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PREFATORY NOTE 


It nay, perhaps, not be out of place to say a word or two as to how I came to undertake the 

compilaton of this work. Some years ago, when occupying the position of Deputy-Librarian in a 

public library in the North of England, I received numerous enquiries from readers 

a at that institution for a Concordance to the Works of Tennyson. Realising that here 

was a distinct desideratwm in the library of the student of English Literature, I there 

and then decided to undertake the compilation of such a Work. Taking from one of the Book- 
presses a copy of the poet’s Works, and opening it, my eyes fell on the following quotation :— 


“ Make knowledge circle with the winds ; 
But let her herald, Reverence, fly 
Before her to whatever sky 

Bear seed of men and growth of minds.” 
—Love thou thy land. 


I jotted down the lines under their respective key-words, and thus the work was commenced. 

Shortly afterwards it happened that I removed to my present position in the South of England ; 
consequently the matter was for some time “shelved”; but at the end of 1907 I returned to the 
subject, and after about eight years of what has been to me a labour of love, I present my humble 
labour to the public, with a sincere hope that students, and lovers of Tennyson, and others, will find 
it of interest and utility. 

The volume consists of Verbal Indexes to the Poetical and Dramatic Works of the author comprised 
in the Complete Edition, published by Messrs Macmillan & Co., to the Poems contained in 
the Life of Lord Tennyson by his son, and published by the same publishers; also to the 

Suppressed Poems, edited by J. C. Thomson, and published by Messrs Sands & Co. 

The Concordance has been arranged in strict alphabetical sequence; the different senses or 
grammatical functions of a word are frequently distinguished under separate headings ; 
the dialect words are paraphrased; all proper names are included, and occasionally 
some indication has been added of their identity. 
|  Lime-references are given, thereby greatly facilitating the finding of a quotation or 
reference, particularly in the larger poems. 

vii 


Arrangement. 


Line-references. 


viii PREFATORY NOTE 


As each one has to number the lines for himself in all but school editions of Tennyson’s Works, I must 
explain the method, or rather methods, of numbering for the purpose of this Concordance. 
siskedad Us In the Poems the lines have been numbered without regard to the typographical peculiarities 
of the standard edition, which has two columns to a page. The following lines, here reprinted 

as they stand in that edition, were numbered 1-6, thus :— 


1 THEsE to His Memory—since he held 

them dear, 
2 Perchance as finding there unconsciously 
3 Some image of bimself—I dedicate, 
4 I dedicate, I consecrate with tears— 
5 These Idylls. 
6 And indeed He seems to me 

—Idylls of the King. Dedication. 


That is to say, a line broken into two by the printer was counted as one; a line broken by the poet was 
counted as two. 

In the Dramatic Works, another and merely mechanical system was adopted. There every line of 
print as it occurs in Macmillan’s one-volume edition of the Complete Works was numbered separately, even 
if only containing a single word. Thus :— 

1 Cranmer, To Strasburg, Antwerp, 


2 Frankfort, Zurich, Worms, 
3 Geneva, Basle—our Bishops from their 


4 sees 
5 Or fled, they say, or flying—Poinet, 
6 Barlow, 


—Queen Mary, Act i., Scene ti. 


Metrically, of course, there are only three lines here, not six. A method of numbering that is 10t to be 
avoided in the prose portions of the plays has intentionally been extended also to the blank verse in order 
to facilitate rapid reference to copies of the text in which the lines are not already numbered. Onreceiving 
a reference, say to line 560 of The Falcon, a reader using Macmillan’s standard edition in one volume can 
quickly reckon out the page and even the column in which the quotation appears, by remembering that 
the column contains approximately fifty lines of print. Had the lines been numbered metrically he would 
have had to count from the beginning of the piece. Only the lines of the text proper, not the stage- 
directions, have been numbered. 

Cross-references are supplied in the case of compounds and dialect forms—¢g., Life 

Cross-references. 
(See also After-life, Loife). 

In the Collected Works, two poems appear bearing the same title—viz., To the Queen. The ore which 
Duplicate Titles *PPears on page 474, immediately preceding the Lover’s Tale, has been described as To the 
and Headings  (ucen it, in contradistinction to the one which appears on page 1. Then there are a few 

of Poems. + poems with no distinct titles, but simply headed thus: Zo , Song, Sonnet, ete. To avoid 

confusion, these are referred to in the Concordance by the first two or three words of each poem. 
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ocourrence of the word :— 


yr 


SPEEA TENT, 


rd 


PREFATORY NOTE 


‘ _ No quotations are furnished for the following words. A few quotations, however, may be jound 
* on cae under those marked with an asterisk (Poetical Works) or dagger (Dramatic Works) 
ae but they are there to illustrate some especial use, and by no means represent every 


tif 
In 
*Indeed 
Into 
Is 
It 
Its 
Itself 


Still (adv.) 
*+Such 
Than 
That 
The 
Thee 
Their 
Theirs 
Them 
*Then 
Thence 
There 
Therefore 
These 
They 
Thine 
+This 
Tho’ 


Which 


Yours 
Yourself 
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x PREFATORY NOTE 


It was originally intended, in order to curtail the heavy expenditure entailed in publication, to omit 
various adjectives and other words; but as enquiries were made regarding their omission, it was decided 
later to insert these words as far as it was possible, As, however, the letters A-D (Poetical Works only) 
had already been printed, it was impossible to make these entries, “consequently many ordinary adjectives 
under the above letters are omitted. 

emeriin The following poems in the Jife occur also in the Collected Works, or in the 

Duplicate. © Suppressed Poems, and are, of course, treated only once :— 


As when a man that sails in a balloon. (See Suppressed Poems under Dream of Fair Women.) 

Check every outflash, every ruder sally. (See Suppressed Poems.) 

Farewell, Macready, since to-night we part. (See Collected Works under To W. C. Macready.) 

First drink a health, this solemn night. (See Suppressed Poems under Hands all Round.) A few readings peculiar to 
the Life are, however, recorded in their place. 

God bless our Prince and Bride! (See Suppressed Poems.) 

Grave mother of majestic works. (See Collected Works under Of old sat Freedom.) 

Helen’s Tower, here I stand. (See Collected Works, under Helen’s Tower.) The sole variant is duly recorded, 
however. 

Here often when a child I lay reclined. (See Suppressed Poems under Mablethorpe.) Important variants in the 
Life are recorded. 

Me my own Fate to lasting sorrow doometh. (See Suppressed Poems.) 

Rise, Britons, rise, if manhood be not dead. (See Suppressed Poems under Britons, yward your own.) Important variants 
in the Life are recorded. 

Row us out from Desenzano, to your Sirmione row! (See Collected Works under Frater Ave Atque Vale.) 

The North wind fall’n in the new-starréd night. (See Suppressed Poems under The Hesperides.) 

Therefore your Halls, your ancient Colleges. (See Suppressed Poems under Cambridge.) The significant variants are 
all recorded. 

Thy prayer was “Light— more Light — while time shall last!” (See Collected Works under Epitaph on 
Cazton. ) 


The poem Lover's Tale appears in the Collected Works and also in the Suppressed Poems. The 
portion common to both versions have not been indexed twice; they have been neglected in making 
the Concordance to the Suppressed Poems. 

The volume contains approximately 150,000 quotations and references; and as each quotation or 
reference was written on a separate slip, which was then placed in its alphabetical 
order, and afterwards classified according to the sense or grammatical function of the 
key-word, it can better be imagined than described what an immense amount of labour 
and time was thus bestowed upon the work. 

In this respect my acknowledgments are due, and are hereby tendered, to Miss Beatrice Hewlett 
(the hon. librarian of the Crewe Green Parish Library, Cheshire), and to my two sisters, Miss Mary 
E. Baker and Miss Miriam Maud Mary Baker, for their valuable assistance in this 
portion of the work. At the same time, I beg to tender my hearty thanks to those 
who have from time to time written me encouraging letters, which have greatly assisted me ir 


Alphabetizing and 
Checking. 


Appreciation. 


ets PREFATORY NOTE a 
k, and in this respect I would specially mention Mr Lionel R. M. Strachan, English 
rg University, for the great interest he has invariably evinced in the compilation 
larly for his valuable help in the checking of the proofs—and for his readiness 
A. E. B. 
CORRIGENDA 
ae Pigs 198 Down ) Tiresias 206 read Dawn (8). 


252 Gave (See also Gied, Giv) read Gave (See also Gev, Gied, Giv). 
256 Gev (give) read Gev (gave). 

258 Give (See also Gev, Gie) read Give (See also Gie). , 
334 Hope (verb) Supp. Confessions 31 read Hope (s). 
832 Alighted. See Lighted—delete. 
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Marriage. 
To thee with whom my true affections dwell. 
To the Rey. W. H. Brookfield, 


Wan sculptor, weepes 

We lost you for how long a time. 

Well, as to Fame, who strides the earth, 

What rustles hither in the dark ? 

What time I wasted youthful hours. 

Wherever evil customs thicken. 

Why eafiecs iexsen ie se Susanne 
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Yon huddled cloud his motion shifts. 
You ask me, why, tho’ ill at ease. 
You might have won the Poet’s name. 
Young is the grief I entertain, 
Youth, lapsing thro’ fair solitudes, 
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Acorn Ana in her breast, Talking Oak 228 
nor yet Thine a in the land. os 
et nag tate eee . Last Tour 23 
ly a, ‘ournament 
A-crawin' (crowing) cocks kep a-c an’ crawin’ Owd Rot 106 
Acre (See also Five-acre, Hadcre) dinner To 
men of many a’ Mand I xx 32 
Acreage ay eh a ee adn Beetle 
A-creeapin wur a-c about my wailist ; ] 's Ss. 
flow’d in shallower acrimonics : ” Aylmer's Field 563 
A-cryin’ then I seed ‘er a-c, I did. Owd Rod 80 
Act (s) oe ee eee Love thou land 49 
Petes paces phe lgapineoe bie, M, d' Arthur 61 
king demand An a un . 
appre eas Gardener's D. 162 
which I clothed in a, Princess is 
a tiger-cat In a to spring , 
by single a Of immolation , tit 284 
And all creation in one @ at once, oS 325 
One @ a phantom of succession : a 829 
makes Such head from a to a, » tv 452 
least a abides the nameless charm ss One 


the lowliest a in doing it. 


ream she could be guilty of foul a, Marr. of Geraint 120 
hearts who see but a's of wrong: bad 438 
So splendid in his a's and his atti pe 620 
Balin graspt, but while in a to burl, Balin and Balan 368 
FRoM noiseful and a's of ess Holy Grail 1 
one last a of cehinel ceelé see, Pass. of Arthur 163 
the swift mind, In a to throw: be 229 
king demand An a unprofitable, * 2 
beautiful in Past of a or ; Lover's Tale i 135 
with her highest a the id face 
power on thine own a and on the world, De Prof. Two @. 56 
A first, this Earth, a stage The 1 
may show In some A i 
Act (verb) up and a, nor shrink For fear Princess tii 265 
‘or who can always a? In Mem, cxi 9 
be born and think, And a and love, » Con., 127 
Not he, not yet! and time to a— The Flight 73 
Acted weaker grows thro’ a crim ill 12 
If more and a on, what follows Princess ti 229 
after madness a question ask'd: Geraint and EH, 813 
thro’ the journey home, A her hest, Pelleas and E, 203 
rea, © (See also Over-acting) A the law we 
ve by without fear ; Gnone 148 
Action ‘Which in all a is the end of all; sy eee 
until endurance grow Sinew'd with a, sn) eee 
enough of a, and of motion we, Lotos- C. S., 105 
I myself must mix with a, § 
he — i —_ In Mem. — 
isa the ter a) , CHE 
cet bens'd woe Reflex of a. aka Lover's Tale i 747 
mould it into a@ pure as theirs. iresias 129 
Acton (Sir Roger) See Roger Acton : 
Actor let the ging, Chaya his last Locksley H., Siaty, 152 
Adair (Ellen) Adair j 
A-dallackt (overdrest) An’ hallus a-d an’ dizen'd ms Village Wife 37 
Adam The ener A and his wife . OC. V. de Vere 51 
when A embraced his Eve Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 41 
The softer A’s of your Academe, Princess ti 197 
there be Two A’s, two mankinds, Columbus 54 
Adam’s wine Ia’ nant ee Aes North. Suge 
an’ a beslings-puddin’ an’ A w ; 9 
Add «aA crimson to the quaint Macaw, Dm,, Pro., 15 
Nor a and alter, many times, Will Water. 15 


@ my diamonds to her pearls ; Lancelot and H. 1224 
months will a themselves and make Guinevere 625 

Added set the words, and a names I knew. 
‘Swear’ a Enoch sternly ‘on the book.’ 


i 


5 
f 
; 


ai Ge 
it 
ne 
aay 
Fa 
j 


; 
i 
Hi 


a’s not flowers or leaves 
Ado why make we such a! 
Adoration Meet a to my household gods, 
shaken voice, And flutter’d a, 
How many measured a 
stand and to a, 
on the meadow grass, and 


loc ee swaen ay Sack 
ee em amorous a, 
ultere: y knights are all a’s like his own, 
‘A, Go back to thine adulteress and die !’ 
‘te: Go back to thine a and die !’ 
mother of the foul adulteries 

ies, Wife-murde' 


autterve ra 
ae ) But these are the days of a, 
Adv ) ‘The years with change a: 
How in life, as life a’s 
Let all my genial spirits a : 
‘A and take, as fairest of the fair, 


Princess vi 215 

In Mem. xxxi 8 
Gareth and L. 1162 
Marr. of Geraint 526 
Balin and Balan 91 
Lancelot and E. 10 


The Daisy 85 


Aylmer's Field 231 

Marr. of Geraint 80 

” 637 

Princess tii 155 

In Mem. xacxii 2 

eS evit 5 

May Queen, Con., 56 

Ulysses 42 

Merlin and V, 158 
Eledénore 


. al4 
Aylmer’s Field 178 
Marr. of Geraint 20 
Kapt i 32 
Akbar's Dream 123 
» D. Hymn 8 
Last Tournament 715 
Lover's ~ eg be 
Spinster’s S's, 
Adeline 57 
Lancelot and E, 650 


To F. D, Maurice 39 
In Mem., Con., 77 
Marr. of Geraint 553 


Afire 
Advance (verb) (continued) 


The diamond’ ; 
wreaths of all that would a, 
Something far a in State, 
a The monster, and then paused, Gareth and L. 1384 
who a, Each growling like a dog, Geraint and E. 558 
the King himself A to greet them, Fe 879 
Advancing uP and down A nor retreating. Sisters (E. and E.) 179 
Advantage He took a of his strength to be Princess iv 152 
Forebore his own a, (repeat) Guinevere 331, 333 
Advent Wink at our a: help my prince Princess iti 160 
dividing clove An a to the throne : ] 
Ex ing still his a home; 
Adven ttle, bold a, dungeon, wreck, 
mad for strange a, dash’d away 


‘A and take thy prize 

Lancelot and E. 503 
To Victor Hugo 5 
Ode on Well, 275 


Aylmer's F jel 98 
Balin and Balan 289 


then, with small a met, Sir Bors Holy Grail 660 
Bound upon solitary a, saw Pelleas and E. 275 
Adversary robbers mock at a barbarous a. Botdicea 18 
hearing her tumultuous adversaries ne | 
Advice he wouldn't take my a. Grandmother 4 


Adviser Horace, you the wise A 
A For the old year lies a-d. D. of the O. Year 5 
So rang the clear voice of 4 ; Achilles over the T, 21 

ery of 4? Was heard am the Trojans, ve 22 
4egis Pallas flung Her fringed a, 7 4 
Zolian # harp that wakes No certain air, Two Voices 436 
Scarce living in the 42 harmony, Lover's Tale i 477 
Z£0n_ the t 4 sinks in blood, In Mem. cxrxvii 16 
Whirl’d for a million e's De Prof. Two G. 3 
Many an 4 moulded earth before her highest, Locksley H., Sixty, 205 

206 


a an 4? too may pass pe 
Shall not @ after @ pass and touch Making of Man 4 


Z£onian Draw down /# hills, and sow In Mem, xxxv 11 
4 music measuring out The steps & xev 41 
4 Evolution, swift or slow, The Ring 44 
Aérially And less a blue, Margaret 51 
a murmur heard a, Boddicea 24 


etna as does The Giant of Mythology 
and 4? kept her winter snow 


Lover's Tale iv 17 
Demeter and P. 115 


Afear'’d (afraid) But Squire wur a o’ ’is son, Village Wife 63 
allus a of a man’s gittin’ ower fond, Spinster’s S's. 27 
I wasn’t a, or I thinks ledstwaiiys as I wasn’t a ; Owd Rod 86 
Affair For I never whisper’d a private a Maud I v 47 


kinsman travelling on his own a Merlin and V. 717 
Affect They do so that a abstraction Princess ti 359 
Affection e still a of the heart Miller’s D, 225 
he spoke, Part banter, part a Princess, Pro., 167 
old and strange a of the house. ns 713 
cared not for the a of the house ; pe 26 


like a flash the weird a came: <9 » 477 
wing'd a's clipt with crime: fe vit 316 
My old a of the tomb, (repeat) In Mem, laxxv 75,77 

ith what divine a’s bold S xetv 2 


Gareth and L. 331 
Merlin and V. 522 

” 868 

Lancelot and E, 1355 
Lover's Tale ti 30 
Princess tii 139 


A, and the light of victory, 

a mood Of over-strain'd a, 

‘Stabb'd through the heart’s a's 

with full a said, ‘ Lancelot, 

if A Living slew Love, 
Affiance when I dwelt upon your old a, 

in whom I have Most joy and most a, Lancelot and HE. 1357 
Affianced «a years ago To the Lady Ida: Princess ti 215 

A, Sir? love-whispers ney not a 

with Melissa Florian, I With mine a. ca 
Affirm A's your Psyche thieved her theories, _ 92 
Affirm’d she a not, or denied: 


A each his own philosophy— 

A that his father left him gold, Marr. of Geraint 451 
A that as long as either lived, Lover's Tale iv 277 

Affiluence (See also Heart-Affluence) You, that ae 
wanton in a, On Jub. Q. Victoria 28 
rei 5 nothing there her maiden grace a! Maud I xviii 71 
like a man in a mortal a; V. of Maeldune 74 
Affrighted Round a Lisbon drew on Well. 103 
Affronted A with his fulsome innocence? Pelleas and KE. 266 
Afire (on fire) the house is a,’ she said. Owd Roa 68 


Afire 


Afire (continued) ‘But the stairs is a,’ she said ; 

wool of a thistle a-/ an’ seeiidin’ 

Afraid See Afear'd, Half-afraid. 

Afric On of A as on cliffs of Kent, 

ian, Australasian, A, 

age Thro’ a-a's in the love of Truth, 

After-beauty that a-b makes Such head 

After-days It grows to guerdon ad: 

After-dinner It seems in a-d talk 
"Twas but an a-d's nap. 

After-fulness from the a-/ of my heart, 

After-hands whence a-) May move the world, 

After-heat It might have drawn from a-h.' 

After-life my dead face would vex her a-l. 
she will pass me by in ad 

After-love A-i's of maids and men 

Aftermath a sweep Of meadow smooth from « 

After-morn Which left my a-m content. 
That man can have no a-m, 

Afternoon In the a they came unto a land 
In which it seemed always a. 

Bright was that a, Sunny but chill ; 
Half-sickening of his pension'd a, 
‘That a the Princess rode 
all That a a sound arose 
in the all-golden a A guest, 
But in the falling a return'd 
It made the laughter of an a 
soa be pe never-ended a, 
or brief repast or a repose 
and yester a I dream'd,— 

Aftertime Iam ee told In a, 
relic of my lord Should be to a, 
some old man speak in the a 
a, And that full voice which circles 
sole men we shall prize in the a, 

I am sung or told In a, 
relic of my lord Should be to a, 
some old man speak in the a 
After-years a-y Will learn the secret of our 
Arthur’s birth.’ 

Agape A rabbit mouth that is ever a— 
ye gt a@ to roar! - 

Agaric learned names of a, moss and fe: 
as one That smells a foul-fiesh’d a Bo 

Agate Turkis and a and almondine 
bottom a's seen to wave and float 

Agavé One tall A above the lake. 

A-gawin' (going) I beiint a-g to breik my rule. 

A-gawinin' (staring) an’ foiilk stood a-g' in, 

Age (See also Aage, 

th he lain for a’s and will lie. 
‘I know that a to a succeeds, 
makes me talk too much in a. 
And the great a’s onward roll. 
Now the most blessed memory of mine a, 
thrifty too beyond her a. 
until he grows Of a to help us.’ 
old sore ks out from a to a 
Of different a’s, like twin-sisters 
suffer’d long For a’s and for a’s!’ 
float about the threshold of an a, 
an a, when every hour Must sweat 
Old a hath yet his honour 
—- a beside immortal youth, 

ro’ the a’s one increasi urpose 

I the heir of all the a’s, ia 
As all were order’d, a’s since. 
"Tis vain ! in such a brassy a 
found My spirits in the golden a, 
tonsured head in middle a forlorn, 
when this Aylmer came of a— 
huge cathedral fronts of every a, 
palsy, death-in-life, And wretched a— 
every clime and a Jumbled together ; 


Owd Roa 80 
Spinster's S's. 79 


W. to Marie Alex. 17 
On Jub. Q. Victoria 61 
Akbar's Dream 101 
Princess tv 451 
Love thou thy land 27 
Miller's D. 31 
Day-Dm., Revival 24 
Leower's Tale i 146 
In Mem, laxxi 12 
Enoch Arden 891 
Princess v 91 
Window, No Answer 25 
Audley Court 14 
In Eulle oy 

logue 
Lotos- Eaters 3 


- 4 

Enoch Arden 669 
Aylmer's Field 461 
Princess tii 169 

» 379 

In Mem, laxxix 25 
Geraint and EB, 591 
Merlin and V. 163 


” 


” 275 


Com. of Arthur 158 
Maud I x 31 

Gareth and L. 1306 
Edwin Morris 17 
Gareth and L. 747 
The Merman 32 
Princess ii 327 

The Daisy 84 

N. Farmer, O. 8., 4 
North. Cobbler 81 


The Kraken 11 
Two Voices 205 
Miller’s D. 194 
To J. 8. 72 
Gardener's D. 279 
Dora 16 


97 127 
Walk. to the Mail 79 
Edwin Morris 32 


After-age, Mother-age) There 


A-glare 

Age (continued) ‘The climax of his a! Princess, Pro., ti 50 
Amazon As emblematic of a nobler a ; wu 
some a's had been lost ; ” 
second-sight of some Astrean Es 443 
reasons drawn from a and state, » 0357 
ees of your own a, » wm 251 
eenan page Set eS : Ode on Well. 76 
‘or man man ba! ” 
tho’ the Giant A's heave hill ” 
at your a, Annie, I could have wept (repeat) Grandmother 20, 100 
And a is a time of # 
I hear the roll of the a’s. Spiteful Letter 8 
Milton, a name to resound for a's ; Milton 4 
to-morrow, And that’s an a away.’ Window, When 14 
left for human deeds In endless a? In Mem. lxxiii 12 
take the print Of the a— Maud 1% 30 
many a million of a’s have » . 35 
Wretchedest a, since Time » 41021 
His a hath slowly droopt, Gareth and L. 79 
sadder a begins To war ill uses ..». Te 
suffering thus he made Minutes an a: Geraint and E. 115 
flatter his own wish in a for love, Merlin and V. 185 
Who it, a's back: ’ 553 
more fitly yours, not thrice your a: Lancelol and B. 958 
Built b kings, a after a, Holy Grail 340 
If Only one man of an exceeding a. ’ 
In the white winter of his a, Pass. of Arthur 4 
weight as if of a upon my limbs, Lover's Tale i 125 
she, my love, is of an a with me ” 
poisons of his heart In his old a.’ . 857 


the fool this A that doubts of all— 


in that flight of a’s which are God's Columbus 202 
but thine a, by a as winter-white Tiresias 19 
pe Per meh nee he: sy ape Dervair 40 
uman the A, 
For these are the new dark a’s, 88 
And cap our a with snow?’ Ancient 98 
The poet whom his A would quote > 146 
well might fool a dotard’s a. Locksley H., ‘Siaty, 10 
Some thro’ a and slow diseases, Pe 46 
erg ey a 
ana names, a 
When was a so cramm'd with menace ? re 108 
Bring the old dark a’s back without the faith, ” 137 
well, it scarce becomes mine a— ee 151 
Gone at eighty, mine own a, pe 281 
tho’, in this lean a forlorn, Epilogue 71 
Light the vanish’d a’s ; To Virgil 25 
May we find, as a’s ru J. and C. Exhib, 11 
dar Dawns into the Jubilee of the A’s. On Jub. Q. Victoria 71 
the morning when you came of a The Ring 77 
ee ok sel 9, bes te wan te war: ae 
y ring too when she comes of a, oo 28 
For A will chink the face, 46 
Gapet A And suffering cloud Romney's R. 64 
nd over the flight of the A’s! Parnassus 3 
What hast thou done for me, grim Old A, By an Evolution. 9 
I have climb’d to the snows of A, ; 17 
all but deaf thro’ a and weariness, St. Telemachus 41 
and ere the crowning A of a’s, Making of Man 3 
When I make for an A of gold, The Dreamer 7 
Agent (Sevalso Agint) ‘Thro’ manyo'smaki Love thou thy land 89 
t) Thro’ manya’s ng 
Aghast (See also Half-Aghast) ail that neark’d Bin 
were a. Gareth and L. 1399 
not a word!’ and Enid was a; Geraint and E. 18 
men and women staring and a, re 
a the maiden rose, White as her veil, Guinevere 362 
rr (Agent) i ee ee Princess, - » Pro., 25 
t er Honour's own says to me lomorrow 
Agitated e around the royal chariot Botudicea 73 
Aglaia a double April old, A slept. Princess ii 111 
Coae Peyck, my cad ep . af = 
Came c sorrowing or A, . vi 
Acgiare - all the Hells cg fa either oyas Akbar's ‘Dream 116 


N. Farmer, 0. 8. : 
M. d' Arthur 200 
bosom Aylmer aa at 
as oried Christ ore His a” ae 
wail of women and children, multitudinous agonies, Boadicea 26 
Roman slaughter, multitudinous agonies. ini Oe 
iEiceeall tank thxess and egonten of the iife, Geno asters 
A 

into waatos and woitudes Fora Lancciol ond B. 258 
side, sweating with 494 
Hi teveven tn bie beak an 6; “ 854 
one voice, an a Of lamentation, Pass. of Arthur 368 
All joy, to whom my a was a joy. Lover's Tale i 656 
and in his a conceives A sense A 793 
these in my a Did I make bare wi ai 47 
my dull a, 136 
Dead of some ad 10 
A-grawin’ Wi 107 

eé 
Agreed a ield 409 
his wish, whereto Lancelot and EB. 1169 
then they were a i 96 
vd an’ the ti i. 2 
R an’ me Spinster’s S's, 4 

Agrin His all Princess 


Walk. to the Mail 105 
Enoch Arden 518 
Geraint and E. 504 
Adeline 45 


Air (atmosphere) (continued) fires and fluid 


Of lawless a's, 
The living a’s of middle night 
ais damp, and hush’d, close, 
Life in dead stones, or spirit in a; 
Wide, wild, and open to the a, 
Or when little a’s arise, 
With melodious a’s lovelorn, 
reveal'd themselves to English a, 
a Sleepeth over all the heaven, 
Like softened a's that blowing steal, 
iw “pa Ae about the door 
eart @ seem only burning fire.’ 
the summer a's blow cool 
the languid a did swoon, 
Falls, and floats adown the a, 
warm a's lull us, blowing lowly) 
was no motion in the dumb dead a, 
round them sea and a are dark 
made the a Of Life delici 
murmur broke the stillness of that a 
Felt earth as a beneath me, 
A soft a fans the cloud apart ; 
deep a listen’d round her as she rode, 
I yearn to breathe the a's of heaven 
Are touch’d, are turn’d to finest a. 
And clouds are highest up in a, 
All the a was torn in sunder, 
Like Fancy made of golden a, 
ee From draughts of balmy a. 
eed loom'd the stagnant a, 

sweet -English one a 
breath Of tender a e tremble 
posi of light, an a of heaven, 

of the a in the prone swing, 
to flush his blood with a, 
Drank the @ a, and saw, 
towering o’er bim in serenest a, 
flushing the guiltless a, Spout 
soul flies out and dies in the a.’ 
sweet as English a could make her, 
each light a On our mail’d heads: 
‘for this wild wreath of a, 
went The enamour’d a sighing 
with a tender foot, light as on a, 
shake To the same sweet a, 
Naked, a double light in a and wave, 
like a broken purpose waste in a: 
In that fine ot tremble, 
Thro’ the long-tormented a Heaven 
Flash'd as they turn’d in a 
Clash, ye bells, in the merry March a! 
diviner a Breathe thro’ the world 
And snowy dells in a golden a. 
bird in a, and fishes turn'd 


cloud in my heart, and a storm in the a! 


no ruder a perplex Thy sliding keel, 
Calm and deep peace in this wide a, 
And circle moaning in the a: 

Was as the whisper of an a 

As light as carrier-birds in @ ; 

seem to have reach’d a purer a, 
Sweet after showers, ambrosial a, 
And shook to all the liberal a 

drink the cooler a, and mark 

The memory like a cloudless a, 
With summer s a the Sp Sod a; 
the stirring a The life re-orien 

Thy voice is on the rolling a ; 

ruin’d woodlands drove thro’ the a. 
essences turn’d the live a sick 

fed With honey’d rain and delicate a, 


Melody on branch, and melody in mid a. 


solid turrets topsy-turvy in a: 
under one long lane of cloudless a 


The Captain 43 
The Voyage 66 
Sir L. and Q. 4.9 


The Letters 2 
The Brook 17 


Lucretius 178 

” ri 

: 4 

Princess, Pro., 155 
Be » 244 

* 318 


255 
Bilin and Balan 461 


Air 
Air (atmosphere) (continued) their foreheads felt 
the eee) ( Balin and Balan 589 
for God's love, a little a! Lancelot and BE, 505 
a that smites his forehead is not a Holy Grail 914 
choice from a, land, stream, and sea, Pelleas and BE. 149 
my rose, that sweeten'd all mine a— ” 403 
started thro’ mid a Bearing an eagle's nest: Last Tournament 14 
stump Pitch-blacken'd sawing the a, - 67 
heather-scented a, Pulsing full man ; o 691 
spouting from a cliff Fails in mid a, i 609 
could not breathe in that fine a 645 
outward circling a wherewith I breathe, Lover's Tale i 187 
seem’d a er filament up in a, ~ 413 
moon, Half-melted into thin blue a, 2 421 
flowing odour of the spacious a, pe 478 
to all that draw the wholesome a, 6 500 
the gentlest a's of Heaven Should kiss ‘s 738 
A morning a, sweet after rain, is wit 3 
Bore her -faced to the free.a’s * iv 38 
veil, that seemed no more than gilded a, 5 290 
and horrible fowls of the a, — 39 
*O diviner A.’ 4 PB Sisters (2B. EB.) 4 
Breathe, diviner A ! - 13 
but as welcome as free a's of heaven me 197 
God’s free a, and hope of better things. Sir J. Oldcastle 10 
jewell'd throne thro’ the fragrant a, V. of Maeldune 59 
where the water is clearer than a: P 
all that suffers on land or in a or the deep, ir 45 
Yon summit half-a-1 e in a— Ancient ell 
And now one breath of cooler a . 117 
side by side in God's free light and a, The Flight 81 
The woods with living a’s Early Spring 19 
Light a's from where the deep, - 21 
there In haunts of jungle-poison’d a To Marq. of Dufferin 31 
pierce the glad and songful a, Demeter and P. 45 
we will feed her with our mountain a, The Ring 319 
up the tower—an icy a Fled by me.— E 445 
marvel how in English a My yucca, To Ulysses 20 
her bare To breaths of balmier a ; Prog. of Spring 13 
Air (strain of music) olian harp that wakes No 
certain a, Two Voices 437 
With the a of the trumpet round him, Princess v 162 
slightest a of song breathe In Mem, xliz 7 
reg gasory Syed ma n-ne Maud I'v3 
while I past he was humming an a, yy wttt 17 
mag that a with Queen Isolt, Iast Ti 263 
um An a the nuns had taught her ; i 163 
play That a which pleased her first. Lover's Tale i 21 
amid eddies of melodious a's, o9 450 
‘A and Words,’ Said Hubert, The Ring 24 
Air(manner) I Know her by her angry a, Kate 1 
A cold a pass'd between us, The Ring 380 
*Air (hair) was stroiikin ma down wi’ the ‘a, Spinster’s S’s, 19 
An’ ’is ’a coom’d off i’ my ’ands Owd Rod 100 
ee 9 the oe - him there: gi day 9 Shes Field 468 
a snowy h and signet gem, i #121 
Airm (arm) blacksmith ’e strips me the thick ov 'is a, North. Cobbler 85 
Airth But a was at nixt mornin’, Tomorrow 25 
Aisle ‘Dark porch,’ I said, ‘and silent a, The Letters 47 
but in the middle a Reel’d, Aylmer’s Field 818 
ambrosial a's of lofty lime Princess, Pro., 87 


giant a’s, Rich in model and design ; 
sombre, old, colonnaded a’s. ; 


often I and Amy in the mouldering a have stood, Locksley H., Sixty, 31 
Ajalon like Joshua’s moon in A ! Locksley Hall 180 
Ajar THEY have left the doors a; Sisters (EH. and E.) 1 
A-joompin’ (jumping) An’ hallus a-j’ about ma inster’s S's, 89 
Akbar (Mogul Emperor) ask’d his nicler Of A kbar’s Dream 2 

; turning slowly toward him, A said a 4 
Akin (See also Half-akin) Maud to him is nothing a: Maud T xiii 38 

lawful and lawless war Are scarcely even a. » «AF 9 

swallow and the swift are near a, Com. of Arthur 313 
Akrokeraunian The vast A walls, To HE. L. 4 


A-ladid (lying) fun ’um theer a-l on ’is faiice 


N. Farmer, 0. 8., 33 
Alarm when fresh from war’s a’s, 


D. of F. Women 149 


ef 
2 


Albert Talking 05 
Albert (Prince Consort) Hereafter, thro’ all 
times, A.the it; (a 
Albion laborious, Patient children of A On Jub. Q. Victoria 59 
Alcestis The true A of the time. Romney's R. 91 
Alchemise a old hates into the Of Love, Akbar’s Dream 163 
Alcor Red-pulsing up thro’ Alioth and A, Last Tournament 480 
Alder over holms And a’s, Edwin Morris 96 
Came wet-shod a from the wave, A 41 
tag Actes = te el A 9 
Balin’s horse Was fast beside an a, Balin and Balan 29 
Ale (See also Afile) mellow’d all his heart with a, The Brook 155 
A to the yeomen over a, Aylmer's Field 497 
A eak Truth a-! on her crutch, Clear-headed friend 18 
Ale-house Jack on his a-h bench Maud Iiv9 
Alexandra S£a-kKINo’s daughter from over 
the sea, A! W., to Alexandra 2 
Danes in our welcome of thee, A ! 3 5 
al) Dane in our weleome of thee, A ! ” 34 
Alexandrovna (Ser also Marie, Marie _ 
peed bane | . Flower, A piers a ory 
ia known, A. Pe 
create tewnda iia 41 * 25 
thy young lover hand in hand A ! os 35 
and the hearts of men, A? % 45 
Alfred (King of England) ‘Truth-tell ? om 
er was our 
land's A named ; Ode on Well, 188 
Alfred (Duke of Edinburgh, 1844-1900) A— 
Al ! W. to Marie Alex. 50 
Alice My own sweet A, we must die, Miller’s D. 18 
ae pds (boy darling wife, x 23 
But, A, an was that, 9 57 
Sweet A, if I told her all?’ va 120 
Go fetch your A here,’ she said: 7 143 
But, A, you were ill at ease ; » 146 
foolish song I gave you, A, on the day a 162 
none so fair as little A May 7 
Od aoe ie the > 17, 9085, 41 > 
id A the nurse, t Lady Clare 17, 1, 
Alien i wis at ans lo Goats Columbus 243 
Alif The A of Thine alphabet of Love,’ Akbar's Dream 31 
A- rg ) wheere thou was a-l, my lad, Owd Rod 87 
‘ted (See also Lighted) To Francis just a from 
the boat, Audley Court 7 
Alioth Red-pulsing up thro’ A and Alcor, 480 


Alive That if thou wert yet a, 
Joying to feel herself a, 
pass away before, and yet a lam; 
palace-front A with fluttering scarfs 
not always certain if they be a 
bt vida of them left a; 
strive To keep so sweet a thing a:’ 
Dark bulks that tumble half a, 
at fifty Should Nature keep me a, 
with beatings in it, as if a, 
marvel among us that one should be left a, 
And doom’d to burn a, 
But we old friends are still a, 
The love that keeps this heart a 
the dead are not dead but a. 

‘All (hall) sin fust a coom’d to the ’A ; 
walks down fro’ the ’A to see, 

Alla both, to worship A, but the prayers, 
are faint And pale in A’s eyes 
A be my guide! 
‘Mine is the one fruit A made for man,’ 
ede beats Thro’ all His world. 

et ‘ A,’ says their sacred book, ‘is Love,’ 

Yea, A here on earth, who caught 
was not A call’d In old Iran 


a) Who all but lost himself in A, Akbar’s Dream 93 
A! one Kalifa! A 167 
* All praise to A by whatever hands x 198 
All-accomplish’d modest, kindly, a-a, wise Ded. of Tayils 18 
All-amorous his instep, bow'd thea-a Earl Geraint and E. 360 
Allan Wirs Farmer A at the farm Dora 1 
Ngee Meath era e340 
big ty > for is niece at - 42 
said A, ‘did I not Forbid you, Dora?’ oe 
A ned gr + (95 
seal, ung From A’s watch, x, 136 
A set him down, and Mary said », 182 
All-arm'd A-aI ride, whate’er betide, Sir Galahad 83 
All-assuming The a-a months and years In Mem. lxxxv 67 
All-comprehensive ¢ A-c tenderness, - 47 
Allegiance from all neghboor erowns Alliance and a Bnone 125 
my rose, there my a Sir J. Oldcastle 59 
One full voice of a, On Jub. Q. Victoria 22 
Allegory I sEND you here a sort of a, To—— With Pal. of Art 1 
third fool of their a.’ Gareth and L, 1085 
four fools have suck'd their a i 1199 
ee, oe ams, Stace Alen 
All-enduring the a-e Lover's Tale i 136 
Alley From the long a’s latticed shade Arabian Nights 112 
plaited a’s of the trailing rose, Ode to Memory 106 
en Sune gree, a 107 
every cave and a lone Lotos-Eaters, C. 8., 103 
And a's, faded places, A ion 86 
firefly-like in copse And linden a: Princess i 209 
al bay Pape pee ae no gl amg 
There ing a's Locksley H., Sixty, 219 
All-fragrant ai ande a7’ into ome. Princess vii 70 
All-generating 4-g powers and genial heat Of Nature, Lucretius 97 
All-golden in the a-g afternoon A guest, In Mem, laxxizx 25 
ee A-g head, so richly curl’d, Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 38 
All Sis hams of oA in ber bond, Vastness 12 
Alliance from all neighbour crowns A Cinone 125 
longs For this a: Sisters (H. and E.) 29 
Allied However she came to be so a. Maud I xiii 36 
Allies backward reel’d the Trojans and a; Achilles over the T’. 31 
All-in-all Is like another, ai a.’ Two Voices 36 
_ with that mood or this, Is a-i-a to all Will Water. 108 
Philip was her children’s a-i-a ; Enoch Arden 348 
her good Philip was her a-i-a, es 525 
take them a-i-a, Were we ourselves Princess » 200 
‘trust me not at all or ai a’ (repeat) Merlin and V. 384, 398, 449 
ee ee een areca! of 6. Sisters (E. and E.) 227 
eee wosid poe agli De Bey a 
What England what her a-i-a, Fleet 
ere iectaad & her ata: ae ae 
been till now each other's a-t-a. The Ring 53 
Within us, as without, that 4-i-a, Akbar’s Dream 146 
All-kindled ee oe es eres fe, Enoch Arden 71 
The sphere thy fate a’s Will Water. 218 
(part-) quit the post A by the Gods LIncretius 149 
show’ ee at 8 hee, Geraint and E. 885 
one of less a’s This laurel To the Queen 6 
no more: I a thee for an hour Gareth and L. 892 
me for mine hour, and thou wilt find eT 
our true King Will then a your pretext, Lancelot a: 
Muerte noble knight! 4 hin! Bs 
|S sabaiggla must be made fo Aylmet!s Field 410 
a le for men. s 
Made more and more a for his talk ; Sea Dreams 75 
To make a for us all. In Mem. li 16 
Allow’d leave To see the bunt, a it easily. Marr. of Geraint 155 
ae re eats: 
her ipt awa, > 
ri i " Guinevere 43 
his a Her station, an OLE 


J 
feet 
: 

z 


Alloy Bright metal all without a * “Rosalind 21 
Al vertect A-p, finish’d to the finger nail, Edwin Morris 22 
All-puissant breast and a-p arms, Marr. of Geraint 86 


x 


All-seeing or of older use A-s Hyperion— 
All-shamed I rode a-s, hating the life 
All-silent Sigh fully, or a-s gaze upon him 
All-su A-s intellect : 
All-too-full «-t-/ in bud For puritanic stays: 
Allure beacon-blaze a’s The bird of passage, 
Allured A him, as the beacon-blaze allures 

a The glance of Gareth 

the sweet name A him fi 
Allusion phrases of the hearth, And far a, 
Ally (s) True we have got—such a faithful a 
Ally (verb) 4 Your fortunes, justlier 
Almesbury sat There in the holy house at A 

she to A Fled all night long 

when she came to A she spake 

As even here they talk at A 

saw One lying in the dust at A, 
Almighty (See 

Saviour, Thou 

Str AYLMER-AYLMER, that a man. 
Almond-blossom The sunlit a-b shakes— 
Almondine Turkis and agate and a: 
Alms set himself, Scorning an a, to work 

free of a her hand—The hand that 

life of prayer, Praise, fast and a; 

She gave herself, to fast and a. 

cripple, one that held a hand for a— 

fling free a into the "s bowl, 

From the golden @ of Blessing 
Almsdeed wear out in a and in prayer 
Aloin (alone) an’ if Sally be left a, 

us a wi’ ‘is boodks, 

one night [ wur sittin’ a, 

Aloe Of olive, a, maize and vine. 


Alone 


LInucretius 126 
Geraint and E. 852 
Merlin and V. 182 

In Mem. liaxxv 48 
Talking Oak 59 
Enoch Arden 728 

” 728 

Gareth and L. 1315 
Last Tournament 399 
Princess ii 316 


Riflemen form | 24 


Ally (hr GoupEN-Hair’D A whose nameisone To A. Tennyson 1 


Pass. of Arthur 77 


Enoch Arden 782 
Aylmer’s Field 13 


also Amoighty) O God A, blessed 


Aylmer’s Field 697 
Holy rig 
Pelleas and B. 542 
., Sixty, 87 
Guinevere 687 
North. Cobbler 105 
Village Wife 27 
Owd Rod 29 

The Daisy 4 


Alone (Seealso Aloin) moon cometh, And looketh down a. Claribel 14 


bic bat ran fading , 

A warming his five wits, (repeat 

My friend, with you to live a, 

Death, walking all a beneath a yew, 

A I wander to and fro, 

A merman bold, Sitting a, Singing a 

mermaid fair, Singing a, 

Springing @ With a shrill inner sound, 

For sure thou art not all a. 

broad river rushing down a, 

‘ Ah,’ she sang, ‘to be all a, (repeat) 

‘but I wake a, I sleep forgotten, 

She thought, ‘ My spirit is here a, 
‘Sweet Mother, let me not here a 

So be 4 for evermore.’ 

Is this the end to be left a, 

‘But thou shalt be a no more,’ 

And day and night I am left a 

When I sha)! cease to be all a, 

And you and I were all a. 

Came up from reedy Simois all a. 

from that time to this I am a, 

And I shall be a until I die. 

I will not die a, (repeat) 

some one pacing there a, 

Nor these a, but every landscape fair, 

Nor these a: but every legend 
poy Her low preamble all a, 

Flash’ thro’ her as she sat a, 

And all a in crime: 

But I shall lie a, mother, 

why should we toil a, 

Let usa. Time driveth onward 

Let us @. What is it that will last ? 

Let us a. What pleasure can we have 
‘Not so, nor once a; 

That standeth there a, 

Falls off, and love is left a. 

leave thee thus, Aidless, a, 


Supp. Confessions 12 


Mine be the strength 2 
Mariana in the 8. 11, 23 
” 35 

» 47 

” 59 

»” 68 

” 71 

99 76 

” 83 


» 95 
Miller's D. 136 
none 52 


May Queen, N. Y's. B. 20 
Lotos- Eaters, C. S., = 


” 


” 45 


48 
’ 

D. of F. Women 208 

D. of the O. Year 50 

To J. S. 16 

M, a’ Arthur 41 


Alone 
Alone (continued) For nota this pillar- 
punishment, Not this a St, S. Stylites 60 
I might be more a with thee, ; 85 
In which we sat together and 4, Love and Duty 60 
both with those That 2 and a; UL A, 
About the hall, his dogs, a, 
She lying on brome 4, Day-Dm., Sleep, B., 2 
Ah, let the rusty theme a! Will Water. 177 
fell Sun-stricken, and that other lived a Enoch Arden 570 
who with Him, seem all - 620 
* A,’ I said, ‘from earlier than I know, Princess vii 311 
When ill and weary, @ and cold, The Daisy 96 
A, a, to where he sits, In Mem. xaiti 3 
When I contemplate all a »» Lexie 1 
light Went out, and I was all a, » wev20 
ich not a had guided me, , Cas 
she will let me a. Maud 1:74 
For am I not, am I not, here a » 765 
I am here at the gate a; >», wed 
When will the dancers leave her a? on 
That thou art left for ever a: » 17 tt 4 
a And all the world asleep, Com. of Arthur 118 
sought The King a, and found, and told Gareth and L. 541 
and they were left a. Geraint and BE, 244 
praca Strange chances here a ;’ s 810 
I was all a upon the flood, Lancelot and RB, 1046 
shaped, it seems, By God for thee a, 9 1367 
leave me all a with Mark and hell. Last Tournament 536 
leave thee thus, Aidless, a, Pass, of Arthwr 209 
didst sit a in the inner house, Lover's Tale i 112 
To me a, Push’d from his chair 9 117 
Our general mother meant for me a, " 245 
They tell me we would not be a,— ~. 252 
many weary moons I lived a—A, * u2 
day waned ; A I sat with her: ss 140 
I will be all a with all [ love, as tv 47 
Found, as it seem’d, a skeleton a, po 139 
dark eyes! and not her eyes a, “ 166 
I am all a in the world, First Quarrd 8 
go, go, you may leave me a— 7 79 
I was there a: The phantom Sisters (EZ. and E.) 113 
I lying here bedridden and a, Columbus 164 
when | left my darling a.’ The Wreck 97 
a on that lonely shore— Despair 33 
I am left a on the land, she is all a 63 
Nor canst not prove that thou art hody a, Ancient Sage 59 
Nor canst thou prove that thou art spirit a, » 
when I Sat all a, revolving 
but we — oak = Flight a 
sitting on the wreck a. Locksley H., Siaty, 1 
Thou a, my boy, of Amy’s kin * 56 
wearying to be left a, ag 57 
first dark wp — last sleep a. re “8 = 
gazing from this height a, . to Gen. Hamley 
he dash’d up a Thro’ the great gray slope Heavy Bri 16 
Or Might must rule a ; i 29 
And he sung not @ of an old sun set, Dead 41 
To forage for herself a ; Open. I, and C. Eaxhib. 29 
I from her, and I went a. The Ring 437 
would he live and die a? Happy 5 
but I wept a, and sigh’d » 69 
Listen ! we three were a in the dell Bandit's Death 19 
of that Power which a is great, God and the Univ. 5 
Along six tall men haling a seventh a, Gareth and L, 811 
Alongside if t’one stick a t'uther Chaurch-warden, etc., 10 
A-loving When I was a-l you all along First Quarrel 65 
Alphabet The Alif of Thine a of Love.’ Akbar’s Dream 31 
Alphabet-of-heaven-in-man A-0-h-i-m Made vocal— 136 
' Alpine In gazing up an A height, Two Voices 362 
an A harebell hung with tears Princess vii 115 
Alps Sun-smitten A before me lay. The Daisy 62 
Alraschid See Haroun Alraschi 
Altar (See also Isle-altar, Mountain-altars) Leads her 
to the village a, L. of Burleigh 11 
And saw the a cold and bare, The Letters 4 


Ambassador 


Altar (continued) ‘Cold 4, Heaven and earth shall meet — The Lelters7 
fire, That burn’d as on an a. Enoch Arden 72 
at the a the poor bride Gives her harsh groom Princess v 377 
The Priest in horrorabouthisa © ~~. The Victim 7 
ences pag ce pel mate Botdicea 2 
sacred a blossom'd white with May, Com. of Arthur 461 
Beheld befere a a lie Balin and Balan 410 
from the a back upon her, Sisters (EB. and EB.) 210 
to pray Before ee a = 
There, brooding central a, neient Sage 
Tower and.c trembling « Forlorn 34 
ASatdieth Soe onaa aaa Sir Galahad 38 
snowy a-c, 
as thine a-c From that best blood Gareth and L. 599 
Altar-fashion'’d peorags Laroche yf Tiresias 147 
Altar-fire As mounts the heavenward In Mem, xli 3 
Altar-flame made my lifea : Maud I wviii 24 
Altar-shrine before sta of her a-s's, Com. of Arthur 455 
Altar-stairs Upon the great world’s a-s Mem. lv 15 
Altar-stone To the a-s she alone, The Victim 67 
Alter uel of guerdon not a4 me none 153 
Nor and a, many times, Will Water, 15 
no, nor could « her Aylmer’s Field 418 
as the fiery Sirius a’s hue, Princess v 262 
Alter’d For | was a, and began Miller's D, 94 
tho’ you have grown You scarce have a Princess ti 306 
Amaracus Vislok, a and emphodeh alr et 
iolet, a, 
on of a and moly, Lotos- Eaters, CO. S., 88 
in heaven With Milton’s a. Romney's R. 111 
Amaryllis A milky-bell’d a blew. The Daisy 16 
A Had been, their wont, a-m Guinevere 23 
Amaze (‘ve also Half-amaze) In much a he stared f 
On eyes The Brook 205 
Up went the hush’d a of hand and eye. Princess tii 138 
prren oae gy page a, Geraint and EB. 410 
sister's vision, fill’d me with a; Holy Grail 140 
And some of us, all in Heavy Bri 35 
a Our brief humanities i 56 
set the mother waking in a Demeter P. 57 
Amazed ie le Bt eaones, hates A 
and melted all who listen’ Enoch Arden 649 
Averill ent ee Aylmer's Field 343 
half @ half frighted all his flock : a 631 
A he fled away Thro’ the dark land, Princess v 48 
‘A am I to hear Your Highness: » vi 324 
a They glared upon the women, » 360 
brake on him, a, He knew not Com of Arthur 39 


those who went with Gareth were «, 
and all hearers were a. 
Enid ask’d, a, ‘If Enid errs, 
the armourer turning all a 
plover’s human whistle a Her heart, 
when he found all empty, was a; 
A am I, Beholding how ye butt 
He much a@ us; w we sought 
A were these ; ‘Lo there’ she cried— 
more @ Than if seven men had set 
the Queen a, ‘ Was he not with 2 
Hee. * Tom sad Mateo | why kasd? 
id ec png! aye 
7ueey iy De Rao y were lost 
bble about his end A me; 
I sware, Being a: but this went by— 
dead world’s winter dawn A him, 
nor lights nor feast Dazed or a, 
mask that I saw so a me, 
I stood there, naked, a 
still in her cave, A, 

Amazement stood Stock-still for sheer a. 
all the guests in mute a rose— 
ee aes es, 


Amazing 
Amazon Glanced at the legendary A 
Ambassador My father sent a’s with furs 


Ambassador 


Lapp em A pompepey Sir Lancelot went a, at first, Merlin and V.774 
A, to her to his lord 7 383 
} ‘are you a’es From him to me? 


(adj.) ts, rose, a, emerald, blue, Palace of Art 169 
iti Ramiied cheeared eothone V. of Maeldune 56 
Like the tender a round, ’ M 19 
erga meee Gee ond F Camilla, Lover's Tale i 52 

a towards the west, and nigh the sea rm 432 

Amber (s) fans Of sandal, a, ancient rosaries, Princess, Pro., 19 

Ambition No madness of «, avarice, none: Lucretius 212 
lawless | Of wing’d a's, Ded. of Idylis 2 
Down @, avarice, pride, aud I x 47 

Ambrosia Hebes are they to hand a, Princess iii 113 
Their rich a tasted aconite. Demeter and P. 105 

Ambrosial oak-tree Thick-leaved, a, 
oe Ae Cinone 178 

‘Ambrosially fruit of S lceutas eld, That unaha  Camens 67 

pure a, 

Ambrosius ree eer ee ee . Holy Grail 9 
monk A question'd | € e- 7 
ee eer 4. ening Bin, » 208 
I told him all thyself hast its aes | 

Ambuscade In wavering an a. Geraint and E. 61 

y rer tco  eenge ) Lancesina set; D. of F. Women 28 

i meanings a under all they saw, Tiresias 5 

counsels, wayside a’s— Gareth and L. 432 

Amen veel it with A. Lancelot and EB, 1223 
A! I can burn, Sir J. Oldcastle 172 

eee, gts 

y ; 6a, J us 24 
made divine a Maud I vi 13 


Gareth and L. 300 


A hereafter by some gaudy-day, Marr. of Geraint 818 
Gomeee cs : Merlin and V. 104 
our @ for all we t have done— Columbus 34 
a Se ? 86 

they had made—Four a thousands ! Heavy 24 
branch a the To Virgil 27 
oan nae © Soe soness By an Evolution. 6 
« the gloom of the heather. June Bracken, etc., 9 

ae “A page somewhat in this world a Miller's D.19 
to Maud? that were not a Maud I six 82 
Guinevere 324 


Aylmer’s Field 591 


it 
af 
ii 
e! 
; 


my race Hew’'d A, hip and " D. of F. Women 238 

A Oasis in the waste Alexander 8 

Huge A’s, and the first bones of Time; Princess, Pro., 15 

‘To t’«'—and these diamonds— The Ring 70 

This very ring Io t’a? es 7 

This ring ‘ Io t'a’ to his best beloved, » 210 

cried ‘I see him, Io t’a, Io t’a.’ cor 

thro’ this ‘Io t'a’ to the heart Of Miriam ; »» 204 

‘To t’a, all is well then.’ M se? 24 

You love me still ‘Io t’a.’— a ok 

ae we becselt os. ed 

even ‘To t’a,’ those three sweet Italian words, », 406 
Amoighty ( ) ‘The a’s a taikin o’ 

you to ’issén, (re NV. Farmer, O, S., 10, 26 

Amorous (See also All-amorous, Human-amorous) 

cele lidded eyes A, Arabian Nights 136 

Of temper a, as the of May, Princess i 2 

High nature a of the good, In Mem. cix 9 

eee «Ree Thy taper Singers «, Madeline 44 

, 5, gemorr ard : a - Oo cerrade 

A-mountin’ we ’eiird ’im a-m *igher an’ ’igher, ‘orth, Cobbler 4 
Amourist Sire iabdeers a ts of easier, earthlier 

make. Locksley H., Sixty, 18 

Amphion In days of old A, ay eh 

Amuck Rana aren ¢ ageleat the tines, Aylmer’s Field 463 

Amulet What a drew her down 507 

cept it as a sacred a About me,— The Ring 442 

u paler apteo a Or A of the East? Sir J. Oldcastle 97 

, ‘My A, speak, Locksley Hall 23 

A, mine no more 


Angel 


Amy (continued) A loved me, A fail'd me, A was 


a timid child ; Locksley H., Sixty, 19 

often I and A in the mouldering aisle have stood, % 31 
Lies my A dead in child-birth, me 36 
Here to-day was A with me, ag 53 

of A's kin and mine art left to me. a 56 

our latest meeting—A—sixty years ago— ad 177 
Amygdaloid trap and tuff, A and trachyte, Princess tii 363 
Ana Ere days, that deal in a, Will Water. 199 
Anadem Lit light in wreaths and a’s, Palace of Art 186 
A-naggin’' Moother ’ed beiin a-n about the gell Owd Rot 69 


Anakim I felt the thews of A, In Mem. citi 31 
Analyse and a Our double nature, Supp. Confessions 174 
Anarch wearied of Autocrats, A’s, and Slaves, The Dreamer 10 


Anathema Thunder ‘ A,’ friend, at you; To F. D. Maurice 8 


Anatolian Ghost Crag-cloister; A G ; To Ulysses 43 
Anatomic not found among them all One a.’ Princess tii 307 
Ancestor those fixt eyes of painted a's Aylmer’s Field 832 
Anchor (s) with silver a left afloat, Arabian Nights 93 
there was no a, none, To hold by.’ The Epic 20 
Nor a@ dropt at eve or morn ; The Voyage 82 
A's of rusty fluke, and boats Enoch Arden 18 
Cast all your cares on God ; that a holds. os 
lay At a in the flood below ; In Mem. citi 20 
my love Waver'd at a with me, Lover's Tale i 65 


Anchor (verb) Why not yet A thy frailty there, Supp. Confessions 124 
To a by one gloomy thought ; Two Voices 459 
Anchor’d Tho’ a to the bottom, such is he.’ Princess iv 257 
A tawny pirato a in his port, Merlin and V. 558 
Half-swallow'd in it, a with a chain ; Holy Grail 803 
Anchorite a Would haunt the desolated fane, St. Telemachus 12 
Ancients (s) For we are A's of the earth, Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 19 
Ancle See Ankle 
‘And (hand) an’ thy muther coom to ‘a, N. Farmer, N. S., 21 
But I puts it inter ‘er ‘a's North. Cobbler 72 
an’ poonch’d my ‘a wi’ the hawl, PP 78 
Fur I couldn't ‘owd ‘a's off gin, = 84 
An’ 'e spanks ‘is ’a into mine, a 92 
new Squire’s coom’d wi ‘is taiiil in ‘is ’a, (repeat) Village Wife 14, 121 
‘e ‘ed hallus a bootk i’ ‘is 'a, Pa 26 
an’ our Nelly she gied me 'er ‘a, - 111 
An’ that cnbeie’s m t’ai’ the shed, Spinster’s S's, 39 
Or sits wi' their ‘a's afoor 'em, od 86 
An’ ‘is ‘air coom'd off i’ my ‘a’s Owd Ro& 100 
Anemone (See also'Enemies) burn'd Thereda, D. of F. Women 72 
Crocus, a, violet, To F. D,. Maurice 44 


among the ens, auriculas, «’s, City Child 4 
’Ang’d ( ) Noiks wur'a for it oop at’soize— N. Farmer, O. S., 36 
Angel (adj.) So sweet a face, such a grace, Beggar Maid 13 

With ks, with flowers, with A offices, Princess vii 26 

a dearer being, all dipt In A instincts, a5 321 

Rings to the roar of an a onset— Milton 8 

ry be found of @ eyes Frelen’s Tower 11 


The toll of funeral in an A ear D, of the Duke of C. 10 


Angel (s) (See also Earth-Angel, Hangel) 


When a’s spake to men aloud, Supp. Confessions 25 
once by man and a’s to be seen, The Kraken 14 
Like that strange @ which of old, Clear-headed friend 24 
thyself a little lower ‘ Than a’s, Two Voices 199 
temper’d with the tears Of a’s To—— With Pal. of Art 19 
slept St. Cecily ; An a look’d at her. Palace of Art 100 
a’s rising and descending met zs 143 
March-morning I heard the a’s call ; May Queen, Con., 25 
saw An @ stand and watch me, St. S. Stylites 35 
Is that the a there That holds aS 203 
Three a's bear the holy Grail: Sir Galahad 42 
And, stricken by an @’s hand, * 69 
been as God’s a in our house. Enoch Arden 423 
Fair as the A that said ‘ Hail!’ Aylmer’s Field 681 
himself Were that great A ; Sea Dreams 27 
devil in there is an a too, ss 8 
His a broke his heart. > 

‘lest some classic A speak In scorn Princess tii 70 
the woman’s A guards you, » 0410 
No A, but a dearer being, »» vii 320 


Angel 


ae (8) (continued) Whose Titan a's, Gabriel, Abdiel, 


guardian a will speak out 


y 

I found an a of the night ; 

An a watching an urn Wept 

ship and sail and a’s blowing on it: 

a's of our Lord's report. 

I pray him, send a sudden A down 

So that the a's were amazed, 

a’s, awful shapes, and wings and eyes. 

I, and Arthur and the a’s z 

we are not a's here Nor shall be: 

face, Which then was as an a's, 

I to her became Her guardian and her a, 

Come like an a to a damned soul, 

like the waft of an A's wing ; 

Till you find the deathless A 

mountain-walls Young a’s pass. 

hear a death-bed A whisper ‘ Hope.’ 
Angelo The bar of Michael A. 
Anger (s) Delicious spites and darling a's, 

Then wax'd her a er. 

as with a kind of a in him, 

his a reddens in the heavens ; 

their ravening eagle rose In a, 

troubled, as if with a or pain: 

all their a in miraculous ut 

an a, not by blood to be satiated. 

The bitter springs of a and fear ; 

Till I with as fierce an a e, 

vassals of wine and a and lust, 

strength of a thro’ mine arms, 

And when his @ tare him, 

ruth to work Against his a 

or hot, ‘s curse, with a— 

beast, whose a was his lord. 

As some wild turn of a, 

turn of a@ born Of your misfaith ; 

Vivien, a in true a, 

breaths of a puff'd Her fairy nostril 

his a slowly died Within him, 

too faint and sick am I For a: 

first her a, leaving Pelleas, 

storm of a inate em Guinevere, 

as @ falls aside And withers 

so fluster’d with a were they 

and in a we sail’d away. 

great God, Arés, burns in a still 

climbing from the bath In a; 

And a's of the Gods for evil done 

and quench The red God’s a, 

And who, when his a was kindled, 

moment's a of bees in their hive !— 

sound of a like a distant storm. 

wild horse, a, lunged To fli 

Rolling her a blasted 
Anger (verb) A's thee most, or a's thee at all? 

-charm’d Sat a-c from sorrow 


me, 


heewa (adj.) (See also Half-anger'd) The flush 


of a shame O’erflows 

Those dragon eyes of a Eleanor 

Gareth spake A, ‘Old Master, 

Sick? or for any matter a at me?’ 

most of these were mute, some a, 

I was jealous, a, vain, 

Anger'd (verb) jealousies Which a her. Whoa 

James ? 


‘So Merlin riddling a me ; 

a saying that a her. 

But he a me all the more, 

an’ he @ me more and more. 

Eh! how I a Arundel asking me 
Angerly Again thou blushest a; 
Angie Ahi a We rub each other's a's down, 
Angle (race of eee! Saxon and A from 

Over the broad billow 
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Aylmer’s Field 728 
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Last Tournament 210 
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A—for I am rich and well-to-do. 

A with her brows inst the wall 
ask’d ‘Then you let me, A?’ | 
for A’s sake, Fearing the lazy gossip 


be 


Annie 
Miller’s D. 64 
Princess iii 98 
Geraint and E. 233 
Grandmother 44 
Lover's Tale iv 135 
Com. of Arthur 115 
A ights 73 
Two Voices 49 
235 
@. 8., 124 
D. of F. Women 15 
To J. S. 42 
Boddicea 9 
In Mem, wiz 15 
Maud II iv 74 
Guinevere 586 
Pass. of Arthur 115 
Lover's Tale i 702 
ti 138 
Pa 
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Merlin and V, 240 
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Lucretius 201 
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Enoch Arden 702 
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Made a, either eyelid wet 
Is that an a for a noble knight? 


Merlin and V. 379 
Lancelot and EB. 201 


Annie 11 Answer’d 

—— Philip did not fathom Answer (s) (continued) Bark an a, Britain's raven ! Boddicea 13 
"sg mind: Enoch Arden 344 doubts and a's here hin In Mem, alviii 3 
one evening A's children long'd To go * 362 What of a, or redress ? ae. ee 
And A would go with them ; Ee 364 But Death returns an a sweet: i ete:9 
For was not A with them! : 371 A faithful a from the breast, kee 14 
ene Sears? ey ane “ 388 win An a from my li ie cuit =O 
Tired, A ?' for she did not ” 390 Make a, Maud my bii Maud I xviii 57 
And A said ‘I thonght not of it oe 395 old Seer made a playing on him Gareth and L. 252 
op be pede my mind, ed 899 said your say ; Mine a was my deed. iis 1175 
0 A, It is beyond all oa | aa being still rebuked, would a still  ~—-:1249 
answer'd A; spoke se 422 Made a sharply that she should not Marr. of Geraint 196 
* A, as I have all my life “A 435 So moving without a to her rest BA 530 
fearing night and chill for A, bid 443 He made a wrathful a: ‘ Did I wish Geraint and E. 76 
A's door he and gave .s 447 he flung a wrathful a back : 146 

448 

451 

466 

467 

490 


wpe lees we take ‘i Full simple was her a, ‘What know I? a 671 
A have wept for of him ; ne all their a's were as one: Holy Grail 284 
chanced That A could not sleep, “A And when his a chafed them, be 3 
never Seay bras A's heart. a 513 Percivale made a not a word. Pelleas and E. 534 
The babes, babble, A, ei 606 Well then, what a?’ Last Tournament 713 
home Where A lived and loved him, aa 685 voice about his feet Sent up an a oy 761 
His gazing in on A, his resolve, “4 863 when she drew No a, by and by Guinevere 162 
Seay eontiee A, son Sern ie 882 a mournful a made the Queen: ve , ORE 
For, A, you see, her father was not the man Grandmother 5 Not rendering true a, Pass. of Arthur 242 

I cannot cry for him, A : 9 15 Had made a silent a: Lover's Tale iv 96 
Why do you look at me, A? J 17 to that passionate a of full heart Sisters (E. and E.) 259 

at your age, A, I could have wept (repeat) yy 20, 100 an @ came Not from the nurse— The Wreck 143 

I mean grandfather, A: és 23 all the night an a shrill'd, Demeter and P. 61 
But another, A ms 86 Amswer (verb) And a’s to his mother’s calls Supp. Confessions 159 
Shadow and shine is life, little A, i OO I shall know Thy voice, and a My lifeis full 10 
eens eee on Sbous me yet. a 76 Or @ should one press his hands? Two Voices 245 
my A left me at two, mF 77 He a’s not, nor understands. i 248 

my own little A, an A like you os 78 ‘But thou canst @ not again. Re 310 

in this Book, little A, the message we 96 Or thou wilt @ but in vain. ae 312 
Get me A ~ O will she a if I call? Miller's D. 118 
Hall but A, the heldest, Village Wife 8 ou dare to a thus! Dora 26 
but Miss A she said it wur drains, rm ll ‘o that man My work shall a, Love and Duty 29 
Hoiinly Miss A were saw stuck oop, oi 59 He will a to the 7 Locksley Hall 55 
An’ es for Miss A es call'd me afoor es 105 Recenk © 0 wey title: Amphion 68 
taiike it kindly ov owd Miss A ¢ 109 in gentle murmur, When they a L. of Burleigh 50 

O A, what shall I do?’ In the Child.’ Hosp. 47 could a him, If question’d, Enoch Arden 653 

A consider’d. ‘If I,’ said the wise little A od 48 to a, Madam, all those hard things Princess ii 345 
That was a puzzle for A. 55 Madam, you should a, we would ask) a5 853 
Annie Lee (Sec also Annie) A L, The prettiest little told me she would a us to-day, 5, 446 166 
damsel . Enoch Arden 11 a, echoes, dying, dying, dying. (repeat) »» 16,12 

A later but a loftier A Z, ne 748 a, echoes, a, dying, dying, dying. » 018 
Annihilate eagle's beak and talon a us? Boddicea 11 ‘A, O a) We give you his life.’ The Victim 15 
Announced A the coming doom, and fulminated Sea Dreams 22 O wife, what use to a now? of Ob 
Annulet And into many a listless a, Geraint and E. 258 A each other in the mist. In Mem, xxviii 4 
Answer (s) Our thought gave a each to each, Sonnet To—— 10 Love would a with a sigh, 2» .. xxv 18 
The sullen a slid betwixt Two Voices 226 whatever is ask’d her, a’s ‘ Death.’ Maud Ti 4 
There must be « to his doubt, I. 309 wilt thou not a this ? yy wviit 59 
ere cee toate none ay : musing ‘Shall I a yea or nay?’ Com. of Arthur 426 

To my soul made «@ readily Palace of Art 17 but @ scorn with scorn. Gareth and L. 958 
Not rendering true a, M. d' Arthur 74 it shall a for me. Listen to it. Merlin and V. 386 
some sweet a, tho’ no a came, Gardener's D, 159 But shall it? @, darling, a, no. ae 397 
eee nes 89 ay Wisk ; Dora 30 To a that which came: Holy Grail 12 
before thine a given Tithonus 44 he had Scarce any voice to a, » 404 
ana ‘d from that high Vision of Sin 221 Doth question’d memory @ not, Lover’s Tale i 277 

at that « to his prayer. Enoch Arden 127 if my neighbour whistle a’s him— » . 161 

a ble @ promising al % 903 Highlanders a with conquering cheers, Def. of Lucknow 99 

And Leolin’s horror-stricken a, Aylmer's Field 318 Who then will have to a, Columbus 213 
hush'd itself at last Hopeless of a: in 543 ‘give it to me,’ but he would not a me— Bandit’s Death 27 
therewithal an a vague as wind: Princessi45  Answer'd To which he a scoffingly ; Two Voices 37 

In this report, this « of a king, ore 70 in that time and place she @ me, Gardener’s D. 231 
Her a was ‘ Leave me to deal with that.’ » 104 149 But William a short ; Dora 22 

@ which, half-muffled in his beard, »» =v 284 William @ madly ; bit his lips, a 83 
oozed All o'er with honey'd a Fae Bae he a me; And well his wo! Edwin Morris 24 

I d in @ loth to render up ee.) plagiarised a heart, And a Talking Oak 20 

all have her a by the word.’ vous | Say in mimic cadence @ James— Golden Year 53 

ae) Ida's a, in a royal hand, Poy eee She a to my call, Will Water. 106 

a should I give? » we6 A all queries touching those at home Aylmer’s Field 465 
The noblest « unto such Is perfect Lit. Squabbles 19 Echo a in her sleep From hollow fields: Princess, Pro., 66 
The Victim 24 a sharply that I talk’d astray. cs tit 140 


it seem'd that an @ came. 


Answer’d 


Answer'd (continued) Ia nothing, doubtful in myself Princess iit 272 
when have I a thee? it 


vit 
Gods have a; We give them the wife !’ The Victim 78 
Doubt not ye the s have a, icea 22 
The ‘wilt thou’ a, and i In Mem. Con., 54 


and a me In riddling triplets 
Gareth a them With laughter, 


Sir Gareth a, laughingly, 1007 
thou hast ever a courteously, a 1167 
reviled, hast a graciously, .” 1269 


A Sir Gareth graciously to one 
ask’d it of him, Who a as before ; 
@ with such craft as women use, 
not dead !’ she a in all haste. 
Enid a, harder to be moved 
truest eyes that ever a Heaven, 
I am a, and henceforth 
ever well and readily a he: 
Lancelot spoke And a him at full, 
in her heart she a it and said, 
he @ not, Or short and coldly, 
whom she a with all calm. 
He a with his eyes upon the ground, 
Lancelot a nothing, but he went, 
a not, but, sharply turning, 
she a, and she laugh'd, 
Gawain a kindly tho’ in scorn, 
a them Even before high God. 
he a not, ‘ Or hast thou other griefs! 
was a softly by the King 
I should have a his farewell. 
5 their — be -_ 
ulian, sitti y her, a all: 
he a her oan with a 
Answering « under crescent brows ; 
@ now my random stroke 
a not one word, she led the way. 
to the court of Arthur a yea. 
Ant one whose foot is bitten by an a, 
What is it all but a trouble of a’s Vastness 4 
in the teeth of clench’d a’s 
And toppling over all a 
And, toppling over all ~ 
Anthem a sung, is charm’d and tied 


SSHESEESEENIESE 


S. 
= 


sound of the sorrowing a roll’d Ode on Well. 
Anther With a’s and with dust: Talking Oak 184 
Antibabylonianism And loud-lung’d A’s Sea ms 252 
Antichrist He leans on A ; or that his mind, Sir J. Oldcastle 74 


That mock-meek mouth of utter A, 
Antiquity A front of timber-crost a, 
Anton (a knight) This is the son of A, not the King.’ Com. of Arthur 74 


Arthur born of Gorlois, Others of A ? Pr 171 
And gave him to Sir A, ah 222 
else the child of A, and no king, 9 233 
Antony (Mark) See Mark An 
Anvil silver hammers falling On silver a’s, Princess i 217 
iron-clanging a bang’d With hammers ; Show 
He never meant us a ¢ but good. Enoch Arden 887 
Behold, we know not a; In Mem. liv 13 
can see elsewhere, a so fair. Marr. of Geraint 
Henceforth in all the world at a, Geraint and E. 649 
Apartment died Of fright in far a’s. Princess vi 371 


Ape (s) In bed like monstrous a’s 
And let the a and tiger die. 


His action like the greater a, - exw 11 
moods of tiger, or of a? Making of Man 2 
Ape (verb) should a Those monstrous males Princess iti 309 
as far As I could a their treble, «= 92 
Aphrodité Here comes to-day, Pallas and A, ‘none 86 
Idalian A beautiful, » 174 
Apocalyptic as if he held The A millstone, Sea Dreams 26 
Apollo strange cae 8 pena A sing, i 62 
another of our , the Sun, A, Tnucretius 125 
Apology But ended with a so sweet, Geraint and E. 894 
No less than one divine a, Lover’s Tule iv 169 


fame, 
(verb) and let him presently A, 
a To save the life despair’d of, 
A and fear not ; 


’d a Melissa, ti 


” 
Approve d wishes me to @ him. 
Approved She wore the colours la. 
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Approved 
Approved (continued) A him, bowing at their own 
end all the knights him, Balin and Balan 210 
in n 2 
ee Saag oe pe Pohang Guinevere 296 
talk'd of him A, Aylmer’s Field 474 
} (happy) as ‘a as ‘art could think, forth. Cobbler 15 
loovs tha to maiike thysen ‘a, Spinster’s S's. 57 
maike ‘is owd alige as 'a as iver I can, Owd Rott 3 
A-preichin’ earn a og mes Church-warden, ete., 53 
blanching a like snow in snow. reg. Sorog 
) When A nights began to blow, dler's D. 106 
A the fools of chance ; Vision of Sin 164 
And in A autumns. The 196 
clad her like an A daffodilly Princess ti 324 
+ se dill Bt In Mem, laxxiii 7 
and oto oneal “A violet, m4 19 
an " cre 
For ae Se eee Lancelot and B. 897 
A morn puff'd Holy Grail 14 
A promise, new-year Lover's Tale i 281 
ooh ©) A then), I came and sat Miller's D. 59 
A's crescent glimmer'’d . 107 
balmier than half buds Of A, Tithonus 60 
May or A, he The last of A The Brook 151 
Her maiden babe, a double A old, Princess ti 110 
To rain an A of ovation round Their statues, yi: 
From A on to A went, In Mem. xxii 7 
Make A of her tender eyes ; * al 8 
That keenlier in sweet A wakes, » . oxi 2 
then was Intter 4) Com. of Arthur 451 
A Breaks a coppice Marr. of Geraint 338 
A and the swallow. The Ring 60 
Apt sinew-corded, a at arms ; Princess v 535 
@ at arms and big of bone Marr. of Geraint 489 
in (raging) fire was a-r an’ raiivin’ Owd Rod 110 
al aes oe ber Soot Maud I xvi 15 
Se Toe A night ? mibeutes = Fr 4e 
some t a vu 12 
I not, A sands ; To Ul 35 
i Waste ta the 4 ova Gareth and L, 211 
Not ev’n her brother A, Princess i 153 
rumour of Prince A hard at hand, » v112 
speak with A: A’s word is thrice a 226 
er le egy gear hea - 4 
genial giant, A, roll'd himself ” 274 
but we will send to her,’ Said A, e 325 
eae soe prowens, 4, a 404 
ee ee ay a i. = 
’s arm, as from a giant's flai x 
but A rode him down : i 582 
A, satiate with his victory. » vii9d 
A, and Phenomenon, and the rest, The Brook 162 
See Apple-arbiter 
to-morrow, a the field ; Last Tournament 104 
ered te ws clint ond. t, ” Amph 85 
a’s cli cu Ampliion 
Arbatas there? yon a Totters ; Lucretius 184 
thro’ a little a Of heaven, To J. S. 26 
Bear had wheel’d Thro’ a great a Princess tw 213 
sine and a, spheroid and azimu » wi 256 
eee nmin! 4s, In Mem. cv 27 
bridge of single a Took at a leap; Gareth and L, 908 
y To many a flute of A. In Mem, xxiii 24 
| (See also Innocent-arch, Portal-arch) Thro’ 
itle crystal a’es low . Arabian Nights 49 
shadow'd grots of a’es interlaced, - Palace of Art 51 
ene nen we oi Be, Fa 142 
and round, and whirl'd in an a, M., d@’ Arthur 138 
ere of a bridge Crown’d Gardener's D. 
Yet all experience is an a wherethro’ Gleams Ulysses 19 
‘we past an a, Whereon a woman-statue Princess i 
Or under a’es of the marble bridge , % 458 
sl eagle rik rm, Milton 11 
the delicate Arab a of her feet Maud I xvi 15 


13 


Arch (8) (continued) round and round, and 
whirl'd in an a, 
Straining his eyes beneath an a of hand, 
thro’ the a Down those loud waters, 
Arch (verb) fires that a this dusky dot— 


Archbishop A, Bishop, Priors, Canons, 
Arched : barteed 


Arching (See Slow-arching) now a 
leaves her bare To breaths 
Architect You, the Patriot A, 
Archives of crimeful record all My mortal a. 
Archway Gleam thro’ the Gothic a in the wall. 
so thou pass Beneath this a, 
a shatter’d a plumed with fern ; 
While I shelter’d in this a 
Arctic would dare Hell-heat or A cold, 


Arden (surname) (See a/so Enoch, Enoch Arden) 
‘You A, you! nay,—sure he was a foot Higher 


Eh, let me fetch ‘em, A,’ 
Arden (forest) face again, My Rosalind 
in this A— 
"Are (hare) An’ 'e niver not shot one ’a, 
Arés t God, A, burns in anger still 
hail of A crash Along the sounding walls. 
yesternight, To me, the great God. A, 
Argent The polish’d a of her breast 
To yonder a round ; 
Argent-lidded Serene with a-/ eyes Amorous, 
Argive On A heights divinely sang, 
Argosy argosies of magic sails, 
Arguing A boundless forbearance: 
seem As a love of knowledge and of power ; 
Argument Half-buried in some weightier a, 
A-rilin’ thowt wake ‘Seo Jouoghh a then. 
Arimathezan J 
A-ringing we heard them a-r the bell, 
Arise Scarce outward signs of joy a, 
Come forth, I charge thee, a, 
I feel the tears of blood a 
Or when little airs a, 
Many suns @ and set, 
A, and let us wander forth, 
I will a and slay thee with my hands.’ 
yearning for thy yoke, a, 
mighty wind a's, ing seaward, 
ing when a fountain should a: 
The thoughts that a in me. 
pillars of the hearth A to thee ; 
‘ A, and get thee forth and seek 
A and fly The reeling Faun, 
Morning a's stormy and pale, 
And ah for a man to @ in me, 
A, my God, and strike, for we hold 
war would a in defence of the right, 


saw the dreary tom a and fly 
saying, ‘A, and help us thou ! 
A And quickly pass to Arthur's hall, 


these foes a)l his life a, and ery, 
Until my lord @ and look upon me?’ 
Till yonder man upon the bier a, 
Scag tg eli bid me do it, 
Until himself a a living man, 
And by the great Queen’s name, @ 
A, go forth and conquer as of old.’ 
I will @ and slay thee with my hands,’ 
A in open prospect—heath and hill 
A, my own true sister, come forth ! 
Arisen 
pies Wible aneat th 
at Bible meetings, o’er the rest A, 
from the floor, Tusklike, a, 
horse, A wearily at a fallen oak, 
blet with a priceless wine A, 


ion falling, Rome a, 


Aristocrat what care J, A, democrat, autocrat— 


See also Half-arisen) mountains have a 


Aristocrat 


Pass. of Arthur 306 
Be 464 
Lover's Tale i 58 


, Oldeastle 159 


On Jub. Q. Victoria 42 
St. 8. Stylites 159 
Godiva 64 


Gareth and L. 268 
Marr. of Geraint 316 
+» Sixty, 259 

Ancient Sage 116 


Enoch Arden 854 
” 871 


Sisters (E. and £.) 119 


lage Wife 42 


Tiresvas 11 


” 
ieee 
D. of F. Women 158 
. Agnes’ Eve 16 
Arabian Nights 135 
In Mem, xxiii 22 
Locksley Hall 121 
Aylmer’s Field 317 
Princess ti 57 
Lucretius 9 
Owd Rod 74 


First Quarrel 21 
Supp. Confessions 49 
Ode to Memory 46 
Oriana 77 

Adeline 33 

Miller's D, 205 


” 239 
M, d' Arthur 132 


’ IT i 45 
Maud III vi 19 


Com. "of Arthur 44 
Gareth and L. 983 


Ke 665 

”, 706 

Balin and Balan 482 
Pass. of Arthur 64 


” 300 
Lover's Tale i 397 
The Flight 96 
Merlin and V. 675 


Sea Dreams 195 
Balin and Balan 316 


weitie 65 


Ark 


Ark sought’st to wreck my mortal a, 


I leave this mortal a behind, 
Rich a's with priceless bones 


Arm (s) (See also Airm, Hairm) enormous polypi 


Winnow with giant a's 
And with a sweeping of the a, 
Of wrath her right a whirl'd, 
Sweet faces, rounded a's, 
Fold thine a's, turn to thy rest. 
right a debased The throne of Persia, 
A glowing a, a gleaming neck, 
When, @ ina, we went along, 
Round my true heart thine a's entwine 
The kiss, The woven a’s, seem 
Puts forth an a, and creeps 
when I look’d, Paris had raised his a, 
that my a's Were wound about thee, 
Sat smiling, babe in a, 
my a was lifted to hew down 
humid a's festooning tree to tree, 
mailed Bacchus leapt into my a's, 
kneeling, with one a about her king, 
He held a goose upon his a, 
He took the goose upon his a, 
an @ Rose up from out the bosom 
rose an a Clothed in white samite, 
behold an a, Clothed in white samite, 
with pain, reclining on his a, 
One a aloft—Gown'd in pure white, 
in the circle of his a's Enwound us both ; 
thrust him in the hollows of his a, 
To Francis, with a basket on his a, 
Sleep, Ellen, folded in thy sister's a, 
sleeping, haply dream her a is mine. 
‘Sleep, Ellen, folded in Emilia’s a ; 
in my weak, lean a's I lift the cross, 
leg and a@ with love-knots gay, 
She sank her head u her a 
close and dark my a's I spread, 
I wither slowly in thine a's, 
Roll'd in one another's a's, 
Glows forth each softly-shadow'd @ 
AND on her lover's a she leant, 
Mute with folded a’s they waited— 
HER a’s across her breast she laid 
We rush’d into each other's a's. 
laid the feeble infant in his a's ; 
strong a’s about his drooping wife, 
babe, who rear'd his creasy a's, 
he rose, he spread his a’s abroad 
grovelike, each huge @ a tree, 
a's stretch'd as to grasp a flyer: 
sideways up he swung his a's, 
waved my @ to warn them off ; 
raised your a, you tumbled down 
soft a, which, like the pliant bough 
roll thy tender a's Round him, 
her a lifted, eyes on fire— 
long a's and hands Reach’d out, 
lapt In the a's of leisure. 
holding out her lily a’s Took both his hands, 
Herself and Lady Psyche the two a’s ; 
then Oaring one a, and bearing in my left 
drew My burthen from mine a's ; 
A Niobéan daughter, one a out, 
She stretch'd her a's and call’d 
From Arac’s a, as from a giant’s flail, 
Ida stood With Psyche’s babe in @: 
on every side A thousand a’s 
glittering axe was broken in their a’s, 
a's were shatter'd to the shoulder blade. 
and with the babe yet in her a's, 
reach its fatling innocent a's 
in your own @’s To hold your own, 
breast that fed or a that dandled you, 
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Two Voices 389 
In Mem, xii 6 
Balin and Balan 110 


The Kraken 10 
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he turn’d and 
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An coms Oomsmarior ey Ateane ae 

she rose i a's to meet me, 

Open'd luis o's 63 Satlanion wae tain: 
His silver a’s 

thy bride within thine a's, 

in her white a’s Received, 

Why ye not wear on a, or neck, or zone 

Right a of Arthur in the battlefield, 

wert lying in thy new leman’s a's.’ 

For feel this @ of mine— 

milkwhite a's and shadowy hair 

while yet Sir Lancelot, my right a 

Then she stretch’d out her a's and cried 

an « Rose up from out the bosom 

rose an «@ Clothed in white samite, 

behold an a, Clothed in white samite, 

with pain, reclining on his a, 

on one « The flaxen ringlets of our infancies 

Bent o'er me, and m noe ee 

Love's a's were wreath'd about the of 


Hope, 

I wound my a’s About her: 
softly put his a about her neck 
Holding his golden burthen in his a's, 
To greet us, her young hero in her a's ! 
bearing high in a's the mightly babe, 

ing on one @ the noble 
sisters closed in another's a’s, 
‘Emmie, you put out your Ay 
It’s the little girl with her a's lying out 
little a's lying out on the counterpane ; 
I spread mine a’s, God’s work, I said, 
As I lean'd away from his a’s— 
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Grandmother & 
” 
The Daisy 93 
The Victim 32 
es 54 
In Mem. xiii 3 
» wilds 
In Mem. xev 16, 52 
In Mem. cii 23 
» Con, 46 
Maud Ul ios 
Gare and L. 218 
Pe 578 
vid 640 
« 657 
pte 938 
os 1045 
zs 1150 
1361 
Marr. of Geraint 76 
86 
” 99 
” 323 
Geraint and E, 463 
’ 
Balin and Balan 223 
” 
Merlin and V, 207 
” 241 
” 614 
” 908 
ue 910 
Lancelot and E. 438 
” 812 
” 932 
“ 1183 
” 1226 
ei 1405 
1410 
Holy Grail 210 
‘ 395 
Ls 417 
” 493 
” 621 
Last Tournament 23 
” 36 
» 202 
” 625 
a 690 
Guinevere 416 
” 429 
ne 606 
Pass. of Arthur 197 
‘ 811 
” 326 
» 336 
Lover's Tale i 233 
” 690 
815 
” 
» 200 
ay | Mapa 
” 89 
a 171 
os 295 
Re 370 
Sisters (EH. and FE.) 155 
In the Child, Hosp. 56 
” 58 
” 70 
Sir J. Oldcastle 136 
The Wreck 102 


Arm 
Arm (8) (continued) ‘Woman'—he graspt at my a— The Wreck 120 
A laymen a's, sister, : The Flight 5 
oO _I were in Edwin's a’s— » 4 
ree eas Sond + apf - 
Amy 8 's about my neck— Locksley ” ; 
* Mother !’ and I was folded in thine a's. Demeter and P, 22 
here, my child, tho’ folded in thine a's, »_. 40 
And rose, and rear'd her a's, The Ring 222 
iicccswens* Death of none 31 
was a babe in a's, he Dawn 9 
ante Wis pooch, ceed tuned thas Sup, "Con ion 6 
a . ESSUONS 
, approach, A me,’ Wareth and L. 925 
‘na een we “ 1112 
Her father left his good a-c, Talking Oak 103 
small goodman Shrinks in his a-c Princess v 454 
When asleep in this a-c! Maud I vii 4 
So I sits i' my olin a-c Spinster's Ss. 9 
Arm'‘d also All-arm'd, Full-arm'd, Plump-armed) 
one a Her own fair head, Pro., 32 
Sleep must lie down a, for the villainous Maud 1% 41 
fair, strong, a—But to be won by force— Gareth and L, 104 
ate apg tadpalanggees ““ 
These a in blue arms, and gave " 931 
damsel came, And a him in old arms, a 1115 
wholly a, behind a rock In shadow, Geraint and EB. 57 
horsemen waiting, 4, - 121 
And each of them is a, oR 143 
-a he found the and cried, 9 407 
he a and went, Balin and Balan 22 
There two stood a, and kept the door ; Lancelot and E, 1247 
and we ride, A as ye see, Pelleas and E, 65 
knights A for a day of glory before the King Last Tournament 55 
he og Meee the Turk ; Montenegro 3 
Armlet a for the roundest arm on earth, Lancelot and E. 1183 
a for an arm to which the Queen's 12 
Armour And as he rode his « rung, L. of Shalott sii 17 
This mortal a that I wear, Str Galahad 70 
His own forefathers’ arms and « hung. Princess, Pro., 24 
Your ee nae your sintnes »  v4i3 
When a ‘d or jingled, oe wm 
. he had ask’d For horse and a: Gareth and L. 474 
so ye cleave His a off him, ” 1095 
hew'd great pieces of his a off him, “A 1142 
youth who scour’d His master’s a ; Marr, of Geraint 258 
Spenet = hare his horse And c, stun vaioee 
possess your horse 4, ” 
three gay suits of a which wore, 9 95 
Betind the enite Of aon their % 97 
Their three gay suits of a, each from each, » 181 
heap pieces a in one place, ae 7 
glimmer'd on his @ in the room. 9 386 
Take Five horses and their a's ;’ # 409 
ye heart enough To bear his a? es 490 
underneath his a secretly, » 502 
A light of a by him flash, Balin and Balan 326 
moved Among us in white a, Galahad. Holy Grail 135 
Be giden @ joeitdorcey ot » 4p 
@ jewell'd ev here: - 2 
Eilts G entidenly Galahad shone s ae 
silver-shining a sta clear ; ” 
espa tg etl ee Pelleas and E. 355 
Behold his horse and a, ie 373 
erent Rats Bie bores and c: nA 378 
In blood-red a sallying, Last Tournament 443 
And all her go a on the grass, Tiresias 45 
Armour’d And @ all in forest green, Last Tournament 170 
pore rain further past an a’s, Who, Marr. of Geraint 266 
; the a tarning all amazed : : oe 
Armoury from Jehovah's gorgeous armouries, on 
d (weapons) 4a, or power of brain, or birth To the Queen 3 
ose men thine a withstood, England and Amer, 7 


one might show it at a joust of a, M. d’ Arthur 102 
broke a ciose with force and a: Edwin Morris 131 
His own forefathers’ a and armour hung. Princess, Pro., 24 


~ 


15 Aromat 


Arms Sa a (continwed) clash’d in a, By glimmering 
Princess, Pro., v5 


— @ and accoutrements, a 55 
orses yell’d ; they clash’d their a; oe 250 
two armies and the noise Of a; ae 346 
none to trust Since our « fail’d— 6 427 
supple, sinew-corded, apt at a; a 535 


whose a Champion’d our cause and won it 
Roll of cannon and clash of a, 


Arthur yet had done no deed of a, Com. of Arthur 46 


many of these in richer a than he, i. 52 
Closed in her castle from the sound of a. Gareth and L. 163 
his a Clash’d ; and the sound was good + 311 
A for her son, and loosed him from his vow. xi 530 
Gareth ere he parted flash’d in a. > 689 
Mounted in a, threw up their caps re 697 
‘Bound upon a quest With horse and a— oe 709 
few goodlier than he) Shining in a, ne 745 
These arm’d him in blue a, = 931 
strength of anger thro’ mine a, +. 948 
and take his horse And a, ‘a 956 
Hath overthrown thy brother, and hath his a.’ #8 1037 
damsel came, And arm’d him in old a, * 1115 
His a are old, he trusts the harden’d skin— a. ake 
on a nightblack horse, in nightblack a, 1381 


a On loan, or else for pledge ; Marr. of Geraint 219 
a, a, a to fight my enemy ! ae 282 


A? truth! I know not: a 289 

ht to find A in your town, ie 418 
if ye know Where I can light on a, re 422 
heard me praise Your feats of a, = 435 
true heart,’ replied Geraint, ‘ but a, aa 474 
‘ A, indeed, but old And rusty, pel 477 
Who being apt at a and big of bone aS 489 
Yniol's rusted a Were on his princely person, 543 


will not fight my way with gilded a, Geraint and EB. 21 


Three horses and three ly suits of a, re 124 
Two sets of three laden with jingling a, = 188 
take A horse and a for guerdon ; Se 218 
one with a to guard his head and yours, ee 427 

id with horses and with a ; ae 486 
oosed the fastenings of his a, = 511 


grow In use of « and manhood, 


while she watch’d their a far-off Sparkle, aa 395 
earth shake, and a low thunder of a, = 460 
littering in enamell’d a the maid . 619 


ROM noiseful a, and acts of prowess 
a Hack’d, and their foreheads grimed 3, 264 
Lend me thine horse and a, Pelleas and E. 345 
Pelleas lent his horse and all his a, = 358 
one might show it at a joust of a, Pass. of Arthur 270 


Gold, jewels, a, whatever it may be, Lover's Tale iv 235 
and shoutings and soundings to a, Def. of Lucknow 76 
The warrior hath forgot his a, Ancient Sage 138 
alarms Sounding ‘To a! toa!’ eh a 
clatter of w, and voices, and men passing Bandit's Death 24 
(ensigns armorial) His a were carven only ; 
but if twain His a were blazon’d also ; Gareth and L, 412 
then was ove on it fancied a, Merlin and V, 474 
guess’d a hidden meaning in his a, Lancelot and KE. 17 
quartering your own royal a of Spain, Columbus 115 
Arm’'s-length Paris held the costly fruit Out at a-I, none 136 
Army crying there was an «@ in the land, Princess tv 484 
compassed by two armies and the noise », vd45 
Charging an a, while All the world Light Brigade 30 
To preach our poor little a down, Maud I x 38 


councils thinn’d, And armies wan Merlin and V. 573 
Earls of the a of Anlaf Fell Bait. of Brunanburh 53 
nor had Anlaf With armies so broken fs 82 


Her dauntless @ scatter’d, and so small, The Fleet 11 
glorious anuals of a and fleet, Vastness 7 
Arno unfamiliar A, and the dome The Brook 189 
Arnon from Aroer On A unto Minneth.’ D. of F. Women 239 
Aroer from A On Arnon unto Minneth.' - 238 
Aromat from the blessed land of A— Holy Grail 48 


Arose 

Arose 4a, and I releas'd The casement, Two Voices 403 
a wind a, And overhead the wandering ivy none 98 
THE rain had fallen, the Poet a, Poet's 1 
and a Eager to bring them down, Enoch Arden 
not to die a listener, I a, The Brook 163 
a the labourers’ homes, Aylmer’s Field 147 
footstool from before him, and a; F $27 
wind a and rush’d upon the South, Princess i 97 
a Once more thro’ os ier height, »» vt 159 
That afternoon a sound a of hoof And chariot, » 379 
Star after star, a and fell ; » vit 50 
on one side a The women up in wild revolt, . 122 
Then thorpe and byre a in fire, The Victim 3 
Thro’ four sweet years a and fell, In Mem., xxii 3 
Since our first Sun a and set. » axiv 8 
Till at the last a the man ; yy» Cavite 12 
till I could bear it no more, But a, Maud I iii 10 


Nor ever a from below, 

on the furtber side A a silk pavilion, 

a, and raised Her mother too, 

in their halls a The cry of children, 

damsel bidden a And stood with folded hands 
with smiling face a, 


and all the knights a, And staring 
King a and went To smoke the “< 213 
words of Arthur flying shriek’d, a, Last Tournament 139 
She clear'd her sight, she a, Dead Prophet 31 
call'd a, and, slowly plunging down St. Telemachus 28 
from the ruin a The eR and curse Akbar’s Dream 189 
Aroused So sleeping, so a from sleep Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 21 
A the black republic on his el Aylmer's Field 529 
a Lancelot, who rushing poate i 1 
To F. D, Maurice 31 


Dispute the claims, a the chances ; 
A the board and brim the glass ; 


Arranged «a Her garden, sow'd her name Aylmer's Field 87 
men and maids A a country dance, Princess, Pro., 84 
A the favour, and assumed the Prince. P= iv 
Arras (adj.) In Arthur's a hall at Camelot: Merlin and V, 250 
Arras (s) hung with a green and blue, Palace of Art 61 
Array (s) Singing of men that in battle a, Maud Iv 8 


Array'd with her own white hands A 
took them, and a herself therein, 9 
took it, and a@ herself therein. 
there the Queen a me like the sun: 

Arra: morn by morn, @ her sweet self 

Arrival will harangue The fresh a’s of the week 


Princess ti 96 
Arrive A at last the blessed goal, In Mem. laxxiv 41 
Arrived A and found the sun of sweet content The Brook 168 
a, by Dubric the high saint, Com. of Arthur 453 
Arriving A all confused among the rest Princess iv 224 
A at a time of golden rest, Merlin and V. 142 
Arrogance They said with such heretical a Sir J. Oldcastle 15 
Arrow viewless a’s of his thoughts were headed The Poet 11 
The bitter a went aside, iana 37 
The false, false a went aside, oy ae 
The damned a glanced aside, - 


Within thy heart my a lies, PS 
shoot into the dark A’s of lightnings. f 


A random a from the brain. Two Voices 
look’d a flight of fairy a’s aim’d Aylmer’s Field 94 
a, twanging headless a’s at the hearts, Princess ti 402 
en one would aim an a fair, In Mem. laxxvii 25 
Or into silver a's break The sailing “a ct 15 
Before an ever-fancied a, made Geraint and E. 531 
@ whizz'd to the right, one to the left, Balin and Balan 419 
lest an a from the bush Should leave me Last Tournament 585 
jingle of bits, Shouts, a’s, Tiresias 94 
Struck by a poison’d a in the fight, Death of Ginone 26 


a light from clime to clime, 
Arrowlet blows a globe of after a’s, 
Arrow-seed like the a-s’s of the field flower, 
Arrow-slain With loss of half his people a-s; 
Arrow-wounded your a-w fawn Came flying 
Arsenic A, @, sure, would do it, 
Art discovery And newness of thine @ so pleased 


Maud I v 62 
Ode to Memory 88 


Arthur 
Art (continued) knowledge of his a Held me D. of F. We 
tho' cull’d with choicest a, ¢ - 
I and he, Brothers in A ; Gardener's D. 
‘will climb the top of A. 
a lie In A like Natoze, Dm. Moral 
Her a, her hand, her counsel A 's Field 151 
A in tbe, ofa of politics Princes Pron 16 
t wine, . i 
eee porn pi wi dhe 
war oan ; a's of grace 
Sappho and others - ai 161 
with inmost terms Of a and science : ” po 
Two great statues, A And Sci ” w 
Science, A, and Labour have outpour'd Ode Inter. Exhib. 5 
shapes and hues of A divine ! - 22 
piece of inmost Horticultural a, 
And owning but a little a In Mem, xxxvit 14 
eaen Saes ae from the schools, s = ee 
on mind and a, And labour, x» —s Lexi 22, 
The graceful tact, the Christian a; ia ex 16 
That all, as in some piece of a, » cacvitt 23 
letters, dear to Science, dear to A, Ded, of Idyills 40 
served King Uther thro’ his magic a; Com. of Arthur 152 
Knowing a's, had touch’d, ond oe 
knew the range of all their a’s, Merlin and V, 
since ye seem the Master of all A, PA 468 
Or A with poisonous honey stol’n from France, To the 56 
Heir and ancient miracles of A, Lover's tv 192 
with the ving tines of Locksley He, Stety, 140 
e living hues fe 
A and Grace are less and less on ” 245 
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17 Arthur 
ate es (continued) spirit of his youth return’d 


Com. of Artur 170 8 Balin and Balan 22 
7 172 ‘ Fair Sirs,’ said A, ‘wherefore sit a 31 
a 175 we be mightier men than all In A's court; ~ 34 
a 192 ‘I too,’ said A, ‘am of A's hall, + 37 
oi 212 A lightly smote the brethren down, a 41 
229 A seeing ask'd ‘Tell me your names ; ” 49 
. 236 Said A ‘Thou hast ever spoken truth ; a 73 
Ws 239 «Al's host Proclaim'd him Victor, a 89 
Md 249 Then A, ‘ Let who goes before me, “if 134 
* 257 learn what A meant by courtesy, a9 158 
ee 274 A, when Sir Balin sought him, es 198 
is 278 all the kindly warmth of A's hall + 236 
ie 298 (for A's knights Were hated strangers 35 351 
a 305 thou from A's hall, and yet So simple ! 3 357 
99 317 ye men of A be but babes.’ Ps 361 
i 338 to thy guest, Me, me of A's Table. = 380 
ar 446 some high lord-prince of 1's ball, ia 466 
% 447 if from A's hall, To help the weak. *8 472 
se 467 A the blameless, pure as any maid, Se 479 
481 The slights of A and his Table, Merlin and V.7 
— 485 follow'd, Sir, In A’s household ?’— Le ae 
ee 507 A bound them not to singleness ef 28 
a 514 ‘This A pure! = 49 
“4 615 If I were A, I would have thy blood. 33 53 

Gareth and L, 24 Perchance, one curl of A's golden beard. id 58 
‘ 78 A, him Ye scarce can overpraise, ne 91 
ae 82 A in the highest Leaven'd the world, e: 140 
oa 152 While all the heathen lay at A's feet, oa 144 
ti 225 wily Vivien stole from A's court. a 149 
* 230 A walking all alone, Vext » 152 
i 306 leaving A’s court he gain’d the beach ; ae eae: 
rh. 308 In A's arras hall at Camelot : =. 20 
a 318 I rose and fled from A’s court a 
ea 340 many-corridor’d complexities Of A’s palace: 4, foo 
343 the royal rose In A’s casement oe 740 
7 871 A, blameless King and stainless man ?’ COR TS 
- 393 jousts, Which A ordain’d, Lancelot and E. 32 
5, 400, 417 A, long before they crown'd him King, ” 34 
a 410 A came, and labouring bs fest cs 47 
oe 496 A, holding then his court va 74 
yt 601 Has A => ht? RS 117 
a 624 ‘A, my A; faultless King, se 121 
es 652 I am yours, Not A's, as ye know, ae 135 
“ 677 After the King, who eat in A’s halls. ” 184 
‘ 757 ‘ Known am I, and of A’s hall, and known, oa 188 
Ri 788 till our good A broke The Pagan a 279 
os 818 ‘ou know Of A's glorious wars.’ a 285 
“d 836 ving been With A in the fight pes 287 
“a 838 where he sat At A’s right, with smiling face arose, a 552 
a 855 A to the banquet, dark in g os 564 
As 863 ‘Our true A, when he | ~ 585 
* 916 A's wars were render’d mystically, a 801 
rd 984 of A's palace toward the stream, ““-  eees 
pe 1036 In which as A's Queen I move and rule: ae 1221 
Pe 1100 For some do hold our A cannot die, 3 1258 
BR 1169 So A bad the meek Sir Percivale » 1264 
se 1233 But A spied the letter in her hand, me ae 
va 1240 ‘My liege A, and all ye that hear, SL koue 
» :1254 A answer’d, ‘O my ary ad », 1326 
se BS A leading, slowly went marshall’d » 1381 

1417 Then A spake among them, ‘ Let her tomb e 1839 

Marr. of Geraint 1 ‘A, who beheld his cloudy brows, mage 
Ha 118 Alas for A’s test knight, a man Not after A's heart! _,, 1419 
Fa 145 A and his knighthood call’d The Pure, Holy Grail 3 
ae 186 one of those who eat in A’s hall; ' 24 
ma 432 Sin against A and the Table Round, er, 
Ff 582 when King A made His Table Round, on 89 
ms 591 not A’s use To hunt by moonlight ;" gad 

Geraint and E, 775 Said A, when he dubb’d him knight ; » 187 
m 793 Did A take the vow?’ ve oe 
sh 815 For dear to A was that hall of ours, 9 «222 
& 946 Which Merlin built for A tong ago ! ee.) 

Balin and Balan 4 statue in the mould Of A, made by Merlin, Be = 


‘a 16 twelve great windows blazon A’s wars, A 


Arthur 


Arthur (King) (continued) A finds the brand Excalibur. Holy Grail 
*Lo now,’ said A, ‘have ye seen a cloud 
voice Shrilling along the hall to A, call’d, ‘ But I, 
Sir A, saw 
the great table of our A closed 
Had Camelot seen the like, since A came; 
A's wars are render'd mystically, 
the gate of A's wars.’ 
Il remember'’d A's warning word, 
thou shalt be as A in our land.’ 
follow’'d—almost A's words— 
seven clear stars of A’s Table Round— 
Or was there sooth in A's prophecy, 
there sat A on the dais-throne, 
and A turn'd to whom at first He saw not, 
A kept his best until the last ; 
Kina A made new knights to fill 
and A made him knight. 
I will be thine A when we meet.’ 
A made vast banquets, and strange knights 
For A, loving his young knight, 
A had the jousts Soomn in the flat field 
our A made ight of his table ; 
‘ Gawain am I, Gawain of A's court, 
he, Gasping, ‘ Of A’s hall am I, 
Had made mock-knight of A's Table Round, 


” 


Last Tournament : 


S-EeneSSSesskes Ee 


514 


For A and Sir Lancelot riding once - 1 

brought A maiden babe ; which A pitying took, 7 21 
So she, delivering it to A, said, 9% 30 
A turn'd to Kay the seneschal, a 89 
A rose and Lancelot follow'd him, 9 112 
words of A flying shriek’d, arose, a 139 
Right arm of A in the battlefield, a 202 
Dagonet, skipping, ‘ A, the King's; BS 262 
so thou breakest A’s music too.’ ¥ 266 
thank the Lord I am King A's fool. fs 320 
call the harp of A up in heaven?’ 7 333 
With A's vows on the t lake of fire. ma 345 
1, and A and the angels hear, om 350 
A with a hundred spears Rode far, ve 420 
‘Lo there,’ said one of A's youth, - 429 
But A waved them back. % 437 
He ended: A knew the voice ; a 455 
A deign’d not use of word or sword, ie 458 
in the heart of A pain was lord. mA 486 
other was the Tristram, A’s knight! is 634 
Had A right to bind them to himself? ~ 684 
A make me pure As any maiden child ? - 692 
That night came A home, and while a 755 
disruption in the Table Round Of A, Guinevere 18 
knight of A's noblest dealt in scorn ; “a 40 
Which good King A founded, years ago, a ee 
the Sang A’s glorious wars, » 286 
And that was A ; and they foster’d him » 295 
to lead her to his lord A, », 384 
silk pavilions of King A raised », 394 
think How sad it were for A, should he live, ~~ 406 
‘Oh A!’ there her voice brake suddenly, y,. 687 
There came on A sleeping, Pass. of Arthur 30 


A woke and call’d, ‘ ke ? 
Then spake King A to Bir Bedivere: 


- 
7 


(repeat) Pass. of Arthur 65, 136, 181, 284 
ever yet had A fought a fight Like this Lass. of Artivur 93 
and ey’n on A fell ion, ” 98 
while A at one blow, Striking ” 167 
Until King A’s Table, man by man, * 172 
fall’n in Lyonnesse about their lord, King A. ne 174 
ne: Pi King A, faint and pale: ” 240 
‘King A’s sword, Excalibur, ” 271 
spoke King A, breathing heavily : +7 281 
replied King A, much in wrath: ” 286 
Then spoke King A, drawing thicker breath : 5 316 
answer made King A, breathing hard: ” 330 
as he walk’d, King A panted hard, ” 344 
murmur’d A, ‘Place me in the barge.’ Hi 372 


18 


A-singein’ 
Arthur (King) (condinwed) like that A who, with lance 
in rest, Pass. of Arthur 390 

my Lord A, whither shall I go? ee 395 

slow] soavior'd from the farge: of 407 

f Of A, who should help 456 

city and palace Of A the king ; Merlin and the G. 66 

on the forehead Of A the blameless - 

1 had vanish'd I knew not whither, Pa 
pooh a local ) To show Sir A's deer. The Brook 
Arthur (A. H. Hallam, 1811-1833) With my lost .1's loved 

remains, In Mem. ix 3 

My A, whom I shall not see - 17 

That holy Death ere A died » . eae? 

My A, found your shadows fair, lexxia 6 

A and subject, lord and slave, Lover's Tale, ti 103 
Artist Well hast thou done, t @ Memory, Ode to Memory 80 
A more ideal A he than all, (repeat) Gardener's D. 2, 178 
wife, an unknown a's orphan child — Sea Dreams 2 
moods Of sovereign a's ; Princess, v. 195 
Net dover yet Gould sake pereigh) 6° a 

A ever y e pure 8 

wife and children an A down! a 38 

‘This model busband, this fine A *! ‘ 124 
Artist-like AS, Ss Se ee Ode to Me 92 
‘Arty tae lad ety sa ‘a om any North. C 2 

bishop Canterbury) Caiaphas- 
J ) Renee Re pee cee a Sir J. Oldcastle 16 

this mitred A our unlicensed er a 104 

how I er'd A asking me To worship 7 135 
Arviragus there the hea Prince, A, Holy Grail 61 
A-sailing «a-s with wind an’ tide, First 42 
Ascalon that was old Sir Ralph's at A: Princess, Pro, 26 
Ascend Take wings of f ' a, In Mem. laxvi 1 

thy deeds in light, A's to thee ; Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 10 
headed shouts A, and there brake Gareth and L, 801 

as iolani a her mountain iolani 28 

Enoch Arden 181 


Ascension spheroid and azimuth, And right a, Princess vi 
Ascent in steepness victories of a, Lover's Tale i 
Ash (tree) (See alsoEsh) Young a’es pirouetted down —  Amphion 27 
as the a delays iv 106 
Nor knoll of a and haw In Mem, ¢ 9 
Fem Fon ty an’ I wur dreiidful a ; North. Cobbler 40 
Shall I believe him a to be seen? “thaud I, wit 2 
‘ A boon, Sir King (his voice was all a), Gareth and L. 442 
A am I that I d tell it thee. Marr, of Geraint 577 
Pi ht ine lama. ‘a vis 3 R. 25 
-shawin’ (showing) mun be fools to lus @-8 your 
dhs dardencr's D. 
Ashbud hair More black than a’s in the front of March.’ 's D, 28 
Ashen-gray seems But an a-g delight. Maud I. vi 22 
Ashes Apa hep thal 0 on te Saaal Love thou thy land 70 
And all I was, in a, Tithonus 23 
Who will not let his a rest ! You have won 28 
Slipt into a, and was found no more. 's Field 6 
A to a, dust to dust ; on Well, 270 
And from his a may be made In Mem. xviii 3 
And dust and a all that is ; », wes 
who knows? we are a and dust. Maud 11 32 
I spring Like flame from a.’ Gareth and L. 546 
champion from the a of his hearth.’ AN 899 
who lay Among the a and wedded 904 
youth gone out Had left in a: Merlin and V, 246 
dead a and all fire again Thrice in a second, Lover's Tale iv 323 
but now to silent @ fall’n away. Locksley H., a , 41 
Hap the fierce a of some fiery peak St. Te a 
Ashore I’ve ninety men and more that are lying sick a. The Revenge 10 
And a day less or more At sea or a, 87 
But the blind wave cast me a, ir 61 
Ashy quivering brine With @ rains, The Vi 43 
Asia Ages after, while in A Locksley H., y, 81 
A-singein’ Fur’e smell’d like a herse a-s, 110 


A-singin’ 
’  Theer wur a lark a-s 'is best North. Cobbler 46 
A the sea At mi Supp. Confessions 125 
I a her if she love me, Lilian 3 
thou lackest, Two Voices 98 


D. of F. Women 93 
You ask me, why, 1 
The Epic 33 


* Annie, I came to a a favour of you.’ Enoch A 285 
This is the favour that I came to a.’ es 313 
what is it that you a?’ p 427 
O then to a her of my shares, Sea ‘Dreams 115 
That Sheba came to a of Solomon.’ Princess ti 346 
you should answer, we would «) » 358 
O a me nothing,’ I said: » wi59 
a for him Of your great head— » wi 313 
A me no more: Princess vii 1, 5, 6, 9, 10, 11, 15 
would but @ to yourself : Princess vii 146 
Ila you only, if a dream, sa's 248 
A her to marry me by and by? Window, Letter 6 
And aa thousand of home ; In Mem. xiv 12 
Let no one a me how it came to . Maud J xviii 49 
ites deodld'6 mo whether The habit, a ax 17 
1 will not a thee why .~ a2 
Or tow hor Take eS ae 
a me, sweet, 7 iv 
Before thou a the King to make thee knight, Gareth and L, 145 
and loathe to a thee aught. Se 356 
I scarce can a it thee for hate, ‘es 361 
eee wo mand, I € nots a 877 
tien ces tac Marr. of Weraint 183 
[ a x. arr, ; 
a aeiieg Geraint and E. 143 
I swear @ your ing in it: int . 
ee orice Serene: Merlin and a 
a owe a 
Sh dad take this boon ea 309 
ye never @ some other boon? oa 375 
re ears 02 6 Snother boon. ic aes 
tript a little: a thyself. om 
es 2 bo more ie 686 
@ you, is it clamour'd by the child, pe 771 
@ me not Hereafter ye shall know me— Lancelot and E. 191 
iit mcnes goodly gift of him” "oI 
@ some y ” 3 
not, for I may not of it: Holy Grail 758 
sanctuary, nor a name Guinevere 141 
le es 145 
you oS het pnt a Hat 
a me, friends, When I began to love. Lawer’s et 
know not what ye a. ne 150 
ou this first master oy 
then, Which voice Sisters (EH. and E.) 29 
wrote: ‘My mother bids me a’ ; 18 
believe it? did you a him! The Ring 225 
wife and children ? Romney's R. 128 
(See Hard) for I a him, and he said, Dora 145 
Ia him of his early life, Edwin Morris 23 
m half-sardonically. a 
it not, And would if a deny it. Enoch Arden 44 
If James were coming. : sisal 
price and what the price he «, Pr 1 
from the farm ?’ AS 
her strength, and a her of it: Sea Dreams 113 
not a word; * 116 
t which I a the woman ea 146 
N of that and this, Princess + 231 
n I a her ‘how,’ » 429 
ll us,’ Florian 4, { How grew this foud as o 
mutual pardon a given wher i 
it space and fairplay for her scheme ; a 282 
Ce a to her say Window, Letter 9 
‘wilt thou’ a, In Mem. Con. 55 
a her, answers ‘ Death.’ Maud Ti 4 
efore Arthur’s ’ a the King. Com. of Arthur 317 
n if these things were truth— a 398 


19 


- 
Ask'd (continued) <A me to tilt with him, 
he had @ For horse and armour: 
I a for thy chief knight, 
bound to thee for any favour a!’ 
a it of him, Who answer'd as before ; 
after madness acted question a: 
@ her not a word, But went apart 
Arthur seeing a ‘Tell me your names ; 
Balin was bold, and a To bear 
at feast Sir Galon likewise a 
a this very boon, Now a again: 
died Thrice than have a it once— 
proof of trust—so often a in vain! 
they @ of court and Table Round, 
when he a ‘ Is it for Lancelot, 
and eyes that a ‘ What is it?’ 
@ us, Knight by knight, if any Had seen it, 
‘O brother,’ a Ambrosius,—‘ for in sooth 
then he a, ‘ Where is he! 
scarce had pray'd or a it for myself— 
sharply turning, « Of Gawain, 
Lancelot,’ a the King, ‘ my friend, 
‘Dead, is itso?’ shea. ‘Ay, ay,’ said he, 
‘Have ye fought?’ She a@ of Lancelot. 
a, ‘ Why skipt ye not, Sir Fool?’ 
she a, | know not what, and a, 
and a If I would see her burial: 
in his fantasy, I never a: 
she rais'’d an eye that a ‘ Where?’ 
then he suddenly a her if she were. 
once my prattling Edith a him ‘why?’ 
‘ Anything ailing,’ I a her, * with baby?’ 
a the waves that moan about the worid 
and I a About my Mother, 
‘Why weird?’ I a him ; 
Had a us to their marriage, 
—and then a Falteringly, 
@ ‘Is earth On fire to the West! 
of the nations’ a his Chronicler Of Akbar 
her name! what was it? I a her. 


Asmodeus 


Gareth and L. 27 
a 473 

” 658 

977 


Marr. of Geraint 204 
Geraint and E. 813 


” 880 

Balin and Balan 49 
” 199 

” 347 

Merlin and V. 323 
“ 919 

920 


” 
” 828 
Sisters (HK. and E.) 58 
The Wi 61 
Demeter and P. 64 
The Ring 102 
” 97 


»” 
Death of Ginone 94 
St. Telemachus 18 
Akbar’s Dream 1 
soy gh 9 
’ 


Askew all his conscience and one eye a'—{repeat) Sea Dreams 180, 184 


Asking (See also Haxin’) grant mine a with a smile, 


Nor @ overmuch and taking less, 

a, one Not fit to cope your quest. 
therefore at thine a, thine. 

not so strange as my long a it, 

braved a riotous heart in a for it. 

a him, ‘ What said the King ? 

a whence Had Arthur right to bind 
Arundel @ me To worship Holy Cross ! 


A-sleeipin’ (sleeping) cat wur a-s alongside Roiiver, 


Tithonus 16 

Enoch Arden 252 
Gareth and L. 1173 
Marr. of Geraint 479 
Merlin and V. 312 


Asleep (See also Deep-asleep, Half-asleep, Warm-asleep) 


smiling a, Slowly awaken’d, 

but I fall a@ at morn ; 

Falling a@ in a half-dream ! 

Since that dear soul hath fall’n a. 

To fall @ with all one’s friends ; 

If e’er when faith had fall’n a, 

When a in this arm-chair? 

But come to her waking, find her a, 

himself alone And all the world a, 

vext his day, but blesses him a— 

half a she made comparison 

fell a again ; And dreamt herself 

He fell a, and Enid had no heart 

not seem as dead, But fast a, 

when they fall a Into delicious dreams, 

First falls a in swoon, wherefrom awaked, 

I have done it, while you were a— 

we believed her a again— 

ere the dotard fall a ? 

fall of water lull’d the noon a. 

But such a tide as moving seems @, 
A-smilin’ An’ Squire wur hallus a-s, 
Asmodeus Abaddon and A caught at me. 


Eleénore 84 


May Queen, N. Y's. E. 50 


Lotos- Eaters, CS. 56 
To J. S. 34 
Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 4 
In Mem. caxtv 9 
Maud I vii 4 

», 17% 81 

Com. of Arthur 119 
Gareth and L. 1286 
Marr. of Geraint ae 


Geraint and BE. 369 
Lancelot and FH. 1161 
Lover's Tale i 161 


Village Wife 33 
St. S. Stylites 172 


Aspasia 20 


Aspasia not for all A’s cleverness, Princess ti 344 
Aspect Of pensive thought and a pale, MM 6 
More bounteous a’s on me beam, Sir Gi 21 
Under the selfsame a ow - 5 way iy aa 
Aspen (Seea/so Aspen-tree) Willows whiten, a’s quiver, L. of Shalott t 
and here thine @ shiver ; A Farewell 10 
-tree in the meadows tremulous a-t’s Lancelot and EB, 410 
showers, And ever-tremulous a-t’s, ¥ 524 
Asphodel Violet, amaracus, and a, 
weary limbs at last on beds of a. 
Along the silent field of 4. 
Aspick Showing the a’s bite.) . 
A-squeilin’ an’ a-s, as if tha was bit, 
and thou was a-s’ thysen, igs ee 
Ass (an animal) whisper’d ‘ A’es' ears,’ among the sedge, Princess ii 113 
one of thy long a’es’ ears, Last Tournament 273 
swine, goats, a’es, rams and geese os $21 
‘Then were swine, goats, a’es, geese ut 
Ass (a stupid fellow) Sam, thou’s an a for thy paains: NV. Farmer, N.S. 3 


we boiith on us thinks tha an a, (repeat, a 12, 38 
an @ as near as mays nowt— a ae 
Assail To a this gray preéminence of man! Princess tit 234 


Assail’d brother king, Urien, a him: 
They that a, and they that held 
Assassin earls, and caitiff knights, A's, 
Sanctuary granted To bandit, thief, a— 
Assault Sharp is the fire of a, 
Ever the mine and 4, our sallies, 
Assay ‘I shall a,’ said Gareth 
A it on some one of the Table Round, 


Com. of Arthur 36 
Lancelot and EB. 455 
Marr. of Geraint 36 
Sir J. Oldcastle 113 
Def. of Lucknow i 


Gareth and L. 783 
Merlin and V. 689 


Assaye Against the myriads of A Ode on Well. 99 
Assemble plans, And phantom hopes a; Will Water. 30 
Assembled Narrowing in to where they sat a Vision of Sin 16 
Assent I gavea: Yet how to bind Princess, Con. 7 
Assented Enoch all at once a to it, Enoch Arden 126 
Assert «a None lordlier than themselves Princess ti 143 
a’s his claim In that dread sound Ode on Well. 70 
Assign’d purpose of God, and the doom a, Maud III vi 59 
quest A to her not worthy of i Lancelot and EB. 825 
kiss the child That does the task a, re 829 
Assize See 'Soize 
Association A fresh a blow, In Mem. ci 18 


Assoil’d And the Holy man he @ us, 
Assume law The growing world a, 
lose the child, a The woman: 


V. of Maeldune 126 
England and Amer. 17 
Princess ¢ 137 


Assumed Arranged the favour, and a the Prince. » tv 602 
A from thence a half-consent » vit 82 
A that she had thank’d him, Geraint and E, 646 
See All-assuming 
heart In its a’s up to heaven ; In Mem, laxiii 4 


quench’d herself In that a of the bridesmaid— Sisters (H. and E). 234 


Assurance A only breeds resolve.’ Two Voices 315 
Assure may now @ you mine; Merlin and V, 549 
See Half-assured 

Assyrian oil’d and curl’d A Bull Smelling of musk Maud I wi 44 
A kings would flay Captives Locksley H., Sixty, 79 

A-stanning (standing) ‘ t’s i’ tha bottle a’s theer?’ North. Cobbler 7 

A-steppin’ yon laiidy a-s along the streeiit, Re 107 

Astolat (Sce also Lord of Astolat, Maid of Astolat) 
Elaine, the lily maid of A, Lancelot and E. 2 
Ran to the Castle of A, * 167 
And issuing found the Lord of A “ 178 
then the Lord of A: ‘ Whence comest thou, 3 180 
said the Lord of A, ‘ Here is Torre’s : = 195 
And came at last, tho’ late, to A: a 618 


came The Lord of A out, to whom the Prince 
the Lord of A, "Bide with us, = 632 


About the maid of A, and her love. ad 723 
‘The maid of A loves Sir Lancelot, 54 725 
Sir Lancelot loves the maid of A.’ 4 726 
But far away the maid in A, xi 745 
To A returning rode the three. = 905 
Then spake the lily maid of A: “4 1085 
So that day there was dole in A. sy 2186 
the lily maid of A Lay smiling, ” 1242 


A-tuggin’ 
Astolat (continued) I, sometime call'd the maid of A, Lancelot and E. 1273 


Astride men and boys 4 On wyvern, Holy Grail 349 
A-stroaikin’ ( as I be a-s 0’ you, Spinster's S's. 19 

Astr@an second-sight of some A Princess ti 
to Waderstind 4 sad c, Maud I xviii 36 
Dead eer ' ‘Locksley H., Sizty, 175 

the new a ‘ Me 

A and , terrible Muses ! Parnassus 
Asunder each as each, Not to be pluck’d a; Holy Grail 777 
They might be pluck'd a. 4 7380 
save they could be pluck’d a, ve 782 
To tear the twain a in m “ 786 
As if twere drawn a by the rack. Lover's Tale ii 57 
shook us a, as if she had struck The Wreck 108 
"At (hat) doesn not touch thy 'a to the Squire ;’ North. Cobbler 25 
says Parson, and laiiys down ‘is ’ = 89 
A-tauicin’ (taking) what a's doing a-t o’ mei! N. Farmer, 0.8. 45 

A-talkin’ Me an’ thy muther, Sammy, 'as 

beiin a-t o’ thee ; ua N.S. 9 
Atar infuse Rich a in the bosom of the rose, Lover's Tale i 270 
Ate syn we lads his portion Gareth and L, 480 
Sat down beside him, a and then eS 872 
Sir Gareth drank and a, and all his life 1280 
uae Gio barene Esto, ads howasees, Geraint and E, 211 
Geraint A all mowers’ victual ‘9 215 
I never @ with angrier ite Kd 233 
a with tumult in the hall. a 605 
That ever among ladies a in hall Lancelot and E, 255 
drank the brook, and a The oodly apples, Holy Grail 387 
our solemn feast—we « and Lover's Tale iv 221 
Atheist Authors—essayist, a, ity, 189 


: 
i 


‘ On < Uheaua tae shrieking ‘A’ prs 
theling (4 Edmund Atheling the 

brethren, King and A, Batt 
land) <A King, Lord 


Athelstan (King of 
o (Pallas) " : 
Athene ( ) See Pallas, Pallas Athene 
Athens when A reign’d and Rome, Freedom 9 
Athlete Until she be an a bold Clear-headed friend 21 
an a, strong to break or bind Palace of Art 153 
Athos Tomohrit, A, all things fair, 0B. L.& 
Atlantic waste A roll'd On her and us Third of Feb. 21 
I wish they were a whole A broad.’ Princess, Con. 71 
same bones back thro’ the A sea, Columbus 214 
Floating thro’ an evening a, Eletinore 100 
¥or love ‘d the a, Miller’s D, 91. 
Cold in that a of Death, In Mem, xx 14 
Atom If all be a’s, how then should the Gods LIncretius 114 


Vanishing, a and void, a and void, 
Boundless inward, in the a, 


Atomic Being @ not be dissoluble, Lucretius 115 
Atom-stream I saw the flaring a-s's And torrents > 
Atomy Crowded with driving atomies, Lover’s Tale ii 174 
Atonement morning shine So rich in a as this Maud I xix 6 
Attach phantasm of the form It should a to? Lover's Tale i 647 
Attain A the wise indifference of the wise ; Dedication 
Attain’d (See also Half-attained) have aRestina ha) @none 130 
pire fe Vivien should a the blameless King. erlin and V. 164 
A each ear was prick’d to a A tempest, Princess vi 280 
And in his la To hear In Mem, cxxvi 2 
make her dance a ; Amplhion 62 
You come with no a, page or maid, Geraint and E, 322 
Attended So she goes by him a, L. ] 
Attest A their commander's claim Ode on Well. 148 
Attic And the a’s rumbled, The Goose 46 
single sordid @ holds the living and the dead. pang 
Attire She in her poor a was seen: avd 10 
So splendid in his acts and his a, Marr. of Geraint 620 
Attired women who « her head, ay 62 
than Geraint to greet her thus a ; i 772 
Attorney See’Turney | M ‘ 
Attracted won, Married, made one i, Lover's Tale i 133 
Attribute the gentle a’s Of his lost child, A s Field 730 
Or, crown’d with a’s of woe nm Mem. canii 18 
A-tuggin’ Roiiver a-t an’ tedrin’ my slieiive, Rot 


Lover's Tale ii 104 
Marr, of Geraint 109 
Lancelot and BE. 1163 

Audley Court : 


t 45 
On Jub, Q. Victoria 9 
The great A wrote Columbus 52 


Princess, Pro., 107 
not ” 208 
She fist A ge sch i 
é a upon her a, ” 
Emperor) the Palmyrene That ve 
” ue 
ved 


Com. of Arthur 13 
Gareth and L, 375 
City Child 4 

Palace of Art 111 
ucretius 8 

The Brook 194 

On Jub. Q. Victoria 61 
Locksley H., mm 


M. a’ Arthur 12) 
Princess vi 236 


” 238 

Com. of Arthur 261 
Pass. of Arthur 289 
Maud I x 65 

The Dreamer 10 

Last Tournament 153 


Nothing will Die 18 


Elednore 35 
Gardener's D, 207 
Enoch Arden 456 
The Brook 196 
Aylmer's Field 154 
ws 610 
fruits of power: Princess vi 55 
pass His A Dedication 9 
In Mem, laxxv 71 
A fiery finger re weix 11 
the city, Demeter and P, 71 
A also, ” 147 
A and Winter, Vi 29 
a— The Ring 255 
lake, 
Then ; and then A-c. The Oak 8 
it in a death-dumb a-d om Fast pig aenpranay "= 
eager on the happy 4.-/, rincess UY 
Than of the cnc A-s, Two Voices 114 
over all the yellowing A-t, Last Tournament 241 
it of no more @, - i Geraint and EH. 715 
this a, just, dreadful, St. S. Stylites 9 
summer suns @ In Mem. wi 11 
is Quest a for thee ?’ Holy Grail 765 
dozing in the vale of A, Palace of Art 107 
Like sparkles in the stone A. Gareth and L, 930 
madness of ambition, «, Lucretius 212 
es, all her pitiless «, Boidicea 80 
with ambition, «, pride, Maud 1 « 47 


21 Awake 


Avarice (continued) the lust, Villainy, violence, a, Columbus 172 
. Opulent A, lean as Poverty ; Vastness 20 
Avaunt ‘4A,’ they cried, ‘our lady loves Pelleas and E. 369 
Ave ‘A, A, A,’ said, ‘ Adieu, adieu’ In Mem. lwii 15 
singin’ yer ‘A's’ an’ ‘ Pathers’ Tomorrop 96 
Ave atque Vale Came that ‘A a V' of the Poet's Frater Ave, etc. 5 


Ave Mary But ‘A J/,’ made she moan, And ‘A M,’ 


night and morn, Mariana in the 8.9 
And ‘ A M,' was her moan, % 21 
A Peace! there are those to a us Princess iv 501 


Gareth and L. 1220 
Marr. of Geraint 215 
Death of Ginone 41 
Bandit's Death 14 
Kapiolani 32 

Vision of Sin 214 
Marr. of Geraint 425 


felon knight, I @ me for my friend,’ 

‘I will @ this insult, noble Queen, 

God's A on stony hearts 

I cried to the Saints to a me. 

erying ‘I dare her, let Peel® « herself’ ! 
Avenged it was a crime Of sense a by sense 
Avenging learn his name, A this great insult 
Avenue (ee also Lily-avenue) wn at the far 

end of an a, 

And ever-echoing a’s of song. 

city glitter'd, Thro’ cypress a's, 

flash’d again Down the long a's 

thro’ the slowly-mellowing a's 

Entering all the «’s of sense 

in yon arching @ of old elms, 
Aver «a That all thy motions gently 

I, clasping brother-hands, a I subd eck 


Enoch Arden 358 
Ode on Well. 79 

The Daisy 48 

Gareth and L. 785 
Last Tournament 360 
Lover's Tale i 630 
The Ring 172 

In Mem. xv 9 

In Mem. laxxv 102 


Averill <A A at the Rectory Thrice over; Aylmer's Field 37 
might not A, had he will’d it so, a 46 
Not proven’ A said, or laughingly ‘Some other race 

of A’s'— ny 53 
his brother, living oft With A, - 58 
A was a decade and a half His elder, os 82 
He wasted hours with A ; ea 109 
and oft accompanied By A: = 138 
To Jet that handsome fellow A walk m 269 
foam'd away his heart at A's ear: whom A solaced ms 342 
A seeing How low his brother’s mood " 403 
Forbad her first the house of A, ot 502 
A wrote And bad him with heart = 543 
A went aud gazed upon his death. a 599 


Long o'er his bent brows linger’d A, 625 
Averring A it was clear against all rules 

Averse with sick and scornful looks a, D. of F. Women 101 

Avilion To the island-valley of 4 ; M, d' Arthur 259 

‘He passes to the Isle A, Gareth and L. 502 

To the island-valley of A ; Pass. of Arthur 427 

An’ she wur «-iv fo’mma, North. Cobbler 34 


A-waiitin’ Lely ¢ 
Awaike thine e I wur @, 


Owd Ro& 33 
Await Some draught of Lethe might a Two Voices 350 
slow-develop’d strength a’s Completion Love thou thy land 57 


Princess vit 216 
Ode on Well. 198 
In Mem. Con. 66 


come ; for all the vales A thee ; 

Yea, let all good things « Him who cares 

and happier hours A them. 

A the fast and largest sense Ancient Sage 180 
Awaiting Beheld her first in field a him, Marr. of Geraint 540 
Awake (adj.) (See also Awaiike, Half-awake) All 

night I lie «, May Queen, N. Y¥’s. E. 50 


lying broad « I thought of you and Effie Pe Con. 29 

eep-asleep he seem'd, yet all a, Lotos- Eaters 35 
That I might kiss those eyes a! Day-Dm. LD Envoi 28 
but watch'd @ Ac ae in the moonlight The Daisy 81 
T have walk'd @ with Truth. Maud I wiz 4 
the rose was ¢ all night for your sake, »» eutt 49 
The lilies and roses were all a, ~2 51 
shook his drowsy squire @ and cried, Marr. of Geraint 125 
her mother grasping her To get her well « ; $5 677 
Held her @: or if she slept, Guinevere 75 


Lover’s Tale + 231 
Akbar's Dream 200 
none 30 

Lancelot and E. 6 
Lover's Tale i761 
The Wreck 7 

The Flight 4 


Wherein we nested enact or , 

our palace is @, and morn Has lifted 
Awake aaa bee Is lily-cradled : I alone a. 

strike it, and «@ her with the gleam ; 

may death A them with heaven's music 

and «@ to a livid light, 

A! the creeping glimmer steals, 


Awaked 


Awaked (See also Half-awaked) myself have a, as 
it seems, 
falls asleep in swoon, wherefrom a, 
Awaken if the King a from his craze, 
Awaken'd (See also Half-awaken'd) Slowly a, grow 


Maud IIT vi 56 
Lover's Tale i 791 
Gareth and L. 724 


so full and ee Eleinore 85 
Awaking A knew the sword, and turn'd Peleas and EB. 489 
A-walkin' murnin’ when we was a-w togither, Spinster’s S's, 23 
Award would seem to a it thine, (Bnone 73 
Aware After a lingering,—ere she was a,— Enoch Arden 268 


Enid was a of three tall knights 


Geraint and E, 56 
she by tact of love was well a 


Awe spri of life, the depths of a, Two Voices 140 
shalt hold a fretful realm in a, Locksley Hall 129 
heart beat thick with passion and with a; Princess iti 190 


To feel once more, in placid a, 

but all in a, For twenty strokes 

he wellnigh kiss'd her feet For loyal a, 
tenderness of manner, and chaste a, 
with the excess of sweetness and of a, 


Awearied For I was much a of the Quest: Holy Grail 744 
Aweary She said, ‘Iama,a, (repeat) Mariana 11, 23, 35, 47, 59, 71 
She wept, ‘I am a, a, Mariana 83 
And I am all a of my life. none 33 
Awed a and promise-bounden she forbore, Enoch Arden 869 
Still It a me.’ Sea Dreams 205 
And my dream a me :—well— A 247 
eyes A even me at first, thy mother— Demeter and P, 24 
Awe-stricken hold A-s breaths at a work divine, Maud Ix VF 
Awful But all she is and does is a; Princess i 140 
Awl See Hawl 
Awning ample a's gay Betwixt the pillars, Princess ti 25 


A blood-red a waver overhead, 

Awoke And last with these the king a, 
night-light flickering in my eyes A me.’ 
desiré that @ in the heart of the child, 
Leodogran a, and sent Ulfius, 
these a him, and by great mischance 
Refused her to him, then his pride a; 
strongly striking out her limbs a ; 
every evil deed I ever did, A 
mantle clung, And pettish cries a, 
owl-whoop and dorhawk-whirr A me not, 

nt | wherefore do we grow a From roots 

‘o 


St. Telemachus 52 
Day-Dm, Revival 17 
Sea Dreams 104 
Maud I xix 48 

Com. of Arthur 444 
Marr. of Geraint be 


Geraint and E. 380 
Holy Grail 374 

Last Tournament 214 
Lover's Tale vi 117 
Supp. Confessions 77 


woman, superstition all a: Princess ti 137 
Stampt into dust—tremulouns, all a, Romney's R. 113 
Axe (See also Battle-axe) ere the falling a did part argaret 38 
see the woodman lift His a to slay my kin. Talking Oak 236 
Nor wielded a disjoint, vd 262 
hammer and a, Auger and saw, Enoch Arden 173 
The woodmen with their a's: Princess vi 44 
a @ was broken in their arms, 4 51 
train of dames: by a and eagle sat, » vit 128 
‘Churl, thine a!’ he cried, Balin and Balan 295 
Axelike That a edge unturnable, Princess ti 203 
Axle war Rides on those ringing a’s ! Tiresias 93 
Ay Why? Foritsaa,aa, Window. Ay. 18 
A-year my two 'oonderd a-y to mysen ; Spinster’s S's, 12 
but my two ‘oonderd a-y. te 22 

fro’ my oan two 'oonderd a-y. 58 


Aylmer (See also Lawrence Aylmer) - 


Sir A A that almighty man, Aylmei’s Field 13 
A followed A at the Hall ~~ 36 
like an A in his Aylmerism, ey 123 
Sir A half forgot his lazy smile “3 197 
Sir A past, And neither loved ¥ 249 
did Sir A know That great pock-pitten - 255 
had Sir A heard—Nay, but he must— Af 261 
did Sir A (deferentially With nearing chair ry 266 
Sir A A slowly stiffening spoke: Re 273 
They parted, and Sir A A watch’d. ve 277 
Things in an A deem'd impossible, ce 305 
Sir A reddening from the storm within, i 322 
To shame these mouldy A’s in their graves: *e 396 
when this A came of age— 7 407 


Babe 
Aylmer (contin and Sir A watch'd them all, Aylmer’s Field 552 
a ee ee Ae Pm = 
Aylmer-Averill There was an A-A marriage once. ” 
Aymerism like an Aylmer in his A, : 123 
A-yowlin’ a-y an’ yaupin’ like mad ; Owd Roti 88 
An’ the dogs was a-y all round, Alea 
Azimuth sine and are, spheroid and a, Princess vi 256 
Azores AT FLoRzs in the A Sir Richard Greville lay, The Revenge 1 
Azrael ardeee th van. A overcame, Akbar's Dream 186 
Azure rr af ] a, and her hair The Brook 71 
he stared On eyes a bashful a, =o 
Immingled with Heaven's a wavoringly, Gareth and L, 936 
A, an ies Cae oe ae 
Shallow ski green a— +» Sixty, 
and, men, below the dome of a Lanark tmnt 
Azure-circled High over all the a-c earth, Lover's Tale i 390 
B 
Baicon (bacon) B an’ taiites, an’ a beslings puddin’ North. Cobbler 112 
Beatod (baked) fever ‘ed } Jinny's ‘elid as Lald Vi eb stan 
Ba&l and bonour thy brute B, A 3 644 
came a Lord in no wise like to B. os 647 
Babble (s) the } of the stream Fell, Mariana in the 8. 51 
The babes, their }, Annie, Enoch Arden 606 
night goes In } and revel and wine, Maud I xxii 28 
But }, merely for b. » 40046 
Merlin’s mystic b about his end Last Tournament 670 
laughter and } and earth's new wine, To A, Tennyson 2 
you liken—boyi +, Sixty, 6 
B,b; our old Eng may go down in b * 8 
—words, Wild b. Romney's R. 32 
Babble (verb) by the poplar tall rivulets } and fall. Leonine 4 
I b on the pebbles, The 42 
Howe'er you b, great deeds cannot die ; Princess tii 254 
brook shall b down the plai In Mem, ci 10 


Began to scoff and j r and 6 of him 


because ye dream they } of you.’ Merlin and V. 690 
e set yourself To b al him, Last Tournament 340 
Babbled 0 for the golden seal, that hung Dora 135 
ef m, as babies for the moon, Princess iv 428 
Had } ‘ Uncle’ on my knee ; In Mem, laxxiv 13 


He moving homeward } to his men, 
While thus they } of the King, 


i 
: 


their ~ as eee ern oe ae 
I myse! ve n b doubtless Locksley H., Sixty, 
she said, I b, Mother, Mother— The Ring 115 
Babbler garrulously given, A } in the land, Talking Oak 24 
she, Jike many another }, hurt Guinevere 354 
mothers with their 6’s of the dawn, Tiresias 103 
Babbling runlets ) down the glen. Mariana in the 8. 44 
his wheat-suburb, b as he went. The Brook 123 
My words are like the b’s in a dream Of nightmare, 
when the b's break the dream, Ancient Sage 106 
Babby (See also Babe, Baby) An’ then the 
6 wur burn North. Cobbler 16 


an’ she an’ the b beiil'd, Ms 
An’ the b's faiice wurn't wesh’d 42 
Thou's rode of 'is back when a b, 


Babe (See also Babby, Ba Sat smiling, Vinarm. Palace of Art 96 
with hie ret b's first ak - : 


cry, Enoch Arden 85 
Nursing the sickly 4, her latest-born. “ 150 
Pray'd for a blessing on his wife and b's Hd 188 
be comforted, Look to the b's, ~ 219 
To give his b's a better bringing-u oe 299 
know his b's were running wild Like colts y 304 
A gilded dragon, also, for the b's, ie 540 
The b's, their babble, Annie, > Oe 
lived and loved him, and his b's Me 685 
os! with his b across his knees ; e 746 
and a et Soi tempt the J, ne 751 
eer cing often toward her b, a 754 
saw the b Hers, yet not his, Fy) 759 
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clamour grew As of a new-world B, 


-) Moulded thy b t. 
ata ae bosom bore the & Bleep. 
ruthless as a 6 with a worm, 


t fly away. 
es roll'd about Like tumbled fruit 

babbled for you, as babies for the moon, 

I knew them all as babies, 


* 


Babe 23 
aaa | nape gl I shall see him, My ) in bliss Enoch Arden 898 
b shall the lion. Aylmer's Field 648 
aly sabe obec ‘ 685 
One b was a Margaret, Sea Dreams 3 
ee pee waded near re 56 
Her maiden b, a double April old, Princess ii 110 
Father will come to his 6 in the nest, 3 38 
vassals to be beat, nor b's » 146 
6, my blossom, ah, my oe v 82 
Di iin. ar Vin atching os BY as 
was ing us, a 512 
da eteod With Prrcbee? irons » wl 
Fay eee rg oe 
us, pt in gauze ” li 
burst The laces toward her b; we 149 
Laid the soft 4 in his hard-mailed hands, nd 208 
Lar sher malay ee ged rael », wt 75 
ae en fe of a week !° Grandmother 11 
for the b fought for his life. a 
bring her }, and make her boast, In Mem, xi 26 
From youth and } and hoary hairs: gy iaiz 10 
Mammonite mother kills her 6 for a burial fee, Maud 1% 45 
red man's ) Leap, beyond the sea. » wvit 19 
now we our b's, poor souls ! » 11063 
in was borne A b, and rode 


”» 


The Wreck 123 


os 
Maud ITi13 
Princess iv 77 
487 


” 
Eleanore 5 
Gardener's D. 268 
Walk. to the Mail 108 
Enoch Arden 194 


os 235 

5 705 

Sea Dreams 301 

+ 303 

“A 305 

+4 308 
Princess, Pro,, 82 
a ww 428 
Grandmother 88 


Baty (8) (continued) The b new to earth and sky, 
cannot bide Sir B. 
I have "ag see my } together— 
My 6, the bones that had suck'd me, 
kill Their babies at the breast 
‘ Anything ailing,’ I asked her, ‘with )?' 
amboll'd on the greens A b-g, 


-germ 
Baby-girl a /-g, that had never look'd on the light: 


Babyism In /’s, and dear diminutives 
Babylon Shall B be cast into the sea; 

and life Pass in the fire of B! 

For B was a child new-born, 
Babylonian The foundress of the B wall, 
Baby-oak magnetise The b-o within. 
Baby-rose The b-r's in her cheeks ; 
Baby-sole tender pink five-beaded b-s's, 
Baby-wife nor wail of b-w, Or Indian widow ; 
Bacchanal like wild B's Fled onward 
Bacchante £8, what you will ; 

Bacchus mailed B leapt into my arms, 
Back wear an undress’d goatskin on my b ; 

How she mouths behind my 6b. 

Read rascal in the motions of his } 

hear my father’s clamour at our b's 

Her + against a pillar, her foot 

Them as ‘as coiits to their b's an’ taiikes 

The daily burden for the b. 

b turn’d, and bow’d above his work, 

brutes of mountain } That carry kings 


Baffle 


In Mem. alv 1 
Pelleas and E, 190 


Rizpah 20 


7 53 

Columbus 180 

The Wreck 61 
Talking Ouk 78 

wir 71 

Aylmer's Freld 539 
Sea Dreams 28 


A *s Dream 196 
Lover's Tale vii 25 
Romney's R. 6 

D. of F. Women 151 
St. S, Stylites 116 
Vision of Sin 110 
Sea Dreams 167 
Princess % 105 

» 22180 

NV. Farmer, N.S. 46 
In Mem, xxv 4 
Marr. of Geraint 267 
Merlin and V. 576 


long 6's of the bushless downs, (repeat) Lancelot and E, 400, 789 


at the cloiiths on ‘er b, 
Backbiter Face-flatterer and } are the same. 
Back'’d See Bow-back’d 
Bacon (Francis) ‘ee Verulam 
Bacon See Ba&icon 


Bad (adj.) © base and }! what comfort ? 
for she wur a b un, shea. 


North. Cobbler 109 
Merlin and V, 824 


Princess v 78 
N. Farmer, 0.8. 22 


the poor in a loomp is 6, “ N.S. 48 
What is she now ? My dreams are b, Maud 1i73 
And here beneath it 1s all as }, » vl4 
ye are and 8, and like to coins, Holy Grail 25 
a was niver sa } as that. Church-r etc, 26 
Bad (s) I fear to slide from 6 to worse. Two Voices 231 
sa o' coorse she be gone to the b! Village Wife 98 
I wur gawin’ that waiiy tothe b, Cnet Bt 
Bad-bade(verb) I made foast: i dud nim come ; The Sisters 13 
and do the thing I bad thee, M. d’ Arthur 81 
utter’d it, And adieu for ever. Love and Duty 83 
bade him cry, with sound of trumpet, Godiva 36 
bad him with good heart sustain himself— Aylmer’s Field 544 
He bad you guard the sacred coasts. Ode on Well. 172 
my three brethren bad me do it, Gareth and L. 1410 
* Fair Sir, they bad me do it. > 1417 
Thro’ which he bad her lead him on, Geraint and E. 
bad the host Call ia what men a 285 
Prince bad him a loud good-night, a 361 
In this poor gown he bad me clothe myself, ns 702 
Nor waved his hand, Nor bad farewell, Lancelot and E. 987 
who bad a thousand farewells to me, vi 1056 
Lancelot, who coldly went, nor bad me one: = 1057 
So Arthur bad the meek Sir Percivale “ 1264 
I left her and I bad her no farewell ; *e 1304 
when he saw me, rose, and bad me hail, Holy Grail 725 


and do the thing I bade thee, 

bad them to a banquet of farewells. 

bad his menials bear him from the door, 
We bad them no farewell, 

bad them remember my father’s death, 
bad his trumpeter sound To the charge, 
I bad her keep, Like a seal’d book, 


bad the man engrave ‘ From Walter’ on the ring, 


Badger live like an old 0 in his earth, 

Badon broke the Pagan yet once more on B hill.’ 
on the mount Of BI myself beheld 

Baffle ‘Thy glory b's wisdom. 


Pass. of Arthur 249 
Lover's Tale iv 186 
A 260 


” 386 

V. of Maeldune 70 
Heavy Brigade 8 
The Ring 122 


es 235 
Holy Grail 629 
Lancelot and E. 280 


We 303 
Akbar’s Dream 28 


Baffled 


Baffled Havelock }, or beaten, Def. of Lucknane 91 


B her priesthood, Broke a ; Kapiolani 29 
Baffling winds variable, Then b,a long course © 

them ; : Enoch Arden 546 

blown by } winds, Like the Good Fortune, > 628 

Bag not plunge His hand into the b: Golden Year 72 

with } and sack and basket, Enoch Arden 63 


Bagdat By B's shrines of fretted gold, 
mooned domes aloof In inmost B, 


Bagpipe 1's, revelling, devil's-dances, 
Bailey-gate storm atthe B-g! storm, 
Bailiff his 6 brought A Chartist pike. 


Arabien Nights 7 
128 


Sir J. Oldcastle 149 
Def. of Lucknow 37 
Walk, to the Mail 70 


how he sent the b to the farm The Brook 141 
how the } swore that he was mad, oa 143 
He met the } at the Golden Fleece, eh 146 
He found the } riding by the farm, 7 153 
Bairn (See also Barne), ‘See your b's before you go! Enoch Arden 870 
But fur thy b's, poor Steevie, Spinster's S's. 82 
thou was es fond o’ thy b’s " 
wi’ my b t' ‘is mouth to the winder Owd Rod 92 
Bait the b’s Of gold and beauty, Aylmer's Field 486 
Christ the 6 to trap his dupe and fool ; Sea Dreams 191 
hinted love was only wasted b, The Ring 360 
Baited so spurn’d, so } two whole days— A 163 


Bake whose brain the sunshine b's ; 
Baked (See also Batiked) Over all the meadow b 
and bare, 
not earn'd my cake in 5 of it? 
Bala south-west that blowing B lake 
Balan Balin and B sitting statuelike, 
on the left Of B B’s near a poplartree. 
Balin and B answer'd ‘ For the sake 
Then Balin rose, and B, 
and my better, this man here, B, 
fury on myself, Saving for B: 
Than twenty Balins, B knight. 7 
Then B added to their Order 
Said B ‘1I'! So claim'd the quest 
B warn'd, and went; Balin remain'd: 
He took the selfsame track as B, 
and B lurking there (His quest was unaccomplish’d) 
shield of B prick’d The hauberk 
had chan and B moan’d again. 
Balance (equi ) As the wind-hover hangs in J, 
Balance (verb) who would east and b at a desk, A 
LIKE souls that b joy and pain, i 
Balanced (See also Self-balanced) Your fortunes, 
justlier b, 
ell, she } this a little, 
And 6 either way by each, 
Balcony Under tower and b, 
And lean'd upon the b. 


Sisters (E. and E.) 8 
Gareth and L. 575 
Geraint and E. 929 
Balin and Balan 24 


SREVESesanses 


Bald Jinny’s ‘eid as J as one o’ them heggs, Village Wife 102 
Baldness [See also Earth-baldness) Began to wag 
their 6 up and down, Princess v 19 


Baldrie from his blazon'd } slung L. of Shalott iti 15 


Bale dropping down with costly 6’s ; Locksley Hall 122 
tho’ they brought but merchants’ b's, In Mem, xiii 19 
Balin B and Balan sitting statuelike, Balin and Balan 24 
on the right of B B’s horse Was fast . 28 
Band Balan answer’d ‘ For the sake 32 
Then B rose, and Balan, _ 43 
B the stillness of a minute broke me 51 
B, ‘the Savage ’—that addition thine— % 53 
Than twenty B’s, Balan knight. eS 69 
Thereafter, when Sir B enter'd hall, oo 80 
heretofore with these And B, va 93 
Embracing B, ‘Good my brother, a 139 
Balan warn’d, and went; B remain’d: ‘0 153 
B marvelling oft How far beyond sis 171 
Arthur, when Sir B ht him, said ale 198 
B was bold, and ask'd To bear i 199 
‘No shadow’ said Sir B ‘O my Queen, eA 206 
B bare the crown, and all the knights i 209 
chanced, one morning, that Sir B sat os 240 


* 


i 3 280 

B cried * Him, or the viler devil ~ 88 

B answer'd him ‘ Old fabler, e 306 
Said B ‘ For the fairest and the best = 339 

B said ‘ The Queen we worship, re 348 

A let on the board by B, Pa 362 
This B graspt, but while in act to burl, ¥ 368 
Sir B with a fiery ‘ Ha! og 393 

B by the banneret of his helm “ 398 

B drew the shield from off his neck, 7: 429 
And B rose, ‘ Thither no more ! os 483 
Said B to her ‘ Is this thy — x 494 
Sir B spake not word, But snatch'd st 553 
B's horse Was wearied to the death, es 560 
they clash'd, Rolling back upon B, fe 562 
B first woke, and seeing that true face, os 590 
‘O B, B, 1 that fain had died To save ae 599 

B told him brokenly, and in gasps, < 603 
*O brother’ answer'd B ‘ woe is me! pe 618 

B answer'd low ‘Goodnight, te 627 
and slept the sleep With B, a 632 
Ball (globe) “No compound of this »: Ses Velen 
‘No i b Two Voices 35 

Ball 6 Had tost'his bend flown bis Live, Aylmer's Field 84 
ung 6, flew kite, and raced the purple fly, Princess ii 248 
others tost a b Above the fountain-jets, Ps 461 
Quoit, tennis, }—no games ? »5 . 06216 
And we took to playing at b, V. of Maeldune 94 
Ball (round ) ow the gilded ) Danced Princess, Pro., 63 
like a b The russet-bearded head roll'd Geraint and E. 728 


Tg oy Poh yen ba 
Ball ‘o him w a en b, 

Ball (the sun) he day a dull red } 
Dall {the bow) Dagonet, turning on the b of 


him once at a J, The Wreck 47 

Ball ( ) 1s to be the d of Time, Vision of Sin 105 
Ball (ee also Acorn-ball, Blossom-ball, Cannon-ball, 

Cowslip Ball, Football) 3 

Ballad time to time, some / ora Princess, Pro., 241 

something in the b’s which they sang, Py Con. 14 

pe tr be thy phe orepace hein In Mem, laxxix 28 

passionate pis 4 aud [v4 

To the b that she sings. hy Maud II iv 43 


carolling as he went A true-love b, 

lay At thy pale feet this b 
-burthen Like b-) music, kept, Daisy 77 
Ballast we laid them on the ) down below; The 18 


Balliol loved by all the younger gown There at B, To Master of B. 3 
Balloon ve Fire-balloon a 


Balm steep our brows in slumber's holy b; Totos- Eaters, CU, S. 21 
desires, like fitful blasts of ) Gardener's D. 68 
spikenard, and }, and frankincense. St. S. Stylites 211 
caress The ringlet’s waving L— Talking Oak 178 
Beat ) upon our eyelids, Princess iti 123 
- thine we b of pity, Merlin and V. 80 

trowing b, or shedding poison Locksley H., Sixty, 274 
who breathe the ) Of summer-winters To Ulysses 10 
‘From the South I bring you 8. Prog. of Spring 66 
whatever herb or b May clear the blood Death of 35 

Balm-cricket The b-c carols clear In the green A e 

Balm-dew drop B-d's to bathe thy feet ! Talki 268 

Balm'd swathed and } it for herself. Lover's Tale i 682 

Balmier kisses } than half-opening buds Tithonus 59 
B and nobler from her bath of storm, Lacretius 175 

Baltic shaker of the B and the Nile, Ode on Well, 137 
side of the Black and the B deep, Maud III vi 51 

Baluster And leaning there on those b's, Princess tii 119 

Balustrade stairs Ran up with golden b, Arabian Nights 118 

Bamboo Your cane, your palm, tree-fern, }, To Ulysses 36 

Band (bond, strip) bind with b's That island queen Buonaparte 2 
Sleep had bound her in his rosy b, Caress'ad or chidden 6 
A b of pain across my brow ; The Letters 6 


Band 
Band strip) (continued) single b of gold about 
sg og Princess v 513 
nt og dl Fr In Mem. xciti 2 
bars Of black and b's of silver, Lover's Tale iv 59 
an’ twined like a 8 o' haiiy, Owd Rot 22 
Band (a company) held a } Of youthful 
In Mem, laxevii 21 
in a dream from a 6 of the blest, Maud IIT vi 10 
if he live, we will have him of our b; Geraint and E. 558 
thanks to the Blessed Saints that I came on 
b will ler A their Saye. ri 
now | captain is ” 41 
—- saieed the biteding § fom io ones incess i 244 
ee cies Raowy- bended, Tellow ) 
but the great B, Com. of Arthur 237 
Bandied B by the hands of fools, Vision of Sin 106 
Bandit redden'd with no J's blood Aylmer's Field 597 
ford, beset By b’ Gareth and L. 595 
I saw b's by the Geraint and E. 72 
Struck thro’ the bulky b's corselet home, Re i 
now so long "8 i os 1 
as bet of) 22 say Lavioas hour af 795 
One from the 6 scatter'd in the field, : 818 
eee 6 spore Soom 90 bel, Holy Grail 207 
b's, of confusion, Tournament 
Sanctuary ted To b, thief, Sir J. Oldcastle 113 
tho’ I am the B's bride. Bandit's Death 6 
But the B had woo'd me in vain, - 10 
sa iemorner te Pes ereiees, 08 be FA helt, Geraint and E, 30 
t people ned tir Pi a 
I my y ” 
og or ag hg oe of Seville, The Revenge 30 
manners } thruf to the tip o’ the tadil i "s S's, 66 
b, and buzz'd and clackt, Day-Dm., Revival, 14 
anvil ) With hammers Princess © 
: born And } into m ; De Prof. Two G. 42 
‘ causer of his ) and Balin and Balan 221 
(See also River-bank, Sea-bank) In cool 
soft turf upon the J, Arabian Nights 96 
wave-worn horns of the echoing b, gg amet 
Shadow forth the b's at will 110 
the b and from the river L. of Shalott, iii 33 
stream in his b's com 3 iv3 
little life of b and brier You might’ have won 30 
With a curve my 0's I fret The Brook 43 
ices glimssering!y group'd Jn the hollow L. Princess iv 191 
shadowing bluff that made the b's, In Mem. citi 22 
ee ere OF ve ‘ m cvii 3 
to the b’s, close on the Maud I wviii 6 
Rough-thicketed were the L's and steep ; Gareth and L. 907 
=< morn Parts from a b of snow, Murr. of Geraint 735 
¢ ily down on a b of grass, Geraint and E. 507 
like a ) Of maiden mer miogied Last Towrnament 148 
Low U's of yellow : Lover's Tale i 535 
the b's o’ the beck be sa high, Village Wife 83 
and heaves at a b Def. of Lucknow 39 
down fro’ the b to the beck, Owd Rod 41 
on this } in some way live the life Akbar’s Dream 144 
7 6 of all claim On your obedience, Romney's R. 70 
also Flame-banner) Here droops the ) 
on the tower, Day-Dm., Sleep. P., 13 
(pga hehe padi Day-Din. ival 9 
furl the maiden b of our rights, Princess iv 503 
2 enon to meet ua as » 254 
1 b and with music, Ode on Well. 81 
March with b and bugle and fife Maud I'v 10 
il once more to the b of battle unroll’d ! Maud IIT vi 42 
when the King had set his ) broad, Com. of Arthur 101 
black b, a long black horn Gareth and L. 1366 
twelve battles overhead Stir, Balin and Balan 88 


Par 3 d, and her b in haa Ded. Peet of E Alice * 
B of England, not for a season, . of Lucknow 
topmost roof our of England 

blew. (repeat) Def. of Lucknow 6, 30, 45, 60, 94 
topmost roof our b in India blew. Def, of Invcknow 72 


B* 


25 


Banner (continu on the palace roof the old 
b of Eng blew. 
Thraldom who walks with the b of Freedom, 
b's blazoning a Power That is not seen 
Banneret a slender 4 fluttering. 
Balin by the } of his helm Dragg’d 


Banquet See also Marriage-banquet, ear, 
h baron at the b sleeps, 


beeswing from a binn reserved For b’s, 
distant blaze of those dull b’s, 
with this our 6’s rang ; 
With ¢ in the distant woods ; 
flowers or leaves To deck the b. 
Spice his fair } with the dust of death? 
at the } those great Lords from Rome, 
Faint in the low dark hall of b: 
(She sat beside the ) nearest Mark), 
made him leave The }, and concourse 
Arthur to the }, dark in mood, 
ev'n the knights at } twice or thrice 
ainst the floor Beneath the }, 
hile the great b lay along the hall, 
Then Arthur made vast b's, 
bad them to a b of farewells. 


Bard 


Def. of Lucknow 106 
Vastness 10 

Akbar's Dream 137 
Gareth and L. 913 
Balin and Balan 398 


y-Dm., oy P., 37 
Aylmer’s Field 406 
489 


Ps cvii 6 
Maud I xviii 56 
Com. of Arthur 504 
Balin and Balan 343 
Merlin and V. 18 
Lancelot and £. 562 


PA 564 
» 736 
’ 743 
Holy Grail 180 


Pelleas and E. 147 
Lover's Tale iv 186 


cries about the }—‘ Beautiful ! oe 239 
To make their b relish ? Ancient Sage 18 
Banqueted Let the needy be b, On Jub. Q. Victoria 35 
Banquet-hall Into the fair Peleian b-h, none 225 
Banter (s) he e, Part b, part affection. Princess, Pro., 167 
They hated }, wish'd for something real, o ,18 
Banter Tees} ith solemn gibe did Eustace b me. Gardener's D. 168 
Banter'd I } him, and swore They said Golden Year 8 
With which we b little Lilia first : Princess, Con., 12 
Ban Then let the } scald at home, Princess, v 458 
Lo their us Roman b, Boddicea 31 
Baptis ( ) Fur I wur a B wonst, Church-warden, etc. 11 
tha mun speiik hout to the B’es here i’ the town, <4 51 
Bar (barrier) (See also Harbour-bar, Window-bars) 
Sang looking thro’ his prison b's? Margaret 35 
salt pool, lock’d in with b's of sand, Palace of Art 249 
My spirit beats her mortal 0's, Sir Galahad 46 
Low breezes fann'd the belfry b's, The Letters 43 
Save for the b between us, loving Enoch Arden 880 
I linger by my ree pall The Brook 180 
Baronet yet had laid No b between them : Aylmer's Field 118 


nor conscious of a 6 Between them, 
ueezed himself betwixt the b's, 
ho breaks his birth’s invidious b, 
Unloved, by many a sandy b, 
Rave over the rocky b, 
those that hand the dish across the db, 
may there be no moaning of the b, 
When I have crost the b. 
Bar (band) long night in silver streaks and b's, 
b's Of black can bands of silver, 
Bar (iron rod) casting b or stone Was counted best ; 
Bar ridge) The } of Michael Angelo 
Bar (ray) stream’d thro’ many a golden }, 
Bar (tribunal) himself The prisoner at the }, 
Bar (body of barristers) year or two before Call’d 
to 


the 0. 
Bar (division of music) Whistling a random } of 
Bonny Doon. 


y 
Bar (verb) doors that b The secret bridal chambers 


block and } Your heart with system 

Thro’ the gates that b the distance 
Barbarian Till that o’ergrown B in the East 

gray 5 lower than the Christian child. 

* Who ever saw such wild b’s.? Girls ?— 

B's, grosser than your native bears— 
Barbarous These women were too b, 
Barcelona At B—tho’ you were not 
Bard b has honour'd beech or lime, 

O little 6, is your lot so hard, 

b's of him will sing Hereafter ; 


” 134 
Princess, Pro., 112 
In Mem. lxiv 5 

a cto 

Voice and the P. 6 
Gareth and L. 155 
Crossing the Bar 3 


” 16 
Lover's Tale, ii 112 
iv 58 


w 
Gareth and L. 518 
In Mem. laaavii 40 


Day-Dm., Depart. 15 


Sea Dreams 176 
Aylmer’s Field 59 


The Brook 82 
Gardener's D. 248 
Princess iv 462 
Faith 6 

Poland 7 
Locksley Hall 174 


Talking Oak 291 
Spiteful Letter 5 
Com. of Arthur 414 


Bard 26 Barrier 
Bard (continued) not then the Riddling of the B's? Gareth and L. 286 Barge (continued) ) that brought her moving 
Was also B, and knew the starry heavens ; Merlin and V. 169 on 3 : Lancelot and E, 139 
her b, her silver star of eve, Her God, re 954 that child Past in her }: Tournament 45 
many a }, without offence, Lancelot and BE. 111 Then saw how there hove a dusky 6, Lass, of Arthur 361 
all the sacred madness of the b, Holy Grail 877 ‘ Place me in the 6.’ So to the b they came. a 372 
thy Paynim } Had such a mastery Last Tournament 326 slowly answer'd Arthur from the b: ” 407 
‘Yea, one, ab; of whom my father said, Guinevere 277 ) with oar and sail Moved from the brink, 433 
the } Sang Arthur's glorious wars, dl 285 a créeps on, B-, to three arches Gardener's D, 43 
we chanted the songs of the B's uf ofMaekdwne 90 «Bar ee (See clso Crescent-bark) a that, 
B whose fame-lit laurels glance To Victor Hugo 4 owing forward, bore M. @ Arthur Ep. 21 
B's, that the mighty Muses have raised Parnassus 2 I find a magic b ; Sir Galahad 38 
Bare (adj.) plain was grassy, wild and b, Dying Swan 1 swiftly stream'd ye by the b! The Vi 50 
God, before whom ever lie ) Palace af Art 222 lading and unlading the tall b’s, Enoch A 816 
argent of her breast to sight Laid b. D. of F. Women 159 this frail ) of ours, when sorely tried, Alylmer’s Field 715 
And saw the altar cold and b. The Letters 4 I sit within a helmless 4, In Mem. iv 3 
our love and reverence left them } ? Aylmer's Field 785 unhappy } That strikes by night 59. 20612 
walks were stript as b as brooms, Princess, Pro., 184 spare thee, sacred b ; yy wou 14 
strip a hundred hollows b of Spring, mst vi 65 b had plunder’d twenty nameless isles ; Merlin and V, 559 
Flash'd all their sabres 4, Light Brigade 27 Down on a b, and o the b, Lancelot and E, 485 
B of the body, might it last, Jn Mem, xliii6 Bark (of a tree) silver-green with gnarled }: Mariana 42 
breathing | The round of space, »  lexmvid And rugged 6's begin to bud, My life is full 18 
shield was blank and b wi t a sign Gareth and L, 414 Could slip its 6 and walk, Talking 188 
Worn by the feet that now were silent, wound Bark (verb) J an answer, Britain's raven! } and 
B to the sun, Marr. of Geraint 322 blacken innumerable, Boddicea 13 
in my agony Did I make } Lover's Tale ii 48 Let the fox 4, let the wolf yell. Pelleas and FE. 472 
Over al] the meadow baked and b, Sisters (£. and E.) 8 and the dog couldn't b. V. of Maeldune 18 
strip your own foul passions b ; Locksley H., Sixty,141  Barketh J the —— cheerly ; ine Kleg. 5 
His friends had stript him 3, Dead 14 at ny Sd the kings ; Ode on Well, 
An’ haiifé on ‘im 4 as a bublin’. Owd 102. ~Bark's- Borne in the b-b, Batt. of Brunanturh 49 
honest Poverty, ) to the bone ; Vastness 19 Barley Long fields of } and of rye, L. of Shalott i 2 
now arching leaves her 6 To breaths Prog. of Spring 12 In among the bearded b, et 29 
Bare (to bear) hoofs } on the ridge of spears Princess v 489 And raked in golden b. Will Water. 128 
and } Straight to the doors : vi 348 Barley-sheaves He rode between the b-s, L. of Shalott iii 2 
first that ever I b was dead Grandmother 59 eee re b-s's Were hollow-husk'd, Demeter and P, 112 
b The use of virtue out of earth :, In Mem, laxxii 9 * Bitter b, waning fast ! Vision of Sin 67 
This b a maiden shield, a casque ; Gareth and L. 680 Barn got to the b, fur the 6 wouldn't burn Owd Rod 103 
down upon him } the bandit three. Geraint and E. 84 but the ) was as cowd as owt, * lll 
he, she dreaded most, b down upon him, J 156 Barne (betra) Bessy Marris’s b. (repeat) N. Farmer, 0.8, 14, 21 
B victual for the mowers : * 202 Baron (title) Each / at the banquet sleeps, Day-Dm., ag oo 37 
b her by main violence to the board. ‘ 654 The L's swore, with many words, 98 ival 23 
Balin } the crown, and all the knights Balin and’ Balan 209 unt old B with his beetle brow Princess ti 240 
Trampled ye thus on that which J the Crown ?’ ph 602 Coa benntoa B's heaved and blew 98 v21 
he that always d in bitter gru Merlin and V. 6 In doubt if be of our B's’ breed— Third of Feb. 32 
t and guilty love he b the Queen, Lancelot and E, 245 Lords and 5's of his realm Com. of Arthur 65 
n battle with the love he 5 his lord, of 246 B's and the kings prevail'd, fe 
all together down upon him B, te 482 fought against him in the B's’ war, Gareth and L. 77 
came the hermit out and } him in, oa 519 A knight of Uther in the B’s’ war, ‘a 353 
often in her arms She 4 me, ‘a 1411 a stalwart B, Artbur’s friend. i 818 
none might see who 0 it, and it past. Holy Grail 190 B saying, ‘I well believe a 835 
his creatures took and } him off, Guinevere 109 the B set Gareth beside her, ” 851 
Bare (to lay open) Falsehood shall } her Setting this knave, Lord B, at my side. ss 854 
plaited brow: Clear-headed friend 11 His B said ‘ We go but harken: Balin and Balan 9 
To b the eternal Heavens again, In Mem. cxsii 4 Heard from the B that, ten years Lancelot and E, 272 
Bared The rites a eee the victim b, The Victim 65 Count, 6—whom he smote, he overthrew. + 465 
tho’ it spake and 6 to view In Mem. xeii 9 Bracelet-bestower and B of B's, Batt. of Brunanburh 4 
b the knotted column of his throat, Marr. of Geraint 74 Baronet hoar hair of the B bristle up Aylmer’s Field 42 
b her forehead to the blistering sun, Geraint and E. 515 B yet had laid No bar between them : os 117 
Barefoot For } on the keystone, Gareth and L, 214 No little lily-handed B he, Princess, Con, 84 
Bare-footed B-f came the beggar maid Beggar Maid 3 ~Barr'd All} with long white cloud Palace of Art 88 
B-f and bare-headed three fair girls Gareth and L, 926 Every door is b wi Locksley Hall 100 
Bare- Flash’d the b-g skeleton of death! Merlin and V. 847 door shut, and window d, iva 41 
Bare-headed Some cowled, and some b-i, Princess vi 77 home-circle of the poor They } her: Aylmer’s Field 505 
Bare-footed and b-h three fair girls Gareth and L. 926 But now fast b: Princess v 367 
Bareness To make old } pichornae In Mem. cxaviii 19 and entering } her door, Lancelot and E. 15 
they closed a b, hand in hand. The Brook 156 ribb'd And 6 with bloom on bloom. Lover’s Tale i 416 
ay rue the } made.’ ; Princessi74 Barren But it is wild and d, Amphion 2 
e Slide the heavy b's trail’d L. of Shalott i 20 The soil, left b, scarce had grown In Mem, liti 7 
en saw they how there hove a dusky b, ‘M.d'Arthur 193 Barren-beaten He left the b-) Lancelot and E. 161 
‘Place me in the b,’ And to the b they came. x 204 Barricade Should pile her b's with dead. In Mem. cxavii 8 
slowly answered Arthur from the b: ae 239 death at our pe t b, Def, of Inwcknow 15 
b with oar and sail Moved from the brink, <9 265 Barrier trumpet blared At the ] » 
and a b Be ready on the river, Tuncelot and BE. 1122 burst All b's in her onward race In Mem. caiv 14 
to that stream whereon the b, ss 1141 Back to the ); then the trumpets Lancelot and E. 500 
slowly past the ) Whereon the lily maid z 1241 almost burst the b’s in their heat, Holy Grail 336 
the b, On to the palace-doorway sliding, a 1245 voice that billow’d round the b’s Last Tournament 167 


Barrier Battle 
gis 4 mal Russia bursts our Bassoon (continued) liquid treble of that b, my throat; Princess ti 426 
4, Bassoon heard The flute, violin, 4; Maud I xxii 14 
6 that divided beast from man Basting be for the spit, Larding and b. Gareth and L. 1083 


it, 
Bastion A looming 4 fringed with fire. 
Bastion’d from the 4 walls Like threaded spiders, 
Bat After the flitting of the d’s, 
this Mock-Hymen were laid up like winter b's 
6’s wheel’d, and owls whoop’d, 
6's went round in fragrant skies, 


In Mem, xv 20 
Princess i 107 
Mariana 17 
Princess ww 144 


Princess, Con., 110 


In Mem. xcv 9 


Counts nothing that she mects with b, On a Mourner 4 For the black }, night, has flown, Maud 1 xxii 2 
* Ungenerous, a b, Aylmer's Field 292 A home of b's, in every tower an owl. Balin and Balan 336 
O b and bad! what comfort i When the 4 comes out of his cave, ar 89 
is he not too hb! Batchelor Molly Magee wid her }, Danny 0’Roon— Tomorrow 10 
And myself so languid and b. Bath the d's Of all the western stars, Ulysses 60 
And therefore splenetic, personal, b, His wife a faded beauty of the B’s, Aylmer’s Field 27 
Nor know I whether I be b Marr. of Geraint 468 Balmier and nobler from her } of storm, Tneretius 175 
Not to keep down the b Guinevere dipt in 5’s of hissing tears, In Mem, cxviii 23 
spared the flesh of thousands, the coward and Pallas Athene climbing from the } In anger ; Tiresias 40 
the b, Happy 17 fuse themselves to little spicy d's, Prog. of Spring 33 
Base (s) (See also Meadow-bases) Wrapt in dense The B's, the Forum gabbled of his death, St. Telemachus 74 
from 6 to cope, Two Voices 186 Bathe Balm-dews to + thy feet! Talking Oak 268 
The seas that shock thy }! and Amer. 15 Coldly thy rosy shadows 6 me, Tithonus 66 
Upon the hidden b's of the hills.’ M. d’ Arthur 106 Soft lustre b's the range of urns Day-Dm., Sleep. P., 9 
— hum About the column's ), St. & lites 39 she b’s the Saviour’s feet In Mem, xxzii 11 
broken } of a black tower, Aylmer’s Field 511 Bathed (See also New-bathed) lying } In the 
coal oy forint ial Princess t 230 green gleam Princess i 93 
has a solid } of temperament: + 0 254 Vivien } your feet before her own ? Merlin and V. 284 
roots of earth and } of all; »  v446 So b we were in brilliance. Lover's Tale i 313 
fangs Shall move the stony b's of the world. » vi 58 So fair in southern sunshine }, Freedom 5 
roar that breaks the Pharos from his b “ 339 B in that lurid crimson— St. Telemachus 18 
— crush was, and each b, 353 Batin’ (beating) set me heart d to music wid ivery 
It sees itself from thatch to } 7 3 word ! Tomorrow 34 
drown The b’s of my life in tears. In Mem, xliz 16 =Batten And 4 on her poisons? Lover’s Tale i777 
s hundred feet Up from the b: Balin and Balani71  Batten’d bask’d and 6 in the woods, In Mem. xaxv 24 
lash’d it at the b with slanting storm ; Merlin and V. 635 Battenest Thou 6 by the greasy gleam Will Water. 221 
at the ) we found On either hand, Holy Grail 497 —- Battening lie B upon huge seaworms The Kraken 12 
earthquake shivering to your b Split you, Pelleas and E.465 Batter some one 6's at the dovecote-doors, Princess iv 169 
ame at the b Re-makes & “ 609 Batter’d (See also Bone-batter’d) flints 6 with 
the hidden b’s of the hills.’ Pass. of Arthur 274 clanging hoofs ; D. of F. Women 21 
ite apltte Feeen cope to 3— Lover's Tale i 604 He } at the doors ; none came: Princess v 337 
wander round the b’s of the hills, by 06 Ek Cyril, 6 as he was, Trail'd himself » w154 
plunge to the b of the mountain walls, V. of Maeldune 14 And } with the shocks of doom In Mem. cxviii 24 
Call him d, and since his ways Com, of Arthur 180 and so left him bruised And 4, Pelleas and E. 547 
no king, Or else J.’ * 234 Battering J the gates of heaven St. S. Stylites 7 
Based (See also Broad-based, Firm-based) ) His Battery-smoke Plunged in the d’s Light Brigade 32 
feet on juts of slippery crag M. d’Arthur 188 Battle (s) (See also Field-of-battle, Mahratta-battle) 
6 His feet on juts of sli crag Pass, of Arthur 356 We heard the steeds to b going, Oriana 15 
Modred brought His creatures to the ) Guinevere 104 The J deepen’d in its place, a 
‘He knows a b in his blood Two Voices 301 The distant } flash’d and Piy'y Two Voices 126 
equal J lived in sleeker times Princess v 385 Peal after peal, the British 6 broke, Buonaparte 7 
Is there no ) we would hide ? In Mem, li 3 all day long the noise of 6 roll’d M, d@’ Arthur 1 
She finds the 5 of her lot, 9). 106 drunk delight of 6 with my peers, Ulysses 16 
there is no b in her.’ Merlin and V. 127 boyish histories Of }, bold adventure, Aylmer’s Field 98 
To leave an equal b ; 2a 830 That beat to 6 where he stands Princess iv 578 
Banas ows 2 in him by default Pelleas and EB, 81 And gives the 6 to his hands: is 580 
ee. AutHO’ I be the } of mankind, St. iS. Stylites 1 ceive Your knight, and fight your ), aS 595 
b, far into that council-hall Lucretius 171 reathing and sounding beauteous 8, >»  v16l 
All that is noblest, all that is 6, Vastness 32 doing 6 with forgotten ghosts, i 480 
1 reddens, cannot speak, So b, Balin and Balan 520 land mine have fought Your b: yy Vb 225 
a His 6 and tenderness at war, Enoch Arden 289 From talk of 6’s loud and vain, Ode on Well. 247 
| broken utterances and }, Pelleas and HE, 111 Some ship of } slowly creep, To F. D. Maurice 26 
hornless unicorns, Crack’d 0's, Holy Grail 718 War with a thousand 0’s, Maud Ii 48 
but the 4 of the soul, Lowe thou thy land 44 months ran on and rumour of 6 grew, 3, LIT vi 29 
or to bin a summer sky: , Wages 9 Far into the North, and 3, a 37 
To you that 4 below the Line, To Ulysses 5 hail once more to the banner of 6 unroll’d ! E 42 
Why not } amid the senses By an Evolution. 6 Arthur, passing thence to 6, felt Com. of Arthur 75 
Bask’d 6 and batten’d in the woods, In Mem, wxaxxv 24 long-lanced 6 let their horses run. x 104 
b caged enough to have b The Wreck 45 like a painted b the war stood Silenced, = 122 
isket. Francis, with a 0 on his arm, Audley Court 6 in twelve great b’s overcame The heathen hordes, as 518 
age With bag and sack and }, Enoch Arden 63 Grant me some knight to do the d for me, Gareth and L, 362 
set down His 6, and dismounting Geraint and EF, 210 King had saved his life In 6 twice, aA 494 
skin Clung but to crate and 6, Merlin and V. 625 thou send To do the b with him, Fe 619 
Basking gb Of little Monaco, 6, glow’d. ome DS To being - beste to - - b Pare a th 
summer 6 in the su ains ay) ing loving the 6 as well As he that rides him.’ i 1 
f by ths Lancelot and H, 290 ride with him to } and stand by, Marr, of Geraint 94 
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Battle 


Battle (s) ——- ‘Do b for it then,’ no more; Marr. of Geraint = 


In the great b fighting for the King. 
soldiers wont to hear His voice in }, 
In b, fighting for the blameless King. 
banners of twelve b’s overhead stir, 
My father died in } for thy King, 
ever-moaning } in the mist, 

after furious } turfs the slain 

In b with the love he bare his lord, 


in the four loud b’s by the shore Of Duglas ; 


hast been in b by my side, 

twelve great b's of our King. 

Knights that in twelve great b's 

with one Who gets a wound in 4, 
Fought in her father’s b's ! wounded 
Isolt ?—I fought his b's, for Isolt ! 

In open d or the tilting-field (repeat) 
In twelve great b's ruinin 

Far down to that great ) in the west, 
ere he goes to the great B? 

ere that last weird } in the west, 

is this } in the west Whereto we move, 
last, dim, weird b of the west. 

old ghosts Look in upon the b ; 

King glanced across the field Of ): 
held the field of b was the King: 

all day long the noise of b) roll’ 

The darkness of that ) in the West, 
In b with the glooms of my dark will, 
God of b’s, was ever a b like this 
Floated in conquering + or flapt 

kings Of Spain than all their ’s ! 

And we took to playing at b, 

For the ion of } was in us, 

Till the passion of b was on us, 
Gaining a lifelong Glory in b, 

That they had the better In perils of } 
himself Blood-red from b, 

flay Captives whom they caught in )— 
mad for the charge and the L were we, 
Stately purposes, valour in b, 


crimson with b's, and hollow with graves, 


Storm of } and thunder of war! 
Battle (verb) For them I ? till the end, 


Battle-axe Bloodily, bloodily fall the b-a, 


fall b upon helm, Fall J, 
Clang } and clash brand ! (repeat) 
erash Of b’s on shatter’d helms, 


Battle-bolt b-b sang from the three-decker 


Battle-club b-c’s From the isles of palm : 
Battle-cry battle or flapt to the b-c! 
and could raise such a b-c 
Battled (adj.) glow Beneath the /) tower. 
Battled (verb 
Battle-field shot for sixpence in a b-/, 
Descends upon thee in the b-/: 
Arthur mightiest on the b-f— 
Right arm of Arthur in the J, 
A galleried | yome or ab, 
Battle-flag and the )-/'s were furl’d 
Battlement The b overtopt with ivytods, 
Battle-plain 
Battleshield Hack’d the J, 


Battle-song hear again The chivalrous b-s 


Battle-thunder thine the b-t of God,’ 
the b-¢ broke from them all. 
with her b-¢ and flame ; 


Battle-twig (earwig) ‘Twur es bad es a b-t ’ere 
Battle-writhen -w arms and mighty hands 
Baulk (beam) ‘eiird the bricks an’ the L’s 


Bawl throats of Manchester may b, 


Millions of throats would 5 for civil rights, 


shamed to 0 himself a kitchen-knave. 
b’s this frontless kitchen-knave, 
Bawl’d you d the dark side of your faith 


o b for the True, the Just, 


rings Of Dircé laving yonder b-p, 


” 
Geraint and E. 175 
” 970 
Balin and Balan 88 
Merlin and V. 72 
. 192 


” 657 
Lancelot and E. 246 
289 


” 


To the Queen ii 65 


” 
Tiresias 113 
Locksley H.. Sixty, 80 
Ileavy Brigade 41 
‘astness 7 
The Dreamer 12 
Riflemen form! 3 
Sir Galahad 15 
Botidicea 56 
Com. of Arthur 486 


Com. of Arthur 493, 496, 499 


Pass. of Arthur 110 
Maud 1% 50 
Princess, Pro., 21 
Def. of Lucknow 2 
V. of Maeldune 23 
D. of F. Women 220 
In Mem, wi 18 
Audley Court 41 
Com. of Arthur 129 
Gareth and L. 496 


Locksley Hail 127 
Balin and Balan 335 
Tiresias 139 


Batt. of Brunanburh 13 


Maud I x 54 


er’s S’s. 80 

Lancelot and E. 812 
Owd Roé 109 

Third of Feb. 43 
Princess © 387 
Gareth and L. 717 
860 


"Despair 39 


dances in bight and 4 iries 24 
glassy b's among her tallest towers.’ none 119 
where the } runs up its latest horn, Audley Court 11 
farmer's oon, eae lived across the b, i 75 
lower down The 4 was oily calm ; s 86 
That he sings in his boat on the 6! Break, break, etc. 8 
I bubble into eddying 0's, The Brook 41 
By b's, the peacock’s neck in hue ; The Daisy 14 
In caves about the dreary b Sailor Boy 10 
long waves that roll in yonder b? Maud I xviri 63 
eceanaps that oly fone quiet b, Lover's Tale i 6 
rne about the 4 or safely moor'd J gs 54 
wing holier as near'd the b, 9 338 
into the ae oe eet » «7435 
curving round The silver-sheeted b : yv- S78 
Moved with one spirit round about the }, » wet17 
their gloom, the mountains and the B, » wié 
After their marriage lit the lover's B, Mn 28 
I with our lover to his native B. ‘ 

and flung them in bight and 8, wi of Maeldune 53 
that dropt to the brink of his 6, The Wreck 73 
that b with the colour’d sand— ‘ 135 
Bay (a tree) the boar hath rosemaries and b. Gareth and L. 1074 
at wear a wreath of sweeter b, Poets and their B. 7 
Bay (at bay) Where he greatly stood at ), Ode on Well. 106 

heard The noble hart at , Marr. of Geraint 
Bay (verb) Not less, tho’ dogs of Faction b, Love thou thy land 85 


Ba chiefly for the b of Cavall, 

ee Bi from some b-1 shake the night ; 
lands in your view From this b-w 

Beach rib and fret The broad-imbased 


To watch the crisping ripples on the b os- Haters, CS, 61 
Sountiad ley thalatitanek ts ie 6 ; Audley 

Here about the ) I wander’d, Locksley Hall 11 
on this ) a hundred years ago, Enoch Arden 10 


here and there, on sandy b’es The Daisy 15 
The breaker breaking on the b. i 
the scream of a madden’d b 

shore-cliff’s windy walls to the b, 


leaving Arthur's court he gain’d the b ; Merlin and V, 197 
tremulously as foam upon the b Guinevere 364 
the narrow fringe Of curving b— Lover's Tale i 39 
the fig ran up from the b V. of Maeldune 58 
Beacon (s) like a / guards thee home. In Mem. xvii 12 
prophet’s J burn’d in vain, Ancient Sage 142 
Beacon (verb) Not in vain the distance L's. Locksley Hall 181 
Beacon-blaze )-!) allures The bird of pas Enoch Arden 728 
Beacon-star Each with a b-s upon his h Guinevere 241 
Beacon-tower [ixt like a b-¢ above the weaves Princess iv 493 
Bead (ce also Frost-bead) And number’d }, and 
shrift, Tiaking Oak 46 
Beaded (See wisv Black-beaded, Five-beaded) And 
woolly breasts and b eyes ; In Mem. xev 12 
Beak hawk stood with the down on his J, Poet's Song 11 
swoops The vulture, J and talon, Princess v 383 
ever-ravening eagle’s ) and talon Boiidicea 11 


Last Towrnament 20 


And all unscarr’d from or talon, 
Day-Din., Sleep. P., 36 


Beaker J brimm’d with noble wine. 
Bedl’d (bellowed) she ) ‘ Ya mun saiive little 
Dick Owd Rog 81 


? 
an’ she an’ the babby ), North. Cobbler 37 
an’ ’e b to ya ‘ Lad coom hout’ Church-warden, etc. 28 
Beam (ray) So many minds did gird their orbs 
with b’s The Poet 29 
* Or will one b be less intense, Two Voices 40 


into two burning rings All b’s of Love, 


deep-blue gloom with U’s divine: 3 

the white dawn’s creeping L’s, A 261 
fresh b of the springing east ; M, d’ Arthur 214 
like a lane of b’s athwart the sea, Year 50 
v’s, that thro’ the Oriel shine, Day-Dm., Sleep. P., 34 
Pure spaces clothed in living b's, Sir Galahad 66 
b of Heaven Dawn’d sometime Aylmer’s Field 684 
Was it the first b of my latest day ? Lucretius 59 


ae 
it 
a 
F 


See timeded-deld, to.% 
if I could have found 


it 
i 


BF 
: 
Ss 


i 
st 
He 
¥ 


b me with thee, smoothly borne, 
beseech you by the love you ) Him 
*Too hard to 6! why did they take me 
boat that b’s the hope of life 
ee eee we tomy grave; 
A silent court of justice 
the doors, and } The keepers down, 
b’s one name with her 
him out ;’ 
double growth 
b that heart within my breast, 
b with her: 


pes 
ae 


i 
5 
a 
2 


’ man, yet human, 
b the yoke, 


rH 
Bl 
a 
: 


worlds to b thy light. 
ven a tale of woe, 
hands, and 6 the head 


f 
rE 


: 
cr 
7 
: 
e€ 


3 
z 
: 


ze 
H 
H 
: 


growing till I could } it no more, 
's a skeleton peared on Bis arms, 
rt enough To b hi 


a the To let me 6 some token 
Eid “What wilt thou 6?’ 
and ask’d To b her own crown-royal 


rose 2 ie 20 our hall: 


29 


99 » 258 

In Mem. Pro., 24 
és laewit 15 
Maud I iti 3 

9» «6 21 


Marr. of Geraint 262 


ma 155 

a 187 

Pass. of Arthur 382 
Lover's Tale i 672 

ee ui 173 


Aylmer's Field 67 
Lancelot and E. 886 
, a Farmer, OS. 46 


Com. of Arthur 23 
Pelleas and E. 193 


are Princess iv 212 


St. S, Stylites 24 


Sea Dreams 178 
Lucretius 169 

ga ene 
Princess i 182 


» iv 424 


* 32 


Gareth and L. 640 
Geraint and E. 490 


” 544 
” 552 
Balin and Balan 188 
sf 199 
a 200 


Bear (verb) (continued) ladies living gave methis toh.’ Balin and Balan 340 
351 


best and purest, granted me To 6 it!’ 
Thee will I } no more,’ 

b's, with all Its stormy crests 

Then will I } it gladly ;’ 

But I myself must } it.’ 

seize me by the hair and } me far, 

see thou, that it may b its flower. 
cannot } to dream you so forsworn: 
added to the griefs the great must b, 
B with me for the last time 

And 4 me to the margin ; 

B witness, that rememberable day, 
that perfectness Which I do } within me: 
bade his menials } him from the door, 


How could I } with the sights and the loath- 


some smells 


Him, who should } the sword Of Justice— 


Why should we 4 with an hour of torture, 
sorrow that I 4 is sorrow for his sake. 
and I and you will } the pall ; 
B witness you, that yesterday 
younger kindlier @ods to b us down, 
creed and race Shall b false witness, 
The flood may } me far, 
Beard } Was tagg’d with icy fringes 
His } a foot before him, and his hair 
‘ By holy rood, a royal 6! 
My } has grown into my lap.’ 
paw’d his 6, and muttered ‘ catalepsy.’ 
answer which, half-muffled in his ), 
father’s face and reverend } 
b That looks as white as utter truth, 
Broad-faced with under-fringe of russet }, 
took his russet 6 between his teeth ; 
one curl of Arthur’s golden 6, 
to part The lists of such a 6 
shaggy mantle of his b Across her neck 
no more sign of reverence than a }, 
b that clothed his lips with light— 
and his white b fell to his feet, 
we kiss’d the fringe of his b 
Beard-blown 6-) goat Hang on the shaft, 
Bearded (See also Black 


Bearing 
” 
we 432 
Lancelot and E, 483 
ie 1106 
* 1108 
1425 


Holy Grail 887 
Pelleas and E. 300 
Guinevere 205 

» 454 

Pass. of Arthur 333 
To the Queen ii 3 
Lover's Talei 89 

»» tv 260 


In the Child. Hosp. 25 
Sir J. Oldcastle 87 

wir 81 

The Flight 64 


Locksley H., Sixty, 281 


To Prof. Jebb 2 
Demeter and P, 131 
Akbar’s Dream 98 
Crossing the Bar 14 
St. S. Stylites 31 
Godiva 18 

Day-Din., Revival 20 
” 22 


+ | 6 @ FE 

» vw 108 

Gareth and L, 280 
Geraint and E. 537 
” 713 

Merlin and V. 58 
* 245 

i 256 

” 279 

Last Tournament 668 
V. of Maeldune i 


Princess iv 78 


-bearded, Bush-bearded, Lichen- 


Bearded, Long-bearded, Parcel-bearded, Russet- 


bearded) In among the 6d barley, 

Some } meteor, trailing light, 

the ) grass Is dry and dewless. 

tho’ you were not then So b. 
Beardless 6 apple-arbiter Decided fairest. 
Bearer Save under pall with b’s. 
Bearest love thou b The first-born 
Bearing (part.) 5 on My shallop thro’ 

B a lifelong hunger in his heart. 

6 hardly more Than his own shadow 

and, as 6 in myself the shame 

Oaring one arm, and } in my left 

as underhand, not openly } the sword. 

B all down in thy precipitancy— 

6 in their peevmee hen of love, 

sent him to the Queen B his wish, 

started thro’ mid air B an eagle’s nest: 

b round about him his own day, 

b high in arms the mighty babe, 

6 on one arm the noble babe, 

from our fiery beech Were b off the mast, 
Bearing (mien) face nor b, limbs nor voice, 

thro’ these Princelike his 6 shone ; 

And all her 6 gracious ; 

azed upon the man Of princely 3, 

ees d the b of our knights 
Bearing pce forth) } and the traini 
Bearing (arn 

armorial 


Bearing (force) To change the 0 of a word, 


of a child 
armorial) gateway she discerns With 
v's 


L. of Shalott + 29 
ny tues Ohh 20 
Miller's D, 245 


Aylmer’s Field 827 
Ode to Memory 91 
Arabian Nights 35 
Enoch Arden 79 
Aylmer’s Field 29 
355 


» 
Princess wv 183 
Maud I i 28 
Gareth and L, 8 
Balin and Balan 150 
Lancelot and E. 1169 
Last Tournament 15 


Lover's Tale + 510 
9) 70 295 
370 


” 
Pro. to Gen. Hamley 4 
Com. of Arthur 71 
Marr. of Geraint 545 
Holy Grail 394 
Pelleas and EK. 306 
Last Tournament 120 
Princess » 465 


L. of Burleigh 43 


In Mem, cxxviii 16 


Beast 
Beast (See also Beist, Man-Beast) but a little 


more Than b’s, Two Voices 197 
people here, a } of burden slow, Palace of Art 149 
one deep cry Of great wild b's ; , 283 
1a b To take them as I did? Edwin ‘Morris 71 
and even b’s have stalls, St. S. Stylites 100 
Like a b with lower pleasures, like a b Locksley Hall 176 
The many-headed } should know.’ You might have won 20 
like a ) hard-ridden, breathing hard. Aylmer’s Field 291 
there surely lives in man and Sea Dreams 68 
What b has heart to do it? Lucretius 233 
6 or bird or fish, or opulent flower : a 249 
biting laws to scare the b's of prey Princess v 393 
envy not the } that takes His license In Mem, wovii 5 
Move upward, working out the b, 5, cxeviti 27 
Like Paul with b's, I fought with Death ; = crn 4 
Wherein the 6 was ever more and more, Com. of Arthur 11 
wet woods, and many a } therein, = 21 
none or few to scare or chase the b ; a 22 
between the man and } we die.’ a 45 
slew the ), and fell’d The forest, as 59 
between the man and 6 they die. ; * 79 
lift her from this land of b's Up to my throne, a 80 
6 and man had had their share of me: ‘, 163 
b’s, and surely would have torn the child pa 217 
Have foughten like wild b's " 226 
noise of ravage wrought by } and man, Gareth and L. 437 
Care not, good b's, so well I care “ 1308 
skins the wild } after slaying him, Geraint and E, 93 
first as sullen as a b new-caged, re 856 
In lieu of this rough 6 upon my shield, Balin and Balan 196 
maws ensepulchre ‘Their brother b, yy 488 
ell, Unearthier than all shriek of bird or b, is 545 
uteous } Scared by the noise Merlin and V, 421 
weak b seeking to help herself pa 498 
b’s themselves would worship ; “. 575 
in the lowest b's are slaying men, And in the second 
men are slaying b's, Holy Grail 234 
t b’s rose upright like a man, te 821 
the b’s Will tear thee piecemeal,’ es 824 
b—he, she, or I? myself most fool ; Pelleas and E, 475 
B too, as lacking human wit— . 476 
made his } that better knew it, swerve om 551 
what evil ) Hath drawn his claws Last Tournament 62 
Reel back into the b, and be no more?’ ~ ss 125 
And men from b’s—Long live the king iat 358 
thro’ ever harrying thy wild b’s— ve 635 
art grown wild fg aw. oe 637 
like a subtle 6 Lay couchant Guinevere 10 
subtle b, Would track her guilt er 59 
my realm Reels back into the b, Pass. of Arthur 26 
As ignorant and impolitic as a b— Columbus 128 
That gray b, the wolf of the weald. Batt. of Brunanburh 110 
the multitudinous b, The dragon, Tiresias 15 
fierce ) found A wiser than herself, 4e 2De 
curb the b would cast thee in the mire, Ancient Sage 276 
Sisters, brothers,—and the 6's— Locksley H., Sixty, 102 
Have we risen from out the b, then backintothebagain? ,, 148 
house with all its hateful needs no cleaner than the b, Happy 32 
starved the wild } that was linkt By an Evolution, 11 
But I hear no yelp of the d, 55h 19 
caged b Yell’d, as he yell’d of yore St. Telemachus 45 
barrier that divided ) from man Slipt, x 60 
that stare of a b of prey. Charity 10 
is prized for it smells of the b, The Dawn 14 
Beast nora mortal l) o’ the fedld. North. Cobbler 38 
An’ I says ‘Git awaiiy, ya b,’ Owd Rod 62 
Beastlier # than any phantom of his kind Lucretius 196 
' Beastlike 0 as I find myself, Not manlike ~) uebL 
Beat (s) (See also Heart-beat) nigh to burst with 
violence of the b, Gareth and L. 763 
Beat (verb) (Sce also Beat) The cloud fleets, The 
heart U’s, Nothing will Die 12 
The heart will cease to b ; All Things will Die 12 
And the blue wave b the shore; a 43 


Beat 
Beat (verb) (continued) From winter rains that 4 

is grave. Two Voices 261 
My frozen heart began to 3 
B time to nothing in my head Miller's D. 67 
And her heart would 6 me, ss 
4 swatelge tot yh d ‘ 4 at 
log er, or eath-watch_), Mi ony, Se 
wind, that b's the mountain, blows 24 J.8.1 
‘ B quicker, for the time Is pleasant, On a Mourner 12 
6 me down and marr’d and wasted me, 19 
6 the twilight into flakes of fire. : 
heart of existence 6 for ever like a boy's! Locksley Hall 140 
where my life began to 6; a 
Music in his heart B’s quick Day-Dm. Arrival 27 
My apltit ¥s ber mortal tare, 
But never merrily 6 Annie's heart. Enoch Arden 513 
b's out his weary life " 
May + a pathway out to wealth A 's Field 439 
Long since her heart had } remorselessly, p 799 
Sad } ber Sess oth raion ef 

er foes wi ter i Pro. 

but convention b's heey vod : Bi 128 
B balm upon our eyelids. » 1123 
wave May } admission in a thousand years, "a 155 
My heart } thick with passion ae ae 
vassals to be 6, nor pretty babes » wl46 
That 5 to battle where he stands ; os 578 
and they will } my girl ‘a v 88 
clash’d their arms ; the drum B; is 251 


One pulse that 5's true w vi 180 


‘eater than all knowledge, 6 her down. 3 vit 238 
‘aith in womankind B's with his blood, a 829 
6 with rapid unanimous hand, Botidicea 79 
dance with death, to b the ground In Mem. i 12 
clock B's out the little lives of men. on 
‘ What is it makes me 4 so low?’ i. ate 
Hath still’d the life that 6 from thee. » 12 
my heart was used to } So quickly, » ms 
A flower } with rain and wind, >, viii lb 
darken'd heart that 4 no more ; » oe2 
hearts that ) from day to day, >, Wwiit6 
mage with threads, he 6’s his chair 

therefore } again In Mem. laxav 57 
That ’s within a lonely place, as 
But seeks to b in time with one “a 
crash’d the glass and 6 the floor ; 9» laccouit 
At last he } his music out. < i 10 
hearts of old have } in tune, >  axevii 10 
But let no footstep b the floor, As ev 17 
sey holth Yond tinal tei bd gees é ix 1 
beart } stronger And thicker, Maud I viii 8 
B to the noiseless music of the night ! 55 eviti 77 
B, happy stars, timing with things below, Py 81 
B with my heart more blest than heart Rs 82 
My heart would hear her and 3, 5, xait 69 
My dust would hear her and 3, ae 71 
Is it gone? my pulses b— » 214386 
But broad t glares and b’s, pe 
the hoofs of the 6, b, The hoofs of the horses 3, 

B into my scalp and my brain, re 08 
heart of a people } with one desire ; 3) LIT vi 49 
fierce light which 6’s upon a throne, Ded. of Idylls 27 
and by this will } his foemen down.’ Com. of Arthur 309 
B thro’ the blindless casement Marr. of Geraint 71 
Invaded Britain, ‘But we 6 him back, ” 746 
Not 6 him back, but welcomed him A 748 
B, till she woke the sleepers, Geraint and E. 404 
while the sun yet 6 a dewy blade, - 446 
And b the cross to earth, and break Balin and Balan 458 
Vivien, tho’ ye b me like your dog, ; 582 
Across the iron grating of her cell B, Holy Grail 82 
blood 8’s, and the blossom blows, ys 
felt the sun B like a ee knight Pelleas and EH, 23 
ee ill: F 835 
And 6’s upon the faces of the dead, Pass. of Arthur 141 


t 
= 
i 


heart in either eye ; Lover's Tale i 34 
Life ; i lll 


noons B from concave sand ; is 140 
felt the blast B on my heated eyelids: » ~—s«sats 28; 
Hearts that had } with such a love » 69 
It b—the heart—it 6: Faint—but it ) ” 80 
ere en. ey 5 ae — Rizpah 48 
6 Thro’ all the homely town Columbus 82 
a ee te wae day — The Flight 35 
heart that once had 4 her own. Locksley H., Sixty, 58 
when life has ceased to b. Happy 52 
* B, little heart—I give you this and this’ Romney's R. 1 
rey et eee 6 0 a a4 
mine! you are mine, my sweet! me 95 
«Blittle heart’ on this fool brais en 155 
of Alla b's Thro’ all His world. slkbar’s Dream 41 
back The ing poison a 164 
Harmony Whereto worlds 4 time, D. of the Duke of C. 16 
An’ it 5's ma to knaw wot 
she Church-warden, etc. 6 
See also Barren-beaten, -beaten, 
B with great “pg Beir ) Pri iv 388 
some a incess iv 
B 1 had been for a ttle foals Com. of Arthur 341 
edie owas chick, 8 ee, Geraint and E. 61 
a way whi - 436 
eames) ee Sottins, Merlin and V. 371 
took To bitter weeping like a 4 child, ‘ 855 
Of every dint a sword had + in it, Lancelot and E. 19 
eran ae knights, Holy Grail 363 
was I } down by little men a 789 
eee wien, or hood B, Pelleas and E. 440 
save for of thee had 4 me, Last Towrnament 525 
many a heathen sword Had + thin ; Pass. of Arthur 167 
rae ne er ine breeee, Lover's Tale i 700 
b ha’ b me an’ blue First Quarrel 72 
baffled, or b, Def. of Lucknow 91 
was I } back, Columbus 55 
(See also Batin) When will the heart 
aweary of b! Nothing will Die 6 
ie Jorsuon is b Full merrily ; All Things will Die 6 
b hearts of salient springs Adeline 26 
music in his ears his heart did make. Lotos- Eaters 36 
heard with } heart The Sweet- Edwin Morris 109 
ee nerd, Tithonus 36 
B in upon his weary bra Enoch Arden 796 
b up thro’ all the bitter world, oe 802 


Princess vii 307 

Ode on Well. 109 
Holy Grail 118 
Pelleas and E. 417 
Lover's Tule i 260 
Sisters (LE. and HE.) 240 
Montenegro 10 
Forlorn = 

Supp. Confessions 62 
= otters v2 yy 
The form, the form 7 
Enoch Arden 617 
Princess v 161 

In Mem, laxix 12 


os acti 15 

the / Merlin and V. 421 

Paris, himself as b , Death of Aone 18 

ris, no longer as a God, ; BS 25 

' it-thrilling eyes so keen and b: Ode to Memory 39 

the earth mes bs P, A Character 12 

brow, The Poet 38 

hearted Paris, Onone 50 

ite d, oe ae 

H ; it was to die For God D. of F. Women 231 

Twin-sisters differently b. Hdwin Morris 33 

ver oa ost b In silence, iy prt . 
4 UR e is more 6 = gar Ma 

eS Soe tall aad ,, Enoch Arden 762 


31 


Beauty 


Beautiful (continued) the stars about the moon Look 6, Spec. of Iliad 12 


made His darkness 4 with thee. 
Perfectly 6; let it be granted her: 
pride flash’d over her 4 face. 
Silence, 5 voice! 
O + creature, what am I 
Not 6 now, not even kind ; 
He had not dream'd she was so /, 
Beyond my knowing of them, 3), 
B in the light of holiness. 
‘God make thee good as thou art ,’ 
‘Is Guinevere herself so 6?’ 
And enter it, and make it }? 
Forgetting how to render ) Her countenance 
The + in Past of act or place, 
Of all his treasures the most }, 
cries about the banquet—‘ B! 
That which is thrice as 4 as these, 
Of all my treasures the most 4, 
ity, if one so b Prove, 
th are 6; Evelyn is gayer, 
Both 6 alike, nor can | tell 
So b, vast, various, 
one was dark, and both were 4. 
Bountiful, 4, apparell’d gay, 
Beautiful-brow’d £&-) (Enone, my own soul, 
Beautifully So lightly, 6 built: 
dress her 6 and keep her true’— 
that beauty should go }: (repeat) 
Beauty (Sve also After-beauty) solid form 
Of constant d, 
He spake of 5: that the dull 
I see thy 6 gradually unfold, 
Light Hope at B’s call would perch 
they live with B less and less, 
* But now thy 6 flows away, 
I loved his } ing well. 
love B only (8 seen In all varieties 
And Knowledge for its } ; 
Good only for its b, seeing not That B, Good, 
and Knowledge, are three sisters 
B and anguish walking hand in hand 
‘IT bad great b: ask thou not my name: 
B such a mistress of the world. 
Her 4 grew ; till Autumn brought 
many a group Of beauties, 
lorious in his } and thy choice, 
Gan thy love, Thy 4, make amends, 
Thou wilt renew thy } morn by morn ; 
Her constant } doth inform Stillness 
His wife a faded 4 of the Baths, 
Edith, whose pensive 4, perfect else, 
made pleasant the baits Of gold and 4, 
sank f ime} shamed At all that b; 
murmurs of her } from the South, 
All 6 compass’d in a female form, 
beautres every shade of brown and fair 
underneath the crag, Full of all 3. 
brief the moon of } in the South. 
Another kind of 6 in detail 
We hunt them for the 6 of their skins ; 
became Her former d treble ; 
All of 6, all of use, 
Willy, my }, my eldest-born, 
So Willy has gone, my 4, my eldest-born, 
She’s a 6 thou thinks— 
—wot’s a b?—the flower as blaws. 
Maiiybe she warn’t a 6 :— 
His 6 still with his years increased, 
this orb of flame, Fantastic 0 ; 
Who shall rail Against her }? 
of the singular } of Maud ; 
Done but in thought to your d, 
0 child, you rig | your 6, 
and B fair in her flower ; 


In Mem. laxiv 12 
Maud 1 ii 4 
» wi6 


» IT v 66 

Lancelot and E. 353 
Holy Grail 103 

05 


”? 
rah 136 
Pellieas and E. 70 
Pass. of Arthur 17 
Lover’s Tale i 96 


” 338 

Sisters (Hi and E) 35 
» 276 

Ancient Sage 84 
The Ring 161 
Prog. of Spring 62 
mone 71 

Palace of Art 294 
Geraint and E. 40 
», 681, 684 


Supp. Confessions 150 
A Character 7 
Eleanore 70 

Caress’d or chidden 3 
9 


Mariana in the S. 67 
The Sisters 23 


To—— With Pal, of Art 6 


” 
” 9 
D. of F. Women = 
P 3 
Gardener's D. 58 
” 207 
Talking Oak 62 


Tithonus 12 

» 24 

aM 

Day-Din. te B. 15 
Aylmer’s Field 27 

5 70 

” 487 


Lucretius 64 
Princess ¢ 36 
» ws 


29 vii 
Ode. Inter. Hahib. 23 
Grandmother 9 
sea EO 
NV. Farmer, N.S. 14 
” 15 


2 23 

The Victim 34 
In Mem, xaxiv 6 
as oxy 2 
Maud I i 67 

3 ae 

eat WOOLE 
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Beauty 


Beauty (continued) dream of her 4 with 
teader . 
To know her } might half undo it, 
The 5 would be the same. 
Remembering all the 6 of that star 
azed on all earth's 4 in their Queen, 
To make her } vary day by day, 
The prize of 6 for the fairest there. 
having seen all beauties of our time, 
won for thee, The prize of 0.’ 
Your d is no 6 to him now: 
put your } to this flout and scorn 
that 6 should go beautifully: (repeat) 
thine The wreath of }, thine the crown 
Guinevere, The pearl of }: 
Your d is your 4, and I sin 
6 of her flesh abash'd the boy, 
As tho’ it were the 4 of her soul: 
so did Pelleas lend All the young 6 
And title, ‘Queen of B,’ in the lists 
the sight Of her rich 6 made him 
cannot brook to see your } marr’d 
Queen of B and of love, behold This 
day my Queen of B 

great Queen My dole of } trebled ?’ 
‘Her d is her 4, and thine thine, 
her 6, grace and power, Wrought 
4 such as never woman wore, 
In giving so much 6 to the world, 
A } which is death ; 
did he know her worth, Her } even ? 
Who could desire more } at a feast ?’ 
6 that is dearest to his heart— 
veriest beauties of the work appear 
One bloom of youth, health, 6, 
Ineffable 6, out of whom, at a glance, 
A 6 with defect—till That which knows, 
Science grows and B dwindles— 


Marr. of Geraint 9 
” 485 
498 


ae 655 
Geraint and E, 330 


Last Tournament 208 
” 558 
- 559 
Guinevere 143 
» 549 
Lover's Tale i 212 
» —-4:190 
iy 151 
240 
” 
Sisters (Z. and E.) 105 
120 


” 


” 


Like worldly beauties in the Cell, The Ring 143 
that only doats On outward b, 164 
You would not mar the 4 of your bride Happy 24 
ive place to the 6 that endures. » 36 
that endures on the Spiritual height, aay J 
A } came upon your face, ae 
My 6 marred by you! by you! os 
lose it and myself in the higher 4, py 
b lured that falcon from his eyry on the fell. mn OO 
never caught one gleam of the 6 which endures— » 60 
Became Therefore revenge } me well. The Sisters 5 
And well his words 6 him: Edwin Morris 25 
And one b head-waiter. Will Water. 144 
crime of sense 6 The crime of malice, Vision of Sin 215 
6 Her former beauty treble ; Princess vit 24 
B no better than a broken shed, Holy Grail 398 
Thereon her wrath 5 a hate ; Pelleas and EB, 224 
courtesies of household life, B her bane ; Guinevere 87 
‘Sir Lancelot, as b a noble knight, + 
I to her 6 Her guardian and her angel, Lover's Tale + 392 
Italian words, 6 a weariness, The Ring 407 
Her Past 6 her Present, Death of Ginone 14 
in the mist at once B a shadow, =F 50 
dream } a deed that woke the world, St. Telemachus 70 
Beck (Brook) (See also Howlaby beck, Wrigglesby beck) 
ithin the dark and dimpled b. Miller’s D. 80 
Thou’s coom’d oop by the 6 ; Village Wife 79 
thaw the banks o’ the d be sa ‘high, 83 


fur ’e lost ’is tadil i’ the b. 

An’ ’cos o’ thy farm by the 4, 

Fur I seed the 6 coomin’ down 

slushin’ down fro’ the bank to the 4, 

An’ ya stood oop naikt i’ the d, 
Beck (call) move, my friend, At no man’s b, 
Beckon ‘Time and Grief did 4 unto Death, 
Beokon’d She ended here, and } us: 
Beckoning And é unto those they know; 


” 


??, 86 
Spinster’s S's, 73 
Owd Ro& # 

” 
Church-warden, etc, 29 
Princess tii 227 
Lover's Tale i 110 
Princess ti 182 
In Mem. xiv 8 


Become J's dishonour to her race— Two Voices 255 
B the master of a larger craft, Enoch Arden 144 
it 6's no man to nurse i Princess iv 464 
then wilt thou } A thrall to his enchantments, Gareth and L. 268 
B's the sea-cliff pathway broken short, Merlin and V, 882 
had the boat B a living Holy Grail 519 
tilt with a lance B's thee well— Last Tournament 637 
well, it 6's mine age— Locksley H., Sixty, 151 

iver-bed) Upon her 4, across her brow. Mariana 56 
Thou wilt not turn upon thy 4; A Dirge 15 
And after supper, on a }, The Sisters 16 
I blest him, as he knelt beside my 3. May Queen, Con. 16 
But sit beside my 5, mother, - 23 
and I listened in my 4, 33 


pe on 5’s of amaranth and moly, 


at last on 6's of asphodel, ” 
Like one that feels a nightmare on his } M. @’ Arthur 177 
so to b: where yet in slee >» Ep. 16 
farmer vext up his 6's and chairs, Walk, to the Mail 39 
had pack'd the thing am the b’s,) i 44 
to the college tower From her warm 3, Pe 90 
In 4 like monstrous apes St. S. Stylites 174 
See that sheets are on my }; Vision of Sin 68 
Started from 4, and struck herself a light, Enoch Arden 494 
with yet a 4 for wandering men. as 698 
kept the house, his chair, and last his d. = 826 
then homeward and to b: Sea Dreams 40 
In her } at peep of day? a 302 
then to 4, where half in doze Princess i 246 
hall glitter’d like a 4 of flowers. » 2439 
Half-naked as if caught at once from } » = 285 
I took it for an hour in mine own } > 4384 
they hover about my J— Grandmother 83 


an’ a sittin’ ‘ere o’ my d. NV. Farmer, 0. 8.9 


An’ 'e maiide the d as e’ ligs on of. an. ae 
flush’d the 4 Of silent torrents, The Daisy 33 
along the valley, down thy rocky 5, V. of Cauteretz 7 
When on my 4 the moonlight falls, In Mem. lavii 1 
From off my 4 the moonlight dies ; fed 10 
And tends upon } and bower, Maud I wiv 4 
H over her dying b— », wia 36 
On a 4 of daffodil sky, », writ 10 
Were it earth in an earthy 6; Js 70 
By the curtains of my 5 » IT ww 54 
hurl’d his huge limbs out of 8, Marr. of Geraint 124 
brook o’er a shingley } Brawling, ~ 248 
now on rere boas 50 3 Lancelot and E. 388 
Full lowly by the corners of his }, as 826 
Then take the little 6 on which I died os 1117 
on the black decks laid her in her 4, i 1147 
but creatures of the board and 4, Pelleas and E. 267 
drier than a fountain 6 In summer: » 

that feels a nightmare on his b Pass. of Arthur 845 


they fasten’d me down on my 3b, 
I blubber’d awaiiy o’ the b— 


such a lot of 5’s in the ward !’ In the Child. Hosp, 54 
you leave ’em outside on the b— P 56 
women who tended the hospital }, Def. of Lucknow 
I have hung them by my 4, _ Columbus 200 
an’ my odin 6 o’ sparrow-grass, Spinster’s S's. 104 
when Moother ’ed gotten to 3, Owd Rod 53 
Too laiite, tha mun git tha to 6, $n on hk 
I am fitter for my }, or for my grave, The Ring 433 
leech forsake the dying 6 for terror of his life? Happy 98 
she sat day and night by my 3, Charity 33 
Brings the Dreams about my 4, Silent Voices 2 
Bedded With all its casements }, Audley Court 18 
Bedivere (A Knight of the Round Table) The bold 
Sir B uplifted bim, M. @’ Arthur 6 
Sir B, the last of all his knights, 5 7 
ke King Arthur to Sir B: (repeat) > 18, 66 
‘o him replied the bold Sir B: 


answer made the bold Sir B: (repeat) 


39 
M. @’ Arthur 69; 115, 151 
Then went Sir B the second time M.d’A 


rthur 82 


Bedivere 


M. d’ Arthur 133 
» We 
” 226 


tical Reason tad Bt (repost) Com. of Arthur 136, 185 rr 
‘om. , 165, 
oe aoe i Com. of Arthur 174 
B i lowly paced toy pene Aor t 
Who f among slum ” 
 -paighaer por pa Pd 50 
1en spake King Arthur to Sir B 
(repeat) Pass. of Arthur 65, 136, 181, 234 
fall Pass, of Arthur 143 
B: ee 147 
” 175 
: 207 
oad Pass. of Arthur 237, 283, 319 
Pass. of Arthur 250 
and Pa 301 
regarded » 339 
” ro 
many memories, < 
and snake, Holy Grail 570 
palsy,— Aylmer’s Field 178 
Columbus 164 
B, Dicky ! but wailit till tha ’eiirs Owd Rod 18 
wild 5 hummeth t Dirge 11 
A Dirge 16 
Eleanore 
her cells, Two Voices 70 
not sag 
pr ied: 
A Farewell 11 
-dust, Enoch Arden 366 
breeze Princess, Pro., 88 
arm as 6's about their queen. ris £6 
innumerable 5s.” vit 222 


t ‘will ther brown, 
; Meaeaced stately he grew, 


ine, nor round the 0; 

bough lodge of intertwisted b-b’s 
had not } and brewis enow, 

. Than d instinct hiveward, 


Window, Winter 10 
Lancelot and EB. 785 
Holy Grail 214 
Ancient Sage 269 
e ime 35 
Tog. O ing 4 

ye Re 

North. Cobbler 15 
Margaret 6 

On a Mourner 14 
Edwin Morris 84 
Talking Oak 141 

” 291 


Gareth and L. 457 
Princess, iv 199 


sung their songs an’ ’ed ’ed their Owd Rod 35 

=) Sheet b from a binn reserved Aylmer’s Field 405 

) gaunt old Baron with his 6 brow Princess, ti 240 

ee he brag to which be ch Aylmer’s Field 29 
ror whic! ung ylmer's 

men Pe aholo hogs and quarter 6, Geraint and E. 602 

ame might b Melissa, Princess, tii 147 

of that here b Ode on Well. 138 

true, ‘er b; In Mem. xxvii 13 

le for summer as 4’s the time, Princess, Pro., 210 

solemn fane : Ode on Well. 250 

tang much b and idioted Aylmer’s Field 590 


Or see (in Him is no 2) 


In Mem. xxvi 10 


33 


Beg _ I will } of him to take thee back: 

I cannot steal or plunder, no nor 6: 
‘When first the world 4, 

‘ Before the little ducts 5 
The sweet church bells 4 to peal. 
My frozen heart d to beat, 
those t bells B to chime. 
trees ) to whisper, and the wind } 
6: ‘I govern’d men by change, 
At this a hundred bells } to peal, 
For when my passion first 5, 
where my life 6 to beat ; 
So fares it since the years 5, 


rone edge of the wood 4 To feather (repeat) 


to chafe as at a personal wrong. 

drooping chestnut-buds 6 To spread 
And then 4 to bloat himself, 
Till she 4 to totter, and the child 
‘ Heb, The rest would follow, 
So 1 4, And the rest follow’d: 
but as his brain B to mellow, 
when the college lights B to glitter 
B to address us, and was moving on 
‘Are you that Lady Psyche,’ I 4, 
6 A blind and babbling laughter, 

reatest sailor since our world 6. 

b to be tired a little, 
What seem’d my worth since I }; 
The total world since life 6; 
Whose life in low estate 6 
A breeze 6 to tremble o’er 
wind } to sweep A music 
In tracts of fluent heat }, 
Wretchedest age, since Time 8, 
B to move, seethe, twine and curl: 
Sat down beside him, ate and then 3d. 
B to scoff and jeer and babble 
that I 6 To glance behind me 
B to break her sports with graver fits, 
No sooner gone than suddenly she }: 


plain that then 5 To darken under Camelot ; 


when the day 4 to wane, we went. 
such a blast, my Ki b to blow, 
Then she @ to rail so bitterly, 
Autumn thunder, and the jousts 6: 
and both B to struggle for it, 
B to gall the knighthood, asking 
6 To vex and plague her. 
by and by 6 to hum An air 
Ye ask me, friends, When I 6 to love, 
So know I not when I d to love. 
B to heave upon that painted sea ; 
Four bells instead of one 4 to ring, 
his own 6 To pulse with such a vehemence 
At once } to wander and to wail, 
then 6 the story of his love 
Whereat the very babe 6 to wail; 
An’ the wind 6 to rise, 
when the storm on the downs 8, 
water 6 to heave and the weather to moan, 
But at length we 6 to be weary, 
and there I 6 to weep, 
cry so desolate, not since the world 4, 
‘And since—from when this earth b— 
‘The years that when my Youth b 
She 0 to spake to herself, 
for since our dying race 0, 
Ill To waste this earth b— 
I that loved thee since my day 8, 
his fresh life may close as it b, 
And a beggar b to ery ‘ Food, food 
Beget Many a chance the years b, 


Begetters worldly-wise 6’s, plagued themselves 


Beggar (s) Are there no d’s at your gate 
“Tf I’m a b born,’ she said, 7 


Beggar 


Dora 123 
Geraint and E. 487 
Two Voices 16 


Palace of Art 158 
May Queen, Con., 27 
D. of F. Women 129 
M. @ Arthur, y* 29 

Talking Oak 9 

Locksley Hall 154 

Will Water. 169 
Enoch Arden 67, 373 
” 474 

Sir L. and Q. G. 16 
Sea Dreams 154 


” litt 12 


o laiv 3 
» axev 54 
i ciit 53 
» Cavite 9 
Maud IT 21 
Gareth and L. 234 


- 872 

Marr. of Geraint 58 
Geraint and FE. 862 
Merlin and V. 180 
Lancelot and E. 96 
Holy Grail 217 

a 488 

33 795 

Pelleas and E. 250 
Last Tournament 153 


A 410 

” 683 
Guinevere 67 
oe 

Lover's Tale i 145 
an 163 

y> 2192 

<e1 OO 

»  w8l 

” 99 

» 354 

” 375 

First Quarrel 89 
Rizpah 71 


The Revenge 113 

V. of Maeldune 91 
The Wreck 93 
Despair 59 

Ancient Sage 53 

ey 155 
Tomorrow 54 
Locksley H., Sixty, 65 
ilogue 23 

To Virgil 38 

Prog. of ng 89 
Voice » ete. 5 
Miller’s D. 206 
Aylmer’s Field 482 
L. C. V. de Vere 67 
Lady Clare 37 


Beggar 


(8) (continued) Iamab a she said, 
er, he loved, a b: then he pray’ 
tho’ she were a b from the hedge, 
fling free alms into the b's bowl, 
And a b began to cry, ‘ Food, food 

Beggar’d and I fell B for ever— 

Beggar Maid Bare-footed came the b m 
‘This b m shall be my queen !’ 

-Woman silken rag, the b-w's weed : 
then they } For Father Philip 
At last oe b a boon, eee 

Begin fret Of that sharp- worm b's 

And rugged barks } to bud, 

That to b implies to end ; 

When meres b to uncongeal, 

call me loud when the day b’s to break: 

O look! the sun b’s to rise, 

lights b to twinkle from the rocks: 

B’s to move and tremble. 

Till the graves b to move, And the dead } to 
dance. 

B's the scandal and the cry: 

Which made a selfish war 6 ; 

The noise of life b’s again, 

From whence clear memory may b, 

overhead B's the clash and clang 

sadder age b’s To war against 

b’s to play That air which pleased her 

an’ saw she b's to cry, 

Evelyn b's it ‘O diviner Air.’ 

listen how the birds ae warble 

Beginner fair b’s of a nobler time, 

i (part.) world’s great work is heard B, 
B to faint in the light that she loves 

B at the sequel know no more, 

And he 6 languidly— 

The boat was b to move, 

Beginning (s) end and the b vex His reason: 
blind 6’s that have made me man, 
break The low b’s of content. 

And be the fair b of a time. 

Begone ‘ You must },’ said Death, 

B: we will not look upon you more, 
B! my knave !—belike and like 
thou b, take counsel, and away, 

Begotten (See also Want-begotten) My father 

hath 6 me in his wrath. 

Beguile To } her melancholy ; 

Beguil’d well, well, well, I may be b 

Begun help me as when life b: 
into my heart, and 5 to darken my eyes. 
My brain had 6 to reel— 

A juster epoch has b, 

The light of days when life }, 
Altho’ the months have scarce b, 
this bare dome had not b to gleam 
O weary one, has it b? 

Beheld } Thy mild deep eyes upraised, 

I b great Heré’s angry eyes, 

Since I 6 young Laurence dead, 

ere a Star can wink, b her there. 

1 b her ere she knew my heart, 

when the boy } His mother, 

B the dead flame of the fallen day 

6 His wife his wife no more, 

Turning } the Powers of the House 

I b her, when she rose The yesternight, 
The Priest 6 him, And para 

And what I am } again 

b The death-white curtain drawn ; 

I } From eye to eye thro’ all their Order 
likewise I b Excalibur 

when her son B his only way to glory 

0 Far over heads in that long-vaulted 
B the long street of a little town 


Epilogue 
Pref. Poem Broth. 8, 23 


Lady Clare 71 
Enoch Arden 117 
Marr. of Geraint 230 
Ancient Sage 260 
Voice etc. 5 


a 16 

Geraint and E. 680 
Enoch Arden 364 
Princess i 146 


Supp. Confessions 186 


My life is full 18 
Two Volees 839 


May Queen, Con., 49 
Ulysses 54 
Will Water. 32 


Vision of Sin 165 


You might have won 16 


To F. D. Maurice 30 
In Mem, vii 10 


North. Cobbler 71 
Sisters (EB. and FE.) 4 
The Flight 61 

Com. of Arthur 457 
In Mem. coxi 11 
Maud I xxii 9 
Lover's Tale iv 158 


Lucretius 246 

In Mem, lxazxiv 48 
Guinevere 466 
Love and Death 7 
Princess iv 547 
Gareth and L. 713 
1002 


Balin and Balan 283 
Maud I xx 3 

” vi 89 
Locksley Hall 185 
Ri 16 


In the Child. Hosp, 60 


6 


To Ulysses 22 

To Mary Boyle 41 
The Dreamer 26 
Supp. Confessions 73 
CUinone 190 

L. C. V. de Vere 28 
Gardener's D, 122 
276 


” 
Dora 137 
Enoch Arden 441 
9 758 
Aylmer’s Field 287 
Princess v 175 
The Victim 37 
In Mem. cxxiv 21 
Maud I xiv 33 
Com. of Arthur 269 


¥ 295 

Gareth and L, 159 

m 318 

Marr. of Geraint 242 


Beholden But being so d to the Prince, 


Being changes should control Our b, 


Being 

Beheld (continued) Geraint B her first in field, Marr. of Geraint 540 
Turn'd, and 6 the four, and all mo 
db A little town with tow Geraint and E. 196 
I never yet b a thing so . ; 
Have I oy Beet pr te ra 
true eyes B the man you loved a 
b Reis and Eee eee Statuelike, Balin and Balan 23 
B before a golden altar li $9 10 
B the Queen and Lancelot get to horse. Merlin and V. 102 
U the Charge at the head Lancelot and E, 303 
Arthur, who > his cloudy brows, 1 
every knight b his fellow’s face Holy Grail 91 
Another hath 0 it afar off, os 
b That victor of the Last Tournament 664 
b three spirits mad with joy Guinevere 252 
B at noon in some delicious dale » 393 
zg up b the holy nuns All round her, » 66 
some b faces of old ghosts Pass. of Arthur 103 
When I b her weep so ruefully ; Lover's Tale i 773 
b All round about that w a iv 53 
never 6 a thing so strange, * 303 
when before have Gods or men b The Life Demeter and P, 29 
+ A blood-red awning waver St. Telemachus 51 


4 
88 


* B, it is the Sabbath morn.’ Two Voices 402 
Bene, See ing rind none 72 
Mayst well / them unbeheld, vere 
when I look’d again, 4 an arm, M. @ Arthur 158 
B her there, As I beheld her Gardener's D, 275 
eae 2 eS ee Love and Duty 49 
some one e: ‘B! it was a crime Vision of Sin 213 
In such a shape dost thou b thy God, Aylmer’s Field 657 
in me } the Prince Your countryman, i wi 214 
B your father's letter.’ +» __ t 468 
reverent people } The towering car, Ode om Well. 54 
* B the man that loved and lost, In Mem, i 15 
B me, for I cannot E » vit6 
2s een Sees eae rist ! », wexil3 
An inner trouble I b, » mI 
B, we know not anything ; » wis 
B their brides in other hands ; weld 
B, I dream a dream of 3) Cai 11 
O happy hour, 4 the bride 1 Con. 69 
Arthur said, ‘ B thy doom is mine. Com. of Arthur 

* B, for these have sworn To wage my wars, 5 

did Enid, keeping watch, } Geraint and E. 


B me overturn and trample on him, 
i me come To cleanse this common 
father, I ) him in my dreams 


B it, crying, ‘ We have still a King.’ Holy Grail 245 
b a woman at a door Spinning ; of 391 
when they led me into hall, b, es 577 
looking up, B, the enchanted towers it 813 
‘In nog A saggy b our pilot-star ! Pelleas and E. 63 
‘2 me, y, A prisoner, ws 

B his horse and armour. pa 373 
b This day my Queen of Beauty Last Tournament 208 


Till the High God 3 it from beyond, 
B, 1 seem but King among the dead.’ 


when I look’d again, } an arm, me 826 
in her b Of all my treasures Lover's Tale iv 317 
Behind this darkness, I b her still, Tiresias 52 
when these J their Lord, Akbar’s Dream 142 


Marr. of Geraint 623 
shame the Prince To whom we are b; 


” 727 
Beholding £ how the years which are not Time’s Aylmer’s Field 601 


B one so bright in dark estate, Marr. of Geraint 786 
B how ye butt against my wish, and E, 677 
Bit was Edyrn son of Nudd, ae 781 
b her Tho’ pale, yet happy, x 879 
b him so strong, she thought Pelleas and H. 117 
Behoof break them more in their b, Princess vi 61 
To mask, tho’ but in his own b, Maud I vi 48 


Love thou thy land 42 


Being 
Sates (oatenet) all the current of my bsetsto thee.’ Locksley Hall 24 
spoils My bliss in b ; ? Tnwcretius 222 
ie cee ore 6, cearer:b, G Princess vii 320 
peaceful Requiescat 7 
ed bil the whecls of B alow. In Mem, 1 4 
Cos hermes pp arog bet In Mem. laxaxv 43 
And strike his } into bounds, +, Con, 124 
b he loved best in all the world, Geraint and E, 103 
he felt his 6 move In music Balin and Balan 211 


i 
i 
i 


5 


Lover's Tale i 282 


} Till the face of B be Boddicea 16 

Belabour’d so } him on rib and cheek Princess v 341 

Belaud blush to} m a moment— Hi ics 18 

Beldam ‘Then gli i dakews probe, 2 ced op 25 

Beleaguerer e fierce b's ofatown, Achilles over the T. 20 

Belfry white owl in the d sits. (repeat) The Owl I. 7,14 

. Low breezes fann'd the b bars, The Letters 43 

NE aiiek sey 5 would stecagur avow! Confessions 13 

my ‘onfessions 13 

but my 6 In all this matter— - of Arthur 183 

Beyond mine old } in womanhood, Lancelot and E. 955 

lam of b Than you believe me, “ 1204 

and he believed in her 8. Holy Grail 165 

or that which most Enchains 5, Lover's Tale ii 134 

— that he sinn’d is not 5; Merlin and V. 760 
(See also Make-believes) Why not 

b then? Supp. Confessions 123 

But I } she wept. Talking Oak 164 

1, if were fast my wife, Enoch Arden 414 

Save as we b him— Aylmer’s Field 573 

Gods there are, for all men so b. Lucretius 117 

there is iron in the blood, And I d it. Princess vi 231 

we b him Something far advanced Ode on Well. 274 

nor ) me Too presum ics 15 

I heard a voice, ‘} no more’ In Mem. cxxiv 10 

your beauty, + it, Maud I iv 17 

Ib ashamed to be seen ? a) _ what 25 

ee es Tare, Drea epee Boy 

yourself against yourself, feraint 44 

world will not ) a man repents: = 900 

I well } this and one Balin and Balan 612 

we Dall evil of thy — Merlin and V. 93 

and half b her true i 186 

I well } that all about this world pas 541 

I well 5 she tempted them and fail’d, a 819 

ee Pen cee Whe knows! a 922 

it is, I well b, the noblest— Lancelot and E, 361 

if I could b the things you say e 1097 

I may not well ) that you b. et 1196 

Tam quicker of belief Than you } me, i 1205 

with him, to b as he believed, Holy Grail 487 

Our Lady says it, and we well b - 604 

ee will } he saw ; Se 896 

lie tome: Ib. Will ye not lie? Last Towrnament 645 

I should all as soon } that his, Guinevere 350 

to 6 it—'tis so sweet a thought, Lover's Tale i 275 
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searce 
en she that I should die: 


her true, (re; 


and Enid easily b, 
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truth that no man may b.’ 
ing would die: 


In the Child, Hosp. 7 
Columbus 147 
Na Oe 


8 32 
Aylmer’s Field 373 
600 


Sea Dreams 34 
Princess vii 100 

” 157 

Gareth and L. 158 
Marr, of Geraint 28 
Geraint and E, 835 

: 874 

Merlin and ¥. 400, 893 


Believed (continued) and he } in her belief. 
One with him, to believe as he b, 
in vows when men b the King! 
every knight B himself a greater 
we b her asleep again— 
medal bs Shae I would 

Believing where we cannot prove ; 
own soul to hers, B her ; : 

B, ‘lo mine helpmate, one to feel 
Only, b I loved Edith, 
» that the girl’s Lean fancy, 
le b that Peelé the Goddess 
Bell ( 


Bell 
Holy Grail 165 
487 


Last Tournament 649 

In the Child, Hosp. 69 
Despair 7 

In Mem., Pro., 4 


Guinevere 485 

Sisters (E. and E.) 138 
The Ring 335 
Kapiolani 8 


also Ankle-bells, Bindweed-bell, Chapel Bell, 


Church-bell, Flower-bells, Marriage-bell) Nine 


times goes the ing b: 
ing low their crimson b’s Half-closed, 

with white b’s the clover-hill swells 
The bridle b's rang merrily 
The foxglove cluster dappled b’s.’ 
The sweet church b's began to peal. 
in the towers I placed great b’s that swung, 
those great b's Siens to chime. 
midnight b’s cease ringing suddenly, 
At this a hundred }’s began to peal, 
sound of funeral or of marriage 6’s ; 
from them clash’d The b’s; we listen’d ; 
when the 6’s were ringing, Allan call’d 
I do not hear the b’s upon my cap, 
blow The sound of minster b’s. 
shrill } rings, the censer swings, 
There comes a sound of marriage b’s, 
were wed, and merrily rang the b’s, (repeat) 
Merrily rang res ~ and they were wed 
heard the ing of his parish }’s ; 
hark the Por poate, let us go!’ 
the chapel b’s Call’d us: we left 
half open’d 5 of the woods ! 
like a } Toll’d by an earthquake 
Let the b be toll’d: (repeat) 
Clash, ye b’s, in the merry March air ! 
Saiiint’s daiy—they was ringing the b's. 
‘lights and rings the gateway 4, 
I hear the } struck in the night: 
The Christmas b’s from hill to hill 
Before I heard those b’s again : 
The m merry b’s of Yule. 
One set slow 6 will seem to toll 
A single peal of b’s below, 
That these are not the b’s I know. 
Ring out, wild b’s, to the wild sky, 
Ring, happy b’s, across the snow : 
The d eaf trembles to the b’s. 
Is cap and b’s for a fool. 
Not a b was rung, not a prayer was read ; 
she tower'd ; her b’s, Tone under tone, 
ye, that follow but the leader’s b’ 
thence at intervals A low } tolling. 
came on me The hollow tolling of the }, 
by slow degrees the sullen 6 Toll’d quicker, 
Four 0’s instead of one began to ring, 
Four merry ’s, four merry marriage-bells, 
b's Lapsed into frightful stillness ; 
again the b’s Jangled and clang’d : 
the b’s, Those paged. hor, 
Heard yet once more the tolling }, 
we heard them a-ringing the d, 
butted each other with clashing of b’s, 
the clash and boom of the b’s rang 
The tolling of his funeral ) 
Ring little b’s of change 
b’s that rang without a hand, 
where the loyal b’s Clash weleome— 
Bridal b’s with tolling! .. . 
A spike of half-accomplish’d b’s— 
lin-lan-lone of evening 0’s Far-tar-away. 


All Things will Die 35 
Arabian Nights 62 
Seu- Fairies 14 

L. of Shalott iii 13 
Two Voices 72 

408 


Palace of Art 129 


D. of F. Women 247 
M. @ Arthur, Ep., 29 
Gardener's D. 36 

” 221 


Ode on Well. 53, 58 
W. to Alexandra 18 
NV. Farmer, N. 8.13 
In Mem. viii 3 


Holy Grail 298 
Lover's Tale ii 83 
“r ati 10 


29 

First’ Quarrel 21 

V. of Maeldune Les 
” il 


To Ulysses 24 
Far-far-avay 5 


Bell 


Bell (continued) Faith and Work were b’s of full 
accord, 
many a pendent } and fragrant star, 
oe A se the 5 from love to Thee. 
in praise of Whom The Christian 4, 
Twilight and —- b, 
Bell’d See -Bell’ 
Bellerophon ite Rose, B, the Jilt, 
Bellicent (Queen) the Queen of Orkney, B, 
repeat) 
lest tall son of Lot and B, 
Then B bemoan'd herself and said, 
son Of old King Lot and good Queen B, 
parse Last in a roky hollow, b, heard 
Bell-like many a deep-hued }-/ flower 
Bell-mouth’d whom the b-m glass had wrought, 
Bellow’d (See also Beil’d) ever overhead 
B the tempest, 


In Mem., W. G. Ward 2 


Death of inane 13 


Akbar’s Dream, Inserip. 4 


Akbar’s Dream 149 
Crossing the Bar 9 


The Brook 161 


Com. of Arthur 190, 245 


Gareth and L. 1 

” 72 

ea, Se 

Last Tournament 502 
Eleinore 37 

Princess iv 155 


Merlin and V, 957 


Bellowing (ee also A-bealin’, Hollower-bellowing) 


B victory, 6 doom : 

b thro’ the darkness on to dawn, 

Hell burst up your harlot roofs B, 
Friars, b's, Parish-clerks— 


Bellringer 
Belong’d books, I ha’ see'd ’em, 5 to the Squire, 


an’ ’is gells es b to the land ; 
my Fathers } to the church of old, 
Belongi things } to thy peace and ours ! 
I knew it—Of and b to me, 
Beloved (See also Much-beloved, Well-beloved) 
Revered, b—O you that hold 
O this world’s curse,—b but hated— 
For love reflects the thing 6 ; 
Maud the 6 of my mother, 
the liquid note b of men Comes 
friend, the neighbour, Lionel, the b, 
b for a kindliness Rare in Fable 
This ring ‘Io t’amo’ to his best 5, 
Belt (s) (See also Blossom-belt, Sword-belt) A 
gleaming crag with b’s of pines, 
Unclasp’d the wedded eagles of her b, 
glories of the broad b of the world, 
A b, it seem’d, of luminous vapour, 
ridge Of breaker issued from the 5, 
same as that Living within the b) 
ast into the b and swell’d again 
alf-lost in b's of hop and breadths of wheat ; 
From b to 6 of crimson seas 
By summer b’s of wheat and vine 
a mighty purse, Hung at his 3, 
seem a sword beneath a b of three, 
faltering sideways downward to her 8, 
crimson in the } a strange device, 
round thee, maiden, bind my b. 
Belt (verb) woods that } the gray hill-side, 
and from the woods That 0 it rise 
deeps that ) the changeful West, 
Belt (built) an’ b long afoor my daiiy 
Belted with puff’d cheek the 6 hunter blew 
B his body with her white embrace, 
Bemoan’d Then Bellicent b herself and said, 
Bench Jack on his ale-house } has as many 
I saw, No b nor table, painting 
Down on a 8, hard-breathing. 
Bench’d stately theatres B crescent-wise. 
Bencher wrinkled b’s often talk’d of him 
Bend chafes me that I could not b One will ; 
How sweet are looks that ladies ) 
fathers b Above more graves, 
On me she 0’s her blissful eyes 
tyranny now should 6 or cease, 
O ay—the winds that b the brier ! 
erect, but } from his height 
b by the cradle of her babe. 
Bengal For which, in branding summers of B, 
Bent lowly ) With melodious airs 


Ode on Wall. 66 
Gareth and L. 177 


Lucretius 44 


To the 1 
baatiaa 

In Mem, lit 2 
Maud Ii 72 
Marr. of Geraint 336 
Lover's Tale i 653 

On Jub. Q. i 


Geraint and BE. B 
Merlin and V. 510 
850 


Aylmer's Field 473 
D. of i Women 137 


In Mem, xeviii 15 
29 


” . 
Maud III vi 20 

Last Tournament 731 
Aylmer’s Field 119 
The Ring 415 

The Brook 16 
Adeline 54 


Best 
Bens (continued } From yon blue heavens above usb L. C. V. de Vere 50 
d or broke lithe reluctant boughs Enoch Arden 380 
b as he was To make disproof of scorn, A 's Field 445 
Nor 6, nor broke, nor shunn’d Pro,, 38 
seal was Cupid } above a scroll, is 4242 
B their broad faces toward us ‘Y iv 661 
Her head # little 6; and on her mouth vi 269 
The King 6 low, with hand on brow, The Victim 53 
a straight staff in a pool ; High. Pantheism 16 
thrice as large as man he } To greet In Mem. ciii 42 
either B but not brake, Gareth and L, 964 
eke eens ee SS ae Marr. of Geraint 604 
B as he seem'd on going this day, de 625 
posed pe ag ye Pepewtchag) yong: Pelleas and EB. V4 
round him 4 the spirits of the Guinevere 283 
but he B o'er me, and my neck Lover's Tale i 690 
so feeble: she b above me, too; 2 693 
the mast b and the ravin wind » 170 
And the pikes were all broken or b, The Revenge 80 
Bow'd the spoiler, B the Scotsman, Batt. of Brunanturh 21 
The plowman passes, b with pain, Ancient 144 
Bequeath'd This ring b you our mother, The 75 
Bereave nothing can } him force Ode on Well, 272 
aete like glittering b's of ice, Princess iv 71 
aire w the white horse on the B hills Geraint and EB. 936 
Berried about my feet The } briony fold.’ T Oak 148 
Berry With bunch and } and flower 102 
red berries charm the bird, Gareth and L, 85. 
With ever-scattering berries, and on Last Tournament 173 
Married the red berries, ante me 
and the with berries on it, ‘umbus 73 
And the crimson and scarlet of berries V. of Maeldune 61 
But in every } and fruit was the Pe 62 
Clomb the mountain, and flung the Kapiolani 6 
handle or gather the berries of Peel? ! a 
gpa ange tee Sons berries, ev = 
Beryl ius, Chrysolite, b, topaz, Columbus 
Beseech 1 do} you by the love you bear Enoch Arden 307 
Beseem might well } His princess, —— Geraint 
Beseem’d true answer, as ) Thy féalty, . @ Arthur 74 
true answer, as b Thy féalty, Pass. of Arthur 242 
Besiege 7 is alae Bucaie Bectaged} oe Gareth and L. 616 
Besieged Strait-Besieged gerne 
within Tintagil, Com. of Arthur 198 
Besotted A drowning life, ) in sweet self, Princess vii 314 
So far b that they fail to see Balin and Balan 359 
t Bhim, supplicating, if he cared Enoch Arden 163 
the knight 5 him, ‘ Follow me, Geraint and E, 807 
B Lavaine to write as she devised Lancelot and E. 1103 
B me to be plain and blunt, . 1301 
Bess horse} k B, Tantivy, Tallyho, The Brook 160 
Bess name) MILK for my sweet-’arts, B!  Spinster’s S's. 1 
ew ! mew !—B wi' the milk! sa 113 
I says ‘I'd be good to tha, B, Owd Roa& 75 
"bout B M's barne. NV. Farmer, O, 8. 14 
Pe Cee y e 21 
Best also Earthly-best, Heavenly-best) at 
vague suspicion of the breast : Two Voices 335 
they say: Kind nature is the b: Walk to the Mail 64 
& Sous buh cache tema blame Will Water. 75 
Lacie oh gna ig You might have won 25 
His worst he kept, his b he gave. 
You chose the ) among us—a strong man: Enoch Arden 293 
Their ) and brightest, when they dwelt Aylmer's Field 69 
so true that second thoughts are b ? Sea Dreams 65 
Arising, did his holy oily }, igs 
sit the b and stateliest of the land ? 172 
who love b have } the grace to know W. to Marie Alex. 28 
I could have wept with the b. (repeat) Grandmother 20, 100 
fur them as ’as it’s the b. NV. Farmer, N.S. 44 
And do their little b to bite Lit. Squabbles 6 
And cancell’d nature’s b; In Mem, laxii 20 
Fair words were b for him who fights Gareth and L. 946 
as the stateliest and the b Marr. of Geraint 20 
my dear child is set forth at her }, <5 728 
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amen’ e b was to end: 
they b; made a hundred friends, 
how much / to own A crown, 


Geraint and E. 4 
Balin and Balan 339 
a 350 

356 

876 


Merlin and V. 815 
Lancelot and E. 221 


To Ulysses 41 
Romney's R. 44 
Faith 1 

Gareth and L. 631 
Princess i 234 

»» 4 242 

St, S. Stylites 105 


Sir J. Oldcastle 24 
Marr. of Geraint 134 
602 


” 


The Flight 95 

M. @ Arthur 126 
You might have won 18 
Enoch Arden 789 
Pelleas and E. 360 
Gwinevere 371 

Pass, of Arthur 294 
Charity 12 

M. d@’ Arthur 73 

St. S. ites 68 
Aylmer's Field 524 
Princess v 76 

Pass. of Arthur 241 
Maud LI » 34 


The Brook 75 
Princess % 32 

. 120 
Maud 'T wiz 39 
Princess v 474 
Princess, Pro, 163 
Ode to Memory 120 
Two Voices 3 
” 27 


oi 179 
Amphion 93 


37 
Better (continued) griefs Like his have worse or }, 


Bias be oh ah Pate oot be acdie. 

B to clear prime forests, 

Methinks he seems no } than a girl ; 
You hold the woman is the b man ; 
Almost our maids were 4 at their homes, 
b or worse Than the heart of the citizen 
peace or war? b, war! loud war 

far 6 to be born To labour 


myself have awaked, as it seems, to the b mind ; 


It is b to fight for the good 
A worse were }; yet no worse would I. 
But truly foul are 5, for they send 
6 were I laid in the dark earth, 
3 oe ‘Was I not 5 there with him?’ 
b have died Thrice than have ask’d 
B the King’s waste hearth and 
are men } than sheep or goats 
b that than his, than he The friend, 
B have sent Our Edith thro’ 
B a rotten borough or so 
Go, therefore, thou ! thy 6’s went 
Thine elders and ba b's. 
Thy 6 born unhappily from thee, 
in the distance pealing news Of b, 
My brother and my b, this man here, 
B = her }, miss’d, 
t they had the 4 In perils of battle 
And then I will let you a 8.’ 
ever cared to ) his own kind, 
his work, That practice b's?’ 
voice that—you scarce could } that, 


Bid 
Enoch Arden 741 


” 47 

Maud I xviii 33 

» TT wié 

” 57 
Gareth and L. 17 

e 947 

Marr. of Geraint 97 
Balin and Balon 292 
Merlin and V. 918 
Guinevere 524 

Pass. of Arthur 418 
Lover’s Tale + 652 
Sisters (E. and E.) 224 
Riflemen form! 17 
Will Water. 185 


” 192 

Aylmer’s Field 675 
Princess iv 82 

Balin and Balan 54 
Merlin and V. 499 
Batt. of Brunanturh 84 
By an Evolution. 4 

Sea Dreams 201 
Princess tii 299 

Sisters (EZ. and E.) 14 


B fifty years of Europe than a cycle Locksley Hali 184 
for I love him all the 6 for it— Enoch Arden 196 
B the waste Atlantic roll’d On her Third of Feb. 21 
For himself has done much b. iteful Letter 4 
I loved him 6 than play ; ‘irst Quarrel 12 
an’ I loved him > than all. Es 14 
I had } ha’ put my naked hand in a hornets’ nest. ~ 50 
you had b ha’ beaten me black an’ blue i 72 
Bettering ill for him who, 5 not with time, Will 10 
Beugh (bough) togither like birds on a b; North. Cobbler 54 
Beverley Burnt too, my faithful preacher, B! Sir J. Oldcastle 80 
Bevy a of Eroses apple-cheek’d, The Islet 11 
Bewail Let golden youth d the friend, To Mary Boyle 53 
Bewail’d maidens with one mind # their lot ; In Mem, ciii 46 
Beware / Lest, where you seek Princess, vi 171 
Bewitch’d thaw it wur summat } North. Cobbler 82 
Bib their bottles o’ pap, an’ their mucky 0’s, Spinster’s S’s. 87 
Bible oft at B meetings, o’er the rest Sea Dreams 194 
read me a B verse of the Lord’s good will Rizpah 61 
But as a Latin B to the crowd ; Sir J. Oldcastle 18 
Bicker To } down a valley. The Brook 26 
And b’s into red and emerald, Princess v 263 


men may with the things they love, 
and the points of lances 6 in it. 
Bicker’'d Flicker’d and ) From helmet 
Bid Friends, I was b to speak of such a one 
of him I was not b to speak— 
lest I should } thee live ; 
Dare I ) her abide by her word ? 
b him bring Charger and palfrey.’ 
my dear lord arise and b me do it, 
And b me cast it. 
we shall never } again Goodmorrow— 
I } the stranger welcome. 
She needs must 5 farewell to sweet Lavaine. 
and 6 call the ghostly man Hither, 
Send ! 6 him come ;’ but Lionel was away— 
when he came to b me goodbye. 
I had } him my last goodbye ; 
Edith wrote: ‘My mother b’s me ask’ 
Not there to ) my boy farewell, 
as “ull hallus do as ’e’s 0.” 
B him farewell for me, and tell him— 


Geraint and E, 325 


” 449 

Merlin and the G. 70 
Aylmer’s Field 677 

” 710 

Princess vii 9 

Maud I xvi 25 
Geraint and EH. 400 

Re 665 

x 707 

Balin and Balan 622 
Merlin and V, 270 
Lancelot and a 341 


» 099 

Lover's Tale iw 101 
First Quarrel 78 

Ri. 41 

Sisters (EZ. and #.) 181 
To Marg. of Dufferin 42 
Roé 79 

Romney's R. 147 


Bidden 


Bidden I knock'd and, 5, enter'd ; 
Rise !’ and the damsel b rise arose 
The foot that loiters, b go,— 

Bidding & him Disband himself, and scatter 
And in my vision } me dream on, 

Bide ‘Were this not well, to b mine hour, 
Will you not } your year as I } mine?’ 
Philip answer'd ‘I will 6 my year.’ 
why she should B by this issue : 
bound am I to } with thee.’ 

B ye here the while. 
‘Go! 1} the while.’ 


To whom the Lord of Astolat, ‘ B with us, 


if 1 6, lo! this wild flower for me!’ 
B,’ answer’d he: ‘we needs must hear 
I cannot 6 Sir Baby. 

yourselves: how can ye b at peace, 
But never let me # one hour at peace.’ 
thou canst not ), unfrowardly, 


will draw me into sanctuary, And b my doom,’ 


I } no more, I meet my fate, 
Bided ever tryst at village stile, 

They heard, they b their time. 
Bideford Men of Bin Devon, 
Biding leave Thine easeful b here, 


Princess tii 130 
Merlin and V. 68 
Last Tournament 117 
Geraint and E. 797 
Lover's Tale ii 119 
Two Voices 76 


Gareth and L, 805 
Merlin and V. 97 


” 99 
Lancelot and E, 632 
644 


” 
756 


Merlin and V. 878 
Bandit's Death 14 
The Revenge 17 
Gareth and L. 128 


Bier (ce also Chariot-bier, Litter-bier) This truth 


came borne with } and pall, 

cast him and the } in which he lay 

Till yonder man upon the b arise, 

Wreathed round the } with garlands: 

those six virgins which upheld the J, 

and all The vision of the b. 

those that held the ) before my face, 

on the sand Threw down the b ; 

She from her , as into fresher life, 

I stood stole beside the vacant b. 

I hate the black negation of the }, 

Who saw you kneel beside your 4, 

Tue bridal garland falls upon the J, 
Big being apt at arms and + of bone 


Cried out with a } voice, ‘What, is he dead?’ 


as bi’ the mouth as a cow, 

Bigger With me, Sir, enter'd in the b boy, 
No / than a glow-worm shone the tent 

Bight the spangle dances in } and bay, 
and flung them in } and bay, 

Bill (beak) With that gold dagger of thy b 
A golden }! the silver tongue, 


ill (parliamentary measure) I had heard it was 


this b that past, 
My lord, and shall we pass the ) 


Bill (an account) But’e niver loodkt ower a b, 


In Mem. lexxv 1 
Geraint and E. 572 


” 657 
Lover's Tale ii 79 
84 


” 


Happy 54 

D. of the Duke yf C. 1 
Marr. of Geraint 489 
Geraint and EH. 541 
Village Wife 103 
Princess ti 404 

= iv 25 

Sea- Fairies 24 

V. of Maeldune 53 
The Blackbird 11 

” 13 


Walk, to the Mail 67 
Day-Dm., Revival 27 
Village Wife 51 


Bill of Sale (A 6 0s gleam’d thro’ the drizzle) Enoch Ayden 688 
Billow (See also Flame-billow) to the b the fountain 

calls : Sea-Fairies 9 

a b, blown against, Falls back, Two Voices 316 

the wanton 6 wash’d Them over, Lover's Tale ti 9 

the upblown } ran Shoreward Pe 178 


flow’d away To those unreal b's: 

jarring breaker, the deep-sea b, 

Saxon and Angle from Over the broad b 
Billow’d heard The voice that 6 round 
Billowing Blanching and 2 in a hollow of it, 

Enring’d a 6 fountain in the midst ; 

and his river } 

Billy (horse) ‘ B,’ says’e, ‘hev a joomp !’— 

But B fell bakkuds o’ Charlie, 


Billy-rough-un (horse) Fur he ca’d ‘is ’erse B-7-u, 


os 196 
Batt. of viebuanimaie s 


, 
Last Tournament 167 
Lucretius 31 
Princess ti 28 
Maud I iv 32 
Village Wife rd 


” 


84 
Bin (See also Corn-bin) In musty 0's and chambers, Will Water. 102 


Bind cords that } and strain The heart 
We must b And keep you fast, 
We'll b you fast in silken cords, 

b with bands That island Queen 
an athlete, strong to break or } 
Life, that, working strongly, b’s— 


Clear-headed friend 4 


Love thou thy land 34 


Bind (condinwed) rent The woodbine wreaths that J her, 


Faster b's a ‘8 power ; 


Binn ing from 
Birch (See also Birk) Ovr b'es yellowing and from 


every } of Eden burst In carol, 

Like long-tail’d b’s of Paradise 

fly, like a b, from tree to tree ; 

» that pipes his lone desire 

Like the caged b escaping suddenly, 
lightning flash of insect and of 6, 
beacon-blaze allures The b of passage, 
Philip chatter’d more than brook or b ; 
‘The b's were warm, (repeat) 
Returning, as the } returns, at night, 
and every } that sings: 

b Makes his heart voice amid 

) or fish, or opulent flower: 

the }, the fish, the shell, the flower, 
As flies na shadow of a y Lae = 
not see The } of passage flying sow 
earliest pipe of half-awaken’d b’s 
wild 6’s on the light Dash themselves dead. 
b’s that piped their Valentines, 

al, That early woke to feed 

Make music, O }, in the new-budded 
There is but one } with a musical throat, 
And 6 in air, and fishes turn’d 

B's’ love, and b’s’ song 

B's’ song and b’s’ love, (repeat) 

We'll be b’s of a feather, 

Be merry, all b’s, to-day, 

Like b’s the charming serpent draws, 
Wild b, whose warble, i sweet, 
Flits by the sea-blue 6 of March ; 

So loud with voices of the b’s, 

low love- of the d 

happy 0’s, that change their sky 


Bird 
Amphion 84 


Vision 
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i 
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Pro. to Gen, Hamley 1 


3) vit DBL 
W. lo Alexandra 11 
The Islet 27 


Bird 
Bird (continued) I heara of b's; In Mem. cxiz 5 
and the ful b; vi... es 1 
B's in the Hall-garden (repeat) Maud I xii 1, 25 
+ da gtiog ar prooage. i 9 
aa ha ae : ae 
a silence with the waking J, ml axii 17 
at eon ning Bend, » . IT iv 45 
berries charm the b, Gareth and L 85 
"s made Melody on branch, 182 
*O b's, that warble to the morning sky, O 6's that 
warble as the day goes by, ee 1075 
* What knowest thou of b's, % 1078 
and as the sweet voice of a b, Marr. of Geraint 329 
hh clap eae lege a = 
"s song ye may learn the nest,’ pe 
Among the of the b's, = 601 
all about were b's Of sunny plume a 658 
we will live like two 6's in one nest. Geraint and RE, 627 
ee geet iy tt 
] mn @& y. Ae 
ek ele tarteh and blotied out the 6, ” 478 
foul b of whose whole prey oy 728 
ar jo noe capendenny yp tla banc ret 146 
8 piping down, Grail 
Soateuadee ots i Pelleas and E. 38 
Beneath the shadow of some / of prey ; ms 
ee epee the F's of prey, Last Tournament 138 
like wild b's that change season Pass. of Arthur 38 
sent his soul Into the songs of b's, 8 Tale i 321 
the 6 That will not hear my call, as iv 159 
togither like b’ moiparaler fp North. Cobbler 54 
And a pinnace, like a flutter’d 5, The Revenge 2 
b's make ready for their bridal-time Sisters (HE. and H.) 71 
Some b's are sick and sullen when they moul * 73 
eens em Vi Wife 41 
we nl adpery ee V. of aed 
i these b's = 
Pte un delete the b's * 36 
of b's, the flame of sacrifice, Tiresias 6 
} with a warble plaintively sweet The Wreck 81 
b’s could make This music in the }? Ancient Sage 21 
shell must break before the 6 can fly. et lane, ak 
___ listen how the b's Begin to warble The Flight 60 
whishper was sweet as the lilt of aL! Tomorrow 33 
thy omecklod “Thou twink! Early Spri 33 
-note, twin b, i ing 
tis smmamace bie ell diy Pref. Poem Broth. S. 18 
Faint as a climate-changing } that flies Demeter and P. 1 
I envied human wives, and nested b's, oa 53 
eres ped Tee b, os 109 
's that round the tower The Ring 85 
B's and brides must leave the nest. ae 
ight 5 that still is veering » 902 
es, corte at. pose eee 
scaled buoyant highway of the b's, ‘og. of Spring 
a wabd be happy, Parnassus 14 
6 of prey that scream’d and past ; Death of Gnone 87 
b, open flower, Akbar's D., Hymn 7 
Sleep, little 5, ! Sea Dreams 282 
out her ‘little 5’? well then, ‘ 283 
es a ae 708 *3. ” 284 
V does little b say ts 293 
oo cere a na 
a longer, oa 
s, like little b, "308 
yye-vi b-e-v of all the ungracious past Princess tt 125 
Shadows of the silver b A Dirge 5 
y maiden b be wholly clad, Prog. of Spring 50 
of brain, or b To the Queen 3 
oh pubgh ; ae ee ee Dee 
! of b, . Confessions 
pp i meee inds, etc. 1 
the moment of thy 0, Eledénore 15 
e of evil between death and J, If I were loved 3 
not between death and 6 Two Voices 169 


Birth (continued) From that first nothing ere his } 


Would God renew me from my b 

slew him with your noble b. 

Titanic forces taking } In divers 

"He does not love me for my b, 

marriage, and the } Of Philip's child : 

one act at once, The 6 of light: 

The time draws near the 6 of Christ: 

Beyond the second 6 of Death. 

Who breaks his 4's individous bar, 

Evil haunts The }, the bridal ; 

Memories of bridal, or of b, 

The time draws near the } of Christ ; 

Becoming, when the time has 5, 

shaping an infant ripe for his }, 

mine by a right, from 6 till death. 

the home that gave me b, 

‘ Knowest thou aught of Arthur's 5?’ 

learn the secret of our Arthur's db.’ 

the cloud that settles round his b 

had tended on him from his b, 

creatures voiceless thro’ the fault of b, 

that weird legend of his }, 

mystery From all men, like his } ; 

overn a whole life from / to death, 

ike each other was the b of each! (repeat) 

Gives } to a brawling brook, 

Rose of Lancaster, Ked in thy b, 

Have I not been about thee from thy b? 

and was noble in 4 as in worth, 

sweet mother land which gave them b 

Youth and Health, and 4 and wealth, 

how far? from o'er the gates of B, 

the b of a baseborn child. 

Each month, a }-d coming on, 

the night Before my Enid's 6, 

ptonpg’ a es night Before her }, 
send a e Of gree’ : 

on your third Sectenier’s 

And sent it on her b. 

She in wrath Return’d it on her d, 

And on your Mother's b—all but yours— 

This 5, death-day, and betrothal ring, 

Your 6 was her death-day. 

forgotten it was your 6, child— 

— fifth September 6. 

very morning is thy } 

b came of a boy born happily dead. 
Biscay The B, goughiy ridging eastward, 
Bishop Archbishop, 8, Priors, Canons, 

Ay, an’ ya seed the B. 

an’ sits o’ the 3’s throan. 

an’ thou'll be a B yit. 

Bit (s) or 6’s of roasting ox Moan 

obbut a 6 on it’s left, 
an’anicetish bo’ land. , 
— me a 5, ” he told ed 
am going to leave you a 

‘tha peng Be ‘im off b by 5.’ 

jingle of 6’s, Shouts, arrows, 
ike a b of yisther-day in a dhrame— 

Now I'll gie tha a 6 o’ my mind 

if tha wants to git fo: sab, 

Bit (verb) 6 his lips, And broke away. 
crack’d the helmet thro’, and 5 the bone, 
clench'd her fingers till they b the palm, 
an’ a-squeiilin, as if tha was b, 

Bite (s) Showing the aspick’s b.) 

An’ it wasn’t a b but a burn, 


Bite (verb) 6's it for true heart and not for harm, 


And do their little best to b 
B, frost, b! (repeat) ; 
b far into the heart of the house, 
ethiny 6 laws to scare the beasts of prey 
odred 6 his thin lips was mute, 


Biting 


Two Voices 332 
Miller’s D. 27 

L. C. V. de Vere 48 
Day-Dm., L' Envoi 17 
Lady Clare 9 

Enoch Arden 708 
Princess iti 326 

In Mem. xxviii 1 


6 2 OE 
Com. of Arthur 147 
159 


” 5) 
Gareth and L, 130 
Fe 179 
Geraint and E. 266 
Last Tournament 669 
Guinevere 298 
Lover's Tale i 76 
», 197, 201 
26 


” 5 
Sir J. Oldcastle 53 
Columbus 148 
V. of Maeldune 3 
Tiresias 122 
By an Evolution. 8 
Far-far-away 13 
Charity 28 
Will Water. 93 
Marr. of Geraint 458 
633 


» 423 

Akbar's D., Hymn 2 
Charity 34 

Enoch Arden 529 

Sir J. Oldcastle 159 
Church-warden, etc. 17 
20 


”» 
» 50 
Lueretius 131 
NV. Farmer, O.S. 41 
oe N.S. 22 
First Quarrel 36 
80 


Church-warden, etc. 21 
” 49 

Dora 33 

Marr. of Geraint 573 
Lancelot and E. 611 


phe 7g Pro., ite 
Window, Winter 7,18 


Princess v 393 
Gareth and L, 31 


Bitten 


Bitten (See also Root-bitten) J the heel of the 


ear. 
b fie heart of the earth, 
one whose foot is b by an ant, 
Scratch’d, b, blinded, marr’d me 
Bitter (See also Seeming-bitter, Wormwood- 
bitter) Failing to give the 4 of the sweet, 
O sweet and ) in a breath, 
My own less b, rather more: 
If I find the world so b 
Then the world were not so /) (repeat) 
canst abide a truth, Tho’ b. 
she tempted them and fail'd, Being so b: 
b death must be: Love, thou art b; 
Bitterer Yet ) from his readings: 
Bitterly 2B weeping I turn'd away: (repeat) 
‘ B wept I over the stone: 
long and } meditating, 
spake the Queen and somewhat b, 
Bittern See Butter-bump 
Bitterness Sweet in their utmost }, 
Have fretted all to dust and 0.’ 
wake The old } again, 
By reason of the 6 and grief 
they were, A l to me !— 
his spirit From b of death, 
Bivouac Gone the comrades of my b, 
Blabbing physician, ) The case | his patient — 
Prophet, curse me the } lip, 
Black (See a/so Coal-black, Jet-black) J the 
garden-bowers and grots 
In the yew-wood 5 as night, 
foreground } with stones and slags, 
that hair More 4 than ashbuds 
in its coarse b's or whites, 
The streets were b with smoke 
To b and brown on kindred brows, 
who alway rideth arm’d in b, 
B, with l) banner, and a long b horn 
ready on the river, clothed in b. 
Part b, part whiten’d with the bones 
B as the harlot’s heart— 
Wear b and white, and be a nun 
stoled from head to foot in flowing b ; 
bars Of b and bands of silver, 
better ha’ beaten me / an’ blue 
An’ yer hair as }) as the night, 
b in white above his bones. 
B with bridal favours mixt ! 
B was the night when we crept away 
the dumb Hour, clothed in 6, 
Black (Sea) side of the B and the Baltic deep, 
Black-beaded Glancing with b-b eyes, 


Black-bearded stern b-b kings with wolfish eyes, 


Black Bess (Horse) 2 B, Tantivy, Tallyho, 


Blackbird (See also Merle) O B! sing me some- 


hwo bp : : 
while the J on the pippin h 
The b's have their vile, neck) 
Black-blue -) Irish hair and Trish eyes 
Blackeap The ) warbles, and the turtle purrs, 
Black’d JZ with thy branding thunder, 
Blacken pierces the liver ps. b’s the blood ; 

bark and } innumerable, 

B round the Roman carrion, 

upon a throne, And b's every blot: 

ty children soak and b 
b round The corpse of every man 


in secret, 
the walls B about us, 
His countenance b, and his forehead 
Blackening + over heath and holt, 
And 0 in the sea-foam sway’d 
B against the dead-green stripes 


Loe. 
y 
Blacken’d ((Sce also Pitch-blacken’d) So b all her world 


Window, so 
Pelleas and EB. 184 
Last Tournament 526 


D. of F. Women 286 
In Mem, iii 3 


», w6 

Maud I vi 33 

” 38, 94 

Balin and Balan 502 
Merlin and V. 820 
Lancelot and E, 1010 


Maud ITI wi 51 
Lilian 15 

D. of F. Women 111 
The Brook 160 


The Blackbird 1 
Poe ay — rs 
rl i 

Last Tournament 304 
Prog. 0 ait 

St. FA ylites 76 

The Islet 35 

Boiidicea =| 


Holy Grail 802 
Pelleas and E, 554 


40 


Blame 

(continued) b, swallow'd all the land, Guinevere 82° 

Was 4 on the of 3 Sisters (HK. and E.) 62 
Blackest lie which is half a truth is ever the b of lies, 30 
To lie, to lie—in God's own house—the b of alllies! The 52 
Black-heart unnetted 6-/'s ripen dark, 7 
Black-hooded Black-stoled, gp M, d' Arthur 197 
Black-stoled, b-h, like a dream Pass. of Arthur 365 
Blackness In the 6 underneath. Supp. Confessions 187 
With } as a solid wall, preg Bens 
She} epee Sn ne oe On a Mourner 27 
dark was Uther too, Wellnigh to 1; Com. of Arthur 330 
she make My darkness b? Balin and Balan 193 
Blackshadow’d. there, } nigh the mere Gareth and L. 809 
Blacksmith »/ border-marriage—one they knew—  Avylmer’s Field 263 
b ‘e strips me the thick ov ‘is airm, Cobbler 85 


Black-stoled B-s, k-hooded, like a dream M. d’ Arthur 
B-s, black-hooded, like a dream rth 
Blackthorn never see The blossom on the b, 
-blossom 


b 
H 
= 
* 
es 


Blackthorn b-b fades and falls and leaves 
the bitter sloe, Flight 15 
Black-wing’d the b-w Azrael overcame, Akbar's Dream 186 
Blade (of grass) varying year with ) and 
sheaf Dap a ae 
In bud or }, or go on find, = oral 10 
While life was yet in and b, Princess i 32 
while the sun yet beat a dewy 0, Geraint and E. 446 
voice clings to each 6 of grass, Lancelot and BE. 107 
sacs Seeeree Sree Sees Siew Demeter and P, 146 
Blade (of sword) pure and true as b's of steel, Kate 16 
My good + carves the casques of men, Sir Galahad 1 
She the b of Liberty. The Voyage 72 
struck out and shouted ; the b geass Princess v 540 
Geraint’s, who heaved his » aloft, Marr. of Geraint 572 
) so bright That men are blinded Com. of Arthur 300 
Saat Keen 8 5 ek we a Se, Pe 303 
these will turn the }.’ Gareth and L. 1095 
the } flew Splintering in six, Balin and Balan 395 
waved his } To the gallant three hundred Pier Saco 
drove an 5 ak oe eee parey 7 * ae 
Blade (of ) wil e b he prick’d his hand, ylmer’s Field 
ites ith’ was ven on the b. * 598 
Blade (shoulder-bone) (See also Shoulder blade) 
arms were shatter'd to the shoulder b. Princess vi 52 
Blain | face deform’d by lurid blotch and b— Death of Ainone 72 
Blame (s) But he is chill to praise or b. Two Voices 258 
Joyful and free from b. D. of F. Women 80 
Shall smile away my maiden ¥a 214 
The crime of malice, and is equal b.’ Vision of Sin 216 
Nor yours the )—for who beside A 8s Field 735 
Which he has worn so pure of b, Ode on Well. 72 
I had such reverence for his } In Mem, li 6 


white blamelessness accounted bY 
mine the ) that oft I seem as he 


Received unto himself a part of b, Lover's Tale i 786 
lines I read Nor utter’d word of b, Pro, to Gen. Hamley 18 
Blame (verb) in truth You must } Love. 3s D. 192 
‘T have been to b—to b. Dora 159 
I have been to b, Kiss me, my children.’ ay ee 
Am I to b for this, St. S. Stylites 124 
she had a will ; was he to b? Princess % 48 
yet I b you not so much for fear ; iv 506 


‘Ida—’sdeath ! you ) the man ; a vi 221 
‘b not thyself too much,’ I said, ‘nor / 


oy VW 

They are all to b, they are all to b. Sailor Boy 20 
pad te = — make In Mem. ser” e 
not thou ve song,” re it 
Res Vi Ganih, wacnaen ha eaie 1», lax g 
Nor count me all to d if I Con. 85 
She did not wish to b him— Maud I xx 5 
‘Damsel,’ he said, ‘you be not all to b, Gareth and L. 1171 
who should } me then?’ Merlin and V. 661 
‘To 6, my lord Sir Lancelot, much to b! Lancelot and E. 97 
the girl was the most to b. First Quarrel 26 
An’ I felt I had been to 6 ; 2 90 


You praise when you should b il 4 
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U And waste it seom'd and vain 


On the bald street breaks the ) day. 


some but carven, and some b, 


was 6 and bare without a sign 


he roll’d his eyes Yet } from sleep, 


and counter to it, And : 


41 


Happy 105 

In Mem. li 10 
Gareth and L. 299 
Merlin and V. 951 
Ulysses 39 

Ded. of Idylls 25 
Geraint and £. 812 
me 826 

Py 932 

a 970 

Balin and Balan 479 
Merlin and V. 164 


Columbus 185 
Merlin and V. 799 
Boiidicea 76 


»» vit 42 

In Mem. vii 12 
Gareth and L. 406 
“4 414 
Lancelot and E. 194 
” 197 

9 820 

Holy Grail 255 

Last Tournament 221 
Death of Ginone 4 
Vision of Sin 80 
Merlin and V 161 
Ode on Well. 115 

V. of Maeldune 73 
W. to Alexandra 14 
Lancelot and EB. 943 
Princess v 485 

39 187 


‘Happy 15 
St. S. Stulites 4 
Pass, of Arthur 114 


ir 107 
Fer ton 
come N 
eer 


D. of F. Women 29 


Blast (8) (continued) The 6 was hard and harder. 


a 4 of sparkles up the flue: 

desires, like fitful b's of balm 
Cramming all the b before it, 

b's would rise and rave and cease, 
like the b of doom, Would shatter 

a 4 of trumpets from the gate, 

the ) and bray of the long horn 
storm and } Had blown the lake 

To break the } of winter, stand ; 

b's that blow the poplar white, 
Fiercely flies The b of North and East, 
and a }, and overhead Thunder, 

in the } there smote along the hall 
such a b, my King, began to blow, 

So loud a } along the shore and sea, 
could not hear the waters for the b, 
That turns its back on the salt b, 
felt.the ) Beat on my heated eyelids : 
The 4 and the burning shame 

the } of that underground thunderclap 
a sudden / blew us out and away 

to put forth and brave the b ; 

with a howl and a hoot of the 6 
still’d the b and strown the wave, 


Blast (verb) I heard them } The steep slate-quarry, 


like a poisonous wind I pass to b 
Blasted a sunbeam by the Pine, 
‘was ) with a curse : 
years which are not Time’s Had ) him— 
8 and burnt, and blinded as I was, 
So—your happy suit was b— 
And sent him charr’d and b 
laurel is b by more than lightning ! 
Blasting + the long quiet of my breast 
Blatant O } Magazines, regard me rather— 
One still strong man in a } land, 
Blaw (blossom) —wot’s a beauty /—the 
flower as b’s, 
Blawin’ (blo ) wind bd hard tother waiiy, 
Blaze (8) (See 


Blazon’d 


The Goose 50 

M. d@’ Arthur, Ep. 15 
Gardener's D. 68 
Locksley Hall 192 
The Voyage 85 
Enoch Arden 769 
Princess, Pro, 42 


In Mem, laxiit 3 

cvit 7 

Holy Grail 184 
1 


” 


9 797 

Pelleas and E. 544 
Lover's Tale wii 27 
Rizpah 18 

Def. of Lucknow 32 
V. of Maeldune 10 


Pref. Son. 19th. Cent. 8 


The Wreck 91 
Freedom 34 

Golden Year 75 
Pelleas and E. 569 
Princess vit 196 

D. of F. Women 103 
Aylmer’s Field 602 
Holy Grail 844 
Locksley H., Sixty 5 
Happy 84 
Parnassus 12 
Tneretius 162 
Hendecasyllabics 17 
Maud I 2 63 


NV. Farmer, N.S. 15 
Owd Rod 104 


Beacon-blaze) The } upon the 


waters to the east ; The 4 upon his island over- 


head ; The ) upon the waters to the west ; 
distant b of those dull banquets, 
voice amid the 6 of flowers: 
Sat fifty in the b of burning fire ; 
Her shadow on the 6 of kings : 
wayside blossoms open to the b. 
The incorporate 6 of sun and sea. 
vast sun-clusters’ gather’d b, 
betwixt the whitening sloe And kingcup b, 
Made by the noonday 6 without, 
Blaze (verb) 2 upon her window, sun, 
the sun / on the turning scythe, : 
) the crime of Lancelot and the Queen.’ 
smouldering scandal break and b 
B by the rushing brook or silent well. 
ZB, making all the night a steam 
many a fire before them b: 
b before the towers of Troy, 
joy that d itself in woodland wealth 
thing was b about the court, 
B the last diamond of the nameless king. 
heart’s sad secret b itself 
heavens Open’d and b with thunder 
the heavens open’d and } again 
in a moment when they } again 
The sunset b along the wall of Troy. 
Blazing Sce Far-blazing 
Blazon J your mottos of blessing 
twelve great windows } Arthur’s wars, 
who shall ) it? when and how /— 
Blazon’d from his } baldric slung 
Sweat on his 6 chairs; 
No b statesman he, nor king. 


Enoch Arden 594 
Aylmer’s Field 489 
Tneretius 101 

Spec. of Iliad 20 
In Mem. xeviti 19 
Balin and Balan 449 
Lover’s Tale % 409 
Epilogue 54 

To Mary Boyle 26 
St. Telemachus 50 
Window, When 15 
Geraint and E. 252 
Pelleas and E. 570 
Guinevere 91 

400 


». 599 
Spec, of Iliad 
1 


Balin and Balan 82 
Merlin and V. 743 
Lancelot and B, 444 


a 836 
Holy Grail 508 
iG 516 


W. to Alexandra 12 
Holy Grail 248 

» 255 

L. of Shalott tii 15 
Walk. to the Mail 76 
You might have won 24 


Blazon’d 


Blazon'd (continued) % lions o’er the imperial tent 


Bright let it be with its b deeds, 

The giant windows’ b fires, 

b fair In diverse raiment 

Some b, some but carven, 

if twain His arms were } also ; 

all true hearts be } on her toml) 

urple b with armorial = 
mps } like Heaven and Earth 

monsters ) what they were, 

The prophet } on the panes ; 

shield of Gawain b rich and bright, 

All the devices ) on the shield 
Blazoning silken case with braided b's, 

banners ) a Power That is not seen 
Bleach’d wizard brow / on the walls: 

lay ti)] all their bones were b, 
Bleat 5 Of the thick-fleeced sheep 

bird would sing, nor lamb would b, 

motherless $ of a lamb in the storm 
Bleating I hear the / of the lamb. 

Sent out a bitter } for its dam ; 
Bled when her Satrap J At Issus 

8 underneath his armour secretly, 
Bleed strain The heart until it b's, 

For which her warriors b, 
Bleedeth my true breast 8 for both ; 
Blemish stain or } in a name of note, 

‘Small 6 upon the skin ! 
Blench make thee somewhat J or fail, 
Blend all their voices } in choric Hallelujah 
Blent hatred of her weakness, ) with shame. 
Bless But that God } thee, dear— 

And } him for the sake of him (repeat) 

‘God b him !’ he said, ‘and may Hg 

And b me, mother, ere I go.’ 

b him, he shall sit upon my knees 

God b you for it, God reward you 

softly whisper ‘8, God bem: 

And forty Flest ones b him, 

God } the narrow sea which keeps 

God 6 the narrow seas ! 

O for thy voice to soothe and } ! 

And 6 thee, for thy lips are bland, 

That which we dare invoke to b; 

And cried, ‘God 5 the King, 

vext his day, but b’es him aslee 

God b you, my own little Nell.’ 

the Saviour lives but to b. 

that men May b thee as we b thee, 

dream of a shadow, go—God 6 you. 

He b’es the wife. 

Love your enemy, } your haters, 

and } Their garner’d Autumn also, 


and ‘b’ Whom? even ‘ your persecutors’! 


a woman, God b her, kept me from Hell. 
Blessed See Blest 
Blessedness Or is there d like theirs? 
Blessin’ for a bud come wid the green !’ 
Blessing ae Hei neg I died B her, 

spent in 6 her a raying for her. 

tell my son that I died 6 kim. 

b those that look on them. 

B the wholesome white faces 

B his field, or seated in the dusk 

With b’s beyond hope or thought, 

With b’s which no words can find. 

O 0’s on his kindly voice 

And b’s on his whole life long, 

O b’s on his kindly heart 

be tended by My b! 

God’s 6 on the day ! 

Pray’d for a b on his wife and babes 

calling down a b on bis head 

And 6's on the falling out 


Princess v 9 

Ode on Well. 56 
The Daisy 58 
Palace of Art 1867 
comes Te 


» 424 
Aylier's Field 187 


” 372 
Princess, Con. 51 
3 70 

In Mem. lvi 26 

> crix 9 

oy eome 1. 
Gareth and L, 698 
1286 


De Prof. Two G. 17 

To W. H. Brookfield 14 
To Prin. F. of H. 4 
is Staty 85 


42 
Blessing (continued) from Heaven A b on her labours 


Blazon your mottoes of b and prayer! 
My } iike a line of light, 

e yield all 6 to the name 
crown'd with b she doth rise 


Why oe of the b’s of Peace? 
she was ‘o b or to cursing 


Thy }, staimless King ! 

take withal Thy poet's b, 

hold the hand of b over them, 
saved by the / of Heaven! 

‘ Bread—Bread left after the )?’ 
From the golden alms of B 


Blest-Blessed And forty b/est ones bless him, 


Blew 


W, to Alexandra 


Sammy, I'm blest If it isn't the saiime oop yonder, JV. yg N.S. 43 


soul laments, which hath been blest, 
fruit of thine by Love is West, 
Thy name was 
Marie, shall thy name be blest, 
As if the quiet bones were West 
what may count itself as blest, 
Thrice 
my heart more b/est than heart can tell, 
but for some dark undercurrent 
* Blessed be thou, Sir Gareth ! 
They might as well have blest her : 
blest be Heaven That brought thee 
Blessed are Bors, Lancelot and Percivale, 
blessed be the King, who hath forgiven 
Blest be the voice of the Teacher 
fancy made me for a moment blest 
She desires no isles of the blest, 
As she looks the blest, 
in a dream from a of the blest, 
oor Would make me wholly blest: 
follow 
the Blest! 
1 blest them, and they wander'd on: 
A thousand times I blest him, 
L/ess'd herself, and cursed herself, 
say to Philip that I blest him too ; 
Perceived 
saw not his daughter—he biest her: 
And they best him in their pai 
Blew breeze of a joyful dawn b free 
4B his own praises in his eyes, 
hunter 6 His wreathed bugle-horn. 
sweet Europa’s mantle 5 unclasp’d, 
The glass 6 in, the fire 6 out, 
pine phen her gown 6 up, 
full-fed with perfume, ) Beyond us, 
The hedge broke in, the banner 3, 
A light wind } from the gates of the sun, 
from the tiny pitted target b 
the wind }; rain of heaven, 
b the swoll’n cheek of a trumpeter, 
bush-bearded Barons heaved and b, 
he ) and b, but none mj comb 
stood four-square to all the winds that b! 
Last, the Prussian trumpet d ; 
A milky-bell’d amaryllis 6. 
all the bugle breezes b Reveillée 
Altho’ the trumpet b so loud. 
cloth of fold, the trumpets }, 
other b A hard and deadly no’ 
that ye b your boast in vain?’ 
and lights, and once again he 6; 
O’er the four rivers the first roses b, 
and anon The trumpets b ; 
trumpets b Proclaiming his the prize, 
sun Shone, and the wind }, thro’ her, 
And b my merry maidens all about 
to the summit, and the trumpets db. 
ever the wind 6, and yellowing leaf 
Far off a solitary trumpet b, 


within the narrow door ; 


whose lives are faithful prayers, 


win to those isles, those islands of 


waving of his hands that blest, 


Aylmer's Field 372 


sata ‘omen 281 


Gareth and L. 1258 


Gareth and L. 1110 
229 


” 


Blew 
Blew (continued) from the North, and J The 

mist aside, Pass. of Arthur 124 
and } Fresh fire into the su Lover's Tale i 318 
and } Coolness and moisture and all smells ns iii 4 
meee Until oor ” 35 
ever evening a great gale b, The Revenge 114 
—— ame re cm cen 

i : ‘now 6, 30, , 
Set seek eur barnes in India b. i oes 
the old banner of England ). 106 
a sudden blast } us out and a’ V. of Maeldune 10 
whirlwind blow these woods, as never ) before. The Flight 12 
All at once the trumpet 2. A 75 

Bleys 's master) (so they call him) B, Com. of A 153 

B eee Oy sat him 155 

oe pee marae all boy dp wake, Lotoe-2?, 0. S., 115 

f ine, e, Hh Boy Ue Dey 11 

Was bet iow docires” Aylmer's Field 673 

b Of ancient influence and scorn. Princess ii 168 

And b and famine on all the lea : The Victim 46 

like a b On my fresh hope, Maud I size 102 

b Lives in the dewy touch of pity Lover's Tale i 694 

if the blossom can doat on the b, The Wreck 19 

pees (ee) Which would } the plants. Poet's Mind 18 

iS} sharpest pathos / us, Love and Duty 85 

6 thy hope or break thy rest, Faith 2 

E ‘ pretty bud, So 6 here, The Ring 317 
Blind (sightiess (See also Half-blind, Hoodman-blind) 

} erences & Adeline 44 
this , deaf and b, Two Voices 175 
men, whose reason was b, Pe 370 
ei wither'd, and b, Fatima 6 

not 6, who wait for day, Love thou thy land 15 
ene oe eree-can recogniae St. S. Stylites 39 
mate is captain lame, The Voyage 91 
b or Jame or sick or sound, S 93 
for he as b, and seem’d Aylmer’s Field 821 
oe eyes 6 for such a Princess wv 134 
b rage she miss’d the plank, 2 177 
1 cried m well-nigh b, Grandmother 37 
And I take a thing so In Mem, tii 13 
He would not make his judgment 4, »  wovi 14 
not 6 To the faults of his heart Maud I xia: 67 
He mark'd not this, but J and deaf Balin and Balan 318 
were I stricken 6 That minute, Lancelot and KE. 426 
one hath seen, and all the } will see. Holy Grail 313 
on the splendour came, flashing me b ; - 413 
thrice as } as any noonday owl, ss 866 
Being too } to have desire to see. oy 872 
Mute, } and motionless as then I lay ; Lover's Tale i 607 
B, for the = ade the night e 610 
Almost b Wi ever-growing cataract, Sisters (E. and E.) 191 
‘Henceforth be b, for thou hast seen Tiresias 49 
Or power as of the Gods gone b Ancient Sage 80 
leave him, } of heart and eyes, a 113 
For wert thou born or } or deaf, ve 175 
no man halt, or deaf or | ; Locksley H., Sixty, 163 
Fur the dog's stoiin-deiif, an’ e’s b, Owd Rod 2 
an’ seeiim’ eee peop, Pe iil 
A barbarous le, B to the magic, Merlin and the G. 26 

in (See also Lattice-blind) Somctimes 


Miller's D, 124 


b) lest the gems Should b my purpose M. d' Arthur 153 
a ee they b the stars, ; 


) Tithonus 39 
To b the truth and me: Princess tii 112 
He shall not b his soul with clay.’ » vit 331 


vit 
King means to } himself, Merlin and V. 783 


s and all the Table Round x 784 

lest the gems Should b my pence, Pass. of Arthur 321 

b I ait td eyes with a kiss ! Romney's R. 101 
Blinded (: Half-blinded, Self-blinded) 

Ww passion hath not b, Ode to Memory 117 

tears b my sight Oriana 23 

6 With many a deep-hued Eleanore 36 

6 with his shining eye: Fatima 38 


43 


Blinded (continued) 1, b with my tears, ‘Still 
strove 


Not with } eyesight pori 

so bright That men ae 8 by it— 

Blasted and burnt, and } as I was, 

Scratch'd, bitten, 6, marr’d me 

Too early b by the kiss of death— 

May leave the windows 6, 

He stumbled in, and sat B; 

Blinder Nature made them } motions 

‘Gawain, and } unto holy things 
Blind Fate Rail at ‘B F’ with many 
Blindfold down the } sense of wrong 

from what side The } rammage 

Struck up against the } wall. 

Dash’d together in 6 dew: 

his fire is on my face B, 

raised the ) bandage from his eyes: 

suck the 6 splendour from the sand, 

all in mail Burnish’d to b, 

Are | desert sand ; we scarce can 
Blindless the ) casement of the room, 
Blindly That read his spirit ) wise, 

And, while now she wonders b, 

‘The stars,’ she whispers, ‘} run; 

And staggers b ere she sink ? 

muffled motions ) drown 

b rush’d on all the rout behind. 

That in this } of the framo 

for talk Which lives with b, 

curse Of } and their unbelief, 

Blink those that did not } the terror, 
Blinkt B the white morn, sprays grated, 
Bliss Then in madness and in }, 

Weak symbols of the settled b, 

Above the thunder, with undying } 

‘Trust me, in 6 I shall abide 

move Me from my } of life, 

J rose up Full of his }, 

A man had given all other b, 

I shall see him, My babe in 6: 

and spoils My 6 in being ; 

A central warmth diffusing } 

I triumph in conclusive 5, 

O b, when all in circle drawn 

With gods in unconjectured 0, 

A wither'd violet is her 5: 

For fuller gain of after b: 

Nor have I felt so much of 4 

Make answer, Maud my 3, 

My dream? do I dream of b? 

Sun, that wakenest all to } or pain, 

thrills of b That strike across the soul 

b stood round me like the light of Heaven, — 

tell him of the ) he had with God— 

sunder'd With smiles of tranquil }, 

O b, what a Paradise there ! 

whose one b Is war, and human sacrifico— 

Twelve times in the year Bring me J, 

‘Sleep, little blossom, my honey, my b! 

I had one brief summer of b. 

Blissful here are the } downs and dales, 

While } tears blinded my sight 

As from some b neighbourhood, 

sleep down from the 0 skies. 

With d treble ringing clear, 

b palpitations in the blood, 

B bride of a b heir, 

led him thro’ the 6 climes, 

On me she bends her b eyes 
Blister’d B every word with tears, 
mavens bared her forehead to the d sun, 
Blithe New-year } and bold, my friend, 

B would her brother’s acceptance be. 
Bloat 6 himself, and ooze All over 


Bloat 


D. of F. Women 108 
ksley Hall 172 


Holy Grail 870 
Doubt and Prayer 2 
In Mem. laxi 7 
Balin and Balan 416 
Mariana in the 8. 56 
Vision of Sin 42 
Lnucretius 145 
Princess i 244 

»», _ vir 39 

Gareth and L. 1027 
Akbar’s Dream 30 
Marr. of Geraint 71 
Two Voices 287 

L. of Burleigh 53 

In Mem. iit 5 

5 wild 

» whiz 15 

Geraint and E. 466 
In Mem. xciit 15 


Sisters (#. and £.) 249 


Tiresias 59 

Gareth and L, 1402 
Balin and Balan 385 
Madeline 42 

Miiller’s D, 233 
none 132 

Palace of Art 18 

D. of F. Women 210 
Gardener's D, 211 


Enoch Arden 898 
LTncretius 222 

In Mem. laxxiv 6 
“ lecxxv 91 

» Cenvin 21 

= xetit 10 

Ss xevtt 26 

> cave 4 

_ Con. 5 
Maud I sxviti 57 
wiz 3 


” 
Gareth and L. 1060 
Lover’s Tale ¢ 363 
» 495 
” 674 
a 4143 
V. of Maeldune 78 
Tiresias 111 
The Ring 6 
Romney's R. 99 
Bandit's Death 9 
Sea-Fatries 22 
Oriana 23 
Two Voices 430 
Lotos-Katers, CS. 7 
Sir L. and Q. G. 22 
Princess tv 28 
W. to Alexandra 27 
In Mem. laxxv 25 
5 Con. 29 
Forlorn 81 
Geraint and EH. 615 
D. of the O. Year 35 
Maud I x 27 
Sea Dreams 154 


Bloated 


Bloated forehead veins B, and branch'd; 
merry } things Shoulder’d the spigot, 
Block (s) (See 
of thunder. 
as a b Left in the quarry ; 
(Huge b's, which some old trembling 


Block (verb) 6 and bar Your heart with system 


Block’d knew mankind, And 4 them out; 
Blockish No coarse and }) God of acreage 
Blonde ee b, and in a college gown, 
Blood And leave us rulers of your b 

Ice with the warm / mixing ; 

Which mixing with the infant's b, 

till his own } flows About his hoof. 

was no } upon her maiden robes 

I feel the tears of } arise 

her sacred } doth drown The fields, 

A matter to be wept with tears of b! 

Till her ) was frozen slowly, 

It was the stirring of the b. 

‘He knows a baseness in his § 

The prudent partner of his } 

my swift ) that went and came 

my vigour, wedded to thy b, 

She mix'd her ancient 6 with shame. 

phantasms weeping tears of 5, 

‘The guilt of } is at your door : 

And simple faith than Norman ), 

ever-shifting currents of the } 

That Principles are rain’d in b ; 

Who sprang from English b ! 

his brow Striped with dark J: 

Vex’d with a morbid devil in his b 

‘The slight she-slips of loyal b, 

felt my ) Glow with the glow 

stays the b along the veins. 

grapes with bunches red as b ; 

Ah, blessed vision ! b of God! 

Let Whig and Tory stir their 6 ; 

To make my b run quicker, 

And I,’ said he, ‘the next in b— 

Burnt in each man’s b. 

seatter'd B and brains of men. 

In their 5, as they lay dying, 

‘We are men of ruin'd b; 

down thro’ all his ) Drew in 

now there is but one of all my b 

distant kinship to the gracious 6 

to flush his } with air, 

redden’d with no bandit’s b: 

Runs in a river of ) to the sick sea, 

swept away The men of flesh and 8, 

Confused the chemic labour of the }, 

thought that all the b by Sylla shed 

keep him from the lust of ) 

strikes thro’ the thick b Of cattle, 

lust or lusty 6 or ik ipne 

made her b in sight of Collatine / 

none of all our b should know 

thoughts enrich the b of the world,’ 

b Was sprinkled on your kirtle, 

That was fawn’s b, not brother’s, 

blissful palpitations in the b, 

what mother’s ) You draw from, 

The brethren of our } and cause, 

dabbled with the 6 Of his own son, 

‘I’ve heard that there is iron in the |, 

faith in womankind Beats with his 6, 

Mourn for the man of long-enduring b, 

Shall lash all Europe into 6 ; 

ierces the liver and blackens the b ; 
'o spill his 6 and heal the land : 

anger, not by b to be satiated. 

Into my heart and my 5! 

I seem to fail from out my 6 


44 


Balin and Balan 392 
Guinevere 267 


Yule-block) on black b’s A breadth 


” 
Aylmer's Field 651 
Princess ii 323 
To the n 21 
All ay ill Die 33 
Supp. Confessions 61 


Palace of Art 239 
L.C.V. de Vere 43 

ke 56 

D. of F. Women 133 
Love thou thy land 80 
England and Amer, 10 
M, d’ Arthur 212 
Walk. to the Mail 19 
Talking Oak 57 
Tithonus 55 
Day-Din., Sleep. iy 
4 


Lady Clare 84 
The Captain = 


a 
Vision of Sin 99 
Enoch Arden 659 


” 892 
Aylmer’s Field 62 
ee 459 

= 597 

a ae 

Sea Dreams 237 
Lncretius 20 


Botidicea 52 
Window, Marr. Morn. 16 
In Mem. wi 15 


sweeter b by the other side ; 
never yet so warmly ran my } 
household Fury sprinkled with b 
true b spilt in it a heat 
soul of the rose went into my }, 
A ery for a brother's }: 
Am I guilty of b? 
fear they are not roses, but b ; 
sun with smoke and earth with }, 
and clarions shrilling unto b, 
And mine is living 5: 
he had glamour enow In his own b, 
that best | it is a sin to spill.’ 
ey’n Sir Lancelot thro’ his warm ) 
Prince’s ) spirted upon the scarf, 
fail'd to draw The quiet night into her d, 
) Of their strong bodies, flowing, 
nay ; | do not mean b: 
fearing for his hurt and loss of b. 
nature's prideful sparkle in the b 
vicious quitch Of } and custom 
Fill’d all the genial courses of his b 
Born with the b, not learnable, 
starve not thou this fire within thy }, 
Reputed to be red with sinless b, 
If | were Arthur, I would have thy b. 
As clean as b of babes, 
for my ) Hath earnest in it 
sin that practice burns into the }, 
74 » of the wizard at her touch 

d as the rising sun with heathen ), 
the feed to her face and fill’d 
And half his } burst forth, 
For twenty strokes of the b, 
far b, which dwelt at Camelot ; 
when the } ran lustier in him again, 
Ev'n to the death, as tho’ ye were my b, 
Was rather in the fantasy than the b. 
what are they? flesh and b? 
no further off in ) from me Than sister ; 
White Horse in his own heathen b— 
my } danced in me, and I knew 
Our race and }, a remnant 
+ beats, and the blossom blows, 
slept that night for pleasure in his }, 
have risen against me in their b 
No b of mine, I trow; 
be no rubies, this is frozen }, 
Showing a shower of } in a field noir, 
flesh and } Of our old kings: 
flesh and b orce would violate : 
comforted 6 With meats and wines, 
reverencing king’s bina bad man, - 
To save his l from scandal, 
drew Down with his 4, till all his heart 
a brow Striped with dark b: 
countenance with guick and healthful b— 
And hourly visitation of the }, 


Blood 
In Mem. tii 15 
», waitt 20 
», wxnitt 11 
» wols 
od 72 
» los 
», Yad 
In Mem. lxxxiii 14 
In Mem. laxaxiv 8 
»  laecavl7 
9 ovi 21 
pe cia 12 
” exi 4 
» cue 12 
> exavit 16 
=. Co 
Maud 1i3 
yy wit 34 
» xcviit 3 
» wie $2 
” 44 
» wait 33 
» 17434 
» “ee 
F 78 
Com. of Arthur 37 
Gareth and Z. 10 
~ 210 
= 600 
» . 1808 
Marv. of Geraint 208 
i 532 
” 
Geraint and E. 338 
F 777 
” 827 
” 904 
9 927 
Balin and Balan 175 
” 453 
»”» 
Merlin and V. 53 
” 344 
” 556 
” 762 
” 949 
Lancelot and E. 308 
” : 376 
2 517 
” 720 
i 803 
na 881 
A 960 
- 1132 
1256 
Holy Grail 69 
Pym 
» 366 
» 663 
» _ O71 
Pelleas and E, 138 
” 
Last Towrnament 201 
” - 
” 
5 686 
=) 689 
9 - 724 
uinevere 37 
Ps Tag! 
Pass, of Arthur 97 
? 
Lover's Tale i 97 


Blood 
Blood (continued) stream of life, one stream, one life, 


one }, Lover's Tale i 239 
As mountain streams Our b’s ran free: Ba 327 
I was as the brother of her e 559 
7 like marsh drains a ti 52 
weint a on ’is b, North, Cobbler 114 
Now reddest with the b of holy men, Sir J. Oldcastle 54 
a cross of flesh and 6 And holier. os 1 
Blue } of Columbus 114 
blue } and b of Spain, ain}, 6 i 
so po eam, rong quench’ ok 17 
and the | of our ancient b, V. of Maeldwne 88 
red with } the Crescent reels M 6 
All the field with } of the fighters Flow’d, Batt. of Brunanburh 24 
wholesome heat the } had lost, To E. Fitzgerald 24 
crowd would roar For }, for war, Tiresias 65 
Spain in his } and the Jew— The Wreck 15 
are both of them turn’d into b, ir 91 
Her b is in your bloom. Ancient Sage 166 
evil thought may soil thy children’s b ; bs 275 
yer Honour’s the thrue ould b Tomorrow 5 
on that founder of our b. Locksley H., Sixty 32 
shriek’d and slaked the light with b. = 
Like drops of } in a dark-gray sea, Heavy Brigade 43 
O follow, b, Early Spring 25 
Their idol tach = ‘ Freedom 28 
crescent changed it into b. Happy 44 
Diffuse thyself at will thro’ all my b, Prog. of Spring 24 
hopes, which race the restless b, a 115 
herb or balm May clear the ) from poison, Death of Gnone 36 
as he 'd of yore for Christian b. St. Telemachus 46 
dust send up a steam of human ), * 53 
hour Dark with the } of man = 80 
warms the b of Shiah and Akbar’s Dream 107 
ony gmt geal ag re Bandit's Death 2 
mont ipaenesd on po ES 3 31 
a as on the ‘ 31 
ena he and the b, The Tourney 9 
Blood-eagle red ‘ B-e’ of liver and heart ; Dead Prophet 71 
Blooded See Cold-blooded, Pale-blooded 
the hands of neta b, Aylmer’s Field 453 
B flow’d the rolling Boddicea 27 
: z.. fall the e, ~ 
now, the b point reversed, The Voyage 71 
Epeee eens 70 qaieten, to the sun, Marr. of Geraint 534 
Blood-red with Maud Ii2 
flames The b-r blossom of war »» LIT vi 53 
the b-r light of dawn Lancelot and E. 1025 
but always in the night B-v, and sliding down 
the blacken’d marsh B-r, and on the naked 
mountain top B-r, and in the sleeping mere 
B-r. Holy Grail 473 
eee eer aaliving, Last Towrnament 443 
himself B-r from Tiresias 113 
i hold were all as free From cursed 5, Gareth and L. 599 
shovell’d up into some 6 trench Audley Court 42 
see the raw nic’s b thumbs Walk. to the Mail 75 
Where the } conduit runs, Vision of Sin 144 
Princess iv 534 


take such } vengeance on you both ?— 
inlay Of braided b’s unmown, Arabian Nights 29 


Orange-bloom) ( 
lovely freight Of apiagtg b's, Ode to Memory 17 
throng stately b’s the breathing spring The Poet 27 
Whence that aery b of thine, Adeline 11 
violet eyes. and all her Hebe d, : Gardener's D. 137 
In bud or blade, or b, may find, Day-Din., Moral 10 
ere ee in To EF. L. 20 

ir in our sad world’s best b, The Brook 218 
seatter’d, each a nest in b. Aylmer’s Field 150 
cheek and bosom brake the wrathful ) Princess iv 383 
bud ever breaks into b on the tree, The Islet 32 
The chestnut towers in his b ; Voice and the P. 18 
b profuse and cedar arches Charm, Milton 11 
not for thee the glow, the b, In Mem. %i9 
And every spirit’s folded b » «sede D 


45 


Bloom (s) (continued) Which sicken’d every living }, 


over brake and 6 And meadow, 

And passion pure in snowy b 

azure b of a crescent of sea, 

wild-wood hyacinth and the } of May. 

and her } A rosy dawn kindled 

ribb’d And barr’d with 4 on b. 

We was as beeiis i’ the } 

Edith—all One b of youth, 

‘ How far thro’ all the band brake 

wake The 6 that fades away ? 

Her blood is in your b. 

lifts her buried life from gloom to b, 

rounder cheek had brighten’d into b. 

vernal } from every vale and plain 
Bloom (verb) She saw the water-lily b, 

Lotos b's below the barren peak : 

b's the garden that I love. 

That if it can it there may b, 


from marge to marge shall } the eternal landscape fs 


Will } to profit, otherwhere. 

hearts are warm’d and faces b, 

my white heather only }’s in heaven 

Bs in the Past, but close to me to-day 
Bloomed thro’ The low and + foliage, 
Bl The maid-of-honour b fair ; 

By Cupid-boys of } hue— 

her 4 mantle torn, 

Blossom (s) 
blossom, 
May-blossom, Orange-blossom) 
b’s, ‘ We are free.’ 

Bursts into 6 in his sight. 

He prest the + of his lips to mine, 

The b on the blackthorn, the leaf 

As we bear b of the dead ; 

b fades, and they that loved 

The maiden b’s of her teens 

break In full and kindly b. 

as Nature packs Her » or her seedling, 

With here a b sailing, 

Gather’d the b that rebloom’d, 

Into a land all sun and b, 

caught the 4 of the flying terms, 

Perch’d on the pouted b of her lips: 

Fruit, 5, viand, amber wine, and gold. 

my babe, my 6, ah, my child, 

lay my little b at my feet, 

the b wavering fell, 

Scatter the b under her feet! 

Or rosy b in hot ravine, 

they tumble the }, the mad little tits! 

The tender 0 flutter down, 

flames The blood-red b of war 

sun, and rain! and the free b flows: 

near her, like a b vermeil-white, 

tints the b of the quince 

wayside b’s open to the blaze, 

that will strike my b dead. 

blood beats, and the } blows, 

groves that look’d a paradise Of b, 

little 6, O mine, and mine 

Had set the b of her health again, 

And starr’d with a myriad 6 

Band b, and promise of b, 

if the 5 can doat on the blight, 

tastes the fruit before the b falls, 

Jet upward thro’ the mid-day 0}. 

hillock, Would break into b ; 

‘Sleep, little b, my honey, my bliss ! 

From each fair plant the } choicest-grown 
Blossom (verb) A little garden b. 

wilderness shall 6 as the rose. 

buds and l’s like the rest. 

And b in purple and red, 


Balin and Balan 271 
Pelleas and E. 71 
Lover's Tale i 416 
North. Cobbler 15 

Sisters (EB. and E.) 120 


Gardener's D. 34 
In Mem. viii 23 


alvi 7 

» een? 

” Con. 82 
Romney's R. 110 


Roses on the T. 6 
Arabian Nights 13 
Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 28 
” Ep. 10 
Princess vi 145 


(See also Almond-blossom, Apple- 


-blossom, Lake-blossom, 
Atween the 


The Winds, etc. 8 
Fatima 35 

@none 78 

May Queen, N. ¥’s. E. 8 
Love thou thy land 94 
Walk. to the Mail 57 
Talking Oak 79 

Will Water. 24 

Enoch Arden 179 

The Brook 56 

Aylmer’s Field 142 

Sea Dreams 101 
Princess, Pro, 164 

y 199 

Pe dv 35 

oP v 82 

” 100 

* wi 80 

W. to Alexandra 9 

The Daisy 32 
Window, Ay. 9 

In Mem. ci 2 

Maud LT vi 53 
Com. of Arthur 409 
Marr. of Geraint 364 
Balin and Balan 267 
a 449 
Lancelot and E. 971 
Holy Grail 671 
Guinevere 390 

To A, Tennyson 4 
Sisters (EZ. and E.) 151 
V. of Maeldune 40 
51 


” 
The Wreck 19 
Ancient Sage 75 
Demeter and P. 47 
Merlin and the G. 108 
Romney's R. 99 
Akbar’s Dream 22 
Amphion 104 
Aylmer’s Field 649 
In Mem. cxv 20 
Maud T xxii 74 


Blossom (verb) (continued) where the winter thorn B's at 
Christmas. 


b an’ spring from the 
B again on a colder isle, 
Blossom-ball Made b- or daisy-chain, 


Blossom-belt Above the garden’s glowing b-b’s, 


Blossom-dust like the working bee in b-d, 
Foot-gilt with all the b-d 
Blossom'd (adj 
blossom 
On the b 


0 6 po 


d) white robe like a } branch 
ble-ends 
of the lonely house, 


Blossom'd (verb) branch'd And ¢ in the zenith, 


b up From out a common vein 

when the wreath of March has b, 

Great garlands swung and 4; 
Blossom-flake elmtree’s ruddy-hearted b-/ 
Blossom-fragrant -fslipt the heavy dews 


Blossoming (See also Many-blossoming) and the 


happy b shore ? 
Blot (s) ith b's of it about them, 
"Tis the b upon the brain 
a throne, And blackens every ): 
Gareth’s eyes had flying b's 
square of text that looks a little b, 
Far-off, a } upon the stream, 
A bin heaven, the Raven, 
Blot (verb) # out the slope of sea 
Blotch face deform’d by lurid 4 and blain— 


Blotted (See also Mist-blotted) took his brush 


and } out the bird, 


Blow (8) (See also Death-blow, Head-blow) O cursed 


hand! O cursed } 

stood like one that had received a b: 

red-hot iron to be sha witb b's. 

elench’d his purpose like a b! 

b’s rain’d, as here and everywhere 

With their own b’s they hurt themselves, 

Back to France with countless b’s, 

knife uprising toward the } 

Phantom sound of b’s descending, 

breasts the b’s of circumstance, 

Bat in the present broke the b. 

shocks of Chance—The b’s of Death. 

That must have life for a b. 

red life spilt for a private b— 

mightier of his hands with every b, 

Three with good b’s he quieted, 

mightful hand striking great b’s 

Tach'd at each So often and with such b’s, 

Descended, and disjointed it at a b: 

Kill’d with « word worse than a life of b’s! 

each had slain his brother at a b; 

hardly won with bruise and 3, 

while Arthur at one b, Striking 

live to fight again and to strike another b.’ 

Rode flashing 6 upon 5, 

Blow (verb) (See also Blaw) The stream flows, 

The wind b’s, 

make the winds 6 Round and round, 

The wind will cease to b ; 

loud the Norland whirlwinds b, 

Round thee b, self-pleached deep, 

And tell me if the woodbines b. 

Gazing where the lilies } F 

That all about the thorn will b 

When April nights began to b, 

gales, as from deep gardens, ) Before him, 

the wind b’s the foam, and all my heart 


Enoch Arden 366 
Merlin and V, 282 


Princess iv 179 
Maud I vi 9 
Lover's Tale i 280 
Enoch Arden 586 
Princess ti 313 


) (See also Daisy-blossomed, Heavy- 


To F. D. Maurice 43 


Lover's Tale iv 191 


To Mary Boyle 3 
Princess v 243 


Sea-Fairies 8 
Aylmer’s Field 620 
Maud II iv 60 
Ded. of Idylls 28 
Gareth and L. 1031 
Merlin and V. 671 


Lancelot and E. 1392 


Guinevere 133 
Princess vii 38 
Death of Genone 72 


Merlin and V. 478 


Com. of Arthur 110 
Gareth and L. 813 
Marr. of Geraint Bo 


Balin and Balan 296 


Merlin and V. 870 

Lancelot and E. 41 

zs 1165 

Pass. 0 eau — 
e 

Heavy Brigade 32 


Nothing will Die 10 


All Things will Die 10 


Oriana 6 


by the meadow-trenches b the faint sweet cuckoo flowers; May Queen 30 


from. the dry dark wold the summer airs b 


and all the flowers that b, 
Lotos b’s by every winding creek : 
0’s More softly round the open wold, 


May Queen, N. Y's. E. 27 
A Con. 7 
Lotos- Raters, C. S. 101 


ToJ. 8,1 


Blow (verb) (continued) Nor ever wind b’s loudly ; 
ot thon While the golly 
I saw Your own i b 
nap Bag lh sapien 
¢ fall south-breeze around thee b 
winds from all the compass shift and 5, 


she makes The violet of a nd b 

Ir was the time when lilies }, 

And the wind did }; 

To b these sacrifices thro’ the world— 
Lew, low, breathe and 3}, 


To Britain, when her flowers tob! 
Wet west wind how you b, you}! 

B then, 5, and when I am gone, 

And make them pipes whereon to b. 


< 3 

ia? ght 
2° Es 2? he 
aie an 


= 

= 
ao 

be 


» 11 


” 581 
Ode on Well. 17 
W. to Marie Alex. 7 


Window, No Answer 14 


With blasts that 5 the lar white, », axis 
fan my brows and b The fever from my cheek, », eaxvi 8 
from the garden and the wild A fresh association }, oe ci 18 
There in due time the woodbine b's, ve cv7 
By ashen roots the violets b, » Covd 
And all the breeze of Fancy b’s, 9) cums 17 
woodland lilies, Myriads } together. Maud I xii 8 
lily and rose That } by night, ot Fae 
and rain! and the free blossom b's: Com. of Arthur 409 
‘ B trumpet, for the world is white with May ; ae 482 
B trumpet, the long a hath roll’d away a 483 
B thro’ the living world— ” 484 
‘ B trumpet ! he will lift us from the dust. i 491 
B trumpet ! live the and die the lust ! ne 492 
‘ B, for our Sun is mighty in his May! ys 497 
B, for our ey ipl. wer | day by day ! Ss 498 
flower, That b’s a globe of after arrowlets, Gareth and L, 1029 
flowers that close when 7s done, B sweetly : po 1 
King gave order to let b horns Marr. of Geraint 1 
we } with breath, or touch with hand, oly Grail 114 
Dud ouch a binst, oy King, begento ds : 
t such a my King, in 
tas tne MA, hed 6 tar eee Last Towrnament 436 
I hear the trum 6: They summon me Guinevere 569 
Nor ever wind b’s loudly ; Pass, of Arthur 429 
trust that Heaven Will b the tempest To the Queen ti 47 
whirlwind b these woods, as never blew before. The Fli eo 
’s Ri1 


pp! the roses whenever they b, 


b the trumpet are while I pra: 
Blower ‘O hunter, and O d of the horn, ‘ 4 


See also Blawin’, Equal-blowing, ~ 
ae ine Trumpet-blowings) When will the 


? 

wind be aw of 6 Over the sky ? 
south winds are b Over the sky. 
i cent b round The stately cedar, 

inds were b, waters flowing, 
Aloud the hollow bugle }, 
B a noise of tongues and deeds, 
Like soften’d airs that } steal, 
wind is } in turret and tree. (repeat) 
(while warm aivs lull us, b lowly) 
a bark that, ) forward, bore yee Arthur, 
wind } over meadowy holms And alders, 
and b havenward With silks, and fruits, 
Summer woods, about them 8, 
B the ringlet from the braid : 
and 6 of wilderness, 
The horns of Elfland faintly 0! 
‘Fear not, isle of b woodland, 
No joy the } season gives, 
Over glowing ships ; Over b seas, 


= - 


Blowing 


Blowing (continued) south-west that } Bala lake Fills Geraint and E. 929 
ship and sail and angels b on it : Balin and Balan 365 
he waits below the wall, B his bugle Pelleas and E, 381 
breezes of shag ; * stnglish fla, Oh ot L Minow Be 

over an 4 us : 
Wild fowore'B cide by eide 3S God's The Flight 81 
Fame } out from her trumpet Vastness 21 
When the storms are b, Forlorn 6 
neal your branching li s have b 
mes have 
Since I beheld L. C. V. de Vere 27 
petals from } roses on the grass, Lotos- Eaters, C, S. 2 
round the spicy downs the yellow Lotos-dust is J. aa 104 
rove ntact # agg Agr “te To J. 8. 46 
0 a RS ly 
news steppes . to Marie A 1 
The rooks are } about the skies ; In Mem. xv 4 
enero Sat, » wld 
Nor harp be touch’d, nor flute be b ; 1 cv 22 
18 Nenncteat ches Papa ag Maud 1 iv 4 
And the musk of the rose is b. > watt 
when the Prince Three times had J— Gareth and L. 1378 
the face, as, when a gust hath b, Last Tournament 368 
eran ee ane Sue Sloeh wee DF Lower’s Tale i 294 
The wind had b above me, ; 622 
os Saampege b odeniey a wind, Pass. of Arthur 31 
am a wa . 
we came to the Isle we were b from, V. of Maeldune 127 
fame Is }) thro’ all the Troad, Death af Ginone 37 
Indian reeds b from his silver tongue, The Poet 13 
when a billow, 6 against, Falls back, Two Voices 316 
And trumpets b for wars ; D. of F. Women 20 
had caught, And 4 across the walk. Gardener's D, 125 
by baffling winds, Enoch Arden 628 
b across her y wall: om 661 
meio t the foliage underneath, Princess vii 121 
- inmost south And } to inmost north ; aie He Ag 
from over every main, inter. Bxhib. 
ee pit A, Geake to the Marr. of Geraint 651 
to the arr. of Geraint 551 
storm into shelter at ‘Tintagil, Merlin and V. 10 
t hair b about the serious face Lancelot and E, 392 
silver horn from o’er the hills B, Holy Grail 110 
after trumpet 0, her name And title, Pelleas and BE. 115 
ee ey b about-Came, Guinevere 153 
their dewy hair } back like flame : » 284 
ee eongerers of 0 town, Achilles over the T. 20 
B into eens br breath, Romney's R. 49 
uge women } with a Princess iv 279 
d Id awaiiy o’ the bed— North, Cobbler 61 
(adj.) (See also Black-blue, Dark-blue, Dead- 
blue, Deep-blue, Faint-blue, June-blue, Light- 
blue, Sea-blue, Steel-blue, Warm-blue) And 
less atrially 6, Margaret 51 
the lights, rose, amber, emerald, b, Palace of Art 169 
and gave a shield B also Gareth and L. 932 
ate ead heaven a r’d so b, Holy Grail 365 
better ha’ beaten me an’ First Quarrel 72 
ship stood still, and the skies were }, The Wreck 115 
Some far b fell, Karly Spring 34 

Blue (8) clove The citron-shadows in the L: Arabian Nights 15 
ere glistening to the breezy b; Miller's D. 61 
star Shook in the stedfast b. D, of F. Women 56 
While yon sun in the b Blackbird 22 
navies grappling in the central 8; Locksley Hall 124 
And sweet the vapour-braided b, The Letters 42 
B’s and reds They talk’d of : b’s were Aylmer’s Field 251 
such a star of morning in their 5, ms 692 
Oo gaa beneath the Syrian b: In Mem, lit 12 
The little speodwell’s darling b, > lexaiti 10 
And drown’d in yonder living b cay 7 


morning star that smilest in the b, 

Riso chodiing sea the lovely ) Play’d 

but under open ) Came on the hoarhead 
woodman 


. 


Gareth and L. 999 
Geraint and E. 688 


Balin and Balan 293 


47 


Boan 


Blue (s) toy sy weg We 9 ere she fell Would often 
loiter in her balmy 3, 
little star Were drunk into the inmost }, 
from the sky to the b of the sea ; 
sign of aught that lies Behind the green and /) ? 
t of sky and sea, the green of earth, 
Green Sussex fading into b 
domes the red-plow’d hills With loving Ul ; 
moon of heaven, Bright in }, 
Broaden the glowing isles of vernal b. 
Glows in the + of fifty miles +0 
ye 


Lover's Tale i 62 
809 


V. of Macldune 46 
Ancient Sage 26 

‘ 41 

Pro. to Gen. "Hamley 7 
Early Spring 4 

- Bde 2 
rog. of Spring 60 
Roses on the T. 8 


Sing the new year in under the The Throstle 5 
round me and over me June’s high 5, June Bracken, ete. 2 
Bluebell frail  peereth over Rare broidry A Dirge 87 
merry } rings To the mosses underneath ? Adeline 34 
Rose-campion, b, kingeup, Last Tournament 234 
Blue-eyed A Prince I was, }-e, and fair Princess i 1 
Bluff (adj.) #8 Harry broke into the spence Talking Oak 47 
Bluff (s) echo flap And buffet round the hills, 
from + to b, Golden Year 77 
shadowing } that made the banks, In Mem. citi 22 
Blunder’d the soldier knew Some one had 4: Light Brigade 12 


Blunt (adj.) So 4 in memory, so old at heart, 
felt so 6 and stupid at the heart : 
Besought me to be plain and J, 


Gardener’s D, 53 
Geraint and E. 747 
Lancelot and E. 1301 


Blunt (verb) discourtesy To } or break her passion,’ 7s 974 
+ the curse Of Pallas, hear, Tiresias 154 
Blunted being rudely , glanced and shot Holy Grail 75 
Being b in the Present, grew at length Lover's Tale ii 131 


Blur but for one black + of earth 
Blurr’d (adj. and part.) one was patch’d and b 
and lustreless 


Demeter and P, 37 
Marr. of Geraint 649 


light betwixt them burn’d B by the creeping mist, Guinevere 5 
And 6 in colour and form, Dead Prophet 22 
B like a landskip in a ruffled pool,— Romney's R. 114 
Blurr’d (verb) And } the splendour of the sun ; In Mem, lexii 8 


Blurt they } Their furious formalisms, 
Blush (s) She look’d: but all Suffused with L’es— 
The b is fix’d upon her cheek. 


Akbar’s Dream 56 
Gardener's D. 154 
Day-Dm., Sleep, P. 32 


loose A flying charm of Les o’er this cheek, Princess ti 430 
‘What pardon, sweet Melissa, for a b?’ ss ae 66 
b and smile, a medicine in themselves » wet 62 


And the sick man forgot her simple b, 
Quick b’es, the sweet dwelling of her eyes 
the b Of millions of roses that sprang 
Solved in the tender b’es of the peach ; 
That d of fifty years ago, my dear, 

Blush (verb) As it were with shame she J’es, 
Said Cyril: ‘Pale one, ) again: than wear Those 

lilies, better } our lives away. 


Lancelot and E. 864 
Sisters (EZ. and F.) 165 
V. of Maeldune 43 
Prog. of Spring 34 
Roses on the T. 5 

L. of Burleigh 63 


Princess vii 67 


Since I } to belaud myself a moment— Hendecasyllabics 18 
Pass and } the news Over glowing ships ; Maud T xvii 11 
B it thro’ the West ; (repeat) os | 1624 
B from West to East, B from East to West, 21 


You should have seen him b ; Merlin and V, 481 

The linnet’s bosom b’es at her gaze, Prog. of hae 17 
Blush’d Katie laugh’d, and laughing J, The Brook 214 

how pretty Her blushing was, and how shel again, Princess iii 100 

suddenly, sweetly, strangely Maud I viii 6 

She neither b nor shook, 

Then d and brake the morning 


Lancelot and E. 965 
Pelleas and E. 157 


Blushest Again thou d angerly ; Madeline 45 
Blushing (adj.) On a } mission to me, Maud I xxi 11 
Blushing (part.) Fresh apple-blossom, ) for a boon, The Brook 90 


B upon them 3, and at once He rose 

Blushing (s) how pretty Her } was, and how she 

blush’d again, 

Bluster 8B the winds and tides the self-same way, 
tis well that I should b !— Locksley Hall 63 
And 0 into stormy sobs and say, Lancelot and EH, 1067 

Blustering 0 I know not what Of insolence and love, Princess v 396 
Sir ag hes seneschal, would come B upon them, Gareth and LD. 514 

Boddicea (British Queen) J, standing loftily charioted, 

Boitidicea 3, 70 


(repeat) 
Boin (bone) an’’e got a brown pot an’ a b, Village Wife 48 


Merlin and V. 741 


Princess iii 100 
D. of F. Women 38 


Boane 

Boane (bone) when an’ wheere to his b, Owd Rot 8 
Our B with his threats of doom, Sea Dreams 251 
Boar dog, and wolf and } and bear Came Com. of Arthur 23 

wherewithal deck the 4’s head? Flowers? nay, 
the 5 hath rosemaries and bay. Gareth and L. 1073 
Board (table) ‘This was cast upon the }, none 79 
cast the ~~ fruit upon the b, +» 226 
I pledge her silent at the b ; Will Water. 25 
cups and silver on the burnish’d } Enoch Arden 742 
There at a ) by tome and paper sat, Princess ti 32 
And on the } the fluttering urn : In Mem, xov 8 
Arrange the } and brim the glass ; » _ evié 16 


seating Gareth at another b, Sat down 
boil’d the flesh, and spread the 3, 
knife’s haft hard against the b, 


Marr. of Geraint 391 
Geraint and EB. 600 


bare her by main violence to the b, Pa 654 
Along the walls and down the 6; Balin and Balan 84 
A goblet on the } by Balin, iy 362 
all the light that falls upon the } Holy Grail 249 


Who spake so low and sadly at our b ; - 701 
left me gazing at a barren b, = 893 
Are ye but creatures of the ) and bed, Pelleas and E. 267 
Before the }, there paused and stood, Lover's Tale iv 307 


Board (ship) he served a year On ) a merchantman, Enoch Arden 53 
Am I so like her? so they said on b, The Brook 223 
I leap on b: no helmsman steers: Sir Galahad 39 


Board (for a game) That pushes us off from the b, Maud I iv 27 
Board (floor) Pattering over the b's, (repeat) Grandmother 77, 79 
Board (list, register) hastily subscribed, We enter'd on 
the b’s: 

Boast it B's and rafters and doors— 
Boast (s) To shame the } so often made, Love thou thy land 71 
And bring her babe, and make her b, In Mem. xl 26 
that ye blew your 6 in vain?’ Gareth and L, 1229 
to mar the } Thy brethren of thee make-— Pa 1242 
Abash’d us both, and brake my b. Balin and Balan 71 
and the } of our ancient blood, V. of Maeldune 88 


Princess ti 74 
Def. of Lucknow 67 


crime, of her eldest-born, her glory, her }, Despair 73 
Boast (verb) you know it—I will not ): Princess iv 353 
the clipt palm of which they }; The Daisy 26 
and b, ‘ Behold the man that loved and lost, In Men il4 


Geraint and E. 73 


heard them } That they would slay you, 
Balin and Balan 104 


b’s his life as purer than thine own ; 
each of them b he sprang from the 


oldest race V. of Maeldune 4 
Boastful ruled the hour, Tho’ seeming b: Aylmer’s Field 195 
Boat (See also Pleasure-boat) leaping lightly 

from the }, Arabian Nights 92 

Down she came and found a } L. of Shalott iv 6 
Francis just alighted from the }, Audley Court 7 
B, reve. ruins of a castle, built Edwin Morris 6 


That he sings in his b on the bay ! 
Anchors of rusty fluke, and b’s updrawn ; 


Break, break, etc. 8 
Enoch Arden 18 


To purchase his own b, and make a home sf 47 
He purchased his own 6, and made a home For Annie, Ps 58 
sell the b—and yet he loved her well— a 134 
The horse he drove, the } he sold, ‘3 609 
b that bears the hope of life approach S 830 
till as when a b Tacks, Princess ti 185 


b’s and bridges for the use of men, =i 
The 0 is drawn upon the shore ; 
The market b is on the stream, 


There found a little b, and stept into it; Merlin and V. 198 


the b Drave with a sudden wind across © 200 
He saw two cities in a thousand b’s af 561 
Up the great river in the boatman’s b. Lancelot and FE. 1038 
with exceeding swiftness ran the b, If b it were— Holy Grail 514 


or had the 6 Become a living creature » 518 


blackening in the sea-foam sway’d a 6, ‘> 802 
I burst the chain, I sprang into the b. ae 807 
And felt the } shock earth, Ss 812 
Then from the 6 I leapt, is 819 
be yon dark Queens in yon black b, Pass. of Arthur 452 
The b was beginning to move, First Quarrel 21 
an’ go to-night by the 0.’ ri 88 


Boat (continued) the b went down that night—(repeat) Tis Goons 
I saw that a 6 was nearing us— ) The aaah 
and there in the b I lay With sad eyes F i 
his } was on the sand ; : The’ Flight 
And lay on that funereal 4, ay Mas: Se 34 
from his comrade in the }, ing 303 

b's of Dahqmey that float upon human blood ! The Dawn 
Boated I } over, ran My craft aground, in Morris 108 
Thaw b and they stich eted ; Princess, Pro, 160 
Boat-head did I turn away The b-h Arabian Nights 25 
as the b-h wound along The willowy hills L. of Shalott iv 24 
Boatman wrought To make the boatmen fishing-nets, noch Arden 815 
By the great river in a b's hut. Lancelot and E. 278 
Up the great river in a b's boat, = 1038 
Boatswain China-bound, And wanting yet a }, Enoch Arden 123 
Boboli Or walks in B’s ducal bowers. The Daisy 44 
Bode thither wending there that night they b. Lancelot and BE, 412 
And Lancelot + a little, till he saw me 461 
pba petedicane ight: but be apes dawn, “i pi 
A among them yet a little space a 
‘And Where avhlle Ob: and tenes 'y Grail 54 
spake not any word, But b his hour, Lust Tournament 386 
Bodied Is 4 forth the second whole. Love thou thy land 66 
Bodily were she the prize of b force, Marr. of Geraint 54 

Body I wrapt his } in the sheet, The Sisters 


A b slight and round, and like a pear m 
I was strong and hale of } then ; St. 
touch my } and be heal’d, and live: * 


= 

& 
me 

: 
FEg 


bodies and the bones of those That strove Day-Dm., Arrival 9 
‘Here lies the b of Ellen Adair ; Edward Gray 27 
There lies the } of Ellen —_ ! k na 35 
Bore to earth her 4, drest e dress . of Burleigh 98 
He cast his 6, and on we swept. fhe 80 


if 
i 


Like that long-buried b of the king 


adulterics That saturate soul with b. a 377 
His 4 half flung forward in pursuit, " 587 
as not passing thro’ the fire Bodies, but souls— a 672 
that break B toward death, and pepe Lucretius 154 
unlaced my casque And grovell’d on my J, Princess vi 28 
and to dance Its b, and reach * 138 
There lay the sweet little b Grandmother 62 
I look’d at the still little b— a 66 
this weight of } and limb, High, Pantheism 5 
phantom bodies of horses and men ; icea 27 
and back return To where the 0 sits, In Mem. xii 19 
cheeks drop in ; the b bows Man dies: » een S 
Bare of the b, might it last, ‘ wliti 6 
in the ghastly pit long since a b was found, ‘Maud Ii 5 
sworn to bury All this dead 6 of hate, ox, RIE 
Hath 5 enow to hold his foemen down ?” Com. of Arthur 253 
blood Of their strong bodies, flowing, Marr. of Geraint 569 
And let the bodies lie, but bound Geraint and E. 96 
And being weak in } said no more ; Lancelot and E, 839 
‘Faith of my },’ he said, ‘and art thou not— Pelleas and E. 318 
But the sweet } of a maiden babe. Tournament 48 
Belted his ) with her white embrace, , 
Ab a onward, sick with toil, Lover’s Tale i 124 
breathless her deeds past. = 217 
soul and heart and # are all at ease: e 556 
had the ghastliest That ever lusted for a 6, 55 648 
She took the b of my past delight, 2 681 
‘b and soul And life and limbs, 9 20 282 
sank his ) with honour down into the deep, The Revenge 109 
He veils His flesh in bread, b and bread F 

ether.’ Sir J. Oldcastle 157 
‘No bread, no bread. God’s b!’ » 159 
Thou canst not prove that thou art b alone, Ancient Sage 59 
they laid this } they foun’ an the grass Tomorrow 73 
nurse of ailing b and mind, Locksley H., Sixty 51 
lustier }, r mind ? a 1 
out of his b she drew The red ‘ Blood-eagle’ Dead Prophet 70 
You say your b is so foul— Happy 


Your 0 is not foul to me, and 0 is foul at best. . s¥ide 2k 
If my } come from brutes, (repeat) By an Evolution. 5, 18 
Where I sank with the 6 at times aS 18 


Body 49 
Sees) that dark b which had lain Of old Death of Gnone 98 
and souls go down in a common wreck, he Dawn 13 
Bog (See also Irish Bog) last month they wor diggin’ 
the b, Tomorrow 61 
bad seran to the b’s whin they swallies the man ” 66 
sorra the } that’s in Hiven ee 67 
aisier work av they lived be an Irish 5. Pe 72 
Theer wur a } in it, N. Farmer, 0. 8. 30 
’ Dbrownded in b-10 Tomorrow 62 
hell beneath Made me b over a 
: im 2 
b the and spread the board, Marr. of Geraint 391 
Bold (See also Half-bold, Over-bold) so clear and } 
and free As Rosalind 17 
Kate loves the d and fierce ; Kate 29 
See at eee for Kate é 
wide in soul and } ry Two Voices 124 
New-year blithe and b, my fri D. of the O. Year 35 
A man more and } and just To J. 8. 31 
tho’ keen b and soldierly Sear’d Aylmer’s Field 192 
You are b indeed : Princess tii 250 
_ the wise and the } a Gola hae 
you be fearful, then must we Third \ 
men are } and say their say ;— W. to Marie Alex. 32 
With what divine affections > In Mem, xciv 2 
b to dwell On doubts that drive the coward »» _ «ev 29 
é in heart and act and word was he, Com. of Arthur 176 
And wholly 4 thou art, and meek Gareth and L. 1168 
Am I so }, and could I so stand by, Marr. of Geraint 102 
B will I be— Balin and Balan 194 
Balin was b, and ask’d To bear ; 199 
3B was mine answer, ‘ Had thyself Holy Grail 277 
‘ Art thou so } and hast not seen the Grail?’ is 9 
This heard the b Sir Bedivere and spake: Pass. of Arthur 50 
death And silence made him b— Lover's Tale iv 73 
Had they been 4 then, Def. of Lucknow 66 
Seer rec ontz tos ht praise To Duke of Argyll 3 
a b by the of his King,— Holy Grail 857 
And me this knowledge } made, To J. 8.5 
seems no / than a beaten hound ; Geraint and F. 61 
Not risen to, she was b. The Ring 361 
re eee  Pecent Ort ince, Ode to Memory 90 
oldest and their } said, Death of none 100 
nr padi taller a a D. of F. Women 98 
faced morning of farewell Brightly 
and b, Enoch Arden 183 
SOEs we will erat you Kighoet aieeers 
I : we seat you ns 66 
B they rode and well, Light de 23 
—— Should licensed } gather force, In Mem. exiii 13 
and royal knighthood of the bird Merlin and V. 134 
Bole (See also Elm-tree-boles) stanzas that you made 
About my ‘ giant D ;’ Talking Oak 136 
aE ad dcable in and out the 2's, Princess iv 262 
a of ing In every 3, as » 238 
thro’ hoary 6’s, he saw, Pelleas and E. 50 
eee iicas afl on "een § oo Owd Rod 32 


Would 
Supp. Confessions 10 
Lvtos-Eaters, CS, 111 


) ing to the b’s of Heaven ; Princess iv 372 
Scarce had she ceased, when out of heaven a Merlin and V. 934 
ay Heaven, they be not meres ty the 5,’ Holy Grail 221 

, His 6 from falling on your head— Happy 81 

; war dashing down upon cities The Dawn 8 
rate Is b, and the master gone, _Tiresias 201 

H) arf’d or godlike, } or free: Princess vti 260 
Unmanacled from 0’s of sense, Two Voices 236 

1k or bind All force in b’s that might endure, Palace of Art 154 
obedience is the d of rule. M. d’ Arthur 94 

Then broke all b’s of courtesy, Aylmer’s Field 323 
Which breaks all b’s of ours ; - 425 
broke the } which they desired to break, sn _ 778 
ail her b's Crack’d ; and I saw Taveretius 37 
his dearest 6 is this, Princess vii 277 


Bone 

Bond (8) (continued) Has broke the d of dying use. In Mem, cv 12 
Than some strong } which is to be. », acve 16 
Gareth loosed his b's and on free feet Gareth and L. 817 

all Their bearing in their common 6 of love, Balin and Balan 150 
ga Beyond the limit of their 5, Merlin and V. 27 

or such a supersensual sensual } - 109 

our 6 Had best be loosed for ever : vs 341 


world howling forced them into b’s, a 744 

, Not Arthur’s, as ye know, save by the b. Lancelot and EB. 135 
ot violating the 5 of like to like.’ 

daughter fled From 6's or death, ss 277 


Our 4, as not the 6 of man and wife, % 1191 
Our 4 is not the } of man and wife. 49 1206 
needs must break These 4’s that so defame me: ‘“ 1421 
More bondsman in his heart than in his b's, Pelleas and E. 239 
may be ye shall slay him in his bs.’ 7“ 272 
let who will release him from his 6’s. = 294 
gazed upon the man Of princely bearing, tho’ in d’s, af 306 

Gawele. and loosed him from his b’s, a 315 


sprai 
ineend, save by white 6’s and warm, 
brakest thro’ the scruple of my 6, 
Seeing obedience is the } of rule. 

Is but a burthen: loose the 4, and go. 
it was a b and seal Of friendship, 
Were these not b’s? nay, nay, 

that mystic b betwixt twins— 


” 353 

Last Tournament 568 
gh a Arthur 262 

0 Queen ti 17 
Lower’s Tale ti 181 
Sisters (E. and E.) 167 
256 


For I broke the 0. The Wreck 59 
snap the 4 that link’d us life to life, Happy 61 
since my will Seal’d not the 5— Princess v 399 

To dissolve the previous seal on a 3, Maud I xix 45 
Bondslave bound by precontract Your bride, yourb! Princess iv 542 
In Mem, iv 2 


Bondsman My will is } to the dark ; 
More ¢ in his heart than in his bonds. 
Bone (See also Ankle-bones, Botin, Boane, Breast- 
bone, Collar-bone, Cross-bones) ‘To feed thy 


Pelleas and E. 239 


b’s with lime, Two Voices 326 
green Christmas crams with weary b's, Wan Sculptor 14 
lay the mighty 0’s of ancient men, M. @ Arthur 47 


St. S. Stylites 196 
Day-Dm., Arrival 9 
Vision of Sin 175 


burn a fragrant lamp before my d's, 
bodies and the 6’s of those That strove 
‘You are 4’s, and what of that? 


From the fashion of your b's. = 182 
his 6’s long laid within the grave; Tncretius 256 
Ammonites, and the first 5’s of Time ; Princess, Pro, 15 
chanted on the blanching 0's of men?’ xs «199 
cut this epitaph above my b's ; 7 207 
stuck out The 0’s of some vast bulk 9» «084 204 
‘ As these rude 5’s to us, are we to her is 296 
and spilt our 4’s in the flood— » tw 532 
Echo round his b's for evermore. Ode on Well. 12 
Be glad, because his b’s are laid by thine ! ve 141 
Thy roots are wrapt about the b’s. In Mem. ii 4 
As if the quiet b’s were blest »» ri 6 
Old warder of these buried ’s, 99 Cee I 
grins on a pile of children’s ’s, Maud Ti 46 
And my 0's are shaken with pain, » @2v05 


b’s for his o’ergrown whelp to crack ; 


55 
being apt at arms and big of } Marr. of Geraint 489 


crack’d the helmet thro’, and bit the 0, as 573 
when his good b Seems to be pluck’d at Geraint and EF. 559 
and he fears To lose his b, and lays his foot a 562 
arks with priceless 4’s of martyrdom, Balin and Balan 110 
lay till all their b’s were bleach’d, Lancelot and FE. 43 

rt whiten’d with the b’s of men, Holy Grail 500 


Pelleas and E. 258 


‘001 to the midmost marrow of his 8’s, 
Last Tournament 196 


Like a dry } cast to some hungry hound ? 


lay the mighty 6’s of ancient men, Pass. of Arthur 215 
I Bere number’d the 0’s, Rizpah 10 
but 6 of my b was left— me uO 
the d’s that had suck’d me, the b’s that had laughed aye be 


Do you think I was scared by the 0’s? 
every } seem’d out of its place— 

can prayer set a broken b 2’ 

‘Behold the 0’s of Christopher Colon’— 
‘These same chains Bound these same b’s 


»» 55 
In the Child, Hosp. 18 
20 


"Columbus 210 
a 214 


Bone 


Bone (continued) in these spasms that grind B against b. Colwmbus 221 
An white North has thy 4's ; Sir J. Franklin 1 
There blanch the 5's of whom she slew, Tiresias 150 
black in white above his 0's. Locksley H., Sixty 44 
moulder’d nest On its barkless 6’s, Dead Prophet 19 
honest Poverty, bare to the }; Vastness 19 


save breaking my 5's on the rack ? 
gentleman, heart, blood and 4, 
Bone-batter’d being all 5-) on the rock, Yielded ; 


By an Evolution. 9 
Bandit's Death 2 
Gareth and L. 1050 


Bonnet Or the frock and gipsy 6 Maud I xx 19 
Bonny Doon Whistling a random bar of B D, The Brook 82 
Book (See also Annal-book, Booék, Statute-book) 
Take, Madam, this poor b of song ; To the Queen 17 
burnt His epic, his King Arthur, some twelve 0’s’— The Epic 28 


these twelve 5's of mine Were faint 3 38 

old Sir Robert’s pride, His b’s— — Court 59 

faces grow between me and my b; St. S. Stylites 176 

eyesight poring over miserable b’s— Locksley Hall 172 
rose O’er b’s of travell'd seamen, Amphi 

Bae yet the fear of little d's 


the priest, above his } Leering Vision of Sin 117 
And bought them needful b’s, Enoch Arden 332 
Then desperately seized the holy B, # 495 
she ph pi B and slept: ae 499 
swear upon the } Not to reveal it, 838 
‘on the bd.’ And on the 4, half-frighted, $ 842 
After his 6’s, to flush his blood with air, Then to 

his b's again. Aylmer’s Field 459 
‘Show me the b’s!’ Sea Dreams 148 
‘The b’s! the d's!’ but he, he could not ‘ 150 
great B’s (see Daniel seven and ten) " 152 
*O miracle of women,’ said the 3, Princess, Pro. 35 
(I kept the d and had my finger in it) - 53 
which brought My 6 to mind: ta 120 
on lattice edges lay Or 0 or lute ; 3 ti 30 
‘can he not read—no b's? » 46214 
but brooding turn The 6 of scorn, = o 142 
rout of saucy boys Brake on us at our d's, ¥ 395 
to and fro With 6's, with flowers, ai vii 26 
was cramm’d with theories out of b’s, » Con. 35 
in this B, little Annie, the message Grandmother 96 
Still in the little b you lent me, The Daisy 99 
May bind a 3, may line a box, In Mem. lxavii 6 


One lesson from one b we learn'd, 
Discuss’d the b’s to love or hate, 
With festal cheer, With 4’s and music, 


Pall 
BEE 


in their hand Is Nature like an open b; ‘on. 132 
She sits by her music and 4’s : Maud I xiv 13 
a palm As glitters gilded in thy B of Hours. Gareth and L. 46 
Read but one 4, and ever reading Merlin and V. 622 
and his b came down to me.’ 3 650 
‘Ye have the b: the charm is written in it: 53 652 
‘Thou read the 6, my pretty Vivien ! ra 667 
cities on their flanks—thou read the b! ; 676 
‘ From our old b’s I know That Joseph Holy Grail 59 
For so they say, these ’s of ours, oP 65 
‘for in sooth These ancient b’s— o 541 
Of Geoffrey’s }, or him of Malleor’s, To the Queen ii 42 
gie fur a howry owd 6 thutty pound an’ moor, Village Wife 45 
An’ ’e’d wrote an owd b, his awn sen, ws 46 
I am written in the Lamb’s own B of Life Columbus 88 
dipt In some forgotten b of mine To E. Fitzgerald 47 
He would open the 6’s that I prized, The Wreck 21 
We had read their know-nothing 6’s Despair 55 
their knowing and know-nothing b’s ae i 
knows not ey’n the b he wrote, Ancient Sage 148 
knew no 6’s and no philosophies, 218 
there were b’s and dresses—left to me, The Ring 113 
I bad her keep, Like a seal’d 6, Pee 
scarce have learnt the title of your b, fy 126 
‘The 0’s, the miniature, the lace are hers, 288 


my friend, To prize your various 5, 

thought to myself I would offer this 5 to you, 

‘ Alla,’ says their sacred }, ‘is Love,’ 
Booklearned See Boooklarn’d. 


To Ulysses 47 
June Bracken, etc. 4 
Akbar’s Dream 73 


Bore 

Booklearning See Boooklarnin’. 
Bookless Your flight from out your } wilds ui 56 
Boom (s) air was torn in sunder, Crashing went thed The in 44 
clash and 4 of the bells rang : ‘ 110 
Boom (verb) His ’s-ear has heard them 5 Ode on Well. 65 
6 and blanch on precipi Botidicea 76 
Boometh Ateve the beetle Claribel 9 
Listens the muffled > indistinct Lover's Tale i 637 
Boon -) Filed all the 6 companions of the Earl, Geraint and £. 477 
Boon (s) 4 from me, From me, Heaven's Queen, Cinone 126 
Fresh apple-blossom, blushing for a 0. The Brook 90 
At last she begg’d a 3 Princess i 146 


widow crying to the King, ‘A }, Sir King! 

No d is here, But justice, 
ine enemy, King, am I, 

I am her kinsman, i. 

and cried, ‘Ab, Sir King! ,, 
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‘A b, Sir King—this quest !’ then— 
‘To what request for what strange 3,’ 
B, ay, there was a 6, one not so strange— 
ask your }, for b I owe you thrice, 

take this } so strange and not so strange.’ 
Whenever I have ask’d this very }, 
Yield Le 6, Till which I scarce can yield 
Why will ye never ask some other } ¢ 
Who feels no heart to ask another b. 
Not ever be too curious for a 6 

Lo, there my 6! What other } 


I hears es soom 0 thy b's mebbe worth 
Heaps an’ heiips o’ b's, I ha’ see’d ’em, 
moist on ’is owd big 6's fetch’d 

Sa ‘is taiiil wur lost an’ ’is b’s wur gone 


Ss onan Bee ves Coney See? Lancelot and EB. 71 
Boos. (hook , ‘ed hallas b ie ond, Village Wife 36 
’e' us a bi’ ’is ’ 
Hallus aloiin wi’ ’is b's, s 27 
An’ b's, what's b's? ¥s 28 
niver knawd nowt but d’s, an’ b's, ae 52 
why shouldn’t thy b’s be sowd ? ve bs 
71 
4 
B's, es I said afoor, thebbe neyther ‘ere nor theer ! ae 113 
Boooklarn’d (booklearned) en I 'oaips es by gong b: iy 2 
Boooklarnin’ (booklearning) an’ we ere. 
Boost (boot) Pevold totile nual aieuap ok 1 North. Cobbler 18 
And browt me the b’s to be cobbled 3 
Boor-tree (elder-tree) in wan grave be the dead b-t, T 
Boot (See also Boodt) Leisurely tapping a glossy 0, Maud I xiii 19 
an’ the mud o’ ’is b’s o’ the a Spinster’s S's. 99 
Boot (in addition) Will pay thee all thy wages, 
and to b, Gareth and L, 1 
Booth sport and , in db and tent, In Mem, xeviii 28 
Denig’ Ssiseor ot Geum tur ang Geraind and H, 088 
Booty chance of m the morning’s rai i d E. 
of branch and flower, Lancelot £, 11 


Border a A } fantasy 


From out the b’s of the morn, a Mourner 24 
Close on the b’s of a territory, Marr. of Geraint 
on the } of her couch they sat i 


There on the } Of boundless Ocean, i 
Border’d the yellow down B with palm, Lotos-Haters 22 


agg so land was ringing of it—This 
blacksmith 6-m— 


Aylmer’s Field 263 
Border-race such counter-terms, my son, Are b-r’s, Ancient Sage 251 
Bore (to burrow) hedgehog underneath the 

plaintain b’s, Aylmer’s Field 850 

Bore (to bear) winds which } Them earthward till 
they lit ; The Poet 17 
The broad stream 6 her far away, L. of Shalott iv 17 
B and forbore, and did not tire, Voices 218 
That 6 a lady from a leaguer’d town ; D. of F. Women 47 
Branches they 0 of that enchanted stem, Lotos- Eaters 28 
6 him to a chapel nigh the field. M, @ Arthur 8 


And rising 6 him thro’ the place of tombs. 


Bore 
(continued) dlowi 3m 
oe bey =e — M. @' Arthur, Ep. 21 


in her bosom } the , Sleep. Gardener's D. 268 

But Dora } them meekly, Dora 36 

knowest I 6 this better at the first, St. S. Stylites 28 

Not this alone I 4 a 61 

See Se eee Rnowest all oe 70 

love her for the love she 5? Locksley Hall 73 

Right down by smoky Peal's they D Witt Water 141 

3 , itt Water. 141 

fair abildven Sivt abe ® hick, L. of Burleigh 87 
ees onthe ee dram se 

She 6 the blade of Liberty The Vi 72 

5 cps arn ochemaaadl roe saghapah Sir L. and Q. G. 26 

B eee nes Say ane Enoch Arden 109 

ee ny ae it thro’ FS 167 

the he will’d, and } it thro’ 3 295 

— dead leaf 5 it down - 678 
Enoch b his weakness cheerfully. 7 

To be the of one who } your name The Brook 219 

> : yet her cheek Aylmer’s Field 505 
of oe ie 

her own 6 along the nave pendent hands, te 812 

motion of the boundless deep B thro’ the cave, 92 

motion of the deep 4 me on, es lll 

They d her into the tent Princess tv 193 

Yet Id up in from ancient love, gs 303 

Yet 1d up in she would be known: 320 

b downa And Cyril, one. “s » 518 

eee breed stain, » wi 874 

He } but game in hand ; The Victim 42 

And 6 thee where I could not see In Mem. xxii 17 

And thus he 6 without abuse cs cxi 21 

In either hand he } What dazzled all, Gareth and L. 386 

And he that } The star, when mounted, ‘ 950 

with a costrel b The means of goodly welcome, Marr. of Geraint 386 

_ best by her that } her understood ee 511 

b Down rere a rece end arm Geraint and FE. 462 

6 him to the | hall of Doorm, os 570 

eae Som death wes I Merlin and V. 44 

ba knight of old te to the Lancelot and EB. 492 

b the ne and could not find ‘The victor, ~ = 
swooning to tower om 

reveronly they ber into hal. 3 1 

b them down, And broke thro’ all, Holy Grail 479 

bhim toa nigh the field, Pass. of Arthur 176 

And rising } him thro’ the place of tombs . 343 

she that 5 Camilla close beneath Lover's Tale i 202 

‘ voices } least part. s 542 

: a wi 197 

es iv 36 

” 38 

” 90 

“jeden ga 

Sisters (E. and E.) 268 

? 281 

Columbus 191 

The Wreck 33 

Despair 34 

a9. 44 

To Prof. Jebb 6 

ee cee 

Bandit’s Death 15 

Merlin and V. 112 

Godiva 68 

Nothing will Die 36 

All Things will Die 47 

Supp. Confessions 26 

The Poet 1 


Born 


Born (continued) Twochildren in one hamletband bred; Circumstance 8 


ou wert 6, on a summer morn, Eleénore 7 


Truth is Beyond the polar gleam Two Voices 181 
features of her child Ere it is 6: none 253 
never child be 4 of me, Unblest, x SGA 
which mood was 6 Scorn of herself ; Palace of Art 230 


call me before the day is 5. 

thousand times I would be 6 and die. 

Was never 0d into the earth. 

With that fair child betwixt them d. 

B out of everything I heard and saw 

days went on, there was } a boy To William ; Dora 48 

sinful man, conceived and 2 in sin: St. S. Stylites 122 

group Of beauties, that wered In teacup-timesofhood Talking Oak 62 
But I was } too late: the fair new forms, Golden Year 15 


May Queen, N. ¥’s. E. 49 
D. of F. Women 204 
To J. S. 32 

On a Mourner 25 
Gardener’s D. 66 


— of that dark world where I was 5, Tithonus 33 
thought and time be 6 again, Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 50 
serving-man As any } of woman. Will Water. 152 
I'ma ar 6,’ she said, Lady Clare 37 
I am a beggar },’ she said, ss 71 


‘If you are not the heiress 5, 7 ae 

honour Unto which she was not 0d, 

ot moment dies a man, Every moment one 
is 0. omy 8: 

but when her child was }, 


”? 83, 85 
L. of Burleigh 80 


Vision of Sin 98, 122 
Enoch Arden 522 


In those far-off seven happy years were } ; 4 686 
B of a vil girl, ter’s son, Aylmer’s Field 668 
Thy better 6 unhappi a from thee, a 675 
A orry clerk, but gently 4 and bred ; Dreams 1 


chiefly you were 5 for something great, 
Ere you were } to vex us? vi 248 
ra § before he was }, —— 

naw, naw, tha was not 6 then; 
The linnet 5 within the cage, 


The light that shone when Hope was 0d. o xxx 32 
In these brief lays, of Sorrow 6, ad alviti 1 
In that dark house where she was b, i lz 12 
It is the day when he was b, + cvit 1 
And, 6 of love, the ue desire = cx 19 


But I was } to other ngs. ‘y cxx 12 
Result in man, be } and think, es Con. 126 
it seem’d far better to be 6 To labour Maud I xviti 33 


On the day when Maud was d ; ne «iz 40 
O Rivulet, 6 at the Hall, s wet 
Is a juggle } of the brain? » WH 


tickle the maggot } in an empty head, 
Some calling Arthur 6 of Gorlois, Others of 
Anton? Com. of Arthur 170 
all before his time Was Arthur 3, z 212 
Or } the son of Gorlois, after death, Or Uther’s 
son, and b before his time, “e 240 
Else, wherefore b?” Gareth and L. 119 
saying thou wert basely b. is 355 


God wot, so thou wert nobly 3, x 1064 
Stript from the three dead wolves of woman 0 Geraint and E. 94 
creatures gently ) But into bad hands 191 
B with the blood, not learnable, Balin and’ Balan 175 
We two were b together, and we die 629 


Merlin and V. 44 
” 531 
Lancelot and E. 880 


bore me there, for b from death was I 
turn of anger b Of your misfaith ; 
but 6 of sickness, could not live: 


sons B to the glory of thy name and fame, Pe 1372 
Well is it that no child is } of thee. Guinevere 424 
children } of thee are sword and fire, 425 


Like the last echo 6 of a great cry, Pass. of Arthur 459 


Life knows not when young Life was }, Lover's Tale i 156 
falsehood of all starcraft!) we were }, Ss 200 
So were we 3, so orphan’d. a 218 
Because my grief as yet was newly } 5 613 
Back to the mother’s house where she was 0, a w 91 
b Not from believing mind, < 104 
and that day a boy was 0, Heir a 128 
But the boy was 6 i’ trouble, First Quarrel 2 
The boy was 0 in wedlock, » 

For the lawyer is 6 but to murder— Rizpah 64 


Born 


Born (continued) all my doubts were fools B of 


the fool 
in the second year was 6 A second— 
fatal kiss, B of true life and love, 
In Judah, for in thee the Lord was 4; 
for in thee the word was 6 again. 
slain my father the day before I was b, 


52 


Sisters (E. and B.) 141 
269 


Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 3 
Sir J. Oldcastle 25 


» 27 
V. of Maeldune 8 


who wailest being 6 And banish’d into mystery, De Prof. Two G. 41 


grief for ever } from griefs to be, 
as if she were basely 6! 
B of the brainless Nature who knew not 
For wert thou d or blind or deaf, 
a bitter word, not once since we were 0 ; 
She the worldling } of worldlings— 
Stronger ever 5 of weaker, 
before her highest, man, was }, 
you my Miriam 6 within the year ; 
As we forget our wail at being 6, 
You will live till that is }, 
For on a tropic mountain was I 4, 
words ! Words only, d of fever, 
and him, and the day I was d. 
birthday came of a boy } happily dead. 
WHERE is one that, 6 of woman, 

Borne (See also Eagle-borne, Fancy-borne) 
Adown the Tigris I was }, 
From off her der backward 6: 
And many a merry wind was 4, 
When on my goodly charger 6 
bear me with thee, smoothly 4, 
Enoch lives: that is b in on me. 
I have d it with me all these years. 
ovation round Their statues, b aloft, 
Now to peri burial slowly 4, 
B down by gladness so complete, 
This truth came } with bier and pall, 
And daughters had she 6 him, — 
but a son she had not d. 
Before him at his crowning }, 


down the wave and in the flame was} A naked babe, __,, 


wild Limours, B on a black horse, 


B by some high lord-prince of Arthur's hall, 


Else never had he 0 her crown, 


Balan 
Across the silent seeded meadow-grass 2, clash’'d: Pelleas and EH. 
Lover's Tale 


b about the bay or safely moor’d 
my name was 6 Upon her breath. 
B into alien lands and far away. 
I, too, was } along and felt the blast 
great love they both had b the dead, 
we had always 4 a good name— 
You never have } a child— 
thou wouldst have her flag B on thy 
coffin— 
eat flame-banner 6 by Teneriffe, 
in the bark’s-bosom, 


wail came } in the shriek of a growing wind, 


Tiresias 80 


» 34 
Making of Man 1 
Arabian Nights 6 

Pda of Art 118 
‘Yy- , Depart 14 
Sir Galahad 49 


, 


nurse Who had } my flower on her hireling heart ; , 143 


6 in white To burial or to burning, 
earth has never 6 a nobler man. 

b along by that full stream of men, 

I have b tess, wind, frost, 

think that I have 6 as much as this— 


bearing in myself the shame The woman should 


have b, 
That a calamity hard to be b? 
likewise for the high rank she had b, 
6 With more than mortal swiftness, 
The love they both have } me, 
heathen men have } as much as this, 
Born-unborn with their offspring, b-u, 


St. Telemachus 43 
St. S. Stylites 15 
92 


” 


Lover's Tale ii 72 
Sisters (E. and E.) 280 
Sir J. Oldcastle 185 
Locksley H., Sixty 98 


Borough half The neighbouring 6 with their Institute Princess, Pro. 5 


may they see Beyond the d and the shire ! 
Better a rotten 6 or so Than a rotten fleet 


Borrow’d Ba glass, but all in vain: 
A cap of Tyrol b from the hall, 


Hands all Round 28 
Riflemen form ! 17 
noch Arden 240 
Princess iw 601 


Bottom (adj.) As ) agates seem to wave and float 
Bottom { 


Bottom 
Bors (a +) Sir B, our Lancelot’s cousin, sware, Holy Grail 200 
Fae nn fly Fay cece gooey ag ws 635 
Once,’ Said good Sir B, ‘he dash’d across me Pe 640 
‘Then Sir B had ridden on Softly, ; re 647 
to B Beyond the rest: ” 652 
Sir B Rode to the lonest tract of all the realm, ” 660 
Said good Sir B, ‘ beyond all hopes of mine, os 690 
Sir Bit wie Who spake 0 low Re 700 
Ay, ay, Sir B, who else? * 707 
for Sir B, on entering, ‘d Athwart Pe 752 
8a) to him, ‘Hail, #! if ever loyal man ” 756 
and hie a Linesiet ont tone +3 757 
Blessed are B, Lancelot and a 
thundering shores of Bude and B, U ‘1 
Boscage to thee, green b, work of God, Sir J. Oldcastle 129 
Bosk and blowing b's of wilderness, Princess i111 
Boskage Thridding the sombre } of the wood, D. of F. Women 
Bosom (See also Bark's-bosom) J's prest To little 
harps of gold ; Sea-Fairies 3 
woodpecker From the d of a hill. Kate 5 
From brow and } slowly down Mariana in the 8, 14 
rising, from her 6 drew Old letters, - 61 
long to fall and rise Upon her balmy 3, Miller’s D, 183 
fingers backward drew From her warm brows and b none 1 
60 samt Bene lee ee ee M. d’ Arthur 30 
in her } bore baby, Sleep. Gardener's D, 268 
and fall about thy neck, And on thy b Love and Duty 42 
and } beating with a heart renew’'d. Tithonus 36 
her } shaken with a sudden storm of sighs— Locksley Hall 27 
I will pluck it from my d, Pe 
moral shut Within the 4 of the rose? Day-Dm., Moral 8 
I will not vex my b: Amphion 102 
snowdrop of the year That in my 3 lies. St. A Hive 12 


charm have power to make New lifeblood warm the 3, Will Water, 2 
Him, to her meek and modest b prest Inagony, Aylmer’s Field 416 


fondled on her lap, Warm’d at her b? 2 687 
sun their milky b's on the thatch, Princess ii 108 
an erring Lost in her b: » tél 
lay me on her b, and her heart Would rock a 103 
over brow And cheek and b brake the wrathful bloom te 383 
half The sacred mother’s ), panting, » 148 
And hid her d with it ; aS 214 
And slips into the 6 of the lake: y» wit 187 
and slip Into my } and be lost in me.’ % 189 
The b with hs labour’d ; ee 225 
Slide from the the stars, In Mem. xvii 16 
sword That rose from out the b of the lake, Com. of Arthur 297 
Yniol’s heart Danced in his }, Marr. of Geraint 505 
his beard Across her neck and 0 to her knee, Merlin and V, 257 
and in her 6 pain was lord Last Tournament 239 


arm Rose up from out the b of the lake, 


our baby lips, Kissing one 0, Lover's Tale i 238 
infuse Rich atar in the b of the rose, aa 
Cast the poison from your b, Locksley H., Siwty 241 
The linnet’s b blushes at her gaze, oe ae 17 
Bosom’d and 4 the burst of the spray, iF 103 
Bosom-friend My b-f and half of life ; In Mem, lia 3 
Bosom-peak And budded b-p’s—who this wa Lucretius 191 
Bosom-sepulchre Sympathy hew’d out The b-s 
of gg: Lover's Tale ii 32 
Bosom-throne nestled in this 6-¢ of Love, ; i 
Boss the silver b Of her own halo’s The Voyage 31 
Boss’d 0 with lengths Of classic frieze, Princess ii 24 
goblet on the board by Balin, 6 With holy 
J ones legend Balin and Balan 362 
Botanic They read B Treatises, Amphion 77 
Bottle ‘ What’s i’ tha } a-stanning theer?’ North, Cobbler 7 
Thou gits naw gin fro’ the b theer, as 10 
yon big black } o’ gin. 9 70 
An’ ’e points to the D o’ gin, e 90 
Smash the } to smithers, the Divil’s in ’im,’ me 104 
And ’a taiien to the b beside, Spinster’s S's, 56 
their 0’s o’ pap, an’ their mucky bibs, * 87 
Princess ti 327 


8) creation pierce Beyond the d of his eye. A Character 6 


Bottom 
(continued) made a plunge To the 4, and 
bd = ; Enoch Arden 380 
fox—where started—kill'd In such a b: Aylmer's Field 254 
Tho’ anchor'd to the 4, such is he.’ Princess iv 257 
the sand danced at the + of it. Balin and Balan 27 
6 of the well, Where Truth is hidden. Merlin and V. 47 
~ auaie Mesdhon-bourh, Lg beneath ne 
Bough nea 
the dome Of hollow b's. alrubian Nights 42 
a the gnarled b's With bunch (none 101 
thick mysterious 6's in the dark morn ie. 
came To rest beneath thy yo Talking Oak 36, 156 
Olivia came To sport beneath thy 0's. oe 100 
till thy b's discern The front of Sumner-place. 247 
bent or broke The lithe reluctant b's Enoch Arden 381 
one soft arm, which, like the pliant > Sea Dreams 290 
down the b's I gain'd the shore. Princess iv 189 
and the holly b's Entwine din Mem, wxix 9 
I found a wood with thorny d's: ” lui 6 
And sow athe with eee - loxxii ” 
garden sway, ” ce 
the hoarhead woodman = 4A 6 Wearily 
Balin and Balan 294 
his lance inst a forest 4, i 329 
b's without in the wood ; # 345 
and old 6's Whined in the wood. mn 385 
= dive Beneath the b’s, * 423 
s a shield Showing Last Tournament 432 
the wind among the d's. - 489 
B's on each side, Lover's Tale i 230 
's Of our New Forest. Sisters (H. and #.) 112 
stands, Trunk and }, The Oak 14 
also Bowt) have) A mansion ee ee " 
incorruptible. ouse 
goods and stores, and set Linoch Arden 169 
needful books, and everyway, S 332 
monsters for the market of those times, 6 538 
the farm we tenanted before. The Brook 222 
is it he cannot buy ! Maud I x 32 
sold had 6 them Marr. of Geraint 641 
for his slave: The Flight 19 
a glen, gray } and black tarn. Lancelot and K, 36 
(See also bound, Seaward-bound) 
eee ne octeee and death: sop ecimet 
poor soul ?’ ’ 
Maud I 2: 25 


» 26 
Gareth and L. 708 


ee Geraint and HK, 538 

ona rolling e eraint 3 
ue lis sarentor ayieds Pelleas and EB. 275 
her are you b? For Naples The Ring 57 
make The b's of freedom wider yet To the (Queen 32 
his ample } to some new crown :— Poland 8 
the b’s of hate and love— Two Voices 135 
utmost 5 of human thought. _ Ulysses 32 
that have dared to break our }, Princess iv 539 
ic in the b’s of law, In Mem. laxavii 34 
his being into 6’s, re Con. 124 
of heaven and earth were lost— Com. of Arthur 872 
break those b’s of courtesy Lancelot and I, 1220 
from before Sir Tristram to the 6’s, Last Tournament 185 
the sunset 6 of Lyonnesse— Pass. of Arthur 81 

winds With spiced May-sweets ‘ 
: : Lover's Tale 4 318 
b nor boundlessness, Ancient Sage 48 
Determining concession ; To Duke of Argyll 2 
rro the b’s of night.’ 4 Prog. of Spring 91 
all the b’s of earth, Far-far-away ? ar-far-away 14 
I spy nor term nor 8. Mechanophilus 20 
(spring) butasingle b, and withasweep Geraint and H. 727 
rb) wild inde S within their cell, Mariana 54 
lives 6 fast in one Circumstance 5 
d b her in his rosy band, Caress’d or chidden 6 
so b To men, Two Voices 109 


347 


” 


53 


Bountiful 
Bound (verb) (continued) In front they ) the sheaves. Palace of Art 78 
earth is every way J by gold chains M. @ Arthur 255 
‘Lam 6: you have my promise— Enoch Arden 437 
I am always } to you, but you are free,’ wn 450 
Annie weeping answer'd ‘I am 3.’ = 451 
she knew that she was b— a 462 
B in an immemorial intimacy, Aylmer’s Field 39 
nor by plight or broken ring B, ve 136 
you think me 4 In some sort, Princess i 158 
given us letters, was he 5 to speak ? re 181 
i b by precontract Your bride, », ww 541 
each beside his chariot } his own ; Spec. of Iliad 3 
lost the links that 6 Thy changes ; In Mem, ali 6 
Had 4 us one to the other, Maud I xix 38 
B them by so strait vows to his own self, Com. of Arthur 262 
vows, as is ashame A man should not be b by, Gareth and L, 271 
6 my lord to cast him in the mere.’ _ 803 
‘Bam I to right the wrong’d, a 804 
straitlier 6 am I to bide with thee.’ i 805 
I } to thee for any favour ask'd !’ Fa 977 
) the suits Of armour on their horses, Geraint and E. 96 
+ them on their horses, each on each, ~ 182 
B are they To speak no evil. Balin and Balan 145 
Arthur } them not to singleness Merlin and V. 28 
They 6 to holy vows of chastity ! re 695 
then he } Her token on his helmet, Lancelot and E, 373 
but free love will not be 8.’ pe 1379 
‘Free love, so b, were fredst,’ a 1380 
ry a boy-knight, and 4 it on him, Holy Grail 156 
* All men, to one so } by such a vow, - 565 
Seized him, and ¢ and plunged him into a cell ae 675 
Give ye the slave mine order to be b, Pelleas and E. 270 
rose up, and b, and brought him in. Pe 288 
Not to be 5, save by white bonds e 353 
and b his horse Hard by the gates, Rs 413 
B on her brow, were Gawain and Ettarre. Sy 435 
the ee hath b And sworn me to this brother- 
hood ; . 448 
earth is every way B by gold chains Pass. of Arthur 423 
So l to me by common love and loss— Lover's Tale iv 345 
Harry was | to the Dorsetshire farm First Quarrel 19 
only done my duty as a man is b to do: The Revenge 102 
I had not ) myself by words, Sisters (#. and H,) 137 
I was b to her; I could not free myself a 160 
b Not by the sounded letter of the word, & 161 
broken chain that ) me to my kind. Locksley H., Siaty 52 
the laughing shepherd 6 with flowers ; To Virgu 16 
b to follow, wherever she go Stark-naked, Dead Prophet 45 
for twenty years B by the golden cord The Ring 429 
Bound See also Brow- Charm-bound ; 
Boundary Close at the b of the liberties ; Princess 4 172 
Bounded motions } in a shallower brain: Locksley Hall 150 
a spirit b and poor ; Maud 1 iv 38 


Death’s dark war-horse } forward 
Then J forward to the castle walls, 
6 forth and vanish’d thro’ the night. 
Seeing it is not } save by love.’ 


Careth and L. 1401 
Pelleas and E. 363 

4 487 

Last Tournament 703 


Bounden (See also Long-bounden, Promise-bounden) 


and lying } there In darkness 
those he overthrew Be 6 straight, 
but thrust him 6 out of door, 
Thus to be 4, so to see her face, 
tho’ she hath me 6 but in spite, 
Let me be 3, I shall see her face ; 


Bounding + forward ‘Leave them to the wolves.’ 


Boundless Feels that the deep is ), 

Sent the shadow of Himself, the 0, 

B inward, in the atom, } outward, 
Boundlessness Nor understandest bound nor }, 
Bounteous Of whom were any 6, merciful, 
Bounteous Isle And we came to the B J, 

Till we hated the B J and the sunbright hand 
Bounteously 6 made, And yet so finely, 
Bountiful Spare not now to be 6, 

B, beautiful, apparell’d gay, 


Holy Grail 676 
Pelleas and E. 236 


» 331 
Balin and Balan 588 
Ancient Sage 192 


Locksley H., Sixty 211 


Ane Sage 48 
neient e 4 

Gareth and L. 423 
V. of Maeldune 83 


"9 92 
Aylmer’s Field 74 


On Jub. Q. Victoria 29 


Proy. of Spring 62 


Bounty 


Bounty God only thro’ his } hath thought fit, 
Here he lives in state and b, 
Or Heaven in lavish 6 moulded, grew. 
Ye think the rustic cackle 4 your b 
They take the rustic murmur of their } e 419 
Bourn-Bourne and rang Beyond the bowrn of sunset; Princess, Con. 100 
from out our bourne of Time and Place Crossing the Bar 13 


SS, Siylites 186 


Bovadilla 2B, one As ignorant and impolitic umbus 127 
Bow (respectful inclination) O the formal mocking ), The Flight 29 
Bow (an instrument) spirit ever strung Like a new }, ate 11 


Bow (rainbow) great ) will waver in the sun, 
And every dew-drop paints a 4, In Mem. cxxii 18 

For there beyond a bridge of treble Gareth and L. 1086 
Bow (part of a ship) figure-head Stared o’er the ripple 
feathering from her b’s: Enoch Arden 544 


Palace of Art 43 


huge sea-castles heaving u the weather b, The Revenge 24 
Bow (s) See Foam-bow, e-bow, Torrent-bow 

Bow (verb) myself down, where thou hast knelt, Supp. Confessions 80 

down one thousand and two hundred Ka S. Stylites 111 

gay domestic B’s before him at the door. L. of Burleigh 48 

as when a field of corn B's all its ears incess t 237 

She 0’s, she bathes the Saviour’s feet In Mem. wexii 11 


cheeks drop in; the body b’s Man dies: 

made him flush, and 6 Lowly, to kiss his hand, 
O ay—the winds that } the grass! 

To thee, dead wood, I 4 not head nor knees. 


rr xarnv 3 
Gareth and L, 548 


Bow-back’d supporters on a shield, B-) with fear: Princess vi 359 
Bow’d Like Thine own mother’s when she b Above 

Thee, Supp. Confessions 23 

A group of Houris 4 to see The dying Islamite, alace of Art 102 

“eed in his eye That b the will. M. d' Arthur 123 

he 6 upon her hands, Dora 103 

She 6 down her head, 9, 106 

She 6 down And wept in secret ; 107 


? 
My knees are } in crypt and shrine: Sir Galahad 18 
Enoch as a brave God-fearing man B himself down, Hnoch Arden 186 
Enoch was so brown, so 6, So broken— 2 703 
‘My God has } me down to what I am; 856 


d her state to them, that they might grow Princess ii 166 
She 0 as if to veil a noble tear ; » e289 
handmaid on each side B toward her, » 276 
B on her palms and folded up from wrong, 3 288 
She 4, she set the child on the earth ; vs vi 120 
thine own land has } to Tartar hordes W, to Marie Alex, 23 
save Thy sailor,—while thy head is D, In Mem. vi 14 
When have I d to her father, Maud I iv 13 
not to her brother I 4; I 4 to his lady-sister ee 1 

the budded peaks of the wood are } Ba wi 4 
redden’d her cheek When I d to her Pe a 
Gareth } himself With all obedience Gareth and L. 487 


Low 6 the tributary Prince, 
with back turn’d, and } above his work, 


Marr. of Geraint he 
lifted adoring eyes, B at her side 


Geraint and E. 305 


b the all-amorous Earl, of 360 
low 6 the Prince, and felt His work ” 920 
b black knees Of homage, Merlin and V. 577 


then } his homage, bluntly saying. 
he b to kiss the jowell’d throat, ‘ re 751 
and 6 down upon her hands Silent, Guinevere 158 
and 0 her head nor spake. iS 310 
power in his eye That 6 the will. Pass. of Arthur 291 
B the spoiler, Bent the Scotsman, Batt. of Brunanburh 20 
6 myself down as a slave to his intellectual throne, 


Last Tournament 206 


Edith b her stately head The T wh 3 
i er s ‘ourney 
Edith Montfort 6 her head, is 15 
Bower (Sce also Garden-bower, Tree-bower) Creeping 
thro’ blossomy rushes and 6’s of rose-blowing 
bushes, Leonine Hleg. 3 
day Was sloping toward his western 0. Mariana 80 
Dwelling amid these yellowing b’s: A spirit haunts 2 
Youngest Autumn, in a 6 Grape-thicken'd Elednore 35 
Then to the 6 they came, Gnone 94 
they came to that smooth-swarded 6, re pias 
And I was left alone within the 6; » 192 
honeysuckle round the porch has wov’n its wavy b’s, May Queen 29 


54 Boy 
Bower (continued) Leaving the ise of m 

bridal 6, a roy ’ D. of F. Women 218 

pected ar ecapneeney by sn ay Talking Oak 199 
e thy loves eb's ‘ 
the heavy-blossom’d 3, Locksley Hall 163 

Then fied she to her inmost db, 
Ths cask inte Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 15 

e peacock in his jE 
From havens hid in fairy b's, The Vo 
she moved To meet me, winding under woodbine L's, The 88 
from a } of vine and honeysuckle : Aylmer’s Field 156 
broader-grown the b's Drew the night Princess vii 48 
music, O bird, in the new-budded 0's! W. to Alexandra 11 
Or in Boboli’s ducal b's. The my ye 
and make her a } All of flowers, Window, At the W. 5 
out of her } All of flowers, - 12 


light Dies off at once from + and hall, 


t sweeps with all its autumn J's, 

have clothed their branchy 6’s With fifty Mays, > leavi 13 
With thy lost friend am the b's, 2 cti 15 
glowing like the moon Of Eden on its bridal b: , Con. 28 
And tends upon bed and b, Maud I wiv 4 
out of / and casement shyly glanced Gareth and L, 313 
walk of lilies crost it to the b: Balin and Balan 243 
l white walk of lilies toward the d. a3 249 
and Balin started from his b, on 280 
Remembering that dark ) at Camelot, a 526 
‘Had ye not your Lancelot in your d, Pelleas and E, 182 

light in hall or 4, 419 


aye not an 
n her high 6 the Queen, Working a tapestry, Last Tournament 128 


then slowly to her 6 Parted, 4 238 
Thro’ many a league-long 6 he rode. Hh 374 
saw The great Queen’s b was dark,— Hi 758 
in thy 6's of Camelot or of Usk Guinevere 508 
ets | ’d from my sight Beneath the ) Lover's Tale vi 43 
they were swallow’d in the leafy 0’s, » . 0057 
All the d's and the flowers, Sisters (EB. and E.) 10 
Fainting flowers, faded b's, es il 
Over all the woodland’s flooded b's, R 20 
piping underneath his beechen 2's ; To Virgil 14 
wealth of tropic b and brake ; To Ulysses 37 
Bower'd (See also Close-bower'd) garden / close With 
plaited alleys of the trailing rose, Ode to Memory 105 
Bower-eaves Look out below your b-e, ek sy f 
A BOW-SHOT from her b-e, L. of wil 
Boweth LEarthward he } the heavy stalks A spirit haunts 7 
Approved him, } at their own deserts : Brook 128 
and } o’er the brook A tonsured head 2 ae 
She spoke, and 6 waved Dismissal : Princess ti 99 
b over him, Low to her own heart Marr. of Geraint 84 
b lowly down before thee, Akbar’s D., Hymn 3 
Bowl (See also Wassail-bowl) Nor robb’d the farmer of 
his } of cream : Princess v 223 
Nor b of wassail mantle warm ; In Mem. cv 18 
fling free alms into the ’s D, Ancient Sage 260 
Bowl’d a herd of boys with clamour Princess, Pro. 81 
Bowl-shaped saw, B-s, thro’ tops of many thousand 
pines Gareth and L. 796 
Bow-shot A B-s from her bower-eaves, L. of Shalott iii 1 
Bow-string His b-s slacken’d, languid Love Elednore 117 
Bowt ( t) An’’e b owd money, es wouldn’t got, Village Wife 49 
ms = ’e eo a eiewey ae : ey . 50 
x (a case Deal-box ng green 
font AS 9 Miller’s D. 83 
and the 6 of mignonette. May Queen, N. Y's. EH. 48 
0 lee Sie ge fin In Mem. laavii 6 
Box (compartment) Old d’es, larded with the steam = Will Water. 223 
Shall call thee from the b’es, 


” 240 

Village Wife 40 

A spirit haunts 19 
Two Voices 321 
822 


” 


se barrens Bile thoes 
Box (a oe breath Of the fading edges of b 
nea’ 
Boy (See also Cupid-boys, Orphan-boy) A merry} 
in sun and shade ? 
‘A merry 6 they call’d him then, 


g 


Boy Bracken-rooft 
To be the long and listless b Late-left Miller's D. 33 Boy (continued) ‘TI take it as free gift, then,’ said 
mother mag ep ails the b! VO... the b, Geraint and E, 222 
‘No fair Hebrew smile away D. of F. Women 218 breturn’d And told them of a chamber, pe 260 
* You will not, 6! you dare to answer thus! Dora 26 bone Seems to be pluck’d at by the village 0's os 560 
there was born a } To William ; » 48 as a b lame-born beneath a height, Balin and Balan 164 
Mary sat And look'd with tears upon her 4, » oF old sun-worship, 6, will rise again, re 457 . 
let me take the b, ha ae Hither, )— mark me well. * 502 
he may see the }, And bless him for the sake > ‘ Live on, Sir B,’ she cried. re 584 
Well—for I will take the d ; 72 men and b's astride On wyvern, lion, Holy Grail 349 
So saying, he took the } that cried aloud »» 101 beauty of her flesh abash'd the 3, Pelleas and E. 78 
the b’s cry came to her from the field, » 104 as the wholesome mothers tell their ’s. a 197 
Mary saw the b Was not with Dora. 59 aan 6 Paused not, but overrode him, shouting, * 544 
Dora said, ‘My uncle took the 6 ; »» ll4 on whom the 4, Across the silent seeded meadow-grass_,, 560 
now I think, he shall not have the 4, » 119 thronging fancies come To 's and girls Lover’s Tale i 555 
I will have my 6, and bring him home ; »> 122 so love that men and 5's may say, = 756 
} set up betwixt his ire’s knees, », 181 that day a } was born, Heir of his face and land, ‘3 iw 128 
but when the } His mother, » 187 Another, if the 6 were hers: 7 332 
now, Sir, let me have my 6. , 152 But the 4 was born i’ trouble, First Quarrel 2 
and with his 6 Botwixt his knees, Walk, to the Mail 40 the 6 can hold up his head, bs 5 
was as a b Destructive, . 81 The 5 was born in wedlock, a 6 
So seems she to the b. Talking Oak 108 He fought the 4’s that were rude, ae T 
Eager-hearted as a b when first he leaves Locksley Hall 112 I was near my time wi’ the d, og 82 
heart of existence beat for ever like a b's? ¥ 140 But say nothing hard of my 4, Rizpah 22 
A ing-pottle-bodied b Will’ Water. 131 I kiss'd my 6 in the prison, » 2 
O well for fisherman's }, Break, break, etc. 5 hear that cry of my 4 that was dead, a ae 
two years after came a b to be The rosy idol Enoch Arden 89 But I go to-night to my 3, bee ae 
ee ee ee Sa © schon! ss 312 For I cared so much for my 6 that the Lord ae 
Philip put the 4 and girl to school, a 331 if my 6 be gone to the fire AMS 
the hardly more than 4, ic 563 and ee her then: no wavering, }! Sisters (EH. and E.) 39 
like mother, and the }, my son.’ oe 791 for all that, my 46, Some birds are sick - 72 
Prattling sgl ened fancies of the 6, The Brook 19 boodks wur gone an’ ’is 6 wur deiid, Village Wife 87 
So much the 4 foreran ; Aylmer’s Field 80 Here was a 6—I am sure that some of our 
6 might a notion into him ; ” 271 children In the Child. Hosp. 11 
and 4, Sir, know their differences !’ 274 Here was a } in the ward, - 13 
he said, ‘ B, mark me! “ 300 what! the kingly, kindly 4; Sir J. Oldcastle 88 
* B, should I find by my doors _ a 324 thou comest, darling } ; Our own ; De Prof. Two G.10 
b’s and girls should marry on it, ose 371 Down yon dark sea, thou comest, darling 0. me 34 
a of b’s with clamour bowl'd Princess, Pro, 81 To © pe ey England in the 5 my son. To Victor Hugo 14 
embower the nest, Some } would spy it.’ “i 148 said to me ‘ Pity it isn’t a d.’ The Wreck 34 
ee ne een pocommnal wore te Oe: : xe «190 for oft On me, when 4, there came Ancient Sage 217 
* Wretched b, How saw you not the inscription ‘hs vi 193 what had he lost, the >? es 227 
With me, Sir, enter’d in the bigger 0, ‘ 404 For the 6’s wor about her agin Tomorrow 43 
* Poor b,’ she said, ‘can he not read—__ Mi wii 214 a bouncin’ } an’ a gell. Spinster’s S's. 82 
when a 6, you stoop’d to me From all high places, ” iv 429 Thou alone, my }, of Amy’s kin Locksley H., Siaty 56 
more Than ing 6’s their manhood ; bs 457 a shatter’d wheel? a vicious } oe 215 
As b's that slink From ferule x v 37 Not there to bid my b farewell, To Marq. of Dufferin 42 
when I kear you prate I almost think - 152 haunt him when a 4, Far-far-away ? Far-far-away 8 
there’s no rose that’s half so dear . 159 Turn’d him again to }, for up he sprang, St. Telemachus 58 
6’s are cowards to their shame, ss 309 that the 4 never cried again. Bandit's Death 28 
‘ B's!’ shriek’d the old king, y 328 er age: of a 6 born happily dead. Charity 34 
rout of saucy b’s Brake on us at our books, ” 394 Boyhood en, in the 5 of the year, Sir L. and Q. G.19 
pm bearing and the training of a child Pa 464 Sweet love on pranks of saucy b: Princess vii 344 
little b's ae shoot and stab, » Con, 61 One miiopers, ‘Here thy 6 sung Long since In Mem. cit 9 
Among six b’s, under head, » _ 883 Wander’d back to living ) while I heard Locksley H., Sixty 3 
Godfather, come and see your } To I. D. Maurice 2 Hyes that lured a doting 5 s 10 
£0 }, tho’ thou art young and proud, Sailor Boy 7 Feed the budding rose of 6 pa 143 
We give them the b.’ The Victim 40 I was then in ear yo e 258 
Cut the Roman 3 to pieces in his lust Boddicea 66 Boy-knight saw the bright b-4, and bound it on him, Holy Grail 156 
For they controll’d me when a b ; In Mem, xxviii 18 Boy-love this b-l of yours with mine. Locksley H., Sixty 6 
A sober man, among his 6’s, - “iti 2 Boy-phrase my b-p ‘The Passion of the Past.’ Ancient Sage 219 
When he was little more than b, oe lxii6  Bra&ain (brain) moor sense i’ one o’ ’is legs nor 
and b’s of thine Had babbled ‘Uncle’ on my knee; ,,_—_ daaviv 12 in all thy d's. N. Farmer, N.S. 4 
and ’s That crash’d the glass and beat the floor ; »>  losmavit 19 ‘Sottin’ thy 6’s Guzzlin’ an’ soakin’ North. Cobbler 23 
And like an inconsiderate b, 93 cxxit 14 Brace 6 Of twins may weed her of her folly. Princess v 463 
b have plenty: so let it be.’ (repeat) Maud I wit 7, 15 and then against his b Of comrades, Geraint and E. 87 
Read a b's delight, 9 10 Braced Had } my purpose to declare myself: Sisters (H. and EH.) 143 
To take a wanton dissolute 6 For a man s «58 Bracelet With b’s of the diamond bright: Day-Dm., Sleep, B. 14 
so the b, Sweet mother, neither clomb, Gareth and L. 55  Bracelet-bestower 3B-b and Baron tg el Batt. of Brunanburh 3 
are yet more } than man.” 53 98 Bracken when the d rusted on their crags, Edwin Morris 100 
thet Is noble-natured. Fs 467 Nowt at all but 0 an’ fuzz, N. Farmer, O. 8. 38 
the b Was half beyond himself for ecstasy. ” 523 Breast-high in that bright line of b stood: Pelleas and E. 56 
the might and breath of twenty b’s.’ a 1106 Among our heath and 0. The Ring 318 
Issued the bright face of a blooming An 1408 When I look’d at the d so bright June Bracken, etc. 3 
fears And horrors only proven a blooming 0. 1425 As the green of the } amid the gloom Ms 9 
Last Tournament 377 


Geraint and E.217 — Bracken-rooft Furze-cramm’d, and b-r, 


& 
3 


id he, ‘I have eaten all, 


7 


Bracket 56 
Bracket statuette Of my dear Mother on yourbhere— The Ring 110 
Brag (s) Said Gareth, ‘Old, and over-bold in 6! Gareth and L, 1107 
Brag (verb) / to his fellow rakes of his conquest Charity 18 


Bragging armies so broken A reason for } Batt. of Brunankurh 83 
Brahmin J#, and Buddhist, Christian, and Parsee, Akbar’s Dream 25 
Braid wound Her looser hair in }, Gardener's D. 158 


fire-flies tangled in a silver 6. Locksley Hall 10 

Forth streaming from a > of pearl: Day-Dm., Sleep. B.6 

Blowing the ringlet from the b: Sir L. and Q. G. 39 

the 6 Slipt and uncoil'd itself Merlin and V, 888 
Braided (See also Vapour-braided) % thereupon All 

the devices blazon'd Lancelot and EB. 8 

precious crystal into which I ) Edwin's hair ! The Flight 34 
Brain (See also Bra&in, Full-brain, Half-brain) «ms, 

or power of b, or birth To the Queen 3 

Right to the heart and d, tho’ undescried, Isahel 22 

From the } of the purple mountain Poet's Mind 29 


falling axe did part The burning } from the true heart, Margaret 39 
A random arrow from the 4. Two Voices 345 
From some odd corner of the ». Miller's D. 68 
In my dry 4 my spirit soon, Fatima 26 
Devil, large in heart and b, To—With Pal. of Art 5 
great thought strikes along the 4, D. of F. Women 43 
dawn’s creeping beams, Stol'n to my /, 262 


” 
Drawn from the spirit thro’ the 3, To J. S. 38 
nourish a blind life within the 4, M. @' Arthur 251 
Simeon, whose } the sunshine bakes ; Nt, S. Stylites 164 
Better the narrow 0, the stony heart, Love and Duty 15 
mist of tears, that weigh’d Upon my 4, ” 44 
that his 5 is overwrought : Locksley Hall 53 
blinder motions bounded in a shallower b: 150 


Day-Dm., L?Knvoi 11 
Will Water. 85 

The Captain 48 
Enoch Arden 796 


On secrets of the 4, the stars, 
Which bears a season’d 4 about, 
were scatter’d Blood and 4’s of men. 
Beating it in upon his weary +, 


tickling the brute 6 within the man’s Lucretius 21 
but as his ) Began to mellow, Princess 1 179 
Besides the } was like the hand, » 4150 
Then while I dragg’d my b’s for such a song, 9, wlb54 
Whose 6’s are in their hands and in their heels, ” 518 
upon whose hand and heart and } Ode on Well, 239 
Perchance, to charm a vacant 5, The Daisy 106 
dash the b’s of the little one out, Boddicea 68 
But, for the unquiet heart and 5, In Mem, v 5 
And marvel what possess’d my 6; », wiv l6 
I make a picture in the b; 95 taxa D 
As but the canker of the ); » xc 3 
Pallas from the 6 Of Demons? 9) caiv 12 
I think we are not wholly 4, » cre? 
And like is darken’d in the b, »5 cru 8 
would not marvel at either, but keep atemperateb; Maud I iv 40 
What was it? a lying trick of the 6?  aESer 
Is a juggle born of the b ¢ . vi 42 
’Tis the blot upon the b That will show s iv 60 


Beat into my scalp and my 4, »» 
So dark a forethought roll’d about his }, Merlin and V, 230 
may make My scheming # a cinder, is 933 
Skip to the broken music of my }’s Last Tournament 258 
‘Save for that broken music in thy bs, pa 267 
and clove him thro’ the b. - 754 
nourish a blind life within the 4, Pass. of Artur 419 


» 10 


springing from her fountains in the J, Lover's Tale i 83 
clear brow, bulwark of the precious J, a3 130 
Past thro’ into his citadel, the b, si OE 
O’erbore the limits of my 5: cf 689 
ape J of the letters sk into My d; » “#9 
In my 6 The spirit seem’d to flag a 50 
thro’ my eyes into my innermost 5, ¥ 95 
Flatter’d the fancy of my fading 0 ; re 107 
love is of the b, the mind, the soul : »» 70 156 
her 6 broke With over-acting, Sisters (H. and KH.) 235 
My 3 had begun to reel— In the Child, Hosp. 60 
brute bullet broke thro’ the 6 Def. of Lucknow 20 
For I am emptier than a friar’s b’s ; Sir J. Oldcastle 7 
rang into the heart and the 4, V. of Maeldune 110 


Branch 

Brain (continued) My 3 is full of the crash of wrecks, The Wreck 4 
for my 6 was drunk with the water, 65 
statesman’s } that sway’d the past _ Ancient 134 

Set the feet above the 4 and swear the fis in " 
the feet, Locksley H., Sixty 136 
oust the madness from your 4. ‘ 241 
Works of subtle b and hand, Open. I. and OC. Kxhib. 7 
‘ Beat little heart’ on this fool 4 of mine. Romney's R, 155 


Who was a shadow in the 4, Mechanophilus 15 
Brain-feverous /}-fin his heat and y, 
Brain-labour And prodigal of all 4-/ 


Brainless Insolent, 4, heartless! » 368 

Brainpan ‘Than if my / were an empty hull, Princess ii 398 

Brake (s) Close-matted, bur and 4 briar, Day-Dm., Sleep, P. 46 

loom Of evening over ) and bloom And meadow, Jn Mem. i3 

d bristles all the 4's and thorns * evtt 9 

In every wavering } an ambuscade. Geraint and #, 51 

* How far thro’ all the bloom and / Ancient Sage 19 

wealth of tropic bower and /; To Ulysses 37 

downy drift against the 4's, Prog. of _ 27 
Brake (verb) at their feet the crocus > like fire, 

# with a blast of trumpets from the gate, Princess, D’ro. 42 


from my breast the involuntary sigh 2, ; dit 192 


, 
over brow And cheek and bosom + the wrathful bloom _,, iv 383 
titter, out of which there 4 On all sides, fe 016 
a rout of saucy boys / on us at our books, ia 395 
then 4 out my sire, Lifting his grim head - vi 271 
For on them 4 the sudden foe ; The Victim 4 
Suddenly from him 6 his wife, - 70 
No spirit ever 4 the band That stays him In Mem, citi 2 


fires of Hell 4 out of thy rising sun, 

6 on him, till, amazed, He knew not whither 
they swerved and } Flying, ae 119 
great lords Banded, and so 6 ont in open war.’ - 

neither clomb, nor b his neck, Butd his very heart 


in pining for it, Gareth and L, 56 
That lookt half-dead, 6 bright, Fe 685 
there 4 a servingman Flying from out of the black wood, ,, 801 
either Bent but not 4, a 964 
Clash’d his, and 6 it utterly to the hilt, ne 1148 
and thrice they 4 their spears. Marr, of Geraint 562 
then } short, and down his enemy roll’d, Geraint and E. 160 


Abash'd us both, and 6 my boast. Thy will?’ 
SO sondage Gaver And now full loth 


the storm # on the mountain and I cared not Merlin and V. 503 
and the skull B from the nape, Lancelot and E, 50 
6 a sudden-beaming tenderness Of manners a 328 
then out she 6: ‘Going? e 925 
when the next sun 4 from underground, ied 1137 
B from the vast oriel-embowering vine as 1198 
Stoopt, took, } seal, and read it ; te 1271 
* But when the next day } from under ground— Holy Grail 338 
Then blush’d and / the morning of the jousts, Pelleas and EK. 157 
comes again ’—there she 6 short ; 3 295 
Reel'd in the smoke, » into flame, and fell. at 519 
It chanced that both B into hall together, ne 587 
and the Red Knight Bin upon me Last Tournament 72 
B with a wet wind blowing, Sy 137 
B up their sports, then slowly to her bower ‘3 

mae § who brook’d No silence, » it, Guinevere 160 
storm of anger 6 From Guinevere, 55 eek 


there her voice } suddenly, 


” 
b the petty kings, and fought with Rome, Pass. of Arthur 68 
wan wave B in among dead faces, Ps 130 
while they } them, own’d me King. = 158 
B the shield-wall, Balt, of Brunanburh 11 
Brakest 4 thro’ the scruple of my bond, Lust Tournament 568 
Bramble arm Red-rent with hooks of }, Holy Grail 211 
and b’s mixt And overgrowing them, Pelleas and HE, 422 
Bramble Rose #7’s, faint and pale, A Dirge 30 


Branch (s) (See also Willow-branches) Like to some 
6 of stars we see 
Bres they bore of that enchanted stem, 
With winds upon the /, 
curved b’es, fledged with clearest green, 


L. of Shalott iti V1 
‘Lotos- Haters 28 
SY 


D. of I. Women 59 - 


Branch 
cy nanan paused, And dropt the) she held, Gardener's D, 157 
topmost b'es can discern The roofs Talking Oak 31 
And from ny Sepenont 6 discern The roofs a 95 
From 5 b, and stem, a ae 
Stagger and apa Berea! the b, Enoch Arden 787 
d her white like a blossom’d Princess iv 179 
the b’es ee ¥ 205 
and shook the 6’es of the deer », Con. 98 
That makes the barren 6’es loud ; In Mem. xv 13 
On all the ’es of thy blood ; a iv 8 
lie, while these long b'es sway, Maud I xviii 29 
Melody on 4, and melody in mid air. Gareth and L. 183 
high on a b Hung it, Balin and Balan 432 
Tore from the }, and cast on * 
ee rr oe Merlin and V. 957 
A border fantasy of ) and flower, Lancelot and E, 11 
puff'd the swaying 0’es into smoke Holy Grail 15 
were our mothers’ }’es of one stem ? Lover's Tale ti 25 
and the / with berries on it, Columbus 73 
Golden 4 amid the shadows, To Virgil 27 
Who lops the moulder'd 4 away. Rands all round 8 
gliding thro’ the b’es over- d Death of Gnone 6 
Baek eae But /’es current yet in kindred veins,’ Princess ti 245 
o’er friths that 4 and spread In Mem., Con. 115 
a Senter wee ea 
Branch’d cloisters, } like mighty woods, Palace of Art ‘ 
whisper of huge trees that / And blossom’d in 
the te. Knoch Arden 585 
that d itself as ice-ferns A "s Field 221 
throve and b} from clime to clime, n Mem. cxviii 13 
dress All 6 and flower'd with Marr. of Geraint 631 
forebead veins > ye ‘ Balin and Balan 392 
ge mony ires b, , in lusty life !— W, to Marie Alex. 21 
trace le hetwted ths } grees Of lesion ob, To Ulysses 15 
work Beneath b-. of sardonyx Paluce of Art 95 
| aly peed a part Falling had let appear 
( Aylmer’s Field 509 
Brand (a peed) (ies also Levin-brand) Tho /), the 
i the Two Voices 129 
‘Thou therefore take my 6 Excalibur, M. d’ Arthur 27 
There drew he forth the 6 Excalibur, sa 52 
* And if indeed I cast the ) away, ‘9 8&8 
\ ~ The great b Made ngs in the splendour oi 136 
So flash’d and fell the 4 Excalibur: a 142 
eee co mivec-on the tel. Sir Galahad 6 
And, ring ‘ing, springs rom mail ; ” 
et and shaft, and shield— Princess ¢ 503 
.rthur call’d to stay the b's Com. of Arthur 120 
this great ) the king Took, we 308 
6 and lance, fall battleaxe ie 486 
battleaxe, and flash }! (repeat) », 487, 490, 502 
com Aperenpm and clash } ! (repeat) », 493, 496, 499 
lash'd so fiercely with his b Gareth and L. 968 
Sir Gareth’s 6 Clash’d his, = 1147 
neither ing-dress Nor weapon, save a 
golden b, Marr. of Geraint 166 
Swung from his / a windy buffet out Once, Geraint and E. 90 
ee The t Balin and Balan 393 
\ Arthur finds the ) Excalibur. Holy Grail 253 
The 6 Excalibur will be cast away. = 257 
Shield-breakings, and the clash of b’s, Pass. of Arthur 109 
h’s that once had fought with Rome, “ 133 
There drew he forth the Excalibur, x 220 
he great b Made lightnings in tho aplond Cae 
j ightnings in the splendour ” 
So flash’d and fell the 4 Excalibur: a 310 
Sons of Edward with hammer'd b's. Batt. of Brunanburh 14 
Brand (verb) power to burn and 2 His nothingness 
into man. Maud 1 xviii 39 
: copia of whose fold we be: Merlin and V. 764 
= and Hell will 6 your name, Forlorn 51 
Brandagoras B of ay BS Com. of Arthur 114 
Srandish’d caught him by the hilt, and b 
hi ) M, @’ Arthur 145, 160 


caught 6 1 by the hilt, and him (repeat) Pass. af Arthur 313, 328 


57 


Breadth 

Brandishing J in her hand a dart Boddicea 71 

Brass crag- orm smooth as burnish’d b I chose. Palace of Art 5 
Two handfuls of white dust, shut in an urn 

of b! Lotos- Eaters O.S, 68 

A flying splendour out of 4 and steel, Princess vi 365 

Among the aw gy bho of the graves, Merlin and V. 752 
Brastias (a knight) fius, and B, and Bedivere, 


(repeat) Com. of Arthur 136, 165, 445 
Ulfius and B answer'd, ‘ Ay.’ Com. of Arthur 173 
Brat I hevn’t naw likin’ fur 4's; 


Spinster’s S's. 84 

Brave (adj.) B the Captain was: The a 5 
few his — however } they be— Com. of Arthur 252 
but all 4, all of one mind with him . = 255 
Truth- ing, 6, good livers, Gareth and L, 424 


till she left Not even Lancelot 4, Merlin and V. 805 


All 6, and many generous, and some chaste. ‘ 817 
Each was as 6 in the fight V. of Maeldune 5 
being true as he was 4 ; Locksley H., Sixty 59 
Brave (s)- our Lawrence the best of the ): Def. of ll 
Follow'd by the } of other lands, Ode on Well. 194 
whatsoe’er He wrought of good or } 7 76 
Brave (verb) never: here I + the worst:’ Edwin Morris 118 
However we + it out, we men are a little breed. Maud I iv 30 
Braved She / a riotous heart in asking for it. Lancelot and E. 359 
Bravery Lancelot, the flower of 4, = 113 
Bravest Fought with the ) among us, . of Lucknow 71 
Brawl a creature wholly given to b'sand wine, Marr. of Geraint 441 
Brawl (verb) Cease to wail and 4! Voices 199 
1 care not what the sects may 4. Palace of Art 210 
left the drunken king To } at Shushan Princess iti 230 
+ Their rights or wrongs like potherbs » v 458 
our free press should cease to 4, Third of Feb. 3 
Is perfect stillness when they 4. Lit. Squabbles 20 
Brawler ‘What fear ye, d's? Princess tv 498 


Brawling brook o'er a shingly bed B, 
Romans + of their monstrous eS 5 
Bray loud rung out the bugle’s Rs, 
in the blast and 4 of the long horn 


Marr. of Geraint 249 
St. Telemachus 40 
Oriana 48 


Princess v 252 


Brazen-headed O’erthwarted with the b-) spear none 139 
Breach One has leapt up on the 3, Def. of Lucknow 64 
Breach'd 4 the belting wall of Cambalu, Columbus 108 
Bread (See also Bread) I speak the truth, as I live by b! Lady Clare 26 
Taking her 4 and theirs: Enoch Arden 111 
wine And 4 from out the houses brought, Spec. of Iliad 6 
chalk and alum and plaster are sold to the poor for b, Maud 1739 


Where 4 and baken meats and good red wine 
in her veil enfolded, manchet d, 
sold and sold had bought them ): 


Gareth and L. 1190 
Marr. of Geraint 389 
641 


? 
smote itself into the 6, and went; Holy Grail 467 
But, }, merely for 5. Sir J. Oldcastle 14 
‘ B—B l\eft after the blessing ?’ a 153 
now He veils His flesh in ry PS and ) = 157 
‘No 4, no 4. (repeat) >, 159, 161 
Hast thou brought 4 with thee ? * 198 
I have not broken 2 for fifty hours. “A 199 
For holding there was } where 6 was none—No pb, oe 201 
I am not like to die for lack of 6. os 205 
B enough for his need till the labourless day V. of Maeldune 86 
dream, now and then, of a hand giving 6and-wine, The Wreck 114 


Master scrimps his haggard sempstress of her 


daily }, Locksley H., Sixty 221 
Breid Mun be a guvness, lad, or summut, and addle 
her b: N. Farmer, N.S, 26 
Breadth ’s of tropic shade and palms in cluster, Locksley Hall 160 
left but narrow + to left and right Enoch Arden 674 
shattering on black blocks A b of thunder. Princess vii 292 
whence they need More b of culture : - » 188 
a ) Of Autumn, dropping fruits of power : 5 wt 54 
She mental J, nor fail in childward care, 9 wt 283 
tower Half-lost in belts of hop and ’s of wheat ; »> Con, 45 


with all thy > and height Of foliage, In Mem, laxaxix 3 


highway running by it leaves a b Of sward to left 


and right, Sisters (H. and E.) 80 
from over the b of a street, . of Lucknow 28 
she with all the ) of man, Locksley H., Siaty 48 


Break 58 Breaker 


Break (s) Across a } on the mist-wreathen isle Enoch Arden 632 Break (verb) (continued) B not, for thou art Royal, but 
At 6 of day the College Portress came : Princess ti 15 lure, Ded. of Ie 45 
I climb’d the roofs at b of day ; The Daisy 61 ‘Climb not lest thou } thy neck, Gareth L. 54 

Break (verb) (See also Bre&k) passion fann'd, About To } him from the intent to which he grew, ” 140 

thee b’s and dances: Madeline 30 so besieges her To + her will, and make her wed 9. Se 

breaking heart that will not 4, Oriana 64 Running too vehemently to ) upon it. Marr. of Geraint 78 
athlete, strong to b or bind All force Palace of Art 153 Here often they } covert at our feet.’ — ” 183 
‘No voice 6's thro’ the stillness ‘a 259 Then will I fight him, and will } his pride, " 221 
You thought to } a country heart L. C. V. de Vere 3 and in April suddenly B’s from a 839 
Nor would I 8 for your sweet sake a 13 That lightly b's a faded flower-shea ” 365 
call me loud when the day begins to ): May Queen 10 fight and 4 his pride and have it of him. " 416 
lest a cry Should J his sleep by night, Walk. to the Mail 74 I will 6 his pride, and learn his name, " 424 
same old sore b's out from age to age *. 79 In next ~— tourney I may 4 his pride.’ = 476 
Faltering, would d its syllabl ¥ Love and Duty 39 b perforce Upon a head so p bake in thunder, Geraint and EB, 12 
He b’s the hedge: he enters there: Day-Dm., Arrival 18 as a man upon his tongue May d it, » 43 
But bit. In the name of wife, »,  L'Envoi 53 chance That 6's upon them ———! E ey 854 
B up the heavens, 0 Lord ! St. A ' Eve 21 nature's prideful sparkle in the b} B into 
barren commonplaces 6 In full and kindly blossom. Will Water. 23 furious @ 5 ” 828 
B lock and seal: betray the trust: You might have won 18 4 Into some madness ev'n before the Queen?’ Balin and Balan 229 
B, b, b, On thy cold gray stones, Break, break, etc. 1 and } the King And all his Table.’ ” 458 
B, b, b, At the foot of thy crags, + 13 knight, we b on thy sweet rest, ” 470 
But had no heart to } his p To Annie, Enoch Arden 155 og ty ped dream, ” 500 
I think your kindness b's me ses : = 318 . to 6 her sports wi ver fits, Merlin and V. 180 
Help me not to 6 in upon her peace. a 787 in slippery sand before it b's? ” 293 
Which 4’s all bonds but ours ; Aylmer’s Field 425 fled from ur’s court To b the mood. Re 298 
Who broke the bond which they desired to 3, . 778 that wave about to b upon me And sweep me " 302 
trifle makes a dream, a trifle b's.’ Sea Dreams 144 tiny-trumpeting gnat can 5 our dream 
that 6 Body toward death, Lucretius 153 sweetest ; Lancelot and E, 137 
which b’s As I am breaking now! . 241 ee Christ and him, And } them ; * 
In iron gauntlets: } the council up.’ Princess i 89 ould he 4 faith with one I may not name? ” 685 
wherefore b her troth ? ee 95 discourtesy To blunt or } her ion,’ * 974 
To 6 my chain, to shake my mane: » 1 424 He meant to 5 the passion in her) ” 1079 
Kill up with pity, us with ourselves— tii 258 ould shun to } those bounds of courtesy ” 1220 
tho’ the tong toes b The starr’d mosaic, » wi77 To 6 her ion, some discourtesy ” 1302 
did I ’ Your precinct ; = 421 I needs must } bonds that so defame me : ‘a 1420 
On me, me, me, the storm first b's: RA 499 6 thro’ all, till one will crown thee ki Holy Grail 161 
You that have dared to 6 our bound, a 539 ‘T never heard his voice But long’d to 6 away. Pelleas and BE. 256 
she’s yet a colt—Take, 6 her: > v0 456 said Tristram, ‘I would } thy head. Last Tournament 268 
takes, and b’s, and cracks, and splits, ‘ 527 and after the great waters b a ” 464 
fear we not To } them more in their behoof, » wvw6l make the smouldering scandal ) and Guinevere 91 
Nemesis B from a darken’'d future, A 175 Stands in a wind, ready to b and fly, ~ 
We d our laws with ease, “fh 823 + the heathen and uphold the Christ, », , 470 
your Highness b’s with ease The law 9 825 —let my heart B rather— Lover's Tale ¢ 738 
roar that b’s the Pharos from his base » _. 889 Not to } in on what I say by word » _ tv 852 
sorrowing in a pause I dared not d ; yy vit 249 B, diviner light ! Sisters (EZ. and E.) 23 
6 the shore, and evermore Make and }, Ode on Well. 260 one of those who would b their jests on the 
War, who 6’s the converse of the wise ; Third of Feb. 8 dead, In the Child. Hosp. 8 
Tho’ all the storm of Europe on us }; a 14 B thro’ the yews and Af ag of thy grave, Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 12 
B, happy land, into earlier flowers ! W. to Alexandra 10 would } down and raze The tthe tomb Columbus 98 
everywhere, The blue heaven 4, W. to Marie Alex, 43 Years that make And b the vase of clay, Ancient Sage 92 
To b the blast of winter, stand ; To F. D. Maurice 22 B into ‘Thens’ and ‘ Whens’ ” 104 
the bud ever b’s into bloom on the tree, The Islet 32 when the babblings ) the dream. pe 107 
b the works of the statuary, Botidicea 64 Scarce feels the senses 6 away os 152 
immeasurable heavens B open to their highest, Spec. of Iliad 15 shell must } before the bird can fly. 4 154 
Must I take you and 5 you, Window, The Answer 8 B the State, the Church, the Throne, Locksley H., Sixty 138 
I must take fon and 6 you, bs 5 thro’ this midnight b's the sun Pref. Poem Broth. 8. 21 
take—b, b—B—you may 6 my heart. vie 7 Might } thro’ clouded memories Demeter and P, 10 
B, b and all's done. ys 10 And 6’s into the crocus-purple hour e 50 
B, thou deep vase of chilling tears, In Mem. iv 11 b The sunless halls of es into Heaven? 3 135 
To evening, but some heart did b. me vi 8 6's her latest earthy link With me to-day. The Ring 47 
On the bald street 6’s the blank day. 5 wii 12 Your ‘ Miriam ’s'—is making Pee ee 3 
B’s hither over Indian seas, > wovild No pliable idiot I to b my vow; » 402 
that my hold on life would } Before I heard sy wxvitt 15 e one barren effort to } it at the last. Happy 72 
That b's about the dappled pools : - alin 4 grosetinass of the crocus 6’s the mould, Prog. of Spr ing 1 
Who 2’s his birth’s invidious bar, ae laiv 5 e mortal hillock, Would } into blossom ; Merlin and the @, 108 
and } The low beginnings of content. 3» laamiv 47 blight thy hope or 6 thy rest, Faith 2 
And } the livelong summer day », lexi 31 Bre&ik(verb) fur I beint a-gawin’ to b my rule. NV. Farmer, O. 8. 4 
b's The rocket molten into flakes Of crimson »» xevitt 30 I weint ) rules fur Doctor, 35 67 
Or into silver arrows b The sailing moon Me ci 15 B me a bit o’ the esh for his ’eiid, ee NS Sh 
the rolling brine That b's the coast. » «evi 15 Tis’n them as ’as munny as b’s into ’ouses a 45 
Will let his coltish nature 5 =A cat 7 an’ sweir’d as I’d b ivry stick North. Cobbler 35 
And every thought b’s out a rose. 5, cxxit 20 ‘tha mun b ’im off bit by bit.’ 4s 88 
million emeralds b from the ruby-budded lime Maud Iiv1 ‘, runs out when ya ’s the shell. Village Wife 4 
Can 6 her word were it even for me? » xvi 29 er (one who ) Ad of the bitter news 


B not, O woman’s-heart, Ded. of Idylls 44 from home, Aylmer’s Field 594 


Breaker 


Breaker (one who breaks) (continued) Nor those horn- 


SARan tiara load evells of b eweep The taxachaled 
] sw swee, nutm 
tg : ¥ The Voyage 39 
following up And flying the white b, Enoch Arden 21 
hard upon the cry of ‘b's’ came ¥s 548 
a ridge Of b issued from the belt, Sea Dreams 212 
The mellow } murmur'd Ida, Princess tv 436 
ing b's boom and blanch on the precipices, Botdicea 76 
The b ing on the beach, In Mem. lexi 16 
And the fringe Of that t b, Com. of Arthur 387 
And steps that met the ! Holy Grail 816 
chafed 6's of the outer sea Sank e Lover's Tale i 8 
the 6's on the shore Sloped into louder surf: »  twil4 
Javelins over ‘he jarring ». Batt. of Brunanburh 97 
came thro’ the roar of the 6 a whisper, Despair 13 
The 4's lash the shores: Pref. Poem Broth, 8. 2 
Breaker-beaten For leagues along that b-b coast Enoch Arden 51 
Breakest ae ie music too,’ ; Last Tournament 266 
Breaking (part o Ever-breaking ust 
6 over land and main Two Voices 84 
tats pen Ad epee M “Ouse 2 
say | is ay 2 
The thunders + at her feet : Of old sat Freedom 2 
while on all sides b loose Her household fled The Goose 53 
Old elms came 4 from the vine, Amphion 45 
Lon lines of cliff 6 have left a chasm ; Enoch Arden 1 
Nor let him be, but often J in, 2 a 
he saw An end, a a light b upon hia. Aylmer’s Field 480 
6 that, you made gro ged ream : Sea Dreams 143 
which breaks As I am } now Lucretius 241 
eee os my rest Ode on Well. 82 
B their fleets and armed towers, Ode Inter. Exhib. 39 
mere rne wy Sh, In Mem. xaiii 2 
The breaker } on the beach. & lexi 16 
And > let the splendour fall »,_ Con. 119 
ee ae realty eek, Ba slumber Maud I iit 2 
Bup my of delight. win? 
“ned aap ou Com. of Arthur 320 
heard The ’s whisper } into storm, Marr. of Geraint 27 
Then 6 his command of silence given, Geraint and E, 390 
ee ee mooe bie exid : Merlin and V. 600 
' Outram and Havelock } their way through Def. of Lucknow 96 


B with laughter De. Prof. Two G. 18 


Breast (s) (continued) and he bears a laden 5, 


in its 6 a thunderbolt. 
old Earl’s daughter died at my 6 ; 
HER arms across her b she laid ; 
I shook her 4 with vague alarms— 
silent court of justice in his }, 
stood out the b's, The 5’s of Helen, 
blasting the long quiet of my 5 
Beat 5, tore hair, cried out upon herself 
think I bear that heart within my 3, 
Rest, rest, on mother’s 4, 
My secret, seem'd to stir within my 0; 
from my 6 the involuntary sigh Brake, 
I smote him on the 6 ; 
now her 4, Beaten with some great ion 
Her noble heart was molten in her 4; 
if you loved The 4 that fed or arm 
Thy helpless warmth about my barren } 
something wild within her }, 
Sent from a dewy 6 a ery for light: 
Chop the b's from off the mother, 
And dead _ in that — b 
And onward a labouring 4, 
Be tenants of pay. ae b, x 

ainst the circle of the b, 
A faithful answer from the 4, 
That warms another living 5. 
They haunt the silence of the 4, 
And woolly 6's and beaded eyes ; 
A single murmur in the 4, 
and in my 4 Spring wakens too ; 
And enter in at 4 and brow, 
A warmth within the 6 would melt 
opulence jewel-thick Sunn’d itself on his } 
Lord of the pulse that is lord of her 5, 
ruddy shield on the Lion's 5, 
o’er her 6 floated the sacred fish ; 
The massive square of his heroic 4, 
*O noble 6 and all-puissant arms, 


weep True tears upon his broad and naked 3, 


thro’ his manful 6 darted the pang 
Sank her sweet head upon her gentle 4 ; 
fell’d him, and set foot upon his 4, 
Drave the long spear a cubit thro’ his b 


Breath 


Locksley Hall 143 
ts 192 

Lady Clare 25 
Beggar Maid 1 
The Letters 38 
Sea Dreams 174 
Lucretius 60 

162 


In Mem. xi 19 


- caxtt 11 


ms avi 13 

», II vi l4 

Gareth and L. 223 
Marr. of Geraint 75 
9 86 

a 111 

= 121 

” 527 

ie 574 
Geraint and E, 86 


us Akbar's Dream 114 Her arms upon her 6 across, Merlin and V. 910 
Breaking (s) ae ales Bhield breaking) Until the 6 pleasant 6 of waters, quiet bay, Lover's Tale i 6 
of the light, Clear-headed friend 25 anger falls aside And withers on the 4 of peaceful love ; A 10 
Yours came but from the } of a glass, Sea Dreams 248 Her 6 as in a shadow-prison, » wos 
crave His pardon for thy 6 of his laws. Gareth and L. 986 her 6 Hard-heaving, and her eyes upon her feet, Ty oe 
Red ruin, and the } up of laws, Guinevere 426 her thin hands crost on her 6— In the Child. Hosp. 39 
making a new link B an old one ? The Ring 51 kill Their babies at the b Columbus 180 
save b my bones on the rack ? By an Kvolution. 9 And from her virgin 4, and virgin eyes Tiresias 46 
Breast (s) Naiad Throbbing in mild unrest holds him ah, fold me to your }! The Flight 5 
beneath in her 6. Leonine Eleg. 12 pluck from this true } the locket that I wear, f 33 
Showering thy gleaned wealth into my open } Ode to Memory 23 well-used to move the public d. To W. C. Macready 3 
ee pone Berm thy 3, A Dirge 2 gave Thy 6 to ailing infants in the night, Demeter and P. 56 
Take the from out my 6. Adeline 8 my loving head upon your leprous 6. Happy 26 
To find my heart so near the beauteous b The form, the form 7 let me lean my head upon your 6. Romney's R. 154 
Dominion in the head and 3,’ Two Voices 21 blade that had slain my husband thrice thro’ his }. Bundit’s Death 34 
‘His palms are folded on his }: » 247 Breast (verb) 4’s the blows of circumstance, In Mem. liv 7 
A vague icion of the 6 as Breast-bone white 5-b, and barren ribs of Death, Gareth and L. 1882 
fill’d the 5 with purer breath. Miller’s D.92  Breast-deep all night long b-d in corn, Princess ti 387 
Icrush’d them on my }, my mouth ; Fatima 12 Breasted Sce Full-breasted, Man-breasted, White- 
Over her snow-cold 4 and angry cheek Ginone 142 breasted. 2 
His ruddy cheek upon my 8, The Sisters 20 Breast-high B-h in that bright line : Pelleas and E. 56 
hundred winters snow’d upon his 0. Palace of Art189 Breath (See also Morning-breath) Her subtil, warm, ; 
as I lie upon your 6— May Con. 59 and golden 8, Supp. Confessions 60 
polish’d argent of her d to sight D. of F. Women 158 b Of the fading edges of box beneath, A spirit haunts 18 
and my true 6 Bleedeth for both ; To J. S. 62 There is frost in your } Poet's Mind 17 
So muscular he spread, so broad of 5. Gardener's D. 8 the b Of the lilies at sunrise ? Adeline 36 
wave of such a 6 As never pencil drew. are BB I lose my colour, I lose my 3, Eleiinore 137 
breathing health and peace upon her b: Audley Court 68 No life that breathes with human 0 Two Voices 395 
Anacorninherd. | Talking Oak 228 fill’d the breast with purer 0. Miller's D. 92 
_ crimson comes upon the robin’s b ; Locksley Hall 17 As half-asleep his 6 he drew, The Sisters 28 
press me from the mother's b. - Long labour unto aged 6, Lotos-Eater’s, C. S. 85 


Breath 


Breath (continued) Dan Chaucer, the first warbler, 


whose sweet b 
Drew forth the poison with her balmy 3, 
but empty 6 And rumours of a doubt ! 
spoke King Arthur, drawing thicker : 
Clothed with his 6, and looking, 
my ears could hear Her lightest 6 ; 
but ever at a ) She linger’d, 
My ¢ to heaven like vapour goes: 
‘Greet her with applausive 3 
While we keep a little 5! 
The d of heaven came continually 
my latest 6 Was spent in blessing her 
a low 6 Of tender air made tremble 
ice-ferns on January panes Made by a 0. 
on a sudden rush’d Among us, out of », 
+ of life ; O more than poor men wealth, 
body that never had drawn a 6. 
O sweet and bitter in a }, 
And searce endure to draw the }, 
And so the Word had }, and wrought 
This use may lie in blood and 4, 
spirit does but mean the } I know no more.’ 
Death’s twin-brother, times my 0d ; 
new life that feeds thy 6 Throughout 
East and West, without a 4, 
To where he breathed his latest b, 
Who wakenest with thy balmy } 
I trust I have not wasted 6: 
Be quicken’d with a livelier 4, 
Awe-stricken 6’s at a work divine, 
Prickle my skin and catch my }, 
Catch not my 6, O clamorous heart, 
Not die ; but live a life of truest d, 
Seal’d her mine from her first sweet b. 
mix'd my 4 With a loyal people shouting 
with the might and } of twenty boys.’ 
Sent all his heart and } thro’ all the horn. 
Here ceased the kindly mother out of b ; 
tits of prayer, at every stroke a b. 
Sweet lady, never since I first drew } 
and the } Of her sweet tendance 
6's of anger puff’d Her fairy nostril 
At last he got his 6 and answer'd, ‘ One, 
whereat she caught her b ; 
blow with 4, or touch with hand, 
She felt the King’s b wander o’er her neck, 
but empty 6 And rumours of a doubt ? 
spoke King Arthur, drawing thicker 0: 
Clothed with his 6, and looking, 
I feel thy b; I come, great Mistress 
Thy 6 1s of the pinewood ; 
faints, and hath no pulse, no b— 
rose as it were b pret steam of gold, 
my name was borne Upon her 6. 
by that name I moved upon her 5; 
Love drew in her d In that close kiss, 
about my brow Her warm 4 floated 
at once, soul, life And b and motion, 
And parted lips which drank her b, 
‘Took the 6 from our sails, and we stay’d. 
but never a murmur, a b— 
their 4 met us out on the seas, 
thro’ life to my latest  ; 
thro’ the roar of the breaker a whisper, a J, 
And now one b of cooler air - 
A b, a whisper—some divine farewell— 
to feel his ) Upon my cheek— 
6 that past With all the cold of winter. 
and felt An icy } play on me, 
an icy 6, As from the grating of a sepulchre, 
leaves her bare To b’s of balmier air ; 
Blown into glittering by the popular 6, 
a b From some fair dawn beyond 
open-door’d To every 6 from heaven, 


St. Agnes’ Eve 3 
Vision of Sin 135 


»» 111 vi 34 
Gareth and L, 1106 
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Marr. of Geraint 732 
Geraint and . 155 
ne 619 


925 
Merlin and V. 848 
Lancelot and EH, 422 


ss 623 
Holy Grail 114 
Guinevere 582 


| ae 
«6141 
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"6 204 
The Revenge 42 
V. of Maeldune 19 


” 37 

The Wreck 79 

ir 13 

Ancient e117 
225 


The Flight 45 
The Ring 32 
uss 


Prog. of Spring 13 
9 ng 
"ee wat R, 49 

Kar-far-away 10 
Akbar’s Dream 180 


Breathe in her first sleep earth b’s stilly : Leonine Eleg. 7 
Or 6 into the hollow air, Supp. ions 58 
odorous wind B's low between the sunset 124 
But ¢ it into earth and close it up Wan 12 
’Twere better not to d or Two Voices 94 
‘To 6 and loathe, to live and sigh, -_ 104 
No life that 6's with human breath 395 
I least should } a thought of pain. Miller’s D. 26 
wind 6's low with mellower tone : Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 102 
How hard he b's! D. of Re ee 
to sit, to sleep, to wake, to d.’ in Morris 
I do not 4, Not whisper, any murmur St. 8. Stylites 21 
When that, which 5’s within the leaf, Talking Oak 187 
As tho’ to 6 were life. lysses 24 
I yearn to 6 the airs of heaven Sir Galahad 63 
A carefuller in peril, did not 6 Enoch Arden 50 
And 6's in April-autumns. The Brook 196 
love-whispers not ) Within this vestal limit, Princess ii 221 
Low, low, 4 and toe, PA tt 8 
let us 6 for one hour more in Heaven’ be 69 
* Alas your Highness 4's full East,’ on 231 
Where shall I 4 ¢ pe v77 
that each May } himself, and quick ! ue 316 
6 upon my brows; » _ vi 358 
To fet the people b? >» Con. 104 
diviner air B ’ the world and change W, to Marie Alex, 44 
To b thee over lonely seas, In Mem, xvii 4 
That } a thousand tender vows, ae xan 2 
The slightest air of song shall 5 » ahs 7 
And b's a novel world, while pe lxii 9 
And, while we 6 beneath the sun, * lav 14 
To b my loss is more than fame, >, xavit 15 
summer’s hourly-mellowing change May J, | a wei 10 
I find no place that does not b Some gracious 

memory ms 63 
Nor landmark 6’s of other days, ne civ 11 
Thro’ which the spirit b's no more ? pe cv 20 
For tho’ my lips may } adieu, 99. . cxite 11 
Left the still King, and passing forth to b, Com. of Arthur 369 
only b Short fits of prayer, Geraint and E, 154 
‘You b but accusation vast and Merlin and V. 701 
No keener hunter after glory b's. Lancelot and BE. 156 
there b’s not one of you Will deem this prize at 540 
‘Look, He haunts me—I cannot 6— Peleas and E, 227 
thought I could not d in that fine air Cui. 645 
B but a little on me, Lover's Tale i 26 
outward circling air wherewith I 3, ee 167 
} with her as if in heaven itself ; - 391 
Which pass with that which b’s them ? * 481 
B, diviner Air ! Sisters (HZ. and E.) 18 
none could } Within the zone of heat; 52 
can I } divorced from the Past? ir 113 
And all that } are one Slight ripple Ancient 188 
who } the balm Of summer-winters To Ulysses 10 

Breathed low around the rolling earth The Winds, etc. 3 
She 4 in sleep a lower enn. Mariana in the 8. 45 
Rose slowly b a music slowly b, Gnone 41 
B, like the covenant of a God, Gardener's D, 209 
I } In some new planet: Edwin Morris 114 
I b upon her eyes Thro’ all the summer Talking Oak 210 
the low wind hardly 6 for fear. Godiva 55 
on him 6 Far purelier in his rushings Aylmer’s Field 457 
while I 6 in sight of haven, he, Poor fellow, The Brook 157 
he had 6 the tor’s dogs ; Princess, Pro, 113 
And look on Spirits b away, In Mem, al 2 
That 6 beneath the Syrian blue: ‘ ii 12 
Where all things round me b of him. »» Croan 32 
To where he b his latest breath, 1 aovite 5 
He 6 the spirit of the song ; » cxev 10 
living words of life 8 in her ear, yy OI 
Whenever slander } against the King— ‘Com..of Arthur 177 
God hath b a secret thing. ” ‘ 
twice they fought, and twice they ), Marr. of Geraint 
ime fair name was b upon, Geraint and H. 951 

in a dismal whisper ‘It is truth.’ Balin and Balan 527 


rays, that ‘das he b; Lancelot and E. 296 
ap pthcon ary to him who 3 it, Pass. oo * 
a race of mightier mountaineers, ‘ontenegro 14 
No sound is 5 so potent to coerce, Tiresias 120 
ee eee arey toms the land The Wreck 63 
Breather those we call the dead Are 6's of an ampler 
sig (See also Hard-breathing) B Ligh nian aaah 
i ight 
o greeters dace 
Sieessersce™ mains GS 
a a ‘wo Voices 
B like bes that bath a dream, Lotos- Eaters 6 
spoke King Arthr, heavily M. d’ Arthur 113 
answer made King Arthur, 6 hard: pe 162 
from the boat, And 5 of the sea. Audley Court 8 
‘ p, 6 health and peace upon her breast : ns 68 
—_— 6 love and trust against her a pe 69 
her 0's are not heard In palace cham Day-Dm., B.17 
warm-blue b's of a hidden hearth Broke Aylmer’s 155 
like a beast hard-ridden, } hard. ‘ 291 
Band sounding Cinsieeus tentia” Pvt i al 
i » vi 
In Angel ay oo ly Paradise, »> vit 821 
Closer is He than }, and nearer than hands High. Pantheism 12 
Would 0 thro’ his lips impart In Mem, wviii 15 
slowly } bare The round of space, » leumvid 
By meadows 6 ny bee eo, xeix 7 
Bright i a prayer wiz 55 
eat tien F tow sad equalty, Geraint and BE. 372 
she gli out Among the heavy b's of the house, sd 402 
the placid 0's of the King, Guinevere 69 
spoke King Arthur, } heavily: Pass. of Arthur 281 
b on each other ‘eaux Lover's Tale ¢ 281 
on » ming ors Tule i 261 
and joy In } nearer heaven ; o 389 
b hard at the approach of Death, — a 585 
qeisget, 85 tho sullen wind Prog. of Spring 110 
it, wind, . of Spring 1 
Breathing-space ballad or a song To give us b-s.’ Fein, Pro, 242 
I -while Except when for a b-w at eve, Aylmer’s Field 449 
also Home-bred, Wisdom-bred) Two 
rtd, Ani} this chaveos’ enon ae 
upon is ¢ e 5 none 
for his sake I } His daughter Dora: Dora 19 
not b To barter, Enoch Arden 249 
A CITY but gently born and / ; Sea Dreams 1 
her will B will in me to overcome Princess v 351 
From out the doors where I was }, In Mem. citi 2 
’e wur burn an’ d i’ the ’ouse, 5 wort: S.’s 69 
opiate then B this black mood ! ney’s R. 62 
Brede in glowing gauze and golden b, Princess vi 134 
Breed (s) ones not like the common / That with the 
napkin dally ; Will Water. 117 
Tn doubt if you be of our Barons’ b— Third of Feb, 32 
we men are a little b. Maud I iv 30 
Breed (verb) Assurance only 0’s resolve.’ Two Voices 315 
1 and wallow, } and sleep ; Pulace of Art 202 
e h’s like, they say: Walk. to the Mail 63 
could he understand how money b’s, The Brook 6 
much loth to 6 Dispute betwixt myself Princess i 156 
w 440 


earth’s embrace May b with him, 
Softness /) scorn of simple life, 


he aso River-breeze, South-breeze) The 


b’s pause and die, 
Low-FLOWING b’s are roaming the broad valley 
WHEN the + of a joyful dawn blew free 
fann’d With b’s from our oaken glades, 


ns | 
Warm broke the Bere the icon, 
Low 6’s fann’d the belfry bars, 


5 


In Mem. laewit 4 
To the Queen vi 53 


Claribel 2 
Leonine Eleg. 1 
Arabian Nights 1 
Hletinore e 


” 

L. of Shalott +11 
Mariana in the S. 43 
Day-Dm., Revival 6 

The Voyage 9 
The Letters 48 


Bridal-gift 
Breeze (continued) Made noise with bees and } from 

end to end. Princess, Pro, 88 
en REL, t from a south — o tw 431 
ith music in the growing 6 of Tim wi 56 

such «5 Compell'd thy canvas, In’ Mem, xvii 1 
all the bugle 6’s blew Reveillée »  laviiiT 
And thee with the 6 of song oh laxv 11 
Ab n to tremble o’er The large leaves sé ceov 54 
And all the 4 of Fancy blows, » cxetl7 
tells The joy to every wandering } ; 9, Con. 62 
blown by the 4 of a softer clime, Maud I iv 4 
sighing for Lebanon In the long 6 yy Tv 16 
For a 6 of morning moves, wait 7 


Drooping and beaten by the 4, 
Thoughts of the b's of May blowing ; 
sat each on the lap of the 6; V. of 


a balmier } curl’d over a peacefuller sea, The Wreck 133 
lark has past from earth to Heaven upon the 
morning 0 ! The Flight 62 


Flies back in fragrant b’s to displa 
Brendan (Irish Saint) who had sail’d with St. B 
of yore, 
Brethren (See a/so Brother) so that all My } 
marvell’d greatly. 


Prog. of Spring 64 
V. of Maeldune 115 
St. S. Stylites 69 


And of her 4, youths of puissance ; Princess i 37 
Not ev’n her brother Arac, nor the twins Her 3, Ss 154 
The 6 of our blood and cause, a) Mead 
To where her wounded 4 lay ; Ss 90 
O let me have him with my 4 here = 123 
bite And pinch their } in the throng, Lit. Squabbles 7 
grieve Thy } with a fruitless tear ? In Mem, lviii 10 
till Doubt and Death, Ill 8, »  leaeevi 12 
both my 2 are in Arthur’s hall, Gareth and L. 82 
6, and a fourth And of that four the mightiest, - 614 
younger have gone down Before this youth ; - 1102 
to mar the boast Thy 6 of thee make— i 1243 
my three d bad me do it, a4 1410 
Among his burnish’d 6 of the pool ; Marr. of Geraint 650 
B, to — and left the spring, Balin and Balan 26 
Arthur lightly smote the 6 down, 41 


Thy chair, a grief to all the d, 
My + have been all my fellowship ; 
came her b saying, ‘ Peace to thee, 


33 78 
Lancelot and FE. 672 
996 


»”» 


those two } slowly with bent brows Accompanying, oe 1138 
So those two 6 from the chariot took 2 1146 
friends in testimony, Her }, and her father, 1300 


Where all the } are so hard, 

Also the 6, King and Atheling, 
Breton on the # strand! ZB, not Briton; 

Back from the B coast, 

touching B sands, they disembark’d. 

cried the B, ‘ Look, her hand is red ! 


Holy Grail 618 

Batt. of Brunanburh 100 
Maui IT ii 29 

” 43 

Merlin and V. 202 

Last Towrnament 412 


Breviary read but on my d with ease, Holy Grail 545 
Brew’d found a witch Who 3 the philtre Lucretius 16 
Brewer gloomy b’s soul Went by me, Talking Oak 55 


Brewis e kitchen } that was ever supt 
Briar (See also Brier) bur and brake and 2, 
Bribe a costly } To guerdon silence, 

which for 6 had wink’d at wrong, 
Bribed 7 with large promises the men 


Gareth and L. 781 
Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 46 
Princess i 203 

Geraint and FE. 939 
Murr. of Geraint 453 


Brick When we made 0’s in pt. Princess iv 128 
mantles all the mouldering 6’s— Locksley H., Sixty 257 
as graw’d hall ower the b ; Owd Rod 26 
’eiird the b’s an’ the baulks peur LOG 
Brickwork Tudor-chimnied bulk Of mellow 6 Edwin Morris 12 


Bridal (adj.) Leapt lightly clad in b white— Lover's Tale iti 44 
Thy Soldier-brother’s 6 orange-bloom Break Ded. Poem Prin, Alice 11 
THE b garland falls upon the bier, D. of the Duke of C. 1 


Bridal (a) Then reign the world’s great b’s, Princess vit 294 
Evil haunts The birth, the 0; In Mem, xeviii 14 
Memories of 8, or of birth, . wetix 15 
Will clothe her for her 0’s like the sun.’ Marr. of Geraint 231 
clothed her for her 6’s like the sun; er 836 

Bridal-gift poor bride Gives her harsh groom for b-g 

a scourge ; Princess v 378 


Bridal music 62 Brief 
Bridal music Nod m this! But fear not you! The Ring 474 (continued) And learning this, thedwillrelent. Guinevere 172 
Bridal-time birds make ready for their }-t Sisters (E. and E.) 71 ‘Have we not heard the } is so sweet ag 
Bride (See also Harlot-bride, Widow-bride) like bride who stabb’d her 3 on her bridal night— The 57 
a 6 of old In triumph led, Ode to Memory 75 I sang the song, ‘are bride And 6.’ The 26 
For merry b’s are we: Sea-fairies 38 when the 6 murmur’d, ‘ With this ring,’ » 438 
ierced thy heart, my love, my 3, Oriana 42 Bride-kiss Would that have chill’d her 6-4? Last Towrnament 590 
y heart, my life, my love, my 0, Pe Bridesmaid 3, ere the happy knot was tied, The Bridesmaid 1 
happy bridesmaid makes a happy #.” The Bridesmaid 4 A happy 4 makes a happy bride.’ ia 4 
happy bridesmaid, make a happy 3.’ (repeat) oe ‘O happy 4, make a happy bride.’ (repeat). : #9 814 
down I went to fetch my d: Miller's D. 145 Edith would be } on the day. Sisters (2. and E.) 208 
far-renowned b’s of ancient song D. of F. Women 17 saw The db pale, statuelike, bs 212 
Hope and Memory, spouse and 4, On a Mourner In that assum of the b— ; io 234 
And gain her for my 8. —— Oak 284 Till that dead 4, meant to be my bride, ny * 264 
‘Who is this? behold thy 3,’ Love Duty 49  Bridesman Bantering 4, reddeni i Forlorn 33 
Draw me, thy ®, a glittering star, ‘St Agnes’ Eve23 Bridge (See also Brig, Castle-bridge) from 
The Bridegroom with his 3! e the uent d, Ode to Mi 102 
Passionless b, divine Tranquillity, Lucretius 266 Or from the 6 I lean’d to hear Miller's D, 49 
I myself, my } once seen, Princess i 72 But Robin leaning on the b beneath the hazel-tree ? M 14 
But chafing me on fire to find my 4) Be 166 Across the brazen ) of war— Love thou thy land 76 
help my prince to gain His rightful , » ti 161 arches of a ) Crown'd with the minster-towers. Gardener's D, 43 
TZ bound by precontract Your 4, » ww 542 half has fall’n and made a b;_ Walk, to the Mail 32 
To fight foe for my 3}, a Ow = rye — oF jean ‘ Edwin a ts 
the 6 Gives her harsh groom ae 7 ung grooms and porters on ly i 
My 5 My wife, my life. yy vti 359 By } and ford, by park and pale, Sir Galahad 82 
Blissful 6 of a blissful heir, W. to Alerandra 27 And half a hundred b's. The Brook 30 
B of the heir of the kings of the sea— . There is Darnley 6, It has more ivy ; ” 36 
mother unto mother, stately }, W. to Marie Alex, 9 that old 3, which, half in ruins then, ‘ 79 
Be cheer’d with tidings of the , In Mem, al B naked marriages Flash from the 0, Aylmer’s Field 766 
Be sometimes lovely like a }, a liz 6 under arches of the marble / Hung, i ti 458 
Behold their d's in other hands ; » . weld o’er a b of pinewood —s »  wi335 
And I must give away the ; »» Con. 42 knell to my desires, Clang’d on the b ; 2» wit 
O happy hour, behold the } os 69 boats and 6’s for the use of men, » wi 47 
As drinking health to 6 and groom i 83 all night upon the } of war Spec. of Iliad 9 
Bound for the Hall, and I think for a b. Maud I x 2% The cataract flashing from the }, In Mem, lexi 15 
My 3 to be, my evermore delight, »» vidi 73 the shores, And many a }, >» lxxwvit 12 
He linkt a dead man there to a spectral 4 ; », IZ v80 , ford, beset By bandits, Gareth and L, 594 
Some comfortable } and fair, Gareth and L. 94 this a 4 of single are Took at a leap ; * 908 
tall and marriageable, Ask’d for a b; a 103 when mounted, cried from o’er the , is 951 
red-faced b who knew herself so vile, fe 110 at fiery speed the two Shock’d on the central d, a 963 
doom’d to be the 4 of Night and Death ; ‘ 1396 Beyond his horse’s erupper and the d, ee 966 
ere you wed with any, bring your 3, Marr. of Geraint 28 drave his enemy backward down the #, Se 969 
mended fortunes and a Prince’s }: a 718 watch'd thee striking on the b me 992 
sweeter than the 6 of Cassivelaun, 2 744 For there beyond a 6 of treble bow, ee 1086 
promise, that whatever 6 I brought, pa 783 Then the third brother shouted o’er the 8, ra 1096 
did her honour as the Prince’s b, i 835 They madly hurl’d together on the b ; Sy 1120 
found his own dear b propping his head, Geraint and E. 584 hurl'd him headlong o’er the Down to the river, S 1153 
stainless } of stainless om Merlin and V. 81 victor of the b's and the ford, es 1232 
lowing on him, like a ’s On her new lord, 7 616 > that spann’d a dry ravine: (repeat) Marr. of Geraint 246, 294 
a never wrong’d his b. I know the tale. BS 729 Earl Yniol’s, o’er the 6 Yonder.’ Bg 291 
Sees what his fair } is and does, a 782 after went her way across the 5, A 383 
Hold her a wealthy 4 within thine arms, Holy Grail 621 I saw you moving by me on the J, 429 
makest broken music with thy 0, Last Towrnament 264 Like him who tries the } he fears may fail, Geraint and E. 303 
Isolt of Britain and his 3, oa 408 bie where, link’d with a many a 8, Holy Grail 502 
twain had fallen out about the 4 Be 545 Galahad fled along them b by b, 7 
Lionel, the happy, and her, and her, his b! Lower’s Tale i 755 every 6 as quickly as he crost Sprang into fire ‘ 
cold heart or none—No d for me. Sisters (E. and E,) 202 gain’d her castle, upsprang the 4, Pelleas and E. 206 
laced My ring upon the finger of my 3. a 214 A bis there, that, look’d at from beneath Lover's Tale i 375 
Tint that dead bridesmaid, meant to i my 5, iy 264 on the tremulous ), that from beneath i 412 
a heedless and innocent b— The Wreck 13 Standin’ here be the b, Tomorrow 2 
not Love but Hate that weds a b against her will ; The Flight 32 live the life Beyond the 8, Akbar’s Dream 145 
would I were there, the friend, the }, the wife, op 43 we dipt down under the } Bandit’s Death 22 
b who stabb’d her bridegroom on her bridal night— oe 57 ~+Bridge-broken his nose B-b, one eye out, Last Towrnament 59 
one has come to claim his 4, iis 263 Bridle The gemmy D glitter’d free, L. of Shalott tii 10 
for evermore The B of Darkness.’ Demeter and P, 100 The 6 bells rang merrily : 13 
I sang the song, ‘are 4 And bridegroom,’ The Ring 25 + Bridle-hand Down with the b-h drew The foe Heavy ‘Brigade 53 
Birds and b’s must leave the nest. », 89  Bridle-rein glimmering moorland rings With 
not forgiven me yet, his over-jealous b, Happy 6 jingling b-r’s. Sir L. and Q. G@. 36 
You would not mar the beauty of your b ee: tied the b-r’s of all the three Together, (repeat) Geraint and EH. 98, 183 
how it froze you from your 6, 71 And sadly gazing on her b-r’s, 494 
tho’ I am the Bandit’s b. Bandit's Death 6 held His people by the b-r of Truth. Akbar’s Dream 85 
and never a ring for the b. Charity6 Brief In endless time is scarce more } Two Voices 113 
when he promised to make me his 6, eae! days were b Whereof the poets talk, Talking Oak 185 
(See also Groom) For me the ‘O tell her, } is life but love is long, And b the sun 
Heavenly B waits, St Agnes’ Eve 31 of summer in the North, And } the moon of 
The B with his bride! beauty in the South, Princess iv 111 


Brief 63 


otal (continues) B, b is a summer leaf, iteful Letter 21 

willest, let my day be 8, Doubt and Prayer 13 
Brier i gee Beier) whom Gideon school’d 

b's. Buonaparte 14 

The little life of bank and b, You might have won 30 

drench’d with ooze, and torn with 0's, Princess v 28 

I have heard of thorns and 0's. Window, Marr. Morn. 20 

Over the thorns and b's, ds 21 

the winds that bend the b! Last Tournament 731 


Lover's Tale i 619 


b tore my bleeding palms ; as oe 
Brig ) iat fa ven eo t0 the bs, NV. Farmer, N. S. 55 
Brigade to all the three hundred, and all 
the B! Heavy Brigade 66 
pew fie ah mw Brigade 
Bright ( Sos aloo Ovoreetente Rosy-bright, Summer- 
Clear b it should be ever, Poet's Mind 5 
B as light, and clear as wind. és 
met with two so full and b—Such eyes! Miller's D. 86 
I made my dagger sharp and b. The Sisters 26 
but none so } as mine ; May Queen 5 
Make bd our days and light our d Of old sat Freedom 22 
B was that afternoon, y but chill ; Enoch Arden 669 
B with the sun upon the stream Sea Dreams 97 
6 and fierce and is the South, Princess iv 97 
Bias Ascee persone” In Mem. te. 10 
“ our ‘n Mem. ix 
Thy marble bin dark sppears, »  levii 5 
The voice was low, the was b ; 99 «= ahs 15 
And b the friendship of thine eye ; »  cxiz 10 
the grave is } for me, Con. 73 
band Setar OE a pesendk, MaudI «ei 16 
soft splendours that you so b? > xviti 79 
dawn of Eden } over earth and sky, ie! ee 8 
in a weary world my one thing b ; 7 ede we. 17 
Geraint with 7 Seed i Marr. of Geraint 494 
strange b and thing, a court, a 616 
she knew That all was b ; 3 658 
Beholding one so d in dark estate, a 786 
: I ane en ne bervictore, Geraint and E. 937 
a face, b as for sin forgiven, Lancelot and E, 1102 
her look B for all others, : Pelleas and E. 177 
our eyes met: hers were }, and mine Were dim Lover's Tale i 441 
ee ’im cleiin an’ b, North. Cobbler 97 
from out a sky for ever b, Sisters (#. and HE.) 19 
emmenceenen bas the dey | ie ene he 
; b you keep your marriage-ring ! Romney's 
ing that ike an} freee afar! By an Evolution. 10 


Bright rates the bracken so Ln ae June Bracken, etc. 3 
‘¢ with diamond-plots ar! 
: Ae b Arabian Nights 86 
ai betwixt dark and dD: Margaret 28 
‘ this flat lawn with dusk and 0; In Mem. laxxia 2 
B and Dark have sworn that I, Demeter and P. 96 
F d the darker hour to see the 8, Prog. of Spring 88 
en cheek brighten’d as the foam-bow b’s 61 
- above them seem to b as they pass ; May Queen 34 
sweet eyes 6 slowly close to mine, Tithonus 38 
’s and darkens down on the plain. Window, On the Hill 2 
it b’s and darkens and b’s like my hope, And 
it darkens and 0’s and darkens like my fear, 93 18 
And 6 like the star that shook = Tn Mem., Con. 31 
it the clash of ‘ Yes’ and ‘ No,’ Ancient Sage 71 
thro’ the Mother’s tender eyes, Prin. Beatrice 4 
d cheek b as the foam-bow brightens @none 61 
mine own was 0: Aylmer’s Field 683 
the face of Bel be 3, Boddicea 16 
ur pretty have 6 all again. Merlin and V. 305 
é rounder c — had 6 a ) Like sheet The Ring 351 
Br ig (See also Ever-brightening) Like shee 
by & Ever } Poet's Mind 26 
irts of a long cloud, M, @ Arthur 54 
en, is b to his bridal morn. Gardener's D. 73 


Bring 


Brigh’ (continued) Enid listen’d bas she lay: Marr. of Geraint 733 

Bae ite of a long cloud, Pass. of Arthur 222 
And slowly } Out of the glimmer, Merlin and the G. 88 

Brighter broader and 4 The Gleam flying onward, > 95 

Brightest Their best and b, when they dwelt onhers, Aylmer's Field 69 

Brightly Enoch faced this morning of farewell B Enoch Arden 183 

Brightness as babies for the moon, Vague 6 ; Princess iv 429 
false sense in her own self Of my contrasting b, 


overbore Marr. of Geraint 801 
set apart Their motions and their 6 from the 

stars, Lower’s Tale i 174 
The d of a burning thought, 743 


” 
Ode to Memory 20 
Lover's Tale i 318 
Arabian Nights 16 
D. of the O. Year 19 


Brilliance star The black earth with d rare. 
So bathed. we were in 6. 

Brim (s) By en porches on the 3, 
He froth’d his bumpers to the b ; 


New stars all night above the b The Voyage 25 
Brim (verb) I 4 with sorrow drowning song. In Mem, xix 12 
e the board and + the glass ; evii 16 


Arra - 
Brimful Ro B of those wild tales, D. of F. Women 12 
Brimm'd (See also Broad-brimm’d) B with delirious 


draughts of warmest life. Eletnore 139 

And beaker 4 with noble wine. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 36 
Brine Lulling the > against the Coptic sands. parte 8 
Fresh-water springs come up through bitter b. If I were loved 8 


Lotos-Euters, C. S. 98 


hear and see the far-off sparkling d, 
i The Voyage 42 


Gloom’d the low coast and quivering } 


Should gulf him fathom-deep in } ; In Mem. x 18 
To darken on the rolling 6 That breaks 2 evi 14 
6 me my love, Rosalind. Leonine Eleg. 14 


‘ B this lamb back into Thy fold, 
Music that d’s sweet sleep down 
And in its season 6 the law ; 
Certain, if knowledge } the sword, That 
knowledge takes Ps 
For nature 6’s not back the Mastodon, The Epic 36 
Watch what thou seést, and lightly ) me word.’ M. @’ Arthur 38 
Watch what I see, and lightly 6 thee word.’ xp 44 
I bad thee, watch, and lightly 6 me word.’ ¥ 81 
A word could } the colour to my cheek ; Gardener's D. 196 
I will have my boy, and d him home ; Dova 122 
6 me offerings of fruit and flowers: St. S. Stylites 128 
Love himself will ) The drooping flower Love and Duty 23 
sweet hours that 0 us all things good, ¥4 57 


Supp. Confessions 105 
Lotos-Eaters, CO. S.7 
Love thou thy land 32 


87 


sad hours that 6 us all things ill, as 58 
Nay, but Nature b’s thee solace ; Locksley Hall 87 
my latest rival b’s thee rest. 89 


Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 52 
\ 56 
L. of Burleigh 95 


B truth that sways the soul of men? 
And 6 the fated fairy Prince. 
‘ B the dress and put it on her, 
B me spices, } me wine ; Vision of Sin 76 
Will d fair weather yet to all of us. Enoch Arden 191 
T warrant, man, that we shall } you round.” < 841 
and arose Eager to 6 them down, ss 872 
6 Their own gray hairs with sorrow to the 

Aylmer’s Field 776 


grave— 
And 6 her in a whirlwind : Princess i 65 


d’s our friends up from the underworld. » w45 
an’ doesn } ma the aiile ? N. Farmer, O. S. 65 
The seasons } the flower again, In Mem. ua 5 
And 3 the firstling to the flock ; a 6 
So 6 him: we have idle dreams: ne x 9 
And not the burthen that they d. ne avit 20 
If one should 6 me this report, = wiv 1 
And all was good that Time could 3, a3 vatit 18 
They 6} me sorrow touch’d with joy, a aevitt 19 
Which 6’s no more a welcome guest < Ca LT) 
And 0 her babe, and make her boast, = xl 26 
She often 0’s but one to bear, aa ly 12 
1d to life, I 5 to death: = wi 6 
Then d an opiate trebly strong, a leat 6 
In verse that 0’s myself relief, 3 lean 2 
B orchis, 6 the pephine spire, 5s lcaxtit 9 
Demanding, so to 6 relief 3 laaxv 6 


Ah, take the imperfect gift I 0, a 117 


Bring 
a inued) 2S eS ne ny In Mem. cvii 17 
ich every hour his couriers }, 7 CC 
She may 5 me a curse, ‘Maud 1i73 


how God will 6 them about F 
to ride forth And } the Queen ;— 

b him here, that I may judge the right, 
And could not wholly } him under, “ 
To b thee back to do the battle with him. 

ere you wed with any, 4 your bride, Marr, of Geraint 228 
Call the host and bid him } Cha — palfrey.’ Geraint and E. 400 
‘Go thou with him and him and Balin and Balan 8 
I } thee back, When I have Pech 


charged by Valence to } home the child. oa 718 
one dark hour which }’s remorse, 99 763 
Joust for it, and win, and 4 it in an hour, Lancelot and E, 204 
let me 6 your colour back ; ey 387 
6 us where he is, and how he fares, ie 547 
‘ Bind him, and 4 him in." Pelleas and E. 232 
Bind him as heretofore, and } him in: - 271 
to flout me, when they } me in, 2 — 


third night hence will } thee news of gold.’ 
Watch what thou seést, and lightly 6 me word.’ Pass, of "Arthur 308 
Watch what I see, and ‘lightly 6 thee word.’ od 212 
I bade thee, watch, and fghtly b me word,’ 
b’s And shows them whatsoever he accounts 


b’s and sets before him in rich guise “ 247 
To b Camilla down before them all. ma 285 
be none left here to } her back : cs 367 
b on both the yoke Of stronger states, Tiresias 69 
God curse him and 4 him to nought ! Despair 106 
mor b's the day I hate and fear ; The Flight 2 
which b’s our Edwin home. es 92 
B the old dark ages back without the faith, Locksley H., Sixty 137 
Moother ’ed tell’d ma to } tha down, Owd Roa 50 
‘Twelve times in the pa A ear B me bliss, The Ring 6 
Hubert b's me home With April -~ - 
once more I } you these. Happy 22 
‘ From the South I 4 you balm, Ae of ing 66 
The shepherd }’s his adder-bitten lamb, of 38 
B me my horse—my horse ? M ilus 9 
And 4 or chase the storm, = 14 
B's the Dreams about my bed, Silent Voices 2 
Bringer something more, A b of new things ; Ulysses 28 
Thou b the sailor to his wife, In Mem, x5 

k, thou 6 all I love. >» wu 
thou on b ot peace, a sword, a fire. Sir J. Oldcastle 35 
Bringeth poetess ap bt that Hes oy all things b, Leonine Eleg. 13 
Bringing rel 6 me down from the Maud I «xi 2 
the new sun rose } the new year. Pass. of Arthur 469 
Brin -up give his child a better b-x Enoch Arden 87 
'o give his babes a better b-u re 299 
It is but bw: no more than that : Princess, Pro. 129 
Brink Betwixt the green 2 and the running foam, Sea-fairies 2 
now shake hands across the b Of that deep gravo My life is full 6 
barge with oar and sail Moved from the b, M. @’ Arthur 266 
the woman walk’d upon the b: Sea Dreams 112 


Princess vit 156 

In Mem. cexi 14 
Geraint and E, 472 
Pass. of Arthur 434 


i fiery Passion from the b’s of death ; 
voices hail it from the 6; 

But if a man who stands upon the b 
barge with oar and sail Moved from the J, 


lianas that dropt to the b of his bay, The Wreck 73 
Briony about my feet The berried b fold.’ Talking Oak 148 
fragile bindweed-bells and 6 rings ; The Brook 203 
Briony-vine -v and ivy-wreath Ran forward Amphion 29 


Last Towrnament 356 
Walk. to the Mail 32 
Aylmer’s Field 42 

In Mem. cvii 9 


Bristle (s) Figs out of thistles, silk from U's, 
Bristle (verb) half stands up And d’s ; 
The hoar hair of the Baronet b up 
And 2’s all the brakes and thorns 
Britain The name of B trebly great— 
And keeps our B, whole within herself, 
Our B cannot salve a tyrant o’er. Third of Feb. 20 
welcome Russian flower, a people! s pride, To B, W. to Marie Alex. 7 
Girt by half the tribes of Boiidiccea 6 
call us 4's barbarous populaces, re ff 
Tear the noble heart of B, nro ke 


ore Sirk tos enna ee raven) a 
shall w 
Nor B's one God'be the nihionaire: Maud ILT wi 2 
Chief of the church in B, Com. of Arthur 454 
flying over many a windy wave To B, Marr. of Geraint 
Roman Cwrsar first Invaded B, PS 746 
me Ses es Balin and Balan 103 
Pendragon, B's Kings of kings, Lancelot and BE, 424 
Isolt of B and his bride, Last Tournament 408 
Isolt of B dash'd Raoes Isolt ‘ 588 
for crest the pe dpe Greinevere 595 
cpa gs , or a sinki: i To the 24 
O banner of B, hast thou Def. of 1 
Nor thou in B, little Lutterworth, Sir J. Oldcastle 26 
Broke into B with Haughty war-workers 120 


po the might of B known ; 


B fought her sons of yore— ai 
B fail’d ; and never more, fe 22 
B's my riad voices call, i 35 
One with B, heart and soul ! 88 


AT times our B cannot rest, 
British Peal after peal, the B ‘battle broke, 


With a stony B stare. Maud I xiii 22 
kasd cures see the B veemsins Ws why » 4s 986 
Howiver was B farmers to stan’ ageiin o’ their feeit, Owd Rod 46 
Briton set His B in blown seas and storming showers, Ode on Well, 155 
Up my B's, on my chariot, Botdicea 69 
Breton, not B: here Like a shipwreck’d man Maud IT vi 30 
Beye the cate of He and ol sen. fake a fe 
B's, hold your own ! (repeat: _ aw wa.’ 20, 30, 40 
Britoness haled the os ringleted Boddicea 55 


Brittany (See also Breton) ~nonperbecoetig 


B return'd, Last Tournament 175 

Her daintier namesake down in B— = 265 

Was it the name of one in B, = 396 

He seem’d to the strand of B 3 407 
Before Isolt of B on the strand, 

Broach-turner Dish-washer and b-t, loon |— Gareth and L. 770 

Broad Grows green and }, and takes no care, Lotos- C. 8. 28 

Make » thy shoulders to receive my weight, M, @ Arthur 164 


muscular he spread, so 6 of breast. Gardener's D, 8 


Alas, I was so 6 of girth, Talking Oak 139 

rain, That makes thee 6 and deep ! a 

those that saunter in the } Cries sens Field 744 

I wish they were a whole Atlantic d.’ i : oe 

Make 4 thy ar poenap ha to receive eo icine Pass. of Arthur 332 
Broad-based 2B-b upon ge og -alafonn: To the Queen 35 

B- flights of tis Arabian Nights 117 
Broad-blown 4-) comeliness, red and white, Maud I xiii 9 
Broad-brimm’d 0-) hawker of holy things, i «41 
Broadcast shower the fiery grain Of freedom } Princess v 422 


Broaden Freedom slowly b’s down From precedent You ask me, why 11 
To 6 into boundless day. In Mem, xev 64 

B the glowing isles of ae blue, 
’d Morn d on the borders of the dark, 
Broadening (See also Ever-broadening) 0 from her 


feet, And blackening, Guinevere 81 
Broader Sun Grew / toward his death Princess iti 364 
# and higher than any in all the lands! Holy Grail 247 

+ and brighter The Gleam flying onward, Merlin and the G. 95 
Broader-grown )-y the bowers Drew the great night Princess wit 48 
Broad-faced /-/ with under-fringe of russet Geraint and E. 587 
Broad-flung tide in its b-/ shipwrecking roar, Maud I iii 11 
Broad-limb’d there alone The b-l Gods at random thrown To H. L. 15 
Broad-shoulder reat b-s genial Englishman, , Con. 85 
Brocade That os from out a stiff b Pre boa Field 204 


He found an ancient dame in dim ); , 

And in the wild woods of B, Merlin and V. 2 

Ev’n to the wild woods of B i 204 
Broider’d (See also Costly- broider’d, Star-broider’d 


‘A red sleeve B with 1 agai? and E, 373 
sleeve of scarlet, 6 wi t pearls, - 604 
Broi Among her deseasis b sat, Merlin and V, 138 
Broidery- e take the b-/, and add A crimson Day-Dm., Pro, 16 
Broidry Rare d of the purple clover, A Dirge 38 


Brok 
ay oe hr Be tbe Village Wife 85 
(See ;. Brok) Peal after the British 
A nobler yearning never b her rest The Form, the form 2 
What time the foeman's line is b, Toe Veloce 158 
From out my sullen heart a power B, “A 444 
thro’ wivering lights and shadows 8, Lotos- Eaters 12 
nen eee Pence oes olther aide, Love thou thy land 89 
murmur 6 the stillness of that air s D. 147 
ony ghee © Apert! m Dora 34 
She 6 ise To » 112 
Ilbaclose ong” dapeacheenagi age Penny hag 
The hedge b ity dasa: apapmatng. Day-Dm. Revival 9 
> ? 
The linden 4 her ranks and rent A 33 
Warm + the breeze against the brow. The 9 
When came in m sorrow b me down ; Enoch A 317 
with j ker it lvoe thate wider, a 378 
ne ope cage prmegiree fg ie 380 
ads of youth B tith » phoet : pr Wield 116 
a 3 
B from a bower of vine and ‘3 156 
Then d all bonds of courtesy, Pe 823 
nature's music when they to 
SSEMEMIE Gowns and 8 The ginne Sea Dreams 141 
you made and 4 your dream: me 143 
on those cliffs B, mixt with awful light, » 215 
ever when it 6 statues, ed 223 
eer so, Mics with anfal light i. 285 
His angel } his a 280 
nor }, nor shunn’d a soldier’s death, Princess, Pro. 38 
when the council 4, I rose and past = 790 
she b oes . rede rant > 275 
ping my its » 
b the letter of it to keep the sense. » 1% 838 
in the furrow } the man’s head, an weal 
at our B from lips, Z 272 
cloud dimm’d her } A genial warmth and light tee 
19 Von. 
Ode on Well. 176 
Light Brigade 83 
ug! 
Boddicea 2 
In Mem, xaii 13 
oi lwitt 5 
»  lxnev 56 
a wev 25 
+ ev 12 
Maud I vi 86 
alee & Oe 


ater-circles as they , 
6 from her dark, dark eyes, 


” 944 

Balin and Balan 51 
Lancelot and E. 26 
» 120 

” 279 

ane 

” 415 

Holy Grail 93 

” 28 

” 480 


Guinevere 257 


” 
» 669 
Lover's Tale i 67 
” 368 
» | «0148 
5 | ae8l 
: 238 
The Revenge 49 
Sisters (H. wud H,) 235 


65 


Broke (continued) mother 6 her promise to the 
the brute bullet 4 thro’ the brain 


Bronze 


Sisters (EZ. and E.) 252 


I have } their cage, no gilded one, Sir J. Oldcastle 3 
silent ocean always 6 on a silent shore, V. of Maeldume 12 
and the dwelling 6 into flame ; * 
B into Britain with Haughty war-workers Batt. of Brunanburh 120 
funeral bell B on my Pagan Paradise, Tiresias 193 
For I } the bond. The Wreck 59 
a tone so rough that I 4 into passionate tears, ~ 122 
And we 5 away from the Christ, Despair 25 
heart of the mother, and 3 it almost; 99 74 
B thro’ the mass from below, pie Brigade 29 
then the tear fell, the voice 6. he Rong 367 
light of happy marriage 4 Thro’ all Death of Gnone 102 

the Taboo, Dipt to the crater, Kapiolani 30 

Broken (See also broken, Brokken, Heart- 

broken) Half shown, are 6 and withdrawn. Two Voices 306 
Each morn my sleep was } thro’ Miller's D, 39 
Let what is } so remain. Lotos- Eaters, CO. 8. 80 
all the man was 5 with remorse; Dora 165 
Oh, his. He was not d. Walk. to the Mail 17 
The clouds are } in the sky, Sir Galahad 73 
8 were —- ; decks were b: The Captain 49 

ine was }, When that cold vapour Vision of Sin 57 
A limb was } when they lifted him ; Enoch Arden 107 
I seem so foolish and so 6 down. ee 316 
every day The sunrise } into scarlet shafts > 592 
Enoch was so bro so bow'd, So b— $s 704 
My grief and solitude have 6 me; . 857 
The tented winter-field was b up Aylmer's Field 110 
A creeper when the prop is 4, as 810 
Then the great Hall was wholly } down, x 846 
Till like three horses that have 6 fence, Princess ii 386 
Your oath is 6: we dismiss you: » 360 
glittering axe was } in their arms, a vt 51 
sanctuary Is violate, our laws b: oe 60 
Her iron will was 6 in her mind ; a 118 
‘Our laws are }: let him enter too.’ 55 317 
It will never be } by Maud, Maud Iii 2 


This fellow hath 6 some Abbey, 

Because my means were somewhat d into 

My pride is }: men have seen my fall.’ 

my pride Is } down, for Enid sees my fall!’ 

each of whom had 6 on him A lance 

From which old fires have }, 

There was I } down; 

hast 6 shell, Art yet half-yolk, 

the high purpose 6 by the worm. 

these have 6 up my melancholy.’ 

false voice e way, 5 with sobs: 

Becomes the sea-cliff pathway 5d short, 

cried ‘They are 5, they are 6!’ 

It can be 6 easier. 

and so full, So many lances >— 

lance B, and his Excalibur a straw.’ 

saw the laws that ruled the tournament B, 

what music have I 6, fool?’ 

B with Mark and hate and solitude, 

Not to be loudly 6 in se. 

the Spanish fleet with } sides lay round 

And the pikes were all } or bent, 

My sleep was } besides with dreams 

I have not 6 bread for fifty hours. 

With armies so } A reason for bragging 

And Hope will have 6 her heart, 

that poor link With earth is }, 

wait on one so 3, so forlorn ? 

We return’d to his cave—the link was b— 
Broken-kneed See Brokken-kneead 


Broken-wise Peering askance, and muttering b-w, 


Brokken (broken) as if ’e’d’a bd ’is neck, 

Brokken-kneeiid (broken-kneed) an’ the 
mare b-k, 

Bronze on his right Stood, all of massiest 5: 


Gareth and L. 456 
Marr. of Geraint 455 


a 822 

ef 851 

Balin and Balan 568 
Merlin and V. 196 
267 


”? 


” 857 


» 882 
Lancelot and EF, 310 
& 1208 

Holy Grail 331 
Last Tournament 88 


»” 80 

In the Child. Hosp. 65 
Sir J. Oldcastle 199 
Batt. of Brunanburh 82 
Despair 92 


Romney's R. 17 
Bandit’s Death 29 
Merlin and V. 100 
Owd Rod 63 


Church-warden, etc. 4 
Balin and Balan 364 


Bronzed 66 Brother 
Bronzed on the cheek, And bruised and 3, Lancelot and B. 259 Brook (s) (continued) I cast them in the noisy b 
Brooch Pull off, Nt Lady Clare 39 Lover's Tale ii 41 
read and earn our prize, A golden }: Princess iti 301 ; in the forest, the loud , 114 
Brood (s) If there were many Lilias in the b, » Pro. 146 b's glitter’d on in the light without sound, V. of Maeldune 18 
tell her, Swallow, that thy b is flown: » 108 I found these cousins by the 6, The Ring 158 
He sees his b about thy knee; =f 582 b that feeds this lakelet murmur'd ‘ debt,’ “ae 
Because her 0 is stol’n away. In Mem. xvi 28 following her old pastime of the }, _ B54 
O sound to rout the d of cares, »» leuviz 17 the secret splendour of the b's. Prog. of Spring 
Her own b lost or dead, Com. of Arthur 28 thunder of the 6 Sounded ‘ none’ ; of Gs 23 
Heathen, the d by Hengist left ; inevere 16 Brook(verb) I must d the rod And chastisement — Confessions 107 
Brood (verb) with downcast eyes we muse and J, Sonnet to—— 1 I would not 6 my fear Of the other . of F. Women 154 
About him 6’s the twilight dim : Two Voices 263 We b no further insult but are gone.’ vi 
To muse and b and live again in memory, Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 65 shall I } to be supplicated ? . Boddicea 9 
That b’s above the fallen sun, To J. S. 51 I scarce could } the strain and stir In Mem. xv 12 
happy birds, that change their sky To buildand}; Jn Mem. crv 16 Who cannot b the shadow of any lie.’ Gareth and L, 298 
nevermore to } On a horror of shatter’d limbs Maud Ii 55 I cannot b to gaze upon the dead." Balin and Balan 586 
sunshine seem'd to 6 More warmly on the heart Lover's Tale i 327 I cannot 6 to see your beauty marr’d Pelleas and E, 298 
What use to b? this life of mingled pains To Mary Boyle 49 thine eyes not 4 in forest-paths, nt. f 2 
Brooded stillness of that air Which bround about her: Gardener's D.148 Brook’d not the expectant terror of her heart, Arden 493 
while she 6 thus And grew half-guilty Gwinevere 407 but she b no more: Aylmer's Field 798 
tender love Of him she d over. Lover's Tale i 617 She } it not; but wrathful, : Lucretius 14 
B one master-passion evermore, j i 60 She the ap B not, but clamouring out Princess vi 140 
Broodeth But where the sunbeam } warm, In Mem, xci 14 until the little maid, who d No silence, Guinevere 159 
i ed rims of thunder d low, Palace of Art 75 - 6 not the Tarquin in her veins, ucretius 
Sit 4 in the ruins of a life, Love and Duty 12 pec treasure, b not Renee 2 currency : Lover's Tale i 447 
Across my fancy, 6 warm, Day-Dm., Pro. 10 Brooks 8B, for they call’d you so knew you best, 
but } turn The Sack of scorn, Princess v 141 Old B, who loved so well to mouth To W. H. Brookfield 1 
wordless b’s on the wasted cheek— » vill2 Broom walks were stript as bare as b's, Princess, Pro. 184 
But } on the dear one dead, In Mem, xexvii 17 Gilded with }, or shatter'd into spi Lover's Tale i 400 
But over all things 5 slept oa lexviii7 Broth wicked b Confused the chemic labour i 
felt that tempest 5 round his heart, Geraint and E.11 Brother (See also Soldier-brother, - 
There, by the central altar, Ancient Sage 33 brother) po fe they: B's in Christ— Supp. Confessions 28 
She that in her heart is } Locksley H., Sixty 23 vexed eddies of its wayward 4: Isabel 33 
Brook (s) (See also Beck, Mountain-brook, Yabbok Each to each is dearest d ; Madeline 21 
brook) Past Yabbok b the livelong night, Clear-headed friend 27 Oh rest ye, 6 mariners, Lotos- Cc. S. 128 
d that loves To purl o’er matted cress Ode to Memory 58 I knew your 6: his mute dust I honour o J. 8. 29 
deep } groan’d beneath the mill ; Miller's D. 113 Who miss the } of your youth ? ‘ 
I thirsted for the b's, the showers : Fatima 10 Thy 5's and immortal souls. Love thou thy land 8 
long } falling thro’ the clov’n ravine none 8 I and he, B's in Art; Gardener's D, 4 
O mountain 6’s, I am the daughter 87 She is my ’s daughter ; 17 
‘The torrent 4’s of hallow’d Israel D. of F. Women 181 Come, blessed 4, come. St. S. Stylites 204 
and leap the rainbows of the 6's, Hall 171 Sun flies forward to his 6 Sun ; Golden Year 23 
Here, by this b, we parted ; Brook 1 Men, my 5's, men the workers, Hall 117 
yet the 4 he loved, 5 ab b's of the weather stood Stock-still Will Water. 135 
*O b,’ he says, ‘O babbling 3,’ sa a Hob-and-nob with } Death ! Vision of Sin 194 
and the 6, why not? replies. ww ae My dearest 5, Edmund, sleeps, The 187 
Philip’s farm where 6 and river meet. » 988 My + James is in the harvest-field : a 
Philip chatter’d more than } or bird ; Sa en Leolin, his 4, living oft With Averill, Aylmer’s Field 57 
Beyond the }, waist-deep in meadow-sweet. » 118 his, a 6's love, that hung With wings > 138 
and bowing o’er the } A tonsured head » 199 thro’ the bright lawns to his b’s ran, i 341 
Little about it stirring save a 6! Aylmer’s Field 32 ‘ B, for I have Joved you more as son Than 3, cr 351 
where the } Vocal, with here and there a silence, y 145 6, where two fight The strongest wins, “A 364 
part were drown’d within the whirling d: Princess, Pro. 47 ‘O b, I am grieved to learn your grief— % 398 
Cataract b's to the ocean run, The Islet 17 How low his b’s mood had fallen, me 404 
b's of Eden mazily murmuring, Milton 10 Sent to the harrow'd 5, praying him iz 607 
Oh is it the 4, or a pool, Window, On the Hill 4 shall thy 6 man, the Lord from Heaven, “s 667 
Spring that swells the narrow 0’s, In Mem. laxaxv 70 they see no men, Not ev’n her } Arac, Princess % 153 
The 0 alone far-off was heard, % xev 7 ‘My 6!’ ‘ Well, my sister.’ » %188 
On yon swoll’n } that bubbles fast 55 xcix 6 Here lies a b by a sister slain, " 208 
The d shall babble down the plain, a9 ci 10 That was fawn’s blood, not b’s, * 275 
slopes a wild b o’er a little stone, Marr. of Geraint 77 be swerved from right to save A prince, a b? i 291 
a broad 6 o’er a shingly bed Brawling, ce 248 I give thee to death My b! a 308 
And at the inrunning of a little 5 Lancelot and EF. 1888 ill, one of those two b’s, half aside a @808 
By grove, and garden-lawn, and rushing b, Holy Grail 230 ‘O b, you have known the pangs we felt, - 874 
saw deep lawns, and then ab, ‘ 380 B's, the woman’s Angel guards you, » 410 
and o’er the b Were apple-trees, and apples by the Fallen, ,, 383 ‘He saved my life: my 4 slew him for it,’ » 108 
But even while I drank the 3, 3 387 to wait upon him, Like mine own 0. a 299 
Stay’d in the wandering warble of ab; Last Tournament 254 Help, father, 4, help; - 305 
Blaze by the rushing d or silent well. Guinevere 400 ‘Your 6, Lady,—Florian,—ask for him * 313 
blue valley and the glistening ’s, Lover's Tale 4 331 but the Prince Her 6 came; 5 345 
With falling 6 or blossom’d bush— i 405 Did those twin 0’s, risen again » vi89 
Gives birth to a brawling }, a 526 My friend, the 6 of my love ; In Mem. ix 16 
echoes of the hollow-banked b’s ne 566 More than my 0’s are to me. » 20 
the chillness of the sprinkled 6 Smote e 633 ‘ Where wert thou, }, those four days ?’ » wocet 5 
black 6’s Of the midforest heard me— i wil Roves from the living 6’s face, ee | 


Brother 67 Brought 
meter epee !) ‘More than my b’saretome,'"— Jn Mem.lecic1 Brother (continued) Rip your b's’ voices open, Locksley H., Sixty 141 
her to-day with her b, but not to herb I bow’d: Maud J iv 14 True b, only to be known By those who love Pref. Poem ‘Broth. 8. 7 
areney and grin at a b’s shame ; ‘ 29 Sons and 4's that have sent, Open. I. and OC, Exhib. 3 
6, from whom I keep aloof, » He B's, must we part at last? 5 32 
Blithe would her b's acceptance be. Ka 227 Is 6 of the Dark one in the lowest, Demeter and P. 95 
All, all upon the 6. ys whit 43 He, the } of this Darkness, % 116 
_— lingers late “ae” company) » wivld Will my Indian 4 come ? Romney's R. 143 
1 ole pane f back » wal Well spake thy 4 in his hymn to heaven Akbar’s Dream 27 
je f Maud the ’ Hung over her dying — 85 Meanwhile, my b’s, work, and wield Mechanophilus 29 
b had — her down, Ai 60 Father, and my B, and my God! Doubt and Prayer 8 
her comes, like a blight On my fresh hope, ie 102 Brother-brute ever butted his rough b-) For lust Lucretius 197 
her b ran in his rage to the gate, » 22412 -hands I, clasping b-A, aver I could not, In Mem. lxxxv 102 
rig tape blood : 7 Brotherhood And all men work in noble J, Ode Inter. Exhib. 38 
‘0 ye had some b, one, Com. of Arthur 335 To fight the } of Day and Night— Gareth and L. 857 
my busband’s } had my son 'd in his castle, Gareth and L. 357 hast thou so defamed Thy } Pelleas and E. 322 
Our noblest }, and our truest man, bs 565 hath bound And sworn me to this D ;’ “4 449 
second 0 in their fool’s parable— = 1004 Unlawful and disloyal b— Sisters (EH. and E.) 174 
* What doest thou, 4, in my marches here?’ * 1034 Brother-in-law that mock-sister there—B-i-/ - 173 
Hath overthrown thy 4, and hath his arms.’ me 1087 Brother-knight Lo! he hath slain some -k, Balin and Balan 549 
the third 4 shouted o'er the bridge, = 1096 ~=—« Brother- kiss’d her with all pureness, b-/, Geraint and EB, 884 
My band by Kater, this man here, Balin and Balan 54 Brother-oak honours that, Thy famous b-o, Talking Oak 296 
ans 2 ‘Good my 6, hear! o 139 Brother-sister are you That b-s Psyche, Princess ti 254 
on his }b cast himself s ae 593  Brother-slayer Not from the skeleton of a b-s, Last Tournament 47 
* B, I dwelt a day in Pellam’s : re 605  Brother-star 4-s, why shine ye here so low? Gareth and L. 1097 
‘Ob’ answer'd Balin ‘ woe is me! - 618 Brother-worm and its last b-w will have fled Despair 85 
darken thine, Goodnight, true 5.’ as 626 Brought (See also Browt, Far-brought) Is not my 
‘Goodnight, true d here! _goodmorrow there ! “s 628 human pride 4 low? Supp. Confessions 14 
two 6’s, one a king, had met And fought Lancelot and EB. 39 from the outward to the inward 3}, Elednore 4 
each had slain his } at a blow ; ze 41 The oriental fairy 4, IG 7 
the yet-unblazon'd shield, His b's ; ey 380 I marvell’d how the mind was } To anchor Two Voices 458 
r with her 6’s kiss— n 393 slowly was my mother } To yield consent Miller’s D. 137 
Sir b, and the child of Lot, i 558 Although the loss had 6 us pain, re 229 
Came on her } with a face hy 791 light-foot Iris b it yester-eve, none 83 
Full ill then should I quit your b's love, uw 944 I won his love, I } him home. The Sisters 14 
b's heard, and rey With shuddering, 3 1021 and } Into the gulfs of sleep. D. of F. Women 61 
iy t heard “i 1034 Where’er I came I orem a 96 
yourself, , nor be wroth, ne 1074 then at my request He 6 it ; The Epic 48 
‘0 b, I have seen this yew-tree smoke, Holy Grail 18 every morning 4 a noble chance, And every chance ae 
what drove thee from the Table Round, My }? * b out a noble knight. M. d’ Arthur 230 
‘Sweet b, I have seen the Holy Grail : = 107 till Autumn d an hour For Eustace, Gardener’s D. 207 
5, fast thou too and pray, tell thy 6 knights to fast B out a dusky loaf that smelt of home, Audley Court 22 
pee ds 125 his bailiff 6 A Chartist pike. Walk. to the Mail 70 
and ber 4 more than I. 5. 32 b the night In which we sat together Love and Duty 59 
‘Sister or b none had he ; $48 all the mothers } Their children, Godiva 14 
6, In our great hall there stood ate > 306 The pint, you 5 me, was the best Will Water. 75 
6, had you known our mighty hall, aa Lord Ronald } a lily-white doe Lady Clare 3 
had you known our within, ply eRe lily-white doe Lord Ronald had b oh OE 
when I told him what had chanced, eT i then with what she } Buy goods and stores— Enoch Arden 137 
the King was hard upon his knights) » 299 b the stinted commerce of those days ; ne 817 
had you known our Camelot, cs 339 letter which he }, and swore besides Aylmer’s Field 522 
” ask’d Ambrosius,— m 540 She } strange news. Sea Dreams 267 
O b, saving this Sir Galahad, “a 561 which he 4, and I Dived in a hoard of tales Princess, Pro. 28 
which b My book to mind: es 119 
these b back A present, a great labour ‘A 448 
He d it, and himself, a sight to shake Bs 200 
She 5 us Academic silks, 35 a 16 
‘1 b a message here from Lady Blanche.’ ” 319 
from the Queen’s decease she 6 her up. a tit 86 
—or } her chain’d, a slave, Pe v 139 
Home they } her warrior dead: > wil 
B from under every star, Ode Inter. Eahib, 25 
And bread from out the houses 3, Spec. of Iliad 6 
As tho’ they } but merchants’ bales, In Mem. xiii 19 
Such precious relics b by thee ; ‘a xvit 18 
And he that } him back is there. | arate 4 
He bd an eye for all he saw ; »» Conan 9 
she } the harp and flung A ballad ” at 
And } a summons from the sea: ” cut 16 
Large elements in order 3, a exit 13 
and 6 to understand A sad astrology, Maud I xviii 35 
B Arthur forth, and set him in the hall, Com. of Arthur ot 


Or } by Merlin, who, they say, ; 
B down a momen Gareth and L. Ny 


row. 
champion thou hast 6 from Arthur’s hall? a 
ere his horse was }, Glorying ; F 934 


Brought 68 Brow 


Brought (continued) 6a helm With but a dryi Brow (conti a b of pearl Tressed with . 
agg =e Gareth and L. 1115 redolent ebony, Arabian Nights 137 
Gareth } him grovelling on bis knees, x 1124 Even as a maid, whose stately b - —_ Ode to Memory 13 
Enid } sweet cakes to make them cheer, Marr. of Geraint 388 Her beautiful bold > : . The Poet 38 
and he } me to a goodly house ; a 713 With thy soften'd, shadow dd, Adeline 46 
like a madman + her to the court, Rs 725 wearing on my swarthy b's The garland Kate 23 
romise, that whatever bride I 4, a 783 His broad lear 6 in sunlight glow'd ; L. of Shalott iii 28 
oe mantle down and wrapt her in it, a 824 From } and bosom slowly down Mariana in the 8.14 
Prince had b his errant eyes Home Geraint and BE, 245 Look up, the fold is on her 4. Two Voices 192 
And wine and food were b, ie 289 blow Before him, striking on my b. Fatima 25 
as they } upon their forays out a 567 and the charm of married b's.’ : none 76 
men } in Ae red hogs and quarter beeves, = 602 drew From her warm b's and bosom her deep hair j eae 
they 4 report ‘we ardly found, Balin and Balan 94 steep our b's in slumber's holy balm ; Lotos-Eaters, G. 8, 21 
who first B the great faith to Britain a 103 Whereto the other with a downward b: D. of F. Women 117 
b By holy Joseph hither, ee 112 lying dead, my crown about my d's, 162 
b report of azure lands and fair, af 168 ropping bitter tears against his b M. @ Arthur 2 
as he That b her hither. Je 187 But the full day dwelt on her b's, Gardener's D. 136 
To save thy life, have } thee to thy death. » 600 Love with knit 6's went by, » .  a6o 
miss’d, and ) Her own claw back, Merlin and V. 499 whose bald 's in silent hours become St. 8. ‘Stylites 165 
He lightly scatter’d theirs and b her off, “i 564 I waited long; My 0's are ready, 
He b, not found it therefore : a 719 limmer From thy pure U's, vus 35 
I by mere mischance have 4, my shield. Lancelot and RB. 189 er sweet face from b to chin : L. of Burleigh 62 
red sleeve Broider'd with pearls,’ and 6 it : ne 873 Warm broke the breeze against the }, The Vi 9 
Returning } the yet-unblazon'd shield, mi 379 A band of pain across my b; The rs 6 
And b his horse to Lancelot where he lay. ‘ 493 sleepy light upon their )’s and lips— Vision of Sin 9 
the shield was 4, and Gawain saw ws 662 we know the hue Of that cap upon her U's. - 142 
have } thee, now a lonely man Wifeless _ 1370 And gain'd a laurel for your b You might have won 3 
saw the barge that b her moving down, a 1391 Annie with her b's against the wall Enoch Arden 314 
Joseph, journeying B to Glastonbury, Holy Grail 51 o'er his bent 6's linger'd Averill, Aylmer’s Field 625 
b thee here to this poor house of ours in 617 often placed upon the sick man’s } p 700 
they fell from, 5 us to the hall. bi 720 breathing down From over her arch’d b's, Princess ii 39 
Joseph b of old to Glastonbury ?’ = 735 and the Sons b's Of Agrippina, SS 84 
bounden straight, and so they » him in. Pelleas and EB. Bb aunt old baron with his beetle 6 Sun-shaded wy C282 
rose up, and bound, and 6 him in. ES 288 syche, wont to bind my throbbing }, * 250 
Waited, until the third night 6 a moon es 393 Star-sisters answering under crescent b's ; of 428 
b A maiden babe; which Arthur pitying took, Last Towrnament 20 lilylike Melissa droop’d her d's ; » wié6l 
b to adorn her with, The jewels, = 715 manlike, but his b’s Had sprouted, a 2 
when both were @ to full accord, 722 With hooded 4's I crept into the hall, #3 225 
And hither } by Tristram for his last ne 747 made the single jewel on her 6 Burn gy 
Modred 6 His creatures to the basement Guinevere 103 till over b And cheek and bosom brake ‘s 382 
and my tears have } me good : es 202 raised the cloak from 6's as pale and smooth i 62m 
he that 6 The heathen back among us, Pass. of Arthur 151 veil’d her 6’s, and prone she sank, i ee 
every morning } a noble chance, And every she laid A feeling finger on my 4’s, », we12) 
chance 6 out a noble knight. = 398 With + to d Jike night and evening ae 131 
Looking on her that } him to the light: Lover's Tale i160 fear not ; breathe upon my b's; vit 353 
the shuddering moonlight its face *: 650 King bent low, with hand on 6, The Victim 53 
rare or fair Was b before the guest: 53 tw 204 ladness even crown'd The purple b’s of Olivet. In Mem. sxvxi 12 
He slowly } them back to Lionel. “ 371 rania speaks with darken’d b: a5 canvii 1 
caught and 6 him in To their charm’d circle, as 376 I took the thorns to bind my b's, n leiz 7 
For we 6 them all aboard, The R 19 Lift as thou may’st thy burthen’d b’s ny laxii 21 
On whom I } a strange unhappiness, Sisters (EZ. and E.) So, dearest, now thy 0’s are cold, as laxiv 5 
So took her thence, and 3 her here, ; 267 turn’d T’o black brown on kindred b’s, se lexix 16 
He had 4 his ghastly tools : In the Child. Hosp. 69 fan my b's and blow The fever from my cheek, “a laxavi 8 
Hast thou } bread with thee ? Sir J. Ol 198 Be large and lucid round thy b. Pe xi 8 
6 out a broad sky Of dawning over— Columbus 77 And enter in at breast and 5, ns camit 11 
Whatever wealth I } from that new world Ja 108 Broad b’s and fair, a fluent hair and fine, Gareth and L, 464 
I had b your Princes gold enough oy) 08 a b May-blossom, and a cheek of apple-blossom, rs 588 
1} From Solomon's now-recover’d Ophir ne a Brought down a momentary d. : 653 
This creedless people will be 6 to Christ 189 Then seeing cloud upon the mother’s b, Marr. of Geraint 777 
That day my nurse had 6 me the child. The Wreck 59 with droopt b down the long glades he rode; = Balin and Balan 311 
Dead! ‘Is it he then } so low?’ Dead Prophet 6 drawing down the dim disastrous b » 597 
Until I b thee hither, Demeter and P. 8 a wizard b bleach’d on the walls: Merlin and V. 597 
I} you to that chamber on your The Ring 129 two brethren slowly with bent b’s 
Ib you, you remember, these roses, Happy 78 Accompanying, ' Lancelot and E. 1138 
b you down A length of staghorn-moss, Romney's R. 78 kiss’d her quiet b’s, and saying es 1150 
‘hast thou b us down a new Koran Akbar's Dream 116 Arthur, who beheld his cloudy b’s, * 1354 
when I met you first—when he b you!— Charity 9 the circlet of the jousts Bound on her 3, Pelleas and E. 435 
Brow This laurel greener from the b’s To the Queen 7 circlet of the tourney round her ac es 454 
: Among the thorns that girt Thy , Supp. Confessions 6 under her black b’s a swarthy one h'd Last Towrnament 216 
when with d's Propt on thy knees, iy 69 laid His 6’s upon the drifted leaf and dream’d. a 
An image with profulgent b’s, i 145 a b Like hillsnow high in heaven, x 666 
Upon her bed, across her 6. Mariana 56 dropping bitter tears against a b Pass. Ff. Arthur 379 
Falsehood shall bare her plaited 5: Clear-headed friend 11 To pass my hands across my b’s, Lover's Tale i 31 
Frowns pee neat along the b Madeline 15 clear b, bulwark of the precious brain, 3 130 
o'er black b’s drops down A sudden-curved frown ; (repeat) », 34, 46 brood More warmly on the heart than on the d. Na 328 


a 


He i I 


Brow 
Brow (continued) for her b's And mine made garlands Lover's Tale i 342 
Beyond the nearest mountain's b's, ys 396 
knotted thorns thro’ my unpaining 0's, vs 620 
(ye hep ey heme wary Bale a 634 
great crown of beams about his d’s— ~ 672 
walk'd abreast with me, and veil'd his 3, es ii 86 
and from his b drew back His hand to push mR 92 
about my 6 Her warm breath floated Pa 140 
Upon my fever'd 6's that shook and throbb'd te iii 7 
walk'd behind with one who veil’d his 4. a 12 
Cold were his b’s when we kiss’d him— Def. of Lucknow 12 
in raised 4's I read Some wonder Columbus 1 
, what a > was there ! The Wreck 48 
The broad white 4 of the Isle— “3 1 
dreamer and kiss'd her marble 6. Locksley H., Sixty 38 
out of the And over the 4 and away Heavy Bri 64 
+ aepalemly Nage aaeae Freedom 38 
But seen the it 6 when life Happy 52 
when I let kiss my b; —) ae 
round her 4's a woodland culver flits, pnp Ay tee Be 
till the heat Smote on her 4, Death of 98 
Me they front With sullen 4's. Akbar’s Dream 52 
Brow-beat while the worn-out clerk B-b's his desk 
below. “ae - Plt Bag 12 
Brow-bound eyes, pee J _ a . Women 128 
See rated BA dad ceerey heckted aces Tale 19 
em "s tt 
es Reeees mode of lanrel b - Alexander 9 
streaming curls of deepest ariana in the 8, 16 
B, looking hardly human, strangely Enoch Arden 638 
Enoch was so b, so bow’d, " 703 
beauties every shade of } and fair Princess ti 437 
cena rere easly 6, ke 449 
watch twilight ‘o F. D. Maurice 14 
Bo black end 6 of Kindred brows. In Mem. lexix 16 
Bralored, thes booch will pether ~ge'g 8 “a3 
> ci 3 
bracken so bright and the heather so ), June Bracken, etc. 3 
many b iy for my Gardener's D. 46 
b what tha seeiis stannin’ theer, North. Cobbler 70 
6 me the to be cobbled a 
(a et lary Owd Rod 97 
down, an’ we barn, 2” SRB 
An’ Ib Roa Bee acter 2 © a8 
ee hardly won with band blow, Lancelot and E. 1165 
8 cursed and scorn’d, and } with stones: Two Voices 222 
there Lie 5 and maim'd Princess vi 72 


so left him } And batter’d, Pelleas and E. 546 
Nor } the wildbird’s Lover's Tale ti 21 
band butted with the shuddering War-thunder Tiresias 99 
Brunanburh Slew with the sword-edge 
There by B, Batt. of Brunanburh 10 
Arno, and the dome Of B; The Brook 190 
A quick 4, well-moulded, Princess ii 106 
; ¥) took his b and blotted out the bird, Merlin and V. 478 
8 fox) ‘Peter had the b, My 
s: , first :” Aylmer’s Field 254 
Brush to b the dew From thine own lily, Supp. Confessions 84 
Brush’d 6 ’ the dim meadow toward his Aylmer’s Field 530 
conspoe pi é aside, Princess v 414 
and b M: in their to and fro, Lover's Tale i700 
Brushing adh miktecioen ta. fowers, : In Mem. lesa 49 
es eens pinme B hisinsiep, Geraint and E. 360 
Brushwood elm-tree-boles did stoop and lean Upon 
the dusky 6 D. of F. Women 58 
Brute (See also Brother-brute) Take my 0, and ; 
lead him i Vision of Sin 65 
Thou madest in man and 6; In Mem., Pro. 6 
No longer half-akin to 6, 4, Con. 138 
he had not been a Sultan of b's, Maud IT v 81 
0’s of mountain back That carry kings Merlin and V. 576 
O great and sane and simple race of b's Pelleas and E. 480 
Come from the b, poor souls— Despair 36 


69 Bugle 


Brute (continued) no souls—and to die with the 5— Despair 36 
burn the kindlier 4’s alive. Locksley H., Sixty 96 
B's, the b's are not your wrongers— os 97 


let the house of a 6 to the soul of a man, 


If my body come from 6’s, (repeat) a 5, 13 
I, the finer 4 rejoicing in my hounds, 9s 7 
and rule thy Province of the 5. at 16 
these Are like wild b's new-caged— Akbar’s Dream 50 
The Ghost of the B that is walking The Dawn 23 

Brutus (Lucius Junius) See Lucius Junius Brutus 

Bubble (s) watch'd Or seem’d to watch the dancing 4, Princess tii 24 
colour'd } bursts above the abyss Romney's R. 52 

Bubble (verb) I 4 into eddying bays, The Brook 41 
On yon swoll’n brook that 5's fast In Mem. xciz 6 
And yet 5's o’er like a city, with gossip, Maud I iv 8 


Bubbled at mine ear B the nightingale 
The milk that 4 in the oat — 
oilily 4 up the mere. 
Bubbling See Life-bubbling 
Bublin’ (young unfledged bird) An’ haiife on 


‘im bare as a b.’ Owd Roa 102 
Bucket rope that haled the b's from the well, St. S. Stylites 64 
helpt to pass a from the well To Mary Boyle 39 
Buckled B with golden clasps before ; Sir L. and Q. G. 25 
Buckler The brand, the 6, and the spear— Two Voices 129 
Clash the darts and on the } beat Boddicea 79 
snatch'd a sutiden } from the Squire, Balin and Balan 554 
Bud (8) (ee also Chestnut-bud, Sea-bud) While 
thou abodest in the d. Two Voices 158 
chestnuts, when their 6’s Were glistening Miller’s D, 60 
flowers, and b's and garlands gay, May Queen 11 


Lotos-Eaters, C. 8S. 26 


folded leaf is woo'd from out the b 
D. of F. Women 272 


Sweet as new b's in Spring. 


all-too-full in 6 For puritanic stays: Talking Oak 59 
kisses balmier than Cuasnine b’s Of April, Tithonus 59 
In 6 or blade, or bloom, may find, Day-Dm., Moral 10 
burst In carol, every 6 to flower, » L’Envoi 44 
While life was yet in 6 and blade, Princess i 32 
* Pretty 6! Lily of the vale ! »» vt 192 
6 ever leaske into bloom on the tree, The Islet 32 
longs to burst a frozen 6 And flood In Mem. — iE 
‘on. 


O when her life was yet in 4, 


flower tell What sort of 5 it was, Lover’s Tale a — 


from within Burst thro’ the heated b’s, oe 

No 6, no leaf, no flower, no fruit 725 
and all smells of 5 And foliage from the dark i tit 5 
spies the summer thro’ the winter }, Ancient Sage 74 


fleets the shower, And burst the 0’s, 


Karly 5 en 14 
‘your pretty b, So blighted here, Ti ing 316 


y warmths from } to 6 Accomplish Prog. 4 Spring 113 

Bud (verb) And rngged barks begin to 4, My life is full 18 

times, when some new thought can 3, Golden Year 27 

out of tyranny tyranny 0's. Boddicea 83 

And 6's and blossoms like the rest. In Mem. cxv 20 
Budded See New-budded, Ruby-budded 

Buddhist Brahmin, and B, Christian, and Parsee, Akbar’s Dream 25 

Guinevere 291 


Bude the thundering shores of B and Bos, 

Buffet (s) with a stronger 6 he clove the helm 
Swung from his brand a windy } ! 

Buffet (verb) echo flap And d round the hills, 
Strove to 0 to land in vain. 

Buffeted See Tempest-buffeted 


Gareth and L. 1406 
Geraint and E, 90 
Golden Year 77 
Princess iv 185 


Bugle (adj.) all the } breezes blew Reveillée In Mem. laviii 7 
Bugle (s) Aloud the hollow d blowing, Oriana 17 
Lond, loud rung out the ’s brays, »,,, 48 
A mighty silver 6 hung, L. of Shaloté vii 16 
Blow, 0, blow, set the wild echoes (repeat) Princess iv 5, 17 
Blow, b; answer, echoes, dying, (repeat) rs 6, 12 
and bray of the long horn And serpent-throated 5, po » 253 
With blare of b, clamour of men, Ode on Weill. 115 
Warble, O b, and trumpet, blare ! W. to Alexandra 14 
March with banner and 6 and fife Maud Iv 10 


raised a 6 hanging from his neck, 
waits below the wall, Blowing his } 
and on shield A spear, a harp, a b— 


Pelleas and E. 364 
Last Tournament 174 


Bugle 


horn belted hunter blew His wreathed b-A, 


Bugle (s) (continued) B's and drums in the darkness, Def. of Lucknow 76 
Bugle- b 


when you want me, sound upon the }-A, 
call me, sounding on the b-h, 

Build 6 up all My sorrow with my song, 
built en men knew how to 3, 
I would 6 Far off from men a college 
She had founded ; they must d. 
I, that have lent my life to 6 up yours, 
6 some plan Foursquare to opposition.’ 
On God and Godlike men we 64 our trust. 
b's the house, or digs the grave, 
change their sky To } and brood ; 
Gave him an isle of marsh whereon to 4 ; 
he groan’d, ‘ ye 6 too high.’ 
6 a wall betwixt my life and love, 
none but Gods could } this house 

Builded The house was é of the earth, 

Building like enow They are 6 still, 

Built (See also Belt, Half built, Low-built, Sand- 
built, Woman-built) 
under-roof 

I B my soul a lordly pleasure-house, 
Thereon I 6 it firm. 
In this great mansion, that is b for me, 
‘My spacious mansion } for me, 
lace towers, that are So lightly, beautifully b: 
When men knew how to build, 
And 6 herself an everlasting name. 
B for pleasure and for state. 
é their castles of dissolving sand 
b, and thatch'd with leaves of palm, 
Rhodope, that ) the pyramid, 


56 up everywhere An 


vapour streak the crowned towers B to the Sun: 


‘The plan was mine. I } the nest’ 

conscious of what temper you are b, 

Far off from men I } a fold for them : 

tho’ he 6 upon the babe restored ; 

And towers fall’n as soon as b— 

Who 6 him fanes of fruitless prayer, 

New as his title, 5 last year, 

city of Enchanters, 6 By fairy Kings.’ 

and whether this be b By magic, 

Fairy Queens have } the city, son ; 

And 3d it to the music of their harps. 

seeing the city is ) To music, therefore never 

6 at all, 

And therefore 6 for ever.’ 

B that new fort to overawe my friends, 

that low church he 6 at Glastonbury. 

Had 6 the King his havens, ships, 

there he } with wattles from the marsh 

Which Merlin 6 for Arthur long ago ! 

Climbs to the mighty hall that Merlin b. 

B by old kings, age after age, 

some ancient king Had 6 a wa 

saw High up in heaven the hall that Merlin b, 

B for a summer day with Queen Isolt 

There be some hearts so airily , that they, 

Timur 6 his ghastly tower of eighty thousand 

Served the poor, and b the cottage, 

Son’s love b me, and I hold Mother’s love 

b their shepherd-prince a funeral pile ; 

whose pious hand had 4 the cross, 
Bulbul Died round the d as he sung ; 

*O B, any rose of Gulistan Shall burst 
Bulge cheek £ with the unswallow’d piece, 
Bulk Tudor-chimnied } Of mellow brickwork 

bones of some vast } that lived and roar’d 

Down From those two 6’s at Arac’s side, 

and grown a } Of spanless girth, 

Dark b’s that tumble half alive, 

strike him, overbalancing his 4, 

Bulk’d an old-world mammoth 3 in ice, 
Bull grasp’d The mild b’s golden horn. 


Palace of Art 64 
Lock 


Gareth and L. 27 


ing Swan 3 
Palacs of Art 


” 


: » vid B45 


” 247 


” 278 

Marr. of Geraint 460 
Balin and Balan 367 
Merlin and V. 168 
Holy Grail 63 


St. Telemachus 9 
Arabian Nights 70 
Princess iv 122 
Geraint and EH. 631 


Palace of Art 120 


70 Buried 
Bull (continued) oil’d and curl'd Assyrian B Smelli 
of musk _ Maud J vi 44 
Kay near him groaning a wounded 5— Gareth and L. 648 
whom his vassals call’d the B, Geraint and EB. 439 
brainless b's, Dead for one Balin and Balan 578 
like ad loose at a failir, North. Cobbler 33 
and the 4 couldn't low, and the dog V. of Maeldune 18 
a ‘Tus B, the Fleece are cramm'd, Audley Court 1 
Bull (Edward) See Edward Bull 
Bullet (See - Musket-bullet, Rifle- 
bullet) A's fell like rain ; The Captain 46 
b struck that was dressing it tere ey” 
And t the laming 6. Sisters (2. and E.) 65 
the brute 4 broke thro’ the brain Def. of Lucknow 20 
B's would sing by our foreheads, and b's would rain 21 
sword-grass, and the / in the pool. May Queen, N ¥’s, E. 8 
mid-thigh-deep in d’es and reed Gareth and L. 810 
Bulrush- unged Among the }-U's, and clutch’d 
the M, @ Arthur 135 


plunged Among the }-b's, and clutch’d the sword, Pass. of Arthur 303 
Bulwark now they saw their } fallen, Geraint and E. 168 
Bummin’ ) 2} awaliy loike a buzzard-clock WN. Farmer, O. 8.18 
Bump'd I + the ice into three several od 
nae gg He froth'd his 4's to the brim ; D. of the O. Year 19 
Bunch (See also Fruit-bunches, Vine-bunches) With 


band and flower ee pe 
Day- or. o~ 


with d’es red as blood ; 
‘raft with a of all-heal in her hand 

Bundle now hastily caught His }, waved hishand, Enoch Arden 238 
Buoy (See also Harbour-buoy) We left behind the 


painted b The Voyage 1 
soe Cs Sonne, ene ee ois Gareth and L, 1146 
Buoy'd vapour 6 the crescent-bark, -~-Dm., Depart. 22 
Bu on iosting tackle and broken ~~ Arden 551 
Bur (See also Burr) 6 and brake and briar, Day-Din., Sleep. P. 46 
like a wall of 6’s and thorns ; Sea Dreams 119 
Burden (See also Burthen) people here, a beast 
of 5 slow, Palace of Art 149 
so eres eee 6 for the back. In Mem. xxv 4 
eft and e, In grass and b, Holy Grail 571 
space to b out of all Within her— Princess vit 271 
ow b's every maze of quick In Mem, cxv 2 
— Knight and 4, lord and dame, L. of Shalott iv 43 
fads.) ammonite mother kills her babe fora b fee, Maud Ii 45 
Burial (s) at a4 to hear The creaking cords . Confessions 35 
Fresh from the 4 of her little one, Arden 281 
A summer > deep in hollyhocks ; Aylmer’s Field 164 
That hears his 6 talk’d of by his friends, Princess vit 152 
Now to glorious 4 slowly borne, Ode on Well. 193 
Pray for my soul, and yield me d, Lancelot and KE, 1280 
place of } Far lovelier than its cradle ; Lover's Tale i 529 
and ask’d If I would see her : ns w71 
At some precipitance in her b. »  w107 
Past thro’ his visions to the }; Pe 357 
borne in white To d or to burning, Ancient Sage 208 
Those that in barbarian 6's kill’d the slave, Locksley Hall, Siaty 67 
raat Wane tla Aecciok bait The Ring 296 
also A-buried, Half- -buried 
ideas eee ee Clare 27 
that same week when Annie 2 it, Enoch Arden 271 
And when they 4 him the little port as 
Old scandals } now seven decads deep Aylmer’s Field 442 
Half } in some weightier argument, ius 9 
have they not 6 me deep enough # Maud II v 96 
Dead, w we ); more than one of us Balin and Balan 122 
rum 6 in the walls Might echo, e — 416 
see that she be b worshi y.’ Lancelot and E. 1329 
maiden 6, not as one nown, a 1334 


I kiss’d ’em, I 6 ’em all— 

She died and she was J ere we knew. 
So feyther an’ son was 0 Lap oa 

as God’s truer images Are daily b 


I will have them d in my grave. Columbus 201 
his Riverence } thim both in wan grave Tomorrow 87 
There, there! he } you, the Priest ; Happy 105 
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to to b, and to scour, 
in, without fear The brand, 
6 by the frosty dark ; 

in mail B to blinding, 
also Burn’d) B like a fringe of fire. 
he b His epic, his King Arthur, 

ere chaff and draff, much 


df 


71 
Burnt dare, grandsire 6 Because he cast no 


L. of Burleigh 92 adow, 
Princess, Con. 16 Nor } the grange, nor buss’d the milking-maid, 
Leonine Eleg. 8 other thoughts than Peace B in us, 
Gareth and L. 91 B and broke the grove and altar 
Owd Road 90 the rest Slew on and 4, crying, 
D. of the O. Year 40 So 6 he was with passion, 
To J. 8.71 smoulder’d wrong that 6 him all within ; 
St, S. Stylites 196 many of those who d the hold, 
The 18 but one night my vow B me within, 
Princess vii 46 Blasted and }, and blinded as I was, 
” tv 82 B as a living tire of emeralds, 
274 and in it Far cities 5, 
Boadicea 52 took and hang’d, Took, hang’d and b— 
: 64 B—good Sir er Acton, my dear friend ! 
Window, Winter 4 B too, my faithful cher, Beverley |! 
In Mem. vi 34 B, 6! and while this mitred Arundel 
os xov 5 Not 6 were they. On them the smell of burning 
as a4 4 at midnigbt, found at morn, 
Maud I xviii 39 the smoke, The pyre he 4 in.'— 


434 Burst(s) Preluded those melodious b's 
Merlin and V. 762 Caught in a } of unex storm, 
Gwinevere 542 more than mortal in the 4 Of sunrise, 
Sir J. Oldcastle 173 but given to starts and d's Of revel ; 
* 183 B's of great heart and slips in sensual mire, 
ae 184 after some quick } of sudden wrath, 
Pe 193 now the storm, its.) of ion spent, 
Achilles over the T. 29 interspaces gush’d in blinding 6’s The 
Tiresias 11 incorporate blaze of sun 
oe and bosom’d the } of the spray, 
The Flight73 Burst (verb) 2's into blossom in his sight. 
Locksley H., Sixty 96 shrine-doors b thro’ heated blasts 
Owd Rod 103 all at once the old man 6 in sobs :— 
Death of Gnone 83 with hoggish whine They 6 my prayer. 
s Or to } all links of habit— 
NV. Farmer, N.S. 38 every bird of Eden 6 In carol, 
v y All heaven 6’s her starry floors, 
North. Cobbler 16 Now high on waves that idly 6 
Village Wife 44 6 away In search of stream or fount, 
Spinster’s S's. 69 B his own wyvern on the seal, 
the great organ almost } his pi 
of rose of Gulistan Shall d her veil : 


Burr (See also Bur) 


I have ferreted out their b’s, 


Ready to 6 and flood the world with foam: 


St. S. Stylites 52 clad in iron 6 the ranks of war, 
Talking Oak 10 in the saddle, then } out in words. 
Love and Duty 63 Descending, 6 the great bronze valves, 

The Voyage 51 6 The laces toward her babe ; 

Enoch Arden 72 made the serf a man, and 6 his chain— 
The Victim 17 B the gates, and burn the palaces, 

Maud I vi 8 That longs to b a frozen bud 
Pelleas and EH, 289 fiery-hot to 6 All barriers 
Guinevere 4 And yearn’d to } the folded gloom, 


Pass. of Arthur 91 
Sir J. Oldcastle 48 
Achilles over the T, 29 


Ancient Sage 142 pavement echoing, b Their drowse ; 
Isabel 18 fringe of coppice round them } A sprangled 
none 268 pursuivant, 


se ap Seedy 
Sir 32 


Geraint and E. 696 


Ready to 6 in a colour’d flame ; 
should 6 and drown with deluging 
should make your Enid } Sunlike 


storms 


b his lance against a forest bough, 
pearl-necklace of the Queen, That } 
And half his blood 4 forth, 

6 away To weep and wail in secret ; 


Com. of Arthur 439 
Marr. of Geraint 560 
Geraint and E. 107 
Holy Grail 264 

608 


” 


hen 6 and bine were gather’d ; Aylmer’s Field 113 


Merlin and V. 55 

D. of F. Women 6 
Aylmer’s Field 285 
Princess, Pro. 40 

” 154 

»» 0199 

Balin and Balan 216 
Merlin and V. 961 


Lover’s Tale i 408 
V. of Maeldune 103 
Fatima 35 


St. S, Stylites 178 
Locksley Hall 157 
Day-Dm., L’Envoi 43 
St. Agnes’ Eve 27 


Aylmer’s Field 516 
Princess ti 474 
» 0123 


Boddicea 64 
In Mem. laxxiti 15 
ae exiv 13 


lode aaa 
Marr. of Geraint 788 
Geraint and EF, 271 


Balin and Balan 46 
” 329 
Merlin and V. 452 
Lancelot and E. 517 


“f 1244 
Holy Grail 336 
07 


Ancient Sage 208 almost } the barriers in their heat, 

Princess vv 520 I } the chain, I sprang into the boat. rf 
Two Voices 128 Hell } up your harlot roofs Bellowing Pelleas and E. 466 
Princess v 261 from within B thro’ the heated buds, Lover’s Tale % 320 
Gareth and L, 1027 Methought a light B from the garland _ 366 
Palace of Art 48 ’ through the cloud of thought Keen, HE tt 164 
The Epic 27 B vein, snap sinew, and crack heart, Str J. Oldcastle 123 
” wish yon moaning sea would rise and 0 the shore, The Flight 11 
The say 16 Russia b’s our Indian barrier, Locksley H., Sixty 115 
Aylmer’s Field 536 B like a thunderbolt, Crash’d like a hurricane, Heavy Brigade 27 
Princess, Pro, 236 fleats the shower, And 6 the buds, Early Spring 14 


Burst 72 
Burst (verb) (continued) Sun B from a swimming 
Reece 5 Rar and P, 4 
smoke of war's volcano ~— pin 
ashing’ Chie’ tele Gente pepe Ode on Weil. 206 
thistle b Into g purples, on We 
Burthen (load) (See alsoBurden) Less }, by ten- 
hundred-fold, St. 8. ites 24 
Or seem to lift a 5 from thy heart Love and Duty 96 
va weep their } to the ground, Tithonus 2 
With the } of an honour ’ 
No 6, save my care for you and yours: Enoch Arden 419 
breathless 5 of low-folded heavens Aylmer's Field 612 
One } and she would not lighten it ? ” 703 
reaching forward drew My 4 from mine arms ; Princess iv 192 
We flung the } of the second James, Third of Feb. 28 
And not the > that they bring. In Mem, xiii 20 
He bears the } of the weeks But turns hisdintogain. ,, lzrll 


Were all a d to her, and in her heart 
now yearn’d to shake The > off his heart 
friends—your love Is but ad: 

careful } of our tender years Trembled 


Pelleas and E. 112 
Last Tournament 180 
To the Queen ti 17 
Lover's Tale ¢ 222 


Holding his golden } in his arms, a iv 89 
Burthen (refrain) (See also Ballad-Burthen) Again 

they shriek’d the }—‘ Him!’ Edwin Morris 123 

As tho’ it were the } of a song, Enoch Arden 797 


Again and like a b, ‘ Him or death.’ Lancelot and EB. 903 
Bury You'll} me, my mother, just beneath May Queen, N. Y's. #. 29 


4 me beside the gate, And cut this epitaph Princess ti 206 
B the Great Duke With an empire's Ode on Well. 1 
Let us } the Great Duke To the noise a 3 
I will b myself in myself, Maud Ii 76 
have sworn to } All this dead body of hate, » 2 
They cannot even ) a man ; » 42022 
some kind heart will come To 6 me, 4 me Deeper, a 103 
when = saewe to b his boane. beg Rot 
B iving, hurrying, marrying, b, Maud IT v 12 
Bub See peril Lewy , Rose-bush) rushes and 
bowers of rose-blowing 6’es, Leonine Eleg. 3 


girls all kiss’d Beneath the sacred The Epic 3 
‘ Hear how the d’es echo ! 
Holding the d, to fix it back, sd 
What ?—that the d were leafless ? Lucretius 206 
in the } beside me chirrupt the nightingale. 
Or underneath the barren } 

He dragg’d his eyebrow b'es down, 

Above the b’es, gilden-peakt : 

lest an arrow from the 5 Should leave me 
With falling brook or blossom’d 6— 

sprang without leaf or a thorn from the b ; 
sick For shadow—not one ) was near— 
from the b we both had set— Ha: 102 


Pelleas and BE, 429 


low ’es dip their twigs in foam, Prog. of Spring 51 
Bush-bearded huge )-) Barons heaved and blew, incess V 
Bush’d So é about it is with gloom, Balin and Balan 95 
Business her L often call’d her from it, Enoch Arden 264 

Two in the tangled b of the world, Princess ti 174 
Buss #& me, thou rough sketch of man, Vision of Sin 189 
Buss’d_ nor ) the milking-maid, Princess v 222 
Bust show’d the house, Greek, set with J’s: » re Tt 

There stood a of Pallas for a sign, 9% 4 222 
Busted See Full-busted 
Busying JB themselves about the flowerage Aylmer’s Field 203 
Butcher'’d or d for all that we knew— ny hes Lucknow 91 
Butler Here sits the B with a flask Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 25 

The } drank, the steward scrawl’d, Revival 10 


Butt (cask) woman like a }, and harsh as crabs. 
drew, from b’s of water on the slope, 
straddling on the b’s While the wine 


Walk. to the Mail 49 
Princess, Pro. 60 
Guinevere 268 


Butt (target) Look to your d’s, and take good aims! Rijlemen form! 16 
Butt (verb) Beholding how ye db against my wish, Geraint and E. 677 
6 each other here, like brainless bulls, Balin and Balan 578 
cow shall } the ‘ Lion passant’ Locksley H., Sixty 248 
Butted 4 his rough brother-brute For lust Lncretius 197 
6 each other with clashing of bells, Maeldune 108 


bruised and 6 with the shuddering War-thunder 


Caerleon 

Butter 2B an’ is—yis. Village Wife 2 
Ti come tesen . a 
pas paarees ee Se al aa 
prog wrote Bie ASN si oe 

Butter-bump ) oast ea b-b, 

for I 'eird ‘um a. ; o: Fa 
flutter’d round her fnedagens ete Talking Oak 220 

Buttoned ee Close- 

Buy & goods and stores—set Annie forth Enoch Arden 138 
} strange shares in some Peruvian mine, Sea Dreams 15 
Bought ! what is it he cannot 5? Maud I x 32 
Go to the town and 4 us flesh Marr. of Geraint 372 
searce a coin to 6 a meal withal Columbus 169 

Buying sold her wares for less Than what she 

ve in b Enoch Arden 256 

Buzz It d’es fiercely round the point ; Merlin and V, 432 
vermin voices here May + so loud— Lancelot and E, 139 
shake off the bee that b’es at us ; pa 785 

Buzzard-clock (Cockchafer) bummin’ awaily 

ge on, and and clackt, Dey. ‘Dee el mer 

Buzz'd " c ; i 
dances broke and 6 in knots of talk ; Princess i 133 
b abroad About the maid of Astolat, Lancelot and EK. 722 

Buzzing (See also Bummin’) And J's of the honied 

h In Mem, laxaix 52 


ours. 
By-and-by [| will show it you b-a-. 


Bandit's Death 8 

trim our sails, and let old ) be, Princess iv 69 

‘Letbbe!’ ‘B! First Quarrel 67 

‘ ma’ be ns ; ‘ 69 

By-lane Till the filthy }-/ rings to the yell Maud 1138 

Byre (cow-house) ‘Then thorpe and » arose in fire, The Victim 3 

Byway arn) Rage ct re aly edhimain pe Walk, to the Mail 4 

Byword fatal 4 of all years to come, Godiva 67 
Cc 

Caiike (cake) Doiint maiike thysen sick wi’ the c. Owd Rot 34 


) 
Cabin all day long till Enoch’s last at home, Shaking 
‘ele peatig ¢ Enoch Arden 173 


And down in the c were we, The Wreck 89 
lay like the dead by the dead on the c floor, ai) ae 
CalJl’d from her ¢ an’ tould her to come away Tomorrow 20 
Cabin'd Be c up in words and syllables, Lover's Tale i 480 
Cabinet And moving toward a cedarn ¢, Marr. of Geraint 136 
Cabin-window I see the c-w bright ; In Mem. x3 
Cackle With ¢ and with clatter. The Goose 12 


rustic ¢ of your bourg The murmur of the 


world ! Marr. of Geraint 276 
The c of the unborn about the grave, Merlin and V, 507 
Cackled It clack’d and c louder. The Goose 24 
Cadence a hand, a foot Lessening in perfect ¢, Walk. to the Mail 55 
in mimic ¢ answer’d James— Year 58 
but when the preacher's c flow’d Aylmer's Field 729 
In clanging ¢ jangling peal on peal— ’s Tale tii 22 
Cadmean sprang Nod nn warriors from CU’ teeth, Lucretius 
Cadmus Our CO, out of whom thou art, Tiresias 13 
for I loathe The seed of C— w ie 
Thou, one of these, the race of C— . 
Caer-Eryri On O-E’'s highest found the King, Gareth and’ L. 500 


Caerleon Held court at old C upon Usk. 
When late I left C, our great Queen, 


And all that week was old C gay, 7 837 
longer time Than at C the full-tided Usk, Geraint and E, 116 
they past With Arthur to C upon Usk. + 946 
Dost thou remember at C once—A yearago— Balin and Balan Lo 


aed great tower—C' upon Usk— ” 


0 never sawest C' upon Usk— a3 570 
dealt him at Caerlyle ; That at C; this at 
Camelot : Lancelot and E, 23 
And at C had he help’d his lord, 


297 
‘A minstrel of C' by strong storm Merlin and V. 9 


ain. 


Caerleon 
as he sat In hall at old O, the 
doors Pelleas and E. 3 
oe oR omlewd ey ‘s = 
at ” 
bak will ye to Ot, 1 Goliterin: sloth » 1 
" ere to ing, na 125 
Then at @ for a Iok Br "176 
ave this dealt at C; That at : Lancelot and BE, 22 
tame and tutor with mine eye That dull - 
.. blooded C. pene D. of F. Women 139 
Roman here again, 8 : Com. of Arthur 35 
Eerwhnos love the Betean’ 0 aos fase 
Marr. of Geraint 745 
Rome of C, Rome of Peter, Locksley H., Sixty 88 
eee ee batele Cy Some— To Virgil 30 
may shrivel the laurel of C, Parnassus 4 
Cage (s) Lay silent in the muffled c of life: Princess vii 47 
linnet born within the c, In Mem. xavii 3 
I have broke their c, no gilded one, Sir J. Oldcastle 3 
I took it, he made it a c, The Wreck 83 
the narrower The c, the more their fury. Akbar’s Dream 51 
Cage Ye ca buxom ca here and there. Merlin and V. 542 
See -caged, ~caged 
as c newly-flown a 901 
Pharisees, this C-A Sir J. Oldcastle 179 
lust of in the spirit of C, Maud Ii 2B 
_— seed of C, Forlorn 39 
set a crueller mark than C’s on him, Happy 18 
— And cleaves to ¢ and cromlech still ; To the Queen vi 41 
Vd eee eens a 0 thadow, Fela on 
Caitif? bandit earls, ce knigh ‘arr. of Geraint 
Tet Colt hie cll Gocis'c talk ” Geraint and E. 66 
Caitift (2) hand striking great blows At c's Marr. of Geraint 96 
would track this c to his hold, 4 415 
In shadow, waiting for them, c’s all ; Geraint and E. 58 
The c's!’ ee see ney bes Serbeor 5 Pelleas and E. 280 
As let these c’s on thee work their will ?' a 
and and lie and ¢, Charity 29 
Po brought sweet c’s to make 
hem cheer, Marr. of Geraint 388 
» ‘Have I not earn'd my ¢ in baking of it ? Gareth and L. 575 
Where ie I brough D. of F. We 96 
: "er I came tc.’ . . Women 
ait fe hachost wr soak Ararat 6 
8 waves E 
onlay apres Maud I xiii 3 
mind Mine ; worse, cold, c. Romney's R. 152 
Abhorrent of a ¢ crost, Enoch Arden 473 
names Are register’d and c for saints. St. S. Stylites 132 
proxy-wedded with a bootless c Princess i 34 
Z0 cow) See Cauf 
. came upon the great Pavilion of the C. Arabian Ni 114 
And answers to his mother’s c's Supp. Confessions 159 
at Beauty’s ¢ would perch and stand, Caress'd or chidden 3 
At I saw a lady wi ¢ D. of F. Women 85 
the parrot’s c, tsley Hall 171 
She answer'd to my c, Will Water. 106 
:n they answer to his ¢, L. of Burleigh 50 
as wench Came running at the c, incess t 227 
A martial song like a trumpet’s c ! Maud Iv5 
But heard the c, and came: Com. of Arthur 47 
Then at hisc, ‘O daughters of the Dawn, Gareth and L. 923 
ees not beer myo Lover's Tale iv 160 
An’ Parson as hesn’t the c, nor the mooney, Village Wife 91. 
av the bird ud come to me ¢, Tomorrow 45 
we di 4 Owd Roa 49 
oh St. Telemachus 27 
” 42 
sh oe 
0 the 
. Confessions 180 
Supp Sea-Fairies 9 
Oriana 32 
The Merman 25 


73 Call 
Call (verb) (continued) if any came near I would c, 

and shriek, The Mermaid 38 
ar she _— ohaip ct Miller’s D. 118 

ov must e ¢ me early, c me early, (repeat) May Queen 1, 41 
Die tsmhemieel tenteas eae : 

break ; pe 10 
They c me cruel-hearted, but I care not what 

they say, ” 19 
Ir you're waking c me early, c me early, 

( t) May Queen, N. ¥’s. H. 1, 52 
¢ me a gra gl is born. a 49 
in the wil -morning I heard the angels c; May Queen, Con. 25 
in the wild March-morning I heard thom omy soul. , om 28 
I am that Rosamond, whom men c fair, D. of F. Women 251 
for themselves and those who c them friend ? M, d’ Arthur 253 
Or change a word with her he c’s his wife, Dora 44 
Father !—if you let me mt gy so— », 140 
‘They ¢ me what they will,’ he said : Golden Year 14 
as of old, the curlews c, Locksley Hall 3 
Hark, my merry comrades ¢ me, a 145 
Yet say the neighbours when they ¢, Amphion 5 
ange Shall c thee from the boxes. Will Water. 240 

t when he c’s, and thou shalt cease “a 241 

What do they ¢c you?’ ‘ Katie.’ The Brook 211 
the voice that c’s Doom upon kings, Aylmer’s Field 741 
do not ¢ him, love, Before you prove him, Sea Dreams 170 
From childly wont and ancient use I c— Lucretius 209 
I—would c them mas' i g Princess t 145 
Brutus of my kind? Him you c great: 9» 46 285 
Should I not c her wise, who made me wise ? 99 396 
ec down from Heaven A blessing on her iabours pe 478 
She c’s her np ge ; 3 4694 
* There sin e nebulous star we c the Sun, » wild 
And c her Ida, tho’ I knew her not, And c her sweet, 

as if in irony, And ¢ her hard and cold which 

seem'd a truth : » wt96 
the children c, and I Thy shepherd pipe, a 217 
again the people C it but a weed. The Flower 24 
¢ us Britain’s barbarous populaces, Boddicea 7 
and ¢ To what I feel is Lord of all, In Mem, lw 18 
To clap their cheeks, to c them mine. In Mem, laxxiv 18 
ce The spirits from their golden day, 3 aciv 5 
To whom a thousand memories c, ws cai 10 
But trust that those we c the dead & cavitt 5 
we may ¢ it a little too ripe, MaudI wg 

hatever they c him, what care I, a x 64 
Who shall ¢ me entle, unfair. » wield 
Scarcely, now, would I ¢ him a cheat ; wa 29 
That heard me softly c, 4 4t 76 
Merlin’s master (so they ¢ him) Bleys, Com. of Arthur 153 
those who hate him in their hearts, C him baseborn, ve 180 
And there was none to ¢ to but himself. A 202 
Than make him knight because men c him 

king. Gareth and L. 420 
Look therefore when he c’s for this in hall, Fc 583 
Proud in their fantasy c themselves the Day, = 633 
But that I heard thee c thyself a knave,— =a 1163 
O damsel, be you wise ‘To c him shamed, oe 1260 
And tho’ I heard him c you fairest fair, Marr. of Geraint 720 
his own ear had heard CU herself false: Geraint and E, 114 
C for the woman of the house,’ 263 
bad the host Cin what men soever were his friends, aa 286 
Yet fear me not: I c mine own self wild, 7 3ll 
For, c it lovers’ quarrels, yet I know 7R 324 
C the host and bid him bring Charger and palfrey.’ En 400 
whom her ladies loved to c Enid the Fair, & 962 
The people ¢ you prophet: let it be: Merlin and V. 317 
she will c That three-days-long presageful gloom “ 319 
Ic it,—well, I will not ¢ it vice: = 368 
Know well that Envy c’s you Devil’s son, 7 467 
And then did Envy ¢ me Devil’s son: = 497 
Master, shall we c him overquick To crop - 724 
Could ¢ him (were it not for womanhood) 786 


Could ¢ him the main cause of all their crime ; 
For fear our people c you lily maid In earnest, 


788 


Lancelot and E. 386 


—_—=-_. 


‘A merry boy they c him then, Two Voices 322 
Far-off the torrent c me from the cleft: 


Call 74 Call'd 
Call (verb) (contin ‘Me c great: mine is the Call'd (continued) stretch’d her arms and c Across the . ’ 

peed ene aig sie Lancelot and E. 446 _tumult Princess iv 496 
‘Father, you c me wilful, and the fault Is yours va, 750 ges at what she c The raillery, or grotesque, » 587 
Would ¢ her friend and sister, sweet Elaine, po 865 m worthy to be loved, : i vi 6 
I needs must follow death, who c’s for me ; C’ and prest Their hands, and c them dear deliverers, ” _ 92 

I follow, I follow! let me die.’ a 1017 or c On flying Time from all their silver tongues— Ez vit 104 
I know not what you c the highest ; si 1080 They c me in the public squares In Mem, laiz 11 
and bid c the ghostly man Hither, sd 1099 They ¢ me fool, they c me child ; af 13 
To this I c my friends in testimony, pki 1299 and Arthur c to stay the brands Com. of Arthur 120 
Art thou not he whom men c light-of-love!’ Pedleas and BE. 361 and ¢ A hoary man, his chamberlain, - 
We c the harp of Arthur up in heaven?’ Last Tournament 333 And one—they c her Fame ; and one,— : Gareth and L. 114 
strike against the man they ¢ My sister’s son— Guinevere 572 they c To Gareth, ‘ Lord, the gateway is alive. ‘a 234 
how dare I c him mine? The shadow of another ” 617 Sir Gareth c from where he rose, - 645 
Nor shun to c me sister, dwell with you ; ee 676 Of any save of him whom I c— ae 859 
But c not thou this traitor of my house Pass. of Arthur 155 Why came ye when c? and wherefore now 
Both for themselves and those who ¢ them friend ? em Come ye, not ¢ : 3 ; 
we came To what our people c ‘The Hill of Woe.’ Lover's Tale i 374 And c her like that maiden in the tale, Marr. of Geraint 742 
Why should he c me to-night, Rizpah 3 ce For Enid, and when Yniol made - 
and you, will you c it a theft ?— » 62 Or hasty j would have c her Geraint and E, 433 
he used but to c in the dark, ~« oe whom his vassals c the y a 
he c's to me now from the church oon And ¢ for flesh and wine to feed his spears. ~. 601 
Good-night. Iam going. He c’s. , 86 They ¢ him the great Prince and man of men. a. 
An’ Doctor ’e c's o’ Sunday North. Cobbler 87 wherefore Arthur c His treasurer, Balin and Balan 4 
Their favourite—which I c ‘ The Tables The people c him Wizard ; Merlin and V. 170 

Turned.’ Sisters (E. and E.) 3 And c herself a gilded summer fly Fa 258 
An’ ’e c’s fur ’is son, Village Wife 62 So Vivien c herself, rather seem’d oe 261 
‘but then if I c to the Lord, In the Child, Hosp. 53 Who ¢ her what he c her— je 864 
if what we c The spirit flash not all at once Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 4 C her to shelter ir the hollow oak, 9 894 
Without a roof that I can c mine own, Columbus 168 Since, if I be what I am grossly ¢ » 915 
the waters—you hear them c! Despair 47 And c¢ him dear protector in her fright, ‘. 946 
c on that Infinite Love that has served us aie she ¢ him lord and liege, Her seer, her ee 953 
set The lamps alight, and c For golden music, Ancient Sage 196 Lancelot W. tho’ he ¢ his wound a little 
My Edwin loved to c us then The Flight 80 hurt Lancelot and E, 852 

hat did they ¢ her, yer Honour! Tomorrow 4 rhe py eee thro’ the darkness, ¢ ; oe 
I c’s’em arter the fellers Spinster’s S's. 4 And ¢ her song ‘The Song of Love and Death,’ ya 1005 
while I heard the curlews c, H., Sixty 3 and ¢ The father, and all three in hurry ne 1023 
curse your fellow-victim ? c him dotard in your I, sometime c the maid of Astolat, ee 1273 

rage a 9 Whom Arthur and his knighthood c The Pure, Holy Grail 3 
used to c the very flowers Sisters, brothers— te 101 but some C him a son of re 
Dead the new astronomy c’s her. . . es 175 And Merlin ¢ it ‘ The Siege perilous,’ 59 hae 
Britain's myriad voices c, Open. I. and C. Exhib, 35 Shrilling along the hall to Arthur, c, pe 
C your poor to regale with you, On Jub. Q. Victoria 30 Across the forest c of Dean, to find Caerleon Pelleas and EB, 21 
— used to c me once The lonely maiden-Princess The Ring 64 And this was c ‘The Tournament of Youth :’ ” 

Would c thro’ this ‘ Io t’amo’ » 204 She c them, saying, ‘There he watches yet, es 262 
There! I heard Our cuckoo c. To ey beg” 6 he c, ‘I strike upon thy side—The cailifts | 5 me 279 
Down to the haven, C your companions Merlin and the G. 125 the poor Pelleas whom she c her fool ? 9 474 
the palm C to the cypress ‘I alone am fair’? Akbar’s Dream 38 rider, who c out from the dark field, P 575 
Teacher who c’s to them ‘Set yourselves free!’ Kapiolani 2 And when I ¢ upon thy name as one Last Tournament 73 
C me not so often back, Silent Voices 3 By these in earnest those in mockery ¢ is 135 
C me rather, silent voices, re 7 ‘Jsolt Of the white hands’ they c her: * 398 

Call’d We are c—we must go. All Things will Die 20 Who c him the false son of Gorlois: Guinevere 288 
Old voices c her from without. ' Mariana 68 he, the King, C me polluted: af 620 


His hope he c it ; but he never mocks, 
Arthur woke and c, ‘Who spake? A dream. 


Which men ¢ Aulis in those iron years : D. of F. Women 106 And c him by his name, complaining loud, a 378 
And c him by his name, complaining loud, M., d' Arthur 210 ‘let this be ¢ henceforth The Hill of Hope ;° Lover's Tale i 461 
C to me from the years to come, Gardener’s D, 180 I wore a brother's mind: she c me brother: - 741 
came a day When Allan c his son, and said, Dora 10 he ¢ me his own little wife ; Fee Ses 
bells were ringing, Allan c His niece and said : oe he ¢ in the dark to me year after year— izpah 4 
¢ him Crichton, for he seem’d All-perfect, Edwin Morris 21 one of those about her knowing me C me to join 
her business often c her from it, Enoch Arden 264 them ; Sisters (EZ. and E.) 123 
lay’d with him And c him, Father Philip. 7 354 She bore a chiid, whom reverently we c Edith ; = 268 
or Father patty in they c him) too: ES 365 An’ es for Miss Annie es c me afoor Village gt i 105 
‘ After the Lord c me she shall know, i 810 Our doctor had c in another, In the Child, Hosp. 1 
He c aloud for Miriam Lane and said oy 836 Softly she c from her cot to the next, ‘ 46 
and c old Philip out To show the farm: The Brook 120 how many—thirty-nine—C it revellion— Sir J. Oldcastle 47 
C to the bar, but ever c away Aylmer’s Field 59 I changed the name ; San Salvador I ¢ it ; Columbus 76 
A all oe cg into each ear oy ge a 201 Brooks, for they c you so that knew oe ; 
e great Sicilian ¢ Calliope to grace his golden you best, ‘0 W. H. Brookfield 
verse— Lucretius 93 standing, shouted, and Pallas far away C ; Achilles over the T. 18 
enter’d an old hostel, c mine host To council, Princess 1 173 our trembling fathers c The God's own son. Tiresias 16 
Above an entry: riding in, we c ; a9 and he c to me ‘ Kiss me !’ and there— The Wreck 104 
the chapel bells C us: we left the walks; » wa471 On me, when boy, there came what then I c, Ancient Sage 217 
Girl after girl was ¢ to trial: 3, 228 They c her Molly Magee. Tomorrow 
she c For Psyche’s child to cast it from the doors ; 7 237 C from her cabin an’ tould her to come Bee e ENP 
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Call'd Thin a slip of a gossoon ¢, Tomorrow78 Calm (s) (continued) And presently thereafter 
cme es es ony lass i’ the Shere ; nster’s S's, 13 follow'd c, Com. of Arthur 391 
or r home of all good things. H., Sixty 185 whom she answer'd with all c. Lancelot and E. 997 
ce‘ Left into line !’ ‘cavy Brigade 6 sway and whirl Of the storm dropt to windless c, Lover's Tale ti 207 
They c her ‘ Reverence’ here upon earth, Pr 27 Calming. C itself to the long-wish’d-for end, Maud I xviii 5 
Then I c out Roa, Roa, Roi, Owd 91 Calpe From C unto Caucasus they sung, The Poet 15 
I raised her, c her ‘ Muriel, The Ring 449 Calumet celts and c’s, Claymore and snowshoe, Princess, Pro, 18 
and ¢ arose, and, slowly down St. Telemachus 28 Calumny Sweeter tones than c? A Dirge 17 
c ‘Forbear In the great name of Him who Calve Ave Cauve 
died for men, . 62 Cama throne of Indian ( slowly sail’d Palace of Art 115 
Alla ¢ In old Iran the Sun of Love? Akbar's Dream 86 Cambalu breach’d the belting wall of C, Columbus 108 
An’ ya c'im a clown, ya Church-Warden, etc. 30 Came (See also Coom'd, Kem) From the dark fen 
C on the Power adored b: Christian, Kapiolani 32 the oxen’s low C to her: Mariana 29 
Callest C thou that th ale Vision of Sin 89 In marvel whence that glory c Upon me, Arabian Nights 94 
Callin’ o' use to be c ‘im Roi, Owd Roa 1 I c upon the great Pavilion of the Caliphat. a 113 
Gaming (exh a ", Callin’) Hark! It would fall to the ground if you c in. Poet’s Mind 23 
th is ¢ I speak All 1s will Die 28 It would shrink to the earth if you c in. Je 37 
C thyself a little lower ‘Than angels, Voices 198 But if any c near I would call, The Mermaid 38 
To hear the echoes ¢ From cave to cave Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 94 Fancy c and at her pillow sat, Caress'd or chidden 5 
Then c down a ing on his head Enoch Arden 327 A moment ¢ the tenderness of tears, The form, the form 9 
And c, here and there, about the wood. = 383 C two young lovers lately wed ; L. of Shalott wi 34 
Maud, Maud, They were ag oer C Maud I xii 4 The sun ¢ dazzling thro’ the leaves, a wi 3 
Were vy per Taga c to her, is Maud, oy 2 Down she ¢ and found a boat Beneath a willow ee iw 6 
Some c born of Gorlois, Others of Anton! Com. of Arthur 170 Out upon the wharfs they c, “ 42 
c two That still had tended on him Gareth and L. 178 There c a sound as of the sea ; Mariana in the S. 86 
and c ‘ Damsel, is this he, The champion n 915 C' out clear plates of sapphire mail, Two Voices 12 
eee et pan tenes, and ¢ to him. Geraint and E, 582 ‘ Or if thro’ lower lives I c— i 64 
And chafing his faint hands, and ¢ to him ; Pe 585 I spoke, but answer c there none: wi 1 Sao 
Moaning and c out of other lands, Merlin and V. 962 I ¢ and sat Below the chestnuts, Miller’s D. 59 
But he pursued her, c ‘Stay a little! Lancelot and E. 683 That went and c a thousand times. ss 72 
the King Look’d up, c aloud, ‘Lo, there ! Holy Grail 219 From off the wold I c, and lay we ia! 
named us each by name, C ‘God speed !’ 9 352 From my swift blood that went and c Fatima 16 
And c me the greatest of all knights, 595 Hither c at noon Mournful none, none 15 
Then ¢ her three knights, she charged them, Pelleas and E, 219 C up from reedy Simois all alone. Sah ae 
C me thy white ope Cad saying to me Last Tournament 569 Went forth to embrace him coming ere he c. ai) OO 
rollers on the cliffs ‘d, c to each other, Lover's Tale i 58 river of speech C down upon my heart. » 69 
And voices in the distance c to me » #118 Then to the bower they c, Naked they c «a o 
cuckoo of a joyless June Isc out of doors: Pref. Poem Broth. S. 4 They c, they cut away my tallest pines, »» 208 
cuckoo of a worse July Is c thro’ the dark: = 12 in the dark morn The panther’s roar c muffled, ss ale 
Are c to each other thro’ a dawn The Ring 37 The Abominable, that uninvited c ” 924 
___, all Stood round it, hush’d, or ¢ on his name. Death of GEnone 66 On corpses three-months-old at noon she ¢, Palace of Art 243 
very well just now to be c me darling and sweet, Charity 7 Too proud to care from whence I c, L. C. V.de Vere 12 
Calling (s) came so loud a ¢ of sea, Enoch Arden 910 As lc up the valley whom think ye should I see, May Queen 13 
Calliope called C to grace his golden verse— Lucretius 94 Till Charles’s Wain c out above the tall white 
pena) teign the world’s great bridals, chaste and ¢: Princess vit 294 chimney-tops. May Queen, N. ¥’s, EB. 12 
Cis the morn without a sound, C as to suit a To die before the snowdrop c, May Queen, Con. 4 
calmer gri In Mem. xi 1 There c a sweeter token when the night 4 22 
if calm at all, If any calm, a c despair: t 16 up the valley c a swell of music on the wind. rs 32 
His eye was c, and suddenly she took Merlin and V. 854 And up the valley c again the music fs 36 
* May her life be as blissfully c, The Wreck 139 once again it c, and close beside the window-bars, x 39 
The — c, the morn is ¢, The Flight 10 In the afternoon they ¢ unto a land Lotos-Eaters 3 
Calm (s) summer ¢ of golden charity, Isabel 8 mild-eyed melancholy Lotos-eaters c. Se 27 
No summer c is thine, Madeline 2 Where’er I ¢ I brought calamity.’ D. of F. Women 95 
My coon agit: i the star-strown c, Arabian Nights 36 Strength c to me that equall’d my desire. ~ 230 
cannot that some have striven, Achieving c, Two Vovces 209 You ¢ to us so readily, D., of the O. Year 7 
‘There is no joy but c!’ Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 23 mighty voice C rolling on the wind. Of old sat Freedom 8 
lower down bay was oily ¢ ; Audley Court 86 (for so we held it then), What c of that?’ The Epic 27 
— lag nee in the c, ee 87 C on the shining levels of the lake, M. d' Arthur 51 
/ fo! d c’s, and then winds variable, Enoch Arden 545 And to the barge per é p 205 
That mock’d him with returning c, Lucretius 25 Then c a bark that, blowing forward, 9) Lp. 21 
fain Would follow, center’d in eternal c. “ 79 Artist he than all, C, drew your pencil from you, Gardener's D, 26 
to mar Their sacred everlasting c ! 531) 200 C voices of the well-contented doves, a 89 
Not all so fine, nor so divine a c, Aya some sweet answer, tho’ no answer c, aS 159 
Put on more ¢ and added suppliantly : Princess vi 215 little words, More musical than ever ¢ $3 233 
Cand or peace on this high wold, In Mem, «i 5 while I mused c Memory with sad eyes, ~ 243 
C and still light on yon great plain ae 9 farewells—Of that which c between, zs 252 
Cand d in this wide air, a 13 Then there c a day When Allan call'd his son, Deora 9 
if c at all, If any c, a calm despair: Tie we then distresses ¢ on him ; » 49 
C on the seas, and silver sleep, oo a Aig Dora ¢ and said: ‘I have obey’d my uncle ee tee 
And dead c in that noble breast 19 all thro’ me This evil c on William at the first. ag) OL 
The touch of change in c or storm ; » cvi6 Far off the farmer c into the field saw Wea 
And ¢ that let the — burn Unwavering: 39, FOR when the morrow ¢, she rose and took The child ae 
And tracts of c from tempest made, In Mem, cxii 14 cand said: ‘Where were you yesterday ? ae ae: 
And moulded in colossal ¢. , Con. 16 the boy's ery c to her from the field, » 104 
Long have I sigh’d for a c: Maud Tit 1 Remembering the day when first she c, 106 


Came 76 Came 
Came (contine they cin: but when the boy beheld His Came (cont bao “perio = hee remap aa nani! 
: rey f . 187 Ande psy Ps —— 
I never ¢ a- for myself, 141 And when in he c again, his flock believed 
lt Mis love ¢ tack 6 baa Gee ry = Then ¢0 Lord is:ne wise Hike to Bail, ar 
c in ether on the ki ith hea’ laces ; Audley Court w second Christmas c, escaped keepers, pe 
Oe the teneme here in March— “ 60 C, with a month’s leave Tage them, Sea Dreams 6 
I went and c; Her voice fled Edwin Morris 66 forth ters ead shore, oa 
out they c Trustees and Aunts and Uncles. a 120 when I ¢ To know him more, I lost it, wo 
There c a mystic token from the king nt 132 ‘Itc,’ she said, ‘ by working in the mines: » 
those that c To touch my body and be heal’d, St. S. Stylites 78 C men and women in dark clusters a= » «+226 
c To rest beneath rf boughs. —(repeat) Talking Oak 35, 155 Yours ¢ but from the breaking of a glass, » , 248 
c To sport beneath thy boughs. me 99 blood by Sylla shed C dri driving rine _ Lucretius 48 
‘And with him Albert c on his, Re 105 but satiated at | Cto Princess, Pro. 91 
here she c, and round me play’d, Be 133 C murmurs of her —_ from the South, a i 36 
c Like Death betwixt thy dear embrace Love and 47 he e of why we ¢, my betroth’d. ee 119 
cheek and forehead ¢ a colour and a light, 25 a stable wench C re the call, 9 227 
from the valleys underneath C little copses climbing. Amphion 32 when wee hp vane lies the We lost * u10 
C wet-shod alder from the wave, C yews, a dismal At break of day the College Portress c: pe 16 
coterie ; oe ¢ to chivalry : en some respect, however slight, * 135 
Old elms c breaking from the vine, 1 ae (what other way was left) I c. a0 217 
Cruelly c they back to-day : Edward 18 arrow-wounded fawn C flying while you sat 9 271 
was the best That ever c from pipe. Will Water. 76 as you ¢, to slip away To-day, to-morrow, n 296 
For since I ¢ to live and learn, es 81 stood, so rapt, lead pr , ¢& Voice, ind 318 
I think he c like Ganymede, a 119 That Sheba c to rng é 346 
C crowing over Thames. 140 if you c age Soy debtors for our lives ae 354 
thy betters went Long since, and c no more ; pa 186 Will wonder why they c: + 432 
In there ¢ old Alice the nurse, Lady Clare 13 often ¢ Melissa hitting all we saw with shafts 99 ¢ 467 
reat in story, Wheresoe’er he c. The Captain 20 C furrowing all the orient into gold. i tii 18 
oyful c his speech : ne 30 so it was agreed when first they c ; i 36 
And he c to look upon her, L. of Burleigh 93 Then c these dreadful words out one b: 4 57 
We c to warmer waves, and deep Across Voyage 37 when your sister c she won the heart da : ” 87 
Again to colder climes we c, a Hither c Cyril, and yawning ‘O hard task,’ oa 123 
Cin a sun-lit fall of rain. Sir L. and Q. G.4 demanded who we were, why we c? ” 136 
Bare-footed ¢ the beggar maid Beggar Maid 3 He , ca message from the Head. % 168 
A youth c riding toward a -gate, Vision of Sin 2 On a sudden my strange seizure c Upon me, ¥ 183 
And from the palace ca child of sin, $i 5 we c to yo in het vada To pS ay in cataract, ,, 290 
C floating on for many a month and year, a 54 For many ore we ¢, ie 319 
there c a further change: er ec On iovhey bey wosereail the crag, i 335 
two years after c a boy to be The rosy idol Enoch Arden 89 all The rosy ts c out above the lawns. a _ 865 
cac. e, as all things human change. os 101 How c you here’ I told him: tw 221 
hearing his mischance, C, for he knew the man ba 121 as we c, the crowd dividing clove An advent fe 283 
Then moving homeward c on Annie pale, a 149 ¢ your new friend : ” 298 
blessing on his wife and babes Whatever c to him: e 189 What student c but that you aes pin her path " 315 
when the last of those last moments c, @ 217 Then c these wolves: they knew ss 321 
when the day, that Enoch mention’d, c, ae 239 Ic to tell you: found that you pe gone, $3 342 
Expectant of that news which never c, a 258 ca little stir About the doors, ” 373 
‘ Annie, I ¢ te ask a favour of you.’ ‘ 285 pans in haste to hinder wrong, ” 401 
‘TI ¢ to speak to you of what he wish’d, o 291 Co ay tenes sak es a 431 
This is the favour that I c to ask.’ “a 313 c to see you: but, indeed, 8 441 
When you c in my sorrow broke me down ; ve 317 Yot that I c not ai unauthorized 9 467 
Scarce could the woman when he c upon her, ee 345 While I listen’d, c On a sudden the weird seizure and 
and no news of Enoch c. cf 361 the doubt: Pr 559 
I know not when it first c there, 4 401 This went by As strangely as it ¢, ‘ 569 
c the children laden with their spoil ; é 445 touch of all mischance but c As night to him ” 573 
Then the new mother c about her heart, b 524 morions, washed with morning, as they c. ae » 264 
breath of heaven ¢ continually And sent her ay 535 He batter’d at the doors ; none ¢: Pr 337 
upon the cry of ‘breakers’ c The crash of ruin, a 548 C sallying thro’ the gates, and caught his hair, sy 340 
sunny and rainy seasons c and went 3: 623 With message and defiance, went and c ; 9 370 
his lonely doom C' suddenly to an end. % 627 Then ¢ a postscript dash’d across the rest. 2 424 
None of these C from his country, a 653 And like a flash the weird affection c: Pi 477 
and he c upon the place. a 681 c As comes a pillar of electric cloud, ” 523 
and ¢ out upon the waste. ns 777 Like summer tempest c her hese vg a9 wi 1b 
a langour c Upon him, gentle sickness, #8 823 after him C’ he, sorrowing for Aglaia. - 29 
There c so loud a calling of the sea, a 910 ‘Our enemies have fall’n, have fall’n: they ¢; (repeat) ,, 38, 43 
For here I c, twenty years back— The Brook 77 on they c, Their feet in flowers, her loveliest : va 77 
her father c across With some long-winded tale, ee 108 At distance follow’d: so they ¢: és 83 
‘ Have you not heard?’ said Katie, ‘we c back. ny 221 When first she ¢, all flush’d you said ee 250 
C from a grizzled cripple, whom I saw Sunning these men c to woo Your Highness— a5 328 
himself Aylmer's Field 8 but the Prince Her brother c, 7 345 
With half a score of Hane faces c. ay 191 maidens c, they talk’ ted sang, at wri 22 
like a storm he c, And shook the house, < 215 down she ¢, And foun once more ‘s 43 
The next day c a neighbour. 9 251 with her Melissa c¢; for Blanche had gone, 9 56 
c Her sicklier iteration. as 298 on a day When Cyril pleaded, Ida c behind 4 78 
—when this Aylmer c of age— 9 407 with me oft she sat: Then c a change ; ‘i 92 
¢ at the moment Leolin’s emissary, os 618 a touch C round my wrist, and tears upon my hand ‘ 138 
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Came (continued) when she c From barren deeps to conquer Came (continued) c¢ upon him, and he sigh’d ; Geraint and E. 249 
all with love ; Princess vii 168 Crost and c near, lifted adoring eyes, e 304 
when we ceased There c a minute’s pause, 3 Con. 4 I thought, but that your father c between, 99 314 
C thro’ the jaws of Death, Light Brigade 46 Suddenly c, and at his side all pale Dismounting, ee 510 
Remember we ¢ at last To Como; The Daisy 69 She rested, and her desolation ¢ Upon her, i 518 
Up there c a flower, The Flower 3 C riding with a hundred lances up ; fe 539 
at it seem'd that an answer c. The Victim 24 ere he ¢, like one that hails a ship, ne 540 
And back to whence I ¢, In Mem. xxiii 7 out of her there ca power upon him ; sy 613 
‘Im d, as I c along, » wexvit 21 Neigh’d with all gladness as they c, ss 755 
The path we c by, thorn and flower, a alvi 2 C purer pleasure unto mortal kind a 765 
elIn of the beau world, »  lexiell o’er her meek eyes c a happy mist + 769 
This ¢ borne with bier and pall, »  lecrvl And you c—But once you c,— ss 845 
But if they c who past away, 4 ze 13 thither c The King’s own leech to look us 922 
con that which is, and caught The deep pulsations = xev 39 For whatsoever knight against us c Balin and Balan 35 
eat To a er faith his own ; ea aevi 16 and ¢ To learn black magic, and to hate his kind s 126 
And out of darkness ¢ the » — exciv the great Queen C with slow steps, 9 245 
they went and c, Remade the blood » Con. 10 under open blue C on the hoarhead woodman at a 
if an enemy’s fleet c round the hill, Maud Ii 49 bough 3 294 
when the morning c In a cloud, it faded, »» vi 20 scream of that Wood-devil I ¢ to quell !’ ee 548 
C out of her pitying womanhood, pe 64 a wanton damsel c, And sought for Garlon 3a 609 
She c to the ay church, » wiitl no quest ¢c, but all was joust and play, Merlin and V. 145 
Last week c one to the town, os . ee turn'd to tyrants when they c to power) re 518 
However she c to be so y) viii 36 They said a light ¢ from her when she moved: $i 567 
snow-limb'd Eve from whom she c. »» wviit 28 and his book ¢ down to me.’ es 650 
Let no one ask me how it ¢ to pass ; ‘i 49 C to her old perch back, and settled there. a 903 
And ox og ere each ¢ home, 5» wie 61 Her eyes and neck glittering went and c ; es 960 
He ec with babe-faced lord ; » 17418 How ¢ the lily maid by that good shield Of 
Sn eeerere sees rans waver 0 eewn cn high . » 35 Lancelot, Lancelot and FE, 28 
C glimmering ’ the laurels At the quiet evenfall, » 077 Arthur c, and labouring up the pass, a 47 
Everything ¢ to be known. » vl Then ¢ an old, dumb, myriad-wrinkled man, se 170 
for he ¢ not back From the wilderness, i 53 across him ¢ a cloud Of melancholy severe, a $24 
know not whether he c in the Hanover ship, vi 59 Past inward, as she c from out the tower. ie 346 
man was less and less, til] Arthur c. Com. of Arthur 12 Then c on him a sort of sacred fear, i 354 
wolf and boar and bear C night and day, 2 24 Then c the hermit out and bare him in, 1 519 
But heard the call, and c: = 47 C round their great Pendragon, saying ae 528 
er cee Dies, the King sald, ce 166 since the knight C not to us, ss 544 
c to Cameliard, With Gawain young Modred, me 243 c at last, tho’ late, to Astolat : a 618 
I know not whether of himself he c, 346 c The Lord of Astolat out, ‘ 626 
Why, Gawain, when he c With Modred hither Gareth and L. 25 One old dame C eae on the Queen nt 730 
¢ an ancient man, Long-bearded, ae 240 C on her brother with a happy face a 791 
_ They c from out a sacred mountain-cleft ws 260 She c before Sir Lancelot, for she thought re 908 
Then c a widow crying to the King, er 333 Then ¢ her father, mig | in low tones, 5 994 
C yet another widow crying to him, ve 850 c her brethren saying, ‘ Peace to thee, a 996 
Then c Sir Kay, the adekal, and oried, a 367 the King C girt with knights: a 1261 
Then c in hall the messenger of Mark, be 384 ¢ the fine Gawain and wonder'd at her, And 
mheped erying c With noise of ravage ke 436 Lancelot later ¢ and mused at her, a 1267 
of kitchen ¢ The thralls in throng, ie 694 To answer that which c: Holy Grail 12 
Out of the smoke he c, and so my lance Hold, #2 722 I know That Joseph ¢ of old to Glastonbury, “ 60 
‘Well that Ye ¢, or else these caitiff rogues mn 819 And when she c to speak, behold her eyes ss 102 
Wherethro’ the t river coil'd, they ¢ “ 906 touch with hand, Was like that music as it ¢ ; oe 115 
three fair girls in git and rosy raiment ¢ : se 927 ‘Then ca year of miracle: ss 166 
Then when he c upon her, spake ‘ Methought, ra 991 ‘Then on a summer ie it ¢ to pass, $3 179 
The savour of thy kitchen c upon me x 993 Had Camelot seen the like, since Arthur ¢ ; asten EGS 
damsel c, And arm’d him in old arms, * 1114 to the Gate of the three Queens we ¢, See OOS 
unhappiness Of one who ¢ to help thee, at 1238 C like a driving gloom across my mind. = 370 
Why c ye not, when call’d? aa 1247 And on the splendour ¢, flashing me blind ; aie ane 
a page Who cand went, and still reported a 1838 Open’d his arms to embrace me as he ¢, » 417 
anon OC lights and lights, and once again he blew ; : 1871 I saw not whence it ¢. ns 515 
Remembering when first he ¢ on her Marr. of Geraint 140 return’d To whence I ¢, the gate of Arthur's wars.’ a) OSD 
Before him c a forester of Dean, = 148 e ye on none but Dae In your quest, sy. 62 
C flashing thro’ the shallow ford ws 167 nd now I ¢ upon her once again, x 585 
par aihe c Geraint, and underneath bs 241 ¢ a night Still as the day aie el ; i 682 
C forward with the helmet yet in hand 2 285 My madness ¢c upon me as of old, er i: 14 
c with one, A youth. me 885 I ¢ Allin my folly to the naked shore, ae yf: 
; ¢ the twain, and when Geraint Beheld her is 539 But if indeed there c a sign from heaven, <. . 8%8 
and errant knights And ladies c, x 546 out of those to whom the vision ¢ » _ 895 
There ca er ge of phantom hands. ce 566 and the sunshine c along with him. Pelleas and E. 6 
and ¢ to loa’ crime of traitor, an 593 And as he ¢ away, The men who met him 141 
c A stately queen whose name was Guinevere, $5 666 strange knights From the four winds ¢ in: a 148 
therewithal one ¢ and seized on her, ve 673 out they c, But Pelleas overthrew them rH 220 
C one with this and laid it in my hand, ai 699 Then when he ¢ before Ettarre, 3 237 
Ie among you here so suddenly. 55 794 from a tiny cave lightening downward, “ 426 
Remembering how first he c on her, e 842 ¢ the village girls And linger'd talking, a 2-008 
from the place There ¢ a fair-hair’d youth, Geraint and F. 201 Then a long silence c upon the hall, 609 


when the fair-hair’d youth c by him, said, ‘5 205 C Tristram, saying, ‘Why skip ye so, Last Tournament 9 


Came 
Came (continued) they c Not from the skeleton of a 

brother-slayer, Tournament 46 
Fool, I c late, the heathen wars were o'er, es 269 
Who knew thee swine enow before I ¢, a 304 
That night c Arthur home, ob 755 
In the dead night, grim faces c and went Before her, Guinevere 70 
when shec ay ce. eet she spake » 188 
a rumour wildly blown about C, o> woe 
remembering Her thought when first she c, » 182 
when at last he c to Camelot, » 260 
there was no man knew from whence he c; » 289 
There c a day as still as heaven, vet 4 ee 
Lancelot c, Reputed the best knight » 3el 
C to that point where first she saw the King » 403 
then c silence, then a voice, zo Mae 
Then c thy shameful sin with Lancelot ; » 487 
Then c the sin of Tristram and Isolt ; » 488 
Until it c a kingdom’s curse with thee— » 560 
There c on Arthur sleeping, Gawain Pass. of Arthur 30 
c A bitter wind, clear from the North, & 123 
C on the shining levels of the lake. - 219 
So to the barge they c. ee 373 
therewithal c on him the weird rhyme, ee 444 
Then from the dawn it seem’d there c, 457 
There ca glorious morning, such a one Lover's Tale i 299 
first we c from out the pines at noon, sa 310 
sounds of joy That c on the sea-wind. < 326 
Last we c To what our people call a 373 
yet to both there c The joy of life >i 385 
Hither we c, And sitting down upon the golden moss, = 539 
then c in The white light of the w moon we 639 
Had I not learnt my loss before he c « 665 
Could that be more because he c my way ? Bs 666 
the wind C wooingly with woodbine smells. ae ti 36 
I c upon The rear of a procession, sy 74 
¢ a broad And solid beam of isolated light, a 172 
I c one day and sat among the stones wii 1 
Then c on me The hollow tolling of the beli, a 9 
hand she reach'd to those that c behind, 7 48 
Julian ¢ in Back to his mother’s house >» wit 
wrapping her all over with the cloak He c in, ” 87 
‘Here! and how cI here?’ ts 97 
An hour or two, Camilla’s travail ¢ Upon her, pe 127 
Suddenly c her notice and we past, ” 154 
So sweetly and so modestly she c To greet us, me 170 
And crossing her own picture as she ¢, ad 286 
So she c in:—I am long in telling it, a 302 
some other ype es if she c From foreign lands, i 330 
he was a child, an’ he c to harm ; First Quarrel 23 
when Harry c home for good. “e 30 
And Harry ¢ home at last, rf 35 
Harry c in, an’ I flung him the letter a 57 
watch’d him, an’ when he ¢ in I felt ¥ 75 
when he c to bid me goodbye. a 78 
Ic into court to the Judge and the lawyers. Rizpah 33 
like a flutter’d bird, c flying from far away : The Revenge 2 
sailed away from Flores till the Spaniard ¢ in sight, os ee 
And the rest they c aboard us, «ae 
For a dozen times they c with their pikes = oe 
and the stars c out far over the summer sea, ee, 
their high-built galleons c, Ship after ship, 7. 8 
Ic on lake Llanberris in the dark, Sisters (E. and EB.) 9% 
Then c the day when I, Flattering myself - 139 
And the doctor c at his hour, Tn the Child. Hosp. 68 
vie there? they c to hear their er. Sir J. Oldcastle 42 
And ¢ upon the Mountain of the World, Columbus 26 
I have accomplish’d what I ¢ to do. oe 65 
Then c two voices from the Sepulchre, S 95 
what was mine, c happily to the shore. ae! 5! 
And we ¢ to the isle in the ocean, V. of Maeldune 9 
And.we c to the Silent Isle of ll 
And we ¢ to the Isle of Shouting, Fy 27 
And we c to the Isle of Flowers: a 37 
And we ¢ to the Isle of Fruits: fe 55 
And we ¢ to the Isle of Fire: ” 71 


Camelot 
Came (continued) And wec to the Bounteous Isle, V. of Maeldune 83 
And we c in an evil time to the Isle a 105 
And we c to the Isle ofa Saint - ~~ i 115 
And we c to the Isle we were blown from, 127 
c back That wholesome heat the blood To £. 23 
dreadful C from her golden bair, ias 44 
wal 0 hori bs tua ulck at wind, vain: 
¢ in a growing is 
then c the crash of the mast. ¥ 92 
an answer c Not from the nurse— » 148 
O Mother, she ¢ to me there, » 18 
That you c unwish'd for, uncall’d, Despair 5 
there ¢ thro’ the roar of the breaker a whisper, js Ce 
Hoped for a dawn and it ¢ se 
foam in the dusk ¢ playing about our feet. » 50 
From out his ancient city ¢ a Seer Ancient Sage 2 
The Nameless never c Among us, »  _54 
oft On me, when boy, there c what then I call’d, 217 
And yet no comfort ¢ to me, The Flight 18 
You ¢, and look’d and loved the view Pro. to Gen, Hamley 5 
C that ‘ Ave atque Vale’ of the Poet's 
woe, Frater Ave, etc. 
from all the world the voices c Demeter P. 66 
c On three gray heads beneath a gleaming rift. re 
Given on the morning when you c of age The Ring 77 
then a woman c And caught me from my nurse, a ie 
She c to you, not me. oof 
Vext, that you thought my Mother c to me? on Pa 
one silent voice Con the wi > oe 
And she that ¢ to part them all too late, is 216 
one day ¢ And saw you, shook her head, » 9312 
I c, I went, was happier day by day ; » 348 
She always c to meet me carrying you, » 98d2 
She c no more to meet me, carrying you, 385 
A beauty ¢ upon your face, Happy 


c, my friend, To prize your various book, 
Yon snk fiend. 8 

There no one ¢, the turf was fresh, 

so to the land’s Last limit I e— 

c of your own will To wait on one so broken, 
shouted, and the shepherds heard and ¢, 
shape with wings C swee’ by him, 


be, 
ee 


= 
y 
ze 
e 
RSeSuTeS 


3 


Love and Justice c and dwelt therein ; 
(repeat) Akbar’s Dream we 194 
that I ¢ on none of his band ; Bandit's 40 
would it matter so much if I c on the street? Charity 8 
—a widow ¢ to my door: » ae 
birthda, dhe of a boy ees begets dead. » 34 
Camel c’s knelt Unbidden, the brutes Merlin and 'V. 575 
And like the all-enduring c, driven Lover's Tale i 136 
Cameliard Leopocran, the King of C, Com. of Arthur 1 
And thus the land of C was waste, ie 20 
came to CO, With Gawain and young Modred, 3 
Camelot road runs by To many-towerd C; L. of Shalott i 5 
island in the river Flowing down to C. s 14 
shallop flitteth silken-sail’d paren. down to C: wi 23 
river winding clearly, Down to tower'd C: a 32 
A curse is on her if she stay To look down to 0. sy it 5 
she sees the highway near Winding down to O: a5 14 
7 Hot page in crimson clad, rE by to tower’d 0; ee 23 
with plumes and lights And music, went to OC: Az 82 
As he rode down to (: (repeat) L. of Shalott iii 14, 28, 32 
She look’d down to C. L, of ait 41 
Heavily the low sky seining Ove tower’d C; eWeek 
With a g' countenance Did she look to C. me 14 
Thro’ the noises of the night She floated down to C': es 23 
her eyes were darken’d y, Turn’d to tower’d C. re 32 
Silent into C. ; : *s 41 
they cross’d themselves for fear, All the knights at C: a 50 
Walking about the gardens and the halls Of C, M. d@’ Arthur 21 
Shot thro’ the lists at C, ” 
plain That broaden’d toward the base of C, Gareth and L. 188 
then enter’d with his twain C, Pa 303 
king, Was ev’n upon his way to Os oe 392 


Camelot 
Camelot (continued) That eat in Arthur's hallat 0. Marr. of Geraint 432 
Adown the dykes at 0 Geraint and E. 470 
fountain-side, ate —" Bal 
‘in and Balan 11 
‘Too this mount of C for me : mr 226 
But Vivien, eo aged” Merlin'and V-63 
4 in @ b 
In Arthur’s arras hall at C’: - 250 
this dealt him at Caerlyle ; That at Caerleon ; 
DB cdc Se joust At © Lancelot and E. 23 
a tC, ‘9 77 
oud Terre , O Queen, at 0, < 142 
go to joust ax one unknown At forthe diamond, ee 191 
to C with this noble knight a. 220 
ee ee ote a 402 
when they reach’d the By C in the meadow, pe 429 
‘What news from (, lord ? - 620 
To C, and before the po ny shel nadlmataaned ‘ 790 
His own far blood, welt at O; , 803 
helmet in an abbey far away From C, oly Grail 7 
o'er the ee ee OF » $B 
For all the sacred mount of C, a aa 
never Had C seen the since Arthur came ; » 882 
oO had you known our 0, », 339 
Lancelot slowly rode his warhorse back To C; Pelleas and E. 584 
mock. of Arthur's Table Ate? Last Tournament 3 
rye ran on all the ways CG, is 53 
At O, ere the coming of the inevere 223 
And when at last he came to C, in 260 
(Gee 
> ass. of Arthur 1 
Shot thro’ the lists at 0, i 
Clouds and darkness Closed upon C'; Merlin and the G. 76 
Camest Come not as thou of late, Ode to Memory 8 
Whilome thou c with the morning mist, (repeat) . 12, 21 
friend, who c to thy goal So early, in Mem. cxiv 23 
but thee, When first thou c— Holy Grail 22 
can no more, thou ¢, O my child, and P, 4 
Camilla thou and I, ©, thou and I Were borne Lover's Tale i 53 
1 ee ee nena ber beating ia 
‘What marvel my ( told me all ? (repeat) », 557, 579 
’ @, my C, who was mine No longer in the dearest sense _,, 586 
And as for me, C, as for me,— ai 764 
Sometimes I ‘C' was no more, ‘5 ii 69 
An hour or two, C's travail came Upon her, » W127 
To bring C down before them all. “ 285 
an Racalearie the c’s, the schools, Vision of Sin 104 
at her head a follower of the c, Princess v 60 
a murmur ran Thro’ all the c and inward raced rr lll 
Back rode we to my father’s c, aw ae 
‘See that there be no traitors in your c: a) aa 
‘ing, c and college turn’d to hollow shows ; a ets 
‘Kk me, Prince, to the ¢, Geraint and E. 808 
when reach’d the c the King himself “A 878 
r ps slender c grew By bays, The Daisy 13 
i near the colony C, Botdicea 5 
te on OF Sie. hy 
lo the colony C, (repeat »» 31, 58 
and iy London, Verulam, C. 23 86 
Can but a steward of the c, Will Water. 149 
truth, that flies the flowing c, 2 171 
Fill the cup, and fill the c: (repeat) Vision of Sin 95, 119, 203 
 *Fill the ¢, and fill the my (repeat) a 131, 167 
like him of Cin Holy Writ, Holy Grail 762 
a _ loyal pines of C murmur thee, W. to Marie Ales. 19 
To CO whom we love and prize, Hands all Round 19 
n C, — Australasian, African, On Jub. Q. Victoria 60 
nal ne boat- down a broad ¢ Arabian Nights 25 
_ the clear ¢ Is rounded to as clear a lake, i 45 
cel Hours That c weal with woe, Ancient Sage 96 
1’d Is cin the world of sense ?’ Two Voices 42 
Powers, who wait On noble deeds, c a sense misused ; Godiva 72 
nd ¢ nature’s best : In Mem, laxii 20 
At length my trance Was ¢, ” wev 44 


- 


79 
Cancer Cured lameness, palsies, c's. 
Candle an’ just as c’s was lit, 


Candle-light and with solemn rites by c-/— 

Cane court-Galen poised his gilt-head c, 
home in the c’s by the purple tide, 

Your ¢, your palm, tree-fern, bamboo, 
in the sultry plains About a land of c’s ; 

Canker (s) As but the c of the brain ; 

Canker (verb) No lapse of moons can c Love, 

Canker'd See Worm-canker'd 

Canning Or stow’d, when classic C died, 

Tov third great C, stand among our 

Cannon with knobs and wires and vials fired A c; 

the volleying c thunder his loss ; 

Roll of ¢ and clash of arms, 

Your c’s moulder on the seaward wall ; 

C to right of them, C to left Le yr 

C in front of them Volley’d and thunder'd ; 

C behind them Volley'’d and thunder’d ; 
cobweb woven across the c’s throat Shall shake 

Cannonade In the crash of the c’s 
Hark c, fusillade ! is it true what was told 

Cannon-ball and death from their c-b’s, 
musket-bullets, and thousand of c-b’s— 

Cannon-bullet Nor the c-d rust on a slothful shore, 

Cannon-shot (’s, musket-shot, volley on volley, 
Fell like a c, Burst like a thunderbolt, 

Canon Archbishop, Bishop, Priors, 0's, 

Canonized See Half-canonized 

Canopus and lit Lamps which out-burn’d C. 

Canopy in the costly c o’er him set, 

Canter ‘ear my ‘erse’s legs, as they ae awaiiy. 
proputty, proputty—c an’ c awaiiy 
terbury-bell Roses and lilies and C-b’s.’ 

Canvas [In the north, her c flowing, 

By glimmering lanes and walls of ¢ 
such a breeze Compell’d thy c, 

Launch your vessel, And crowd your c, 
Could make pure light live on the c? 

Canvass Doubtless our narrow world must ¢ it: 
OO ee ee ees 

Canvass’'d Hec human mysteries, 

Canzonet A rogue of c’s and serenades. 

Cap (s) Nor wreathe thy ¢ with doleful crape, 
Her c blew off, her gown blew up, 

I do not hear the bells upon my c, 

we know the hue Of that ¢ upon her brows. 

knightlike in his c instead of casque, 

man’s own angry pride Is ¢ and bells for a fool. 

Mounted in arms, threw up their c’s 

put on the black ¢ except for the worst 

staghorn-moss, and this you twined About her c. 
Cap (verb) ‘That c’s owt, mays Sally, 

And ¢ our age with snow ?’ 


Will Water. 101 
Epit. on Stratford 1 
Princess, Pro. 66 
Ode on Well. 62 

116 
> 173 
Light Brigade 18, 39 
20 


” 


” 


” 41 
oy LI vi 27 
Revenge 78 

Def. of Lucknow 95 
» 14 

” 93 

Maud If] vi 26 
Def. of Lucknow 34 
Heavy Brigade 26 
Sir J. Oldcastle 160 


D. of F. Women 146 
Lancelot and E. 443 
NV. Farmer, N. 8.1 
» 60 

City Child 5 

The Captain 27 
Princess v 6 

In Mem. xvii 2 


Merlin and the G. 127 


Romney's R. 10 
Aylmer’s Field 774 
Princess tit 40 

A Character 20 
Princess iv 135 
My life is full 14 
The Goose 51 
Edwin Morris 56 
Vision of Sin 142 
Princess iv 600 
Maud I vi 62 


Capability love for him have drain’d My capabilities 


of love ; 
Capable neither c of lies, Nor asking overmuch 


In Mem. lexxv 12 
Enoch Arden 251 


Cape (headland) tower, and hill, and c, and isle, Mine be the strength 6 


So they past by c’s and islands, 

We past long lines of Northern c’s 
** grassy c’s with fuller sound 

lake and lawn, and isles and c’s— 
Then after a long tumble about the C’ 
fold to fold, of mountain or of ¢; 

On c’s of Afric as on cliffs of Kent, 


The Captain 21 

The Vi 35 

Sir L. and Q. G. 14 
Vision of Sin 11 
Enoch Arden 532 
Princess vii 3 


W, to Marie Alex. 17 


Or olive-hoary ¢ in ocean ; The Daisy 31 
would not pass beyond the ¢ That has the poplar 
on it: Lancelot and E. 1089 


round from the cliffs and the c's, 
stood on each of the loftiest c’s 

set me climbing icy c’s And glaciers, 
From isle and ¢ and continent, 


V. of Maeldune 55 
ed 100 
To E. Fitzgerald 25 


Open. 1. and C. Exhib. 4 


Cape (a covering) with ermine c’s And woolly breasts In Mem. zxcv. 11 


Caper Making a roan horse c and curvet 
Capital North to gain Her ¢ city, 


Lancelot and E. 792 
The Ring 482 


Capitol 
Capitol the pillar'd Parthenon, The glittering C ; Freedom 4 
Ca) which have The warrke ol Vath, To Ulysses 26 
Captain melting the mighty hearts Of c's and of 
kings. D. of F. Women 176 
The c of my dreams Ruled in the eastern sky. 263 
Brave the C was: The Captain 5 
harsh and cruel Seem’d the C's mood. a 14 
Then the C’s colour heighten’d, oe 29 
beneath the water Crew and C lie ; i 68 
Now mate is blind, and c lame, The Voyage 91 
He got it ; for their c after fight, Aylmer’s Field 226 
Without the c's knowledge: fe 717 
Communing with his c’s of the war. Princess i 67 
young c's flash’d their glittering teeth, » ome 
to meet us lightly pranced Three c’s out ; a 2 
every ¢ waits Hungry for honour, S 313 
Foremost c of his time, Ode on’ Well. 31 
those deep voices our dead ¢ taught The tyrant, - 
To a lord, ac, a padded mes, Maud I x 29 
the crew were gentle, the c kind ; The Wreck 129 


Captain’s-ear His c-e has heard them boom 
Captive ‘sdeath! and he himself Your c, 
The c void of noble rage, 
Ye cage a buxom c here and there. 


seized upon my papers, loosed My c's, Columbus 131 
void of mpi lee be taken c— Tiresias 102 
flay sw they caught in battle— Locksley H., Siaty 80 
Car reverent people behold The towering c, Ode on Well. 55 
Fixt by their c’s, waited the golden dawn. Spec. of Iliad 22 


thro’ which the c Of dark Aidoneus rising 
Caracole round the gallery made his horse (; 


Carddos (King) C, Urien, Cradlemont of Wales, Com. of Arthur 112 
Caravel frailer c, With what was mine, Columbus 140 
Carbonek the enchanted towers of (, Holy Grail 813 
Carcanet Make ac of rays, Adeline 59 
a c Of ruby swaying to and fro, Last Tournament 6 
c Vext her with plaintive memories of the child: os 
Because the twain had spoil'd her c. “ 419 
Tristram show’d And swung the ruby c. 9 740 
Carcase make the c a skeleton, Boddicea 14 
Many a c they left to be carrion, Batt. of Brunanburh 105 
Card Insipid as the Queen upon ac; Aylmer's Field 28 
Care (s) and the c That yokes with empire, To the Queen 9 


He hath no ¢ of life or death ; 
sure it is a special c Of God, ©. 63 
Thee nor carketh c nor slander ; A Dirge 8 
And little other c hath she, L. of Shalott vi 8 
Grows green and broad, and takes no c, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 28 
a low voice, full of c, Murmur’d D. of F. Women 249 
took with c, and kneeling on one knee, M., d@’ Arthur 173 


Come, CO and Pleasure, Hope and Pain, Day-Dm., . P. 55 
Thy c is, under polish’d tins, Will Water. 227 
Cast all your c’s on God: Enoch Arden 222 
mother cared for it With all a mother’s c: od 263 
no kin, no c, No burthen, save my c for you <9 418 
The common c whom no one cared for, Aylmer’s Field 688 
Seam’d with the shallow c’s of fifty years: a 814 


takes a lady’s finger with all c, 


each by other drest with c Descended na wii 19 
She had the c of Lady Ida’s youth, + 85 
either she will die from want of c, es » 85 
out of long frustration of her c, 3, vill 


mental breadth, nor fail in childward c, 
ComE, when no graver c’s employ, 
Which once she foster’d Ae as 


- 283 
To F. D. Maurice 1 
In Mem, viti 16 


Is this the end of all my ¢ a wii 14 
If any c for what is here Survive » wanviit 9 
Her ¢ is not to part and prove ; is alviti 5 
And falling with my weight of c’s a lw 14 
O sound to rout the b of c’s, » tema 17 
A song that slights the coming c, as act 10 
Let c’s that petty shadows cast, $s cv 13 
Ring out the want, the c, the sin, = evi 17 


And if the song were full of c, »” 


Cared 
a ree pr pe Shall I not take c of all that I think, Maud Ix2v7 
be ought, “I ape Spore eh tal is 
n m 
Told bim that her fine c had saved his life, Lancelot and BE. 863 
so forgot herself A moment, and her c’s : Last Tournament 26 
took with c, and kneeling on one knee, Pass. of Arthur 341 
Siees OF nee 5 ans eee one Lover's Tale i 226 
But there from fever and my c of »  wl4s 
the Lord has look’d into my ¢, —s 
lad will need little more of your c.’ In the Child. wee | 
days’ of fever, and want of c! The Wreck 147 
Mariel nursed you with a mother’s ¢; a ad 
e you leper loving ¢ for both, Happy 
With politi with w Akbar’s Dream 128 
Care ( ) ae at crak dae aa —a 
random eyes, That c not w P 
Wer és 60 top in love's dalicious anved Oaress’d or chidden 11 
She still will take the praise, and ¢ no more. 14 
Nor c to sit beside her where she sits— 10 


lc not what the sects may brawl. 


iu 
‘ 


Too d to c from whence I came. L. OC. V. de Vere 12 
but Ic not what they say, May 19 
I ¢ not if I go to-day. »» Con. 48 
But if you ¢ indeed to listen, hear Golden Year 20 
Like wealthy men who ¢ not how they give. Tithonus 17 
be happy! wherefore should I c? foci Saree 
To choose your own did not ¢; Day-Dm., L' Envoi 30 
ppb tent which head tee Pe Py 
cno , being all unblest : Come when 

Winkel ferscw saasl Vision of Sin 85 
* His head is low, and no man ¢’s for him. Enoch Arden 850 
if my children c to see me dead, i 888 
Would c¢ no more for Leolin’s walking Aylmer’s Field 124 
Slight was his answer ‘ Well—I c not for it :' es 238 
I ¢ not for it either ;" » . 288 
eis nS ee Lncretius 150 
*‘Onot thou! Thy duty? What is duty? + SS 
c not while we hear A trumpet in the distance Princess iv 80 
myself, what c I, war or no » v0278 
Se che With Death ond Morning as 208 
nor c’s to i i » ve 

Him who c’s not to be Ode on Well. 199 
what do I ¢ for Jane, let her speak of you Grandmother 51 
shall we c to be pitiful Boddicea 32 
Nor c’s to fix itself to form, In Mem. xeaxiii 4 
I c for nothing, all shall go, is lwi 4 
I c not in these fading days a lxav 9 
Whatever they call him, what c I, Maud I x 64 
But now shine on, and what ¢ I, yy weviii 41 
C not thou to reply : » 1067 
C not for shame: thou art not knight but knave.’ Gareth and L. 1006 


‘And c not for the cost ; the cost is mine,’ Geraint and E, 288 
Nor did I c or dare to speak with you, o 

He c’s not for me: only here to-day Lancelot and E. 126 
nor c’s For triumph in our mimic wars, a 

she cried, ‘I c not to be wife, a 

I c not howsoever great he be, - 1069 
And this am I, so that ye c for me Holy Grail 615 
C’s but to pass into the silent life. Pr 

And pass and ¢ no more. Pelleas and E. 77 
wherefore shouldst thou c to mingle with it, Last Towrnament 105 
since I ¢ not for thy pearls. Pr 314 
C not for her ! patient, and prayerful, a 

I the King should greatly ¢ to live ; Guinevere 452 
Not greatly ¢ to lose ; ‘ a3. dee 
And ¢ not thou for dreams from him, Pass. of Arthur 58 
Do you think that I c for my soul if my boy ; Rizpah 78 
J ¢ not for a name—no fault of mine. Sisters (E. and E.) 77 
Not es I c’s fur to hear ony harm, Village Wife 22 
Ah why should we c what they say? In the Child. Hosp. 71 
heart of the father will ¢ for his own.’ The Wreck 98 
Fly—c not. Birds and brides must leave The Ring 89 


their music here be mortal need the singer greatly ¢ Parnassus 18 
Cared Which you had hardly ¢ to see. L. O. V. de Vere 82 
nor heard of her, nore to hear. Noretohear? dwin Morris 138 


Cared 81 Case 
Cared (continued) Nor c for seed or scion ! Amphion 12 Carol (s) (continued) swan That, fluting a wild c ere 
if he ¢ For her or his dear children, Enoch Arden 163 her death, sg M. d@’ Arthur 267 
Yet sicklier, tho’ the mother for it a 262 every bird of Eden burst In c, Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 44 
O not to look on any human face, "  9g2 The hall with harp and c rang. In Mem. citi 9 
 xrpede aa high, what he c to know, a 654 swan That, fluting a wild c ere her death, Pass. of Arthur 435 
his head and ¢ for no man, ee 848 And lavish c of clear-throated larks Lover's Tale i 283 
re or no, What c he? Aylmer's Fidd 55  Carol(verb) merrily, merrily c the gales, Sea- Fairies 23 
t—but I ¢ not for it. y 244 The balm-cricket c’s clear In the green A Dirge 47 
slowly lost Nor greatly c to her hold on life et 568 if | should c aloud, from aloft All things The Mermand 52 
The common care whom no one ¢ for, . 688 Or ¢ some old roundelay, Gareth and L. 506 
Nor ever ¢ to better his own kind, Sea Dreams 201 That you should c so madly ? The Throstle 8 
¢ not for the affection of the house ; Princess i 26 Caroline Margaret and Mary, there’s Kate and C: May Queen 6 
And some ¢ not ; till a clamour grew », 486 Carolleth the grasshopper c clearly ; Leonine Eleg. 5 
but she nor c knew it, » wt149 Carolling (See also Down-carolling) and beside The c 
Which little c for fades not yet. In Mem, viii 20 water set themselves again, Balin and Balan 44 
Nor c the at thy side = cz 7 and ¢ as he went A true-love ballad, Lancelot and BE, 704 
Now I that she ¢ for Maud I wiv 25 Carouse ‘0 Soul, make merry and c, Palace of Art 3 
Norca egg-shell for her Geraint and E. 364 Where long and largely we c Will Water. 91 
Was c as much for as a summer shower : ¥ 523 Carp Near that old home, a pool of golden c ; Marr. of Geraint 648 
storm Brake on the mountain and I ¢c not forit. Merlin and V.503 Carpenter Cooper he was and c, Enoch Arden 814 
cackle of the unborn about the grave, I ¢ not for it: a 508 Born of a village girl, c's son, Aylmer’s Field 668 
C not for her, nor anything upon earth.’ Holy Grail 612 Carpet c es fresh es a midder o’ flowers i’ Maiiy— Spinster's S's. 45 
1 ¢ not for the thorns ; Pelleas and E, 404 Te as I found when her c past, Maud Iii 3 
who c Only to use his own, Lover's Tale iv 311 see me c out from the threshold of 
For I c so much for my boy that the Lord Ri 75 the door ; May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 42 
meller ‘e mun be by this, if I ¢ to taiiste, North, C 101 But him she ¢, him nor lights nor feast Lover's Tale iv 310 
he ¢ not for his own ; The Flight78  Carrier-bird As light as c-d’s in air ; In Mem, xxv 6 
Fur I niver c nothink for neither— inster’s Ss.62 Carrion For whom the c vulture waits To tear 
Nor ever ¢ to set you on her knee, The Ring 286 his heart You might have won 35 
Careful At you, so c of the right, To F. D, Maurwe 10 Blacken round the Roman c, Boddicea 14 
All in quantity, c of my motion, ener oy sage 5 And deems it ¢ of some woodland thing, Gareth and L. 748 
So c of the type she seems, In Mem. lv7 troop of ¢ crows Hung like a cloud Merlin and V. 598 
‘Soc ere but no. ww el Many a carcase they left to be ¢, Batt. of Brunanburh 105 
And that w! knows, but c for itself, To the Queen ti 57 Guy the king of them all would c me, The Mermaid 45 
ae Acin did not breathe Enoch Arden 50 arriors c the warriors pall, Ode on Well. 6 
C both of wind and weather, Rosalind 7 brutes of mountain back That c kings in castles, Merlin and V. 577 
To wait for death—mute—c of all ills, If 1 were loved 10 Fur ’e’d fetch an’ c like owt, Owd Rod 6 
like Gods together, c of mankind. Lotos-Eaters, 0. 8.110 Carrying always came to meet me c you, The Ring 352 
And Enoch's comrade, c of himself, Enoch Arden 568 She came no more to meet me, ¢ you, =: 385 
Where c of the household faces near, Aylmer's Field 575 Cart See Go-cart 
but he that holds ‘I'he Gods are c, Lucretius 150 Carve toc out Free space for every human doubt, Two Voices 136 
_ Oye Gods, I know you c, 5 oe 4 may c a shrine about my dust, St. S. Stylites 195 
Rapt in her and ¢ of the snare. Princess t 221 ¥ good blade c’s the casques of men, Sir Galahad 1 
So ¢ of the single life ; In Mem. lv 8 monstrous males that c the living hound, Princess tii 310 
Now with rein and c of himself, Balin and Balan 309 c’s A portion from the solid present, Merlin and V. 461 
eats And ¢ of the rest ; Merlin and V, 463 Beyond all work of those who c the stone, Tiresias 53 
Then answer d Merlin ¢ of her words : s 700 Caucasian mind C' out of Nature for itself, Palace of Art 127 
answer’d c of her charge, ‘s 754 A million wrinkles ¢ his skin ; Fe 138 
C of all things else, led on with light Lover's Tale i 77 for if I c my name Upon the cliffs Audley Court 48 
O of our ing kin, Open I. and C. Exhib. 23 thou, whereon I ¢ her name, (repeat) Talking Oak 33, 97 
coma ody round a c-0 To F. D, Maurice 15 read the name I c with many vows x 154 
The trance gave way To those c’es, Love and Duty 66 Wept over her, ¢ in stone ; Maud I viii 4 
Or ing his c’es Maud I xx 12 ¢ himself a knightly shield of wood, Merlin and V. 473 
white hand ring’d c Had wander’d Balin and Balan 512 our Lady’s Head, C of one emerald Lancelot and BE, 295 
Thy burt and heart with unguent and c— Last Tournament 595 her scarlet sleeve, Tho’ ¢ and cut, a 807 
that no ¢ could win my wife Sisters (E. and E.) 258 Scribbled or ¢ upon the pitiless stone ; Sir J. Oldcastle 5 
at home if I sought for a kindly ec, The Wreck 31 one ¢ all over with flowers, V. of Maeldune 106 
Caress (verb) ‘Thrice-happy he that may c The ringlet’s Homer’s fame, Tho’ ¢ in harder stone— Epilogue 59 
waving balm— Talking Oak 177 + Carven (See also Crag-carven) Some blazon’d, 
be not with your maid ; C her: Merlin and V. 381 some but c, and some blank, Gareth and L, 406 
Caress’d Cor chidden by the slender hand, Caress'd or chidden 1 His arms were ¢ only ; = 412 
, e not How roughly men may woo Lucretius 272 shield of Lancelot at her feet Be ¢, Lancelot and HE. 1342 
0 contracting grew C' and wan ; Enoch Arden 487 And c with strange figures ; Holy Grail 169 
Artemisia The C A strong in war, Princess ti 81 | Carven-work from the c-w behind him crept Lancelot and E. 436 
z not for his own self ¢ but her, Enoch Arden 165 Caryatid # eg statues, Art And Science, C’s, Princess tv 201 
No <q, od to embalm In dying songs In Mem., Con. 18 Casciné What drives about the fresh C, The Daisy 43 
nor ¢ care nor x A Dirge8 Case (covering) (See also Wing-case) And warm’d : 
arn Leaving his son too Lost in the c, Batt. of Brunanburh 73 in crystal c’s. : : Amphion 88 
Could we dream of wars and c, Locksley H,, Sixty 189 fearing rust or soilure fashion’d for it A cof silk, Lancelot and EH. 8 
tion See Rose-carnation entering barr’d her door, Stript off the ¢, _ 16 
Love in the sacred halls Held ¢ Princess vii 85 meekly rose the maid, Stript off the c, Be 979 
(8) _Flow’d forth on a c free and bold ; ing Swan 30 shield was gone ; only the c, Her own poor work, = 990 
Heard ac, mournful, holy, L. of Shalott iv 28 The silken ¢ with braided blazonings, * 1149 
She, as her c sadder grew, Mariana in the 8.13 Case (circumstance) profits it to put An idle c? In Mem. xxxv 18 
Losing her c I stood pensively, D. of F.. Women 245 blabbing The c of his patient— Maud II v 37 


Case 


Case (circumstance) (continued) it was all but a 


hopeless ¢ : In the Child. Hosp. 14 

And it was but a hopeless c, - 16 
Casement (See also Chancel-casement) Or at the . 

c seen her stand ? L. of Shalott i 2% 
I arose, and I released The c, Voices 404 
And all the c darken'd there. Miller's D, 128 
And fires your narrow c glass, = 
As one that from a c leans his head, D. of F. Women 246 
—< lodge, With all its c's bedded, Audley Court 18 

any a night from yonder ivied c, Locksley Hall 7 
Flew over roof and c: Will Water. 134 
and he clamour’d from ac, ‘Run’ The Brook 85 
The c slowly grows a glimmeri uare ; Princess iv 52 


All night has the c jessamine stirr’ Maud I xxii 15 
Down from the c over Arthur, smote Flame-colour, Com. of Arthur 274 
out of bower and ¢ shyly glanced Eyes Gareth and L, 313 
Beat thro’ the blindless c of the roo: Marr. of Geraint 71 
rang Clear thro’ the open c of the hall, os 328 
Push'd thro’ an open c down, Balin and Balan 413 
royal rose In Arthur's c glimmer’d chastely Merlin and V.740 
Lancelot and EB. 981 


Unclasping flung the ¢ back, 
Down in ac sat, A low sea-sunset glorying Last Tournament 507 


and in her anguish found The c: Guinevere 587 
From that c where the trailer mantles Locksley H., Sixty 257 
Close beneath the c crimson with the shield * 34 
Casement-curtain She drew her c-c by, Mariana 19 
Casement-edge That morning, on the ce Miller’s D, 82 
Cask when their c’s were fill’d they took aboard: Enoch Arden 646 
Casket since The key to that weird c, Ancient Sage 254 


aoqse And loosed the shatter’d c, and chafed hishands, M. d’Arthur 209 
Y good blade carves the c's of men, 


Sir Galahad 1 
knightlike in his cap instead of c, Princess iv 600 
unlaced my c And grovell’d on my body, vi 27 


This bare a maiden shield, a c; 
jangling, the c Fell, and he started up 
dismount and loose their c’s 

there first she saw the c Of Lancelot on the wall: Lancelot and E. 805 


a crown of gold About a c all jewels ; Holy Grail 411 
I saw The pelican on the c of our Sir Bors = 635 
I remember now That pelican on the c: 700 


That ware their ladies’ colours on the ¢, Last Tournament 184 
And loosed the shatter’d c, and chafed his hands, Pass. “4 rthur 377 
C’s were crack’d, and hauberks hack'd T r 
Cassandra ‘Talk with the wild C, 


C, Hebe, Joan, Romney's R. 4 
Cassia turning round a ¢, full in view, Love and Death 4 
Cassiopéia had you been Sphered up with 0, Princess iv 438 
Cassivélatn (British king) hear it, Spirit of OC! Boédicea 20 

sweeter then the bride of O, Flur, Marr. of Geraint 744 
Cast (mould) take the c Of those dead lineaments an Sculptor 1 

Not only cunning c’s in clay : In Mem. cux 5 
Cast rom Lies the hawk’s c, Aylmer’s Field 849 
Cast (throw) Jephtha vows his child . . . to onec 

of the dice, The Flight 26 
Cast (verb) Low on her knees herself she c, Mariana in the S, 27 

‘Let me not c in endless shade Two Voices 5 

Ic me down, nor thought of you, Miller’s D. 63 

‘This was c upon the board, Gnone 79 

And c the golden fruit upon the board, », 226 

those That are c in gentle mould. To J. 8.4 

Memory standing near ( down her eyes, » 54 

‘And if indeed I’c the brand away, M. d’ Arthur 88 

Dora ¢ her eyes upon the ground, Dora 89 

who would ¢ and ce at a desk, Audley Court 44 

‘Yet, since I first could c a shade, Talking Oak 85 

Had ¢ upon its crusty side Will Water. 103 

overboard one stormy night He c his body, The Voyage 80 

C all your cares on God ; Enoch A 222 

C his strong arms about his drooping wife, vg 228 

‘Enoch, poor man, was c away and lost, a 713 

Repeated muttering ‘c away and lost ;’ ns 715 

she c back upon him A piteous glance, Aylmer's Field 283 

But they that c her spirit into flesh, iW 481 

He had c the curtains of their seat aside— . 803 


% 
: yh 7 ¥ 
ase gslll 


; 
st 
88 5 


cloth of roughest web, and c it do 
bound my lord to c him in the mere. 
rough dog, to whom he ¢ his coa' 
but straining ev'n his uttermost C, 
Whe, maja, orien eats 
0, ing, c the ‘et asi 
At this she c her eyes u her 
And c it on the mixen it die.’ 
she could c aside A splendour dear to women, 
she c about For that unnoticed faili 
¢ him and the bier in which he lay 
c his lance aside, And doff'd his helm: 
this poor gown I will not c aside 
arise a living man, And bid me ¢ it. 
and she c her arms About him, 
c his eyes On each of all whom Uther left ‘ 
Stum headlong, and c his face to ground, Balin and Balan 
And there in gloom c himself all along, $0 
Tore from the branch, and c on earth, the shield, Wie 
Se en es . 
As Love, if Love be perfect, c’s out fear, So Hate, 
if Hate be perfect, c’s out fear. 
C herself down, knelt to the Queen, 
Where children c their pins and nails, 
The gentle wizard c a shielding arm, 
For if his own knight c him down, 


” 


”» 


Merlin and V, 40 


S82 


stay’d ; and c his eyes on fair Elaine: ‘“ 640 
Leaf after leaf, tore, and ¢ them off, és 1199 
The brand Excalibur will be c away. Holy Grail 257 


all but hold, and then—c her aside, 

binding his good horse To a tree, c himself down ; 
c himself down, And gulf’d his griefs 

but c himself Down on a bench, hard-breathing. + 591 
a knight c down Before his throne of arbitration Last Tournament 161 
Like a dry bone c to some hungry hound ? rs 196 


So dame and damsel c the simple white, v 232 
and c thee back Thine own small saw, 3 7il 
And c him as a worm upon the way ; Guinevere 35 
‘And if indeed I ¢ the away, Pass. of Arthur 256 
Are morning shadows huger than the shapes 

That c them, To the Queen vi 64 
we found The dead man c the shore ? Lover's Tale i 295 
Loe. in the noisy brook th, ss a mr 

tc a parting glance at me, 3 ww 
‘He c’s me out,’ she wept, ‘and goes’ 9 103 
She shook, c her eyes down, en 329 
Yet c her not away so suddenly, uA 366 
*C awaay on a disolut land wi’ a vartical soon!’ North. Cobbler 3 
And ¢ it to the Moor: Columbus 111 
I heard his voice, ‘Be notc down, 3 158 
C off, put by, scouted by court and king— eptiaee LOe 
C at thy feet one flower that fades To Dante 7 


A planet equal to the sun Which c it, 


he ¢ a contemptuous Wreck 25 
unetetahowad 6 ute tons the dcop, 7. 
es er 61 
curb the beast would c thee in the mire, Ancient Sage 276 
Crime and hunger c our maidens Locksley H., Sixty 220 
C the poison from your bosom, A 241 
shadows which that light would c, Epit. on Caxton 3 
The roses that you c aside— Happy 22 
Which, ¢ in later Grecian mould, To Master of B. 6 
And ¢ aside, when old, for newer,— Akbar's Dream 134 
vanish'd in the shadow c by Death. D. of the Duke of C. 3 
Castalies a ne eee Med “evel ere no - 
Castanet starling claps his tiny c’s. . ing 
Caste Which stamps the c of Vere de Vere. LOW ue Vere 40 
I hate the rancour of their c’s and creeds, Akbar’s Dream 65 
Castile The noble and the convict of C, Columbus 117 
ot wena aig igh four thousand (’s | 
Casting a two yards in 
c bar or stone Was counted | ” Gareth and L. 518 
Setaits She cos ante Merlin and V. “~4 
Castle . upon the c w: Oriana 
Atween me and the c wall, oe 
The splendour falls on ¢ walls Princess iv 1 
Guinevere Stood by the c walls to watch him 
pass ; Com. of Arthur 48 
eee ceeweant by the chau Desending a 
Then rode Geraint into the c court, ‘arr of Geraint 312 
And while he waited in the c court, ? 
met The scorner in the c court, Balin and Balan 387 


knew how to Edwin Morris 6 
See the lordly c's stand : L. of Burleigh 18 
And built their c’s of dissolving sand Enoch A 19 
The lady of three c's in that land : Princess i 79 
Well, Are c’s shadows! Three of them ? » w4l4 
Shall those three c’s patch my tatter’d coat? ve 416 
dear are those three c’s to my wants, ae 417 

that fair port below the ¢ The Daisy 79 
Maud I x18 


And saddening in her childless ¢, a 528 
holds her stay’d In her own c, » , 616 
And on one side a ¢ in decay, Marr. of Geraint 245 
And keeps me in this ruinous c here, i 462 
ee ae we Bod OF Feliaws, Balin and Balan 331 
from the c a cry across the court, ‘ 399 
brutes of mountain back That carry kingsinc’s, Merlin and V. 577 
Renta 0 of Astoint, oes Lancelot and E. 167 
c Gurnion, where the glorious King ye 

UME ot thats wasthe one Holy Grail 578 
lage babe i bridg Pelleas and E. 206 

\ c, Ww ) 8, E 
Gatlike thro’ his own ¢ atecls my Mark, Last Tournament 516 
And fly to my ¢ overseas : Guinevere 113 
Round that c where he holds the Queen ; = 194 
Castle-bridge until he stood There on the ¢-b Pelleas and E. 443 
ee eae noe Goricn at the c-g’s, Balin and Balan 610 
Castle She lives in O P: Gareth and L. 611 
LE gale Beside the C P on flat field, . 1368 
wall orchard underneath Her c-w’s, Holy Grail 594 
i Lancelot and H, 215 


her 
well or stream, The c-w, belike ; 
Gruss Hoebest ourself, foreseeing ‘ 


ing ¢, Princess vit 317 

See also Tiger-cat) WHEN c’s run home and light 
is come, The Owl i 1 
’'d the cur, and yawl’d the c; The Goose 33 
dove and dove were ¢ and dog. Walk. to the Mail 58 
Her gay-furr'd c’s a painted fantasy, Princess tii 186 
the two great c’s Close by her, 9. 0 857 
) hearing of c or mouse, Maud IT v 48 
I will be deafer than the blue-eyed ¢, Holy Grail 865 


Cattle 
Cat (continued) an’ scratted my faiice like a c, North. Cobbler 22 
they kep the c an’ the dog, Tomorrow 71 
ac may lootk at a king thou knaws but the c 
mun be cleiin. Spinster’s S’s, 34 
fond o’ thy bairns es I be mysen o’ my c’s, + 83 
till the Lion look no larger than the CU, Till the C 
thro’ that mirage Locksley H., Siaty 112 
ce wur a-sleeipin alongside Rofver, Owd Rod 33 
to-daiiy, when she hurl'd a plaate at the c Church-warden, etc. 25 
Catacomb water falls In vaults and c’s, In Mem. lwiii 4 
Catalepsy w'd his beard, and mutter'd ‘c,’ Princess i 20 
Catalonian te By him, the C M, Columbus 194 


Princess v 138 


Ca’ Your cities into shards with c’s, 
Gareth and L. 965 


url’d as a stone from out of ac 
Games fo SB of water) (See alsv Sea-cataract) 


In ¢ after c to the sea, none 9 
snowy peak and snow-white c Foster’d os eae 
ocean-ridges roaring into c’s. Locksley Hall 6 


stream of life Dashed downward in a c. 
Beyond the darkness and the ¢, 

we came to where the river sloped To plunge in c¢, Princess vii 291 
And the wild c leaps in glory. 9 w 4 
c and the tumult and the kings Were shadows ; 34 564 
Set in a c on an island-crag, 

@ brooks to the ocean run, 

The c flashing from the bridge, 

senseless ¢, Bearing all down in thy precipitancy— 
thro’ the crash of the near c hears 

the sea Drove like a c, and all the sand 
and swept in a c off from her sides, 
hollow ridges roaring into c’s, 

Or c music Of falling torrents, 

Hear my c’s Downward thunder 


Day-Dm., Revival 16 
Vision of Sin 49 


In Mem. lexi 15 
Gareth and L.7 
Geraint and E. 172 
Holy Grail 799 
The Wreck 90 
Locksley H., Sixty 2 
Merlin and the G. 46 
To Master of B. 15 


in blood-red c’s down to the sea! Kapiolani 12 
Cataract (a disease of the eye) Almost blind With 

ever-growing ¢, Sisters (E. and EH.) 192 

Catch (s) ‘but 'tis eati To dance without ac, Last Towrnament 250 

Catch (verb) Whereof I c the issue, as I hear Dead sounds (none 248 

O me who can, and make the catcher crown’d— Golden Year 18 

C the wild goat by the hair, Locksley Hali 170 

C her, goatfoot: nay, Hide, LIncretius 203 

To.¢« dragon in a cherry net, Princess v 169 

I would c Her hand in wild delirium, > _. v4 92 

c The far-off interest of tears ? In Mem, +7 

And ¢ at every mountain head, In Mem. Con. 114 

Prickle my skin and ¢ my breath, Maud I xiv 36 

C not my breath, O clamorous heart, » wisi 

To ca friend of mine one stormy day ; » Uvs 


for my wont hath ever been To ¢ my thief, Gareth and L. 822 


‘Overquick art thou To c a loathly plume Merlin and V. 727 
cheek did ¢ the colour of her w x Lover's Tale t 569 
adh ee enh see ea eee . a ane of Man 6 
phet-eyes may c a glory slowly gaining aking of Man 
Catcher and make the c crown’d— Golden “ear 18 


Geraint and E, 378 
Gareth and L, 849 
Guinevere 32 
Princess i 104 


Catching Seem’d ¢ at a rootless thorn, 

Cate many a viand left, And many a costly c, 
Caterpillar Picks from the colewort a green ¢, 
Cat-footed C-f thro’ the town and half in dread 
Cathay Better fifty years of Europe than a 


eycle of C. Locksley Hall 184 
Cathedral sunshine laves The lawn by some c, D. of F. Women 190 
y c towers, Across a hazy glimmer Gardener’s D, 218 

Bat huge c fronts of every age, Sea Dreams 218 
And in the vast ¢ leave him. Ode on Weil. 280 
Catherine (, 0, in the night, Forlorn 13 
Catholic Cross I cling to the C C once more, The Wreck 8 
Columbus 230 


Catholic Faith ne was mine to spread the Cf, 
Catieuchlanian Hear Icenian, O, hear Coritanian, 


(repeat) Bodidicea 10, 34, 47 
Gods have answer’d, CO, Trinobant. 23 
Shout Icenian, O, shout Coritanian, 67 


Catlike thro’ his own castle steals 

Cato A dwarf-like C cower’d. 

Catspaw Him his c and the Cross his tool, 
Cattle strikes thro’ the thick blood Of ¢, 


Cattle 


Cattle (continued) And c died, and deer in wood, 
The c huddled on the lea ; 
abide Without, among the c of the field, 
half of the c went lame, 
drive Innocent ¢ under thatch, 
Catullus All composed in a metre of C, 
Thro’ this metrification of C, 
Sweet C’s all-but-island, 
C, whose dead songster never dies ; 
Caucasian Which the supreme C mind Carved 
Where our C’s let themselves be sold, 
Caucasus From Calpe unto C they sung, 
Elburz and all the CO have heard ; 
Cauf (calf) ‘Cushie wur craiized fur 'er c’ 
‘thank God that I hevn't naw ¢ o’ my olin.’ 


Caught (See also Cotch’d) eddying of her garments ¢ from 


thee The light 
And there a vision ¢ my eye ; 
C in the frozen palms of Spring. 
She c the white goose by the leg, 
She dropt the goose, and c the pelf, 
c him by the hil 

(repeat) 
the last night's gale had c, 
And there he c the younker tickling trout— 
C in flagrante—what's the Latin word ? 
Thou wouldst have c me up into thy rest, 
Abaddon and Asmodeus ¢ at me. 
C up the whole of love and utter’d it, 
Like truths of Science wajting to be c— 
The page has c her hand in his: 
Lady’s-head upon the prow C the shrill salt, 
C the sparkles, and in circles, 
C each other with wild grimaces, 
now hastily c His bundle, waved his hand, 
C at his hand, and wrung it passionately, 
CO at and ever miss'd it, and they la: 


ov 
h’d; 
about the fields you c His weary day chirping, 


great pock-pitten fellow had been c? 
C in a burst of unexptcted storm, 
And c the blossom of the flying terms, 
and the flood drew: yet Ic her; 
Right on this we drove and ¢, 
And falling on my face was c and known. 
as if c at once from bed And tumbled 
On one knee Kneeling, I gave it, which she c, 
Like tender things that being c feign death, 
Were c within the record of her w: 
Came sallying thro’ the gates, and c his hair, 
not less one glance he ¢ Thro’ open doors 
And reach’d the ship and ¢ the rope, 
He c her away with a sudden cry ; 
And Fancy light from Fancy c, 
And ¢ once more the distant shout, 
c The deep pulsations of the world, 
C and cuff’d by the gale: 
and ¢ By that you swore to withstand ? 
Last year, I c a glimpse of his face, 
For how often I ¢ her with eyes all wet, 
Who stoopt and c the babe, and cried 
c And stay’d him, ‘ Climb not lest thou break 
The listening rogue hath c tte manner of it. 
C at the hilt, as to abolish him : 
Yniol ¢ His purple scarf, and held, 
Edyrn’s men had ¢ them. in their flight, 
Her by both hands he c, and sweetly said, 
he sharply c his lance and shield, 
‘And passing gentle’ c his hand away 
Cina im old tyrant spider’s web, 
one of Satan’s shepherdesses c And meant to 
stamp him 
plung , and c And set it on his head, 
e heathen c and reft him of his tongue. 
and him they c and maim’d ; 
whereat she ¢ her breath ; 


t, and brandish'd him Three times, 


84 


The Victim 18 
In Mem. xv 6 
Gareth and L,. 274 


Poets and their B. 8 
Palace of Art 126 
Aylmer's Field 349 
The Poet 15 

W. lo Marie Alex. 13 
Spinster’s S's. 115 

nN 116 


Ode to Memory 31 
Miller's D. 76 
The Blackbird 24 
The Goose 9 

sd 13 


M. d’ Arthur 145, 160 
Gardener's D, 124 
Walk, to the Mail : 


sleep P. 2 
-~Dm. ‘ 
The Vi 12 
Vision pe Sin = 
’ 
Enoch Arden 237 
” 828 
4 752 
The Brook 52 
Aylmer's Field 256 
” 
Princess, Pro. 164 
- iv 182 
” 188 
93 270 
” 285 
a 470 
i v 108 
se 143 
” 340 
” 342 
Sailor 3 
The Victim 69 
In Mem. xxiii 14 
»  laxavit 9 
” xev 39 
Maud I vi & 
» 
9) wie 27 
93. we BB 
Com. of Arthur 385 
Gareth and L. 53 
7 778 
Marr. of Geraint 210 
Sp 376 
” 642 
ey 778 
Balin and Balan 287 


» 371 
Merlin and V. 259 


Lancelot and E, 54 
x 273 
ue 275 
- 623 


Cause 
Caught (continued) Lady of the Lake C from his 

i ao . Lancelot and B. 1405 
oatbeads Bald ie, and there, halhidden by him, p68 
c his ii en % 
she c the circlet from his Peleas and BE, 173 
C his unbroken limbs from the dark field, nn 
Then Tristram laughing c the Last Tournament 
c him by the hilt, end brandish’d im Three times, 
(repeat) Pass. of Arthur 328 
sonal amt odin A. whldivdah ¢ inl bccn 8 Tale it 197 
they turn'd, and ¢ and brought him in ” tw 


old Sir Richard c at last, 

And ¢ the laming bullet. 

Had ¢ her hand, her eyelids fell— 

C in a mill and crush’'d— 

So, c, I burn, Burn? heathen men have borne 
1 ¢ the wreath that was flung. 

flay Captives whom they ¢ in battle— 


And his eloquence ¢ like a flame Dead 

And c her chaplet hereand there To Marg. o crin 30 

woman came ¢ me from my nurse. ing 118 

C by the flower that closes on the fly, Ps 

Who never ¢ one gleam of the beauty Happy 60 

e and held His people by the bridle-rein Akbar's Dream 84 

And he ¢ my little one me: Bandit's Death 22 

died of a fever ¢ when a nurse Charity 41 
Cause embattail and to wall about thy c To J. M. K.8 


more ¢ to weep have I: My tears, no tears of love, Wan Sculptor 6 
Nor in a merely selfish c— Two 

‘In some good ¢, not in mine own, 

po face ee be 

only love were ¢ enough for praise.’ 

no ¢; James had noc: but when I prest the c, 


The Brook 97 

- most have ¢ to sorrow —, pate Aylmer’s Field 678 
such extremes, I told her, well might 

woman's ¢, Princess iti 145 
Or, falling, protomartyr of our ¢, Die: » 505 
twice I sought to plead my e¢, 7” 552 
betray’d reaped gor sstans # » 76 
and storming in e Stood for her ¢, A 177 
why, the c’s weigh’d, Fatherly fears— oe 215 
in our noble sister’s ¢? a for honour: _ 312 
I would not aught of false—Is not our ¢ pure? a 403 
you The sole men to be mingled with our ¢, ae 411 
our side was vanquish’d and my ¢ For ever lost, ra wi 24 
whose arms Champion’d our ¢ and won it a 62 
The brethren of our blood and ¢, iy 71 
To dream thy c embraced in mine, 4 200 
She pray'd me not to judge their c from her » vie 235 
that know The woman's c is man’s: P 259 
With such compelling c to grieve In Mem. axix 1 
ing out a slowly dying c, » . weld 
can he tell Whether war be a c or a consequence ? Maud I «x 45 
I cleaved to a ¢ that I felt to be pure Maud LIT vi 31 
We have proved we have hearts in a ¢, - 
good cis theirs To hate me, Gareth and L. 820 
Sound sleep be thine! sound c to sleep hast thou. > 1 
Am I the ¢, I the poor ¢ that men Reproach you, Marr, of Geraint 87 
I am the c, because I dare not speak a 89 


‘Graver c than yours is mine, To curse ee 308 
Scheer namch c To fear me, fear nolonger, Geraint and E. 824 

ourself were first the blameless c 826 
And made her good man jealous with good ¢. 
Some c had kept him sunder'd from his wife : 
Could call him the main ¢ of all their crime ; 


now remains But little ¢ for laughter: Lancelot and E, 597 
that I gave No ¢, not willingly, for such a love: ue 1298 
hither she fled, her ¢ light Sir Modred ; Guinevere 9 
a ! to twit me with the c! Lover's Tale i 661 
So mi 's c was fluent in it— Sir J. Oldcastle 17 
some less c, some ¢ far less than mine ; ra 187 
For every other c is less than mine. 1 


oe 
Death for the right c, death for the wrong c¢, 


Causer 
0 oe ge tt 
e . he Ring 215 
Causeway aires ciate to ths svomn Vell, Last Tournament 441 
Cauve (calve). Wi’ aiif the cows to ¢ N. Farmer, 0.8, 52 
Cavalier A c from off his saddle-bow, D. of F. Women 46 
Cavall (King Arthur's hound) chiefly for the 
of C, ) And Marr. of Geraint 185 
Cave Charnel-cave, Temple-cave sweet 
the colour of cove and ¢, Sea-Fairies 30 
detia Gane Bctied yoo whieyaring gg 
i e yon whisperi t nS 
rock-thwarted under bellowing e's, Palace of Art 71 
To heur the dewy echoes calling From ¢ to ¢ Lntos- Eaters, CS. 95 
Thro’ hollow ¢ and alley Zo 1 
Dry clash’ en te ee ee M. d' Arthur 186 
tiene ele ghaerppeprtend iff : Enoch Arden 23 
a c Of touchwood, met a single flourishing spray, Aylmer's Field 511 
ag ey ee one 4 ers ss 
sea-framing c's, ” 33 
dark c's that run beneath the cliffs. vs 90 
motion of the boundless deep Bore thro’ the e, te 92 
I found the landward exit of the ¢, a 96 
the , by rock and ¢ and tree, V. of Cauteret: 9 
In c's about the dreary bay, J 10 
help and shelter to the hermit's ¢. Gareth and L. 1209 
A ¢, Sir Lancelot, is hard by, ~ 1275 
woodman show'd the ¢ From which he sallies, Balin and Balan 131 
Look to the c.' = 306 
eee Son Come ¢ Tha bind wave Merlin and V. 231 
But into some ¢ to crawl, = 884 
massive columns, like a shorecliff ¢, Lancelot and E. 406 
shot red fire and shadows thro’ the c, ” 414 
across the Led to the c's: ” 805 
city to the to the ¢ res 848 
rivulet from a tiny c Came lightening downward, Pelleas and E, 425 
ee eaene te fay oe Pes. Pass. of Arthwr 354 
e, Storm, sunset, glows and glories 
moon Lover's Tale ii 109 
stately vestibules To c’s and shows of Death : bs 126 
Strewn in the of the moaning c ; a tii 2 
_ Dragon's ¢ Half they tell me, Tiresias 143 
When the bat comes out of his ¢, oe 
seem to draw From yon dark c, Ancient 10 
chs sored ae Demeter and P, 70 
EC ted crertomiageered. 00 
¢, ever ; 
in his e The man, whose hand had built St. Telemachus 8 
/ in the dusky ¢ of Life, Akbar’s Dream 121 
dragg’d me up there to his c in the mountain, Bandit’s Death 11 
We return’d to his c—the link was broken— ra 
slept Ay, till dawn stole into the ¢, 9 31 
Cavern shoulder under gloom Of ¢ pillars ; To E. L. 18 
a hut, Half hut, half native c. Enoch Arden 560 
eae aire nen conse aifll o deep, Maud IT iv 96 
And him of a c hard at hand, Gareth and L. 1189 
Scaped thro’ a ¢ from a bandit hold, Holy Grail 207 
spe a oe bes where hel tide Plash‘d, Lover's Tale . 55 
ac a mountain = 17 
Tickle te » at 
: e 6 » 
old man before A ¢ whence an affluent Ancient Sage 7 
Gnome of the c, Griffin and Giant, Merlin and the G. 39 
+ pasetpearr mark'd not on his ope alin ond Haken Sa 
a mouth Half overtrailed with a wanton 
weed, ae ; Lover's Tale i 524 
All day I sat within the c-m, ” tt 37 
: ilderness, And c-s laurels, Lucretius 205 
rook ’ll ¢ May Queen, N. Y’s. HE. 17 
. The stream will ¢ to flow; The wind will ¢ 
to blow ; The clouds will c to fleet ; The heart 
si cloan ee (sige ao a 
1 age oat ill things ¢, upp. essions 31 
Whon'T shel c to be all alone, Mariana in the S. 95 
A wither’d palsy c to shake ?’ Two Voices 57 
C to wail and brawl ! eer | 


85 


Cease ( 
And the wicked c from troubling, 
fold our wings, And c from wanderings, 
In silence ; ri fall and c: 
When midnight bells c ringing suddenly, 
"Twere better I should ¢c 
the wise of heart would c To hold his hope 
Shall I c here? Is this enough to sa, 
I will not ¢ to grasp the hope I 
Yet c I not to clamour and to cry, 
I muse on joy that will not c, 
thou shalt ¢ ‘To the gritted floor, 
For blasts would rise and rave and c, 
I cannot ¢ to follow you, 
Nor did her father ¢ to press my claim, 
But c to move so near the Heavens, and ¢ 
That our free press should c to brawl, 
hearts that c not, love that cannot ¢, 
the Judge of us all when life shall c; 
Her quiet dream of life this hour may c, 
They have their day and c to be: 
jaws Of vacant darkness and to c. 
And those cold crypts where they shall c. 
That the man I am may ¢ to be! 
Pass and ¢ to move about ! 
iron tyranny now should bend or ¢, 
e not an your quest until ye find.’ 
wherefore c, Sweet father, and bid call 
I would that wars should e¢, 
silver year should ¢ to mourn and sigh— 
Ceased heart of Poland hath not ¢ To quiver, 
A little c, but recommenced. 
I c, and sat as one forlorn. 
She ¢, and Paris held the costly fruit 
* Here she ¢, And Paris ponder’d, 
But all these ers have ¢ to be, 
She c in tears, fallen from hope and trust : 
Before he ¢ I turn’d 
He ¢c; and Miriam Lane Made such a voluble 


answer 
And then the motion of the current ¢, 
cloud That not one moment ¢ to thunder, 
I c, and all the ladies, each at each, 
Scarce had I ¢ when from a tamarisk near 
She ¢: the Princess answer’d coldly, 
Ic; hesaid, ‘Stubborn, but she may sit 
Call on tremble: piteous was the cry : 
when we ¢c There came a minute’s pause, 
Wee: a gentler feeling on, Upon us: 
him who ce to share her heart, 
sod and shingle ¢ to fly Behind her, 
Here c the kindly mother out of breath ; 
She c ; his evil spirit upon him leapt, 
He c, and then—for Vivien sweetly said 
She c, and made her lithe arm round his neck 
Scarce had she c, when out of heaven a bolt 
He spoke and ¢: the lily maid Elaine, 
She ¢: her father promised ; 
Then, when he ¢, in one cold passive hand 
‘He c; and Arthur turn'd to whom at first 
leave this land for ever.’ Here he c. 
But never a moment ¢ the fight 
And when I ¢ to speak, the king, 
now thy long day’s work hath e¢, 
Nor ever ¢ to clamour for the ring ; 
when ori has ¢ to Lae ge = 
Ceasing C not, mingled, unrepress’d, 
He c, came a message from the Head. 
‘So king, and here c, 
Cecily Wound with white roses, slept St. O ; 
Cedar (See also Cedar-wood) The stately c, 
tamarisks, 
A ¢ spread his dark-green layers of shade. 
Beam’d thro’ the thicken’d ¢ in the dusk. 
in halls Of Lebanonian ¢; 


i Not make him sure that he shall c? 


Of saintdom, 


Cedar 


Two V vices 282 
May Queen, Con. 60 


Lotos-Eaters, C, S. 20 


= 52 
D. of F. Women 247 
To J. 8. 66 


Love thou thy land 81 


»» «vit 87 


Third of Feb. 3 
W. to Marie Alex, 46 


May Queen, Con. 48 
D. of F. Women 257 
Gardener’s D. 121 


Gareth and L. 761 
Marr. of Geraint 732 
Balin and Balan 537 

Merlin and V.17 

" 614 


” 934 

Lancelot and E, 242 

+ 1130 

a 1201 

Holy Grail 751 

sat“ Tale w = 
Revenge 

Columbus 14 

Epit. on Stratford 2 

The Ring 389 

Happy 52 

Arabian Nights 74 

Princess tit 168 

Holy Grail 853 

Palace of Art 99 


Arabian Nights 105 
Gardener’s D. 116 
ss 166 
Princess v4 352 


Cedar 
Cedar eves bloom se and ¢ arches Charm, Milton 11 
Sighing for Lebanon, Dark e, Maud I xviii 18 
Cedar-tree A voice by the c ¢ Im the meadow - v 
red man dance By his red c-t, xvii 18 


Cedar-wood A mile beneath the c-w. ” Eleinore 8 


Cede learn if Ida yet would c our claim Princess v 333 
(See also Hall ceiling) men Walk'd like the 

yone'st Columbus 51 

Celandine in varnish’d glory shine Thy stars of ec. Prog. of Spring 39 

Celebrate Toc the golden prime Arabian Nights 131 

Celebrated thine the deeds to be ¢, Boétidicea 41 


Celibacy Into the suburb—their hard ¢, 
Celidon gloomy skirts Of C the forest ; 


Cell From many a wondrous grot and secret ¢ The Kraken 8 
And wild winds bound within their e, Mariana 54 
‘ Not less the bee would range her e's, Two Voices 70 
From c’s of madness unconfined, ws 
Made havock among those tender c’s, Lncretius 22 
And weave their petty c’s and die. In Mem, 112 
track Suggestion to her inmost c. »» _zev 82 
The tiny ¢ is forlorn, Maud II ii 18 
Thro’ c’s of madness, haunts of horror » LIT vi2 
in your frosty c’s ye feel the fire ! Balin and Balan 446 
e’s and chambers: all were fair and dry ; Lancelot and BE, 407 
When they gain’d the ¢ wherein he slept, 811 


Across the iron grating of her ¢ Beat, Holy Grail 81 
Stream’d thro’ my ¢ a cold and silver beam, 
Till all the white walls of my ¢ were dyed 

I never stray’d beyond the c, 

bound and plunged him into a ¢ Of great piled stones ; a an 
such a craziness as needs A c and keeper), Lover's Tale iv 165 


They had fasten’d the door of his c. Rizpah 42 
Like worldly beauties in the C, The Ring 143 
Cellar in the c's merry bloated things Guinevere 267 


Celled See Full-celled, Two-cell’d 
Celt (race of people) Teuton or C, or whatever 


we be, 
fo enorse hysterics of the O ; = me : 
Celt (stone implement) c’s an umets, Claymore an 
snowshoe, Princess, Pro. ey 


W. to Alexandra 32 
In Mem. cix 16 


Censer incense free From one ¢ in one shrine, Elednore 
The shrill bell rings, the ¢ swings, Sir Galahad 35 
Ac, either worn with wind and storm ; Gareth and L, 222 

Censure England’s honest ¢ went too far ; Third of Feb, 2 
It might be safe our c's to withdraw ; ‘ ll 

Cent mellow metres more than ¢ for c; The Brook 5 

Center'd See Centred 

Centre “arth is dry to the ¢, Nothing will Die 20 
Till toward the c set the starry tides, Princess ti 117 
thoughts that wait On you, their ce: » Ww 444 
in the ¢ stood The common men with rolling eyes ; » wi 359 
Whose faith has ¢ everywhere, n Mem. xxexiii 3 
The ¢ of a world’s desire ; ee liv 16 


In the ¢ stood A statue veil’d, 
Safe, damsel, as the ¢ of this hall. 
To c in this place and time. 


the ¢ and crater of Euro confusion, B iful City 1 
Centre-bit c-b’s Grind on the wakeful ear aud Ti 41 
Centred-Center’d music centred in a doleful 

song Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 117 

centred in the sphere Of common duties, Ulysses 39 

Would follow, center’d in eternal calm. Lucretius 79 

one emerald center’d in a sun Of silver rays, Lancelot and EH, 295 
Century When the centuries behind me like a fruitful 

land ¥ Locksley Hall 13 

A maiden of our ¢, yet most meek ; The Brook 68 

thro’ the centuries let a people’s voice Ode on Well. 142 


Had I lain for a ¢ dead ; 
years will roll into the centuries, Guinevere 626 
k to the centuries, All the centuries, 


e c’s three strong eights have met To Ulysses 7 
Ceremonial Hail the fair C Of this year of her 

Jubilee. On Jub. Q. Victoria 23 

in his heart 2 ge At this glad CO, Ss 37 

Of this great C, o 50 


86 Chair 

Ceremony Long summers a kind of c— Princess i 124 
sibel feny’d eououitiounes, Opes Wi Rix fran a 
of ¢ 7 Marr. of Geraint 297 
And be wedded with all c. dj 608 
They twain were wedded with all ¢, 839 

Chaange (change) I thowt shall I ¢ my staite? 's S's, 44 


changed) But arter I ¢ my mind, 


‘ ) all the while I wur c my gown, Spinster’s S's, 43 
gy oh ( Sumner-chace) That stand 


within the chace. Talking Oak 4 
End tater Geteaeh es dhe, a 

Then crost the common into Darnley chase The Brook 132 

Chafe yet it c’s me that I could not bend D. of F. Women 137 

tocasata yr Arden 474 

¢ his hands, And call’d him by his name, M, d@’ Arthur 209 

And when his answer c them, Holy Grail 673 

ce his hands, And call’d him by his name, Pass, of Arthur 377 

I took And ¢ the freezing hand Ring 452 

Chaff Mere cand draff, much better burnt,’ The Epic 40 

will be ¢ For every gust of chance, Princess tv 355 

And vacant ¢ well meant for grain. In Mem, vi 4 

and grope, And gather dust and ¢, » Wi8 

C's and chatterings at the market-cross, Ho 558 

Chafing ¢ at his own great defied, A 8 Field 537 

But ¢ me on fire to find my bride) Princess i 166 

and the squire C' his shoulder : Geraint and E. 27 

cd url and calling to him. os 582 

¢ his faint hands, and calling to him ; re 585 


such a ¢ Of knitted 


Voices 167 
Bound e's about the feet of God. M., d’ Arthur 255 
But with his golden c, Dm., Revival 31 
Twofooted at the limit of his ¢, ylmer's Field 127 


To break my ¢, to shake my mane: 
From o~ commerce loose her latest ¢, 
made the a man, and burst his e— 


boat, Half-swallow’d in it, anchor’d with ac; Holy Grail 808 
I burst the ¢, I sprang into the boat. = 
Bound by gold e’s about the feet of God. Pass. of Arthur 423 
seem’d as tho’ a link Of some tight ¢ Lover's Tale i 595 
sat as if in c’s—to whom he said: » 862 
He workt me the daisy e— First Quarrel 13 
but am led by the creak of the ¢, Rizpah 7 
They hang’d him in e’s for a show— is 
O's, my fg lord: in your raised brows Columbus 1 
O’s for Admiral of the Ocean! c's For him who gave 
a new heay ye 
e’s for him Who push’d his prows nw ° B 
O's! we are Admirals of the Ocean, ieee 
Drove me and my good brothers home in e’s, » 184 
the e’s, what do they mean—the c’s?’ pe 
‘These same c's Bound these same bones » 218 
wept with me when I return’d in c’s, ? 231 
She that link’d again the broken ¢ Locksley H., 52 
e’s of mountain, grains of sand ‘i 
The slave, the scourge, the ¢; 
all the gold from each laburnum ¢ To Mary Boyle 11 
Down hill ‘ Too-quick,’ the ec. Politics 12 
Chain (verb) toc with chains, and bind with bands Buonaparte 2 
And c’s regret to his decease, In Mem, xxix 3 
Chain'd My right leg c into the crag, St. 8. Stylites 73 
—or brought her ¢, a slave, Princess v 139 
so c and coupled with the curse Of blindness resi 
dog : it was ¢, but its horrible yell Bandit's Death 35 
But ¢ fancy now at home To Ulysses 3) 
Chair (See also Arm-chair, Elbow-chair) If one 
but ks or hems or stirs his c, Sonnet To—— 5 
Jn yonder ¢ I see him sit, Miller's D. 9 
And the long shadow of the ¢ ‘ 126 
Two years his ¢ is seen Empty To J. 8. 2 


farmer vext packs up his beds and e’s, 
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Chalcedony C, emerald, sardius, 
Chalice c of the grapes of ; 


C and salver, wines that, eae eeoed mm, 


Chalk all his Are full of ¢ 

Tumbles a ww on ¢ and sand ; 

eand alum and are sold to the poor 
Chalk’d c her face, and wing’d Her transit 
Chalk-hill On the c-A the bearded Is dry 
Chalk-quarry white c-g from the hill Gleam’ 


n Secsr Themed yaa Taam 

a ee 
c 

Seaiieneiny, ¢ And crerthroving overy knight, 


as dust In vacant c's, 
thick-moted sunbeam lay Athwart the c’s, 


door that bar The secret bridal c’s of the heart, 


not heard In palace ec’s far 


are 
ie tee Rad The quick o far apart. 
musty bins and c's, 


fair c for the night, 
return’d And told them of a ¢, 
two remain’d Apart by all the c’s width, 
her ¢ up a tower to the east 
ge rere tale and dry j 
eae ere Snag bexee 
in the secret c’s of the rock. 
ur innermost 


c, 
Some wonder at our c ornaments. 
¢, child? Your nurse is here ? 
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Walk. to the Mail 76 
Day-Dm., Revival 18 


Lover's Tale iv 193 
A Court 47 

To F. D, Maurice 24 
Maud Ii 39 
Princess iv 377 
Miller's D. 245 

Pr 115 

Gareth and L. 1416 
Vastness 21 

Balin and Balan 12 


To the Queen 19 
Mariana 79 
Gardener's D, 249 


Day-Dm., Sleep B. 18 


Arrival 28 
Will Water. 102 
Aylmer’s Field 583 
Princess vi 376 
In Mem. viii 8 


”» 


” 


Enoch Arden 776 
Com. of Arthur = 


” 


Chamian Apart the ( Oracle divine 
para cy (3 river-sunder’d ¢ clothed with corn, 
high Above the empurpled ¢, drank the gale 
shadowing down the ¢ till it strikes On a wood, 
Champion My ¢ from the ashes of his hearth.’ 
¢ thou hast brought from Arthur's hall ? 
but have ye slain The damsel’s ¢c? 
Lady Lyonors Had sent her coming ¢, 
Cham ‘a C our cause and won it 
Chance (s) I shut my life from happier c. 
Many ac the years beget. 
For that is not a common ¢ 


Chanced 


Alexander 10 
Cinone 114 
Princess vii 120 

~ » 526 

Gareth and L, 899 


every morning brought a noble c, And every ¢ brought 


out a noble knight. 
April hopes, the fools of ¢; 
3 brink to Fortune, drink to C, 
It is beyond all hope, inst all ec, 
He gave them line: and how by ¢ 
rate your c Almost at naked nothing.’ 
With = eyes, and we must take the c. 
dread His wildness, and the c’s of the dark.’ 
will be chatf For every of c, 
my flitting e Were caught within the record 
she’s comely ; there's the fairer ¢: 
or was it c, She past my way, 
oe the claims, arrange the c’s ; 
grasps the skirts of happy ¢, 

To c’s where our lots were cast 
steps of Time—the shocks of C— 
And leaps into the future ¢, 
can a sweeter ¢ ever come to me here ? 
if it had not been For a ¢ of travel, 
an often ¢ In those brain-stunning shocks, 
some ¢ to mar the boast Thy brethren 
oe e that we shall hear the hounds; 

at cis this? how is it I see you 
A common c—right well I know it— 
Guilty or guiltless, to stave off ac 
Their ¢ of booty from the morning’s raid, 
ye surely have endured Strange c's here alone ;’ 


Queen demanded as by ¢ ‘ Know ye the stranger 


woman ¢’ 


M. @’ Arthur 230 
Vision of Sin 164 


vi 97 
To F. D. Maurice 31 


9 wzesd 


od 1242 

Marr. of Geraint 182 
Geraint and E, 309 
»” 331 

” 353 

” 565 

a 810 


Merlin and V. 128 


This c of noble deeds will come and go Unchallenged, Holy Grail 318 


Our fear of some disastrous ¢ for thee On hill, 

Ready to spring, waiting ac: 

Some evil ec Will make the smouldering scandal 

cand craft and inom. 2g in single fights, 

every morning brought a noble c, And every ¢ 
brought out a noble knight. 

Above the perilous seas of Change and C; 

e’s of dividend, consol, and share— 

Like a clown—by ¢ he met me— 


” 90 

Pass, of Arthur 106 
“*, 398 

Lover’s Tale i 806 
The Wreck 30 


Locksley H., Sixty 256 


Chance (verb) when did Arthur c upon thee first?’ Com. of Arthur 338 


However that might ¢! Gareth and L, 458 
boast Thy brethren of thee make—which could 
not c— S 1243 
Chance-comer You set before c-c’s, Will Water. 6 
Chanced Itc one evening Annie’s children Enoch Arden 362 
At last one night it c That Annie could not sleep, re 489 
Now it ¢ that I had been, Princess ¢ 31 
and if their ¢ a joust, Gareth and L, 519 
then by what thereafter c, 1214 


At last, it ¢ that on a summer morn 

It ¢ the song that Enid sang was one 
with her mind all full of what had ¢, 
King’s own ear Speak what has ¢ ; 

Then c, one morning, that Sir Balin sat 
All that had ¢, and Balan moan’d again. 
And as it ¢ they are happy, being pure.’ 
‘These jewels, nm I ¢ Divinely, 


be wc : 
one morn it ¢ He found her in among the garden 


yews, 
I told him what had ¢, My sister's vision, 
And then I c upon a ly town 
It ¢ that both Brake into hall together 


” 
Marr. of Geraint 69 
» 345 
Geraint and EF. 778 
“ 809 
Balin and Balan 240 
~ 604 
Merlin and V. 745 
Lancelot and HE. 58 
i 922 
Holy Grail, 271 
a 73 
Pelleas and EH. 586 


Chanced 


Chanced (continued) For thus it c one morn when all 


the court, 


ethat, when half of the short summer night was gone, 


and it ¢ on a day Soon as the blast 
Chance-gift eating not, Except the spare e-g 
Chancel A broken ¢ with a broken cross, 

I peer’d athwart the c pane 

A broken ¢ with a broken cross, 

and mute below the c stones, 
Chancel-casement Upon the c-c, and upon that 


ve 
Chancaller The ¢, sedate and vain, 

C, or what is greatest would he be— 
Chance-met cross-lightnings of four c-m eyes 
Change (s) Truth may stand forth unmoved of ¢, 

oxen’s low Came to her: without hope of c, 

And airy forms of flitting ec. 

run thro’ every ¢ of sharp and flat ; 

I said, ‘The years with ¢ advance : 

‘Then comes the check, the ¢, the fall, 

upon the board, And bred this ¢ ; 

fit for every mood And c of my still soul. 

Full-welling fountain-heads of c, 

but all hath suffer’d ¢: 

‘IT govern’d men by ¢, and so I sway'd 

thro’ all ¢ Of liveliest utterance. 

Lie still, dry dust, secure of c. 

Meet is it c’s should control Our being, 

So let the ¢ which comes be free 

Of many e’s, aptly join’d, 

And sick of home went overseas for ce. 

And fear of c at home, that drove him hence. 

With all the varied c’s of the dark, 

shrivelling thro’ me, and a cloudlike c, 

Changed with thy mystic c, 

spin for ever down the ringing grooves of c. 

And, rapt thro’ many a rosy c¢, 

The flower and quintessence of c. 

voice grew faint: there came a further c: 

came a ¢, as all things human change. 

So much to look to—such a c— 

and the c and not the c, 

dismal lyrics, 2 pom Sigg Beyond all reason : 

woman wed is not as we, 

Then came ac: for sometimes I would catch 

Till notice of a c in the dark world 

the c, This truthful c in thee has kill’d it. 

I perceived no touch of ¢, 

The touch of ¢ in calm or storm ; 

Each voice four c's on the wind, 


ut suffers c of frame. 


The Revenge 65 
Def. of Lucknow 31 
St. S. Stylites 78 
M. d' Arthur 9 

The Letters 3 

Pass. of Arthur 177 
Locksley H., Sixty 43 


May Queen, N. Y's. E. 21 


Day-Dm., Revival 29 

Aylmer’s Field 397 

9 129 

Supp. Confessions 144 
Mariana 29 

Madeline 7 

Caress'd or Chidden 4 
Two Voices 52 


. 163 

Gnone 227 
Palace of Art 60 

” 166 
Lotos-Raters, C.S. 71 
D. of F. Women 130 
167 


” To J. 8. 76 
Love thou thy land 41 
45 


” 65 
Walk, to the Mail 24 


? 68 
Edwin Morris 36 
St, S. Stylites 199 
Tithonus 55 


Vision of Sin 207 
Enoch Arden 101 
i“ 461 
Aylmer’s Field 831 
Princess i 142 


I have Jost the links that bound Thy c’s ; here upon 


the ground No more partaker of thy c. 
we talk’d Of men and minds, the dust of c, 
There cannot come a mellower c, 

For c’s wrought on form and face ; 
Recalls, in ¢ of light or gloom, 
Or touch’d the c’s of the state, 


When summer’s hourly-mellowing c May breathe, 


abyss Of tenfold-complicated c, 

For c of place, like growth of time, 

O earth, what c’s hast thou seen ! 

His very face with c of heart is changed. 
in ¢c of glare and gloom Her eyes and neck 
Naked of glory for His mortal c, 

with living waters in the c Of seasons: 
Above the perilous seas of Cand Chance ; 
In marvel at that gradual c, I thought 
their bridal-time By ¢ of feather: 

Glance at the wheeling Orb of ¢, 

Over the range and the ¢ of the world 
After all the stormy e’s shall we find 

Far away beyond her myriad coming e’s 
Ring little bells of e From word to word. 
By ¢’s all too fierce and fast 

¢ of the tide—what is all of it worth ? 


Merlin and V. 959 
Holy Grail 448 
Pelleas and E. 511 
Lover's Tale i 806 

= tii 19 

Sisters (E. and E.) 72 


Changed 


continued) glimmer of relief Incof place. To Mary Boyle 48 
Guinevere 21 eee i cer von succeed Life, ¢ 
Change (verb) (See also Change) All things will 


Prog. of Spring 116 


e Thro’ e * Nothing will Die 15 
It will ¢, but it will not fade Pr 31 
All thingg will ¢. ” 38 
Not swift nor slow to ¢, but firm: Love thou thy land 31 
Or ¢ a word with her he calls his wife, Dora 44 
‘It cannot be: my uncle's mind will ¢!’ eae. * | 
full music seem'd to move and ¢ Edwin Morris 35 
iris c’s on the burnish'd dove ; Ee ey 
She e's with that mood or this, Will Water. 107 
‘CO, reverting to the years, Vision of Sin 159 
Then came a as all things human ec. Enoch Arden 101 


Sen ankcaeate piped pr - 

you began to c—I saw it and grieved— 

one that wishes at a dance to e The music— 
When your skies ¢ again: 

Some patient force to ¢ them when we will, 
and ¢ the hearts of men, 

But hearts that ¢ not, love that cannot cease, 


) 


3 
ae 
cs bal 
Fes. 
segiZe 


Nor ¢ to us, although they ¢; In Mem, xxx 24 
Will ¢ my sweetness more and more, fe wav 15 
And every winter ¢ to spring. ¥é liv 16 
Thy ransom'd reason ¢ repli ig ti 2 
fly The happy birds, that ¢ their sky we exv 15 

o ¢ the bearing of a word, >» exxviii 16 
the wind will never ¢ again.’ Gareth and L, 1140 
Let Gareth, an he will, C his for mine, PR 1300 
and the wine will ¢ your will.’ Geraint and KE. 663 
The music in him seem’d to ¢, Balin and Balan 217 
Must our true man ¢ like a leaf at last? Lancelot and EB. 686 
The twain together well might ¢ the world. Guinevere 301 
like wild birds that ¢ Their season in the night Pass. of Arthur 88 
Nevertheless, we did not ¢c the name. Lover's Tale i 464 
Yet must you ¢ your name: Stet ee 
To c with her horizon, 
A wish in you To ¢ our dark Queen-city, To Mary Boyle 65 

Changed (See also Chaanged, ‘eel: 

Counter-changed) ‘ill all the crimson ¢, 

and past Mariana in the S, 25 
*O cruel heart,’ she ¢ her tone, 1‘ 69 
You ¢ a wholesome heart to gall. L. C. V. de Vere 44 
but ere my flower to fruit C, Dz T Women 208 
J flute-notes are ¢ to coarse, ird 18 

e all are ¢ by still degrees, Lowe thou thy land 43 
flower of knowledge ¢ to fruit Of wisdom, Love Duty 24 
C with thy mystic change, Tithonus 55 
And her spirit ¢ within. L. of Burleigh 64 
the rim ( every moment as we flew. The Vi 28 
Moved with violence, ¢ in hue, Vision 34 
but that name has twice been e— Enoch Arden 859 
my mind is ¢, for I shall see him, a 
tost on thoughts that ¢ from hue to hue, Princess iv 210 
Our mind is ¢: we take it to ourself.’ a3 362 
and her hue c, and she said: » 107 
Walk’d at their will, and everything was c. ; 
And one is sad ; her note is ¢, In Mem. avi 27 
erying, How ¢ from where it ran 5) waetit 
A grief, then ¢ to something else, 9 _txevts 11 
O grief, can grief be ¢ to less? x laavitt 16 
Thy place is ¢; thou art the same. ne cxxt 20 
Remade the blood and e¢ the frame, Pe Con, 11 
Of her whose gentle will has ¢ my fate, Maud 1 xviii 23 
mood is ¢, for it fell at a time of year » ti wa4 
Till with a wink his dream was c, Com. of Arthur 441 
but the wind hath c: Gareth and L. 994 
‘Hath not the good wind, damsel, ¢ again ?’ 5 1054 
being young, he ¢ and came to loathe His crime Marr. of Geraint 593 
To fear me, fear no longer, I am c. Geraint and EH, 825 
But kept myself aloof till I was c; And fear not, 

cousin ; I am ¢ indeed.’ " 872 
have ye seen how nobly c? os 897 
His very face with change of heart is c. rs 899 
her hue C at his gaze : Balin and Balan 279 


I doubt not that however c, : 1218 
I was ¢ to wan And Holy Grail 571 
find favour ¢ and love thee not '"— Last Tournament 500 
Denouncing j but tho’ ¢, Guinevere 421 
le the name; Salvador I call’d it ; Columbus 75 
And ¢ her into dust. Ancient Sage 162 
We never ¢ a bitter word, The Flight 86 
And then had ¢? so fickle are men— The Ring 392 
' clove the Moslem crescent moon, and ¢ it into blood. Happy 44 
I that heard, and ¢ the prayer i? oO 
eee se ee an ee, bod gag mamta 
Changeless ¢e in thine ever-changing skies. Aklur's D., Hymn 4 
ane yane tall S a Medan ote 
a fairy ¢ mage ; Com. of Arthur 
But only ¢ out of Fairyland, Gareth and L, 203 
Changest eng Nag wn 7 In Mem, ii 10 
And ¢, breathing it, the st wind, ee ee i 
old order ¢, yielding place to new, . a’ Arthur 240 
order ¢, yielding place to new ; Com. of Arthur 509 
org) nd amy 3 place to new, Pass, of Arthur 408 
ter shenatens In ¢, chime with never- 
ring Law. To Duke of Argyll 11 
Channel (See also Mid-channel) Tho’ every ¢ of the 
State Should fill You ask me, why 23 
the hoary C Tumbles a billow on chalk and 
sand ; To F. D. Maurice 23 


Lover's Tale i 567 
First Quarrel 42 
De Prof. Two G. 19 
Poet's Mind 22 


brooks Are fashion'd by the ¢ which they keep), 
We socm'd like chive the O ng bstea 
may The fated c where thy motion lives 

the merry bird c's. 


*¢ wicked stave, Vision of Sin 151 
e the Of that t race, In Mem, citi 34 
= woclpsacuel to Swill Ie thy praise Pelleas and KE, 349 
Sas tanienl byes. Tappy 48 


L. of Shalott iv 29 
Lotos- Haters, C. 8. 120 


And ¢a melody loud and sweet, Poet's Song 6 
e¢ on the bones of men?’ Princess ii 199 
\ So they ¢: how shall Britain light Botidicea 45 
So they c in the darkness, Pe 46 
whose Are cin the minster, Merlin and V. 766 
She ¢ snatches of mysterious hymns Laneelot and BE. 1407 
Had c on the smoky mountain-tops, Guinevere 282 
and ¢ the triumph of Finn, ¥. . assume“ 


” 
Polli To Virgil 17 
In Mem. eviii 10 
Demeter and P. 72 
Locksley H., Siaty 103, 127 
M. d’ Arthur 8 
Sea Dreams 20 
Balin and Balan 405 
Lancelot and E. 405 
Holy Grail 442 


tl Fas where Sant pulpiteer, 

. of King Pellam’s ¢ 

In the white rock a c and a hall 
where the vale Was lowest, found a ¢, 


bore him to a ¢ nigh the field, Pass. of Arthur 176 
Is it you, that preach’d in the ¢ Despair 1 
We have knelt in your know-all ¢ oe 
Yonder in that c, slowly sinking Locksley H., Sixty 27 

Princess ti 470 


Chapel bell the ¢ b's Call’d us: we left the walks ; 
en they toll the Ub ! Locksley H., Sixty 261 


] : and against the ¢ d Laid lance, Holy Grail 459 
5 "d The ed's at dawn I know; Pe 36 
in tomorra,’ says he, ‘be the e-d,' Tomorrow 16 
eee toma an the grass Be the e-d, 4 74 
n she stept an the c-g, F a 27 
rd in the precincts of the c-y, Merlin and V. 751 
for coolness in the c-y ; _ 187 
en The c-/ circle spreads: Vision of Sin 172 
And tht her ¢ here— To Marq. ee oe 
ever lightning ¢ th. in, king 
d Power ~~ Shon a gold Tsabel 16 
dimly ¢ and slight, In Mem, lai 6 


Charade (’s and riddles as at Christmas 


Charge (imputation) Redeem'd it from the ¢ of 


nothi 
Set up the ¢ ye know, 
Merlin answer'd careless of her ¢, 


(care) father left him gold, And in my ¢, 
rl: 


And all in ¢ of whom? a gi 
whom Uther left in e¢ Long since, 
Modred whom he left in ¢ of all, 


Charger 
Princess, Pro. 189 


M, d@' Arthur, Ep. 7 
Merlin and V. 703 

9 754 

Marr. of Geraint 452 
Geraint and BE. 125 

9 933 
Guinevere 195 


Charge (directions) he gave them c about the Queen, y» _ 591 


thy ¢ Is an abounding pleasure to me. 


Charge (attack) surging c’s foam'd themselves away ; 


O the wild ¢ they made ! 

Honour the c they made! 

Plunged in the last fierce ¢ at Waterloo, 
The crash of the c’s, 

THE c of the gallant three hundred, 

bad his trumpeter sound To the c, 


Sisters (H. and B.) 64 
Batt. of Brunanturh 89 


Gareth and L, 981 
Ode on Well. 126 
Light Brigade 51 


53 


Leavy Brigade 1 
9 


” 


The trumpet, the gallop, the c, s 13 
O mad for the ¢ and the battle were we, is 41 
Glory to each and to all, and the ¢ that they made! 65 


Charge (to enjoin) Come forth, I ¢ thee, arise, 


le thee, quickly go again 
I e¢ you now, When you shall sce her, 
I ¢ thee by my love,’ 

‘Ie thee, ask not, but yore 


e the gardeners now To pick the faded creature 


I ¢ thee ride before, 

I ¢ thee, on thy duty as a wife, 

I ¢ you, Enid, more especially, 

I count it of small use To ¢ you) 

I ¢ thee by that crown upon thy shield, 
I ¢ you, follow me not.’ 

I ¢ you that you get at once to horse, 
Leave me that, I ¢ thee, my last hope. 
I ¢ thee, quickly go again, 

I ¢ you never ns gia that I laid him 

‘ Never surrender, I ¢ you, 


Charge (to impute) if he did that wrong you c 


him with, 


(torush) C( for the guns!’ he said: 


I myself beheld the King C at the head 
Charge (to load) See Double-charge 


”? 
Ode to Memory 46 
M. d' Arthur 79 
Enoch Arden 877 
Gareth and L. 55 
Murr. of Geraint 133 


: 67! 
Geraint and FE. 14 
+s 16 
a 414 


as 417 

Balin and Balan 481 
Lancelot wud £. 507 
i 539 
Guinevere 568 

Pass. of Arthur 247 
Rizpah 58 

Def. of Luckninw 10 


Sea Dreams 279 
Light Brigade 6 
Lancelot and BE. 304 


Charged (ordered) Then Arthur ¢ his warrior whom 


he loved 
e by Valence to bring home the child, 
calling her three knights, she ¢ them, 
Charged (attacked) c¢ 
of kings. 
down we swept and c and overthrew. 
e Before the eyes of ladies and ef kings. 


Charged (filled) (' both mine eyes with tears. 

and ¢ the winds With spiced May-sweets 
Charged (loaded) It is ¢ and we fire, and they run. 
Charged (entrusted) so much wealth as God had 


e her with— 
Charger When on my goodly c borne 
on my ¢’s, trample them under us.’ 
and take my ¢, fresh, 


At once Sir Lancelot’s ¢ fiercely neigh’d, 


cried, ‘My ¢ and her palfrey ;’ 
His ec trampling many a prickly star 
So Enid took his ¢ to the stall ; 


Call the host and bid him bring C and palfrey.’ 


Who saw the c’s of the two that fell 


While the great ¢ stood, grieved like a man. 


See ye take the ¢ too, A noble one.’ 
His gentle c following him unled) 
, your ¢ is without, 
hen Edyrn rein’d his ¢ at her side, 
found His c, mounted on him and away. 


glad, Knightlike, to find his e yet unlamed, 
so they overbore Sir Lancelot and his ¢c, and 


a spear Down-glancing lamed the e, 
from his ¢ down he slid, and sat, 


fore the eyes of ladies and 


Com. of Arthur 447 
Merlin and V.718 
Pelleas and E, 219 


M., d@' Arthur 224 
Ode on Well. 130 
Pass. of Arthur 392 
D. of F. Women 13 
Lover's Tale i 317 
Def. of Lucknow 68 


Lover's Tale i 213 
Sir Galuhad 49 


Botdicea 69 

Gareth and L, 1300 
v3 1400 

Marr. of Geraint 126 
* 313 

~ 382 

Geraint and EB. 401 
” 481 

As 535 

$5 555 

” 571 

2 749 

53 820 

Balin and Balan 418 
AA 428 
Lancelot and E. 487 
- 510 


Charger 90 


Charger (continued) Full-arm'd upon hiscallday long Pelleasand E. 216 
Chareing Can army, while All the world wonder'd: Light 30 
at the midmost c, Prince Geraint Drave Geraint and FR, 85 
Charier C of sleep, and wine, and exercise, Aylmer's Field 448 
Chariot to the lychgate, where his ¢ stood, > 824 
a sound arose of hoof And ¢, Princess vi 380 
Up my Britons, on my ¢, Boidicea 69 
her people all around the royal c agitated, ae ( 
each beside his ¢ bound his own ; Spec. of Iliad 3 
The double tides of c's flow In Mem, xeviit 23 


Lancelot and EB. 1146 
Lower's Tale i 307 
Achilles over the T. 25 


So those two brethren from the ¢ took 

The prophet and the ¢ and the steeds, 

horses whirl'd The e's a 4 

died Among their s and c's. p 

watch fos othe About the goal Tiresias 176 
Chariot-bier let there be phoret 2 ac-b en and EB, 1121 

sad c-) Past like a shadow thro’ the field, 1139 


Charioted Far in the East Boiidicéa, standing loftily ¢, ” Botdicea 3 
So the Queen Boiidicéa, standing loftily ¢, 70 
Charioteer the C And starry Gemini hang Maud IiT vi 6 


sheer-astounded were the c’s To see the dread, Achilles over the T. 26 


Charitable To save the offence of c, 


Charity summer calm of golden c, Isabel 8 
And thou of God in thy great c) », 40 
with shafts of gentle satire, kin to c, Princess ii 469 
those fair charities Join'd at her side, sy «= wit OH 
A patron of some thirty charities, Con. 88 
Valour and ¢ more and more. To F. D, Maurice 40 
When one small touch of C Could lift Lit. Squabbles 13 
In reverence and in ¢, In Mem. exiv 28 
C setting the martyr aflame ; Vastness 9 

Charlatan Defamed by every ¢, In Mem, exi 23 

Charles (the Second) Wherein the younger Cabode Talking Oak 297 

Charles (the First) From our first (' by force we wrung 

our claims, Third of Feb. 26 

Charles’s Wain Till C W came out above May Queen, N. Y's. E. 12 

Charley-Charlie and C ploughing the hill. Granduetiies 380 
And Harry and C, I hear them too— ¥ 81 
And little King red snarling, Maud I xii 30 
but 'e leiived it to C 'is son, Village Wife 42 
but C 'e cotch’d the pike, . 

But C 'e sets back ‘is ears, oe 67 
And Squire were at C ageiin ad 74 
Ya wouldn’t find C’s likes— ” 75 
Theerabouts C joompt— $9 81 
thowt it wur C's nero i’ the derk, a 82 
But Billy fell bakkuds o’ C, an’ C eA 85 
Charlock shone far-off as shines A field of ¢ Gareth and L. 388 
Charm (s) and the ¢ of married brows.’ Cinone 76 


A heart that doats on truer c's. L. C. V. de Vere 14 
all his life the ¢ did talk About his path, Day-Dm., Arrival 21 
A Tovucn, a kiss! the ¢ was sna) » Revival 1 


c have power to make New lifeblood Will Water, 21 
Each, its own ¢; and Edith’ ‘8 everywhere ; Aylmer’s Field 165 
loose A flying ¢ of blushes o’er this cheek, ti 430 
nameless c That none has else for me ¢’ - ~70 
mar their ¢ of stainless maidenhood.’ Balin and Balan 268 


For that small ¢ of feature mine, pursued— Merlin and ft 


Merlin once had told her of a ¢, = 

see but him who wrought the ec Coming and going, 9 212 
Vivien ever sought to work the ec, * 215 
make me wish still more to learn this ¢ + 329 
¢ so taught will charm us both to rest, as 332 
when I told you first of such a Jak e 359 
I felt as tho’ you knew this cursed ay 435 
I dreamt Of some vast ¢ cooaded & in that star = 612 
Giving you power upon me thro’ this ¢, a 514 
try this c on whom ye say ye love.’ a 525 
this fair ¢ invented by yourself ? as 540 
I needed then no ¢ to keep them mine os 547 
wizard who might teach the King Some e, e 584 
the ¢ Of nature in her overbore their own : i 595 
they found—his foragers for e’s— ae 619 
save the King, who wrought the c, ae 643 


‘Ye have the book: the ¢ is written in it: = 652 


Chasm 

Charen, (0) (esathenalh To dig, pick, open, find and read 
Merlin and V. 660 
And nd ovsky signs of Sank sh opel : m 673 
And in the comment did I find the e¢, “a 683 
mutter'd in himself, ‘Tell her the ¢! * 809 
told her all the ¢, and slept. me 966 
en Se ee ” 967 
habe ent a ray Guinevere 144 
haze to magnif ¢ of Faith— Sisters (2. and E.) 130 
Ange hagiy unt by the ¢!— V. of Maeldune 25 
0 Wi ¢ of woman, Locksley H., Sixty 48 
Take the c ‘ For ever’ from them, " 72 
the cof all the Muses often flowering To Virgil 11 
hear a ¢ of song thro Prog. of Spring 47 
What ¢ in words, a ¢ no words Far- 16 
Charm (verb) wish to ¢ Pallas and Juno sitting by : A 14 
seem'd to ¢ from thence The wrath I nu Princess v 436 
Perchance, to ¢ a vacant brain, The Daisy 106 
bloom profuse and cedar arches C, Milton 12 
c's Her secret from the latest moon ?’ In Mem xxi 19 
red berries ¢ the bird, Gareth and L. 85 
charm so taught will ¢ us both to rest. Merlin and V. 332 
— he taught the King to ¢ the Queen a 641 
market frets or c's Ancient Sage 140 
Gan, Ober, till the Lion look Locksley H., Sixty 112 
acca our best to ¢ the worst, = 147 
the eye Was riveted and c-b, Lover's Tale ii 188 

Charma (See also Anger-charm ‘d, Love-charm’ d)ec 
ee phe ihe org D. of F. Women 193 
C him thro’ every lab A "s Field 479 
+ ap Fly wh or wound ed soul with words: Princess rteagt 
m e eri ness ¢: ‘on. 107 
aiatheg rene bles, Sil bande, C2 Gareth and L. 513 
golden mist C amid eddies of melodious my Fe Lover's Tale i 450 
Charming with a phosphorescence ¢ even My a “tons eis 
Charnel Ev’'n in the c's of the dead, Two Voices 215 
Charnel-cave When Lazarus left his c-c, In Mem. xrrri 1 
Charr'd and ¢ you thro’ and thro’ Pelleas and E. 467 


nt ee eee eee Hi 84 


Chart (verb) c’s us all in its coarse blacks Walk. to the Mail 107 
Chartered craft seaworthy stil], Have c this; - Son., 19th Cent. 4 
Chartist his bailiff t A C pike. alk. to the Matl 71 
Chase (s) (See also Chace) and in the ¢ grew wild, Talking Oak 126 

Follow, follow the c! Window, On the Hill 11 
sleek and shining creatures of the c, i v 
And reason in the ¢: Com. of Arthur 168 
And being ever foremost in the c, Geraint and E. 959 
the tide within Red with free c Last Tournament 691 

(verb ) rose To c the deer at five ; Talking Oak 52 

‘C,’ he said: the ship flew forward, The Captain 33 
do'l ¢ The substance or the shadow ? Princess ti 408 
pit taesery orp vote go: Hote ont Sie 
ring orc echanophilus 14 
amen mg hilt, How curiously and 
M..d’ Arthur 86 
meadow queiie # Ta the brown wild, Geraint and E, 198 
hilt, cuantionun ae y and Peg yd yc, Pass of Arthur 254 
Chased (pursued) c away the -recurring 
gnat, Caress’d or Chidden 7 
Se she c shape as swift as, D. 9 Bees 
‘A light wind ¢ her on the wing, ‘alking Oak 125 
but ¢ wisp that flickers where no foot can tread.’ Princess iv 357 
‘1 have seen the cuckoo c by lesser fowl, - mel Se ey 
¢ the flashes of his golden horns erlin and V, 427 
Who might have c and c Renown To Mere of Dufferin 20 
and ¢ away That shadow of a likeness Demeter and P, 15 
C iteelf at its own wild will, ing Swan 17 
C each other merrily. The Merman 20 
Chasm {Ses aioe Uarenss-sikaain) ‘ Heaven opens inward, 
c’s yawn, Two Voices 304 
in the icy caves And barren e's, M., d’Arthur 187 
lines of cliff breaking have left ac; And in the ¢ are 
foam and yellow sands ; Enoch Arden 1 


till drawn thro’ either c, eS 670 
from the gaps and e's of ruin left 


Se 


Chasm 
eines on Thro’ one wide ¢ of time and frost Princess, Pro. 93 

ens 2nd cleft, i. tv 23 
from the gatewa the ec Com. of Arthur 370 
little elves of ¢ and ade answer, inevere 248 
clash’d his harness in the icy caves And 

barren c's, Pass. of Arthur 855 
The yawning of an earthquake-cloven c, Lover's Tale i 377 
Flies with a shatter’d foam along the c. : 383 
Clove into perilous e's our walls of Lucknow 55 
black and foam-churning ¢’s— tr J. Oldcastle 9 
blur eg ped ere Oy Demeter and P. 38 
of the ¢c between Work and Ideal ? ores > ft 

Chasm-like With ¢/ open to the sea, Holy Grail 815 
Chaste tk om ¢ and calm: Princess, vii 294 
All brave, cng: Larose >a Merlin and V.. 817 
Chasten we love the Heaven that c's us. Geraint and E. 789 
Chastisement brook the rod And ¢ of human 
~~ suffice ? , * en Field 734 
e "s Field 784 
Chastity With the clear-pointed flame of ¢, Isabel 2 
she rode forth, on with ¢: Godiva 53 
she rode back, clothed on with ¢: oa 
bound to holy vows of ¢! Merlin and V. 695 
To sweet lives in purest c, Guinevere 474 
Chatelet The last wild thought of C, Margaret 37 
en Live c’s, mincers of each other’s fame, Princess, iv 515 
Would ¢ with the cold, and all my beard St. 8. ‘ites 31 
Ic over stony wa The 39 
TataNE Ree To fobs the beinaning river, “ae 
~ eng Haan A ce of the crane, Princess iii 104 
STaCEra head wom o le enough Maud II v 19 
Chatter’d Philip c more than brook or bird ; The Brook 51 
They ¢ trifles at the door: In Mem. leizx 4 
Begotten by enchantment—c’s they, Holy Grail 145 
(part.) stony names Of shale 
Ghattering (s) crings and <s at the markt cros, "Holy Grail 663 
e's ly Grail 558 
Sinaekes (cbamtect i blue ¢ to Spinster’s S's. 80 
ur ’ my olin ¢ to me, "s S's. 
Thou slep i’ the ca us, Owd Rot 49 
_ Roéiver was theere i’ the ¢ i «(8 
ee ce ot) thy ¢ d wouldn't sneck ; —a,. 
Ct (See also Chant) I would mock thy ¢ anew ; The Owl ti 8 
brooding Dirge 16 
had holden the power and glory of Spainsoe The Revenge 106 
(s) Yet, if she were not a c, (repeat) Maud I vi 35, 91 
now, would I call him ac; ‘ riit 29 
Cheat love to ¢ yourself with words : Princess vii 334 
C and be cheated, and die: Maud I i 32 
(See also Half-cheated) Cheat and be ec, and die: ge Oo 
¢ the sick of a few last gasps, caw ae 
‘Then comes the ¢, the change, Two V oices 163 
motions, c’s, and counterchecks. % 
Check (verb) too * he said ‘to c at pies, Merlin and V. 126 
the nuns would ¢ her gadding tongue Guinevere 313 
e¢ me too Nor let me shame my father’s memory, os 317 
you ¢ me if I ask amiss— * 324 
BUNGE and ¢ Fils power to she : Lucretius 22 
Here the King’s calm eye Fell on, and ¢, Gareth and L. 548 
i (hee lee Maddon aa cho red pali Pelleas and E. 527 
Cheek Maiden. ¢ paling, 

The limbs failing ; All things will Die 31 
laughters dimple The baby-roses in her c’s ; Lilian 17 
then the tears run down my ¢, aden 
That dimples your transparent.c, argaret 
ere ee Pagints on our ¢: gun Or 
And your ¢, illiant hue Rosalind 39 

his ¢ upon his hand, Eleénore 118 

€ with hot ¢ and kindled eyes. Alexander 14 

0’ one should smite him on the e, Two Voices 251 
ce Flush’d like the coming of the day ; Miller's D, 131 
Sg et Yoo nome, axed round ber neck none 18 
his ¢ brighten’d as the foam-bow brightens ar OL 

_ eye Over her snow-cold breast and angry ¢ Kept watch, 142 


91 


Cheek (continued) His ruddy ¢ upon my breast. 
with puff'd ¢ the belted hunter blew 
From ¢ and throat and chin. 
along the brain, And flushes all the c, 
with swarthy c’s and bold black eyes, 

A word could bring the colour to my c ; 
clapt him on the hands and on the c’s, 
laughter dimpled in his swarthy c ; 

and pat The girls upon the ¢, 

‘Then flush’d her ¢ with rosy light. 

Thy ¢ begins to redden thro’ the gloom, 
and thy tears are on my ec. 

Then her ¢ was pale and thinner 

On her pallid ¢ and forehead came a colour 
the barking cur Made her ¢ flame: 
While, dreaming on your damask ¢, 
The blush is fix’d upon her e, 

The colour flies into his e’s: 

C by jowl, and knee by knee: 

Flamed in his ¢ ; and eager eyes, 
Cooling her false ¢ with a featherfan, 
yet her c Kept colour: wondrous ! 

On glassy water drove his ¢ in lines ; 
when the king Kiss’d her pale ec, 

blew the swoll’n ¢ of a trumpeter, 
flying charm of blushes o’er this c, 

but my ¢ Began to burn and burn, 

till over brow And ¢ and bosom brake 
my Sire, his rough e wet with tears, 
And so belabour'd him on rib and ¢ 
wan was her ¢ With hollow watch, 

I love not hollow ¢ or faded eye: 
wordless broodings on the wasted c— 
‘The ¢’s drop in; the body bows 

A touch of A doa upon her ec: 

Come ; let us go: your c’s are pale ; 

To clap their c’s, to call them mine. 

fan my brows and blow The fever from my ¢, 
beam of an eyelash dead on the c¢, 


Roses are her c’s, And a rose her mouth (repeat) 


but speak Of my mother’s faded ¢ 

this was what had redden’d her ¢ 

and a c of apple-blossom, Hawk-eyes ; 

Struck at him with his whip, and cut his ce. 
Whom first she kiss’d on either ¢, 

Made her ¢ burn and either eyelid fall, 

Made her c burn and either eyelid fall. 

so there lived some colour in your ¢, 
spearman let his ¢ Bulge with the unswallow’d 


ece, 
winewt lightly, smote her on the e. 
White was her ec: sharp breaths of anger puff’d 
Seam’d with an ancient swordcut on the c, 
e did catch the colour of her words. 
bent above me, too; Wan was her c; 
e’s as bright as when she climb’d the hill. 
As well as the pees a 
kiss fell chill as a flake of snow on the c: 
to feel his breath Upon my e— 
Yet tho’ this ¢ be gray, 
Each poor pale ¢ a momentary rose— 
rounder c had brighten’d into bloom, 
her lips Were warm upon my ¢, 
From off the rosy ¢ of waking Day. 
Cheek’d See Apple-cheek’d 
Cheep cand twitter twenty million loves. 
Cheeping birds that circle round the tower Are ¢ 


to each other 
Cheer (s) flowers would faint at your cruel c. 
ied the sound of royal ¢; 
Naked I go, and void of ¢: 
A murmur, ‘Be of better ¢.’ 
Welcome her, thundering ¢ of the street ! 
With festal c, With books and music, 
And I make myself such evil c, 


Cheer 


The Sisters 20 
Palace of Art 63 


” 27 
Gardener's D. 196 
Dora 133 

Edwin Morris 61 
Talking Oak 44 
165 


Vision of Sin 84 
Aylmer’s Field 66 
289 

” 505 
Princess i 116 
ti 264 


>? 65 
Gareth and L. 589 
Marr. of Geraint 207 
517 
775 
434 
621 


” 630 
5s 718 
Merlin and V. 848 
Lancelot and E. 258 
Lover's Tale ¢ 569 

” 694 
: < tit 47 
Sisters (E. and E.) 184 
The Wreck 32 

The Flight 46 

Epi 7 

ing 315 
351 

» 399 
Akbar’s Dream 202 


Geraint and E, 


” 


” 


Princess iv 101 


The Ring 86 
Poet's Mind 15 
L. of Shalott iv 48 
‘wo Voices 239 


Maud I xv 2 


Cheer 
Cheer (8) (continued) With all good c, He spake and 

ie wa Gareth and L. 301 
Enid ht sweet cakes to make them e¢, Marr. of Geraint 388 
cried Geraint for wine and lye Geraint and E. 283 
lily maid had striven to e him e, Lancelot and E. 327 
Yet with good ¢ he spake, Pelleas and E., 240 
Highlanders answer with conquering ¢’s, . of Lucknow 99 
hard rocks, hard life, hard ¢, or none, ir J. Oldcastle 6 
guest may make True ¢ with honest wine— Pro. to Gen. 16 


men gallopt up with a ¢ and a shout, Heavy Bri 61 


Cheer (verb) Annie, come, ¢ up before I go.’ Enoch A 200 
‘Annie, my girl, ¢ up, be comforted, a 218 
Cheer'd And he c ber soul with love. L. of Burleigh 68 
But he ¢ me, my good man, Grandmother 69 
And we with singing ¢ the way, In Mem, zrrii 5 
Be ¢ with tidings of the bride, » 8B 


he spake and ¢ his Table Round 

Nor ever ¢ you with a kindly smile, 
Cheerful It wellnigh made her c; 

grew so ¢ that they deem'd her death 


Cheerfully Enoch bore his weakness c. Enoch Arden 827 
Cheerful-minded Be c-m, talk and treat Of all things In Mem. cvii 19 
Cheerfulness hold out the lights of ¢ ; 8 Tale i 807 
Cheque violates virgin Truth for a coin ora c. The Dawn 15 
Chequer-work A cw of beam and shade In Mem. lrrii 15 
Cherish c that which bears but bitter fruit? Hall 65 
The love of all Thy daughters c Thee, Ded. of I 53 
grace Thy climbing life, and ¢ my prone year, Gareth L. % 
Cherish’d fed, and py bn and saved fis life. Lover's Tale iv 264 
Cherry Tocatchad n in ac net, Princess v 169 
Cherub There is no being pure, My ¢; Merlin and V. 52 
Chess our wine and ¢c beneath the planes, Princess vi 246 
Chest (part of body) like monstrous apes they 
crush’d my ¢: St. 8. ites 174 
Live long, nor feel in bead or ¢ Will W ater. 237 
big voice, big ¢, big merciless hands ! In the Child. Hosp. 4 
The tiger spasms tear his c, Ancient Sage 123 
Chest (box) She took the little ivory ¢, The Letters 17 
For keep it like a puzzle ¢ in c, With each ¢ 
lock’d and padlock’d Merlin and V. 654 
—a c there, by which you knelt— The Ring 112 
There, the ¢c was open—all The sacred relics » 446 
Chested See chested 
Chestnut (tree) those three c's near, that hung Miller's D. 55 
I came and sat Below the c's, Pe 
While those full c's whisper by. Ns 168 
in the ¢ shade I found the blue Forget-me-not, aa 201 
Parks with oak and ¢ shady, L. of Burleigh 29 
I see the slowly-thickening ¢ towers Prog. of Spring 42 


Chestnut (fruit) c, when the shell Divides threefold 


(repeat) The Brook 72, 207 

The c pattering to the ground: In Mem. zi 4 
Chestnut-bloom that islet in the c-b Flamed in 

his cheek ; A "s Field 65 

Chestnut-bud drooping c-b's began To spread . Sir L. and Q. G. 16 

Chew’d c The thrice-turn’d cnd of wrath, Princess t 65 

Chick Sir C, that scarce hast broken shell Balin and Balan 568 


Or else Sir C—dismount and loose their casques “ 573 
Chid_ be friends, like children being ¢! 


C her, and forbid her to speak To me, i 
Chidden Caress’D or ¢ by the slender hand, Caress'd or Chidden 1 
Chief answer’d Lancelot, the ¢ of knights: 

(repeat) Lancelot and E. 140, 187 

guess thee c of those, After the King, = 183 

heads of c’s and princes fall so fast, Aylmer’s Field 763 

an Eagle rising or, the Sun In dexter c; Merlin and V. 476 

she that seem’d the ¢ among them said, Pelleas and E. 62 

- Child (Sce also Bairn, Childer, Children) Fed thee, a 
e, lying alone, Eleiimore 25 

A glorious c, dreaming alone, et SE 

One walk'd between his wife and ¢, Two Voices 412 

features of her ¢ Ere it is born: her c! none 252 

never ¢ be born of me, Unblest, », 254 
You should not fret for me, mother, you have 
another c, May Queen, NV. Y’s, E. 36 


Child (continued) She'll be a better ¢ to than ever 
have been. ni 


May N. Y's, E. 44 
dream of Fatherland, Of c, and wife, 
With that fair ¢ betwixt On a Mourner 25 
Dora took the ¢, and went her wa 71 
none of all his men Dare tell him waited with the c; ot Oa 
Whose eis thath What doing here? = 
¢ is that are 88 
answer'd softly, ‘This is William's ¢ | — a 
take the ¢, And bless him for the sake of him that’s gone!’ 7” 93 
work for William's ¢, until he grows Of age » 126 
euea tr nae Or William, or this ¢ ; » 142 
three he sobb'd o'er William's ¢ 167 
cling About the darling ¢: Talking Oak 128 
0, ¢ too clothes the father Locksley Hall 91 
ian lower than the Christian ¢. . 174 
that c’s heart within the man’s Begins Will Water. 31 
| the truth: you are my ¢. Lady Clare 24 
I buried her like my own sweet ¢, And put my ¢ in her . 
‘Nay now, my ¢,’ said Alice the nurse, (repeat! pee 41 
Alas, my ¢, I sinn’d for thee.’ -“ io % 
C, if it were thine error or thy crime Come not, when, etc. 7 
from the came a ¢ of sin, Vision of Sin 5 
And give his ¢ a better bringing-up Enoch Arden 87 
how the e Remember this! os alee 
the third ¢ was sickly-born and grew Yet sicklier, a0 
fears were common to her state, Being with c: but 
when her ¢ was born, Then her new ¢ » 622 
marriage, and the birth Of Philip's ¢: 4 709 
i Katie Willows, his one ¢ The Brook 67 
a y ¢, his — be dpe ms Aylmer's = 
ursing ac, and turning to the warm * 
—who could trust a ¢? = 264 
Theire.’ ‘Oure!’ ‘Our heiress!’ a 297 
and because I love their ¢ They hate me: we 423 
and read Writhing a letter from his c, " 517 
Of such a love as like a chidden e, 59 541 
He seldom crost his ¢ without a sneer ; od 562 
ying him To speak before the people of her c, tS 608 
Tie sones of thane Sha semen tals ms 687 
all the gentle attributes Of his lost ¢, 53 731 
Is not our own ¢ on the narrow way, és 743 
The childless mother went to seek her ¢; si 829 
in the narrow gloom By wife and ¢ ; # 841 
eee ee es a ee Sea Dreams 2 
Virgin Mother standing with her ¢ i 
the ¢ Clung to the er, and sent out a cry » 244 
And mine but from the erying of ac.’ “3 » oe 
‘C1! No!’ said he, ‘ but this tide’s roar, 3 aoe 
Good man, to the c. as: Lee 
voice (You spoke so loud) has roused the ¢ again. 5. Cee 
flock’d at noon His tenants, wife and ¢, Princess, Pro. 4 
Half ¢ half woman as she w: RS 101 
they must lose the ¢, assume The woman : ae «137 
odes About this losing of the ¢ ; ‘“ 141 
when we came where ies the ¢ We lost in other years, Ye u10 
Your uage proves you still the ¢. : 58 
At her left, a c, In shining draperies, as 108 
turn’d to go, but Cyril took the c, 3 362 
the c Push’d her flat hand inst his face me 865 
call’d For Psyche’s ¢ to cast it from the doors ; >» 288 
on the e footcloth, lay The or Se tps - 287 
For this lost lamb (she pointed to c) Ne 361 
and a hope The ¢ of regal compact, ae 421 
live, dear lady, for your ¢!’ se v 80 
sc Ne my blossom, ah, my ¢, My one sweet ¢, whom 
shall see no more ! ai 82 
when they say The c is hers—for every little fault, The 
cis hers; 1 87 
My babe, my sweet Aglaia, my one ec: ® 101 
0 gave me back my c?’ ve 105 
You have spoilt this ¢; she laughs at you + 116 
Our chiefest comfort is the little ¢ a 430 
¢ shall grow To prize the authentic mother per 432 


Child 93 Child 
the training of ac ls woman's wisdom.’ Princessv 465 Child (continued) ‘True, myc. Well, I will wear 
his ¢ upon her knee— » wild it: Lancelot and E. 370 
eee ne © § Eve dee hes.’ a 16 ‘Do me this , my ¢, to have my shield 4 382 
on one knee,—the ¢ on one,— ue 91 Sir Modred’s r, and the ¢ of Lot, # 558 
She bow'd, she set the ¢ on the earth ; a3 120 the diamond: wit ye well, my c, Ne 771 
ob hater but mine: give me the c’ 4 141 kiss the ¢ That does the task assign'd, ‘i 828 
mother, me, the c; a 153 Meeker than any ¢ to a rough nurse, is 857 
os the ¢! (repeat) Princess v 168, 179, 183 Milder than any mother to a sick ¢, 3 2 eee 
matowhe dwelt Full on the ¢; Princess v 192 ‘O my ¢, ye seem Light-headed, a 1062 
Ida not, rapt upon the c. » , 220 Yet, seeing you desire your c to live, we 1095 
had but left Her ¢ among us, », vt 57 kiss'd me saying, ‘‘Thou are fair, my c, = 1409 
old world of ours wanda 1» Con. 77 I saw the fiery face as of ac Holy Grail 466 
love not this French God, the ¢ of H Third of Feb. 7 winding wall of rock Heard a c wail. Last Tournament 12 
But I wept like a c that day, 64 thro’ the wind Pierced ever a c’s cry: By 17 
wept like a ¢ for the ¢ that was dead od 68 Vext her with plaintive memories of the c: = 29 
King is happy In c and wife ; The V ictim 26 that unhappy ¢ Past in her barge: et 44 
She cast her arms about the c. si 32 Queen White-robed in honour of the stainless c¢, it 147 
The ¢ was only eight summers old, a whimpering of the spirit of the ¢, e. 418 
‘They have taken the ¢ To spill his blood ie 43 Arthur make me pure As any maiden c? ts 693 
Poor ¢, that waitest for thy love ! In Mem, vi 28 ‘ Will the c kill me with her innocent talk?’ Guinevere 214 
They call'd me fool, they call me ¢: » lzixl8 ‘ Will the c kill me with her foolish prate ?’ ie 225 
find in ¢ and wife An iron welcome ae 7 They found a naked ¢ u ri napend nag en 293 
Familiar to the stranger's c ; - * m0 ‘The simple, fearful ¢ Meant nothing, » 369 
¢ would twine A trustful band, unask’d, in thine, » ci l8 too-fearful guilt, Simpler than any e, “gr ae 
Half-grown as yet, ac, and vain— » crv 9 ‘ Liest thou here so low, the c of one I honour’d, aa) RE 
With wisdom, the younger c * 20 Well is it that no ¢ is born of thee. » . 424 
No, like a c in doubt and fear: »» cxxiv 17 wife and ¢ with wail Pass to new lords; Pass. of Arthur 44 
Then was I as a c that cries, p* 19 Or Cowardice, the c of lust for gold, To the Queen ti 54 
I play'd with the girl when ac ; Maud Ii 68 Which to the imprison’d spirit of the e¢, Lover's Tale i 204 
0 ¢, you wrong your beauty, » wil7 Had thrust his wife and ¢ and dash’d himself 380 
I have play'd with her when ac; » w87 you may hear The moaning of the woman and the ¢, re 520 
For then, as ac of deceit, », ziit 30 at last he freed himself From wife and ¢, tv 380 
Made her only ¢ of her mother, Ys 40 I was ac, an’ he was ac, an’ he came First Quarrel 23 
desire that awoke in the heart of the ¢, yy tir 48 told it me all at once, as simple as any ¢, by 58 
one fair , and none other c; Com. of Arthur 2 You'll have her to nurse my c, ad 70 
split the heart Spitting the c, + 39 when he was but a c— Rizpah 25 
surely would have torn the c Piecemeal among them, i 217 The wind that ‘ill wail like ac wares 
Wherefore Merlin took the c, - 221 You never have borne a e— gam OO 
Or else the ¢ of ep een eng x 233 a father with a ¢ on either knee, A hand upon the 
Arthur were the ec of ts 239 ead of either c, Sisters (E. and E.) 54 
dried my tears, being a ¢ with me. Ke 350 Here's to your happy union with my c! ¥ 68 
So that the c and he were clothed in fire. a 390 widow with less guile than many ac. af 182 
same ¢,’ he said, ‘Is he who reigns ; i 392 desire that her lost c Should earn < 250 
The shining dragon and the naked c ms 399 here She bore a ce, whom reverently we call’d Edith ; 5g 268 
this ine only c, Guinevere es 413 gratefullest heart I have found in a ¢ of her 
the mother holds me still a c! Gareth and L, 15 years— In the Child. Hosp. 32 
2 tho’ ye count me still the c, Sweet mother, the c didn’t see I was there, a 44 
do ye love the ¢?’ = 34 I had sat three nights by the c— - 59 
‘Then, mother, an ye love the ec,’ ee 37 and we went to see to the c. 68 
Hear the e's Ye ae 39 I sorrow for that kindly ¢ of Spain Columbus 212 
* An ye hold me yet for ¢, Hear yet once more the story Our of the deep, my c, (repeat) De Prof. Two G. 1, 5, 26, 29 
of the c. Pe 99 I am roused by the wail of a c, The Wreck 7 
all aris hath rated at her c, ay eae The c that I felt I could die for— % 36 
4 re, What madness made thee challenge s) 14 That day my nurse had brought me the c. rr 59 
fad married Enid, Yniol’s only ¢, Marr. of Geraint 4 I thought of the ¢ for a moment, - 84 
dear ¢ hath often heard me praise * 434 I shall look on the ¢ again. ar ay. 
O noble host, For this dear c, A. 497 ‘Oc, 1 am coming to thee.’ a ted 
‘See here, my c, how fresh the colours r 680 I pray’d—‘ my e’—for I still could pray— 0 488 
Look on it, e, and tell me if ye know it.’ ye 684 as it well with the c? gio RAY: 
worn My faded suit, as you, my ¢, S 706 Godless Jeptha vows his c¢ . The Flight 26 
my dear c is set forth at her best, ” 728 that smiles at her sleepin’ c— Tomorrow 26 
your fair ¢ shall wear your costly gift a 819 Amy was a timid ¢; Locksley H., Sixty 19 
wail ye for him thus? ye seem ac. 4 Geraint and E., 547 dead the mother, dead the c. a 36 
Make knight or churl or ¢ or damsel seem Balin and Balan 162 Edith but a ¢ of six— i 258 
plumed with green replied, ‘ Peace, ¢! Merlin and V. 90 wife and his e stood by him in tears, Dead Prophet 57 
neither eyes nor —O stupid ¢! A 251 And warms the c's awakening world Prin. Beatrice 5 
Your pardon, c. Your pretty sports have brighten'd from her household orbit draws the ¢ Pe 7 
a A 304 the c Is happy—ev'n in leaving her ! an ll 
In yon, that are no ¢, for still I find Your face x 366 can no more, thou camest, O my e, Demeter and P. 4 
c yi use it to the harm of anyone, a 684 Queen of the dead no more—my ¢! 3 18 
toss they 3; it lived with her: s 716 C, those imperial, disimpassion’d eyes Ss 23 
Ms ed by Valence to bring home the c. tn 718 here, my ¢, tho’ folded in thine arms, i 40 
Task you, is it clamour’d by the c, - 771 C, when thou wert gone, I envied human wives, 5 52 
ti ing like a beaten e, ” 855 do ye make your boncewy Be? oy et _ 65 
moral ¢ the craft to rule, Lancelot and E. 146 the ¢ Of thee, the great Earth-Mother, ss 96 


Child 
Child (continued) c, Because I hear your Mother's voice in : 
yours. : The Ring 27 
for we, my c, Have been till now each other's all-in-all. ” 52 
you the livelong guardian of the e. * 54 
This ring bequeath’d you by your mother, ¢. ‘ 75 
Cc, 1 py bate in your happiness aa 90 
What chamber, ¢? Your nurse is here? ~ 25 
but the ¢ Is paler than before. ka 326 
forgotten it was your birthday, e— » 38 
Kiss me ¢ and go, nn 489 
Mother, dare you kill your c? Forlorn 37 
I see the picture yet, Mother and ce. Romney's R. 81 
a c Had shamed me at it— is lll 
and he loved to dandle the ¢, Bandits Death 15 
the birth of a baseborn e. 28 
For Babylon was a ¢ new-born, The Dawn 9 
Child-birth Lies my Amy dead in c-b, H., Sizty 36 
Dying in c-b of dead sons, Akbar's Dream 12 
Childer (children) thebbe all wi’ the Lord my ¢, V illage Wife 13 
all es one, the c an’ me, ai 
has now ten ¢, hansome an’ tall, Tomorrow 85 
Him an’ his ¢ wor keenin’ ‘ a 
But I niver not wish'd fur ¢, Spinster's S's. 84 
Childhood when the dawn of rosy ¢ past, Arden 37 
Ere c’s flaxen ringlet turn’d In Mem, leriz 15 
up from ¢ sha is action like the greater ape, 9 crx 10 
One, that had loved him from his ¢, Gareth and L. 53 
In the Maydews of ¢, Lover's Tale i 188 
pillars which from earth uphold Our e, 221 
As was our ¢, so our infancy, 249 


A monument of ¢ and of love ; The poesy of ¢; 
Him the Mighty, Who taught me in ¢, 


ii 183 


Merlin and the G. 115 


Childlike lose the c in the larger mind ; Princess vit 284 
pe Raia — of human tears ; C-1; To Victor Hugo 4 
Children (See Child, Childer, Men-children 

May c of our ¢ say, To the Queen 23 


And ¢ all seem full of Thee ! Supp. Confessions 21 
Two c in two neighbour villages 1 
Two ¢ in one hamlet born and bred ; , 8 
I have been to blame. Kiss me, my c.’ Dora 162 
Not in our time, nor in our e’s time, Golden Year 55 
mothers brought Their c, clamouring, Godiva 15 
Three fair ¢ first she bore him, L. of Burleigh 87 
Three ¢ of three houses, Enoch Arden 11 
In this the ¢ play’d at keeping house. ” 24 
With c; first a daughter. ” 84 
To see his c leading evermore Low miserable lives ms 115 
When he was gone—the c—what to do? » «182 
if he cared For her or his dear e, » 164 
Her and her ¢, let her plead in vain ; ” 166 
by the love you bear Him and his ¢ ” 308 
yet he sent Gifts by the c, ” 338 
Philip was her e’s all-in-all ; » 348 
Annie’s ¢ long’d To go with others, ” 362 
But when the ¢ pluck’d at him to go, ” 369 
I fain would prove A father to your c; ” 411 
Up came the c laden with their spoil ; ” 445 
And his own ¢ tall and beautifi ” 762 
Lord of his rights and of his c’s love,— hia eee 
My ¢ too! must I not speak to these ? ” 788 
But if my ¢ care to see me dead, » 888 
A childly way with c, and a laugh Ringing Aylmer’s Field 181 
they talk’d, Poor ¢, for their comfort: 427 
Bodies, but souls—thy c’s— 672 
Will there be c’s laughter in their hall 787 
That love to keep us c! Princess, Pro, 133 
they had but been, she thought, As ¢; ” 2137 
baser courses, ¢ of despair.’ » iit 213 
every woman counts her due, Love, ¢, happiness?’ es 245 
c, would they grew Like field-flowers ” 251 
But ¢ die ; and let me tell you, girl, ” 253 
C—that men may pluck them from our hearts, 59 257 
O—c—there is nothing upon earth ” 259 
Whose name is yoked with c’s, ” v 418 
Kiss and be friends, like ¢ being chid ! ” vi 289 


94 Chillness 
Children (continued) the ¢ call, and I Thy shepherd 

ipe, Princess vii 217 
Late the little ¢ clung : Ode on Well. 237 
But all my ¢ have gone before me Grandmother 18 
But as to the c, Annie, they're all about me yet. . 76 
Phantom wail of women and ¢, icea 26 
For by the"hearth the c sit In Mem, zz 13 
Who takes the ¢ on his knee, , lvill 
‘Timour-Mammon grins on a pile of c's bones, Maud I i 46 
wolf would steal e and devour, Com. of Arthur 27 
and the ¢, housed In her foul den, és 29 
at tourney once, When both were ¢, Gareth and L. 533 
et aoe ee re Marr. of Geraint 664 
all the ¢ in their cloth of gold to her, = 668 
The cry of ¢, Enids and Geraints Geraint and E. 965 
Asc learn, be thou Wiser for falling ! Balin and Balan 75 
In ¢ a great curiousness be well, Merlin and V. 364 
Where c cast their pins and nails, . 430 
To one at least, who hath not ¢, os 506 
Lives for his ¢, ever at its best And fullest ; Lancelot and E. 336 
And mirthful sayings, ¢ of the place, Holy Grail 555 
Where c sat in white with cups of Last Tournament 142 
The ¢ born of thee are sword and Guinevere 425 
Who either for his own or c’s sake, i. eae 
When an’ I were ¢, First pee 10 
The 30 


wean the ¢ of the devil, 

* We have c, we have wives, 

God help the wrinkled ¢ that are Christ's 

I am sure that some of our ¢ would die 

They are all his ¢ here, 

we past to this ward where the younger ¢ 
are laid : 

* Little c should come to me.’ 


I find that it always can please Our ¢, the dear 


Lord Jesus with ¢ about his knees.) 
Lord of the ¢ had heard her, 


Women and ¢ among us, God help them, our ¢ 


‘C and wives—if the tigers 
Grief for our perishing c, — 
women and ¢ come out, 
Their wives and ¢ ish concubines, 
they play’d with The ¢ of Edward. 
clouds themselves are ¢ of the Sun, 
Day and Night are c of the Sun, 
evil thought may soil thy c’s blood ; 
Happy c in a sunbeam sitting 
City ¢ soak and blacken soul 
laborious, Patient ¢ of Albion, 
Household happiness, ious ¢, 
Father's fault Visited on the c! 
Innocent maidens, Garrulous ¢, 
That wife and ¢c drag an Artist down! 
‘Why left you wife and c? 
nurse my ¢ on the milk of Truth, 
Ah, that will our ¢ be, 
Chill But he is ¢ to praise or blame. 
Then fearing night and ¢ for Annie, 
Bright was that afternoon, Sunny but ¢: 
As wan, as c, as wild as now: 
and dark the night and ¢! 
and dark and ¢ the night ! 
Whereof the c, to him who breathed it, 
‘not even death Can ¢ you all at once:’ 
But he sent ac to my heart when I saw him 
kiss fell ¢ as a flake of snow on the cheek : 
His winter c's him to the root, 
Chill’d heavens Stifled and ¢ at once ; 
hae that ne ¢e her bapeyrong 
ec the popular praises of the King 
The very Saatalie of her life were ¢; 
fell from that half-spiritual height C, 
i c his caresses By the ness 
like a phantom pass C the night: 
Chillness Whose ¢ would make visible 
¢ of the sprinkled brook Smote on my brows, 


92 

Sisters (E. and E.) 183 

In the Child. Hosp. 11 
”? : 


SN 


Chime 95 


Chime (s) speak for noise Of clocks and c's, Princess i 216 
oft we two have heard St. Mary’s c's ! To W. H. Brookfield 3 
Chime (ve the blue river ¢’s in its flowing All Things will Die 1 
those bells Began to ¢. Palace of Art 158 
Set her ee ee ee, * bate of Avoott 11 
, ¢ with never changing Law. 'o Duke o 

= 's, crotchets, Chri i Princess, Pro. 203 
Niles eke faskenley, Cataona ec) nea half th fi Owd Rod 22 

Chimney Chimney- ecs 
ra cial ' = The Goose 48 
And c's muffled in the leafy vine. Audley Court 19 
Mbenaptes pears tes to ot ct’ M Queen, W Y's, E 12 
ite c-t's. ay . Y's. B13 
Chin maacath'd hae ant eleek'd bis hte, A Character 11 
eee paty ay Miller's D. 2 
From cheek and and ¢. Palace of Art 140 
Close up his eyes: tie up his ¢: D. of the O. Year 48 
Her sweet face from brow to ¢ of Burleigh 62 
reddening in the furrows of his e¢, Princess vi 228 
-winter'd fleece of throat and ¢ Merlin and V. 841 
faws Salique And little-footed C, Princess ti 134 
of his vessel C-b, Enoch Arden 122 
Chink ate bradigd antien 698 Nis penne, Maud I x 43 
Chink walls Were full of ¢’s and holes ; Godiva 60 
Found in a ¢ of that old moulder’d floor!’ The Ring 280 


D. of the O. Year 40 
The Brook 53 


Chirpt ket ¢ of at our hearth— Merlin and V. 110 

ns od oad: 
w’s con the roof, ariana 

eee ee oo Maud I xz 30 

ide me ¢ the nightingale Grandmother 40 

came to c: When some respect, Princess ti 135 

urged All the devisings of their c Gareth and L. 1349 

Choice wherefore rather I made ¢ To commune Two Voices 460 

Teach that sick heart the stronger c, On a Mourner 18 

' And told him of my c, Talking Oak 18 

eee corey ond thy ¢, Tithonus 12 

you have made the wiser c, You might have won 5 

Which weep the comrade of my ¢, In Mem. xiii 9 

your sweetness hardly leaves me a c Maud I v 24 

¢ from air, land, stream, and sea, Pelleas and E. 149 

her ¢ did leap forth from his eyes ! Lover's Tale i 657 

Choicest- blossom c-g To wreathe a crown Akbar's Dream 22 

Choke Biaed ewtih golica mad— You ask me, why 24 

‘A quinsy ¢ thy cursed note !’ The Goose 29 

vapours ¢ The t ci Maud II iv 63 

d Ie, SS c-sriggd shriek'd the burthen— Edwin Morris 123 

Heaven, Earth, and Time are c¢. St, S, Stylites 104 

Her voice C, and her forehead sank Princess vii 247 

eee ant saying that, che ¢, Lancelot and E. 607 

His mercy ¢ me. Guinevere 616 

C all the syllables, that strove to rise Lover's Tale i711 

old, but full Of force and c, Golden Year 61 

ra C, scurvy, and fever, Def. of Lucknow 84 

(church) ’ T allus comed to's NV. Farmer, O. 8.17 


b ) voited wi’ Squoire an’ ¢ an’ 

Choose Toc your own you did not care ; 
Seeiees hasdly wort my while to ¢ : 
arms for guerdon ; ¢ the best.’ 


: 15 
Day-Dm., L’Envoi 30 


In Mem. xarxiv 10 


ise and overblame We ¢ the last. Merlin and V. 91 
chop (2) His proper c to each. Will Water. 116 
' the c’s and steaks ! oy 148 
Choy ‘b) C the breasts from off the mother, _ Boiidicea 68 
Head-waiter of the c-h here, Will Water. 209 
: See also Master-chord) clear twang of the Be 

a... eee 

at ¢ which Hampden smote mer. 
note From that deep _ ingland A oe 


and smote on all the c's with might ; 


Christian 


Chord (continued) ‘Screw not the ¢ too sharply lest it 


snap. 
Consonant c’s that shiver to one note ; 
The measure from the c's: 
Will the c’s and go. 
speak His music by the framework and the c ; 
Sweeps suddenly all its half-moulder'd e’s 
would drop from the ¢’s or the keys, 
Chorus Go’ (shrill’d the cotton-spining c) ; 
O you ¢ of indolent reviewers, 
All that ¢ of indolent reviewers, 


whereupon Their common shout in c, mounting, 
Chose crag-platform, smooth as burnish'd brass I c, 


That sober-suited Freedom c, 
for your sake, the woman that he e, 
You ¢ the best among us— 
C the green path that show’d the rarer foot, 
Chosen ho madest him thy e¢, 
Gods,’ he said, ‘ would have c well ; 
‘Had I ¢ to wed, I had been wedded earlier, 
Was ¢ Abbess, there, an Abbess, 
happy to be ¢ Judge of Gods, 
Chousin’ an’ I wur c the wife, 
Christ (See also Christ Jesus, Jesus, Lamb) 
Brothers in C—a world of peace 
C, the Virgin Mother, and the saints ; 
So I clutch it. C! 'Tis gone: 
Save C as we believe him— 
as cried C ere His agony to those that swore 
Not preaching simple C to simple men, 
C the bait to trap his dupe and fool ; 
God accept him, C receive him. 
The time draws near the birth of C: 
Behold a man raised up by C! 
The time draws near the birth of C ; 
ing in the C that is to be. 
Ah C, that it were possible For one short hour 
As the churches have kill'd their C. 
Sware at the shrine of C a deathless love : 
‘The King will follow C, and we the King 
we that fight for our fair father C, 
Follow the deer? follow the C, the King, 
Hath prosper’d in the name of C, 
the Roman pierced the side of C. 
searce could spy the C for Saints, 
saintly youth, the spotless lamb of C, 
all his legions crying C and him, 
Ah, C, that it would come, 
C kill me then But I will slice him 
‘ My churl, for whom C died, 
Have everywhere about this land of C 
To break the heathen and uphold the C, 
And so thou lean on our fair father C, 
God my C—I but shall not die.’ 
and shrieks After the C, 
wrinkled children that are C's 
ears for C in this wild field of Wales— 
and raze The blessed tomb of C; 
This creedless people will be brought to C 
And we broke away from the C, 
A THOUSAND summers ere the time of C 
transfigured, like C on Hermon hill, 
In that four-hundredth summer after C, 
Christian C's with happy countenances— 
barbarian lower than the C child. 
she, who ae a tender C hope, 
The graceful tact, the C art ; 
Nor any cry of C heard thereon, 


Aylmer’s Field 469 
Princess iti 90 

In Mem. zlviti 12 
», laxviti 12 
Holy Grail 879 
Lover's Tale i 19 
The Wreck 27 


os 12 

Balin and Balan 87 
Palace of Art 6 
You ask me, why 6 
Dora 63 

Enoch Arden 293 
Lancelot and E. 162 
Tithonus 13 

The Victim 58 
Lancelot and E, 934 
Guinevere 696 
Death of Gnone 16 
North. Cobbler 83 


Supp. Confessions 29 
PRi. 8. Stylites 112 

& 207 

Aylmer’s Field 573 

S 793 


zs 191 

Ode on Well. 281 
In Mem. xarviii 1 
oa erzi 13 

” civ 1 

4 cvi 32 
Maud II iv 13 

7 » 29 

Com. of Arthur 466 
500 


cs 510 
Gareth and L. 117 
Balin and Balan 99 
114 
” 409 
Merlin and V.749 
Lancelot and E. 305 
Holy Grail 93 
Pelleas and E. 337 
Last Tournament 62 
Guinevere 431 

” 470 

33. 582 

Pass. of Arthur 28 
lil 


»” 


Sisters (E. and BE.) 183 


Sir J. Oldcastle 13 
Columbus 99 


In Mem. cx 16 
Pass. of Arthur 128 


C conquerors took and flung the conquered C into 


flames, 
That ever wore a C marriage-ring. 
at length he touch’d al The C city. 
as he yell’d of yore for C blood. 


eighty thousand C faces watch Man murder man. 


Brahmin, and Buddhist, C, and Parsee, 


Locksley H., Sixty 84 


Romney's R. 36 


- 46 
- 55 
Akbar's Dream 25 


Christian 
Christian (continued) I shudder at the C and the 
stake ; Akbar's Dream 72 
in praise of Whom The C bell, cs M49 
The C's own a Spiritual Head } oe 153 
Call'd on the Power adored by the C, Kapiolani 32 


Christian Church if it be a C C, people ring the bell 
for love to Thee. A 


Christ Jesus of Him who died for men, C J!’ 


Christless C code, That must have life Maud II i 26 
Pellam, once A C foe of thine Balin and Balan 97 
fury of peoples, and C frolic of kings, The Dawn 7 

Christ-like ‘The tenderest C-l creature Charity 32 

Christmas (See also Christmas day, Christmas-eve, 

Christmas-morn) in the pits Which some 

green C crams with weary bones. Wan Sculptor 14 
all the old honour had from C gone, The Epic 7 
The cock crows ere the 0 morn, Sir Gatahad 51 


lastly there At C ; ever welcome at the Hall, 
when the second C came, escaped His keepers, 
We seven stay’d at CU up to read ; 


Aylmer's Field 114 
838 


play'’d Charades and riddles as at C here, ” 189 
told a tale from mouth to mouth As here at C.’ ” 192 
Chimeras, crotchets, C solecisms, » 203 
‘The C bells from hill to hill In Mem. zrviii 3 
weave The holly round the C hearth ; *” zrr 
Again at C did we weave The holly round the C 
hearth ; ” lervitt 1 
where the winter thorn Blossoms at C, Holy Grail 53 
Christmas day we were married o’ C d, First Quarrel 39 
Christmas Edve Ofa C E£, an’ as cowd as this, Owd Kod 31 
goii that night to ’er fodlk by cause o’ the UE; » «52 
* be a-turnin’ ma hout upo’ UE’? » 59 
Christmas-eve (See also Christmas Eaive) Ar Francis 
Allen’s on the C-e,— The Epic 1 


How dare we keep our C-e; In Mem, zriz 4 
And sadly fell our C-e. 


And calmly fell our C-e: », lexvitid 
And strangely falls our C-e, 2 cud 
-morn church-bells ring in the O-m, M. d’Arthur, Ep. 31 
Christopher Colon (Columbus) ‘ Behold the bones 
ot U C’— Columbus 210 
Chronicle ran thro’ all the coltish ce, The Brook 159 
dash’d Into the ¢ of a deedful day, Aylmer's Field 196 
we keep a ec With all about him ’"— 3, Pro. 27 
So sang the gallant glorious c ; oy 49 
Thé total c’s of man, the mind, » 381 
Chronicler ask’d his C Of Akbar ‘what has darken’d ; 
thee to-night ?’ Akbar’s Dream 2 
Chrysalis ‘This dull ¢ Cracks into shining wings, St. S. Stylites 155 
Or ruin’d c of one. In Mem, laxxii 8 
But she from out her death-like ¢, Lover's Tale iit 41 
Chrysolite sardius, CU, beryl, topaz, Columbus 85 


Chrysoprase c, Jacynth, and amethyst— e 8 
Chuch (church) the c weiint happen a fall. Church-warden, etc. 10 

as long as I lives to the owd ¢ now, a“ 15 
Chuch-warden (church-warden) I beiin c-w mysen 


i’ the parish fur fifteen year. ad 8 

Well—sin ther beii c-w’s, a 9 

An’ then I wur chose C-w = 38 

plaiite fuller o’ Soondays nor ony c-w afoor, 40 

Chuckle c, and grin at a brother's shame ; Maud I iv 29 

Chuckled It clutter’d here, it c there ; The Goose 25 
Church (See also Chooch, Choorch, Christian Church, 

Chuch) As homeward by the ¢ | drew. The Letters 44 

a moulder’d ¢ ; and higher A long street Enoch Arden 4 

¢,—one night, except For greenish glimmerings  Aylmer's Field 621 

pious variers from the ¢, To chapel ; Sea Dreams 19 

And in the dark c like a ghost In Mem. lavii 15 

A single ¢ below the hill ni civ 3 

She came to the village c, Maud I viii 1 

fragrant gloom Of foreign c’es— 9 wie 54 

kill their c, As the c’es have kill’d os 1d O28 

Chief of the ¢ in Britain, Com. of Arthur 454 

walls Of that low ¢ he built at Glastonbury. Balin and Balan 367 

A little lonely ¢ in days of yore, Holy Grail 64 


Circle 
Church (continued) first may be last—I have heard itinc— Rizpah 66 
he calls to me now from the ¢ 
To the deaf e—to be let in— Sisters (E. and #2.) 238 
Back to the pure and universal ¢, Sir J. 71 
Tether'd to these dead of the C— a 121 
Authority of the C, Power of the keys!’ a 161 
Sylvester sed the venom of world-wea)th Into the ¢, : 167 
chiefly to my sorrow by the C, Cotumbus 56 
Holy C, from whom | never swerved X 63 
my Fathers belong’d to the ¢ of old, The Wreck 1 
Christian love among the O's Locksley H., Sixty 86 
Break the State, the C, the Throne, 138 
Her spirit hovering by the ¢, The Ring 478 
Touch'd at the golden Cross of the c’es, Merlin and the G, 68 
all but sure I have—in oo Romney's R. 19 
temple, neither Pagod, Mosque, nor C, Akbar's Dream 178 
Church- The sweet c-b's began to peal. Two Voices 408 
Toll ye the c-b sad and slow, D. of the O. Year 3 
clear c-b's ring in the Christmas-morn. M. d Arthur, Ep. 31 
Now ae c-c's, The Epic 15 
Church-harpy scare church-harpys the master’s 
feast ; J. M.K.3 
Churchmen Should all our ¢ foam in spite To F. D. Maurice 9 
the ¢ fain would kill their church, Maud II v 28 
Church-tower graves gra n beside a gray c-t, Circumstance 6 
morning grows apace, and lights the old c-t, The Flight 93 
Churchwarden (See also Chuch-warden) Until the 
dieodeusl wa the night by the TM copeh 68 
—in the night by the ¢ w. , 
Churl (See also Village-churls) low c, compact of 
thankless earth, Godiva 66 
The c in spirit, up or down In Mem. czi 1 
The ¢ in spirit, howe’er he veil ys 5 
Mark would sully the low state of ¢: Gareth and L, 427 
Then riding close behind an ancient ¢, Marr. of Geraint 261 
transi word Made knight or ¢ or child Balan 162 
not worthy to be knight ; A c, a clown!’ ” 286 
‘ O, thine axe!’ he cried, 9 295 
said the ¢, ‘our devil is a truth, af 302 
‘Old fabler, these be fancies of the c, n 307 
laugh’d the father saying, ‘ Fie, Sir C, Lancelot and E. 200 
Ac, to whom indignantly the King, ‘Myc, Last Tournament 61 
sawing the air, said the imaim’d ¢, am 67 
That doest right by gentle and by e¢, s 74 
‘Take, thou my ¢, and tend him curiously one alg 90 
Cicala At eve a dry c sung, Mariana in the 8. 85 
Cider flask of c from his father’s vats, Audley Court 27 
Cinder may make My scheming brain a ¢, Merlin and V, 933 
Circle (s) (See also Eagle-circle, Fairy-circle, Home- 
cirele, Sea-circle, Water-circle) round about 
the c's of the globes The Poet 43 
In the same c we revolve. Two Voices 314 
In lazy mood I watch’d the little c’s die ; Miller's D, 74 
The greensward into greener c’s, Gardener's D. 134 
in the c of his arms Enwound us both ; “9 216 
Sun will run his orbit, and the Moon Her ec, Love and 23 
Thro’ all the ¢ of the golden year?’ Golden Year 51 
music winding trembled, Wov’n in e’s: Vision of Sin 18 
Caught the sparkles, and in c's, » 30 
mouldy dens ‘I'he chap-fallen ¢ spreads ; » 12 
yell’d and round me drove In narrowing c’s _ Lucretius 57 
a group of girls In ¢ waited, Princess, Pro. 69 
The ¢ rounded under female hands » 372 
Thro’ c’s of the bounding sky, In Mem, avii 6 
And in ac hand-in-hand Sat silent, rs wrx 11 
ainst the ¢ of the breast, 99 av 3 
ith all the ¢ of the wise, i lzi 3 
In c round the blessed gate, » _laaav 23 
O bliss, when all in e drawn About him, » laaaia 21 
memory fades From all the ¢ of the hills. ct 
held All in a gap-mouth’d c his good mates Gareth and L. 511 
remnant that were left Paynim amid their c’s, Holy Grail 664 
The c widens till it lip the marge, Pelleas and E, 94 
The phantom ¢ of a moaning sea, Pass. of Arthur 87 
shower’d down Rays of a mighty ¢ Lover's Tale i 418 


97 


Scarce housed within the ¢ of this 


Lover's Tale i 479 
oes Pa tv 877 
3 : eavy Bri 34 
Knorlodge with th winds Love thou thy 17 
Five rings Talking Oak 83 
Will Water. 64 
full voice which c’s round the grave, Princess ii 45 
coe ge dp emda Ja Mom, all 15 
round, fancy plays, tom. 81 
ee eee The Ring 85 
circled) Dthre’ all ouperionone 
igs (Enone 166 
1 In sve cme 15 
Lady Lyonors Gareth . 1374 
lists. Marr. of Geraint 547 
anda tly sword, and E, 12 
The ¢ ™ 14 
for me, And win the ec: me 119 
this fine c, Pelleas, sa 128 
golden ¢ were achieved. a 170 
¢ from his lance, sd 173 
that won The c? a 321 
whom I won the ¢ ; a 825 
Scactaael her haves’ ee we 
diamond a ely j adder 
auliows Prog. of Spring 44 
the grief of Supp” Confsins 2 
e Ns 
moving C ‘alace of Art 255 
¢, Te Min tose? 
world of ¢, To Duke of Argyll 10 
ic c of memory, Lover's Tale vi 159 
and Ilion’s column’'d ¢, none 13 
‘d beneath her shadowing ¢ oe ae 
c on the coast, The Daisy 28 
, city, and ¢, Boddicea 86 
I. po heen aera soe 
‘ad Tempest- c-c 7 
Lactantius : Columbus 49 
also Fellow-citizen) gravest c seems to 
. Princess, Con. 59 
\ in war rb 
like a statue, rear’d To some great c, ‘iresias 
clove The c-s’s in the ow ore Nights 15 
also Mother-city, Queen-city, er-city 
‘ull of the c’s stilly sound, ms 103 
¢ glorious—A great and distant c— Deserted House 19 
”’ the gates of the c afar, Dying Swan 34 
Below the c’s eastern towers : Fatima 9 
ir in a clear-wall’d ¢ on the sea, Palace of Art 97 
’ I and Eustace from the ¢ went Gardener's D, 2 
The fable of the c where we dwelt. ss 6 
Tire fecen the usa! ¢ comes to it ce 35 
‘er the mute c stole with folded wings, veg. 386 
in the dust and drouth Of c life ! Edwin Morris 4 
the lodge the ¢ lies, Talking Oak 5 
of men And manners, climates, Ulysses 13 
I ed The c's ancient legend into this :— ‘odiva 4 
Mammon made The harlot of the cities ; Aylmer’s Field 375 
A C clerk, but gently born and bred ; Sea Dreams 1 
here rose a shriek as of a c sack’d ; Princess iv 165 
we dash'd Your cities into shards with catapults, » .. 0188 
cross of gold That shines over ¢ and river, Ode on Well. 50 
the long-illumined cities flame, eens a0 
cities, in rivers of fire! W. to Alexandra 19 
ec Of) Monaco, basking, glow’d The Daisy 7 
the c gli Thro’ a avenues, a ae 
Yet here to-night in this dark ¢, pee OD 
he ¢ a grain of salt. Will 20 
‘ rioted in the ¢ ee Botidicea . 
e colony, ¢, and ci “ 
: ‘ Spec, of Iliad 4 


from the c, and goodly sheep 


City (continued) breathed his latest breath, That C. 
I come once more: the ¢ sleeps ; 
bubbles o’er like a ¢, with gossip, 
oe eens the ¢, 
vapours choke great ¢ sounding wide ; 
paced a ¢ all on fire With sun and cloth of gold, 
At times the summit of the high ¢ flash’d ; 
the whole fair ¢ had disappear’d. 
Here is a ¢ of Enchanters, 
‘Lord, there is no such ¢ anywhere, 
Out of the ¢ a blast of music peal’d. 
(Your ¢ moved so weirdly in the mist) 
there be any ¢ at all, Or all a vision: 
Fairy Queens have built the ¢, son ; 
hold The King a shadow, and the c real: 
the c is built To music, 
ac of shadowy palaces And stately, 
nay, the King’s—Descend into the ¢:’ 
thro’ silent faces rode Down the slope ¢, 
Vivien, into Camelot stealing, lodged Low in 


the ¢, 
ppp cities while they dance— 

e saw two cities in a thousand boats 
heads should moulder on the ¢ gates, 
arisen since With cities on their flanks— 
Past up the still rich ¢ to his kin, 

Far up the dim rich ¢ to her kin ; 

thro’ the dim rich ¢ to the fields, 

across the fields Far into the rich c¢, 
crown thee king Far in the spiritual c:’ 
all the dim rich e¢, roof by roof, 

And on the top, ac wall’d: 

1 past Far thro’ a ruinous ¢, 

crown me king Far in the spiritual ¢ ; 

I saw the spiritual ¢ and all her spires 


from the star there shot A rose-red sparkle to the c, a 


But when ye reach’d The c, 
O, when we reach’d The c, 
And follow’d to the c. 
Down the slope ¢ rode, and sharply turn’d 
And down the e Dagonet danced away ; 
and in it Far cities burnt, 
saw the King Ride toward her from the ¢, 
As of some lonely ¢ sack’d by night, 
Sounds, as if some fair ¢ were one voice 
the full ¢ "d Thee and thy Prince ! 
The ec deck’d herself To meet me, 
when a smoke from a ¢ goes to heaven 
men contend in grievous war From their own e¢, 
The madness of our cities and their kings. 
from within The ¢ comes a murmur void of joy, 
All day long far-off in the cloud of the ¢, 
From out his ancient c came a Seer 
I am wearied of our ¢, son, 
But some in yonder ¢ hold, my son, 
night enough is there In yon dark e: 
storms Of Autumn swept across the ¢, 
North to gain Her capital e, 
ruin, this little ¢ of sewers, 
To the ¢ and palace Of Arthur the king ; 
ssing it glanced upon Hamlet or e, 
UTIFUL c, the centre and crater 
at length he touch’d his goal, The Christian c, 
war dashing down upon cities and blazing farms, 
ress of a thousand cities is prized 
Than a rotten fleet and a c in flames ! 
City-gate before the c-g's Came on her brother 
City-gloom Droopt in the giant-factoried c-g, 
City-house this pretty house, this c-h of ours? 


Clady 


In Mem. revitt 6 


” 196 
5 199 
9 206 
a 238 
a 245 
" 249 
* 259 
ms 266 
” 276 
” 303 
”» 540 
” 735 


a ee 


Holy Grail 162 
a: 


” 422 


" Guinevere 83 


olumbus 9 


5 OE 

The Wreck 29 

Ancient Sage 2 

” 15 

” 82 

» _ 253 

Demeter and P. 71 

The Ring 482 

Happy 34 

Merlin and the G. 65 

B itiful C be 
eautt On 

St. Tolenachar 35 

The Dawn 8 


» 14 

Riflemen, Form! 18 
Lancelot and F. 790 
Sea Dreams 5 

City Child 7 


City-roar a shout More joyful than the c-r that hails 


Premier or king ! 
Civility But keep a touch of sweet ¢ 
Civilisation Or an infant ¢ be ruled with rod 
Claay (clay) hoickt my feet wi’ a flop fro’ the ec. 
it wur clatted all ower wi’ c. 


Princess, Con. 101 
Geraint and E. 312 
Maud I iv 47 
Spinster’s S's, 30 
” 46 


Clack’d-Clackt 


Clack’d-Clackt It clack’d and cackled louder. 


Winter-clad) Or long-hair'd page in crimson, J. of Shalott ti 22 
She c herself in a russet gown, Clare 57 
looking hardly human, strangely ¢, Enoch Arden 638 
c her like an April daffodilly Princess ti 324 
Six hundred maidens ¢ in purest white, ss 472 
cin iron burst the ranks of war, » 504 
Mixt with myrtle and ¢ with vine, The Islet 19 
three were c like tillers of the soil. Gareth and L. 181 
boat Become a living creature ¢ with wings? Holy Grail 519 


Leapt lightly ¢ in bridal white— 

ere thy maiden birk be wholly ¢, 
Claim (s) A thousand c’s to reverence 

Smile at the c’s of long descent. 


she will not: waive your c: Princess v 296 
To learn if Ida yet would cede our ¢, 9 333 
sware to combat for my ¢ till death. pa 360 
With ¢ on ¢ from right to right, ‘e 417 
Nor did her father cease to press my ¢, 5» vit 87 
asserts his c In that dread sound Ode on Well. 70 


Attest their great commander's ¢ 

From our first Charles by force we wrung our c's. 
Dispute the c’s, arrange the chances ; 

ink each prefers his separate c, 

crush’d in the clash of jarring c’s, 

Lays ¢ to for the lady at his side, ¥ 
Who had a twofold ¢ upon my heart, Lover's Tale ¢ 210 
their c to be thy peers ; 

I am bankrupt of all ec On your obedience, 
single star Should shriek its ¢ 


Claim (verb) Of sounder leaf than I can ¢; You have won 4 
in his walks with Edith, ¢ A distant kinship Aylmer's Field 61 
much that Ida c’s as right Had ne'er been mooted, Princess v 202 
Who but e’s her as his due ? Maud I zz 11 
Came not to us, of us to ¢ the prize, Lancelot and E. 544 
Wilt spring to me, and ¢ me thine, Guinevere 565 


should this first master ¢ His service, Lover's Tale iv 265 
—one has come to ¢ his bride, 
I may c it without a lie. 
Claim’d So ¢ the quest and rode away 
Muriel ¢ and open'd what I meant For Miriam, 
— c each This meed of fairest. 
once more before her face, O her promise. 
Nay, but I am not ¢ your pity: Despair 37 


Clamber’d c half way up The counter side ; Golden Year 6 
narrow street that ¢ toward the mill. Enoch Arden 60 
I c o'er at top with pain, Princess iv 208 
fall’n from off the crag we ¢ up in play, The Flight 22 
Clambering and c ona mast Jn harbour, Enoch Arden 105 
vessel in mid-ocean, her heaved prow C, Lover's Tale ii 170 
Clamour (s) And fill’d the house with ec. The Goose 36 
With peals of genial ¢ sent Will Water, 187 
and fill’d the shores With c. Enoch Arden 636 
a herd of boys with e bowl’d and stump'd Princess, Pro. 81 
To hear my father’s c at our backs < i 105 
A c thicken’d, mixt with inmost terms » 41446 
till a c grew As of a new-world Babel, > 1% 486 
trampling the flowers With c: ny v 248 
With blare of bugle, ¢ of men, Ode on Well. 115 
But that blind ¢ made me wise ; In Mem crziv 18 
Far-off from the ¢ of liars belied Maud I ww 51 
Cand rumble, and ringing and clatter, ye hae ONS 


or like a ¢ of the rooks At distance, 


And all the windy c of the daws Geraint and E. 255 
Clamour (verb) and toc, mourn, and sob, St. S. Stylites 6 
Yet cease I not to ¢ and to ery, ‘ 42 
Nor ever ceased to ¢ for the ring ; The ing 389 
every splinter'd fraction of a sect Will ¢ Akbar’s Dream 34 
our’d ‘Dead’ c the good woman, Enoch Arden 840 

and he ¢ from a casement, ‘Run’ The Brook 85 
‘Take Lilia, then, for heroine,’ ¢ he, Princess, Pro. 223 
Melissa c ‘Flee the death ;’ - w 166 


And while the people c for a king 


Clamour’d (continued) I ask you, is ite by the child, Merlin and V.771 
Clamouring 5 ee ee Godiva 15 
¢ etiquette to death, Unmeasured mirth ; Princess v 17 


but ¢ out ‘ Mine—mine—not yours, » 140 

eon, till Ida heard, Look’d o 

pulses at the e of her enemy fainted 

the ny _— the banger ; Gareth — L. ~_ 
Clan beyon passions primal ¢ ., Siaty 
Clana (ah ovesheutl Begins tha ich nk In Mem., Con. 61 
Clans (verb) An eagle ¢ an eagle to the sphere. tii 106 

wildswan in among the stars Would c it, » 4385 

the wood which grides and e's In Mem. cvii 11 


U battleaxe, and clash brand! (repeat) Com. of Arthur = 496, 499 


ri ne SS eye ee ‘iresias 138 
Clang’d left and right The bare black cliff ¢ round him, M. d’Arthur 188 
knell to my desires, C on the bridge ; : Princess iv 175 
left and right The black cliffe round him, Pass. of Arthur 356 
again the bells Jangled and ¢: es Lover's Tale iii 53 
Clanging (See Iron-Clanging) you hear The windy 
e of the minster clock ; Gardener's D. 38 
Clap (8) Dead e's of thunder from within Sea Dreams 55 
stammering cracks and ¢’s that follow’d, Merlin and V. 942 
Clap (verb) (’s her tiny hands above me, ian 4 
crested bird That c’s his wings at dawn. D. of F. Women 180 
¢e their cheeks, to call them mine. In Mem. lerxiv 18 
The starling c's his tiny castanets. Prog. of Spring 56 


Clapper Than in ac clapping in a garth, 
Chagas ort as ee eee ee 
an in a clapper ¢ in a garth, 
all within was noise Of songs, and ¢ hands, 
from distant walls There came a ¢ as of phantom 
hands, 
Clapt and ¢ her hands and cried, ‘I marvel 
¢ his hand On Everard’s shoulder, 
e him on the hands and on the cheeks, 


¢ his hand in mine and sang— Audley Court 39 
And feet that ran, and doors that ¢, Day-Dm., Revival 3 
c her hands and cried for war, Princess iv 590 
Lancelot '—and she ec her hands— Gareth and L. 1290 
mused a little, and then c her hands Merlin and V. 866 

et c his hands and shrill’d, Last Tournament 353 


Sa I han't ¢ eyes on ‘im yit, Village Wife be 


le my hands. 
Clara Vere de Vere (See also Vere de Vere) Lapy 


CV @V, (repeat) L. OC. V. de Vere 1, 9, 17, 25. 41 
Trust me, OV dV, LC. Vide Vere 49 
I know you, CV dV 43 57 

chee! "to give his cousin, Lad 0. Lady Clare 4 
0 give hi i yc. 4 
And that is well,’ said Lady C. es 12 
‘It was my cousin,’ said Lady C, Pe. 
And yon re not the Lady C. ae, 
Said Lady CO, ‘that ye speak so wild ?’ sy eee 
She was no longer Lady C: i 08 
Lady C, you shame your worth ! a, 2 08 
beggar ’ she said, ‘And not the Lady C.’ wh ee 

And you shall still be Lady @.’ 


Clariance Claudias, and C of Northumberland, 
Claribel Where C low-lieth (repeat) 


Clarion shouts, and c’s shrilling unto blood, Com. of Arthur 103 
Clash (s) I heard the c so clearly. Sea Dreams 136 
Roll of cannon and ¢ of arms, Ode on Well. 116 
overhead Begins the ¢ and clang In Mem., Con. 61 
crush’d in the ¢ of jarring claims, _ Maud ITI wi 44 
Shield-breakings, and the ¢ of brands, 4 uss. of Arthur 109 
long loud ¢ of rapid marriage-bells. Lover's Tale iti 23 
by their c, And prelude on the keys, Sisters (E. and E.) 1 
And the ¢ and boom of the bells V. of Maeldume 110 
reasons had He to be glad of The ¢ of the war-- 
glaive— Batt. of Brunanburh 78 
brightens at the ¢ of ‘ Yes’ and ‘No,’ Ancient Sage 71 
struck from out the ¢ of i a 0, ing 95 
hear The ¢ of tides that meet in narrow seas.— A s 58 
and your fiery ¢ of meteorites ? God and the Univ. 3 


Clash (verb) Fly on to c together again, 


99 


Clang battleaxe, and ¢ brand ! (repeat) Com. of Arthur 493, 496, 499 
C like the coming and wave, f Gareth and L. 522 
= ali ra hog = the horn. gman wenrmenat S28 
e eys o Marq. of Dufferin 3 
~ raph O weleome— the Rog 433 
Clash’d Dry c his harness in the icy caves M. d Arthur 186 
from them ¢ The bells ; we listen’d ; Gardener's D, 220 
shameless noon Was ¢ and hammer'd Godiva 75 
Touch’d, clink’d, and ¢, and vanish'd, Sea Dreams 135 
lg Lo nggaebeaty rme Princess v 5 
they c their arms ; the drum Beat ; » 200 
he ¢ His iron palms together with a cry ; » 868 
all save When armour c or 5» vt 363 
C with his fiery few and won ; Ode on Well. 100 
As the music ¢ in the hall ; Maud I xrii 34 
his arms C’; and the sound was good Gareth and L. 312 
Sir Gareth’s brand C his, and brake it = 1148 
thrice They ¢ together, and thrice they brake their 
spears, Marr. of Geraint 562 
they sat, And e cup ; Balin and Balan 85 
when they e¢, back upon Balin, : 
table of our Arthur closed And ¢ Holy Grail 330 
om Amd, mca and bore them down = 479 
oe e: Pelleas and E. 562 
Dry ¢ his in the icy caves Pass. of Arthur 354 
i rollers on cliffs C, Lover's Tale i 58 
Two age eed reagan Charity 21 
Ciashing Iron-clashing) there were cries and 
c's in the nest, Gareth and L. 70 
Enid heard the c of his fall, Geraint and E. 509 
With all her golden thresholds Lover's Tale i 605 
butted each other with c of V. of Maeldune 108 
Clasp Buckled with me's before; Sir L. and Q. G. 25 
Clasp In glance and smile, and ¢ and 
In Mem. laxziv 7 
eane irene) Tas it round so close and tight. Miller's D. 180 
we 's the crag with crooked ; The Eagle 1 
but Some must ¢ Idols. Supp. Confessions 179 
ec These to herself ? Lucretius 164 
en nt cat her Tae, Princess vii 95 
C her , trail and twine ! Window. At the W. 2 
Trail and twine and ¢ and ki = 4 
ee om Lotti be rown’d, sigh erie Be 
Some landing-place, to ¢ say, > tlviil 
eee neers’ S07: > exavitt 8 
1 cont pte ron Tocktley i Te 
¢ me in your sister, y 
Clasp'd-Claspt irate Rep-clanet)- cleept hand-in-hand 
ee Bald te bs erubeace oS eee 
, dy: ’d in his em! x ‘atima 4 
a bn clasp’d in her last trance D. of F. Women 266 
Are 'd the moral of thy life, Day-Dm., L’ Enwoi 55 
Glapt bands and that petition ” the Brook 118 
: itionary grace 
foll on him, Clasp’d, kise'd him, wail’d: Lucretius 280 
ey eee dent ie en Princes. err 
so with yours, Prag Hit 
Stet weed daigt sno in his ame, ‘ Grandmother 55 
; aspt on her. sweet ! Window, The Answer 2 
A hand that can ’d no more— In Mem. vii 5 
And hands so often ’d in mine, ts 219 
Of comfort ’d in truth reveal’d ; yy wervit 22 
land Where first he walk’d when claspt in clay ? » «tern 4 
He is claspt by a passion-flower. Maud I xiv 8 
ivy-stems Olaspt the gray walls with hairy-fibred 
arms, Marr. of Geraint 323 
claspt and kiss'd her, and they rode away. ” 825 
flin, round her neck, Claspt it, Last Tournament 750 
’d her without fear : Lover's Tale ee 
; i ” itt 52 


Clear 
Clasp'd-Claspt (continued) round him closed and claspt 


again. Lover's Tale ww 378 
she that clasp'd my neck had flown ; Locksley H., Sixty 15 
Here we stood an each other, a 180 
Who might have chased and claspt Renown To Marg. of Dufferin 29 


Romney's R. 77 
Talking Oak 143 
In Mem: lzxzv 102 


You our infant daughter, 
Claspi hat round me, ¢ each in each, 
Ps toctnerhanda, aver I could not, 


Claspt See Clasp'd 
Class Of Knowledge fusing ¢ with ¢, Freedom 17 
Clat (mess) But wa boiith was i’ sich ac Spinster’s S's. 33 
their mucky bibs, an’ the c’s an’ the clouts, a 87 
Clatted (soiled) it wur call ower wi’ claiiy, “3 46 
Clatter With cackle and with ec. The Goose 12 
Clamour and rumble, and ringing and c, Maud II v 13 
and a ¢ of hail on the glass, In the Child. Hosp. 62 
ce of arms, and voices, and men passing Bandit's Death 24 
Claudias Urien, Cradlemont of Wales, U, Com, of Arthur 113 
Claum (climb) [I c's an’ I mashes the winder hin, Owd Rod 83 
Claumb'd (climbed) I ¢ up ageiin to the winder, ¥. 99 
Clause lead my Memmius in a train Of flowery c's Lucretius 120 


Princess v 470 

Ded. of Idylls 11 
Lancelot and E. 37 
Guinevere 440 

” 442 

In Mem. lvi 15 
Merlin and V. 500 
Last Tournament 63 
Spinster’s S’s, 36 

* 61 


the little c ‘take not his life :’ 
Clave loved one only and who ¢ to her-—’ 

c Like its own mists to all the mountain side ; 

and all his kith and kin C to him, 

e To Modred, and a remnant — with me. 
Claw Nature, red in tooth and e With ravine, 

miss’d, and brought Her own ¢ back, 

what evil beast Hath drawn his c’s 

Naiiy, but the c’s o' tha! quiet ! 

mun be fools to be hallus a-shawin’ your e's, 
Clay (See also Claiy) grave Was deep, my 

mother, in the c? 

They should have trod me into ¢, 

And on my ¢ her darnel grow ; 

Doing dishonour to my e.’ 

common ¢ ta'en from the common earth 

growing coarse to sympathize with ec. 

And the leaf is stamp’d in ¢. 

Rose from the ¢ it work’d in as she past, 

He shall not blind his soul with ec.’ Prineess vii 331 

Half-conscious of their dying ¢, In Mem. lviii 7 

land Where first he walk’d when claspt in c? sh xeiti 4 

Not only cunning casts in ¢: ne ex 5 

judge all nature from her feet of ¢, Merlin and V, 835 

death, that seems to make us loveless ¢, Lancelot and FE. 1014 

From the same ¢ came into light Lover's Vale i194 

make And break the vase of ¢, Ancient Sage 92 
Claymore Cand snowshoe, toys in lava, Princess, Pro. 18 
Clean (See also Clein) Asc and white as privet 

Walk. to the Mail 56 


when it flowers. | 
whole, and ¢, and meet for Heaven, St. S. Stylites 213 


Supp. Confessions 86 
Oriana 62 

My life is full 22 

Two V oices 102 

To—— With Pal. of Art. 17 
Locksley Hall 46 

Vision of Sin 82 

Aylmer's Field 170 


will never make oneself ¢. Grandmother 36 
make all ¢, and plant himself afresh. Geraint and E. 905 
keep him bright and ¢ as heretofore, we 937 

As cas blood of babes, as white as milk: Merlin and V. 344 

I decreed That even the dog was ¢, Akbar's Dream 53 
Clean casa flower fro’ 'eiid to feeiit: North. Cobbler 44 
an’ I keeiips ’im e an’ bright, as 97 

but the cat mun be ec. Spinster's S’s, 34 

es ¢ Es a shillin’ fresh fro’ the mint ss 75 

An’ thy farmin’ es ¢ es thysen,’ * 77 
Clean-cut There were some for the c-c stone, V. of Maeldune 112 
Cleaner house with all its hateful needs no c than the hones r Happy 32 
erlin a - 60 


Cleaner-fashion’d fork of thine Is e-f— 
i See A-cleanin’ 
Cleanse working out his will, To c the world. 
ec this common sewer of all his realm, 
¢ this common sewer of all my realm, 


Gareth and L, 25 
Marr. of Geraint 39 
Geraint and E. 895 


Cleansed broke the bandit holds and ¢ the land. Re 944 
Cleanser saved a life Worth somewhat as the ¢ of 

this wood. Gareth and L. 828 
Clean-wud (clean-mad) An’ I thowt as ’e’d goan c-w, Owd Rod 61 
Clear (adj.) (See also Silver-clear, Starry-clear) os 


C, without heat, undying, 


Clear 


100 


Cees OP oe) With chisell’d features cand sleek, A Oharacter 30 


ht it should be ever, 
Bright as light, and ¢ as wind. 
so c and bold and free As you, 


O as the twanging of a harp, 

So healthy, sound, and ¢ and whole, 
Make Thou my spirit pure and ¢ 

O hark, O hear! how thin and ¢, 


nobbut a curate, an’ weiint niver git hissen c, 

I feel so free and so ¢ 

world Was all so c about him, that he saw 

O as a lark, high o’er me as a lark, 

Name, surname, all as ¢ as noon, 

a faith as ¢ as the heights of the June-blue 
heaven, 


Clear (adv.) came A bitter wind, ¢ from the North, 


That sings so delicately c, 

long es lived she kep ‘em all c, 
Clear (verb) Better toc e forests, 

Will c away the Pataati forms 

balm May ¢ the blood from poison, 
Clear-cut Buta cold and c-c face, 


Cold and ¢-c face, why come you so cruelly meek, 


Clear’d And a whirlwind c the larder: 

flash of semi-jealousy c it to her. 

moving everywhere C the dark places 
She c her sight, she arose, 
Clearer like alight that grows Larger and ¢, 

The fires are all the c, 

every turn and depth Between is ¢ in my life 
Clearest Yet c of ambitious crime, 
Clear-faced Until they found the c-f King, 
Clear-featured that c-f face Was lovely, 
Clear-headed C-h friend, whose joyful scorn, 
Clearness ‘are like the rest; No certain c, 

The starry c of the free? 

The critic ¢ of an eye, 

¢ of his fame hath gone Beneath the shadow 

no shade of doubt, But utter c, 
Clear-pointed fed With the cp flame of chastity, 
Clear-stemm'd c-s platans guard The outlet, 
Clear-voiced The cv mavis dwelleth, 
Clear-wall’d Or in a c-w city on the sea, 
Cleave (to adhere) love thee well and ¢ to thee, 

‘The man will ¢c unto his right,’ 

C to your contract : 

if I fall, c to the better man.’ 

To love one maiden only, c to her, 

The shadow of another c's to me, 

e’s to cairn and cromlech still ; 

The lecher would ¢ to his lusts, 

C ever to the sunnier side of doubt, 

C to one another still ? 
Cleave (to divide) Clear Love would pierce and ¢, 

ill- race of men that ¢ the soil, 

To c the rift of difference deeper yet ; 

When mighty Love would ¢ in twain 

master-bowman, he, Would c the mark. 

To ca creed in sects and cries, 

and so ye c His armour off him, 

May this hard earth c to the Nadir hell 
Cleaved For I ¢ to a cause that I felt 

ever like a loyal sister c To Arthur, 

some she c to, but they died of her. 

So to this king I c: my friend was he, 
Cleaving The fruitful wit C, took 
Cleft (s) (See also Mountain-cleft) Far-off the 

torrent call’d me from the ec: 

thro’ mountain c’s the dale Was seen 

every coppice-feather’d chasm and e¢, 

gather’d trickling dropwise from the ¢, 

little elves of chasm and ¢ Made answer, 

saw The c's and openings in the mountains 
Cleft (verb) He c me thro’ the stomacher ; 

spire of land that stands apart C from the main, 


Poet's Mind 5 


June- 
Pass. of Arthur 124 
Marr. of Geraint 332 

V Wife 53 


Merlin and V. 349 
Maud III vi 31 
Com. of Arthur 191 
Gareth and L. 118 
Sir J. Oldcastle 61 
The Poet 21 


none 54 
Lotos-Eaters 20 
Princess iv 23 
Merlin and V. 274 
Guinevere 248 


Climb 
Cleft (verb) (continued) Has risen and c the soil, and 
Bc gpenk- ps Princess vi 35 
i. eel tg arly by eee — 
O'erflourish'd with the hoary ¢ Golden Year 63 
the meadows, the clover and the ¢, City Child 9 
rosé and ¢, (repeat) Window. At the W. 3,10 
and the dark-blue ec, clung, - of Maeldune 39 
Clemm'd (clutched) an’ c owd Roii by the ‘eiid, Owd Roa 99 
who c their nerves to rush Love and Duty 77 
Clench’d (See also Half-clench’d) taunt that c his 
ea blow! Princess v 306 
c her fingers till they bit the . Lancelot and E. 611 
ec His hands, and madden’d himself Pelleas and E. 459 
Muriel ¢ The hand that wore it, The Ring 261 
Cleopatra-like (-1 as of old To entangle me Maud I vi 27 
Clergyman that good man, the c, has told me 
words of peace, May Queen, Con. 12 
Clerk (See also Parish-clerks) worn-out ¢ Brow- 
beats his desk below. To J. M. K.11 
now we left The c behind us, I and he, Edwin Morris 97 
That was a God, and is a la 8 ¢, és 102 
A crry ¢, but gently born bred ; Sea Dreams 1 
mitre-sanction’d harlot draws his c's Into the 
suburb— Sir J. Oldcastle 106 
Cletch (brood of chickens) But Nelly, the last of thec, Village Wife 9 
Cleverness not for all Aspasia’s c, Princess ii 344 
Click merry milkmaids c the latch, The 8 
O with = ing nearer Def. of Lucknow 28 
Cliff (See also “cliff, Shore cliff) light upon the 
Of le c's, to Memory 54 
mountain-shade Sloped downward to her seat from 
ary ed none 22 
rene | e c to fall and pause and fall Lotos-Eaters 9 
Upon the vs thet nat land, ‘edly Comd ao 
pon the e's my ve 49 
mga ote ith high ¢ and lawn: Vision of Sin 47 
ines of c breaking have left a chasm : Enoch Arden 1 
A narrow cave ran in beneath the ¢: . 
sand and ¢ and deep-inrunning cave, Sea Dreams 17 
on sand they walk'd, and now on ¢, is 37 
claps of thunder from within the c's os 55 
enter'd one Of those dark caves that run beneath 
the e's. as 90 
on those e's Broke, mixt with awful light << ae 
those lines of c’s were c’s no more, si ae 
we wound About the e's, the copses, Princess iii 360 
O sweet and far from ¢ and scar 3 iw9 
A stroke of cruel sunshine on the ¢, 5s 


: 24 
W. to Marie Alex. 17 
In Mem. ru 8 


On capes of Afric as on ¢’s of Kent, 
And leave the c's, and haste away 


sempre trae ste ween ca a i 2 
like a crag that tumbles from the ec, Marr. of Geraint 318 
pipe tray ert oleeridie rg ree, Ti i 

as a stream that spouting from ac Fai PAT i Se. 
left and right The keclang’droundhim, Pass. of Arthur 356 
HERE far away, seen from the to’ Lover's Tale il 


¢, 
slowly-ridging rollers on the e’s Clash’d, 57 


the red passion-flower to the ¢’s, V. of Maeldune 39 
all round from the c’s and the capes, 55 


And ¢’s all robed in lianas that dropt The Wreck 73 

blanch into spray At the feet of the ¢; ee: 

I climb’d on all the c’s of all the seas, Demeter and P. 63 
Cliff-side broken rocks On some c-s, Lancelot and E, 1253 
Climate manners, c’s, councils, governments, Ulysses 14 
Climax and he: ‘Thec of his age! i 50 
Climb (See also Claum) Where he was wont to leap 

and ¢, - Confessions 165 

hens faint not, ¢: the summits slope Two Voices 184 

could she ¢ Beyond her own material prime? us 377 

You seem’d to hear them ¢ and fall Palace of Art 70 

‘will you ¢ the top of Art. "s D. 169 

long Pea wanes: the slow moon e's ; Ulysses 

1 leave the plain, I ¢ the height ; Sir Galahad, 57 


street c’s to one tall-tower’d mill ; 


Climb 101 Close 
aerees: orp stairs That c into the windy halls of tee Clime operon arrowing light from c to e, Akbar’s D., Hymn 5 
gang ics Lucretius Cling As close as might be would he ¢ Talking Oak 127 
we Set forth Princess tii 354 They ¢ together in the ghastly sack— Aylmer’s Field 764 
Set ona Peak to gene Cer land and main, 5, % 85 ‘My mother c’s about my neck, Sailor Boy 17 
say lp ally aed : In Mem. li 13 flower that c’s To the turrets and the walls; Maud II w 33 
: ey noon, disastrous day ; », lexis 26 all night long a cloud c’s to the hill, Geraint and E, 691 
:? hill: from end to end aft el voice c's to each blade of 3 Lancelot and E. 107 
I been § ¢ and lay my hand upon it, Gareth and L. 50 glory ¢ To all high places Fike a golden cloud Pass. of Arthur 53 
not lest thou break thy neck, = 54 e to the Catholic Cross once more, The Wreck 3 
felt the knot C in her poe | : Lancelot and E, 741 ec to Faith beyond the forms of Faith! Ancient Sage 69 
C's to the ty hall that Merlin built. Holy Grail 231 Who c’s to earth, and once would dare - 115 
‘There rose a bill that none but man could ¢, cat aa That we might ¢ together, A 92 
in a dream I seem'd to c For ever: os 836 mame, ,+«. Mcenggead-renpdecenacapdeaad Love thou thy land 29 
I would not or I could not e— Guinevere 644 nshaken, ¢ to her pu . Princess v 344 
clomb Ev'n to the highest he could c, Pass of Arthur 463 audi OF deaguie 440 the cany walle, Holy Grail 347 
C first and reach me down thy hand. J. Oldcastle C to the silent mother! H., Siaty 99 
sister of the sun Would ¢ from out the dark, _ Tiresias 31 Clink (s) the tinsel ¢ of compliment. Princess v1 55 
And ¢ the Mount of ’ Ancient Sage 280 Clink (verb) Thou hear’st the village hammer c, In Mem, cxzi 15 
pany warrior c's pe pt lag tae Death of Enone 4 Clink’d ig seal ¢, and clash’d and vanish’d, Sea Dreams 
woman should ¢ ing: aptolani ‘ Clinking Hammering and c, chattering stony names Princess ttt ¢ 
Climb'd (See also Claumb’d) They cas quickly, for Clinkt blade flew Splintering in six, and ¢ upon the 
the rim Changed The V 27 stones. Balin and Balan 396 
as he c the hill, Just where the prone edge Enoch Arden 66 Clip And ¢ your wings, and make you love: Rosalind 45 
he had ¢ across the spikes, Princess, Pro. 111 Tho’ fortune c my wings, Will Water. 50 
icmucune” © Con. 39 Clipt They read in arbours ¢ and cut, Amphion 85 
lc to the top of the Grandmother 38 from her baby’s forehead ¢ A tiny curl, and gave it: Enoch Arden 235 
lc the roofs at break of day ; Daisy 61 many thousand days Were c by horror Aylmer's Field 603 
And thither I ¢ at dawn MaudI zw 5 Or keeps his wing'd affections ¢ with crime: Princess vii 316 
I have ¢ nearer ce ma Ayn evita had ¢ free manhood from the world— Last Tournament 446 
sweet son, had risk’d and c, Gareth and L. 60 a scrap, c out of the ‘deaths’ in a paper, fell. The Wreck 146 
And c upon a fair and even ridge, Marr. of Geraint 239 Cloak (s) And the red c’s of market girls, L. of Shalott 17 
Guinevere had ¢ The giant tower, os 826 Pitiful sight, wrapp’d in a soldier’s c, Princess v 56 
on his foot She set her own and c; Geraint and E. 760 raised the ¢ from brows as pale and smooth RS: 
For one from out his village lately c Balin and Balan 167 Wrapt in ac, as I saw him, Maud I +59 
¢ That eastern tower, and entering barr'd Lancelot and E. 14 Sir th loosed A ¢ that dropt Gareth and L. 682 
Then to her tower she c, <3 397 wrapping her all over with the ¢ He came in, Lover's Tale iv 86 
Ica thousand steps With : Holy Grail 835 Cloak (verb) wife-worship c’s a secret shame ? Balin and Balan 360 
came Arthur home, and he ¢, Last Tournament 756 c's the scar of some repulse with lies ; Merlin and V. 818 
C to the high top of the garden-wall Guinevere 25 Cloak'd The Shadow ¢ from head to foot, In Mem, xiii 4 
cheeks as bright as when she c the hill. Lover's Tale iti 47 Clo&ths (clothes) Sally she wesh'd foiilks’ c North. Cobbler 29 
_ heard a groaning overhead, and ¢ The moulder’d Look at the ¢ on ’er back, pet 100 
stairs » 186 Clo&thes (clothes) an’ a-buyin’ new c, Village Wife 37 
¢ one end beyond Our village Ancient Sage 206 Clock The slow c ticking, and the sound Mariana 74 
I con all the cliffs of all the seas, Demeter and P. 63 The windy clanging of the minster c ; Gardener's D. 38 
Ic the hill with Hubert yesterday, The Ring 152 The heavy c’s knolling the drowsy hours. oA _ 184 
ee owe et Age, By an Evolution. 1 There rose a noise of striking c’s, Day-Dm., Revival 2 
¢ from the dens in the levels below, The Dawn 17 speak for noise Of c's and chimes, Princess + 216 
In ever c up the c wave Lotos-Eater’s, C. 8. 50 the dark, when c’s Throbb’d thunder »__ vit 108 
ever c higher ; D. of F. Women 32 ¢ Beats out the little lives of men. In Mem. ti 7 
And ¢ up into my airy home. St. S. Stylites 217 And hark the c within, Maud I xviii 64 
yalleys underneath Came little copses c. Amphion 32 lights the c! the hand points five— The Flight 94 
A lily-avenue c to the doors ; Aylmer's Field 162 Clock-work little c-w steamer paddling plied Princess, Pro. 71 
Was c up the valley ; at whom he shot nts y Clod before the heavy ¢ Weighs on me, Supp. Confessions 184 
then, ¢ kept With Psyche, Princess iti 354 and the c, Less dull than thou, Gareth and L. 1391 
turn’d his face And kiss'd her c, Geraint and E.761 Clog (a) A ¢ of lead was round my feet, The Letters 5 
Cried to me ¢, ‘Welcome, Percivale ! Holy Grail 425 To lighten this great ¢ of thanks, Princess vi 126 
over all the great wood rioting And c, Lover's Talei404 Clog (verb) fulsome Pleasure c him, and drown Maud I xvi 4 
set me c icy capes And glaciers, To E. Fitzgerald 25 Cloister (See also Crag-cloister) row Of e’s, branch’d 
Pallas Athene ¢ from the bath In anger ; Trresias 40 like mighty woods, Palace of Art 26 
Evolution ever ¢ after some idea] good, Locksley H., Sixty 199 while our ¢’s echo'd frosty feet, Princess, Pro. 183 
saw Him, ¢ toward her with the golden Death of Einone 15 world-old yew-tree, darkening half The c's, Holy Grail 14 
Giang (s) Maud with her venturous c's ‘aud I i 69 Walk your dim ¢, and distribute dole Guinevere 683 
) THE poet in a golden c was born, The Poet 1 Sometimes I frequent the Christian c, Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 5 
thro’ mine ears in that unblissful c, D. of F. Women 82 Clomb Imprisoning sweets, which, as they ¢ Arabian Nights 40 
Put forth and feel a gladder c.’ On a Mourner 15 C to the roofs, and gazed alone for hours Princess vit 32 
—what to me were sun or c? Locksley Hall 177 neither c, nor brake his neck, Gareth and L. 56 
In divers seasons, divers c’s ; Day-Dm., L’Envoi 18 And glad was I and e, but found at top Holy Grail 427 
O hundred shores of bappy e's, The Voyage 49 turn’d and slowly ¢ The last hard footstep Pass, of Arthur 446 
Again to colder c’s we came, Vs c Ey'n to the highest he could climb, » ,, 462 
on the tables every c and age a Jumbled together; Princess, Pro. 16 C the mountain, and flung the bierries, Kapiolani 6 
For eaay 9 time in many ac Ode on Well, 64 Close (anenclosure) I broke ac with force and ; ? 
And led him through the blissful e’s, In Mem. laaav 25 arms : Edwin Morris 131 
who and branch’d from c to ¢, » . exviid 13 I lay Pent in a roofless ¢ of ragged stones ; S, St. Stylites 74 
blown by the breeze of a softer c, Maud I iv 4 Are wither’d in the thorny c, Day-Dm., Arrival 11 
prayer of many a race and creed, and c— To the Queen ti 11 Close (an end) sweet c of his delicious toils— Palace of Art 185 


Close 
Close (an end) (continued) The c, ‘ Your Letty, only 


yours ; Edwin Morris 106 
OF love that never found his earthly c, Love and Duty 1 
Death dawning on him, and the ¢ of all. Enoch Arden 532 
At c of day; slept, woke, and went the next, Sea Dreams 18 


Then comes the c.’ 29 
and the bitter c of all, 
drove us, last to quite a solemn c— os 
all, they said, as earnest as the c? ee 21 
Such a war had such a ¢. 

HERB; it is here, the ¢ of the year, —— Letter 1 
Here is the golden ¢ of love, Window. Marr. Morn. 3 
To such a stern and iron-clashing ¢, 

Perchance, because we see not to the ¢ ;— Pass. of Arthur 21 
Restrain’d himself quite to the e— Lover's Tale iv 10 


Laud me not Before my time, but hear me to the c. » , 22 
My c of earth’s experience May prove Tiresias 216 
gloom of the evening, Life ata c ; Vastness 15 
were alone in the dell at the c of the day. Bandit's Death 19 


Close (adj. and adv.) order'd all Almost as neat and ¢ Enoch Arden 178 
wrincedom lay C on the borders of a territory, Marr. of Geraint 33 


So c are we, dear Mary, To Mary Boyle 59 
but ¢ to me to-day As this red rose, Roses on the T. 6 
I was ¢ on that hour of dishonour, Charity 28 
my hot lips prest C, ¢ to thine (none 204 
I never can be ¢ with her, Balin and Balan 186 
c upon it peal'd A sharp quick thunder.’ Holy Grail 695 
C beneath the casement crimson Locksley H., Sixty 34 
they stood So ¢ together, The Ring 258 
Now wraps her ¢, now arching leaves her bare Prog. of Spring 12 
Close (verb) C the door, the shutters c, D House 9 
breathe it into earth and c it u Wan tor 12 
In love with thee forgets to ¢ His curtains, Adeline 42 
C up his eyes: tie up his chin: D. of the O. Year 48 
With one wide Will that c’s thine, On a Mournér 20 
To ¢ the interests of all. Love thou thy land 36 
And this be true, till Time shall c, ¥s 
Death c’s all: but soi ing ere the end, Ulysses 51 
till he heard the ponderous door C, Aylmer's Freld 338 
to c with Cyril’s random wish : Princess iii 101 
hearts So gentle, so employ’d, should c in love, » vit 67 
before his journey c's, He shall find Ode on Well. 205 
and the daisy ¢ Her crimson fringes In Mem. laxiit 11 
Until we ec with all we loved, errzi 11 


*O dewy flowers that c when day is done, 
To ¢ with her lord’s pleasure ; f : 
—so that fate and craft and folly ¢, Merlin and V. 57 
Down, down, and ¢ again, and nip me flat, - 350 
and ¢ the hand Upon it ; Lancelot and FE, 1114 
but he that c's both Is perfect, he is Lancelot— Last Tournament 708 


Geraint and E. 214 


And who shall escape if they c? Heavy Brigade 16 
Both the days Now c in one. The Ring 79 
closed her eyes, which would not ¢, a | 
Caught by the flower that c's on the fly, » , B44 
his fresh ati c as it began, Prog. of Spring 89 
Close-bower'd Sir Balin sat C-b in that garden Balin and Balan 241 
Close-button’d turned once more, c-b to the storm; Edwin Morris 136 
Closed (See also Half-closed) A thousand claims to 
reverence ¢ To the Queen 27 
Ic mine eyelids, lest the gems M. d Arthur 152 
all grace Summ'd up and c in little ;— Gardener's D. 13 
She turn'd, we c, we kiss’d, Edwin Morris 114 
I had hoped that ere this period ¢ St. 8. Stylites 17 
for the promise that it ¢: Hall 14 
C in a golden ring. ; Sir L. Q. G. 27 
she ¢ the Book and slept : Enoch Arden 499 
when she ¢ ‘Enoch, poor man, was cast away “9 712 
Crept to the gate, and open’d it, and ¢, is 775 
Until they ¢ a bargain, hand in hand. The Brook 156 
c her access to the wealthier farms, Aylmer's Field 503 
fain had she ¢ them now, * 
c by those who mourn a friend in vain, Ineretius 142 
And thus our conference c. Princess ti 367 
until they ¢ In conflict with the crash ae v 490 
darkness c me ; and I fell, F 542 


102 


Clothed 
Closed (continued) My spictt « with Ids's at the lpn Princess vii 158 
So ¢ our tale, of which I give you all »  Con.1 
the gates were c At sunset, “3 36 
few words and ET: Sa sh 2 renee farewell, : 94 
where warm hands have prest and ¢, In Mem, xiii 7 
pa me Grave a and answers % ~~ 
w! ying eyes Were c with wail, is ze 
pulann 2 hale auheo with « hack Maud I i 15 
gates of Heaven are c, and she is »y voit 12 
now by this my love has c her t ey 67 
C in her castle from the sound of arms. Gareth and L 163 
Bat when they c—in a moment — E 1222 
Dash'd on Geraint, who ¢ with him, Geraint and E. 462 
while he spoke C his death-drowsing eyes, Balin and Balan 631 
C in the four walls of a hollow tower, 
pte | Merlin and V,, 209, 543 
and the thicket ¢ Bebind her, ' 
And ¢ the hand upon it, and she died. Lancelot and E. 1135 
great table of our Arthur ¢ And clash’d Holy Grail 329 
and then a fawn ; and his eyes ¢. Pelleas and E. 39 
Drew back a space, and when they c, yo < tg ee 
*O c about by narrowing nunnery-walls, Guinevere 342 
On the waste sand by the waste sea they ¢. Pass. of Arthur 92 
‘Sir King, I ¢ mine eyelids, lest the gems ei 320 
Ideal manhood c in real man, To the ti 38 
round him ¢ and again. Lover's Tale iv 378 
Il ¢ my heart to the ; The Wreck 38 
If utter darkness c day, Ancient Sage 199 
¢ her eyes, which would not close, The Ring 299 
Clouds and darkness C upon Camelot ; Merlin and the G. 76 
kiss'd his hand, another c his eyes, Death of Ginone 58 
Close-latticed C-l to the brooding heat, Mariana in the 8. 3 
Close-lapt c-l in silken folds, Lover's Tale i 153 
Sheet anatied asabet connthaaaat rg Sup P46 
ma a green C-m, -~Dm.., 3 
Closeness such ac, but a) there grew, Holy Grail 884 
Closer C is He than breathing, High. Pantheism 12 
But thou art ¢ to this noble prince, on 
C on the Sun, per! a id ., Sixty 184 
Close-set wore A c-s of jasmine A "s Field 158 
Betwixt the c-s ivies came a broad Lover's Tale vi 172 
Closet not to myself in the c alone, Maud IT v 49 
Closeted (See Long-closeted) with that woman c 
Closing ( ) "The lik ndivid Duty "9 
(part re—c like an individual life— Love and 
And ¢ eaves of wearied eyes In Mem, lavvi 11 
As ¢ in himself the strength of ten, Gareth and L. 1339 
e round him thro’ the journey home, Pelleas and E, 202 
hosing &) And at the ¢ of the day L, of Shalott iv 15 
Clot Is ac of warmer dust, Viston of Sin 113 
Cloth (See also Altar-cloth, Cloth of Gold, Face-cloth) 
a ¢ of palest gold, Which down he laid Gareth and L, 389 
Arthur cried to rend the ec, (repeat) », 400, 418 
we should lap him up in ¢ of lead, as 430 
¢ of roughest web, and cast it down, a 683 
rkle of a c On fern and foxglove. Sisters - and E..) 117 
t have I here in the ce? it's Death 8 
Clothe That ¢ the wold and meet the sky ; L. of Shalott i 3 
O, the child too c's the father Hall 91 
C’s and reclothes the happy plains, Day-Dm., P.2 
often toil’d to ¢ your little ones ; ylmer's Field 699 
lingereth she to c her heart with love, Princess iv 105 
tender ash delays To ¢ herself, ay 
Will c her for her bridals like the sun.’ Marr. of Geraint 231 
So ¢ yourself in this, that better fits i 717 
Herself would ¢ her like the sun in Heaven. fs 784 
In this poor gown he bad me c myself, Geraint and E. 702 
‘And lo, I ¢ myself with wisdom, Merlin and V, 255 
her love did ¢ itself in smiles About his lips ! Lover's Tale i 658 
earth-baldness e's itself afresh, Demeter and P. 49 
Clothed river-sunder'd champaign ¢ with corn, none 114 
C in white samite, mystic, wonderful, 
repeat) M. @ Arthur 31, 144, 159 
ridge to ri C with his breath, fe 182 
she rode forth, c on with chastity : Godiva 58 


Clothed 
paeccangey she rode back, ¢ on with chastity Godiva 65 
spade living beams, Sir Galahad 66 
with thy worst self hast thou ¢ thy God. Aylmer’s Field 646 
thought flash’d thro’ me which I ¢ in act, Princess i 195 
4 ee eee Sores with fifty Mays, fo Mw the Bs 
in white samite, wonde ‘om. of Arthur 2 
antes cota bod ke ore ot oon ” 
And truth or ¢ or naked let it ws 
see her now, C with my gift, Marr. of Geraint 753 
And c her for her like the sun ; ‘ 
And ¢ her in apparel like the day. Geraint and E. 948 
barge Be ready on the river, ¢ in black. Lancelot and E. 1123 
a love C in so pure a loveliness 1384 
C in white samite or a luminous Holy Grail 513 
Last Tournament 668 


in white samite, m. 
repeat) Pass. of Arthur 199, 312, 327 
to ridge, C with Pass. of Arthur 350 
¢ with living light, They stood before his 
throne 454 
When he ca naked mind with the wisdom _ The Wreck 65 
But ¢ with The Gleam, Merlin and the G. 94 
eee econ eon © fa Cask, Silent V oices 1 
(Se he pth gee ig ayer 
ieee Gere bene Sind Bree pomtege Enoch Arden 650 
soe eeren segues the : In Mem, v 10 
She is not fairer in new c than old, Marr. of Geraint 722 


Ponecape J ing parasite, C the stem, Isabel 35 
Cloth SER Cres genes fees. Arabian Nights 149 


Com. of Arthur 480 


"d him well to accept this c 0 g, and L. 398 
tee is teh teed wn cog, & 428 
eee ee te 70 9 Clanced Marr. of Geraint 664 
all the children in their c o g Ran to her, a 
Seek piedinnngion, 2. S4riber 210 

Clotted Or, c into points ; 2 
ge dae Taree) aes Pass. of Arthur 387 
Cloud Thunder-cloud) When wi 
co bawwenty of focting! Nothing will die 5 
‘The c fleets, heart beats, ht ll 
One after another the white c’s are fleeting ; All Things will die 5 
"The c’s will cease to fleet ; = ll 
Like little c's as e aa reeene 37 
with the ing c, ering — weal to Memory ‘ 
SEER iisth geben frons beneath 8 w-hung c, ‘. 71 
while Slowly, as from a ¢ of gold, Elenore 73 
Nor e would cross the vault, Mariana in the 8. 38 
Rieeats danse e from baee to cope. Two V oices 186 
SEE © tat cents shove And veileth lo aS ie 
every spreads r) ve, « 
Ae that gather'd shape: mone 42 
ee Lene lows bis way betwoen = 
o'er him flow’d a golden ec, and lean’d »» 105 
As she withdrew into the golden ¢, sa ibe 
narrow moon-lit slips of silver c, Fare it. 
ees ere over Boating » 238 
¢ of incense of all odour steam’d Palace of Art. 39 
white ¢ the scornful crags, of 83 


Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 112 
D. of F. Women 11 


? 

the skirts of a long c, M. d’Arthur 54 

as one large c Drew downward : Gardener's D. 78 

‘The light ¢ smoulders on the summer crag. yar yoke 
e meadow and the t. S. 

betwixt th c, Pithoms 8 

summer moon Half-dipt in ec: Godiva 

of " Sir Galahad 73 

Clare 2 

in her ¢, Poet's Song 7 

y of the sun, Enoch Arden 129 

ye Sea Dreams 124 

Lucretius 106 
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all night long a ¢ clings to the hill, 
Hung like a ¢ above the gateway towers.’ 
Drew the vast eyelid of an inky c, 
across him came a ¢ Of melancholy severe, 
Dispersed his resolution like a c, 
All over cover'd with a luminous c, 
‘ Lo now,’ said Arthur, ‘have ye seen a c? 
Clothed in white samite or a luminous c. 
—a smile beneath a c, But heaven had meant it 
o'er it crost the dimness of a ¢ Floating, 
colours like the ¢ Of sunset and sunrise, 
ke rahe: storm and ¢ Of shriek and 
plume, 
Far over sands marbled with moon and c, 
they cannot weep behind a c: 
and wail their way From ¢ toc, 
glory cling To all high places like a golden ¢ 
Brigh ever: Pa : 
ighténing the skirts of a long c, 
Streams like a c, man-shaped, 
sails, White as white c's, 
Moved from the ¢ of unforgotten things, 
Stay’d on the ec of sorrow ; 
daylight of your minds But ¢ and smoke, 
would have flung himself From ¢ to ¢, 
Shading his eyes till all the fiery e, 
Held for a space 'twixt ¢ and wave, 
Into a clearer zenith, pure of c. 
Diffused and molten into flaky c. 
life, burst through the ¢ of thought Keen, 
billow ran Shoreward beneath red c’s, 
a little silver ¢ Over the sounding seas: 
Willy—the moon’s in a c— 
melted like a c in the silent summer heaven ; 
San Philip hung above us like a ¢ 
¢ that roofs our noon with night, 
days Of doubt and ¢ and storm, 
at dawn from the ¢ glitter’d o'er us 
ridges drew the ¢ and brake the storm 
glorious goddess wreath’d a golden c, 


oated from sky to sky. 


Cloud 
Cloud (8) (continued) and molten on the waste Becomes a c: Princess iv 73 
As of some fire against a stormy c, ae 384 
Settled a gentle ¢ of melancholy ; as 570 
As comes a pillar of electric ¢, » 0524 
thro’ the ¢ that dimm’d her broke A genial warmth », 04281 
The ¢ may stoop from heaven and take the shape » m2 
sees a great black ¢ Drag inward from the deeps, ” 36 
C’s that are racing above, indow. On the Hill 6 
Gone, and a ¢ in my heart, o Gone 6 
No is trouble and ¢ and storm, » No Answer 8 
Such c’s of nameless trouble cross In Mem. w 13 
dote and pore on yonder ¢ That rises upward Pe xv 16 
A rainy ¢ possess'd the earth, x9 rrr 3 
With fruitful ¢ and living smoke, 93 ceaizd 
Thro’ e's that drench the morning star, >> Urata 22 
‘Can c’s of nature stain The starry clearness yy -rarv 85 
But in the darkness and the ¢, 9  wevi 21 
We steer'd her toward a crimson ¢ » «= 8G 
The fying ce, the frosty light: a evi 2 
Like c's they shape themselves and go. » crx 8 
high in heaven streaming c, » Con. 107 
man walks with his head in a ¢ of poisonous flies. Maud I iv 54 
In fold upon fold of hueless c, ne 73 
when the morning came In a ¢, it faded, - 21 
sun look’d ont with a smile Betwixt the c and the moor a ix 4 
till the ¢ that settles round his birth Gareth and L. 130 
pace penn S = e's, e 1315 
under c that grew To thunder-gloom i 
all stars, ™ oat Fy 1358 
Turn thy wild wheel thro’ sunshine, storm, 
and ¢; Marr. of Geraint 348 
wheel and thou are shadows in the c; = 357 
and by and by Slips into golden ¢, ng 736 
Then seeing ¢ upon the mother's brow, me 777 
make your Enid burst Sunlike from c— 789 


Merlin and V. 599 
634 


43 
” 

Sisters (E. and E.) 17 

Columbus 156 

V. of Maeldune 84 

Montenegro 13 

Achilles over the T, 5 


Cloud 


Cloud (8) (continued) All day long far-off in the ¢ of the city, The Wreck 29 
¢ of the mother’s shame will enfold her 100 


only a c and a smoke who was once a pillar Despair 29 

peep higher, The ¢ that hides it—higher still, the 

heavens Whereby the c was moulded, and 
whereout The c descended. Ancient Sage 12 
beacon burn’d in vain, And now is lost in ¢: » 148 
t into the Nameless, as a ¢ Melts into Heaven. » 20 

ut still the c’s remain ;' The c's themselves are 
children of the Sun. ee | | 
A ¢ between the Nameless and thyself, » 28 
An’ the sun kem out of ac Tomorrow 37 
And roll'’d them around like a ¢,— H Brigade 40 
One year without a storm, or even ac; he Ring 284 
Would Earth tho’ hid in ¢ not be follow'’d H 97 


C’s and darkness Closed upon Camelot ; 


Or does the gloom of Age And suffering ¢ "s R. 65 
my reign Was redden'd by that ¢ of shame Akbar's Dream 64 
methought The ¢ was rifted by a purer gleam ze 78 
Cloud (verb) ever swarm about And ¢ the highest heads, Columbus 120 
Clouded So spake he, ¢ with his own conceit, M. d Arthur 110 
(For all my mind is ¢ with a doubt)— 2 258 
Being so ¢ with his grief and love, Holy Grail 656 
So spake he, ¢ with his own conceit, Pass. of Arthur 278 
(For all my mind is ¢ with a doubt)— < 426 
ec with the grateful incense-fume Tiresias 183 
all the Thrones are ¢ by your loss, D. of the Duke of C. 6 
Cloudier con her knight—Linger’d Ettarre : elleas and E. 177 


Cloudlet From little c's on the grass, 
Cloud-pavilion’d The cp element, the wood, 
Cloud-tower C-t's by ghostly masons wrought, 
Cloud-weaver C-w of phantasmal hopes and fears, 
Cloudy made him look so ¢ and so cold ; 


Clout an’ the clats an’ the c’s, Spinster’s S's. 87 
Clove {®) nutmeg rocks and isles of ¢. The Voyage 40 
Clove (verb) ¢ The citron-shadows in the blue: Arabian Nighis 14 
the crowd dividing ¢ An advent to the throne: , iv: 
Laid him that ¢ it grovelling on the ground. Gareth and L. 972 
with a stronger buffet he ¢ the helm me 1406 
said Mark, and ¢ him thro’ the brain. Last Tournament 754 
C into perilousvhasms our walls Def. of Lucknow 55 
And ¢ the Moslem crescent moon, Happy 44 
Cloven (See also Earthquake-cloven, Furrow-cloven) 
Was c with the million stars Ode to M 35 
That not a worm is ¢ in vain; In Mem. liv 9 
Till Gareth’s shield was c; Gareth and L. 971 
earth beneath me yawning ¢ With such a sound Lover's Tale i 602 
My heart was c with pain ; » _ 1% 200 
Clover Rare broidry of the purple c. A Dirge 38 
among the meadows, the c and the clematis, ity Child 9 
Clover-hill with white bells the c-h swells Sea-Fairies 14 
Clown thou art mated with ac, Locksley Hall 47 
knave nor c Shall hold their orgies You might have won 11 
Shakespeare’s curse on c and knave ae 27 


this is proper to the c, Tho’ smock’d, or furr’d and 
purpled, still the c, 

turnspits for the c, The drunkard’s football, 

Glorifying ¢ and satyr ; a 

oe aking, at heart ac; In Mem. cxi 4 
ot all mismated with a yawning c, 

not worthy to be knight; A churl, ac!’ 

Like a c—by chance he met me— 

An’ ae call'd ’im ac, ya did, 

Club (See also Battle-club) talk’d At wine, in c’s, 


of al Princess, Pro. 161 


Clump (mend) I could fettle and c owd bootts North, Cobbler 13 
veer 8 You should have c to Fulvia’s waist, D. of F. Women 259 
en they ¢ about The old man’s neck, Dora 163 
Song | mist of morn C to the lake. Edwin Morris 108 
When I ¢ to all the present Locksley Hall 14 

evil fancies ¢ Like serpent eggs together, Enoch Arden 479 
from the beetling crag to which he ¢ Aylmer’s Field 229 


sootflake of so many a summer still C to their fancies) Sea Dreams 36 
and the child C to the mother, 35 ea 
then, a moment after, c About him, Princess ti 312 


104 


Coast 
Clung (continued) about his motion c The shadow of his ‘ 
b onany py 
Late the little children ¢: Ode on Well. 
C to the shield that Lancelot lent Gareth and L. 1320 
dawn ascending lets the day Strike where it ¢ Geraint and E, 693 
pee ry troy daha wn Taare ore Merlin and V , 187 
¢ about her lissome lim a 223 
an arm about his C like a snake ; Be 242 
while the skin C but to crate and “* 625 
¢ to him and bugg’d him close ; ify 945 
to his crown the golden dragon ¢, Lancelot and E. 434 
knightly in me twined and c Round that one sin, Holy Grail 774 
fell thi ey fi el oa ra int To 
A voice ¢ sobbing till he question'd it, ; 
C to the dead earth, and the land was still. Guinevere 8 
for crest the golden e Of Britain ; 594 
In utter silence for so Sisters (E. and EB.) 216 
from the ladders to which had ¢, Def. of Lucknow 58 
C closer to us for a | term Columbus 197 
and the dark-blue clematis, c, V. of Maeldune 39 
I ¢ to the sinking form, Wreck 105 
odes es The Ring 435 
Cluster (s) jun-cluster) Below the starry - 
sole det oall palms i | “iolistey oh sey ati 160 
e in ¢, 
roofs about a narrow wharf In ¢; Enoch Arden 4 
lithe reluctant boughs to tear away Their tawny c's, » 382 
cl trot) The f an dappled bells. a oot 7 
uster (verb mp peel , oices 
Clustered sunny hair C about his temples Cnone 60 
Clutch Solcit. Christ! "Tis gone: St. 8. Stylites 207 
And lives to c the golden keys, n Mem. iziv 10 


I 
Clutch'd (See alsoClemm'd) c the sword, And strongly 
BE peed my 4 ’ M 


wi . d Arthur 135 
stoop’d and ¢ him, fair and Will Water. 133 
So my mother ¢ The truth at once, Princess tii 60 


He, standing still, was ¢ ; 

wakening, fiercely c the shield ; 

C at the crag, and started thro’ mid air 
¢ the sword, And strongly wheel'd and threw it. haat fcc! 
Or ¢ the sacred crown of Prester John, 


fe 
ie 


Clutter’d Itc here, it chuckled there ; The Goose 25 

Coal On the c’s I lay, A vessel full of sin: St. S. Stylites 169 
Sh DS 9 eh SS OS ee i 
c’s of fire you upon m 's 

Coal-black oi whe chant wea te pie ‘7 

Coimb (comb) raiike out Hell wi’ a small-tooth e— 

Co&mb'd (combed) theer an’ thenIc’imdown, Church 


Coarse negate! = ¢, 

wing ¢ to sympathise with clay. 

a cehineof wer mauadenes seknenieh 
thou, My lord, eat also, tho’ the fare is ¢, 

I can well believe, for he look’d so ¢ 


Be 
SSSRSS5 


: 
2 
& 
48 


ie 
ei 


Coarseness According to the c of their kind, Princess iv 346 
Coast show’'d an iron c and waves. hy pidge 
All round the c the languid air Lotos- 5 
all in shade, Gloom’d low ¢ The V oyage 42 
leagues along that breaker-beaten ¢ Enoch Arden 51 
Then moving up the ¢ they landed him, » 665 
seaward-bound for health they gain’d a c, Sea Dreams 16 
she told it, having dream'd Of that same c. 207 
He bad you guard the sacred e's. Ode on Well. 172 
left the ree race with naked c’s! Third of Feb. 40 
A moulder'd citadel on the c, The Daisy 28 
A lucid veil from e¢ to ¢, In Mem. lavii 14 
rolling brine That breaks the c. , _ ovis 15 
shipwreck’d man on ac Of ancient fable and fear— Maud II ii 31 
Back from the Breton e¢, : nA 43 
province with a hundred miles of ¢, (repeat) Merlin and V. 588, 647 
about a stone On the bare ¢, Guinevere 52 
After the sunset, down the c, » «288 
All down the lonely ¢ of Lyonn 1 240 
mountains ended in a c Of ever-shifting sand, Pass. of Arthur 85 
while we roam’d along the dreary ¢, "s Tale iv 145 
while I wander’d down the c, Locksley H,, Siaty 58 


Goat (Ses aloe Oost) three castles patch my tatter’d c? 


May 


i win 
basilisks, and splinter'd c's, 
Gockchafor Ser Bustard-Chosk é 
c I Joodk’d c-e at my noiise 
Look at it) pricking a c ear. 


c's ac crown of plumes, 
i his own A 
from dusk c’s, 


No sound is breathed so potent to ¢, 
(See also Corpse-coffin) in his c the Prince 


thou wouldot have her fog Borne on thy on 
Fell— 


105 College-council 
To Ulysses 42 Cold (adj.) (continued) Night isstarry and c, my friend, D. of theO. Year 34 
iy lide and omy wrinkled fect Tithonus 66 
Princess ti 416 ‘Shy she was, and I thought her c; Edward Gray 13 
Gareth and L. 1011 And saw the altar c and bare. The Letters 4 
- 1013 Full ¢ my greeting was and dry ; 13 


NV. Farmer, N. 8. 46 
L. C. V. de Vere 16 


Merlin V. 370 
Taoart Tale 4376 


Mariana 27 
The Owl I 10 
Oriana 12 


Queen, N. Y's. E. B 
D. of the O. Year 38 
M. d'Arthur, Ep. 10 
Day-Dm., Revwwal 4 

Sir Galahad 51 
Will Water. 1 
Es 121 


North, Cobbler 110 
Tiresias 120 


G. of Swainston 10 


Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 17 


That within the c f To Marg. of Dufferin 43 
brother come ? to find Me or my c? y abe 5 144 
Cognizance Some goodly c of Guinevere. Balin and Balan 195 
memory of that ¢ on shield Weighted it down, 2 224 
Stared at the priceless c, a 430 
_ one that hath defamed The ¢ she gave me: me 485 
bred I stay’d the wheels at C, The Daisy 23 
Hard c’s swarthy fishing-nets, Enoch Arden 17 
roots like some ¢ of carven snakes, Last Tournament 13 
Coil’d convolvuluses That c around the stately stems, Enoch Arden 577 
long loops Wherethro’ the serpent river ¢, Gareth and L. 906 
rpent c about his broken shaft, Demeter and P. 77 
— ¢, the tinsel clink of compliment. Princess ii 55 
Hin made them current ¢; In Mem. xaxxvi 4 
ememe 7 Bote tre, scene li ht, Holy Grail 25 
‘With scarce a c to buy a meal wit! Columbus 169 
All the chosen c of fancy flashing To Virgil 7 
___ violates virgin Truth for a ¢ or a cheque. The Dawn 15 
| like proven golden ¢ true, Aylmer’s Field 182 
et gold and sca: ¢, Geraint and E. 26 
Then he ¢ into English gold some treasure The Wreck 67 
man had c himself a curse : Locksley H., Sixty 87 
; Snow-cold, Cowd) Allc, and dead, 

peered gt dg Supp. Confessions 17 
c upon the ground, The Owl I 2 
spassi and ¢, A Character 28 
ey! re fi 

em) is so ‘wo Voices 
eetpt0 gon then 1 L, C. V. de Vere 24 
ly now our are c: Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 72 


round him ere he scarce be ¢, 
scandal 


ins the 


The loyal warmth of Florian is not c, 
motionlessly pale, C ev’n to her, 
And call her and ¢ which seem'd a truth: 
9 think 1 am hard and ¢; 

e loved that hall, tho’ white and c, 
When ill and weary, alone and ¢, 
C in that atmosphere of Death, 
A spectral doubt which makes me c, 
So, dearest, now thy brows are c, 
Is c to all that might have been. 
He looks so c: she thinks him kind. 
And smile as sunny as ¢, 
she was kind Only because she was c. 
made him look so cloudy and so c; 
‘Poor men, when yule is ¢, 


glanced at him, thought him c, High, self-contain'd, 


till all his heart was c With formless fear ; 

subject of thy power, be cin her, 

in the hold were most of them stark and c, 

C were his brows when we kiss’d him— 

of the mind Mine ; worse, c, calculated. 
Cold (s) (See also Cowd) I fear My wound hath 

taken ¢, 

and in thirsts, fevers and c, 

Would chatter with the c, 

In height and c, the splendour of the hills? 

Like coarsest clothes against the c: 

How dwarf’d a growth of ¢ and night, 

fire of Heav'n has kill'd the barren c¢, 

smitten in mid heaven with mortal c Past from 


er 
hour of ¢ Falls on the mountain in midsummer 


snows, 
I fear My wound hath taken e¢, 
the ec Without, and warmth within me, 
would dare Hell-heat or Arctic ec, 
thaws the c, and fills the flower 
a breath that past With all the c of winter 
Cold-blooded That dull c-b Cesar. 
Coldness ‘The faithless c of the times ; 
By the ¢ of her manners, 
Cold-white white against the c-w sky, 
Colewort Picks from the ¢ a green caterpillar, 
Collar A grazing iron ¢ grinds my neck ; 
She cried, ‘The c of some Order, which 
Collar-bone cloak that dropt from c-b to heel, 
Collatine made her blood in sight of C 
Coll C with a score of petty kings, 
College ‘we knew your gift that way Ate: 
For I remember'd Everard’s ¢ fame 
I was at school—a ¢ in the South : 
By night we dragg'd her to the ec tower 
My ¢ friendships glimmer. 
J was there From ¢, visiting the son,— 
but we, unworthier, told Of c: 
build Far off from men a c like a man’s, 
swore he long’d at c, only long’d, 
A talk of ¢ and of ladies’ rights, 
when the c lights Began to glitter 
At break of pe the C Portress came: 
A rosy blonde, and in a ¢ gown, 
Her ¢ and her maidens, empty masks, 
King, camp and ¢ turn’d to hollow shows ; 
So their fair ¢ turn'd to hospital ; 
‘ Look there, garden !’ said my ¢ friend, 
And heard once more in ¢ fanes 
College-council Should eighty-thousand c-c’s 


You might have won 15 
LucILiA, wedded to Lucretius, found Her master c ; 


Lucretius 2 
Princess ii 244 
wi 102 
» ve 98 
Grandmother 17 

The Daisy Po 


In Mem. xx 14 
lt 19 
lrxiv 5 


” 


” zw 

Geraint and E. 48 
Holy Grail 613 
Guinevere 405 
Pass. of Arthur 97 
Lover's Tale i 782 
The 79 
Def. of Lucknow 12 
Romney's R. 152 


M. d’Arthur 166 
St. S. Stylites 1 
Princess vii 194 


To E. 

Ancient Sage 116 

Early Spring 45 

The Ring 33 

D. of F. Women 139 
In Mem. cvi 18 
mg rr a 
Dying Swan 12 
Guinevere 32 

St. S. Stylites 117 
Last Tournament 741 
Gareth and L. 682 
Ineretius 238 

Com. of Arthur 67 
The Epie 25 


a 46 
Walk. to the Mail 83 


2 89 
Wul Water. 40 
Princess, Pro. 7 


To F. D. Maurice 7 


College-time 106 Come 
College-time save for c-t’s Or Temple-eaten terms, | Alymer's Field 104 Column_ Six ¢’s, three on either side, Arabian Nights 144 
Colon (Columbus) See Christopher Colon So like a shatter’d ¢ lay the King ; M. @ Arthu = 
Colony near the c Camulodiine, Boidicea 5 hum About the c’s base, St. 8. Stylites 

Lo their ¢ half-defended ! Jo their ¢, me | watcher on the ¢ till the end ; aes... 
Then a phantom c smoulder’d on the refluent estuary ; | And in we stream’d Among the c’s, Princess ii 435 
Lo the ¢, there they rioted in the city of Ciinobeline ! a @ To left of those tall ’s , 354 
silent ¢ hearing her tumultuous adversaries er bared the ¢ of his throat, Marr. of Geraint 74 
Fell the c, city and citadel, e _ massive ¢’s, like a shorecliff cave, Lancelot and E. 406 
Colossal Let his t example stand C, Ode on Well. 221 So like a shatter’d ¢ lay the King ; Pass. of Arthur 389 
Colosseum Gain'd their huge C. St. Telemachus 45 masses Of thundershaken c's indistinct, Lover's Tale Ae 
Colour (See also Flame-colour) sweet is the ¢ of cove From ¢ on to ¢, as in a wood, oe 
and cave, Sea-Fairies 30 names, Graven on memorial c's, Tiresias 124 
I lose my ¢, I lose my breath, Eleinore 137 + Co-mate one of my com's Own'd a rough dog, Gareth and L. 1010 
A magic web with c’s gay. L. of Shalott ti 2 true c-m's the mast ; Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 5 
A word could bring the ¢ to my cheek ; Gardener's D.196 Comb (s) See Coamb, Comb of Pearl, Hornet-comb 
came ac and a light, Hall 25 Comb (valley) they past a narrow ¢ wherein _ Gareth and L. 1198 
The c flies into his cheeks : Day-Dm., Arrival 19 Comb (verb) With a comb of pearl I would ¢ my hair ; The Mermaid 11 
Then the Captain's ¢ heighten'd, The Captain 29 I would ¢ my hair till my ringlets f 14 
the c flushes Her sweet face from brow to chin: L. of Burleigh 61 Combat (s) And when the tide of ¢ stands, Sir Galahad 10 
She wore the e's I approved. Letters 16 To prick us dn to ¢ ‘ Like to like! Princess v 304 
a rough piece Of early rigid ¢, Aylmer’s Field 231 Not dare to wat wee Geraint and E. 154 
yet her cheek Kept ¢: wondrous! = 506 In ¢ with the fdllower of Limours, __ ” 501 
sense of wrong had touched her face With c) Princess, Pro, 220 Combat (verb) sware to c for my claim till death. Princess v 360 
April daffodilly (Her mother’s c) » ©8825 a knight To ¢ formy sister, Lyc Gareth and L. 608 
In c’s gayer than the morning mist, ‘i 438 He needs must ¢ might with might, : Epilogue 28 
shook the woods, And danced the ¢, » 293 Comb’d (See also Coimb'd) as I cI would sing and ‘ 
‘Sir Ralph has got your e's: »  w5O4 say, ‘ The Mermaid 12 
With Psyche’s c round his helmet, » ~~ 684 1 curl’d and ¢ his comely head, The Sisters 31 
But such as gather'd ¢ day by day. ., 118 Combing C her hair Under the sea, ‘ The Mermaid 4 
But distant c, happy hamlet, The Daisy 27 ¢ out her ‘eee hair damp from the river ; Princess iv 276 
And with the thought her ¢ burns ; In Mem. vi34 Comb of Pearl With acop, Ona throne? The Mermaid 7 
Be all the ¢ of the flower: » wins With aco cious comb my hair ; part 11 
The c’s of the crescent prime ? ja ey exvi 4 wage: eh nag acop Mas Merlin V. 244 
Saying in odour and ¢, ‘Ah, be Among the roses zzil2 Come Coom, To-come) Spring ¢ 2 
O rainbow with three c's after rai we Gareth and L. 1160 never more. All Things will die 15 
my child, how fresh the c's look, How fast they Ye will ¢ never more, athe 
hold like e’s of a shell Marr. of Geraint 680 He will not ¢,’ she said; _ Mariana 82 
and play'd upon it, And made it of two c's ; Geraint and E, 292 WHEN cats run home and light is ¢, The Owl i 1 
And so there lived some ¢ in your cheek, re 621 C not as thou camest of late, Ode to Memory 8 
In ¢ like the satin-shining palm Merlin and V. 224 C forth, I charge thee, arise, > te ” 
With c’s of the heart that are not theirs. ie 822 C from the woods that belt the gray hill-side, 7) 
Took gayer c’s, like an opal warm’d. 950 Dark-brow'd sophist, ¢ not anear ; Poet's Mind 8 


And lichen'd into ¢ with the crags : 


The low sun makes the ¢c: na 134 
The shape and ¢ of a mind and life, a 335 
let me bring your ¢ back ; - 387 
secret blazed itself In the heart's e’s ra 837 
But did not love the c; a 840 
cell were dyed With rosy c's Jeaping on the wall ; Holy Grail 120 


In ¢ like the fingers of a hand Before a burning taper 693 
Damsels in divers c's like the cloud Pelleas and E. 58 
That ware their ladies’ c’s on the casque, 


With all the kindlier c's of the field.’ 7 224 
And glowing in all c's, the live grass, is 233 
I yearn'd for warmth and ¢ which I found In 
Lancelot— Guinevere 647 
The ¢ and the sweetness from the rose, Lover's Tale i 172 
Her cheek did catch the ¢ of her words. a 569 
shadowing pencil’s naked forms C and life : me wi 181 
And blurr'd in ¢ and form, Dead Prophet 22 
concentrate into form And ¢ all you are, Romney's R. 8 
Colour'd See Emerald-colour’d, Leaden-coloured, 
Vary-coloured 
Colourless for all his face was white And c, M. @ Arthur 213 
for all his face was white And ¢, Pass. of Arthur 381 
Colt ‘Then ran she, gamesome as the ¢, Talking Oak 121 
babes were running wild Like c’s about the waste. Lnoch Arden 305 
He pointed oué a pasturing c, The Brook 136 
Squire had seen the c at grass, z 139 
the ¢ would fetch its price ; 149 
she’s yet a e—Take, break her: Princess v 455 
Ran like a ¢, and leapt at all he saw: Com. of Arthur 322 
never ¢ would more elight To roll ’s R. 13 
Colt-like c-l whinny and with hoggish whine St. S. Stylites 177 
Columbus How young C seem'd to rove, The Daisy 17 


Hollow smile and frozen sneer C not here. ” 
O hither, ¢ hither and furl your sails, : 
C hither to me and to me ; Hither, ¢ hither and frolic 


and » 17 
sie er es ad 2 
hither, ¢ hither, an our 0 
C away : no more of mirth Is here Deserted House 13 
Cc tn : for Life and Thought Here no longer 7 
well ; rr. 
How could I rise and ¢ away, Oriana 57 
I dare not die and ¢ to thee, » 96 
ane shoes of —— aren Cc po fa Margarea be 
wn, c down, an! me speak ; i, 
C down, ¢ home, My Rosalind, Rosalind 33 
C’s out thy deep ambrosial smile. Elednore 74 
Thought seems to ¢ and go In thy large eyes, Wiss 
ee: ne eng Aa, haa a h bitter bri hee i 
resh-water springs ¢ up t itter brine. were lov 
The knights ¢ riding two and two ; L. of Shalott vi 25 
‘The curse is ¢ upon me,’ ” 
night c’s on that knows not morn, Mariana in the S. 94 
I saw the dragon-fly C from the wells Two Voices 9 
‘Then c’s the check, the change, the fall, 37, 5 
In days that never ¢ again. ' » 324 
Her? c’s to-day, Pallas and Aphrodita, none 85 
Should ¢ most welcome, seeing men, », 129 
(power of herself Would ¢ uncall’d for) aah Ed 
sounds at night ¢ from the inmost hills, », 249 
her child !—a shudder e’s Across me : y, 258 
Lest their shrill happy laughter c to me 99 258 
the stars c forth Talk with the wild Cassandra, 262 
I made a feast ; I bad him ¢; The Sisters 13 
There c’s no murmur of reply. Palace of Art 286 


away, May Queen 27 
Pee ean aad ge, mother, gh 33 
1 only wish to live till the snowdrops ¢ 

in: May Queen, N. Y's. E. 14 

the sun ¢ out on : Se - 15 
And the swallow, ‘ill ¢ i a fe 19 
When the flowers c again, mother, s ae 25 
And you'll ¢ sometimes and see me 9 +9 30 
If I can I'll c again, mother, ae 37 
eee aeeeee eto 200 tne " ” 43 
sweet new vi that c's beneath the 

a - Con. 5 
if ite times, I thought, ts ss 38 
to wait a little while till you and Effie e— *: 58 
we should ¢ like ghosts to trouble joy Lotos-Eaters, C. 8.74 
‘C here, That I may look on thee. D. of F. Women 123 
C’s up to take his own. D. of the O. Year 36 
And y ¢’s the world to those To J. 8.3 

's to thee new or strange. 8 

So let the change which c’s be free Love thou thy land 45 
The Spirit of the years to ¢ ‘ 
eee pn mee wih « The 42 

on hmperinienge ale gg M.@A 23 
cee soe as, OF “ uc, ee 
¥ ise : he cannot die,’ »» Zp. 24 
‘Cc , and thrice as fair ; a 26 
“C all things, and war shall be no more.’ ee 27 
News from the humming city e's to it In sound 

of funeral Gardener's D. 35 
Nor heard us ¢, nor from her tendance » 144 
Call'd to me from the toc, «AO 
the time Isto raise the vei <i ta See 

orphan, I am ¢ to you: Dora 64 
His mother, he cried out to c to her », 188 
ee ont tke her beck ; on? 142 

go to-night: I ¢ to-morrow morn. Audley Court 70 
And when does this ¢ by ? Walk, to the Mail7 

here it c's With five at top: 5 112 

that the evil ones ¢ here, St. &. Stylites 98 

here ¢ those that worship me ? + 125 
acy ler-whegraalimaae may c— me 190 
C, blessed 1 Ce = 204 
And down the way you use to ¢, Talking Oak 115 

i i pene ae oS 
Golden Year 31 
Godiva 67 
Ulysses 56 
Tu 3 
3, _ 32 
Locksley Hall 17 
” 67 
‘ 135 
», 141, 148 
ie 3] 
EY Mae 
wishatane Vaaeatiat 
‘ Arrival 17 
St. Agnes’ Eve 26 
Edward Gray 29 
Will Water. 17 
Lady Clare 18 

” 

9 
L. of Burleigh 40 
Come not, when, etc. 1 
The Letters 48 
Eistan of Bite 64 


107 


Come 
Come (continued) day that is dead Will never ¢ back 

to me. Break, break, etc. 16 
‘Save them from this, whatever c’s to me.’ Enoch Arden 118 
(Sure that all evil would ¢ out of it) eS 162 
make him merry, when I ¢ home again. ss 199 
C, Annie, ¢, cheer up before 1 go.’ es 200 
Look to the babes, and till I ¢ again i 219 
if he c again, vext will he be To find pa 301 
when Enoch c's again Why then he shall repay me— ¥e 309 
‘C with us Father Philip’ Zs 368 
If Enoch e’s—but Enoch will not e— ce 431 
C out and see.” But she—she put him off— a 460 
when the dead man c to life beheld His wife ne 758 
let them c, I am their father ; but she must not ¢, 

For my dead face would vex her after-life. “= 889 
‘ Whence ¢ you?’ and the brook, why not? replies. 

I ¢c from haunts of coot and hern, The Brook 22 
men may ¢ and men may go, (repeat) The Brook 33, 49, 65, 184 
Yes, men may ¢ and go; and these are gone, The Brook 186 
days That most she loves to talk of, ¢ with me. PP 226 
you will be welcome—O, c in!’ ne 228 
Cries ‘C up hither,’ as a prophet to us? Aylmer's Field 745 
link’d their race with times to c— ie 779 
Then c’s the close,’ Sea Dreams 29 


Too ripe, too late! they c too late for use. 
then c's what c's Hereafter: - 177 


‘ His deeds yet live, the worst is yet to ¢. pm 314 
recollect the dreams that c Just ere the waking : LIucretius 35 
*C out,’ he said, ‘To the Abbey: Princess, Pro. 50 
*C, listen! here is f that you were miss’d : ss 177 
No matter: we will say whatever c’s. < 239 
Should ¢ to fight with shadows and to fall. a 710 
what, if these weird seizures ec Upon you = 82 
os ¢, The first-fruits of the stranger: i 48 

‘or Solomon may ¢ to Sheba yet.’ Sh 349 
C from the dying moon, and blow, 9 436 
Father will ¢ to thee soon ; (repeat) Pitoas |) We be 
Father will ¢ to his babe in the nest, iv 13 
Then c’s the feebler heiress of your plan, - oak. See 
Nor willing men should ¢ among us, Se 318 
Would rather we had never ¢! » 0 243 
there are those to avenge us and they ec: es 501 
Thy face across his fancy c’s, ae 579 
in the night Had ¢ on Psyche weeping : ey eee 
e's With the air of the trumpet round him, Ree ee 2 
You did but ¢ as goblins in the night, vs 220 
(our royal word upon it, He c's back safe) 9 22 
As c’s a pillar of electric cloud, a, ee 
*C hither, O Psyche,’ she cried out, ‘embrace me, 

¢, Quick while I melt ; » «wt 284 
C to the hollow heart they slander so ! a 288 
C down, O maid, from yonder mountain » vit 192 
And e¢, for Love is of the valley, c, For Love is of the 

valley, c thou down And find him ; o 198 
but ¢; for all the vales Await thee ; oe) wate 
When c's another such? never, I think, ” 244 
Then c’s the statelier Eden back to men: ape, cee 
trust in all things high C’s easy to him, si 330 
the new day e’s, the light Dearer for night, » 9346 
I love thee: c, Yield thyself up: Ms 363 
But yonder, whiff ! there c’s a sudden heat, 5, Con. 58 
To thee the greatest soldier c’s ; Ode on Well. 88 
C to us, love us and make us your own: W. to Alexandra 30 
Jenny, my cousin, had ¢ to the place, Grandmother 25 
she c's and goes at her will, a 79 
Often they ¢ to the door in a pleasant kind of a dream. 

They ¢ and sit by my chair, Pe 82 


neighbours c and laugh and ip, 5 91 
summun ’ull ¢ ater mea mayhap NV. Farmer, O. S. 61 
C, when no graver cares employ, Godfather, ¢ and 


see your boy: 
(Take it and Af to the Isle of Wight ; aA 12 
C, Maurice, c: the lawn as yet Is hoar with rime, es 41 
Nor pay but one, but ¢ for many, _ _ 47 
es Poe kick’ « tay peers Hendecasyllabics 3 


Come 108 Come 
Come (continued) every height c’s out, and jutting = Spec. of Iliad 13 Come (continued) C, we will slay him and will have ’ 

my heart is there before you are c, and gone, Window. On the Hill 14 his horse : : ae Geraint and E. 62 
Take my love, for love will c,.Love will ¢ but said the second, ‘yonder c's a knight. a 126 

onee a life. No Answer 20 And if he want me, let him ¢ to me. Pe 237 
Sun c's, moon c's, Time slips away. be When 1 You ¢ with no attendance, e or maid, ; * 322 
Flash, I am coming, I ¢, »» _ Marr. Morn. 13 e with n And snatch me from him as by violence ; pe 356 
And yet we trust it c’s from thee, In Mem., Pro. 23 C slipping o'er their shadows on the sand, ve 471 
From out waste places c’s a cry, ” uit 7 And now their hour has; — a 697 
Or ‘here to-morrow will he ¢.’ a vi 24 1c the mouthpiece of our King to Doorm > 796 
A happy lover who has ¢ ae vit 1 If he will not go To Arthur, then will Arthur ¢ to you,’ ;, 815 
saying ; ‘C's he thus, my friend? » zi 13 sometime you would ¢ To these my lists » 839 
C Time, and teach me, many years, is ziti 13 now behold me ¢ To cleanse this common sewer ‘ 894 
C stepping lightly down the plank, 9 civ 7 overthrowing ever knight who c's. Balin aad Balan 13 
c The man I held as half-divine ; ” es My violence, and my villainy, ¢ to shame,’ wa 492 
C quick, thou bringest all I love. i roi 8 Art yet half-yolk, not even ¢ to down— es 569 
C then, pure hands, and bear the head ps avi 9 and now The night has a oh 621 
And c, whatever loves to weep, lil ‘C from the —T and having no reply, Merlin and V, 895 
The praise that c's to constancy.’ 9 xzi 12 to have my shield In keeping tall I ¢," Lancelot and E, 383 
To thee too c's the golden hour . aeriz 6 who will ¢ to all 1 am And overcome it ; a 448 
And hopes and light regrets that ¢ * al 7 ‘Is it Lancelot who hath ¢ Despite the wound a 565 
The wonders that have c to thee, - ali 22 This will he send or ¢ for: 635 
Peace ; c away: the song of woe +“ bit 1 when the ghostly man had c mame a 1101 
Peace ; c away: we do him wrong a 3 Or c to take the King to F : 2 1257 
let us go. C; let us go: your cheeks are pale ; ne e C, for you left me no arewell, . 1274 
With so much hope for years to ¢, uM liz 14 phantom of a cup that c's and goes? Holy Grail 44 
The foolish neighbours ¢ and go, me le 13 thought That now the Holy Grail would ¢ again ; But 
There c's a glory on the walls: os levit 4 sin broke out. Ah, Christ, that it would ¢, war ae 
likeness, hardly seen before, C's out— ce leviv 4 might it ¢ To me by prayer and fasting?’ pn 95 
There cannot ¢c a mellower change, “i lezxi 3 we know not whence ae e; ea F 
Ah dear, but ¢ thou back to me: RS ze 21 chance of noble deeds will ¢ and go » 2318 
But he, the Spirit himself, may c RS zeit 6 madness has ¢ on us for our sins. » 967 
The violet c's, but we are gone. ” ev 8 And hither am I ¢; ‘ » 468 
With thousand shocks that ¢ and go, a exiti 17 fail’d from my side, nor ¢ Cover’d, » 470 
Ic once more ; the city sleeps ; “ exiz 3 and in the of this C victor. ¥, ee 
Behind thee c's the greater light : e cxzi 12 and ¢ thou too, For thou shalt see the vision » 483 
With faith that c’s of self-control, oa errzi 9 and the vision had not c ; ; » bee 
And back we c at fall of dew. a3 Con. 100 C, as they will ; and many a time they ¢, a ORT 
can a sweeter chance ever c to me here? Maud I i 62 But lately ¢ to his inheritance, Pelleas and E. 18 
Cold and clear-cut face, why ¢ you so cruelly meek *” iti 1 For out of the waste islands had he c, Pa 86 
C sliding out of her sacred glove, » =, 0 85 So that he could not ¢ to with her. o 205 
Then let ¢ what c may, (repeat) y» 75, 12 if he c’s again’—there she brake short ; me 295 
One is ¢ to woo her. » it 28 C, ye know nothing : here I pledge my troth, “A 341 
That old man never c’s to his place : », wit 24 Then, when I ¢ within her % es 348 
shook my heart to think she c’s once more ; », zit 10 they ¢ no more Till the sweet heavens have fill’d it «8 509 
her brother c’s, like a blight On my fresh hope, », wiz 102 pes say his hour is ¢, — Tournament 86 
And then, oh then, ¢ out to me For a minute, » we4d C—let us gladden their sad eyes, te 292, 
C out to your own true lover, Hr ee Tristram, waiting for the quip to ¢, a 260 
C into the garden, Maud, (repeat) » writ, 3 C, thou art d and sour : - 272 
C hither, the dances are done, , a as the water Moab saw C round by the East, ay 483 
But c to her waking, find her asleep, » Iw 8l C, I am hunger’d and half-anger’d— me 719 
Get thee hence, nor ¢ again, » 56 And out beyond into the dream to c,’ = 721 
The day c’s, a dull red ball “ 65 Traitor, ¢ out, ye are at last,’ Guinevere 106 
Has ¢ to pass as foretold ; "P v 44 then she, ‘The end is ¢, I am shamed ne 110 
c's from another stiller world of the dead, * 70 For if there ever c a grief to me 5. a 
he ec’s to the second co’ in the pit? ue 88 knowest thou now from whence I c— - 433 
some kind heart will ¢ To bury me, a 102 think not that I ¢ to urge thy crimes, a5 eee 
I c to be grateful at last for a little thing: » v3 I did not ¢ to curse thee, Guinevere, 3s, | Bee 
Ye c from Arthur's court, Com. of Arthur 249 But hither shall I never ¢ again, 5 a boas 
will not die, But pass, again to ¢; 5 Merlin sware that I should ¢ again To rule Pass. of Arthur 191 
c to see The glories of our King: Gareth and L. 243 waste land, where no one c’s, Or hath ¢, oe 
King be King at all, or c From Fairyland, oy 246 He c’s again; but—if he ¢ no more— es 
Lest he should ¢ to shame thy judging of him.’ af 469 Ic, great Mistress of the ear and eye : Lover's Tale i 22 
the seneschal, would ¢ Blustering upon them, a 513 O Love, O Hope! They c, > 47 
Now therefore have I ¢ for Lancelot.’ 7 623 Death gave back, and would no further ec. a 115 
And therefore am I ¢ for Lancelot.’ a 644 thronging fancies ¢ To boys and girls ri 554 
And look who e’s behind,’ a 752 seas upon my head To ¢ my way ! - 661 
C, therefore, leave thy lady lightly : 957 should he not ¢ my way if he would ? a 667 
Look, Who c’s behind ?’ P 1211 why should he c my way Robed in those robes oA 670 
and wherefore now C ye, not call’d ? _ 1248 C like an angel to a damned soul, J 673 
I but ¢ like you to see the bunt, Marr. of Geraint 179 C like a careless and a greedy heir 5 675 
To find, at some place I shall ¢ at, re 219 C’s in upon him in the dead of night, » w154 
C’s flying over many a windy wave To Britain, a 337 thought His dreams had ¢ again, > w7B8 
Constrain’d us, but a better time has c ; “A 716 Send! bid him ¢;’ but Lionel was away— me 101 
By the flat meadow, till she saw them c}; my) 832 To ¢ and revel for one hour with him oe 182 
Look, Here e’s a laggard hanging down his head, Geraint and E. 60 * you are sure it ‘ll all ¢ right,’ 


al ald 


*C thyself,’ said Arthur, ‘I nor mine Rest: 
Because I saw you sad, to ¢ you. 


Come 109 Coming 
Come (continued) I'll c for an hour to-morrow, First Quarrel 46 Comest (continued) thou c, darling boy ; (repeat) De Prof. Two G. 10, 34 
C, ¢, little wife, let it rest ! - Cometh At midnight the moon ce, neat ‘ Claribel 13 
I am sure it ll all ¢ right.’ (repeat) » 74, 91 she ¢ not morning or even. Leonine Eleg. 15 
*O mother, ¢ out to me!’ 2 pang, Say said ; (repeat) Mariana 22, 34, 46, 58 
what are you? do casa spy? 11 I know He ¢ quickly : Fatima 23 
G1'Heresto your happy union with my child! Sisters (E. and E.) 67 he that c, like an honour’d guest, Ode on Well. 80 
Pray ¢ and see my ° - 19] and there ca victory now. Botidicea 46 
‘Pray ¢ and see my mother, and farewell.’ ‘s 196 Comfort (s) (See also Coomfut) The c, I have found in 
know they ¢, ' smile upon me, , 278 thee : Miller's D. 234 
when I saw him c in at the door, In the Child. Hosp. 2 dreadful eternity, No ¢ anywhere ; Palace of Art 268 
Had ! has it c? It has only dawn’d. It will ¢ by Comfort thyself: what ¢ is in me? M. d’ Arthur 243 
and by. % 23 Then follow’d counsel, c, Love and Duty 69 
‘ Little children should c to me.’ . 50 Where is c? in division of the records of the mind? Locksley Hall 69 
women and children ¢ out, Def. of Lucknow 100 C! ¢ scorned of devils ! ” 75 
He be kindlier : e the day! ir J. Oldcastle 23 ‘I may see her now, May be some little ¢ ;’ Enoch Arden 276 
might ¢ to learn Our Wiclif’s learning : a 64 Why, that would be her c;’ He 809 
who will c, God willing, to outlearn the filthy friar. 4 117 but a voice Of ¢ and an open hand of help, Aylmer's Field 174 
He that thirsteth, ¢ and drink ! + 134 they talk’d, Poor children, for their ¢: 99 427 
Who c’s? A thousand marks are set upon my head - 194 what ¢? none for me !' Princess 0 78 
he unchain’d for all the world to ¢.’ Columbus 215 Take ¢: live, dear lady, oe od 
He a li e’ V. of Maeldune 98 I think Our chiefest ¢ is the little child » _ 430 
that also ec from Thee ; Human C.7 Sole ¢ of my dark hour, 5» wi 194 
from within The city c’s a murmur void of joy, Tiresias 101 Raak cel of wicks eet: In Mem. zx 10 
C from the brute, poor souls— Despair 36 Of ¢ clasp’d in truth reveal’d ; » wrxvii 22 
When the bat c’s out of his cave, P 89 And find his ¢ in thy face ; - ciz 20 
* And idle will c and go, Ancient 240 take again That ¢ from their converse Geraint and E. 950 
C, a comfort ! The Flight 17 saying in low tones, ‘ Have c,’ Lancelot and E. 995 
he c's, and finds me dead. lia y If here be c, and if ours be sin, Last Tournament 575 
my own true sister, ¢ forth ! the world is wide wa Comfort thyself: what c is in me? Pass. of Arthur 411 
Binds ec what will ; oe ae Come, a little c! The Flight 17 
ee ee ene wee theme, Tomorrow 20 And yet no ¢ came to me, Pe 18 
whin Dan didn’t c to the fore, a 43 ‘Take c you have won the Painter’s fame,’ Romney's R. 43 
av the bird ‘ud ¢ to me call, 3 45 groans to see it, finds no ¢ there. 5 45 
for a blessin’ ‘ud ¢ wid the green !' 64 Comfort (verb) (See also Coomfut) They c him by 
to-morrow—you, you ¢ so late, Locksley H., Sixty 214 night and day ; Supp. Confessions 45 
one has ¢ to claim his bride, = 263 But, Effie, you must c her May Queen, Con. 44 
ene 2 te love bin = 280 ‘It c’s me in this one thought to dwell, D. of F. Women 233 
On you will ¢ the curse of all the land, The Fleet 3 C thyself: what comfort is in me! M. d@’ Arthur 243 
C’s at last to the bounteous On Jub. Q. Victoria 10 Take, give her this, for it may ¢ her: Enoch Arden 899 
far-off friendship that he c’s no more, Demeter and P. 90 said the kindly wife to c him, Sea Dreams 140 
She c’s to dress me in my bridal veil. The Ring 98 Reach out dead hands to ¢ me, In Mem. lazz 16 
My ring too when she c’s of age, » 289 C her, c her, all things good, Maud II it 75 
' ~ Let her c! And we will feed her with our mountain air, 3 888 And c her tho’ I die. 7 83 
There will c a witness 25 The love of all Thy people c Thee, Ded. of Idylls 54 


Gareth and L. 601 
Merlin and V. 441 


C your sorrows ; for they do not flow Guinevere 188 
C thyself: what comfort is in me? Pass. of Arthur 411 
C yourself, for the heart of the father The Wreck 98 
Comfortable Nor wholly ¢, I sit, Will Water, 158 
Comforted ‘Annio, my girl, cheer up, be c, Enoch Arden 218 
look up: be ¢: Sweet is it to have done the thing Princess v 66 
‘Be c: have I not lost her too, a3 


‘Be c,’ Said Cyril, ‘ you shall have it:’ 
' and ¢ my heart, i dried my tears, 
let me go: bec: 
He answer’d, ‘O my soul, be c! 
after these had ¢ the blood With meats 
Queen Smiles on me, saying, ‘Be thou c! 
Let the weary be c, 
Yet be c; For if this earth be ruled 
Comforting An image c the mind, 


Com. of Arthur 349 
Pelleas and E. 355 
Last Tournament 573 


” 724 

Columbus 188 

On Jub. Q. Victoria 34 
D., of the Duke of C. 7 
n Mem. lrvxv 51 


Comic ‘Too c¢ for the solemn th they are, Princess, Con. 67 
Comin’ remimbers wan night ¢ down be the 
sthrame, Tomorrow 7 
(See also Comin’, Coomin’) C in the scented 
" Elednore 24 
heart Went forth to embrace him c ere he came. none 63 


C thro’ Heaven, like a light that grows 
the New-year’s ¢ up, mother, 
A noise of some one ¢ thro’ the lawn, 


»» 108 
May Queen, N. Y’s. E.7 
D. of F. Women 178 


Each month, a birth-day ¢ on, Will Water. 93 
Philip ¢ somewhat closer spoke. Enoch Arden 398 
‘Ay, ay, I mind him ¢ down the street ; ” 847 
His wreck, his lonely life, his e back, ” 862 


Coming 


Coming (continued) If James were c, ‘C every day,’ 
Leolin, ¢ after he was gone, 
and ec org po broken music, 
A crippled lad, and ¢ turn’d to fly, 
like swallows ¢ out of time Will wonder 
Or at thy c, Princess, everywhere, 
she to be c and slandering me, 
Flash, I am ¢, I come, 
they are c back from abroad ; 
I see my Oread c down, 
Her brother is ¢ back to-night 


She is c, my dove, my dear ; She is ¢, my life, my fate ; 


She is c, my own, my sweet ; 

But ¢ back he learns it, 

And ¢ up close to her, said at last: 

¢ up quite close, and in his mood 

So ¢ to the fountain-side beheld 

A STORM was c, but the winds were still, 

C and going, and he lay as dead 

Such trumpet-blowings in it, ¢e down 

C and going, and she lay as dead, 

C upon me—O never harp nor horn, 

and ¢ out of gloom Was ed by the sudden 
light, 

but a sound Of Gawain ever ¢, and this lay— 

feet Thro’ the long gallery from the outer doors 
Rang ¢, 

To guard thee in the wild hour ¢ on, 

for wasn't he ¢ that day ? 

it is ce—shaking the walls— 

¢ nearer and nearer again than before— 

ec down on the still-shatter’d walls 

hands, when I heard him ¢ would drop 

‘lam c to thee in thine Ocean-grave. 

*O child, I am ¢ to thee.’ 

light of a Sun that was c would scatter 

But a sun ¢ up in his youth! 

Silver crescent-curve, C soon, 

c home—And on your Mother’s birthday— 

e nearer—Muriel had the ring— 

she sees Her maiden c like a iaes 

he was ¢ down the fell— 

C in the cold time, 

‘SUMMER is c, summer is ¢. 

Summer is ¢, is c, my dear, 

in e near, Across the downward thunder 

Flush’d like the ¢ of the day ; 

Narrow’d her goings out and e's in ; 

Half-blinded at the ¢ of a light. 

himself Had told her, and their ¢ to the court. 
(repeat) : 

She look’d on ere the ¢ of Geraint, 

‘I will abide the ¢ of my lord, 

And she abode his ¢, and said to him 

Would listen for her ¢c and regret Her parting 


step, 
ere the c of the a ee 
Before the ¢ of the sinful Queen.’ 
(My friend is long in ¢.) 
you have dared Somewhat perhaps in c? 
kiss so sad, no, not since the ¢ of man ! 
Command (s) He, that ever following her c’s, 
under whose ¢ Is Earth and Earth’s, 
Thy life is thine at her c. 
gave c that all which once was ours 
one ¢ J Jaid upon you, not to speak to me, 
Debating his c of silence given, 
Then breaking his ¢ of silence given, 
Wroth that the King’s c to sally forth 
That only seems half-loyal to c,— 
lifted up a voice Of shrill c, 
Command (verb) ‘Will he obey when one c’s? 
Man to ¢ and woman to obey ; 
I cannot all c the strings ; 
strength of the race to c, to obey, 


Maud I i 65 
» ws 
zizl 
», zrit 61 
” 67 
Geraint and E. 498 
” 670 
‘ 714 
Balin and Balan 23 
Merlin and V.1 
yf A 
nS 418 
ys _ O84 
Holy Grail 113 
Pelleas and E. 104 
” 396 
Guinevere 414 
Fir, Guarr a7 
irst 47 
‘izpah 85 
Def. of Lucknow 28 
The Wreck 27 
” 132 
Détpair 28 

ir 
Dead 42 
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Marr. of Geraint 144, 846 
614 


Geraint and E, 131 
es 139 


Lancelot and E, 866 
Guinevere 223, 233 


eee 270 
Sir J. Oldcastle 148 
Columbus 242 
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Ode on Well, 211 
In Mem., Con. 1380 
Gareth and L. 983 
Marr. of Geraint 696 
Geraint and E. 77 

” 366 

” 390 

Lancelot and E. 560 
Last Tournament 118 
Death of enone 99 
Two Voices 244 
Princess v 450 

In Mem. lexxviii 10 
Def. of Iucknow 47 


Companionship 

Commander Attest their great c's claim With 

honour ; Ode on Well. 148 
Commeasure C perfect freedom.’ none 167 
Commenced However then c the dawn: Princess ti 138 

c A to-and-fro, so till she paused » O02 
Comment thoughts in rubric thus For wholesale c,’ 9. ee SE 

and heard~in ht Their lavish ¢ Merlin and V, 151 

crost, and cramm'd With ¢, “ 678 


And none can read the ¢ but myself ; And in the 


e did I find the charm. yd 682 
like the critic's blurring ¢ make Sisters (EZ. and E.) 104 
Six foot deep of burial mould Will dull 
their c's! Romney's R. 126 
Commerce Saw the heavens fill with e¢, Locksley Hall 121 
brought the stinted ¢ of those days ; Enoch Arden 817 
two crowned twins, C and conquest, i v 421 
From growing ¢ loose her latest chain, Ode Inter. Exhib. 33 
So hold I ¢ with the dead, In Mem. laxzv 93 
No more shall ¢ be all in all, Maud III vi 23 
that ¢ with the Queen, I ask you, Merlin and V. 770 
Fifty years of ever-broadening C! On Jub. Q. Victoria 52 
ce with himself, He lost the sense Walk. to the Mail 21 
C with the gloom of imminent war, Ded. of I 13 
Commission A bought c, a waxen face, Maud I z 30 
c one of weight and worth To judge between Columbus 124 
See Church 
Common (adj.) and fears were ¢ to her state, Enoch Arden 521 
‘ Loss is ¢ to the race’—And c is the commonplace, In Mem, vi 2 
That loss is e would not make My own less bitter, is 5 
Too c! Never morning wore To evening, ; 7 
Their c shout in chorus, mounting, Balin and Balan 87 
but love's first flash in youth, Most ¢: Lancelot and E. 950 
Common (s) crost the ¢ into Darnley chase The Brook 132 
barren e’s break In full and kindly 

blossom. Will Water. 23 
And common is the ¢, And vacant chaff In Mem. vi 3 
To lift us as it were from ¢, Sisters (EB. and BE.) 223 
shrupk by into commonest c! Locksley H., Sixty 76 
Common-sense Rich in saving c-s, Ode on Well, 32 
crown'd Republic’s crowning c-s, To the Queen ti 61 
Priests Who fear the king’s hard e-s Sir J. Oldcastle 66 
Commonwealth from it sprang the C, which breaks LIncretius 241 
(s) For days of happy ¢ dead ; In Mem, cxvi 14 
Held ¢ with herself, Geraint and E, 368 
Commune (verb) Toc with that barren voice, Two Voices 461 
Communed Ic with a saintly man, Holy Grail 742 

But ¢ only with the little maid, ere 1 
And while I ¢ with my truest self, The Ring 181 
Communicate We twoc no more.’ In Mem, laxxv 84 


onan, © with herself: ‘ All these are mine, Palace of Art 181 

C with his captains of the war. Princess i 67 
Communion An hour’s ¢ with the dead. 

was a very miracle Of fellow-feeling and c. 

hy: ion Dee Ses Cope te er ee 

rom C, w! e light was gray, c ” 

Compact (adj.) churl, ¢ of kless earth, 


me 02 ge a ro Segmctaorg pe shinai 
Compact (s e said there was ac; ‘5 a 
there a a ¢ pass summers back, ai 128 
Our formal ¢, yet, not less x, 485 
and a hope The child of regal ¢, » Ww 421 
‘that our ¢ be fulfill’d : » 11d 
she would not keep Her e.’ 5 324 
on her bridal morn before she past From all 
her old c’s, » 4 268 
Too harsh to your ¢ yestermorn ; . ay , 18199 
When wine and free c’s kindled him, Geraint and E, 293 
Fled all the boon c’s of the Earl, ne 
Meanwhile the new c’s past away Lancelot and E, 399 
My boon ¢, tavern-fellow— Sir J. Oldcastle 


Kindly landlord, boon e— 
Down to the haven, Call your e’s, 


, the last, go forth ¢, 


Who broke our fair c¢, In Mem, xxii 18 


Company lll Confusion 
Sagery, eee sat a c with heated eyes, Vision of Sin7 Concealment maiden-meek I pray’d C: Princess iii 135 
wife would weep for ec, Enoch Arden 34  Conceit (s) (See also Self-conceit) So spake he, clouded 
!—but a ¢ forges the wine. Maud I i 36 with his own ¢, M. d' Arthur 110 
brother liagers late With a roystering c) ,, viv 15 So spake he, clouded with his own ¢, Pass. of Arthur 278 
twos end threes, or fuller 4 Marr. of Geraint 57  Conceit (verb) C’s himself as God that he can 
* Where is that goodly c,’ said L Holy Grail 432 make = Last Tournament,355 
the slow smile thro’ all her c, Pelleas and E.95 Conceive and in his agony c's A shameful sense Lover's Tale i 793 
« for lack of wiser c ; Last Tournament 245 Conceived sinful man, ¢ and born in sin: St. S. Stylites 122 
A glorious ¢, the flower of —_ Guinevere 464 Concentrate if I fail To conjure and ¢ Romney's R. 7 
in companies ‘Troubled the of the host Batt, of Brunanburh 39 Concession and the bounds Determining c ; To Duke of Argyll 3 
Comparison And half she made ¢ Marr. of Geraint 651 Conciliate so potent to coerce, And toe, Tiresias 121 
Compass (s) And in the c of three little words, "s D. 232 Concluded At last a solemn grace C, Princess ti 453 
winds from all the ¢ shift and blow, Godiva 35 dreamt Of some vast charm c in that star Merlin and V. 512 
ight lie within their ¢, Aylmer's Field 485 Conclusion To those c’s when we saw In Mem. lzrrvii 35 
ig) his c is but of a single note, The Islet 28 a semi-smile As at a strong c— Lover's Tale iv 282 
sorrow of my spirit Was of so wide a ¢ Lover's Tale ii 135 Concourse banquet, and c of knights and kings. Lancelot and FE. 562 
The ¢, like an old friend false 70 Concubine Sent like the twelve-divided c Aylmer’s Field 759 
Gages ome) To ¢ our dear sisters’ liberties.’ Princess iii 288 wives and children Spanish c’s, Columbus 175 
ce her sweet observances, Geraint and E. 39 Condemn'd prisoner at the bar, ever c: Sea Dreams 176 
you should only ¢ her disgrace, The Flet 17 Condensation cramm’d With comment, densest c, Merlin and V. 678 
made him ner to c him with scorn— Happy 16 Condition with sound of trumpet, all The hard ¢; Godiva 37 
Compans'd And c by the inviolate sea.’ To the Queen 36 Hear my c’s: promise (otherwise You perish) Princess ii 295 
what dull pain C, D. of F. Women 278 And these were the c’s of the King: Gareth and L. 107 
Then ¢ round by the blind wall of night Arden 492 Conditioning ebb and flow ¢ their march, Golden Year 30 
peer ome 5 Seasle form, Princess ti 34. Condole See Condowl 
Sat c professors : pe 444  Condoned treacheries—wink’d at, and c— Columbus 226 
Tho’ ¢ by two armies and the noise », .©345 Condowl(condole) frinds ’ud consow!l an’ ¢ wid her, Tomorrow 47 
That, c round with turbulent sound, Wil7 Conduct (verb) C by pe of growing powers, In Mem. lxrxiv 31 
And c by the fires of Hell ; In Mem. crxviil7 Conduit Where the bloody c runs, Vision of Sin 144 
So, ¢ by the of the King, Com. of Arthur 203 Cone (See also Cypress-cone, Mountain-cones) In 
ded ith b.cbesves =a ' Marr. ef Geraint . masses 7 oma ey = Miller's D. 56 
Compassion ‘ of cand repeat 2, Confederacy tween her daughters o’er a wild ce, Bodidicea 6 
Compel I call creatures to as om (repeat) Geraint and .. 629, 673 Conference And thus our ¢ closed. Princess ti 367 
Compell’d such a breeze C thy canvas, In Mem. xvii 2 Confess Ic with right) think me bound ss eae 
Compensated For often fineness c size: Princess ii 149 As I ¢ it needs must be ; In Mem. liz 4 
Compensating nor c the want By shrewdness, Enoch Arden 250 Why wilt thou shame me to ¢ to thee Holy Grail 567 
Competence Seven years of health and ¢, re I will find the Priest and ce. Bandit’s Death 18 
gracious children, 48 mean Vastness 24 Confessed thunders often have c Thy power, To W. C. Macready 2 
broad stream in his banks c, L. of Shalottiv3 Confidence Inc of unabated strength, Lover's Tale i 511 
‘ 7 tire me grace To help me Mariana in the S.29 Confined C on points of faith, »  %150 
call’d him by his name, ¢ loud, M.d Arthur 210 Conflict ¢ with the crash of shivering points, Princess v 491 
call’d him by his name, ¢ loud, Pass. of Arthur 378 Folk and his friends that had Fallen in e. Batt. of Brunanburh 71 
Sones isper, any murmur of c. St. S. Stylites 22 Confluence A riotous ¢ of watercourses Lucretius 30 
end is here to my c? In Mem. lrrzi6 Confound did all ¢ Her sense; Mariana 76 
bonnet Be the neater and c; Maud I zx 20 Nor all Calamity’s hugest waves c, Will 5 
awaits C in a painful school ; Love thou thy land 58 On whom the victor, to ¢ them more, Geraint and E. 169 
'd itself, Merged in c? Gardener's D, 239 God the traitor’s hope c! (repeat) Hands all Round 10, 22, 34 
Complexity many idor’d complexities Of Arthur's Confounded (See also Worse-confounded) Shame and 
palace: Merlin and V.. 732 wrath his heart ¢, The Captain 61 
See Tenfold. Saw them lie c, The Tourney 14 
' coin, the tinsel clink of c, Princess ii55 Confuse Nor thou with shadow’d hint ¢ A life In Mem. xxxiii 7 
All ¢ in a metre of Catullus, Hi abies 4 on! the sight ¢’s— Parnassus 15 
‘No ¢ of this earthly ball Two Voices 35 Confused. Makes thy memory c: A Dirge 45 
ive See All-comprehensive Remaining utterly ¢ with fears, Palace of Art 269 
rais’d her head with lips ¢, The Letters 19 wicked broth C the chemic labour of the blood, Ineretius 20 
C’s, leave me here a little, Locksley Hall 1 Arriving all ¢ among the rest Princess iv 224 
my merry c’s call me, Soils £40 C by brainless mobs and lawless Powers ; Ode on Well. 153 
nd Enoch’s c, careless of himself, Enoch Arden 568 C me like the unhappy bark In Mem. xvi 12 
His c's having fought their last below, Aylmer's Field 227 Thro’ all that crowd c and loud, Maud IT iv 71 
till the ¢ of His chambers woke, = ‘C, and illusion, and relation, Gareth and L. 287 
Which the ¢ of my choice, In Mem. xiii 9 Enid look’d, but all ¢ at first, Marr. of Geraint 685 
Is ¢ of “a a faith » cxnviit 3 Those twelve sweet moons c his fatherhood.’ Merlin and V. 712 
labour him Beyond his ¢ of the hearth, Gareth and L. 485 Confusion The airy hand ¢ wrought, Palace of Art 226 
then against his brace Of c's, Geraint and E. 88 {s there ¢ in the little isle? Lotos-Eaters, C.8. 79 
craven pair Of c’s making slowlier rs 167 There is ¢ worse than death, a 83 
To laughter and his c’s to applause. a 296 Unsubject to c, Tho’ soak’d and saturate, Will Water. 86 
7 shame, and mine, Thy c— ~ Sir J. Oldcastle 102 Man to command and woman to obey ; All else ec, Princess v 451 
some are wilder c’s, sworn to seek . Son. 19th Cent, 12 At first with all ¢: by and by Sweet order lived » _v018 
the c’s of my bi iN cksley H., Siaty 45 C’s of a wasted youth ; In Mem., Pro. 42 
from his c in the boat, The Ring 308 yet-loved sire would make C worse than death, eae 
knows too, And she c’s it.’ Princess vit 60 Once for wrong done you by ¢, Merlin and V. 307 
lf c the Soul within, In Mem. v 4 Thieves, bandits, leavings of c, Last Tournament 95 
age ARG eon Forlorn 10 From flat ¢ and brute violences, Pe 124 
it seem’d Better to leave Excalibur ¢ M. d' Arthur 62 disloyal life Hath wrought ¢ in the Table Round Guinevere 220 


om ’d Better to leave Excalibur ¢ 


NS 


Pass. of Arthur 230 


and ey'n on Arthur fell C, Pass. of Arthur 99 


Confusion 112 Converse 
ion (continued) for on my heart hath Constraining C it with kisses close and warm, Lover's Tale i 468 
fall’n C, Pass. of Arthur 144 Consume Me only cruel immortality C's: 
centre and crater of European c, — City1 Consumed utterly c with distress, Lotos-Eaters, C, 8, 
Confated come a witness soon Hard to be c, orlorn 26 =Contained See Self. 
Conjecture (s) make C of the plumage and the Cutente When I call alone In Mem. lzaziv1 
orm ; Marr. of Geraint 333 C all this work of Time, exviti 1 
Conjecture (verb) C's of the features of her child (Enone 252 e The torment of the damn’d’ Akbar’s Dream 48 
count me all to blame if I C of a stiller guest, In Mem., Con. 86 no form of creed, But ¢ all.’ Palace of Art 212 
Conjecturing C when and where: this cut isfresh; Lancelot and BE. 21 but lay C her own unworthiness ; Marr —a 
Conjure if fail To c and concentrate Romney's R.7 Con And luxury of ¢: Eleinore ’ 
Conquer From barren deeps to ¢ all Princess vii 164 Con (See also Self-contempt) tonch’d on i 
s rack’d with pangs that ¢ trust ; In Mem. 16 With much ¢, 185 
you are Lancelot ; your great name, This c's: Laneelotand E.151 Contend C for loving masterdom. In Mem. cii 8 
Arise, go forth and ¢ as of old,’ Pass. of Arthur 64 Content (adj.) (See also Ill-content, Well-content) I 
lake and mountain c’s all the day. Sisters (E. and E.) 100 had been ¢ to perish, Locksley Hall 103 
Love will c at the last. Locksley H., Sizty 280 might it come like one that looks c, Love and Duty 93 
That only c’s men to c peace, Akbar's Dream 15 ‘Tam c’ he answer'd ‘to be loved Enoch Arden 428 
Conquer'd (See also Woman-conquer’d) A cry above Which left my after-morn ¢, In Mem, citi 4 
the ¢ years In Mem. exzzi 7 He rested well ¢ that all was well. Geraint and E. es 
At last she let herself be ¢ by him, Merlin and V. 900 Nor rested thus ¢, but day by day, Lancelot and E. 
knowing he was Lancelot ; his great name C: Lancelot and E. 580 ‘Queen, she would not be ¢ Save that I wedded her, 5f ee 
Conqueror (See also Woman-conqueror) Christian Must be ¢ to sit by little fires. Holy Grail 614 
c’s took and flung Locksley H., Sizty 84 he well had been ¢ Not to have seen, os 653 
two crowned twins, Commerce and ¢, Princess v 421 C am I so that I see thy face But once a day: Pelleas and E, 243 


brag to his fellow rakes of his ¢ Charity 18 


Conscience A little grain of ¢ made him sour.’ Vision of Sin 218 
‘ With all his ¢ and one eye askew’—(repeat) Sea Dreams 180, 184 
My ec will not count me fleckless ; Princess ii 294 
F Who reverenced his ¢ as his king ; Ded. of Idylls 8 
To whom a c never wakes; In Mem, xxvii 8 
Without a ¢ or an aim. » zeziv8 
The cas acat rest: » wewl? 
Their c, and their c as their King, Guinevere 469 
as is the c of a saint A his warring senses, ~ 639 
Conscious (See also Half. ) nor c ofa bar 
Between them, Aylmer's Field 134 
Slowly and ¢ of the rageful eye That watch'd him, ce 336 
ec of ourselves, Pe the matting ; Princess ii 67 
And partly ¢ of my own deserts, », 305 
We, c of what temper you are built, oe 400 
am I c, more Than other Masters, "s R. 62 
Consecrate I dedicate, I ¢ with tears— Ded. of Idylis 4 
be c to lead A new crusade against the Saracen. Columbus 102 
Consent (See also Half-consent) To yield ¢ to my 
desire ; Miller's D. 138 
his long wooing her, Her slow c, and marriage, Enoch Arden 708 
Was handed over by ¢ of all To one who had not 
spoken, Lover's Tale iv 271 
uence Were wisdom inthe scorn of ¢.’ none 150 
And duty duty, clear of c’s. Princess iit 152 
can he tell Whether war be a cause or ac? Maud I x 45 
Conservative That man’s the true C Hands all Rownd 7 
Consider ‘C well,’ the voice replied, Two Voices 241 
C, William : take a month to think, Dora 29 
¢ them, and all Their bearing in their common 
bond Balin and Balan 149 
Consider’d Again she c and said: In the Child. Hosp. 55 
Consid ce everywhere Her secret meaning In Mem. lv 9 
Consistent liberal-minded, great, C; * . 39 
Consol chances of dividend, c, and share— The Wreck 30 
Consolable A long, long weeping, not ¢. Merlin and V. 856 
Console See Consowl 
Consolidate became C in mind and frame— Two Voices 366 
Consort And a gentle c made he, L. of Burleigh 73 
Consowl (console) ‘ud ¢ an’ condowl wid her, Tomorrow 47 
Constancy ‘The praise that comes to c.’ In Mem. wxi 12 


may ai for ever be That old strength 

and ¢ Open. I. and C. Exhib. 14 

Constantinus Also the crafty one, C, Batt. of Brunanburh 63 
Constellation Larger c’s burning, mellow moons and 


happy skies, Locksley Hall 159 

With ¢ and with continent, Princess i 224 

Sphere-music of stars and of c’s. Parnassus 8 
Constrain’d thro’ that young traitor, cruel need 

C us, Marr, of Geraint 716 


that had left her ill ¢; 
was Ie? Ay—no, not quite ; 


Not findable here—e, and not ¢, ’ 1 
born of worldlings—father, mother—be ¢ Locksley’ H., Sixty 25 
I shall hardly be ¢ Till I be leper Happy 87 
He rests c, if his young music wakes To Mary Bowle 63 
Content (°) (See also -content) breast That once 
had power to rob it of ¢, The the form 8 
With meditative grunts of much ¢, Walk, to the Mail 87 
found the sun of sweet ¢ Re-risen The Brook 168 
and break The low beginnings of ¢. In Mem, larziv 48 
nor more c, He told me, lives in any crowd, 9 —« @evtes 25 
Contented (See also Well-contented) leapt into my 
arms, C thero to die ! . of F. Women 152 
Continent With constellation and with ¢, i i 
Maoris and that Isle of C, W. to Marie Alex. 18 
From isle and cape and ¢, Open. I and C. Exhib. 4 
and sow The dust of c’s to be; In Mem. xxxv 12 
Continue you saw, As who should say ‘C.’ Lover's Tale iv 5 
Contradiction seem’d to live A ¢ on the tongue, In Mem. crv 4 
Contract Cleave to your ¢: Princess iv 409 
Philip’s rosy face ¢c grew Enoch Arden 486 
Contrast mip adie 4 Vd, ikes, Sisters (Beata 
Contrivance With great c's of Power. thou ay ie 64 
Contrived where the two c their daughter’s good— Aylmer's Field 848 
Con ec their dear daughter's good— ” 781 
Control (s) (See also Half-control, Self-control) keep 
it ours, O God, frewn brute ¢ ; Well, 159 
O friendship, equal-poised e, In Mem. lrrxv 33 
Control (verb) changes should c Our being, Love thou thy land 41 
Controll’d For they c me when a boy ; In Mem. ceviii 18 
Controlleth C all the soul and sense Of Passion Elednore 115 
Convent (See also Hill-convent) while I lived In the 
white ¢ down the valley St. 8. ites 62 
Convention but c beats them down: Princess, Pro, 128 
Dwell with these, and lose C, - ii 86 
to-morrow morn We hold a great ¢c: pe w 511 
Convent-roof Derxp on the c-r the snows St. Agnes’ Eve 1 
Convent-tower shadows of the c-t’s Slant down re 
Converse (s) (See also Honey-converse) We may hold 
¢ with all forms Ode to M. 115 
War, who breaks the ¢ of the wise ; Third of Feb. 8 
But open ¢ is there none, In Mem, xx 17 
Thy ec drew us with delight, oF cal 
fee In ¢ till she made her palfrey halt, Gareth and L. 1360 
he suspends his ¢ with a friend, 


Marr. of Geraint 340 
told her all their c in the hall, 520 


” 
Edyrn, whom he held In ¢ for a little, Geraint and E. 882 
That comfort from their ¢ which he took x 950 
¢ sweet and low—low ec sweet, Lover's Tale i 541 
Am not thyself in ¢ with thyself, Ancient Sage 65 


Converse 113 Corner 


)) Hears him lovingly ¢, L. igh 26 Cooper C he was and carpenter, Enoch Arden 814 
a ll a miracle to c king. Sir st 178  Céoperant Is toil c to an end. In Mem, cxxviii 24 

‘d_ cthem on their way And left them Gareth and L. 889  Coortin (courting) gied tha a raitin that sattled th 

y 
The noble and the c of Castile, Columbus 117 co’ me, Spinster’s S’s. 48 
saturate, out and out, Thro’ every c. Will Water. 88 Coostom (custom) Foiilks’ c flitted awaay orth, Cobbler 28 
The lustre of the long c’es Enoch Arden 576 An’ ¢ ageiin draw’'d in like a wind - 93 
with a myriad blossom the long ¢ ; V. of Maeldune 40 Coot I come from haunts of ¢ and hern, The Brook 23 
Or conies from the down, Enoch Arden 340 Cope c Of the half-attain’d futurity, Ode to Memory 32 
ly the wood-dove c's ; Leonine Eleg. 6 Wrapt in dense cloud from base to ¢. Two Voices 186 
C An’ coiix'd an’ ¢ me oop North. Cobbler 80 one Not fit to ¢ your quest. Gareth and L. 1174 
ite oo the and smiled. The Wreck - — pe he — To e with, Pelleas and E, 439 
e bac with his captains Princess ¢ sound as when an ice splits From ecto base— Lover's Tale i 604 
big my while she wept, and I strove to be c, Maud IT i 15 the ¢ and crown Of all Thaped and fear’d ?— seen aR 
fair all as c as these, Balin and Balan 273 Cophetua came the beggar maid Before the king C. Beggar Maid 4 
Is all as c and white as any flower.’ Last Tournament 416 C sware a royal oath ; fe 15 
Cool as we enter’d in the c. Gardener's D.114 Coppice in April suddenly Breaks from ac Marr. of Geraint 339 
Cool ‘Drink to lofty that e— Vision of Sin 147 scour’d into the c’s and was lost, Geraint and E. 534 
saw it and grieved—to slacken and to c; Princess iv 299 from the fringe of ¢c round them burst Balin and Balan 46 
Cool'd placed a9 the sick man's brow C it, Aylmer's Field 701 Coppice-feather'd every c-f chasm and cleft, Princess iv 23 
Or ¢ within ing wave ; In Mem. lrzzviz 45 Copse danced about the may-pole and in the 
ere his cause Be ¢ by fighting, Gareth and L. 7: hazel c, — May Queen, NV. Y’s. BE. 11 
Cooling C her false cheek with a featherfan, A "s Field 289 shadowy pine above the woven ec, Lotos-Eaters 18 
Coolness for ¢ in the chapel- F erlin and V. 757 did we hear the c’s ring, Locksley Hall 35 
blew C and moisture and all of bud Lover's Tale iti 5 Came little c’s climbing. Amphion 32 
Coom But Parson a c’s an’ a goiis, NV. Farmer, O. 8. 25 Then move the trees, the c’s nod, Sir G 77 
thy muther ¢ to ‘and, a . ee In c and fern Twinkled the innumerable ear The Brook 133 
C's ofa burn: a 38 firefly-like in ¢ And linden alley: Princess i 208 
W. beck e's out by the ‘ill! “ 53 we wound About the the cliffs, the c’s, » i360 
Cc Se ea rf 59 Here is the c, the fountain and— Sir J. Oldcastle 127 
WadArr till our c's in, North. Cobbler 1 seas leaning on the mangrove c¢, Prog. of Spring 76 
one night I e’s ’oiim like a bull me 83. Coptic Lulling the brine against the C sands. Buonaparte 8 
* My lass, when I e's to die, a 103 Coquette the slight c, she cannot love, The form, the form 12 
Cc "eer—yon laiidy a-steppin’ os 107 Coquette-like or half c-l Maiden, Hendecasyllabies 20 
but ’e dosn’ not ¢ fro’ the shere ; Village Wife 23 Coquetting C with young beeches ; Amphion 28 
sa I knaw'd es ’e’d ¢ to be poor; fe 46 Cord The creaking c’s which wound and eat Supp. Confessions 36 
C!c! feyther,' ’e says, rs 69 The wounding c’s that bind and strain Clear- friend 4 
a weiint niver ¢ to naw good. x 96 We'll bind you fast in silken e’s, Rosalind 49 
Nh c's in fro’ the far-end close Spinster’s S's, 2 Lower'd softly with a threefold ¢ of love D. of F. Women 211 
¢ oop ‘ere o' my knee. s 11 Bound by the golden ¢ of their first love— The Ring 429 
Cc hoéiver then, weant ye ? . 63 while she stared at those dead c's Death of Enone 10 
Steevie c ef o’ my knee, i 67 A silken c let down from Paradise, Akbar’s Dream 139 
Dick, when ’e c’s to be deiid, Owd Rod 11 coils of ¢, swarthy fishing-nets, Enoch Arden 17 
' ’ud ¢ at the fall o’ the year, » 23 Corded See Sinew-corded 

Tl can’ I'll squeneh the light, » 117. Cordon draw The ¢ close and closer Aylmer’s Field 500 
an’ ’e beal’d to ya ‘ Lad ¢ hout’- Church- ete. 28 Core Else earth is darkness at the c, In Mem, «xxiv 3 
garner An’ [hallus ¢ to 's chooch N. Farmer, O. 8. 17 To make a solid ¢ of heat ; 0 evit 18 
whot a owt to 'a said an’ I c awaiiy. _ 20 Corinna wrought With fair C’s triumph ; Princess tit 349 
, pd 1 ¢ to the plaice, ¥ 34  Coritanian hear C, Trinobant! (repeat) Boiidicea 10, 34, 47 
fust acto the ’All; Hf 55 Gods have heard it, O Icenian, O C! Boiidicea 21 
; afoor 'e ¢ to the shere. » WV.S. 28 Shout Icenian, Catieuchlanian, shout C, Trinobant, a 57 
’e ¢ to the parish wi’ lots 0’ Varsity debt, 99 Corkscrew up the c stair With hand and rope Walk, to the Mail 90 
Vle ~an- soomtimes, North. Cobbler 20 Corn (Seealso Curn) river-sunder’d champaign clothed with c, Znone 114 
An’ when we ¢ into ‘Meciitin’, a 53 land of hops and poppy-mingled e, Aylmer’s Field 31 
’ fur New ¢ last night. Village Wife 1 Ruth among the fields of ¢, ” 680 
: lh yt 's c wi’ ’is taiiil in ‘is ’and, (repeat) », 14, 121 when a field of ¢ Bows all its ears Princess i 236 
es ¢ oop by the beck ; s 79 lutted all ge long breast-deep in ¢, 3, 12387 
hs he ¢ last nig so laiite— # 123 Steel and gold, and ¢ and wine, Ode Inter. Exhib. 17 
oh . fire wi’ my bairn Owd Roa 92 sweating underneath a sack of ¢, Marr. of Geraint 263 
He « 0 Hanged o’ marey a 93 Take him to stall, and give him ec, 4s 371 
An’ ¢ off i’ my ’ands =, £300 fell Like flaws in Summer laying lusty ¢: oe 764 
ir a lot on ‘em ¢ ta-year— Church-warden, etc. 13 spice and her vintage, her silk and her ¢; Vastness 13 
‘They *at he c fra nowt— i 7 A thousand squares of c and meadow, The Ring 149 
an’ the top o’ the tree, “ 38  Corn-bin horse 'I'hat hears the e-b open, The Epic 45 
ut (s) (comfo But she wur a power 0’ ¢, North. Cobbler79 Cornelia Clelia, C, with the Palmyrene Princess ti 83 
he ’t naw cin ’er, Village Wife12 Corner ‘Sometimes a little ¢ shines, Two Voices 187 
rb) When I goiis fur to ¢ the poor Spinster’s S’s. 108 From some odd ¢ of the brain. Miller's D. 68 
g) upo’ c awaily Sally gied me a kiss orth. Cobbler 56 in dark e's of her palace stood Uncertain shapes; Palace of Art 237 
ihe eee wur ¢,’ Spinster's S's, 40 crow shall tread The c’s of thine eyes: Will Water. 236 
” ¢ down— 5S 44 sitting-room With shelf and ¢ for the goods Enoch Arden 171 
ta cin, fs 60 From distant c's of the street they ran xf 349 
“man cin wi’ a hiccup s 98 or Ralph Who shines so in the c ; Princess, Pro, 145 
seed the beck ¢ down Owd Rod 40 my own sad name in e’s cried, Maud I vi 72 
times ‘at was ¢ on; 3 44 Found Enid with the ¢ of his eye, Geraint and E, 281 
ountryside) boodts to be cobbled A damsel drooping in a ¢ of it. “R 611 
fe the c. North. Cobbler 94 folded hands and y he eat eyes Of glancing ¢, Merlin and V. 70 


Corner 


114 


Corner (continued) Or whisper'd in the c? do ye knowit!’ Merlin and V. 772 


knelt Full lowly by the c's of his bed, 

dragon, griffin, swan, At all the c’s, 

deal-box that was push’d in a ¢ away, 
Cornice Now watching high on mountain ¢, 

Stretch’d under all the c and upheld: 
Cornish held Tintagil castle by the C sea, 

name of evil savour in the land, The C king. 

Mark her lord had past, The C King, 

sands Of dark Tintagil by the C sea ; 
Corn-laws And struck upon the c-l, 
Coronach Prevailing in weakness, the c stole 
Coronal Myc slowly disentwined itself 

dost uphold Thy ¢ of glory like a God, 
Coroner c doubtless will find it a felo-de-se, 
Coronet Kind hearts are more than c’s, 
Corp (corpse) ac lyin’ undher groun’. 
Corpse (See also Corp) On c’s three-months-old at 

noon she came, 

C’s across the threshold ; 

Step from the ¢, and let him in 

he comes to the second ¢ in the pit? 

A yet-warm ¢, and yet unburiable, 

My mother on his ¢ in open field ; (repeat) 

ight with its coffinless c to be laid 

I'd sooner fold an icy ¢ dead of some 

She tumbled his helpless ¢ about. 

Pain, that has crawl'd from the ¢ of Pleasure, 

And found a ¢ and silence, 

lies, that blacken round The c of every man 


Corpse-coffin end but in being our own c-c’s at last, 


Correspond Not for three years to c with home ; 
Corridor Full of long-sounding c's it was, 
Corridor'd See Many-corridor'd 

Corrientes and flowers, From C to Japan, 


Lancelot and E. 826 
Holy Grail 351 


L. C. V. de Vere 55 
Tomorrow 62 


Palace of Art 243 
D. of F. Women 25 
D. of the O. Year 49 

Maud II v 88 
Gareth and L. 80 
Merlin and V. 43, 73 
Def. of Lucknow 80 


Princess ii 70 
Palace of Art 53 


To Ulysses 4 


Corrupt Plenty c’s the melody That made thee famous 


once, 

Lest one good custom should ¢ the world. 

C's the strength of heaven-descended 

Lest one good custom should ¢ the world. 
Corruption c¢ crept among his knights, 
Corselet thro’ the bulky bandit’s c home, 
Cosmogony their cosmogonies, their astronomies : 
Cosmopolite That man’s the best C 
Cosmos Chaos, ('! C, Chaos! (repeat) 
Cossack C and Russian Reel’d 
Cost (s) care not for the c; the ¢ is mine.’ 
Cost (verb) story that c me many a tear. 

it ¢ me a world of woe, 

They still remember what it ¢ them here, 
erage Black velvet of the e— 
Costly the work To both appeur’d so ¢, 
Let her tomb Be ¢, ‘ 
Costly-broider’d Laid from her limbs the c-b gift, 
Costly-made half-cut-down, a pasty c-m, 
Costrel youth, that following with a ¢ bore 
Cot and kiss’d him in his ¢. 

Here is the ¢ of our orphan, 

Softly she call’d from her c to the next, 

Thro’ many a palace, many ac, 
Cotch’d (caught) but Charlie 'e ¢ the pike, 

Thou’d niver ’a c ony mice 

An’ ’e chowd hard o’ my hairm, 

c’er death o’ cowd that night, 

I c tha wonst i’ my garden, 
Coterie Came yews, a dismal c; 
Cottage Or even a lowly c whence we see 

‘Make me ac in the vale,’ she said, 

Love will make our ¢ pleasant, 

she seems to gaze On that ¢ growing nearer, 

Farr is her ¢ in its place, 

Served the poor, and built the e, 

sound ran Thro’ palace and c door, 
Cottager She was the daughter of a c, 
Cottage-walls robed your c-w with flowers 


The Blackbird 15 
M. d’Arthur 242 
Will 11 

Pass. of Arthur 410 
Merlin and V. 154 
Geraint and E. 159 
Columbus 42 
Hands all Round 3 


Locksley H., Sixty 103, 127 
i Brigade 34 


A Court 23 


In the Child. Hosp. br 


” 
Demeter and P. 55 
Village Wife 43 
Spinster's S's. 55 
Owd Rod 58 
Fog eN.| 
Church-warden, ete. 33 
Amphion 42 
Ode to Memory 100 
Palace of Art 291 
L. of Burleigh 4 


equiescat 1 
ioiig ee 


Walk. to the Mail 59 
Aylmer’s Field 698 


Count 
Cotter ac’s babe is royal-born by right divine ; loki 125 
Cotton (s) Whose ear is cramm'd with his ¢, Maud I x 42 
Cotton (verb) If tha c's down to th Church-warden, ete. 48 
Cotton-spinner We are not c-s's Third ee 45 
Cotton-spinning Go’ (shrill'd the c-s chorus) ; Edwin Morris 122 
Co-twisted New things and old c-t, ; Gareth and L, 226 
Couch Kings have no such c as thine, Dirge 40 
She lying on her ¢ alone, Day-Dm., B.2 
And flung her down upon a ¢ of fire, Aylmer's Field 574 
light of healing, glanced about the c, Princess vii 59 
Rolling on their p' c'es Boiidicea 62 
And Eni ee a ea gel ¢, a Marr. of Geraint fot 
which she lai ton ¢ exultingly : 3 
left her maiden c, and robed “gg oa 737 
wearied out made for the c and sl Merlin and V. 736 
flung herself Down on the great King’s c, Lancelot and E. 610 
Low on the border of her ¢ they sat Guinevere 101 
And the crowded ¢ of incest in the warrens Locksley H., Sixty 224 
Couchant en : Guinevere 11 
Couch’d (See also Low ‘d) tame leopards c beside ; 
her throne, Princess ii 33 
ec behind a Judith, underneath The head » 226 
The wine-flask lying ¢ in moss, In Mem. lraviz 44 
c at ease, The white kine glimmer’d, (repeat) P zev 14, 50 
cat night with grimy kitchen-knaves. Gareth and L, 481 
They c their spears and prick'd their steeds, Lancelot and E. 479 
at her will they c their spears, Three against one: Pelleas and E. 273 
Lancelot passing by Spied where he e, Guinevere 31 
Cough feces stitches, ulcerous throes St. 8. Stylites 13 
Council (See also College-council) ‘And statesmen at 
her c me ‘0 tae yi 
manners, climates, c's, ernments, 
In iron gauntlets : ink ae cup.’ Princess i 89 
But when the ¢ broke, I rose and past mo 90 
enter’d an old hostel, call’d mine host To ¢, fx ee 
‘everywhere T'wo heads in c, 3, %173 
Great in ¢ and t in war, Ode on Well. 30 
e’s thinn’d, And armies waned, Merlin and V.. 572 
Council-hall The basest, far into that c-h Lueretius 171 
His voice is silent in your c-h Ode on Well. 174 
Counsel (advice) silver flow Of subtle-paced ¢ Isabel 21 
—_ ss anytet, -_ orp words Love and A 
er art, her hand, her ¢ a wrought Aylmer's 
Nor dealing goodly ¢ from a height p= 172 
You prized my ¢, lived upon my lips: Princess iv 293 
In part It was ill ¢ had misled the girl » vit 241 
to whom He trusted all things, and of him required 
His c: Com. of Arthur 147 
man of plots, Craft, baer a c's, Gareth and L. 432 
Abide: take c: for this lad is great x 730 
thou begone, take c, and away, a 
take my ¢: let me know it at once: Merlin and V. 653 
he turn’d Her c up and down within his mind, Lancelot and E. 369 


Then, when I come within her c's, 
I would not spurn Good ¢ of good friends, 


My c that the tyranny of all backward Tiresias 75 
And following thy true ce, Akbar's Dream 154 
mix the wines of heresy in the cup Of c— As 175 
Counsel (advocate) a sound Like sleepy ec pleading ; Amphion 74 
A man is likewise c for himself, ‘ea Dreams 182 
Counsel (verb) pig Big sister ; c me; The Flight 75 
Counsell’d but old Merlin c him, Com. of Arthur 306 
He Loe ie at c's and kings, In Mem. laxiv 23 
My noble friend, my faithful ¢, Akbar’s Dream 18 

and bravest soul for ¢ and friend. Ss 
Princess, Pro. 30 


Count pees e’s and kings Who Jaid about them 
C, —whom he smote, he overthrew, i 
C who sought to snap the bond Happy 61 


Count (reckoning) ‘Heaven heads the cof crimes OD. of F. Women 201 
Count (verb) I can but c thee perfect gain, ‘alace of Art 198 
or touch Of pension, neither c on praise : Love thou thy land 26 
C’s nothing that she meets with base, On a Mourner 4 
but ¢ not me the herd! Golden Year 13 
But I c the gray barbarian lower Locksley Hall 174 
Deep as Hell I ¢ his error, The Captain 3 


a 


Count 


Aylmer's Field 670 


», 48244 
In Mem, xervii 9 


Maud I rviii 43 

Two Voices 300 

Audley Court 40 

In the Child Hosp. 58 

little arms out on c; A ce 70 

; rpressu tc’s of the yielded hand —_—Sisters (2. and E.) 163 
rn -short was Cyril's c-s, Princess v 307 
c-t's, my son, Are border-races, Ancient Sage 250 
-yell yells and c-y’s of feud And faction, | 'o Duke of Argyll 8 

f See thou, that ¢ reason ri In Mem. xxerni 13 

C the dewy pebbles, fix’d in thought ; M. d' Arthur 84 

: pebbles, fix’d in thought ; Pass. of Arthur 252 

8 re el his ears: Two Voices 153 

Came his ¢, Enoch Arden 653 

have no c none ; Princess ii 218 

‘ move thee there at all, Ode on Well. 140 
court nor ¢, tho’ they sought Marr. of Geraint 729 

loves his native c best. Hands all Round 4 


and in me behold the Prince Your e¢, Princess ti 215 


le (See also Coontryside) tree by tree, The 


: scended ; Amphion 52 
f n countrywomen ! she did not envy Princess tii 41 
j ie manners of your countrywomen t’ » 151 

| I your ¢, 9 317 

a lord in all the ¢ L. of Burleigh 59 
' ity man, The c God— Aylmer’s Field 14 
ri) nber not the C M’s with the vane: Walk. to the Mail 12 
“tt n Last week came one to the ct, Maud I « 37 
yi ¢, fair As ever painter painted, Aylmer's Field 105 
§ 2 ¢ standing side by side, Bridesmaid 5 
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Court 
Couple (verb) then Jet men ¢ at once with wolves. Pelleas and E. 536 
Cow No power—so chain’d and ¢ with the curse Tiresias 58 
soar, A ¢ to endure and to obey ; Isabel 25 
‘Cl’ he said, and pointed toward the land, Lotos-Eaters 1 


C, St Simeon! This dull chrysalis 
Till thy drooping c rise, Vision of Sim 152 
C, poor heart of stone ! Maud II wii 1 
C, r stupid heart of stone.— pe 5 
if dynamite and revolver leave you ¢ to be 

i Locksley H., Sixty 107 


wise ; 
Courier Which every hour his c’s bring. In Mem, cravi 4 


St. 8. Stylites 155 


By c’s gone before ; Guinevere 396 
Course (s) (See also Water-course) Their c, till thou 

wert also man: Two Voices 327 

You held your c without remorse, L. C. V. de Vere 45 

winds variable, Then baffling, a long ¢ of them ; Enoch Arden 546 

Like the Good Fortune, from her destined c, 629 


Or baser c's, children of despair.’ Princess iti 213 
outran The hearer in its fiery c ; In Mem. ciz 8 
And roll it in another e, » eaiti 16 


And al] the c’s of the suns, » exvit 12 
move his c, and show That life is not as idle ore, », exviit 19 
faith That sees the c of human things. cxrvin 4 


Geraint and E. 927 


Fill’d all the genial c’s of his blood 
Merlin and V. 880 


The c of life that seem’d so flowery to me 


Paused in their c to hear me, Lover's Tale ti 14 
and sway thy ¢ Along the years of haste De Prof. Two G. 20 
Three that were next in their fiery c, Heavy Brigade 21 


Sir J. Oldcastle 120 
Gardener's D. 222 
Marr. of Geraint 522 


Course (verb) Tocand e thro’ all the world, 
Coursed we c about The subject most at heart, 
C one another more on open ground 


Court Herc was é; her life serene ; To the Queen 25 
Four c's I made, East, West, and South and North, Palace of Art 21 
round the cool green c’s there ran a row Of cloisters, ” 25 
I earth in earth forget these empty c's, Tithonus 75 
*O seek my father’s c with me, Day-Dm., Depart. 27 
old-world trains, upheld at ¢ By Cupid-boys Ss Ep. 9 
in a c he saw A something-pottle-bodied boy Will Water. 130 
Thro’ the c’s, the camps, the schools, Vision of Sin 104 
A silent c of justice in his breast, Sea Dreams 174 
often, in that silent ¢ of yours— Re 183 
‘T have a sister at a foreign c, Princess 175 
I stole from ¢ With Cyril and with Florian, re 102 
In masque or eant at my father's c. FS 198 
a ¢ Compact of lucid marbles, ~ i 23 
‘We of the c,’ said Cyril. ‘From the c’ 95 48 
we crost the c To y Psyche’s: Ss 100 
rolling thro’ the c A long melodious thunder = 475 
Descended to the ¢ that lay three parts In shadow, sia eeeae 
So saying from the ec we paced, sou Peed 
there rose A hubbub in the c >», w476 

ush’d us, down the steps and thro’ the c, * 555 
epening the c’s of twilight broke them up », Con. 113 
leased him, fresh from brawling c’s In Mem. lexxix 11 
Thee Within his ¢ on earth, cexavi 7 


” 
Ye come from Arthur's ¢. Com. of Arthur 249 
to the c of Arthur answering yea. Ee 446 
Merlin’s hand, the Mage at Arthur's ¢, Gareth and L. 306 
then will I toc in, And shame the King “" 897 
brave Geraint, a knight of Arthur’s ¢, Marr. of islena 


Next after her own self, in all the c. ” 
himself Had told her, and their coming to the c. 

(repeat) », 144, 846 
Held c at old Caerleon upon Usk. “ 146 
with the morning all the c were gone. aS 156 
rode Geraint into the castle c, 2 312 
while he waited in the castle ¢, a 326 
the good knight’s horse stands in the c ; 9 370 
Shalt ride to Arthur’s c, and coming there, x 582 
rising up, he rode to Arthur’s ¢, bn 591 
ride with him this morning to the ec, + 606 
bright and dreadful thing, a ¢. A 616 
her own faded self And the gay ¢, a 653 
lord and ladies of the high ¢ went In silver tissue “i 662 
like a madman brought her to the c, ef 725 


Courteous 


Court 


Court = neither ¢ nor country, though the 
t 


soug: 
I can scarcely ride with you to ¢, 
such a sense might make her long for ¢ 
In this poor gown I rode with him to ¢, 


A knight of Arthur's c, who laid his lance In rest, 


Was but to rest awhile within her ¢; 

we be mightier men than all In Arthur's ¢; 
cand King And all the kindly warmth 
stall'd his horse, and strode across the ¢, 


He rose, descended, met The scorner in the castle ¢, 


from the castle a cry Sounded across the c, 
the mask of pure Worn by this c, 
because that foster’d at thy c I savour 
narrow ¢ and lubber King, farewell ! 
thro’ the peaceful ¢ she crept And whisper’d : 
wily Vivien stole from Arthur's c. 
leaving Arthur's c he gained the beach ; 
I rose and fied from Arthur's ¢ 
the thing was blazed about the ¢, 
the ¢, the king, dark in your light, 
Arthur, holding then his ¢ Hard on the river 
Moving to meet him in the castle c; 
great knight, the darling of the e, 
much they ask'd of ¢c and Table Round, 
she heard Sir Lancelot ery in the e, 
Above her, graces of the c, and songs, Sighs, 
we two May meet atc hereafter: 

e will learn the courtesies of the ¢, 

ence to the ¢ he past ; 

So ran the tale like fire about the c, 
And all the gentle ¢ will welcome me, 
I go in state to c, to meet the Queen. 
I hear of rumours flying thro’ your c. 
Nun as she was, the scandal of the O, 
‘Gawain am I, Gawain of Arthur's c, 
Gawain of the c, Sir Gawain— 
Then he crost the ¢, And spied not any light 
Creep with his shadow thro’ the ¢ again, 
My tower is full of harlots, like his ¢, 
tonguesters of the ¢ she had not heard. 
QUEEN GUINEVERE had fled the ec, 
one morn when all the c, Green-suited, 


lissome Vivien, of her ¢ The wiliest and the worst ; 


Lured by the crimes and frailties of the ¢, 

I came into ¢ to the Judge and the lawyers. 
showing c’s and kings a truth 

Fonseca my main enemy at their ¢, 

Cast off, put by, scouted by ¢ and king— 
Than any friend of ours at C? 


You move about the C, I pray you tell King Ferdinand 
Courted a well-worn pathway c us To one green 


wicket 

And mighty ¢ in the main— 

Sir, I was c, every phrase well oil’d, 

C or bestial from the moment, 
C—amends for gauntness— 

Gawain, surnamed The C, fair and strong, 
* Too ¢ truly! ye shall go no more 

Too care ye, fair Lord Lancelot. 

some one thrice as ¢ as thyself— 


Courtesy ‘To greet the sheriff, needless c ! 


Then broke all bonds of c, 

With garrulous ease and oily courtesies 
in his coffin the Prince of ¢ lay. 

men have I known In ¢ like to thee : 
amends For a ¢ not return'd. 

stout knaves with foolish courtesies :’ 
waving to him White hands, and ¢; 
Geraint, from utter c, forbore. 

Host and Earl, I pray your ¢; 

‘I pray you of your c, He being as he is, 
I see ye scorn my courtesies, 

such a grace Of tenderest c, 

To learn what Arthur meant by c, 


116 


y 
Marr. of Geraint 729 
749 


zs 803 
Geraint and E, 700 
ms 775 


Gardener’s D. 109 
Aylmer’s Field 121 
Princess iii 133 


- 1377 
Marr. of Geraint 381 
403 


Courtesy (continued) high-set courtesies are not for 
me. 


Whom all men rate the king of c. 

*Is this bs ar mock me, ha? 

wonted ¢, C with a touch of traitor in it, 

ye will learn the courtesies of the court, 

Deeming our ¢ is the truest law, 

Obedience is the ¢ due to kings.’ 

myself Would shun to break those bounds of ¢ 

And loved thy courtesies and thee, 

such a ¢ Spake thro’ the limbs and in the voice— 

one Murmuring, ‘ All ¢ is dead,’ 

King by ¢, Or King by right— 

The greater man, the greater c. 

For ¢ wins woman all as well As valour 

trustful courtesies of household life, 

And of the two first-famed for e— 

Had yet that c= of ¢ in him left 

Yield thee full thanks for be | full ¢ 
Court-favour willing she should keop C-f: 


Court-Galen c@ his gilt-head cane, 
Court-lady And should some great c-l say, 
Courtliness He moving up with pliant c, 


thought, and amiable words And ec, 
Bee Coortin 


Courtiy Not her, who is neither ¢ nor kind, 
looking at her, Full ¢, yet not falsely, 
Courtship Discussing how their ok ig et 
Cousin a silent ¢c stole Upon us and departed : 

Trust me, ¢, all the current of my being 

Saying, ‘ Dost thou love me, c?’ 

O my ec, shallow-hearted ! 

To give his ¢, Lady Clare. 

‘It was my c,’ said Lady Clare, 

Her and her far-off c and betrothed, 

My lady’s c, races re pap of his pension’d 

And had a ec tumbled on the plain, 

Jenny, my ¢, had come to the place, 

Had made his y ¢, Tristram, knight, 

‘Oc, slay not him who gave you life.’ 

‘ Fair and dear c, you that most had 

rc, with toe meek blue me 
ear not, c; | am changed indeed.’ 

My sister, and my c, and my love, 

e of his and hers—O God, so like !’ 

‘Take my free gift, my ¢, for your wife ; 

And Muriel Erne—the two were c’s— 

I found these c’s often by the brook, 
Cove dimple in the dark of rushy c's, 

sweet is the colour of ¢ and cave, 

And shadow’d e’s on a sunny shore, 

= that up a quiet ¢ Rolli — 

nd steering, now, from a purple ¢, 

curl’d Thro’ all his edge oe 5 

The sailing moon in creek and ¢ ; 

then the two Dropt to the c, 

Sat by the river in a c, and watch’d 
Covenant Breathed, like the ¢ of a God, 
Coventry I waited for the train at C ; 

wife to that grim Earl, who ruled In C: 
Cover (s) I slide by hazel c’s ; 

Cover (verb) Have mercy, mercy! call my sin. 

C the lions on thy shield, 

Cover’d His blue shield-lions e— 

All over ¢ with a luminous cloud, 

fail’d from my side, nor come C, 

what I saw was veil’d And c; 

Coverlet Across the purple c, 

Who, ip cast the c aside, 
Coverlid The silk star-broider’d ¢ 

And all the ¢ was cloth of gold 
Covert Rode thro’ the c’s of the deer, 

Here often they break c at our feet.’ 
Coverture In closest ¢ upsprung, 

Cow He praised his ploughs, his ¢’s, his hogs, 


Com. of Arthur 378 
Lancelot and 


Last Tournament 211 
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a 
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i 


Se SSSe Exes: 


E. 1389 
Gardener’s D. 209 
Godiva 


Cow 
paca — peny-w theer warn’t not feeiid for a c; N. Farmer, O. 8. 37 
Se is wonts cn He ty 
as mouth as ac, ilage Wife 103 
wi’ her padils fro’ the Spinsters S’s. 2 
veediegs = =| Clarch-echdan ane 
an’ wa lost wer Haldeny ¢, etc. 5 
an’ I doubts they poison’d the c. = 16 
an’ it poison’d c. i 54 
Coward fear of ac still. Two Voices 108 
Where idle boys are c’s to their shame, Princess v 309 
dwell On doubts that drive the ¢ back, In Mem. zxcv 30 
were he not crown'd King, ¢, and fool.’ Merlin and V. 789 
a cslinks from what he fears To cope with, Pelleas and E. 438 
* Fore God I am noc: The Revenge 4 
‘I know you are noc; 9 8 
I should count myself the ¢ if I left them, ‘a ll 
eee eens eeowanee, Ss and fhe base, Happy 17 
Cowardice full of ¢ and guilty ‘ Princess ww 348 
being thro’ his ¢ allow'd Her station, Guinevere 516 
eg renee Sct Beal, To the Queen IT 54 
yiacet wy Sala er glass ! Straiinge an’ c 
time ! Village Wife 20 
Of a Christmas Eiive, an’ as ¢ as this, Owd Rot 31 
but the barn was as c as eae ta | 
she cotch'd ‘er death o’ ¢ that night, »» _ 114 
Cower'd A dwarf-like Cato Princess vit 126 
ee eee ane © When he rose Dead Prophet 62 
Cowering 1p ghe igen 3 
Cowl And turn’d the c’s adrift : Talking Oak 48 
er res a eeeet in on abbey Holy Grail 5 
Cowl'd ec, and some bare-headed, Princess vi 77 
Beside that tower — Sp wig tg ra Pelleas > —— 
Cowslip Spring Letters c’s on ‘ine 
t= Ra dg i Rosalind 16 
cand crowfoot are over all the hill, May Queen 38 
As ¢ unto oxlip is, Talking Oak 107 
The little dells of ¢, fairy Aylmer’s Field 91 
what joy can be got from ac out of the field; In the Child. Hosp. 36 
Cowslip Ball he made me the ¢ b, First Quarrel 13 
aoe pe hev a o'cw! Vi Wife 5 
(cradle) An’ I tummled athurt the c North. Cobbler 35 


r wur c fur ‘er cauf’ 's S’s. 115 
Crab like a butt, and harsh as ¢’s. Walk. to the Mail 49 
€rabb’d Thro’ solid opposition ¢ and gnarl’d Princess iti 126 

Come, thou are ¢ and sour : Last Tournament 272 
Crack (8) deafen’d with the stammering c’s Merlin and V. 942 

¢ of earthquake shivering to your base Pelleas and E, 465 
Crack ( chrysalis C’s into shining wings, St. S. Stylites 156 

ter'd spear-shafts ¢ and fly, Sir Gali 7 
in one day C’s all to pieces, — Inecretius 252 

living that ¢ within the fire Princess v 379 

and takes, and breaks, and ¢’s, and splits, ae 7; 

whelp toc; C them now for yourself, Maud II v 55 


Sir J. Oldcastle 123 


Burst vein, snap sinew, and c heart, 

Grack’d Tho mirrow o from side to side ; L. of Shalott iti 43 
all her bonds C; and IJ saw the flaring atom-streams Lucretius 38 
The forest c, the waters curl'd, In Mem. xv 5 
And ¢ the helmet thro’, and bit the bone, Marr. of Geraint 573 
And once the laces of a helmet c, Last Tournament 164 
whin I ¢ his skull for her sake, Tomorrow 41 
Casques were ¢ and hauberks hack’d The Tourney 7 

Crackle The tempest c’s on the leads, Sir Galahad 53 

Crack! ing His hair as it were c into flames, Aylmer’s Field 586 
_ heard A ¢ and a rising of the roofs, Holy Grail 183 
a See also Craiidle) To deck thy c, Hleinore. ‘edimore 21 

‘Then lightly rocking baby’s ¢ Enoch Arden 194 
sway’d The ¢, while she sang this baby song. Sea Dreams 292 
on my ¢ shone the Northern star. Princess i 4 
rock the snowy ¢ till I died. >, w 104 
Love, Warm in the heart, his ¢, Lover’s Tale i 158 
we | In the same ¢ always, * = 


place of burial Far lovelier than its ¢ ; of 


117 


Cramm’d 
Cradle (continued) bending by the ¢ of her babe. The Ring 415 
fer then Than ever od Bose in your ¢, moan’d, = ‘a 432 
ed (See also Lily-cradled) Their Margaret c 
near them, Sea Dreams 57 
Cradle-head half-embraced the basket ch sa ieee 
Cradle-time Familiar up from ct, so wan, Balin and Balan 591 


Cradlemont Urien, C of Wales, Claudias, 


Com. of Arthur 112 
Craft (art, etc.) before we came, This ¢ of healing. 


Princess iti 320 


less from Indian ¢ Than beelike instinct 9. 0198 
Yet Merlin thro’ his c, Com. of Arthur 234 
man of plots, C, poisonous counsels, Gareth and L, 432 


Geraint and E, 352 


answer'd with such c as women use, 
- 393 
Lancelot and E. 146 


Nor left untold the c herself had used ; 
moral child without the ¢ to rule, 


The ¢ of kindred and the Godless hosts Guinevere 427 
chance and ¢ and strength in single fights, Pass. of Arthur 106 
e and madness, lust and spite, Locksley H., Sixty 189 
Had never served for c or fear, To Marq. of Dufferin 27 
C with a bunch of all-heal in her hand, Vastness 12 
O the flattery and the ¢ Forlorn 3 
Then you that drive, and know your C, Politics 5 
Craft (vessel) 1 boated over, ran My c aground, Edwin Morris 109 
At times a carven ¢ would shoot The Voyage 53 
Become the master of a larger c, Enoch Arden 144 
pushing his black ¢ among them all, Merlin and V. 563 
seamen made mock at the mad little ¢ The Revenge 38 


Of others their old ¢ seaworthy still, Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 3 
Crag (See also Island-crag) And the c that fronts the Even, Elednore 40 


A gleaming e with belts of pines, Two Voices 189 
barr’d with long white cloud the scornful c’s, Palace of Art 83 
All night the splinter'd c’s that wall the dell D. of F. Women 187 
And the wild water lapping on the ce.’ M. @ Arthur 71 
‘I heard the water lapping on the ¢, a 116 
based His feet on juts of slippery ¢ Pe 189 
when the bracken rusted on their c’s, Edwin Morris 100 


The light cloud smoulders on the summer c, xa 147 
ae right leg chain’d into the c, I lay 
still 


hearth, among these barren c’s, 
oe trailer from the c; Hall 162 
He clasps the ¢ with crooked hands ; Eagle 1 
At the foot of thy c’s, O Sea! Break, break, etc. 14 
from the beetling ¢ to which he clung Aylmer’s Field 229 
came On flowery levels underneath the c, Princess iti 336 
like a jewel set In the dark ¢c: = 359 
find the toppling ¢’s of Duty scaled Ode on Well. 215 
They ti the sustaining c’s: In Mem. cxevii 11 


like a ¢ that tumbles from the cliff, And like a ¢ 
was gay with wilding flowers: 
And lichen’d into colour with the ¢’s: 


Marr. of Geraint 318 
Lancelot and E. 44 


And found a people there among their c’s, Holy Grail 662 
Clutch’d at the ¢c, and started thro’ mid air Last Tournament 14 
and ¢ and tree Scaling, Sir Lancelot + 17 
And the wild water lapping on the c.’ Pass. of Arthur 239 
‘T heard the water lapping on the ¢, as 284 
based His feet on juts of slippery ¢ “ 357 
last hard footstep of that iron ¢ ; 4 447 
th was perilous, loosely strown with c’s: Lover’s Tale 384 
issuing from his portals in the e oe 430 
Revenge herself went down by the island c’s The Revenge 118 
the pine shot along from the ¢ V. of Maeldune 16 
down the e’s and thro’ the vales. Montenegro 8 
The noonday ¢ made the hand burn ; Tiresias 35 
When I had fall’n from off the ¢ we clamber’d The Flight 22 
Crag-carven left c-c o'er the streaming Gelt— Gareth and L. 1203 
Crag-cloister C-c; Anatolian Ghost ; To Ulysses 43 
Crag-platform huge c-p, smooth as burnish’d brass Palace of Art 5 
Crake (See also Meadow-crake) flood the haunts of 
hern and c; In Mem. ci 14 
Cram _ green Christmas c’s with weary bones. Wan Sculptor 14 
‘Give, C us with all,’ Golden Year 13 
c him with the fragments of the grave, Princess wt 311 
Well needs it we should c our ears with wool As tw 65 
Like any pigeon will I ¢ his crop, Gareth and L, 459 
Cramm’d (See also Furze-cramm'd) ‘THE Bull, the 
Fleece are ¢, Audley Court 1 


Cramm’d 


Cramm'd (continued) And ca plumper crop ; Will Water. 124 


Not like your Princess ¢ with erring pride, Princess iii 102 
Titanic shapes, they ¢ The forum, » vie 124 
she was ¢c with theories out of books, me 35 
Whose ear is ¢ with his cotton, Maud I z 42 
every margin scribbled, crost, and ec With 
comment, Merlin and V. 677 
When was age so ¢ with menace ? Locksley H., Sixty 108 
C all the blast before it, Locksley Hall 192 
Cramp (s) stitches, ulcerous throes and c’s, St. S. Stylites 13 
Cramp (verb) its use, if I Should hook it Day-Dm., Moral 15 
I will not ¢ my heart, nor take Half-views Will Water. 51 
To c the student at his desk, In Mem, crrviti 18 
Cramp’d (See also Iron-cramp'’d) for women, up till 
this C under worse Princess tii 278 
weakness or necessity have c Within themselves, Tiresias 87 
Crane c,’ I said, ‘ may chatter of the c, Princess tii 104 
steaming marshes of the scarlet c's, Prog. of Spring 75 
Crannied fF Lower in the c wall, Flow. in Cran. wall 1 
Cranny I pluck you out of the crannies, 9 
In an ancient mansion’s crannies and holes: Maud II » 61 
A light was in the crannies, Holy Grail 838 
Crape Nor wreathe thy cap with doleful c, My life is full 14 
Crash (s) came The ¢ of ruin, and the loss of all Enoch Arden 549 
In conflict with the ¢ of shivering points, Princess v 491 
There at his right with a sudden c, The Islet 8 


thro’ the c of the near cataract hears 
c Of battleaxes on shatter’d helms, 


Geraint and E. 172 
Pass. of Arthur 109 


maim’d for life In the ¢ of the cannonades The Revenge 78 
The c of the charges, Batt. of Brunanburh 89 
My brain is full of the ¢ of wrecks, The Wreck 4 


then came the c of the mast. 92 
the c was long and loud— H 80 
Crash (verb) The fortress c’es from on high, In Mem. crzvii 14 


I thought the great tower would c Balin and Balan 515 

hail of Arés c Along the sounding walls, Tiresias 96 

Crash’d boys That c the glass and beat the floor; In Mem. lrrxrvii 20 

and so they ¢ In onset, Balin and Balan 555 

the stormy surf C in the shingle: Lover's Tale iti 54 

as if she had struck and ¢ on a rock ; The Wreck 108 

C like a hurricane, Broke thro’ the mass H. Brigade 28 

i C went the boom, The Captain 44 

¢ with long echoes thro’ the land, Aylmer's Field 338 

e thro’ it, their shot and their shell, Def. of Lucknow 18 
Crass (cross) as ye did—over yer C! Tomorrow 


An shure, be the C, that’s betther nor cuttin’ 


” 
Crasst (crossed) ‘niver c over say to the Sassenach whate; _,, 48 
Crate the skin Clung but to c and basket, Merlin and V. 625 
Crater the centre and ¢ of European confusion, Beautiful City 1 
Broke the Taboo, Dipt to the ¢, Kapiolani 31 
Crathur’ (whisky) been takin’ a dhrop o’ the c Tomorrow 11 
Crave household shelter c From winter rains Two Voices 260 
I c your pardon, O my friend ; In Mem. lxxxv 100 
damsel back To ¢ again Sir Lancelot of the King. Gareth and L 882 
See thou ¢ His on for thy breaking 985 


C pardon for that insult done the Queen, 
stay’d to c permission of the King, 
dazzled by the sudden light, and c Pardon : 
Might I ¢ One favour ? "s R. 69 
Craved He ca fair permission to depart, Marr. of Geraint 40 
Lancelot at the palace ¢ Audience of Guinevere, Lancelot and E. 1162 
Craven Silenced for ever—c—a man of plots, Gareth and L, 431 
‘Ac; how he hangs his head.’ Geraint and E. 127 
ce, weakling, and thrice-beaten hound : Pelleas and E. 291 
my c seeks To wreck thee villainously : 


Marr. of Geraint 583 
Balin and Balan 288 
Pelleas and FE. 105 


¢e shifts, and long crane mae of Mark— " 729 
Craw (crow) theer’s ac to pluck wi’ tha, Sam: N. Farmer, N. 8.5 
Crawin’ (crowing) cocks kep a-crawin’ an’ c’ Owd Rod 106 
Crawl Why inch by inch to darkness ¢? Two Voices 200 

The wrinkled sea beneath him c’s ; The Eagle 4 

But into some low cave to c¢, Merlin and V. 884 
Crawl'd (See also Scaped) C slowly with low moans to 

where he lay, Balin and Balan 592 

Pain, that has ¢ from the corpse of Pleasure, Vastness 17 


But ’e creeiipt an’ ’e ¢ along, Church-warden, etc. 19 


118 


Creed 
Crawling scorpion ¢ over naked skulls ;— Demeter and P. 78 
Crayon Mary, my c’s! if I can, I will. Romney's R. 88 
Craze if the King awaken from his ¢, Gareth and L. 724 
Crazed (See also Half-crazed) I saw her 
(and I thought him e, Lover's Tale iv 163 
so ¢ that at last There were some leap’d V. of Maeldune 75 
t opulence, fear’d m turned ¢, Despair 78 
I c myself over their horrible infidel writings? z 
iouls ct inn pon bony woed Sa a oe Romney's fe 142 
re you heap upon my ve ¢ me. sR. 1 
I was all but ¢ With the grief Bandit's Death 38 
Craziness such ac as needs A cell and keeper), Lover's Tale iv 164 
For such a ¢ as Julian’s look’d Ps 168 
Orasy when I were so ¢ wi’ spite, First a 73 
ever a prophet so c! The 10 
Creak but am led by the c of the chain, Rizpah 7 
Creak’d The doors upon their hinges c; Mariana 62 
Cream fruits and ¢ Served in the weeping elm ; Gardener's D. 194 
robb’d the farmer of his bowl of ¢: Princess 0 
Cream-white Her co mule his pastern set: Sir L. and Q. G. 31 
Crease (weapon) cursed Malayan, and battle clubs Princess, Pro. 21 
Create Life eminent c’s the shade of death ; Love and Death 13 
Creation Yet could not all ¢ pierce A Character 5 
And all ¢ in one act at once. Princess tii 325 
serene C minted in the golden moods » v194 
And love C’s final law— In Mem. lvi 14 
To which the whole ¢ moves, Con. 144 
Creature Did never c pass So slightly, Talking Oak 86 
But not a ¢ was in sight: ot l 
happy as God grants To any of his c’s. Enoch Arden 417 
As hunters round a hunted ¢ draw Aylmer’s Field 499 
the gentle c shut from all Her charitable use, » 
The c laid his muzzle on your lap, Princess ii 272 
Like some wild c newly-caged, » 301 
So stood that same fair c at the door. < 329 
The sleek and shining c’s of the chase, » ©155 
The lovely, lordly ¢ floated on » w89 
Like c’s native unto gracious act, » v4 27 
Thy c, whom I found so fair. In Mem., Pro. 38 
leave at times to play As with the c of my love ; eo 
O beautiful c, what am I Maud I xvi 10 
A e wholly given to brawls and wine, Marr. of Geraint 441 
To pick the faded c from the pool, rs 671 
they themselves, like c’s gently born Geraint and E. 191 
" ee bad the -_ “ birth io 266 
compe s to my will.’ (repeat ” 673 
To dha 3.6 tak was acemi teak Merlin and V? 408 
There sat the lifelong ¢ of the house. Lancelot and E. 1143 
or had the boat Become a living ¢ clad with wings? Holy Grail 519 
Are ye but ¢’s of the board and bed, elleas and E, 267 
His c’s to the basement of the tower Guinevere 104 
and his ¢’s took and bare him off, ee 
Had I but loved thy highest c here ¢ 3 656 
but the c’s had worked their will. Beant igpah 50 
ates ea ee ee Batt. of h 29 
unhappy c? Forlorn 44 
diseaseful ¢ which in Eden was divine, Happy 33 
I worshipt all too well this ¢ of decay, a 
like a c frozen to the heart Beyond all hope Death of Enone 73 
tenderest Christ-like c that ever stept Charity 32 
Credible I almost think That idiot legend ec. Princess v 153 
Credit (s) Hadst thou such ¢ with the soul ? In Mem. lexi 5 
His ¢ thus shall set me free ; 9, la2ni3 
Credit (verb) The world which c’s what is done 1 bevel 
Credited See ted 
Creditor They set an ancient ¢ to work: Edwin Morris 130 
Credulous c Of what they long for, Geraint and E. 875 
Credulousness darken, as he cursed his ¢, Sea Dreams 13 
Creeip (creep) But c along the hedge-bottoms, Church-warden, etc. 50 


Creeipt (crept) But ’e can’ ’e crawl’d along, 


19 

compare All c’s till we have found the one, Supp. Confessions 176 
The knots that tangle human c’s, headed friend 3 
And other than his form of ¢, A Character 29 
cares to lisp in love’s delicious c’s : Caress’d or Chidden 11 


A dust of systems and of c’s. Two Voices 207 


Palace of Art 211 
Sea 23 


Creek marish-flowers that throng The desolate c's and 
pools among, Dying Swan 41 
The Lotos blows by every winding c: Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 101 
The sailing moon inc and cove; In Mem. ci 16 
ag Gee te) Wind c; dews fall chilly Leonine Eleg. 7 
in every shower c A Dirge 33 
Siar dies vt Aa loiters, none 4 
s pine, i 
er eens one sviene, Lotos-Eaters C. 8. 9 
lost their edges, and did ¢ ’doneach other, OD. of F. Women 50 
C’s to the garden water-pipes beneath, re 
Sere cots ce Caren eccnes of a Letlige Gardener’s D. 42 
The -worn ¢’s, and the thin weasel Aylmer’s Field 852 
Where never c's a or moves a wind, 106 
Could dead flesh ¢, or bits of roasting ox an 131 
Some ship of battle slowly e¢, To F. D. Maurice 26 
And like a guilty thing Ic In Mem. vii 7 
When the c's, and the nerves prick x 1 
Must J too ¢ to the hollow and dash myself Maud I i 54 
Felt a horror over me ¢, » _ wiv 35 
Always I long to ¢ Into some still cavern deep, > II ww 95 
The slow tear c from her closed eyelid Merlin and V. 906 
C with his shadow thro’ the court again, Pelleas and E. 441 
like a new disease, unknown to men, C’s, Guinevere 519 
down, down! and ¢ thro’ the hole! Def. of Iwcknow 25 
' ‘who ¢ from it to thought, Ancient Sage 103 
Se 
'$_ across t es) 
e down to the river-shore oJ 15 
ee = 6 Shee She prop is broken, Aylmer’s Field 810 
c’s crimsoning to the pinnacles, The Ring 82 
CrePitont-creeping) “C thro bi 
) od blossomy rushes and 
bowers Leonine Eleg. 3 
And | silence ¢ down, Two Voices 86 
U tortoise ¢ to the wall ; D. of F. Women 27 
¢ on from point to point : Locksley Hall 134 
eae? copie, at & Hon c nigher, * 135 
Still ¢ with rd St. Agnes’ Eve 7 
Crept (See also The cluster’d marish-mossesc. § Mariana 40 
deep inlay Of braided blooms unmown, which ¢ 
Adown Arabian Nights 29 
‘From grave to grave the shadow ec: Two Voices 274 
And I stept, and upIe: Edwin Morris 111 
And down my surface c. Talking Oak 162 
tee take ie hollows of the wood ; Enoch Arden 76 
Another hand ¢ too across his trade a 110 
He ¢ into the shadow: at last he said, Pe 387 
e Still downward thinking ‘ dead A 688 
C to the gate, and open’d it, y Vraan £ae 
With hooded brows I ¢ into the hall, Princess iv 225 
As on The Lariano ¢ To that fair port The Daisy 78 
a feeling ¢ Upon us: In Mem. xax 17 
he ¢ from a gutted mine Maud I «9 
» LT vil 


My life has ¢ so long on a broken wing 
some corruption ¢ among his knights, 
rom the carven-work behind oop 

her father, while he mused alone, 


~% 


119 


Cried 
Crept (continued) all that walk’d, or c, or perch’d, 


or flew. 
in the pause she ¢ an inch Nearer, 
* blood C like marsh drains thro’ all my languid 


Last Tournament 367 
Guinevere 527 


mbs ; Lover’s Tale ii 53 
the night has c into ag Peon Rizpah 16 
C to his North again, Hoar-headed hero ! Batt. of Brunanburh 64 
Black was the night when we c away ‘andit’s Death 25 


Crescent (adj.) (See also De-crescent, In-crescent) 


many a youth Now ¢, who will come Lancelot and E. 448 


Crescent (s) undreds of c’s on the roof Arabian Nights 129 
And April’s c glimmer’d cold, Miller’s D. 107 
beneath a moon, that, just In ¢, A Court 81 
When down the stormy c goes, Sir Galahad 25 
As when the sun, ac of eclipse, Vision of Sin 10 
A downward ¢ of her minion mouth, Aylmer’s Field 533 
To which thy ¢ would have grown; n Mem. lraziv 4 
To yon hard ¢, as she hangs i evit 10 
Half-lost in the liquid azure bloom of a ¢ of sea, Maud I iw 5 
With this last moon, this c— De Prof. Two G.9 
red with blood the C reels from fight ontenegro 6 


Crescent-bark range Of vapour buoy’d the c-b, 
Crescent-curve Set in a gleaming river’s c-c, 


Day-Dm., Depart. 22 
Princess i 171 


Silver c-c, Coming soon, The Ring 13 
Crescent-lit while the balmy glooming, c-l, Gardener’s D. 263 
Crescent-moon And clove the Moslem c-m, H 44 


Princess 11 370 


Crescent-wise thro’ stately theatres Bench’d c-w. 
Ode to Memory 59 


Cress brook that loves To purl o’er matted c 


I loiter round my e’es ; The Brook 181 
Crest She watch’d my c among them all, Oriana 30 
lapwing gets bimself another c ; Locksley Hall 18 
and light as the c Of a peacock, Maud I xvi 16 


Gareth and L. 1116 
Marr. of Geraint 827 
Lancelot and E. 484 
Last Tournament 172 


With but a drying evergreen for c, 

The giant tower, whose high ¢, they say, 
stormy c’s that smoke against the skies, 

And wearing but a holly-spray for ec, 


while he mutter’d, ‘Craven c’s! O shame ! = 187 
Fall, as the c of some slow-arching wave, 7 462 
To which for ¢ the golden dragon clung Guinevere 594 
c of the tides Plunged on the vessel The Wreck 89 
* A warrior’s c above the cloud of war ’— The Ring 338 
Crete Had rest by stony hills of C, On a Mourner 35 
Crevice shriek’d, Or from the ¢ peer’d about. Mariana 65 
fretful as the wind Pent in ac: Princess ivi 81 
Crew (s) the seamen Made a gallant ¢, The Captain 6 
beneath the water C and Captain lie ; a: 68 
And half the ¢ are sick or dead, The Voyage 92 
They sent a c that landing burst away Enoch Arden 634 
And ever as he mingled with the c, 3 643 
ac that is neither rude nor rash, The Islet 10 
mann’d the Revenge with a swarthier alien c, The Revenge 110 
harass’d by the frights Of my first ¢, Columbus 68 
ran into the hearts of my ec, V. of Maeldune 33 
the ec should cast me into the deep, The Wreck 94 
the ¢ were gentle, the captain kind ; ¥9 129 
Crew (verb) sitting, as I said, The cock ¢ loud ; M. d’ Arthur, Ep. 10 
Crichton I call’d him C, for he seem’d Edwin Morris 21 


Cricket (See also Balm-cricket) The ¢ chirps; the 


light burns low: D. of the O. Year 40 
not ac chirr’d: In Mem. xev 6 
As that gray ¢ chirpt of at our hearth— Merlin and V. 110 


Lancelot and EB. 106 
V. of Maeldune 50 
Princess, Pro. 160 


Than of the myriad ¢ of the mead, 
And each was as dry as a ¢, 
Cricketed They boated and they ¢; 


Cried he took the boy that ¢ aloud Dora 101 
when the boy beheld His mother he ¢ out »_ 188 
Leolin ¢ out the more upon them— Aylmer’s Field 367 
mock’d him with returning calm, and ¢: Lucretius 25 
¢ out upon herself As having fail’d in duty eee 1 
clapt her hands and ¢ for war, Princess ww 590 
So thrice they c, I likewise, 9, Con. 104 
I ¢ myself well-nigh blind, Grandmother 37 
Like those ha 2 Diana great : Lit. Squabbles 16 
So thick they died the people c, The Victim 5 
And ¢ with joy, ‘The Gods have answer’d : 9 38 


Cried 120 
Cried (continued) my own sad name in corners ¢, Maud I vi72 Crimson (s) (continued) rocket molten into flakes Of ¢ In Mem. zeviii 32 
Arthur ¢ to rend the cloth (repeat) Gareth and L. 400, 417 Sunder the glooming ¢ on the marge, Gareth and L. 1365 
when mounted, ¢ from o’er the bridge, Gareth and L. 951 In ¢’s and in purples and in gems. Marr. of Geraint 10 
Then c the fall’n, ‘Take not my life : a 973 the ¢ and scarlet of berries flamed V. of Maeldwne 61 
C out with a big voice, ‘ What, is he dead?’ Geraint and E. 541 Close beneath the casement ¢ Locksley H., Sixty 34 
Here the huge Ear! ¢ out upon her talk, as 651 Was all ablaze with ¢ to the roof, — The Ring 250 
had you ¢, or knelt, or pray’d to me, : 844 but—whertnow Bathed in that lurid e— St. Telemachus 18 
more than one of us C out on Garlon, Balin and Balan 123 Crimson (verb) C’s over an inland mere, Eledénore 42 
lost itself in darkness, till she c— 514 -circled Before the c-c star In Mem, lzzziz 47 


” 
I ¢ because ye would not pass Beyond it, Lancelot and EF, 1042 
So many knights that all the people e, 
‘That so ¢ out upon me?’ 
left alone once more, and c in grief, 
‘Queen of Beauty,’ in the lists C— 


his helpless heart Leapt, and he ¢, = 131 
from the tower above him e Ettarre, * 231 
‘ And oft in dying ¢ upon your name.’ oa 385 
And woke again in utter dark, and ¢, Last Tournament 623 
We c when we were parted : Lover's Tale i 253 
the bones that had laughed and had e— Rizpah 53 
Sir Richard ¢ in his English pride, The Revenge 82 
An’ I c along wi’ the gells, Village Wife 96 
Fur, lawks! 'ow I ¢ when they went, A 111 
Some ¢ on Cobham, on the good Lord Cobham; _— Sir J. Oldcastle 43 
a score of wild birds C from the topmost summit JV. of Maeldune 28 
Once in an hour they e¢, a 
An’ I could ’a ¢ ammost, Spinster’s S’s. 47 
e the king of sacred song ; lone 5. eS 
And the Muses ¢ with a stormy cry Prophet 2 
till le again: ‘O Miriam, if you love me The Ring 262 
I ¢ for nurse, and felt a gentle hand + 418 
I ¢ to the Saints to avenge me, Bandit’s Death 14 
that the boy never ¢ again. 28 
Crime thorough-edged intellect to part Error from ¢; Tsabel 15 
And all alone in ¢: Palace of Art 272 
‘ Heaven heads the count of c’s D. of F. Women 201 
When single thought is civil ¢, ‘ You ask me, why, 19 
if it were thine a oe not, etc. 7 
it was a c Of sense ave by sense Vision of Sin 213 
‘The c of sense became The ¢ of malice, at 215 
keeps his wing’d affections clipt with ¢c: Princess vit 316 
Yet clearest of ambitious ¢, Ode on Well. 28 
to dodge and palter with a public ¢? Third of Feb. 24 
And ever weaker grows thro’ acted ¢, Will 12 
Unfetter’d by the sense of ¢, In Mem. cavii 7 
Day, mark’d as with some hideous ¢, a zit 18 
I count it ¢ To mourn for any overmuch ; » Jerrv 61 


Perhaps from madness, perhaps from ec, 
came to loathe His c of traitor, 

call him the main cause of all their ¢; 
that most impute a ¢ Are pronest to it, 
all her c, All—all—the wish to prove him 


? 

blaze the ¢ of Lancelot and the Queen.’ Peleas and E. 570 
Lured by the c’s and frailties of the court, Guinevere 136 

think not that I come to urge thy e’s, “ 
A shameful sense as of a cleaving c— Lover’s Tale i 794 
or such e’s As holy Paul— Sir J. Oldcastle 109 
curbing c’s that scandalised the Cross, Colwmbus 193 
But the ¢, if ac, of her eldest-born, Despair 73 
aren ae, or nar daw forac? Pa oan 

and hunger cast our maidens Locksley H., Si. 
‘Who was witness of the ¢? ” Forlorn 7 
His ¢ was of the senses: 's R. 151 
Whose ¢ had half unpeopled Ilion, Death of Genone 61 
his kisses were red with his c, Bandit’s Death 13 
Crimson (adj.) (See also Silvery-crimson) above, C, 

a slender banneret fluttering. Gareth and L. 913 
c in the belt of strange device, A ¢ grail Holy Grail 154 
All pall’d in ¢ samite, 5 847 
We steer’d her toward ac cloud In Mem. citi 55 
ce with battles, and hollow with graves, The Dreamer 12 
Crimson (s) long-hair’d page in ¢ clad, L. of Shalott ii 22 
Till all the c changed, and past Mariana in the 8. 25 
In the Spring a fuller ¢ comes Locksley Hall 17 
add A ¢ to the quaint Macaw, Day-Dm., Pro. 16 


Crimson 
Crimson'd glow that slowly ¢ all Thy presence Tithonus 56 


Crimson-hued c-h the stately palmwoods Whisper Milton 15 
Crimson-rolling when the er eye Glares ruin, Princess iv 494 
Crimson-threaded When from c-t lips Silver-treble 
laughter trilleth : Lilian 23 
Cripple a story which in rougher shape Came from a 
grizzled c, A 's Field 8 
he met A ¢, one that held a hand for alms— P and E. 542 
Crisp ‘To make the sullen surface c. In Mem, cliz 8 
— The babbling runnel ¢, ibel 19 
Cri No ec I—would call them masterpieces : Princess i 145 
Musician, ter, sculptor, ¢, : » #178 
And like the e’s blurring comment Sisters (E. and E.) 104 
And the C’s rarer still. Poets and Critics 16 
Critic-pen Unboding ep. Will Water. 42 
Croak c thee sister, or the meadow-crake Princess iv 124 
When did a frog coarser ¢ upon our Helicon ? Trans. of Homer 4 
For a raven ever c’s, at my side, Maud I vi 57 
Once at the ¢ of a Raven who crost it, Merlin and the G. 24 
Croak’d A blot in heaven, the Raven, flying high, C, i 134 
Crocodile C’s wept tears for thee: A 22 
Crocus at their feet the ¢ brake like fire, 96 
From one hand droop’d a ¢: Palace of Art 119 
C, anemone, violet, To F. D. Maurice 44 
nd we roll’d upon capes of ¢ V.. of Maeldune 47 
in this roaring moon of daffodil And Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 8 
of the ¢ breaks the . . of Spring 1 
Thro’ ¢’s and wet with dew Voices 14 
Started a green linnet Out of the ¢; Minnie and Winnie 18 
an’ thy windmill oop o’ the ¢, i 's S’s. 73 
And cleaves to cairn and ¢ still; To the Queen ti 41 
Crone rh and scraps of ancient c’s, 's Tale i 289 
old ¢, The Ring 120 
Crook C and turn upon itself Locksley H., Sixty 236 
Crooked Lame, c, reeling, livid, Deel ne 
ofa bird) And cramm’d a plumper c; Will Water. 124 
e any pi will I cram his ¢, Gareth and L, 459 
Crop (verb) him overquick To ¢ his own sweet rose Merlin and V. 725 
Cropt rd might have c the myriad flower of May, Balin and Balan 577 
Cross (s) (See also Catholic Cross, Crass, Market-Cross) 
A broken chancel with a broken c, M. d Arthur 9 
1 lift the c, and strive and wrestle St. S. Stylites 118 
I smote them with the ¢; a 173 
Fly happy with the mission of the C; Golden Year 43 
Made his catspaw and the C his tool, Sea Dreams 190 
They mark’d it with the red ¢ to the fall, Princess vi 41 
Under the ¢ of gold That shines Ode on Well. 49 
roll'd Thro’ the dome of the golden c; 5 
the ¢ And those around it and the Crucified, Com. of Arthur 272 
like the ¢ her great and goodly arms Stretch’d and L. 218 
Thorns of the crown and shivers of the ¢, Balin and Balan 111 
beat the ¢ to earth, and break the Ki 458 
lone woman, =< near a ¢, Stay’d him, Last Tournament 493 
A broken chancel with a broken Pass. of Arthur 177 
the copse, the fountain and—a C Sir J. Oldcastle 127 
how I anger’d Arundel asking me To worship Holy C! . 136 
I said, a c of flesh and blood And holier, a 137 
we, who bore the C Thither, were excommunicated Columbus 191 
curbing crimes that scandalised the C, rf: 193 
He that has nail’d all flesh to the C, Vastness 28 
My soldier of the C? it is he and he Happy 12 
My warrior of the Holy C and of the conquering sword, ip ek 
esterday They bore the C before you at 48 
‘ouch’d at the eee C of the churches, Merlin and the G. 68 
under the C’es The dead man’s garden, ‘i 105 
sunset glared against a ¢ St. Telemachus 5 


Cross 121 Crown 

Cross (verb) Nor any cloud would ¢ the vault Mariana in the 8.38 | Crow (verb) continued he c’s before his time ; The Flight 3 
ere ame: Dora 148 Crowd (s) I saw e’s in columned sanctuaries: D. of F. Women 22 
Should my e thy thoughts Too sadly Love and Duty 88 The c’s, the aes waver'd, : 114 
Should it ¢ th i) t it come g 92 To me, we t, who waited with ac, M. @ Arthur, . 20 
the nabind ces With one waft of the wing. The Captain 71 A ¢ of hopes, That sought to sow themselves Gardener’s D. 64 
Not for e years to ¢ the liberties ; Princess ti 71 To tear his heart before the c! You might have won 36 
It c’es here, it c’es there, Maud II ww 70 those that held their heads above the c, The Brook 10 
never shadow of mistrust can ¢ Between us. Marr. of Geraint 815 Among the honest shoulders of the e, Sea Dreams 166 
shadow of mistrust should never ¢ Geraint and E, 248 while none mark’d it, on the ¢ Broke, i 234 
Your leave, my lord, to ¢ the room, in 298 e’s that in an hour Of civic tumult Lucretius 168 
shall not ¢ us more ; mt 342 they = The park, the c, the house ; Princess, Pro. 94 
forbear you thus : ¢ me no more, a 678 preach’d An universal culture for the c, ‘ 109 
To ¢ our Lancelot in his loves! Lancelot and E. 688 as we came, the ¢ dividing clove An advent oA tv 283 
To ¢ between thei star and them ? Lover’s Tale i 730 I know Your faces there in the e— oy 510 
Cross-bones carved c-b of Death, Will Water. 245 thereat the c Muttering, dissolved : ad 522 
Cross'd-Crost (See also Crasst And they cross’d the ¢ were swarming now, To take their leave, >» Con. 37 
themselves for fear, L. of Shalott iv 49 civie manhood firm against the e— ss 57 
shadow cross’d the blind. tller's D. 124 For me, the genial day, the happy c, a 75 
And cross’d the garden to the gardener’s . A Court 17 let the sorrowing ¢ about it grow, Ode on Well. 16 
then we crost Between the lakes, and clamber'd Year 5 Till ¢’s at length be sane and crowns be just. oy 169 
And seldom crost her threshold, Enoch Arden 337 dark ¢ moves, and there are sobs and tears ; ‘3 268 
Abhorrent of a calculation crost, ae 473 e’s that stream from yawning doors, In Mem. Izz 9 
crost By that old bridge which, half in ruins The Brook 78 more content, He told me, lives in any ¢, 3) wevitt 26 
where the waters marry—crost, Whistling a random - 81 To fool the ¢ with glorious lies, y, cxaviit 14 
Then crost the common into Darnley chase ae Sa Thro’ all that ¢ confused and loud, Maud II iv71 
He seldom crost his child without a sneer ; Aylmer’s Field 562 turn thy wheel above the staring c; Marr. of Geraint 356 
then we crost To a livelier land ; Princess i 109 such blows, that all the e Wonder’d, e 564 
back again we crost the court To Lady Psyche's » #100 and in this Are harlots like the ¢, Merlin and V. 831 
We cross’d the street and gain'd a petty mound > 00 557 e Will murmur, ‘ Lo the shameless ones, Lancelot and E. 99 
But when we crost the Lombard plain The Daisy 49 Then of the ¢ ye took no more account ee 105 
The shade by which my life was crost, In Mem. levi 5 And by the gateway stirr’d a ¢; Holy Grail 424 
little thumb, That crost the trencher Marr. of Geraint 396 rough c, Hearing he had a difference with their priests, a 673 
Crost and came near, lifted eyes, Geraint and E. 304 no precaution used, among the ¢, Guinevere 519 
A walk of lilies crost it to the bower Balin and Balan 243 But as a Latin Bible to the c; Sir J. Oldcastle 18 
every margin scribbled, crost, and cramm’d With And then in Latin to the Latin ¢, = 31 
comment, Merlin and V. 677 a ec Throng’d the waste field about the city gates: » 39 
was it earthly passion crost?’ Holy Grail 29 I saw your face that morning in the c. Columbus 7 
with the bones of men, Not to be “a 1 the ¢ would roar For blood, for war, Tiresias 64 
every ae aunty as he crost Sprang into fire 8 the heart of a listening e— The Wreck 47 
crost the of a cloud Floating, P and E. 37 dark-muffied Russian ¢ Folded its wings Heavy Brigade 38 
Then he crost the court, And spied not any light ~ 418 That all the c might stare. Dead Prophet 16 
her thin hands crost on her breast— In the Child. Hosp. 39 lawless crown As of the lawless ¢; Freedom 32 
'  Wiclif- whom I crost In flying hither? Sir J. Oldcastle 38 there past a c With shameless laughter, St. Telemachus 38 
Cross’d! for once he sailed the sea Locksley H., Sixty 29 draw The ¢c from wallowing in the mire Akbar’s Dream 141 
at the croak of a Raven who crost it, Merlin and the G.24 Crowd (verb) They come, they ¢ upon me all at once— Lover’s Tale i 47 
ae fighters crost The disk, St. Telemachus 23 Launch your vessel, And ¢ your canvas, Merlin and the G. 127 
When I have crost the bar. Crossing the Bar 16 Crowded with driving atomies, Lover’s Tale ti 174 
Crossing {past And, ¢, oft we saw the glisten he Daisy 35  Crow’d C lustier late and early, Will Water. 126 
Saath im, I was ¢ his lands ; Maud I xiii 6 maid, That ever ¢ for kisses.’ Princess ii 280 
¢ my ground, oy. atl The cock has ¢ already once, The Flight 3 
Guinevere was c the great hall Cast herself down, Merlin and V.65 Crowfoot cowslip and the care over all the hill, May Queen 38 

c her own picture as she came, Lover’s Tale iv 286 Crowing (See also A-crawin’, Crawin’) At midnight the 
we saw soldiers ¢ the ridge, Bandit’s Death 21 cock was c, Oriana 12 
Crossing (s) Who sweep the c’s, wet or dry, Will Water. 47 Came c over Thames. Will Water. 140 
} ightnings c-l of four chance-met eyes Aylmer’s Field 129 Crown (diadem, etc.) Revered Isabel, the ¢ and head, Isabel 10 
Cross-pij carved e-p, and, underneath, Will W ater. 247 better than to own A ¢, a sceptre, Ode to Memory 121 
Cross-road stake and the c-r, fool, if you will, Despair 116 With ac of gold, On a throne? The Merman 6 
Ore See Cross’d under my starry sea-bud ¢ Low adown The Mermaid 16 
saan Chimeras, ¢’s, Christmas solecisms, Princess, Pro. 203 Gliding with equal c’s two serpents led Alexander 6 
with playful tail C fawning in the weed. none 201 his ample bound to some new ¢:— Poland 8 
Icon one that rose Twenty by measure ; St. S. Stylites 88 from his cold ¢ And crystal silence Two Voices 85 
I ¢ upon deck— The Wreck 120 Tlion’s column’d citadel, The ¢ of Troas, none 14 
She ¢, she tore him from part, Dead Prophet 69 from all neighbour e’s Alliance and allegiance, ad 
neard as we c below, The clatter of arms, Bandit’s Death 23 rolling to and fro The heads and e’s of kings ; Palace of Art 152 
Crow (¢ also Craw) Perch’d like a c upon a three- Last May we made a c of flowers: May Queen, N. Y’s. E.9 
legg’d stool, Audley Court 45 only toil, the roof and ¢ of things? Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 24 
-winter’d ¢ that leads 4 Locksley Hall 68 soldier found Me lying dead, my ¢ about my brows, D. of F. Women 162 
ere the hateful c shall tread The corners Will Water. 235 And, King-like, wears the c: Of old sat Freedom 16 
Lg of carrion ¢’s Hung like a cloud Merlin and V. 598 Three Queens with c’s of gold— M. @ Arthur 198 
ober rook And carrion ¢ cry ‘ Mortgage.’ The Ring 174 those moments when we met, The c of all, Edwin Morris 70 
Crow (verb) she heard the night-fowl c: Mariana 26 the angel there That holdsa ¢? St. S. Stylites 204 
ore the red cock c’s from the farm May Queen, N. Y’s. EB. 23 ’tis here again ; the c! thec! Ss 208 
‘The cock ¢’s ere the Christmas morn, ° Sir Galahad 51 That a sorrow’s ¢ of sorrow is Locksley Hall 76 
And couldn't : V. of Maeldune 18 The mountain stirr’d its bushy e¢, Amphion 25 
and e’s to the sun and the moon, Despair 90 In robe and ¢ the King stept down, Beggar Maid 5 


g 


Crown 122 Crush’d 


Crown (diadem, etc.) (continwed) doom Of those Crown'd (continued) When c with blessing she doth rise In Mem. a5 


that wear the Poet's c: You have won 10 I see thee sitting c with good, “d iv 5 
slender coco’s drooping ¢ of plumes, Arden 574 Or, ¢ with attributes of woe »  exviti 18 
And so she wears her error like a ¢ Princess iti 111 for he heard of Arthur newly c, Com. of Arthur 41 
gold That veins the world were pack’d tomake youre, ,, i clamour'd for a king, Had Arthur c ; eo 236 
one that sought but Duty’s iron ¢ Ode on Well, 122 Arthur sat C on the dais, ‘i 258 
crowds at length be sane and c’s be just. * 169 the King steod out in heaven, C. is 444 
he wears a truer c Than any wreath a 276 And ¢ with fleshless laughter— Gareth and L. 1383 
It wore a ¢ of light, The Flower 10 he ¢ A happy life with a fair death, Geraint and E. 967 
And you my wren with a c of gold, Window. Spring 11 had I ¢ With my slain self the heaps Balin Balan 177 
flit like the king of the wrens with a c of fire. : Ay. 16 were he not ¢ King, coward, and fool.’ Merlin and V. 789 
I wore them like a civic c: Tn Mem. liz 8 Her godlike head ¢ with spiritual fire, Re 
The fool that wears a cof thorns: me 12 Arthur, long before they c him King, Lancelot and E. 34 
He look’d w my ¢ and smiled : ee 16 Lancelot's azure lions, ¢ with gold, ne 
But ill for him that wears a ¢, >, exaxvii 9 the gilded parapets were c With faces, Pelleas and E. 185 
has past and leaves The C a lonely splendour. Ded. of I 49 there before the people ¢ herself : ‘es 174 
More like are we to reave him of his ¢ Gareth and L. 419 e the state pavilion of the King, Guinevere 399 
Thorns of the ¢ and shivers of the cross, Balin and Balan 111 dying thus, C with her highest act Lover’s Tale i 216 
‘Thou shalt put the c to use. The c is but the with my work thus C her clear forehead. a 

shadow of the King, - 202 where that day I c myself as king, ae 592 
Balin bare the ¢, and all the knights Approved him, i 209 Julian, who himself was ¢ With roses, iv 296 
Before another wood, the royal ¢ Sparkled, si 462 There ¢ with worship— Piresias 175 
‘Lo there ’ she cried—‘a c— ne 465 whether c for a virtue, or hang’d for a crime ? Despair 76 
I charge thee by that c upon thy shield, e 481 Her shadow ec with stars— Ancient Sage 201 
Drove his mail’d heel athwart the royal ¢, a 540 songs in praise of death, and ¢ with flowers! 

Else never had he borne her ¢, se 566 C with sunlight—over darkness— — H. Sixty 92 
Trampled ye thus on that which bare the C?” : 602 C so long with a diadem Never worn by a worthier, On J -@, Victoria? 
wreath of beauty thine the ¢ of power, Merlin and V.79 Love for the maiden, ¢ with marriage, astness 23 
he, that once was king, had onac Of diamonds, Lancelot and E. 45 maiden-Princess, c with flowers, The Ring 485 
from the skull the ¢ Roll’d into light, ‘ 50 the c ones all yer omer: Parnassus 13 
he had the gems Pluck’d from the ¢, 49 57 C ber knights, flush'd as red As poppies when 

Since to his ¢ the golden dragon clung, Ke 434 she c it. The T 16 
statue in the et. Of Arthur, a Merlin, withac, Holy Grail 239 Knighted by Arthur at his c— Com. of Arthur 175 
the ¢ And both the wings are made of gold, | And e’s and dethronements: To the Queen as 


ac of gold About a casque all jewels ; 


” 410 + Crown-farm Sold the c-f’s for all but nothing, 
And from the c thereof a carcanet Of ruby 6 


Crown-royal bear her own cr upon shield, 


high on land, A ¢ of towers. 4. 506 bi wear ye this c-r upon shield ¢’ ‘ 338 
then this ¢ of towers So shook to such a roar e 620 ‘Why wear ye that cr?’ a 348 
Three queens with c’s of gold: Pass. of Arthur 366 Crown wear ye still that same cs?’ i 390 
The loyal to their c Are loyal to their own far sons, To the Queen ti 27 Crowsfoot Made wet the crafty c round his eye ; Sea Dreams 187 
great c of beams about his brows— Lover’s Tale i672 Crucified either they were stoned or ¢, St. 8. Stylites 51 
the cope and ¢ Of all I hoped and fear'd ? a ti 27 th cross And those around it and the C, Com. of Arthur 273 
clutch’d the sacred ¢ of Prester John, Columbus 110 Or the maid-mother by a ¢, Pi ye 93 
feed the rebels of the c, », 181 Cruel casa schoolboy ere he grows To Pity— Walk. to the Mail 109 
A c the Singer hopes may last, Epilogue 38 ‘C, ¢ the words I said ! Edward Gray 17 
I should wear my c entire Helen’s Tower 9 more harsh and ¢ Seem’d the Captain’s mood. The Captain 13 
Thou loather of the lawless ¢ Freedom 31 no tenderness—Too hard, too ¢: Princess v 516 
Wilt neither quit the widow’d C Prin. Beatrice 15 O c, there was es wild or strange, Merlin and V. 860 
To wreathe a ¢ not only for the king Akbar’s Dream 23. Cruel-hearted They call me c-h, but I care not May Queen 1 
The shadow of ac, that o’er him hung, D. of the Duke of C.2  Crueller C: as not ing thro’ the fire A 's Field 671 
Crown (five shillings) (See also Half-crown) and ‘O ¢ than was ever told in tale, erlin and V. 858 
he gave the ringers a ¢. Grandmother 58 which was ¢? which was worse ! Locksley H., Sixty 88 
Crown (verb) this high dial, which my sorrow c’s— St. S. Stylites 95 Cruelty Infinite c rather that made everlasting Hell, Despair 96 
C thyself, worm, and worship thine own lusts!— Aylmer’s Field 650 Cruet gentlemen, That trifle with the ¢, Will Water, 232 
you fair stars that ca happy day Maud I xviii 30 Crumble touch it, it will c into dust.’ Holy Grail 439 
¢ thee king Far in the —_— city :’ Holy Grail 161 and they c into dust. ae ., Siaty 72 
and one will ¢ me king Far in the spiritual city ; », 482 Crumbled Till public wrong be ¢ into dust, Ode on Well. 167 
However they may c him otherwhere, ji 902 Fell into dust, and ¢ in the dark— Lover’s Tale i 95 
To c it with herself. Lover’s Tale i 63 Crumpled More c than a poppy from the sheath, Princess v 29 
who c’s himself Above the naked poisons : 355 the rest Were c inwards. The Ring 454 
It still were right to ¢ with song Epilogue 36 —_- Beyond his horse’s ¢ and the bridge, Gareth and L. 966 
Crown’d (Sze also Citadel-crown’d, Fire-crown’d, ength of lance and arm beyond The ¢, Geraint and E, 464 
Glory-crown'd) ‘The simple senses ¢ his head: Two Voices 277 Crusade to lead A newe —— the Saracen, Columbus 103 
night divine C dying day with stars, Palace of Art 184 lead One last ¢ against the Saracen, Re 
A name for ever !—lying robed and ¢, D. of F. Women 163 Crush a great the c was, and each base, Princess vi 353 
I shall be saved ; Yea, c a saint. t. S. Stylites 153 Crush (verb) Like a rose-leaf I will c thee, Lilian 29 
Catch me who can, and make the catcher e— Golden Year 18 Will c her pretty maiden fancies dead Princess i 88 
reissuing, robed and ¢, To meet her lord, Godiva 77 Or c her, like a vice of blood, In Mem. iii 15 
Like Heavenly hope she c the sea, The Voyage 70 this Order lives to ¢ All wrongers Gareth and L, 625 
and true love C after trial ; Aylmer’s Freld 100 when I thought he meant To ¢ me, Holy Grail 416 
two fair images, Both ¢ with stars Sea Dreams 241 he sail’d the sea toc the Moslem in his pride; Locksley H., Sixty 29 
C with a flower or two, Lucretius 229 Crush’d (See also Half-crushed) Ic them on my breast, my 
and ¢ with all her flowers. Ode Inter. Exhib. 41 mouth ; Fatima 12 
And, ¢ with all the season lent, In Mem. azii 6 sin, that c My spirit flat before thee. St. S. Stylites 25 
c The purple brows of Olivet, ») | ae 1 


like monstrous apes they ¢ my chest : a 174 


Crush’d 123 


ee, Cnet srche will bo 6; mrlnees HS 
e ; ” w 
record of her wrongs, And ¢ to death by = RE 
I found, tho’ ¢ to hard and dry, The Daisy 97 
Had bruised the herb and ¢ the grape, In Mem. rxrv 
and flatten’d, and c, Maud 1i7 
e with a tap Of my finger-nail Maud 11 ii 21 
c in the clash of jarring claims, 3, IIT vi 44 
ce The Idolaters, and made the people free ¢ Gareth and L. 136 
e the man Inward, and either fell, Balin and Balan 562 
aap amputee ge out Lancelot and E. 742 
ee jis 
in a mill c— n . Hosp. 1 
he was c in a moment and died, Charity 21 
Crushing ee Se bees en raown bie mente ; Are Galcen 3 
Crust one sloug’ ¢ of sin, . S. Stylites 
saw Thee woman through the c of iron moods Princess vii 342 
Crusted ee es eee ane ak: Mariana 2 
Crutch Weak + agemag = Seaphar i Clear-headed friend 18 
ae ee Battlecry, ar-cry) I cry aloud: none sa te 
my cries, Oriana 
one deep ¢ Of tenon Spee oh ye FP mao 
him, ac Before. rthur 
A @ thet ahivee'd to the tingling stars, 2 199 
the boy’s c came to her from the fiel Dora 104 
Ta one blind of nanan he _ nel dew © 
in one c pain, 
Bogins the scandal and the « You have won 16 
In woke, With his first babe’s first ¢, Arden 85 
Forward she started witha happy c, sg 151 
all the y ones with ju t cries Broke #8 377 
hard Sok et “lneakiocs” come ee 548 
Sneia sa a shall end terrible ¢, ~ ~ 18 
ve A half-incredulous, half-bysterical c »_, 858 
Sauls whafare be hed made the ¢; Aylmer’s Field 589 
eee ene, ond sont out ae pa Sree 3 
ees beecnbsing our cries, m. 2 
The plaintive c jarr'd on her ire ; Princess iv 393 
To lag behind, scared by the ¢ they made, ——— 
rose ac As if to greet the king ; ” 248 
clash’d His iron palms together with a c; me 354 
She nor swoon’d, nor utter’d ¢: a a 
went up a great c, The Prince is slain 93 25 
piteous was the c: 9 =, 142 
and out of languor leapt a c; y»> vit 155 
Sent from a dewy breast a ¢ for light : np. 2208 
et ella pa grag: Ae 
He heard a mermaiden c ‘a ‘oy 
Greater than I—is that your c! Spiteful Letter 17 
He caught her away with a sudden c ; The Victim 69 
Forgive these wild and wandering cries, In Mem., Pro, 41 
From out waste places comes a c, .s iit 7 
And with no but ac. oe liv 20 
To raise a c that lasts not long, 2 lav 10 
strange Was love’s dumb c defying change a xev 27 
The roofs, that heard our earliest c, SF cit 3 
With overthrowings, and with cries, exit 19 
To cleave a creed in sects and cries, 5 caavitt 15 
A c above the conquer’d years 3 exrxi 7 
A wounded thing with a rancorous ¢, Maud I x 34 
And there rises ever a passionate ¢ ae Tid 
there rang on a sudden a passionate c, A ¢ for a brother's xt 
blood : a ; 
on a sudden a passionate ¢, = iv 47 
ran Deior 4 battle 2; », LIT vi 35 
4 said the King, ‘and hear ye such a c? Com. of Arthur 337 
Died but of late, and sent his ¢ to me, “ 361 
there were cries and clashings in the nest, Gareth and L. 70 


Gareth crying cebick against the c ; 3 1221 


rose a ¢ rn’s men were on them Marr. of Geraint 638 
eg suikton charp and bitter 0,” Geraint and E. 722 
e of children, Enid’s and Geraint’'s ; a 965 
from the castle a c Sounded across the court, Balin and Balan re 
Pellam’s feeble c ‘Stay, stay him ! - 

Utter'd a little tender dolorous c. Lancelot and E. 817 


> 


Cry 
Cry (8) (continued) overhead Thunder, and in the thunder 
was ac, Holy Grail 185 
I saw the Holy Grail and heard a e— g 291 


- know the cries of all my realm Pass thro’ this hall— % 315 
uch was his c: for having heard the King Pelleas and E. 10 
thro’ the wind Pierced ever a child’s c: Last Tournament 17 
She ended, and the c of a great jousts - 51 


mantle clung, And pettish cries awoke, es 214 
Nor heard the King for their own cries, a 472 
cities burnt, and with ac she woke. Guinevere 83 
I ery my ¢ in silence, and have done, PN 1 
Then on a sudden ac, ‘ The King.’ 411 


but in going mingled with dim cries Pass. of Arthur 41 


are these dim cries Thine? Pe 47 
Nor any c of Christian heard thereon, Bs 128 
King am I, whatsoever be their c: = 162 
heard the deep behind him, and a ec Before. ae 352 
A ¢ that shiver’d to the tingling stars, me 367 


Like the last echo born of a great c, a 459 
witness, too, the silent ¢, To the Queen ii 10 
sent my ec Thro’ the blank night to Him Lover's Tale i 751 
I flung ong upon him In tears and cries: Be 2 90 
Cries of the partridge like a rusty key eS 115 

ests broke in upon him with meeting hands And cries _,, tv 239 


ush’d at each other with a c, e 373 
hear that ¢ of my boy that was dead, te TY 45 
strangled vanity Utter'd a stifled c— Sisters (E. and E.) 200 


there was a phantom c that I heard as I tost 

about, In the Child. Hosp. 63 
and heard their musical e— V. of Maeldune 97 
when the brazen c of Aakidés Achilles over the T. 22 


Never a c so desolate, Despair 59 
Gone the ¢ of ‘ Forward, Forward,’ Locksley H., Sixty 73 
Let us hush this c of ‘ Forward’ fe 78 
Cries of unprogressive dotage 7A 153 
leave the dog too lame to follow with the c, 226 


” 
the Muses cried with a stormy c Dead Prophet 2 
O scorner of the party ¢c 
mighty was the mother’s childless c, A ¢ 2 
he, the God of dreams, who heard my e¢, a 91 
lover thro’ this ring Had sent his ¢ for her forgiveness, The Ring 233 
I myself was madden’d with her c, 


Nor lend an ear to random cries, Politics 7 
from out the long ravine below, She heard a 

wailing c, Death of none 20 
following, as in trance, the silent c. - 86 
the c from off the mosque, Akbar’s Dream 149 


on the sudden, and with a ¢ ‘Saleem’ 184 


) 

till the little one utter’d ac. Bandit’s Death 26 
Cry (verb) Ic aloud: none hear my cries, Oriana 73 
ll to each other and whoop and ¢ The Merman 26 

every smouldering town Cries to Thee, Poland 6 
Cries to Thee, ‘ Lord, how long shall these things be ? i pe 
Than c for strength, remaining weak, Two Voices 95 

°C, faint not: either Truth is born op 181 


°C, faint not, climb: the summits slope iy 184 
We did so laugh and ¢ with you, D, of the O. Year 25 
Yet cease I not to clamour and to ¢, St. S. Stylites 42 
for a tender voice will c. Locksley Hall 87 


C down the past, not only we, Godiva 7 
bade him c, with sound of trumpet, = 

e For that which all deny them— Will Water. 45 
let the wind sweep and the plover c ; Come not, when, etc. 5 
C to the summit, ‘Is there any hope ? Vision of Sin 220 
Te to vacant chairs and widow’d walls, Aylmer’s Field 720 


Must c to these the last of theirs, 792 


? 
Ic to thee To kiss thy Mavors, Lucretius 81 
Earth Reels, and the herdsmen ¢; Princess v 529 
I cannot ¢ for him, Annie: Grandmother 15 
Than if the crowded Orb should ¢ Lit. Squabbles 15 
With morning wakes the will, and cries, In Mem. iv 15 
thought That cries against my wish for thee. + xe 24 
C thro’ the sense to hearten trust Ws 
Then was I as a child that cries, »» earty 19 
I to c out on pride Who have won Maud I xvi 17 


Cry 


Cry (verb) (continued) rose cries, ‘She is near, sheis near ;’ Maud I xii 63 


I will ¢ to the ste 
Ac from out the 
Who will ¢ shame? 
and ¢, ‘Thou hast made us lords, 


above my head 
wning of my life, 


» Ivl0l 
Com. of Arthur 333 
Gareth and L. 942 

1131 


mother-maidenhood of Heaven, C out upon her, Balin and Balan 522 


children cast their pins and nails, and ¢, 
she heard Sir Lancelot ¢ in the court, 

I ¢ my cry in silence, 

‘O mother!’ I heard him e, 

an’ saw she begins to c¢. 
] should ¢ to the dear Lord Jesus to help me, 
Before thy light, and ¢ continually—C 

that men C out against thee: 

So dark that men ¢ out against the Heavens, 
weep my fill once more, and ¢ myself to rest ! 
Cries to Weakest as to Strongest, 

Nay, your pardon, ¢ your ‘ forward,’ 

Too many a voice may ¢ That man 

Far off a phantom cuckoo cries 


Merlin and V, 430 
Lancelot and FE. 344 
Guinevere 201 

Ri 42 

North. C. 71 

In the Child. Hosp. 49 
Sir J. Oldcastle 85 
Columbus 153 
Ancient Sage 172 

The Flight 6 

Locksley H., Sixty = 


” ‘s 72 


Pref. Poem Broth. 8.19 


sober rook And carrion crow ¢ ‘ Mortgage.’ The Ring 174 
Nor even a Sir Joshua, some will ¢, Romney's R. 47 
some ¢ ‘ Quick’ and some c ‘Slow,’ olitics 9 
Shall the rose C to the lotus Akbar’s Dream 37 
And a beggar began to ¢ ‘ Food, food Voice spake, etc. 5 
"(part) an’ c and teiirin’ ’er ‘aiiir, North. Cobbler 34 
but we hard it ¢, ‘Ochone!’ Tomorrow 84 
Crying (part) (See also A-cryin’, Cryin’, Keenin’) c to 
each other And calling, Enoch Arden 382 
C with a loud voice ‘A sail ! es 913 
And ¢ upon the name of Leolin, Aylmer’s Field 576 
Some c there was an army in the land, Princess iv 484 
An infant ¢ in the night: An infant ec for the light: In Mem, liv 18 
But, c, knows his father near ; 5) cxriv 20 
They were c and calling. Maud I zii 4 
Were ¢c and calling to her, 7 
many another suppliant ¢ came With noise Gareth and L. 436 
Then came a widow c to the King, Y 333 
Came yet another widow c to him, 3 350 
Gareth ¢ Lopes against the cry ; ai... Aa 
flying back and ¢ out, ‘O Merlin, Merlin and V. 943 
And all his legions ¢ Christ and him, Lancelot and E. 305 
c that his prize is death.’ A 531 
maiden sprang into the hall C on help: Holy Grai? 209 
e with full voice ‘Traitor, come out, Guinevere 105 
Whereat the novice ¢, with clasp’d hands, = 311 
Two friars c that if Spain should oust Columbus 96 
¢ after voices that have fled ! H., Sizty 251 
Crying (s) mine but from the ¢ of a child.’ ‘ea Dreams 249 
Whose ¢ is a for gold: The Daisy 94 
and e’s for the light, Pass. of Arthur 116 
Or at my ¢ ‘ Mother?’ Ring 141 
My knees are bow’d in ¢ and shrine: Sir Galahad 18 
And fall’n into the dusty ¢ Will Water. 183 
those cold c’s where they shall cease. In Mem. lwiti 8 
Crystal And down the streaming ¢ dropt ; Princess vii 165 
In a shallop of ¢ ivory-beak’d, The Islet 12 
Became a ¢, and he saw them thro’ it, Merlin and V. 630 
¢ into which I braided Edwin’s hair ! The Flight 34 
Cube hard-grain’d Muses of the ¢ and square Princess, Pro. 180 
Cubit lived upon a pillar, high Six c’s, St. 8. Stylites 87 
numbers forty c’s from the soil. & 91 
Drave the long spear a ¢ thro’ his breast Geraint and E. 86 
Cuckoo The c told his name to all the hills; Gardener’s D. 93 
I built the nest,’ she said, ‘To hatch the e. Princess iv 366 
‘C! c!’ was ever a May so fine? Window. Ay 10 
‘I have seen the ¢ chased by lesser fowl, Com. of Arthur 167 
Than the gray ¢ loves his name, Lover’s Tale i 257 
The c of a joyless June Is calling out of doors: Pref Poem Broth. 8.3 
The ¢ of a worse July Is calling thro’ the dark : rr 11 
a phantom ¢ cries From out a phantom hill ; es i 
There! I heard Our ¢ call. To Mary Boyle 6 
A clamorous ¢ stoops to meet her hand ; Prog. of fo 45 
Cuckoo-flower As perfume of the c-f? Margaret 8 
blow the faint sweet c-f’s ; May Queen 30 


124 Curious 
Cud chew'd The thrice-turn’d ¢ of wra‘ Princess i 66 
Cuddle og to ¢ an’ kiss as a lass as ‘ant nowt? WN. Farmer, N.S. 24 
Cuddled (See also Coodled) An’ we c and huddled 
er, Owd Roa 112 
Cafa Gangit and ¢ by the gale: Maud I vi 5 
Onirass placed Aires po edhe, they. La 
a spear { y his own e, 

Cuisses waa” deat’ with tree Of coat: M. d’Arthur 215 
and ¢ dash’d with drops Of onset ; Pass. of Arthur 383 
Cull Ic from every faith and race Akbar’s Dream 68 
Cull’d whitest honey in fairy gardens e— Eletinore 26 
Because all words, tho’ ¢ with choicest art, Dg 
but one, by those fair fingers c, 's D. 150 
In mine own lady palms I ¢ the spring Merlin and V. 273 
Culminate lead The new light up, and ¢ in peace, Princess ti 348 
Culmination All ea e drop Balm-dews Talking Oak 267 
Cultivation months of toil, And years of ¢, A 98 
Culture An universal ¢ for the crowd, Princess, Pro, 109 
whence they need More breadth of ¢: e » 188 
Culver round her brows a woodland c flits, Prog. of a 18 
-simple So innocent-arch, so c-s, ian 13 
Cuno rioted in the city of C! Botidicea 60 
Cup _ I drink the ¢ of a costly death, Elednore 138 
I pledge her not in any cheerful ¢, Wan Sculptor 9 
Three fingers round the old silver e— Miller’s D.10 
incense of all odour steam'd From out a golden ec. Palace of Art 40 
That was the last drop in the ¢ of gall. Walk. to the Mail 69 
os little oakling from the ¢, Talking Oak 231 
ill haunt the vacant ¢: Will Water. 172 
‘Fill the c, and fill the can: (repeat) Vision of Sin 95, 119, 203 
‘ Fill the can, and fill the c: yeese? - 131, 167 
e’s and silver on the burnish’d board Sparkled Enoch Arden 742 
The magic ¢ that fill’d itself anew. Aylmer’s Field 143 
Only such c’s as left us friendly-warm, Incretius 215 
There they drank in e’s of emerald, Botidicea 61 
The crowning c, the three-times-three, In Mem. Con. 104 

they sat, And ¢ clash’d ¢ ; Balin and Balan 
to hurl his ¢ Straight at the speaker, Merlin and V. 30 
Except indeed to ae : noe had we: bs 272 
made a pretty ¢ of both my hands pe 275 
phantom of a ¢ that comes and goes?’ Holy Grail 44 
‘The ec, the c itself, from which our Lord #3 46 
the holy c Was caught away to Heaven, of 57 
Lancelot might have see e Holy C of healing ; a 655 
hast thou seen the Holy 6, ” 734 
children sat in white with c’s of gold, Last Tournament 142 
And them that round it sat with golden e’s < 289 
white slips Handed her ¢ and piped, a 296 
the ¢ was gold, the draught was mud.’ ” 298 
c’s Where nymph and god ran ever round Lover’s Tale iv 196 
Warm as the crocus ¢, Spring 29 
wines of heresy in the ¢ Of counsel— Akbar’s Dream 174 
Cupid The rentroll C of our rainy isles. Edwin Morris 103 
The modish C of the day, Talking Oak 67 
ri The seal =e ape iti a — Pld Bp oo 

pid-boys By of blooming hue— -Dm., Ep. 
Cur yelp’d the c, and yawl’d the cat ; The Goose 33 
the barking ¢ Made her cheek flame: Godiva 57 
e Pluckt from the ¢ he fights with, Gareth and L. 701 
Curate and with Edward Bull The ec; Edwin Morris 15 
said the fat-faced c Edward Bull, (repeat) 1 2 423 90 
’e’s nobbut ac, an’ weiint niver git hissen clear, NV. Farmer, N.S. 27 

An’ thou'll be ’is C ’ere, urch-warden, etc. 
Curb ‘Wild natures need wise c’s. Princess v 173 
mine the voice to c The madness Tiresias 70 
¢ the beast would cast thee in the mire, Ancient Sage 276 
Curb’d strongly groom’d and straitly ¢ Princess v 456 
Curdled half the wolf’s-milk ¢ in their veins, >> 014130 
Cure { The curate ; he was fatter than hise. Edwin Morris 15 
Cure remedy) declined, And trusted any ec. Palace of Art 156 
Wonderful ¢’s he had done, O yes, In the Child. Hosp, 5 
Cured C lameness, palsies, cancers. St. S. Stylites 82 
And ¢ some halt and maim’d ; + 137 
could only be ¢, if ¢, by the surgeon’s knife, Despair 80 
Curious Hetairai, ¢ in their art, TIneretius 52 


Curious 125 
Curious (continued) Too c Vivien, tho’ you talk of 


trust, Merlin and V , 358 

Not ever be too ¢ for a boon, s 486 
You are c. How should I tell ? ir 3 
Curiousness In children a great c be well, Merlin and V. 364 
Curl (s) his ridges are not c’s And ripples Supp. Confessions 130 
In many a dark delicious c, rabian Nights 139 

In a golden ¢ With a comb of The Mermaid 6 
flow’d His coal-black c’s as on he rode, L. of Shalott tit 31 


Curse (6) 


the light and lustrous ¢’, d’Arthur 216 
dim ¢’s kindle into sunny a. pace 
moves not on the are, ee 


And 

took him by the ¢’s, and led him in, inion of Sin 

hoa pon bee aaa eda ye gah Enoch 4 

The hand that play’d the — her c’s. Princess, Pro, 138 
4 


Melissa shook her aghporoq is iti 75 
From the flax er cy a tv 426 
ar e’s From Baek tas then Udo wavering 29 
” ws 
And down dead- ed den oe ahd ts 147 
And winds their c’s about his hand In Mem. levi 12 
ees nny afer wale es Maud I xxii 57 
Perchance, one ¢ Arthur's golden beard Merlin and V. 58 
and the light and lustrous ¢’s— Pass. of Arthur 384 
One golden ¢, his he Flight 36 
to gleam * youthful c’s, To Mary Boyle 42 
Curl (verb) c round my silver feet silently, The Mermaid 50 
eer eee nek, In Mem, lervit7 
Began to move, seethe, twine and c: Gareth and L, 234 
Curl’d about His dusty forehead drily ec, Miller’s D. 6 
eee Spee} Bie comely head, The Sisters 31 
on herself her t pride had e. Palace of Art 257 
the clouds are lightly c Round their golden 
Faint shadows, ligh ’ Soa 
‘aint vapours lightly c, -Dm., ae 
‘ul head, so ly ¢, ~ TD Bpvok 38 
The forest crack’d, the waters c, In Mem, xv 5 
For us the same cold streamlet ¢ »» Leniz 9 
ec neers her, Com. of Arthur 288 
eee err & poseetullor sca, Wreck 133 
Curlew all it, as of old, the e’s call, Locksley Hall 3 
while I heard the c’s call, H., Sizty 3 
Curn Till I gied on ee ¢, e Wife 118 
Currency not Exchange orc: Foe ash soy 
Current (See also Full-current, Main-current, Sea- 
current) Till in its onward c it absorbs Tsabel 31 
From those four jets four e’s in one swell Palace of Art 33 
The ever. e’s of the blood D, of F. Women 133 
‘all the c of my being sets to thee.’ Locksley Hall 24 
upward runs The ¢ of my days: Will Water, 36 
turn’d The ¢ of his Get coer things Enoch Arden 203 
Fast flow’d the c of her easy tears, ee 865 
then the motion of the ¢ ceased, Sea Dreams 117 
crystal e’s of clear morning seas. Princess ii 328 
You turn’d your warmer c’s all to her, tv 301 


glowing in the broad Deep-dimpled ¢ underneath, Gareth and L. 1089 
and driven My ¢ to the fountain whence it sprang, Lover’s Tale i 503 


But in the onward ¢ Ast her speech, 565 

Noises of a ¢ narrowi Locksley H., Sixty 154 
— old hates ines the gold Of Love, and make 

Akbar’s Dream 164 

” A cis on her if she stay L. of Shalott ii 4 

ws not what the c may be, = 6 

eo Grae eyes tos, cried The Lady », . ta 44 

I said, ‘I toil beneath the c, Two Voices 229 

‘My youth,’ she said, «was blasted with ac: D. of F. Women 103 

This is the c of time. To J. 8.17 

this world’s c,—beloved but hated— Love and Duty 47 


My Shakespeare’s ¢ on clown and knave You might have won 27 


And left their memories a world’s c— Aylmer's Field 796 
A cin his God-bless-you : Sea Dreams 164 
I remember’d that burnt sorcerer’s ¢ Princess v 475 
when she turn’d, the ¢ Had fallen, In Mem. vi 37 
eas made them a e, Mawd Ii 21 


ad 


Curse (s) (continued) She may bring meac., 
the sparrow- -hawk, My c, my nephew— 


a sc, it makes me mad to see you weep. 


1 he and darken’d all thy day ; 
‘That is love's ¢ ; i on, 


woman- pein ony, trod Yea, God’s ¢, and I! 
ingd 


Until it came a om’s ¢ with thee— 


their c’s and their 


Curve 


Maud 1% 73 

Marr. of Geraint 445 
Geraint and E. 616 
Balin and Balan 620 
LIancelot and E. 1353 
Last Tournament 447 
Guinevere 550 
Columbus 68 


chain’d and coupled with the c Of blindness and their 


unbelief, 
blunt the ¢ Of Pallas, hear, 
never gloom’d by the ¢ Of a sin, 
If a ¢ meant ought, I would curse you 
follies, furies, c’s, passionate tears, 
man had coin’d himself a ¢: 
And ‘The C of the Prophet’ in Heaven. 
On you will come the ¢ of all the land, 
stings him back to the ¢ of the light ; 
My ¢ upon the Master’s apothegm, 


arose The shriek and ¢ of trampled millions, 


I sent him a desolate wail and ac, 
Curse (verb) I ¢ not nature, no, nor death; 

ec me the blabbing lip, And c me 

I ¢ the tongue that all thro’ yesterday 

To ¢ this hedgerow thief, 

I did not come to ¢ thee, Guinevere, 

I would ¢ you for not having let me be. 

may the Great God ¢ him and bring him 

*C him !’ ¢ your fellow-victim ? 


Cursed cand scorn’d, and bruised with stones: 


And bless'd herself, and ¢ herself, 


Tiresias 58 


’s R. 37 

Akbar’s Dream 190 
Charity 14 

In Mem. leavii 7 
Maud II v 57 
Gareth and L. 1322 
Marr. of Geraint 309 
fuinevere 533 

ane 64 

106 

Locksley H., "Sixty 9 
Two Voices 222 

The Goose 15 


C be the social wants that sin against the strength 
of youth! C be the social lies that warp us from 
the living truth! C be the sickly forms that err 


from honest Nature's rule! 
ilds 


face Would darken, as he ¢ his credulousness, 


C me and my flower. 
I have ¢ him even to lifeless things) 


and ¢ the tale, The told-of, and the teller. 
c The dead babe and the follies, of the King ; 


‘I had sooner be ¢ than kiss’d | '"— 

I, Earth-Goddess, ¢ the Gods of Heaven. 
Snarl’d at aud ¢c me. 

he sobb’d and he wept, And ¢ himself ; 
I had ¢ the woman he married, 

I had ¢ her as woman and wife, 


Cursing (part.) I stood With Florian, ¢ Cyril, 


I was ¢ them and my doom, 
And ¢ their lost time, and the dead man, 
she was deaf To blessing or to ¢ 


Cursing *) 2 p 
Curtain (See also Casement-curtain) In the white 


c, to and fro, She saw 
with thee forgets to close His c’s, 


haunted with a jolly ghost, that shook The c’s, 


He had cast the c’s of their seat aside— 
I beheld The death-white ¢ drawn ; 

the death-white ¢ meant but sleep, 

By the c’s of my bed 


at one end of the hall Two great funereal c’s, 


drama’s closing ¢ is the pall! 
Curtain-fold from out the silken c-f’s 
Curtsey made mea mocking ¢ and went. 


C be the gold that 


Locksley Hall 59 

Sea Dreams 13 

The Flower 8 

Maud I xix 15 
Balin and Balan 542 
Last Tournament 162 
First Quarrel 83 
Demeter and P. 102 
Merlin and the G. 28 
Bandit’s Death 30 


Princess wv 171 
Maud I xix 51 
Geraint and E. 576 
os 579 


Mariana 51 

Adeline 43 

Walk. to the Mail 37 
Aylmer’s Field 803 
ae I xiv 34 


37 

es. , Ti tv 54 

Lover’s Tale iv 214 
Locksley H., Sixty 62 
Gareth and L. 925 
Grandmother 46 


Curtseying c her obeisance, let us know The Princess 


lda waited : 


Princess it 20 


Curve (s) (See also Crescent-curve) the rainbow lives 


in the c of the sand ; 
e’s of mountain, bridge, Boat, island, 
In e’s the yellowing river ran, 
With many a c my banks I fret 
To left and right thro’ meadowy e’s, 
Or the least ttle delicate aquiline ¢ 
in kindly e’s, with gentlest fall, 


turn upon itself in many a backward stream- 


ing ¢. 


Sea-Fatries 27 
Edwin Morris 5 

Sir L. and Q. G. 15 
The Brook 43 

In Mem. c 15 
Maud Iii 10 

De Prof., Two G. 23 


Locksley H., Siaty 236 


Curve 126 Dagonet 
Curve (verb) And out again I ¢ and flow The Brook 182 Cyril (continued) ‘You are that Psyche,’ C said, 
Curved (See also Sudden-curved) c¢ an arm about recy Princess ii 256, 278 
his neck, Merlin and V. 241 Said C, ‘ Madam, he the wisest man ” 350 
Curvet Making a roan horse caper and ¢ Lancelot and E. 792 C took the child, And held her round Ps 362 
Curving And ca contumelious lip, Maud I xiii 20 Said C: ‘ Pale one, blush again: re iii 
a procession, ¢ round The silver-sheeted bay : Lover’s Tale ti 75 As if to close with C’s random - ie 1 
Cushie ‘C wur craiized fur er cauf’ Spinster’s S’s. 115 Hither came C, and yawning ‘ O hard task,’ ” 124 
Cushion On silken c’s half reclined ; Elednore 126 then, climbing, C kept With c _ 854 
The c’s of whose touch may press Talking Oak 179 C, with whom the bell-mouth’d glass had wrought »  wildd 
Tom, lig theere o’ the c, Spinster’s S’s. 94 I stood With Florian, cursing ee 171 
Custom (habit) one good c should corrupt the world. . @ Arthur 242 And where are Psyche, C ! both are fled 6 241 
Appraised the Lycian c, Princess ti 128 for C, howe’er He deal in frolic, as to-night— BS 249 
Disyoke their necks from c, a 143 Go: C told us all.’ oe v 36 
iat moved beyond his c, Gama said: + _ 7% 229 C metus. A little shy at first, pp 44 
For this was Arthur’s ¢ in his hall ; Gareth and L. 410 To whom remorseful C, ‘ Yet I pray Take comfort : a 79 
And reverencing the ¢ of the house Marr. of Geraint 380 such as her! if C spake her true, = 168 
ick the vicious quitch Of blood and ¢ Geraint and E. 904 pea! fv) was C’s counter-scoff, 49 
rode, rpaprenes | all evil c’s Holy Grail 477 bore down a Prince, And C, one. Re 519 
one good ¢ should corrupt the world. Pass. of Arthur 410 C seeing it, "d against the Prince, s 533 
‘There is a cin the Orient, friends— Lover's Tale iv 230 Beside us, C, batter’d as he was, mi vi 154 
This c—’ Pausing here a moment, ae 236 When C pleaded, Ida came behind ‘ vii 78 
This ¢ steps yet er when the guest 3 244 Cyrus And what she did to C after fight, A v 366 
Cutsom (business) See Coostom Czar Jack on his ale-house bench has as many liesasaC; Maud I iv9 
Here is ¢ come your way ; Vision of Sin 64 
Cut (s) this cis fresh ; That ten years back ; Lancelot and E, 21 
Cut (verb) c’s atwain The knots that tangle Clear-headed friend 2 
they c away my tallest pines, (none 208 D 
a e - from hope in that sad place, | ph delay not 
Prejudice against the grain : 2 Daiile Howlaby Daile ; 
where the hedge-row c’s the pathway, stood, Gardener's D, 86 _ haga ) an’ the d was Owd Rou 39 
some little cloud C’s off the fiery highway Enoch Arden 130 ayy (day) ’e shall stan to my dying d; North. Cobbler 95 
C off the length of highway on before, ~ ae ee wea bon bend, ; Village Wife 40 
This hair is his: she c it off and gave it, cy, 804 V’'ll tell tha some o’ these d’s. é 58 
And c this epitaph above my bones ; Princess ti 207 niver ’a liked tha sa well, as I did that d, Spinster’s S.’s 29 
C the Roman boy to pieces Boddicea 66 I warrant ye soom fine d— 63 
What is she, c from love and faith, In Mem, exiv 11 Thaw thou was es soiiber es d, Ke 
c off from the mind The bitter springs Maud I x 48 an’ belt long afoor my d Owd Rot 21 
Struck at him with his whip, and c his cheek. Marr, of Geraint 207 Ex? good d! good d! thaw it bean’t not mooch 
es he couldn’t c down a tree ! Village Wife 30 of a d, Church-warden, etc. 1 
‘Lad, thou mun c off thy taiil, ” 64 I minds when i? Howlaby beck won d : 
thou'll ’gree to c off thy taail ” 66 Dabbled all d with the blood Of his own son, Princess vi 104 
to git ‘im to c off ’is taail. _ ” 74 Its lips in the field above are d with blood-red heath, Maud 1 i 2 
an’ ’e wouldn’t c off the tadil. ” 78 Dabbling din the fount of fictive tears, The Brook 93 
‘Goin’ to c the Sassenach whato’ Tomorrow 14 D a shameless hand with shameful jest. Princess iii 314 
c his bit o' turf for the fire ? »» 65 Daffodil (See also Daffodilly) and found The 
Cut See also Clean-cut, Clear-cut shining d dead, Maud I iii 14 
Cuttin’ betther nor c the Sassenach whate Tomorrow 94 Ona bet of d sky, » weit 
Cutting (See also Cuttin’) c eights that day upon the ‘ And the shining d dies, » U1lw6 
pond, The Epic 10 left us just before The d was blown ? Lover’s Tale i 294 
Cycle (s) Young Nature thro’ five c’s ran, Two Vowes 17 in this roaring moon of d And crocus, Pref. Son. 19th Cent. T 
plann’d With c’s of the human tale, Palace of Art 146 Daffodilly That clad her like an April d Princess ti 324 
Better fifty pore of Europe than a c of Cathay. Locksley Hall 184 Dagger I made my d sharp and bright. The Sisters 26 
together at her will Thro’ all her c’s— _ Lneretius 248 and thrust The d thro’ her side. D. of F. Women 260 
But when their c is o’er, Voice and the P, 26 With that gold d of thy bill Blackbird 11 
lead The closing ¢ rich in good, In Mem. cv 28 A d, in rich sheath with jewels on it Aylmer’s Field 220 
Cycle (verb) Falls off, but c’s always round. Two Vowes 348 Tumbled the tawny rascal at his feet, This d with him, o 231 
Cycle-year Will mould him thro’ the e-y Epilogue 77 left alone he pluck’d her d forth fs 470 
Cygnet theswan’s Is tawnier than her c’s: Lancelot and E. 1185 and the d which himself Gave Edith, * 596 
Cymbal ag rejoice With shawms, and with c’s, Dying Swan 32 Shot sidelong d’s at us, Princess ti 450 
Cypress With c promenaded, Amphion 38 had she found a d there Merlin and V. 851 
Nor waves the c in the palace walk ; Princess vii 177 Snr, do you see this d? Bandit’s Death 5 
watch'’d awake A c in the moonlight shake, The Daisy 82 one day He had left his d behind him. fe 12 
Made ¢ of her orange flower, In Mem. laxxiv 15 felt I could end myself too with the d— 55 37 
rise three dark, tall c’es,—Three c’es, Lover’s Tale i 536 I with this d of his—do you doubt me? a3 42 
The mountain, the three c’es, the cave, » «109 Dagonet JD, the fool, whom Gawain in his mood Last Tournament 1 
Break thro’ the yews and ¢ of thy grave, | Ded, Poem Prin. Alice 12 And little D on the morrow morn, Fe 240 
the poplar and ¢ unshaken by storm V. of Maeldune 15 D replied, ‘ Belike for lack of wiser company ; as 244 
the palm Call to the c ‘ I alone am fair?’ Akbar’s Dream 38 while he twangled little D stood Quiet 5s 252 
' Cypress-cone c-c’s That spired above the wood ; Lover's Tale ti 38 And little D, skipping, ‘ Arthur, the King’s; - 262 
I stood With C and with Florian, Princess i 52 but lean me down, Sir D, Bs 273 
C whisper’d: ‘Take me with you too.’ ” 81 D with one foot poised in his hand, a 285 
I stole from court With C and with Florian, » 103 And little D mincing with his feet, es 311 
‘We of the court’ said C. ‘From the court » 148 D, ti on the ball of his foot, ES 329 
‘Comely, too, by all that’s fair,’ said C. 2 15 D answer’d, ‘ Ay, and when the land Was freed, » 338 
‘Let me die too,’ said C, ‘ having seen » 210 D, ‘ Nay, nor will: I see it and hear, si 348 


Dagonet 
Dagonet i D his hands and 
(continued) D clapt 


And down the city ap sergeanty C 359 
boats of D that float upon human blood! The Dawn 5 

)and ef more and more. Elednore 71 

ith d-d profits held the house; Enoch Arden 696 

Dainty Are but dainties drest again : Window. No Answer 26 
thro’ the dew Of d-w sympathies. Margaret 53 

Dais I The royal d round. Palace of Art 132 
and sat Crown’d on the d, Com. of Arthur 258 


Dais-throne like a rising sun High from the d-t— M. @’ Arthur 218 


And there sat Arthur on the d-t, Holy Grail 721 
cag hers far ag ater the d-t— Pass. of Arthur 386 
Daisy Touch’d by his the d slept. Two Voices 276 
d there Till every d slept, Gardiner’s D. 165 
I ’d ad, I gave it you. The Daisy 88 
Daisies and kingeups and honeysuckle-flowers.’ City Child 10 
the d close Her crimson fringes In Mem. lrvii 11 
And left the daisies rosy. Maud I xii 24 
But I and the first d on his grave Lover's Tale i 193 
eee ee Seow, The ag 
tiny graspt a d from your Mother’s grave— The Ring 
a das yet, little friend, See, there is hardly 
a The Throstle 11 
Daisy Blossomed Wash’d with still rains and d b; Circumstance 7 
Daisy-chain Made blossom-ball or d-c, Aylmer’s Field 87 
He workt me the d e— irst Quarrel 13 
Dale (See also Dadle) here are the blissful downs and d’s, Sea-Fairies 22 
And long of the d. A Dirge 31 
And the in the flo d May Queen 39 
thro’ mountain clefts the d Was seen far inland, Lotos-Eaters 20 
She went d, and she went by down, Lady Clare 59 
moon like a rick on fire was rising over the d, Grandmother 39 
Till over down and over d In Mem., Con. 110 
all in and links among the d’s Lancelot and E. 166 
Beheld at noon in some delicious d Guinevere 393 
O the d and the wit, D. of F. Women 147 
I But d with his golden chain, Day-Dm., Revival 31 
Dally pacts ae oe pmlc Will Water. 118 
‘and meets And dailies with him in the Mouth 
of Hell.’ Balin and Balan 615 
_ _ For dare we d with the sphere oan oA 
Dallying In lieu of idly d with the truth, Lancelot and E, 590 
i ever ag her or oe Last Sager mere 
Dam sleep above tl Miller’s D. 99 
alters diver eval wie the d 4 Princess iv 473 
Dam (mother) Sent out a bitter bleating for its d; i 392 
Damask-work sloping of the moon-lit sward Was d-w, Arabian Nights 28 
Dame Knight burgher, lord and d, L. of Shalott iv 43 
To have a d indoors, that trims us UP Edwin Morris 46 
- aibome than fot Laphio - ’d ‘ Asses’ ears,’ Princess ii pe 
i great idot sang. » w32 
When d’s and ines of the golden year Be 64 
behind, A train of d’s: » v2 128 
found an ancient d in dim brocade ; Marr. of Geraint 363 
Meta tse aie oe 
ea, , tl y ” 
no more avail, D, to be gentle a ungentle Geraint and E, 716 
nor lets Or d or damsel enter at his gates Balin and Balan 101 
lived there neither d nor damsel Merlin and V. 606 
Sir Valence wedded with an outland d: % 714 
One old d Came suddenly on the Queen Lancelot and E. 729 
a tee ding, lorie and d’s Wept, a 1284 
when now the and d’s And people, a 1346 
with her knights and d’s was Guinevere. Pelleas and EF. 588 
D, damsel, each thro’ worship of their Queen Last Tournament 146 
So d and damsel glitter’d at the feast . 225 
So d and damsel cast the simple white, i 232 
What d or damsel have ye kneel’d to last ?’ . 550 
Damn (See also Dangtha) One truth will d me with 
E the mindless mob, Romney’s R. 120 
Damn’d ( Breer), Ltn geleady by the Priest Sir J. Ol astle 200 
Say, not, being d beyon of grace espair 
eon Fie foweut of the’ Akbar’s Dream 49 
Damosel twelve small d’s white as Innocence, Last Tournament 291 


# 


127 


Damsel 


Damp (adj.) air is d, and hush’d, and close, A spirit haunts 13 
combing out her long black hair D from the river; rincess iv 217 
Damp (s) heat, hail, d, and sleet, and snow; St. S. Stylites 16 
sometimes Sucking the d’s for drink, Pn 17 
Damsel (See also Damosel) Sometimes a troop of 
d’s glad, L. of Shalott ii 19 
The prettiest little d in the port, Enoch Arden 12 
Safe, d, as the centre of this hall. Gareth and L, 604 


* D, ye know this Order lives to crush All wrongers 625 
But on the d’s forehead shame, we 656 
by this entry fled The d in her wrath, PS 675 
Mutter’d the d, ‘ Wherefore did the King Scorn me ? i 737 
* D, the quest is mine. ne 745 
* D, Sir Gareth answer’d gently, * 772 
And when the d e contemptuously, 806 
wilt thou yield this d harbourage ?’ i 834 
laced a k in his pride Before the d, e 851 
eft The d by the peacock in his pride, a 870 
Whether thou wilt not with thy d back as 881 
and calling, ‘ D, is this he, ms 915 
Said Gareth, ‘ D, whether knave or knight, Be 943 
The d crying, ‘ Well-stricken, kitchen-knave! ’ a 970 
*So this d ask it of me Good— -s 974 
* D, thy charge Is an abounding pleasure Re 981 
Thy shield is mine—farewell ; and, d, thou, es 988 
‘Fair d, you should worship me the more, a 1022 
‘Hath not the good wind, d, changed again ?’ = 1054 
have ye slain The d’s champion ?’ and the d cried, 
*No star of thine, rs 1099 
* Old, d, old and hard, Old, with the might and breath ee 1105 
grizzled d came, And arm’d him in old arms, Pa 1114 
the d clamouring all the while, a 1134 
But the d said, ‘I lead no longer ; oe 1156 
‘ DY he said, ‘ you be not all to blame, As 1171 
nor meet To fight for gentle d, he, ee 1177 
At any gentle d’s waywardness. te 1179 
Then turn’d the noble d smiling at him, RE 1188 
The d’s headlong error thro’ the wood— sf 1215 
‘Nay, noble d, but that I, the son Of old King Lot ee 1230 
O d, be you wise To call him shamed, 6 1259 


wherefore, d? tell me all you know. ne 1328 
thou thyself, with d and with dwarf, Marr. of Geraint 581 
have his horse And armour, and his d shall be ours.’ Geraint and E. 63 
possess your horse And armour, and your d should 


be theirs.’ S 75 
Friend, let her eat; the d is so faint.’ 5 206 
While your good d rests, return, BS 224 
speak To your good d there who sits apart, a 299 
found A d drooping in a corner of it. my 611 
nor lets Or dame or d enter at his gates Balin and Balan 107 
Make knight or chur! or child or d seem Ss 162 
D and lover? hear not what I hear. = 282 
Then to her Squire mutter’d the d ‘ Fools! a 564 
that twice a wanton d came, aw 609 
I well believe this d, and the one 612 


and the d bidden rise arose And stood Merlin and V. 68 
Queen Among her d’s broidering sat, 5 138 
lived there neither dame nor d then 606 
And set it in this d’s golden hair, Lancelot and E. 205 
O d, in the light of your blue eyes; ae 660 


And, d, for I deem you know full well 6 689 
This will I do, dead d, for your sake, ss 962 
rose And pointed to the d, and the doors. AA 1263 
had I dreamt the d would have died, ea 1305 
Ye loved me, d, surely with a love e 1394 
D’s in divers colours like the cloud Pelleas and LE. 53 
And all the @’s talk’d confusedly, i 57 
*O d,’ answer’d he, ‘I woke from dreams ; a 103 
her knights And all her d’s too were gracious ra 122 
O d, wearing this unsunny face To him who won eRe 180 
But after, when her d’s, and herself, Ss 186 
She that saw him cried, ‘ D’s— a5 189 
This her d’s heard, And mindful of her small a 200 
With all her d@’s, he was stricken mute ; . 251 
Up ran a score of d’s to the tower; ‘* 368 


Damsel 128 Dare 


Damsel (continued) And down they ran, Her d’s, crying to Dancing (continued) that keeps A thousand pulses d, In Mem. cxzv 16 
their lady, * Pdleas and E. 376 To the dancers d in tune ; , Maud I xzii 16 
Froz’n by sweet sleep, four of her d’s lay : & 433 burst in d, and the pearls were spilt; Merlin and V. 452 
Dame, d, each thro’ worship of their Queen Last Tournament 146 Till the d will be over; , Maud I xx 43 
‘Fair d's, each to him who worships each * 207 d of Fairies In desolate hollows, Merlin and the G. 41 
dame and d glitter’d at the feast Variously gay : io 225 Dandie shall we d it amorously? Boidicea 33 
So dame and d cast the simple white, Ri 232 x hens Bie 6 69m, eens Se eved to ae ie, Bandit’s Death 15 
dame or d have ye kneel’d to last ?’ # 550 Dandled nor To be d, Princess iv 147 
Damsel-errant A d-e, warbling, as she rode Balin and Balan 438 breast that fed or arm that d you, vi 181 
Youth, we are d’s-e, and we ride, Pédleas and E.64  Dandy-despot What if that d-d, he, Maud I vi 42 
Dan that had no likin’ for D, Tomorrow 19 Dane Saxon and Norman and D are we, But all of 
An’ D stood there for a minute, a us D’s in our welcome of thee, W. to Alexandra 3 
whin D didn’t come to the fore, 43 For Saxon or D or Norman we, » 31 
Dan Chaucer D C, the first warbler, D. of F. Women 5 We are each all D in our welcome of thee, an 
Danaé lies the Earth all D to the stars, Princess vii 182 Dang’d (damned) an’ be d if I iver let goa! ri 
Danaid prove The D of a leaky vase, = ti 340 like of shocks, D’s, and deeds, 164 
Dance (s) (See also Devil’s-dances) echoing d Of er household fled the d, : The Goose 54 
reboant whirlwinds, Supp. Confessions 96 I take my part Of d on the roaring sea, Sailor Boy 22 
Yet in the whirling d’s as we went, The form, the form 5 I see the d which cannot see: Geraint and E, 421 
star that with the choral starry d Join’d not, ‘alace of Art 253  Dangled JD a length of ribbon and a ring Enoch Arden 750 
Leaving the d and song, D. of F. Women 216 when my father d the grapes, Maud Ii 71 
men and maids Arranged a country d, i , Pro. 84 dab fathom of V. of Maeldune 56 
d’s broke and buzz’d in knots of talk; pe 4133 Dangling one with shatter'd rsd Last Tournament 60 
Like one that wishes at a d to change The music— iv 589 Dangtha (damn you) Woid then, wiltha? d NV. Farmer, N.S. 40 
In d and song and e and jest ? In'Mem. zziz 8 Daniel t Books (see D seven and ten) Sea Dreams 152 
And d and song and hoodman-blind. » lerviitil2 Danish it a gray down With D barrows; Enoch Arden T 
wheels the circled d, and breaks The rocket »  seviis 30 Pass from the D barrow overhead ; » 442 
No d, no motion, save alone What lightens - cv 23 Danny (See also Danny O’Roon) an’ D says ‘Troth, 
And last the d;—till I retire: » Con. 105 an’ I been Dhrinkin’ Tomorrow 11 
A dinner and then a d For the maids and marriage- for D was not to be foun’, » 2 
makers, Maud I rz 34 For the Divil a D was there, vd 30 
She is weary of d and play.’ » x2rit 22 ‘Your D,’ says, ‘niver crasst over : nv 48 
Come hither, the d’s are done, ra 54 Danny O’Roon (See Danny) Molly Magee wid her 
with d And revel and song, made merry over Death, Gareth and L. 1422 batchelor, D O’R—_ P 10 
Rush’d into d, and like wild Bacchanals Lover’s Tale iti 25 meet your pairints agin an’ yer D O’R afore God va 57 
whirling rout by those two rush’d into d, 55 young man D O’R wid his ould woman, we 88 
An’ the fall of yer foot in the d Fomorrow 36 about Molly Magee an’ her D 0” at 
Dance (verb) About thee breaks and d’s: Madeline 30 Dante there the world-worn D grasp’d his song, Palace of Art 135 
And the spangle d’s in bight and bay, Sea-Fairies 24 Danube The D to the Severn gave In Mem. wiz 1 
but to d and sing, be gaily drest, The form, the form 3 nae Rat pees Se See eee » ceviit 9 
for she says A fire d’s before her, (none 264 Dare why d Paths in the desert ? Supp. Con. 78 
And make her d attendance ; Amphion 62 d to kiss Th ee oer adeline 43 
And the dead begin to d. Vision of Sin 166 Id not of riana. Oriana 93 
I make the netted sunbeam d The Brook 176 I d not die and come to thee, p 96 
But fit to flaunt, to dress, to d, to thrum, Princess iv 519 ‘The doubt would rest, I d not solve. Two Vorces 313 
to d Its body, and reach its fatling innocent arms » 137 ‘You will not, boy! you d to answer thus! Dora 26 
let the torrent d thee down To find him in the valley ; » _ vis 200 none of all his men D tell him Dora waited oe 
To d with death, to beat the ground, In Mem. i12 Then not to d to see! Love and Duty 38 
Now d the lights on lawn and lea, >» eave ‘T will aut, Set 6 pon Be, Lady Clare 38 
Till the red man d By his red cedar-tree, Maud I xvii 17 But I must go: I d not tarry,’ Princess itt 95 
flickering in a grimly light D on the mere. Gareth and L. 827 ‘ D we dream of that,’ I ask’d, ns 297 
Down upon far-off cities while they d— Merlin and V. 114 I d All these male thunderbolts : » 10499 
eating dry To d without a catch, a roundelay he that does the thing they d not do, » 0160 
To d to.’ Last Tournament 250 What d’s not Ida do that she should prize 
D to the pibroch !—saved ! Def. of Iucknow 103 d not ev’n by silence sanction lies. Third of Feb. 10 
D in a fountain of flame with her devils, Kapiolani 10 How d we keep our Christmas-eve ; In Mem. zaiz 4 
Danced we d about the may-pole and in the Nor d she trust a larger lay, » —aloiti 
hazel copse, May Queen, N’Y’s E.11 And d we to this fancy give, es Wit 5 
Till all the tables d again, The Goose 47 By which we d to live or die. » lxxzv 40 
d The greensward into greener circles, Gardener’s D. 133 D I say No spirit ever brake the band s xetit 
D into light, and died into the shade ; ; 203 That which we d invoke to bless ; » exxivl 
And madly d our hearts with joy, The Voyage 3 Who can rule and d not li Maud I « 66 
the gilded ball D like a wisp: Princess, Pro. 64 That I d to look her way; » will 
O’er it shook the woods, And d the colour, » 444 293 DI bid her abide by her word ? % 25 
For I that d her on my knee, In Mem., Con. 45 Who d’s foreshadow for an only son Ded. of Idylis 29 
Yniol’s heart D in his bosom, Marr. of Geraint 505 not once d to look him in the Se Gareth and L. 182 
and the sand d at the bottom of it. Balin and Balan 27 I am the cause, because I d not Marr. of Geraint 89 
For all my blood d in me, and I knew Holy Grail 366 yet not d to tell him what I thi 5 105 
D like a wither’d leaf before the hall. (repeat) Last Tournament 4, 242 ow should I d obey him to his harm ? Geraint and E. 136 
And down the city Dagonet d away; he 359 Not d to watch the combat, 5 
as d in ’er pratty blue eye; North. Cobbler 50 Nor did I care or d to speak with you, a 871 
Dancer To the d’s dancing in tune; Maud I xxii 16 ‘What d the full-fed liars say of me ? Merlin and V. 692 
When will the d’s leave her alone? 21 And no man there will d to mock at me; Lancelot and E. 1053 


A wreath of airy d’s hand-in-hand Guinevere 261 What rights are his that d not strike for them? Last Tournament 521 
Dancing Tho’ if, in d after Letty Hill, Edwin Morris 56 how d I call him mine ? Guinevere 617 
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Dare 129 Darken 
Dare (continued) They swore that he d not rob the mail, Rizpah 30 Dark (continued) For all is d where thou art not. In Mem, viii 12 
names who d For that sweet mother land Tiresias 122 balmy drops in summer d Slide from the bosom » wviild 
but if thou d—Thou, one of these, Oe 133 Thy marble bright in d appears, »_ - ved 
would d Hell-heat or Arctic cold, Ancient Sage 115 Immantled in ambrosial », -zxziz 14 
I d without leave to head Pro. to Gen. Hamley 19 A shade falls on us like the d » Con. 93 
Dard we dehy with the Epi A For the drift of the Maker is d, Maud I iv 43 
Mother, d kill your child ? orlorn 37 Thro’ the livelong hours of the d Pa ei 
ary Me her, let Peelé avenge herself’! Kapiolani 32 Then returns the d With no more hope of light. » 15 
Dared ‘| a os ee ee Two Voices 101 For d my mother was in eyes and hair, And d 
But when at last I d to speak, Miller’s D. 129 in hair and eyes am I; and d Was Gorlois, 
I had not d to flow In these words toward you, To J. 8.6 yea and d was Uther too, Com. of Arthur 327 
my word was law, and yet you d To slight it. 98 And tho’ she lay d in the pool, she knew Marr. of Geraint 65T 
Yet d not stir to do it, Aylmer’s Field 806 All round her prest the d, Balin and Balan 262 
oe ron ot ee Princess ti 141 D my doom was here, and d It will be there. fe 623 
You have d to break our bound, » tw 539 D in the glass of some presageful mood, Merlin and V, 295 
sorrowing in a pause I d not break ; » i249 the court, the King, d in your light, a 875 
D not to glance at her good mother’s face, Marr. of Geraint 766 Arthur to the banquet, d in mood, Lancelot and E. 564 
Nor d to waste a perilous pity on him: Geraint and E. 525 Was I too d a prophet when EF said Holy Grail 889 
she thought, ‘ He not d to do it, te 720 Sprang from the door into the d. Pelleas and E. 603 
‘They d me to do it,’ he said, Rizpah 24 d in the golden Fag Appearing, Last Tournament 379 
‘The farmer d me to do it,’ he said ; ar ae The night was d; the true star set. Isolt! The 
But they d not touch us again, The Revenge 72 name was ruler of the d—Isolt ? PA 605 
d her with one little ship and his English few ; met Mae Mark’s way to steal behind one in the d— m2 618 
ee oe pone coming ? Columbus 242 That here in utter d I swoon’d away, And woke 
and flung the berries, and d the Goddess, Kapiolani 6 again in utter d, and cried, > 622 
Darest Who scarcely d to In Mem. iv ? Out of the d, just as the lips had touch’d, = 152 
How d thou, if lover, me even In fancy Last Tournament 638 look’d and saw The great Queen’s bower was d,— 758 
But now it were d, Guinevere 654 so late! and d the night and chill! Guinevere 168 
ot d yet to at Lionel. Lover’s Tale iv 309 so late! and d and chill the night! ai 174 
Dark (See also Derk, Dewy-dark) In the d we Fell into dust, and crumbled in the d— Lover’s Tale i 95 
must lie. : ° All Thi will Die 22 is Gin 6 of salen i traced with Sem, 2 297 
drive Thro’ utter d a full-sail’d skiff, Supp. fessions e from light to d. ae 516 
I am void, D, formless, * 121 All thro’ the livelong hours of utter d, a 810 
When thickest d did trance the sky, Mariana 18 ray wind-driven Far thro’ the dizzy d. » 1199 
Which upon the d afloat, The Owl ti 3 own welter’d thro’ the d ever and ever. * 208 
level lake with diamond-plots Of d and bright. Arabian Nights 86 the nightingale’s hymn in the d. First Quarrel 34 
twisted silvers look’d to The hollow-vaulted d, . 126 call’d in the d to me after year— Rizpah 47 
Or di in the d of rushy coves, Memory 60 I have been with in the d— eye Tee 
thro’ the wreaths of floating d upcur!’d, The Poet 35 he used but to call in the d, oa 
All within is d as night: Deserted House 5 I came on lake Llanberris in the Sisters (E. and E.) 95 
Ere the light on d was Oriana 10 D thro’ the smoke and the sulphur Def. of Lucknow 33 
Remaining betwixt d and : Margaret 28 D with the smoke of human sacrifice, Sir J. Oldcastle 84 
_ shoot into the d Arrows of To J. M. K.14 Breaking with laughter from the d; De Prof., Two G. 18 
If I make d my countenance, Two Voices 53 I cannot laud this life, it looks so d: To W. H. Brookfield 12 
“Tf all be d, voice,’ I said, a 265 sister of the sun Would climb from out the d, Tiresias 31 
seem’d all d red—a tract of sand, Palace of Art 65 till mine grew d For ever, See 
moon was setting, and the d was over all; May Queen, Con. 26 in the d of his wonderful eyes. The Wreck 55 
ee ae Dsopied the hollow ¢, D. of F. Women 18 thy world Might vanish like thy shadow in the d. Ancient Sage 52 
Morn broaden’d on the borders of the d, = 265 When all is d as night.’ = 170 
The unnetted black-hearts ripen d, The Blackbird T the world is d with griefs and graves, So d that 
Shot on the sudden into d. To J. 8. 28 men cry out against the Heavens. = 171 
And round them sea and air are d Love thou thy land 63 an’ thin wint into the d. Tomorrow 22 
re eer aren tome d the Gardener’s D. 181 Bright and D have sworn that I, Demeter and P. 96 
the sun fell, all the land was d. (repeat) Dora 79, 109 Voices of the day Are heard across the Voices of the d. The Ring 40 
all the varied changes of the d, Edwin Morris 36 but one was fair, And one was i, wed. 
Till now the d was worn, Love and 71 one betwixt the d and light had seen Her, in a 
irit deeply dawning in the d of hazel eyes— Locksley Hall 28 Stark and d in his funeral To Master of B. 20 
i if thy tresses be so d, How d those dead cords that ran D thro’ the mist, Death of Enone 11 
eyes must be!’ Day-Dm., Arrival 31 festal hour D with the blood of man who 
The twilight died into the d. - Depart. 24 murder’d man. St. Telemachus 80 
‘As these white robes are soil’d and d, St Agnes’ Eve 13 Thro’ a dream of the d? The Dreamer 16 
I float till all is d. Sir Galahad 40 D no more with human hatreds Faith 8 
But o’er the d a glory spreads, a Must my day be d by reason, God and the Univ. 2 
With wakes of fire we tore the d; The Voyage 52 And after that the d! Crossing the Bar 10 
And d and true and tender is the No Princess iv 98  Dark-blue D-b the devp sphere overhead, Arabian Nights 89 
I dread His wildness, and the chances of the d.’ = 244 Hateful is the d-b sky, Vaulted o’er the d-b sea. Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 39 
Slipt round and in the d invested you, 404 and the d-b clematis, clung, V. of Maeldune 39 
That glitter burnish’d by the frosty d; » v261 Dark-brow’d D-d sophist, come not anear; Poet’s Mind 8 
little seed ee eegn'd at in the d, »  vt34 Dark-dawning For my d-d youth, Darken’d watching Maud I xix T 
like night evening mixt Their d and gray, a 132 Darken the days d round me, and the years, M, @ Arthur 237 
And watches in the dead, the d, » vit 103 And never more d my doors again.’ Dora 32 
D in its funeral fold. Ode on Well. 57 shores that d with the gathering wolf, Aylmer’s Field 167 
D is the world to thee: High. Pantheism 7 face Would d, as he cursed his credulousness, Sea Dreams 13 
My will is bondsman to the d; In Mem. iv 2 And sorrow d@’s hamlet and hall. Ode on Well. 7 
And all the place is d, and all The chambers » v7 it brightens and d’s down on the plain. Window. On the Hill 2 
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Darken (continued) d’s and brightens like my hope, Darkness (continued) Muses’ heads were touch’d Above : 4d 
And it d’s and brightens and d’s like my * the d Princess iii 22 
fear, Window. On the Hill 18 d closed me; and I fell. i v 542 
drifts that pass To d on the rolling brine In Mem. cvii 14 ae ae es Sees » Con. 107 
Not close and d above me Maud I zi 9 There I them in the d, Boiidicea 36 
Tho’ many a light shall d, IIT vi 43 So they chanted in the P 46 
I would not mine again should d thine, Balin and Balan 625 A beam in d: let it grow. In Mem., . 24 
May yon just heaven, that d’s o’er me, Merlin and V. 931 Let d keep her raven gloss : *» 710 
of youth, would d down To rise hereafter = Lancelot and E. 1318 Else earth is d at the core, » sarivd 
o’er the plain that then began To d under Camelot ; Holy Grail 218 drop head-foremost in the jaws Of vacant d as 16 
deed seem’d to be done in vain, D; ~~, ato That slope thro’ d up to God, pa lv 16 
the days d round me, and the years, Pass. of Arthur 405 How blanch’d with d must I ! lzi 8 
And why was I to d their pure love, Lover's Tale i 727 Death has made His d beautiful with thee. »  ltaxiv12 
into my heart, and to d my eyes. Rizpah 16 een nae oe ye eee » beavild 
as I saw the white sail run, And d, The Flight 40 which es the d and the light, » weld 
lost in the gloom of doubts that d the schools ; _. Vastness 11 But in the d and the cloud, ss 21 
Storm in the South that d’s the day! R form! 2 A treble d, Evil haunts The birth, » weviii 13 
His shadow d’s earth: D. of the Duke of C. 13 Ring out the d of the land, ee evi 
Darken’d (See also Derken’d, Self-darken’d) And ° The Power in d whom we ; » caaivd 
her eyes were d wholly, L. of Shalott iv 31 out of d came the hands reach thro’ nature, % 23 ; 
And all the casement d there. Miller’s D, 128 over whom thy d must have Maud I viii 25 
pines That d all the northward of her Hall. Aylmer’s Field 415 many a d into the light shall \ » JIT wi 46 
all the sails were d in the west, Sea Dreams 39 Swept bellowing thro’ the d on to dawn, Gareth and L. 171 
You stood in your own light and d mine. Princess iv 314 w she make My d blackness ? Balin and Balan 193 
And d sanctities with song.’ In Mem. zrzvii 24 mark’d not on his right a cavern-chasm Yawn over d, Fs 313 
And life is d in the brain. as eri 8 And lost itself in d, till she cried— se 514 
D watching a mother decline Maud I ziz 8 He walk’d with dreams and d, Merlin and V. 190 
He had d into a frown, » 68 And counterchanged with d? a 
And d from the high light in his eyes, Marr. of Geraint 100 Approaching thro’ the d, call’d; Lancelot and EF. 1000 
Till his eye d and his helmet wagg’d ; Geraint and E. 505 ter the day of d, when the dead Holy Grail 49 
So when his moods were d, court and King Balin and Balan 235 and lying bounden there In d 
Thy curse, and d all thy day; _ 620 d falling, sought A priory not far off, Pelleas and B. 213 
his face D, as I have seen it more than once, Holy Grail 273 shele,orn d, Csonahd lene tien saree eS . 458 
D the common path: Pelleas and E. 550 She made her face a d from the King: Guinevere 417 
when the outer fights are d thus, Lover’s Tale ¢ 35 And in the d o’er her fallen head, & 583 
Because my own was d? »., . T22 forego The d of that battle in the West, To the Queen it 65 
And all my life was d, _ The Flight 39 far on within its inmost halls, The home of d; Lover’s Tale i 524 
The landskip d, The melody deaden’d, Merlin and the G. 31 and the d of the grave, The d of the grave and utter night, “ 597 
‘what has d thee to-night ?’ Akbar’s Dream 2 And vex them with my d? a 732 
d with doubts of a Faith that saves, The Dreamer 11 in the end, ing on d, » 66125 
Darkening d thine own To thine own likeness; Aylmer’s Field 673 so those fair eyes on my os 158 
swarms of men D her female field : Princess vii 34 Seem’d ey ny | out of d with a smile. » _ tv 220 
And d the dark graves of men,— In Mem. xxrviz 9 What end but d could ensue from this Sisters (E. and E.) 175 
shadow of His loss drew like eclipse, D the world. se 15 bleat of a lamb in the storm and the d without; In the Child. Hosp. 64 
world-old yew-tree, d half The cloisters, Holy Grail 13 Bugles and drums in the d, Def. of Lucknow 76 
D the wreaths of all that would advance, To Victor Hugo 5 he past away From the d of life— To Prin. F. of H. 2 
‘And, d in the light, Ancient Sage 151 world of sight, that lives Behind this d, Tiresias 52 
Darker Your hair is d, and your eyes M et 49 Stood out geekicigey ® ao Se 
made those eyes D than darkest pansies, Gar s D. 27 not to plunge Thy torch of life in d, » 159 
lonelier, d, earthlier for my loss. Aylmer’s Field 750 and the master . Gone into d, 2» 202 
loved to make men d than they are, Merlin and V. 816 fountain pour’d d into daylight, Ancient Sage 8 
Dark-eyed She was dark-haired, d-e: Lover’s Tale i 74 Who knows but that the d is in man? » 2 
Dark-green spread his d-g layers of shade. Gardener’s D. 116 and forget The d of the pall.’ » 298 
Dark-hair’d She was d-h, one pe soa an Ui Lover’s Tale i 74 an vere ao pk rel my son— . i 
Darkling name Went wandering somewhere d in his wn’'d wi i ver d— Locksley H., Si. 
mind. ; Last Tournament 457 Flare from Tel-el-Kebir Thro’ d, Pro. to Gen. Hamley 29 
Darkness something in the d draws His forehead : and griefs, and deaths, Were utter d— Prin. Beatrice 3 
earthward, Supp. Confessions 167 Are spectres moving in the d? On Jub. Q. Victoria 67 
something which possess’d The d of the world, Arabian Nights 72 the d Dawns into the Jubilee of the Ages, - 70 
and lashes like to rays Of d, o 137 bird that flies All night across the d, Demeter and P. 2 
All night long on d blind. Adeline 44 following out A of labyrinthine d, rt 82 
When in the d over me The four-handed mole My life is full 11 and for evermore The Bride of D,’ ~~ 208 
Why inch by inch to d crawl? ‘wo Voices 200 Then He, the brother of this D, Pe 116 
And d in the village yew. ; a 273 Clouds and d Closed upon Camelot ; Merlin and the G. 75 
on her threshold lie Howling in outer d,. To ——, With Pal. of Art 16 For out of the d Silent and slowl re 
Gross d of the inner sepulchre D. of F. Women 67 bubble bursts above the abyss Of D, Romney’s R. 53 
Had wink’d and threaten’d d, M. @ Arthur, Ep.2 Dark-purple _ lying in d-p spheres of sea. Locksley Hall 164 
I would I were The pilot of the d Audley Court72 Dark-splendid the face before her lived, D-s, Lancelot and E. 338 
shake La fey ry cme Face Tithonus P= Darlin’? wid —— and a half, me d, Tomorrow 39 
were shrivell’d into d in hi Godiva Darling (See Darlin’) The d of my manhood, 
Beyond the d and the cataract, Vision of Sin 49 bat , i" Gardener’s D. 278 
as they kiss’d each other In d, Aylmer’s Field 431 how pale she had look’d D, to-night! Aylmer’s Field 380 
worshipt their own d in the Highest ? a 643 Seventy years ago, my d, (repeat) Grandmother 24, 56 
nef az h’s d, folds as dense £ 771 ‘Me, not my d, no!’ The Victim 68 
and I was heaved upon it In d: Sea Dreams 93 Her feet, my d, on the dead; In Mem., Con. 50 


Darling 131 Daughter 
(continued) 


aie the moon-faced d of all,— Maud Ii72 Dashing (continued) D the fires and the shadows of 

ou are not her d. » wis dawn V. of Maeldune 99 
and render All homage to his own d, az 49 the bolt of war d down cities The Dawn 8 
But shall it ? answer, d, answer, no. Merlin and V.397 Date but when his d Doubled her own, Aylmer’s Field 80 
Then the great knight, the d of the court, Lancelot and E. 261 Beyond the common d of death—’ The Ring 108 
our orphan, our d, our meek little maid ; In the Child. Hosp.28 Dating d, many a year ago, Has hit on this, To E. Fitzgerald 49 

not a mother’s heart, when I left my d alone.’ The Wreck 97 Daughter (See also Darter) His little d, whose sweet 
ne md ity T face He kiss’d, Two Voices 253 
Darnel on oe her d ; My Lo is full 22 It is the miller’s d, Miller’s D. 169 
Darnley There is D bridge, It has more ivy ; The Brook 36 I am the d of a River-God, none 38 
Then crost the common into D chase 9 ton WE were two d’s of one race: The Sisters 1 
Dart (s) analy dhe jy spl pamammadhatas D. of F. Women 173 The d of a hundred Earls, L. C.V.deVereT 
Brandishing in her hand a i 1 A d of the gods, divinely tall, D. of F. Women 87 
Madly dash’d the d’s together 4 74 The d of the warrior Gileadite, * 197 
Clash the d’s and on the buckler Eustace from the city went To see the Gardener’s D; Gardener’s D. 3 
now Pierced by a poison’d d. Death of none 34 Go and see The Gardener's d: a ae 
Dart forward d agai =, merge ne gpa In Mem, xii 17 Who had not heard Of Rose, the Gardener’s d? 3 52 
Darted his manful Marr. of Geraint 121 The d’s of the year, One after one, i 200 
Darter the Squire an’ ’is d’s an’ me, illage Wife 7 She is my brother’s d: Dora 17 
o’ my d es died o’ the fever at fall: < 10 for his sake I bred His d Dora: » 20 
ivry do” Squire’s hed her awn ridin-erse oo 35 woo’d and wed A labourer’s d, Mary Morrison, » 40 
niver hed none of ’er d’s ’ere ; Pe 54 d of a cottager, Out of her sphere, Walk. to the Mail 59 
*Er an’ ’er blessed d— i. 60 Cry, like the d’s of the horseleech, ‘ Give, Golden Year 12 
Then ’e married a great Yerl’s d, Church-warden, etc. 20 preaching down a d’s heart. Locksley Hall 94 
Dash JD them anew at her will Lncretius 247 ‘The old Earl’s d died at my breast ; Lady Clare 25 
birds on the themselves dead. Princess iv 496 With children ; first a d. Enoch Arden 84 
Waves on a diamond shingle d, The Islet 16 evermore the d prest upon her To wed the man ss 483 
d the brains of the little one out, Botidicea 68 tell my d Annie, whorn I saw So like her mother, i 882 
and d myself down and die Maud I i 54 A d of our meadows, yet not coarse ; The Brook 69 
upon all things base, and d them dead, Gareth and L. 23 And how it was the thing his d wish’d, 2 Ae 
each at either d from either end— a 535 sons of men D’s of God; Aylmer’s Pield 45 
To d against mine enemy and to win. » . 1855 Averill walk So freely with his d? = 270 
D that ocean with a pier, Mechanophilus 5 Pale as the Jephtha’s d, ‘s 280 
Dash’d (rushed) D downward in a cataract. Day-Dm., Revival 16 He never yet set his d forth Z 347 
pees d into the dawn! The V. 24 Grossly contriving their dear d’s good— pe 781 
d the chronicle of a deedful day, Aylmer’s Field 195 devising their own d’s death! s 783 
uttering a dry shriek, D on Geraint, Geraint and E, 462 where the two contrived their d’s good, s 848 
But, mad for strange adventure, d away, Balin and Balan 289 knowledge, so my d held, Was all in all: Princess i 135 
*he d across me—mad, And maddening what he rode; Holy Grail 641 His d and his housemaid were the boys : = 190 
Pelleas overthrew them as they d Against him one turning round we saw The Lady Blanche’s d » 10321 
by one; Pelleas and FE. 221 d’s of the plough, stronger than men, » W278 
dup alone Thro’ the great gray slope Heavy Bri 16 A Niobéan d, one arm out, an 371 
Dash’d hurled) As d about the drunken leaves Amphion 55 ‘Fair d, when we sent the Prince your way Me 398 
D in blinding dew: Vision of Sin 42 Then those eight mighty d’s of the plough 550 
grief | aor as Sees sad € bis sagry heart Aylmer’s Field 633 I would he had our d: »  v2i4 
or into rhythm have d passion of the prophetess; Princess iv 139 vainlier than a hen To her false d@’s in the pool; a 329 
and d Unopen’d at her feet : a. 470 those eight d’s of the plough Came * 339 
roll The torrents, d to the vale: » v0 300 Sea-kinas’ d from over the sea, W. to Alexandra 1 
Then came a postscript d across the rest. ee 424 The sea-kings’ d as happy as fair, ‘s 26 
D on every rocky square Their ing charges Ode on Well. 125 Yell’d and shriek’d between her d’s, (repeat) Botidicea 6, 72 
Roll as a ie ae don prone W. to Alexandra 23 he loved A d of our house; In Mem., Con. 7 
And wildly d on tower and tree In Mem. xv 7 love of all Thy d’s cherish Thee, Ded. of Idylls 53 
Christless foe of thine as ever d Horse against Had one fair d, and none other child; Com. of Arthur 2 
horse ; Balin and Balan 97 Give me thy d Guinevere to wife.’ Fe 139 
He d the pummel at the foremost face, pa 402 Give my one d saving to a king, ni 143 
with violence The sword was d from out my hand, Holy Grail 826 And d’s had she borne him,— e 189 
Isolt of Britain d Before Isolt Last Tournament 588 * D of Gorlois and Ygerne am I;’ “A 316 
and d himself Into the dizzy depth below. Lover’s Tale + 380 Then at his call, ‘O d’s of the Dawn, Gareth and L. 923 
and d herself Dead in her rage : Tiresias 152 were she the d of a king, Marr. of Geraint 229 
And d half dead on barren sands, The Ring 309 The voice of Enid, Yniol’s d, rang Clear ra 327 
Into the flame-billow d the berries, Kapiolani 33 fair Enid, all in faded silk, Her d. = 367 
Dash’d (siruck) Madly d the darts together, Botidicea T4 after, turn’d her d round, and said, = 740 
He d the rowel into his horse, Pelleas and E. 486 I doubted whether d’s tenderness, Or easy nature, aR 797 
sudden fire from Heaven had d him dead, Happy 83 behind them stept the lily maid Elaine, his d: Lancelot and E. 177 
Dash’d we d Your cities into shards with But I, my sons, and little d fled gs 276 
Princess v 137 D, I know not what you call the highest ; a 1080 
Dash’d (bespattered) his greaves and cuisses d with drops Isolt, the d of the King ? Last Tournament 397 
Of onset; : M. @ Arthur 215 The mother fell about the d’s neck, Sister’s (E. and E.) 154 
And where it d the reddening meadow, Lucretius 49 told the living d with what love s _ 253 
d with death He reddens what he kisses: Princess v 164 England’s England-loving d—thou Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 15 
d with ing isles of night. In Mem. xxiv 4 He saw not his d—he blest her: To Prin. F. of H.3 
That life is d with flecks of sin. i lit 14 d yield her life, heart, soul to one— The Flight 28 
Deep tulips d with fiery de » Weevil hold the Present fatal d of the Past, Locksley H., Sixty 105 
his greaves and cuisses d with drops Of onset; Pass. of Arthur 383 Her maiden d’s marriage; _ Prin. Beatrice 10 
Dashing d dewn on a tall wayside flower, Se stace ¢ 253 True d, whose all-faithful, filial eyes 3 13 


Daughter 132 Day 


Daughter (continued) D of the seed of Cain, Forlorn 39 Dawn (s) (continued) atd from the cloud glitter’d o’er us V. of Maeldwne 84 
You claspt our infant d, Romney’s R. T7 sol ine sehaidihbaod of toe a 92 
David King D call’d the heavens a hide, Columbus 47 the fires and the shadows of d oe 99 
Daw And haunted by the wrangling d; In Mem. ¢ 12 Waste d of multitudinous-edd, light— De Prof., Two G.4 
And all the windy clamour of the d's Geraint and EB. 255 mothers with their babblers of the d, Tiresias 103 
the d’s flew out of the Towers V. of Maeldune 109 And we turn’d to the growing d, we had hoped foradindeed, Despair 22 
Dawes (Jocky) See Jocky Dawes H for a d and it came, ; oe 
Dawn (s) (See also Summer-dawn) WdueEn the breeze / , see , ven d of more than mortal day Ancient Sage 284 
of a joyful d blew free, Arabian Nights 1 light the of the d? H., Sixty 229 
Thou dewy d of memory. ag Ode to Memory 7, 45, 124 Sun of d brightens thro’ the Mother’s in. Beatrice 3 
dew-impearled winds of d have kiss’d, Me 14 Virgil who would write ten lines, they say, Atd, Poets and their B. 3 
Vast images in glimmering d, Two Voices 305 at d Falls on the threshold of her native Demeter and P, 2 
giiis-Gemmbed like's sar Paci the d he moved ; none 58 ype: way of d Will see me 123 
The tearful ieunat of tos longa D. of F. Women T4 Are to other thro’ a The Ring 31 
crested bird claps his wings at d. a in the gleam of those mid-summer d’s, » see 
With that sharp sound the white d’s creeping In the night, and Forlorn 83 
beams, i 261 A whi from his d of life? a breath From some 
He will not see the d of day. D. of the O. Year 11 fair d beyond Far-far-away 10 
A bridal d of thunder-peals, Love thou thy land 51 ee ne eee Death of Genone 1T 
bull Look’d one black dot against the verge of d, M. d’ Arthur 271 d Struck from him his own w on to Rome. St. Te 32 
The lusty bird takes every hour for d: » ul and it laugh’d like a d in May. Bandit’s Death 20 
till on to d, when dreams Begin to feel the truth ie 18 slept, Ay, till d stole into the cave, * 31 
light of London flaring like a dreary d; lane 1l4 Rep of the D! (repeat) The Dawn 1, 6, 21 
Again we dash’d into the d! Vision tM x D not Da 1 (repeat) Pm ar 11, 16 
made himself an awful rose of d, (repeat) “ision of Sin 50, Dawn (verb) your eyes d Upon me argaret 
when the d of rosy childhood past, Enoch Arden 37 such a one As d’s but once a season. Lover’s Tale i 300 
Faint as a figure seen in early d = 357 Than our poor twilight d on earth— iresias 206 
the chill November d’s and dev sicdusias downs, os 610 That d’s behind the grave. 78 
since the mate had seen at early d os 631 darkness D’s into the Jubilee of the Ages. On Jub. Q. Victoria T1 
follow Such dear familiarities of d? Aylmer’s Fidd 131 Dawn’d D sometime thro’ the doorway ? Aylmer’s Field 685 
as d Aroused the black republic on his elms, “ 528 twilight d; and morn by morn the lark Princess vii 45 
I gave the letter to be sent with d; Princess i 245 Had? has it come? It only d. In the Child. Hosp. 23 
However then commenced the d: » 4138 One from the Sunrise D on His people, iolani 
sad and strange as in dark summer d’s » 49 Dawning (part.) (See also Dark-~dawning) clear 6 
at eve and d With Ida, Ida, Ida, rang the woods; “s 432 Delight, the infant’s d year. Supp. Confessions GT 
He rose at d and, fired with hope, Sailor Boy 1 All the spirit deeply d in the dark Loe Hall 28 
Green-rushing from the rosy thrones of d! he saw grep tee! pyr Fey Enoch Arden 832 
A Ps Voice and the P. 4, 40 Downes 6 thro’ that d ’d a kindlier hope * 
Fixt by their cars, waited the golden d. Spec. of Iliad. 22 A cry from out the d of my life, Com. of Arthur 333 
In that deep d behind the tomb, In Mem. zlvi 6 All in a fiery d wild with wind Lancelot and LE. 1020 
Thy tablet glimmers to the d. » lrvii 16 days Of dewy d and the amber eves Lover's Tale i 52 
Risest thou thus, dim d, » laxil brought out a broad sky Of d over— Columbus 78 
said ‘ The d, the d,’ and died away ; »  acv6l Long before the d. Forlorn 54 
Risest thou thus, dim d, again, »  «eitl Day (See also After-days, Birth-day, Christmas Day, 
A light-blue lane of early d, » . cain T Daay, Death~day, Easterday, Gaudy-day, Jidge- 
And thither I climb’d at d And stood Maud I xiv 5 ment Day, Judgment Dady, Judgment Day, 
Now and then in the dim-gray d; + 32 Marriage Day, Mid-day, Middle-day, Nine-days’, 
They sigh’d for the d and thee. , exit 52 One-day-seen, To-day, To-day, Yisther-day) 
O d of Eden bright over earth and sky, » 488 As noble till the latest d! To the Queen 22 
In the shuddering d, behold, “* iv 52 a world of peace And confidence, d@ after d; Supp. Confessions 30 
Voice in the rich d of an ampler day— Ded. of I 36 They comfort him by night and d; ” 45 
Swept bellowing thro’ the darkness on to d, Gareth and L. 177 She only said, ‘ The d is dreary, Mariana 33 
honour shining like the dewy star Of d, = 330 All d within the dreamy house, »,, oe 
How once the wandering forester at d, ‘e 498 the d Was sloping toward his western bower. es, ee 
let yr be a, in big eel hipel pho _ hoe Wears all d a fainter tone. anya co Owl me 
a ‘ “O daughters o * Flinging the gloom of yesternight On the white d; to Memory 
In the half-light—thro’ the dim d— os 1384 the prime labour of thine early d’s: a O4 
As the gray d stole o’er the dewy world, Geraint and E. 385 All F and all night it is ever drawn Poet’s Mind 28 
with the d ascending lets the day Strike FS 692 D and night to the billow the fountain calls: Sea-Fairies 9 
one fair d, The light-wing’d spirit Balin and Balan 20 We will sing to you all the d: Ps 
thou rememberest well—one summer d— es 505 It was the middle of the d. Dying Swan 8 
passing one, at the high peep of d, Merlin and V. 560 Now is done thy long d’s work ; A Dirge 1 
the high d piercing the royal rose _ 739 How could I look upon the d? Oriana 59 
woke with d, and past Down thro’ the dim rich I would sit and sing the whole of the d; The Merman 9 
city : Lancelot and E. 846 I would sing to myself the whole of the d; The Mermaid 10 
the blood-red ht of d Flared on her face, ne 1025 Looking at the set of d, Adeline 17 
I touch’d The chapel-doors at d I know; Holy Grail 536 Lull’d echoes of laborious d Come to you, Margaret 29 
her bloom A rosy d kindled in stainless heavens, Pelleas and E. 72 And gave you on your natal d. a ae 
Glanced from the rosy forehead of the d. a 502 alld you sit between Joy and woe, agian ich 
Pure on the virgin forehead of the d!’ . 505 delight of frolic flight, by d or night, Rosalind 47 
hull Look’d one black dot against the verge of d, Pass. of Arthur 439 My life is full of weary d’s, My life is full 1 
stillness of the dead world’s winter d Amazed him, ag 442 Come only, when the d’s are still, ; 23 
Then from the d it seem’d there came, 43 457 THERE she weaves by night and d L. of Shalott ii 1 
kindled from within As ’twere with d. Lover’s Tale i 74 And at the closing of the d » » $015 
opposite The flush and d of youth, < 189 But d increased from heat to heat, Mariana in the 8. 39 


Day 
a But sometimes in the falling d Mariana in the S. 73 
heat to heat the d decreased, ” 78 
‘The d to night,’ she made her moan, ‘ The d to 
night, the night to morn, And d and night I 
am left alone re 81 
Would the tracts of d and night. Two Voices 69 
How grows the d of human power?’ re 78 
ee en es the es ae 
In d’s never come again. oo 
Whose troubles number with his d’s : % 
That we may die the self-same d. Miller’s D. 24 
Flush’d like the coming of the d » 182 
song I Alice, on the d@ When, arm in arm, . 162 
For bid in ringiots d and .- 
And all d to fall and » 182 
The d, when in the chestnut shade I found . 201 
i eeedaek co eecnt at none 267 
And, while d sank or mounted Palace of Art. 46 
Thro’ which the livelong d m soul did pass, os ae 
aL ied Mow-yoet, mathe the medied ea 
the glad New-year, the 
merriest d; May Queen 3 
call me loud when the d begins to break : a 
many a bolder lad ’ill woo me summer d, a 2 
drop of rain the whole of the li d, ee. 
ee ne Tee he aes meen d, wih By 
we a merry d; ay Queen, N.Y’s. E.9 
I to see a flower so before the d I die. - 16 
sweet mother: call me before 
iki dt deae Ths voice, thes speaking, c Con. 53 
ere now is ne ® 
‘seve waged ai ds, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 35 
_— Lotos 60 
” 
Alld Site ees tw wink wailibger bene: s 102 
rene obese mae, < andl wight. ’ D. of F. Women 256 
will not see the dawn of d. vat heed dechamd = 
Make bright our d’s and light our dreams, So sat Freedom 22 
cutting eights that dt pon the pond, Mths Epc 10 
Teoks'tethest in the fonion the d eo. oe 
eee eres soars of baitle roll M. @ Arthur 1 
the halls Of Camelot, as in the d’s that were. e 21 
‘In those old d’s, one summer noon, - 29 
And the d’s ee, tee es ree, cP 5 ee 
Rise like a fountain for me night and at; ae 
Begin to feel the truth and stir of d, » Ep. 19 
Tus morning is the morning of the d Gardener’s D. 1 
memory folds For ever in itself the d we went To 
see her. » 15 
Sang loud, as tho’ he were the bird of d. - 96 
But the full d dwelt on her brows, 136 
ee eer Be mote, ie 163 
by d, Like one that never can be wholly known, be 205 
chambers of the Let in the d’ ae! 
May not be dwelt on by the common d. ne eek 
came a d When Allan called his son, Dora 9 
ee eres wes bore a boy To William; 5 
a 8 gate, ” 
Beate fat @ when fizes chs encze, » 106 
And either twilight and the d between ; Edwin Morris 37 
I spoke her name alone. Thrice-happy d’s! s 68 
seems a part of those fresh d’s to me; » 142 
d and laugh’d The modish Cupid of the d, Talking Oak 67 
ah friend, the d’s were brief Pod 185 
RE oteats. the & was warn; % 205 
for clamed is th sapless a’. Seteliue te 
staring o’er with sapless d’s, 'y 16 
we that d had been Up Snowdon; Golden Year 3 
A tongue-tied Poet in the feverous d’s, > 10 
H d’s Roll onward, leading up the golden year. ; 40 
The long d wanes: the slow moon as Ulysses 55 
strength which in old d’s Moved earth and heaven ; ue 
a learnt, In d’s far-off. Tithonus 48 
with what another heart In d’s far-off, » 5 
d, Locksley Hall 45 


thou shalt lower to his level d by 


= 


133 Day 
Day (continued) turn to, lighting upon d’s like these ? Locksley Hail 99 
When I heard my d’s before a 110 
island unto island at the gateways of the d. a 158 
we sweep into the youngerd: _ i 183 
Stillness with love, and d with light. Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 16 
fo of no eg rer foe Arrival 10 
deep into the dying Depart. 7 
Beyond the night, across the d, __ 31 
song was great In d’s of old Amphion, Amphion 10 
fountain upward runs The current of my d’s: Will Water. 36 
draws me Into the common d? er Tse 
Ere d’s, that deal in ana, re 199 
Thy latter d@’s increased with pence > 219 
God’s bi on the d! Lady Clare 8 
D by d more and cruel The Captain 13 
On a d when they were going O’er the lone expanse, oa 
Where they twain will spend their d’s L. of Burleigh 36 
Down the waste waters d and night, The V oyage 58 
‘She is more beautiful than d.’ Beggar Maid 8 
When a blanket wraps the Vision of Sin 80 
the tender of a d that is dead Break, br ete. 15 
Enoch cnn ir d, Philip the next, Enoch Arden 25 
And pass his d’s in among his own. oe 147 
Many a sad kiss by d by night renew’d as 161 
So all d long till Enoch’s last at home, im 172 
ship I sail in passes here (He named the d) = 215 
the d, that Enoch mention’d, came, os 239 
in d’s of difficulty And pressure, ae 254 
Beheld the dead flame of the fallen d is 441 
Thro’ many a fair sea-circle, d by d, x 542 
or all d Sat often in the seaward-gazing gorge, ae 588 
No sail from d to d, but every d Pe 591 
There Enoch rested silent many d’s. ae 699 
the dull November d Was growing duller twilight, ” 721 
brought the stinted commerce of those d’s; = 817 
meet the d When Enoch had return’d, a 822 
I have not three d’s more to live; a 851 
Coming every d,’ She answer’d, The Brook 106 
five d’s after that He met the bailiff a 145 
if you knew her in her English d’s, am 224 
the d’s That most she loves to talk of, 225 
Thinn’d, or would seem to thin her in a d, Aylmer’s Field 16 
dash’d Into the chronicle of a deedful d, = 196 
Slept thro’ the stately minuet of those d’s: a 207 
The next d came a neighbour. + 251 
second d, My lady’s Indian kinsman rushing in, a 592 
many thousand d’s Were clipt by horror a 602 
Darkly that d rose: ; 609 
At close of d; slept, woke, Sea Dreams 18 
birdie say, In her nest at peep of d? es 294 
baby say, In her bed at peep of d? a 302 
Was it the first beam of my latest d? TIweretius 59 
Whether I mean this d to end myself, 5 E46 
Shatter’d into one earthquake in one d ue aon 
all a summer’s d Gave his broad lawns Princess, Pro. 1 
Took this fair d for text, os 108 
On a sudden in the midst of men and d, Pe 715 
the d’s drew nigh that I should wed, es 41 
three d’s he feasted us, And on the fourth oe 118 
At break of d the College Portress came: = wz15 
In gentler d’s, your arrow-wounded fawn = 270 
then d droopt; the chapel bells Call’d a 470 
the d fled on thro’ all Its range of duties » 46176 
and mould The woman to the fuller d.’ 4 332 
thinking of the d’s that are no more. #5 iv 43 
So sad, so fresh, the d’s that are no more. na 48 
So sad, so strange, the d’s that are no more. ne 53 
O Death in Life, the @’s that are no more.’ PA 58 
was not thus, O Princess, in old d’s: . 292 
yet this d (tho’ you should hate me for it) is 341 
won it with a d Blanch’d in our annals, me vi 62 
a d Rose from the distance on her memory, Aa 111 
With kisses, ere the d@’s of Lady Blanche: . 114 
while the d, Descending, struck athwart the hall, s 363 
till on a d When Cyril pleaded, 5 vit TT 


Day 
Day (continued) out of memories of her kindlier d’s, 


But such as gather’d colour d by d, on 118 
shares with man His nights, his d’s. a 263 
the new d comes, the light Dearer for night, a 346 
For me, the genial d, the happy crowd, » Con, T5 
another sun, Warring on a later d, Ode on Well, 102 
A d of onsets of despair! < 

Peace, it is a d of pain (repeat) 235, 238 
not been down to the farm for a week and a d; Grandmother 33 
But I wept like a child that d, 64 
I climb’d the roofs at break of d; "Daisy 61 
And in my head, for half the d; ht 
passion that lasts but a d; G. of Swainston 9 
the d that follow’d the d she was wed, The Islet 4 
autumn into seeming- d’s— A Dedication 10 


stars from the night and the sun from the d! 


merry for ever and ever, and one d more, a Ay4 
Sun sets, moon sets, Love, fix a d, “ When 4 
wait a little, You shall fix a d,’ ee 12 
And honour all the d. " 16 
Our little systems have their d; In Mem., Pro. 17 
They have their d and cease to be: 18 
On the bald street breaks the blank d. ae vii 12 
And roar from yous dropping d: oa zv2 
Week after week: the d’s go by: ‘i xrvit 7 
Is on the waters d and night, a ll 
There twice a d the Severn fills ; . wiz 5 
And was the d of my delight As pure ve zrivl 
The very source and fount of D ma 
the d prepared The daily burden for the back. Me zzv3 
Old sisters of a d gone by, » #2218 
Draw forth the cheerful d from night: mn zrz 30 
* Where wert thou, brother, those four d’s?’ ie rrxid5 
A life that leads melodious d’s. » «ceruis8 
As on a maiden in the d When first she wears her 

orange-flower ! ue 213 
A link among the @’s, to knit pa 15 
But he forgets the d’s before Ss aliv 3 
The d’s have vanish’d, tone and tint, es 5 
D’s order’d in a wealthy peace, os alvi 11 
The twilight of eternal d. RS 116 
Of hearts that beat from d to d, i lviti 6 
She sighs amid her narrow d’s, “ iz 10 
And tease her till the d draws by: “i 14 
His inner d can never die, PS levi 15 
The d@’s that grow to something strange, ‘s levi 11 
D, when my crown’d estate Pe lexit 5 
D, mark’d as with some hideous crime, J 18 
Climb thy thick noon, disastrous d: Ee 26 
I care not in these fading d’s i lzxv 9 
Can trouble live with April d’s, » leariiiT 
For now the d was drawing on, » lrrzriv 10 
sun by sun the happy d’s below se 
Whatever way my d’s decline, » lxxav 41 
And break the livelong summer d » lexrizc 31 
And will not yield them for a d. < xe 16 
cast Together in the d’s behind, a acti 6 
call The spirits from their golden d, we zeiv 6 
To broaden into boundless d. id acv 64 
The d’s she never can forget »  wevitld 
D, when I lost the flower of men; uA zeiz 4 
And each reflects a kindlier d; 7 c18 
These two have striven half the d, a citi 17 
Nor landmark breathes of other d’s, ye cw 11 
It is the d when he was born, A bitter d that early sank ,, evti 1 
We keep the d. With festal cheer, ts 21 
For d’s of happy commune ‘dead ; a cxvi 14 
O @’s and hours, your work is this, fe cxvit 1 
Are breathers of an ampler d » + earvitt 6 
And think of early d’s and thee, a cxiz 8 
In that it is thy marriage d . Con, 3 
Since that dark d a d like this; os 
We wish them store of happy d’s. ay 
But these are the d’s of Pf do Maud I i 25 


and slurring the d’s gone by, 


Day 
(continued) riding at set of d Over the dark moorland, Maud J iz5 
pale bare See wy 4. Sane, » 07,14 
But this is the d must speak, =» vi 
p Tope nea ; eee ; 
not, happy i ” 7 
yl dag any beens noone seers n ne 
Among ts golden » 
On the d aud was born; » ee 40 
Sat with her, read to her, night and d, nee 
And half to the rising d; » wri 24 
The d comes, a dull red ball » LL iv 65 
ee ot ee Sere ee od v23 
‘o catch a friend of mine one stormy d; 85 
Voice in the rich dawn of an ampler d— Ded. ims 
wolf and boar and bear Came night and d, Com. of A 24 
And even in high d the morning star. ye 100 
lords Of that fierce d were as the lords i. 216 
those first d’s had hours for me, rag 357 
Blow, for our Sun is mighti ra fy 
So make thy manhood mightier d; Gareth and L. 92 
thou shalt serve a twelvemonth ad’ a 157 
ancient kings who did their d’s in stone; ws 305 
Seek pesca, Gy See Seen See eee a 446 
some fine d thee not— i 476 
My deeds will speak: it is but for a d.’ vi 577 
same d there past into the hall a 587 
call themselves the D, Morning-Star, ws 633 
towers where that d a feast had been Held as 847 
To fight the brotherhood of D and Night— te 857 
D and Night and Death and Hell.’ pa 887 
O dewy flowers that close when d is done, a 1067 
O birds that warble as the d goes by, « 1076 
As on the d when Arthur kni . we 1240 
all d hath rated at her And vext his d, 
but him ee 1285 
Seeing he never rides by d; ie 1334 
Pap eg tg hater | ca 1421 
'o make her bing bgt | Marr. of Geraint 9 
There Ono d, be sitting high i hall, f i 
ona in & 
milky-white, First seen that d: ae 151 
And on the third d will again be here, i 222 
this gilt slender be heresy | a 476 
in hi seeing better d’s. s 505 
the third d from the hunting-morn Made . . 
lp open beh oem ford | pee 604 
Bent as he seem’d on going this third fs 625 
Yet if he could but tarry a d or two, x 627 
when the fourth part of the d was Geraint and E. 55 
In former d’s you saw me fa 3 Pm 315 
but overtoil’d Brag d’s age travel, a 377 
dawn i the d e where it clung te 692 
hardest ts in their d of power, a 695 
pa ere d's. ne 930 
her in aj like the d. 948 
Proclaim’d him Victor, and the d was won. Balin and Balan 90 
Se cation to : i 
w i t, ir ? ” 
«Brother, 1 dwelt a din Pellam’s hall: a 605 
Thy and darken’d all thy d; ” 620 
on a f d When Guinevere was Merlin and V. 64 
on a dull d in an Ocean cave The blind wave 2 231 
Had I for three d’s seen, ready to fall. os 296 
Sweet were the d’s when I was all unknown, i 501 
Well, those were not our d’s: pe 612 
Nor rested thus content, but d by d, Lancelot and E. 13 
Dull d@’s were those, till our 5 279 
in the fight which all d if 287 
when the next d broke from re 413 
If any man that d were left afield, ‘ns 459 
But on that d when Lancelot fled the lists, eg 525 
our knight, thro? whom we won the = 529 
after two d’s’ tarriance there, return’d. % 569 
6 OE 5 Nak pees Ss ee a 848 
and every d she tended him, Ef 850 


Day 135 Day 
be adh oe ay Alas for me then, my good d’s are done,’ Lancelot and E.947 Day (continued) for the d was as the night to me! The a 


in those d’s she made a little song, ” 1004 to me was kinder than the d; The night in pity too 

So that d there was dole in Astolat. 1136 away my d, Lover’s Tale 610 
That d Sir Lancelot at the palace craved 1162 All d I watch’d the floating isles of shade, ba ai5 
After the d of darkness, when the dead Holy Grail 49 All d I sat within the cavern-mouth, bs 37 
A little church in d’s of yore, Meet The d waned; Alone I sat with her: te, 
For on a d she sent to speak with me. « 22 From the outer d, Betwixt the close-set ivies me 171 
ee een eee nee Glens then is OE I came one d@ and sat among the stones “ wii 1 
ride A and a d in quest of it, ae what height The d had grown I know not. 3 9 
ee Scere » 206 had lain three d’s without a pulse : » 1034 
* But when the next d ¢ from under ground— » 338 till the great d Peal’d on us with that music es 64 
but with me night and d, Fainter by d, but always that d a boy was born, Heir to his face and land, re 128 
in the oe &fi for wasn’t he coming that d? First Quarrel 47 
Seuss tected overy d cht woh A ten » 488 For the down’s are as bright as d, Rizpah 4 
while I every d she set A banquet richer than the you were only made for the d. st 
d before » 588 past away with five ships of war that d, The Revenge 13 
then came a night Still as the d was loud ; « 8 drew away From the fleet that d, 47 
twelvemonth and a d were pleasant to me.’ = 700 f such a fight for a d and a night a 83 
Seven d’s I drove along the dreary deep, » 808 a d less or more At sea or ashore, se 86 
Let visions of the night or of the d Come, =. 010 tho’ I loiter’d there The full d after, Sisters (E. and E.) 98 
Riding at noon, a d or twain before, Pelleas and E. 20 lake and mountain uers all the d. a 100 
and slowly Pelleas drew To that dim d, 4 30 my crowning hour, my d of d’s ‘s 124 
st aang bene the field - 168 Then came the d when I, Flattering myself ie 139 
but rose With ing every d, mM 215 Not I that d of Edith’s love or mine— mw 142 
Halaaisld wipon his changer lf d long flab by the walls, ae 216 Edith would be bridesmaid on the d. But on that 

I see thy face But once a d: * 244 d, not being all at ease, ‘ 208 
Give me three d’s to melt her 8 a 356 Thro’ dreams by night and trances of the d, s 274 
So those three d’s, aimless about land, 391 but the good Lord Jesus has had his d.” In the Child. Hosp. 22 
risen against me in their blood At the last d? io 462 Say that His d is done! * 71 
And each foresaw the dolorous d to be: on 606 for fifteen d’s or for twenty at most. Def. of Iucknow 9 
Arm’d for a d of glory before the King. Last Tournament 55 it chanced on a d Soon as the blast - 31 
behold This d my Queen of Beauty is not here,’ a 209 we were every d fewer and fewer. a 49 
wan d Went glooming down in wet and weariness : he 214 to be a soldier all d and be sentinel wi 74 
Our one white d of Innocence hath me 218 Ever the d with its traitorous death a 79 
new life—the d’s of frost are o’er life, new love, Then d and night, d and night, me 92 
to suit the newer d: ” 278 ‘Hold it for fifteen d’s!’ ts 105 
I have had my d. 3s 88 might be kindlier: happily come the d! Sir J. Oldcastle 23 
I have had my d and fone 3 319 so spurn’d, so baited two whole d’s— = 163 
King Was victor wellnigh @ by - 335 more than once in d’s Of doubt and cloud Columbus 155 
fool,’ said Tristram, ‘not in open d.’ am 347 rp gwen Po te low «obey aot RAS 
So on for all that d@ from lawn to lawn sa 373 slain my father the ‘ore I was born. V. of Maeldune 8 
Built for a summer d with Queen Isolt # 378 And we stay’d three d’s, and we gorged 67 
‘Then oly scot pecs - 501 till the labourless d dipt under the West ; a 86 
he went for three hunting,— » 530 thunder of God peal’d over us all the d, ad 113 
There came a d as still as heave: Guinevere 292 I shall join you in a d. To W. H. Brookfield 14 
golden @’s In which she saw him frst, 4 380 arm’d by d and night Against the Turk ; Montenegro 3 
and d Beheld at noon in some delicious dale ee 392 All d the men contend in grievous war Achilles over the T. 9 
aie aeldien d's beloce they sin. ms 500 I, wearing but the of ad, To Dante 6 
The d’s will grow to weeks, a 624 When, in our younger London d’s, To E. Fitzgerald 54 
The sombre close of that voluptuous d, 23 688 A clearer d Than our poor twilight Tiresias 205 
that d when the great light of heaven Burn’d Pass. of Arthur 90 All d long far-off in the cloud of the city, The Wreck 29 
when the dolorous d Grew drearier a 122 the sun of the soul made d in the dark R 55 
The voice of d’s of old and d’s to be. a 135 That d my nurse had brought me the child. x 59 
whiter than the mist that all d . 137 Ten long sweet summer d’s upon deck, 64 
So all d the noise of battle roll’d a 170 the sons of a winterless d. vs 74 
the halls Of Camelot, as in the d’s that were. pe 189 Ten d’s of summer and sin—if it must be so— 

In those old d’s, one summer noon, ay 197 But d’s of a larger light than I ever again shall 

the d’s darken round me, and the years, ra 405 know—D’s that will glimmer, I fear, Ps 17 
Rise like a fountain for me night and d. ms 417 little one found me at sea on a d, = 86 
the three whereat we On that high d, ; 454 the storm and the d’s went by, but I knew no more— ee Maha 
Bear that rememberable d, To the Queen ii 3 ‘Ten long sweet summer d’s’ of fever, ees ay 
make it thine on sunny d’s. Lover’s Tale i 14 And gone—that d of the storm— a «(48 
d’s Of dewy ing and the amber eves * 51 Three d’s since, three more dark d’s Despair 6 
when d hung From his mid-dome in Heaven’s ~ 65 to the glare of a drearier d; 4 ee 
all her flowers, And length of a’s, i 105 What rulers but the D’s and Hours Ancient Sage 95 
with the growths Of vigorous early d’s, se 133 The d’s and hours are ever glancing by, _ 99 
Before he saw my d my father died a 191 But with the Nameless is nor D nor Hour; we 108 
I said to her, ‘ A d for Gods to ee a 304 For man has overlived his d asf LO 
eee 2 dere, Peng, shook his a 316 If utter darkness closed the d, sue 199 
d which did enwomb that happy hour, art blessed ight and night to lose themselves in d. eet OS 
oy ad nage alae d! oa 485 When only D should reign.’ me ode 
Then he stemm’d my d with night, a 502 D and Night are children of the Sun, a 224 
Yet bearing round about him his own d, a 510 No night no d!—I touch thy world again— a9 ae BAD 
ee Bee oe pine ae ate new, a 555 And send the d into the darken’d heart ; eT | 
where that d I crown’d myself as king, a 592 dawn of more than mortal d Strike on the Mount of Vision! ,, 284 


Day 136 Dead 
Day (continued) morning brings the d I hate and fear; The Flight 2 Dazed (continued) Some flush’d, and others d, Com. of Arthur 265 
Sonos anion ott Io onmanay “o 10 nor lights nor feast D or amazed, 's Tale iv 311 
on that summer d When I had fall’n ‘a 21 d and dumb With ing thro’ at once Demeter and P. 6 
love that keeps his heart alive beats on it night and d— a 35 end myself too with the dagzer ap deafen’d and d— Bandits Death 31 
an’ yer eyes as bright as the d! ‘ Tomorrow 32 Dazing from the laya-lake D the starlight, Kapiolani 15 
paiizints had inter'd glory, an’ both in wan d, ” 53 Dazzle not shown To d all that see them? The Ring 144 
sleeps the gleam of dying d. Locksley H., Sixty 42 Dazaled both bis eyes were d, as he stood, M. @’ Arthur 59 
watching till the d begun— * 91 The rhymes are d from their place Dm., Pro. 19 
force to guide us thro’ the d’s I shall not see? as 158 boyish dream involved and d down iv 450 
On this d and at this hour, s 175 Be d by the wildfire Love to - v 441 
lanets whirling round them, flash a million miles a d. . 204 In either hand be bore What d all, Gareth and L. 387 
T shelter’d in this archway from a d of driving showers—_,, 259 And d by the livid-flickering fork, Merlin and V. 941 
my Leonard, use and not abuse your d, se 265 So that his eyes were d looking at it. Pelleas and E. 36 
stood like a rock In the wave of a stormy d; Heavy Brigade 57 Seer ee +" 105 
I that loved thee since my d began, To Virgil 38 both his eyes were d as Pet nee a8 
The light of d’s when life begun, The d’s that Dazzling The sun came d thro’ the leaves, Shalott ii 3 
seem to-day, Pref. Poem Broth. 8.23 Dead (adj.) (See also Ded, Half-dead) All cold, and j 
now thy long d’s work hath ceased, Epit. on Stratford 2 d, and corpse-like grown ? ; . Confessions 17 
maintain The d against the moment, and the I would that I were d!’ (repeat) Mariana 12, 24, 36, 48, 60, 72 
year Against the d; To Duke of Argyll 6 Oh God, that I were d!’ Mariana 84 
live With stronger life from d to d; Hands all round 6 Nor canst thou show the dead are d. Two Voices 267 
Two Suns of Love make d of human life, Prin, Beatrice 1 like a shadow, and the winds are d. none 28 
light and genial warmth of double d. mn 22 He a Se when he was d. The Sisters 32 
Men that in a narrower d— Open I. and C. Exhib. 25 Since I eee cored L. C. V. de Vere 28 
lavish all the golden d To make them wealthier Poets and their B. 3 Roman soldier found Me lying d, D. of F. Women 162 
Tose venga Have added fulness To Marq. of Dufferin 10 And the old year is d. 248 
My memories of his briefer d Will mix A 51 But he’ll be d before. D. of the 0. Year 32 
that the d, When here thy hands let fall Demeter and P. 8 I see the true old times are d, . @ Arthur 229 
And robed thee in his d from head to feet— - 21 who was d, Who married, who was like to be, Audley Court 29 
a worm which writhes all d, Vastness 17 I hope my end draws nigh: half d I am, St. 8S. Stylites 37 
Voices of the d Are heard across the Voices of the dark. The Ring 39 this , d, become Mere highway dust ? Love and 10 
when you came of age Or on the d you married. Both Better thou wert d before me, Locksley Hall 56 
the d’s Now close in one. ‘ 78 Can I think of her as d, and love her * 73 
made The rosy ight of a perfect d. gy) aOe And half the crew are sick or d, The Voyage 92 
on her birthday, that d His death-day, » 212 Sones nek, wie 2 eat, Come when, etc, 1 
pkg prs imi tn Doane 7 Sa yea: e She talk’ pepe vag yak is 
I came, I went, was happier d by d; me tender grace of a da: is Break, break, etc. 
on that d Two lovers parted by no scurrilous tale— “o Bull downward thisking “4 or d.te. rst? Enoch Arden 689 
In summer if I reach my d— To Ulysses 9 If you could tell her you had seen him d, . 808 
When frost is keen and d’s are brief— ad Not to reveal it, till you see med,’ ‘D,’ me 839 
years ago, In rick-fire d’s, When Dives loathed But if my children to see me d, ” 888 
the times, To Mary Boyle 28 Were d to him already ; bent as he was Aylmer’s Field 445 
O’er his uncertain shadow droops the d. Prog. of Spring 8 D for two years before his death was he; n 
While the long d of knowledge grows and warms, 101 We must forgive the dead.’ ‘Dead! isd?’ Sea Dreams 270 
Thy scope of operation, d by d, o. lll He suddenly dropt d of heart-disease.’ ‘D? he? 
stumbled back again Into the common d, Romney’s R. 33 of isease ? what heart had he To die of? d!’ oe 274 
To you my d’s have been a life-long lie, re 41 crush her maiden fancies d Princess i 88 
To flame a eee dreary d. “ 58 Peace be with her. She is d. » 10136 
And on this white midwinter d— To Master of B.9 And strikes him d for thine and thee. a 584 
pine. bg hewing the pines, Death of Ginone 62 cold reverence worse than were she d. » 092 
vanish’d like a ghost Before the d, 68 I would the old God of war himself were d, A 145 
more than he that sang the Works and D’s, To Virgil 6 Home they brought her warrior d: a tee 
d by d, thro’ many a blood-red eve, St. Telemachus 3 Saal “he tees he is not d: » 432 
cals Lay Beery oy ace de Akbar’s Dream 202 he is d, Or all as d: a 
one d He left his dagger behind him. Bandit’s Death 11 Till the Sun drop, d, from the signs.’ ay Vit 245 
alone in the dell at the close of the d. se 19 lift thine eyes; my doubts are d, 350 ee 
and the d I was born. Charity 24 if to-night our ess were struck d, Third of Feb. 17 
she sat d and night by my bed, oy Uke was d before he was born, (repeat) mdmother 59, 68 
Dawn not D! (repeat) The Dawn 11, 16 not always certain if they be alive or d. 84 
Storm in the South that darkens the d! Riflemen, form! 2 And when I am there and d and gone, Window. No Answer 11 
if Thou willest, let my d be brief, So Thou wilt Where lies the master newly d ; In Mem, «xx 4 
strike Thy glory thro’ the d. Doubt and Prayer 13 But, he was d, and there he sits, » rexii 3 
Must my d be dark by God and the Univ. 2 ‘But brooding on the dear one d, In Mem. xxxvii 17 
after his brief range of blameless d’s, D. of the Duke of C.9 Nor can I dream of thee as d: ee leviii 4 
Daylight Ind to Ind, but in fair d woke, B 4 is d, but love is more ne Con. 17 
Flood with full d glebe and town ? Two Voices 87 and found The shining daffodil d, Maud I iii 14 
Seems to the quiet d of your minds Lover’s Tale i 296 ag ag doch vpn Dek » wnt TZ 
Long as the d Batt. of Brunanburh 38 Strike d the whole weak race of venomous worms, » 17146 
d made itself Ruddy thro’ both the roofs of sight, Tiresias 2 Who knows if he be d? % ai 71 
whence an affluent fountain pour’d From darkness into d, Ancient Sage 8 She is but d, and the time is at hand - 111 8 
vapour in d Over the mountain Floats, Kapiolani 16 There is some one dying or d, a tv 48 
Daylong you caught His weary d chirping, The Brook 53 D, long d, Long d! ” ol 
Dayshine Naked in open d?’ ‘Nay,’ she cried, Gareth and L. 1092 And wept, and wish’d that I were d; Com. of Arthur 345 
Dazed the sudden light D me half-blind: Princess v 12 Thrall’d in his castle, and hath starved him d; Gareth and L. 358 


And d all eyes, till Arthur by main might, Com. of Arthur 109 


Emrys would have scourged thee d, 


~ 


Gareth and L. 967 
ee ee 


Geraint and E. 109 


and so left him stunn’d or d, -* 464 
“What, ished?’ ‘No, no, not d! ts 541 
sure am I, quite sure, he is not d.’ a 545 
if he be not d, Why wail ye for him thus ? a 546 
And be he d, I count you for a fool; Your wailing 
will not qui him: d or not, me 548 
yet and feign’d himself as d, a 588 
were I d who is it would weep for me? nM 618 
Take warning: yonder man is surely d; S 672 
ae ees speck | se 721 
died Doorm by him be counted 730 
D, whom we buried ; more than one of us Balin and Balan 122 
ee Shee Not d; vs 468 
like brainless bulls, D for one heifer!’ ne 579 
Coming and going, and he lay as d Merlin and V. 213 
Coming and , and she lay as d, =A 644 
And in the oak he lay as d, pat 969 
I fear me, that will strike my blossom d. Lancelot and E. 971 
Give me good fortune, I will strike him d, a 1071 
she did not seem as d, But fast asleep, ‘ 1160 
broken shed, And in it a d babe; Holy Grail 399 
dry old about us, d, Yea, rotten a 
And one had wedded her, and he was d, a 
‘Lo! Pelleas is d—he told us— Pelleas and FE. 377 
«D, is it so?’ she ask’d. ‘Ay, ay,’ said he, iS 
Ito d man have given my troth, 389 
one Afurmusing, “All courtesy sy Last Tournament 211 
The leaf is d, ing past away: Re 277 
Is all the gone d out of thee ?— eo 300 
ae Dita -aios ecbicclees, = rr 
* tote, hp eardepe 495 
cul of one T honour hapey d before thy shame 2 Guinevere 423 
strike him d, and meet m: Death, meres: OTE 
strikes them d is as my death to me. Pass. of Arthur T4 
That quick oF d thow holdest me for King ee 161 
I see pd ay et im ee 
' Hope was not wholly breathing Lover’s Tale i 584 
I had lain as d, Mute, blind and motionless 2 
D, for henceforth there was no life for me! Ee 608 
but mine was wholly d, a 124 
Some one had told me she was d, as ii 70 
low knell tolling his lady d— D— * iv 33 
ee 2 ee Det proviounced her d, 35 

after man was d; First Quarrel 6 
an’ Tvsh Pas do d Btepab rr 

m was d, 

Dt aet, Ube thas vas dressing it owldenly 2, The Revenge 67 
nay, murder’d, doubtless d. Sir J. Oldcastle 60 
Some d of hunger, some beneath the scourge, Columbus 117 
he had stricken my father V. of Maeldune 1 
men dropt d in the valleys Pe 31 
D of some inward agony—is it so? To W. H. Brookfield 10 
the winds were d for heat; Tiresias 34 
and dash’d herself D in her rage: a 158 
D to the death beside me, The Wreck 113 
I would thank him, the other is d, Despair 70 
From the d fossil skull that is left in the rocks of 
an earth that is d? 1 86 
ee ae Seat he were Z; " aaala Sep, 138 
Found, fear’d me groan’ ui 
an icy corpse d of some foul disease : “ 54 
he comes, and finds me d. re 72 
Ud ’a shot his own sow! d for a kiss Tomorrow 40 
her wits wor d, an’ her hair was as white sata 8) 
an’ dhropt down d an the dead. i 80 
D the warrior, d his glory, d the cause Locksley H., Sixty 30 
7 6 oe bith, 3 the mother, d 

the . D—and sixty years ago, and d 

her aged husband now— Pe 36 


~ 


137 


Dead (adj.) (continued) earth be d as yon d world 
the moon? JD the new astronomy calls 


Dead (s) (See also Living-dead). Ev’n in the charnels 
of the d 


her... . 
D, but now her living glory lights the hall, 


D! And the Muses cried with a stormy cry 


D! ‘Is it he then brought so low ?’ 

D, who had served his time, 

somewhere d far in the waste Soudan, 
Tho’ d in its Trinacrian Enna, 

The dead are not d but alive. 

she my Miriam d within the year. 

D! I took And chafed the freezing hand. 
D!—and maybe stung With some remorse, 
—but d so long, gone up so far, 

In fright, and fallen d. 

* He is fled—I wish him d— 

He is fled, or he is d, 

and when The Priest pronounced you d, 
fire from Heaven had dash’d him d, 


Dead 


Locksley H., Sixty 174 
181 


bad 
Dead Prophet 1 
” 5 

” 9 
Epit. on Gordon 2 
0 Prof. Jebb 11 
Vastness 36 

The Ring 286 

oo 451 


As d from all the human race as if beneath the mould ; If 


you be d, then I am d, 
D with the dead ? 


mountain rolls into the plain, Fell headlong d; 


then a shower of stones that stoned him d, 
rabble in half-amaze Stared at him d, 


band will be scatter’d now their gallant captain is d, Bandit’s Death 4 


birthday came of a boy born happily d. 
wien chia thesilwenea 


Nor canst thou show the d are dead. 


And of the rising from the d, 
Once heard at d of night to greet 
en es ‘ 
grassy barrows of ier d. 
He gazes on the silent d: bape 
*O love, thy kiss would wake the d!’ 
was deadly wounded Falling on the d. 
And the d begin to dance. 
Yes, as the d we weep for testify— 
We must forgive the d.’ 
shine among the d Hereafter; tales! 
Sat watching like a watcher by the d. 
And watches in the d, the dark, 


Thy living voice to me was as the voice of the d, 


voice of the d was a living voice to me. 
And scratch the very d for spite: 

That name the under-lying 

And hear the ritual of the d. 

But Sorrow—fixt _— the d, 

How fares it with the happy d? 


PY 
Do we indeed desire the d Should still be near 


The d shall look me thro’ and thro’. 
Eternal greetings to the d; 

So hold I commerce with the d; 

Or so methinks the d would say; 

That could the d, whose dying eyes 
hold An hour’s communion with the d. 
The noble letters of the d: 

And woodlands holy to the d; 

I dream’d a vision of the d, 

But trust that those we call the d 
Should pile her barricades with d. 

Her feet, my darling, on the d; 

I hear the d at midday moan, 

For I thought the d had 2, 

which makes us loud in the world of the d 
For it is but a world of the d; 

comes from another stiller world of the d, 
the living quiet as the d, 

I cannot brook to gaze upon the d.’ 
Among the d and sown upon the wind— 
And by the cold Hic Jacets of the d!’ 
and the d, Oar’d by the dumb, 


*D! who is dead ?’ 


” 95 
To Mary Boyle 14 
Death of Ginone 52 
St. Telemachus 68 
72 


Charity 34 
The Dreamer 1 


Two Voices 215 
Bs 267 


» 279 

Palace of Art 206 
On a Mourner 32 
Love thou thy land 94 
Tithonus 71 
Day-Dm., Arrival 13 
- Depart. 20 

The Captain 64 
Vision of Sin 166 
Aylmer’s Field TAT 
Sea Dreams 270 
Lueretius 129 
Princess v 62 

» vit 103 

V. of bs spaces 

( 


) 
” 

Lit. Squabbles 8 

In Mem. ii 2 

» wmirtl2 

» wezies 

= aliv 1 

s lil 

” li 12 

» wild 

» lexxv 93 

” 94 


5 0 

Com. of Arthur 123 
Balin and Balan 586 
Merlin and V. 45 


» 753 
Lancelot and B, 1153 


Dead 138 Dearest 
Dead (3) (continued) If one may judge the living by thed, Lancelot and E. 1368 ae d’s comfortable words To hearts 


the d Went wandering o’er Moriah— Holy Grail 49 , Lover’s Tale i717 
Moans of the dying, and voices of the d. Pass. of Arthur 117 Deal-box An’ I hit on an old d-5 that was push’d First Quarrel 48 
beats upon the faces of the d, My d, a 141 Deald sal hallusdwi’the Hall, — \ Village Wife 115 
Behold, I seem but King among the d.’ ‘s 146 Dealing (part.) _‘ For memory d but with time, Two Voices 376 
and so the d have kings, ” 148 Nord counsel from a height Aylmer’s Field 172 
‘He passes to be King among the d, i. 449 Dealing (s) full of d’s with the world ? Miller’s D. 8 
She is his no more: The d returns to me, and I go : Thy elect have no d@’s with either heresy or 
down To kiss the d.’ Lover’s Tale iv 49 orthodoxy ; Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 7 
that great love they both had borne the d, bs 181 Dealt Oh! deathful stabs were d apace, Oriana 50 
drew back with her d and her shame, The Revenge 60 My nerves have d with stiffer. Will Water. 78 
they stared at the d that had been so valiant ‘ 105 hoard of tales that d with knights, Princess, Pro. 29 
mother broke her promise to the d, Sisters (BE. and E.) 252 For Wisdom d with mortal powers, In Mem, zarvi 5 
one of those who would break their jests on the d, Jn the Child. Hosp. 8 this d him at Caerlyle; That at Caerleon ; Lancelot and E. 22 
Voice of the d whom we loved, Def. of Lucknow 11 knight of Arthur’s noblest d in scorn; Guinevere 40 
women in travail among the dying and d, we 88 Our mutual mother d to both of us: Lover's Tale i 246 
God’s Own voice to justify the d— Columbus 203 Dean (forest) Before him came a forester of D, Marr. of Geraint 148 
And we left the d to the birds V. of Maeldune 36 Across the forest call’d of D, to find Pelleas and EB. 21 
hours Now silent, and so many d, Tiresias 211 Dean (dignitary) prudes for proctors, dowagers for d’s, Princess, Pro. 141 
lay like the d by the d on the cabin floor, The Wreck 112 they vext the souls of d’s; 162 
And wish the d, as happier than ourselves Ancient Sage 205 Dear dd she is grown so d, so d, Miller’s D. 170 
an’ dhropt down dead an the d. Tomorrow 80 D is the memory of our wedded lives, Lotos-Eaters, C.S. 69 
single sordid attic holds the living and the d. Locksley H., Sixty 222 d the last embraces of our wives é ve 70 
all my steps are on the d. * 252 As thou are lief and d, and do the thing M. d’ Arthur 80 
stood ak eg the d; Dead Prophet 19 I hold thee d For this good of port. Will Water, 211 
She gabbled, as she groped in the d, - 73 I am not all as Asa jest is d. Vision of Sin 198 
Persephone! Queen of the d no more— Demeter and P. 18 To wed the man so d to all of them Enoch Arden 484 
as having risen from out the d, 144 The discords d to the musician. Sea Dreams 258 
the d are not dead but alive Vastness 36 declared that ancient ties Would still be d Princess ii 265 
Priest, who join’d you to the d, H 93 * D as remember’d kisses after death, o iv 54 
Dead with the d? Mary 4 there’s no rose that’s half so d to them v 159 
would sound so mean That all the d, Romney's R. 132 D to the man that is d to God; To F. D. Maurice 36 
Thin as the batlike shrillings of the D Death of Genone 21 For those are few we hold a3 d; ” 46 
Silent Voices of the d, Silent V owes 4 Yet both are near, and both are d, The Victim 59 
Ded hallus coom’d to ’s chooch afoor moy Sally D, near and true—no truer Time A Dedication 1 
wur d, N. Farmer, 0.8. 17 follow them down to the window-pane of my d, Window. On the Hill 17 
toiiner ’ed shot ’um as d as a naiiil, oe 35 frost is here, And fuel is d, “4 Winter 2 
an’ she weant ’a nowt when ’e’s d, = N.S. 25 D as the mother to the son, In Mem. ix 19 
But ’e tued an’ moil’d ’issén d, ins 52 And d to me as sacred wine To dying lips » cravii 19 
booéks wur gone an’ ’is boy wur d, Village Wife 87 count new things as d as old: os 22s 
an’ one 0’ ye d ye knaws! Spinster’s S’s. 62 Knowing the primrose yet ae. » lerrv 118 
Dick, when ’e cooms to be d, Owd Rot 11 And this hath made them yd’ » . ot46 
an’ I taiiked ’im at fust fur d; » 100 That if J be d to some one else, Maud I xv3 
Dead-blue And a lack-lustre d-b eye, A Character 17 But If 7 be d to some one else, ee 
Deaden and learns to d Love of self, Ode on Well. 204 I should be to myself more d. i 6 
Deaden’d landskip darken’d, The melody d, Merlin and the G. 32 If I be d If I be d to some one else Pm 9 
Dead-heavy down d-h sank her curls, Princess vi 147 With d Love’s tie, makes Love himself more d.’ » Viti 61 
Dead Innocence call’d The Tournament of the DJ, Last Tournament 136 TuesE to His Memory—since he held them d, Ded. of Idylls 1 
Dead March the D M wails in the people’s ears: Ode on Well. 267 d to Science, d to Art, D to thy land and ours, 
Dead-pale D-p between the houses high, L. of Shalott iv 40 d to Arthur was that hall of ours, Holy Grail 222 
Deaf (See also Def) ‘Much less this dreamer, d and As thou are lief and d, and do the thing Pass. of Arthur 248 
blind, Two Voices 175 an’ soa awaily, my d, Spinster’s S’s, 57 
parch’d and wither’d, d and blind, Fatima 6 D! d! d! I mun part them Tommies— 
my end draws nigh: half d I am, pectin Sein hs Dearer a little d than his horse. Locksley Hall 50 
she was d To blessing or to cursing Geraint E. 578 All he shows her makes him d L. of Burleigh 33 
mark’d not this, but blind and d Balin and Balan 318 the light D for night, as d thou for faults Princess vit 347 
For wert thou born or blind or d, Ancient Sage 175 tho’ he make you evermore D and nearer, A Dedication 3 
no man halt, or d or blind; Locksley H., Sixty 163 the fuel is all the Window. Winter 15 
And d to the melody, f Merlin and the G. 27 Our wood, that is ; Maud I czii 38 
all but d thro’ age and weariness, St. Telemachus 41 therefore d; or if not so new, Yet therefore 
Be not d to the sound that warns, Riflemen form! 8 tenfold d Marr. of Geraint 809 
De&f an’ maikin’ ma d wi’ their shouts, Spinster’s S’s, 88 reverence, D to true young hearts Lancelot and E. 419 
Deafen’d d with the stammering cracks and claps Merlin and V. 942 white bonds and warm, D than freedom. Pelleas and E, 354 
end myself too with the dagger—so d and dazed— _— Bandiit’s Death 37 I held you at that moment even d than before ; A 90 
Deafer_ I will be d than the blue-eyed cat, Holy Grail 865 fame with me To make it d. Romney’s R. 56 
‘D, said the blameless King, : 869 Dearest ‘Never, d, never: here I brave the worst:’ © Edwin Morris 117 
Deal You know s0 ill to d with time, L. C. V. de Vere 63 Were it our nearest, Were it our d, The Victim 14 
Nor d in watch-words overmuch : Love thou thy land 28 Take you his d, Give us a life.’ eS 27 
Ere days, that d in ana, swarm’d Will Water. 199 Is he yourd? OrI, the wife?’ Pet 51 
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d’s with the other distance and the hues * tv 86 shrieking ‘ J am his d, I—I am his d!’ “i yal 
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Till mellow D, like some late guest, Will Water. 239 I curse not nature, no, nor d; >» bextii 7 
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‘ 


Death 140 Death 
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Old scandals buried now seven d’s deep " 442 Decrease That now dilate, and now d, » waeviii ld 
sy A Upon the general d of faith” The Epic 18 Decreased From heat to heat the day d, Mariana tn the 8. 78 
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And each incited each to noble d’s. Pe 414 And drives them to the Palace of Art 204 
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This chance of noble d’s will come and » 318 He heard the d behind him, 
every evil d I ever did, Awoke and cri aa See the d Moans round with many voices. Ulysses 55 
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here and there a d Of prowess done Guinevere 458 sell rec saggy w aes 
And worship her by years of noble d’s, » 416 To the waste d’s together. » 238 
miss to hear high talk of noble d’s » 499 gett tack claws Deeg Sernet Bea neh, Princess vit 37 
she, for her good d’s and her pure life, 693 barren d’s to conquer 5 with love; 164 


and in the mist Was many a noble d, 
Delight our souls with talk of knightly d’s, 
breathless body of her good d’s past. 
Love and Longing dress thy d’s in light, 
this ballad of the d’s Of England, 
Virtue must shape itself in d, 
light upon the ways of men As one great d. 
crown with song The warrior’s noble d— 
For so the d endures ; 
And d and song alike are swept Away, 
nation’s heart, Is in itself a d.’ 
His dream became a d that woke the world, 
pret, That have no successor in d, 
y d’s a light to men ? 
Deem who d him not, Or will not d him, 
And d’s it carrion of some woodland thing, 
But d not I accept thee aught the more, 
who d this maid Might wear as fair a jewel 
d this prize of ours is rashly given : 
damsel, for I d you know well 
I d As of the visions that he told— 
If I should d it over nice— 
And d me grateful, and farewell ! 


Pass. of Arthur 105 


eS 187 —they feel the desire of d— Voice and the P. 19 
Lover’s Tale i 217 The d has power on the height, And the height has 

Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 9 er on : a 21 

20 A d below the d, ; 33 

Tiresias 86 ich heaves but with the heaving d. In Mem. zi 20 

ig oak Pre. stir the spirit’s inner hie a Bet 

Epilogue 37 r height, a deeper si iit 1 

asi a and we to draw From d to » cut39 

athe OT cloud That landlike slept the d. e ie 

pf = BB There rolls the d where tree. »» cxxiii 1 

St. Telemachus 70 That tumbled in the d; 3 cxaw 12 

Akbar’s Dream 10 To seek thee on the mystic d’s, »  cxrv 14 

ss 111 Powers of the height, Powers of the Maud IT ii 82 

Gareth and L. 120 by the side of the Black and the Baltic d, » ITvidl 

is high upon the d@’s It seem’d in heaven, Com. of Arthur 373 

es ng half the d And full of voices, is 380 

Lancelot and E. 239 m the great d to the great d he goes.’ - 411 

ss in the d’s whereof a mere Gareth and L. 198 

M by night to let the boundless d Down Merlin and V. 113 

Lovwer’s Tale iv 22 boat Drave with a sudden wind across the d’s, hy 201 
Tiresias 191 a ee ee fe P 

The Wanderer 16 fell the floods of heaven drowning Holy Grail 533 


Deep 


Deep (8) (continued) Seven days I drove along the 
d, Holy Grail 808 
From _ teh? of ula camel Last Tournament 133 
Nine ae oneeta to ing in the d’ P 7 Arthur 213 
In s ass. 0. 
He beard the @ behind him, a cry a 352 
(a email at Dalen sage pn 445 
Down long water opening on the d 2 466 
sank his with honour down into the d, The Revenge 109 
Oor of the d, my child, out of the d, 
( De Prof., Two G. 1, 5, 26, 29. 
To last d where we and thou are sti De Prof., Two G, 25 
From that d, before our world begins, > 27 
Out of the d, Spirit, out of the a 82 
rolls the heavens, and lifts, and lays the d, Tiresias 22 
word of the Poet by whom the d’s of the world 
are stirr’d, The Wreck 23 
me my r 
suffers on land or in air or the d, + 
eee rere on ene Noemnines @ Ancient Sage 189 
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The Ring 150 


Oriana 51 
Balin and Balan 287 


Mariana in the S. 91 
Princess, Con. 113 
V. of Cauteretz 2 
Maud II v 104 
Pelleas and E. 531 
Last Tournament 586 
Sisters (E. and E.) 25 
Eletinore 37 

Balin and Balan 270 
Sea Dreams 17 
Palace of Art 105 


M. d’ Arthur 262 

Pass. of Arthur 430 

In Mem. rxxvi 2 

Palace of Art 49 

Balin and Balan 218 

Gardener’s D. 46 

The Wreck 72 

Talking Oak 52 

Sir L. and Q. G. 21 

Aylmor's Fidd 511 
's 

Princess, Pro. 23 

» _ Con. 98 

The Victim 18 

Gareth and L. 90 

re 117 


143 


Delaying 


Deer (continued) There tripta oe tiny silver d, Last Tournament 171 


But at the slot or fewmets of a d, 
The d, the dews, the fern, the founts, 
Defacement royal crown, Stampt all into d, 
Defaming and d, till she left 
Defamed ahr stay Snes 
one that hath d 
hast thou so d Thy brotherhood 
D and defacing, till she left 
Default eit lactnens in 
Defeat Whether ye wish me victory or d, 
I must not dwell on that d of fame, 
trumpets of victory, groans of d; 


Defect each fulfils D in each, and always thought 


in thought, 
D’s of doubt, and taints of blood ; 
an hour’s d of the rose, 


cognizance she gave me: 


m by d Of will and nature, 


‘6 371 

“ 727 

Balin and Balan 541 
Merlin and V. 804 
In Mem. exi 23 
Balin and Balan 484 
Pelleas and E. 321 
Merlin and V. 804 
Pelleas and E. 81 
Geraint and FE. 80 
Guinevere 628 
Vastness 8 

Princess vii 304 

‘In Mem. liv 4 
Maud Iii 8 


have in it an absoluter trust To make up that d: Lancelot and E. 1193 


Scorn was allow’d as part of his d, 

A beauty with d—till That which knows, 
Defence war would arise in d of the right, 

and my squire Hath in him small d; 

on all the d’s our myriad enemy fell. 

Clean from our lines of d ten or twelve 
we ep 

ts e ings, 

And there d his marches ; 

and there d Your marches, 

And would d his judgment well, 


t’st d The thesis which thy words 


Guinevere 43 
Ancient Sage 86 
Maud III vi 19 

Balin and Balan 477 
Def. of Lucknow 35 
62 


” 
Two Voices 337 
Gareth and L. 614 
Marr. of Geraint 41 
Geraint and E. 889 
Tiresias 190 


Defended (See also Half-defended) works that d the 


hold we held with our lives— 

Deferentially Sir Aylmer (d With nearing chair 
Defiance With one smile of still d Sold him 

and flung d down Gagelike to man, 

With message and d, went and came ; 
Defiant Sullen, d, pitying, wroth, 
Deficiency Who'll weep for thy d? 
Defied ch at his own great self d, 
Defileth 


Define Hold thou the good: d it well: 
Defined His isolation grows d. 
Deform’d Vext with unworthy madness, and d. 
His face d by lurid blotch and blain— 
Defying We drink d trouble, 
Was love’s dumb cry d change 
And throned races may d; 
and by d@’s May into uncongenial spirits 
But by d@’s to fullness wrought, 
We all are by still d’s, 
and thro’ soft d’s Subdue them to the useful 
What for order or d? 
More than is of man’s d Must be with us, 
by slow d’s the sullen bell Toll’d 
Deign’d Arthur d not use of word or sword, 
Deity lays that will outlast thy D? ‘D? nay, 
D false in human-amorous tears ; 
Such is Rome, and this her d: 
Nor take thy dial for thy d, 
Delay (s) Raw Haste, half-sister to D. 
And dull the voyage was with long d’s, 
winning easy grace, No doubt, for slight d, 
* Ah, the long d.’ 


he d heavenly things With earthly uses ’"— 


Def. of Incknow 7 
Aylmer’s Field 266 
The Captain 59 
Princess v 177 

” 370 

Aylmer’s Field 492 
Two Voices 39 
Aylmer’s Field 537 
Balin and Balan 421 
In Mem. iii 13 

i zlv 12 
Aylmer’s Field 335 
Death of none 72 
Will Water. 94 

In Mem. xcv 27 

» cuzvit 7 

Mine be the strength 10 
You ask me, why, 14 
Love thou thy land 43 
Ulysses 37 

Vision of Sin 86 

Ode on Well, 242 
Lover’s Tale iti 13 
Last Tournament 458 
Lucretius 72 

” 90 

Boiidicea 20 

Ancient Sage 109 
Love thou thy land 96 
Enoch Arden 655 
Princess iv 331 
Window. When 10 


Delay (verb) now d not: take Excalibur, And fling him MM. d’Arthur 36 


tender ash d’s To clothe herself, 
Delaying long, d no more. 
but d@’s his purport till thou send 

D not thou for ought, but let them sit, 

*D no longer, s your wish, 

now d not: take Excalibur, And fling him 

While you still d to take Your leave of Town, 
Delay’d —d at first Thro’ = back 

till d By their mountain-like San Philip 
Delayest ee ene 8 ony iced 
Delaying D as the tender 

A sweet new-year d long ; 


delays To clothe herself, 


Princess iv 106 

In Mem. lraziii 4 
Gareth and L. 618 
Balin and Balan 18 
Lancelot and FE. 924 
Pass. of Arthur 204 
To Mary Boyle 1 
Gareth and L. 1212 
The e 39 

In Mem. lexaxiii 14 
Princess iv 106 

In Mem. lzazxiii 2 


Delaying 144 
Delaying (continued) D long, delay no more. In Mem. lerviii4 Delivering D, that to by common voice 
O thou, a loryey ne i 13 D seal’d which the Head 
Delayingly ’ And yet she held him on d Enoch Arden 468 D, that his lord, the vassal king, 
she her d to thrall These fighting hands Pelleas and E. 336 So she, d it to Arthur, said, 


Delicacy But could not out of bashful d; Marr. of Geraint 66 
Delicate (See also Fairily-delicate) Fair speech was his, 


and d of phrase. Lover's Tale iv 273 
Delicate-handed dilettante, D-h priest intone ; Maud I viii 11 
i Most d hour by hour He canvass’d A Character 19 
And Enid took a little d, Geraint and E. 212 
Delicious made the air Of Life d, Gardener's D. 70 
Were not his words d, Edwin Morris T1 


Delicto what’s the Latin word ?—D: 


Delight (s) triple-mailéd trust, and clear D, Supp. Confessions 67 
So took echo with d, (repeat) T 
d, Life, ish, death, immortal love, Arabian Nights 72 
and feedeth The senses with a still d Margaret 17 
Whose free d, from any height of rapid flight, Rosalind 3 
seeming-bitter From excess of swift d. i a 
And that d of frolic flight, ow ae 
Falling into a still d, Eletinore 106 
I die with my d, before I hear what I would hear 140 
‘Some vague emotion of d Two Voices 361 
My heart, pierced thro’ with fierce d, Fatima 34 


‘I marvel if my still d 


great d and shuddering took hold of all my mind, May , Con. 35 
When she made pause I knew not for d; D. of F. Women 169 
The sole d is, sitting still, he Blackbird 10 
The common mouth, So gross to express d, Gardener's D. 56 
drunk d of battle with my peers, Ulysses 16 
To shape the song for your d Day-Dm., Ep. 6 
and all The chambers emptied of d: In Mem, viii 8 
And was the day of my d As pure » sol 
With shower’d largess of d In dance » enael 
And what d’s can equal those eS alii 9 
Thy converse drew us with d, * exl 
when we meet, D a hundredfold accrue, » crntd8 
Maud the d of the village, Maud 1 i 70 
and seems But an ashen-gray d. » 22 
echo of something Read rs 4 a boy’s d, » wild 
and my D Had a sudden desire » zivl19 
darkness must have spread With such d as theirs ” xviii 26 
My bride to be, my evermore d, i 73 
Breaking up my dream of d. »  se2 
I sorrow after The d of early skies ; » IT tv 25 
The d of happy ter, the d of low replies. 

a dream, yet it yielded a dear d yl vild 


Guinevere, and in her his one d. Com. of Arthur 4 
He, reddening in extremity of d, 

Inflate themselves with some insane d, Merlin and V. 834 
Sprang to her face and fill’d her with d ; Lancelot and E. 377 
shrilling, ‘ Hollow, hollow all d! Pass. of Arthur 33 
And hollow, hollow, hollow all d.’ 37 
She took the body of my past d, 


without hope, without any d In anything Despair 7 
Delight (verb) in her web she still d’s To weave L. of Shalott ii 28 
D our souls with talk of knightly deeds, . @ Arthur 19 
how the sun d’s To glance and shift about Incretius 188 
nor deals in that Which men d in, Princess tii 216 
D myself with gossip and old wives, Holy Grail 553 
D our souls with talk of knightly deeds, Pass. of Arthur 187 
and d thyself To make it wholly thine Lover’s Tale i 13 
never colt would more d To roll himself Romney’s R. 13 
Delighted D with the freshness and the sound. Edwin Morris 99 
I am all as well d, Maud I xx 40 


Delighteth nightingale d to prolong Her low preamble = Palace of Art 173 
Delirium I would catch Her hand in wild d, Princess vii 93 


Delius the Sun, Apollo, D, or of older use Ineretius 125 
Deliver D not the tasks of might To weakness, Love thou thy land 13 
D me the blessed sacrament ; St. S. Stylites 218 
Thy tribute wave d: A Farewell 2 
Ignorance D’s brawling judgments. Merlin and V. 665 
Rise and take This diamond, and d it, Lancelot and E. 546 
Deliver’d D at a secret postern-gate Com. of Arthur 213 


Deliverer and call’d them dear d’s, Princess vi 92 
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modern rhyme 
misees eon ys teat ne ee 
(verb) if a ki An act unprofitable, 

The sense of human will d’s - 


Celtic Demos rose a D, 
Ad vext me, 
and drove the d from Hawa-i-ee. 
Demon-god is the Wroth at his fallj? ’ 
Demonstration ed under female hands With 
flawless d: 


Demos Celtic D rose a Demon 
D end in working its own doom. 
Demur He yi wroth 


: py, Eo their mouldy d’s 

and the children, housed In her foul d, 

climb’d from the d’s in the levels below, 
Denial Or by d flush her babbling wells 

Who will not hear d, vain rude 
Denied He oft d his heart his dearest wish, 

‘Come with us Father Philip’ he d; 

at first Was silent; closer prest, d it not, 

she aflirm’d not, or d: 

‘ ye never D my fancies— 

d to him, Who finds the Saviour 
Denouncing like a Ghost’s D judgment, 
Dense _ the decks were d with stately forms 

folds as d as those Which hid the Holiest 

race thro’ many a mile Of d and open, 

But that these eyes of men are d and dim, 

all the decks were d with stately forms, 
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iv 379 
Gareth and L, 391 
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Pass. of Arthur 19 
» 364 


i, 


145 


Deny 
Deny ! dit now? “pe Pye St. 8. Stylites 206 
ery For that which all d them— Will Water. 46 
And would if ask’d d it, Enoch Arden 44 
To hold your own, d not hers to her Princess vi 178 
ee ee eee, me not,’ Lancelot and EB. 1111 
not d my throat 's R. 22 
D not these beaten limbs St. 8. Stylites 19 
How hard you look and how d! Merlin V. 338 
craved a fair permission to d, Marr. of Geraint 40 
friend, too old to be so young, d, Balin and Balan 17 
and still d From death to death De Prof., Two G. 51 
Departed a silent cousin stole Upon us and d Edwin Morris 116 
She watch’d it, and d weeping for him ; Enoch Arden 246 
James d vext with him and her.’ The Brook 110 
then d, hot in haste to join Their luckier mates, Geraint and E. 574 
So these d. Early, one fair dawn, Balin and Balan 20 
And thence d every one his way. ree wae 
-Departest then before thine answer given D, ‘ithonus 45 
jm ed With smile and nod d Marr. of Geraint 515 
Where we lay the man whom we d? Ode on Well, 8 
Such was he whom we d. * 40 
Still that cannot but d, In Mem. lexrv 109 
Depress’d With lips d as he were meek, ; A Character 25 
Depth (See also Love-depths) The springs of life, : 
op meg Two Voices 140 
Tears from the d of some divine despair i iv 40 
see: eee wena The calles sg tenet 
ou cannot their d; they go back, Lover's : 
tho’ icais badd Between te deere * 148 
Soling tee leks emia Acoma s 2 
on i of 
‘There on the d of an unfathom’d woe = 746 
Dek init) ‘tort nme Chaiet hoist? thed, Vilage Wiss 
wur ’s i 5 'e 
Derken’d og Saat de yg a 
Desave an’ she didn’t intind to d, Tomorrow 59 
nd d, and proffer these The brethren Princess vi TO 
D below the golden hills In Mem. laxxiv 28 
Se ieciet some mils well d On <4 oi a 
my scorn exrviti 
Would the spirit d, + Maud I iw 81 
fire of God D’s upon thee in the battle-field : Com. of Arthur 129 
: ee) a> the city" ge hep 
—— On him their last d, A s Field 834 
(ee leo Heaven-<descenied) tree by tree, The . : 
country-side d ; mphion 5: 
Then all d to the port, Enoch Arden 446 
D to the court that lay three parts Princess iii 20 
As we d following H In Mem. xii 11 
his dream was change the haze D, Com. of Arthur 442 
The Sun of May d on their King, ra 462 
the stream D, and the Sun was wash’d away. Gareth and L. 1047 
robed them in her ancient suit again, sod. Marr. of Geraint 771 
finds himself d from the Saint Arimathzan 
Joseph 3 Balin and Balan 101 
ed disjointed it at a blow: pe 296 
rose, d, met The scorner in the castle court, a 386 
eee eas ©, the very eunset V. of Maeldune 66 
and The cloud d. Ancient Sage 14 
beheld The Life that had d re-arise, Demeter and P. 30 
Descending angels rising and d met Palace of Art 143 
d they were ware That all the decks M. d@’ Arthur 195 
Once she lean’d on me, D; Princess iv 27 
(akg eet aml ge ” he 
. oo? » 
Phantom sound ans Boddicea 25 


Com. of Arthur 371 
400 


Marr. of Geraint 833 
Pass. of Arthur 363 
Lover’s Tale i 411 


Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 9 


Prog. of Spring 28 
Lov avon 32 


Desert (waste) 


Design’d was there Not less 
Desire (s) 


Descent (continued) She might by a true d be untrue; 


Fierce in the strength of far d, 
farm can teach us there is something in d. 


Descried wall Of —_ cliffs, aloof d: 
Descry he 

Desenzano Row us out from D, 
Desert (merit) 


? 
I could d stern black-bearded kings 
Royal grace To one of less d allows, 
bowing at their own d’s: 
And partly conscious of my own d’s, 
why dare Paths in the d? 
Of that long d to the south. 
Which makes a d in the mind, 
every blazing d till’d, 
science making toward Thy Perfectness Are 
blinding d sand ; 
the Star 


at lights a d rage me A 
Deserve d That we this night should pluck 


what might that man not d of me, 
Since we d the name of friends, 


Design wherein were wrought Two grand d’s; 


the vast d’s Of his labour’d ern, 

giant aisles, Rich in model and d; 

A miracle of d! 

learnt and warn’d me of their fierce d 

found The new d wherein they lost themselves, 

broke The vast d and pu of the King. 
ae 


truth d. 

Not less than life, d. 
oh, haste, Visit my low d! 
flow’d upon the soul in many dreams Of high d. 
‘Which did accomplish their d, 
To yield consent to my d: 
The skies stoop down in their d; 
my d is but to pass to Him that died for me. 
things have ceased to be, with my d of life. 
Strength came to me that equall’d my d. 
vague d’s, like fitful blasts of balm 
to say That my d, like all Sprig re 
this spirit yearning in d To follow 
The bird that pipes his lone d 
thro’ the smoke The blight of low d’s— 
thro’ their own d accomplish’d, ° 
That lent my knee d to kneel, 
fail so far In high d, they know not, 
And every hoof a knell to my d’s, 
Melt into stars for the land’s d! 
welcome her, welcome the land’s d, 
But they—they feel the d of the deep— 

arrow and throstle, and have your d! 

t thou should’st fail from thy d, 

That not a moth with vain d Is shrivell’d 
The centre of a world’s d; 
If any vague d should rise, 
I seem to meet their least d, 
born of love, the vague d That spurs 
Submitting all things to d. 
might ensue D of nearness doubly sweet ; 
Dear friend, far off, my lost d, 
and my Delight Had a sudden d, 
A d that awoke in the heart of the child, 
but the deathbed d i tere by this heir 
the heart of a people beat with one d; 
d To close with her lord’s pleasure ; 
monk and nun, ye scorn world’s d, 
low d Not to feel lowest makes them level all; 
Suddenly flash’d on her a wild d, 
but you work against your own d; ’ 
her hand is hot With ill d’s, 
when old and gray, And past d!’ 
love me ev’n when old, Gray-hair’d, and past d, 
Ay, ay, O ay—a star was my 
wo! courtliness, and the d of fame, " 
or d that her lost child Should earn 
O therefore that the unfulfill’d d, 


Desire 


Maud I ziti 31 
Lover’s Tale i 382 
Locksley H., Sixty 26 
Ode to Memory 54 
D. of F. Women 110 
Frater Ave, etc. 1 

To the Queen 6 

The Brook 128 
Princess ww 305 


Supp. Confessions 79 


Fatima 14 
In Mem. Izvi 6 


Locksley H., Siaty 168 


Akbar’s Dream 30 


Locksley H., Sixty 215 


Princess w 413 

= v 104 

In Mem. lzv 9 
Princess vii 122 
Ode on Well. 104 
Ode Inter. Exhib. 13 
Maud II u8 
Lancelot and E. 274 
» 441 
Guinevere 670 
Palace of Art 92 
128 


Ode to Memory 4 


The Poet 32 
Two Voices 217 


"Ulysses 30 


You might have won 31 


Aylmer’s Field 673 
na 176 
Princess iti 193 
280 


»  wiT4 
W. to Alexandra = 


Voice and the P. 19 


‘ TT 
» III vi 49 
Geraint and E. 213 
Balin and Balan 445 
Merlin and V. 827 
Lancelot and E. 357 
1096 


Last Tournament 415 
628 


653 
3 733 


Sisters (E. and E.) 250 


Tiresias 79 


sank with the body at times in the sloughs of alowd, By an Evolution. 18 


Desire 


Desire (s) (continued) Till, led by dream and vague d, 'o Master of B. 17 
creeds be lower than the heart’s d! ‘aith 5 


and woke D in me to infuse my tale of love Princess v 240 
save my soul, that is all your d: Rizpah TT 
d to keep So skilled a nurse about you always— The Reng 373 
Desire (verb) Ir I were loved, as I d to be, If I were loved 1 
Her open eyes d the truth. Of old sat Freedom 17 
Why should a man d in any way To vary Tithonus 28 
And I d to rest. Come not, when, etc. 10 
not of those that men d, Sleek Odalisques, i ti 76 
d you more Than growing boys their manhood ; » _ 456 
She d’s no isles of the blest, Wages 8 
Do we indeed d the dead In Mem. lil 
not to d or admire, if a man could learn Maud I iv 41 
Rich in the all women d, 213 


Marr. of Geraint 310 
Lancelot and E. 1095 


save yourself d it, We will not touch 
Yet, seeing you d your child to live, 
now his chair d’s him here in vain, 
howsoever much they may d Silence, 
Who could d more beauty at a feast ?’ 
more than one Here sitting who d’s it. 
Wan, but as pretty as heart can d, 


242 
In the Child. Hosp. 40 
Desired You are not one to be d. 


L. C. V. de Vere 8 


long d A certain miracle of s try, Gardener’s D, 10 
they hated, Had what they ’ The ery 38 
fae the bond which they d to break, A *s Field 178 
—and many men D her; one, good lack, no man d. and L. 106 


needs Must wed that other, whom no man d, 

d his name, and sent Her maiden to demand it 

But now d the humbling of their best, 
Desiring D what is mingled with past years, 

D to be join’d with Guinevere ; 

Wasted and pined, d him in vain. 

And I, d that diviner day, 


Desk worn-out clerk Brow-beats his d below. To J. M. K.12 
‘Oh! who would cast and balance at a d, Audley Court 44 
Erect behind a d of satin-wood, Princess tt 105 
To cramp the student at his d, In Mem. creviti 18 

k a dozen years Of dust and d: Sea Dreams 78 


Desolate O spirit and heart made d! 
Your house is left unto you d!’ (repeat) 
‘My house is left unto me d.’ 


Supp. Confessions 189 
dg Field 629, | 


»” 


‘Our house is left unto us d’? ie 737 
became Imbecile; his one word was ‘d;? ” 836 
D? yes! D as that sailor, The Ring 306 


Desolation inst the d’s of the world. 
No d but by sword and fire ? 


Aylmer’s Fi a 
and her d came Upon her, and she wept 


wind of the Night shrilling out D and wrong The Dreamer 15 
Despair Plagued her with sore d. Palace of Art 224 
And nothing saw, for her d, - 2 
must mix with action, lest I wither by d. Hall 98 
Whisper’d ‘ Listen to my d: Gray 22 
shake The midriff of d with ter, Princess i 201 
Or baser courses, children of d. » 4213 
Tears from the depth of some divine d jet oe 
hold That it becomes no man to nurse d, F 
A day of onsets of d! Ode on Well. 124 
If any calm, a calm d: In Mem. zi 16 
Can calm d and wild unrest Be tenants » voi 
D of Hope, and earth of thee. », Lexxiv 16 
and ever wann’d with d, Maud Ii 10 
was but a dream, yet it lighten’d my d » LIT vi 18 
He half d’s; so Gareth seem’d to strike Gareth and L. 1133 
Gray-hair’d, and past desire, and in d.’ Last Tournament 653 
Despair’ vg ng ‘o save the life d of, Enoch Arden 831 
Despise my flesh, which I d and hate, St. S. Stylites 58 
whom the strong sons of the world d; The Brook 3 
But that his pride too much d’s me: And I myself 
em d myself ; Marr. of Geraint 464 
ee 
te Dot gy oe Night and Death and Hell.’ Gareth and L. 887 
till he felt, d his mail, S gg IBY 
Lancelot who hath come D the wound Lancelot and E, 566 
many a year have done d and wrong To one “ 1209 


146 


Devising 
Despite (continued) d All fast and Holy Grail 630 
poe nag pF yenchin tower bo fe ive Tiresias 9 
D of ovecy Faith andi Cosed, To Mary Boyle 51 
Despondence Listless in all d,—read ; Aylmer’s 534 
Despot (See also Dandy-despot) the fire Where smoulder : 
their dead d’s ; ess v 380 
Nothing of the lawless, of the D, On Jub. Q. Victoria 12 
How can a d feel with the Free? n form! 11 
Destined opposite Of all my heart had d e 
Destiny dng deel sdimr ng ae cig D. of F. Women 94 
hung their heavy hands, weight iv 
Destitute ll the lowly, the d, On Jub. Q. Victoria 31 
Destroyed void, Dark, formless, utterly d. Supp. Confessions 122 
And this d him; for the wicked broth 19 
That nes one life shall be d, In Mem. liv 6 
Destructive was asa D Walk. to the Mail 82 
Detaching ope From those still heights Vision of Sin 51 
Detail of beauty in d Princess w 
Detention ee et eee ” v 
Determined Thus Enoch in his heart : Enoch Arden 148 
Detestable Se ee Princess v 457 
——_ — ace ~ To the Queen ti 45 
Develop’d (See Slow-developed) 
grades d? Gardener’s D. 241 
nfl ag ta oh of Spring 94 
And new d’s, ver . 0, 
Device our d; teeth te the Mee ahs clon ate 
sheer 5 t rombec gf ipower Caen 
some cowardly, or by mere unhappiness, = 
Or some verthrown), ra 998 
D and i »  _1235 
All the d’s ’d on shield Lancelot and E. 9 
— ee ee 194 
Sak esened & ee ee Holy Grail 154 
Among the strange edbecrhene. » ” 
Restrain’d him with all manner é Pelleas and E. 204 
Devil (See also Divil, W What D had 
heart to scathe Flowers Supp. Confessions 83 
That the sin of d’s, 
A glorious ‘D, large in heart and brain, © 0 ——, With Pal. of Art5 
And oft some brainless d enters in, ‘alace of Art 
Quoth she, ‘The D take the goose, The 55 
Meg Alpe Ling gaewtata tag dwayne Via re 
et £0; goes with him, 
scarce meet For troops of d’s, St. 8. Stylites 4 
D’s pluck’d my sleeve, 6 Se 
Comfort ? comfort scorn’d of d’s! loig Se 
panne mas oe eee eee Aylmer’s Field 290 
Prue 's with no ear, they howl in tune With 
nothing but the D!? Sea Dreams 260 
if there be A d in man, there is an angel too, 278 
A d rises in my heart, 23 
and the D ma hg Ayer fi Maud I 116 
shots euuiid’es lay D of these woods ‘Balin and Balan 298 
Balin cried ‘ Him, or the viler d who a eh 
To lay that d would lay the D in me.’ ‘ Nay, 
said the churl, ‘ our d is a truth, 2 300 
Or d or man Guard thou thine head.’ ss 552 
Know well that Envy calls you D’s son: Merlin and V. 467 
And then did Envy call me D’s son 497 
and stirs the pulse With d’s | Guinevere 522 
dogs of Seville, the children of the d, The Revenge 30 
I never turn’d my back upon Don or d yet.’ noe 
Was hed orman? He was d for aught they knew 108 
Are we d’s? are we men? Locksley H., Sixty 99 
Dance in a fountain of flame with her d’s, Kapiolam 10 
only the D can tell what he means. Riflemen form! 25 
Devil-born You tell me, doubt is D-b. In Mem. cevi 4 
Devil ipes, revelling, d-d. Sir J. Oldcastle 149 
Devised Besought Lavaine to write as she d Lancelot and E. 1103 
Then he wrote The letter she d; ‘. 1109 
her lips, Who had d the letter, moved again. 2 1288 
Dery |e EO set , d long, ag Oe Oe 
d their own daughter’s ! ylmer’s Ft As 
urged All the d’s of their chivalry Gareth and L. 


Devising 
Devising But bode his hour, d 
Now weary of ice and d, “Aancdlot ond E118 
service : 
Tits sential pecloce. 4 Character 18 
een pene ot D, Marr. of Geraint 2 
Saat ip for bin the woyt TaD?” Geraint ind E. 308 
was 
Men of Bideford in D, The 17 
— an plow be teperaeoe | Merlin and V’. 183 
eee oe een aad Dares mc nee 1 
Devour’d bank is the tide— 0, know 
also Baln-dow, Baht dow) Winds creep ; : 
donate Leonine 7 
to brush the d From thine own lily, Supp. Confessions 84 
Her tears fell with the d’s at even; Her tears fell 
ere the d’s were dried, Mariana 13 
Gaealidgiee foe . g gon hh 
woodbine ip sweeter d’s Dirge 
Sevone touting iar Gea Margaret 53 
ever d argaret 
Some red heath-flower in the d, Rosalind 41 
Thro’ crofts and pastures wet with d Two Voices 14 
And d’s, that would have fall’n in tears, Miller’s D. 151 
een. Em 
ing fragrant 
Fs efes fruitful kisses, 
wash’d in coolest d The maiden splendours UD. of F. Women 54 
dark wood-walks drench’d in d, 2 
And tho’ mine own eyes fill with d, To J. 8. 37 
A would fill my eyes with happy d; Gardener’s D. 197 
my are rotted the d; St. S. Stylites 41 
I am wet With drenching d’s, a 115 
And flung him in the d. Ti Oak 232 
and there rain’d a d Hall 123 
Dash’d together in d: Vision of Sin 42 
eae ren glisten Princess ti 316 
blossom-fragrant slipt the heavy d’s =| v 
_ the d Dwelt in her »__ vit 135 
And on these d’s that the furze, In Mem. zi 6 
Net erry ale és oan 
Deep tulips dash’ fiery yy lexxiii 
The sweep of scythe in morning d, » larviz 18 
And back we come at fall of d. + Con. 100 
still The d of their great labour, Marr. of Geraint 568 
than the sward with drops of Geraint and E. 690 
The deer, the d’s, the fern, the founts, Last Tournament 727 
The d of tears is an unwholesome d, Lover’s Tale i 765 
fresh as a codlin wesh’d i’ the d. North. Cobbler 110 
oe ah ly wlilga The Flight 97 
The flower with d; Early ung 46 
scatters on her throat the of d, Prog. of Spring 58 
drank the d’s and drizzle of the North, pe 81 
Dew’d and, d with showery drops, Lotos-Eaters 17 
when two d’s on the petal shake Princess vit 68 
id every d-d paints a bow, In Mem. cxxii 18 
with d or with Like Gareth and L. 929 
Dew-fed and in the moon ightly df; Lotos-Eaters, C.S. 30 
ir d-i winds of dawn have kiss’d, Ode to Mi 14 
Jewless bearded grass Is dry and d, Miller’s D. 246 
it And those d-/ eyes of thine, Adeline 47 
; lawn was d-d, And d-d aloft none 48 
The fields between neophet Gardener's D. 46 
Ay gemmt dawns sist, downs, a Arden - 
of d-t trees rincess % 
a In Mem. lazevi 6 
ing d-w With kisses Ti 58 
or, the Sun In d chief ; Merlin and V. 476 
a bit of yisther-day in a d— Tomorrow 8 
a married man, death alive, Ok 
me a thrifle to d yer health ; BS 
an’ I been D yer health ane! 
takin’ a d o’ the crathur’ ea ae 
jiamond d in her « » 28 
pt) an’ d down an the dead. is ys 


foun’ D in black bog-w: “A 


Die 


On Jub. Q. Victoria 7 
Princess, Con. 27 

St. S. Stylites 95 
Ancient Sage 109 
Day-Dm. Slane a 
ay-Dm., B.14 
Lancelot and E, 31 


since a d was the prize. mr 33 
king, had on a crown Of d’s, one in front, ‘J 46 
Lancelot won the d of the year, pa 68 
Now for the central d and the last And largest, - 73 
my love is more Than many d’s’ " 88 
yearn’d to make complete tale of d’s wa 91 
joust as one unknown At Camelot for the d, “8 191 
maiden dreamt That some one put this d in her hand, Be 212 
And you shall win this d,—as I hear It is a fair large d,— ,, 227 
* A fair large d,’ added plain Sir Torre, 3 230 
Blazed the last d of the nameless king, ma 444 

* Advance and take thy prize The d;’ but he answer’d, 
D me No d’s! = 504 
Rise and take This d, and deliver it, me 546 
he took, And gave, the d: oa 551 
Rode with his d, wearied of the quest, = 616 
leave My quest with you; the d also: here! - 691 
whether he love or not, A d is ad. < 695 
kiss’d the hand to which he gave, The d, i 703 
I gave the d: she will render it; o> 713 
with mine own hand give his d to him, pa 760 
* Ay, ay, the d: wit ye well, my child, SS 771 
* Your prize the d sent you by the King:’ “ 821 
the tale Of King and Prince, the d sent, S 824 
And laid the d in his open hand. = 827 
The nine-years-fought-for d’s : a 1167 
What are these ? s for me! is 1212 
pray you, add my d’s to her pearls; = 1224 
once fair Was a bel than these d’s— ” 1229 
flash’d, as it were, D’s to meet them, a 1237 
Those d’s that I rescued from the tarn, Last Tournament 37 
‘To t’amo ’—and these d’s— The Ring TO 
or to find My Mother’s d’s hidden » 142 
Diamond-drift showering wide Sleet of d-d Vision of Sin 22 
Diamond-ledge ‘d-l’s that jut from the dells; The Mermaid 40 
Diamond-plot d-p’s Of dark and bright. Arabian Nights 85 
Dian set a wrathful D’s moon on flame, Princess vi 368 
Diana Like those who cried D great: Lit. Squabbles 16 


Diaper’d Engarlanded and d With inwrought flowers, Arabian Nights 148 
Dice vows his child . ... to one cast of the d. The Flight 26 
Dick if thou marries a bad un, I’ll leave the land 
to D— NV. Farmer, N.S. 58 
D, when ’e cooms to be dea Owd Rod 11 
‘Ya mun saave little D, an’ be sharp about it - 81 
and soa little D, good-night. ai “tls 
Dicky Bedtime, D! but waiait till tha ’edrs a 18 
But D, the Ghoast moistlins 2 38 
An’ I'd clear forgot, little D, Ks 64 
Dictator The mulberry-faced D’s orgies Lucretius 54 
Dido wars, and filial faith, and D’s pyre ; To Virgil 4 
Die (See also Doy) The breezes pause and d, Claribel 2 
aweary of beating? And natured? Never, oh! 
never, nothing will d; Nothing will Die 7 
Nothing will d. Nothing will d; as 13 
Nothing was born; Nothing will d; 37 
Yet all things must d. All Things will Die 8 
For all things must d. (repeat) » 13, 49 
All things must d. 14 
And the old earth must d. fe 41 
Men say that Thou Didst d for me, for such as me, Supp. Confessions 3 
draws His forehead earthward, and he d’s. ie 168 
he shall rise and on the surface d. The Kraken 15 
A gentler death shall Falsehood d, Clear-headed friend 16 
I dare not d and come to thee, Oriana 96 
D in their hearts for the love of me. The Mermaid 30 
I d with my delight, Eleténore 140 
No tears of love, but tears that Love can d. Wan Sculptor 8 
Live forgotten and d forlorn.’ (repeat) Mariana in the S. 60, 72 


Die 148 Die 
Die (continued) I wept, ‘Tho’ I should d, I know Two Voices 58 Die (continued) often she believed that I should d: Princess vii 100 
Than once from of pain to d. » 105 Sweet dream, be perfect. I shall d to- a 149 
ay: sronty dry gockead » 204 Stoop down and seem to kiss me ere I d. 150 
Not simple as a thing that d’s. vy, _ 288 Their’s but to do and d Light 15 
My own sweet Alice, we must d. Miller’s D. 18 fairer she, but ah how soon to d! 5 
That we may d the self-same day. Pa Echo on echo D’s to the moon. Minnie and Winnie 12 
I watch’d the little circles d; a 74 Give her the wages of going on, and not to d. 
I should d an early death: pa 90 I may d but the grass will grow Window, No Answer 4 
I will hirn or will d. Fatima 39 He thinks he wa not mad to dj io he, 
Grow, live, d looking on his face, D, dying clasp’d in his magic light D’s off at once » viii 
embrace. say — af or ee ee See « 24 
mother Ida, harken ere I d. (repeat) none 24, 35, 46, 53, 64, TT, — life that almost d’s in me; That ee 
91, 103, 120, 134, 's not, but endures with pain, s rviit 16 
151, 173, 183, 195 Before their time? they too will d. » wei 16 
And I shall be alone until I d. pe 194 do not d Nor lose their mortal sympathy, ” wax 22 
mother, hear me yet before I d. (repeat) +» 207, 220, 230, 245, 256 Which telling what it is to d = rrxi T 
shadow all my soul, that I may d. ts 242 use A little patience ere I d; » «rr l2 
Weigh heavy on my eyelids: let me d. ne 244 Man d’s: nor is there in dust:” ” xrcv 4 
I will not d alone, ( as 246, 257 Half-dead to know that I shall d.’ # 16 
‘I have found A new but I d’ Palace of Art 284 The purple from the distance d’s, » wears 
And save me lest I d?’ 288 And weave their cells and d. e 112 
I lo to see a flower so before the day Id. May Queen, N. ¥.’s. E. 16 Yet in these ears, till d’s, ee lvit 9 
To d before the snowdrop came, - Con. 4 His other wholly d’s, ‘ lzii 10 
up to Heaven and d among the stars. i His inner day can never d, ve levi 15 
aiting to see me d. D. of F. Women 112 From off my bed the moonlight d’s ; » levii 10 
+ into my arms, Contented there to d! =. 152 O last regret, regret can d! » xxviii 17 
a times I would be born and d. i 204 demands By which we dare to live or d. a lexxv 40 
How beautiful a thing it was to d For God 231 Leah ap atry Pesan »  —«wevit 12 
Old year, you must not d D. of the O. Year 6 I think once more he seems to d, ” e 20 
Old year, you shall not die. (repeat) wt 9, 24 ee ee ae ee ee pe evi 4 
I’ve half a mind to d with you, Old year, if you must d. sa 26 let tiger d. »  — exvitt 28 
ie pes When 4, aceon the aaate His Gar eed bale s 30 ‘Aad sendy, thou, $0 4 vith him, ” cxxi 2 
Shake hands, before you d. Re 42 Dear heavenly friend that canst not d, ES crxiz T 
Speak out before you d * 45 I shall not lose thee tho’ I d. as crrz 16 
I will see before I d The palms and temples You ask me, why 27 Cheat and be cheated, and d: Maud I i 32 
par ee oe, Save oe eee M. d@ Arthur 154 and dash m down and d » 54 
I fear My wound hath taken and I shall d.’ 8 166 Singing of and of Honour that cannot d, ae v16 
LY robe pakeewbomed S . d’ 2 Ep 2 ded ie seas siaieni tesa 2 wa da 
ur is come again: he cannot “< : accept m d + evitt 
see My grandchild on my knees before I d: Dora 13 Would 4; ice eullon-ascnsing Denth say give » 46 
did not all thy martyrs d one ? St. 8. Stylites 50 Not d; but live a life of truest breath, ” 53 
I d here To-day, whole years = 53 Yet so did I let my freshness d. » wi 
i pepien Gast meh Ome, ae fee oe » 735 
to-night, os in m my ears, Id, till Id. ne i 
OF i ta waste am, ead d. Ulysses 61 ied eeieek bar ta? 12, ‘ ‘is ui 83 
sere tortor Gs coer abe pa aee ee Son See PO Rae, 3 << 
men that have power to . Crack them now yourself, a v 
«Burt would d° said she Godiva 23 And the shining daffodil d’s, ™ » U1wn6 
When will the hundred summers d, Day-Dm., Sleep P. 49 That old hysterical mock-disease should d.’ : 33 
The thick-set hazel d’s ; Will. Water 234 For here between the man and beast we d,’ Com. of Arthur 45 
the lady replied, ‘Tho’ I should d to-night.’ Clare 48 there between the man and beast they d. ” 79 
Every moment d’s a man, (repeat) Vision of Sim 97, 121 An old man’s wit may wander ere he d. ea 405 
Yet we will not d forlorn.’ he will not d, But pass again to come, = 421 
For now the Poet cannot d, You might have won 13 See the piesaihs td 3 tev bel Ag 492 
And d’s unheard within his tree, es 32 ‘Strike for the King and d! Bi 494 
But let me hold my purpose till I d. Enoch Arden 815 eee San ieee Set sae, oe ee ee a Gareth and L. 383 
not to d a listener, I arose. The Brook 163 He passes and is heal’d and cannot d’— 503 
And left the living scandal that shall d— Aylmer’s Field 444 I finish this fair quest, Or d therefore.’ Pe 775 
wounded to the death that cannot d; a ‘Then shall he d. a 978 
what heart had he To d of? dead!’ Sea Dreams 276 marvel d’s, and leaves me fool’d and trick’d, 1251 
the soul flies out and d’s in the air,’ Tncretius 274 two things shalt thou do, or thou shalt d.’ Marr. of Geraint 586 
gossip and spite And slander, d, Princess vi 93 cast it on the mixen that it d.’ % 672 
‘Let me d too,’ said Cyril, * 210 Far liefer by his dear hand had I d Geraint and E. 68 
k, and let the topic d.’ » tt 205 if he d, why earth has earth enough To hide him. is 554 - 
we like them well: But children d; and tet me tell I will not look at wine until I d.’ . 667 
u, girl, Howe’er you babble, great deeds cannot d; a 253 Henceforward I will rather d than doubt. 7 738 
O love, they d in yon rich sky, ws: aS will henceforward rather d than : A 745 
To follow up the worthiest till he d: » Ae here d—D: let the wolves’ black maws Balin and Balan 486 
protomartyr of our cause, D: 506 I too could d, as now I live, for thee.’ + 
wakes A lisping of the innumerous leaf and d’s, ra 014 and we d Together by ones a 
And either she will d from want of care, “ 85 ‘I dread me, if I draw it, you will d.’ Lancelot and E, 513 
the question settled d’ - ‘i 317 But he, ‘I d already with it: draw— of 514 
She must weep or she will d.’ 3 wi 4 in daily doubt Whether to live or d, = 521 
Let our girls flit, Till the storm d! a 338 added wound to wound, And ridd’n away to d?” aa 568 
O my friend, I will not have thee d! » wis * Being so very wilful you must d.’ = 783 


Die 149 Died 
(continued) He will not love me: how then? Died (continued) Singing in her song she d, L. of Shalott iv 35 
ee ce : say gniaed I Reage be cheer ; = 48 

night repeating, ‘ Must ra ‘ His face, two hours since hath d; Two Voices 242 
I must d for want of one bold word.’ % 927 She d: she went to burning flame: The Sisters T 
I love you: let me d.’ a 930 desire is but to pass to Him that d for me. May Queen, Con. 20 
oO if death be sweeter, let me d. me 1012 The dim red morn had d, D. of F. Women 61 
Call and I follow, I follow! let me d.’ ra 1018 Many drew swords and d. as 
she shrilling, ‘Let me d!’ re 1026 Myself for such a face had boldly d,’ nh 98 
I should but d the sooner; bi 1098 Contented there tod! ‘And there he d: : 152 
pate tee iaive me cleat, and 4 i 1100 ‘Ida Queen. The Roman soldier found Me Bf 161 
lay the letter in my hand A little ere I d, “e 1114 her that d To save her father’s vow; a 195 
game do held our Asthar cannot 4, * 1258 To whom the Egyptian; ‘O, you tamely d! ‘ 258 
Not knowing he should d a holy man. 1429 And when the zoning eve has d On a Mourner 21 
In moments when he feels he cannot d, Holy Grail 916 And on the mere the wailing d away. M. @’ Arthur 272 
I d thro’ mine unhappiness.’ Pelleas and E, 332 Danced into light, and d into the shade ; Gardener’s D. 203 
ag) ago rose; a rose that will not d,— “ 408 Had once words, and parted, and he Dora 18 
He d’s it,—if the worm be there.’ ae 409 and in harvest time he d. » 55 
but here, Here let me rest and d,’ 515 wher William d, he d at peace With all men; » 144 
help it from the death that cannot d, Guinevere 66 like endless welcome, lived and d. Love and Dity 68 
I, whose vast pity almost makes me d The twilight d into the dark. Day-Dm., Depart, 24 
nat ayes perepatelicl per pa Pass. of Arthur 12 Or stow’d, when classic Canning d, Will Water. 101 
God my Christ—I pass but shall not d.’ " old Earl’s daughter d at my breast ; Lady Clare 25 
Nor shall see, here or till Td, 322 Then before her time she d. L. of Burleigh 88 
I fear My wound hath taken and I shall d.’ a 334 Then the music touch’d the gates and d: Vision of Sin 23 
I fear it is too late, and I shall d. 348 When the years have d away.’ Poet’s Song 16 
Where all of high and holy d’s away. To the Queen ii 66 And that mysterious instinct wholly d. Enoch Arden 526 
pd ory ha pemb ep mersen Lover’s Tale i 88 Surely the man had d of solitude. = 621 
And cannot d, and am, in having been— - 121 tell her that I d Blessing her, praying for her, a 878 
es bee eee eed & o, ss 494 And tell my son that I d blessing him. % 885 
Love d when Hope was gone, ¥ 818 he d at Florence, quite worn out, The Brook 35 
I seem’d to faint and To fall and d away. me ui OT knolls That dimpling d into each other, Aylmer’s Field 149 
What did he then? not d: he is here and hale— = iv 40 scandals that have lived and d, i 443 
And leave him in the public way to d. ae 261 Remembering her dear Lord who d for all, Sea Dreams 47 
if I do’ my in! First 70 (I thought I could have d to save it) ie 134 
I kiss’d my boy in the prison, before he went out to d. i a low musical note Swell’d up and d; shines AE 
* My lass, when I cooms to d, North. C. 103 the first embrace had d Between them, Lucretius 3 
ee oe to a The Revenge 27 laid about them at their wills and d; Princess, Pro. 31 
We it matter when ? * 88 teaching him that d Of hemlock; our device; » 10302 
With a joyful spirit I Sir Richard Grenville d!? ae her heart Would rock the snowy cradle till I'd. » 104 
I am sure that some of our children would d In the Child. Hosp. 11 Better have d and spilt our bones in the flood— se 532 
every man d at his post!’ (repeat) Def. of Lucknow 10, 13, 52 My dream had never d or lived again. a vi 1T 
let ede piped ’ 41 Ida has a heart ’—just ere she d— ie 235 
I am not like to d for of bread. Str J. Oldcastle 205 and d Of fright in far apartments. a 370 
ee rege tenth shall — Columbus 87 And he d, and I could not wee Grandmother 72 
would rush on a lances and d— V. of Maeldune 24 God’s will that I, too, then could have d: Be 13 
Nobly to do, nobly to d. Tiresias 123 an’ ’e d a good ’un, ’e did. NV. Farmer, N.S. 52 
The child that I felt I could d for— The Wreck 36 So thick they d the people cried, The Victim 5 
I would fling myself over and d! oe Saran d cad tee ee eae, - 8 
no souls—and to d with the brute— Despair 36 That holy Death ere Arthur d In Mem. lerx 2 
we were used to believe everlasting would d: a Oe And He that din Holy Land » lexriv 42 
If every man d for ever, es ‘The dawn, the dawn,’ and d away; » _ zev6l 
With him, where summer never d’s, with Love, The Flight 44 So many a summer since she d, Maud I vi 66 
I will wander till I d about the barren moors. 92 56 Whose old ppeceennes Das eey d, a 2h 
war will d out late then. Locksley H., Srxty 173 past in bridal white, And d to live, »» weit 66 
three hundred whose glory will never d— Heavy Brigade 10 Aurelius lived and fought and d, And after him 
xr evermore. Let the d. Dead Prophet 4 og, Uther fought and d, Com. of Arthur 13 
ee an not d as; Poets and their B. 8 King Uther d himself, Moaning and wailing “ 206 
is it that our drama did not d, To W. C. Macready 9 the savage yells Of Uther’s peerage d, a 257 
ny The sons before the fathers d, To Marq. of Dufferin 47 D but of late, and sent his cry to me, “A 361 
And all the Shadow d into the Light, Demeter and P. 138 served about the King, Uther, before he d; a 366 
Do not d with a lie in your mouth, Forlorn 57 some she cleaved to, but they d of her. Gareth and L. 113 
St weal cot @ belore, ai vol King Who lived and d for men, a 383 
‘11 him all before d, Lest youd forever... ae but, overtaken, d the death Themselves Geraint and E.11T 
would he live and d alone ? Happy 5 So d Earl Doorm by him he counted dead, na 730 
d with him side by side ? eT: and the spiteful whisper d: a 958 
will live and d with you. », 108 when ae his soul Became a Fiend, Balin and Balan 128 
: lose themselves and d On that new life Prog. of Spring 35 The whole day d, but, dying, gleam’d = 314 
who loved me, And cannot d; Merlin and the G. 80 ‘IT hold them happy, so they d for love: as 581 
nd can no , But d rejoicing, A 112 I that fain had d To save thy life, 5 599 
To win her before I Romney’s R. 118 My father d in battle against the King, Merlin and V. 42 
) back to thine adulteress and d!’ Death of Gnone 48 My father d in battle for thy King, + 72 

, dying words, Which would not d, St. Telemachus 16 One child they had: it lived with her: she d: % 716 

; be ready to do ord! Riflemen form ! 22 while his anger slowly d Within him, 5 891 


. begga gar to ery ‘Food, food or Id’! Voice spake, etc. 6 better have d Thrice than have ask’d it once— : 918 
Died Aas pt as he sung; Arabian Nights 70 the living smile D from his lips, Lancelot and E. 324 


Died 


a d the death In aay halhily Satien Lancelot and E. 870 
en take the ich I 


little bed on which 
And closed the hand upon it, and she d, 
I dreamt the damsel would have d, 
this she would not, and she d.’ 
From Camelot, there, and not long after, d. 
oF ie ee 4 
The —- into the nig 
hod oft d, os la 6 ve all song 
*My chual, for whom ist d, 
he d, Kill’d in a tilt, 
till in time their Abbess d, 
My dead, as tho’ they had not d for me ?— 
And on the mere the wailing d away. 
Trust me, long ago I should have d, 
I had d, But from my farthest lapse, 
Before he saw my day my father d, 
Had I d then, I not seem’d to die, 
Had I d then, I had not known the death ; 
So d that hour, and fell into the abysm 
So that hour d Like odouf rapt 
Had d almost to serve them any way, 
His master would not wait until he d, 
An’ I almost d o’ your going away, 
And he fell upon their decks, he d. 
She d and she was buried ere we knew. 
my darter es d o’ the fever at fall: 
But arter she d we was all es one, 
each of them liefer had d than have done 
and the harvest d from the field, 
twelve of their noblest d Among their spears 
ged py aerate pie F 
But it d, and T thought of the , 
wey , perhaps, if we we d; 
ead the oetie which he d. 
Rain-rotten d the wheat, 
d@ in the doing it, flesh without mind ; 
till Self d out in the love of his kind ; 
she did not grow, she d. 
happy had I d within thine arms, 
Sc dn aves toes of Him who d for men, 
An’ it beiits ma to knaw wot she d on, 
he was crush’d in a moment and d, 
She d of a fever caught when a nurse 
Diest if thou d, The King is King, 
two things shalt thou do, or else thou d. 
Diet JD and seedling, jesses, leash and lure. 
As if they knew your d spares 
Differ Or do my peptics d? 
men at — = Heaven eg earth, 
Difference en thy — eancell’d 
Might I not tell Of d, reconcilement, 
girl and boy, Sir, know their d’s!? 
when some heat of d sparkled out, 
That have as many d’s as we. 
To cleave the rift of d deeper yet; 
Not like to like, but like in d. 
Ay me, the d I discern ! 
Hearing he had a d with their priests 
Difficulty in days of d And pressure, had she sold 
With d in mild obedience Driving them on: 
Diffuse D thyself at will thro’ all my blood, 
Diffused Thy God is far d in noble groves 
D the shock thro’ all my life, 
D and molten into flaky cloud. 
Diffusing A central warmth d bliss 
Dig builds the house, or d’s the 
d, pick, open, find and read 
I can’t d deep, I am old— 
Digg’d An’ ’ed e a loomp ?’ the land 
Diggin’ last month they wor d the bog, 
Dignity shee rh H 
maiden dignities of Hope and Love— 
Dilate ina bas A joyous to d, as toward the light. 
That now d, and now decrease, 


ve, 
e charm: 


150 Dipt 

Dilating wind of hecy D on the future ; Princess ii 172 

_ 1117 _~—s Dilation her age Gal slow d roll’d flame, ote 
a 1135 Dilettante snowy-banded, d, Deli Maud I viii 10 
i 1305 Dim (adj.) eyes are d with glorious tears, Two Voices 151 

1325 About him broods the twilight d 

Holy Grail 7 My heart is breaking, and my eyes are d, Genone 
eS ee sn es eo Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 87 
the paths were d, Talking Oak 298 
Pelleas and E. 607 He saw not far: his were d: The 15 
Last Tournament 62 P her eye was d, hand tremulous ; Enoch A 242 
Guinevere We sung, tho’ every eye was d, In Mem. xxx 14 
: 692 Is d, or will be d, with weeds : » erin 10 
Pass. of Arthur 142 Fee lat hee ogy nein ty » lexxv 29 
oa 440 Thou t all things ever d And dimmer, » cand 
Lover’s Tale i 87 Myself would work eye d, Marr. of Geraint 628 
au 89 the hall was d with steam of flesh Geraint and E. 603 
- 191 and d thro’ leaves Blinkt the white morn, Balin and Balan™384 
as 404 So strange, and rich, and d; Holy Grail 342 
ee 496 these eyes of men are dense and d, Pass. of Arthur 19 
“J 796 and mine Were d with floating tears, Lover’s Tale i 442 
i 800 Dim (verb) work in hues to d The Titianic Flora. Gardener’s D. 170 
» 124 Dim-gray Now and then in the d-g dawn; Maud I civ 32 
in 259  Diminutive In babyisms, and dear d’s, Aylmer’s Field 539 
First Quarrel 54 =Dim-lit while he the d-l woods, Guinevere 251 
The 104 Dimm’d broad vale din the glaring Leonine Eleg. 1 

on .) 241 thro’ the cloud d her broke Princess vi 
illage Wife 10 trust in things above Be d of sorrow, In Mem, lexxv 10 
55 and the sorrow d her sight, Lancelot and EF. 889 
V. of Maeldune 6 Thy glorious eyes were d with Freedom 10 
= 30 Dimmer ch ties weer tin bed In Mem. crxi 4 
Achilles over the T.32 Dimness _’er it crost the d of a cloud Floating, Pelleas and E. 37 
The Wreck 10 Dimple Till the lightning laughters d Lilian 16 
> 84 Or d in the dark of rushy coves, Ode to Memory 60 
at ee gry sin Tore 

a in his swarthy orris 
Demeter and P.112 = Dimpling knolls That d died into each other, Aylmer’s Field 149 
Vastness 27 Upon the d’s of the wave, Lover's Tale i 44 
» 28 Dim Saesneg en eg BEM ce, Sir J. Oldcastle 21 
Romney's R.105 Dim-yellow With her fair head in the d-y light, Marr. of Geraint 600 
Death of enone 31 Dim From the groves within The wild-bird’s d. Poet's Mind 21 
St. T 63 The dust and d and steam of town: In Mem. lzxrizx 8 
Church-warden, etc. 6 But when the heart is full of d ’ aciv 13 
Charity 21 for me that sicken at your lawless d, H., Sixty 149 
» 41 Dine You'll have no al while you d, To F. D. Maurice 17 
Com. of Arthur 494 shall we fast, or d?. int and E. 490 
Marr. of Geraint 580 tag tg ah ae North. Cobbler 111 

Merlin and V.125 Dinner (See also ) with the steam Of thirty 

To E. Fi 10 thousand d’s. Will Water. 224 
Will Water. 80 hark the bell For d, let us go!’ Princess *i 433 
Merlin and V. 814 A grand political d To half the cquirelings Maud I wx 25 
Two Voices 41 A es Se many acres, = 31 
Gardener's D, 257 Ad and a dance For the maids - 84 
Aylmer’s Field 274 Man with his brotherless d The Dawn 3. 
» ° 705 Dinmerless when I left your mowers d. Geraint and E. 234 
Princess 0 181 The lusty ores en o 251 
ee 301 tten with the d of armed heels— M. @’ Arthur 190 
» vii 278 every d a sword had beaten in it, Lancelot and E. 19 
In Mem. al 21 ten with the d of armed heels— Pass. of Arthur 358 
Holy Grail 674 Dinted and crush’d, and d into the ground: Maud lit 
Enoch Arden 254 his strong hands gript And d the gilt dragons Last Tournament 182 
Geraint and E. 104 an emerald plane & Princess iii 302 
Prog. of Spring 24 Dip (s) the last d of the vanishi Enoch Arden 245 
A s Pield 653 of certain strata to the North Princess iii 170 
n Mem. lexxv 55 Dip (verb) the prime swallow d’s his wing, Edwin Morris 145 
Lover’s Tale i 641 and d’s Her laurel in the wine, Will Water. 17 
In Mem. lzxxiv 6 D forward under s' light, Move eastward 10 
» wcrnvi ld d Their wings in tears, skim away In Mem. clviii 15 
Merlin and V. 660 D down upon the northern shore, >» Ievritil 
ree and d's and springs For ever : Gareth and 1. 1146 
illage Wife these low bu their twigs in foam, Prog. of Spring 51 
Tomorrow 61 Dippest And d toward the dreamless Tag worn OF 
Dipping d his head low beneath the verge, Lover’s Tale i 509 
Lover’s Tale i 580 ships from out the West go d thro’ the foam, The Flight 91 


Aylmer’s Field 17 
In Mem. xaviti 10 


Et 


sands. 


(See also Half-dipt) the sky D down to sea and 


Palace of Art 32 


151 


Dipt 
so cy But ere he d the surface, rose an arm M. d Arthur 143 
And mix’d with shadows of the common ! Gardener's D. 134 
one sparkle ever and anon D by itself, Audley Court 89 
d and tose, And turn’d to look at her. Talking Oak 131 
When I d into the future (repeat) _ Locksley Hall 15, 119 
with her d Against the rush of the air Aylmer’s Field 85 
d in all That treats of whatsoever is, Princess ti 379 
and d Beneath the satin dome and enter’d in, » 40 30 
a dearer all d In Angel instincts, » vii 320 
pane fot is d in gray: In Mem. lrvii 12 
And d in baths of hissing _ 9, _cxviit 23 
Beneath a low door d, and his feet Balin and Balan 403 
pening phe fle w the downs. Lancelot and E. 396 
ere he d the surface, rose an arm Pass. of Arthur 311 
till the labourless d under the West ; V. of Maeldune 86 
who d In some ten book of mine To E. Fi 46 
Gtk bah d Ger the enlling main, The Wreck 127 
never hath d into the abysm, Ancient Sage 39 
wed under the bridge Bandit’s Death 22 
Broke the Taboo, D to the crater, Kapiolani 31 
Ses oeee: C8? ee seer battle-giain, 130 
Direct eet tants ered Lnucretius 62 
Dirt these, tho’ fed with careful d, A 89 
Disappear earth yawns: the mortal d’s; Ode on Well. 269 
and as the phantom d’s, Locksley H., 8 253 
Disappear’d the whole fair city had d. Gareth and L. 196 
And sso eg De saetg Bei Geraint and E, 243 
cup Was caught away 10 ney eral oo 
as he spoke into dust, ‘ 
Dissravd. ‘The proud was half d of may ety 
was n Mem. cx 
Who let bin into lodging and d Lancelot and E. 171 
Thither I and wasId. . Holy Grail 575 
Disarray Drove it in wild d, Heavy Brigade 
Disarray’d found, Half d as to her rest, Marr. of Gercsnt 516 
Disaster all d unto thine and thee! Gareth and L. 1101 
Disband bidding him D himself, and scatter Geraint and E. 198 
Until she let me fly d to sw Gareth and L. 20 
See a ree mote Of Bevo 1 0 ) Talking Oak 31, 95, 151 
till thy bough d The front of Sumner- ~ _ 247 
Till a gateway she d’s With armorial L. of Burleigh 42 
' Ay me, the Id! In Mem, xl 21 
I wake, and I d the truth; _» beviti 14 
Discerned into my inmost ring A pleasure I d, T' Oak 174 
Discerning d to fulfil This labour, Ulysses 35 
Disciple and yet Was no d, richly garb’d, Ancient Sage 4 
Diselaim’d each D all knowledge of us: Princess iv 229 
Disclosed D a fruit of pure Hesperian gold, 66 
Discomfort this d he hath done the house.’ Lancelot and E. 1072 
blew my maidens all about With all d Holy Grail 749 
Disconsolate On i ed tree the robin piped D, Enoch Arden 677 
Discontent lent The pulse at hope tod Two Voices 450 
She look’d with Talking Oak 116 
ing d Cursed me and my flower. The Flower T 
Discord Of D race the rising wind ; Love thou thy land 68 
ene © coer #0 She musician. Piet ne 
A monster then, a dream, n Mem. lvi 
Discordance no d in the roll And march D. of the Duke of C. 14 
Discouraged I grew d, Sir; but since I knew Princess iti 153 
Discourse In such d we gain’d the garden rails, » Con. 80 
sy coed ‘Meseems, here is much d, Gareth and L. 853 
y use some rough d Lancelot and E. 973 
This Vy one d that he used. Ee A 
some d Against my nature: - ‘ 
ALL an things, d late. Day-Dm., Arrival 1 
The first d starves—his followers, Columbus 166 
For the d And newness of thine art Ode to Memory 87 
orcs og veh tebe @ bir! vingordgclous— 


D how their courtship 


Discussing u grew, 
Discussion That from D’s lip may fall With 


Disdain (See also Half-disdain) And my d is my reply. L.C.V. 


with some d Answer’d the Princess, 

With some surprise and thrice as much d Turn’d, 

not with half eet yy 

Sir Lancelot leant, in half d At love, 
Disdain’d if the Queen d to grant it! 

Tolerant of what he half d, and she, Perceiving 

that she was but half d, 

Disease (See also Heart-disease, Mock-disease) But 
ee aes, all, 
ee tom of 

Ring out old shapes of foul d; 

A d, a hard mechanic ghost That never came 

She like a new d, unknown to men, 

and the loathsome smells of d 

I’d sooner fold an icy co: dead of some foul d: 

Some thro’ and slow d’s, 

aa tenia at eee tite wilh seaid 
mar the beauty of your bride with your d. 
Diseased (See also Hall-diseased) But ours he swore 

were all d. 

The land is sick, the people d, 

You thought my heart too far d; 

served a little to d The sharpness 

But here will I d it by thy death.’ 
Disembark’d touching Breton sands, they d. 
Disengage I strove to d myself, but fail’d, 
Disentwined My coronal slowly d itself 
Disfame See Half-disfame. 

(disgraced) I’d feil mysen cleiin d. 

black Sal, es ’ed been d? 

Disgrace Alone might hint of my d; 

lying, hidden from the heart’s d, 

why, the greater their d! 

Heap’d on her terms of d, 

an’ often at home in d, 

If you should only compass her d, 

Disgraced (See also Disgraiced) Memmian naphtha- 
its, d For ever— 

d, Dishonour’d all for trial of true love— 
Disguise common light of smiles at our d 
Disguised thou shalt go d to Arthur’s hall, 

For hence will I, ¢d, and hire myself 

Thou art so well d, I knew thee not. 


Dish ies miring every d, 
And aed tak Gaul toned onions the ber. 


So loathed the bright d of his love, 

His honour rooted in d stood, 

knights At that d done the - an spur, 

I was close on that hour of 
Dishonourable ‘ Ungenerous, d, base, 
Dishonour’d D all for trial of true love— 
Dishorsed each, d and drawing, lash’d at each 

D himself, and rose again, and fled 
Dish-washer D-w and broach-turner, loon !— 
Disjoint Nor wielded axe d, 
Disjointed Descended, and d it at a blow: 
Disk studded wide With d’s and tiars, 

ood round with flames her d of seed, 

flig t of shadowy fighters crost The d, 
Dislink’d D with shrieks and laughter: 

But she.d herself at once and rose, 

heroes tall D ee and parapet 

Dismay were the words Mutter’d in our d; 
Dismay’d Was there a man d? 

we turn’d to each other, whispering, all d, 
Dismember May never saw d thee, 


Dismember 


In Mem., Con. 97 
Love thou thy land 33 
Vere 22 

Princess wv 61 

Marr. of Geraint 557 
Lancelot and E. 263 
1238 


Balin and Balan 191 
Merlin and V. 178 


L. C. V. de Vere 62 
Lucretius 155 
In Mem. evi 25 


Locksley H., Sixty 46 
ee 163 
Happy 24 


The Voyage 76 
The Victim 45 

In Mem. levi 1 
Geraint and E, 189 
Pelleas and E. 578 
Merlin and V. 202 
Lover's Tale i 692 
” 361 


North. Cobbler 102 
Spinster’s S’s. 25 
Two Voices 360 
Locksley Hall 57 
Aylmer’s Field 384 
Maud II i14 
First Quarrel 15 
The Fleet 17 


Alexander 1 
Pelleas and E. 474 
Princess v 276 
Gareth and L. 152 


» 169 

Sir J. Oldcastle 197 
Tnucretius 159 
Gareth and L. 155 
ms 471 
Geraint and E. 655 
Pelleas and E. 446 
Princess vi 101 
Two Voices 102 
255 


” 
Com. of Arthur 195 
Lancelot and E. 876 
Last Tournament 435 
Charity 28 
Aylmer’s Field 292 
Pelleas and E. 477 
Marr. of Geraint 563 
Balin and Balan 330 
Gareth and L. 170 
Talking Oak 262 
Balin and Balan 296 
Arabian Nighis 64 
In Mem. ci 6 
St. Telemachus 24 
Princess, Pro. 70 
Merlin and V. 909 
D. of F. Women 26 
Heavy Brigade 4T 
Light Brigade 10 
Heavy Bri 4 
Talking Oak 261 


Dismiss 152 Divine 


Dismiss D me, and I prophesy your plan, Princess iv 354 Distance (continued) The from the d dies, In Mem. rreviii 3 
Fouréuil: ts hatha’ oud S00 i. 360 O, from the d of the » wee 11 
Dismissal She spoke, and bowing waved D: ” #6100 The d takes a lovelier hue, » «ero 
Dismiss’d d ins pee te Bes ee ee » 513 That out of d might ensue » exvir 5 
Dismount d and loose their casques in and Balan 573 or like a clamour of the rocks At Marr. of Geraint 250 
Dismounting d like a man That skins the wild beast Geraint and E. 92 es thunder of opto At d, Geraint and E. 174 
Geraint, d, pick’d the lance That pleased him e 179 warmth of Arthur’s hall wdanangryd: Balin and Balan 237 
d on the sward They let the horses graze, #3 210 sound As from a d beyond d grew Holy Grail 112 
at his side all pale D, loosed the fastenings Re 511 and set me far In the gray d, Last Tournament 640 
Disobey deep harm to d, Seeing obedience is the Heaven Will blow the tempest in the d@ back To the Queen II 47 
bond of rule. M. d Arthur 93 And heralded the d of this time! Lover's Tale i 562 
I needs must d him for his good ; Geraint and E. 135 that same nearness Were father to this d, a ui 29 
Then not to d her lord’s behest, a= 450 in the d, From out the yellow woods upon the hill - 19 
Deep harm to d, Seeing obedience is the bond And voices in the d calling to me 118 
of rule. Pass. of Arthur 261 and murmur down Truth in the d— Columbus 120 
Disorderly D the women. Alone I stood Princess iv 170 Are there thunders moaning in the d ? On Jub. Q. Victoria 66 
from the high door streaming, brake D, Lancelot and E. 1348 Thro’ the gates that bar the d comes a gleam Faith 6 
tt with some prelude of d, Read, The Epic 49 Distant in her throat Her voice seem’d d, To J. 8. 55 
Flush’d slightly at the slight d Lancelot and EF. 234 cry came to her from the field, More and more d. Dora 105 
With silent smiles of slow d; Guinevere 14 Distill’d ~D from some worm-canker’d homily ; To J. M. K.6 
Dispassionate Quiet, d, and cold, A Character 28 hoard of happiness d Some drops of solace ; Lover’s Tale i M14 
Dispatch Delivering sealed d’es which the Head Princess tv 379 ~— Distilling D odours on me as went Gardener’s D. 187 
Dispell’d I loved, and love d the fear Miller’s D.89 Distinct D with vivid stars inlai Arabian Nights 90 
Dispense JD with careful hands: M ilus 34 D in individualities, Princess vit 291 
Dispenser drowsy hours, d’s of all good, Gardener's D.185 Distress flow Of sub counsel in d Isabel 21 
Dispensing D harvest, sowing the To-be, Princess vii 289 Small thought was of life’s d; Ode to Mi 37 
made a plunge To the bottom, and d, Enoch Arden 380 And utterly consumed with sharp d, Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 13 
D his resolution like a cloud. Lancelot and E. 884 then d@’es came on him; Dora 49 
Displaced If this false traitor have d his lord, Guinevere 216 Who show’d a token of d? In Mem. lroviii 13 
Display tod A tunic white as May! Prog. of Spring 64 No limit to his d; Maud II v 31 
Display’d D a splendid silk of foreign loom, Geraint and E. 687 Distribute Walk your dim cloister, and d dole Guinevere 683 
Dispraise In praise and in d the same, Ode on Well. 73 = Distrust See Self-distrust 
hissing d use their natures are little, Maud I iv52 Disturb ‘Woman, d me not now at the last, Enoch Arden 874 
Dispread See Wide-dispread Disturb’d D me with the doubt ‘if this were she,’ Princess tv 21T 
Disprinced one rag, d from head to heel. Princess v 30 one glitte: foot d The lucid well; Tiresias 41 
Disproof as he was To make d of scorn, Aylmer’s Field 446 = Disyoke JD their necks from custom, Princess ti 143 
Disproven nothing worthy proving can be proven, Ditch cannot see for slime, Slime of the d Holy Grail 772 
Nor yet d: Ancient Sage 67 from the d where they shelter we drive them 0 59 
Dispute (s) breed D betwixt myself and mine : Princessi15T Dive they shall d, and they shall run, Hall 169 
nah dag qpler amd oon Pe ae vie ho Or d below the wells of Death ? In <r 
eep d, and graceful jest ; n Mem. lzxrxiv or d’s In yonder greening gleam, * crv 
Dispute (verb) D the claims, arrange the chances; To FP. D. Maurice 31 made him quickly d Beneath the boughs, Balin and Balan 422 
Disquiet But long d merged in rest. Two Voices 249 wilt d Into the pr ptey of thine own self, Ancient Sage 31 
Disrelish Why should I so d that short word ? as Dived I D ina hoard of tales that dealt with knights, § Princess, Pro. 29 
Disrobed If gazing on divinity d 157 Diver See Marsh-diver 
D the glimmering statue of Sir Ralph Princess, Con.117 Diverse woman is not undevelopt man, But d » _ vt 276 
Disrooted (See also Half-disrooted) ate’er I was D, Dives When D loathed the times, To M 29 
what I am is ted here. i ti 220 Divide God d the night with flying flame, D. of F. Women 225 
Disruption sought To make d in the Table Round Guinevere 17 these two i still d the world— Walk. to the Mail 77 
Dissecting wayward modern mind D passion. Edwin Morris 88 shell D’s ld to show the fruit (repeat) The Brook 73, 208 
Dissembling Fright and foul d, Forlorn 32 Eternal form shall still d The soul In Mem. alvii 6 
Dissipated shrink For fear our solid aim be d, Princess iti 266 D us not, be with me now. » . exacts 10 
Dissoluble Gods Being atomic not be d, Lucretius 115 shriek of a mother d the shuddering night. ‘Maud I i 16 
Dissolution clench their nerves to rush Upon their d, Love and Duty 78 She seem’d to d in a dream III vi 10 
Dissolve d the previous seal on a bond, Maud I xix 45 Could scarce d it from her foolish dream : Marr. of Geraint 686 
Dissolved D the riddle of the earth. Two Voices 170 Divided d quite The kingdom of her thought. Palace of Art 227 
d the mystery Of folded sleep. D. of F. Women 262 D in a graceful qui Gardener’s D. 156 
now the whole ROUND TABLE is d M. d@’ Arthur 234 a walk Of shingle, and a walk d it: Enoch Arden 737 
thereat the crowd Muttering, d: Princess iv 523 nor was his love the less Because it was d, Lover’s Tale i 229 
_ how the whole Round Table is d Pass. of Arthur 402 d as I am From either by the stillness Sisters (FE. and E.) 281 
ing See Half-dissolving The barrier that d beast from man St. Telemachus 60 
Dissolvingly to all my frame, D and ph Eletimore 132 Dividend chances of d, consol, and share— The Wreck 30 
Distance mountain Which stands in the d yonder: Poet’s Mind 30 Dividing d the swift mind, In act to throw; M. @ Arthur 60 
Some blue peaks in the d rose, Dying Swan 11 the crowd d clove An advent to the throne: Princess iv 283 
such a d from his youth in grief, Gardener’s D. 54 d the swift mind, In act to throw ; Pass. of Arthur 228 
in the d overlooks the sandy tracts, Locksley Hall5 — Divil (devil) blessed feiilds wi’ the d’s oiin team. N. Farmer, O. S. 62 
And a song from out the d ms 84 an’ ’e’s the D’s oiin sen.’ North. Cobbler 16 
Not in vain the d beacons. » . NBL the D’s in ’im,’ said I. y 104 
and shows At d like a little wood ; Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 42 ‘The D take all the black lan’, Tomorrow 64 
A trumpet in the d posting news Of better, Princess iv 81 —_ Divine (adj.) (See also Half-divine) Scarce of earth nor alld, Adeline 3 
deals with the other d and the hues Of promise ; ae 86 You are not less d, Margaret 46 
but Blanche At d follow’d: » 783 Apart the Chamian Oracle d Alexander 10 
a day Rose from the d on her memory, ea EY} I think, That my youth was half d. Vision of Sin 18 
and broken system made No purple in the d, 196 Left by the Teacher, whom he held d. Lucretius 13 


And see the sails at d rise, In Mem. xii 11 Love by right d is deathless king, W. to Marie Alec. 29 


Divine 153 Doom 
Boies Hil.) inatinnst) Thou seemest human andd, In Mem., Pro.13 Dog (continued) Let us bang these d’s of Seville, The Revenge 30 
count their memories half d; - ze 12 ae aes aot £0 tod inoes bis eee * 54 
Known and unknown; human, d; - 9. eeais& And mangle the living d that had loved him In the Child. Hosp. 9 
not learnable, d, Beyond my reach. Balin and Balan 115 and the d couldn’t bark V. of Maeldune 18 
see the highest Human Nature is d. Locksley H., Sixty 276 they kep the cat an’ the d, Tomorrow 71 
iy es herdtion, the 2 salty Locksley He * Tighty tec haes ta Stee tome Locksley ‘bos, 256 
: 4 5 ighty winters leave the d too H., Szty 226 
Divine (verb) A deeper tale my heart d’s. Two Voices Fur the d’s stoan-deaf, an’ e’s blind, 2 
Nor the meaning can d, L. 0, igh 54 Roa was the d as knaw’d when an’ wheere x8 
yg th hal aud II » 69 An’ the d’s was a-yowlin’ all round, ee A 
Divinely D thro’ all hindrance finds the man Lancelot and E. 333 I decreed That even the d was clean, Akbar’s Dream 53 
eee ae 08 S mend Lover’s Tale iv 21 He was loved at least by his d Bandit’s Death 35 
Divinity the Saw no d in grass, Character 8 Doge’d and d us, and drew me to land ? Despair 2 
If gazing on d disrobed Thy mortal eyes (none 157  Dogwhip-weals From ear to ear with d-w, Last Tournament 58 
lift the woman’s fall’n d Upon an even pedestal Princess iti 223. Doing See here, my d: Edwin Morris 5 
Division in d of the records of the mind ? Locksley Hall 69 their own d; this is none of mine; St. S. Stylites 123 
‘betwixt these two D smoulders hidden ; Princess iii 79 With all its d’s bad and had not been, Princess iv 566 
Are they not sign and symbol of thy d from Him? High. Pantheism 6 No, no, you are d me wrong! First Quarrel 4 
Made of its suffering With her, Lover’s Tale ii 128 died in the d it, flesh without mind ; Vastness 27 
Divorce D the ling from her mate the Deed. The Brook 95 Dole (mourning) that day there was d in Astolat. Lancelot and E. 1136 
d thee not From earthly love and life— Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 3 Dole (gift) distribute d To poor sick sete Guinevere 683 
Divorced ee ree noes 2) Soon ay enpentenen, Princess iv 355 hath not our great Queen My d of beauty trebled?’ Last Tournament 558 
can I d the Past ? ir 113 Dole (verb) I mete and d Unequal laws Ulysses 3 
Do ‘Yedit to when ye d it to these’? In the Child. . 26 Domain See World-domain. 
Doat sisters That d upon each other, To ——. With Pal. of Art11 Dome (s) (See also Mid-dome) stay’d beneath the d 
A heart that d’s on truer charms. L. C.V. de Vere 14 Of hollow boughs. Arabian Nights 41 
if the blossom can d on the The Wreck 19 stream’d Upon the mooned d’s aloof ns 
that only d’s On outward \ A The Ring 163 Arno, and the d Of Brunelleschi ; The Brook 189 
sad & On of yours.’ . and dipt Beneath the satin d Princess iv 31 
Dock’d For which his gains were d, Sea Dreams 7 roll’d Thro’ the d of the golden cross ; Ode on Well. 61 
Doctor lilted out By violet-hooded D’s, Princess ii 376 Save that the d was purple, Gareth and L. 912 
then the D’s! 0 to hear The D’s! p 421 fallen every purple Czsar’s d— To Virgil 30 
whoy, D' —<_ y. fo 0.8.2 Sate Vek bares ter Aosenter lenge Pe ai 
's agoiin ; . Farmer, O. 8. ro! to) w thy deepening d, Prog. of Spring 49 
D’s, they knaws nowt, # 5 and men, below the d of azure Kneel Silat: Dean? 
D’s a ’toittler, lass, » 66 Dome (verb) d’s the red-plow’d hills With loving blue; Early Spring 3 
I weant breik rules fur D ” 67 Domed See Deep-domed. 
D, it you can wait, I'l tell you the tale First Quarrel 9 Domestic Many a gallant gay d Bows L. of Burleigh 47 
An’ D ’e calls o’ Sunday North. Cobbler 81 Domine ‘Libera me, D!’ you sang the Psalm, Happy 49 
Our d had call’d in another, In the Child. Hosp. 1 ‘Libera nos, D’—you knew not one was there » oo 
—so quiet, our d said ‘ Poor little dear, e 41 Dominion D in the head and breast.’ Two Voices 21 
I with our kindly old d 43 Think I may hold d sweet, Maud I xvi 12 
And the d came at his hour __ 68 Thro’ all the vast d which a sword, Akbar’s Dream 14 
“Doctrine if we held the d sound In ‘Mem. liiti9 Don I never turn’d my back upon D or devil yet.’ The Revenge 31 
to d and palter with a public crime Third of Feb. 24 Done See Il-done 
D He d me with a long and loose account. Sea Dreams 149 The ruinous d as a knoll of moss, Balin and Balan 334 
Doe een eens beoaaes 8 lily while ¢ Lady Clare 3 And if thou keep me in thy d here, Pelleas and BE. 242 
oe heer pl omg had brought . » 91  Donn’d Then as he d the helm, Gareth and L. 690 
And ‘d up by a hundred airy d’s, Princess vi 81 Donovan’s back wid the best he could give at ould D’s wake— Tomorrow 42 
Doffd Until the grave churchwarden d, The Goose19 Doom (s) chord which Hampden smote Will vibrate 
Dog “See also Bhepherd-dog)” I did | hear the @ hb "Sp eeuaaiee bata Siete am dant the sap pag fey 
id not hear ow. is my d and thine: e a 54 
mother, May Queen, Con. 21 thunder Roaring out their d; The Captain 42 
Not less, tho’ d’s of Faction bay, Love thou thy land 85 ‘ou have miss’d the irreverent d You might have won 9 
At first like dove and dove were cat and d Walk. to the Mail 58 in their eyes and faces read his d; Enoch Arden 73 
(apyrg Speen his d, Locksley Hall 50 his lonely d Came suddenly to an end. fe 626 
Like a d, he hunts in wie like the blast of d, Would shatter all a 769 
he strode About the hall, among his d’s, Godiva 17 the voice that calls D upon kings, Aylmer’s Field 742 
eee, oe metides among his <s ae Announced the coming d, Sea Dreams 22 
barking d’s, and crowing cocks; Day-Dm., Revival 4 Boanerges with his threats of d, ~ 251 
He praised his ploughs, his cows, his hogs, his d’s ; The Brook 125 death-blow struck the dateless d of kings, Lucretius 236 
My men shall lash you from them like a d; Aylmer’s Field 325 But lies and dreads his d. Princess vii 154 
the d With inward yelp and restless forefoot _ Lucretius 44 Bellowing victory, bellowing d: Ode on Well. 66 
he had breathed the Proctor’s d’s ; i Princess, Pro, 113 thou fulfillest thy d@ Making him High. Pantheism 9 
swine were sows, and all the d’s’— < 7193 Fall, and follow their d. Voice and the P. 20 
wild d, and wolf and boar and bear Came Com. of Arthur 23 On souls, the lesser lords of d. In Mem. exii 8 
*D, thou liest. I spring from loftier lineage Gareth and L. 960 And batter’d with the shocks of d » exviti 24 
one of my co-mates Own’d a rough d, “ 1011 While I rose up against my d, »  cxart 2 
adam I, To worry, and not to mS 1014 I was cursing them and my d, Maud I vir 51 
eer wing Bie a 2, Geraint and E. 559 I embrace the purpose of , and the d assign’d. » III vi 59 
tho’ ye beat me like your d, . Balin and Balan 582 and striking found his d. Com. of Arthur 325 
ee lring 6 than the dead lion: Pa 585 Arthur said, ‘ Behold thy d is mine. ae 467 
like a d before his master’s door! Pelleas and E. 263 the King Throned, and delivering d— Gareth and L. 321 
Trembled and quiver’d, as the s 284 own false d, That shadow of mistrust Geraint and E. 247 
i The Revenge 12 My madness all thy life has been thy d, Balin and Balan 619 


Doom 154 Door 


Doom (s) (continued) Dark my d was here, and dark It Door (continued) should I find you by my d’s again,  Aylmer’s Field 324 
Oi be Balin and Balan 623 till he heard the ponderous d ; » 337 
born together, and we die Together by one d:’ > 630 month by month the noise about ds, w 488 
A d that ever poised itself to fall, Merlin and V. 191 oaken finials till he touch’d the d; » , 823 
loved him, with that love which was her d. Lancelot and E. 260 jam the d’s, and bear The keepers down, Tncretius 169 
Galahad, when he heard of Merlin’s d, Cried, Holy Grail 117 stood that same fair creature at the d. Princess ti 329 
draw me into sanctuary, And bide my d.’ Guinevere 122 call’d For Pgyche’s child to cast it from the d’s; » 10 238 
Pray for him thas be exape the d of fice, And weep came a little stir About the d’s, * 874 
for her who drew him to his d.’ . 347 I will go and sit beside the d’s, ss v 96 
that I march to meet my d. ms 450 He batter’d at the d’s; none came * 337 
The d of treason and the flaming death, » 538 one glance he caught Thro! open d’s of Ida » 38 
that my d is, I love thee still. » 859 ‘Fling our @’s wide! all, all, » «6 B84 
I know not what mysterious d. os 576 bare Straight to the d’s: to them the d’s - 349 
became as mist Before her, moving ghostlike to his d. long-laid galleries past a hundred d’s »  _, 315 
Ill d is mine To war against my people ‘ass of Arthur 70 roll the torrent out of dusky d’s: vit 208 
*My house hath been my d. pe 154 Thy name was blest within the narrow d; W. to Marie Alex. 38 
On that sharp ridge of utmost d ride Lover's Tale i 805 Often they come to the d Grandmother 82 
whose issue was their d, Tiresias 65 D’s, where my heart was used to beat In Mem. vii 3 
echo shall not tongue thy glorious d, ae I At earliest morning to the d. me se 
uncall’d, between me and the deep and my d, Despair 5 as if a d Were shut between me and the sound » «erviti T 
Demos end in working its own d. Locksley H., Sixty 114 Shall enter in at lowly d’s. » «crrvi8 
for man can half-control his d a 217 They chatter’d trifles at the d: »  txivd 
at the doubtful d of human kind ; To Virgil 24 crowds that stream from yawning d’s, ee lrz 9 
the dead, who wait the d of Hell *s R. 132 Another name was on the d » lerxrvii lT 

Doom (verb) King will d me when I speak.’ Gareth and L. 324 From out the d’s where I was bred, Be citi 2 

Doom’d JD them to the lash. The Captain 12 D’s, where my heart was used to beat » cual 
kings of old had d thee to the flames, Gareth L. 374 Thou listenest to the closing d, »  eeeT 
d to be the bride of Night and Death ; 1396 And touch with shade the bridal d@’s, » Con. 117 
Who rose and d me to the fire. Sir J. Oldcastle 172 Look, a horse at the d, Maud I cii 29 
And d to burn alive. * 183 even then I heard her close the d, » weit 1 
Fell the shipcrews D to the death. Batt. of Brunanburh 23 Did he stand at the diamond d ITu16 
Drew to this island: D to the death. “ 51 Modred laid his ear beside the d’s, Com. of Arthnr 323 

as grand as d and as grave: Princess i 187 shone the fields of May thro’ open d, 

To and thro’ the D fire, Helen’s Tower 10 Ate with young lads his portion by the d, Gareth and L. 480 

Doon (Bonny) See Bonny Doon. saw without the d King Arthur’s e 

Door (See also Chamber-door, Chapel-door, Chaumber so Sir Kay beside the d Mutter’d in scorn 
door, Dovecote- doors, Shrine - doors, Tavern- broken into Thro’ open d’s and hospitality ; Marr. of Geraint 456 
door) Oh! vanity! Death waits at Glanced at the d’s or gambol’d down x 
the d. All Things will Die 1T d, Push’d from without, drave backward Geraint and E. 272 
The d’s upon their hinges creak’d; Mariana 62 t she heard the wild Earl at the d, 
Old faces glimmer’d thro’ the d’s, 2 66 A of roses ran from d to d; Balin and Balan 242 
The costly d’s flung open wide, Arabian Nights 17 And all in shadow from the counter d = 
Right to the carven cedarn d’s, 115 Beneath a low d dipt, and made his feet S. 403 
plars four That stand beside my father’s d, Ode to Memory 57 Sand od; kod deokiieg Sk eu edionank 
ving d and windows wide: Deserted House 3 ornament Merlin and V.. 733 
And no murmur at the d, oe 7 and entering barr’d her d, Lancelot and E. 15 
Close the d, the shutters close, “ 9 ee a ee Pe 1129 
An image seem’d to the d, (repeat) Mariana in the S. 65, 74 two stood arm’d, and the d; = 1247 
The very air about the d Made misty Miller’s D. 103 rose And pointed to the and the d’s. = 1263 
As near this d you sat a 158 eee set eae at es Sen res 3 1347 
The guilt of blood is at your d: L. 0. V. de Vere 43 behold a woman at a d Spinning Holy Grail 391 
carried out from the threshold of the d; sg oe oS against the d Laid lance, and enter’d, aa 
thro’ the d Hearing the holy organ . of F. Women 190 Pass not from d to d and out again, ‘“ 714 
standeth there alone, And waiteth at the d. D. of the O. Year 51 Fale -anheng gel ee 837 
a new face at the d, my friend, A new face at the d. “ 53 in my madness I essay’d the d; i 841 
thro’ mine own d’s Death did pass ; To J. 8.19 the high d’s Were softly sunder’d, Pelleas and E. 3 
There strode a stranger to the d, (repeat The Goose 3, 39 Unbind him now, And thrust him out of d’s; eee 
d’s that bar The secret bridal chambers of the heart, Gardener’s D. 248 There like a dog before his master’s d! »- 263 
And never more darken my d’s again.’ Dora 32 but thrust him en out of d. AE bie 
The d was off the latch: they peep’d, , 130 straight on thro’ open d Rode Gawain, <n ee 
whined in lobbies, tapt at d’s, Walk. to the Mail 37 Pelleas, leaping up, Ran thro’ the d’s > 839 
I say, that time is at the d’s St. S. Stylites 192 cameny fronts Wed teks Men ine = 603 
This same year is ever at the d’s.’ Golden Year 74 And while they stood within the d’s, Last Tournament 113 
Every d is d with gold, Locksley Hall 100 machicolated tower That stood with open d’s, si 
all Should keep within, d shut, Godiva 41 but sprang Thro’ open d’s, et 473 
And feet that ran, and d’s that clapt, Dm., Revival 3 Flush’d, met him at the d’s, 3 512 
He lifts me to the golden d’s; Agnes’ Eve 25 Like to some doubtful noise of creaking d’s, Guinevere 72 
The stalls are void, the d’s are wide, Sir Galahad 31 There rode an armed warrior to the d’s. cs 
One fix’d for ever at the d, Will Water. 143 Thro’ the long gallery from the outer d’s Rang , 418 
gay domestic Bows before him at the d. L. of Burleigh 48 waiting by the d’s the warhorse neigh’d » 530 
Paused for a moment at an inner d, Enoch Arden 278 lo, he sat on horseback at the d! 589 
there At Annie’s d he paused and gave his hand, a 447 one ee ae with d’s of Lover’s Tale i 41 
when they follow’d us from Philip’s d, The Brook 167 eath drew nigh and beat the d’s of Life; s 111 
A lily-avenue climbing to the d’s; Aylmer’s Field 162 had Heaven from all her d’s, = 


Withdrawing by the counter d oe 282 To stand a shadow by their shining d’s, ae 731 


Door 155 Doubt 
nse oy bad his menials bearhimfromthed, Lover’s Taleiv260 Dorset-Dorsetshire There was a farmer in Dorset of 

eee ete oe So > 385 Harry’s kin, First Quarrel 17 
They had fasten’d the d of his cell. —s So Harry was bound to the Dorsetshire farm : 19 
to the wolf fro’ the d, North. C 29 Dose fumes Of that dark opiate d you gave me,— Romney's R. 31 
our as kep the wolf fro’ the d, : + 59 Dot hull Look’d one black d against the verge M. d’ Arthur 271 
Tey have left the d’s ajar; Sisters (E. and E) 1 hull Look’d one black d against the verge Pass. of Arthur 439 
and a noise of welcome at the d’s— oo ae The fires that arch this dusky d— Epilogue 52 
found her beating the hard Protestant d’s. me 240 Dotage Cries of unprogressive d Locksley H., Sixty 153 
they niver derken’d = or 4 Wife 60 Dotard call him d in your rage ™ 9 
when I saw him come in at the d, In the Child. Hosp. 2 ere the d fell asleep ? ea 153 
and rafters and d’s— Def. of Lucknow 61 Dote d and pore on yonder cloud In Mem. rv 16 
what a d for scoundrel scum I open’d Columbus 110 Double (adv.) And then we drank it d; Will Water. 96 
eee mee De Do guees of Light; Ancient Sage 174 Double (verb) wind And d in and out the boles, Princess iv 262 
let them spurn me from the a’s, The Flight 55 Double-charge Now d-c it with grape! Def. of Lucknow 68 
A d was open’d in the house— ‘> 69 Doubled d his own warmth against her lips, Gardener’s D. 138 
but she put thim all to the d. Tomorrow 44 old man Was wroth, and d up his hands, Dora 25 
sound ran Thro’ palace and cottage d, Dead Prophet 38 but when his date D her own, Axlmer’s Field 81 
Opens a d in Heaven; a 7 Double-dragon’d fill’d his d-d chair. Last Tournament 144 
cuckoo of a joyless June Is calling out of d’s: Pref. Poem -4 Doubling d all his master’s vice of pride, Marr. of Geraint 195 
Door-handles turn’d when none was at the d, And bolted Doubt (s) a special care Of God, to fortify from d, Supp. Confessions 64 
@’s that open’d of themselves : The Ring 412 Moved from beneath with d and fear. - 138 
The d is ce ee eee ed, Happy 11 If so be that from d at length, os 143 
some fair beyond the d’s of Far-far-away 11 Roof’d the world with d and fear, Eletinore 99 
—a widow came to my d: Charity 26 carve out’ Free space for every human d, Two Voices 137 
Door’d See These things are wrapt in d and dread, a 266 
Door-handle ’s turn’d when none was at the door. The Ring 412 There must be answer to his d, iy 
Doorm JD, whom his shaking vassals call’d the Bull, Geraint and E. 439 ‘The d would rest, I dare not solve. a 313 
we may meet the horsemen of Earl D, i 492 The d my mother would not see ; Miller’s D, 154 
One took him for a victim of Earl D, 524 In d and great perplexity, Palace of Art 278 
et Foe me well, of D - 530 ae ee Dien Soe Seaeeen af 9 2 M., @Arthur 100 
at the point of noon the huge Earl D. iy 536 (For all my mind is clouded with a d) = 258 
said Earl D: ‘ Well, if he be not dead, e 546 ing thus inactive, d and gloom. Enoch Arden 113 
And bore him to the naked hall of D a 570 d’s and fears were common to her state, a 521 
return’d The huge Earl D with to the hall. pe 592 One spiritual d she did not soothe ? Aylmer’s Field 704 
Earl D Struck with a knife’s hard os 599 Discuss’d a d and tost it to and fro: Princess ti 445 
But when Earl D had eaten all he would, oy 609 Disturb’d me with the d ‘ if this were she,’ «| Walt 
ee 7 bie Se comted dead. a 730 came On a sudden the weird seizure and the d: Gs 560 
I took you fora it knight of D; <a 786 for spite of d’s And sudden ghostly shadowings & 571 
I come the mouthpiece of our King to D Me 796 Deeper than those weird d’s could reach me, » 451 
ie teers exw ote dn wf ihe a 801 ee ee ee ees ‘ e 336 
Door-poorch (door-porch) my oan wi my d@’s are dead, My haunting sense of hollow shows: ee 348 
woodbine s S’s. 105 In d if you be of our Barons’ breed— - Third of Feb. 32 
' to pi the ay theere, Owd Roa 24 A spectral d which makes me cold, In Mem. <li 19 
(doorway) An’ then as I stood i’ the d, Pea - | O turn thee round, resolve the d; » «liv 14 
Doorway (See also Doorwaiy, ) Dawn’d such as closed Grave d’s and answers »  alviri3 
sometime thro’ the d? Aylmer’s Field 685 What slender shade of d may flit, a | 
God shut the d’s of his head In Mem. cliv 4 Defects of d, and taints of b’ : os liv 4 
out by this main d past the King. Gareth and L. 671 Nor can my dream resolve the d: » _lexviti 12 
Doost ery i Loovs ’im, an’ roobs ’im, an’ d’s ’im, North. Cobbler 98 D and Death, Ill brethren, let the fancy fly » lexrvi ll 
Dora at farm abode William and D. Dora 2 And d beside the portal waits, » rela 
Now D felt her uncle’s will in all, ee bold to dwell On d@’s that drive the coward back, zm xcv 30 
Thought not of D. ag trance Was cancell’d, stricken thro’ with d. be 44 
Now therefore look to D; ae |) You tell me, d is Devil-born. = revi 4 
for his sake I bred His daughter D 9» 20 There lives more faith in honest d, . 11 
‘I cannot marry D; by my life, I will not marry D.’ ese He fought his d’s and gather’d strength, < 13 
Sh pa ear ga But D bore them A ae To seize and throw the d’s of man; e ciz 6 
And being meek » 46 Our dearest faith ; our ghastliest d; » . exzw2 
D what little she could save, » 52 No, like a child in d and fear: 2 17 
Then D went to Mary. a» OG Mix not memory with d, Maud IT iv 57 

and thought Hard things of D. D came and said: say 3 A d that ever smoulder’d in the hearts Com. of Arthur 6% ° 
D took the child, and went her ir | as. ha in daily d Whether to live or die, Lancelot and E. 520 
none of all his men Dare tell him D waited with the child; oe Lost in a d, Pelleas wandering Waited, Pelleas and E. 392 
D would have risen and gone to him, Py i | This tender rhyme, and evermore the d, a 410 
D cast her hn upon the ground, sy OO fault and d—no word of that fond tale— Last Tournament 578 
‘did I not Forbid you, D?’ D said again » 92 but te ped breath And rumours of a d? Pass. of Arthur 268 
The wreath of flowers fell At D’s feet. » 103 (For all my mind is clouded with a d)— = 426 
Then D went to gt house, » 110 ‘ But solve me first a d. Lover’s Tale tv 254 
Mary saw the boy Was not with D. », 112 Naw d: But I liked a bigger feller to fight North. Cobbler 99 
D said, ‘My acl took the boy ; » 114 fluttering in a d Between the two— Sisters (E. and E.) 33 
now I come For D: take her back ; » 143 raise the full High-tide of d ne 178 
take D back And let all this be as it was », 154 is ee oe ane clales tad shoes, Columbus 156 
sd pall By M » 156 And D is the lord of this dunghill Despair 90 
D lived unmarried till her death. its Cleave ever to the sunnier side of d, Ancient Sage 68 
Lover’s Tale wi 116 and yet no shade of d, But utter clearness, . 235 
Window, Winter 9 lost in the gloom of d’s that darken the schools ; Vastness 11 


Doubt 


156 


Doubt (s) (continued) after hours of search and d and threats, The Ring 278 


Still—at times A d, a fear — 

darken’d with d’s of a Faith that saves, 
Doubt (verb) It is man’s privilege to d, 

I fear All may not d, . 

evidence, By which he d@’s against the sense ? 

I d not thro’ the ages 

* True,’ she said, ‘ We d not that. 

*D my word again!’ he said. 

Until we d not that for one so true 

D not ye the Gods have answer’d, 

For can I d, who knew thee keen 

I d not what thou wouldst have been : 

Who d’s thee victor? 

I do not d To find, at some place 

Henceforward I will rather die than d. 

And will henceforward rather die than d. 


nor did he d her more, But rested in her fealty, 


I d not that however changed, 


To d her fairness were to want an eye, To d her 


pureness were to want a heart— 
heard a voice, ‘ D not, go forward; if thou d, 
the beasts Will tear thee piecemeal.’ 
enow To make one d if ever the great Queen 
never d each other more. 
I with this dagger of his—do you d me ? 
an’ I d’s they poison’d the cow. 
D no longer that the Highest is the wisest 
Doubted D, and drowsed, nodded and slept, 
and d him No more than he, himself ; 
I d whether daughter’s tenderness, 
I answer’d nothing, d in myself 
the old man, Tho’ d, felt the flattery, 
some were d how the law would hold, 
Doubting thought To sift his d’s to the last, 
Doubtless ‘D—ay, but ever since In all the world 
Dove (See also Wood-dove) Let Thy d 
Shadow me over, 
And oft I heard the tender d 
Came voices of the well-contented d’s. 
Like d’s about a dovecote, wheeling round 
they that loved At first like d and d 
iris changes on the burnish’d d; 
I would not one of thine own d’s, 
morning @’s That sun their milky bosoms 
The d may murmur of the d, 
A troop of snowy d’s athwart the dusk, 
The moan of d’s in immemorial elms, 
O merry the linnet and d, 
O somewhere, meek, unconscious d, 
as a d when up she springs To bear 
then flew in a d And brought a summons 
She is coming, my d, my dear; 
My own d with the da eye? 
And while your d’s about you flit, 
round her forehead wheels the woodland d, 
Dovecote Like doves about a d, wheeling round 
Dovecote-doors some one batters at the d-d, 
Dowager igor for proctors, d’s for deans, 
Do-well D-w will follow thought, 


Dower lent you, love, your mortal d Of pensive thought 


Dower’d JD with the hate of hate, 
Dowerless but both Were d, and myself, 
Down (hill) here are the blissful d’s and dales, 
the yellow d Border’d with palm, 
Round and round the spicy d’s 
She went by dale, and she went by d, 
behind it a gray d With Danish barrows ; 
Green in a cuplike hollow of the d. 
But in the leafy lanes behind the d, 
early roses from his wall, Or conies from the d, 
after scaling half the weary d, 
November dawns and dewy-glooming d’s, 
Close to the ridge of a noble d. 
And on the d’s a rising fire: 


Akbar’s Dream 169 
The Dreamer 11 


Supp. Confessions 142 


Ps 178 


Marr. of Geraint 218 
Geraint and E. 738 

»” 745 

»” 966 

Lancelot and E. 1218 
= 1376 

Holy Grail 824 


Last Tournament 564 


H 92 
Bandit’s Death 42 


Church-warden, ete. 16 


Faith 1 

Com. of Arthur 427 
and L. 125 

Marr. of Geraint 797 
Princess iit 272 


Lover’s Tale iv 270 
Com. of Arthur 311 
he Ring 363 


Supp. Confessions 180 


Miller's D. Al 
Gardener’s D. 89 


é 224 
Walk. to the Mail 58 


ata AO. 
To F. D. Maurice 16 
In Mem., Con. 108 


Down (hill) (continued) And rise, O moon, from 


ner In Mem., Con. 109 
over d and over dale - 
hee of ge 3 Se os Serer Maud III vi 5 
some d above the windy deep, Merlin and V. 658 
And there among the solitary d’s, and E. 163 
Sparkie Et they dt below the ds Ps 300 
un! Ww 8 ea 
oe fons bathe of tn ecbions a, Geapeudh *, 400, 789 
For the d’s are as bright as day, 4 
and the storm rushing over the d, - 
when the storm on the d’s began, se 
jomg Wa quoukd sr Wee To Viyeses 32 
Among i 8 t, ‘0 SSCS 
Tere on the top of the d, Bracken, ete. 1 
Down (feathery substance) silk-soft folds, upon yielding d, Eletinore 28 
ee eee eee ’s d, Palace of Art 122 
wild hawk stood with the d on his beak, Poet's Song 11 
in broider’d d we sank Our elbows: Princess iv 32 
When in the d I sink my head, In Mem. leviii 1 
wth aglaey bees tele ee pag gic Balin and Balan 569 
Down-carolling to the crisped sea, The Winds, ete. 6 
Downcast her eyes were d, not to be seen) Maud 1 ii 5 
Down-deepening D-d from swoon to Fatima 27 
Down-dropt Eyes not down-dropt nor over-bright, Jsabel 1 
Down-droop’d, in many a floating Arabian we ssenbes 
Downiail Treg and dof tha ligh St. 8. Stglitee 110 
*tween the spring t, ‘ i 
lapsing : Dig aed the hare ward, D Wenn a 
Down- fancies, t on of F. Women 
dread sweep of the d-s seas: ncn doten & 
Down-way Pleasure who flaunts on her wide d-w Vastness 16 
dowries doth the raptured eye Ode to M 12 
Doy (die) But sin’ I mun d I mun d, N. Farmer, 0. 8. 64 
an’ if I mun d I mun d. 68 
Doze Fell in ad; and half-awake I heard The Epic 13 
half in d I seem’d To float about Princess i 246 
Did I hear it half in a d Long since, Maud I vii 1 
In a wakeful d I sorrow For the hand, » II iv 26 
Dozed Miriam watch’d and d at intervals, Enoch Arden 909 
As the pi d on the lea; Maud I xzii 48 
Then da herself, but overtoil’d Geraint and E. 376 
Id; I woke. An open landaulet Whirl’d Sisters (E. and E.) 85 
Dozing Lay, d in the vale of Avalon, P of Art 107 
Draitin (drain) Miss Annie she said it wur d’s, Mia Wife 11 
Draff chaff and d, much better burnt.’ 40 
Drag will have weight to d thee down. Locksley Hall 48 
And that d’s down his life: Sea Dreams 117 
r Psyche whom she d’s in tow.’ Princess iti 103 
Eeouki you down, sad some gret Nenteals fe «i 174 
and d’s me down From my fixt height iy 807 
a great black cloud D inward from the deeps, ok vii 37 
That seem to keep her up but d her down— ” 270 
And onward d’s a labouring breast, In Mem, xv 18 
To d me down to seventy-nine. ‘o Ulysses 8 
wife and children d an Artist down! s R. 38 
if the rebel subject seek to d me from the throne, By an FE 15 
Dragg’d we d her to the college tower alk, to the Mail 89 
What Roman would be d in triumph thus ? Lucretius 234 
I d my brains for such a song, Princess iv 154 
s wadon'd Geach & Gowan by the wave, Maud I iii 12 
D him, and struck, but from the castle Balin and Balan 399 
so by force they d him to the King. Merlin and V. 640 
He d his eyebrow bushes down, . 
d me up there to his cave in the mountain, Bandit’s Death 11 
and the weight that d at my hand; 


Reversion ever d Evolution in the mud. 


Draggle An’ Sally wur sloomy an’ d North. Cobbler 41 
Draggled Tho’ somewhat d at the skirt. ‘Tournament 219 
Dragon The golden gorge of d’s spouted forth Palace of Art 23 
A gilded d, also, for the babes, Enoch Arden 540 
To catch a d in a cherry net, Princess v 169 
D’s of the prime, That tare each other In Mem. lvi 22 


Dragon 
Pre tontenel) the shape thereof A d wing’d, Com. of Arthur 375 
The shining d and the naked child . 399 
Thro’ twenty folds of twisted d, Gareth and L. 510 
Since to his crown the golden d clung, And down his 

robe the d writhed in Lancelot and E. 434 
behind him crept Two d’s . 437 
saw The d over all: Holy Grail 263 
— — ds % 

griffin, swan, vl 
Sintel the wilt dis Hehe and ote Last Tournament 182 
oy aes 
great ip, ( ) ; e 398, 
for crest the d Of Britain ; a 
made West , and sail’d the D’s mouth, Columbus 25 
the multitudinous beast, The d, Tiresias 16 
re ar Sn ee, » 143 
rolling of d’s By marble of water, Merlin and the G. 44 
Dragon (inn sign) At the D on the heath ! Vision of Sin 72 
d-} and elvish emblemings Gareth and L. 233 
Paar ‘To-day I be ef Two Voices 8 
y I saw ‘wo Voices 
like a d-f In summer suit Marr. of Geraint 172 
Shot by me like a flash of purple fire. Lover's Tale ii 16 
Drain (s) also Drain) Flaying the roofs and sucking 
the d’s, Princess v 525 
my Crept like marsh d’s Lover’s Tale ti 53 
Send the d into the fountair sans 8 Sizty 144 
Drain (verb) a lip to d thy dry. Hall 88 
d’s The chalice of the grapes of God ; In Mem. z 15 
hog dah Pree pat Locksley H., Sixty 143 
Drain’ roe ae ’d) Ida stood nor spoke, 

d of her force Princess vi 266 
love for him have d My capabilities of love ; In Mem. lrzrv 11 
Blood Of their sizong bodies, fowing, ai 

ir strong ies, ing, d their 

force. Marr. of Geraint 569 
the hurt that d her dear lord’s life. Geraint and E. 516 
D of her force, again she sat, Last Tournament 540 
raised the school, and d the fen. Loe! H., Sixty 268 

Drake So witty that ye play’d at ducks and d’s Last Tournament 344 
Drama Victor in D, Victor in Romance, To Victor Hugo 1 
Thine is it that our d did not die, To W. C. Macready 9 
In some fifth Act what this wild D means. The 4 
Drank ‘We d the Libyan Sun to « D. of F. Women 145 
The butler d, the steward scrawl’ Day-Dm., Revival 10 
And then we d it double; Will Water. 96 
and d The magic cup that fill’d itself Aylmer’s Field 142 
dand it; till at length the two, a 408 
D the air, and saw, Sea Dreams 34 
Sat at his table: d his costly wines ; Are Ek 
he ge cadbenps blown about the foliage Princess tii 120 
and d hi into his grave. Grandmother 6 
And d, and loyally d to him. The Daisy 24 
There they d in cups of emerald, Botidicea 61 
Nor ever d the inviolate spring In Mem. xc 2 
Sir Gareth d and ate, Gareth and L. 1280 
Earl Limours D till he jested with all ease, Geraint and E. 290 
they d and some one sang, Balin and Balan 85 
then you d And knew no more Merlin and V. 276 
cup itself, from which our Lord D at the last sad supper Holy Grail 47 

But even while I d the brook, a SOT 
drink, Sir Fool,’ and Id, Last Tournament 297 
In that close ass, and d her whisper’d tales. Lover’s Tale i 817 
And parted lips which d her breath, a a 
Well then—our solemn feast—we ate and d, »  w22l 
show’d he d beyond his use ; eee 
d the dews and drizzle of the No Prog. of Spring 81 

Draped sweet sculpture d from head to foot, Princess v 51 
err #0 sirvaming erase, appear’d, Balin and Balan 332 
At her left, a , In shining draperies, Princess it 109 

3 ; Brimm’d with delirious d’s of warmest life. Elednore 139 
d of Lethe might await ‘Two Voices 350 

‘d green From @’s of balmy air. Sir L. and Q. G.9 

mix the foaming d Of fever, Princess tt 251 
think that you might mix his d with death, hte POR ALL 


157 Draw’d 
(continued) A shot, ere half thy d be done, In Mem. vi 11 
cup was gold, the d was mud.’ Last Tournament 298 
keeps A d of that sweet fountain Lover’s Tale i 141 
Léve pledge Hatred in her bitter d’s, 776 
deny my sultry throat One d of icy water. Romney’s R. 23 
Drave Id Among the thickest and bore down a Prince, Princess v 517 


Then he d The heathen ; 

Who d the heathen hence by sorcery 

He d his enemy backward down the bridge, 
D the long spear a cubit thro’ his breast 
door, Push’d from without, d backward 


the boat D with a sudden wind across the deeps, 


d his kith and kin, And all the Table Round 
d her ere her time across the fields 
*He took them and he d them to his tower— 


Com. of Arthur 58 
Gareth and L. 204 


- 969 

Geraint and E. 86 

re 273 

Merlin and V. 201 
Lancelot and E. 498 
“ 890 

Last Tournament 68 


Red Knight Brake in upon me and d them to his 


tower ; 

Draw JD down into his vexed pools 
something in the darkness d’s His forehead 
the mountain d’s it from Heaven above, 
And d itself to what it was before ; 

D’s different threads, and late and soon 
lunging seas d backward from the land 
To her full height her stately stature d’s ; 
Watch what main-currents d the years: 
Koos end d’s nigh; ’tis time that I were gone. 

d’s The greater to the lesser, 

end d’s nigh; I hope my end d’s nigh: 

deny itnow? Nay, d, d, d nigh. 

And d’s the veil from hidden worth. 

D me, thy bride, a glittering star, 

what d’s me down Into the common day ? 

Some that she but held off to d him on; 

And d them all along, and flow 

hunters round a hunted creature d The cordon 

yet he d’s Nearer and nearer, 

what mother’s blood You d from, fight; 

Ask me no more: the moon may d the sea; 

and d The sting from pain ; 

D toward the long frost and longest night, 

So d him home to those that mourn 

And scarce endure to d the breath, 

The time d’s near the birth of Christ: 

D forth the cheerful day from night: 

Like birds the ing serpent d’s, 

D down onian hills, and sow The dust 

d The deepest measure from the chords: 

And tease her till the day d’s by: 

virtue such as d’s A faithful answer 

and we to d From deep to deep, 

The time d’s near the birth of Christ; 

To d, to sheathe a useless sword, 

But they must go, the time d’s on, 

A soul shall d from out the vast 

dark undercurrent woe That seems to d— 

To turn the broach, d water, 

and ever fail’d to d The quiet night into 

her blood. 

as the worm d’s in the wither’d leaf 

long have watch’d how Lancelot d’s 

are © Sir Layaine, ‘ D the lance-head :’ 

ay me, if I d it, you will die.’ 

‘T die already with it: d—D,’— 

For I will d me into engrenegs § 

‘My end d’s nigh; ’tis time that I were gone. 

sail Will d me to the rising of the sun, 

Whereof to all that d the wholesome air, 

mitre-sanction’d harlot d’s his clerks 

In his own well, d solace as he may. 

but seem to d From yon dark cave, 

from her household orbit d@’s the child 

serpent-wanded power D downward into Hades 

would fail, to d The crowd from wallowi 

nor the sod D from my death Thy living ee 
Draw’d coostom agein d in like a wind 


» 72 
Supp. Confessions 133 


Two Voices 119 
Palace of Art 251 

D. of F. Women 102 
Love thou thy land 21 
M. d’ Arthur 163 
Gardener's D. 9 

St. S. Stylites 36 


a. OT 
Day-Dm., Arrival 4 
St Agnes’ Eve 23 
Will Water. 153 
Enoch Arden 476 
The Brook 63 
Aylmer’s Field 499 
LIncretius 194 
Princess v 405 
vil 
9 63 
A Dedication 11 
In Mem, ix 5 
zz ld 
rerviti 1 
zzz 30 
zrxiv 14 
verv ill 
alviti 11 
lx 14 
lzzzv 13 
ctit 38 
civ 1 

» carviit 13 
Con. 89 
s 123 
Maud I xvii 84 
Gareth and L. 486 


Marr. of Geraint 531 
Geraint and E. 633 
Balin and Balan 375 
Lancelot and E. Se 


” 


» 


” 


Pass. of Arthur 331 
Lover’s Tale i 27 

3 500 

Sir J. Oldcastle 106 
Tiresias 89 
Ancient Sage 9 

To Prin. Beatrice T 


Doubt and Prayer 6 
North. Cobbler 93 


Drawing 158 Dream 


Drawing JD into his narrow earthen urn, Ode to Memory 61 ~=Dream (s) (continued) And did not dream it was a d; Two Voices 213 
d nigh Half-whisper’d in his ear, (Enone 185 men Forget the d that hap then, Pe 353 
bright river d slowly His waters Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 92 i por = gotten d’s— pe 381 
‘Aud o'er him, d i, the winter man M. @ Arthur 53 so , said he, ‘ Not with d’s. 386 
Then spoke King Arthur, d thicker breath; oe oan Before I dream’d that pleasant d— Miller’s D. 46 
And newer knowledge, d nigh, Day-Dm., P.51 Breathing like one that hath a weary d. Lotos-Eaters 6 
slowly d near, A vapour heavy, hueless, Vision of Sin 52 my voice was thick with sighs As in a d. D. of F. Women 110 
For now the day was d on, In Mem. lzzriv 10 captain of my d’s Ruled in the eastern sky. oe 263 
dishorsed and d, lash’d at each So often Marr. of Geraint 563 Into that wondrous track of d’s again! But no 
And d down the dim disastrous brow Balin and Balan 597 two d’s are like. 
And d somewhat backward she replied, Last Tournament 523 Make our days and light our d’s, Of old sat 
And d foul ensample from fair names, Guinevere 490 Black-sto! Bleek hooded, ea d— M. d’ Arthur 197 
o’er him, d it, the winter moon, Pass. of Arthur 221 on to dawn, when d’s Begin to feel the truth -* . 18 
Then spoke King Arthur, d thicker breath : s 316 sweeter than the d Dream’d by a happy man, Gardener’s D, 71 
d down from both The light and genial warmth To Prin. Beatrice 21 an ppt ie Semen ee ee Audley Court T2 
the star of eve was d light From the dead sun, Death of none 64 one give to light on such a d?’ Edwin Morris 58 
Drawn ‘Thence thro’ the garden I was d— Arabian Nights 100 Should it cross thy d’s, Love and Duty 92 
all which thou hast d of fairest Or boldest since, Ode to Memory 89 A white-hair’d shadow roaming like a d Tithonus 8 
All day and all night it is ever d Poet's Mind 28 Like a dog, he hunts in d’s, Locksley Hall 79 
D from each other meal Sates Eledinore 67 Fool, again the d, the ! 173 
creeps from pine to pine, And loiters, slowly d. Cinone 5 Whose odours haunt my d’s; Sir Galahad 68 
dew, D from the spirit thro’ the brain, To J. 8. 38 But, as in d’s, I could not. Vision of Sin 5T 
the dusky highway near and nearer d, Halt 113 Uncertain as a vision or a d, Enoch Arden 356 
But all my heart is d above, Sir Galahad 17 Who feels a glimmering strangeness in his d. The Brook 216 
robe Of twilight slowly downward d, The V 22 teeth that ground As in a dreadful d, Aylmer’s Field 329 
till d thro’ either chasm, Enoch A 670 After an angry d this kindlier glow Faded oa 411 
With reasons d from age and state, Princess v 357 oft from out a despot d The father panting woke, < 527 
all their foreheads d in Roman scowls, vii 129 Had you ill d’s?’ Dreams 85 
sweet little body that never had d a breath. Grandmother 62 ‘That was then your d,’ she said, os ee 
And then I know the mist is d In Mem, lavii 13 Now I see My d was Life; pm 137 
It might have d from after-heat.’ » _lerzxil2 you made and broke your d: A trifle makes a d, 
O bliss, when all in circle d ” Ieexiz 21 a trifle breaks.’ a. 
The silvery haze of summer d; ra zev 4 I ask’d the woman in my d. 3. aan 
The boat is d upon the shore; ‘ cxrzi 6 But will you hear my d, » 203 
I beheld The death-white curtain d; Maud I civ 34 and she grieved In her strange d, a 
Gareth overthrew him, lighted, drew, There met d awed me :—well—but what are d’s ? a ae 
him d, Gareth and L. 1122 Went both to make your d: ooo 
souls the old serpent long had d Down, Geraint and E, 632 peak ee 70 ey en een eee For thrice I 
coverlid was cloth of gold D to her waist, Lancelot and E. 1158 waken’d after d’s. Lucretius 33 
what evil beast Hath d his claws athwart We do but recollect the d’s that come Just ere the 
thy face ? Last Tournament 63 waking : Pee 
Irish eyes Had d him home—what marvel ? J 405 that was mine, my d, I knew it— woe 
Had d herself from many thousand years, Lover's Tale i 550 I thought my d would show to me, 51 
As if ’twere d asunder by the rack. ‘- wa 5T Seven and yet one, like shadows in a d.— Princess, Pro. 229 
the portrait of his frien by Bie pene Sisters (EZ. and E.) 135 truly, waking d’s were, more or less, as 712 
living water, d By this good Wiclif mountain Sir J. Oldcastle 131 and hal os the shadow of a d. = 18 
Sphinx, with wings d back, Folded her lion paws, Tiresias 148 and read My sickness down to happy d’s? pe ti 253 
mi ef of Art to the which my nature was a, The Wreck 22 Intent on her, who rapt in glorious d’s, ‘“ 442 
still d downward for an hour, The Ring 477 Im the w of ad, a tit 188 
Dread (s) once from d of pain to die. Two V oices 105 We our d’s: ps he mixt with them: ye 220 
‘These things are wrapt in doubt and d, ‘“ 266 I found My boyish d involved and dazzled a iv 450 
Deep d and loathing of her solitude Palace of Art 229 To dream m the shadow of a d: - v 481 
and half in d To hear my father’s clamour Princess i 104 it seem’d a d, I dream’d Of fighting. a 492 
Sick, am I sick of a jealous d? Maud I 2x1 and in my d I glanced aside, and saw re 507 
And dream of her beauty with tender d, » wild let me make my d All that I would. oa 519 
But save for d of thee had beaten me, Last Tournament 525 and d and truth Flow’d from me; ioe 541 
Dread (verb) might Id that you, With only Fame Princess iii 241 My d had never died or lived agai BS will 
I d His wildness, and the chances of the dark.’ 6 tv 243 lonely listenings to my sniiewd d, a vii 110 
But lies and d’s his doom. » vit 154 ‘If you be, what I think you, some sweet d, Pe . 145 
No inner vileness that we d? In Mem, li 4 only, if a d, Sweet d, be perfect, a 148 
but, so thou d to swear, Gareth and L. 272 ‘A‘d That once was mine ! ms 309 
I rather d the loss of use than fame; Merlin and V. 519 Princess with as wise a d As some of theirs— » Con. 69 
‘Td me, if I draw it, you will die.’ Lancelot and E. 513 wildest d’s Are but the needful preludes S 73 
if she knows And d’s it we are fall’n.— To the ii 33 all men else their nobler d’s forget, Ode on Well. 152 
I almost d to find her, dumb !’ Lover’s Tale iw 339 Let us dream our d to-day, Ode Inter. Exhib. 31 
Dreaded he, she d most, bare down upon him. Geraint and E. 156 come to the door in a pleasant kind of a d. Grandmother 82 
Dreadful D! has it come to this, Forlorn 43 Her quiet d of life this hour may cease. Requiescat 6 
Dreading d worse than shame Her warrior Tristram, Last Tournament 384 Ds Gx Wn wide Out lah 4nd Aa ee x 
Dream (s) (See also Dhrame, Half-dream) sweet d’s in d’s? ‘ High. Pantheism 4 
: softer than unbroken rest Ode to Memory 29 So bring him: we have idle d’s: In Mem. «9 
Heaven flow’d upon the soul in many d’s The Poet 31 I do not suffer in a d; » weld 
a name to shake All evil d’s of power— AT What vaster d can hit the mood Of Love » =vlvit 11 
To lapse far back in some confused d Sonnet To —— 3 So runs my d: but what am I? gg LT 
Dreaming, she knew it was a d: Mariana in the 8. 49 That Nature lends such evil d’s? ra lv 6 
said the voice, ‘thy d was good, Two Voices 157 A monster then, a d, A discord. yp lee ak 


Dream (8) (continued) Yet feels, as in a pensive d, In Mem. Iriv 17 
Nor can my d resolve the doubt » _laviti 
Or threaded some Socratic d; » lrxxiz 36 
eee eee © oe hold true; _——s 
Behold, I dream a good, 9 CEBS 
What is she now? My d’s are bad. Maud 173 
Kept itself warm in the heart of my d’s, » wil8 
idee ey tort gl oa [= 
ary | my » «ole 
My d? dream of bliss ? me 
Half in d’s I sorrow after The delight » IT iv 24 
And I p+ adoedoene i 51 
it but 7 oh hdd oder ight To ha wpa casted 

was but a a ——_ 'o have 
ears, coon n> Seen Serene ir, 1s 4 
a lighten’d my despair ” 
Wort side weeae? Com. of Arthur 85 
ee cue ene, P ie 441 
star, my morning d hath true, areth . 1000 
Rank Soaked the sieong worstar in his &; Marr. of Geraint 72 
eee eee ene 2a. voent a, - 158 
overshadow’d by the foolish d, es 675 
Could scarce divide it from her foolish d; a 686 
And ears to hear you even in his d’s.’ Geraint and E. 429 
D’s ruling when wit sleeps! Balin and Balan 143 
Let be: ye stand, fair lord, as in a d.’ a 258 
Lancelot with his hand among the flowers ‘ Yea— 
stag hie him in @’ - 384 
-his rest, im in d’s. os 384 
And now full loth am I to thy d, ms 500 
As one that labours with an evil d, Merlin and V. 101 
ride, and dream The mortal d that never yet was 
mine— a 117 
He walk’d with d’s and darkness, < 190 
Ev’n in the jumbled rubbish of a d, “4 347 
ing gnat can break our d Lancelot and E. 137 
I behold in my d@’s Gaunt a 763 
ee oo bee oneny sande then move. c 813 
ee} 's of something sweet Holy Grail 625 
ad I seem’d to climb For ever * 
” answer’d he, ‘I woke from d’s ; Pelleas and E. 104 
80 lay, poop Ady a 517 
Or art thou mazed with d’s? pe 525 
The sudden trumpet sounded as in a d Last Tournament 151 
Tristram ing, the d Fled with a shout, ae 2) BOT 
And out into the d to come. s 721 
if she slept, she dream’d An awful d; Guinevere 76 
down the long wind the d Shrill’d Pass. of Arthur 40 
Arthur woke and call’d ‘ Who naa o 
Black stole’, black-hooded, uk rs 365 
" 28 » 
fall asleep Into delicious d’s, Lover’s Tale i 162 
As a dismal d of my own death, we 748 
ee 0a e: Some wikel: ma death ae 760 
Were wrought into the tissue of my d: » 118 
Like sounds without the twilight realm of d’s, a 120 
See eas bd come sguin. a iv 78 
@s by night and trances of the day, Bias i noe 2) Sih 
broken besides with d’s of the dreadful knife In the Child. Hosp. 65 
ee Sens night 0 Columbus 66 
The had sent this bright, strange d to me * 1 
ee na the 3; ToE meeeels 
Beyond 's of Godlike womanhood, ‘iresias 
And mixt the d of classic times » 194 
And all the of the d, » 195 
With a dim d, now and then, The Wreck 114 
quiet at out of pleasant d’s Despair 66 
words are like the babblings in a d Of nightmare, 
when the babblings b: the d. Ancient Sage 106 
brainless will May jar thy golden d Fr 16 
era me To Marg. of Dufferin 41 
ee ne ood ot and d’s, emeter and P. 5 
he, the God of d’s pes Non ay ery, a 91 
saw the world fy by me like a The Ring 180 
Or is it some memory of a d? a 


a 


Dream (verb 


Dream’d-Dreamt 


H 89 
To Mary Boyle 43 
To Master of B. 17 


A Ay g! murmur floated, Death of Ginone 78 

and the d Wail’d in her, = 81 
His d became a deed that woke the world, St. Telemachus T0 
shadow of a d—an idle one It may be. Akbar’s Dream 5 
I pray’d against the d. Br: 7 
I vow’ ver my d’s, I still would do the right Px 13 
ont i eg and wayward that my d— a 172 
ion and wrong Thro’ a d of the dark ? The Dreamer 16 
Brings the D’s about my bed, Silent Voices 2 


d of a shadow, go—God bless you. 

As a young lamb, who cannot d, 
And did not d it was a dream; 

sweet it was to d of Fatherland, 

To d and d, like yonder amber light, 


To W. H. Brookfield 13 
Supp. Confessions 170 


Two Voices 213 
Lotos-Eaters 39 
» C.8. 57 


More things are wrought by prayer Than this world 


d's of. 

Ellen Aubrey, sleep, and d of me: 

And sleeping, haply d her arm is mine. 

Ellen Aubrey, love, and d of me.’ 

borne as much as thi else I d— 

She sleeps, nor d’s, but ever dwells 

D’s over lake and lawn, and isles 

to d That love could bind them closer 

Indeed, We d not of him: 

‘Dare we d of that,’ I ask’d, 

We shudder but to d our maids should ape 

To d myself the shadow of a dream : 

To d thy cause embraced in mine, 

Let us d our dream to-day. 

Perchance, to d you still 

D in the sliding tides. . 

That made me d I rank’d with him. 

Nor can I d of thee as dead: 

rather d that there, A treble darkness, 

Nor d of human love and truth, 

And d my dream, and hold it true; 

Behold, I d a dream of good, 

Did I d it an hour ago, 

And d of her beauty with tender dread, 

My dream? do I d of bliss ? 

And d he dropt from heaven: 

ss dye ape they ago —_ May-music 
's Of goodly supper in the distant pool 

To d she could ‘ot guilty of foul a ; 

T full oft shall d I see my princess 

d That any of these would wrong thee, 

Or d—of thee they dream’d not— 

ride, and d The mortal dream that never yet 

Ride, ride and d until ye wake— 

‘Man d’s of Fame while woman wakes to love.’ 

because ye d they babble of you.’ 

I cannot bear to d you so forsworn: 

Too wholly true to d untruth in thee, 

Let no man d but that I love thee still. 

Let no one d but that he loves me 

More things are wrought by prayer Than this 
world d’s of. 

Or if thou d aught farther, d but how 

And in my.vision bidding me d on, 

But who could d that we, who bore the Cross 

Indian warriors d of ampler hunting grounds 

but d not that the hour will last. 

Could we d of wars and carnage, 

He a’s of that long walk 


ide me, 


Dreim’d Till I d ’at Squire walkt in, 
Dream’d-Dreamt (See alsoDreim’d) In midst of knowledge, 


dream’d not yet. 
Before I dream’d that pleasant dream— 
sweeter than 
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Pelleas and E. 300 
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Pass. of Arthur 416 
Lover’s Tale i 769 
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Columbus 191 
Locksley H., Sn 


Hs 189 
To Mary Boyle 55 
Owd Rod 55 


Two Voices 90 
Miller’s D. 46 


the dream Dream’d by ahappy man, § Gardener’s D. 72 


I too dream’d, until at last Day-Dm., Pro. 9 
‘IT dream’d Of such a tide swelling ea Dreams 86 
I dream’d that still The motion of the great deep * 110 


Dream’d-Dreamt 160 Drew 
Dream’d-Dreamt (continued) told it, having dream’d Of that Dress (s) (continued) all her d Wept from her sides Gareth and L, 216 
same coast. Sea Dreams 206 on thy worst and meanest d Marr. of Geraint 130 
Sphere-music such as that you dream’d about, ” 256 came on her Drest in that d, ( ) » 141,843 
it seem’d a dream, I dream’d Of fighting. Princess v 492 And all her foolish fears about the d, (repeat) - 142, 844 
I dream’d there would be Spring no more, In Mem. lriz 1 (His d a suit of fray’d magnificence, i 296 
I dream’d a vision of the dead, » cH 3 At this she cast her eyes upon her d, * 609 
And her smile were all that I dream’d, Maud I vi 37 The d that now she look’d on to the d - 613 
her smile had all that I dream’d, Enid fell in longing for a d a 630 
They never dream’d the passes would be past,’ Gareth and L. 1413 Put on your worst and meanest “i us 848 
They never dream’d the passes could be past. : tec d, A wretched on you, Geraint and E. 327 
dreamt herself was such a faded form Marr. of Geraint 654 were books and d’es—left to me, The Ring 113 
Or dream—of thee they dream’d not— Merlin and V. 115 D’es and laces and jewels and never a ring peers 
I dreamt Of some vast charm concluded ” 511 Dress (verb) d the victim to the up. Princess iv 
the maiden dreamt That some one put thisdiamond Lancelot and E. 211 to flaunt, to d, to dance, to thrum, > eee 
He had not dream’d she was so beautiful. » 353 d her and a — Geraint and E. 40 
Who dream’d my knight the greatest knight td 667 Love and Longing d th in light, Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 9 
* And if J dream’d,’ said Gawain, a 668 Pretty anew ya d’es ’em oop, ‘pinster’s S’s. 85 
this night I dream’d That I was all alone ” 1045 She comes to d me in my bridal veil. The Ring 98 
I dreamt the damsel would have died, om 1305 Dressed See Drest 
for he dream’d His lady loved him, Pelleas and E. 152 (See also A-dressin’) D their hair with 
I dream’d the bearing of our knights Last Tournament 120 white sea-flower; The Merman 13 
laid His brows upon the drifted and dream’d. e 406 flout and scorn By d it in ? Geraint and E. 676 
He dream’d; but Arthur with a hundred spears ot 420 bullet struck him that was d it suddenly dead, The Revenge 67 
if she slept, she dream’d An awful dream ; Guinevere T5 I am d the grave of a woman with flowers. Charity 2 
such a feast As never man had dream’d; . = Pf cbabeyl =. vp woot gaily dr Ps “ 
and as yet no sin was dream’d,) , sing: est, The form, « form 
Had I hae dream’d I loved her yestermorn ? Sisters (E. and E.) 169 _ come you drest like a village maid, Lady 67 
I dream’d last night of that clear summer noon, *s R. 74 ‘If I come drest like a village maid, 2 69 
sphere-music as the Greek Had hardly dream’d of. Akbar’s Dream 45 her body, drest In the dress that she was wed in, L. of Burleigh 98 
and yester afternoon I dream’d,— #3 170 each by other drest with care Descended Princess vii 19 
I dream’d That stone by stone I rear’d ss 176 ‘What, if you drest it up poetically!” » Con. 6 
he dream’d that a Voice of the Earth went The Dreamer 3 Are but dainties drest again: Window, No Answer 26 
Dreamer ‘Much less this d, deaf and blind, Two Voices 115 he came on her Drest in that dress, (repeat) Marr. of Geraint 141, 843 
fools they,—we forward: d’s both: Golden Year 67 A tribe of-women, dress’d in many eraint and E. 598 
visions in the Northern d@’s heavens, Aylmer’s Field 161 With a grisly wound to be drest The Revenge 66 
white-headed d are and kiss’d her H., Sizty 38 Drew She d her casement-curtain Mariana 19 
heard an answer ‘ Wake Thou deedless d, St. Telemachus 21 Thro’ rosy taper fingers d Her streaming curls § Mariana in the S. 15 
i A glorious child, d alone, Elednore 27 rising, from bosom d Old sé 61 
In d of my lady’s eyes. _ Kate 28 once he d With one long kiss my whole soul Fatima 19 
D, she knew it was a dream : Mariana in the 8. 49 With rosy slender back (none 176 
While, d on your damask cheek, Day-Dm., Pro. 3 As half-asleep his breath he d, The Sisters 28 
To see you d—and, behind, eee S as morn from Memnon, d Rivers of melodies. Palace of Art 171 
wrathful, petulant, D some rival, Lucretius 15 Many d swords and died. . of F. Women 95 
‘What are they dof? Who can tell?’ Minnie and Winnie 15 they d into two burning rings All beams of nang 174 
For pastime, d of the sky ; In Mem. levi 14 D forth the poison with her balmy breath, 
Or how should England d of his sons Ded. of Idylis 31 There d he forth the brand Excalibur, M. @’ Arthur 52 
nodded and slept, and saw, D, Com. of Arthur 428 and d him under in the mere. (repeat) » 146, 1 
glance of d on his liege. Gareth and L. 1316 O’er both his shoulders d the languid hands, pa 174 
and d of her love For Lancelot, Marr. of Geraint 158 Came, d your pencil Gardener’s D. 26 
he pray’d for both he — D of both: Lover’s Tale i 228 as one large D downward . 719 
D together (d of each other They should have added), sd 262 wave of such a breast As never pencil d. i 140 
What is this you’re d? Forlorn 14 ight pretexts d me; od 
Dreamlike D, should on the sudden vanish, Holy Grail 260 and d My little ouling 288 the cup, Talking Oak 230 
Dream-world thou be wise in this d-w of ours, Ancient Sage 108 As homeward by the church I d. The Letters 44 
Dreamt See Dream’d : as their faces d together, groan’d, Enoch Arden 74 
Dreary She only said, ‘ My life is d, (repeat) Mariana 9, 45, 69 thro’ all his blood D in the dewy meadowy ay 
She only said, ‘ The night is d, (repeat) e 21, 57 ing from the point, he d him in, The Brook 154 
She only said, ‘The day is d, o 33 What amulet d her down to that old oak, Aylmer’s Field 507 
Then, said she, ‘I am very d, a _ 81 the great ridge d, Lessening to the lessening music, Sea Dreams 220 
Dregs JD of life, and lees of man: Vision of Sin 205 One rear’d a font of stone And d, ess, Pro. 60 
Drench stoop’d To d his dark locks Princess w 187 the days d nigh that I should wed, ad i 41 
And on <a dews that d the furze, In Mem. xi 6 Idnear; I gazed. Re iti 182 
Thro’ clouds that d the morning star, »» Lexis 22 the flood d; yet I caught her; iy iv 182 
Drench’d long, rank, dark wood-walks d in dew, D. of F. Women 15 One reaching forward d My burthen from mine arms; os 191 
For I was d with ooze, and torn with briers, » Princess v 28 roll’d on the earth and rose again and os » 497 
So d it is with tempest, to the sun, y, vit 142 D from my neck the painting and the tress, a vi 110 
I find myself d with the rain. ‘Rizpah 8 he d Her robe to meet his lips, a 155 
D with the hellish oorali— In the Child. Hosp. 10 Whence d you this steel temper ? & 232 
. Dress (s) (See also Hunting-dress) This d and that by D the great night into themselves, . vii 49 
turns you tried, Miller’s D. 147 yoice from which their omens all men d, Ode on Well. 36 
‘Bring the d and put it on her, L. of Burleigh 95 Round affrighted Lisbon d The treble works, . 1 
drest In the d that she was wed in, * 99 And up the snowy Splugen The Daisy 86 
‘What do you here? and in this d? Princess ii 189 Thy converse d us with delight, In Mem. cx 1 
ou look well too in your woman’s d: »_ _w5 D in the expression of an eye, » cae 1d 
ay, the plainness of her d’es ? Maud I cx 14 The shadow of His loss d like eclipse, Ded. of Idylls 14 


a 


Drew 161 Drive 
Drew D all their petty princedoms Drift (continued) T , in the d’s that pass Todarken In Mem. cvit 13 
Com, of Arthur 18 or the d of the Maker is dark, Maud I iv 43 
ee weet, - 514 Wrapt in d’s of lurid smoke » Il iv 66 
King D in way) saw under him, ne 517 In d’s of smoke before a rolling wind, Com. of Arthur 434 
To whom Sir d (And there were none Gareth and L. 743 and sank Down on a d of foliage Last Tournament 388 
eet es amy mee and 4, a 967 with his d Of flickering spectres, Demeter and P. 26 
d him home ; but he fought no more, » 1049 a downy d against the brakes, Prog. of Spring 27 
d, There met him drawn, ; 1121 Drifted These d, stranding on an isle Enoch Arden 552 
softly d Behind the twain, and when he saw the star 4 1217 Drifting d up the stream In fancy, Sea Dreams 108 
d himself Bright from his old dark life, Marr. of Geraint 594 Drill d the raw world for the march of mind, Ode on Well. 168 
d from those dead wolves Their three gay suits Geraint and E.180 Drink (s) sometimes Sucking the damps for d, St. S. Stylites TT 
Sweet lady, never since I first d 619 this, at times, she mingled with his d, Lucretius 18 
these her emblems d mine eyes— Balin and Balan 265 Yea ev’n of wretched meat and d, Maud I xv 8 
Balin d the shield from off his neck, - 429 hire thyself to serve for meats and d’s Gareth and L. 153 
D the vague of Vivien, 464 t me to serve For meat and d & 445 
and d down out his night-black hair ee 611 ‘ay, The master of the meats and d’s a 451 
d The vast and mantle of his beard Merlin and V. 255 mellow master of the meats and d’s! 560 
magnet-like she d rustiest iron Po 573 And mighty thro’ thy meats and d’s am I, (repeat) », 650, 862 
d back, and let her a ene for her, ‘~ 615 with meats and d’s And forage for the horse, a 1276 
D the vast eyelid of an inky cloud, - 634 pinch a murderous dust into her d, Merlin and V. 610 
when the time d nigh (for she had been sick) Lancelot and E. 77 and then I taiikes to the d. North. Cobbler 16 
she d Nearer and stood. e 349 she druv me to d the moor, - 30 
pe gga cry Lavaine , mn — All os 0’ - d, _ I loov’d her 7 60 
near, sigh’d in passing, ‘ Lancelot, ae ‘ Pilgrimages?’ ‘D, baepipes, Sir J. Oldcastle 149 
D me, with upon me, till I grew Holy Grail 486 = Drink (verb) (See also D ) Id the cup of a costly 
iariaiaieal al har poopie d bo ss, o death, Elednore 138 
There d my sword. s I will d Life to the lees: Ulysses 6 
slowly Pelleas d To that dim day Pelleas and E. 29 We d defying trouble, Will Water. 94 
find a nest and feels a snake, he d ae ‘I am old, but let me d; Vision of Sin 75 
and d the sword, and thought, ‘ What! “ 447 * D, and let the parties rave ; bs 123 
and either knight D back a space, at 573 ‘ D to lofty hopes that cool— pe 147 
D from before Sir Tristram to the bounds, Last Tournament 185 D we, last, the public fool, e 149 
and when she d No answer, by and by Guinevere 161 * D to Fortune, d to Chance, = 191 
weep for her who d him to his doom. ae 348 D to heavy Ignorance! os 193 
kings who d The knighthood-errant of this realm “i 460 D deep, until the habits of the slave, Princess it 91 
d Down with his blood, till all his heart Pass. of Arthur 96 To d the cooler air, and mark In Mem. lxxziz 15 
There d he forth the brand Excalibur, m3 Will d to him, whate’er he be, a evi 23 
and d him under in the mere. (repeat. »» 314, 329 * D, then,’ he answer’d. ‘Here!’ Geraint and E. 658 
O’er both his shoulders d the languid hands, - _ 342 D therefore and the wine will change your will.’ As 663 
Death d nigh and beat the doors of Life ; Lover’s Tale i 111 I will not d Till my dear lord arise and bid me do it, 
ever d from thence The stream of life, = 238 And d with me; Ps 664 
and Love d in her breath In that close kiss, ea 816 Not eat nord? And wherefore wail for one, m 674 
' upon the sands Insensibly I d her name, a uT you never open’d lip, Except indeed to d: Merlin and V. 272 
fed we from one fountain ? d one sun ? et 24 orgot to d to Lancelot and the Queen, Lancelot and E. 137 
from his brow d back His hand to me a 92 ‘ D, d, Sir Fool,’ and thereupon I drank, Last Tournament 297 
She d it long F on waste » 176 Nor d: and when ps pn any wood "3 534 
Four — Spanish fleet The Revenge 46 *Summat to d—sa’ ’ot ?’ North. Cobbler 5 
d with her and her shame. 4 : 60 He that thirsteth, come and d! Sir J. Oldcastle 134 
one quick peal Of laughter d me thro’ Sisters (E. and E.) 116 Then d to England, every guest ; Hands all Round 2 
But Id them the one from the other V. of Maeldune 35 To this great cause of Freedom d, my friends, (repeat) Fs 11, 35 
every one d His sword on his fellow to slay him, . 67 To this great name of England d, a 23 
D to this shore lit by the suns De Prof., Two G. 38 men may taste Swine-flesh, d wine; Akbar’s Dream 54 
D to this island: Doom’d to the death. Batt. of Brunanburh 50 Drinketh as sunlight d dew. Fatima 21 
Omar d Full-handed plaudits from our best To E. Fi 37 Drinkin’ thaw theer’s naw di’ Hell; North. Cobbler 58 
as we d to the land; The Wreck 136 Drinking (See also Dhrinkin’, Drinkin’) As d health 
and dogg’d us, and d me to land? Despair 2 to bride and groom In Mem., Con. 83 
horsemen, d to the —and stay’d; Heavy Brigade 3 Men were d together, D and talking of me; Maud I vit 5 
d The foe from the threw 53 why should Love, like men in d-s’s, » criti 55 
of seyoage a lot ours, Epilogue 50 Drip woodbine and eglatere D sweeter dews A Dirge 24 
of his body d The red ‘ Blood-eagle ’ Dead et TO When the rotten woodland d’s, Vision of Sin 81 
And d him over sea to you— To Marq. of Dufferin 22 red-ribb’d ledges d with a silent horror of blood, Maud Ii3 
D from thyself the likeness of thyself P. 92 I feeiild it d o’ my neck. Owd Rod 42 
down before his time Sickening, _ 114 _ Dripping (See also Autumn-dripping) D with Sabean 
d the From his dead : ; The Ring 217 spice On thy pillow, Adeline 53 
Unclo the hand, and from it d the ring, , Rs 269 = Dript like the lance hath d upon it— Last Tournament 200 
D to the valley Named of shadow. Merlin and the G.86 Drive (s) What d’s about the fresh Casciné, The Daisy 43 
that which d from out the eas deep Crossing the Bar 7 Drive (verb) and seest me d Thro’ utter dark Supp. Confessions 94 
Dried Her tears fell ere the dews were d; Mariana 14 And d’s them to the deep.’ Palace of Art 204 
_ ‘He d his wings: like gauze they grew; Two Voices 13 Nature’s evil star D men in manhood, Love thou thy land T4 
all his juice is d, and al! his joints Audley Court 46 And shoals of pucker’d faces d; In Mem. lax 10 
_ comforted my heart, And ee tears, Com. of Arthur 350 On doubts that d the coward back, » _ xev 30 
: but felt his eyes Harder dd : Pelleas and E. 507 Is enough to d one mad. Maud II v 20 
_ (See also Diamond-drift) city lies, Beneath its d : sword, Whereby to d the heathen out: Com. of Arthur 287 
of smoke ;_ es Talking Oak 6 To d the heathen from your Roman wall, =! 512 
Thro’ scudding d’s the rainy Hyades Ulysses 10 and d them all apart. Gareth'and L. 515 


Drive 162 Dropping 
Drive (verb) (continued) ‘D them on Before you ;’ Drop (s) (continued) Thicker than d’s from thunder, Holy Grail 
(repeat) Geraint and E. 99, 184 ves and cuisses dash’d with d’s Of onset; Pass. “Ctr 383 

d The Heathen, who, some say, shall rule the land Lancelot and E. 64 water, d by d, upon my ear Fell; 's Tale ¢ 576 

‘Out! And d him from the walls.’ Pelleas and E. 220 few d’s of that di rain Fell on my face, Pa 698 

And d him from my walls.’ 229 hoard of iness distill’d Some d’s of solace ; 715 

from the ditch where they shelter we d them Def. of Lucknow 59 lye caet's don" Blood, North. Cobbler 114 

and d Innocent cattle r thatch, Locksley H., Sixty 95 wi’ hoffens.a d in ’is eye. Village Wife 34 

Then you that d, and know your Craft, Politics 5 Taiiste another d o’ the wine— 120 

Or you may d in vain, ae shant hev a d fro’ the 's S23 65 

To d A people from their ancient fold Akbar’s Dream 60 d’s of blood in a -gray sea, ony re 
Driv’n-Driven (See also O’er-driven, Wind-driven) The — make his name 60 

morning driv’n her plow of pearl Far furrowing Love and Duty 99 pad ag @’s upon my forehead. Romney’s R. 24 

the herd was driven, Fire glimpsed ; Com. of Arthur 432 Drop (verb) that grace W: d from his o’er-brimmi : 

“O King, for thou hast driven the foe without, G and L. 593 love, . Con. 113 

driven by evil tongues From all his fellows, Balin and Balan 125 o’er black brows d’s down (repeat) Madeline 34, 46 

Their plumes driv’n backward by the wind Lancelot and E. 480 D’s in a silent autumn night. Lotos-Eaters C.8. 34 

Thy holy nun and thou have driven men mad, Holy Grail 862 Till all my limbs d piecemeal from the stone, St. 8. Stylites 44 

camel, driven Far from the diamond fountain Lover's Tale i 136 All starry culmination d Balm-dews ogee 267 

driven My current to the fountain whence it sprang,— a 502 a larger Than modern poultry d, Will Water. 122 

the wild brier had driven Its knotted thorns ne 619 To d thy tears my grave, Come not, when, ete. 2 

driven by one angel face, And all the Furies. Sisters (E. and E.) 158 And d’s at Glory’s You might have won 34 

I am driven by storm and sin and death The Wreck 2 And the lark d down at his feet. phew 

she had never driven me wild. Locksley H., Sixty 20 Till the Sun d, dead, from the signs.’ Princess vii 

the foe was driven, And Wolseley overthrew Pro. to Gen. Hamley 29 d me a flower, D me a flower. Window, At the W. 6 

shrillings of the Dead When driven to Hades, Death of Ginone 22 D me a flower, a flower, to kiss, s - 
Driveth Let us alone. Time d onward fast, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 43 D’s in bis vast and wandering grave. In Mem. vi 16 
Driving The sunlight d down the lea, Rosalind 13 To d head-foremost in the jaws » wveriv 15 

blood by Sylla shed Came d rainlike Lucretius 48 ‘The cheeks din; the body bows Man dies e arav 3 

D, burrying, marrying, burying, Maud II v 12 ad pe | sty a waters break Last Tournament 464 

difficulty in mild obedience D them on: Geraint and E. 105 would d from the chords or the keys, The Wreck 27 
Drizzle Thicker the d grew, deeper the gloom ; Enoch Arden 679 till I feiild mysen ready to d. Owd Roti 84 

(A bill of sale gleam’d thro’ the d) - 688 gold from each laburnum chain D to the grass. To Mary Boyle 11 

drank the dews and d of the North, Prog. of Spring 81 Dropp’d-Dropt (See also Dhropt, Down-dropt, 

Drone See Pulpit-drone Low-dropt) before my ids dropt their 
Droned d her lurdane knights Slumbering, Pelleas and E. 430 shade, D. of F. Women 1 
Droonk (drunk) hallus as d as a king, North. Cobbler 27 a tear Dropt on the letters as I wrote. To J. 8S. 56 

D wi’ the Quoloty’s wine, an’ d wi’ the farmer’s aiile, Village Wife TT She dropt the and t the pelf, The Goose 13 
Droop Fair-fronted Truth shall d not now Clear-headed friend 12 And dropt the sees she and turning Gardener’s D. 157 

I cannot veil, or d my sight, Eletinore 87 tho’ my teeth, which now are dropt away, St. S, Stylites 30 

D’s both his wings, regarding thee, a | a Pioidy taney ’d their silken eaves. Talking Oak 209 

D’s blinded with She chinine eye: Fatima 38 Dropt upon her golden head, 227 

The purple flower d's: none 29 shrivell’d into darkness in his head, And dropt before him. Godiva T1 

D's eavy-blossom’d bower, Loe Hall 163 Down they dropt—no word was spoken— The Captain 51 

Here #’s the banner on the tower, Day-Dm., P.18 Nor anchor dropt at eve or morn; The hea 82 

mantles from the golden pegs D sleepily: ‘a 20 Dropt her head in the maiden’s hand, 63 

Where on the double rosebud d’s os D’Envoi 47 He suddenly dropt dead of heart-disease.’ Sea 274 

his own head Began to d, to fall; Aylmer’s Field 835 And dropt a fairy parachute and past: Princess, Pro. 16 

d’s the milkwhite ock like a ghost, Princess vii 180 Like threaded pi are one by one, we dropt, “ 4108 

left hand D from his mighty shoulder: Merlin and V. 243 We dropt with evening on a rustic town ei 170 

and seeing Pelleas d, Said Guinevere, Pelleas and E. 178 Two plummets oy one to sound the ab ad u 176 

O’er his uncertain shadow d’s the day. Prog. of Spring 8 Dropt thro’ the rosial gloom to where below a iv 24 
Droop’d-Droopt a leopard-skin Droop’d from his shoulder, none 59 I clamber’d o’er at top with pain, Dropt on the sward, _,, 209 

From one hand droop’d a crocus: Palace of Art 119 And down the streaming crystal a ms vii 165 

So she droop’d and droop’d before him, L. of Burleigh 85 Nor find him dropt upon the firths of ice, 7 206 

thinking that her clear germander eye Droopt ‘ca Dreams 5 a flower, a flower, a flower. Window, At the W. 14 

then Sa Rear a the chapel bells Call’d Princess ti 470 And the dust on tearless eyes ; In Mem. laxa 4 

The lilylike Melissa droop’d her brows; »  wiél fon ge gorged from a scheme that had left Maud I i 20 

above her droop’d a lamp, And made - 272 And dream he dropt from heaven: Com. of Arthur 183 

And how my life had droop’d of late, In Mem. wiv 14 then the two Dropt to the cove, 

His age hath slowly droopt, and now lies Gareth and L. 79 cloak that dropt from collar-bone to heel, Gareth and L. 682 

he let them glance At Enid, where she droopt: Geraint and E. 247 * And thence I on oe a lowly vale, Holy Grail 440 

plume droopt and mantle clung, Last Tournament 213 down from heaven ? Last Tournament 685 
Drooping (See also A-drooping, Half-drooping, Low- with his head below the surface dropt Lover’s Tale i 636 

drooping) found A damsel d in a corner of it. | Geraint and E. 611 And the men dropt dead in the valleys V. of Maeldune 31 
answer’d in low voice, her meek head yet D, » 641 it open’d and newt at the side of each man, 

D and beaten by the breeze, Lover’s Tale i 700 that dropt to the brink of his bay, The Wreck 73 
Droopt See Droop’d. She the gracious mask of motherhood, The Ring 384 
Drop (s) (See also Dhrop) There will not be ad of rain May 35 Dropping (See also Slow-dropping) Some d low their 

and, dew’d with showery d’s, Lotos- 3s 1T crimson bells Arabian Nights 62 

greaves and cuisses dash’d with d’s Of onset; M. d’ Arthur 215 lean’d Upon him, slowly d fragrant dew. none 106 

That was the last d in the cup of gall. Walk. to the Mail 69 d bitter tears against his brow M. @ Arthur 211 

Thro’ glittering d’s on her sad friend. Princess vi 283 d down with costly bales ; Hall 12 

And balmy d’s in summer dark In Mem, «xvii 15 D the too rough H in Hell and Heaven, Sea Dreams 196 

at 6 By @ the water falls In. vanilte and celmogmabe, = iti 3 a breadth Of Autumn, d fruits of power; incess vi 55 

than the sward with d’s of dew, Geraint and E, 690 d bitter tears against a brow Pass. of Arthur 379 


Dropping-wells 
ee ot ioe In Mem, lzzziii 12 
'd trickling d from the cleft, Merlin and V. 274 
phen pee ba Vision of Sin 211 
On d and steaming salt ; Mariana in the 8. 40 
(See also I look’d athwart the d Fatima 13 
one Oasis in the and d Of city life! Edwin Morris 3 
in the dust and d of London life She moves 143 
Drove (s) I watch the darkening d’s of swine Palace of Art 199 
(gl lade gal elle swine!’ Merlin and V. 699 
Drove (verb) Druv) foliage, d The fragrant, 
‘a Ap 
own a ‘ 
fits tel ote the emoulder'd ey. ». 2p.14 
fear of change at home, that d him hence. Walk. to the Mail 68 
Across the boundless east we d, The V oyage 38 
But whence were those that d the sail 
Storm, such as d her under moonless heavens Enoch Arden 547 
The horse he d, the boat he sold, * 
thought Haunted and harass’d him, and d him forth, a 720 
d The footstool from before him, and arose ; ylmer’s Field 326 
D in upon the student once or twice, . 
and round me d In narrowing circles Lucretius 56 
With that he d the knife into his side: » 215 
tale of her That d her foes with slaughter Princess, Pro. 123 
On water d his cheek in lines ; a i116 
erga epee, all me iv 188 
dus, last, to quite a close— Con. 17 
We broke them on the we d them on the seas, Third of Feb. 30 
and goodly sheep In haste d, . of Iliad 5 
gold of the ruin’d woodlands d thro’ the air. Maud J i 12 
and she d them thro’ the waste. Geraint and E. 100 
Hed the dust Sleek lee voles . 529 
SURG heed sthrwers tno revel cows, Balin and Balan 540 
Whom Pellam d away with holy heat. = 611 
ee ene sae collendes Lancelot and E, 252 
me, what d thee from the Table Round, Holy Grail 28 
D me from all vainglories, rivalries, a 32 
oes eee es ann BD vo a ontazact, a7 ee 
Seven along dreary deep, with 
oy hla Fe fp hag » 808 
is own thought d him like a goad. Pass. of Arthur 353 
iy 0 
D me and my ag ee Columbus 134 
D thro’ the of the foe, Heavy Brigade 30 
D it in wild disarray, a 60 
D from out the mother’s nest Open. I. and C. Exhib, 27 
I d the blade that had slain my husband Bandit’s Death 34 
and d the demon from Hawa-i-ee Kapiolani 33 
en es G0 The Sekis, Poland 4 
pie ee cores ont one gh rinet pul y 
B in gross m M xt 
ee tee Ont G wits deleting storsss » ITi42 
d all life in the eye,— oot sae Gt 
A stone about his neck to d him in it. Gareth and L, 812 
and then like vermin here D him, s 823 
melody That d’s the nearer echoes. Lover’s Tale i 533 
i roa Seren Winer the ch d hersen, raed "98 
r poor wen s S's, 
—s also Drowndid) Id the 
eee of the owl St. S. Stylites 33 
: were d within the whirling brook Princess, Pro, 47 
.e glens are d in azure gloom » 525 
all columns d In silken fluctuation » _ 2354 
Love clasp Grief lest both be d, In Mem. i9 
Was d in passing thro’ the ford, » 39 
And d in yonder living blue 9, Cad 
in which all spleenful folly was d, Maud I iti 2 
Would she had d me in it, Lancelot and E. 1412 
st of her D in the g and horror Lover’s Tale iv 62 
F Sige taae that ae the Ley motion y Er 
@ meaning! ast astness 
Drowning a he aloe a ipl In Mem. ziz 12 


163 


Due 


Drowning (continued) fell the floods of heaven d the deep. Holy Grail 533 
and the transient trouble of d— Despair 67 
d old political common-sense ! Locksley H., Sixty 250 
Thousands of voices d his own Vastness 6 
Drowse Let not your prudence, dearest, d, Princess ii 339 
heel against pavement echoing, burst Their d; Geraint and E. 272 


Drowsed Doubted, and d, nodded and slept, Com. of Arthur 427 
ravine Which d in gloom, seld-darken’d Death of none 76 
Drowsing See Death-drowsing 
Drowth (See alsoDrouth) Thro’ the heat, thed, the dust, Sisters (E. and E.) 6 
Drug (s) ‘What d can make A wither’d palsy Two Voices 56 
Drug (verb) D yo eer poe lest thou learn it, Locksley Hall TT 
D down the blindfold sense of wrong In Mem. lzezi 7 
Druid Each was like a D rock; Princess iv 280 
ve and altar of the D and Druidess, Boddicea 2 
Druiiess grove and altar of the Druid and D, sah Oe 
Drum (See also War-drum) ‘The murmurs of the d 
and fife Talking Oak 215 
Thy voice is heard thro’ rolling d’s Princess wv 517 
they clash’d their arms; the d Beat; oa v 250 
Now, to the roll of muffled d’s, Ode on Well. 87 
Bugles and d@’s in the darkness, Def. of Lucknow 16 
Drunk (See also Droonk, Sow-droonk) And d 
delight of battle with my peers, Ulysses 16 
Ah, sweeter to be d with loss, In Mem. i 11 


Marr. of Geraint 442 


D even when he woo’d; 
Lover’s Tale i 271 
309 


Till, d with its own wine, and overfull 
Were d into the inmost blue, 


” 
D in the largeness of the utterance Of Love ; ie 472 
for my brain was d with the water, ir 65 
Drunkard Shaking a little like a d’s hand, Enoch Arden 465 
The d@’s foo laughing-stocks of Time, Princess tv 51T 


let the d, as he stretch’d from horse Last Tournament 459 
Drunken (See also Love-drunken) Before I well have 
d, scarce can eat: Geraint and E. 662 


Druv (drove) she d me to drink the moor, North. Cobbler 30 
But the heat d hout i’ my heyes Owd Rod 84 

Dry (adj.) (See also Dusty-dry) Earth is d to the 
centre, Nothing will Die 20 
the bearded grass Is d and dewless. Miller’s D. 246 
the silver tongue, Cold February loved, is d: The Blackbird 14 
youth Keep d their light from tears; Of old sat Freedom 20 
And moist and d, devising long, thou thy land 38 
| Sogo sweeping thro’ me left me d, Locksley Hall 131 
cold my greeting was and d; The Letters 13 
Whose pious talk, when most his heart was d, Sea Dreams 186 
I found, tho’ crush’d to hard and d, The Daisy 9T 
Be near me when my faith is d, In Mem. 19 
But with long use her tears are d. », Sxavitt 20 
For underfoot the herb was d; xev 2 


” 
Lancelot and E. 407 
Pelleas and E, 215 
First Quarrel TT 
North. Cobbler 9 
V. of Maeldune 50 


cells and chambers; all were fair and d; 
and moist or d, Full-arm’d upon his charger 
I never said ‘on wi’ the d,’ 

but thaw tha was iver sa d, 

And each was as d as a cricket, 


Dry (verb) ‘The sap dries up: the plant declines. Two V oices 268 
if thou be’st Love, d up these tears Lover’s Tale i 780 
Dryad-like D-i, shall wear Alternate leaf Talking Oak 286 
Dry-tongued the d-t laurels’ pattering talk Maud I xviii 8 
Dubb’d Said Arthur, when he d him knight; Holy Grail 137 
Dubric To whom arrived, by D the high saint, Com. of Arthur 453 
holy D —— his hands and spake, “- 471 
D said; but when they left the shrine 476 


Marr. of Geraint 838 


For by the hands of D, the high saint, 
Geraint and E. 865 


oft I talk’d with D, the high saint, 
w So witty that ye play’d at d’s and 


Duck 
es Last Tournament 344 
Duct ‘Before the little d’s began Two Voices 325 
Due (adj.) feud, with question unto whom ’twere d: none 82 
Up in one night and d to sudden sun: Princess iv 312 
and d To languid limbs and sickness ; »  w376 
one so saved was d All to the saver— - Lover's Tale iv 279 
Due (s) little d’s of wheat, and wine and oil; Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 122 
clothes the father with a dearness not his d. Locksley Hail 91 
So many years from his d.’ Lady Clare 32 


Due 164 Dusty-white 


Due (s) (continued) what every woman counts her d, Love, Princess tii 244 Dust (conti Two handfuls of white d, shut in an urn 
but as frankly theirs As as of Nature. : » 204 of brass r Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 68 
Who give the Fiend himself his d, To F. D. Maurice 6 I knew your brother: his mute d I honour To J. 8.29 
they miss their yearly d Before their time ? In Mem, xxix 15 Lie still, dry d, secure of cha: : § 16 
And render human love his d’s; » cervit 16 —_ ith d; Or, clotted into points M. d’ Arthur 218 
Which else were fruitless of their d, a alv 14 pillar’d d of sounding —— Audley Court 16 
lover Who but claims her as his d? Maud I xz 11 My one Oasis in the d and Of city life! Edwin Morris 3 
and let the dark face have his d! Def. of Iucknow 69 For in the d and drouth of London Life », ite 
Tho’ a prophet should have his d, Dead Prophet 50 may carve a shrine about my d, St. S. Stylites 195 
Dug (See > Howden) falling prone he d His fingers ith anthers and with d: Talking Oak 184 
into the wet earth, Enoch Arden 779 dead, become Mere highway d ? Love and Duty 11 
But iron d from central gloom, In Mem. criti 21 And vex the sone? d thou wouldst not save. Come not, ete. 4 
Duglas loud battles by the shore Of D; Lancelot and E, 290 Is a clot of warmer d, Vision of Sin 113 
Duke Bury the Great D With an empire’s lamentation, Are but d that rises up, ( » ” 169 
Let us bury the Great D Ode on Well. 1 D are our frames ; ilded d, Aylmer’s Field 1 
Truth-lover was our English D; M 189 scrapings from a dozen years Of d and deskwork : Dreams 18 
King, d, earl, Count, baron— Lancelot and E. 464 Have fretted all to d and bitterness.’ Princess vi 264 
Dull (adj.) the d Saw no divinity in grass, A Character T Till public be crumbled into d, Ode on Well. 167 
You never would hear it; your ears are so d; Poet’s Mind 35 Ashes to ashes, d to d; ” 270 
How d it is to pause, to make an end, Ulysses 22 if the wages of Virtue be a Wages 6 
And d the voyage was with long delays, Enoch Arden 655 Thou wilt not leave us in d In Mem., Pro. 9 
d and self-involved, Tall and erect, Aylmer’s Field 118 The d of him I shall not see Pr xvii 19 
Dull (verb) d Those spirit-thrilling eyes to Memory 38 Ye never knew the sacred d: os rari 
“Weep, weeping d’s the inward pain.’ To J. 8.40 And d and ashes all that is; » cern d 
burial mould Will d their comments! Romney’s R. 126 Man dies: nor is there hope in d:’ A axrxv 4 
Dull’d And d the murmur on thy lip, In Mem. xzii 16 sow The d of continents to be; » 12 
Duller something d than at first, Will Water. 157 And Ti a maniac scattering d, T 
Dumb (See also Death-dumb) And the far-off stream is d, The Owl 13 Fo pe gather d and chaff, ps ly 18 
in a little while our lips are d. Lotos-Eaters, C, 8. 44 lown about the desert d, ‘i Wwi 19 
The streets are d with snow. Sir Galahad 52 we talk’d Of men and minds, the d of change, »  lxaeild 
Winds are loud and you are d, Window, No Answer 19 To stir a little d of praise. »  lxav12 
ran Thro’ lands where not a leaf was d; In Mem. xxiii 10 And dropt the d on tearless eyes ; A leae 4 
lo, thy deepest lays are d os leavi 7 The d and din and steam of town » lraxiz 8 
D is that tower which spake so loud, » _Con. 106 Our father’s d is left alone ” ov 5 
Then I cannot be wholly d; Maud II» 100 The life re-orient out of a cxvi 6 
and the dead, Oar’d by the d, went upward Lancelot and E. 1154 That we may lift from out of d A voice - exzat 5 
one hath sung and all the d will sing. Holy Grail 301 who knows? we are ashes and d. ‘Maud I i 32 
and cast her eyes down, and was d. Lover’s Tale iv 329 ice his fair uet with the d of death ? 9 Vviit 
I almost dread to find her, d!’ 3 339 y d would hear her and beat, » crit Tl 
‘She is but d, because in her you see ps 341 That sting each other here in the d; 5 fl £40 
* Now all be d, and promise all of you 351 And my heart is a handful of d, Pr v 
D on the winter heath he lay. Dead Prophet 13 he will lift us from the d. Com. of Arthur 491 
dazed and d With passing thro’ Demeter and P. 6 who swept the d of ruin’d Rome Gareth and L. 135 
Dumb’d the wholesome music of the wood Was d Balin and Balan 437 foment nee en. beat 2, ee eee ee Geraint and E. 449 
O they to be d by the charm !— V. of Maeldune 25 held Her finger up, and pointed to the d. oe 453 
Dune (See also Sea-dune) long low d, and lazy- He drove the d against veilless eyes: PS 529 
plunging sea, Last Tournament 484 Or pinch a murderous d into her drink, Merlin and V. 610 
glory lights the hall, the d, the grass! Locksley H., Sixty 181 in the d of half-forgotten kings, Lancelot and BE. 1338 
round and round In d and nettles ! Pelleas and E. 471 Fell into d, and I was left alone, (repeat) Holy Grail 389, 400, 419 
Dungeon histories Of battle, bold adventure, d, Aylmer’s Field 98 too, Fell into d and nothing, ai 397 
In damp and dismal d’s underground, Lover’s Tale ii 149 Fell into d, and disappear’d, ~ 436 
airs of heaven After a d’s closeness, Sisters (E. and E.) 198 And touch it, it will crumble into d.’ 439 
rib-grated d of the holy human ghost, Happy 31 whirl the d of harlots round and round Pelleas and E. 470 
Upon an ler d trod, Will Water. 125 he knew the Prince tho’ marr’d with d, 
And Doubt is the lord of this d Despair 90 I saw One | in the d at Almesbury, Pass. of Arthur 17 
Duomo Of tower or d, sunny-sweet, The Daisy 46 ’d with d; Or, clotted into points * 
Dupe Christ the bait to trap his d Sea Dreams 191 of Hope Fell into d, and crumbled Lover’s Tale i 95 
Dusk (s) Beam’d thro’ the thicken’d cedar in the d. Gardener’s D. 166 Down in the dreadful d once was man, D, ae tv 67 
A troop of snowy doves athwart the d, Princess iv 168 Raving of dead men’s d and i = 140 
And in the d of thee, the clock Beats out In Mem. ti 7 D to low down—let us hide! Ri 37 
I sleep till d is dipt in gray: » lavit 12 Thro’ the the drowth, the d, the glare, Sisters (E. E.) 6 
this flat lawn with d and bright; » lexrin 2 The guess of a worm in the d ir 30 
shapes That haunt the d, with ermine capes » «evil And changed her into d. Ancient Sage 162 
now the doubtful d reveal’d The knolls a 49 Her d is greening in your leaf, = 65 
So till the d that follow’d eyensong Gareth and L. 793 and burns the feet would trample it to d. The Flight 68 
Till the points of the foam in the d came Despair 50 and they crumble into d. Locksley H., Sixty T2 
or seated in the d Of even, Demeter and P. 125 Only ‘d to d’ for me that sicken a 149 
Dusk (verb) Little breezes d and shiver L. of Shalott i 11 D in wholesome old-world d “ 150 
Dusky-rafter’d The d-r many-cobweb’d hall, Marr. of Geraint 362 she — The d of earth from her knee. Dead Prophet 32 
Dust (See also Blossom-dust, D Touch- may roll with the d of a vanish’d race. Vastness 2 
wood-dust) tho’ the faults were thick as d In Stampt into d—tremulous, all awry, Romney’s R. 113 
_ vacant chambers 3 To the Queen 18 The d send up a steam of human blood, St. Telemachus 53 
right ear, that is fill’d with d, Hears little Two Voices 116 d of the rose-petal belongs to the heart Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 9 
soil’d with noble d, he hears His country’s war-song » 152 Dusty-dry all but yester-eve was d-d. etius 32 
A d of systems and of creeds. » 207 Dusty-white ‘The river-bed was d-w; Mariana in the 8.54 
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To d in presence of immortal youth, 


home, the home where mother d’s? 
d d no more, 
of reverence in us d; 

Zour, bold to d On doubts that drive 


‘me there d’s No: 
when we d upon a we know, 


165 
Gardener’s D.192 Dwell (continued) Why did the King d on my name 
M. d’Arthur 129 to me ? 
Dora 97 I must not d on that defeat of fame. 
Love and Duty 46 d with you; Wear black and white, 
Ulysses 40 Love d’s not in lip-depths. 
Locksley Hall 52 Shakespeare’s bland and universal eye D’s 
L. of Burleigh 72 pleased, 
Enoch Arden 333 thou should’st d For nine white moons 
Aylmer’s Field 304 thou shalt d the whole bright year with me, 
Lucretius 278 noble Ulric d’s forlorn, 
» 281 Dweller some dark d by the coco-palm 
Princess ti 293 Dwelleth The clear-voiced mavis d, 
"0 308 Dwelling D amid these yellowing bowers: 
d on his boundless love. 
» w4151 Her fancy d in this dusky hall : 
pe 177 thus he spake, his eye, d on mine, 
» _% 512 their eyes are dim With d on the light 
» Con. 54 Unto the d she must sway 
Ode on Well. 122 Philip’s d fronted on the street, 
» 202, 210 How mend the d’s, of the poor; 
a 215 With one d in the middle of it; 
This is ac d which I hold ;’ 
N. Farmer, 0.8. 12, 24 the sweet d of her eyes Upon me 
who sack’d My d, seized upon my papers, 
Maud I ziz 49 and the d broke into flame; 

Geraint and E. 16 Old Empires, d’s of the kings of men; 
Guinevere 657 climb to the d of Peeld the Goddess! 
Pass. of Arthur 297 Dwelling-place So unproportion’d to the d-p,) 
The 102 Dwelt The fable of the city where we d. 

Princess vii 279 But the full day d on her brows, 
” to 447 keep me from that Eden where she d. 
op padres A atin ey aaa 
Marr. of Geraint 187 d a moment on his kindly face, 
en 193 Ev’n as she d upon his latest words, 
» 198 Her hand d lingeringly on the latch, 
a 204 D with eternal summer, ill-content. 
Me 412 best and brightest, when they d on hers, 
- 581 But when I d upon your old affiance, 
Sisters (E. and E.) 199 There d an iron nature in the grain: 
The Wreck 42 mournful twilight mellowing, d Full on the child ; S 
Merlin and V. 492 A doubtful smile d like a clouded moon 
Princess vii 260 the dew D in her eyes, 
In Mem. lzi 7 There they d and ‘ens they rioted ; 
The Ring 463 


aoa.» $80 
Palace of Art 2 


Lotos-Eaters C. 8. 124 
D. of F. Women 233 
The Blackbird 4 

To J. 8. 52 


Day-Dm., Sleep B., 23 
L. of Burleigh 24 
rincess ti 85 

City Child 2 

Boidicea 63 

In Mem., Pro. oo 


» writi 69 
Com. of Arthur 291 
Balin and Balan 485 


two—they d with eye on eye, 
t I d within a hall, 
From which he sallies, and wherein he d. 
they d Deep-tranced on hers, 
‘ Brother, I d a day in Pellam’s hall: 


nce ag pepo pocaageeni 
Metho 


9 676 
Lover's Tale i 466 


To W. C. Macready 14 
Demeter and P, 120 
es 139 

a 10 

Prog. of ra 68 
Claribel 16 

A spirit haunts 2 
Marr. of Geraint 63 
802 


?? 
Holy Grail 485 
— ’s Tale i 492 
to Memory 79 
Enoch Arden 731 
To F. D. Maurice 38 
Holy Grail 574 
Lover's Tale i 114 
Sisters (E. and E.) 165 
Columbus 130 
V. of Maeldune 32 
Prog. of Svring 99 


Lover’s Tale i 187 
Gardener’s D. 6 

” 136 

9 191 

” 271 

Enoch Arden 326 
” 454 

” 519 


» 562 
Aylmer’s Field 69 
Princess iti 139 

Se wi 50 


In Mem. lrarvii 16 
sa zevit 9 

= tit 5 
Balin and Balan 132 
” 277 

605 


Lifted her eyes, and they d languidly On Lancelot, Lancelot and E. 84 


and d among the woods By the great river 
His own far blood, which d at Camelot; 
Yet larger thro’ his leanness, d upon her, 
So d the father on her face, 

happy as when we d among the woods, 

I saw That man had once d there; 


shot A rose-red sparkle to the city, and there D, 


D with them, till in time their Abbess died. 
to those With whom he d, new faces, 
fragments of forgotten peoples d, 

Who hath but d beneath one roof with me. 
And heaven pass too, d on my heaven, 


the sudden wail his lady made D in his fancy: 


he d and whence he roll’d himself 
while we d Together in this valley— 
Love and Justice came and d therein; 
(repeat) 
Dwindle Thou shalt wax and he shall d, 
Science grows and Beauty d’s— 


Dwindled d down to some odd games In some odd nooks 


See Daily-Dwindling 

Dyed 
splash’d and d The strong White Horse 
Dyeing blood spirted upon the scarf, D it ; 
Dyfien Shaping their way toward D again, 


walls of my cell were d With rosy colours leaping 


” 277 

* 803 

»  _ 835 

” 1030 

ae 1036 
Holy Grail 430 
531 


Guinevere 692 
Pass. of Arthur A 


” 
5 ee 3h 
Lover’s Tale + 72 
= iv 150 
Tiresias 145 
Death of none 29 


Akbar’s Dream 181, 194 


Botidicea 40 
Locksley H., Sixty 246 
The Epic 8 


Holy Grail 119 
11 


Marr. of Geraint 209 
Batt. of Brunanburh 98 


Dyke Adown the crystal d’s at Camelot 


Dynamite if d and revolver leave you courage 


Each £ month is various to present the world 


Dying 166 


Dying _(See also Slowiy-dying) I would be d evermore, 


d ever, Eleanore 143 
Then d of a mortal stroke, Two Voices 154 
Die, d clasp’d in his embrace. Fatima 42 
They say he’s d all for love, May Queen 21 
When Ellen Adair was d for me. Edward Gray 16 
as they lay d, Did they smile on him. The Captain 55 
fo L, B, thas none of all our blood Princess i 8 
ie ee eee er a my 
Blow, ; answer, oes, repeat » to 6, 

hes , echoes, answer, d, d, d. 18 


Or d, there at least may die. 
The year is d in the night; 


I felt she was slowly d Vext with lawyers Maud I viz 21 
D abroad and it seems apart < ng 
When he lay d there, » IT 67 


There is some one d or dead, tv 48 


leam’d on rocks Roof-pendent, sharp ; Balin and Balan 314 
prem d down as the = knight Approach’d Lancelot and E. 179 
methought I spied A d fire of madness Holy Grail 768 
‘ And oft in d cried upon your name.’ Pelleas and E. 385 
Moans of the d, and voices of the dead. Pass. of Arthur 117 
d thus, Crown’d with her highest act Lover’s Tale i 215 


re Eanes. The Revenge 96 
D so English thou wo! have her flag Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 16 
Death to the d, and wounds to the wounded, Def. of Lucknow 17 
women in travail the d and dead, 88 


glory and shame d out for ever i Despair 75 


and d while they shout her name. Locksley H., Sixty 128 
D, ‘ Unspeakable’ he wrote ‘ Their kindness,’ To Marg. of Dufferin 35 
but then A kinsman, d, summon’d me to Rome— ‘ing 178 
And d rose, and rear’d her arms, a 
I sat beside her d, and she gaspt: 287 
You that know you’red... Forlorn 58 
I am Merlin, And J am d, Merlin and the G. 8 
worn-out Reason d in her house May leave the 

windows Romney’s R. 145 
I am d now Pierced by a poison’d dart. Death of none 33 
D in childbirth of dead sons, Akbar’s Dream 12 


Geraint and E. 470 
Merlin and V. 112 
Achilles over the T. 15 


e 30 
Locksley H., Sixty 107 


Ah little rat that borest in the d 
From wall to d he stept, he stood, 
Thrice from the d he sent his mighty shout, 


Two Voices T4 

E morn my sleep was broken thro’ Miller’s D. 39 
And steal you from e other! Aylmer’s Field 107 
Who hate ¢ other for a song, 3 
scarce could hear e other speak for noise Of clocks 

and chimes, Princess i 215 
with e light air On our mail’d heads: » 0244 
while ¢ ear was prick’d to attend A tempest, » 280 
and ¢ base, To left and right, +s 353 
Christmas bells from hill to hill Answer e other in 

the mist. In Mem. rrviii 4 
E voice four changes on the wind, 
and ~~ By ¢ cold hearth, »  xeviii 18 
That will not yield e other way. = cti 20 
and join’d £ office of the social hour oe cai 14 
Where e man walks with his head in a cloud of 

poisonous flies. Maud I iv 54 


hiss’d e at other’s ear What shall not be 
recorded— } 

With e chest lock’d and padlock’d thirty-fold, 

the knights, Glorying in ¢ new glory, 

Do e low office of your holy house; 

How like e other was the birth of e! Lover’s Tale i 197 


E way from verge to verge a Holy Land, A 337 
No sisters ever prized e other more. Sisters (E. and E.) 43 
Sway’d by e Love, and swaying to e Love, Prin. Beatrice 19 


birds that circle round the tower Are cheeping toeother The Ring 86 


Ear (organ of hearing) (See also Captain’s-ear, Ear- 
stunning) 


Ear 
"Bad (head) bummin’ awaily loike a buzzard-clock 
ower . ‘i NV. Farmer, O. 8.18 
Breik me a bit o’ the esh for his ’e ot N.S. 41 
cleiin as a flower fro’ ’e to feeiit North. Cobbler 44 
‘When theer’s naw ’¢ to a "Ouse Village Wife 17 
but ’e niver not lift is ’e: pe 88 
fever ’ed batiked Jinny’s ’e as bald as one o’ them ae 
of tree 4 te Spinster's S's. 16 
an’ the mark o’ ’is ’¢ o’ the chairs! 
an’ the Freed Traiide runn’d ’i my ’e, Owd Roa 54 
an’ clemm’d owd Roi by the ” 99 
Eager and arose E to bring them Enoch Arden 872 
e eyes, that still Took joyful note of all things 
jo Aylmer’s Field 66 
But Edith’s ¢ —— Ye cht = = 
rising were as ¢ for ight. Locksley H., Sixty 
they lifted up Their ¢ faces, wondering at 


Merlin and V. 133 
But ¢ to follow, I saw, Merlin and the G. 101 


E-h as a boy when first he leaves his 


father’s field, Locksley Hall 112 
_——- in his heat and ¢ Trembled and quiver’d, on ee 
Eagle (See also Blood-eagle, Heagle) Half-buried in 

E’s down, Palace of Art 122 

Shall e’s not be e’s? wrens be wrens ? Golden Y ear 37 
wonder of the ¢ were the less, But he not less the e¢. 39 
Unclasp’d the wedded e’s of her belt, Godiva 43 
Ane an é to the sphere. Princess iii 106 
a poising ¢, burns Above the unrisen morrow:’ = ww 
A train of dames: by axe and e sat, i 
eee ter ae “ 
Gok te red a Ode on Well. 112 
ravening ¢ rose In anger, = 
Must their ever-ravening e’s beak and talon Boddicea 11 
Tho’ the Roman e shadow thee, . 
Or e’s wing, or insect’s eye; In Mem. cxviv 6 
Roman legions here again, And Casar’s ¢: Com. of Arthur 35 
For this an Z, a E, Gareth and L, 44 
an £ rising or, the Sun In dexter chief ; Merlin and V. 475 
and started thro’ mid air Bearing an e’s nest Last Tournament 15 
Follow’d a rush of e’s wings, ; 417 
Tuey rose to where their sovran é sails, M. 1 
Left for the white-tail’d ¢ to tear it, Batt. of Bi 107 
rose as it were on the wings of an ¢ W; 
That young e of the West To forage for 

herself Open. I. and C. Exhib. 28 
Eagle-borne ‘Peace to thine e-b Dead nestling, LIast Tournament 33 
Eagle-circle Hye gel pan ping fine Gareth and L: 21 
Eagle-like ¢-l Stoop at thy will on Balin and Balan 
Eagle-owl Round as the red eye of an E-o, Gareth and L. 


Pour round mine e’s the livelong 


i 
2 
a Hegde 


d with dust, Two Voices 116 
His country’s war-song thrill his e’s ss 
A second voice was at mine e, pe 
the jewel That trembles in her e Miller’s D. 172 
apo nigh Half-whisper’d in his e, none 186 
a Rings ever in her e’s of armed men. ; 
Or hollowing one hand against his Palace of Art 109 
Like Herod, when the shout was in his e’s, = 219 
music in his e’s his beating heart did make. Lotos-Eaters 36 
a clear under-tone Thrill’d thro’ mine e’s D. of F. Women 82 
horse That hears the corn-bin open, prick’d my e’s; The Epic 
murmuring at his e ‘ Quick, Quick! M. d’ Arthur 179 
Rings in mine e’s. The steer forgot to graze, Gardener’s D. 85 
my e’s could hear Her lightest breath ; Edwin Morris 64 
pits of fire, that still Sing in mine e’s, St. S. Stylites 185 


(And hear me with thine e’s,) 


167 
Ear (organ of hearing) (continued) And thro’ the hasty 


And whisper’d voices at his ¢. Day-Dm., Arrival 24 
In her e he . dof Dusicigh } 
Worried his e petty wrongs Arden 352 
a whisper on her ¢, She knew not what; a 515 
likewise, in the ringing of his e’. se 613 
Twinkled the innumerable e tail. The Brook 134 
Call’d all her vital spirits into each ¢ Aylmer’s Field 201 
- horsrembe st ms 342 
message in thine e’s, 2 666 
won way Thro’ the seal’d e¢ 696 
True with no ¢, they how! in tune Sea Dreams 260 
Or lend an e to Plato where he says, LIucretius 147 
twinn’d as horse’s ¢ and eye. Princess i 57 
ears et teat Sem: m 134 
no than the dame That whisper’d ‘ Asses’ e’s,’ oer IEe 
To Negeri Sage a » w5l 
we cram our e’s wi And so pace by: ie 65 
at mine e Bubbled the nighti and heeded not, me 265 
Each hissing in his nei, se a1» he 
ee era lve the old king’s e’s, » 241 
while é was prick’d to attend vi 280 
the Dead March wails in the people’s e’s: Ode on Well. 267 
And the ¢ of man cannot hear, High. Pantheism 17 
But I should turn mine e’s and hear In Mem. xrzv 8 
Not all ungrateful to thine e. » crxviti 12 
Yet in these e’s, till hearing dies, a lvii 9 
Till on mine ¢ this message falls, , lexan 18 
loan glingr ad ag » lexxvii 30 
heart e were fed To hear him, »» lexxiz 22 
words of life Breath’d in her e. Con. 53 
petite Sete ca the vobotal « Maud 1 i 42 
a cockney ¢. a z 
eis cramm/’d with his cotton, ws 42 
hc age cree dha a bo 51 
hope t is chirrup rs » 2280 
It will ring in my heart and my e’s, till I die. » 11685 
An old vexes my ¢; » “47 
Modred his ¢ beside the doors, Com. of Arthur 323 
eae, ee contiamions prayer, Gareth and L. 19 
and ow eed ahah apa Pi " 312 
felt his heart ing in his e’s, 322 
as in the common eé, Marr. of Geraint 450 
so oe owe 2 bed heand Geraint and E. 113 
—* light e’s, and felt Her low firm voice a 193 
e’s to hear you even in his dreams.’ Ra 429 
l hoof on her ¢, ‘s 448 
at other’s e What shall not be recorded— th 634 
tho’ mine own e’s heard rm— m 740 
the owne tt has chanced ; a - 808 
at e, and ing from what side Balin and Balan 415 
Woods have tongues, As walls have e’s: mn 1 
And sowing one ill hint from e to e, Merlin and V.143 
That, roundel echoing in our e’s, is 
All e’ eee a at Lancelot and EB, 724 
er’s lat pe 780 
( is 897 
S 941 
942 
Holy Grail 383 
” 8 
Last Tournament 58 
me 116 
aa 162 
r 273 
inevere 24 
» 315 
Pass. of Arthur 32 
e 347 
Lover’s Tale i 22 
” 576 


"Ear (hear) 


*Eard (heard) 


Earl 


notice o: e Lover’s Tala i 615 
address’d More to the inward than the outward e, z 721 
——— echoing in e and heart— ~ iv 3 
A crueller reason than a crazy ¢, = 32 
Flying by each fine e, an Eastern gauze a 291 
we shook ’em off as a dog that shakes his e’s The Revenge 54 
But Charlie ’e sets back ’is e’s, Village Wife 87 

ibroch of Europe is ringing again in our e’s! Def. of Lucknow 9T 
Is ever sounding in ic e’s Heroic hyinns, Tiresias 181 

Nor lend an ¢ to random cries, Politics T 
at his e he heard a whisper ‘ Rome’ St. Telemachus 26 


But Death had e’s and eyes; Akbar’s Dream 187 
The toll of funeral in an Angel ¢ D. of the Duke of C. 10 
(as of corn) Bows all its e’s before the roaring East; Princess i 237 
And pluck’d the ripen’d e’s, fe ii 2 
For now is love mature in ¢.’ i 

some seatter’d e’s, Sorne e’s for Christ Sir J. Oldcastle 12 


Dosn’r thou ’e my ’erse’s legs, NV. Farmer, N. 8.1 
that’s what I ’e’s ’em saiiy. 2 
wo then woii—let ma ’e mysén speik. va 8 
that’s what I ’e’s ’im saiiy— ke 59 
But I ’e’s es ’e’d gie fur a howry owd book Village Wife 45 
An’ I liked to ’e it I did, Spinster’s S’s 18 
ye knawed it wur § to ’e, 3 21 
so es all that I ’e’s be true; a 56 
wait till tha ’e’s it be strikin’ the hour. Owd Rodé 18 
thaw I didn’t haiife think as ’e’d ’e, a Oe 
an’ I ’e’s ’em yit; » 106 
An’ Parson ’e ’e’s on it all, Church-warden, ete. 37 


An ’e’um a bummin’ awaiiy NV. Farmer, O. 8. 18 
Theer wur a boggle in it, I often ’e ’um mysen ; 

Moist like a butter-bump, fur I ’e ’um about 

an’ about, 30 
we ’e ’im a-mountin’ oop ’igher an’ ’igher, North. Cobbler 47 


An’ nawbody ’e on ’er sin, Village Wife 98 
Ye niver ’e Steevie sweiir Spinster’s S’s. 60 
I ’e ’er a maikin’ ’er moiin, a 115 
we couldn’t ha’ ’e tha call, Owd Rot 49 
tummled up stairs, fur I ’e ’im, a 
as soon as ’e ’e ’is naiime, «a8 
An’ I *e the bricks an’ the baulks gp 30D 
Earl (See also Yerl) O the E was fair to see! 
oj sone The Sisters 6, 12, 18, 24, 30, 36 
The ter of a hundred E’s, L. C.V. de VereT 
that grim Z, who ruled In Coventry: Godiva 12 
les of her belt, The grim E’s gift; as ae 
“The old E’s daughter died at my breast; Lady Clare 25 
Wherein were bandit e’s, and caitiff knights, Marr. of Geraint 35 
There musing sat the hoary-headed EZ, es 295 
Then sigh’d and smiled the hoary-headed Z, & 307 
But none spake word except the hoary FE: = 369 
while the Prince and EZ Yet spoke together, z 384 
a ee addrest the hoary #: ‘ Fair Host ee 
and 2, I pray your nage x. 
So spake the andl: -hearted 2, “A 514 
‘ B, entreat her by my love, a 760 
fetch Fresh victual for these mowers of our 2; Geraint and E, 225 
And into nv E’s palace will I go. = 235 
And feast with these in honour of their 2; = 287 
‘ , if you love me as in former years, a 355 
bow’d the all-amorous EZ, a 360 
thought she heard the wild # at the door, i 381 
To the waste earldom of another e, a 438 
Fled all the boon companions of the Z, ce 417 
Rode on a mission to the bandit 2; +3 527 
And their own Z, and their own souls, ae 517 
the huge Z cried out by ps her talk, 651 
Then strode the brute # up and down his hall, > 712 
I knew this #, when I myself Was half a bandit = 794 


the huge £ lay slain within his hall. 
King, duke, e, Count, baron— 

ATHELSTAN King, Lord among Z’s, Batt. of Brunanburh 2 
Seven strong H’s of the army of Anlaf A 53 
E’s that were lured by the Hunger os 123 


Earldom 


Earldom From mine own e foully ousted me; 


Thou shalt give back their e to thy kin. a 585 
‘This noble prince who won our ¢ back, - 619 
Because we have our e back again. ” 701 


To the waste e of another earl, 
ye shall share my ¢ with me, girl, 
Earlier (See also Season-earlier) I will turn that ¢ 


page. Hall 107 
Break, happy land, into e flowers! W. to Alezandra 10 
But that was in her e maidenhood, Holy Grail 73 
Earliest Because they are the e of the year). Ode to Memory 27 
The e pipe of half-awaken’d birds Princess wv 50 
like a guilty thing I creep At e morning to the door. In Mem. vii 8 
With one that was his e mate; » lziv 24 
The roofs, that heard our e cry, “ cu 3 
she placed where morning’s e fay Might strike it, Lancelot and E. 5 
So what was e mine in e life, Lover's Tale i 247 
nor tell Of this our ¢, our closest-drawn, ps 278 
with e violets And lavish carol of clear-throated larks ms 282 
first gray streak of e summer-dawn, Ancient Sage 220 
A soul that, watch’d from e youth, To Marg. of Dufferin 25 


Early (See also Rathe) gaze On the prime labour 
of thine e days: 
Make thy grass hoar with ¢ rime. 
= ene ay fear _—_ a die an ¢ death: Ba 
is e rage Had force to make me r in youth, 
Whole weeks and months, and ¢ soll lade. fe 
In the ¢ ¢ paery bay summer sun ill shine, May Queen, NV. Ys. E. 22 


And once I as! im of his ¢ life, Edwin Morris 23 
leave me here a little, while as yet ’tis e morn: Locksley Hall 1 
Faint as a figure seen in e dawn Enoch Arden 357 
mate had seen at e dawn Across a break » 631 
a rough piece Of e rigid colour, Aylmer’s Field 281 
Some pleasure from thine ¢ years. In Mem. iv 10 
e light Shall glimmer on the dewy decks, a ae 
Her e Heaven, her happy views; » criti 6 
to him she sings Of e faith and p eecagl pet » tevit 30 
A light-blue lane of e dawn, ink of edays and thee, ,, cziz7 
Half in dreams I sorrow after The delight of e skies ; Maud II iv 25 
Enid, my e and my only love, Geraint and E. 307 
soul twines and mingles with the growths Of 

vigorous e days, Lover’s Tale i 133 
I was then in e boyhood, Edith but a child 

of six— Locksley H., Sixty 258 
When over the valley, In e summers, Merlun and the G. 18 


Early-silvering Thus over Enoch’s e-s head Enoch Arden 
Earn (See also Addie) £ well the thrifty months, Love thou thy land 95 
lease Of life, shalt e no more; Will Water. 244 
ars is read and e our prize, Princess tit 300 
popular name such manhood e’s, Merlin and V. 787 
child Should e from both the praise of heroism, Sisters (EZ. and E.) 251 
Earn’d Thus e a scanty living for himself: Enoch Arden 818 


Has e himself the name of sparrow-hawk. Marr. of Geraint 492 
‘Have I not e my cake in baking of it ? Gareth and L, 575 

Earnest (adj.) (See also Too-earnest) all, they said, 
as e as the close ? Princess, Con. 21 


her full and e eye Over her snow-cold breast none 14) 
dwell One e, e moment upon mine, 

Earnest (seriousness) words were half in e, half in jest,) 
take it—e wed with sport, Day-Dm., Ep. 11 
jest and e working or by side, P i 

y these in e those in rere call’d 

Earnest (pledge) ¢ of the things that they shall do: 
Are e that he loves her yet, 
blood Hath e in it of far springs to be. 


Locksley Hall 118 
In Mem. cxevii 15 
Merlin and V. 557 


Earning save all e’s to the uttermost Enoch Arden 86 
Ear-stunning -s hail of Arés crash Along the sounding 
walls,’ Tiresias 96 
Earth O you that hold A nobler office upon e Than arms, To the Queen. 2 
E is dry to the centre, Nothing will Die 20 
The old e Had a birth, All Things will Die 37 
And the old e must die. es 41 
in her first sleep e breathes stilly : Leonine Eleg. T 
And Thou and peace to e were en 


Supp. Confessions 2 


” 


whene’er EZ goes to e, with grief, 


Earth 
Earth (continued) Hating to wander out on ¢, Supp. Confessions 

To the e—until the ice would melt 

Breathed low around the rolling ¢ The Winds, etc. 3 
star The black e with brilliance rare. Ode to Memory 20 
sure she deem’d no mist of ¢ could dull - 38 
oe ie, Pils 2 00 chilly (repeat) A pith ee 

its grave i’ ¢80 - 

kal oid Uh ¢ wes bel, A Character 12 
rock Bye ing e wonder, The Poet 52 
t would shrink to oe yea Poet's Mind 37 
The house was builded of the e, Deserted House 15 
Adeline, Scarce of ¢ nor all divine, Adeline 3 
The choicest wealth of all the e, Eleanore 19 
un basiee 8 iets «ee ee Wan 12 
What is there in the sphere of the ¢, If I were 2 
true, To what is lo upon ¢.’ Mariana in the 8. 64 
eke TE i 
‘0 e!’ 

paved nce eens EH? 7 Miller’s D, 25 
Oe eae 36 
O happy ¢, how canst bear my weight ? » 237 
There are enough unha) y on this ¢, » 239 
All ¢ and air seem only fire. » 268 
common clay ta’en from the commone To——, With Pal. of Art1T 
Lord of the visible ¢, P Art179 
oft the riddle of the painful e Flash’d thro’ her <n 
mouldering with the dull e’s 261 


: 


3 

ay : 
3 Shs 
z 
oe 


Heaven, and Z, and Time are choked. og 104 
men on e House in the shade of comfortable roofs, ve 106 
eats 1 ped Oe Coe Talking Oak 273 
Souneth which fn old dave Movel ¢ and bes Golatrrigenes OT 
which in a i) e ven ; j 
In days far-off, on that é, Tithonus 48 
I ¢ in ¢ forget these empty 15 
And the kindly ¢ shall slumber, Locksley Hall 130 
perish one by one, Than that e should stand at gaze » _, 180 
one low churl, compact of thankless e, Godiva 66 
For we are Ancients of the e, Day-Dm., I’ Envoi 19 
This ¢ is rich in man and maid; Will Water. 65 
This whole wise e of light and shade Comes out = 67 
Like all good things on e! J 202 
That are the flower of the e?’ aly Cave te 
Bore to e her body, drest In the dress L. of igh 98 
MovE happy ¢, and leave Move Eastward 1 
‘Cold altar, Heaven and e¢ shall meet The Letters T 
No public life was his on e, You might have won 23 
hho dag Hia ftagess intio tha web &, Enoch Arden 780 
this, a milky-way on e, Like visions Aylmer’s Field 160 
one kiss Was Leolin’s one strong rival upon e; - 557 
ever since our bad e became one sea, a 635 
e Lightens from her own central Hell— 2 760 
All over earthy, like a piece ofe, Sea Dreams 
blood by Sylla shed Came driving rainlike down again on e, Lucretius 48 
never yet on e Could dead flesh creep, es 
two re lamps blazon’d like Heaven and Z Erne Say 
close upon the Than our man’s e; = eae 
broad and bounteous E Should bear a double growth és 179 
there is nothing upon e More miserable » #44 259 
Leapt from the dewy shoulders of the 2, ee » 43 
sweet influences Of e and heaven by 192 
fixt As are the roots of ¢ and base of all; = 446 
Part roll’d on the e and rose again 33 497 
twists the grain with such a roar that Z Reels, < 528 
she set the child on the e; »  %120 
lies the Z all Danaé to the stars, » vit 182 
black e yawns: the mortal disap ‘ Ode on Well. 269 
wide hall ¥ with e’s invention sto: Ode Inter. Exhib. 2 
And gathering all the fruits of e ee 41. 
The gloom that saddens Heaven and £, The Daisy 102 
I cast to e a seed, The Flower 2 


169 


Earth 
gy moma | To a sweet Eden on ¢ that I know, The Islet 14 Earth (continued) all the separate Edens of this e, 
ore stars, this weight High. Pantheism 5 had 


little 
of body 
‘ou have bitten into the heart of the e, Window, Winter 18 
» Be merry on ¢ as you never were merry a Ay2 
‘Where he it gis is laid, "In Mem soit 2 
e1s n em. Tviit 
: ee | ret ek a roel | 
cloud possess e ” TrrT 
cats decks of the core, » sez 
The baby new to ¢ and sky, a zlv 1 
The silent snow 'd the e, »  lxrviii 3 
No lower life e’s embrace May breed »  txerii3 
he bare The use of virtue out of 2 - 10 
es S »  tezzv3l 
myriads on genial e, = axciz 14 
A lever to uplift the e And roll it » «— evitt 15 
Ra EE Ge ¢ whence, wo toned 2 aes 
e we ” 

Dawe hast thou seen! Pe exzriii 2 
ee his court on e, a cxzvi 7 
brute ¢ lightens to the sky, » exrvii 15 
under whose command Is £ and £’s, » Con. 181 
eft was of old the Lord and Master of E, ‘Maud I iv 31 
ee oe eres tee meake 6 Hall! e xz 46 
This lump of e left his estate a aed 
Has our whole e gone nearer to the glow » weit 78 
Were it ¢ in an earthy bed; » weit 70 
dawn of Eden bright over e and sky, eee ey 
kisses sweeter sweeter Than anything on e. a0 
ae aes cae aes 

Reddening the sun with smo! e blood, = 
O e that soundest hollow under me, oe 84 
the bounds of heaven and e were lost— in 372 
and the solid e became As nothing, 8 442 
And loveliest of all women é. Marr. of Geraint 21 
better were I laid in the e, a 97 
I will track this vermin to their e’s: - 217 
Se ier phere maongh hide him. Geraint'and B. 554 

e e ‘0 hi eraint ‘ 
ieee ie uiher'tt lear Lad monkes it 0 634 
Sir Lancelot with his eyes on e, Balin and Balan 253 
in a semicircle, and lit on e; re 414 
the cross to e, and break the King ee 458 
from the branch, and cast on ¢, 


” 539 
Merlin and V. 345 
349 


May this hard ¢ cleave to the Nadir hell a 
men at most differ as Heaven and e, ay 814 
sr we Word The dark ¢ ae 938 
ee re © euch of 6; caugniacy ag = 

Might wear as a jewel as is on ¢, a 
hard e shake, and a low thunder of arms. a 460 
He bore a knight of old repute to the e, va 492 
An armlet for the roundest arm on e, os 1183 
for all her shining hair Was smear’d with e, Holy Grail 210 
oe ne, D0 ¢ 20 green, = 365 
never eyes on é again shall see. oo 532 
Cared not for her, nor seything upon ¢.’ bone GL 

But live like an old badger in his e, With e about 

him everywhere, 4 629 
And felt the boat shock e, |) he 
Until this e he walks on seems not e, ce ONS 
ae random i vey porns = Pelleas and = 

rose, a rose e and sky, ¥ 
the one true knight on e, And only lover; _ “ 494 
to the e, and the land was stil Guinevere 8 
the heavens upbreaking thro’ the e, on BOL 
note, Should thus be lost for ever from the e, Pass. of Arthur 258 
round e¢ is ev ere ve eed eens + 422 
not p; heaven pass too, Lover’s Tale i 71 
inward sap, th hold T have on 6 - 166 
rs which e uphold Our childhood, K 220 
over all the azure-circled e, x 390 
the e They fell on hallow’d evermore. au 439 
1oused within the circle of this Z, - 479 
E Might go round Heaven, at 481 


the ¢ beneath me yawning cloven 
all from these to where she touch’d on e, 
loved His master more than all on ¢ beside. 
Of all things upon e the dearest to me.’ 


Crazy with laughter and babble and e’s new wine, 


ing my way, the loveliest face on e. 
sent Our Edith thro’ the glories of the ¢, 
gleam from our poor ¢ May touch thee, 
Twice do we hurl them to e from the ladders 


chains For him who gave a new heaven, a new ¢, 


suck in with his milk hereafter—e A sphere. 
a tent Spread over e, and so this e was flat: 
half-assured this e might be a sphere. 


Spain once the most chivalric race on e, Spain then 


the mightiest, wealthiest realm on ¢, 
boasted he sp: from the oldest race upon e. 
her dark orb Touch’d with e’s light— 
Glode over e till the glorious creature 
One night when e was winter-black, 
Two voices heard on ¢ no more; 


clearer day Than our poor twilight dawn on e— 
My close of e’s eg gee: May prove as peaceful 
without any delight In anything here upon e? 


no soul on the e below, 
own selves on an ¢ that bore not a flower; 


We never had found Him on g, this e is a fatherless Hell— 


left in the rocks of an e that is dead? 

And ¢ as fair in hue! 

blue of sky and sea, the green of e, 

* And since—from when this e began— 

stir the sleeping ¢, and wake The bloom 

Who clings to e, and once would dare Hell-heat 

In vain you tell me ‘ £ is fair’ 

And we, the poor e’s dying race, 

e’s dark forehead flings athwart the heavens 

The lark has past from e to Heaven 

gone as all on e will go. 

= at last : warless world, ‘ 
ris not Z as yet so young ?— 

Can it, till ‘ts onbaoee e be dead 

smiling downward at this earthlier e of ours, 

Is there evil but on e? 

Many an on moulded e before her highest, 
man, was born, Many an Aon too may 
po é is manless and forlorn, E so 

e, and yet so bounded— 

e will be Something other than the widest 

E may reach her earthly-worst, 

E would never touch her worst, 

Ill To waste this e began— 

And so does Z; for Homer’s fame, 

E passes, all is lost In what they prophesy, 

unlaborious ¢ and oarless sea; 

They call’d her ‘ Reverence’ here upon e, 

she i ey dust of e — ao knee. 

angel eyes In e’s recurring ise. 

This e a never borne a nobler man. 

His isle, the mightiest Ocean-power on e, 

cry that rang thro’ Hades, /, and Heaven! 

one black blur of e Left by that closing chasm, 
glancing from his height On e a fruitless fallow, 
in the harvest hymns of 2 The worship 

as this poor e’s peo history runs,— 

and all these old revolutions of e ; 

Stranger than e has ever seen ; 

An ever lessening e—and she perhaps, 

Gleam’d for a moment in her own on e. 

lost the moment of their past on e, 

that poor link With e is broken, 

£ and Hell will brand your name, 

Would £ tho’ hid in cloud not be follow’d 

name that e will not forget Till e 

She comes, and £ is glad To roll her North 

lured me from the household fire on e, 


Earth 
Lover’s Tale 551 
» 602 
» wié6T 
>. +. aa 
319 


To A. Tennyson 2 


Sisters (E. and E.) 87 
ie 225 
Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 18 


Columbus 20 
+ 38 
"48 
» 60 


» 204 
V. of Maeldune 4 


De Prof., Two G. 10 
Batt. of Brunanburh 29 
To E. Fitzgerald 7 


Tiresias 206 
me 
Despair 8 
sa 
» 44 
» OT 
Ancient Sage 24 
” 41 
»” 53 
» 93 
es 115 
» 169 
* 178 
»_, 200 
The Flight 62 
Locksley H., Sixty 46 
”» 165 
» 166 
” 174 
” 183 
” 197 
” 205 
” 231 
233 
& 270 
23 
”» 58 
9 64 
To Virgil 20 
Dead Prophet 27 
” 

Helen’s Tower 12 
Epit. On Gordon 4 
The Fleet 6 
Demeter and P, 33 
” 37 
mf 118 
ms 148 
Vastness 3 

»” 
The Ring 38 
3240 
» 297 
» 464 
» 416 
Forlorn 51 
Happy 97 


To Ulysses 27 
Prog. of Spring 48 
Romney’s R. 40 


Earth 170 East 
Earth (continued) throbs Thro’ ¢, and all her graves, Romney’s R.128 Ease Two lives bound fast in one with golden e; Circumstance 5 
Sounding for ever and ever thro’ Z Parnassus 7 * Why, if man rot in dreamless ¢, Two Voices 280 
e’s green stole into heaven’s own hue, Far-far-away 2 Alice, were ill at ¢; Miller’s D. 146 
all the bounds of ¢, Far-far-away ? _ 4 Wherein at ¢ for aye to dwell, Palace of Art 2 
Acr first, this E, a stage so gloom’d The Play 1 long rest or death, dark death, or dreamful e. § Lotos-Faters, C. 8. 53 
In silence wept upon the flowerless ¢. Death of none 9 You ask why, tho’ ill at ¢, You ask ag Re 
‘Is e On fire to the West ? St. Telemachus 18 control Ous , lest we rust in ¢. Love thou thy l 
Yea, Alla here on e, who caught and held Akbar’s Dream 84 Seeing with how great ¢ Nature can smile, Incretius 174 
mists of ¢ Fade in the noon of heaven, & 96 With garrulous ¢ and oily courtesies Princess i 164 
Let the Sun, Who heats our e to yield us grain fc 105 We break our laws with ¢, _ ae 
draw The crowd from wallowing in the mire of ¢, . 141 but your Hi breaks with ¢ The law “$ 325 
‘The meek shall inherit the e’ The Dreamer 2 I would set their pains at e. In Mem. iziii 8 
dream’d that a Voice of the E went wailingly past a 3 wrought All kind of service with a noble ¢ Gareth and L. 489 
Moaning your losses, O E, s 17 Drank till he jested with all ¢, Geraint and E. 290 
The Reign of the Meek upon e, 3 25 She lied with e¢; but horror-stricken he, Balin and Balan 525 
Minds on this round e of ours Poets and Grities 3 he let his wisdom go For ¢ of heart, Merlin and V. 893 
For if this e be ruled by Perfect Love, D. of the Duke of C. 8 Them surely I can silence with all ¢. Lancelot and E. 109 
His shadow darkens e¢: ss 13 ~~ lost themselves, Yet with all ¢, Pi 442 
Earth-angel O Heaven’s own white Z-a, Merlin and V. 81 And found no ¢ in turning or in rest ; 901 
Earth-baldness e-) clothes itself afresh, Demeter and P. 49 Who read but on my breviary with e, Holy Grail 545 
Earthen Drawing into his narrow ¢ urn, Ode to Memory 61 ruffians at their e Among their brides, Last Tournament 427 
Earth-Goddess I, Z-G, cursed the Gods of Heaven. Demeter and P. 102 But on that day, not being all at e¢, Sister’s (E. A rlight ot 
I, E-G, am but ill-content With them, y 128 And yet my heart is ill at ¢, The 97 
Earthlier myself Am lonelier, darker, ¢ for my loss Aylmer’s Field 750  Eased And ¢ her heart of madness . . . Forlorn 82 
your modern amourist is of easier, ¢ make. Locksley H., Sizty18 Easeful wilt thou leave Thine e biding here, Gareth and L. 128 
smiling downward at this ¢ earth of ours, Me 183 Easier With fuller lead an ¢ Enoch Arden 145 
Se ee al a ee eee “ghee gon men eres es Se) ee ar ee 
As this pale taper’s e spark, St. Agnes’ Eve lf t modern amourist is of ¢, earthlier e. Locksley H., Sixty 
iii ie silo d htenn Tae, = 19 East Till that o’ wn Barbarian in the E Poland 7 
May not that e chastisement suffice ? Aylmer’s Field 784 And slowly rounded to thee Mariana in the 8. 19 
Lay your e fancies down, Ode on Well. 279 light increased With in the dawning e. Two Voices 405 
For I am but an e Muse, In Mem. xervii 13 Rows conuke T cance, i. Wiese steer oer ee Palace of Art 21 
May some dim touch of e things Surprise thee “ zliv 11 Smote _ fresh of the springing ¢; M. @ Arthur 214 
the song of woe Is after all an ¢ song: hs ii 2 dark E, nant, 5 het morn. Gardener’s D. 72 
The head hath miss’d an e wreath : ms lrziii 6 went To greet fairer sisters of the 2. 
Till slowly worn her e robe, ”  Iezeiv 33 The ever-silent spaces of the E, Tithonus 9 
For she is e of the mind, be cxiv 21 Yet hold me not for ever in thine Z ss 
he defileth heavenly things With e uses "— Balin and Balan 422 Across the boundless ¢ we drove, The Vi 38 
was it e passion crost ?’ Holy Grail 29 Pee ees ee eee Enoch A 594 
e heats that spring and sparkle out = oe I to the E he for Italy— __ The Brook 1 
how should # measure mete The Heavenly- darken’d in the west, And rosed in the Sea Dreams 40 
unmeasured Lover’s Tale i 473 King of the Z altho’ he seem, Ineretius 133 
divorce thee not From ¢ love and life— Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 4 Bows all its ears before the roaring Z ; Princess + 
happier voyage now Toward no e pole. Sir J. Franklin 4 Nor stunted squaws of West or EZ ; » 0 
Trusting no longer that e flower would be heavenly touch’d Above the darkness from their native 2. » 1122 
fruit— Despair 35 * Alas aon ee » aoe 
filial eyes Have seen the loneliness of e thrones, Prin. Beatrice 14 beam Of the FE, that play’d upon them, v 259 
Miriam, breaks her latest ¢ link With me to-day. The Ring 47 a feast Of wonder, out of West and Z, Ode Inter. Exhib. 21 
Earthly-best or if she gain her e-b, Locksley H., Sixty 233 The bitter ¢, the summer And gray 103 
Earthly-heavenliest Most loveliest, e-h harmony ? Lover’s Tale i 279 voices go To North, E, and West Voice and the P. 14 
Earthly-wise blessed Lord, I speak too e, Holy Grail 627 Far in the E Boii standing loftily charioted, Botidicea 3 
Earthly-worst Earth may reach her e-w, Locksley H., Sixty 233 Flown to the e or the west, _ Window, Gone T 
Earth-Mother child Of thee, the great E-M, Demeter and P. 97 O Father, touch the e, and _ In Mem. zrz 31 
Teap with me, Z-m, in the harvest hymns A 148 heaved a windless flame Up deep EZ, »  lertild 
€arth-narrow whether this e-n life Be yet but yolk, Ancient Sage 129 E and West, without a b: ne 
Earthquake (See also World’s-earthquake) Blight What lightens in the lucid es cv 24 
and famine, plague and e, - Lotos-Eaters, C. 8S. 115 a The blast of North and Z, e evi T 
flood, fire, e, thunder, wrought Such waste Aylmer’s Field 639 Blush from West to Z, Blush from EZ to West, Till 
wholly out of sight, and sink Past e— Ineretius 153 the West is Z, Maud I xvii 21 
Shatter’d into one e in one day cat aa breeze that streams to thy delicious 2, >» avi 16 
like a bell Toll’d by an ¢ in a trembling tower, Princess vi 332 there be dawn in West and eve in H? : Gareth and L, 712 
crack of e shivering to your base Split you, Pelleas and E. 465 hag bloodless e began To quicken Marr. of Geraint 534 
An e, my loud heart-beats, Lover’s Tale ti 193 lived a king in the most E, Merlin and V. 555 
a wave like the wave that is raised by an e grew, The Revenge 115 in her chamber up a tower to the ¢ Lancelot and EB. 3 
another wild e out-tore Clean from our lines Def. of Lucknow 61 star Led on the gray-hair’d wisdom of the e; Holy Grail 453 
an e always moved in the hollows under the dells, V. of Maeldune 107 ‘One night my pathway swerving e, rf 634 
Shrine-shattering e, fire, flood, thunderbolt, Tiresias 61 Let the fierce ¢ scream thro’ your eyelet-holes, Pelleas and EF. 469 
Gone like fires and floods and e’s Locksley H., Sixty 40 water Moab saw Come round by the £, Last Tournament 483 
d Thunder, or the rending e, or the famine, Faith 4 Smote by the fresh beam of the springing e; Pass. of Arthur 382 
Earthquake-cloven yawning of an e-c chasm. Lover’s Tale i 377 deeds Of England, and her banner in the Z? Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 21 
Earth-shock’d Above some fair metropolis, e-s,— * ti 62 Or Amurath of the £? Sir J. Oldcastle 97 
Earth-sweeping upbare A broad e-s pall of whitest lawn zs 78 made West F, and sail’d the ay mouth, ; Columbus 25 
Earthy Were it earth in an e bed; Maud I xzii 70 our most ancient EZ Moriah with Jerusalem ; ‘ 80 
All over e, like a piece of earth, Sea Dreams 99 Up from the E hither Saxon and Angle Batt. Brunanburh 117 
Earwig See Battle-Twig wert the voice of England in the E. F Resipeny et shery| 
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East (continued) clash The golden keys of E and Eating (conti And ¢ ho in and the 
West. To Marq. of Dufferin 4 — pind gemy = Spec. of Iliad. 21 
she lent The sceptres of her West, her Z, 6 And a morbid ¢ lichen fixt On a heart Maud I vi TT 
Easterday For it was past the time of Gareth and L. 186 the village boys Who love to vex him ¢, Geraint and BE. 561 
Below the city’s ¢ towers: Fatima 9 ‘tle @ icy To dence withouk « cetch, Last Tournament 249 
captain of my dreams Ruled in the ¢ sky. D, of F. Women 264 Then I rise, the ¢ fall, Maud IT iv 62 
Far up the porch there grew an E rose, ardener’s D.123  Eaven (heaven) Lets them inte ’e eiisy es leiives Village Wife 94 

the fair field and e sea. - Love and Duty 101 Eaves (See also Bower-eaves, Mountain-eaves) Her eyelids 

' lived a ing fn the most E Merlin and V. 555 dropp’d their silken e. Talking Oak 209 
an E gauze With seeds of Lover’s Tale iv 291 One, almost to the martin-haunted e Aylmer’s Field 163 
Who reads your golden £ lay, To E. Fi 32 Fly to her, and fall upon her gilded e, Princess iv 94 
Corie yey tem dropping low Arabian Nights 61 closing ¢ of wearied eyes I sleep till dusk In Mem. lzvii 11 
But she was than an e wind, Audley Court 53 Who murmurest in the foliaged ¢ = zeiz 9 
The foaming grape of ¢ France. In Mem., Con. 80 Makes daggers at the sharpen’d e, ee evi 8 
climb’d That ¢ tower, and entering barr’d her door, Lancelot and P. 15 With hands for ¢, uplooking and almost Waiting Lover’s Tale i 311 
at the e end, W with wandering lines Holy Grail 251 And murmur at the low-dropt e of sleep, » . #122 
Eastward Past ¢ from the falling sun. Balin Balan 320 sow ftoee all the dripping ¢ The spear of ice Prog. of Spring 5 
ete in the topmost tower To the e: Holy Grail 835 Ebb (s) We left the dying e that faintly lipp’d Audley Court 12 
In the ogg he at L. of Shalott iv 1 Have eé and flow conditioning their march, Golden Year 30 
Easy (See also Easy) it’s ¢ to a rhyme. float or fall in endless ¢ and flow; W. to Marie Alex. 27 
) Window, Ay 6, 12 I could rest, a rock in e’s and flows, Marr. of Geraint 812 
nights Of my long life have made it from my farthest lapse, my latest e, Lover’s Tale i 90 
e to me. Merlin and V. 680 Sway’d by vaster e’s and does Locksley H., Sixty 194 
He will answer to the purpose, e things to » Ebb (verb) brood, And e into a former life, Sonnet To 2 
understand— Hall 55 According to my humour e and flow. D. of F. Women 134 
Fast flow’d the current of her e tears, Enoch Arden 865 When the tide e’s in sunshine, Princess vi 162 
Were no false to that ¢ realm, Aylmer’s Field 183 Ebb’d sat round the wassail-bowl, Then half-way e: The Epic 6 
I said no, Yet an ¢ man, gave it: Princess i 149 (possibly He flow’d and e uncertain, Aylmer’s Field 218 
winning e grace, No doubt, for delay, iv 330 *O mine have e away for evermore, Merlin and V. 439 
Ife of their kin Have left the last free race Third of Feb. 39 Ebbing felt them slowly ¢, name and fame.’ * 437 
whether daughter’s Or Ebony brow of pearl Tress’d with redolent e, Arabian Nights 138 
€ Marr. of Geraint 798 cups of emerald, there at tables of e lay, Bodidicea 61 
down the | y moving on With ¢ laughter Tiresias 200 Echo (s) So took e with delight, (repeat) The Owl ii 4 
Flowing e greatness touching The Wreck 50 Lull’d e’es of laborious day Come to you, Margaret 29 
Easy an’ aoe es an’ freeii NV. Farmer, O. 8. 25 An ¢ from a measured strain, Miller’s D. 66 
Lets them eaven ¢ es leiives their debts to To hear the dewy e’es calling From cave to cave Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 94 
be Village Wife 94 Were faint Homeric e’es, nothing-worth, The Epic.39 
but wasn’t that ¢ to pleiise, ae the great e flap And buffet round the hills, Golden Year 76 
Eat The cords which wound and e Supp. Confessions 36 Like hints and e’es of the world Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 7 
ep over- Have e our substance, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 76 Like e’es from beyond a hollow, Aylmer’s Field 298 
may’st warble, e and dwell. The 4 crashing with long e’es thro’ the land, a 338 
we sat and e And talk’d old matters over; Audley Court 28 E answer’d in her sleep From hollow fields: Princess, Pro. 66 
e wholesome food, And wear warm St. 8. Stylites 108 An e¢ like a ghostly woodpecker, as 217 
: tee my heart alone, ares ie om — = ten blow, set the = i og en) = tv > 17 
ips e up your sparrow-haw! arr. of Geraint low, bugle; answer, e’es, dying, dying, dying. (repeat) ,, , 12 
I will enter, will ¢ With all = 305 Our e’es roll from soul to soul, ne 15 
those That e in Arthur’s hall at lot. zs 432 And answer, e’es, answer, dying, dying, x 18 
* let her e; the damsel is so faint.’ Geraint and E. 206 A step Of lightest e, ‘a 215 
My e also, tho’ the fare is coarse. a 208 barrier like a wild horn in a land Of e’es, = v 487 
And on the sudden he said, ‘Bi a 614 And now and then an e started up, * vi 369 
it makes me mad to see you weep. EF! rs 61T The proof and e of all human fame, Ode on Weil. 145 
E and be glad, for I account you mine.’ “a 647 E on eé Dies to the moon. Minnie and Winnie 11 
thrust the dish before her, crying, ‘ £.’ am 655 A hollow e of my own— In Mem. iii 11 
*No, no,’ said Enid, vext, ‘I will not ¢ < 656 Like e’es in sepulchral halls, x lwiti 2 
man upon the bier And e with me.’ a 658 As e’es out of weaker times, » Con. 23 
Before I well have en, scarce can ¢€ es 662 E there, whatever is ask’d her, Maud Ii4 
Not enor drink? And wherefore wail for one, a 674 an e of something Read with a boy’s delight, » v9 
E’s scarce enow to keep his pulse abeat ; Balin and Balan 105 a million horrible bellowing e’es broke » 11% 24 
And one said ‘ Z in peace! a liar is he, na And the woodland e rings ; »  v38 
Who meant to ¢ her up in that wild wood Merlin and V. 260 great Queen, In words whose e lasts, Marr. of Geraint 182 
e’s And uses, careless of the rest ; Rs 46: old e’es hidden in the wall Rang out Pelleas and E. 366 
After the king, who e in Arthur’s halls. Lancelot and E. 184 Like the last e born of a great cry, Pass. of Arthur 459 
I knew For one of those who e in Arthur’s hall; Holy Grail 24 And mellow’d e’es of the outer world— Lover’s Tale i 208 
but ¢ not thou with Mark, Last Tournament 532 melody That drowns the nearer e’es. “= 533 
Is it worth his while to e, Voice , etc, T e’es of the hollow-banked brooks Are fashion’d 9s 566 
Eh What’s the ’e of this ’illside to the ’e North. Cobbler 6 If so be that the e of that name Ringing a 644 
also Temple-eaten, Worm-eaten) after all Whose ¢ shall not tongue thy glorious doom, Tiresias 136 
had e, then Geraint, Marr. of Geraint 397 A dying e from a falling wall; Ancient Sage 263 
‘Boy,’ said he, ‘I have e all, Geraint and E. 217 Silent e’es! You, my Leonard, Locksley H., Sixty 265 
when Earl Doorm had ¢ all he would, i 609 Echo (verb) Hear a song that e’s clearly, L. of Shallot i 30 
And) I had e but sparely, V. of Maeldune 69 e haunts of memory e not. Two Voices 369 
r See L With sounds that e still. D. of F. Women 8 
ing E the Lotos day by day. Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 60 ‘Hear how the bushes e! Gardener’s D. 98 
ntil the ulcer, e thro’may skin, St. S. Stylites 67 Then made his pleasure e, hand to hand, Aylmer’s Field 257 
and e not, Except the spare chance-gift > TT E round his bones for evermore. \ Ode on Well. 12 


— 
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Echo (verb) (continued) The last wheel e’es away. Maud I rrii 26 Edge (continued) Stream’d onward, lost their e’s, D. of F. Women 50 
the great wave that e’es round the world; Marr. of Geraint 420 three times slipping from the outer e, The ll 
rummage buried in the walls Might e, Balin and Balan 417 where ey nee e of the wood began (repeat) Enoch Arden 61, 373 

Echo’d (adj.) hear her e song Throb thro’ the ribbed here and on lattice e’s lay Princess ti 29 

stone ; Palace of Art 115 That axelike ¢ unturnable, our Head, ae -_ 

Echo’d (verb) further inland, voices e—t Come M. d@’ Arthur, Ep. 27 ¥ There growing —_ by the meadow’s ¢, — Geraint and E. 25 
For while our cloisters ¢ frosty feet, Princess, Pro. 183 memory’s vision a keener ¢. Lover's Tale i 36 
And e by old folk beside their fires Com. of Arthur 417 mney aren Took the e’s of the pall, » 8135 
second ¢ him, ‘ Lord, we have heard from our Edged (See also Shrill-edged, Thorough-edged) scorn, 

wise man Gareth and L. 200 E with sharp , ; Clear-headed friend 2 
E the walls ; a light twinkled ; = 1370 Found a dead man, a letter e with death 
and the forest e ‘fool.’ Merlin and V. 974 Beside him, : Aylmer’s Field 595 
And changed itself and ¢ in her heart, Lancelot and E.782 Edge-tools_ ill j with e-t! Princess ii 201 
he wellnigh deem’d His wish by hers was ¢; Pelleas and F.121 Edict waiting still ¢ of the will Lover’s Tale ii 161 
That timorously and faintly ¢ mine, Sisters (E. and EF.) 164 Edith (See also Edith Montfort) his £, whom he loved . 
that underground thunderclap ¢ away, Def. of Iucknow 32 As heiress ; ‘ ’ _ ._.  Aylmer’s Field 23 
a song Which often ¢ in me, ’s R. 85 often, in his walks with Z, claim A distant kinship Pe 61 
All her harmonies ¢ away ?— To Master of B. 12 shook the heart of 2 hearing him. 58 63 
would not die, but ¢ on to reach Honorius, St. Telemachus 76 E, whose — beauty, perfect else, us 70 
Echoing (See also Ever-echoing) the ¢ dance Of reboant and roll’d His hoop to pleasure 2, i 85 
whirlwinds, Supp. Confessions 96 make-believes For Z and himself: » 96 
with e feet he threaded The secretest walks The Poet 9 Bo bower woes, 5 See " 148 
And the wave-worn horns of the ¢ bank, Dying Swan 39 Each, its own charm; and grit deg wi AE 
was thrown From his loud fount upon the e¢ ever visitant with him, He but loved than 
lea :-— Mine be the strength 4 E, of her poor: Bs eel ” 165 
shiver of dancing leaves is thrown About its ¢ But E’s fancy hurried with him 6 208 
chambers wide, Maud I vi T4 oriental gifts on everyone And most on Z: Re 215 
E all night to that sonorous flow Palace of Art 27 E whom his pleasure was to please, a 232 
ILLYRIAN woodlands, ¢ falls Of water, To E.L.1 was E that same night; Pale as the Jephtha’s 
e me you cry ‘ Our house is left unto us desolate’? Aylmer’s Field 736 daughter, zs 279 
And heel against the pavement ¢, Geraint and FE. 271 its worth Was being E’s. ” 379 
That glorious roundel e in our ears, Merlin and V. 426 would go, Labour for his own Z, and return a 420 
the father answer’d, e¢ ‘ highest ?” Lancelot and E. 1078 remembering His former talks with BE, ss 457 
e yell with yell, they fired the tower, Last Tournament 478 the keen shriek ‘ Yes love, yes E, ; . 582 
Or ghostly footfall e on the stair, Guinevere 507 which himself Gave 2, ’d with no 
Echo-like Then e-l our voices rang ; In Mem, xrz 13 it’s blood: ‘From Z’ was engraven on 
i iety without e Wearieth me, Lilian 20 the blade. ” 597 
As when the sun, a crescent of e, Vision of Sin 10 many too had known FE among the hamlets : os 615 
The shadow of His loss drew like e, Ded. of Idylls 14 Now follows £ echoing Evelyn. s (E. and E.) 15 

Ecliptic Sear’d by the close e, Aylmer’s Field 193 one is somewhat graver than the other—Z than 

Ecstasy So tranced, so rapt in ecstasies, Eleénore 78 Evelyn. 9 27 
the boy Was half beyond himself for e. Gareth and L. 524 but the paler and the graver, Z. * 38 
To holy virgins in their ecstasies, Holy Grail 867 once my prattling 2 ask’d him ‘ why?’ ee 58 

Eddied ¢ into suns, that wheeling cast Princess ti 118 memorial Of E—no, the other,—both as 108 

Eddy (s) vexed eddies of its wayward brother : Isabel 33 E—all One bloom of youth, healthy, a 119 

re the river e whirls, L. of Shalott ii 15 haze to ify The charm of E— ae 130 
In crystal eddies glance and poise, iller’s D. 52 believing I E, made E£ love me, = 138 
I cannot keep My heart an e Princess vi 322 Not I that day of Z’s love or mine— “s 142 
The fancy’s tenderest e wreathe, In Mem. clizx 6 E wrote: ‘My mother bids me ask’ ms 180 

No doubt vast eddies in the flood » exxviit 5 simple mother Pere ree By E sy et me not 

Charm’d amid eddies of melodious airs, Lover’s Tale i 450 to whi of it. E would i 

Eddy (verb) those that e round and round ? In Mem. liti 12 on the day. ” 207 
Eddying (part) (See also Multitudinous-eddying) Were when we E spoke no wo at 215 
flooded over with e song. Dying Swan 42 Our £ thro’ the glories of the ‘ 225 
I bubble into e bays, The Brook 41 she That loved me—our true Z— me 235 
cold streamlet curl’d Thro’ all his e coves ; In Mem. lxxizx 10 daily want Of E in the house, the garden, om 246 

Eddying (s) The e¢ of her garments caught from thee Ode to Memory 31 E had welcomed my brief wooing of her, se 254 

Eden Saw distant gates of E gleam, Two Voices 212 scarce as as Ls power of love, % 261 
Could keep me from that 2 where she dwelt. Gardener’s D. 191 bore a whom reverently we call’d 2; A 269 
Summer isles of Z lying in dark-purple spheres Loe! Hall 164 But you love E; and her own true eyes me 284 
And every bird of # burst In carol, Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 43 I think J likewise love your Z most. _ 293 
Set in this F of all plenteousness, Enoch Arden 561 E, yet so lowly-sw' Locksley H., Sixty 49 
Then comes the statelier E back to men: Princess vii 293 Near us E’s holy W, » 54 
a sweet little Z on earth that I know, The Islet 14 E but a child of six— » 258 
The brooks of E mazily murmuring, Milton 10 Peept the winsome face of 2 ” 260 
Rings F thro’ the bud uicks, In Mem. lzreviii 2 Ratpux would fight in Z’s sight, For Ralph was 
the moon Of E on its bridal bower: ee Con. 28 E’s lover, The Tourney 1 
O dawn of £ bright over earth and sky, Maud ITi8 E bow’d her head, ” 13 
Like that which kept the heart of Z green Geraint and E.770 Edith Montfort (See also Edith) 2 M bow’d her head, ” 15 
And all the separate Z’s of this earth, Lover’s Talei 551 Educated Sir Robert with his watery smile And 
diseaseful creature which in E was divine, Happy 33 e whisker. Edwin Morris 129 

Eden-isle Your Oriental Z-i’s, To Ulysses 38 Have all his pretty young ones ¢, Enoch Arden 146 

Edge (See also Casement-edge, Sword-edge) the fading Edmund ‘O babb ing brook. — E in his rhyme, The Brook 21 

e’s of box beneath, A spirit hawnts 19 the week Before I parted with poor E; se oe 


bright and sharp As e’s of scymetar. Kate 12 My dearest brother, Z, sleeps, » 187: 


aang my | (See also Atheling) He with his 
the er, king ofthe Bagish 901-825 ssa oe 
) 
Sons of LZ hammer’d os 14 
they ‘d with The children of £ a 92 
Edward | King of England) Gray with distance : 
; 's summers, On Jub. Q. Victoria 40 
Edward (Christian name) Then, and here in Z’s 4, Se 
Locksley H., Sixt 
Edward Bull With Edwin Mortis end with E B Edwin’ Morris 14 
Then said the fat-faced curate EF B, ( ) » _ 42,90 
Edward Gray ‘And are you married yet, & G?’ Edward Gray 4 
love no more Can touch the heart of ZG. ” 
*To trouble the heart of E G’ rad 20 
And here the heart of E G!’ - 28 
And there the heart of EG!’ sa 
Edward Head Sir E H’s: But he’s abroad: Walk. to the Mail 15 
as eee = ones clam ‘Friend Z, do not 
yourself alone Edwin Morris 77 
ryt prep hang oy S 93 
So left the place, left Z, os 1 
into which I braided E’s hair The Flight 34 
E to those isles, those islands of the Blest! i 2 
nd Be sip, with £, ov in death, ae 
—on Es , evn in ” 
My E£ loved to call us then * 80 
flowers of the secret woods, when FE found us there, Ss 82 
sail at last which our E home. a 92 
Edwin Morris also With Z M and with 
Edward Edwin Morris 14 
But £ M, he that knew the names, 16 
Mavirhen, B, son of Ned’ replied Geraint, erry Seats ore 
son ; i i ss 
E anewoba. « Thess will I do, 2s 587 
oe wom ’d their house, pa 634 
yeaa be E’s men were on them, a 639 
E’s men had caught them in their flight, 
Beholding it was 2 son of Nudd, Geraint and E, 781 
E moving forward spake: im 784 
Till Z crying, ‘ will not go To Arthur, ss 814 
And one from EZ. now and then, When £ rein’d 
his charger at her 819 
went apart with Z, whom he held In converse Fs 881 
E and with others: have ye look’d At E? yi 896 
ey eee heart os 906 
This work of upon himself os 912 
Eerie ee ee eee with 6 sounds, P Pere ey 
Eery springs By night to e warblings, ir L. a . G. 
ape?! et tilias boc lives int me, In Mem. lav 10 
manifold e of wers— ave tome 
Effect (verb) tho’ she e awe rincess tit 264 
Effeminacy Rolling on their purple couches in their 
tender e. Bodidicea 62 
Efieminate '% as Tare wil not hgh M Gott and E20 
i as I am, I will not t my wa Geraint a A 
Effie Sete sta co with mo tomorrow” May Queen 25 
Don’t let Z come to see me May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 43 
And £ on the other side, a Con. 24 
ee et: - m1 
you must comfort a 
there to wait a little while till you and Ecome—__,, 58 
Effluence perennial e’s, Whereof to all that draw Lover’s Tale i 499 
seioat I made one barren ¢ to break it at the last. Happy 72 
A monstrous e was of old the Lord Maud I w 31 
A bedmate of the snail and e and snake, Holy Grail 5170 
Egalities That cursed France with her e! Aylmer’s Field 265 
Egbert doing Since E—why, Pa 
Egg (See also. -The goose let fall a golden e The Goose 11 
we stole his fruit, His hens, his e’s ; Walk. to the Mail 85 
; ing martins warm their e’s: Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 17 
The Cock was of a larger e Will Water. 121 
fancies clung Like it e’s Enoch Arden 480 
in the plain e’s of the nightingale. Aylmer’s Field 103 
lay their e’s, and ripe In Mem. 111 
*twere but of the goose golden e’s.’ Gareth and L, 40. 


173 


Elaine 
Egg ew good mother, but this ¢ of mine Was finer 


Pen in their hens and in their e’s— 

Nor bruised the wildbird’s e. 

She hears the lark within the songless e, 
Egg-shell Nor cared a broken e-s for her lord. 
Eglantine Vine, vine and e, (repeat) 

resently received in a sweet grave Of e’s, 
Renal the bower of wreathed e’s : 
woodbine and e Drip sweeter dews 
Egypt (See also Agypt) O my life In 2! 

the time When we made bricks in L. 

fierce Soldan of Z, would break down 

torpid mummy wheat Of £ bore a grain as sweet 
Egyptian To whom the Z£: ‘O, em tamely died ! 
t 


Gareth and L. 42 
Holy Grail 560 
Lover’s Tale ti 21 
Ancient Sage 76 
Geraint and E. 364 
Window, At the W.1,8 
Lover’s Tale i 529 

a ti 43 

A Dirge 23 

D. of F. Women 147 
Princess iv 128 
Columbus 98 

To Prof. Jebb 6 

D. of F. Women 258 


Egypt-plague our arms fail’d—this Z-p of men! Princess v 427 
Eight (adj.) (See also Height) Was proxy-wedded with 

a bootless calf At ¢ years old ; o 435 

close behind her stood E daughters of the plough, » 10278 

Then those e mighty daughters of the plough se 550 

those e daughters of the plough Came sallying thro’ v 339 


And ¢ years past, e jousts had been, Lancelot and E. 67 


E that were left to make a purer world— Aylmer’s Field 638 
The child was only ¢ summers old, The Victim 33 
Eight (s) cutting e’s that day upon the pond, The Epic 10 
Eighteen Pass me then A term of e years, Lover’s Tale i 28T 
E — years of waste, seven in your Spain, Columbus 36 
Eighty hose e winters freeze with one rebuke Ode on Weill. 186 


Timur built his ghastly tower of e thousand human 

skulls, Locksley H., Sixty 82 
E winters leave the dog too lame to follow - 226 
Forward far and far from here is all the hope of 


e years. < 254 
starved the wild beast that was linkt with thee e 
years back By an Evolution. 11 
e thousand Christian faces watch Man murder man. St. Telemachus 55 
Eighty-thousand Should e-t college-councils To F. D. Maurice T 
Eight-year-old Sce Height-year-old 


Either ¢ hand, Or voice, or else a motion of the mere. M. @’ Arthur 16 
On e¢ side All round about the fragrant marge Arabian Nights 58 
And é a and the day between ; Edwin Morris 37 
Powers of House On ¢ side the hearth, Aylmer’s Field 288 
with his hopes in e grave. e 624 
familiar with her, — gather’d e guilt. Princess iv 236 
seeing ¢ sex alone Is itself, vit 301 


For groves of pine on e hand, 
And drops of water fell from e hand; Gareth and L. 220 
In e hand he bore What dazzled all, os 386 


And each at either dash from e end— pe 535 
she lifted e arm, ‘ Fie on thee, King! * 657 
and e spear Bent but not brake, and e knight 

at once, a 963 
at e end whereof There swung an apple Marr. of Geraint 169 
Whom first she kiss’d on e cheek, and then On e ee 517 
Made her cheek burn and ¢ eyelid fall. ee 115 
day by day she past In e twilight ghost-like Lancelot and FE. 849 
at the base we found On e hand, Holy Grail 498 


= the youth, and e knight Drew back a space, Pelleas and EF. 572 
heel’d round on ¢ heel, Dagonet replied, Last Tournament 244 
At once from e side, with trumpet-blast, Com. of Arthur 102 
e hand, Or voice, or else a motion of the mere. Pass. of Arthur 244 
As 


tho’ there beat a heart in e eye; Lover’s Tale i 34 
Love wraps his wings on ¢ side the heart, me 467 

My father with a child on e knee, A hand upon 
the head of e child, Sisters (E. and EL.) 54 
He joins us once again, to his e office true: Happy 106 

Thy elect have no dealings with e heresy or 

orthodoxy ; Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 7 
With all the Hells a-glare in e eye, Akbar’s Dream 115 
And each at e dash from either end— Gareth and L. 535 
Elaborately Who read me rhymes e good, Edwin Morris 20 
Elaine J the fair, Z the loveable, Z, the lily maid Lancelot and E. 1 
behind them stept the lily maid 2, a 177 
E, and heard her name so tost about, * 233 
lily maid Z, Won by the mellow voice ey 242 


And here we lit on Aunt Z “A 96 


Elaine 174 Embowering 
Elaine (contin Who parted with his own to Elk the monstrous horns of ¢ and deer, Princess, Pro. 23 
hen” gd Lancelot and E. 381 (See also Ellen Adair, Ellen Aubrey) Sleep, 
stay’d; and cast his eyes on fair 2: fe 640 E, folded in thy sister’s arm, Audley Court 63 
‘So be it,’ cried #, And lifted her fair face » 681 , B, folded in Emilia’s arm ; 
‘Torre and E! why here ? ye 796 7 8 grave, on the windy hill. Edward Gray 12 
Then rose EZ and glided thro’ the fields, a 843 ‘You said that you hated me, Z, First Quarrel 19 
call her friend a sister, sweet E, “a 865 Ellen Adair (See also Ellen) ‘2 A she loved me well, Edward Gray 9 
I had been wedded earlier, sweet 2: sn 935 When £ A was dying for me, ~ 16 
on her face, and thought ‘ Is this Z?’ a 1031 a little, E A! x 24 
Elbow In every ¢ and turn, Ode to Memory 62 * Here lies the body of BE A; i 27 
deep in broider’d down we sank Our e’s: Princess ww 33 Till £ A come back to me. = 32 
Elbow: She shifted in her e-c, The Goose 27 There lies the body of E A! ne 35 
Elbow-deep Or e-d in sawdust, slept, Will Water.99 Ellen Aubrey (See also Ellen) £ A, sleep, and dream 
Elbowed See Half-elbowed , of me: Audley Court 62 
Elburz £ and all the Caucasus have heard ; W. to Marie Alex. 13 Sleep, E A, love, and dream of me.’ i 73 
Elder (s) led The holy Z’s with the gift of myrrh. M.d’Arthur 233 Elle vous suit sent a note, the seal an Ev s, Edwin Morris 105 
Thine e’s and thy betters. Will Water.192 Ellipse Earth follows wheel’d in her e; Golden Year 24 
with jubilant cries Broke from their e’s, Enoch Arden 378 Elm (See also Dwarf-elm, The seven e’s, 
assion of youth Toward greatness in its ¢, Lancelot and E. 283 the po: four : Ode to M. 56 
ed The holy Z’s with the gift of nayrrh Pass. of Arthur 400 The mellow ouzel fluted in the e; Gardener’s D, 94 
Elder (adj.) The Tory member's ¢ son, Princess, Con. 50 fruits and cream Served in the weeping ¢; ‘ 
Elderly I knew them all as babies, and now they’reemen. Grandmother 88 Old e’s came breaking from the vine, A 45 
Elder-thicket saw The white-flower’d e-t from the field Godiva 63 Aroused the black republic on his e’. Aylmer’s Field 529 
Elder-tree Sce Boor-tree always friends, none closer, ¢ and vine: Princess ti 337 
Eldest-born Whatever e-b of rank or wealth Aylmer’s Field 484 varies from the lily as far As oak from e: » 0183 
Anp Willy, my e-b, is gone, you say, mother 1, 8T The moan of doves in immemorial e’s, » «via 221 
Willy, my beauty, my e-b, the flower of the flock ; - 9 ee rookery swerve From the e’s, » Con. 9T 
Willy, my e-b, at nigh threescore and ten; n 87 ’d the full-fo e’s, In Mem. xev 58 
Willy has gone, my beauty, my e-b, my flower; “ 101 page ie upon a e Drew the vague glance Balin and Balan 463 
her e-b, her glory, her boast, Despair 73 in Julian’s land They never nail a dumb head ; 
Eleanor Those dragon eyes of anger’d E D. of F. Women 255 up ine), Lover’s Tale iv 37 
Eleinore To deck thy cradle, EZ. Eleanore 21 in arching avenue of old e’s, The Ring 172 
Crimsons over an inland mere, E! = Of e, or naked lime, To oon 
Of thy swan-like stateliness, E ? es 48 few lanes of e And whi 8 To M le a 
Of thy floating gracefulness, E ? ms 51 Elm-tree rook ’ill caw from the windy tall e-t, May N.Y’s. E. 
Every lineament divine, EF. fe 54 e-t gather’d green From Sir L. and Q. G. 8 
Who may express thee, H? pe 68 e’s ruddy-hearted blossom-flake Is fluttering To Mi 
I stand before thee, E; - 69 e-t-b did stoop and lean ai omen 57 
Serene, imperial Z! (repeat) » 81,121 Eloquence A full-cell’d honeycomb of e in Morris 26 
In thy large eyes, imperial LZ. ve 9T and en ¢ And amorous adulati Lancelot and E. 649 
So dying ever, EZ. » 144 his e caught like a flame From zone to zone Dead Prophet 34 
Elect (chosen) Thy ¢ have no dealings with either Eloquent ‘Tux form, the form alone is e! The form, the form 1 
heresy or orthodoxy; Akbar’s D., Inscrip. T her e eyes, (As I have seen them many a hundred 
Elected by common voice Z umpire, (none 85 times) Lover’s Tale ti 144 
Election b, E and Reprobation— 4 73  7Elp (help) es I oiips es thou’ll ’e me a bit, Village Wife 65 
Electric ¢ shock Dislink’d with shrieks and laughter: Princess, Pro. 69 Elsewise Did mightier deeds than e he had done, Last Tournament 680 
E, chemic laws, and all the rest, a ii384 Elsinore when / Heard the war moan Buonaparte 9 
rege siege ate) aunady genio. + v524 Elusion J, and occasion, and evasion’? Gareth and L, 288 
this e force, that keeps A thousand pulses dancing, In Mem.cezv15  Elvish ——— ts and e emblemings Began to move, = 233 
with some e thrill A cold air pass’d between us, The Ring 379 = Elysian in E valleys dwell, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 124 
Elegant See Illigant fields Are lovely, lovelier not the Z lawns, Princess tit 342 
Elegy legies And quoted odes, Princess i 376 = Elysium = di i ing lawns Of that E, Demeter and P. 151 
Element The e’s were kindlier mix’d.’ Two Voices 228 Emancipation on whom secular e turns Princess ti 
may soul to soul Strike thro’ a finer e Aylmer’s Field 579 Embalm e In dying songs a dead In Mem., Con, 13 
And in their own clear e, they moved. Princess vii 28 Embark ‘I will e and I will lose m as Holy Grail 805 
Large e’s in order brought, In Mem. exii 13 may there be no sadness of farewell, When I e; Crossing the Bar 12 
One God, one law, one e, » Con. 142 till their e return’d. ‘alin and Balan 93 
I saw The holy e’s alone; Holy Grail 463 Embassy Such touches are but embassies of love, Gardener’s D. 18 
I am not made of so slight e’s. Guinevere 510 Embathing J all with wild and woeful hues, Lover's Tale vi 64 
The cloud-pavilion’d e, the wood, Lover’s Tale ii 108 Embattail To e and to wall about thy cause To J. M. K.8 
Elemental And learnt their e secrets, Merlin and V. 632 Embattled when we saw the e squares, Princess v 246 
Eleusis Who laid thee at 2, dazed and dumb Demeter and P. 6 Till this e wall of unbelief My prison, Doubt and Prayer 11 
Eleventh when the e moon After their marriage lit the Embellish overflowing revenue Wherewith to e state, none 113 
lover’s Bay, Lover’s Tale iv 27 Emblem Graven with e’s of the time, Arabian Nights 108 
Elf the little elves of chasm and cleft Made Guinevere 248 Like e’s of infinity, Ode to Memory 103 
Elwes, and the harmless glamour of the field ; Pass. of Arthur 52 Caryatids, lifted up A weight of e, i tw 202 
and glancing at E of the woodland, Merlin and the G. 38 rich in e and the work Of ancient ki Gareth and L. 304 
Elf-god ‘I saw the little e-g eyeless once Merlin and V. 249 Half-tarnish’d and half-bright, his e, shone, il 
_ Elfin rich With jewels, e Urim, on the hilt, Com. of Arthur 298 these her e’s drew mine eyes—away : Balin and’ Balan 265 
whose ¢ prancer springs By night Sir L. and Q. G. 33 Amazon As e of a nobler age; Princess it 127 
Elfiland The horns of # faintly blowing! Princess iv 10 Embleming and elvish e’s Began to move, Gareth and L, 233 
Elizabeth (Queen) The spacious times of great E D. of F. WomenT Embodied When truth e in a tale In Mem. zxxvi T 
in arts of government / and others; rincess it 162 Emboss’d bronze valves, e with Tomyris i v 
Elizabeth (Aunt) there is Aunt Z And sister Lilia a ere. BL » Pro. 147 


Embower However dee might e the 
Bubomartags Bee (clarence ota 


Embrace 175 Enchantment 
Embrace (s) face He kiss’d, taking his last e, Two Voices 254 Empire (See also Ocean-empire) the care That yokes 
Die, dying egy in is Fatima 42 _ with e, v To the Queen 10 
dear the last e’s of our wives ' Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. TO like a household god Promising e; On a Mourner 31 
came Like Death betwixt thy dear e and mine, ae ere he found £ for life ? Gardener’s D. 20 
and silent in a last e. Hall 58 hated by the wise, to law System and e? Love and Duty 8 
such ere Away from my e’s, Will Water. 182 ‘Three ladies of the Northern e Princess i 238 
Twisted in fierce e’s, Vision of Sin 40 Persian, Grecian, Roman lines Of e, » 131 
the first ¢ had died Between them, Lucretius 3 Bury the Great Duke With an e’s lamentation, Ode on Well. 2 
As hep She enters In Mem. xi 11 Fair e’s branching, both, in lusty life !— W. to Marie Alex. 21 
No that earth’s e May breed »  lxrzit 3 See, e upon e smiles to-day, » 33 
That yet remembers his ¢, » lxzzv lll Is this tone of e? To the Queen ii 18 
A while from his e, ervii 3 And all the maiden ¢ of her mind, Lover’s Tale i 589 
We stood tranced in long e’s Maud U/ w 8 Gave glory and more e to the kings Columbus 22 
Belted his body with ber white e, Last Tournament 513 who lo o keep our English E whole! Hands wal Round 14 
that hast never known the ¢ of love, Tiresias 164 And all her glorious e, round and round. ee 24 
She clung to me with such a hard e, The Ring 435 Fifty years of ever-widening E On Jub. Q. Victoria 54 
 whiet bad lain Of old in her Death of none Old E's, dwellings of the kings of F Spring 99 
L et, 94 ’s, dwellings of the kings of men; Prog. of Spring 99 
Embrace ep heart Went forth to e him coming (none 63 a world-wide E mourns with you, D. of the Barre 5 
Who will ¢ me in the world-to-be: Enoch Arden 893 Employ Come, when no graver cares e, To F. D. Maurice 1 
our aims; work wot hg freedom. Princess ii 89 extremes ¢ Thy spirits in the darkening leaf, In Mem. lrzxviii 5 
“eme, come, Quick I melt; » i285 Employ’d So gentle, so e, should close in love, Princess vii 6T 
a... me 294 Empress Queen, and Z of India, On Jub. Q. Victoria 6 
By and faith " In Mem., Pro.3  Emprise The garland of new-wreathed e: Kate 24 
E her as my natural : - iii 14 Emptied « of all joy, Leaving the dance and song, D. of F. Women 215 
I ¢ the purpose of Maud IIT vi 59 affluent Fortune e all her horn. Ode on Well, 197 
truth in simple nakedness, Saw them e: Balin and Balan 519 and all The chambers ¢ of delight : In Mem. viii 8 
Open’d his arms to ¢ me as he came, Holy Grail 417 Emptier For I am ¢ than a friar’s brains; Sir J. Oldcastle T 
Embraced (Wee also Half-embraced) 1 could not be e. Talking Oak 140 i ‘ From e¢ and the waste wide . Two Voices 119 
Adam first Z his Eve in happy hour, Day-Dm., L’Enwi 42 The sins of ¢, gossip and spite And slander, Princess ii 92 
pep eo liga vi 200 An ¢ river-bed before, Mariana in the 8S. 6 
E her with all welcome as a friend, Marr. of Geraint 834 Pour’d back into my e soul and frame D. of F. Women 78 
the great Queen once more ¢ her friend, Geraint and E. 947 Two years his chair is seen E before us. To J. 8. 23 
py ong so kiss’d me the first time, Holy Grail 596 but ¢ breath And rumours of a doubt ? M. d’Arthur 99 
we 'd, we bg and I, ‘ Despair 53 summer pilot of an e heart Unto the shores of nothing! Gardener’s D. 16 
Embracing (See Imbrashin’) £ cloud, Ixion-like; Two V owes 195 I earth in earth forget these e courts, Tithonus T5 
and while we stood like fools E, Edwin Morris 119 I sit, my e glass reversed, Will Water. 159 
E Balin, ly dongle Balin and Balan 139 Lest of the fulness of my life I leave an e flask : x 164 
when he saw the e ask’ Lancelot and FE. 570 It is but yonder e glass That makes me a 207 
Embrasure rafters and doors—an e! Def. of Lucknow 67 E scarecrows, I and you! Vision of Sin 94 
Emerald lights, rose, amber, ¢, blue, Flush’d alace of Art 169 Hollow hearts and ¢ ! a 174 
path an ¢ plane Sits Diotima, Princess tii 301 Than if my brainpan were an e hull, Princess ti 398 
__ Tocket molten into flakes Of crimson or ine rain. In Mem. acviii 32 e masks, And I myself the shadow of a dream, » 440: 187 
ee es bickers into red and e, Princess v 263 her e glove upon the tomb Lay by her » 10596 
hey drank in cups of e, Bodidicea 61 nevermore endue To sit with e hands at home. Sailor Boy 16 
A million 'e’s break from the ruby-budded lime Maud I iv A hollow form with e hands.’ In Mem. iri 12 
A livelier e twinkles in eh men » vvitt 51 and feels Her place is e, fall like these ; 2 witt 4 
our Lady’s Head, Carved of one ¢ Lancelot and E. 295 Living alone in an e house, Maud I vi 6 
Burnt as a living fire of e's, _ Pelleas and E. 35 To tickle the maggot born in an ¢ head, Re Jr: 
, €, Sardonyx, sardius, Columbus 84 And when he found all e, was amazed ; Geraint and E. 21 
rd To watch the e-c water falling Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 96 As all but ¢ heart and weariness = 652 
sae , I came upon the great Pavilion Arabian Nights 113 And show’d an e tent allotted her, is 885 
of my dark will, Moonlight e, Lover’s Tale i 745 Her own poor work, her e labour, left. Lancelot and EF. 991 
ate See E Hurl’d back again so often in e foam, Last Tournament 93 
E Sleep, Ellen, folded in E’s arm; E, A Court 65 but e breath And rumours of a doubt ? Pass. of Arthur 267 
Eminent Life ¢ creates the shade path ; Love and Death 13 I, groaning, from me flung Her e phantom: Lover’s Tale ii 206 
Came at the moment Leolin’s e, Aylmer’s Field 518 E you see just now! In the Child. Hosp. 29 
Emma : Sweer HZ M of yonder town Met me Edward Gray 1 I His golden feet on those e stairs Lucretius 135 
Sweet M ones to me: 5 5 high Above the e champaign, drank the gale Princess iit 120 
sg, Spent Steanbor ag a In the Child. H. 33 Empyréan — berm at py \ ren rae ae phi Son 
e Nay 3 n . Hosp pyré ieep-domed e Rings to the roar dion T 
E na heard him. Softly she call’d from her cot a 46 Emrys (King of Britain) Aurelius E would have 
you see, It’s all in the picture there; mS 49 sco thee dead, Gareth and L. 375 
Y J pa said E, ve De amomend sage glittering in e arms the maid Lancelot and £, 619 
your arms, aS Enamour’ y them went The ¢ air sighing, Princess vi 19 
tell it him plain, a 57  Encarnalize with shameful jest, Z their spirits: » 10315 
or our delicate H ; of 66 Enchair’d sitting in my place Z to-morrow, Last Tournament 104 
had away. } abies Enchanted Branches they bore of that e stem, Lotos-Eaters 28 
Some vague e of delight Two Voices 361 Is that e moan only the swell Of the long waves Maud I xviit 62 
‘me from my ibe : Locksley Hall 108 e towers of Carbonek, A castle like a rock Holy Grail 813 
he eae M withe, Princess ti 283 as thou sayest, it is e, son, Gareth and L. 263 
d # and plumed We enter’d in, » 0483 ‘He is e, cannot speak—and she, Lancelot and B. 1254 
E, Ottoman, which shall win: _ Lo F.D. Maurice 32 Enchanter Here is a city of E’s, built Gareth and L. 199 
t hive of Roman liars worship an e-i. _ Boédicea 19 charm Upon the great E of the Time, Merlin and V. 216 
But move as rich as L-m’s, , Princess, Pro. 144 Enchantment wilt thou become A thrall to his e’s, Gareth and L, 269 


Enchantment 176 Endure 
Enchantment (continued) Begotten by e—chatterers they, Holy Grail 145 End (8) (continued) ‘The ¢ is come, And I am shamed for 3 
all his guests Once more as by e; Lover's Tale iv 360 P pe! Hers Guinevere 110 
Enchantress A great ¢ you may be; L. C. V.. de Vere 30 My ed ae ae ees ee eee Pass. of Arthur 331 
Encirele ’s all the heart, and feedeth Margaret 16 Was this the « ——_ we then Lover’s Tale ii 22 
Enclosing hollow shades ¢ hearts of flame, Palace of Art 241 in the e, on darkness, ” 124 
every marge ¢ in the midst A square of text Merlin and V. 670 Then at the far ¢ of the vault he saw 2 iv 56 
Encompass love of all Thy sons e Thee, Ded. of Idylls 52 And stranger yet, at one ¢ of the hall » 213 
Encompass’d sleep £ by his faithful guard, In Mem. cravi 8 And when-the feast was near an ¢, ” 229 
Encounter A little in the late e strain’d, Geraint and BE. 158 an’ I work an’ I wait to the ¢. First Quarrel 7 
End (s) (See also Gable-ends, Hend) ‘ And cruel love, It was full of old odds an e’s, 49 
whose ¢ is scorn, Is this the ¢ to be left alone, Mariana in the 8. 70 they watch’d what the e would be. The 13 
apprehend A labour working to an e. Two Voices 297 What é but darkness could ensue Sisters (EZ. and EL.) 175 
‘The ¢ and the beginning vex His reason: * 298 if life’s best ¢ Be to end well! iresias 130 
f peey pipet poe Bpd & 5 432 A less diffuse and opulent ¢, ” 
‘ Which in all action is the e of all; Cinone 122 of a Hell without help, without e. Despair 26 
Death is the ¢ of life; ah, wh Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 41 at last the ¢ is _ The Flight 103 
wood is all thine own, Until the ¢ of time.’ D. of F. Women 84 globe from ¢ to ¢ Might sow and reap in peace, 
Sleep till the e, true soul and sweet. To J. 8. 73 An’ sattle their e’s upo : Owd Kod 24 
Love, that endures not sordid e’s, Love thou thy land 6 when he heard what an ¢ was mine ? Charity 17 
‘My e draws nigh; ’tis time that I were gone. M. d’ Arthur 163 And loves the world from ¢ to ¢, The Wanderer 7 
Here, then, my words have e. Gardener’s D. 250 End (verb) That to begin implies to ¢ F Two Voices 339 
my ¢ draws nigh; I hope my e draws nigh: St. 8. Stylites 36 tho’ they could not ¢ me, left me maim’d Tithonus 20 
The watcher on the column till the e; © 163 Whether I mean this day to e myself, Lucretius 146 
The ¢! the e! Surely the e! n . 201 Not manlike ¢ — ?—our privilege— rs 
The set gray life, and apathetic ¢, Love and Duty 18 how the strange ment was to ¢ Princess v 474 
And that which shapes it to some perfect e. 26 There will I hide thee, till of life shall e, Guinevere 114 
Spun round in station, but the e had come. * 76 if life’s best end Be to ¢ well Tiresias 131 
How dull it is to pause, to make an e, Ulysses 22 who can tell how all will ¢? Locksley H., Sixty 103 
something ere the e, Some work of noble note, a Po Demos ¢ in working its own doom. » il4 
if I Should hook it to some useful e. Day-Dm., Moral 16 é but in being our own corpse-coflins at last, Vastness 33 
Enough if at the ¢ of all A little garden blossom. Amphion 103 I felt I could em with the dagger— Death 37 
For them I battle till the e, Sir Galahad 15 all’s well that e’s well, (repeat) The Dreamer 19, 23, 27, 31 
A life that moves to gracious e’s You might have won 6 Tue gleam of household sunshine e’s, W. 1 
Down at the far e of an avenue, Enoch Arden 358 End See also Far-end is 
his lonely doom Came suddenly to an e, e Endear the econ Inseam gg the more e’s, Princess ii 7 
rioted his life out, and made an e. Aylmer’s Field 391 Ended (See also ) Here e Hall, 
thro’ every py ee till he saw An e, 480 last light, M. @ Arthur, Ep. 1 
nor wanted at his e The dark retinue ce 841 Thus far he flow’d, and e; Year 52 
Crown’d with a flower or two, and there an e— Lucretius 229 When, ere his was ¢, A 
noise with bees and breeze from e to e. Princess, Pro. 88 Till this was e, his careful _ Enoch Arden 176 
from ¢ to e With beauties every shade it ti 436 £ he had not, but she brook’d no more: Aylmer’s Field 798 
if our e were less achievable By slow approaches, ve tii 283 but when the eg oe. hes = Had e, Sea ms 32 
I fight with iron laws, in the ¢ Found golden : i iv 15 She ¢ here, and beckon’d us Princess ii 182 
But great is song Used to great e’s: se 138 She ¢ with such passion that the tear, _ v 59 
some grand fight to kill and make an e: a 591 For when the jousts were e yesterday, Marr. of Geraint 692 
you failing, I abide What e soever: ny v 406 But e with 80 sweet, Geraint and E. 394 
at the further ¢ Was Ida by the throne, ai vi 356 Half-wroth he note, Balin and Balan 427 
For worship without ¢; nor e of mine, # vii 169 She e, and the cry of a great jousts — Last Tournament 51 
Yoked in all exercise of noble e, ? 361 But when the twangling e, skipt again ; - 255 
Gone, till the e of the year, Window. Gone 2 Hee: Arthur knew the voice; ws 455 
Over the world to the ¢ of it Window, Marr. Morn. 23 mountains ¢ in a coast Of ever-shifting Pass. of Arthur 85 
O what to her shall be the e? In Mem, vi 41 ever that evening ¢ a great gale blew, The 114 
‘Is this the e? Is this the e?’ » #616 Have e mortal foes ; Ancient Sage 158 
And move thee on to noble e’s. » lav12 Ending She, e, waved her hands ; Princess iv 
Are sharpen’d to a needle’s e ; » lean e here Turn’d to the right, Gareth and L. 294 
What e is here to my complaint ? » boaes.6 And ¢ in a ruin—no' t, Merlin and V. 883 
Now looking to some settled e, » lexxv 97 e, he moved toward her, and she said, Last Tournament 704 
I climb the hill: from e to e 3 cl  LEnilless ‘Let me not cast in e shade Two Voices 5 
breathers of an ampler day For ever nobler e’s. » «cavite T memory of the wither’d leaf In e time is scarce 
Culentog ioe to the long d. oF aie pag By herds plain, Palace of Art. T4 
ing itself to the long-wish’d-for e, Maud I xviii river windi w By upon an é¢ plai rt. 
never an e¢ to the stream of passing feet, ae Fe hw | down in hell Suffer ¢ anguish, Lotos-Eaters, UC. S. 124 
And each at either dash from either e— Gareth and L, 535 Farewell, like e welcome, lived and died. Love and Duty 68 
At one ¢ one, that gave upon a range And float or fall, in e ebb and flow; W. to Marie Alex. 27 


at either e whereof There swung an apple 
O to what e, except a jealous one, 

and to this e Had made the -pretext 
sweet is death who puts an ¢ to pain: 
An eto this! A strange one! 

one there is, and at the eastern e, 

When the hermit made an e, 

run itself All out like a long life to a sour e— 
mystic babble about his e Amazed me; 
whitens ere his hour Woos his own e; 
Serving his traitorous e 


” 
Marr. of Geraint 169 
Merlin and V. 538 
Lancelot and E. 581 
pS 1008 
” 1222 
Holy Grail 251 
» 407 
Last Tournament 288 
” 670 


” 698 
Guinevere 19 


Paid with a voice flying by to be lost on an e sea— Wages 2 
And we shall sit ore seat! In Mem, slit 9 


What fame is left for human deeds In e age? . py oul 
Slain by himself, shall enter e night. Gareth and L. 642 
glory and shame dying out for ever in ¢ time, Despair 15 
whom his Age would quote As heir of efame— Ancient Sage 147 
rder-races, holding, each its own By e war: ms 252 
Endow J you with broad land and territory Lancelot and BE. 957 
Endurance until e grow Sinew’d with action, (CEnone 164 
A courage to e and to obey; Isabel 25 


All force in bonds that might e, Palace of Art 154 


ee ee es 


/ 


177 Engraven 


Endure 
Endure (continued) ere ne eed onde, Love thou thy land 6 
But while the races 6 Ode on Well. 219 
See toe wet expt, Sailor Boy 15 
Would she have heart to ¢ for the life of the worm Wages 7 
That dies but e’s with pain, In Mem. xviti 17 
And scarce ¢ to draw the breath, jn ax 5 
Whose loves in higher love e; » werd 
O living will that shalt ¢ oe exrzi l 
Foy openly Maud I ri 8 
As long as my life e’s I I shall owe you » v2 
Break not,O woman’s-heart, but still ¢; Break n 
for thou art Royal, but Ded. of Idylls 44 
E’s not that her guest serve Marr. of Geraint 379 
But can ¢ it all most 2 - 473 
Sots a ae ohio be cata oak Leds E135 
to i e, : 
of the race to command, to obey, to e, . of Lucknow 47 
every heart loves with truth is equal to e. 
For so the deed e’s; i 39 
But while my life’s late eve e’s To Marq. of ‘erin 49 
sani esiibes elev 40 the that e’s, 
beauty that e’s on the Spiritual hei Happy 36 
soe ss 
a yy pete lof an Sales 180 
e to meet eyes, Princess iv 
a taee tans dsp 4 Love teceenl with me 1 
surely have e Strange chances here alone; ’ Geraint and E. 809 
Tor sake ta ving oy Lover’s Tale i 423 
eben dig tie Aitootecinn, Lene-endetee ty Deed 
) ‘Yet 
hadst thou, thro’ e pain, Two Voices 166 
Sow the seed, and reap the harvest with e Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 121 
Enemy (Se aly eee ata i S. 34 
Enemy also Hennemy) ‘ enemies have 
flere tate he’s, be fall’n: (repeat) Princess 35°55 “3 48 
ve fall’n: vi ‘ 
ee eens, aa Boadicea 25 
gathering e narrow ae 
rs © ber ¢ fainted ~ 92 
A boon, Siting? Thine e, King, am I Gareth and i. 351 
‘, am I. a ‘ 

_ He drave his e backward down the bridge, 2 969 
ee 2 tow thine enemies. a 1023 
To against mine e and to win. ¥ 1355 
ee eee nee 0 Beh ny ? Marr. of Geraint 282 
down his e roll’d, And there lay still ; Geraint and E. 160 
an ¢ that has left Death in the living waters, Merlin and V. 147 
ee refered hin: Lancelot and E, 26 
the knights Are half of them our enemies, = 99 
a dream Of dragging down his e made them move. » 814 
and said, ‘Mine enemies Pursue me, Guinevere 139 
Ev’n in the of an e’s fl a ey] 
Goat Aiicaces ont axyriad ¢ tell. Def. of Iwcknow 35 
in a moment two mines by the e sprung F 
Fonseca my main ¢ at their court, Columbus 126 
For there was not an e near, Wi 07 Masione 96 
kx - bless haters, a ed H., Si 8 
Love your e, bless your +, Sixty 
‘Kill your e¢, for you hate him,’ still, ‘ your ¢ - 

spurr’d at heart with e To J. M. K.7 
ty own e fulfill’d itself, Gardener’s D. 238 
suit T dyn ies of heaven. In Mem, xl 20 
come and go, With ies, with » ext 18 
BUM at te werking saergice I spy Mee ilus 19 

So dear a life your arms e The 93 

grief which these e In Mem. v 11 
: will e her and darken The Wreck 100 
‘wo mutually e; Love, the third, Gardener’s D, 215 
her veil e, manchet b: Marr. of Geraint 389 
’ E that dark body which had lain Death of Enone 93 
Pawan to wed bim in ber tears, Com. of Arthur 204 
4 E and diaper’d With inwrought Arabian Nights 148 
Vhich only to one e | Falls off, Two Voices 347 
Loom and wheel &, Ode Inter. Exhib. 15 


se 


Engirt Z with many a florid maiden-cheek, Princess tii 350 
England And more than £ honours that, Talking Oak 295 
show you slips of all that grows From E to Van Diemen. Amphion 84 
dewy meadowy morning-breath Of Z, Enoch Arden 661 
thanks to the Giver, Z, for thy son. Ode on Well. 45 
eo this is E’s as =, ‘~ 7 
BE ing on her foes. a 11 
keep pd og E whole, a 161 
Truth-teller was our Z’s Alfred named ; a 188 
E’s honest censure went too far; Third of Feb. 2 
What Z was, shall her true sons forget ? = 44 
some love £ and her honour yet. se 46 
Harold’s E fell to Norman swords; W. to Marie Alex. 22 
It told of Z then to me, The Daisy 89 
harsher sound ever heard, ye Muses, in EZ ? Trans. of Homer 3 
God-gifted organ-voice of F, Milton 3 
freedom in her regal seat Of E ; In Mem. cix 15 
Or how should £ dreaming of his sons Ded. of Idyjils 31 
boundless homes For ever-broadening E, To the Queen i 30 
Thou—Z’s England-loving daughter—thou Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 15 
this ballad of the deeds Of F, az 21 
Banner of E, not for a season, Def. of Incknow 1 


upon the topmost roof our banner of £ blew. 
(repeat) Def. of Incknow 6, 30, 45, 60, 94 
the ai beeat of E blew. A 106 


Once more to France or £; Columbus 58 

dost not love our E— To Victor Hugo 9 

E, France, all man to be Will make one people a 10 

To younger £ in the boy my son. a 14 

E may go down in babble at last. Locksley H., Sixty 8 

Yet know you, as your E knows Pro. to Gen. Hamley 23 

Who wert the voice of Z in the East. Epit. on Stratford 4 

Then drink to F, every . Hands all Round 2 

New E of the Southern Pole! a 16 

the t name of Z, round and round. (repeat) a 12, 36 

To # under Indian skies, at 17 

To this name of £ drink, a 23 

if you shall fail to understand What E£ is, The Fleet 2 

Should this old # fall Which Nelson left “ 4 

The fleet of Z is her all-in-all ; oleae 

that which gilds the glebe of 2, To Prof. Jebb. 1 

a valorous weapon in olden FE! Kapiolani 4 

England-loving England’s Z-l daughter—thou Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 15 
English (See also Half-English) first reveal’d themselves 

to £& air, Eleanore 2 

one, an E home—gray twilight pour’d Palace of Art 85 

E natures, freemen, friends, Love thou thy land T 

Who sprang from Z blood! England and Amer. 10 

Gallant sons of E freemen, The Captain T 

if you knew her in her Z days, The Brook 224 

sweet as F air could make her, she: Princess, Pro. 155 

Nor ever lost an E gun; Ode on Well. 9T 

Truth-lover was our £ Duke; a 189 

since £ Harold gave its throne a wife, W. to Marie Alex. 24 

we may stand Where he in Z earth is laid, In Mem. cviii 2 

pad wage isc sary a Maud Iv 14 

I see her there, Bright £ lily, » zie 55 

Sir Richard cried in his EZ pride, The Revenge 82 

dared her with one little ship and his Z few; a 107 

Dying so # thou wouldst have her flag Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 16 

we were £ in heart and in limb, Def. of Lucknow 46 

When he coin’d into / gold some treasure The Wreck 67 

no version done In Z more divinely well; To E. Fitzgerald 34 

an age of noblest £ names, Locksley H., Sixty 83 

who long To keep our E Empire whole! Hands all Round 14 

Or marvel how in E air My yucca, To Ulysses 20 

All flaming, made an F homestead Hell— To Mary Boyle 37 

Englishman : great broad-shoulder’d genial Z, Princess, Con. 85 

The last t E is low. Ode on Weil. 18 

‘We be all good English men. The Revenge 29 

held his own Like an £ there and then; Heavy Brigade 19 

Engrail’d over hills with peaky tops e, Palace of Art 113 

Engrain’d walk with vary-colour’d shells Wander’d e. Arabian Nights 58 

Engrave I bad the man e‘ From Walter’ on the ring, The Ring 235 

Engraven ‘From Edith’ was e on the blade. Aylmer’s Field 598 


Engraven 178 Enoch 
. 
Engraven (contin Some younger hand must have e the Enid And £ tended on him there : Geraint and E, 924 
ol we a The Ring 238 Pye ladies loved to call E the Fair, a 
Enid Had married EZ, Yniol’s only child, Marr. of Geraint 4 named FE the Good; and in their 
E, but to please her husband’s eye ia ll arose cry of children, Z’s and Geraint’s 962 
E loved the Queen, and with true heart ; 19 sat betwixt her best , and lissome Vivien, 28 
Allowing it, the Prince and E rode, cd 43 all the saints E themselves in heaven, St. 8. 106 
Told E, and they sadden’d her the more: rs 64 ‘d all times I have ¢ Greatly, have suffer’d greatly, 7 
E woke, and sat beside the al 19 E eath the other’s : In Mem. ‘3 
‘If E errs, “ate — her fault.’ Se = There methinks — bee — oe le ES i 
The voice of Z, Yniol’s daughter, - Enlighten me, e me ! (repeat, to Memory 5, 
the sweet voice of E moved Gaile a 334 Enna moved Like Proserpine in oettacing owen | Edwin Morris 112 
song that E sang was one Of Fortune and her in this pleasant vale we stand again, The field of E, Demeter and P. 35 
wheel, and £ : me 345 Tho’ dead in its Trinacrian Z. To Jebb 11 
Moved the fair E, all in faded silk, : 366 Enoch (See also Arden, Enoch Arden) was host one 
‘ EB, the good knight’s horse stands in the court ; pe 370 day, ip the next, Enoch Arden 25 
the Prince, as E past him, fain To follow, A 375 E would ion for a week : es 27 
E took his charger to the stall ; os 382 it they quartebd, strouger-made Was Master: ra 30 
E brought sweet cakes to make them cheer, 2 388 iek out ‘ I hate & 33 
rest On EZ at her lowly handmaid-work, se 400 E spoke his love, But ip loved in silence ; cs! 40 
Raised my own town against me in the night Before my Deb ahe Soved 3: ta’ ha tues RA a 43 
E’s birthday, = 458 oak & perenne eeneets eee De aes a 44 
looking round he saw not £ there, Me 506 Than EZ. ewise had he served a year si 52 
red and pale Across the face of Z hearing her ; me 524 E and i Boonen. beats ep ri 69 
my pride Is broken down, for Z sees my fall!’ * 590 While 2 was on wrathful seas, “s 91 
E, for she lay With her fair head in the dim-yellow E’s white horse, and E’s ocean spoil a 93 
ight, - 599 Friday fare was E’s ministering. % 100 
And £ fell in longing for a dress i 630 thither used E at times to go by land or sea ; od 104 
And £ started waking, with her heart “ 674 the master of that ship 2 had served in, a 120 
Bec’ weatteng os aeiagy * fie oun le bapeieee ste rn ” 133 
isten’d brightening as s y; ve T ing on hi 5 ss 
call’d For EZ, and when Yniol made report Of that Thus E in his heart determined » 148 
good mother making E gay * 156 Whom £ took, and handled all his limbs, Pa 153 
E, all abash’d she knew not why, ne 765 first since E’s golden ring had Her finger, é 15T 
make your £ burst Sunlike from cloud— A 788 For E with his a 168 
how can £ find A nobler friend ? * 792 So all day long till E’s last at home, a 172 
But £ ever kept the faded silk, a 841 Se SS ee Sere ee pes 182 
No, not a word!’ and E was aghast ; Geraint and E, 18 2 ees See eee himself Be 185 
So ‘the last sight that E had of home - 24 ren ae ae yet for all your wisdom 4 210 
E leading down the tracks Thro’ which he bad a 28 ‘WwW then,’ said , ‘I shall look on yours, ee 213 
E was aware of three tall knights On horseback, 2 56 E rose, Cast his oo arms about his drooping wife, e 227 
E ponder’d in her heart, and said : (repeat) » 64, 130 when the day, that Z mention’d, came, “a 239 
E waited pale and sorrowful, 2 83 still fo ‘what would EZ say ? os 253 
E, keeping watch, behold In the first shallow shade a 118 (Since £ left he bad not look’d upon her), > 
fa aiael tae aie 0 . Iooking pal i 203 Te ictus ston woe Ey » 500 
erain ruth again on i le: ts or, if you wi comes i Ss 
And £ took a little delicately, a 212 But £ ives thet is borne in on me. te 319 
he let them glance At E, where she droopt : % 247 Philip gain’d As E lost: for E seem’d >. ae 
Found # with the corner of his eye, “ 281 so ten years Since F left his hearth and native land, 
‘ E, the pilot star of my lone life, Z, my early and my Fled f and no news of E came. * 360 
only love, E, the loss of whom hath turn’d me wild— _—,, 306 can you be ever loved As E was ” 427 
E, a tee da tepals wi 320 ‘Iam content,’ he answer’d, ‘ to be loved A little after Z. ,, 429 
E fear’d his eyes, Moist as they were, “i 350 If E comes—but E will not come— re 431 
How E never loved a man but him, *% 363 Pray’d for a sign ‘ my £ is he gone?” « 491 
But £ left alone with Prince Geraint, a 365 E sitting on aloleeh Under a tree i 500 
He fell asleep, and Z had no heart To wake him, 7‘ 369 where was E ? il’d The ship “4 527 
then to E, ‘ Forward! and to-day I charge you, E, ‘ 413 E traded for hi and t Quaint monsters % 538 
E answer’d, * Yea, my lord, I know Your wish, es 418 the loss of all But EZ and two others. 3 550 
Went £ with her sullen follower on. i 440 And E’s comrade, careless of himself, i 568 
And £ heard the clashing of his fall, fe 509 Thus over E’s early-silvering head ie 622 
So for long hours sat E by her lord, 4 580 There E spoke no word to any one, a8 667 
Till Z shrank far back into herself, ne 607 There E rested silent many da; fA 699 
‘No, no’ said EZ, vext, ‘I will not eat a 656 E was so brown, so bow’d, So broken— 55 703 
But F answer’d, harder to be moved 7 694 ‘ E, poor man, was cast away and lost’ = 713 
E said: ‘ In this poor gown my dear lord - 697 E yearn’d to see her face again ; ” TW 
B, in her utter helplessness, a 719 E shunn’d the middle walk and stole Up by the wall, $5 738 
£, I have used you worse than that dead man ; * 735 ieee Bes ee eve wore eee, Rae a 741 
And £ could not say one tender word, es 746 set himself, ing an alms, »  _ ot 
‘Then, shall you ride-Behind me.’ ‘ Yea,’ said Z, round oa to meet the day When £ had return’d, je 823 
cq let us go. se : - 750 And E bore his weakness cheerfully. in 827 
The voice of E,’ said the knight ; a 780 E thinking ‘ after I am gone, % 834 
fear not, Z, I should fall upon him, < 787 ‘Swear’ added £ ‘on the book.’ oF 842 
But £ in their going had two fears, a 817 Then £ rolling his eyes her, a 844 
E easily believed, Like vn oa noble natures, = 874 E said again, My Gor has bow’d me down ‘a 855 
past to #’s tent: and thither came The King’s ee ee ee ee 4 bs 872 
own leech Zs 922 While Z ber’d motionless and pale, = 908 


Enoch Arden 179 Equal 


Enoch also Arden, Enoch) £ 4A, a rough Entering (See also Half-entering) « fill’d the house with 
p54 7 , Enoch Arden 14 sudden light. Aylmer’s Field 682 
Did know £ A of this town?’ . 845 for on e He cast the curtains of their seat aside— “a 802 
E A and his woes ; a 868 You likewise will do well, Ladies, in ¢ here, Princess ti 62 
Enormous ey ne ont arms The Kraken 9 E, the sudden light Dazed me half-blind : “ vill 
Stretch’d and wild the waste e marsh, Ode to Memory 101 E then, Right o’er a mount of newly-fallen stones, Marr. of Geraint 360 
E elm-tree-boles did stoop and lean D. of F. Women 57 and e barr’d her door, Stript off the case, Lancelot and E. 15 
Enrich £ the markets of the golden year. Golden Year 46 é, loosed and let him go.’ Holy Grail 698 
ane e the blood of the world.’ Princess ti 181 Sir Bors, on e, push’d Athwart the throng to Lancelot, pe 152 
Toe threshold of the night In Mem. zriz 6 E all the avenues of sense Past thro’ into his citadel, Lover’s Tale i 630 
a £ a billowing fountain in the midst ; Princess ti 28 and ¢ the dim vault, And, making there a sudden light, a tv 52 
Your would ¢ them with your own, » 239 Enterprise Far-famed for well-won e, Kate 22 
In many a leaf e’s In Mem. cliti 11 Here on the threshold of our e. Gareth and L. 298 
Enroll’d good livers, them we ¢ Among us, Gareth and L. 424 Entertain’d talk and minstrel melody e. Lancelot and E. 267 
amen e from fair names, Guinevere 490 Entertainment the slender e¢ of a house Once rich, Marr. of Geraint 301 
let the wolves’ black maws ¢ Balin and Balan 487 Enthroned or the ¢ Persephoné in Hades, Princess iv 438 
Enshrouded cold worm Fretteth thine e form,— A Dirge 10 Entranced JZ with that place and time, Arabian Nights 97 
Ensign drowsy folds of our great ¢ shake Princessv 8 Entreat ‘ Earl, ¢ her by my love, Marr. of Geraint 760 
Enskied geil phar Bagh, A To E. Fi ald 16 Entreaty manifold entreaties, many a tear, Enoch Arden 160 
Ensue that which might e With this old soul Two Voices 392 Entry Above ane: riding in, we call’d; Princess 225 
ee eee | Doe of paatnees In Mem. crvii 5 A column’d e shone and marble stairs, »  v 364 
Ensued. theneA in’s summer of his faded love, Aylmer’s Field 559 in the Vestal e shriek’d The virgin marble » 7350 
Entail See Tadil two great entries open’d from the hall, Gareth and L. 665 
Entangle To ¢ me when we met, Maud I vi 28 by this e fied The in her wrath, es 674 
Entangled The girl might be e ere she knew. Aylmer’s Field 272 a lion on each side That kept the e, Holy Grail 818 
Entanglest py dae pr | heart ¢ Madeline 40 Strewn in the ¢ of the moaning cave ; Lover’s Tale iii 2 
Enter But ¢ not the toil of li Margaret 24 Entry-gates Stood from his walls and wing d his eg Aylmer’s Field 18 
oft some brainless devil e’s in, Palace of Art 203  Entwine Round my true heart thine arms ¢ Miller’s D. 216 
He breaks the : he e’s there : Day-Dm., Arrival 18 E the cold baptismal font, In Mem. xxix 10 
lingeringly on the Fearing to ¢: Enoch Arden 520 Envied I ¢ your sweet slumber, The Flight 9 
LET NO MAN £ IN ON PAIN OF DEATH ? Princess i195 Envious See Half-envious 
* Our laws are broken: let him ¢ too.’ » 317 Envy (s) far aloof From e, hate and pity, Inucretius 17 
friend or Shall e, if he will. re 337 No lewdness, narrowing ¢, monkey-spite, ms 211 
in a tale é in at lowly doors. In Mem. xxxvi 8 Know well that Z calls you Devil’s son, Merlin and V. 467 
oe gearhpenaree pie rs 13 cpa geno 5 aad Locksley H., S 109 
e; - reitt wears mask of Love, ., Sixty 
* E likewise ye And go with us:’ ve citi51 Envy (verb) Her countrywomen! she did not e Princess vii 41 
And ¢ in at and brow, vl exzii 11 I e not in any moods The captive void In Mem. crvii 1 
She e’s, oo the moon = Con. 27 I e not the beast that takes His license 3 5 
Slain , shall e endless night. Gareth and L. 642 Envying Leolin, I almost sin in e you: Aylmer’s Field 360 
Then Yniol, ‘ £ therefore and partake Marr. of Geraint 300 And ¢ all that meet him there. In Mem. lx 8 
I will e, I will eat With all the passion ig 305  Enwind Danube rolling fair E her isles, In Mem. ceviit 10 
Said Yniol; ‘ e quickly.’ = 360 Enwomb 0 day which did e that happy hour, Lover’s Tale i 485 
nor lets Or dame or damsel ¢ at his gates Balin and Balan 107 Enwound the circle of his arms Z us both; Gardener’s D 217 
There will I ¢ in among them all, Lancelot and E. 1052 E him fold by fold, and made him gray Guinevere 603 
Late, late, so late ! but we can e still. Guinevere 169 Epic (adj.) Princess, six feet high, Grand, e, Princess, Pro. 225 
too late! ye cannot ¢ now. ( ) Guinevere 170, 173, 176,179 Epic (s) ‘he burnt His e, his Arthur, The Epic 28 
And ¢ it, and make it iful? Pass. of Arthur 17 With scraps of thundrous £ lilted out Princess ti 375 
but ¢ also Diffuse thyself at will Prog. of Spring 23 Epicurean (adj.) majesties Of settled, sweet, EZ life. Lucretius 218 
Enter’'d (See also HNewly-enter’d) another night in night Epicurean (s) like a stoic, or like A wiser e, Maud I iv 21 
Te, Arabian Nights 38 Epitaph (See also Hepitaph) cut this e above my bones; Princess ii 207 
Each e like a welcome Two Voices 411 Epithet And ny with outrageous e’s, Aylmer’s Field 286 
blew Beyond us, as we ¢ in the cool. Gardener’s D. 114 and your e Is accurate too, erlin and V. 532 
struck it thrice, and, no one ing, E; Enoch Arden 280 Epoch juster e has 2 Epilogue 6 
What ail’d her then, that ere é, 518 Equal (adj.) Gliding with e crowns two serpents led Alexander 6 
e one Of those dark caves that run beneath the cliffs. Sea Dreams 89 who wrought Two spirits to one e mind— Miller’s D, 236 
e an old hostel, call’d mine host To council, Princess i 173 Let us swear an oath, and keep it with ane mind, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8S. 108 
hastily subscribed, We e on the boards : Pn wi 74 we are; One e temper of heroic hearts, Ulysses 68 
as we ¢ in, There sat along the forms, re 101 crime of sense became The crime of malice, and is 
With Sir, e in the bigger boy, “s 404 e blame.’ Vision of Sin 216 
I knock’d and, D, € 5 » 112180 Maintaining that with e husbandry Princess ~ 130 
Beneath the satin dome and e in, ety Be | Toward that great year of e mights and rights, Pa w 74 
Bee sae toate Among iled arms > v 54 I saw That e baseness lived in sleeker times ss v 385 
coon ea gi pli e ein, : 484 scorn’d to help their e rights Against the sons of men, » vit 233 
‘ Enter I And go with us:’ they e¢ in. In Mem. citi 52 the track Whereon with e feet we fared ; In Mem. xxv 2 
Left her and and Uther e in, Com. of Arthur 201 But lives to wed an e mind ; ». teas 
when [ e told me that himself And Merlin ad 364 First love, first friendship, e powers, »» exxv 107 
then e with his twain Camelot, ~ Gareth and L. 302 Faith and unfaith can ne’er be e powers : Merlin and V. 388 
And e, and were lost behind the walls. Marr. of Geraint 252 To leave an e baseness ; os 830 
E, the wild lord of the — Limours. Geraint and E, 277 ‘As Love and I do number e years, Lover’s Tale + 195 
Thereafter, when Sir B in é hall Balin and Balan 80 A planet e to the sun Which cast it, To E. Fitzgerald 35 
Laid lance, and e, and we knelt in prayer. ‘ Holy Grail 460 The girls of e age, but one was fair, The Ring 160 
pe art sister, Evelyn, e— Sisters (EZ. and E.) 152 every heart that loves with truth is e to endure. The Flight 104 
Muriel e with it, ‘ See The Ring 279 your passionate shriek for the rights of an e humanity, Beautiful City 2 
Has ¢ on the we world a 486 For all they rule—by e law for all ? Akbar’s Dream 110 


> 


Equal 


Equal (s) The woman were an ¢ to the man. Princess i 131 


and this proud watchword rest Of e; » vat 301 
in true marriage lies Nor e, nor unequal : wv 303 
* Ye are e’s, equal-born.’ Locksley H., Sixty 110 
Each religion says, ‘ Thou art one, without ¢.’ Akbar’s D., I ip. 3 
Equal (verb) what delights can e those In Mem, clit 9 
Equal-blowing Beneath a broad and e-} wind, Gardener's D. T7 
Equal-born * Ye are equals, e-b’ E-b? H., Sixty 110 
Equall’d Strength came to me that e my desire. D. of F. Women 230 
Equal-poised O friendship, e-p control, In Mem. lrxxv 33 


Equatorial Not such as here—an ¢ one, 
Equinox feel in head or chest Our changeful e’es, 
Erased See 


Lover's Tale iv 190 
Will Water. 238 


Sand-erased 
Erect Tall and e, but bending from his height Aylmer’s Field 119 
anger-charm’d from sorrow, soldierlike, E : ‘ 729 
Tall and ¢, but in the middle aisle Reel’d, 818 


»” 


Strode from the porch, tall, and ¢ again. a 825 
E behind a desk of satin-wood, Princess ti 105 
Lady Blanche e Stood up and spake, » te 290 
E and silent, striking with her glance » . 0% 152 
Erin With Anguisant of Z, Morganore, Com. of Arthur 115 
Ermine with e capes And woolly-breasts and beaded 
eyes ; In Mem. zxcv 11 
Erne (Miriam) Sce Miriam, Miriam Erne 
Erne (Muriel) Sce Muriel, Muriel Erne 
Eros a bevy of E’es, apple-cheek’d, The Islet 11 
Err forms that ¢ from t Nature’s rule ! Locksley Hall 61 
O my princess ! true she e’s, Princess tii 107 


she that has a son And sees him e: ~* 261 
For nothing is that e’s from law. In Mem, lxxiti 8 
“If Enid e’s, let Enid learn her fault.’ Marr. of Geraint 132 
Errant (See also Damsel-errant, 
and e knights And ladies came, Marr. of Geraint 545 
To lead an e passion home again. Lucretius 17 
Prince had brought his e eyes Home from the rock, Geraint and E. 245 


Errantry See Knight-errantry 
Err’d Aim/’d at the helm, his lance e ; Geraint and E. 157 


if ancient prophecies Have e not, Guinevere 450 
Errest * Nay—but thou e, Lancelot : Holy Grail 881 
i an é¢ pearl Lost in her bosom : Princess iv 60 
Error intellect to part £ from crime ; Isabel 15 
Shall Z in the round of time Still father Truth ? Love and Duty 4 
Deep as Hell I count his e. The Captain 3 
Dismal e! fearful slaughter ! a 65 
Child, if it were thine e or thy crime Come not, when, etc. T 
some gross é lies In this report, Princess i 69 

so she wears her e like a crown ng wii 111 

The damsel’s headlong e thro’ the wood— Gareth and L. 1215 
When he flouted a statesman’s e, The Wreck 68 
Life with its ish, and horrors, and e’s— Despair 48 
’Erse (horse) Dosn’r thou ’ear my ’e’s legs, NV. Farmer, N. 8.1 
Fur he ca’d ’is ’e Billy-rough-un, Village Wife 84 
Esau a heart as rough as B's band Godiva 28 
Escape (s) and tumbles and childish ¢’s, Maud 1 i 69 


From which was no e for evermore ; 

From which is no e for evermore.’ = 544 

Escape (verb) who scarce would e with her life ; In the Child. Hosp. 66 

if they be bold enough, who shall e ? Def. of Lucknow 40 

if I do not e you at last. Despair 114 

And who shall e¢ if they close ? H Brigade 16 

can ¢ From the lower world within him, Makung of Man 1 
Escaped (See also ’Scaped) when the second Christmas 

came, e His keepers, Aylmer’s Field 838 

From which I eé heart-free, Maud Tu 11 

Escaping Like the caged bird e suddenly, Enoch Arden 269 

Esh (ash) Breik me a bit 0” the e for his ’eadd, NV. Farmer, N.S. 41 

Esheol vines with grapes Of E hugeness ; To E. Fitzgerald 28 


Merlin and V. 210 


Espalier ’s and the standards all Are thine ; The Blackbird 5 
Espied stood, Until the King e him, Holy Grail 755 
Essay must thou dearly love thy first e, Ode to Memory 83 
Essay’d e, by tenderest-touching terms, Merlin and V. 898 

Then in my madness I ¢ the door ; Holy Grail 841 
Essayist Authors—e, atheist, novelist, Locksley H., Sixty 139 
Essence I floated free, As naked e, ‘wo Voices 374 

O sacred ¢, other form, In Mem. lexav 35 


180 


Eustace 
Essence (continued) his e’s turn’d the live air sick, Maud I ziti 11 
In thine own ¢e, and delight thyself Lover's Tale i 13 
ee eine ao eaeat octamer an 
Day, when my crown’d ¢ ‘o i 
gr ty I 
now 
and Me Hial 7 Maud Ii 19 
This lump of earth has left his e evil 


an orphan with half a shire of e,— Charity 13 
Estate (verb) E them with large land and territory Lancelot and E. 


Esteem k kindlier: we ¢ you for it— Princess v 212 
Esteem’d we trust that you ¢ us not Too harsh » wil9s 
Esther those of old That lighted on Queen E, Marr. of Geraint 731 
Estuary colony smoulder’d on the refluent e; Boidicea 28 
Ethereal over those ¢ eyes The bar of Michael Angelo. In Mem. lxxrvii 39 


Eternal (adj.) Lay there exiled from e God, 
every hour is saved From that ¢ silence, 


Pure lilies of ¢ peace, Sir G 67 
Or that ¢ want of pence, Will Water. 43 
Dwelt with e summer, ill-content. Enoch Arden 562 
center’d in ¢ calm. i 
E honour to his name. ( ) Ode on Well. 150, 231 
Nor palter’d with E God for power ; % 180 
shall bloom The e¢ landscape of the past ; In Mem, alvi 8 
E form shall still divide The ¢ soul from all beside ; is ii 6 
on the low dark —— of life The twilight of e day. eo 116 
E greetings to the dead ; »  wald 
E process moving on, » lexan d 
Which meiters Tene tadeed, end te 2 » learv 66 
To bare the ¢ Heavens again, » eraud 
Lo! I forgive thee, as E God Forgives: Guinevere 544 
quiet fields of ¢ sleep ! V. of Maeldune 80 
bawl’d the dark side of your faith and a God of ¢ rage, Despair 39 
pity for our own selves till we long’d for e sleep. 3 46 
march of that E Harmony Whereto the worlds beat 
time, f the Duke of C. 15 
Eternal (s) Shiah and Sunnee, Symbol the Z! Akbar’s Dream 1 
Eternity ll things will ch hro’ e. Nothing will Die 16 
even and morn Ever will be Thro’ e. “a 
even and morn Ye will never see Thro’ e. All Things will Die 46 
So in the light of great e and Death 12 
He names name EF. Two Voices 291 
But dreadful time, dreadful e, Palace of Art 267 
The sabbaths of EZ, St Agnes’ Eve 33 
Music’s golden sea Setting toward e, Ode on Well. 253 
O skill’d to sing of Time or Z Milton 2 


irth of Time Inswathe the fullness of Z, 
ou that shape for E, 


Seem’d eases than a —_ Eternities. fer Fy ay 
Etiquette clamouring e¢ to deat incess Vv 
Ettarre for the lady was E, And she was a great lady Pelleas and E. 97 


Linger’d Z: and seeing Pelleas droop, 
from the tower above him cried EZ, 
Then when he came before Z, 
Bound on her brow, were Gawain and EZ. 
uch-hearted art thou not that e-h King 
whine And snivel, being e-h too, fe 450 
Europa sweet Z’s mantle blew unclasp’d, Palace of Art 117 
Europe Better fifty years of £ than a cycle of Cathay. Locksley Hall 184 


guard the eye, the soul Of EF, Ode on Well. 161 
Once the weight and fate of # hung. 240 
Tho’ all the storm of E on us break ; Third of Feb. 14 
But the one voice in EF: we must s “ re 16 
piles op. ae Shall lash all £ into blood ; To F. D. Maurice 34 
ee ee ; Def. of Lucknow 97 
gain’d a freedom known to Z, known to all; H., Sixty 129 
European never floats an JF flag. Locksley Hall 161 


the centre and crater of E confusion, Beautiful City 1 


Europe-shadowing wheel’d on E’s wings, Ode on Weill. 120 
Eustace I and /H from the city went Gardener’s D. 2 
My E might have sat for Hercules ; ne 7 
E painted her, And said to me, 95 20 
E turn’d, and smiling said to m: ; a 97 
* EZ, I said, ‘ this wonder keeps the house.’ a 119 


With solemn gibe did Z banter me. 
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181 Ever-tremulous 


E, Gardener's D. 208 
Sir J. Oldcastle 28 


In Mem. zrrzi 16 


And when the zoning e has died On a Mourner 21 
ee ere oF 6 ce morn; The Voyage 82 
aac yn the faded e, Move eastward 3 
Except for a breathing-while at ¢, Aylmer’s Field 449 
secant dawn With Ide Ide kde, Princess ii 1 
eee ee rang the woods ; » tv 432 
oy hea He my f; 8 farm at e 90 
Will be dawn in West and e¢ in East ? Gareth and L. 712 
No later than last ¢ to Prince Geraint— Marr. of Geraint 603 
Her seer, her her silver star of ¢, Merlin and V. 954 
Heard on the wi waters, e and morn Lancelot and E. 1408 
days Of dewy dawning and the amber ¢’s Lover’s Tale i 52 
while my life’s late e endures, ao et Spe a 
star of e was drawing light From the dead sun, Death o 64 
day by day, thro’ many a blood-red e, St. Telemachus 3 
E after e haggard anchorite Would haunt se 12 
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Sisters (E. and ‘2. 
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SSBSNE 


e865 


Demeter and P. 126 


thro’ the laurels At the quiet ¢, Maud II iv 78 
‘ (adi) (See also Evening-Star) And with the ecloud, Ode to Memory 22 


who watcheth the e star. 


I tmosphere. 
Eyed like the ¢ star, with playful tail 


same strength which threw the Morning Star Can 
throw the 2,’ 


’ 
We should see the Globe we groan in, fairest of 
their ¢ stars. 
The mellow lin-lan-lone of ¢ bells 
: ET and ¢ star, 
and e¢ bell, 


ming (s) in stillest e’s With what voice 
an e by the waters did we watch 
Tt one e Annie’s children long’d 


~ e when —— November day 

fe dropt with e on a rustic town 

With brow to brow like night and e mixt 

it was e: silent <a Slept on the painted walls, 
all of an e¢ late I climb’d to the top 

Never morning wore To e, 

air, That rollest from the gorgeous gloom Of e 


Aah me forth at e, 
knight, That named himself the Star of E, 


. 


ing Swan 35 
argaret 27 
Elednore 100 
none 200 


Gareth and L. 1109 


Locksley H., Sixty 188 


Far-far-away 5 
Crossing the Bar 1 


” 9 
Adeline 30 
Locksley Hall 37 
Enoch Arden 362 
721 
Princess 1 170 

» > 4131 

» vie 120 
Grandmother 37 
In Mem. vi 8 

» laxavi 3 
Maud II iv 17 
Gareth and L. 1090 


Evening (s) (continued) mixt Her fancies with the 


sallow-rifted glooms Of e, Lancelot and E. 1003 
or ever that ¢ ended a great gale blew, The Revenge 114 
of the e, Life at a close ; Vastness 15 
From the e-1 wood, Margaret 10 

Evening-Star call themsleves the Day, Morning-Star, 
and Noon-Sun, and Z-S, Gareth and L. 634 
Evenness I lost myself and fell from e, Sir J. Oldcastle 164 
Near him a mound of e-s side, Pelleas and E, 25 
I know At matins and at e, Supp. Confessions 99 
till the dusk that follow’d e Jareth and L. 793 
Event such refraction of e’s As often rises In Mem, xeii 15 
And one far-off divine e, » Con. 143 
Enid stood aside to wait the e, Geraint and E. 153 
thou remaining here wilt learn the e ; Guinevere 5TT 
Move with me to the e. Lover’s Tale i 298 
there, my latest vision—then the e ! » 459 
He flies the e: he leaves the e to me: as wi 
the ¢ Glanced back upon them in his after life, es 23 
Eventide [Either at morn or e. Mariana 16 
For at ¢, listening earnestly, A spirit haunts 4 
Then, ona en autumn é, Enoch Arden 61 


Everard (See Everard Hall, Hall) clapt his hand On 
E’s shoulder, and, ‘I hold by him.’ And I,’ quoth EZ, The Epic 22 


For I remember’d H’s college fame wy: “ae 
Everard Hall (See also Everard, Hall) parson Holmes, the 
poet £ H, os 4 
Ever-breaking heard an e-b shore That tumbled In Mem. crriv 11 
Ever-brightening Fifty years of e-b Science ! On Jub. Q. Victoria 53 
Ever-broadening Fifty years of e-b Commerce ! af 52 
ocean-empire with her boundless homes For e-b 
Englan To the Queen ii 30 
Ever-changing a power to make This e-c world of 
circumstance, To Duke of Argyll 10 
the neve’ ing One And e-c Many, Akbar’s Dream 148 
thee the changeless in thine e-c skies. Akbar’s D., Hymn 4 
Ever-climbing but that e-c wave, Hurl’d back again Last Tournament 92 
Ever-deepen’d By the long torrent’s e-d roar, Death of Einone 85 
i And e-e avenues of song. Ode on Weil. 79 
Ever-fancied Before an e-f arrow, made Geraint and FE. 531 
Ever-fieeting And rippled like an e-f wave, Gareth and L, 215 
Ever-floating death, death, thou e-f cloud, Enone 238 
Evergreen (adj.) that ¢ laurel is blasted by more than 
ightning ! Parnassus 12 
(s) And in it throve an ancient e, Enoch Arden 735 
O hollies and ivies and e’s, Spiteful Leiter 23 
With but a drying e for crest, Gareth and L. 1116 
i Almost blind With e-g cataract, Sisters (E. and E.) 192 
How long thine e-g mind Hath still’d Freedom 33 
Ever-heightening i every phase of e-h life, De Prof., Two G.7 
Ever-highering In e-h eagle-circles up To the great Sun Gareth and L. 21 
Everlasting The marvel of the e will, The Poet T 
she took the tax away And built herself an e name. Godiva 79 
Nor sound of human sorrow mounts to mar Their sacred 
e calm ! Inucretius 110 
Lamp of the Lord God Lord e, Batt. of Brunanburh 28 


Knowing the Love we were used to believe e would die: = Despair 54 
Infinite cruelty rather than make e Hell, a 
In the name Of the e God, I will live and die with you. Happy 108 


Ever-living Heaven-sweet Evangel, e-l word, Sir J. Oldcastle 28 

Ever-loyal Their e-/ iron leader’s fame, Ode on Well. 229 

Ever-moaning An e-m battle in the mist, Merlin and V.192 

Evermore My bride to be, my e delight, Maud I xviii 73 

Ever-murder’d ¢-m France, By shores that darken Aylmer’s Field 766 

Ever-ravening -r eagle’s beak and talon Boddicea 11 

Ever-rising A hundred e-r mountain lines, Ancient Sage 282 

now their e-r life has pore . ; The Ring 463 
ttering wearing but a holly-spray for crest, 

With e-s berries, Last Tournament 173 

ifti e-s currents of the blood D. of F. Women 133 

long mountains ended in a coast Of e-s sand, Pass of Arthur 86 

And rode beneath an e-s leaf, Last Tournament 492 

Ever-silent The e-s spaces of the East, Tithonus 9 

passive sailor wrecks at last In e-s seas; Ancient Sage 137 


Ever-tremulous falling showers, And e-t aspen-trees, Lancelot and E. 524 


Ever-vanishing 182 Exceed 


Ever-vanishing Motherless evermore of an e-v race, Despair 84 Evil (adj.) (continued) I rode, Shattering all ¢ customs 
Ever-veering her e-v fancy turn’d To Pelleas, Pelleas and E. 493 everywhere Holy Grail 417 
Ever-widening Fifty years of e-a0 Empire ! On Jub. Q. Victoria 54 A great black swamp and of an e smell, ' » 489 
Every (See alsolIvery,Ivry) & heart this May her anger, leaving Pelleas, burn’d Full on her knights 
morning in joyance is beating All Things will Die 6 in many an ¢ name Pelleas and E. 290 
‘ if e star in heaven Can make it fair : Sea Dreams 83 I cannot to see your beauty marr’d Thro’ e spite: —_,, 299 
and e bird that sings : ue 102 ‘I am wrath and shame and hate and ¢ of 
on the tables ¢ clime and age Jumbled together Princess, Pro. 16 What e¢ beast Hath drawn his claws athwart thy 
Brought from under e star, Blown from emain, Ode Inter. Exhib.25 face ? Last Tournament 62 
We sung, tho’ e eye was dim, In Mem, zrrz 14 Among their harlot-brides, an ¢ 
From e house the neighbours met, » 22x99 some ¢ chance Will make the scandal ‘Guinevere 90 
Their ¢ parting was to die. » evil? he foresaw This ¢ work of Lancelot and Queen ?” 307 
Defamed by e charlatan, ” exi 23 Like to the wild youth of epee Lover’s Pale i 354 
Now burgeons e maze of quick ‘a crv 2 we came in an ¢ time to the of the Double 
For e grain of sand that runs, And e span of shade Towers, V. of Maeldune 105 
that steals, And e kiss of toothed wheels, m crvii 9 Nor care—for Hunger hath Ancient Sage 264 
And e dew-drop paints a bow, »  exzils Ane t may soil thy children’s blood ; 
And e thought breaks out a rose. 20 ~=©Evil (s) range of e between If I were loved 3 
The joy to e wandering breeze ; » Con. 62 What pleasure can we have To war with ¢? Lotos- , C.8. 49 
And catch at ¢ mountain head, » Con. 114 This ¢ came on William at the first. Dora 61 
And e eye but mine will glance At Maud Maud I xx 36 And all good things from e, Love and Duty 59 
And mightier of his hands with e blow, Com. of Arthur 110 (Sure that all ¢ would come out of it) Enoch Arden 162 
And under ¢ shield a knight was named : Gareth and L, 409 let us too, let all ¢, sleep. Sea Dreams 309 
And overthrowing ¢ knight who comes. Balin and Balan 13 Out of ¢ e flourishes, Boddicea 83 
‘ home of a ine pearl an owl. * 336 Serge rots celes repy deol ve 5 * In pry weviti 13 
ut ¢ page having an ample marge, And ¢ m: e to me, arr. 0 int 471 
enclosing in the midst Net Merlin and V. 669 cer ping sah: onl taeda Balin ond Balan BB 
And e square of text an awful charm, E 673 Bound are they To speak no e. - 
And e margin scribbled, crost, and cramm’d a 677 What ¢ have ye wrought ? Merlin and V. 67 
And e voice is nothing. Lancelot and E. 108 Nay—we believe all ¢ of Sep 
and ¢ day she tended him, And likewise many a night: ,, 850 times Grew to such ¢ that the holy cup Holy Grail 51 
But ¢ knight beheld his fellow’s face Holy Grail 191 for they do not flow From e done; Guinevere 189 
e bridge as quickly as he crost Sprang into fire » 505 angers of the Gods for e done Tiresi 
for e knight Believed himself a greater Last Tournament 676 Is there ¢ but on earth ? Locksley H. 197 
And e follower eyed him as a God ; ~ 678 fashion’d and worship a Spirit of Z, Ve 
earth is e way Bound by gold chains Pass. of Arthur 422 Evil-hearted Beautiful Paris, e-h Paris, 50 
Waverings of e vane with e wind, To the Queen ti 50 + Evil-starr’d fell my father e-s ;— Locksley Hall 155 
Here was a boy in the ward, e bone seem’d out Evolution sounding watchward ‘ £’ here. Locksley H., Sixty 198 
of its place— In the Child. Hosp. 13 E ever climbing after some ideal Pe 199 
* Never surrender, I charge you, but e man die at Reversion ever dragging Z in the mud. ‘ 200 
his post ! Def. of Lucknow 10 Eonian E, swift or slow The Ring 44 
+H tout Sie at be pos {* 3 13 Re-vblution has proven but E Beautiful City 3 
as ocean on e side Plunges and heaves at a bank o 38 Ewe Bios alee Yous, Come snowy shoulders, thick as 
For e other cause is less than mine. Sir J. Oldcastle 188 rded ¢’s, Princess iv 479 
Dat ba 9 heey snd trols was the pelenmoms penmare V.of Maeldwne 62 Example To make me an e¢ to mankind, St. 8. Stylites 188 
in this pavement but shall ring thy name To e hoof let them take E, pattern: # 224 
that clangs it, Teresias 138 But, your e told her all. Princess iii 137 
tho’ e pulse would freeze, The Flight 53 Let his e stand Colossal, Ode on Well. 220 
Made e moment of her after life A virgin victim The Ring 220 Unused ¢ from the grave Reach out dead hands In Mem. lazz 15 
O Gop in e temple I see people that see thee, and ‘ And is the fair e follow’d, Sir, Merlin and V.19 
_ ine language I hear spoken, _ Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 1 their e’s reach a hand For thro’ all years, Tiresias 126 
in due time e Mussulmin, Brahmin, and Buddhist, Akbar’s Dream 24 Excalibur Thou therefore take my brand £, M. @’ Arthur 27 
E moment dies a man, E moment one is born. take Z, And fling him far into the middle mere : rs 36 
(repeat) Vision of Sin 97, 121 Then drew he forth the brand Z, pe 52 
And ¢ height comes out, Spec. of Iliad 13 it seem’d Better to leave EZ conceal’d a 62 
Evidence That heat of inward ¢, Peoo oices 284 Saying, ‘ King Arthur’s sword, 2, * 103 
Evil (adj.) a name to shake All e dreams of power— The Poet 47 And hid £ the second time - 111 
if Nature’s ¢ star Drive men in manhood, Love thou thy land 73 But, if thou spare to fling k, os 131 
For that the e ones come here, and say, St. 8. ites 98 So flash’d and fell the brand E: * 142 
one, in whom all e fancies clung Enoch Arden 479 ‘There likewise I beheld # Before him Com. of Arthur 295 
Thought on all her e tyrannies, Boitidicea 80 Whereof they forged the brand 2, Gareth and L. 67 
That Nature lends such e dreams ? In. Mem. lv 6 Where Arthur finds the brand EZ. Holy Grail 253 
And grapples with his ¢ star ; 5, lviv8 The brand £ will be cast away. is 
With the e tongue and the e ear, Maud I 751 his long lance Broken, and his Z a straw.’ Last Tournament 88 
And I make myself such e cheer, »  w2 pence en he stroke with £, Pass. of Arthur 168 
Struck for himself an ¢ stroke ; » 1i21 Thou re take my brand £, a 195 
‘as a false knight Or e king before my lance Gareth and L. 6 take Z, And fling him far into the middle mere: a 204 
A name of e savour in the land, 4 385 Then drew he forth the brand E, Ms 220 
who driven by e tongues From all his fellows, Balin and Balan 125 it seem’d Better to leave Z conceal’d A. 230 
King, who sought to win ba pres Thro’ e ways : ey 475 Saying, ‘ King Arthur’s sword, F, ” 271 
his e spirit upon him leapt, He ground his teeth ne 537 And hid Z the second time, i 279 
As one that labours with an e dream, Merlin and V.101 ee if thou to fling Z, ’ 299 
Then every e word I had spoken once, And every ¢ So ’d and fell the brand Z: a 310 
thought I had thought of old, And every e deed I Exceed one whose rank e’s her own. In Mem, lx 4 


ever did, Holy Grail 371 in his behalf Shall I e the Persian, Lover’s Tale iv 347 


Exceeding 
With slow, faint steps, and much ¢ St. 8S. Stylites 183 
Stik tet adler ee ie Geraint and E. 36 
With more e passion than of old: Geraint and FE. 335 
but there I found Only one man of ¢ age. Holy Grail 431 
Smit with ¢ sorrow unto Death. Lover’s Tale i 601 
Excellence Even his own abiding e— ~ 504 
Methought all e that ever was Had drawn herself 549 
Excess From ¢ of swift delight. Rosalind 32 
At which, like one that sees his own e, Aylmer’s Field 400 
Exchange brooking not F or currency: *s Tale i 448 
os eer Yearning for the large ¢ Locksley Hall 111 
eA it was clear against all rules Princess i 177 
Excommunicated were ¢ there, Columbus 192 
Excuse With many a scarce-believable Enoch Arden 469 
for my ¢ What looks so little graceful: Princess iti 52 
Made such e’s as he might, i 38 
Execration with a sudden e drove The footstool Aylmer’s Field 326 
she herself was not e— seers, Bi ghra 
| Charier of sleep, and wine, and e, Aylmer’s Field 448 
ee en eee oF Princess iii 216 
Yoked in all ¢ of noble end, ogy 
The sad mechanic ¢, Like dull narcotics, In Mem. v7 
Exile (See also a three-years’ e from thine 
eyes. Balin and Balan 59 
Exiled Lay there e from eternal God, Palace of Art 263 
Existence deep heart of ¢ beat for ever see, Laren 
Exit found Only the landward e of the cave, Sea 96 
Expand Heaven over Heaven e’s. Mechanophilus 36 
Expanse And down the river’s dim e L. of Shalott iv 10 
re 7 ne ware qiing O'er the leno ¢, The Captain 26 
Expect og be peed no ? Princess iii 207 
Expectant JZ of that news which never came, Enoch Arden 258 
Brook’d not the e¢ terror of her heart, » 
Thou doest ¢ nature wrong; In Mem, lexziii 3 
ieee ors shining « xt on. Tn Me “390 
8 e of a guest; n Mem. vi 
E when a fountain should arise Vision of Sin 8 
E his advent home ; In Mem. vi 21 
Experience tho’ all ¢ past became Consolidate Two Voices 365 
full-grown will, Circled thro’ all e’s, none 166 
remark was worth The ¢ of the wise. Edwin Morris 66 
Yet all ¢ is an arch wherethro’ Gleams Ulysses 19 
he bears a laden breast, Full of sad e, Loe all 144 
is what Our own e preaches, Will Water. 176 
i arene isan bs . eas 0 OS 
+ iv" m my é, ” 
Sank ¢ seuss than death, » vit 315 
lond of lange ¢ In Mem, alii 7 
E, in her kind foul’d me— Last Tournament 317 
close of earth’s e May prove as peaceful Tiresias 216 
ell them ‘old ¢ is a fool,’ Locksley H., Sixty 131 
Experienced See Much-experienced 
Experiment In setting round thy first ¢ Ode to Memory 81 
And, yonder, shrieks and strange e’s Princess, Pro. 235 
but a most burlesque barbarous ¢ Trans. of Homer 2 
Barbarous e, barbarous hexameters. “ 6 
Expert howsoe’er ¢ In fitting aptest words In Mem. lrav 5 
m anger of the Gods for evil done And e lack’d— Tiresias 63 
I She answer’d, ‘ ever longing to e, The Brook 107 
E The shame that cannot be e for shame. Merlin and V. 698 
xP not of those that can e themselves. ” 318 
Take Vivien for e; 5 319 
| How may full-sail’d verse e, Eleanore 44 
may e thee, Eleanore ? : 68 
The common mouth, ine pres 6 ORS, Gardener’s D. 56 
e 1 e poy In Mem. lrzxv 46 
acer ead E him also by their warmth Akbar’s Dream 109 
} no other thing ezpress’d But long 
; “ Two Voices 248 


ings that can never be exprest By signs _D. of F. Women 283 
Thro’ light reproaches, half exprest In Mem. laxrv 15 
a oy pln without price, that more exprest 


Than hid her, Merlin and V. 222 
Expression But é fair Adeline 5 
Drew in the ¢ of an eye, In Mem. cxi 19 


183 


Eye 
Exprest Sce Express’d 

Expunge tarn by tarn £ the world: Princess vii 41 
E Margaret, who can tell Margaret 36 
kisses press’d on Less ¢ than thine.’ Gardener’s D. 152 
For in all that ¢ isle, my dear, The Islet 26 
Maud with her ¢ face, Maud Io 12 
Extending innocently ¢ her white arms, Lancelot and E. 932 
Extreme (adj.) Winning its way with e gentleness Isabel 23 
Extreme (s) The falsehood of e's! Of old sat Freedom 24 

such e’s, I told her, well might harm The woman’s 
cause. Princess iti 144 
storming in e’s, Stood for her cause, v 176 


fierce e’s employ Thy 


spirits in the darkening leaf, In Mem. lxazviii 5 


And save it even in e’s, Guinevere 67 
Extremest In this ¢ misery Of ignorance, mr pote ‘essions 8 

whom to have suffering view’d had been E pain; ’s Tale i 130 
Extremity He, reddening in ¢ of delight, Geraint and E. 219 
Exult Fade , while the soul e’s, In Mem. lzziii 14 

while my e’s Within the bloodless heart Prog. of Spring 83 
Eye (s) (See also Hawk-eye, Hey, Lynx-eyes, 


Glancing with black-beaded e’s, 
E’s not down-dropt nor over-bright, 
Light-glooming over e’s divine, 


Serene with t-lidded e’s Amorous, 
his deep ¢ ter-stirr’d With merriment 
Those spirit-thrilling e’s so keen 


Thou of the many tongues, the myriad e’s! 
Unto mine inner ¢, Divinest Memory! 
Large dowries doth the raptured e 
all creation pi Beyond the bottom of his e. 
And a lack- dead-blue e, 
Blew his own praises in his e’s, 
rites and forms before his burning e’s 
circles of the globes Of her keen e’s 
In your ¢ there is death, 
listen, listen, your e’s shall glisten (repeat) 
all about him roll’d his lustrous e’s ; 
tears of blood arise Up from my heart unto my e’s, 
his large calm e’s for the love of me. 
Thy re and full blue e’s 
And those dew-lit e’s of thine, 
What lit e’s with tearful power, 
your e’s Touch’d with a somewhat darker hue, 
and let your blue e’s dawn Upon me 
My frolic falcon, with bright e’s, 
Thro’ lips and e’s in subtle rays. 
But we must hood your random e’s, 
Tuy dark e’s open’d not, 
languors of thy love-deep e’s Float on to me. 
om a cee ioe oe plow flay adhe 
ught seems to come an thy large e’s, 
bright black e’s, her bright black hair, 
In dreaming of my lady’s e’s. 
As when with downcast e we muse and brood, 
Returning with hot cheek and kindled e’s. 
win all e’s with all accomplishment : 
Below us, as far on as e could see. 
Thine e’s so wept that they could hardly see; 
And her e’s were darken’d wholly, 
Her melancholy e’s divine, 
To look into her e’s and say, 
‘Whose e’s are dim with glorious tears, 
‘He owns the fatal gift of e’s, 
forget The busy wrinkles round his e’s? 
I see negrer ¢# twinkle yet At his own jest—gray 
e’s lit up With summer lightnings 
But ere I saw your e’s, my love, 
And there a vision caught a Pa 
when I raised my e’s, above They met with two so 
full and bright—Such e’s! 


” 


eye) stream be aweary of flowing Undermye? Nothing will Die 2 
All Things will Die 2 
Supp. Confessions 44 


” 44 
Poet’s Mind 16 


Sea-Faitries 


35, 37 


Love and Death 3 


L. of Shalott iv 31 


Mariana in the S. 19 


on 15 
Two Voices 151 
ss 286 
Miller’s D. 4 


11 
43 
76 


85 


Eye 184 Eye 
Eye (s) (continued) E’s with idle tears are wet. Miller's D. 211 Bye 0 Gaia No ¢ look down, she passing ; Godiva 40 
Look thro’ mine e’s with thine. a heads upon the spout Had cunning e’s to see: oe 
gay Sn pry oe anes They have not but his e’s, before they had their will, 69 
ed a many tears, Dear e’s, — Nor look with that too-eammest e— Day-Dm., Pro. 18 
Droops blinded with his shining e: Fatima 38 2 ane Oe eae » Arrival T 
My Aaaoc ao Souk, — love, My heart Pad a on 1 pd - rr] 
is , and my e’s are (Enone *O e’s long laid in sleep ” 
With down-dropt e’s I sat alone: » 56 ip sah poe os maptony Ce? oa Diet 28 
The while, above, her full and earnest ¢ » 141 That I kiss those e’s awake! aa 28 
Thy mortal e’s are frail to judge of fair, » 158 What e’s, like thine, have waken’d hopes, » 45 
She with a subtle smile in her mild e’s, » 184 this heart and e’s, Are touch’d, Str Galahad 71 
And I beheld Her®’s angry ¢’s, » 190 crow shall tread The corners of thine e’s: Will Water, 236 
to vex me with his father’s e’s! 255 She look’d into Lord Ronald's e’s, Clare 79 
gaze upon My with unblinded e’s, Palace of Art 42 gladness lighten’d In the e’s of each. The in 32 
hand and e’s That said, We wait for thee. & 108 He saw not far: his e’s were dim The Vi 15 
Flush’d in her temples and ber e’s, ba 170 One her ancles, one her e’s, Beggar Maid 11 
all things fair to sate my various e’s! 193 To herself in dewy e’s That watch me Move eastward 7 
Oh your sweet e’s, your low replies : L. C. V. de Vere 29 I saw with half-unconscious ¢ She wore the colours The Letters 15 
The languid light of your proud e’s , 59 Where sat a company with heated ¢’s, Vision of Sin T 
There’s many a black e, they say, May 5 Hair, and e's limbs, and faces, Me 
Than tir’d eyelids upon tir’d e’s; Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 6 Glimmer in thy rheumy e’s. » 154 
With half-shut e’s ever to seem Falling . I cannot praise the fire In your ¢— » ae 
e’s grown dim with gazing on the pilot-stars. then Philip, his blue ¢’s All flooded Enoch Arden 31 
Charged both mine e’s with tears. D. of F. Women 13 Enoch set A purpose evermore before his ¢’s, - 45 
The star-like sorrows of immortal ¢’s, is 91 His large gray ¢’s and weather-beaten face * 70 
stern black-bearded kings with wolfish e’s, 2 lll And in their e’s and faces read his doom ; 73 
with swarthy cheeks bold black e’s, me 127 She could not fix the glass to suit her e; Perhaps her ¢ 
nor tame and tutor with mine ¢ 2 138 was dim, hand tremulous ; “ 241 
Those dragon e’s of anger’d Eleanor “< 255 rose, and fixt her swimming e’s upon him, ‘- 325 
But tho’ his e’s are waxing dim, D. of the O. Year 21 his ¢s Full of that lifelong hanger am 463 
Close up his e’s: tie up his chin: ni 48 His e's the stones, he reach’d ~ wa 
And tho’ mine own e’s fill with dew, To J. 8.37 Enoch his gray e’s upon her, ao S44 
Memory ing near Cast down her e’s, a 54 That once again he roll’d his e’s upon her is 904 
Her open e’s desire the truth. yp ay a oer Her e’s a bashful azure, and her hair The Brook 71 
broke From either side, nor veil his e’s: thou thy land 90 Katie snatch’d her ¢’s at once from mine, » 2-2 
both his e’s were dazzled, as he stood, M. d@ Arthur 59 sweet content Re-risen in Katie’s e’s, » 169 
might have pleased the e’s of many men. - 91 a heed CS ss See »__, _ 206 
Laid widow’d of the power in his ¢ vat 122 Whose e’s from under a pyramidal head Aylmer’s Field 20 
Valuing the giddy pleasure of the e’s. - 128 eager e’s, that still Took joyful note “= 66 
* Now see I by thine e’s that this is done. %S 149 the cross-lightnings of four chance-met e’s * 129 
looking wistfully with wide blue e’s As in a picture, i 169 Till Leolin ever watchful of her ¢, * 210 
cha Before the e’s of ladies and of kings. *s 225 conscious of the rageful e That watch’d him, pa 336 
shall I hide my forehead and es? “ 228 With a weird bright e, sweating and trembling, as 585 
made those e’s Darker than est pansies, Gardener's D. 26 her fresh and innocent e’s Had such a star of morning pe 691 
Her violet e’s, and all her Hebe bloom, » 137 hid the Holiest from the people’s e’s 2 Ti2 
A thought would fill my e’s with happy dew ; at 197 Then their e’s vext her; Be 802 
following her dark e’s Felt earth as air a 211 And those fixt e’s of painted ancestors * 832 
while I mused came Memory with sad e’s, os 243 thinking that her clear germander e Droopt Sea Dreams 4 
this whole hour your e’s have been intent a 269 night-light flick in my e’s Awoke me.’ s 103 
Make thine heart ready with thine e’s: * 273 then my e’s hin doen the winks ee 164 
And I will set him in my uncle’s e Dora 67 all his conscience and one ¢ askew ’—{repeat) >> 180, 184 
To make him pleasing in her uncle’s e. » 84 Made wet the crafty crowsfoot round his e; si 187 
Dora cast her e’s the » 8&9 ete, Sey seen, 2 Oe eee ib 219 
like a pear In growing, modest e’s, Walk. to the Mail 54 show’d their e’s Glaring, and passionate hg 235 
his nice e’s Should see the raw mechanic’s ms T4 I fixt My wistful e’s on two fair images, A 240 
film made thick These heavy, horny e’s. St. S. Stylites 201 ‘Dead! who is dead?’ ‘The man your e pursued. mf 272 
with what delighted e’s I turn to yonder oak. Talking Oak 7 And here he on an e new Lucretius 137 
I breathed upon her e’s a 210 her arm li e’s on fire— Princess, Pro. 41 
sunbeam slip, To light her shaded e; a 218 turns Up thro’ gilt wires a crafty loving ¢, on 172 
Streaming e’s and breaking hearts ? Love and Duty 2 twinn’d as horse’s ear and é. eS idT 
staring ¢ glazed o’er with sapless days, ca 16 raised the blinding bandage from his e’s: - 244 
When e’s, love-languid thro’ half tears ee 36 such e’s were in her head, - it 37 
Gave utterance by the yearning of an é, a 62 all her thoughts as fair within her e’s, st 326 
With quiet e’s unfaithful to the truth, * 94 Abase those e’s that ever loved to meet x 427 
Shines in those tremulous e’s Tithonus 26 wander from his wits Pierced thro’ with e’s, = 441 
sweet e’s brighten slowly close to mine, ye ee glowing round her dewy e’s The ci a tit 26 
with what other e’s I used to watch— 51 her lynx e To fix and make me hotter, a 46 
I dipt into the future far as human e could see; settled in her e’s The green malignant light al 131 
(repeat) Locksley Hall 15, 119 Up went the hush’d amaze of hand and e. a 138 
And her e’s on all my moti = 22 we had limed ourselves With open e’s, Be 143 
dawning in the dark of hazel e’s— > 28 as she smote me with the light of e’s ee 192 
What is this? his e’s are heavy: = 51 She spake With kindled e’s: os 334 
an e shall vex thee, looking ancient kindness = 85 Rise in the heart, and gather to the e’s, ze av 41 
and left me with the jaundiced e; E, to which ali unto d: e’s The casement slowly grows = 51 
order festers, ” 132 Stared great e’s, and laugh’d with alien lips, me 119 
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Eye (8) (continued) She wept her true e’s blind for such 


185 


Slike Ot shining expectation f wi 
xt on mine. - 
es eae ae opening es, Bei 195 
e mine, A lidless watcher of the public weal, - 324 
Sil Uiieed fat her oo, acd chalk'd her loco, ws 377 
and gemlike e’s, And gold and golden heads ; pa 480 
itntesde oillies 9 Glare rela, a 494 
eee” arom ane me tesepene-chiding ¢, ce v 38 
Alive with fluttering scarfs ladies’ e’s, ~ 509 
sry mn te ents 2 te 
wi e, pe vw 
ghee Spe nagt dorm geal ty ms 146 
¢ with slow dilation roll’d Dry flame, - 189 
meet it, with an ¢ that swum in thanks ; a 210 
So she, and turn’d askance a wintry ¢: ae 330 
The common men with e's; re 360 
I love not hollow cheek or e: oe vii 7 
Nor knew what ¢ was on me, m= 53 
the dew Dwelt in her e’s, a 136 
I on her Fixt my faint e’s, and utter’d * 144 
with shut e’s I lay Listening; then look’d. mi 223 
— ree ara é. 340 
a on Ss, ” 
thine e’s; my doubts are dead, m 348 
ee eee ce eee Ode on Well. 160 
turn’d, and I saw his e’s all wet, 49 
thank God that I keep my e’s. : a 106 
and the e of man cannot see ; H Pantheism 17 
reine to © renee! Window, On the Hill 3 
fine feet—Dewy blue e. = Letter 4 
Tell my wish to her dewy blue e: a » 14 
lighten into my e’s and my heart, »» Marr. Morn. 15 
cross All night below the darken’d e’s ; In Mem. iv 14 
But since it pleased a vanish’d e, » v2) 
Mine e’s have leisure for their tears ; » wild 
if that Sater cotcs bebe had evedaen, pie 
e “s rrvi 
Oh, if indeed that ¢ foresee Or see S 9 
We sung, tho’ every e was dim, » 22214 
Her e’s are homes of silent prayer, » weasil 
those wild e’s that watch the wave » weevi 15 
ee ee Sennder 2; a al 8 
See clear ¢ some hidden shame a iT 
eee nes See Xe fan ours, ia me 
Such splendid purpose in 8, - 
That ever look’d with human e’s, » wel? 
And if thou cast thine e’s below, me lzi 5 
Rite tenet, powenant cast * saat 
in the light of deeper 
And closing eaves of wearied e’s » leviill 
ee ene Seno « i Ss g no 
turns a musing e On songs, » lravii 
ea the dent oa Eeciono tase 4 
And over those ethereal e’s » exravii 39 
He brought an e for all he saw ; » traxie D 
er ee eee we we, as xe 
nd woolly breasts and beaded e’s ; >»  wevl2 
whose light-blue e’s Are tender over drowning flies, » werd 
These two—they dwelt with ¢ on e, » zevsd 
She dwells on him with faithful e’s »  wevit 35 
On Lethe in the e’s of Death. ,,  teviti 8 
each has pleased a ki eg, ee elt 
critic clearness of an at ciz 3 
eer bails 
an é, » eat 
who ith temperate e’s oe exii 2 
I seem to cast a careless e On souls, Pe 7 
reags wing or insect’ 3 es pomachy | 
wing, or insect’s e; ee) 
but look f es; »  exxv86 
human hand and and e; » erxic 6 
me she bends her b es » Con. 29 
” 59 
» 129 
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Eye (8) (continued) 
An e¢ well- in nature, 


her e seem’d full Of a kind intent to me, 
And a moist mirage in desert e’s, 
once, but once, she lifted her e’s, 


Let not my tongue be a thrall to my e, 
Semmednte, pation, i e’s, 
often I caught her with e’s all wet, 
every ¢ but mine will glance At Maud 
In violets blue as your e’s, 
Was it he lay there with a fading e ? 
But only moves with the moving e, 
it well Might drown all life in the ¢,— 
I sorrow For the hand, the lips, the e’s, 
My own dove with the tender e ? 
look’d, tho’ but in a dream, u 
O ionate heart and morbid e, 
Felt the light of her e’s into his life 
And d all e’s, till Arthur by main might, 
From e to e thro’ all their Order flash 

ildering heart and e— 


e’s so fair, 


a ee E’s of pure women, 

the listening e’s Of those tall knights, 

the field was pleasant in our e’s, 

The field was pleasant in my husband’s e.’ 
Return, and meet, and hold him from our e’s, 
the King’s calm ¢ Fell on, and check’d, 

A with kindling e’s above the throng, 
as the red ¢ of an Eagle-owl, 
Gareth’s e’s had flying blots Before them 
And Enid, but to please her husband’s e, 
this she gather’d from the people’s e’s : 
darken’d from the high light in his e’s, 
— pierced to death before mine e’s, 
with fixt e following the three. 

Let his ¢ rove in followi 


’d by the mother’s careful hand and e, 
rince had brought his errant e’s 

Found Enid with the corner of his e, 

Crost and came near, lifted adoring e’s, 
would not make them laughable in all e’s, 
Made his e moist ; but Enid fear’d his e’s, 
With e’s to find you out however far, 

his e darken’d and his helmet wagg’d ; 

let her true hand falter, nor blue e Moisten, 
drove the dust against her veilless e’s ; 
Bound on a foray, rolling e’s of prey, 
Half-bold, half-frighted, with dilated e’s, 
He roll’d his e’s about the hall, 

o’er her meek blue e’s, came a happy mist 
Yet not so misty were her meek blue e’s 
with your meek e’s, The truest e’s 

with your own true e’s Beheld the man 
having look’d too much thro’ alien e’s, 

King went forth and cast his e’s On each 
Sent me a three-years’ exile from thine e’s. 
Sir Lancelot with his e’s on earth, 

Lo! these her emblems drew mine e’s— 
Then Lancelot lifted his large e’s ; 

hast thou e’s, or if, are these So far besotted 
Then fiercely to Sir Garlon ‘ E’s have I That saw 
E’s too that long have watch’d how Lancelot 
The longest lance his e’s had ever seen, 


(for her e’s were downcast, not to be seen) 


Com. of Arthur 56 
109 


” 
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Marr. of Geraint 11 
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Balin and Balan 59 


Eye 186 Eye 
Eye (s) (contin he lifted faint e’s; he felt One near Eye (s) (continued) hard his e’s; harder his heart 
him ; med te ci net ant ee Se eo Pap ot ae 
Closed his death-drowsing e’s, slept * 1 Rolling his e’s, a moment stood, then : - 
stood with folded hands and downward e’s Of Pallet Hftel tp an oes fees hyde, ~ 601 
glancing corner, Merlin and V. 69 nose Bridge-broken, one ¢ and one hand off, Last Tournament 59 
her slow sweet e’s Fear-tremulous, a 85 He look’d but once, and vail’d his e’s - 150 
With reverent e’s mock-loyal, ei 157 Come—let us gladden their sad e’s, 222 
neither e’s nor tongue—O stupid child ! a 251 Made dull his inner, keen his outer ¢ i 366 
sweetly gleam’d her e’s behind her tears % 402 The black-blue Irish hair and Irish e’s “ 404 
isle-nurtured e’s Waged such unwilling tho’ successful war _,, 570 steel-blue e’s, The golden beard that clothed a 667 
lady never made unwilling war With those fine e’s : > 604 Lay couchant with his e’s upon the throne, Guinevere 11 
ae ee Nes Sieh» ena & Bet ee bie, a bo een tr alpen dar plea ~ r= 
let her e’s Speak for her, glowing on hi ee idi i gray persistent ¢: - 
So lean his e’s were monstrous ; “é 624 Hands in hands, and ¢ to e. es 
often o’er the sun’s bright e Drew the vast eyelid * 633 Makes wicked _- of her e’s, » 520 
densest condensation, hard To mind and ¢; a 679 her hand ’d, made her vail her e’s » 663 
A snowy penthouse for his hollow e’s, as 808 richer in His e's Who ransom’d us, » 684 
Without the will to lift their e’s, es 836 these e’s of men are dense and dim, Pass. of Arthur 19 
His e was calm, and suddenly she took To bitter weeping _,, 854 both his e’s were dazzled as he stood, an 227 
He raised his e’s and saw The tree that shone # 938 might have the e’s of many men. a 259 
Her e’s and neck glittering went and came ; os 960 Laid widow’d of the power in his ¢ % 290 
Queen Lifted her e’s, and they dwelt Lancelot and E. 84 Valuing the giddy pleasure of the e’s - 296 
gleam’d a vague suspicion in his e’s : m 127 * Now see I by thine e’s that this is done. a 317 
she, who held her e’s upon the ground, 232 looking wistfully with wide blue e’s As in a picture. a 337 
Lifted her e’s, and his lineaments. iy 244 Before the e’s of ladies and of kings. “i 393 
And noblest, when she lifted up her e’s. “ 256 shall I hide my forehead pophe | e's? ie 396 
she lifted up her e’s And mite pa ES io 259 Straining his e’s beneath an of hand, - 464 
a Sees Ee ee Sees ‘. 429 I come, great Mistress of the ear and ¢ s Tale i 22 
stay’d; and cast his e’s on fair Elaine : mt 640 tho’ there beat a heart in either ¢; = 34 
O damsel, in the light of your blue e’s ; veh 660 Leapt like a t across her e’s ; va 70 
he roll’d his e’s Yet blank from sleep, = 819 Oh, such esta } glance of them "” 15 
His e’s glisten’d: she fancied *‘ Is it for me?’ a 822 a common light of e’s Was on us as we lay 3 236 
his large black e’s, Yet larger thro’ his leanness, Bi 834 Shading his e’s till all the cloud, i 306 
‘ Nay, the world, the world, All ear and e, with such down to sea, and far as ¢ ken, es 336 
a stupid heart To interpret ear and e, em 941 light methought broke from her dark, dark e’s, Bs. 368 
Speaking a still good-morrow with her e’s. ” 1033 endured in presence of His e’s To indue his lustre ; mi 423 
old servitor, on deck, Winking his e’s, * 1145 our e’s met: hers were bright, “a 441 
saw with a sidelong e The shadow of some piece te 1173 gaze thee till their e’s are dim ie 491 
Close underneath his e’s, and right across ee 1240 still I kept my e’s upon the a ye 572 
and e’s that ask’d ‘ What is it ?’ e 1249 Of e’s too weak to look light ; fe 614 
men Shape to their fancy’s e from broken rocks oe 1252 ing its roses on my e’s. a 621 
From the half-face to the full e, a 1262 And what it has for e’s as close to mine Fa 651 
raised his head, their e’s met and hers fell, a 1312 how her choice did forth from his e’s! ee 657 
He answer’d with his e’s upon the ground, a 1352 e’s—I saw the ight glitter on their tears— os 696 
Seeing the homeless trouble in thine e’s, ” 1365 And could I look upon her tearful e’s ? “ 135 
To doubt her fairness were to want an e, a 1376 Fixing e’s on those three cypress-cones ‘* 4 38 
Sere ee £0 a a ee ee 1390 Flash’d ’ my e’s into my innermost brain, is 95 
I trust We are green in Heaven’s e’s ; Holy Grail 38 Like morning from her e’s—her eloquent e’s, z 144 
her e’s Beyond my knowing of them, beautiful, os 102 All unawares before his half-shut e’s, =. 153 
His e’s became so like her own, ; 96 141 so those fair e’s Shone on my darkness, ne 157 
sent the deathless passion in her e’s Thro’ him, we 163 and the e Was riveted and wiceabeaak be 187 
lifting up mine e’s, I found myself Alone, ae 375 over my dim e’s, And parted lips which drank her eS 203 
And took both ear and e; ie 383 —her e’s And cheeks as bright as when she climb’d » 1446 
And kind the woman’s e’s and innocent, _ ie 393 she rais’d an e that ask’d ‘ dg a iv 94 
* While thus he spake, his e, dwelling on mine, af 485 dark e’s of hers—Oh! such dark e’s! and not her e’s alone, ,, 165 
On either hand, as far as ¢ could see, we 498 Wonder’d at some strange light in Julian’s e’s “ 205 
Which never e’s on earth again shall see. ie 532 Have jested also, but for Julian’s e’s, * 223 
like bright e’s of familiar friends, i 688 breast Hard-heaving, and her e’s upon her feet, te 308 
his e’s, An out-door sign of all the warmth as 703 Dazed or amazed, nor e’s of men; Be 311 
‘ A welfare in thine e reproves Our fear a 726 She shook, and cast her e’s down, - 829 
I saw it;’ and the tears were in his e’s. ws 159 and to darken my e’s. i 16 
A dying fire of madness in his e’s— om 768 sun as a oS very ies North. 50 
angels, awful shapes, and and e’s. a 848 sweet e’s frown: the lips but a gash, Sisters (E. and E.) 106 
by mine e’s and by mine ears I swear, os 864 the sweet dwelling of her e’s Upon me os 165 
light that strikes his ¢ is not light, ie 913 her own true e’s traitors to her; 284 
So that his ¢’s were dazzled looking at it. Pélleas and E. 36 wi’ hoffens a drop in ’is e. Village Wife 34 
and his e’s closed. And since he loved all maidens, te 39 Sa I han’t clapt e’s on ’im yit, ns 123 
For large her violet e’s look’d, a 71 and the smile, and the comforting e— In the Child. Hosp. 12 
for those large e’s, the haunts of scorn, a 15 and his e’s were sweet, V.. of Maeldune 117 
while they rode, the meaning in his e’s, a 109 you that were e’s and light to the King To Prin. F. of H.1 
green wood-ways, and e’s among the leaves ; rs 139 and woke, These e’s, now dull, but then so keen Tiresias 4 
in mid-banquet measuring with his e’s a 150 And from her virgin breast, and virgin e’s » 46 
tower fill’d with e’s Up to the summit, fe 166 Men thou e’s, and I can ion ao 
glory fired her face; her e ent: 5 172 These e’s, that cannot see thine own, » 108 
but felt his e’s Harder and drier 4 506 these e’s will find The men I knew, ” 15 


Eye 187 
Eye (s) continued) in the dark of his wonderful e’s. The Wreck 55 Eyelid (continued) With half-dropt e still, 
sad e’s fixt on the lost sea- I rEaD, before my e’s dropt their shade, 
When the és of the Despair 9 I closed mine e’s, lest the gems Should blind 
leave him, of heart e's Ancient Sage 113 ‘Her e’s dropp’d their silken eaves. 
Nor care--for Hunger hath the Evil e— aa fo e's, growing dewy-warm With kisses 
ee aoe aoe ot ol thtogs The Flight 31 A little flutter’d, with her e’s down, 
e’s are dim with E i And here upon a yellow e fall’n 
pele bright ‘the dat! " 32 ert de iy wcemidile Sis 
an’ yer e’s as bright as y ” on my heavy e’s My i 
An’ ye’ll niver set e’s an the face es 50 Made her cheek burn and either e fall, 
the dhiry thin but was wet forthe finds om 8&3 Made her cheek burn and either ¢ fall. 
E's lured a doti 1g Locksley H., Sixty 10 Made answer, either e wet with tears: 
kiss’d the miniature with sweet e’s. - 12 Drew the vast ¢ of an inky cloud, 
ao, of all the boundless Heavens within the human ¢, __,, 210 saw The slow tear creep from her closed e 
e’s may take the fowng L sq-merys es 230 I closed mine e’s, lest the gems Should blind 
in the wars your own Cri s had seen ; Pro. to Gen. Hamley 12 Falling, unseal’d our e’s, and we woke 
Those e’s the blue 4 —— 9 = heart paused—my raised e’s would not fall, 
be found of e’s In earth’s recurring Paradise. Helen’s Tower 11 felt the blast. Beat on my heated e’s: 
Thy glorious e’s were dimm’d with pain Freedom 10 Had caught her hand, her e’s fell— 
aliens tes? the Mother's tender e's, Prin. Beatrice 4 Vailing a sudden e with his hard 
True daughter, whose all-faithful, filial e’s 13. Eye-reach Eagle, laid Almost beyond e-r, 
make them wealthier in his readers’ e’s ; Poets and their B.4 Eyesight Not with blinded e poring 
bland and universal e Dwells To W.C. mores 13 would’st against thine own e-w fain 
Thine e’s Again were human-godlike, Demeter and P.18  Eyry lured that falcon from his ¢ on the fell, 
e’s Awed even me at first, thy mother—e’s That oft 
had seen the yp a ota ge 23 
ee oe ms rah be -* en e's - cm 
landscape which 3 Have many a time - 
surface ¢, that cuir Gooke On outward y; i f 
a ribald twinkle in his bleak e’s— a ae 
Beyond our burial and our buried e’s, » 296 Fatice (face) fun ’um theer a-laiid of ’is f 
closed her e’s, which would not close, » 299 an’ scratted my f like a cat, 
the glazed ¢ Glared at me as in horror » 450 An’ the babby’s f wurn’t wesh’d 
floated in with sad reproachful e’s, » 469 I'll loodk bey strait i’ the f, 
1 lifted up my e’s, he was coming down the fell— Happy 82 Tommy’s f be as fresh as a codlin 
Whose e’s have known this globe of ours, To Ulysses 2 call’d me afoor my awn foiilks to my f 
eg oe ep Beans fe Prog. of Spring 19 wi’ a niced red f, an’ es cleiin Es a shillin’ 
These thine e’s not brook in forest- A > 31 poe pe a flan po Pook A 
Her makes rainbows in m e’s, FA 46 I seed at ’is f wur as as the Yule-block 
ian With e’s of mc By Merlin and the G. 6 an’ ya thraw’d the fish i’ ’is f, 
eee ee ay own fame Romney’s R.55  Faiir (fair) like a bull gotten loose at a f, 
_ mine from your p e’s to your feet, ey 96 Fadithful (faithful) ‘# an’ True’—(repeat) 
I blind your pretty e’s with a kiss! te 101 ‘A fan’ loovin’ wife!’ 
One kiss’d his hand, another closed his e’s, Death of none 58 Fable (s) we The f of the city where we dwelt. 
lure those e’s that ng Fptormnty to see, St. T 36 Read my little f: 
had left His aged e’s, he raised them, A 51 Like a shipwreck’d man on a coast Of ancient 
are faint And pale in Alla’s e’s, Akbar’s Dream 11 f and fear— 
all the aap yowed in either e, = 115 Old rag! f’s of the wolf and sheep, 
But Death ears and e’s; a 187 Rare in F or History, 
human hearts and e’s » Hymn 2 my soul uncertain, or a f, 
ven’t ‘cant ? Iam dressing the grave Charity 2 Fable (verb) aught they f of the quiet Gods. 
And the blue e’s have it still, » 10 Fabled se Ba came? I f nothing fair, 
Eye (verb) careful robins ¢ the delver’s toil, Marr. of Geraint 774  Fabler Balin answer’d him ‘Old f, 
careful robin’s e the delver’s toil ; Geraint and FE. 431 Fabric F rough, or fairy-fine, 
warm blood mixing; The e’s fixing. All Things will Die 34 Face (See also Faace, face, Half-face) Old f’s 
He di d his ¢ down, Merlin and V. 807 glimmer’d thro’ the doors, 
Still makes a e for the gleam The Brook 80 Sweet f’s, rounded arms, and bosoms 
Eyed (adj.) (See also Cock-eyed, Dark-eyed, False- I was down upon my f, 
Falcon-eyed, Gold-eyed, Gray-eyed, so ae O pale, pale f so sweet and meek, 
Still-eyed, White-eyed, Wild-eyed) a wild an Breathing Light against thy f, 
_ wanton pard, £ like the evening star, none 200 and slowly grow To a full f, 
And ey follower e him as a God; Last Tournament 678 While I muse upon ee fs 
aver whose e is my lord, Princess v 140 So, friend, when first I look’d upon your f, 
golden beam of an e dead on the cheek, Maud I iii 3 He said, ‘She has a lovely f; 
morn Has lifted the dark e of the Night Akbar’s Dream 201 glow’d The clear perfection of her f. 
Eyeless ‘I saw the little elf-god e once Merlin and V. 249 God’s glory smote him on the f.’ 
These e eyes, that cannot see thine own,— Tiresias 108 ‘His f, that two hours since hath died ; 
Bvelot-holes fierce east scream thro’ Pelleas and E. 469 little daughter, whose sweet f He kiss’d, 
(See also ) Ray-fringed e’s of the Whose wrinkles gather’d on his f, 
morn Roof not a ce -headed friend 6 And turning look’d upon your f, 
Pacing with downward e’s pure. Two Voices 420 Grow, live, die looking on his f, 
Her e quiver’d as she spake, Miller’s D. 144 tell her to her f how much I hate Her presence, 
Weigh heavy on my e’s: let me die. Ginone 244 O happy Heaven, how canst thou see my f? 
I kiss’d his e’s into rest: The Sisters 19 She was the fairest in the f: 
Than tir’d e’s upon tir’d eyes ; Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 6 Two godlike f’s gazed below; 
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Face 188 
Fane (continwed) en tee oan =e ig 4 
wu ‘ A eS 
sound shout the Lost with 7s pale: Tuk P's pele 
gee flame, Lotos-Eaters 25 
With those old f’s of our infancy C. 8. 66 


turning on my f The star-like sorrows 
Myself for such a f had boldly died,’ 
My father held his hand upon his f; 
Here her f Glow’d, as I look’d at her. 
His f is growing sharp and thin. 


Imitates God, and turns her f To every land 
reveal’d The fullness of her f— 


107 


“ 239 
D. of the O. Year 46 
a new f at the door, my friend, A new f at the door, 53 


On a Mourner 2 


Of old sat Freedom 12 


Lift up thy rocky f, E and Amer. 12 
all bis f was white And colourless, M. d@’ Arthur 212 
Among new men, strange f’s, other minds.’ = 238 
If thou should’st never see my f again, ia 246 
Then he turn’d of i pass’d— Dora 151 
and Dora hid her f By Mary. » 156 
came again together on the king With heated f’s; A Court 37 
hid his f From all men, Walk. to the Mail 20 
A pretty f is well, and this is well, Edwin Morris 45 
saw Their f’s grow between me and my book ; St. 8. Stylites 176 
I know thy glittering f. ‘ 205 
before my f I see the moulder’d Abbey-walls, Talking Oak 2 
seen some score of those Fresh f’s, * 50 
Turn your f, Nor look with that too-earnest eye— Day-Dm., Pro. 17 
Grave f’s gather’d in a ring. » Sleep. P. 38 
And yawn’d, and rubb’d his f, and spoke, » Revival 19 
‘There I put my fin the grass— Edward Gray 21 
the dusty crypt Of darken’d forms and /’s, Will Water. 184 
Were their f’s grim. The Captain 54 
colour flushes Her sweet f from brow to chin: L. of Burleigh 62 
Her f was evermore unseen, Voyage 61 
So sweet a f, such angel grace, Beggar Maid 13 
Panted hand-in-hand wit f’s pale, Vision of Sin 19 
Hair, and eyes, and limbs, and f’s, 39 
Every f, however full, Padded round pa 176 
His large gray eyes and weather-beaten f Enoch Arden 70 
And in their eyes and f’s read his doom; Then, as 
their f’s drew together, groan’d, ws 73 
his f, Rough-redden’d with a thousand winter gales, a 94 
I shall look upon P conc f no more.’ a 212 
Spy out my f, and laugh at all your fears.’ a 216 
Cared not to look on any human f, - 282 
‘I cannot look you in the f I seem so foolish es 315 
And dwelt a moment on his kindly f, = 326 
but her f had fall’n upon her bends = 391 
stood once more before her f, Claiming her promise. a 457 
Philip’s rosy f contracting grew Careworn and wan ; Em 486 
He could not see, the kindly human i om 581 
Enoch yearn’d to see her f again; ‘ If I might look 
on her sweet f again ” 71T 
my dead f would vex her after-life. ° 891 
With half a score of swarthy f’s came. Aylmer’s Field 191 
a hoary f Meet for the reverence of the hearth, = 332 
her sweet f and faith Held him from that: - 392 
mixt — their f’s, as they kiss’d each other 4 430 
fto ith twenty months of silence, Pr 566 
careless of the household f’s near, ” 575 
His f magnetic to the hand from which s 626 
the wife, who watch’d his f, Paled 2 731 
he veil’d His f with the other, * 809 
ent hands, and narrow meagre f . 813 
rabbit fondles his own harmless f, 851 
sitting all alone, his f Would darken, Sea Dreams 12 
altho’ his fire is on my f Blinding, Iucretius 144 
sown With happy f’s and with holiday. Princess, Pro. 56 
(A little sense of wrong had touch’d her f a 219 
rince I was, tare cad wate = il 
saw my father’s f Grow long and troubled a 58 
RS gla ee t the f; a 47 358 
'd her flat hand against his f _ 366 
She sent for Blanche to accuse her f to f; a tv 239 
And falling on my f was caught and known, fF 270 


Face 

continued) Half from her, turn’d her f, Princess, iv. 368 
in her and ’d her f, ” 377 

I know Your fc tans in Gu enn * 510 
Bent their broad f’s toward us and address’d 551 
so from her f They push’d us, down the steps, os 554 
Thy f across his fancy comes, a 579 
Sue atend Fv ne Seen es * v 134 
therefore I set my f Against all men, ” 388 
Took the face-cloth from the f; > vill 
The haggard father’s f and reverend beard Ps 103 
then once more she look’d at my pale f ee 115 
And turn’d each f her way: * 144 
when she learnt his f, i ill-omen’d song, ,, 158 
thro’ the silks the tender f Peep’d, a vii 60 
at which her f A little flush’d, - 80 
ee ene Se eae pe 132 
all for self-pity ran Mine down my f, ae 140 
Pale was perfect f; ” 224 
His dear little f was troubled, 65 
Before the stony f of Time, Tit. 3 
at Mae bee | is hair was gold, The Victim 35 
Till the f of Bel be brighten’d, Botidicea 16 
they hi Ss ee ee 51 
are you flying over her sweet little f ? Window, On the Hill 13 
Ay or no, if ask’d to her f? Letter 9 
we, that have not seen thy f, In Mem., Pro. 2 
Roves from the living brother's f, p= rrxii T 
And tears are on the mother’s f, tu al 10 
i sieies te pees See eee ne lez 3 
And shoals of pucker’d f’s drive; = 10 
Looks thy fair f and makes it » 16 
As in a dead man’s f, oa lrziv 1 
And in a moment set thy f * lervi 2 
For changes wrought on form and f; » leer? 
I see their unborn f’s shine » lerriv 19 
saw The God within him light his f, », lerzvii 36 
swims The reflex of a human » cvnals 
And find his comfort in thy f; e ciz 20 
Not all regret: tho J wil olen Keen we, ee exrvi 9 
Many a merry f Salutes them— » Con. 66 
And hearts are warm’d and f’s bloom, 82 
make my heart as a millstone, set my f as a flint, "Maud 1 i 31 
But a cold and cA es u3 
Cold and clear-cut f, why come you so cruelly meek, on wii 1 
Passionless, pale, cold , star-sweet RS 4 
ide flash’d over her tiful f. > «0 as 
aud with her exquisite f, Be vl2 
A f of tenderness might be feign’d, » w52 
= : ionere sige tig gon ” _— 
is f, as t, in spite of spite, » ee 
Last  S coustt c gege tt tad = 27 
And he struck me, madman, over » 12318 
And the f’s that one meets, ; w 93 
the f of night is fair on the dewy downs, » UI w5 
One among many, tho’ his f was bare Com. of A 54 
find nor f nor i , limbs nor voice, oe + 
And ere it left their f’s. Pe 272 
gazing on him, tall, with bright Sweet f’s, : 279 
os ellnigh was hidden in the minster a 288 
sad was Arthur’s f Taking it, i“ 305 
Fixing full eyes of ion on her f, a 312 
Southward they set their f’s, Gareth and L. 182 
on thro’ silent f’s rode Down the slope city, = 734 
not once dare to look him in the f.’ = 782 
ie! ee of rounded foolishness, % 1039 
Slab after slab, their f’s forward all, e 1206 
‘Follow the f’s, and we find it. ae 1210 
nor rough f, or voice, Brute bulk of limb, is 1329 
‘God wot, I never look’d upon the f, a 1333 
Issued the bright f of a blooming boy e 1408 
the sweet f of Whom he loves most, Marr. of Geraint 122 
knight Had vizor and show’d a youthful f, 7 189 
dere ree min of his i? f of 191 
ept her o! gazed upon her f, a 519 
Across the f of Enid hearing her ; as 524 


~ 


—L—K es Se 


——panery me all his f Glow’d like the heart of a 


Face 


great Marr. of Geraint 558 
Dared not to at her mother’s f, > 766 
But rested her sweet f satisfied ; wed 116 
to her own bright f Accuse her Geraint and E. 110 
Greeted full f, but stealthily, a 279 
* Your sweet f’s make fellows fools ma 399 
Ye mar a comely f idiot tears. Yet, since the 

is comely—some of you, * 550 

oo op emt etre Peale tf at 586 
he turn’d his f And kiss’d her climbing, se 760 
Fearing the mild f of the blameless King, s 812 
His very with change of heat chang he 899 
Came wi pondering wey yo plana Balin and Balan 245 
all the light upon her silver d mF 263 
leaves Laid their green f’s against the panes, ry 344 
te eh cot meee phot rmg peg na 402 
Stumbled acinar 426 
Balin first woke, and seeing that true f, Me 590 
and they lifted up Their eager f’s, Merlin and V. 133 
she lifted up A f of sad appeal, a 234 
I find Your f is practised when I spell the lines, s 367 
So tender was her voice, so fair her f, " 401 
look upon his f!—but if he sinn’ aA 761 
harlots paint their talk as well as f “s 821 
rere one Che {Head hidden, - 896 
with Ie my pretext Lancelot and E, 141 
Had marr’d his f, and mark’d it ere his time. * 247 
all night long his f before her lived, As when a 
rere oe 8d, a 331 

ge pointe bien that hie, rs 334 
so the f before her lived, Dark id, te 337 

Rapt on his f as if it were a s. Ss 356 
blood Sprang to her f and fill’d her with delight; 4 377 
ieiafann Whee ie 

arose, a 
ee ences fe tite Bee 608 

Where could be found f daintier = 641 
And lifted her fair f and moved away: os 682 
Some read the King’s f, some the Queen’s, es 727 
Sat on his knee, stroked his gray f “ 749 
Came on her brother with a yf ie 791 
Her f was near, and as we kiss the child That does 

the task assign’d, he kiss’d her f. Pa 828 

simple f; 6 837 

one ss 882 

rf, ” 918 

” 946 

ee (1:3 

fe 1030 

; ae 

f. ” 

her f, and that clear-featured f Was lovely, *< 1159 
but that oarsman’s haggard f, As hard and still as is 

the f that men Shape to their fancy’s eye as 1250 
looking often from his f who read Zs 1285 
By God for thee alone, and from her f, ae 1367 

knight beheld his fellow’s f Holy Grail 191 
bright fj’, ours, Full of vision, » 266 
his f Darken’d, as I have seen it more than once, a. Ste 

I saw the fiery f as of a child That smote itself - 466 
And ing every honest f of theirs » 500 
And one had the vision f to f, “ 900 
have the vens but given thee a fair f, Pelleas and E. 101 
his f Shone like the countenance of a priest ES 143 

Lae ped were crown’d With f’s, e 166 

the heat Of pride and glory fired her f; =< 172 
O damsel, wearing this unsunny po 180 
those three knights all set their f’s home, bs 187 
Content am I so that I see thy f 5 243 
Thus to be bounden, so to see her f, ss 326 
Let me be bounden, I shall see her f; Se 331 
beast Hath drawn his claws athwart thy f? Last Tournament 63 
fod a narrow f: oa 166 
- Before him fled the f of Queen Isolt sd 363 


189 


Bast (eaatinacd) Anon the f, as, when a gust hath 
That sent the f of all the marsh aloft 


» 439 
the f Wellnigh was helmet-hidden, om 455 
trampled out his f from being known, 2 470 
Men, women, on their sodden f’s, Sa 474 
mist, like a face-cloth to the f, Clung Guinevere T 
Modred’s narrow foxy f, jee 
y f’s came and went Before her, | 
ill ev’n the clear f of the guileless King, ~ 
Fired all the pale f of the » 3oT 
pores with her f against the floor: » 415 
made her f a darkness from the King: sy Gee 
I might see his f, and not be seen.’ » 588 
+ sag =F bese Blt gp ag ap ter ig » 095 
those With whom he dwelt, new f’s, other minds. Pass. of Arthur 5 
some beheld the f’s of old ghosts Look in od 103 
the wan wave Brake in among dead f’s, a 130 
And beats upon the f’s of the dead, = 141 
for all his f was white And colourless, - 380 
new men, strange f’s, other minds.’ % 406 
If thou should’st never see my f again, a hl 
dwelt on my heaven, a f Most starry-fair, Lover’s Tale i 12 
placid f And breathless body of her good deeds fs 216 
slept In the same cradle always, f to f. # 259 
in the shuddering moonlight brought its f * 650 
drops of that distressful rain Fell on my f, ws 699 
when their f’s are forgot in the land— = 759 
the f, The very f and form of Lionel a 44 93 
those that held the bier before my f, a tit 16 
His lady with the moonlight on her f ; a tv 5T 
Heir of his f and land, to Lionel. Bg 129 
Sent such a flame into his f, a 177 
I, by Lionel sitting, saw his f Fire, e 322 
lifted up a f All over glowing with the sun as 380 
I had but to look in his f. First Quarrel 16 
But I turn’d my f from him, an’ he turn’d his f an’ 
he went. 84 
raised him to his f with their courtly The Revenge 99 
Turning my way, the loveliest f on earth. The f 
of one there sitting opposite, Sisters (E. and E.) 8T 
and for a f Gone in a moment—s' as 93 
Sun himself has limn’d the f for me. = 101 
So that bright f was flash’d thro’ sense and soul as 109 
the f again, My Rosalind in this Arden— - 118 
There was the f, and altogether she. = 153 
driven by one angel f, And all the Furies. 158 


but his voice and his f were not kind, 
and let the dark f have his due! 
kindly dark f’s who fought with us, 
white f’s of Havelock’s good fusileers, 
I saw your f that morning in the crowd. 
ht to turn my f from Spain, 

f and form are hers and mine in one, 
flash The f’s of the Gods— 
a ghastlier f than ever has haunted a grave 
I will hide my f, I will tell you all. 
The small sweet f was flush’d, 
Then his pale f twitch’d; ‘O Stephen, 
the f I had known, O Mother, was not the f 
and away from your faith and your f! 
waken every morning to that f I loathe to see: 
an the f of the thraithur agin in life! 
re your offal at her f. 

8 ps the winsome f of Edith 
Fled wavering o’er thy f, and chased away 
sighs after many a vanish’d f, 
the f Of Miriam grew upon me, 
as a man Who sees his f in water, 
a sudden f Look’d in upon me like a gleam 
And the f, The hand,—my Mother. 
Among them Muriel lying on her f— 
I will front him f to f. 
For Age will chink the f, 
A beauty came upon your f, 


Thanks to the 


In the Child. Hosp. 15 


Def. of Lucknow 69 
101 


eA 


De Prof., Two G.13 
Tiresias 173 
The Wreck e 


» _60 

a POL 

33. 26 

Despair 110 

The! Flight 8 
Tomorrow 50 

Locksley H,, Siaty tS i 


” 

Demeter and P. 15 
Vastness 1 
The Ring 184 
Re 370 
re: 419 
aes 
Happy 19 

a 
db 46 
» Ol 


Face 190 Fail 
Face (continued) and with Grief Sit f to f, To Mary Boyle 46 Faded (adj.) (continued) Then she bethought her of a f 
On human f’s, And all around me, Merlin the G. 20 A f mantle and a f veil, Marr. of Geraint 134 
And “ruddy f’s Of lowly labour, a 59 That breaks a { Sewenthenthy Moved 
Less le! turn to me—three-quarter f. 's R. 98 fair all in f Po 365 
“My Rose’ set all ur f aglow, Roses on the T. 3 All staring at her in her f silk : > 617 
ghastlier than the head, a f,—His f deform’d to her own f self And the gay court, ms 652 
by lurid blotch and blai Death of Cenone 71 dreamt hers was such a f form < 654 
saw The ring of f’s redden’d by the flames Pe 92 charge the gardeners ‘o pick the f creature from the 
set his f By waste and field town St. Telemachus 29 pool Le f ” 671 
Christian f’s watch Man murder man. 55 I myself unwillingly have worn My f suit, Re 706 
Glanced from our Presence on the f of one, Akbar’s Dream 113 That she ride in her f silk.’ pi 762 
ray red as blood Glanced on the strangled f— Bandit’s Death 32 But Enid ever kept the f silk, og 841 
So I turn’d my f to the wall, Charity 27 And tearing off her veil of f silk Geraint and E. 514 
eS eee Se her Eas » & From Camelot in among the f fields To furthest 
she is f to f with her Lord, ror towers ; Last Tournament 53 
The f of Death is toward the Sun of Life, D. 0 the Duke of C. 12 as one Who sits and gazes on a f fire, sd 
I hope to see my Pilot f to ing the Bar 15 The f rhymes and scraps of ancient crones, Lovers Tale i 289 
Face-cloth . Took the f-c from face ; Princess vi 11 Leaning its roses on my f ts 621 
mist, like a f-c to the face, Cl Guinevere T oe pet fy eeory Sisters (E. and E.) 11 
Faced (See also Babe-taced, Broad-taced, Clear-faced, pn bye f for : Merlin and the G. 85 
Fat-faced, Free-faced, Full-faced, Moon-faced, Faded (verb) the heart Faints, f by its heat. D. of F. Women 288 
Mulberry-faced, Plain-faced, Red-faced, Smooth- by Nature’s law, Have f long ago; —- Oak 74 
faced, White-faced) Enoch f this morning of this kindlier glow F with morning, Aylmer’s Field 412 
farewell Brightly Enoch Arden 182 it f, and seems But an ashen-gray delight. Maud I vi 21 
He f the spectres of the mind In Mem. xcvi 15 ss into years Of exile— Balin and Balan 156 
Face-flatterer -f and backbiter are the same. Merlin and V. 824 then the music f, and the Grail Past, Holy Grail 121 
Facet The f’s of the glorious mountain flash The Islet 22 And the Quest f in my heart. 600 
pemrn ane seeeiss Bie 8 eres OF WEY 29 Geraint and E. 295 till they f like my love. Lover’s "Tale ii 10 
Fact that plain f, as taught by these, Two Voices 281 but the promise f away; Despair 27 
Wherever Thought hath wedded F. Love thou thy land 52 Fiery times the rose has flower’d and f, ieee ef 
Taught them with f’s. Princess, Pro. 59 form of Muriel f, and the face Of Miriam Ring 184 
A f within the coming year; In Mem. zcii 10 Fading (See also fading) breath Of the f : 
and, ing sober f to scorn, Locksley H., Sixty 109 of box A spirit hawnts 19 
Faction Where f seldom gathers You ask me, 13 The eee oye genet pee ti 286 
Not less, tho’ dogs of F bay, thou thy land 85 And f of the past; In Mem, laii 4 
Not swaying to this f or to that; Ded, of Idylls 21 I care not in these f days To raise a cry » . leavd 
and counter-yells of feud And f, To Duke of Argyll 9 Was it he lay there with a f eye? Maud II i 29 
Faculty all my faculties are lamed. Lucretius 123 Flatter’d the fancy of my f brain ; Lover’s Tale ti 107 
Fade It will c but it will not f Nothing will Die 31 Of her I loved, adorn’d with f flowers. p= wii 40 
Fix’d—then as slowly f again, Eleinore 93 Closer on the Sun, perhaps a world of never 
Ripens and f’s, and falls, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 37 flowers. Locksley H., Sixty 184 
Ay, ay, the blossom f’s, Walk. to the Mail 57 Light the f gleam of Even ? a 
w margin f’s For ever and for ever Ulysses 20 F slowly his side : L. of 
since the nobler pleasure seems to f, Lucretius 230 Growing and f and Powing (repeat) Maud 1 ii7,9 
demos plead a Light Brigade 50 Green Sussex f into ith one gray glimpse Pro. to Gen. Hamley T 
flower of poesy Which little cared for f’s not yet. In Mem, viii 20 mat we will make it f’s for the hearth, Princess vi 45 
Before the spirits f away, » would I shall not f to her now. Two Voices 191 
Be near me when I f away, = 113 till thy F from the ‘ @none 126 
F wholly, while the soul exults, » leriii ld So wrought, they will not f. Palace of Art 148 
And year by year our memory f’s en ct 23 Lest she should f and perish utterly, 221 
Now f’s the last long streak of snow, rs exvl for a man may f in duty twice, M. @ Arthur 129 
Let it flame or f, and the war roll down Maud III vi 54 You scarce can f to match his masterpiece.’ Gardener’s D. 31 
‘Sweet love, that seems not made to f Lancelot and BE. 1013 You cannot f but work in hues to dim pe 170 
Cast at thy feet one flower that f’s away. To Dante T Who may be made a saint, if I f here? St. 8. ites 48 
Shall f with him into the unknown, Tiresias 215 Thy leaf shall never f, mpl ja Talking Oak 259 
and wake The bloom that f’s away ? Ancient Sage 94 decent not to f In offices of tenderness, 
The phantom walls of this illusion f, oo 181 ‘The many f: the one succeeds.’ Day-Dm., Arrival 16 
blackthorn-blossom f’s and falls and leaves The Flight 15 Her heart within her did not f: Lady Clare 78 
we watch’d the sun f from us thro’ the West, * 1 Rose again from where it seem’d to f, Vision of Sin 24 
glimpse and f Thro’ some slight spell, Early Spring 31 it f’s at last And perishes as I must; Lucretius 264 
Farr things are slow to f away, To Prof. Jebb. 1 Who f to find thee, being as thou art Fe 268 
Moon, you f at times From the night. The Ring 9 Ere half be done perchance your life may f; Princess iti 236 
mists of earth 7 in the noon of heaven, Akbar’s Dream 97 f so far In high desire, they know not, "a 279 
but, while the races flower and f, Making of Man 5 if we f, we f, And if we win, we f: a v 322 
Faded (adj.) jf places, By squares of tropic summer Amphion 86 What end soever: f you will not. 's 406 
From fringes of the feve, ~- Move eastward 3 She mental breadth, nor fin childward care, » vit 283 
His wife a f beauty of the Baths, Aylmer’s Field 27 Forgive them where they f in truth, In Mem., Pro. 43 
then ensued A Martin’s summer of his f love, a 560 I seem to f from out my blood a ui 15 
Autumn’s mock sunshine of the f woods ‘ 610 That thou should’st f from thy desire, ~ iv 6 
Lady Blanche alone Of f form and haughtiest lineaments, Princess ii 448 Swell out and f, as if a door » wane T 
Fi aig To sheathing splendours * v 40 Thou f not in a world of sin, 9 were 15 
I love not hollow cheek or f eye: a oily Where truth in closest words shall f, = zrrvi 6 
This f leaf, our names are as brief; Spiteful Letter 13 Lest life should f in looking back. rs alvi 4 
thro’ the f leaf The chestnut pattering to the ground: In Mem. 2i 3 No life may f beyond the grave, Fe v2 
I did but speak Of my mother’s f cheek Maud I xiz 19 I shall pass; my work will f. “i Wii 8 


ee el 


a i a ee 


— 


Fail 
i Could make thee somewhat blench or f, In Mem. lxii 2 
that Keeps A thousand pulss acing, Ra a 
thousand pulses dancing, » CeEU 
shall I ifa H f? I iv 46 
solid ground Not f my feet _ zi2 
yb a 2 ane aati | Gareth and L. 1352 
Like tries the bridge he may f, Geraint and E. 303 
they f to see This fair wife-worship Balin and Balan 359 
fine plots may f, Tho’ harlots paint Merlin and V. 820 
Ny kage Td apne arg Pelleas and E. 269 
jing from a cliff ¥’s in mid air, Guinevere 609 
for a man may f in duty twice, Pass. of Arthur 297 
That saved her many times, not f— To the Queen ii 62 
scales Their headlong passes, but his footstep f’s, Montenegro 5 
Pray God our greatness not f Hands all Round 31 
a What England is, The Fleet 1 
those f, that hold the helm, Prog. of Spring 100 
if If To and concentrate s R.6 
When fine would f, Akbar’s Dream 140 
And let not Reason f me, Doubt and 5 
Rs eer ood Gene 4, a 
heart > reapers Dora 
She f and sadden’d k it; he Enoch Arden 257 
all her force F her; and i ig 375 
As having on qa ts te, Lucretius 278 
in 
the year in which our olives f. Princess i 125 
none to trust Since our arms f/— » v427 
Old studies f: seldom she spoke » 431 
she had f In sweet humility; had f in all; a 
for a vast speculation had f, Maud 1i9 
ee ep tae one. os Plager 
ever f to draw quiet night into blood, arr. of Geraint 
— To send his tribute ; Balin and Balan 3 
on all those who tried and f, Merlin and V. 590 
tried and f, because the charm a 595 
I believe she tempted them and f, Pa 819 
f to find him, tho’ I rode all round Lancelot and EF. 709 
ee, ah pgp being Cover’a, Bel 1385 
Holy - from my nor come ve 'y Grail 470 
‘Hath Gawain f in any of thine ? » 859 
the great heart of kni in thee f Pelleas and E. 596 
They f to trace him ’ the flesh and blood Last Tournament 686 
eee ae ome bath f Pass. of Arthur 160 
f, Being so feeble:  Lover’s Tale i 692 
The Wreck 28 
onc Ec 
. «LE 
Demeter and P, 109 
St. Telemachus 35 
Akbar’s Dream 119 
All Things will Die 32 
D. of F. Women 286 
Princess iv 395 
rm w 405 
Forlorn 36 


Geraint and E. 47 
Princess vi 199 
Gareth and L. 1162 
Balin and Balan 254 
” 387 

. 514 


a 599 
Merlin and V. 793 
Lover’s Tale iv 361 


* 


191 


Faint (adi) (continued) To whom replied King Arthur, f 


with slow steps, With slow, f steps, 
F shadows, vapours lightly curl’d, # murmurs 


. 


Fair 


M. d@’ Arthur 72 
St. 8. Stylites 183 


from the meadows come, Day-Dm., Sleep. P.5 
sketches rude and f. Aylmer’s Fuld 100 
I on her Fixt my f eyes, Princess vii 144 
F heart never won— Window, Answer 9 
The f horizons, all the bounds of earth, Far-far-away 14 
F she grew, and ever fainter, L. of Burleigh 81 
The voice grew f: there came a further change Vision of Sin 207 
F as a figure seen in early dawn Enoch Arden 357 
the hues are f And mix with hollow masks In Mem. lex 3 
This —t i makéS‘me f, 9 tees T 
let her eat; damsel is so f.’ Geraint and E, 206 

his f hands, and calling to him; - 585 
seem’d to ¢ , and grow F and far-off. Balin and Balan 218 
F in the low dark hall of banquet: ‘a 343 
dying brother cast himself Dying; and he lifted feyes; _,, 594 
I was f to swooning, and you lay Foot-gilt Merlin and V. 281 
all too f and sick am I For anger: Lancelot and E. 1086 
To whom replied King Arthur, f and pale: Pass. of Arthur 240 
there came, but f As from beyond the limit of the world, ,, 457 
the heart—it beat: F—but it beat: Lover's Tale ww 81 
faint-stomach’d! f as I am, Sir J. Oldcastle 192 
F as acli nging bird that flies Demeter and P. 1 


are f And pale in ’s eyes, 
Faint (verb) If, I fall. Men say that thou 
I f in this obscurity, (repeat) 
*s and my whole soul grieves 
cheer. 


‘Cry, f not: either Truth is born 
‘Cry, f not, climb: the summits slope 
F’s like a morning moon. 
and the heart F’s, faded by its heat. 
They f on hill or field or river: 

ing to f in the light that she loves 


To f in the light of the sun she loves, To f in his 


light, and to die. 

my whole soul languishes And f’s, 

at his feet I seem’d to f and fall, 
Faint-blue A /-} ridge upon the right, 
Fainted at the clamouring of her enemy f 

sick with love, F at intervals, 
Fainter Wears all day a f tone. 

She replies, in accents f, 

Faint she grew and ever f, 


F by day, but always in the night Blood-red, 
f Po fs like wild hinds es ane 
Our voices were thinner and f 
slower and f, Old and weary, 
Is it turning a f red? 
Faintest f sunlights flee About his shadowy sides: 
The smallest rock far on the f hill, 
Has push’d toward our f sun 
Faint-heart’d F-h? tut!—faint-stomach’d ! 
Fainting / flowers, faded bowers, 
Faintlier Then laugh’d again, but f, 


savour of thy kitchen came upon me A little f: 


Faintly Tho’ f, merrily—far and far away— 
F ing Adeline. 


smiling 2 
Faintly-flush’d How f-f, how phantom-fair, 
Faintly-shadow’d as he t a f-s track, 
Faintly-venom’d smiles, and f-v points Of slander, 
Faint-stomach’d ‘ f-s! faint as I am. 


Fair (adj., s., adv.) (See also Full-fair, Phantom-fair, Silver-fair, 


fair) But beyond Se ae f 
gleaming rind ingrav’n, ‘ For most f,’ 
Thy mortal eyes are frail to judge of f, 
Fairest—why fairest wife? am I not f? 
Methinks I must be f, for yesterday, 


uninvited came Into the f Peleian banquet-hall, 


O the Earl was f to see! (repeat) 
divinely tall, And most divinely f. 


Akbar’s Dream 10 
Supp. Confesstons 2 


Ode to Memory 6, 44, 123 


A spirit haunts 16 
oet’s Mind 15 

Two Voices 181 

” 184 

Fatima 28 

D. of F. Women 288 
Princess tv 14 
Maud I crit 9 


gees. 

Lover’s Tale i 268 
4 ii 96 
Mariana in the 8.5 
Boddicea 82 

Lover’s Tale 4 546 
The Owl vi T 

L. of ee 


Holy Grail 472 
Pass. of Arthur 38 
V. of Maeldune 22 

Merlin and the G. 99 
The Dawn 22 

The Kraken 4 

Com. of Arthur 99 
To Ulysses 23 

Sir J. Oldcastle 192 
Sisters (EZ. and E.) 11 
Guinevere 58 

Gareth and L. 994 
Enoch Arden 614 
Adeline 2 

The Daisy 65 
Lancelot and E. 165 
Merlin and V. 172 
Sir J. Oldcastle 192 


Adeline 5 
none 73 


The Sisters 6, 12, 18, 
24, 30, 36 
D. of F. Women 88 


Fair 


Fair (adj., s., adv.) (continued) in f field Myself for such 


a face had boldly died 
“No f Hebrew boy Shall smile away my maiden blame 
I am that Rosamond, whom men call f, 251 


Come again, and thrice as f; M. @ Arthur, Ep. 26 
maid or As f as my Olivia, Talking Oak 35 
f beech here beside me stands, og? URE 
oak on lea Shall grow so f as this.’ - 244 
ae see Dh ee Day-Dm., Moral 4 
* What wonder, if he ks me f?’ a 4 
Sees whatever f and splendid L. 0 igh 27 
She was more f than words can say: Beggar Maid 2 
Tomohrit, Athos, all things f, To EB. L.5 

uent interchange of foul and f, Enoch Arden 533 
*Too happy, fresh, and f, Too fresh and f The Brook 217 
a couple, f As ever painter painted, Aylmer’s Field 105 
a oe ecliptic, was not fie F . 4 
Should as by miracle, grow straight os 7 
F as the Angel that said ‘ Hail!’ * 681 


a fearful night!’ ‘ Not fearful ; f,’ Said the good wife, 


‘if every star in heaven Can make it f: Sea Dreams 82 
one that arm’d Her own f Princess, Pro. 33 
then the maiden Aunt Took this f day for text, = 108 
A prince I was, blue-eyed, and f in ’ i. il 
Bi frome . , too, by all that’s f, a twi1l4 

pass With all f ries made to gild a 233 
all her thoughts as f within her eyes, ee 326 
So stood that same f creature at the door fe 329 
beauties every shade of brown and f pe 437 
And why we came? I fabled nothing f, 7 tit 136 
The head and heart of all our f she-world, i 163 
‘or with f philosophies That lift the fancy ; a 340 
elaborately t With f Corinna’s triumph ; pas 349 
Phen pao when we sent the Prince way es tv 398 
From all high places, lived in all f lights, ps 430 
All her f length upon the ground she lay: a 0 59 
Upon skirt and fringe of our f land, a 219 
+ feat ttaend and terrible! a vi 163 
So their f college turn’d to hospital ; ae vit 1T 
till she not f began To gather light me 23 
And found f peace once more among the sick. * 44 
those f charities Join’d at her side ; s 65 
Stays all the f young planet in her hands— - 264 
The sea-kings’ ter as happy as f, W. to Alexandra 26 
Not once or twice in our f island-story, Ode on Well. 209 


That one f planet can produce, 

let the f white-wing’d peacemaker fly To happy 
havens - 34 

F empires branching, both, in lusty life !— W. to Marie Alez. 21 


Lariano crept To that f port below the castle The Daisy 79 
The fields are f beside them, Voice and the P. 17 
F is her cottage in its place, Requiescat 1 
Thy creature, whom I found so f. In Mem., Pro. 38 
And glad to find thyself so f, Re vi 27 
F ship, that from the Italian shore ss ix 1 
Who broke our f companionship, ia rzii 13 
And all we met was f and good, a zatit 1T 
If all was good and f we met, A rriv 5 
Man, her last work, who seemd so f, ve li 9 
Looks thy f face and makes it still. = lzx 16 
With promise of a morn as f; »  lexety 29 
great Intelligences f That range above x leaxv 21 
When one would aim an arrow f, » laxavit 25 
My Arthur found your shadows f, » sevaw 
Imaginations calm and f, “5 zciv 10 
And those f hills I sail’d below, ee. xeviti 2 
Let her great Danube rolling f Enwind her isles, $i 

Unloved, the sun-flower, shining f, me aid 
trust In that which made the world so f. ie cxvi 8 
And in the setting thou art f. a cran 4 
she grows For ever, and as f as good. 5 Con. 36 
she promised then to be f. Maud I 1 68 
Man in his pride, and Beauty f in her flower; a tv 25 
I had fancied it would be f. ag vi 6 
And f without, faithful within, » «ue3T 


192 


Fair 
Fair (adj., s., adv.) (continued) garden of roses And lilies f on : 
a lawn; Mend taps 
Upon a pastoral f, » cUit 
And you f stars that crown day 9% 30 
his f banquet with the of death ? - 56 
Oe ee ees » U1 w5 
To have look'd, but oti Seen gee eh 7 16 
Fes ice eaee aint cee ae : Cm. af ae 
upon three f queens, ” 
but this is the race of Britons re 330 
gat poet OSS and all therein, ‘ r 
beginners of a nobler time, ” 
And we that fight for our f father Christ, =f 510 
ce ae ee ae Gareth DT. 104 
the whole f city disappear’d a 196 
ee el hie eae Pee 
a nostril large and fine, and hands Large, f and fine!— __,, 464 
[on Se re 474 
sete Se oe Cae eee ees in 174 
find My fortunes all as f as hers la a 903 
Bere-acted and besehanhed ave foie 926 
F words were best for him who fights for thee ; "946 
‘F damsel, you should worship me the more, : 1022 
And seeing now thy words are f, methinks ES 1181 
‘My f child, What madness thee challenge the 
knight Of Arthur’s hall?’ ‘¥ Sir, they bad 
Deaton 9 os 4 Bary 
e craved a f permission vp ape arr. of Geraint 
‘F f Pines, answer’ stately Queen, a 224 
And climb’d upon a f and even ridge, oA 239 
* Whither, f son?’ to whom Geraint replied, BM 298 
Moved the f Enid, all in faded silk, * 366 
‘F Host and I pray your courtesy ; - 403 
Nor can see an so f. Re 499 
* Advance and take, as fairest of the f, re 553 
With her f head in the dim- ight, a 600 
oe won the prize of fairest f, And tho’ I heard " 
uawerer t Bea Sees irer in new clothes pes 721 
She never had seen her half so f; - 741 
I vow’d that could I gain her, our f Queen, ti 187 
When your f child shall wear your costly gift ‘ 819 
not to hill or yellow sea Look’d the f Queen, a 831 
But hire us some f chamber for the ni Geraint and E. 238 
Femininely f and dissolutely pale. re 275 
‘ F and dear cousin, you that most had cause Fe 824 
Did her mock-honour as the fairest f, is 833 
Before the Queen’s f name was breathed upon, % 951 
her ladies loved to call Enid the F, iy 963 
Se ART eens ae naga Baad 
, one wn, ight-wi spirit 
‘ F Sirs,’ said Arthur, ‘ wherefore sit ye hete?’ me 31 
And brought report of azure lands and f, ae 168 
ye stand, f | as in a dream.’ a 258 
we have ridd’n before among the flowers In those 
fdeye- a 
This f wife-worship cloaks a secret shame ? s 360 
this f lord The flower of all their vestal knighthood, +. 507 
‘And is the f example follow’d, Sir, Merlin and V.19 
He hath given us a f falcon which he train’d; aa 96 
Had met her, Vivien, being greeted f, a 155 
tender was her voice, so f her face, we 401 
Is like the f pearl-necklace of the Queen, ie 451 
And found a f young squire who sat alone, 3% 472 
Was this f charm invented by yourself ? a 540 
I mean, as noble, as their Queen was f? s 608 
kinsman left him watcher o’er his wife And two f babes, fe T0T 
What say ye then to f Sir Percivale 8 TAT 
Sonn whek tie 7 betia te and te, % 782 
Exar the f, Elaine the loveable, Lancelot and E.1 
you cannot move To these f jousts ?’ a 80 
Wy ae Se ek Sy eee jousts ? ee 98 
igi I Giamend, added plan Sit T » 30 
; i eae ir Torre, » 
‘If what is f be but for what is f, fe 237 


So 


Fair 
8., adv.) (continued) who deem this maid 
2 wear as fa oe anne 
Save great 7, , ” 
DRE when aeas t heoe' not— 360 
‘F lady, since I never yet have worn na 363 
Who parted with his own to f Elaine ra 381 
nena oe yee fund dey; Pa 401 
SR EeEAAs ond east bis ayes on /Einins: . 640 
And lifted her f face and moved away: ra 682 
con dang lord, I am at rest.’ ts 833 
a once f Was than these diamonds— i 1228 
F lord, as would have help’d her from her death.’ » 181 
Delicately pure and marvellously f, mt 1369 
F she was, my King, Pure, fe 1374 
Farewell too—now at last— f lily. = 1397 
kiss’d me saying, ‘Thou art f, my a 1409 
and f the house whereby she sat, Holy Grail 392 
disarm’d By maidens each as f as flower : = 576 
till one f morn, I walking to and fro beside a stream “ 591 
For f thou art and pure as Guinevere, Pelleas and FE. 44 
have the Heavens but given thee a f face, “a 101 
‘Ay,’ thought Gawain, ‘and you be f enow . 388 
A rose, one rose, and this was wondrous f, Ke 401 
Let be thy f Queen’s fantasy. — LIast Tournament 197 
Be happy in thy f Queen as I in mine.’ A 204 
* F damsels, each to him who worships each ‘i 207 
In that f Order of my Table Round, Guinevere 463 
i names, » 490 
And so thou lean on our f father Chri » 063 
What might I not have made of thy f world, ss 655 
Or else as if the world were wholly f, Pass. of Arthur 18 
with orchard-lawns And bowery hollows Fe 
z teeters ost oss tems ee 
ac apaaong 1 so f as is this memory. *s Tale i 548 
F speech was hi and delicate of pirase 2 719 
eed meteopel, d— aa ii 62 
Oftentimes vision has f prelude, a 124 
so those f eyes Shone on my mM 157 
rare or f Was brought before the guest » 10203 
F ee re oe ot phatase ~ 273 
fresh f All the bowers and the 
flowers, Sisters (E. and E.) 9 
the things of Nature the f, = 222 
is f without Is often as foul within.’ Dead Prophet 67 
all that is filthy with all that is f? Vastness 32 
one was f, one was dark, The Ring 160 
Wuo would be A mermaid f, The Mermaid 2 
tet ee bat ef daylight k Buon : 
to in y) woke, 
rien, ton every lsaciecape f, Palace of Art 89 
omens J space Of doping ns Lay, : . bh 208 
but ev: f Which supreme Caucasian mind a 126 
proche? he hall-ceiling stately-set ne 141 
*O all things f to sate my various eyes! x 398 
none so f as little Alice in all the land they say, May Queen 7 
With that f child betwixt them born. On a Mourner 25 
That her f form may stand and shine, Of old sat Freedom 21 
happy, f with orchard-lawns And bowery hollows M. d’ Arthur 262 
by those f Vd, Gardener’s D. 150 
Pontius and iot by my side Show’d like 
f seraphs. St. S. Stylites 169 
the f green field and eastern sea. Love and 101 
fnew forms, That float about the threshold Golden Year 15 
The maid-of-honour blooming f; Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 28 
Tle trusts to light on something f; ‘ Arrival 20 
So keep I f thro’ faith and prayer A virgin heart Sir Galahad 23 
With f hodizons : Will Water. 66 
ee a oe bag 
Lord of Burleigh, ree, . of Burleig 
‘hree f cl first she bore him, x 87 
or one f Vision ever fled Down the waste waters The Voyage 57 
e Virtue firm, like Knowledge f, 3 
Enoch Arden 191 


Vill bring f weather yet to all of us. 


193 


Fairness 


day by day, : Enoch Arden 542 
‘Then I fixt My wistful eyes on two f images, Sea Dreams 240 
The marvel of that f new nature— Columbus 79 
It was all of it f as life, it was all of it quiet as 

death, V. of Maeldune 20 
F Florence honouring thy nativity, To Dante 3 
And earth as f in hue! Ancient Sage 24 
‘Earth is f’ all is dark as night.’ Pe 169 
And show us that the world is wholly f. a 182 
O Txov so f in summers gone, Freedom 1 
So f in sou sunshine bathed, a 5 


Our own f isle, the lord of every sea— 
ing your f fame Of Statesman, 


The 
as honouring To Marg. of Dufferin 14 
Hail the f Ceremonial Of this year 


On Jub. Q. Victoria 23 


F things are slow to fade away, To Prof. Jebb 1 
I loved you first when y and f, appy 29 
F Spring slides hither o’er Southern sea, Prog. of Spring 2 


a breath From some f dawn beyond the doors 


of death Far-far-away 11 

f mothers they Dying in childbirth of dead sons. Akbar’s Dream 11 
From each f plant the blossom choicest-grown et 22 
Call to the cypress ‘I alone am f’? a 38 

131 


garments, plain or rich, and fitting close ee 

loosen, stone from stone, All my f work; a 189 

Fair (s) (See also Fadir) the f Was holden at the town; Talking Oak 101 
Fairer guerdon 


could not alter me To f. none 154 

Emilia, f than all else but thou, For thou art f 
than all else that is. Audley Court 66 
F his talk, a tongue that ruled the hour, Aylmer’s Field 194 

F than Rachel by the palmy well, F than Ruth 
among the fields of corn, ag 679 
And f she, but ah how soon to die! Requiescat 5 
Stiller, not f than mine. Maud II v 71 
F than aught in the world beside, 13 


Marr. of Geraint 122 


She is not f in new clothes than old. 
Lancelot and F. 1228 


O as much f—as a faith once fair 


To greet their f sisters of the East. Gardener's D, 188 

Where f fruit of Love may rest Some happy 
future day. Talking Oak 251 
there’s the f chance: Princess » 460 
Tiresias 130 


F thy fate than mine, if life’s best end 
She that finds a winter sunset f than a morn 
of Spring 
Fairest That all which thou hast drawn of f 


Locksley H., Sixty 22 
Ode to Memory 89 


(Tho’ all her f forms are types of thee, Isabel 39 
claiming each This meed of f. none 87 
So shalt thou find me f. » 155 
I promise thee The f and most loving wife in Greece,’ wn aGe 
F—why f wife? am I not fair? » 196 
She was the f in the face: The Sisters 2 
rose the tallest of them all And f, M. @ Arthur 208 
beardless apple-arbiter Decided f. Lucretius 92 


Com. of Arthur 86 
Marr. of Geraint 485 
553 


” 


her that is the f under heaven, 

The prize of beauty for the f there, 

‘ Advance and take, as f of the fair, 

For tho’ ye won the prize of f fair, And tho’ I 


heard him call you f fair, Pe 719 
and the best Of ladies living gave me Balin and Balan 339 

, and all, As f, best and purest, Ss 350 
CPE t her: I have seen; 356 


rose the tallest of them all And f, Pass. of Arthur 376 


f of their evening stars. Locksley H., Sixty 188 
f flesh at last is filth on which the worm will feast ; Happy 30 
Fairest-spoken That art the f-s tree Talking Oak 263 
Fair-fronted #'-f Truth shall droop not now Clear-headed friend 12 
Fair-hair’d a loftier Annie Lee, F-A and tall, Enoch Arden 749 


Princess, Con. 91 
Geraint and E. 201 


205 
Gareth and LT. 475 


F-h and redder than a windy morn; 

came a f-h rue, that in his hand Bare 

when the f-h youth came by him, said, 
Fair-hands Sir Fine-face, Sir F’-h? 


Fairily Made so f well With delicate spire Maud IT ui 5 
Fairily-delicate /-d palaces shine The Islet 18 
Fair-maid many welcomes, February f-m, (repeat) The Snowdrop 2, 10 

Lancelot and E. 1376 


Fairness To doubt her f were to want an eye, 


Fairplay 194 Faithful 
Fairplay ask’d but space and f for her scheme; Princess v 282 Faith (continued) Is f as as all unsweet: In. Mem. alvii 5 
i that bath been Te thee fe?’ Gareth and L. 284 Be near me when j= ary, * 19 
Fairy (adj.) Arry, f Lilian, Flitting, f Lilian, Lilian 1 Shall love be blamed want of f? a ui10 
Like a rose-leaf I will crush thee, F Lili » 30 de ee ier y * Ww 1T 
A f shield your Genius made Margaret 41 May breed with him, can my f. » lexviid 
With whitest honey in f gardens cull’d— Eleinore 26 The f, the. bold to dwell »  wev29 
And woke her with a lay from f land, Caress’d or chidden 8 in f, but in deeds, »  cenid 
Arie, beeen. ag tine pl L. of Shalott i 35 Thags lives there f'n honest doch, © 11 
heavens between their f fleeces pale G s D. 261 To Gad » cleonges [Se oune a oy 
With the f tales of science, Locksley Hall 12 to him she sings Of early f and plighted vows ; » revit 30 
And bring the fated f Prince. Day-Dm., Sleep P. 56 Her f is fixt and cannot move, » __ 33 
A f Prince, with joyful eyes, ‘ Arrival 7 What lies in barren f, ey evitt 5 
As wild as t of f lore; = L’Envoi 12 What is she, cut from love and f, »  ecx@ll 
From havens hid in f bowers, The Voyage 54 Our dearest f; our ghastliest doubt; » excw2 
many a f foreland set With willow-weed The Brook 45 If e’er when f had fall’n asleep, »  cxaivd 
Show’d her the f footings on the grass, The little all is es eee es as 
dells of cowslip, f palms, The petty marestail Is of toner f » = exaviti 
eons bee Aylmer’s Field 90 With f that comes of self-cont: he exrxi9 
What look’d a flight of f arrows aim’d a o4 have f in a tradesman’s ware or his word ? ‘aud I i 26 
Aud Gaapt | petectntle und path: Princess, Pro. 76 and gyred pls 7 Gareth and L. 
golden foot or a f born Thro’ his dim water-world ? Maud II ii 19 f, I fain added-Knight, De 
Sais, eae eee, ae 
w r t i ci a in on rk 
and Queens; P abd eee o Se Brought the great f to Britain over seas; Balin and Balan 108 
a F King An eens have built cit 258 F unfaith can ne’er be equal powers: Unfaith : 
Shrunk like a f ing lay the mage; 52 Com. of Arthur 363 in aught is want of f in all. Merlin and V. 388 
Until they vanish’d by the f well That laughs peep Ne Elven Pryce Lancelot and E. 685 
at iron— Merlin and V, 428 And f unfaithful kept him falsely true. » 877 
sharp breaths of anger puff’d Her f nostril out; “s 849 once fair Was richer than these diamonds— i, 1228 
Look how she sleeps—the F Queen, so fair! Lancelot and E. 1255 ’d at once, By f, of all his ills. : ‘oly Grail 56 
we chanted the songs of the Bards and the a maid, Who k rages f Farsere gente ra 697 
glories of f kings; V. of Maeldune 90 those who love trials of our f. Pelleas and EB, 210 
The f fancies range, Spring 39 all these pains are trials of my f, = 6 
but now Your f Prince has found you, The Ring 69 * F of my body,’ he said, ‘and art thou not— a 
And you were then a lover’s f dream, To Mary Boyle 43 {have thes in whom they sware to love ? Last Tournament 188 
i sient cays Arye 9 14 the f That made us rulers ? To the Queen ii 18 
‘For as to fairies, that will flit Talking Oak 89 fierce or careless looseners of the f, ” _, 52 
dancing of Fairies In desolate hollows. Merlin and the G. 41 Confined on points of f, Lover's Tale ii 150 
Fairy-circle flickering f-c wheel’d and broke Guinevere 257 «T bave fought for Queen and P The Revenge 101 
Fairy-fine age tng eg) Fo Ode Inter. Exhib. 18 In matters of the f, alas the while! Sir J. Oldcastle 76 
Fairyland (See also Fairy) But only changeling Lest the false { make merry over them! ” 
out of F, Gareth and L. 203 *O soul of little f, slow to believe! Columbus 147 
if the King be King at all, or come From F; mi 247 the sacred peak Of hoar high-templed F, Pref. Poem 19th Cent. 10 
Or come to take the King to Ff? Lancelot and E. 1257 to the F that saves, The Wreck 3 
Fairy-tale (See also Fairy) told her f-t’s, Show’d her the Where you bawl’d the dark side of your f 39 
fairy Aylmer’s Field 89 away from your f and face ! A 110 
Faith (See also Catholic Faith) left to me, but Thou, ing to F ond the forme of Ancient Sage 69 
And f in Thee ? Supp. Confessions 19 Bring the old dark ages back without the f, Locksley H., Sixty 137 
How sweet to have a common f! ae 33 wars and filial f, and Dido’s pyre; To Virgil 4 
Geek el, sell mone gee) eo gk «| Gealomeens © at tuck To Mi ry Ble 
reat in strong Agai e gr 3 91 ite of evi 0 royle | 
And simple f than Norman blood. L. C. V. de Vere 56 Whee J and Works were bells of full accord, In Mem. G. W. Ward 2 
F from tracts no feet have trod, On a Mourner 29 With a f as clear as the heights June Bracken, ete. 7 
settled down Upon the general decay of f The Epic 18 And mood of f may hold its own, Akbar’s Dream 56 
ee Lares er eesrane we his ; Edwin Morris 54 A people from their ancient fold of F, as 61 
we closed, we kiss’d, swore f, “ 114 I cull from every f and race the best * 68 
with a larger f appeal’d Than Papist unto Saint. Talking Oak 15 shook Those pillars of a moulder’d f, ab 81 
Wait: wy j Bees te Te Love and Duty 25 and to the Divine F : 159 
So kee ir thro’ f and prayer Sir Galahad 23 darken’d with doubts of a F that saves, The Dreamer 11 
I will know If there be any fin man.’ ‘Nay now, Faithful (See also Fadithful) Lean’d on him, f, gentle, i 
what f?’ said Alice the nurse, Lady Clare 44 Two Voices 416 
His resolve Upbore him, and firm f, Enoch Arden 800 And shapi eet 6 Sr Gardener's D. 177 
her sweet face and f Held him from that: Aylmer’s Field 392 *O just knight of God Sir Galahad 79 
Have f, have f! We live by f,’ said he; Sea Dreams 157 I, falling on his f In Mem. xviii 14 
why kept ye not your f? Princess v 17 Thrice blest whose lives are f prayers, » «ex 13 
their sinless f, A maiden moon that sparkles ee. A f answer from the breast, » levevld 
fin womankind Beats with his blood »» vit 328 She dwells on him with f eyes, » = wert 35 
Some sense of duty, something of a f, », Con. 54 sleep Encompass’d by ih} guned, » | carr 8 
The sport half-science, fill me with a f, 6 And fair corn per f within, Maud I xiii 37 
hare. our sweet f in him, A Dedication 5 She is not f to me, and I see her Weeping Marr of Geraint 117 
of f, and f alone, embrace, In Mem., Pro. 3 Hath push’d aside his f wife, Balin and Balan 106 
e have but f: we cannot know; re 21 He had a f servant, one who loved His master Lover’s Tale iv 256 
Whose Beare centre everywhere, » wanes in her you see That f servant whom we spoke about, * 342 
Her f thro’ form is pure as thine, 3 9 Thanks to the kindly dark faces who fought with 


This f has many a purer priest, » rcaravii3 us, f and few, Def. of Lucknow 70 


Faithful 195 Fall 


(continued) Burnt too, my f preacher, Fall (verb) (continued) In silence: ripen, f and cease; Lotos-Eaters 52 

rley ! Sir J. Oldcastle 80 th f on a sleeping sea : D. of F. Women 122 
noble my f counsellor, Akbar’s Dream 18 f{ down and glance From tone to tone, - 166 
we have got—such a f ally Riflemen form ! 24 F into shadow, soonest lost: To J. 8.11 
utter f in love, Gareth and L. 554 that on which it throve F’’s off, ay AG 

Lest I be found as f in the quest Lancelot and E. 761 That from Discussion’s lip may f With Life, Love thou thy land 33 
a pc Pagal opt samt In Mem. zevii 16 The goose let f a egg The Goose 11 
The f coldness of times ; = evi 18 Where f’s not or rain, or any snow, M. d’ Arthur 260 
' bold and free As you, my f Rosalind. Rosalind 18 *F down, O Simeon: thou hast suffer’d long St. S. Stylites 99 
frolic f, with eyes, . 2 and oft I f, Maybe for months, > 102 

My 34 6 Once more the gate behind me f’s; Talking Oak 1 
all the world were f’s, what of that ? Golden Year 38 And when my ae ae may f, » 285 
Forgetful of the f hunt, Marr. of Geraint 51 not leap forth and f about thy neck, Love and Duty 41 
given us a fair f which he train’d; Merlin and V. 96 Tue woods decay, the woods decay and f, Tithonus 1 
unhooded casting off The } free ; . 131 and the shadows rise and f. Locksley Hall 80 
present Gan cur i the fell, secon Aen Loe ih fon Leckslon Halt ie 190 
beauty lured is eyry on appy it f on Locksley ly ss 193 
Falcon of ship) every soul from the decks of The I'll take the showers as they f, Amphion 101 
id edn pnd well-moulded, f-e, Prien a oe on cenlag: usa oy artes Yr 
i —, 7 ui 106 w ir favours f! 5 14 

Fall (s) (See Foot-fall, many a f Of en oe erent + ¥ 76 
diamond rillets musical, Arabian Nights 47 F from his Ocean-lane of fire, The V 19 
comes the check, the change, the f, Two Voices 163 And like a thunderbolt he f’s. The 6 
Came in a sun-lit f of rain. Sir L. and Q. G. 4 A footstep seem’d to f beside her path, Enoch Arden 514 
Iiiyrran woodlands, echoing f’s Of water, To BE. L.A F back upon a name! rest, rot in that ! Aylmer’s Field 385 
like the flakes In a f of snow, Lucretius 167 heads of chiefs and princes f so fast, Js 7163 
ee meee 2s Ont yonder: Princess iii 172 as f’s A creeper when the prop is broken, i 809 
blossom’d branch Rapt to horrible f: » 180 and seem’d Always about to f, ae 822 
ee mee ee et comes to hf, a vi 41 his own head to droop, to f; a 835 
eee deren S's vii 207 ase apr bs y shall not f!’ Sea Dreams 227 

as the rapid of life Shoots to the A Dedication 4 ever f’s the least white star of snow, Lucretius 107 
These leaves that redden to the f; In Mem, xi 14 She heard him ragirig, heard him f; io 276 
And back we come at f of dew » Con. 100 come to fight with shadows and to f. Princess i 10 
Here at the head of a tinkling f, Maud I xxi 6 but prepare: I speak; it f’s.’ » «4 224 
My pride is broken: men have seen my f.’ Marr. of Geraint 578 the gracious dews Began to glisten and to f: Siu OEE 
pride Is broken for Enid sees my f!’ i 590 The splendour f’s on castle walls » wi 
Sis dretesing Gnender the huger Geraint and E. 173 Fly to her, f upon her gilded eaves, 2 94 
Enid heard the clashing of his f, aa 509 Bred will in me to overcome it or f. » 0351 
never woman yet, since man’s first f, Lancelot and E. 859 one should fight with shadows and should f; «ATG 
hear the manner of thy fight and f; Pelleas and E. 347 Yea, let her see me f! ; = 517 
unfrowardly, A f from him?’ me 598 tho’ he trip and f He shall not blind his soul »» vit 330 

, ’d Lightly, to think of Modred’s dusty f, Guinevere 55 Mourning when their leaders f, Ode on Well. 5 
af a kiss to a kick like Saiitan as fell North. Cobbler 57 float or f, in endless ebb and flow ; W. to Marie Alex. 21 
may happen a f 0’ snaw— Village Wife 21 I roar and rave for I f. Voice and the P. 12 
kindly curves, with gentlest f, De. Prof., Two G@. 23 F, and follow their doom. i 20 
Following a torrent till its myriad f’s Tiresias 37 Bloodily, bloodily f the battle-axe, Boiidicea 56 
ee ce Se Saepes 7; The Wreck 11 she felt the heart within her f _ 81 
An’ the f of foot in the dance Tomorrow 36 I f unawares before the people, Hendecasyllabics 7 
Ne med aenoucen siicen. Romney’s R. 83 er place is empty, f like these; In Mem xiii 4 
is the Demon-god Wroth at his f?’ St. Telemachus 20 When fill’d with tears that cannot /, » «all 
he, That other, of their f, Akbar’s Dream 82 My deeper anguish also f’s, x 15 
Fall (autumn) an’ I mean’d to ’a stubb’d it at f, N. Farmer, O. 8. 41 If such a dreamy touch should f, ” — aliv 13 
we talkt o’ my darter es died o’ the fever at f: Village Wife 10 should f Remerging in the general Soul, »  wvii3 
eis ub the f 0° the year, Owd Roa 23 Be near us when we climb or f: 2 li 13 
An’ didn’t sell at f, Church-warden, ete. 5 I can but trust that good shall f »  tiwl4 
Fall (See also Fall out) Letting the rose-leaves f: Claribel 3 ‘As drop by drop the water f’s , Witt 3 
: by the poplar tall rivulets babble and f. Leonine Eleg. 4 When on my bed the moonlight f’s, »  lavitl 
ind ; dews f chilly ; > 7 Till on mine ear this message f’s, » lxeaxv 18 
I ee then on that Didst die Supp. Confessions 2 And lightly does the whisper f; BS 89 
oo bie tight there Pe shadows * 163 And strangely f’s our Christmas-eve. a cv4 
it, where sweetest sunlight f’s Ode to Memory 85 A shade f’s on us like the dark From little cloudlets » Con. 93 
po to the ground if you came in. Poet’s Mind 23 And breaking let the splendour f Ex 119 
eid fags te sound Deserted House 16 Shall I weep if a Poland f? Maud I iw 46 
The shadow passeth when the tree shall f, Love and Death 14 ane. batoes Her feet on the meadow grass, a » 25 
my ets would f Low adown, The Mermaid 14 For [ heard your rivulet f » @ait 36 
Men 3 Two Voices 34 the heavens f in a gentle rain, i EAL 
“ 317 a dewy splendour f’s On the little flower 5 iv 32 

* 348 Then I rise, the eavedrops f, “ 62 

i 354 and watch’d the t sea f, Wave after wave, Com. of Arthur 378 

Miiller’s D, 182 f battleaxe upon helm, F' battleaxe, a 486 

Palace of Art 70 See that he f not on thee suddenly, Gareth and L. 921 

218 ‘Lo,’ said Gareth, ‘ the foe f’s!’ PE 

Lotos-Eaters 9 And if If her name will yet remain Marr. of Geraint 500 

APTS rs Bald While slowly falling as a scale that f’s, Re 525 

= 31 Made her cheek burn and either eyelid f, 775 


se Before he turn to f seaward again, Geraint and E. 117 


Fall 196 
oe een Wait here, and when he passes f 


= Geraint and FE, 129 
An eh e f upon him unawares. * 134 
th i es ree ee ne 145 
An rif ve to the better man.’ 4 152 
Made her cheek burn and either eyelid f. <8 434 
a dreadful loss F’s in a far land and he knows it not, rt 497 
pach hod theo gone ee 176 
fear not, Enid, Is f upon him, ‘ 787 

Balin and Balan 135 


see He do not f behind me: 
Deep-tranced on hers, and could not f: » 278 
A doom that ever poised itself to f, Merlin and V. 191 
Had I for three days seen, ready to f. 296 
Set up the charge ye know, to orf!’ 703 
the victim’s flowers before he f.’ 

Th the the thet 7 wins, Me a "3; 
all the light that f’s upon 

King himself had fears that it would fr 341 
F on him all at once, And if ye slay im 

* Would rather you had let them f, 

cold F’s on the mountain in midsummer snows, 
F, as the crest of some slow-arching wave, is 462 
Where f’s not hail, or rain, or any snow, 


as anger f’s aside And withers on the breast Lover's Tale i9 
Or as men know not when they f asleep pa 161 
It f on its own thorns—if this be true— pe 273 
my raised eyelids would not f, = te 
First f’s asleep in swoon, wherefrom awaked, » 791 
faint and f, To f and die away. » 896 
nay—what was there left to f? Rizpah 9 
F's? what f’s? who knows? As the tree f’s so 

must it he. ae 
the thunderbolt will f Long and loud, The Revenge 44 


F into the hands of God, not into the hands of Spain!’ 3 90 
Better to f by the hands that they love, than tof Def. of Lucknow 53 
Mark him—he f’s! then another, 65 
I knew we should f on each other, V.of Maeldune 104 


Have heard this footstep f, Tiresias 27 
Thy Thebes shall f and perish, ue eae 
I felt one warm tear f upon it. - CT 
My Shelley would f from my hands The Wreck 25 
She tastes the fruit before the blossom f’s, Ancient Sage T5 
The blackthorn-blossom fades and f’s The Flight 15 


thro’ the tonguesters we may f. Locksley H., Sixty 130 


Kingdoms and Republics f, 159 


Jacob’s ladder f’s On greening grass, Early Spring 9 
Should this old England f The Fleet 4 
and at dawn F’s on the threshold Demeter and P. 3 
thy hands let f the gather’d flower, a 9 
flowers that brighten as thy footstep f’s, mn 36 
felt a gentle hand F on my fo: The Ring 419 
my strongest wish F’s flat before your least 
unwillingness, Romney’s R. 72 
Thou, thou—I saw thee f before me, Akbar’s Dream 185 
the chuch weiint happen a f. Church-warden, ete. 10 
our shadow f’s on the grave. Charity 20 


harity 
Doubt and Prayer 12 


y prison, not my fortress, f away ! 
D. of the Duke of C. 1 


Tue bridal garland f’s upon the bier, 


Fallen (See also Chap-fallen, Half-fallen, New-fallen, 
Newly-fallen) legend of a Nesey Alone might hint Two Voices 359 
mournful light That broods above the f sun, To J. 8.51 


To trample round my f head, Come not, when 3 


To lift the woman’s f divinit Princess iti 223 
So those two foes above my f life, » _ 130 
O f nobility, that, overawed, Third of Feb. 35 
In those f leaves which kept their green, In Mem. xcv 23 
saw the chargers of the two that fell Start from 

their f lords, Geraint and FE. 482 
Arising wearily at a f oak, Balin and Balan 425 
Then leapt her palfrey o’er the f oak, + 587 
And in the darkness o’er her f head, Guinevere 583 


Or ev’n a f feather, vanish’d again. 
My f forehead in their to and fro, 


Last Tournament 372 
Lover’s Tale i 701 


Fallen ( 


Falling 
continued) Wereshe... af state? The Fleet 10 
ay 7 wha eben a pee 
which else had f quite With cluster’d flower-bells Tsabel 35 
P ail a erent ts dake Arabian Nights 51 
dews, that have f in tears, Miller’s D, 151 
oe cna ieee, | ae ee ee Df to 
in Lyonnesse about their Lord, . @’ Arthur 
itr ies / ek aioe Walk. to the Mail 32 
into the dust; Of en’d forms Will. Water 183 
vin bad 7 ite ‘oet arose, wag hen: 
but her face had f upon her hands Enoch Arden 
on her the thunders of the house Had f first Aylmer’s Field 279 
How low his brother’s mood had f, 404 
int hap uae see soe son Drama 
a Ww 
"Oerinie ke are: gat) Primers 
“s enemies have f, have wv 33, 

would have strown it, and are temseives. be 
Our enemies have f, but this 53 
O f at length that tower of Ode on Well. 38 
when she turn’d, the curse Had f, In Mem, vi 38 
Fen Oa es So ee ne oe rvil 
And towers f as soon as » «8 
Suiss ioe Fa tcmasel Geer tian tan sae Maud I 50 
a wer xxii 
Thon orted she, “Take not any Iie: and L, 973 
I have not f so low as some would wish. Marr. of Geraint 129 
So that I be not f in Farewell.’ a 223 
And here had f a great of a tower, J 31T 
now they saw their bulwark f, stood; Geraint and E. 168 
orn see de ts Merlin’and V3 

a y wing a 
Lancelot and E. 431 


Lay like a rainbo the ; 
fs a w f upon grass. 


» 
apples by the brook F, and on the lawns. Holy Grail 385 
with his heel upon the f, Pelleas and FE, 580 
A manner somewhat f from reverence— Last Tournament 119 
And shouted and Se - 
Ye twain had f out t the bride Of one— 545 
wonders, what has f the realm ? Guinevere 215 
turn’d, and reel’d, would have f, ws S08 
Tumbling the hollow helmets of the f, Pass, of Arthur 132 
ay | my poomedaneg ion, = 143 
Had f in Lyonnesse t their lord, ‘a 173 
if she knows And dreads it we are f.— To the Queen ii 33 
And f away from j ; d Lover’s Tale i 103 
which from earth uphold Our childhood, one 

had f away, = 221 
oe ee es 505 
and the rain Had f upon me, and the gilded snake pe 623 
I had f Prone by the ing runnel on the grass, » _ 100 
and his fend that bed 2 oh 

his friends that had F in conflict, Batt. of Brunanburh 71 
When I had f from off the crag The Flight 22 
but now to silent ashes f away. Locksley H., Sixty 41 
oer re ones ome— 'o Virgil 30 
ifty times the golden harvest f, On Jub. Q. Victoria 2 
torn the ring In fright, and f dead. Ring 471 
All his leaves F at length, The Oak 12 

Falling (See also Fast-falling, Half-falling, Quick- 

falling, Slow-falling) The jaw is f, The red 
Laelia own to twilight grots oe sgh pany 
ng wn . to 4 
Fito aaa 4 ight, And luxury Eleinore 106 
The leaves upon her f light— L. of Shalott iv 21 
Lo, f from my constant mind, Fatima 5 
The long brook f thro’ the clov’n ravine Gnone 8 


watch the emerald-colour’d water f 
Sound all night long, in f thro’ the dell, 
content to perish, f on the foeman’s 
himself was deadly wounded F on the dead. The in 64 


Kising, f, like a wave, Vision of Sin 125 
Like moonlight on a f shower? : Margaret 4 
38 

” 


Just ere the f axe did part The burning brain 


’ 
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Falling 


Falling (continued) sometimes in the f day An image 


the door, 
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197 Fame 
False (adj.) (continued) Led from the territory of f Limours Geraint and FE, 437 
Mariana in the 8. 73 as f and foul As the d filth that Merlin and V. 197 
Enoch Arden 779 (For in a wink the f love turns to hate) aa 852 
The Brook 165 Then her f voice made way, broken with sobs: pe 857 
Aylmer’s Field 509 * Alas that ever a knight Id be so f.’ Pelleas and E, 450 
Princess, Pro. 43 ing ‘ F! and I held thee pure as Guinevere.’ ial 522 
a 7216 ‘Am I but f as Guinevere is pure ? oF 524 
~ vi 139 *Is the Queen f?’ and Percivale was mute. - 532 
ss tv 270 shouting, ‘#, And f with Gawain! a 545 
7 505 ‘Thou art f as Hell: slay me: “ 576 
To F. D. Maurice 14 ikee tae lena Was fhotd, and tha Gusen / Last Tournament 339 
In Mem. vi 40 ‘ Ah then, f hunter and f harper, P- 567 
» woe ld If this f traitor have di his Guinevere 216 
»  we6 raill’d at those Who d him the f son of Gorlois : 288 
ah anlage chee) Sage ga gad eat panel se ro 

Pe wld To whom my f voluptuous pri a 
» . Witt 5 Snes Son j bok aie stores ores ces Sir J. Oldcastle 82 
Maud I xii 2 compass, like an old friend f at last In our most need, Columbus 70 
Com. of Arthur 276 when creed and race Shall bear f witness, Akbar’s Dream 98 
Gareth and L.96 False (s) Hears little of the f or just.’ Two Voices 117 
Marr. of Geraint 525 pint ey aly en plea Princess v 402 
Geraint and E. 586 And flashes into f true, In Mem. xvi 19 
Ring out the f, ring in the true. » cu 8 
rs 591 By taking true for f, or f for true; Geraint and E. 4 
Balin and Balan 76 And from true, M ilus 2 
=i False-eyed ’-e Hesper, unkind, Leonine . 16 
Pelleas and E.24 Falsehood oe ale Be Breed beer Cleai-headed friend 11 
aes, SES A gentler death shall F die, o 16 
Pass. of Arthur 111 To war with f to the knife, Two Voices 131 
1 The f of extremes ! Of old sat Freedom 24 


Lover’s Tale i 142 


To Virgil 3 
The Ring 410 
H 81 


May Queen, NV. Y’s. E. 18 


And in the f leisure of my life Audley Court 17 
eae beanie be i. these halle, Princess ti 400 
Saving his life on the f flood. Batt. of Brunanburh 61 
Fallow (s) By many a and f, The Brook 44 
On earth a frui E Demeter and P. 118 
On icy f And faded forest, Merlin and the G. 84 
False The f, f arrow went aside Oriana 39 
oppo to ht ay ak Aina aE 
ere no that eas im, ‘mer’s Field 18: 
Cooling Th +e aa with a teatherfan, a 289 
So f, he partly took himself for true ; Sea Dreains 185 
o’er her wounded hunter wept Her Deity f in human- 
Sartore, or protes bli Pere oe 
1 , or que, or f sublime— rincess Ww 
vainlier than a hen To her f daughters in the pool; » 0829 
As true to thee as f, f, f to me! — » vt 204 
f but dear, Dear traitor, too much loved, 24 292 
ng out f pride in place and In Mem. cvi 21 
ieee Sing that made f haste to the grave— Maud I i 58 
love has her sight And given f deat , xviii 68 
eet O il ki ore my lance Gareth and L. 5 
whether some f sense in her own Marr. of Geraint 800 
whom his own ear had heard Call herself f Geraint and E, 114 
like that f pair who turn’d Flying, 5 176 


Your f and yourself are hateful to us: 
selfsame 


wirer of their ement foes F before he took it. 
make Our progress f to the woman’s goal.’ 
I f where I firmly trod, 
en the happy Yes F’s from her lips, 
Nor let her true hand f, nor blue eye Moisten, 
the fire within him would not f; 
Falter’d If from my quest and vow? 
even in the middle of his song He f, 
Faltereth My tremulous tongue f, 
Faltering Made me most happy, f ‘I am thine.’ 
low voice, F', would heal its syllables, 
her voice ¥ and fluttering in her throat, 
Went f sideways downward to her belt, 
f hopes of relief, 
Falteringly Philip standing up said f ‘ Annie, 
Fame threaded The secretest walks of f: 
with a worm I balk’d his f. 
I remember’d Everard’s college f 
now much honour and much f were lost.’ 
among us lived Her { from lip to lip. 
Whereof my f is loud amongst ind, 
‘Name and f! to fly sublime Thro’ the courts, 
May beat a pathway out to wealth and f. 
my grief to find her less than f, 
With only F for spouse and your great deeds 
nor would we work for f; 
chattels, mincers of each other’s f, 
Preserve a broad approach of f, 
The proof and echo of all 
Their ever-loyal iron leader’s f, 
The f is quench’d that I foresaw, 
What f is left for human deeds 
O hollow wraith of dying f, 
So here shall silence guard thy f; 
To breathe my loss is more than f, 


his honest f should at least by me be maintained : 


Princess iv 545 


of the stars, (Oh f of all starcraft!) Lover's Tale i 200 


Lancelot and E. 236 


L. of B igh 9 
Aylmer’s Field 491 
Princess vi 127 

In Mem. lw 13 
Maud I xvii 10 
Geraint and E. 512 


Merlin and V. 850 
Def. of Lucknow 90 
noch Arden 284 
The Poet 10 

D. of F. Women 155 
The Epic 46 

M. @ Arthur 109 
Gardener’s D. 51 
St. S. Stylites 81 
Vision of Sin 103 
Aylmer’s Field 439 
Princess + 73 

» #44 242 

~ 261 

» 20515 

Ode on Well. 78 
145 


929 
In Mem. laxtii 5 
” 


”  Leaviit 15 
‘Maud I i 18 


Fame 198 Fancy 
Fame (continued) And one—they call’d her F; and Famous (continued) fellowship of f knights Whereof 
‘oan Gareth and L, 113 this world holds record. Pass. of Arthur 183 
And lost to life and use and name and f. eb op ced pay fem ayy _ _ Diresias 171 
(repeat) Merlin and V. 214,970 Fan(s) To spread into the perfect f, Sir L. and Q. G.17 
such fire for f, Such trumpet-blowings in it, = 417 toys in lava, f’s Of sandal, amber, iar ooo 
My use and name and f. os 304 Fan (verb) A PA dy mee emi hy 32 
Upon my life and use and name and f, - 874 f my brows and The fever from my cheek, In Mem. lrexvi 8 
And into such a song, such fire for f, < 417 Fancied (See also Ever-fancied) I had f it would be fair. Maud I vi 6 
felt them slowly ebbing, name and f.’ ee 437 she f ‘Is it for me?’ Lancelot and E, 822 
touching f, howe’er ye scorn my song, = 444 I f that my friend For this brief idyll Tiresias 187 
For f, could f be mine, that f were thine, o 44T In impotence of f power A Character 24 
*Man dreams of F while woman wakes to love.’ ra 460 Beneath all f hopes and fears Ay me, In Mem. clix 13 
F, The F that follows death is nothing a 463 And then was painting on it Merlin and V. 474 
what is F in life but half-disfame, ~ 465 Fancy (s) And a/f as summer-new As green June Bracken, etc. 8 
the scroll ‘I follow f.’ a 476 Would that my gloomed f were As thine, op. Oe 
this for motto, ‘ Rather use than f.’ pa 480 With youthful f inspi to 114 
F with men, Being but am means to serve m4 488 F came and at her sat, Caress’d or chi 5 
Use gave me F at first, Hee a 493 F watches in the Poor F sadder than 
Right well know I that F is half-disfame, * 504 a single star, oa 12 
That other f, To one at least, who hath not children, ,, 505 7 aes ee The form, the form 6 
concluded in that star To make f nothing. > 513 my life with f play’d Before I dream’d Miller’s D, 45 
eaap aif aap tee Eos i ee dene ees dass hice teen _ : og 
Born to the glory of thy name § Lancelot é those fancies down-lapsing thought . 0. omen 
Mab eal Your mae har et name and ms 1400 Aud if Lona that F by Lo ’s D. 59 
*I am wrath and shame and hate and evil f, Pelleas and E, 568 In the Spring a man’s f li turns Locksley Hall 20 
courtliness, and the desire of f, Guinevere 482 Falser than all f fathoms, = 41 
I must not dwell on that defeat of f. = Soothe him with thy finer fancies, cs 54 
now much honour and much f were lost.’ Pass. of Arthur 277 I have but an angry f: oa 102 
all the clearness of his f hath gone 's Tale i 789 Fool, again the dream, the f! ae 173 
svbeddhsekior vate Tile mend od ag: Tpilosue $3 poate: eeclen tient? ee Day-Dm. Pro 10 
patriot—soldier take Hi in verse ; pt cross my f, ing warm, he 
And so does Earth; for Homer’s f, << So much your eyes my f take— et L’Envoi 26 
Her ancient f of Free— The Fleet 9 My f, ing thro’ thro’, 7 34 
honouring your fair f Of Statesman, To Marq. of Dufferin 14 But whi would my f go? Will Water. 145 
F blowing out from her golden trumpet Vastness 21 she gleam’d Like F of golden air, The V 66 
‘Take comfort you have won the Painter’s f,’ Romney’s R. 43 Set thy hoary ies free ; Vision of Sin 156 
What f? Iam not Raphaél, J 46 evil fancies clung Like serpent eggs together, Enoch Arden 479 
Wrong there! The painter’s f? 3 48 His f fled before the wind Returning, . 
a ab td gm yore own f with me . 55 the pri ies of the boy, The Brook 19 
thy f Is bwa thro’ all the Trond, Death of enone 36 But Edith’s eager f hurried with him Aylmer’s Field 208 
Famed See Far-famed, First-famed many a summer still to their fancies) Sea Dreams 36 
Fame-lit Bard whose f-/ laurels glance To Victor Hugo 4 drifting up the stream In f, till I slept again, Pe 109 
Familiar And pace the sacred old f fields, Enoch Arden 625 i ; loved to live alone Princess i 49 
like bright eyes of f friends, Holy Grail 688 crush her maiden fancies dead a, 
till the things f to her youth Had made a silent Pid udder ned wey Ke 95 
answer: Lover’s Tale iv 95 fair philosophies lift the f; yy tt 341 
Surely his King and most f friend Lancelot and E. 592 sweet as those by hopeless f feign’d » w5d 
whence the Royal mind, f with her, Princess iv 235 thine are fancies hatch’d In silken-folded = 66 
bones were blest Among f names to rest In Mem. crviti T Which melted Florian’s f as she hung, _ 370 
w F to the s child ; ci 20 Th ee - 579 
up from cradle-time, so wan, Balin and Balan 591 understanding all the foolish work Ot F, » wi llT 
er 4 oo =~ eg we — of fay iett Aylmer’s Field 131 fancies rope tag astaghs nut Have fretted has cate ms - 
e f tree Sprang midriff of a prostrate y ies down, on 
king— 2 15 ite ted @ tne dori dent, The Daisy 108 
A fiery f ion for the name Of Lancelot, Lancelot and E. 477 flatters thus Our home-bred fancies : In Mem, x 11 
Famine Blight and f, plague and earthquake, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 115 My pocenes Wei be sn 8 rom, »  enely 
A f after laid them low. The Victim 2 but for fancies, which aver A zv9 
2, Doman Broa e and strife! a 9 delirious man Whose f fuses old and new, ee avi 18 
And blight and f on all the lea: os 46 And F light from ¥' caught, » wend 
shipwrecks, f’s, fevers, fights, Mutinies, Columbus 225 I vex py Beeler f ipinerad dim: aS alii 1 
when I e of f, plague, Shrine-shattering earthquake, Tiresias 60 The f’s tenderest wreathe, is alix 6 
to stay, maniien e, the f; Demeter and P. 134 And dare we to this f give, a litt 5 
earthquake, or the f, or the pest! Faith 4 I lull a f trouble-tost ee lev 2 
Famishing f populace, wharves forlorn ; Vastness 14 You wonder when my fancies play a levi 2 
Famous Plenty corrupts the melody That made thee f once, Blackbird 16 Take wings of f, and ascend, » lxavil 
fellowship of f knights Whereof this world holds at ge beet a dt, “wii fr oy 2 eae 
record, M. @ Arthur 15 backward f, wherefore wake The bitterness again, »» leaaiv 46 
Thy f brother-oak. Talking Oak 296 Ill brethren, let the H fly. » lexaxvi 12 
That many a f man and woman, Princess iv 445 Or villain f fleeting by, 9 ee AS 
Thine island loves thee well, thou f man, Ode on Well. 85 And all the breeze of F blows, ” exxii 1T 
rather proven in his Paynim wars f jousts; Balin and Balan 39 It circles round, and f plays, fe. 81 
the most f man of all those times, erlin and V. 166 The f flatter'd ray mind, Maud I xiv 23 
lance had beaten down the knights, So many and dreamful wastes where footless fancies dwell » _ eviti 69 
f names; é Holy Grail 364 these be for the snare (So runs thy f) Gareth and L. 1082 
I will make thee with my spear and sword Asf— _—_ Pelleas and E. 46 Then let her f flit across the past, Marr. of Geraint 645 
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Fancy 
: Her f dwelling in this dusk 
soca ~* rpaamaad — ; Marr, of Geraint 802 
And sweet self-pity, or the f of it, Geraint and E. 349 
fabler, these be ies of churl, Balin and Balan 307 
mood as that, whi gloom’d Your f Merlin and V. 326 
So fixt her f on him: let be. a 717 
what was once to me Mere matter of the f, ” 924 
eee ee eo Lancelot and E. 71 
Oo pathy his Table Round, - 129 
that grace Beam’d on his f, 886 
Her ies with the sallow-rifted glooms ” 1002 
‘ye never yet Denied my fancies— a 1112 
Wes for wa ag beh seca wa ” 1216 
men Shape to their f’s eye broken rocks a 1252 
Give me three to melt her f, Pelleas and E. 356 
her ever-veering f turn’d To 493 
sent his f back to where Last Tournament 380 
me even In f from thy . 
all our tastes and fancies Lover's Tale i 242 
ee oe oars oe ay 9 
eg Anais cen To boys snd git” ~ae 7 
come To ne 
ere ces poe earn A Sackicn - 645 
ee brain ; a WIN 
The f stirr’d him so He rose and went, " wv 51 
Se eee ee Dw is f rhe Flight 1 
fii ihis eeabdon foncioe wallowing Locksley H., Sixty 145 
All the chosen coin of f flashing out To Virgil 7 
The fairy fancies Early Spring 39 
till I i that the girl’s Lean f, e Ring 336 
For one monotonous f madden’d her, » 404 
But | Cgenacebanmg To Ulysses 31 
Fancy I sweetness only due To the sweeter 
orf a wip ag hord 
What thing soever ye may hear, or see, ‘eraint E. 416 
Hope! O I or Romney's R. 158 
es the sie Lucretius 10 


In Mem, lrxxv 96 
Vision of Sin 102 
Merlin vag 217 


i 
i 
us 
i 


translucent f Of her still spirit ; sabel 4 
hopes and hates, his homes and f’s, Tucretius 255 
wise As befits a solemn f: Ode on Well. 250 
Who built f’s of fruitless prayer, In Mem. lvi 12 
And heard once more in js » lxxavii d 
I saw the in the ruin’d Demeter and P. 79 
an old f No sacred to the Sun, St. Telemachus 6 

Ww haunt the desolated f, < 12 
stone by stone, I rear’d a sacred f, Akbar’s Dream 177 
Fang the Shall more the sony aes Pesce v6 3 
Fann’d sudden flame veering q rn 
Wi Soentooes fetcheed was n> j Eleanore 9 
A summer f with spice. Palace of Art 116 
Low breezes f the bars, The Letters 43 
river-breeze, Which f of that rival rose Alymer’s Field 455 
The woods with living airs How softly f, aS 
Fantastic overhead F ga crowding, stared ; iva 61 
aeee pee ons. Bate f ” Princess iv 129 
night its doi : 
ee oecee, this ort of flane, F beauty; In Mem. cxxiv 6 
eee ee 2 Prune or sable pine; Voyage 44 
Fantastical So f is the dainty metre. ‘ H llabies 14 
_ Albeit I know my knights f, Lancelot and E. 594 
Fantasy Her Rees petal f Princess iti 186 

r in theif cal lves the Day, Gareth and L. 633 
Or whether it be the maiden’s f, i 874 
ee fen and flower, Lancelot and E. 11 
And him: so she lived in f. 5 27 

here kept it, and so lived in f. FA 398 

Was rather in the f than the blood. A 1132 
fair Queen’s Last Tournament 197 
Lover’s Tale iv 12 

Far 


eS fern Se sf, ‘ ‘ ; 
Thoro’ the black: ’d pines only the f river shines. Leonine Eleg. 2 
% 


199 


Far (continued) Sadly the f kine loweth : 
overtakes F thought with music that it makes: 
Going before to some f shrine, 

I cannot sink So f—f down, 
And fixt roy the f sea-line ; 
Down at the f end of an avenue, 
— of the hearth, And f allusion, 
sweet and f from cliff scar 
and died Of fright in f apartments. 
Thro’ the long gorge to the f light 
‘F and f away,’ said the dainty little maiden, 


my blood Hath earnest in it of f _ 
4 Soon ot; 
flame At sunrise till the people in f fields, 


My life is full 9 
he Voyage 62 
Enoch A 358 
Princess ii 316 

” w9 

» we 37l 

Ode on Well. 213 


City Child 3, 8 

In Mem. cevii 23 
Geraint and E. 497 
Merlin and V. 557 
Lancelot and E. 803 
Holy Grail 243 


loyal-to their crown Are loyal to their own f sons, To the Queen ii 28 


Fierce in the strength of f descent, 
Then at the f end of the vault he saw His lady 
On one f height in one far-shining fire, 
Some f blue fell, 
Watch’d my f meadow zoned with airy morn; 
Desolate sweetness—f and f away— 
Far-blazing /-b from the rear of Philip’s house, 
Far- love f-b From out the storied Past, 
Farce ‘Ah fool, and made myself a Queen of f! 
For by and by she sicken’d of the f, 
Fare (s) iday f was Enoch’s ministering. 
With store of rich apparel, sumptuous f, 
My lord, eat also, tho’ the f is coarse, 
And serve thee costlier than with mowers’ f.’ 
Then said Geraint, ‘ I wish no better f: 
That Lenten f makes Lenten thought, 
Fare (verb) ‘So f’s it since the years began, 
F’s richly, in fine linen, not a hair 
Thy duty? Whatis duty? JF thee well!’ 
O heart, how f’s it with thee now, 
How f’s it with the happy dead ? 
bring us where he is, and how he f’s, 
F you well A thousand times !— 
How f’s my lord Sir Lancelot ?’” 
Fared so f she gazing there ; 
Whereon with equal feet we f; 
So f it with Geraint, who thought and said, 
So f it with Geraint, (repeat) 
Then f it with Sir Pelleas as with one 
Far-end When Molly cooms in fro’ the f-e close 
Farewell Ye merry souls, f. 
But now f. Iam going a long way With these 
thou seést— 
— I tell of meetings, of f’s— 
F, like endless welcome, lived and died. 
a sa f to Locksley Hall ! 
Enoch faced this morning of f Brightly 
she said: ‘ oo to iss 
he reach’d ite hands of f to my sire, 
The wrath I nursed against the world: f.’ 
Pledge of a love not to be mine, f; 
few words and pithy, such as closed Welcome, f, 
landing-place, to clasp and say ‘ F'! 
In those sad words I took f: 
I cannot think the thing f. 
F, we kiss, and they are gone. 
own heart’s heart, my ownest own, f; 
Thy shield is mine—/; 
So that I be not fall’n in fight. FY ‘ F, fair 
Prince,’ answer’d the stately Queen. 
narrow court and lubber King, f! 


F; think gently of me, for I fear My fate or folly, 


She needs must bid f to sweet Lavaine. 
A thousand times !—a thousand times f! 
Nor bad f, but sadly rode away. 
Gawain, who bad a thousand f’s to me, 
‘Sister, f for ever,’ and again ‘ F, 


Lover’s Tale i 382 
iv 56 


Love thou thy land 1 


Princess vii 243 
The Ring 383 
Enoch Arden 100 


Marr. of Geraint 709 


Geraint and E. 208 


» 231 

To E. Fitzgerald 31 
Will Water. 169 
Aylmer’s Field 659 
Lucretius 281 


In Mem. xxv 2 


Marr. of Geraint 343 
Geraint and E. 8, 500 


Pelleas and E. 528 
Spinster’s S’s. 2 


All Things will Die 36 


M. @ Arthur 256 
Gardener’s D. 251 
Love and Duty 68 
Locksley Hall 189 
Enoch Arden 182 

Princess ti 235 


» Con. 95 

In Mem. alvii 16 
a lvitt 1 

» erat 12 
Con. 92 
Maud I xviii 74 
Gareth and L. 988 


Marr. of Geraint 223 


Merlin and V.119 


‘ 926 
Lancelot and E. 341 


Farewell 200 Fast 

Farewell (continued) Come, for left me taking no f, Farmin’ An’ thy f’ es cleiin es thysen,’ ie Y 

Hither, to take my lst fof you. Lancelot and E.1274  Parmstead be by , thorpe and spire, ill Water. 137 | 

I left her and I bad her : 6 1304 Far-off And Lr = pa ey: The Owl i3 

n be vel Mt years Pallec! and E308 T dint M Paap — 1 

Than to be loved again of you—f; A i see My purpose, 

It was their last hour, A madness of f’s. Guinevere 103 In those f-o seven happy years were born; Enoch Arden 686 

Nay, friend, for we have taken our f’s. ie i her f-o cousin and betrothed, The Brook T5 

see thee no more—F !’ ae 580 sorcerer, whom a f-o grandsire burnt Princess i 6 

F? Ishould have answer’d his f. A 615 to catch The f-o interest of tears ? In Mem. i 8 

F! there is an isle of rest for thee. Pass. of Arthur 35 The brook alone f-o was heard, » ev 

But now f. I am going a long way With these hang papel yop needy tae Con. 143 ‘ 

thou seést— ‘ 424 the f-o sail is blown by breeze aud Iw4 

And bad them to a banquet of f’s. Lover's Tale iv 186 some f-o touch Of greatness to know Lancelot and E. 450 | 

We bad them no f, but mounting these He past me 386 The storm, you hear F-o, is Muriel— The Ring 139 

She remembers you. F. Sisters (E. and E.) 190 ee ae kaa eee Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 98 

thinks She sees you when she hears. Again f.’ 193 In f-o, on that dark be true? Tithonus 48 

‘Pray come and see my mother, and f.’ % 196 deep Deon upon fe cities while thes duee— Merlin and V. 114 

for ever and ever, for ever and ever f,’ Despair 58 from him flits to warn A f-o friendship Demeter and P. 90 

a whisper—some divine Ancient Sage 225 For have beet hy fag te bromo To Master of B. 10 

Strike on the Mount of Vision! So, f. = 286 =©Farran’d Lae ge 35 BP Owd-farran’d 

F, Macready, since to-night we part; To W.C. Macready1 Far-renowned f-r brides of ancient song D. of F. Women 17 

F, Macready, since this night we part; - 5 Far-rolling +Seem’d those f-r, westward-smiling 

F, Macready; moral, grave, sublime; vi 12 Last Tournament 587 

Not there to bid my boy f, To Marq. of Dufferin42 Far-seen Sant Se See ee Lover’s Tale i 489 

if so, Bid him f for me, sR.147  Far-shadowing in light, and half #-s Princess, Con. 42 

F, whose living like I shall not find, In Mem. W.G. Ward 1 On one far height in one f-s fire. Tiresias 185 

F !—You will not speak, my friends, The Wanderer 3 ‘One height and one f-s fire’ 1 } 

deem me grateful, and f! ; 16 -s summoner of War and Waste Ded. o Taylls 31 

And may there be no sadness of f, Crossing the Bar 11 Far-sounded Geraint, a name f-s among men Marr. of Geraint 427 
Far-famed /°-f for well-won enterprise, Kate 22 Farther With [ looking on. ‘iller’s D. 231 } 
Far-fleeted -f by the purple island-sides, Princess vi 166 = Farthest But my f my latest ebb, Lover’s Tale i 90 ; 
Far-folded -f mists, and gleaming halls of morn. Tithonus 10‘ Far-welter’d (overthrown) oorse nor a f-w yowe Ss 


Far-heard /'-h beneath the moon. D. of F. Women 184 


Farm (See also Crown-farm) red cock crows from 
the f upon the hill, May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 23 I know your sex, From the f of your bones. Vision of Sin 182 
Wirx farmer Allan at the f abode Doral In sailor f roughly i Enoch Arden 204 
and set out, and reach’d the f. » 129 pena ge be in Indian ; a 
discuss’d the f, The four-field system, Audley Court 33 No more in soldi f will he greet Ode on Well. 21 
Till last by Philip’s f I flow The Brook 31 veil His want in forms for f’s sake, In Mem. cxi 6 
Philip’s f where brook and river meet. ” 38 What the f of the men?’ ‘ be of foolish f, 
and call’d old Philip out To show the f: oo. 2a O Sir King, The f of that old knight-errantry Gareth and L. 627 
how he sent the bailiff to the f To learn 5 oak nt ney Ss Geraint and E. 285 
He found the bailiff riding by the f, » 268 In any knightly f for her sake. Lancelot and E. 871 
ask’d her ‘ Are you from the f?’ » 208 Knowest not the f of our speech ? Pelleas and E. 100 
We bought the f we tenanted before. » 222 had updrawn A f and a phantasm of the form Lover’s Tale i 645 
closed her access to the wealthier f’s, Aylmer’s Field 503 In some such f as a man may be 's (E. and E.) 133 
princely halls, and f’s, and flowing lawns, ~ 654 Fashion (verb) skill To strive, to f, to fulfil— In Mem. exiii T 
the broad woodland parcell’d into f's; es 847  Fashion’d (See also Altar-fashion’d, Cleaner-fashion’d, 
Willy had not been down to the f Grandmother 33 Noblier-fashion’d, Owd-farran’d) holy hand hath 
there past by the gate of the f, Willy,— x f on the rock Gareth and L, 1197 
sitting at home in = father’s f at eve: ae 90 f for it A case of silk, and braided Lancelot and E. 7 
Feyther run oop to the f, NV. Farmer, N.S. 54 F by Merlin ere he past away, oly Grail 168 
And crowded f’s and lessening towers, In Mem. zi 11 brooks Are f by the channel which they keep), Lover’s Tale i 567 
To leave the pleasant fields and f’s; . cit 22 a people have } and worship a Spirit Kapiolani 
had need Of a good stout lad at his f; First Quarrel 18 F after certain laws ; Poets and Critics 5 
Harry was bound to the Dorsetshire f * 19 Fast (adj.) my friend was he, Once my f friend: Sir J. Oldcastle 62 
that workt with him up at the f, = 24 By all too fierce and f Freedom 
they does it at Willis’s f, Village Wife119 Fast (s) all the ny of a twelve hours’ f.’ Marr. of Geraint 306 
An’ ’cos 0’ thy f by the beck, Spi s S’s. 73 heard mass, broke f, and rode away: and E. 415 
Ev’n the homely f can teach us Loe H., Sixty 26 life of prayer, Praise, f and alms; Holy Grail 5 
Beh oh tren Merle edly hd tet Owd Rod 51 She gave evel to and as, . a — 
oother ’ed bean a-naggin’ about the 0’ the f, ” about him everywhere, despite and penance, 
mine the hall, the f, the field ; The Ring 169 Fast with your J's, not feasting Guinevere 678 
on waste and wood, On f and field: Prog. of Spring 23 Penance?’ ‘F, Hairshirt and Sir J. Oldcastle 141 
How be the f gittin on? noiways. Chure » ele. Fast (adv.) Two lives bound f in one Circumstance 5 
war dashing down upon cifies and blazing f’s, The Dawn 8 I beg wei if you were f my wife, Enoch Arden 414 
Farmer Wirtu f Allan at the farm abode Doral We must bind And keep you f, my Rosalind, F, f, 
Far off the f came into the field And spied her not; » 14 my wild-eyed Rosalind, Rosalind 43 
when the f pass’d into the field He spied her, », 89 we'll bind you f in silken cords, ri 
Francis Hale, The f’s son, who lived across the bay, Audley Court 75 ‘Lead, and I follow,’ and f.away she fled. 
The f vext packs up his beds and chairs, Walk. to the Mail 39 (repeat) Gareth and L. 760, 990 
robb’d the f of his bowl of cream: Princess» 223 Fast re If it may be, f Whole Lents, St. 8. Stylites 181 
There was a f in Dorset of Harry’s kin, First Quarrel 17 bear his armour we f, or dine? Geraint and E. 490 
‘The f me to do it,’ he said; Rizpah 26 brother, f thou too and pray, And tell thy brother 
Howiver was British f’s to stan’ ageiin Owd Rod 46 knights to f and pray, Holy Grail 125 


Fast 201 Father 


Fast (verb) (continued) F with your fasts, not feasting : Father (s) (continued) ‘My God, my land, my f—these did 
nyo feasts ; Guinevere 618 move D. of F. Women 209 
ae rye! be day Holy Grail 82 I subdued me to my f’s will; - 234 
'd and f, till the sun Shone, a 98 clasp’d in her last trance Her murder’d f’s head, a 267 
and myself and pray’d Always, : in my time a f’s word was law Dora 21 
and pray’d even to the uttermost, ot a he left his f’s house, And hired himself ~ 
pr pbb oy pie St. Telemachus 11 pass’d his f’s gate, eart-broken, and his f help’d » 00 
Fasten’d if she be f to this fool lord, Maud I xvi 24 O F!—if you let me call you so— », 140 
They had f the door of his cell. Rizpah 42 he was wrong to cross his f thus: » 148 
they f me down on my bed. ae he will learn to slight His f’s memory ; » 154 
ny Bg TTR De ome Geraint and B. 511 A flask of cider from his f’s vats, Audley Court 27 
follow the deer By these tall firs and Her f left his arm-chair, Talking Oak 103 
our f-f burns ; Gareth and L. 91 Puppet to a f’s threat, Locksley Hall 42 
Fasting come To me by prayer and f?’ Holy Grail 96 1) child too clothes the f ie 91 
Fast-rooted F-r in the tmuittul soil. Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 38 a when first he leaves his f’s field, aa 112 
Fat (adj.) ee eee oom Poon owe eek wan f, Talking Oak 41 fell my f evil-starr’d ;— s 155 
All over with the f i smile ‘ea Dreams 155 *O seek my f’s court with me, Day-Dm., Depart. 21 
A lord of f prize-oxen and of sheep, Princess, Con. 86 My f left a park to me, Amphion 1 
On Lusitanian summers. Will W. 7 Against her f’s and mother’s will : Edward 10 
Fat 6) ‘aided round with flesh and f, Vision of Sin 117 And they leave her f’s roof. L. of Burleigh 12 
creas cee cee Onae 00 thes Seiee, Sir J 150 As looks a f on the things Of his dead son, The Letters 23 
ee ke re, Two V vices 286 ee ies Se ne Enoch Arden 65 
een = yore £9 ooane, Godiva 67 call’ won fey 5 ilip gain’d As Enoch lost ; »  do4 
So sweet a voice v f to men, Princess iv 64 they begg’d For Philip (as they call’d him) go 365 
ee oe loss ever rise In Mem. cli 1 ‘Come with us F Philip’ he denied ; » 368 
That in Vienna’s f walls God’s finger touch’d him, » lexev 19 I fain would prove A f to your children: I do think 
When now we ee ets Seems Geraint and E, 703 They love me as af: mae 
which lived True life, live on—and if the f o’er her second f stoopt a girl, oe TAT 
kiss, Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 2 Hers, yet not his, upon ee, = 760 
Be ees tome on the f neck Despair 9 me, F, in my loneliness A little longer! a 784 
in the f sequence of this world neient Sage 274 ever: no f’s kiss for me— ay SSO 
but hold the Present f daughter of the H., Sixty 105 let come, I am their f; » _ 890 
But ere he left your f shore, To Marq. o Duflern 33 But evermore her f came across The Brook 108 
‘Ever since You sent the f ring’— ‘ing 362 ‘O would I take her f for one hour, a 
The f ring lay near her; » 450 He lean’d not on his f’s but himself. Aylmer’s Field 56 
Fatalist we were nursed in the drear night-fold of your The man was his, had been his f’s, friend : 2 
Baa me Despair 21 from out a despot dream The f panting woke, 2 28 
Fate hers by right of full-accomplish’d F ; Palace of Art 207 the f suddenly ‘A wrec Sea Dreams 58 
heroic hearts, Made weak by time and f, sses 69 rll joa ft snd ens. Fy Princess t 25 
For love in sequel works witl f, Day-Dm., Arrival 3 My f sent ambassadors with furs And jewels, = 42 
‘The sphere thy f allots: Will Water. 218 — of broken means (His f’s fault) 2 54 
_ | we three Sat muffled like the F’s; Princess ti 467 saw my f’s face Grow long and troubled 58 
Ask me no more; thy f and mine are seal’d: ~~ . 00 Lk At last I spoke, ‘My f, let me go. és 68 
Seeteee wepee wd Sek Emtope bung. Ode on Well. 240 To hear my f’s clamour at our backs = 105 
The limit of his narrower f, In Mem. izxiv 21 which I have Hard by your f’s frontier: a 148 
As link’d with thine in love and f, » _ lexxiv 38 In masque or pageant at my f’s court. a 198 
Of her whose gentle will has changed my f, Maud I xviii 23 Yet hangs his portrait in my f’s hall ti 239 
She is coming, my life, my f; om xxii 62 F will come to thee soon; (repeat) » tt 10, 12 
ee fant eats ol ie: a i Goat BT fe depmndigheag yeep God help h x 2 
folly ‘in 4 never knew my f, but says ( elp her) eg 8 
Cree power upon your f, - Sell Tako tin f's bossa, wha hes ible night. » ww 402 
f or folly, youth a 927 The second was my f’s running thus: se 406 
omens may to man And woman, Tiresias 7 Behold your f’s letter.’ =a 468 
Sere ts toes: CF mine own! Ree since our f— ange 3 ome ges Sve, = 535 
thy f than mine, », 130 ‘then we fell Into f’s hand, ms v dl 
eee enc net inherited f, The Wreck 85 roughly spake My f, ‘Tut, you know them a 151 
I bide no more, I meet my f, The Flight 95 Your captive, yet my ils not war: o 277 
And in her fleet her F. The 15 ’sdeath ! against my f’s will.’ se 298 
For he—your India was his F, To Marg. of Dufferin 21 Back rode we to my f’s camp, and found a 331 
There is a F beyond us.’ N knew. 7 My f heard and ran In on the lists, » w%26 
What meant they by their ‘ F beyond the F’s’ 2 The haggard f’s face and reverend beard ee 103 
a challenge to Time and to F; Vastness 21 My f stoop’d, re-father’d o’er my wounds. 3 129 
~~ sitet He ole as wd f Death of Enone 44 oe es wows ; He at tho’ your mes a is ae 
a curse, my f. e rother, 3 Ss to the king: 
Fated (See also Wl-fated) And bring the f fairy tee tee Petes a Ger woeatat wool oc gis 
Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 56 Nor did her f cease to press my claim, a) O87 
, De. Prof., Two G. 19 And sidelong glances at ari? grief, PS 107 
) Edwin Morris 42, 90 O silent f of our Kings to Ode Inter. Exhib. 7 
four her f was not the man to save, andmother 5 
Ode to Memory 57 I remember a quarrel I had with your f, - 21 
Two Voices 319 Harry went at sixty, your f at sixty-five: on 86 
255 sitting at home in my f’s farm at eve: x 90 
Palace of Art 137 My f raves of death and wreck, Sailor Boy 19 
D. of F. Women 107 O f, wheresoe’er thou be In Mem. vi 9 


a 196 her f’s chimney glows In expectation a 29 


Father 202 


Father (s) (continued) O F, touch the east, and light 


In Mem. rez 31 
9 


And doubtful joys the f move, = al 

How many af have I seen, a litt 1 I bad them remember my f’s 

star Had fall’n into her f’s grave, » (xrziz 48 rs have slain thy f’s in war or in single strife, 
f’s bend Above more graves, » woviit 15 J’s bave slain his f’s, each taken a life for 
Our f’s dust is left alone And silent ea ov 5 oe eee 3 

But crying, knows his f near ; » exxiv 20 The man oS pmonden 25 

O f! O God! was it well ?— aud 1i6 trembling f’s call’d The ’s own son 

raging alone as my f raged in his mood ? os 53 my F’s ‘d to the church of old, 

sweet purse-mouth when my f dangled the grapes, ps 71 the heart of the f will care for his own.’ 

When ood bow’ fo beet » wl3 ‘The heart of the f will spurn her,’ 

Your f has wealth well-gotten, a 18 one son had f on his f and fled, 

Your f is ever in London, > 59 Some say, the Light was f of the Night, And some, 
Why sits he here in his f’s chair ? » Titi 23 the Night was f of the 

Not touch on her f’s sin: » viz 1T This f pays his debt with me, 

That Maud’s dark f and mine Had bound ie 37 Whal i tas or wine, uns he, 

Mine, mine—our f’s have sworn. ie 43 I loved him then; he was my f then. No f now, 
Thou noble F of her Kings to be, Ded. of Idylls 34 the tyrant vassal of a tyrant vice! 

‘Her f said That there between the man Com. of A 78 My /’s madness makes me mad— 

we that t for our fair f Christ, i And tho’ these f’s will not hear, 

thy f Lot beside the hearth Lies like a log, Gareth and L. 74 who? who? my f sleeps! 

Thy f, Uther, reft From my dead lord Ps 334 she knew this f well; 

who from the wrongs his f did Would shape 347 J, mother,—be content, 

Affirming that his left him Marr of Geraint 451 Gone our sailor son thy f, 

I but that your f came between, Geraint and E. 314 cons ich has made your f’s great Open I. and C. Exhib. 15 
And loved me serving in my f’s hall: * 699 Shall we sin our f’s sin, 

I should have slain your f, seized yourself. 2 838 why The sons before the f’s die, 

My f hath begotten me in his wrath. Balin and Balan 283 No! f, Spain, but Hubert brings me home 

My f died in battle against the King, Merlin and V. 42 F’s fault Visited on the children! 

My f died in battle for thy King, a 2 Tom Be r desolate /, and poor 


Leaving her household and Zz. 
Here laugh’d the f saying ‘ Fie,’ a 
Nay, f, nay good f, shame me not fa 
But, f, give me leave, an if he will, %, 
Crept to her f, while he mused alone, - 
‘F, you call me wilful, and the fault Is yours al 


As we our f’s skill, ; 
My Valine Brother, and my God! 
Father (verb) in the round of time Still f Truth ? 


Sweet f, will you let me lose my wits?’ 
Sweet f, I behold him in my dreams 

My f, to be sweet and serviceable 

Then her f nodding said, ‘ Ay, ay, 

Her f’s latest word humm’d in ear, 
brother’s love, And your good f’s kindness.’ 
her f: eens + fear >: 

Then came her f, saying in low tones, 

call’d The f, and all three in hurry 

So dwelt the f on her face, and thought 

* Peace,’ said her f, ‘O my child, 

‘Highest ?’ the f answer’d, echoing ‘ highest ?’ 
‘Sweet f, all too faint and sick am I 

so let me pass, My f, howsoe’er I seem to you, 
wherefore cease, Sweet f, and bid call 

sweet f, tender and true, Deny me not,’ 

She ceased: her f promised ; 

Her f laid the letter in her hand, 

in testimony Her brethren, and her f, 

‘OQ FY’ ask’d the maiden, 

A slender about her f’s hall, 

Fought in her f’s battles? wounded 

So said my f, and himself was knight 

So said my f—yea, and furthermore, 

Not even thy wise f with his — 

one, a bard; of whom my f said, 

So said my f—and that night the bard 


207 
219 
748 
Ln Father’d See Re-father’d 
763 
767 


581 


Last Tournament 592 
Guinevere 234 


” 


and the tales Which my good f told me, check me too 


Nor let me shame my f’s memory, 
And so thou lean on our fair f Christ, 
Before he saw my my d my f died, 
She was motherless And I without a f. 
what use To know her f left us just before 
that same nearness Were f to this distance, 
His other f you! Kiss him, 
he sent, an’ the : 
You count the f of your fortune, 
My f with a child on either 
he had stricken my f dead— 


562 


Lover’ s Tale i191 


” 
” 


First 


219 
293 
ui 29 
w 174 
el 18 


Sisters (E. and E.) 28 
54 


V. of Maeldune 1 


Father-fool Thwarted by one of these old f-f’s, 
Father-grape f-g grew fat On Lusitanian summers. 
Fatherhood twelve sweet moons confused his f.’ 
Fatherland sweet it was to dream of F, 
Fatherless this earth is a f Hell— 
Fatherlike Appraised his weight and fondled f, 
Fathom For canst not f it. 

Falser than all fancy f’s, 

ig oar ge Annie’s mind : 

Tis for to f this; 


d a hundred f of grapes, 
aba iee Should gait Kin td in brine 
Fathom’d Which none have f. 


Fathomless half-attain’d futurity, Tho’ deep not f, 
d lazy lingering 


Fatling 


No, there is f game on the moor; 
Fault tho’ the f{’s were thick as dust 

*Proclaim the f’s he would not show: 

Nor mine the f, if losing both of these 


and for her f she wept Of petulancy ; 
Beis all fobo hath nofatall: 
you call me wilful, and the f Is yours 


203 


Lancelot and E. 1075 


f and doubt—no word of that fond tale— Last Tournament 578 
change your name: no f of mine! Sisters (E. and E.) 69 

I care not for a name—no f of mine = 77 
ees eee age tHe Cockest fs me 106 

by the f o’ that ere gar wh wa! 
wroth at things of old—No f of mine. Sir J. 22 

? whose is the ir LOT 

her’s f Visited on the i The Ring 175 

be the f’s your Poet makes Or many or few, To Mary Boyle 61 
the f is less In me than Art. Romney's R. 8 
You make our f’s too To one who ran down Eng. 1 
an’ not the fs 0” the Squire. Church-warden, etc. 46 
Some too high—no f of thine— Poets and Critics 12 
Faultful her great heart thro’ all the f Past Princess vii 248 
Faultless ater Auee Gerke seen ant &. 330 
Arthur, my lord, Arthur, King, , + 
Faultily f, icily regular, ‘Maud I ii 6 
she the f, the divine ; Sixty 5 


And cross’d themselves for f, 
‘Think this mould of and f’s 
u on the f of ill The of men, 

tir ish’d without f The brand, 
love ‘d the f That I should die 
I loved aden hd f’s, i 
Acting ww we live by without f; 
I shut my for f: 


Arise and fly In Mem. crviii 26 
Faunus i Lucretius 182 
Favour (See also Court-favour) On whom their f’s fall! Sir Galahad 14 

came to ask a f of you.’ Arden 285 

* F from one so sad and so forlorn ea 7 

This is the f that I came to ask.’ i 313 

Else I w f and countenance From you Aylmer’s Field 301 

the f, and assumed the Prince. i tw 

Who have won her f! Maud I zit 18 

I bound to thee for any f ask’d!’ Gareth and L. 977 

To seek a second f at his hands. Marr. of Geraint 626 

love or fear, or seeking f of us, Fe 700 

That he should wear her f at the tilt Lancelot and E. 358 

(pal ead serge all a 362 

worn F of any lady in the lists. (repeat) » 9364, 474 

ee aren 2m love tine not — Last Tournament 500 

Black with bridal f’s mixt! Forlorn 69 

Might I crave One f? Romneu’s R. 70 
Favourable ay enced thy mirror’d mast, In Mem. iz 6 
Favour’d 5 White-favour’d) ‘These flips of mine; Will Water. 20 
Favourite I know the song, Their Sisters (E. and E.) 3 
_ Favouritism ‘So puddled as it is with f.’ Princess iti 146 
Fawn (s) your arrow- f Came flying » #270 

That was f’s blood, not brother’s, 3 275 

Ah Maud, you milkwhite f, Maud I iv 57 

shadow of a bird Flying, and then a f; Pelleas and E. 39 
oe And f at a victor’s feet. Maud I vi 30 
Fawn — loved him and f at his knee— In the Child. Hosp. 9 
Fe ape Se Sate vr ie 

m™m ° 
rend toa) Hastie’ ax? maazin the blessed f’s NV. Farmer, O. 8. 62 
nor a mortal beiist o” the f. North, Cobbler 38 
sg raed ba gd beseen’d Th fg M. Qdrther 1 
ing true answer, as ; A ; 
token of true heart and f. : Gareth and L. 399 


Fear © fromsinned) Remaining utterly confused with 
s. 


’ 
I would not brook my f Of the other: 
f of change at home, that drove him hence. 
the low wind hardly breathed for f. 
Boring a little auger-hole in f, 


to me is given Such hope, I w not f; 
Nor yet the f of little bocks fs 
Hush’d all groves from f of wrong: 


= his Annie A ghey tied his Annie’s, 

ipy out my face, ugh at all your f’s.’ 
Such doubts and f’s were Comune te th state, 
Has she no f that her first husband lives ?’ 
‘Ay, ay, poor soul’ said Miriam, ‘ f enow! 

hollow as the hopes and f’s of men? 

for f This whole foundation ruin, 

nor shrink For f our solid aim be dissipated 

F Stared in her eyes, and chalk’d her face, 


et I blame you not so much el Ay 
ix years of f have you that 


Fatherly f’s—you used us courteously— 

Shall f’s and jealou on 
*s jealous hatreds flame again ? 

The King was shaken with holy f; 

it darkens and brightens and darkens like 


my f, 
but for f it is not so, The wild unrest 
All subtle thought, all curious f’s, 
i To that vague f implied in death ; 
all fancied hopes and f’s 
I wrong the = with f’s untrue: 
For f divine 
and is Eternal, separate from f’s: 
The feeble soul, oy of f’s, 
She cannot fight the f of death. 
And heated hot with burning f’s, 
No, like a child in doubt anti 
Be sunder’d in the night of f; 
Wild Hours that fly with Hope and F, 
I fled from the place and the pit and the f? 
The bitter springs of anger and f; 
she lay Sick once, with a f of worse, 
a coast Of ancient fable and f— 
Sick of a nameless f, Back to the dark sea-line 
cells of madness, haunts of horror and f, 
mother’s eye Full of the wistful f 
Yet pressing on, tho’ all in f 
Thou shakest in thy f: there yet is time: 
the new knight Had f he might be shamed ; 
all har foolish J's abut dhe dem, (pes 
er fooli ’s about the ( t) 
Rapt in the f and in the wonder of it; : 
For love or f, or seeking favour of us, 
The long way smoke beneath him in his f; 
Enid in their going had two f’s, 
Truly save for f’s, My f’s for thee, 
As Love, if Love be perfect, casts out f, So Hate, 
if Hate be perfect, casts out f. 
She shook from f, and for her fault she wept 
First as in f, step after step, she stole 
Then came on him a sort of sacred f, 
For f our people call you lily maid 
So fine a f in our large Lancelot 
all three in hurry and f Ran to her, 
May not your crescent f for name and fame 
The King himself had f’s that it would fall, 
Our f of some disastrous chance for thee 
whence the f lest this my realm, uprear’d, 
but how ye greet me—/f And fault and doubt— 
or a vague spiritual /— 
all his heart was cold With formless f; 
their f’s Are morning shadows huger than the 


ae 
over deep graves of Hope and F, 
Had I not known where Love, at first a f, 


hilosophy Should push beyond her mark, 


Marr. of Geraint 142, 844 
529 


Fear 


Palace of Art 269 
D. of F. Women 154 
Walk, to the Mail 68 

Godiva 55 
68 


Sir Galahad 62 
Will Water. 195 
Sir L. and Q. G. 13 
Enoch Arden 184 
2 216 
fi 521 
” 806 
ee 807 
Lucretius 180 
Princess ti 340 

» 6 


» 
tb» 0216 
» 14359 
W. to Marie Alez. 41 
The Victim 57 


Window, On the Hill 19 


In Mem. xv 14 


” III vi2 
Gareth and L. 173 
325 


‘ 940 
A 1044 
1424 


” 


” 700 
Geraint and F. 532 
2 817 

Balin and Balan 146 


Merlin and V. 40 
‘ 952 
Lancelot and E. 342 


Sisters (EZ. and E.) 170 


Fear 


Fear (s) (continued) And f’s for our delicate 
Emuinie 

Cloud-weaver of phantasmal hopes and f’s, 

fail Thro’ craven f’s of being great. 

Had never swerved for craft or f, 

as Gods against the f Of Death and Hell; 

that sea which 1s #’, Henceforth, 

and paced his land In f of worse, 

May your f’s be vain! 

Still—at times A doubt, a f— 


*T were joy, not f, claspt hand-in-hand with thee, 


Fear (verb) If All may not doubt, 
I f to slide from bad to worse. 
What is it that I ry not f?’ 
That I should oe were loved 
I f My wound hath taken cold, 
I f it is too late, and I shall die.’ 
1 f That we shall miss the mail: 

* not thou to loose thy tongue; 
f no more for me; or if 


I f, If there were many Lilias in the brood, 


Let them not f: some said their heads were less: 


I f My conscience will not count me fleckless ; 
But, dearest Lady, ie fa you f me not, 
* Ah, f me not’ Rep 
‘What f ye, brawlers? am — i your Head ? 
what is it ye f? Peace! 
‘We f, in , you spent a stormy time 
f we not To break them more in their behoof, 
Sighing she — ‘I f They will not.’ 
Approach and f not; breathe upon my brows; 
Shall we f him? our own we never fear’d. 
rs Mn you'll listen to tales, be jealous 

not, isle of blowing woodland, 
We mock thee when we do not f 
She f’s not, or with thee beside 
And me behind her, will not f. 
I f, the new strong wine of love, 
some one else may have much to f; 
I should grow light-headed, I f, 
Should I f to greet my friend 
I almost f they are not roses, but blood; 
F not to give this King thine only child, 
If that I am no true wife.’ 
Like him who tries the bridge sot Me may fail, 
Yet f me not: I call mine own se 
he f’s To lose his bone, and lays his foot 
f not, Enid, I should fall upon him, 
men may f Fresh fire and ruin. 
you that most had cause To be me, ef no longer, 
f not, cousin; I am ec! 
O Vivien, save ye f The rai manhood, 
Vivien answer’ scornfully, ‘ Why f? 
I savour of thy—virtues? f them? no. 
loathe, f—but honour me the more.’ 
make me f still more you are not mine, 
Wherefore, if I f, Giving you power upon me 
~ I en hd fate x folly, 


Supp. 


u f Cast all your cares 


In the Child. Hosp. be 


To Victor H 
Hands all Roun 39 


To Mary 30 


To one who ran down . 2 


Akbar’s Dream 169 
If I were loved 9 
fessions 177 
Two Voices 231 
240 


If I were loved 4 
M. d' Arthur 165 


” 180 
Walk. to the Mail 111 


Vision of Sin 155 


Enoch Arden 221 
Princess, Pro. 145 
ip i 147 

id 293 

sf 333 

ee 342 

~ iv 498 
500 

a v 121 

» vt 60 

RB vii 297 
353 

Third of Feb. 25 
Grandmother 54 
Boddicea 38 

In Mem., Pro. 30 
Se Con, 43 
Maud I vi 82 

” xo 4 

” 100 

» II w 85 

v 78 


Com. of Arthur 413 
Marr. of Geraint 108 
Geraint and E. 303 


Merlin and V. 34 
38 


” 39 
ie 122 
> 327 


I Li me, that will strike my blossom dead, Lancelot and E. oT 


o: a coward 
*‘F God: honour the King— 

Because he hates thee even more than f’s; 
F not: thou shalt be guarded till my death. 
I f My wound hath taken cold, 

If it is too late, and I shall die.’ 

tho’ sometimes I You ma be flickering, 
she’ll never live thro’ it, I f. 

Priests Who f the king’s ne common-sense 
And a man men f is a man to be loved 
Days that will glimmer, I f, 


‘Do you f?’ and there came thro’ the roar of the 
omy a whisper, a breath, ‘2’? am I not with 


morning brings the day I hate and f; 
loeka, Holenny f7s'tle vedas tnay hare Boks 


slinks from what he f’s To cope with, 


Pelleas and E. 438 


Last Tournament 302 


Fs 533 
Guinevere 448 
Pass. of Arthur 333 
348 


Sisters (Ei. and E.) 32 
In the Child. Hosp. 42 


Sir J. Oldcastle 66 
The Wreck 18 
” 79 


air 13 
The Has! : 


Feast 
Bone (oust) (continnel and what is it that you f? Happy 1 
an’ vegetal baer, dy niver f, ete. T 
F not thou the of that. Power God and the Univ. 5 
Fear’d Me sonsd abrood n chal! and seetibio'cey, Enoch Arden 767 
If the gay there Sea Dreams 130 
If To meet a cold ‘We thank you, Princess iv 327 
but f To incense the Head once more; s 98 
she f that I should lose my mind, 99 
we fear him? our own we never f. Third of Feb. 2 

I say, we never f! Pe 
There sat the w f of man In Mem. xxii 12 


ridd’n away to die?’ So f the Ki Lancelot and E. 568 
cope and crown Of all I hoped and ee Lover’s Tale ii 27 
he was f to look at me now. First 38 
they f t 5 ee The 72 
I f The very fountains of her life were chill’d; Sisters (2. and EF.) 265 
I be f fur to tell tha ’ow much— Wife 47 
f myself turning crazed, air 78 
Found, f me yey wet The 23 
Serinateghadieg 5 7 The Bing 103 
fo) ing 
Fearful (Se ao oor Too f that you should 
Miller’s D. 148 
Halt f eoat with self at strife, Will Water. 161 
If you be f, M gyro must = ibe bold. Third of Feb. 19 
Dismal error! The Captain 65 
the sea roars Ruin: of aight!? ‘Not f; Sea Dreams 81 
‘The simple, f child Meant nothing, i 
Fearing (Sve also God-fearing) hid my feelings, f they 
should do me wrong; Hall 29 
F the lazy of the port, Enoch Arden 335 
Then f night el oF Arai fa 443 
dwelt lingeringly on the to enter: 520 
And f waved my nortag yen jc thten~ Sea Dreams 132 
fling whate’er we felt, not f, into ey Third of Feb. 6 
F to lose, and all for a dead man, Geraint and E. 564 
Then, f for his hurt and loss pry he ed TTT 
F the mild face of the blameless King, ie 812 
But Vivien, f heaven had heard her oath, Merlin and V. 940 
{ rust or soilure fashion’d for it Lancelot and E. 7 
Still hoping, f ‘is it yet too late?’ Guinevere 691 
f PE ee Doge ix y torch of life Tiresias 158 
slow sweet eyes ea? Merlin and V. 86 
Feast (s) eee es ere M 62 
scare church pe hg To J. M. K.3 
I made a Pa tat bee comes The Sisters 13 
while A’ ey f Humm’d like a hive Audley Court 4 
No larger f than under plane or pine Lucretius 213 
near his tomb a aoe silver-set ; Princess, Pro. 105 
Nymph, or God SS ea e il 
Blanch’d in our par ah ter 4 ig vi 63 
be Fghin bagherye Ode Inter. Exhib. 20 
Teak we stall as oh eaions 7 In Mem. alvii 9 
Be neither song, nor game, nor f; Pe cv 21 
The reeling Faun, the sensual f; n» exvitt 26 
Who stay to share the morning ’f, » Con. TS 
Se Tot te tr mses ak Cok fa 
1e ae or, as ail meat, om. O. ur 
that da boc Helis high Gareth and L. 847 


suit of aod ‘d nee te sey Ne pen “ee of 
ceremony) 


Marr. of Geraint 297 
eyes, Moist as they were, wine-heated from the f; 


Geraint and E. 351 


ill when at f Sir Garlon likewise ask’d Balin and Balan 347 
our knights at f Have us in this union, Lancelot and EB, 114 
So dame and damsel gliti lids £8 Last Tournament 225 
such a f As never man had dream’d Guinevere 263 
Fast with your fasts, not feasting with yourf’s; * 678 
And Julian made a solemn bee Lover’s Tale iv 187 
pore Z pesonpiepl hae as Sch Pe 207 
such a f So rich, 


“ 210 
our solemn f—we ha in 221 


Feast 


Feast =p And when the f was near an end, 
ibe id: Lover's Tale iv 229 
could desire more beauty at a f?’ x 240 
him nor lights nor f Dazed or amazed, - 810 
I would not mi with their f’s ; Demeter and P. 103 
mouthing a name at her cannibal f, The Dawn 12 
Feast (verb) /f with these in honour of their Earl; Geraint and EF. 287 
aman honour those who f with him, Lover's Tale iv 232 
fairest flesh at last is filth on which the worm will f; Happy 30 
Feasted three days he f us, And on the fourth Princess i 118 
he the wisest man / the woman wisest then, » #351 
there so oft with all his knights F, Holy Grail 224 
Feastful and murmuring in her f mirth, Palace of Art 177 
Feasting Fast with your fasts, not your feasts ; Guinevere 678 
Feat often heard me praise Your f’s of arms, Marr. of Geraint 435 
Feather (s) {Se loo Helmet-eater All grass of imac se 
grow— ‘alking 
1 did Pot cheer a , and dream and truth Princess v 541 
We'll be birds of a f, Window, Spring 14 
ask me whether The habit, hat, and f, Maud I zz 18 
Or ev’n a fall’n f, vanish’d again. Last Tournament 372 
oy ede} idal-time By change of f: Sisters (E. and E.) 72 
Feather all about the large lime f’s low, Gardener’s D. 47 
een nos ewe the hetow, repeat) Enoch Arden 68, 374 
Featherfan Cooling her false cheek with a f, Aylmer’s Field 289 
Feathering the ri from her bows: Arden 544 
Feature chisell’d f’s and sleek, A Character 30 
Conjectures of the f’s of her child (none 252 
Reading her perfect ’s in the gloom, Gardener's D. 175 
I cannot see the f’s right, In Mem. Ixz 1 
that small charm of f mine, pursued— Merlin and V. 76 
Featured (See also Clear-featured) The mother 


February a= welcomes F fair- 
(s) peat ona F loved, is d The Bla 14 

ag 1s ary ; 

Fed 


Open I. and C. Exhib. 12 
2, 10 


Pull-fed) With the clear-pointed flame of chastit; Tsabel 1 
in of chastity, 

tien eh aoa a - anaes 95 
a eanore 

these, tho’ f with careful dirt Amphion 89 

a dancing rivulets f his flocks To E. L. 22 

f her theories, in and out of place Princess i 129 

I f you with the milk of every Muse ; » tw 295 

breast that f or arm that dandled you, » wisi 

heart and ear were f To hear him, In Mem, laxviz 22 

distant hills From hidden summits f with rills z citi T 

You have but f on the roses Maud I iv 60 

With honey’d rain and delicate air, y» wvitt 20 

f the soul of Love with tears. Lover’s Tale i 822 

Why f we from one fountain ? e ti 24 

ere pe S08 over his Ute, iv 264 

iads f from alien lands— The Fleet 12 

She ’d me, she nursed me, she f me, Charity 33 

Binion, the F of the world. Locksley Hall 128 

ah F’s and the Powers; Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 16 

2¢ To hold the costliest love in f. In Mem. lxvix 4 

Mammonite mother kills her babe for a burial f, Maud I i 45 


Feead theer warn’t not f for a cow; 
a now . 


al ‘F thou this! thou can’t graw 
( If it drip o’ my neck. 
J ’e could howd ’is oiin, 
Fee 


NV. Farmer, O. 8. 37 
39 


North. Cobbler 86 
Owd Rod 42 
Church-warden, etc. 19 
North. Cobbler 44 


theer’s lots 0” 


cleiin as a flower fro’ ead to f: 


7 Roiiver athurt my f, Owd Rod 30 
British farmers to stan’ ageiin o’ their f. a 46 
Now am I f grown; maf St. S. Stylites 36 
And laid the f infant in his arms; Enoch Arden 152 
his knees Were f, so that falling prone a 179 
3 frail at first f, all unconscious of itself, Princess vii 117 
dis say but fad, Being 30 f Lover’s Tale i 693 
wild wings That every sophister can 
lime. Love thou thy land 11 


Not ours the fault if we have f hosts— Third of Feb. 38 


, me 


205 


Feebler Is f than his knees; 


Feel 
Feeble (continued) The f soul, a haunt of fears, In Mem. ex 3 
f vassals of wine and anger and lust, Maud II i 43 
thro’ the f twilight of this world Groping, Geraint and E. 5 
and Pellam’s f cry, ‘ Stay, stay him!’ Balin and Balan 420 


Ancient Sage 135 
Princess 11i 237 
Lover’s Tale iv 83 


Then comes the 


heiress of your plan, 
it drown’d The a 


motion underneath his hand. 


Feed (See also Feeid) For the Ox F’s in the herb, Supp. Confessions 151 


Thy kingly intellect shall f, Clear-headed friend 20 
Upon himself himself did f: A Character 27 
Some se em ’s thy mind, Adeline 40 
little ducts began To f thy bones with lime, Two Voices 326 
Nor f with crude imaginings The herd, Love thou thy land 10 
The fat earth f thy branchy root, Talking Oak 273 
That hoard, and sleep, fh Ulysses 5 


That early woke to f her little ones, 
The full new life that f’s thy breath 


Princess vii 252 
In Mem. lrzzvi 10 


That f the mothers of the flock ; a c16 
a rose-carnation f With summer spice bs aT 
Nor f with sighs a passing wind: ae eviti 4 

ly cheer To f the sudden guest, Geraint and E, 284 
call’d for flesh and wine to f his spears. = 601 
Feeding like horses when you hear them f; 606 


and f’s their downward flow. Lover’s Tale i 184 


f the rebels of the crown, Columbus 131 

F the budding rose of boyhood Locksley H., Sixty 143 

brook that f’s this lakelet murmur’d ‘debt,’ The Ring 171 

we will f her with our mountain air, = 319 

Feedeth f The senses with a still delight Margaret 16 

Feeding water-pipes beneath, F the flower; D. of F. Women 207 

And f high, and living soft, The Goose 17 

F like horses when you hear them feed ; Geraint and E. 606 
Feel (See also Feal, Feeal) and I f as thou hast 

felt ? Supp. Confessions 82 

I f the tears of blood arise Oriana 77 

hg 3 immortality Die in their hearts The Mermaid 29 

‘or Kate no common love will f; Kate 14 

To f, altho’ no tongue can prove, Two Voices 445 


Joying to f herself alive, 


Palace of Art 178 
Put forth and f a gladder clime.’ f 


On a Mourner 15 


Like one that f’s a nightmare on his bed M. @ Arthur 11T 
9 to f the truth and stir of day, » Ep. 19 
make a man f strong in speaking truth ; Love and 70 
I f about my feet The berried briony Talking Oak 147 
my heart so slow To f it! Love and Duty 35 
unto him who works, and f’s he works. Golden Year 73 
guinea helps the hurt that Honour f’s, Locksley Hall 105 
Make me f the wild pulsation A 109 
the master-chord Of all I felt and f. Will Water. 28 
Live long, nor f in head or chest os 237 
Their voices make me f so solitary.’ Enoch Arden 397 
sf a glimmering strangeness in his dream. The Brook 216 

ere living nerves to f the rent; Aylmer’s Field 536 


And f myself the shadow of a dream. 
f, at least, that silence here were sin, 
which has power to f ‘I am I’? : 
But they—they f the desire of the deep— 


Princess 418 
Third of Feb. 37 
High. Pantheism 8 
Voice and the P. 19 


As one who f’s the immeasurable world, A Dedication T 
To put in words the grief I f; In Mem. v 2 
nad) *s Her place is empty, » U3 
I should not f it to be strange. » xv 20 
reaches forth her arms To f from world to world, 9 #2019 
If it, when I sorrow most; » «crv 14 
and call To what I f is Lord of all, » _w19 
Yet f’s, as in a pensive dream, » _ lev lT 
I felt and f, tho’ left alone, » lrxrv 42 
Canst thou f for me Some painless sympathy ms 87 
My Ghost may f that thine is near. » crit 16 
She darkly f’s him great and wise, » cevii 34 
To pore more, in placid awe, » err d 
I f There is a lower and a higher ; » exxie3 
To f thee some diffusive power, ae ey | 
If with thee the soa spell. Maud I xviii 72 
If I shall owe you a debt, > riz 87 


If so free and so clear By the loss a 98 


Feel 


Feel (continued) loved with that full love I f for thee, Gareth and L. _ 


the plant that f’s itself Root-bitten 
in your frosty cells ye f the fire! 


Caress her: let her f herself forgiven Who f’s no 


heart to ask another boon. 
Might f some sudden turn of anger born 


low desire Not to f lowest makes them level all ; 


In moments when he f’s he cannot die, 

find a nest and f’s a snake, be drew : 

For f this arm of mine— 

‘lo mine helpmate, one ng My ae 

find or f a way Thro’ this blind haze, 

Like one that f’s a nightmare on his bed 

I f thy breath; I come, great Mistress 

flaw In his throne’s title make him f so frail, 

We f we are nothing— 

We f we are something— 

What did I f that night ? 

She f’s the is hid but for a night, 

we f Within ourselves is highest, 

Scarce f’s the senses break away To mix 

F’s that the deep is boundless, 

to f his breath — my cheek— 

these would f and follow Truth 

I f the deathless heart of motherhood 

Who f no touch of my temptation, 

Polytheism and Islim f after thee. 
Feel’d (felt) till ageiin I f mysen free. 

I f thy arm es I stood wur a-creeiipin 
Feeling / all along the garden-wall, 

She laid A f finger on my brows, 

And often f of the helpless hands, 

When flower is f after flower; 

The blind wave f round his long sea-hall 

I, f that you felt me worthy trust, 

sideways downward to her belt, And f; 


Balin and Balan 448 
Merlin and V. 381 
531 


Sir J. Oldcastle 73 


De Prof., Human C. 6 
1 


Locksley H., Sixty 119 


Demeter and P, 41 
Romney's R. 121 


Akbar’s D., Inserip. 2 


North. Cobbler 80 
Spt s S's, 26 
noch Arden 773 
Princess vi 121 

» velil 

In Mem. zrziz T 
Merlin and V. 232 
334 


»” 


” 851 


Feeling (s) (See also Fellow-feeling) em)assies of love, 


To tamper with the f’s, 

Saying ‘I have hid my f’s, 

to decline On a range o! snag be 

‘They were dangerous guides the f’s— 

Divorce the F from her mate the 

Who speak their f as it is, 

We ceased: a gentler f crept Upon us: 
Feign things that being caught f death, 
Feign’d sweet as those by hopeless fancy f 

A face of tenderness might be f, 

yet lay still, and f himself as dead, 

and f a sleep until he slept. 

Feigning f pique at what she call’d The raillery, 
Fell (adj.) 


tram and Havelock breaking their way 


through the f mutineers ? 
the bees is as f as owt. 
Fell (hair) Half-suffocated in the hoary f 


Fell (mountain) ye meanwhile far over moor and f 


gleam from yonder vale, Some far blue f, 
lured that falcon from his eyry on the f, 
he was coming down 


Fell (verb) (See also Fell out) rusted nails f from the knots 


Her tears f with the dews at even; 

Her tears f ere the dews were dried ; 

The shadow of the — f Upon her bed, 
springing forth anew Where’er they f, 

the babble of the stream F, 

I kiss’d away before His § f. 

They were together, and she 


folds, that floating as oy fie up a torrent-bow. 


on the fourth she f, Like Herod, 

and loathing of her solitude # on her, 
because the kiss he gave me, ere I f, 

F in a doze; and half-awake I heard 

So flash’d and f the brand Excalibur: 

and threaten’d darkness, flared and f: 

the sun f, and all the land was dark. (repeat) 
The wreath of flowers f At Dora’s feet. 


Gardener’s D. 19 
Locksley Hall 29 
” 44 

” 95 

The Brook 95 

In Mem, xx 5 
zzz iT 

Princess v 108 


» __ 55 

Maud I vi 52 
Geraint and E. 588 
Lancelot and E. 842 
Princess iv 587 


. of Lucknow 96 

NV. Farmer, N.S. 40 

Merlin and V. 840 
‘arly Spring 

Happy 59 

», 82 


The Poet 2 
Mariana in the S. 52 
Miller’s D. 152 

The Sisters 4 

Palace of Art 35 

» 218 


” 230 

D. of F. Women 235 
The Epic 13 

M. d’ Arthur 142 

re Ep. 2 
Dora 79, 109 
102 


” 


Fell 
pale Guatour® in wild Mahratta-battle f my father Hall 155 
f like rain; in 46 
The silver lily heaved and f; To E. L119 
OF ne hitho? a teave abst eu 
on , Altho’ a grave and staid God-fearing man, ” 
fe ge as - 487 
f Sun-stri and that lived alone, s 569 
and so f back and spoke no more, 914 
Se Lain Seales ees A 's Field 409 
f The woman shrieking at his feet, ia 810 
and f In vast sea-cataracts— Sea Dreams 53 
ped may: ee yong eer pee ms 224 
{a1 Ne ‘d, kiss’d wail’d: Lucretius 279 
bestrode my Grandsire, he f, Princess ii 242 
rae thenpape t eg metre cess kone" te — 
tirring a rose « w 
the tear, peor ag per ve 60 
‘d Her transit to the throne, whereby she f A 378 
but f Into his father’s me 401 
call’d Across the tumult and the tumult f. ma 497 
‘then we f Into your father’s hand, a 0 50 
From the high Seike tinea f. i 80 
rom tree wavering f, we vi 
But sadness on the soul of Ida f, »  v429 
Star after star, arose and f; Pee 50 
back I f, and from mine arms she rose si 159 
She moved, and at her feet the volume f. il 254 
While horse and hero f, y Ad 
oe fto ea swords ; W. to _ Ts 
torrent vineyard streaming Daisy 
A PLAGUE upon the le f, The Victim 1 
down their statue of Victory f. Boddicea 30 
F the colony, city, and citadel, i ee 
Thro’ four sweet arose and f, In Mem, xxii 3 
And sadly f our Chri . Pe arr 4 
In vaults and catacombs, they f; wr litt 4 
ine ees 1 ae Cesare » lraviii 4 
And f in on his neck Ex cit 
rock that f with him when he f. Maud li8 
a silence f with the waking bird, » an 17 
The white lake-blossom f into the lake as 
mood is changed, for it f at a time of year » TT vi 
sword rose, the hind f, the herd was driven, Com. of Arthur 432 
A slender-shafted Pine Lost footing, f, Gareth and L. 4 
And drops of water f from either hand ; » 20 
the King’s calm eye F on, and check’d, a 548 
they shock’d, and Kay F shoulder-sli 7) ee 
Wont aiding dows wae ; a 1294 
ent slidi 80 y; 2 
there f A horror on him, lest his gentle wife, Marr of Geraint 28 
pee weg: bebe, ay 6 * 292 
f at last In the great fighting ro 595 
De ee ee ene Ee ee is 763 
jangling, the casque /’, and he started Geraint and E. 389 
saw the chargers of the two that f a 481 
Prince, without a word, from his horse f. Be 508 
a fair death, and f Against the heathen 3 968 
His arm half rose to strike again, but f: Balin and Balan 223 


Garlon, reeling slowly backward, f, 
and either f, and swoon’d away. , 


Then f on Merlin a great melancholy ; Merlin and V. 189 
they f and made the glen abhorr’d: Lancelot and E. 42 
slipt and f into some pool or stream, ii 

Treroit, Where many a heathen f; be 302 
when he f From talk of war to traits of pleasantry— ee 320 
‘Of all this will I nothing ;’ and so f, e 967 
back the maiden f, Then gave a languid hand = 1031 
raised his head, their eyes met and hers f, ne 1312 
showers of flowers F' as we past; Holy il 349 
F into dust, and I was left alone, (repeat) Holy Grail 389, 400, 419 
she too, F into dust and nothing, Holy Grail 397 
The plowman left his plowing, and f down Before it; a 404 
milkmaid left her milking, and f down Before it, x 406 
as he spoke F' into dust, and disappear’d, oa 436 
Then f the floods of heaven drowning the deep. ms 533 


Fell 

(continued) Heavy as it stone 

penta Tod 
wind f, and’ on the coveath night T heard i. oO 

was dash’d from out my hand, and f. 826 


Last Tournament 213 


thus he f Head-heavy; then knights, m 467 
Her feet f on our a “ 554 
hurl’d headlong, and f ’d, Guinevere 108 
He falter’d, and his f from the harp, os 303 
prone from off her seat she f, . 414 
and ev’n on Arthur f Confusion, Pass. of Arthur 98 
some whisper of the seething seas, A dead hush f; a 122 
og ae bpd y treapromed GI a 169 
So flash’d and f the brand Excalibur: 310 
silver-smiling Venus ere she f Would often loiter Lover's Tale i 61 
heart of Hope F into dust, and crumbled Pa 95 
akon yp Sd 362 
us ; ” 
f about My footsteps on the mountains. ” 371 
(Ng Sonylly nd apumapd ay ial ‘a - 
water, drop, ear f; ” 
Even the of her I Tf, we 600 
wealth Flash’d from me a moment and I f Beggar’d 
for ever— = 669 
ree ee 2 on my face, oe 699 
and the al Of forms a 796 
till f Half. ing their own graves) va ti 46 
and f # 174 
Ldomal obo fein bed ene i ba 
risen, again, » ww 
Saiitan as f Down out o’ heaven North. Cobbler 57 
And he f glen begtertenry The Revenge 104 
sea plsged and on the 'd navy = 117 
oe her eyelids f— Sisters (E. and E.) 148 
But f fo, Village Wife 85 
e 
here 7, Riciking the hospital wall, Def. of Tucknow 17 
[be ede peary slg’ he Sir J. Oldcastle 184 
evenness, ir J. e 
The crowd’s roar f as at the ‘ Peace, be still!’ Columbus 13 
* trees grew downwards, rain f 2 50 
The hurricane of the latitude on him f, a 388 
They almost f on each other; V. of Maeldune 26 
eee eee eee and the harvest died * 30 
and his white beard f to his feet, = 118 
F the shiperews Doom’d to the death. Batt. of Brunanburh 22 
Then f from that half-spiritual height Chill’d, To E. Fitzgerald 19 
His formal kiss f chill as a flake of snow The Wreck 32 
af down at my feet; 82 
And I f—and _— _— days went F is aaa 
a scrap, clipt out of 1 ” in a paper, “A 1 
Fike hat origmabl H rede 38 
a 
When That within the coffin f, F— To Marq. of Dufferin 43 
leaf f, and the sun, Pale at my grief, Demeter and P. 113 
causer of that scandal, fought A The Ring 215 
And then the tear f, the voice broke. - 367 
ands F from each other, and were join’d again. a 381 
A noise of falling weights that no le ‘ 410 
fell’d the foes before you as the w f’s the wood, H 42 
F on the shadow, No longer a shadow, Merlin and the G. 92 
mountain rolls into the plain, F headlong dead ; Death of Gnone 52 
ee cre oe beast, end The forest, Com. of Arthur 59 
f him, and set foot upon his breast, Marr. of Geraint 574 
_ _ hand Which f the foes before you _ Happy 42 
Feller yw) I knaw’d a Quaiiker f as often ’as N. Farmer, N. 8.19 
I a bigger f to fight wi’ North. Cobbler 100 
I calls ’em arter the f’s Spinster’s Ss 4 
The f’s as maiikes them picturs, Owd Rod 23 
'__ An’ all along o’ the f (Sir Robert Peel) as turn’d an 48 
Fell out We f 0, my wife and I, O we f o I know not i 
} Princess ii 3 
to his f rakes of his conquest Charity 18 


Bek or 


207 


Fellow (adj.) (continued) Let be thy wail and help 


thy f men, 
Fellow (s) (See also Feller, Tavern-fellow) if his f 
e, His voice was thin, 
lowing to his f’s. 
he, Poor f, could he help it ? 


i itten f had been caught ? 
wise Siok thet Rendcees f Avert wok 
‘This f would make weakness weak, 

This f hath broken from some Abbey, 
Thin we) ag pene bagpde s dish ? 
a hart Taller than all his f’s, milky-white, 
And heard one crying to his f, ‘ Look, 
poppet eet ppd 
From all his f’s, lived alone, 

This f hath t some foulness with his Queen : 
would ye look On this proud f again, 


Gardener’s D. 88 
The Brook 158 
Aylmer’s Field 256 
269 


471 


Marr. of Geraint 150 


Geraint and E. 59 
399 


Balin and "Balan 126 
a 565 
Lancelot and E. 1065 


all was done He flung it among his f’s— Ri 32 
But I gather’d my f’s together, V. of Maeldune 2 
drew His sword on his f to slay him, os 
Fellow-citizen Welcome f-c’s, Hollow hearts Vision of Sin 173 
Fellow-feeling a very miracle Of f-f and communion. Lover’s Tale i 251 
Fellow-monk one, a f-m among the rest, Holy Grail 8 
Fellowship goodliest f of famous knights M. @ Arthur 15 
O Sorrow, cruel f, In Mem. tii 1 
Mere f of i » varv 21 
To give him grasp of f; Maud I xiii 16 
‘God bless the King, and all his f!’ Gareth and L. 698 
‘What doest thou, scullion, in my f? RY 765 
so rich a f Would make me cae blest : Balin and Balan 147 


your f O’er these waste downs whereon I lost 
m 


Lancelot and E. 224 
pe 672 
Pass. of Arthur 183 
Lover’s Tale i 109 
Locksley H., Sixty 9 


Fellow-worker f Princess ww 
Felo-de-se coroner doubtless will find it a f-d-s, Despair 115 
Felon (adj.) F talk! Let be! no more!’ Balin and Balan 380 


‘Stay, f knight, I avenge me for my friend.’ 
Felon (s) that tall f there Whom thou by sorcery 
Else yon black f had not let me pass, 
Felt (See also Feald, Feeald, Feel’d) and I feel as 

thou hast f? 
She f he was and was not there. 
*To search thro’ all I f or saw, 
pomery LD wer ipa: i i , 

pray’d for and so I f resign’d, 
She f her heart grow prouder: 
F earth as air beneath me, till I reach’d 
Dora f her uncle’s will in all, 
Se a ne ee ae woncunen I 
f my blood Glow with the glow 
pulsation that I f before the strife, 
And round her waist she f it fold, 
I never f the kiss of love, 
touch upon the master-chord Of all I f and feel. 
We f the ship shake and reel, 
T read an EAs was there: 
life’s ascending sun Was f by either, 
well had deem’d he f the fa Less 
when he f the silence of his house About him, 
escaped His keepers, and the silence which he f, 
If pues beat thick with passion 
f the blind wildbeast of force, 
you have known the pangs we f, 
tender orphan hands #' at my heart, 
I f my veins Stretch with fierce heat ; 
I f Thy helpless warmth about my barren breast 
f it sound and whole from head to foot, 
and perhaps they f their power, 

ing whate’er we f, not fearing, into words, 
she f the heart within her fall and flutter 
I f it, when I sorrow’d most, 
I f and feel, tho’ left alone, 


Gareth and L. 1220 
Gareth and L. 996 
~~ 1293 


Supp. Confessions 82 
Mariana in the 8, 50 


eS, 1 
Aylmer’s Field 830 


* ” eee 
Princess iii 189 


In Mem. lrxxv 2 
» 42 


Felt 208 Feud 
Felt (continued) transfer The whole I f for him to you. In Mem. lzzzv104 Female (continued) manhood fused with f grace 
oes [tas more, Dek ee is ees » lexxvii 13 In such a In Mem, civ 17 
I f the thews of Anakim, » ei 31 Which all Nature’s male and f plan, On one who affec. E. M.3 
A love of freedom rarely f, » e218 then a loftier form Than f, Princess iv 216 
cod ed triumph was as mine ; a ez 14 From the dark f the oxen’s low Came Payee 
s up and answer’d, ‘I have f.’ », cxxiv 16 Fly o’er waste f’s and windy fields, Sir Galahad 
Because he f so fix’d in truth: » czzv8 raised the school, and drain’d the Locksley H., Sizty 268 
Nor have I f so much of bliss » _ Con. 5 somewheers i’ the Wowd or the F Church-warden, ete. 47 
f himself in his force to be Nature’s crowning race. Maud Iiv33 Fence three horses that have broken f, Princess ti 386 
F a horror over me c' » 2035 Robins—a niver mended a f: N. Farmer, 0. 8S. 50 
I f she was slowly dying Vext with lawyers » #221 Breiik me a bit o’ the esh for his ’eiid, lad, out 
Strange, that I f so gay, az 0’ the f! » . ee 
I cleaved to a cause that I f to be pure » UT vi 31 An’ the f’s all on ’em bolster’d oop Owd Roé 32 
I have f with my native land, ia 58 Fenced ) voice with which I f A little ceased, Two Voices 317 
His love, unseen but f, o’ershadow Thee, Ded. of Idylls 51 Fenced atest I f it round with gallant institutes, Princess v 392 
F the light of her eyes into his life Com. of Arthur 56 Ferdinand F Hath signed it and our Holy Catholic queen Columbus 29 
but f him more, Of closest kin to me: Gareth and L. 126 Bh em Foti ay So cl Ela te as 
his young heart hammering in his ears, é 322 Fere And raceth freely with his f, Supp. Confessions 158 
f, despite his mail, Strangled, = 1151 = Fern = (See also Ice-ferns, Tree-fern) learned 
I f Thy manhood thro’ that wearied lance < 1265 names of agaric, moss and Edwin Morris 17 
Lancelot thro’ his warm blood f Ice strike, a 1398 Hail, hidden to the knees in f, Talking Oak 
F ye were somewhat, yea, and by your state Marr. of Geraint 430 Ob, thy knotted knees in f, * 
ae she the prize of bodily force, ce 541 O muffle round thy knees with f, a 149 
I f That I could rest, a rock in ebbs and flows, 811 O flourish, baddeh deap ta 7 ts 201 
f that tempest brooding round his heart, Geraint and E. 11 Step deeper yet in he and f, Pe 
f Her low firm voice and tender government. _ 193 Among the palms and f’s and precipices ; Enoch Arden 593 
f the warm tears falling on his face; i 586 And sparkle out among the f, The Brook 25 
She f so blunt and stupid at the heart: es TAT In copse and f Twinkled the innumerable ne 133 
And f him hers again: she did not weep, ie 768 From slope to slope thro’ distant f’s, Princess, Con. 99 
f His work was neither great nor wonderful, oi 920 stood a shatter’d archway P with f; Marr. of Geraint 316 
and he f his being move In music with his order, Balin and Balan 211 all round was open space, And f and heath: Pelleas and E. 29 
He f the hollow-beaten mosses thud * 321 f without Burnt as a living fire of emeralds, a 
when their foreheads f the cooling air, ne 589 The deer, the dews, the f, the founts, Last Tournament 727 
he lifted faint eyes; he f One near him; a 594 arkle of a cloth On f and foxglove. Sisters (E. and E.) 118 
old man, Tho’ doubtful, f the flattery, Merlin and V. 184 Ferreted I have f out their burrowings, Merlin and V. 55 
I, feeling that you f me worthy trust, = 334 Ferule As boys that slink From f Princess v 38 
I f as tho’ you knew this cursed charm, ss 435 Fervent With such af flame of human love, Holy Grail 74 
that I lay And f them slowing ebbing, ss 437  Fescue Sweeping the frothfly from the f A ¢ Field 530 
darkling f the sculptured ornament as 734 Festal With music and sweet showers Of f flowers, to Mi 78 
Thro’ her own side she f the sharp lance go; Lancelot and E. 624 On the hall-hearths the Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 14 
f the knot Climb in her throat, “ 740 With f cheer, With books music, In Mem. evii 
And f the boat shock earth, Holy Grail 812 on af day When Guinevere was crossing Merlin and V. 64 
f the sun Beat like a strong knight on his helm, Pelleas and E., 22 ‘If I be loved, these are my f robes, Lancelot and EF. 909 
she, that f the cold touch on her throat, i. 488 make her f hour Dark with the blood of man St. Telemachus 79 
but f his eyes Harder and drier than a fountain bed mt 506 ester Eye, to which all order f’s, Locksley Hall 133 
and f the goodly hounds Yelp at his heart, Last Tournament 503 Festival Two strangers meeting at a f; i 
My soul, I f my hatred for my Mark Quicken _ 519 illuminate All your towns for a f, On Jub. Q. Victoria 19 
f the King’s breath wander o’er her neck, Guinevere 582 Festoon_ in many a wild f Ran riot, 
f the blast Beat on my heated eyelids: Lover's Tale iii 27 Festooning Their humid arms f tree to tree, D. of F. Women 70 
Thrice in a second, f him tremble too, 3 iv 324 = Fetch ~=Go f your Alice here,’ she said: Miller’s D. 143 
I f that my heart was hard, First Quarrel 76 And down I went to f my bride: 9 
An’ I f I had been to blame; , 90 Go f a pint of port: Will Water. 4 
I f I could do it no more. In the Child. Hosp. 60 Eh, let me f ’em, Arden,’ Enoch Arden 871 
I f one warm tear fall upon it. Tiresias 167 the colt would f its price ; The Brook 149 
The child that I f I could die for— The Wreck 36 with furs And jewels, gifts, to f her: Princess i 43 
till I f myself ready to weep EF 51 f the wine, Arrange the’ board and brim the glass ; In Mem. evii 15 
With the first great love I had f = 76 f Fresh victual for these mowers of our Marl; Geraint and E, 224 
Does it matter so much what I f? Despair 4 I will f you forage from all fields, fe 628 
but f thro’ what we feel Ancient Sage 87 Lancelot went ambassador, at first, To f her, Merlin and V. 775 
F within us as ourselves, the Powers of Good, Locksley H., Sixty 273 Well, I will wear it: fit out to me: Lancelot and FE. 371 
I f On a sudden I know not what, The Ring 31 Fur ’e’d f an’ carry like owt, : Owd Rod 6 
and f An icy breath play on me, » 130  Fetch’d-Fetcht fetch’d His richest beeswing from 
and f a gentle hand Fall on my forehead, » 418 a binn Aylmer’s Field 404 
I f for what I could not find, the key, 440 boouks fetch’d nigh to nowt at the saiile, Village Wife 73 
And sanguine Lazarus f a vacant hand To Mary Boyle 31 I fetcht ’im a kick an’ ’e went. Owd Rot 62 
If I could end myself too with the dagger— Bandit’s Death 37 Fettle I could f and clump owd boots North. Cobbler 13 
Female The stately flower of f fortitude, Tsabel11 Feud geod with question unto whom ’twere due: Cnone 82 
A random string Your finer f sense offends. Day-Dm., L’Envoi 2 New Old, disastrous f, Love thou thy land 77 
We sent mine host to purchase f gear ; Princess i199 how they mar this little by their f’s. Sea 49 


All beauty compass’d in a f form, 

The circle pes, under f hands 

tender ministries Of f hands and hospitality.’ 
and served With f hands and hospitality.’ 
and the swarm Of f whisperers : 
swarms of men Darkening her f field; 


‘ How grew this f betwixt the right and left.’ 
Then rose a little f betwixt the two, 


on. 
I wage not any f with Death In Mem. leacii 1 


Ring out the f of rich and poor, 5 evi 11 
And ever mourning over the f, Maud I xix 31 
splinter it into f’s Serving his traitorous end; Guinevere 18 


i i i ile 


Feud 209 Field 
eae ey! counter-yells of f And faction, To Duke of Argyll 8 Field (s) (continued) Long f’s of barley and of rye, L. of Shalott i 2 
the f of Gods had 'd our peace, Death of none 32 And thro’ the f the road runs by ae 
Feudal above heads I saw The f warrior lady-clad; Princess, Pro. 119 That on the yellow f, » 48 
Af in silken masquerade, The wy hills and f’s among, » 025 
And with grass a f tower; In Mem, cxrviii 20 thy father play’d In his free f, Two Voices 320 
overland On Wilia, ap Dora 54 Ana forth te the {°s I weak, oo iy, pits 
hungers i ‘3 cold, E t see me more in gray f’s at night; ‘ay Queen, NV. Y’s. E. 2 
re ow 7 fag round The weakness Aylmer’s Field 569 ee eee oe ane 
mix the foaming Of f, Princess ti 252 the lamb. - Con. 2 
fan my brows and biow The f from my cheek, In Mem. lrxxvi 9 He shines upon a hundred f’s, ea 50 
There f seized him : Lover’s Tale iv 132 Weary the wandering f’s of barren foam. Lotos-Eaters 42 
there f and my care of him Sprang on 143 in fair f Myself for such a face had died? D. of F. Women 97 
we talkt o’ my darter es died o’ the f at Village Wife 10 Then stept she down thro’ town and f Of old sat Freedom 9 
*ed baiiked 's ’eiid as bald as one o’ them m 102 And bore him to a chapel nigh the f, M. d’ Arthur 8 
scurvy, and f, . of Lucknow 84 The f’s between Are dewy-fresh, Gardeners D, 45 
ac ny aor yg treacheries— Colwmbus 225 Leaning his horns into the neighbour f, Pe 87 
summer ’ of f, and want of care! The Wreck 147 hired himself to work within the f’s; Dora 38 
eee eee ee es Be, H., Sixty 223 Far off the farmer came into the ues 
born of f, or the fumes Of that dark opiate dose s R. 30 when the farmer pass’d into the noe 
She Pip y he Fhe ity 41 the boy’s cry came to her from the f, ,, 104 
Fever’d so f! never colt would more delight s R. 13 And scarce can recognise the f’s I know ; St. S. Stylites 40 
Upon brows that shook and throbb’d Lover's Tale iti 7 To yonder oak within the f I spoke Talking Oak 13 
Feverous dies eine Henhn-tovetuend A tongue-tied Poet Beyond the fair green f and eastern sea. Love and Duty 101 
in the f days, Golden Y¥ ear 10 Man comes and tills the f and lies beneath, Tithonus 3 
who eee 4 eraam, Enoch Arden 231 ange ie ge foie ray tesa hy s. 
or laid his f pillow smooth A s Field 701 a boy when first he leaves his father’s f, Locksley Hall 112 
Fever-worn ie isos yes, and Fo, 'o the Queen ii 4 white-flower’d elder-thicket from the f Godiva 63 
Few (adj.) Sharp and f, but seeming-bitter Rosalind 31 Fly o’er waste fens and windy f’s. Sir Galahad 60 
*I found him when my years were f; Two V oices 271 es eee The V oyoge 30 
Who spoke f words and pithy, Princess, Con. 94 And pace the sacred old familiar f’s, Enoch Arden 625 
(pec at Ape esa tea eg fast Ssh ves xp Be Fede. fw feat Deew, AER sirawtng 
While another is cheating i a li about *s you caught His weary day chirping, me 5 
f, F, but all brave, all of one mind with him ; Com. of Arthur 254 Sunning himself in a waste f alone— a ylmer's Field 9 
so f words, and seem’d So justified Geraint and E. 395 became in other f’s A mockery to the yeomen Pe 496 
That has but one plai ee i wie, Lancelot and BE. 895 Fairer than Ruth among the f’s of corn, e 680 
Thanks to the dark faces fought with That all neglected places of the f - 693 
us, faithful and f, ~ of Lucknow 70 Follows the mouse, and all is open f. ey 853 
these f lanes of elm And whispering oak. ‘0 Mary Boyle 67 woman heard his foot Return from pacings in the f, Lucretius 6 
rag of that distressful rain Fell on my face, Lover’s Tale i 698 makes Thy glory fly along the Italian f, Ee 
Few with his f and won; Ode on Well. 100 answer’d in her sleep From hollow f’s: Princess, Pro. 67 
ee ere ee Pend To F. D. Maurice 5 when a f of corn Bows all its ears = + 236 
F at first place thee well ; Poets and Critics 10 First in the f: some ages had been lost ; PY uu 153 
Fewer we were every day f and f. Def. of Incknow 49 for indeed ae pe betty, Be wit 341 
albeit their glorious names Were f, rincess ti 156 They faint on hill or f or river: a iv 14 
Sea eee ae noe £2 of ® Last Tournament 371 waive your claim: If not, the foughten f, s v 297 
her (father) Them or f’s, tha sees, N. Farmer, N.S. 49 ran the f Flat to the garden-wall : Pa 361 
F ’ad ammost nowt; a 51 Man for the f and woman for the hearth: * 447 
F run oop to the farm, is 54 Thro’ open f into the lists they wound Timorously ; a wi 84 
Coom! coom! f,’ ’e sa Village Wife 69 swarms of men Darkening her female f: Pa vii 34 
Sa f an’ son was inacied togither, ne 90 after that dark night among the f’s ne 73 
ee ee Spinster’s S’s. 15 * The f’s are fair beside them, Voice and the P. 17 
Fur if iver thy f ’ed riled me Church-W arden, etc. 41 The f, the chamber and the street, In Mem. viii 11 
Fiat This f soothed himself Aylmer’s Field 26 beast that takes His license in the f of time, »  cavii 6 
Thy f’s net the dreamless head, In Mem. ii 3 And loiter’d in the master’s f, » caervit 23 
See My paths are in the f’s I know, am al 31 
es Aa eens lent Lover's Tale i 422 The howlings from forgotten f’s ; a ali 16 
* You’re too slight and f,’ I said, Edward Gray 19 And those five years its richest f. alvi 12 
eens = the South, Princess wv 97 A bounded f, nor stretching far ; 7“ 14 
, “aera eee In Mem. xxvi 4 And hill and wood and f did print » teen T 
. from the f and frail ms are 25 trees Laid their dark arms about the f. (repeat) » xev 16, 52 
so f are men—the ! The Ring 392 ee es een se ey ss ett 22 
Who dabbling in the fount of f tears, The Brook 93 Its lips in the f above are dabbled Maud Ii2 
And ta’en my f to the gate, ( ) Amphion 11, 15 Go not, happy day, From the shining f’s, » cid 
wang out, my f! twigs mn 61 Came night and day, and rooted in the f’s, Com. of Arthur 24 
_wa greed as as a fi tune: North. Cobbler 12 Sware on the f of death a deathless love. ae 132 
ee 7 ne Se ! Amphion 16 from the foughten f he sent Ulfius, x 135 
a either arm, ‘ 7’ on thee. ! Gareth and L, 658 F after f, u to a height, the peak Haze-hidden, se 429 
i : ‘a (See also Field-flower) like the arrow-seeds Far shone the f’s of May thro’ open door, x 460 
: he f flower, The Poet 19 mount That rose between the forest and the f. Gareth and L. 191 
Field (s) (See also Autumn-fields, Battle-field, Feald, gate shone Only, that open’d on the f below: iW 195 
ield-of- Four-field, Harvest-field, War- abide Without, among the cattle of the f. x 274 
field, Winter-field) the high fon the bushless Pike, Ode to Memory 96 Uther, reft From my dead lord a f with violence: > 335 
Vhither away from the high green f, Sea-Fairies 8 Yet, for the f was pleasant in our eyes, SS 337 
and wood Grow green beneath the showery gray, My life is full 16 reft us of it Perforce, and left us neither gold nor f.’ Pe 339 
er sacred blood Poland 5 ‘Whether would ye? gold or f?’ _ 340 


., 


“ 


Field 


Field (s) (continued) The f was pleasant in my husband’s 
: f again, 


eye.’ And Arthur, ‘ Have thy 
shone far-off as shines A of - 
without, beside tourney, 
ut by the f of tourney lingering yet 
Silent the silent f They seven. 
pitch’d Beside Castle Perilous on flat f, 
what knight soever be in f Lays claim 
Geraint Beheld her first in f, awaiting him, 
For these are his, and all is his, 
I will fetch you forage from all f’s, 
Are scatter’d,’ and he pointed to the f, 
One from the ——— scatter’d in the f, 
My mother on his co in open f; (repeat) 
in the f were Lancelot’s kith tol kin, it 
spoke, and vanish’d suddenly from the f 
that he went sore wounded from the /: 
crown’d with gold, Ramp in the f, 
For pleasure all about a f of flowers : 
Then rose Elaine and glided thro’ the f’s, 
past Down thro’ the dim rich city to the f’s, 
And drave her ere her time across the f’s 
Death, like a friend’s voice from a distant f 
Past like a shadow thro’ the f, 
flame At sunrise till the people in far f’s, 
in one full f Of gracious ob ona 
where it smote the plo’ in the f, 
But found a silk pavilion in a f, 
And whipt me into the waste f’s far away ; 
I stinted stroke in foughten f 
Who may not wander from the allotted f 
and the sweet smell of the f’s Past, 
the flat f by the shore of Usk Holden: 
all day long Sir Pelleas kept the f With honour: 
And he was left alone in open f. 
flung His rider, who call’d out from the dark f, 
Caught his unbroken limbs from the dark f, 
in among the faded f’s To furthest towers ; 
Enchair’d tomorrow, arbitrate the f; 
With all the kindlier colours of the f.’ 
* Free love—free f—we love (repeat) 
Showing a shower of blood in a f noir, 
she thought ‘ He spies a f of death ; 
I mark’d Him in flowering of His f’s, 
and the harmless glamour of the f; 
the pale King glanced across the f Of battle: 
Hi held the f of battle was the ing : 
And bore him to a chapel nigh the f. 
For I heard it abroad in the f’s 
Hard was the frost in the f, 


what joy can be got from a cowslip out of the f; In the Child. Hosp. 36 


breezes of May blowing over an English f, 
ears for Christ in this wild f of Wales— 


a crowd Throng’d the waste f about the city gates: 


us naan adres a 

ent palaces, quiet f’s of eternal sleep ! 

By quiet f’s, a owt Ove power, 

the } with blood of the fighters Flow’d, 

hear the voices from the f. 

cow shall butt the ‘ Lion passant’ from his f. 
out of the f, And over the brow and away. 

a careless people flock’d from the f’s 
Produce of your f and flood, 


ig opel naeah A geiege SEM ag LE Lt Demeter and P. 35 


Blessing his f, or seated in the dusk Of even, 
glide Along the silent f of Asphodel. 

mine the hall, the farm, the f; 

She comes on waste and wood, On farm and f: 
and I gaze at a f in the Past, 

Wuar sight so lured him thro’ the f’s. 
waste and f and town of alien tongue, 

I reap No revenue from the f of unbelief. 
And ¢ ag upon thy f as well as mine, 

Nor in the f without were seen or heard 
And plow the Present like a f, 


210 Fiery 
Gareth and L. 342 f? at amin ea i i 
. 3 
* 388 wield ch bettie Arthur reach’d a f-o-b Com. of Arthur 
a 664 Fiend Who give the F himself his due, To F. D. Maurice 6 
- 736 the f best knows whether woman or man Tits 
“a 1313 when he died, his soul Became a F., Balin and Balan 129 
se 1363 hold them outer f’s, Who leap at to tear thee ; om 
Marr. of Geraint 486 but in htm His mood was often like a f, Lancelot and E. 251 
= oe ere th Sane arene Se ee onl? Last Tournament 63 
Geraint and E fuming green, a 
= 628 like so many /’s in their hell— Def. o. ‘Lucknow 33 
~ 802 we have sent them very f’s from Hell; 184 
i. 818 The F would yell, the grave would yawn, The Flight 51 
Merlin and V.. 43, 73 ae i Forlorn 66 
Lancelot and E. 466 Fierce Kate loves well the and f; Kate 29 
i 508 My heart, pierced thro’ with f deli Fatima 34 
us 600 Twisted hard in f embraces, Vision of Sin 40 
“ 664 old man Follow’d, and under his own lintel Aylmer’s Field 330 
os a 7 Spd ee f mend saw et ep tat 
” urged inscription on Princess tit 
e 847 That bright-and f cad fickle is the South, <. 
. 890 a tide of f Invective seem’d to wait ” 471 
Fe 999 gt peep rey hr pe hy po eae os v 358 
s 1140 I felt my veins Stretch with f heat * 
Holy Grail 243 half the wolf’s-milk curdled in their veins, The f = 
a 323 triumvirs ; » va 131 
An 403 He heard a f mermaiden cry, _ Sailor Boy 6 
‘a 745 sed, ged sensi ieee Sk thee hits bas Be hd Se Boddicea 
ea 788 Yell’d and shriek’d her daughters in her f volubility. _,, 
~ 860 f extremes employ Thy spirits in the darkening + 
x 908 leaf, In Mem. lrraviti 5 
Pelleas and E. 5 Till I with as f an spoke, Maud IT i1T 
164 In that f light which i upon 9 throne, espe 27 
nA 168 Her own brood lost or dead, lent her f teat Com. of A 28 
‘ 208 the lords Of that f day were as the lords of this, a 216 
je 575 When I was kitchen-knave among the rest 7 was the 
w 585 hearth, Gareth and L. 1010 
Last Tournament 53 flash’d the f shield, All sun; x 1030 
a 104 When I that knew him f and turbulent Refused 4 
224 her Marr. of Geraint 447 
» 275, 281 Thy too f manhood would not let thee lie. Balin and Balan 74 
Kt In those f wars, struck hard— J 117 
Guinevere 134 Nor ever touch’d f wine, nor tasted flesh, Merlin and V. 627 
Pass. of Arthur 10 ‘He learnt and warn’d me of their f design Lancelot and E. 274 
" 52 So f a gale made havoc here of late Holy Grail 729 
3 me Los Oe ay bee pagal sey atrheles, Pelleas and E. 469 
” 1 ut lifted up an eye so H 
mi 176 wrath which stat gf my Eoactis on sles fice, Guinevere 537 
First Quarrel 32 And f or careless looseners of the faith, To the Queen ti 52 
ei 39 Hued with the scarlet of a f sunrise, Lover’s Tale i 353 
Rabon f agen ¢ ag pe Pemrmipe ss Bi 382 
Def. of Lucknow 83 in the last f charge at Waterloo, Sisters (E. and E.) 64 
Sir J. Oldcastle 13 he, f Soldan of Columbus 97 
: 40 Hap the f ashes of some fiery peak Been hur!’d St. Telemachus 1 
V. of Maeldune 30 Blown by the f be of a town, Achilles over the T. 20 
e 80 because the f beast found A wiser than herself, Tiresias 151 
De Prof., Two G. 24 By all too f and fast Freedom 22 
Batt. of Brunanburh 24 —_ Fierceness ith such a f that I swoon’d Holy Grail 845 
H., Sixty 116 Fierier FF and stormier from restraining, Balin Balan 229 
£ 248 = Fieriest But spurr’d at heart with f energy To J. M. K.7 
Heavy Brigade 63 Riery for f thoughts Do shape themselves within me, none 246 
Dead Prophet 7 pn Sagi sands, Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 115 
en. I. and C. Exhib. 5 To make my blood run quicker, Used all her f will, Will Water. 111 
cloud Cuts off the f highway of the sun, Enoch Arden 130 
Pa 125 chance-met eyes Flash into f life from nothing, Aylmer’s Field 130 
4 153 Or down the f gulf as talk of it, Princess tii 287 
The Ring 169 And as the f Sirius alters hue, se v 262 
Prog. of Spring 23 shower the f grain Of freedom broadcast a 421 
By an Evolution. 17 And into f splinters leapt the lance, ee 
Far-far-away 1 Leapt { Passion from brinks of death ; » v4 156 
St. Telemachus 30 Clash’ with his f few and won; Ode on Well. 100 
Akbar’s Dream 67 Not sting the f ichman into war. Third of Feb. 4 
me 106 Deep tulips dash’d with f dew, In Mem. lexaiii 11 
ee 195 here and there A f finger on the leaves ; ~ aciz 12 
Mechanophilus 31 which outran The hearer in its f course ; ie cia 8 


Fiery 
Fiery (continued) all at f speed the two Shock’d on the 
— f Gareth and L. 962 
Sir with a f ‘Ha! Balin and Balan 393 
But follow Vivien thro’ the f flood ! pe 
A for the name Of Lancelot, Lancelot and E. 477 
ina wild with wind a 1 
Tsaw the f face as of a child Holy Grait 466 
prophet in times, A 
Sheding is till all the f cloud, Lover’s Tale i 306 
toa and a f sky = vi 61 
i f nearness of it— Sisters (E. and E.) 173 
f scroll written over with lamentation woe. Despair 20 
een pen ah ome, Ancient Sage 265 
and Suns along their f wa: Locksley H., Sixty 203 
While aguikecls from our 7 beech Ware bearing 
the mast, Pro. to Gen. Hamley 3 
Three that were next in their Heavy Bri 21 
from below By the red race of f Phlegethon ; Demeter P. 28 
. ( oxpendocrp Sang Needlgrmgs a = 
Ste te Faded corel On: Kens, x i8 
Quail not at the f mountain, Faith 3 
and your f clash of meteorites ? God and the Univ. 3 
i In Mem. criv 13 
Will Water. 98 
v 
Talking Oak 215 
Princess v 251 
Maud Iv 10 
First Quarrel 7 
pg epee 
V. of Maeldune 116 
Ste at eee nena, ae. S 
tons, The Revenge 40 
In Mem. xxii 10 
The Ring 423 
In some f Act The Play 4 
pore San set 
cares of f years Aylmer’s Field 814 
Princess v 294 
be With f M: 3 Steed ta 
wers Wi a » laervild 
ae of Geraint 44 


M 
ate 26 


211 


Fight (s) (continued) something real, A gallant f,a noble _ 
Princess, Con. 19 
He that gain’d a hundred f’s. Ode on Well. 96 
For each had warded either in the f, Com. of Arthur 131 
So that I be not fall’n in Marr. of Geraint 223 
My lord is weary with the f before, Geraint and EB. 133 
To find him yet unwounded after f, a . 371 
myself, when flush’d with f, * 660 
free to stretch his limbs in lawful f, 754 


ha been With Arthur in the 
hear 


aah d the ier f the 
arge, an ight o! ! 
Who were held for Spe cry bend 
for he fought Thy f for Thee, 
Struck by a poison’d arrow in the f, 
The —- moving toward their f, 
Ralph went down like a fire to the f 
Fight (verb) She saw me f, she heard me call, 
Ww o would f and march and countermarch, 
brother, where two f The wins, 
one Should come to f with ows and to fall. 
Nor would I f with iron laws, 
I prove Your knight, and f your battle, 
‘}” she said, ‘ And make us all we would be, 
make yourself a man to f with men. 
I was pledged To f in tourney for my bride, 
what mother’s blood You draw from, f; 
F and f well strike and strike home. 
one should f with shadows and should fall ; 
she sees me f, Yea, let her see me fall! 
I would sooner f thrice o’er than see it.’ 
king is scared, the soldier will not f, 
a lie which is part a truth is a harder maiter to f. 
Glory of Virtue, to f, to le, 
She cannot f the fear of dea 
teach true life to f with mortal wrongs. 
It is better to f for the good than to rail 
we that f for our fair father Christ, 
Hereafter I will f.’ 
the cur Pluckt from the cur he f’s with, 
F, an thou canst: I have missed the only way.’ 
To f the brotherhood of Day and Night— 
Far liefer had I f a score of times 
Fair words were best for him who f?s for thee ; 
Such f not I, but answer scorn with scorn. 
nor meet To f for gentle damsel, 


vies geet, he will f thee first ; 
: this again: ’tis he must f: 


laughing, ‘ An he f for this, 

unt will break baz poide, 

ams, y enemy mea 

And f and break his pride, and have it of him. 

this nephew, f In next day’s tourney 

ea | t hast no lady, canst not f.’ 

I will not f my way with gilded arms, 

he will f for me, And win the circlet : 

look at mine! but wilt thou f for me, 

‘F therefore,’ yell’d the youth, 

The king who f’s his people fs himself. 
wi 


ately ey on lia 

can we f with fifty-three ? 

fly them for a moment to f with them again. 
only a hundred seamen to work the ship and to f, 
‘Shall we f or shall we fly ? 

For to f is but to die! 

many were shatter’d, and so could f us no more— 
he said ‘F on! f on! (repeat) 


Lancelot and E. 287 
Pelleas and E. 347 
Pass. of Arthur 93 

106 


The Revenge 51 
83 


Columbus 225 

V. of Maeldune 5 
Mo 6 
Locksley H., Sixty 45 
Ha 15 

Death of ares 26 
St. Telemachus 54 


Audley Court 40 
Aylmer’s Field 364 
Princess i 10 

tv 75 


Wages 3 
In Mem. cxiv 10 


a 1345 
Marr. of Geraint 221 
282 


”» 

* 416 

Ke 415 

» 493 
Geraint and E, 21 
Pelleas and E, 118 

” 127 


fe 572 
Pass. of Arthur 72 
North. Cobbler 100 

The Revenge 7 


Fight 
Fight (verb) (continued) We shall live to f again and to 

cre another blow.’ The Revenge 95 
We can f! But to be soldier all day Def. of Lucknow 73 
shall we f her? shall we yield ? H., Siety 115 
he needs must f To make true peace his own, iloque 26 
’e’d f wi’ a will when ’e fowt ; Roa T 
Rapu would f in Edith’s sight, The T 1 
ter rustiest iron of old f’s’ hearts; Merlin and V. 574 
With her hundred f’s on deck, The Revenge 34 
the field with blood of the f’s Flow’d, Batt. of Brunanburh 24 
a flight of shadowy f’s crost The disk, hus 23 
i ‘No f shadows here! , Princess itt 125 
Yet it seem’d a dream, I dream’d Of f. oe v 493 
ere his cause Be cool’d by f, Gareth and L. 703 


In the great battle f for the King. 
In battle, f for the blameless King. 
All f for a woman on the sea. 


Marr. of Geraint 596 
Geraint and EB. 970 
Merlin and V. 562 


send her delegate to thrall These f hands of mine— Pelleas and E. 337 
Figtree wild f split Their monstrous idols, Princess iv 79 
Figure Faint as a f seen in early dawn Enoch Arden 357 

Some f like a wizard pentagram The Brook 103 

Tall as a f lengthen’d on the sand Princess vi 161 

for so long a space Stared at the f’s, Gareth and L. 232 

comb wherein Were slabs of rock with f’s, 1194 

beneath five f’s, armed men, ps 1205 

Holy Grail 169 


carven with gyro Bl and in out The f’s, 

So the sweet f folded round with night 
bears a skeleton f on his arms, 

In many a f leaf enrolls The total world 


Lover’s Tale iv 219 
Gareth and L. 640 
In Mem, cliii 11 


Figure-head full-busted /-h Stared o’er the ri Enoch Arden 543 
Filament eg yet Siler pod be pple Lover's Tale i 376 
Had seem’d a gossamer f up in air, = 413 
File The blackest f’s of clanging fight, Kate 26 
in the foremost f’s of time— Locksley Hall 178 
Filed grated down and f away with thought, Merlin and V. 623 
Filial wars, and f faith, and Dido’s pyre; To Virgil 4 
f eyes Have seen the loneliness of thrones, Prin. Beatrice 13 
Fill (verb) or f’s The horned valleys all about, Supp. Confessions 151 
f the sea- with a voice of power; The Merman 10 
Yet f my glass: give me one kiss: Miller’s D. 17 


bursts that f The spacious times of great Elizabeth D. of F. Women 6 
And tho’ mine own eyes f with dew, To J. 8. 37 


F’s out the homely quickset-screens, On a Mourner 6 
Should f and choke with golden sand— You ask me, why 24 
A thought would f my eyes with dew ; Gardener's D. 197 
those tremulous eyes that f with tears To hear me? Tithonus 26 
Saw the heavens f with commerce, Locksley Hall 121 
Heard the heavens f with shouting, ° 123 
‘F the cup, and f the can: (repeat) Vision of Sin 95, 119, 203 
‘ F the can, and F begs nn (repeat) os 131, 167 
Musing on him that to f it for her, Enoch Arden 208 
eon on the provinces, And f the hive.’ Princess ti 98 
sport half-science, f me with a faith, » Con, 76 

re twice a day the Severn f’s; n Mem. xix 5 
prosperous labour f’s The lips of men » laxaiv 25 
so f up the gap where force might fail Gareth and L. 1352 
Bala a tig oli tho wacecd Doe. Geraint and E. 930 


in this heathen war the fire of God F’s him: 


Kine Arruur made new knights to f the gap Pelleas and E. 1 

and f’s The flower with dew ; Early Spring 45 

felt a vacant hand F' with his purse. To Ma: Boyle 32 

F out the spaces by the barren tiles. Prog. of Geelag 43 
The ki f’s her footprint, ; 

the hollows between wave and wave ; Akbar’s Dream 161 

Fill (s) weep my f once more, and cry myself to rest! The Flight 6 

Fill’d the ground Shall be f with life anew. Nothing will Die 29 

The right ear, that is f with dust, Two Voices 116 

The woods were f so full with song, ; 455 

And f the breast with purer brea’ Miller’s D. 92 

and f with light The interval of sound. D. of F. Women 171 

And f the house with clamour. The Goose 36 

_ FI was with folly and spite, Edward Gray 15 

They are f with idle spleen ; Vision of Sin 124 

and f the shores Witb clamour. Enoch Arden 635 


when their casks were f they took aboard: 7 


212 


Fill’d (continued) drank The magic cup that f itself 
anew. Aylmer’s Field 143 
entering f the house with sudden li t. ” 
F thro’ and thro’ with Love, a y sleep. Princess vii 172 
Tar iocan ant oie ea In Mem, xiz 11 
streets were sound, ” 
fe kom atte tan eed fell te ba) Geraint and E. 659 
F all the genial courses of his blood * 
Sprang to her face and f her with delight ; Lancelot and E. 377 
(fest Sower J with ayes Up to the: camealt, Pelleas and E. 166 
ill the sweet heavens have f i a 510 
ing, f his ’d chair. Last Tournament 144 
and the ways Were f with rapi Guinevere 458 
larks F all the M of life !— Lover’s Tale i 284 
openings in the mountains f With the blue valley 2 330 
gy hemng! age 3 is vi 146 
Fillest thou, ps ie Doe ae In Mem, exit 5 
an 4 F with light And t melodies The Poet 16 
f at the di in ear; Godiva 25 
Film with a grosser f made thick These heavy, horny 
eyes. =. . Stylites 
Filmed oeate fate Nip ee ee far Supp. Confessions 166 
Filmy wheel’d or lit the f shapes That haunt the dusk, In Mem. xcv 10 
Filter’d The f tribute of the woodland, Oe oe 
Filth shown the truth betimes, old true f, Merlin and V. 47 
poach’d f that floods the middle street, : : 
insult, f, and monstrous blasphemies, Pass. of Arthur 114 
fairest flesh at last is f on which the worm will feast ; Happy 30 
wens aS - . F from the roof, a pe 
Filthy sloughs they roll a prurient ‘alace of Art 
He behoved This f marriage hindering Mammon Als Sala sta 
monster lays His vast upon my will, Iueretius 220 


the yell 
yell of the trampled wife, Maud Ii 38 


Till the f by-lane rings to 
Sir J. Oldcastle 118 


to outlearn the f friar. 
all that is f with all that is fair? 


Fin ironic yer bh omtreert a py oe Princess vii 1 
There is not left the twinkle of a f Geraint and E. 474 
Finance poring over his Tables of Trade and F; The Wreck 


Final we trust that somehow good Will be the f goal of ill, in one 


trusted God was love indeed And love Creation’s f law— » wi 
Find She cannot f a fitting mate. , Kate 31 
for a moment blest To f my heart so near The form, the form 7 
Could f no statelier than his Two Voices 29 
And seem to f, but still to seek. is 96 
but to seem to f Asks what thou lackest, * 97 
Named man, may hope some truth to f, » oe 
he ealyern hg thw be 4 cine - ae 
seeking to 0 riddle, and to true, 
Wiks thoe f pasdon, pain or pride ? ” 248 
‘We f no motion in the A » ae 
In Nature can he nowhere f. » 293 
Could his dark wisdom f it out, » 308 
‘ As here we f in trances, men Forget the dream 352 
With blessings which no words can f. Miller's D. 238 
So shalt thou f me fairest. none 155 


Some meeker pupil you must f, 


fmy en- upon the granary floor: May Queen, NV. Y’s. E. 45 
it can’t be long before I f release ; . - Con. 11 
But they smile, they f a music centred Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 117 
To race seek, to f, and not to yield. Ulysses TO 
till he f The quiet chamber far apart. Day-Dm., Arrival 27 
And if you f no moral there, 2 Moral 2 
In bud, or blade, or bloom, may f, a 10 
f’s a closer truth than this All-graceful head, *, — DEnvoi 37 
And, if you f a meaning there, fi . me po 
on lonely mountain-meres I f a magic bark ; Sir 38 
Until I } the holy Grail. Ps 84 
f the precious morning hours were lost. Enoch Arden 302 
Suddenly set it wide to f a sign, 6 
you f That you meant nothing— Aylmer’s Field 312 
sho you by my doors fe 324 
And being used to f her pastor texts, = 606 
Tofa in the narrow gloom oa 840 
f A sort of absolution in the sound Sea Dreams 60 
I should f he meant me well; x 1 


Find (continued) to f Their wildest wailings never out of 
Seaman on i myself, Not manlike end myself ?— 
Whate'er ts et ies ahem fn, 

But ng me on fire to f my bride) 


She f’s the baseness of her lot, 
fancies play To f me gay among the gay, 
ee 
man a y 
Tf Ani ing the mind, 
but f in and wife 
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to f my goodly knave 
ital come at, 

and t to f Arms in your town, 

i 7h nobler friend ? 

oo. To f him yet unwounded after fight, 

th eyes to f you out however far, 

Aad f that i had been the wolf’s indeed : 

sit, they f a lustier than themselves.’ 

And f’s himself descended from the Saint 


sone 
ui 
B* 


z 
5 
E 


d trie den 
1 in comment did I f the charm. 
at if they f Some stain or blemish 
e term of yours, I f with grief! 

to me, If J must f your wit: 


$ wv 3 
Com. of Arthur 71 
Gareth and L. 325 


Marr. of Geraint 219 


” 


% 792 
Geraint and E. 371 
428 


” 


Balin and Balan 19 


” 


Merlin and V. 


” 
SB] 
” 
” 


“ 922 
Lancelot and E. 148 


Behind it, Lancelot and E. 333 
O Gawain, and ride forth and f the knight. aS 
cease not from your quest until ye f.’ < 548 
he bore the prize and could not victor, a 629 
fail’d to f tho’ I rode all - 709 
‘and f out our dear Lavaine.’ a 754 
I needs must hence And f that other, F 759 
Until I f the palace of the King. 1051 
Where Arthur f’s the brand Excalibur Holy Grail 253 
if I f the Holy Grail itself And touch it, eS 
Only I f not there this Holy Grail, a8 542 
end aera aes ones mane i. 
tof eres ee Fike i Pelleas and E. 21 
a merry one To f hi good: = 1 
ee see ees 6 nals, Pe nee’ “4 437 
have flung thee and f thee swine.’ Last Tournament 310 
He f thy favour love thee not ’— ne 500 
O let us in, that we may f the light! Guinevere 115 
And i less ; aad 
and could he f A woman in her womanhood J 298 
sigh’d to f Her journey done, pa 404 
But in His ways with men I f Him not. Pass. of Arthur 11 
and f or feel a way Thro’ this blind haze, * 15 
You cannot f their depth; for they go back, Lover's Tale i 80 
I almost dread to f her, dumb ! ’ » 339 
*You ised to f me work near you, First Quarrel 52 
and I shall not f him in Hell. Rizpah 74 


Sisters (E. and E.) 187 
Village Wife 
In the Child. Hosp. 51 


work, Sir J. Oldcastle 66 
denied to him, Who f’s the Saviour a 115 
and f Nearer and ever nearer Him, De Prof., Two G. 52 
these eyes will f The men I knew, Tiresias 175 
With easy iter f the gate Is bolted, » 200 
Ah God, should we f Him, perhaps, Despair 56 
coroner doubtless will f it a felo = Paes 
She f’s the fountain where they wail’d ‘Mirage’ ! Ancient Sage 17 
he comes, and f’s me dead. The Flight 12 
She that f’s a winter sunset fairer than Locksley H., Sizty 22 
I found, and more than once, and still could f, a 121 
shall we be eo er od = 156 
Would she f her human offspring this ideal man 

at rest ? = 234 


Till you f the deathless Angel seated in the vacant 
tomb. > 278 
Open. I. and C. Exhib. 11 


May we f, as od run, 

in amaze To f her sick one whole; Demeter and P. 58 
Howiver was I fur to f my rent Owd Rod 47 
to f My Mother’s diamonds hidden from her there, The Ring 141 
who should say— that those who lose can f.’ ~ 282 
groping for it, could not f One likeness, -_ 336 
In a sweet babe she f’s but you— a 365 
I felt for what I could not f, the key, md 440 
Might f a flickering glimmer of relief To Mary Boyle 47 
groans to see it, f’s no comfort there. Romney’s R. 45 
f the white heather wherever you go, re 108 
to f Me or my coffin? 143 


FAREWELL, whose living like I shall not f, In Mem. W. G. Ward 1 
F her warrior Stark and dark To Master of B. 19 


But f their limits by that larger light, Akbar’s Dream 99 
I will f the Priest and confess. Bandit’s Death 18 
I f her with the eye. Mechanophilus 12 
O well for him that f’s a friend, The Wanderer 5 


Findable Not f here—content, and not content, Sisters (E. and E.) 132 


f neither light nor murmur there Enoch Arden 687 


And f that of fifty seeds In Mem. lw 11 
f there unconsciously Some image of himself— Ded. of Idylls 2 
Fine (See also Fairy-fine) What is f within thee 
growing coarse Locksley Hall 46 
F of the ; and shy of the shy? F little hands, 
f little feet— _ Window, Letter 2 


Fine 


on het Cuck-oo !’ was ever a May so f? 
hair Is golden like thy Mother’s, not so f.’ 
From head to ancle f, 
in f linen, not a hair Ruffled upon 
In that air I tremble, all the past 
This f old world of ours is but a child 
Broad brows and fair, a fluent hair and f, High 
nose, a nostril large ad f ct ee 
fair and f!— 
fair and f, forsooth ! 


oh f reserve aod nob 
Such f reserve le reticence, 
and your f epithet Is accurate too, 


lady never made wnwilling war With those f eyes: 


for f plots may fail, 

Told Gok feos } cute tend care ble ite, 
But there the f Gawain will wonder at 
Then came the f Gawain and wonder’d at 
And win me this 
a wire as m 


the scarfskin, 


Sir Fine-face, Sir Fair-hands ? 
but see thou to it That thine own fineness, 


| foaher ye son Spinster’s S’s. 63 
An’ my oan f Jackman ‘ 106 
‘This model husband, this f Artist’! R. 124 
When f Philosophies w fail, Akbar’s Dream 140 
Fine-face Sir F-/, Sir Fair-hands ? Gareth and L. 475 
some pretext of f in the meal Enoch Arden 341 
For often f com size; Princess ti 149 
That thine own f, Lancelot, Gareth and L. 476 
force might fail With skill and f. 1352 
Finer Soothe him with thy f fanci Hall 54 
A random Your f female sense offends. Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 2 
may soul to Strike thro’ a f element of 
her own? Aylmer’s Field 579 
And like a f light in ligh' In Mem. zci 16 
Who wants the f polite sense To mask, Maud I vi 47 
of mine Was any goose can 
“hes fee 4 Gareth and L. 43 
the f brute re icing in my hounds, By an Evolution. T 
a aa somewhat f than their own, p 13 
because he was The f on the tree. T Oak 238 
ico 8 touch’d, are turn’d to f air. Sir 72 
Of f Gothic lighter than a Princess, Pro. 92 


Finger (adj.) seem’d All- -perfect, 
Finger Led lets his rosy f’s play About his mother’s 


oar with a hs touch Those writhed limbs 
dare to kiss taper f’s amorously, 
Kate snaps fae Ps at my vows; 
Thro’ taper f’s drew Her streaming curls 
Three f’s round the old silver cu 
Shed slender f’s backward 
7 heart a f lays. 

a in it one, by = el fair f’s cull’d, 
And with a flying f swept my lips, 
To save her little f from a scratch 
Baby f’s, waxen touches, 
‘You would not let your little f ache 
f’s steal And touch upon the master-chord 
Enoch’s golden ring had girt Her f, 
Suddenly put her f on the text, 
he dug His f’s into the wet earth, 
My lady with her f’s way mig 
(I kept the book and had x fied f in it) 
And takes a lady’s f with 
ge a pointed f, told them on 

A teaide f viet m y brows, 
ra arms And {3 
With ——s Bde: aid. we ket The holly 
God’s f touch’ and he slep 
A fiery f on the leaves ; 
With petulant thumb and f, shrilling, 


ect, finish’d to the f nail. Edwin Morris 22 


Supp. Confessions 42 


Madeline 44 
Kate 19 


Mariana in the S. 15 


vi lexzv 20 
axeiz 12 
Gareth and L. 150 


Fire 
Finger (s) (continued) Myself would work eye dim, and 
Marr. of Geraint 628 
He sits unarm’d; I hold a f up; Geraint and E. 337 
Sener hy a 453 
Eetoee « 
sas with obatter'd {2 *s ‘ournament 60 
had let one f lightly touch eee lies cae apes 
Touch’d by the adulterous f of a time 0 the Queen ii 43 
pepe ey bef cles ton Hee ee 
a a . of Lucknow 
nor voice Nor saleed f him— Mp . Oldcastle 45 
drew the ring his ‘ The Ring 218 
His {’s were 80 stiffen’d by frost » 239 
ran All round one f pointed t, = 453 
worn the ring—Then torn it from her f, » . 496 
Finger-ache Who never knewest f-a, Gareth and L. 87 
Fingering f at the hair about his lip, Princess v 303 
F at his sword-handle until he Pelleas and E, 442 
Finger-nail (es also Finger (ah) 
crush’d with a tap Of my f-n on the sand, Maud II iti 22 
Fingers an’ tods (a disease in turnips) tonups was haiife 
on ’em gy bag Church-warden, etc. 4 
a ig she sway’d The rein with dainty f-t, Sir L. and Q. G. 41 
mp tg yey Feng hempeon t Aylmer’s Field 823 
Finish I leave not till I f this fair quest, and L, 174 
* Ay, wilt thou f it?” Sweet » 7 
when four years were wholly f, Palace of Art 289 
Of such Fi dae aagto purity. Isabel 41 
seem’d f to the finger-nail. Edwin Morris 22 
‘Itisf. Man is f Making of Man 8 
wrought Not Matter, nor the f-i, De Prof., Two G, 54 
Sun, sun, and sun, thro’ f-~i space In f+ - 45 
Finn and chanted the triumph of F, V. of Maeldune 48 
And we sang of the triumphs of F, - 88 
Go back to the Isle of F * 124 
leaded sgl, i 6 ONS ey See ee as 
Fir tall f’s and our fast-falling burns; Gareth and L. 91 
Lover’s Tale ti 111 


glories of the moon Below fs 


Supp. Confessions Z 


the storm Of running f’s and fluid 14’ 
Until the latter f shall heat the The Kraken 13 
Txov who stealest f, From the fountains Ode to Memory 1 
Tho’ one did fling the f. The Poet 30 
Lasing bis aod sate ae Eleinore 104 
a creeps my veins 

with suchen J's Mlamead seers Buonaparte 1 
Like Stephen, an unquenched Two V oices 219 


O Love, Of! save ed dots Wish pat lng Mien 
from beyond the noon a f Is pour’d upon the hills, Wy 


at their feet the crocus brake like f, none 96 
for she says A f dances before her, » 264 
All earth and air seem only burning f.’ » 268 _ 
Burnt like a fringe of f. Palace of Art 48 
slow- crimson f’s From shadow’d grots ES 50 
And highest, snow and f. 5 84 
She howl'd aloud, ‘I am on f within. a 285 
wild marsh- id shines like f ay Queen 31 
blasts That run one ie feseng pegs oes D. of F. “Fomen 30 
their f’s Love tipt his keenest darts = z 
The glass blew i in, the f blew out, The Goose 49 
hung From Allan’s watch, ee sparkled by the f. Dora 136 
Or burn’d in f, or boil’d in oil St. S. Stylites 52 
Sit with their wives by f’s, 7 108 
Have scrambled past those pits of f, ‘ 184 
beat the twi hitinto flakes of f. Tithonus 42 
and winks behind a slowly-dying f. Locksley Hall 136 
with rain or hail, or f or snow; Z 

On the hall-hearths the festal fs, Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 14 
The f shot up, the martin flew, RA R 
But in my words were seeds of f. The Letters 28 
Fall from his Ocean-lane of f, The Voyage 19 


Fire 
(continued) With wakes of f we tore the dark; The Vi 52 
Vision of Sin 183 


by a still and sacred Enoch Arden 71 
ee ee nen one © clear for me, ' 192 
GT cocthanke, , he? Agia’ Hela or 
as not passing thro’ the f Bodies, but souls— ne 671 
No desolation but by sword and f? pe 748 
Rr ideapndll seg bern Lucretius 64 
his f is on my face Blinding, eo 44 
her arm on f— Princess, Pro. 41 
OF finest Gothic lighter than a a 
made to kill Time by the f in winter.’ fe 205 
But chafing me on fo find my bride) x i 166 
Burnt like the mystic f on a mast-head, »  w274 
bloom As of some f against a stormy cloud, * 384 
5 ens phan degharape pred pac es 583 
red-faced war rods of steel and f; a v 118 
hearts that crack within the 379 
s of Hell Mix with his hearth : ie 454 
out of stricken helmets sprang the f. 495 
Break from a darken’d future, crown’d with f, »  w1T5 
Ae ye 3 pe nb eee W. to Alexander 19 
is a f as ; 2 
nee Ome 
moon a rick on f was rising over the ” 
Tho giant windows’ blasow'a 7 The Daisy 58 
cop yes sped poled The Victim 3 
At his with sunrise f; Voice and the P. 30 
ees a Sparen, Botidicea 24 
many a f before blazed : Spec. of Iliad 10 
= ee en eee ond cise s 
m blaze burning ~ ’ 
And hg wag bedywmny | Ul Window, Winter 4 
The f’s are all the clearer, ” 
king of the wrens with a crown of f ‘ Ay 16 
A looming bastion fringed with f Tn Mem. xv 20 
Seis denotes of j tf er 
Z » lrrriti 
shine Beside the never-lighted f. » lrxriv 20 
And compas sod by the fs of Hell seen it 
A ‘8 ; yy CHnvit 
And on the downs a rising f: , Con. 108 
f of a foolish pride fash’d over Maud I iv 16 
f’ of Hall treks ont or a ean The f’s of K: = 
‘3 s 
and of Hate; . = wpe EE 
blood-red blossom of war with a heart of f. » III vi 53 
f of God Descends upon thee in the battle-field Com. of Arthur 128 
And all at once all round him rose in f, Pe 389 
the child and he were clothed * 390 
echo’d by old folk beside their f’s For comfort * 417 
the herd was driven, F glim ; me 433 
a Ren eee ann cnt of geld, = 479 
I walk thro’ f, , Gareth and L. 133 
‘Will ye walk thro’ f? Who walks thro’ f will 
heed the smoke. ‘ss 142 
brake bright, 2 684 
re be low ye kindle mine! F 711 
up he started : 1123 
ee nae, and Sint for f, ‘7 1277 
, Ade = at Yule, ano eee 
night > Ww yrn sac: use, ” 
loosed in words of sudden f the wrath Geraint and E. 106 
In a hollow land, From which old f’s have broken, 
men may fear Fresh f and ruin. i 822 
of Heaven has kill’d the barren Balin and Balan 440 
of heaven is not the flame of Hell. (repeat; Ps aa, 
Yet in your frosty cells ye feel the f! . : 
Ete s or Heaven is on the a ways ss 448 
‘The f of Heaven is lord of all things good, And 
ee pe oes thie f wishin thy lood, A 452 
# f of heaven, This old sun-worship, oe 456 
into such a song, such f for fame, Merlin and V. 417 


Fire 


Fire (s) (continued) Rage like a f among the noblest 


Merlin and V. 802 
83 


names, 
Her godlike head crown’d with spiritual f, a 7 
i Pil Lancelot and E. 315 


in this heathen war the f of God Fills him: 


shot red f and shadows thro’ the cave, “ 414 
So ran the tale like f about the court, % 734 
F in stubble a nine-days’ wonder flared : 735 


t In unremorseful folds of rolling f. 


Holy Grail 261 
le ye follow wandering f’s Lost in the quagmire ! . 319 


most of us would follow wandering f’s, (repeat) », 369, 599 
ears of death, Sprang into f: "3 497 
into f vanish’d, ma 506 

ust be content to sit by little f’s. ee 614 
A mocking f: ‘what other f than he, ‘3 670 
methought I spied A dying f of madness a 768 
most of them would fo: wandering f’s, oe 891 


Burnt as a living f of emeralds, 


mapas vhs hey haha reeled = 
a sacrifice Kindled by f from heaven ; a 146 
thro’ his heart The f of honour and all noble deeds Flash’d, ,, 278 
maiden snow mi with sparks of f. Last Tournament 149 
Who sits and gazes on a faded f, a 157 
Arthur’s vows on the great lake of f. a 345 
one was water and one star was f, = 736 
Pray for him that he scape the of f, Guinevere 347 
The children born of thee are sword and f, 55 425 
ee eee ees he a 599 
land of old unheaven from the abyss By f, Pass. of Arthur 83 
eee ee Lover’s Tale i 319 
Thy f’s from heaven had touch’d it, s 439 
Shot by me like a flash of purple f. as ult 
Fill’d all with pure clear f, a 146 
Had suck’d the f of some forgotten sun, os tw 194 
and all f agai ice in a second, ‘9 323 
ay fee gone to the f? Rizpah 78 
an’ I seeiid ’im a-gittin’ o’ f; North. Cobbler 26 


an’ ’e shined like a sparkle o’ f. Ps 48 
leaves i’ the middle to kindle the f; Village Wife T2 


Def. of Iucknow _ 
a sword, af. Sir J. Oldeastle 36 


VA 4 172 
How now, my soul, we do not heed the f? a 191 
For I must live to testify by f.’ 206 
Thro’ the f of the tuli er) Yup V. of Maeldune 43 
And we came to the Isle of #: vel 


For the peak sent up one league of f a 72 
There were some leap’d into the f; - 76 
Dashing the f’s and the shadows of dawn * 99 
with set of sun Their f’s flame thickly, Achilles over the T. 11 
To see the dread, unweariable es 27 
Shrine-shattering earthquake, f, flood, thunderbolt, Tiresias 61 
On one far height in one far-shining f. » 185 
‘One height and one far-shining f.’ 50 Be 
Flashing with f’s as of God, Despair 16 
and a smoke who was once a pillar of f, at oe 
Love is f, and burns the feet The Flight 68 


Sey ct rata na 
's of you e fo cksley H. 
Gone like f’s and floods and earthquakes “o mai 


F’s that k me once, but now to silent ashes Pa 41 
of fever creeps across the rotted floor, is 223 
f’s that arch this dusky dot— paogte 52 
Tlion’s lofty ae tobed in f, 0 Virgil 2 
One shriek’d ‘ The f’s of Hell!’ Dead Prophet 80 


To and thro’ the Doomsday f, Helen’s Tower 10 
all the hateful f’s Of torment, Demeter and P. 151 
?e coom’d thruf the f wi? my bairn 7? ’is mouth Owd Rod 92 
the f was a-raigin’ an’ raavin’ ste 
Fur we moiint ’ev naw moor f’s— 


vows that are snapt in a moment of f; Vastness 26 
from Heaven dash’d him dead, Happy 83 
lasted to the deathless f of Hell. % 

lured me from the household f on earth. Romney’s R. 40 


Fire 
Fire (s) (continued) The coals of f you heap upon my head gag btady 


If the lips were touch’d with f ‘arnassus 1 
the f within him would not falter ; 19 


» 
Stark and dark in his funeral f. To Master of B. 20 
mixt herself with him and past in f. Death of Genone 106 
‘Is earth On f to the West ? St. Telemachus 
were seen or heard F’s of Stittee, Akbar’s Dream 196 
souls thro’ f to the f, The Dawn 4 
Ralph h went down like a f to the fight The Tou: 3 


the glare of deathless f! Faith 8 
f-—thro? one that will not shame 
Fire (verb) The furzy prickle f the dells, 
“5 f’s your narrow casement glass, 
Ye Lionel sitting, saw his face F, 


w let it 5 and you 
sos and we f, an 


‘they run, 


— a f-b Rose gem-like up Princess, Pro. 74 
this om ‘—gentleness To such as her! a v 167 
Fire-crown’ e f-c king of the wrens, Window, Ay. 8 
Fired yg ark ing dl The Captain 40 


i se wl beds veh ieiees eh al Ga ana’ c 
Now f an angry Pallas on the helm, a vi 367 
HE rose at dawn and, f with hope, 

he saw F from the west, far on a hill, Lancelot and E. 168 


the heat Of pride and glory f her face ; Pelleas and E. 172 
that Gawain f The hall of Merlin, 517 
echoing yell with yell, they f the tower, Last Tournament 478 
F all the pale face of the n, Guinevere 357 
Fire-fly Glitter like a swarm of fire-flies Locksley Hall 10 
The f-f wakens: waken thou with me. Princess vii 179 
Firefly-like _ f-lin ey And linden alley : od i 208 
F-h this in Indian fashion, fell Enoch Arden 569 
Fireside her old f Be cheer’d with tidings of the bride, In Mem. xl 22 
at your heap’ With the evil tor Maud I x 50 
a oor get and the — Spec. of Iliad 7 

Firm adv.) Not swift nor slow to change, 

: but f: Love thou thy land 31 
With measured footfall f and mild, Two V vices 413 
Thereon I built it f. Palace of Art 9 
Like Virtue f, like Knowledge fair, V 68 
His resolve Upbore him, f faith, Enoch A 800 
f upon his feet, And like an oaken stock Golden Year 61 
as one stroke f. as . - oy 4 “a aoe 

et § so matter (repeat) TOO. 
Her? ye her fix’d purpose. Fk: The Ring 293 
f Tho’ compass’d by two armies Princess v 344 
Some civic manhood f against the crowd— yy Con. 57 
keep the soldier f, the statesman pure: Ode on Well. 222 


Met his full frown timidly f, and said ; Geraint and E. 71 
felt Her low f voice and tender government. pet 194 
Firm (s) Head of all the golden-shafted f, I 
Firmament Shoot your stars to the f, On Jub. Q. Victoria 17 
Firm-based stand F-b with all her Gods. Tiresias 142 
Firmer Stept forward on a f leg, Will Water. 123 
And slowly forms the f mind, In Mem. xviii 18 
mine is the f seat, Lancelot and E. 446 
Firmly Will f hold the rein, Politics 6 
Firmness and said to him With timid f, Geraint and E. 140 
heard the tender dove In f woodlands making moan; Miller's D. 42 
First (adj.) (Se also Fust) in her f sleep earth breathes stilly : Leonine Eleg. 7 
When the f matin-song hath waken’d loud Ode to Memory 


In setting round thy f experiment me 
Needs must thou dearly love thy f essay, 83 
The f house by the water-side, L. of Shalott iv 34 
From that f nothing ere his birth Two Voices 332 
For is not our f year forgot ? 368 
foundation-stones were laid Since my f memory ?’” Palace of Art 236 
Dan Chaucer, the f warbler, whose sweet breath D. of F. Women 5 
Love at f sight, first-born, and heir to all, Gardener’s D. 189 
beheld her ere she knew my heart, My f, last love ; 277 
once I ask’d him of his early life, ’And is f passion ; Edwin Morris 24 
when the f low matin-chirp hath grown quire, Love and Duty 98 
Or this f snowdrop of the year St. Agnes’ Eve 11 
‘ Tell me tales of thy flove— Vision of Sin 163 
In him woke, With his f babe’s f ery, Enoch Arden 85 


216 


Fit 

pasadena Has she no fear that her f husband 
Leolin’s five years after, hers: Ajanta 19 

’s f nurse was, five s Fi 
and the embrace has died Between them, Lucretius 
Lo bed g f beam of my latest day ? 
— and the f bones of Time ; Princess, Pro. 
took advantage of his strength to be F in the field: - wu 153 
‘ Fresh as the f beam glittering on a sail, “4 iv 44 
Deep as f love, and wild with all regret ; ‘a 57 
yet ope that streak the white Of the f snowdrop’s 

v 197 

From our f Charles by force we wrung our claims. Third of Feb. 26 
That was the f time, too, Grandmother 61 
Since our f Sun arose and set. In Mem, xxiv 8 


Where thy f form was made a man ; » . tet10 
F love, f , equal po »» lezxv 107 
Seal’d her mine from her f sweet breath. Maud I xix 41 
But those f days had hours for Com. of Arthur 357 
Se at neater ee eee quest, and L. 545 
in af aeieer aude deep wood, Geraint ind B. 119 
n iw e a I. 
O’er the four rivers the I Re 764 
who held and lost with t In that f war, Balin and Balan 2 
which ruin’d man Thro’ woman the f hour : Merlin and V.. 363 
Hurt in his f tilt was my son, Sir Torre. Lancelot and E. 196 
never woman yet, since man’s f fall, - 859 
This is not rad a but love’s f in youth, is 949 
Embraced me, and so kiss’d me the f time, Holy Grail 596 
O the pi To find thine own f love once more— 
But I the f daisy on his grave Lover’s Tale i 193 
should this f master claim His service, iv 265 
he lof aie and my f passion. Sisters (E. and E.) 61 
Love at f sight May seem— we 91 
iy asl lok op tote Sunset aeons bi 
*d On my f voyage, harass’d by the frights Of 
my f crew, Columbus 67 
scouted b Semied be ied cen ta a ee 
Who fain rpg ee rok pte sf fs pa 99a 
— the f poste i I felt for the greatest of 
The Wreck 76 
fue streak of earliest summer-dawn, Ancient Sage 220 
Leave the Master inthe f dark hour of is last 
Locksley H., Sixty 238 
he mye golden cord of their f love— The Ring 429 
First (0) these had been together from the f; A 's Field T13 
love thou bearest The f-) of thy genius. de to Memory 92 
Love at first sight, f-b, and heir to all, Gardener’s D. 1 
meal she makes On the f-b of her sons. Vision of Sin 146 
First-famed of the two f-f for courtesy— Guinevere 323 
First-fruits The f-f of the stranger: Princess ti 44 
And bring the f to the flock ; In Mem. ii 6 
Ever as of old t time, Solitary f, The sont 
Firth find him dropt w pon the fs of ice, i vit 
By f and loch t ap a sister grow, Sir J. Oldcastle 58 
F are we that love the mud, Vision of Sin 101 
beast or bird or f, or opulent flower : Lucretius 249 
the bird, the f, the shell, the flower, Princess ti 
bird in air, and f’es turn’d And whiten’d The Victim 19 
o’er her breast ne ee re Gareth and L, 223 


‘Tf we have f at all Let them be go 
vanish’d panic-stricken, like a eat Of darting f, 
an’ ya thraw’d the f i’ ’is faiice, 


Geraint and E. 469 
Church-warden, ete. 30 


Fish’d An’ ’e niver not f ’is awn ponds, Village Wife 43 
Fisherman © well for the f’s boy, Break, break, etc. 5 

A luckier or a pow Enoch Arden 49 
Fishing-nets coils of cordage, swarthy f-n, ™ 17 


and wrought To make the boatmen f-n, 815 
Fist tiny f Had graspt a daisy from i Mother’s grave— The "Ring 322 
Fit (oti. “* I scarce am f et rh great plans: Princess vi 218 


Becoming as is meet and f A link In Mem. al 14 
asking, one Not f to cope your quest. Gareth and L. 1174 

4 that scarce are f to touch, Pelleas and E. 292 

py he, and f to live, Wanderer 9 

Fit ® leam’d to the flying moon by f’s. Miller’s D. 116 


in a f of frolic mirth She strove 4 span my waist: Talking Oak 137 


Road 


Marr. of Geraint 669 


eae eae, 


Fit 

Fit (s) Or breaking into song y, In Mem. caiii 2 
breathe Short f’s of prayer, wf Geraint and E. 155 
to break her sports with graver f’s, Merlin and V. 180 
ere Ga wane wad bert — Sir J. Oldcastle 100 
Fit (verb) = a nature second-hand ; Walk. to the Mail 65 
f their streetward sitting-room Enoch Arden 170 
sad and slow, As f’s an universal woe, Ode on Well. 14 
harden’d skins That f him like his own Gareth and L. 1094 

better f’s Our mended fortunes and a Prince’s 
bride : Marr. of Geraint 717 
ag like f blasts of balm To one that travels quickly, Gardener’s D. 68 
yield your flower of life To one more f yours, Lancelot and E. 953 
Fitted “Power f to the season; wisdom- none 123 
Gown’d in pure white, that f to the shape— Gardener's D. 126 
eit ie or oo pa 

to 7] 

inwionsioee In Mem. lrxiz 20 
No stone is f in yon marble girth Tiresias 135 


I am f for my bed, or for my grave, The Ring 433 
Fitting In words to things, In Mem. lzxrv 6 
aa fee Or’ looselier, Akbar’s Dream 131 
Whence shall she take a f mate ? Kate 13 
wun One? sg er suburb To E Fitegetald 1 
, your grange, ok, 
which eee See My and welcome, m 51 
Five Alone and warming his f wits, (repeat) The Owl i 6, 13 
Young Nature thro’ f ran, Two V oices 17 
Lord of the senses f; Palace of Art 180 
You know there has not been for these f years Dora 65 
and here it comes With f at top Walk. to the Mail 113 
Leolin’s first nurse was, f years after, hers Aylmer’s Field 79 
son A Walter too,—with others of our set, F 
others : Princess, Pro. 9 
And those f years its richest field In Mem, xlvi 12 
beneath armed men, Gareth and L. 1205 
*Take F horses and their armours ;’ Geraint and E. 409 
and hath overborne F knights at once, Holy Grail 303 
ny oe ett mo; Guinevere 321 
oward The Revenge 13 


Lord H away with f ships of war 
swarm Of Turkish Ish f oot gal Montenegro 11 
i . the sword-stroke, Batt. of Brunanburh 52 


f-a Grandmother 80 

-b baby-soles, Aylmer’s Field 186 
Tlay; - Tiresias 33 

, and jewels f-w-1 Princess ii 377 
it back, she stood, Gardener’s D. 127 
pes on Heaven Golden Year 57 


Enoch Arden 241 


and make me hotter, Princess tii 47 

a day. Window, eye 

, In Mem. xexiii 4 

thoughts on all the glow ex lezxxiv 3 

“s exw 3 

there like a sun remain Fiz’d— Eletnore 93 


Two Voices 227 
23) 


I 5 n to permanence : _ T 
, last, ‘i fia’d a vacant stare, L. 0. V. de Vere 47 
Cor the dewy pebbles, fiz’d in thought; M. d’ Arthur 84 
‘The blush is fiz’d upon her cheek. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 32 
ne fia’d for ever at the door, Wall Water. 1438 
a fiz’t upon the far sea-line ; The Voyage 62 
Vere fiwed shadows of thy fixed mood, sabel 9 
__ orb of moving Circumstance Roll’d round by 

one "aed law. Palace 7 Art 256 
‘True turn’d round on fized poles, Love thou thy land 5 
oo but fizt resolve To pass away Holy Grail 737 
€ ane heart On that one girl; Enoch Arden 39 
er ertcrning avec unen ti, ae 

é her eyes upon him, “ 
brea he Sabbath. Darkly that day rose: Aylmer’s Field 609 
An Eom Bat eres of painted ancestors Pa 832 
I fiat My wistful eyes on two fair images, Sea Dreams 239 


Ht. 
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Flame 


Fixed-Fixt (continued) eyes Of shining expectation fixt on 
mine Princess iv 153 


Fizt like a beacon-tower above the waves a 493 
this is As are the roots of earth » v0 445 
Fiz’d in yourself, never in your own arms » welit 
drags me down From my fizt height to mob me Bs 308 
I on her Fizt my faint eyes, and utter’d whisperingly : », vit 144 
she fizt A showery glance upon her aunt, Con. 32 


Spec. of Miad 22 
In Mem. zzxizx 8 


Fizt by their cars, waited the golden dawn. 
But Sorrow—jizt upon the dead, 


Her faith is cannot move, be zevii 33 
Because he felt so fiz’d in truth: mi crx 8 
And a morbid eating lichen fizt On a heart Maud I vi TT 


Gareth likewise on fict his eyes 
with fixt eye following the three. 


Gareth and L. 236 
Marr. of Geraint 23T 


Two forks are fizt into the meadow ground, = 482 
there they he the forks into the ground, me 548 
a rock in ebbs and flows, Fizt on her faith. ey 813 
humbly hopeful, rose Fizt on her hearer’s, Merlin and V. 87 
or all-silent gaze upon him With such a fizt devotion, é 183 
but that other clung to him, Fizt in her will, i 188 
So fizt her fancy on him: let them be. a TIT 
ye fizt Your limit, oft returning with the tide. Lancelot and E. 1040 
Counting the dewy pebbles, fiz’d in thought ; Pass. of Arthur 252 
and virgin eyes Remaini zt on mine, Tiresias 47 
With sad eyes fizt on the lost sea-home, The Wreck 126 
* That should be fiz’d,’ she said ; The Ring 316 
But after ten slow weeks her fizx’d intent, 7 345 
Her firm will, her fiz’d p % 293 


All Things will Die 34 
Com. of Arthur 312 
Lover’s Tale ii 38 


Owd Rod 94 

Maud I i 20 
Locksley Hall 161 
W. to Alexander 15 
The Revenge 116 


Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 16 
The Wreck 119 


Open I, and C. Exhib. 17 
39 


urpose 
warm blood mixing; The eyeballs f. 
full eyes of question on her face, 
F my eyes on those three cypress-cones 
Fixt See Fixed 


Flaime (flame) ‘at summun seed i’ the f, 
Flaccid a scheme that had left us f and drain’d. 
Flag _ never floats an European f, 
F’s, flutter out upon turrets and towers! 
their sails and their masts and their f’s, 
thou would’st have her f Borne on thy 
coffin— 
But one—he was waving a f— 
wherever her f fly, Glorying between sea 
and sky, 
One life, one f, one fleet, one Throne!’ 


22. 

Flag-flower tall f-f’s when they sprung Miller’s D. 53 
Flagrante Hrs a in f—what’s the Latin word ?— Walk. to the Mail 34 
Flagship stately Spanish men to their f bore him The Revenge 97 
Flail From Arac’s arm, as from a giant’s f, Princess v 500 
A thresher with his f had scatter’d them. Gareth and L. 842 

Flake (See also Blossom-flake, Foam-flakes) sea-wind 
ang Oe chill, with f’s of foam. M. @ Arthur 49 
beat twilight into f’s of fire. Tithonus 42 
here and there a foamy f to me, The Brook 59 
thicker, like the f’s In a fall of snow, Lucretius 166 
Before me shower’d the rose in f’s; Princess iv 264 
This f of rainbow flying on the highest me » 319 


rocket molten into f’s Of crimson In Mem. xeviii 31 


sea-wind Shrill, chill, with f’s of foam. Pass. of Arthur 21T 

gladly see I thro’ the wavering f’s Prog. of Spring 29 

Flaky Diffused and molten into f cloud. Lover’s Tale i 641 
Flame (s) (See also Altar-flame, Flaime, Martyr-flames, 
Sun-flame, Under-flame) With the clear-pointed 

f of chastity, Isabel 2 

A subtle, sudden f, By veering passion fann’d, Madeline 28 

alight As with the quintessence of f, Arabian Nights 123 

arrows of his thoughts were headed And wing’d with f, The Poet 12 

in her raiment’s hem was traced in f Wispom, i ee ASS 

Burn’d like one burning f together, L. of Shalott vii 22 

A thousand little shafts of f Fatima 17 

She died: she went to burning /: The Sisters T 

thro’ the topmost Oriels’ coloured f Palace of Art 161 

hollow shades enclosing hearts of f, “3 241 

Dark faces pale against that rosy f, Lotos-Eaters 26 

‘Saw God divide the night with flying f, D. of F. Women 225 

Beheld the dead f of the fallen day Enoch Arden 441 


Flame 218 


Flame contin: His hair as it were crackling 
Re Av ei “sig Aylmer’s Pield 586 
Lucretius 134 


ce 
her eye with slow dilation roll’d Dry f, » 2190 
Now set a wrathful Dian’s moon on f, 368 
F’s, on the windy headland flare! . 

Or down in a furrow scathed with f: The Victim 22 


Pierces the keen seraphic f In Mem. zzz 27 
This round of green, this orb of f, = zzziv 5 
And Life, a Fury ing f. = 18 
As slowly steals a silver “ Levit 6 
Who might’st have heaved a windless f »  lexeui3 
Ray round with f’s her disk of seed, ‘ ads 
Ready to burst in a colour’d f; Maud I vi 19 
and all the wave was in af: And down the wave 
and in the f was borne A naked babe, Com. of Arthur 382 
kings of old had doom’d thee to the f’s, Gareth and L. 374 
I spring Like f from ashes.’ » 546 
sparkle in the blood Break into furious f; Geraint and E. 828 
seems a f That rages in the woodland far below, Balin and Balan 233 
fire of Heaven is not the f of Hell. (repeat) os * “, 
Touch flax with f—a glance will serve— Merlin and V. 111 
darken down To rise hereafter in a stiller f Lancelot and E. 1319 
such a fervent f of human love Holy Grail 74 
Against the f about a sacrifice Kindled Pelleas and E. 145 
star Reel’d in the smoke, brake into f, and fell. * 519 
all their dewy hair blown back like f: Guinevere 284 
in the dark of mine Is traced with f. Lover’s Tale i 298 
his high hills, with f Milder and purer. ss 322 
his own Sent such a f into his face, A wilTT 
with her battle-thunder and /; The 59 
Dooms our unlicensed preacher to the f, Sir J. Oldcastle 105 
and the dwelling broke into f; V. of Maeldwne 32 
from it lighted an all-shining f. Achilles over the T. 6 
The flight of birds, the f of sacrifice, Tiresias 6 
flung conquer’d Christian into f’s. Locksley H., Sixty 84 
eloquence caught like a f From zone to zone Dead P 34 
The f of life went wavering down ; To Marq. of erin 32 
saw ring of faces redden’d by the f’s Death o 92 
in the f that measures Time! Akbar’s D., Hymn 8 
Dance in a fountain of f with her devils, Kapiolani 10 
Than a rotten fleet and a city in f’s! 1am pe 18 
Flame (verb) barking cur Made cheek f: odiva 58 
wild peasant — himself, the rick F’s, Princess iv 386 
when the long-illumined cities f, Ode on Well. 228 
Shall fears and jealous hatreds f again ? W. to Marie Alez. 41 
For him did his high sun f, Maud I iv 32 
f’s The blood-red blossom of war » III vi 52 
Let it f or fade, and the war roll down os 54 
| sagicuer-w ges ed le in far fields, Holy Grail 242 
e saw them—hi after headland f Guinevere 243 
with set of sun Their fires f thickly, Achilles over the T. 11 
sun has risen To f along another day. Romney’s R. 58 
Flame-banner great f-b borne by Teneriffe, Columbus 69 
Flame-billow Into the f-b dash’d the berries, srg veto 33 
Flame-colour smote F-c, vert and azure, Com. of Arthur 274 
Flamed with sudden fires F over: po pt wel 
And f upon the brazen greaves L. a wi 4 
By peaks that f, or, all in shade, vey 41 
F in his cheek; and eager Aylmer’s Field 66 
Tho’ Leolin f and fell again, 4 409 
scarlet of berries that f upon bine and vine, V. of Maeldune 61 
or f at_a public wrong. The Wreck 68 
and f On one huge slope beyond, St. Telemachus 1 
Flamest Once again thou f heayenward, Akbar’s D., Hymn 1 
Flaming (See also Slow-flaming) f downward over 
Clanging fight, and ft Loos Haters C. 8. 116 
nging ts, and f towns, s-Eaters, C. 8. 
doom of treason and the f death, Guinevere 538 
that red night When thirty ricks, All f, To Mary Boyle 37 
Flank (adj.) better aimed are your f Def. of 57 
Flank (s) arisen since With cities on their f’s— erlin and V. 676 


Flap and the great echo f And buffet Golden Year 76 


Flash’d 
Flap (continued) flounce of the sea-furbelow Sea Dreams 266 
‘font Tocks; and the slockea'd f’s, - 
Metering belle tat to Gelagiivcy! Dd. «f Laman 
or to 
on the windy headland f! W. to Alexandra 16 
F from Tel-el-Kebir Thro’ darkness, Pro. to Gen. H: 28 
"d f and fell ; M. @ Arthur, Ep. 2 
“ mist-blotted light F on him, Arden 681 
Fire in dry stubble a nine-days’ wonder /: Lancelot and E. 735 
blood-red light of dawn F on her face, ~ 1026 
Flaring (See also ) A million tapers 
f bright From twisted silvers Arabian N 124 
Sees in heaven the light of London f all 114 
I saw the f atom-streams And torrents bec 
’ blasted valley and f forest apiolani 12 
Flash (s) ee tens at the rains, Rosalind 12 
dag f of light he flew.’ like a f of ligh iia 
ran by without speaking, like a ight. 
a a shade, A f of light. St. 8. Bistitee 208 
The f’es come go St. A Eve 26 
The i of insect and of bird, Arden 515 
A f of semi-jealousy clear’d it to her. Aylmer’s Field 189 
and once the f of a Lucretius 27 
I learnt more from her in a f, Princess ti 397 
These f’es on the surface are not he. » 253 
And like a f the weird affection came: » wall 
Down in the South is a f and a groan Window, Gone 8 
You send a f to the sun. Window, Marr. Morn. 2 
A little f, a mystic hint; In Mem. cliv 8 
pple pee pre! dal » exauld 
at the f and motion of the man They vanish’d Geraint and E. 467 
pb prwed le hee daa ft ejpa bem Balin and Balan 303 
eet ee Bypey~d saiaba onli 
fro fer from a height Above her, Lancelot and E, 641 
but love’s first f in youth, Most common is 949 
‘Ay, a f, I fear me, that will strike a 970 
I told her that her love Was but the f of youth, 1318 
F upon f they lighten thro’? me— Lover’s Tale i 51 
Shot b wate i eee ni ul7 
The light was but a f, went again. tv 55 
Flash (verb) And f’es off’a thousand ways, Rosalind 23 
of tentimes they f and glitter Like sunshine ae 
ti itn, swag ie Bon Locksley Hall 188 
proverb f’es thro’ his head, sp dare Arrival 15 
F into fery life from nothing, ylmer's Field 
naked marriages F from the bridge, 
F, ye cities, in rivers of fire ! W. to Alezandra 19 
The facets of the glorious mountain f The Islet 22 
= ie vee es ee lighten afar, Window, Marr. Morn. be 
, 1 am coming, I come, e 
F for a million miles. . 24 
Peep peta gene voli in Mem. svi 19 
at once, m thee. i 
Will along the chords a go. ” lexaviii 12 
f A momentary likeness of the King: Com. of Arthur 270 
¥ brand and lance, fall battleaxe upon helm, + 486 
Fall battleaxe, and f brand! (repeat) »» 487, 490, 502 
A light of armour by him f, and pass Balin and Balan 326 
Re-makes itself, and f’es down the vale— Guinevere 610 
if what we call The spirit f Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 5 
I saw The glory of the f up, Columbus 82 
ut their ocean-islets f The f of the Gods— Tiresias 172 
f a million miles a day. Loe -, Sixty 204 
shine the level lands, And f the floods ; S 16 
Shall f thro’ one another in a moment appy 
Flash’d He f into the crystal mirror, L. of Shalott iu 34 
e distant battle f and rung. ‘wo Voices 126. 
F thro’ her as she sat alone, Palace of Art 214 
So f and fell the brand Excalibur: M. @ Arthur 142 
He f his random speeches, Will Water. 198 
That autumn into autumn in, Enoch Arden 456 
on aoe 's room, A 3 Field 440 
fa saucy message to and fro incess, Pro. 78 


1 ie 


Flash’d 


their sabres bare, F as they turn’d Light Brigade 21 
living soul was f on ial In Mem. xcv 36 
over her beautiful Maud I iv 16 
ing f in the iz 10 


Com. of Arthur 66 
Gareth and L. 192 
685 


in 
his realm F and into war: 
At times the summit of the high city f; 


and f as those Dull-coated things, a 
tie eters co - 
away again vs 
the fierce shield, sun ; - 1030 
eicesa Uhareies 7 tats valde aplons Marr. of Geraint 273 
out he f, And into such a song, Merlin and V. 416 
F the ing skeleton of death! ‘ 847 
-eang: 7 ha tala porte Lancelot and E. 357 
a wild tears, and rose again, ah 613 
and J, and smote the stream. ma 1235 
fast were, Dionds to met ibe, a ato 
a across the w 'y 
a stream f across her orchard underneath ‘“ 
The fire of honour and all noble deeds F, Pelleas and E. 279 
For so the words were f into his heart ms 
Then f a levin-brand; and near me stood, Last Tournament 616 
So f and fell the brand Excalibur: Pass. of Arthur 310 
een oe = one bat white abe Lover's Tale i 370 
all my from me in a moment Es 669 
oon po ena tale flo eyes and f - AL 
jewels SS eS Sparkled ’ ” w 
one i F out the lake ; Sisters (E. and E.) 97 
face was f thro’ sense and soul me 109 
See coved at mrenbecring— ae pes u 4 
upon me tresias 
and f into the Hed Sea, To Marg. of Dufferin 44 
and f into a frolic of And welcome ; Demeter and P, 12 
F on the Tournament, dand bicker’d Merlin and the G. 69 


V. of Cauteretz 1 

D. of F. Women 129 
M. d’ Arthur 138 

In Mem. lexi 15 
Marr. of Geraint 167 
Geraint and E. 25 
Holy Grail 413 
Pass. of Arthur 306 
V. of Maeldune © 


In Mem. lxeziz 2 
Gareth and L. 1363 
Marr. of Geraint 832 
Geraint and E. T1T 
Pelleas and E. 164 
Last Tournament _ 


” 
Lover’s Tale iv 142 
Mechanophilus 6 
Balin and Balan 344 
Holy Grail 310 
Last Tournament 444 


The Voyage 45 
Princess 0 367 


219 


Flat (a level) (continued) all about The same gray f’s 


Wine f's, where nothing but coarse grasses grew ; 
if yonder hill be level with the f. - 
Flat (note in music) run thro’ every change of 


and f; 
Flatten’d Mangled, and f, and crush’d, 
Flatter (See also Face-flatter) They would sue me, 
and woo me, and f me, 
To f me that I may die? 
F myself that always everywhere I know 
This look of quiet f’s thus Our home-bred fancies 
at times Would f his own wish in age for love, 
Softly laugh’d Isolt; ‘ # me not, 
F me rather, seeing me so weak, 
O you that can f your victims, 
Flatter’d Teach your f kings that only those 
thought of power / his spirit ; 
Be f to the height. 
snares them by the score F and fluster’d, 
The fancy f my mind, 


therefore f him, Being so gracious, 
¥F the fancy of my fadi rain ; 
Flattering But f the golden prime 


f thy childish thought The oriental fairy brought, 

A — presence f the poor roofs 

I, that f my true passion, saw The knights, 

Half-envious of the f hand, 

F myself that all my doubts were fools 
Flattery the wit, The f and the strife, 

Nor speak I now from foolish f; 

the old man, Tho’ doubtful, felt the f, 
F gilding the rift in a throne; 

O the f and the craft Which were my undoing . 
Flaunt Was this a time for these to f their pride ? 

and f With prudes for proctors, 

to f, to dress, to dance, to thrum, 

Pleasure who f’s on her wide downway 
Flaunted took the ring, and f it Before that other 

i Thou comest not with shows of f vines 

Flaw Like f’s in summer laying lusty corn: 

heirless f In his throne’s title m: 
Flawless circle rounded under female hands With f 

demonstration : 

Flax Touch f with flame—a glance will serve 
Flaxen With thy floating f hair; 

From the f curl to the gray lock 


Fled 


In Mem. Irrezvii 13 
Holy Grail 794 


Locksley H., Sixty 111 


Caress’d or chidden 4 
Maud IiT 


The Mermaid 43 
Two Voices 204 
Princess ti 412 


$ In Mem. x 10 


Merlin and V. 185 
Last Tournament 557 
2 642 

Charity 29 


Locksley H., Sixty 132 


none 137 

Palace of Art 192 
Princess v 164 
Maud I civ 23 
Pelleas and E. 119 
Lover’s Tale ii 107 
Arabian Nights 76 
Eleanore 13 
Aylmer’s Field 175 
Merlin and V. 874 
Lancelot and E. 349 


Sisters (E. and E.) 140 


D. of F. Women 148 
Marr. of Geraint 433 
Merlin and V. 184 
Vastness 20 

Forlorn 3 


"* Aylmer’s Field 70 


Princess, Pro. 140 

a iv 519 
Vastness 16 

The Ring 243 

Ode to Memory 48 
Marr. of Geraint 764 


e him feel so frail, Sir. J. Oldcastle 712 


Princess ii 373 
Merlin and V. 111 
Adeline 6 

Princess iv 426 


Ere childhood’s f ringlet turn’d To black and brown Jn Mem. lxxizx 15 


on one arm The f ringlets of our infancies 
Flay teeth of Hell f bare and gnash thee 

f Captives whom they caught in battle— 
Flayflint ‘here lived a f near; we stole 

i F the roofs and sucking up the drains, 
Flea text no larger than the limbs of f’s; 
Fleck slid, a sunny f From head to ancle 

That life is dash’d with f’s of sin. 
Fleckless My conscience will not count me f; 
Fled f Beyond the Memmian naphtha-pits, 

er household f the danger, 

Her voice f always thro’ the summer land; 

I read, and f by night, and flying turn’d: 

Then f she to her inmost bower, 

‘Oo happy sleep, that lightly f!’ 

Thought her proud, and f over the sea; 

For one fair Vision ever f Down the waste waters 

As fast she f thro’ sun and shade, 

F forward, and no news of Enoch came. 

His am f before the lazy wind Returning, 

For maidens, on the spur she f; 

when he fell, And all else f? 

They f, who might have shamed us: 

As flies the shadow of a bird, she f. 

the day f on thro’ all Its range of duties 

and f, as flies A troop of snowy doves 

Amazed he f away ’ the dark land, 


Lover’s Tale i 234 
Last Tournament 444 
Locksley H., Sixty 19 

Walk. to the Mazl 84 
Princess v 525 
Merlin and V. 672 
Talking Oak 223 

In Mem. lit 14 
Princess ii 294 
Alerander 3 

The Goose 54 

Edwin Morris 67 
134 


” Godiva 42 
Day-Dm., Depart. 18 
Edward Gray 14 


The Voyage 57 
Sir L. and Q. G. 3T 
Enoch Arden 361 
” T 
Princess i 151 

» 12243 

” 299 

» 1496 

” 176 

as. 10 16T 

” v 48 


Fled 
Fled (continued) And shuddering f from room to room, Princess vi 370 
My fancy f to the South again. The Daisy 108 
yearning for the friendship f, In Mem. cxvi 15 
Were it not wise I f from the place Maud I i 64 
Whether I need have f? » I1unT2 
And I wake, my dream is f; “ w 51 
Left her f, and Uther enter’d in, Com. of Arthur 201 
F down the lane of access to the King, and L, 661 
b — The damsel in her wrath, ~4 674 
: Lead, and I follow,’ and fast away she f. (repeat) » 760, 990 
but three / thro’ the pines ; ‘e 814 
a Shape that f With broken wings, 1207 


they f With little save the jewels they had on, 
F all the boon companions of the Earl, 

and f Yelling as from a spectre. 

women staring and aghast, While some t fs 
Dishorsed himself, and rose again, and Fat, 
f from Arthur’s court To b: the mood. 
F like a glittering rivulet to the tarn: 
But I, my sons, and little hter f 


F ever thro’ the woodwork, till they found The 


new design 
But on that day when Lancelot f the lists, 
Galahad. f along them bridge by bridge, 
Burnt me within, so that rmae gered CF 
wr een the doors and vaulted on his horse 


ic 
left him bruised And batter’d, and f on, 
Before him f the face of Queen Isolt 


Tristram waking, the red dream F with a shout, 


QUEEN GUINEVERE had f the court, 


hither had she f, her cause of flight Sir Modred ; 


F all night long by glimmering waste 

Moan as she f, or thought she heard 

Queen had added ‘ Get thee hence,’ F frighted. 

he that f no further fly the King; 

like wild Bacchanals # onward to the steeple 
Wind-footed to the steeple in the woods, 


in the thick of question and reply I f the house, 


she rose and f Beneath a pitiless rush 

Few were his following, ¥' to his warship : 

and turn’d in her haste and f. 

one son had forged on his father and f, 

and its last brother-worm will have f 

listens, fears his victim may have /— 

crying after voices that have f! 

F wavering o’er ri! face, and chased away 

and turn’d, And f by many a waste, 

Muriel f. Poor Muriel! Ay, poor Muriel 

up the tower—an icy air # by me— 

‘He is f—I wish him dead— 

He is f, or he is dead, 

have 7 lost him, is he f? 

If. Iwas all but crazed With the grief 

Fledged curved branches, f with clearest green, 
F as it were with Mercury’s ankle-wing, 
ightlier move The minutes f with music: ’ 
pines that f The hills that watch’d thee, 


Flee faintest sunlights f About his shadowy sides: 


with increasing might doth forward f By town, 

if I f to these Can I go from Him ? 

Melissa clamour’d ‘ #' the death ;’ 

What time mine own might also f, 

I f from the cruel madness of love, 

F down the valley before he get to horse. 

a dog am I, To worry, and not to f— 

‘I will f hence and give myself to God ’— 

I would f from the storm within, 

_ Fleece heavens between their fairy f’s pale 
many-wintered f of throat and chin. 

Burst from a swimming f of winter gray, 
Fleece (an inn) ‘THE Bull, the / are cramm’d, 
Fleeced Sce Thick-fleeced 
Fleecy Moving thro’ a £ night. 

Fleet (adj.) f I was of foot: Before me shower’d 


Marr. of Geraint 639 
Geraint and E. pI 


‘ 805 
Balin and Balan 330 
Merlin and V. 297 
Lancelot and E. 52 


” 276 

? 440 

x 525 

Holy Grail 504 
Pelleas and E. 540 
” 547 

Last Tournament 363 
& 488 
Guinevere 1 

” 9 

” 128 

» 130 


Lover's Tale vii 7 
Sisters (E. and E.) 158 
236 


Batt. of Brunanburh 59 
The Wreck 62 

Despair 69 

85 


The Flight 71 
Locksley H., Sixty 251 
Demeter and P. 15 


Princess iv 37 

Lover’s Tale i 11 

sun semen 
ine be str 

Enoch piting-t 

Princess iv 166 

In Mem. lexziv 37 

Maud I iv 55 

Gareth and L, 941 

a 1015 

Last Tournament 624 

The Wreck 9 

Gardener’s D, 261 

Merlin and V. 841 

Demeter and P. 20 

Audley Court 1 


Margaret 21 
Princess iv 263 


220 Flesh 
Fleet (s) all the f Had rest by stony hills On a Mourner 34 
a7 of sas, that seam fof Jewels Sea Dreams 122 
An idle signal, for the i " 133 
my venture but a f of n 138 
Bredking their mailed 's and armed towers, Ode Inter. Exhib. 39 
Welcome her, thunders of fort and of f! W. to Alexandra 6 
I trust if am enemy’s f came Maud I i 49 
arn ms ie feanee ve eae at Guinevere 279 
For half of their f to the right The Revenge 35 
Ay peg th broken sides lay round ys vel 
The f of E is her all-in-all; Her f is in your 
hands, And in her f her Fate. The Fleet 13 
you, that have the of her f, 16 
One life, one flag, one f, one Throne!’ Open I. and C. Exhib. 39 
valour in battle, glorious annals of army and f, Vastness T 
Than a rotten a ee R /18 
Fleet (verb) The t's heart beats, Nothii Die 11 
The clouds will cease to f; All Things will Die 11 
pap eh tay peed aud II iv 36 
And the shadow flits and f’s o-oo 
Before ther f’s the shower, a 
Fleeted (See also Far-fleeted) As fast we f to the South 4 
THosk that of late had f far and fast Son. 19th Cent. 1 
F his vessel to sea with the king in it, Batt. of Brunanburh 60 
Fleeter know Whether smile or frown be f? Madeline 12 
Fieoting (Ses also Miver-Gecting) When will the clouds 
aweary of f? Nothing will Die 5 
Sow’d all their mystic gulfs with f stars; Gardener's D. 262 
One after another the white are f; All Things will Die 5 
‘Or that this anguish ‘wo Voices 235 
Ge siete teint fey, Dene ta wet In Mem, coi 18 
r n fancy f by, Drew in the expression n Mem. exi 
in the night, When the f 5: Forlorn 18 
F betwixt her column’d walls, St. Telemachus 37 
Flesh (See also Swine-flesh) my f, which I despise 
a. rr J, lik as St. 8. —s 
ortify Your f, like me, with scourges “a 1 
But far too spare of f.’ Talking Oak 92 
Padded round with f and fat, Vision of Sin 11T 
But they that cast her spirit into f, Aylmer’s Field 481 
Thou wilt not gash thy f for him; us 658 
and swept away The men of f and blood, Sea Dreams 237 
never yet on earth Could dead f creep, LIncretius 131 
Oh, sacred be the f and blood In Mem. reaiii 11 
All knowledge that the sons of f As lexav 27 
O heart of stone, are you f, aud I vi 79 
And she was fairest of all f on earth, Com. of Arthur 3 
Some hold that he hath swallow’d infant f, Gareth and L. 1342 
Go to the town and buy us Marr. of Geraint 372 
means of goodly welcome, f and wine. je 387 
boil’d the f, and spread the board, a 391 
call’d for f and wine to feed his spears. Geraint and E. 601 
all the ball was dim with steam of f: 4 603 
If arm of f could lay him.’ Balin and Balan 299 
shield of Balan prick’d The hauberk to the f; a 560 
World-war of dying f against the life, Merlin and V.193 
Nor ever touch’d fierce wine, nor tasted f, as 627 
how pale! what are they? f and blood Lancelot and E. 1256 
The ty of her f abash’d the boy, Pelleas and E. 78 
the world Is f and shadow—lI have had my day. Last Tournament 316 
They fail’d to trace him thro’ the f and blood y 686 
Which f and blood perforce would violate : , 689 
I cannot take thy hand; that too is f, Guinevere 553° 
in the f thou hast sinn’d; and mine own f, PY 554 
My love thro’ f hath wrought into my life f 558 
F of my f was gone, but bone of my bone was left— Rizpah 51 
a cross of f and blood And holier. Sir J. Oldcastle 137 
‘He veil’d Himself in f, and now He veils His f in bread, 156 
Chill’d, till I tasted f again To. E. Fitzgerald 20 
pit their haithen kings in the f for the Jidgemint day, Tomorrow TO 
died in the doing it, f without mind ; Vastness 27 
Hanes! Gal ato Hippy 11 
ast 8 s appy 
fairest f at last is filth on which the worm Poitier 
This wall of solid f that comes between oe 


: 
a 


Flesh 
i oan and wife be but one f, Happy 94 
See 
crown’d with f laughter— Gareth and L. 1383 
a barren ghost out the f world of spirits, The Ring 228 
this f sign That thou art thou— De Prof., Two G. 40 
note iy td gor be gaan Sir J. Oldcastle 99 
Out f the web floated wide ; L. of Shalott ivi 42 
That loosely f to left and right— » 
A living wy pede Two V oices 15 
ee f that, The Goose 35 
The fire shot up, the martin f, Day-Dm., Revival 11 
F over roof casement : The Contsin 83 
5 » he said: the ship f forward, tain 
Senge Cieeedd ereny xtecoenn as we f. The Vos 38 
Saeehidenss, sed ? thro light And shad | Aang om 1 
a Fr ow, 288, ‘ 
fara ee reek te» fly, s ti 248 
over the hills her f Ode'on Well. 112 
The gust that round the garden f, In Mem. lzzziz 19 
non (hs ly arate ipa agg a citi 15 
and the blade f Splintering in six, Balin and Balan 395 
all that walk’ voby vgs hh resins wt Last Tournament 367 
ee ee her, Guinevere 79 
a cg Py aaa 
Flexile youthful so f then, mphion 
Flicker Bite ene Uaioe F D. of the O. —- 
Where dying night-lamp /’s, 
isp that f’s where no foot can tread.’ Princess tv 358 
To f with is double tongue. In Mem. cz 8 
seem to f past thro’ sun and shade, Ancient Sage 100 
Nor f down to brainless pantomime, To W. C. Macready 10 
es 3 high masts f as they lay afloat ; D. of F. Women 113 
like doubtful smiles about lips, *s Tale i 68 
iitiemen Dead Prophet 79 
> Topi 
Fiend bekoed Foon belea to helmet, Merlin and the G. 70 
(See also Livid- ight-li 
po Nom hac —tog atau ager Sea Dreams 103 
et See nee om the more Gareth and L. 826 
lark Shot up shrill’d in f gyres, Princess vii 46 
eee Whee ond v Guinevere 257 
downward into Hades with his drift Of f 
; —— Demeter and P. 27 
Might find af glimmer of reliet In change of place. To Mary’ Boyle 41 
af gli of reli place. To Mary 
Retails See Fon oiay be F Sisters (E. YES 33 
Flight (Syne) (Bee alse Bnallow: Hight) And of so 
a f, From unto Caucasus The Poet 14 
To teed eecead bis aheony vane tor /; Love and Death 8 
free delight, from any height of rapid f, Rosalind 3 
And that delight of frolic f, » 
Rapt after heaven’s starry f, Two Voices 68 
summits slope Beyond the furthest f’s of hope, 185 
she led, In hope to gain upon her f. The Voy. 60 
What -daf 0S eal a aim’d Aylmer’s 94 
F’s, terrors, sudden rescues, S 99 
Your f from out your bookless wilds Princess ti 56 
Edyrn’s men had caught them in their f, Marr. of Geraint 642 
she fled, her cause of f Sir Modred ; Guinevere 9 
f By thousands down the crags Montenegro 7 
Pot tile the flame cf Tiresias 6 
cheeping to each other of their f To summer lands! The Ring 86 
And over the f of the Ages! , Parnassus 3 
once a f of fighters crost The disk, St. Telemachus 
Flight (of stairs) Broad-based f’s of marble stairs Arabian Nights 117 
_ And up a f of stairs into the hall. ess ti 31 
: Bias font les mas pay wry soy. Aylmer’s Field 399 
arb) ee ee ais af teat, The Poet 25 
one did f the fire. » , 30 
on each side my low-flowing locks, The Mermaid 32 
ke Excalibur, And f him far into the middle mere: M. d’Arthur 37 
if thou spare to f E. : ; 131 
od luck Shall f her old shoe after. Will Water. 216 
nd f the > 4 Lady Clare 40 
‘Can I not f this horror off me again, LIncretius 173 


* 


221 


Fling (verb) om will she f herself, Shameless 
upon me 


pon 

f The tricks, which make us toys of men, 

all prophetic pity, f Their pretty maids 

* F our doors wide! all, all, not one, 

And f it like a viper off, and shriek 

— we felt, not fearing, into words. 
Yever a man could f him: 

f This bitter seed among mankind ; 

sadness f’s Her shadow on the blaze of kings : 

Did he f himself down ? who knows? 

I swear thou canst not f the fourth.’ 

And f me deep in that forgotten mere, 

an ye f those rubies round my neck In lieu of 


hers, 
take Excalibur, And f him far into the middle 
mere: 
But, if thou spare to f Excalibur, 
That f’s a mist behind it in the sun— 
and f Thy royalty back into the riotous fits 
I would f myself over and die! 
earth’s dark forehead f’s athwart the heavens 
And f free alms into ar’s bowl, 
What? f them to you ?— 
Mussulman Who f’s his bowstrung Harem 
horse, nem, lunged To f me, and fail’d. 
Flinging F 4 
f round her neck, Claspt it, and cried 
like the wave f forward again, 
Was f fruit to lions ; 
Flint shake The sparkling f’s beneath the prow. 
clattering f’s batter’d with clanging hoofs; 
Is there no stoning save with f and rock ? 
own one port of sense not f to prayer, 
out upon you, f! You love nor her, 
heart as a millstone, set my face as a f, 
But then what af is he! 
forage for the horse, and f for fire. 
Flippant The f put himself to school 


m of yesternight On the white day; 


Float 


Lucretius 202 
Princess ti 62 
v 381 
vi 334 
» _ vii 94 
Third of Feb. 6 
Grandmother 10 

In Mem. xe 3 

» reviit 18 

Maud Ii9 

Gareth and L. 1327 
Lancelot and E. 1426 


Last Tournament 312 
Pass. of Arthur 205 
= 299 

Lover's Tale iv 294 
Sir J. Oldcastle 99 


The Wreck 118 
Ancient Sage aon 


” 
»” 


2? 60 

Ha 103 
Romney’s R. 135 
Akbar’s Dream 119 


Ode to Memory 9 
Last Tournament 749 
Def. of Incknow 43 
Tiresias 61 
Arabian Nights 52 
D. of F. Women 21 
Aylmer’s Field 746 
Princess vi 182 

269 


Maud Ii 31 

» «viz 5T 

Gareth and L. 1277 
In Mem. cx 10 


Flirt Not one to f a venom at her eyes, Merlin and V.. 609 
Fiit will f To make the nsward fresh, Talking Oak 89 
Let our girls f, Till the storm die! Princess vi 337 
Look, look, how he f’s, Window, Ay 7 

f like the king of the wrens with a crown of fire. = 16 

Or like to noiseless phantoms /: In Mem. xz 16 
What slender shade of doubt may f, »  elvit T 

F’s by the sea-blue bird of March ; we act 4 

A shadow f’s before me, Maud II iv 11 
shadow f’s and fleets And will not let me be; we 90 
Then let her fancy f across the past, Marr. of Geraint 645 
And while your doves about you f, To E. Fitzgerald 7 
from him f’s to warn A far-off frendship Demeter and P. 89 
round her brows a woodland culver f’s, Prog. of Spring 18 
Flitted across into the night, Miller’s D. 127 
The little innocent soul f away. Enoch Arden 270 
unawares they f off, Busying themselves about Aylmer’s Field 202 

left me in shadow here! Gone—f away! Window, Gone 4 

I know not where! A YY 
oiilks’ coostom f awaiiy like a kite North. Cobbler 28 
music Of falling torrents, F The Gleam. Merlin and the G. 48 
Fiittermouse-shriek fainter than any f-s; V. of Maeldune 22 
Flitteth The shallop f silken-sail’d L. of Shalott i 22 
Flitting (part.) ‘What! You’ref!’ ‘Yes, we’ref,? Walk. to the Mail 43 
says he, ‘ you f with us too— ca 45 

F, fairy Lilian, Lilian 2 
And airy forms of f change. Madeline 7 

till all my f chance Were caught within the record Princess v 142 
Flitting (s) After the f of the bats, Mariana 17 
Plagued with a f to and fro, Maud IT ti 33 
Float ”’s from his sick and filmed eyes, Supp. Confessions 166 
F by you on the verge of night. argaret 31 
sep. of thy love-deep eyes F on to me. Eletinore 17 

as the warm gulf-stream of Florida F’s Mine be the strength 13 
Floated her hair or seem’d to f in rest. none 19 


Falls, and f’s adown the air. 


Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 31 


——. = 


ee ee 


Float 222 Florence 
Float (continued) fo That f about the threshold of an Flood (s) (continued) And whiten’d all the rolling f; The Victim 20 
age, ie é Golden Year 16 teed ‘hoe? poaspssous fre his hely ra. In Mem. iz 8 
steam F’s up from those dim fields about the homes Tithonus 69 Summer on the steaming f’s, » lzxav 69 
never f’s an European flag, Techaley Hat 1 shadowing down the horned f In ripples, yy laxavi T 
thro’ Heaven, and cannot light ? Day-Dm., Ep. 8 lay At anchor in the f below; » ei 20 
f till all is dark. Be Galahad 40 And roll’d the f’s in space, » 26 
I seem’d To f about a glimmering night, Princess i 247 And molten up, and roar in f; » exavit 13 
bottom agates seem to wave and » 39827 No doubt vast eddies in the f Of onward time y) exxviit 5 
the streams that f us each and al ee have isled together, knave, In time of f. Gareth and L. 894 
And f or fall, in endless ebb and flow; W. to Marie Alex, 27 follow Vivien thro’ the fiery f! Balin and Balan 454 
airy-light To f above the ways of men, To E. Fi 18 when ye used to take me with the Lancelot and E. 1037 
She f’s across the hamlet. Prog. of ing 40 Sev us tho chtelie 7 Uatll os toed en poled ‘ 1043 
May f awhile beneath the sun, ‘omney’s R. 50 I was all alone upon the f, * 1046 
vapour in daylight Over the mountain F’s, Kapolani 18 Beyond the and far up the f, > 1050 
boats of Dahomey that f upon human blood ! The Dawn 5 ede the dumb, went upward with the f— 1154 
Floated Adown it f a dying swan, yo eye Then fell the f’s of heaven ing the deep. Holy Grail 533 
Out flew the web and f wide; L. of tt itt 42 peed sane bed Bate Seep onary Pass. of Arthur 436 
She f down to Camelot : * te 23 ing indistinct Of the confused f’s, 's Tale i 638 
A gleaming shape she f by, Fe 39 Saving his life on the fallow f. Batt. of Brunanburh 61 
if first I f free, As naked essence, Two V oices 373 Shrine-shattering earthquake, fire, f, Tiresias 61 
F her hair or seem’d to float in rest. Gnone 19 Gone like fires and 5 oe Locksley H., Sixty 40 
F the glowing sunlights, as she moved. » 182 shine the level And flash the f’s ; Early 16 
she f to us and said: ‘ You have done well Princess tv 526 Produce of your oat y I. and C. Exhib. 5 
pe i hrs map ber h-pAeguoradry Aetngae cing * vi 89 From under rose a m moan of f’s; Prog. of Spring 70 
And o’er her breast f the sacred fish ; areth and I. 223 The f may bear me far, the Bar 14 
She might have risen and f when I saw her. Holy Grail 100 Flood (verb) / with full daylight glebe and town ? Voices 87 
White as white clouds, f from sky to sky. Lover’s Tale i 5 F’s all the deep-blue gloom with D. of F. Women 186 
Waver'd and f—which was less than Hope, : 452 Ready to burst and f the world with foam: Princess iv 474 
And f on and parted round her neck, é 704 And / a fresher throat with song. In Mem. lraxiti 16 
about my brow Her warm breast f in the utterance » #141 f the haunts of hern and crake; . ci 14 
f in—While all the guests in mute amazement » ww 304 ’d filth that f’s the middle street, Merlin and V. 198 
¥ in conquering battle or flapt to the battle-cry ! Def. r Ag seg 2 s with redundant life Her narrow portals. Lover’s Tale i 84 
Had f in with sad reproachful eyes, Ring 469 Flooded Were f over with eddying song ing Swan 42 
Moving to melody, F The Gleam. Merlin and the G. 23 risen before his time And f at our nod D. of ‘omen 144 
and thro’ her dream A ghostly murmur f, Death of Genone 79 All with the helpless wrath of tears, Arden 32 
Floating (See also Ever-floating) And f about the under- Over all the woodland’s f bowers Sisters (E. and E.) 20 
sky, Dying Swan 25 the lake beyond his limit, And all was f; Daisy 72 
F thro’ an evening atmosphere, Elednore 100 Flooding f, leaves Low banks of yellow sand; Lover’s Tale i 534 
misty folds, tha f as they fell Lit up Palace of Art 35 On hill, or plain, at sea, or f ford. ag Be 728 
With thy f flaxen hair; deline 6 Floor Old footsteps trod the upper f’s, riana 67 
Down-droop’d, in many a f fold, Arabian Nights 147 Flung inward over 8 Arabian Nights 116 
Stays on her flocks the lovely freight Ode to Memory 16 The meal-sacks on the whiten’d f, Miller’s D. 101 
thro’ the wreaths of f dark upcurl’d, The Poet 35 find my garden-tools pie eye Bt May N. Y’s. E. 45 
land Of lavish lights, and f shades: Eleanore 12 rolling waves Of on roof and f Within, . of F'. Women 192 
luxuriant symmetry Of thy f gracefulness, * There’s a new foot on the f, ra _ D. of the O. Year 52 
Made misty with the f meal. Miller’s D. 104 As head and heels upon the f They flounder’d The Goose 37 
Buoy’d upon f tackle and broken spars, Enoch Arden 551 All heaven bursts her starry f’s, St. A Eve 27 
Came f on for many a month and year, Vision of Sin 54 thou shalt cease To pace the gritted f, Will Water. 242 
o’er it crost the dimness of a cloud F, Pelleas and E. 38 shape it plank and beam for roof and f, Princess vi 46 
and mine Were dim with f tears, Lover’s Tale i 442 Throbb’d thunder thro’ the palace f’s, » va l04 
All day I watch’d the f isles of shade, > ud crash’d the glass and beat the f; In Mem. lexxvii 20 
in their f folds The and were no more: se 99 Witch-elms that coun the f = lzaziz 1 
Flock And in the f’s The lamb rejoiceth Supp. Confessions 156 But let no footstep beat the f, < colt 
By dancing rivulets fed his f’s To E. L. 22 russet-bearded head roll’d on the f. Geraint and E. 129 
when he came again, his f believed— Aylmer’s Field 600 others from the f, Tusklike, arising, Balin and Balan 315 
half amazed half frighted all his f: ye Crush’d the wild passion out against the f Lancelot and E. 742 
my eldest-born, the flower of the f; Grandmother 9 once she slipt like water to the f. 5 830 
And bring the firstling to the f; In Mem. ii 6 vell’d with her face against the f: i e 415 
meadowy curves, That feed the mothers of the f; oh) 848 eye gt the yatape Lover’s Tale iv 215 
The f’s are whiter down the vale, » rv ld like the dead by the on the cabin f, The Wreck 112 
Flock’d thither f at noon His tenants, Princess, Pro. 3 as we was a-cleiinin’ the f, Spinster’s S’s, 49 
a careless people f from the fields Dead Prophet 7 fire of fever creeps across the rotted f, Locksley H., Sixty 223 
Flood (s) (See also Fountain-flood) From the westward- wi’ or hairm hingin’ down to the f, Owd Rod 65 
_ winding f, Margaret 9 Found in a chink of that old moulder’d f!’ The Ring 280 
island queen who sways the f’s and lands B 3 The sacred relics tost about the f— ” 
They past into the level f, Miller’s D.75 Flop hoickt my feet wi’ a f fro’ the claay. ihr nl Ss. 30 
dragons spouted forth A f of fountain-foam. Palace of Art 24 Flora (Christianname) work in hues to dim The Titianic F. s D.171 
and takes the f With swarthy webs. M. @ Arthur 268 O, Lapy F, let me speak : Day-Dm., Pro. 1 
By sands and steaming flats, and f’s The Voyage 45 So, Lady F’, take my lay, Se! Moral 1 
his passions all in f And masters of his motion, Aylmer’s Freld 339 So, Lady F, take my lay, * ms 
re down in f, and dash’d his - Florence (town) ‘Poor he died at F, The Broo 35 
f, fire, earthquake, thunder, wrought Such waste ” 639 At F too what The Daisy 41 
the f drew; - I caught her ; Princess tv 182 Abroad, at F, at Rome, Maud I via 58 
Better have died and spilt our bones in the f— e Fair F honouring thy nativity, Thy / now the 
fling Their pretty maids in the running f, » v0 382 crown of Italy, To Dante 3 


Flores 223 Fiower 


Flores Art F in the Azores Sir Richard Grenville lay, The Revenge 1 Flow (verb) (continued) I had not dared to f In these words 
And he sailed from F ” 23 toward you, To J.8.6 
eae) Tstood With Cyril and with F, Princess 1 52 thro’ such tears As f but once a life. Love and Duty 64 
said: I have a sister at the foreign court, es 74 F down, cold rivulet, to the sea, A Farewell 1 
I stole from court With Cyril and with F, "103 F, softly f, by lawn and lea, Se 
F, but no livelier than the dame » #112 Till last by Philip’s farm I f The Brook 31 
“The fifth in line from that old F ” 938 and f To join the brimming river, (repeat) » 63, 182 
The loyal warmth of F is not » 244 great name f on with broadening time Princess iit 164 
* Are you that Psyche,’ F added ; ~ 246 the turbid streams of rumour f Ode on Weill. 181 
*Are you that Psyche,’ F ask’d, wi se All along the valley, where thy waters f, V. of Cauteretz 3 
pl spas deo lern By F; ac 303 The tide f’s down, the wave again Is vocal In Mem. riz 13 
{am sad and glad To see » you, F oa The double tides of chariots f »  wevits 23 
‘Ungracious!’ answer’d #’; ‘have you learnt a 392 The hills are shadows, and they f » czas 
What think you of it, F ? “J 408 F thro’ our deeds and make them pure, » ceuazid 
* Tell us,’ F ask’d, * grew this feud » wT6 And all we f from, soul in soul. ee 12 
Then murmur’d F gazing after her, a 9T they do not f From evil done; Guinevere 188 
Gd cablgy granu coetgpammmatads ee 355 F back again unto my slender spring Lover’s Tale i 147 
nodded at hi frowning ; » wl59  Flow’d tide of time f back with me, Arabian Nights 3 
Alone I stood F, ing Cyril, a 171 Heaven f upon the soul in many dreams The Poet 31 
the doubt ‘ if this were she,’ it was F. oe 218 Rare sunrise f. a 36 
Which melted F’s fancy as she * 370 F forth on a carol free and bold; Dying Swan 30 
Khen F knelt, and ‘Come’ he whisper’d to 4 » v6 From underneath his helmet L. of Shalott, iti 30 
F, he That loved me closer than his own right eye, i 530 o’er him f a golden cloud, lean’d Upon him, none 105 
‘Your brother, Lady, —F)—ask for him ” wi 313 Thus far he f, and ended: Golden Year 52 
But Psyche tended F’: vit Fast f the current of her easy tears, Enoch Arden 865 
= far as eye could see, Sea Dreams 219 (possibly He f and ebb’d uncertain, Aylmer’s Field 218 
many a f maiden-cheek, Princess tii 350 mother f in shallower acrimonies: _ 563 
Florida as the warm gulf-stream of F Floats Mine be the strength 12 ot tian Gs prcachar’s exdence f pa 729 
Flounce dimpled f of the sea-furbelow flap, Dreams 266 and dream and truth F from me ; Princess v 542 
began to = f into hornpipes. Amphion 24 Bloodily f the Tamesa rolling phantom bodies Bodidicea 27 
I f awhile wi a tumble Hendecasyllabics 9 ladies came, and by and by the town F in, Marr. of Geraint 547 
Floundered f all together, The Goose 38 light upon her silver face F from the spiritual lily Balin and Balan 264 
Floundering The weary steed of Pelleas f Pelleas and E. 514 in that hour A hope f round me, Lover’s Tale i 449 
Part stumbled mixt with f horses. Princess v 498 that life I heeded not F from me, Fs 597 
Flour f From his tall mill that whistled Enoch Arden 342 Loosed from their simple thrall they had f abroad, ss 703 
Flourish (s) In the mid might and f of his May, Lancelot and E. 554 past and f away To those unreal billows: re it 195 
Flourish ) Of high, with leafy towers, Talking Oak 197 the grape from whence it f Was blackening Sisters (E. and E.) 61 
O f, hidden deep in fern, : 201 the field with blood of the fighters F, Batt. of Brunanburh 25 
er eee ow of the down. Enoch Arden 8 Flower (s) (See also Cuckoo-flower, Field-flower, Flag- 
life in him Could scarce be said to f, The Brook 12 flower, Hearth-flower, Heather-flower, Honey- 
Out of evil evil f’es, Boiidicea 83 suckle-flower, Marish-flowers, Passion-flower, 
She said, ‘ The evil f in the world.’ Lover’s Tale i 348 Poison - flowers, Orange-flower, Sea- flower, 
Flourish’d F a little garden uare and wall’d : Enoch Arden 734 Spring-flowers, Wild-fiower, Wildweed-flower) 
They f then or then; but life in him The Brook 11 the heart to scathe ¥’s thou hadst rear’d— Supp. Confessions 84 
From all a interest f up, Princess vii 113 The stately f of female fortitude, Isabel 11 
and pansict Ae by storm f up In order, eastern f’s large, Arabian Nights 61 
i V. of Maeldune 15 Engarlanded and ——* With inwrought /’s, s 149 
You should be jubilant that you f here Poets and their B. 12 (Those peerless f’s which in the rudest win Ode to Memory 24 
Flourishing cave Of touchwood, with a single f spray. Aylmer’s Field 512 and sweet showers Of festal f’s, 4 78 
thence they wasted all the f territory, Boddicea 54 the heavy stalks Of the mouldering f’s : A spirit haunts 8 
se to this f and scorn Geraint and E. 675 like the arrow-seeds of the field f, The Poet 19 
‘s "all to f when they bring me in, Pelleas and E. 330 mother plant in semblance, grew A f all gold, = 24 
ape When he f a statesman’s error, The Wreck 68 water will I pour Into every spicy f Poet's Mind 13 
(s) Low-ti with a bell-like f The winds, etc. 7 The f’s would faint at your cruel cheer. - 15 
silver f Of subtle-paced counsel in distress, Isabel 20 With many a deep-hued bell-like f Eleénore 37 
Down from the central fountain’s f Arabian Nights 50 Overlook a space of f’s, L. of Shalott i 16 
sonorous f Of spouted fountain-floods. Palace of Art 27 About the opening of the f, Two Voices 161 
that f Of music left the lips of her that died D. of F. Women 194 You scarce could see the grass for f’s. x 453 
Have ebb and f conditioning their march, Golden Year 30 and you were gay With bridal f’s— Miller’s D. 165 
float or fall, in endless ebb on i W. to Marie Alex. 27 I roll’d among the tender f’s: Fatima 11 
a rock in ebbs and f’s, Fixt on her faith. Marr. of Geraint 812 meadow-ledges midway down Hang rich in f’s, none T 
cosy in my life all Its present f. Lover’s Tale i 150 ag f droops: the golden bee Is lily-cradled : a eo 
n its true-touch’d pulses in the f » 205 ith bunch and berry and f thro’ and thro’, ” 102 
source Of these sad tears, and feeds their downward f. a 7184 A simple maiden in her f Is worth L. C.V. de Vere 15 
’d © Ngems ebbs and f’s 2 Locksley H., my Ba But I must gather knots of f’s, May Queen 11 
| Ww (ve stream f’s, The wind blows, Nothing will Die 9 Last May we made a crown of f’s: May Queen, NV. Y’s. E.9 
e stream will cease to f; All Things will Die 9 There’s not a f on all the hills: ¥ 13 
his own blood f’s About his hoof. Supp. Confessions 155 I long to see a f so before the day I die. = 16 
All night the silence seems to f Oriana 86 When the f’s come again, mother, 5 25 
Motions f To one another, Elednore 61 the land about, and all the f’s that blow, a Con. 7 
May into uncongenial spirits f; Mine be the strength 11 Wild f’s in the valley for other hands A 52 
But now thy y f’s away. Mariana in the S. 67 enchanted stem, Laden with f and fruit, Lotos-Eaters 29 
what f’s to us in life, Miiller’s D, 21 in the stream the long-leaved f’s weep, » C. 8.10 


) some’ 
oh the gleaming river seaward f Lotos-Eaters 14 The f ripens in its place, 36 
According to Leste humour ebb andf. | D. of F. Women 134 I knew the f’s, I knew the leaves, D. of F. Women 73 


Flower 
ae Feeding the f; but ere my f 
shadow of the Stole all the golden gloss, 
nak pal with her f 


And made a little wreath of all the f’s 
ens er pf doaakeet ret fs all's? 
ho b of eloquence from 8 
The} of cach, Gems snemenie whan we'eush 
Like 2 gathering f’s: 
bring me o erings of fruit and "s: 

The f, she touch’d on, dipt and rose, 

The drooping f of knowledge changed to fruit 
Live happy; tend thy f’s; 

we real Phe and quiatesence of change. 
bird of Eden burst In carol, every bud to f, 
Perfume and f’s fall in showers, 

That are the f of the earth?’ 

With naked limbs and f’s and fruit, 


But we nor for fruit nor f’s. 

hie the f of life is ith 

ro your cottage-walls wi 8 

Makes his heart voice amid the blaze of f’s: 
Crown’d with a f or two, and there an end— 
Or beast or bird or fish, or opulent f: 


224 
Flower (8) (continued) Man in his pride, and Beauty fair in 


F’s of all heavens, and lovelier than their names, Princess, Pro. 12 


wi t urns of f’s 

the bird, the f fish, the the f, 
long hall glitter’d like a bed of f’s. 
Fluctuated, as f’s in storm, some red, 
Remembering her mother: O my /! 
the mest es | Torn from the lintel— 
squadrons of Prince, —r the f’s 
I take her for the f of womankind, 
Their feet in f’s, her loveliest: 
With books, with f’s, with Angel 
And like a f that cannot all unfold, 
and crown’d with all her f’s. 
Break, happy land, into earlier f’s! 
Has given our Prince his own imperial FP, 
welcome Russian f, a people’s pride, To Britain 

when her f’s begin to blow! 
my eldest-born, the f of the flock ; 
Shadow and shine is life, little Annie, f and thorn. 
my beauty, my eldest-born, my f; 
—wot’s a beauty ?—the f as blaws. 
Up there came a f, The people said, 
muttering discontent me and my f. 
the people cried, ‘ did is the f.’ 
Most can raise the f’s now, 
F in the crannied wall, 
Little Fg if I could understand 
fruit Which in our winter woodland looks a f. 
All of f’s, and drop me a f, Drop me a f. 
Cannot a f, a f, be mine ? 
Drop me af, a f, to kiss, 
her bower All of f’s, a f, a f, Dropt, af. 
The seasons bring the f again, 
4 find A f beat with rain and wind, 
this poor f of poesy 
From f to f, from snow to snow: 
When f is feeling after i ; 
traces of the past Be all the colour of the f: 
The path we came by, thorn and f, 
The perfect f of human time ; 
Made cypress of her orange f, 
And brushing ankle-deep in f’*s, 
Day, when I lost the f of men; 
The time admits not f’s or leaves 
the f And native growth of noble mind; 
But tho’ I seem in star and f To feel thee 
But where is she, the bridal Pb 
weight Of learning lightly like a f. 
That pelt us in the porch with f’s. 
is but seed Of what in them is f and fruit; 


RES RBBEE 


Flower 


Maud I iv 25 
To the f’s, and be their sun. » «cri d58 
Fora or a f, little thi » Ii 64 
falls On the little f that clings vi iv 33 
is %, had no fruits, v 
Wearing the white f of a blameless life, of 25 
Lancelot away “> Com. of Arthur 450 
and return’d the f’s, in May, ” 
the live green had kindled into f’s, Gareth and L. 185 
nose Tip-tilted like the of a f; e 
‘Story rina ea tetacnen, Oloryfetias "Oe 
. ewy f’s open sun, 8 
close when day is f o 1066 
* What knowest thou of f’s, except, e, 1069 
Who lent me thee, the f of A foolish love 
for f’s? ‘s 1071 
F’s? nay, the boar hath rosemaries and bay. inp 1074 
Miss the full f of this a 
will hide with mantling f’s As if for pity?” és 1392 
Fresh as a f new-born, and 1409 
Shp a cone wun aural Gat Marr. of Geraint 319 
docu ag ypeenys he ery Oa abe a 43 
Betwixt the cressy islets white in f; Geraint and E. 415 
pee pln a wg tm poe of f’s, Balin and Balan 83 
Lancelot with his among the Pe 
Prince, we have ridd’n before the f’s ys 272 
The f of all their vestal knighthood, es 508 
They might have cropt the myri of May, a 
As once—of old—among the f’ Merlin and V. 136 
‘to plack the {1 seston,’ Bo sys te * ae 
‘to p in season, says song, ° 
A border ry 5 arson * nae Lancelot se 
Lancelot, of > pearl » 
Pa eps A Ea os 
saying, carven - 
if I bide ! this wild f for me!’ ” 644 
For pleasure all about a field of f’s pe 793 
desi ’s nope tyne fot lit ” 910 
ter, you yield your ife ‘ 
showers of f’s Fell as we past; Holy Grail 348 
Gee atoladen? tol paceman coe aeel > pi 
wholesome oer a ” 
see that it may its f. 
Lae aits to be solid fruit of golden Last Tournament 99 
purple slopes of mountain f’s Pass under 
the warm hour returns ith veer of wind, and all ook 
again ; ” 
Is.all as cool and white as any f.’ pi 416 
Come dashing down on a tall wa: oe Guinevere 253 
A glorious company, the f of men, 
To which my spirit leaneth all het f’s, Lover’s Tale i 104 
broad and open f tell What sort of it was, PS 
Can ye take off the sweetness from the f, ws 171 
And then point out the f or the star? ae 175 
mine made of f, a 343 
let grow The f’s that run poison in their veins, ; 347 
poppy-stem, ‘ whose f, Hued with the scarlet of a 
an y + 352 
no leaf, no f, no fruit for me. se 7125 
Laden with thistledown and seeds of f’s, 3 u13 
her I loved, adorn’d with fading f’s. = ait 40 
the f of a year and a half is thine, To A, Tennyson 3 
‘Our Nelly’s the f of ’em all.’ First Quarrel 28 
cleiin as a f fro’ ’eiid to feeit: North. Cobbler 44 


All the bowers and the f’s, Fainting f’s, faded 


bowers, Sisters (E. and E.) 10 
Over all the meadows drowning f’s, 21 


pa ly Sera head ME In the Child. Hosp. 33 
's to these ‘ spirits in prison’ A 37 
And she lay with a f in one hand 39 
And we came to the Isle of F’s: V. of Maeldune 37 
pesca ih dato rar = 53 
one all-over with f’s, Fé 1 

there were more for the carven f’s, ee 112 


~~ 


Flower 225 Flung 


Flower (8) (continued) Cast at thy feet one f that fades Flowing (See also Forward-flowing, Full-flowing, 
away. § : To Dante 7 Low-flowing) stream be aweary of f Under 
one snowy knee was prest Against the margin f’s ; Tiresias 43 my eye? Nothing will Die 1 
And him the last; and laying f’s, 212 the blue river chimes in its f All Things will Die 1 
speaking aloud To women, the f of the time, The Wreck 49 A clear stream f with a muddy one, Isabel 30 
borne wap hey her hireling heart ; ~ oe f rapidly between Their interspaces, Arabian Nights 83 
Trusting no longer earthly f Despair 35 F beneath her rose-hued zone ; “3 140 
on an earth that bore not a f; > lordly music f from The illimitable years. Ode to Memory 41 
And wind the front of with f’s, Ancient Sage 91 F like a crystal river; Poet's Mind 6 
in praise of and crown’d with f’s! re 209 Winds were blowing, waters f, Oriana 14 
oie murmurs ‘ Lost and gone and lost and gone!’ ra 223 eae eS pre weet Wan Sculptor T 
“His two wild woodland f’s.’ Wild f’s blowing side island in the river / down to Camelot L. of Shalott i 14 
by side The Flight 80 her canvas f, Rose a ship of France. The Captain 27 
Wild f’s of the secret woods, we 82 ro ad hear The rapt oration f free In Mem. lrexevii 32 
May all the f’s o’ Jeroosilim blossom Tomorrow 89 the blood Of their strong bodies, f, Marr. of Geraint 569 
An’ the lark fly out 0’ the f’s 91 F with easy greatness and touching The Wreck 50 
campet es fresh es a midder o’ f'¢ i? Maiky— Spinster's S's. 45 A land of promise f with the milk And honey Lover’s Tale i 334 
to call the very f’s Sisters, Locksley H., Sixty 101 Aad being thew beck by an fe’ “2 a 85 
a world of never fading f’s. = 184 And holding them back by their f locks The Merman 14 
Edith like a f among the f’s. = 260 But pledge me in the f grape. My life is full 15 
Or Love with of f’s. Epilogue 17 And o’er them many a f range Day-Dm., Depart. 21 
the laughing shepherd bound with f’s; To Virgil 16 The truth, that flies the f can, Will Water. 171 
and fills The f with dew; Early Spring 46 oer halls, and farms, and f lawns, Aylmer’s Field 654 
where wy tor gt hl 2 Frater Ave, etc. 4 ragon’s cave Half hid, they tell me, now in f vines— Tiresias 144 
here thy let the df, Demeter and P.9 Flown as tho’ it were The hour just f, Gardener’s D. 83 
now once more ablaze With f’s that brighten +6 36 He rode a horse with wings, that would have f, Vision of Sin 3 
All f’s—but for one black of earth = 87 Had tost his ball and f his kite, Aylmer’s Field 84 
My tears kill’d 4 a 108 tell her, Swallow, that thy brood is f: Princess iv 108 
by the f that closes on the fly, The Ring 344 F to the east or the west, Window, Gone T 
maiden-Princess, crown’d Ye 485 love is more Than in the summers that are f, In Mem., Con. 18 
Her of men, and trees, and f’s, To Ulysses 3 For the black bat, night, has f, Maud I xvii 2 
the bloodless heart of lowly f’s of Spring 84 as the i panty EBay Merlin and V. 901 
No louder than a bee the f’s, s R. 82 life had f, we sware but by the shell— Last Tournament 270 
the rose to the lotus ‘ No f thou ’? Akbar’s Dream 37 she that clasp’d my neck had f; Locksley H., Sixty 15 
Warble bird, and open f, and, men, hy Hymn 7 Fioy (fly) a knaws naw moor nor a f; NV. Farmer, O. 8. 67 
I am dressing the grave of a woman with f’s. Charity 2 Fluctuate And f all the still perfume, In Mem. xev 56 
I am dressing her grave with f’s. ,» 44 Fluctuated /’, as flowers in storm, some red, Princess iv 482 
Vary like the leaves and f’s, Poets and Critics 4 Fluctuation tall columns drown’d In silken f » 355 
Draw from my death Thy living f and grass, Doubt and Prayer 6 world-wide f sway’d In vassal tides In Mem. exii 15 
Flower white as privet when it f’s. Walk. to the Mail56 Flue sent a blast of a up the f: M. d’ Arthur, Ep. 15 
but as poets’ seasons when they f, Golden Year 28 Fluent In tracts of f heat began, In Mem. cxviii 9 
his followers, all F into fortune— Columbus 167 Broad brows and fair, a f hair and fine, Gareth and L, 464 
» Bo a would f into full health The Ring 317 Fluid and f range Of lawless airs, Supp. Confessions 147 
while the races f and Making of ‘an 5 ‘This world was once a f haze of light, Princess ii 116 
Flowerage Busying themselves about the f Aylmer’s Field 203 Fluke Anchors of rusty f, and boats updrawn ; Enoch Arden 18 
Flower-bells_cluster’d f-b and ambrosial orbs Isabel 36 Fang, (See also Broad-flung) The costly doors fopen wide, Arabian Nights 17 
Flower’d (See also Seay Severet, White-flower’d) inward over spangled floors, - 116 
a dress All branch’d and f with gold, Marr. of Geraint 631 F leagues of roaring foam into the gorge If I were loved 13 
answers to his mother’s calls From the f Backward the lattice-blind she f, Mariana in the S, 8T 
furrow. . Confessions 160 Then with both hands I f him, M. @ Arthur 15T 
Fiery times the rose has f and faded, Jub. Q. Victoria 1 And f him in the dew. Talking Oak 232 
A rhyme that f betwixt the whitening sloe To Mary Boyle 25 F the torrent rainbow round: Vision of Sin 32 
Flowering (part. and adj.) A spacious garden full And f her down upon a couch of fire, Aylmer’s Field 574 
of f weeds, , To—— With Pal. of Art 4 His rg Ring f forward in pursuit, nm 587 
there grew an Eastern rose, That, f high, Gardener’s D, 124 F ball, flew kite, and raced the = fly, Princess ii 248 
burgeons every maze of quick About f squares, In Mem. exv 3 She took it and she fit. ‘ Fight’ she said, »  w598 
The snowdrop only, f thro’ the year, Last Tournament 220 and f defiance down Gagelike to man, a o1TT 
f grove Of grasses Lancelot pluck’d him Guinevere 33 She f it from her, thinking: Con. 32 
V. of Maeldune 52 We f the burthen of the second James. Third of Feb. 28 
often F in a lonely word; To Virgil 12 and f A ballad to the brightening moon: In Mem. lrrviz 27 
im in the f of his fields, Pass. of Arthur 10 and f The lilies to and fro, and said . a aev 59 
wept upon the f earth. Death of Ginone 9 Iran And f myself down on a bank of heath, Com. of Arthur 343 
‘tra blackest moss the f-p’s ‘ariana 1 here is glory enow In having f the three: Gareth and L. 1326 
lightly breaks a faded f-s Marr of Geraint 365 To which he f a wrathful answer back : Geraint and E. 146 
the f dale 7 merrily glance and herself Down on the great King’s couch, Lancelot and E. 609 
May Queen 39 nclasping f the casement back, Pe 981 
v, throned on a f rise, D. of F. Women 125 F them, down they flash’d, ¥ 1235 
* : Gardener’s D. 16 A stone is f into some sleeping tarn, Pelleas and E. 93 
in a train Of f clauses Lucretius 120 nipt the hand, and f it from her; S 133 
the crag, Princess iii 336 And f them o’er the walls ; + 316 
walk Of letters, In Mem. laaxiv 22 steed of Pelleas floundering f His rider, aa 574 
. Balin and Balan 145 I have f thee pearls and find thee swine.’ Last Tournament 310 
course of life that seem’d so f to me Merlin and V. 880 Then with both hands I f him, Pass. of Arthur 325 
lips My name F ; Eletinore 134 would have f himself From cloud to cloud, Lover’s Tale ¢ 301 


Shadow of Death, Lover’s Tale i 498 I f myself upon him In tears and cries: is ti 89 


Flung 


cae ed I, groaning, from me f Her empty 


This question, so f down before the 
I f him the letter that drove me wi 


Christian conquerors took and f 
from their hands F thro’ the woods, 
f herself Against my heart, 
and f the mould “0% your feet, 
f himself between gladiatorial swords, 
women shrieking ‘ Atheist’ f Filth from the roof, 
“F thes down at her feet, 
mb the mountain, and f the berries, 

Wait till Death has f them open, 
Flur /’,, for whose love the Roman Cesar 
Flurried the little fowl were f at it, 


Flush (s) f of anger’d shame O’erflows thy calmer glances, 


for when the morning f Of passion 
As light a f As hardly tints the blossom 
For here a sudden f of wrathful heat 
opposite The f and dawn of youth 
er husband in the f of youth dawn, 
Flush (verb) strikes along the brain, And f’es 
all the cheek. 
colour f’es Her sweet face from brow to chin: 
After his books, if Box had 
Or by denial f her babbling wells 
madness f’es up in the an’s head, 
and made him f, and bow Lowly, 
Flush’d (See also Faintly-flushed, New-flush’d, Sun- 
flush’d) FF all the leaves with rich gold-green, 
F like the coming of the day ; 
f Ganymede, his rosy thigh Half-buried 
F in her temples and her eyes, 
‘Then f her cheek with rosy light, 
Psyche f and wann’d psp be op 
first she came, all f you said to me 
her face A little f, and she we on; 
Where oleanders f the bed Of silent torrents, 
The Peak is ye and f At his highest 
Some f, and others dazed, 
when f with fight, or hot, God’s curse, 
that other f, And hung his head, 
Upright and f before him: 
F mee | at the slight disparagement 
beyond them f The long low dune, 
F, started, met him at the doors, 
The small sweet face was f, 
and f as red As ay Op when she crown’d it. 
Flushing rosy red f in the northern night. 
let my query pass Unclaim’d, in f silence, 


be guiltless air, Spout from the maiden fountain 


d him that f his poor parish wits 

snares them by the score ter’d and f, 

But once in life was f with new wine, 

so f with r were they, They almost fell 
Flute (s) Blow, f, and stir the stiff-set sprigs, 

thicket rang To many a f of Arcady. 

Nor harp be touch’d, nor f be blown; 

the roses heard The f, violi » bassoon ; 

To the sound of dancing music and f’s: 
Flute (verb) lute and f fantastic tenderness, 
Fluted The mellow ouzel f in the elm; 

From f vase, and brazen urn In order, 

And f to the morning sea. 

Flute-notes thy f-n are changed to coarse, 
Fluting swan That, f a wild carol ere her death, 
swan That, f a wild carol ere her death, 

Flutter His spirit f’s like a lark, 


Faith 7 

Marr. of Geraint 745 
Gareth and L. 69 
Madeline 32 
Lucretius 2 
Balin and Balan 266 
Guinevere 356 
Lover’s Tale i 189 
Death of E2none 17 


D. of F. Women 44 
L. of Burleigh 61 
Aylmer’s Field 459 
Princess v 334 
Maud Ii 37 
Gareth and L. 548 


Arabian Nights 82 
Miller’s D. 132 
Palace of Art 121 


Voice and the P. 29 
Com. of Arthur 265 
Geraint and E. 660 

a 810 
Merlin and V. 912 


The Tourney 16 
Loc Hall 26 
The 


In Mem. «ziti 24 
= ev 22 
Maud I rrii 14 


blasts That before the f tongues of fire ; 
And on the board the f urn 
With half a night’s recall’d Her f life: 
(s) I watch’d little f’s, 
Fly (s) _ (See also Dragon-fly, Fancy-flies, Fire-fly, 
Gad-fiy) The blue in the pane; 
Kate saith ‘the men are flies. 


stopt as he hunted the f, 
ies that haunt a wound, ‘ 


lf the summer f, 


gape or flies—we know not whence come ; 
infinite torment of flies, 

- iy aa The dice ot os ings ? 

‘or you know ies at 

Nor drown th with ‘fies in honied wine ; 


black f 
Fly (verb) 
whither 


F on to clash together again, 
along the Italian 
‘ow thinner, and now thicker, 


Window, Winter 10 
In Mem. 1 » 


ES 355 
the pane May seem the black ox TJ’o one who ran down 3 
‘Then ariniy alse Then 8 


OQ. ee ee 


Lacchcone Py sere baby loves F twanging headless arrows Flying (continued) ‘O Swallow, Swallow, f, f South, Princess iv 93 
sat SET; Princess ii 402 ‘O Swallow, f from the golden woods, ze 114 
i f, while yet you may! » 1428 op ge may dnd neg oe - 376 
ated cet me ne ee 64 f on the ‘oam of men’s deeds— » voalg 
As the shadow of a bird, she fled. ad 96 shot A f splendour out of brass and steel, » vi 365 
¥ to her, and fall upon her eaves, . w 94 f struck With showers of random sweet » via 85 
F to her, and pipe and woo her, % 115 or call’d On f Time from all their silver tongues— ee 105 
ee ee emery doves om 167 Paid with a voice f by to be lost Wages 2 
I grant in her some sense of shame, she flies; i 349 are you f over her sweet little face ? Window, On the Hill 13 
She flies too high, she flies too high ! a v 281 and birds’ song # here and there, FY ths 9° 
I say she flies too high, ’sdeath! re 286 f gold of the ruin’d woodlands drove thro’ the air. Maud I i 12 
Se ee ree weer Bt the oky, Ode Inter. Exhib. 34 # along the land and the main— » I ui 38 
2 and ws f! Window, On the Hill 1 they swerved and brake /’, Com. of Arthur 120 
F; F to the’ in the valley below— ie Letter 12 follow’d by his f hair Ran like a colt, * 321 
if sere iter thro’ the gross. In Mem. cli 4 servingman F from out of the black wood, Gareth and L, 802 
tl I the »» lzxxvi 12 Gareth’s eyes had f blots Before them fe 1031 
flies The blast orth and East, » ents ee at Pt many a windy wave To Britain, Marr. of Geraint 337 
and f paper Wai, thes change thats sky 5 cavld And white sails f on the yellow sea; 7 829 
Arise and f Faun, 5, expat 25 F, but, overtaken, died the death Themselves Geraint and E, 177 
Wild Hours that f Hope and Fear » exrxviti 9 Another, f from the wrath of Doorm ‘i 530 
‘The fault was mine,’ he w may Maud II i 30 { back anid erying out, ‘ Merlin, Merlin and V. 943 
I saw the dreary tom arise III vi 36 hear of rumours f thro’ your court. Lancelot and E. 1190 
Until she let me dlosaged 10 sweep Gareth and L. 20 and once the shadow of a bird F, Pelleas and E. 39 
A jewell’d harness, ere pass and f. 2 688 A blot in heaven, the Raven, f high, Guinevere 133 
a7; after sod eo paar cme to i fe — — = — F, and link’d again, and wheel’d aa 
no more an * nd broke F, e 
Larded thy last, except thou turn and f, Aa 1084 Quiver’d a f glory on her hair, Lover’s Tale i 69 
all about it a honeysuckle. 8 F by each fine ear, an Eastern gauze » w291 
- wildly f, Mixt ae arom f Gea Geraint and E. 482 rm » a oe as a far away: 3s cd ieee : 
, the return y you; f, your top roofs in the ly siege ef. of Lucknow 
is wi 748 F and foil’d at the last by handful pe AL 
I f from shame, A lustful King, Balin and Balan 473 Wiclif-preacher whom I crost In f hither ? Sir J. Oldcastle 39 
I f to Save, save me thou— Merlin and V. 17 Trade f over a thousand seas with her spice Vastness 13 
did not rumours f? Lancelot and E. 1194 with her f robe and her poison’d rose ; $y 16 
if he f us, Small matter! let him.’ Pelleas and E. 199 and brighter The Gleam f onward, Merlin and the G. 96 
And f to my any Ager overseas : Guinevere 113 and fitting close Or f looselier, Akbar’s Dream 132 
xt rise now, and let us f, a 120 Gleam’d to the f moon by fits. Miller’s D. 116 
in a wind, ready to break and f, = 365 Sole as a f star shot thro’ the sky Palace of Art 123 
And he that fled no ; Pass. of Arthur 89 ‘Saw God divide the night with f flame, D. of F. Women 225 
stream Flies with a shatter’d foam Lover’s Tale i 383 To follow f steps of Truth Across the brazen 
He flies the event: he leaves the event = wil bridge of war— Love thou thy land 15 
I must f, but follow quick. The Revenge 6 Would play with f forms and images, Gardener’s D. 60 
You f for a moment to fight with them again. a 9 And with a f finger swept my lips, a 246 
. we fight or shall we f? 8 25 Thunder, a f fire in heaven, Boddicea 24 
and aloft the Flies streaming, Achilles over the T. 12 Loosely robed in f raiment, 7 37 
shell must break before the bird can f. Ancient Sage 154 Is matter for a f smile. In Mem. izii 12 
or — you with me; The Flight 88 And sow the sky with f boughs, » lexi 24 
An’ the f out 0’ the flowers Tomorrow 91 The f cloud, the frosty light : S evi 2 
stormy moment f and mingle with the Past. Locksley H., Sixty 279 like a f star Led on the gray-hair’d wisdom Holy Grail 452 
find Cine fie Atl ‘Dp ote SP Open I. ead eran Foulk yp ae he coostom flitted awaay North. Cobbler o 
i i ight across e Yat an’ f si a-gawmin’ in, ee 
F—care not. Birds and brides must leave the nest. The Ring 89 call me afoor my awn f’s to my faice Village Wife 105 
And saw the world f by me like a dream, » 180 that the f be sa scared at, Spinster’s S’s. 24 
And flies above the leper’s hut, : Happy 4 Fur to goa that night to ’er f by cause Owd Rod 52 
Now her feet the swallow circling flies, Prog. of Spring 44 Foam (s) (See also Fountain-foam, Ocean-foam, Sea- ee 
Flies back in it breezes to display Re 64 foam) the green brink and the running f, Sea-Fairies 2 
Flyer arms stretch’ ae se ioe a 7 Aylmer’s Field 588 Flung soagees of sootinn 7 i the gorge If I were loved 13 
and all f’s from the hand Of Justice, Marr. of Geraint 36 brightens When the wind blows the f, none 62 
and w fly, Mixt with the f’s. Geraint and E. 483 Aphrodité beautiful, Fresh as the f, ga RTD 
brands hack’d among the f’s, Com. of Arthur 121 Rolling a slumbrous sheet of f below. Lotos-Eaters 13 
n we hack’d at the f’s before us. Batt. of Brunanburh 42 Weary the a ep fields of barren f. ss 42 
; eke f acrass me, Tomorrow 21 I would the white cold yu ges og f, D. of F. Women 118 
Flying (See also ’, Flyin’) fied by night, and sea-wind sang Shrill, chill, with flakes of f. M. @’ Arthur 49 
f turn’d : Edwin Morris 134 in the chasm are f and yellow sands; Enoch Arden 2 
about the moorland f 7 Loe Hall 4 And scaled in sheets of wasteful f, Sea Dreams 53 
oy ee a wheel Cry down the past, iva 6 burst and flood the world with f: Princess iv 474 
} the silver boss Of her own halo’s flying on the highest F of men’s deeds— 33 v 320 
ield ; / The Voyage 31 sang from the decker out of the f, Maud Ii 50 
following up And f the white breaker, Enoch Arden 21 Hurl’d back again so often in empty f, Last Tournament 93 
And caught the of the f terms, Princess, Pro. 164 As tremulously as f upon the beach Guinevere 364 
we dropt, And f reach’d the frontier: * 4109 sea-wind sang Shrill, chill, with flakes of f. Pass. of Arthur 217 
your arrow-wounded fawn Came f es 4 271 Flies with a shatter’d f along the chasm. Lover’s Tale i 383 
and loose A f charm of blushes o’er this cheek, 430 es ee eae cape Dyas Despair 50 
he could ’ the f, The Flight 91 


ld not see The bird of ‘f south ae iii 210 ships from out the West go dipping 
Blow, bugle, aw. outs wid echoes f, (repeat) . » 5,17 On broader zones beyond the To Ulysses 30 


Foam 

Foam ®) (continued) And these low bushes dip their twigs 
Prog. of 51 
roa full for sound and Crossing the Bar 6 
Foam (verb) Should all our churchmen f in spite To F. D. Maurice 9 
forward-cree Pig man, tides Began to f, In Mem. citi 38 
Foam-bow _ his cheek wriebtaed as the f-b brightens none 61 
Foam-churning These wet black passes and f-cchasms— Sir J. Oldcastle 9 
Foam’d /f away : ‘os at Averill’s ear: Aylmer’s Field 342 
Their f themselves away ; Ode on Well. 126 


raved And a ane: ‘fe a rival name: 
Foam-flakes Crisp /-f scud — the level sand, 
Foam-fountains monster spo 
Foaming horse acroes the /’s of the ford, 


Balin and Balan 567 
D. of F. Women 39 


his f-f in the sea. Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 107 


Gareth and L. 1040 


To smoothe my pillow, mix the f draught Of fever, Princess ti 251 


Rl ang grape of eastern France. 

re and there a f flake Upon me, 

oe tho’ his f’s speak ill of him, He was a friend 
to me. 

The land, where girt with friends or f’s 
Must ever shock, like armed /’s, 
went she Norward, Till she near’d the f. 
divine to warn them of their f’s 
Had beat her f’s with slaughter 
drove her f’s with slaughter from her walls, 
The next, like fire he meets the f, 
The general f. More soluble is this knot, 
Truest friend and noblest f; 
those two f’s above my fallen life, 
Soprchouee since 

’s were e 48 us free; 


Friend, to be struck by the public f, 
bright With pitch’d pavilions of his f, 


In Mem., Con. 80 
The Brook 59 


Com. of Arthur 97 


thou hast driven the f without, See to the f within! aesmmearn 593 


thou hast wreak’d his justice on his f’s, 
‘Lo,’ said Gareth, ‘ the f falls!’ 
second was your f, the sparrow-hawk, 
what they long for, in friend or f, 
Pellam, once A Christless f of thine 
He makes no friend who never made a f. 
I hold that man the worst of public f’s 
friend and f were shadows in the mist, 
Revenge ran on sheer into the heart of the f, 
on ad apse to the f. 

e f sprung mine many times, 
and the f may outlive us at last— 
Friend ?—f perhaps—a tussle for it then! 
aia backatmardak ace” 
and a boundless panic shoo 
where’er they ran, Have ended Li Eat 
some in fight against the f, 
the ym was driven, And Wolacley overthrew 


Sonaeg: ’ the midst of the f, 
drew The f from the saddle and threw 


” 


it 

Marr. of Geraint Add 
Geraint and E. 8716 
Balin and Balan 97 
Lancelot and E. 1089 
Guinevere 512 

Pass. of Arthur 100 
The Revenge a 


” 
Warnror of God, man’s friend, and tyrant’s f, on Gordon 1 
hand Which fell’d the f’s before you : ike Happy 42 
Foeman forth there stept a f tall, Oriana 33 
pond ed Shag dn) span I vkoley Hall 103 
to on the f’s groun: 
But they heard the f’s thunder "te Captain 41 
still the} spoil’d and burn’d, The Victim 17 
body enow to hold his foemen down?’ Com. of Arthur 253 
and by this will beat his foemen down.’ 309 
foemen scared, like that false pair who turn’d Geraint "and E.176 
f surged, and waver’d, and reel’d oe the hill, Heavy Brigade 62 
Fog the white f vanish’d like a ghost Death o. CEnone 61 
eri ing Solled) “Down-dnoop’, in many nf Def. of 
Sees eles Senbed = Mik he pata many a floating f, Arabian Nights Wah 14 
$, upon 
Look up otis on her brow. Two oles 192 
Winds ail the vale in rosy f’s, Miller’s D. 242 
In misty f’s, that floating as they fell Palace of Art 35 


those still Vision of Sin 51 
Pay onto Which hid the Holiest Aylmer’s TIL 
The drowsy f’s of our great ensign shake v8 
With f to f, of mountain or of cape ; vit 3 
Dark in its f. Ode on Well. 57 
And thee formless in the f, In Mem, xxii 15 
In f upon f of hueless cloud, Maud I vi3 
Thro’ twenty f’s of twisted Gareth and L, 510 
ie nots and oop a AAO Ape 

’ knots an — t 4 
tn uasteacteciel Holy Grail 261 


oly 
a streetwa with f’s of pure te samite, Last Tournament 140 
Seon ee cee eps Guinevere 603 


that somewhere in the ruin’d none 221 
Thro’ all its f’s the multitudinous beast, Tiresias 15 
close-lapt in silken f’s, Lover’s Tale i 153 
There is no shade or f of mystery x 182 
I thought it was an adder’s f, pe 691 
Hung round with rims and burning f’s,— Re vi 63 
in their floating f’s They and were no more: Pe 99 
Fold (as for sheep) (Sez also ) ‘Bring this 
lamb back into Thy f, Supp. Confessions 105 
cues wileel toeie ee flo a Senda S61 
very whitest in all m ves you 8 
who are these ? @ wolf within ui 190 
ro guy ad emg orkoay Zee on 
0 gray old grange, or n Mem. c 
black wether of St. Satan’s f. Merlin and V. 750 
Seond ou, alias: af elema tran bes = 7 
if the tigers leap into the f unawares— Def. of Incknow 51 
driven by storm and sin and death to the ancient f, The Wreck 2 
ranged from the narrow warmth of your f, 
A people from ancient f of pier | Akbar’s Dream 61 


arms, turn to thy rest. A Dirge 2 
the green that f’s thy grave. (repeat) Y Seaue 27, 34, 41, 48 
‘High up the f and swim: ‘wo Vowes 
f our wings cease from wanderings, Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 19 
sure this orbit of the memory f’s s D. 74 
about my feet The berried briony f.’ Ti Oak 148 
round her waist she felt it f, Day-Dm., Depart. 2 
Now f’s the lily all her sweetness up, vit 
So f thyself, my dearest, thou, “ 88 
or f Thy presence in the silk of sumptuous Ancient Sage 265 
borg Aang sag dagen The 
I’d sooner f an icy co dead of some foul disease : - 

Fold See also Five-fold, Fifty-fold, Ten- 
hundred-fold, Thousand-fold 
Folded (See also Far-folded, Heavy-folded, Many-folded, 
Silken-folded) Thought f over thought, smiling 
P, Eleanore 84 
ee Dees WF ns eee Two Voices 247 
Sleep, =, oes sister’s arm, Audley Court 63 
ag So 3 arm ; 65 
is inthe womb Day-Dm., Sleep P.8 
Bo ate palms and f up from wrong, Princess tv 288 
She heard, she moved, She moan’d, a f voice; +‘ » 12 
an —— it’s f bloom In Mem. aliti 2 
in the mist. a cw 4 
ein pt dow et a 9. CORRS 
Not bey more in these dear arms, Marr. of Geraint 99 
Wherein she kept them f reverently With sprigs 

of summer 137 
letter she devised; which being writ And f, Lancelot and E. 1110 
Hath f in the passes of the world.’ Pass. of Arthur 78 
pearance ag ya} ane iD Lover’s Tale ¢ 50 
Padi el Soma ow aay w 219 
fer on py oo Tats or 

ian cro its wings t 
and I was f in thine arms. Donel and. 3 
here, my child, tho’ f in thine arms, 
rier? al ie anor Seeaeanhibe Han Lotos-Bateys, O. 8.28 
dissolved the mystery Of f sleep. D. of F. Women 263 


O’er the mute city stole with f wings, *s D. 186 


Folded 229 Follow’d 


Folded (continued) ing the f annals of my youth; Gardener's D. 244 Follow (continued) But f Vivien thro’ the fiery flood! Balin and Balan 454. 
With f feet, in stoles — Sir Galahad 43 Help, for he f’s! take me to thyself! Merlin and V. 82 
Mute with f arms they wai The Captain 39 The Fame that f’s death is nothing to us; 2 464 
stood with f hands and downward eyes Merlin and V. 69 the scroll ‘I f fame.’ me 416 

Folding black f’s, that which housed therein. Gareth and L. 1380 I charge you, f me not.’ Lancelot and E. 507 
nar ceen pemang wa cach other, Lover’s Tale i 261 serve you, to f you thro’ the world.’ _ 939 
F his hands, deals words a 717 ‘I fain would f love, if that could be; I needs 

Foliage ing thro’ The low and bloomed f, Arabian Nights 13 must f death, who calls for me; Call and I 
gale That about the f underneath, Princess tii 121 f, fi let me die.’ ih ea 
oo uy Teepe ecage gale 4 In Mem. lezxia 4 Then might she f me thro’ the world, se 1316 
sank on a drift of f -blown ; Last Tournament 389 I sware a vow to f it till I saw.’ Holy Grail 282 
moisture and all smells of bud And f Lover's Tale iit 6 Galahad, and O Gal me.’ - 292 

Foliaged (See also Full-foliaged) Who murmurest But ye, that f but the | 8 bell’ i 298 

in the f eaves In Mem. zxciz 9 while ye f wandering fires Lost in the quagmire! ~ 319 

Folk (See also Folk) f that knew not their own minds, Enoch Arden 478 most of us would f wandering fires, (repeat) », 369, 599 
And echo’d by old f beside their fires Com. of Arthur 417 and yanish’d, tho’ I yearn’d To f; = 507 
mingle with our f; And knowing every honest face Holy Grail 549 most of them would f wandering fires, ‘- 891 
slay the f, and spoil the land.’ : Guinevere 137 the gloom, That f’s on the turning of the world, Pelleas and E. 549 
He that was reft of his F and his friends Batt. of Brunanburh 70 after wail Of , Silence f’s, Pass. of Arthur 119 

— tha’ll f ’im slick into Hell.’ orth. Cobbler 66 What should f this, if this were done ? z 260 

(followed) fur the ’turney’s letters they fsa I could not rise Albeit I strove to f. Lover’s Tale vi 98 
fast ; Village Wife 62 I must fly, but f quick. The Revenge 6 
Follow also Foller) lightning to the thunder Now f’s Edith echoing Evelyn. Sisters (E. and EB.) 15 
ich f’s it, The Poet 51 crying out: ‘F me, f me!’— Def. of Lucknow 64 
because nght is right, to f right none 149 Do-well will —— Ancient Sage 273 
To f flying steps of Truth Love thou thy land 75 f Edwin to those isles, those islands of the Blest! The Flight 42 
What should f this, if this were done ? M. d’ Arthur 92 these would feel and f Truth if only you and 
dark f’s wheel’d in her ellipse ; Golden Year 24 you, Locksley H., Sixty 119 
a like a sinking star, Ui 31 leave the dog too lame to f with the cry, a 226 
vine stream’d out to f, A ion 46 know them, f him who led the way, BE 266 
May my soul f soon! St. Agnes’ Eve 4 F you the Star that lights a desert pathway, - 275 
Ifill T make thee mine’ The Voyage 64 F Light, and do the Right— * 3 
e f that which flies before 3. 94 ‘#, and up the hill, up the hill, Heavy Brigade 11 
f Such dear familiarities of dawn ? Aylmer’s Field 130 bound to 4 wherever she go Stark-naked, Dead Prophet 45 
5 decree I gt phage dimea e 664 oes ee, Early Spring 25 
the thin there F’s the mouse, a _ 853 rM when you hear What f’s! The Ring 214 
which all our oan Wonks f, Lucretius 79 am Merlin Who f The Gleam. Merlin and the G. 10 
beeyede herd at 5 toe gent Ww? $5 ~ ee pacer ag gm rd ‘ F the Gleam.’ x 34 
A satyr, a 83 :. jut eager to f, I saw, 101 
etal vou jes in’turn; Princess, Pro. 201 After it, f it, # the Gleam. a 130 
eee me Ycinee, answer’d, Pe I whirl, and I f the Sun.’ The Dreamer 14 
Voice Went with it, ‘ F, f, thou shalt win.’ ‘4 7100 Whirl, and f the Sun! (repeat) The Dreamer 20, 24, 28, 32 

_ falling in a land Of promise; fruit would f. + wi 140 But what may f who can tell? The Wanderer 14 
If more and acted on, what f’s? x 229 ~=Follow’d Sent Tee For surer sign had f, either 
Whence f’s @ vacant pang; mw ,. 408 hand, M. @’ Arthur 16 
bird of ing south but long’d To f: » wm 211 Then f counsel, comfort, and the words Love and Duty 69 
‘Oo zs , if I could f, ” ww 99 The happy princess f him. Day-Dm., Depart. 8 
And tell her, tell her, that I f thee.’ ms 116 Thro’ all the world she f him. a 32 
eee cee to Lye, - 455 And f with acclaims, Will Water. 138 
To f up the worthiest till he die: fs 466 And f her all the way. Lady Clare 64 
F us: who knows? we four may build some plan » v 230 still we f where she led, (repeat) The Voyage 59, 90 
And on the ‘ F, f, thou shalt win: a 472 Then f calms, and then winds variable, Enoch Arden 545 
But f; let the torrent dance thee down » vit 209 when they f us from Philip’s door, The Brook 167 
farewell, and welcome for the year To f: . 2», Con. 96 Where Aylmer f Aylmer at the Hall Aylmer’s Field 36 
Fall, and f their doom. Voice and the P. 20 the fierce old man #, and under his own lintel stood % 331 
F, f the ! Window, On the Hill 11 Seconded, for my 4 f suit, ee 558 
F them down the slope! And I f them down f out Tall and erect, but in the middle aisle Reel’d, “ 817 
_ to the window-pane 23 16 If: and at top She pointed seaward : Sea Dreams 121 
Nor f, tho’ I walk in haste, In Mem. rzit 18 I And the rest f: Princess, Pro. 244 
‘The King will f Christ, and we the King Com. of Arthur 599 We f up the river as we rode, e 4 206 
f the deer By these tall firs and our fast-falling f then A classic lecture, rich in sentiment, & tt 373 

burns; Gareth and L. 90 tesolder’d peace, whereon F his tale. x v 48 

F the deer ? ee eee but Blanche At distance f: so they came: Ae vi 83 
speak true, right , f the Ki i 117 And f up by a hundred airy does, Bs 87 

Thou get to horse and f fim far away. * 584 Passionate tears #’: the king replied not: ms 312 
's, being named, His owner, ne 703 F up in valley and glen With b’ of bugle, Ode on Well. 114 

L and I f.’ (repeat) Gareth and L. 746, 760, 807, 891 F by the brave of other lands, a 194 
, 990, 1053, 1155 the day that f the day she was wed, The Islet 4 

‘F, I lead!’ so down among the pines He plunged; Gareth and L, 808 And silence f, and we wept. In Mem. xax 20 
‘Full pardon, but I f up the quest, aru. BeG In vassal tides that f thought. » exit 16 
‘F the faces, and we find it. » _ 1210 f by his flying hair Ran like a colt, Com. of Arthur 321 
the Prince, as Enid past him, fain To f, Marr. of Geraint 376 thereafter f calm, Free sky and stars: a 391 
the knight ught him, ‘ F me, Geraint and E. 807 But in the weeks that f, the good Qu Gareth and L, 526 
‘Enough,’ he said, ‘I f, and they went 816 The two that out of north had f him: As 679 


and crying ‘Sirs, Rise, f! ’ Balin and Balan 48 till the dusk that f evensong Rode on the two, =“ 793 


Follow’d 230 Fool 
Follow’d (continued) He f nearer: ruth began to work Geraint and Z.101 Folly (continued) And others’ follies teach us not, Will Water. 173 
He f nearer still; the pain she had a 186 henge Slipt o’er those lazy limits Aylmer’s Field 494 
overthrew the next that f him, 7 465 t may weed her of her f. Princess v 464 
ils basty sponta f hes wh noise : 593 How I hate the spites and the follies! Spiteful Letter 24 
be sent for by the King,’ They f; Balin and Balan 49 Deep f! yet that this could be— In Mem. cliQ 
F the Queen; Sr Balin beard het - 250 slumber in which all f was drown’d, Maud I wi 2 
and f this, But all so blind in rage na 327 eee eee ’d into f and vice » 289 @ 
‘ And is the fair example f, Sir, Merlin and V.19 perplext her his worldly talk and », oat 
Vivien f, but be mark’d her not. » 199 Enyrmuch [hath sent the here His Htchen-knave: Gareth and L. 919 
And then she f Merlin all the way, * 203 for I fear My fate or f, Merlin and V. 927 
Dear feet, that I have f thro’ the world, a 227 ee pain y UB hte pg orm Holy Grail 793 
You f me unask’d; 4 298 dead babe and the follies of the King; Last Tournament 163 
the stammering cracks and claps That f, a 943 But then what f had sent him overseas = 394 
F, and in among bright faces, ours, Holy Grail 266 et ope mr the follies, Locksley H., Sixty 39 
and she F Him down, and like a flying star = 452 Fond But 0 toof, have I answer’d Princess vii 4 
Told him he f—almost Arthur’s words— a 669 no word of that ftale—- __ Last Tournament 518 
knights all set their faces home, Sir Pelleas f. Pedleas and E.188 onder man of science himself is f of glory, Maud I ww 37 
And f to the city. 586 Fondle rabbit f’s his own harmless f Agee’ ae 
Artbur rose and Lancelot f him, Last Tournament 112 Fondled Appraised his weight and ff ike, Arden 154 
F a rush of eagle’s wings, ea 417 prete tlds Segh wy spews Se 
iceman dies badd £ either hand, Pass. of Arthur 244 And a ens ¢ erlin and V. 28600 
in weeping and in praise Of her, we f: Lover’s Tale ii 88 oie Sees L But it died, The Wreck 83 
it seem’d By that which f— ms tv 22 =Fondling fall 58 of weer taper mf Marr. of Geraint 509, 
F us too that night, and dogg’d us, Despair 2 Tristram, f her light hands, repli Last Tournament 601 : 
From wasteful living, f— Ancient 5 Fonseca / my main enemy at their court, Columbus 126 
Good, for Good is Good, he f, snag pag en: a Font One rear’d af of stone And drew, Princess, Pro. 59 / 
up the hill, F the Heavy Brigade. Heavy Brigade 12 Nor winks the gold fin in the porphyry f , vib 178 
in a moment f with force : 20 Entwine the Hg pets In Mem. criz 10 
ip. Se bet vn lens of Sool Vastness 12 Food eat wholesome f, wear warm clothes, St. S. Stylites 108 
id in cloud not be f by the Moon ? Happy 97 wine and f were brought, and Earl Limours Geraint and E. 289 
Thro’ which I f line by line Your leading hand, To Ulysses 45 a beggar to cry ‘ F, f or I die’! Voice spake, etc.6 
A silence f as of death, St. Telemachus 65 Fool (adj.) What, if she be fasten’d to this f lord, Maud I evi24 
those that f, loosen, stone from stone, Akbar’s Dream 188 ‘ Beat little heart’ on this f brain of mine. Romney’s R. 155 ‘ 
Follower tho’ thou numberest with the f’s Aylmer’s Field 663 Fool (s) (See also Father-fool) an absent f, I cast | 
And at her head a f of the camp, Princess v 60 me down, Miller’s D. 62 
ere tn eens Ss a eee Geraint and E. 336 we should mimic this raw f the world, Walk. to the Mail 106 ; 
ith all his rout of random f’s, = 382 pees hay tented Mother pss Edwin Morris 118 
Went Enid with her sullen f on. = 440 push’d the happy season back,—The more f’s they,— Golden Year 6T 
prick’d In combat with the fa Limours, m1 501 ies to aeons forehead of the f! Locksley Hall 62 
one true knight—Sole f of the vows’— Last Tournament 303 ‘ apn the dream, the fancy! ct 1% 
And every f eyed him as a God ; ~ 678 A y BaP EP plow acl Spat rae inner 
is f’s, wer into fortune— 8. 
his f’s, all Flower into fortun Columbus 166 f’s,’ he snéer’d and wept. The Voyage TT 
O f of the Vision, still In motion to the distant gleam, Freedom 13 Bandied by the hands of f’s. Vision of Sin 106 
Following /f her dark eyes Felt earth as air Gardener’s D. 211 Drink we, last, the public f, ss 149 
or f up And flying the white breaker, Enoch Arden 20 Fo ag ty gantegt Mabel gamers a 164 
f our own shadows thrice as long The Brook 166 By such a vantage-ground for nobleness ! Aylmer’s Field 386 
thro’ the porch that sang All round with laurel, Princess ti 22 ent further, f! and trusted him with all, Sea Dreams 16 
ent forth in long retinue f up The river » i195 Christ the bait to trap his dupe and f; 7 1 
ever f those two crowned twins, » 0 420 (God help her) she was wedded to a f; Princess iti 83 
He, that ever f her commands, Ode on Well, 211 slaves at home and f’s abroad. pi 
As we descen Bee ge In Mem. xii 11 ‘ Ah f, and made myself a Queen of farce! » via 243 
Tho’ f with an upward mind The wonders pe ahi 21 Ah, there’s no f like the one— 44 j 
hed Sach | wat sguia bekvaved, Gareth and L. 186 but I beiint a f: NV. Farmer, O. 8.3 
y ig iy ob pee Marr. of Geraint 237 ‘F, he answer’d, ‘death is sure To those that stay Sailor 13 
A youth, that f with a costrel bore “ 386 Ax God! the petty f’s of rhyme Lit. 1 
Let his eye rove in f, or rest On Enid * 399 no God at all, says the f; High. Pantheism 15 
ee neers ee ee Geraint and E. 571 Weam f°: onl olghis n Mem., Pro. 29 
ivien f him, ’d to her: Merlin and V. 32 ‘Thou shalt not be the f of loss.’ 9 wv 16 
And when I look’d, and saw you f still, = 299 O to us, The f’s of i 212 
— Your fancy when ye saw me f you, >. 326 The f that wears a crown of thorns is Iwi 12 
you to this wild wood, Because I saw you sad, Ea 440 They call’d me f, they call’d me child : r 13 
and this honour after death, F thy will! Last Tournament 35 and the brazen f Was soften’d, * cx 11 
f these my mightiest knights, Guinevere 489 who but a f would have faith in a tradesman’s ware Maud I i 26 
Few were his f, Fled to his warship : Batt. of Brunanburh 58 angry pride Is cap and bells for a f. » «08 62 
F a torrent till its myriad falls Tiresias 37 F that I am to be vext with his pride! » wed 
and, f out A league of labyrinthine darkness, Demeter and P. 81 sae opr of the sleep of death. » «iv 38 
So, f her old pastime of the brook, The Ring 354 me before the languid f, » 1Ti19 
eat plage irom In Mem. W. G. Ward 6 pan ho. His -secret, f, to the press ; » _ 030 
f lighted on him there, shouted, Death of Ginone 55 and i aba tsoaey s Gareth and L. 635 
f, a8 in trance, the silent cry. 5 86 all these four be f’s, but mi: men, y. 643 
¥ a hundred sunsets, and the sphere St. Telemachus 31 Back wilt thou, f? For hard by here is one 895 
And f thy true counsel, by thine aid, Akbar’s Dream 154 The second in their f’s parable— ES 1004 
‘ !? in mimic cadence answer’d James— this strong f whom thou, Sir Knave, 3 2068 
‘ Ah, f! for it lies so far away, Golden Year 53 There the third f of their allegory.’ af 1 
Fill’d i was with f and spite, Edward Gray 15 yon four f’s have suck’d their allegory 9 2198: 


Fool 231 Foot 
Fool ——? Knight, knave, prince and f, Gareth and L. 1255 Foolish (continued) ‘ be of f fashion, O Sir King, Gareth and L. 628 
thou ioe ct kes, 7 “ae verfine ay { =, ri ig 733 


hast, men say, Ao 138) ts) To mar stout knaves with f courtesies:’ _,, 

sweet faces make 8 Geraint and E, 399 A f love for flowers ? m 1072 
which a wanton f, ines ieee vi 432 who lets His heart be stirr’d with any f heat o> 4% 
And be he dead, I count you for a f; a 548 As being after all their f fears ” 4404 
Fa geate: ond pechh trailors. Balin and Balan 530 And all her f fears about the dress, Marr. of Geraint 142 
to her Squire mutter’d the damsel ‘ F’s! nm 564 Nor speak I now from f flattery ; = 433 
were he not crown’ bo, Rewetp wedge al Merlin and V. 789 whether very wise Or very f; a 470 
shrieking out ‘O f!’ the peer wn the with her heart All o ow’d by the f dream, * 675 
forest, and the thicket closed ind her, and Could scarce divide it from her f dream : % 686 
the forest echo’d ‘f.’ * 972 And all her f fears about the dress, pa 844 
She mutter’d, ‘I have lighted on a f, Pelleas and E. 113 Brother, I need not tell thee f words,— Holy Grail 855 
is Voi 255 * Will the child kill me with her f prate?’ Guinevere 225 
I myself have often babbled doubtless of a f past; Locksley H., Sizty 7 
O f dreams, that you, that I, Ha 89 
Foolishness cipher face of rounded f, Gareth and 7. i039 
Fool-like Nay, for he spake too f-l: mystery! ne 472 

Foorty (forty) An’ I’ve ’ed my quart ivry market-noight 
for f year. NV. Farmer, 0. 8.8 

9,243 Foot (See also Crow-foot, Feedt, Light-foot) O! hither 
lead thy feet! Ode to Memory 64 
249 with echoing feet he threaded The secretest walks The Poet 9 
256 curl round my silver feet silently, The Mermaid 50 
261 if you kiss’d cer feet a thousand years, The form, the form 13 
Wiru one black shadow at its feet, Mariana in the 8.1 
268 Thy feet, millenniums hence, be set Two Voices 89 
271 Touch’d by his feet the daisy slept. i 276 
297 at their feet the crocus brake like fire, none 96 
301 from the violets her light f Shone rosy-white, wonie 
306 ar wh laid him With reve ia feet. The Sisters 35 
w! ou pass, With your feet above m 

i 307 heat ' : May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 32 
thank the Lord I am King Arthur's f. me 320 There’s a new f on the floor, my friend, D. of the O. Year 52 
Some such fine t never a king’s f.’ a 324 Sleep full of rest from head to feet ; To J. 8S. 15 
asses, geese wiser f’s, is 326 Comes Faith from tracts no feet have trod, On a Mourner 29 
ar Sir 7, for when our King Was victor = 334 The thunders breaking at her feet: Of old sat Freedom 2 
‘Nay, f,’ said Tri ‘not in open day.’ fs 347 he based His feet on juts of slippery M. d@’ Arthur 189 
“Lo, f, he ‘ye F’s treason: is the King Bound by gold chains about the feet of é rs 255 
thy brother f? = 351 So light of f, so light of spirit— Gardener’s D. 14 
pee ne Seibes / the king of f’s! ~ 354 a f, that might have danced The greensward ss 133 
Long the king of f’s! 358 e wreath of flowers fell At Dora’s feet, Dora 103 
Sent up an answer, , ‘Lam thy f, 5 761 a hand, a f Lessening in perfect cadence, Walk. to the Mail 54 
ae ert were f’s Born of the f Sisters (E. and E.) 140 But put your best f forward, ne 111 
4 and the cross-road, f, if you will, Despair 116 Or when I feel about my feet Talking Oak 147 
But man is fancy’s f Ancient Sage 27 And at my feet she lay. ms 208 
I bednt sich a f as ye thinks; ; Spinster’s S’s. 18 drop Balm-dews to bathe thy feet! » 268 
mun be f’s to be hallus a-shawin’ your claws, - 61 full Of force and choler, and firm upon his feet, Golden Year 61 
zell them ‘old experience is a f,’ Locksley H., Siaty 131 and cold my wrinkled feet Tithonus 67 
Nor is he the wisest man who never proved himself af. _,, His beard a f before him, and his hair A yard behind. Godiva 18 
for War’s own sake Is f, or or worse ; E 31 till noon no f should pace the street, Sues 
follow’d her vassal + ay of fs; astness 12 Year after year unto her f, Day-Dm., Sleep B. 1 
‘This ode this Artist’! F, Romney’s R. 124 feet that ran, and doors that clapt, ne Revival 3 
Fool ar my own f’s My judgment Soop Confessions 136 And sixty feet the fountain leapt. 3 8 
the crowd with n Mem. crrviii 14 Each pluck’d his one f from the grave, Amphion 43 
fool’d Of others, is to f one’s self. Gareth and L. 1275 With folded feet, in stoles of white, Sir Galahad 43 
Fool’d ! let me not be f, sweet saints St. S. Stylites 212 A clog of lead was round my feet, The Letters 5 
And were half f to let you tend our son, Princess vi 274 yep i terag Sade dla. Sea! Break, break, ete. 14 
dies, and leaves me f and trick’d, Gareth and L. 1251 And the lark drop down at his feet. Poet’s Song 8 
for worse than being f Of others, is to fool one’s self. a 1274 And stared, with his f on the prey, 5s 12 
What shock has f her since, To the Queen it 22 sketching with her slender pointed f The Brook 102 
* Are these pretty tricks and f, Merlin and V. 265 Tumbled the tawny rascal at his feet, Aylmer’s Field 230 
wy The red f-f of the Seine In Mem. cxxvit T therefore with His light about thy feet, 3 665 
olish but si f song I gave you, Miller’s D. 161 fell The woman shrieking at his feet, 4 811 
ee ee: yeoman go. L.C.V. de Vere 12 she with her strong feet up the steep hill Sea Dreams 120 
Aid all this f people ; St. S. Stylites 223 psn hail ae turn from pacings LIucretius 5 
‘They to whom my f passion were a target for their alg feet on those empurpled stairs » 135 
scorn: Locksley Hall 146 e tapt her tiny silken-sandal’d f: Princess, Pro. 150 
‘To drop thy f tears upon my grave, - Come not, when 2 our cloisters echo’d frosty feet, 5 183 
I seem so f and so broken down. Enoch Arden 316 make her some great Princess, six feet high, ae 224 
ll understanding all the f work Of Fancy, Princess vi 116 he started on his feet, Tore the king’s letter, a i 60 
But help thy f ones to bear ; In Mem. Pro. 31 spr as be tone bands, And to her feet. os uu 41 
ee sone wos tall ot 7 nico, a litt 3 ‘oman, if I might sit beside your feet, a aes 
‘The f neighbours come and go, er lx 13 her f on one Of those tame leopards. » 180 
y eats emanations £0 : » leviti 16 Many a light f shone like a jewel set oe 358 
But the fire of a f pride flash’d over Maud I iv 16 But when we planted level feet, By tv 30 


‘ 
- 


Foot 232 Footcloth 
Foot (continued) push’d alone on f (For since her horse Foot (continued) j all nature from her feet of clay, Merlin and V. 

was lost f Princess iv 196 bacon that show’d the rarer f, Dn ee te 
fleet I was of f: Before we shower’d the rose a 263 her shape regret ede pment Ds ep ean 
a vine, That claspt the feet of a s 269 Bhp aes to forehead exquisitely turn’d : 2 642 
their mask was patent, and my f Was to you: si 826 her feet unseen Crush’d the wild passion as 741 
wisp that flickers where no f can tread.’ Mia 358 he wellnigh kiss’d her feet For loyal awe, pe 1172 
lost lamb at her feet Sent out a bitter bleating ? 391 let the shield of at her feet Be carven, 
and dash’d Unopen’d at her feet : i 471 made a silken mat-work for her feet; Holy Grail 151 
some sweet sculpture draped from head to f, ‘ v 57 how my feet recrost the on 
lay my little blossom at my feet, * 100 —y very hand and f— ms 915 
those that iron-cramp’d their women’s feet; “ 376 one WwW. f is bitten by an ant, Pelleas and E. 184 
We plant a solid f into the Tim eS 415 there three squires across their feet : > 431 
they came, Their feet in flowers, her loveliest : 2 vi 78 The f that loiters, bidden go,— Last Tournament 117 
Steps with a tender f, light as on air, * 88 on gi with one f poised in his hand, < 285 
See, your f is on our necks, We vanquish’d, oe 166 little Dagonet with his feet, < 311 
felt it sound and whole from head to f, os 211 Dagonet, turning on ball of his f, a 329 
on her f she hung A moment, and she heard, = vii 79 when she heard the feet of Tristram grind I 510 
She moved, and at her feet the volume fell. ps 254 Her light feet fell on our rough Lyonnesse, re 554 
And the feet of those he fought for, Ode on Well. 11 his f was on a stool Shaped as a dragon; S 671 
myriad horns of plenty at our feet. Ode Inter. Exhib. 6 about his feet A voice clung sobbing till he question’d it, _,, 758 
Scatter the blossom under her feet. W.to Alexandra 9 voice about his feet Sent — answer, ss 760 
Thro’ cypress avenues, at our feet. The Daisy 48 ae her feet, And blackening, Guinevere 81 
and nearer than hands and feet. High. Pantheism 12 let us in, tho’ to kiss his feet! a) 
Fine little hands, fine little feet-— indow, Letter 3 with a wild sea-light about his He saw them— » 242 
f Is on the skull which thou hast made. In Mem., Pro. 7 when armed feet Thro’ the long ae 
The Shadow cloak’d from head to f, zs zriii 4 in the darkness heard his armed feet Pause by her; » 48 
Whereon with equal feet we fared ; a zav 2 and laid her hands about his feet. » 928 
She bows, she bathes the Saviour’s feet » seen ll My pride in happier summers, at my feet. » 536 
On thy Parnassus set thy feet, » zea 6 while she grovell’d at his feet, rE 
That nothing walks with aimless feet; a liv 5 based His feet on juts of slippery crag Pass. of Arthur 357 
Whose feet are guided thro’ the land, me lzvi 9 Bound by gold chains about the feet of God. a 423 
Thy feet have stray’d in after hours ee cii 14 To stay his feet from falling, Lover's Tale i 142 
my jeet are set To leave the pleasant fields * 21 she saw Beneath her ion far away, es 395 
Her feet, my darling, on the dead ; - Con. 50 at her feet, Ev’n the feet of her tise a 599 
feet like sunny gems on an English green, Maud Iv 14 Were stoled from head to f in flowing black; + a 
fall before Her feet on the meadow grass, = 26 at his feet I seem’d to faint and fall, Ki 96 
And fawn at a victor’s feet. » 30 Hard-heaving, and her os her feet, » 308 
solid ground Not fail beneath my feet = zi2 I lay At thy pale feet this Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 20 
For her feet have touch’d the meadows » 423 and bullets would rain at our feet— Def. of Lucknow 21 
Gorgonised me from head to f » wie 21 was ’d from head to feet V. of Maeldune 49 
the delicate Arab arch of her feet » wild and his white beard fell to his feet, . 118 
her light f along the garden walk, » «vind Cast at thy a one flower that fades away. To Dante T 
He sets the jewel-print of your feet In violets » wait 41 Or on your their feet, To E. Fitzgerald 9 
Would start and tremble under her feet, oe 73 one glittering f disturb’d The lucid well ; Tiresias 41 
A shadow there at ry arg bal SOD I sit at your feet, I will hide my face, The Wreck 12 
Lying close to my f, Frail, but a work divine, - u3 then fell fluttering down at my feet; ee 82 
A golden f or a fairy horn pe 19 blanch into spray At the feet of the cliff ; 35 ee 
the rivulet at her feet Ripples on » wal foam in the dusk came playing about our feet. air 50 
never an end to the stream of passing feet, . oll And Love is fire, and burns the feet The 68 
mock their foster-mother on four feet, Com. of Arthur 31 A stealthy f upon the stair! es 70 
in the flame was borne A naked babe, and rode to fall of yer f in the dance was as light as snow Tomorrow 36 

Merlin’s feet, - 384 an’ laid himself undher yer feet, p 38 
their feet were planted on the plain Gareth and L, 187 I plumpt f fust i’ the pond ; Spinster’s S’s, 28 
I leap from Satan’s f to Peter’s knee— a 538 tha’ hoickt my feet wi’ a flop fro’ the clady. A 
loosed his bonds and on free feet Set him, “8 817 forefather, with his feet upon the hound. Locksley H., Sixty 28 
their feet In dewy grasses glisten’d ; os 927 and woman to her tender feet, - 
The gay pavilion and the naked feet, ce 937 Set the feet above the brain and swear the brain is 
do him further wrong Than set him on his feet, se 955 in the feet. * 136 
often they break covert at our feet.’ Marr. of Geraint 183 Progress halts on palsied feet, i 219 
Worn by the feet that now were silent, i 321 We needs must scan him from head to feet Dead 55 
fell’d him, and set f upon his breast, as 574 wild mob’s million feet Will kick you The 18 
rose Limours, and looking at his feet, Geraint and E. 302 robed thee in his day from head to fee-— Demeter and P. 21 
lays his f upon it, Gnawing and growling: J 562 For, see, thy f has touch’d it ; oy 
on his f She set her own and climb’d; a 159 see beneath our feet The mist of autumn The Ring 328 
set his f upon me, and give me life. 850 and flung the mould upon your feet, Happy 50 
Hath hardly scaled with help a hundred feet Balin and Balan 170 ast her feet the swallow circling flies, eh 3 of S: 44 
made his feet Wings thro’ a glimmering gallery, 5 403 to f With your own shadow in the placid lake, ‘omney’s R. 15 
At Merlin’s feet the wily Vivien lay. Merlin and V.5 mine from your pretty blue eyes to your feet, é 
all the heathen lay at j Phe feet, y 144 Six f deep of burial mould Will dull their 
kiss’d his feet, As if in deepest reverence ff 219 comments ! Pea 2 
Dear feet, that I have follow’d thro’ the world, = 227 vines Which on the touch of heavenly feet Death of Ginone 5 
Behind his ankle twined her hollow feet Together, 240 The mango spurn the melon at his f y Akbar’s Dream 39 
Vivien bathed your feet before her own? = 284 I flung m down at her feet, Charity 38 
Scared by the noise upstarted at our feet, * 422 Football kard’s f, laughing-stocks of Time, Princess w 517 
The feet unmortised from their ankle-bones 5 552 Footcloth and tumbled on the purple f, Ps 2 


Footed 233 Forehead 


Footed Sce Bare-footed, Cat-footed, Four-footed, Lighter- Force (8) (continued) Ida stood nor spoke, drain’d of 
Little-footed, Wind-footed her f Princess vi 266 
Foot-fall With measured f firm and mild, Two Voices 413 Some patient f to change them when we will, »» Con. 56 
list a f-f, ere he saw wood-nymph, Palace of Art 110 can bereave him Of the f he made his own Ode on Well. 273 
s f shot Light horrors Godiva 58 From our first Charles by f we wrung our claims. Third of Feb. 26 
ly f echoing on the stair. Guinevere 507 Who makes by f his merit known In Mem. ixiv 9 
-g with all the blossom-dust Merlin and V’. 282 Of f that would have forged a name. » lexi 16 
Footing Show’d her the fairy f’s on the grass, Aylmer’s Field 90 I know thee of what f thou art » lend 
A slender-shafted Pine Lost f, fell, Gareth and L. 4 Seraphic intellect f To seize and throw 4 ciz 5 
hath o’erstept The — of his narrow wit, Lover’s Tale i 102 with f and skill To strive, to fashion, ma exit 6 
Footless where f fancies dw the fragments Maud I xviii 69 Should licensed boldness gather f, is 13 
Foot-lights By the low f-I of the wor! The Wreck 40 this electric f, that keeps A thousand pulses dancing, »  exav ld 
Footprint left The little f daily wash’d away. Enoch Arden 22 in his f to be Nature’s crowning race. Maud I iv 33 
May make that f upon sand Princess tii 239 but of f to withstand, Year upon year, » 1 u24 
watch The sandy — into stone.’ 2 271 That save he won the first by f, Gareth and L. 107 
The a fills her f, Prog. of i 59 his —_ self, Hath f to quell me.’ “ 1183 
Foot-sore 'd as a f ox in crowded ways A s Field 819 so fill up the gap where f might fail i 1352 
F-s, way-worn, at h he touch’d his goal, Telemachus 34 _——- you, saying all your f is gone ? Marr. of Geraint 88 
Footstep Old f’s trod the upper floors. Mariana 67 all his f Is melted into mere effeminacy ? a 106 
night come from the inmost hills, Like f’s upon wool. none 250 He felt, were she the prize of bodily f, a 541 
hear the dully sound Of human /f’s fall. Palace of Art 276 blood Of their strong ostien , flowing, drain’d their f. 
his f’s smite the threshold stairs Of life— St. 8. Stylites 191 But either’s f was match’d till Yniol’s cry, i 569 
More close and close his f’s wind: Day-Dm., Arrival 25 could I someway prove such f in her = 805 
While he treads with f firmer, L. of Burleigh 51 elemental secrets, powers And f’s; Merlin and V. 633 
A f seem’d to fall beside her path, Enoch Arden 514 so by f they d him to the King. = 640: 
A ge my f’s into his, LIweretius 118 I do not mean the f alone, Lancelot and E. 471 
e@ seems as one whose f’s halt, Will 15 for what f is yours to go So far, 7 1063 
The f’s of his life in mine; In Mem. lrxzrv 44 Drain’d of her f, again she sat, Last Tournament 540 
But at his f leaps no more, ns 112 But had not f to shape it as he would, Pass. of Arthur 15 
But let no f beat the floor, 3 ev 17 F is from the heights. Ancient Sage 14 
= Her f’s, moving side by side ‘i oxiv 19 f to guide us thro’ the days I shall not see? Locksley H., Sixty 158 
{ futter’d me at first: Last Tournament 515 Howe’er blind f and brainless will May jar Freedom 15 
clomb The last hard f of that iron crag ; Pass. of Arthur 447 my brothers, work, and wield The f’s of to-day, Mechanophilus 30 
and fell about My f’s on the mountains. Lover’s Tale i372 Force (verb) cruel glee F’s on the freer hour. Vision of Sin 130. 
scales Their passes, but his f fails, Montenegro 5 this wild king to f her to his wish, Princess, Pro. 37 
Have heard this f f Tiresias 27 Forced If a way Thro’ solid opposition a tit 125 
flowers that brighten as thy f falls, Demeter and P. 36 f Sweet love on pranks of saucy boyhood: é vii 343 
A f, a low throbbing in the walls, The Ring 409 brute world howling f them into bonds, Merlin and V. 744 
Footstool drove The f from before him, and arose ; Aylmer’s Field 327 wrath which f my thoughts on that fierce law, Guinevere 537 
a i for the horse, and flint for fire. Gareth and L. 1277 the jailer f me away. iy Rizpah 41, 44 
ill fetch you f from all fields, Geraint and E. 628 fur theere we was f to ’ide, Spinster’s S’s, 39 
To f for herself alone ; Open I. and C. Exhib. 29 Forcing /f far apart Those blind beginni Lucretius 245 
Forager found—his f’s for charms— Merlin and V.619 Ford By bridge and f, by park and pale, Sir Galahad 82 
Foray Bound on af, rolling eyes of prey, Geraint and E. 538 her future Lord Was drown’d in passing thro’ the f, In Mem. vi 39 
Such as sey Seovehl upon their f’s out % 567 bridge, f, beset By bandits, Gareth and L. 594 
Forbad / her the house of Averill, Aylmer’s Field 502 hard by here is one that guards a f— Bs 1003. 
Forbear ‘/’,’ the Princess cried; ‘ F, Sir’ I; Princess iv 162 Push’d horse across the foamings of the f, - 1040 
caught His purple scarf, and held, and said, ‘F! Marr. of Geraint 317 Gareth laid his lance athwart the f; 1048 
‘F: there is a worthier,’ Hs 556 There lies a ridge of slate across the f; a 1056. 
That I f you thus: cross me no more. Geraint and E. 678 And victor of the bridges and the f, a 1232 
* ayy, said Pelleas, ‘ but f. Pelleas and E. 280 quickly flashing thro’ the shallow f Marr. of Geraint 167 
call’d ‘ F In the great name of Him who died hill, or plain, at sea, or flooding f. Holy Grail 728 
for men, St. Telemachus 62 Forded Took horse, and f Usk, and gain’d the 
Forbearance Arguing boundless /: Aylmer’s Field 317 wood ; Marr. of Geraint 161 
Forbid ‘did I not F you, Dora?’ Dora 92 Fore when Dan didn’t come to the f, Tomorrow 43. 
Chid her, and f her to speak To me, Maud I xix 63 Forebode His heart f’s a rg wom Two Voices 290. 
And batten on her poisons? Love f! Lover’s Talei717 Foreboding f ‘what would Enoch say?’ Enoch Arden 253 
Forbore Bore and f, and did not tire, Two Voices 218 Forecast But who shall so f the years In Mem. i 5 
But awed and promise-bounden she f, Enoch Arden 869 Foredoom’d Made us, foreknew us, f us, Despair 9T 
int, from utter courtesy, f. Marr. of Geraint 381  Foredooming /F all his trouble was in vain, Gareth and L. 1127 
hurl his cup Straight at the speaker, but f: Merlin and V.31  Forefather His own f’s’ arms and armour hung. Princess, Pro. 24 
the meek maid Sweetly f him ever, Lancelot and E. 856 thy great F’s of the thornless garden, Maud I xviii 2T 
looking at the villainy done, F’, Pelleas and EF. 283 Lies the warrior, my f, with his feet upon the 
F his own advantage, (repeat) Guinevere 331, 333 hound. Locksley H., Sixty 28 
cag Had f to make me rhyme in youth, - Miiller’s D. 193 that same path our true f’s trod; Doubt and Prayer 4 
All f in bonds that might endure, Palace of Art 154  Forefinger on the stretch’d f of all Time Sparkle Princess 71 378 
I broke a close with f and arms: Edwin Morris 131 Forefoot With inward yelp and restless f plies LIneretius 45 
know him,—old, but full Of f and choler, Golden Year 61 Forego which f The darkness of that battle To the Queen ti 64 
is passion shall have spent its novel f, Locksley Hall 49 ‘Foregoing /F all her sweetness, like a weed. Holy Grail 623 
Titanic f’s taking birth In divers seasons, Day-Dm., L’Envoil7 Foregone ‘ But could I, as in times f, Talking Oak 189 
I spoke with heart, and heat and f, The Letters 37 ms ay f All matters of this world: Balin and Balan 116 
toward the hollow, all her f Fail’d her; Enoch Arden 374 — Foregro a f black with stones and slags, Palace of Art 81 
she promised that no f, Persuasion, no, Aylmer’s Field 417 Forehead (adj.) and his f veins Bloated, and 
Is duer unto freedom, f and growth Of spirit Princess ww 141 branch’d ; Balin and Balan 391 


felt the blind wildbeast of f, » v266 Forehead (s) draws His f earthward, and he dies. Swpp. Confessions 168 


Forehead 
Forehead (s) (continued) Thy bounteous f was not fann’d With 

breezes Eleanore 9 
about His dusty f drily curl’d, Miller’s D. 6 
And, with dim fretted f’s all, Palace of Art 242 
curls—That made his f like a rising sun M. @’ Arthur 217 
Where shall I hide my f and my eyes? P 228 
and — Free hearts, free f’s— Ulysses 49 
f, eyelids, growing yet aaa With kisses Tithonus 58 
On her pallid cheek came a colour Locksley Hall 25 
gilds the straiten’d f of fool! = 62 
I, to herd with narrow f’s, 9 175 
Annie from her baby’s Bo a A tiny curl, Enoch Arden 235 
at last he said, Lifting his honest f, = 
We turn’d our f’s from the falling sun, The Brook 165 
With that she kiss’d His f, Princess ti 312 
and o’er her f past A shadow, » 7106 
With all their f’s drawn in Roman scowls, » vie 129 
and her f sank upon her hands, * 247 
But on her f sits a fire: In Mem. exiv 5 
But on the damsel’s f shame, Gareth and L. 656 
Had bared her f to blistering sun, Geraint and E, 515 


when their f’s felt the cooling air, 


her shape From f down to foot, perfect—again 
From foot to f exquisitely turn’d: 


Clean from her f all that wealth of hair Holy Grail 150 
their f’s grimed with smoke, and sear’d, > 265 
Met f’s all along the street of those Who watch’d 
us pass; . 

This kir that smites his f is not air ¥ 914 
Glanced from the rosy f of the dawn. Peleas and E. 502 
Pure on the i the dawn!’ se 505 
curls—That made his f like a rising sun Pass. of Arthur 385 
Where shall I hide my f and my eyes? y 

with my work thus Crown’d her clear f. Lover’s Tale i 345 
holdeth his undimmed f far Into a clearer zenith, oe 513 
brush’d My fallen fin their to and fro, * 701 
Brow-high, did strike my f as I past; “19 


Bullets would sing by our /’s, 
earth’s dark f flings athwart the heavens 


f vapour-swathed In meadows ever green ; Freedom 7 
felt a gentle hand Fall on my f, The Ring 419 
round her f wheels the w d dove, Prog. of Spring 57 
And last on the f Of Arthur the blameless Merlin and . 12 
you spill The drops upon my f. s R. 24 
Foreign and he died In f lands; Dora 19 
And I will tell him tales of f parts, Enoch Arden 198 
‘I have a sister at the f court, Princess i 75 
And travell’d men from f lands; In Mem. x 6 
often abroad in the fragrant gloom Of f churches— Maud I viz 54 


Display’d a splendid silk of f loom, 
—_ other “prepa af fang bar ¥ fen oy, Lover’s Tale iv oo 
ey praised him to his face wi eir courtly f grace ; Revenge 
Une hiten $0 f war. Sir J. Oldcasile 68 
Foreigner (See also Furriner) A f, and I your country- 
woman, 
Foreknew Made us, f us, foredoom’d us, 


ir OT 
Foreland many a fairy f set With willow-weed The Brook 45 
Forelock Are taken by the f. Let it be. Golden Year 19 


Foremost (See also Head-foremost) f in thy various 


gallery Place it, Ode to Memory 84 

And being ever f in the chase, Geraint and E, 959 

I the heir of all the ages, in the f files of time— Locksley Hall 178 
which, on the f rocks Touching, Sea Dreams 51 

F captain of his time, Ode on Well. 31 

He dash’d the pummel at the f face, Balan and Balan 402 
Foreran So much the boyf; . Aylmer’s Field 80 
Forerun fF ae peers, thy time, and let Thy feet, Two Voices 88 
in the cold wind that f’s the morn Guinevere 132 

_ Foresaw (See also Half-foresaw) The fame is quench’d 

that I f, In Mem. laxiit 5 

what doubt that he f This evil work Guinevere 306 

And each f the dolorous day to be: Pelleas and E. 606 


Foresee Oh, if indeed that eye f 
could none of them f, Not even thy wise father 
-Foreseeing Howbeit ourself, f casualty, 


Princess tit 317 
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Forget 
Foreshadow Who dares f for an only son A lovelier life, Ded. of Idylls 29 


What omens may f fate to man And Tiresias T 
His haart fall calamity, Enoch Arden 683 
in rich f’s of the world, © Princess vii 312 
Foreshorten’d ip fone aber yy fo i ae 
Foresight Whose f preaches Love Duty 
Take ; lighten ’ The secular abyss In Mem. laavi 5 
ciceeet aad lef pet sen : rt 
w rse left to graze greens, 
He his lance against a f Balin and Balan 329 
hurl’d it from him the f a 
Forest (s) (See also New Forest) so deadly 
still As that wide f. D. of F. Women 69 
eed Py 
tty mares , fairy pines, ’ 
Better to cleat ime f’s, heave and thump Princess tii 127 
While I roved t the f, Botdicea 35 
The f crack’d, the waters curl’d, In Mem. xv 5 
and pitch’d His tents beside the f. Com. of Arthur 58 
slew the beast, and fell’d The f, :. 
mount That rose between the f and the field. Gareth and L. 191 
A mile beneath the f, challenging And over- 
er Balin and Balan 12 
the harlot leapt Adown the f, and the thicket 
closed Behind her, and the f echo’d ‘ fool.’ Merlin and V. 973 
the gloomy skirts Of Celidon the f; Lancelot and E. 292 
Across the f call’d of Dean, to find Caerleon Pelleas and E. 21 
Alone, and in the heart of the great f. Lover’s Tale it 3 
ings in the f, the loud brook, - 114 
On icy fallow And faded f, Merlin and the @. 85 
Thro” blasted valley and flaring f Kapiolani 12 
Forest-deeps And far, in f-d unseen peepee 
Forester How once the wandering f at dawn, Gareth and L. 498 
Down on a rout of craven f’s. ” 841 
ule ie one ee iP er. ii Seine tl 
Forest-path thine not brook in f-p’s, Prog. o. i 
Forest shadow < and thy ay “8 — Presb — ys 
Forethought dark a f roll’d about his brain, erlin _ 
Foretold f, Dying, that none of all our blood Princess i 7 
He too f the perfect rose. In Mem., Con. 34 
Has come to pass as f; Maud IT v 44 
Forfeits game of f done—the girls all kiss’d _ The Epic2 
magic music, f, all the rest. Princess, Pro. 195 
Forgave there the Queen f him easily, Ke: 
mgs heme Set oe hate pam prea pe 
Forge yes!—buta s wine. i 
fa Tite-long trouble foe Saesalnk, Geraint and E. 3 
Forged ‘Who f that other influence, Two Voices 283 
a thousand theories of the rocks, Edwin Morris 18 
f, But that was later, boyish histories Aylmer’s Field 96 
Nor deeds of gift, but gifts of grace he f, Sea Dreams 192 
and so We f a sevenfold story. Princess, Pro. 202 
thou hast f at last A night-long Present In Mem. lari 2 
results Of force that would have f a name, » lexiii 16 
Whereof they f the brand Excalibur, Gareth and L, 67 
one son had f on his father and fled, Despair 69 
Forget rose In love with thee f’s to close His curtains, Adeline 42 
men F the dream that happens then, Two Voices 353 
tang (ey weaker . 7 
who that’ knew him could f The busy wrinkles Miller’s D. 3 


Can he pass, and we f? 


’ 
aber meh for we hi Pra ag > = eae 
not f you, mother, ay - » Le 

And God f the stranger!’ The Goose 56 
Authority f’s a dying king, M. @ Arthur 121 
I earth in earth f these ay courts, Tithonus 75 
Perplext her, made her fi herself, Aylmer’s Field 303 
Swear by St something—I f her name— Princess v 293 
all men else their nobler dreams f, Ode on Well. 152 
What England was, shall her true sons f? Third of Feb, 44 
ten years back, or more, if I don’t f: Grandmother 15 

d we f the widow’d hour In Mem. al 1 
But he f’s the days before » ww 
Nor can it suit me to f The mighty hopes » learn 59 


The days she never can f x cov 14 


Forget 
Forget (continued) 1 should { That I owe this debt to 


Gareth ‘and L. 1185 
Balin and Balan 189 


Authority f’s a dying king, Pass. of Arthur 289 
Men will f what we suffer and not what we do Def. of Lucknow 73 
and f The darkness of the F; Ancient Sage 197 
As we f our wail at being The Ring 465 
A name that earth will not f To Ulysses 27 
Forgetisd F how tae makes Thy glory fly i 70 
roemion etius 
ie a at 
i ise to ‘arr. of Geraint 
F of the falcon and the hunt, Sogo ~ 
F of the tilt and tournament, F of his glory and 
his F of his princedom and its cares. v» 52 
Secetepad bee bre Bor Lencdiet, ant fet “Sigualegieam 
ve For 
the hunt; f Marr. of Geraint 159 
Fainavans Hicnes ces look Xt yinpacplod ; 
rowiliees falling into Lot’ thee, th ind T. 96 
ing into s f I know not 
A his f Was half er Marr. of Geraint 55 
. nme oer tema eg et ios 
f-m-n’s That happy lovers. 700: 
Forgetteth tn place en kao 7 hea.” Two Voices 264 
Forgetting how to render beautiful Her countenance Lover's Tale i 96 
O the night, Where there’s no f. Forlorn 18 
Forgive : Poland 12 


ere I go; May Queen NV. Y’s. E. 33 
i ttcwe. y eee, 
's it as his own, ylmer’s 
‘ove, hn" but he a aot speak; Sea 45 
Fl many will say, ‘f,’ pa 60 
> oe fineaghemad re sage oF ved, f. x in 
you rogue, and pro - 

We must f the dead.’ * 270 
dear, epee oe ne eomadert” Ge 311 
do fhim!? ‘Thanks, my love,’ ae 
F me, I waste my heart in Princess vii 358 
ape he ovale In Mem., aigd 
my one » 
F these wild and wandering cries, a. 41 
F them where they fail in truth, a 43 
hearts that know not how to f: Maud IT i 44 
Or to say ‘ F the wrong,’ » 286 
F me; mine was jealousy in love.’ Lancelot and E. 1351 
eee oe Pe: Guinevere 
him, and then F him, Lover’s Tale iv 1T5 
Are slower to f than human kings, Tiresias 10 
eee ed don ears of tat een anys F100 
‘or me, are sure s R. 
ti Thon f, Forget it. Death of enone 43 
Forgiven not easily f Are those, who Gardener’s D. 247 
Say one soft word and let me part f.’ Princess vi 219 
Caress her! let her feel iy Merlin and V. 381 
She with a face, bright as for sin f, Lancelot and EF. 1102 
eee ey eee I a 1353 
fee re Who hats / My wickedness Guinevere 634 
£¥i end am J not f? 5p OED 
And has he not f me yet Happy 6 
trust myself f by the God to whom I kneel. 86 
sends a light on the f. Romney’s R. 161 
Forgiveness J seem no more: J want f too: Princess vi 290 
we embrace you yet once more With all f, sh 295 
nee ee ees bie cay for hee f, The Ring 233 
Could kneel for your f. Romney’s R. 26 
ee eee heaven, Ss 159 
ee oe Seem, renee j bien Sea Dreams 269 
Forgot is not our year f Two Voices 368 
having seen, f? The common mou! Gardener’s D. 55 
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you es are Forgot (continued) The steer f to graze, 
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Walks f, and is forlorn,’ 

Live f and die forlorn.’ (re ) 

not to be f—not at once—Not all f. 

Imeant? I have f what I meant: 

F, rusting on his iron hills, 

And doing battle with f ghosts, 

‘I had f all in my strong joy To see thee— 

My God, thou hast f me in my death: 
ts of f peoples dwelt, 

Are you sleeping? have you f? 

Ev’n her grandsire’s fifty half f. 


I had f it was your birthday, child— 

f mine own rh 
be f by old Time, 

Like glimpses of f dreams— 

wasting his f heart, 

The howlings from f fields ; 

And fling me deep in that f mere, 

Had suck’d the fire of some f sun, 

who dipt In some f book of mine 

Fork (See also ) Who, God-like, 

grasps the triple f’s, 

Ruin’d trunks on wither’d f’s, 

I never saw so fierce a f— 

A double hill ran up his furrowy f’s 

Two f’s are fixt into the meadow ground, 

there they fixt the f’s into the ground, 

To me this narrow grizzled f of thine 

And dazzled by the livid-flickering f, 


By mine own self, As I shall 


Forlorn 


Gardener’s D. 85 
Enoch Arden 384 
The vane os 
Aylmer’s Fi 
The Daisy 101 
In Mem. cz 4 
Merlin and V. 947 
Lancelot and E. 737 


) 
Hatt AE 


48 
m 60, 72 


Princess v 146 
480 


Last Tournament 582 


Pass. of Arthur z 
Phe Flight 1 


On Jub. Q. Victoria 41 
She fear’d I had f her, and I ask’d About my Mother, 


The Ring 102 
a 28 


To Mary Boyle 21 
Two Voices 381 


Lover’s Tale iv 194 
To E. Fitzgerald 47 


Of old sat Freedom 15 


Vision of Sin 93 
LInucretius 28 
Princess iti 174 


Marr. of Geraint 482 


= 548 
Merlin and V. 59 
941 


» 

Forked things that are f, and horned, and so The Mermaid 53 
f Of the near storm, and aiming at his head, Aylmer’s Field 726 
Forlorn In sleep she seem’d to ra Mariana 30 
To live forgotten, and love PP (repeat) Mariana in the S. 24, 84, 96 
I sleep forgotten, I wake f. A 36 
Walks forgotten, and is f. es 48 
Live forgotten and die f.’ (repeat) 60, 72 
I am too f, Too shaken: Confessions 135 
Over the dark at earth f, Ode to Memory 69 
in a lonely grove He set up his f pipes, Amphion 22 
I and sat as one f. Two Voices 400 
Mournful (Enone, wandering f Of Paris, none 16 
Yet we will not die f.’ Vision of Sin 206 
‘ Favour from one so sad and so f Enoch Arden 287 
A tonsured head in middle age f, The Brook 200 
The little village looks f; In Mem. lz 9 
I walk as ere I walk’d f, » lavite 5 
a pdiocge bank Of vapour, leaving night f. » cord 
© am no more so all f, Maud I xvivi 32 
aie of the mother she loved As one scarce less f, » _22 28 
e tiny cell is f, ike SCS: 
thus in grief to wander forth f; The Flight 85 
may pass when earth is manless and f, Locksley H., Sixty 206 
tho’, in this lean age f, Epi 71 


And fled by many a waste, f of man, 
Where noble Ulric dwells rd : 
To wait on one so broken, so f? 


Demeter and P, T4 
Ha 10 
Romney's BR. 1T 


Form 
Form (s) This excellence and solid f Of constant 


beauty. Supp. Confessions 149 
(Tiay’ oll her Tnleest f°s axe types of thik, Isabel 39 
And airy f’s of ee Madeline 7 
converse with all f’s Of the many-sided mind, Ode to Memory 115 
And other than his f of A Character 29 
rites and f’s before his burning eyes Melted The Poet 39 
Fretteth thine enshrouded f. A Dirge 10 
Tue f, the f alone is eloquent ! The form, the form 1 
‘Is this the f, she made her moan, Mariana tn the 8. 33 
The reflex of a beauteous f, Miller's D. TT 
o’er her rounded f Between the shadows none 180 
I sit as God holding no f of creed, a sree 
ty that pass’d at windows and on roofs D. of F. Women 23 

at her fair f may stand and shine, Of old sat Freedom 21 
Matures the individual f. thou thy land 40 
Phantoms of other if ’s of rule, . 59 
all the decks were dense with stately f’s M. d’ Arthur 196 
play with flying f’s and images, Gardener’s D. 60 
fair new f’s, That float about the threshold Golden Year 15 
Cursed be the sickly f’s that err Locksley Hall 61 
And loosely settled into f. Day-Dm., Pro. 12 
On either side her tranced f Forth streaming » Sleep B. 
ever dwells A ect f in perfect rest. ” 

But blessed f’s in w: ing storms Sir Galahad 59 
dusty t Of darken’d f’s and faces. Will Water. 184 
And slowly quickening into lower f’s; Vision of Sin 210 
All beauty compass’d in a female f, Princess ti 34 
since to look on noble f’s Makes noble “ 86 
There sat along the f’s, like morning doves * 102 
Of faded f and haughtiest lineaments, ie 448 
then a loftier f Than female, » 215 
I saw the f’s: I knew not where I was: » vit 133 
Will clear away the parasitic f’s ae 269 
And other f’s of life than ours, Ode on Well. 264 
A hollow f with empty hands.’ In Mem. iti 12 
A late-lost f that sleep reveals, ~ xiti 2 
But knows no more of transient f x avi T 
Nor cares to fix itself to f, » werrird 
Her faith thro’ f is pure as thine, AS 9 
Eternal f shall still divide The eternal soul a alvii 6 
Where thy first f was made a man; a lzi 10 
a The same sweet f’s in either mind. » tazic8 

‘or changes wrought on f and face; » terri? 
O sacred essence, other f, » _ lexav 35 
And seem to lift the f, and glow » lexarvii 37 
* And merge,’ he said, ‘in f and gloss » lxariz 41 
wear the f by which I know Thy spirit om zet 5 
Come, beauteous in thine after FD oo 15 
frame In matter-moulded f’s o: od acv 46 
For who would keep an ancient ae cv 19 
And ancient f’s of party strife; e cvi 14 
he veil His want in f’s for fashion’s sake, ag cxi 6 
And grew to seeming-random f’s, »  caviti 10 
flow From f to f, and nothing stands ; » caxins 
tho’ faith and f Be sunder’d in the night ”  exavit 1 


these damp walls, and taken but the f. 
Conjecture of the i and the f; 


Gareth and L. 1200 
Marr. of Geraint 4 


And dreamt herself was such a faded f 
all her f shone forth with sudden light Holy Grail 450 
O imperial-moulded f, Guinevere 548 


all the decks were dense with stately f’s, 
a phantasm of the f It should ati to? 
Mantling her f halfway. re 705 
fell into the al Of f’s outworn, ag 797 
very face and f of Lionel Flash’d thro’ my eyes a i 
f’s which ever stood Within the magic cirque * 

cil’s naked f’s Colour and life: i 180 

w after marriage to full height and f? Sisters (E. and E.) 171 
face and f are hers and mine in one, De Prof., Two G.13 


Pass. of Arthur 364 
Lover's Tale i 646 


I clung to the sinking f, The Wreck 105 
and itself For ever A Ancient Sage 193 
And blurr’d in colour and f, Dead Prophet 22 
The f of Muriel faded, and the face Of Miriam The Rung 184 


concentrate into f And colour all you are, Romney’s R. 7 
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Fortune 
Form (s) (continued) crown’d f’s high over the sacred 
all nF itual, with the tribes of Akbar’ Droona 134 
"Ri 3 - tri men, ‘ 
thon Reeth Eek hak 5s dips eae na 126 
And what are f’s? A — sae * 130 
Who alt rs gh ey es . as 
’s, ” 
And is a ww Ag § i 
Form (verb) the rainbow f’s and flies on the land Sea-Fairies 25 
Se ie A rindeare 
i ) 5 form ! 5, 
i i Riflemen, f! (repeat) » 1, 14, 21, 28 
FP Bitemen Fit t) os 12, 26 
F, be ready to do ordie! FF in Freedom’s name 
and the Queen’s! ee 
Formal O the f mocking bow, The Flight 29 
His f kiss fell chill as a flake of snow The Wreck 32 
O, I see thee old and f, a 
Formalism they blurt Their furious f’s, Akbar’s 57 
Former And ebb into a f life, 8 To ——2 
remembering His f talks with Edith, A 8 Field 457 
became Her f beauty Princess vii 25 
reap at by > weraglr wml pie In Mem. xxiv 10 
As in the f flash of joy, ” cx. 
In f days you saw me favourably. Geraint and E. 315 
‘ Earl, if you love me as in f years, ai 
that I began To glance behind me at my f life, 2 863 
sng ess, Holy Grail 649 
For Evelyn knew not of my f suit, Sisters (E. and E.) 205 
Forming The lucid outline f round thee ; Tithonus 53 
Be yet but yolk, and f in the shell ? Ancient Sage 130 
I am voi f,u destroyed. Supp. Confessions 122 
Vision of Sin 53 


A vapour heavy, — * 
And wrapt thee f in the fold, 
till all his heart was cold With f fear; 


Pass. of Arthur 98 
Forrards (forwards) if tha’ wants to git f a bit, hurch-warden, 


ete, 49 


Forsake Ah yet, tho’ all the world f, Will Water. 49 
what a heart was mine to f her The Wreck 95 
leech f the dying bed for terror Happy 98 

Forsaken O my pases, Soe See See ee ee In Mem. vivi 18 
Tiga sealag da Sed Sponge The Ring 155 

Forsaking See! our fri are all f All Things will Die 18 

Forsworn I cannot bear to dream you so f: Pelleas and E. 300 
I swore to the great King, and am f. Last Tournament 661 
I swear and swear f To love him most, The Flight 49 

Fort (See also Hill-fort) Welcome her, thunders of 

f and of fleet! W. to Alexandra 6 
Built that new f to overawe my friends, Marr. of Geraint 460 
Forth And I forgot the clouded F, Daisy 101 
F on the waste and open sea, Lover’s Tale vi 11T 

Fortitude stately flower of female f, Isabel 11 

The f, and the mountain ridge, In Mem. lxxi 14 
The es from on high, » _ cxxvit 14 
dea -grinning mouths of the f, Maud III vi 52 


Ride into that new f by your town, 


? 

be thy heart a f to maintain The day To Duke of Argyll 5 
My prison, not my f, fall away! Doubt and Prayer 12 
Fortunate You, the Mighty, the F, On Jub. Q. Victoria 55 
Fortune I rode sublime On F’s neck: D. of F. Women 142 
. Tho’ f clip my wings, I will not cramp my heart, Will Water. 50 

I am but as my f’s are: Lady Clare 70 
‘Drink to F, drink to Chance, Vision of Sin 191 
mark me! for f’s are to make. Aylmer’s Field 300 
Name, f too: the world should ring of him = 395 
Thro’ which a few, by wit or f led, +s 438 
besides Their slender household fs Sea Dreams 9 
ally Your f’s, justlier balanced, Princess vi 66 
uent # emptied all her horn. Ode on Well. 197 
Becomes on hig: hoe e of In Mem. Iziv 14 
My f’s all as fair as hers who Gareth and L. 903 


loved her in a state Of broken f’s, Marr. of Geraint 13 
song that Enid sang was one Of F and her wheel, ee 346 
‘Turn, F, turn thy wheel and lower the proud; = 347 


Fortune 
Fortune (continued) ‘Turn, F, turn thy wheel with 
smile or frown; : _ Marr. of Geraint 350 
since our f slipt from sun to shade, ; ~ 714 


me 718 
Lancelot and E. 1071 


You count the father of your f, Sisters (E. and E.) 28 
F (ee aloo Poarty) "That nambers f cubits samen 
Forty num 
from the soil. St. 8. ‘ites 91 
And f blest one bless him, Aylmer’s Field 372 
for f years A hermit, who had pray’d, Lancelot and E. 402 
Divil a Danny was there, yer , for f year, Tomorrow 30 
— rah oxtretan Locksley H., Sixty 47 
Tan, a 
Wevam ‘Teal shepes, they cramm'd The f Princess vit 125 
Now thy F roars no longer, To Virgil 29 
nee sy Poet ee eth he St. Telemachus 74 
os 
le Mitte craft 
F, us 
‘#, the Light Brigade! (repeat) Light Brigade 5, 9 
To vaghb? to lott? straight f? Pallet and E61 
‘0 ri to 
eens pene eaten wale, 
Gone the cry of ‘ F, F,’ Locksley H., Sixty 73 
eax hep gaan a 77 
Let us hush the cry of ‘ F’’ * By 
them stare. re 
1 aa Sorwenk, £ > 198 
Nay, your pardon, ery your ‘J, = 225 
F but still remember how the course of Time 
will swerve, Pr 235 
eee omens Bs att the hope of eighty yous. ie 254 
FP, till see the highest Human Nature is divine. na 276 
', let the stormy moment fly and mingle with the Past. ,, 279 
ing quickly f till the heat Smote on her brow, Death of Ginone 97 
F to the track Glimmering up Silent Voices 8 
Forward-creeping /-c tides Began to foam, In Mem. ciii 37 
f-f tide of time; Arabian Nights 4 
Fossil lark leveret lay, Like f’s of the rock, Audley Court 25 
Foster guard and f her for evermore. Guinevere 592 
Foster’d F the eaglet— none 212 
' Which once she f up with care ; In Mem. viii 16 
because that f at thy court I savour of thy—virtues? Merlin and V. 38 
that was 3; and him Guinevere 295 
Oxp poets f under friendlier s Poets and their B. 1 
Foster-mother mock their f-m on four feet, Com. of Arthur 31 
Fought (ee alse Fowt)” ond in th th ears 
in thy spirit wil 
thee England and Amer. 9 
Annie f against his will: Enoch Arden 158 
His comrades having f their last below, Aylmer’s Field 227 
F with what seem’d my own uncharity; Sea Dreams 13 
with the Palmyrene That f Aurelian, Princess ii 84 
And nursed by those for whom you f, Ao 
I and mine have f Your battle: + 224 
And the feet of he f for, Ode on Well. 11 
eee re n> Sane Kept {5 cuss, a 158 
Than when he f at Waterloo, i 257 
have we f for m from our prime, Third of Feb. 23 
Were those your sires who f at Lewes? es 33 
They that had f so well Came thro’ the jaws Tight Brigade 45 
may be met and f with outright, Grandmother 31 
for the babe had f for his life. * 
He f his doubts and gather’d strength, In Mem. xcvi 13 
Like Paul with beasts, I f with Death ; be cra 4 
Aurelius lived and f and died, And after him King 
Uther f and di “< Com. of Arthur 13 
F, and in twelve great battles overcame 5 518 
He f against him in the Barons’ war, Gareth and L. 17 
Lot and many another rose and f Against thee, - 354 
but he that f no more, As being all bone-batter’d e 1049 
 Togrebeng geal Gear trary breathed, Marr. of Ge 1567 
ice they f, ‘ice they breathed, arr. of Geraint 5' 
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Found 


Fought (continued) f Hard with himself, and seem’d 


at length in 
Fin har nates, Soaks by her 
rp facet yes bret bor 5 had met And f 


Balin and Balan 238 
Merlin and V.13 
Lancelot and E. 40 


if I went and if I f and won it ‘6 216 
‘you have f. O tell us—for we live pa 283 
it seem’d half-miracle To those he f with,— = 498 
name Of greatest knight? I f for it, 1414 


Pelleas and B. 592 
Last Tournament 453 


‘Have ye c ? She ask’d of Lancelot. 
whatever knight of thine I f And tumbled. 


F in her father’s battles ? wounded there ? ba 592 
Isolt ?—I f his battles, for Isolt! me 604 
brake the petty kings, and f with Rome, Pass. of Arthur 68 
Nor ever yet had Arthur f a fight Like this ‘a 93 
fell Confusion, since he saw not whom he f. = 99 


shiver’d brands that once had f with Rome, 133 


” 
He f the boys that were rude, First Quarrel 14 
and they f us hand to hand, The Revenge 52 
And we had not f them in vain, - 74 
‘We have f such a fight for a day and a night As 
may never be f again! 9 83 


‘I have f for Queen and Faith x 101 
Each of us f as if hope for the garrison Def. of Lucknow 48 
Thanks to the kindly dark faces who f with us, 

faithful and few, P with the bravest among us, 70 


and f till I sunder'd the fray, V. of Maeldune 69 
F for their lives in the narrow gap Heavy Brigade 23 
Britain f her sons of yore— Open I. and C. Exhib. 21 


He wildly f a rival suitor, him The causer of 
that scandal, f and fell; The Ring 214 
for he f ag fight for Thee, Happy 15 
the lords Have f like wild beasts Com. of Arthur 226 
had I f—well—In those fierce wars, Balin and Balan 176 


the f field, what else, at once Decides it, Princess v 297 
Then quickly from the f field he sent Com. of Arthur 135 
Wink ave } stinted stroke in f field ? Holy Grail 860 
Foul (adj.) keep where you are: you are f with sin; Poet’s Mind 36 
Kill the f thief, and wreak me for my son.’ Gareth and L. 363 
But if their talk were f, Se 504 
But truly f are better, = 947 
thy f sayings fought for me: 1180 


Balin and Balan 616 
Merlin and V. 128 


F are their lives; f are their lips; 
Of that f bird of rapine whose whole prey 


as false and f As the poach’d filth » 797 
what is fair without Is often as f within.’ Dead Prophet 68 
You say your body is so f— Happy 25 
Your = is not f to me, and body is f at best. ata 
F! Ph the word was yours not mine, ae | 
‘I So f a traitor to myself and her, Aylmer’s Field 319 
nature crost Was mother of the f adulteries = 376 
Ring out old — of f disease ; In Mem. evi 25 
housed In her f den, there at their meat would 
growl, Com. of Arthur 30 
As one that let f wrong stagnate and be, Geraint and E. 891 
And drawing f ensample from fair names, Guinevere 490 
sucking The f steam of the grave to thicken by it,  Lover’s Tale i 649 
I'd sooner fold an icy corpse dead of some f disease : The Flight 54 
Fright and f dissembling, Forlorn 32 
strip your own f passions bare; i Locksley H., Sixty 141 
Foul (s) frequent inter of f and fair, Enoch Arden 533 
Foul’d Experience, in her kind Hath f me— Last Tournament 318 
Foulest Or the f sewer of the town— Dead Prophet 48 
Foul-flesh’d as one That smells a f-f agaric in the holt, Gareth and L. 747 
Foully phantom husks of something f done, Incretius 160 
Foulness canst endure To mouth so huge a f— Balin and Balan 379 
This fellow hath wrought some f oe 565 
And of the horrid f that he wrought, Merlin and V. 748 
To all the f that they work. = 785 
Foun’ for Danny was not to be f, Tomorrow 28 
they { Dhrownded in black ny teptate pa 
they laid this body they f an the grass os 13 
Found (find) oe also Foun’, Fun) compare All 
creeds till we have f the one, Supp. Confessions 176 
Down she came and f a boat L. of Shalott iv 6 
‘I f him when my years were few; Two Voices 271 


Found 238 Found 
Found (find) (continued) ‘It may be that no life is Two Voices 346 Found (find) (continued) had f and loved her in a state _ ; 
Have I not f a happy earth rd f Miller’s D, 25 Of od Marr. of Geraint 12 
I agg blue Forget-me-not. ae being f, Then will I fight him, a 220 
The comfort, I have f in thee: 234 F every full, n 255 
‘T have f A new land, but I die.’ Palace of Art 283 He f an ancient dame in dim brocade; a 363 
The Roman soldier f Me lying dead, D. of F. Women 161 f Half disarray’d as to her rest, the girl ; ” 515 
I woke, and f him settled down The Epic 17 She f no rest, and ever fail’d to draw € 531 
would have spoken, but he f not words, M. @ Arthur 172 The Prince had f her in her ancient home ; Pi 644 
reach’d The wicket-gate, and f her standing there. Gardener’s D. 213 He f the sack and plunder of our house “5 694 
I f it in a volume, all of so’ A Court 57 f And took it, and array’d herself therein. 8 848 
They f you out? James. "Rot they. Walk, to the Mail 101 pa ee eee et Geraint and E. 216 
Bear witness, if I could have f a way St. 8. Stylites 55 F Enid with the corner of his eye, » 281 
I f him garrulously given, Talking Oak 23 issuing arm’d he f the host and cried, > 407 
And f, and kiss’d the name she f, 4 159 f his own dear bride propping his head, pe 584 
‘She had not f me so remiss; = 193 f A damsel drooping in a corner of it. a 610 
OF love that never f his earthly close, Love and Duty 1 *In this poor gown my dear lord f me first, i 698 
Sin itself be f The cloudy porch oft opening * moving out they f the stately horse, “ 752 
And f him in Llanberis: Golden Year 5 I f, Instead of scornful pity or pure scorn, xa 858 
and f him, where he strode About the hall, Godiva 16 ¢ look’d and f them wanting ; ” 935 
there she f her palfrey trapt In purple Poe The Lost one /’ was greeted as in Heaven Balin and Balan 81 
I f My spirits in the golden age. To BL. 1 they brought report "we hardly f, * 94 
Blanch’d with his mill, they f; Enoch Arden 367 in deep woods we f A t a 120 
The two remaining f a fallen stem; = 567 the greetings both of knight and King Bs 342 
Lest he should swoon and tumble and be f, ks 174 His charger, mounted on him and away. * 41T 
He f the bailiff riding by the farm, The Brook 153 pe the world, Staring wild-wide ; 2 595 
f the sun of sweet content Re-risen S 1 f a little boat, and stept into it; Merlin and V. 198 
F lying with bis urns and ornaments, Aylmer’s Field 4 my Master, have ye f your voice? od 269 
Slipt into ashes, and was f no more. = 6 { a fair ane nee who sat alone, ” 472 
written as she f Or made occasion, Re | take of Vivien. * 529 
F for himself a bitter treasure-trove ; a 515 me J —his foragers for charms— a 619 
f the girl And fiung her down upon a couch » 573 on returning f Not two but three ? s i 
¥F a dead man, a letter edged with death ic 595 He brought, not f it therefore: fe 9 
in | on I f Only the landward exit Sea Dreams 95 a door, And darkling felt the sculptured ornament . 733 
Ifa hard friend in his loose accounts, 1 she f a dagger there (For in a wink the false love 
(for it was close beside) * turns to hate) She would have stabb’d him; but 
jucILIA, wedded to Lucretius, f Her master cold ; Lucretius 1 she f it not: ” 851 
and f a witch Who brew’d the philtre remere ' 8 have f in him a greater heart. a 873 
F a still place, and pluck’d her likeness Princess i 92 fa gray boulder and black tarn. Lancelot and E. 36 
in the imperial palace f the king. ie Le issuing f the Lord of Astolat " 173 
fher there At point to move, » ti 130 f it true, and answer’d, ‘ True, my child. ” 370 
I have not f among them all One anatomic.” a 306 Until the clear-faced King, ne 432 
I fight with iron laws, in the end F golden : = wae till they new design wherein they lost as 440 
Nor f my friends ; but push’d alone on foot % 196 Where could be f face daintier ? - 641 
f at length The garden portals. a 199 Lest I be f as faithless in the quest af 761 
f that you had gone, Ridd’n to the hills, aay er And f no ease in turning or in rest; ks 901 
but in you J f My boyish dream involved » 449 He f her in among the garden yews, pid 923 
F the gray — at parle: » v1il4 Until we f the palace of the King. = 1044 
f He thrice sent a herald to the gates, ce 331 Stood, till I f a voice and sware a vow. ; Holy Grail 194 
f fair peace once more among the sick. » wi44d Until I f and saw it, as the nun My sister saw it ; se 198 
she f a small Sweet Idyl, and once more, a 190 lifting up mine eyes, I f myself Alone, nb 375 
I f, tho’ crush’d to hard and dry, The Daisy 97 I rode on and f a mighty hill, Pe 421 
They f the mother sitting still ; The Victim 31 but f at top No man, nor any voice, ». aan 
Samgs the star Pass, and are f no more. Voice and the P. 28 I one man of an ex ing age. “sé 430 
y creature, whom I f so fair. In Mem., Pro. 38 Ww the vale Was lowest, f a chapel, ES 442 
And f thee lying in the port ; Bs viv 4 at the base we f On either hand, 5 SOE 
But f him all in all the same fe 19 f a people there among their crags, x ‘Soe 
I f a wood with thorn boughs : ¥ lriz 6 fye ant your knights return’ % 708 
I f an angel of the night; es 14 But f a silk pavilion in a field, » _ 145 
My Arthur f your shadows fair, » aria 6 Other than when I f her in the woods; Pelleas and E. 328 
I f Him not in world or sun, 3 exxiv 5 went on, and f, Here too, all hush’d below 423 
in the ghastly pit long since a body was f, Maud 1i5 Not lift a hand—not, tho’ he f me thus! Last Tournament 528 
as I f when her carri ast, » 43 Would track her guilt until he f, 60 
and f The shining daffodil dead, » m213 They f a naked child the sands » 293 
What, has he f my jewel out ? » 223 and in her anguish f casement : nm - oes 
my life has f What some have f so sweet; » 28 warmth and colour which I f In Lancelot, » _ 647 
in this stormy gulf have f a pearl 9 criti 42 ‘I f Him in the shining of Pass. of Arthur 9 
This garden-rose that I f, » tid would have spoken, but he f not words; ¢ hom Oa) 
and striking f his doom. Com. of Arthur 325 we f The dead man cast upon the shore ? Lover’s Tale i 294 
He f me first when yet a little maid: ; If, they two did love other, * 728 
F her son’s will unwaveringly one, Gareth and L. 141 f-—All softly as his mother broke it a iv 30 
kings we f, ye know we stay’d their hands 421 F, as it seem’d, a skeleton alone, ” 139 
On vcore Aig highest f the King, A naked babe, 14 500 F that the sudden wail his lady made és 149 
he sought The King alone, and f, and told him . 540 f the dying servant, took him home, 9 263 
he f the grass within his hands i 1225 over the Solent to see if work could be f; First 44 
when they sought and f, Sir Gareth drank and ate, ay 1279 they f I had grown so stupid and still 49 


Found 
en ES) Cotianet) to be f Long after, as 


d, Sisters (E. and B.) 110 
seen And lost and f again, a 147 
They f her ing the hard Protestant doors. 240 
heart I have f in a child In the Child. Hosp. 32 
he been here—not f me—gone Sir J. Oldcastle 152 
‘e would be f a heretic to Himself, id 1 
the harmless people whom we f Columbus 181 
Sry bares lige vid To E. Fitzgerald 55 
who a Direé, smote, Tiresias 13 
the beast f A wiser than herself, “161 
little one f me at sea on a day. The Wreck 86 
I again ‘O child, a ie 
e never had f on earth, gee eee 
F, fear’d me dead, and groan’d, The Flight 23 
when Edwin f us there, - 
burnt at midnight f at morn, Locksley H., Sixty 97 
have I f, and more than a 21 
to be es ee Poem Broth. 8. 15 
f of angel eyes In earth’s recurring Helen’s Tower 11 
op ye phase Belroeeed Bee The Ring 69 
I f these cousins often by brook, ~ oe 
And fa and silence, = wal 
F in a chink of that old moulder’d floor!’ a. wee 
’d a little and f her two— » aT 
Mecano oe th: To M Boyle 21 
yy—forgotten mine own rhyme o Mary 
Wizard Who f me at sunrise Merlin and the G 12 
and the same who first had f Paris, Death of Cenone 53 
ee eer pened hike, If it. neers Pee 2 
letter upon him, Charity 
I hen Al wild to fran Unive “ = 
(establish) to f an University Princess i 1 
ere he f Empire for life ? Gardener's D. 19 
Foundation-stone en eres Fey eee elt Palace of Art 235 
Founded She had f; must bui Princess ii 145 
I Have f my Round Table in the North, Last Tournament 78 
some Order, which our King Hath newly f, a 
Table Round Which good Ki A Guinevere 221 
We f many a mighty Hands all Rownd 30 
Founder statues, or saint, or f fell; Sea Dreams 224 
jo out ey H., Sixty 32 
Founding the f of a Table Round, Merlin and V, 411 
_ knight Of the Table—at the f of it; Guinevere 235 
Foundress The f of the Babylonian Princess ii 80 
Some say the third—the authentic f you. » 120 158 
Fount Ariel mae aie te Go Mngt 4 
Ancient f’s of inspiration w ksley 188 
burst In search of stream or f, Enoch Arden 635 
eG aero 
ving f of pity in Heaven. 3 Fi 
There while we stood beside the f, Princess iit 23 
Se Se ote 
e 's, the lawns; ‘ournament 
Fountain (ai) Harter and diner than ef bed In 
summer : Pelleas and E. 507 
Fountain (s) (See also Foam-fountains) Life of the 
f there, Its salient sp: Confessions 55 
from the central f’s flow Fall’n silver-chiming, rabian Nights 50 
stealest fire, From the f’s of the past, Ode to M. 2 
In the middle leaps a Poet's Mind 24 
pe dere] a the billow the f calls Sea-Fairies 9 
I should look like a f of The Mermaid 18 
dag A oaks ike a f for me M. d@’ Arthur 249 
The f to his place returns Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 11 
And sixty feet the f leapt. “ evival 8 
_ Tuns to seed Beside its native f. Amphion 96 
Agains Will Water. 35 
Vision of Sin 8 
” 21 
Enoch Arden 803 
Lucretius 240 
Princess, Pro. 61 
s 4218 
oe ae 28 


Fountain (s) (continued) Knowledge is now no more af seal’d : 


and race By all the f’s: fleet I was of foot: 

And tears that at their f freeze ; In Mem. xx 12 
And show’d him in the f fresh » lenav 26 
From household f’s never dry ; i“ ciz 2 
saw The f where they sat together, Balin and Balan 291 
and by f’s running wine, Last Tournament 141 
‘Friend, did ye mark that f yesterday 286. 
let thy voice Rise like a f for me 


Pass. of Arthur 417 
Lover’s Tale i 83 


from the diamond f by the palms, s 137 
A draught of that sweet f that he loves, Pe: 141 
whate’er is f to the one Is f to the other; pe 179 
My current to the f whence it sprang,— ms 503. 
Why fed we from one f? drew one sun? ui 24 


Sisters (E. and E.) 266 
Sir J. Oldcastle 127 


I fear’d The very f’s of her life were chill’d ; 
Here is the copse, the f and—a Cross! 


7pes From darkness into daylight, Ancient Sage T 
She finds the f where they wail’d ‘ Mirage’ ! me TT 
Send the drain into the f, Locksley H., Sixty 144 
shedding poison in the f’s of the Will. ys 274 
The f pulses high in sunnier jets, Prog. of Spring 54 
Waar be those crown’d forms high over the sacred f? Parnassus 1 
What be those two shapes high over the sacred f, i 9 
Dance in a f of flame with her devils, Kapiolani 10 
Fountain’d See Many-fountain’d 
Fountain-fed /f-f Ammonian Oasis in the waste. Alexander 7 
Fountain-flood sonorous flow Of spouted f-f’s. Palace of Art 28 
Fountain-foam dragons spouted forth A flood of f-f. ee 24 
Fountain-head The murmur of the f-h— Two Voices 216, 
Full-welling f-h’s of change, Palace of Art 166 


Fountain-jets others tost a ball Above the f-j, 
Fountain-side sit near Camelot at a f-s, 


Princess ii 461 
Balin and Balan 11 


So coming to the f-s beheld Balin and Balan es 23 
Fountain-urns Gods at random thrown By f-u; To E. L. 16 
Four The seven elms, the poplars f Ode to Memory 56 

F gray walls, and f gray towers, L. of Shalott 1 15 

From those J jets f currents in one swell Palace of Art 33 

From f wing’d horses dark against the stars ; Princess i 211 


Thro’ f sweet years arose and fell, In Mem. xxii 3 


F voices of f hamlets round, » revi d 
Each yoice f changes on the wind, ep 9 
*Where wert thou, brother, these f days ?” oe 2 presto 


And mock their foster-mother on f feet, 
And all these f be fools, but mighty men, 
f strokes they struck With sword 

on f fools have suck’d their allegory 5 1199 

’er the f rivers the first roses blew, Geraint and E. 764 
Closed in the f walls of a hollow tower, (repeat) Merlin and V. 209, 543 
in the f loud battles by the shore Of Duglas; Lancelot and E. 289 
and strange knights From the f winds came in: Pelleas and E. 148 
I thought F instead of one began to ring, F 


Com. of Arthur 31 
Gareth and L. 643 
£ 1042 


merry bells, f merry m: bells, Lover’s Tale iii 20 
F galleons drew away From the Spanish fleet The Revenge 46 
a single piece Weigh’d nigh f thousand Castillanos Columbus 136 


An’ noiin o’ my f sweet-arts ’ud ’a let me ’a 


hed my ofin waiiy, Spinster’s S’s, 101 


upo’ f short legs ten times fur one upo’ two. Owd Rod 16 
bird that still is veering there Above his f gold letters) The Ring 333 
Four-field The cag and the price of grain; udley Court 34 
Four-footed no slaves of a f-f will? The Dawn 18 
Four-handed The f-h mole shall scrape, My life is full 12 


Four-hundredth In that f-h summer after Christ, St. Telemachus 4 
Four-in-hand as quaint a f-i-h As you shallsee— Walk. to the Mail 113 
Foursquare build some plan F' to opposition.’ Princess v 231 

stood f to all the winds that blew! Ode on Well. 39 
Four-year-old ‘That was the f-y-o I sold the Squire.’ The Brook 137 
Fowl (See also Night-fowl, Ocean-fowl, Water-fowl) To 

scare the f from fruit: 

I have seen the cuckoo chased by lesser f, 

all the little f were flurried at it, 

and horrible f’s of the air, 
Fowt (fought) An’ once I f wi’ the Taiilor— 

feller to fight wi’ an’ f it out. 

’e’d fight wi’ a will when ’e f; 


Princess ii 228 
Com. of Arthur 167 
Gareth and L. 69 
Rizpah 39 

North. Cobbler 24 


” 00 
Owd Rod T 


Fox 240 Free 
Fox whole hill-side was redder than a f. Walk. to the Mail3 Frame (8) (continued) in our mystic f. In Mem. rrrvi 2 
And lighter-footed than the f. Day-Dm., Arrival 8 phy be. the f that him in His isolation » owed 
Then of the latest f—where started— Aylmer’s Field 253 Be near me when the sensuous f Is rack’d ra 15 
Let the f bark, let the wolf yell. Pelleas and E. 472 No—mixt with all this mystic f, » lexviii 18 
An’ ’e niver runn’d arter the f, Village Wife 41 new life that feeds thy breath my f, » leanvi 11 
Foxglove The f cluster dappled bells.’ Two Voices 72 That in this blindness of the f » weit 15 
Bring orchis, bring the f spire, In Mem, lzzriii 9 Remade the blood and changed the f, » _ Con. 11 
snowlike sparkle of a cloth On fern and f. Sisters (E. and E.) 118 I steal, a wasted f, It crosses here, Maud II iv 69 
Foxlike Or f in the vine; Princess vit 203 my inmost f Was riven in twain: Lover’s Tale i 595 
Foxy Modred’s narrow f face, Guinevere 63 shook me, my f would shudder, — Pe ui 56 
Fraction Some niggard f of an hour Aylmer’s Field 450 taken Some years before, and falling hid the f. Ff iv 217 
For every splinter’d f of a sect Will clamour kbar’s Dream 33 Frame (verb) Vague words! but ah, how hard to f In Mem. xev 45 
Fragile pressure thrice as sweet As woodbine’s f hold, Talking Oak 146 Framed Neither modell’d, nor f: Vision of Sin 188 
The } bindweed- bells and briony rings; The 203 Framework With royal f-w of wrought gold; Ode to Memory 82 
Fragment leaning on f twined with vine, (none 20 yet with such a f scarce could be, Princess, Con, 22 
Among the f’s tumbled from the glens, » 222 And all the f of the land ; In Mem. lrzrvit 24 
But f’s of her mighty voice Came Of old sat Freedom 7 Frawha ios dle tactandees Fina Holy Grail 879 
The silver f’s of a broken voice, Gardener’s D. 234 (See also Sea-framing) J the mighty land- 
cram him with the f’s of the grave, Princess iii 311 to the west, — Lover’s Tale i 406 
Among the f’s of the golden day. Maud I rviiiT70 France Joan of Arc, A light of ancient F; D. of F. Women 268 
He heard but f’s of her later words, Marr. of Geraint 113 Rose a ship of F, ea The Captain 28 
Among the tumbled f’s of the hills.’ Lancelot and E. 1427 That cursed / with her egalities! Aylmer’s Freld 265 
Where f’s of forgotten peoples dwelt, Pass. of Arthur 84 Had golden hopes for F and all mankind, ae 464 
And all the f’s of the py by = Lover’s Tale ii 44 ever-murder’d #, By shores that darken es 166 
Spurning a shatter’d f of the God, St. Telemachus 16 Imagined more than seen, the skirts of F. Princess, Con, 48 
irt With song and flame and f, Incretius 134 Back to F her banded swarms, Back to F with 
f and the green Of the dead spring: Lover’s Tale i 723 countless blows, Ode on Well. 110 
Fragrant (See also All-fragrant, ) ; In which we went thro’ summer F. In Mem. lrzi 4 
drove The f, glistening deeps, Arabian Nights 14 The fo grape of eastern F. » Con. 80 
All round about the f marge = 59 Art with poisonous honey stol’n from F’, To the Queen it 56 
blinded With many a deep-hued bell-like flower Fresh from the -schools of F In the Child. Hosp. 3° 
Of f trailers, Eletinore 38 appeal Once more to # or E ; Columbus 58 
slowly dropping f dew. none 106 Stormy voice of ¥! Who dost not love our 
ming’ with her f toil, Gardener’s D. 143 E _— To Victor Hugo 8 
And burn a f lamp before my bones, St. 8S. Stylites 196 England, F, all man to be Will wake one people 8 10 
The f tresses are not stirr’d That lie Day-Dm., 8 B.19 F had shown a light to all men, Locksley H., Sixty 89 
Yet f in a heart remembering His former talks Aylmer’s Fuld 456 Franchise Her fuller /—what would that be worth— The 8 
on a tripod in the midst A f flame rose, Princess iv 34 Francis (See also Francis Allen) /’, laughing, clapt 
And bats went round in f skies, In Mem. xev 9 his hand On Everard’s shoulder, The Epic 21 
often abroad in the f gloom Of foreign churches— Maud I xix 53 * But I,’ said F, ‘ pick’d the eleventh a 41 
mountain arose like a jewell’d throne thro’ the f air, V. of Maeldune 59 F, muttering like a man ill-used, M. @’ Arthur, Ep. 12 
Flies back in f breezes to display A tunic Ss ee To F, with a basket on his arm, To F just alighted 
With many a pendent bell and f star, Death of none 13 from the boat, Audley Court 6 
Frail (adj.) Thy mortal eyes are f to ay tes fair, none 158 ‘With all my heart,’ Said F. ‘J 
nor shrink For fear our solid aim be di ipated By F \aid A damask napkin wrought with horse and hound, es 20 
f successors. Princess iii 267 Francis Allen (See also Francis) Ar F A’s on the 
f at first And feeble, all unconscious of itself, » vit116 Christmas-eve,— The Epic 1 
O life as futile, then, as f! In. Mem. Wwi25 Francis Hale F H, The farmer’s son, Audley Court 74 
F, but a work divine, Maud Ilii4 Francis of Assisi Sweet St Fo A, wouldthathe Locksley H., Sixty 100 
F, but of force to withstand, i 24 Frank ‘You know,’ said F, ‘he burnt His Epic, The Epic 21 
The f bluebell peereth over Rare broidry A Dirge 37 Frankincense sweet! spikenard, and balm, and f. St. S. Stylites 211 
Your melancholy sweet and f As perfume — Margaret? Frantic F love and f hate. Vision of Sin 150 
Friends, this f bark of ours, when sorely tried, A *s Field 715 For while the f rabble in half-amaze Stared at 
F Life was startled from the tender love ’s Tale i 616 him dead, St. Telemachus 71 
And sympathies, how f, In sound and smell! Early Spring 35 ‘Frater Ave atque Vale ‘/ 4A a V’—as we wanderd Frater Ave, etc. 7 
F were the works that defended the hold Def. of, Inucknow 7 Fraud whispers of this monstrous f! Third of Feb. 36 
In his throne’s title make him feel so f, Sir J. Oldcastle 73 Fraught when f With a passion so intense Maud II ii 58 
Frail (s) ‘ Rapt from the fickle and the f In Mem. xxx 25 Fray and fought till I sunder’d the f, V. of Maeldune 69 
Frailer the f caravel, With what was mine, Columbus 140 and threw Underfoot there in the f— A Brigade 55 
Frailty Why not yet Anchor thy f there, Supp. Confessions 124 Fray’d (His dress a suit of f ificen: Marr. of Geraint 296 
Nor human f do me wrong. In Mem. lit 8 Free (adj.) (See also Freei, Heart-tree) ith mellow 
Lured by the crimes and frailties of the court, Guinevere 136 preludes, ‘ We are f.’ Winds, ete. 4 
Thy f counts most real, Ancient Sage 51 Atween the blossoms, ‘ We are f.’ : 
Frame (6) (See also Broidery-frame) creeps Thro my so clear and bold and f As you, "Rosalind 17 
veins to all my f, Elednore 131 to have been Joyful and f from blame. D. of F. Women 80 
A healthy f, a quiet mind.’ Two Voices 99 So let the change which comes be f Love land 45 
Consolidate in mind and f— 366 I am always bound to you, but you are f.’ Enoch Arden 450 
shafts of flame Were shiver’d in my narrow f. Fatima 18 clothes they gave him and f passage home; ex 
Pour’d back into my peed soul and f D. of F. Women 78 —f of alms her hand— Aylmer’s Field 697 
Dust are our f’s; and, gilded dust, Aylmer’s Field 1 ‘King, you are f! We did but keep you surety 
Another and another f of things Ineretius 42 for our son, Princess v 24 
The morals, something of the f, the rock, Princess ii 382 Knowledge in our own land make her f, x 9 
woman wed is not as we, But suffers change of f. ar oe ourself and shall have F adit ; » vt 302 
A man of well-attemper’d f. Ode on Well. 14 warf’d or godlike, bond or f: +» vit 260 
No hint of death in all his f, In Mem. xiv 18 His foes were thine; he kept us f; Ode on Well, 91 


Free 241 Fresh 
siege ma fy wy all too f For such a wise humility Odeon Well. 248 Freedom (continued) And individual f mute; You ask me, why, ete. 20 
sae deep mer Grandmother 97 Or old sat F on the heights, Of old sat Freedom 1 
in df, In Mem. rxxrviii 10 shout For some blind glimpse of f Love and Duty 6 
Whose jest among his friends is f, a“ levi 10 P, ily doth she tread ; Vision of Sin 136 
Sead ally pea te tag evi 29 Em our aims: work out your f. Princess ii 89 
I 80 and so clear By the loss Maud I xix 98 for song Is duer unto f, » wid 
casting off The falcon f; Merlin and V, 131 shower the fiery grain Of f broadcast » 0493 
Flow’d forth a carol f and bold ; : Swan 30 bear the yoke, I wish it Gentle as f’— yi 206 
Whose f delight, from any height of rapid flight, ind 3 And save the one true seed of f sown Ode on Well. 162 
Like two streams of incense f Elenore 58 That sober f out of which there springs ‘ 164 
Runt t ance oe chan thy fate ; Mine be the strength 1 we fought for F from our prime, Third of Feb. 23 
‘Where wert thou when thy father play’d In his f ’ A love of f rarely felt, In Mem, ciz 13 
field, Two Voices 320 Of f in her regal seat Of England ; " 14 
and 0} F hearts, f foreheads— Ulysses 49 white bonds and warm, Dearer than f. Pelleas and EB. 354 
hes thy fair and f, os? yrs) For f, or the sake Ape they loved, Sir ig arse a 
hoary ; tston 0. They kept their faith, their f, onten 
ee cease to brawl, Third of Feb. 3 Se Sheree OF FI f e aie 
Have left the last f race with naked coasts! ” P, free to slay herself, Locksley H., Sizty 128 
ee eens thy et em Com. of Arthur 392 we gain’d a f known to Euro ae * 129 
crush’ Idolaters, made people To this great cause of drink , my friends, 
nag SU King save tbe whe mabte we 7?" Gareth and L. 137 (repeat) Hands all Round 11, 35 
‘The thrall in person may be f in soul, » * 16 om who walks with the banner of F, Vastness 10 
Till ev’n the lonest hold were all as f ‘ ” 598 Form in F’s name and the Queen’s! Riflemen form ! 23 
Gareth loosed his bonds and on f feet Set him, -~ 817 Free-faced Bore her f-f to the free airs Lover’s Tale iv 38 
‘I take it as f gift, ’ said the boy. ., Geraint and E.222 Freeing any knight Toward thy sister’s f.’ Gareth and L. 1018 
told F tales, and took the word and play’d upon it, . 291 Freeman It is the land that freemen till, You ask me, why, etc. 5 
When wine and f companions him, » 293 For English natures, freemen, friends, thou thy land 7 
‘My f leave,’ he said ; bein lnwal Behe ” 300 Gallant sons of English freemen, The Captain 7 
But f to stretch his limbs in lawful ” T54 and the Rome of freemen holds her place, To Virgil 34 
> from a height Above her, Lancelot and E. 647 To mark in many a f’s home The slave, Freedom 11 
f love will not be bound.’ ‘ F love, so Freér leave thee f, fill thou wake refresh’d Love and Duty 97 
were freést,’ said the King. ‘Let love be f; f But smit with f light shall slowly melt Golden Year 33 
love is for the best : ” 1379 tyrant’s cruel glee Forces on the f hour. Vision of Sin 130 
*F love—f field—we love but while we may: soblo thought be f under the sun, Maud III vi 48 
Tournament 275, 281 or being one Of our f-s Table Pdleas and E. 526 
It all f fool from out thy heart ; ” Freést ‘Free love, so bound, were /; Lancelot and E. 1380 
King Who fain had clipt f manhood from the Freewill joy I had in my f All cold, Supp. Confessions 16 
*” 446 Freeze eighty winters f with one rebuke Ode on Well. 186 
scented air é tho’ every pulse would f, ight 5 
‘Was not the land as f thro’ all her ways Lover’s Tale i 662 Death will reper 2 Happy 46 
Bore her free-faced to the f airs of heaven, ” tv 38° Freezing here he stays upon a f orb Lucretius 139 
‘Take ef i vod cousin, for your wife ; ” 363 The f reason’s colder part, In Mem. cxziv 14 
' An’ cofix’d an’ me oop till ageiin I feel’d I took And chafed the f hand. The Ring 452 
f. _. Worth. Cobbler 80 Freight lovely f Of overflowing blooms, Ode to Memory 16 
Gold, but as welcome as f airs of heaven Sisters (E. and E.) 197 And, thy dark f, a vanuhrd life. In Mem. x 8 
‘What, will she never set her sister f?’ a 218 We love not this F God, the child of Hell, Third of Feb. 7 
And God’s f air, and hope of better Sir J. Oldcastle 10 F of the F, and Lord of human tears ; To Victor Hugo 3 
gave All but f leave for all to work the mines, Columbus 133 Fyenchman Not sting the fiery F into war. Third of Feb. 4 
~when thou sendest thy f soul thro’ heaven, Ancient Sage 47 Frenzied See Half-frenzied 
And fling f alms into the s bow : » 260 Not in this f can I lend full tongue, Princess iv 442 
Wild flowers blowing side by side in God’s f light : Staled by f, shrunk by usage Locksley H., Sixty 16 
and air The Flight 81 Frequent (adj.) | So f on its hinge before. Deserted House 8 
But Moother was f of ’ a Owd Kou T3 I was f with him in my youth, Gareth and L. 124 
=f know too that whene’er In our f Hall, Akbar’s Dream 55 Where from the f bridge, Ode to Memory 102 
Soul be f; Freedom 20 And f interchange of foul and fair, Enoch Arden 533 
Her t fame of F— The Fleet 9 A f haunt of Edith, on low knolls Aylmer’s Field 148 
With earth is broken, and has left her f, The Ring 476 she With f smile and nod departing found, Marr. of Geraint 515 
calls to them ‘ Set yourselves f!’ Ki mt 3 Frequent (verb) Sometimes I f the Christian cloister, Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 5 
1 5g - ere haunting us yet, and be f? The Dawn 23 Frosh (See also Dewy-fresh, Frish, Sparkling-fresh) 
ae starry clearness of the £ In Mem. lzxav 86 Keeps his blue waters f for many a mile. Mine be the strength 8 
‘ow can a despot feel with the #? Riflemen form! 11 Aphrodit® beautiful, 7 as the foam, none 175 
Freed (free) Parson a cooms an’ a goiis, an’ a says it ali the valley, mother, ’ill be f ; May Queen 37 
edsy an’ NV. Farmer, O. 8. 25 How f the meadows look Above the river, Walk. to the Mail 1 
an’ the F runn’d i’ my ’ead, F Owd Rod 54 I have seen some score of those F faces, Talking Oak 50 
Freed Well hast thou done; for all the stream is f, Gareth and L. 1267 flit To make the greensward f, ae 
the land Was f, and the Queen false, Last Tournament 339 Oh, nature first was f to men, Stee Amphion 57 
pg Peele From wife and child, Lover's Tale iv 379 moon Smote by the f beam of the springing east; M. @’ Arthur 214 
_ and f the le Of Hawa-i-ee! K a6 My sweet, wild, f three quarters of a year, Edwin Morris 2 
Freedom’ and make The bounds of { wider yet To the Queen 32 She seems a part of those f days to me; oe at 
And F rear’d in that august sunrise The Poet 37 her f and innocent eyes Had such a star Aylmer’s Field 691 
ire law, Commeasure perfect f.’ Gnone 167 What drives about the f Cascin’, The Daisy 43 
sober-suited #' chose, You ask me, why, etc. 6 her brother comes, like a blight On my f hope, Maud I xix 103 
7 broadens down From precedent to take my charger, f, Not to be spurr’d, Gareth and L. 1300 
i and fetch F victual for these mowers of our Earl; Geraint and E. 225 


” 


Fresh 242 Friend 
Fresh (continued) men may fear F fire and ruin. Geraint and E. Friend (continued) CiEaR-HEADED f, whose joyful | 
my f but fixt resolve To pass away Holy Grail 737 " Clear-headed se 
moon Smote by the f beam of the springing east; Pass. of Arthur 382 My f, with you to live : Ode to Memory 
evermore F springing from her fountains in the , f, when first I look’d upon your face, Sonnet To —— 9 
brain, Lover’s Tale i 83 some dead f from memory ? Wan Scu 4 
and blew F fire into the sun, = 319 ‘He seems to hear a Heavenly F, Two Voices 295 
an’ es cleiin Es a shillin’ f fro’ the mint Spinster’s 8’s. 76 f’s to man, Living together under the same i 
While yet thy f and virgin soul Freedom 2 roof, To —— With Pal. of Art 11 
There no one came, the turf was f, Prog. of Spring 72 Prythee, j, Where is Mark Antony ? D. of F. Women 139 
flowers To work old laws of Love to f results, i 85 He gave me a f, and a true true- D. of the O. Year - 
That his f life may close as it i a 89 He was a f to me. a 
How f was every sight and soun The Voyage 5 The night is pees and cold, my f, And the New- 
So f they rose in shadow’d swells The Letters 46 Year blithe bold, my f, e 34 
F from the burial of her little one, Enoch Arden 281 Alack ! our f is gone. id 47 
‘Too happy, f and fair, Lae The Brook 217 There’s a new foot on the floor, my f, And a new 
Lady Psyche will harangue f arrivals of the week Princess ti 96 face at the door, my f, F 52 
F as the first beam glittering on a sail, »  w44 he too was af to me: | are my f’s, To J. 8. 61 
So sad, so f, the days that are no more. ae 48 The land, where with f’s or foes You ask me, why, etc. T 
{young captains flash’d their glittering teeth, + aD English natures, f’s, Love thou fi bac 1 
hen all our path was f with dew, In Mem. Ixviii 6 Both for themselves and who call them f? M.@A 253 
And show’d him in the fountain f »  lxrrv 26 who lived across the bay, My f; Audley Court 16 
If not so f, with love as true, 2 101 ‘ F Edwin, do not think yourself alone Edwin Morris TT 
leased him, f from brawling courts » lzxriz ll Sets out, and meets a f who hails Walk. to the Mail 42 
con the garden and the wild A f association blow, 4 ci 18 my f, the days were brief Whereof the poets talk, Ti Oak 185 
daily fronted him In some f splendour ; Marr. of Geraint 14 , my f’s, "Tis not too late to seek sses 56 
my child, how f the colours look, RS 680 In Art like Nature, dearest f; Day-Dm., M oral 14 
this cut is f; That ten years back ; Lancelot and E. 21 To fall asleep with all one’s f's; »  LEnvoi 4 
Tommy’s faiice be as f as a codlin North. Cobbler 110 She told me all her f’s had said ; The Letters 25 


Making f and fair All the bowers and the flowers, 
Freshen They / the silvery-crimson shells, 

They f and sweeten the wards 
Fresher And flood a / throat with song. 

Bright Phosphor, f for the night, 

She from her bier, as into f life, 
Freshest a truth Looks f in fashion of the day: 
Freshlier And gathering f overhead, 
Freshly-flower’d and lay Upon wet § slope. 
Freshmen Everard’s co) fame n we were I’: 
Freshness The unsunn’d f of my strength, 

increased With f in the dawning east. 

Delighted with the f and the sound. 

Yet so did I let my f die. 

immortality Of thought, and f ever self-renew’d. 


Sisters (E. and E.) 9 


Sea-Fairies 13 


In the Child. Hosp. 38 


In Mem, Irxrui 16 
+ crzi 9 
Lover’s Tale iii 42 
The Epic 32 

In Mem. xev 57 
Miller’s D, 112 
The Epic 47 


Supp. Confessions 140 


Two Voices 405 
Edwin Morris 99 
Maud I ziz 11 
Lover’s Tale i 106 


Fresh-wash’d /-w in coolest dew The maiden splendours D. of F. Women 54 


Fresh-water -w springs come up through bitter brine. 
Supp. Confessions 185 


Fret (s) busy f Of thats headed worm 
Love is hurt with jar and f. 
(all f’s But chafing me on fire to find 
Fret (verb) rib and f The broad-imbased beach, 
You should not f for me, mother, M 
say to Robin a kind word, and tell him not to 7s 
The changing market f’s or charms 
To f the summer jenneting. 
We f, we fume, would shift our skins, 
With many a curve my banks I f 
‘So f not, like an idle girl, 
Is that a matter to make me f? 
‘F not yourself, dear brother, 


If I were loved 8 
M 's D. 209 


In Mem. lit 13 
Maud I xiii 2 


Lancelot and E. 1074 


Fretiul fas the wind Pent in a crevice: Princess iii 80 

common sense of most shall hold a f realm in awe, Locksley Hall 129 

Fretted (adj.) By Bagdat’s shrines of f gold, Arabian Nights 7 

And, with dim f foreheads all, Palace of Art 242 

Fretted (verb) igod Bea to dust and bitterness.’ Princess vi 264 

Fretteth / thine uded form. A Dirge 10 

Fretwork holds a stately if to the Sun, Princess vi 86 

Friar For I am emptier than a f’s brains; Sir J. Oldcastle 7 

at Pardoners, Summoners, #’s, absolution-sellers, * 93 

God willing, to outlearn the filthy f. Ss 118 

oor man’s money gone to fat the f. 5 150 

’s, bellringers, Parish-clerks— ' 160 

Two f’s crying that if Spain should oust Columbus 96 

Whose F fare was Enoch’s ministering. Enoch Arden 100 

we sail’d on a F morn— V. of Maeldune 7 
Friend (Sce also Bosom-friend, Frind, Sea-friend) : 

our f’s are all forsaking The wine All Things will Die 18 


Thro’ troops of unrecording f’s, 
naming those, his f’s, for whom they were : 
* Good,’ said his f, ‘but watch!’ 


5 
: 
H 


oe ee a 344 
his nearer f would say ‘Screw not the chord = 468 
F’s, I was bid to speak of such a one bs 61T 
F’s, this frail bark of ours, a6 715 
their guest, their host, their ancient f, 790 
‘My dearest f, Have faith, have faith’! Sea Dreams 156 
I found a hard f in his loose accounts, fe 162 
he that wrongs his f Wrongs himself a 172 
closed by those who mourn a f in vain, Lucretius 142 
and lady f’s From neighbour seats: i , Pro. 9T 
They rode; they betted; made a hundred f’s, Be 163 
Cyn and with Florian, my two f’s: is 152 

ent forth again with both my f’s. ‘s 167 
always f’s, none closer, elm and vine: oe ti 337 
‘Of, we trust that you esteem’d us not » 14198 
brings our f’s up from the underworld, BS tw 45 
Nor found my f’s; but push’d alone on foot ye 196 


Then came new f: you began to change— — 298 


I your old f and tried, she new in all? a 318 
‘Her,’ she said, ‘my f—Parted from her— s v5 
—and ours shall see us f’s. 5 228 
Truest f and noblest foe; i wT 
a world Of traitorous f and broken system es 195 
‘We two were f’s: I go to mine own land Se 216 
had you got a f of your own age, a 251 


Whatever man lies w ed, f or foe, nes 336 
O my f, I will not have thee die! es vi 8 
neers = burial talk’d of a fa, f ae re 
there, a garden!’ said my college f, ‘on. 

O f’s, our chief state-oracle is mute: Ode on Well, 23 
amoighty’s a taakin o’ you to ’issén, my 

f,’ (repeat) NV. Farmer, O. S. 10, 26 
Thunder ‘ Anathema,’ f, at you; ‘0 F. D. Maurice 8 
One writes, that ‘ Other f’s remain,’ In Mem. vi 1 
And unto me no second f. * 44 
My f, the brother of my love; + iz 16 
pity pie he thus, my f? » «#13 
And at once, my f, to thee. + ali 12 
es ey ees a lit T 
‘ Does my old f remember me? »  laiv 28 
Since we deserved the name of f’s, “4 lav 9 
Whose jest among his f’s is free, 5 sere 10 


Friend 
Friend (continued) Thy blood, my f, and partly mine; In Mem, lazriv 9 
Forcier that ce ine - na 
crave your pardon, my Jj; ” 
held debate, a band Of youthful f’s, “ lzxavii 22 
from f Is oftener parted, & zeviti 14 
ious memory of my f; ” c4 
With on linrages Spode mma oo eit 15 
OO eer rma ¥ goal ” exiv 23 
To the tidings of my f, me exrvi 3 
Dear f, far off, my lost dese a exzic 1 
f, ae ae 9 
» Past, present, to 
aes “ama tad 
ve my love, my M xrvtit 
ete te ter her mas to be toeckoaed,” “t aziz 50 
To be f’s, to be reconciled! ms 56 
To her f of the years before; es 64 
I fear to greet my f » 41% 8 
To catch a f of mine one stormy day ; a v 85 
F, to be struck by the public foe, 89 
“Of, had I been half as well Com, of Arthur 161 
an old knight And ancient f of Uther; J 223 
the f’s Of Arthur, gazing on him, ; 277 
Sista Chaseme, the J's Of Arther, Gareth and L. 229 
a stalwart Baron, Arthur’s f. a 818 
*F, whether thou be kitchen-knave, or not, As 873 
talon, knight on, f, f ” ond 
ight, I avenge me for Fy ” 
ious the Kien, ond Lancelot, the King’s a 1418 
‘F, he that labours for the sparrow-haw Marr. of Geraint 271 
‘Of, Iseek a for the night.’ fe 
‘Thanks, venerable f,’ replied Geraint ; =. 
he his converse with a f, oi 
Built that new fort to overawe my f’s, ” 
how can Enid find A nobler f? i. 


Embraced her with all welcome as a f, 
* F, let her eat; the damsel is so faint.’ 


Call in what men soever were his f’s, ~ 
‘All of one mind and all right-honest f’s! ~ 
what they long for, good in f or foe, J 
Ol auras tres room. depart” Balin and Balan 17 
, to be so young, depart, ; 
wretch—no f !— Merlin and V. 715 
Pics the Table ne fang old a16 
my f’s of old; 93 
were I of you as guide and Lancelot and E. 226 
‘This , my f, where is it ?” s 345 
Surely most familiar * 592 
Marr’d her f’s aim with pale tranquillity. “ 733 
call her f and sister, sweet Elaine, a 865 
Death, like a f’s voice from a distant field - 999 
He makes no f who never made a foe. es 1089 
To this I call my f’s in testimony, 1299 
to warm My cold with af: Holy Grail 619 
And these, like bright eyes of familiar f’s, a 688 
“ too, my Lancelot,’ ask’d the King, ‘my f, ¢ 764 
King, my f, if f of thine I be, a 769 
But as for thine, my good f Percivale, 3 861 


‘*F, did ye mark that fountain yesterday an 286 
(what marvel—she could see)—Thine, f; fe 548 
Nay, f, for we have taken our farewells. Guinevere 117 
The most disloyal f in all the world.’ <> 340 
and saps The fealty of our f’s, 521 
the warhorse neigh’d As at a f’s voice, : is 531 
all whereon I lean’d in wife and f Pass. of Arthur 24 
For f and foe were shadows in the mist, And f slew 
f not knowing whom he slew; ~ i 100 
Both for themselves and those who call them f? a 421 
f’s Of Arthur, who should help him at his need ?’ an 455 
SA el love Is but a burthen: To the Queen ti 16 
Permit me, f, I prythee, To pass my hand Lover’s Tale i 30 
And, like all other f’s i’ the world, ke aa 


Ye ask me, f’s When I began to love. x 


243 
Friend (continued) Life (like a wanton too-officious f, 


f, the neighbour, Lionel, the beloved, 

Oh f, thoughts deep and heavy as these 

looking round upon his Senate | fa, 

And then to f’s—they were not many— 

‘There is a custom in the Orient, f’s— 

his f Replied, in half a whisper, 
sight of this So frighted our good f, 

an’ = my only f. 

my And oldest f, your uncle, wishes it, 

the portrait of his f Drawn by an artist, 

an’ ’e smiled, fur ’e hedn’t naw f, 

My f should meet me somewhere hereabout 
hang’d, poor f’s, as rebels And burn’d alive 
my f was he, Once my fast f: 

led my f Back to the pure and universal church, 
Burnt—good Sir Roger Acton, my dear f! 

My f should meet me here—Here is the copse, 

(My good f By this time should be with me.) 

I would not spurn Good counsel of good f’s, 
(My f is long in coming.) : 

F ¢—foe perhaps—a tussle for it then! 
My f’s await me yonder? 

The compass, like an old f false at last 
Than any {- ours at Court ? 
reft of his Folk and his f’s 

Old f’s outvaluing all the rest, 

But we old f’s are still alive, 

I fancied that vy, ! f For this brief idyll 
away from the Christ, our human brother and f, 
* Yet wine and laughter f’s! 

would I were there, the /, the bride, the wife, 
With breaking hearts, without a f, 

and take their wisdom for your f. 

You wrong me, passionate little f. 

I count them ail My f’s and brother souls, 

His f’s had stript him bare, 

Warrior of God, man’s f, and — foe, 

To this great cause of Freedom drink, my f’s, 


(repeat) 
To this great name of England drink, my f’s, 
came, my f, To prize your various book, 
You came not, f; 
oon — bewail the /, the wife, 

once had f’s—and many—none like you. 
But, /, man-woman is not woman-man. 
hardly a daisy as yet, little f, 
My f, the most unworldly of mankind, 
My noble f, my faithful counsellor, 
bravest soul for counsellor and f. 


my f, thou knowest I hold that forms Are needful: 
Church-warden, ete. 39 


Fur Quoloty’s hall my f’s, 

You were his f—you—you— 

You will not speak, my f’s, 

O well for him that finds a f, 

Or makes a f where’er he come, 
Friendlier Oxp poets foster’d under f skies, 
Friendly (See also Frindly) The f mist of morn 

Clung to the lake. 
Friendly-warm Only such cups as left us f-w, 
Friendship a fso complete Portion’d in halves 
V4 college f’s glimmer. 
s ind be a in a 
f, equal-poised contro 

such A f as had master’d Time; 

seek A f for the years to come. 

First love, first f, equal F aspinin 

Less yearning for the f fled, 

And bright the f of thine eye ; 

So vanish f’s only made in wine. 

. was a bapa oe seal Ot f 

up a at may us yet. 

oe mae darkness, that full light Of f! 

flits to warn A far-off f that he comes 
Frieze boss’d with lengths Of classic f, 


Nay, but my f. oe 


Frieze 
Lover’s Tale i 627 
653 


” 
e 688 
” 792 
” tv 184 
” 230 
” 335 


= 383 
First Quarrel 8 


Sisters (E. and E.) 47 


mi 134 
Village Wife 89 
Sir J. Oldcastle 1 
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Batt. of Brunanburh 10 


To E. Fitzgerald 40 
42 


Despair 25 
Ancient Sage 195 
The Flight 43 


ae 
Dead Prophet 14 
Epit. on Gordon 1 


Hands all Round 11, 35 


"To Ulysses 46 
To Mary Boyle = 


Romney’s R. 156 


On one who effec. E. M. 4 


The Throstle 11 


In Mem. W. G. Ward 3 


Akbar’s Dream 18 


: 6 
Poets and their B. 1 


Edwin Morris 107 
Lucretius 215 
Gardener’s D. 4 
Will Water. 40 
Vision of Sin 107 
In Mem. lzxxv 33 


fn cxtz 10 
Geraint and E. 479 
Lover's Tale it 182 


Fright 244 Froze 
Fright (s) and died Of f in far apartments. Princess vi 371 Front (verb) (continued) Shape your heart to f the 
dead weight teal’ by a whinper'tt f Maud 1 i 14 Locksley H., Sizty 106 
F’s to my heart; but stay: Gareth and L. 90 I will f him face to face. Happy 
call’d him dear protector in her f, Nor yet forgot Me f With sullen brows. Akbar’s Dream 51 
her practice in her f, Merlin and V.946 Fronted (See also Fair-fronted). Philip’s dwelling f 
and the bitter frost and the f? Rizpah 18 on the street, Enoch Arden 731 
till ’e’d gotten a f at last, Village Wife 61 when first.I f him, Said, ‘ Trust him not;’ Sea Dreams 
harass’d by the f’s Of my first crew, Columbus 67 daily f him In some fresh splendour; Marr. of Geraint 1 
she had torn the ring In f, The Ring 471 We f there the ing of all Spain, umbus 41 
F and foul dissembling, Forlorn 32 Frontier And flying reach’d the f: Princess 1 109 
Frighted (verb) breed with him, can f my faith. In Mem. lrzrii 4 Hard Pe pape father’s f: = 148 
Frighted (See also Half- ) Queen had added Fronting a star F the dawn he mo’ 58 
Get thee hence,’ Fled f. Guinevere 367  Frontless Suddenly bawls this f kitchen-knave, Gareth and L. 860 
Shade nem whom I crost In flying hither? Sir J. Oldcastle 38 Frost There is f in your breath Poet’s Mind 17 
half amazed f all his flock : Aylmer’s Field 631 the f is on the ne ¥’s. E.13 
f all free fool from out thy heart ; Last Tournament 307 ‘kled keen with f the hilt: . @ Arthur 
the sight of this So f our good friend, Lover’s Tale iv 383 Tale, Wied. laos. St. 8. Stylites 16 
I am f at life not death.’ Despair 14 With drenching dews, or stiff with crackling f. a 
Frighten’d See Half-frighten’d one wide chasm of time and f they gave i , Pro. 
— the bells Lapsed into f stillness ; Lover’s Tale iii 30 Draw toward the long f and night, A Dedication 11 
il door Of his house in a rainbow f{? Maud II ti 17 The f is here, And fuel is dear, , Winter 1 
Frind (friend) But shure we wor betther f’s Tomorrow 41 And f is here And has bitten the heel a 5 
An’ her nabours an’ f’s ’ud consowl es 47 Bite, f, bite! (repeat 2 7,13 
dhry eye thin but was wet for the f’s ‘. 83 That grief hath shaken into f! In Mem. iv 12 
Frindly an’ she gev him a f nod, 4 58 The streets were black with smoke and f, » . ead 
Fringe (See also Under-fringe) Burnt like a f of fire. Palace of Art 48 The yule-log sparkled keen with f, »» lxavitt 5 
Torn from the f of spray. D. of F. Women 40 ‘My sudden f was sudden gain, », -xxxi 10 
beard Was d with icy f’s in the moon, S. Stylites 32 New leaf, new life—the days of f are o’er Last Tournament 278 
From f’s of the faded eve, Move eastward 3 rkled keen Hog! Boy arg the hilt : Pass. of Arthur 223 
Upon the skirt and f of our fair land, Princess v 219 ard was the f in d, First 39 
daisy close Her crimson f’s to the shower; In Mem. lzzii 12 and the bitter f and the fright? izpah 18 
f Of that great breaker, i pe up the strand. Com. of Arthur 386 all the heavens flash’d in To E. Fi 22 
from the f of coppice round them burst Balin and Balan 46 leaf rejoice in the f that sears it at night ; The Wreck 20 
and the narrow f Of curving beach— Lover’s Tale i 38 ‘No f there,’ so he said, = 80 
we kiss’d the f of his beard. V. of Maeldune 125 Sun-flame or sunless f, E; 66 
Fringed (adj. and part.) (See also Gold-fringed, Ray- His fingers were so stiffen’d by the f The Ring 239 
fringed, Sun-fringed) hollows of the f hills In When f is keen and days are brief— To Ulysses 19 
summer heats, Supp. Confessions 153 Frost-bead f-b melts upon her golden hair; ie, of Spring 10 
A looming hastion f with fire. In Mem. xv 20 Frost-like And tipt with f-l spires. alace of Art 52 
Pallas flung Her f aegis, Achilles over the T.4 Frosty (See also Purple-frosty) Make thou my spirit 
Fringed (verb) the knightly growth that f his lips. M. d@’ Arthur 220 pure and clear As are the f skies, St. Agnes’ Eve 10 
the knightly gro that f his lips. Pass. of Arthur 388 For while our cloisters echo’d f feet, Princess, Pro. 1 
Frish (fresh) But a f gineration had riz, ‘omorrow T5 That glitter burnish’d by the f dark ; ri v 
Frith o’er the f’s that branch and spread In Mem., Con. 115 Made the noise of f woodlands, Botidicea T5 
Frock Or the f and gipsy bonnet Maud I rx 19 The flying cloud, the f light : In Mem. evi 2 
Frog When did a f coarser croak Trans. of Homer 4 Yet in your f cells ye feel the fire! Balin and Balan 446 
Frolic (adj.) My f falcon, with bright eyes, salind 2 Thaw once of a f night I slither’d North. Cobbler 19 
in a fit of f mirth She ged le sabe waist : Talking Oak 137 = Froth Upon the topmost f of thought. In Mem. lii 4 
with a f welcome took The thunder and the sunshine, _ Ulysses 47 Froth’d = He f his bumpers to the brim; D. of the O. Year 19 
Frolic (s) Cyril, howe’er He deal in f, rincess wv is your spleen f out, or have ye more? Merlin and V. 767 
fury of peoples, and Christless f of kings, The Dawn 7 Sweeping the f from the fescue Aylmer’s Field 530 
Frolic (verb) come hither and f and play; Sea-Fairies 18 Frown (s) who may know Whether smile or f be 
Front (adj.) all at once The frank made a sudden halt; Lover’s Tale iti 29 r? Whether smile or f be sweeter, Madeline 12 
Front (s) (See also Minster-front, Palace-front) More F’s perfect-sweet along the brow Pima? 
black than ashbuds in the f of March.’ Gardener’s D. 28 Thy smile and f are not aloof From one another, » . tae 
but in f The gorges, opening wide apart, none 11 black brows drops down A sudden-curved f. (repeat) yy 30, 47 
In f they bound the sheaves. Palace of Art 78 other f’s than those That knit themselves Aylmer’s Field 723 
discern The f of Sumner-place. Talking Oak 248 He had darken’d into a f, Maud I wiz 62 
Past thro’ the solitary room in f, Enoch Arden 277 Fortune, turn thy wheel with smile or f; Marr. of Geraint 350 
A f of timber-crost antiquity, 692 Met his full f timidly firm, and said ; Geraint and E, 71 
But huge cathedral f’s of every age, Sea Dreams 218 Frown (verb) and we smile, the lords of our own 
some inscription ran along the f, Princess i 212 ds ; Marr. of Geraint 3&4 
terrace ranged along the Northern f, » ww 118 sweet eyes f: the lips Seem but a gash. Sisters (E. and =) 106 
riders f to f, until they closed In conflict 9, 490  Frown’d The seldom-frowning King f, Lancelot and E, 715 
Cannon in f of them Volley’d and thunder’d ; Light Brigade 20 and you took them tho’ youf; You f and yet 
reva ~ ee f’s long-withdrawn In Fd = yy Be you kiss’d oo Happy 74 
or f to f in an hour we s 1 Frowning (See also lom-frowning) Smiling, 
whereof along the f, Some blazon’d, Gareth and L, 405 we (repeat) oh Madeline 8, 25 
thicker down the f With jewels Geraint and E. 689 Florian nodded at him, I f; Princess iv 160 
Kiss’d the white star upon his noble f, Pa JST Vivien, f in true anger, said: Merlin and V. 691 
in f of which Six stately virgins, all in white, Lover’s Tale ii 76 Vivien answer’d f wrathfully : ” 
in f of that ravine Which drowsed in gloom, Death of Ginone 15 Vivien answer’d f yet in wrath: °F 
Front (verb) And the crag that f’s the Even, Elecnore 40 With smiling face and f heart, Lancelot and E. 553 
And eastward f’s the statue, Holy Grail 241 Froze with surprise F my swift speech: D. of F. Women 90 
To me you f: this was my meed for all. Princess iv 302 


Henceforward rarely could she f in hall, Guinevere 62 


Froze 245 Full 
(continued) how it f you from your bride, Happy 71 Fruitful (continued) With f cloud and living smoke, In Mem. ceziz 3 
Frowen il her blood was slowly, L. of Shalott iv 30 The f hours of still increase ; a alvi 10 
smile and f sneer Come not here. Poet’s Mind 10 To f strifes and rivalries of Ded. of Idylls 38 
Be fix’d and f to permanence : Two Voices 237 Fruitless Which else were f of their due, In Mem. zlv 14 
My f heart began to beat, = 422 Is shrivell’d in a f fire, »-. oll 
pd sepa eae The Blackbird 24 Who built him fanes of f prayer, é lvi 12 
than human on the f M., d@’ Arthur 183 ‘Wherefore grieve Thy brethren with a f tear ? »  Wwiitld 
longs to burst a f In Mem. lrxziti 15 cing from his height On earth a f fallow, Demeter and P. 118 
Larger than human on the f hills. Pass. of Arthur 351 Avenge on stony hearts a f prayer For pity. Death of Génone 41 
These be no rubies, this is f blood, Last Tournament 413 Frustration out of long f of her care, Princess vii 101 
and stood Stiff as a viper f; Merlin and V.845 Fuel Secret wrath like smotherd f Burnt The Captain 15 
the placid lip F by sweet sleep, Pelleas and E, 433 The frost is here, and f is dear, Window, W inter 2 
ae ood ae ar and night + tov sally Pd hak parry ms like a f-s fire @ ath 2nd L. 684 
, 8a’ arm’ i ontenegro 3 m it like a f-s fire, lareth a '. 
re be also Piatti) Of orient green Fulfil F’s him with beatitude. Supp. Confessions 62 
giving safe pledge of f’s, Ode to Memory 18 God f’s himself in many ways, M. d’ Arthur 241 
ee os Poe oweien ot, Enone 66 discerning to f This labour, Ulysses 35 
errhp A [oe pony oS. I would but ask you to f yourself: Princess vii 146 
Paris held the costly f Out at arm’s-length, 185 each f’s Defect in each, os 
= f upon the board, » 226 To strive, to fashion, to f— In Mem. exit T 
stem, Laden with flower and if Lotos-Eaters 29 F the boundless purpose of their King!’ Com. of Arthur 475 
Set eee £21 Cpangnd, I wes Sipe death. D. of F. Women 207 God f’s himself in many ways, Pass. of Arthur 409 
fs and cream Served in the weeping elm; ’s D.194 Faulfill’d By its own energy f itself, Gardener’s D. 238 
we stole his f, His hens, his eggs; Walk. to the Mail 84 For d es Seer Edwin Morris 38 
bring me cies of f and flowers: St. S. Stylites 128 My father ‘that our compact be f: Princess v 115 
eee tore tee, Talking Oak 249 King was all f with gratefulness, Last Tournament 593 
Where fairer f of Love may rest v 251 oe htedly f All lovingkindnesses, Lover’s Tale i 224 
flower of knowledge changed to f Of wisdom. Love and Duty 24 est thou f thy doom Making him broken gleams, High. Pantheism 9 
ees cere one & Sell, Golden Year 45  Foalfilling See Still-fulfilling __ 
that bears but bitter f? Locksley Hall 65 Fulfilment to rise a Revolving toward f, Edwin Morris 39 
With naked limbs and flowers and f, But we nor Full so f and deep In thy large eyes, Eleanore 85 
an for f nor flowers. The Vi 55 and slowly grow To a / face, oy ae 
by the children, garden-herbs and f, Enoch A 338 So f, so deep, so slow, c » , 99 
Divides threefold to show the f within. (repeat) The Brook 73, 208 Since in his absence f of light and joy, Lover’s Tale i 425 
The red f of an old i — Aylmer’s Field 762 that strove to rise From my f heart. i 712 
babies roll’d about Like tumbled f Princess, Pro. 83 It was f of old odds an’ ends, First Quarrel 49 
falling in a land Of promise ; f would follow. 2 ai 140 and the f moon stares at the snow. Rizpah 4 
To scare the fowl from f: ee ‘F of compassion and merey—(repeat) Rizpah 62, 63 
F, blossom, viand, amber wine, a iv 35 ~ brain is f of the crash of wrecks, The Wreck 4 
breadth Of Autumn, dropping f’s = vi 55 I fun thy pockets as f o’ my pippins Chyrch-warden, etc. 34 
And gathering all the f’s of earth Ode Inter. Exhib. 41 Too f for sound and foam, Crossing the Bar 6 
oy ay wisdom lightly, like the f A Dedication 12 And yet, tho’ its voice be so clear and f, Poet's Mind 34 
Spee bears 7 In Mem. xl 18 The warble was low, and f and clear; Dying Swan 24 
' Vil rather take what f may be » _eviit 13 Thy rose-lips and f blue eyes Adeline T 
Of what in them is flower and f; » Con. 136 My life is f of weary days, _ My life is full 1 
It is only flowers, they had no f’s, Maud II v 17 Mrxe be the strength of spirit, { and free, Mine be the strength 1 
little J ett sy in ocaph A Merlin and V. 394 But my f heart, that work’d below, Two Voices 44 
sure I think this f is hung too high Lancelot and E. 174 Flood with f daylight glebe and town ? ns 87 
flower Waits to be solid f Last Tournament 100 ae with two so f and bright— Miller’s D, 86 
the red f Grown on a ic oak-tree - 744 While those f chestnuts whisper by. 3 68 
manners are not idle, but the f Of loyal nature, Guinevere 335 My eyes are f of tears, my heart of love, none 31 
said the maid, ‘be manners such fair f? = 337 her f and earnest eye Over her snow-cold breast sy 248 
no leaf, no flower, no f for me. Lover’s Tale i 725 Her slow f words sank thro’ the silence drear, D. of F. Women 121 
of blossom, but never a f! V. of Maeldune 51 He was f of joke and jest, D. of the O. Year 28 
d we came to the Isle of F’s: ee 55 on one Lay a great water, and the moon was f. M. d@’ Arthur 12 
in every berry and f was the poisonous pleasure a 62 But the f day dwelt on her brows, and sunn’ Gardener’s D. 136 
er ee es * we bed go a 15 You know there has not been for these five years So fa 
as flinging f to lions ; Tiresias 67 harvest: Dora 66 
arn would be heavenly f— Despair 35 that when his heart is glad Of the f harves 3 69 
She tastes the f before the blossom falls, Ancient Sage 75 To some f music rose and sank the sun, And some 
‘The kernel of the shrivell’d f : 121 f music seem’d to move and change Edwin Morris 34 
climbing toward her with the golden f, Death of. none 15 Sneeze out a f God-bless-you right and left ? i 80 
‘Mine is the one f Alla made for man.’ Akbar’s. Dream 40 On the coals I lay, A vessel f of sin: St. 8. Stylites 170 
_ heats our earth to yield us grain and f, re 105 The f south-breeze around thee blow Taking Oak 271 
mitage f golden-rinded On golden salvers, Elecnore 33 when the first low matin-chirp hath grown F quire, Love and la 99 
t f, mighty nuts, and nourishing roots ; Enoch Arden 555 amid Her f black ringlets downward roll’d, Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 12 
thes rich f-b leaning on each other— Isabel 37 barren commonplaces break In f and kindly blossom. Will Water. 24 
ited See Heavy z F cold my greeting was and dry ; The Letters 13 
tful like the arrow-seeds of the field flower, The and made himself #' sailor; Enoch Arden 54 
_ f wit Cleaving, The Poet 20 Out of f heart and boundless gratitude eS 346 
F of further pore and deed, Two Voices 144 his #4 ide of youth Broke with a phosphorescence Aylmer’s Field 115 
close to thine in Baer Gbing dew Of f kisses, none 205 with all my heart, With my f heart :- Princess i 127 
(-rooted in the f Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 38 and watch A f sea glazed with muffled moonlight, & 248 
ep smooth plats of f Ppa The Blackbird 3 that f voice which circles round the grave, mae cen 
en the centuries behind me like a f land reposed; Locksley Hall 13 ‘ Alas your Highness breathes f East,’ » «144: 231 


Full 


Full (continued) Not in this frequence can I lend f tongue, Princess iv 442 
and meek Seem’d the f li » vit 226 
The two-cell’d heart beating, with one f stroke, ee 307 
Not perfect, nay, but f of tender wants, is 319 
Urutet a thousand voices f and sweet, Ode Inter. Exhid. 1 


Spread thy f wings, and waft him o’er. In Mem, iz 4 
sigh The f new life that feeds thy breath » -zxxvi 10 
But when the heart is f of din, » zev 13 
And if the song were f of care, » cxrvd 
underlip, you may call it a little too ripe, too f, Maud I a9 
love of a peace that was f of wrongs and shames, ,, III vi 40 
Fixing f eyes of question on her face, Com. of Arthur 312 
gathering half the deep And f of voices, . 381 
Albeit neither loved with that f love Gareth and L. 83 


ed f leave to go. 34 
hen waken’d by the wind which with f voice 116 
This railer, that hath mock’d thee in f hall— 369 
The wood is nigh as f of thieves as leaves: 789 
‘F pardon, but I follow up the quest, us 886 
the stream, F, narrow; 908 


knave that doth thee service as f knight ol 1016 
so will my knight-knave Miss the f flower pe 1297 
Met his f frown timidly firm, and said ; Geraint and E. 71 
The whole wood-world is one f peal of praise. Balin and Balan 450 
for this f love of mine Without the f heart Merlin and V.. 533 
that f heart of yours Whereof ye prattle, y 548 
He is so f of lustihood, he will ride, Lancelot and E. 203 
then turn’d the tongueless man From the half-face : 

to the f eye, a 1262 
with f affection said, ‘ Lancelot, my Lancelot. 1355 


let us meet The morrow morn once more in one f field Holy Grail 323 
That kept the entry, and the moon was f. 818 


” 
My tower is f of harlots, like his court, Last Tournament 81 
free chase and heather-scented air, Pulsing f man; a 692 
So then, when both were brought to f accord, os 722 
crying with f voice ‘ Traitor, come out, Guinevere 105 


land was f of signs And wonders 
for all the land was f of life. a 259 
on one Lay a great water, and the moon was/ . Pass. of Arthur 180 
when the f city peal’d Thee and thy Prince! To the Queen ii 26 
and tho’ I loiter’d there The f day after, Sisters (E. and E.) 98 
Grew after marriage to f height and form ? 171 


” 


Love and Honour join’d to raise the f High-tide « 117 
Back to that passionate answer of f heart a 259 
golden guess Is morning-star to the f round of truth. Columbus 44 
then full-current thro’ f man: De Prof., Two G. 22 
Yield thee f thanks for thy f courtesy To Victor Hugo 13 
I can hear Too plainly what f tides of onset Tiresias 91 
that f light Of friendship ! » _ 202 
One f voice of allegiance, On Jub. Q. Victoria 22 
would flower into f health Among our heath The Ring 317 
Not less would yield f thanks to you To Ulysses 33 


Whose Faith and Work were bells of f accord, In Mem., W. G. Ward 2 
And borne along by that f stream of men, St. Telemachus 43 


Full-accomplished hers by right of f-a Fate; Palace of Art 207 
Full-arm’d 9 /-a upon his charger all day Pelleas and E, 216 
Full-blown | sail’d, 7-5, before us into rooms Princess i 229 
Full-brain All the f-b, half-brain races, Locksley H., Sixty 161 
Full-breasted f-b swan That, fluting a wild carol M. d’ Arthur 266 
f-b swan That, fluting a wild carol Pass. of Arthur 434 
Full-busted f-b figure-head Stared o’er the ripple Enoch Arden 543 
Full-cell’d A f-e honeycomb of eloquence Edwin Morris 26 
Full-current then f-c thro’ full man: De Prof., Two G. 22 
Foller More life, and f, that I want.’ Two V oices 399 
In the Spring a f crimson comes upon the robin’s 
reast ; Locksley Hall 17 
A f light illumined all, Day-Dm., Revival 5 
with f sound In curves the yellowing river ran, Sir L. and Q. G. 14 
With f profits lead an easier life, Enoch Arden 1 
and mould The woman to the f day.’ Princess ii 332 
So now thy f life is in the west, W. to Marie Alex. 36 
But ring the f minstrel in. In Mem. evi 20 
For f gain of after bliss ; » cavid 
Till all my blood, a f wave, » exartt 12 


they met In twos and threes, or f companies, Marr. of Geraint 57 


246 


Funeral 
Fuller (continued) Her f franchise—what would that be 
worth— f The Fleet 8 
and f, like the human mind ! of Spring 112 
a i bie f 0’ Soondays Ch etc. 40 
Fullest his ever at its best And f; Lancelot E. 337 
‘ Taliessin is our f throat of song, Holy Grail 300 
Full-faced all he f- of the Gods none 80 
F-f above the oes Sees rept 
glowing f-f welcome, she Began to address us, Princess tt 
Full-fair Cot) adorvad ne Gareth and L. 848 
Full-fed a /-f river winding slow By herds Palace of Art 73 
one warm gust, f-f with perfume, Gardener's D..113 
What dare the f-f liars say of me ? Merlin and V. 692 
Full-flowing /-f harmony Of thy swan-like i Elednore 46 
f-f river of s Came down upon my heart. none 68 
Full-foliaged Rock’d the f-f elms, and swung In Mem. zxcv 58 
Full-grown /f-g will, thro’ all experiences, Cinone 165 
suit The f-g ies of heaven. In Mem. zl 20 
Full-handed your Omar drew F-A plaudits from our best To E. Fi 38 
F-h thunders often have confessed Thy power, To W.C. Macready 2 
Full-juiced The f-j apple, waxing over-mellow, (os- Eaters, C. 8. 33 
Full-limb’d whom made f-1 and tall, Guinevere 42 
Full-maned the f-m horses whirl’d The i 
backwa Achilles over the T. 24 


Fullness (Bee alee Wulaean) But by degrees to 
f wrough You ask me, why, etc. 14 


t, 
part by part to men reveal’d The f of her face— Of old sat 
Full-orb’d to this present My f-o love has waned not. Lover’s Tale i 734 
Full-sail’d How may f-s verse irae on Eleiinore 44 
and seest me drive Thro’ utter dark a f-s skiff, Supp. Confessions 95 
Full-summ’d side by side, f-s in all their powers, Princess vii 288 


8 


Full-summer thro’ the field, that shone F-s, Lancelot and E, 1141 
Full-tided at Caerleon the f-t Usk, Geraint and E. 116 
Full-toned swells High over the f-t sea: Sea-Fairies 15 
The nighti , f-t in middle May, Balin and Balan 213 
Full-tuned = b: its syllables, to keep My own f-t,— Love and Duty 40 
Full-welling -w fountain-heads of c' 3 Palace of Art 166 
Fulminated / Against the scarlet woman Sea Dreams 22 
Fulmined She f out her scorn of laws gor. Princess ti 133 
Fulness (See After-fulnmess) Have added f to 
the phrase To Marg. of Dufferin 11 
throng’d my pulses with the f of the Spring. ley Hall 36 
The f of the pensive mind; Day-Dm., L’Envoi 48 
Lest of the f of my life I leave Will Water. 163 
the note Had reach’d a thunderous f, Sea Dreams 214 
And weep the f from the mind: In Mem. xz 6 
Fulsome And f Pleasure clog him, and drown His heart Maud I rvi 4 


Affronted with his f innocence ? 
Fulvia You should have clung to F’s waist, 
Fume (s) (See also Incense-fume) For mockery is 


= , of bop — vis Guinevere 633 
or the f’s at opiate you gave me, Romney’s R. 30 
Fume (verb) We fret, we f, would shift our skins, Will Water. 225 


Fuming and near me stood, In f sulphur blue and 


green, 
Fun (found) /f ’um theer a-laiid on ’is faiice NV. Farmer, O. 8. 33 


Fur I f’, when ’er back wur turn’d, North. Cobbler 31 
Ull be f’ upo’ four short legs Owd Rod 16 
Then I waiiked an’ I f it was Roiiver -o 60 
Till I f that it warn’t not the gaidinist waiy Church-warden, etc. Ht 


I f thy pockets as full o’ my pippins 
Function plies His f of the woodland: "Lucretius 46 


Funeral (adj.) Dark as af scarf from stem to stern, M. @’ Arthur 194 
In sound of f or of marriage bells ; Gardener’s D. 36 
Dark in its f fold. Ode on Well. 57 
Dark as a f scarf from stem to stern, Pass. of Arthur 362 
tolling of his f bell Broke on my Pagan Paradise, Tiresias 192 
a tolling ! sg Forlorn 68 

ey bore the Cross before you to the chant of f hymns. Happy 48 
And built their shepherd-prince af pile; f Death of Enone 63 
a: Husband !’ she leapt a ge the pile, a 105 
Find her warrior Stark and dark in his : To Master of B. 20 

Funeral (s) A f, with plumes and lights And music, L. of Shalott ii 31 
the little port Had seldom seen a costlier f. Enoch Arden 917 


Mother weeps At that white f of the single life, Prin. Beatrice 9 
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Funeral (8) (continued) toll of f in an Angel ear Sounds Future (adj.) transfused Thro’ f time by power of 
happier D. of the Duke of C. 10 thought. Love thou thy land 4 
Funereal a eee +90 great f curtains, Lover’s Tale iv 214 I think that we Shall never more, at any f time, M. d’ Arthur 18 
And lay on that f ‘0 Marq. of Dufferin 34 fruit of Love may rest Some happy f day. Talking Oak 252 
Fur My father sent ambassadors with f’s Princess i 42 Some f time, if so indeed you Princess ti 64 
aaa petioned apickle the blood Break hor j Lord Woo drowe'd in, thro’ the ford, In Mem 9i 38 
Furious nature’s in Tea as drown’d in passing e fo n Mem. vi 
into f flame ; Geraint and E, 828 leaps into the f chance, » _ cewT 
As after f battle turfs the slain On some wild I think that we Shall never more, at any f time, Pass. of Arthur 18@ 
down Merlin and V. 657 Fature(s) When I dipt into the f, Loe. Hall 15 
blurt Their f formalisms, Akbar’s Dream 57 For I dipt into the f, ~ 119 
f Down thro’ the bright lawns Aylmer’s Field 340 this he kept Thro’ all his f; Enoch Arden 237 
Furl come hither and f your a Sea-Fairies 16 a wind of prophecy Dilating on the f ; Princess ti 172 
Mariner, mariner, f your sails, * 21 Nemesis Break from a darken’d f, oo = O26 
Furl’d battle-flags were f In the Parliament Locksley Hall 127 prescient of whate’er The F had in store: Lover’s Tale ii 133 
And never sail of ours was f, The Voyage 81 ee er re The Ring 186 
Furlough To yield us farther f:’ Princess wi 74 and ce maintain Our darker f. To one ran down Eng. 2 
Furnace ill the f of the light Struck up Mariana in the 8, 55 Far as the F vaults her skies, Mechanophilus 17 
a heat, As from a seventimes-heated f, Holy Grail 843 + Futurity the cope Of the half-attain’d f, Ode to ee 33 
Furnished rer {8 abroad to fling Poet 25 Fuzz (furze) Nowt at all but bracken an’ f, N. Farmer, 0. 8. 38 
Fornitur 0’ f ’ere ’ouse, North. Cobbler 36 
Forr’d 9 (See also Gay-furr’d) Tho’ smock’d, or f and 
Princess iv 247 
gawin’ to let in f’s’ wheit, Owd Roa 45 & 
Furrow to his mother’s calls From the flower’d f. Supp. Confessions 160 
sitting well in order smite The sounding f’s ; _Ulysses 59 — Gadiinist (nearest) 1 fun’ that it warn’t not the g 
in the f broke the ’s head, Princess v 221 waiiy to the narra Gaiite, Church-warden, ete. 12 
ing in the f’s of his chin, » vi 228 Gadinsatiy (gainsay) I wednt g it, my lad, North. Cobbler 17 
meteor on, and leaves A shining f, vy vii 185 Geivin’ (gaving) tha be new to the plaice—thou’rt g—  Spinster’s S’s. 3 
down in a f scathed with flame: The Victim 22 Gaiite (gate) why didn’t tha hesp the g? Village Wife 124 
Or in the f musing stands ; , In Mem. lriv 27 an loodk thruf Maddison’s g! Spinster’s S’s. 6 
leaving share in f come to see The Gareth and L, 243 I fun that it warn’t not the gaiiinist waiiy to the 
not hay tight ; slant in f-c 4 kas 5 Sen id narra G. oor Cae) ete. 12 
Forrowing /f into li mounded rack, and Duty Gabble Nothing but idiot g! Maud II v 41 
Came f all the orient into gold. Princess tii 18 @abbled She g, as she groped in the dead, Dead Prophet 73 
F a giant and javelining With darted spikes Merlin and V. 936 The Baths, the Forum g of his death, St. Telemachus 74 
A hill ran up his f forks Princess iit 174 Gable and half A score of g’s. Walk. to the Mail 14 
Farther We brook no f insult but are gone.’ » 342 overhead Fantastic g’s, crowding, Godiva 61 
at the f end Was Ida by the throne, *” 356  Gable-ends burn’d On the blossom’d g-e Maud Iwi 9 
Not ever to be question’d any more Save on the Gable-wall held the pear to the g-w. Mariana 4 
fside; Com. of Arthur 397 Gabriel Whose Titan angels, G, Abdiel, Milton 5 
and on the f side Arose a silk pavilion, Gareth and L.909 G@ad-fly sung to, when, this g-f brush’d aside, Princess v 414 
For this were shame to do him f wrong ” 954  Gadding Said the good nuns would check her g tongue Guinevere 313 
summits slope Beyond the f flights of hope, Two Voices 185 Gaffer Ran G, stumbled Gammer. The Goose 34 
From Camelot in among the faded fields To f Gag the wholesome boon of gyve and g.’ Gareth and L. 370 
towers ; _ Last Tournament 54 Gagelike flung defiance down G to man, Princess v 178 
Fury (rage) (See also Fool-fury) struck such warbling ; Gaiety G without eclipse Wearieth me, Lilian 20 
f thro’ the words ; _Princess iv 586 Gain (s) I can but count thee perfect g, Palace of Art 198 
Had often wrought some f on myself, Balin and Balan 62 But gentle words are chip g: Love thou thy land 23 
‘How then? who then? af seized them Lancelot and E. 476 foreheads, vacant of our glorious g’s, Locksley Hall 175 
furies, curses, passionate tears, Locksley H., Sixty 39 his g’s were dock’d, however small: Small were 
narrower The cage, the more their f. Akbar’s Dream 51 his g’s, and hard his work; Sea Dreams T 
rememberest what a f shook Those pillars - 80 His g is loss; for he that wrongs his friend a 172 
Godless f of peoples, and Christless frolic of kings, _ The Dawn 7 Who, never naming God except for g, 33 188 
Fury (a deity. Like to Furies like to Graces, Vision of Sin 41 Ours the pain, be his the g! Ode on Well. 241 
numbs the F’s ringlet-snake, and plucks Lucretius 262 And find in loss a g to match ? In Mem. 16 
And Life, a F slinging flame. - In Mem.18 Or but subserves another’s g. ae 
The household F sprinkled with blood Maud I viz 32 But turns his burthen into g. » lane 12 
one angel face, And all the Furies. Sisters (E. and E.) 159 ‘My sudden frost was sudden g, » leaxi 10 
(See also Fuzz) on these dews that drench the f, In Mem. xi 6 For fuller g of after bliss : » cavit 4 
’d F-c, and bracken-rooft, Tournament 317 And lust of g, in the spirit of Cain, Maud I i 23 
Forzy The f pri fire the dells, Two Voices 71 . all for g Of glory, and hath added wound Lancelot and E, 566 
Fuse Whose f’s old and new, In Mem. xvi 18 allow my pretext, as for g Of purer glory.’ ; = 586 
They f ves to little spicy baths, Prog. of Spring 33 that e our griefs our g’s. Sisters (EZ. and E.) 231 
to f My myriads into union under one; Akbar’s Dream 156 The g of such large life as match’d Ancient Sage 237 
Reaee Geshoed f with female In Mem. civ 17 Gain (verb) And g her for my bride. Talking Oak 284 
Segre in the tyrannous light— Lover’s Tale ii 67 In hope to g upon her flight. The Voyage 60 
I faces of Havelocks good fs, “ Def. of Lucknow 101 man may g Letting his own life §0. Lucretius 112 
Fosillade better aimed are your flank f’s— a 57 ive my prince to g His rightful bride, Princess itt 160 
Hark eannonade, f! ; 95 And play the slave to g the tyranny. a ww 182 
Fusing im The skirts of self again, In Mem. alvii 2 He g in sweetness and in moral height, vit 281 
wledge f class with class, Freedom 17 How g in life, as life advances, To F. D. Maurice 39 
Fust (first) then I minded the f kiss I gied ’er by The praise that comes to constancy.’ In Mem. xxi 11 
; Thursby thurn ; North. Cobbler 45 { will walk thro’ fire, Mother, to g it— Gareth and L, 184 
Futile 0 life as f, then, as frail! In Mem. lwi 25 And glory gain’d, and evermore to g. i 332 


Gain 248 Game 
Gate font ventions I vow’d that could I g her, our Gale (continued) this g Tore my pavilion from the 
air Queen Marr. of Geraint T87 tenting-pin, Holy Grail 746 
obp veh Gonek to 9 isle: Sinensih Aeniieecenes Merlin and V.. 165 ever that evening ended TS ye The 14 
Woo her and g her then: gai ae boy! Sisters (E. and E.) 39 Galilee often mutter low ‘ Vi G 
or if she g her earthly-bes Locksley H., Sixty 233 ene emai pal a Lo 
as chs ¢ bas Monee teak. 271 ‘Vicisti G1? St, Telemachus 15 
in the North to g Her capital city, Phe Ring 481 Galilee still’d the rolling wave of G! Aylmer’s Field 109 
of every man that gs a name; Romney's R.123  Galingale meadow, set with slender g Lotos-Eaters 23 
‘As Wisd sdom hopes to g, Politics 4 Gall wholensine hhineb 06:9. L. C. V. de Vere 44 
Gain’d "Thon hast aot ¢ axead boleh, Two Voices 91 een ey ree rs Walk. to the Mail 69 
but even then she g Her bower; Godiva 76 Gal Vabequily “inserts pois Backs my mockeries Vision of Sin 201 
And g a laurel for your brow You might have won 3 mnt gg Mnwnpng g Lee ow got Talking Oak T0 
G for her own a scanty sustenance, Enoch Arden 259 Gall (rer i he Las 1 Tournament 683 
Philip g As Enoch lost ; im 354 My woman-soldier Kate 15 
seaward-bound for health they g a coast, Sea Dreams 16 Gallant My wormanaddinr,g Raton freemen, 7 
We g the mother-city thick with towers, Princess i 112 Many a g gay domestic Bows before him L. of 41 
er on we g A little street half garden a 213 sang the g glorious chronicle ; Princess, Pro. 49 
and g The terrace along the Northern front, » willT To give three g gentlemen to death.’ »  %335 
thus much, nor more - 167 He seems a gracious and a g Prince, a v 213 
ping down the boughs I g the shore. » 189 I — it round with g *» 
Fre eros the street and g a petty mound a. 557 a noble peinces— » Con, 19 
And on they moved and g the thethall, » 7 352 Who ok now thy g son; In Mem. vi 10 
In such discourse we g the garden rails, » Con. 80 4 passionate ballad and BAY), ag Maud Iv4 
He that g a hundred i. Ode on Well. 96 que eee Oe eee Heavy Brigade 1 
A wretched vote may Maud I vi 56 he waved his blade To the g three hundred e 10 
And glory g, and pn these 9 to Gareth and L. 332 hill, Gallopt the g three h 2 25 
Took horse, and forded Usk, and 9 the wood ; Marr. of Geraint 161 5 Bony are y g three hundred of Scarlett’s Brigade!’ . 45 
fatal quest Of honour, where no honour can be g: Geraint and FE. 704 O great and g Scott, Bandit's Death 1 
leaving Arthur’s court he g the beach; Merlin and V. 197 ‘G Sir Ralph? said the king. The Tourney 6 
when they g the cell wherein he slept, Lancelot and E.811 Galleon Four g’s drew away From the Spanish fleet The Revenge 46 
Storm at the top, and when we g it, Holy Grail 491 their high-built g’s came, _ 58 
int bring pas aa Hina Pelleas and E.206 Galleried a minster there, A g palace, The Ring 248 
but turning, past and Last Tournament 504 Gallery foremost in tay vaslous 9 Place ls Ode to Memory 84 
G in the service of His Highness Columbus 236 By penten-wall L. of Shalott iv 38 
Step b — ahepeg seni Locksley H., Sixty 129 An sane tes voce a aibladl s Palace of Art 29 
But fs e g the broader vale, Death of none 91 The light atrial g, golden-rail’d, i. 
G their huge Colosseum. St. T us 45 inoge told galterise past « Rasndiacd doce Princess vi 815 
Gaining ‘Yet oceans daily g on the land, Golden Year 29 golden hours, In long galleries, The Daisy 42 
worship woman as true wife beyond All hopes of g, Merlin and V. 24 made his feet Wings thro’ a glimmering g, Balin and Balan 404 
@ a lifelong Glory in battle, Batt. of Brunanburh 7 let his eyes Run thro’ the peopled g Lancelot and E. 430 
a PR gy oy ot eo slowly g on the shade, Making of Man 6 Rich ies, lady-laden, weigh’d the necks Holy Grail 346 
He glanced and saw the stately galleries, Last Tournament 145 
Galahen (a Beaght of che Round Table) Not even Tristram round the g made his horse Caracole ; F 205 
Lancelot brave, nor G clean. Merlin and V. 805 armed feet Thro’ the long g from the outer doors Guinevere 413 
' Sir Percivale And pure Sir G to uplift the maid; Lancelot and E.1265 Gallop The trumpet, the g, the charge, Heavy Bri 13 
ever moved Among us in white armour, G. Holy Grail 135 Gallopaded willows _ and two By rivers g. A ion 40 
made a knight G; and this G, when he heard . 139 and so gallop’d up the knoll. Marr. of Geraint 168 
G, when he heard of Merlin’s doom, pn 1iT as he gallop’d up To join them, “4 171 
@ would sit down in Merlin’s chair. = 181 the t three hundred, Heavy Brigade 25 
= Gs pions Be pai And good LJ Bors, - = our Pea bo Ho a cheer and a sh BS 61 
on the sudden, in a voice ed Galloping (See galloping) g hoofs on 
G, and O G, follow me.’ ‘ Ah, G, G,’ es 292 the ri “! Princess v 489 
What are ye? G’s?—no, nor ercivales’ (For thus it Gallopt See 
pleased the King to range me close After Sir @) ; * 306 Gama His name was G; crack’d and small his voice, « “sie 
Ant Tae ant O, for a strength Was in us 4 333 Then G turn’d to me: ‘We fear, indeed, » 0120 
Shouting, ‘ Sir G and Sir Percivale!’ ne 337 e but sense Said G. as 207 
not lost thyself to save thyself As G.’ Ms 457 This swamp’d in tolerance. fe 443 
In silver armour suddenly G shone Before us, Pe 458 can this poy he From G@’s dwarfish loins ? as 506 
Ag saw the Grail, The Holy Grail, re 464 And moved beyond his custom, G said: »_. 14 229 
fied along them bridge by bridge, » 504 Gambol mother he had never known, In g’s; Aylmer’s Field GO 
O brother, sa ir és 561 For these your dainty g’s:_ wherefore ask ; erlin and V. 309 
after I was join’d with G Cared not for her, 611 Nor ever let you g in her sight, The Ring 387 
Galaxy Hung in the golden G. L. of Shalott iii 12 Gamboll’d-Gambol'd iin te ae Talking Oak TT 
Gale And merrily, merrily carol the Sea-Fairies 23 oxen gambol’ Of gladness, In Mem. raz 6 
Sweet g’s, as from deep gardens, ie Fatima 24 Guaosl at ae here Prol'd do down the ape Marr. of Geraint 665 
strong g’s Hold owchian clouds from raining, D. of F. Women 10 And a hundred gamboill’d and pranced on the 
last night’s g had caught, And blown across Gardener’s D. 124 wrecks V. of Maeldune 102 
Caught the shrill salt, and sheer’d the g. The Voyage 12 Down shower the g waterfalls . Sea-Fairtes 10 
And to and thro’ the counter g? Pr Game (thing hunted) Stoops at all g that wing the skies, Rosalind 4 
Storm’d in orbs of song, a growing g; Vision of Sin 25 Whither fly ye, pipes gid il 
hy with a thousand winter 78, Enoch Arden 95 touch’d upon the g, how scarce it was Audley Court 32 
the g That blown about the foliage Princess tii 120 Man is the hunter; woman is his g: 0) 
Who cha: est not in any g, In Mem. vi 10 He bore but little g in hand; The Victim 42 
Caught and cuff’d by the g: Maud I vi 5 No, there is fatter g on the moor; Maud Ii'T4 
So fierce a g made havoc of late Holy Grail 729 Royaller g is mine. Merlin and V. 108 


Game 249 Garden-wall 
Game The g of forfeits The Epic2 Garden (s) (continued) The g stretches southward. Gardener’s D. 115 
to some odd g’s In some odd nooks He 8 ye few mings ape weer erage he 
She remember’d that: A pleasant g, Princess, Pro. 194 And crdss’d the g to the gardener’s lodge, Audley Court 17 
Quoit, ball—no g’s itt 215 A breeze thro’ all the g swept, Day-Dm., Revival 6 
At civil and pomp and g, (repeat) Ode on Well. 147, 227 A g too with scarce a tree, ‘Amphion 3 
In dance and song g and In Mem. zriz 8 at the end of all A little g blossom. », 104 
Again our ancient g’s had place, » lrzviti 10 Parks and order’d g’s great, L. of Burleigh 30 
Poor rivals in a 9 % cii 19 Flourished a little g square and wall’d: Enoch Arden 734 
Be neither song, nor g, nor feast ; ‘ cv 21 arranged Her g, sow’d her name and kept it 
moved by an unseen at a g That pushes Maud I iv 26 wire Aylmer’s Field 88 
And play the g of the despot kings, a x 39 ich fann’d the g’s of that rival rose * 455 
ee ee enn 9 Locksley H., Sixty 127 Kept to the g now, and grove of pines, = 550 
God must mingle with the g: We 271 that in the g snared Picus and Faunus, Lucretius 181 
ngs nye wpe eS pny eer or gel Ppa half ag en 
Gamesome ‘Then ran as ‘alking grace Concluded, and we sought 2: a 
Gammer Ran Gaffer, seumbled @. The Goose 34 Above the g’s glowing blossom-belts, » _ 0363 
Gamut their shrieks Ran highest up the g, Sea Dreams 233 ‘ ee es ene ae segs ene, »» Con. 49 
Ganymede fiush’d @. his rosy thigh Half-Guried Palace of Art 121 All round a careless-order’d g To F. D. Maurice 15 
I think he came like G Will Water. 119 « All among the g’s, auriculas, anemones, City Child 4 
‘They mounted, G’s, To tumble, Vulcans, Princess iti 71 So that still g of the souls In Mem. aliii 10 
Gap from the g’s and chasms of ruin left Sea Dreams 225 The gust that round the g flew, » leexiz 19 
fill up the g where force might fail Gareth and L. 1352 Till from the g and the wild rs ci 17 
the g Glimmer’d the streaming scud : Holy Grail 681 like the sultan of old in a g of spice. Maud I iv 42 
thro’ the g The seven clear stars of Arthur’s Table Maud has a g of roses And lilies » «wl 
Round— * 683 ne of the thornless g, » rvitt 2T 
new knights to fill the g Left by the Holy Quest; Pelleas and E. 1 into the g, Maud, (repeat) » ext L3 
In this g between the sandhills, Locksley H., Sixty 116 Queen rose of the rosebud g of girls, és 53 
Fought for their lives in the narrow g they had by the turrets Of the old manorial hall. » II wT9 
made— Heavy Brigade 23 but I know where a g grows, = » 72 
Gape A that ever shuts nad 9's, In Mem. lax 6 And wallow’d in the g’s of the King. Com. of Arthur 25 
too For any mouth to g for save a queen’s— - Lancelot and E. 175 But this was in the g of a king; Marr. of Geraint 656 
for ‘we know not whence they come; Holy Grail 147 Sir Balin sat Close-bower’d in that g Balin and Balan 241 
Gaped eee een oon 28 on » thing mizaculows, Lancelot and E. 452 a slope of g, all Of roses white and Pelleas and E, 421 
tier over tier, Were added mouths that g, ie 1249 Walking about the g’s and the halls Of Camelot, Pass. of Arthur 188 
Gaping (See also Gadpin’) The passive oxen g. A ion T2 as tho’ A man in some still g should infuse Lover’s Tale i 269 
was g and pracy bf / Maud II i 20 the daily want Of Edith in the house, the g, Sisters (E. and E.) 246 
Gap-mouth’d All in a g-m circle his good mates Gareth and L. 511 Down we look’d: what a g! V. of Maeldune 78 
Gapp’d their masses are g with our Def. of Lucknow 42 Wi’ my oan little g outside, Spinster’s S’s. 104 
ny nla man as as death, Vision of Sin 60 Every grim ravine a g, Locksley H., Sixty 168 
y and Gave to ree Batt. of B: rh 109 I found her not in house Or g— The Ring 445 
Garb’d_ richly g, but worn From wasteful living, Ancient Sage 4 from every vale and plain And g pass, To Mary Boyle 10 
Garda Lake ing at the Lydian laughter of the Across my g! and the thicket stirs, Prog. of Spring 53 
G L below Frater Ave, etc. 3 under the Crosses The dead man’s g, Merlin and the G. 106 
Garden (adj.) g porches on the brim, Arabian Nights 16 like a lonely man In the king’s g, Akbar’s Dream 21 
whose root ads to the g water-pipes beneath, D. of F. Women 206 I cotch’d tha wonst i my g, Church-warden, etc. 33 
black-hearts ripen dark, All thine, against the Garden (verb) I shall never g more: May Queen, NV. Ys. E. 46 
g wall. Blackbird 8 Garden-bower Black the g-b’s and grots Arabian Nights T8 
There sat we down upon a g mound, Gardener’s D. 214 To and fro they went Thro’ my g-d, The Flower 6 
fountain to his place returns Deep in the g lake Gardener hag Aten and kis wil L. C. V. de Vere 51 
withdrawn. : Day-Dm., Sleep P. 12 I and Eustace from the city went To see the @’s 
Some figure like a wizard pentagram On g gravel, The Brook 104 Daughter ; Gardener’s D. 3 
all within The sward was trim as any g lawn Princess, Pro. 95 *Go and see The G’s daughter: ae 30 
found at length The g portals. . iv 200 not heard Of Rose, the G’s daughter ? a 52 
To take their leave, about the g rails, » Con. 88 And cross’d the garden to the g’s lodge, Audley Court 17 
In such discourse we gain’d the g rails. se 80 charge the g’s now To pick the faded creature Marr. of Geraint 670 
all by myself in my own dark g ground, Maud I iii 10 And made a G putting in a graff, Merlin and V. 479 
Seem/’d I it foot along the g wala, » wird g’s hand Picks from the colewort a green caterpillar, Guinevere 31 
And long by g lake I , w2ii35 Garden: And push’d at Philip’s g-g. The Brook 83 
‘this g rose Deep-hued and many-folded ! Balin and Balan 269 ‘And stood by her g-g; Maud I xiv 6 
And oft they met the LE ree Lancelot and E. 645 looks Upon Maud’s own g-g: + 16 
one morn it chanced He f her in among the Garden-glass The thy glanced, and momently Gardener’s D. 117 
g : » 923 Garden-herbs -Gifts by the children, g-h and fruit, Enoch Arden 338 
Garden (s) also Hall-garden, Olive-gardens, Gardening Botanic Treatises, And Works on G Amphion 78 
garden) igh-wall’d g’s green and old; Arabian Nights 8 Garden-isles meadowy holms And alders, g-i; Edwin Morris 96 
Thence the g I was drawn— = 100 Garden-lawn By grove and g-/, and rushing brook, Holy Grail 230 
When rooted in the g of the mind, Ode to Memory 26 Garden-rose outredden All voluptuous g-r’s. Ode on Well. 208 
a g bower’d close With plaited alleys ss 105 This g-r that I found, Maud I xxi 3 
the world Like one great g show’ The Poet 34 And in the sultry g-s’s, The Blackbird 17 
In the heart of the g the. merry bird chants, Poet’s Mind 22 = Garden-squirt Half-conscious of the g-s, Amphion 91 
whitest honey in fairy g’s cull’d— Eleanore 26 Garden-tools find my g-t upon the granary floor: May Queen, NV. Y’s. E. 45 
Sweet , as from deep g’s, blow Fatima 24  Garden-tree Beneath your sheltering g-t, To E. Fitzgerald 6 
A spa g full of flowering weeds, To With Pal. of Art4 Garden-walks As down the g-w I move, In Mem. cit 6 
W: about the g’s and the halls Of Camelot, M.@Arthur 20  Garden-wall ay gated ery, L. of Shalott iv 38 
blooms the g that I ve. Gardener’s D. 34 And feeli along the g-w, Enoch Arden T73 
between it and the g lies A League of grass, a 39 this side the palace ran the field Flat to the g-w: Princess v 362 


Garden-wall 250 


ese” nanan Climb’d to the high top of 


Guinevere 25 
Gareth ( Knight of the Round Table) G, in a showerful 

spring Stared at the spate. Gareth and L. 2 

* How he went down,’ pe IB foci ob - 
And G went, and hovering round her chair ' he 33 
G@ answer’d her with kin eyes, (repeat) ~ oo 
G, ‘An ye hold me yet for chi ” 99 
G answer'’d quickly, ‘ Not an hour, " 132 
G cried, ‘A one, or a hundred, je 149 
G was too ptincely-proud To oy thereby ; * 161 
Silent awhile was G, then replied, ma 164 
G awhile linger’d. ms 172 
Then those who went with @ were amazed, ' 197 
G answer’d them With laughter, ea 208 
those with G for so long a space Stared at the figures, a 231 

they call’d To G, ‘ Lord, the gateway is alive.’ And 

G likewise on them fixt his eyes So long, y 235 
Then G, ‘ We be tillers of the soil, “ 242 
Gs pake Anger’d, ‘ Old Master, es 279 
Whom G looking after said, ‘ My men, ai 296 
and the sound was good to G’s ear. ve 312 
Then into hall G ascending heard A voice, a 317 
G saw The shield of Gawain blazon’d rich and bright, a 415 
G leaning both hands heavily Down on the shoulders os 439 
So G all for glory underwent The sooty yoke oa 478 
G bow’d himself With all obedience to King,» . 487 
G was glad. (repeat) », 497, 504 
bay prodigious tale Of knights, ae 508 
G hearing from a squire of Lot a 531 
Shame never made girl redder than @ joy. . 536 
G, li htly s ringing from his knees, om 556 
G *d, ‘Have I not earn’d my cake in of it? a 574 
with a kindly hand on G’s arm Smiled the great King, fe 578 
Arthur mindful of Sir G ask’d, oe 624 
Sir G call’d from where he rose, a 645 
on to this Sir G strode, and saw without the door = 676 
Sir G loosed A cloak that dropt from collar-bone a 681 
So G ere he parted flash’d in arms. ia 689 
thro’ lanes of shouting G rode Down the slope street, a 699 
So G past with joy; but as the cur Pluckt = 701 
Mutter’d in scorn of G whom he used To harry ee 706 
To whom Sir G drew (And there were none pe 743 
G to him, ‘Master no more! too well I know thee, - 755 
G cried again, ‘Lead, and I follow,’ pm 759 
* Damsel, Sir G answer’d gently, B 172 
I shall assay,’ said G with a smile, That madden’d her, af 783 
And G following was beknaved. ie 786 
G, ‘ Bound am to right + the wrong’d, Fe 804 
Lead, and I follow,’ G cried again, =e 807 
G loosed the stone From off his neck, = 814 
G loosed his bonds and on free feet Set him, ss 817 
G sharply spake, ‘ None! % 831 
and the hice ss set G beside her, A 852 
seating G at another boar Sat down beside him, ni 871 
G said, ‘ Full pardon, but I follow up the quest, oe 885 
Sir G spake, ‘ , and I follow.’ - 890 
To whom Sir G answer’d courteously, 55 900 
G silent gazed upon the knight, a 933 
Said G, ‘ Damsel, whether knave or knight, oF 943 
G lash’d so fiercely with his brand a 968 
Till @’s shield was cloven: % 971 
G, ‘So this damsel ask it of me Good— om 974 
G there unlaced His helmet as to slay him, s 978 
Sir G answer’d, laughingly, ‘ Parables? % 1007 
G’s eyes had flying blots Before them bi 1031 
Whom G met midstream : bs 1041 
Then G laid his lance athwart the ford; ie 1048 
and G sent him to the King. ES 1051 
G, ‘Wherefore waits the madman there - 1091 
Said G, ‘ Old, and over-bold in brag ! as 1107 
And G overthrew him, lighted, drew, ee 
G brought him grovellin on his knees, a 1124 
Till G panted hard, and his great heart, - 1126 
80 G seem’d to strike Vainly, 7 1133 
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Sir G@’s brand Clash’d his, and brake it utterly 
G lookt and read—In letters like to those 


_ 
Lal 


| y 
rere | 
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Lagnette ho tala tale of G, s 
Sir @ drank tna d and all his life Past into sleep ; we 


ie 
a 


But G spake and all indignantly, 

Sir G’s head prickled beneath his helm ; 
with one stroke Sir @ split the skull. 

Answer’d Sir @ graciously to one Not many a moon 


So large mirth lived and @ won the quest. 

tale in older times Says that Sir @ wedded Lyonors, 4 

Tristram, and Geraint And G, a good knight, Lancelot and E. 557 
bam ay topmost G Stands up and takes the morning: none 10 


The g of new-wreathed emprise : Kate 24 
Do make a g for the heart: Miller’s D. 198 
knots of flowers, and buds and g’s gay, May 11 
rs That soon should wear 93 Aylmer’s Field 112 
made g’s of the selfsame flower, s Tale i 343 
a light Burst from the g I had wov’n, fo 366 
Wreathed round the bier with g’s: ee ua 79 
Great g’s swung and blossom’d ; = iv 191 
Dearty pig Singh lpn To Dante 6 
Garang nl au yen {fio P Shen eod + eae 
ani est g of flowers, i 
‘wien ow aoe : ee ee olan a 
1 none 
Garlon Gerig sham aug Table) G, mine heir, 
Of him demand it,’ which this G gave With 
much ado, ‘in and Balan 117 
more than one of us Cried out on G, a 123 
Sir G too Hath learn’d black 3 304 
Till when at feast Sir G likewise ask’d s 347 
Made G, hissing; then he sourly smiled. ne 355 
Then fiercely to Sir @, ‘Eyes have I That saw to-day is 372 
The scorn of G, poisoning all his rest, bs 383 
Then G, reeling ett tak rd, fell, z 307 
reeling slowly backwa $ 
This G mock’d me, but I heeded not. Me 606 
oe tae t for Fics castle-gates, oe, pre Le Ws 
Garment ying 0: 's caught from to Memory 
The woman’s g hid the woman’s heart.’ Princess v 305 
Fair g’s, plain or rich, Akbar’s Dream 131 
Garner e wrath that g’s in my heart; In Mem. lxxaii 14 
And g all you may! : Mechanophilus 32 
Garner’d (adi.) time is scarce more brief Than of the g 
Autumn-sheaf, Two Voices 114 
Or little pitted speck in g fruit, Merlin and V. 394 
and bless Their g Autumn also, Demeter and P. 147 
Garner’d (verb) long ago they had glean’d and g Lover’s Tale i 128 
Garnet Each like a g or a turkis in it; Marr. of Geraint 661 
Garnet-headed hear the g-h yaffingale Mock them : Last Tournament 700 
Garnish flowers, except, belike, To g meats with? Gareth and L. 1070 
Garrick ae Seite Se 0 0. een 
Garrison as if hope for the g but on him ; Def. of Lucknow 48 
on a sudden the g utter a jubilant shout, 5 - 
Shame on her own 8 eer hs Guinevere 312 
Miriam hee Tan Quoted 9 Enoch Arden 700 
G under a roof of To F. D. Maurice 20 
With g ease and 0} 7; conned Princess 4 164 


| 


Garrulous iota) Mother’s g wail For ever woke 
: Mr] y again, : Sisters yang EB.) 262 
crone. 


G he Ring 120 
Innocent maidens, G Merlin and the G. 56 
Garrulously To whom the little novice g, Guinevere 231 
To whom the novice g again, Ci re 
ae met dun fs 
into ittle g 
ine clapping in a g, Princess ii 227 
I climb’d to of the g, Grandmother 38 


” 658 
Sisters (E. and E.) 107 


eyes frown: the lips Seem but a g. 
Gas-light The g-] wavers dimmer ; Will Water. 38 
Gasp Cage Gerad ened dagen Sg Maud I i 43 
— wopor ngs and in ‘s ee oan ee 
Gasp'd-Gaspt yet gasp’d, ‘ and what art thou Grail 
I sat beside her dying, and she Ring 287 
Gasping G to Sir Lavaine, ‘ Draw ¥* Lancelot and E. 511 
he G, ‘Of Arthur’s hall am I, Pelleas and E. 514 
Gaspt See Gasp’d 
Gat Hunger of glory g Hold of the land. Batt. of Brunanburh 124 
Gate Age rang er dpa ay heh gy red 
wate, Temple-gaies, Watergate, Wioket-gate) Thro’ j 
ee eee Swan 34 
look in at With his large calm eyes The Mermaid 26 
ie Gelenp biel At Iocan by tho Syrian 7's, Alexander 3 
Saw distant g’s of Eden gleam, Two Voices 212 
The lion on your old stone g’s L. C. V. de Vere 23 
Are there no beggars at your g, 


i 
: 
i 
i 


he pass father’s g, Heart-broken, Dor 
we reach’d The griffin- g's, A Court 15 
Battering the g’s of heaven with storms St. S. Stylites T 
Once more the g’s behind me falls ; Talking Oak 1 
eee ia 

very g is ith suitors, 

And ta’en my fi to the g, (repeat) nae 11, 15 
the g’s Roll back, and far within St. Agnes’ Eve 29 
Tattnall: the» she turns ; L. of B 44 
the music touch’d the g’s and died; Vision of Sin 23 
cold vapour touch’d the 9 > 58 
' A light wind blew from the g’s of the sun, Poet’s Song 3 
one small g that open’d on the waste, Enoch Arden 133 
Crept to the g, and open’d it, arta: AVS 
The g, Half-parted from a weak and scolding hinge, The Brook 83 
Stands at thy g for thee to grovel to— Aylmer’s Field 652 
But nevermore did either pass the g ee 826 
Pe oad ’ the g, Had beat her foes Princess, Pro, 33 
with a blast of trumpets from the g, is 42 
saw you not the inscription on the g, se ti 194 
bury me beside q; 4 206 
I urged the fierce inscription on the g, wii 141 
paint the g’s of Hell with Paradise, ri iv 131 
out at top, and grimly spiked the g’s. ai 206 
push them out at q’s.’ ee 548 
with grim laughter thrust us out at g’s 5 556 
He thrice had sent a herald to the g’s, * v 332. 
Came sallying thro’ the g’s, and caught his hair, “6 340 
so thro’ those dark g’s across the wi Re vit 362 
the g’s were closed At sunset, = Con. 36 
and stood by the road at the g. Grandmother 38 
there past by the g of the farm, Willy,— és Al 
Burst the g’s, and burn the palaces, Boiidicea 64 
In circle round the blessed : In Mem. lexxv 23 
They can but listen at the gs . aciv 15 
my pulses closed their g’s with a shock Maud 1115 
ie of Heaven are and she is gone. », wvitt 12 
[ am here at the g alone; » wawd 
From the sre at the g. _ 60 
When her ran in his rage to the g, » 22412 
and watch’d him from the 9’s: Com. of Arthur 449 
at times the great g shone Only, Gareth and L. 194 
So push’d them all unwilling toward the g. Ki 212 
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Gather’d 


Gate (continued) And there was n> g like it under heaven. Gareth and L. 218 


k from the g started the three, 


_ The weird white g, and paused without, pe 663 
wn the slope street, and past without the g. x te 


Down the slope city, and out beyond the g. 
then descending met them at the g’s, 

lets Or dame or damsel enter at his g’s 
Their heads should moulder on the city g’s. 
Then made a sudden step to the g, 

and under the strange-statued g, 

past beneath the weirdly-sculptured g’s 

to the G of the three Queens we came, 
whence I came, the g of Arthur’s wars.’ 
and thrust him from the g. 


Marr. of Geraint 833 
Balin and Balan 107 
Merlin and V. 594 
Lancelot and E. 391 
800 


or 844 

Holy Grail 358 

. 539 

Pelleas and E. 260 


Open g’s, And I will make you merry,’ ms 373 
and bound his horse Hard . the q’s. sa 414 
open were the g’s, And no watch kept; ae 414 
from the city g’s Issued Sir Lancelot 556 


Last Tournament 128 
Sisters (E. and E.) 145 
Sir J. Oldcastle 40 


and sharply turn’d North by the g. 
The golden g’s would open at a word. 
Throng’d the waste field about the city g’s: 


—and those twelve g’s, Pearl— Columbus 86 
tides of onset sap Our seven high g’s, Tiresias 92 
the song-built towers and g’s Reel, a a ee 
find the g Is bolted, and the master gone. 200 


doors of Night may be the g’s of Light; Ancient Sage 174 
Till Holy St Pether gets up wid his kays an’ opens theg! Tomorrow 93 
here the lion-guarded g. Locksley H., Sixty 213 
The sun hung over the g’s of Night, Dead Prophet 23 
dear Mary, you and I To that dim g. To Mary Boyle 60 
from o’er the g’s of Birth, Far—far—away 13 
Thro’ the g’s that bar the distance Faith 6 
nor the silent Opener of the G.’ God and the Univ. 6 
Gateway (adj.) Who ’lights and rings the g bell, In Mem. viii 3 
carrion crows Hung like a cloud above the g towers. Merlin and V. 599 
Thither he made, and blew the g horn. Lancelot and E. 169 
Just above the g tower, Locksley H., Sixty 119 
Gateway (s) Or in the g’s of the morn. Two Voices 183 
unto island at the g’s of the day. Locksley Hall 158 
until she reach’d The g; Godiva 51 
Till a g she discerns With armorial bearings L. of Burleigh 42 
from the castle g by the chasm Descending Com. of Arthur 369 
they call’d To Gareth, ‘ Lord, the g is alive.’ Gareth and L. 235 
Pass not beneath this g, but abide Without, * 273 
Right in the g of the bandit bold, Geraint and E. TT4 
Paused by the g, standing near the shield Lancelot and E. 394 


And by the g stirr’d a crowd; Holy Grail 424 
the spiritual city and all her spires And g’s e 527 
Gather Her words did g thunder as they ran, The Poet 49 
I must g knots of flowers, May Queen 11 


To g and tell o’er Each little sound 
Where faction seldom g’s head, 
Rise in the heart, and g to the eyes, 


D. of F. Women 276 
You ask me, why, etc. 13 
Princess iv 41 


till she not fair began To g light, » vit24d 
But as he grows he g’s much, In Mem. «lv 5 
And g dust and oak and call oe lv 18 
Shall g in the cycled times. », lexxv 28 
rooks, That g in the waning woods, “ 12 
Unloved, that beech will g brown, ¥ a3 
Should licensed boldness g force, » extitl3 


‘I sit and g honey; yet, methinks, 

* One rose, a rose to g by and by, One rose, a rose, 
to g and to wear, 

Sigh’d, and began to g heart again, 

The mist of autumn g from your lake, 
the roses wherever they blow, 

fe or g the berries of Peel! 

Gather’d (See also Self-gather’d) From beneath her 

g wimple 

‘ Rapt from the fickle and the frail With g power, 

When here thy hands let fall the g flower, 

Whose wrinkles g on his face, 

A cloud that g shape: 

When I am g to the glorious saints. 

Have suck’d and g into one The life 


Merlin and V. 601 


Pelleas and E. 405 
Guinevere 368 

The Ring 329 
Romney’s R. 107 
Kapiolani 20 


Lilian 14 

In Mem. xxx 26 
Demeter and P. 9 
Two Voices 329 
none 42 

St. S. Stylites 197 
Talking Oak 191 


Gather’d 252 Gave 


Gather’d (continued) Grave faces g in a ring. Deg Pa, ine 2 Gave (continued) clothes they g him and free passage Enoch Arden 650 
Till they be g up; 1 Will Water. 170 Pitying the lonely man, and g him it: oe 664 
topmost elm-tree g green From draughts Sir L. and Q. G. 8 johny d Pidgeon y gee half-hysterical cry. o 852 
there again When burr and bine were g; Aylmer’s Field 113 This hair is his: she cut it off and g it, 894 
G the blossom that rebloom’d, bs 142 He g them line : (repeat) The Brook 145, 150 
Easily g either guilt. Princess iv 236 scared with threats of jail and halter g ‘Aylmer’s Field 520 
rose A hubbub in the court of half the maids the dagger which himself G Edith, pe. 597 
G together: > 417 g the verse “Behold, Your house is left unto you 
the heavy dews G by night and peace, » 0244 desolate !’ he 628 
But such as g colour day by day. » wills G his broad lawns until the set of sun Princess, Pro. 2 
Abide: thy wealth is g in, In Mem. lit 15 they g The , the crowd, the house ; . ae 
He fought his doubts and g strength, » zewl3 I said no, Yet being an easy g it: a 4149 
The maidens g strength and grace citi 27 wega — bribe To pare Meas Lh s 203 
He has g the bones for his o’ergrown whelp Maud II 0 55 rooms whi Ba palate fy porch, we 229 
this she g from the people’s eyes: Marr. of Geraint 61 I g the letter to be sent with dawn; pK _ 245 
¢ trickling py hee from the cleft, Merlin and V. 274 a glance I g, No more; »  w180 
stoop’d, I g the wild herbs, Lover’s Tale i 342 On one knee ing, I g it, ea 470 
I bave g my baby together— Rizpah 20 Who g me back my child ?’ + v 105 
But I g my fellows together, V. of Macldune 2 Let so much out as g us leave to go. a 235 
I would that I were g to my rest, Tiresias 170 for eo G@ way before him: a 530 
Thousands of horsemen hed there Heavy Brigade 14 Was it for this we g our palace up, » wade 
The vast sun-clusters’ g blaze, Epilogue 54 Refuse her proffer, lastly g his hand. « 347 
Gathering (adj. and part.) the mighty moon was g light Lore and Death 1 to them the doors g way ing, pA 349 
Proserpine in Enna, g flowers: Edwin Morris 112 in Be the men, the women: I g assent: >» cme | 
G up from all the lower ground ; Vision of Sin 15 ish Harold g its throne a wife, W. to Marie Alex. 24 r 
And g all the fruits of earth Ode Inter. Exhib. 41 he g the ringers a crown. Grandmother 58 
And g fresblier overhead, In Mem. zev 57 re ‘d a daisy, I g it you. The Daisy 88 
G woodland lilies, Myriads blow together. Maud I zii7 exameters no worse than daring Germany g us, Trees Se 
By shores that darken with the g wolf, Aylmer’s Field 767 The Danube to the Severn g In Mem. ziz 1 
So much the g darkness cbenmn’d : Princess, Con. 107 And g all ripeness to the grain, » leant ‘ 
tho’ the g enemy narrow thee, Boidicea 39 Received and g him weleome there; » lexan 24 7 
half the deep And full of voices, Com. of Arthur 380 With him to whom her hand I g. Con. 70 | 
ivien, g somewhat of his mood, Merlin and V. 842 He fiercely g me the lie, Maud 11 i 16 
but g at the base Re-makes itself, and flashes Guinevere 609 By the home that g me birth, wT 
And g ruthless gold— Columbus 135 Merlin took the child, And g him to Sir Anton, Com. of Arthur 222 
g here and there From each fair plant Akbar’s Dream 21 She g the King his huge cross-hilted sword, 286 
Gathering (s) A g of the Tory, Maud I zz 33 Arthur g him back his territory, Gareth and L. 78 
Gand those gilt g’s men-children swarm to see. To W. C. Macready 11 Of whom ye g me to, the Seneschal, Fe 559 
Gaudy Showing a g summer-mom, Palace of Art 62 that g upon a range Of level pavement ae 666 
Gaudy-day Amends hereafter by some g-d, Marr. of Geraint 818 blue arms, and g a shield Blue also, is 931 
Gaunt Lancelot? goodly—ay, but g: Merlin and V. 103 and thee the King G me to guard, " 1014 
G as it were the skeleton of himself, (repeat) Lancelot and E. 764, 816 g a shield whereon the Star of Even . . see j 
(The g old Baron with his beetle brow Princess it 240 good king g order to let blow His horns Marr. of Geraint 152 ‘ 
Gauntlet maiden fancies dead In iron g’s: es 189 command that all which once was ours 696 
added fullness to the phrase Of ‘@ in the velvet but g a wrathful groan, Saying, Geraint and E. 398 
glove.’ To Marg. of Dufferin 12 cousin, slay not him who g you life.’ Pe 
Gauntleted my hand Was g, half slew him; Balin and Balan 57 I rode all-shamed, hating the life He g me, 853 
His passion half had g to death, Pa 220 which this Garlon g With much ado, Balin and Balan 118 " 
Gauntness Courteous—amends for g— Merlin and V. 104 best Of ladies living g me this to bear.’ + 340 i 
Gauze ‘He dried his wings: like g they grew; Two Voices 13 one that hath defamed The cognizance she g me: 485 
le g’s, golden hazes, liquid mazes, Vision of Sin 31 knew no more, nor g me one poor word; Merlin and V. 277 
Half-lapt in glowing g and golden brede, Princess vi 134 Use g me Fame at ber and Fame again Increasing 
an Eastern g With seeds of — Lover’s Tale iv 291 g me use. x 493 f 
Gave (See also Gied, Giv) God peace ; her land reposed; To the Queen 26 His brother’s; which he g to Lancelot, Lancelot and E. 380 
And g you on your natal day. Margaret 42 Sir Lancelot g A marvellous great shriek a 515 
Our thought g answer each to each, Sonnet To 10 he took, And g, the diamond: ew 551 
‘She dane mind, the lordliest Proportion, Two Voices 19 he g, And slightly kiss’d the hand to which he g, ie 701 
sing the foolish song I f you, Alice, Miller’s D. 162 I g the diamond: she will render it ; os 713 
thought of that sharp look, mother, I g him yesterday, May Queen 15 Stript off the case, and g the naked shield ; “ 979 | 
flower and fruit, whereof they g To each, Lotos-Eaters 29 Then g a languid hand to each, and lay, . . 
my bliss of life, that Nature g, D. of F. Women 210 I g No cause, not willingly, for such a love: a 1297 
because the kiss he g me, ere I fell - 235 G him an isle of marsh whereon to build ; > Holy Grail 62 
He g me a friend, and a true true-love, D. of the O. Year 13 pte and praise She g herself, as 17 | 
‘ Hast thou perform’d my mission which I g ? M. @ Arthur 67 g herself and all her wealth to me. ae 597 
This, yielding, g into a grassy walk Gardener’s D, 111 in my madness I essay’d the door; It g; a 842 | 
Kissing the rose she g me o’er and o’er, oo 176 Then g it to his Queen to rear: Last Tournament 22 
G utterance by the yearning of an eye, Love and Duty 62 Tristram won, and Lancelot g, the gems, 3 190 
The trance g way To those caresses. % 65 and Innocence the King G for a prize— * 295 
‘And g my letters back tome. And g the trinkets this I g thee, look, Is all as cool and white e 415 
and the rings, The Letters 20 he g them about the Queen, Guinevere 591 
He g the people of his best: His worst he kept, ‘Hast thou perform’d my mission which I g? Pass. of Arthur 235 
his best he g. : : You might have won 25 So Death g and would no further come. Lover’s Tale + 115 
from her baby’s forehead clipt A tiny curl, and git: Enoch Arden 236 He that g Her life, to me delightedly fulfill’d Po 223 
less Than what she g in buying what she sold: 7 256 Then pore she g herself the lie— 4 349 
At Annie’s door he paused g his hand, s 447 * Kiss , she ent | ‘You g me life again. ms tv 172 


Gave 253 Gazed 


Gave i (Meaning the print that you g us, In the Child. Hosp.51 Gay (continued) one is ; her note is g, In Mem, xxi 25 
For him who g a new heaven, Columbus 20 fancies play To oh Ay hae $4 levi 3 
oh 5 tease gic gle mga a all is g with lamps, and loud With sport » xeviti 27 
free leave for all to work a ia Like things of season 9, Maud I iw3 
G to the garbaging war-hawk to gorge it Batt. of Brunanburh 109 if I cannot be g let a passionless peace ” 50 
sweet which g them bi Tiresias 122 A passionate ballad gallant and g, a v4 
He that they g me to, mother, The Wreck 13 Strange, that I felt so g, ae 
Tuehuat the head he Locksley H., Sixty 256 one With whom she has heart to be g. » rxti 20 
and g Thy breast to infants Demeter and P. 55 I see her Weeping for some g knight in Arthur’s 
g it me, who pass’d it down her own, The Ring 270 hall.’ Marr. of Geraint 118 
ee ae ns erate Foe Fae Happy 68 And seeing one so g in purple silks, * 284 
that dark opiate dose you g me, pee, So like a crag was g with wilding flowers: = 319 
I sent him back what he g,— i ity 19 ay be Anshae gale papardeon Suey a er 
Gaw (go) ‘I mun ageiin fur Roi.’ ‘@ up agedn with my gift, and g among the g.’ ” 
fur the v: > Owd Rot 97 that good mother, i orig ta eh appenl i 157 
Gawain (a knight of the Round Table) @ and young And all that week was old Caerleon g, Pe 837 
‘ wid two sons, Com. of Arthur ba a — g suits ~ Ser pee which they wore, Geraint and E. 95 
went, breaking into so’ out, rew from those wolves Their three g suits of 
G, when he came With Medved hither Gareth and L. 25 armour, ' use 
ail in fear to find Sir G, or Sir ‘ea How g, how suited to the house of one , «683 
The shield of G blazon’d rich and bright, os 416 and damsel glitter’d at the feast Variously g: Last Tournament 225 
‘I have steggerd thy G in a tilt ne 542 Thy g lent-lilies wave and put them by, Prog. of Spring 37 
rise, O G, ride forth find the knight. Lancelot and E. 537 Bountiful, beautiful, apparell’d g, = 62 
G, surnamed The Courteous, fair and strong, = 555 Gayer But once were g than a dawning sky Death of Gnone 12 
G the while thro’ all the region round re 615 In colours g than the morning mist, Princess ti 438 
G saw Sir Lancelot’s azure li ne 662 My fate or folly, passing g youth For one so old, Merlin and V. 927 
if J dream’d,’ said G, ‘that you love This greatest as pale blood of the wizard at her touch Took g oid 
” colours, ” 
Bg om the fine G will wonder at me, “3 1054 Evelyn is g, wittier, prettier, Sisters (E. and E.) 36 
G, who bad a thousand farewells to me, ” 1056 Gayest wealth Of leaf, and g garlandage of flowers, Balin and Balan 83 
Then came the fine G and wonder’d at her, 4 1267 Gay-furr’d Her g-f cats a painted fantasy, Princess tii 186 
G sware, and louder then the rest.’ Holy Grail 202 Gaze (s) Than that earth should stand at Locksley Hall 180 
sharply turning, ask’d Of G, ‘G, was this Quest for her ardent g Roves from the living brother’s face, In Mem. raxii 6 
thee?’ ‘Nay, Lord,’ said G, ‘not for such as I. i 740 her hue Changed at his g: Balin and Balan 279 
left The hall long silent, till Sir G— * 854 And were only standing at g, Heavy Brigade 37 
* Hath G fail’d in any quest of thine ? ‘i 859 The linnet’s bosom blushes at her g, Prog. of Spring 17 
*G, and blinder unto holy things ri 870 Gaze (verb) Ever retiring thou dost g Ode to Memory 93 
Three against one: and of mong A by, Pelleas and E, 274 Ev’n while we g on it, Eletinore 90 
G, looking at the villainy orebore, “ 282 oes My palace with unblinded eyes, Palace of Art 41 
Forth sy y A a loosed him from his bonds, és 315 e g’s on the silent dead: Day-Dm., Arrival 13 
G answer’d ki tho’ in scorn, i 333 Evermore she seems to g L. of Burleigh 34 
and took @’s, said, ‘ Betray me not, ei 360 orb That fain would g upon him to the last ; ucretius 140 
* Ay,’ said G, ‘for women be so light.’ Re 362 climbs a peak to g O’er land and main, Princess vit 35 
But G lifting up his vizor said, ‘G am I, G of Arthur’s court, ,, 370 I, who g with temperate eyes In Mem. cxii 2 
G, G of the , Sir G— 379 bear some token of his Queen Whereon to g, Balin and Balan 189 
straight on thro’ open door Rode @, in 383 I cannot brook to g upon the dead.’ . 586 
* Ay, we G, ‘and you be fair enow: ‘4 388 Sigh fully, or all-silent g upon him Merlin and V. 182 
but a Of @ ever coming, and this lay— i 396 But who can g upon the Sun in heaven ? Lancelot and E. 123 
* Why lingers G with his golden news ?’ a 411 even while I g The crack of earthquake Pelleas and E. 464 
Bound on her brow, were G and Ettarre. ; we 435 as one Who sits and g’s on a faded fire, Last Tournament 157 
turn’d herself To G: ‘ Liar, for thou hast not slain we 490 and we woke To as each other. Lover’s Tale i 266 
that @ fired The hall of Merlin, fe 517 piad upon thee till their eyes are dim a 491 
shouting, ‘ False, And false with G!’ e 546 and I g at a field in the Past, By an Evolution. 17 
DaGonet, the fool, whom G in his mood Last Tournament 1 she used to g Down at the Troad; Death of Enone 2 
G kill’d In Lancelot’s war, the ghost of G blown and there G at the ruin, often mutter low St. Telemachus 14 
——s* wandering wind, Pass. of Arthur 30 And g on this great miracle, the World, Akbar’s Dream 122 
Thine, G, was the voice— Be 47 and is, And is not, what I g on— a 124 
Light was @ in life, and light in death Is @, al 56 Gazed G on the Persian girl alone, Arabian Nights 134 
Gawin’ (going) (9 to let in furriners’ wheiit, Owd Roa 45 Two godlike faces g below; Palace of Art 162 
I wurg waiiy to the bad, A nef! He g so long That both his eyes were dazzled, M. d@’ Arthur 58 
Gay you were g With bridal flowers— Miller’s D. 164 Averill went and g upon his death. Aylmer’s Field 599 
Or g, or grave, or sweet, or stern, Palace of Art 91 long we g, but satiated at length Came to the ruins. Princess, Pro. 90 
many songs, But never a one so g, Poet's Song 14 I drew near; I g. & ut 183 
statue propt against the wall, As g as any. Princess, Pro. 100 She g awhile and said, ‘ As these rude bones s 295 
My g young hawk, my Rosalind: Rosalind 34 while We g upon her came a little stir ia iv 373 
and iis and 9. soy Queen 11 Clomb to the roofs, and g alone for hours ; vit 32 
Or g quinquenniads would we reap Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 23 pas Where first we g upon the sky ; Tn Mem. cit 2 
‘ And, leg and arm with love-knots g, Tall Oak 65 y g on all earth’s beauty in their Queen, Com. of Arthur 463 
With kinsmen g, ; Will Water. 90 Gareth silent g upon the knight, Gareth and L. 933 
Many a g domestic Bows before him L. of Burleigh 47 on whom the maiden g. - 1281 
I fear’d the g navy there should splinter on it, Sea Dreams 131 And ie her off and g upon her face, Marr. of Geraint 519 
silk pavilion, g with In streaks and rays, Gareth and L. 910 King Had g upon her blankly and gone by: Merlin and V. 161 
The g pavilion and the naked feet, F 937 I never g upon it but 1 dreamt Of some vast charm + 511 
Parnes of the g ti The Snowdrop 6 G at the heaving shoulder, and the face Hand-hidden, 


g time, ” 896 
remembering the g playmate rear’d Among them, Death of Ginone 59 while he g wonderingly at her, came Lancelot and E. 626 


Gazed 254 Gentle 
Gazed: (continued) while he g The beauty of her flesh Gem (8) (continued) Tristram won, and Lancelot gave, 
* abash’d : ws Peileas and E. 77 the g’s, Last Tournament 190 
she g upon the man Of princely bearing, se! 305 Who left the g’s which Innocence the Queen M 293 
Full wonderingly she 1° Lancelot cs 589 lest the g’s Should blind my purpose, Pass. of Arthur 320 
He g so long That both his eyes were dazzled Pass. of Arthur 226 Which are as g’s set in my 5 s Tale i 291 
three whereat we g On that high day, Pm 453 g’s Moveable and resettable at wi » 0 198 
for as that other g, Shading his eyes Lover's Tale i 305 after he hath.shown him g’s or gold, 
While I g My coronal slowly disentwined itself Pi 360 Swept like a torrent of g’s from the sky V. of Maeldune 46 
while I g My spirit leap’d as with those thrills é 362 To vex the noon with 73, Ancient Sage 265 
The other, like the sun I g upon, ni 507 Gem (verb) new life that g’s hawthorn line ; Prog. of Spring 36 
the stars Did tremble in their stations as I g; Es 582 Gemini starry @ hang like glorious crowns Maud III iT 
We g on it together In mute and glad remembrance, Pd #1185  Gem-like a fire-balloon Rose g-/ up before the dusky 
and the light Grew as I g, Columbus 77 groves Princess, Pro. 15 
And we g at the wandering wave V. of Maeldune 89 And rainbow robes mg a and g eyes, , iv 480 
Her heart! Ig into the mirror, The Ring 369 Luminous, g, ke, deathlike, Maud I iii 8 
Gazer greet With lifted hand the g in the street. Ode on Weill. 22 a meadow g chased In the brown wild, Geraint and E. 198 
Gazest When thou g at the skies ? Adeline 50 Gemm’d s from a ae g with green and red, Marr. of Geraint 339 
Gazing (See also Seaward-gazing) Gon thee forevermore,  Eledinore 80 Gemmy The g bridle glitter’d free, L. of Shalott iit 10 
Sometimes with most intensity G, I seem to see » 83 General Upon the g decay of faith Right thro’ the world, The 18 
and sense Of Passion g upon , _) oe every face she look’d on justify it) The g foe. Princess v 135 
G where the lilies blow Round an island L. of Shalott i 7 should fall Remerging in the g Soul, In Mem. xlvii 4 
In g up an Alpine height, Two V oices 362 whatsoe’er Our g mother meant for me alone, Lover’s Tale i 245 
If g on divinity disrobed Thy mortal eyes none 157 Generating See All-generating 
eyes grown dim with g on the pilot-stars. Lotos-Eaters,C..S.87 Generation (See also Gineration) And mould a g 
From her isle-altar g down, Of old sat Freedom 14 em be move Princess v 416 
There he sat down g on all below; Enoch Arden 723 to knit g’s each with each ; In Mem. zl 16 
His g in on Annie, his resolve, o 863 jewels Of many g’s of his house Sparkled Lover's Tale iv 299 
They stood, so rapt, we g, came a voice, Princess ti 318 ational hatreds of whole g’s, V. 
Then murmur’d Florian g after her, »  wi97 Generous Al! brave, and many g, and some chaste. Merlin and V. 817 
All open-mouth’d, all g to the light, » ww 483 Most g of all Ultramontanes, Ward, In Mem. W.G. Ward 4 
Ida spoke not, g on the ground, » «6.227 But, having sown some g seed, Two Voices 143 
so fared she g there; » wi 4d everywhere they meet And kindle g Tiresias 128 
And g on thee, sullen tree, In Mem. ii 13 Genial (See also Seeming-genial) With peals of g 
the friends Of Arthur, g on him, tall, Com. of Arthur 278 clamour sent From many a tavern-door, Will Water. 187 
In scornful stillness g as they past; Bs 478 so g was the hearth: Enoch Arden 743 
that men Were giddy g there; Gareth and L. 228 all-generating powers and g heat Of Nature, Lucretius 97 
pace At sunrise, g over plain and wood ; “ 668 The g giant, Arac, roll’d himself Princess v 274 
And sadly g on her bridle-reins, Geraint and FE. 494 broke A g warmth and light once more, » 0 
gone, And left me g at a barren Holy Grail 893 For we, the g day, the happy crowd, » Con. 15 
Pelleas g thought, ‘ Is Guinevere he: so A great broad-shoulder’d ishman, - 
beautiful ?’ Pelleas and E. 69 partner in the flowery bk 4 Of letters, g table-talk, In Mem. lexziv 23 
Peace at his heart, and g at a star a 559 And g warmth; and o’er the sky The silvery haze ue zev 3 
To die in g on that perfectness Lover’s Tale i 88 To myriads on the g earth, » xeiz 14 
g like The Indian on a still-eyed snake, a), AOS The g hour with mask and mime; ” ev 10 
G for one pensive moment on that founder Locksley H., Sixty 32 Let all my g spirits advance To meet as Con. T7 
And, g from this height alone, Pro. to Gen. Hamley 9 Fill’d all the g courses of his blood Geraint and E. 926 
G at the Lydian laughter of the Garda Lake The light and g warmth of double day. Prin. Beatrice 22 
below ; Frater Ave, etc.8 Genius thou bearest The first-born of thy g. Ode to Memory 92 
Gear We sent mine host to purchase female g; Princess i 199 A fairy shield your G made And gave you Margaret 41 
for my ships are out of g, The Revenge 5 G of that hour which dost uphold Thy coronal Lover’s Tale i 487 - 
(girl) an’ soii is scoors 0’ g’s, N. Farmer, N.S.14 Genovese The grave, severe G of old. The Daisy 40 
an’ ’is g’s as thaw they was g’s 0’ mine, Village Wife 6 Being but a G, I am handled worse than had I 
The g’s they counts for nowt, x 18 been a Moor, Columbus 106 
An’ the g’s, they hedn’t naw taiils, me 29 I am but an alien and a G. * 
or the g’s ull goa to the Ouse, a 64 Gentle (See also Stately-gentle) Lean’d on him, 
An’ I cried along wi’ the 9’s, es 96 faithful, g, good, Two Voices 416 
an’ ’is g’s es belong’d to the land; a gs Se — comes the world to those That are cast ing mould. To J.S.4 
a bouncin’ boy an’ a g. Spinster’s S’s. 82 y g words are always gain: Love thou thy land 23 
g’s bobs to ma hoffens es I be abroad i’ the laiines, ms A g sound, an awful light! Sir Galahad 41 
g 0’ the farm ’at slep wi’ tha then Owd Rod 51 And they speak in g murmur, L. of Burleigh 49 
a-naggin’ about the g o’ the farm, 3 And a g consort made he, And her g mind was such 
the g was as howry a trollope S 12 That she grew a noble lady, 7 73 
left crag-carven o’er the streaming G— Gareth and L. 1203 The g shower, the smell of dytog nares, Enoch Arden 611 
Gem (s) In hollow’d moons of g’s, Palace of Art 188 a languor came Upon him, g sickness, + 824 
lest the g’s Should blind my purpose, M. @ Arthur 152 So that the g creature shut from all Her charitable use, Aylmer’s Field 565. 
Airing a snowy hand and signet g, Princess i 121 Softening thro’ all the g attributes er 730 
rainbow robes, and g’s and gemlike eyes, » _%v480 came Melissa hitting all we saw with shafts Of g satire, Princess ii 469 
How like a g, beneath, the city Of little Monaco, The Daisy 7 on my spirits Settled a g cloud of melancholy ; »  w5dTO 
feet like sunny g’s on an E green, Maud Iv 14 the yoke, I wish it G as freedom ’— » vt 206 
All over glanced with dewdrop or with g Gareth and L. 929 nor stranger seem’d that hearts So g, vii 6T 
In crimsons and in purples and in g’s. Marr. of Geraint 10 Sleep, g heavens, before the prow; Sleep, g winds, 
wont to glance and sparkle like a g Of fifty facets; Geraint and E. 294 as he sleeps now, In Mem. ix 14 
so thickly shone the g’s. a 693 My mother, who was so g and good ? Maud I vi 67 
he had the g’s Pluck’d from the crown, Lancelot and E. 56 Of her whose g will has changed my fate, 3) Titi 23; 
Received at once and laid aside the g’s ” 1202 I trust that I did not talk To g Maud in our walk 997 EELS 


what the King So prizes—overprizes—g. 
airs of Heaven Shduld kiss with an unwonted g. 
With ic care, with utter g, 
Gentler A g death shall Falsehood die, 
In g days, your arrow-wounded fawn 
We eee cons © mus: 
But golden earnest of a g life! 
Gentler-born The g-b the maiden, the more bound, 
Gentlest whom the g airs of Heaven Should kiss 
And last in kindly curves, with g fall, 
in hammer at this reverend g. 
Or sit beside a noble g.’ 
There is not one among my gentlewomen 


see ye not my here, — 
one among his gentlewomen Display’d 
and stood, A easel apace wrong’d, 


Gentlier Music that spinit 
Geoffrey Monmouth) ei ee 


Geology Mow hawks at G and schism ; 
ee asl otis Misea' : 


Gentle 
Gentle (continued) Was it g to ve her For stealing Maud I zz 8 
nor meet To fight for g damsel, he, who lets Fis 
heart be stirr’d with any foolish heat At any 
g damsel’s waywardness. Gareth and L. 1177 
there fell A horror on him, lest his g wife, Marr. of Geraint 29 
Am much too g, have not used my power: re 467 
Sank her sweet head upon her g breast; ra 527 
That tho’ her g presence at the lists ; 795 
ee ee ee he, Geraint and E. 503 
g charger following him unled) = 571 
pos ey tn feeb tere ag fa 708 
Sige boy eee re ‘ mn 716 
thought caught 
caf a Fy Ph Balin and Balan 370 
1 g q PPy, ” 
I thought that he was g, being : Merlin and V. 871 
The g wizard cast a shielding arm. 2 908 
Some g maiden’s gift. Lancelot and E. 605 
Death for lack of g maiden’s aid. “a 765 
And all the g court will welcome me, € 1060 
To whom the g sister made reply, - 1073 
Know that for this most g maiden’s death t 1291 
Unbound as yet, and g, as I know.’ pe 1386 
That doest right by g and by churl, Last Tournament 74 
Ah great and g lord, Who wast, inevere 638 
to which her gracious lips Did lend such g 
utterance, Lover’s Tale i 457 
eee ae bend is Wis ¢ wey, First Quarrel 67 
+ dpa Da cog va apa The Wreck 129 
Our g mother, she lived— The Flight 17 
All is i 9. and Queenly. On Jub. Q. Victoria 14 
and ag hand all on my forehead, he Ring 418 
You that would not tread on a worm For your 
nature... Forlorn 46 
Gentle-hearted The g-h wife Sat shudde Sea Dreams 29 
Gentleman bore King Arthur, like a modern g M. d’ Arthur, Ep. 22 
And watch’d by silent gentlemen, Will Water. 231 
+ nos dg a es a ee amma 
give three gallant gentlemen to R is Oe 
* You have done well and like a g, » 10 527 
Well have you done and like a g. a 530 
Cooms of a g burn: NV. Farmer, N.S. 38 
_ »@ burn! what’s g burn? x 42 
ee oe ware of ¢, In Mem. cxi 22 
oO man and stai 9; Merlin and V. 792 
True g, heart, blood and bone, Bandit’s Death 2 
Gentleness Winning its way with extreme g Isabel 23 
More soluble is this knot, By g than war. Princess v 136 
but this firebrand—g To such as her! - 167 
The g he seem’d to be, In Mem. cxi 12 
sworn to vows Of utter hardihood, utter g, Gareth and L. 553 
were one Of utter peace, and love, and g! “1 1289 
Yea, God, I pray you of your g, Geraint and E. 710 
ued me somewhat to that g, 867 


Balin and’ Balan 184 
Lover’s Tale i 739 
Akbar’s Dream 128 


Clear-headed friend 16, 


Princess ti 270 

In Mem. xxx 1T 
Balin and Balan 208 
Lancelot and E. 766 
Lover’s Tale i 738 
De Prof., Two G. 23 
Princess itt 129 
Gareth and L, 867 
Geraint and E. 622 
A 682 


” 686 
Merlin and V. 911 
Lotos-Eaters, C. 8.5 


To the Queen ti 42 
The Epic 16 
Parnassus 16 


265 


Get 


Geraint (a Knight of the Round Table) brave G, a knight 


Arthur’s court, 
so loved G To make her beauty vary day by day, 


Marr. of 3 


»” 


Grateful to Prince G for service done, ‘s 15 
in their common love rejoiced G. 7 23 
Not G believed it; a4 28 
day by day she thought to tell @ 7 65 
Prince G, Late also, wearing neither hunting-dress is 164 
G Exclaiming, ‘ Surely I will learn the name,’ a 202 
Prince G, now thinking that he heard a 232 
came G, and underneath Beheld the long street os 241 
thought G, ‘I have track’d him to his earth.’ fs 253 
Whereat G flash’d into sudden spleen : s 273 
Then rode G, a little spleenful yet, ‘s 293 
Then rode G into the castle court, is 312 
So the sweet voice of Enid moved G; ‘i 334 
So fared it with G, who thought and said, . 343 
thought G, ‘ Here by God’s rood is the one maid es 367 
G, from utter courtesy, forbore. ; 381 
G had longing in him evermore To stoop and kiss a 394 
But after all had eaten, then G, i 397 
—I am G Of Devon— _ 409 
G, a name far-sounded among men For noble deeds ? . 427 
‘Well said, true heart,’ replied G, 3 474 
old And rusty, old and rusty, Prince G, Are mine, = 478 
To whom G with eyes all bright replied, = 494 
And waited there for Yniol and @. o 538 
when G@ Beheld her first in field awaiting him, mn 539 
Increased G’s, who heaved his blade aloft, x 572 
No later than last eve to Prince G— a 603 
She look’d on ere the coming of G. © 614 
G@ Woke where he slept in the high hall, a 754 
rejoiced More than @ to greet her thus attired ; s 172 
So fared it with G, (repeat) Geraint and E. 8, 500 
Prince G Drave the long spear a cubit thro’ his 
breast Ss 85 
his lance err’d; but G’s, A little in the late encounter s 157 
G, eae te pick’d the lance That pleased him 
> 7 179 
@ had ruth again on Enid looking pale : oi 202 
G Ate all the mowers’ victual unawares, a 214 
Then said G, ‘I wish no better fare: + 232 
Her suitor in old years before G, Enter’d, a 276 
Greeted G full face, but stealthily, 4s 279 
Then cried G for wine and goodly cheer a 283 
But Enid left alone with Prince G, a 365 
And G look’d and was not satisfied. ‘ 435 
G Waving an hand as who should say Re 443 
uttering a dry shriek, Dash’d on G, = 462 
Then like a stormy sunlight smiled G, = «480 
This heard G, and grasping at his sword, ‘ 725 
then G upon the horse Mounted, and reach’d a hand, nS 758 
‘My lord G, I greet you with all love; 3 785 
But while G lay healing of his hurt, : ae 931 
when G was whole again, they fxr With Arthur BS 945 
tho’ G could never take again That comfort 55 949 
Enids and G’s Of times to be; ra 965 
after Lancelot, Tristram, and G And Gareth, Lancelot and E. 556 
Germ (See also Baby-germ) in it is the g of all That 
grows within the woodland. Amphion 7 
German No little G state are we, Third of Feb. 15 
Germander that her clear g eye Droopt Sea Dreams 4 
worse than daring G gave us, Trans. of Homer 5 
Get (See also Git) g thee hence—Lest that rough 
humour Gareth and L. 376 


Thou g to horse and follow him far away. 
Flee down the valley before he g to horse, 
with Sir Pelleas as with one Who g’s a wound 
in battle, 
I couldn’t g back tho’ I tried, 
In yon dark city: g thee back: 
ill Holy St. Pether g’s up wid his kays 
Up, g up, and tell him all, 
Up, g up, the time is short, 
I have told you my tale. G you gone. 


» 584 
» ~~ 94d 


Pelleas and E. 529 
Rizpah 43 
Ancient Sage 253 


Tomorrow 93 


Getting 
See Gittin’ 
aor clive) yer Honour ye g her the top of the mornin’, Tomorrow 3 
an’ she g him a frindly n 
Gewgaw Seeing his g castle shine Maud I x 18 
Ghastlier ‘And a g face than ever has haunted a grave The Wreck 8 
stared upon By g than the Gorgon head, Death of none 71 
Ghastliest r dearest faith; our g doubt ; In Mem, exziv 2 
Ghastly there rain’d a g dew From the nations’ airy 
navies Hall 123 
They cling together in the g sack— Aylmer’s Field 764 
And g thro’ the drizzling rain In Mem. vii 11 
For there in the g pit long since a body was found, Maud 1i5 
Walk’d in a wintry wind by a g glimmer, » wil3 
The g Wraith of one that I know; », 17 i32 


Trick thyself out in g imageries 


Lancelot gave A marvellous great shriek and g 
gToan, 
from the sun there swiftly made at her A g some 


He had brought his g tools: 


Gareth and L. 1390 
Lancelot and FE. 516 


. Guinevere T9 
In the Child. Hosp. 69 


Flying at top of the roofs in the g siege of Lucknow— Def. of Lucknow 4 
Timur built his g tower of eighty thousand human 


skulls, 


Ghoast (ghost) I thowt it wur Charlie’s g 


Ghost (adj.) 
Ghost (s) 


Ghostlike 


They was all on ’em fear’d o’ the G 


the G moiistlins was nobbut a rat or a mouse. 
So sacred those G Lovers hold the gift.’ 


As if—those two G lovers— 


no smiles restore— 
He thought I was a g, mother, 
we should come like g’s to trouble joy. 
Was haunted with a jolly g, that shook 
‘Yes, we’re flitting,’ says the g 
Old wishes, g’s of broken plans, 


Loc H., Sixty 82 
illage Wife 82 

Owd Roa 37 

” 38 

The Ring 205 
459 


(See also Boggle, Ghofst) g of passion that 


Will Water. 29 


of one who bore your name About these meadows, The Brook 219 


seem’d to move among a world of g’s, 
I seem’d to move among a world of g’s; 
And doing battle with forgotten g’s, 
droops the milkwhite peacock like a g, 
And like a g she glimmers on to me. 
And in the dark church like a g 
O solemn g, O crowned soul! 

a to Spirit, G to G. 

y G may feel that thine is near. 

a sudden desire, like a glorious g, to glide, 
A disease, a hard mechanic g 

some Were pale as at the passing of a g, 
thou be shadow, here I make thee g,’ 


wall That sunders g’s and shadow-casting men 
Then like a g she lifted up her face, But like a g 


without the power to , 
Monotonous and hollow like a G’s 
g of Gawain blown Along a wandering wind, 


»  leay 96 


» 11384 

Com. of Arthur 263 
Balin and Balan 394 
Merlin and V. 629 


Lancelot and E. 918 
Guinevere 420 
Pass. of Arthur 31 


light in death Is Gawain, for the g is as the man ; ~ 57 


And some beheld the faces of old g’s 


Rather than that gay king, whose name, a g, 
e 


still Haunted us li er g; 

the g of our great Catholic Queen Smiles 
would scatter the g’s of the Past, 

my mother’s g would rise— 

smiling at the slighter g. 

All the world is g to me, 

G of Pindar in you Roll’d an Olympian ; 
Led upward by the God of g’s and dreams, 
G in Man, the G that once was Man, 

that half skeleton, like a barren g 

Vile, so near the g Himself, . 

dearer g had—wrench’d it away. 

in the night, When the g’s are fleeting. 
rib-grated dungeon of the holy human g, 
white fog vanish’d like a g Before the day, 
G of the Brute that is walking and haunting 
Luminous, gemlike, g, deathlike, 

In either twilight g-1 to and fro 

mist Before her, moving g to his doom. 


” 103 

To the Queen ii 39 
Sisters (E. and E.) 247 
Columbus 187 

Despair 23 

The Flight 51 

Locksley H., Sizty 54 


To Prof. Jebb. 3 
Demeter and P. 5 
The Ring 35 


roms woorpecke Princess, Pro, 217 
An ike a a . 21' 
No ¢ hauntings Nis gions. ” ti 411 
fos agihe of dewite Send g shadowings tv 572 
towers by g masons In Mem. lax 5 
while that Beam’d on his fancy, Lancelot and E, 885 
Pde pT Ela - 
g man come gone, 

Or g footfall echoing on the stair. Guinevere 507 
thro’ her dream A g murmur floated, Death of Ginone 79 
Ghoul Some deathsong for the G’s Ancrent Sage 17 

Giant (adj.) enormous polypi Winnow with g arms the ; 

Se et. The Kraken 10 
three stanzas you made About my ‘g bole;’ oy ee 
And near the light a a Sea 98 
For tho’ the G Ages heave the And break 

the shore, Ode on Well, 259 
lege awe in model and design ; Ode Inter. Exhib. 12 
he g windows’ blazon’d The Daisy 58 
I stood on a g deck and mix’d my breath Maud ITI vi 34 
up Gosia foek eonih, sas Sane Ee 9s - 45 
thrice morning Guinevere had climb’ 

g tower, Marr. of Geraint 827 
struc a Merlin and V. 936 
and there My g i feoping leat To Ulysses 18 

Giant (s) a race Of g’s living, each, a thousand years, Princess iti 269 

ose stars of the @’s zone, . v 260 

meg Anne, Sold bicnsalt Tieica to the sella, a 274 
iacts com, 00 f10un & g's Sel, “ 

dy oar oar th ; In Mem. cxviii 

The g answer’ , ‘Yea, but one ? Geraint and E. 128 

Oe ete the m of a G in it, 

weigh’d him down as tna does The G of 

Mythology : Lover’s Tale iv 18 

Gnome of the cavern, Griffin and G, Merlin and the G. 40 

Droopt in the g-f city-gloom, Sea Dreams 

Gibber pet aad De, be 4 's R. 137 

Gibbet the church and not from the g— 84 

Gibe With solemn g did Eustace banter me. Gardener’s D. 168 
there with g’s and flickering mockeries Last T 

Gibed igi A. vi yee s en Fa tale Sir J. Oldcastle 91 
ped—in many a merry A 

Gtdtiest. Ban into fo 9 weld of acund, Vision of Sin 29 


Giddy or like a girl Valuing the g pleasure of the eyes. M. d’ Arthur 
that man Were gazing there; Gar 
or like a girl Valuing the ¢ plessure of the eyes. Pass. of Arthur 
We were g besides with the fruits we had gorged, VJ. of beer 
rle 


Gideon those whom G school’d with briers. 4 
Gie (give) An’ I says ‘I mun g tha a kiss,’ North. 51 
eiirs es ’e’d g fur a howry owd book Village yi 45 
set oop thy taiiil, tha may g ma a kiss, Spinster’s S’s, 31 
I hev to g one or tother awaiiy. 64 
Now I'll g tha a bit o’ my mind Church-warden, ete. 21 
Gied (gave) toithe were due, an’ I g it in hond; N. Farmer, 0. S. 11 
an’ I g our Sally a kick, North. Cobbler 36 
I seedd that our Sally went laimed Cos’ o’ the 
kick as I g ’er, re 40 
I minded the fust kiss I g ’er a 45 
Ig’era kiss, an’ then anoother. ef 52 
upo’ coomin’ awaiiy Sally g me a kiss ov ’ersen, Ps 56 
an’ g to the tramps goin’ by— Village Wife 33 
*e g—lI be fear’d fur to tell tha ?ow much— is AT 
it g me a scare tother night, < 81 
an’ our Nelly she g me ’er ’and, se 111 
Till I gem Hinjian curn, — -n 
Robby I g tha a raiitin that sattled thy coortin o’ me, Spinster’s S’s, 48 
Gift (See also Bridal-gift, Chance-gift) d’s great g of 
speech abused A Dirge 44 
‘He owns the fatal g of Two Voices 286 
Love the g is Love the de’ Miller’s D. 207 
*I woo thee not with g’s. none 152 
A sabe soul Lise grt of many ae To —— With Pal. of Art 3 
angels rising and descending met With interchange 
of 9. Palace of Art 144 
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Gift 257 Girl 
Gift we knew g that way At college The Epic24 Gilded (adj. and part.) (continued) from the carven-work 
fhe ily edere with Use ot ee M. d’ Arthur 233 behind him crept Two dragons g, Lancelot and FE, 437 
Requiring at her hand the greatest g, Gardener's D. 229 ae pees Seer owe Wee faces, Pelleas and E. 165 
* And yet it was a graceful g— Talking Oak 233 inflamed knights At that dishonour done the 
Let me go: take back thy g: Tithonus 27 9 spur, Last Tournament 435 
Gods themselves cannot recall their g’s.’ wee G with broom or shatter’d into spires, Lover’s Tale i 400 
eagles of her belt, The grim Earl’s g; Godiva 44 and the g snake Had nestled in this bosom-throne of 
ge when g’s of mine could ; The Letters 22 Love, = i 623 
's by the children, Enoch Arden 338 A veil, that seemed no more than g air, » ._ 290 
shower’d His ori g's on everyone And most I have broke their cage, no g one, I trow— Sir J. Oldcastle 3 
on Edith: Aylmer’s Field 214 and once we only saw Your g vane, The Ring 331 
Among the g’s he left her a 2 Gilded (verb) Would that have g me? Columbus 114 
* A gracious g to a lady, this!’ a 240 Gilden-peakt pavilions rear’d Above the bushes, g-p:  Pelleas and E. 429 
‘Were I to give g of his to one ws 242 Gildest star that g yet this phantom shore; To Virgil 26 
‘Take it,’ she added sweetly, ‘ tho’ his g 246 ©6©Gilding Flattery g the rift in a throne; Vastness 20 
> se Fa My but g’s of grace he forged, Sea Dreams 192  Gileadite The daughter of the warrior G, D. of F. Women 197 
And jewels, gs, to fetch her Princess i 43  Gillyflowers a rosy sea of g About it; Aylmer’s Field 159 
they saw the king: he took the g’s; i. Gilt (See also Foot-gilt) as a parrot turns Up thro’ g 
g’s ih gry that might In Mem. izrzv 46 wires a crafty loving eye, Princess, Pro. 172 
Ah, the imperfect g i lly dark old place will be g by the touch of a millionaire : Maud I i 66 
She keeps the g of years before, vs xevii 25 ee ee nee Soe Se gen 
and saw without the door Arthur’s g, Gareth and L, 617 and left, Tournament 182 
ranch’d and flower’d with a costly g Marr. of Geraint 631 And those g gauds men-children swarm to see. To W. C. Macready 11 
eee nee a} yen goed - Gilt-head pred fo len poised his g-h cane, Princess 119 
Your own good g!’ ‘ surely,’ said the dame, oS 690 «Gin I'lltell tha. G. North. Cobbler T 
I see her now, Clothed with my g, and gay among Thou gits naw a. the bottle theer, a 10 
the gay.’ B. 753 seeiis stannin’ , yon big black bottle 0’ g. Pe 70 
Laid from her limbs the costly-broider’d g, te 769 summat bewitch’d istead of a quart 0’ g; es 82 
nd fair child shall wear costly g ‘a 819 Fur I couldn’t ’owd ’ands off g, = 84 
knows? another g of the high God, pa 821 An’ ’e points to the bottle 0’ g, fe 90 
*I take it as free g, then,’ said the boy, Geraint and E, 222 Gineration (generation) But a frish g had riz, Tomorrow 15 
‘These be g’s, Born with the blood, Balin and Balan 174 Gipsy Or the frock and g bonnet Maud I xz 19 
A seven months’ babe had been a truer g. Merlin and V.711 Gird minds did g their orbs with beams, The Poet 29 
broider’d with great pear! Sones puncte makina's 9," Lancelot and E. 605 Uncared nt falar grove, In Mem. ci 13 
she should ask some g of hi . 912 Far liefer had I g his harness on him, Marr. of Geraint 93 
ice of half a realm, his costly a 1164 many a mystic bol, g the hall: Holy Grail 233 
Sie Seed teens Gries their w ing your g, a 1213 Girded See Man 
value of all g’s Must vary as the giver’s. 1214 Girdle (See also Vapour-girdle) And I would be the g Miller’s D. 175 
this life of mine I as God’s high g Guinevere 494 twist his g tight, and pat The girls Talking Oak 43 
holy Elders with g of myrrh Pass. of Arthur 401 She moving, at her g clash The golden keys To Marg. of Dufferin 3 
my rich g is wholly mine to give. Lover’s Tale iv 350  Girdled g with the gleaming world: Lotos-Eaters, C. §. 113 
* my free g, my cousin, for your wife ; a 363 and g her with music. Princess vii 327 
One golden cu hie golden g, before The Flight 36 the rebels that g us round— ; Def. of Lucknow 22 
@’s from every British zone ; Open. I. and C. Exhib. 9 (See also Baby-girl, Gell, Market-girl, Orphan-girl) ; : 
And grain, my 9 to helpless man. Demeter and P. 111 Gazed on the Persian g alone, Arabian Nights 134 
those Ghost Lovers the g.’ The Ring 205 And the red cloaks of market g’s, L. of § wT 
full thanks to you For your rich g, To Ulysses 34 the g’s all kiss’d Beneath the sacred bush The Epic 2 
send A g of slenderer value, mine, ” 48 like a g Valuing the giddy pleasure of the eyes. M. @’ Arthur 127 
Gifted (See also God-gifted) some divinely g man, In Mem. Ixiv 2 ‘My g, Llove you well; kd Dora 42 
Gigantesque The sort of mock-heroic g Princess, Con. 11 ‘Go !—G, get you in!’ She went— Edwin Morris 125 
Gigglesby we was shaiimed to cross @ Greeiin, Spinster’s S’s. 33 and pat The g’s upon the cheek, Talking Oak 44 
out 0’ sight 0’ the winders 0’ G Hinn— e 35 This g, for whom your heart is sick, 4 val 
foiilk be sa scared at, i’ G wood. S 24 either fixt his heart On that one g; " Enoch Arden 40 
Gild 4s the straiten’d forehead of the fool ! Locksley Hall 62 the g Seem’d kinder unto Philip than to him; = 41 
grain as sweet As that which g’s the glebe of T'll be back, my g, before — know it.’ a 193 
gn To Prof. Jebb 7 as the village g, Who sets her pitcher = 206 
Gilded (adj. and part.) | (See also Lichen-gilded) Kate saith ‘ Annie, my g, cheer up, be comforted, ” 218 
; the men are g flies.’ Kate 18 let me put the boy and g to school: e 312 
And round the roofs a g gallery Palace of Art 29 Philip put the boy and g to school, “= 331 
Near g organ-pi her hair Wound with white roses, es 98 And o’er her second father stoopt a g, ah 747 
The in his g wires. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 16 the g So like her mother, and the boy, my son.’ ne 790 
Ag also, the babes. Enoch Arden 540 Where once with Leolin at her side the g, Aylmer’s Field 184 
Dust are our frames; and, g dust, our pride Aylmer’s Field 1 would it be more gracious’ asked the g Fe 241 
Staring for ever from their g walls » 833 The g might be entangled ere she knew. ” 272 
steep-up spout whereon the g ball Danced like a g and boy, Sir, know their differences ! ’ ” 274 
wisp : ~ Princess, Pro. 63 twenty boys and g’s should marry on it, & 371 
Fly to her, and fall upon her g eaves. Pe iv 94 found the g And flung her down upon a couch of fire, a 573 
And slain with laughter roll’d the g Squire. a3 v 22 Born of a village g, carpenter's son, 5 ee OOS 
ey coltish nature break At seasons thro’ the g pale: In Mem. cxi 8 But g’s, Hetairai, curious in their art, Lucretius 52 
weet nature g by the gracious gleam Of letters, Ded. of Idylls 39 a group of g’s In circle waited, Princess, Pro. 68 
on such a palm As glitters g in thy Book of Hours. Gareth L. 46 like as many g’s—Sick for the hollies % 
were birds Of sunny plume in g trellis-work; Marr. of Geraint 659 lengths of yellow ringlet, like a g, ” i3 
I will not fight my way with g arms, Geraint and E. 21 G’s, Knowledge is now no more a fountain % ai 89 
i eee sg sommer By Merlin and V. 258 @’s?—more like men!’ » it 3 
Set every g parapet shuddering ; Lancelot and E. 299 Men! g’s, like men! why, if they had been men = 49 


Girl 258 Give 


Girl (continued) To nurse a blind ideal like a g, Methinks Gittin’ (getting) (continued) allus afear’d of a man’s g’ ' 
he seems no better than a g; As g’s were once, mony og Ba , ae ad Ss. 27 
as we ourself have been : Princess iii 217 How be the gon? noiiways. G oni’ deeiid! ete. 3 
But children die; and let me tell you, g, “ 253 Giv (gave) I niverg it a thowt— cee) NV. Farmer, N. 8. 23 
G after g was call’d to trial: ae iv 228 Give (See also Gev, Gie) Could g the warrior kings 
like enough, O g’s, To unfurl the maiden banner be 502 of old, To the Queen 4 
and they will beat my g Remembering her mother: a v 88 ‘Mother, g me grace To help me of my weary aye 
you spent a stormy time With our strange g: te 122 load.’ : Mariana in the S. 29 
*Tut, you know ait not, Me 96. 3 151 fill my : g me one kiss: Miller’s D. 17 
Let our g’s flit, Till the storm die! » i837 O would she g me vow for vow, 
ill counsel had mislead the g To vex true hearts: yet ‘O Paris, @ it to Pallas !’ 170 
was she but a gq— 5 ta DAT G@ us long rest or death, dark death, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 53 
‘So fret not, like an idle g, In Mem. lii 13 Failing to g the bitter of the sweet, D. of F. Women 286 
Like some poor g whose heart is set RS iz 3 God g’s us love. Something to love He lends us ; To J. 8.18 
Peed wih the 9 when a chee Maud I i 68 What should one g to light on such a dream ?’ Edwin Morris 58 
‘ Well if it prove a g, the boy (repeat) » vii 7, 15 ‘G? G all thou art,’ he answer’d, re 59 
And soften as if to a g, .  “a16 like the ters of the horseleech, ‘@, Golden Year 12 
save from some slight shame one simple g. yy vidi 45 I ask’d thee, ‘G me immortality.’ Tithonus 15 
Queen rose of the rosebud garden of g’s, yy ext 53 wealthy men who care not how they g. : li 
Shame never made g redder than Gareth joy. Gareth and L, 536 in the rights that name may g, Day-Dm., L Bnvoi 54 
three fair g’s In gilt and rosy raiment came: pe 926 9 Bip-aistts doe 3s py Ses Couey Sete See. Lady Clare 4 
massacring Man, woman, lad and g— ae 1341 ‘Yet g one kiss to your mother dear ’ 
Half disarray’d as to her rest, the g; Marr. of Geraint 516 Little canIg my wife L. of B 14 
And all in charge of whom? ag: Geraint and E. 125 And g his child a better bringing-up Enoch Arden 81 
ye shall share my earldom with me, g, te 626 To g his babes a better bringing-up a 299 
‘G, for I see ye scorn my courtesies, 2 671 —a month—@ her a month— ‘s 462 
Sir Lancelot worshipt no unmarried g Merlin and V. 12 shi ms, ¢ we Samah Bek te one bes, ee 785 
beyond All hopes of gaining, than as maiden g. “ 24 ‘ake, g her this, for it may comfort her: ” 899 
ane oe See foe ree ee " Peleas and E. 508 ‘A gracious gift to g a lady, this!’ Aylmer’s Field 240 
like a g Valuing the gidd pleasure of the eyes Pass. of Arthur 295 ‘Were I to g this gift of his to one » 
thronging fancies come To boys and q’s Lover's Tale i 555 G me my fling, and let me say my say.’ * 399 
but Lionel and the g Were wedded, Pe tw 13 G me your prayers, for he is past we 7 
Passionate g tho’ I was, First Quarrel 15 or a song To g us breathing-space.’ Princess, Pro. 242 
There was a g, a hussy, that workt & 24 And here I g the story and the songs. ” j 
the g was the most to blame. is 26 I can g you letters to her; _ a i159 
It’s the little g with her arms lying out In the Child. Hosp. 58 “We g you welcome: not without redound » ti 42 
And so, when I bore him a g, The Wreck 33 Ig to death My brother! ra 307 
he the knight for an amorous g’s romance ! - 44 g three gallant gen! to death.’ pe __, 385 
The g’s of equal age, but one was fair, The Ring 160 we g you, strange, A license: - tii 204 
yl se Sper yaa: fh per whom oy eee If we could g surer, quicker proof— - _ 282 
believing that the g’s Lean fancy, in |), BOR (7 eens 6 ee eee 4 iv 151 
lover’s fairy dream, His g of g’s; To Mary Boyle 44 g him your hand: ve to your contract : A 408 
sweet g-g in their golden hair. Princess, Pro. 142 And g’s the battle to his hands : He : ee 
Girlish Is g talk at best; i 43 Cue tek, ome wae ot eee ‘5 0123 
Girt Among the thorns that g Thy brow, Supp. Confessions 6 G’s her groom for bridal-gift a scourge ; ” _ 378 
round With blackness as a solid wall, ‘alace of Art 273 It is not yours, but mine: g me the child.’ es vi 141 
land, where g with friends or foes You ask me, why, etc. T g her the child ! (repeat) », 168, 179, 183 
Tho’ sitting g with doubtful light. Love thou thy 16 G me it: I will g it her.’ 9 187 
g the region with high cliff and lawn: Vision of Sin 47 what answer should I g? = vii 6 
noch’s golden ring had g Her finger, Enoch Arden 157 let her make herself her own To g or keep, Pe 273 
g With song and flame and ce, Incretius 133 of which I g you all The random ” Con. 1 
G by half the tribes of Britain, Boitidicea 5 men required that I should g throughout * 1 
the King Came g with knights: Lancelot and E. 1261 And yet to g the story as it rose, a 26 
Far off from out an island g by foes, Achilles over the T. 8 G it time To learn its limbs: : ” 78 
Girth Alas, I was so broad of g, Talking Oak 139 these great Sirs G up their parks some dozen times 
and grown a bulk Of spanless g, Princess vi 36 a year : ea 103 
strait g of Time Inswathe the fulness of Eternity, Lover’s Tale i 482 he kept us free; O g him welcome, Ode on Well. 92 
No stone is fitted in yon marble g Tiresias 135 a weant niver g it to Jones, NV. Farmer, O. S. 59 
Would my granite g were strong Helen’s Tower 7 Who g the Fiend himself his due, To F. D. Maurice 6 
Git (get) G ma my aile, (repeat) NV. Farmer, O. 8. 4, 68 one lay-hearth would g you welcome Pe 
nobbut a curate, an’ weant niver g hissen clear, -. N.S. 27 ‘We g you his life.’ The Victim 16 
Squire were at Charlie ageiin to g ’im to cut off Take you his dearest, G us a life.’ ; me 28 
is taiiil. Village Wife T4 We Anes: the ne Hf : ” 40 
or she weant g a maiite onyhow ! ge AOL ‘O, Father Odin, We g you a life. ; ye 15 
Robby, g down wi’tha, wilt tha ? Spinster’s S’s. 67 Gods have answer’d; We g them the wife!’ Bs 19 
Steevie g down. ‘ He 92 G her the glory of going on, Wages 5 
An’ I says ‘G@ awaiiy, ya béist,’ Owd Rod 62 G her the wages of going on, i oe 
G oop, if ya’re onywaays good for owt.’ Pee Ry i | To Sleep I g my powers away ; In Mem. iv 1 
when I g’s to the top, ai 83 No joy the blowing season g’s, » craviit 5 
Too laiite, tha mun g tha to bed, sph By | the hoarding sense G’s out at times » CHO 
an’ thou’ll g along, niver fear, Church-warden, etc. 7 And dare we to this fancy g, » 4105 
I g’s the plaite fuller o’ Soondays Zs 40 Hath power to g thee as thou wert ? »  lrav8 
if iver tha meiins to g ’igher, = 45 meets the year, and g’s and takes » Cag 
if tha wants to g forrards a bit, 7 49 Some bitter notes my harp would g, » eran 2 
Gittin’ (getting) Fur work mun ’a gone to the g NV. Farmer, N. 8.50 And I must g away the bride; » Con. 42 


Give 259 Glad 
Give (continued) To g him the grasp of fellowship ; Maud I ziti 16 Given (continued) sunshine that hath g the man A 
ing Death g More life to Love » wei 46 growth, : Balin and Balan 181 
squire will g political dinner PS zz 24 but neither marry, nor are g In marriage, Merlin and V. 15 
A learned man g it a clumsy name, a 24D He hath g us a fair falcon which he train’d ; S 96 
G me thy daughter Guinevere to wife.’ Com. of Arthur 139 no more thanks than might a goat have g = 278 
ee i s 143 I fain had g them greater wits : é 496 
Fear not to g this King thine only s “ 413 He promised more than ever king has g, B: 586 
G me to right her wrong, and slay the man.’ Gareth and L. 366 deem this prize of ours is rashly g: Lancelot and E, 541 
eae ee eee nycee @ ane the fers quest, re 545 « Sweet is true love tho’ g in vain, f 1007 
and so g’s the quest to hi 2 864 a space of land is g to the plow. _ Holy Grail 907 
ah ape geer| se 1344 have the Heavens but g thee a fair face, Pelleas and E. 101 
e him to stall, and g him corn, Marr. of Geraint 371 And thou hast g thy promise, and I know <s 245 
Thou shalt g back their earldom to thy kin. = 585 And so, leave g, straight on thro’ open door ms 382 
Albeit I g no reason but my wish, - 761 I to your dead man have g my troth, oe 389 
Then not to g you warning, that seems hard ; Geraint and E. 422 Not knowing they were lost as soon as g— Last Tournament 42 
to g him warning, for he rode As if he heard not, ” 451 And if I do not there is penance g— Guinevere 187 
set his foot upon me, and g me life. . 850 For you have g me life and love again, Lover's Tale iv 110 
G’s him the lie! There is no being pure, Merlin and V. 51 vane the kan frvaadhendae, ahcsedbaimag Sir J. Oldcastle 62 
But since I will not yield to g * 373 G thee the keys of the great Ocean-sea ? Columbus 149 
Sh hien genio, atiesk, Lancelot and E. 219 one thing g me, to love and to live for, The Wreck 35 
if you love, it will be sweet to g it; - 692 Was to be g you—such her dying wish—G@ on 
with mine own hand g his diamond to him, os 760 the morning when you came of age The Ring 76 
yea, and you must g it— “ 173 ag vat iowa ged Aenea deal ~ 200 
G@ me good fortune, I will strike him dead, ~ 1071 for him who had g her the name. Charity 39 
g at last The price of half a realm, a 1163 Giver Render thanks to the G, (repeat) Ode on Well. 44, 47 
if ye fail, G ye the slave mine order Pelleas and E. 270 value of all gifts Must as the g’s. Lancelot and E. 1215 
G me three to melt her fancy a And were it only for the g’s sake, Lover’s Tale iv 364 
“I will flee hence and g myself to God ’— Last Tournament 624 Giving g light To read those laws; Isabel 18 
G’s birth to a brawling brook, Lover's Tale i 526 g safe p of fruits, Ode to Memory 18 
but you know that you must g me back: a iv 100 record of the glance That graced the g— Gardener’s D. 178 
you shall g me back when he returns.’ - pee 112 And part it, g half to him. } In Mem. rxv 12 
pronounced That my rich gift is wholly mine to g. 350 G you power upon me thro’ this charm, Merlin and V. 514 
would venture to g hi the nay ? The Wreck 17 In g so much beauty to the world, Lover’s Tale i 212 
he ped me back the best he could g Tomorrow 42 And g light to others. ee 4 426 
Yer Honour ’ill g me a thrifle to dhrink a g him That which of all things is the dearest » 347 
Coom g hoiiver weant ye? s 8's. 63 of a hand g bread and wine, : The Wreck 114 
G your gold to the Hospital, On Jub. Q. Victoria 33 Glacier with tears By some cold morning 9; Princess vii 116 
* And if you g the ring to any maid, Ring 200 And the lilies like g’s winded down, V. of Maeldune 42 
and g place to the beauty that endures, Happy 36 set me climbing icy capes And g’s, To E. Fitzgerald 26 
eee ane 2g you Shia and Cale” Romney's R.1 Glad (See also Madin-Glad) So full of summer 
For I operas be you this! es 100 warmth, so g, Miller’s D. 14 
a charm no could g? Far—far—a 16 when his wiper dal yg full harvest, Dora 68 
I d ‘g it to me,’ but he would not Bandit’s Death 27 and we were g at Audley Court 89 
and g to the haleyon hour ! The Wanderer 11 I’m g I walk’d. How fresh the meadows look Walk. to the Mail 1 
G me a hand—and you—and you— = 15 I was g at first To think that in our often- 
Or mine to g him meat, Voice spake, etc. 8 ransack’d world Sea Dreams 128 
Given Achieving calm, to whom was g Two V oices 209 light is large, and lambs are g _ Lucretius 99 
difference, reconcilement, pledges 9, Gardener's D, 257 I am sad and Reheat om Florian. Princess ti 306 
I found him garrulously 9, Talking Oak 23 Be g, because his bones are laid by thine! Ode on Well. 141 
then before thine answer Tithonus 44 And g to find thyself so fair, In Mem. vi 27 
to me is g Such I know not fear; Sir Galahad 61 And one is g; her note is gay, » 24425 
A man had g all bli Sir G. and Q. G. 42 And g at heart from May to May: » «wzi8 
Came, with a month’s leave g them, Sea Dreams 6 I read Of that g year which once had been, » _ ev 22 
but g to starts and bursts Of revel ; Princess i 54 ‘Yea, my kind lord,’ said the g youth, and went, Geraint and E. 241 
the king,’ he said, ‘Had g us letters, BF 181 Eat and be g, for I account you mine.’ 7 647 
with mutual pardon ask’d and g For stroke and song, ip ae ‘How should I be g Henceforth in all the world a 648 
G back to life, to life indeed, yy vit 345 Kiss’d the white star upon his noble front, @ also ; a 758 
Is g in outline and no more. In Mem. v 12 Then were I g of you as guide and friend : Lancelot and E. 226 
the shock, so harshly g, Confused me » @zell And g was I and clomb, but found at top Holy Grail 427 
REAL @ A Tile that bears iramortal fruit ae De G that no phantom vext me more, 2 is 538 
His who had g me life— Maud 1i6 so g were spirits and men Before the coming Guinevere 269 
if she Had g her word to a thing so low? 9 cv QT ‘Were they so g? ill prophets were they all, a taseer ate 
And g false death her ; a» Litt 68 Sometimes a troop of damsels g, L. of Shalott ii 19 
For the prophecy g of old then not understood, » 11 0 42 To-morrow ’ill be the happiest time of all the 
‘I have g him the first quest: = and L. 582 g New-year ; (repeat) May Queen 2, 42 
thou hast g me but a kitchen-knave.’ Pr 659 Of all the g New-year, mother, if 3 
‘Canst thou not trust the limbs thy God hath g, ee 1388 For I would see the sun rise upon the g New-year. »NV.¥?s. 8.3 
A creature wholly g to brawls and wine, Marr. of Geraint 441 Gareth was g. (repeat) Gareth and L. 497, 504 
Se Gi ihatcat her of her promise g oe 602 Lancelot, and all as g to find thee whole, a 1239 
He would not leave her, till her promise g— ee 605 all g, Knightlike, to find his charger yet unlamed, Balin and Balan 427 
her on the night Before her birthday, s 632 so g was he. i Pelleas and E. 146 
* And gladly g again this happy morn. 4 691 April promise, g new-year Of Being, Lover’s Tale + 281 
(No reason g her) she could cast aside as 807 e gazed on it together In mute and g remembrance, Bi a 186 
pating his command of silence g, Geraint and E. 366 Let the maim’d in his heart rejoice At this g 
‘breaking his command of silence g, is 390 Ceremonial, On Jub. Q. Victoria 37 


Glad 260 Glare 
Glad (continued) pierce the g and songful air, Demeter and P. 45 — Glance (verb) (contin Not daring yet togat Lionel. Lover's Tale iv 30 
to seeii tha sa ‘art; an’ well. North. Cobbler 2 G at the wheeling of change, To E. ye 43 
g? uo teen foe Min, wba oS aos wales The Ring 188 That g’s from the bottom of the pool, The Ring 371 
She comes, and Earth is g To. roll her North Prog. of ing 48 gs oe ee Tree of Srna 
Gladden the Shepherd g’s in his heart: rail bo 16 g's from the sun of our A 3 Dri 
Come—let us g their sad eyes, Last Tournament 222  Glanced And g athwart the glooming flats. Mariana 20 
Gladden’d a rose that g earth and sky, Pelleas and E. 402 an eae, Sanen eae 4 gg 
Gladder Put forth and feel a g clime. On a Mourner 15 | aap omy 18 momently The twinkling laurel Gardener’s 
Glade (See also Olive-glade) With breezes from our iss aes Ti Oak 
oaken g’s, Eleéinore 10 We sat: the g: i ee 
winding g’s high up like ways to Heaven, Enoch Arden 573 G at the legendary Amazon As emblematic w ; 
His wonted glebe, or lops the g’s ; In Mem, ci 22 G like a touch of sunshine on the rocks, » «tt 
a ees J vale, Marr. of Geraint 236 I g aside, and saw the palace-front a 
with droopt brow down the long g’s he rode; Balin and Balan 311 I struck out and shouted; the blade g, ie f 
Then they reach’d a g, ‘ 460 A light of healing, g about the wo i 
drew me thro’ the glimmering g’s Sisters (E. and E.) 116 mute she glided forth, Nor g behind her, = 1 
Gladed Sce Gloomy-gladed Whereat we g from theme to theme, In Mem. lraziz 
Gladiator g’s moving toward their fight, St. Telemachus 54 g Eyes of pure women, Gareth and L. 31 
Gladiatorial and flung himself between The g swords, 62 the All over g with dewdrop or with gem ~ 
Gladlier For sure no g does the stranded wreck Enoch Arden 828 G at the doors or bol’d down the walks ; Marr. of Geraint 665 
Gladly How g, were I one of those, The Flight 63 ied ¢ enray Pron Galny Sulgbied 48 ke onle tha 
Gladness a cloudy g lighten’d In the eyes of each. The Captain 31 thrall, Balin and Balan 154 
I grew in g till I found My spirits in the golden age. To £. 2.11 g aside, and The long white walk of lilies ‘ 248 
Makes former g loom so great ? In Mem. zziv 10 the King G first at him, then her, Lancelot and E. 9% 
making vain pretence Of g, a zzz7 But prep thy odo Guinevere, pe 270 
solemn g even crown’d The purple brows of Olivet. ps zrzi ll maid G at, and cried, ‘ t news from Camelot, _ 620 
Borne down by g so complete, » weet 10 yet he g not up, nor waved his hand, 986 
Neigh’d with all g as they came, Geraint and E. 155 g and to holy things ; Holy Grail 15 
Glaive See W; And in he rode, and w I g, and saw fe 
Glamour he had g enow In his own blood, Gareth and L. 209 every momant y Hils Give: bamn ond giveus'l: ag 
Sic paioes conc Uy 9 ont ot Bewem, Marr. of Geraint 743 Then g askew at those three knights of hers, Pelleas and E. 134 
and the harmless g of the field ; Pass. of Arthur 52 G down upon her, turn’d and went her way. 
Glance (s) (See also ) women smile with G from the rosy forehead of the dawn > 
saint-like g’s Supp. Confessions 22 He g and saw the stately galleries, Last Tournament 145 
Roof not ag so keen as thine: Clear-headed friend 7 bluebell, kingeup, poppy g About the revels, . 
Sudden g’s, sweet and strange, Madeline 5 papry dee im co! Guinevere 
O’erflows thy calmer ‘3, is oe pale King g across the field Of battle Pass. of Arthur 126 
Every turn and g of thine, Eletnore 52 the event G back upon them in his after life, s Tale iv 24 
shaping faithful record of the g That graced Gardener's D. 177 G at the point of law, to pass it by, 
cast back upon him A piteous g, and vanish’d. Aylmer’s Field 284 to love and to live for, g at in scorn The Wreck 35 
ag I gave, No more; Princess iv 180 She g at me, at iel, and was mute. The Ring 264 
one g he caught Thro’ open doors of Ida ea v eee amlet or city, Merlin and the G. 1 
striking with her g The mother, me, the child ; ve vi 152 no such light G our Presence Akbar’s Dream 1 
And sidelong g’s at my father’s grief, » vii 107 a ray red as blood G on the strangled face— Bandit’s Death 32 
she fixt A showery g upon her aunt, » Con.33 Glancing (See also ) G with black-beaded e Lilian 15 
and rolling g’s lioness-like, : Boddicea 71 thence, discuss’d the farm, A Court 33 
In g and smile, and clasp and kiss, In Mem. lzxziv 7 Philip g up Beheld the dead flame Enoch Arden 440 
allured The g of Gareth dreaming on his liege. Gareth and L. 1316 he saw The mother g often toward her babe, a Ti 
Drew the vague g of Vivien, and her Squire; Balin and Balan 464 The white-faced vp mag In Mem., Con. 113 
That g of theirs, but for the street, Merlin and V. 105 Settee g ot Vien, Reveght own a mementary brow. Gareth and L. 652 
a g will serve—the liars ! ‘ a ll ike a dragon-fly In summer suit Marr. of Geraint 172 
made him at one g More bondsman in his heart Pelleas and E. 238 And g all at once as keenly at her * 173 
the g That only seems half-loyal to command,— Last Tournament 117 and g round the waste she fear’d : Geraint and E. 50 
a single g of them Will govern a whole life Lover’s Tale i 75 g for a minute, till he saw her Pass into it, ‘ 
But cast a parting g at me, you saw, - w4 ‘And g on the window, when the gloom Of twilight Balin and Balan 232 
at a g And as it were, perforce, Tiresias 55 stool ith tolled haute aad doeserand since a 
when he cast a contemptuous g The Wreck 25 corner, Merlin and V. 70 
after one quick g upon the stars, Akbar’s Dream 3 slander, g here and there ; a 173 
Glance (verb) Life shoots and g’s thro’ your veins, Rosalind 22 g thro’ hoary boles, he saw, Pelleas and E. 50 
In crystal eddies g and poise, Miller’s D. 52 And many a g plash and aapony ile, Last Tome ae 
rivulet in the flowery dale ’ill merrily g and play, May Queen 39 gp beheld the holy nuns All round her, Guinevere 
fall down and g From tone to tone, D. of F. Women 166 from the altar g back upon her, Sisters (E. and E.) 210 
I slip, I slide, I gloom, I g, The Brook 174 The days and hours are ever g by, Ancient Sage 99 
And here he g’s on an eye new-born, Lucretius 137 g heavenward on a star so silver-fair, Locksley H., Sixty 191 
how the sun delights To g and shift about re 189 g downward on the kindly sphere Poets and their B. 9 
made them g Like those three stars Princess v 259 g from his height On earth a fruitless fallow, Demeter and P. 117 
And g about the approaching sails, In Mem. xiii 18 from the one To the other, The Ring 164 
Let random influences g, 3 2 hose mantle, every shade of g green, Prog. of Spring 63 
And every eye but mine will g At Maud Maud I xx 36 and g at Elf of the woodland, Merlin and the G. 37 
Dared not to g at her good mother’s face, Marr. of Geraint 166 Glare (s) steady g Shrank one sick willow Mariana in the S. 52 
sideways he let them g At Enid, int and E. 246 No sun, but a wannish g In fold upon fold Maud I vi 2 
stare at open space, nor g The one at other, # 268 in change of g and gloom Her eyes and neck Merlin and V. 959 
wont to g and sparkle like a gem Of fifty facets ; ae 294 and thro’ a stormy g, a heat ay Grates 
To g behind me at my former life, a 863 Thro’ the heat, the drowth, the dust, the g, Sisters (E. and E.) 6 
speak Of the pure heart, nor seem to g at thee ? Guinevere 502 Lured by the g and the blare, V. of Maeldune 73 


Glare 261 Gleaned 
Glare (s) (continued) and aloft the g Flies streaming, Achilles over theT.11 G@leam (s) (continued) Would love the g’s of good 
to the g of a drearier day; ir 28 that broke Love thou thy land 89 
in of deathless fire ! aith 8 os Cy tage lagnacroseapg a over Locksley Hall 4 
Glare Gs at one that nods and winks ley Hall 136 Thou by the greasy g Will Water. 221 
re ne Te Fe mn, Princess iv 495 ee es are et eg Berend &, The Brook 80 
But the broad g's Maud II iv 89 eet ee et Princess i 94 
Would turn, g at me, and and jeer, 's R. 136 rere bag ken g’s, High. Pantheism 10 
He g’s askance at thee as one of those mix Akbar’s 173 A doubtful g of solace lives. In Mem. zzeviii 8 
lava-light G’s from the lava-lake Kapiolani 14 or dives In yonder greening g, e crv 14 
Glared amazed g upon the women, Princess vi 361 nature gilded by the ious g Of letters, Ded. of Idylls 39 
Under the ad sunset g ; Gareth and L. 800 Or sallows in the windy g’s of March: Merlin ond ¥. 25 
Gona machicolated tower Last Tournament 424 strike it, and awake her with the g; Lancelot and E. 6 
That was their main at me! Sir J. Oldcastle 155 Then flash’d a yellow g across the world, Holy Grail 402 
G on our way toward Despair 11 and yellowing leaf And gloom and . Last Tournament 155 
And g at a coming storm. Dead Prophet 24 G@’s of the water-circles as they broke, Lover’s Tale i 67 
the glazed eye @ at me as in horror. The Ring 451 what g on those black ways Where Love could walk a 812 
sunset g @ cross St. Selesadae 5 that some broken g from our poor earth Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 18 
G on at the dson, — Bandit’s Death 33 The placid g of sunset after storm ! Ancient Sage 133 
Glaring In g sand and inlets bright. Mariana in the 8. 8 ‘Tho’ some have g’s or so they say he 214 
eng n4« Rota oc ni ha pa Princess vi 99 ‘ And idle g’s will come and go, *” 240 
g, by his own stale dev d, Aylmer’s Field 290 And idle g’s to thee are light to me. 4 246 
their eyes G, and passionate looks, Sea Dreams 236 in the sidelong eyes a g of all things il— The Flight 31 
Glass (substance) (See also Garden-glass) fires your ; sleeps the g of dying day. Locksley H., Sixty 42 
narrow ‘i, Miller’s D. 243 Light the fading g of Even? = 
The g blew in, the blew The Goose 49 the growing glimmer for the g withdrawn. = 
falls Of water, sheets of summer g, To E. L.2 A 9 from yonder vale, Early Spring 33 
a fleet of g, That seem’d a fleet of jewels Sea Dreams 122 still In motion to the distant g, Freedom 14 
my poor venture but a fleet of g * 138 and a g as of the moon, When first she peers Demeter and P. 13 
A a of 9, In Mem, zv 11 in the g of a million of suns ? Vastness 4 
—Others of g as costly— Lover’s Tale iv 198 in the g of those mid-summer dawns, The Ring 183 
and a clatter of hail on the g In the Child. Hosp. 62 Look’d in upon me like a g and pass 2 
From skies of g A Jacob’s ladder falls Early Spring 8 never one g of the beauty which endures— Happy 60 
Glass (looking) looking as ’twere in a g, ‘4 Character 10 I am Merlin Who follow The @. Merlin and the G. 10 
Go, look in any g and say, Day-Dm., Moral 3 The Master whisper’d ‘ Follow the G.’ 3 34 
oO —— your g, say, m 3 music Of falling torrents, Flitted the G. am 48 
having left the turns Once more In Mem. vi 35 Of lowly labour, Slided The G— » 61 
Dark in the g of some presageful Merlin and V. 295 Arthur the blameless Rested The G. a 74 
As from ag Lover’s Tale i 371 The G, that had waned to a wintry glimmer me 83 
But whiniver I lodked i’ the g *s S’s. 20 But clothed with The G. oe 94 
Glass ) fill my g : give me one kiss Miller’s D. 17 The G flying onward, Wed to the melody, a 96 
ake prisms in every carven g, Day-Dm., Sleep P. 35 After it, follow it, Follow The @. a 131 
I sit, my empty g rev: Will Water. 159 The cloud was rifted by a purer g Akbar’s Dream 78 
. It is but empty g makes me maudlin-moral. _,, Tue g of household sunshine ends, The Wanderer 1 
with li ray sma icine in it ; Sea Dreams 142 comes a g of what is higher. Faith 6 
Sees came but the kes ag, ” Gleam (verb) Saw distant gates of Eden g, Two Voices 212 
Cyril, with whom the bell-mouth’d g wrought, Princess iv 155 wherethro’ @’s that untravell’d world, Ulysses 20 
crash’d the g and beat the floor; In Mem. lrxavii 20 G thro’ the Gothic archway in the wall. Godiva 64 
Arrange the board and brim the g ; " evii 16 Fair g’s the oy ee Sir Galahad 33 
hey ag 0’ cowslip wine! Village Wife 5 ben that g’s On Lethe in the eyes of Death. In Mem. ceviii 7 
sa cowd !—hey another g! : 20 and when he saw the star G, on Sir Gareth’s Gareth and L. 1219 
tha mun nobbut hev’ one g ot aiile. Owd Rot 20 this bare dome had not begun to g To Mary Boyle 41 
Glass (spy) you a seaman’s g, Spy out Enoch Arden 215 Gleam’d G to the flying moon by fits. Miller’s D. 116 
ag, but all in vain: perhaps She could now she g Like Fancy made of golden air, The V oyage 65 
not fix the g to suit her eye; = 240 We parted: sweetly g the stars, The Letters 41 
Glass i) To g herself in er ey’ Move eastward 7 (A bill of sale g thro’ the drizzle) Enoch Arden 688 
Glass’ wave G in the slippery sand Merlin and V. 293 that dawning g a kindlier hope On Enoch x 833 
Get me my g, Annie: Grandmother 106 dying, g on rocks Roof-pendent, sharp ; Balin and Balan 314 
wi’ ’is g athurt ’is noise, Vii Wife 38 sweetly g her eyes behind her tears Merlin and V. 402 
Glassy with ag countenance Did she look to Camelot. L. of Shalott w 13 There g a vague suspicion in his eyes : Lancelot and E. 127 
In g bays among her tallest towers.’ Gnone 119 G for a moment in her own on earth. The Ring 297 
On g water drove his cheek in lines; Princessill6 Gleaming Ag a she floated by, L. of Shalott iv 39 
With a g smile his brutal scorn— Maud I vi 49 A g crag with belts of pines. Two V oices 189 
A little g-h hairless man, Merlin and V. 620 A glowing arm, a g neck, Miller’s D. 78 
that low he built at G. Balin and Balan 367 fruit, whose g rind ingrav’n ‘ For the most fair,’ none 72 
Jos j bro To G, Holy Grail 52 They saw the g river seaward flow Lotos-Eaters 14 
I know That Ji came of old to G, a 60 walls Of shadowy granite, in a g pass ; » OS 4 
eee That Joseph brought of old to G?’ as 735 irdled with the g world: ~ 113 
Glazed g eye Glared at me as in horror. The Ring 450 ‘ar-folded mists, and g halls of morn. Tithonus 10 
staring eye g with sapless days, Love and 16 Set in a g river’s crescent-curve, Princess 171 
think ches Ags g with wine. Locksley Hall 51 Here half-hid in the g wood, Maud I vi 69 
Neither ’d, g, nor framed : Vision of Sin 188 the stars went down across the g pane, The Flight 13 
A full sea g with muffled moo: Princess i 248 came On three gray heads beneath a g rift. Demeter and P. 83 
Gleam (s) g’s of mellow light Float by you Margaret 30 Glean And g your scatter’d sapience.’ Princess +i 259 
Be the polar g forlorn, Two V orces 182 not now to g, Not now—I hope to do it— Sir J. Oldcastle 11 


” 380  Gileaned (adj.) S' 


wering thy g wealth into my open breast Ode to Memory 23 


Gleaned 


Glean’d (verb) pee ipeti peo eek gery = 
per 


Lover’s Tale i 128 
Gleaner Homestead 


Merlin and the G. 58 


Glebe Flood with full daylight g "and town ? Two Voices 87 
Sons of the g, with other frowns Aylmer’s Field 123 
those horn-handed breakers of the g, Princess ti 159 
the labourer tills His wonted g, In Mem. ci 22 
That grind the g to powder! Tiresias 95 
sweet As that which gilds the g of England, To Prof. Jebb. T 
lest the naked g Should yawn once more Demeter and P. 42 

Glee (joy) Love lighted down between them full of g, Bridesmaid 6 
tyrant’s cruel g Forces on the freer hour. Vision of Sin 129 


Glee (part-music) The merry g’s are still; All Things will Die 23 
Again the feast, the epeach, the g, In Mem., Con. 101 
Glem Rang by the white mouth of the violent G; Lancelot and E. 288 
Glen (SeealsoGlin) And runlets babbling down theg. Mariana in the 8.44 
The swimming vapour slopes athwart the g, (none 3 
between the piney sides Of this long g. 
Among the fragments tumbled from the g’s, 
from the darken g, ‘Saw God divide the night 


” 


» 222 
ia, Women 224 


That watch me from the g below. Move eastward 8 
And snared the squirrel of the g? Princess ii 249 
let us hear the purple g’s replying: - w 11 


all the g’s are drown’d in azure gloom 525 
Follow’d up in valley and g Ode on Well. 114 
Had found a g, gray few a and black tarn. Lancelot and E. 36 
they fell and made the g abhorr’d: ‘ 42 
Downward thunder in hollow and g, To Master of B. 16 
Glide would she g between your wraths, Aylmer’s Field 706 
g a sunbeam by the blasted Pine, Princess vii ~ 
broad water sweetly slowly g’s. 
g, Like a beam of the seventh Heaven, Ma 
Thy shadow still would g from room to room, Guinevere 504 
The sisters g about me hand in hand, Sisters (E. and BE.) 275 
and the shadowy warrior g Along Demeter and P. 152 
Glided g thro’ all Of liveliest utterance. D. of F. Women 167 
but mute she g forth, Nor glanced behind Princess vii 170 


Above thee g the star. Voice and the P. 8 
We g winding under ranks Of iris, In Mem. ciii 23 
Then g out of the joyous wood Maud II i 31 


she g out Among the heavy breathi 

Then rose Elaine and g thro’ the fields, 

the sweet Grail G and past, and close upon it 

sad eyes fixt on the lost sea-home, as we g away, 

Then g a vulturous Beldam forth, 

he sprang, And g lightly down the stairs, 
Glidest How surely g thou from March to May, 
Gliding 9G with equal crowns two serpents | Alexander 6 

yee In either — ghost-like to and fro G, 

ver a wilderness G, 

g thro’ the branches over-bower’d 

The woman, g toward the pyre, To Master of B. 18 
Glimmer (s) I knew The tearful g of the languid dawn D. of F. Women 74 

Across a hazy g of the west, Gardener’s D. 219 


Geraint and E. 401 
Lancelot and E. 843 
Holy Grail 695 


Merlin and the G. 37 
Death of Enone 6 


the old mysterious g steals From thy pure brows, Tithonus 34 
ipo whl in a wintry wind by a ghastly g, Maud I wi 13 

pee of satin and g of pearls, » wari 55 
in t 


e light’s last g Tristram show’d And swung Last Tournament 739 


I have had some g, at times, ir 103 
Awake! the creeping g steals, The Flight 4 
light the g of the dawn? Locksley H., Sixty 229 
eyes may take the growing g 

Might find a flickering g of relief To Mary ‘oyle 47 


Gleam, that had waned to a wintry g On icy fallow Merlin ont ty G. . 
And slowly brightening Out of the g, 

Glimmer (verb) ‘A third would g on her neck Talking Oak om 
My college friendships g. Will Water. 40 
G in thy rheumy eyes. ~ Vision of Sin 154 
And like a ghost she g’s on to me. Princess vii 181 
G away to the lonely deep, To F. D. Maurice 28 


early light Shall gon the « dewy decks. In Mem. iz 12 
Thy tablet g’s to the dawn. » lavii 16 
on the landward side, by a red rock, g’s the Hall; Maud I iv 10 
Days that will g, I fear, The Wreck 19 
She sees the Best that g’s thro’ the Worst, Ancient Sage 72 
light That g’s onthe marsh and on the grave.’ The Ring 341 


Glitter’d 
Glimmer’d Old faces g thro’ the doors, Mariana 66 
And April’s crescent g cold, Miller’s D. 10T 
pa eh re bag 2 below: Edwin Morris 
white kine g, and the trees Laid their dark 
arms (repeat) In Mem. zev 15, 51 


G the streaming scud: 682 
And God Hath more than g on me. Ci 144 
ee ah cal = Village Wife 38 
Glimmering ( part. ee , Groen-glimmering 
the g water outfloweth : Leonine 9 
Vast images in g dawn, Two Voices 
Who paced for ever in ag land, Palace of Art 67 
ey peed dems pay eee py SH sade omen 35 
cold my wrin eet n i 
When all the snare cee Sir L. and Q. G. 35 
And on the it far wishieedn Vision of Sin 223 
Naiads wal i> dauilae aehec alae To E.L.17 
Who feels a eee ere The Brook 216 
half in doze float about a g night, Princess t 247 
oe aaa aoa pony inom ” ww 
By g lanes and walls of canvas led v 
Disrobed the g statue of Sir Ralph From those rich silks, _,, Con. 117 
ep gl dy teed tec pe or Maud II iv TT 
made his feet a thro’ a g gallery, Balin and Balan 404 
Filed all night lone by ovens ond Gud, Guinevere 128 
peal OF) hue row thr the g glades Siders Sot ae 
(s) rae the lancets,— Aylmer’s Field 622 
Tig my hand. Columbus 142 
Glimpse (s) Like g’s of forgotten dreams— Two Voices 381 
shout For some blind g of freedom Love and Duty 6 
A g of that dark world where I was born. Tithonus 33 
Yet g’s of the true Will Water. 60 
The shimmering g’s of a stream ; Princess Con..46 
And never a g of her window Window, No Answer 3 
Last year, I caught a g of his face, Maud I xiii 27 
He never had a g of mine untruth, Lancelot and E. 125 
Possible—at first g, and for a face Gone in a 
apg 8 Se ache 
ang at the g of a finger 0, 
eon Susser fading into blue With Tiresias 21 
Green § ussex fading into blue With one gray g 
Pro. to Gen. Hamley 8 
ee ight that is higher. By an Evolution. 20 
Glimpse (verb) the hidden ore That g’s, D. of F. Women 275 


Past, Future g and fade Thro’ some slight spell, 
the herd was driven, Fire g; 
oe And g over these, just seen, Day- 
Glin (glen) sthrames runnin’ down at Sait back o’ the g 
Gisin ) ott re sa the 9 Of, ( ) Sek Ir 
Glisten ( ) O listen, ten, your eyes shall g repeat) Sea- Fairies 
gracious dews Began to g and to fall: Princess ti 311 
Glisten’d the torrent ever ver urd And g— 
their feet In de 
His eyes g: she fancied 4 it for me?’ 
drove fragrant, g deeps, 
fill’d With the blue valley and the g brooks, 


buds Were g to the breezy blue; Miller’s D. 61 
Glitter flash and g Like sunshine on a dancing rill, Rosalind 28 
G like a swarm of fire-flies Locksley Hall 10 
et mantle a the rocks— Day-Dm., Arrival 6 
-like in copse Princess i 208 


Tet g busnish’d by the frcety dark ; » ) © 268 
cx mith agudes As ¢'s wikied ts Or ekk abatone Gareth and L. 46 
I saw the moonlight g on their tears— Lover's Tale i 697 
Glitter’d brid] L. of Shalott iti 10: 
Large Hesper g on her tears, Mariana in the S. 90 


The long hall g like a bed of flowers. ess 14 439 
the city g, Thro ef tis avenues, The Daisy 4T 
But when it g o’er saddle-bow, Gareth and L. 1119 
where it g on her pail, The milkmaid left Holy Grail 405 
So dame and decals at the feast Last Tournament 225. 
brooks g on in the light without sound, V. of Maeldune 13 


Glitter'd 263 Glorious 


Glitter’d (contin g O’er us a sunbright hand, V.of Maldune 84 G@loom (s) (continued) and in him gong Deepen’d: Balin and Balan 286 
Gilttering’ (adi and. part) Gold g thro’ lamplight there in g cast himself all along, Moaning Se 434 
Arabian Nights 18 she will call That three-days-long presageful g Merlin and V. 320 
Come, blessed brother, come. I know thy g face. St. S. Stylites 205 The tree that shone white-listed thro’ the g. » 939 
Draw me, thy bride, a g star, St. Agnes’ Eve 23 in change of glare and g Her eyes and neck Me 959 
‘Fresh as the first beam g on a sail, Princess iv 44 the sallow-rifted g’s Of evening, Lancelot and E. 1002 
like g bergs of ice, a 71 Came like a driving g across my mind. Holy Grail 370 
ap bes rom flash’d their g teeth, + v 20 out of g Was dazzled by the sudden light, Pelleas and E. 104 
The g axe was broken in their arms, S vwibl the g, That follows on the turning of the world, n 548 
shone Thro’ g drops on her sad Fe 283 and yellowing leaf And g and Last Tournament 155 
as the white and g star of mor Parts from a All in a death-dumb autumn-dripping g, 9 756 
bank of snow, Marr. of Geraint 734 gege hatrap py oy the vacancies Lover’s Tale i 2 
Queen who stood All g like May sunshine Merlin and V. 88 that k of g fall’n Unfelt, - 505 
Her eyes and neck g went and came; ” 960 In battle with the g’s of my dark will, - 744 
Filed like a g rivulet to the tarn: Lancelot and E. 52 But these, their g, the mountains and the Bay, was 
Whom g in enamell’d arms the maid oa 619 Drown’d in the g and horror of the vault. i 62 
one g foot disturb’d The lucid well ; Tiresias 41 kept it thro’ a hundred years of g, ” 195 
g Capitol; Freedom 4 nine long months of antenatal g, De Prof., Two G. 8 
Glittering (s) Blown into g by the popular breath, Romney's R. 49 I closed my heart to the g; The Wreck 38 
Globe circles of the g’s Of her keen eyes The Poet 43 the Godless g Of a life without sun, Despair 6 
Thro’ the shadow of the g we sweep Locksley Hall 183 last ane of waning crimson g, Ancient Sage 221 
As thro’ the slumber of the g The Voyage 23 lost within a growing g ; Locksley H., Sixty 73 
Thy spirit should fail from off the g; In Mem. lrxriv 36 lifts her buried life from g to bloom, Demeter and P. 98 
flower, That blows a g of after arrowlets, Gareth and L. 1029 ere ae ae ne V astness 15 
We should see the G we groan in, Locksley H., Sixty 188 but a murmur of gnats in the g, Zz 35 
I would the g from end to end 7 12 in the night, While the g is growing.’ Forlorn 12 
Since our Queen assumed the g, the sceptre. On Jub. Q. Victoria 3 Or does the g of Age And suffering Romney's R. 64 
Many a hearth upon our dark Vastness 1 the bracken amid the g of the heather. June Backen, ete. 9 
@ again, and make Honey Moon. The Ring 15 Gisah at tah Savinn Which Saeed ia 6, Death of Enone 76 
eyes have known this g of ours, To Ulysses 2 the momentary g, Made by the noonday blaze St. Telemachus 49 
hurl’d so high ap alan. a about the g? St. Telemachus 2 Gloom (verb) There g the dark broad seas. Ulysses 45 
Globed stars saoood, A es in Heaven, Enoch Arden 597 I slip, I slide, I g, I glance, The Brook 174 
Globing G Honey Moons Bright as this. The Ring 7 That g’s his valley, sighs to see the peak Balin and Balan 165 
Glode G over earth till the shockonns creature Batt. of Brunanburh 29 Gloom’d Would that my g fancy were As thine, Supp. Confessions 68 
Gloom (s) (See also City-gloom, Thunder-gloom) Filing- G the low coast and quivering brine The youn # 
ing the g of yesternight On the white day ; Ode to Memory 9 A black yew g the stagnant air, The 2 
That over-vaulted grateful g, Palace of Art 54 aden 0 g; and broader-grown the bowers Princess vit 48 
Floods all the deep-blue g with beams D. of F. Women 186 as that, which lately g Your fancy Merlin and V. 325 
A motion toiling in the g— Love thou land 54 every moment glanced His silver arms and g: Holy Grail 493 
Reading her perfect features in the g, Gardener's D. 175 never g by the curse Of a sin, The Wreck 139 
Thy cheek Pan So sckden thro’ the g, Tithonus 37 this Earth, a stage so g with woe The Play 1 
The g of ten a Will Wate-.104 Gloomier those g which forego The darkness To the Queen it 64 
shoulder under g Of cavern pillars ; To E.L.17  Gloomiest I have had some glimmer, at times, in my g woe, Despair 103 
thus inactive, doubt gq. Enoch Arden 113 Glooming (See also Dewy-glooming, Green-glooming, t- 
er the drizzle grew, deeper the g; PA 679 glooming) And glanced athwart the g flats. Mariana 20 
find a deeper in the narrow g By wife and child;  Aylmer’s Field 840 Or while the balmy g, crescent-lit, Gardener’s D. 263 
from ‘gia stood out the breasts, Lucretius 60 we sank From rock to rock upon the g quay, Audley Court 84 
Dropt the ambrosial g Princess iv 24 Or cool’d within the g wave; In Mem. lxzzizx 45 
Out I sprang from glow to g = 178 Sunder the g crimson on the marge, Gareth and L. 1365 
thro’ the uncertain g. a ue among the g alleys Progress halts on palsied feet, Locksley H., Sixty 219 
all the glens are drown’d in azure g * 525 To anchor <a g thought ; Two Voices 459 
The ap beg the the g, The Daisy 59 wind made work In which the g brewer’s soul Talking Oak 55 
The g saddens Heaven and Earth, gE Salling along before a g cloud Sea Dreams 124 
and a stifled splendour and g. High. Pantheism 10 in and out the g skirts Of Celidon the forest ; Lancelot and E, 291 
To touch thy thousand years of g: In Mem. ii 12 rolling far along the g shores The voice of days Pass. of Arthur 134 
Thy g is kindled at the tips, » vvriz11  Gloomy-gladed tops of many thousand pines A g-g 
And passes into g again. = 12 _ hollow slowly sink Gareth and L. 197 
Thro’ all its intervital g In some long trance » iti 3  Gloried Ig in my knave, Who being still rebuked, = 1248 
When on the g I strive to paint The face » . lxz2  Glorify fountains of the past, To g the present ; Ode to Memory 3 
in change of light or g, ,, lxzv'74  Glorifying sparkles on a sty, G clown and satyr ; Princess v 187 
tollest from the gorgeous g Of evening » leeavi2 Glorious But in a city g— Deserted House 19 
And suck’d from out the sistant g »  xcv 53 A g child, dreaming alone, Eleanore 27 
But touch’d with no ascetic g ; » 210 ‘ Whose eyes are dim with g tears, Two Voices 151 
But iron dug from central g » exviti 21 A g Devil, large in heart and brain, To —— With Pal. of Art 5 
And yearn’d to burst the folded 9; » cxats When I am gather’d to the g saints. St. S. Stylites 197 
With tender g the roof, the wall ; ; » Con. 118 So g in his beauty and thy choice, Tithonus 12 
cold face, star-sweet on a g profound; Maud I wi 4 vacant of our g gains, Locksley Hall 175 
reg oy ty allay in a poison’d g a 28 So sang the gallant g chronicle ; Princess, Pro. 49 
Set in | rt of the carven g, »  owill and albeit their g names Were fewer, - a 155 
in the fragrant g Of foreign churches— » «iz 58 who rapt in g dreams, x 442 
Commingled with the g of imminent war, Ded. of Idylls 13 facets of the g mountain flash Above the valleys The Islet 22 
Before a g of stubborn-s a Geraint and E. 120 the leader in these g wars Now to g burial slowly 
thro’ the eon g of the wood they past, “a 195 borne, Ode on Weil. 192 
So bush’d about it is with g, Balin and Balan 95 who gaze with temperate eyes On g insufficiences, In Mem. caxti 3 


the g Of twilight deepens round it, e 232 To fool the crowd with g lies, » cxavits 14 


Glorious 264 Gloss 
Glorious (contin lik to Likea beam MaudJ riv20 Glory (s) ( the name Of and 
( ued) like a g ghost, to glide, Like a xiv 8 at ge mye 5 Lancelot, and a g ond B. 418 


starry Gemini hang like g crowns » dit wT f 
That g roundel echoing in our ears, Merlin and V. 426 wound he spake of, all for gain Of g, re 
—you know Of Arthur’s g wars.’ Lancelot and E, 285 allow my pretext, as for Of g. # pe 
where the g King Had on his cuirass worn our it is my g to have loved pe 1090 
Lady’s Head, = 293 sons Born to the g of thy name and fame, . 1372 
that night the bard Sang Arthur’s g wars, Guinevere 286 —- fellow's face As in a g, Holy Grail 192 
A g company, the flower of men, - 464 of g for His mortal M4 
There came a g morning, such a one As dawns Lover’s Tale i 299 pre And gatewaye tn ke oe peas pe 527 
G@ poet who never hast written a line, To A. Tennyson 5 ‘Gand jo and honour to our Lord % 839 
Reade's 9 apenas answer with conquering the heat Of pride and g fired her face ; Pelleas and E. 172 
Def. of Lucknow 99 unsunny face To him who won theeg! _ * 181 
uit, creature Sank to his setting. Batt. of Brunanburh 29 knights Arm’d for a day of g before the King. Last Tournament 55 
ground bis load Ths 9 quien etn s acti The g of our Round Table is no more.’ (repeat) » 189,213 
ag Achilles over the T. 5 the knights, G in new 9, Ss 336 
Whose echo shall not tongue thy g doom, Tiresias 136 in their stead thy name and g cling Pass. of Arthur 53 
Thy g eyes were dimm’d with pain Freedom 10 And the glories of the winter moon, J 
And all her g empire, round and round. Hands all Round 24 Quiver’d a g on her hair, Lover’s Tale i 69 
oy aed Le Open, I. and C. Erhib. 31 A solid g on right black hair ; S 367 
‘Hail to the g en year of her Jubilee !’ On Jub. Q. Victoria 64 And g of broad waters interfused, ” 401 
g annals of army and fleet, Vastness 7 uphold Thy coronal of g like a God, * 488 
Glory (s) In marvel whence that g came Arabian Nights 94 in this g I _The other, » 506 
God’s g smote him on the face.’ Two V oices 225 sunset, glows and of the moon » wild 
‘G to God,’ she sang, and past afar, D. of F. Women 242 for the g of the Lord. The Revenge 21 
And the long glories of the winter moon. . @ Arthur 192 We have won great g, a perl 85 
As down dark tides the g slides, Sir Galahad 47 had holden the power and ete Spain so cheap ” 106 
But o’er the dark a g spreads, x 55 Better have sent Our Edith thro’ the glories of the 
as they are, But thro’ a kind of g. Will Water. 72 Co ee Sisters (E. and BE.) 225 
Yet he hoped to purchase g, The Captain 17 Never with mightier g than when we had rear’d Def. of Lucknow 3 
We lov’d the glories of the world, The Voyage 83 Gave g and more empire to the kings Columbus 22 
And drops at G’s tem You might have won 34 All g to the all-blessed oe 61 
glows And glories of er belt of the world, h Arden 579 All g to the mother of our Lord, mn 62 
between the less And greater g varying Aylmer’s Field 73 Isaw The g of the Lord flash up. pe 82 
Thy g fly along the Italian field, Inucretius 71 To walk within the g of the Lord is 89 
redound Of use and g to yourselves Princess ti 43 and the glories of fairy kings ; V. of Maeldune 90 
And the wild cataract leaps in g. » w4 Gaining a lifelong @ in battle, Batt. of Brunanburh 8 
Like a Saint’s g up in heaven: 0514 a pao Atheling, Each in his g, - 102 
The path of duty was the way to g: (repeat) Ode on Well. "202, 210 1 by the Hunger of g - 124 
The path of any be pee way tog: « 224 strive Again for g, white the ry lyre Tiresias 180 
When can their Light Brigade 50 of her eldest-born, her g, her Despair 73 
The height, the s fac ths gloom, the g! The Daisy 59 g and shame dying out for ever in porte iy, 
G of warrior, g 0 tor, g of song, Wages 1 an’ Hiven in its g smiled, As the Holy Mother r G 
G of virtue, to fight, to pF biochem - to eke the wrong—Nay, that smiles : Tomorrow 25 
but she aim’d not at g, no lover Give her the afther her padrints had inter’d g, 3 53 
g of going on, and still to be. a & Dead the warrior, dead his g, Locksley H., Sixty 30 
G about thee, without thee ; High. Pantheism 9 how her living g aes the hall, ' 
Thine the liberty, thine the « 9, Botidicea 41 Stars in heaven P: and the g grew. Pro. to Gen. Hi 32 
win A g from its being far ; In Mem. xaiv 14 three hundred whose g will never die— Heavy 10 
There comes a g on the walls : * lavii 4 G to each and to all, and the that they made ! 
The mystic g swims away ; Re 9 G to all the three hundred, and all the Brigade! ee 65 
He reach’d the g of a hand, = lziz 17 Thou sawest ag | ~ the night, Epit. on Caxton 2 
g of the sum of edie Will flash along » lexeviti 11 Glorying in the i On Jub. Q. Victoria 26 
crown’d with attributes of woe Like glories, »  exvia 19 once more in ren g ie Prog. of Spring 38 
dim And dimmer, and a g done: “ai cxrai 4 plunging down Thro’ that aeneooen 9% St. Ti us 29 
The man of science himself is fonder of g, Maud I iw 37 Thy g baffles wisdom. Akbar’s Dream 28 
A g I shall not find. 7 » 22 for no Mirage of g, but hee power to fuse as 156 
every eye but mine will glance At Maud in all her g. a wx 87 of Kapiolani be mingled with either on Hawa-i-ee Kapiolani 18 
your true lover may see Your g also, a 48 Ln righ may catch ag soilfaking of Man 6 
g of manhood stand on his ancient beight, » III vi 21 Thou wilt strik vo | g hen? the da: a Doubt Prayer 14 
Whose g was, redressing human wro Ded. of Idylis9 Glory (verb) how ’st thou g in all The splendours Ancient Sage 176 
eagle-circles up To the great Sun of Gareth and [. 22 Glory-circled A center’d, g-c memory, Lover's Tale i 446 
her son Beheld his only way to g e 159 Glory-crown’d His own vast shadow 9-¢5 In Mem. xevii 3 
And g gain’d, and evermore to gain. “ 332  Glorying upon the bridge of war Sat g Spec. of Iliad 10 
Gareth all for g underwent The sooty yoke 478 g in their vows and him, his Knights Stood round him, eas rthur 458 
trusts to overthrow, Then wed, with g: ES 620 stood a moment, ere his horse was brought, G; Gareth and L. 935 
tilt for lady’s love and g here, - 740 the knights, G in each new glory, Last Towrnament 336 
here is g enow In having flung the three: 1325 A low sea-sunset g round her hair ns 508 
Forgetful of his g and his name, Marr. of Geraint 53 g in the blissful years again to be, To Virgil 17 
court And all its perilous glories : 804 G@ between seu and sky, Open I. and C. Exhib. 18 
Balan answer’d ‘For the sake Of g; Balin and Balan 33 G in the glories of her people, On Jub. Q. Victoria 26 
As fancying that her dpa be great Merlin andV.217 Gloss shadow of the flowers y Stole all the golden g, 's D. 130 
crying ‘I have made his g mine,’ i 971 hair In g and hue the chestnut, (repeat) The Brook 72, 207 
a pretext, O my knight, As all for 93 Lancelot and EB. 154 Let fret noe keep her raven g: In Mem. i10 
o keener hunter after g breathes. - 156 merge’ he said ‘in form and g » leaxiz 41 


need to speak Of Lancelot in his g! in 464 In g of satin and glimmer of pearls, Maud I xi 55 


Glossy 
re eee eee baceting Into ¢ purples, pa iS pr 
b a riding whip Leisurely tapping a g boot, xtit 
and smooth’d The g shoulder. Lancelot and E. 348 
Semy-teroated Isolt the Queen Last Tournament 509 
With blots of it about them, ribbon, g Aylmer’s Field 620 
It chanced, g upon the tomb Princess iv 596 
Come sliding out of her 9 Maud I vi 85 
wr oases Rtg «peas Geraint and E. 623 
added fullness to the phrase Of ‘Gauntlet in the 
velvet g.’ To Marg. of Dufferin 12 
Glow (s) steady sunset g That stays upon thee ? Eleanore 55 


sun begins to rise, the heavens are in ag; May Queen, Con. 49 
felt my blood Glow with the g that slowly crimson’d Tithonus 56 
and looks Had yet their native g Will Water. 194 
ee eee on Oe ee weal, Enoch Arden 578 
roe) indlier g Faded with morning, = 2 
I sprang from g to Princess iv 1 
Wee area emt) Yoinmd EL 
roar - ing ( ) oice iF 
gebier Ge the-g, the blown, In Mem. ti 9 
And reach the g of southern skies, » 7410 
And fix my thoughts on all the g », lexriv 3 
earth gone nearer to the g Of your soft splendours Maud I xviii 78 
sunset, g’s and glories of the moon Lover's Tale ii 110 
cloned nll i Tomorrow 67 
moon was falli ish thro’ a rosy g, Locksley H., Sixty 178 
groves of olive in the summer g, Frater Ave, etc. 3 
Se teens ont bat pases Sano Charity 35 
Glow (verb) vines that g the battled tower. D. of F. Women 219 
felt my blood G with the glow that slowly crimson’d Tithonus 56 
G’s forth each softly-shadow’d arm Day-Dm., Sleep B.13 
Between dark stems the forest Sir Galahad 27 
over thy dark shoulder g Thy silver sister-world, Move Eastward 5 
oon ivied nook G Tike b a Pro. oo 
now her father’s chimney g’s In expectation n Mem. vi 
In azure orbits heavenly-wise ; »» bxasoii 37 
‘The wizard lightnings ly 9, » cxrit 19 
G’s in the blue of fifty away. Roses on the T. 8 
Glow’d His broad clear brow in it 95 L. of Shalott ivi 28 
And on the liquid mirror Mariana in the 8. 31 
her face G, as I look’d at her. D. of F. Women 240 
G for a moment as we past. The Voyage 48 
. before us g Fruit, blossom, vi Princess tv 34 
. the city Of little Monaco basking, g. The Daisy 8 
As he g like a ruddy shield Maud ITI vi 14 
his face G like the ofa fire Marr. of Geraint 559 
A holy maid ; tho’ never 9, oly Grail 72 
G intermingling close beneath the sun Lover’s Tale i 436 
Glowing 4g full-faced welcome, she Began Princess ii 183 
g round her dewy eyes The circled Iris * tii 26 
Belelope ie et Bains, rf 18d 
gauze go: ” vw 
she rose G all over noble shame; > va 160 
She enters, g like the moon Of Eden In Mem., Con. 27 
and g in the broad impled current Gareth and L, 1088 
gon like a bride’s On her new lord, Merlin and V. 616 
in all colours, the live Last Tournament 233 
Beas g bears of ruby Lover’s Tale iv 196 
ee a of lite, oe A, 
arm, a gleaming neck 's D. 
ti the shadows of the vine-bunches Floated 
the g sunlights, Gnone 182 
In g health, with boundless wealth, L. OC. V. de Vere 61 
eee: es OF Tin, ond turn’d it in 
‘DIS g . 3 4 Locksley Hall 31 
delica Of g and growing light Maud I vi 16 
Pass and the news Over g ships ; » xvii 12 
above Broaden the g isles of vernal blue. Prog. of S 60 
-G with all-colour’ A pace V. of Maeldune 60 
WW (adj.) lapt in wreaths of g light The mellow 
Ay } Princess iv 435 
‘ worm (s) And the g-w of the grave Glimmer Vision of Sin 153 
No bigger than a g-w shone the tent Princess iv 25 
aad” Pa go ya 
Glutted g all long breast-deep in corn, apt AR ODT. 


265 
Gnarl’d Thro’ solid opposition crabb’d and g. 


Gnarr a thousand wants G at the heels 
Gnash 


Go 


Princess ttt 126 
Mariana 42 

(none 101 

In Mem. xeviti 17 
Last Tournament 444 


All silver silver-green with g bark: 
garlanding the g boughs With bunch and berry 


teeth of Hell flay bare and g thee 


Gnat (See also Water-gnat) chased away the still- 


Gnaw’d g his under, now his upper lip, 


Go 


Gnawing pir his foot upon it, G an 
Gnome Go! i 


Caress’d or Chidden T 
Day-Dm., Sleep P. 21 
Merlin and V. 370 
Lancelot and E. 137 
Vastness 35 

Geraint and E. 669 
Bandit’s Death 39 
Geraint and E. 563 
the cavern, Griffin and Giant, Merlin and the G. 39 
(See also Gaw, Goi) Weare call’d—we must g. All Things will Die 20 
Nine times goes the passing bell: 35 
whene’er Earth goes to earth, with grief, 


recurring g, 
Not even of a g that si 
I well could wish a cobweb for the g, 
tiny-trumpeting g can break our dream 
but a murmur of g’s in the gloom, 


crazed With the grief that g at =f heart, 
wling 


Supp. Confessions 38 


the whirring sail goes round, (repeat) The Owl i 4 
A weary, weary way I g, Oriana 89 
Thought seems to come and g Eleanore 96 
Of that deep grave to which I g: My life is full T 
And up and down the people g, L. of Shalott « 6 
page in crimson clad, Goes by to tower’d Camelot ; » ti 23 

G, vexed Spirit, sleep in trust ; Two Voices 115 
‘I will g forward, sayest thou, a 190 
I g, weak from ing here : 5 238 
Naked I g, and void of cheer: re 239 
grass Is dry and dewless. Let us g. Miller’s D, 246 
I will rise and g Down into Troy, none 261 
And let the foolish yeoman g. L. C. V. de Vere 12 
Little Effie shall g with me to-morrow to the green, May Queen 25 
The night-winds come and g, mother, 33 


and forgive me ere I g; May Queen, NV. Y's. B. 34 
sweeter far is death than life to me that long to g. May Queen, Con. 8 
seem’d to g right up to Heaven and die a 40 


music went that way my soul will have to g. a 42 
I care not if I g to-day. a 43 
Slow-dropping veils of thinnest lawn, did g ; Lotos-Eaters 11 
Old Year, you must not g; D. of the O. Year 15 
Old Year, you shall not g. - 18 
‘G, take the goose, and wring her throat, The Goose 31 
Yet now, I charge thee, reread be gp M. d@ Arthur 79 
* Ah! my lord Arthur, whither shall I g? a 227 
I, the last, g forth companionless, 4 236 
these thou setst—if indeed I g— a 
But g you hence, and never see me more.’ Dora 100 
I will g, And I will have my boy, ele 2! 
Ig to-night: I come to-morrow morn. ‘I g, but 

I return: I would I were The pilot Audley Court 70 
let him g; his devil goes with him, Walk. to the Mail 27 
G? (sbrill’d the cotton-spinning chorus ) ; Edwin Morris 122 
‘@!—Girl, get you in!’ A 124 
Power goes forth from me. St. S. Stylites 145 
Let me g: take back thy gift: Tithonus 27 
G to him: it is thy duty: Locksley Hall 52 


wind arises, roaring seaward, and I g. a 194 
G, look in any glass and say, Day-Dm., Moral 3 


My breath to heaven like vapour goes: St. Agnes’ Eve 3 
The flashes come and g; eo 26 
When down the stormy crescent goes, Sir Galahad 25 
Thro’ dreaming towns I g, ix 50 
‘Love may come, and love may g, Edward Gray 29 
How goes the time? ’Tis five o’clock. Will Water. 3 
And all the world g by them, 4 48 
But whither would my fancy g ? x 145 
Tis gone, and let it g. m 180 
G, therefore, thou! thy betters went Pe 185 
Thy latter days increased with pence G down among 

e pots: ' % 220 
To come and g, and come again, oee. sao 
And bless me, mother, ere I g.’ Lady Clare 56 
So she goes by him attended, L. of Burleigh 25 
O, happy planet, eastward g; Move eastward 4 
But thou, g by. Come not, when, etc. 6 


Go 266 
Go (continued) pbc fT As & Come when, etc. 12 Go (continued) The year is going, let him g; 

‘Let her g! her thirst she slakes Piston of Sin 143 aah neepre ber eadynwdon whgeod | 
And the stately ships g on To their haven Break, break, etc. 9 Like clouds they shape themselves 9. 
used Enoch at times to g by land or sea ; Enoch Arden 104 But they must g, the time draws on, 
wanting yet a boatswain. Would he g? - 123 nine months g to the shaping an infant Maud I iw 34 
g This voyage more than once ? ‘s 141 G not, happy day, (repeat) ” a 
cared For her or his dear children, not to g. - 164 G in and gut as if at merry play, “ 
Annie, com chose up Setees F o/ gi 200 It is but for a little Ig: one 
Keep ev shipshape, for I must g. % 220 brief night goes In babble and revel m i 2T 
Can I g from Him ? ‘0 225 Let me and my passionate love g by, » IT wT7 
wherefore did he g this weary way, es 296 Me and my harmful love g by ; * 80 
Annie’s children long’d To g with others, nutting And the wheels g over my head, ps o4 

to the wood, And Annie would g with them ; ea 363 Ever about me dead men g; 2 18 
the children pluck’d at him to g, a 369 Let it g or stay, so I wake to the Tr aims » IIT vi 38 
‘See your bairns before you g! ° 870 From the great deep to the great deep he goes.’ Com. of Arthur 411 
such a time as goes before the leaf, The Brook 13 sent him from his senses: let me g Gareth and L. 71 
men may come and men may g, But I g on for Mother, to gain it—your full leave to g x 134 

ever. she Bek «A hard one, or a solg si 149 
Yes, men may come and g; and these are gone, Brook 186 Full of the wistful fear that he would g, a 173 
would g, Labour for his own Lape Ashinr Field 419 crying, ‘ Let us g no further, lord ” 198 
‘Let not the sun g down upo: wrath,’ Sea Dreams 44 Thou art her kin, @ likewise ; * 379 
if I g my work is tt Unfinish’ i—if I g. Lucretius 103 Sir Kay nodded him leave to g, + 520 
man may = Letting his own life g. p 113 G therefore,’ and all hearers were amazed. ” 655 
I spoke. ot he father, let me g. Princess i 68 wherefore wilt thou g against the King, * 727 
against all rules For ~ man to g: » 179 ‘@ therefore,’ and so gives the quest to him— Ne 864 
Leave us: you may » 494 O birds, that warble as the day goes by, v 1076 
I shudder at the sequel, re Ig » 236 Hence: let us g.’ ” 1312 
: Thanks,’ she answer’d ‘G: we ‘a been too long o 357 g in; for save yourself desire i Marr. of Geraint 310 
We tum'd to 4 but Cyril took the child, » 362 Wik: shaiwihd ehen esp sonun ce out a 351 
hark the bell For dinner, let us g!’ » 433 G to the town and buy us flesh and wine; i 372 
Over the rolling waters » 45 G thou to rest, but ere thou g to rest Tell her, = 512 
she goat to intoxen ‘The Feinints' * 62 But Yniol goes, and I full oft shall ” 751 
heal me with your pardon ere you g.’ ” 65 ‘I will g buck a little to my lord, Geraint and E. 65 
I must g: I dare not a 95 And into no Earl’s palace will I g ” 235 
Would td g with her? we should find the land ‘i 171 I love that beauty should g beautifully - 681 
goes, like glittering bergs of ice, » wil Who loves that beauty should g beautifully ? + 684 
Your oath is broken; we dismiss you » 360 Yea,’ said Enid, ‘ pnd us g.’ - 751 
P ge oe who goes?” | sorwe frame toe pelade” 7 03 ‘If e will not g To Arthur, then will Arthur come a 814 

: Cyril told us all.’ » 8 I will weed this land before I g. ” 907 

Twi take her up and my way » 103 ‘@ thou with him and him and bring it Balin and Balan 6 
A smoke g up thro’ which I loom to her - 130 His Baron said ‘ We g but harken: 3 10 
Let so much out as gave us leave to g. % 235 Arthur, ‘ Let who before me, - 134 
‘ All good g with thee! take it Sir,’ » vi 207 but thou shalt g with me, And we will Pe 531 
I g to mine own land For sti cy We g to prove it. Bide ye here the whi She past ; 
Let the long long procession Ode on Well. 15 and Vivien murmur’d after‘G! I bide the while.’ Merlin and V. 97 
From love to love, from anne to home you g, W. to Marie Alez. 8 Let g at last !—they ride away— # 107 
Patter she goes, my own little Annie, mother 78 ‘It is not worth the keepi let it g: te 396 
over the boards, she comes and goes at her will, * 79 let his wisdom g For pgs | Rely 3 892 
I, too, shall g in a minute. 104 Would reckon worth the taking? I will g. 91T 
G love, we two shall g no longer The Daisy 91 y 9 ye not to these fair jousts ? Lancelot and E. 98 
O whither, love, shall we g, (repeat) The Islet 1, m, yey py hear my words: g to the jousts : 136 
O thither, love, let us g.’ ” men g down before your spear at a touch, 5 149 
“Mock me not! mock me not ! love, let us g.’ 30 hide it therefore; g unknown: » 151 
‘A thousand voices g To North, Voice and the P.13 since I g to joust as one unknown At Camelot ie 190 
Shall I write to her? shall I gt Window, Letter 5 He seem’d so sullen, vext he could not g: a 210 
G, little letter, apace, apace, Fly; rf ll ae her own side she felt the sharp lance g; * 624 
wet west wind and the world will g on. shall g no more On quest of mine, 716° 

(repeat) Window, No Answer 6, e so very wilful you must g ” (repeat) ww hig ee 
wet west wind and the world may g on. your wish, Seeing I g to-day : < 925 
Ig to plant it on his tomb, ‘In Mem. viii 2 what force is yours to g, So far, ps 1063 
Like her Ig; I cannot stay; 7 xii 5 Ig in state to court, to meet the Queen. x 1124 
Week after week: the days g by: 2 xvii T let our dumb old man alone G with me ei 1128 
The path by which we twain did g, . zziil pring en of a cup that comes and goes?’ Holy Grail 44 
Yet g, and while the holly boughs Entwine ” aziz 9 vows are sacred, Ps 314 
‘G tthe beside thy native rill, » waavit noble deeds a gl come and g Unchallenged, poke 
And look thy look, and g-thy way, ” aliz 9 my time is hard at hand, pe hence I 9; » 482 
I care for nothing, all shall g. im Wi 4 thou shalt see the vision when I g.’ ¥ 484 
let us g. Come; let us g: ” wii 4 g forth and pass Down to the little thorpe » 546 
The foolish neighbours come and g, ” lz 13 entering, loosed and let him g » 688 
Will flash along the chords and g. » leaaviii 12 heard a voice, ‘ Doubt not, g Oey - x 824 
g By summer belts of wheat and vine ” revits 3 but neo e to Seasecs ? IG likewise: Pelleas and E. 106 
We g, but ere we g from home, a ci 5 Na g—and quickly,’ ae 313 
I turn tog: my feet are set To leave the pleasant fields __,, Set tet | Feaharw ‘I will g back, and slay them me thE 
when they learnt that I must g They wept ” citi 17 The foot that loiters, bidden g, Last Tournament 117 
‘ Enter likewise ye And g with us:’ ‘ 52 From the great deep to the great deep he goes.’ ” 133 
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Go 
——— Now—ere he to the great Battle ? Guinevere 652 
ae and conquef as of old.’ Pass. ens 
my Lord Arab, wher Telfer shall I g ? Me 396 
lies tess Shou sonst ttt indeed Tg = 425 
* From the great deep to the great deep he goes. ef 445 


they Tia tieetemnter pene Lover’s Tale i 80 
If you fein country rumour) . 518 
ins would ¢, Woeld leave the for ever, » 18 
but for a *@ not yet,’ ” 20 
Now, now, 4 Pepe lari s 46 
and I g down To iss the dead.’ és 49 
‘He casts me out,’ she wept, ‘and goes’ me 103 
But he was all the more resolved to g, * 179 
When Julian goes, the lord of all he saw = 315 

aan First Quarrel 46 

you le trst 
you'll kien me belore fg?’ Pc 80 
an’ g to-night by the boat.’ a 88 
when he knows that I cannot g? Rizpah 3 
and now you may g your way. oe 
But I g to-night to my boy, _ 1% 
fake th Spaniard po if we yield, to let The Revenge 94 
promise, if we US J; 
love will g by contrast, as by likes. Sisters (E. and E.) 42 
in aelbes, ted Bien 00, ancl down he. Def. of Lucknow 65 
G back to the Isle of Finn and suffer Past V. of Maeldune 124 
when a smoke from a city goes to heaven Achilles over the T. 7 
g To spend my one last year among the hills. Ancient Sage 15 

And idle gleams will come and g, = 
agen tae wie 9g —pecbage have gone, The Flight 27 
ships from out the West g dripping thro’ 9 91 
eee on we §- Locksley H., Sixty 46 

to follow, wherever she g Dead 
ee ee bom; ila Fay 6 
cannot g, & ing 
Kiss me child and g. 489 

wave me roses—must I g— H 101 
find the white hea wherever you g, s R. 108 

back to thine adulteress and die !’ Death of none 48 
They sing it. Let us g.’ Akbar’s Dream 204 
fr! hago tell you before I g.’ ity 36 
sealer | gahage ss ; M. iene 38 

r ‘or ever goes, ec us 
Ree telearks foe & tncmert 9! ge mtr 
ia? 4 But Parson a cooms an’ a 9’s, N. Farmer, O. 8. 25 
id her to-daiiy g by— » N. 8.13 
Maokin’ eco as" good right to d " 34 
em g ras they’ve 0. » 
Strange fur to g fur to think North. Cobbler 4 
tha mun g fur it down to the inn. ‘ 8 
Thou’ll g sniffin’ about the tap ” 64 
I weiint g sniffin’ about the tap.’ m 67 
tha mun g fur it down to the Hi - 113 
Tl g wi’ tha back: all right ; Village Wife 2 
e bowt owd money, es wouldn’t g, ma 49 
or the gells “ull g to the ’Ouse, wee. ee 
G to the <a the back, Spinster’s ce 
Mang f s fur a walk, ” 
When I g’s fur to coomfut the poor o 108 
’e can naither stan’ nor g. Owd Rod 2 
Fur to that night to er folk a Be 
‘Then hout to-night tha shall g.’ es. 
tell’d ’er, ‘ Yeiis I mun g.’ = 28 
ee eee with ¢'s and sti : Palace of Art 150 

lis own thought drove him, like ag. M. d’ Arthur 185 

His own thought drove him like a g. Pass. of Arthur 353 

for one sure g. Palace of Art 248 
pass beyond the g of ordinance Tithonus 30 
ake Our progress falter to the woman’s g.’ Princess vi 127 


» vie 
Ode Inter. Exhib. 29 


Goal (continued) good Will be the final g of ill, 
Touch thy dull g of joyless gray, 
Arrive at last the blessed g, 
friend, who camest to thy g So early, 
r, tho’ the g of all the saints— 
this great world Lies beyond sight : 
o guess-work ! I was certain of my g; 
watch the chariot whirl About the g again, 
And if we move to such a g 
he touch’d his g, The Christian city. 
Gouin (gone) G into mangles an’ tonups, 
An’ ’ed g their waiiys ; 
thowt 0’ the good owd times ’at was g, 
an’ I thowt as ’e’d g cleiin-wud, 
Goan Padre And when the @ P quoting Him, 
Goat Leading a jet-black g white-born’d, 
are men better than sheep or g’s 
Catch the wild g by the hair, 
the beard-blown g Hang on the shaft, 
no more thanks than might a g have given 
Swine, say ye? swine, g’s, asses, 
‘Then were swine, g’s, asses, geese The wiser fools, 
are men better than sheep or g’s 


God 


In Mem. liv 2 

» lxxt 2T 

» lexxriv 41 

»  cxiv 23 

Holy Grail 528 
To the Queen 14 59 


” 61 

Akbar’s Dream 74 
none 51 

M. d’ Arthur 250 
Locksley Hall 170 
Princess tv 18 


Merlin and V. 278 
Last Tournament = 


Pass. of Arthur 418 


Goatfoot Catch her, g: nay, Hide, hide Lucretius 203 
Goatskin wear an undress’d g on my back; St. S. Stylites 116 
Aylmer’s Field 523 


Go-between To Fag a their g-b as heretofore 


Goblet Ag on pte Sapa 

priceless g with a pri wine Arising, 
Goblin You did but come as g’s in the night, 
Go-cart is but a child Yet in the g-c. 
God G gave her peace; her land reposed ; 

OG! my G! have mercy now. 

sure it is a special care Of G, 

strive To reconcile me with thy G. 

stood Betwixt me and the light of G! That hitherto 

I had defied And had rejected G— 

I would pray—that G would move And strike 

Yet, my G, Whom call I Idol ? 

And thou of G in thy great charity) 

Oh G, that I were dead !’ 

not the g’s More purely, when they wish to charm 

G’s great gift of speech abused 

Half @’s good sabbath, 

Wakzrior of G, whose strong right arm 

How long, O G, shall men be ridden down, 

G in his mercy lend her grace, 

G’s glory smote him on the face.’ 

On to G’s house the people prest : 

Would G renew me from my birth 

But that @ bless thee, dear— 

Cluster’d about his temples like a G’s ; 

all the full-faced presence of the @’s 

see thy Paris judge of @’s.’ 

the G’s Rise up for reverence. 

likest g’s, who have attain’d Rest in a happy place 

strike within thy pulses, like a G’s, 

Her presence, hated both of G’s and men. 

Moulded by G, and temper’d with the 


tears 
My G’s, with whom I dwell! 
I sit as G holding no form of creed, 
G, before whom ever lie bare The abysmal deeps 
Lay there exiled from eternal G, 
To lie within the light of G, 
The G’s are hard to reconcile: 
On the hills like G’s together, 
A daughter of the g’s, divinely tall, 
we sat as G by G: 
‘My G, my land, my father— 
‘Saw G divide the night with flying flame: 
beautiful a thing it was to die For @ and for my sire! 
‘Glory to G,’ she sang, and past afar. 
G gives us love. Something to love He lends us; 
I will not say ‘ G’s ordinance Of Death 
Imitates G, and turns her face To every land 


D. of F. Women 87 
142 


Balin and Balan 362 
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A Character 13 

A Dirge 44 

To J. M. K. 11 
Alexander 1 
Poland 1 

L. of Shalott iv 53 
Two Voices 225 


To —— With Pal. of Art 18 


Palace of Art 196 
f 211 
” 222 
» 263 


May Queen, Con. 59 
Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 81 
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= 209 
" 225, 
» 232 
" 242 
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God 268 God 
God (continued) And Virtue, like a household g Promising God (continued) ‘Look where another of our G’s, the Sun, = Lucretius 124 
empire ; On a Mourner 30 men like soldiers may not meta pelea oct 
And G forget the stranger !” The Goose 56 the G’s: but he that holds The G’s are careless, a 12 
G knows: he has a mint of reasons: The Epic 38 Picus and Faunus, rustic @’s ? » 182 
G fulfils himself in many ways, M. d’Arthur 241 O ye G’s, | know you careless, » _207 
knowing G, they lift not hands of prayer Re 252 (@ help her) she was wedded to a fool ; Princess iii 83 
Bound ld chains about the feet of G. ‘ 255 ee eee Freer Bete, Sik Te, * 248 
Breathed, like the covenant of a G, Gardener's D. 209 the old G Of war himself were dead, » 914 
She broke out in praise To G, Dora 113 Interpreter between the G’s and men, » vit 822 
‘@ bless him!’ he said, ‘and may he never know » 149 G bless the narrow sea which keeps her off, » Con. 51 
May G forgive me !—I have been to blame. 161 G bless the narrow seas ! » 70 
G made the woman for the man, (repeat) Edwin Morris 48, 50 keep it ours, O G, from brute control ; Ode on Well. 159 
‘G made the woman for the use of man, i palter'd with Eternal @ for power ; 180 
him That was a G, and is a lawyer's clerk, es 102 o which our G himself is moon and sun “ 21T 
Let this avail, just, dreadful, mighty G, St. 8. Stylites 9 On G and Godlike men we build our trust. ” 266 
I had not stinted practice, O my G. < 59 G accept him, Christ receive him. ” 281 
I bore, whereof, O G, thou knowest all. ‘’ 70 We love not this French G@, the child of Hell, Third of Feb. T 
Thou, O G, Knowest alone whether this was or no. - 82 I wish’d it had been G’s will that I, Grandmother 73 
in your looking you may kneel to G. ie 141 G, not man, is the Judge of us all ” 95 
G reaps a harvest in me. » 148 thank G that I keep my eyes. a. ) aoe 
G reaps a harvest in thee. a Dear to the man that is dear to G; To F. D. Maurice 36 
G hath now Sponged and made blank of crimeful record * 157 ‘G me! save I take my part Sailor 21 
G only thro’ his bounty hath thought fit, » 186 Ax @G! the petty fools of rhyme Lit. Squabbles 1 
a priest, a man of G, Among you there, o.. mas G’s are moved against the land.’ The Victim 6 
for a man is not as G, Love and Duty 30 ‘The G’s have answer’d: We give them the boy.’ Ps 39 
G love us, as if the seedsman, Golden Year 70 The holy G’s, they must be appeased, ” 41 
Meet adoration to my household g’s, Ulysses 42 G’s, he said, ‘ would have chosen well; _ » 58 
unbecoming men that strove with @’s. - G’s have answer’d; We give them the wife!’ : ee 
To his + heart none other than a G! Tithonus 14 G is law, say the wise; High. Pantheism 13 
‘The G’s themselves cannot recall their gifts.’ @ Law is @ say some: no G at all, says the fool; = 15 
Would to G—for I had loved thee more Locksley Hall 64 I should know what G and man is. in cran. wall. 6 
Ah, blessed vision! blood of G! Sir Galahad 45 ‘Hear it, G’s! the G’s have heard it, oddicea 21 
*O just and faithful knight of G! - 79 Doubt not ye the G’s have answer’d, s 
Sipt wine from silver, praising G, Will Water. 127 thine the battle-thunder of G,’ » 44 
is Danian on the day! Lady Clare 8 Srrone Son of G, immortal Love, In Mem., ~~ 
G be thank’d!’ said Alice the nurse, - 17 O mother, praying G will save —_ sailor,— ” vt 
‘ As G@’s above,’ said Alice the nurse, 3 23 drains The chalice of the grapes of G; mf 216 
G made hi an awful rose of dawn, (repeat) Vision of Sin 50, 224 What then were @ to such as I? ” zaciv 9 
‘Lo! G’s likeness—the ground-plan— 187 G shut the doorways of his head. 6 aliv 4 
broad-limb’d G’s at random thrown By fountain-urns ; To E. L. 15 Ye watch, like G, rolling hours ” hia 
* Annie, this voyage by the grace of G Arden 190 When G hath made the pile complete ; ” liv 8 
G bless him, he shall sit upon my knees si 197 The likest G within the soul? n Ww4 
Cast all your cares on G; 222 Are G and Nature then at strife, Pe 5 
We might be still as happy as G grants - 416 That slope thro’ darkness up to G, 9 16 
* You have been as G’s good angel in our house. G Who trusted G was love i » Wi 18 
bless you for it, @ reward you for it, 423 In endless age? It rests with G. »  lawiil2d 
for G’s sake,’ he answer’d, ‘both our sakes, he 509 But stay’d im peace with G and man. - lerz 8 
In those two deaths he read G’s warning ‘ wait.’ pa 571 @’s finger ’d him, and he slept. » _ lexev 20 
O G Almighty, blessed Saviour, va 782 saw The G within him light his face, » lecavit 36 
‘My G has bow’d me down to what I am; - 856 With g’s in unconjectured b as zetis 10 
that almighty man, The county G— Aylmer’s Field 14 Israel made their g’s of gold, » zevr 23 
sons of men Daughters of G; - 45 Where G and Nature met in light; “ cat 20 
‘Bless, G bless em: marri are made in Heaven.’ 188 mix’d with G and Nature thou, . exxx 11 
all but those who knew the living G— 4 637 That friend of mine who lives in G, » Con. 140 
with thy worst self hast thou clothed thy G. ” 646 That G, which ever lives and loves, in 141 
No coarse and blockish G of acreage si 651 One G, one law, one element, ” 142 
Thy @ is far diffused in noble groves < 653 O father! O G! was it well ?— Maud Ii 6 
In such a shape dost thou behold thy G. ” 657 ah G, as he used to rave. " 60 
Prince of Peace, the Mighty G, BS 669 G grant I may find it at last! x) ied 
‘O pray G@ that he hold up’ is 733 how G will bring them about » wad 
A rushing tempest of the wrath of G A 157 Ah G, for a man with heart, head, hand, » 260 
and made Their own traditions G, a 195 May G make me more wretched Than ever » xin 94 
sin That neither G nor man can well forgive, Hypocrisy, Sea Dreams 63 Arise, my G, and strike, » ITt45 
Who, never naming G except for gain, = 188 as long, O G, as she Have a grain of love for me, » 452 
what dreams, ye holy G’s, what dreams ! Incretius 33 Britain’s one sole G be the millionaire : ; » III vi 22 
worse Than aught they fable of the quiet G’s. eRe G’s just wrath shall be wreak’d on a giant liar ; * 45 
Rather, O ye G’s, Poet-like, » «6a I embrace the purpose of G, » 59 
Which things appear the work of mighty G’s. The G’s love set Thee at his side again! Ded. of Idylis 55 
Gs! and if I go my work is left Unfinish’d—#f I ‘ the fire of G Descends upon thee in the battle-field: Com. of Arthur 129 
go. The G’s, who haunt The lucid interspace of Arthur said, ‘ Man’s word is G in man: BS 133 
world ie 200 G hath told the et secret word. ‘A ” 489 
The G’s, the G’s! If all be atoms, how then should In whom high G hath breathed a secret thing. » 501 
the G’s Poet atomic wie aie G wot, he had not beef and brewis enow, Gareth and L, 457 
My master held That G’s there are, oi maka, as for love, G wot, I love not yet, But love I shall, 
G’s there are, and deathless. aay: G willing.’ "1 561 


God 269 God 
7 and cried, ‘G@ bless the King, and all his God (continued) ‘Fore G I am no coward; The Revenge 4 
hy Gareth and L, 698 G of battles, was ever a battle like this Re 62 
my lance by @’s grace, he shall into the mire— te 723 Fall into the hands of G, yee 
G wot, so thou wert nobly born, ‘ 1064 and lodged with Plato’s G, Sisters (E. and E.) 131 
iG oe apie look’d the face, is 1333 G help the wrinkled children that are Christ’s F 183 
Canst thou not trust the li thy @ hath given, _ 1388 My G, I would not live Save that I think ee 228 
‘Here, by G’s grace, is the one voice for me.’ Marr. of Geraint 344 G help them, our children and wives! Def. of Lucknow 8 
‘Here by G’s rood is the one maid for me. e 368 But G is with me in this wilderness, Sir J. Oldcastle 8 
Who knows? another gift of the high G, © 821 G’s free air, and hope of better things. 4 10 
I know, G knows, too much of palaces ! Geraint and E. 236 So much G’s cause was fluent in it— a 17 
ga De agg dag planed ar - 616 Had he G’s word in Welsh He might be kjndlier: a 22 
flush’d fight, or hot, G’s curse, with anger— = 661 come, @ cna chedosegyr nee the filthy friar. - 118 
Yea, G, I pray of your gentleness, é 710 to thee, green , work of G, 6 129 
Man's word is é mel F —_ mpeg eee sage —_ Gs work, I ‘ave ‘daily ies * 137 
—- — young, in . . em as G’s truer images ily buried.’ os 140 
by G's I trusted you too much.’ “ 376 Do penance in his heart, G hears him.’ S 143 
for love of G and men And noble deeds, <i 412 What profits an ill Priest Between me and my @? i 145 
Her G, her Merlin, the one passionate love 955 ‘No bread, no bread. G’s body!’ as 159 
O G, that I had loved a smaller man! , . 812 Then I, @ help me, I So mock’ 162 
G’s mercy, what a stroke was there ! Lancelot and E. 24 @ pardon all—Me, them, and all the world— % 168 
but @ Broke the strong lance, = 25 the fourth Was like the Son of G! bs 176 
rule the land Hereafter, which G hinder.’ as 66 G willing, I will burn for Him. © 193 
honours his own word, As if it were his G’s? ’ ¥ 144 In praise to G who led me thro’ the waste. Columbus 17 
eek pe ey See ae 197 that was clean Against G’s word : . 55 
in this heathen war the fire of G Fills him - 315 There was a glimmering of G’s hand. 142 
Rapt on his face as if it were a G’s. a 356 And G Hath more than glimmer’d on me. S 143 
No diamonds! for G’s love, a little air! * 505 Ah G, the harmless people whom we found ny BK 
‘Yea, by G’s death,’ said he, ‘ ye love him well, ss 679 Who took us for the very G’s from Heaven, 7 183 
Not all , having loved G’s best And greatest, ” 1093 in that flight of ages which are G’s Soe aoe 
I would to G, Seeing the homeless t: % 1364 thunder of G d over us all the day, V. of Maeldune 113 
shaped, it seems, By @ for thee alone, é 1367 Whereon the Spirit of G moves as he will— De Prof., Two G. 28 
may @. I pray him, send a sudden Angel S 1423 dream of a shadow, go—@ bless you. To W. H. Brookfield 14 
‘@ make thee good as thou are beautiful, Holy Grail 136 and the secret of the G’s. My son the G’s, despite 
named us each by name, Calling ‘G@ !? o 352 of human prayer, Tiresias 8 
seem’d ings of all the sons of G m 509 great G, Arés, burns in anger still Pe 1 
If G would the vision, well = 658 trembling fathers call’d The G’s own son. oure in 
When G made music thro’ them, - 878 some strange hope to see the nearer G. « 2 
Nor the high G a vision, nor that One Who rose again: . 918 angers of the G’s for evil done 4 62 
might have answer’d ther Even before high G. _— Pelleas and E. 463 Falling about their shrines before their G’s, » 105 
‘Fear G: honour the King— Last Tournament 302 yesternight, To me, the great G Arés, AED 
Setetimaiigpert Yen, Grr come, ead 1! ai eta lsat Tews Crene ” 158 
woman-' i ea, G’s curse, i and quench The $ anger, 3) aoe 
My G, the measure of my hate for Mark mt 537 flash The faces of the G’s— serie. 
i she will yield herself to G.’ * 608 those who mix all odour to the G@’s xe: 
‘I will flee hence and give myself to G’— ~ 624 ah G, what a heart was mine to forsake her The Wreck 95 
May G be with thee, sweet, (repeat) » 627, 629 ‘would G, we had never met!’ ri 102 
My G, the Was once in vows ra 648 but ah G, that night, that night Despair 8 
And every wer eyed him as a G; “ 678 Flashing with fires as of G, a» 46 
those whom G had made full-limb’d and tall, Guinevere 42 your faith and a G of eternal rage, fe tae 
Would G that thou could’st hide me au 18 —s the place of the pityi that should be! a Was 
To honour his own word as if his G’s, » 413 ‘Ah G@’ tho’ I felt as I spoke I was taking the name 
I as G@’s high gift from scathe and wrong, » 494 in vain—‘ Ah G’ and we turn’d to each other, ay 5 
I thee, as Eternal G Forgives » 544 Ah G, should we find Him, perhaps, ee 
We two may meet before high G, Be 564 And if I believed in a G, a TO 
hereafter in the heavens Before high G. se 638 but were there a G as you say, 3) 20k 
my G, What might I not have le of thy fair world. » 604 Of a G behind all—after all—the great G for aught that I 
As if some lesser g had made the world, Pass. of Arthur 14 know; But the G of Love and of Hell together— Pema tie 
Till the High G behold it from beyond, = 16 If there be such a G, may the great G » 106 
My G, thou hast forgotten me in my death: Nay— Or power as of the G’s gone blind Ancient Sage 80 
G my Christ—I pass but shall not die.’ a 27 none but G’s could build this house & 83 
G himself in many ways, ‘ 409 - To lie, to lie—in G’s own house— | The Flight 52 
valor they lift not hands of prayer . 420 side by side in G’s free light and air, ay 81 
30 chains about the feet of G. 8 423 meet your pairints agin an’ yer Danny O’Roon afore G@  Tomor=ow 57 
G unknits the riddle of the one, Lover’s Tale i 181 if soi pleiise G, to the hend. Spinster’s S’s. 112 
so much wealth as G had charged her with— * 213 ‘ G that I heyn’t naw cauf o’ my odin.’ es 116 
I said to her, ‘A day for G’s to stoop,’ se 304 Sons of G, and kings of men Tocksley H., Sixty 122 
pe coronal of glory like a G, Ms 488 ‘Would to G that we were there’ ? a 192 
him of the bliss he with G— % 674 a G must mingle with the game: 35 271 
ymph and g ran ever round in gold— 4 tv 197 Warrior of G, man’s friend, and tyrant’s foe, Epit. on Gordon 1 
Some cousin of his and hers—O G, so like !’ oo hg 327 G the traitor’s hope confound! (repeat) Hands all Round 10, 22, 34 
. é dad my own little Nell.’ First Quarrel 22 Pray G our greatness may not fail . St 
It my tale, G’s own truth— izpah 34 Led upward by the @ of ghosts and dreams, Demeter and P. 5 
¢%, ‘ill pardon hell-black raven ee) when before have G’s or men beheld The Life ns 29 
I have been with G in the dark— 5. 8 Spring from his fallen @, "3 80 
an’ the loov o’ G fur men, North. Cobbler 55 we spin the lives of men, And not of G’s, » 86 


God 
God (continued) he, the G of dreams, who heard my 
cry, Demeter and P. 91 
I, Earth-Goddess, cursed the G’s of Heaven. ~ 102 


But younger kindlier G’s to bear us down, As we bore 
down the G’s before us? G’s, To quench, not burl 


the thunderbolt, eS 131 
G’s indeed, To send the noon into the night - 134 
made themselves as G’s against the fear Of Death s 141 
O G, I could blaspheme, Happy 15 
That G would ever slant His bolt from falling oe oe 
trust myself forgiven by the G to whom I kneel » 86 
Now G has made you leper in His loving care ea 
In the name Of the veadastieg G, I will live and die » 108 
G stay me there, if only for your sake, Romney's R. 34 
happy to be chosen Judge of G’s, Death of Enone 16 
Paris, himself as beauteous as a G. ws 18 
Paris, no longer beauteous as a G, * 25 
Before the feud of G’s had marr’d our peace, Fe 32 
Thou knowest, Taught by some G, Ba 35 
G’s Avenge on stony hearts a fruitless prayer “e 40 
Spurning a shatter’d fragment of the G, St. Telemachus 16 
in his heart he cried ‘ The call of G!’ a 27 
muttering to himself ‘The call of G’ * 42 


O G in every temple I see people that see 


thee, 
to be reconcil’d ?—No, by the Mother of G, 
as G’s own scriptures te! 
a woman, G bless her, kept me from Hell. os 4 


Vanish’d shadow-like G’s and Goddesses, Kapiolani 27 
My Father, and my Brother, and my G! Doubt and Prayer 8 
Godamoighty (God Almighty) g an’ parson ’ud nobbut 
le ma aloin, N. Farmer, 0. 8. 43 
Do g knaw what a’s doing a-taikin’ 0’ mea ? Ps 45 
But g a moost taiike mei an’ taiike ma now a 51 
God-bless-you Sneeze out a full G-b-y right and 
Panag hand hard, and with G-b-y 8 aia 
ript my han and wi went. ea Dreams 
A pt 4 his G-b-y : os 164 
Goddess (See also Earth-goddess) if thou canst, O G, 
like ourselves Lucretius 80 
resented Maid Or Nymph, or G, Princess 1197 
ven now the G of the Past, Lover's Tale i 16 


The glorious g wreath’d a golden cloud, 


for the bright-eyed g made it burn. ad 29 
O G’es, help me up thither! Parnassus 3 
flung the berries, and dared the G, Kapiolani 6 
believing that Peel the G would wallow ~ 8 
climb to the dwelling of Peelé the G! eek | 
Vanish’d shadow-like Gods and G’es, ne ae 
Godfather G’, come and see your boy: To F. D. Maurice 2 
God-fearing Altho’ a grave and staid G-f man, Enoch Arden 112 


Enoch as a brave G-f man Bow’d himself down re 185 
God-gifted “ organ-voice of England, Milton 3 


God-in-man i-m is one with man-in-God, Enoch Arden 187 

Godiva G, wife to that grim Earl, Godiva 12 

Godless That tumbled in the G deep ; In Mem. cxxiv 12 

The craft of kindred and the G hosts Guinevere 427 

three more dark days of the G gloom Despair 6 

The G Jeptha vows his child . . . The Flight 26 

G fury of peoples, and Christless frolic of kings, The Dawn 7 
God-like (See also Human-Godlike) G-1, grasps the 

triple forks, Of old sat Freedom 15 

But then most G being most a man, Love and Duty 31 


Together, dwarf’d or g, bond or free: 
Her g head crown’d with spiritual fire, 


Princess vii 260 
Merlin and V. 837 


Thee the G, thee the changeless Akbar’s D., gr 4 
Two g faces gazed below ; Palace of Art 162 
‘O G-l isolation which art mine, a 197 
On God and G men we build our trust. Ode on Well. 266 
touch of Charity Could lift them nearer G-1 state Lit. Squabbles 14 
Beyond all dreams of G womanhood, ‘iresias 54 


God-speed And left them with G-s, 
Goest whither g thou, tell me where ?’ Day-Dm., Di . 26 
And now thou g up to mock the King, Gareth and L. 292 
thou g, he will fight thee first ; 7 1295 


Gareth and L. 890 


270 


Goin’ (going) an’ gied to the tramps g by 
gt arnt kt se al *@’ to cut the Sassenach 
ate’ 


‘An’ whin are ye g’ to lave me ?’ 
Going (See also A-Gawin’, Gawin’, Goin’) We heard the 

steeds to battle g, 

G before to some far shrine, 

I am ga long way With these thou seést— 

Cin day whan touy wens 9 (eee ee weeks 

They by parks and g 

far end of an avenue, G we know not where: 


— 


And thinner, g! 
Give her the glory of g on, 
Give her the wages of g on, 
And has bitten the heel of the g year. Window, Winter 6 
The year is g, let him go; 
to the king, He made this pretext, Marr. of G 
fant he seemtd on g the mele 4 » 604 
Bent as he seem’d on g this third day, = 625 
Enid in their g had two fears, Geraint and E. 817 
Coming and g, and he lay as dead Merlin and V. 213 
Coming and g, and she lay as dead, a 644 
‘@? and we shall never see you more. Lancelot and E. 926 
but in g mingled with dim cries Far in the moonlit Pass. of Arthur 41 
lam g a long way With these thou seést— - 424 
Between the g light and growing night ? Lover’s Tale i 664 
I am g to leave you a bit— First Quarrel 80 
‘@! you're g to iss her— - 81 
Good-night, Iam He calls. Rizpah 86 
G? Iam old and ted : Columbus 241 
I was not g to stab you, ’ Bandit’s Death 6 
Gold (adj.) ith that g dagger of thy bill Blackbird 11 
Bound by g chains about the feet of God. M. @’ Arthur 255 
His face was ruddy, his hair was g, The Victim 35 
‘If we have fish at all Let them be g; Marr. of Geraint 670 
true hearts be blazon’d on her tomb In g 
and azure!’ Lancelot and E. 1345 
the cup was g, the draught was mud.’ Last Tournament 298 
Bound by g chains about the feet of God. Pass. of Arthur 423 
imew nob that which pleased is most, The raven Maples 
or the g; The Ring 166 
bright bird that still is veering there Above hisfourg letters) ,, 333 
Gold (s) (See also Cloth of Gold, Gowd) laws of marriage 
character’d in g Isabel 16 
By Bagdat’s shrines of fretted g, Arabian Nights 7 
G glittering thro’ lamplight dim, ‘s 18 
With royal frame-work of wrought g; Ode to Memory 82 
lant in semblance, grew A flower all g, The Poet 24 
prest To little harps of g; Sea-Fairies 4 
with cymbals, and harps of g, ing Swan 32 
With a crown of g On a throne? he Merman 6 
I should look like a fountain of g The Mermaid 18 
Slowly, as from a cloud of g, Eleanore 73 
Disclosed a fruit of pure Hesperian g, Gnone 66 
Brow-bound with burning g. D. of F. Women 128 
Either from lust of g, or like a girl M. @’ Arthur 127 
Three Queens with crowns of g— Pr 
Cursed be the g that gilds the straiten’d forehead Locksley Hall 62 
Every door is d with g, : a 1 
4 In purple blazon’d with armorial g. Godiva 52 
Pull off, pull off, the brooch of g, Clare 39 
Beneath a manelike mass of rolli 9: Aylmer’s Field 68 
g that branch’d itself Fine as ice-ferns Pe 221 
made pleasant by the baits Of g and beauty, e 487 
heaps of living g that daily grow, ss 655 
swore Not by the temple but the g, a 194 
but a gulf of ruin, swallowing g, Sea Dreams 79 
a long reef of g, Or what seem’d g: 5 127 
Still so much g was left ; is 130 
Wreck’d on a reef of visionary g.’ < 139 
silken hood to each, And zoned with g; Princess ti 18 
Came furrowing all the orient into g. » 418 
Fruit, blossom, viand, amber wine, and g. » 40.85 
gemlike eyes, And g and golden heads ; . 481 


fi 


Gold 271 


Gold (s) (continued) all the g That veins the world were 
Princess iv 542 
A single band of g about her hair, » 0618 
Under the cross of g That shines over city and 
river, Ode on Well. 49 
Steel and g, and corn and wine, Ode Inter. Exhib. 17 
Whose is a cry for g The Daisy 94 
And you g for hair! Window, Spring 4 
And you wren with a crown of g, - ll 
Stink Guidhts ake green aad g In Mem, zi 8 
srael made their gods of g, » revi 23 
ing out the narrowing lust of g; » cvs 26 
the g of the ruin’d woodlands Maud I i12 
And coal all turn’d into g # zll 
lost for a little her lust of g, » LIT vi 39 
of mine Was finer g than any goose can lay ; Gareth and L. 43 
*@? said I g?—ay then, why he, or she, as 63 
had the thing I spake of been Mere g— ” 66 
howsoe’er at first he proffer’d g, ja 336 
and left us neither g nor field.’ aa 339 
es ap aia) tll Recbeeraadl a 340 
thrice the g for Uther’s use thereof, io 344 
a cloth of palest g, Which down he laid = 389 
ata aro Git 
an 9; arr. of Geraint 
Affirming She fotioe iett Kien oe * 
a dress All branch’d and flower’d with g, ” 631 


of g was round : = 221 
The snake of g slid from her hair, a 
down his robe the dragon writhed Lancelot and E. 435 
Sir Lancelot’s azure lions, crown’d with g, a 
both the wings were made of g, Holy Grail 242 
a crown of g About a casque all ; us 410 


heard it ring as true as ge ee 284 
Either from lust of g, or like a girl Pass. of Arthur 295 
Three queens with crowns of é 366 
Or Cowardice, the child of lust for g, To the Queen ti 54 
rose as it were breath and steam of g, Lover’s Tale i 402 
nymph and god ran ever round in g— is iv 197 
4 5 cam he pes whatever it may be. w, 235 
after he shown him gems or g, me 246 
an Eastern gauze With seeds of g, 292 
ee om out Bice of ¢. Columbus 3 
G?t ay are dete Princes g o 208 
all The g that ’s navies carried » 113 
And eithastng ruthless g— ig) BOD 
seas of our discovering over-roll Him and his g; » 140 
When he coin’d into lish g The Wreck 67 
eee week: roam for bis 9, Despair 100 
make thy g thy v: not thy king, Ancient Sage 259 
From war with ki links of g, Epilogue 16 
I hold Mother’s love in letter’d g, Helen’s Tower 4 
Give your g to the Hospital, On Jub. Q. Victoria 33 
Mere want of g—and still for twenty years The Ring 428 
from each laburnum chain Drop to the grass. To Mary Boyle 11 
in spring, Living g; The Oak 5 
Soberer-hued G again. ae ee Ui, 
alchemise old hates into the g Of Love, Akbar’s Dream 163 
When I make for an Age of g, The Dreamer 7 
Golden (See also All-golden) Her subtil, warm, and 

ods Supp. Confessions 60 
1e summer calm of g charity, ‘ Isabel 8 
Tov art not steep’d in g languors, Madeline 1 

the g prime Of good Haroun i 
. (repeat) Arabian Nights 10, 21, 32, 43, 54, 65, 


76, 87, 98, 109, 120, 131, 142, 153 
marble stairs Ran up with g balustrade, Arabian Nights 118 


THE poet in a g clime was born, With g stars above; The Poet 1 
arp clear twang of the g chords Runs up the 

_ ridged sea, Sea-Fairies 38 

Two bound fast in one with g ease; Circumstance 5 


Golden 
sea aseae | yr nc ramen In a g curl With a comb of pearl, The Mermaid 6 
with fruitage golden-rinded On g salvers, Eledénore 34 
Grow g all about the sky; we AOL 
Nor g of thy praise. My life is full 5 
branch of stars we see Hung in the g Galaxy. L. of Shalott vii 12 
the g bee Is lily-cradled : none 29 
o’er him flow’d a g cloud, ol 4 106 
hair Ambrosial, g round her lucid throat And shoulder: apo ae 
As she withdrew into the g cloud, a aoe 
And cast the g fruit upon the board, a ae 
wherefrom The g gorge of dragons spouted forth Palace of Art 23 
cloud of incense of all odour steam’d From out a g cup. #2 40 
one hand grasp’d The mild bull’s g horn. a 120 
the clouds are lightly curl’d Round their g 
houses, Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 113 


The Blackbird 13 
You ask me, why, etc. 24 


A g bill! the silver tongue, 
Should fill and choke with g sand— 


The goose let fall a g egg The Goose 11 
shadow of the flowers Stole all the g gloss, Gardener’s D. 130 
such a noise of life Swarm’d in the g present, = 179 
lad stretch’d out And babbled for the g seal, Dora 135 
with g yolks Imbedded and injellied ; Audley Court 25 


A second flutter’d round her lip Like a g butterfly; Talking Oak 220 


Dropt dews upon her g head, a 227 
themselves Move onward, leading up the g year. Golden Year 26 
And slow and sure comes up the g year. a 31 
Thro’ all the season of the g year. ad 36 
Roll onward, leading up the g year. an 41 
Enrich the markets of the g year. 2 46 
Thro’ all the circle of the g year?’ e 51 
Every moment, lightly shaken, ran itself ing sands. Locksley Hall 32 
Every door is barr’d with gold, and o but to g keys. a 100 
mantles from the g pegs Droop esas: Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 19 


But dallied with his g chain, a Revival 31 
And, stream’d thro’ many a g bar, ad Depart. 15 
He lifts me to the g doors ; St. Agnes’ Eve 25 
And raked in g barley. Will Water. 128 
now she gleam’d Like Fancy made of g air, The Voyage 66 
Buckled with g clasps before; A light-green tuft 

of plumes she bore Closed in a g ring. Sir L. and Q. G. 25 
Purple gauzes, g hazes, liquid mazes, Vision of Sin 31 
I grew in gladness till I found My spirits in the g age. To E. L.12 
Then, on a g autumn eventide, Enoch Arden 61 


first since Enoch’s g ring had girt Her finger, ss 157 
And sent her sweetly by the g isles, = 536 
the g lizard on him paused, - 601 
many a silvery waterbreak Above the g gravel, The Brook 62 
Ringing like proven g coinage true, Aylmer’s Field 182 
Had g hopes for France and all mankind, a 464 


dark retinue reverencing death At g thresholds ; Ss 843 
great Sicilian called Calliope to grace his g verse— 
slowly lifts His g feet on those empurpled stairs os 

that hour, My g work in which I told a truth mh 260 
And sweet girl-graduates in their g hair. Princess, Pro. 142 


ere the silver sickle of that month Became her g shield, __,, 4102 
read and earn our prize, A g brooch: 7. tt 301 
fight with iron laws, in the end Found g: $ iv 16 
‘O Swallow, flying from the g woods, a 114 
But led by g wishes, and a hope _ 420 
gems and gemlike eyes, And gold and g heads; ; 481 
sheathing splendours and the g scale Of harness, i v 41 
Creation minted in the g moods Of sovereign artists ; *: 194 
When dames and heroines of the g year : vt 64 
Half-lapt in glowing gauze and g brede, 5 134 
Reels, as the g Autumn woodland reels vit 357 


anthem roll’d Thro’ the dome of the g cross ; 
we hear The tides of Music’s g sea Setting 
Mourn’d in this g hour of jubilee, 

And mix the seasons and the g hours ; 

The g news along the steppes is blown, 


Ode on Well. 61 
eae 

Ode Inter. Exhib, 8 
W. to Marie Alex. 11 


At Florence too what g hours, The Daisy 41 
And snowy dells in a g air. x 68 
OncE in a g hour I cast to earth a seed. The Flower 1 
To rest in a g grove, or to bask in a summer sky: Wages 9 


Fixt by their cars, waited the g dawn. Spec. of Iliad 22 


Golden 

Golden (continued) Here is the g close of love, Window, Marr. Morn. 3 
For this is the g morning of love, ll 
That sittest ranging g hair ; "In Mem. vi 26 
To thee too comes the 9 hour When flower » wxeriz 6 
And lives to clutch the g ke ” iziv 10 
sun by sun the happy days Deecenid below the g hills » lreriv 28 
The promise of the g hours ? » lzxrv 106 
call The spirits from their g day “ zeiv 6 
Wo gilded winding watler sanks Ot icy bind the ¢ reall; . citi 24 
To him who grasps a g ball, om exi 3 
I too may aapaiecd take eS Maud I i 30 
Pale with the g beam of an eyelash dead on cheek, ? iu 3 
Among the fragments of the g day. » xviii 70 
A g foot or a fairy horn Thro’ his dim water-world ? » WZH19 
The g symbol of lihood, Com. of Arthur 50 
But those first days had g hours for me, os 357 
An ’twere but of the goose and g eggs.’ Gareth and L. 40 
And handed down the g treasure to him.’ ‘ 61 
And over that a g sparrow-hawk. Marr. of Geraint 484 
And over that the g sparrow-hawk, * 550 
Near that old home, a pool of g carp; 8 648 
and by and by Slips into g cloud, . 736 
But g earnest of a gentler life!’ Balin and Balan 208 
Beheld before a g altar lie The ] lance re 410 
Had wander’d from her own King’s g head, > 513 


Perchance, one curl of Arthur’s g beard. 
Arriving at a time of g rest, a 
In these wild woods, the hart with g horns. * 409 
And chased the flashes of his g horns o 427 
To make her smile, her g ankle-bells. ‘ 579 
A league of mountain full of g mines, a 587 
Made proffer of the league of ig mines, ¥ 646 
And set it in this damsel’s g hair, 205 
Since to his crown the g dragon clung, S 434 
and g eloquence And amorous adulation, pe 649 
‘Stay a little! One g minute’s grace! 684 
and saw The g dragon sparkling over all: 
In g armour with a crown of gold ~ 

his horse In g armour jewell’d everywhere: os 412 
Merlin moulded for us Half-wrench’d a g wing ; ~ 733 
the prize A g circlet and a knightly oword, Full fain 


had Pelleas for his lady won The g circlet, Pelleas and E. 12 
The sword and g circlet were achieved. = 170 
‘Why lingers Gawain with his g news?’ 411 


your flower Waits to be solid fruit of g deeds, Last Tournament 100 
them that round it sat with g cups To hand the wine " 289 


dark in the g grove es 379 
The g beard that Jott ha os with light— be 668 


Went slipping back upon the g days Guinevere 380 
As in the g days before thy sin. ': 500 
makes me die To see thee, laying there thy g head, 535 


O g hair, with which I used to play Not knowing! » 547 

To which for crest the g dragon clung Of Britain S 

glory cling To all high pon. like ag sound For 
ever: Pass. of Arthur 54 

And some had visions out of g youth, 102 

like a g mist Charm’d amid eddies of "melodious airs, Lover's Tale i 449 

And sitting down be on the g moss, " 540 


With all her g t' olds clashing, Ss 605 
One g dream of love, from which may death = 760 
Did I make bare of all the g moss, = ui 48 
palo chil ga Bored emer tee! triumph shall I say ? = iv 6 
evermore Holding burthen in his arms, ‘es 89 
(I told you that he ary his g hour), 


206 
Smoothing their locks, as g as his own Were silver, Sisters (E. and E. ) 56 
The g gates would open_at a word. 145 
but the g guess Is morning-star to the full round of truth. Columbus 43 
each like a g e was pollen’d from head to feet V.of Maeldune 49 
sip tam with all-colour’d plums and with g masses 0 
oO P, 

Md seek If any g harbour be for men Pref. Son 19th Cent. 13 
The glorious st po wreath’d a g cloud, Achilles over the T. 5 
Who reads your g Eastern lay, To E. Fitzgerald 32 
a dreadful light Pane from il g hair, her g helm 


And all her g armour on the grass, Tiresias 44 


272 


Gone 
Golden (continued) while the g lyre Is ever sounding in 
Pane EE hours Now silent, _ no 
g ow » 
and call For g music, Ancient Sage 197 
Siow fhsy Teihe G25 clarncndl eeckioce doaeee thas The Flight 36 
the Locksley H., Sixty 21 
Gone #ivbom for oy year my ein : a 
Fooms the ¢ abne of Binning; wee tool oola’l * 
Gelinas sol aaa “Pe He 
out from many a g phrase; 'o Virgil 
© benath equll thn toerioton Pens 
blind force and brainless will May jar the g dream Freedom 16 
at her girdle clash The g keys of East and West. To Afar. of Dufirin 4 
at ast est. To 1. 0, i 
pare {ee ee tone Se eee wre 16 
Fifty times the g harvest On Jub. Q. Victoria 2 


‘Hail to the jorious @ year of her Jubilee !? * 


To send my life thro’ olive-yard and vine And 
9 grain, Demeter and P. 111 
Fame blowing out from her g trumpet a jubilant 
challenge Vastness 21 
debtless competence, g mean; ” 
‘Thy hair Is-g ke thy Mother’s, not so fine.’ The Ring 104 
Pe ES Os SE ee Pee ee 
first love— - 
Let g yout howell tbe Dinas, Se ay To Mary Boyle 53 
The , aerate melts upon her g hair; Prog. of 10 
Touch’d at the g Cross of the es, Merlin and . OT 
Let the g Iliad vanish, Homer here is Homer there. Parnassus 20 
she saw sae Hin, cinbing towel ben with Se goa Death of Ginone 15 
Golden Fleece (Inn sign) met the bailiff at the The Brook 146 
Golden-hair’d G-h Ally whose name is one with mine, To A. Tennyson 1 
Golden-hilted Nor ead po te save a g-h brand, Marr. of Geraint 166 
Golden-netted aa See Madeline 41 
Golden-rail’d The ik ht aa aérial gallery, Palace of Art 47 
Golden-rinded with fruitage g-r On gold “4 salvers, Eleanore 33 
The Head of all the gs fim, Princess ii 405 
Gold-eyed The g-e ki A Dirge 36 
Gold-fringed owen Tea {pow i lightly prest: Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 22 
Gold-green Flush’d all the leaves with rich g-g, Arabian Nights 82 
Gold-lily While the g- blows, Edwin Morris 146 


Gold-mine from the “ieep G- 's of thought D. of F. Women 274 


Gone ag ads cory ) Autumn and Summer 
Are g ago ; Nothing will Die 19 
Lire bie ht have g away Deserted House 1 
I Fog ‘When I am g away, Two Voices 100 
ull and bitter voice was g. 426 
ren w those vivid hours are g. Miller’s D. 195 


tell her, when I'm g, to train the rose-bush = Y’s. E. 47 
Alack! our friend is g. 2. ae Year 47 
all the old honour had from Christmas g, Or g, The 7 
‘My end draws nigh; ’tis time that I were g. M. @’ Arthur 163 
nin that's £ (repeat) Dora 62, 70, 94 

to him, z 17 


» 150 
tate Of penances I cannot have g thro’, St. S. Stylites 101 
ist ! Tis g: *tis here again ; ” 208 


adoration to my household gods, When I am g. Ulysses 43 
his spirit leaps within him to be be g Locksley Hail 115 
But for ‘my pleasant hour, ’tis g; ’Tis g, and let it 

go. "Tis g: a thousa: nd Pes have s ipt Away Will Water. 179 
Well I know, when I am g, Vision of Sin 109 
Oe ee te we eee eer. Enoch Arden 132 

ht she keep the house while he was g. 7" 1 

Par fore y Enoch is he g?’ és 491 
‘He is g,’ she thought ‘he is happy, * 502 
dion beans toe tac wae tad e 566 
He thought it must have g; but he was g - 694 
‘after { am g, Then may she learn I jov'd “A 834 
when I am g, Take, give her this, » 898 
and these are g, All g. The Brook 186 
breathes in April pot eae All are g.’ a 196 
Leolin, coming after he was g, Aylmer’s Field 234 


ys 


Gone 273 Good 
Gone (continued) you had g to her, She told, perforce ; Princess iv 329 Gone (continued) he told me that so many years had 
found that you had g, ’n to the hills, g 342 ’ First rrel 36 
ee cee eee: oar that’s 9, » v247 Flesh of my flesh was g, ‘izpah 51 
We < no further insult but are g.’ ® 342 if my boy be g to the fire ? ae 
Blanche had g, but left Her child among us, » wa 56 of the short summer night was g, The Revenge 65 
He is ghia} ad meg ta Ode on Well. 271 for a face G in a momen Sisters (E. and E.) 94 
Ann Wily, my i is g, Grandmother 1 Sa ’is tadil wur lost an’ ’is boodks wur g Village Wife 87 
and Willy, gy ok = 8 sa 0’ coorse she be g to the bad! ro 98 
I ought to have g him: pa 14 Hath he been here—not found me—g again? = Sir. J. Oldcastle 152 
But all my children have g before me, i 18 he is g—but you will tell the King, Columbus 234 
at things that have long g by. a 92 G! He will achieve his Tiresias 167 
So has g, my beauty, ee | the master g. G@ into darkness, . 201 
he has an hour,—@ for a minute, my son, “aon And g—that day of the storm— The Wreck 148 
work mun ’a g to the gittin’ whiniver N. Farmer, N. 8.50 Hence! she is 9! can I stay ? Despair 113 
ig et emb lyre Window, On the Hill 14 ‘Lost and g and lost and g!’ Ancient Sage 
G! G, till the end of the year, G, and the light this Hall at last will go—perhaps have g, The Flight 27 
g with her, 7 Gone 1 He’s g to the States, aroon, Tomorrow 49 
G—flitted away, * 4 dhry eye thin but was wet for the frinds that 
opine gen chen Ts a 3 @ the tres of th, th ksley 
grass grow am g, » No Answer 5 e fires of youth, the follies Loe. H., Sixty 39 
when I am there and dead and g, me ll @ like fires and floods and earthquakes * 0 
Blow then, blow, and when I am g, 17 G the tyrant of my youth, a 43 
And learns her g and far from home ; In Mem. viii 4 G the comrades of my bivouac, 2 45 
‘How good! how kind! and he is g. J zz 20 g as all on earth will go. A 46 
Old sisters of a day g by, » @#iz13 G with whom for forty P sg my life a 47 
My prospect and horizon g. » waaviti 4 G our sailor son thy father, a 55 
She cries, ‘A thousand types are g: a wi 3 G thy tender-natured mother, “ 57 
Quite in the love of what is g, » lenxv 114 G forever! Ever? no— ¥ 65 
The violet comes, but we are g. # ev 8 G the of ‘ Forward, Forward,’ Me 73 
Farewell, we kiss, and they are g » Con. 92 till ten thousand years have g. = 18 
and slurring the days g by. Maud I i 33 near, SOn8 CUS AN, > 281 
So many a million of ages have g » — iv35 Midnight—and joyless June g by, Pref. Poem Broth. 8.9 
In a moment they were g: » #12 O THOU so fair in summers g, Freedom 1 
lately died, G to a blacker pit, aa «6 Child, when thou wert g, I envied human wives, Demeter and P. 52 
Like some of the simple great ones 8 61 an’ screead like a Howl g wud— Owd Roa 76 
eee ieee ae yest who bes for a week: » _ e066 So far g down, or so far up in life, The Ring 193 
gates of Heaven are closed, and is g. » zviit 12 Laid on her table overnight, was g ; Re 277 
our whole earth g nearer to the glow pa 18 ! and g in that embrace! = 443 
Now half to the setting moon are g, » wau23 ut dead so long, g up so far, Ss 462 
Is it g? my pulses beat— » I1i36 Is memory with your Marian g to rest, To Mary Boyle 13 
It is g; and the heavens fall in a gentle rain, “i 41 bewail the friend, the wife, For ever g. x 54 
our tithes in the days are g, 2 v23 Good (adj.) the golden prime Of g Haroun 
_ We have lost him: he is g Ded. of Idylls 15 Alraschid. Arabian — 11, 22, 33, 44, 55, 66, 
that the realm has g to wrack Com. of Arthur 227 , 77, 88, 99, 110, 121, 132, 143, 154 
And g as soon as seen. 2 317 But g things have not kept aloof, My life is full 2 
Arthur all at once g mad replies, Gareth and L, 863 humming of the drowsy pulpit-drone Half God’s g 
younger brethren have g down Before this youth; » 1102 sabbath, To J. M. K.11 
a prince whose ner ite was all g, Marr. of Geraint 59 ‘In some g cause, not in mine own, Two Voices 148 
ee you, saying all your force is g? “ 88 ‘Yea!’ said the voice, ‘thy dream was g, » 157 
the morning all the court were g. . 156 Lean’d on him, faithful, gentle, g, 3 416 
when the fourth part of the day was g, Geraint and E. 55 he set and left behind The g old year, the dear 
For the man’s love once g never returns. ” 333 old time, May Queen, NV. Y’s. E. 6 
when I am g Who used to lay them! Balin and Balan 140 And that g man, the clergyman, has told me 
King Had gazed upon her blankly and g by: Merlin and V. 161 words ot Sears, » Con. 12 
lists of such a beard as youth g out fi 245 ‘The Legend of G Women, long ago Sung D. of F. Women 2 
Writ in a language that has long g by. “dl 674 Lest one g custom should corrupt the world. M. @ Arthur 242 
Was one year g, and on returning found - 708 ‘Come With all g things, and war shall be no 
No sooner g than suddenly she began : Lancelot and E. 96 more.’ » __ Ep. 28 
take Their pastime now the trustful King is g!’ 4 101 Who read me rhymes elaborately g, Edwin Morris 20 
.— wounded, and hath left his prize oa 530 G people, you do ill to kneel to me. St. S. Stylites 133 
mean nothing: so then, get you g, » 776 The g old Summers, year by year __ Talking Oak 39 
on his helm, from which her sleeve had g. x 982 slow sweet hours that bring us all things g, Love and Duty 57 
very shield was g; only the case, ” 990 And all g things from evil, a _ 9 
vhen the ghostly man had come and g, x 1101 It is not bad but g land, Amphion 6 
; Saaped is g from out my heart, Aa 1116 My g blade carves the casques of men, Sir Galahad 1 
those that had g out upon the Quest, Holy Grail 122 Like all g things on earth! Will Water. 202 
Lost in the quagmire ?—lost to me and g, -- 892 I hold it g, g things should pass: » 205 
he is To wage grim war against Sir Lancelot Guinevere 192 I hold thee dear For this g ps of port. A 212 
By couriers g 2 dong and on again, » 396 We felt the g ship shake and reel, The Voyage 15 
ning till those armed steps were g, ‘i 585 Wine is g for shrivell’d lips, Vision of Sin 19 
G—my lord! G thro’ my sin to slay and to be slain! ” 612 Virtue !—to be g and just— ” 11 
G, my lord the King, My own true lord m 616 Then her g Philip was her all-in-all, Enoch Arden 525 
[y end draws nigh; ’tis time that I were g. Pass. of Arthur 331 But Miriam Lane was g and ous, < 700 
nd he groan’d, ‘The King is g.’ * Heard the g mother softly whisper ‘ Bless, Aylmer’s Field 187 
had g Surely, but for a whisper, Lover’s Tale iv 19 Till after our g parents past away » 358 


Good 
Good (adj.) (continued) plagued themselves To sell her, 

those g ragoe= ty her good. Aylmer’s Field 483 
And bad him with g heart sustain himself— i 
* Not fearful; fair,’ Said the g wife, Sea Dreams 83 
‘Was he so bound, poor soul ?’ said the g wife ; _# 169 
old Sir Ralph’s at Ascalon: A g knight he! Princess, Pro. 27 
For which the g Sir Ralph had begs them all— * 
But my g father thought a king a king; ” t 
mounted our g steeds, And boliy ventured » _, 204 
As I might slay this child, if g need were, « ti 287 
Wasps in our g hive, “ tv 535 
thus I won Your mother, a g mother, a g wife, a v 166 
Were we ourselves but balf as g, as Lind, “i 201 
When the g Queen, her mother, shore the tress oa vi 113 
and all the g knights maim’d - 241 
She needs must wed him for her own g name; a vit 74 
O g gray head which all men knew, Ode on Well. 35 
let all g things await Him who cares not to be great, 7 198 
You cannot love me at all, if you love not my g 

ne.’ Grandmother 48 

‘ Sweetheart, I love you so well that your g nameis mine. ,, 50 


But he cheer’d me, my g man, aa 69 
Maakin’ ’em goii togither as they’ve g right todo. NW. Farmer, NV. 8. 34 


an ’e died a g un, ’e did. ei 52 
if thou marnes a g un I'll ledive the land to thee. “ 56 
‘How g! how kind! and he is gone.’ In Mem, xz 20 
And all we met was fair and g, And all was g » wxittlT 
If all was g and fair we met, » #605 
If thou wilt have me wise and g. we liz 8 
They of what is wise and g And graceful. » 610 
for thee she grows For ever, and as fair as g. » Con. 36 
My mother, who was so gentle and g? Maud I vi 67 
Comfort her, comfort her, all things g, » Iu 
lily and rose That blow by night, when the season is g, - 075 
Have strength and wit, in my g mother’s hall Gareth and L. 12 
Since the g mother holds me still a child! G mother 

is bad mother unto me! A 15 
‘Nay, nay, g mother, but this egg of mine * 42 
one, g lack, no man desired. a 106 
‘Son, I have seen the g ship sail Keel upward, a 253 
With all g cheer He spake and laugh’d, pa 301 
and the sound was g to Gareth’s ear. os 312 
Then strode a g knight forward, a 364 
When some g knight had done one noble deed, * 411 
Truth-speaking, brave, g livers, them we enroll’d ne 424 
All in a gap-mouth’d circle his g mates Lying =4 511 
And the s spring, and g horse reel, . 523 
g Queen, Repentant of the word she made him swear, 3 526 
‘Son, the g mother let me know thee here, * 550 
heart of her g horse Was nigh to burst with violence an 762 
Three with g blows he quieted, but three Fled se 813 
g cause is theirs To hate me, » 820 
G—I accord it easily as a grace.’ Fe 975 
Is all as g, meseems, as any knight = 1017 
‘Hath not the g wind, changed again ?? - 1054 
hath not our g King Who lent me thee, 2 1070 
O g knight-knave—O knave, x 1135 
‘Sir,—and, g faith, I fain had added—Knight, : 1162 
Saving that you mistrusted our g King - 1172 
Where bread and baken meats and g red wine Of Southland, ,, 1190 
son Of old King Lot and g Queen Bellicent, * 1231 
and thy g horse And thou are weary ; % 1264 
G lord, how sweetly smells the honeysuckle “ 1287 
Care not, g beasts, so well I care for you. 1308 


Then the g King gave order to let blow His horns Marr. of Geraint 152 

There is g chance that we shall hear the hounds : 182 

Harbourage ? truth, g truth, I know not, save, 

‘Enid, the g knight’s horse stands in the court ; » 

Rest! the g house, tho’ ruin’d, O my son, 

His name? but no, g faith, I will not have it: 

And tilts with my g nephew thereupon, 

a costly gift Of her g mother, given her 

‘Yea, I know it; your g gift, 

So ere lost on that unhappy night; Your own 
g , ” 


290 
370 
re 378 


405 
488 
me 632 
688 
690 


Good 


Good (adj.) (continued) Yniol made report Of that g mother 


Enid gay Marr. of Geraint T5T 
Dared not to glance at her g mother’s face, ss 166 
I ride wr ile fore pesses Geraint and E. 15 
return, and fetch 


”» 


= 
: 
- 
a 
Fa 
E 
cs 
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with g cause, Merlin and V. 

G: ae ay eae me know it at once: 

foul bird of rapine whose whole Is man’s g name: pe 

By which the g means to blind himself, 

Leaving her ho and g father, 

How came the lily maid by that g shield Of Lancelot, 

That passionate perfection, my g lord— 

* Nay, father, wry father, shame me not 

till our g Arthur broke The Pagan yet once more 

Gareth, a g knight, but therewithal Sir Modred’s 
brother, 

he went sore wounded from the field: Yet g news too: 

Then far away with g Sir Torre for guide 

And your g father’s iadaeen,’ 

Alas for me pede: Ad days ae a 

More specially your g knight be poor, 

Give me g fortune, I will wife Wen dead, 

for g she was and true, 

seid Aateutenten demeghe joamisieg eal 

g saint oseph, journeyi t 

abd wcnlce ieee @ on Soe Ok tee 

And g Sir Bors, our Lancelot’s cousin, sware, 

Said g Sir Bors, “tered oe 

But as for thine, my g friend Percivale, 

then binding his g horse To a tree, 

Yet with g cheer he spake, ‘ Behold me, Lady, 

* Pity on him,’ she answer’d, ‘a g knight, 

‘G now, what music have I broken, fool ?’ 

He whistled his g warhorse left to graze 

‘G: an I turn’d away my love for thee 

(When the g King sh not be there) 

ba talk at Almesbury About the g King and his wicked 


wrought confusion in the Table Round Which g King 
Arthur founded, 4 
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» + Gan 

Pass. of Arthur 410 
Lover’s Tale i 217 

ms tv 92 


There oot | mother’s kindly ministering, ae 
First Quarrel 18 


So frigh 


Sisters (E. and E.) 27 
136 


And not without g reason. my g son— is 287 
bowt owd money, es wouldn't goa, wi’ g gowd o’ the 

Queen, Village Wife 49 
‘Ay, 9 woman, can prayer set a broken bone?’ In the Child. Hosp. 20 
but the g Lord Jesus had had His day.’ » 22 
Clean from our lines of defence ten or twelve g paces Def. of Lucknow 62 
Blessing the wholesome white faces of Havelock’s 

g fusileers, ey 101 


~ 


Good 275 Goodmorrow 


eek ae) (ontone) As g need was—thou hast come Good (s) (continued) Full to the banks, close on the promised g. Maud I cviti6 
Sir J. Oldcastle 32 Nor let any man think for the public g, » _ 145 
Some cried on Cobham, on the g Lord Cobham; “a 43 It is better to fight for the g » JIT w5T 
Burnt—g Sir Acton, my dear friend ! Zz 19 I needs must disobey him for his g; Geraint and E, 135 
drawn By this g Wiclif mountain down from heaven, Be 132 what they long for, g in friend or foe, 876 
ns rs be Wak ae.) S 138 This g is in it, whatsoe’er of ill, Lancelot and E. 1207 
I would not spurn @ counsel of g friends, “a 146 as the base man, judging of the g, Pelleas and E. 80 
Cuarys, my g lord: in your raised brows I read Columbus 1 None knows it, and my tears have brought me g: Guinevere 202 
Drove me and my g brothers home in chains, ~ ant What g should follow this, if this were done ? Pass. of Arthur 260 
O never was time so g! V. of Maeldune 87 fur they weiint niver coom to naw g. Village Wife 96 
You needs must have g lynx-eyes if I do not escape power hath work’d no g to aught that lives, Tiresias TT 
you Despair 114 running after a shadow of g; Despair 92 
Steevie be right g manners thruf Spinster’s S’s. 66 No ill no g! such counter-terms, my son, Ancient Sage 250 
Hesper, whom the poet call’d the Bringer home of G, for G is G, he follow’d, Locksley H., Sixty 60 
g things. Allg things 185 Truth for truth, and gforg! The G, the True, 
G, this forward, you that preach it, 216 the Pure, the Just— » 71 
our own g redcoats sank from sight, Han DrigasI reach’d a Gospel, all men’s g; i. 89 
’e was allus as g as gowd. volution ever climbing after some ideal g, re 199 
Fur ’e’s moor g sense na the Parliament man ’at stans Powers of G, the Powers of Ill, 22 273 
for us ’ere, ze ae whatsoe’er He wr t of g or brave a 76 
an’ I thowt o’ the g owd times ’at was po ype ee That wanders from the public g, sees 108 26 
An’ I sa: ys ‘I'd be g to tha, Bess, if tha d onywailys let Shall we not thro’ g and ill Open I. and C. Exhib. 33 
ma sp 9; ee when he came to bid me g. First Quarrel 78 
Git oop, if ya’re onywaiiys g for owt.’ And I says ‘If I I had bid him my last g; Rizpah 41 
beiint noiwadys—not nowadaiiys—yg fur nowt— » 7% Good Fortune prosperously sail’d The ship ‘G F,’ Encch A 528 
see Bek a8 9h 9 0 the Henge 5 saiivin’ a son fur me. Tee blown by baffling Like the G é 629 
ee Mev He sees me, waves me from him. Ha 18  Goodlier «A goodly youth and worth a g boon! But 
G, lam ver weary painting you. 3s R.3 so thou wilt no g, then must Kay, Gareth and L. 450 
Ex? @ daily ! g day! thaw it bean’t not mooch (And there were none but few g than he) 744 
of oda . Church-warden, etc. 1 When all the g guests are past away, Last Tournament 158 
Poland11 Goodliest The PT aeeenaag famous knights M. @’ Arthur 15 
Two Voices 302 he seem’d t ever among ladies Lancelot and E. 254 
L.C.V.de Vere 54 mee. the best knight and g man, Guinevere 382 
M. @’ Arthur, Ep. 4 fellowship of famous knights Pass. of Arthur 183 
Aylmer’s Field 198 Goodly” n sooth it was ag time, Arabian Nights 20 
Princess iv 359 A g place, a g time, (repeat) » 31,53 
. 599 ae time, For it was in the golden prime “ 42 
7a » 201 en on my g charger borne Sir Galahad 49 
To the Queen 24 Nor dealing g counsel from a height Aylmer’s Field 172 
The Poet 5 and g sheep In haste they drove, Spec. of Iliad 4 
Two Voices 132 her great and g arms Stretch’d under all the cornice Gareth and L. 218 
* 432 Had made his g cousin, Tristram, knight, oe 394 
i ; The g knight! What! ES 402 
That Beauty, G, ae * A g youth and worth a goodlier boon! a 449 
sisters To With Pal. of Art 8 For strong thou art and g therewithal, a 878 
Would love the gleams of g that broke Love thou thy 89 dreams Of g sup “iy le pheggenl = 1187 
What g should follow this, if this were done ? M. d@’ Arthur 92 ‘Full merry am I to find my g knave E 1291 
The drowsy hours, a of all g Gardener’s D, 185 following with a costrel hers he means of g 
the g and ree of the world. (repeat) Edwin Morris 44, 51, 92 welcome, Marr. of Geraint 387 
some one say. = ‘hen why not ill for g Love and 27 And roam aph A geeay that she knew; > 646 
when shall all men’s g Be each ame 8 abc Golden Year 47 Ah, dear, he took me from a g house, ~ 708 
Subdue them to iis sented and the g. Ulysses 38 Yea, and he brought me to a g house; ~ 713 
But for some true aptinen of g Will Water. 55 Men saw the es hills of Somerset, * 828 
He never meant us an. but g. Enoch Arden 887 But not to g hill or yellow sea on 830 
To sell her, those parents, for her g. Aylmer’s Field 483 Three horses and three g: suits of arms, Geraint and E. 124 
contriving ‘their dear daughter’s g— x 781 Then cried Geraint for wine and g cheer . 283 
the two contrived their daughter’s g— ms 848 Some g cognizance of Guinevere, Balin and Balan 195 
all work together for the Ta Of th those’— Sea Dreams 158 till his g horse, Arising wearily at a fallen oak, iM 424 
All for of womankind. Princess ii 209 tramples on the g shield to show His loathing A 550 
‘All g go with vith thee f take it Sir,’ x vi 207 and unhooded mas off The g falcon free ; Merlin and V. 131 
Whole in himself, a common g. Ode on Well. 26 for g hopes are mine That Lancelot is no more Lancelot and E. 601 
Till each man find his own in all men’s g, Ode Inter. Exhib. 37 she should ask “ton g gift of him For her own self 912 
2 her as my natural g; In Mem. iii 14 while I drank the brook, and ate The g apples, Holy Grail — 
And what to me remains of g? » 42 ‘Where is that g company,’ said I, = 
i » veriti 10 And then I chanced He al ag town ae 
» avi 10 Saving the g sword, his p Pelleas and E. 359 
» i138 A g brother of the Table oe Swung by 
mn liv 1 the neck : Last Tournament ~~ 
os 14 “A “ae the g hounds be 3 at his heart, 
» lexxiv 5 rhyme and reason for it— Sisters (E. and E. ee 92 
z cv 28 hing the g view Was now one blank, Death of Gnone 3 
cevi24 Goodman her small g Shrinks in his arm-chair Princess v 453 


2 ciz 9  Goodmorrow G—Dark my doom was here, Balin and Balan 623 
» erxviit 8 ‘ Goodnight, true brother here! g there! x 628 
» exziz 11 Speaking a still g-m with her eyes. Lancelot and E. 1033 


fed 


U 
oe Ww 


Goodness 
Goodness eye which watches guilt And g, 


Goodnight G, 9, bert al ue tales Gcaep hie ce ¥’s. E. 41 


G, sweet mother: call me before the day is 
G’! for we shall never bid Good morrow— 
mine again should darken thine, G, true brother.’ 
‘G, true brother here! goodmorrow there! 
the stout Prince bad him a loud g-n. 
G-n. Iam going. He calls. 
and soa little Dick, g-n. 
Goods with what she brought Buy g and stores— 
Bought Annie g and stores, 
shelf and corner for the g and stores. 
Goodwill G to me as well as all— 
Peace and g, g and peace, Peace and g, 
Bible verse of the Lord’s g w toward men— 


Goose (See also Wild-goose) He held a g upon his arm, 


take the g, and keep you warm, 

She caught the white g by the leg, A g— 
The g let fall a golden egg 

She dropt the g, and caught the pe! 


more the white g laid It clack’d be ‘cackled louder. 


‘Go, take the g, and wring her throat, 
The g flew this way and flew that, 
a + ape the upon his arm, 
he Devil take the % 

pene his hens, his geese, his guinea-hens ; 
ron the long-neck’d geese of the world 
* Being a g and rather tame than wild, 
*twere but of the g and golden eggs.’ 
egg of mine Was HA pear ye eb ing chon a. 
rams and geese Troop’d round a Paynim harper 
swine, goats, asses, geese The wiser fools, 


276 


In Mem, zrvi 6 


Balin and Balan 622 
" 626 

“ 628 
Geraint and E, 361 


Su; Confessions 27 
4 Mem, zrviii 11 


Rizpah 61 
The 5 

- 7 

” 9 

” ll 

a-~ te 

» 23 

aie | 

» 3 

» 4 

oo 

The Brook 126 
Maud I iv 52 
Gareth and L. 38 
* 40 

43 


Gorge (s) (See also ) roaring foam 
into the g Below us, If I were loved 13 
The g x opening wide apart, reveal none 12 
cragey | High over the blue 9; » 210 
gol en g of dragons spouted forth A flood Palace of Art 23 
t often in the seaward-gazing g, Enoch Arden 589 
Downward from his mountain g 636 
Thro’ the long g to the far light Ode on Well, 213 

Gorge (verb) Gave to the garbaging war-hawk to 

g it, Batt. of Brunanburh 109 
Genel snake-like slimed his victim ere he 93 Sea Dreams 193 
We issued g with knowledge, Princess ii 388 
Dropt off g from a scheme that had left us flaccid Maud I i 20 


we stay’d three days, and we g and we madden’d, JV. of Maeldune 67 
75 


giddy besides with the fruits we had g, 
Gorgeous And title-scrolls and-g heraldries, 

this is he Worthy of our g mites, 

Starr’d from Jehovah’s g armouries, 

That rollest from the g gloom Of evening 


In Mem. lzxevi 2 


Without a mirror, in the g gown ; Marr. of Geraint 739 
Nor meanly, but with g obsequies, Lancelot and E, 1335 
Mixt with the g west the lighthouse shone, Lover’s Tale i 60 
Raise a stately memorial, Make it regally On Jub. Q. Victoria 45 
Gorgon stared upon By ghastlier than the fick Doak of Cnone 71 
Gorgonised G me from head to foot Maud I criti 21 
Gorlois This is the son of G, not the King; Com. of Arthur 73 
Some calling Arthur born of G, Others of Anton ? a 170 
The prince and warrior G, he that held a 186 
But she, a stainless wife to G, ve 194 
That G and King ees? went to war: And over- 
thrown was G and slain. a 196 
many hated Uther for the sake Of G. PS 221 
a pe of G he, Or else the child of Anton, = 232 
born the son of G, after death, = 240 
‘Daughter of G and Ygerne am I;’ ss 316 
and dark Was G, yea and dark was Uther too, ~ 329 
those Who call’d the false son of G: Guinevere 288 
Gorse blaze of g, and the blush Of millions . of Maeldune 43 
Gospel The G, the Priest’s Sir J. Oldcastle 116 
Ab rather, Lord than that thy G, 119 
BE spd a G, all men’s good; Locksley Zz, Siaty 89 
Gossamer (adj.) ‘Had seem’ a g filament up in air, Lover’s Tale i 413 


Gossamer (s) To trip a tigress with a g, 


Princess v 170 


Grace 

Cosme 9 (nenens all the silvery g’s That twinkle 

Gossip (adi. ee parlance, and In ond 26 
Gossip (adj.) A of 9 of sway, 

Gossip (s) Fearing the g of the Enoch Arden 335 
By this the lazy g’s of the port, a 
The sins of em H a BB eer 
like a city; g, scandal, spite ; w 
Delight myself with g meta otra Holy Grail 553 

Gossip (verb) malghbouts bens ailiondh wal a Grandmother 91 
hear the magpie g Garrulous under a roof pine: To F. D. Maurice 19 

Gossoon Thin a slip of a g call’d, Tomorrow 78 

Got ae ee oe Dora 96 

ere = eee Aylmer’s Field 226 
‘sir has g your colours: Princess iv 594 
Now you g a friend of your own age, » vt251 
Stook to his taail they did, an’ ’e ’ant g shut on 

7em yet. NV. Farmer, N.S. 30 
For all have g the seed. The Flower 20 
At last he is breath and answer Lancelot and E. 422 

sweating wi YI, ” 

Se Lamnelot shee beteae, Bet Guinevere 122 
we g to the barn, fur the barn wouldn’t Owd Rod 103 
Up she g, and wrote him mn sibel ally Forlorn 19 
True we have a fai Riflemen form! 24 

Gothic (adj.) Gleam thro’ Se Oy ee ek i 
A G ruin and a Grecian house, Princess, Pro. 232 

aoe Of Oe ee a. f 2 92 

Gotten (See ell-gotten) you have g wings 

love, — Ay 15 
then ’ed g wer leiive, Owd Rod 51 
when Moother ’ed g to bed, x 53 

Gourd By heaps of g’s, and skins of wine, Vision of Sin 13 
In us true growth, in her a Jonah’s g, ess Ww 

Gout g and stone, that break Body tomntl death, Lucretius 153 
that 1, Rack’d as T am with Columbus 235 

—. The g began to move, mphu 

I have no men to g in this wood: D. of F. Women 135 
g nate v4 whole life from birth to death, Lover’s Tale i 76 

And own the holy g of Rome.’ Columbus 190 

Governed ‘I g men by change, and so I sway’d D. of F. Women 130 

Governess See Guyness 

Government A land of settled g, You ask me, why, etc. 9 
And manners, climates, councils, g’s, Ulysses 14 
in arts of g Elizabeth and others ; Princess ii 161 
eae Her low firm voice and tender g. Geraint and E. 194 
Gowd (gold) es wouldn’t goii, wi’ good.g 0’ the Queen, Village Wife 49 
boodks mebbe worth ag weight i’ g.’ is vit) 
’e was allus as good as Owd Rot 6 

Gown Her cap blew off, hee g blew up, The Goose 51 
She clad herself in a russet g, Lady Clare 57 
A g of grass-green silk she wore, Sir L. and Q. G. 24 
Ger should not wear our rusty g’s, Princess, Pro. 143 
A rosy blonde, and in a college g, * ti 323 
I wore a lilac Grandmother 51 
In which of old'I wore the g; In Mem. lxxxvii 2 


Without a mirror, in the gorgeous 9; 


Marr. of Geraint 739 
At least put off to please me this 


rg Geraint and E. 679 
me first, : 


‘In this poor g my dear lord fo 698 

In this poor g I rode with him to court, Pr 700 

In this poor g he bad me clothe m:; hea © 702 

And this poor g I will not cast 705 

tadil’d in an owd turn g, North. Cobbler 41 

on a ees ee ee my 9, Spinster’s S’s. ‘ 
et ee eee c iy 

loved by all the younger g There at Balliol, To Master o Be 

Gowned One arm aloft—G in pure white, Gardener’s D. 126 

(grace) an’ the power oy ’is G, North. Cobbler 73 

An’ saw by the @ 0° the Land, Church-warden, etc. 42 

Graite eat ed ood as the Yule-block theer i’ the g. Rod 56 

Graiter (greater) They maikes ma ag Laddy nor ’er 

i’ the mansion theer, Spinster’s S’s, 110 

Grabb’d An’ I g the munny she maiade, orth. Cobbler 32 

Grace (See also Graace) ictoria—since your Royal g To the Queen 5 

that g Would drop from his o’er-brimming love, Supp. Confessions 112 

From all things outward you have won A tearful g, argaret 12 


Grace 
Grace (continued) I watch thy g; and in its place My heart Eleanore 
God in his lend her g, of Shalott iv 53 
But looking iene ‘fal of, y'd, erie Voices 223 
, He pra wo Vores 
othe py, A | A Miller’s D. 159 
Sree cree Gets 
in — 3 
it hese Whatever maiden g The good old 
Talking Oak 38 
So sweet a , such angel é Bi Maid 13 
ees =o oog Gat} Grad Break, etc. 15 
‘ Annie, this by the g of God Enoch Arden 190 
a hands that petitionary The Brook 112 
or of git, but gta of he forged, Sea Dreams 192 
And so much seed pre i lown Princess ti 38 
arts of g Sa) others vied with any man: = J 
Sa SN oa : of 
easy 9, , » Ww 
Come, a g to me! I am your warrior: » 71223 
who love best have best the g to know W. to Marie Alex. 28 
and there is G@ to be had; __ Grandmother 94 
The mimic picture’s breathing g, In Mem. lrerviii 11 
With gifts of g, that might express - lrazv 46 
with power and And music in the bounds »  texxvii 33 
Tian sation gaiher'd terength. ond ¢ Es cit 
manhood fused with female g In such a sort, i ciz 17 
Maud in the light of her youth and her g, Maud J v 15 
Rich in the g encen ausise, ae 213 
Some peculiar mystic g Made her only the child » iit 39 
that, bright and light as the crest Of a peacock, » zvilé 
Sir mating these ber iden g affright! » ovitt T1 
heard that Arthur of his g Had made Gareth and L. 393 
Treat him with all g, Lest he should come to shame ‘i 468 
so my lance Hold, by God’s g, he shall into the mire— e 723 
Eeperen a coniy o8 & 5 i 975 
and with all g eeceest ak qa, Marr. of Geraint 175 
‘Here, by God’s g, is the one voice for me.’ a 344 
It were but little g in any of us, * 624 
I might amend it by the g of Heaven, Geraint and E. 53 
such a g Of tenderest courtesy, 861 
Both g and will to pick the vicious quitch : ” 903 
with how sweet g She greeted my return! Balin and Balan 193 
_ To learn the g’s of their Table, te 238 
Name. and a g, but scantly thine, ” 377 
into ee 8, ant not 
with half disdain Hid under g, Lancelot and E. 263 
*Do me this g, my child, to have my shield a 382 
ie tan! iis anewer'd, ‘twice to-day. as 383 
The g and versatility of the man! Fe 472 
gsof the court, and songs, Sighs, ms 648 
Stay alittle! One nm minute’s g ! > 684 
while that G Rene’ on bis funy 885 
“Ye might at least have done her so much g, 1310 
the seven clear stars—O g to me— Holy Grail 692 
mighty reverent at our g was he: » 702 
pag nt g, Isolt the Queen. Last Tournament 509 
G, Queen, for being loved: she loved me well oy 602 
to yield thee g nd thy peers.’ = 743 
beauty, g and power, Wrought as a charm Guinevere 143 
see your tender g and stateliness. * 
Had yet that g of courtesy in him left ae Hae 
and—not one moment’s Lover's Tale i 659 
—so, with that g of hers, Slow-moving a dv 292 
raised him to his face with their courtly foreign g; The Revenge 99 
ing damn’d beyond hope of g ? : Despair 109 
Art and G are less and less: Locksley H., Sixty 245 
the branching g Of leafless elm, To Ulysses 15 
they do me too much g—for me ? - Romney’s R. 27 
ace (goddess) Like to Furies, like to G’s, Vision of Sin 41 
and the G’s, group’d in threes, Princess vi 27 
meet her G’s, where they deck’d her » vii 168 
ce (verb) moss or musk, To g my city rooms; Gardener's D, 194 
alli to g his golden verse— Lucretius 94 
‘So ye will g me,’ answer’d Lancelot, Lancelot and E. 223 
ne glar Gardener’s D. 178 


Graced ‘the glance That g the giving— 


277 
Graced (continued) ease That g the lowliest act in 


d it. 
(See also All-graceful) ‘ And yet it was 
Oda is ny oivi—pumesd, 
vided in a g quie 
What looks so little : ‘men’ 
Or deep dispute, g jest; 
sang of what is wise and good And g. 
The g tact, the Christian art ; 
you keep So much of what is g: 
A g thought of her Grav’n on my fancy! 


Gracefulness ry Of thy floating g, 
Graceless ’d the g Mark. 
Gracious Maud could be g too, no doubt To a lord, 


G lessons thine And maxims of the mud! 
For Lancelot will be g to the rat, 

thine is more to me—soft, g, kind— 

thy Mark is kindled on thy lips Most g; 


Was g to all ladies, and the same In open battle - 


All is g, gentle, great and Queenly. 

—well—that were hardly g. No! 

A life that moves to g ends 

A distant kinship to the g blood 

‘Ag gift to give a lady, this!’ 
be more g’ ask’ the girl ‘Were I to give 
this gift of his to one That is no lady ?? 
*@? No’ said he. 

So g was her tact and tenderness: 

the Lord be g to me! A plot, a plot, 

till the g dews Began to glisten and to fall: 

were g times. 

He seems a g and a gallant Prince, 

Like creatures native unto g act, 

Not learned, save in g household ways, 

Whose hand at home was g to the poor: 

Some g memory of my friend; 

Or Love but play’d with g lies, 

Sweet nature gilded by the g gleam Of letters, 

As in the presence of a g king. 

or what had been those g things, 


‘But would it 


Grail 


Gareth and L, 490 


Talking Oak 233 
Gardener's D. 156 
Princess tit 53 

In Mem. lzzziv 24 

3 citt 11 

“ ez 16 
Lancelot and E. 1219 
Lover’s Tale i 357 
Elednore 50 

Merlin and V. 62 


Happy 103 
You might have won 6 
Aylmer’s Field 62 


a 240 
Princess i 24 


< 318 

W. to Marie Alex. 37 
In Mem. ¢ 4 

» exazvuT 

Ded. of Idylls 39 
Gareth and L. 316 
Geraint and E. 636 


meet The morrow morn Once more in one full field 


ime, 


Of g past ; 
woman’s hes and innocent, And all her bearing g; 


therefore flatter’d him, Being so g, 

And all her damsels too were g to him, 
So for the last time she was g to him. 
Warm with a g parting from the Queen, 


this name to which her g lips Did lend such gentle 


utterance, 
for the sake Of one recalling g times, 
Household happiness, g children, 
She dropt the g mask of motherhood, 
Watching her large light eyes and g looks, 
Gradation Regard g, lest the soul Of Discord 
Grade Tho’ scaling slow from g to g; 
g’s Beyond all g’s develop’d ? 
To leap the g’s of life and light, 
Gradual Her g fingers steal And touch 
while I walk’d with these In Marvel at that g 
change, 
saner lesson might he learn Who reads thy g 


TOCess, . 
Gtstnally And g the powers of the night, 
Graduate See Girl-graduates  _ 

Graff made a Gardener putting in a g, 


Holy Grail 324 

rs 394 

Pelleas and E. 120 
e 122 


» 175 
” 558 


Lover’s Tale i 456 
To E. Fitzgerald 53 
Vasiness 24 

- se Fa 384 
rog. of Spring 19 
Love ra thy land 67 
Two Voices 174 
Gardener’s D. 240 
In Mem. xli 11 

Will Water. 26 


Lover’s Tale iti 19 


Prog. of Spring 106 
Princess, Con, 111 


Merlin and V. 479 
Princess ti 220 


Grafted Disrooted, what I am is g here. 
my days have been a life-long lie, G on half a truth; Romney’s R, 42 
Grail (See also Holy Grail) and the G Past, and the 
beam decay’d, Holy Grail 121 
A crimson g within a silver beam; “ 155 
Because I had not seen the G, 3 196 
* Art thou so bold and hast not seen the G?’ s 279 
I, Galahad, saw the G, The Holy Grail, 2 464 
Before a burning taper, the sweet G Glided and past, ” 694 
Could see it, thou hast seen the G';’ ” 15T 


Grail 278 Graspest 
Grail (continued) And to the Holy Vessel of the @.’ Holy Grail 840 Grant (continued) ‘ But if I g, thou mightst defend The ‘ 
Grain (corn) four-field system, and the price of g; Audley Court 34 thesis Two Voices 337 
shower the fiery g Of freedom broadcast Princess v 421 didst thou g mine asking with a smile, Tithonus 16 
A pamphleteer on guano and on g, »_ Con. 89 We might be still as happy as God g’s Enoch Arden 416 
eating hoary g and pulse the steeds, Spec. of Iliad 21 md I g but little music there) Sea Dreams 253 
And vacant chaff well meant for g. In Mem. vi 4 ou g me license; might I use it ? Princess tii 235 
grown The g by which a man may live? » us 1g in he? some sense of shame, » 349 
And gaye all ripeness to the g, » lzxzi 11 G me your son, to nurse » vi 298 
g Storm-strengthen’d on a windy site, Gareth and L. 691 g my prayer. Help, father, brother, » 304 
Smuttier than ae g: pix TO ey Tee @. 60 _ I oar oe it at last! Maud pet 
and of the g husk, the grape And ivyberry, e ., Two G. 50 is face, as I g, in spite of spite, » wre 
torpid bee A wheat Of Egypt bore a g as sweet, G me some knight to do the battle for me, Gareth and L, 362 
As that To Prof. Jebb. 6 ev’n that thou g her none, ” 368 
thro’ olive-yard and vine And golden g, Demeter and P, 111 g me to serve For meat and drink among thy 
From buried g thro’ springing blade, - 146 kitchen-knaves » AL 
heats our earth to yield us g and fruit Akbar’s Dream 105 And pray’d the King would g me Lancelot » _ 856 
Grain (fibre, etc.) Cut Prejudice against the g: Love thou thy land 22 G me on for my thoughts: Marr. of Geraint 816 
tho’ I circle in the g Five hundred rings Talking Oak 83 if the disdain’d to g it! Balin and Balan 191 
Nor ever lightning char thy g, * 277 ‘Fairest I g her: I have seen; ” 
the stem Less g than touchwood, Princess iv 333 g me some slight power upon your fate, Merlin and V. 333 
And twists the g with such a roar “ v 528 And g my re-rei % ‘ 353 
There dwelt an iron nature in the g: » vi 50 O g my worship of it Words, as we g grief tears. Lancelot and EB. 1187 
Too prurient for a proof against the g Merlin and V. 487 Only this G me, I pray you: x 1217 
Grain (particle) A little g of conscience made him sour.’ Vision of Sin 218 Queen, if I g the j y as of love, ” 
The city sparkles like a g of salt. Will20 @ranted Nor yet refused the rose, but g it, Gardener’s D. 160 
A little g shall not be spilt.’ In Mem. Irv 4 Perfectly tiful: let it be g her: Maud Iii 4 
For every g of sand that runs, » exvi 9 As fairest, best and g me To bear it!’ Balin and Balan 350 
Have a g of love for me, Maud II ui 53 What should be g which your own gross heart Merlin and V. 916 
When weight is added only g by 9, Marr. of Geraint 526 But takes it all for g: Lover’s Tale i 157 
Not a g of gratitude mine! Despair 62 Sanctuary g To bandit, thief, i Sir J. Oldcastle 112 
in the million-millionth of a g Ancient Sage 42 Grape (fruit) (See also Father-grape) But pledge me ae 
chains of mountain, g’s of sand Locksley H., Sixty 208 in flowing g. My life is full 15 
Grain (fast dye) one the Master, as a rogue in g Princess, Pro. 116 And g’s with bunches red as blood; ‘ Py 
Grained See Hard-grained Let be thistles, there are 9’s; Will Water. 51 
Granary find my garden-tools upon the g skins of wine, and piles Vision of Sin 13 
floor: May Queen, N. ¥’s. E. 45 drains The chalice of the g’s of God; In Mem. « 16 
garner’d up Into the granaries of memory— Lover’s Tale i 129 bruised the herb and crush’d the g, » cern 23 
Grand He look’d so g when he was dead. The Sisters 32 shun The foaming g of eastern France. 80 
This same g year is ever at the doors.’ Golden Year 74 when my ‘ake davai Maud Ii 
Princess, six feet high, G, epic, homicidal ; Princess, Pro. 225 this wine—the g from whence it flow’d Sisters (E. and E.) 61 
She look’d as g as doomsday and as grave: 7 7187 dangled a hundred fathom of g’s, V. of M 
true she errs, But in her own g way: ia itt 108 grain and oe ey And ivyberry, choose ; De Prof., Two G. 50 
strange Poet-princess with her g Imaginations va 273 vines with g’s 1 hugeness ; To E. Fitzgerald 27 
Or some g fight to kill and make an end: m=! iv 591 Are of thistles ? or g’s of thorns ? Riflemen form! 10 
wherein were wrought Two g designs ; “ vit 122. Grape (shot) their masses are gap. ’d with our g— Def. of Lucknow 42 
he bore without abuse The g old name of gentleman, In Mem. eri 22 Now double-charge it with g! i 
A g political dinner To half the squirelings near; aud I xx 25 D. of F. Women 219 


A g political dinner To the men of many acres, * 31 
Grandchild I wish to see My g on my knees 


Grander And roll’d the floods in g space, In Mem. citi 26 
Grandfather I mean your g, Annie: Grandmother 23 
Whose old g has lately died, Maud I 25 
Grandsire The boy set up betwixt his g’s knees, Dora 131 
sorcerer, whom a far-off g burnt Princess i 6 
he bestrode my G, when he fell, » & 242 


a greatness Got from their G’s— 
Ev’n her @’s fifty half forgotten. 
Grandson To a g, first of his noble line, 


Batt. of Brunanburh 16 
On Jub. Q. Victoria 41 
Maud I x 12 


Large, my g! half the morning have I paced Locksley H., Siaty 1 
Here is Locksley Hall, my g, A. 713 
Not the Hall to-night, my g! a 237 
Grange Upon the lonely moated g. Mariana 8 
About the lonely moated g. Beg 7 
So pass I hostel, hall, and g; Sir Galahad 81 
so by tilth and g, And vines, Princess i 110 
nail me like a weasel on-a g For warning: » 1% 205 
burnt the g, nor buss’d the milking-maid, » 0222 
That ripple round the lonely g; In Mem, «ci 12 
No gray old g, or lonely fold, oe c5 
Oxp Frrz, who from your suburb g, To E. Fitzgerald 1 
A height, a broken g, a grove, Ancient Sage 223 
Rejoicing in the harvest and the g. Demeter and P. 127 
Granite shadowy g, in a gleaming pass; Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 4 
ebb that faintly lipp’d The flat red g; Audley Court 13 
Grant ‘Good soul! suppose I g it thee, Two Voices 38 


Grape-loaded valleys of g-i vines that glow 
Grape-thicken 


’d_ in a bower G-t from the light, Eleinore 36 
Grapple And g’s with his evil star; In Mem. liv 8 
Grappling airy navies g in the central blue; Locksley Hall 124 
Grasp (s) A g Having the warmth and muscle Aylmer’s Field 179 
To give him the g of fellowship ; Maud I riii 16 
of hopeless grief about my heart, Lover’s Tale i 126 
clasp’d her without fear: her weight Shrankinmyg, ,, 7% 203 
Pity for all that aches in the g of an idiot power. Despair 43 
Grasp (verb) God-like, g’s the agi forks, Of old sat Freedom 15 
I will not cease to g the hope I hold Of saintdom, St. S. Stylites 5 
his long arms stretch’d as to g a flyer: ylmer’s Field 588 
And g’s the skirts of happy by In Mem. lxiv 6 
To him who g’s a b ogo rs cari 3 
pws ay g the infinite of Love. Lover’s Tale i 484 
5 one hand grasp’d The mild bull’s golden 
Palace of Art 119 
there the world-worn Dante grasp’d his song, rr 135 
And mounted horse and graspt a spear, Gareth and L. 691 
long black horn Beside it hanging; which Sir Gareth 
graspt, , f 1367 
This Balin graspt, but while in act to hurl, Balin and Balan 368 
Queen Graspt it so hard, that all her hand Last Tournament 411 
her hand Grasp’d, made her vail her eyes: Guinevere 663 
I loved her, pet the hand she lov’d, Lover’s Tale i 1750 
‘Woman ’—he graspt at my arm— The Wreck 120 


tiny fist Had graspt a daisy from your Mother’s grave— The Ring 323 
Graspent Old Yew, which g at the stones oe In Mac “a1 
Dark yew, that g at the stones » renin 4 


Grasping 279 . Grave 


And oaken finials Aylmer’s Fiedd Grassy (continued) I steal by lawns and g plots, The Brook 170 
I gain’d the shore. Princess iv 189 thro’ many a g glade And valley, Marr. of Geraint 236 
her mother g her Marr. of Geraint 676 When we reach’d The g platform on some hill, Lover’s Tale i 341 
This heard Geraint, and g at his sword, Geraint and E.725 Grate (s) (See also Gradte) glimmering vaults with 
Stood g what was nearest, Lancelot and E. 966 iron g’s, D. of F. Women 35 
rang the g of iron thro’ the ve, Pelleas and E. 207 
‘See also Oat-grass, Sparrow-grass, Grate (verb) the harsh shingle should g underfoot, Enoch Arden 772 
the dull Saw no divinity in g, A Character 8 ee Princess i 86 
And knee-deep in mountain g, Mariana in the 8. 42 G@ ber harsh ki in the grass: » 125 
Make hoar with early rime. Two Voices 66 Grated (See also Rib-grated) faces flat against the 
You could see the g for flowers. - 453 panes, Sprays g, Balin and Balan 345 
the bearded g Is dry and dewless. Miller's D. 245 Blinkt the white morn, sprays g, 385 
The grasshopper is silent in the g: none 26 grew So g down and away with thought, Merlin and V. 623 
From meadow-bases of deep g Palace of Art? Grateful g at last for a little thing: Maud III vi3 
above my head in the long and pleasant g. May , N. Y's, E. 32 G to Prince Geraint for service done, Marr. of Geraint 15 
from blown roses on the g, Eaters, C. 8. 2 So g is the noise of noble deeds ‘s 437 
d over with a mound of g, ” 67 be g for the sounding watchword Locksley H., Sixty 198 
lush green g’es burn’d The red anemone. D. of F. Women 71 And deem me g, and farewell! The Wanderer 16 
g, wash’d by a slow broad stream, Gardener’s D. 40 That over-vaulted g gloom, Palace of Art 54 
upon the g: Talking Oak 88 ag le named Enid the Good; Geraint and E. 963 
lies beside thee on the g. ee 239 clo with the g incense-fume Tiresias 183 
feather grow— a 269  Gratefullest Hers was the g heart I have found In the Child. Hosp. 32 
blanching on the g. Day-Dm., Arrival 12  Gratefulnmess King was all fulfill’d with g, Last Tournament 593 
put my face in the g— Edward 21 By all the laws of love and g, Lover’s Tale iv 278 
'd grigs that leap in summer g. The 54 Gratify We would do much to g your Prince— Princess v 217 
i seen the colt at 9, , 139 Grating Across the iron g of her cell Beat, Holy Grail 81 
d her the fairy footings on the g, Aylmer’s Field 90 Struck from an open g overhead High in the wall, § Lover’s Tale iv 60 
laid along the g, Lucretius 214 As from the g of a sepulchre, The Ring 400 
i about Like tumbled fruit in g; Princess, Pro. 83 Gratitude Out of full heart and boundless g Enoch Arden 346 
her harsh kindred in the g: Bi tv 125 This nightmare weight of g, I know it; Princess vt 300 
new-fall’n meteor on the g, ” vi 135 Not a grain of g mine! ; Despair 62 
she pluck’d the g, She it » Con. 31 G—loneliness—desire to keep So skilled The Ring 373 
I may die but the g will grow, the g will Gratulation and was moving on In g, Princess vi 185 
grow when I am Window, No Answer 4 Grave (adj.) Or gay, or g, or sweet, or stern, Palace of Art 91 
Spring is here with and g: - 23 G, florid, stern, as far as eye could see, Sea Dreams 219 
And, since the g’es round me wave, In Mem. xxi 2 a hero lies beneath, G, solemn!’ Princess Pro, 213 
I take the g’es of the grave, < 3 She look’d as grand as doomsday and as g: a 1 187 
And tuft with g a tower ; » cxrviit 20 In each we sat, we heard The g Professor. « ti 371 
From little cloudlets on the g, » Con. 94 Farewell, Macready; moral, g, sublime, To W. C. Macready 12 
fall before Her feet on the meadow g, Maud I v 26 And that has made you g? The Ring 88 
A emerald twinkles in the g, » xvid 51 G@ mother of majestic works, Of old sat Freedom 13 
their feet In wp! id isten’d ; Gareth and L. 928 Until the g churchwarden doff’d, The Goose 19 
‘when he found the g within his hands He laugh’d; » 1235 G faces gather’d in a ring. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 38 
mee There growing longest Geraint and E. 256 Altho’ a g and staid God-fearing man, Enoch Arden 112 
Tho’ pee wid on a bank of g, » 507 The g, severe Genovese of old. The Daisy 40 
gtayly With streaming g, appear’d, Balin and Balan 333 G doubts and answers here proposed, In Mem, civiti 3 
Here are snakes within the g ; Merlin and V.33 Grave (s) See also Ocean-grave) when thy g Was 
lived alone in a great wild on g; ee 621 deep, Supp. Confessions 85 
Went back to his old aes. lived on g, ee 649 Over its g i’ the earth so chilly; (repeat) A spirit haunts 10, 22 
its ice clings to blade of g, Lancelot and E. 107 the green that folds thy g. (repeat) A Dirge 6, 13, 20, 27, 34, 41, 48 
Lay like a rainbow fall’n upon the g, » 431 Two g’s grass- beside a gray church-tower, Circumstance 6 
eft and snake, In g and burdock, Holy Grail 571 the brink Of that deep g to which I go: My life is full T 
flats, nothing but coarse g’es grew; ie 794 From winter rains that beat his g. Two Voices 261 
live g, Rose-campion, bluebell, ki P, Last Tournament 233 A shadow on the g’s I knew, © 272 
O ay—the winds that bow the g! * 735 ‘From g to g the shadow crept: 274 
the i ve Of g’es Lancelot pluck’d Guinevere 34 I shall lie alone, mother, within the moulder- 
‘ dashing runnel on the g. Lover’s Tale ii 101 ing g. : May Queen, NV. ¥’s. E. 20 
n’ they sucks the muck fro’ the g. Village Wife 32 and upon that g of mine, * 21 
live on milk and meal and g; To E. Fitzgerald 13 see me till my g be growing green: a 43 
all her golden armour on the g, Tiresias 45 His voice was thin, as voices from the g; Lotos-Eaters 34 
body they foun’ an the g Tomorrow 73 and ripen toward the g In silence; we O51 
ing from the g, = 89 cord of love Down to a silent g. D. of F. Women 212 
hall, the dune, the g! Locksley H., Sixty 181 Thou seést all things, thou wilt see my g: Tithonus 73 
ladder falls On greening % arly ng hed 10 Each aor sab his one foot from the g, Amphion 43 
from each laburnum chain Drop to the-g. To Mary Boyle 11 By Ellen’s g, on the windy hill. Edward Gray 12 
ht To roll himself in meadow g Romney’s R. 14 The very g’s sores ® to smile, The Letters 45 
living flower and g, Doubt and Prayer 6 drop thy foolish tears upon my g, Come not, when, etc. 2 
v ves g-g beside a gray church-tower, Circumstance 6 glow-worm of the g Glimmer in thy rheumy eyes. Vision of Sin 153 
g-g silk she wore, Sir L. and Q. G. 24 Till the g’s begin to move, ; i 165 
he g h clearly ; Leonine Eleg. 5 tho’ she mourn’d his absence as his g, Enoch Arden 247 
is silent in the grass: none 26 it would vex him even in his g, a 303 
plain was g, wild and bare, ing Swan 1 thought to bear it with me to my g; ” 896 
‘into a g walk Thro? crowded lilac-ambush Gardener’s D, 111 shame these mouldy Aylmers in their g’s: Aylmer’s Field 396 
|g barrows of the happier dead. Tithonus 71 Above them, with his hopes in either g. x 624 


capes with fuller sound In curves Sir L. and Q. G. 14 bring Their own gray hairs with sorrow to the g— a 17 


Grave 


Grave (s) (continued) Pity, the violet on the tyrant’s g. Aylmer’s Field 845 
his bones long laid within the g, Lucretius 256 
very sides of the g itself shall pass, - 


There above the little g, (repeat) Princess ii 12, 13 
that full voice which circles round the g, “ 45 
cram him with the fragments of the g, ~ iti 311 
and drank himself into his g. Grandmother 6 
Lip lp Peotone winged In Mem, vi 16 
I take the grasses of 9; - rxi3 
yearn’d To hear her wee by his g? » wan 
Or builds the house, or the g, » wzerild 
And darkening the dark g’s of men,— » wxeziz 9 
I wrong the g with fears untrue : . ug 
No life may fail beyond the g, ¥ lw2 
Unused example from the g lzxx 15 
And my prime ion in the g: » lzaezrv 76 
Had fall’n into her father’s g, » lxxxiz 48 
fathers bend Above more g’s, » zeviii 16 
with me, and the g Divide us not, » exxzud 
the g That has to-day its sunny side. » Con, 71 
To-day the g is bright for me, * 73 
thing that had made false haste to the g— Maud I i 58 
and Orion low in his g. » wld 
Your mother is mute in her g »  wd8 
Perhaps from a selfish g. » «223 
into a shallow g they are thrust, » IIT v6 


To have no peace in the g, is that not sad? 
Is it kind to have made me a g so rough, i 97 


Orion’s g low down in the west, » iI vi 8 
The cackle of the unborn about the g, Merlin and V.. 507 
Among the knightly brasses of the ‘A * 752 
‘I shudder, some one steps across my g;’ Guinevere 5T 
that his g should be a mystery From all men, ra 

From way down the shadow of the g, To the Queen ii 6 
to whom I made it o’er his g * 

I and the first daisy on his g Lover’s Tale i 193 
received in a sweet g Of eglantines, x 528 
That men plant over g’s. 5 538 
the darkness of the g, (repeat) = 597 
The foul steam of the g to thicken by it, is 649 
till they fell Half-digging their own g’s) . ti 47 
over the deep g’s of Hope and Fear, 58 
now, will I go down into the g, is iv 46 
she joined, In and beyond the g, Sisters (E. and E.) 272 
From either by the stillness of the 282 


aoa 
Break thro’ the yews and cypress of thy g, 


Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 12 
we laid him that night in his g. 


Def. of Lucknow 12 


I will have them buried in my g. Columbus 201 
some one standing by my g will say, a 209 
a ghastlier face than ever has haunted a g The Wreck 8 
vex you with wretched words, who is best in his g? Despair 108 
the world is dark with griefs and g’s, Ancient Sage 171 
and weds me to my g. The Flight 20 
Fiend would yell, the g would yawn, - 51 
I seem to see a new-dug g up yonder by the yew! - 98 
hair was as white as the snow an a g. Tomorrow 60 
in wan g be the dead boor-tree, a 87 
yt he look’d beyond the g, Locksley H., Sixty 60 

repent it o’er his g— 255 


cycle-year That dawns behind the g. 
raise a wind To sing thee to thy g 


Freedom 36 


sowing the nettle on all the laurel’d g's of the Great ; Vastness 22 
graspt a daisy from your Mother’s g— The Ring 323 
glimmers on the marsh and on the g.’ eo B41 
Iam fitter for my bed, or for my g, " 
O the night, While the g is yawning. Forlorn 60 
I would leap into your g. Hi 20 
throbs Thro’ earth, and all her g’s, Romney’s R. 128 
Hush’d as the heart of the g, Bandit’s Death 26 
I am dressing the g of a woman with flowers. Charity 2 
our shadow falls on the g. aa 
am dressing her g with flowers. » 44 
crimson with battles, and hollow with g’s, The Dreamer 12 
Gravel waterbreak Above the golden g, The Brook 62 
like a wizard pentagram On garden g, ” 104 
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epenerlge 
att 
HLH Fe 
: Hl 
cell 
He 
pa 


- 


F 

a: 
HE 
SERSERESRESE 


Gravest bi oh De partir nggh inert F se on 
Graw (grow) an y, proputty g’s. . Farmer, N.S. 
tues cun?sg the Ged Ge North. 
Graw’d (grew) as g hall ower the brick ; Owd Rod 26 
Gray (Edward) See Edward Gray J 
Gray (adj.) my hope is g, and cold At heart, Confessions 103 
Conte trom the woods the Sela the. till-alde, Ode to Memory 55 
Two gtaves a beside a g church-tower, Circumstance 6 
Four app eptscrt he yyy, L. of Shalott i 15 
I see his g eyes twi et At his own jest—g eyes 
es” ag i ' Prep yo 
g twilight d On dewy pastures, ‘alace of Art 
ai panna Id shines like fire in swamps and 
hollows g, May Queen 31 
You'll never see me more in the long g fields 
lp pl May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 26 
range Of waning lime the g cathedral towers, s D. 
pee peel pepe the me nea we Love ond 
g spirit yearning in desire Ulysses 
for this g shadow, once a man— Tithonus 11 
But I count the g barbarian lower than the Christian nae 
my hair Is g before I know it. Will Water. 168 
60k CORES take os hem oe aa Vision of Sin 60 
On thy g stones, O Sea! ; eak, break, etc. 2 
es oe behind it a g down With Danish 
WS 5 Enoch Arden 6 
fe alg Roopa dlr pins “WSF 1 > 
He, shaking his g head pathetically, ». 
See thro’ the g skirts of a lifting squall » 829 
Then Enoch rolling his g eyes upon her, 5 gp ee 
left Their own g tower, or plain-faced tabernacle, Aylmer s Field 618 
bring Their own g hairs with sorrow to the grave— ‘ TT 
a work To assail this g preéminence of man ! Princess tii 234 
From the flaxen curl to the g lock a life a iw 426 
and without Found the g kings at parle: Be v1l4 
Look you! the g mare Is ill to live with, A 451 
G halls alone among their massive groves; 43 
O good g head which all men knew, Ode on Well. 35 
From Como, when the light was The Daisy 73 


9, 

misty summer And g metropolis of the North. 
Pe a be Sining 

nurses, loving nothing new ; 
The same g flats again, and felt The same, 
No g old grange, or lonely fold, 
A g old wolf and a lean. 
Not that g old wolf, for he came not back 
Sleuth-hound thou knowest, and g, 
ivy-stems Claspt the g walls with hairy-fibred 

arms, 
G swamps and pools, waste places of the hern, 
As the feo ook o’er the dewy world, 
This g King Show’d us a shrine wherein 
As that g cricket chirpt of at our hearth— 
seem’d a lovely baleful star Veil’d in g vapour; 
Had found a glen, g boulder and black tarn. 
Sat on his knee, stroked his g face and said, 
‘May God be with thee, sweet, when old and g, 
and set me far In theg distance, 


” 104 
Window, When 6 
In Mem. xxix 14 

» laeravii 13 


Marr. of Geraint 323 
Geraint and E, 31 


»” 385 
Balin and Balan 108 
Merlin and V. 110 


Pe 263 

Lancelot and ae = 
Last Tournament 627 
640 


” 


re 


Gray 

Gray (adj.) (continued) Heart-hiding smile, and g persistent : 
eye: Guinevere 64 
When three g linnets wrangle for the seed : » 205 
Dit dan das a ite cites ghost T the Quten i4 38 

name, a # ‘0 ti 

Tuan the 9 Garkes loves bis name, Lover’s Tale i 257 
G relies of the nurseries of the world, f 
the summit and the pinnacles Of a g steeple— i 82 


Iam g: Locksley H., Sixty 155 
eels Wey tha grad g dope of men, Heowy Brigade] 
‘d up the great g men, eavy Bri 
Yet tho’ this cheek be g, Epilogue 
G with distance Edward’s fifty summers, On Jub. Q. Victoria 40 
came On three g heads beneath a Demeter and P. 83 
Those g heads, meant they - 129 
far As the g deep, a landscape which your eyes The Ring 150 
pa acy aly gremm Brggl by gro Merlin and the G. 5 
And now that I am white, and are g, Roses on the T. 4 
Gray (s) ites eval wenbe, the sounding 9 Mariana 44 
An under-roof of doleful g. ing Swan 4 
Grow green beneath the showery My life is 17 
Roll’d a sea-haze and whelm’d the world in g A 
fee ee ore ee: In Mem. lavii 12 
7 thy dull of joyless g, 5 lzzii 27 
like night and evening mixt Their dark and g, Princess vi 132 
Nor settles into hueless g. To Marg. of Dufferin 50 
Burst from a swimming fleece of winter Demeter and P. 20 


Nid. ad seade thn ges And 9 Guinevere 604 


Grapher “the a ticks ot 9 Holy Grad 453 
i of east ; 7 
Stat Aten pack desize, and ia deopaie: Last Tournament 653 
Grayling And here and there a g, The Brook 58 
Grays ee ee f- Talking Oak 112 
Graze They g and w: Saka nek whi Palace of Art 202 

The steer forgot to g, Gardener’s D. 85 


Gareth and L. 674 
Geraint and E. 211 


left to g Among the forest greens, Last Tournament 490 
Year will g the heel of year, Poets and Critics 14 
Grazing points Of s! , glancing here and g there; Merlin and V. 173 
: A q iron collar grinds my neck ; St. S. Stylites 117 
Grease Sce Kitchen-grease 

- orl Thou battenest by the g Will Water, 221 
eS a ae, ane strong ‘ Conf a 

Against grief of circumstance ‘upp. Confessions 
And thou of God in thy g charity) Isabel 40 
Emerged, I mn g Pavilion Arabian Nights 113 
Oo dated light of thy g presence; Ode to Memory 32 
Well hast thou done, g artist Memory, ” 80 
the world Like one g garden show’d, The Poet 34 
But in a city glorious—A g and distant city— Deserted H. 20 
God’s g gift of speech abused A Dirge 44 
Till that g sea-snake under the sea The Mermaid 23 
What is | in the g sphere of the earth, If I were loved 2 
And I beheld g Heré’s angry e: none 190 
Se ites F ahall abide In this ¢ mansion, Palace of Art 19 
While this g bow will waver in the sun, PA 43 
Full of g rooms and small the palace stood, * 57 
Then in the towers I placed g bells that swung, 7 129 
and those g bells Sain to chime. » 157 
In this g house so royal-rich, and wide, pay 191 
In doubt and g i Ys » 278 
- or one deep cry Of g wild beasts ; ” 283 
Ag _ oonanelped pe may be; L. C. V. de Vere 30 

_ For g delight shuddering took hold of all my 

mind, ; May Queen,Con. 35 
And our g deeds, as half-forgotten things. Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 78 
oo times of g Elizabeth With sounds D. of F. Women 7 
As when a g thought strikes along the brain, ” 43 
‘Thad g beauty: ask thou not my name: » 93 
G Nature is more wise than I: ie 


] 


And the g ages onward roll. : - 
a 


281 


Great 
Great (continued) With g contrivances of Power. Love thou thy land 64 
on one Lay ag water, and the moon was full. M. d@ Arthur 12 
g brand Made lightnings in the splendour of the moon, ” 136 
So g a miracle as yonder hilt. a 156 
Lay g with pig, wallowing in sun and mud. Walk. to the Mail 88 
the g echo flap And buffet round the hills, Golden Year 76 
And see the g Achilles, whom we knew. Ulysses 64 
he seem’d To his g heart none other than a God! Tithonus 14 
Did I look on g Orion sloping slowly to the West. Locksley Hall 8 
Let the g world spin for ever " 182 
He , with g strides among his dogs. Godiva 31 
With twelve g shocks of sound, i WA 
had I lived when song was g (repeat) Amphion 9, 13 
Like some g landslip, tree by tree, se 51 
Hoped to make the name Of his vessel g in story, The Captain 19 
Parks and order’d gardens g, L. of Burleigh 30 
Not a lord in all the county Is so g a lord as he. 60 
Then the g stars that globed themselves Enoch Arden 597 
a g mist-blotted light Flared on him, i 680 
That g pock-pitten fellow had been caught ? Aylmer’s Field 256 
Now chafing at his own g self defied, ~ 537 
scowl’d At their g Jord. Po 725 
shroud this g sin from all! i 173 
Then the g Hall was wholly broken down, BS 846 
and himself Were that g Angel; Sea Dreams 27 
The motion of the g deep bore me on, "i lll 
When the g Books (see Daniel seven and ten) ms 152 
and then the ridge drew, » 220 
that g wave etonane while none mark’d it, * 233 
Live the g life which all our greatest Lucretius 78 
as the g Sicilian called Calliope ” 93 
Not follow the g law? Se Oe 
Seeing with how g ease Nature can smile, ome ye | 
— My bliss in being; and it was not g; »  2aa 
Nature, take, and forcing far apart » «45 
And all things g; Princess, Pro. 110 
I wish That I were some g princess, = 134 
‘And make her some g Princess, six feet high, s 224 
Our g court-Galen poised his gilt-head cane, i. 119 
A present, a g labour of the loom; » 44 
and with g urns of flowers. = 4% 26. 
when we set our hand To this g work, =~ 60 
Lucius Junius Brutus of my kind? Him you call g: “ 285 
While the g organ almost burst his pipes, ” 474 
And your g name flow on with broadening time os \ att 164 
With only Fame for spouse and your g deeds For 
issue, »” 242 
Howe’er you babble, g deeds cannot die ; - 254 
Toward that g year of equal mights and rights, ” tv 74 
Stared with g eyes, and laugh’d with alien lips, es 119 
But g is song sed to g ends : : » 137 
Two g statues, Art And Science, Caryatids, is 200: 
Bear had wheel’d Thro’ a g arc his seven slow suns. td 213 
Beaten with some g passion at her heart, ” 388 
to-morrow morn We hold a g convention: ee 511 
The drowsy folds of our g ensign shake ys v8 
Bursts of g heart and slips in sensual mire, ” 199 
And g bronze valves, emboss’d with Tomyris Bs 365 
there went up ag cry, The Prince is slain. Ms wi 25 
Like that g dame of Lapidoth she sang. 3 32 
burst the g bronze valves, ‘ 75 
To lighten this g clog of thanks, » 126. 
some g Nemesis Break from a darken’d future, ” 174 
as for me I scarce am fit for your g plans: * 218 
ask for him Of your g head— » 314 
but g the crush was, and each base, + 353. 
the two g cats Close by her, + 357 
lords out and in, From those two hosts re 382 
Le the g river take me to the main: » vii 13 
sees a g black cloud Drag inward from the deeps, on 36 
bowers Drew the g night into themselves, ms 49 
her g heart thro’ all the faultful Past “ 248 
Then reign the world’s g bridals, - 294 
A g broad-shoulder’d genial Englishman, is Con. 85 
Why should not these g Sirs Give up their parks a 102 


Great 


Great (continued) Bury the G Duke With an 
empire’s lamentation, Let us bury the @ Duke 
To the noise 

The last g Englishman is low. 

G in council and g in war, 
World-victor’s victor will be seen no more. 

* that dread sound to the g name, 

Was g by land as thou by sea. (repeat) 

And ever g and greater grew, 

So g a soldier taught us there, 

Attest their g commander’s claim With honour, 

reverence and regret To those g men who fought, 

All g self-seekers trampling on the right; 

Let his g example stand Colossal, 

watching here At this, our g solemnity. 

He is gone who seem’d so g.— 

Sounds of the g sea Wander’d about. 

Like those who cried Diana g: 

Heart, are you g enough For a love that never 
tires? O 


271 


Minnie and Winnie 7 
Lit. Squabbles 16 


heart, are you g enough for love ? Window, Marr. Morn. 17 


Calm and still light on yon g plain In Mem. zi 9 
In those g offices that suit fhe full-grown energies ” zl 19 
There must be wisdom with g Death: ” ill 
Upon the g world’s altar-stairs - lv 15 
cane 2 ones © Prag, » lear 35 
The g Intelligences fair That range above » lrezv 21 
She darkly feels him g and wise, » wevii 34 
Let her g Danube rolling fair Enwind her isles, »  wevi 9 
one would chant the history Of that g race, » et 35 
where we saw A g ship lift her shining sides. a 40 
Brings in g logs and let them lie, » cvitlT 
I would the g world grew like thee, » exiv 25 
By thee the world’s g work is heard Beginning, »  exxi ld 
And the g Zon sinks in blood, » carro 16 
As gentle ; liberal-minded, g, Consistent ; » Con. 38 
She would not do herself this g wrong, Maud I x 57 
Like some of the simple g ones gone For ever _ 
yellow ye choke The g city sounding wide; » Il iv 64 
prayi o his own g self, as I guess; 6 0 33 
And so there grew g tracts of wilderness, Com. of Arthur 10 
Of those g Lords and Barons of his realm ” 65 
Made lightnings and g thunders over him, - 108 
whatsoever Merlin did In one g annal-book, ~ 158 
after, the g lords Banded, and so brake out in open war.’ - 236 
And simple words of g authority, me 261 
So this g brand the king Took, S 308 
watch’d the g sea fall, Wave after wave, » 378 
And the fringe Of that g breaker, sd 387 
From the g deep to the g deep he goes.’ e 411 
so g bards of him will sing Hereafter ; ‘i 414 
There at the banquet those g Lords from Rome, - 504 
so those g lords Drew back in wrath, i. 513 
in twelve g battles overeame The heathen hordes, a 518 
eagle-circles up To the g Sun of Glory, Gareth and L. 22 
at times the g gate shone Only, a 194 
like the cross her g and goodly arms Stretch’d * 218 
and faith in their g King, with pure Affection, & 330 
But Mark hath tarnish’d the g name of king, os 426 
Lyonors, A lady of high lineage, of g lands, " 609 
ow two g entries open’d from the * 665 
take counsel ; for this lad is ¢ And lusty, 2 730 
Till Gareth panted hard, and his g heart, x L126 
hew’d g pieces of his armour off him, ‘i 1142 
There rides no knight, not Lancelot, his g self, + 1182 
one Of that g Order of the Table Round, Marr. of Geraint 3 
Thro’ that g tenderness for Guinevere, = 30 
watch his mightful hand striking g blows ee 95 
by g mischance He heard but fragments > 112 
hon here had fall’n a g part of a tower, * 317 
Our hoard is little, but our hearts are g. pip » 352, 374 
For the g wave that echoes round the world; pe 420 
Avenging this g insult done the Queen.’ = 425 
his face Glow’d like the heart of a g fire at Yule, * 559 
and still The dew of their g labour, ~ e 568 
‘Remember that great insult done the Queen,’ A 571 


282 
Great (continuea) fell at last In the g battle 
ing for the King. 


Great 


f Marr. of Geraint 596 
some g court-lady say, ” 723 
As this g Prince invaded us, we, He TAT 
our g Queen, In words whose echo lasts, _ 781 
Till the g plover’s human whistle amazed Her heart, Geraint and E, 49 


Saw once a g piece of a promontory, 
Iwill telMhim How 9 8 man thou art: 
While the g charger stood, grieved a man. 
This work of his is g and wonderful. 
A thousand-fold more g and wonderful 
His work was neither g nor wonderful, 
There the g Queen once more embraced her friend, 
They call’d him the g Prince and man of men. 
him who first Brought the g faith to Britain 
down that of roses the g Queen Came 
And by the g Queen’s name, arise and hence.’ 
By the yap Reneipenl gnc op 158 
I thought the g tower crash down on both— 
But the g Queen herself, fought in her name, 
G Nature thro’ the flesh herself hath made 
When Guinevere was crossing the g hall 
Then fell on Merlin a g melancholy ; 
work the charm Upon the g Enchanter of the Time, 
*@ Master, do ye love me?’ he was mute. 
Caught in a g old tyrant spider’s web, 
~anflnpecenr pts Sand pal ait yer 

ve: 


The g proof of your 
T boned tae p tie Lanceint sien one 
Then the g Master merrily answer’d her: 
T theeghs as he was putin baa 
t was gent: g: 
he rode to tilt For the g diamond in the diamond 


‘shee ‘Gill po valin,” ho eonaeetd. thas owls Ok 
Lancelot, 


g name This con: : 


there, g lord, doubtless,’ Lavaine said, 
And seeing me, with a g voice he cried, 
‘Save your g self, fair lord ;’ 
And after muttering ‘The g Lancelot,’ 
‘Me you call g: mine is the firmer seat, 
Of greatness to know well I am not g: 
Lancelot gave A marvellous g shriek and | tad groan, 
Came round their g Pendragon, saying to hi 
So g a knight as we have seen ay— 
knowing he was Lancelot; his g name Conquer’d; 
A sleeve of scarlet, broider’d with g pearls, 
flung herself Down on the g King’s co 
I deem you know full well Where your g knight 

is hidden, 

Yet the g knight in his mid-sickness made 
Up the g river in the boatman’s boat. 
And there the g Sir Lancelot muse at me; 
My knight, the g Sir Lancelot of the Lake.’ 
Or sin seem less, the sinning seeming g ? 
In our g hall there stood a vacant chair, 
While the g a pe lay along the hall, 
roofs Of our g hall are roll’d in thunder-smoke! 
four g zones of sculpture, set betwixt 
Where twelve g windows blazon Arthur’s wars, 
Streams thro’ the twelve g battles of our King. 
Knights that in twelve g battles splash’d and dyed 
All the g table of our Arthur closed 
A g black swamp and of an evil smell, 
A thousand piers ran into the g Sea. 
first At once I saw him far on the g Sea, 
With one g dwelling in the middle of it; 
bound and plunged him into a cell Of g piled stones ; 
a g stone slipt and fell, Such as no wind could move: 
words Of so g men as Lancelot and our King 


» 


Balin and Balan 


Merlin and V. 


” 
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Holy Grail 167 
180 


Great (continued) And in the g sea wash away 


my sin. Holy Grail 806 
G ated, ceo" Lowel pene 3 
a eyes. ” 
ait ceed aes Fotion vane noes Pelleas and E. 27 
And she was a g lady in her land. ” 98 
For she was a g lady. ” 123 
org hing dager iry Up to the summit, mi 166 
when she mock’d his vows and the g King, ” 252 
4 g and sane and simple race of brutes ee 480 
Hath the g heart of knighthood in thee fail’d . 596 
ery of ag jousts With trumpet-blowings ran Last Tournament 51 
Hage bod afm Acne, deg grt a 1 
their g umpire, looking o’er ists. 4 159 
G brother, thou nor I have made the world ; " 
eae tee By keen wean er he pene ; 438 
roar nm 
eal becdk Whasenkag see att o lanwun, * 464 
‘Flatter me not, for hath not our g Queen a 557 
To make one doubt if ever the g ie 564 
I swore to the g King, and am forsworn. - 661 
look’d and saw The g Queen’s bower was dark,— a 758 
I thank the saints, I am not g. Guinevere 199 
As g as those of g ones, = 204 
himself was Of the g Table— * 
woman in her as g As he was in his manhood, _,, 299 
The Dragon of the g Pendragonship, ) », 398, 598 
In twelve g battles ruining o - 432 
Far down to that g battle in the west, € 571 
Ah g and lord, Who wast, m 638 
Now—ere he goes to the g Battle ? ‘a 652 
that day when the g light of heaven Burn’d Pass. of Arthur 90 
‘Hearest thou this g voice that shakes the world, ‘ 139 
tee een ae i moon was fall. a 180 
oop sed gene alee dour of the moon, e 304 
teak tees dove pope : n ius 
g g goes. ” 
Like the last echo born of a g cry, es 459 
ene eons 1Aee beyond sight: To the Queen ii 59 
come, g Mistress of the ear and eye: Lover’s Tale i 22 
g pine shook with lonely sounds of joy * 325 
And over all the g rioting And climbing, » 403 
With that g crown of beams about his brows— ” 672 
From his g hoard of happiness distill’d m 714 
Alone, and in the heart of the g forest. s u3 
G hills of ruins, and aR 65 
ge egy elgheee music which rights all, s iv 64 
by love they both had borne the dead, » 181 
ee Sprwen aod 'd; S 191 
at one end of the hall Two g funereal curtains, e 214 
while now the g San Philip hung above us like a 
cloud The Revenge 43 
But anon the g San Philip, ” 
We have won g glory, my men! a 85 
or ever that evening ended a g gale blew, » 114 
could I wed her Loving the other? do her that 
g wrong ? Sisters (E. and E.) 168 
the g things of Nature and the fair, = 222 
et, that had quench’d herself ” 233 
” scarce as g as Edith’s power of love, S 261 
then the g ‘ Laudamus’ rose to heaven. Columbus 18 
_ oppo wrote that none could breathe ” 52 
g flame-banner borne by Teneriffe, & 69 
heaped G Khan’s palaces to the Moor, i 109 
thee the keys of the g Ocean-sea? _ ” 149 
Only the ghost of our g Catholic Queen ioe LOY, 
es ie, before our world begins, De Prof., Two G. 27 
i ! never since thine own Black ridges Montenegro 12 


when first the g Sun-star of morningtide, 
always o’er the g Peleion’s head Burn’d, 


Batt. of Brunanburh 25 
Achilles over the T. 28 


The g God, Arés, burns in anger still Tiresias 11 
ve sg rear’d To some g citizen, re 83 
g God Arés, whose one bliss Is war, Reset 

_ Stars Send no such light upon the ways of men As 
onegdeed. » 468 


283 Greatest 
Great (continued) Flowing with easy greatness and 

touching on all things g, The Wreck 50 
first g love I had felt for the first and greatest of men ; P 76 
g storm grew with a howl and a hoot of the blast yy 91 
after all—the g God for aught that I know; Despair 104 
apis & Gol caune ties todd belng bin to nought! » 106 
Thro’ the g gray slope of men, Heavy Brigade 1T 
With all the peoples, g and small, Epilogue 20 
‘So g so noble was he!’ Dead Prophet 30 
‘@! for he spoke and the people heard, i 33 
G and noble—O yes—but yet— 9 43 
Noble and ay—but fn 49 


Txov thi 

To this g cause of Freedom, drink, m 
the g name of England, roun 
(repeat) 


To this g name of England drink, my friends. 
Should this old England fall Which Nelson left so g. 


All is gracious, gentle, g and Queenly. 


Of this g Ceremonial And this year of her Jubilee. 
g Earth-Mother, thee, the Power That lifts 


coming year’s g good and varied ills, 
G the Master, And sweet the Magic, 
I stood Before the 


mixt with the g Sphere-music of stars 


As some g shock may wake a palsied limb, 
*Forbear In the g name of Him who died for men, 


And gaze on this g miracle, the World, 
O g and gallant Scott, 
By the g dead pine—you know it— 


hidden purpose of that Power which alone is g, 


tho’ faintly heard Until the g Hereafter. 
O silent faces of the G and Wise, 

The name of Britain trebly g— 

Which are indeed the manners of the g. 
g and small, Went nutting to the hazels. 
she perhaps might rea 
make us all we would is g and good.’ 
Him who cares not to be g, 

Makes former gladness loom so g ? 
Thy kindred with the g of old. 

I care not howsoever g he be, 

7” this grief Is abe | 


less your haters, said the Greatest of the g; 


fail ” craven fears of being g. 


sowing the nettle on all the laurel’d graves of the G; 


Greit Sa like a g num-cumpus I blubber’d 
While ’e sit like a g glimmer-gowk 


I heird g heiips 0’ the snaw slushin’ down 


Then ’e married ag Yerl’s darter, 

Greater (See also Gradter) 

g than thy years, 

For there are g wonders there. 
And g glory varying to and fro, 
And ever great and g grew, 
What know we g than the soul ? 
G than I—is that your cry ? 
My shame is g who remain, 


from childhood shape His action like the g ape, 


Behind thee comes the g light : 

and evermore As I grew g grew with me; 

And, for himself was of the g state, 

Because I fain had given them g wits: 

I should have found in him a g heart. 

there lives No g leader.’ 

‘And on I rode, and g was my thirst. 

The g man, the g courtesy. 

and draws The g to the lesser, 

why, the g their disgrace ! 

A g than all knowledge, beat her down. 

Believed himself a g than himself, 
Greatest Requiring at her hand the g gift, 

The g sailor since our world began. 

To thee the g soldier comes ; 

For this is England’s g son, 


g Canning, stand among our best 
friends, And 
and round. 
Hands all Round 11, = 
2 


Madonna-masterpieces 


the applause of G, 


to the griefs the g must bear, 


Epit. on Stratford 1 


The Fleet 5 
On Jub. Q. Victoria 14 


” 50 
Demeter and P. 97 
Prog. of Spring 93 

Merlin and the G. 15 
Romney’s R. 86 
Parnassus 8 

St. Telemachus = 


Akbar’s Dream 122 
Bandit’s Death 1 

” 23 

God and the Univ. 5 


D. of the Duke of C.17 


Palace of Art 195 


You ask me, why, etc. 22 


Walk. to the Mail 66 
Enoch Arden 63 
Princess wii 262 

“a iv 599 

Ode on Well. 199 

In Mem. xxiv 10 

a lxziv 8 
Lancelot and E. 1069 
Guinevere 205 
Locksley H., Sixty 85 
Ha all round 32 
Vastness 22 

North. Cobbler 61 
Village Wife 38 
Owd Rod 41 
Church-warden, etc. 20 


Love and Duty 21 
Day-Dm., art. 28 
Aylmer’s Field 73 

de on Well. 108 

Fe 265 

Spiteful Letter 17 

In Mem. cizx 23 

= exrz 11 

» evr 12 

Com. of Arthur 352 
Gareth and L. 395 
Merlin and V. 496 

9 873 

Lancelot and E. 317 
Holy Grail 401 

Last Tournament 633 
Gardener’s D. 10 
Aylmer’s Field 384 
Princess vii 238 

Last Tournament 67T 
Gardener’s D. 229 
Ode on Well. 86 

»” 88 

” 95 


Art more thro’ Love, and 


Greatest 284 Greener 
Greatest (continued) ‘that you love This g knight, your Green (adj.) (continued) To one g wicket in a privet 
pardon ! , Lancelot and E. 669 oe a Gardener’s D. 110 
what profits me my name Of g knight ? ra 1414 With one g ever and anon Di A Court 88 
Alas for Arthur’s g knight, * 1419 Beyond the fair g and eastern sea. Love Duty 101 
‘We have heard of thee: thou art our g knight, Holy Grail 603 And dewy Northern meadows g. The Voyage 36 
Chancellor, or what is g would he be— Aylmer’s Field 397 bathed In the g gleam of dewy-tassell’d trees Princess i 94 
life which all our g fain Would follow, Lucretius 78 ‘Ye areg wash, see ye warp not. a eee 
Our g yet with least pretence, Ode on Well. 29 The g malignant light of coming storm. » 132 
as the g only are, In his simplicity 33 when all the woods are g ? w 107 
grieving that their g are so small Merlin and V. 833 Started a g linnet Out of the croft; Minnie and Winnie 1T 
to learn this knight were whole, Being ourg: Lancelot and E. T73 Within the g the moulder’d tree, In Mem, zevi T 
Not all unhappy, having loved God’s best And g, 2 1094 Who wears his manhood hale and 
And calling me the g of all knights, Holy Grail 595 So thro’ the g gloom of the wood they past, Geraint and E. 195 
My g hardly will believe he saw ; = 896 mist Like that which kept the heart of Eden g 
Sines suink lekumtcaule ine @ ol thaeunel H., Sixty 85 leaves Laid their g faces flat against the panes, Balin and Balan 344 
Greatness And should your g, and the care 'o the Queen 9 Chose the g path that show’d the rarer foot, Lancelot and E. 162 
Remembering all his g in the Past. Ode on Well. 20 Cre tes SS as ee ee 408 
if to-night our g were struck dead, Third of Feb. 17 all the place whereon she stood was g; 
I leave thy g to be guess’d; In Mem, lrxv 4 And g wood-ways, and eyes the leaves ; Pelleas and E. 139 
She knows not what his g is, » zevii 27 In fuming sulphur blue and g, a Tournament 617 
= to his —— she quench’d. Merlin and V. 218 gardener’s hand Picks from the colewort a g 
— of youth Toward g in its elder, Lancelot and E. 283 c illar, Guinevere 
(0 g, save it be some far-off touch Of g “ 450 | ae ther In its g sheath, Lover's Tale i 153 
one isle, That knows not her own g: To the Queen ii 32 P’ April promise, glad aon ee Of Being, » 28 
a g Got from their Grandsires— Batt. of Brunanburh 15 Rather to work o} ‘ Sir J. Oldcastle 129 
Gone! He will achieve his g. Tiresias 168 but the whole g Isle was our own, V. of Maeldune 93 
Flowing with easy g and touching on all things great, The Wreck 50 Or the young g leaf rejoice in the frost The Wreck 20 
the: Sep Rag emdbd 2 Locksley H., Sixty 130 G Sussex fading into blue Pro. to Gen. Hamley 7 
Pray our g may not fail Hands all rownd 31 ‘sitting on g sofas contemplate The torment of 
increased Her g and her self-content. To Marq. of Dufferin 8 the damn’d’ Akbar’s Dream 48 
Greaves flamed upon the brazen g Of bold Sir Green (s) (See also Chapel-green, Greein, Gold-green) 
Lancelot. L. of Shalott iti 4 Winnow with giant arms the slumbering g. The Kraken 10 
g and cuisses dash’d with drops Of onset ; M. @’ Arthur 215 and earliest shoots Of orient g, Ode to Memory 18 
g and cuisses dash’d with drops Of onset ; Pass. of Arthur 383 Shot over with purple, and g, Ey 20 
Grecian A Gothic ruin and a G house, Princess, Pro. 232 the g that folds thy grave. (repeat) A Dirge 6, 13, 20, 27, 34, 41, 48 
Ran down the Persian, G, Roman lines a vi 130 In some fair space of sloping g’s Palace of Art 106 
And read a G tale re-told, Which, cast in later Effie shall go with me to-morrow to the g, May Ae 25 
G mould, To Master of B.5 Beneath the hawthorn on the g May Queen, NV. Y’s. E.10 
Greetin (green) (adj.) an’ jessmine a-dressin’ it g, Spinster’s S's. 105 branches, fledges with clearest g, D. of F. Women 59 
Greean (s) we was shaiimed to cross Gigglesby G, . 33 The smell of violets, hidden in the g, = 17 
Greece fairest and most loving wife in G.’ (none 187 like a purple beech among the g’s Edwin Morris 84 
Greed Blockish irreverence, brainless g— Columbus 129 when she gamboll’d on the g’s Talking Oak 17 
Greedy Come like a careless and a g heir Lover’s Tale i 615 All creeping plants, a wall of g Day-Dm., Sleep P. 45 
Greek (adj.) = ancient love With the G woman. none 261 The topmost elm-tree gather’d g Sir L. and Q. G. 8 
show’d the house, G, set with busts : Princess, Pro. 11 all the wood stands in a mist of g, The Brook 14 
Greek (s) whilome spakest to the South in G Sir J. Oldcastle 29 ure as lines of g that streak the white Princess v 196 
sphere-music as G Had hardly dream’d of. Akbar’s Dream 44 t twinkle into g and gold: In Mem. zi 8 
Green (adj.) See also Dark-green, Grass-green, Greeiin, This round of g, this orb of flame, I» wcaviv 5 
Light-green, een, Pale-green, Silver-green And on a simple village g ; a lriv 4 
tears of penitence Which would keep g Supp. Confessions 119 Thy leaf has perish’d in the g, » leev13 
Under the hollow-hung ocean g! The Merman 38 those fall’n leaves which a their g, » 2cev23 
Are neither g nor sappy; Amphion 90 feet like sunny gems on an English g, Maud Ivi4 
flourishes G in a cuplike hollow of the down. Enoch Arden 9 damp hill-slopes were quicken’d into g, Gareth and L. 184 
sow’d her name and kept it g Aylmer’s Field 88 the live g kindled into flowers, » 185 
I trust We are g in Heaven’s eyes; Holy Grail 38 Breaks from a coppice gemm’d with g and 
heaven appear’d so blue, nor earth so g, » _ 865 red, Marr. of Geraint 339 
forehead vapour-swathed In meadows ever Freedom 8 like a shoaling sea the lovely blue Play’d into g, Geraint and E. 689 
And see my cedar g, To Ulysses 17 In g and gold, and plumed with g Merlin and V. 89 
High-wall’d gardens g and old ; Arabian Nights 8 And armour’d all in forest 9s Last Tournament 170 
From the g rivage many a fall Of diamond rillets = 47 food warhorse left to graze Among the forest g’s, Fy 491 
Betwixt the g brink and the running foam, Sea-Fairies 2 odred still in g, all ear and eye, Guinevere 24 
Whither away from the high g field, . 8 —its wreaths of ppd Lape Lover’s Tale i 39 
Grow g beneath the showery g, My life is full 17 recalling fragrance and the g Of the dead spring: _ 723 
And in the middle of the g salt sea Mine be the strength 7 lies Behind the g and blue? Ancient Sage 26 
in the pits Which some g Christmas crams with blue of sky and sea, the g of earth, = 41 
weary bones. - Wan Sculptor 14 for a blessin’ ’ud come wid the g! Tomorrow 64 
on the casement-edge A long g box of mignonette, Miller's D. 83 Shallow skin of g and azure— Locksley H., Sixty 208 
In this g valley, under this g hill, none 232 mantle, every shade of glancing g, Prog. of Spring 63 
round the cool g courts there ran a row Of cloisters, Palace of Art 25 earth’s g stole into heaven’s own hue, Far—far—away 2 
All the valley, mother, ’ill be fresh and g and still, May Queen 37 as summer-new As the g of the bracken June Bracken, etc. 9 
Don’t let Effie come to see me till my grave Green (verb) g’s The swamp, where humm’d the 
be growing g: May Queen, NV. Y’s. E. 43 dropping snipe, On a Mourner 8 
and there Grows g and broad, and takes no care, Lotos-Eaters, C.S.28 Greener is laurel g from the brows Of him To the Queen T 
at the root thro’ lush g grasses burn’d D. of F. Women 71 might have danced The greens into g circles, Gardener’s D. 134 
‘Single I grew, like some g plant, ¥ 205 Yet the yellow leaf hates the g leaf, Spiteful Letter 15 


ee 


weg 
Greeted eens 0238 9 wnbonigsly. 
face, but stealthily, 
‘ound was g as in Heaven 
how sweet She g my return ! 


285 


. Grew (continued) The voice g faint: there came a further 


Lancelot and BE. 
Pelleas and E. 
Ancient Sage 165 

Prog. of Spring 11 
In Mem. cxv 14 

ing 10 
ield 622 
H., Sixty 178 


Voice and the P. 4, 40 


Guinevere 22 


Geraint and E. 785 

s 879 

Last Tournament 577 
Lover’s Tale iv 171 
Columbus 5 


Geraint and E. 279 
Balin and Balan 81 
» 194 

Merlin and V. 155 
Lancelot and E. 355 
Pe 995 


Pelleas and E. 383 


To Prof. Jebb 10 
The Letters 13 
Lucretius 138 

In Mem. lvii 14 
Balin and Balan 342 


I send a birthday line Of g; To E. Fitzgerald 46 

Grenade See Hand-grenade 

Grenville (Sir Richard) See Richard, Richard Grenville 

Grew (See also Graw'd) G darker from that 

under-flame : Arabian Nights 91 
mother in semblance, g A flower all gold, The Poet 23 
She, as her carol sadder g, Mariana in the S. 13 
egcarees merry yr 
g, like some green plant, . of F. Women 

G and able-bodied ; The Goose 18 
we g The fable of the city where we dwelt. Gardener’s D. 5 
hoarded in herself, G, seldom seen ; ” 50 
in praise of her G oratory. » 57 
For up the porch there g an Eastern rose, P 123 
Her beauty g; till Autumn brought an hour For Eustace, __,, 207 
mound That was unsown, where many poppies g. Dora 73 
wreath of all the flowers That g about, , an 
Of different ages, like twin-sisters g, Edwin Morris 32 
I g Twice ten long weary weary years St. S. Stylites 89 
And in the chase g wild, Talking Oak 126 
To look as if they g there. Amphion 80 
But such whose father-grape g fat Will Water. 7 
That she g a noble lady, L. of Burleigh 15 
Faint she g, and ever fainter, eS 81 
warn’d madman ere it g too late: Vision of Sin 56 


‘Pe 


Grew 


Vision of Sin 20T 


Ig in gladness till I found My spirits To E. L.11 
third child was sickly-born and g Yet sicklier, Enoch Arden 261 
Philip’s rosy face contracting g Careworn and wan; < 486 
Thicker the drizzle g, deeper the gloom; me 679 
Heaven in lavish bounty moulded, g. Aylmer’s Field 107 
and still G with the growing note, Sea Dreams 213 

Tired of so much within our little life, Lucretius 225 

velier than their names, G side by side ; Princess, Pro. 13 
the brain was like the hand, and g With using; ” ti 150 
* How g this feud betwixt the right and left.’ “ at TT 
they were still together, g (For so they said themselves) _,, 88 
Ig dise ed, Sir; but since I knew No rock 153 
they g Like field-flowers everywhere ! a 251 
Sun G broader toward his death and fell, - 364 
Till all men g to rate us at our worth, » iv 145 
thus a noble scheme G up from seed re 310 
there g Another kind of beauty in detail : 447 
a clamour g As of a new-world Babel, = 486 
That all things g more tragic and more strange; = vi 23 
o’er him g Tall as a figure lengthen’d é 160 
And ever great and greater g, Ode on Well. 108 
What slender campanili g The Daisy 13 
it g so tall It wore a crown of light, The Flower 9 
And still as vaster g the shore In Mem. citi 25 
I would the great world g like thee, »  exty 25 
And g to seeming-random forms, »  exviti 10 
There rolls the deep where g the tree. “er Geek 
For thee she g, for thee she grows » Con, 35 
Discussing how their courtship g, = 9T 
When it slowly g so thin, Maud I xix 20 
months ran on and rumour of battle g, » III vi 29 
so there g great tracts of wilderness, Com. of Arthur 10 
they g up to wolf-like men, Worse than the wolves. = 32 
at evermore As I g greater g with me; ” 351 
a slope of land that ever g, Field after field, a 428 
To break him from the intent to which he g, Gareth and L. 140 
under cloud that g To thunder-gloom a 1358 
9 A ange of his promise to the King, Marr. of Geraint 49 
still she look’d, and still the terror g » 615 


lie still, and yet the sapling g: 

he g Tolerant of what he half disdain’d, 

g So grated down and filed away with thought, 

the dark wood g darker toward the storm 

g between her and the pictured wall. 

g so cheerful that they deem’d her death 

then the times G to such evil that the holy cup 

sound As from a distance beyond distance g 

till I g One with him, to believe as he believed. 

wholesome flower And poisonous g together, 

flats, where nothing but coarse grasses g; 

With such a closeness, but apart there g, 

Whereon a hundred stately beeches g, 

g So witty that ye play’d at ducks and drakes 

all this trouble dia not pass but g; 

And g half-guilty in her thoughts again, 

dolorous day G drearier toward twilight falling, 

They g aweary of her fellowship: 

that my love G with myself— 

sustenance, which, still as thought, g large, 

and g again To utterance of passion. 

Why g we then together in one plot ? 

g at length: Prophetical and prescient 

and each heart G closer to the other, 

a wave like the wave that is raised by an earth- 
quake g, 

G after marriage to full height and form ? 

could it be That trees g downward, 

and the light G as I gazed, 

they prest, as they g, on each other, 

fixt on mine, till mine g dark For ever, 

the great storm g with a howl and a hoot 

stars in heaven Paled, and the glory g. 

souls of men, who g beyond their race, 


Geraint and E. 165 
Merlin and V.1TT 
~ 622 


. 890 
Lancelot and E. 993 
is 1131 

Holy Grail 57 

112 


” 


» 884 
Pelleas and E. 26 
Last Tournament 343 
Guinevere 84 
» 408 
Pass. of Arthur 123 
Lover’s Tale 1 109 

1 


” 


The Revenge 115 


Sisters (E. and E.) 171 


Columbus 50 


”» TE 

V. of Maeldune 64 
Tiresias 47 

The Wreck 91 


Pro. to Gen. Hamley 32 


Demeter and P. 140 


Grew 286 Grinning 
Grew (continued) face Of Miriam g upon me, tillIknew; The Ring 185 Grief nyt chariots backward, knowing g’s 


that g Blown into glittering by the opular breath, | Romney’s R. 48 hand ; Achilles over the T. 25 
Grewest igh es -nimaphen! -epd: nowledge, In Mem. cxiv 26 Wioce tas pune tied tine Wad Tiresias 80 
Greys Brave Inniskillens — 33 With present g, and made the rhymes, 

Gride 4's and clangs Its leafless ribs In Mem. evii 11 With ag that could only be cured, Despair 80 
Grief with g, not fear, With hopeful g, Supp. Confessions = die for ever, if all bis g’s are in vain, 


strong Against the g of circumstance 


g's by which he once was wrung Were never worth Ancien Sige 12 


not weep, nor let your g be wild, May ss N. ¥’s. E. 4 O rosetree planted in my g, 
and g became A solemn scorn of ills. D. of F. Women 227 the world is dark with g’s and graves, ae, i 
In g I am not all unlearn’d ; To J.8.18 You will not leave me thus in g The Flight 85 
Let G be her own mistress still. ia | When all my g’s were shared with thee, Pref. Poem. Broth. 8. 25 
Words weaker than your g would make G more. 1. oo with all its pains, and g’s, and deaths, To Prin. Beatrice 2 
such a distance from his youth in g, Gardener's D. 54 — for man thro’ all ped for thee,— Demeter and P. 15 
Annie, seated with her g, Enoch Arden 280 in utter g I fail’d To send my life as 109 
if g’s Like his have worse or better, i 740 the sun, Pale at my g, drew down before his time af 114 
My g and solitude have broken me; x 857 O the g when y: y They bore the Cross ¥ H. 47 
I am grieved to learn your g— Aylmer’s Field 398 and with G@ Sit face to yey To Mary Boyle 45 
from his height and Maaiienes of g = 632 crazed With the g that gnaw’d at my heart, Bandit’s Death 39 
my g to find her less than fame, Princess i 73 soften me with g! Doubt and Prayer 9 
ti with wan from lack of sleep, Or g, » %i26 Grieve heart faints and my whole soul g’s A spirit haunts 16 
g and mother’s hunger in her eye, » 7146 I g to see you poor wanting help: Enoch Arden 406 
Rang ruin, answer’d full of g and scorn. “i 333 With such compelling cause to g In Mem. xxix 1 
sidelong glances at my father’s g, » ve 107 g Thy brethren with a fruitless tear? ‘ lviti 9 
Forgive my g for one removed, In Mem., Pro. 37 it is not often Ig; Grandmother 89 
Let Love clasp G lest both be drown’d, 6 i9 G with the common grief of all the realm ?’ Guinevere 217 
That g hath shaken into frost ! a iv 12 G with your griefs, not grieving at your joys, » 619 
To put in words the g I feel; ie v2 Grieved I oe a learn your grief — Aylmer’s Field 398 
But that large g which these enfold me ll and she g In her strange dream, Sea Dreams 229 
Calm as to suit a calmer g, . zi2 ee ee ee Princess iv 299 
And hush’d my deepest g of all, " viz 10 not wroth or g At thy new son, Marr. of Geraint T79 
The lesser g’s that may be said, = zxzl the great charger stood, g like a man. Geraint and E. 535 
But there are other g’s within, a ll since I was nurse, had I so g and so vext! In the Child. Hosp. 45 
And is it that the haze of g nt rriv 9 g for man thro’ all my grief for thee,— and P. 15 
The voice was not the voice of g, x lriz 19 Grieving g held his will, and bore it thro’. Enoch Arden 167 
And by the measure of ad I leave es lexv 3 g that their greatest are so small, Merlin and V. 833 
Ag, then changed to somethi ing else, mi leevii 11 Grieve with your not g at yo Guinevere 619 
O g, can g be s lrxviiil6 Grievous He that o ruts by terror Dosth 7 wrong. The Captain 2 
The g my loss in him had oil “ lrrz 6 Where I will heal me of my g wound.’ M. @’ Arthur 264 
A g as deep as life or thought, mt 7 Where I will heal me of my g wound.’ Pass. of Arthur 432 
To this which is our common g, fs lezav T after healing of his g wound He comes again; Me 450 
And in m se ee s 52 All day the men contend in g war Achilles over the T. 9 
Or so shall g with symbols play RS 95 Griffin On wyvern, lion, dragon, g, swan, Holy Grail 350 
And in the midmost heart of g » baexvaoiiT Gnome of the cavern, G and Giant, Merlin and the G. 40 
No more shall wayward g abuse a cv9  Griffin-guarded we reached The g-g gates, Audley Court 15 
Ring out the g that saps the mind, * cui 9 bared like the dry High-elbow’d g’s The Brook 54 
*twere possible After long g and pain Maud II iw 2 tein wife to that g Earl, who ruled In Coventry : Godiva 12 
By reason of the bitterness and g Com. of Arthur 209 Unelasp'd the w wedded eagles of her belt, The g Earl’s gift ; one 
overtoil’d By that day’s g and travel, Geraint and E. 377 faces g. The Captain 54 
I have g’s enough: Pray you be gentle, oa 107 : Weiokled ostler, g and thin! Vision of Sin 63 
Thy chair, a g to all the brethren, Balin and Balan 78 And with g laughter thrust us out at gates. Princess iv 556 
face Hand-hidden, as for utmost g or shame; Merlin and V. 897 Lifting his g head from my wounds. »  w272 
I find with g! I might believe you then, Pa 922 High on a g dead tree before the tower, Last Tournament 430 
Words, as we grant g tears. Lancelot and E. 1188 g faces came and went Before her, Guinevere 70 
King himself could pers speak For g, Holy Grail 355 gone is he To wage g war against Sir Lancelot » 193 
left alone once more, and cried in g, a 437 poe g ravine a garden, every blazing desert 
Being so clouded with his g and love, ‘a 656 ae H., Sixty 
And gulf’d his g’s in inmost sleep ; Pelleas and E, 516 What t hast thou done for me, g Old Age, prog dg 
he answer’d not, Or hast thou other g’s? “e 599 Grimace Caught each other with wild g’s, Buena of Sin 36 
nor sought, bib in her g, for housel Guinevere 149 Grimed their foreheads g with smoke, and sear’d, Holy Grail 265 
sweet lady, the King’s g For his own self, _ 196 Grimly sees ag light Dance on the mere. Gareth and L. 826 
For if there ever come a g to me I ery my cry . 200 G with swords that were sharp from the 
But even were the g’s of fittle ones + 203 grindstone. Batt. of Brunanburh 41 
yet this g Is added to the g’s the great must bear, » 204 Grimy pe eee ee Maud I x7 
Grieve with the common g of all the realm ?? » 217 And couch’d at with g kitchen-knaves. Gareth and L, 481 
‘this is all woman’s g, That she is woman, a 218 Grin g’s ona pile of c ’s bones, Maud I i 46 
Grieve with your g’s, not grieving at your joys, 679 aa orp and g ata bootue’s shame ; » - 40:29 
Time and G abode too long with Life, Lover’s Tale i 107 Piney. iron collar he pe neck ; St. S. Stylites 117 
Time and G did beckon unto Death, m 110 i on the wakeful Maud I i 42 
The grasp of hopeless g about my heart, " 126 feet of Tristram g The s ile sae that scaled Last Tournament 510 
Because my g as yet was newly born > 613 in these spasms that g ib a oer bone. Columbus 220 
I was shut up with G; Fe That g the glebe to powder! Tiresias 95 


whence without some “guilt should such g be? 
Behind the world, that make our g’s our gains, Sisters (E. and E. ) 331 
G for our perishing children, and never a moment 

for g, Def. of Iucknow 89 


Grinning (See also Bare-grinning, 
fool, Who was gaping and g by: ‘ Maud II i 20 - 


hep, ipod arg Sea Dreams 163 

4g t= pe back i’ the g, N. Farmer, N. 8. 31 

= in wild delirium, g it hard, Princess vii 93 

G@ my hand hard, and with God-bless-you went. Sea Dreams 160 

te eeets had disor the gh 2 gee ee oon 

1is strong hands g dinted it dragons ‘ournament 181 

He g it so hard by the throat Bandit’s Death 28 
Grisly father’s face and reverend beard Of 

twine, Princess vi 104 

With a g wound to be drest be had left the deck, The 66 

Gritted thou shalt cease To pace the g floor, Will Water. 242 
Grizzled a story which in rougher shape from a 

9 cripple, Aylmer’s Field 8 

a  . Gareth and L. 1114 

To me narrow g fork of thine Is cleaner- 
fashion’d— Merlin and V.. 59 
Grizzlier Albeit g than a bear, to ride And jest with: Pelleas and E. 193 


Groan (s) vp Ser goat ee bate 


Down in the south is a and ag: Window, Gone 8 
he but gave a wrathful g, Saying, Geraint and E. 398 
gave A marvellous great and ghastly g, Lancelot and E. 516 
Our mightiest!’ answer’d Lancelot, with ag; Holy Grail 766 
Or Labour, with a g and not a voice, 'o the Queen ii 55 
ee at Oe eae Columbus 68 
trumpets of victory, g’s $ Vastness 8 
Groan (verb) mother who never has heard us g! Despair 98 
We should see the Globe we g in, Locksley H., Sixty 188 
g's to see it, finds no comfort there. ‘omney’s R. 45 
Groan’d brook g beneath the mill; Miller’s D. 113 
as their faces drew together, g, Enoch Arden 74 
‘No trifle,’ g the husband ; Sea Dreams 145 
King G for the Roman legions Com. of Arthur 34 
G, and at times would mutter, Balin Balan 173 
g Sir Lancelot in pain, Lancelot and E, 1428 
Black nest of rats,’ he g, Pelleas and E. 555 
Until he g for wrath—so many of those, Last Tournament 183 
and he g, ‘The King is gone.’ Pass. of Arthur 443 
ray qe glenn and g, Flight 23 
He turn’d, and in the mist Death of Ginone 49 
while dee out the sunset pour’d Akbar’s Dream 191 
¢ was naggin’ an’ g Owd Rot 108 
‘ (See also Groanin’) turn’d, and g said, 
4 ive ! x j seobeter erry 
organ burst his pipes, @ for power, rincess tt 475 
to them the doors gave way G, i 


» 2350 
Walk. to the Mail 91 


Kay near him g like a wounded bull— Gareth and L. 648 
the fallen man answer, g, ‘ Ed Marr. of Geraint 576 
g laid The naked sword athwart their naked 

from me flung H phan Lowe's Tate 4 305 

I, 9, me er ty tom : ’s Tale, tt 
Tiara ag overhead, el ainb'a e iv 136 
Grog But if wants thy g, North. Cobbler 8 
But if tha wants ony g tha mun god fur it ” 113 

See Shebeen 

Godiva 2 


Village Wife 36 


harsh g for bridal-gift Princess v 378 
As health to bride and g In Mem., Con. 83 
Groom’d g and straitly curb’d Princess v 456 
aS ae retiree 

Gro wn ringing g’s of change. 8 
Down rang the grate of iron thro’ the g, Pelleas and E. 207 
Grope g, And gather dust and chaff, In Mem. lv 17 
: etserel sad g tor m: son Rizpah 8 
oe g as blind, and seem’d Always about to fall,  Aylmer’s Field 821 
She gabbled, as she g in the Dead Prophet 73 
Groping feeble twilight of this world G, Geraint and E. 6 
___ the girl’s Lean fancy, g for it, ‘ The Ring 336 
.) Intheg underneath be Confessions 187 
dari of the inner sepulchre . of F. Women 67 
me g to fie delight, in praise of her Gardener’s D. 56 

, cann some g error 3 4 

It cannot be but lies In this report, Princess ¢ 69 


287 
Gross (adj.) (continued) 


upon a sphere Too g to tread, 
drown His 
What should be gran’ 
For when had Lancelot utter’d aught so g 


Save that I think this g hard-seeming world 


You make our faults too g, and thence 
maintain 


Gross (s) As flies the lighter thro’ the g. 
Grosser with ag film made thick These heavy, 


but g 
Grossest 


horny eyes. 


—_ have been worse and sinn’d in g lips 
Barbari 


arians, g than your native bears— 
draw water, or hew wood, Or g tasks; 
wn Than heathen, 
ve, tho’ Love were of the g, 


Grossness the g of his nature will have weight 


Grot 


The hollow g replieth 
From many a wondrous g and secret cell 
Black the garden-bowers and q’s 
alleys falling down to twilight g’s, 
shadow’d g’s of arches interlaced, 


Grotesque raillery, or g, or false sublime— 


Groun’ 
Ground (s) 


a corp lyin’ undher g: 
the air And the g 
And dew is cold upon the g, 
All the place is holy g; 
It w fall to the g if you came in. 
And shall fall again to g. 
Not that the g’s of hope were fix’d, 
from the g She raised her piercing orbs, 
I keep smooth plats of fruitful 4 
as he near’d His happy home, the g. 
And mix’d with male of the common g! 
Dora cast her eyes upon the g, 
erish, falling on the foeman’s g, 
Lord !—'tis in my neighbour’s g, 
To yonder shining g; 
vapours weep their burthen to the g, 
Release me, and restore me to the g; 
— fan, Above the teeming g. 
thering up from all the lower g; 
And track’d you still on classic g, 
All her fair length upon the g she lay: 
Ida spoke not, gazing on the g, 
To dance with ae to beat the g, 
The chestnut pattering to the g: 
here upon the g, No more partaker 
And hide thy shame beneath the g. 
But all is new unhallow’d g. 


flatten’d, and crush’d, and dinted into the g: 


all by myself in my own dark garden g, 

O let the solid g Not fail beneath my feet 
Rivulet crossing my g, 

Laid him that clove it grovelling on the g. 
Death was cast to g, and slowly rose. 

Two forks are fixt into the meadow g, 
Coursed one another more on open g 

And there they fixt the forks into the g, 
Then, moving downward to the meadow g, 
And hurl’d to g what knight soever spurr’d 
Shot from behind him, run along the g. 
Shot from behind me, ran along the g; 
Stumbled headlong, and cast him face to g. 
I set thee high on vantage g, 

Then she, who held her eyes upon the g, 
He answer’d with his eyes upon the g, 
made the g Reel under us, and all at once, 
never to say that I laid him in holy g. 

and the palace, and death in the g 
coffinless corpse to be laid in the g, 

slowly sinking now into the ka 

ampler hunting g’s beyond the night ; 

and you hurl’d them to the g. 


in the g mud-honey of town, 
ted witch your own g heart Merlin and V. 916 


(See also Groun’, Mountain-ground) Till 


Ground 


yet On tiptoe seem’d to touch 


Princess vit 325 
Maud I 2vid 


Last Tournament 631 


Sisters (E. and E.) 229 
To One who ran down Eng. 1 


In Mem. cli 4 


St. 8. Stylites 200 
Princess iv 251 

” 537 
Gareth and L. 487 
Pass. of Arthur 61 
Merlin and V. 461 
Locksley Hall 48 
Claribel 20 

The Kraken 8 
Arabian Nights 78 
Ode to Memory 107 
Palace of Art 51 
Princess iv 588 
Tomorrow 62 


Nothing will Die 28 
The Owl i 2 

Poet’s Mind 9 

23 


Deserted House 16 
Two Voices 22T 

D. of F. Women 170 
The Blackbird 3 
Gardener’s D. 92 

” 135 

Dora 89 

Locksley Hall 103 
Amphion T5 

St. Agnes’ Eve 14 
Tithonus 2 

» 72 

Sir L. and Q. G.18 
Vision of Sin 15 
To E. L. 10 
Princess v 59 

» wt227 

In Mem. i 12 


- Se 

eee! 

Gareth and L. 972 
a 1403 

Marr. of Geraint 482 
as 522 

» 548 
Geraint and E, 204 
Balin and Balan 66 
- 323 

» 374 

» 426 

” 534 
Lancelot and E. 


os 1352 

Lover’s Tale ii 193 
Rizpah 58 

Def. of Iucknow 24 

” 80 

Locksley H., Sixty _ 


” Happy 76 


Ground 288 Growing 
Ground (s) (continued) Christ-like creature that ever stept on (continued) until he g’s Of to help us.’ Dora 
the g. Charity 32 Or aed as a pdncing ots hegre Pee Walk. to the Nest 100 
ee ee, ee eee M ‘us 18 ey ee eee a St. 8. Stylites T1 
Ground (verb) tooth thas ¢ As in 6 dreadiul dream, Aylmer’s Field 328 Their faces me and my book; sh 176 
For ‘ dog yonder soci In Mem, izzriz 39: So now ‘is fitted om ands to mie, " 209 
PIR SS teeth together, —_—— Balin and Balan 538 Shall g so fair as this.’ Talking Oak 244 
g of the crocus the mo Prog. of Spring 1 All grass of q—- . 269 
some em “Lo! God’s likeness —the g-p- neon t in 187 ‘But weg old. Ah! when shall all men’s good Golden Year 47 
Ground-swell a full tide Rose with g-s, Sea 51 The vast Republics that may g, Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 15 
Roll as a g-s dash’d on the strand, W. to Alexandra 23 That g’s in the woodland. Amphion 8 
Group A g of Houris bow’d to see Palace of Art 102 g’s From England to Van Diemen. » _83 
I have shadow’d many a g Of beauties, Talking Oak 61 py des my own plantation. _ Ae 
ag of girls In circle waited, Princess, Pro. 68 in worth, wit, sense, Will Water. 41 
and in g’s they stream’d away. » Con. 105 Tits, where the sizest 9's straiter, ” 
Group’d Muses and the Graces, psa, sa ii 27 forget-me-nots That g for happy lovers. The Brook 113 
stood her maidens glimmeringly am iv 190 Watching your growth, I seem’d again to g. Aylmer’s Field 359 
Grove (See also Sea-Groves) lemon g In closest coverture And heaps of living ld that daily 9, 655 
upsprung Arabian Nights 67 y miracle, g t and fair— ”, 676 
From the g’s within The wild-bird’s Poet's Mind 20 Teer my father’s face G long and troubled Princess i 59 _ 
‘I, rooted here among the g’s Talking Oak 181 i gor ever a free on this Oasis, » %166 
Wherever in a lonely g He set up Amphion 21 ever and for ever. » wie 
Hush’d all the g’s from fear of wrong : Sir L. and Q. G.13 slowly + glimmering ing square, ” 52 
Kept to the garden now, and g of pines, Aylmer’s Field 550 g To prize the authentic mother » v432 
Thy God is far diffused in noble g’s ‘s this shall g A night of Summer from the heat, » w53 
Rose gem-like up before the dusky g’s Princess, Pro. 15 slight-natured, , How shall men g? » vit 266 
in a poplar g when a light wind wakes pe 013 in the long years liker must they g; * 279 
Gray halls alone among their massive g’s; » Con, 43 Ley wytel in purpose, will in will, they g, 
Yet present in his natal g, The Daisy 18 mites hoo peiw y about it so bag Ode on Well. 16 
For g’s of pine on either hand, To F. D. Maurice 21 ever weaker g’s Will 12 
To rest in a golden g, or to bask in a summer sky : Wages 9 T aay die bit Gea geen ‘Will ¢, Aad the pees z 
Burnt and broke the g and altar Boddicea 2 will g when I am gone, Window, No Answer 4 
Uncared for, gird the windy g, In Mem. ci 13 A beam in darkness: let it g. In Mem., Pro. 24 
In the little g where I sit— Maud I iv 2 Let knowledge g from more to more, a 25 
A knot, beneath, of snakes, aloft, a g. Marr. of Geraint 325 And g incorporate into ; " ui 16 
It seems another voice in other g’s; Balin and Balan 215 But as he g's he much, m alv 5 
With yo Lavaine into the poplar g. Lancelot and E. 509 His isolation fg. ; Fe 12 
Hid from the wide world’s rumour a the g = 522 How blanch’d with darkness must I g! ” lzi 8 
Touch’d at all points, except the poplar g, ee 617 The days that g to “og pe strange, A lzai 11 
Lavaine across the poplar g Led to the caves: = And year by year the lan g ” ci 19 
By g, and garden-lawn, and rushing brook, Holy Grail 230 For co she w, for thee she g’s Con. 35 
green-glooming twili ight of the g, Pelleas and E, 33 I should g light-headed, I fear, Maud I xix 100 
) By talk died, as’ fin ag all song i 607 and ever afresh they seem’d to g FE IT + 28 
dark in the golden g Apernse Last Tournament 379 But I know where a garden g’s, ie 0 12 
from the high wall and the flowering g Of grasses Guinevere 33 change, and g Faint and far-off. Balin and Balan 217 
Rode under g’s that look’d a paradise » 389 ourselves shall g In use of arms and manhood, Lancelot and E. 63 
Vie ae Lover’s Tale i 332 days will g to weeks, the weeks to months, Guinevere 624 
A height, a broken grange, a g, Ancient Sage 223 It g’s upon me now—the semicircle Lover’s Tale i 37 
thro’ all the g’s of olive in the summer glow, Frater Ave, ete. 3 let g The flowers that run poison in their veins. a 346 
And o g of Paraguay, To Ulysses 12 By firth and lock thy silver sister g, Sir J. Oldcastle 58 
Grovel Stands at t! A ok for thee to g to— Aylmer’s Field 652 But look, the morning g’s apace, The Flight 93 
g and grope for ae son till I find myself Ri 8 Science qs and Beauty dwindles— Locksley H., Sixty 246 
Grovelike Once g, each huge arm a tree, Aylmer’s Field 510 where the purple flowers g Frater Ave, etc. 4 
Grovell’d unlaced my casque And g on my body, Princess vi 28 since your name will g with Time, To — af Dufferin 13 
And g with her face against the floor: Guinevere 415 Young again you g Out of pe a” 7 
And while she g at his feet, el CSR the long day a knowledge g’s and warms, age S; 
i Laid him that clove it g on the ground. Gareth and L. 972 ‘Father and mother will watch you g (repeat) omnes pp | 108 
Gareth brought him g on his knees, - 1124 You watch’d not I, she did not g, she died. 
Grow (See also Graw) Think my belief would there is time for the race to g- ” The ela 20 
a g! Supp. Confessions 13 You, what the cultured surface g’s, as hilus 33 
g awry From roots which strike so deep? « 77  Growest ever thus thou g beautiful In silence, Ti 43 
in the rudest wind Never g sere, Ode to Memory 25 grown In power, and ever g, To Dante 2 
g so full and deep In thy large eyes, Eleénore 85 Geowing (adj. and part.) (See also A-grawin’, Ever- ' 
and slowly g To a full face, * a growing) Ere the light on dark was g, Oriana 10 
G golden all about the sky; Don’t let Effie come to see me till my grave oo 
G green beneath the showery gray, My life i. is full 4 g green: Queen, N. Y’s. E. 43 
And on my clay her darnel g; His face is g sharp and thin. sake Deaf O. Year 46 
How g’s the day of human power? Two Voices 78 g dewy-warm With kisses balmier Tithonus 58 
‘His sons g up that bear his name, vw. bye: g coarse to sympathise with clay. Locksley Hall 46 
Some g to honour, some to shame,— 1 SBT gaze On that cottage g nearer, L. of Burleigh 35 
I will g round him in his place, G live, Fatima 40 May-musie g with the g light, h and L. 1080 
a light that g’s Larger an' clearer, none 108 a lag org That pa a sapling g on it, Geraint and E. 163 
until endurance g w’d with action, » 164 t by the meadow’s edge, “ 257 
@s green and a diey and takes no care, Lotos-Eaters, CS. 28 BEY on bag es are men with g wings, Holy Grail 237 
It Angee to guerdon after-days: Love thou thy land 27 And g, on her tomb, Ancient Sage 164 
She felt her heart g prouder: The Goose 22 Thou sawest a glory g on the night, Epit. on Caxton 2 


Growing 
Growing part. (continued) in the night, While the 
cs, : “Sate Forlorn 12 
And ever worse with g time, Palace of Art 270 
The warders of the Soom, Love thou thy land 61 
harmonies of ne hee world assume, England and Amer. 17 
Storm’d in orbs of song, a g gale; Vision of Sin 25 
His baby’s death, her g Enoch Arden 705 
the dull November day Was g duller twilight, ‘ 722 
and still Grew with the g note, Sea Dreams 213 
who desire you more Than g boys their manhood ; Princess iv 457 
roll’d With music in the g breeze of Time, “ vi 56 
From g commerce loose her latest chain, Ode Inter. Exhib. 33 
Till g winters lay me low; In Mem, zl 30 
Is shadow’d by the g hour, = alvi 3 
Conduct by paths of g powers, » lexxiv 31 
G and f and g (repeat) Maud Iwi, 9 
delicate co : vil 
Still g hi as you d the bay, Lover's Tale i 338 
atete the woleg Sgt and igus? : 
orphan wail came borne in the shriek of a g wind, The Wreck 87 
And we turn’d tothegdawn, pair 22 
ery of ‘Forward, Forward,’ lost within the g gloom; Locksley H., Sixty 73 
Aged eyes may take the g glimmer - _ 230 
Careless of our g kin, Open I. and C. Exhib. 23 
body slight and and like a 
ag Ar y slight round, pear Wal b he Mat 
Growl there at their meat would g, ‘om. of Arthur 
remembers all, and g’s Remembering, Gareth and L. 704 
’d farewell to my sire, who g An answer Princess v 233 
so the ruffians  Welaing to tone, Geraint and E. 563 
g like a when his good bone © 559 
lays his foot upon it, Gnawing and g ” 563 
g as before, And cursing their lost time, . 575 
ee aie wows, ane 
~ grown, ~ grown, * 
seen crcpeins 
corpse-like g upp. B 
That her voice untuneful g, 2 Owl it 6 
And she is g so dear, so dear, Miller’s D. 170 
eyes g dim with gazing on the pilot-stars. Lotos-Eaters, C. 8S. 87 
when love is g To ripeness, To J.S.14 
Now am I feeble g; my end draws nigh; St. 8. Stylites 36 
: eee eeee bed 9 quire, Love and Duty 98 
The maiden’s jet-b hair has g, Day-Dm., Sleep B. 4 
My beard has g into my lap.’ »  Revwwal 22 
And wake on science g to more, »  L’Envoi 10 
mean Vileness, we are g so proud— Aylmer’s Field 156 
tho’ you have g You scarce have alter’d: Princess ti 305 
and g a bulk Of spanless girth, ” vt 35 
soil, left barren, scarce had g The grain In Mem. litt 7 
To which th: aces wouks hare 9; » lara 4 
I myself with these have g » Con, 19 
a morbid hate and horror have g Maud I vi 75 
too weak and old To drive the heathen Com. of Arthur 511 
ut s 4 man's work must I do. : Gareth and L. 116 
Ten thousand-fold had g, flash’d the fierce shield, on 1030 
now hath g The vast necessity of heart and life. Merlin and V. 924 
a part of me: but what use in it? Lancelot and EF, 1416 
tes thas wall—art o wild beast thyself. Last Tournament 637 
the red fruit G on a magic oak-tree 745 


Pass. of Arthur 61 


but Than heathen, ier 
To what height The day had g I know not. Lover’s Tale iii 9 


I that was little had g so tall, First Quarrel 27 

Thad gso handsome and tall__ AP pe ys 

r found I had g so stupid and still ; Rizpah 49 

and g In er, and ever growest, To Dante 1 

Have we g at last beyond the passions sar iagees Be ., Sixty 93 

For moans will have g sphere-music The Dreamer 29 

V es of millennial g : The Kraken 6 

_ The lavish g’s of southern Mexico. Mine be the strength 14 

Gs of jasmine turn’d Their humid D. of F. Women 69 

Bear seed of men and g of minds. Ae Love thou thy land 20 

Mix’d with the knightly g that fringed his lips it. < sri 220 
Or that i alking O 

Watching your g, Teese’ again to grow. Aylmer’s Field 359 


* 


289 


Guess’d 
Growth (continued) bear a double g of those rare souls, 


Is duer unto freedom, force and g Of spirit » wwil4l 
Know you no song, the true g of your soil, pa 150 
In us true g, in her a Jonah’s gourd, oe 311 
train To riper g the mind and will: In Mem, clii 8 
How dwartf’d a g of cold and night, i lai T 
For change of hes like g of time, we cv 11 
And native g of noble mind ; ext 16 


the sunshine that hath given the man A g, Balin and Balan 182 
Mix’d with the knightly g that fringed his lips. Pass. of Arthur 388 
Thou didst receive the g of pines Lover’s Tale i 11 
the g’s Of vigorous early days, i 132 
say rather, was my g, My inward sap, i 165 

Grudge he that always bare in bitter g Merlin and V 6 

Grunt meditative g’s of much content, Walk. to the Mail 8T 

Grunted waked with silence, g ‘Good!’ M. d’ Arthur, Ep. 4 


Grunter tends her bristled g’s in the sludge: ’ Princess v 27 
Guanahani last the light, the light On G! Columbus 75 
Guano A pamphleteer on g and on grain, Princess, Con. 89 
Guard (s) (See also Woman-guard) Encompass’d by 
is faithful g, In Mem. cxrxvi 8 
Guard (verb) g about With triple-mailéd trust, Supp. Confessions 65 
clear-stemm’d plantans g The outlet, rabian Nights 23 
Upon the cliffs that g my native land, Audley Court 49 


enough, Sir! I can g my own.’ 
Brothers, the woman’s Angel g’s you, 
que g the eye, the soul Of Europe, 

e 


Aylmer’s Field 276 
Princess v 410 
Ode on Well. 160 


bad you g the sacred coasts. ie 172 
They knew the precious things they had to g: Third of Feb. 41 
like a beacon g’s thee home, In Mem. xvii 12 
That g the portals of the house; =a emel2 
So here shall silence g thy fame ; » baezvlt 
Yea, too, myself from myself I g, Maud I vi 60 


To g thee on the rough ways of the world.’ 


Com. of Arthur 336 
For hard by here is one that g’s a ford— 


Gareth and L. 1003 


‘Git, and there was none to meddle = 1012 

the King Gave me to g, and such a dog am I, a 1014 

one with arms to g his head and yours, Geraint and E. 427 

ap 4 since, to g the justice of the King: _ 934 

Or devil or man G thou thine head.’ Balin and Balan 553 

I shall g it even in death. Lancelot and E. 1115 

seeing that the King must g That which he rules, Holy Grail 905 

To g thee in the wild hour coming on, Guinevere 446 

I g as God’s high gift from scathe and wrong, » 494 

To g and foster her for evermore. » 592 

value of that jewel, he had to g? Lover’s Tale iv 153 

Out yonder. G the Redan! Def. of Incknow 36 

two repentant Lovers g the ring ;’” The Ring 198 
Guarded (See also Griffin-guarded) G the sacred shield 

of Lancelot ; Lancelot and E. 4 

Fear not: thou shalt be g till my death. Guinevere 448 

You have the ring she g; The Ring 475 

Guardian (adj.) sad g angel will speak out In Mem. cliv 15 

Guardian (s) I to her became Her g and her angel, Lover’s Tale i 393 

— the lifelong g of the child. The Ring 54 

he g of her relics, of her ring. “4 
Guarding G realms and kings from shame ; Ode on Well. 68 
Guerdon (s) Sequel of g could not alter me none 153 


What Gareth and L. 830 


will ye?’ 
Geraint and E. 218 


Gareth sharply spake, 
but take A horse and arms for g; 


‘TI take it as free gift, then,’ said the boy, ‘ Not g; re 223 
hear The legend as in g for your rhyme Merlin and V. 554 
Our g not alone for what we did, Columbus 33 
Nor fist for g in the voice of men, Ancient Sage 262 
Guerdon (verb) It grows to g after-days: Love thou thy land 27 
we gave a costly bribe To g silence, Princess 4 204 
Guess (s) the golden g Is morning-star Columbus 43 
the wildest modern g of you and me. Locksley H., Sivty 232 


rincess iri 280 


Guess (verb) cannot goon much their welfare 
In Mem, cxaiv 4 


The Power in darkness whom we g; 


What art thou then? I cannot g; a care 5 
Pee We es reat Pees EG Maud ITI » 33 

might g thee chief of those, After the King, Lancelot and E. 183 
g at the love of a soul for a soul ? Charity 30 


Guess’d I leave thy greatness to be g; In Mem. lav 4 


Guess’d 
Guna foontinnel presence might have g you one of 
ose 


Now g a hidden meaning in his arms, 
Guess-work g it, 

guess’d it, 
No ! I was certain of my goal; 

Guest Each enter’d like a welcome g. 
Head-waiter, honour’d by the g Half-mused, 
mellow Death, like some late g, 

, their host, their ancient friend, 

hone, silver-set ; about it lay the g’s, 
You, likewise, our late g’s, 

Who is he that cometh, like an honour’d g, 
father’s chimney glows In expectation of a g; 
Which brings no more a welcome g 

I see myself an honour’d g, 
A . or happy sister, sung, 

if I Conjecture of a stiller g, 

Endures not that her g should serve himself.’ 
wine and goodly cheer To feed the sudden g, 

to thy g, Me, me of Arthur’s Table. 

‘Whence comest thou, my g, 

one of your own knights, a g of ours, 

all the goodlier g’s are past away, 

Was brought before the g: and they the g’s, 

all The g’s broke him with meeting hands 
custom steps yet 
This question, so flung down before the g’s, 
While all the g’s in mute amazement rose— 
‘My g’s,’ said Julian: ‘ you are honour’d now 
ag So bound to me by common love and loss— 
rose up, and with him all his g’s 

How oft the Cantab supper, host and g, 
Like would-be g’s an hour too late, 
therewithin a g may make True cheer 
Then drink to Eng , every 9; 

Unfriendly of your parted g. 

Guide (s) the silver star, thy g, Shines 
‘They were dangerous g’s the feelings— 
When each by turns was g to each, 

With you for g and master, only you, 

Then were I glad of you as g and friend: 

far away with good Sir Torre for 

Alla be my g! But come, My noble friend, 
Guide (verb) there is a hand that q’s.’ 

g Her footsteps, moving side by side 


J have not made the world, and He that made it will g. 


thou, Sir Prince, Wilt surely g me 

and clean! and yet—God g haan —soune:? 

and he Will g me to that palace, to the doors.’ 

force to g us thro’ the days I shall not see? 
Guided Whose feet are g thro’ the land, 

Which not alone h me, 

Guile pure as he from taint of craven g, 

A widow with less g than many a child. 
Guileless Till ev’n the clear face of the g King, 
Guilt When I have purged my g.’ 

The g of blood is at your door: 

To hold his hope thro’ shame and g, 

May wreck itself without the pilot’s g, 

Easily gather’d either g. 

eye which watches g And goodness, 

hasty judger would have call’d her g, 

subtle beast, Would track her g until he found, 

too-fearful g, Simpler than any child, 

without some g should such ee be? 

Guiltless Guilty or g, to stave off a chance 
flushing the g air, 

far away the maid in Astolat, Her g rival, 

Against the g heirs of him from Tyre, 

Being g, as an innocent prisoner, 

Guilty (See also Half-guilty) a little fault Whereof I 
was not g; 
be he g, by that deathless King Who lived 
Touching her g love for Lancelot, 


in ” 
pai sng when the g Is loved and honour’d ,, 


290 Gurgle 
Guilty (continued) To dream she could be g of foul 

Marr. of Geraint 431 act, — Marr of Geraint 120 
Lancelot and E, 17 G or guiltless, to stave off a chance _ Geraint and EB. 353 
Columbus 43 rooted out the slothful officer Or g, ss _ 939 
Ee Poca cme peor shame, agers 
a 45 e ag thing I creep At earliest morning n Mem. vii T 
Two Voices 411 It is this hand !— Maud I11i4 
Will Water. 73 Am I g of blood ? » #73 
* 239 The great and g love he bare the Queen, Lancelot and E, 245 
Aylmer’s Field 790 Guinea jingling of the g helps the burt Locksley Hall 105 
i , Pro. 106 Guimea-hens praised his hens, his geese, his g-h; The Brook 126 
a 2229 Guinevere Sir Launcelot and Queen G e baohyes po 
Ode on Well. 80 G, and in her his one delight. Com. of Arthur 4 

In Mem. vi 30 G Stood by the castle to watch him i 

» zaiz 5 Desiring to be join’d with @; : 

» lzazxiv 21 Give me thy daughter @ to wife.’ i 

, lzeaxriz 26 Fear not to give this King thine only child, G 2 

Con. 86 ee ee en ee ee * 


Marr. of Geraint 379 
Geraint and E. 284 
Balin and Balan 379 
Lancelot and E. 181 
Holy Grail 40 

Last Tournament 158 
Lover’s Tale iv 204 
238 
244 
“a 268 
os 305 
” 316 
os 344 


‘ 359 
To W. H. Brookfield 4 


Tiresias 198 


Pro. to Gen. Hamley 15 
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G lay late into the morn, Lost in sweet ” 
G, not mindful of his face In the King’s hall, ” 
A stately queen whose name was G, ” 
thrice that morning G had climb’d The giant tower, Fe 2 
Some of G Balin and Balan 195 
O me that such a name as G’s, > 
day When G was crossing the great hall Merlin and V. 
Spake (for she had been sick) to G, Lancelot and E. 78 
G, The pearl of beauty: a 113 
Lancelot, when they at G, ve 270 
Sir Lancelot at the palace craved Audience of G, o* 1163 
And therefore to our Lady G, = 1278 
For fair thou art and as G Pelleas and E, 44 
O my Queen, my G, For I will be thine Arthur m 46 
‘Is @ herself so iful ?’ =! 4 
Said G, ‘We marvel at thee much, > 1 
‘False! and I held thee pure as G.’ e 522 
‘Am I but false as G is pure? “ 524 
There with her knights and dames was G. Pe 588 
G had sinn’d against the highest, Last Tournament 570 
QUEEN G had the court, Guinevere 1 
When that storm of anger brake From G, ” 
I did not come to curse thee, G, . 
yet not less, O G, For I was ever virgin save for thee, » 506 
Guise and sets a him as Lover's Tale iv 247 
Gules Langued g, and tooth’d with grinning 
savagery.” Balin and Balan 19’ 
Gulf (s) and brought Into the g’s of sleep. D. of F. Women 
Sow’d all their mystic g’s with fleeting stars; Gardener’s D, 262 
It may be that the g’s will wash us down: 
a g of ruin, swallowing gold, Sea Dreams 19 
Or down the fiery g as talk of it, Princess vii 287 
Nor shudders at the g’s beneath, In Mem, cli 15 
A g that ever shuts and gapes, »  lezs 
in this stormy g have found a pearl Maud I xviii 42 
seas of Death and sunless g’s of Doubt. Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 14 
naked gabe Should yawn once more into the g, Demeter and P. 43 
woods Plunged g on g thro’ all their vales Prog. of Spring 73 
Gulf (verb) Should g him fathom-deep in brine; In Mem. 7 18 
Gulf’d And g his griefs in inmost sleep ; Pelleas and E. 516 
Gulf-stream warm g-s of Florida Floats far away Mine be the str 12 
Gulistan any rose of G Shall burst her veil - Princess ww 122 
Gull laugh’d and scream’d against the g’s, Pelleas and E. 89 
Gull’d break our bound, and g Our servants, Princess iv 539 
Be not g by a despot’s plea! Riflemen form! 9 
Gun they waited—Not a g was fired, The Captain 40 
Each beside his g. 3 
Nor ever lost an English 93 Ode on Well. 9T 
= for the g’s!’ he said: ee Be 
high above us with her yawning tiers of g’s, Revenge 41 


Se ed ble-charge 
e way for the g! Now dou it 
Gunner Sabring the g’s there, 

Sink me the ship, Master G— 

g said ‘ Ay, ay,’ but the seamen made reply: 
Gurgle (s) as we sat by the g of springs, 


Gurgle 291 Hair 


+ eng All throats that g sweet! Talking Oak 266 Hail(s) Where falls not A, or rain, or any snow, M. d@’ Arthur 260 
To drench his dark locks in ag wave Princess iv 187 Rain, wind, frost, heat, h, damp, St. S. Stylites 16 
Gurnion By castle G, where the glorious King Lancelot and E, 293 with rain or h, or fire or snow; Loe Hall 193 
ges beneath a low-hung cloud. Ode to Memory 71 And gilds the driving h. Sir Galahad 56 
between Whose interspaces g in Lover's Tale 1 408 Sleet of diamond-drift and pearly h ; Vision of Sin 22 
g of the wave Far far away did seem Lotos-Eaters 31 Where falls not A, or rain, or any snow, Pass. of Arthur 428 
Gust one warm — with perfume, Gardener's D. 113 and a clatter of h on the glass, In the Child. Hosp. 62 
will be chaff every g of chance, Princess iv 356 h of Arés crash Along the sounding walls. Tiresias 96 

The g that round the garden flew, In Mem. lexriz 19 Hail(verb) Sets out, and meets a friend who h’s 
An angry g of wind Puff’d out his torch Merlin and V. 730 him Walk. to the Mail 42 
Anon the when a g hath blown, Last Tournament 368 city-roar that h’s Premier or king ! Princess, Con. 101 
Waved with a that sweeping down Lover's Tale iti 34 And voices h it from the brink ; In Mem. exzi 14 
a rougher g might paca, a stormier wave, The Wreck 131 and all men A him for their king.’ Com. of Arthur 424 
Gustful ag April morn That puff’'d the swaying branches Holy Grail 14 ere he came, like one that h’s a ship, Geraint and E. 540 
Gusty She saw the g shadow sway. ariana 52 H the fair Ceremonial Of this year of her Jubilee. On Jub. Q. Victoria 23 
Gutted till he crept from a g mine Maud I 29 Hear thy m laureates h thee monarch Akbar’s D., Hymn 6 
Guvness (governess) Mun be ag, lad, orsummut, J. Farmer, NV. S. 26 Hail (interi.) , hidden to the knees in fern, Talking Oak 29 
Guzzlin’ G an’ soiikin’ an’ smoidkin’ North. Cobbler 24 Fair as the Angel that said ‘ ai Aylmer’s Field 681 
Gwydion G made by out of flowers, Marr. of Geraint 743 h once more to the banner of battle unroll’d ! Maud III vi 42 
Gynzceum Dwarfs of the g, fail so far In high desire, Princess iti 279 Prince, Knight, H, Knight and Prince, Gareth and L. 1271 
Gyre Shot up and shrill’d in flickering g’s, vii 46 Lull soe H, royal knight, Balin and Balan 470 
mighty s Rapid and vast, of hissing spray Lover’s Tale ii 197 when he saw me, rose, and bade me h, Holy Grail 725 
Gyve thew boon of g and gag. Gareth and L. 370 King espied him, saying to him, *H, Bors! 756 
sight run over Upon his steely Ap Lover’s Tale ti 157 H. ! to-morrow thou shalt pass away. Pass. of "Arthur 34 
«H to the glorious Golden year of her Jubilee!’ On Jub. Q. Victoria 64 
H ample presence of a Queen, Prog. of Spring 61 
Hail’d Walter h a score of names upon her, Princess, Pro. 156 
H And toward him d, and h hi Holy Grail 637 
Who never A another—was there one ? Lover’s Tale + 798 
and there A on our houses and halls Def. of Lucknow 13 

H too H in Hell and Heaven, Sea Dreams 196 Hair (See also ’Aair,’Air) smooth’d his chin and 
Haiche ( ) es be down wi’ their k's an’ their paiiins : Spinster’s S’s. 108 sleek’d his h, i A Character 11 
Hadcre (acre) Warnt worth nowt ah, N. Farmer, O. 8. 39 Dressing their h with the white sea-flower; The Merman 13 
wi haiite hoonderd h 0’ Squoire’s, i. 44 Combing her h Under the sea, The Mermaid 4 
wi’ a hoonderd h 0’ sense— Church-warden , ete. 22 With a comb of pearl I would comb my A; 3 ll 
Haife (half) an’ mea A down wi’ my haiiy ! es 2 I would comb my h till my ringlets would ‘fall A 14 
Sa I warrants ’e niver said h wot ’e thowt, - 18 With thy floating flaxen h ; Adeline 6 
Wi’ h o’ the chimleys a-twizzen’d an’ twined Owd Rod 22 Your h darker, and your eyes Touch’d Margaret 49 
ere a Pa ee 0’ jam, Spinster’s S’s. 109 bright black eyes, her ht black A, Kate 2 
wi’ h hoonderd haiicre 0’ Kemin' B, Foroa,0. 8, 44 round her neck Floated her h Enone 19 
an’ we h’s boooklarnin’ ere Village Wife - his sunny A Cluster’d about his temples wae 
to ae eee I h’s ’em, my lass, From her warm brows and bosom her deep kh Ambrosial, i ae 
a-preiichin’ mea down, they heve, an’ [h’s em now, Church-warden, etc. 33 her h Wound with white roses, slept St. Cecily ; Palace of Art 98 
(hated) a-flyin’ an’ seeiidin’ tha h to see; Spinster’s S’s. 79 blessings on his kindly voice and on his silverh! May Queen, Con. 13 

' (hay) an’ twined like a bando’h. Owd Roa 22 that h More black than ashbuds in the front 

an’ mea haidife down wi’ my h! Church-warden, etc. 2 of March.’ Gardener’s D. 27 
Habit (custom) Idle h links us yet. Miller's D. 212 A single stream of all her soft brown h s 128 
Or to burst all links of h— Locksley Hall 157 wound Her looser / in braid, i 158 
Drink deep, until the h’s of the slave, Princess ii 91 leaf and acorn-ball In wreath about her h. Talking Oak 288 
to us, The fools of hk, sweeter seems In Mem. zx 12 Catch the wild goat by the h, . Laka. Hail 170 
_ Her memory from old h of the mind Went sli ping Guinevere 379 His beard a foot before him, and his h A yard behind. Godiva 18 
Habit (riding dress) whether The A, hat, and fea’ Maud I xx 18 The maiden’s jet-black h has grown, Day-Dm., Sleep B. 4 
Hack yea to him Who h’s his mother’s throat— Sir J. Oldcastle 114 my h Is gray before I know it. Will Water. 167 
Hack’d stay “7 brands That h among the flyers, Com. of Arthur 121 ith a fio A rose in her h. Lady Clare 60 
their arms H, and their foreheads aricned with smoke, Holy Grail 265 One her dark h and lovesome mien. Beggar Maid 12 
H the battleshield, Batt. “of Brunanburh 13 H, and eyes, and limbs, and faces, Vision of Sin 39 
Fiercely we h at the flyers before us. a 42 This h is his: she cut it off and gave it, Enoch Arden 894 
_ _ Casques were crack’d ae hauberks h The Tourney 7 h In gloss and hue the chestnut, (repeat) The Brook 71, 206 
Hades or the enthroned Persephone? in H, Princess iv 439 made The hoar h of the Baronet bristle up Aylmer’s Field 42 
seen the Soa power Draw downward His h as it were crackling into flames, ss 586 
into H Demeter and P. 26 not a A Ruffled upon the scarfskin, ‘i 659° 
A cry that thro’ H, Earth, and Heaven! 7 33 bring Their own gray h’s with sorrow to the grave— ma TIT 
end The halls of H into Heaven ? 136 Beat breast, tore h, cried out upon herself Inucretius 277 
sbrillings of the Dead When driven to H, Death of none 22 sweet girl-graduates i in their golden h. Princess, Pro. 142 
Haft all the h twinkled with diamond sparks, : M. d’ Arthur 56 combing out her long black h Damp from the river ; » iv 276 
pom with a knife’s h hard against the board, Geraint and B. 600 ‘You have our son: touch not ah of his head: » 407 
the A twinkled with diamond sparks, Pass. of Arthur 224 Robed in the long night of her deep h, ” 491 
Haggard And shot from crooked lips ah smile. Princess iv 364 And fingering at the h about his lip, — x v 303 
when she saw The h father’s face and reverend beard vi 103 and caught his h, And so belabour’d him “3 340 
ae for an arm to which the Queen’s Ish, Lancelot and E. ‘1297 A single band of gold about her h, » 513 
S is it ?’ but that oarsman’s h face, 1250 His face was ruddy, his h was gold, _ The Vietim 35 
As a vision Unto ah prisoner. Lover's Tale ii 148 And you with gold for h! Window, Spring 4 
Master scrimps his h sempstress of her daily That sittest Tanging golden h; In Mem. vi 26 
_ bread, Locksley H., Sixty 221 From youth and babe and hoary h’s: » lair 10 
Eve after eve that h anchorite Would haunt St. Telemachus 12 To reverence and the silver h » lezxiv 32 


a as fy 


Hair 292 
Hair (continued) the roots of my A were stirred By a shuffled Half (continued) 4 is thine and A is his: it will be worthy 
step, ~! Maud 1:13 of the two. a 
What if with her sunny A = a8 shall we pass the bill I mention’d A an hour ago?’ Day-Dm., al 28 
and thought It is his mother’s h. * IL a 70 That my youth was h divine. Vision of Sin-78 
and follow’d by his flying A Ran like a colt, Com. of Arthur 321 With A a score of swarthy faces came. Aylmer’s Field 191 
dark my mother was in eyes and h, And dark in his mind H buried in some weightier argument, _  Tncretius 9 
h and eyes am I; a 327 H child 4 woman as she was, Princess, Pro. 101 
Broad brows and fair, a fluent A and fine, Gareth and L, 464 we gain’d A little street h garden and h house ; * i2l4 
the A All over glanced with dewdrop or with gem i 928 then to where A in doze I seem’d To float re _ 246 
broken wings, torn raiment, and loose h, ‘ 1208 we stroll’d For A the day thro’ stately theatres ‘ie ii 369 
and drew down from out his night-black h Balin and Balan 511 Hers more than A the students, all the love. ” ti 39 
A twist of gold was round her h; Merlin and V. 221 bearing in my left The weight of all the hopes of < 
The snake of gold slid from her h, ni 888 h the Fe iv 184 
And set it in this darmsel’s en h, Lancelot and EB. 205 but A Without you; with you, whole; and of those 
Her bright h blown about the serious face ¥ 392 halves You worthiest ; : ie = 
Then shook his h, strode off, and buzz’d abroad s 722 H turning to the broken statue, said, ” - 090 
—all her bright A streaming down— tk 1156 Lily of the vale! h open’d bell of the woods! " vi 193 
To seize me by the h and bear me far, ne 1425 H a league, h a league, H a league onward, Light Bi 1 
Clean from her forehead all that wealth of A Holy Grail 150 a lie which is h a truth is ever the blackest of lies, Gr er 30 
all her shining h Was smear’d with earth, & 209 Girt by A the tribes of Britain, icea 5 
black-blue Irish A and Irish eyes Had drawn Last Tournament 404 or h coquette-like Maiden, Hendecasyllabics 20 
A low sea-sunset glorying round her h 2 508 I sometimes hold it A a sin To put in wi in None 
His A, a sun that ray’d from off a brow ee 666 like Nature, A reveal And h conceal the Soul within. = ; 
all their dewy h blown back like flame: Guinevere 284 A shot, ere h thy draught be done, ” vi 1l 
with her milkwhite arms and shadowy h » 416 And part it, giving h to him, »n cole 
Lest but a h of this low head be harm’d. » 447 My bosom-friend and h of life; = liz 3 
O golden h, with which I used to play eee H jealous of she knows not what, ” Iz7 
Quiver'd a flying glory on her h, Lover’s Tale i 69 h exprest And loyal unto kindly laws. » lexzv 15 
A solid glory on her bright black h; 367 I, the divided A of such A friendship as had master’d 
her h Studded with one rich Provence rose— » _ 4644 Time; ” 63 
thaw niver a h wur awry ; Vi Wife 84 And tumbled A the mello ! » leaxia 2 
Harsh red h, big voice, big chest, In the Child. Hosp. 4 To count their memories h divine ; »” <i 
And his white h sank to his heels V. of Maeldune 118 Believe me, than in h the creeds. » Cove 
a dreadful light Came from her golden h, Tiresias 44 These two have striven h the day, ~ wn 
crystal into which I braided Edwin’s h! The Flight 34 Now A to the setting moon are gone, And h to the 
An’ yer h as black as the night, Tomorrow 32 rising day ; Maud I xvi 23 
h was as white as the snow an a grave, ea 60 H the night I waste in sighs, H in dreams I sorrow » Ilw2 
And that bright h the modern sun, Epi s ‘ Thou hast / prevail’d against me,’ and L. 30 
‘Thy h Is en like thy Mother’s, The Ring 103 Or whosoe’er it was, or h the world Had ventured— J 64 
The frost-bead melts upon her golden h ; Prog. of Spring 10 everyone that owns a tower The Lord for h a league. » 596 
one sleek’d the squalid h, One kiss’d Death of rf Mit 57 King Arthur’s gift, the worth of h a town, ” 677 
Hair’d See Dark-hair’d, Fair-hair’d, Golden-hair’d, H fell to right and h to left and lay. » — 1405 
tee’ Gray-hair’d, Long-hair’d, White-hair’d sy Deol spring, for h a hundred years: Holy Grail 19 
Hairless A little glassy-headed A man, Merlin and V.. 620 t have no meaning h a league away : * 
Hairm (arm) An’ ’e cotch’d howd hard o’ my A, Owd Roa 58 With h a night’s appliances, recall’d Lover’s Tale iv 
wi’ my h hingin’ down to the floor, eee But his friend Replied, in h a whisper, ms 336 
Hair’s-breadth Not even by one h-b of heresy, Columbus 64 And the h my men are sick. The Rao 
Hairshirt ‘Fast, H and scourge— Sir J. Oldcastle 142 For h of their fleet to the right and h to the left z 
Hairy-fibred Claspt the gray walls with h-f arms, Marr. of Geraint 323 And h of the rest of us maim’d for life » 17 
Haithen (heathen) / kings in the flesh for the the great waters break Whitening for h a 
Jidgemint day, Tomorrow 70 league, Last Tournament 465 
Halcyon (adj.) and give His fealty to the h hour! The Wanderer 12 Not — so quickly, no, nor h as well. Sisters (E. and E.) 102 
Halcyon (s) in her open palm a h sits Patient— Prog. of Spring 20 For the one h slew the other, V. of Maeldume 114 
Haldeny (Alderney) pigs didn’t sell at fall, an’ wa and her tears Are h of pleasure, 1 of pain— Prin. Beatrice 11 
lost wer H cow, Church-warden, etc. 5 He married an heiress, an orphan with h a shire of estate,— Charity 13 
Hale (Francis) See Francis Hale Half-accomplish’d A spike of h-a bells— To Ulysses 24 
Hale I was strong and h of body then; St. S. Stylites 29 Half afraid 1 myself Am h a to wear it. The ng 
Who wears his manhood h and green: In Mem. liti4 Half-aghast Leolin still Retreated h-a, Aylmer’s Field 330 
What did he then? not die: he is here and h— Lover's Tale iv40  Half-akin No longer h-a to brute, In Mem., Con. 133 
Haled With hand and rope we h the groaning sow, Walk. to the Mail91  Half-a-league Yon summit h-a-l in air— Ancient Sage 11 
The rope that h the buckets from the well, St. S. Stylites 64 Half-allowing h-a smiles for all the world, Aylmer’s Field 120 
And fain had h him out into the world, Aylmer’s Field 467 Half-amaze rabble in h-a Stared at him dead, t. Telemachus 71 
They h us to the Princess where she sat Princess iv 271  Half-amazed Whereat he stared, replying, h-a, Godiva 21 
h the yellow-ringleted Britoness— Boiidicea 55 seal’d dispatches which the H ‘ook h-a, Princess iv 380 
Haler and h too than I; Guinevere 685 mirth so loud Beyond all use, that, h-a, the 
Half (See also Haafe) H shown, are broken and Queen, Last Tournament 236 
withdrawn. Two Voices 306 that h-a I parted from her, The Ring 436 
a friendship so complete Portioned in halves between us, Gardener’s D.5  Half-anger’d H-a with my happy lot, Miller’s D. 200 
My words were h in earnest, h in jest,) 5 23 Come, I am hunger’d and h-a—meat, Last Tournament 719 
H light, h shade, She stood, ‘a 140 Half-arisen came upon him h-a from sleep, Aylmer’s Field 584 
And h in love, h spite, he woo’d and wed Dora 39 Half-ashamed Then h-a and part-amazed, ‘areth and L. 868 
h stands up And bristles ; h has fall’n and made Half-asleep As h-a his breath he drew, The Sisters 28 
bridge ; Walk. to the Mail 31 


a ? 
I hope my end draws nigh: h dead I am, 
love-languid thro’ h tears would dwell One earnest, Love and Duty 36 


Half-attained 


And on me, h-a, came back That wholesome heat To E. Fitzgerald 23 


St. 8. Stylites 37  Half-assured their Highnesses Were h-a Columbus 60 
Half-attain’d cope Of the h-a futurity, Ode to Memory 33 


Half-legend dealt with knights, H-l, half-historic, 
Half-light In the h-/—thro’ the dim dawn— 
Half-lost H-i in belts of hop and breadths 

H-l in the liquid azure bloom 

Owe you me nothing for a life h-1? 

Some third-rate isle h-! among her seas ? 

O dear Spirit A-2 In thine own shadow 
Half-loyal the glance That only seems h-/ 
Half-man He scarce is knight, yea but h-m, 
Half-melted moon. H-m into thin blue air, 
Half-miracle seem’d h-m To those he fought with, 
Half-moulder’d Sweeps suddenly all its h-m chords 
Half-muffied answer which, h-m in his beard, 
Half-mused the guest H-m, or reeling ripe, 
Half-naked H-n as if caught at once from bed 
gatas oer half-falling from his knees, H-n at his 


eart, 
Half-oblivious (For I was h-o of my mask) 
Half-open Thro’ h-o lattices Coming in the scented 


breeze, 

Half-opening balmier than h-o buds Of April, 
Half-parted H-p from a weak and scolding hinge, 
Half-pennyworth See Adpoth. 
Half-pleased Look’d down, h-p, half-frighten’d, 
Half-possess’'d Lilia sang: We thought bh her h-p, 
Half-pot See Haaf-pot. 
Half-right I thought her h-r talking of her wrongs; 
Half-sardonically [ ask’d him h-s. 
Half-science The sport h-s, fill me with a faith, 
Half-self my other heart, And almost my hA-s, 
Half-shadow And thought, ‘For this h-s ral a lie 
Half-shrouded h-s over death In deathless marble. 
Half-shut With A-s eyes ever to seem Falling 

All unawares before his h-s eyes, 
Half-shy And so it was—half-sly, h-s, 
Half-sick A-s at heart, return’d. 
Half-sickening H-s of his pension’d afternoon, 
Half-sister Kaw Haste, h-s to Delay. 
Half-sly And so it was —h- -s, half-shy, 
Half-spiritual Then fell from that re height 
Half-suffocated till I yell’d again H-s, 

H-s in the hoary fell And many winter’d fleece 
Half-swallow’d sea-foam sway’d a boat, H-s in it, 
Half-tarnish’'d H-t and half-bright, 
Half-thinking A-t that her lips, Who had devised 
Half-turn’d fixt On a heart hA-t to stone. 
Half-unconscious I saw with h-w eye 
Half-uneut ‘She left the novel h-u 
Half-unwillingly -u Loving his lusty youthhood 
Half-views nor take H-v of men and things. 
Halfway A down the shadow of the grave, 

h-w down rare sails, white as white clouds, 
Half-whisper’d drawing nigh H-w in his ear, 
Half-within Seem’d h-w and half-without, 
Half-without Seem’d half-within and h-w, 
Half-world yonder morning on the blind h-w ; 
Half-wrench’d H-w a golden wing; but now— 
Half-wroth H-w he had not ended, but all glad, 
Half-yolk hast broken shell, Art yet A-y, 

Haling six tall men / a seventh along, 


Hall (surname) (See also Everard, Everard Hall) ‘WN. 


nay,’ said H, ‘ Why take the style 
Here ended H, and our last light, 
Hall (See also All, Banquet ~hall, Council - hall, 
Sea-hall) the throne In the midst of the h; 
Round the h where I sate, 
Gods Ranged in the h’s of Peleus ; 
*No voice,’ she shriek’d in that lone h, 
There stands a spectre in your h: 
You pine among your h’s and towers: 
Walking about the gardens and the h’s 
how The races went, and who would rent the h: 
Far-folded mists, and leaming h’s of morn. 
Dre leams about the moorland flying over 


Half-awake 293 
Half-awake h-a I heard The parson taking wide and 
wider sweeps, The Epic 13 
° h-a he whisper’, ‘ Where ? O where ? Pelleas and E. 41 
Half-awaked sounded as in a dream To ears but h-a, Last Tournament 152 
Half-awaken’d earliest of h-a birds Princess iv 50 
Half-blind sudden light me A-b: » wv12 
Half-blinded H-b at the coming of a light. Com. of Arthur 266 
Half-bold H-b, rage, mr with dilated eyes, Geraint and E. 597 
Half-brain ll the full-brain, h-b races, Locksley H., Sixty 161 
Half-bright Star of Even Half-tarnish’d and h-b, Gareth and L, 1118 
Half-buried H-) in the Eagle’s down, Palace of Art 122 
Half-canonized H-c by all that look’d on her, Princess i 23 
Half-cheated rathe she rose, h-c in the thought Lancelot and E. 340 
Half-clench’d hand h-c Went faltering sideways Merlin and V. 849 
Half-closed ee ne Seen bee -¢, Arabian Nights 63 
-c of the garden-squirt, Amphion 91 
H-c of their dying clay, In Mem. lwiti 7 
Half-consent Assumed from thence a h-c Princess vii 82 
Half-control for man can h-c his doom Locksley H., Sixty 277 
Half-crazed Dap: datas prhe gr To Ulysses 29 
Half-crown Is it the t of that h-c, Will Water. 155 
Half-crush’d a = rest A dels ee Cato Rant vi = 
Half-cut-down a pasty y- ‘ourt 
Half-dead And all things look’d h-d, Grandmother 34 
H-d to know that I shall die.’ In Mem. rrexv 16 
Maybe still I am but h-d Maud IT. v 99 
fire, That lookt ied, beaks bright, Gareth and L. 685 
Under the h-d sunset glared; - 800 
A stump of oak h-d, From roots like some black 
coil Last Tournament 12 
dash’d h d on barren sands, was The Ring 309 
Half-deed oe amceed On teh be. and shape it Ancient Sage 89 
Half-defended Lo their colony h-d! Boiidicea 17 
Half-despised not look up, oF h-d the height Guinevere 643 
Half-digging they fell H-d their own graves) Lover’s Tale ii 47 
Half-dipt «summer moon H-d in cloud: Godiva 46 
Half-disdain h-d Perch’d on the pouted blossom Princess, Pro. 198 
Half-diseased ‘And the liver is h-d!’ Dead Prophet 76 
what is Fame in life but h-d, Merlin and V. 465 
Right well know I that Fame is h-d, 504 
i A tree Was h-d from his place Princess iv 186 
Half-divine The man I held as h-d; In Mem. xiv 10 
eal a flask Between his knees, h-d; Day-Dm., Sleep P. 26 
Falling asleep in a h-d! Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 56 
half on her mother propt, H-d Princess iv 368 
epee allele h-d eyelid still, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8S. 90 
Stee write cies, ie 
I swee' air I panted, rook 17 
Half-entering H-e the portals. 2 Lover's Tale ti 123 
Half-envious H-e of the flattering hand, Lancelot and E. 349 
Half-face From the h-f to the eye, 1262 
Half-fall’n H-f across the threshold of the sun, D. of F. "Women 63 
Half-falling A-f from his knees, Half-nestled at his 
heart, Merlin and V. 904 
Half-foresaw She h-f that he, the subtle beast, Guinevere 59 
Half-forgotten our great deeds, as h-f things. Lotos-Eaters, C. 8.78 
random cere Ere they be h-f; Will Water. 14 
Vivien h-f of the Queen Merlin and V. 137 
Low in the dust of h-f kings, Lancelot and E. 1338 
Half-frenzied when, h-f by the ring, The Ring 213 
| on the book, h-f, Miriam swore. Enoch tenes 843 
Half-bold, h-f, with dilated Lan Geraint and E. 597 
falf-frighten’d k’d down, half ap h-f, Amphion 54 
Wiru a h-g upon the A Character 1 
H-g rata seg c and vain— aoe oy 
y grew in oughts again, mevere 
ard laid his ear beside the doors, And there h-h; Com. of Arthur 324 
Here h-h in the gleaming wood, Maud I vi 69 
idden and there, h-h by him, stood, Holy Grail 154 
storic dealt with knights, Half-legend, h-h, Princess, Pro. 30 
led one h-h, and let him talk to me!? The Brook 115 
1 A half-incredulous, h-h cry. Enoch Arden 853 
us A h-t, half-hysterical cry. 853 
H-i to the view, pp reaing Vision of Sin 36 
H-lin glowing gauze and golden brede, Princess vi 134 


Locksley H ; 


Hall 


Princess, Pro. 30 
Gareth and L. 1384 
Princess, Con. 45 
Maud I iw 5 

Geraint and E. 318 
To the Queen ti 25 
De Prof., Two G. 39 
Last Tournament 118 
Gareth and L. 1176 
Lover’s Tale i 421 
Lancelot and E. 497 
Lover’s Tale i 19 
Princess v 234 

Will Water. 74 
Princess iv 285 


Merlin and V. 905 
Princess tii 338 


Eleanore 23 
Tithonus 59 
The Brook 84 


Amphion 54 
Princess iv 585 


Princess v 285 
Edwin Morris 59 
Princess, Con. 16 
Princess 1 56 
Gareth and L. 323 
Princess v T4 
Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 55 
Lover’s Tale ti 153 
Miller’s D. 133 
Princess iv 223 
Aylmer’s Field 461 
Love thou thy land 96 
Miller’s D. 133 
To E. Fitzgerald 19 
Lucretius 58 
Merlin and V. 840 
Holy Grail 803 
Gareth and L. 1118 
Lancelot and E. 1287 
Maud I vi 78 
The Letters 15 
Talking Oak 117 
Gareth and L. 519 
Will Water. 52 
To the Queen it 6 
Lover’s Tale i 4 
none 186 
Miller’s D. u 


Princess vw 35% 
Holy Grail 733 
Balin Bo Balan 427 
569 

Gareth ‘and L. 811 


a. ’ 
" The Epic 34 
M. @’ Arthur, om 1 


The Mermaid 22 
Palace of Art 258 
L. C. V. de Vere a 
M. @ Arthur 2D 
Audley Court 31 
Tithonus 10 


Locksley Hall 4 


Hall 


Hall (continued) Locksley H, that in the distance over- 


294 


looks the sandy tracts, Locksley Hall 5 
a long farewell to Locksley H! » 189 
Let it fall on Locksley H, with rain or hail, * 193 
he strode About the A, among his dogs, Godiva 17 


A sudden hubbub shook the A, 


Day-Dm., Revival 7 
So pass I hostel, h, and grange ; Sir Galahad 81 
Leading on from h to h. L. of Burleigh 52 
And peacock-yewtree of the lonely H. Enoch Arden 99 


The peacock-yewtree and oyrts sa LA 


The count: in wi Aylmer’s Field 14 
Where Aylmer followed Aylmer at the H a 36 
so that Rectory and H, Bound in an immemorial intimacy, ,, 38 
At Christmas; ever welcome at the H, % 1l4 
darken’d all the northward of her H. a 415 

ves And princely h’s, and farms, % 654 

ill there be children’s laughter in their h 4 787 
the great H was wholly broken down, ws 846 
stairs That climb into the windy h’s of heaven: Lucretius 136 


from vases in the h Flowers of all heavens, 


If our old h’s could change their sex, no 140 
And up a flight of stairs into the h. ie ti 31 
‘We scarcely thought in our own h to hear * 53 
Look, ourh! Our statues !— ss 75 
Yet hangs his portrait in my father’s h eS 239 
in h’s Of Lebanonian cedar: a 351 
A thousand hearts lie fallow in these h’s, And round 

these h’s a thousand baby loves a 400 
The long h glitter’d like a bed of flowers. os 439 
With hooded brows I crept into the h, ¥ iv 225 
haled us to the Princess where she sat High in the h: ee 272 
from the illumined h oy seo of splendour ” ATT 
A cap of Tyrol borrow’ the h, a 601 
And on they moved and gain’d the h, re vi 352 
Descending, struck athwart the h, i 364 
Love in the sacred h’s Held carnival . vii 84 
Gray h’s alone among their massive groves; » Con. 43 
And sorrow darkens hamlet and h. Ode on Well. T 
In this wide h with earth’s invention stored, Ode Inter. Exhib. 2 
We loved that h, tho’ white and cold, 


Dies off at once from bower and h, 


At our old pastimes in the h We gambol’d, 

Like echoes in sepulchral h’s, »  Wwitt2 
And saw the tumult of the h’s; » lexravit 4 
Imperial h’s, or 0 lain ; » zreviit 29 
Methought I dwelt within a h, “ citi 5 
The h with harp and carol rang. es 

The white- h’s, the glancing rills, » Con. 113 
that old man, now lord of the broad estate and the H, Maud Ji 19 
I am sick of the H and the hill, ra 61 
Mend the sigh a dss vines th f the H 70 
Maud the delight of the vi , the ringing joy of the H, _,,, 70 
by a red rock, glimmers the H ; i » wild 
tree In the meadow under the H! me v2 
Bound for the H, I am sure was he; Bound for the H, ra x 25 
On my fresh hope, to the H to-night. » ziz 103 
And bringing me down from the 7 » ward 
O Rivulet, born at the H, ay 8 
As the music clash’d in the h; » cart 34 
by the turrets Of the old manorial h. » II w 80 


and set him in the h, Proclaiming 
sang the knighthood, moving to their h. 


Com. of Arthur 229 
503 


strength and wit, in my good mother’s h Gareth and L. 12 
both thy brethren are in Arthur’s h. a 82 
thou shalt go disguised to Arthur's h, Thee 
a knight would pass Outward, or inward to the h: Bs 311 
Then into h Gareth ascending heard A voice, a 317 
Far over heads in that long-vaulted h a 319 
This railer, that hath mock’d thee in full h— Fe 369 
Then came in h the m of Mark, Ms 384 
down the side of that long h A stately pile,— ” 404 
this was Arthur’s custom in his h; 4 410 
and they sit within our h. a 425 
or from sheepcot or king’s h, zs 467 
Look therefore when he calls for this in h, ” 583 


Hall (continued) past into the h A damsel of high 


She into A past with her page and cried 
Safe, damsel, as the centre of this h. ~ 2 
Then ere a man in / could stay her, 
two great entries open’d from the h, 
The most ungentle knight in Arthur’s h.’ 
that day a feast had been Held in high 
Hear me—this morn I stood in Arthur’s 
The champion thou hast from Arthur’s h? 
Arise And quickly to ur’s h, 

‘ Here is a kitchen-knave from Arthur’s h 

Where should be truth if not in Arthur’s h, In Artbur’s 
— 

What madness made thee challenge the chief knight Of 
Arthur’s h?’ 

Weeping for some gay knight in Arthur’s h.’ 
on a day, he sitti igh i 


’ 


Thereafter, when I reach’d this ruin’d 
overbore Her fancy dwelling in this dusky h; 
she, rememberi er old ruin’d A, 

take him up, bear him to our h: 

And bore him h 


At this he turn’d all red and paced his A. 
And loved me age in my father’s h: 
up and down his h, 


the Earl lay slain within his h. 
and in their h’s arose The i 


said Percivale, ‘the King, Was not in h: 
Ah outraged maiden sprang into the h 


= 


Eg * 


Marr. of Geraint 


Merlin and V. 


= 
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Hall 295 Hand 


(continued) roofs Of our great A are roll’d in thunder- 
! Holy Grail 220 
For dear to Arthur was that h of ours, ” 
‘O brother, had you known our mighty h, a 225 
oo Saas "333 
ith many a i a 
Sah daira ue Rig ae 
, » 
Because the h was all in tumult— - 269 
i along the h to Arthur, call’d, » 200 
cries of all my realm Pass thro’ this h— mA 316 
But when they led me into h, behold, % 577 
oe i * 581 
that they fell from, brought us to h. a 720 
he Foney adler wlpeacte! ham, go ours, 731 
dad oe te, Yon evencing hI past; But nothing in the on 
saw, * 2 
Lancelot left The h long silent, 854 
Reet eed ory het hen Pelleas and E. 3 
spied not any it in A or bower, - 419 
he Gasping, ‘Of Arthur’s h am I, but here, el ge 
yg Tie B thet sttin built, » 558 
i in heaven Merli a 553 
Ti aimeesd diet both Brake into ; ” 587 
Then a long silence came the A, ¥ 609 
Danced like a wither’d leaf before the h. 
(repeat) Last Tournament 4, 242 
And toward him from the hk, with harp in hand, mn 5 
eae ewe 2 ane, Wis v1 ribb’d % 57 
warrior-wise stridest thro’ his h’s Who hates thee, ,, 517 
beheld That victor of the Pagan throned in h— od 665 
stairway to the hk, and look’d and saw re T5T 
rarely could she in h, Or Guinevere 62 
round the lighted lantern of the h; And 
in h itself was such a feast » 262 
live To sit once more within his lonely h, » 497 
Walking about the gardens and the h’s Pass. of Arthur 188 
From his mid-dome in Heaven's airy h’s; Lover’s Tale i 66 
Is scoop’d a cavern and a mountain h, _ 517 
streams Running far on within its inmost h’s, i 523 
round his # From column on to column, » 188 
at one end of the Two great funereal curtains, + 213 
And slowly to the middle h, 306 
| Sais test hour in his own h; 358 
hup t9 Harmsby and Hutterby H. North. Cobbler 14 
people throng’d about them from the h, Sisters (BE. and E.) 156 
sa I hallus deal’d wi’ the H, Village Wife 115 
poiaontier i on our houses and h’s ato eet oe 7 
inceli “erg | man never stept a Prince’s h. reck 1 
this H at last go—perhaps have gone, The Flight 27 


ee eee, snd death Heel in 


y Locksley H., Sixty 4 
eek en hangs a painting— m 13 
‘how her livi glory lights the f, 181 
ice he Locksley my grandson, here the lion- 
guarded gate. Not to-night in Locksley H— 
to-morrow— o 213 
the H to-night, my grandson! 237 
Here to-night, to-morrow, + 261 
Then I leave thee Lord and Master, latest Lord of 
Locksley H. # 282 
and break The sunless h’s of Hades Demeter and P., 136 
And yet not mine the h, the farm, the field ; The Ring 169 
they too that whene’er In our free H, Akbar’s Dream 55 
ng the fair h-c stately-set Palace of Art 141 


ah HaLLoweEp be Thy name—H! (repeat) De Prof, Human C., 5,9 


blend in choric H to the Maker aking of Man 8 

de in the high H-g I see her pass Maud I iv 11 

ds in the hi a boi seed » v4 1, 25 

3 On the festal fires, Day Dm., Sleep P. 14 

’ Shrilly the owlet h’s ; Leonine Eleg. 6 

ith a ’d loud h, The Owl it 13 

___ in the h Will topple to the trumpet down, Princess ti 231 
 Hallow’d torrent brooks of h Israel D. of F. Women 181 
; _ earth They fell on became h evermore. Lover’s Tale i 440 


Hallow’d (continued) my name has been A h memory 


like the names of old, Lover's Tale i 445 
Your very armour h, Princess v 413 
H be Thy name—Halleluiah ! (repeat) De Prof., Human C.1, 5, 9 
Halo hence this A lives about The waiter’s hands, Will Water. 113 
boss Of her own h’s dusky shield ; The Voyage 32 
Halt (adj.) And cured some fA and maim’d; St. S. Stylites 137 
is there any of you h or maim’d ? is 142 
But, if a man were / or hunch’d, Guinevere 41 
no man h, or deaf or blind; Locksley H., Sixty 163 
Halt (s) they made ah; The horses yell’d; Princess v 249 
The front rank made a sudden h; Lover’s Tale iti 29 
Halt (verb) He seems as one whose footsteps h, Will 15 
rode In converse till she made her palfrey h, Gareth and L. 1360 
ery ‘ H,’ and to her own bright face Accuse her Geraint and E. 110 
Progress h’s on palsied feet, Locksley H., Sixty 219 
Halted hung his head, and h in reply, Geraint and EL. 811 
And when we h at that other well, Merlin and V. 280 
he look’d at the host that had A Heavy Brigade 7 
Halter scared with threats of jail and h Aylmer’s Field 520 
Halting lookt So sweet, that A, in he past, Last Tournament 388 
Halyard Shot thro’ the staff or the h, Def. of Lucknow 5 
Hamilton Who are you? What! the Lady H? Romney's R. 2 
Hamlet ‘Two children in one h born and bred; Circumstance 8 
many too had known Edith among the h’s round, Aylmer’s Field 615 
among their massive groves; Trim h’s; Princess, Con. 44 
And sorrow darkens h and hall. Ode on Well. T 
But distant colour, happy h, The Daisy 27 
Or where the kneeling A drains The chalice In Mem, zx 15 
Four voices of four h’s round, » caviit d 
She floats across the A. Prog. of Spring 40 
passing it eration! upon H or my Merlin and the G. 104 
Hammer (s) Came to the h here in March— Audley Court 60 
Shaking their pretty cabin, h and axe, Auger 
and saw, : Enoch Arden 173 
silver h’s falling On silver anvils, Princess i 216 
iron-clanging anvil bang’d With h’s; » v505 
Thou hear’st the village h clink, In Mem. cxxi 15 
and everywhere Was h laid to hoof, Marr. of Geraint 256 
Hammer (verb) A at this reverend gentlewoman. Princess ti 129 
Hammer’d Sons of Edward with h brands. Batt. of Brunanburh 14 
noon Was clash’d and h from a hundred 
towers, Godiva 75 
All that long morn the lists were h up, Princess v 368 
Hammergrate (emigrate) An’ saw she mun h, lass, Village Wife 104 
i H and clinking, chattering stony names Princess vii 361 
felt his young heart h in his ears, Gareth and L. 322 
-shroud His heavy-shotted h-s In Mem. vi 15 
Hampden deep chord which H smote Will vibrate England and Amer. 19 
Han’ (hand) Gita wid her sceptre in sich an 
illigant h,’ Tomorrow 35 
Father Molowny he tuk her in h,’ a 55 
Hand (part of body) (See also’And, Han’, Hond) knew 
the seasons when to take Occasion by the h, To the Queen 31 
Propt on thy knees, my h’s upheld In thine, Supp. Confessions 70 
Claps her tiny h’s above me, Lilian 4 
When I would kiss thy h, Madeline 31 
Thou leddest by the / thine infant Hope. Ode to Memory 30 
O cursed h! O cursed blow! Oriana 82 
Laughing and clapping their h’s between, The Merman 29 
Leaning his cheek upon his h, Eleanore 118 
And now shake h’s across the brink My life is full 6 
Shake h’s once more: I cannot sink So far— " 8 
her wooden walls,—lit by sure h’s,— Buonaparte 5 
CareEss’p or chidden by the slender h, Caress’d or chidden 1 
And prest thy h, and knew the press return’d, The Bridesmaid 12 
But who hath seen her wave her h? L. of Shalott i 24 
Or answer should one press his h’s ? Two Voices 245 
On either h The lawns and meadow-ledges none 5 
till thy 2 Fail from the sceptre-staff. » 125 
Ev’n on this h, and sitting on this stone ? » 233 
h’s and eyes That said, We wait for thee. Palace of Art 103 
Or hollowing one h against his ear, iy 109 
From one h droop’d a crocus: one h grasp’d Pa 119 
clapt her h’s and cried, ‘I marvel if my still delight PF 189 


Hand 


Hand (part of body) (continued) The airy A confusion 


wrought, Palace of Art 226 
If date be heavy on your A’s, L. C. V. de Vere 66 
sit beside my bed, mother, and put your A in 

mine, May Queen, Con. 23 
flowers in the valley for other h’s than mine. 52 


Lotos-Eaters, Cc. 8. 116 
D. of F. ——- 


D. of the O. Year 42 


and sinking ships, and ing h’s. 
Beauty pe | anguish waiting inh 
My father held his h — his face ; 
Shake h’s, before you di 


But with his h against the hilt, Love thou thy land 83 
laugbing, clapt his A On Everard’s shoulder, The Epic 21 
either k, Or voice, or else a motion of the mere. M.@A 76 
I will arise and slay thee with my h’s.’ é 132 
“Then with both h’s I flung him, _ 157 
O’er both his shoulders drew the id h’s, Re 174 
those three Queens Put forth their h’s, * 206 
chafed his h’s, And call’d him by his name, - 209 
knowing God, soa | lift not h’s of prayer, od 252 
Requiring at her h the greatest gift, Gardener’s D, 229 
old man Was wroth, and doubled up his A’s, Dora 25 
She bow’d upon her h’s, » 103 
clapt him on the h’s and on the cheeks, » 188 
clapt his h in mine and Audley Court 39 


a ES 
modest eyes, a h, a foot Lessening in perfect 
cadence, , 
With h and rope we haled the groaning sow, 
Again with h’s of wild rejection ‘ Go !— 


Walk. to the Mail - 
Edwin Morris 124 


She might have lock’d her h’s. Talking Oak 144 
kingdoms overset, Or lapse from h to h, a 258 
pace apn ap. hed sangha ap Golden Year 72 
turn’d it in bi glowing h’s; Locksley Hall 31 
kiss him: take his h in thine. - 52 
tho’ I slew thee with my h! = 56 
Then a h shall before thee, is 81 
a heart as rough as Esau’s h, Godiva 28 
The page has caught her h in his: Day-Dm., Sleep P. 29 
on either h upswells The gold-fringed pillow ~ Sleep B. 21 
That lightly rain from ladies’ h’s. Sir Galahad 12 
Nor maiden’s h in mine. <a 20 
And, stricken by an I’s h, 6 69 
Who hold their h’s to all, and cry Will Water. 45 
this halo lives — The —, h’s, a = 
And lay your A upon my 8 Lady € 
Dropt her head in the maiden’s h, = 
He clasps the with crooked h’s; The Eagle 1 
Panted A in h with faces pale, Vision of Sin 19 
Bandied by the A’s of fools. e 106 
And the warmth of A in h. a 162 
But O for the touch of a vanish’d h, Break, break, ete. 11 
Another h crept too across his trade Enoch Arden 110 
set his h To fit their little streetward sitting-room 5 169 
and his careful h,—The — was narrow,— a 176 
cengls His bundle, waved his h, and went his way. s. 238 
Perhaps her eye was dim, h tremulous; ” 242 
For where he fixt his heart he set his A & 294 
Caught at his h, and wrung it passionately, 3 328 
but her face had fall’n upon her h’s; mn 391 
At Annie’s door he paused and gave his h, es 447 
Shaking a little like a drunkard’s h, ee 465 
Her h dwelt lingeringly on the latch, e 519 
on the right h of the hearth he saw pens “ 744 
from her lifted k Dangled a length of ribbon = 749 
on the left # of the hearth he saw The mother e 753 
Almost to all things could he turn his h. 813 
Claspt h’s and that petitionary grace The Brook 112 
ntil they closed a bargain, h in h. -, 156 
Her art, her h, her counsel all had wrought Aylmer’s Field 151 
Queenly responsive when the loyal A Rose - 169 
voice Of comfort and an — h of help, a 174 
Then playing with the blade he prick’d his h, “ 239 
Then made his pleasure echo, h to h, 44 257 
under his own lintel stood Storming with lifted h’s, » 332 
Is whiter even than her pretty h: - 363 
and the h’s of power Were bloodier, mn 452 


but fell Into his father’s h’s, 
Render him up unscathed; give him h: 
Whose brains are in their Ah’s and in their heels, 


push’d by rude h’s from its 
reach’d White h’s of farewell to my sire, 
now a wandering h And now a pointed finger, 
the tender orphan h’s Felt at my heart, 
sit Upon a king’s right h in thunder-storms, 
a moment h to hk, And sword to sword, 
tender ministries Of female h’s and hospitality.’ 
and served With female h’s and hospitality.’ 
prest Their h’s, and call’d them dear deliverers, 
in h’s so lately claspt with yours, 
Laid the soft babe in his hard-mailed h’s. 
kiss her; take her h, she weeps : 
the rougher h Is safer: 
Refuse her proffer, lastly gave his h. 
Low voices with the ministering h Hu 
Nor knew what eye was on me, nor the 
sometimes I would catch Her h in wild delirium, 
And often feeling of the helpless h’s, 
touch Came round my wrist and tears upon my h 
Or h in h with Plenty in the maize, 
And the voice trembled and the h. 
and her forehead sank upon her h’s, . 
Stays all the fair young planet in her h’s— 
Lay thy sweet h’s in mine and trust to me.’ 
there is a h that guides.’ 
Now shaking h’s with him, now him, 
will he greet With lifted A the in the street. 
from both her open h’s Lavish Honour shower’d 
with toil of heart and knees and h’s, 
nm whose / and heart and brain 

ou with thy young lover h inh 
Whose h at home was gracious to the poor: 
Strong of his h’s, and strong on his legs, 
But marry me out of h: 
For groves of pine on either h, 
To sit with empty h’s at home. 


round the sick: ,, 
That nursed me, ,, 
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Hand 297 «| Hand 


any crates’) To Thor and Odin lifted ah: TheVictim8 Hand (part of body) (continued) when he found the 

He bore but game inh; * 42 grass within his h’s He laugh’d ; Gareth and L, 1225 
The King bent low, with A on brow, a 43 Lancelot !—thine the h That threw me? ee 
and nearer than h’s and feet. High. Pantheism 12 O Lancelot, Lancelot’—and she clapt her h’s— » 1290 
ee eee een my &, Flow. in cran. wail. 3 wa to him White h’s, and courtesy ; we i 
Brandishing in her h a dart Boddicea 71 Lady Lyonors her h’s and wept, wy 3306 
beat with rapid unanimous A, ae with her own white h’s Array’d and deck’d her, § Marr. of Geraint 16 
ee en ee y (ne plang et Pee ustice, € 36 
Two little h’s 1 meet, (repeat) indow, Answer 1, wal is mi striking great blows * 95 
And loving h’s must part— - = 6 leotiadtive b Daughs at the hilt, * 209 
Or reach a A thro’ time to catch In Mem. i7 White from the mason’s h, (repeat) "244, 408 
A hollow form with empty h’s.’ » °%612 Came forward with the helmet og inh S 285 
waiting for a h, A h that can be clasp’d a wud Or it may be the labour of his h’s, wv 341 
And letters unto trembling h’s ; i z7 Frown and we smile, the lords of our own h’s; a 354 
And h’s so often clasp’d in mine, am 19 And fondling all her A in his he said, s 509 
where warm h’s have prest and closed, a ziti T On either shining shoulder laid a h, " 518 
Should strike a sudden / in mine, » @#vll and A in A they moved Down to the meadow a 536 
Come then, pure h’s, and bear the head » visi 9 There came a clapping as of phantom h’s, 566 
Her h’s are quicker unto good » ezziii 10 To seek a second favour at his h’s. PS 626 
bare. wali human h’s the creeds of creeds » cxxvi 10 and in her / A suit of bright apparel, 5 617 
But and I have shaken h’s, “ al 29 Came one with this and Jaid it in my h, tt 699 
I stretch lame h’s of faith, and grope, = WwlT Help’d by the mother’s careful h and eye, of 738 
And reaps the labour of his h’s, » lew 26 Her by both h’s he caught, and sweetly said, = 1718 
And winds their curls about his h » tewil2 our fair Queen, No h but hers, should make % 788 
He reach’d the | of ah, » laizlT For by the h’s of Dubric, the high saint, = 838 
Ah that points, palled = . eae7 Far liefer by his dear h had I die, Geraint and E. 68 
When the dark hf struck down ’ time, » laxit 19 creatures gently born But into bad h’s fall’n. “ 192 
Whate’er h’s are set to do » lzxv 19 in his A Bare victual for the mowers: * 201 
Reach out h’s to comfort me. » teoe 16 In the mid-warmth of welcome and gras th, x 280: 
Would reach us out the shining h, In Mem. lxrxiv 43 Geraint Waving an angry, h as who should say a 444 
How much of act at human A’s es lrrzv 38 But lift a shining A against the sun, me 473 
all within was noise Of —, and clapping h’s, » lareviild Nor let her true h falter, nor blue eye Moisten, ” 512 
Behold their brides in other h’s ; : ze 14 after all was done that A could do, She rested, cs eS 
Se eee beats, the Kisdlice s evi 30 chafing his h’s, and calling to him. us 582 
the would twine A trustful h, % ciz 19 chafing his faint h’s, and calling to him; “ 585 
A higher h must make her mild, Ey cxiv 17 Take my salute,’ unknightly with flat h, gs 117 
I take the pressure of thine i. e exiz 12 reach’d a h, and on his foot She set her own and climb’d; ” 759 
And out of darkness came the h’s . exxiv 23 Put A to h beneath her husband’s heart, $5 167 
Sweet human h and lips and eye; cs exrziz 6 wrought too long with delegated h’s, a 893 
With him to whom her A I gave. a Con. 10 set up a stronger race With hearts and h’s, Es 941 
in their h Is Nature like an open book ; x 131 my h Was gauntleted, half slew him ; Balin and Balan 56 
Pickpockets, each h lusting for all that is not its own; Maud I i 22 Lancelot with his h among the flowers ve 259 
Kenly copeeitd = ws mg h a a game oer a (per who stands = mds in . a yonder shrine. = 261 
in in ~ v 9 ing gentle’ caught his h away % 371 
she touch’d my h with a smile so sweet, » w12 Then i at ear, and hearkening from what side i 415 
I saw the treasured dour, her h, . 84 white h whose ring’d caress Had wander’d <2 512 
She waved to me with her h. » 8 The hearts of all this Order in mine h— Merlin and V. 56 
Ah God, for a man with heart, head, h, » #60 damsel bidden rise arose And stood with folded h’s = 69 
I kiss’d her slender » 2413 Courteous—amends for gauntness—takes her h— vs 104 
Sunn’d itself on his breast and his h’s. » wt 13 how A lingers inh! Let go at last !— 2 106 
if “ as white As ocean-foam in the moon, » awit her left h Droop from his mighty shoulder, ie 242 
To and the mattock-harden’d h, » weit 34 And make a pretty cup of both my h’s 5 275 
And tag false her h, = 68 And Merlin lock’d his h in hers (repeat) » 290, 470 
It is thi h!i— ae oe charm Of woven paces and of waving h’s, (repeat) » 330, 968 
I sorrow For the h, the lips wher » w2T Merlin loosed his A from hers and said, es 356 
And mightier of his h’s e b) Com. of Arthur 110 It lives dispersedly in many h’s, = 457 
But sought to rule for his own se! and h, e 219 The wrist is parted from the h that waved, S 551 
h’s Of is dibaccon | toiling for their liege. 3 281 ringing with their serpent h’s, if 578 
holy Dubric spread his h’s and spake, a 471 her A half-clench’d Went faltering sideways s 849 
I could climb and lay my h upon it, Gareth and L. 50 clapt her h’s Together with a wailing shriek, ee 866 
But ever when he reach’d a h to climb, * 5: some one put this diamond in her h, Lancelot and E. 212 
And drops of water fell from either h; o 220 Half-envious of the flattering h, ys 349 
Toward the sunrise, each witb harp in h, * 261 So kiss’d her, and Sir Lancelot his own h, x 389 
Merlin’s h, the Mage at Arthur’s court, a 306 she smote her h: wellnigh she swoon’d: eS 625 
With thine own h thou slewest my dear lord, wy) Boe it will be sweet to have it From your own h; = 694 
In either h he bore What dazzled all, : 386 slightly kiss’d the h to which he gave, Ne 702 
ye know we stay’d their h’s From war . 421 with mine own h give his diamond to him, * 760 
Accursed, who strikes nor lets the h be seen !’ no 435 His battle-writhen arms and mighty h’s ic 812 
Gareth leaning both h’s heavily Down a 439 And laid the diamond in his open h. i 827 
a nostril 1: and fine, and h’s L fair and fine !— ; 465 et he glanced not up, nor waved his h, a 986. 
Lying or sitting round him, idle h’s, Charm’d; $ 512 en gave a languid h to each, and lay, m 1032 

and bow rotors kiss his h, es 549 lay the letter in my h A little ere I die, and close 
So with a kindly hk on Gareth’s arm pe 578 the h Upon it; ts 1113 

And told him of a cavern hard at h, oo” 1189 Her father laid the letter in her h, And closed the 


h hath fashion’d on the rock The war of Time we) LIST h upon it, and she died, ms 1134 


Hand 


Hand (part of body) (continued) Set in her h a lily, 
o’er her hung The silken case 
In her right ’ the lily, in her left The letter— 
in one cold ive h Received at once and laid aside 
Arthur spied the letter in her h, 
shield of Lancelot at her feet Be carven, and her 
lily in her h. 
we blow with breath, or touch with h, 
and at the base we found On either h 
The Quest and he were in the h’s of Heaven. 
In colour like the fingers of a A Before a burning taper, 
caught his h, Held it, and there, half-hidden 
The sword was dash’d from out my h, and fell. 
—yea, his very h and foot— 
slender was her h and small her shape ; 
Taking his h, ‘ O the strong h,’ she said, 
straitly nipt the h, and flung it from her; 
by that strong A of his The sword and golden circlet 
And mindful of her small and cruel h, 
strong h, which had overthrown Her minion-knights, 
Shaking his h’s, as from a lazar’s rag, 
delegate to thrall These fighting h’s of mine— 
tame thy jailing princess to thine h. 
as a h that pushes thro’ the leaf To find a nest 
clench’d His h’s, and madden’d with himself 
Sent h’s upon him, as to tear him, 
A cripple, one that held a A for alms— 
toward him from the hall, with harp in h, 
Slid from my h’s, when I was leaning out 
Bridge-broken, one eye out, and one h off, 
his strong h’s gript And dinted the gilt dragons 
See, the A Wherewith thou takest this, 
My h—belike the lance hath dript upon it— 
Dagonet with one foot poised in his h, 
Dagonet clapt his A’s and shrill’d, 
‘Isolt Of the white h’s’ they call’d her: 
served him well with those white h’s 
Graspt it so hard, that all her h was red. Then cried 
the Bre’ ‘Look, her A is red! 
melts within her h—her A is hot With ill desires, 
Not lift a h—not, tho’ he found me thus! 
And she, my namesake of the h’s, 
Tristram, fondling her light h’s, replied, 
Tristram, ever dallying with her h, 
rdener’s h Picks from the colewort 
*s in h’s, and eye to eye Low on the border 
and bow’d down upon h’s Silent, 
full passionately, Her head upon her h’s, 
meat he long’d for served By h’s unseen; 
He falter’d, and his h fell from the harp, 
Whereat the novice crying, with clasp’d h’s, 
He spared to lift his A against the King 
I made them lay their h’s in mine and swear 
and laid her h’s about his feet. 
I cannot take thy h; that too is flesh, 
Perceived the waving of his h’s that blest. 
Here her h Grasp’d, made her vail her eyes: 


” 


Lancelot and E. 1148 


1155 


662 


to and fro Swaying the helpless h’s, Pass. of Arthur 131 
either h, Or voice, or else a motion of the mere. j~ 244 
I will arise and slay thee with my h’s.’ 4 300 
Then with both h’s I flung him, or 325 
O’er both his shoulders drew the | id h’s, ” 342 
those three Queens Put forth their h’s, oa 374 
chafed his h’s, and call’d him by his name, <p 3aTT 
knowing God, they lift not h’s of prayer i 420 
Straining his eyes beneath an of h, a 464 
To pass my h across my brows, Lover’s Tale i 31 
With h’s for eaves, uplooking and almost Fe 311 
had the Power from whose right h the light - 497 
from whose left h floweth The Shadow of Death, me 498 
Folding his h’s, deals comfortable words ne et 
I loved her, Fy t the h she lov’d, ry 750 
he Would hold h of blessing over them, A 754 
with mad h Tearing the bright leaves of the ivy-screen, ui 39 
drew back His h to push me from him; a 93 


snowflake in Lover’s Tale iii 38 
One h she reach’d to those that came behind, e 48 
And claspt her A in his: # 52 
a =e of 
ut, placing his true h wu ® 
drewa'd The ihebler motion walemeet ite I s 83 
with h’s And cries about the banquet— ” 238 
Then taking his dear lady by one h, i 369 
better ha’ put my naked h in a hornets’ nest. First Quarrel 50 
he patted my A in his gentle way, > 67 
When I cannot see my own A, Rizpah T 
Sir Richard bore in A all his sick men The Revenge 15 
and they fought us h to h, x ae 


Fall into the h’s of God, not into the h’s of Spain!’ oe 
i ild, Sisters (E. and E.) 55 
Had caught her h, her eyelids fell— ” 148 


But counterpressures of the yielded h “A 163 
Put forth cold A’s between us, ” 265 
The sisters glide about me h in h, 275 


In the Child. Hosp. 4 


crost on her breast— 39 
Keep the revolver in h! Dé. of Lucknow 26 
Better to fall by the h’s that they love, = 53 
but be sure that your A be as true! = 56 
h of the Highlander wet with their tears! J 102 
Climb first and reach me down thy A. Sir J. Oldcastle 204 
lifted h and heart and voice In praise to God Columbus 16 
There was a glimmering of God’s h. » 142 
I lead thee by the A, Fear not.’ a! cae 
Some over- ’d, some by their own h’s,— 2; ee 
glitter’d o’er us a sunbright h, V. of Maeldwne 84 
and the sunbright h of dawn, a 
Pe pt hinge ne a ek ramotgede: Achilles over the T. 25 
And plant on shoulder, h knee, To E. Fitzgerald 8 
The noonday crag made the A burn; Tiresias 
these blind A’s were useless in their wars. Pe 
if one of these By hs own h— » be 
examples reach a h Far thro’ all years, 126 
let thine own h strike Thy perf 0 pulses » 156 
This useless h! I felt one warm tear fall upon it. » 166 
My Shelley would fall from my h’s The Wreck 25 
My hs. x I heard him coming would drop " 
the h that would help me, would heal me— co 
Ten long sweet summer days upon deck, sitting h in h— Fe 64 
of a hk giving bread and wine, a) ee 
I knew that h too well— a? ae 
And she laid her h in my own— Despair 49 
books are scatter’d from h to h— Ss 
in his h A scroll of verse— Ancient Sage 5 


But in the A of what is more than man, Or in man’s 
hk when man is more than man, 

—rather than that h in mine, 

Our dying mother join’d our h’s; x 

but wander h in h With breaking hearts, 


ee the h’s and murmur, Locksley H., Sixty 192 
I refused the h he gave. Be 

stars are from their h’s Flung thro’ the woods, Early ing 17 
A’s all round! (repeat) Hands all Round 9, 21, 33 
Her fleet is in your h’s, The 14 
Works of subtle brain and h, I. and C. Exhib. 7 
Trust the H of light will lead her people, n Jub. Q. Victoria 68 
thy h’s let fall the gather’d flower, er and P.9 
Craft with a bunch of all-heal in her h, Vastness 12 
stretch’d my h’s As if I saw her; The Ring 116 
Some younger h must have engraven the ring— 4 eas 
What sparkled there? whose h was that ? | aor 
Muriel clench’d The h that wore it, » 262 
Unclosed the h, and from it drew the ring, » 269 
and the h’s Fell from each other, oy) Oe 
bells that rang without ah, er tl 
and felt a gentle h Fall on my forehead, » 418 
And the face, The h,—my Mother. » 425 


I took And chafed the freezing h. on 


The Ring 470 
ohh * vb ere kee gana woman’s, abagel 4 
your wtewey a 

I worship that right h Which fell’d the foes Happy 41 

he was coming down the fell—I clapt my h’s. » & 

has join’d our h’s of old; a 10S 

win seen Magelbbing mie Psa iy Mare Bats 6 

when we met, you prest ‘o Mary Boyle 

aia & canes b PIA with Ais purse. ma 31 

These h’s of mine Have helpt to pass » 88 

A clamorous cuckoo stoops to meet her h; Prog. of Spring 45 

while my h exults Within the bloodless heart 83 

ia Tl whammy me : Romney’s R e 

our ow bright you your marriage-ring te 

My dei desth penta 9 Death of CEnone 40 

One kiss’d his h, another closed his eyes, = 

The man, whose pious h had built the cross, St. Telemachus 9 

only let the A that rules, With politic Akbar’s Dream 127 

by whatever h’s My mission be accomplish’d !’ » 198 

ee re ces oe my Ds Bandit’s Death 39 

I and I kiss’d her h’s, Charity 38 

And boldly with the h, Mechanophilus 3 

Dispense with careful h’s: ” 

Give me a h—and you—and yoR— The Wanderer 15 
Hand (of clock) lights the clock! the A points five— The Flight 94 
Hand (at hand) my time is hard at h, And hence I go; Holy Grail 481 

Modred ‘The time is hard at h’ Pelleas and E. 610 
Hand ) such ah as when a field of corn Princess i 236 

Ida’s answer, in a royal h, » v8Tl 
Hand (verb) Hebes are they to h 


treasure to him.’ Gareth and L, 61 
A legend h down thro’ five or six, Holy Grail 87 
one of those white slips H her cup and piped, Last Tournament 296 
Was h over by consent of all To one who 5 
ee, Lover’s Tale tv 271 
Handful h’s of white dust, shut in an urn 
of brass! Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 68 
And my heart is a h of dust, Maud II v3 
by the A they could not subdue; Def. of Lucknow 44 
H of men as we were, . 46 
Hand-grenade we drive them with h-g’s; a 59 
Hand-hidden face H-h, as for utmost grief or shame; Merlin and V. 897 
Hand-in-hand claspt h-i-h with thee, If I were loved 9 
Panted h-i-h with faces pale, ision of Sin 19 
Enoch and Annie, sitting h-i-h, Enoch Arden 69 
And in a circle h-t-h Sat silent, In Mem. xxx 11 
A wreath a iry dancers h-i-h Guinevere 261 
Handkerchief See 
Handle (See also Swo ) : 
lost the sense that h’s daily life— Walk. to the Mail 22 
et, 8 | CaS 
our scorn, or yield you, areth and L, 11 
fae cater the benrios of Peel> | Kapiolani 20 
‘And b boldly with the hand, Mechanophilus 3 
r Enoch took, and A all his limbs, Enoch Arden 153 
And he h him gentle enough; In the Child. Hosp. 15 
I am h worse had I been a Moor, Columbus 107 


Pelleas and E. 338 
Princess wv 275 
Marr. of Geraint 400 


ase ml I will slice him / by the wrist, 
Han a h on each side Bow’d toward her, 
nd 70 rest On Enid at her lowly h-w, 
Hard was his : Batt. of Brunanburh 44 
d-promise Molly says ‘I’d his h-p, Tomorrow 52 
lsome (See alsoHansome) I had grownsohandtall— First Quarrel 37 
‘Let us see these h houses L. of Burleigh 23 
To let that h fellow Averill walk Aylmer’s Field 269 


—~ Pact onee' yea lives of pen i eee shel _ 
) eae teavily h’s sunflower (repea' spirit haunts 9, 
Heavily Re the hollyhock, (repeat) * 11, 23 


299 


Happiest 


Hang (continued) Heavily h’s the tiger-lily, (repeat) A spirit haunts 12, 24 


rainbow h’s on the poising wave, Sea-Fairies 29 
That h’s before her all the year, L. of Shalott ti 11 
meadow-ledges midway down H rich in flowers, none T 
a statue seem’d To A on tiptoe, Palace of Art 38 


Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 11 


from the craggy ~“? the poppy /’s in sleep. ee 
sley 


h’s the heavy-fruited tree— 
As the wind-hover h’s in balance, Aylmer’s Field 321 
the thunderbolt H’s silent; but prepare : Princess vi 224 
Yet h’s his portrait in my father’s hall ¥ 239 
Knowledge is knowledge, and this matter h’s: ” wi 316 
and the beard-blown goat H on the shaft, = ww 19 
For it h’s one moment later. Spiteful Letter 16 
Can A no weight upon my heart In Mem. lziii 3 


To yon hard crescent, as she h’s ” evii 10 
My anguish h’s like shame. Maud # w 7 
ay) BLL 0 


Charioteer And a Gemini h like glorious crowns 
*A craven; how he A’s his head.’ 
To h whatever knight of thine I fought 
they would h him again on the cursed tree. 
In the hall there h’s a painting— Locksley H., Sicty 13 
ladder-of-heaven that h’s on a star. By an Evolution. 12 
Hang’d (See also’Ang’d) They h him in chains forashow—  Rizpah 35 
‘Lo be A for a thief—and then put away— a i ae 
the lawyer who kill’d him and h him there. a 
Sir J. Oldcastle 7 
4 


Geraint and E. 12T 
Last Tournament 453 
Rizpah 59 


took and A, Took, A and burnt—how many— 
h, poor friends, as rebels And burn’d alive as heretics! a 


whether crown’d for a virtue, or h for a crime? Despair 76 

Hangel (angel) He coom’d like a H o’ marcy Owd Roa& 93 

Or like tother H i’ Scriptur . 94 

Roa was as as the H i’ saiivin’ 96 
Hanging (See also Hingin’) Or, clotted into points and 

h loose, M. d@’ Arthur 219 

h there A thousand shadowy-pencill’d valleys The Daisy 66 


and a long black horn Beside it h; 
Here comes a h down his head, 
And raised a bugle h from his neck, 


Gareth and L. 1367 
Geraint and E. 60 
Pelleas and E. 364 


In A robe or vacant ornament, Guinevere 506 
Or, clotted into points and A loose, Pass. of Arthur 387 
Hannie (Annie) Hes fur Miss H the heldest Village Wife 107 
Hanover I know not whether he came in the H ship, Maud II v59 


Hansome (handsome) Shamus O’Shea that has now 
ten childer, A an’ tall, j Tomorrow 85 
Hapless since The parents’ harshness and the h loves Aylmer’s Field 616 
Happen Forget the dream that h’s then, Two Voices 353 
holy and high, Whatever h to me! Maud II i% 79 
I know, That whatsoever evil to me, Marr. of Geraint 471 
Whatever h’s, not to speak to me, Geraint and E. 17 
the chuch weiint A a fall. Church-warden, etc. 10 
Happier Philip, with something h than myself. Enoch Arden 425 
Make me a little h: let me know it: Geraint and E. 317 
From being smiled at h in themselves— Balin and Balan 163 
H are those that welter in their sin, Holy Grail 770 
He was A using the knife than in trying In the Child. Hosp. 6 
the dead, as A than ourselves And higher, Ancient Sage 205 


Child, I am h in your happiness The Ring 90 
I came, I went, was h day by day; » 348 
toll of funeral in an Angel ear Sounds h D. of the Duke of C. 11 
And grassy barrows of the h dead. Tithonus 71 


sorrow’s crown of sorrow is remembering h things. Locksley Hall 76 
Till h times each to her proper hearth: Princess vi 303 
many a maiden passing home Till h times ; 

how shall Britain light upon auguries h? 

O happy hour, and / hours Await them. 

Then SOPADE the h day from underground ; 

My pride in A summers, at my feet. 

More living to some h happiness, 

Once more—a h marriage than my own! 
Towers of a h time, low down in a rainbow deep 
Art passing on thine h voyage now 


In Mem., Con. 65 
Gareth and L, 1421 
Guinevere 536 

Lover’s Tale i 762 
Sisters (E. and E.) 78 
V. of Maeldune 79 
Sir J. Franklin 3 


So drew perchance a h lot Than ours, Epilogue 50 
Happiest To-morrow ’ill be the h time of all the glad 

New-year ; (repeat) May Queen 2, 42 

H she of us all, for she past from the night air T2 


I the h of them all.’ Pelleas and E. 137 


Happiness Spirit of h And perfect rest 


Happiness 300 


Supp. Confessions 50 


all the warmth, the peace, the h, Enoch Arden 761 
Would shatter all the h of the hearth. re 770 
woman counts her due, Love, children, h ?’” Princess iti 245 
What A to reign a lonely king, Com. of Arthur 82 
From his great hoard of h distill’d Lover’s Tale i 714 
a life More living to some happier h, 62 


“ 7 
One bloom of youth, health, y, h, Sisters (E. and E.) 4 


tho’ the h of each in each Were not enough, ‘ 


Household h, gracious children, " Vastness 24 
I am happier in your hk Than in mine own. The Ring 90 
Owd Roa 112 


Happt (wrapped) an’ h wersens oop as we mowt. 
Thrice-happy) Christians 


Happy (See also ’Appy, 


with h countenances— 


Supp. Confessions 20 
that h morn When angels spake to men aloud, nf 24 


Thrice A state again to be The trustful infant " 40 
and the / blossoming shore ? Sea-Fairies 8 
Who can light on as h a shore All the world o’er, * 40 
O hk thou that liest low, Oriana 84 
Ob! what a / life were mine The Merman 37 
O BRIDESMAID, ere the A knot was tied, Bridesmaid 1 
A h bridesmaid makes a h bride.’ " 4 
‘O h bridesmaid, make a h bride.’ (repeat) » 8,14 
‘Waiting to strive a h strife, Two Vowes 130 
from a h place God’s glory smote him on the face.’ ” 
Have I not found a h earth ? Miller’s D. 25 
She wish’d me h, but she thought cp Ae 
Rest in a h place and quiet seats (none 131 
O h tears, and how unlike to these! O A Heaven, how 

canst thou see my face? Oh earth, how canst thou 

bear my weight ? » 285 
Pass by h souls, that love to live: » 240 
Lest their shrill k laughter come to me » 208 
h stars above them seem to brighten as they pass ; May Queen 34 
many a worthier than I, would make him h yet. » Con. 46 
h fair with orchard-lawns And bowery hollows M. d’ Arthur 262 
sweeter than the dream Dream’d by a A man, Gardener’s D. 72 
shook his song together as he oath His h home, . 92 
Ah, h shade—and still went wavering down; - 132 
A thought would fill my eyes with h dew; * 197 


Made me most h, faltering, 


3 235 
Might have been h: but what lot is pure ? Walk. to the Mail 97 


do not think yourself alone Of all men h. Edwin Morris 78 
may rest Some h future day. Talking Oak 252 
Live h; tend thy flowers; be tended by My 
H pomeg p il ard, leading up the gold cana ein bs 
ays Roll onward, up the golden year. 

: ogra ap lage gm fe tg np Fly h 

with the mission of the Cross ; Golden Year 40 
Old writers push’d the h season back,— - 
It may be we shall touch the H Isles, Ulysses 63 
Of h men that have the power to die, Tithonus T0 
lade wall to wiahs thee ht — Locksley Hall 43 
Overlive it—lower yet—be h! ” 
mellow moons and h skies, e 159 
Clothes and reclothes the h plains, Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 2 
The h princess follow’d him. _ Depart. 8 
bet kha betes ae ‘O h sleep, that 

lightly fled!’ ‘Oh kiss, that woke thy sleep!’ ie ahi 
when Adam first Embraced his Eve in h hour, D’Enwoi 42 
Such h intonation, Amphion 18 
With twisted quirks and h hits, Will Water. 189 
O hundred shores of h climes, The V oyage 49 


The h winds upon her play’d, Sir L. and Q. G. 38 


Movs eastward, h and leave Yon orange 


sunset : Move eastward 1 
O, h planet, eastward go ; = 4 
And round again to h night. Re 12 
seven h years, Seven h years of health and com- 

petence, Enoch Arden 81 
Forward she started with a h cry, + 161 
We might be still as h as God grants Ps 416 
‘he is h, he is singing Hosanna in the highest: 5 502 
Whereof the h people strowing cried “ 505 


In those far-off seven h years were born; eS 686 


Happy 

Happy (continued) And know that she is h.’ Enoch Arden 
sweet forget-me-nots That grow for h lovers. the Be V8 
‘Too A, fresh and fair, Too fresh and fair 7: 217 
And you are A: let her parents be.’ ag arly 
sown With A faces and with holiday. Princess, Pro. 56 
and read My sickness down to h dreams? pe ‘= 
In looking on the h Autumn-fields, " i 
And A warriors, and immortal names, - vi 93 
but at the A word ‘he lives’ My father stoop’d, * 128 
And at the A lovers heart in heart— ” vii 108 
Fill’d thro’ and thro’ with Love, a A sleep Fa 172 
And find him; by the A threshold, he, ” Fo 
H be With such a mother! 
turning saw The A valleys, half in light, » Con, 41 
the A crowd, i 5 

er fly To A havens under all the sky, 


But marry me out of hand: we two shall be A still.’ 5 
Never jealous—not he: we had man oh yen 71 
And h been my life; but I would not live it again. 


282s 


But distant colour, h hamlet, Dai: 
Many set soca 5b sete. To F. D. Maurice 48 
‘The King is h In child and wife; The Victim 25 
But the Priest was h, His victim won: ad 

And the Priest was A, - 

A h lover who has come To look on her that loves In Mem. viii 1 
The murmur of ah Pan: » woe Te 
Rise, h morn, rise, holy morn, » wee 
Her early Heaven, her h views; » waxiti 6 
How fares it with the h dead? ” cliv 1 
And grasps the skirts of h chance, ” lxiv 6 
There flutters iy a h thought, ” lav 
sun by sun the A days Descend below the golden hills » lexciv 27 
A guest, or h sister, sung, » leaviz 
Ring, h bells, across the snow : s cut 
h birds, that change their sky To build and brood ; »  eavld 
For days of h commune dead ; »  cavild 
While thou, dear spirit, h star, » exavii 18 
O hk hour, and happier hours Await them. » Con. 65 
O h hour, behold bride With him to whom ee 69 
We wish them store of h days. e 84 
eee By which they rest, . 

In h morning of life and of May, Maud Iv 
Go not, h day, ( ) » evil, 3 
Pass the h news, Blush it thro’ the West; >: 
And you fair stars that crown a h day » criti 30 
It seems that I am h, that to me A livelier emerald E 

Beat, h stars, timing with things below, Pr 

The delight of h hter, »iIlw 
Would the h spirit descend, ” 

‘ And gladly given again this h morn. Marr. of Geraint 691 
But o’er her meek eyes came a h mist Geraint and E. 169 
Tho’ pale, yet h, ask’d her not a word, < 880 
till be crown’d A h life with a fair death, i a 
‘T hold them h, so they died for love: Balin and Balan 581 
What said the h sire ? Merlin and V.710 
And as it chanced they are h, being pure.’ es 145 
But she was A enough and shook it off, Lancelot and EB. 184 
Came on her brother with a h face i 791 
So that would make you h: furthermore, ” 959 
As h as when we dwelt among the woods, . 1036 
make me h, making them An armlet for the roundest arm ,, 1182 
‘In / time behold our Fate Pelleas and E. 63 
‘O h world,’ thought Pelleas, ‘all, meseems, Are h; PA 136 
Be h in thy fair Queen as I in mine.’ Last Tournament 204 


Crown’d warrant had we for the crowning sin 
That made us h: ps 51T 
the child of one I honour’d, h, dead before thy shame? Guinevere 423 


h, fair with orchard-lawns And bowery hollows Pass. of Arthur 430 
And he was h that he saw it not; s Tale i 192 
O day which did enwomb that h hour, * 


It was so h an hour, so sweet a place, ” 
The loved, the lover, the h Lionel, » 
Why was I To cross between their h star and them ? 


SEE 


Happy 301 Hardest . 


eet pose Him who loving made The h and Hard (continued) The h heir strides about their lands, In Mem. ze 15 
eeeery love, Lover’s Tale i 753 how h/ to frame In matter-moulded forms » ven 45 
I was A when I was with him, First Quarrel 11 ‘A h one, or a hundred, so I go. Gareth and L. 149 
eee eens, tad ctten 40 B t00, ~ ol BAe, ome wil oventiawe And day theo: > 896 
means me I’m sure to be h with Willy, Rizpah 76 ‘Old damsel, old and h, Old, mi 1105 
Here’s to your h union with my child! Sister's (E. and E.) 68 blew Ah and deadly note upon the horn. a 1111 
We left her, A each in each, and then, is 219 Then not to give you warning, that seems h; Geraint and E. 422 
Pour’d in on all those A naked isles— Columbus 174 How h you look and how denyi ! Merlin and V. 338 
Live, and be A in thyself, and serve This mortal May this A earth cleave to the Nadir hell ‘s 349 
race De Prof., Two G. 15 (Brother, the King was h upon his knights) Holy Grail 299 
So— h suit was blasted— Locksley H., Sixty 5 house of ours Where all the brethren are so h, - 618 
Ty dilteen tn 0 conbeam sitting on the ribs of wreck. . _14 H was the frost in the field, First Quarrel 39 
Poet of the A Tityrus piping underneath To Virgil 13 I felt that my heart was h, Ke 16 
is chil Ta b—ov'n in leaving her! Prin. Beatrice 12 So I knew my heart was h, = 78 
We planted both together, A in our marriage morn ? Happy 14 But say nothing A of my boy, Rizpah 22 
tage Kiss me. a Me you are just as h as a stone. a ae 
Sing a bird and be h, Parnassus 14 ee ee ne ee en Worn 3s 2, and beaks of ral , 
‘Here again, here, here, here, h year! The Throstle 13 ut can it be so h, so harsh, The Flight 101 
Him, h to be chosen Judge of Death of none 16 come a witness soon H to be confuted, Forlorn 26 
eee eee oe —h then—Too He gript it so h by the throat that the boy Bandit’s Death 28 
h had I died within thine arms, . 30 That would move And strike the h, h rock, Supp. Confessions 116 
The morning light of h marriage broke ‘ 102 ‘ H task, to pluck resolve,’ I cried, Two Voices 118 
Oh he, and fit to live, On whom ah home has power The Wanderer 9 he and I Had once h words, and parted, Dora 18 
Hapt JZ in this isle, since Up the East Batt. of Brunanburh 116 and thought H things of Dora. » 68 
Sonease h The fresh arrivals Princess ti 95 for you Will make him h, » 153 
d the Haunted and fA him, Enoch Arden 720 H wood I am, and wrinkled rind, Talking Oak 171 
Vext with lawyers and h with debt: Maud I viz 22 bade him cry, with sound of trumpet, all The h condition; Godiva 37 
h by the fri Of my first crew, Columbus 67 The A brands shiver on the steel, Sir Galahad 6 
Harbour and ing on a mast In h, Enoch Arden 106 Small were his gains, and h his work ; Sea Dreams 8 
Ev’n in that h whence he sail’d before. a 666 last Gript my hand A, and with God-bless-you went. » 160 
to seek If any golden h be for men Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 13 I found a h friend in his loose accounts, A loose one 
Desolate offing, sailorless h’s, Vastness 14 in the A grip of his hand, » 162 
Harbourage But wilt thou yield this damsel h?’ Gareth and L, 834 For us, we will not spare the tyrant one h word. Third of Feb, 42 
But an this lord will yield us h, Well.’ = 844 That a calamity h to be borne? Maud I «iit 3 
Where can I get me h for the night ? Marr. of Geraint 281 a h mechanic ghost That never came from on high » II%34 
H? truth, truth, I know not, - 290 Yniol with that h message went; Marr. of Geraint 763 
*O friend, I seek a h for the night.’ es 299 The h earth shake, and a low thunder of arms. Lancelot and E. 460 
Harbour-bar Shot o’er the seething h-), Sailor Boy 2 As h and still as is the face that men - 1251 
Harbour-buoy A-b, Sole star of OM rege Audley Court 86 over h and soft, striking the sod From out the soft, 
Harbour-mouth Yet waft me from the h-m, You ask me, why, ete. 25 the spark from off the h, Pelleas and E. 498 
and islands, Many a h-m, The C in 22 h his eyes; harder his heart Seem’d; a 512 
ward meh by That tosses at the h-m; The V oyage 2 edoat thought, ‘The time is h at hand.’ * 610 
It seem’d so h at first, mother, to leave the H on that helm which many a heathen sword Pass. of Arthur 166 
blessed sun, And now it seems as h to stay, May Queen, Con. 9 clomb The last h footstep of that iron ane ; a 447 
The Gods are h to reconcile: Lotos- s, C. 8. 81 They found her beating the A Protestant doors. Sisters (E. and E.) 240 
Tis h to settle order once again. . 82 I find h rocks, h life, h cheer, or none, Sir J. Oldcasile 6 
How h he breathes! over the snow I heard D. of the O. Year 37 Vailing a sudden eyelid with his h ‘ Dim Saesneg’ a 20 
A saying, h to shape in act; Love thou thy land 49 Priests Who fear the king’s h common-sense a 66 
But vague in vapour, hk to mark ; rm 62 harlot draws his clerks Into the suburb—their A celibacy, __,, 107 
The blast was A and harder. The Goose 50 These kh memorials of our truth to Spain Columbus 196 
For how h it seem’d to me, When eyes, Love and Duty 35 H was his hand-play, Batt. of Brunanburh 44 
If the sense is h To alien ears, - 51 Beneath a h Arabian moon And alien stars. To Marg. of Dufferin 45 
His my doom and thine: 4 54 Seem’d nobler than their A Eternities. Demeter and P. 107 
‘Your riddle is h to read.’ Lady Clare 76 An’ ’e cotch’d howd h o’ my hairm, Owd Rod 58 
H coils of Seo yet fishing-nets, Enoch Arden 17 she loves her own h self, Her firm will, The Ring 292 
was it h to take The ess life a 556 She clung to me with such a A embrace, of 435 
“Too h to bear! why did they take me = 781 H Romans brawling of their monstrous games ; St. Telemachus 40 
O h, when love and duty clash! Princess ti 293 And the h blue eyes have it still, Charity 10 
all those h things That Sheba came to ask of Solomon.’ : 345 Hard (heard) Ih his Riverence say, Tomorrow 69 
*O h task,’ he cried; ‘ No fighting shadows here ! » 124 tould yer Honour whativer I h an’ seen, “ 97 
No rock so h but that a little wave s 154 MHard-breathing cast himself Down on a bench, h-d. Pelleas and E. 592 
they will take her, they will make her h, x v90 Harden watch The sandy footprint h into stone.’ Princess iit 271 
Thus the h old King: I took a leave, i 467  Harden’d (See also Mattock-harden’d, War-harden’d) 
no tenderness—Too h, too cruel: i 516 only wrapt in h skins That fit him like his own; Gareth and L. 1093 
These men are h upon us as of old, : »  v1198 His arms are old, he trusts the h skin— a 1139 
the woman is so h Upon the woman. ei 222 But lash’d in vain against the h skin, 7 1143 
And call her fA and cold which seem’d a truth : »  %i98 Harder The blast was hard and h. The Goose 50 
think I am h and cold; - Grandmother 17 H the times were, and the hands of power Aylmer’s Field 452 
a ales and h and unkind.’ cc 54 the according hearts of men Seem’d h too; ; si 454 
I found, tho’ crush’d to A and dry, The Daisy 97 Enid answer’d, h to be moved Than hardest tyrants Geraint and E. 694 
0 little bard, is your lot so h, Pod Se Letter but felt his eyes H and drier than afountain bed Pelleas and E. 507 
7 e his <i not to tumble, Hendecasyllabics 13 hard his eyes; h his heart Seem’d; - 512 
*It will be h,’ they say, ‘ to find In Mem. xx 7 But a lie which is part a truth is ah matter to fight. Grandmother 32 
7 words were h. to understand. » _laia 20 Tho’ carved in h stone— Epilogue 59 
h for thee to fathom this ; ,/xezv90 Hardest Than h tyrants in their day of power, Geraint and E. 695 


Hard-grain’d 
Hard-grain’d /-g Muses of the,cube and square 


Hard-heaving her breast H-h, 4nd her eyes Lover's Tale iv 308 
Hardihood Sick for thy stubborn h, In Mem. ti 14 
sworn to vows Of utter h, utter tleness, Gareth and L. 553 
‘My King, for h I can promise thee * 557 
Hard-mailed | cht ‘She aot baile tu ie bes Mase Princess vi 208 
Hardness For he will teach him A, 120 


Hard-ridden like a beast h-r, breathing hard. 
Hard-seeming I think this gross h-s world 
Hard-set smile a /A-s smile, like a stoic, 
Hard-won H-w and hardly won with bruise 
Hardy ‘ Be not so h, scullion, as to slay 

You the h, laborious, Patient children of Albion. On Jub. Q. Victoria 58 


Hare (See also *Are) tly wirer of their innocent h Aylmer’s Field 490 
Harebell like an Alpine A hung with tears Princess vii 115 
Harem fli his bowsti H in the sea, R ’s R. 135 
Hark 4H! death is calling While I speak All Things will Die 28 
hating to h The humming of the drowsy pulpit-drone oJ. M. K.9 
but A the bell For dinner, let us go!’ rincess ti 432 
O h, O hear! how thin and clear, a wT 
h the clock within, the silver knell Maud I xviii 64 


‘H the victor pealing there !’ Gareth and L, 1318 
‘H, by the bird’s song ye may learn the nest,’ Marr. of Geraint 359 
‘H the Phantom of the house That ever Lancelot —_ E. 1022 


h! Nay—you can hear it yourself— Pg 


Harken mother Ida, h ere I die. ( t) CEnone 24,35, 4,58, 
in 103, 120, 134, 151, 173, 183" 198 
I shall k what you say, May Queen, V. Y's. B. 39 
Nor h what the inner spirit sings, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 22 


Balin and Balan 10 


His Baron said ‘ We go but h: 
Last Tournament 274 


And h if my music be not true. 
But h! have ye met him ? 529 
Harken’d if our Princes h to my prayer, Columbus 100 
Harkening A from what side The blindfold rummage Balin and Balan 415 
Harlot (adj.) Hell burst up your h roofs Bellowing, Pelleas and E. 466 
Harlot (s) Mammon made The h of the cities: Aylmer’s Field 315 
h’s paint their talk as well as face Merlin and V. 821 
and in this Are h’s like the crowd, 831 
And hearing ‘h’ mutter’d twice or thrice, a 843 
shrieking out ‘O fool!’ the A leapt Adown the forest, . 972 
whirl the dust of h’s round and round ’Pelleas and E. 470 
My tower is full of h’s, like his court, Last Tournament 81 
The mitre-sanction’d A draws his clerks Sir J. Oldcastle 106 


Wealth with his wines and his wedded h’s ; Vastness 19 
Harlot-bride Among their h-b’s. an evil song, Last Tournament 428 
Harlot-like that h-1 Seduced me from you, leaves me h-l, Ro ’s R. 115 
Harlotry riotous fits Of wine and h— ‘Sir J. Oldcastle 101 
Harm (s) What h, undone? deep h to disobey, M. d’ Arthur 93 


And bites it for true heart and not for h, 
arm, That shielded all her life from h 

a h no preacher can heal ; 

How should I dare obey him to his h? 
mere child Might use it to the h of anyone, 
What h, undone? Deep Ah to disobey, 
ruling that which knows To its own 

she wrought us h, Poor soul, not Paamicn: Sisters (BE. and E.) 184 
‘Noh, no h’ I tum’d again, 213 
can tha tell ony A on ’im lass p— Village Wife bo 
Not es I cares fur to hear ony h, a 

weak i’ the hattics, wi’out rout hi’ the legs, om 101 


Princess, Pro. 174 
In Mem., Con. 47 
Maud I iv 22 
Geraint and FE, 136 
Merlin and V. 685 
Pass. of Arthur 261 
To the Queen ti 59 


tweiint do tha naw h. eo 120 
Nor harm an adder thro’ the lust for h, Ancient Sage 271 
there warn’t not a mossel 0’ h; Owd Rod TO 
Harm (verb) A little thing may h a wounded man. M. @’Arthur 42 


extremes, I told her, well might h The woman’s cause. Princess iti 144 
To h the thing that trusts him, hs tv 248 
All that not h’s distinctive womanhood. » 010 274 
one who came to help thee, not to h, Gareth and L. 1238 
A little thing may, h a wounded man; ‘ Pass. of Arthur 210 
he was a child, an’ he came to h; First Quarrel 23 
Nor h an adder thro’ the lust for harm, Ancient Sage 271 
Harm’d satire, kin to charity, That A not: Princess vi 470 
soothe, and h where she would heal ; Guinevere 355 
Lest but a hair of this low head be h. + 447 
Harmful Me and my h love go by; Maud ITI ii 80 


Harry 
Harmless The rabbit fondles his own h face, Aylmer’s Field 851 
Plucking the 4 wild-flower on the hill ?— Maud 117i 3 
Elves, and the h glamour of the field ; Pass. of Arthur 52 
paged: whom we found In Hispaniola’s island- 
Harmonious And in the h years In Mem. zliv 9 
Harmonising-Harmonizing music harmonizing our 
Make b harmonising ‘ be Drews 18h 
e but one music, ist: ¢ A s 
nee Lot ee vents wind 
Pesta in law The growing world assume, England and Amer. 
O MIGHTY-MOUTH’D inventor of harmonies Milton 1 
Most loveliest, earthly-heavenliest h ? Lover’s Tale i 
Scarce living in the ian h, 8, 
All your hearts be in h, On Jub. Q. Victoria 
All harmonies echo'd away ?— On Master of B. 12 
the roll And march of that Eternal 1 Pt North Coe 
Harmsby hup to H and Hutterby Hall. orth. Cobbler 
Harness Dry clash’d his A in the icy caves M. @ Arthur 186 
sheathing splendours and the golden scale Of h, Princess v 42 
all beneath there burns A jewell’d h, Gareth and L, 688 


Far liefer had I gird his h on him, 
Dry clash’d his h in the icy caves 
Harold (the Second, 1066) Ws England fell to 
Norman swords; 
Since English H gave its throne a wife, 


Haroun Alraschid prime Of good H A. Creneat) — is 1, 2S 
88, 
110, “St, ish, 143, 
Harp (s) bosoms prest To little h’s of gold; ea-Fairies 
With shawms, and with cymbals, and h’s of gold, Dyna Swan 
Clear as the twanging of a h. ‘Kate 8 
Like an Aolian A that wakes No certain air, Two V oices 
Love took up the A of Life, Locksley Hall 
smote her h, and sang. ‘Tears, idle tears, Princess w 
To one clear h in divers tones, In Mem. i2 
And I—my h would prelude woe— » lzcavitt 9 
she enmets the h and flung A ballad »» lawvie 2T 
The hall with h and carol rang. » cd 
Nor h be touch’d, nor flute be blown; a cv 22 
Some bitter notes my h would give, » exavd 
each with A in hand, Y tok bolle th te ts eo 
their h’s. Gareth and L, 261 
Arthur’s h tho’ summer-wan 1314 
O never A nor horn, Nor aught ye blow with breath, Holy Grail 113 
toward him from the hall rhe Sadan, Last Tournament 5 
and on shield A . om a h, a bug! 7 174 
Then he twang his h, phar pace = 
We call the h of Arthur up in heaven?’ ” 
Save that to touch vad ti ein Aer Ph : 
Then Tristram laughi ng Sane 730 
his hand fell from A be beni 303 
Harp (verb) to h on such a moulder’d string ? Locksley Hall 147 
he could h his wife up out of hell.’ Last Tournament 


Harped equal to the man. They h on this; 


Harper ‘Troop’d round a Paynim h once, Last Tournament 
a helpful h thou, That t downward! a l 
‘O hunter, and O blower of the horn, H, * 543 
‘Ah then, ‘false hunter and false h, ‘ 567 
Harp’st ‘And whither A thou thine? down! i 330 
a helpful harper thou, That h downward! 332 
Harping Now h on the church-commissioners, The Epic 15 
and so went h down The black king’s way, Last Tournament 342 
Harpy (See also Church-Harpy miring every dish, Lucretius 159 
Harried Swarm’d overseas, and h what was left. Com. of Arthur 
war-workers who H the Welshman, Batt. of Brunanburh 122 
Harrow’d Sent to the & brother, praying him ylmer’s Field 607 
Harry (Henry VIII.) Bluff H broke into the spence Talking Oak 47 
Harry (Christian name) While H is in the five-acre Gra 80 
And H and Charlie, I hear them too— 35 81 
For H went at sixty, your father at sixty-five: i 86 
I wait, wait, wait for H.— First Quarrel 4 
H and I were married : a 5 
When H an’ I were children, s 10 


] 


a 


4 
iy} 


Harry 
Harry (Christian name) (continued) I never could quarrel 
with H— 7 First Quarrel 16 
There was a farmer in Dorset of H’s kin, re 17 
So H was bound to the Dorsetshire farm ” 19 
And so she was wicked with H . 26 
To make a good wife for H, when H came home ‘ 30 
And H came home at last, 35 
H went over the Solent to see if work could be found; ai 44 
Before I quarrell’d with H—my quarrel— ; 56 
Tasty daain te, ona’ I Gang hice the letter a 57 
a, man, you had better ha’ beaten me 72 
Mr. H, I ham wot I ham. Church etc. 42 
Harry (to harass) Would hustle and h him, Gareth and L. 484 
Gareth whom he used To A and hustle. me 707 
and h me, petty And traitress.’ Guinevere 360 
Harrying But thou, ’ ever h thy wild beasts— Last Tournament 635 
Harry of Monmouth (Henry the Fifth) Ho M, Or 
Amurath of the East ? Sir J. Oldcastle 96 
Harsh his ways were kh; But Dora bore them Dora 35 
Sidgumboiae. Mahe Captain 13 
yy more The ‘in 1 
Pe eats 6 tenths lows h, Daarlies 
they tell me that the world is hard, and A of mind, But 
can it be so hard, so h, The Flight 101 
Overblown with murmurs h, Ode to Memory 99 
eee ances ooeees grate wader foot, ep attes Fee 
not Too hk to your companion yestermorn; Princess tit 
Saal uhmatiste-conice Gente hes h Vindred in the grace : » w125 
bride Gives her A groom for bridal-gift a ; v 378 


Lancelot and E. 1398 
Last Tournament 438 
In the Child. Hosp. 4 

Columbus 199 


Harsher When was a h sound ever heard, ye Muses, Trans. of Homer 3 
ee Sear peer gue ean * 

ry moods aside, - iz 

eens pero # and the hapless loves Aylmer’s Field 616 
ing h, pardon it. ’ Princess ti 309 


Marr. of Geraint 149 
233 


thinking that he heard The noble A at bay, = 
In these wild woods, the h with golden horns. Merlin and V. 409 
Harvest (adj.) and in h time he died. Dora 55 
in the h hymns of Earth The worship which is 
, * Love, Demeter and P. 148 
Harvest (s)—reap the h with enduring toil, Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 121 
not for these five years So full ah: Dora 66 
his heart is glad Of the full h, » _69 
God reaps a h in me. St. S. Stylites 148 
God reaps ah in thee. : » 149 
if the seedsman, rapt Upon the teeming h, Golden Year 71 
reaps not h of bis youthful jo S, Locksley Hall 139 
Dispensing h, sowing the To-be, Princess, vii 289 
watch her h ri her herd increase, Maud III vi 25 
and the h from the field, V.of Maeldune 30 
Robed in universal h up to either pole she 
smiles, Locksley H., Sixty 169 
All her A all inf — * a 
Fifty times the golden h fallen, On Jub. Q. Victoria 
Rejoicing in the h grange. Demeter and P. 127 
Homestead j and gleaner, Merlin and the G. 57 
Harvest-field ames is in the h-f The Brook 227 
Harvest H-t and husbandry, Ode Inter. Exhib. 14 
) (See also Hesp) were laid On the h of the window, Maud I viv 19 
: ) (See also ’Aaste) Raw H, half-sister to 
Delay. Love thou thy land 96 
heat Were all miscounted as malignant h Princess w 334 
ee flee 5 to the grave.— Maud Ii 58 
no, not dead !’ she answer’d in all h._ Geraint and E. 542 
; — of h and random youth Unshatter’d ; De Prof., Two G. 21 
and turn’d in her h and ; The Wreck 62 
Haste (verb) oh, h, Visit my low desire ! Ode to Memory 3 
leave the cliffs, and h away O’er ocean-mirrors rounded 
oe -,. In Mem. xii 8 
rd See also Post-haste 
asty But pamper not ah time, Love thou thy land 9 


303 


Hasty (continued) Or h judger would have call’d her 


guil 

And thro’ the h notice of the ear 
Hat (See also ’At) about, and tied it round his h 

slavish h from villager’s head ? 

whether The habit, A, and feather, 
Hatch I built the nest’ she said ‘ To A the cuckoo. 
Hatch’d fancies h In silken-folded idleness ; 
Hate (s) A’ of gossip parlance, and of sway, 

the h of h, the scorn of scorn, 

And mete the bounds of h and love— 

I hated him with the h of hell, 

Frantic love and frantic h. 

Hated him with a momentary h. 

One shriek of # would jar all the hymns 

far aloof From envy, h and pity, 

his hopes and h’s, his homes and fanes, 

The common h with the revolving wheel 

Till a morbid / and horror have grown 

I have sworn to bury All this dead body of h, 

The fires of Hell and of H; 

I scarce can ask it thee for h, 

Peace to thee, woman, with thy loves and h’s! 

and to hate his kind With such a h, 

and fain, For A and loathing, would have past 

H, if H be ect, casts out fear. 

(For in a wink the false love turns to h) 

Thereon her wrath became a h; 

strike him! put my / into your strokes, 

I am wrath and shame and / and evil fame, 

My God, the measure of my h for Mark 

= one way by / and one by love, 

roken with Mark and / and solitude, 
his aims Were sharpen’d by strong A for Lancelot. 
‘With what a h the people and the 


Last Tournament 537 
9 


Must hate me,’ 


Hate 


Geraint and E. 433 
Lover’s Tale i 615 
Dora 83 

MaudI 24 

» 7218 

Princess iv 366 

66 


Isabel 26 

The Poet 3 

Two Voices 135 
The Sisters 22 
Vision of Sin 150 
Aylmer’s Field 211 
Sea Dreams 259 
Lucretius TT 

» 200 

Princess vi 173 
Maud I vi T5 

» asi 

~ 22 e108 

Gareth and L. 361 
373 


Balin and Balan 127 


9 388 
Merlin and V. 41 
” 852 

Pelleas and E. 224 
e 228 

568 


” 


Fe! 4 


Ki 
my love should ne’er indue the front dalek of H, Lover’s Tale i 775 


Love passeth not the threshold of cold H, And H 
Yet loves and hates with mortal h’s and loves, 


» 1718 
Tiresias 23 


It is not Love but H that weds a bride against her will; 


H, that would pluck from this true breast 
An’ there’s h enough, shure, 
look’d the twin of heathen h. 
class, Of civic H no more to be, 
alchemise old h’s into the gold Of Love, 
Hate (verb) (See also Haate) 
my flesh, which I despise and h, 
Shriek out, ‘I A you, Enoch,’ 
a height That makes the lowest h it, 
because I love their child They h me: 
in the sound To & a little longer! 
Ih, abhor, spit, sicken at him; 
You men have done it: how IA you all! 
Yet this day (tho’ you should h me for it) 
Until they A to hear me like a wind 
him that mars her plan, but then would h 
Yet h me not, but abide your lot, 
Yet the yellow leaf h’s the greener leaf, 
How Ih the spites and the follies! 
Who h each seas for a song, 
Discuss’d the books to love or h, 
Ih the dreadful hollow behind the little wood, 
Well, he may live to h me yet. 
there be those who h him in their hearts, 
So many those that 2 him, and so strong, 
ea cause is theirs To h me, 
ing but knave, I h thee all the more.’ 
prince and fool, I A thee and for ever.’ 
They h the King, and Lancelot, the King’s friend, 
LA that he should linger here ; 
Thy wheel and thee we neither love nor h. (repeat) 
and to A his kind With such a hate, 
a liar is he, And h’s thee for the tribute!’ 
Queen, if knowing that I know, Will h, 
do ye noth him, ye? Ye know yourselves: 
I have slain this Pelleas whom ye h: 


how much I h Her presence, 


The Flight 32 
Tomorrow 68 


Locksley H., Sixty 86 


Freedom 18 
Akbar’s Dream 163 


Aylmer’s Field 173 
424 


Sea Dreams 62 
Lucretius 199 
Princess, Pro. 130 
= w 341 

mS » 98 

# 132 
Spiteful Letter 7 


» 24 

Lit. Squabbles 5 

In Mem. leaziz 34 
Maud lil 

» ruri4 

Com. of Arthur 179 
251 


Gareth and L. 821 
a 1021 

ss 1256 

* 1418 

Marr. of Geraint 91 
349, 358 


Balin and Balan 127 


» 608 
Merlin and V. 122 
Pelleas and E. 264 

= 372. 


Hate 
Hate (verb) (continued) he thought—t What, if she h 
me now Last Tournament 496 
thou stridest thro’ his halls Who h’s thee, 7 518 
Because he h’s thee even more than fears; . 533 
I should h& thee more than love.’ 600 


With what a hate the people and the King Must h me,’ Guinevere 158 
but who h’s thee, he that brought The heathen Pass. of Arthur 151 
I h her—an’ Ih you!’ First Quarrad 71 


Yet loves and h’s with mortal hates and loves, Tiresias 23 

Ih the black negation of the bier, Ancient > 204 

morning brings the day I A and fear; The Flight 2 

‘ Kill your enemy, for you h him,’ Locksley H., Sixty 94 

I A the rancour of their castes and creeds, Akbar’s Dream 65 
Hated (adj. and part.) this world’s curse,—beloved 

th— Love and Duty 47 


(for Arthur’s Knights Were h strangers in the hall) Balin and Balan 352 
with h warmth of ore Lover's Tale i 632 


Her presence, hk both of Gods and men. (none 229 
Thro’ madness, h by the wise, Love and Duty 7 
Hated (verb) (See also ) Ih him with the hate of 

ll, The Sisters 22 
And death and life she h equally, Palace of Art 265 
But they / his oppression, The Captain 9 
Then they look’d at him they h, ee 
H him with a momentary hate. Aylmer’s Field 211 
Men h learned women: Princess ii 466 
They h banter, wish’d for something real, » Con. 18 
many h Uther for the sake Of Gorliis. Com. of Arthur 220 
And h this fair world and all therein, 344 


Geraint and E. 639 


They h her, who took no thought of them, 
Merlin and V.. 150 


She h all the knights, and heard in thought 

and she h all who pledged. 

wail’d and wept, and h mine own self, 

‘You said that you h me, Ellen, 

And we h the beautiful Isle, 

And we h the Flowering Isle, as we h the isle that 

was mute, P 52 

Till we h the Bounteous Isle pe 92 

Troubled the track of the host that we h, Batt. of Brunanburh 40 

he learnt that I h the ring I wore, The Wreck 57 

tho’ I think I h him less, Bandit’s Death 17 
Hateful H is the dark-blue sky, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 39 


Your falsehood and yourself are A to us: Princess iv 545 
Horrible, h, monstrous, not to be told; Maud IIT vi 41 
And this forgetfulness was h to her. Marr. of Geraint 55 
Last night I wasted h hours Fatima 8 
Long, ere the h crow shall tread The corners Will Water. 235 
and when the beauteous h isle Return’d upon him, Enoch Arden 617 
all the h fires Of torment, Demeter and P. 151 
This house with all its A needs no cleaner than the beast, Happy 32 
in the heart of this most ancient realm A A voice be 

utter’d, Prog. of Spring 103 


Hater What room is left fora h? 
_Love your enemy, bless your h’s, 


Spiteful Letter 14 
Locksley H., Sizty 85 
Hating to wander out on earth. Supp 


. Confessions 57 


’ 
h to hark The humming of the drowsy pulpit-drone To J. M. K.9 
went H his own lean heart and miserable. Aylmer’s Field 526 
all-shamed, h the life He gave me, Geraint and E. 852 
Hatred h of her weakness, blent with shame. Princess vii 30 
Shall fears and jealous h’s flame again ? W. to Marie Alex. 41 
No more of h than in Heaven itself. Balin and Balan 151 
My soul, I felt my A for my Mark Quicken Last Tournament 519 
Love pledge H in her bitter draughts, Lover’s Tale i 176 
National h’s of whole generations, Vastness 25 
Dark no more with human h’s Faith 8 


Hattics (attics) An’ Hetty wur weak i’ the h, Village Wife 101 
Hauberk shield of Balan prick’d The h to the flesh; Balin and Balan 560 
Casques were crack’d and h’s hack’d The Tou 7 


Haughtier She paused, and added with a h smile Princess itt 
Haughtiest Lady Blanche alone Of faded form and h 
lineaments, “s ii 448 


Marr. of Geraint 190 
D. of F. Women 129 

Geraint and E. 832 
Last Tournament 562 


Imperious, and of h lineaments. 

Haughty She, flashing forth a h smile, began: 
My h jousts, and took a paramour; 
but she, h, ev’n to him, Lancelot; 
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Haw 
(continued) H war-workers who Harried the 

——, Batt. of Brunanburh 121 
Haunch On his h’es rose the steed, Princess v 493 
Haunt (s) The A’s of memory echo not. Two V oices 369 
A a gr Pa ney aoe 

ittenest by the greasy nh’s i ill Water. 
A h of brawling seamen once, Enoch Arden 697 
I come from h’s of coot and hern, The Brook 23 
A uent A of Edith, Aylmer’s Field 148 
And flood the A’s of hern and crake; In Mem. ci 14 
The feeble soul, a A of fears, * cx 
cells of madness, h’s of horror and fear, Maud III vi 

in lonely h’s Would scratch a oval Gareth and L. 
but for those large eyes, the h’s of scorn, Pelleas and E. 15 
there In h’s of jungle-poison’d air To Marq. of Dufferin 31 
Haunt (verb) A sprerr h’s the year’s last hours “7 Spirit 1 
than whatever Oread h The knolls of Ida, Cnone 74 

Whose odours h my dreams; Sir Galahad 
Will A the vacant cup: Will Water. 172 
Like flies that h a wound, or deer, Aylmer’s Field 571 
Gods, who h The lucid interspace of world Lncretius 104 
h About the moulder’d lodges of the Past Princess iv 62 


Evil A’s The birth, the bridal » ceviti 13 
‘ Look, He h’s me—I cannot breathe— Pelleas and EB. 227 
all that A’s the waste and wild Mourn, Pass. of Arthur 48 
those three words would A him when a boy, Far—far—away 8 
anchorite Would A the desolated fane, St. Telemachus 13 

Haunted (adj. and part.) (See also Bandit-haunted, 

Satan-haunted) From old well-heads of h rills, edinore 16 

Heard by the watcher in a h house, Guinevere T3 


and a hazelwood, By autumn nutters A, A 
And h by the ing daw; In Mem, ¢ 12 
h by the Of her whose gentle will Maud I xviii 22 
Haunted (verb) It A me, the morning long, Miller’s D. 69 
the thought H and d him, Enoch Arden 720 
still H us like her ghost; Sisters (E. and EB.) 247 
ghastlier face than ever has ha grave by night, The Wreck 8 
she that had h his pathway still, ead Prophet 61 
Haunting (adj. and part.) (See also Roof-haunting) 
phantoms moved Before him h him, or he himself 
Moved h people, Enoch Arden 603 
a tender Christian hope, H a holy text, Sea Dreams 
pa gmk mt hag ine Gorath and L- 47 
ever h round the yo areth and L. 
but shatter’d nerve, Yet hJulisn, Lover’s Tale iv 106 
This h whisper makes me faint, In Mem. laxai T 
Brute that is walking and A us yet, The Dawn 23 
Haunting (s) No ghostly h’s like his Highness. Princess ti 411 
And out of h’s of my spoken love, » vt109 
Havelock (Gen. Sir Henry) H baflled, or beaten, or 
butcher’d Def. of Lucknow 91 
Outram and H breaking their way through s 96 
H’s glorious Highlanders answer with enety ae e 99 
Blessing the wholesome white faces of H’s good fusi TS,» 101 
Saved by the valour of H, < 104 
Haven From many an inland town and h large, Gnone 117 
From h’s hid in fairy bowers, The V oyage 54 
ships go on To their h under the hill; Break, break, etc. 10 
northward of the narrow port Open’dalargerh: Enoch Arden 108 
Till silent in her oriental h. ” 537 
Where either h open’d on the deeps, s 671 
To rush abroad all round the little A, ie 867 
That all the houses in the A rang. is 911 
while I breathed in sight of h, he, Poor fellow, The Brook 157 
my fly To happy, h’s under all the sky, Ode Inter. Exhib. 35 
ad built the King his h’s, erlin and V. 168 
You from the h Under the sea-cliff, Merlin and the G. 2 
O young Mariner, Down to the h, ms 124 
Havock-Havoc wrought Such waste and havock Aylmer’s Field 640 
Made havock among those tender cells, Ineretius 22 
So fierce a gale havoc here of late Holy Grail 729 
Haw Nor hoary knoll of ash and A In Mem. c 9 


Hawa-i-ee 
Hawa-i-ee of the Sandwich Islands) and freed the 5 
Of H! Kapiolani 7 
be mingled with either on H. 7. oe 
and drove the demon from H. » 
Hawk (s) (See also Sparrow-hawk, War-hawk) My gay : 
h, my Rosalind : Rosalind 34 
The h stood with the down on his beak, Poet’s ll 
Lies the h’s cast, the mole has made his run, Aylmer’s Field 849 
And pastime both of h and hound, Marr. of Geraint 711 
Fluttering the h’s of this crown line— Sir J. Oldcastle 57 
Hawk (verb) As when a hawker h’s his wares. The Blackbird 20 
they ride away—to A For waterfowl. Merlin and V.. 107 
Hawkard An’ a haxin’ ma A questions, Spinster’s S’s. 90 
Hawker As when ah hawks his wares. he Blackbird 20 
This broad-brimm’d h of holy 4 Maud I xz 41 
Your h-e’s are keen and t, Rosalind 25 
poy ore ee Gareth and L. 590 
Hawking (See also Now h at Geology and 
schism ; The Epic 16 
Hawk-mad Speak, if ye be not like the rest, h-m, | Marr. of Geraint 280 
Hawl (awl) poonch’d my ’and wi’ the h, North. Cobbler 78 
) Be, ny : beneath 4 Za 
Hawthorn me, my mother, j 
the ; — May Queen, N. Y's. E. 29 
that new life that gems the h line; . of Spring 36 
mai) An’ or facies pad he Ih = ain las W, 1s 
Hax’d i tIh, ife 
When summun eh fur a son, ? cn Oud Hoa 95 
Haxin’ (asking ah ma haw . ‘pinster’s Ss. 
Hay (See also Hady) Reade cecuke tes aneeouown A, The Owl i9 
~~ Sahay agar gay Bol light h ‘ac Vision of Sin 66 
Haze Sea-haze) e light h along 
faite whey Gardener’s D. 264 
Purple gauzes, h’s, Vision of Sin 31 
thro’ the dri h The dead weight Enoch Arden 617 
‘This world was once a fluid h of light, Princess ti 116 
And is it that the h of grief In Mem. raw 9 
ee ee Sere os aev 4 
ees the A And made it thicker ; Com. of Arthur 435 
a i moonit ap hcares . Pass. of Arth 3 
‘ar in i ass. 0 ur 
at ae teal s way Theo’ this biind A e 76 
h to The charm of Edith— Sisters (E. and EB.) 129 
to a height, the peak H-h, Com. of Arthur 430 


(adj.) about the may-pole and in the h 


May Queen, NV. Y’s, E. 11 

deme dinning in the dark of h eyes— Locksley Hall 28 

but as lissome as a h wand; The Brook T0 

_ I slide by A covers; en Ade 

Hazel (s) thick-set h dies ; Will Water. 234 

onal small, Went nutting to the h’s. Enoch Arden 64 

) thro’ the whitening h’s made a plunge +5 379 

eee vel nang. ey goers tr 
Hazel-tree on the bridge benea' e h-t ay Queen 

Enoch Arden 7 


ah, By autumn nutters haunted, 
rae Across a h gli of the west, Gardener’s D. 219 


Far over the tarns and h seas, Gareth and L. 499 
(Edward) See Edward Head 
Head (s) (See also Boat-head, head, Death’s-head, 
Madonna-wise on either side her h ; Isabel 6 
Revered Isabel, the crown and h, ree OE, 
Thou wilt never raise thine h A Dirge 19 
tail Came out clear plates Two Voices 11 
in the h and breast. r 21 
; senses crown’d his h ee 
time to no in my h P Miller’s D. 67 
or lap he laid his h: The Sisters 17 
’d and comb’d his comely h, 31 
; and crowns of kings ; Palace of Art 152 
memories in my h. L. C. V. de Vere 26 
th your feet above my h May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 32 
on his kindly heart and on his silver h! es Con. 15 
; one that from a casement leans his h, D. of F. Women 246 
ae 
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Head (s) (continued) Her murder’d father’s h, D. 
Sleep full of rest from h to feet ; 


Where faction seldom gathers h, 


Head 


of F. Women 267 
To J. 8. 75 


You ask me, why, etc., 13 


And heap their ashes on the h ; Love thou thy land 70 
Ash heels upon the floor They flounder’d The Goose 37 
laid his h upon her lap, M. @ Arthur 208 
And May with me from h to heel. Gardener’s D. 81 
She bow’d down her h, Remembering the day Dora 105 


Jack, turn the horses’ h’s and home again.’ 
my stiff spine can hold my weary h, 

She sank her A upon her arm 

a sunny fleck, From h to ancle fine, 

Dropt dews upon her golden h, 


Walk. to the Mail 46 


St. S. Stylites 43 
Talking Oak 207 
224 


4 227 


shook her h, And shower’d the rippled ringlets to her knee; ” Godiva 46 
56 


wide-mouth’d h’s upon the spout Had cunning eyes 
Were shrivell’d into darkness in his h, 
This proverb flashes thro’ his h, 
You shake yourh. A random string 
All-graceful h, so richly curl’d, 
— to turn This wheel within my h, 
ive long, ere from thy topmost h 
Live long, nor feel in h or chest 
And ry ign hand upon my h, 
Dropt her A in the maiden’s hand, 
To trample round my fallen h, 
Then raised her h with lips comprest, 
I saw within my h A gray and gap-tooth’d man 
In her left a human h. 
Hollow hearts and empty h’s! 
Then calling down a a A on his h 
over Enoch’s early-silvering h 
He, shaking his gray h pathetically, 
Held his h hi oi ft acy eee 
* His h is low, and no man cares for him. 
As when she laid her h beside my own. 
those that held their h’s above the crowd, 
and holds her h to other stars, 
A tonsured ’ in middle age forlorn, 
Whose eyes from under a pyramidal A 
For heart, I think, help’d e 
made Still paler the pale h of him, 
fork’d Of the near storm, and aiming at his h, 
The h’s of chiefs and princes fall so fast, 
his own h Began to droop, to fall; 
ask’d; but not a word; she shook her h. 
Like her, he shook his h. 
one that arm’d Her own fair h, 
moved the multitude, a thousand h’s: 
above their h’s I saw The feudal warrior lady-clad; 
‘Where,’ Ask’d Walter, patting Lilia’s h 
o’er his h Uranian Venus hung, 


such eyes were in her h, And so much grace and power, __,, 


some said their h’s were less: Some men’s were small; 
‘everywhere Two h’s in council, 

axelike edge unturnable, our H, The Princess.’ 

O by the bright h of my little niece, 

The H of all the golden-shafted firm, 

the Muses’ h’s were touch’d Above the darkness. 
says the Princess should have been the H, 

The h and heart of all our fair she-world, 

He ceasing, came a message from the H. 

Among her maidens, higher by the h, 

— and turn’d her sumptuous h with eyes, 
‘The H, the H, the Princess, O the H!’ 
underneath The h of Holofernes peep’d and saw. 
And partly that you were my civil h, 

seal’d dispatches which the H Took half-amazed, 
You have our son: touch not a hair of his h: 
after-beauty makes Such h from act to act, 
gems and gemlike eyes, And gold and golden h’s; 
Not peace she look’d, the H : 

‘What fear ye, brawlers? am not I your H? 

all one rag, disprinced from h to heel. 

Like some sweet sculpture draped from h to foot, 
And at her A a follower of the camp, 


» _ 10 


Day-Dm., Arrival 15 


o D’Envoi 1 
» 38 
Will Water. 84 


Come not, when, etc. 3 


The Letters 19 
Vision of Sin 59 
% 138 

” 174 
Enoch Arden 327 


» 881 
The Brook 10 
195 


” 


= 200 
Aylmer’s Field 20 
s 475 


Sea Dreams 116 
me 148 
Princess, Pro. = 


» 


Head 


Head (s) (continued) ‘ Lift up your h, sweet sister: 
in the furrow broke the ploughman’s h, 
with each light air On our mail’d h’s: 
Man with the h and woman with the heart: 
felt it sound and whole from h to foot, 
Her h a little bent; 
Lifting his grim h from my wounds. 
ask for him Of your great h— 
That o’er the statues leapt from h to h, 


here and there the small bright h, A light of healing, 


fear’d To incense the H once more; 

The gravest citizen seems to lose his h, 
Among six boys, hk under h, 

O good gray h which all men knew, 
Hadn’t a hk to manage, and drank himself 


we saw the glisten Of ice, far up on a mountain h. 


And in my h, for half the day, 

the singer shaking his curly h Turn’d as he sat, 
Take the hoary Roman h and shatter it, 
Thy fibres net the dreamless h, 

save Thy sailor—while thy h is bow’d, 
Come then, pure hands, and bear the h 

The Shadow cloak’d from h to foot, 

And dippest toward the dreamless A, 

God shut the doorways of his h. 

When in the down I sink my A, 

The h hath miss’d an earthly wreath : 

How pure at heart and sound in h, 

Their pensive tablets round her h, 

And catch at every mountain h, 

vitriol madness flushes up in the ruffian’s h, 


I bow’d to her father, the wrinkled h of the race ? 


walks with his h in a cloud of poisonous fiies. 
At the h of the village street, 

plucks The slavish hat from the villager’s h ? 
Ah God, for a man with heart, h, hand, 


Gorgonised me from h to foot With a stony British stare. 


crest Of a peacock, sits on her shining h, 
haunted by the starry h Of her whose gentle will 
Shaking her h at her son and sighing 
Here at the A of a tinkling fall, 
little A, sunning over with curls, 
My bird with the shining h, 
And the wheels go over my h, 
tickle the maggot born in an empty h, 
she is standing here at my h; 
I will cry to the steps above my h 
king and h, and e a realm, and reign’d. 
there be many rumours on this h: 
beheld Far over h’s in that long-vaulted hall 
A h with kindling eyes above the throng, 
wherewithal deck the boar’s h ? 
Sir Gareth’s h prickled beneath his helm ; 
the women who attired her h, To please her, 
Sank her sweet h upon her gentle breast ; 
her fair h in the dim-yellow light, 
break perforce Upon a h so dear in thunder, 
Here comes a hanging down his h, 
‘ A craven; how he hangs his h.’ 
Held his h high, and thought himself a knight, 
But one with arms to guard his A and yours, 
There in the naked hall, propping his h, 
found his own dear bride propping his h, 
answer’d in low voice, her meek h yet Drooping, 
The russet-bearded h roll’d on the floor. 
And hung his h, and halted in reply, 
wander’d from her own-King’s golden h, 
Or devil or man Guard thou thine h.’ 
Their h’s should moulder on the city - aegi 
Her godlike h crown’d with spiritual fire, 
she turn’d away, she hung her h, 

lunged, and caught, And set it on his h, 
King Had on his cuirass worn our Lady’s H, 
Charge at the A of all his Table Round, 
and the h Pierced thro’ his side, 


306 Head 
Princess v 64 Head (s) (continued) ‘Nay, by mine h,’ said he, ‘I 
: as Pipe hag his hiding-place.’ ees 
mine ows a / 
na 449 He raised his h, their eyes met and hers fell, a 1312 
” vi 211 And mine, as A of all our Table ” 1328 
; 269 when the had laid her comely h Low i 1337 
* 272 power To lay the sudden h’s of violence flat, Holy Grail 310 
= 314 And o’erhis h the Holy Vessel 5 | (repeat) » 512, 520 
en 366 Peg bap iary with Till my h swims ; ” 546 
pe vii 58 The h’s of all a w to pe 601 
"|G a Woekinn «toner i orgy Soo orth. iat 
” ‘on. Working a tapestry, lifted ” 
3 Lancelot, Round whose sick h all mght, - 138 
Ode on Well, 35 fool, said Tristram, BS ei pe neslihan a 268 
Grandmother 6 sank his h in mire, and slimed ves: e 471 
The Daisy 36 full passionately, Her h upon her hands, Guinevere 181 
eee Each with a beacon-star upon his h, «oa 
The Islet 6 and bow’d her A nor spake. » 310 
Bodidicea 65 Lest but a hair of this low h be harm’d. ie 
In Mem. ‘r oe J gps — me, igen Pal h, " 
a ow die To see ying thy golden ” : 
xviii 9 And in the darkness o’er her fallen h, 583 
zviti 4 laid his h upon her lap, Pass. of Arthur 376 
rrziz 5 And dipping his h low beneath the verge, Lover’s Tale i 509 
.  aliv 4 Who with his h below the surface dropt PS 636 
» leviii 1 and dimly knows His h shall rise no more: ” 639 
» lexiti 6 When the effect weigh’d seas upon my h 5 660 
» zewl stoled from h to foot in flowing black ; * sf 
Con. 51 in Julian’s land They never nail a dumb A up in elm), 7 ww 
= 1l4 on her hk A diamond circlet, ” 288 
Maud I i 37 for the name at the A of my verse is thine. To A. Tennyson 6 
» wil3 geben Pc nang Sa By he First Quarrel 5 
% 54 I must ha’ been light i? my hA— " 82 
«| S10 was wounded again in the side and the h, The i 68 
f 24 A hand upon the A of either child, Sisters (E. and E.) 55 
; 60 as far as the A of the stair, In the Child. Hosp. 43 
» wai 21 To thee, dead wood, I bow not h nor knees. Sir J. Oldcastle 128 
» 20 lT A thousand marks are set upon my h. - 195 
»» Dvitt 22 that ever swarm about And cloud the highest h’s, Columbus 120 
» tia 24 I swore I would strike off his h. of Maeldune 2 
» #206 like a golden image was pollen’d from h to feet ~ 
» cati 5T Plunged h down in the sea, > 
» LT iw 45 around his h The glorious goddess wreath’d Achilles over the T. 4 
% v4 from his A the splendour went to heaven. Ps 14 
. 38 o’er the great Peleion’s h Burn’d, sf 28 
< 65 Or on your h their rosy feet, To E. Fitzgerald 9 
Ze 101 This wreath, above his honour’d h, Tiresias 213 
Com. of Arthur 19 and there Lost, h and heart, in the chances The Wreck re 
; 178 She shook her h, And the Motherless Mother kiss’d it, z, 
Gareth and L. 319 Se eet ee ees neient Sage 124 
a 646 she her h— He said he would meet me T 
> 1073 Tumble Nature heel o’er h, Locksley H., Sixty 135 
* 1397 ‘The stars with h sublime, Epilogue 41 
Marr. of Geraint 62 We needs must scan him from h to feet Dead Prophet 55 
ms 527 And robed thee in his day from h to feet— Demeter and P, 21 
>» 600 came On three gray h’s beneath a gleaming rift. - 
Geraint and E. 13 Those Bray h’s, What meant they 7" | 
5 60 came And saw you, shook her h, and patted yours, The Ring 313 
és 127 Who emg to lay my loving h Happy 
9 242 slant his bolt from falling on your h— Pe i] 
” 427 ag like yourself, my love, from h to heel. » | (Be 
- 581 The coals of fire you heap upon my h Romney’s R. 141 
FA 584 let me lean my h upon your breast. x8 154 
n 640 And stand with my A in the zenith, Parnassus 6 
" 7129 stared upon By ghastlier than the Gorgon h, Death of Gnone 71 
e 811 Then her h sank, she slept, he 78 
Balin and Balan 513 And muffling up her comely h, bs 104 
” 553 The Christians own a Spiritual H ; Akbar’s Dream 153 
Merlin and V. 594 You have set a price on his h: Bandit’s Death 7 
a 837 do you doubt me? Here is his h! “ 42 
* 887 was a Scripture that thro’ his h, The Dreamer 2 
Lancelot and E. 54 Edith bow’d her stately h, The Tourney 13 
ey 294 Edith Montfort bow’d her h, ns 15 
c3 304 Head (s) An’ ’e kep his h hoop like a king, Owd Rod 9 
= 489 An’ the Heagle ’as hed two h’s » 25 


a 


ra 


Tur 2 ring iktewes, Pe 
with your name, 5 
d Some old iad Komded tx Nia youth 
(See also Bare-headed, Brazen-headed, Clear- 
headed, Glassy-headed, Hoar-headed, Hoary- 
headed, Lean-headed, Light-headed, Many- 
headed, Seven-headed, 


Sharp-headed, White- 
headed) arrows of his thoughts were h And 
i with flame, 


wing’d 
ee ing draperies, h like a star, 
To drop h-f in the jaws 
Not h from the mountain there, 
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D. of F. Women 201 


to Gen. Hamley 19 
Gareth and L. 714 


The Poet 11 
Princess ti 109 
In Mem. reriv 15 
Lover's Tale iv 41 


all a too ing in the lake H-(— The Ring 252 
Head-heavy thus -h; Last Tournament 468 
Head-hunter H-h’s and boats of D The Dawn 5 

Flames, on the windy h flare! W. to Alexandra 16 

Headies Fly ra hearts, Prine $08 
twanging arrows at the cess tt 

Headlong and so burl’d him A o’er the bridge Gareth and L. 1153 

Ree E aocteers ecaher taoe i L “a 

w! i nowhere sca) ir h passes, Montenegro 5 

And Faae ke M life fall 2 

at my i iW, y life is 
ope ges hse drt at io Ne pa Will ~ 
~w, hono' 'v guest -mused, » : 

And one became hA-w. » 144 

H-w of the chop-house here, » 209 
Heagle (eagle) An’ the H ’as hed two heiids Owd Rod 25 
Heal (See also All-heal) I will h me of my grievous 

wound.’ M. d’ Arthur 264 

Icanh him. Power goes forth from me. St. S. Stylites 145 

hk me with pod asa pad ea . Princess tit 65 

To spill his and h the The Victim 44 

a harm no can h; Maud I ww 22 

h the of all their wickedness! Holy Grail 94 

and harm’d where she would h; Guinevere 355 

treat their loathsome hurts and h mine own; S 686 

ee ere wound Pass. of Arthur 432 

the hand that help me, would kh me— he Wreck 56 

love which once was mine, Help, h me. Death of Gienone 46 

‘He, whom thou wouldst not h!’ ra 101 
Heal’d To touch my body and be h, St. 8. Stylites 79 

_ They say that are h. Pe 

' He passes and is h and cannot die ’— Gareth and L. 503 
he was h at once, By faith, of all his ills. Holy Grail 55 
that # Thy hort eat th and i 

an with unguent 
caress— Last Tournament 594 

the wound that would not be h, amp tenes 3 

he hk me with sorrow for evermore. he Wreck 58 

blind or deaf, and then Suddenly h, Ancient Sage 176 

ng before we came, This craft of h Princess vii 320 

A of h, about the couch, Re vii 59 

rhile Geraint lay h of his hurt, Geraint and E. 931 

Lancelot might have seen, The Holy Cup of h; Holy Grail 655 

And after h of his grievous woun Pass. of Arthur 450 
Health glowing h, with boundless wealth, L. C.V. de Vere 61 

peace upon her breast : Audley Court 68 

Seven happy years of h and competence, Enoch Arden 82 

Now seaward-bound for A they gain’d a coast, Sea Dreams 16 

Huge women blowzed with h. Princess iv 279 

I that have wasted here h, wealth, and time, s 352 

poor men wealth, Than sick men h— o 460 

~ Ae ing h to bride and In Mem., Con. 83 

h, crowning cup, the three-times-three, 103 


Sisi 


ters (E. and E.) 120 
151 


V. of Maeldune 65 
Despair T 
Tomorrow 12 

‘a 98 

The Ring 101 

” 317 

* 356 

By an Evolution. 8 


Hear 


Healthful And all about a h people stept Gareth and L. 315 


Her countenance with quick and h blood— Lover’s Tale i 97 
Healthfuller Make their neighbourhood A, On Jub. Q. Victoria 32 
Healthly AA frame, a quiet mind.’ Two V oices 99 

So h, sound, and clear and whole, Miller’s D. 15 
Heap (s) (See also Hedip) wealth no more shall rest in 

mounded h’s, Golden Year 32 

By h’s of gourds, and skins of wine, Vision of Sin 13 


Aylmer’s Field 655 
Geraint and E, 594 


Balin and Balan 178 
Lancelot and E. 307 
Holy Grail T17 


And h’s of living gold that daily grow, 

Each hurling down a h of things that rang 

crown’d With my slain self the h’s of whom I 
slew— 

I saw him, after, stand High on a h of slain, 

horses stumbling as they trode On h’s of ruin, 


Heap (s) H’s an’ h’s o’ bootks, I ha’ see’d ’em, 
An I heiird great h’s o’ the snaw 

Heap (verb) And h their ashes on the head ; 
coals of fire you h upon my head 

Heaped Of h hills that mound the sea, 

Heap’d-Heapt Heap’d over with a mound of 


Pols Asoy'd ten-tenndned-feld to this, 


wr ty Their firewood, and the winds from off 


Village Wife 71 

Owd Roa 41 

Love thou thy land 70 
Romney’s R. 141 
Ode to Memory 98 


Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 67 
St. S. Stylites 23 


e plain Spec. of Iliad 6 

heap’d't the whole inherited sin On that huge scapegoat Maud J xiii 41 

Heap’d on her terms of disgrace, = IZil4 

heap’d The pieces of his armour in one place, Geraint and E. 373 

Tho’ heapt in mounds and ridges all the sea Holy Grail 798 

Heaping Still h on the fear of ill Two Voices 107 
Heapt See Heap’d 


Hear 
cords which wound 
you may h him sob and sigh 


(See also’Ear) at a burial to h The creaking 


Supp. Confessions 35 
A spirit haunts 5 


you cannot h From the groves within Poet’s Mind 19 
never would A it: your ears are so dull; = 35 
I cry aloud: none h my cries, Oriana 73 
Lh” the roaring of the sea, ai ee 
To h the murmur of the strife, Margaret 23 
Come down, come down, and h me speak : a 56 
I h what I would A from thee; Elednore 141 
Kate will not A of lovers’ sighs. Kate 20 
H a song that echoes cheerly L. of Shalott i 30 
H’s little of the false or just.’ Two Voices 117 
he h’s His country’s war-song thrill his ears: Se 152 
‘He will not A the north-wind rave, = 259 
‘He seems to h a Heavenly Friend, - 295 
Or from the bridge I lean’d to h Miller’s D. 49 
H me, O E me, O Hills, none 36 
H me, for I will speak, * oo 
unheard H all, and see thy Paris judge of Gods.’ » 90 


heard me not, Or hearing would not h me, 


mother, h me yet before I die. (repeat) 


” 11 
GEenone 207, 220, 230, 245, 256 


as Ih Dead sounds at night come from Gnone 248 
H me, O Earth. I will not die alone, Pee | 
You seem’d to h them climb and fall Palace of Art T0 
king to A Of wisdom and of law. “3 111 
my soul to h her echo’d song Throb thro’ = 175 
that h’s all night The plunging seas s 250 
h the dully sound Of human footsteps “ 275 
h’s the low Moan of an unknown sea; 279 


word That scarce is fit for you to h; 
I shall k you when you pass, 

Ih the bleating of the lamb. 

I did not h the dog howl, mother, 
To h each other’s whisper’d speech ; 
To h the dewy echoes calling 


rom cave to cave 


L. C.V. de Vere 38 


May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 31 


» Con. 2 
1 


» 2 
Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 59 
94 


» 


to h and see the far-off sparkling brine, “ 98 
Only to h were sweet, ie 99 
Ih thee not at all, or hoarse The Blackbird 19 
Ev’n now we A with inward strife Love thou thy land 53 
like a horse That h’s the corn-bin open, Epic 45 
h The windy clanging of the minster clock ; Gardener’s D. 37 
*H how the bushes echo ! < 98 
Yet for the pleasure that I took to h, = 228 
blackbird on the pippin hung To A him, Audley Court 39 


Hear 308 Hear 
Hear (continued) I do not h the bells upon my cap, Edwin Morris 56 Hear (continued) Ih the sentence that he speaks; In Mem. leax 10 
my ears could h Her — breath a FS = bo = <= other i a a 
About the windings of marge to n ung oration flowing » baxrvit 
nor heard of her, nor cared to h. (repeat) oS heart and ear were fed To h him, »» lexi 23 
I scarce can h the people hum St. 8. Stylites 38 1h a wind Of memory murmuring the past » een T 
(And h me with thine ears,) Talking Oak 82 h The wish too strong for words to name; f zeiti 13 
And h me swear a solemn oath, " 28 And h theshousehold jar within. » ac 16 
that paused Among her stars to A us; Love and Duty 74 That h’s the latest linnet trill, = e10 
h These measured words, my work of yestermorn. Golden Y ear 20 And sing the he loved to h. » evi 24 
tremulous eyes that fill with tears To 4 me ? Tithonus 27 Lh a chirp of birds; ‘ » ened 
and could / the lips that kiss’d Whispering % To h the tidings of my friend, » exxo 3 
on the moorland did we h the copses ring, Locksley Hall 35 And h at times a sentinel Who moves about a =e 
Thou shalt h the ‘ Never, never,’ ® h A deeper voice across the storm, » errr 3 
*O wake for ever, love,’ she h’s, Day-Dm., ll Ih thee where the waters run ; n eared 
That lets thee neither A nor see: Ps LD’ Envoi 52 A voice as unto him that /’s, » CELEB 
But what is that 1h? a sound Amphion 73 Still! I will k you no more, Maud I v 23 
Ih a noise of hymns: Sir 28 1h the dead at midday moan, “we 
Ih a voice but none are there ; F 30 Did I / it half in a doze Long since, os viil 
Let him h my song. The C 4 that Ih two men, a 13 
H’s him lovingly converse, L. of Burleigh 26 I wish I could h again The chivalrous battle-song is z 53 
Before you h my marriage vow.’ The Letters 8 The larkspur listens, ‘Ih, 1 h;’ » crit 65 
Annie seem’d to h Her own death-scaffold Enoch Arden 174 My heart would A her and beat, Fy 69 
H’s and not h’s, and lets it overflow. x 209 My dust would A her and beat, ee ef ' 
Nor ever h a kindly voice, = 582 Do Lh her sing as of old, A » ws 
‘ Dead,’ clamour’d the good woman, ‘h him ve 840 to h a dead man chatter Is enough to drive one mad. Be vl9 
left Their own gray tower, or plain-faced tabernacle Ih A cry from out the dawning of my life, Com. of Arthur 332 
To kh him ; Aylmer’s Field 619 A mother weeping, and I A her say, 2 334 
ou do but A the tide. Sea Dreams 84 said the , ‘and A ye such a cry? et 337 
ut will you A my dream, a: BGS To hk him before he left his life % 362 
He, dying lately, left her, as I h, Princess i 78 H the child’s story.’ Gareth and L. 39 
To h my father’s clamour at our backs ” 105 nor sees, nor h’s, nor nor knows. é 81 
my very ears were hot To h them: Fe 135 H yet once more the story of the child. re 100 
h each other speak for noise Of clocks » 215 H me—this morn I stood in Arthur’s hall, Pa 855 
‘We scarcely thought in our own hall to h » #53 Than A thee so missay me and revile. aa 945 
there was one to h And help them ? * 267 Ha parable of the knave. me 
H my conditions: promise (otherwise You perish) oe stay’d Waiting to h the hounds ; Marr. of Geraint 163 
then the Doctors! O to h The Doctors! . 421 There is good chance that we shall h the hounds: = 
O h me, pardon me. » wes pe would not h me speak : < 
O hark, O h! how thin and clear, a aT Ha ile. pe and ever loved to h; e 
Blow, let us h the purple glens replying: ‘ ll thro’ the c of the near cataract h’s Geraint and E. 172 
h A trumpet in the distance pealing news ” 80 soldiers wont to h His voice in battle, 7s 
tell her what they were, and she to h: ” 323 And h him breathing low and equally. = 
we shall h of it From Lady Psyche:’ » 928 What wer | soever ye may A, or see, s 
For thus Ih; and known at last (my work) . 347 Ih the violent threats you do not h, 5 420 
we h You hold the woman is the better man; ” 409 And ears to A you even in his dreams.’ ‘i 429 
h me, for I bear, Tho’ man, yet human, < 424 Feeding like horses when you h them feed ; ie 606 
I stood and seem’d to h As in e lar grove 56 ree Submit, and A the judgment of the King.’ ‘ He h’s 
they hate to h me like a wind A BE 98 the j t of the King of kings,’ " 799 
when I h you prate I almost think a: sake Damsel and lover? h not what I h. Balin and Balan 282 
‘ Amazed am I to h Your Highness: » i324 swan-mother, sitting, when she h’s A strange knee rustle ,, - 353 
h’s his burial talk’d of by his friends, » vit 152 Ye scarce can overpraise, will A and know. Merlin and V. 92 
h The tides of Music’s golden sea Ode on Well. 251 By Heaven that h’s I tell you the clean truth, Pe 343 
Eh !—but he wouldn’t h me— Grandmother 8 will ye h The legend as in guerdon for your rhyme ? < 553 
Harry and Charlie, I h them too— - 81 And therefore h my words: go to the jousts: Lancelot and E. 136 
And only hk the magpie gossip To F. D. Maurice 19 we h it said That men go down before your spear P 148 
That it makes one weary to h.’ The Islet 29 as Ih It is a fair large diamond,— - 227 
Ih the roll of the ages. Spi Letter 8 ‘H, but hold my name Hidden, es 416 
cannot h The sullen Lethe rolling doom Lit. Squabbles 10 we shall h anon, Needs must we h.’ ag 636 
Speak to Him thou for He h’s, High. Pantheism 11 ‘we needs must h anon Of him, 55 756 
And the ear of man cannot h, 17 till the ear Wearies to h it, » 898 
But if we could see and h, this Vision— > 18 ‘Speak: that I live to h,’ he said, ‘is youts.’ e 928 
Did they h me, would they listen, Botdicea 8 Th of rumours flying thro’ your court. Fa 1190 
H Icenian, Catieuchlanian, h (repeat) Boddicea 10, 34, 47 ‘My lord liege Arthur, and all ye that h, <A 1290 
h it, Spirit of Cassivélain! ‘H it, Gods! the Gods To h the manner of thy fight and fall; Pelleas and E. 347 
have heard it, * 20 ‘ Nay, nor will: I see it and h. Last Tournament 348 
Till the victim / within and yearn to hurry ; 58 I, and Arthur and the angels h, a 350 
Ih the noise about thy keel; In Mem. «1 lock up my tongue From uttering freely what I freely h? ,, 694 
I h the bell struck in the night: is 2 h the garnet-headed yaffingale Mock them: “ 700 
And h the ritual of the dead. » evi 12 And miss to h high talk of noble deeds Guinevere 499 
The traveller h’s me now and then, es xxi 5 Thro’ the thick night I h the trumpet Pe 569 
To h her weeping by his grave ? sp eee Th the steps of Modred in the west, Pass. of Arthur 59 
turn mine ears and h The moanings of the homeless sea, ,, szazv8 you may h The moaning of the woman and the child, Lover’s Tale 1519 
And h thy laurel whisper sweet » caavit T I heard and trembled, yet I could but h; ms 570 
Ih it now, and o’er and o’er, » Wwitl3 and then I seem’d to A Its murmur, as the drowning 
Ih a wizard music roll, » ore id seaman h’s, . 634 
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Hear 309 Heard 
Hear (continued) Paused in their course to h me, Lover’s Tale ii 14 Heard (continued) Ih the ripple washing in the reeds, M. d’ Arthur 70 
I say the bird That will not A my call, i iv 160 ‘Ih the water lapping on the crag, - 116 
ee eee oe, Bt & 20 40 the close. ee ee ee ee eB OF Bee * - 150 
h that cry of ry boy was dead, Rizpah 45 e h the deep behind him, and a cry Before. . 184 
you know that I couldn’t but h; a a and h indeed The clear church-bells ring > Ep. 30 
and mercy, the Lord ’—let me h it again; a Who had not A Of Rose, the Gardener’s daughter? § Gardener’s B: 51 
But I cannot h what you say » when I A her name My heart was like a prophet a 62 
Nay—you can h it yourself— | wae Born out of everything I h and saw, pS 66 
a thinks She sees you when she h’s. Sisters (E. and E.) 193 Nor A us come, nor from her tendance turn’d So 144 

es I cares fur to h ony harm, Village Wife 22 all that night I h the watchman peal The sliding season: 
I h’s es soom 0’ thy booiiks . 70 all that night I A The heavy clocks knolling + 182 
can h him—the murderous mole ! Def. of Lucknow 26 when I h his deep ‘I will,’ Breathed, ia 208 
they came to A their preacher. Sir J. Oldcastle 42 left his wife behind; for so I h. Walk. to the Mail 47 
in his heart, God h’s him.’ - 1 I had hf it was this bill that past, as 67 
I shall h his voice agai Columbus 159 h with beating heart The Sweet-Gale rustle Edwin Morris 109 
readier, if the King would h, to lead One last crusade a nor h of her, nor cared to hear. 2 138 
turn’d his heel to h My warning Tiresias 72 since I h him make reply Is many a weary hour; Talking Oak 25 
I can — what tides of onset sap —- 90 That oft hast h my vows, Pe 98 
h, and tho’ the truth Believe I speak it, » 155 Ih them blast The steep slate-quarry, Golden Year 75 
the waters—you h them call! D 47 Like that strange song I h Apollo sing, Tithonus 62 
If thou st h the Gouin Ancient 31 When I A my days before me, Locksley Hall 110 
She h’s the lark within the egg, ks 76 H the heavens fill with shouting, e 123 
And tho’ these fathers will not h, The Flight 67 She sleeps: her breathings are not h Day-Dm., Sleep B. 17 
and h the waters roar, _ 90 But they / the foeman’s thunder Roaring The Captain 41 
h the voices from the field. Locksley H., Sixty 116 Then methought I A a mellow sound, Vision of Sin 14 
Shall I A in one dark room a w: 2 pry hig y h it sigh’d, Panted hand-in-hand “ 18 
H’s he now the Voice that wrong’d ? At last I h a voice upon the slope Cry ra 219 
Moon of married hearts, H me, you! The Ring 4 Him ing on thus hopefully she h, Enoch Arden 201 
(aaa gil gor ae eo she h, H not A him; » 205 
Ih her yet—A sound of anger like a distant storm. ; “is hk The myriad shriek of wheeling ocean-fowl, ra 582 
The storm, you h F; is Muri =i. 398 He h the ing of his parish bells ; a 615 
poor Muriel when you h What follows ! » 23 h them talking, his long-bounden tongue Was loosen’d, nf 644 
All the world will & a voice Forlorn 27 cmp meetsan gf ag ary han. <p -epeoamarpe ges - 766 
ee ee eee a the lend. Prog. of Spring 47 As the woman h, Fast flow’d the current of her easy tears, ,, 864 
and h their words pathway’d plains ; es ‘Have you noth?’ said Katie, The Brook 221 
Ih a death-bed oy whe i * Hope.’ Romney's R. 148 worse had he h his priest Preach Aylmer’s Field 43 
But Ih no yelp of beast, By an Evolution. 19 H the good mother softly whisper ‘ Bless, ‘ 187 
H my cataract’s Downward thunder ‘o Master of B. 15 And neither loved nor liked the thing he h. 3 250 
h The clash of tides that meet in narrow seas.— Akbar’s Dream 57 had Sir Aylmer h—Nay, but he must— 99 261 
but we h Music: our palace is awake, = 199 till he h ponderous door Close, A 337 
H sy Top ag laureates hail thee » Hymn 6 thunder from within the cliffs H thro’ the living roar. Sea Dreams 56 
Heard (See also ’Eard, Far-heard, I woke, I h the clash so clearly. nas 
ia Heard) voice of the bird Shall no more beh, All Things will Die 25 often when the woman h his foot Return Lucretius 5 
: i, Ageled apap art rapeldagal ariana 26 for thrice I h the rain Rushing ; ae, 
We h the steeds to battle goi Oriana 15 She h him raging, h him fall; » 276 
She saw me fight, she h me cal, bn cei he h her speak; She scared him; life! Princess i 185 
Hast thou h butterflies What they say Adeline 28 ‘having seen And h the Lady Psyche.’ » 4211 
Elsinore H the war moan along the distant sea, Buonaparte 10 * Ah—Melissa—you! Youh us?’ 4 331 
I have h that, somewhere in the main, If I were loved 7 *O pardon me I A, I could not help it, " 332 
She has hf a whisper say, . . of Shalott vi 3 In each we sat, we h The grave Professor. - 370 
They h her singing her last song, * iv 26 like parting hopes I kh them passing from me: » wli3 
H a carol, caand, holy, # 28 behind I A the puff’d pursuer ; c 265 
And h her native breezes pass, Mariana in the 8. 43 we h In the dead hush the papers that she held Rustle: : 389 
‘ But h, by secret transport led, Two Voices 214 Ih of, after seen The dwarfs of presage : - 446 
And oft Ih the tender dove In firry woodlands Miller’s D. 41 saw the lights and h The voices murmuring. 4 558 
Sometimes I h you sing within; = 123 Thy voice is hk thro’ rolling drums, 7 5TT 
Then first I # the voice of her, none 107 we h The drowsy folds of our est ensign " oT 
Give it to Pallas!’ but he h me not, > BO She h, she moved, She moan’d, = 71 
Indeed I h one bitter word That scarce is fit L. C.V.de Vere 3 ere peace, when first I h War-music, s 265 
wild March-morning I h the angels call ; May Queen, Con. 25 Of those that iron-cramp’d their women’s feet ; : 375 
wild March-morning I h them call my soul. . 28 Seeing I saw not, hearing not Lh: » - v19 
who made His music h below ; D. of F. Women 4 My father h and ran In on the lists, a 26 
Th sounds of insult, shame, and wrong, - 19 they h A noise of songs they would not understand : - 39 
Sudden I h a voice that cried, 123 clamouring on, till Ida k, Look’d up, HA 150 
Ih my name Sigh’d forth with life * 153 ‘T’ve h that there is iron in the blood, x 230 
h A noise of some one coming thro’ the lawn, x 177 you had a heart—I h her say it— S 234 
We h the lion roaring from his den ; 222 on her foot she hung A moment, and she h, » vi 80 
Ih Him, for He spake, and grief became - 227 Ih her turn the page; ai 190 
Th just now the crowing cock. D. of the O. Year 38 I have h Of your strange doubts : Sy 335 
Once h at dead of night to greet Troy’s wandering His captain’s-ear has h them boom Bellowing victory, Ode on Well. 65 
__ prince, On a Mourner 32 My Lords, we h you speak : Third of Feb. 1 
She h the torrents meet. Of old sat Freedom 4 Elburz and all the Caucasus have A ; W. to Marie Alex. 13 
half-awake I h The parson taking wide and wider sweeps, The Epic 13 He h a fierce mermaiden cry, Sailor Boy 6 
All night have I h the voice Rave Voice a ee P. : 
boadiwea 


What is it thou hast seen? or what hast h ? 
(repeat) M. @ Arthur 68, 114 


a 


Mad and maddening all that A her 


Heard 310 Heard 
Heard (continued) ‘ Hear it, Gods! the Gods have h it, Boddicea 21 Heard (continued) They rose, h mass, broke fast, and 
a murmur h aérially, Re 24 rode away: ; ; Lancelot and E. 415 
There I h them in the darkness, << She, that had A the noise of it before, ” 731 
When was a harsher sound ever A, Trans. of Homer 3 when she / his horse upon the stones, a 980 
I have A of thorns and briers. Window, Marr. Morn. 20 still she h him, still his picture form’d ~~ _ me 992 
The words that are not A again. In Mem. zviii 20 the brothers h, and With shuddering, * 1021 
Before I A those bells again : a reviti 16 chanted snatches of mysterious hymns H on the 
We h them sweep the winter land ; m zzz 10 ape cpr eS 1408 
And h once more in college fanes am lzzrvii 5 We h not of what he said. Holy Grail 43 
We h behind the woodbine veil »  taxriz 50 1A a sound As of a silver horn a ee 
The brook alone far-off was h, ss zevT this Galahad, when he h orlin's doom, Cried, vision, » 189 
And yet myself have A him ea 4 zeviti 20 Galahad, when he h of Merlin’s doom, Cried, 2x, eee 
The roofs, that h our earliest 9 ci 3 we A A cracking and a — of the roofs, » 182 
h The low love- of the a 10 Ih the sound, | saw vow =) ee 
The flippant put himself to po tn rand h thee, 5 ez 11 I saw the Holy Grail : cry— » 291 
the be ’s great work is h Beginning oa ezzi 10 5 We have h of thee : oon art our greatest knight, » 603 
I h a voice * believe no more’ And ry ever-breaking He h the Man taeel ton heavens sweep Over him » 678 
shore ae enate 7. Ste shiagle gran Li 
Ih The shrill-edged shriek of a mother aud [i 15 e ” ; 
I have h, I co not whence, " 67 h a voice, in” books act ar go Prat oy » 823 
I hk no longer The snowy-banded, - viii 9 But always i in the quiet house I h, » 832 
1h no sound where I stood But the rivulet » vy 28 LA, * Glory and jo y and honour to our Lord 838 
even then I h her close the door, » eed ll h the King Had Tet proclaim a tournament— Pelleas and E. 10 
All night have the roses h The flute, » wael3 This her damsels h, " 200 
For I h your rivulet fall From the lake a He h her voice ; Then let the strong hand, a 233 
That h me softly call, » JI wT * Thou fool,’ she said, ‘ I never A his voice o 255 
I h it shouted at once from the top v 50 Pelleas had h sung before the Queen, % 397 
for he h of Arthur newly crown’d, Com. of Arthur 41 And A but his own and his own heart ——_ ” 416 
But h the call, and came: and Guinevere a 47 hast not h That t ’—there he check’d 526 
he h, Leodogran in heart Debating— 140 beneath a winding wall of rock H a child wail. Last Tournament 12 
there was h among the holy hymns A voice a 290 he h The voice that billow’d round the barriers 6 166 
his knights have A That God hath told the King 488 And h it ring as true as tested gold.’ _ 284 
h him Kingly speak, and doubted him No more Gareth and L. 125 to of the court she had not h. - 393 
Before the wakeful mother h him, went. a 180 the Knight A, and all, aa 441 
we have h from our wise men at home To Northward, ad 201 and I that A her whine And snivel, = 449 
ascending h A voice, the voice of Arthur, ‘ 317 H in dead night along that table-shore, * 463 
having A that Arthur of his grace Had made Re 393 Nor é the King for their own cries, - 472 
For an ye h a music, mi 275 h The hounds of Mark, and felt the goodly hounds & 502 
I h thee call thyself a knave,— - 1163 h the feet of Tristram ‘grind The spiring stone FA 510 
nor have I hk the voice. 7 1336 Murmuring a light song I had h thee sing, * 614 
And mufiled voices h, and shadows past ; a 1373 H by the watcher in a haunted house, Guinevere T3 
ae et was h The world’s loud whisper Marr. of Geraint 26 Vivien, lurking, h. She told Sir Modred. ra 
but fragments of her later wo: s 113 h the Spirits of the waste and weald Moan as she fled, or 
“nd h ins A sudden sound of hoofs, és 163 thought she A them moan : » 129 
thinking that he 4 The noble hart at bay, € 232 when she h, the Queen look’d up, and said, » 164 
H by the lander in a lonely isle, ” 330 ‘ Have we not h the bridegroom is so sweet ? » Ube 
this dear child hath often h me praise Fe 434 down the coast, he h psi music, » 238 
And tho’ I h him call you fairest fair, pe 720 in the darkness h his feet Pause by her ; 418 
And h one crying to his fellow, ‘ Look, Geraint and E. 59 H in his tent the moanings of the King : Pass. of Arthur 8 
h them boast That they would slay you, - 73 This h the bold Sir Bedivere and spake : Fe 50. 
his own ear had h Call herself false cf 113 Nor any cry of Christian h thereon, 128 
thought she h the wild Earl at the door, 4 381 What is it thou hast seen ? or whee hast h?’ (repeat) » 236, 282 
for he rode As if he h not, x 452 I h the ripple washing in the reeds, 238 
Enid h the clashing of his fall, ms 509 Lh the water lapping on the crag. je 284 
She 3 er so low he hardly h her speak, “3 643 iS) out: what is it thou hast sth, or seen ?’ is 318 
This h Geraint, and grasping at his sword, _ 725 e h the deep behind him, and a cry Before. a 352 
tho’ mine own ears h you yestermorn— me 740 we lately h A strain to shame us To the Queen ti 14 
Ih you say, that you were no true wife : ¥ 742 and show us That we are surely h. Lover’s Tale i 365 
for I h He had spoken eyil of me; Balin and Balan 57 I too have h a sound—perchance of streams . 522 
Follow’d the Queen ; Sir Balin h her ‘ Prince, A 250 Ih and trembled, yet I could as hear ; o 570 
in a moment h them pass like wolves Howling ; a 407 now first h with any sense of p * 709 
h and thought ‘ The scream of that Wood-devil a 547 The hollow caverns h pola ‘black brooks Of the 
Mark The Cornish King, had h a wandering voice, Merlin and V.8 midforest h me— a vw 11 
sat, h, watch’d And whisper’d : = 138 H yet once more the tolling bell, 4 tw 29 
They ‘h and let her be. = 146 Ih a groaning overhead, and climb’d The moulder’d stairs a 136 
and h in thought Their lavish comment % 150 And h him muttering, ‘ So like, so like ; = 325 
Ih the great Sir Lancelot sing it once, 385 we h them esinging the bell, First Quarrel 21 
other was the song that once Ih By this huge oak, a 405 For I h it abroad in the fields » 32 
And hk their voices talk behind the wall, ‘o 631 you—and what have you h ? Rizpah 13 
spoke in words part h, in whispers part, oe 839 O mother!’ IA him ery. » 42 
ivien, fearing heaven had h her oath, = 940 the first may be last—I have h it in church— vw (6 
in his heart H murmurs ‘ Lo, thou likewise Lancelot and E. 55 H, have you? what? they have told you eee 
Elaine, and h her name so tost about, a0 233 H’! have you ever h! when the mrcat| on the downs eam i! 
H from the Baron that, ten years before, 5 272 Ih Wheels, and a noise of welcome at the : 
she h Sir Lancelot cry in the court, ap 344 doors— Sisters (E. and E.) 148 


311 


Heard 
Heard (continued) Th’im a roomlin’ by, Village Wife 122 
but I know that IA him say ‘ All very well— = In the Child. Hosp. a 
Emmie had h him. Softly she call’d from her cot ms 
was a phantom that I h as I tost about, a 63 
The Lord of the had h her, ” 72 
Ih his voice between The thunders Columbus 145 
en om Gown. wi 157 
a hundred who A it would rush on a thousand 
lances V. of Maeldune 24 
past to the Isle of Witches and A their musical cry— pe 97 
ch Hy eg as we h him . ae a 125 
oft we n St, Mary's c ! To W. H. Brookfield 3 
ery of Eakides W en Achilles over the T. 23 
iatardan cedth uo more ; To E. Fitzgerald 41 
Have h this foo fall, Tiresias 27 
Tha voice that ‘Henceforth be blind, ae | 
Sail tek Reok, when topaka of testes - 
are a H in the future ; « 4ae 
H from roofs by night, » 140 
 ecammest Ik him would drop The Wreck 27 
I knew not what, when I hk that voice,— - 52 
brute mother who never has h us groan ! D ir 98 
That nightingale is h ! Ancient Sage 20 
Powers, that rule Were never h or seen.’ as 
and h his i vow, The Flight 83 
while I h the curlews Locksley H., Sixty 3 
only / in silence from the silence of a tomb. 74 
Because you h the lines I read Pro. to Gen. Hamley 17 
ae I sleep a ty th land. Barly Sork 24 
in y the land. ly Spring 
thy voice, a music Thro’ all the yells and 
counter-yells To Duke of Argyll T 
And one drear sound I have not h, To Marg. of Dufferin 40 
and h The murmurs of their temples chant- 
ing me, Demeter and P, 71 
Ih one voice from all the three ‘ We know not, . 84 
So he, the God of dreams, who k my cry, x 91 
Voices of the day Are h across the Voices The Ring 40 
Ih the sober rook And carrion crow cry ‘ Mortgage ae 
I that h, and changed the prayer H 55 
There! Ih Our cuckoo call. To Mary Boyle 5 
er ene, Lond aot - 19 
BRT ed to thapherte’s ant <a: smandmreat 
i , and came. ” 
she h The shriek of some lost life 89 
h an answer ‘ Wake Thou deedless dreamer, St Telemachus 20 
And at his ear he A a whisper ‘ Rome’ x 
eis eat tae oe Korie 1? Akbar’s Dr ki 
a new Ko r’s Dream 
field without were seen or A Fires of Stittee 195 
To have seen thee, and h thee, and known. Bandit’s Death 4 
They h, they bided their time. ee 14 
and h as we crouch’d below, The clatter of arms, 23 
when he h what an end was mine ? H 
ees © uae! Ge great Hereafter. Death of the Due of 
An’ I zy o’ the snaw Owd er 
While he spoke, his h’s wept ; Aylmer’s Field 722 
outran The h in its course ; In Mem. ciz 8 
humbly all h’s were Gareth and L. 655 
rose Fixt on her h’s, Merlin and V. 87 


Sa 


Hearing (part.) 


village hammer clink, 


Orh h would not hear me, 
How sweet it were, h the downward stream, 
# the holy organ rolling waves Of sound 
h his misc Came, for he knew the man 
That shook the heart of Edith h him. 
: I saw not, h not I heard : 
h her tumultuous adversaries _~ 
This, Gareth h from a squire of Lot 
moe Gareth h ever stronglier smote, 

h any more his noble voice, 

h her own name had stol’n awa’ y) 

mea and Across the face of Enid h her ; 
he had a difference with their priests, 


great voice that shakes the world, 


In Mem. caxi 15 
Pass. of Arthur 139 
Gnone 171 

Lotos- Eaters, C. 8.54 
D. of F. Women 191 
moch Arden 120 
Aylmer’s Field 63 
Princess vi 19 
Boddicea 78 

Gareth and L. 531 

es 1141 

Marr. of Geraint 98 
507 


” 


By 524 
Holy Grail 674 


Hearing 


Hearing (part.) —— And h ‘ harlot’? mutter’d 


twice or t! ce, 

(s) Ourh is not h, 

And in the / of the wave. 

Yet in these ears, till A dies, 

Within the h of cat or mouse, 

But since her mind was bent On h, 

even into my inmost heart As to my outward h: 
nor hope fo a deathless h ! 


a 

will cease to beat ; 
pod which wound and eat Into my human h, 
And loveth so his innocent h, 
What Devil had the A to scathe Flowers 
Albeit, my hope is gray, and cold At h, 
run short pains Thro’ his warm h ; 
O spirit and h made desolate ! 
Thro’ my very A it thrilleth 
Upon the blanched tablets of her h ; 
Right to the h and brain, 


Heart 


Merlin and V. 843 
Voice and the P, 35 
In Mem. LiL 4 


Maud II v 48 
Pelleas and E. 115 
Lover’s Tale 1 429 
Parnassus 14 
Merlin and V. 951 
Forlorn 68 


Hearsay b herself for telling h tales : 
Hearse Funeral h’s rolling ! 
Heart (See also Art, Black-heart, Woman’s- 
heart) When will the h be aweary of beating? Nothing will = : 
The cloud fleets, The h beats, 


h this May morning in joyance is beating All Things will Die 8 
Supp. ‘Confessions _ 


22 
cords that bind and strain The A until it bleeds, Clear-headed Friend 5 


my bounding / entanglest In a golden-netted smile ; Madeline 40 
ar Bang hia faints and my whole soul gant A spirit haunts 16 
of the garden the merry bi ‘oet’s Mind 22 

abe of the live-green A of the dells Sea- Fairies 12 
po h is wasted with my woe, Oriana 1 
jierced thy h, my love, my bride, ag ae 

sy the my life, my love, my bride, » 44 
O breaking A that will not break, » 64 
Up from my h unto my eyes, we te 
Within thy h my arrow lies, as.) 
Die in their h’s for the love of me. The Mermaid 30 
Take the h from out my breast. Adeline 8 
Do beating h’s of salient springs Keep measure » 26 
violet woos To his h the silver dews ? 32 
Encircles all the h, and feedeth The senses M argaret 16 
The b brain from the true h, 9 
And the h’s of pe hills, Elednore 17 
My 4 a charmed slumber Keeps, we bao 
Her h is like a throbbing Kate 9 
And either lived in ethers b hand speech. Sonnet to 14 
My hope and h is with thee— To J. M. K.1 
But spurr’d at A with fieriest iia J » ic 
He thought to quell the stubborn h’s of oak, Buonaparte 1 
The h of Poland hath not ceased To quiver, Poland 3 


To find my h so near the beauteous breast 
*O cruel h,’ she changed her tone, 
But my full A, that work’d below, 
Nor sold his h to idle moans, 
A deeper tale my A divines. 
His h forebodes a mystery : 
My frozen h began to beat, 
From out my sullen h a power Broke, 
And full at 2 of trembling hope, 
Approaching, press’d you h to h. 

pt her h would beat against me, 
De make a garland for the h: 
Round my true / thine arms entwine 


still affection of the k Became an outward breathing type, = 


My A, pierced thro’ with fierce delight, 


My Ae i are full of tears, my / of love, My h is breaking, 


my eyes are 
nee h may wander from its deeper woe. 
yh Went forth to embrace him coming 


full- ‘novhe river of speech Came down upon my h. - 
To —, With Pal. of Art5 


Thou weighest hea = ich A within, 
Devil, large in h an 

hollow shades ie sis of flame, 
You thought to break a country h For pastime, 
Ah that doats on truer charms. 


The form, the form 7 
Mariana in the S. 69 
Two depen 


Palace of Art 241 
L. C. V.de Vere3 
14 


Heart 312 
Heart (continued) You changed a wholesome h to gall. L. C. V. de Vere 44 


Kind h’s are more than coronets, ” 55 

tier tay bie k teeing, cogil May Queen 22 
say is » mother— ay 

16) fi on his rindi » Con, 15 

music in his ears his beating h did make. Lotos- Eaters 36 

To lend our h’s and spirits wholly » C. 8. 63 


Sore task to h’s worn out by many wars * 86 
tho’ my h, Brimful of those wild tales, D. of F. Women 11 
melting the — h’s Of captains and of kings. - 175 


the h Faints, f by its heat. 287 
His memory long will live alone In all our h’s, To J. 8. 50 
Sleep sweetly, tender h, in peace : sain. 
And on thy / a finger lays, On a Mourner 11 
Teach that sick h the stronger choice, * 18 
wild h’s the feeble wings That every sophister Love thou thy land 11 
Not yet the wise of h would cease To hold his hope . 81 
She felt her h grow prouder : The Goose 22 
The summer pilot of an empty h Gardener's D. 16 
So blunt in memory, so old at h, 53 
My h was like a prophet to my h, , 63 
we coursed about The subject most at h, * 223 
A woman’s h, the h of her I loved ; “ 230 
doors eget thang secret bridal ee of the h, ke - 
h on one wi Hung tranced from all pulsation, ~ 

Make thine h x with thine eyes : a 273 
I beheld her ere she knew my h, x 276 
I have set my h w a match. Dora 14 
when his h is Of the full harvest, » 6 
gone to him, But her h fail’d her ; - 

* With all my h,’ Said Francis. Audley Court 8 
And all my / turn’d from her, * 54 
Dipt by itself, and we were glad at h. * 89 
I would have hid her needle in my A, Edwin Morris 62 
heard with beating h The Sweet-Calo rustle ~ 109 
Until he plagiarised a h, Talking Oak 19 
This girl, for whom your h is sick, “» 71 
with throbbing h I came To rest beneath thy boughs ? Be 155 
Streaming eyes and breaking h’s ? and Duty 2 
Better the narrow brain, the stony h “ 15 
Whose foresight preaches woe ry my h so slow To feel it ! . 34 
And to the want, that hollow’d all the h, te 61 
> lift a burthen fons thy h  % leave thee freér, a oH 
For always ss with a hungry lysses 
and opposed Free h’s, free foreheads— = 

One equal temper of heroic h’s, a 

To his great h none other than a God ! Tithonus 14 
And bosom beating with a h renew’d. - 

with what another h In days far-off, es 
lower feelings and a narrower h than mine ! Locksley Hall 44 
hidden from the h’s disgrace, a 57 
tho’ my h be at the root. ie 66 
lest thy h be put to proof, i 17 
hoard of maxims preaching down a daughter’s h. 94 
Left me with the palsied h, e 132 


~ h of existence beat for ever like a boy’s ? . 
And from a h as rough as Esau’s hand, Godiva 28 
That lie upon her charmed h. 


Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 20 
Magic Music in his A Beats quick and quicker, -s Arrival 26 
strength of ten, Because my h is pure. Sir Galahad 4 
But all my h is drawn above, Ee 17 
A virgin h in work and will. S 24 
This weight and size, this h and eyes, hi 71 
* And have you lost your h?’ she said ; Edward Gray 3 
Can touch the h of Edward Gray. a 8 
‘To trouble the h of Edward Gray.’ 54 20 
And here the h of Edward-Gray !’ * 28 


And there the h of Edward Gray !’ 36 


that child’s h within the man’s Begins to move Wil Water. 31 
I will not cramp my h, rs 51 
But, all his vast / sherris-warm’d, a 197 
Her h within her did not fail: _ Clare 78 
Shame and wrath his h confounded, The Captain 61 
“If my h by signs can tell, 


L. of Burleigh 2 
41 


” 


Thus her h rejoices greatly, 


Heart 
Heart (continued) Shaped her h with woman’s meekness L. of Burleigh 71 
Which di yee | ; mary with The Vi 3 
our h’s with joy, oyage 3 
‘Seates the winiietacto't Of onten, A 87 
To waste his whole A in one kiss Sir L. and Q. G. 44 


Pass on, weak A, and leave me where I lie: 
That mock’d the wholesome human h, 


Come etc. 11 
on 
I spoke with A, and heat and force, 


Every h, when sifted well, Vision of Sin 112 
Hollow h’s and empty heads ! ee 174 
vulture waits To tear his h before the crowd! You might have won 36 
cmaeteed tee meme, Arden 39 
Bearing a lifelong hunger in hi h. i 


Enoch in his A determined all : ; 

Philip's no h to eh hance I Annie, * 
ilip’s true h, whi for peace a 

For where he fixt his h he set his hand 

He oft denied his A his dearest wish, 

Out of full h and boundless gratitude 

Brook’d not the ex t terror of her h, 

But never merrily beat Annie’s A. 

Then the new mother came about her h, 

had not his poor h Spoken with That, 

His h foreshadowing all calamity, 

While in her h she yearn’d incessantly - 

James Willows, of one name and h with her. The Brook 76 

there he mellow’d all his h with ale, » 155 

dp tan yom Rea Losrebag toes Hey toes 

0 *s not wing that they lov 

Having waned and muscle of the h, 

And foam’d away his h at Averill’s ear: 

the according h’s of men Seem’d harder too ; 

fragrant in a h remembering His former talks 

where his worldless h had kept it warm, 

For h, I think, — head : ” 


SRELESESECRES 


angry 
To greet her, wasting his forgotten h, ” 


Long since her h beat remorselessly, ” 
from tender h’s, And those who sorrow’d - 
Whose pious talk when most his h was dry, Sea Dreams 
i had ae tay go poe longer Yak ; 

set my h on forgivi i a 
what h had he To die of ? dead |? 


His angel broke his h. 

bird Makes his h voice amid the blaze of flowers : 
What beast has h to do it ? 

— from the maiden fountain in her A. 

*O noble h who, being strait-besi 

And bites it for true A and not for harm, 

And still I wore her picture by my h, 

my other h, And almost my half-self, 

with all my hk, With m Ry 

think I bear that h within my breast, » ui 
A thousand h’s lie fallow in these halls, 

Fly twanging arrows at the h’s, 

And dear is sister Psyche to my h, 

faced ov sister came she won the h Of Ida; 
I tried the mother’s h. 

head and A of all our fair she-world, 

My A beat thick with E omg vn and with awe ; 
that men may pluck them from our h’s, 


Or in the dark dissolving human h, 

Rise in the h, and gather to the e ie 

her h Would rock the snowy cradle till I died. o 103 
cursing Cyril, vext at h, - 171 
To whom none spake, half-sick at h, return’d. $ 223 
Beaten with some great passion at her h, “i 388 
block and bar Your h with system out from mine, 3 463 
Bursts of great h and slips in sensual mire, Pe » 199 
The woman’s garment hid the woman’s h. 3 305 
Suck’d from dark h of the long hills x 349 
living h’s that crack within the fire Re 379 


at the h Made for all noble motion : 


313 


Heart 
(continued) the tender orphan hands Felt at my h, Princess v 436 
OTM Wak es hand send rockon with the b ” 
Her noble A was molten in her breast ; " vi 119 
Win you the h’s of women ; ef 171 
She said You had a h—I heard her say it—“ Our Ida 
has ee ee a 234 
You not? well—no h have you, * 262 
Come to the hollow h they slander so ! is 288 
; stranger er'd that Wy So a” ic 
nor seem *$ ; vii 
And at atici , 108 
And all thy h lies open unto me. “a 183 
ill counsel misled the girl To vex true h’s # 242 
her great h thro’ all the faultful Past % 248 
two-cell’d h beating, with one full stroke, , 307 
ve gap ne dame pa let be. : 359 
And a deeper in the h be knoll’d Ode on Well. 59 
pion te rapa h’s could do In that world- an 
On with toil of A and knees and hands, * 212 
in hope are we, ” 
ao ce edger gga W. to Marie Alex. 44 
But h’s change not, ” 46 
And in thy h the scrawl shall play.’ Sailor Boy 12 
A devil rises in my h, * 23 
h to endure for the life of the worm and the fly ? Ww 7 
Tear the noble h of Britain, Boddicea 12 
and the Shophecd indices is bis ke 8 Hind 16 
in : pec. 0. 
my h is there before you are come, Window, On the Hill 14 
Gone, and a cloud in my h, ” Gone 6 
ee, ee pee Bot the boxes, » Winter 11 
ou have bitten into the h of the ” 18 
Break—you may break my hk. Faint h never won— The Answer 8 
O merry my h, you have gotten the wings of love, Ay 15 
into my eyes and my h, Into my h and my 

7" ! Marr ee 
, are you great ( ) at 
Dera oe Bie anl oe: In Mem. tv 4 
praetor ae 
and brain, és v 
Sad eieee & ad becak. s v8 
Doors, where my h was used to beat So quickly os vi 3 
poe marge ih with thee And this poor flower » (Ute 2 
in i at : , a zi 
a aig on ii x ziti 6 
1, fal on his faithful h, | gviti 14 
’d h that beat no more ; Pe xix 2 
And melt the waxen h’s of men.’ ve rari 8 
And glad at h from May to May » woes 
Nor could I weary, h or limb, : zrv9 
The hk that never plighted troth » «azvit 10 
To lull with song an aching h, » wenvit 15 
I vex my h with fancies dim : " zlit 1 
the h is sick, And all the wheels of Being slow. : 13 
broke the peace Of h’s that beat from day to day, » wis 
Like ee oe» Beet On one - le 3 
On some unwor' EA with py, » Ia 
Can hang no weight upon my h » lates 
You thought my h too far diseased ; » _ bavil 
Let this not vex thee, noble h ! n _ lecin 2 
The wrath that garners in my h; » lena 14 
0 h, with kindliest motion warm, » leaxr 34 
That marry with the virgin h. » 1 
My h, tho’ widow’d, may not rest Quite in the love » 113 
in the midmost h of grief Thy passion clasps » lawcviia T 
Beis 8 eet po in heads ser 
Ow pure at in * xeiv 
But when the h is full of din, ” 13 
Bee ated my &; I read Of that glad year »  wev2i 
Their h’s of old have beat in tune, » aevii 10 
He seems to slight her simple h. PeeWee ou 
<a of a Titan’s h; » eta 32 
h, the kindlier hand ; » ev 30 


Heart 


Heart (continued) I will not eat my / alone, 


In Mem. eviit 3 


By blood a king, at h a clown; = ezi 4 
Doors, where my A was used to beat So quickly, yw “eae 1 
the h Stood up and answer’d ‘I have felt.’ » exxtw 15 
And h’s are warm’d and faces bloom, » Con. 82 
closed their gates with a shock on my hk Maud Ti 15 
Than the h of the citizen hissing in war ed 24 
May make my A as a millstone, * 31 
—— h of the poet is whirl’d into folly a iv 39 
y in kh and y in hand, ‘“ v9 
Kept itself warm in the h of my dreams, % 7% 18 
On a h half-turn’d to stone. * 78 
O h of stone, are you flesh, ‘€ 79 
suddenly, sweetly, my A beat stronger » mes 
Sick, sick to the A of life, am L a z 36 
Ah God, for a man with h, head, hand, . 60 
Set in the h of the carven gloom, » swit 
drown His A in the prose mud-honey of town, 4 wih 
Catch not my breath, O clamorous h, x 31 
shook my A to think she comes once more; » xviii 10 
Dear h, I feel with thee the drowsy spell. * 72 
My own h’s h, my ownest own, farewell ; ” 74 
Beat with my h more blest than h can tell, Bs 82 
And that dead man at her h and mine: a *waeg 
From him who had ceased to share her h, i 30 
A desire that awoke in the / of the child, a 48 
To the faults of his h and mind, a 68 
There is but one With whom she has to be gay. » «ait 20 
My h would hear her and beat, = 69 
It will ring in my / and my ears, » 12¢35 
little h’s that know not how to forgive: fe 44 
Shall I nurse in my dark h, eS ut 55 
Courage, poor / of stone! » If wl 
, poor stupid h of stone.— ” 5 

H’s with no love for me: os wv 94 
And my A is a handful of dust, a v3 
surely, some kind h will come To bury me, a 102 
it is time, O ionate h,’ said I » LIT vi 30 
‘Tt is time, O passionate h and morbid eye, > 32 
the A of a people beat with one desire ; = 49 
flames The blood-red blossom of war with a h of fire. He 53 


We have proved we have h’s in a cause, 
inheritance Of such a life, a h, 

the spike that split the mother’s h 

A doubt that ever smoulder’d in the h’s - 


»” 55 
Ded. of Idylls 33 
Com. of Arthur nA 


And in the A of Arthur joy was lord. a 124 
when he heard, Leodogran in h Debating— et 140 
bold in # and act and word was he, x 176 
there be those who hate him in their h’s, as 179 
Bewildering h and eye— x 300 
comforted my kh, And dried my tears, * 349 
But brake his very / in pining for it, Gareth and L. 57 
and tourney-falls, Frights to my h; 2 90 
Albeit in mine own h I knew him King, = 123 
felt his young h hammering in his ears, * 322 
In token of true A and feiilty. = 399 
h of her good horse Was nigh to burst with violence 2 762 
Gareth panted hard, and his great h, = 1126 
lets His h be stirr’d with any foolish heat = 1178 
Sent all his A and breath thro’ all the horn. e 1369 
with true h Adored her, as the stateliest Marr. of Geraint 19 
Low to her own h piteously she said : - 85 
Our hoard is little, but our h’s are great. (repeat) » 9302, 374 
grateful is the noise of noble deeds To noble h’s “ 438 
I seem to suffer nothing A or limb, » 4712 
‘ Well said, true h,’ replied Geraint, 5 474 
Yniol’s h Danced in his bosom, e 504 
Tell her, and prove her A toward the Prince.’ 43 513 
their converse in the hall, Proving her h: ss 521 
Glow’d like the h of a great fire at Yule, = 559 
softly to her own sweet h she said : e 618 
her & All overshadow’d by the foolish dream, A 674 
felt that tempest brooding round his h, Geraint and E, 11 
there he broke the sentence in his h Abruptly, a 41 
great plover’s human whistle amazed Her h, 7 50 


Heart 314 Heart 
Heart (continued) Enid ponder’d in her h, and said: Heart (continued) vext his h, And marr’d his rest— Pelleas and E, 398 
(repeat) Geraint and E. 64, 130 heard but his own steps, end bis own h Beating, 4 416 
disedge The sharpness of that pain about her h: a 190 Black as the harlot’s was a skull! Rs 468 
Here in the h of waste and wilderness. * 313 the words were flash’d into his A a y 503 
fell asleep, and Enid had no h To wake him, k 369 hard his eyes; harder his h Seem’d; te 512 
sadden’d all her h again. " 445 Peace at his h, and at a star ‘ 559 
has your palfrey h enough To bear his armour ? 489 Hath the great h of thood in thee fail’d > 596 
to his own h, ‘She weeps for me: ’ (repeat) 587, 590 aml toshake The burthen off his h Last Tournament 180 
As all but empty A and weariness 652 of h And t of limb, ie 197 
She felt so blunt and stupid at the A: 747 It frighted all free fool from out thy h; a 307 
hand to hand beneath her husband’s h, 767 But in the A of Arthur pain was lord. Ps 486 
mist Like that which kept the A of Eden green , 770 and felt the goodly hounds Yelp at his h, a 504 
(With one main pepete ever at my h) . 831 heal’d Thy hurt and A with unguent and caress— al = 
His very face with c of h is changed. :. 899 meats and wines, and satiated their h’s— a 25 
Edyrn has done it, weeding all his h s 906 Rankled in him and ruffled all his A, Guinevere 49 
set up a stronger race With h’s and hands, s 941 Sing, and unbind my A that I may weep.’ » 1 
vigorously yet mildly, that all A’s Applauded, ‘ 957 Then to her own sad h mutter’d the Queen, » so 
Balin and Balan 22 


spirit of his youth return’d On Arthur's h ; 
maidens often laugh When sick at h, 
Brave h’s and clean! and yet— 

Mark was half in h to burl his cu 

The h’s of all this Order in mine aa 
Who feels no h to ask another boon, 

Lo now, what h’s have men! 

brought Her own claw back, and wounded her own h. 
Without the full h back may merit well 

that full h of yours Whereof ye prattle, 

The rustiest iron of old fighters’ h’s; 

Merlin to his own h, loathing, said: 

colours of the h that are not theirs. 

‘Stabb’d through the h’s affections to the h! 
I should have found in him a greater h. 

he let his wisdom go For ease of h, 

from his knees, Half-nestled at his h, 

own gross h Would reckon worth the taking ? 
The vast necessity of h and life. 


in his h Heard murmurs ‘ Lo, thou likewise Lancelot and E. 54 
a h Love-loyal to the least wish of the Queen - 88 
Low to her own k said the lily maid, a 319 
She braved a riotous / in asking for it. E 359 
reverence, Dearer to true young h’s = 419 
To which it made a restless h, ¥ 550 
With smiling face and frowning h, ‘3 553 
That Lancelot is no more a lonely h. = 602 
kept The one-day-seen Sir t in her A, : TAT 
And changed itself and echo’d in her h, ” 782 
And in her h she answer’d it and said. a 786 
and in her h she laugh’d, Because he had not loosed it |. 808 
her h’s sad secret blazed itself In the h’s colours - 836 
Making a treacherous quiet in his h, # 883 
speak the wish most near to your true h; * 914 
a stupid h To interpret ear and eye, z 941 
the heat is gone from out my h, ” 1116 
And parted, laughing in his courtly h. 1" 1176 
in my h of h’s I did acknowledge nobler. ‘5 1210 
To loyal h’s the value of all gifts Must vary pe 1214 
For all true h’s be blazon’d on her tomb 1344 
To doubt her pureness were to want a h— % 1377 
‘ Ah simple h and sweet, Ye loved me, damsel, c 1393 
Arthur’s greatest knight, a man Not after Arthur’s h! « 1420 
and wrought into his h A way by love Holy Grail 10 
men’s h’s became Clean for a season, si 90 
‘I know not, for thy h is pure as snow.’ 7 cee 
I was lifted up in h, and thought » 861 
And every homely secret in their h’s, » 552 
that one only, who had ever Made my h leap; » 580 
maiden, all my h Went after her with longing: » 582 
And the Quest faded in my h. » 600 
to warm My cold h with a friend: «x 619 
Small h was his after the Holy Quest: ate! Boy 
strove To tear the twain asunder in my h, 3 186 
and in her h She mutter’d, ‘I have lighted on a fool, Pelleas and E. 112 
his helpless h Leapt, and he cried, s 130 
More bondsman in his h than in his bonds. i 239 
thro’ his h The fire of honour and all noble deeds i 277 


saelr', end began bo quther pees 
igh’d, an to again, 
loathsome op ite Of all my h hed destined did obtain 
could speak Of the pure A, nor seem to 
Better the King’s waste hearth and aching h 
while I weigh’d thy A with one Too wholly true 
For mockery is the fume of little h’s. 
left me hope That in mine own h I can live down sin 
and her A was loosed Within her, and she 
oP oo eb ee Rane eee eee 
till all his A was With formless fear ; 
O Bedivere, for on my A hath fall’n Confusion, 
that takes The h, and sometimes touches 
25 ee en ee es 
con ee en ee or pti 
grasp of hopeless grief about my h, 
Oy trote Vie alia dele of oa h, 
neither Love, Warm in the A, his cradle, 
Camilla close beneath her beating h, 
ie had tare hg op upon A h, 
beating time to h, lip pressing lip, 
More warmly on the Bien on the brow. 
the naked poisons of his A In his old age.’ 
my inmost h As to my outward ing: 
= er link dey eg of my h), 
love, soul, spirit, and strength. 
Love wra) sls teiagh ob etiban anne kr le 
words stole with most iling sweetness Into my h, 
And soul and h and body are all at ease: 
Myh i—mzy raised eyelids would not fall, 
For all the secret of her inmost h, 
For in the sudden anguish of her h Loosed 
lables, that strove to rise From my full h. 
date sonnei words To h’s wounded for ever; 
let my A Break rather— 
There be some h’s so airily built, 
Alone, and in the h of the great forest. 
motions of my h seem’d far within me, 
Makes the h tremble, and the sight run over 
and each hk Grew closer to the other, 
My h was cloven with pain; 
I turn’d: my A Shrank in me, 
the bells, Those marriage-bells, echoing in ear and h— 
as he said, that once was loving h’s, H’s that had beat 
with such a love 
pach SS ee hed age a ee 
mo 


It beat—the h—it beat: Faint—but it beat: 

Raving of dead men’s dust and beating h’s. 

Talk of lost hopes and broken h! 

Yet glowing in a h of ruby— 

The ty that is dearest to his h— 

*O my h’s lord, would I could show you,’ he says, 
‘Ev’n my A too.’ 

To show you what is dearest to my h, And my h too. 

while I show you all my h.’ 

I felt that my h was hard, 

So I knew my h was hard, 


Pass. of A 
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Heart 315 Hearth 
Heart (continued) But the night has crept into my h, Rizpah 16 = Heart (continued) leper plague may scale my skin but 
But not the black h of the lawyer who kill’d him pn coek bilich wey Bs F Happy 27 
poee ran on sheer into the h of the foe, The ory 33 Within the bloodless h of lowly flowers Prog. of Spring 84 
I stamp gn ae her A! Sisters (E. and E) 195 in the A of this most ancient realm i 102 
cold A or none— for me. is 201 * Beat, little h—I give you this and this’ Romney’s R.1 
answer of full h I had from her at first. m 259 claspt our infant daughter, A to h. co 17 
But he sent a chill to my A when I saw him In the Child. Hosp. 2 * Beat upon mine, little h! x 94 
gratefullest A I have found in a child of her ‘ Beat little 4’ on this fool brain of mine. H 155 
I gy Py 32 The Gods Avenge on stony h’s Death of enone 41 
wae Bewfuh hand io lia” 3 40 I am poison’d to the h.’ re 46 
we were in A and in limb, Def. of Lucknow 46 There, like a creature frozen to the h Be 13 
Rifleman, true is your h, - in his A he cried ‘The call of God!’ St. Telemachus 27 
Burst vein, ry Aare and crack Sir J. Oldcastle 123 thro’ all the nobler h’s In that vast Oval o 72 
Do penance in his h, God hears him,’ a 143 belo to the h of the perfume seller. Akbar’s D., Incrip. 9 
lifted hand and h and voice In praise to God Columbus 16 Still I raised my A to heaven, Akbar’s Dream 6 
ran into the h’s of my crew, V. of Maeldune 33 warm’d but by the h Within them, es 132 
into the hk and the brain, on 110 how deep a well of love My h is for my son, ee 171 
all their h’s Were Achilles over the T. 23 gladdening human h’s and eyes. », Hymn 2 
The ing of the Prophet’s h— Tiresias 81 True gentleman, h, blood and bone, Bandit’s Death 2 
I never have wrong’d his h, The Wreck 14 ush’d as the h of the grave, ne 26 
and there Lost, head and A, in the chances of dividend, ee 30 crazed With the grief that gnaw’d at my h, ee 39 
I closed h to the gloom; 38 Men, with a h and a soul, The Dawn 18 
the A of a listening crowd— ; 47 creeds be lower than the h’s desire! Faith 5 
the h that was wise! 56 Heart-affiuence H-a in discursive talk In Mem. ciz 1 
what a h was mine to forsake even for you.’ ‘ Never Heart-beat An earthquake, my loud h-b’s, Lover’s Tale it-193 
the h among women,’ he said, 95  Heart-broken he pass’d his father’s gate, H-), Dora 51 
‘The h! not a mother’s h, 97 Heart-disease He suddenly dropt dead of h-d.’ Sea Dreams 274 
for the A of the father will care for his own.’ ‘The A of ‘Dead? he? of h-d? what heart had he To die of ? i 275 
the father will <— her,’ 98 Hearted See Cruel- Eunuch-hearted, 
‘The h, the h!’ I kiss’d him, , 105 Evil-hearted, Faint-hearted, Gentle-hearted, Honey- 
Who had borne my flower on her hireling h; as 143 hearted, Human-hearted, Icy-hearted, Iron-hearted, 
and the human h, and the Age. Despair 40 ~ hearted, Loyal - hearted, Noblest -hearted, 
Struck hard at the tender h of the mother, ee Open - hearted, Ruddy - hearted, Simple - hearted, 
And Hope will have broken her h, =. 9a Shallow - hearted, Sweet-hearted, Tenderest-hearted, 
And leave him, blind of A and eyes, Ancient Sage 113 Traitor-hearted, 
that world-prophet in the A of man. » 213 Hearten Cry thro’ the sense to h trust In Mem. ervi T 
send the day into the darken’d h; * 261 MHeart-free [rom which I escaped h-f, Maud I w11 
daughter yield her life, h, soul to one— The Flight 28° Hearth (See also Hall-hearth, Lay-hearth) For surely 
love that this h alive beats on it - 35 now our household h’s are cold: Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 12 
And yet my A is ill at ease, ; 97 ‘pick’d the eleventh from this h The Epic 41 
With yr aay i without a friend , 100 an idle king, By this still h, Ulysses 2 
every h that with truth is equal to endure. ma Oe Keep a clean h and a clear fire for me, Enoch Arden 192 
set me h batin’ to music wid ivery word! Tomorrow 34 ten years, Since Enoch left his h and native land, " 360 
wid a h and a half, me darlin’, ‘s 39 so genial was the h: And on the right hand of the 
She that in her h is bros Locksley H., Sixty 23 h he saw : 743 
Woman to her inmost h, and woman to her tender on the left hand of the & he saw The mother ss 753 
feet, 50 Would shatter all the happiness of the h. . 770 
Pining for the h that once had beat ; 58 warm-blue breathings of a hidden h Aylmer’s Field 155 
Shape h to front the hour, s 106 On either side the h, indignant ; 3 288 
men Were soldiers to her h’s desire, Pro. to Gen. Hamley 25 face Meet for the reverence of the h, 333 
In the h of the Russian hordes, Heavy Brigade 50 who beside your h’s Can take her place— ‘sl 735 
‘The song that nerves a nation’s h, 81 strangers at my h Not welcome, Lucretius 158 
The red ‘ Blood-eagle ’ of liver and h; Dead Prophet 71 Two heads in council, two beside the h, Princess ii 173 
‘See, what a little h,’ she said, a 7. household talk, and phrases of the h, = 315 
O h, look down and up Serene, Early aves 27 Man for the field and woman for the h; nee aay 
Thou livest in all h’s, Epit. on Gordon 3 the fires of Hell Mix with his h: $5 455 
be yf h a fortress to maintain The day To of Argyll 5 we will make it faggots for the h, » w45 
To all the loyal h’s who long To keep Hands all Round 13 Till happier times each to her proper h: . 
One with Britain, A and soul! Open I. and C, Exhib. 38 azure pillars of the h Arise to thee ; » va 216 
thank thee with our voice, and from the h. To W. C. Macready 4 land whose h’s he saved from shame Ode on Well. 225 
a multitude rey ig each, to the h of it, On Jub. Q. Victoria 21 For by the h the children sit In Mem. xx 13 
Let the maim’d in his h rejoice 36 weave The holly round the Christmas h ; e von 2 
All your h’s be in harmony, a 62 weave The holly round the Christmas h ; » lxavin 2 
I feel the deathless h of motherhood Demeter and P. 41 and prey By each cold h, » wxeviri 18 
I thridded the black h of all the woods, 69 father Lot beside the h Lies like a log, Gareth and L. 74 
Stirs up again in the h of the sleeper, Vastness 18 rend In pieces, and so cast it on the h. . 401 
Moon of married h’s, Hear me, you! The Ring 3 Rose, and high-arching over-brow’d the h. : 408 
Hubert weds in you The h of Love, es 62 rend the cloth and cast it on the h. - 418 
No voice for either spoke within my h 7 202 labour him Beyond his comrade of the h, < 485 
Shrined him within the temple of her h, , 219 But one was counter to the h, ¥ 672 
_ call thro’ this ‘Io t’amo ’ to the h Of Miriam ; yo ne We lack thee by the h.’ ~ 754 
she makes Her h a mirror that reflects but you.’ » 366 My champion from the ashes of his h.’ ; 899 
Her h! I gazed into the mirror, » 368 kitchen-knave among the rest Fierce was the h, . 1010 
meee herself cy gg oy h, » 398 wear your costly gift Beside yourown warmh, Marr. of Geraint 820 
eased her h of mac ots Forlorn 82 Thus, as a f lit in a mountain home, Balin and Balan 231 


Hearth 316 
Hearth (continued) that cricket chirpt of at Heat (s) (continued) till the A Smote on her brow, 
= h— , oes — Merlin and V.110 Heat (s) But the A druy hout 7’ nara 
Better the King’s waste h and aching heart Guinevere 524 Heat (verb) the latter fire shall h 
And the roof sank in on the h, V. of Maeldune 32 Let the Sun, Who h’s our earth to 
their hoards and their h’s and their homes. Batt: of Brunanburh 19 Heated (See also \ ) 
The jungle rooted in his shatter'd h, Demeter and P. 76 i rs burst thro’ with h blasts 
Many ah upon our dark globe sighs Vastness 1 
Make all true h’s thy home. Prog. of oe 52 
Hearth-flower The little h-f Lilia. Princess, . 166 
Heart-hiding H-h smile, and gray persistent eye: Guinevere 64 
Hearthstone hissing in war on his own h ? Maud I i 24 
Heartily they ran To greet his hearty welcome h; Enoch Arden 350 
Heartless Insolent, brainless, h! Aylmer’s Field 368 
Heart-weary H-w and overdone! The Dreamer 18 
Hearty (See also’Arty) they ran To greet hish 
welcome heartily ; Enoch Arden 350 


Heart-yearning deep h-y’s, thy sweet memories 
Heat (s) (See also heat, "Eat, Heat, Hell-heat) 
hollows of the fringed hills In summer h’s, 
Clear, without h, undying, sabel 3 
Close-latticed to the brooding h, Mariana in the 8S. 3 
But day increased from h to h, - 39 
From h to h the day decreased, 78 


Last Tournament 579 
Supp. bra sat 154 


That h of inward evidence, Two Voices 284 
Remembering its ancient h. »_ , 423 
Throbbing thro’ all thy / and light, Fatima 4 


and the heart Faints, faded by its h. 


D. of F. Women 288 
if in noble h Those men thine arms withstood, 


England and Amer. 6 


Rain, wind, frost, h, hail, damp, St. S. Stylites 16 
Then added, all inh: ‘ What stuff is this! Golden Year 64 
I spoke with heart, and A and force, The Letters 37 
Or when some h of difference sparkled out, Aylmer’s Field 705 
all-generating powers and genial h Of Nature, Ineretius 97 


With animal h and dire insanity ? =. ao 
Sun-shaded in the h of — ts) i i 
under arches of the marble bridge Hung, shadow’d 

from the h: “ _ 459 


while my honest h Were all miscounted * tv 333 
many a bold knight started up in h, a v 359 
What h’s of indignation when we heard % 375 
I felt my veins Stretch with fierce h; es 538 
A night of Summer from the h, ms vi 54 
Where we withdrew from summer h’s and state, a 245 
But yonder, whiff! there comes a sudden h, » Con. 58 
For life outliving h’s of youth, In Mem. liii 10 
mark The landscape winking thro’ the h: » lexciz 16 
To make a solid core of h; ‘ evit 18 
not the schoolboy h, The blind hysterics 3 cit 15 
tread In tracts of fluent h began, » envied 9 
true blood spilt had in it a hk To dissolve Maud I xix 44 


Then Uther in his wrath and h besieged 
His heart be stirr’d with any foolish h Gareth and L. 1178 
And after nodded sleepily in the h. Geraint and E. 253 
Who, with mild h of holy oratory, a 866 
Took, as in rival h, to holy things ; Balin and Balan 100 
forget My h’s and violences ? ca 190 


Com. of Arthur 198 


Whom Pellam drove away with holy h. pe 611 
Brain-feverous in his h and agony, Lancelot and E. 854 
And when the h is gone from out my heart, Fe 1116 
thro’ the casement standing wide for h, Fi 1234 
And earthly h’s that spring and sparkle out Holy Grail 33 
And almost burst the barriers in their h, es 336 
and thro’ a stormy glare, ah pe 842 
the h Of pride and glory fired her face; Pelleas and E.171 
in his h and eagerness Trembled and quiver’d, ¥ 283 
a sudden flush of wrathful /-Fired all the pale face Guinevere 356 


the white h’s of the blinding noons Beat 
Thro’ the h, the drowth, the dust, the glare, 
H like the mouth of a hell, 

none could breathe Within the zone of h; 
with thirst in the middle-day h. 

That wholesome h the blood had lost, 


Lover’s Tale i 139 
Sisters (E. and E.) 6 
Def. of Incknow 81 
Columbus 53 

V. of Maeldune 50 
To E. Fitzgerald 24 


the winds were dead for h; Tiresias 34 
Of the hellish h of a wretched life Despair 68 
Sunn’d with a summer of milder h. To Prof. Jebb. 8 


Had made a h haze to magnify 
Edith— 
thro’ and thro’ with wrath and love, 


h ess iv 163 
And h hot with burning fears, In Mem, exviii 22 
And h the strong warrior in his dreams ; Marr. of Geraint 72 
HamI? you—you wonder— +, Sixty 151 
country) blackening over A and holt, Locksley Hall 191 
Who slowly rode across a wither’d h, Vision of Sin 61 
At the Dragon on the h! * 
pap penpals 8 f a hae 
Arise in 0 rospect—h i Lover’s a 
Densb oft the winter & he lag Dead Prophet 13 
Lightnings flicker’d along the h; Go 19 
Heath (heather) (See also Heather) lips in the field above 
are dabbled with blood-red h, Maud 1i2 
And flung myself down on a bank of Com. of Arthur 342 
all round was open space, fern h: Pelleas and E. 29 
Among our A and The Ring 318 
Heathen (adj.) from time to time the h host Swarm’d 
ov Com. of Arthur 8 
last a h horde, Reddening the sun with smoke 36 
in twelve great battles overcame The h hordes, es 519 
Red as the rising sun with h bl Lancelot E. 308 
Yet in this A war the fire of God Fills him Me 315 
Wasted so often by the A hordes, : Holy Grail 244 
splash’d and dyed The strong White Horse in his 
own h blood— > 312 
Fool, I came late, the h wars were o’er, Last Tournament 269 


Hard on that helm which many a h sword 


Burn ? h men have borne as much as this, Sir J. castle 185 
Christian love among the Churches look’d the twin 

of h hate. Locksley H., Sixty 86 

Heathen (s) (See also Haithen) Then he drave The h; : 

after, slew the beast, Com. of Arthur 59 
cross-hilted sword, Whereby to drive the h out: es 287 
then or now Utterly smite the h underfoot, 7 423 
‘Shall Rome or H rule in Arthur’s realm ? ‘ 485 
To drive the h from your Roman wall, 512 
Who drave the h hence by sorcery Gareth and L. 204 


and fell Against the h of the Northern Sea 
While all the h lay at Arthur’s feet, 
till we drive The h, who, some say, 


The h caught and reft him of his tongue. . 273 
sand-shores of Trath Treroit, Where many a h fell; a 302 
The k are upon him, his long lance Broken, Last Tournament 87 
The h—but that ever-climbing wave, i 92 
H, the brood by Hengist left ; Guinevere 16 
For now the H of the Northern Sea, woe 
And le with him the h, eee 
Godless hosts Of h swarming o’er the Northern Sea; pv ae 
To break the h and uphold the Christ, » 470 
Lords of the White Horse, h, and knights, ao Ne 
but grosser grown Than h, Pass. of Arthur 62 
Or thrust the A from the Roman wall, =f 69 
shouts of h and the traitor knights, i 113 
Nor any ery of Christian h thereon, Nor yet of h; a 129 
he that brought The h back among us, r 152 
a shame to speak of them—Among the h— Sir J. Oldcastle 111 
Heather find the white h wherever you go, Romney’s R. 108 
my white h only blooms in heaven 110 


wild h round me and over me June’s high blue, 

the bracken so bright and the h so brown, 

green of the bracken amid the gloom of the h. 
Heather-scented and h-s air, Pulsing full man; 


June Bracken, ete. : 


»” 


”» 9 
Last Tournament 691 


EEE 


I 


aT 


Heather-scented 


sagas “gene (continued) on that clear and h-s height 


huge bush-bearded Barons A and blew, 

That only h with a summer swell. 

Who might’st have h a windless flame 

the Sun a arm to strike 

h his blade aloft, And crack’d the helmet 
‘so "Eaven, 


317 


The Ring 350 
Rosalind 41 
Circumstance 2 
Princess iii 127 
Ode on Well. 259 
In Mem. xi 20 


Lancelot and E. 1066 


ey, tf wd ti “ot 
The Revenge 11 

Def. of Lucknow 39 

Aylmer’s Field 466 

Lover’s Tale wt 169 

To E. L.19 

Sea Dreams 92 

Princess v 21 

The Daisy 12 

In Mem. lervi 13 

Gareth and L. 1045 

Marr. of Geraint 572 


that blue A which hues and paves The other ? = 134 
She could not look on the sweet h, Mariana 15 
h’s mazed signs stood still In the dim tract Clear-headed 28 
ee creer: to Bs spleen, Ode to Memory 40 
H flow’d upon the soul in many dreams The Poet 31 
the mountain draws it from H above, Poet's Mind 32 
the air Sleepeth over all the h, Eletnore 39 
As tho’ a star, in inmost h set, a 89 
Thou from a throne Mounted in h wilt shoot To J. M. K. 18 
H over H rose the night. Mariana in the S. 92 
Rapt after h’s starry flight, Two V oices 68 
The joy that mixes man with 1 x 210 
capers are cee oem Chaves 
/hro’ ike a light grows 

From me, H’s Queen, Paris, to thee king-born, » i127 
O happy H, how canst thou see my face ? » 236 
NE tena of gene, To miei b; Palace of Art 189 
From yon blue h’s above us bent L. C.V. de Vere 50 
Pray H for a human heart, re yi 
seem’d to go right up to H and die among the 

Stars. May Queen, Con. 40 
ee oe hs ate ia. gow; = 49 
Beneath a h dark and holy, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 91 
‘H heads the count of crimes With that wild 

oath.’ D. of F. Women 201 
Rose with you thro’ a little are Of h, To J. 8.27 
“And dwells in h half the night. » 52 
all else of kh was pure Up to the Sun, Gardener’s D. 79 
eens es ft whet y have ?’ ” 102 

‘or which to praise the h’s but only love, He 104 
h’s between their fairy fleeces pale abaya cp ROk 
—H knows—as much within ; Edwin Morris 82 
Unfit for earth, unfit for h, St. S. Stylites 3 
Battering the gates of h with storms " 4 
H, and , and Time are choked. » 104 
the saints Enjoy themselves in h, wt 206 
I think you know I have some power with H at kaS 
I am whole, and clean, and meek for H. Pine 3 
whisper’d under H None else could understand ; Talking Oak 21 
*Twere all as one to fix our hopes on H Golden Year 57 
which in old days Moved earth and h; Ulysses 67 
Sees in h the light of London Locksley Hall 114 
Saw the h’s fill with commerce, ‘6 121 
Heard the h’s fill with shouting, 7 ‘ 123 
birds of Paradise That float thro’ H, and cannot 

light ? Day-Dm., ip 8 
My breath to h like vapour goes: St. Agnes’ Eve 3 
ag up the Ady O pi ee oF 

Jl k bursts starry floors, ” 
I yearn to breathe the airs of h Sir Galahad 63 
And set in H’s third story, Will Water. 70 
Shall show thee past to H: 2. 


--With tears and smiles from h again 


Heaven (continued) Blue isles of h laugh’d between, 
‘Cold altar, H and earth shall meet 
igh in h behind it a gray down With Danish 

AaITOWS ; 

sermonizing On providence and trust in H, 

The breath of h came continually 

such as drove her under moonless h’s 

lawns And winding glades high up like ways to H, 

ee stars that globed themselves in H, 
ich at a touch of light, an air of h, 

Or H in lavish bounty moulded, 

Like visions in the Northern dreamer’s h’s, 

God bless em: marriages are made in H.’ 


Heaven 


Sir L. and Q. G.6 
The Letters T 


Enoch Arden 6 
205 


» 53d 

» 547 

» 9573 

» 99T 
Aylmer’s Field 5 
» 107 

» 161 

” 188 


The rain of h, and their own bitter tears, Tears, and 


the careless rain of h, 
breathless burthen of low-folded h’s 
Shot up their shadows to the H of H’s, 
thy brother man, the Lord from H, 
roof so lowly but that beam of H Dawn’d 
past the living fount of pity in H. 
if every star in k Can make it fair: 
trees As high as h, and every bird that sings: 
Dropping the too rough H in Hell and H, 
One shriek of hate would jar all the hymns of h: 
Slide from that quiet h of hers, 
stairs That climb into the windy halls of h: 
vases in the hall Flowers of all h’s, 
Myself too had weird seizures, H knows what : 
two sphere lamps blazon’d like H and Earth 
to call down from H A blessing on her labours 
let us breathe for one hour more in H’ 
Appealing to the bolts of H; 
and his anger reddens in the h’s ; 
sweet influences Of earth and h ? 
Like a Saint’s glory up inh: 
And right ascension, H knows what; 
cloud may stoop from h and take the shape 
H, Star after star, arose and fell; 
But cease to move so near the H’s, 
Beyond all thought into the H of H’s. 
H Hash’d a sudden jubilant ray, 
The blue & break, and some diviner air 
The gloom that saddens H and Earth, 
But thou wert silent in h, 
voice and the Peak Far into h withdrawn. 
Thunder, a flying fire in h, 
Roll’d the rich vapour far into the h. 
when in h the stars about the moon Look beautiful, 
immeasurable h’s Break open to their highest, 
Be merry in h, O larks, and far away, 
Sleep, gentle h’s, before the prow; 
To bear thro’ H a tale of woe, 
Hung in the shadow of ah? 
Her early H, her happy views ; 
suit The full-grown energies of h. 
- In its assumptions up to h; 
starry h’s of space Are = to a needle’s end; 
drank the inviolate spring Where nighest h, 
To scale the h’s highest height, 
To bare the eternal H’s again, 
And high in h the streaming cloud, 
Let the sweet h’s endure, 
O Maud were sure of H If lowliness could save her. 
to glide, Like a beam of the seventh H, 
gates of H are closed, and she is gone. 
thunder’d up into H the Christless code, 
and the h’s fall in a gentle rain, 
To her that is the fairest under h, 
And dream he dropt from h: 
In which the bounds of h and earth were lost— 
It seem’d in h, a ship, the shape thereof 
but the King stood out in hk, Crown’d. 
H yield her for it, but in me put force 
And there was no gate like it under h. 
Keel upward, and mast downward, in the h’s, 
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Ps 752 
Sea Dreams 83 
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* 259 
Lucretius 87 
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Princess, Pro. 12 
a 414 
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= ui 478 
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” Con. 115 
Ode'on Well. 129 


W. to Marie Alex. 43 


The Daisy 102 
Voice and the PI 


Botidicea 24 
Spec. of va 


14 
Window, Ay 3 
In Mem. iz 14 

‘a ati 2 


» 41 

Com. of Arthur 86 
ms 183 

* 372 

” 374 


ne 443 
Gareth and L. 18 
5 213 
= 254 


Heaven 318 


Heaven (continued) peak And pinnacle, and had made it 
spire to A. Gareth and L. 309 
Rather than—O sweet h! O fie upon him— % 741 
Immingled with H’s azure waveringly, ” 936 
‘No star of thine, but shot from Arthur’s h = 1100 
‘H help thee,’ sigh’d Lynette. - 1357 


And loved her, as he loved the light of H. And 
as the light of H varies, 


Marr. of Geraint 5 
So aid me H when at mine uttermost, Ps 502 


on open ground Beneath a troubled h, = 523 
Sweet h, how much I shall discredit him! o 621 
Herself would clothe her like the sun in H. 784 


she was ever praying the sweet h’s 


Geraint and EB. 44 
I might amend it by the grace of H, a 53 


issuing under open h’s beheld A little town ee 196 
she cried, ‘by H, I will not drink E 664 
we love the H that chastens us. ¥ 789 
The truest eyes that ever answer’d H, ‘ 842 
Lost one Found was greeted as in H With joy Balin and Balan 81 
No more of hatred than in H - 151 
fire of H has kill’d the barren cold, - 440 
fire of H is not the flame of Hell. (repeat) » 443, 447 
451, 455 
‘The fire of H is on the dusty ways. ¥ 448 
‘The fire of H is lord of all things good, mi 452 
‘This fire of h, This old sun-worship, % 456 
The deathless mother-maidenhood of H, - 521 
vows like theirs, that high in h Love most, Merlin and V.14 
O H’s own white Earth-angel, ~ 80 
Was also Bard, and knew the starry h’s; J 169 
By H that hears I tell you the clean truth, a 343 
For men at most differ as H and earth, But women, 
worst and best, as H and Hell. a 814 
May yon just h, that darkens o’er me, 7 931 
Scarce had she ceased, when out of h a bolt i 934 
Vivien, fearing h had heard her oath, ” 940 


But who can gaze upon the Sun in h? 
‘H hinder,’ said the King, ‘that such an one, ” 


‘T lose it, as we lose the lark in h, & 659 
And, after h, on our dull side of death, a 1382 
strength Within us, better offer’d up to H.’ Holy Grail 36 
I trust We are green in H’s eyes; a 38 
the holy cup Was caught away to H, ” 58 
‘My knight, my love, my knight of A, * abt 
Pray H, oat f be not smitten by the bolt.’ me 221 
Feasted, as the stateliest under h. = 224 
and never yet Had h appear’d so blue, m 365 
Prick’d with incredible pinnacles into h. 2 423 
the h’s Open’d and blazed with thunder * 507 
the h’s open’d and blazed again Roaring, 9% 516 
Then fell the floods of kh drowning the deep. 4 533 
and blest be H That brought thee here % 616 
Quest and he were in the hands of H. Re 659 
and the stones They pitch up straight to h: m 665 
heard the hollow-ringing h’s sweep Over him a 678 
they roll Thro’ such a round in h, > 686 
But A had meant it for a sunny one: pe 706 
clouded h’s Were shaken with the motion and the sound. ow 4200 
But if indeed there came a sign from h, Rs 873 
A rosy dawn kindled in stainless h’s, Pelleas and E. 72 
Or have the H’s but given thee a fair face, ‘ 101 
a sacrifice Kindled by fire from h: ” 146 
Till the sweet h’s have fill’d it = 510 
but when he saw High up in h the hall 7 553 
that young life Being smitten in mid h Last Tournament 27 
Man was it who marr’d h’s i in thee thus?’ 9 

We call the harp of Arthur up inh?’ ” 333 
High on all hills, and in the s: of h.’ = 337 
It makes a silent music ni hen % ®. 349 
sun that ray’d from off a brow Like hillsnow high in h, ES 667 
Dropt down from h? wash’d up from out the deep? » 685 
A star in h, a star within the mere! as 732 
A blot in h, the Raven, flying high, Guinevere 133 
There came a day as still ok ” 

But help me, h, for surely I repent. » 872 


Heaven (continued) seem’d the h’s upbreaking thro’ the 

hb, : ~ Guinevere 391 
I knew Of no more subtle master under h nats 
be his mate hereafter in the h’s Before high God. 
the great light of H Burn’d at his lowest Pass. of Arthur 90 
those who falling down Look’d up for h, 
pepe Ee h? To the Queen ii 21 
trust that H W: low the ‘ 
From his mid-dome in H’s ; Lover’s Tale i 66 
till earth And h pass too, dwelt on my h, ma 72 
Waiting to see some blessed shape in h, ie 312 
and joy In breathing nearer h ; a 389 
To breathe with her as if in A itself; Pe 391 
Thy fires from A had touch’d i % 439 
Sooner Earth Might go round H, eS 482 
bliss stood round me like the light of H,— i" 495 
eoapests teeta +, Se ee ee i. 512 

from all her doors, With all her golden thresholds __,, 604 
whom the gentlest airs of H Should kiss i 738 
may death Awake them with h’s music i 761 
Bore her free-faced to the free airs of H, iv 38 
wines H knows when, Had suck’d the fire sal 193 
Ah h’s! Why need I tell you all ?— az 200 
Down out 0’ h i’ Hell-fire— North. Cobbler 58 
melted like a cloud in the silent summer h; The Revenge 14 
a man’s ideal Is high in H, Sisters (E. and E.) 131 
Cold, but as welcome as free airs of h ne 197 
saved by the blessing of H! Def. of Iweknow 104 
this good Wiclif mountain down from h, Str J. Oldcastle 132 
the great ‘ Laudamus’ rose to h. Columbus 18 


high in the A above it there flicker’d 
where the h’s lean low on the land, ” 
For a wild witch naked as h 100 


when a smoke from a city goes to h Achilles over the T. 7 
from his head the splendour went to h. es 14 
all the A’s flash’d in frost ; To E. Fitzgerald 22 
more than man Which rolls the h’s, Tiresias 22 
voice rang out in the thunders of Ocean and H The Wreck 88 


No soul in the h above, 
higher still, the h’s Whereby the cloud 


thou sendest thy free soul thro’ h, é 4T 
So dark that men cry out against the H’s. é. 172 
earth’s dark fo flings athwart the h’s ¥ 200 
= into the Nameless, as a cloud Melts into H. a 234 
lark has from earth to H The Flight 62 
the blessed H’s are just, - 67 
pus nes Shr pla in H, ee on 
ile the silent H’s Locksley H., Sixty 
sphere of all the boundless H’s rf 210 
stars in h Paled, and the glory grew. Pro. to Gen. Hamley 31 
Whole h’s within themselves, amaze pilogue 56 
And ‘The Curse of the Prophet’ in H. Dead 28 
a door in H; Early Spring T 
Like some conjectured planet in mid h To Prin. Beatrice 20 
cry that thro’ Hi Earth, and H! Demeter and P. 33 
I, Earth-Goddess, cursed the Gods of H. Pe 102 
break The sunless halls of Hades into H ? BS 136 
Mettow moon of h, Bright in blue, The Ring 1 
No sudden h, nor sudden hell, for man, - 
past and future mix’d in H and made The rosy twilight » 288 
ty anita ies Fic tis toaeioa eee 7. Uiyous 
to trace On paler h’s ing grace ‘0 
For his clear h, and these few lanes To Mary Boyle 67 


H \ours, But in the tearful splendour 


Prog. o. 40 
all but in H Hovers The Gleam. Merlin ws G. 118 


This seem’d my lodestar in the H of Art, Romney’s R. 39 
roll The rainbow hues of h about it— “i 51 
my white heather only blooms in h nt 110 
the shout Of His descending peals from H, x 127 
Human forgiveness touches h, * 159 


earth’s green stole in h’s own hue, 


Heaven 319 


wae: | rama as the heights of the June- 


pine Spired into bluest h, Death of Ginone 69 
Paani sd as 8 
Still I raised my heart to h, Akbar’s Dream 6 
Well thy in his hymn to h ee 
star shriek its claim ‘I only am in h’ es 43 
mists of earth Fade in the noon of Sten 
* hast thow brought us down a new KorAn From h ? on TALT 
always dToe breath from h, » 180 
fur owt the Kingdom o’ H; Church-warden, ete. 44 
_ She is high in the H of H’s, Charity 42 
He is racing from h to A And less will be lost The Dreamer 21 
H overh Mechanophilus 36 
O ye H’s, boundless nights, God and the Univ. 2 
Siewendenenied ts the strength of h-d Will, Will U1 
Heavenly Hes hear it Friend, Two P 295 
: seems to a i wo Voices 
Like Wf Hope she ty gh de aaa me 10 
; crown sea, he Voyage 
But Wisdom h of the soul. In Mem, cxiv 22 
Dear h friend that canst not die, » exvie'T 
he defileth A things With earthly uses ’— Balin and Balan 421 
oe ee carey Same would bok frit Despair 35 
Once more the H Power Makes all things new, Early Spring 1 
For now the H Power Makes all things new, 43 


Death of Gnone 5 
Locksley H1., Sixty 271 
Two Voices 442 
Lover's Tale i 474 

In Mem. lzzzvii 38 


ee ee Se» fest bad veen, 
Heavenly-toned ah teak tn dank oe 


sehen iar may H-x or unlimited Love, 
E 1, eet gle Seda 
Heaven-sweet H- 


- H-s Evangel, ever-living word, Sir J. Oldcastle 28 
Heavenward glancing h on a star so silver-fair, Locksley H., Sixty 191 

As mounts the A altar-fire, In Mem, cli 3 

Once again thou flamest h, Akbar’s D., Hymn 1 
— h, stronger, he that smote Princess v 536 
H 'd Her h thunder— Lover's Tale i 606 
ee agg sound of many a h-g hoof Geraint and E. 447 
Heaviness Why are we weigh’d upon with h, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 12 
Heaving (See also Hard-heaving) Which heaves but 


h t In Mem. xi 20 
Gazed at he 8 cboulder, and the face Hand-hidden, Merlin and V. 896 


With his huge sea-castles h upon the weather bow. The Revenge 24 
Heavy (See also Dead-heavy, Head-heavy) If time 

be h on your hands, L. C. V. de Vere 66 
What is this? his eyes are h: : Locksley Hall 51 
for this most gentle maiden’s death Right h 
Hos it; lipt and fell, "Holy Greil 680 

as it was, a 1 stone slipt f oly Grail 
teach me yet Rooke before the hk clod Weighs 

on me, Supp. Confessions 184 
Earthward he boweth the h stalks A spirit haunts 7 
Slide the h barges trail’d By slow horses ; L. of Shalott i 20 
The A clocks knolling the drowsy hours. Gardener’s D. 184 
with a grosser film made thick These h, horny eyes. St. S. Stylites 201 
Rain out the h mist of tears, Love and Duty 43 
But that his h rider kept him down. Vision of Sin 4 
ge h, hueless, formless, cold, rs 53 

ink to h igermace | se 198 
But on my hung their A hands, Princess iv 553 
And Ly qeamtoly Fae slipt the h dews »  v 243 
on my h eyelids My anguish hangs like shame. Maud II wv 73 

the h breathings of the house, Geraint and E. 402 


and h as these well-nigh Lover's Tale i 688 


E om’d Droops the h-b bower, Locksley Hall 163 
leavy Brigade charge of the gallant three hundred, 

the H B! Heavy Brigade 1 

up the hill, up the hill, Follow’d the H B. 2 12 

the gallant three hundred, the H B. a 25 

and swung The h-f rose, In Mem, xev 59 

the h-f tree— Locksley Hall 163 


ry-plunging ‘I would the white cold h-p foam 
wvy-shotte | His h-s hammock-shroud ‘ 
ebe (adj.) violet eyes, and all her H bloom, 
Hebe (s) H’s are they to hand ambrosia, 


D. of F. Women 118 
In Mem. vi 15 
Gardener’s D. 137 
Princess wii 113 


Hebe (s) (continued) Cassandra, H, Joan, 
Hebrew 


Height 


Romney’s R. 4 


‘No fair H boy Shall smile away my maiden 


blame among The H mothers ’— 
Hector So H spake; the Trojans roar’d 
Hedge (s) To one green wicket in a privet h; 
All round a h upshoots, 
He breaks the A: he enters there: 
The h broke in, the banner blew, 
The very sparrows in the h Scarce answer 


Lawrence Aylmer, seated on a stile In the long h, 


breath Of tender air made tremble in the h 

tho’ she were a beggar from the h, 

pick’d a ragged-robin from the h, 

sputtering thro’ the h of splinter’d teeth, 
Hedge (verb) laurel-shrubs that A it around. 
Hedge-bottoms But nog, 4 along the h-b, 
Hedgehog A underneath the plantain bores, 
Hedgerow Not sowing h texts and passing by, 


* Graver cause than yours is mine To curse this h 


thief, 

Hedge-row (s) 

Heed (s) 
And being found take h of Vivien. 

I didn’t take h o” them, 

Heed (verb) Why pray To one who h’s not, 
Shall I h them in their anguish ? 
whether he A it or not, 

How now, my soul, we do not h the fire ? 
What are men that He should A us ? 

Heeded ‘He h not reviling tones, 

All would be well—the lover / not, 
Bubbled the nightingale and A not, 
Some old head-blow not f in his youth 
Garlon mock’d me, but I A not. 

that life Ih not Flow’d from me, 

Heedliess ah and innocent bride— 

Heedlessness pleased her with a babbling h 

Heehaw A jackass h’s from the rick, 

Heel As head and h’s upon the floor 
Sharp-smitten with the dint of armed h’s— 
And drove his h into the smoulder’d log, 
May with me from head to h. 
snarling at each other’s h’s. 

a precipitate h, Fledged as it were 

She trampled some beneath her horses’ h’s, 
brains are in their hands and in their h’s, 
one rag, disprinced from head to h. 

The virgin marble under iron h’s : 

And has bitten the h of the going year. 

a thousand wants Gnarr at the h’s of men, 
A cloak that dropt from collar-bone to h, 
And h against the pavement echoing, 

At which her palfrey whinnying lifted h, 


Drove his mail’d 4 athwart the royal crown, 


And lissome Vivien, holding by his h, 
The men who met him rounded on their h’s 
Lancelot, with his k upon the fall’n, 


Wheel’d round on either h, Dagonet replied, 


Lancelot pluck’d him by the h, 


Sharp-smitten with the dint of armed h’s— 


And his white hair sank to his h’s, 
turn’d upon his k to hear My warning 
Tumble Nature / o’er head, 


I be leper like yourself, my love, from head to h, 


Year will graze the h of year, 
Hegg (egg) Butter an’ h’s—yis—yis. 
an’ I warrants the h’s be as well, 


where the h-r cuts the pathway, 
Yet take thou A of him, for, so thou pass 


D. of F. Women 213 
Spec. of Iliad 1 
Gardener’s D, 110 


Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 41 


* Arrival 18 

sa Revival 9 
Amphion 67 

The Brook 198 

“i 202 

Marr. of Geraint 230 
o 724 

Last Tournament 65 
Poet’s Mind 14 
Church-warden, etc. 50 
Aylmer’s Field 850 
is 171 


Marr. of Geraint 309 
Gardener’s D. 86 
Gareth and L, 267 
Merlin and V. 529 
First Quarrel 29 
Supp. Confessions 90 
Botidicea 9 

Maud I iv 53 

Sir J. Oldcastle 191 
Locksley H., Sixty 201 
Two Voices 220 
Aylmer’s Field 545 
Princess tw 266 
Gareth and L, 714 
Balin and Balan 606 
Lover’s Tale i 596 
The Wreck 13 
Guinevere 151 
Amphion 71 

The Goose 37 

M.d Arthur 190 

» Ep. 14 
Gardener’s D. 81 
Locksley Hall 106 
Lucretius 200 
Princess, Pro. 44 

“- iv 518 


In Mem. xeviii 17 
Gareth and L. 682 
Geraint and E. 271 
- 533 

Balin and Balan 540 
Merlin and V , 238 
Pelleas and E. 142 

” 580 

Last Tournament 244 
Guinevere 34 

Pass. of Arthur 358 
V. of Maeldune 118 
Firesias 72 


Locksley H., Sixty 135 


Ha 88 
Poets and Crates 14 
Village Wife 2 

3 


” 


fever ’ed baiiked Jinny’s ’eid as bald as one o’ them h’s, » 102 


But I sarved ’em wi’ butter an’ h’s 

an’ they knaw’d what ah wur an’ all; 

an’ they laaid big h’s es tha seeas ; 
Heifer brainless bulls, Dead for one h!’ 
Height Re of millennial growth and h; 

free delight, from any h of se flight, 

‘Thou hast not gain’d a real h, 


ey.) 

WEG 

ideas 8S 

Balin and Balan 579 
The Kraken 6 
Rosalind 3 

Two Voices 91 


Height 


Height (continued) In gazing up an Alpine h, 
O sun, that from thy noonday h Shudderest 
Beyond, a line of h’s, and higher 
Be flatter’d to the h, 
Which will not leave the myrrh-bush on the h; 
To her full & her stately stature draws ; 
OF old sat Freedom on the h’s, 
I leave the plain, I climb the h; 
fold by fold, From those still h’s, 
When lo! her Enoch sitting on a h, 
bending from his h With half-allowing smiles 
Nor dealing goodly counsel from a h 
from his hk and loneliness of grief 
She rose her h, and said: 
The rosy h’s came out above the lawns. 
When storm is on the h’s, 
song, arose Once more thro’ all her h, 
drags me down From my fixt h to mob me 
O maid, from yonder mountain h: 


What pleasure lives in h (the shepherd sang) In h 


and cold, the splendour of the hills ? 

He gain in sweetness and in moral h, 

The h, the space, the a, the glory! 

They leave the h’s and are troubled, 

‘The deep has power on the i, And the h has 
power on the deep ; 

And a h beyond the h! 

Whisper in odorous h’s of even. 


every A comes out, and jutting peak And valley, 


On Argive’s h’s divinely sang, 

Upon the last and sharpest h, 

A higher h, a deeper deep. 

all thy breadth and A Of foliage, 

About oe h’s of thought, 

To scale the heaven’s highest h, 

Powers of the kh, Powers of the deep, 

glory of manhood stand on his ancient h, 

up to ah, the peak Haze-hidden, 

Sigh’d, as a boy lame-born beneath a h, 

Another sinning on such h’s with one, 

free flashes from ah Above her, 

heavens have fill’d it from the h’s 

For once—ev’n to the h—I honour’d him. 

not look up, or half-despised the h 

To what k The day had gown I know not. 

Grew after marriage to full kh and form ? 

sa from the h’s of the mosque and the 
palace, 

from the crag to an unbelievable h, 

kept their faith, their freedom, on the h, 

fell from that half-spiritual h Chill’d, 

to scale the highest of the h’s 

In h and prowess more than human, 


On one far h in one far-shining fire. ‘One h and one 


far-shining fire 
Force is from the h’s. 
A h, a broken grange, a grove, 
And, gazing from this h alone, 
horsemen had gather’d there on the h, 


glancing from his A On earth a fruitless fallow, 


an ever opening h, An ever lessening earth— 
on that clear and heather-scented h 

beauty that endures on the Spiritual h, 
madden’d to the h By tonguester tricks, 

And suffering cloud the A I stand upon 
Muses have raised to the h’s of the mountain, 


As he stands on the h’s of his life with a glimpse 


of a h that is higher. 
as the h’s of the June-blue heaven, 
Glimmering up the h’s beyond me, 
vanish in your deeps and h’s ? 
Height (eight) an’ theere—it be strikin’ h— 
Heighten’d Then the Captain’s colour h, 


320 Held 
Two Voices 362 Height-year-howd ( ) thou was a h-y-h, Gadel ae 
Fatima 2 His son and A ride aste, a ear 31 
Palace of Art 82 first sight, first-born, and h to all, *s D. 189 
Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 58 Lord Ronald isk lands, 10 tor 
s~ s, C. 8. isho' your 
D. of F. Women 102 And I,’ said he, ‘the lawful h, ps 86 
Of old sat Freedom 1 loved Sa latins end 206 5 Speen Aylmer’s Field 24 
Sir Galahad 57 Blissful bride of a blissful A, Bride of the h of 
Vision of Sin 52 yey er wale W. to Alezandra 27 
Enoch Arden 500 The hard A strides about their lands, In Mem. xe 15 
Aylmer’s Field 119 + a by by this A of the liar— Maud I ziz 78 
Bs 172 ‘oaning and wailing for an h to rule After him, Com. of Arthur 207 
a 632 * Here is Uther’s h, your i 230 
Princess ti 41 ing and for an pt 368 
» ti 365 cried ‘ King ! is an A for Uther!’ pe 386 
v 348 rince his h, when tall and marriageable, Gareth and L. 102 
vi 160 mine A, Of him demand it, Balin and Balan 117 
308 dead love’s harsh h, jealous pride ? Lancelot and E. 1398 
vii 192 and tend him curiously Like a king’s h, Last Tournament 91 
ee ee Lover’s Tale i 615 
193 of his face and land, to Lionel. r~ ww 129 
‘* 281 Against the guiltless h’s of him from Tyre, Tiresias 12 
The Daisy 59 ee i ea Ancient Sage 147 
Voice and the P. 15 am h, and this my ki m. an Evolution. 14 
My heart is for my son, vy hj— kbar’s Dream 171 
ss 21 Heiress ‘If you are not the A born, = ia Lady Clare 83, 85 
‘ 34 loved As h and not heir Aylmer’s Field 24 
Milton 16 Their child.’ ‘Ourchild!’ ‘Ourh!’ nS 297 
Spec. of Mliad 13 h, wealth, Their wealth, their h! . 368 
n Mem. xxiii 22 paar we Pong agpnapanke ss! acm a Primes Se 
» avi l3 He married an h, an o: with a shire ity 1 
»  lviii12  Heirless now a lonely man Wifeless and h, Lancelot and E. 1371 
» leexizd whether that A flaw In his throne’s title Sir J. Oldcastle 12 
‘* zcv 38 Heirloom 4H’s, and ancient miracles of Art, Lover’s Tale iv 192 
ue cviii7 Held That A the pear to the gable-wall. Mariana 
Maud II ii 82 Paris h the costly fruit Out at arm’s-length, 
» JIT vi2l not the less h she her solemn Palace of Art 215 
Com. of Arthur 429 You A your course without remorse, L. C. V. de Vere 45 
Balin and Balan 164 H me above eafees pe as strong gales D. of F. Women 10 
Lancelot and E. 248 My father h his n face ; 107 
a 647 Her rags scarce h ; The Goose 2 
Pelleas and E. 510 He h a goose his arm, <. 
Last Tournament 662 there we h a talk, How all the old honour The Epic 6 
Guinevere 643 I mean of verse (for so we h it then), ee 
Lover’s Tale iti 8 dropt the branch she hk, and turning, Gardener’s D. 157 
Sisters (E. and E.) 171 h it better men should perish one by one, Locksley Hall 179 
eving h his will, and bore it thro Enoch Arden 167 
shee Lucknow 24 yet she h him on delayingly ra 468 
. of Maeldune 16 Some that she but A off to draw him on; Pa 476 
Mo 2 With esha r agen profits h the house ; - 696 
To E. Fitzgerald 19 H his head high, and cared for no man, ‘es 
Tiresias 28 those that h their heads above the crowd, The Brook 10 
aie sweet face and faith H him from that: Aylmer’s Field 393 
Faded with morning, but his purpose h. 43 412 
» 185 as if he h The Apocal ic mafiieana, Sea Dreams 25 
Ancient Sage 14 My master h That there are, Lucretius 116 
re She A it out; and as a parrot turns Princess, Pro. 171 
Pro. to Gen. Hamley 9 He h his sceptre like a pedant’s wand = 427 
Heavy Brigade 14 knowledge, so my daughter h, Was all in all: - 135 
Demeter and P. 117 And h her round the knees against his waist, ‘a tt 363 
The Ring 45 In this hand h a volume as to read, n 455 
» 9650 heard In the dead hush the aged that she h Rustle: _,, iv 390 
Happy 37 some pretext h Of baby troth, invalid, ie v 397 
To Mary Boyle 33 I pored upon her letter which I h, 6 469 
Romney’s R. 65 ainting and the tress, And h them up: ” vi 111 
Parnassus 2 ve in the sacred halls H carnival at will, + vii 85 
h A volume of the Poets of her land: * 173 


By an Evolution. 20 
June Bracken, etc. 7 
Silent Voices 9 

God and the Univ. 1 
Spinster’s S’s. 114 
The Captain 29 


Heightening (See also Ever-heightening) peaks they 


stand ever spreading and h; 


Parnassus 11 


I Z it truth, with him who sings In Mem.il 
The man I h as half-divine ; re «xiv 10 
if we h the doctrine sound For life outliving 4 litt 9 
Where once we h debate, a band Of youthful friends, » Leaxvit 21 
*Tis h that sorrow makes us wise, » evitt 15 


Tis h that sorrow makes us wise; 
THESE to His Memory—since he h them dear, 


» . CaMat 
2 Ded. of Idylis 1 
h Tintagil castle by the Cornish sea, 


Com. of Arthur 187 


Held 321 Helm 


Held (continued) 1h with these, and loathe to ask thee Hell (continued) 1 was halfway down the slope to H, — Geraint and E. 791 
aught. ee Gareth and L. 356 Whereout the Demon issued up from H. Balin and Balan 317 
h All in a gap-mouth’d circle his good mates “ 510 fire of Heaven is not the flame of H. (repeat) » 443, 447, 
a ; that h The the spear ; ” 680 ‘ 451, 455 
ied diay 0 Seeet had boon in high hall, . 848 And dallies with him in the Mouth of H.’ < 615 
H court at old Caerleon upon Usk. Marr. of Geraint 146 May this hard earth cleave to the Nadir h Merlin and V. 349 
caught His purple scarf, and h, and said, a 317 women, worst and best, as Heaven and H. » 815 
Down to the meadow where the jousts were h, “4 537 H burst up your harlot roofs Bellowing, Pelleas and E. 466 
ek ee regs Riven » knight, Geraint and E. 242 ‘Thou art false as H: slay me: - 576 
H commune with herself, and while she h * 368 he could harp his wife up out of h.’ Last Tournament 328 
mo ee a ae ee € 452 ‘The teeth of H flay bare and gnash thee * 444 
‘(And fill’d a horn with wine h it to her,) a 659 the scorpion-worm that twists in h, 451 
Yayra, whom he h In converse for a little, * 881 leave me all alone with Mark and h. a 536 
who h and lost with Lot In that first war, Balin and Balan 1 and I shall not find him in H. Rizpah 74 
Flow’d from the spiritual lily that she h. ” 264 thaw theer’s naw drinkin’ i’ H; North. Cobbler 58 
one had watch’d, and had not h his peace: Merlin and V. 162 tha’ll foller ’im slick into H.’ “ 66 
And that it was too slippery to be h, Lancelot and EB. 213 raiike out H wi’ a small-tooth coimb— Village Wife 76 
she, who h ao upon the ground, - 232 sulphur like so many fiends in their h— Def. of Lucknow 33 
noble things, h her from her ered a 339 Heat like the mouth of a h, < 81 
They that assail’d, and they that h lists, a 455 we have sent them very fiends from H; Columbus 184 
Ranged with the Table Round that h the lists, 2 467 seest the souls in H And purgatory, fs 216 
And all the Table Round that A the lists, * 499 In the rigging, voices of h— The Wreck 92 
h her tenderly, And loved her with all love 86 spoke, of a H without help, without end. Despair 26 
Her all but utter whiteness / for sin, Holy Grail 84 this earth is a fatherless H— “OL 
yp ed his hand, H it, and there, re Infinite cruelty rather that made everlasting H, nw 86 
h if the King Had seen the sight . 903 H! if the souls of men were immortal, in 
she said, ‘ ee not h your Lancelot Pelleas and E, 182 And so there were H for ever! eat (3 
‘False! and I A thee pure as Guinevere.’ ra 522 His Love would have power over H = 32 
‘Have any of our Round Table h their vows ?’ ni 533 But the God of Love and of H together— » 105 
met A one that A a hand for alms— 542 and now I fly from H, And you with me; The Flight 88 
had h sometime with pain His own against him, Last Tournament 178 sthrames runnin’ down at the back o’ the glin ’ud ’a 
H her awake: or if she slept, she dream’d Guinevere 75 dhrownded H. Tomorrow 24 
Had h the field of battle was the King: Pass. of Arthur 138 One shriek’d ‘ The fires of H!” Dead Prophet 80 
H for a space ’twixt cloud and wave, Lover’s Tale i 417 thence The shrilly whinnyings of the team of H, Demeter and P, 44 
H converse sweet and low—low converse sweet, * 541 Gods against the fear Of Death and H; = 142 
Long time entrancement h me. # 626 No sudden heaven, nor sudden h, for man, The Ring 41 
And those that h the bier before my face, “ iti 16 There is laughter down in H Forlorn 15 
our house has h Three hundred years— Sisters (E. and E.) 52 Earth and H will brand your name, wr) ae 
defended the hold that we h with our lives— Def. of Incknow 7 blasted to the deathless fire of H. Happy 84 
we have h it for eighty-seven ! s 105 made an English homestead H— To Mary Boyle 37 
when I h it aloft in 4 joy, The Wreck 33 the dead, who wait the doom of H Romney’s R. 132 
But ere Pagan h it a vice— Despair 41 all the H’s a-glare in either eye, Akbar’s Dream 115 
-and hf his own Like an Englishman Heavy Brigade 18 an’ the suas. sit afire o’ H, Church-warden, ete. 24 
were h for a while from the fight, Ss 36 a woman, God bless her, kept me from H. Charity 4 
She h them up to the view; Dead Prophet 72  Hell-black God ’ill pardon the h-b raven Rizpah 39 
Ih you at that moment even dearer than before ; Happy 90  Hiell-fire An’ Muggins’e preiich’d o’ H-f North. Cobbler 55 
caught and h His people by the bridle-rein of Truth. Akbar’s Dream 84 Down out 0” heaven i’ H-f— » 58 
Helen the breasts, The breasts of H, Lucretius 61  Hell-heat would dare H-h or Arctic cold, Ancient Sage 116 
H’s Tower, here I stand, Helen’s Tower 1  Hellish Drench’d with the h oorali— In the Child. Hosp. 10 
coarser croak upon our H ? Trans. of Homer 4 Of the h heat of a wretched life Despair 68 
honey in living words, Lucretius 224 Helm (helmet) I am so deeply smitten thro’ the h M. @ Arthur 25 
lands that lie Subj to the A ridge Tiresias 26 Aidless, alone, and smitten thro’ the h. * 41 
Hell I hated him with the hate of h, The Sisters 22 A scarf of orange round the stony h, Princess, Pro. 102 
Struck thro’ with of h. Palace of Art 220 fired an angry Pallas on the h, Fr vi 367 
some, ’tis whisper’d—down in h Suffer endless he neither wore on h or shield The golden symbol Com. of Arthur 49 
i Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 123 fall battleaxe upon h, Fall battleaxe, + 486 
allh th Made me boil over. St. 8. ‘ites 170 h could ride Therethro’ nor graze: Gareth and L. 6713 
Deep as H I count his error. The Captain 3 Then as he donn’d the h, and took the shield ” 690 
‘Thro’ slander, meanest spawn of H— The Letters 33 brought ah With but a drying evergreen »” 1115 
Mix’d with cunning sparks of h. Vision of Sin 114 Sir Gareth’s head prickled beneath his h ; a 1397 
Lightens from her own central H— Aylmer’s Field 761 he clove the h As throughly as the skull; 3 1406 
Dropping the too rough H in H and Heaven, Sea Dreams 196 Aim’d at the h, his lance err’d; Geraint and E. 15T 
The mortal soul from out immortal h, Lucretius 263 cast his lance aside, And doff'd his h : » 598 
ints the gates of H with Paradise, Princess iv 131 Hard upon h smote him, and the blade flew Balin and Balan 395 
ne fires of H Mix with his hearth: : gdb Balin by the banneret of his h Dragg’d him, = 398 
this French God, the child of H, Third of Feb. 7 upon his h A sleeve of scarlet, Lancelot and E. 603 
Into the mouth of H Rode the six hundred. Light Brigade 25 he had not loosed it from his h, re 809 
Back from the mouth of H, “ a 47 look’d Down on his h, from which her sleeve had gone. as 982 
Procuress to the Lords of H. In Mem. litt 16 Beat like a strong knight on his h, Pelleas and E. 23 
And compass’d by the fires of H ; » cxavit 17 Even to tipmost lance and topmost h, Last Tournament 442 
the passions that make earth H! Maud I x 46 he spake to these his h was lower’d Guinevere 593 
I have climb’d nearer out of lonely H. » xrviit 80 the crash Of battleaxes on shatter’d h’s, Pass. of Arthur 110 
fires of H brake out of thy rising sun, ane é eg") Hard on that h which many a heathen sword = 166 
The fires of H and of Hate; I am so deeply smitten thro’ the h i 193 


” 10 
Despite of Day and Night and Death and H.’ Gareth and L. 887 Aidless, alone, and smitten through the h.— ” 209 


Helm 322 Herald 
Helm (helmet) (continued) her golden h And all her en armour Help ( — ‘What matter, so IA him 
on the ce = . sae Tiresias 44 back to Lancelot and E. 
Merlin and V. 200 rir me not, but h— Pelleas and E, 


Helm (as of a boat) She took the A and he the sail; 


but the man that was lash’d to the h had gone ; The Wreck 110 

Whatever statesman hold the h. Hands all Round 20 

Or should those fail, that hold the h, Fh ah ae 2nd E486 100 
Helm (verb) overbears the bark, And him that h’s it, 


Helmet The / and the helmet-feather Burn’d L. of tenet Shelot wit 21 
From underneath his h flow’d His coal-black curls - 30 
She saw the h and the plume, % 40 
out of stricken h’s sprang the fire. 
With Psyche’s colour round his h, 


And wears a hk mounted with a skull, Gareth and L. 639 
Gareth there unlaced His A as to slay him, 979 
Sat riveting a A on his knee, Marr. of Geraint 268 
Came forward with the h yet in hand " 285 
crack’d the h thro’, and bit the bone, 573 


Geraint and E. 505 
Lancelot and E. 374 
Holy Grail 6 

Last Tournament 164 
Pass. of Arthur 132 


Till his eye darken’d and his h wagg’d; 

then he bound Her token on his h, 

leaving for the cowl The A in an abbey far away 
And once the laces of a A crack’d, 

incre the hollow h’s of the fallen, 


h tipt With stormy light Tiresias 113 
¥ icker'd and bicker’d From h to h, Merlin and the G. 71 
Helmet-feather The helmet and the h-f Burn’d L. of Shalott wit 21 
Helmet-hidden the face Wellnigh was h-h, Last Tournament 456 
Helmless I sit within aA bark, In Mem. iv 3 
Helmsman I leap on board: no h steers: Sir Galahad 39 
Help (s) oth arf h I cannot last till morn. M. d’ Arthur 26 
I grieve to see you poor and wanting h: Enoch Arden 406 
a voice Of comfort and an open hand of h, Aylmer’s Field 174 
who promised h, and oozed All o’er with honey’d 
answer Princess v 241 


In Mem. zxv 8 
Gareth and L. 1209 
Balin and Balan 170 


Because it needed h of Love: 

For h and shelter to the hermit’s cave. 

scaled with h a hundred feet Up from the base : 
maiden _ ng into the hall onh: 

shall I kill myself? What A in that ? 

without h I cannot last till morn. Pass. of Arthur 194 
of a Hell without h, without end. Despair 26 
they maiikes ma a h to the poor, Church-warden, etc. 39 


Help (verb) (See also’Elp) grace To h me of my 
weary load.’ Mariana in the 8. 30 


until he grows Of age to h us.’ Dora 127 
h’s the hurt that Honour feels, Locksley Hall 105 
h me as when life begun: » 
I cannot h you as I wish to do Unless— Enoch Arden 407 
H me not to break in upon her peace. 787 
How could Ih her? ‘Would I— The Brook 111 
Poor fellow, could he h it ? Ma 
there was one to hear And h them ? Princess ti 268 
I heard, I could not h it, e 332 
oh, Sirs, could Ih it, but my cheek » 45 
ai h her) she was wedded to a fool; ‘s 83 
 # rince to gain His rightful bride, ¥, 160 
pa er, brother, h; Lrg Webcams » vt 305 
one That ‘wholly scorn’d to h their prs. rights » vit 233 
For, saving that, ye h to save mankind Ode on Well. 166 
How best to h the slender store, To F. D. Maurice 37 
“God h me! save I take my part Of Sailor Boy 21 
‘H us from famine And plague and strife! The Victim 9 


But / thy foolish ones to bear; 
H thy vain worlds to bear thy li 
Sent to him, saying ‘ Arise, and 


In Mem., Pro. . 


” 2 
ve thou ! Com. of Arthur 44 


Sweet faces, who will h him at his need. 279 
friends Of Arthur, who should h him at his need, Gareth and L. 230 
Ptod s King, to A the wrong’d Thro’ all our realm. % 371 
piness Of one who came to h thee, ” 1238 
Caen h thee,’ sigh’d Lynette. ” 1357 
name Slip from my li s if Ican h it— Marr. of Geraint 446 


So this will 4 him of his violences! ’ Balin and Balan 205 


bounden art thou, if from Arthur’s hall, To h the 


weak. 473 
H, for he follows! take me to thyself! Merlin and V. 82 
The sick weak beast seeking to h herself a 498 


If l ps oy Cong them, loose thy tongue, 
To h it from the death that cannot die, 
peg re or eee 


a 
Fesssss 


friends Of Arthur, who should h at his need?’ Pass. of Arthur 
Sprang up 4 friendship that may / us yet. Lover's Tale wv 
And h us to our joy. Sisters (E. and E.) 224 
I should cry to the dear Lord Jesus to h me, In the Child. Hosp. 49 
ven my life To h his own from scathe, Sir J. Oldcasite 63 
font God h me, I So mock’d, » 162 


> 
3 
& 
e 
i 
Q 
ao 


but Thou wilt A us to be. 


and sail to h him in the war; Achilles over the I. 13 
hand that would h me, would heal me— The Wreck 56 
Let be thy wail and h thy fellow men, . _ Ancient Sage 258 
4p A bia Becoctior bacthes um, Locksley H., Sixty 267 
O Goddesses, A me up thither! ‘arnassus 3 
ou will h me to overcome it, _ 5 
thy love which once was mine, H, heal me. Death of Gnone 46 
Help'd- and his father help’d him not. Dora 51 
God, that help’d her in her widowhood. » 113 
or help’d At and unlading the tall barks, Enoch Arden 815 
For heart, I think, help’d head : Aylmer’s a 
Came running at the call, and help’d us down. Princess i 
Help'd by the mother’s careful hand and eye, Marr. of Geraint 738 
Yea, would have help’d him to it: Geraint and E. 638 
oan pdb “Gers he help’d his lord, Lancelot and E. 297 
some rough use, And help’ her from herself.” ye 1307 


as would have help’d her from her death.’ 


ery me with death, and he heal’d The Wreck 58 
ds of mine Have helpt to pass a bucket To Mary Boyle 39 
Henceforth thou hast a h, Princess vii 258 


Enoch Arden 32 
The h life so wild that it was tame. ” 
I felt Thy h warmth about my barren breast Princess vi 202 
And often feeling of the 4 hands, » vb Lak 
Than as a little A innocent bird, Lancelot and E. 894 


Then his h heart Leapt, and he cried, Pelleas and E. 130 

to and fro Swayi h hands, Pass. of Arthur 131 

till A death And si regen salen Love's Se 

H, taking the place of the pitying pees , 
Would wins 8 Loghior ta fou jest ! To W. H. Brookfield 5 

peasants maim the h horse, and drive Innocent 

cattle Locksley H., Sixty 95 

She tumbled his h corpse about. B 65 

And golden grain, my gift to h man Demeter and P. 111 

Helplessness Enid, in her utter h, Geraint and E. T19 

Helpmate ‘lo mine h, one to feel My purpose Guinevere 485 

Helpt See Help’d 

Helter-skelter H-s runs the ag Poets and Critics 2 

Hem (s) Ae he sehineti’s h wan vended de Heine The Poet 45 

Hem (verb) one but speaks or h’s or stirs his chair, Sonnet To 5 

Hemlock Diotima, teaching him that died Of h; Princess itt 303 

the h, Brow-high, did strike m by Ain Lover’s Tale ii 18 

Their nectar smack’d of h on lips, Demeter and P, 104 
Hen (See sig Guinea-hens) we peat is fruit, His 

af lo tahg te ‘alk. to the Mail 85 

his geese, his guinea-hens ; The Brook 126 

: ate To her false daughters i in the pool; Princess v 328 


eda gh Adeewe tp tepintin, wii Holy Grail 560 
tether ! ! the h’s i’ the af exit Village Wife 124 
Bat ie theer wur a h 0’ taail, » 86 
ried togither, an’ this wur the h. iy 90 
Spinster’s S’s, 112 


i soii please God, to the h. 
Hengist Heathen, the brood by H left; uinevere 16 
enemy) Theer’ 8 thy h, ing an’ I knaws, North. Cobbler 65 


( 

T’ll looék my h strait i’ the faiice, 74 
Henry (the Third) H’s fifty years are all in shadow, On Jub. Q. Victoria 39 
Hepitaph (epitaph) Nor hes wi’ the h yonder! Spinster’s S’s. 72 
Herald (adj.) The h melodies of spring, In Mem. xaxviii 6 


Herald 
Herald The A of her triumph, drawing nigh none 185 
ak Bormenn, Before her Love thou thy land 18 
She sent a h forth, bade him ery, odiva 35 
He thrice had sent ah to the gates, Princess v 332 
And all that morn the h’s to and fro, “ 369 
The h of a higher race, In Mem. crviti 14 
= And h the distance of this time ! Lover’s Tale i 562 
: old, poor old History. heraldries. ae. 5 Field ¥°4 
Poor : ., Sixty 249 
Herb (See also Garden-herbs) or the Ox Feeds in od 
age tom Satine I 
In , 
The hk that runs to seed Amphion 95 
bruised the h and crush’d the grape, In Mem. zezv 23 
poten ray pabeeditftadhae fi " zxcv 
I stoop’d, I gather’d the h’s, Lover’s Tale i 342 
whatever h or balm May clear the blood from 
poison, Death vf Ginone 35 
Hercules My H, my Roman Antony D. of F. Women 150 
My Eustace might have sat for H; Gardener’s D. 7 
Herd (s) By h’s upon an endless plain, Palace of Art 74 
h, wild hearts and feeble wings Love thou thy land 11 
but count not me the h! Golden Year 13 
a h of boys with clamour bowl’d And stump’d Princess, Pro. 81 
and as the leader of the h That holds ‘9 vi 85 
So thick with lowings of the h’s, In Mem. zciz 3 
watch her harvest ripen, her h increase, Maud IIT vi 25 
the hind fell, the h was driven, Com. of Arthur 432 
vine hive and horse and h; To Virgil 10 
Herd (verb) 1, to A with narrow foreheads, Locksley Hail 175 
Herded thick as h ewes, And rainbow robes, Princess iv 479 
Herdsman Earth Reels, and the cry ; ee 3 
Here H comes , Pallas and Aphrodite, none 85 
I beheld great H’s eyes, » 190 
The Samian H rises and she Princess vii 115 
woman is the better man; A rampant h, in w 411 
38 die eel All h, treason: Sir J. Oldcastle 50 
a cross of and blood And holier. That was h ‘a 138 
‘H.—Penance?’ ‘Fast, Hairshirt and scourge— 141 
2 apr peste Pagoda gl ao 
5 y friend is in coming. ; 4 
‘H ’—(Hath he been here—not found me— a 151 
Some it it h, but that would not hold Columbus 46 
' Not even by one hair’s-breadth of » 


h, 
Thy elect have no dealings with either h or 
orthodo - 


xy 5 : 
H to the heretic, and religion to the orthodo 
ree Win wie hoe cra * 


Heretic And burn’d alive as h’s! Sir J. Oldcastle 48 
Bee re 2 to Hirooelt, ie eg a8 
Heresy religion to the orthodox, ar’s D., Inscrip. 

Heretical hey said with moh b ce Sir J. Oldcastle 15 

Heritage Will not another take their h? Aylmer’s Field 786 
Push’d from his chair of regal h, er’s Tale i 118 
This h of the past; Freedom 24 

Hermit Knave, fay knight, ah once was here, Gareth and L 1196 
For help and shelter to the h’s cave. Fe 1209 
now for forty years A h, who had pray’d, Lancelot and E. 403 
Then came the h out and bare him in, s 519 
h, skill’d in all The simples and the science ” 861 
and grag’ A holy h in a hermitage, Holy Grail 443 
When the h made an end, » 457 
there the h slaked my burning thirst, » 461 

| thereby A holy hermit in a h, 98 443 

we shall stand , like Christ on H hill, Happy 38 

I come from haunts of coot and 7 The Brook 23 
eer ee baunia of h and e ; In Mem. ci 14 
en the lone h forgets his ly, Gareth and L. 1185 


Geraint and EF. 31 


k Reed, teste clan ek 
, E oO ’ 
Who io h we slipt her at, Lancelot and E. 657 
i i D. of F. Women 25 


~—— for a h lies Penonth, ny Princess, Pro. ae 
yourself your ou ” 
be h in his 228 


Light Brigade 44 


323 


Hero (continued) To greet us, her young / in her 
! 


arms ! 
as the bravest h of song, 
Crept to his North again, Hoar-headed h ! 
Never had huger Slaughter of h’es 
Herod H, when the shout was in his ears, 
Heroic (adj.) (See also Mock-heroic, True-heroic) 
for a hero lies beneath, Grave, solemn!’ 
H if you will, or what you will, 
H seems our Princess as required— 
‘ Why take the style of those h times ? 
One equal temper of h hearts, 
So past the strong h soul away. 
The massive square of his h breast, 
and thou, H sailor-soul, 
golden lyre Is ever sounding in h ears H hymns, 
Heroic (s) In mock h’s stranger than our own; 
Heroine ‘Take Lilia, then, for h,’ 
When dames and h’s of the golden year 
greatest of women, island h, Kapiolani 
Heroism earn from both the praise of h, 
Heron the A rises from his watch beside the mere, 
Herse (horse) Fur ’e smell’d like a h a-singein’, 
Hesitating Down the long tower-stairs, A: 
Hesp (hasp) why didn’t tha h the gaiite ? 
Hesper H is stayed between the two peaks; 
False-eyed H, unkind, 
Large H glitter’d on her tears, 
Sad # o’er the buried sun 
H, whom the poet call’d the Bringer home of all 


PF seis things. 
good things may move in H, perfect peoples, 
H—Venus—were we native to that splendour 
Hesperian Disclosed a fruit of pure H gold, 
Hesperus that H all things bringeth, 
* Merrpres ’—‘ H ’—* Nox ’—‘ Mors,’ 
Hesper-Phosphor Sweet H-P, double name 
Hest Yet I thy ’ will all perform at full, 
Yet I th h will all perform at full, 
Hetairai girls, H, curious in their art, 
Hetty An’ H wur weak i’ the hattics, 
Hew my arm was lifted to h down A cavalier 
draw water, or h wood, Or grosser tasks ; 
Hew’d my race H Ammon, bip and thigh, 
And h great pieces of his armour off him, 


vw 
Kavhient & 
Sisters (E. and E.) 251 


Mariana in the 8. 90 


Locksley H., Sixty 185 


Hid 


Lover’s Tale iv 171 
V. of Maeldune 5 


Batt. of Brunanburh 64 


v9 ill 
Palace of Art 219 


Princess, Pro. 212 


Enoch Arden 915 
Marr. of Geraint T5 
Sir J. Franklin 2 
Tiresias 181 
Princess, Con. 64 

» ro. 223 

i 64 


” 


Ha 3 

Owd Roe 101 
Lancelot and E. 343 
Village Wife 124 
Leonine Eleg. 11 
16 


In Mem. exxil 


186 

* 187 
none 66 

Leonine Eleg. 13 
Gareth and L. 1204 
In Mem. ezzxi 1T 
M. d’ Arthur 43 
Pass. of Arthur 211 
Lucretius 52 
Village Wife 101 

D. of F. Women 45 
Gareth and L. 486 
D. of F. Women 238 
Gareth and L. 1142 


Sympathy h out The bosom-sepulchre of Sympathy ? Lover’s Tale ii 31 


H the lindenwood, Hack’d the battleshield, 
and h Like broad oaks with thunder. 
Hewing woodman at a bough Wearily h. 
All that day long labour’d, h the pines, 
Hewn With rugged maxims h from life; 
the splintering spear, the hard mail h, 
rise And long roll of the H— 
THESE lame h’s the strong-wing’d music 
H’s no worse than daring Germany gave us, 
Barbarous experiment, barbarous h’s. 
Hoye (eye) But the heat druv hout i’ my h’s 
Hiccup man coomin’ in wi’ ah 
Hic Jacet by the cold H J’s of the dead!’ 


Hid (See also Half-hid, ‘Id) For h in ringlets day and 


night, 
And h Excalibur the second time, 
and Dora h her face By Mary. 
h his face From all men, 
‘I would have h her needle in my heart, 
Saying, ‘I have h my feelings, 
From havens f in fairy bowers, 
Which h the Holiest from the Bip’ eyes 
echo like a ghostly woodpecker, H in the ruins ; 
some /f and sought In the orange thickets : 
The woman’s garment h the woman’s heart.’ 
mumbled it, And hk her bosom with it ; 
Woods where we h from the wet, 
The moon is h; the night is still ; 
The moon is h, the night is still; 
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The Tourney 10 
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Death of Enone 62 
Ode on Weil. 184 
Pass. of Arthur 108 
Lucretius 11 
Trans. of Homer 1 
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Owd Rod 84 
Spinster’s S’s. 98 
Merlin and V. 753 


Miller’s D. 173 
M.d’ Arthur 111 
Dora 156 

Walk. to the Mail 20 
Edwin Morris 62 
Locksley Hall 29 
The V oyage 54 
Aylmer’s Field 772 
Princess, Pro, 218 
rf ti 459 
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Window, Marr. Morn. 6 


In Mem. xviii 2 
civ 2 


Hid 324 High 


Hid (continued) an Isis h by the veil. Maud liv 43 Hiding (See also Heart-hiding) To take me to that 
more exprest Than h her, clung about her lissome h in the hills 


bs Sir J. Oldcastle 2 
limbs, Merlin and V.223 Hiding-place b. manos Sond Se See _ Lancelot and E. 714 
and not with half disdain H under grace, Lancelot and E.264 High (See also Brow-high) er babb: 
H from the wide world’s rumour by the grove _ 522 world of k and low; Ode on Weil. 182 
And h Excalibur the second time, Pass. of Arthur 279 Peak, That standest h above all? Voice and the P. 10 
and falling h the frame. Lover’s Tale iv 217 The Peak is h and flush’d ‘ 29 
She feels the Sun is h but for a night, Ancient Sage 73 The Peak is h, and the stars are h, > ue 
Would Earth tho’ A in cloud Happy 97 they set him on h That all the ships Rizpah 37 
left his dagger behind him. I found it. Ih it away. Bandit’s 12 She is A in the Heaven of Heavens, Charity 42 
Hidalgo and his H’s—shipwrecks, famines, Columbus 225 Some too h—no fault of thine— Poets and Critics 12 
Hidden (See also Half Haze-hidden, Helmet- Whether the h field on the bushless Pike, ne 
i ) place with joy H in sorrow: Dying Swan 23 Heaven flow’d upon the soul in many dreams Of h desire. The Poet 
The smell m violets, A in the green, D. of F. Women 77 Whither away from the A green fie Sea-Fairies 8 
Gold-mines of thought to lift the h ore te 274 To the pale-green sea-groves straight and h, The Merman 19 
Hail, h to the knees in fern, Talking Oak 29 & ings wens spikes Shen, aetenden comm Alezander 12 
h from the heart’s disgrace, Locksley Hall 51 live alone unto If In her h palace there. Flan of Sa 
Lay h as the music of the moon Aylmer’s Field 102 h shrine-doors burst thro’ with heated blasts Dz of F. moa 
warm-blue breathings of a h hearth 155 ‘The A masts flicker’d as they Ly hoop * ‘ 
‘betwixt these two Division smoulders h; Princess iii 79 his forehead like a rising sun H from the dais- 
her face Wellnigh was h in the minster gloom ; Com. of Arthur 289 throne— : i M. d@’ Arthur 
let my name Be A, and give me the first quest, Ga and L. 545 Three years I lived upon a pillar, 4 Six cubits, St. S, Stylites 
Nay, truly we were h: this fair lord, Balin and Balan 507 this h which my sorrow crowns— _ " 
and bottom of the well, Where Truth is h. Merlin and V’. 48 From my / nest of penance here proclaim 
Now guess’d a h meaning in his arms, Lancelot and E. 11 H towns on hills were dimly seen, The Voyage 
Lancelot saying, ‘ Hear, but hold my name H, - 417 That girt the region with A cliff and lawn: Vision of Sin j 
know full well Where your great knight is h, rs 690 trees As h as heaven, and every bird that sings: Sea Dreams 102 — 
echoes h in the wall Rang out like hollow woods —-Pelleas and E. 366 Both crown’d with stars and h among the stars— —  » 241 
(When first I learnt thee A here) Guinevere 539 ‘ And make her some great Princess, six feet h, Princess, Pro, 224 
number’d the bones, I have h them all. Rizpah 10 Or Nymph, or Goddess, at h tide of feast, ” 4197 
h there from the light of the sun— Def. of Lucknow 63 At those h words, we conscious of ourselves, ” i 67 
Mother’s diamonds h from her there, The Ring 142 fail so far In h desire, they know not, . iti 280 
And all the winters are h. The Throstle 16 They haled us to the Princess where she sat H in the 
A thousand things are h still Mechanophilus 23 hall: * iv 272 
‘Some h principle to move, Two V oices 133 when a boy, you stoop’d to me From all h places, ” = 
‘A h hope,’ the voice replied : m 441 From the h tree the blossom wavering fell, és vi 
iting & the deeps Upon the h bases of the hills.’ M. d@’ Arthur 106 trust in all things h Comes easy to him, ” vit 329 
And draws the veil from h worth. Day-Dm., Arrival 4 Or tower, or h hill-convent, seen The Daisy 29 
How dark those h eyes must be!’ "a 32 With many a rivulet h against the Sun The Islet 21 
See with clear eye some A shame In Mem. iT Calm and deep peace on this h wold, In Mem, xi 5 
distant hills From h summits fed with rills » ce Did ever rise from h to higher; » m3 
sitting in the deeps Upon the h bases of the hills.’ Pass. of Arthur 274 a a out In that h place, » clivl6 
that sends the h sun Down yon dark sea, De Prof., Two G. 33 The A Muse answer’d: ‘ ore grieve » Withd 
Son, in the h world of sight, that lives Tiresias 51 And moving up from h to higher, » low 3 ’ 
Fear not thou the A purpose of that Power God and the Univ. 5 H nature amorous of the . n+ C8 
Hide (See also Ide) run to and fro, and h and seek, The Mermaid 35 oy Pe Sk & Rae rene LS ee Yee ee me MaudIiwll 
for the tear thou couldst not A, The Bridesmaid 11 or him did his A sun flame, fs ; i 
‘I cannot h that some have striven, Two Voices 208 Not making his h place the lawless perch Ded. of Idylis ' 
neither A the ray From those, not blind, Love thou thy land 14 And even in h day the morning star. Com. of Arthur 5 
Where shall I A my forehead and my eyes ? M. d’ Arthur 228 Beheld, so h upon the dreary dee’ 2 
Oh, h thy knotted knees in fern, Talking Oak 93 To whom arrived, by Dubric the h saint, Fi 4 
H me from my deep emotion, Locksley Hall 108 In whom h God hath breathed a secret thing. * 0! ’ 
H, h them, million-myrtled wilderness, Lucretius 204 At times the summit of the h city flash’d; Gareth and L. = ’, 
And cavern-shadowing laurels, h ! ee over all H on the top were those three Queens, ” 
See they sit, they h their faces, Boddicea 51 H nose, a nostril large and fine, 5 465 
_ Is there no baseness we would h? In Mem. li 3 there past into the hall A damsel of h lineage, a 588. 
And h thy shame beneath the groaad. » lexit 28 Lyonors, A lady of h lineage, of great lands, 6 609 
That evermore she long’d to h 4 Gareth and L. 111 rose H that the highest-crested helm could ride my 673 
will h with mantling flowers As if for pity ?’ A 1392 that et ks feast had been Held in h hall, ” 848 
if he die, why earth has earth enough To h him. Geraint and E. 555 Till A above him, circled with her maids, :: 1374 
Well, hit, h it; I shall find it out; Merlin and V.528 darken’d from the h light in his eyes, Marr. of Geraint 100 
h it therefore; go unknown: Win! Lancelot and E. 151 lords and ladies of the h court went In silver tissue " 662 
therefore would he h his name From all men, = 580 Geraint Woke where he sept in the h hall, a 155 
And 7 turn’d about to h her face, 608 another gift of the h God, Which, maybe, PA 821 
There will I h thee, till my life shall end, Guinevere 114 nt tower, from whose A crest, they say, ir 827 
Would God that thou could’st 2 me from myself ! a ss or by the hands of Dubric, the h saint, » 838 
Where shall I # my forehead and my eyes ? Pass. of Arthur 396 Held his head h, and thought himself a knight, Geraint and EB, 242 
Dust to dust—low down—let us h! Rizpah 37 For once, when I was up so h in pride * 790 
H me, Mother! my Fathers belong’d to the church of old, The Wreck 1 And oft I talk’d with Dubric, the h saint, x 865 
T would h from the storm without, B 9 but when he mark’d his h sweet smile In passing, Balin and Balan 160 — : 
I will h my face, I will tell you all. en ©) ‘Too A this mount of Camelot for me: 4 226 
and higher, The cloud that h’s it— Ancient Sage 12 Borne by some h Lord-prince of Arthur’s hall, ¢ 466 
Marriage will not h it, Forlorn 50 See now, I set thee h on vantage ground, r, 534 
Hideous Day, mark’d as with some h crime, In Mem. lzzii 18 And the h purpose broken | e worm. Merlin and V.196 
Hideousness roofs of slated h! Locksley H., Sixty 246 passing one, at the h peep of dawn, » 560 
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High 
High (continued) Till the h dawn piercing the royal 
Tose ‘ Merlin and V. 739 
Because of that h which I had ‘, 877 
If this be h, what is it to be low?’ Lancelot and E. 1084 
from the A door streaming, brake Disorderly, ‘ 1347 
and watch’d The h reed wave, 
Low as the hill was h, and where the vale Holy Grail 441 
And this h Quest as at a simple thing so 668 
Clear as a lark, h o’er me as a lark, a 833 
Nor the h God a vision, nor that One Who rose again: » 918 
h doors Were softly sunder’d, and thro’ these Pelleas and E. 3 
I might have answer’d them Even before h God. g 463 
he saw H up in heaven the hall that Merlin built, ws 553 
Dttrtctes Watecuemy, "ss 
a ? ” 
set his name H on all hills, rs 337 
Like hillsnow A in heaven, the steel-blue eyes, ‘i 667 
eee on enews Guinevere 25 
So from the h wall and the flowering grove a 33 
H, self-contain’d, and passionless, » 406 
posse geig hens (peta wtapmerrdbe ee « 42 
guard as from scathe wrong, » 494 
And miss to hear h talk of noble deeds : » 499 
We two may meet before h God, and thou » 564 
And likewise for the h rank she had borne, » 695 
Till the H God behold it from beyond, Pass. of Arthur 16 
To all A places like a golden cloud For ever : = 
three whereat we gazed On that h day, vm 
his h hills, with flame Milder and purer Lover’s Tale i 322 
Who scarce can tune his h majestic sense - 475 
re eee on Ber Bolest place, n 686 
eee eevee Crereed in the wall, - iv 61 
that a man’s i Is hk in Heaven, Sisters (E. and E.) 131 
thaw the banks 0’ the beck be sa h, Village Wife 83 
Rifleman, A on the roof, hidden the: Def. of 
what full tides of onset sap Our seven h gates, Tiresias 92 
Thro’ her h hill-passes of snow, Dead Prophet 47 
wild heather round me and over me June’s h blue, June Bracken, etc. 2 
Been hurl’d so h they ranged about the globe ? St. Telemachus 2 
High-arch’d ees weet, OF Roast i Princess, Pro. 91 
High-built storm their f-b organs e, In Mem. lzzxvii 6 
their h-b galleons came, Ship after ship, Revenge 58 
d H-e grigs that leap in summer grass. The Brook 54 
(See also Igher) Up h with the yew-tree 
by it, Walk. to the Mail 13 
As never sow was h in this world— > 96 
the sensuous ism That which is h. Princess ii 88 
stood Among her maidens, h by the head, » wt179 
And the thought of a man is h. Voice and the P. 32 
shine ye here so low? Thy ward ish up: Gareth and L. 1098 
Which set the horror h: ” 1 
Broader and A than any in all the lands! Holy Grail 247 
But angled in the h pool. Miller’s D. 64 
a have look’d a little h; ” 140 
sure he was a foot H than you be.’ Enoch Arden 855 
eee cee ee Lhere ak law. Third of Feb. 12 
their dead selves to A things. In Mem. i 4 
That rises upward always h, y | Leeat 
Our voices took a h range; » wen 21 
Whose loves in h love endure ; » cra 14d 
Did ever rise from high ; ” ali 2 
Ah height, a d deep. » bei 12 
And moving up from high to h, » tevi13 
Ah band make her mild, » cxwilt 
The herald of a h race, of himself in h place, » eaviit 14 
There is a lower and ah; » crag 4 
I wake to the h aims Of a land that has lost Maud III vi 38 
If I lose it and myself in the h beauty, Happy 58 
raising her Still h, past all peril, Lover's Tale 4 394 
which was more and h than all Hope, rs 454 
but, son, the source is h, Yon summit half-a- 
league in air—and h, The cloud that hides 
it—Ah still, the heavens Whereby the cloud 
was mo} ; Ancient Sage 10 
dead, as happier than ourselves And h, » 206 


Highway 


Higher (continued) if thou Loak h, then—perchance—thou 


mayest— 
So ae wields the Lower, while the Lower is 


Something kindlier, h, holier— 
a glimpse of a height that is A. 
comes a of what is A. 
Highering See Ever-highering 
Highest And h, snow and fire. 
And clouds are A up in air, 
he is singing Hosanna in the h: 
people strowing cried ‘ Hosanna in the h!’ 
worshipt their own darkness in the H ? 
The h is the measure of the man, 
This flake of rainbow flying on the h 
the midmost and the h Was Arac: 
flush’d At his h with sunrise fire ; 
immeasurable heavens Break open to their h, 
The King is , and ever wills the A. 
On Caer-Eryri’s h found the King, 
Arthur in the h Leaven’d the world, 
The meanest having power upon the h, 
Him of all men who seems to me the h.’ ‘H?’ 
the father answer’d, echoing ‘kh?’ 
Daughter, I know not what you call the h; 
Guinevere had sinn’d against the h, 


Ancient Sage 281 


Locksley H., Sixty 124 
160 


By an Evolution. 20 
Faith 6 


Palace of Art 84 
Lady Clare 2 
Enoch 


» 506 
Aylmer’s Field 643 
Princess ti 15T 

» v3l9 

256 


Voice and the P. 30 
Spec. of Iliad 15 
Com. of Arthur 495 
Gareth and L. 500 
Merlin and V. 140 
= 195 


Lancelot and E. 1077 
» 1080 
Last Tournament 570 


Thou art the h and most human too, Guinevere 649 
It was my duty to have loved the h: a 657 
We needs must love the h when we see it, ~ 660 
thro’ what we feel Within ourselves is h, Ancient Sage 88 
According to the H in the H. * 90 
‘The Bright one in the A Is brother of the Dark Demeter and P. 94 
He Who still is h, glancing from his height - 117 
ill-content With them, who still are h. Pe 129 
the H is the wisest and the best, Faith 1 
ere we reach’d the h summit I pluck’d a daisy, The Daisy 8T 
The h, holiest manhood, thou: In Mem., Pro. 14 
To scale the heaven’s h height, » evitt T 
What find I in the A place, » 9 
A soul on h mission sent, - criti 10 
The h virtue, mother of them all; Holy Grail 446 
Crown’d with her h act the placid face Lover’s Tale i 216 
that ever swarm about And cloud the h heads, Co umbus 120 
Forward, till you see the A Human Nature is 
divine. Locksley H., Sixty 276 
Highest-crested rose High that the h-c helm could ride Gareth and L. 673 
Highest-mounted ‘The mind,’ he said, Two Voices 19 


High-heaven see The h-h dawn of more than mortal day Ancient Sage 284 


Highlander Havelock’s glorious H’s answer 


war-harden’d hand of the H wet with their tears! 


Highlands Sailing under palmy h 


Highness Your H would enroll them with your own, 


One rose in all the world, your H 

No ghostly hauntings like his H. 

Your H might have seem’d the thing you say.’ 
surely, if your H keep Your oer 

‘ Alas your H breathes full East,’ 

‘pass on; His H wakes:’ 


Def. of Lucknow 99 
02 


» 1 
The Captain 23 
Princess i 239 
> a 51 


‘Amazed am I to hear Your H: but your H breaks 


with ease The law your H did not make: 
these men came to woo Your H— 
High-set /-s courtesies are not for me. 
High-tempted Of hoar h-t Faith, have leagued 


High-tide raise the full H-¢ of doubt 
High-walled H-w gardens green and old; 
Highway (adj.) dead, become Mere h dust? 
Highway (s) ‘There she sees the h near 

at night along the erp h near 

Cuts off the fiery h of the sun, 

Cut off the length of # on before, 

went harping down The black king’s h, 

The h running by it leaves a breadth 

down the h moving on With easy laughte 

I scaled the buoyant h of the birds, 


» 12325 
» 329 
Balin and Balan 227 


Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 10 
Sisters (E. and EF.) 178 


Levead Deny. 
a -11 
L. of Shalote 13 
Locksley Hall 113 
Enoch Arden 130 

673 

Last Tournament 343 
Sisters (E. and E.) 80 
Tiresias 199 

Prog. of Spring 80 


Hignorant 326 Hill 
Hignorant (ignorant) ‘Ah village wife as ud hev to .—— sound of streams that swift or slow 
be larn’d her awn plaice,’ Village Wife 106 Draw down onian h’s, In Mem, zrzv 11 
Hill (surname) (See also Letty, Letty Hill) millionaires, whisper sweet About the of the h.’ i 
Here lived the H’s— Edwin Morris 11 Or seal’d within the iron re 
Hill eS ee Nor the A distant dearness in the 
wind on the h. All Things will Die 26 uer-work pry vp ee 
And hollows of the fringed h’s Supp. Confessions 153 h ang wood and field ong 
ridge Of heaped h’s that mound the sea, Ode to Memory 98 Descend below the golden h’ 
Spring Letters cowslips on the h? Adeline 62 Beyond the bounding A to stray, 
And the hearts of le h’s, Eleénore 17 And those fair h’s [ sail’d below, 
From the bosom of a i Kate 5 I climb the h: from end to end’ 
flee By town, and tower, and h, and cape, and Nor quarry trench’d the A 
isle, Mine be the strength 6 memory fades From all circle of the h’s. 
new deluge from a thousand h’s If I were loved 12 — h’s From hidden summits fed with rills 
The willowy h’s and fields among, L. of Shalott iv 25 A single church below the he Is 
The white chalk-qui from the h Miller’s D, 115 The h’s are shadows, and the re w From form to form, 
Before he mounts the h, I know He cometh quickly : Fatima 22 Their sleeping sil the h’s; 
a fire Is poured upon the h’s, i 31 came yonder round eis 
lovelier Than all the valleys ‘of Ionian h’s. none 2 I am sick of the Hall and the h. 
Paris, once her playmate on the h’s. 5) ee Down by the h I saw them ride, 
the noonday het holds the h: ae Plucking the harmless wild-flower on the h ?— pe : 
Hear me, O O Farth , bear me, O H’s, » 36 saw The smallest rock far on the faintest h, Com. of Arthur 99 
I waited underneath the dawning h’s, ee Men saw the goodly h’s of coupe Marr. of Geraint 828 
In this green valley, under this green h, » 202 But not to goodly / or yellow ~ 
sounds at night come from the inmost h’s, 249 all night long a ape babe gP to “the h, Geraint and E. 691 
Or over h’s with peaky tops engrail’d, —— of Art 113 Men weed the white te. . on the Berkshire h’s 5 
and the crowfoot are over all the h, ay Queen 38 he saw Fired from the west, far on a h, Lancelot and E. 168 
There’s not a flower on all the h’s: May Gime Vv. Y’s. E. 13 broke The Pagan yet once more on Badon h.’ ; 
cock crows from the farm upon the h, 23 Among the tumbled fragments of the h’s.’ 
His waters from the le h— Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 93 a silver horn from o’er the h’s Blown, 
reclined On the h’s tike Gods together, 110 I rode on and found a ty h, 
And thunder on the everlasting h’s. D. of F. Women 226 a lowly vale, Low as the h was high, 
Steps from her airy h, and greens The swamp, On a Mourner 8 ‘ There rose a h that none but man could climb, 
Had rest by stony h’s of Crete. a 35 4 or at sea, or flooding ford. 
Upon the hidden bases of the h’s.’ M. d@ Arthur 106 wood Went ever streaming by him Pelleas and E. 
Larger than human on the frozen h’s. as 183 a his name High on all h’s, Last 
those that stood upon the h’s behind Pr . 25 When round him bent the spirits of the h’s 
The cuckoo told his name to all the h’s; Gardener’s D. 93 on from h to h, and every day Beheld at noon ) 
till we reach’d The limit of the h’s; Audley Court 83 Far in the moonlit haze amo baa h’s, Pass. of Arthur 
buffet round the h’s, from bluff to bluff. Golden Year 77 Upon the hidden bases of the 
Rift the A’s, and roll the waters, Locksley Hall 186 Larger than human on the pti h’s. 
far across the h’s they went In that new world Day-Dm., Depart. 3 the vacancies Between the tufted h’s, 
Across the h’s, and far away is 5 pines that fledged The h’s that watch’d thee 
And o’er the h’s, and far away Beyond i 29 muse On those dear h’s, that never more will meet 
By Ellen’s grave, on the rm All h. Edward Gray 12 A alone ther on those h’s. 
High towns on h’s were dimly The Voyage 34 is mountain-altars, his high h’s, 
And h’s and scarlet-mingled woods Glow’d ee reach’d The y platform on some h, 
go on To their haven under the h; Break, break, ete. 10 how native Unto the h’s she trod on! 
ut as he climb’d the h, Just where the prone edge Enoch Arden 66 we came To what our people call, ‘The H of Woe.’ 
silent water slipping from the h’s, » 633 Arise in open t—heath and h, 
to the h. There he sat down gazing on all below; 722 ‘let this be call’d henceforth The H of ye ald and I 
By thirty h’s I hurry down, The Brook 27 replied, ‘ O sister, My will is one with thine; the H 
with her strong feet up the steep h Trod out a path: Sea Dreams 120 of Hope.’ 
From h’s, that look’d across a land of hope, Princess i 169 We trod the shadow of the downward h ; 
With whom I sang about the morning h’s, » w247 Sometimes upon the h’s beside the sea 
still be dear beyond the southern h’s ; 3 265 Chiefly I sought the cavern and the h 
A double h ran up his furrowy forks » wiltT4 Great h’s of ruins, and collapsed masses 
The river as it narrow’d to the h’s. % 196 From out the yellow woods upon the h 
They faint on h or field or river: » wil4 wander round the bases of the h’s, 
found that you had gone, Ridd’n to the h’s, FS 343 the woods upon the h Waved with a sudden gust 
came As night to him that sitting on ah = 574 cheeks as bright as when she climb’d the h. < 
And hit the Northern h’s. am v 44 fain have torrents, lakes, H’s, Sisters (E. and E.) 221 
Forgotten, rusting on his iron h’s, on 146 To take me to that hiding i in the h’s. is 
Suck’d from the dark heart of the long h’s = 349 my one last year among the Ws. 
In height and cold, the splendour of the h’s ? » 00194 h’s are white with rime. 
Till o’er the h’s her eagles flew Ode on Well. 112 if yonder h be level with the flat. Locksley H., Sixty 111 
tho’ the Giant Ages heave the A And break the shore, ¥s 259 Down the h, down the h, thousands of Russians, i i 
and Charlie ploughing the h. Grandmother 80 i the h, up the h, up the h, Follow’d the Heavy 
Sown in a wrinkle of the monstrous h, Will 19 Brigade. 
The Priest went out by heath and h; The Victim 29 and up the h, up the h, gallopt the gallant three 
the stars, the seas, the h’s and the plains— High. Pantheism 1 hundred, 
I stand on the slope of the h, Window, On the Hill 9 Up the h, up the h, up the h, out of the field, 3 
And makes a silence in the h’s. In Mem. riz 8 domes the ted-plow’d h’s With loving blue; Fogh Spri 
But all the lavish h’s would hum no -wpis 11 cuckoo cries From out a phantom h ; Pref. Poem S. 


The Christmas bells from h to h Answer each other » cond Telknb’d the h with Hubert yeataniay; 


a 


Hill 327 Hoary 


Hill (continued) we shall stand transfigured, like Christ on Hireling Who had borne my flower on her A heart, The Wreck 143 
Hermon Happy 38 Hispaniola Howl’d me from H; Columbus 118 
Where am I? snow on all the h’s ! Romney's R, 12 harmless people whom we found In H’s island-Paradise ! ~ 182 
‘To wallow in that winter of the h’s. bs 15 Hiss the hot h And bustling whistle of the youth Marr. of Geraint 256 
Thad been among the h’s, and brought you down * 78 h, snake—I saw him there—Let the fox bark, Pelleas and HE, 471 
while the h’s remain, Up h * Too-slow ’ will need the + A h as from a wilderness of snakes, St. Telemachus 66 
ip, Down h * Too-quick,’ the chain. Politics 10 _Hiss’d_h each at other’s ear What shall not be Geraint and Ei. 634 
Hill-convent Or tower, or high h-c, seen _ The Daisy 29 wedded her,’ he said, Not said, but A it: Last Tournament 620 
Hill-fort storming a h-f of thieves He got it ; Aylmer’s Field 225 He h, * Let us revenge ourselves, Happy 63 
Hillock Peace Pipe on her pastoral h Maud III vi24  Hissing Each A in his neighbour’s ear ; Princess v 15 
The mortal h, Would break into blossom ; Merlin and the G. 107 And dipt in baths of A tears, In Mem. caviit 23 
Hill-pass high h-p’es of stainless snow, Dead Prophet 47 h in war on his own hearthstone ? Maud 1 i 24 
Hill-side (See also Il-Side) woods that belt the se of the world that are ever h dispraise a. oR 
gray h-s, Ode to Memory 55 spray wind-driven Far thro’ the dizzy dark. Lover’s Tale ii 198 
The whole h-s was redder than a fox. Walk. to the Mail 3 Garlon, h; then he sourly smiled. Balin and Balin 355 
Hill-slope damp h-s’s were payee into green, Gareth and L. 184 he, h ‘ I have no sword,’ Sprang from the door Pelleas and E. 602 
Hillsnow a brow Like h high in heaven, Last Tournament 667 roused a snake that A writhed away ; Death of Enone 88 
Hilt But with his hand against the h, Love thou thy land 83 Hist H O H,’ he said, *‘ They seek us: Princess iv 218 
cae gril, wert ot tg M.d Arthur 55 Historic See Half-Historic 
when he saw the of the h, ® 85 History boyish histories Of battle, Aylmer’s Field 9T 
Thou would’st betray me for the precious hs a 126 would chant the h Of that great race, In Mem. citi 34 
caught him by the h, and branish’d him (repeat) » 145, 160 Now made a pretty h to herself Lancelot and E. 18 
So great a miracle as yonder h. ‘ 156 old writers Have writ of in histories— Batt. of Brunanburh 115 
rich With pasa ben Urim, on the h, Com. of Arthur 299 Poor old Heraldry, poor old H, Locksley H., Sixty 249 
Clash’d his, and e it utterly to the h. Gareth and L. 1148 kindliness Rare in Fable or H, On Jub. Q. Victoria 5 
it at the , as to abolish him : Marr. of Geraint 210 as this poor earth’s pale 4 runs,— Vastness 3 
keen with frost the h: Pass. of Arthur 223 Hit (s) With twisted quirks and happy h’s, Will Water. 189 
when he saw the of the h, ns 253 Hit (verb) He scarcely h my humour, Edwin Morris 76 
Thou would’st betray me for the precious h; ” 294 And h the Northern hills. Princess v 44 
caught him by the h, and branish’d him (repeat) » 313, 328 dream can h the mood Of Love on earth ? In Mem. xlvii 11 
So great a miracle as yonder h. Ps 324 Some sudden vivid pleasure h him there. Lover's Tale iv 178 
Hilted See Golden-Hilted An’ Ih on an old deal-box First Quarrel 48 
Hind the h fell, the herd was driven, Fire glimpsed; Com. of Arthur 432 Has h on this, which you will take My Fitz, To E. Fitzgerald 50 
tm the h To whom a space of land is given to plow. Holy Grail 906 Hither And on the h side, or so she look’d, Princess ti 107 
me thy white h, and saying to me Last Tournament 569 But on the h side of that loud morn Last Tournament 56 
Hinder all in haste to h — Princess iv 401 Hitting aim’d All at one mark, allh: Aylmer’s Field 95 
What h’s me To take such bloody vengeance Be 533 h all we saw with shafts Of gentle satire, Princess ii 468 
And so, before the two could h Gareth and L.1368 Hive Audley feast Humm/’d like a h all round Audley Court 5 
rule the land Hereafter, which God h.’ Lancelot and E. 66 from all the provinces, And fill the A.’ Princess ii 98 
* Heaven h,’ said the King, " 532 —Wasps in our good h, » wv 535 
Hindering (See also Marriage-hindering) Had made the There the h of Roman liars worship Boddicea 19 
pretext of a h wound, . 582 h of those wild bees That made such honey Holy Grail 214 
D - sabe 4 thro’ all # finds the man ~ 333 vineyard, & and horse and herd ; To Virgil 10 
Thro’ all the warring world of H Akbar’s Dream 26 moment’s anger of bees in their h ? Vastness 35 
Hinge The doors their h’s creak’d ; Mariana 62 Hiven (heaven) an’ H in its glory smiled, Tomorrow 25 
So t on its h before. |Deserted House 8 An’ sorra the bog that’s in fd 3 67 
Half- from a weak and scolding h, The Brook 84 An’ tell thim in H about Molly Magee 3 92 
on rusty h’s here :’ Princess i186 Hoi&ilm (Holm) an’ Thurnaby h’s to plow! NV. Farmer, O. S. 52 
Hingin’ (hanging) wi’ my hairm h down to the floor, Owd Roé 65 Hoam (home) I walk’d wi’ tha all the way h Spinster’s S's. 32 
Hinjian (Indian) Till I gied ’em H curn, Village Wife118 Hoar Make thy grass h with early rime. Two Voices 66 
Hinn (Inn) I started awaily like a shot, an’ down to brows in silent hours become Unnaturally A with 
the H, North. Cobbler 69 rime, St. S. Stylites 166 
tha mun gia fur it down to the H - 113 the lawn as yet Is h with rime, To F. D. Maurice 42 
out 0’ sight o’ the winders 0’ Gigglesby H— Spinsters S’s. 35 And the willow-branches hk and dank, Dying Swan 37 
Hint (s) A little A to solace woe, A ‘wo Voices 433 made The h hair of the Baronet bristle up Aylmer’s Field 42 
Like h’s and echoes of the world Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 7 descending from the sacred peak Of h 
No h of death in all his frame, In Mem. xiv 18 high-templed Faith, Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 10 
with shadow’d hk confuse A life that leads » «exavuiT Hoard(s) With a little h of maxims preaching Locksley Hall 94 
A little flash, a mystic h ; » liv 8 a h of tales that dealt with knights, Princess, Pro. 29 
And sowing one ill A from ear to ear, Merlin and V. 143 Our h is little, but our hearts are great. 
dark sweet h’s of some who prized him Pa 159 (repeat) Marr. of Geraint 352, 374 
Hint Yo Ah pity—A it not in human tones, Wan Sculptor 11 From his great h of happiness distill’d Lover’s Tale 2714 
might hk of my disgrace ; Two Voices 360 Struck for their h’s and their hearths Batt. of Brunanburh 19 
wughingly Would h at worse in either. Enoch Arden 481 Hoard (verb) Ih it as a sugar-plum for Holmes.’ The Epic 43 
We whisper, and h, and chuckle, Maud I iv 29 That h, and sleep, and feed, Ulysses 5 
matron saw That h love was only wasted bait, The Ring 360 some three suns to store and h myself, 5 
. See Huck To h all savings to the uttermost, Enoch Arden 46 
and Thigh my race Hew’d Ammon, h a t, D. of F. Women 233 Ih in thought The faded rhymes and scraps Lover's Tale i 288 
re (s) Money—my h—his money— Charity 19 Hoarded h in herself, Grew, seldom seen : Gardener’s Dt 9 
re (verb) And h thyself to serve for meats Gareth and L.153 Hoarding perhaps the h sense Gives out at times In Mem. cliv 6 
h myseif To serve with scullions and with kitchen knaves;__,, 169 Hoarhead Came on the k woodman at a bough Balin-and Balan 294 
_ But # us some fair chamber for the night, Geraint and E.238 Hoar-headed Crept to his North again, H-h 
ee Pere within the Sole; Dora 38 hero ! Batt. of Brunanburh 65 
’ jurse, were you h ? Romney's R.16  Hoarse I hear thee not at all, or h he Blackbird 19 


O yes! Ih you for a season there, % 20 Hoary And hk to the wind. Palace of Art 80 


Hoary 328 Hold 


Hoary (continued) O’erflourish’d with the h clematis : Golden Year 63 Hold (verb) (continued) Who h their hands to all, and cry Will Water. 45 
Set thy h fancies free ; Vision of Sin 156 Ih it good, good things shall pass : - 205 
Still makes a h eyebrow for the gleam The Brook 80 Ih thee dear For this good pint of port. eae 
a h face Meet for the reverence of the hearth, Aylmer’s Field 332 Shall A their orgies at your tomb. ahaading. vty 
h Channel Tumbles a billow on chalk and sand; Zo F. D. Maurice 23 Enoch would A possession for a week rden 27 
Take the h Roman an po ss 4 er = ou — cares on ie eee h’s a = 
And eating A grain an es > . of Ili t let me h my purpose ie. a 
From youth and babe andh hairs: ~ Tn Mem. riz 10 ond ¥ bas head 40 Gas sto, The Brook 195 
Nor hk knoll of ash and haw = c9 Belg Mg Se bay ant At Aylmer’s Field 733 
lifted his voice, and call’d A A man, Com. of Arthur 145 but he that h’s The Gods are careless, Lucretius 149 
Then spake the A chamberlain and said, ie 148 h Your promise: all, I may yet be well.’ Princess ii 360 
But none spake word except the A Earl : Marr. of Geraint 369 substance or the shadow ? will it h ? z 409 
Then suddenly addrest the h Earl: » 402 such, my friend, We A them slight : »  wl12T 
Half-suffocated in the h fell Merlin and V. 840 I h These flashes on the surface are not es 252 
And glancing thro’ the h boles, Pelleas and E. 50 You A the woman is the better man ; * 410 
From h deeps that belt the changeful West, wis eed ye we 98 Ih That it becomes no man to nurse despair, ms 463 
h Sheik, On whom the women shrieking ‘ Atheist’ A s Dream 90 to-morrow morn We h a great convention : " 511 

There musing sat the h-h Earl, Marr. of Geraint 295 et I h her, king, True woman : Princess, v 119 
Then sigh’d and smiled the h-h Earl, me 307 h’s a sta fretwork to the Sun, i 86 

Hob wi’ my oiin kettle theere o’ the h, Spi s 8's. 9 never in your own arms To A your own, ‘ 178 

Hob-and-nob Let us h-a-n with Death. Vision of Sin 74 hk against the world this honour of the land. Sgt 
H-a-n with brother Death ! P 194 For those are few we h as dear ; To F. D. Maurice 

Hobble See Hopple Lh you here, root and all, in my hand, Flow. in cran. wall 

Hoed See Stubb’d Take the hoary Roman head and shatter it, h it 

Hofficer (officer) she walkt awaily wi’ a h lad, Village Wife 97 aborninable, Boddicea 65 

Hog his ploughs, his cows, his h’s, his dogs ; The Brook 125 I sometimes h it half a sin In Mem. v1 
And sleeker shall he shine than any h. Gareth and L. 460 lake That h’s the shadow of a lark < xvid 
men brought in whole h’s and quarter beeves, Geraint and E. 602 Ih it true, whate’er befall ; » wranil3s 

Hoggish With colt-like whinny with A whine St. 8. Stylites 177 And h’s it sin and shame to draw » alviti 1 

Hold (grasp) shuddering took / of all my mind, May Queen, Con. 35 H thou the good: define it well : » Wes 
thrice as sweet As woodbine’s fragile h, Talking Oak 146 To h the costliest love in fee. » levind 
Nor greatly cared to lose, her h on life. Aylmer’s Field 568 So h I commerce with the dead ; » lever 93 
And that my h on life would break . In Mem. rrviii 15 they that h apart The promise of the golden hours ? = 105 
from my h on these Streams virtue—fire— Gareth and L. 1309 h An hour’s communion with the pet a a zew 3 
of that token on the shield Relax’d his h: Balin and Balan 370 And h it solemn to the past. a cv 16 
And sweep me from my h upon the world, Merlin and V. 303 High wisdom h’s my wisdom less, ms extil 
and their law Relax’d its h upon us, Guinevere 457 To h me from my proper place, » cava 2 
My inward sap, the h I have on earth, Lover's Tale i 166 ‘kepd deme ore Genii and h it true ; » exaiiil1d 
e.g of glory gat H of the land. Batt. of Brunanburh 125 Rather than h by the law that I made, Maud 1155 
Would loose him from his h ; Ancient Sage 118 h Awe-stricken breaths at a work divine, » ee 

Hold (stronghold) new-comers in an ancient h, Edwin Morris 9 Think I may A dominion sweet, » «vi 12 
calmer hours to Memory’s darkest h, Love and Duty 90 Arise, my and strike, for we h Thee just, » 11145 
ev’n the lonest h were all as free Gareth and L. 598 Whatever the Quaker h’s, from sin ; » 092 
I would track this caitiff to his h, Marr. of Geraint 415 theirs are bestial, A him less than man : Com. of Arthur 181 
by bandit-haunted h’s, Gray swamps and pools, Geraint and E. 30 Hath body enow to h his foemen down ?’ re 253 
Right in the gateway of the bandit h, x 174 the good mother h’s me still a child ! Gareth and L. 15 
broke the bandit h’s and cleansed the land. a 944 * An ye h me yet for child f 99 
Scaped thro’ a cavern from a bandit h, Holy Grail 207 h The King a shadow, and the city real : FS 265 
And many of those who burnt the h, » 264 Return, and meet, and A him from our eyes, ” 429 
defended the h that we held with our lives— Def. of Lucknow 7 the mightiest, h’s her stay’d In her own castle, % 615 

Hold (of a ship) And the sick men down in the h The Revenge 79 and so my lance H, by God’s grace, < 7123 

Hold (verb) (See also Howd, Owd) you thath A nobler Ih He scarce is knight, yea but half- * 1175 

office wpon earth To the Queen 1 Some h that he hath swallow’d infant . ve 1342 
in mild unrest h’s him beneath in her breast. Leonine Eleg. 12 We h a tourney here to-morrow morn, Marr. of Geraint 287 
To kh a common scorn of death ! Supp. Confessions 34 How fast they h like colours of a shell -e 681 
We may h converse with all forms “One to Memory 115 Tha finger Up; They understand : Geraint and E. 337 
‘ Yet how should I for certain h, Two Voices 340 h them outer fiends, Who leap at thee to tear thee; Balin and Balan 141 
For now the noonday quiet h’s the hill : none 25 That honour too wherein she h’s him— a 180 
H swollen clouds from mes 4 D. of F. Women 11 “Ih them happy, so they died for love: P 581 
To h his hope thro’ shame an t, Love thou thy land 82 some few—ay, truly—youths that h Merlin and V. 21 
there was no anchor, none, To h by.’ The Epic 21 Lancelot saying, ‘ Hear, but h my name Hidden, Lancelot and E. 416 
hand On Everard’s shoulder, with * I kh by him.’ = Yet, if he love, and his love h, ip 697 
Whereof this world’s h’s record. M. @ Arthur 16 some do hf our Arthur cannot die, "7 1258 
He, by some law that h’s in love Gardener’s D. 9 Not at my years, however it h in youth. “ 1296 
h From thence thro’ all the worlds : = 209 Unproven, h’s himself as Lancelot, Holy Grail 304 
what it h’s May not be dwelt on by the common day. 3 270 to h, H her a wealthy bride within thine arms, = 620 
I will not cease to pai the bop h St. S. Stylites 5 Or all but , and then—cast her aside, » _ 622 
my stiff spine can h my we: ead, - 43 But h me for your friend : Pelleas and E. 340 
Is that the angel there That h’s a crown ? + 204 Some h he was a table-knight of thine— Last Tournament 69 
Ih them exquisitely knit, Talking Oak 91 A naked aught—yet swine I h thee still, 5. 309 
h passion in a leash, And not leap forth Love and Duty 40 I'll h thou hast some touch Of music, e 313 
my purpose h’s To sail beyond the sunset, Ulysses 59 There h thee with my life against the world.’ She 
Yet h me met not for ever in thine East : Tithonus 64 answer’d, ‘ Lancelot, wilt thou h me so ? Guinevere 115 
h thee, when his passion shall have spent Locksley Hall 49 that strong castle where he h’s the Queen ; * 194 
common sense of most shall f a fretful realm in awe, 5 129 Ih that man the worst of public foes ‘s 512 


Hold 
Hold (ver¥) (continued) Whereof this world h’s 


‘ This is a charmed dwelling which I h ;’ 
He Would h the hand of ing over them, 
Nay, more, h out the lights of ulness ; 


some were doubtful how the law would A, 
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Pass. of Arthur 184 
Lover’s Tale i 114 


* 754 

a 807 

3 iv 270 

First 5 

Sisters (E. and FE.) 288 

Def. of Lucknow 9 

” 105 

$ yee = 
neient Sage 8 

> 255 

Locksley H., Sixty 21 

a 105 

= 118 

” 222 

” 237 

To Virgil 34 

Helen’s Tower 3 


Reltoma, A thresh ep I. and C. Bebibe 10, 90, 30, 40 
i your own > 4 ib. 10, 20, 30, 40 
sacred those Ghost Lovers h the gift.’ The Ring 205 
should those fail, that A the helm, Prog. of Spring 100 

H the sceptre, Human Soul, and rule thy Province By an lution. 16 
wim onene frp tpn Politics 6 
and of faith may A its own, Akbar’s Dream 56 
thou knowest I h that forms Are needful ms 126 
eer yes re, 5 ou true ; The Wanderer 13 

i Boobie ng thy will ! Poets and Critics 13 
Holden the fair of hy Samael Talking Oak 102 
path bet meonpan of Spain hale Conrad iorores 108 
power g! so 106 

Holdest quick or dead thou hn for ing. Pass. of Arthur 161 
Holdeth h his undimmed forehead far Lover's Tale i 513 


rat that borest in the dyke Thy h by night 
And show’d him, like a vermin in its h, 
down ! ey wre te | 


younger peop h 
: With happy faces and with h. 
In summer suits and silks of h. 
Holier Z is meee, sy Percivale, than she— 
i as near’d the bay, 
ething kindlier ‘hiohe wal 
’ er, 
Holiest (adj.) For me outpour’d in h prayer— 
The highest, A manhood, thou: 
I was the eo Priest in her h place, 
(s) hid the H from the people’s eyes 
Ho Beautiful in the light of h._ 
Hollow (adj.) / as the hopes and fears of men ? 
A grot replieth 
Or breathe into the h air, 
were stay’d beneath the dome Of h boughs.— 
H smile and frozen sneer Come not here. 
Aloud the h bugle blowing, 
Would lean out from the h sphere of the sea, 


z 


The Merman 14 
Palace of Art 211 
M. d’ Arthur 32 
Gardener’s D. 127 
244 


Enoch Arden 167 
Princess ti 303 

In Mem. exziii 14 
Merlin and V. 238 
Lancelot and E. 74 
Pass. of Arthur 200 
Lover’s Tale iv 89 
Sir J. Oldcastle 201 


Godiva 60 
Maud II v 82 
Merlin and V.113 
Last Tournament 165 
Def. of Lucknow 25 
Enoch Arden 62 
Princess, Pro. 56 
Marr. of Geraint 173 
Holy Grail 296 
Lover’s Tale i 338 
Sir J. Oldcastle 138 
Locksley H., Siaty 160 
sl Confessions 72 
n Mem., Pro. 14 
Lover’s Tale i 686 
Aylmer’s Field 772 
Holy Grail 105 
Lueretius 180 
by : — 7 
. Confessions 
ip? em Nights 42 
Poet’s Mind 10 
Oriana 17 
The Mermaid 54: 


saw The h orb of moving Circumstance 
brides of ancient song Peopled the A dark, 
Thro’ every A cave and alley lone 

In the 4 Lotos-land to live and lie reclined 
Read, mouthing out his h oes and aes, 

h ocean-ridges roaring into cataracts. 

H hearts and empty heads ! 

Echo answer’d fo hee sleep From h fields : 
The Princess Ida seem’d a h show, 


her maidens glimmeringly group’d In the h bank. 


King, camp and college turn’d to h shows ; 
wan was her cheek With h watch, 

Come to the h heart they slander so ! 

I love not h cheek or faded eye : 

They did but look like h shows ; 


A h echo of my own,—A h form with empty hands.’ 


And mix with h masks of night ; 

O h wraith of dying fame, 

The ruin’d shells of h towers ? 
countercharm of space and h sky, 
Whereon were h a up and down 
clamour of the daws About her A turret, 
(It lay beside him in the h shield), 

In ah land, From which old fires have broken, 
Before an oak, so h, huge and old 

Closed in the four walls of a h tower, (repeat) 
Behind his ankle twined her A feet 

A snowy penthouse for his h eyes, 

Call’d her to shelter in the h oak, 

And in the h oak he lay as dead, 

mcs Sa like h woods at hunting-tide. 
Black as the harlot’s heart—h as a skull ! 
Went shrilling, ‘ H, h all delight ! 

And h, h, h all delight.’ 

Tumbling the h helmets of the fallen, 

The h caverns heard me—the black brooks 
Then came on me The » tolling of the bell, 


Watch’d again the A ridges roaring into cataracts, Locksl 
fleshless world of spirits, laugh’d: <A h laughter ! 
Monotonous and hf like a Ghost’s Denouncing judgment, 


crimson with battles, and A with graves, 
Hollow (s) And h’s of the fringed hills 

shines like fire in swamps and h’s gray, 

From craggy h’s pouring, 

And bowery h’s crown’d with summer sea, 

along the river-shores, And in the h’s ; 

Who thrust him in the h’s of his arm, 

i the pine From many a cloudy A. 

ourishes Green in a cuplike A of the down. 
began To feather towards the h, (repeat) 

Crept down into the h’s of the Saeks 

Like echoes from beyond a fh, 

Blanching and billowing in a h of it, 

strip a hundred h’s bare of Spring, 

I HATE the dreadful h behind the little wood, 

creep to the hk and dash myself down and die 

To the woody h’s in which we meet 

From the red-ribb’d A behind the wood, 

A giceny aedes h slowly sink To westward— 

laid him on it All in the A of his shield, 

Last in a roky h, belling, heard The hounds 

And bowery h’s crown’d with summer sea, 

Found silence in the h’s underneath. 

And dancing of Fairies In desolate h’s, 

Downward thunder in & and glen, 

And fill the h’s between wave and wave ; 
Hollow-banked (As echoes of the h-b brooks 
Hollow-beaten He felt the h-b mosses thud 
Hollow’d (adj.) In A moons of gems, 

Hollow’d (verb) the want, that h all the heart, 
tho’ years Have h out a deep and stormy strait 


Hollower-bellowing -b ocean, and again The scarlet 


Hollow-husk’d barley-spears Were h-h, 


Hollow-husk’d 
Hollow (adj.) (continued) And h shades enclosing hearts 
of flame, 


Palace of Art 241 
si 255 
D. of F. Women 18 


Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 103 


Locksley Hall 6 
Vision of Sin 174 
Princess, Pro. 67 


In Mem. iii 11 

* lex 4 

» taxi 13 

» lzavi 16 

Maud I rviii 43 
Gareth and L. 1372 
Geraint and E. 256 
- 726 

i 821 

Merlin and V.3 

» 209, 544 


Pelleas and E.367 
» 468 

Pass. of Arthur a 
7 


# 132 
Lover’s Tale wi 11 
- tit 10 

H., Sixty 2 
he Ring 

Guinevere 420 

The Dreamer 12 

Supp. Confessions 153 

May Queen 31 

D. of F. Women 182 

M. @ Arthur 263 

Gardener’s D. 265 

Dora 132 

Amphion 48 

Enoch Arden 9 

» 68, 374 

7 


” 6 
Aylmer’s Field 298 
Ineretius 31 
Princess vi 65 
Maud Til 


» 22425 

Gareth and L. 79T 
Geraint and E. 569 
Last Tournament 502 
Pass. of Arthur 431 
Tiresias 38 

Merlin and the G. 42 
To Master of B. 16 
Akbar’s Dream 161 
Lover's Tale i 566 
Balin and Balan 321 
Palace of Art 188 
Love and Duty 61 
Lover’s Tale i 24 
Enoch Arden 598 
Demeter and P. 113 


Hollow-hung 
Hollow-hung Under the h-h ocean green! The Merman 38 
Hollowing (See also Fire-hollowing) Or /i one hand 
against his ear, Palace of Art 109 


Hollow-ringing He heard the h-r heavens sweep Over him Holy Grail 678 
Hollow-vaulted look’d to shame The h-v dark, Arabian Nights 126 


Holly (adj.) while the h boughs Entwine the cold baptismal 
font, In Mem, xxiz 9 
Holly (s) Sick for the hollies and the yews Princess, Pro. 187 
But this is the time of hollies. Spiteful Letter 22 
O hollies and ivies and evergreens, i 23 
weave The A round the Christmas hearth ; In Mem, rxz 2 
weave The A round the Christmas hearth ; » lraevitt 2 


let us leave This laurel, let this h stand : ov 2 


here and there great hollies under them ; Pelleas and E. 27 
Black h, and white-flower’d wayfaring-tree ! Sir J. Oldcastle 130 
Holly-hoak Before a tower of crimson h- Princess, Con. 82 
Hollyhock Heavily hangs the h, (repeat) irit haunts 1l, 23 


A summer burial deep in h’s; ylmer’s Field 164 


Holly-spray And wearing but a A-s for crest, Last Tournament 172 
Holm (See also Hoalm) soft wind blowing over 
meadowy h’s Edwin Morris 95 
Holmes The parson H, the poet Everard Hall, The Epic 4 
I hoard it as a sugar-plum for H.’ > & 
Holofernes underneath The head of H peep’d Princess iv | 
i 


Holp A To lace us up, till, each, in maiden plumes 
However much a h me at my need, Com. of “Arthur 142 
Sir Lancelot h To raise the Prince, Guinevere 45 
Holpen had I been h half as well By this King Arthur Com. of Arthur 161 
And being lustily 4 by the rest, Lancelot and E. 496 


Holt thro’ damp /’s new-flush’d with may, My life is full 19 
She sent her voice thro’ all the h Talking Oak 123 
blackening over heath and h, Locksley Hall 191 
Of wither’d h or tilth or pasturage. Enoch "inden 675 
smells a foul-flesh’d agaric in the h, Gareth and L. 747 

Holy (See also Holy Ghost, Holy Grail) All the place is h 

und ; Poet’s Mind 9 
H water will I pour Into every spicy flower es 12 


Heard a carol, mournful, h, 

Nor steep our brows in slumber’s h balm ; 
Beneath a heaven dark and h, 91 
h organ rolling waves Of sound on roof D, of F. Women 191 
invade Even with a verse your h woe. To J.8.8 
Sleep, h spirit, blessed so 70 


light that led The h Elders "with the gift of myrrh. M., @ Arthur 233 
more Than many just and h men, St. S, Stylites 131 
‘By A rood, a royal beard ! Day-Dm., Revival 20 
Then desperately cperinte the hk Book, Enoch Arden 495 
Haunting ah text, and still to that Returning, Sea Dreams 42 
o’er the rest Arising, did his h oily best, ‘“ 195 
* Storm, and what dreams, ye h Gods, what dreams ! Lucretius 33 
‘Is this thy vengeance, h Venus, thine, 67 
And h secrets of this Se Princess iii 313 
The h Gods, they must be a The Victim 47 
The King was shaken with — fear ; a 57 
lead Thro’ prosperous floods his h urn. In Mem. iz 8 
Rise, happy morn, rise, k morn, » ee 29 
That h Death ere Arthur died » . teax2 
And He that died in H Land » laxaiv 42 
And woodlands h to the dead ; ” aeiz 8 
This broad-brimm’d hawker of h things, Maud I 741 
But speak to her all things h and high, » tS 


But there was heard among the h hymns 
And / Dubric spread his hands and spake, 


my 471 
Save whom she loveth, or a h life. Gareth and L, 622: 


Whose hi hand hath fashion’d on the rock a 
Who, with mild heat of h oratory, i 
ing Took, as in rival heat, to h things ; Balin and Balan 100 


brought By h Joseph hither, ra 113 
boss’d With h Joseph’s legend, > 363 
King Pellam’s h spear, Reputed to be red with sinless 

blood, ” 556 
Whom Pellam drove away with h heat. 611 
saith not H Writ the same ? ’— M rlin and V. 52 
They bound to h vows of chastity ! “s 695 
Or else were he, the h king, whose hymns » 165 


and blinder unto / things eo 
To those who went upon the H Quest, a 
“Wie thy ch eee 


ae ow the h sleep, 
the house at Amesbury W eeping. 
g! up beheld the / nuns All round her, 
each low office of 
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phesied of 

Ferdinand Hath sign’d it aie our H Catholic ees int 

St eS ee urch, ie 
And free the H Sepulchre from thrall. é 
And own the h governance of Rome.’ x 
And ready—tho’ our H Catholic Queen, x 
And save the H Sepul from thrall. 
the H man he assoil’d us, and sadly we sail’d away. V.. of Maeldune 126 


As the H Mother o’ Gay that smiles at her sleepin’ 


— 


child— Tomorrow 26 

710) 2 Gt, Pether gets up wid bis kays 93 

Near us Edith’s h shadow, s Locksley H. Siaty 94 
7 warrior of the H Cross and f the conquering sword, "Happy 

is ee ted di of the A human ghost, ii ovey 

oo thaioeed ibal te lighten’d back the sun of H land, a 

You pare riod ain na War bag word to me, i. oss (A 

thy process, pring. 70g. 0. ing 106 

If it be a mosque people murmur the h prayer, Akbar’s D iy zoe 

Holy Ghost the warning of the H G, I Lome i (St. 8. ‘Stylites 219 

Holy Grail (See also Grail) Thase sucee weas :- Sir Galahad 42 

Until I find the h 84 


sweet vision of ee H G Drove me from all vainglories, Holy’ Grail 31 


To whom the monk: ‘ The H @!—I trust Fs 37 
Spake often with her of the H G, KS 86 
ght That now the H G would come again ; Re 92 

* Sweet brother, I have seen the H G: 107 
And down the long beam stole the H G, (repeat) » 117, 188 
I, Sir Arthur, saw the H G, I saw the H G » 290 
I knew That I should light upon the A G. s 367 
if I find the H G itself And touch it, » 438 
saw the Grail, The H G. descend upon the shrine : os 465 
and there Dwelt, and I knew it was the H @, oy SE 
I find not there this H G, vio Bee 
the hope That could I touch or see the H @ 119 
I saw the H G, All pall’d in crimson sami » 846 
Homage Honour,’ ‘menieads* and h, tax and to none 116 


bow’d black knees Of h, ringing with their serpent 


Bre 
ij 
i 


render All h to his own darling, 


331 Honest 


Maud I xx 49 
‘alin and Balan 376 
509 


hands, Merlin and V.578 
bow’d his h, bluntly saying, ‘ Fair damsels, Last Tournament 206 
Home (See also Hoam, ’Oim, Sea-home) WHEN cats runh 
and light is come, The Owl I1 
Come down, come h, My Rosalind Rosalind 33 
The A of woe without a tear. Mariana in the S. 20 
I won his lo ie ye 4 Palone of rt 85 
, an h—gray twilight pour eof Art 
‘or ever and for ever, all in a blessed h— May Queen, Con. 57 
* Our island A Is far beyond the wave ; Lotos- Eaters 44 
Then when I left my h.’ D. of F. Women 120 
* at h was little left And none abroad The Epic 19 
The lime a summer h of murmurous Gardener's D. 48 
as he near’d His happy h, the a “ 92 
So h we went, ‘eid OA the ivelong orny eS 167 
So h I went, but could not sleep for joy, ” 174 
My h is none of yours. Dora 45 
Brought he res Snel tal prea Audley Co ‘2 
} out a t it 3 y Court 
And saunter’d & beneath a moon, * 80 
eee eer erereces $90 cs " par Wee 8s. Gites BT 
slowly-painful to subdue thi sin, my ; . S. Stylites 
as up into my airy h, ” 217 
* But as for her, she stay’d at h, Talking Oak 113 
dim fields about the h’s Of happy men Tithonus 69 
Lay betwixt his h and hers ; L. of Burleigh 28 
Ancient h’s of lord and lady, ” 31 
He shall have a cheerful A ; a 38 
his own boat, and make a h For Annie: Enoch Arden 47 
d his own boat, and made a A For Annie, a 58 
So all day long till Enoch’s last at h, ve 172 
And make him merry, when I come h " 199 
nor loved she to be left Alone at h, me 517 
clothes they gave him and free h; % 650 
Gaaeweet-S—what A? had he ah? Hish, e 668 
eee mines agus, a 
to , i i in, » 
arose the labourers’ h’s, Aylmer’s Field 147 
A breaker of the bitter news from h, > te 504 
his hopes and hates, his h’s and fanes, Tucretius 255 
Sick for the hollies and the yews of h— Princess, Pro. 187 
Not for three years to correspond with h; a a 70 
Whose h is in the sinews of a man, a v 267 
Almost our maids were better at their h’s, Ke 428 
hea thee her warrior dead : s vil 
From love to love, from h to h you go, W. to Marie Alex. 8 
Whose hand at h was gracious to the poor 3 37 
sitting at h in my father’s farm at eve Grandmother 90 
endure To sit with empty hands at h Sailor Boy 16 
this pretty h, the h where mother dwells? City Child 2 
See cee Bar © the b of ray love, Window, On the Hill 8 
And learns her and far from h; In Mem. viii 4 
So draw him h to those that mourn a ie 5 
And ask a thousand things of h; = wiv 12 
And like a beacon guards thee h. » xvii 12 
Her ee eet prayer, » corn l 
rise To take her latest leave of h, bi zl 6 
We go, but ere we go from h, s cit 5 
she went H with her maiden posy, Maud I wii 22 
I have led her h, my love, » eve 1 
And at last, when each came h, » wie 61 
By the 2 that gave me bi Wie yy | 
we have heard from our wise man at h To 
i cai tag f Gareth and L, 201 
So drew him h; but he that fought no more, » . 1049 
Prince had found her in her ancient h; Marr. of Geraint 644 
Near that old h, a pool of golden carp; ve 648 
So the last sight that Enid had Geraint and E, 24 
a hearth lit in a mountain h, Balin and Balan 231 


” 336 
Lancelot and E. 311 


Home (continued) those three knights all set their facesh, Pelleas and E.187 
closing round him thro’ the journey h, 202 
eyes Had drawn him h—what marvel ? 

That night came Arthur A, and while he climb’d, 
boundless h’s For ever-broadening England, 
(A visible link unto the A of my heart), 


Last Tournament 405 
T55 


To the Queen ii 29 
Lover’s Tale i 431 


within its inmost halls, The h of darkness ; ie 524 
Solace at least—before he left his h. S iv T 
found the dying servant, took him h, And fed, B 263 
an’ often at h in disgrace, First Quarrel 15 
To make a wife for Harry, when Harry came 

A for good. “ 30 
And Harry came / at last, but he look’d at me - 35 
I have taken them h, I have number’d the bones, Rizpah 10 


gold that Solomon’s navies carried h, 
for you know The flies at h, es 

Drove me and my good brothers A in chains, * 134 
and their hearths and their h’s. Batt. of Brunanburh 19 
at h if I sought for a kindly caress, The Wreck 31 


Columbus 113 
119 


Having lands at A and abroad in a rich West-Indian isle; a 46 
When he spoke of his tropical h in the canes fe 71 
sail at last which brings our Edwin h. The Flight 92 
To mark in many a freeman’s h Freedom 11 


But moving thro’ the Mother’s h, 


To Prin. Beatrice 17 
Go, take thine honours h; 


To W.C. Macready 6 


Hubert brings me A With April and the swallow. The Ring 59 
far off an old forsaken house, Then h, 3 156 
then I pass’d H, and thro’ Venice, - 192 
but—coming A—And on your Mother’s birthday— a 247 
And send her h to you rejoicing. ss 320 
hurrying h, I found her not in house Or garden— 444 


To Ulysses 31 
Prog. of Spring 52 


But chaining fancy now at h 
Make all true hearths thy h. 


And wanders on from h to h! The Wanderer 8 

On whom a happy A’ has power To make Fs 10 
that which drew from out the boundless deep 

Turns again h. Crossing the Bar 8 

Home-bred flatters thus Our h-b fancies: In Mem. x 11 


Home-cirele from her own h-c of the poor They 
barr’d her: 
Homeless The moanings of the h sea, 
Seeing the A trouble in thine eyes, 
h planet at length will be wheel’d 
Homelier Strove for sixty widow’d years to help his 


Aylmer’s Field 504 
In Mem. xrrv 9 
Lancelot and E. 1365 
Despair 83 


hk brother men, Locksley H., Sixty 267 

Homely Fills out the h quickset-screens, On a Mourner 6 

And every A secret in their hearts, Holy Grail 552 
Ey’n the h farm can teach us there is something 

in descent. Locksley H., Sixty 26 

beat Thro’ all the h town from jasper, Columbus 83 


Homer But H, Plato, Verulam; 
THESE lame hexameters the strong-wing’d music 
of H! 


Princess +i 160 


Trans. of Homer 1 
And so does Earth; for H’s fame, Epilogue 58 
golden Iliad vanish, H here is H there. Parnassus 20 

Home-return on our h-r the daily want Of Edith Sisters (E. and E.) 245 


Homeric faint H echoes, nothing-worth, The Epic 39 
Homestead the trampled year, The smouldering h, Princess v 128 

made an English h Hell— To Mary Boyle 37 

A and harvest, Reaper and gleaner, Merlin and the G. 57 
Home-voyage Less lucky her h-v: Enoch Arden 541 
Homicidal six feet high, Grand, epic, h; Princess, Pro, 225 
Homily Distill’d from some worm-canker’d h; To J. M. K.6 


Hond (hand) toithe were due, an’ I gied it inh; 
Honest Suddenly h, answer’d in amaze, Geraint and E. 410 
and I methinks till now Was h— =" 486 
then do thou, being right h, pray That we may meet S 491 
I too would still be h.’ mi 493 
And knowing every h face of theirs Holy Grail 550 
A square-set man and h; and his eyes, 703 


N. Farmer, O. 8. 11 


at last he said, Lifting his h forehead, Enoch Arden 388 
Cursed be the sickly forms that err from h Nature’s 

tule! Locksley Hall 61 
* Averill seeing How low his brother’s mood Aylmer’s Field 403 
the woman h Work; Sea Dreams 137 


Honest 


Honest (continued) Among the h shoulders of the crowd, Sea Dreams 166 


while my h heat Were all miscounted 


And there’s a downright h meaning in her; 


That England’s h censure went too far; 
For, being of that h few, 

But h and wholesome wine, 

The lips of men with h praise, 

There lives more faith in h doubt, 


his A fame should at least by me be maintained : 
Worthier soul was he than I am, sound and h, 


True cheer with h wine— 
h Poverty, bare to the bone ; 
Like an A woman’s, 


Honey (adi) (See also Honeymoon) Globing H Moons Bright 
as tbls, 


Globe again, and make H Moon. 
They made a thousand A moons of one? 


ee Se also Mud-honey) whitest h in fairy gardens 


Or Heliconian h in living words, 
madness of love, The h of poison-flowers 
‘I sit and gather h; yet, methinks 


wild bees That made such h in his realm. 


Princess iv 333 


” 18 

In Mem. lrzrziv 26 
” zcevi 11 
Maud 1i 18 


Locksley H., Sixty 239 
Pro. to Gen. Ha 16 


Vastness 19 
Forlorn 20 


The Ring 7 
es 


» 2 


Eleinore 26 
Lucretius 224 
Maud I w 56 
Merlin and V. 601 
Holy Grail 215 


h from hornet-combs, And men from beasts— Last Tournament 35T 


Art with poisonous h stol’n from France, 


land of — flowing with the milk And h 


‘Sleep, little blossom, my h, my bliss! 
Honeycomb A full-cell’d A of eloquence 
Honey-converse Some h-c feeds thy mind, 


°d oozed All o’er with A answer as we rode 
of this monstrous fraud ! 


Would lisp in h whis 
fed With A rain and delicate air, 


To the Queen ii 56 
Lover’s Tale i 335 
Romney’s R. 99 
Edwin Morris 26 
Adeline 40 
Princess v 242 
Third of Feb. 36 
Maud I zrviii 21 


Honey-hearted h-h wine And bread from out the houses Pe ssoe- of Iliad 5 


But h at the whisper of a lord ; 


Honeymoon But thirty moons, one h to that, 


Globing H M’s Bright as this. 

Globe again, and make H M. 

They made a thousand h m’s of one? 
No second cloudless h was mine. 


Honeysuckle The h round the porch has wov’n 


Broke from a bower of vine and h: 
But all about it flies a h. 


how sweetly smells the A In the hush’d night, 


Honeysuckle-flower kingcups and h-f’s.’ 
Hong-Kong H-K, Karnac, and all the rest. 
Honied And buzzings of the h hours. 

Nor drown thyself with flies in h wine; 
Honorius to macs H, till he heard them, 


Honour (s) (See also Mock-honour) In h of the golden 


prime 
Some grow to h, some to shame,— 
H,’ she said, ‘ and homage, tax and toll, 
all the old h had from Christmas gone, 


But now much h and much fame were lost.’ 


Old age hath yet his h and his toil ; 
— the hurt that H feels, 

an h Unto which she was not born. 

a snowy hand and signet gem, ‘ All A. 
I lose My h, these their lives.’ 


for h: every captain waits Hungry for h. 
will, It needs must be for h 


this h, if ye 
since you think me touch’d In h— 


h,h, h, h to him, Eternal h to his name. (re 


Lavish H shower’d all her stars, 
But some love England and her h yet. 


hold against the world this h of the land. 
Singing of Death, and of H that cannot die, 


Clear h shining like the dewy star 

yield him this large h all the more; 
And did her as the Prince’s bride, 
And feast with these in h of their Earl; 


we rode upon this fatal quest Of h, where no h 


That h too wherein she holds him—this, 
We will do him No customary h: 
His h rooted in dishonour stood, 


incess, Pro. 115 
Edwin Morris 29 


May Queen 29 
Aylmer’s Field 156 
Gareth and L. 1278 


City Child 10 

To Ulysses 44 

In Mem. lazxiz 52 
Ancient Sage 268 
St. Telemachus TT 


Arabian Nights 109 
Two Voices 257 


» 402 
peat) Ode on Well, 149, 230 
196 


Third of Feb. 46 
48 


Maud I 016 
Gareth and L, 329 
397 


Marr. of Geraint 835 


Geraint and E. 287 
704 


Balin and Balan 180 
Lancelot and E. 643 


” 876 


his name, Lancelot and E. 1362 
‘Glory and joy and A to our Lord Holy Grail 839 
Sir Pelleas the field With h Pelleas and E. 169 
and thro’ his The fire of h * 278 
by the h of the Table Round, I will be leal to + Cee 
this h after death, Following thy will! Last Tournament 34 
White-robed in h of the stainless child, Pe 14 
In A of poor Innocence the babe, » 

But now much A and much fame were lost.’ Pass. of Arthur 217 
sank his body with A down into the deep, erg 

I could not free myself in h— Sisters (EL. and E.) 
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To W. C. Macready 6 


es 
E 
i 


Honour (verb) his mute dust I A and his living worth: To J. 8.30 
And more than England h’s that, Talking Oak 295 
Pty pe pig sera Aylmer’s Field 644 
Ht the change tine made! H the Light Brigade, rit Dignde 6S 

t pe vag s, 
loathe, fear—but A me the more.’ ee Hae V.122 
Before a who h’s his own word, Lancelot and E, 143 
‘Fear God: h the King— an To 
To A his own word as if his God’ Guinevere 
whom most I loathe, to h whom I scorn ? ie 

a a mutual — peony ig a 

Honour’ 0 perish, w: or, wn, ‘wo Voices 
ba neh peaeal on fea: T Oak 291 
Myself not least, but A of them all; sses 15 
Head-waiter, h by the guest Half-mused, Will Water. 73 
laugh’d upon his warrior whom he loved Andh = Com. of Arthur 125 
warrior whom he loved And A most, Sir Lancelot, Pe 448 
beyond the rest, And A him, and wrought Holy Grail 10 
For once—ey’n to the height—I h him. Last Tournament 662 
the child of one I h, happy, dead before Guinevere 423 
Aad, the’ ha vid wad ke Ue Lover's Tale iv 148 
when the guest Is loved and h to the uttermost. . 245 
‘ you are A now Ev’n to the uttermost: * 316 
one that loved, and h him, Ancient 3 
Who is he that cometh, like an A guest, Ode on Weil. 80 
I see myself an h guest, In Mem. laxciv 21 
This wreath, above his h head, Tiresias 213 

Honouring / your sweet faith in him, A Dedication 5 
h his wise mother’s word— Achilles over the T. 16 
ie nae 2 OF Bt To M i 

your fair fame tatesman, ‘0 . of Dufferin 

Hood we must h your random eyes, x To a 
born In teacup-times of h and hoop, Talking Oak 63 
in hue The lilac, with a silken A to each, Princess vi 17 


keep your h’s about the face; ” 


Those cobras ever setting up their h’s— Akbar’s Dream 166 
Hooded (See also Black: Violet-hooded) With 
h brows I crept into the hall, Princess iv 225 
Hoodman-blind dance and song and h-b, In Mem. lexviii 
Hoof his own blood flows About his h. Supp. Confessions 
On burnish’d hooves his war-horse trode; L. 03 wi 29 
clattering flints batter’d with ing h’s; D. of F: Women 21 
pa h And every h a knell to my desires, Princess iv 113 
oping h’s bare on the ridge of — at, we 
hat afternoon a sound arose of h chariot, » 
the h’s of the horses beat, (repeat) aud Il v8 


Gareth and L. 1046 
Marr. of Geraint pee 


Geraint and E. 447 
as honest— ». 485 


The h of his horse slipt in the stream, 
heard instead A ations sound of h’s, 

and everywhere Was hammer laid to A, 
The sound of many a heavily-galloping h 
Not ah left: and I methinks till now 


ring thy name To every h that clangs it, Tiresias 138 
Hoof-print We saw the h-p of a horse, no more.’ Balin and Balan 133 
Hook if I Should h it to some useful end. Day-Dm., Moral 16 

milky arm Red-rent with h’s of bramble, Holy Grail 211 
Hook’d At last I A my ankle in a vine, Princess iv 268 


Hoonderd (hundred) Méa, wi’ haiite h haicre o’ 


sense— . : 
Hoop born In teacup-times of hood and h, 


Squoire’s | NV. Farmer, O. S, 44 
thou be a big scholard now wi’ a h haiicre 0’ 
Church-warden, etc. 22 


Talking Oak 63 


Hoop 333 Hope 


— (continued) and roll’d His h to Edith, Aylmer’s Field 85 Hope (s) continued) The pillar of a people’s h, In Mem. Iziv 15 
storm grew with a howl and a A of the blast The Wreck 91 What h is here for modern rhyme »  leevitl 
Hooved See Love, then, had h of richer store : us lzazi 5 
Hop A land of h’s and poppy-mingled corn, Aylmer’s Field 31 Despair of H, and earth of thee. laxriv 16 
tower Half-lost in belts of h and breadths of wheat; Princess, Con. 45 I remain’d, whose h’s were dim, .  lexrxy 29 
as (See also’O&p) my h is gray,and cold At heart, Supp. Confessions 103 The mighty h’s that make us men. be 60 
man live in joy and h ” 169 The h of unaccomplish’d years = zei 7 
without h of In sleep she seem’d to walk Mariana 29 And fA could never hope too much, zs ext 11 
Thou leddest by hand thine infant Ode to Memory 30 Yet H had never lost her youth ; ; cern 5 
breathing spring Of H and Youth. The Poet 28 Wild Hours that fly with H and Fear, » carviti 9 
What h or fear or joy is thine ? Adeline 23 why not. I have neither h nor trust; Maud I i 30 
My h and heart is with thee— To J. M. K.1 returns the dark With no more h of light. mt ix 16 
Light H at Beauty’s call would perch and stand, Caress’d or chidden 3 brother comes, like a blight On my fresh h, » xtz 103 
H is other H and wanders far, = 10 a h for the world in the coming wars— IT wi 11 
‘Think you this mould of h’s and fears Two Voices 28 in that h, dear soul, let trouble have rest, . 12 
raise One h that warm’d me in da: FS his own blood, his princedom, youth and h’s, Gareth and L. 210 
summits slope Beyond the furthest flights of h, i 185 I lived in A that sometime you would come Geraint and E, 839 
* Not that of h were fix’d, 4s 227 worship woman as true wife beyond All h’s of 
* A hidden h,’ voice replied : * 441 gaining, Merlin and V. 24 
Nature’s living motion lent The pulse of A to discontent. » _ 450 goodly h’s are mine That Lancelot is no more Lancelot and E. 601 
And full at heart of trembling h, Miller’s D. 110 * Yea, lord,’ she said, ‘Thy A’s are mine,’ - 607 
With blessings beyond h or t, “4 237 Said good Sir Bors, ‘ beyond all h’s of mine, Holy Grail 690 
*T was cut off from A in that sad D. of F. Women 105 in the A That could I touch or see the Holy Grail ~ 178 
She ceased in tears, fallen from h and trust: ‘ 257 tho’ ye kill my A, not yet my love, Pelleas and E. 303 
Come H and , Spouse and bride, On a Mourner 23 Leave me that, I charge thee, my last h. Guinevere 568 
To hold his h thro’ and Love thou thy land 82 what 4? I think there was a h, Except he mock’d me 
A crowd of h’s, That sought to sow themselves Gardener’s D. 64 when he spoke of h; His h he call’d it; ” 630 
say That my desire, like all strongest h’s, = 237 left me h That in mine own heart I can live rs 635 
For daily A fulfill’d, to rise agai Edwin Morris 38 O Love,O H! They come, they crowd upon me Lover's Tale i 46 
I will not cease to the h I hold St. S. Stylites 5 deep vault where the heart of H Fell into dust, * 94 
and h ere death more and more Pe i swathe thyself all round H’s quiet urn For ever ? < 100 
*T were all as one to fix our h’s on Heaven Golden Year 57 in that hour A h flow’d round me, 3 449 
Care and Pleasure, H and Pain, Day-Dm., . P. 55 which was less than H, Because it lack’d the power 
What eyes, like thine, have waken’d h’s, ss D Envoi 45 of perfect H; But which was more and higher 
to me is given Such h, I know not fear; Sir Galahad 62 than all H, Because all other H had lower aim; 452 
And — h’s assemble ; Will Water. 30 ‘let this be call’d henceforth The Hill of H;’ and 
For I had h, Lamar Fg To prove myself = 165 I replied, ‘O sister, My will is one with thine; 
In h to gain upon her flight. The Voyage 60 the Hill of H.’ “ 462 
Like Heavenly H she crown’d the sea, = 70 Her maiden dignities of H and Love— B 580 
‘Drink to lofty h’s that cool— Vision of Sin 147 No wish—no h. H was not wholly dead, a 584 
ne oa h’s, the of chance ; = 164 Love could walk with banish’d H no more? = 813 
* Youthful h’s, by scores, to all, fe 199 Love’s arms were wreath’d about the neck of H, And H a 815 
Cry to the summit, ‘ Is there any h ?’ os 220 Love would die when H was gone, And Love mourn’d 
It is beyond all h, against all chance, Enoch Arden 403 long, and sorrow’d after H ; ; 818 
His h’s to see his own, And pace the sacred old trod The same old paths where Love had walk’d with H, _,, 821 
familiar fields, ; 624 But over the deep graves of H and Fear, B ui 58 
but labour for himself, Work without h, 2 820 Talk of lost h’s and broken heart! »  sol76 
boat that bears the h of life approach > 830 if the h of the world were a lie ? In the Child. Hosp. 24 
thro’ that dawning gleam’d a kindlier h On Enoch A 833 as if h for the garrison hung but on him; Def. of Lucknow 48 
strong in h’s, And igal of all brain-labour Aylmer’s Field 446 faltering h’s of relief, Havelock baffled, Z 90 
Had h’s for and all mankind, » 464 God’s free air, and h of better things. Sir J. Oldcastle 10 
saw An end, a h, a light breaking upon him. S 480 drowning h Sank all but out of sight, Columbus 156 
Seem’d h’s returning rose: A 559 h was mine to spread the Catholic Faith, mH 230 
tower’d Above them, with his h’s in either grave. * 624 Cloud-weaver of phantasmal h’s and fears, To Victor Hugo 2 
Where she, who kept a tender Christian h, Sea Dreams 41 some strange h to see the nearer God. Tiresias 29 
within As hollow as the h’s and fears of men? Lucretius 180 ‘We are sinking, and yet there’s h: The Wreck 121 
his h’s and hates, his homes and fanes, ” 255 life without sun, without health, without h, Despair 7 
hills, that look’d across a land of h, Princess i 169 Bright as with deathless h— Ree 
H, a poising eagle, burns Above the unrisen morrow :’ » w82 And H will have broken her heart, ay 2 
like ing h’s I heard them passing from me: a 172 being damn’d beyond h of grace? » 109 
weight of all the h’s of half the world, as 184 market frets or charms The merchant’s hk no more; Ancient Sage 141 
I bore ng Se h she would be known: FA 320 Without their h of wings!’ = 211 
and ah child of regal compact, cy 420 h I catch at vanishes and youth is turn’d The Flight 16 
my h’s and thine are one: » vii 364 H was ever on her mountain, Locksley H., Sixty 91 
epitted high in heart and h are we, Ode on Well. 254 without the faith, without the h, i 137 
E rose at dawn and, fired with h, Sailor Boy 1 yours are h and youth, but I Eighty winters leave 
and darkens and brightens like my h, Window, On the Hill 18 the mi > 225 
As we descended following H, In Mem. zaii 11 far from here is all the A of eighty years. a 254 
The that shone when H was born. - xxx 32 As all my h’s were thine— Pref. Poem Broth. S. 26 
Man dies: nor is there h in dust :’ a waxy 4 God the traitor’s h confound! (repeat) Hands all Round 10, 22, 34 
And h’s and light ts that come 7s al T Star of the morning, H in the sunrise; Vastness 15 
Beneath all fancied h’s and fears > aliz 13 Yes, for some wild h was mine That, The Ring 135 
And faintly trust the larger h. #8 lw 20 men have h’s, which race the restless blood, Prog. of Spring 115 
What h of answer, or redress ? * lvi 27 ‘The miserable have no medicine But only H!? omney’s R. 150 
With so much h for years to come, i liz 14 Beyond all h of warmth, (none sat Not moving, Death of @none 74 


Hope 


Hope (s) (continued) blight thy A or break thy rest, 
si Death of the Duke of C. 17 


Until the great Hereafter. Mourn in h! 
Hope (verb) trust and A till things should cease, 
Named man, may h some truth to find, 
Ih my end draws nigh: 
Could h itself return’d ; 
I am, To that I A to be. 
h with me. Whose shame is that, 
And hope could never A teo much, 
a debt, That I never can h to pay; 
And the titmouse h to win her 
H more for these than some inheritance 
H not to make thyself by idle vows, 
and h The third night toned will bring thee 
news 
Australian dying h’s he shall return, 
H the best, but hold the Present 
Bid him farewell for me, and tell him—H! 
I hear a death-bed Angel whisper ‘ H.’ 
H! O yes, Lh, or fancy that, 
nor h for a deathless hearing ! 
As Wisdom h’s to gain, 
Ih to see my Pilot face to face 
Hoped I had h that ere this period closed 


Yet he h to purchase glory, H to make the name 


Of his vessel great in story, 
she heard, And almost h herself ; 
artly that I k to win you back, 

oved and did, And h, and suffer’d, 

They h to slay him somewhere on the stream, 

where I h myself to he as king, 

zope and crown Of all I A and fear’d? 

Cold words from one I had h to warm so far 

we had hk for a dawn indeed, 

H for a dawn and it came, 

Hopeful Fear-tremulous, but humbly h, 

With k grief, were passing sweet ! 
Hopefuller He, passionately h, would go, 
Hopeless hush'd. itself at last ZZ of answer: 

And sweet as those by h fancy feign’d 

The grasp of h grief f heb my heart, 

pong gaia, perio 

And it was but ah case, 


In aiming at an all but h mark 
Hoping h, ss it yet too late?’ 
Hopple (hobble) Tha’d niver not A thy tongue, 
Horace half in jest, Old H ? 
you, old popular H, you the wise Adviser 
Horde thine own land has bow’d to Tartar h’s 
There the h of Roman robbers mock 
last a heathen h, Reddening the sun 
overcame The heathen h’s, and made a realm 
Wasted so often by the heathen h’s, 
clash’d with Pagan h’s, and bore them down, 
In the heart of the Russian h’s, 
Horder’d (ordered) To be h about, an’ waiiked, 
Horizon By making all the A dark. 
A length of bright h rimm’d the dark, 
With fair h’s bound: 


Ey’n to its last h, and of all Who peer’d at him 


My prospect and A gone. 

sometimes on the hf of the mind Lies folded, 
To change with her h, if true Love Were not 
The faint h’s, all the bounds of earth 


Horn (See also Bugle-horn) wave-worn h’s of the echoing 


bank, 
one hand grasp’d The mild bull’s golden h, 
Leaning his h’s into the neighbour field, 
To where the bay runs up its latest h. 
Betwixt the monstrous h’s of elk and deer, 
The h’s of Elfland faintly blowing ! 
A little space was left between the h’s, 


blast and bray of the long h And serpent-throated 


bugle, 


” wu 
Sisters (E. and E.) 194 


334 


Faith 2 


p. Confessions 31 
= Two Voices 176 
St. 8, Stylites 37 
Talking Oak 12 

St. Agnes’ Eve 20 
Aylmer’s Field T17 
In Mem. exii 11 
Maud I riz 88 

ms zz 29 

Ded. of Idylls 32 
Holy Grail 871 


Pelleas and E. 356 
Locksley H., Sixty 70 
105 


Romney’s R. 147 


Politics 4 
Crossing the Bar 15 
St. S. Stylites 17 


The Captain 17 
Enoch Arden 202 
Princess iv 304 

In Mem., Con. 135 
Gareth and L. 1419 
Lover’s Tale i — 


tr 22 


Merlin and V. 86 
Supp. Confessions 39 
Aylmer’s Field 419 

” 543 

Princess iv 55 
Lover’s Tale i 126 


In the Child. Hosp. - 
1 
Came that ‘ Ave 4m Vale’ of the Poet’s h woe, 


Frater ave, ete. 5 
The Ring 346 
Guinevere 691 


Church-warden, etc. 24 


Epilogue 46 

Poets and thew B.S 

W. to Marie Alex. 23 

Boddicea 18 

Com. of Arthur 36 

_ 519 

Holy Grail 244 

Heavy Brigade 50 
ea 

Spinter’s 8s. 9T 

Two Voices 390 

Gardener’s D. 181 

Will Water. 66 

Aylmer’s Field 816 

In Mem. xarviii 4 

Lover's Tale i 49 


Sisters (EL. and E.) 226 


Far—far—away 14 


ing Swan 39 
pan of Art 120 
Gardener’s D. 87 
Audley Court 11 
Princess, Pro. 23 
es iv 10 
” 207 


” v 252 


Horn (continued) like a wild h in a land Of echoes, 486 
Death and Morning on the silver h’s, » vit 204 
ome: pte ner! all - h. 197 
out Their myriad h’s of plent: 

ta leafless ribs and iron h’s Together, 


A golden foot or a fairy h Maud IT ti 19 
blew A hard and deadly note upon the h. Gareth and L. 1111 
and a long black h Beside it hanging ; ri 1366 
Sent all his heart and breath thro’ all the h. 1369 


let blow His h’s for hunting on the morrow 
morn. 
The noble hart at bay, now the far h, 


fill’d a h with wine and held it to her,) Geraint and E. 659 
In these wild the hart with golden h’s. Merlin and V. 409 
chased the flashes of his golden h’s Ps 427 
sent His h’s of proclamation out x 581 
They sit with knife in meat and wine in h! a 694 
Thither he made, and blew the gateway h. Lancelot and E. 169 
I heard a sound As of a silver h from o’er the hills Holy Grail 109 
O never nor h, Nor ought we blow with breath, ig 113 
ah, in the knights At that dishonour Last Tournament 434 
Till each would clash the shield, and blow the h. - 436 
Then at the harsh roar of the great h, " & 
*O hunter, O blower of the h, Harper, 3 
Made answer, sounding like a distant h. Guinevere 249 
Hornblende chattering stony names Of shale and h, Princess iii 362 
Horned (See also ) things that are forked, 
and h, The Mermaid 53 
or fills The A valleys all about, pp. Confessions 
shadowing down h flood In ripples, In Mem. laxxvi T 
Hornet better ha’ put my naked hand in a h’s nest. First Quarrel 50 
Hornet-comb honey from h-c’s, And men from 
beasts— Tournament 357 
Hornfooted tramp of the h horse That grind the glebe Tiresias 94 
Horn-handed those h-h breakers of the glebe, Princess ti 
Hornless / unicorns, Crack’d basilisks, Holy Grail T1T 
Hornpipes move, And flounder into h. mphion 24 


Horny with a grosser film made thick These heavy, h 
St. S. Stylites 
Batt. of Brunanburh 108 


eyes. 
Horny-nibb’'d Left for the h-n raven to rend it, 


Horrible And A nightmares, alace of Art 240 
like a blossom’d branch Rapt to the b fall: Princess iv 180 
a million h bellowing echoes broke Maud IT i 24 
H, hateful, monstrous, not to be told; » II vi 41 
then Went slipping down h ‘ipices, Geraint and E. 379 
God ’ill pardon the hell-b raven and h fowls of 
the air, Rizpah 39 
Have I crazed myself over their h infidel writings ? Despair 81 
it was chain’d, but its h yell Bandit’s 35 
Horrid And of the h foulness that he wrought, Merlin and V. 748 
Horror shot Light h’s thro’ her pulses: Godi 
hair of the Baronet bristle up With h, Aylmer’s Field 43 
days Were clipt by h from his term of life. 
‘Can I not fling this h off me again, Lucretius 173 
The h of the shame among them all : Princess » 95 
Priest in A about his altar To Thor and Odin The Victim T 
ledges drip with a silent h of blood, Maud 1i3 
nevermore to brood On a h of shatter’d limbs Fe 56 
a morbid hate and A have grown Of a world » wD 
Felt a h over me creep, » viv 35 
cells of madness, haunts of A and fear, » [II vi 2 
spake no word; Which set the h higher: Gareth and L. 1394 
To make a h all about the house, a 1411 
all their foolish fears And h’s only proven a 1425 
fell A h on him, lest his gentle wife, Marr. of Geraint 29 
A h lived about the tarn, and E. 37 
In A lest the work by Merlin wrought, Holy Grail 259 
Drown’d in the gloom and A of the vault. Lover’s Tale iv 62 
H of women in travail among the dying Def. of Lucknow 88 
Life with its ish, and h’s, and errors— Despair 48 
the glazed eye Glared at me as in h, The Rung 451 
Horror-stricken And Leolin’s h-s answer, ‘I Aylmer’s Field 318 
She lied with ease; but h-s he, Balin and Balan 525 


Horse (See also ’Erse, 
trail’d By slow h’s; 


Herse, War-horse) heavy barges 


L. of Shalott 22 


Horse 335 Hospital 
(continued) like ah That hears the corn-bin open, The Epic 44 Horse (continued) Prince, without a word, from his h 
laid A damask napkin wrought with h and _— fell. Geraint and E. 508 
hound, A Court 21 Feeding like h’s when you hear them feed ; , 606 
turn the h’s’ heads and home again.’ Walk. to the Mail 46 moving out they found the stately A, a 152 
a little dearer than his h. Loe: Hall 50 dina Geraint upon the & Mounted, = 158 
The h and rider reel Sir Galahad 8 And, gravely smiling, lifted her from h, : 883 
He rode a h with that would have flown, Vision of Sin 3 Men weed the white / on the Berkshire hills = 936 
Below were men and h’s pierced witlr worms, » on the right of Balin Balin’s h Was fast Balin and Balan 28 
Enoch’s white h, and Enoch’s ocean-spoil Enoch Arden 93 Christless foe of thine as ever dash’d H against h; a 98 
He knew her, as a horseman knows his h— 7” 136 We saw the hoof-print of a h, no more.’ - 133 
The h he orn ‘be boat he i 609 stall’d his A, and strode across the court, = 341 
a, his his h’s, his The Brook 124 till his goodly h, Arising wearily at a fallen oak, 424 
trampled some beneath her h’s’ heels, Princess, Pro. 44 And there ah! the rider? where is he? 467 
twinn’d as h’s ear and eye. P- i 57 vaulted on his hk, and so they crash’d In onset, 555 
four wing’d h’s dark the stars ; 211 Balin’s h Was wearied to the death, a 560 
Till like three h’s that have broken fence, a ti 386 Beheld the Queen and Lancelot get to h. Merlin and V. 102 
shook My pulses, till to h we got, iii 194 Then got Sir Lancelot suddenly to h, Lancelot and EF. 159 
‘Toh’ Ida; ‘home! to h! iv 166 strong neighings of the wild white H ty 298 
ag since her A was lost I left her mine) 197 There to his proud h Lancelot turn’d, 34T 
h’s yell’d; they clash’d their arms ; as v 250 And brought his h to Lancelot where he lay. 493 
Part stumbled mixt with h’s. * 498 I charge you that you get at once to h. 539 
With stroke on stroke the h and horseman, 523 So all in wrath he got to h and went; 563 
And sword to sword, and h to h we hung, a 539 all wearied of the quest Leapt on his h, 704 
While h and hero fell, Light Brigade 44 Making a roan h caper and curvet For pleasure 192 
tom bodies of h’s and men; Boddicea 27 when she heard his 4 upon the stones, a 980 
sweating h’s from the yoke, Spec. of Iliad 2 splash’d and dyed The strong White H Holy Grail 312 
Or kill’d in falling from his h. n Mem. vi 40 his h In golden armour jewell’d everywhere : we 411 
Yet pity for a h o’er-driven, » Jel our h’s stumbling as they trode On heaps of ruin, . 716 
And those white-favour’d h’s wait ; » Con. 90 reel’d Almost to falling from his h; Pelleas and E. 24 
Look, ah at the door, Maud I xii 29 binding his good h Yo a tree, cast himself down; 4 30 
That he left his wine and h’s and play, 2 ziz T4 all of them On h’s, and the h’s richly trapt * 55 
the hoofs of the h’s beat, (repeat) v 11 v8 Pelleas rose, And loosed his h, : 61 
battle let their h’s run. Com. of Arthur 104 Lend me thine h and arms, and I will say 345 
Ahk thou org et man thou dost not know Gareth and L. 463 Wherefore now thy h And armour: * 354 
he had ask’d For h and armour: x 474 Behold his h and armour. pe 373 
And the spear spring, the good h reel, x 523 he told us—he that hath His A and armour: 378 
Thou 3 to h and follow him far away. e 584 and bound his A Hard by the gates. : 413 
Took h, descended the slope street, é 662 And forth he past, and mounting on his h 456 
that held The h, the spear ; 681 He dash’d the rowel into his h, 2 486 
took the shield And mounted h and graspt a spear, as 691 Ran thro’ the doors and vaulted on his A And fled: , 539 
‘Bound upon a With A and arms— S 709 small pity upon his h had he, Or on himself, * 540 
heart of her Sack Wea nigh to burst - 762 Tristram round the gallery made his h Caracole; Last Tournament 205 
Who stood a ee his h was brough rt 934 as he stretch’d from h To strike him, ~ 459 
Flee down the valley before he get to h - 941 And tamper’d with the Lords of the White H, Guinevere 15 
take his h And arms, and so return him to the King. a 955 So Lancelot got her A, Set her thereon, o we 
Beyond his h’s and the-bri : 966 And still at evenings on before his h a 1258 
im? on a huge h, and all in mail EF 1026 who leagues With Lords of the White H, » 914 
’d h across the foamings of the ford, ‘ 1040 There were our h’s ready at the doors— Lover’s Tale iv 385 
hoof of his / slipt in the stream, x 1046 h’s whirl’d The chariots backward, Achilles over the T. 24 
His h thereon stumbled—ay, for I saw it. e 1057 tramp of the hornfooted A That grind the glebe Tiresias 94 
i on h Sculptured, and deckt in slowly-waning hues. ,, 1194 pe maim the helpless h, Locksley H., Sixty 95 
thy good h And thou are ‘ of 1264 edged themselves in between h and h, Heavy Brigade 22 
And forage for the h, and flint for fire. % 1277 vineyard, hive and h and herd; To Virgil 10 
Lancelot now To lend thee A and shield: 7 1324 And hips spurr’d your fiery h, Happy 76 
How best to manage h, lance, sword and shield, - 1351 wild h, anger, plunged To fling me, Akbar’s Dream 118 
High on a nightblack h, in nightblack arms, a 1381 Bring me my h—my h? my wings That I may soar 
Took » Sepa forded Usk, and gain’d the wood; Marr. of Geraint 161 the sky, Mechanophilus 9 
when she put her h toward the kni ” 200 Horseback Enid was aware of three tall knights Onh, Geraint and E. 57 
Prince Had put his A in motion toward the knight, Pa 206 lo, he sat on h at the door! Guinevere 589 
the good knight’s A stands in the court; a 370 Horseleech like the daughters of the h, ‘ Give, Golden Year 12 
oe, when they both had got to h, Geraint and E.9 Horseman He knew her, as a h knows his horse— Enoch Arden 136 
Come, we slay him and will have his h ” 62 With stroke on stroke the horse and h, Princess v 523 
they would slay ao and possess your h iS 74 Three other horsemen waiting, Geraint and E. 121 
bound the suits Of armour on their h’s, a 97 we may meet the horsemen of Earl Doorm, be 492 
Three h’s and three suit of arms, 9 124 Thousands of horsemen, drew to the valley— Heavy Brigade 3 
_ bound them on their h’s, each on * 182 Thousands of horsemen had gather’d % 14 
let the h’s graze, and ate themselves. = 211 MHortensia On the other side H spoke against the tax ; Princess vit 127 
but Ah arms for guerdon ; 4s 218 and before them paused H pleading : oe 132 
ing for the h’s, and return With victual a 239 Horticultural a piece of inmost H art, Hendecasyllabies 20 
a By pathwa, disappear’d, Leading the h oh 244 Hosanna he is singing H in the highest: Enoch Arden 503 
* Five h’s and their armours i 409 ple strowing cried ‘ H in the highest!’ _ 506 
, Borne on a 39 458 Hospitable Whom all men rate as kind and h: Princess i 71 
‘H and man,’ he said, ‘ All of one mind and all right- Hospital their fair college turn’d to h; » via lT 
honest friends ! re 483 She died of a fever caught when a nurse in a h ward. Charity 41 
Was honest—paid with h’s and with arms; ” 486 Striking the h wall, crashing thro’ it, Def. of Lucknow 18 


Hospital 


Hospital (continued) delicate women who tended the 
h 


Sick from the h echo them, 
Give your gold to the H, 
i 7 tender ministries Of female hands 
and h.’ 
and served With female hands and A.’ 
broken into Thro’ open doors and h; 
innocent hospitalities quench’d in blood, 


Host (entertainer of guests) The A and I sat round 


the wassail-bowl, 
Enoch was h one day, Philip the next, 
I, their guest, their h, their ancient friend, 
enter’d an old hostel, call’d mine h To council, 
We sent mine h to — female gear; 
‘Fair H and Earl, I pray you courtesy ; 
Let me lay lance in rest, O noble h, 
bad the h Call in what men soever 


Call the h and bid him bring Charger ees 


Till issuing arm’d he found the h and e 
the h, Suddenly honest, answer’d in amaze, 
How oft the Cantab supper, A and guest, 


Host (array of men) two h’s that lay beside the walls, 


Remember him who led your h’s ; 
Not ours the fault if we have feeble h’s— 


from time to time the heathen h Swarm’d overseas, 


Arthur’s h Proclaim’d him Victor, 
craft of kindred and the Godless h’s 
They summon me their King to lead mine h’s 
Who slowly paced among the slumbering h, 
Then rose the King and moved his h by night, 
ever and anon with h to h Shocks, 
king was on them suddenly with a h. 
Troubled the track of the A that we hated, 
he look’d at the h that had halted 
Hostage And here he keeps me # for his son.’ 
Hostel So pass I h, hall, and grange; 
enter’d an old h, call’d mine host To council, 
riding wearily, Found every h full, 
And pausing at a h in a marsh, 
A dismal h in a dismal land, 
There is one old H left us 
In this H—I remember—I repent it 
Hostess Then stept a buxom A forth, 
Hot 
h To hear them: 
And heated h with burning fears, 
h in haste to join Their luckier mates, 


flush’d with fight, or h, God’s curse, with anger— 


H was the night and silent; 

snow on all the hills! so hk, So fever’d! 

Returning with h cheek and kindled eyes. 

and my h lips prest Close, 

Or rosy blossom in A ravine, 

h hiss And bustling whistle of the youth 

her hand is k With ill desires, 

And leave the h swamp of voluptuousness 
Hot-and-hot To serve the h-a-h; 
Hottentot And not the Kaffir, H, Malay, 
Hotter her lynx eye To fix and make me h, 
Hougoumont roar of H Left mightiest of all 
Hound (See also Sleuth-hound) Francis lai 

napkin wrought with horse and h, 

monstrous males that carve the living A, 

And love in which my h has part, 

thou knowest, and gray, and all the h’s; 

stay’d Waiting to hear the h’s; 

There is good chance that-we shall hear the h’s: 

Cavall, King Arthur’s h of Respent mouth, 

And pastime both of hawk and h, 

Who seems‘no bolder than a beaten h; 

weakling, and thrice-beaten h: 

or a traitor proven, or h Beaten, 

Like a dry bone cast to some hungry h? 

heard The h’s of Mark, and felt the goodly h’s 


300 


Def. of Lucknow 87 
f. of Aa 


On Jub. Q. Victoria 33 


Princess vi 73 


m 96 
Marr. of Geraint 456 
‘olumbus 176 


The Epic 5 

Enoch Arden 25 
Aylmer’s Field 790 
Princess 1 173 

” 199 

Marr. of Geraint 403 
496 


Geraint and E, 285 
” 400 
” 407 

409 


To W. H. Brookfield 4 


Princess vi 383 

Ode on Well. 171 
Third of Feb. 38 
Com. of Arthur 8 
Balin and Balan 89 
Guinevere 427 

* 570 

Pass. of Arthur 7 

> 79 


a 107 
Sir J. Oldcastle 41 


Batt. of Brunanburh 40 


Heavy Brigade 7 
Princess iv 405 
Sir Galahad 81 

Princess i 173 


Marr. of Geraint 255 


s Tale wv 131 
141 


Locksley H., Sixty 247 
255 


Princess i 228 


a 134 

In Mem. cxviii 22 
Geraint and E. 574 
660 


Pelleas and E. 395 
Rommney’s R. 12 
Alexander 14 
none 203 

The Daisy 32 

Marr. of Geraint 256 


(See also Fiery-hot, Ot, Red-hot) my very ears were 


Last Tournament 414 


Ancient Sage 277 
Will Water. 228 
Princess ti 158 

» way 


eoples To the en it. 20 
A aeouk vite 


Audley Court 21 
Princess iti 310 
In Mem. lriii 2 
Gareth and L. 462 
Marr. of Geraint 163 
F 182 

5 186 

wi bee EE 
Geraint and E. 61 
Pelleas and E. 291 
439 


Last Tournament 196 
503 


sour 
Hound (continued) my forefather, with his feet upon 

h. ee lokaiey ae 

I, the finer brute rejoicing in my h’s, : By an 
Hour (See also Half-hour, Tavern-hour) THE winds, as 

WB da crepehcch nny h ere ligh : meal peo 

cock out an A ere light: ariana 
bas most she loathed the Pe 
A sprit haunts the year’s last h’s A spirit hawnts 1 
sick marl's room when he taketh repose An h before death ; ws 15 
Most delicately h by h He canvass'd A Character 19 
ere he parted said, ‘ This A is thine: Love and Death 9 
So runs the round of life from h to h. Circumstance 9 
a Say two A’s old Of a maiden past away, Adeline 18 
‘Were this not well, to bide mine h, Two V vices 16 
Who is it that live an A? wee 
‘ His face, that two h’s since hath died; ae 
So heavenly- that in that h » 442 
I wonder’d at the teous h’s, ” 451 
But, Alice, what an A was that, Miller’s D. 57 
And now those vivid h’s are — » aa 
Last night I wasted hateful h’s Latima 8 


Is wearied of the rolling h’s. 
The warders of the growing h, 
The lusty bird takes every h for dawn: 


M.d@ Arthur, Ep. 11 


as tho’ it were The h just flo Gardener’s D. 83 
ere an h had —. We reach’d a meadow " 107 
heavy clocks knolling the drowsy h’s. = 184 
till Autumn brought an h For Eustace, " 207 
this whole A your eyes have been intent a 269 
for three h’s he sobb’d o’er William’s child Dora 167 
we met; one h I had, no more: Edwin Morris 104 
I, whose bald brows in silent h’s become St. 8. Stylites 165 
rereiy 9 ne om beara | Talking Oak 26 
“Anh cage gree sitting straight Fs 
slow sweet h’s that bring us all things good, The slow 

sad A’s that bring us all things ill, and Duty 57 
calmer h’s to Memory’s darkest hold, ” 90. 
every h Must sweat her sixty minutes Golden Year 68 
every h is saved From that eternal silence, Ulysses 26 
thy strong H’s indignant work’d their wills, 1 
Made war upon other for an h, Godiva 34 
A pleasant A has passed away Day-Dm., Pro. 2 
shall we pass the bill I mention’d half an h ago ?’ » Revival 28 
The Poet-forms of stronger h’s, » L’Envoi 14 
Embraced his Eve in happy h, + 42 
Still ee with the creeping h’s St. Agnes’ Eve T 
To-day I sat for an h and wept, Edward Gray 11 
‘Thro’ many an h of summer suns, Will Water. 33 
But for my pleasant h, ’tis gone ; » EP 
H’s, when the Poet’s words and looks “2 aes 
Let us have a quiet h, Vision of Sin 13 
tyrant’s cruel glee Forces on the freer h. "Ag See 
Anh behind ; but as he climb’d the hill, Enoch Arden 66 
Had his dark hk unseen, and rose and past Pe 78 
To find the precious morning h’s were lost. * 302 
remember’d one dark h Here in this wood, sn 385 


That was your h of weakness. I was wrong, 

*O would I take her father for one h, 

He wasted h’s with Averill ; 

but so they wander’d, h by h Gathered the blossom 
Fairer his talk, a tongue that ruled the h, 
Lightning of the A, the pun, 

Some niggard fraction of an h, 

Thro’ wi and yet ever wearier h’s, 

but later by an h Here than ourselves, 

crowds that in an h Of civic tumult jam the doors, 
that A perhaps Is not so far when momentary man 
till that k, My golden work in which I told a truth 
And with that woman closeted for h’s !’ 

Yet let us breathe for one h more in Heaven’ 

Its range of duties to the appointed h. 

Such head from act to act, from h to h, 

O would I had his sceptre for one h ! 

I took it for an h to mine own bed This morning : 
Sole comfort of my dark h, 


” 449 

The Brook 114 
Aylmer’s Field 109 
” 141 

” 194 

s 441 

iy 450 

» 828 

Sea Dreams 263 
LIneretius 168 

; 252 

. 259 
Princess vii 56 
69 


Hour 
a eet) many a t h with her that’s gone, Princess vi 247 
one that cannot her mind an h: a 287 
ee en nes ei 322 
mee Gerace ve » vit 32 
To wile the length from lan h’s, 4 63 
Melts mist-like into this bright h, is 355 
Who never sold a ag ih yee the A, Pe gs a y wey? 
Mourn’d in this golden jubilee, nter. Exhib. 
ir tetaduaies cal the gokten b's’ M 36 
he has but gone for an h,— Grandmother 102 
O Love, what h’s were thine and mine, The Daisy 1 
At Florence too what golden h’s, - 41 
Once in a hI cast to earth The Flower 1 
- Her quiet of life this h may cease. og one 4 
iiak Ue Vicker. I's should scorn ag een at Deen, In Mem. i13 
ee ee ee ; . vi 18 
learn I have been an A away. os xii 20 
an h For private sorrow’s barren song, » #213 
But for one h, O Love, I strive » wexv6 
Penne eases tee ence & When » were 6 
Could we forget the widow’d h we all 
Snedow'd by the a ~ as 
Is " z 
Soe eee 
Ye God, rol *s " i 
Re teten ts tes dcloorunt » teed 
But that remorseless iron h » lerziv 14 
And all the train of bounteous h’s = 
The ise of the golden h’s ? » learv 106 
And of the honied h’s. » laxxiz 52 
An h’s communion with the dead. ¢ xeiv 4 
Thy feet have stray’d in after h’s a citi 14 
That wakens at this h of rest a civ 6 
No more shall wayward grief abuse The genial h * ev 10 
and join’d Each office of the social h » emld 
eens pie frome b 00 |, » extl2 
50) h’s, your work is this » exvil 
e h his couriers bring » exrmad 
Wild H’s fly with Hope and Fear, » cxaviti 9 
O happy A, and h’s Await them. » Con. 65 
amen =, repels bride With him me 
cannot kind to each other here for an h; Maud I iv 28 
Thro’ the livelong h’s of the dark = vi 1lT 
Did I dream it an A ago, 2 Re vi 3 
twelve sweet h’s that past in bridal white, » viii 65 
For front to front in an h we stood, * IT i 23 
For one short h to see The souls we loved, i w 14 
holden far apart Until his h should come ; Com. of Arthur 215 
when Merlin (for his h had come) Brought Arthur P 228 
those first cet agri for me, aa 357 
Ae elites gilded in 'y Book of H’s. Gareth and L. 46 
ce sg see a ield me— . 132 
till an h, waken’d by the wind i Ve 
“TI fly no more: I allow thee for an h. 53 892 
Allow me for mine h, and thou wilt find My fortunes = 902 
that kh When the lone hern forgets his melancholy, «a: 1184 
I will eat With all the passion of a twelve h’s’ fast.’ Marr. of Geraint 306 
How many among us at this very h Do forge Geraint and E. 2 
O pardon me! the madness of that h, ‘ 346 
ar eg 2 2 aoe Beale by ber lord, : i 580 
And now their hk has come ; and Enid said: 8 697 
ee, 2 ae to hend » 766 
Was a bandit in my lawless h, PES 795 
but this A We ride a-hawking with Sir Lancelot. Merlin and V.94 
you which eee ree soman the frat b ; 
the reckling, one But one h old ! 2 ‘e 
: © crop his own sweet rose before the h ?’ ” 725 
not the one dark h which brings remorse, ” 763 
for it, and win, and bring it in‘an h, Lancelot and FE. 204 
n darkness thro’ innumerable h’s Holy Grail 617 
never let me bide one h at eC. Pelleas and E, 387 
and say his h is come, The heathen are upon him, Last Tournament 86 
as when an h of cold Falls on the mountain - 227 
the warm h returns With veer of wind, a 230 
spake not any word, But bode his h, - 386 


= 


‘ 
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Hour (continued) And so returns belike within anh. Last Tournament 531 
To see thee—yearnings ?—ay ! for, h by h, = 583 


O ay—the wholesome madness of an h— « 675 

tarmigan that whitens ere this h Woos his own end ; » 697 
Deir a time for h’s, Beside the placid breathings Guinevere 68 
It was their last h, A madness of. farewells. e 102 
‘Late! so late! What h, I wonder, now ?’ ” 161 
an A or maybe twain After the sunset, i 237 
To guard in the wild A coming on, i 446 
And well for thee, saying in my dark h, Pass. of Arthur 159 
wealthier—wealthier—h by h ! To the Queen ti 23 
And wordy trucklings to the transient h. % 51 
On the same morning, almost the same h, Lover’s Tale i 198 
that little h was bound Shut in from Time, Pa 437 
and in that h A flow’d round me, 4 448 
Else had the life of that delighted h * 471 
O day which did enwomb that happy h, % 485 
Genius of that h which dost upho aa 487 
Thy name is ever worshipp’d among h’s ! 493 
It er Se a ee 6 pe és 558 
So died that A, and fell into the abysm % 796 
So that h died Like odour rapt into the winged wind " 800 
All thro’ the livelong h’s of utter dark, 7 810 
Well he had One golden h— S tv 6 
Would you had seen him in that h of his ! a 8 
I may not stay, No, not anh; m 116 
after this, An h or two, Camilla’s travail came Upon her, _,, 127 
Travelling that land, and meant to rest an h; ~ 133 
To come and revel for one A with him ” 182 
(I told you that he had his golden h), * 206 
Down to this last strange h in his own hall ; xs 358 
T’ll come for an A to-morrow, First Quarrel 46 
; have only anh cat ya . s _ Riz a 

spent seem’d my crowning h, isters (BE. and E.) 
talk to ’em h’s after h’s ! In the Child. Hosp. 34 
And the doctor came at his h. Ps 68 


when the wild A and the wine Had set the wits 
aflame Sir J. Oldcastle 94 


I have not broken bread for fifty h’s. - 199 
Once in an h they cried, V. of Maeldune 29 
nor, in h’s Of civil outbreak, Tiresias 61 
Like would-be guests an h too late, Se 198 
Remembering all the golden h’s Now silent, < 210 
Why should we bear with an h of torture, Despair 81 
What rulers but the Days and H’s Ancient Sage 95 
The days and h’s are ever glancing by, * 99 
But with the Nameless is nor Day nor H; p2 102 
hands point five—O me—it strikes the h— The Flight 94 
a hiccup at ony h o’ the night ! Spinster’s S’s. 98 
Shape your heart to front the h, but dream not 
that the h will last. Locksley H., Sixty 106 
On this day and at this h, eo 175 
Insects of an h, that hourly work their brother insect 
wrong, * 202 
the first dark h of his last sleep alone. i 238 
Expecting all things in an h— Freedom 39 
breaks into the crocus-purple h That saw thee vanish. Demeter and P. 50 
The man, that only lives and loves an h, Pe 106 
waait till tha ’ears it be strikin’ the h. Owd Rod 18 
after h’s of search and doubt and threats, The Ring 278 
‘And h by b unfolding woodbine Prog. of Spring 1 
n 'y A unfolding woodbine leaves rog. of Spring 7 
pane the darker h to see the bright, < site| 
and make her festal k Dark with the blood St. Telemachus 79 
*‘ wasting the sweet summer h’s’ ? Charity 1 
I was close on that h of dishonour, ee 
ive His fealty to the halcyon h ! The Wanderer 12 
HEN the dumb J, clothed in black, Silent Voices 1 
Houri A group of H’s bow’d to see The dying Islamite, Palace of Art 102 
Hourly Daily and kh, more and more. Elednore 71 
And h visitation of the blood, Lover’s Tale i 206 


Hourly-mellowing summer’s h-m change May breathe, In Mem. xci 9 
House (s) (See also Ale-house, Chop-house, City-house, 

Ouse, Pleasure-house) All day within the dreamy h, Mariana 61 

and vacancy Of the dark Pace h. Deserted House 12 
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House (s) (continued) The h was builded of the earth, Deserted House 15 


enema? opnser ony all round the A I beheld The death- 
curtain 


The first h by the water-side, L. of Shalott iv 34 Maud I viv33 
Dead-pale between the h’s high, o 40 rinkled with blood By which our h’s are torn: » meds OF 
The h thro’ all the level shines, Mariana in the 8. 2 ‘rought for his A an irredeemable woe ; » 24a oe 
On to God’s h the people prest : Two Voices 409 stand at the diamond door Of his 4 in.a rainbow frill ? i ult 
Miller's D. 95 shouted at once from the top of the h; v 50 


To move about the h with joy» 
In this great h so royal-rich, 

I saw you sitting in the A, May Queen, Con. 30 
lightly curl’d Round their golden h’s, 

And fill’d the h with clamour. The Goose 36 
nightmare on his bed When all the h is mute. M. @ Arthur 178 
‘ this wonder keeps the h.’ He nodded, Gardener's D. 119 


So rapt, we near’d the h; - 142 
He had been always with her in the h, Dora 7 
he left his father’s h, And hired himself to work re | 
Then Dora went to Mary’s h, » 110 
Then thou and I will live within one h, » 125 
So those four abode Within one h together ; 7 


Whose h is that I see ? 
but his h, for so they say, Was haunted 
So in mine earthly h I am, 


For I am of a numerous A, Wil Water. 89 
* Let us see these handsome h’s L. of Burleigh 23 
She is of an ancient h : Vision of Sin 140 
Three children of three h’s, Enoch Arden 11 
the children play’d at keeping h. ps 24 
* This is m } and this my little wife.’ ~ 28 
So might she keep the A while he was gone. * 140 
Lords of his h and of his mil) were they ; i 351 
* You have been as God’s angel in our h, * 423 
The babes, their babble, Annie, the small h, a 606 
With daily-dwindling profits held the h ; ” 696 
So broken—all the story of his h. ea 704 
Far-blazing from the rear of Philip’s h, > 727 
The latest h to landward ; a 732 
But kept the h, his chair, and last his bed. Ss 826 
That all the h’s in the haven rang. % 911 
like a storm he came, And shook the h, Aylmer’s Field 216 
the thunders of the hk Had fallen first, ~ 278 
beheld the Powers of the H On either side the hearth, % 287 
The last remaining pillar of their h, " 295 
Forbad her first the h of Averill, oo 502 
to spy The weakness of a people or a h, ‘a 570 
Your h is left unto you desolate ! ’ (repeat) » 629, 797 
* My h is left unto me desolate.’ = 721 
‘ Our h is left unto us desolate ’ ? Pe 737 
The deathless ruler of thy dying h as 661 
Who entering fill’d the h with sudden light. ‘ 682 
when he felt the silence of his h About him, ” 830 


Walter show’d the h, Greek, set with busts : 
rip ke The park, the crowd, the h; S 


A Gothic ruin and a Grecian h, & 232 
There lived an ancient legend in our h, e i5 
An old and strange affection of the h. s 13 
He cared not for the affection of the h; ” 26 
A little street half garden and half h ; ‘ 214 
wish’d to marry ; they could rule ah; 4 ti 465 
came Upon me, the weird vision of our h: » 2184 
Still in the h in his coffin the Prince G. of Swainston 10 

City Child 7 


this pretty h, this city-house of ours ? 
Aad beeet from out the h’s brought, Spec. of Iliad 6 
ou bite far into the heart of the h, Wi i 
ark h, by which once more I stand 


Are but as servants in a h me 223 
That guard the portals of the h ; » «#xix12 
And home to Mary’s h return’d, » «ead 


From every h the neighbours met, * 


Should murmur from the narrow A, » eeeed 
Or builds the h, or digs the grave, » canvi ld 
In that dark h where she was born. as lz 12 
link thy life with one Of mine own h, » laxaiv12 
And in the h light after light Went out, y eee 
She knows but matters of the h, » «evi 31 
he told me that he loved A daughter of our h ; »  Con.T 
Living alone in an empty h, Maud I, vi 68 


Lady L and her h, with dance And revel aa 1 
slender entertainment of a h Once rich, Marr. of Geraint 301 
Rest ! the good h, tho’ ruin’d, ” 
reverencing the custom of the h Geraint, i 380: 
Before my Enid’s birthday, sack’d my h ; 458 
when Edyrn sack’d their h, And scatter’d all they had ” 634 
He found the sack and plunder of our / All seatter’d 
ik den tanoeenteel goodly h Ks 708 
7 , he took me from a lly h, * 
Ton, ant he bevegth wb to a goalie bi is 713 
Call for the woman of the A,’ Geraint and E. 263 
Among the heavy breathi of the h, * 


how suited to the h of one Who loves that beauty a 683 
mother of the h There was not : Lancelot and E.177 
warn’d me of their fierce desi inst my h, ” 275 


shuddering, ‘ Hark the Phantom of the h is 1022 
this discomfort be hath done the h.’ > 1072 
There sat the lifelong creature of the h, . 1143 
saw One of her h, and sent him to the Queen "a 

and fair the h whereby she sat, Holy Grail 392 


h Became no better than a broken shed, ” 


brought thee here to this poor A of ours 7 617 
and out again, But sit within the A. Ps 715 
But always in the quiet h I heard, * 832 
sat There in the h at Alm Guinevere 2 
Heard by the watcher in a haunted i 
Whom he knows false, abide and rule the h: » O18 
Do each low office of your holy h; 682 
Modred, unharm’d, the traitor of thine h.’ Pass. of Arthur 153 
ake the King: ‘My h hath been my doom. s 154 
ut call not thou this traitor of my = 155 
My h are rather they who sware my vows, 2 157 
nightmare on his bed When all the h is mute. ” 346 
Suill larger moulding all the h of thought, 1 ee 
m ” 

O blossom’d portal of the lonely h, & 280 
Back to his mother’s A among the pines. x wild 
to the mother’s h where she was born. 91 
But all their h was old and loved them both, And 

all the A had known the loves of both; i 122 
such a h as his, And his was old, * 202 
jewels Of many generations of his h Sparkled and flash’d, ,, 299 
my A an’ my man were my pri First Quarrel 41 
peg which. ¢ oe cby ede, Bt 47 
our h has Three hundred years— Sisters (E. and E.) 52 
thick of patte and reply I the h, . 158 
want Of Edith in the h, the garden, 246 


there hail’d on our h’s and halls Def. of Lucknow 13 


none but Gods could build this A of ours, Ancient Sage 83 
To lie, to lie—in God’s own h— The Flight 52 
A door was open’d in the h— Fs 69 
To both our H’s, may they see Beyond Hands all Round 27 


Deck your h’s, illuminate All your towns On Jub. Q. Victoria 18 


Theere, when the ’ouse wur a h, Owd Rod 29 
the h is afire,’ she said. a 
We saw far off an old forsaken h, The Ring 155 
being waked By noises in the h— iH 417 
I found her not in A Or garden— * / 
O the night, While the / is sleeping. Forlorn 42 
LA doy ae cane rpg TO Hi fe 
worn-out Reason dying in Romney’s R. 
Lord let the h of a brute By an Evolution. 1 
House (verb) That h the cold crown’d snake! none 3T 
H in the shade of comfortable roofs, St. S. Stylites 10T 
Housed the children, A In her foul den, Com. of Arthur 29 
those black foldings, that which h therein. Gareth and L, 1380 
Scarce h within the circle of this Earth, Lover’s Tale i 479 
Household (adj.) # shelter crave From winter rains Two Voices 260 


Household 


Household (adj.) (continued) For surely now our h 

Virtus, like » h god Promising On Nae 
a empire a Mourner 
elle eid coche on kde Aare ‘ a 
his h stuff ; sa Walk. to the Mail 40 
While yet she went about her h ways, Enoch Arden 453 
Sanipa odie ot saecneny Covece stalk, Princess i 315 

common vein ess 
and the 8 fower Tora from the lintel - be 
daily vexes h peace, In Mem. zxiz 
Moving about the h ways, a lz 11 
And hear the h jar within. * zeiv 16 
From h fountains never dry ; “s ciz 2 
ele fe seongner with blood Maud I riz 32 
Beyond all titles, and a h name, Ded. of I 42 
And like a h Spirit at the walls Beat, Geraint and E. 403 
And trustful courtesies of h life, Guinevere 86 
Red in thy bi redder with A war, Sir J. Oldcastle 53 
Which from her h orbit draws the child Prin, Beatrice 7 
a) gracious children, astness 
And me from the h fire on earth. Romney’s R. 40 
ee ere oe, The Wanderer 1 
(s) Herh fled the danger, The Goose 54 

And lift the h out of poverty ; 


Housel nor vide ead aash r ghaml Guinevere 149 
Houseless The / ocean’s heaving field, The V oyage 
Housemaid His daughter.and his A were the boys: Princess 1 190 
Hove Then saw they how there h a dusky barge, M. d’ Arthur 193 
Then saw they how there h a dusky barge, Pass. of Arthur 361 
Hovell’d nee come weet’ tapetier, Maud I i 34 
Hover Wind-hover) ll his life the 
did talk About his and h near Day-Dm., Arrival 22 
Wings flutter, voices Sir Galahad 78 
They come and sit by my chair, they h about my 
Grandmother 83 
And the bird of will h, Maud I xx 28 
Hover’d wherefore A round Lancelot, but when he 
? Balin and Balan 159 
h between war and wantonness ia 


Whenever in her A to and fro The lily maid 
A vision h on a sea of fire 


Lancelot and E. 326 
Pelleas and E. 52 


Her spirit h by the church, The Ring 478 
Hoveringly A a sword Now over and now under, Lucretius 61 
How setting the how much before the Golden Year 11 
Howard (Sce also Thomas Howard) I should count 

ere eee} lett them, may Lord Hi, The Revenge 11 

Lord H past away with five ships of war Re 
Howd (hold) whoi’s to h the lond ater meii N. Farmer, O. 8. 58 

’e could h ’is oan, Owd Rod 7 

An’ ’e cotch’d h hard o’ my hairm, 58 


Church-warden, etc. 19 


Howd (old) hes now be a-grawin’ sa h, Village Wife 107 
i ohepal ae) Thy Moother was h the lether, Owd Rod 85 
(verb) 1 did not hear the dog h, mother, May Queen, Con. 21 

h in tune With nothing but the Devil!’ Sea Dreams 260 
eee 20m fer yourself, and h, Maud II v 56 
Hashemay. But hold me for your friend : Pelleas and E. 340 
Howl (s) rose the h of all the cassock’d wolves, Sir J. Oldcastle 158 
the great storm grew with a h and a hoot The Wreck 91 


Howlaby Daale when we was i’ H D. 


I wants to tell tha o’ Road when we lived i’ H D. os 19 
Howl’d She h aloud, ‘I am on fire within. Palace of Art 285 
In blood-red armour sallying, h to the King, Last T'ournament 443 
whereat He shrank and h, and from his brow Lover’s Tale 11 92 
Be nth be St od nick In Mo teri 2 
He t ing ou ight. n Mem. lexi 
Bowing Sig wiad & & ie. bores and Arce. The Sisters 9 
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Huge 
Howling (continued) on her threshold lie H in 


outer darkness. To——, With Pal. of Art 16 
The h’s from forgotten fields ; In Mem. zli 16 
heard them pass like wolves H; Balin and Balan 408 
The brute world A forced them into bonds, Merlin and V. 744 
When the wolves are A, Forlorn 72 
How much setting the A m before the how, Golden Year 11 
Howry (dirty) the gell was as h a trollope Owd Roa T2 
I eiirs es ’e’d gie fur a h owd book Village Wife 45 
Hubbub A sudden A shook the hall, Day-Dm., Revwal T 
A h in the court of half the maids Princess iv 416 
for those That stir this h—you and you— mn 509 
clamour of liars belied in the h of lies; Maud I wv 51 
Thro’ the A of the market I steal, » II ww 68 
Ask’d yet once more what meant the h here ? Marr. of Geraint 264 
search and doubt and threats, And h, he Ring 279 
Hubert The prophet of his own, my H— “ 23 
‘ Air and Words,’ Said H, & 25 
H brings me home With April and of swallow. i 59 
What need to wish when H weds in you The heart of 
Love, and you the soul of Truth In H ? e 61 
I climb’d the hill with H yesterday, i 152 
Huck (hip) I slither’d and hurted my h, North. Cobbler 19 
Huckster This h put down war! Maud I x 44 


In Mem. xv 6 
Geraint and E. 803 


Huddled The cattle A on the lea; 
A here and there on mound and knoll, 
An’ we cuddled and h togither, Owd Roé 112 
Huddling A slant in furrow-cloven falls Princess vit 207 
Hue (verb) blue heaven which h’s and paves The other ? Supp. Confessions 134 


Hue (s) #’s of the silken sheeny woof Madeline 22 
Touch’d with a somewhat darker h, Margaret 50 
And your cheek, whose brilliant h Rosalind 39 
shapes and h’s that me well! Palace of Art 194 
cannot fail but work in h’s to dim The Titianic 

Flora. Gardener’s D. 170 
By Cupid-boys of blooming h— Day-Dm., Ep. 10 
Mov with violence, changed in h, Vision of Sin 34 
we know the h Of that cap upon her brows. 141 


The Brook 72, 207 
Aylmer’s Field 64 
Princess ti 16 


hair In gloss and h the chestnut, (repeat) 
a but less vivid h Than of that islet 
Academic silks, in h The lilac, 


the other distance and the h’s Of Weal Bhs » 086 
thoughts that ch: from h to h, Ee 210 
And as the fiery Sirius alters h, » v0 262 
o’er her forehead past A shadow, and her h changed, » vt107 
And shapes and h’s of Art divine! Ode Inter. Exhib. 22 
bays, the peacock’s neck in h; The Daisy 14 
h’s are faint And mix with hollow masks In Mem. lez 3 
The distance takes a lovelier h, * czv 6 
and all Lent-lily in h, Save that the dome was 

purple, Gareth and L. 911 
Sculptured, and deckt in slowly-waning h’s. rs 1195 
A tribe of women, dress’d in many h’s, Geraint and E. 598 
her h Changed at his gaze: Balin and Balan 278 
Embathing all with wild and woful h’s, Lover’s Tale ti 64 
And earth as fair in h! Ancient Sage 24 
with the living h’s of Art. Locksley H., Sixty 140 
may roll The rainbow h’s of heaven about it— Romney’s R. 51 


heaven’s own h, Far—far—away ? Far—far—away 2 
Hued (See also Crimson-hued, Deep-hued, Rose-hued, 


hued) ‘whose flower, H with the scarlet 


of a fierce sunrise, Lover’s Tale ¢ 353 
Hueless In the h mosses under the sea The Mermaid 49 
In fold upon fold of h cloud, Maud I vi 3 

Nor settles into h Tay, To Marg. of Dufferin 50 
Huge above hims sponges of millennial growth he Kraken 6 
lie Battening upon h seaworms in his sleep, x 12 

A h crag-platform, smooth as burnish’d brass Palace of Art 5 
whisper of h trees that branch’d And blossom’d Enoch Arden 585 
Once grovelike, each h arm a tree, Aylmer’s Field 510 
Now striking on h stumbling-blocks of scorn oy 538 

But A cathedral fronts of every age, Sea Dreams 218 


H Ammonites, and the first bones of Time; Princess, Pro. 15 
H women blowzed with health, and wind, i iv 279 
The h bush-bearded Barons heaved and blew, ” v 21 


Huge 340 Human 
Huge (continued) rode we with the old king across Human (continued) I dipt into the future far as h 
the lawns Beneath h trees, Princess v 237 eye could see; (repeat) Locksley Hall 15, 119 
A raiser of h melons and of pine, » _ Con. 87 That mock’d the wholesome h heart, The Letters 10 
On that h sca) of the race, Maud I xiii 42 In left a h head. in oe 
She gave the King his A cross-hilted sword , Com. of Arthur 286 Cared not to look on any h face, Enoch Arden 282 
A h man-beast of boundless savagery. Gareth and L. 637 No want was there of A sustenance, ‘é 554 
H on ah red horse, and all in mail Pe 1026 He could not see, the kindly h face, e 581 
A h pavilion like a mountain peak a 1364 Brown, leo hardly A, strangely clad, * 638 
The h pavilion slowly yielded up, fe 1379 Nor sound of h sorrow mounts to mar LIncretius 109 
At this he hurl’d his h limbs out of bed, Marr. of Geraint 124 Or in the dark dissolving h heart, Princess iti 312 
h Earl Doorm, Broad-faced with under-fringe of Tho’ man, yet h, whatsoe’er your wrongs, » 1 425 
russet bea Geraint and E. 536 Then springs the cro race of A kind. » via 295 
return’d The h Earl Doorm with plunder to the hall. o 592 The proof and echo of all h fame, Ode on Well. 145 
Here the h Earl cried out upon her talk, me 651 Till in all lands and ? all h story * 223. 
told How the h Earl lay slain within his hall. a 806 What would you have of us? 4 life? The Victim 12 
canst endure To mouth so h a foulness— Balin and Balan 379 Thou seemest A and divine, In Mem., Pro. 13 
Before an oak, so hollow, and old Merlin and V.3 It never look’d to h eyes Since our first Sun aviv 
other was the that once I heard By this A oak, Z 406 eeceaies Wh h-haade tee eeaed a tous » «exrvi ld 
seutahd te aan the Leet oh the oul, Mie eee Holy Grail 415 And render A love his dues; » waervii 16 
O towers so strong, H, solid, Pelleas and E. 464 To point the term of h strife, ” 114 
Glared on a h machicolated tower Last Tournament 424 Nor h frailty do me wrong. Be li 8 
(A blocks, which some old trembling of the world Lover’s Tale ii 45 sweetest soul That ever look’d with h eyes. ig lwii 12 
With his h sea-castles heaving upon the weather The perfect flower of A time ; * lai 4 
bow. The e 24 What fame is left for h deeds In endless age ? » exo il 
For a h sea smote e soul from the decks The Wreck 109 But somewhere, out of A view. 7 lzav 18 
Earth so h, and yet so bounded— Locksley H., Sisty 201 I know transplanted A worth Will bloom  Lewxii 
and flamed On one h slope beyond, T 8 How much of act at h hands The sense of h will » lexev 38 
Gain’d their h Colosseum. e 45 But in dear words of h speech - 
ing thunder of the h fall At distance, Geraint and E. 173 there swims The reflex of a h face. os eviti 12 
Well—can I wish her any h wro' Last Tournament 596 take what fruit may be Of sorrow under h skies: = 14 
their fears Are morning shadows h than the shapes To the Queen ii 63 Nor dream of A love and truth, » exviids 
Taller than all the Muses, and A than all the mountain? Parnassus 10 That sees the course of A things. »  exxvin 4 
Hugest Nor all Calamity’s h waves confound, Will 5 Known and unknown; h, divine; Sweet h hand and 
place which now Is this world’s h, Lancelot and E. 76 lips and eye; i erriz 5 
ples, the h that ever were seen, V. of Maeldune 63 Whose glory was, redressing h wrong ; Ded. of Idylls 9 
Huge'd And h and never h it close enough, incess vi 212 lent her fierce teat Se h auniees ; Com. of Arthur 29 
clung to him and h him close; Merlin and V. 945 Till the great plover’s h whistle amazed Geraint and E. 49 
wrought upon his mood and h him close, e 948 They ride abroad redressing h wrongs ! Merlin and V. 693 
Hugger-mugger (untidy) H-m they lived, but they With such a fervent flame of h love, Holy Grail 74 
wasn’t that eiisy to pleiise, Village Wife 117 And leaving h wrongs to right themselves, », 488 
‘this,’ he said, ‘was H’s at Agincourt ; Princess, ro. 25 Beast too, as lacking h wit—disgraced, Pelleas and E. 416 
Hugly (ugly) But I niver wur downright h, Spinster’s S’s. 16 To ride abroad redressing A wrongs, Guinevere 471 
An’ a-callin’ ma ‘hk’ mayhap to my faiice re 91 Thou art the highest and most h too, eo 
Hull h Look’d one black dot against the verge of dawn, M. d’Arthur 270 Dark with the smoke of h sacrifice, Sir J. Oldcastle 84 
Than if my brainpan were an empty h, Princess ti 398 Cried from the topmost summit with h voices and 
h Look’d one b dot against the verge of dawn, Pass. of Arthur 438 words ; V. of Maeldune 28 
mark’d the black h moving ys and cried, a 448 French of the French, and Lord of h tears ; To Victor Hugo 3 
Till it smote on their h’s and their sails The Revenge 116 My son, the Gods, despite of h prayer, Are slower to 
the low dark h dipt under the smiling main, The Wreck 127 forgive than h kings. Tiresias 9 
Hum (s) With the h of swarming bees Eleinore 29 whose one bliss Is war, and h sacrifice— » Jag 
Hum (verb) scarce can hear the people h About the In height and prowess more than h, » 119 
column’s base, St. S. Stylites 38 we broke away from the Christ, our hk brother Despair 25 
And here by thee will A the bee, A Farewell 11 and the h heart, and the Age. ae 
all the lavish hills would h The murmur of a happy Set the sphere of all the boundless Heavens within 
Pan: In Mem. xxiii 11 the h eye, Sent the shadow of Himself, the 
by and by began to hk An air the nuns Guinevere 162 boundless, thro’ the h soul; Locksley H., Sixty 210 
Is not my h pride brought low ? Supp. Confessions 14 Would she find her A offspring this ideal man atrest? _,, 234 
cords that wound and eat Into my h heart, x 37 Forward, till you see the hig H Nature is 
brook the rod And chastisement of h pride ; ms 108 divine. ix 276 
cuts atwain The knots that tangle h creeds, Clear-headed friend 3 As a lord of the H soul, Dead Prophet 54 
hour by hour He canvass’d A mysteries, A Character 20 at the doubtful doom of A kind; To Virgil 24 
But more h in your moods, Margaret 47 sunder’d once from all the h race, ; as 36 
Far off from h neighbourhood, Elednore 6 too fierce and fast This order of Her H Star, Freedom 23 
Ah pity—hint it not in h tones, Wan Sculptor 11 Two Suns of Love make day of h life, Prin. Beatrice 1 
How grows the day of h power?’ Two Voices 78 You see your Art still shrined in h shelves, Poets and their B. 11 
While still I yearn’d for h praise. i as I envied h wives, and nested birds, Demeter and P. 53 
Free space for every h doubt, Bo my! This poor rib-grated dungeon of the holy h ghost, Happy 31 
That I first was in h mould ? » 342 As dead from all the h race as if beneath the mould; |: 
No life that breathes with h breath » 395 Looe and fuller, like the h mind! Prog. of Spring 112 
With cycles of the h tale Of this wide world, Palace of Art 146 On h faces, And all around me, Merlin the G. 20 
hear the dully sound Of h footsteps fall. « 276 H forgiveness touches heaven, and thence— Romney’s R. 159 
Pray Heaven for a h heart, L. C. V. de Vere 71 Hold the sceptre, H Soul, By an Evolution. 16 
To mingle with the h race, Of old sat Freedom 10 The dust send up a steam of h blood. . Telemachus 53 
h things returning on themselves Move onward, Golden Year 25 Every morning is thy birthday gladdening h hearts 


Beyond the utmost bound of h thought. Ulysses 32 and eyes. Akbar’s D., Hymn 2 


———— 


Human 
Human (continued) Head-hunters and boats of Dahomey 
that float upon h blood ! The Dawn 5 
Neither mourn if h creeds be lower Faith 5 
ieee ene s eae bry limit of aes 
oy phe God and the Univ. 4 
Larger than h on the frozen hills. M. d’ Arthur 183 
Larger than hk on the frozen hills. Pass. of Arthur 351 
Human-amorous Her Deity false in h-a tears; Lucretius 90 
Human-godlike Thine eyes Again were h-g, Demeter and P. 19 
Human-hearted The h-h man I loved, In Mem. ziti 11 
Humanity amaze Our brief humanities; 57 
for the rights of an equal h, Beautiful City 2 
Princess vii 


Geraint and E. 637 


Humbling now desired the h of their best, 
Humid Their A arms f ing tree to tree, D. of F. Women 70 
Humiliated The woman have borne, h, Aylmer’s Field 356 
me they lash’d and h, (repeat) Boddicea 49, 67 
Humility late he learned h Perforce, Buonaparte 13 
she had fail’d In sweet h; had fail’d in all; Princess vii 229 
memories ‘all too free For such a wise Ode on Well. 249 
Se hake 
d , where e ping snipe, a Mourner 
ett dita Sas 

a surly hymn. 
I tum’d and h a bitter song The Letters 9 
Her father’s latest word h in her ear, Lancelot and E. 780 
Hummeth At noon the wild bee h Claribel 11 


dro oo To J. M. K.10 
But while past he was A an air, Maud I xiii 17 
smooth’d The glossy shoulder, h to himself. Lancelot and E. 348 
News from the h city comes to it Gardener’s D, 35 
With summer spice the h air ; In Mem. ci 8 
Humour xd deal reper timo Arabian Nights 120 
According to my h ebb and flow. D. of F. Women 134 
He scarcely hit my h, and I said : in Morris 76 
According as his h’s lead, Dm., Moral 11 
Lest h of the kings of old Return areth and L. 377 


Geraint and E. 250 


that 
Humorous he sigh’d Then with another h ruth 
To W. H. Brook 9 


Hovmorous-melancholy You man of h-m mark, 


d There by the h willow; Walk. to the Mail 31 
Huncbeck And all but a h too ; The Wreck 43 
’d 4H as he was, and like an old dwarf-elm Pelleas and E. 543 
ge ya eal _ ) Ia Guinevere 41 

(adj. ee Hoonderd, Nineteen-hundred 
fadion apheeee?? Two Voices 30 
I knit a h others new : 234 
A h winters snow’d upon his breast, Palace of Art 139 
The daughter of a h Earls, L. C. V.de Vere 

Is worth a h coats-of-arms. 


began to peal, Arthur, Ep. 29 
Were worth a h kisses press’d on li Gardener’s D. 151 
Bow down one thousand and two A times, Gog shay a 
I circle in the grain Five h rings of years— i 
when a h times In that last kiss, Love and Duty 66 
Was clash’d and hammer’d from a h towers, Godiva 75 
Till all the A summers pass, Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 33 
When will the h summers die, ~ 49 
‘I'd sleep another h years, ” Depart. 9 
“Ah summers! can it be ? = 25 
And every h years to rise And learn the world, DT? Envoi 7 
O h shores of happy climes, The Voyage 49 
ieee Gs beach a A years ago, Enoch Arden 10 
And half a h bridges. The Brook 30 
Hung with a h shields, the family tree Aylmer’s Field 15 
To turn and ponder those three h scrolls _ Lwueretius 12 
ley betted; made ah friends, ~ Princess, Pro. 163 
That he would send a h thousand men, 4 A 464 
we mixt with those Six h maidens clad in purest white, ,, va 472 
Shall strip a h hollows bare of Spring, » vi 65 
and led A h maids in train across the Park. » 16 
And follow’d am by ah airy does, $ 87 
thro’ The long-laid galleries past a h doors ” 375 


341 


Hundred (adj.) (continued) He that gain’d a h fights, 


in a A years it ‘Il all be the same, 
A mount of marble, a h spires ! 
Ay is life for a A years, 

A h spirits whisper ‘ Peace.’ 


War with a thousand battles, and shaking a A thrones. 


A h voices cried, ‘ Away with him ! 

And h winters are but as the hands 

And I can topple over a A such. 

Came riding with a h lances up ; 

Hath hardly scaled with help a h feet 

The h under-kingdoms that oF sway’d 

rovince with a h miles of coast, (repeat) 

ring after spring, for half a h years: 

A man wellnigh a A winters old, 

And each of these a h winters old, 

Scarr’d with a A wintry water-courses— 

Yea, rotten with a h years of death, 

Whereon a h stately beeches grew, 

A h goodly ones—the Red Knight, he— 

whereon There tript a h tiny silver deer, 

but Arthur with a h spears Rode far, 

and a A meres About it, 

(As I have seen them many a h times) 

And kept it thro’ a h years of gloom, 

He had only a h seamen to work the ship 

With her h fighters on deck, 


mountain-like San Philip that, of fifteen A tons, 


which our house has held Three h years— 

dangled a A fathom of grapes, 

Kine, that hast reign’d six h years, 

Thou seest the Nameless of the h names. 

beyond A h ever-rising mountain lines, 

swarm Of Turkish Islam for five h years, 

Those three h millions under one Imperial 
sceptre now, 

through twice a h years, on thee. 

Who meant to sleep her h summers out 

And more than half a h years ago, 

Following a h sunsets, and the sphere 


men of a # thousand, a million summers away ? 
Hundred (s) (See also ’Oonderd, Six hundred, Three 
hundred ing forty of our poor h were slain, 


) one, 
from fight Before their dauntless h’s, 


Hundred-fold his love came back a h-f; 
Hundredth See Four-hundredth 


ted As ’twere a A-t nightingale, 


Hundred-throa 
Hung (See also Hollow-hung, Low-hung, Tassel-hung) 


thunder-clouds that, 2 on high, 
H in the golden ere 
A mighty silver bugle h, 


Hung 


Ode on Well. 96 
Grandmother 47 
The Daisy 60 
Window, No Answer 9 
In Mem, lrxrvi 16 
Maud I 748 
Com. of Arthur 231 
281 


Gareth and L. 651 
Geraint and E.539 
Balin and Balan 170 
Merlin and V.582 
» 588, 647 

Holy Grail 19 

” 85 

* 88 

= 490 


” 496 

Pelleas and E. 26 
Last Tournament 10 
¥ 171 

s 420 


” 481 
Lover’s Tale ti 145 
” tw 195 


» 40 
Sisters (E. and E.) 53 
V. of Maeldune 56 


Locksley H., Sixty 117 
To W. C. Macready 14 
The Ring 66 

To Mary Boyle 27 

St. Telemachus 31 

The Dawn 25 


The Revenge 76 

Montenegro 7 

Dora 166 

Vision of Sin 27 
As 

Eleanore 98 

L. of Shalott iii 2 


chestnuts near, that h In masses thick with milky cones. Miller’s D. 55 


some were h with arras green and blue, 


choice paintings of wise men I h The royal dais round. 


H tranced from all pulsation, 

olden seal, that h From Allan’s watch, 

lackbird on the Pippin h To hear him, 
stars that h Love-charm’d to listen : 
with a mute observance h. 
Ih with grooms and porters on the bridge, 
h upon him, Ve with him And call’d him 
for Enoch h A moment on her words, 
he stood firm; and so the matter h; (repeat) 
capacious hall, H with a hundred shields, 
h With wings of brooding shelter o’er her peace, 
His own forefathers’ arms and armour h. 
Thro’ the wild woods that h about the town ; 
And o’er his head Uranian Venus h, 
Or under arches of the marble bridge H, 
Which melted Florian’s fancy as she h, 
But on my shoulder h their heavy hands, 
sword to sword, and horse to horse we h, 
H round the sick: the maidens came, 
on her foot she A A moment, and she heard, 
Love, like an Alpine harebell with tears 


Palace of Art 61 
a 131 
Gardener’s D. 260 
Dora 135 

Audley Court 38 
Love and Duty T4 
Locksley Hall 22 
Godiva 2 

Enoch Arden 353 
% 872 

The Brook 144, 148 
Aylmer’s Field 15 
” 138 
Princess, Pro. 24 

= 491 


Hung 
Hung (continued) Once the weight and fate of Europe h. Ode on Well. 240 
Grandmother 


and Jenny h on his arm. 42 
H in the shadow of a heaven ? In Mem. xvi 10 
pM emg on eer i cl » lxexvit 31 
On thee the loyal-hearted h, ” ex 5 
H over her dying bed— Maud I xix 36 


Gareth and L, 221 
Geraint and E. 23 
'o wake him, but h o’er him, oe 370 


And down from one a sword was h, 
he loosed a mighty purse, H at his belt, 
Enid had no heart 


o’er her A The silken case with braided blazonings, fn 
o’er his head the Holy Vessel h (repeat) Holy Grail 512, 520 
down a streetway A with folds of pure White samite, Last Tournament 140 


the sloping seas H in mid-heaven, Lover's Tale i 4 
day h From his mid-dome in Heaven’s airy halls ; * 65 
H round with rims and burning folds,— - ui 63 
H round with paintings of the sea, ” 168 
Took the edges of the pall, and blew it far Until it h, e ii 36 
the great San Philip h above us like a cloud The Revenge 43 
as if hope for the garrison h but on him ; Def. of Lucknow 
I have h them by my bed, Columbus 200 
the long convolvulus h ; V. of Maeldune 40 
The sun h over the gates of Night, Dead Prophet 23 
The shadow of a crown, that o’er him h, D. of the Duke of C. 2 
Hungary shall I shriek if a H fail ? Maud I iv 46 
Hunger (s) In h’s and in thirsts, fevers and cold, St. 8. ites 12 
Bearing a lifelong h in his heart. Enoch Arden 79 
Philip with eyes Full of that lifelong h, <* 464 
Red grief and mother’s h in her e Princess vi 146 
And in her h mouth’d and mumbled it, 213 
Ah seized my heart; I read In Mem. zxcv 21 
Some dead of h, some beneath the scourge, Columbus 1TT 
for H hath the Evil eye— Ancient Sage 264 
Crime and A cast our maidens Locksley H., Sixty 220 
Hunger (verb) Long for Sa life, or h for my death, Geraint and E.81 
Hunger’'d true heart, which h for her peace Enoch Arden 272 


Come, I am h and nguyen 
Hungering staring wide And A for the gi 
Hungerworn how weak and h I seem 


Lover's Tale iv 313 
ing on these ? Gareth and L. 443 


Hungry For always roaming with a h heart Ulysses 12 
Slowly comes a h people, as a lion creeping nigher, Locksley Hall 135 
greasy gleam In haunts of h sinners, Will Water. 222 


every captain waits H for honour, 
Like a dry bone cast to some h hound ? 
Hunt (s) Forgetful of the falcon and the h, 


Princess v 314 
Last Tournament 196 
Marr. of Geraint 51 


tition’d for his leave To see the h, = 155 

hee love For Lancelot, and forgetful of the h ; ” 159 

I but come like you to see the h, ¥. 179 
And while they listen’d for the distant h, * 184 

A little vext at losing of the h, o 234 
Hunt (verb) Do h me, day and night.’ D. of F. Women 256 
Like a dog, he h’s in S ksley Hall 19 


‘ They h old trails,’ said Cyril Princess ti 390 
We h them for the beauty of their skins ; S v 156 
who will k for me This demon of the woods ? Balin and Balan 136 
not Arthur’s use To h by moonlight ;’” Holy Grail 111 
To h the tiger of oppression out From office ; Akbar’s Dream 158 
Hunted (adj.) As hunters round ah creature draw Aylmer’s Field 499 


Hunted (verb) The swallow ay! oe he h the fly, Poet’s Song 9 
Hunter (huntsman) (See also Hunter) with puff’d 

cheek the belted h blew Palace of Art 63 

As h’s round a hunted creature draw Aylmer’s Field 499 

Nor her that o’er her wounded h wept Lucretius 89 

the h rued His rash intrusion, ike, Princess iv 203 

Man is the h; woman is his gam v 154 


ie: ” 
made Broad pathways for the h and the knight Com. of Arthur 61 
No keener h after glory breathes. Lancelot and E. 156 
‘Oh, and O blower of the horn, Harper, Last Tournament 542 
‘ Ah then, false h and false harper, 567 


and h’s race The shadowy lion, Tiresias 177 


342 


Husband 
Master (hemes) And made bis S dows. ‘. a oe 
Hunting (See "Untin’, Wife-hunting King was 
in the wild ; The Victim 30 
ve order to let blow His horns for h Marr. of Geraint 153 
went To-day Se tines Se Ttart af Gorstat 165 
Hunting~dress neither or weapon, arr. 0. ‘aint 
Hunting-morn the third day from the A-m SOT 
Hunting-tide ~Rang out like hollow woods at A-t. Pelleas and E. 367 
Hup-on-end (up-on-end) An’ I slep i’ my chair h-o-e, Owd Rod 54 
Hupside (upside) an’ the ole ’ouse A down. North Cobbler 43 
Hurl A their lances in the sun ; Locksley Hall 170 
Balin t, but while in act to h, Balin and Balan 368 
Mark was in heart to A his cup Merlin and V. 30 
when he stopt we long’d to A together, » 420 
Twice do we A them to earth Def. of Lucknow 58 
Gods ee ee Demeter and P. 133 
Hurl’d the bolts are ’h Far below them Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 111 
And h the pan and kettle. The Goose 28 
H as a stone from out of a catapult Gareth and L. 965 
They h together on the bridge ; » ao 
hk him o’er the bridge Down to the river, va 1153 
At this he A his huge limbs out of bed, arr. of Geraint 124 
Hung at his belt, and A it toward the si : Geraint and E. 23 
h to ground what knight soever spurr’d Against us, Balin and Balan 66 
h it from him Among the forest weeds, 1. 
he h into it Against the stronger : Lancelot and E. 462 
aL apa searing in ar Last Tournament 93 
h The ta’ over and the wines, ” 474 
Leapt on him, and / him headlong, Guinevere 108 
Sark on tae tas oa bout the globe ? St. Teleneehs 2 
so y about 5 
Stan see Ropu ob toe can Church-warden, ete. 25 
Noble the Saxon who h at his Idol Kapiolani 4 
Hurling Each h down a heap of things that rang Geraint and E. 
Hurrah we roar’d a h, and so The little Revenge The Revenge 32 
Hurricane like the smoke in a A whirl’d. Bodtidicea 59 
The A of the latitude on him fell, Columbus 138 


Crash’d like a h, Broke thro’ the mass Heavy Brigade 28 


Hurry (s) (See also Urry) all three in A and fear Ran 
to her, Lancelot and E. 1024 
Hurry (verb) By thirty hills I A down, The Brook 27 
and yearn to h precipitousl Boddicea 58 
Hurrying Myriads of rivulets A thro’ the lawn, Princess vii 220 
ivi i i Mand II v 12 


Then, h home, I found her not in house The 
Hurt (s) helps the A that Honour feels, 
swathed the h that drain’d her dear lord’s life. 


Then, fearing for his h and loss of blood, nm TIT 
came The King’s own leech to look into his h ; » 923 
But while Geraint lay healing of his h, 931 


tho’ he call’d his wound a little h 

when Sir Lancelot’s deadly h was whole < 904 

Like a king’s heir, till all his h’s be whole. Last Tournament 91 

heal’d Thy h and heart with unguent and caress— - 595 

treat their loathsome h’s and heal mine own ; 
Hurt (verb and part.) Love is A with jar and fret. 

H in that night of sudden ruin and wreck, 

There by a keeper shot at, slightly h, 

almost all that is, hurting the A— Pe 572 

With their own blows they h themselves, Princess vi 49 

I trust that there is no one A to death, - 

H in his first tilt was my son, Sir Torre. Lancelot and E. 196 

‘ But parted from the jousts A in the side,’ “ 623 


Aylmer’s Field 548 


h Whom she would soothe, and harm’d Guinevere 354 
Hurted I slither’d and A my huck, North. Cobbler 19 
Harting almost all that is, h the hurt— Aylmer’s Field 572 
Husban’ at yer wake like h an’ wife. Tomorrow 82 
Husband (See also Husban’) As the h is, the wife is : Locksley Hall 47 

of what he wish’d, Enoch, your h: Enoch Arden 292 

Has she no fear that her first h lives ? fa 806 

only near’d Her h inch by inch, Aylmer’s Field 807 

‘ No trifle,’ groan’d the h ; ea 145 

The field was pleasant in my h’s eye.’ Gareth and L. 342 


Husband 343 Ida 
) my h’s brother had my son Thrall’d Hymn (conti the nightingale’s h in the dark. First Quarrel 34 
Gareth and L. 357 nding i ic ps Heroic h’s, <3 Tiresias 182 


zt 
al 


but to her h’s eye, Marr. of Geraint 11 

to beneath her h’s heart, Geraint and E, 767 

I am thine h—not a smaller soul, Guinevere 566 

the widower h and dead wife Rush’d each at each Lover’s Tale iv 372 

and dead her aged h now— H., Sixty 37 

* This model h, this fine Artist’ ! rs R. 124 

MTRT daientpss tated, ue 

crying * og ars ” 05 

ear” Slammed Bandit’s Death 34 
Husbandry with equal A woman were an equal to 

the man. Princess i 130 

Harvest-tool and h, Loom and wheel Ode Inter. Exhib. 14 

Hush (s) we heard In the dead h the papers Princess iv 390 

in the h of the moonless nights, Maud I i 42 

one ee eens meen. »  zzui18 

ag lor 3 paren Sal t last— Gareth and L. 1378 

A dead h fell; but the dolorous day Pass. of Arthur 122 


Lilian 27 


og Rae enclage amo Princess ii 115 
H, Dead March wails in the people’s ears Ode on Well, 267 
And h’es half the babbling W. In Mem, ziz 7 
Let us h this cry of ‘ Forward’ Locksley H., Sixty 78 
Hush’d air is , and h, and close, A spirit haunts 13 
The town was h beneath us: Audley Court 85 

Ranges of glimmering vaults with iron grates, And 
D. of F. Women 36 


h 
Up went the h amaze of hand and eye. 
how sweetly smells the honeysuckle In the h night, Gareth and L, 1288 
from fear of wrong : Sir L. and Q. G.13 
Hopeless of answer : Aylmer’s Field 542 
ye is h nor moved along, And h my deepest 
i In Mem. rizr 9 


The W. 
een : 
was A within, Till when at feast Sir Garlon Balin and Balan 346 


Here too, all h below the mellow moon, Pelleas and E. 424 
ee et Soe © 20 fnere magh orycomnad 4 

* Bygones cept yours h,’ I said, irst rr 
my ravings The bird. Demeter and P, 108 
Stood round it, A, or calling on his name. Death of GEnone 66 
H as the heart of the grave, Bandit’s Death 26 
Phantom hs of something fully a Secman itp 

s ing fo one, etius 
; ee ond grape De Prof., Two G. 50 

Husk’d See Husk’d re : 

There was a girl, a h, that workt with him First Quarrel 24 
P4 Would h harry him, and labour him Gareth and L. 484 
Gareth whom he used To harry and h. & TOT 
Hustings That so, when the rotten h shake Maud I vi 54 


E looking upward to the practised h-l; Locksley H., Sixty 123 
Hiatled hover, sex, like pk Maud I i 34 
h, half nai Enoch Arden 559 


W’s At random scatter’d, each a nest in bloom, Aylmer’s Field 149 
By the great river in a boatman’s h Lancelot and E. 278 
And flies above the leper’s h, Happy : 


Is that the leper’s h on the soli moor, - 
hup to Harmsby and H H. North. Cobbler 14 
H an’ maizin’ the blessed feiilds WV. Farmer, O. S. 62 
‘Hyacinth sweeter still The wild-wood h Balin and Balan 271 


over sheets of h That seem’d the aa ee! ~~ 
Hyades Thro’ scudding drifts the rainy $8eS 

Hymeo pee slope to the dark h. Leonine Eleg. 10 

also Death-Hymn, ’Ymn) sound Of pious 

wees f . St. 8. Stylites 34 

rode, And humm’d a surly h. Talking Oak 300 

I hear a noise of h’s : Sir Galahad 28 

shriek of hate would jar all the h’s of heaven : Sea Dreams 259 

The bearded Victor of ten-thousand h’s, Princess tit 352 

ourself have often tried Valkyrian h’s, »  w139 

mine own phantom chanting h’s ? In Mem. cviii 10 

But there was heard among the holy h’s Com. of Arthur 290 

there past along the h’s A voice as of the waters, Wes 464 

king, whose h’s Are chanted in the minster, Merlin and V. 765 

She chanted snatches of mysterious h’s Lancelot and E. 1407 


sounding in 
in the harvest h’s of Earth The worship which 

is Love Demeter and P. 148 
bore the Gross before you to the chant of funeral h’s. Ha 48 


For have the far-off h’s of May, To Master of B. 10 

ake thy brother in his h to Akbar’s Dream 27 

h to the sun. They sing it. * 203 

Hymn’d h from hence With songs in praise Ancient Sage 208 

Hyperion or of older use All-seeing H— Lucretius 126 

Hypocrisy 4H, I saw it in him at once. Sea Dreams 64 

Hypothesis If that A of theirs be sound ’ Princess tv 20 
Hysterical (See also Half-hysterical) That old h mock- 

disease should die.’ Maud III vi 33 

Hysterics The blind A of the Celt : In Mem. ciz 16 

I 
I learns the use of ‘ J’ and ‘me,’ In Mem. zlv 6 


All Things will Die 33 


Ice J with the warm blood mixing; 
Supp. Confessions 81 


To the earth—until the ¢ would melt 


I bump’d the 7 into three several stars, The Epic 12 
goes, like glittering bergs of 1, Princess tv 71 
an old-world mammoth bulk’d in i, » v0 148 
ae Sen ee nm the firths of #, » vit 206 
oft we saw the gli Of i, The Daisy 36 
skater on i that hardly bears him, H Uabies 6 
i Makes daggers at the sharpen’d eaves, In Mem evii 7 
The spires of i are toppled down, » cxavis 12 


Com. of Arthur 248 
Sir J. Oldcastle 108 
Prog. of Spring 6 
Lover's Tale i 
Aylmer’s Field 222 
Bodidicea 10, 34, = 


‘A doubtful throne is « on summer seas. 

Sworn to be veriest i of pureness, 

The spear of ¢ has wept itself away, 
Iceberg sound as when an i splits From cope to base— 
Ice-ferns Fine as i-f on January panes 
Ieenian Hear J, Catieuchlanian, (repeat) 

the Gods have heard it, O J, x 


Shout J, Catieuchlanian, m 57 
Icicle lance that splinter’d like an i, Geraint and E. 89 
Icy Day clash’d his harness in the 7 caves M. d’ Arthur 186 

Was tagg’d with i fringes in the moon, St. S. Stylites 32 


Pass. of Arthur 354 


Day clash’d his harness in the i caves 
To E. Fitzgerald 25 


And set me climbing 7 capes And glaciers, 


I'd sooner fold an i corpse dead of some foul disease : The Flight 54 
and felt An 7 breath play on me, The Ring 131 
an i breath, As from the grating of a sepulchre, ne 399 
. the tower—an i air Fled by me, 45 445 
at i winter silence—how it froze you Happy 71 
On i fallow And faded forest, Merlin and the G. 84 

you will not deny my sultry throat One draught of 7 
water. R s R. 23 
Icy-hearted How long this i-h Muscovite Oppress the region ?’ ‘oland 10 
*Id (hid) wheer Sally’s owd stockin’ wur ’2, North. Cobbler 31 
Ida (mountain of Phrygia) THERE lies a vale in J, Gnone 1 
‘O mother J, many-fountain’d J, (repeat) none 23, 34, 45, 172 
mother J, hearken ere I die. (repeat) none 24, 35, 46, 53, 71, 91, 


103, 120, 134, 151, 173, 183, 


195 
whatever Oread haunt The knolls of J, CGnone 15 
Whom all the pines of J shook to see Lucretius 86 
found Paris, a naked babe, among the woods Of I, Death of Ginone 55 
Ida (heroine of ‘The Princess’) let us know The Princess 
I waited : Princess it 21 


affianced years ago To the Lady J: ns 216 
and silver litanies, The work of J, ‘ 478 
She had the care of Lady J’s youth, » 4% 85 

sister came she won the heart Of J: n 88 
| heel Z seem’d a hollow show, “ 185 
Said J: ‘let us down and rest;’ » tw21 
‘To horse’ Said J; ‘home! to horse!’ °s 167 
turn’d her face, and cast A liquid look on J, » 9369 
at eve and dawn With J, J, 7, rang the words; » 433 
The mellow breaker murmur’d J, ~ 436 
I lend full tongue, O noble 7, Re 443 


Ida 
Ida (heroine of “‘ The Princess”’) (continued) For now will 

cruel J keep her back ; Princess v 84 
What dares not J do that she should prize The soldier ? = 174 
is not / right? They worth it? i 188 
much that J claims as right Had ne’er been mooted, * 202 
You talk almost like J: she can talk; ” 210 
Arac’s word is thrice As ours with J: ps 227 
To learn if J yet would cede our claim, = 333 
one glance he caught Thro’ open doors of 7 343 


J’s answer, in a royal hand, . 371 


With Psyche’s babe, was J watching us, » 612 
high upon the palace J stood With che’s babe in arm: » wi 30 
clamouring on, till 7 heard, Look’d up, és 150 
But J spoke not, rapt upon the child. < 220 
* J—’sdeath! you blame the man; You wrong yourselves— ,, 221 
But J spoke not, gazing on the ground, “ 227 
I heard her say it—‘ Our J has a heart ’—- - 235 
But J stood nor spoke, drain’d of her force a 266 
‘ Ay so,’ said J with a bitter smile, wv 316 
J with a voice, that like a bell Toll’d by an earthquake o* O88 
at the further end Was I by the throne, * 357 
Then the voice Of J sounded, 373 
But sadness on the soul of / fell, » 29 
When Cyril pleaded, J came behind Seen but of Psyche: ” 78 
and shriek ‘ You are not J;’ clasp it once again, And call 
her J, tho’ I knew her not, » 95 
look like hollow shows; nor more Sweet J: . 135 
But if you be that J m I knew, PS 147 
My spirit closed with J’s at the lips; me 158 
‘But I,’ Said J, tremulously, ad 333 
Idalian J Aphrodité beautiful, none 174 
"Ide (hide) fur theere we was forced to ’i, Spinster’s S’s. 39 
Ideal (adj.) A more i Artist be than all (repeat) Gardener’s D. 25, 173 
Scarce other than my king’s i knight, Ded. of Idylls T 
ZI manhood closed in real man, To the Queen ti 38 
Evolution ever climbing after some i good, Locksley H., Sixty 199 
Would she find her human offspring this i man 
at rest ? ns 234 
Ideal (s) He worships your i:’ she replied: Princess it 52 
To nurse a blind ¢ like a girl, » 44217 
spirit wholly true To that i which he bears ? In Mem. lit 10 


a man’s 7 Is high in Heaven, 

of the chasm between Work and J? 
Ideality Infinite /! Immeasurable Reality! 
Idiot (adj.) Nothing but i gabble! 


Sisters 2 and gt Oe 
‘omney’s R. 64 
De Prof., Human C. 2 


Maud II v 41 

Ye mar a comely face with i tears. Geraint and E. 550 

Pity for all that aches in the grasp of ani power, Despair 43 
Idiot (s) (See also Emperor-idiot) No pliable z I to break 

my vow; The Ring 402 

Idioted being much befool’d and i Aylmer’s Field 590 

Idiotlike mumbling, i it seem’d, ‘noch Arden 639 

Idle Nor sold his heart to i moans, Two Voices 221 

Eyes with i tears are wet. J habit links us yet. Miller’s D. 211 

Ir little profits that an i king, Ulysses 1 

They are fill’d with 7 spleen ; Vision of Sin 124 

An 2 signal, for the brittle feet Sea Dreams 133 


‘Tears, i tears, I know not what they mean, Princess iv 39 
Where i boys are cowards to their shame, » 0309 


So bring him: we have 7 dreams: In Mem. «9 
Behold, ye speak an i thing: » 72421 
O me, what profits it to put An i case? » cxxv 18 
*So fret not, like an 7 girl, 6 ee 
Then be my love, an tale, » tus 
and show That life is not as 7 ore, » xviii 20 
As half but 7 brawling rhymes, » Con. 23 
Lying or sitting round him, 7 hands, Gareth and L. 512 
Has little time for 7 questioners.’ Marr. af Geraint 272 
Hope not to make thyself by 7 vows, oly Grail 871 
For manners are not 2, but the fruit Guinevere 335 


And i—and couldn’t be i—my Willy— Rizpah 27 


* And i gleams will come and go, Ancient Sage 240 
And i gleams to thee are light to me. a 246 
And i fancies flutter me, I know not where to turn; The Flight 74 
Down, you i tools, Stampt into dust— Romney’s R. 112 
shadow of a dream—an 2 one It may be. Akbar’s Dream 5 


pall 
Idleness hatch’d In silken-folded i; Princess 
Idly In lieu of + dallying with the trath, Lancelot and E. 590 
Idol ands Wananttr ee Supp. Confessions 179 
jy Whom call I J? » 
the i of my youth, The darling of my manhood, Gardener’s D. 277 
dag A a aly wes Enoch Arden 
clasp These i’s to herself ? Lucretius 165 
the wild figtree split Their monstrous i’s, Princess iv 80 
nations eS ee blood, Freedom 28 
And when they roll their i down— a ae 
Noble the Saxon who hurl’d at his J K i4 
Idolater Count the more base i of the two; 's Field 670 
and crush’d The /’s, and made the people free ? areth and L. 137 
Idolatry waste and hayock as the idolatries, Aylmer’s Field 640 
The red fruit of an old i— FS 
Idol-fires A wind to puff your i- Love thou thy land 69 
Idris pushing could move The of I. Marr. of Geraint 543 
Idyll she found a small Sweet Jdyl, Princess vii 191 
I consecrate with tears—These I’s. Ded. of Idyils 5 
For this brief i would require Tiresias 1 
*Igher (higher) we ’eiird ’im a-mountin’ oop ’i an’ ’i, North. Cobbler 47 
if iver tha meiins to git ’i, etc. 
Ignoble And soil’d with all 7 use, In Mem. cxi 24 
Was noble man but made i talk. Lancelot and E. 1088 
Ignominy hide their faces, miserable in ¢! Botidicea 51 
Ignorance In this extremest Of i, . Confessions 8 


Walk. to the Mail 110 
Vision of Sin 193 
where blind and naked J Delivers brawling 


judgments, Merlin and V. 664 
You lose yourself in utter i; Lover’s Tale i 19 
Ignorant (See also ) J, devising their own 
daughter’s death ! Aylmer’s Field 783 
Tien ‘sor there My giant ¢ beeping leat To Ulysers 18 
an giant i keeping To sses 
Tiad Leb She golem T vende fF 
Ilion Troas and J’s column’d citadel, none 
While J like a mist rose into towers. Tithonus 63 
Pee a ag to cing 
’s lofty temples robed in ing, arising ‘0 Vi 
Whose crime had half un 1, ‘Death of none 61 
What star could burn so low? not J yet. i 
Ill (adj. and adv.) But, Alice, you were i at ease; Miller's D. 146 


You know so 7 to deal with time, L. C.V. de Vere 63 


You ask me, why, tho’ i at ease, 


Good people, you do i to kneel to me. St. 8. St 133 
The slow sad urs that bring us all things i, Love and Duty 58 
Had you i dreams?’ Sea Dreams 85 
‘You jest: i jesting with edge-tools! Princess ti 201 
I mo that I was to leave her there, = 093 
the gray mare Is i to live with, 452 
Let them not lie in the tents with coarse mankind, 

Z nurses; ‘ vi TO 
In part It was 7 counsel had misled the girl ‘y» _ via 241 
When i and weary, alone and cold, The Daisy 96 
But i for him who, bettering not with time, Wi + 
I brethren, let the fancy fly From belt to belt In Mem. laxrvi 
But i for him that wears a crown, cxavit 
sadder age begins To war against i uses of a life, Gareth and L. 1180 


And sowing one i hint from ear to ear, Merlin and V. 143 
I news, my Queen, for all who love him, 


her hand is hot With i desires, Last Tournament 415 
« prophets were they all, Spirits and men: Guinevere 
Z doom is mine To war against my wily Pass. of Arthur T0 
that within her womb that had left her 7 content ; The R 51 
‘are you i?’ (so ran The letter) Sisters (EB. and E.) 185 
‘What Mois an i Priest Between me and my 

God Sir J. Oldcastle 144 


But often in the sidelong eyes a gleam of all things i— The Flight 31 
And yet my heart is 7 at ease, 97 
Ill (s) Patient of 7, and death, and scorn, Supp. Confessions 4 
saw thro’ life and death, thro’ good and i, he Poet 5 
heaping on the fear of 7 The fear of men, Two Voices 107 


death—mute—careless of all 7’s, 


If I were loved 10 
and grief became A solemn scorn of 7’s. y 


D. of F. Women 228 


each like a golden 7 was pollen’d from 


ah es aint V. of Maeldune 49 
Imagery Trick thyself in ghastly imageries 
‘ Pootpsi ith 


Gareth and L. 1390 


princess with her grand /’s Princess tii 274 
«Seta er ata evhalgeamrcty 4 
The st: i 10) sphere of stars Ps caxntt 
i =e) gota thez'woe, — » lexan 53 
I more than seen, the skirts of France. Princess, Con. 48 
E Nor feed with crude 7’s Love thou thy land 10 
the man became J; his one word was 
‘desolate ; ’ Aylmer’s Field 836 


Imbedded with golden yolks I and injellied ; 
Imbibing to watch the thirsty plants 7! 
M* 


Audley Court 26 
Princess ii 423 


tll 345 Inactive 

Ill (s) (continued) Then why not i for good ? Love and 27  Imbower (See also Embower) silent isle i’s The Lad 
en of ¢ In Mem. liv 2 of Shalott. : L. of Shalott i 17 
loved, who 'd coun i’s, »  lwilT Imbower’d / vaults of pillar’d ‘palm, Arabian Nights 39 
honey of poison-flowers and all the measureless 7, Maud I1iv56 Imbrashin’ (embracing) / an’ kissin’ aich otner— Tomorrow 90 
For years, a measureless i, For years, » i1%49  Inmitate /’s God, and turns her face To every land On a Mourner 2 
Better to fight for the good than to rail at the i; » IJ vid5T Imitative vague desire That spurs an i will. ln Mem. cx 20 
There most in those who most have done them i. Geraint and E. 877 Immantled / in ambrosial dark, » lerxix ld 
This good is in it, whatsoe’er of i, Lancelot and E.1207 Immeasurable Toiling in i sand, Will 16 
he was heal’d at once, By faith, of all his 7’s. Holy Grail 56 As one who feels the i world, Dedication T 
And 7’s and aches, and teethings, ne 554 the i heavens Break open to their highest, Spec. of Iliad 14 
so worship him That 7 to him is 7 to them; - 652 I Reality! Infinite Personality ! De Prof., Human C. 3 
No i no good! such counter-terms, Ancient Sage 250 backward, forward, in the 7 sea, Locksley H., Sixty 193 
I meet y fate, whatever i’s betide! The Flight 95 Immemorial Bound in an i intimacy, Aylmer’s Field 39 
Powers of Good, the Powers of J, Locksley H., Sizty 273 but an é intimacy, Wander’d at will, : 136 
Shall we not thro’ good and i Open I. and C. Exhib. 33 The moan of doves in i elms, Princess vii 221 
Ph good and varied i’s, Prog. of ing 93 Immerging i, each, his urn In his own well, Tiresias 88 
Tl (hill) Wrigglesby beck cooms out by the ’i! N. Farmer, N. 8.53 Immersed / in rich foreshadowings of the world, Princess vii 312 
. I-content Dwelt with eternal summer, i-c. Enoch Arden 562 But when the Queen i in such a trance, Guinevere 401 
I, Earth-Goddess, am but i-c Demeter and P.128 Imminent Commingled with the gloom of i war, Ded. of Idylls 13 
Ill-done It was i-d to part you, Sisters fair; Lover's Tale i814  Immodesty Accuse her of the least 7: Geraint and E, 111 
Ill-fated J-f that I am, what lot is mine Love and Duty 33 Immolation than by single act Of i, Princess iti 285 
i-f as they were, A bitterness to me! Last Tournament 40 Immortal on my face The star-like sorrows of ieyes, D. of F. Women 91 
Tligant ( An’ sorra the Queen wid her sceptre Thy brothers and i souls. Love thou thy land 8 
in sich an i han’, Tomorrow 35 To dwell in presence of i youth, J age beside i youth, Tithonus 21 
Tllimitable lordly music flowing from The i years. Ode to Memory 42 and plucks mortal soul from out i hell, Lucretius 263 
Ruining the 7 inane, Lucretius 40 And PRY warriors, and 7 names, Princess vi 93 
leat and t, Bodidicea 42 Srrone Son of God, i Love, In Mem., Pro. 1 
o’er the i reed, And ad aglancing plash Last Tournament 421 A life that bears i fruit In those great offices t zl 18 
Illiterate not i; nor of those Who dabbling The Brook 92 Or am I made i, or my love Mortal once more ?’ Lover’s Tale iv 79 
Tl-omen’d eens a + sone, Princess vi 159 Hell? if the souls of men were 7, Despair 99 
*Tl-side ) What’s the ’eiit of this little *i-s North. Cobbler 6 Thou canst not prove thou art i, Ancient Sage 62 
such a feast, i-s as it seem’d To such a time, Lover’s Tale iv 207 Immortality feel their i Die in their hearts The Mermaid 29 
ee eae * Setival, On Jub. Q. Victoria 18 Me only cruel i Consumes: Tithonus 5 
Tllumined (See Long-illumined) from the i hall I ask’d thee, ‘Give me i.’ hgh! 
Long lanes of —— Princess iv 477 length of days, and i Of thought, Lover’s Tale i 105 
Tilumined (verb) A light ¢ all, Day-Dm., Revival Impaled The King i him for his piracy; Merlin and V. 569 
Ilumineth I saw, wherever light i, D. of F. Women 14 Impart_ i The life that almost dies in me; In Mem. xviii 15 
Or sicken with i-w, Princess v 86 Impassion’d J logic, which outran The hearer a ciz 7 

Chanted from an i-u race of men Lotos-Eaters,C.S.120 Impearled See Dew-impearled 

ony, Meer like a man i-u, M.d’Arthur, Ep.12 Imperfect Ah, take the i gift I bring, » leaxv 1lT 
Illusion ‘ ion, and 7, and relation, Gareth and L, 287 accept this old i tale, New-old, To the Queen ii 36 
The phantom walls of this i fade, Ancient Sage 181 Imperial Serene, i Eleinore! (repeat) Eledénore 81, 121 
Illyrian J woodlands, omer, Sea Of water, To BE. L.1 come and go In thy large eyes, i Eleiinore. a 97 
Image An i with profulgent brows, Supp. Confessions 145 And in the i palace found the king Princess i 113 
An i seem’d to pass the door, (repeat) Mariana in the 8. 65, 74 blazon’d lions o’er the 7 tent Whispers of war. x v9 
Vast 7’s in glimmering dawn, Two V oices 305 Has given our Prince his own i Flower, W. to Marte Alex. 4 
Which was an i of the mighty world ; M. d@’ Arthur 235 I halls, or open plain; In Mem. ceviii 29 
pag) aad with flying forms and i’s, Gardener’s D. 60 and thine J mother smile again, Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 13 

I fixt My wistful eyes on two fair 7’s, Sea Dreams 240 Those three hundred millions under one J sceptre 
An i comforting the mind, In Mem. lerrv 51 now, Locksley H., Sixty 117 
To one pure # of regret. * ett 24 rhythm sound for ever of J Rome— To Virgil 32 

Your mother is mute in her grave as her i in marble ‘Sons, be welded each and all, Into one i 

above; Maud I iv 58 whole. Open. I. and C, Exhib. 37 
finding there unconsciously Some i of himself — Ded. of rae 3 Some J Institute, Rich in symbol, On Jub. Q. Victoria 46 
Full the bright 7 of one face, neelot and E, 882 Child, those i, disimpassion’d eyes Demeter and P, 23 
‘Let her tomb Be costly, and her i thereupon, %, 1340 and in her soft i way And saying gently : The Ring 267 
Stamp’d with the i of an King ; Holy Grail 27 Imperial-moulded 0 i-m form, And beauty Guinevere 548 
Man was it who marr’d heaven’s i in thee thus?’ Last Tournament 64 Imperious /, and of haughtiest lineaments. Marr. of Geraint 190 
Which was an i of the mighty world, Pass. of Arthur 403 Implied that vague fear 2 in death; In Mem, ali 14 
Thine i, like a charm of light and strength Lover's Talei91 Imply That to begin implies to end; Two Voices 339 
for tho’ mine i, The subject of thy power, ” 781  Impolitic As ignorant and i as a beast— Columbus 128 
I could stamp my # on her heart ! Sisters (E. and E.) 195 Impossible Things in an Aylmer deem’d 7, Aylmer’s Field 305 
‘T’s?? “Bury them as God’s truer 7’s Sir J. Oldcastle 139 Such a match as this! J, prodigious!’ 315 


Lancelot and E. 130 
Lucretius 193 

A Character 24 
Romney’s R. 117 
Guinevere 642 
Lover’s Tale i 204 
Arabian Nights 40 


And swearing men to vows i, 

Follows; but him I proved 7; 
Impotence In i of fancied power. 
Impotent 2 To win her back before I die— 
Impressions took Full easily all i from below, 
Imprison’d Which to the ¢ spirit of the child, 
Imprisoning pillar’d palm, Z sweets, 


Impulse With the selfsame7z wherewith he wasthrown Mine bethestrength3 

‘ An inner i rent the veil Of his old husk: Two Voices 10 
Impute 7 acrime Are pronest to it, and 2 Merlin and V. 825 
Imputing Polluting, and 7 her whole self, 803 


Inactive lying thus 7, doubt and gloom. Enoch Arden 113 


Inane 346 Influence 
Ruining along the illimitable i, Lucretius 40 Indies (continued) Rome’s Vicar in our J? Columbus 195 
idiotlike it seem’d, With ¢ rage, Enoch Arden 640 Indifference Attain the wise i of the wise; A Dedication 8 
Inaudible Alway the i invisible thought, Lover’s Tale ti 102 And Love the i to be, In Mem. xxvi 12 
Incense (s) Like two streams of i free Eleinore 58 Indignant But thy strong Hours i work’d their wills, Tithonus 18 
A cloud of i of all odour steam’d Palace of Art 39 On either side the qs A 's Field 288 
And that sweet i rise?’ For that sweet i rose and and she returned J to the Queen; (repeat) Marr. of Geraint 202, 444 
never fail’d, » 44 Indignantly Gareth spake and all h and L. 1386 
a mist Of i curl’d about her, and her face Com. of Arthur 288 And yet he“answer’d half i Merlin and V. 404 
Roll’d i, and there past along the hymns ws 464 Indignation What heats of i when we heard Princess v 375 
Absorbing all the i of sweet thoughts Lover’s Tale i 469 her white neck Was rosed a: »  w 344 
Incense (verb) fear’d To i the Head once more; Princess vii 77 Indistinct muffled booming i Of the confused floods, Lover’s Tale i 637 
Incense-fume clouded with the grateful i-f Tiresias 183 masses Of thundershaken columns t, » ti 66 
Incest crowded couch of i in the warrens of the Individual (adj.) And i freedom mute; You ask me why, ete. 20 
Loe! H. Ned 224 Matures the i form, Love thou thy land 40 
Inch Why ib i to darkness crawl ? ‘wo Voices 200 There—closing like an i life— Love Duty 79 
only ds Her husband i by i Aylmer’s Field 807 Individual (s) And thei a. Locksley Hall 142 
strain to make an i of room For their sweet selves Lit. Squabbles 9 Tutivideality Distinct in Princess vii 291 
in the pause she crept an i Nearer, Guinevere 527 Indolent iD cor chona sh seviootes, teoanpeaaiaa 
Incited each i each to noble deeds. | Merlin and V. 414 i eat Hendecasyllabics 1 
Incline over rainy mist i’s A gleaming Two Voices 188 laughter i in i reviewers, 5 8 
Till all thy life one way i With one wide Will On a Mourner 19 A that chorus of i reviewers. = 12 
Incompetent must I be J of memory: Two Voices 375 believe me Too presumptuous, é reviewers. ¥ 16 
WxiLE man and woman are still i, On one who effec. E.M.1 Indoor an’ a trouble an’ p' wi’ i. Spinster’s S’s. 50 
Inconsiderate And like an i boy, In Mem. cevit14 Indrawing Like some old wreck on some i sea, Telemachus 44 
And grow i into thee. ui 16 Induce aoe Opinion, and i a time You ask me why, etc. 18 
The i blaze of sun and sea. Lover’s Tale i 409 Indue is eyes To + his lustre; Lover's Tale i 424 
Incorruptible have bought A mansion i. Deserted H. 21 my love should ne’er ¢ the front And mask of Hate, o 714 
Increase (s) for the good and i of the world. Ineffable Toil and i Def. of Lucknow 90 
(repeat) Edwin Morris 44, 51, 92 Beyond all dreams of ike womanhood, J beauty, Tiresias 55 
The fruitful hours of still 7; In Mem. xlvil0 Inexorable No saint—i—no tenderness— i 7515 
Increase (verb) While the stars burn, the moons i, To J. 8.71 fall the battle-axe, unexhausted, 7. Boddicea 56 
watch her harvest ripen, her herd ¢, Maud I1I vi25 Infancy In the silken sail of i, Arabian Nights 2 
Increased lest brute Power be i, Poland 6 O’er the deep mind of dauntless i. Ode to Mi 36 
But day i from heat to heat, Mariana in the 8. 39 With those old faces of our i Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 66 
light ¢ With freshness in ithe dawning east. Two Voices 404 To ailing wife or wailing ¢ A s Field 117 
and with each The Gardener's D, 199 flaxen ringlets of our infancies Wander’d, s Tale i 234 
Thy latter days i with Will Water. 219 As was our childhood, so our #, ‘ 
His beauty still with his years i, The Victim 34 Infant (adj.) Or an i civilisation be ruled with rod or 
For them the light of life , In Mem., Con. 74 with knout ? Maud I iv 47 
i, Upon a pastoral slope as fair, Maud I rviii 18 Some hold that he hath swallow’d ¢ flesh, Gareth and L. 1342 
I Geraint’s, who heaved his blade aloft, Marr. of Geraint 572 You claspt our i daughter, heart to heart. ’s R.1T 
that ruling has i Her greatness and her self- Infant (s) The trustful i on the knee ! Supp. Confessions 41 
content. To Ma v Bam des 7 mixing with the i’s blood. pi 61 
i Which with i might doth forward flee Wink strength 5 clear Delight, the i’s dawning year. 67 
I doubt not thro’ the ages one i purpose runs, Locksley Hall 137 Thou leddest by the hand thine i Hope. Ode to “Memory 30 
and Fame again J gave me use. Merlin and V. 494 And laid the feeble i in his arms ; Enoch Arden 152 
Incredible spires Prick’d with i pinnacles into heaven. Holy Grail 423 more than 7’s in their sleep. Princess vii 54 
Incredulous See Half-incredulous Shall we deal with it as an i? Boiidicea 33 
In-crescent Between the i-c and de-crescent moon, Gareth and L. 529 An i crying in the night: An i crying for the light: In Mem. liv 18 
Ind — the floods and lands From J to J, Buonaparte 4 shaping an i ripe for his birth, Maud I ww 34 
Indecent See Ondecent gave Thy breast to 7s in the night, Demeter and P. 56 
Indeed soldier of the Cross? it is he and he i! Ha Infidel (adj.) Have I crazed myself over their horrible i 


ppy 1 
Prog. of Spring i? 
W. to Sarid Alas. 14 
Milton 13 


Life, which is Life 7. 
India all the sultry palms of J known, 
Where some re nt sunset of J 
aa the topmost roof our banner in J blew. Def. of Lucknow a 
or he—your J was his Fate, To ne of a fhe 
Queen, and Empress of J, On J torta "6 
Indian (See also Hinjian, West-Indian) I reeds blown 


from his silver tongue, The Poet 13 
The throne of J Cama slowly sail’d Palace of Art 115 
Fire-hollowing this in J fashion, Enoch Arden 569 
My lady’s J kinsman pan anh Aylmer’s Field 190 
My lady’s / kinsman rushing 593 


less from J craft Than poets instinct hiveward, 
yet the morn Breaks hither over J seas, 


In Mem. ravi 14 
gazing like The J on a still-eyed snake, Lover’s Tale ii 189 
taise to our J brothers, 


not That J isle, but our most ancient East "Columbus 80 


Princess iv 198 


I warriors dream of ampler hunting grounds Locksley H., Sixty 69 
To England under J skies, Hands all Round 17 
I, Australasian, African, On Jub. Q. Victoria 60 
Will my J rota come? s R. 143 
wail of baby-wife, Or I widow ; Akbar’s Dream 197 
Indies Of the Setar the J—Admirals we— Columbus 31 


writings ? Despair 87 
Infidel (s) that large i Your Omar; To E. Fitzgerald 36 
I loathe the very name of 7. Akbar’s 70 
Infinite (See also Finite-infinite) Because the scale is 7. Two Voices 93 
and serve that J Within us, as without, rs Dream 145 
’Mid onward-sloping motions i Piers of Art 247 

and 7 torment of flies, . of Iucknow 82 


And shatter’d phantom of that 7 ier 

I Ideality! Immeasurable Realit: 

I should call on that J Love that 
I cruelty rather that made everlasting Hell, Despair 95 


past = 4 


Infinity Like emblems of i, The trenched to Memory 103 
In flagrante Caught 7 f-what’s the Latin word?— Walk. to the Me Mail 34 
Inflame twelve-divided concubine To i the tribes : Aylmer’s Field 760 
Inflamed like a moon, J with wrath : Princess i 60 
a horn, i the knights At that dishonour Last Tournament 434 
Inflate J themselves with some insane delight, Merlin and V. 834 
Influence _ self-same 7 Controlleth all the soul Eleinore 114 
‘ Who forged that other i, Two Voices 283 
To the z of mild-minded melancholy ; Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 64 
and use Her i on the mind, Will Water. 12 
sacred from the blight Of ancient i and scorn. Princess ti 169 
Twice as magnetic to sweet 7’s Of earth 5 » 191 


Influence 347 Instinct 
Influence (continued) By many avaryingiandsolong. Princess vi 267 Inner (continued) Made dull his i, keen his outer 
A kindlier ¢ reign’d ; » _ v4 20 eye Last Tournament 366 
Or in their silent i as they sat, » Con. 15 But thou didst sit alone in the i house, Lover’s Tale i 112 
Mourn for the man of amplest i, Ode on Well. 27 vessel, as with i life, Began to heave wae 44191 
Let random i’s In Mem. zlix 2 Innermost Fiash’d thro’ my eyes into my i brain, * 95 
Influence-rich i-r to and save, » larxld Death in our i chamber, Def. of Incknow 15 
Infold See Self-infold Inniskillens Brave J and Greys Heavy Brigade 33 
Inform beauty doth i Stillness with love, Day-Dm., Sleep B.15 Innocence Affronted with his fulsome i? Pelleas and E. 266 
gg ge ae A onda Princess tii 62 ‘Take thou the jewels of this dead i, Last Tournament 31 
Inform’d / the pillar’d Parthenon, Freedom 3 Our one white day of J hath past, * 218 
Infuse eee ee tales love Princess v 240 re ee Set x 291 
Should i Rich atar in bosom of the rose, Lover’s Tale i 269 left the gems with / the Queen Lent to King, and J Ss 293 
Ingrav’n (See also Engraven) rind i ‘ For the most fair,’ none 712 Which lives with blindness, or plain i Of 
Ingress for your i here Upon the skirt Princess v 218 nature, Sisters (E. and E.) 249 
be free To i itself with that which flies, Love thou thy land 46 I seethed in her mother’s milk, V astness 9 
liker to the i Of some clear planet Princess ti 35 Innocency 0 yield me shelter for mine i Merlin and V. 83 
Inherit Our sons i us: our looks are strange : Lotos-Eaters, C.S.73 Innocent (adj.) And loveth so his i heart, pp. Confessions 52 
‘The meek shall i the earth’ The Dreamer 2 The little ¢ soul flitted away. moch Arden 270 
Inheritance some i Of such a life, a heart, Ded. of Idylis 32 nightly wirer of their i hare Falter Aylmer’s Field 490 
And standeth seized of that i Gareth and L. 359 for her fresh and i eyes Had such a star m 691 
But lately come to his 1, Pelleas and E. 18 and reach its fatling i arms And lazy lingering 
Inherited (adj.) heap’d the whole i sin On that huge fingers. Princess vi 138 
at Maud I riti 41 Then as a little helpless ¢ bird, Lancelot and E, 894 
But if sin be sin, not 7 fate, The Wreck 85 And kind the woman’s eyes and i, Holy Grail 393 
Inherited (verb) And he that next i the tale Princess iv 592 ‘Will the child kill me with her i talk ?’ Guinevere 214 
Injellied yolks a3 Audley Court 26 Why should she weep? O 1 of spirit— Lover’s Tale i 137 
Injured Being guiltless, as an 7 prisoner, a 787 
Injuries life-long t una’ r Geraint and E. 696 Their « hospitalities quench’d in blood, Columbus 176 
Inky Draw the vast of ani . Merlin and V. 634 a heedless and ¢ bride— The Wreck 13 
Inlaid Distinct with vivid stars 7 Arabian Nights 90 and drive J cattle under thatch, Locksley H., Sixty 96 
Inland And ripples on an ¢ mere Supp. Confessions 131 I maidens, Garrulous children, Merlin and the G. 55 
Crimsons over an i mere, Eleanore 42 Innocent (s) Themselves had wrought on many ani. Geraint and E. 178 
From many an i town and haven large, Ginone 117 Immocent-arch So i-a, so cunning-simple, Lilian 13 
thro’ mountain clefts the dale Was seen far 1, Lotos-Eaters 21  Innumerable (See also Numerable-innumerable) In 
Inlay 2 Of braided blooms unmown, Arabian wap 28 copse and fern Twinkled the 7 ear and tail. The Brook 134 
Inlet In sand and 7’s bright. Mariana in the S. 8 And sated with the i rose, Princess tii 122 
Inmingled J with Heaven’s azure heel g Gareth and L. 936 And murmuring of i bees.’ » via 222 
Inmost upon the mooned domes aloof Ini Bagdat, Arabian Nights 128 bark and blacken i, Boddicea 13 
As a star, in i heaven set, Eleanore 89 I, pitiless, passionless eyes, Maud I xviii 38 
Dead sounds at night come from the i hills, (Enone 249 Thro’ knots and loops and folds 7 Lancelot and E. 439 
‘ And even into my ¢ ring A pleasure Talking Oak 173 lying bounden there In darkness thro’ 7 hours Holy Grail 61T 
Then fled she to her i bower, | Godiva 42 are these but symbols of i man, Locksley H., Sicty 195 
clamour thicken’d, mixt with i terms Princess ii 446 Innumerous A lisping of the 7 leaf and dies, Princess v 14 
* Came in long breezes rapt from i south And blown Inosculated (For so they said themselves) ¢; » 1189 
tor . » 431 Inquire Who scarcely darest to i, In Mem. iv T 
As some rare little rose, a piece of 1 Horticultural Inquisition To these J dogs and the devildoms of Spain.’ The Revenge 12 
‘ Hendecasyllabics 19 Inrunning (See also Deep-inrunning) And at the i 
wordy snares to track Suggestion to her 7 cell. In Mem, xev 32 of a little brook Sat by the river Lancelot and E. 1388 
And gulf’d his griefs in ¢ aes Pelleas and E.516 Insane Inflate themselves with some 7 delight, Merlin and V. 834 
Not ev’n ini to think again Guinevere 374 i With animal heat and dire 7? Lucretius 163 
like a little star Were drunk into the 7 blue, Lover’s Tale i 309 Roll’d again back on itself in the tides of a civic i! Beautiful City 4 
y even into my ¢ heart - 428 Inscription And some 7 ran along the front, Princess i 212 
streams Running far on within its 7 halls, * 523 How saw you not the ¢ on the gate, » %194 
For all the secret of her i heart, = 588 ‘for that 7 there, I think no more of deadly lurks ss 225 
ight chain within my i frame Was riven in twain: " 595 I urged the fierce i on the gate, » i141 
‘oman to her i heart, and woman to her tender Insect 1’s yak Each leaf into a gall) Talking Oak 69 
Locksley H., Sixty 50 The lightning flash of i and of bird, Enoch Arden 5175 


feet, 

Inn (See also Hinn) And lighted at a ruin’d 7, and said: Vision of Sin 62 
tha mun goa fur it down to the ¢. North. Cobbler 8 
like old-world 7’s that take Some warrior Pro. to Gen. Hamley 13 

Inner_ with shows of flaunting vines Unto mine i eye, 


With an i voice the river ran, Dying Swan 5 
inging alone With a shrill i sound, Mermaid 20 
Ji the 7, all the outer world of pain If I were loved 
* An 7 impulse rent the veil Of his old husk : Two Voices 10 
Tiver seaward flow From the ¢ land: F Lotos-Eaters 14 
Nor harken what the spirit sings, » C.8.. 23 
Gross darkness of the i sepulchre Is not so deadly 
still ‘ D. of F. Women 67 
green that streak the white Of the first snowdrop’s ¢ 
leaves ; Princess v 197 
when sundown skirts the moor Ani trouble I behold, In Mem. ali 18 
That stir the spirit’s i deeps, »  2%10 
No 7 vileness we dread ? oe 4a 
His i day can never die, » levild 


Or eagle’s wing, or 7’s eye; 
J’s of an hour, that hourly work their brother 7 


_ _. wrong, 
Insipid J as the Queen upon a card; 


In Mem. cxxiv 6 


Locksley H., Sixty 202 


Aylmer’s Field 28 

Insolence blustering I know not what Of 7 Princess v 397 
Smelling of musk and of 2, Maud I vi 45 
Insolent J, brainless, heartless ! Aylmer’s Field 368 
‘T scullion: J of thee ? areth and L. 976 
‘nspiration Ancient founts of 7 well Locksley Hall 188 
Instance That wilderness of single i’s, Aylmer’s Field 437 
erlin and V. 801 


But Vivien, deeming Merlin overborne By ¢, 
Instant J were his pin 
Abash’d Lavaine, whose 7 reverence, 
Instep brandish’d plume Brushing his 7, 
Instinct of the moral i would she prate Palace of Art 205 
And that mysterious 7 wholly died. Enoch Arden 526 
less from Indian craft Than beelik et Princess iv 199 
a dearer being, all dipt In Angel 7’s, » v4 321 


Gareth and L. 1353 
Lancelot and E. 418 
Geraint and E. 360 


Instinctive 


een pe decent 
lostitate’ ” their Of which he was the is 
The patient leaders of their Z Taught the them 

I fenced it round with gallant i’s, 

Some Imperial /, Rich in symbol, 
Insufficiencies temperate eyes On glorious i, 
Insult I heard sounds of i, shame, and wrong, 

We brook no further 7 ‘but are gone.’ 

‘I will ave this i, noble Queen, 

Avenging this great i done the Queen.’ 

‘Remember that great i done the Queen,’ 

Crave pardon for that i done the Queen, 

your wretched dress, A wretched i on you, 

Oaths, i, filth, and monstrous blasphemies, 
Inswathe / the fulness of Eternity, 

Inswathed J sometimes in wandering mist, 


Intellect thorough-edged i to part Error from crime; 


Thy kingly i shall feed, 

All-subtilising + ee 

Or ev’n for i to reach Thro’ memory 

Seraphic ¢ and force To seize and throw 

For can I doubt, who knew thee keen In i, 
Intellectual And i throne. 

bow’d myself down as a slave to his i throne. 
Intelligence The great /’s fair That range 
Intelligible From over-fineness not i 
Intend 
Intense ‘Or will one beam be less i, 

when fraught With a passion so i 
Intensity Sometimes, with most i Gazing 
Intent (adj.) have been i On that veil’'d p picture— 

I kept mine own J on her, 
Intent (s) almost ere I knew mine own i, 

eye seem’d full Of a kind i to me, 

But after ten slow weeks her fix’d i, 

fur I noaiwaiiys knaw’d ’is 7; 


Marr. of Geraint 215 
” 425 

~ 571 

a 583 
Geraint and E. 328 
Pass. of Arthur 114 
Lover's Tale i 483 


Clear-headed friend 20 


criti 6 

Palace of Art rt 216 

The Wreck 66 

In Mem, lrxzv 21 
Merlin and V. 796 


(See also Intind) The thesis which thy words i— Two Voices er 


angels rising and descending met With i 


of gift. 

And frequent 7 of foul and fair, 
Interest To close the 7’s of all. 

From all a closer ¢ flourish’d up, 

catch The far-off i of tears ? 
Interfused And glory of broad waters i, 
Interlaced shadow’d grots of arches i, 
Interlock’d My lad y with her fingers i, 
Intermitted tenfold dearer by the power Of i usage; 
Interpret True love i’s—right alone 

with such a stupid heart To i ear and eye, 
Interpretation a tongue To blare its own i— 
Interpreter J between the Gods and men, 

How, in the mouths of base 7’s, 
Interpreting she broke out 1 my thoughts: 

flowing rapidly between Their i’s, 

The lucid 7 of wor id and worl 

between Whose 7’s gush’d in blinding bursts 
Intertwisted A lodge of i beechen-boughs 
Interval fill’d with light The z of sound. 

Miriam watch’d and dozed at 7’s, 

streak’d or starr’d at 7’s With falling brook 

sick with love, Fainted at 7’s, 

thence at 7’s A low bell tolling. 
Intervital spirit’s folded bloom Thro’ all its i gloom 
Intimacy Bound in an immemorial i 4, 

Bound, but an immemorial i, 
Intind (intend) an’ she didn’t 7 to desave, 
Intolerable became Anguish 7. 
Intolerant The menacing poison of i priests, 
Intonation tuneful tongue, Such happy i, 
Intone Delicate-handed priest 2; 

Intricate wanderings Of this most 7 Universe 
Intrusion hunter rued His rash 7, manlike, 
Intuitive 7 decision of a bri 
Inutterable Kill’d with ¢ un 
Invade i Even with a verse your be woe. 
Invaded ‘ Our land i, ’sdeath! 


ht And 1 thorough: edged intellect 


Palace of Art 144 
Enoch Arden 533 
Love thou thy land 36 
Princess vii 113 

In Mem. i 8 

Lover’s Tale i 401 
Palace of Art 51 
Aylmer’s Field 199 
Marr. of Geraint 811 
Miller’s D. 188 
Lancelot and E. 942 
943 


Princess vii 322 
Merlin and V. 795 
Princess iii 275 
Arabian Nights 84 
Lnueretius 105 
Lover’s Tale i 408 
Last Tournament 376 
D. of F. Women 172 
moch Arden 909 
Lover’s Tale i 404 

” 546 

a ti 82 

In Mem. cliii 3 
Aylmer’s piney ey =o 
Tomorrow 59 

Lover’s Tale ii 138 
Akbar’s Dream 165 
Amphion 18 

Maud I viii 11 

A Character 3 
Princess iv 204 
Isabel 13 
Merlin and V. 886 
Tod. 8.7 
Princess v 276 


(continued) for whose love the Roman Cesar 
first J Britain, But we beat him back, As this 


great i us. 
Was mine a mood To be i rudel 2 


Lover’s Tale i 678 
Invalid i, since my will Seal’d not bond— Princess v 398 
Invective a tide of fierce J seem’d to wait ». w4T2 
the years i; Each month is various Two Voices 73 
But when did woman ever yet i?’ Princess ii 391 
Invented Was this fair charm 2 by yourself ? Merlin and V. 540 
Inventor Raion pte edly hed ey poe - nanan 

Inverted heard his priest Preach an i scripture, ylmer’s 
Invested egy ge and in the dark i you, Princess iv 404 
ere no , 80 4, Gareth and L. 227 
Invidious Who breaks hie birtify 1 bat, In Mem. lriv 5 
Inviolable a doubtful lord To bind them by i vows, Last Tournament 688 
Inviolate And compass’d by the i sea.’ To the Queen 36 
Nor ever drank the i spring In Mem. xc 2 
Invisible And praise the i universal Lord, Ode Inter. Exhib. 3 
Alway the inaudible i thought, Lover’s Tale ti 102 

I but deathless, waiting still The edict J 
Invited Hor 1 aon 2208 %, Boh with She Selian’s pardon, Maud I zz 38 
Invoke That which we dare i to bless; In Mem. czriv 1 
Involuntary from my breast the i sigh Brake, Princess tii 191 
Involve My love i’s Hoa ma before ; In Mem, cazzz 9 

Involved (See also Self-involved) but in you I found 

My boyish dream i Princess tv 450 
Assumed from thence a balf-consent i In stillness, » v082 


To the other shore, 7 in thee, 
My mind i yourself the nearest thing 
Involving worlds before the man J ours— 


26 
Inward from the outward to the i brought, a 
pase ap ws pn ah der Mariana in the 8. 58 
besa ea nate ale harvey Gareth and L, 311 
of King ‘ellam’s chapel wide And i to 

ieee Balin and Balan 406 
the rest Were crumpled i’s. Dead !— The Ring 454 
With an ancient teh bri T 
That heat of i evidence, Two Voices 284 
‘ Weep, weeping dulls the i To J. 8, 40 

Ev'n bow we hear with ¢ stile Love thou thy land 
in deeper i whis ‘lost !? Enoch Arden 716 

th i yelp and restless forefoot plies i 
My isp, the hold T have on Lover’s Tale i 166 
d More to the 7 than the outward ear, 721 
patanpay nha nog Fake. ye Pani: te SOT To W. H. Brookfield 10 
Inwoven strand of Death 7 here Maud I xviii 60 
Inwrapt fe ‘old in. slothful shame, Palace of Art 262 
Inwreathe i (How lovelier, nobler then !) Lover’s Tale i 458 


Inwrought rd With i flowers 
Ionian Than all the valleys of J hills. 


2 
And there the J Peso of the rest ; Palace ee Art 137 


To amo ‘7 t’—and these diamonds— Ring 70 
This very ring J t ? » 134 
sent This ring ‘It? to his best beloved, » ae 
and cried ‘I see him, J t, J t. » 223 
call thro’ this ‘J t’ to the heart Of Miriam; » 204 
‘7 t, all is well then.’ Muriel fled. » #86 
You love me still ‘J t.’ » 2Bh 
No! ‘Tt, Tt’! flung herself Against my heart, » Soe 
even that ‘J t,’ those three sweet Italian words, » 208 

Iran Alla call’d In old J the Sun of Love? Akbar’s Dream 87 
A voice from old J! Nay, but I know it— es 

Ire The ren cry Princess iv 393 


“Fags on her 7; 
ailing from 


Las 
te oe (prismatic colours) i changes on the burnish’d dove; Locksley Hall 19 
The circled J of a night of tears ; Princess tii 27 


Tris (flag-flower) glided winding under ranks Of i, In Mem. citi 24 

Iris (messenger of the Gods) But light-foot J broneh it 
yester-eve, Gnone 83 
So saying, light-foot J pass’d away. Achilles over the T. 1 


dag The black-blue J hair and J eyes Had drawn Last Tournament 404 
Irish Bog aisier work av they lived be an J b. Tomorrow 12 
Iron (adj.) One show’d an i coast and angry waves. Palace of Art 69 
of glimmering vaults with i grates, D. of F. Women 35 

Which men call’d Aulis in those 7 years: ‘ 106 


Iron 
Iron (adj.) (continued) A grazing i collar grinds my 
I jointed, 'd, they shall di Pededog Heat 169 
ve, 
Piatt ake onion totich of Sie t mows? Aylmer’s Field 732 
crush her pretty maiden fancies dead In i gauntlets Princess i 89 
Binds me to and O that i » % 202 
Nor would I a - ae 
rusting on his i a 
SE ae peices Segetier' with.» cry; 354 
There dwelt an 2 nature in the grain . 750 
Her ¢ will was broken in her mind . 118 
in the Vestal entry shriek’d The virgin marble under pa 
i heels; % 
and saw Thee woman thro’ the crust of i moods » vit 342 
O i nerve to true occasion Ode on Well. 37 
Till one that sought but Duty’s i crown 6 122 
Their e al 1 leader’s * 229 
Or seal’d in the i hills? In Mem. lvi 20 
But that remorseless i hour Made cypress » lrezviv 14 
An i welcome when they rise 2 ze 8 
and Its leafless ribs and ¢ horns » . os 12 
That es you tyrants in your i skies, Maud I xviti 37 
That an i tyranny now should bend or cease, » III wi 20 
Across the 7 of her cell Beat, Holy Grail 81 
The last es that t crag; Pass. of Arthur 447 
butted with the 24 Ane ap crue ideal Tiresias 100 
Brass mouths and i lungs Freedom 40 
And I clash with an i Truth, The Dreamer 6 
Iron clad in i burst the ranks of war, Princess iv 504 
is red-hot i to be shaped with blows. ” v 209 


vi 230 


: 
: 
: 


But i dug from central gloom, In Mem. cxviii 21 
fight my way with gilded arms, All shall be i’ Geraint and E, 22 
laughs at i—as our warriors di Merlin and V. 429 
drew The rustiest i of old fighters’ hearts ; ot 574 
We brought this i from our isles of Columbus 3 
Tron-clanging an i-c anvil bang’d With hammers ; Princess v 504 
Tron-clashing such a stern and i-c close, Merlin and V. 419 
Tron-cramp’d those that i-c their women’s feet; Princess v 376 
corona er: Locksley H., Sixty 80 
d i-s In damp and dismal d Lover’s Tale ii 148 
Tron-worded wall about thy cause With 1-w proof, To J. M. K.9 
call her sweet, as if in i, Princess vii 97 
I es ee aes wees gg A 
Irrepressible cloud of thought Keen, i. Lover’s Tale ii 
Irresponsible J, indolent reviewers, ; Hendecasyllabics 2 
Irreverence Blockish i, brainless sreed— Columbus 129 
Irreverent you have miss’d the i doom You might have won 9 
A reckless and i knight was he, oly Grail 856 
vicious, old and i, Marr. of Geraint 194 
Is_ For was, and i, and will be, are but 7; Princess tii 324 
J, the crown and head, Isabel 10 
Crown’d J, thro’ all her placid life, » 27 
Iscariot Pontius and J by my side St. S. Stylites 168 
Be basting ogy kish J Pied | 
I i the swarms Of Turki ontenegro 
Islam Polytheism and J feel after thee. Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 2 


Than glances from the sun of our J. Akbar’s Dream 719 
am such in our J, 155 
1 Houris bow’d to see The dying J, 


I Palace of Art 103 
Island (adj.) ‘Our i home Is far abe de the wave; Lotos-Eaters 44. 
Or else the i princes over-bold oo Ce 8S 
bind with bands That 7 queen who sways Buonaparte 3 
Not once or twice in our rough i story, Ode on Well. 201 


Revenge herself went down by the i c The Revenge 118 
made your fathers great In our ancient 7 
Sta Open. I. and C. Exhib. 16 
Kapiolani 5 
Sea-Fairies 26 
L. of Shalott OH 


Boat, 7, ruins of a castle, Edwin Morris 6 
On from i unto i at the gateways of the day. Locksley Hall 158 
So they past by capes and 7’s, The Captain 21 
The blaze upon his ¢ overhead ; Enoch Arden 595 


349 


Island (s) (continued) Thine i loves thee well, 
For out of the waste 7’s had he come, 
Drew to this i: Doom’d to the death. 

Far off from out an i girt by foes, 


follow Edwin to those isles, those 7’s of the Blest! 


from out the Northern 7 sunder’d once 
ake with her thunders and shatter her i, 
‘ Woe to this i if ever a woman (repeat) 
Island-crag Set in a cataract on an i-c, 
Island-myriads Her i-m fed from alien lands— 
Island-Paradise In Hispaniola’s i-P! 
Island-sides Far- by the purple i-s, 
Island-story once or twice in our rough i-s, 
Not once or twice in our fair 7-s, 
Island-valley To the i-v of Avilion; 
To the i-v of Avilion; 
Isle (s) 
South -sea-isle, World-isle) 
tower, and hill, and cape, and i, 
the silent ¢ imbowers The Lady of Shalott. 
Is there confusion in the little i? 
where the moving 7’s of winter shock By night, 
mellow brickwork on an i of bowers. 
The rentroll Cupid of our rainy 7’s. 
To whom I leave the sceptre and the i— 
It may be we shall touch the Happy /’s, 
Summer 7’s of Eden lying in dark-purple 


breaker sweep The nutmeg rocks and 7’s of clove. 


Blue 7’s of heayen laugh’d between, 

over lake and lawn, and 2’s and capes— 
And sent her sweetly by the golden 7’s, 
stranding on an i at morn Rich, 

Far in a darker i beyond the line; 
beauteous hateful i Return’d upon him, 
Stay’d by this 7, not knowing where she lay: 
Across a break on the mist-wreathen 7 
Thou That didst uphold me on my lonely i, 
and battle-clubs From the 7’s of palm: 

As yet we find in barbarous 7’s, 

over them the tremulous 7’s of light Slided, 
O saviour of the silver-coasted 7, 

Maoris and that J of Continent, 

(Take it and come) to the J of Wight; 

For in all that exquisite 7, my dear, 

She desires no 7’s of the blest, 


‘Fear not, i of blowing woodland, i of silvery parapets! 


Streams o’er a rich ambrosial ocean 7, 

Is dash’d with wandering 7’s of night. 
Danube rolling fair Enwind her 7’s, 

over all whose realms to their last 7, 

a Mage king ere Arthur came Ruled in this 7, 
‘ He passes to the J Avilion, 

Heard by the lander in a lonely i, 

Whose bark had plunder’d twenty nameless 7’s ; 
Lords of waste marches, kings of desolate 7’s, 
Gave him an 7 of marsh whereon to build ; 
And this new knight, Sir Pelleas of the i’s— 
And lord of many a barren i was he— 
Scarce any but the women of his 7’s, 

many a glancing plash and sallowy 2, 
Farewell! there is an z of rest for thee. 
where the moving 7’s of winter shock By night, 
third-rate i half-lost among her seas ? 

throne In our vast Orient, and one i, one 4, 
All day I watch’d the floating 7’s of shade, 
But work was scant in the J, 

thou hast come to talk our 7. 

not That Indian 7, but our most ancient East 
Pour’d in on all those happy naked 7’s— 

He lived on an 7 in the ocean— 

And we came to the 7 in the ocean, 

And we came to the Silent J 

And we hated the beautiful J, 

And we came to the J of Shouting, 

And we came to the J of Flowers: 


Isle 


Ode on Well. 85 
Pelleas and E. 86 


Batt. of Brunanburh 50 


Achilles over the T. 8 
The Flight 42 

To Virgil 35 
Kapiolani 10 

» 20, 22 

Princess v 347 

The Fleet 12 
Columbus 182 
Princess vii 166 

Ode on Well, 201 


Pass. of Arthur 427 


(See also Bounteous Isle, Eden-isle, Garden-isles, 
flee By town, and 
Mine be the strength 6 


L. of Shalott i 17 


Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 79 


M. d’Arthur 140 
Edwin Morris 12 
” 103 
Ulysses 34 

63 


i Hall 164 
The Vo 40 
Sir L. and Q. G. 6 
Vision of Sin 11 
Enoch Arden 536 

Ps 552 

» 605 

= 61T 

® 630 

» 632 

* 783 

Princess, Pro. 22 

» %%122 

oe Sl 

Ode on Well. 136 

W. to Marie Alex. 18 
To F. D. Maurice 12 
The Islet 26 
Wages 8 
Boddicea 38 
Milton 14 

In Mem. xxiv 4 
» evi 10 
Ded. of Idylls 12 
Com. of Arthur 6 
Gareth and L. 502 
Marr. of Geraint 330 
Merlin and V. 559 
Lancelot and E. 527 
Holy Grail 62 

Pelleas and E. 17 

= 19 

” 88 

Last Tournament 422 
Pass. of Arthur 35 

= 308 

To the Queen ii 25 

31 


Lover's Tale ti 5 
First Quarrel 43 
Sir J. Oldcastle 32 
Columbus 80 


age Lhe 
V. of Manemey 
” il 
4 21 
»”» 27 
= 37 


Isle 
Isle (s) (continued) And we hated the Flowering /, as 
we hated the 7 that was mute, V. of Maeldune 52 
And we came to the J of Fruits: 55 
And we came to the J of Fire: 71 
For the whole ¢ shudder’d and shook like a man 74 
and we past Over that undersea i, Hi 


but the whole green J was our own, 
And we past to the J of Witches 


sss3s 333833232 
© 
= 


And we came in an evil time to the J of the Double Towers, 105 
And we came to the J of a Saint 115 
He had lived ever since on the [ 116 
Go back to the J of Finn 124 
we came to the J we were blown from, : 127 
I landed again, with a tithe of my men, on the / of Finn. _,, 130 
Hapt in this i, since Up from the East Batt. of Brunanburh 116 
shee panier ye peo est-Indian i; The Wreck 46 
The broad white brow of the J— » 1% 
follow Edwin to those 7’s, those islands of the Blest! The Flight 42 
ocean softly washing all her warless J’s. H., Sixty 170 


His i, the mightiest Ocean-power on earth, Our own 

fair i, the lord of every sea— The Fleet 6 
From i and cape and continent, Open I. and C. Exhib. 4 
Blossom again on a colder i. To Prof. Jebb 12 


Broaden the glowing 7’s of vernal blue. Prog. of Spring 60 
Isle (verb) peed apy t in the offing: Enoch Arden 131 
Isle-altar From her i-a gazing down, Of old sat Freedom 14 
Isled And, i in sudden seas of light, Fatima 33 
Thank Him who # us here, Ode on Well. 154 


Gareth and L, 893 
Merlin and V. 570 


Lion and stoat have i ther, 
Isle-nurtured i-n eyes W. such unwilling 
Isle-side whole i-s flashing down from the 
Islet (See also Ocean-islet) The peaky i shifted shapes. 


that i in the chestnut-bloom Flamed in his cheek;  Aylmer’s Field 65 
A mountain i pointed and peak’d; The Islet 15 
Betwixt the cressy i’s white in flower; Geraint and E. 475 
Isolated came abroad And solid beam of ¢ light, Lover's Tale ii 173 
Isolation ‘O God-like i which art mine, Palace of Art 197 
he work’d among the rest and shook His 7 from 
him, Enoch Arden 652 
remain Orb’d in your i: he is dead, Princess vi 169 
His i grows defined. In Mem. zlv 12 


Isolt J the White—Sir Tristram of the Woods— Last Tournament 177 
thou playest that air with Queen J, 
Before him fled the face of Queen J 
Built for a summer day with Queen J 
I, the daughter of the King? ‘J Of the white hands’ 
I of Britain and his bride, 
And glossy-throated grace, J the Queen. 
Softly laugh’d 7; ‘ Flatter me not, 
To whom J, ‘ Ah then, false hunter and false harper, 
And, saddening on the sudden, oe bs 
I of Britain dash’d Before J of Brittany 
J ?—I fought his battles, for 7! 
I! The name was ruler of the dark—I ? 
J answer’d ‘ Yea, and why not I? 


SRSSZSISS8S8a 


Then came the sin of Tristram and J; Guinevere 488 
Israel Wrestled with wandering J, Clear-headed friend 26 
‘ The torrent brooks of hallow’d J D. of F. Women 181 

= ‘ The balmy nvon of blessed J 9 185 
I made their gods of gold, In Mem. xevi 23 

Issa Ben Mariam J B M, his own prophet, Akbar’s Dream 5 
Issue (s) Whereof I catch the i, as I hear 248 
Fame for spouse and your great deeds For i, Princess tii 243 
streams that float us each and all To the i, = w 71 
reasons why she should Bide by this 7: te v 326 


ad i other than she will’d. 
of thy name 


Her words 
noble i, sons Born to the glo: 


Issue (verb) To those that seek them ¢ forth ; 
Victor from vanquish’d 7’s at the last, Gareth and L. 1262 
Issued ridge Of breaker 7 from the belt, Sea Dreams 212 
2 in a court Compact of lucid marbles, Princess ii 23 
We i gorged with knowledge, » 388 
iin the sun, that now Leapt from the dewy shoulders » » 42 
Whence he 7 forth anew, Ode on Well. 107 


out from this J the bright face of a blooming boy Gareth and L. 1408 


350 


Jacobinism 


Issued (continued) As last they i from the world of 


wood, ; 
Whereout the Demon i up from Hell. 


And howlest, i out of night, 
Geraint, who i forth That morni 

i under open heavens beheld A little town 
i arm’d he found the host and cried, 

And i found the Lord of lat 

loud stream, Forth 7 from his portals 
Satrap bled At J by the Syrian gates, 


Italy I to the East And he for J— 
And now it tells of J. 
Florence now the crown of J, 
Iteration came Her sicklier 7. Last he said, 
Ithacensian Like the / suitors in old time, 
pen Age aed: 
any 3 Tom 
Bre ms Fala, +x 
It look’d a tower of i masonwork, 
Ivin’ (ivy) An’ they niver ’ed seed sich 7 
Sa I sticks 


nder 7 casement, 


Ivry (every) I’ve ’ed my point 0” aiile i noight sin’ I 


An’ Pye ’ed =, 7 i market-noight for foorty year. 


an’ sweiir’d as break 7 stick 


Ivy 


evergreens, 

and wings Moved in her i, 

Betwixt the close-set ivies came 
Ivyberry husk, the grape And i, choose ; 
Ivy-clad In Autumn, — i-c 5 
Ivy-claspt High-arch’d and i-c, Of finest Gothic 
Ivy-matted i~m mouth she used to gaze 
Ivy-net Now on some twisted i-n, 
Ivy-screen Tearing the —— leaves of the 7-s, 
Ivy-stems monstrous i-s Claspt the gray walls 
Ivytods The battlement overtopt with 2, 
Ivy-tress Until the plaited i-t had wound Round 
Ivy-wreath briony-vine and i-w Ran forward 
Iwill I heard his deep ‘ J w,’ Breathed, 

Her sweet ‘ Iw’ made you one. 

Before the first ‘ J w’ was utter’d, 
Ixionian stays the rolling J wheel, 
Ixion-like Embracing cloud, J-1; 


Pi 


Jacet by the cold Hic J’s of the dead !’ 

Jacinth-work and j-w Of subtlest jewellery. 
and j-w Of subtlest jewellery. 

Jack J, turn the horses’ heads and home 


J on his ale-house bench has as many lies as a Czar ; 


Jackass A j heehaws from the rick, 
Jackman An’ my oiin fine Ji’ le 
Jacobinism after massacre, J and Jacquerie, 


ye set me heart batin’ to music wid ¢ word ! 
is i nook Glow like a sunbeam : 


S828 


i 


NV. Farmer, O. 8. i 


"ee epee 
é 
99 


Marr. of Geraint 322 
Balin and Balan 335 
Lover’s Tale i 618 

A ion 29 

s D. 208 

In Mem., Con. 56 
Sisters (E. and E.) 211 
Lucretius 261 


Two Voices 195 


Jaques Our kindlier, trustier J, past away ! 


Jar (s) Love is hurt with 7 and fret Miller’s D. 209 
And hear the j within. In Mem. xciv 16 
Jar (verb) no mortal motion j’s The blackness On a Mourner 26 
Sat tcks wachd ¢ ali the hymns of heaven : pe eens HS 

Tre m 


May 7 thy golden dream Of Knowledge 
d Cl iieg i: 


bo - sy taa too largely ; Edwin Morris 72 


The plaintive cry Princess ww 393 
He laugh’d; the aghter j pais Lynette : Gareth and L. 1226 
Love pt Honour j ? Love and Honour Sisters (E. and E.) 176 


lyre at first, In Mem. revi T 


Maud III vi 44 


ihhietae (See Oe seman j ) Growths of 7 
turn’d Their hi arms D. of F. Women 69 
close-set robe of 7 sown with stars Aylmer’s Field 158 
In meshes of the j and the rose : Princess i 219 
— dawn Upon me thro’ the j-/. Margaret 68 
pcre Se under the sea ; The Mermaid 47 
rey gavini, Chae emerald, Columbus 83 
veil’d the world with j, Walk. to the Mail 20 
har aga and left me with the 7 eye ; Locksley Hall 132 
Javelin ye bre many a man Marr’d by the 4, Batt. of Brunanburh Pe 
rush of the i ae cash of Go charges, < 
Blood- fete) relic of J’s over The j jarring breaker, 96 
Javelining j With darted spikes and splinters Merlin and V’. 936 
Jaw The jis ee oi cook odin All Things will Die 30 
Into the 7s of Light Brigade 24 
Came thro’ the 7’s of Death, a 46 
in the 7’s Of vacant darkness In Mem. rxaiv 15 
down-hung The j' a Death : Lover’s Tale ii 205 
Jay Ring scritches of the 7. jy My life is full 20 
eran Sek thet 6, Prog. of Spring 15 
Jealous (See also Over-jealous) bej and hard and unkind.’ Geautmatee Bh 
oe: we had many a happy year ; ~ 71 
Half j of she knows not what, In Mem. la 7 
O to what end, — aj one, And one to make me 
j if I love, Merlin and V. 538 
wonder, j, that he sent His horns - 580 
And made her ed ies deta # 605 
I was j, anger’d, Happy 66 
Timeant to make you j Are you 7 of me now? au Ok 


Jacquerie 351 Jet-black 
Jacquerie after massacre, Jacobinism and J, Locksley H., Sixty 157 Jealous (continued) Butyet your mother’sjtemperament— Princess ii 338 
ane ee, J, and ameth Columbus 86 *tis my mother, Too j, pe iti 80 

a cymbal’d Mi aJ, Princess v 511 Shall fears and 7 hatreds flame again ? W.to Marie Alex. 41 
Jail scared with threats of j and halter Aylmer’s Field 520 Sick,amIsickofajdread? = Maud I x1 
Jailer And the j forced me away. (repeat) Rizpah 41, 44 Not rather dead love’s harsh heir, 7 pride? — Lancelot and E. 1398 
Jailing And tame thy j princess to thine hand. Pelleas and E. 344 —— (See also Semi-jealousy) James had flickering 
Jam (s) An’ a haif-pot o’ 7, or a mossel o’ meat Spinster’s S’s. 109 The Brook 99 
Jam (verb) j the doors, and bear The Lucretius 169 Down with ambition, avarice, pride, J, down ! Maud I 2 48 
James ee also James Willows, Willows) Old J was with all narrow j: ‘Are silent ; Ded. of Idylis 16 
me: we that day had been Up Snowdon; Golden Year 3 No more of 7 than in Paradise.’ Balin and Balan 152 
in mimic cadence answer’d J— Ah, folly ! i 53 A sudden spurt of woman’s 7,— Merlin and V. 524 
J,—you know him,—old, but full Of force < 60 And as to woman’s 7, O why not ? a 537 
quarrell’d. Why The Brook 96 Forgive me; mine was 7 in love.’ Lancelot and EF. 1351 
she said, no cause; J had no cause: but when I prest * Jin love?’ Not rather dead love’s harsh heir, ” 139T 
a I learnt that J had flickering j i Queen, if I grant the 7 as of love, _ 1399 
er’d her. Who anger’d J? Isaid. oy fc a youthful 7 is a liar. — : Locksley H., Sixty 240 
tl. Tash ask’d it J were coming. ‘Coming every day,’ » 106 Jeer Began to scoff andj and babble of him Marr. of Geraint 58 
J departed vext with him and her.’ et, point and 7, And gibber at the worm, Romney’s R. 136 
I saw where J Made toward us, » 116 Jehovah Starr’d from J’s gorgeous armouries, Milton 6 
My brother J is in the harvest-field : » 227 Jenneting To fret the summer 7. The Blackbird 12 
James ‘aL We flung the burthen of the second J. Third of Feb. 28 Jenny ./, my cousin, had come to the place, and I knew 
James Willows (See also James, Willows) J W, of one right well That J had tript in her time : Grandmother 25 
name and heart with her. The Brook 76 J, to slander me, who knew what J had been ! ae 35 
Jane And what do I care for J, Grandmother 51 and J hung on his arm. ; sf 42 
Jangled the bells J and c d: Lover's Tale iii 53 J, the viper, made me a mocking curtsey ” 46 
age out of the Towers j and wrangled in Jephtha Pale as the J’s daughter, Aylmer’s Field 280 
V. of Maeldune 109 The Godless J vows his child. . The Flight 26 
gaa my iz j, the casque Fell, and he started up Geraint and E. 388  Jeroosilim (Jerusalem) May all the flowers 0” J Tomorrow 89 
cadence 7 peal on peal— Lover's Tale iii 22 Jersey I ha’ six weeks’ work in J First Quarrel 88 
Scars (adj.) Fine as ice-ferns on J panes Aylmer’s Field 222 Jerusalem (See also Jeroosilim) but our most ancient East 
January (s) woodlands, when they shiver in J, Boddicea T5 Moriah with J; Columbus 81 
Japan From Corrientes as cee ae Sipeete 4 _ Diet Ww a yes, ~ and —e Saas Merlin and V. 125 
Japed —him Who gibed j—in many a merry ir J. Oldcastle 91 essamine (See asmine, Jessmine nig’ 
-d To W. H. Brook. ll the casement 7 stirr’d Maud I xxii 15 


Jessmine (See also Jasmine, Jessamine) door-porch wi’ 


the woodbine an’ 7 Spinster’s S’s. 105 


Jest (s) eyes twinkle yet At his own j— Miller’s D, 12 
He was full of joke and 7, D. of the O. Year 28 
My words were half in earnest, half in 7,) Gardener’s D, 23 
eee cee 25 8 ers & ear. Visiqn of Sin 198 


The 7’s, that flash’d about the pleader’s room, 


Aylmer’s Field 440 
Dabbling a shameless hand with shameful 7, 


Princess itt 314 


The 7 and earnest working side by side, ms tv 563 
beneath his vaulted palm A whisper’d 7 sa v 32 
and ere the windy 7 Had labour’d down se 272 
In dance and song and game and 7 ? In Mem. rziz 8 
Whose 7 among his friends is free, »  lawld 
Or deep dispute, and graceful 7 ; » leaxiw 24 


Merlin in our time Hath spoken’ also, not in j, Pc of Arthur 420 
We will not touch upon him ey’n in 7.’ Marr. of Geraint 311 
some light 7 among them rose With laughter dying Lancelot and E. 118 


vext he could not go: Aj, no more! ” 211 
(But all was 7 and joke among ourselves) Then must 
she keep it safelier. was j. 217 


moved to merriment at a passing 7. 
he was one of those who would break their 7’s 
on the dead, 
Would echo helpless cy Si to your 7! 
As he did half in 7, Old Horace ? 
shameless laughter, Pagan oath, and 7, 
Jest (verb) ‘ You7: ill jesting with edge-tools ! 
zlier than a bear, to ride And j with : 
reek j and es so easily and so well. 
he 7 thus, A thought flash’d 
Scr till he 7 with all ease 
Have 7 also, but for Julian’ S eyes, 
Jesting ‘ You jest : ill j with edge-tools ! 
Jesus (See also Christ, Christ Jesus, Lord Jesus) O J, if 


Sisters (E. and E.) 121 


In the Child. Hosp. 8 
To W. H. Brookfield 5 
Epilogue 45 

St. Tdemachus 39 
Princess ii 201 
Pelleas and E. 194 
Sisters (E. and E.) 41 
Princess i 194 

Geraint and E. 290 
Lover’s Tale iv 223 
Princess tt 201 


thou wilt not save my soul, St. S. Stylites 46 
Jet (s) (See also Fountain-jets) From those four j’s four 
currents in one swell Palace of Art 33 


The fountain pulses high in sunnier 7’s, Prog. of Spring 54 


Jet (verb) J upward thro’ the mid-day blossom. Demeter and P. 47 
Jet-black Le: 4s goat white-horn’d, none 51 
The maiden’s 7-b hair has grown, Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 4 


Jetted 

Jetted A dozen a, steam : Princess, Pro. 7 

Jew Spain in his blood and the J— The Wreck 
Jewel J or shell, or starry ore, Wlennore 30 
the 7 That trembles in her ear: Miller's D. 171 
A dagger, in rich sheath with 7’s Aylmer’s Field 220 
That seem’d a fleet of 7’s under me, Sea Dreams 123 
furs And j’s, gifts, | to fetch her : Princess i 43 
uoted odes, and he five-words-long » 377 
shone like a 7 set In the dark crag: » tt 358 
made the single 7 on her brow Burn » w273 
j dear to a lover’s eye ! Window, On the Hill 3 
What, has he found my 7 out ? Maud I x 23 
And Maud will wear her 7s, zz 27 


rich With j’s, elfin Urim, on the hilt, 
fled With little save the 7’s they had on, Marr. of Geraint 640 
and thicker down the front With 7’s Geraint and E. 690 
* These j’s, whereupon I chanced Divinely, Lancelot and E. 58 
maid Might wear as fair a7 as is on earth, a 240 


Com. of “Arthur 299 


I had not won except for you, These j’s, > 1182 
a crown of gold About a casque all j’s; Holy Grail 411 
* Take thou the 7’s of this dead innocence, Last Tournament 31 
luck will go With these rich 7’s, 46 
And some with scatter’d 7’s, _ 148 
what he brought to adorn her wit! 716 


The j’s, 

The value of that 7 he had to guard ? Lover's Tale io 153 
Gold, j’s, arms, whatever it may be. * 
j’s Of many ss of his house Sparkled 
Who fain had pledged her j’s on my first voyage, Columbus 399 
Dresses and laces and 9’s Charity 6 

Jewell’d (See also Thick-jewell’d) That 7 mass of millinery, Maud J vi 43 
all beneath there burns A 7 harness, Gareth and L. 688 
his horse In golden armour 7 everywhere : Holy Grail 412 
But, while he bow’d to kiss the 7 throat, Last Tournament 751 
hungering g for the gilt and 7 world About him, Lover's Tale iv 313 
the mountain arose like a7 throne thro’ the fragrant 

i V. of Maeldune 59 


air 
Jeweller Venice, where a j, So far gone down, 


The Ring 192 

Jewellery and jacinth-work Of subtlest 7. M. @ Arthur 58 
and jacinth-work Of subtlest 7. Pass. of Arthur 226 
Jewel-print . He sets the j-p of your feet In violets Maud I xxii 41 
Jewel-thick barbarous opulence j-t xiii 12 


Jidgemint Day (Judgment Day) kings in the flesh for the J d, Tomorrow 70 
Jilt White Rose, Bellerophon, the J, The Brook 161 
Jilted their a Fa, ? 9, isit? J I was: Aylmer’s Field 353 

J for a wealthier! wealthier ? Locksley H., Sixty 11 


Jingle j of bits, Shouts, arrows, Tiresias 93 
Jingled When armour clash’d or 4, Princess vi 363 
Jingling (adj.) moorland rings With j bridle-reins. Sir L. and Q. G. 36 

Two sets of three laden with 7 arms, Geraint and E. 188 
Jingling (s) the j of the re om helps the hurt Locksley Hall 105 
Jinny fever ’ed baiked *ead as bald Village Wife 102 


Joan (See alsoJoan of Arc) arts of war The peasant J 


and others ; Princess ii 163 


Cassandra, Hebe, J, Or spinning at your wheel Romney’s R. 4 
Joan of Arc Jo A, "a li ut of ancient France ; D. of F. Women 267 
Joanes J, as ’ant not a ‘aa _ sense, NV. Farmer, O. 8. 49 

thot a weant niver give it to J 59 
Jocky Dawes as with his tenant, J D. Walk. to the Mail 28 
John Falling had let appear the’ brand of J— Aylmer’s Field 509 


Columbus 21 


Walk. to the Mail 4 

The Brook 32, 48, 64, 183 
In Mem. xxrvil 

Marr. of Geraint 172 

180 


As holy J had prophesied of me, 
John (Prester) See John 
Join this byway 7’s The turnpike ? 
flow To j the brimming river, (repeat) 
Tho’ truths in manhood darkly 7 j; 
as he gallop’d up To 7 them, 
come like you to see the hunt, Not it.’ 


hot in path to 7 Their luckier mates, Geraint and E. 574 
kno me C ’d me to j them; Sisters (E. and E.) 123 
I shall 7 you in a day. To W. H. Brookfield 14 
He 7’s us once again, to his either office true: vee 106 
~ Join’d with the choral starry dance J not, Palace o rh bi 254 
Of many changes, aptly 4, Love thou uy land 65 
What lips, like thine, so sweetly 7 ? Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 46 
lay the guests, And there we j them: Princess, Pro. 107 
rei fair charities J at her side ; > vit 66 


352 


Joust 
Toin’d (continued) and j ee arene er In Mem. exi 18 
Desiring to be j | Com. of Arthur TT 
for suving I be j To ber that is the fairest * 85 
were I j with her, Then t we live together 90 
Then after I was j with Holy “Grail 611 
Love and Honour j to raise the full High-tide Sisters (EZ. and E.) 177 
she j, In and beyond the grave, 271 
he stept, he stood, nor 7 Achilles over the T. 1S 
Our dying mother j our hands ; The Flight 87 
Fell from each other, and were j again. ie 
j you to the dead, has j our hands of old ; Happy 93 
Joining And suck’d the j of the stones, Marr. of Geraint 324 
Joint And work, aj of state, Love thou thy land 47 
and all his j’s Are full of chalk ? Audley Court 46 
all things here are out of 7: Locksley Hall 133 
My j’s are somewhat stiff or so. Day-Dm., Revival 26 
I admire J’s of cunning gree Vision of Sin 186 
Jointed Iron j, supple-sinew’d, they s dive, Loe: Hall 169 
Joke He was full of 7 and jest, D. of the 


(But all was jest and 7 among ourselves) 
Jollier Aj year we shall not see. 
Jolly his house, for so they say, Was haunted with 


eae j ghost, Walk. to the Mail 36 
us true growth, in her a J’s gourd, Princess iv 311 
‘ bas am the J, 7 gy cast me into the deep, The Wreck 94 
Joomp (jump) * Billy, ‘hev aj !’— Village Wife 83 
Joompt (jumped) The ral a. Charlie 7— ” 81 
Fur tha 7 in thysen, Spinster’s S’s. 30 
Joseph descended from the Saint Arimathean J, Balin and Balan 102 
brought By holy J hither, that same spear * 113 
boss’d With holy J’s d, os 363 
Arimathean J, journeying yoy, ws To Glastonbury, Holy Grail 51 
I know That ‘} came of old to Glastonbury, Pee 
That J brought of old to Glastonbury lis 

Joshua at gaze like J’s moon in ae Locksley Hall 180 
Nor even a Sir J, some will c Ro ’s R. AT 
Journey dim red morn had died. bony eon D. of F. Women 61 
before his j closes, He shall find the stubborn thistle Ode on Well, 205 

And all his 7 to her, as himself Had told her 
(repeat) Marr. of Geraint 143, 845 
: PY peeeeee in this 7, as in all; 225 


round him thro’ the j home 
sind to find : 


Her j done, glanced at him, Guinevere 405 

Joma while Ij hence, And saw the world fly The Ring 179 
BI Or often j landward ; Enoch Arden 92 
7 onward, ees with toil. Lover's Tale i 124 
Jousi-Jousis ry one might show it at a7 of arms, M. @ Arthur 102 
thee, mine innocent, a the wars, Gareth and L. 86 

And I shall see the js, Thy son am I, » 166 

if there chanced aj, So that Y Sir 1 i nodded - Bs 


Yet have I watch’d thee victor in i; 
moved Down to the meadow where the 7’s were held, Marr. of Geraint 8 
For when the 7’s were ended yesterday, 2 

My haughty j’s, and took a paramour ; Geraint and B. 988 
And, but for my main purpose in these 9’ 5, 837 
proven in his Pa ware Than famous js; 
no quest came, but all was 7 and play, 
diamond j’s, Which Arth ur had ordain’d, 


Once every year, a j for one of these : rs 
And eight years past, eight 7’s had been, i 67 
let Praaiwh aj At Camelot, » 76 
= cannot move To these fair j’ pee es 80 
y go ye not to these fair 7’s ? > 98 
therefore hear my words: go to the j’s: x 136 
nor cares For triumph in our mimic wars, the 7’s— = 312 
parted from the j’s Burt j in the side,’ * 622 
and sparkle out Among us in the j’s, Holy Grail 34 
blush’d and brake the morning of the j’s, Pelleas and E. 157 
Arthur had the 7 s Down in the flat field * 163 
the circlet of the 7’s Bound on her brow, Ht 434 
the prize Of Tristram in the 7’s of yes terday, Last Tournament 8 
She ended, and the cry of a great 7’s AF 5 
one low roll Of Autumn thunder, and the 7’s began : Be 153 


wroth at Tristram and the lawless 7’s, 


” 237 
one might show it at a7 of arms, Pass. of Arthur 270 


Joust 
Joust (verb) For pastime; yea, he said it: j can I. Gareth and L. 543 
For here be mighty men to 7 with, a 
since I go to j as one unknown At Camelot Lancelot and E. 190 
he will ride, J for it, and win, % 
ge on comply hea Rec Bei ” , 
Tovial ve been aj f° -Dm., Sleep. P. 40 
Jowl peer ee ty knee Vision of Sin 84 
Joy ThejI in my freewill All cold, Supp. Confessions 16 
Scarce outward signs of j arise, “a 49 
Shall man live thus, in 7 a 169 
wild swan’s death-hymn took the soul Of that waste 
piece! Dying Swan 22 
hope or fear or 7 is thine ? Adeline 23 
all day long you sit between J and woe, Margaret 64 
Because you are the soul of 7, Rosalind 20 
‘ Twere j, not fear, claspt hand-in-hand If I were loved 9 
The j that mixes man with Heaven ‘wo Voices 210 
To move about the house with j, Miller’s D. 95 
* There is no 7 but calm !’ Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 23 
we should come like ghosts to trouble 7. ES 
no ng Seaplane hin salar D. of F. Women 215 
nar as you a A etl Year 17 
rejoice with liberal j, England and Amer. 11 
lark could scarce out his notes for j, Gardener's D. 90 
So home I went, but could not sleep for 7, 174 
ee ee, a 255 
look’d i bape Bd Talking Oak 106 
reaps not harvest of his youthful j’s, Hall 139 
eee doe Von mee conn, Sir Galahad 65 
A private life was all his 7, Will Water. 129 
And madly danced our hearts with , The Voyage 3 
Lire souls that balance j and pain, 


Sir L. and Q. G.1 


O j to the people and j to the throne, W. to Alexandra 29 
Making the little one for 7. To F. D. Maurice 4 
The Priest beheld him, cried with j, The Victim 38 
ener ing me sorrow touch’d with j, In Mem. reviii 19 

doubtful j’s the father move, , al 9 
On some un heart with 7, d lzit T 

passion clasps a secret j * rrrviti 8 
Oo fapomay here apheery » bteexz 13 
As in the former flash of 7, a exzii 15 
tells The 7 To every breeze ; ” Con. 62 
And, tho’ in silence, j n 88 
the ringing 7 of the H. Maud Ii 70 
With aj in which I cannot rejoice, aw ORE 
That she warbled alone in her j ! 


yi 
i 
8 
i 


» £59 

| i) Com. of Arthur 124 

Stood round hi rejoicing in his 7. = 459 
ace girl redder than Gareth i. Gareth and L. 536 

So Gareth past with 7; but as the cur Pluckt 7 701 
Not beat him back, but welcomed him bag EE Marr. of Geraint 748 
Lost one Found was ted as in Heaven With 7 Balin and Balan 82 


itd my liege, in w! om I have my 7, Lancelot and E. — 
pray you: have your 7’s apart. 2 1217 
thou in whom I have Most 7 and most affiance, ” 1357 
Redder than any rose, a 7 to me, Holy Grail 521 
And each made 7 of either; then he ask’d, = 638 
es ee neuorar t0 our Lord 839 
3 forgotten all in my strong 7 To see thee— Last Tournament 582 
three spirits mad with 7 Guinevere 252 
feel My purpose and rejoicing in my 7.’ « 486 
not ing at your 7’s, But not rejoicing ; A 679 
Lo roll’d one tide of 7 thro’ all Her trebled 
millions, To the Queen ii 8 
ead get shook with lonely sounds of 7 Lover’s Tale i 325 
to both there came The 7 of life in steepness overcome, <: 386 
and 7 In breathing nearer heaven ; 7 to me, es 388 
more than 7 that I to her became Her guardian x 392 
Since in his absence full of light and 7, a 425 
All 7, to whom my 4p oe fits aj. a 656 
from lace, help us to our j. Sisters (EB. and E.) 224 


Little guess what j can be got from a cowslip In the Child. Hosp. 36 


within The city comes a murmur void of 7, Tiresias 101 
when I held it aloft in my j, The Wreck 33 
is it well to wish you 7 ? Locksley H., Sixty 216 


353 


Toy (continued) Wish mej! 
this life of mingled pains And 7’s to me, 
world-whisper, mystic pain or 7, 

Joyance this May morning in j is beating Full 


merrily ; 
To keep them in all7: more than this I 
could not ; 
Joyful led J to that palm-planted fountain-fed 
y have segs Aol free from blame. 
came : 
Took 7 note of all things j, 
a shout More 7 than the city-roar that hails 
Wuen the breeze of a 7 dawn blew free 
CLEAR-HEADED friend, whose j scorn, 
‘I sung the 7 Pzan clear, 
by my life, These birds have 7 thoughts. 
A fairy Prince, with 7 eyes, 
The streets were fill’d with 7 sound, 
Mute symbols of a7 morn, 
With aj spirit I Sir Richard Grenville die !’ 
Joyfully You then j, all of you, 
Joying J to feel herself alive, 
Joyless Touch thy dull goal of j gray, 
cuckoo of a7 June Is calling out of doors: 
Midnight—and 7 June gone by, 


Till the 7 birthday came of a boy born happily dead. 


Joyous She seem’d a part of 7 Spring: 

A j to dilate, as toward the t. 

Then =p out of the 7 woo 
Jubilant But anon her awful j voice, 

While all the younger ones with 7 cries 

Heaven flash’d a sudden j ray, 

Roll and rejoice, 7 voice, 

All on a sudden garrison utter a7 shout, 

aj challenge to Time and to Fate ; 

Before her skims the 7 woodpecker, 

You should be 7 that you flourish’d here 
Jubilee With pleasure and love and j: 

Mourn’d in this golden hour of 7, 

Utter your 7, se we and spire ! 

Cro ear of her J. 

Ceremo Of this year of her J. 

And this year of her J. (repeat) 

* Hail to the glorious Golden year of her J!’ 

darkness Dawns into the J of the Ages. 
Judah a least art thou, thou little Bethlehem 


, 
Judge (s) Himself the j and jury, 
od, not man, is the J of us all 
Modred for want of worthier was the 7. 
I came into court to the J and the lawyers. 
Him, happy to be chosen J of Gods, 
Judge (verb) and see thy Paris 7 of Gods.’ 
J thou me by what I am, 
Thy mortal eyes are frail to 7 of fair, 
* Let the Princess 7 Of that’ 
ee me not to 7 their cause from her 
ring him here, that I may 7 the right, 
And 7 all nature from her feet of clay, 
If one may 7 the living by the dead, 
To j between my slander’d self and me— 
Judged now the Priest has 7 for me.’ 
Judger hasty 7 would have call’d her guilt, 
Judging he should come to shame thy j of him.’ 
as the base man, 7 of the good, 
Judgment my own weakness fools My 7, 
ona offenders from the mass For 7. 
ou shame your mother’s 7 too. 
He would not make his 7 blind, 
And shalt abide her 7 on it ; 


Submit, and hear the 7 of the King.’ ‘ He hears 
? 


the 7 of the King of kings, 
naked Ignorance Delivers brawling 7’s, 
Rash were my 7 then, who deem this maid 


and hollow like a Ghost’s Denouncing 7, 


Judgment 


The Ring 60 
To Mary Boyle 50 
Far—far—away 7 


All Things will Die 6 


Lancelot and E. 1324 
Alexander 7 

D. of F.. Women 80 
he Captain 30 
Aylmer’s Field 67 
Princess, Con. 101 
Arabian Nights 1 
Clear-headed friend 1 
Two Voices 127 
Gardener’s D. 99 
Day-Dm., Arrival 7 

In Mem. xrxi 10 

» Con, 58 

The Revenge 103 

On Jub. Q. Victoria 15 
Palace of Art 178 

In Mem. lrxii 2T 

Pref. Poem Broth. 8.3 
9 


Charity 34 
Sir L. and Q. G. 23 
Aylmer’s Field 17 
Maud 11 731 
ing Swan 28 
Booth inten 317 
Ode on Weil. 129 
W.to Alexandra 22 
Def. of Lucknow 98 
2 isto - 

'rog. of Spring 1 
Poets and ther B. 12 
Sea- Fairies 36 
Ode Inter. Exhidb. 8 
W.to Alexandra 1T 
On Jub. Q. Victoria 11 
24 
» 38, 51 
65 


” 71 


Sir J. Oldcastle 25 
Sea Dreams 175 
Grandmother 95 

Gareth and L. 28 
Rizpah 33 

Death of Gnone 16 
none 90 

» 154 

» 158 

Princess ii 234 

» v4 235 

Gareth and L. 380 
Merlin and V. 835 
Lancelot and E. 1368 
Columbus 125 

The Victim 56 
Geraint and E. 433 
Gareth and L. 469 
Pelleas and E. 80 
Supp. Confessions 137 
Princess 7 30 

» w261 

In Mem. xevi 14 
Marr. of Geraint 584 


Geraint and E. 799 
Merlin and V. 665 
Lancelot and E. 239 

Guinevere 421 


Judgment 354 Kay 
Judgment (continued) And fall’n away from j. Lover's Taleil03 Juster Aj has ner Epilogue 6 
Love, arraign’d to 7 and to death, » . 785 Justice a! Boe comt j in his breast, Sea Dreams 174 
when the trumpet of j ‘ill sound, Rizpah 57 social truth shall And j, In Mem. cxxvii 6 
ped woes Caen SS FS, Peg etic. poder didegs! <1 ne ae 
Judgment day an roarin’ like j d. According to King: Er 
Judgment-day (See also Jidgemint day, Judgment dady) thon hast wreak’ hile 4 om his tock, eo ae 
the loud world’s bastard j-d, Romney's R. 119 and all flyers from the hand Of J, Marr. of Geraint 37 
Judith couch’d behind a J, underneath The head of ‘ e to the 7 of the King: Geraint and E. 934 
Holofernes Princess iv 226 there he kept the j of the od 956 
But your J—but your worldling— cata Pom Sixty 20 Him, who should bear the sword Of J— Sir J. Oldcastle 88 
Juggle ie. aj bom of the brain? aud IT w 42 led by J, Love, and Truth ; Doe! H., Sizty 161 
and j, and lie and cajole, Charity 29 Love and J came and dwelt therein ; (repeat) Akbar’s Dream 181, 194 
Juice Till all his j is dried, Audley Court 46 Justified seem’d So j by that necessity, Geraint and E. 396 
Juiced See Full-juiced : Justify ever face she look’d on j it) Princess v 134 
Julian Poor J—how he rush’d away ; Lover's Taleiv2 Justly How j, after that vile term of yours, Merlin and V.921 
J came again Back to his mother’s house ” 14 Jut(s) By zig-zag paths, and 7’s of pointed rock, M. @ Arthur 50 
(for in J’s land They never nail a dumb head » 36 based His feet on 7’s of slippery crag a. 189 
but shatter’d nerve, Yet haunting J, ” 106 By zigzag , and 7’s of pointed rock, Pass. of Arthur 218 
‘ Stay then a little,’ answer’d J, ” 113 based His feet on j’s of slippery c: - 357 
For such a craziness as J’s look’d - 168 Jut(verb) diamond-ledges that j team dells ; The Mermaid 40 
Forgive him, if his name be J too.’ ” 175 Jutting Is; thro’ the rind; Ancient Sage 122 
And J made a solemn feast : % 187 every height comes out, and j peak And valley, Spec. of Iliad 13 
Wonder’d at some strange light in J’s eyes * 205 
Have jested also, but for J’s eyes, * 223 
Then J made a secret sign to me * 284 
ounger J, who himself was crown’d With roses, > 296 K 
When J goes, the lord of all he saw. * 315 
‘My guests,’ said J: ‘ you are honour’d now ” 316 : 
But bi sitting by her, answer’d all: ~ 340 Kaffir And not the A, Hottentot, Malay, Princess ti 158 
I with him, my J, back to mine. a 388 Kalifa One Alla! one K! Akbar’s Dream 167 
Juliet J, she So light of foot, Gardener's D.13 Kapiolani (Chieftainess, Sandwich Islands) greatest of 
J answer’d laughing, ‘ Go and see The Gardener’s women, island heroine, K Kapiolani 5 
daughter : = 29 will the glory of K be mingled with either on Hawa-i-ee. * 18 
Will you match My J? you, not you,— a 172 Peel? remaining as K ascended her mountain, «=e 
July The cuckoo of a worse J Is calli Pref. Poem Broth.S.11 Karnac Hong-Kong, K, and all the rest. To Ulysses 44 
Jumbled Ev’n in the j rubbish of a dream, Merlin and V.347 Kate *Tis K—she sayeth what she will: For K hath an 
every clime and age J together ; Princess, Pro. 17 unbridled tongue, Kate 6 
Jump See Joomp K hath a spirit ever st Like a new bow, » 40 
Jumped See Joompt For K no common love will feel; My woman-soldier, 
Jumping See A-Joompin’ ant K, » 14 
June Their meetings made December J In Mem. xevii 11 K saith ‘ the world is void of might.’ saith ‘ the men are 
married, when wur it ? back-end o’ J, North. Cobbler 11 i flies.’ K snaps her fingers at my vows; X will not 
The cuckoo of a joyless J Is calling Pref. Poem Broth. 8.3 ear of lovers’ sighs. w 
Midnight—and joyless J gone by, “ 9 E loves well the bold and fierce ; But none are bold enough 
When I was in my J, you in your May, Roses on the T. 2 for K ne 
round me and over me J’s high blue, June Bracken, etc. 2 mpeg sae and Mary, there’s K and Caroline : May Queen 6 
June-blue clear as the heights of the J-b heaven, i T Katie (See also Katie Willows, Willows) ‘Sweet K, once I 
Jungle-poison’d In haunts of j-p air To Marg. of Dufferin 31 did her a Fos turn, The Brook 74 
Junketing growth Of spirit than to 7 and love. Princess iv 142 ‘Run’ To K somewhere in the walks below, ‘ Run, K !’ 
Juno to charm Pallas and J sitting by: A Character 15 K never ran: she moved To meet me, » & 
Jury Himself the judge and 7, Sea Dreams 115 less of sentiment than sense Had XK ; 4 ae 
Just Us, O J and Good, Forgive, Poland 11 But K snatch’d her v at once from mine, oe) Se 
Hears little of the false or j.’ Two Voices 117 *O K, what I suffer’d for your sake ! » ow 
A man more pure and bold and 7 Was never born To J. 8.31 sun of sweet content Re-risen in K’s eyes, » 169 
‘ That all comes round so 7 and fair : Lady Clare 18 K walks By the long wash of Australasian seas i», eee 
* Virtue !—to be good = Vision of Sin 111 What do they call you?’ ‘ K.’ “ee 
*tis but 7 The many-headed beast should That K laugh’d, and laughing blush’d, » 214 
know.’ You might have won 19 * Have you not heard ?’ said K, » 221 
woman’s state in each, How far from 7; Princess 11132 Katie Willows ‘ O darling K W, his one child! . or | ek 
crowds at length be sane and crowns be j. Ode on Well.169 Katty wid Shamus O’Shea at K’s shebeen ; Tomorrow 12 
desires no isles of the blest, no quiet seats of the 7, Wages 8 says to me wanst, at K’s shebeen, -* 
And thou hast made him: thou art j. n Mem., Pro.12 Kay (a Knight of the Round Table) Then came Sir KX, the 
Who battled for the True, the J, i li 18 seneschal, and cried, Gareth and L. 367 
Arise, my God, and strike, for we hold Thee 4, Maud IT i 45 let K the seneschal Look to thy wants, es 433 
the blessed Heavens ert The Flight 6T K, The master of the meats and drinks, a 450 
For ever and for ever with those 7 souls and true— May Queen, Con. 55 then K, a man of mien Wan-sallow as the plant A 452 
A man more pure and bold and 7 To J. 8.31 K, ‘ What murmurest thou of mystery ? “ 470 
A land of 7 and old renown, You ask me, why, ete. 10 But K the seneschal, who loved him not, as 483 
Let this avail, 7, dreadful, mighty God, St. S. Stylites 9 Sir K, the seneschal, would come Blustering = 513 
and more Than many j and holy men, 8 131 So that Sir K nodded him leave to go, a 520 
‘Qj and faithful knight of God ! Sir Galahad 79 for he mark’d K near him groaning like a wounded bull— _,, 648 
Yet God’s j wrath shall be wreak’d on a giant liar ; Maud ITI vi 45 so Sir K beside the door Mutter’d in scorn re 705 
thy 7 wrath Sent me a three-years’ exile Balin and Balan 58 ‘ K, wherefore wilt thou §° against the King, ” 727 
To aj man and a wise— Votce spake, etc. 2 ‘ Tut, tell me not,’ said K, ‘ ye are overfine & 732 


The Good, the True, the Pure, the J— Locksley H., Sixty 71 


look who comes behind,’ for there was K. 


Kay 


ee oe eee Table) (eondinnrs) Knowest 
am K. 


thou not me ? thy master ? Gareth and L. 753 


Fell - 758 
eee toad K To Camelot, é 1213 
turn’d to ZX the seneschal, Last Tournament 89 

Kays (keys) Till St Pether gets up wid his k an’ 


(keep) an’ I k’s ’im cledin an’ bright, North. Cobbler 97 
‘ ee Se irch-warden, etc. 36 
an’ k’s thysen to thysen. * 48 

Keeper (keeper) An’ k ’e seed ya an roon’d, 

Keel round about the k with faces Lotos- Eaters 25 
Sweet-Gale rustle round the k; Edwin Morris 110 
sonpharsee rn cian A © aiding a oo oyage 13 
no air perplex i n Mem. iz 10 
‘ 9 conde gate hed ward, Gareth anit L. 354 

mast down’ 254 

weet ; ghey with tiumph, Rosatind 25 

wk-eyes are t, K wi i 
Made dull his inner, k his outer eye Last Tournament 366 
cloud of thought K, irrepressible. Lover's Tale ii 165 
then so k to seek The meanings ambush’d Tiresias 4 
I am not k of sight, The Ring 258 
Roof not a glance so k as thine Clear-headed friend T 
Those spirit-thrilling eyes so k and beautiful Ode to Memory 39 
about the circles of the globes Of her k e The Poet 44 
And sparkled k with frost against the hilt M., d’ Arthur 55 
tee began. pve St. Agnes’ Eve 22 
ote pra ape rn Aylmer’s Field 192 
Did the k shriek ‘ Yes love, yes, Edi ” 582 
Pierces the k seraphic flame From orb to orb, In Mem. zaz 27 
The sparkled k with frost, » leaeviit 5 
And k thro’ wordy snares to track »  xev3l 
can I doubt, who knew thee k In intellect, » exis 
And sparkled & with frost against the hilt : Pass. of Arthur 223 
When frost is k and days are brief— ‘o Ulysses 19 

Keener No k hunter after glory breathes. Lancelot and E. 156 
The memory’s vision hath a k ; Lover's Tale i 36 

Keenest Still with their fires Love tipt hisk darts; D.of F. Women 173 

Keenin’ (crying) Him an’ his childer wor k Tomorrow 86 

1 eomter That k in sweet April wakes, In Mem. exvi 2 

feen ee oe eee os & st bee Marr. of Geraint 773 
(s) there is the &; He shall not cross us 


Geraint and FE. 341 


k green 


Supp. Confessions 119 
ee re 70 ate foul with sin; Poet's Mind 36 
of salient 


5 springs K measure with thine own ? Adeline 27 
&’s real sorrow far away. Margaret 44 
Too long you k the upper skies ; Rosalind 35 
We must bind And k you fast, 7 Oras 
heart a charmed slumber k’s, Eleénore 128 
K’s his blue waters fresh for many a mile Mine be the strength 8 
Nor any train of reason Two Voices 50 

us swear an oath, and k it Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 108 
Ik smooth plats of fruitful ground, The Blackbird 3 
K dry their light from tears ; Of old sat Freedom 20 
* Here, take the goose, and k you warm, The Goose 7 
‘Sok you cold, or k you warm, » 
k a thing, its use will come. The Epic 42 
f .’ I said, ‘ this wonder k’s the house.’ Gardener’s D. 119 
Could & me from that Eden where she dwelt. » 191 
#’s us all in order more or less— Walk. to the Mail 23 
that trims us up, And k’s us tight ; dwin Morris 47 
and Fd If yet he k’s the power. Talking Oak 28 
to k My own full-tuned,— Love and Duty 39 
but that all Should & within, door shut, Godiva 41 
His state the king reposing k’s. Day-Dm., . P. 39 
geri faith and prayer Sur 23 
To best man under sun Lady Clare’31 
“ But & the secret for your life, ” 34 
“ But k the secret all ye can.’ - 42 
While we k a little breath ! Vision of Sin 192 


355 


Keep 


Keep (verb) (continued) betray the trust: K — 
sacred : ou might have won 19 


So might she k the house while he was gone. Enoch Arden 140 
Ka hearth and a clear fire for me, = 192 
till I come in K everything shipshape, e 220 
Not k it noble, make it nobler ? Aylmer’s Field 386 
k bim from the lust of blood That makes Incretius 83 
we k a chronicle With all about him ’— Princess, Pro. 27 
That love to k us children ! “= 133 


k your hoods about the face ; - t4 358 
surely, if your Highness k Your purport, = wt 211 
I broke the letter of it to k the sense. e iv 338 
And here he k’s me hostage for his son.’ = 405 
We did but k your surety for our son, ” » 25 
For now will cruel Ida & her back ; ‘ 84 
she would not k Her compact.’ a 323 
O if, I say, you k One that beats true woman, ” vi 179 
With one that cannot & her mind an hour: os 287 
What use to k them here—now ? _ 304 
I cannot k My heart an eddy from the brawling hour: ,, 321 
willing she should k Court-favour : - vit 5T 
seem to k her up but drag her down— Ss 270 
make herself her own To give or k, s 273 
k’s his wing’d affections clipt with crime : ea 316 
God bless the narrow sea which k’s her off, * Con. 51 
And k’s our Britain, whole within herself, a 52 
k it ours, O God, from brute control ; Ode on Well. 159 
k our noble England whole, fs 161 
k the soldier firm, the statesman pure: é 222 
thank God that I k my eyes. Grandmother 106 
Let darkness k her raven gloss : In Mem. i 10 
Who k’s the keys of all the creeds, a ravi 5 
How dare we k our Christmas-eve ; 5 axiz 4 
I strive To k so sweet a thing alive :’ * craze T 
* What k’s a spirit wholly true = lu9 
She k’s the gift of years before, » vert 25 
For who would & an ancient form rr cv 19 
Wek the day. With festal cheer, dp evit 21 
force, that k’s A thousand pulses dancing, »  exav ld 
tho’ as yet I k Within his court on earth, » exon 
1k but a man and a maid, Maud I iv 19 
I would not marvel at either, but k a temperate brain ; pe 40 
Should Nature k me alive, * vi 32 
Her brother, from whom I k aloof, ” 46 


K watch and ward, (repeat) - 58 
How can ye k me tether’d to you— Gareth and L. 115 
yet the which No man can k; = 272 
my knighthood & the vows they swore, = 602 
And k’s me in this ruinous castle here, Marr. of Geraint 462 
k’s the wear and polish of the wave. 682 


dress her beautifully and & her true ’— Geraint and E. 40 
not to speak to me, And thus ye k it! 2 79 
To k them in the wild ways of the wood, a5 187 
k a touch of sweet civility Here in the heart _ 312 
And if it were so do not & it back : * 316 


” 937 
Balin and Balan 105 
Merlin and V. 416 


To k him bright and clean as heretofore, 
Eats scarce enow to k his pulse abeat ; 
We could not & him silent, out he flash’d, 


To k me all to your own self,— ” 523 
I needed then no charm to & them mine But youth ad 547 
the Queen Might & her all his own: * 585 
meaning by it To k the list low and pretenders back, * 592 
For k it like a puzzle chest in chest, os 654 
But & that oath ye sware, ye might, perchance, » 688 
Then must she k it safelier. All was jest. Lancelot and E. 218 

‘ou k So much of what is graceful : x 1218 
To k them in all joyance : e 1324 
K him back Among yourselves. Pelleas and E. 190 
take him to you k off, 2 194 
And if thou & me in thy donjon here, ne 242 
Vows! did you & the vow you made to Mark Last Tournament 655 
house, That k’s the rust of murder on the walls— Guinevere 74 


Not only to k down the base in man, 480 
A strain to shame us ‘ & you to yourselves ; 
& thou thy name of ‘ Lover’s Bay.’ Lover's Tale i 15 


Keep 


Keep (verb) (continued) yet in him k’s A draught of that 
sweet fountain 


Lover’s Tale i 140 
It seem’d to k its sweetness to itself, 154 


” 


Are fashion’d by the channel which they k), is 567 
And k yourself, none knowing, to yourself ; » wild 
Sally she wesh’d foalks’ cloaths to k the wolf fro’ 

the door, North. Cobbler 29 
K the revolver in hand ! Def. of Lucknow 26 
The love that k’s this heart alive The Flight 35 
Could k their haithen kings in the flesh Tomorrow 70 
To k our English Empire whole ! Hands all Rownd 14 
I bad her k, Like a seal’d book, The Ring 122 
desire to k So skilled a nurse about you always— = 373 
How bright you k your marriage-ring ! Romney's R. 59 


Keeper (See also Keiper, Keeiper) There by a & shot at, 


slightly hurt, Aylmer’s Field 548 
escaped His k’s, and the silence which he felt, ” 839 
jam the doors, and bear The k’s down, Lucretius 170 
the k was one, so full of pride, Maud II v 79 
not with such a craziness as needs A cell and k), Lover’s Tale ww 164 
i the children play’d at k house. Enoch Arden 24 


did Enid, k watch, behold In the first shallow 

“It is not worth the k: let it go: 

to have my shield In k till I come.’ Lancelot and E. 383 

I said ‘ You were k with her, First el 64 

My giant ilex k leaf When frost is keen To Ulysses 18 
Kelt (See also Celt) Slav, Teuton, KX, I count them all 7 
Kem (came) An’ the sun k out of a cloud 
Kemble Garrick and statelier K, and the rest 


Geraint and E. 118 
Merlin and V. 396 


Tomorrow 37 
To W. C. Macready 7 


Ken to sea, as far as eye could k, Lover's Tale i 
Kendal I am all but sure I have—in K church— Romney's R. 19 
Kent lands in K and messuages in York, Edwin Morris 127 

On capes of Afric as on cliffs of K, W.to Marie Alex. 17 
Kep (kept) ‘Siver, I k’um, I k’um, my lass, 


fur to kick our Sally as k the wolf fro’ the door, 
I’a & thruf thick an’ thin Spinster’s S’s. 12 
boath on us k out o’ sight o’ the winders 
fur, Steevie, tha &’ it sa neat 
An’ ’e k his head hoop like a king Owd Roa 9 


Sa I ki’? my chair, fur I thowt she was nobbut a-rilin’ * 74 
k a-callin’ o’ Roa till ’e waggled *is tadil fur a bit, But 
the cocks k a-crawin’ an’ crawin’ 105 


Ik’ mysen meeak as a lamb, Churchwarden, ete. 41 
Kept (See alsoKep) Which k her throne unshaken still, To the Queen 34 


But good things have not k aloof, My life is full 2 
K watch, waiting decision, ok 143 


this k, Stored in some treasure-house M. d@’ Arthur 100 
on the leads we k her till she pigg’d. Walk. to the Mail 92 
But that his heavy rider k him down. Vision of Sin 4 
His worst he k, his best he gave. You might have won 26 
this he k Thro’ all his future ; Enoch Arden 236 
Smote him, as having k aloof so long. + 274 
but he was gone Who k it ; Pa 695 
put her little ones to school, And k them in it, » 707 
XK him a living soul. ne 804 
But k the house, his chair, and last his bed. ” 826 
His gazing in on Annie, his resolve, And how he k it. ms 864 
sow’d her name and k it green In living letters, Aylmer’s Field 88 
where his worldless heart had k it warm, fe 471 
yet her cheek K colour: wondrous ! n 506 
K to the gen now, and grove of pines, o 550 
she, who k a tender Christian hope, Sea Dreams 41 
(I k the book and had my finger in it) Princess, Pro. 53 
I k mine own Intent on her, = vi 441 
She k her state, and left the drunken king ie iui 229 
then, climbing, Cyril k With Psyche, e 354 
Saw that they k& apart, no mischief done ; A w 340 
why k ye not your faith? O base and bad! “ 077 
Part sat like rocks: part reel’d but k their seats : 496 
His foes were thine ; he k us free ; Ode on Well. 91 
pe men who fought, and k it ours. r= 158 

ike ballad-burthen music, k, The Daisy 77 
My blood an even tenor k, In Mem. lexav1T 
In those fall’n leaves which k their green, ma aev 23 
& itself warm in the heart of my dreams, Maud I vi 18 


356 Kill 


But k it oat omnes Supe at OE. * 703 
But Enid ever k the silk, i 841 
Because she k the letter of his word, Geraint and E, 455 
Like that which k the heart of Eden green z 770 
But k myself aloof till I was c ; * 872 
And there he k the justice of the Ki _ 956 
Some lost, some stolen, some as relics k. Merlin and V. 453 
since he k his mind on one sole aim, Fe 626 
Some cause had k him sunder’d from his wife : - 715 
and took the shield, There k it, Lancelot and E. 398 
friend Might have well k his secret. « 593 
k The one-day-seen Sir Lancelot in her heart, pa 746 
And faith unfaithful & him falsely true cs 8TT 
There two stood arm’d, and & the door ; ci 1247 
a maid, Who k our holy faith among her kin Holy Grail 697 


Arthur k his best until the last ; 

a lion on each side That k the entry, 
Sir Pelleas k the field With honour : 
still he k his watch beneath the wall. ; 
Wide o were the gates, And no watch k; 

this k, Stored in some treasure-house 
But still I k my eyes upon the sky. 

And k it thro’ a hundred years of gloom, 
* Bygones ! you k yours hush’d,’ I said, 
They k their faith, their freedom, M 2 
saw the death, but k the deck, 


and tna k her winter snow. Demeter and P. 115 
a loved me, k your word. The Ring 290 
their watch upon the ring and you. » 800 
Ik it as a sacred amulet About me,— S 442 
a woman, God bless her, k me from Hell. Pets 
Kerchief about ribbon, glove Or k; Aylmer’s Field 
Kernel trash’ he said, * but with a k in it. Princess ti 395 
The k of the shrivell’d fruit Ancient Sage 121 
Kestrel Kite and k, wolf and wolfkin, i 
Kettle (See also Kittle) And hurl’d the pan and k. The Goose 28 
wi’ my oan k theere o’ the hob, Spinster’s S’s. 9 


Kex tho’ the rough k break The starr’d mosaic, 


Key (See also Kays) and opens but to golden k’s. Locksley Hall 100 
With half a sigh she turn’d the k he Letters 18 
Who keeps the k’s of all the c In Mem. «aii 5 
That Shadow waiting with the k’s, Pe xxvi 15 
And lives to clutch n k’s, * lxiv 10 


SS Os Des, ike a rusty k Turn’d in 
a lock, 
‘ Authority of the Church, Power of the k’s! ’— 


Given thee the k’s of the great Ocean-sea ? Columbus 149 
and since The k to that weird casket, Ancient Sage 254 
The golden k’s of East and West. To Marq. Gig det 
I felt for what I could not find, the k, The Ring 440 
Keys (ofa piano) Turn’d as he sat, and struck the k The Islet T 
and by their clash, And prelude on the k, Sisters (E. and E.) 2 
would drop from the chords or the k, The Wreck 27 
Keystone For barefoot on the k, Gareth and L. 214 
Khan given the Great K’s eg pe to the Moor, Columbus 109 
Kick all women k against their Lords Princess iv 412 
an’ I gied our Sally a k, North. Cobbler 36 
I seead that our Sally went laimed Cos’ 0’ the k as 
I gied ’er, Z 40 
Heer wur a fall fro’ a kiss to a k - 57 
fur to k our Sally as ne the wolf fro’ the door, Fs 59 
mob’s million feet Will & you from your place, The Fleet 19 
I fetcht ’im a k an’ ’e went. Owd Rod 62 
Kick’d X, he returns: do ye not hate him, Pelleas and E. 264 
An’ I thowt ’at I k’im agean, but I k thy Moother 
istead. Owd Roa 67 
Kid Seethed like the k in its own mother’s milk ! Merlin and V. 869 
Kilaué4 wallow in fiery riot and revel On K, Kapiolani 9 
Kill eyes, That care not whom the Rosalind 37 


yk ‘ 
why should you k yourself And make them orphans 
monsters only e to k Time by the fire in 
winter.’ 


Enoch Arden 394 
Princess, Pro. 204 


Kill 357 Kindle 
Kill (continued) ‘ K him now, The tyrant! k him Princess, Pro. 206 Kind (adj.) (continued) XK, like a man, was he; like a 
K us with pity, break us with ourselves— * iii 258 _ man, Grandmother 70 
some grand fight to k and make an end = iv 591 Stiles where we stay’d to be k, Window, Marr. Morn. 7 
eng eM yours, that could not k, re vi 186 So k an office hath done, In Mem. xvii 1T 
that Which k’s me with myself, and drags * 307 ‘How ! how k! and he is gone.’ = za 20 
Mammonite mother k’s her babe for a burial fee, Maud I i 45 He looks so cold: she thinks him k. » revit 24 
the churchmen fain would k their church, » 11028 we cannot be k to each other here for an hour; Maud I w 28 
K the foul thief, and wreak me for my son.’ Gareth and L, 363 Nor her, who is neither courtly nor k, és v 27 
I , and tho’ he k me for it, Geraint and E. 137 her eye seem’d full Of a k intent to me, ” v7 41 
shivers, ere he springs and k’s. Pelleas and E. 286 Now I thought she was k Ss ziv 26 
tho’ ye k my hope, not yet my love, o 303 And says he is rough but k, » «ia TO 
Christ k me then But I will slice him * 337 K ? but the deathbed desire Spurn’d by this heir a 17 
* Will the child k me with her innocent talk ?’ Guinevere 214 Rough but k? yet I know He plotted against me z 79 
* Will the child & me with her foolish prate ? ’ sh A aa K to Maud ? that were not amiss. = 82 
shall I k myself? What help in that ? I cannot k my Well, rough but k; why let it be so: 5 83 
sin, If soul be soul; nor can I k my shame ; » 620 Not beautiful now, not even k ; Il v 66 
K or be kill’d, live or die, Def. of Lucknow 41 Is it k to have made me a grave so rough, 97 
k Their babies at the breast for hate of Spain— Columbus 179 surely, some k heart will come To bury me, is 102 
ih. enemy, for you hate him,’ Locksley H., Sixty 94 such a silence is more wise than k.’ Merlin and V. 289 
Mother, dare you k your child ? Forlorn 31 And & the woman’s eyes and innocent, Holy Grail 393 
Kill’d Ihavekmyson. I have k him— Dora 159 thine is more to me—soft, ious, k— Last Tournament 560 
Till, k with some luxurious Vision of Sin 43 May those k eyes for ever dwell ! Miller’s D. 220 
latest fox—where started—k In such a bottom Aylmer’s Field 253 XK hearts are more than coronets, L. C. V.de Vere 55 
This in thee has k it. Princess vii 350 And say to Robin a k word, May Queen, Con. 45 
bees are still’d, the flies are k, Window, Winter 10 But though we love k Peace so well, Third of Feb. 9 
Or kin his horse. In Mem. vi 40 * Yea, my & lord,’ said the glad youth, Geraint and E. 241 
As the churches have k their Christ. Maud II » 29 * Would some of your k people take him up, pa 543 
I should not less have k him. Geraint and E. 845 Manners so k, yet stately, such a grace ¥ 861 
fire of Heaven has k the barren cold, Balin and Balan 440 but his voice and his face were not k, In the Child. Hosp. 15 
K with a word worse than a life of blows ! Merlin and V. 870 the crew were gentle, the captain k ; The Wreck 129 
XK with unutterable unkindliness.’ ” 886 yer Honour’s the thrue ould blood that always manes 
And here a thrust that might have k, Lancelot and E. 25 to be k, ; Tomorrow 5 
K in a tilt, come next, five summers back, Guinevere 321 Than ha’ spoken as k as you did, First Quarrel 73 
Gawain k In Lancelot’s war, Pass. of Arthur 30 he was always k to me. ; x 90 
they k him, they k him for robbing the mail, Rizpah 34 for it’s k of you, Madam, to sit by an old dying 
who k him and hang’d him there a 40 wife. Rizpah 21 
ill or be k, live or die, Def. of Lucknow 41 I think that you mean to be k, ee: 
Those that in barbarian burials k the slave, Locksley H., Sixty 67 so harsh, as those that should be k ? The Flight 102 
— madness muzzled, every serpent passion k, = 167 ou look so k That = will not deny Romney’s R. 21 
quick tears k the Demeter and P. 108 count you k, I hold you true ; The Wanderer 13 
; She has k him, has k him, has k him’ Bandit’s Death 36 Kind (s) (See also Human-kind) Yet is there plenty 
Killest O thou that k, hads’t thou known, Aylmer’s Field 738 of the k.’ ; Two Voices 33 
sas Fi half & him With kisses, Lover's Tale iv 377 She had the passions of her k, L. C. V. de Vere 35 
Kin His axe to slay my k. Talking Oak 236 Would serve his k in deed and word, Love thou thy land 86 
I am well-to-do—no k, no care, Enoch Arden 418 all k’s of thought, That verged upon them, Gardener’s D. 70 
shafts Of gentle satire, k to charity, Princess ti 469 ever cared to better his own k, Sea Dreams 201 
If of their k Third of Feb. 39 Beastlier than any phantom of his k Lucretius 196 
but f mine, Of closest k to me Gareth and L. 127 Lucius Junius Brutus of my k ? Princess ii 284 
Thou that art her k, Go likewise ; . 378 According to the coarseness of their k, j. iv. 346 
Thou shalt give back their earldom to thy k Marr. of Geraint 585 there a k of beauty in detail . 448 
in the field were Lancelot’s kith and k Lancelot and E. 466 inap t k of a dream. Grandmother 82 
drave his kith and k, And all the Table Round 3 498 Has made me kindly with my k, In Mem. lavi T 
little cause for laughter: his own k— im 597 But thou and I are one in k, » lened 
His kith and k, not knowing, set upon him ; a 599 What k of life is that I lead ; » ltezzo8 
Past up the still rich city to his k, ” 802 I will not shut me from my k, » evil 
Far up the dim rich city to her k; a 845 and that of a k The viler, as underhand, Maud Ii 27 
Tapeent's kith and k so worship him Holy Grail 651 I am one with my k, » LIT vid8 
our holy faith among her £ In secret, OT think what & of bird it is That si Marr. of Geraint 331 
all his kith and k Clave to him, Guinevere 439 Came purer pleasure unto mortal Geraint and E. 765 
call My sister’s son—no k of mine, A oye and to hate his k With such a hate, Balin and Balan 127 
laid her in the vault of her own k. Lover’s Tale iv 39 But kindly man moving among his k : Lancelot and E. 265 
There was a farmer in Dorset of Harry’s k, First Quarrel 17 Being mirthful he, but in a stately kK— . 322 
Rizpah 70 in me lived a sin, So strange, of such a k, Holy Grail 173 


we ourselves but half as good, as k, 
Isitk? Speak to her I say: 


North. Cobbler 114 
V. of Maeldune 47 
De Prof., Two G.16 
Locksley H., Sixty 56 
Walk. to the Mail A 


Talking Oak 169 
Locksley Hall 70 
Will Water. 10 
Princess 4 71 


«  @201 
» vt 248 


Seem’d my reproach? He is not of my k. 

Experience, in her & Hath foul’d me— 

chain that bound me to my k. 

sadness at the doubtful doom of human k ; 

till Self died out in the love of his k; 

Some half remorseful & of pity too— 
Kinder girl Seem’d & unto Philip than to him; 

The night to me was k than the day ; 
Kindle The dim curls & into sunny rings ; 

For an your fire be low ye k mine! 

' leaves i’ the middle to k the fire ; 
they meet And & generous purpose, 


Pelleas and E. 311 
Last Tournament 317 
Locksley H., Sixty 52 

To Virgil 24 
Vastness 28 

The Ring 375 
Enoch Arden 42 
Lover’s Tale i 611 
Tithonus 54 
Gareth and L. T11 
Village Wife 72 
Tiresias 128 


Kindled 358 


Kindled (adj. and part) (See also All-kindled, Rosy- 
kindled) Returning with hot cheek and k eyes. Alexander 14 
She spake With k eyes : Princess iti 334 
Thy gloom is k at t tips, In Mem. xrrziz 11 
And the live green had k into flowers, Gareth and L. 185 
hear His voice in battle, and be k by it, Geraint and E. 175 
her bloom A rosy dawn k in stainless heavens, Pelleas and E. 72 
a sacrifice K by fire from heaven : 3 146 
but & from within As ’twere with dawn. Lover's Tale i 73 
Mark is k on thy lips Most gracious ; Last Tournament 561 
And, who, when his anger was k, The Wreck 17 
Kindled (verb) When wine and free companions k him, Geraint and E. 293 
And k all the plain and all the wold. Balin and Balan 441 
k the pyre, and all Stood round it, Death of Genone 65 
Kindlier since man’s first fall, Did k unto man, Lancelot and E. 860 
He might be k: happily come the day ! Sir J. Oldcastle 23 
For thro’ that dawning gleam’d a k hope Enoch Arden 833 
but k than themselves To ailing wife Aylmer’s Field 176 
After an angry dream this k glow = 411 
A k influence reign’d ; Princess vii 20 
And out of memories of her k days, = 106 
And each reflects a k day ; In Mem. c 18 
The | t heart, the k hand ; » e330 
And yielding to his k moods, Merlin and V.174 
With all the k colours of the field.’ Last Tournament 224 
Our k, trustier Jaques, past away ! To W. H. Brookfield 11 
and burn the k brutes alive. Locksley H., Sixty 96 
Something k, higher, holier— i 160 
But younger k Gods to bear us down, Demeter and P. 131 
Kindliest O heart, with k motion warm, In Mem. lzxxv 34 
The truest, k, noblest-hearted wife Romney’s R. 35 
Kindliness She beloved for a k Rare in Fable On Jub. Q. Victoria 4 
Kindling And Gareth answer’d her with k eyes, 
(repeat) Gareth and L. 41, 62 
A head with k eyes above the throng, 646 


Kindly 0 blessings on his k voice and on his silver hair! May Queen, Con. 13 
O blessings on his k heart and on his silver head ! 15 


But you can talk! yours is a k vein: Edwin Morris 81 
break In full and k blossom. Will Water. 24 
To vary from the k race of men, Tithonus 29 
And the k earth shall slumber, Hall 130 
Proudly turns he round and k, L. of Burleigh 55 
And dwelt a moment on his k face, Enoch Arden 326 
He could not see, the k human face, Nor ever hear 
a k voice, ea 581 
officers and men Levied a k tax upon themselves, a 663 
Never one k smile, one k word : Aylmer’s Field 564 
‘ Nay,’ said the k wife to comfort him, Sea Dreams 140 
‘TI loathe it: he had never k heart, - 200 
A word, but one, one little k word, Princess vi 258 
Has made me k with my kind, In Mem. lrvi T 
half exprest And loyal unto k laws. » lexav 16 
To pledge them with a k tear, Ft we 10 
How modest, k, all-accomplish’d, wise, Ded. of Idylls 18 
So with a k hand on Gareth’s arm Gareth and L. 578 
Here ceased the k mother out of breath ; Marr. of Geraint 732 
And all the k warmth of Arthur’s hall Balin and Balan 236 
But k man moving among his kind : Lancelot and E. 265 
There the good mother’s k ministering, Lover’s Tale iv 92 
bear the sword Of Justice—-what! the kingly kboy; Sir J. Oldcastle 88 
Their k native princes slain or slaved, Columbus 174 
I sorrow for that k child of Spain 7 212 
Thanks to the k dark faces who fought with us, Def. of Incknow 70 
And last in k curves, with gentlest fall, De hk by Two G. 23 
And greet it with a k smile ; To E. Fitzgerald 4 
And at home if I sought for a k caress, The Wreck 31 
K landlord, boon companion— Locksley H., Sixty 240 
From war with k links of gold, Epilogue 16 
If, glancing downward on the k sphere Poets and their B.9 
smiled, and making with a k pinch The Ring 314 
Nor ever cheer’d you with a k smile, pint OSS 
Kindly-hearted So spake the k-h Earl, Marr. of Geraint 514 
Kindness I could trust Your k. To the Queen 20 
looking ancient k on thy pain. Locksley Hall 85 
I think your k breaks me down; Enoch Arden 318 


King 
Kindness (continued) money can be repaid; Not k 
co co seal J Enoch Arden 321 
Soul-stricken at their k to him, Aylmer’s Field 525 
summer of his faded love, Or ordeal by k; * 561 
more in k than in love, Merlin and V. 907 


Kindred (adj.} But branches current yet in k veins.’ uw 
To black and brown on k brows. In Mem. lzvix 16 
To-day they count as k souls ; = aciz 19 
But each has pleased a k eye, pa el7 
Kindred (s) Grate her harsh k in the grass : Princess iv 125 
Thy k with the great of old. In Mem. laziv 8 
craft of k and the Godless hosts Of heathen Guinevere 427 
Kine Sadly the far k loweth : Leonine Eleg. 9 
fields between Are dewy-fresh, browsed by deep- 
udder’d k, Gardener’s D. 46 
white oh gn s and the trees (repeat) In Mem. cev 15, 51 
King (See Sea-king, Warrior-king) Could give 
warrior k’s of old, To the Queen 4 
K’s have no such couch as thine, A Dirge 40 
But the k of them all would carry me, The Mermaid 45 
Paes. gig de oricllgh, oye Palace of Art 14 
stay’d the Ausonian k to hear Of wisdom and of law. “ lil 
The heads and crowns of k’s ; ‘- 152 
black-bearded k’s with wolfish eyes, D. of F. Women 111 
the mighty hearts Of captains and of k’s. Pe 176 
kneeling, with one arm about her k, ” 270 
took it, and have worn it, like a k: M. d’ Arthur 33 
* It is not meet, Sir K, to leave thee thus * 
So strode he back slow to the wounded K. (repeat) , 65, 112 
if a k demand An act unprofitable, * 95 
K is sick, and knows not what he does. - 97 
Stored in some treasure-house of mighty k’s, a 101 
Authority forgets a dying k, ef 121 
So sight tae, Melboring Sad seeds ae 
, Muttering murmuring = 
three Queens Put forth their hands, and took the K, » 206 
So like a shatter’d column lay the XK ; x 221 
charged Before the eyes of ladies and of k’s. ud 225 
And came again together on the k A Court 36 
There came a mystic token from the k Edwin Morris 132 
Tr little profits an idle k. Ulysses 1 
Than those old portraits of old R’s, [Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 23 
His state the k reposing keeps. He must have 
been a jovial k. - 39 
And last with these the k awoke, me Revival 17 
‘ Pardy,’ return’d the k, * but still My joints 7 25 
In robe and crown the k stept down, Beggar Maid 5 
‘ Death is k, and Vivat Rex ! Vision of Sin 119 
No blazon’d statesman he, nor k. You might have won 24 
Like that long-buried body of the k, Aylmer’s Field 3 
Fs apm. | from the midriff of a prostrate k— * 16 
the voice that calls Doom upon k’s, » 742 
broke The statues, k or saint, or founder fell ; Sea Dreams 224 
K of the East altho’ he seem, LIweretius 133 


Whose death-blow struck the dateless doom of k’s, 


counts and k’s Who laid about them at their wills Princess, Pro. 30 
pany ey ong nels fay ph ; 35 
my ather thought a kak; ye a 

they saw the k; he took the gifts ; we 46 
Tore the k’s letter, snow’d it down, . 61 
In this report, this answer of a k, os 70 
‘No!’ Roar’d the rough k, ‘you shall not ; = 87 
And in the imperial found the k. oF 113 
without a star, Not likeak: x . 118. 
Thus the k; And I, tho’ nettled * 162 
show’d the late-writ letters of the k. rt 115 
“If the k,’ he said, ‘ Had given us letters, i 180 
The k would bear him out :’ “ 182 
when the k Kiss’d her cheek, 4 ti 263 
‘ Our k expects—was there no precontract ? ttt 207 
kept her state, and left the drunken k 3 229 
the tumult and the k’s Were shadows ; : iv 564 
old k’s Began to wag their baldness 7 718 


y a 


359 


King 
King (continued) ‘K, you are free! We did but keep you 

sure’ Princess v 24 
(thus the K Roar’d) make yourself a man to fight ” 34 
and Found the gray K’s at parle * 114 
‘ Not war, if possible, O k,’ I said, =A 126 
I hold her, k, True woman : = 179 
Then rode we with the old k across the lawns ci 236 
infuse my tale of love In the old k’s ears, ; 241 
then rose a cry As if to greet the k; 249 
then took the k His three broad sons ; ; 268 
Hungry for honour. for his k. > 314 
© Boys !’ shriek’d the old x, =). oo 
I told the k that I was pledged To fight in tourney = 352 
= En tine k, hie Game, reco) yey a = 

spindling is Gama ’d in rance. a 
Thus the hard old k: I took m Rave, s 467 
I thought on all the wrathful k said, “ 473 
K, camp and college turned to hollow shows ; x 478 
k in bitter scorn Drew from my neck the painting » 109 
the small k moved beyond his wont. ss 265 
Before these k’s we embrace you once more m 294 
Help, father, ‘. $ to the k: e 305 
Passionate tears Follow’d: the k replied not ms 312 
the k her father charm’d Her w soul é 345 
The k is scared, the soldier will not fight, ; » Con, 60 
More joyful than the city-roar that hails Premier et 

ork! = 
ing realms and k’s from shame ; Ode on Well. 68 
Aru barking for the thrones of Ps a 121 


Bride of the heir of the k’s of the sea— 
bay” ight divine is deathless k, W. to Marie Alex. 29 
‘The K is In child and wife ; The Victim 25 
The K was hunting in the wild ; ” 30 
The XK return’d from out the wild, A 41 
The K bent low, with hand on brow, ” 53 
The K was shaken with holy fear ; ” 5T 
TV’ll be K of the Queen of the wrens, Window, Spring 15 
The fire-crown’d k of the wrens, = Ay8 
flit like the k of the wrens with a crown of fire 16 
He ‘d at counsellors and k’s, In Mem. laxiv 23 
ee es one Blaxo Rs: »  wevitt 19 
By a k, at heart a clown ; . ext 4 
Love is and was my Lord and K, = exxvi 1 
hedge gen Pry despot k’ "Maud I 239 
8, x 
EET itaitd Kis copecicnse on bie &; Ded. of Idylls 8 
Thou noble Father of her K’s to be, Pa 34 
Leopoaran, the K of i Com. of Arthur 1 
many a k ere Arthur came Ruled in this isle, ~ 5 
Their k and «chy ell ay gga reign’d. ie 19 
And wallow’d in the gardens of the K. 5 25 
then his brother k, Urien, assail’d him : oR 35 
the K Sent to him, sayi ees ee ‘s = 
these, Colleaguing with a score of petty k’s, i 
This is the son of Gorlois, not the K; This is the 
son of Anton, not the K.’ “s 73 
What i to reign a lonely k, e 82 
when the & had set his banner broad, 35 101 
now the Barons and the k’s prevail’d, And now the K, 4, 105 
ading all his knighthood threw the k’s Ebel $a¥ 
‘Thou dost not doubt me K, e 126 
I know thee for my K !’ n 130 
Debating— How should I that vay ra ae ah a er 
Give m eer sav to ak, a k’s son ? ’— : 
* Sir rad there be ree aid en that know: re 149 
when they came before him, the K said, i 166 
So ya besigenmnaiys of ea eae 
wer of the os 

Be art hale, your k A hundred Yolces 

cried ‘ Away with him! Nok of ours! ason 

of Gorlois he, Or else the child of Anton, and 

no k, ” 230 
And while the people clamour’d for a k, % 235 


King (continued) Then while the AK debated with 
himself 


King 


Com. of Arthur 238 
: 246 


’ 


K Made feast for, saying, as they sat at meat, 

Yea, but ye—think ye this k— 

‘O K,’ she cried, * and I will tell thee : 

* Be thou the &, and we will work thy will 

Then the X in low deep tones, 

flash A momentary likeness of the K : 

She gave the K his huge cross-hilted sword, 

So this great brand the k Took, 

therefore Arthur’s sister ?’ asked the K. 

this A is fair Beyond the race of Britons 

* Ay,’ said the A, ‘ and hear ye such a cry ? 

K !’ she cried, * and I will tell thee true: 

I surely thought he would be k. 

Merlin ever served about the K, Uther, before he died 

two Left the still K, and passing forth to breathe, 

cried ‘The K! Here is an heir for Uther!’ 

Fear not to give this K thine only child, 

Speak of the K; and Merlin in our time Hath spoken 
ill these and all men hail him for their k.’ 

a —— k, Now looming, and now lost ; 

while the phantom k Sent out at times a voice ; 

crying *‘ No k of ours, No son of Uther, and no k of 
ours ;” 

but the K stood out in heaven, Crown’d. 

the K That morn was married, 

The Sun of May descended on their K, 

* K and my lord, I love thee to the death !’ 

Fulfil the boundless purpose of their K !’ 

Arthur’s knighthood sang before the K :— 

“Let the X reign.’ (repeat) 


” 


» 


250 


Com. of Arthur 484, 487, 490, 


493, 496, 499, 502 


‘ Strike for the K and live! his knights have 


heard That God hath told the K a secret word. Com. of Arthur 488 


* Strike for the K and die! and if thou diest, 


The Kis K, x 494 
*The K will follow Christ, and we the K . 500 
To wage my wars, and worship me their K ; * 508 
the K Drew in the petty princedoms under him, & 516 
as a false knight Or evil k before my lance Gareth and L. 6 
Then were I wealthier than a leash of k’s.’ P 51 
ever since when traitor to the K He fought 2 76 
mother, there was once a K, like ours. 3 101 
the K Set two before him. One was fair, = 103 
And these were the conditions of the K : = 107 
follow the Christ, the K, Live pure, speak true, 

right wrong, follow the K— ” U7 
Or will not deem him, wholly proven K—Albeit in 

mine own heart I knew him K, 2 122 
Life, limbs, for one that is not proven K ? “a 129 
Who should be K save him who makes us free ? ’ 7 138 
Before you ask the K to make thee knight, se 145 
Nor ee: name to any—no, not the K.’ 171 
city of Enchanters, built By fairy K’s.’ x 200 
this K is not the A, But only changeling out of 

Fairyland, * 202 
come to see The glories of our K : “: 244 
Doubt if the K be X at all, or come From Fairy- 

land ; and whether this be built By magic, and 

by a K’s and Queens ; a 246 
a Fairy A And Fairy Queens have built the city, “2 258 
For there is nothing in it as it seems Saving the 

K; tho’ some there be that hold The K a 

shadow, and the city real : = 265 
for the K Will bind thee by such vows, ” 269 
And now thou goest up to mock the K, * 292 
ancient k’s who did their days in stone ; > 305 
As in the presence of a gracious k. By 316 
K Throned, and delivering doom— ne 320 
The truthful K will doom me when I speak.’ * 324 
and faith in their great K, with pure Affection, ‘ 330 
a widow crying to the K,* A boon, Sir K ! ‘ 333 
“A boon, Sir K! Thine enemy K, am I. ny 351 
‘A boon, Sir K! Iam her kinsman, I. = 365 


King 


King (continued) came Sir Kay, the seneschal, and 


cried, ‘ A boon, Sir K ! 
Arthur, ‘ We sit X, to help the wrong’d Thro’ all 


our realm. 
k’s of old had doom’d thee to the flames, 


‘ity, : 
aes yor eavtur ta the land, The Onentah . 
Delivering, that his lord, the vassal k, 

Being a k, he trusted his liege-lord 
made him knight because men call him k. 
The k’s we found, ye know we stay’d their hands 

From war among themselves, but left them k’s ; 
Mark hath tarnish’d the great name of k, 
Approach’d between them toward the KX, 

‘ A boon, Sir XK (his voice was all ashamed), 

To him the K, ‘ A goodly youth and worth a 
goodlier boon ! 

Think ye this fellow will poison the K’s dish ? 

Gareth bow’d himself With all obedience to the K, 

one would praise the love that linkt the A And 

Lancelot—how the K had saved his life In battle 

twice, and Lancelot once the K’s— 

On Caer-Eryri’s highest found the K, A naked babe, 
nay, the K’s—Descend into the city :’ 


sé BESE &8 


888 & 


whereon he sought The XK alone, and found, Es 541 
the K’s calm eye Fell on, and check’d, a 547 
And uttermost obedience to the K.’ -- 555 
“My 4&, for hardihood I can promise thee. ” 557 
K— Make thee my knight in secret ? " 563 
Let Lancelot know, my A, let Lancelot know, * 567 
K— But wherefore would ye men should wonder 

at you ? ” 569 
rather for the sake of me, their K, 571 
on Gareth’s arm Smiled the great K, “ 579 
‘O K, for thou hast driven the foe without, . 593 
Rest would I not, Sir A’, an I were k, ” 597 
‘ They be of foolish fashion, O Sir K, » 628 
such As have nor law nor k; " 632 
* A boon, Sir K—this quest !’ = 647 
K, thou knowest thy kitchen-knave am I, ” 649 
Thy promise, K,’ and Arthur glancing at him, i 652 
she lifted either arm, ‘ Fie on thee, K ! - 658 
Fled down the lane of access to the K, . 661 
pavement where the K would pace At sunrise, " 667 
And out by this main doorway past the K. ” 671 
and cried, ‘ God bless the K, and all his fellowship !’ a 698 
the K hath past his time—My scullion knave ! ” 709 
Thence, if the K awaken from his craze, “i 724 
* Kay, wherefore wilt thou go against the K, » 727 
But ever meekly served the K in thee ? * 729 
‘ Wherefore did the K Scorn me ? " 737 
In uttermost obedience to the K. ay 833 
And pray’d the K would grant me Lancelot ” 856 
whether she be mad, or else the K, a 875 
To crave again Sir Lancelot of the K. - 882 
shame the K for only yielding me My champion x 898 
lay Among the ashes and wedded the K’s son.’ * 904 
The X in utter scorn Of thee and thy much foll . 918 
take his horse And arms, and so return him to the K. = 956 
and thee the K Gave me to ga, & 1013 
and Gareth sent him to the K. e 1051 
hath not our good K Who lent me thee, a 1070 
thought the A Scorn’d me and mine ; ~ 1165 
Saving that you mistrusted our good K a 1172 
knight art thou To the K’s best wish. » 1259 
They hate the K, and Lancelot, the K’s friend, = 1418 
going to the k, He made this pretext. Marr. of Geraint 32 
XK himself should please To cleanse this common sewer = 38 
and the & Mused for a little on his plea, # 41 
Forgetful of his promise to the K, af 50 
these things he told the K. Then the good K gave 

order to let blow His horns Ps 151 
not mindful of his face In the K’s hall, ” 192 


This gray K Show’d us a shrine wherein were wonders— _,, 


the K So prizes—overprizes—gentleness, 

I pray the K To let me bear some token of his Queen 
she smiled and turn’d her to the K, 

The crown is but the shadow of the K 

But light to me! no shadow, O my K, 

move In music with his Order, and the K. 


Whom all men rate the k of courtesy. 

Our noble X will send thee his own leech— 

stay’d to crave permission of the K, 

the castle of a K, the hall Of Pellam, 

found the g-eetings both of knight and K 

and break the A And all his Table.’ 

Behold, I fly from shame, A lustful X, 

Wilt surely guide me to the warrior K, 

wander’d from her own K’s golden head, 

* Rise, my sweet X, and kiss me on the lips, 

Meet is it the good K be not deceived. 

Mark The Cornish XK, had heard a wandering voice, 

My father died in battle against the K, 

Thy blessing, stainless K ! 

My father died in battle for thy K, 

Poor wretch—no friend !—and now by Mark the K 

stainless bride of stainless K— 

Gn 5 sed pend ego bp ee 
e u er one by: 

Vivien shout seheaph the iiiemeles K . d 

Had built the K his havens, ships, and halls, 

(As sons of k’s loving in pupi 

* There lived a & in most Eastern East, 

The K impaled him for his piracy ; 

brutes of mountain back That carry k’s in castles, 

a wizard who might teach the K Some charm, 

He promised more than ever k has given, 

the K Pronounced a dismal sentence, 

Or like a k, not to be trifled with— 

And so by force they dragg’d him to the K. And 
then he taught K to charm the Queen In 
such-wise, that no man could see her more, Nor 
saw she save the K, who wrought the charm, 

K Made proffer of the league ve page mines, 

holy k, whose hymns Are chanted in the minster, 

A rumour runs, she took him for the K, 

Arthur, blameless K and stainless man ?’ 

the good k means to blind himself, 

were he not crown’d K, coward, and fool.’ 

*O true and tender! O my liege and K! 

the court, the A, dark in your light, 

Arthur, long before they crown’d him K, 

two brothers, one a k, had met And fought 

he, that once was k, had on a crown Of diamonds, 
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court and K And all the kindly warmth of Arthur’s hall | 
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words Of so great men as Lancelot and our K 


Till he by miracle was approven K : 


King 361 King 
King (continued) Heard * Lo, thou likewise King (continued) those that had not, stood before the K, Holy Grail 724 
shalt be K? Thereafter, when a K, he had the ‘Among the devices of our k's ; fog? ne. ae 
Pluck’d from the crown, Lancelot and E. 55 stood, Until the K espied him, saying i 15S 
I Divinely, are the yy not the K’s— = 59 Lancelot,’ ask’d the K, ‘ my friend, " 164 
Lancelot, where he stood beside the “ 85 *O K!’—and when he paused, methought I spied 4 1 ACT 
‘Sir KX, mine ancient wound is hardly whole, " 93 ‘O K, my friend, if friend of thine I be, ae Ri 
the K first at him, then her, * 94 But such a blast, my K, began to blow, = 795 
take Their cmerg now the trustful K is gone!’ a 101 Now bolden’d by the silence of his K,— » 857 
while the k Would listen * 115 “O K, my liege,’ he said, ‘ Hath Gawain fail’d me 858 
* Arthur, 4 = ag eons the faultless K, a 121 * Deafer,’ said the blameless K, = 869 
I Before a k who his own word, . 143 if the K Had seen the sight he would have sworn 
our true k Will then allow your pretext, Re 152 the vow: a 903 
I might guess thee chief of those, After the K, * 184 the K must guard That which he rules, ss 905 
By castle Gurnion, where the glorious K ma 293 spake the K: I knew not all he meant.’ * 920 
I myself beheld the K Charge at the head ” 303 Sir K, All that belongs to knighthood, Pelleas and E. 8 
the K, However mild he seems at home, ¥ 310 there were those who knew him near the K, = 15 
et ome leg mp nace sede K of k’s, 5 424 to find Caerleon and the K, s 22 
Until they found clear-faced K, a 432 I Go likewise: shall I lead you to the K ?’ 2 107 
Blazed the last diamond of the nameless k, Abt he knew himself Loved of the K : a 154 
K, duke, earl, Count, baron— a 464 she mock’d his vows and the great K, = 252 
waste marches, k’s of desolate i ad 527 the K hath bound And sworn me to this brotherhood ;’ F 448 
knights and k’s, there breathes not agnal pg = 540 the K Hath made us fools and liars. zi 478 
Wroth that the K’s command to sally 2 560 “Is the K true?’ ‘The K !’ said Percivale. a 535 
made him leave The banquet, and concourse of To whom the K, ‘ Peace to thine eagle-borne Last Tournament 33 
knights and k’s. r 562 Arm’d for a day of glory before the X. zs 55 
ridd’n away to die?’ So fear’d the K, a 508 A churl, to whom indignantly the K. rs 61 
And when the K demanded how she knew, a 575 * Tell thou the K and all his liars, ef 7 
hide his name From all men, ev’n the K, % 581 and tend him curiously Like a k’s heir, “ 91 
Then oy the K: ‘ Far lovelier in our Lancelot a 588 Yet better if the K abide, x 109 
+ na held and most familiar friend a 592 for the K has will’d it, it is well.’ Z 111 
flung Down on the &’s couch, = 610 the K Turn’d to him saying, ‘ Is it then so well ? a 113 
O loyal of our noble K, ~ 652 cursed The dead babe and the follies of the K ; = 163 
ight your K! And lose the quest 3 654 Are winners in this pastime of our K. a 199 
- was the K! our ! - 665 Dagonet, skipping, ‘ Arthur, the K’s ; a 262 
there told the K What the K knew, iH 706 Ingocence the Queen Lent to the A, and Innocence 
The seldom-frowning K frown’d, _ 715 the A Gave for a prize— = 294 
Obedience is the courtesy due to k’s.’ x 718 ‘Fear God: honour the K— is 302 
Some read the K’s face, some the Queen’s, a 727 but when the K Had made thee fool, 305 
prize the diamond sent you by the K :’ ‘i 821 —but never a k’s fool.’ re 324 
told him all the tale Of K and Prince, * 824 our K Was victor wellnigh day by day, ‘s 334 
Until we found the palace of the K » 1044 whether he were K by courtesy, Or id by right— ¥s 341 
Until I find the of the K. be 1051 so went harping down The black k’s highway, as 343 
there the K know me and my love, ‘a 1058 is the K thy brother fool ?’ nt 352 
Or come to take the K to Fairyland ? a 1257 * Ay, ay, my brother fool, the k of fools ! . 354 
While thus they babbled of the K, the X Came “ 1260 Mark her lord had past, the Cornish K, ‘ 382 
Low in the dust of half-forgotten k’s, a 1338 Isolt, the daughter of the K ? e 397 
Then answer’d Lancelot, ‘ Fair she was, my K, ‘J 1374 In blood-red armour sallying, howl’d to the K, a 443 
* Free love, so bound, were freést,’ said the K. “ 1380 Lo! art thou not that eunuch-hearted K x 445 
Why did the K dwell on my name to me ? fa 1402 Art thou K ?—Look to thy life!’ - 454 
* Thou art fair, my child, As a k’s son,’ . 1410 Nor heard the K for their own cries, 3 472 
Stamp’d with the image of the K ; Holy Grail 27 ere I mated with my shambling k, a 544 
crown thee k Far in the NS aceene city :’ Pr 161 K was all fulfill’d with gratef , nn 593 
‘What said the K? Did Arthur take the vow ?’ The man of men, our K—My God, the power Was 
* Nay, for my lord,’ said Percivale, * the K, Was once in vows when men believed the ig ! - 648 
not in hall : . 204 thro’ their vows The X prevailing made his realm :— = 651 
K arose and went To smoke the scandalous hive Ss 213 I swore to the t AK, and am forsworn. 5 661 
whence the K Look’d up, cal aloud, Ge 218 thro’ the flesh and blood Of our old K’s: a 687 
Behold it, crying, “We have stilla K.’ » 245 Order, which our K Hath newly founded, * 741 
Streams thro’ the twelve great battles of our K. a 250 He chill’d the popular praises of the K Guinevere 13 
to this hall full quickly rode the K, - 258 He, reverencing k’s blood in a bad man, ne 37 
then the K Spake to me, being nearest, << 267 he was answer’d softly by the K And all his Table. Pe 44 
K, thou wouldst have sworn.’ a 278 Beside the placid breat of the K, a 69 
* Galahad, Galahad,’ said the K, e 293 Till ev’n the clear face of the guileless K, Ei 85 
geckos the K was hard upon his knights) S 299 Before the people, and our lord the K. S 92 
the K to range me close After Sir Galahad) ; fe 307 (When the good K should not be there) ee 97 
*, Before ye leave him for this Quest, a 324 while the K Was waging war on Lancelot: 3. 208 
Built by old k’s, age after age, . » 9340 what a hate the people and the K Must hate me,’ oe LOF 
K himself had fears that it would fall, » 984) weigh your sorrows with our lord the K’s, » 191 
the K himself could hardly speak For grief, 7 354 the ’s grief For his own self, and his own Queen, » 196 
‘ Thereafter, the dark warning of our K, a 808 talk at Almesbury About the good K and his wicked 
and one will crown me k Far in the spiritual city ; a 482 Queen, And were I such a K with such a Queen, » 209 
save that some ancient k Had built a way, & 501 But were I such a K, it could not be.’ eo ae 
icing in ourselves and in our K— = 687 What canst thou know of K’s and Tables Round, a 6228 
me, and what said each, and what the K ?’ . oe sang the K As wellnigh more than man, a Hi 


King 362 Kinsman 
King (continued) Lancelot or our lord the K ?’ Guinevere 326 King (continued) showing courts and k’s a truth the babe Columbus 37 
the K In open battle or the tilting-field ep’ OE outbuzz’d me so That even our p: » [122 
Sir Lancelot’s, were as noble as the K’s, Pen, 3! put by, scouted by court and : » 1165 
That crown’d the state pavilion of the K, » $99 tell the K, that I, Rack’d as I am with gout, » 1234 
point where first she saw the K Ride toward her » 403 And readier, if the K would hear, » 238 
Then on a sudden a cry, ‘ The K.’ wa ae Each of them look’d like a k, V. of Maeldune 3 
She made her face a darkness from the K : ae | and the glories of f k’s; Ps 90 
but tho’ changed, the K’s: » 421 Five young k’s put p by the sword-stroke, Batt. of Brunanburh 52 
He spared to lift his hand against the K oo Fleeted vessel to sea with the k in it, at 
That I the X should greatly care to live ; » 452 Also the brethren, K and Atheling, ‘ 101 
I was first of all the k’s who drew The knighthood-errant » 460 O you that were eyes and light to the K To Prin. F. of H.1 
and swear To reverence the KX, as if he were Their the blind X sees you to-day, 3 
conscience, and their conscience as their K, » 468 K, that hast reign’d six hundred years, To Dante 1 
Better the K’s waste hearth and aching heart a oe Are slower to forgive than human k’s. Tiresias 10 
nay, they never were the K’s. » 652 The madness of our cities and their k’s. a 
They summon me their KX to lead mine hosts » 570 And led with the famous k’s of old, wo Eee . 
She felt the K’s breath wander o’er her neck, » 582 make thy gold hag Be me not ny ey Ancient Sage 259 
The moony vapour rolling round the K, » 601 Could keep their haithen k’s in flesh T 70 
Gone, my lord the K, My own true lord ! <> “Sle a cat may loodk at a k thou knaws S, ’s S’s. 34 
he, the , Call’d me polluted : » 619 Assyrian k’s would flay Captives Loe! H., Sixty 19 
blessed be the K, who hath forgiven My wickedness » 634 Sons of God, and k’s of men in utter nobleness * 
Is there none Will tell the K I love him es ae Teach your flatter’d k’s that only those who cannot read __,, 132 
broke The vast design and purpose of the XK. » 6870 perfect peoples, perfect k’s S 186 
wrought the ruin of my ford the at » 689 of song _ 201 
Heard in his tent the moanings of the K: Pass. of Arthur 8 en ree eee ee ee ee ee To Virgil 28 
Hail, K ! to-morrow thou shalt pass away. he 34 Was one of the peop ’s k’s, 10 { 
*O me, my K, let pass whatever will, a 51 The k’s and the and the poor ; " 
Right well in heart they know thee for the K. " 63 shadow of a likeness to the k Of shadows, Demeter and P. 16 
brake the petty k’s, and fought with Rome, S 68 Three dark ones in the shadow with thy K. i 122 
k who fights his people fights himself. = 72 An’ ’e kep his hedd hoop like a k Owd Roa 9 
rose the K and moved his host by night, ” 79 Old , dwellings of the k’s of men; Prog. of Spring 99 
he that fled no further fly the K ; ra 89 city Of Arthur the k; Merlin and . 66 
ale K glanced across the field Of battle : a” 126 The k who loved me, And cannot die: n 
Fad held the field of battle was the K: ee 138 like a lonely man In the k’s garden, Akbar’s Dream 21 
Nor whence I am, nor whether I be K. Behold, To wreathe a crown not wpe bes the k pe 23 
I seem but K among the dead.’ “3 145 may not k’s Express Him by their warmth a 108 
‘My K, K everywhere! and so the dead have k’s, fury of peoples, and Christless frolic of k’s, The Dawn 7 
There also ill I worship thee as K. bs 147 * Gallant Sir Ralph,’ said the k. The Tourney 6 
Then spake the K: ‘ My house hath been my doom. ik 154 ~ O what an arm,’ said the k. Pe 12 
even while they brake them, own’d me K. - 158 “ Take her Sir Ralph,’ said the k, ” 18 
That quick or dead thou holdest me for K. Kam King-born k-b, A shepherd all thy life but yet k-b (Enone 127 
I, whatsoever be their cry ; ‘ 161  Kingeup (adj.) | betwixt the whitening sloe And k blaze, To Mary Boyle 26 
And uttering this the K Made at the man: a 164  Kingeup(s) The gold-eyed k’s fine ; Dirge 36 
And took it, and have worn it, like a k; Me 201 Daisies and k’s and flowers.’ City Chad 10 
‘It is not meet, Sir K, to leave thee thus, i 208 Rose-campion, bluebell, k, poppy, Last Tournament 234 
So strode he back slow to the wounded XK. (repeat) » 233, 280 The k fills her footprint, Prog. of Spring 59 
if a k demand An act unprofitable, re 263 Kingdom (See also ) divided quite 
The XK is sick, and knows not what he does. = 265 The k of her thought. Palace of Art 228 
Stored in some treasure-house of mighty k’s, a 269 But thou, while k’s overset, Talking Oak 257 
Authority forgets a dying k, ee 289 A k topples over with a shriek Like an old 
And lightly went the other to the K. a 315 woman, Princess, Con. 62 
sigh’d the K, Muttering and murmuring at his ear, ” 346 But either fail’d to make the k one. Com. of Arthur 15 
three Queens Put forth their hands, and took the K, rs 374 are the k’s, not the King’s— Lancelot and E. 59 
So like a shatter’d column lay the K ; " 389 Until it came a k’s curse with thee— Guinevere 550 
7 ed poe ponte, of ladies and of k’s. * = og and Republics than all A k’s of this world, Lockey BP age ae hs 
and he groan’d, ‘ is gone.’ : s i R ., Sivty 
* He passes to be K among the dead, i 449 I am heir, ang this my k. By an Evolution. 14 
Around a k returning from his wars. " 461 fur owt but the K o’ Heaven; , etc. 44 
thought he saw, the speck that bare the K, 465  Kinghood one last act of k shalt thou see Pass. of Arthur 163 


Rather than that gray k, whose name, a ghost, 
where I hoped myself to reign as k, There, where 
that day I crown’d myself as k, 


Kingless those three k years Have 
iPhori ao baa & of all eee eee, 


Kingliest \ 
Kinglihood The golden symbol of his k, 


But rich as for the nuptials of a k. - iv 212 King-like K-l, wears the crown: Of old sat Freedom 16 
The K should have made him a soldier, Ri. 28 Kingly Thy k intellect shall feed, r-headed friend 20 
an’ hallus as droonk as a k, North. Cobbler 27 With merriment of k pride, Arabian Nights 151 


The k was on them suddenly with a host. bear the sword Of Justice—what! thek, kindly boy; hd J. Oldcastle 88 


but the k—nor voice Nor finger raised > 44 Kinship A distant k to the gracious blood ylmer’s Field 62 
to take the k along with him— " 49 Kinsman With many kinsmen gay, Will Water. 90 
So to this k I cleaved : = 61 My lady’s Indian k unannounced Aylmer’s Field 190 
Priests Who fear the k’s hard common-sense = 66 ! my lady’s k! good!’ ae 198 
That was a miracle to convert the k. * 178 she, Once with this k, ah so long ago, a 206 
Does the k know you deign to visit him Columbus 4 My lady’s Indian k ing in, ia 593 
Before his people, like his brother k ? o 6 Sleep, & thou to death and trance In Mem. lzzi 1 
the k, the queen Bad me be seated, speak, Sie le ‘ A boon, Sir King! I am her &, I. Gareth and L. 365 

he k, the queen, Sank from their thrones, z 14 him Whose k left him watcher o’er his wife Merlin and V. 106 


Kinsman 363 
Kinsman (conti 


_ His k travelling on his own affair Merlin and V. T17 
but then A k, dying, summon’d me to Rome— The Ring 118 
189 


him, who left you wealth, Your k ? 


oy blood Was on your k, Princess ti 274 
(s) (See also Bride-kiss) kiss sweet k’es, and 

k sweet words : Sea- Fairies 34 

Yet fill my glass: give me one k: Miller’s D.17 

The k, The woven arms, seem but to be Weak symbols = 231 

once he drew With one long k my whole soul Fatima 20 

that quick-falling dew Of fruitful k’es, none 205 


D. of F. Women 149 
i 235 
Gardener’s D, 151 
259 


‘ Her k’es were so close and Talking Oak 169 
I would have paid her k for k, * 95 
that last k, never was the last, Love and Duty 67 
kes balmier than half-opening buds Of April, Tithonus 59 
His own are toak: a P. 31 
A voucn, ak! the charm was snapt. . evival 
O love, for such another k ;’ a Depart. 10 
ae ae ne ay !? *O love, 

thy & would wake the dead ! = 19 
evermore a costly k The prelude to some 

brighter wi i L’ Envoi 39 
A sleep by k’es undissolved, ‘ 51 
I never felt the k of love, Sir Galahad 19 
‘Yet one k to mother dear ! 


* Yet ’s a k for my mother dear, 


To waste his whole heart in one k Sir L. and Q. G. 44 
Many a sad k by day by night renew’d Enoch Arden 161 
eaesk Wes Locke's one oh al Aylmer’s Field 556 
one as in’s one strong riv. *s 556 
and ran To t him with a k, etius T 
little maid, ever crow’d for k’es.’ Princess ti 280 
* Dear as remember’d k’es after death, PS tw 54 
her mother, shore the tress With k’es, » wll4d 
In and smile, and c and k, In Mem. larziv T 
every k of toothed wheels, » . exvit 11 
She took the k sedately ; Maud I xii 14 
made my Maud by that long loving k, » avi 58 
embraces Mixt with k’es sweeter sweeter . II w9 
_ had been A clinging k— Merlin and V. 106 
I am silent then, And ask no k:’ * 254 
Win ! by this k will : Lancelot and E. 152 
Yet ~ki with her brother’s k— 393 


Holy Grail 584 


we ane § Had never kiss’d a k, or vow’d a vow. 
ini Lover’s Tale i 468 


‘ i 545 
? 
Love drew in her breath In that close k, od 817 
and, half killing him: With k’es » iv 378 
then I minded the fust k I gied ’er North. Cobbler 45 
An’ I says ‘ I mun gie tha a k,’ 51 
I gied ’er a k, an’ then anoother, ca 52 
ied me a k ov ’ersen. * 56 
Heer wur a fall fro’ a k to a kick 57 


Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 2 
The Wreck 32 
Despair 60 
Tomorrow 40 
Spinster’s S’s. 31 
The Ring 67 
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fatal k, Born of true life and love, 

k fell chill as a flake of snow on the cheek : 
Never a k so sad, no, not since the coming of man ! 
sowl dead for a k of ye, Molly Magee. 

tha may gie maak, 

Before a k should wake her. 

then with my latest k Upon them, 


That trembles not to k’es of the bee: Prog. of Spring 4 


I blind pretty blue eyes witha k! Romney’s R. 101 
Too early blinded by the k of death— i 103 
his k’es were red with his crime, Bandit’s Death 13 
Kiss (verb) When I would k thy hand, Madeline 31 
If my lips should dare to k Thy taper fingers eet 48 
k sweet kisses, and speak sweet words : Sea- Fairies 34 
I would & them often under the sea, And & them again 
till they kiss’d me (repeat) The Merman 15, 34 
And k away the bitter words From off your rosy 
mouth. Rosalind 50 


Kiss’d dew-impearl 


I have been to blame. me, my children.’ 
O k him once for me. 


Kiss’d 


Kiss (verb) (continued) You’llkme, my own mother, May Queen, NV. Y.’s E.{34 


Dora 162 


Talking Oak 240 


‘O k him twice and thrice for me, That have no lips 


to k, 
Lk it twice, I k it thrice, 
Go to him: it is thy duty: k him: 
He stoops—to k her—on his knee. 
That I might & those eyes awake ! 
1 k the lips I once have kiss’d ; 
I ery to thee To k thy Mavors, 
And k again with tears ! 
He reddens what he k’es : 
k her; take her hand, she weeps: 
K and be friends, like children being chid ! 
Stoop down and seem to k me ere I die.’ 


as good to cuddle an’ k as a lass as ’ant nowt ? 


Trail and twine and clasp and k, K,k; 
Drop me a flower, a flower, tok, K, k— 
Farewell, we k, and they are gone. 

flush, and bow Lowly, to k his hand, 

To stoop and k the tender little thumb, 

* Rise, my sweet my and k me on the lips, 
tread me down And I will & you for it ;’” 


pearls Ran down the silken thread to k each other 


we k the child That does the task assign’d, 
he bow’d to k the jewell’d throat, 

let us in, tho’ late, to k his feet ! 

airs of Heaven Should & with an unwonted 


gentleness. 
And k her on the lips. She is his no more: 
and I go down To k the dead.’ 


*K him,’ she said. ‘* You gave me life again. 


XK him, and then Forgive him, 
an’ k you before I go. 
Didn’t you & me an’ promise ? 
—you’ll k me before I go ?’ 
k her—if you will,’ I said— 
You wouldn’t k me, my lass, 
and he call’d to me ‘K me!’ 
I stoopt To take and & the ring. 
nurse is waiting. K me child and go. 
— "gt _ k my — : 

am , happy. me. 

rtd Fe winds of dawn have k, 

And kiss them again till they k me (repeat) 


” 241 

” 253 

Locksley Hall 52 
Day-Dm., Arrival 30 
* DP Envoi 28 
Will Water. 37 
Lucretius 82 

Princess ti 9 

» v 165 


» vvi 150 


NV. Farmer, N.S. 24 
Window, At the Wind. 4 


” il 

In Mem., Con. 92 
Gareth and L. 549 
Marr. of Geraint 395 
Balin and Balan 516 
Merlin and V. 229 


- 455 
Lancelot and E. 828 
Last Tournament T51 
Guinevere 178 


Lover’s Tale 1 739 
Be iv 48 


The Wreck 104 
The Ring 132 
489 


I would not be k by all who would list, The Mermaid 41 
And if you & her feet a thousand years, The form, the form 13 
* His little daughter, whose sweet face He k, Two Voices 254 
I k away before they fell. Miuller’s D. 152 
I k his eyelids into rest : The Sisters 19 
irls all & Beneath the sacred bush The Epic 2 
the women k Each other, Dora 128 
clung about The old man’s neck, and k him many times. » 164 
She turn’d, we closed, we k, swore faith, Edwin Morris 114 
And found, and & the name she found, Talking Oak 159 
She k me once again. os 168 
could hear the lips that & Whispering Tithonus 60 
I kiss the lips I once have k; Will Water. 37 
He turn’d and & her where she stood : Lady Clare 82 
And k his wonder-stricken little ones ; Enoch Arden 229 
and k him in his cot. - 
as they k each other In darkness, Aylmer’s Field 430 
She look’d so sweet, he k her tenderly Fe 
Clasp’d, k him, wail’d: he answer’d, Lucretius 280 
And k again with tears. Princess ii 5 
We k again with tears. Pe 14 
when the king K her pale cheek, s 264 
With that she & His forehead, Z 311 
IkitandI read. ‘O brother, » 03873 
here she & it: then—‘ All good go with thee! » 206 
Ik her slender hand, Maud I xii 13 


Whom first she k on either cheek, 
claspt and & her, and they rode away. 
K the white star upon his noble front, 


Marr. of Geraint 517 
” 825 
Geraint and E. T5T 


Kiss’d 364 Knawd 


Kis'd (continued) he turn’d his face And k her Kite (tay) (continued) Flung ball, flew k, and raced the 


ing, Geraint and E. 761 ly, . ‘ . Princess ti 248 
And k her with all pureness, brother-lik + 884 coostom flitted awaiiy like a k wi’ a brokken string. North. Cobbler 28 
seulr Chas ofee bles leskag, be & i, seemed, wad Kith in the field were Lancelot’s k and Lancelot and E. 466 
spake ; Balin and Balan 598 drave his k and And all the Table Round os 498 
lay she all her length and k his f Merlin and V. 219 His k and kin, not wing, set upon him ; e 599 
she k crying, ‘ Trample me, feet, a 226 Lancelot’s k and kin so wo him Holy Grail 651 
k her, and Sir celot his own hand, Lancelot and E, 389 and all his k and kin Clave to Guinevere 
k the hand to which he gave, The diamond, ~ 702 and vaunt®d our & and our kin, V. of Maeldune 47 
does the task assign’d, he k her face. * 829 Kitten laugh As those that watch ak; Merlin and V.117 
And k her quiet brows, and saying to her pe 1150 Kittenlike he roll’d And paw’d about her sandal. Princess tii 181 
he wellnigh k her feet For loyal awe, “ 1172 ‘Kittle (kettle) ater mei mayhap wi’ ’is k o’ steiim N. Farmer, O. S. 61 
She k me saying, ‘ Thou art fair, my child, ” 1409 Knave (See also Kitchen-knave) neither k nor ’ 
we twain Had never k a kiss, or vow’d a vow. Holy Grail 584 clown Shall hold their orgies You might have won 11 
Embraced me, and so k me the first time, 7 596 My Shakespeare’s curse on clown and k a 27 
There k, and parted weeping : Guinevere 125 sare men, That lute and flute fantastic tenderness, Princess iv 128 
peg egy pmgyhen ve drew in her breath Lover's Tale i 816 The King hath past his time—My scullion k! Gareth and L. 710 
And k her more than once, " tv 72 eS ae See eee = 713 ‘ 
‘I had sooner be cursed than k!’— First el 83 Well—I will after my loud k, i : " 720 
I k my boy in the prison, ‘izpah 23 overfine To mar stout k’s with foolish courtesies :’ ra 733 
I k’em, I buried ’em all— » 55 But, k, anon thou shalt be met with, k, a 119 
Cold were his brows when we k him— Def. of Lucknow 12 Setting this k, Lord Baron, at my side. + 854 
And we k the fringe of his beard V. of Maeldune 125 Lion and stoat have isled together, k, In time of flood. “ 893 ' 
And the Motherless Mother k it, The Wreck 62 slay thee unarm’d ; he is not ae but k.’ 2 922 
‘The heart, the heart!’ I k him, » 10 Thou art not knight but k.’ Said Gareth, ‘ Damsel, 
we k, we embraced, she and I, Despair 53 whether & or knight, : ; ” 942 . 
took and k me, an in He k me; The Plight 23 Come, therefore, leave thy lady lightly, k. Avoid: 
I remember how you i the miniature Locksley H., Sixty 12 for it beseemeth not a & To ride with such a lady.’ a 957 
dreamer stoopt and k her marble brow. = 38 K, when I watch’d thee striking on the bridge * 992 \ 
A ring too which you k, and I, she said, The Ring 114 thou art not knight but k.’ ie 1006 
You frown’d and yet you k them. Happy 75 ‘Parables? Hear a ble of the k. — ” 1008 
One k his hand, another closed his eyes, Death of enone 58 knight or k—The k that doth thee service » 1015 
I wept, and I & her hands, Charity 38 ‘ Ay, Sir K! a7, 5 Pee es es ee | 
Kissin’ brashin’ an’ k aich other— Tomorrow 90 ing but k, 1 hate thee all the more.’ ” 1019 
Kissing (See also Kissin’) K the rose she gave me o’er being but k, I throw thine enemies.’ um 1023 
and o’er, Gardener’s D. 176 this strong fool whom thou, Sir K, A 1058 
XK his vows upon it like a knight. Aylmer’s Field 472 O k, as noble as any of all the knights— ES 1136 
And satisfy my soul with k her: Princess v 103 I heard thee call thyself a k,— = 1163 
our baby lips, K one bosom, Lover’s Tale i 238 but, being k, Hast mazed my wit: a 1169 
K the war-harden’d hand of the Highlander Def. of Lucknow 102 ‘Sir K, my knight, a hermit once was here, + ae 
Kitchen (adj.) The k brewis that was ever supt Gareth and L. 781 I gloried in my k, Who being still rebuked, re 1248 
Kitchen (s) out of k came The thralls in throng, e 694 Knight, k, prince and fool, I hate thee and for ever.’ ¥ 1255 
Thou smellest all of k as before.’ ne 771 find my vay Ady knight and noble. ‘5 1291 
Nay—for thou smellest of the x still. a 843 teeming with liars, and madmen, and k’s, The Dreamer 9 
The savour of thy k came upon me ‘ 993  Knave-knight ‘Well done, k-k, well stricken, Gareth and L. 1135 
because their must also serve For k, Marr. of Geraint 391 Knaw (know) Doctors, they k’s nowt, N. Farmer, 0. 8.5 
in the Divil’s k below. Tomorrow 68 Thaw a k’s I hallus voiited wi’ oire pe 15 
Kitchendom lent me thee, the flower of k, Gareth and L. 1071 Bessy Marris’s barne! thaw k’s she laiid it to mea. P 21 f 
Kitchen-grease thou smellest all of k-g. eS 751 Do godamoighty k what a’s doing es 45 q 
Kitchen-knave Among the scullions and the k-k’s, i 154 Fur they k’s what I bein to Squoire i 55 1 
To serve with scullions and with k-k’s ; ig 170 a k’s naw moor nor a floy; % 67 
among thy k-k’s A twelvemonth and a day, es 445 Dosn’t thou k& that a man mun be either N.S.6 a 
And couch’d at night with grimy k-k’s. = 481 I k’s what maiikes tha sa mad. a 17 ¥ 
‘Yea, ag doer knowest thy k-k am I, 649 it’s them as niver k’s wheer a meiils to be ’ad. a . ae ‘s 
And thou hast given me but a k-k.’ a 659 I k’s, as k’s tha sa well, North. Cobbler 65 
beside The field of tourney, murmuring ‘k-k.’ + Doesn’t tha k ’er—sa pratty, ” 108 | 
Nor shamed to baw! himself a k-k. < 117 tha dosn k what that - ? ButIk’s thelaw,I does, Village Wife 15 
O fie upon him—His k-k.? - 742 Not es I cares to hear ony harm, but I likes to k. = 22 
‘Sir K-k, I have miss’d the only way - 7187 thou k’s thebbe naither ’ere nor theer. re 28 
And in a sort, being Arthur’s k-k !— “ 838 an’ booiks, as thou k’s, beant nowt. x 52 
bawls this frontless k-k, ‘The quest is mine; thy 4 I k’s that mooch o’ shed, ; - 108 
k-k am I, - 860 a cat may loodk ata iy howe k’s Spinster’s S’s. 34 
‘Friend, whether thou be k-k, or not, . 873 an’ I k’s it be all fur the best. 5 52 
thy much folly hath sent thee here His k-k: i 920 an’ one 0’ ye dead ye k’s! ie 62 
‘A k-k, and sent in scorn of me: ” 952 I k’s I ed led tha a quieter life es TF 
The damsel crying, ‘ Well-stricken, k-k!’ iS 970 but I %’s they runs upo’ four,— Owd Rod 17 
and say His k-k hath sent thee. ” 985 An’ it beiits ma to k wot she died on, Church-warden, etc. 6 
When I was k-k among the rest Fierce was the hearth, " 1009 ya tell’d ’im to k his awn plaiice 5 29 
‘ Here is a k-k from Arthur’s hall ae 1086 Knaw’d (knew) An’ I niver & whot a meiin’d NV. Farmer, O, S. 19 | 
Thou art the liest of all k-k’s. = 1158 Ik a Quaiiker feller as often ’as towd ma this: “5 N.S.19 
And tumbled back into the k- eo 1228 Fur I & naw moor what I did North. Cobbler 38 
Kitchen-vassalage Low down thro’ villain k-v, ys 160 sa I k es ’e’d coom to be poor; Village Wife 46 
Gareth all for glory underwent The sooty yoke of k-v; Fe 479 An’ ’e niver k nowt but boodks, a 52 
Kite (bird) 4 and kestrel, wolf and wolfkin, Boiidicea 15 An’ they k what butter wur, an’ they k what a 
Kite (toy) Had tost his ball and flown his k, Aylmer’s Field 84 hegg wur an’ all ; » 116 . 


Knawd 365 Knew 
Knaw’d (knew) (continued) ye k it wur pleasant to ear, Spinster’s S’s.21 Kneel (continued) in your looki Aah may kto God. St. S. Stylites 141 


Roii was the my k when an’ wheere Owd Rod 8 That lent my knee desire to Princess iii 193 
fur I nofwaiiys k ’is intent ; » 61 ‘Why k ye there? What evil have ye wrought ? Merlin and V. 67 
Knee The trustful infant on the k! Supp. Confessions 41 Will ye not lie? not swear, as there ye k, Last Tournament 646 
ee ere we Fs, ” 70 Shall I take him? Ik with him? The Flight 49 
Low on her k’s she cast, Mariana in the 8. 27 Who saw you k beside your bier, Happy 54 
He sat upon the k’s of men In days that never : trust myself forgiven by the God to whom I k. a 
come again. Two V oices 323 I am a trouble to you, Could k for your forgiveness. Romney’s R. 26 
took with care, and kneeling on one k, M. @ Arthur 173 below the dome of azure K adoring Him the 
I would wish to see My ild on my k’s before I die: Dora 13 Timeless Akbar’s D., Hymn 8 
The boy set up betwixt his grandsire’s k’s, » 131 Kneel’d A red-cross knight for ever k L. of Shalott iv 6 
with his boy Betwixt his k’s, his wife upon ; What dame or damsel have ye k to last ? Last Tournament 550 
the Walk, to the Mail 41 = Kneeler I loved you like this k, Princess iv 296 
mg bee to the k’s in fern, Talking Oak 29° = Kneeling Who k, with one arm about her king, D. of F. Women 270 
Oh, thy knotted k’s in fern, ” 93 took with care, and k on one knee, M. d@’ Arthur 173 
© muffle round thy k’s with fern. - se On one knee K, I gave it, Princess iv 470 
she wander’d round and round These knotted k’s of mine, ,, 158 Or where the k hamlet drains The chalice In Mem. z 15 
shower’d the ma lets to her k; Godiva 47 when they rose, knighted from k, some Were pale Com. of Arthur 263 
a flask Between his k’s, -drain’d ; Day-Dm., Sleep P. 26 And offer’d you it k: Merlin and V. 276 
He stoops—to kiss her—on his k. ie A ; Lancelot k utter’d, ‘ Queen, Lady, my liege, Lancelot and E. 1179 
My k’s are bow’d in crypt and shrine : Sir Galahad 18 took with care, and k on one knee, Pass. of Arthur 341 
Cheek by jowl, and k by k: Vision of Sin 84 And k there Down in the dreadful dust Lover's Tale iv 66 
God bless him, he shall sit upon my k’s Enoch Arden 197 Knell every hoof a k to my desires, Princess iv 174 
Stout, rosy, with his babe across his k’s; * 746 a deeper k in the heart be knoll’d; Ode on Well. 59 
Hers, edie his, — the father’s k, ss 760 the silver k Of twelve sweet hours that past Maud I xviii 64 
knelt, that his k’s Were feeble, ee FO that low k tolling his lady dead— Lover’s Tale iv 33 
And rotatory thumbs on silken k’s, Aylmer’s Field 200 Knelt Bow myself down, where thou hast k, Supp. Confessions 80 
‘And scoundrel in the supple-sliding k.’ Sea Dreams 1 I blest him, as he k beside my bed. Mew tases, Con: 30 
And rosy k’s and le roundedness, Lucretius 190 he would have k, but that his knees Were feeble, noch Arden T7T8 
held her round the k’s against his waist, Princess vi 363 shaken with her sobs, Melissa k; Princess iv 290 
That lent my k desire to kneel, » i193 Florian k, and ‘Come’ he whisper’d to her, ie v 63 
On one k Kneeling, I gave it, » tv 469 K on one knee,—the child on one,— “i wi 91 
He sees his brood about k; a 582 he laid before the throne, and k, Delivering, Gareth and L. 390 
Set his child os at her k— x vw l4 had you cried, or k, or pray’d to me, Geraint and E. 844 
Knelt on one k,—the child on one,— ” 91 k In amorous homage—k—what else ? Balin and Balan 508 
Trail’d himself up on one k: 155 K, and drew from out his night-black hair 511 
On with toil of heart and k’s and hands, Ode on Weil. 212 Cast herself down, k to the Queen, Merlin and V. 66 
one about whose patriarchal k Late the little children camels k Unbidden, and the brutes of mountain back a 575 
clung: _ 236 she k Full lowly by the corners of his bed, Lancelot and E. 825 
He stay’d his arms upon his k The Victim 54 and enter’d, and we k in prayer. Holy Grail 460 
Who takes the children on his k, In Mem. levi 11 and spake To Tristram, as he k before her, Last Tournament 541 
At one dear k Lad eee vows, » Irric 13 And k, and lifted hand and heart and voice Columbus 16 
boys of thine babbled ‘ Uncle’ on my k; » lraviv 13 We have k in your know-all chapel Despair 94 
For I that danced her on my k, » Con. 45 where of old we k in prayer, Locksley H., Sixty 33 
I from Satan’s foot to Peter’s k— Gareth and L, 538 She k—‘ We worship him ’—all but wept— Dead Prophet 29 
Gareth, li inging from his k’s, ” 556 The topmost—a chest there, by which you k— The Ring 112 
Gareth fai grovelling on his k’s, » 1124 Knew (See also Knaw’d) Who k the seasons when to 
Sat ri a helmet on his k, Marr. of Geraint 268 take Occasion To the Queen 30 
on her k’s, knows? another gift of the high God, __,, 820 that k The beauty and repose of faith, Supp Confessions 74 
ee eee wre ber secret tects, (Balin and Balan 354 tho’ I k not in what time or place, ‘onnet To —— 12 
Wri toward him, slided up his k and sat, Merlin and V. 239 a thy hand, and & the press return’d, The Bridesmaid 12 
Across her neck and bosom to her k, ” 257 cieicec aha i ie enn 6 Crpai: Mariana in the S. 49 
bow’d black k’s Of homage, = 517 The place he k forgetteth him.’ Two Voices 264 
she sat, half-falling from his k’s, Half-nestled ” 904 A shadow on the graves I k, - 272 
Sat on his k, stroked his gray face Lancelot and E. 749 And who that & him could forget Miller’s D. 3 
= Ansa With k’s of adoration wore the stone, Holy Grail 71 I k your taper far away, | t09 
supplication both of k’s and tongue : » 602 I k you could not look but well; a ESO 
Full sharply smote his k’s, and smiled, Guinevere 47 Dear eyes, since first I k them well. a Dae 
took with care, and kneeling on one k, Pass. of Arthur 341 I k the flowers, I k the leaves, I k D. of F. Women 73 
an’ sattled ’ersen o’ my k, North. Cobbler 79 Touch’d; and I k no more.’ * 116 
My father with a child. on either k, Sisters (E. and E.) 54 When she made pause I & not for delight ; i‘ 169 
dog that had loved him and fawn’d at his k— In the Child. Hosp. 9 her who k that Love can vanquish Death, - 269 
dear Lord Jesus with children about his k’s.) ” 52 Ik your brother: his mute dust I honour To J. 8. 29 
To thee, wood, I bow not head nor k’s. Sir J. Oldcastle 128 Ik an old wife lean and poor, The Goose 1 
ant on shoulder, hand and k, To E. Fitzgerald 8 ‘we k your gift that way At college: The Epic 24 
coe gg Against the margin flowers; _ _ Tiresias 42 And almost ere I % mine own intent, Gardener’s D, 146 
Is than his k’s; Ancient Sage 135 Re uiring, tho’ I k it was mine own, z 227 
wid her stick, she was lamed iv a k, Tomorrow 77 I beheld er ere she k my heart, * 276 
Rob, coom oop ’ere 0’ my k. 2 Spinster’s S’s. 11 You k my word was law, and yet you dared Dora 98 
let Steevie coom oop 0’ my k. . 67 from his father’s vats, Prime, which I k; Audley Court 28 
swept The dust of earth from her k. Dead Prophet 32 I set the words, and added names I k. “A 61 
Nor ever cared to set you on her k, The Ring 386 built When men k how to build, Edwin Morris 7 
Knee-deep seem’d k-d in mountain grass, Mariana in the 8. 42 he that & the names, Long learned names 53 16 
Futt k-d lies the winter snow, D. of the O. Year 1 since I k the right And did it; Love and Duty 29 


Kneel Good people, you do ill to k to me. St. S. Stylites 133 ‘And see the great Achilles, whom we k, Ulysses 64 


366 
Knew (continued) Enid, all abssh'd she knew not 


Knew 
Knew (continued) Whispering I k not what of wild and sweet, Tithonus 61 

and love her, as I k her, kind ? Locksley Hail 70 
Mother-Age (for mine I k not) help me = _ 185 
And she, that k not, pass’d: Godiva 73 
We k the merry world was round, The V 7 
she loved Enoch; tho’ she k it not, Enoch A 43 
for he k the man and valued him, ~ 121 
He k her, as a horseman knows his horse— » 136 
he had loved her longer than she k, » 455 
she k that she was bound— » 462 
simple folk that k not their own minds, 478 
fall beside her path, She k not whence ; a whisper on her 

ear, She k not what; » 515 
Philip thought he k: Such doubts and fears » 520 
tho’ he k not wherefore, started up Shuddering, «ae 
and making signs They k not what: » 641 
Seeking a tavern which of old he k, 1. 691 
‘Know him ?’ she said ‘I & him far away. » 846 
see me dead, Who hardly k me living, a 889 
He k the man; the colt would fetch its price; The Brook 149 
Sir, if you k her in her English days, » 224 
one they kK—Raw from the nursery— Aylmer’s Field 263 
The girl might be entangled ere she k. me 272 
but he had powers, he k it: i 393 
Nor k he wherefore he had made the cry; * 589 
And all but those who & the living God— es 637 
Was always with her, whom you also k. a Til 
Poor souls, and k not what they did, pa 782 
I lost it, k him less ; Sea Dreams 72 
In her strange dream, she k not why, ” 
I had set my heart on your forgiving him Before you k. a: ate 
that was mine, my dream, I k it— LTncretius 43 
‘I k you at the first: tho’ you have grown Princess ti 305 
I never k my father, but she says » 144 82 
Melissa, knowing, saying not she k: ig 148 
since I k No rock so hard but that a little wave » 153 
I stammer’d that I k him—could have wish’d ” 206 
laugh’d with alien lips, And k not what they meant; »  w120 
She, question’d if she k us men, za 231 
And then, demanded if her mother k, oi 233 
Then came these wolves ; they k her: » 321 
We k not your ungracious laws, = 399 
nor k There dwelt an iron nature in the grain: s vi 49 
she nor cared Nor k it, clamouring on, Be 150 
I had been wedded wife, I k i = 327 
Nor k what eye was on me, nor the hand That nursed me, ,, vit 53 
call her Ida, tho’ I & her not, * 96 
I saw the forms: I k not where I was: ” 133 
But if you be that Ida whom I k, % 147 
she k it, she had fail’d In sweet humility ; a 228 
O good gray head which all men k, Ode on Well. 35 
had ge pate of old. aia a we ? Feb 63 

ey k the precious things they to guard: ird of Feb. 41 
the soldier E Some one had blunder’d : Tight Brigade 11 
1k right well That Jenny had’tript in her time: I k, 

but I would not tell. Grandmother 25 
who k what Jenny has been! = 35 
I started, and yee I scarce k how; m, 43 
I k them all as babies, ; 88 
Nor k we well what pleased us most, The Daisy 25 
Ye never k the sacred dust: In Mem. xxi 22 
That never k the summer woods: » wed 
I know not: one indeed I k . aevi 5 
fool Was soften’d, and he k not why; ” cx 12 
can I doubt, who & thee keen In intellect, © catit 5 
K that the death-white curtain meant Maud I xiv 37 
O, if she k it, To know her beauty wvi 18 


He k not whither he should turn for aid. 

Are like to those of Uther whom we k. 

A red-faced bride who k herself so vile, 
Albeit in mine own heart I k him King, 

I that &% him fierce and turbulent Refused her 
And roam the goodly places that she k; 

she k That all was bright ; 

Then suddenly she & it and rejoiced, 


Com. of "Arthur " 
Gareth and L. 109 

es 123 

Marr. of Geraint 447 
646 


” 657 
» 687 


And E her sitting end and er onan a8 
Eeoek be awit nec car eaten e 721 
And since I k this Earl, when I myself Was half al 194 
Because I k my deeds were known, I f t 858 
I ~ Dineen. gg Torake — * “90 
e iy rest, ” 

Wh had-ye not the shield 1%? ‘ 601 
Merlin, wlio k the range ofall their art, Merlin and V. 16T 
Was Bard, and k the starry heavens; ne 169 
then you drank And k no more, ie 277 
I felt as tho’ you k this cursed charm, os 435 
And either slept, nor k of other there; a 738 
she that & not ev’n his name? Lancelot and E. 29 
Sir Lancelot k there lived a knight Not far from Camelot, ,, 401 
sally forth In quest of whom he k not, " 561 
when the King demanded how she k, Ss 515 
‘He won.’ ‘I kit,’ she said. * 622 
they talk’d, Meseem’d, of what they k not; 3 675 
k ye what all others know, And whom he loves.’ - 680 
po tee Apel Benge event es TOT 
she k right well the rough sickness meant, but what 

this meant She k not, % 887 
And Lancelot k the little clinking sound ; i 983 
Lancelot k that she was looking at him. x 985 
I k For one of those who eat in Arthur’s hall; Holy Grail 23 
1 k That I should light upon the Holy Grail. » 80e 
and fell down Before it, and I k not why, » 407 
1 k the veil had been withdrawn. » 922 
and I k it was the Holy Grail, » ool 
As well as ever she k his sheep, » 561 
‘So spake the King: I k not all he meant.’ »_ 920 
there were those who k him near the King, Pelleas and E. 15 
and he k himself Loved of the King: = 153 
Some My old knight who k the wordly way, gs 192 
Awaki the sword, and turn’d herself To Gawain : ‘~ 489 
He k not whence or wherefore : e 504 
made his beast that better k it, swerve 551 


Watch’d her lord pass, and k not that she sigh’d. Last Tournament 130 


Lancelot k, had held sometime with pain : 178 
Who k thee swine enow before I came, Pe 304 
He ended: Arthur k the voice; ae 455 
and k that thou wert nigh.’ = 520 
he k the Prince tho’ marr’d with dust, Guinevere 36 
no man k from whence he came; » 289 
indeed I k Of no more subtle master Ae 
merry linnet k me, The squirrel k me, Lover's Tale vi 15 
And partly made them—tho’ he k it not. » 026 
> ~ meaning of the whisper now, Thought that “a 
it. » 

Stung by his loss had vanish’d, none k where. ee 102 
: f Some sudden vivid pleasure hit him - i 

aman, not many years ago; ” 
i gemvtians wo 6 Made has % 262 
She never had a sister. Ik none. +i 326 
So I k my heart was hard, First Quarrel 18 
He was devil for aught they k, The e 108 
Evelyn k not of my former suit, Sisters (EZ. and E.) 205 
She died and she was buried ere we k. “ 241 
or butcher’d for all that we k— ay - Lucknow 91 
I would I & their h; ir J. Oldcastle 11 
Thou art so well disguised, I k thee not. » 198 
‘* ye Na fall a each other, ~ Ve of Maeldune 104 

if t) your di ares 'o L. Fitzgerald 10 
Ik the Graie Would ps waste each, Trresias 68 
these eyes will find The men I k, » 216 
Ik not what, when I keard that voice,— The Wreck 52 
the days went by, but I k no more— ae EE 
O Mother, was not the face that I k. ae) Le 
Ik that hand too well— by 
we k that their light was a lie— Despair 16 
Nature who & not that which she bore! Gna eeed 
Who &k no books and no philosophies, Ancient Sage 218 


she k this father well ; The Flight 87 


367 Knight 


k. Tomorrow 16 Knight (continued) Make me thy k—in secret! Gareth and L. 544 
at the host that had halted he why, Heavy Brigade T thee my k? my k’s are sworn to vows » 552 
There is a Fate us.’ Nothing k. Demeter and P. 87 ‘Make thee my k in secret ? » 564 
k not that which it most, The Ring 165 my need, a k To combat for my sister, Lyonors, a 607 
the face Of Miriam t anil me, till 1k; - 185 three k’s Defend the passings, brethren, i 613 
k not one was Who saw kneel Happy 53 And pardonable, worthy to be k— a 654 
Sikeh at wate eter ue when I Ut hica kiss my brow; . I ask’d for thy chief k, And thou hast given me » 858 
1k You were parting for the war eh The most ungentle & in Arthur’s hall.’ agi | 
Arthur had vanish’d I k not whither, Merlin and the @. 78 Sweet lord, how like a noble & he talks ! n MTT 
Waar sight so lured him thro’ the fields he k Far—far—away 1 he is not k but knave.’ » 922 
you k that he meant to betray me—you k—you And Gareth silent gazed upon the k, g 888 
k that he lied. Charity 12 Thou art not k but knave,’ Said Gareth, ‘ Damsel, 
— if thou k, tho’ thou canst not know; Ancient Sage 36 whether knave or k, » 942 
= also War-knife) To war with falsehood to and either k at once, Hurl’d as a stone si 964 
k, Two Voices 131 K, Thy life is thine at her command. = 982 
he drove the k into his side: Lucretius 275 thou art not k but knave.’ » 1006 
The k uprising toward the blow The Victim 66 k or knave—The knave that doth thee service as full k 
J am his dearest!’ rush’d on the k. e 712 Is all as good, meseems, as any k Toward thy sister’s 
Struck with a k’s haft hard against the board, Geraint and E. 600 freeing.’ : » 1015 
They sit with k in meat and wine in horn! Merlin and V. 694 knave, because thou strikest as a k, » 1020 
He sche. tg ing the k In the Child. Hosp. 6 the new k Had fear he might be shamed; » 1043 
broken with of the dreadful k > 65 the k, That named himself the Star of Evening, » 1089 
+ hd greg ape k— Def. of Lucknow 85 O knave, as noble as any of all the k’s— we aha 
if ef the surgeon’s k,— Despair 80 and, good faith, I fain had added—X, a) ee 
For I to with the k, Charity 15 He scarce is k, yea but half-man, eens y(: 
Enight (See also Brother-knight, Knave-knight, methinks There rides no k, not Lancelot, his great self, rime Ey 
Table-knight) I would k’s on horse Sculptured, and deckt in slowly-waning hues. ,, 1194 
were an k, Kate 21 ‘Sir Knave, my &, a hermit once was here, in 0198 
The k’s come riding two and two She hath no loyal ‘Stay, felon k, I avenge me for my friend.’ » 1220 
k and true, L. of Shalott ii 25 And k of Arthur, here lie thrown by whom I know not, <— wigass 
A red-cross k for ever kneel’d To a lady a tii 6 Courteous as any k—but now, if k, - 1250 
K and ee. lord and dame, » 43 K, knave, prince and fool, I hate thee and for ever.’ CdS 
they cross’d themselves for fear, All the k’s at Camelot: in k art thou To the King’s best wish. » 1258 
Sir Bedivere, the last of all his k’s, M. @’Arthur 7 Prince, K, Hail, K and Prince, » 2270 
The goodliest fellowship of famous k’s ‘a 15 merry am I to find my goodly knave Is & and noble. «4292 
the mond Ty ten of ancient men, Old k’s, # 48 ‘ K, Slay me not: my three brethren bad me do it, » 1409 
beseem’d féalty, nor like a noble - 0 What madness made thee challenge the chief k » 1416 
thou, the latest-left of all my k’s ee brave Geraint, a k of Arthur’s court, Marr. of Geraint 1 
every chance brought out a noble k. ae) seem bandit earls, and caitiff k’s, Assassins, Z 35 
A maiden kK—to me is given Such hope, Sir Galahad 61 Enid rode, And fifty k’s rode with them, x 44 
‘O just and faithful k of God! i 79 Weeping for some gay k in Arthur’s hall.’ a 118 
his vows upon it like a k. Aylmer’s Field 472 rode Full slowly by a k, lady, and dwarf ; 5 187 
A k he! we keep a chronicle With all about the k Had vizor up, and show’d a youthful face, 3 188 
im ’— Princess, Pro. 27 when she put her horse toward the k, tule S00) 
' ~ and I Dived in a hoard of tales that dealt with k’s, a 29 re his horse in motion toward the k, ms 206 
A feudal & in silken masquerade, ie 234 ‘Pardon me, O stranger k ; Pc 286 
if I prove Your k, and fight your battle, » 595 the good k’s horse stands in the court ; 3 870 
many a bold k started up in heat, » v0 359 if he be the k whom late I saw Ride into that new 
and all the good k’s maim’d, » vt 241 fortress - 406 
Scarce other than my king’s ideal k, Ded. of Idylis T what k soever be in field Lays claim to f 486 
But rode a simple k among his k’s, Com. of Arthur 51 errant k’s And ladies came, and by and by the 
Broad pathways for the hunter and the k * 61 town Flow’d in, # 545 
His new-made k’s, to King Leodogran, 5 137 the k With some surprise and thrice as much disdain 3 556 
Bedivere, the first of all his k’s Knighted es 174 Enid was aware of three tall k’s On horseback, Geraint and E. 56 
an old & And ancient friend of Uther; “A 222 said the second, ‘ yonder comes a k.’ s 126 
So few his k’s, however brave they be— = 252 Held his head high, and thought himself a k, Bs 242 
his k’s Stood round him, and rejoicing in his joy. - 458 A k of Arthur’s court, who laid his lance In rest, = 775 
his k’s have heard That God hath told the King ’ 488 ‘The voice of Enid,’ said the k; x 780 
“as a false k Or evil king before my lance Gareth and L. 5 I took you for a bandit & of Doorm ; a 786 
Ak =f Arthur, working out his will, ~ 24 Now, made ak of Arthur’s Table Round, ‘s 793 
Ask’d me to tilt with him, the proven k. i 27 when the k besought him, ‘ Follow me, * 807 
Before thou ask the King to make thee k, « 145 Than if some k of mine, risking his life, e 915 
And ever and anon a k would pass Outward, 5 310 And fifty k’s rode with them to the shores Of Severn, a 954 
those tall k’s, that ranged about the throne, ty 328 two strange k’s Who sit near Camelot Balin and Balan 10 
A k of Uther in the Barons’ war, cs 353 challenging And overthrowing every & who comes. Pe 13 
Grant me some k to do the battle for me, BRGY, For whatsoever k against us came yy 35 
Then a good & forward, crying ‘ Ss 364 hurl’d to ground what k soever spurr’d Against us, 4 66 
Had made his cousin, Tristram, k, » 394 worthier to be thine Than twenty Balins, Balan k. a 69 
“The goodly k! What! shall the shield of Mark 1 AADg Rise, my true k. ne 15 
And under every shield a k was named: 3 409 in those deep woods we found A k nt 121 
When some good k had done one noble deed, x 411 and a transitory word Make k or churl or child rs 162 
. ee k because men call him king. 2 420 Balin bare the crown, and all the k’s Approved him, a 209 
And evermore a k would ride away. $ 438 not worthy to be k; A churl, a clown!’ x 285 
xaret ing some prodigious tale Of k’s, * 509 found the greetings both of k and King B 342 
saw the k’s like the coming and retiring wave, Ma 521 (for Arthur’s k’s Were hated strangers in the hall) = 351 
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Knight 
Knight (continued) Hail, royal k, we break on thy 
swee 


368 
Knight (conti * Woe i k's, he cri 
! Ry Soe eae 


t rest, Balin and Balan 470 
the k, with whom I rode, Hath suffer’d mis- 
adventure ” 475 
nor Prince Nor k am I, but one that hath defamed e 484 
this good k Told me, that twice a wanton damsel 
came, w 608 
It more beseems the perfect virgin k Merlin and V. 22 
She hated all the k’s, and heard in thought " 150 
some corruption crept among his k’s, * 154 
but afterwards He made a stalwart k. ps 482 
saw The k’s, the court, the King, = 875 
and show’d them to his k’s, Saying, Lancelot and E. 57 
the k’s Are half of them our enemies, ‘ 98 
As to k’s, Them surely can I silence with all ease. ; 108 
our k’s at feast Have pledged us in this union, - 114 
Then answer’d Lancelot, the chief of k’s: (repeat) » 140, 187 
allow your pretext, O my k, As all for glory ; i 153 
He loves it in 4 k’s _ than a ra * a 
dying down as the t k Approach’d them : a 
Te that an answer fy wis ? > 201 
shame me not Before this noble k,’ 208 
for, k, the maiden dreamt That some one put this 
jiamond Pa 211 
To ride to Camelot — this _— k: : is = 
ight disparagement Before the stranger h, e 
great k, the darling of the court, s 261 
For if his own k cast him down, he laughs Saying, 
his k’s are better men than he— ” 313 
knew there lived a k Not far from Camelot, ” 401 
wrathful that a stranger k Should do and almost 
overdo ” 468 
He bore a k of old repute to the earth, a 492 
all the k’s, His party, cried ‘ Advance es 502 
His party, k’s of utmost North and West, pa 526 
‘ Lo, Sire, our k, thro’ whom we won the day, eS 529 
So t a k as we have seen to-day— - 533 
O Gawain, and ride forth and find the k. he 537 
k’s and kings, there breathes not one of you es 540 
since the k Came not to us, of us to claim the prize, a 543 
a good k, but therewithal Sir Modred’s brother, Fe 557 
banquet, and concourse of k’s and kings. * 562 
Albeit I know my k’s fantastical, * 594 
What of the k with the red sleeve ? es 621 
Here was the k, and here he left a shield ; ee 634 
Who dream’d my k the greatest k of all.’ > 667 
‘ that you love This greatest k, your pardon ! - 669 
know full well Where your great k is hidden, ‘e 690 
the King knew ‘ Sir Lancelot is the k.’ ; S TOT 
the k’s at banquet twice or thrice Forgot to drink a 736 
sweet and serviceable To noble k’s in sickness, Ee 768 
Right fain were I to learn this k were whole, ow 172 
Woke the sick k, and while he roll’d his eyes * 819 
the great k in = oe — a ty 
More specially sho} our good poor, a 
In all your quarrels will I be your k, e 961 
the King Came girt with k’s: . 1261 
Sir Lancelot, As thou art a k peerless.’ * 1282 
‘O my k, It will be to thy wanes as my k, * 1326 
when the k’s had laid her comely head P 1337 
Strike down the lusty and long practised k, a 1360 
My k, the great Sir Lancelot of the Lake.’ A 1373 
Pure, as zoe ever wish your k’s to be. z 1375 
what profits me my name Of greatest k ? a 1414 
Alas for Arthur’s greatest k, a 1419 
‘ Nay,’ said the k; ‘for no such earthly passion mine. Holy Grail 30 
one of your own k’s, a guest of ours, ” 40 
And tell thy brother x’s to fast and pray, me 126 
Said Arthur, when he dubb’d him &; and none, In so 
young youth, was ever made a k Till Galahad ; a 137 
‘ My k, my love, my k of heaven, 5 157 
every k beheld his fellow’s face As in a glory, and all 
the k’s arose, = 191 
Lancelot sware, and many among the k’s, a 201 
there so oft with all his k’s Feasted, 223 


us, k b any 
(Brother, the King was hard upon his k’s) 
hath overborne Five k’s at once, and every younger k, 


U 
K's thas in twelve great battles ’d 


i) So many k’s that all the le cried, 
k’s and ladies y and rich end poor Wept, 


Saw ye none besi 

f ye all your k’s return’d, 

and when thy k’s Sware, I sware with them 

Mean k’s, to whom the moving of my sword 

painting on the wall Or shield of k; 

A reckless and irreverent k was he, 

Could all of true and noble in k and man 

* And spake I not too truly, O my k’s ? 

Kino ARTHUR made new Arte 

* Make me thy k, because I know, 

and Arthur made him k, And this new k, Sir 
Pelleas of the isles— 

Beat like a strong k on his helm, 

Arm’d as ye see, to tilt against the k’s There at Caerleon, 

Three k’s were thereamong ; and they too smiled, 

her k’s And all her damsels too were gracious 

Then glanced askew at those three k’s 

and strange k’s From the four winds came in : 

and him his new-made k Worshipt, 

For Arthur, loving his young 

her look Bright for all others, cloudier on her k— 

those three k’s all set their faces home. 

Some ro old k who knew the worldly way, 

Then calling her three k’s, she charged them 

walking on the walls With her three k’s, 

Yield me thy love and know me for thy k.’ 

her anger, leaving Pelleas, burn’d Full on her k’s 

her k’s Laugh’d not, but thrust him bounden out of door. 

whom late our Arthur made X of his table ; 

I chant thy praise As prowest k and truest lover, 

‘ Pity on him,’ she answer’d, ‘ a good k, 

droned her lurdane k’s Slumbering, 

and thought, ‘ What! slay a sleeping k ? 

* Alas that ever a k should be so false.’ 

as the one true k on earth, And only lover ; 

either k Drew back a space, and when they closed, 

there with her k’s and dames was Guinevere. 

she, turning to Pelleas, ‘ O young k, 
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the purest of thy k’s May win them for the purest Last Tournament 49 
everywhere the &’s Arm’d for a day of glory u 54 
A hundred mag ones—the Red x, he— a 70 
Red K Brake in upon me and drave them * 71 
whatsoever his own k’s have sworn My k’s have 

sworn the counter to it— " 79 


My &’s are all adulterers like his own, 

My younger k’s, new-made, in whom your flower 

leave The of his younger k’s to me. 

Or have I dream’d the bearing of our k’s 

He spoke, and taking all his younger k’s, 

a k cast down Before his throne of arbitration 

An ocean-sounding welcome to one k, 

O chief k, Right arm of Arthur in the battlefield, 
know myself the wisest x of all.’ 

one true k—Sole follower of the vows ’— 

‘ K, an ye fling those rubies round my neck 

the k’s, Glorying in each new glory 

And therebeside a horn, inflamed the k’s 

the Red K heard, and all, 

Slain was the brother of my paramour By a k of thine, 
To hang whatever & of thine I fought And tumbled. 
k’s, who watch’d him, roar’d And shouted 

O Sir KX, What dame or damsel have ye kneel’d to last ?? 
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Knight 
Knight (continued) Far other was the Tristram, 

Arthur’s k ! Last Tournament 634 
every k Believed himself a greater than himself, Pa 676 
I loved knightliest of 8, ” 711 
No k of Arthur’s noblest dealt in scorn ; Guinevere 40 
said my father, and himself was k » 204 
every Had whatsoever meat he long’d for » 264 
‘ Sir as became a noble k, » 3828 
oye : 

man, # 
my right arm The mightiest of my k’s, » 430 
hand against the King Who made him k: but many 

gia ebony at Se ie ” res 
Then others, wing these my mightiest k’s, " 

And miss the wonted number of my k’s, » 498 
econ t rpc esdhentmeany aoe oe ” oo 
Among warring senses, to thy k’s— ” 
First made and latest left of all the k’s, Pass. of Arthur 2 
hla thine. ee ” o 
‘0 war against my my k’s ” 
= aoe Eo Sectie ved me once. ” 73 
The poodlicst fellowship ot famous Ki ; 183 

i i famous k’s ” 

ee ee a semnes se, CA E's, ” 216 
beseem’d Thy féalty, nor like a noble k pe 243 
thou, the latest-left of all my k’s, va 292 
ee ee nn nee & 399 
he k for an amorous girl’s romance ! The Wreck 44 
K’s were thwack’d and riven, The Tourney 10 
Crown’d her k’s, and flush’d as red As poppies Pm 16 

segs ol be Rarag ay tel a tg Wen pale Com. of Arthur 1T4 
when rose, k from kneeling, some Were ” 

As on the day when Arthur k him.’ Gareth and L, 1240 
three brief morns had glanced away From being k 

till he smote the thrall, Balin and Balan 155 
Then being on the morrow k. Pelleas and E. 140 


eee oe wens they ewore, 


_ The flower of all their vestal k, 
Boldness and royal k of the bird 
thatI gave No cause, 


marking how the k mock thee, fool— 
me this—ay, being snapt— 
ad Arthur 


well stricken, O good k-k— 
sattie H ie ers 
C) cap ins of casque, 
all glad, K, to find his charger yet ed, 
say That out of naked k purity Sir Lancelot 
& 
Knightly of pure Noble, and k in me 
and these Full k without scorn ; 
Se 
b i wth that fri is lips, 
Had carved Teoaclf a k shield of wood, 
Among the k brasses of the graves, : 
sf peiden tines and ab eword 
he pri: circlet and a k swo: 
Delight our souls with talk of deeds 
Mix’d with the & growth that fringed his lips, 
Knit 1 a hundred others new: 


Com. of Arthur 111 
” 481 
e 503 

ws 515 

Gareth and L. 572 


, » 682 
anhood, andk; Balin and Balan 159 


”» 508 

Merlin and V. 134 
Lancelot and E. 1297 
Holy Grail 3 

a 886 

Pelleas and E.9 

” 596 

Last Tournament 301 
. 658 

= 683 
Guinevere 461 
Gareth and L. 1135 
PA 1296 

Princess iv 600 
Balin and Balan 428 


Merlin and V.11 
Holy Grail 774 
inevere 39 

M. d@’ Arthur 19 

; 220 


Merlin and V. 473 
ra 752 

Lancelot and E. 871 
Pelleas and FE. 12 
Pass. of Arthur 187 
" 388 

Two Voices 234 
Gardener’s D. 245 
Talking Oak 91 
Golden Year 44 


Knit (continued) those That k themselves for summer 


Knock’d volume, all of songs, K down to me, 
I k and, bidden, enter’d ; 


a a k there without ? No! 
Knoll haunt The k’s of Ida, 


k’s That dimpling died into each other, 
—* about the k’s A dozen angry models 
rom k to k, where, couch’d at ease, 
dusk reveal’d The k’s once more where, 
Nor hoary & of ash and haw That hears 
There, on a little k beside it, stay’d 
ford Behind them, and so gallop’d up the k. 
* For on this little k, if anywhere, 
huddled here and there on mound and k, 
The ruinous donjon as a k of moss, 
Knoll’d a deeper knell in the heart be k; 
Knolling heavy clocks k the drowsy hours. 
—e eae rusted nails fell from 
6 k’s 
The k’s that tangle human creeds, 
BRIDESMAID, ere the happy k was tied, 
I must gather k’s of flowers, 
in cluster, k’s of Paradise. 
dances broke and buzz’d in k’s of talk; 
More soluble is this k, By gentleness 
look’d A k, beneath, of snakes, aloft, a grove. 
Thro’ k’s and loops and folds innumerable 
felt the k Climb in her throat, 
Knot (verb) as tight as I could k the noose ; 
Knotted (See also Many-knotted) These k knees of 


mine, 
And bared the & column of his throat, 
wild brier had driven Its k thorns thro’ 
Knout be ruled with rod or with k ? 
Know (See also Knaw) Asallmenk,Longago. A 
k’s Nothing beyond his mother’s eyes. 
Ik At matins and at evensong, 
and then, from whence He k’s not, 
who may k Whether smile or frown be fleeter ? 
I K her by her air, 
far down, but I shall k Thy voice, and answer 
All this hath been, I k not when or where.’ 
She k’s not what the curse may be, 
The night comes on that k’s not morn, 
I would have said, ‘ Thou canst not k,’ 
I wept, ‘ Tho’ I should die, I k 
‘Lk that age to age succeeds. 
K I not Death ? the outward signs ? 
‘ He k’s a baseness in his blood 
Of something done, I k not where ; 
‘I see the end, and k the good.’ 
‘I may not speak of what I k.’ 
The lanes, you k, were white with may, 
I should & if it beat right, 
I k He cometh quickly : 
What this may be I k not, but Ik 
Verulam, The first of those who k. 
And k’s not if it be thunder, 
1k you proud to bear your name, 
1 k you, Clara Vere de Vere, 
You k so ill to deal with time, 
I & not what was said ; 
I k The blessed music went that way 
a hundred fields, and all of them I k. 
1k not how, All those sharp fancies, 
I wrote I & rot what. 
‘You k,’ said Frank, ‘ he burnt His epic, 
God k’s; he has a mint of reasons : 
King is sick, and k’s not what he does. 


Know 


Aylmer’s Field 724 
In Mem. rit 3 

” al 15 

Lover’s Tale i 809 
Two Voices 168 
Princess, Pro. 65 
Audley Court 58 
Princess tii 130 
Romney’s R. 142 
none T5 
Aylmer’s Field 148 
Princess, Pro. 72 
In Mem. zxev 14 

~ 50 

” e9 

Marr. of Geraint 162 
» 168 

* 181 
Geraint and E. 803 


Balin and Balan 334 


M 
Locksley Halil 160 
Prencess i 133 
» 0135 
Marr. of Geraint 325 
Lancelot and E. 439 


740 
St. 8. Stylites 65 


Talking Oak 158 
Marr. of Geraint T4 
Lover’s Tale i 620 
Maud I iv 47 

Wl Things will Die 39 


Supp. Confessions 43 


Katel 

My life is full 9 
Sonnet To 

L. of Shalott ii 6 
Mariana in the S. 94 
Two Voices 43 


Miller’s D. 130 

" 179 
Fatima 22 
none 266 
Palace of Art a 


- 81 
I. C. V.de Vere 10 
» 57 
» 63 
May Queen, Con. re 


”» 50 
D. of F. Women 48 
The Bpic 2 
ic 
33 


M. d@’ Arthur 97 


Know 370 
Know (continued) Iknot: but we sitting, as I said, M.d’Arthur, Ep. 9 
EK you not Such touches are but embassies of love, Gardener's D. 17 
nor did they k Who sent it ; Dora 53 
You k there has not been for these five years » 65 
may he never k The troubles I have gone thro’ !’ » 149 
shovell’d up into some bloddy trench Where no 
one k’s ? Audley Court 43 
Nay, who k’s ? he’s here and there. Walk. to the Mail 26 
What k we of the secret of a man ? ° 104 
Heaven k’s—as much within ; Edwin Morris 82 
scarce can recognise the fields I k ; St. 8. Stylites 40 
Ik not well, For that the evil ones come bere, = 97 
I think you k I have some power with Heaven 143 
Ik thy glittering face. a 205 
ee: you k, the fair Was holden at the town; Talking Oak 101 
ames,—you k him,—old, but full Of force Golden Year 60 
but well I k That unto him who works, ” 12 
That hoard, and sleep, and feed, and k not me. Ulysses 5 
but I k my words are wild, Locksley Hall 173 
Such hope, I k not fear ; Sir 
my hair Is gray before I k it. Will Water. 168 
We k not 4 we k. na 178 
I will k If there be any faith in man.’ Clare 43 
We k the merry world is round, The Vo 95 
Well I k, when I am gone, Vision of Sin 109 
For they k not what they mean. a 126 
we k the hue Of that cap upon her brows. = 141 
Madam—if I k your sex, # 181 
The many-headed beast should k.’ You might have won 20 
knew her, as a horseman k’s his horse— Enoch Arden 136 
I'll be back, my girl, before you k it.’ “2 193 
And yet for all your wisdom well k I ~ 211 
If he could & his babes were running wild « 304 
end of an avenue, Going we k not where: * 359 
I k not why—Their voices make me feel so solitary.’ & 396 
I k not when it first came there, I k that it will out 
at Jast. = 401 
Perhaps you k what I would have you k— i 409 
I have loved you longer than you k.’ a 421 
If question’d, aught of what he cared to k. 654 
look on her sweet face again And k that she is happy.’* a 719 
Not to tell her, never to let her k. (repeat) » 186, 798 
must I not speak to these? They k me not. = 789 
* After the Lord has call’d me she shall k, ‘ bs 810 
‘ Did you k Enoch Arden of this town?’ ‘ K him?’ 
she said ‘ I knew him far away. “ 845 
Nevertheless, k you that I am he Who married— » 858 


glory varying to and fro, We k not wherefore ; 


other, save for Leolin’s—Who k’s ? - 141 
I k not, for he spoke not, only shower’d pe 213 
I k not whence at first, Nor of what race, = 223 
did Sir Aylmer k That great pock-pitten fellow 4 255 
‘ The girl and boy, Sir, & their differences ! ’ * 274 
indeed you k That you meant nothing. fe 313 
Ik her: the worst thought she has Is whiter ra 362 
Nor let them k themselves betray’d ; ss 524 
when I came To k him more, I lost it, Sea Dreams 72 
—nor k’s he what he sees ; Lncretius 132 
O ye Gods, I k you careless, » 208 
Howbeit I k thou surely must be mine » 270 
none of all our blood should k The shadow from 

the substance, Princess 18 
Myself too had weird seizures, Heaven k’s what : . 14 
she, you k, Who wedded with a nobleman a 76 
they that & such things—I sought but peace ; * 144 
and more We k not,—only this : a 152 
O we fell out I k not why, u4 
let us k The Princess Ida waited : ‘ 20 
She answer’d, ‘ then ye k the Prince ?’ a 49 
I k the substance when I see it. a 413 
fly, while yet you may! My mother k’s: » 029 
* Why—these—are—men :’ I shudder’d; ‘and youkit.’ ,, 58 
And she k’s too, And she conceals it.’ ‘ 59 
She calls her plagiarist ; I k not what: 2 94 
At no man’s beck, but & ourself and thee, e 227 


Know 
continued) 1 k the Prince, I prize his truth : Princess tii 232 

fal so far In high desire, k not, oo oe 
yet we k is kno » 315 

Tears, idle tears, I k not what they mean, » wo 

K you no song of your own land,’ * 84 
K you no , the true growth of your soil, Es 150 
I—you k it—I will not boast : «| See 
We did not k the real light, » Sot 
I k Your faces there in the crowd— » 509 
‘Tut, you k them not, the » v151 
something _ be done—I k not what— ae 
who k’s ? we four may build some plan » |) oe 
—Im What k I of these things ? » 284 
blustering I k not what Of insolence and love, » 396 
and whereas I k Your prowess, Arac, « AB 
name is yoked with children’s, k herself ; me 418 
And right ascension, Heaven k’s what ; » 257 
This nightmare weight of gratitude, I k it ; ee 
that k woman’s cause is man’s : » vit 258 
* Alone,’ I said, ‘ from earlier than I k i 311 
dark gates across the wild That no man k’s » 363 
What k we greater than the soul ? Ode on Well. 265 
who love best have best the to k W. to Marie Alex. 28 
I k for a truth, there’s none of them left Grandmother 85 
To a sweet little Eden on earth that I k, The Islet 14 
Well—if it be so, so it is, you k; Spiteful Letter 19 
I should k what God and man is. Flow. in cran. wall 6 
Flown to the east or the west, flitted Ik not where! Window, Gone T 
Somebody k’s that she’ll say ay ! (repeat) » Letter 8, 15 
Thou madest man, he k’s not why, In Mem., Pro. 10 
Our wills are ours, we k not how ; ” 15 
We have but faith: we cannot k; es 21 
Ye k no more than I who wrought ¥ vi 1T 
And beckoning unto those they k; _ xiv 8 
But k’s no more of transient form Bs cuit 
1k that this was Life,— / > zzvl 
Half-dead to k that I shall die.’ i rrxv 16 
My paths are in the fields I k, a al 

one that loves but k’s not, reaps A truth from 

one that loves and k’s ? / # clit 11 
(he k’s not whence) A little flash, e liv T 
I shall k him when we meet : 2 alvii 8 
Behold, we k not anything ; * liv 13 
spirit does but mean the breath I & no more.’ S li 8 
howsoe’er I k thee, some Could hardly tell qa liv 15 
Half jealous of she k’s not what, se le T 
1k that in thy place of rest * lavii 2 
And then I k the mist is drawn 13 
Death’s twin-brother, k’s not Death, a laviti 3 
Which makes me sad I k not why a 11 
I strive to paint The face Ik; a lex 3 
How k I at had need of thee, fa lexitt 3 
and k Thy likeness to the wise below, Pa lexiv 6 
I k thee of what force thou art s izciz 3 
I k transplanted human worth Will bloom to profit, ,,  Jxevii 11 
Yet none could better k than I, os laxcv 3T 
wear the form by which I k Thy spirit me wet 
tell me, doubt is Devil-born. Ik not: 4 zevi 5 
She k’s not what his tness is, rs it 2T 
She k’s but matters of the house, And he, he k’s a 

thousand things. hi 31 
They k me not, but mourn with me. Fe zcix 20 
That these are not the bells I k. rs civ 8 
Let her k her place ; . exiv 15 
But, crying, k’s his father near ; = caxiv 20 
Did he fling himself down ? who k’s ? Maud Ii9 
who k’s ? we are ashes and dust. 32 
I have heard, I k not whence, , 67 
the fiend best k’s whether woman or man be the worse 3 15 
Ik it, and smile a hard-set smile, »  w20 
Who k’s the ways of the world, Fe oo 
Did I hear in half a doze Long since, I k not where ? » 2 
Ik the way she went Home with her maiden posy, » ow 
And she k’s it not: O, if she knew it, » «7018 
To k her beauty might half undo it. ay 19 


Maud cvi 20 
» ziz 19 
5 Raclemelatmealatg »w #215 
own rose-garden, “ 
The Wraith of one that Ik; » 11432 
little hearts that k not how to forgive : me 44 
kisa born of the brain ? » wal 
Who k’s if he be dead ? . vel 
I k not whether he came in the Hanover ship, But I k 
that he lies and listens mute » 059 
But I k where a grows, a 72 
he is gone: We k him now: Ded. of Idylls 16 
1 k thee for my King!’ Com. of Arthur 130 
eae ee two old men that k: - 149 
for ye k in King Uther’s time ie 185 
Who k’s a subtler magic than his own— a 284 
then the Queen made answer, ‘ What k I ? Ss 326 
1 k not whether of himself he Ke 346 
rain, and sun! and where is he who k’s ? z 410 
and I that k, Have strength and wit, Gareth and L. 11 
sees, nor hears, nor speaks, nor k’s. wy 81 
Ik not myself, nor an A > 97 
So ee the Rid of Bards ? a 286 
but I k thee who thou art. - 291 
ye k we stay’d their hands From war a 421 
A horse thou knowest, a man thou dost not k - 463 
“Son, the good mother let me k thee here, “a 550 
And one with me in all, he needs must k - 566 
eee Ln Ee, bet Lenockct 5, “ 567 
k this Order lives to crush All wrongers Re 625 
he k me for his master yet. a 721 
“Master no more! too well I k thee, » 756 
1k That I shall overthrow J z 948 
knight of Arthur, here lie thrown by whom I k not, * 1234 
* Peradventure he, you name, May k my shield. » 1299 
‘ And wherefore, damsel me all ye k. rs 1328 
1k but one—To dash against mine enemy » . 2854 
eee 2 ey wet she should not k. Marr. of Geraint 196 
Arms? truth! I k not: all are wanted here. es 289 
Harbourage ? good truth, I k not, pA 290 
if ye k Where I can light on er 421 
be he dead I k not, but he past to the wild land. » 443 
Nor k I whether I be very Or very manful, + 468 
this I k, That whatsoever evil ha to me, " 470 
Look on it, child, and tell me if ye k it.’ 684 
ree ns om goed ett, * 688 
Ik, When my dear child forth at her best, * 127 
Who k’s? another gift of the high God, é 821 
he loves to k When men of mark are in his 
cng a Geraint and E. 228 
1k, God k’s, too much of palaces ! me 236 
return With victual for these men, and let us k.’ * 240 
Make me a little happier: let me & it: x 317 
1k Tho’ men may bicker with the things they love, » 324 
well I & it—pall’d—For I k men: ¥ 331 
“Yea, my lord, I k Your wish, Mi 418 
Falls in a far land and he k’s it not, s 497 
I suffer from the things before me, k, Learn 
nothing ; Balin and Balan 284 
I fain would & what manner of men xg | be,’ - 574 
Ye scarce can overpraise, will hear and k. Merlin and V.92 
eee Sh tk, ill hate, loathe, fear— > 121 
‘K ye thes woman ?” > 129 
did you k That Vivien bathed your feet : 283 
However wise, ye hardly k me yet.’ 7s 355 
SERA oe hardly i the tender 7s e - 383 
K well that Envy calls you Devil’s son, = 467 
Right well & I that Fame is half-disfame, yr 504 
ep wee kit St omcos” ‘ ae 
ye t wy e ye k, » 
peed M “Nay, Lk the tale. scomng p 1 
he never wrong’d his bride. Ik the tale. i 730 
Or whisper’d in the corner? do yekit? To which 
he answer’d , Yea, Lk it. ee 71712 
is he man at all, who k’s and winks ? Hi 781 


Know (continued) Ik the Table Round, my friends 


of old ; 
I will not let her k: 
believe you then, Who k’s ? once more. 
* Yea, lord,’ she said, ‘ ye k it.’ 
I am yours, Not Arthur’s, as ye k, 
Ye k right well, how meek soe’er he seem, 
Hereafter Pe shall k me—and the shield— 
you k Of Arthur’s glorious wars.’ 
Fair lord, whose name I k not— 
Such is my wont, as those, who k me, k.’ 
That those who k should k you.’ 
touch Of greatness to k well I am not great: 
such his wont, as we, that k him, k.’ 
Albeit I & my knights fantastical, 
— pardon ! lo, yek it! 
ull simple was her answer, ‘ What k-I ? 
1 k not if I & what true love is, But if I k, then, if I 
love not him, I k there is none other I can love.’ 
knew ye what all others k, 
= k full well Where your great knight 
e two shall k each other.’ 
by mine head she k’s his hiding-place.’ 
e k When these have worn their tokens : 
ow k ye my lord’s name is Lancelot ?’ 
ea, I k it of mine own self : 
k not which is sweeter, no, not I. 9g nn: 
As when we dwell upon a word we k, 
the word we k so well Becomes a Fo iy and we 
k not why, 
And there the King will k me and my love, 
acy I k not what you call the h 
I k, for all the people & it, 
EK that for this most gentle maiden’s death 
I k What thou hast been in battle by my side, 
Unbound as yet, and gentle, as I k.’ 
if she will’d it ? nay, Who k’s ? 
* From our old books I k That Joseph came of old 
‘1k not, for thy heart is pure as snow.’ 
—we k not whence they come ; 
ip k the cries of all my realm Pass thro’ this hall— 
touch’d The chapel-doors at dawn I k; 
And k’s himself no vision to himself, 
‘Make me thy knight, because I k, 
I love thee, tho’ I & thee not. 
I k That all these pains are trials of my faith, 
Yield me = love and k me for thy knight.’ 
Ye k yourselves: how can ye bide at peace, 
He could not love me, did he k me well. 
Come, ye k nothing: here I pledge my troth, 
loose thy tongue, and let me k.’ 


Know 


Merlin and V. 816 


ting, till 


ighest ; But this 


823 


1058 


1423 


Holy Grail 59 


” 


” 


” 


” 


” 


Perchance—who k’s ?—the purest of thy knights Last Tournament 49 


* Where is he who k’s ? 

belike I skip To k myself the wisest knight of all.’ 

Dost thou k the star We call the harp of Arthur 

Ik not what I would ’—but said to her, 

k The ptarmigan that whitens ere his hour 

Who knowing nothing k’s but to obey, 

None k’s it, and my tears have brought me good: 

What can’st thou k of Kings and Tables Round, 

‘Yea, but lk: the land was full of signs 

Howbeit I k, if ancient prophecies Have err’d not, 

the wife Whom he k’s false, abide and rule 

claim me thine, and k I am thine husband— 

Ik not what mysterious doom. 

‘Ye k me then, that wicked one, 

Right well in heart they & thee for the King. 

Confusion, till I k not what I am, 

King is sick, and k’s not what he does. 

isle, one isle, That k’s not her own greatness: if 
she k’s And dreads it we are fall’n.— 

that which k’s, but careful for itself, And that 
which k’s not, ruling that which k’s 

Ye k not what ye ask. 

young Life k’s not when young Life was born, 


” 


132 
248 
332 
498 
696 


Guinevere 186 


Pass. of Arthur 63 
144 


” 
” 


669 


265 


To the Queen II 32 


Lover's Tale + 150 


57 
156 


Know 372 


Know (continued) as men k not when they fall asleep 


Into delicious dreams, Lover's Tale i ro 


So k I not when I to love. vi 
k that whatsoe’er Our general mother meant a 244 
These have not seen thee, these can never k thee, 2 285 
what use To k her father left us Rs 293 
and dimly k’s His head shall rise no more : am 638 
she ask’d, I k not what, and ask’d a 706 
Did I love her? Ye k that I did love her; Z 733 
To what height The day had grown I k not. ” uid 
but you k that you must give me back : a tv 100 
will do your will, and none shall k.’ Not k? a 120 
did her k her worth, Her beauty even ? a 150 
Beginning at the sequel k no more. ms 158 
Chalice and salver, wines that, Heaven k’s when, é 193 
* six weeks’ work, little wife, so far as 1k; First Quarrel 45 
but that isn’t true, youk; Pe 79 
I didn’t k well what I meant, > 83 
when he k’s that I cannot go ? Rizpah 3 
Falls ? what falls ? who k’s? rte 
what should you k of the night, wo ae 
And now I never shall k it. » 44 
‘ou k that I couldn’t but hear ; ae 
Bin ? O yes—we are sinner’s, I k— » 60 
-suffering—yes, as the Lord must k, ww Ok 
for o they k it ? are they his mother ? oe 
I’m sure to be happy with Willy, I k not where. » 0 
‘I k you are no coward ; The 28 


1k the song, Their favourite— 
1 k you worthy everyway To be my son, =i 

only k they come, They smile upon me, - 278 
I k not which of these I love the best. ” 283 
but I & that I heard him say In the Child. Hosp. 21 
are all they can k of the spring, * 37 
How should he k that it’s me ? 54 
they shall k we are soldiers and men! Def. of Lucknow 41 


Sisters (E. and E.) 2 
48 


for you k The flies at ‘home, Columbus 118 
I k that he has led me all my life, « 160 
We k we are nothing— De Prof., Human C. 8 
which I k no version done In English To ” Fitegerald 33 
as I k Less for its own than for the sake 51 
days of a larger light than I ever again shall k— The Wreck 18 
for a moment, I scarce k why. 

I am not c your pity : k you of old— Despair 37 


the great God for aught What I + 
if thou knewest, tho’ thou ee not k; i 
That which k’s, “And is not known, 

Who k’s? or whether this earth-narrow life ” 129 


He k’s not ev’n the book he wrote, 148 
Who k’s but that the darkness is in man? " 173 
I knot and I speak of what has been. ie 228 
To one who k’s I scorn him. The Flight 29 
1 k not where to turn; ” 74 
You only k the love that makes the world “ 76 


An’ I didn’t k him meself, 
* Div ye k him, Molly Magee r? 78 
Move amo) your people, k them, Locksley H. , Sizty 266 
Who k you but as one of those I fain would meet 
ain, Yet k you, as your England k’s Pro. to Gen. Hamley 21 
what is fair without Is often as foul 


within,’ ie Prophet 67 
for all men k This earth has never borne on Gordon 3 
wise to k The limits of resistance, To or of Argyll 1 


you and yours may k From me and mine, 


To Marq. of Dufferin 17 
‘We k not, and we k not why we wail.’ 


Demeter and P. 62 


‘We k not, and we k not why we moan.’ » 67 
‘We k not, for we spin the lives of men, And not 

of Gods, and k not why we spin ! a 85 
I felt On a sudden I & not what, The Ring 32 
thro’ the Will of One who k’s and rules— 4 42 
well, you k I married Muriel ae e rere 
You that k you’re dying . Forlorn 58 
Come back, nor let me k it ! ide Happy 5 
your tale of lands I k not, To Ulysses 35 
Had I but known you as Ik you now— R s R. 90 


Know ( Should I k the man ? Romney's R. 144 
tite te Politics 5 
AA tee, Eee. The Throstle 2 
e k’s Himself, men nor themselves Akbar’s Dream 32 
dour & bow tad ahanates tx eran el " 
— but I k it—his, the Sheik, 
y the dead pme—you k it— Bandit’s Death 23 
Row al “straight thy track, or if oblique, Thou ae 
: t or if oblique, 
alin not. ui Two Voices 194 
‘ What is it thou k, sweet voice ?’ - 
Thou k I bore this better at the first, St. S. Stylites 28 
whereof, O =, thou all. ee 70 
Thou, O God, K alone whether this was or no. x 83 
O Lord, thou k what a man I am ie 121 
Hard is my doom and thine: thou & it all Love and Duty 54 
tell her, Swallow, thou that k each, Princess w 96 
* K thou aught of Arthur’s birth ? Com. of Arthur 14T 
and not k, and I that know, Gareth and L, 11 
Sleuth-hound thou k, and gray, and all the hounds ; 
A horse thou k, a man thou dost not know: és 462 
‘ Yeu King, ‘ne k thy kitchen-knave am I, # 649 
‘K thou not me ? thy manner? Ian Kay. ” 753 
* What & thou of lovesong or of love ? ” 1063 
‘What & thou of flowers, except, ” 1069 
‘ What & thou of birds, lark, mavis, eF 1078 
K thou not the fashion of our speech ? Pelleas and E. 100 
What & thou of the world, and all its lights Guinevere 343 
And & thou now from whence I come— ¥ 433 
thou k, and that smooth rock Before it, Tiresias 146 
Thou k, Ney 5 by some God, Death of Gnone 34 
friend, thou k I hold that forms Are needful : Akbar’s Dream 126 
thou k how deep a well of love My heart is 3 170 
Knowing But, k not the universe, Two V oices 230 
k God, they lift not hands of prayer M. d’ Arthur 252 
So s ke I'k not the things that were. Edwin Morris 89 
k all Life needs for life is ible Love and Duty 85 
He comes, scarce k what 5 aap Day-Dm., Arrival 17 
She fail’d ‘and sadden’d k it ; Enoch Arden 251 
Stay’d by this isle, not k where she lay : iw 630 
Told him, with annals of the nh Not k— oe 
— hearts not k that they lo Aylmer’s Field 133 
her tenderly Not k what pine him : * 
Shame might befall Melissa, k, Princess iti 148 
beauty in detail Made them worth k; s iw 449 
k Death has made His darkness beautiful In Mem. lrziv 11 
EK the primrose is dear, » lence lS 
a smilest, k all is well. »  Cxaun 
ere promise to me; Maud I zzii 50 
tarry for thee,’ » Iv 
ra all arts, had touch’ Gareth and L. 307 
great And lusty, and k both of lance and sword.’ a 731 
what ail’d him, hardly k it himself, Geraint and E. 504 


if k that I know, Will hate, loathe, fear— 


Should rest and let you rest, k you mine. m 335 
at a touch, But k you are Lancelot; Lancelot and E. 150 
at a touch, But k he was Lancelot; # 579 
His kith and kin, not k, set da py him ; e 599 
Not k he should die a holy _ 1429 
Beyond my k of them, Deontitel Beyond all k of 

them, Holy Grail 103 
And k every honest face of theirs FS 550 
Not k they were lost as soon as given— Last Tournament 42 
Who k nothing knows but to obey, Guinevere 186 
golden hair, with which I used to play Not k! - 
Mourn, k it will o along with me Pass. of Arthur 49 
friend slew friend not k whom he slew; 2 = 101 
. God, they lift not hands of prayer ee 420 

keep yourself, none k, to yourself ; Lover’s Tale iv 114 

one of those about her k me ne CalPd me to join Sisters (EZ. and E.) 122 
she wrought us harm, Poor soul, not k) 7s 185 
horses whirl’d The chariots backward, k griefs 

at hand; Achilles over the T. 25 
K the Love we were used to believe Despair 54 
For their k and know-nothing books oS) 


“=e 


Knowledge 373 Laay 


Knowledge (See also Self-knowledge) In midst of x, : Known (continued) And there be made k to the stately 
dream’d not Two Voices 90 Queen, Marr. of Geraint 60T 
* That men k merely play’d, ~ 172 Because I knew my deeds were k, I found, Geraint and E. 858 
In k of their own supremacy. __ _Gnone 133 Not willing to be k, He left the barren-beaten 
And & for its $ . To ——, With Pal. of Art 8 thoroughfare, Lancelot and E. 160 
Beauty, Good, and K, are three sisters ” 10 K as they are, to me they are unknown.’ & 186 
the k of his art Held me above the subject, D. of F. Women 9 ‘K am I, and of Arthur’s hall, and k, * 188 
And me this k bolder To J.8.5 Robed in red samite, easily to be k, ” 433 
Make k circle with the winds ; Love thou thy land 17 love In women, whomsoever I have k. in 1294 
ee rts Tied & taken tho make men worse by making my sin k? Se 1417 
away— n 87 never have I k the world without, Holy Grail 20 
flower of k changed to fruit Of wisdom. Love and Duty 24 *O brother, had you k our mighty hall, » 225 
poe in desire To follow k like a sinking star, Ulysses 31 ‘ And, brother, had you k our hall within, » 246 
comes, but wisdom lingers, (repeat) Locksley Hall 141, 143 O brother, had you k our Camelot, "339 
And newer k, drawing nigh, Day-Dm., Sleep P. 51 But her thou hast not k: » 454 
Like Virtue like K fair, The Voyage 68 he had k Scarce any but the women of his isles, Pelleas and E. 81 
Without the captain’s k: hope with me. Aylmer’s Feld 117 trampled out his face from being k, Last Tournament 470 
k, s0 my daughter held, Was all in all Princess i 135 wish her any huger wrong Than having k thee ? “ 597 
As arguing love of k and of power * ti 57 It surely was my profit had I k: Guinevere 658 
K is now no more a fountain seal’d in 90 In aftertime, this also shall be k: Pass. of Arthur 203 
We issued with k, and I spoke a 388 Never yet Before or after have I k the spring Lover’s Tale i 314 
yet we know XK is k, and this matter hangs: » wt 316 I died then, I had not k the death ; a 496 
each Disclaim’d all k of us: »  % 229 love Shall ripen to a proverb, unto all K, ” 759 
& in our own land make her free, » 0419 Not know? with such a secret to be k. » wilh 
sought far less for truth than power In k: » vit 237 all the house had & the loves of both; 3 123 
A greater than all k, beat her down. 9 238 Had I not k where Love, at first a fear, Sisters (EB. and E.) 170 
For k is of things we see; In Mem., Pro. 22 that hast never k the embrace of love, Tiresias 164 
Let k grow from more to more, ae 25 But the face I had k, O Mother, The Wreck 116 
power to think And all k of myself ; en zvi 16 That which knows, And is not k, but felt Ancient Sage 86 
All k that the sons of Shall gather e lzzzv 27 gain’d a freedom k to Europe, k to all ; Locksley H., Sixty 129 
Who loves not XK? Who shall rail Against her and flows that can be k to you or me. aa 194 
beauty ? = exw 1 k By those who love thee best. Pref. Poem Broth. 8. 7 
grewest not alone in power And k, a 27 Makes the might of Britain k; Open. I. and C. Exhib. 19 
eye to eye: shall look On k; ” Con. 130 one other whom you have not k. The Ring 55 
behold, Without k, without pity, Maud II iv 53 Whose eyes have k this globe of ours, To Ulysses 2 
This is my sum of k—that my love Grew with Had I but & you as I know you now— Romney’s R. 90 
pe Lover's Tale i 164 On those two k peaks they stand Parnassus 11 
For X is the swallow on the lake Ancient Sage 37 To have seen thee, and heard thee, and k. Bandit’s Death 4 
Of K fusing class with class, Freedom 17 thousand things are hidden still, And not a 
Without his k, from him flits to warn Demeter and P. 89 hundred k. Mechanophilus 24 
likeness of thyself Without thy k, » 93  Know-nothing We had read their k-n books Despair 55 
And utter k is but utter love— The Ring 43 For their knowing and k-n books Se: Oe 
While the jong day of k grows and warms, Prog. of Spring 101 Knuckled boy That k at the taw: Will Water. 132 
Known (See also Well-known) Or is she k Koran I stagger at the K and the sword. Akbar’s Dream 71 
in all the land, L. of Shalott i 26 ‘hast thou brought us down a new K From heaven ? cs 116 
To perish, wept for, honour’d, k, Two Voices 149 I heard a mocking laugh ‘the new K!’ ts 183 
In aftertime, this also shall be k: , M.@ Arthur 35 Kraken uninvaded sleep The K sleepeth : The Kraken 4 
Like one that never can be wholly x, Gardener’s D.206 Kypris Ay, and this K also—did I take That popular name Lwueretius 95 
Much have I seen and k; Ulysses 13 
having k me—to decline On a range of lower feelings Locksley Hall 43 
“No more of love; your sex is k: The Letters 29 
Not only to the market-cross were k, Enoch Arden 96 L 
Have we not k each other all our lives ? (repeat) » 306, 420 
k Far in a darker isle beyond the line; 2 604 : 
He must have k, himself had k: Aylmer’s Field 346 Laidy (lady) Pee I ies eed along the streeat, North. Cobbler 107 
He had k a man, a quintessence of man, ss 388 But owd Squire’s J es long es she lived Village Wife 53 
learn a 9, ig k but smatteringl * 433 They maidkes ma a graater L Spinster’s S’s. 110 
many too k Edith among the foteleks round, » 614 Ladid (laid) tha knaws she / it to mea. NV. Farmer, O. 8. 21 
As with the mother he had never k, 3 690 Wi? lots o’ munny / by, cat DON oe 
O thou that killest, hadst thou k, x 738 Could’n I luvv thy muther by cause 0’ ’er munny 
And whatsoever can be taught and k ; Princess vi 385 l by? ; “i 35 
falling on my face was caught and k. »  %w270 an’ they J big heggs es tha seeas, Village Wife 118 
I bore up in hope she would be k: ‘i 320 lLatime (lame) An’ Lucy wur/ 0’ one leg, = 99 
public use required she should be k; % 336 Ladmed (lamed) I seedd that our Sally went / North. Cobbler 39 
and k at last (my work) And full of cowardice. “3 347  Latne (lane) an’ hawmin’ about i’ the l’s, Be 24 
when k, there grew Another kind of beauty _ - 447 Goa to the 7 at the back, Spinster’s S’s. 6 
*O brother, you have k the we felt, = 374 by the brokken shed i’ the 7 at the back, os 37 
And all the sultry palms of india k, W. to Marie Alex. 14 es I be abroad i’ the l’s x 107 
Two dead men have I k In courtesy like to thee: G.of Swainston11 Ladate (late) fur he coom’d last night sa /— Village Wife 123 
Who makes by force his merit k In Mem. lziv 9 What maakes ’er sa 1? Spinster’s S’s. 5 
And which, tho’ veil’d, was k to me, » els what ha maade our Molly sa J? = 113 
And that dear voice, I once have k, » ex ll I says to him ‘Squire, ya’re /,’ Owd Roa 55 
K and unknown; human, divine ; » exe d Too /—but it’s all ower now— eas 
She is singing an air that is k to me, Maud I v3 Too /—tha mun git tha to bed, SeeoLEy 
Everything came to be k. » JI v51  Laiiy (lay) says Parson, and /’s down ’is ’at, North. Cobbler 89 


Laazy 374 Lady 
Laiizy (lazy) Them or thir feythers, tha sees, mun Lack’d-lackt I have not lack’d thy mild reproof, ity life Se 
gd Mary lot, N. Farmer, N.S. 49 for, es ee ae eee ee “ ery 
Laborious orient ivory sphere in sphere, Princess, Pro. 20 Because it power of perfect Lover's Tale i 
And, lo! the long miles Of Palace; panel -r Ezhib. 11 angers raf the Gods for evil done And expiation Jack Tiresias 63 
L for her le and her poo of Idylls 35 Lackest Asks what thou /, th k meigad, | Two Voices 98 
You, the io , l, Patient | dition of Albion, On Jeb 0.4 ictoria 58 Lacking given thee a fair ‘face, a tongue Pelleas and E. 102 
—— (s) (See also Brain-labour) gaze On the prime Beast too, as 7 human wit—disgraced, < 416 
1 of thine early days : Ode to Memory 94  Lack-lustre And a /-/ dead-blue eye, A Character 17 
So were thy / little-worth. Two Voices 171 Lackt See Lack’d 
Al working to an end. * 297 Lactantius Some cited old L: ; Columbus 49 
why Should life all? be? Let us alone. Lotos-Eaters, C.S.42 Lad (See also Shepherd-lad) There’s many a bolder? ’ill 
Fm ing Sianiy Pog “ 85 woo me May Queen 23 
the shore Than / in the deep mid-ocean, a 127 the shepherd /’s on Mey diced "ill come = 
And rested from her ?’s. The Goose 16 the J stretch’d out And led for the golden seal, Dora 134 
to fulfil This Z, Ulysses 36 O well for the sailor 7, That he sings in his boat Break, break, ete. T 
pera samer the chemic / of the blood, Lucretius 20 Enoch Arden, a sailor’s / Arden 14 
nt, a great J of the loom; Princess i 44 * Poor J, he died at Florence, The Brook 35 
A Blessing on her /’s for the wor! » W479 Leolin’s emissary, A crippled J, Aylmer’s Field 519 
Sealth anh what, and rain, And J. » tv 280 long-limb’d 7 that had a Psyche too ; Princess ti 406 
That all her 7 was but as a block » vii 230 Himself would tilt it out among the /’s : » v0 355 
Science, Art, and Z have outpour’d Ode Inter. Exhib. 5 Warn’t I craazed fur the lasses mysén when 
And reaps the J of his hands, In Mem. lziv 26 wur al? N. Farmer, N.S. 18 
thy prosperous / fills The lips of men » lerriv 25 Mun be a guyness, /, or summut, and addle 
band Of youthful friends, on mind and art, And J, » lexavii 23 her bread : am a 26 
To I and the mattock-harden’d hand, aud I xviii 34 Break me a bit 0’ the esh for his ’ead, 2, a 41 
Gareth and L. 466 


Or it may be the / of his hands, 
dew of their great /, and the blood Of their strong 
bodies, ” 568 
r work, her empty /, left. Lancelot and E. 991 
Or LZ, with a groan and not a voice, To the ui 55 
the / of fifty that had to be done by five, Def. of Lucknow 17 
iP aes rough-ruddy faces Of lowly J, Merlin and the G. 60 


Marr. of Geraint 341 


Labour (verb) No memory /’s longer from the deep 
Gold-mines D. of F. Women 273 
Yet since he did but / for himself, h Arden 819 
would go, L for his own Edith, Aylmer’s Field 420 
and / him Beyond his comrade of the hearth, fareth and L. 484 


Marr. of Geraint 271 
Merlin and V.101 


rrow-bawk 
ream, 


* Friend, he that /’s for the s 
As one that /’s with an evil 


Labour’d (adj. and part) Or/ mine undrainable oi ore. (none 115 
Had / down within his ample lungs, Princess v 273 
vast designs Of his / rampart-lines, Ode on Well. 105 
A hermit, who had pray’d, 7 and pray’d, Lancelot and E. 403 
Had / in lifting them out of slime, Dead Prophet 11 


Labour’d (verb) 7 thro’ His brief prayer-prelude, 
The bosom with long sighs 1; 
L with him, for he seem’d as one That all in later, 


Aylmer’s Freld 627 
Princess vii 225 
Gareth and L. 1128 


All that day long J, hewing the pines, Death of none 62 
Labourer woo'd and wed Al’s daughter, Dora 40 
By sallowy rims, arose the /’s’ homes, Aylmer’s Field 147 
year by year the / tills His wonted glebe, In Mem. ci 21 

i Rnd onward drags a? breast, as av 18 

The giant / in bis youth ; » exvitt 2 


The lusty mowers / dinnerless, Geraint and E. 251 
Arthur came, and / up the pass, Lancelot and E. AT 
ever / had scoop’d himself In the white rock s 404 
Labourless till the? 1 day oat under the West ; V. of Maeldune 86 
Laburnum (adj.) all the gold from each / chain Drop 
to the grass. To Mary Boyle 11 
Laburnum (s) JL’s, dropping-wells of fire. In Mem. lexziii 12 
Labyrinth Charm’d him thro’ every / Aylmer’s Field 479 
He thrids the / of the mind, n Mem. xcvii 21 
Labyrinthine following out A league of / darkness, Demeter and P. 82 
Lace (fabric) The shadow of some of pointed 7, Lancelot and E.1174 
books, the miniature, the / are hers, The Ring 288 
Dresses and /’s and jewels and never a ring Charity 6 
Lace (a cord) burst The /’s toward her babe ; Princess vi 119 
And once the ?’s of a helmet crack’d, Last Tournament 164 


Lace veo Foe abd J us up, till, each, Princess i 202 
Laced 
Lack Pe with wan from / of sleep, Princess tii 25 


Lancelot and E. 765 
Last Tournament 245 
Will Water. 62 
Gareth and L, 'T54 


Aes e, for of gentle maiden’s aid. 
‘ Belike for J of wiser company ; 

Lack (verb) We / not rhymes and reasons, 
We / thee by the hearth.’ 


fair and fine !—Some young l’s mystery— 


an the 7 were noble, he had ask’d For horse and armour: __,, 473 
Ate with young ’s his ortion by the door, pe 480 
take fom aa | for this “or ‘ed lusty, » 730 
massacring Man, woman, girl— n _ 1S4L 
This 2, whose lightest word Is mere white truth Balin and Balan 517 
had need Of a good stout / at his farm ; First Quarrel 18 


os an’ we parted in tears. pe 20 
or he thought—there were other l’s— e 38 
ent hares doe it, my J, es 53 

weint gadinsaiiy it, oy North. Cobbler 17 
not hafe oy a man, m « 21 
Proud on ’im, like, wh an’ I keeaps 


But I moint, my 1, and I weint, - 102 
* L, thou mun cut off thy taail, Village Wife 64 
she walkt awaay wi’ a hofficer J, 97 
1 will need little more of your care.’ In the Child. Hosp. 17 
Steevie, my /, thou ’ed very nigh been Spinster’s S’s. 68 
But I clean forgot tha, my J, Owd Rod 53 
wheere thou was a-liggin, my /, » | em 


But sich an obstropulous l— 

an’ ’e beal’d to ya * L coom hout’ or 

fur thou was the Parson’s /. 5 36 
Ladder (See also Lether) lean a/ on the shaft, St. S. Stylites 216 

hurl them to earth from the /’s ae cl Lucknow 58 


shifting /’s of shadow and light, ead Prophet 21 
A Jacob’s / falls On greening grass. aig Spring 9 
Ladder-of-heaven the /-0-h that ae: on a star. By an Evolution. 12 
Laddie See Soldier-laddie 
Laden (See also laden, Lady-laden) enchanted 
stem, ZL with flower and fruit, Lotos- Eaters 29 
Knowledge comes, but wisdom lingers, and he bears 
al breast, Locksley Halil 143 
came the children 7 with their spoil ; Enoch Arden 445 


Geraint and E. 188 
Lover’s Tale i 230 


” “uv 13 
Enoch Arden 816 


Two sets of three / with jingling arms 

Boughs on each side, 7 with wholesome shade, 

soft winds, Z with thistledown and seeds 
Lading / and unlading the tall barks, 

tay lofa sere» pain, In Mem. xav 11 

Lady (adj.) and / friends "From neighbour seats : Princess, Pro. 9T 

In mine own / palms I cull’d the spring Merlin and V. 273 

Lady (s) (See also , Laddy, Linge indy) The 


sweetest J of the time, rabian Nights 141 
Rise from the feast of sorrow, J, argaret 62 
In dreaming of my /’s eyes. Kate 28 
knight for ever kneel’d To al in his shield, L. of Shalott it 7 


Before Our Z murmur’d she ; Mariana in the S. 28 
bore a/ from a leaguer’d town ; D. of F. Women 47 
At length I saw a / within call, rs 85 
‘No marvel, sovereign 7: in fair field Ps 9T 


—— 


ee) charged Before the eyes of /adies and 


Lady 


375 


M. d’ Arthur 225 
Imet my / once: A woman like a butt, Walk. to the Mail 48 
i rain from ladies’ hands. Sir Galahad 12 
w sweet are looks that ladies bend 13 
* And he shall have it,’ the 7 replied, Lady "Clare 47 
Ancient homes of lord and 2, ee 
That she grew a noble /, 15 
a ice charming even My /; Aylmer’s s Field 117 
My ?’s Indian kinsman unannounced Fa 190 
7 ! my ?’s kinsman ! x 198 
i gets ne mera, "340 
* A gracious pid apd 5 99 
Ry Ps cousin gor : one That is no 1? PoP ao 
ab regen fe aches pension’d afternoon, __,, 
home, and to my l,— m 532 
edb gad Pr “ 558 
My ?’s Indian kinsman 593 
with these, a7, one that arm’ Sarowiale biel Princess, Pro. 32 
And takes a /’s finger with all care, a 173 
A talk of college and of ladies’ rights, RS 233 
let the ladies sing us, if they a 240 
The J of three castles in that » 179 
* Three ladies of the Northern empire x 238 
re oe ae oe . uu 47 
will do well, ves, in entering here, ” 62 
We sat: the Z glanced: Then Florian, ss lll 
But, dearest L. yy you fear me not, R 333 
I ceased, and all the ladies, each at each, ¥ tv 117 
strange Unmeet for ladies. 2 159 
Thereat the L stretch’d a vulture throat, 363 
Take comfort : live, dear J, for your child ! ’ * v 80 
Alive with fluttering scarfs and ladies’ e: » 509 
* Your brother, Z,—Florian,—ask for him * vi 313 


Sleep, little ladies | And they slept well. 
Wake, little Jadies, The sun is aloft ! 
And never a line from my 1 yet ! 

* And near him stood the L of the Lake, 


Come, therefore, leave thy l lightly, knave. 


it beseemeth not a knave To ride with such al.’ 


rode Full slowly by «knight, 1, and dwarf ; 
the J he loves best be there. 

Better to tor thet an bis aide 

Has ever won it for the 7 with him, 

thou, that hast no /, canst not fight.’ 


errant-knights And ladies came, and by and by 


the town Flow’d in, 
Spake to the 7 with him and proclaim’d, 
lords and ladies of the high court went 
Sweet J, never since I first drew breath 
her ladies loved to call Enid the Fair, 
the fairest and the best Of ladies living 
Take one verse more—the / speaks it— 


The J never made wnwilling war With those fine eyes : 


man That ever among ladies ate in hall, 
King Had on his cuirass worn our L’s Head, 
‘ Fair 1, since I never yet have worn 
Favour of any / in the lists. (repeat) 
L, my liege, in whom I have my joy, 
And to all other ladies, I make moan : 
Lancelot, whom the L of ne Lake Caught 
The knights and ladies we, 
Our L Lays it, and we we 
over us, 
Pelleas for his 7 won The golden circlet, 


turn’d the 7 round And look’d upon her people ; 
for the / was Ettarre, And she was_a great J in 


to ona For she was a great J, 
ladies laugh’d with her. 
for he dream’d His / loved him, 
Pelleas might obtain his /’s love, 


j Then rang the shout his / loved : 


* These be the ways of ladies,’ Pelleas thought, 


Minnie and Winnie 3 


19 


Window, No Answer 15 


Com. of Arthur 283 
Gareth and L. 609 
» 740 

” 957 


Marr. of Geraint ret 


Geraint and FE. 


Balin and Balan 340 
Merlin and V. 445 


603 
Lancelot and E. = 


i 1279 
- 1404 
Holy Grail 353 


eee Wed thou our Z, 


“3 604. 
Pelleas and E. 13 
rr 91 


her land. a 97 


Laid 

Lady (s) (continued) ‘ Behold me, L, A prisoner, Pelleas and E. 240 
‘ For pity of thine own self, Peace, L, peace : PS 254 
He needs no aid who doth his /’s will.” * 281 
* L, for indeed I loved you and I deem’d you beautiful, Ss 296 

‘Why, let my / bind me if she will, And let my / beat 
me if she will: “ 334 
let my / sear the stump for him, = 339 
cried, ‘ our / loves thee not.’ ee 369 
crying to their/,‘ Lo! Pelleas is dead— 376 
ware their ladies’ colours on the casque, Last Tournament 184 
“O pray you, noble 7, weep no more ; Guinevere 184 
Ah sweet /, the King’ King’s grief For his own self, » 196 
sweet 1, if I seem To vex an ear too sad » 9314 
a noble knight, Was ious to all ladies, » 329 
I could think, sweet /, yours would be 352 
charged Before the eyes of ladies and of kings. Pass. of Arthur 393 
Whether they were his /’s bells, Lover's Tale w 11 
For that low knell to his 7 dead— = 33 
saw His / with the moo t on her face ; = 57 
He reverenced his dear / even in death ; u 74 
sudden wail his 7 made Dwelt in his fancy : 3 149 
About a picture of his 7, taken Some years PS 216 
Led his dear / to a chair of state. Pe 321 
Then taking his dear / by one hand, 369 
yes—a /—none of their spies— ” Rizp ah 15 


Lady-clad I saw The feudal warrior /-c ; 
Lady-fern underneath a plume of /-f, Sang, 


Princess, Pro. 119 
Balin and Balan 26 


Lady-laden long Rich galleries, /-l, Holy Grail 346 
Lady of Shalott See Shalott 

Lady’s-head The rf gon 4 n the prow The Voyage 11 
Lady-sister I bow’d to his /-s as she rode Maud I w 15 


Lag To/ behind, scared by the cry they made, Princess v 94 
Laggard Here comes a/ banging down head, Geraint and E. 60 
Lagg’d I/ in answer loth to render u Princess v 299 


Whereof the dwarf / latest, and the knight Had 
vizor up 
Laid (See dae Ladid, Long-laid) 
In the dark we must lie. 

LI by the tumult of the fight. 
Upon my lap he / his head : 
And 7 him at his mother’s feet. 
the strong foundation-stones were J 
and see me where I am lowly /. 
argent of her breast to sight Z bare. 
more the white goose / It clack’d and cackled louder. 
LI widow’d of the power in his eye 
1 his head gm her lap, And loosed 
Francis / A damask napkin wrought with horse 
and the winds are / with sound. 
for when he / a tax Upon his town, 
*O eyes long 7 in happy sleep !’ 
Her arms across her breast she 1 ; 
rises up, And is lightly 7 again. (repeat) 
And / the feeble infant in his arms ; 
when she / her head beside my own. 
the Baronet yet had 7 No bar between them : Aylmer’s 
or / his feverous pillow smooth ! ¥o 
she 7, Wifelike, her hand in one of his, 
With neighbours / along the grass, 
his bones long 7 within the grave, 
Z about them at their wills and died ; 


L low, very low, 


The 


Marr. of Geraint 188 


All Things will Die 21 
Margaret 26 


Sisters = 


Palace of. Art 935 

May Queen, N.Y¥’s. E. 30 
D. of F. Women 159 

The Goose 23 
M. @ Arthur 122 
208 


Audley "Court 20 
Locksley Hall 104 


Godiva 13 


Day-Dm., Depart. 1T 
Beggar Maid 1 

Vision of Sin 134, 170 
Enoch Arden 152 


” 881 
Field 117 


TOL 


* 807 
Lucretius 214 


= 256 


Princess, Pro. 31 


eid her likeness out; Z it on flowers, * 493 
‘he creature / his muzzle on your lap, > a 272 
Mock-Hymen were / up like winter bats, % aw 144 
she 7 A feeling finger on my brows, = vi 120 
LI the soft babe in his hard-mailed hands. 5 208 
And others otherwhere they / ; 378 
And worthy to be / by thee ; Ode on Well. 94 
Be glad, because his bones are / by thine ! 141 

And where you tenderly 7 it by: The Daisy 100 
A famine after 7 them low, The Victim 2 


beautiful, when all the winds are /, 
Where he in English earth is l, 

They / him by the pleasant shore, x 
L their dark arms about the field. (repeat) ~ 


Spec. of Iliad 12 
n Mem. xviii 2 


ziz 3 
acv 16, 62 


Laid 376 Lame-born 


Laid (continued) faced the spectres of the mind And Lake (continued) Her taper glimmer’d in the J below : ies Maren 
? them: 


em : In Mem. xevi 16 She moves among my visions of the /, ” 

7 On the hasp of the window, Maud I xiv 18 then we crost Between the /’s, Golden Year 6 
He / a cruel snare in a pit » Il v 84 Deep in the garden 7 withdrawn. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 12 
Bleys Z magic by, and sat him down, Com. of Arthur 156 Dreams over / and lawn, and isles and capes— Vision of Sin 11 
Modred J his ear beside the doors, Pa 323 round the / A little clock-work steamer Princess, Pro. 70 
Eagle, / Almost beyond eye-reach, Gareth and L. 44 The long light shakes across the /’s, ” w3 
Which down he / before the throne, and knelt, * 390 | eae pen by J and tarn by tarn - vii 40 
one stroke L him that clove it grovelling ad 972 slips into the bosom of the Z: $ _ 187 
Gareth / his lance athwart the ford ; > 1048 Had blown the / beyond his limit, The Daisy 71 
Far better were I / in the dark earth, Marr. of Geraint 9T One tall Agavé above the /. a 84 
With sprigs of summer / between the folds, ‘ 138 some dead / That holds the shadow of a lark In Mem. xvi 8 
and everywhere Was hammer / to hoof, #s 256 And long by the garden J I stood, Maud I xxii 35 
crost the trencher as she 7 it down : we 396 From the / to the meadow and on to the wood, # 37 
On either shining shoulder / a hand, e 518 The white lake-blossom fell into the Z = 4T 
bright apparel, which she / Flat on the couch, a 678 sword That rose from out the bosom of the /, Com. of Arthur 296 
Came one with this and / it in my band, We 699 like an ever-fleeting wave, The Lady of the L stood: Gareth and L. 216 
L from her limbs the costly-broider'd gift, “ 769 Bala / Fills all the sacred Dee. Geraint and E, 929 
one command I 7 upon you, not to speak to me, Geraint and E. 78 the / whiten’d and the pinewood roar’d, Merlin and V. 637 
raised and / him on a litter-bier, * 566 ou ride with Lancelot of the L,’ Lancelot and E. 417 
7 him on it All in the hollow of his shield, - 568 han you believe me, Lancelot of the L. _ 1205 
1 his lance In rest, and made as if to fall ‘i 115 * Most noble lord, Sir Lancelot of the L, N 1272 
And all the penance the Queen / upon me as 854 My knight, the great Sir Lancelot of the Z.’ S 1373 
leaves L their green faces flat ae the panes, Balin and Balan 344 Lancelot, whom the Lady of the ZL Caught ” 1404 
And / the diamond in his open hand. Lancelot and E. 827 Arthur’s vows on the great / of fire. Last Tournament 345 
Her father / the letter in her hand, . 1134 an arm Rose up from out the bosom of the J, Pass. of Arthur 198 
on the black decks / her in her bed, a 1147 Came on the shining levels of the J. eS 219 
Received at once and J aside the gems * 1202 Wrought by the maiden of the L. » 272 
when the knights had / her comely head » 1337 And on a sudden, lo! the level / 359 
made him hers, and 7 her mind On him, Holy Grail 164 Lower down Spreads out a little 1, Lover's Tale i 534 
against the chapel door L lance, and enter’d, . 460 ran over The rippling levels of the 7, - wid 
groaning / The naked sword athwart their naked one lightning-fork Flash’d out the 7; Sisters (E. and E.) 97 

throats, Pelleas and E. 451 thunder-sketch Of Z and mountain conquers all the day. ,, 100 
he 7 His brows upon the drifted leaf Last Tournament 405 must fain have torrents, /’s, Hills, a 221 
and / her hands about his feet. Guinevere 528 Knowledge is the swallow on the / Ancient Sage 37 
LI widow’d of the power in his eye Pass. of Arthur 290 Gazing at the Lydian laughter of the Garda L 
1 his head upon her lap, And loosed the shatter’d below Frater Ave, ete. 8 

casque, - 376 And all ablaze too in the J below ! The Ring 84 
1 it in a sepulchre of rock Never to rise again. Lover's Tale i 683 all ablaze too plunging in the / Head-foremost— » 2ol 
. the hand she lov’d, And / it in her own, ” 751 A light shot upward on them from the /. » 296 
winds L the long night in silver streaks and bars, _ wi 112 The mist of autumn gather from your /, » 329 
And / her in the vault of her own kin. » ww 39 Your wonder of the boiling /; To Ulysses 40 
never to say that I J him in a Rizpah 58 With your own shadow in the placid J, Romney’s R. 76 
we / them on the ballast down Wi The Revenge 18  lLake-blossom The white /-) fell into the lake Maud I xxii 47 
Where they 7 him by the mast, » 98 Lakelet brook that feeds this 7 murmur’d ‘ debt,’ The Ring 171 
this ward where the younger children are /: In the Child. Hosp.27 Lamb ‘ Bring this / back into Thy fold, Supp. Confessions 105 
we l him that night in his grave. Def. of Lucknow 12 in the flocks The / rejoiceth in the year, a 156 
co! to be / in the ground, 5 80 live thus, in joy and hope As a young 1, < 169 
And she 7 her hand in my own— D ir 49 Nor bird boos sing, nor / would bleat, Mariana in the S. 37 
Or if lip were / to lip on the pillows The Flight 48 in the fields all round I hear the bleating of thel. May Queen, Con. 2 
an’ / himself undher yer feet, Tomorrow 38 sweeter is the young l’s voice to me 6 
they J this body they foun’ an the grass “ 73 hin’ g whitest / in all my fold Loves you: Aylmer’s Field 361 
Whin we / yez, aich by aich ¥ 82 and light is large, and /’s are glad Lucretius 99 
Who / thee at Eleusis, dazed and dumb Demeter and P. 6 this lost 7 (she pointed to the child) Princess iv 361 
L on her table overnight, was gone ; The Ring 277 at once the lost J at her feet Sent out ~e 391 
forgotten by old Time, Z on the shelf— To Mary Boyle 24 saintly youth, the spotless / of Christ, Merlin and V. 749 

Lain There hath he / for ages and will lie The Kraken 11 bleat of a/ in the storm and the darkness In the Child. Hosp. 64 
fed on the roses and / in the lilies of life. Maud I iv 60 The shepherd brings his adder-bitten /, Death of none 38 
Had I / for a century dead ; » wat 72 I kep’ mysen meeak as a1, Church-warden, etc. 41 
For after I had 7 so many nights, Holy Grail 569 Lamb (Christ ) So shows my soul before the L, St. Agnes’ Eve 1T k 
Hath / for years at rest—and renegades, Last Tournament 94 I am written in the LZ’s own Book of Life Columbus 88 
I had 7 as dead, Mute, blind and motionless Lover’s Talei606 Lame (See alsoLaime) abidest / and poor, Two Voices 197 . 
Would I had 7 Until the plaited ivy-tress m 617 Now mate is blind and captain J, The Voyage 91 
and had / three days without a p F re iw 34 But, blind or 7 or sick or sound, os 93 
dark body which had 7 Of old in her embrace, Death of Gnone 93 ‘TuEsE / hexameters the strong-wing’d music of 
Lake (See also Lava-lake) canal Is rounded to as Homer ! Trans. of Homer 1 

clear a l. Arabian Nights 46 I wander, often falling /, In Mem. xxiii 6 
counterchanged The level 7 with diamond-plots “4 85 I stretch / hands of faith, and grope, rs Ww1T 
an arm Rose up from out the bosom of the /, M. d@’ Arthur 30 Myself would work eye dim, and Doaee L, Marr. of Geraint 628 
Came on the shining levels of the /. * 51 : Lig said he, ‘ for why should I go 1?’ Sisters (E. and E.) 59 
Wrought by the lonely maiden of the ZL. Ps 104 and half of the cattle went 7, V. of Maeldune 31 
on a sudden, lo! the level J, oi 191 leave the dog too / to follow with the cry, Locksley H., Sixty 226 
O me, my pleasant rambles by the /, (repeat) Edwin Morris 1, 13 L and old, and past his time, % 
By ripply shallows of the lisping J, a 98 L, crook , livid, thro’ the mist Rose, wnat none 27 
The friendly mist of morn Clung to the 7. * 108 Lame-born as a boy /-b beneath a height, 2 Balin Balan 164 


Lamech 
Lamech But that of L is mine. Maud IT ii 48 
Lamed (See also Laimed) my mind Stumbles, and all 
Lucretius 123 


Lancelot and FE. 488 
Tomorrow TT 


Lameness Cured /, palsies, St. 8. Stylites 82 

Lament floated a dying swan, And loudly did 7 Dying Swan 7 

a soul /’s, which hath been blest, D. of F. Women 281 

Lamentation a/ and an ancient tale of wrong, Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 118 

as it were one voice an agony Of 1, M. d’ Arthur 201 

Bury the Great Duke With an empire's 2, Ode on Well. 2 

as it were one voice, an agony Of /, Pass. of Arthur 369 

scroll written over with 7 and woe. Despair 20 

Laming And t the 7 bullet. Sisters (E. and E.) 65 

Lamp (See also ) Some yearning toward 

the /’s of night ; Two Voices 363 

‘by that 7,’ I thought, ‘ she sits !’ Miller’s D. 114 

tho’ my / — late, May en, Con. 18 

and lit L’s which out-burn’d Canopus. D. of F. Women 146 

burn a fragrant | before my bones, St. S. Stylites 196 

two sphere /’s blazon’d like Heaven and Earth Princess i 223 

above her droop’d a J, And made the single jewel » w272 

When all is gay with /’s, In Mem. zeviii 27 

And just above the ing was al Lover’s Tale iv 218 

L of the Lord God everlasti Batt. of Brunanburh 27 

set The 7’s alight, and call For music, Ancient Sage 196 

Lamplight Gold glittering thro’ / dim, Arabian Nights 18 

Lamp-lit shone tent from the inner. Princess iv 26 

ep pity as snow an the?’, Tomorrow 36 

“The Divil take all the black 2’, i 64 
Lancaster (See also Rose of Lancaster) York’s white 

rose as red as L’s, Aylmer’s Field 51 

Lance L’s in ambush set ; D. of F. Women 28 

Not like that Arthur who, with 2 in rest, M. d@ Arthur 222 

and hurl their 7’s in the sun ; Hall 170 

My tough 7 thrusteth sure, Sir Galahad 2 

some were push’d with l’s from the rock, Princess, Pro. 46 

And into fiery splinters leapt the J, * v 494 

Like — many a shiver’d / In Mem. clix 3 

Flash and J, fall battleaxe upon helm, Com. of Arthur 486 

before my / if 1 Were mine to use— Gareth and L. 6 

my / Hold, by God’s , he shall into the mire— > 722 

and knowing both of / and sword.’ * 731 

_ no room was there For / or tourney-skill : a, 1042 

Gareth laid his 7 athwart the ford ; 4 1048 

felt Thy manhood thro’ that wearied / of thine. - 1266 

How best to manage horse, 7; sword and shield, “ 1351 

Let me lay / in rest, O noble host, Marr. of Geraint 496 

Al that splinter’d like an icicle, Geraint and E. 89 

Aim’d at the helm, his / err’d ; ss 157 

pick’d the J That gene him best, " 179 

and the points of /’s bicker in it. x 449 

Down by the length of 7 and arm beyond The crupper, A 463 

Came riding with a hundred /’s up; he 539 

cast his / aside, And doff’d his helm : - 595 

I In rest, and made as if to fall upon him. 8 775 

he caught his / and shield, Balin and Balan 287 

With pointed J as if to pierce, ashape, * 325 

He burst his / against a forest bough, a! 829 

A score with —— Vs, making at him— x 401 

The longest 7 his eyes had ever seen, “a 411 

And every scratch a / had made upon it, Lancelot and E. 20 

God Broke the strong 7, and roll’d his enemy down, a 26 

mine is the firmer seat, The truer /: ‘ 447 

Set Z in rest, strike spur, suddenly move, KA 456 

Thro’ her own side she felt the sharp / go; : 5 624 

such a tonurey and so full, So many /’s broken— Holy Grail 331 

had beaten down the knights, # 363 


chapel door Laid 7, and enter’d 
circlet, from his J ; 
is Excalibur a straw.’ 


i 


BE 
Ee 

z 
: 


. 460 
Pelleas and E. 173 
Last Tournament 87 


zi 
Z 
iy 
2 
E 


Even to tipmost ? and neler ro ; 4a 
iV i to » 

tilt with a 7 Becomes thee : FA 636 
Not like that Arthur who, with J in rest, Pass. of Arthur 390 


a 
* 


A 


377 


Lance (continued) would rush on a thousand /’s and 
die— 


the points of the Russian /’s arose in the sky; 
Thro’ the forest of /’s and swords 
L’s snapt in sunder, 
Lanced See Long-lanced 
Lance-head (Gas ing to Sir Lavaine, ‘ Draw the /-h:’ 
Lancelot (a knight the Round Table) (See also 
Launcelot, Lancelot-like) brazen greaves 
Of bold Sir L. 
*Tirra lirra,’ by the river Sang Sir L. 
But L mused a little space ; 
whom he loved And honour’d most, Sir Z, 
And L past away anne. the flowers, 
Then Z standing near,’ Sir Seneschal, 


thine own fineness, Z, some fine day Undo thee not— > 416 
Z ever spake him pleasantly, J 482 
the love that linkt the King And Z— 2 492 
King had saved his life In battle twice, and Z once 

the King’s—For L was the first in Tournament, ” 494 
‘Let L know, my King, let Z know, * 567 
Then, after summoning L privily, oa 581 
thy chief man Sir Z whom he trusts to overthrow, = 619 
Now therefore have I come for J.’ “0 623 
And therefore am I come for L.’ _ 644 
Till ock’d up with L’s noticing. 3 719 
LI said, ‘ Kay, wherefore wilt thou go against the King, a 726 
for, were Sir L lackt, at least He might have yielded e 738 
apa the ——— grant me L To fight A 856 

ond wd ‘ir L of the King. * 882 
methinks rides no knight, not L, pa 1182 
Sir LZ, having swum the river-loops— ss 1216 
LZ answer’d, ‘ Prince, O Gareth— ‘ 1236 
one who came to help thee, not to harm, Z, x 1239 
Then Gareth, ‘ Thou—Z!—thine the hand That 

threw me ? * 1241 
Shamed had I been, and sad—O Z—thou!’ = 1245 
‘Z, Why came ye not, when call’d? 1246 
L said, ‘ Blessed be thou, Sir Gareth! cs 1257 
Sir L, is hard by, with meats and drinks a 1276 
O L, L’—and she clapt her hands— & 1290 
Said Z, ‘ Peradventure he, your name, a 1295 
‘Courteous in this, Lord LZ; as in all.’ 3 1303 
ZL, from my hold on these Streams virtue— Ps 1309 
not shame Even the shadow of Z under shield. ee 1311 
Clung to the shield that Z lent him, me 1320 
hath wrought on Z now To lend thee horse a 1323 
O Prince, I went for L first, sf 1343 
The — is L’s: give him back the shield.’ # 1344 
ZL on him urged All the devisings of their chivalry a 1348 
ev’n Sir L thro’ his warm blood felt Ice strike, e 1398 | 
At once Sir L’s charger fiercely neigh’d, ~ 1400 
They hate the King, and Z, the King’s friend, A 1418 
Touching her guilty love for L, Marr. of Geraint 25 
and ing of her love For L, * 159 
wherefore hover’d round Z, but when he mark’d Balin and Balan 160 
How far beyond him Z seem’d to move, sy 172 
Sir Z as to meet her, then at once, Fe 247 
To whom Sir Z with his eyes on earth, oF 253 
Then Z with his hand among the flowers 259 
Then Z lifted his large eyes ; * 277 
‘The Queen we worship, J, I, and all, 4 349 
Eyes too that long have watch’d how LZ draws From homage ,, 375 

hich our high Z hath so lifted up, a 490 
Stoop at thy will on Z and the Queen.’ 3 536 
Sir L ge be no unmarried girl Merlin and V.12 
They place their pride in Z and the Queen. 5 25 
We ride a-hawking with Sir L. . 95 
Beheld the Queen and L get to horse. Be 102 
‘Is that the L? goodly—ay, but gaunt: 103 
LI will be ious to the rat, » 120 
*Let her be,’ Said Z and unhooded casting off * 130 
I heard the great Sir ZL sing it once, » 385 
what say ye to Sir L, friend Traitor or true ? “A 769 
Sir Z went ambassador, at first, a 74 


The "Tourney 8 
Lancelot and E. 511 


Lancelot 


” 


Com. of Arthur 448 
mn 450 
Gareth and L. 461 


V. of Maeldune 24 
Heavy [—_-: 


9 


L. of Shalott iii 5 
36 


” 


iv 51 


Lancelot 378 Lancelot 
Lancelot (a knight of the Round Table) (continued) Not Lancelot (a knight of the Round Table) (continued) 

even L brave, nor Galahad clean. Merlin and V., 805 the great Sir Z muse at me ; Lancelot and E, 1055 
Guarded the sacred shield of L; Lancelot and E. 4 L, who coldly went, nor bad me one : ” 1057 
came the lily maid by that good shield Of L, ws 29 Seeing it is no more Sir L’s fault Not to love me, ” 1075 
L won the diamond of the year, s 68 ‘Is it for L, is it for my dear lord ? —. ” 1105 
great deeds Of L, and his prowess in the lists, * 82 ‘For LZ and the Queen and all the wo: xs 1107 
and they dwelt et L, where he stood : 85 the little bed on which I died For L’s love, ay 1118 
‘To blame, my lord Sir Z, much to blame ! . 97 Sir Z at the palace craved Audience of Guinevere, » 1162 
L vext at having lied in vain : * 102 L knee ter’d, ‘ Queen, Lady, m , ” i 
L, the flower of bravery, Guinevere, The pearl of quicker of belief Than believe me, L of the Lake. i 

beauty : “ 113 while Sir Z leant, in disdain At love, eS 1238 
Then answer'd J, the chief of knights : (repeat) » 140, 187 And L later came and mused at her, a 1268 
before your spear at a touch, But knowing you are L; ‘ 150 * Most noble lord, Sir Z of the Lake, he 1272 
Then got Sir Z suddenly to horse, = 159 Pray for my soul thou too, Sir L, & 1281 
L marvell’d at the worldless man ; vi 172 f ke Sir L to them all * 1289 
‘So ye will grace me,’ answer’d L, ‘i 223 L sad beyond his wont, to see The maiden buried, es 1333 
But Z, when they glanced at Guinevere, ‘ 270 the of L at her feet Be carven, t 1341 
And Z spoke And answer’d him at full, i 285 Who mark’d Sir L where he moved apart, Drew 
she heard Sir LZ cry in the court, ; 344 , and sigh’d in passing, ‘ L, Forgive me; os 1349 
There to his prou' horse L turn’d, 347 Zz, E, thou in whom I have Most jo oa 1356 
yet-unblazon’d shield, His brother’s; which he My knight, the great Sir L of the Lake. a 1373 

gave to L, " 380 answer'd L, ‘ Fair she was, my King, 1374 
So kiss’d her, and Sir Z his own = 389 And L answer’d no , but he went, 1387 
Sir ZL knew there lived a knight Not far from Camelot, so 401 L, whom the Lady of the Lake Caught va 1404 
L saying, ‘ Hear, but hold my name Hidden, you So groan’d Sir L in remo: ¥ 1428 

ride with L of the Lake,’ ” 416 some Call’d him a son of L, and some said Holy Grail 144 
And after muttering ‘ The great L,’ - 421 For when was L wanderingly lewd ? re 
Then L answer’d young Lavaine and said, . 445 Sir Bors, our L’s cousin, sware, And LZ sware, ze 
: bode a little, till he saw bayer Ser the weaker; e bo Lis L, and hath preg Five oh Pe ay wa 
ittle need to s Of Z in his g ! pa every younger t, Unproven, as L, ee 
But in the field were L’s kith and En, te 466 Queen, Who rose by L, wail’d and shriek’d » 806 
do and almost overdo the deeds Of L; ¥ 470 hast thou seen him—Z ?—Once,’ » | Co 
Is it not L!’ ‘When has Z worn Favour of any lady e 473 L shouted, ‘Stay me not! I have been the sluggard, fs 643 
A fiery family passion for the name Of L, is 478 and sorrowing for our L, Because his former madness, i 648 
they overbore Sir L and his charger, = 487 For L’s kith and kin so TF i : 5. ee 
brought his horse to L where he lay. # 493 L might have seen, The Holy Cup of : , Oba 
my sweet lord Sir ZL,’ said Lavaine, ‘i 512 great men as L and our King Pass not from door to door » ae 
Sir L gave A marvellous great shriek a 515 entering, push’d Athwart the throng to L, - 753 
But on that day when L fied the lists, a 525 ‘Then there remain’d but L, for the rest » 760 
He seem’d to me another [—Yea, twenty times L,’ ask’d the King, ‘ my friend, Our mightiest, Re 764 

I thought him Z— h 534 “Our mightiest!’ answer’d L, with a groan ; . 168 
after L, Tristram, and Geraint And Gareth, a 556 ceasing, L left The hall long silent, a 853 
LI who hath come Despite the wound he spake of, ra 565 Blessed are Bors, L and Percivale, >» Se 
‘Nay, lord,’ she said. ‘ And where is L?’ i 572 ‘ Nay—but thou errest, L: , ee 881 
LI told me of a common talk That men went down she said, ‘ Had ye not held your Zin your bower, Pelleas and E. 182 

before his spear at a touch, But knowing he hast not heard That L’—there he check’d himself * 527 

was L; = 577 from the cit; oe Issued Sir L riding % 557 
‘Far lovelier in our L had it been, %s 589 L, saying, ‘ W at name hast thou That ridest here a 562 
So fine a fear in our large L os 595 blaze the crime of Z and the Queen,’ ‘First over 
That Z is no more a lonely heart. a 602 me,’ said Z, ‘ shalt thou pass.’ es 570 
Gawain saw Sir L’s azure lions, crown’d with gold, . 663 tes en my lips—and sharp ; ra 577 
‘Right was the King! our L! that true man!’ e 665 L, with his heel upon the fall’n, 580 
ee es eee Mf 688 «Rise, wea ing ; por Sent Sig, And L 
What the King knew, ‘Sir Z is the knight.’ = 707 slowly rode his warhorse back To Camelot ‘ 582 
‘The maid of Astolat loves Sir L, Sir L loves the wonderingly she on L So soon return’d, ‘ 589 

maid of Astolat.’ + 725 ‘Have ye fought ?’ She ask’d of L. 4s 
But sorrowing L should have stoop’d so low, ns 732 For Arthur and Sir Z riding once Last Tournament 
Forgot to drink to Z and the Queen, And pledging Sir Z from the perilous nest, ay 4 

ZL and the lily maid a 737 LI won, methought, for thee to wear.’ J 
kept The one-day-seen Sir L in her heart, A TAT Sir L, sitting in my place Enchair’d mY 103 
How fares my lord Sir L?’ e 795 Speak, Z, thou art t: is it well?’ Thereto 
Sir Z! How know ye my lord’s name is L?’ ss 796 Sir Z answer’d, ‘It is well: st 107 
she saw the casque Of L on the wall: ” 806 Arthur rose and JZ follow’d him, Pe 112 
L look’d and was perplext in mind, - 838 L, Round whose sick head all night, 6g 137 
LZ Would, tho’ he call’d his wound a little hurt . 851 L knew, had held sometime with pain Ps 178 
But when Sir L’s deadly hurt was whole, -s 904 Tristram won, and L gave, the gems, . 190 
She came before Sir Z, for she thought 5 908 Tristram, half plagued by L’s languorous mood, 5 194 
And L ever prest upon the maid s 911 ladden their sad eyes, our Queen’s And L’s, e 223 
L saw that she withheld her wish, a 920 tt she, haughty, ev’n to him, L; Ms 563 
‘Ah, sister,’ answer’d L, ‘ what is this?” * 931 For when had pd utter’d aught so > 631 
LI answer’d, ‘ Had I chosen to wed, es 934 he that closes both Is perfect, he is Z— - 709 
Too courteous are ye, fair Lord L. % 972 his aims Were sharpen’d by strong hate for L. Guinevere 20 
L said, ‘ That were against me : M 975 Sir ZL foes by Spied where he couch’d, » 30 
And Z knew the little clinking sound ; = 983 L pluck’d him by the heel, ‘eee 
That L knew that she was looking at him. - 985 So Sir L holp To raise the Prince, » 4 


379 


Lancelot 
Lancelot (a knight of the Round Table) (continued) Sir L told 
Pubs matter to the Gaeen, Guinevere 53 
*O L, get thee hence to thine own a 
And ZL ever promised, but remain’d, ww 
*O L, if thou love me get thee hence.’ » 99 
ee ae oe w 107 
answer’d, ‘ Z, wilt thou hold me so ? Se 
So L got her horse, Set her thereon, » 123 
while the King Was waging war on L: » 156 
is he To wage grim war against Sir L » 193 
Ry dassuee Thio evil work of Lond the Queen?’ » 307 
eh a 
moved Among or our i 
Fae © ak horns 6 noble Kak, » 9328 
LT’s needs must be a thousand-fold Less noble, » 338 
yd herp dperbapege leg: 0k » 345 
Sir L’s, were as noble as the s, » dol 
L came, Reputed the best knight » 381 
Bie Z, my righ arma The thightions of my knights, ae) 
ir L, my right arm ighti my knig ei 
Then eas thy shameful ein with L; » 487 
touch thy lips, they are not mine, But L’s » 552 
not a smaller soul, Nor Z, nor another. » 567 
yearn’d for warmth and colour which I found In Z— » 648 
and most human too, Not ZL, nor another » 650 
when we gee it, Not 1, nor another » 661 
Gawain kill’d In L’s war, Pass. of Arthur 31 
Lancelot-like ‘ L-i, she said ‘ Courteous is this, Gareth and L. 1302 


Are rotten sticks! Pa 1305 
greenish og reg phen eed 3 Aylmer’s Field 622 
ON pha age her | reposed ya To the Queen 26 
: r Py 0 
the idaho ane and flies on the / Sea-Fairies 25 
thou wert nursed in some delicious / - ccscmaich 
Pressing up against the / as 
who caer Oe floods ?’s From Ind to Ind, Buonaparte 3 
And woke her with a lay from fairy / Caress’d or chudden 8 
That sets at twilight in a/ of reeds re 14 
Or is she known in all the /, L. of Shalott i 26 
Just ing over / and main ? ‘wo Voices 84 
That broad verge to distant /’s, Palace of Art 30 
paced for ever in a glimmering J, + 67 
the times of every / So ht, 147 
Seta Geeiiec elking slows ” oon 
I Ss a trav Ww, ” 
a dved Auer t but I die.’ fe 284 
Nor an rT about Vs? L. C. V. de Vere 68 
fair as Alice in all the / they say, May Queen 7 
And sweet is all the 7 about, » Con. T 
* CouraGE !’ he said, and pointed toward the /, Lotos-Eaters 1 
In the afternoon they came unto al “ 3 
Al of streams! some, like a downward smoke, i 10 
river seaward flow From the inner /: * 15 
AJ where all things always seem’d the same ! . 24 
smile in secret, looking over wasted /’s, » OC. 8.114 
In every J I saw, wherever light illumineth, D. of F. Women 13 
when to 7 Bluster the winds and tides ” 37 
*My God, my /, my father— » 209 
To every / beneath the skies, On a Mourner 3 
It is the 7 that freemen till, You ask me, why, ete. 5 
The /, where girt with friends or foes “ a 
A Lof settled government, A / of just and old 
renown, re 9 
Tho’ Power should make from / to 1 . 21 
Love thou thy /, with love far-brought Love thou thy land 1 
Would pace the troubled J, like Peace ; i 84 
that sendest out the man To rule by/ andsea, England and Amer. 2 
stood on a dark strait of barren 7. M. d’ Arthur 10 
All in a waste /, where no one comes, os 202 
All the 7 in flowery squares, Gardener’s D. 76 
and parted, and he died In foreign /’s ; Dora 19 
the sun fell, and all the 7 was dark, (repeat) Dora 79, 109 
the cliffs that guard my native J, Audley Court 49 
Her voice fled always thro’ the summer /; Edwin Morris 67 


Land 


Land (continued) To l’s in Kent and messuages in 


York, ; Edwin Morris 12T 
I will leave my relics in your /, St. S. Stylites 194 
A babbler in the /. Talking Oak 24 


nor yet Thine acorn in the /. 260. 


Yet oceans daily gaining on the /, Golden Year 29 
In many streams to fatten lower /’s, ~ 34 
Knit / to 1, and blowing havenward x 44 
Lie like a shaft of light across the 1, 2 49 
like a fruitful 7 reposed ; Locksley Hall 13 
It is not bad but good /, Amphion 6 
Nor for my /’s so broad and fair; Lady Clare 10 
Lord Ronald is heir of all your 7’s, ‘ 9 
Made a murmur in the J. L. of Burleigh 20 
In all that / had never been: Beggar Maid 14 
Close to the sun in lonely ?’s, The Eagle 2 
To which an answer ’d from that high 2, Vision of Sin 221 
Enoch at times to go by / or sea; Enoch Arden 104 
Enoch left his hearth and native /, re 360 
and ran Ev’n to the limit of the /, 578 


He praised his /, his horses, his machines ; The Brook 124 
Al of hops and poppy-mingled corn, Aylmer’s Field 31 
A sleepy /, where under the same wheel Ps 33 


so sleepy was the /. 4 45 
but he must—the / was ringing of it— _ 262 
sole succeeder to their wealth, their /’s, § 294 


— with long echoes thro’ the 7, ss 338 
he / 


T shambles—naked marriages Flash = 765 
dream’d Of such a tide swelling toward the /, Sea Dreams 87 
I slipt Into a / all sun and blossom, sw? 20k 
sit the best and stateliest of the J? Lucretius 172 
The lady of three castles in that /: Princess i 79 
seizures come Upon you in those/’s, Z 83 
then we crost To a livelier /; Pe 110 
From hills, that look’d across a/ of hope, »- 169 


1, he understood, for miles about Was till’d 
As thro’ the / at eve we went, me) Ae 


are the ladies of your / so tall?’ : 47 
beam Had slanted forward, falling in a1 Of promise ; 139 
I promise you Some palace in our /, » tt 162 
we should find the 7 Worth seeing; es 171 
* Know you no song of your own J,’ » wb 
swallow winging south From mine own J, =n 90 
Strove to buffet to Z in vain. = 185 
Or like a spire of 7 that stands apart =: | S68 
Some crying there was an army in the /, a meee 
Amazed he fled away Thro’ the dark 2, % @49 
Upon the skirt and fringe of our fair /, of 219 
3 1 invaded, ’sdeath! and he himself Your captive, = » ai6 
Of /’s in which at the altar the poor bride Se 377 
Knowledge in our own / make her free, » 419 
like a wild horn in a / Of echoes, 4 SO 
I go to mine own / For ever: » vt 216 
climbs a peak to gaze O’er J and main, » vit 36 
held A volume of the Poets of her 7: * 174 
Far-shadowing from the west, a7 of peace; Con. 42 


Was great by / as thou by sea. (repeat) Ode on Well. 84, 90 
Follow’d by the brave of other /’s ~ 194 
stand Colossal, seen of every J, » 221 
Till in all?’s and thro’ all human story 
let the 7 whose hearths he saved from shame + 25 
We broke them on the /, we drove them on the seas. Third of Feb. 30 
hold against the world this honour of the J. os 48 
Break, happy /, into earlier flowers ! W. to Alexandra 10 
Melt into stars for the /’s desire ! “ 21 
Roar as the sea when he welcomes the /, And welcome her, 

welcome the /’s desire, = 24 
thine own / has bow’d to Tartar hordes W.to Marie Alex. 23 
Love has led thee to the stranger /, 31 
an’ a nicetish bit 0’ J. 


if thou marries a good un I’ll leave the 7 to thee. i 56 
if thou marries a bad un, I’ll leave the 7 to Dick,— a 58 
In/?’s of palm and southern pine; In /’s of palm, of 

orange-blossom, The Daisy 2 


To /’s of summer across the sea; ” 


Land 


Land (continued) And o’er a weary sultry /, 
‘The Gods are moved against the 1,’ 
To spill bis blood and heal the 7: 

The / is sick, the people diseased, 
Thine the /’s of lasting summer, 

Ran the / with Roman slaughter 

And travell’d men from forei Bs; 
That thou hadst touch’d the / to-day, 
The violet of his native 7. 

Thro’ /’s where not a leaf was dumb; 
We heard them sweep the winter /; 
And thine in undiscover’d /’s. 

Whose feet are guided thro’ the /, 

And He that died in Holy Z 

And all the framework of the 7; 

The hard heir strides about their 7’s, 
That stays him from the native / 

In /’s where not a memory strays, 

We live within the stranger’s /, 

Ring out the darkness of the /, 

that live their lives From / to / ; 

They melt like mist, the solid /’s, 
better war! loud war by / and by sea, 
sapphire-spangled marriage ring of the 1? 
To the death, for their native /. 

riding at set of day Over the dark moor /, 
‘One still strong man in a blatant /, 

I past him, I was crossing his /’s; 
From underneath in the darkening ]— 
High over the pete’ 1. 

Flying along the / and the main— 

a i that has lost for a little her lust 

I have felt with my native 7, 

Dear to thy 7 and ours, a Prince ind 
waging war Each upon other, wasted all the 7; 
And thus the 7 of Cameliard was waste, 


Shall I not lift her from this / of beasts Up to my throne, 


power on this dark J to lighten it, 

a slope of 1 that ever grew, Field after field, 

and all the / from roof and rick, 

name of evil savour in the 7, The Cornish king. 

a of high li , of great /’s, 

and they past to their own J; 

and we smile, the lords of many /’s; 

I know not, but he past to the wild J. 

a dreadful loss Falls in a far / 

In a hollow /, From which old fires have broken, 
ray’d me for my leave To move to your own J, 

Twill weed this / before I go. 

broke the bandit holds and cleansed the /. 

past to their own 1. 

And brought report of azure /’s and fair, 

a silver shadow slipt away Thro’ the dim/; and 

all day long we rode Thro’ the dim 7 

two fair eo Fs and went to ee Ps; 

Moaning and calling out of ot! 4 

The heathen, who, some say, shall rule the 7 

and Prince and Lord am I In mine own J, 

Endow you with broad / and territory 

Estate "eal with 1 and territory 

This, from the bl 1 of Aromat— 

and higher than any in all the /’s! 

in a/ of sand and thorns, iy. 

wearying in a / of sand and thorns 

his 7 and wealth and state were hers. 

thou shalt be as Arthur in our J.’ 

the hind To whom a space of J is given to plow. 

And she was a great lady in her 7. 

served with choice from air, 7, stream, and sea, 

So those three days, aimless about the /, 

1 Was freed, and the Queen false, 

Tintagil, half in sea, and high on J, 

ee the dead earth, and the 7 was still. 

And blackening, swallow’d all the /, 

*O Lancelot, get thee hence to thine own J, 
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Will 17 
The Victim 6 
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Maud 1 i 47 


~ 
~ 
- 

oa 


a ti 
» LT vi 


Ded. of Idylls 
Com. of Arthur 


aE SSRs 


S8hbeex 


Geraint and E. 497 
el eee 


» 889 
» 907 
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Land 
hat Coane Back to his 7; but she to Almesbury Fled Guinevere 127 
Se ee ee ee 6 RED 
the / was full of signs And wonders » 233 
nen 5 Coee treat tae Sen » 247 
for all the / was full of life. » 209 
Have everywhere about this / of Christ » 431 
Clave to and abode in his own 1. » 440 
A lof old ven from the abyss Pass. of Arthur 82 
That stood on a dark strait of barren / e 178 
All night in a waste J, where no one comes, ” 
And loyal to thy /, as this to thee— To the Queen tt 
The voice of Britain, vfs te 
Betwixt the native / of Love : Lover's Tale i 25 
And all the vane agg yf pide Pt a 
romise, a? of memory, promise flowing 
With the milk And bon —- $38 
Each way from verge to a » ” 
Wen nok the f us Bas thes? her ways pa 662 
when their faces are forgot in the J— a 759 
Borne into alien /’s and far away. * 802 
whole J weigh’d him down as tna does The Giant 
of Mytho : he would go, Would leave the 1 
for ever, é wit 
(for in Julian’s 1] They never nail a dumb head ps 36 
So bore her thro’ the soli L » 90 
And all the 7 was waste and solitary : a 125 
Heir of his face and J, to Lionel. « 129 
myself was then Travelling that /, 133 
A dismal hostel in a di 1, » 141 
Before he left the 7 for evermore ; % 183 
Scatteringly about that lonely / of his, ae 185 
self-exile from a 7 He never would revisit, a 209 
uestion’d if she came From foreign I’s, ae 331 
leave this Z for ever.’ ” 368 
He for ever from his pel iA ” » by 
iling, wailing, the wind over J-and sea— i 
Ding + Boa why winded sway oy be North, Coir 8 
ick men from t! Jery carefully slow, e Revenge 
When he leaps from see water to the J. Pe 55 
When a wind from the /’s they had ruin’d 112 
all the broad /’s in your view Sisters (E. and E.) 51 
an niver lookt arter the /— Village Wife 25 
Fur we puts the muck 0’ the / * 32 
For ’e warn’t not burn to the J, = 44 
An’ ’e digg’d up a loomp ?’ the Z = 48 
an’ ’is es Sabeed to the 7; ” 112 
Fresh from the surgery-schools of France and of 
other /’s— In the Child. Hosp. 3 
from the beach and rioted over the 7, V. of Maeldune 58 
Isle, where the heavens lean low on the 2, a 
Hunger of glory gat Hold of the J. Batt. of Brunanburh 124 
in my wanderings all the /’s that lie Tiresias 25 
For that sweet mother / which gave them birth 4 
Having /’s at home and abroad The Wreck 
warm winds had gently breathed us away from the — < 
Rich was the rose of sunset there, as we drew to the J; » a0 
and dogg’d us, and drew me to 7? Despair 2 
fatal neck Of / running out into rock— » 28 
all that suffers on / or in air or the deep, ae 
I am left alone on the J, oe 
down the rocks he went, how loth to quit the 7! The Flight b 
—— a geod be in 5 Pps 1. a an 
pools of salt, and plots o: pact ., Siaty 
And shine the level /’s, rly Spring 15 
Heard by the /. : 24 
Dominant over sea and /. Helen’s Tower 2 
True leaders of the 7’s desire! Hands all Round 26 
On you will come the curse of all the , The Fleet 3 
island-myriads fed from alien l’s— 12 
‘And splendours of the morning J, Open I. and C, Exhib. 8 
Falls on the threshold of her native J, Demeter and P. 3 
of their flight To summer /’s! The Ring 87 
sword that lighten’d back the sun of Holy /, Happy 43 
your tale of l’s I know not, To Ulysses 34 
paced his 7 In fear of worse, To Mary Boyle 29 


Land 381 Large 
‘ ; 
RPh inetiowed) I hear a charm of song thro’ all - Spring 47 UANSwid (continued) That, stirr’d with 2 pulses of the oar, Gardener's D. 41 
ee ig eee / rog. of Spring Suffused them, sitting, lying, 7 shapes, Vision of Sin 12 
to P sultry a canes ; ; ” 78 and due To / limbs and sickness; Princess vi 31T 
50 hgh ed gga Merlin and the G. 109 And myself so / and base. Maud I v 18 
Landaulet — Vhi 1. Sisters (E. and E.) 85 Struck me before the 7 fool, » 12119 
Sigh tetadteta " a Pipe on her pastoral hillock a note, "TIT vi 24 
Bd i, em Columbus 73 Then gave a / hand to each, and lay, Lancelot and E. 1032 
Lantet yon up = ye , Enoch Arden 665 O’er both his shoulders drew the Z ciate. Pass. of Arthur 342 
5 Neg | de fae h ting, we /, V. of Maeldune 27 my blood Crept like marsh drains thro’ all my 7 
So san ep ® tithe Sera Point 1 limbs ; Lover’s Tale ii 53 
Lander H by the J i bade i rater Ave, etc.2 anguish And so would / evermore, Elednore 120 
esl het i evar , Marr mab gtr Po And / for the purple seas. You ask me, why, etc. 4 
Landing crew > gta pein F ny og r fei thought of which my whole soul /’es And faints, Lover’s Tale i 267 
Seale clea’ Tost I clopt along the des, ent’ In Mem. zlvii 15 Languor 'Txou art not steep’d in golden /’s, Madeline 1 
getiedl Kindly I, boon sompent . Locksley H1., Sisty 240 The F's of thy love-deep eyes Elednore 76 
fetk " rr el id toly a a/ came Upon him, gentle sickness, Enoch Arden 823 
—. ay ooo 1 fas other days, D * cw thro’ her limbs a drooping J wept : Princess vi 268 
Ne -4 away, lemeter and P. 124 all for 7 and self-pity ny Sa sl my face, » va 139 
milage > ¢ Myo ana oes evens Se, teen: Eek and out of/ leapt a cry ; ve 155 
moe Sege eae gg age hey Languorous To wile the ieegth from J hours, » v4 
The om St te Sent nO: & 16 half plagued by Lancelot’s 17 mood, Last Tournament 194 
ae end Of all the 7 ur h, » lerriz > Lank ‘Slip-shod waiter, / and sour, Vision of Sin 71 
—_ grow F Seeds, thn oh = ae 9 ” 59 Lantern Swung round the lighted / of the hall; Guinevere 262 
. co eye Fin tha wont, 3 Tal 5406 Lap (knees, etc.) if gelon, di dynes a The Sisters 17 
: per Span ftat Hats spas & Ris bd Those in whose /’s our limbs are nursed, To J. 8.10 
ae ote an 8 eee Taegee ever pore ore And fairest, laid his head upon her /, M. d’ Arthur 208 
Landscape-lover Na pa omg lof B bongs My beard has grown into my J.’ Day-Dm., Revival 22 
REE Was nes aucee thea h ov Too ragged to be fondled on her J, Aylmer’s Field 686 
ail aed ean ak? ee aan creature laid his muzzle on your 2, Princess vi 272 
‘con The 1 darken’ tg M ae y ata wa 31 — from her session on his J, Merlin and V. 844 
Blurrd lke aline i ae : a 114 And fairest, laid his head upon her /, Pass. of Arthur 376 
; 3 ore roe ae hig 51 one soft / Pillow’d us both: Lover’s Tale i 235 
Landslip a — SPOOr Fy I: yr SOR, Encoh sa 92 sat each on the J of the breeze; V. of Maeldune 38 
“es i a a ying ¢5 n 739 ‘bap (drink) Till Robby an’ Steevie ’es ’ed their Z Spinster’s S’s. 121 
I teas ihe exe Sea’ Dr. 96 Lap (verb) Lest we should 7 him up in cloth of lead, jareth and L. 430 
epee So fre sag oli k, gli a ose Lapidoth Like ask geves dame of L Princess vi 32 
the Hall: 1 DY ee Maud I iv 19 ©-#PPing And the wild water / on the crag.’ M. @’ Arthur 71 
) Bee 5 a w I heard the water / on the crag, » 16 
Lane ere Mer dies Be Miriam, Miriam Lane ) And the wild water / on the crag.’ Pass. of Arthur 239 
onan ee abe hi ith Sea-lane Miller’s D I heard the water / on the crag, 284 
like alo te yp saad a, with may, = rea ¥ : . Lapse (s) No of moons can canker Love, In. Mem. xevi 3 
: beams athwart the sea, a _ But from my farthest J, my latest ebb, Lover’s Tale i 90 
in the leafy U’s behind the down, Enoch Arden 97 * hear or naleid ag Aa ae 


climbing street, the mill, the leafy /’s, 
me thro’ the short sweet-smelling /’s 
Long ?’s of splendour slanted 


‘ 607 
The Brook 122 
Princess tv 478 


; 
E 


By glimmering /’s and walls of canvas ee 06 
a goa early dawn, In Mem. cxix 7 
down the 7 of access to the King, Gareth and L. 661 

thro’ /’s of shouting Gareth rode Down the slope street, se 699 
Where under one long / of cloudless air Balin and Balan 461 

up that / of light into the setting sun. The Flight 40 

few l’s of elm And whispering oak. To Mary Boyle 67 

Language (Sce also Love-language) In the / where- 

with Spring Letters cowslips ; Adeline 61 

Such as no / may declare.’ Two Voices 384 


Aylmer’s Field 433 


To learn a known but smatteringly 
Princess ti 58 


Your / es you still the child. 


whose / rife With rugged maxims hewn from life ; Ode on Well. 183 
A use in measured / lies ; In Mem. v 6 
And with no / but a cry. » liv 20 
Writ in a/ that has long gone by. Merlin and V. 674 
Than / pony the infinite of Love. Lover’s Tale i 484 
The music that robes it in J The Wreck 24 
thro’ that mi of overheated / Locksley H., Sixty 113 
lord of J more he that sang the Works Lo Virgil 5 


in 1 I hear spoken, people praise thee. | _Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 1 
Md with grinning savugert.” Balin iid Baton 101 
1s 


Languid ‘pee also Love-languid) bow-string 
’d, 1 Love, Eleénore 117 
al fire cree ’ my veins 3 130 
The J light of your proud eyes L. C. V. de Vere 59 
All round the coast the / air did swoon, Lotos- Eaters 5 


tearful glimmer of the / dawn On those long, 


O’er both his shoulders drew the 7 hands, M. @ Arthur 174 


Z 


D. of F. Women 14° 


Lapse (verb) or seem To 7 far 
dream 


Sonnet To 3 

kingdoms overset, Or / from hand to hand, Talking Oak 258 
Lapsed ‘But, if 1/7 from nobler place, Two V oices 358 
But / into so long a pause again Aylmer’s Field 630 


the bells Z into frightful stillness ; Lover’s Tale iii 30 
Lapsing See Down-lapsing 
Lapt (See also Close-lapt Half-lapt) earth shall slumber, 
7 in universal law. 

7 In the arms of leisure, 

lin wreaths of glowworm light The mellow breaker 
Lapwing (See also Pewit) / gets himself another crest; 
Lar lay at wine with Z and Lucumo; 
Larboard Roll’d to starboard, roll’d to 7, 


Locksley Hall 130 
Princess vi 167 

» tv 435 
Locksley Hall 18 
Princess ii 129 
Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 106 


two upon the 7 and two upon the starboard The Revenge 48 
Larch When rosy plumelets tuft the /, In. Mem. xci 1 

There amid perky /’es and pine, Maud I. x 20 
Lard See Saame 
Larded Old boxes, / with the steam Will Water. 223 

See thou have not Z thy last, Gareth and L, 1084 
Larder And a whirlwind clear’d the /: The Goose 52 
Larding these be for the spit, L and basting. Gareth and L, 1082 
Large brazen urn In order, eastern flowers /, Arabian Nights 61 


Ode to Memory 72 


LZ dowries doth the raptured eye ; 
The Mermaid 27 


With his J calm eyes for the love of me. 


grow so full and deep In thy / eyes, Eledénore 86 
Thought seems to come and go In thy / eyes, : 99 97 
L Hesper glitter’d on her tears, Mariana in the S. 90 
From many an inland town and haven J, none 117 


, With Pal. of Art d 
Palace of Art 68 
D. of F. Women 223 


A glorious Devil, 7 in heart and brain, To 
Lit with a low / moon. 
We saw the / white stars rise one by one, 


Large 382 Lass 
L continued) And all about the 7 lime feathers Larger (continued) JL and fuller, like the human mind! Prog. of Spring 112 
cis ein , Gardener's D. 47 But find rad limits by that / light, Akbar’s 99 
L range of prospect had the mother sow, Walk. to the Mail 93 Larger-limb’d and one Is /-] than o are, Geraint and E. 144 
Wait: my faith is 7 in Time, Love and Duty 25 And every man were /-/ than Pee 
Yearning for the 7 excitement that the coming lenges pied lof shy panies. My life is full 5 
years would yield, tockeley Ee ill ith shower'd / of delight In dance and song In. Mem. xxiz T 
His / gray eyes and weather-beaten face Arden 70 Largest Await the last and / sense to make Ancient Sage 180 
Drank the / air, and saw, but scarce believed Sea Dreams 34. Lariano The L crept To that fair port The Daisy 78 
and light is 7, and lambs are glad Lucretius 99 «Lari Maxume V Tustic measure Of L M, » 6 
The J blows rain’d, as here and everywhere He rode Princessv 501 Lark The quick /’s closest-caroll’d strains, Rosalind 10 
But that / grief which these enfold In. Mem. v 11 The / could scarce get out his notes Gardener’s D. 90 
A lord of J experience, train To riper growth % lit 7 quail and pigeon, 7 and leveret lay, Audley Court 24 
O Love, thy province were not J, » wvil3 livelier than a/ sent her voice Talking Oak 122 
Nor dare she trust a / lay, » zvitt 13 His spirit flutters like a /, Day-Dm., Arrival 29 
self-infolds the 7 results Of force that would have And the J drop down at his feet. Poet’s Song 8 
forged a name. » lexi 15 morn by morn the 7 Shot up and shrill’d Princess vit 45 
Be / and. lucid round thy brow. és zci 8 merry in heaven, O /’s, far away, Window, Ay 3 
breeze began to tremble o’er The 7 leaves of the That holds the shadow of a / In Mem. xvi 9 
sycamore, »  wev 55 But ere the / hath left the lea » lxviti 13 
But thrice as 7 as man he bent To greet us. » oct 42 The / becomes a sightless song. » os 
L elements in order brought, »» eats 13 Then would he whistle rapid as any /, Gareth and L. 505 
With 2, divine, and comfortable words, Com. of Arthur 268 ‘What knowest thou of birds, /, mavis, merle, " 1078 
Would yield him this 7 honour all the more; Gareth and L. 397 lose it, as we lose the J in heaven, Lancelot and E. 659 
High nose, a nostril / and fine, and hands L, fair pe oc he har, wtb pd Holy Grail 833 
and fine !— 465 carol of clear- l’s Fill’d all the March of 
So / mirth lived and Gareth won the quest. . 1426 life !— Lover’s Tale i 283 
Bribed with 7 promises the men who served Marr. of Geraint 453 the morning song of the 2, First Quarrel 33 
Then Lancelot lifted his / eyes ; Balin and Balan 217 Theer wur a/ a-singin’ ’is best North. Cobbler 46 
as I hear It is a fair 7 diamond,— Lancelot and BE. 228 heaven above it there flicker’d a songless /, V. of Maeldune 17 
‘ A fair] diamond,’ added plain Sir Torre. ie 230 hears the / within the songless egg, Ancient Sage 76 
So fine a fear in our / Lancelot Must needs have The J has past from earth to Heaven The 62 
moved my laughter: 7 595 Molly M. kem flyin’ acrass me, as light as a /, Tomorrow 21 
his 7 black eyes Yet larger thro’ his leanness, a 834 An’ the / fly out o’ the flowers ‘s 91 
Estate them with / land and territory rs 1322 Up a 1, gone wild to welcome Prog. of Spring 14 
For / her violet eyes look’d, and her bloom A rosy 1 listens, ‘ I hear, I hear; ’ Maud I xrrvi 65 
dawn Pelleas and E.71 ~~ Larn (learn) I reckons I ’annot sa mooch to /. NV. Farmer, O. 8. 18 
And but for those 7 eyes, the haunts of scorn, = 75  lLarn’d (learned) JL a ma’ bea. * 13 
a moon With promise of / light on woods and ways. vi 394 hignorant village wife as ’ud hev to be 7 her awn 
And therefore is my love so / for thee, Last Tournament 702 plaice,’ Village Wife 106 
that / infidel Your Omar; To E. Fitzgerald 36 Lash (eyelash) and /’es like to rays Of darkness, Arabian Nights 136 
The gain of such J life as match’d with ours Ancient Sage 237 Lash (whip) Doom’d them to the /. The Captain 12 
that / phrase of yours ‘ A Star among the stars.’ Epilogue 41 Lash (verb) My men shall / you from them like a 
Watching her / light eyes and gracious looks, Prog. 2 ore 19 dog ; Aylmer’s Field 325 
She spoke at J of many things, Miller’s D. 155 like a pedant’s wand To / offence, Princess 1 28 
Large-brow’d Plato the wise, and /-b Verulam, Palace of Art 163 war's i ay rod Shall/ all Europe into blood; Zo F. D. Maurice 34 
Large-moulded that /-m man, His visage all agrin Princess v 520 EZ the maiden into swooning, Botdicea 67 
Larger like a light that grows Z and clearer, none 109 2 with storm the streaming re In Mem. laxii 4 
LI than human on the frozen hills. M. @ Arthur 183 1 the treasons of the Table Round.’ Pelleas and E. 566 
with a 7 faith m5 al Than Papist unto Saint. Talking Oak 15 The breakers 7 the shores : Pref. Poem Broth. S. 2 
L constellations burning, Locksley Hall 159 lLash’d me they / and humiliated, (repeat) Boddicea 49, 67 
Cock was of al egg Than modern poultry drop, Will Water. 121 Z at the wizard as he spake the word, Com. of Arthur 388 
Ten miles to northward of the narrow port Open’d Gareth / so fiercely with his brand Gareth and L. 968 
al haven: Enoch Arden 103 But / in yain against the harden’d skin, o . aoe 
Become the master of a] craft, oe 144 dishorsed and drawing, / at each So often Marr. of Geraint 563 
then I saw one lovely star L and /. Sea Dreams 94 And / it at the base with slanting storm ; Merlin and V. 635 
No / feast than under plane or pine Lucretius 213 but the man that was / to the helm had gone; The Wreck 110 
Nor lose the childlike in the 7 mind; Princess vii 284 Lass ‘Siver, I kep ’um, I kep ’um, my J, NV. Farmer, O. S, 23 
rolling hours With / other eyes that ours, In. Mem. li 15 D’ya moind the waiste, my /? a 29 
And faintly trust the 7 hope. » W220 Doctor’s a ’toattler, 1, : 4 66 
The / heart, the kindlier hand ; 9, evi 30 thou’s sweet upo’ parson’s /— oy Nae ee 
Whereof one seem’d far 7 than her lord, Geraint and E. 122 Warn’t I craized fur the l’es mysén when I wur a lad ? = 18 
But work as vassal to the J love, Merlin and V. 491 as good to cuddle an’ kiss as a/ as ’ant nowt? 3 24 
The text no / than the limbs of fleas; «3 672 Parson’s / ’ant nowt, an she weaint a 25 
Yet J thro’ his leanness, dwelt upon her, Lancelot and E. 835 thou can luvy thy / an’ ’er munny too, af 33 
1 than themselves In their own darkness, Pelleas and E. 457 nd muther says thou wants to marry the /, “A 37 
Mine is the / need, who am not meek, Last Tournament 610 ‘What can it matter, my J, First Quarrel 59 
For / glimpses of that more than man Tiresias 21 ‘Wait a little, my /, (repeat) » 14,91 
But days of a / light than I ever again shall know— The Wreck 78 You wouldn’t kiss me, my /, a 86 
Charm us, Orator, till the Lion look no / than the ‘My J, when I cooms to die, North. Cobbler 103 
Cat, Till the Cat thro’ that mirage of overheated ‘ OUSE-KEEPER sent tha my /, Village Wife 1 
language loom L than the Lion,— Locksley H., Sixty 112 Fur ‘stadte be i’ taile, my ql; oy 15 
Stronger ever born of weaker, lustier body, 7 can tha tell ony harm on ’im 1 ?— 2 19 
mind? u 164 to be sewer I haites ’em, my 7, ‘ A 31 
Has enter’d on the / woman-world Of wives The Ring 486 I h’d when the /’es ’ud talk o’ their Missis’s waiys, 


I, once half-crazed for / light To Ulysses 29 An’ the Missisis talk’d 0’ the l’es.— wo OT 


Pes ’ed teard out leaves i’ the middle 
an’ all— 
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embraces of our wives And their warm 


gis 


it, 
caught, And blown across the walk 
Walk. to the Mail 69 


383 Last 

Village Wife 72 Last (continued) Then, ere that / weird battle in the 
5 18 west, Pass. of Arthur 29 
» 104 one / act of knighthood shalt thou see Yet, S 163 
Spinster’s 8's. 13 Striking the / stroke with Excalibur. ‘5 168 
Pa 103 And I, the /, go forth companionless, = dod 
A spirit haunts 1 slowly clomb The / hard footstep of that iron crag; ” 447 
= 20 Like the / echo born of a great cry, ‘ 459 
Margaret 37 Down to this / strange hour in his own hall; Lover’s Tale iv 358 
‘oland 2 —my quarrel—the first an’ the /. First Quarrel 56 
Two Voices 254 I had bid him my / goodbye; Rizpah 41 
5 0 Plunged in the / fierce charge at Waterloo, Sister’s (E. and E.) 64 
Fatima 15 fur he coom’d / night sa laate— Village Wife 123 


May Queen, N. Y’s. E.3 
Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 70 


M. @’ Arthur 7 


277 


Declare when / Olivia came To Talking Oak 99 
In that / kiss, which never was i, Love and Duty 67 
It was / summer on a tour in Wales: Golden Year 2 
Roll’d in one another’s arms, and silent in a/ 

5.0 gil Eo oho Foc iat: 

's 17 
But toed ot 27 moments came, = 217 
en) ee ae vemening eal Cos watchs it, a 245 
ee f emsing nile ce: I his bed. a 826 
The 7 remaining of their house, Aylmer’s Field 295 
They askin, 2 714 
I made by these the / of all my race, es 791 
Ey’n to its / horizon, 3 816 
On him their 7 descendant, i 834 
ee eee © convene you Princess iii 40 
es ee oe peeees, and may £004 » iv 326 
The / great Englishman is low Ode on Well. 18 
tal heaped real * 19 
Have left the / free race with naked coasts! Third of Feb. 40 
What more? we took our / adieu, The Daisy 85 
ee coe bie well; In Mem. vi 18 
vis eee oes wed ty “ mes 
! song we sang wi year : wrx 1 
Lyon the and sharpest t, » 2018 
her / work, who seem’d so fair, es li 9 
9 Ol regret, can die! », leaviti 1T 
On that / hight before we went s citi 1 
Now fades 1 long streak of snow, is crv 1 
While another is cheating the sick of a few / gasps, Maud I i 43 
He now is first, but is he the /? n 036 
Whom but Maud should I meet Z night, » ws 
: 5 eng ee ceine peg nh a ee 

L year, ta gli of his face, » Tt 
Sead on toe tiene ‘fe Petal echoes away. »» exit 26 
Her—over all whose realms to their / isle, Ded. of Idylls 12 
Tue / tall son of Lot and Bellicent, Gareth and L. 1 
No later than / eve to Prince Geraint— Marr. of Geraint 603 
And this was on the / year’s Whitsuntitfe. Be 840 
So the / sight that Enid had of home Geraint and EF, 24 
L night methought I saw That maiden Saint Balin and Balan 260 
Blazed the 7 diamond of the nameless king. Lancelot and E. 444 
And came the /, tho’ late, to Astolat: o 618 
germ oeaa her voice, “ 1019 
t, to take my / farewell of you. ~ 1275 
our Lord Drank at the 7 sad supper with his own. Holy Grail 47 
So for the 7 time she was gracious to him. Pelleas and EB. 175 
“cra ee ere Hien. agaiiad me in their blood At piss 

» 

Make thes Z head like Satan in the North. Last Tournament 98 
pcb wa ight’s J glimmer Tristram show’d bs 739 
hi by Tristram for his / Love-offering ” T47 
It was their 7 hour, A madness of farewells. Guinevere 102 
Bear with me for the 7 time while I show, » 454 
Leave me that, I charge thee, my / hope. » 568 


7 night a dream—I sail’d On my first voyage, Columbus 66 
You will not. One / word. week 
237 


= Am ready to sail forth on one / voyage. af 
/ith this 7 moon, this crescent—her dark orb De Prof., Two G.9 
To that / deep where we and thou are still. 25 
When the worm shall have writhed its 7, and its 7 brother- 
worm will have fled D 
go To spend my one / year among the hills. Ancient Sage 16 
Await the / and largest sense to make a 180 
The / long stripe of waning crimson gloom, te 221 


air 85 


and so many dead, And him the /; Tiresias 212 
2 year—Standin’ here be the bridge, when / Tomorrow 1 
here / month they wor diggin’ the bog, re Ox 
Leave the Master in the first dark hour of his / 

sleep alone. Locksley H., Sixty 238 
Vows that will last to the / deathruckle, Vastness 26 
I dream’d / night of that clear summer noon, Romney’s R. T4 
LZ, year you sang it as gladly. The Throstle 6 


And at the / she said: 


Palace of Art 208 
oft as needed—i, returning rich, 


Enoch Arden 143 


would work for Annie to the J, = 180 
I know that it will out at/7. O Annie, a 402 
At J one night it chanced That Annie could not sleep, - 489 
may she learn I lov’d her to the J,’ - 835 
‘Woman, disturb me not now at the /, 874 


G. of Swainston 15 
Gareth and L. 1378 


and thou art / of the three. 
at /—The huge pavilion slowly yielded up, 


of overpraise and overblame We choose the /. Merlin and V. 91 
Let go at /!—they ride away—to hawk 4 107 
at / With dark sweet hints of some who prized him 3 158 
Thanks at 2! But yesterday you never open’d lip, = 270 
At 1 they found—his foragers for charms— = 619 
At / she let herself be conquer’d by him, Pa 900 
Arthur kept his best until the /; Holy Grail 763 
at the 7 I reach’d a door, A light was in the crannies, 837 
at / They grew aweary of her er: Lover’s Tale i 108 
But when at / his doubts were satisfied, Fe tv 84 


Lionel, when at / he freed himself 379 


And Harry came home at /, First Quarrel 35 
old Sir Richard caught at /, The Revenge 98 
Ati Igo On that long-promised visit Sisters (E. and E.) 187 
at / their Highnesses Were half-assured Columbus 59 
we are all of us wreck’d at J— Despair 12 
creeds that had madden’d the peoples would vanish at /, ze 4 


shape it at the 7 According to the Highest 
this Hall at 7 will go— 

Brothers, must we part at 1? 

yet at J, Gratitude—loneliness— 

Man is quiet at / as he stands on the heights of 


Ancient Sage 89 

The Flight 27 

Open I. and C, Exhib. 32 
The Ring 372 


his life By an Evolution. 19 

Last (verb) Weep on: beyond his object Love can /: Wan Sculptor 5 
What is it that will 7? Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 45 
without help I cannot / till morn. M. @ Arthur 26 
should I prize thee, couldst thou 2, Will Water. 203 

a passion that /’s but a day; G. of Swainston 9 

IZ but a moment longer. Spiteful Letter 12 


Dreams are true while they 7, 


High. Pantheism 4 
Bare of the body, might it 7, 


In Mem. cliti 6 


And love will 7 as pure and whole F 13 
there no shade can 7 In that deep dawn » _ ld 
To raise a cry that /’s not long, » lxxv10 
matin songs, that woke The darkness of our planet, 7, » lzxvi ld 
In words whose echo ?’s, Marr. of Geraint 182 


Last 384 


Last (verb) (continued) without help Icannot/ till morn. Pass. of Arthur 194 
Obedient to her second master now; Which will 


not 7. Lover's Tale iv 344 
A crown the Singer hopes may /, 7 38 
a name may / for a thousand years, Dead het 59 
As either love, to / as long! Helen’s Tower 8 
‘ Light—more Light—while Time shall /!’ Epit. on Caxton 1 
Vows that will J to the last deathruckle, Vastness 26 
world and all within it Will only 7 a minute! ’ Voice spake, etc. 4 


~~ S Allowing it, the Prince and Enid 


e, 
L in a roky hollow, belling, heard 
L, as by some one deathbed often wail 
I we came To what our people call 
and /, Framing the mighty landscape to the west, 
And / on the forehead Of Arthur the blameless 
Laste (least) yer / little whishper was sweet as the lilt 


Marr. of Geraint 42 
Last Tournament 502 
Pass. of Arthur 118 
Lover's Tale i 373 
405 


Merlin and the G. T2 


of a bird! Tomorrow 33 
Lasted —-* wes jan L, ns Batt. of Brunanburh = 
com : wroug people ; To the Queen 

Thine the lands of / summer, % Boddicea 43 
Latangor King Brandagoras of L, Com. of Arthur 114 
Latch (See also Sneck) Unlifted was the clinking 2 ; Mariana 6 

When merry milkmaids click the , The Owl i 8 

The door was off the 7: they peep’d Dora 130 

Her hand dwelt lingeringly on the /, Enoch Arden 519 
Late (See also Laite) J he humility Perforce, Buonaparte 13 

I fear it is too 7, and I shall die.’ M. d’ Arthur 180 

‘But I was born too /: Golden Year 15 

not too / to seek a newer world. Ulysses 57 

And he for Italy—too —too /: The Brook 2 

Too ripe, too 1! they come too / for use. Sea Dreams 67 

Or soon or J, yet out of season, Lucretius 271 

‘They seek us: out so / is out of rules. Princess iv 219 

You, likewise, our / guests, if so you will, - v 

They rise, but linger; it is 7; In Mem., Con. 91 

ee er Maud I rzii 64 

And now of J I see him less and less, Com. of Arthur 356 

for Prince Geraint, LZ also, Marr. of Geraint 165 

‘LZ, l, Sir Prince,’ she said, id 117 

so / That I but come like you to see the hunt, 178 


And came at last, tho’ 7, to Astolat: Lancelot and E. 618 
So fierce a gale made havoc here of J Holy Grail 729 
in herself she moaned ‘Too J, too 1!’ Guinevere 131 
‘Z! sol! What hour, I wonder, now?’ me 160 
air the nuns had taught her; ‘ Z, sol!’ ne 163 
Z,1,so 1! and dark the night and chill! , 7, so 1! 

but we can enter still. oe 168 
Too 1, tool! ye cannot enter now. (repeat) Guinevere 170, 173, 176 


‘No light: so 7! and dark and chill the night! Guinevere 174 
O let us in, tho’ /, to kiss his feet! No, no, tool! ye 

cannot enter now.’ = 178 
Will tell the King I love him tho’ so /? i 651 
Still hoping, fearing ‘is it yet too 1?’ 691 


Pass. of Arthur 348 
Sisters (E. and E.) 186 


I fear it is too 7, and I die.’ 
‘you have not been here of J. 


Like would-be guests an hour too /, Tiresias 198 
As if the 7 and early were but one— Ancient Sage 222 
some of / would raise a wind To sing thee to thy 

grave, Freedom 35 
But then too /, too l. The Fleet 20 
Whole weeks and months, and early and/ The Sisters 10 
Now, tho’ my lamp was lighted J, ews One will 

let me in: May Queen, Con. 18 
Till mellow Death, like some 7 guest, Will Water. 239 
The J and early roses from his wall, Enoch Arden 339 


all of an evening 7 I climb’d to the top of the garth, | Grandmother 37 
ZI, my grandson! half the morning have I paced 


these sandy tracts, Locksley H., Sixty 1 
Warless? war will die out / then. Will it ever? 7 

or soon ? - 173 
Not to-night in Locksley Hall—to-morrow—you, 

you come so J. 214 


But while my life’s 7 eve endures, To Marq. of Du ‘erin 49 
she that came to part them all too /, he 


ing 216 


Laugh 
Late-left -i an orphan of the squire, Miller's D. 34 
Late-lost A /-i form that reveals, In Mem, xiii 
Later A / but a loftier Annie Lee, Enoch Arden 748 
But that was J, boyish histories Of battle, A s Field 97 
One of our town, but / by an hour ‘ea Dreams 
Warring on a / day, Ode on Well. 102 
For it hangs one moment /. — Letter 16 
The primroge of the / B In Mem. lexrv 119 


all in / 
by great mischance He heard but fragments of her 
1 words, 


‘ Late, late, Sir Prince,’ she said,‘ / than we! 117 


” 
This 2 light of Love have risen in vain, Prin. Beatrice 16 
Which, east n 7 Grecian mou sis To Master of B. 6 
Later-rising and one —T spous ve, Beatrice 
Late-shown Holy Grail 362 


op pi orsg i-s prowess 
Latest As noble til the | day! 


> 
= 
& 


To where the bay runs up its / horn. A ‘ourt 11 
my / rival thee rest Locksley Halt 89 
Not only we, the / seed of Godiva 

Ev’n as she dwelt upon his / words, Enoch Arden 454 
The / house te Nomen: ie pans, 4 732 

my / breath Was spent in blessing her 2 
Tien of the 3 fon—-wheee sientad-— Aylmer’s Field 253 
Was it the first beam of my / day? ; d 
From growing commerce loose her / chain, Ode Inter. Exhib. 33 
charms Her secret from the / moon ?’ In Mem. xxi 20 
To take her J leave of home Pe al 
To where he breathed his / breath, , would 5 
That hears the / linnet trill, vi e10 
Her father’s 7 word humm’d in her ear, Lancelot and E. 180 
But from my farthest lapse, my / ebb, Lover’s Tale i 90 
There, there, my / vision—then the event ! vii 59 
Days that will glimmer, I fear, thro’ life to my / 

breath ; The Wreck T9 
Here we our / meeting—Amy—sixty years 

pki aae Locksley H., Sixty 117 
Then I leave thee Lord and Master, ? Lord of 

Locksley Hall. 282 
And sacred is the 7 word; To Marq. of Dufferin 31 
Miriam, breaks her 7 earthly link With me to-day. The Ring 47 
then with my / kiss Upon them, 298 
Till earth has roll’d her 7 year— To Ulysses 28 

Latest-born Nursing the sickly babe, her /-b. Enoch Arden 150 
Latest-left For thou, the /-/ of all my knights M. d’ Arthur 124 


For thou, the /-! of all my knights, Pass. of Arthur 292 


Late-writ show’d the /-w letters of the king. rincess 1 175 
Latin (adj.) in flagrante—what’s the L word ?— Walk, to the Mail 34 
As in the L song I learnt at school, Edwin Morris 79 
But as a L Bible to the crowd ; Sir J. Oldcastle 18 
And then in Latin to the Z crowd, Bs 31 
Latin (s) And then in LZ to the Latin crowd, a 31 
speaking clearly in thy native No L— we 134 
Latitude hurricane of the / on him Columbus 138 
Latter Until the / fire shall heat the deep; | The Kraken 13 
thou wilt be A 7 Luther, and a soldier-priest To J. M. K. 2 
But in these / springs I saw Talking Oak T5 
Thy 7 days in with pence Go down among ‘ 
the pots: Will Water. 219 
And men the flies of 7 spring, In Mem. 110 
(For then was / April) and return’d Com. of Arthur 451 


Lattice (adj.) here and there on / edges Lay Or book ; 
; Princess ii 29 


Lattice (s) Thro’ half-open /’s Coming in the scented breeze,  Eledinore 23 
As by the J you poi Ss Day-Dm., Pro. 5 


if I could follow, and light Upon her 7, Princess, iv 100 
thro’ a J on the soul Looks thy fair face In Mem. lax 15 
Lattice-blind Backward the /-b she flung, Mariana in the S. 87 
Latticed (See also Close-latticed) From the long : : 
alley’s 1 shade Emerged, Arabian Nights 112 
Laud JL me not Before yf eee Lover’s Tale iv 242 
I cannot / this life, it looks so dark: To W. H. Brookfield 12 - 
Laudamus then the great ‘ L’ rose to heaven. Columbus 18 
Laugh (s) Thereto she pointed with a J, D. of F. Women 159 
He laugh’d a / of merry scorn: Lady Clare 81 


ei 


7 


di 
HH 
H 


atti 
eatbeegee 
SESE : 
ih Ht 
i + 

H 


Avylmer’s Field 181 
lareth and L. 836 
Merlin and V. 780 
Lancelot and E. 120 
Akbar’s Dream 183 
D. of the O. Year 25 
ksley Hall 89 
Enoch Arden 216 
Lucretius 183 
Princess v 116 
Grandmother 91 
Gareth and L. 1229 


Balin and Balan 497 


Merlin and V. 176 
“ 429 


» 431 
Lancelot and E, 313 


Iast Tournament 695 


Lover's Tale i 287 
To A. Tennyson 6 


Sisters (E. and E.) 41 


Ancient Sage 187 
The Ring 231 
Akbar’s Dream 106 
Geraint and E. 326 


” 477 


The Brook 214 
Aylmer’s Field 402 


Petulant she spoke, and owen hag di 2 ineeen, Ye, B68 
something so mock-solemn, Lilia woke 4 
Push’d her flat hand against his face and /; » ti 366 
Seed gill acest epent and Pe cliee ace, Me age 
with great eyes, a' with alien i” iv 11 
The little seed they / at in the dark, e vi 34 
This brother had 7 her down, erp eng 
He / upon his warrior whom he loved Com. of Arthur 125 
He / as is his wont, and answer’d me a 401 
With all good cheer He spake and J, Gareth and L. 302 
Hel; he sprang. “ 537 
when he found the grass within his hands He 1; A 1226 
Arthur / upon him. Balin and Balan 16 
Thereat she suddenly 7 and shrill, a 493 
Loud / the graceless Merlin and V. 62 
ee es, Sir Con, Lancelot and E, 200 
and in her heart i : . 
wives, that / and scream’d against the Pelleas and E. 89 
* Ay, that will I,’ she answer’d, and she 7, S 132 
all her ladies 7 along with her. x 135 
ZI, and unbound, and thrust him from the gate. rs 260 
heed aang bon but thrust him bounden out of door. ,, 314 
under her brows a swarthy one L shrilly, Last Tournament 217 
Softly 7 Isolt; ‘Flatter me not, 3 “ 556 
When Sir Lancelot told This matter to the Queen, at 
ne pak hag ange Guinevere 54 
Then / again, but aintlier, » 
bones that had 7 and had cried— Rizpah 53 
Sir Richard spoke and he /, The Revenge 32 
soldiers look’d down from their decks and 2, mi 37 
ow I 7 when the lasses ’ud talk Village Wife 57 
oS Aawtiter Ao then / ‘ the ring is weird.’ The Ring 195 
shle: of spirits, 7: A hollow laughter! arn oe. 


385 
Laugh’d (continued) 1 a little and found her two— 


and it J like a dawn in May. 
Laughing JL all she can; 

Land ing their hands between, 

Francis, J, 


t his hand On Everard’s shoulder, 


Laurel 


The Ring 337 
Bandit’s Death 20 
Lilian 5 

The Merman 29 
The Epic 21 


Juliet answer’d/, ‘ Go and see The Gardener’s daughter: Gardener’s D. 29 


Katie laugh’d, and / blush’d, The Brook 214 
Then / ‘ what, if these weird seizures Princess i 82 
7 at things that have long gone by. Grandmother 92 


Gareth /, ‘ An’ he fight for this, 

He answer’d /, ‘ Nay, not like to me. 
Whereat Lavaine said, /, ‘ Lily maid, 
And 1 in his courtly heart. 

And / back the light, 

Then Tristram / caught the harp, 

1 sober fact to scorn, 

whom the / shepherd bound with flowers ; 


Laughingly till they kiss’d me Z, 7; (repeat) 


drunkard’s football, /-s’s of Time, 


Laughter Till the tning I’s dimple 
crimson-threaded lips Silver-treble 7 trilleth : 
whose joyful scorn, Edged with sharp /, 


Her rapid /’s wild and shrill, As /’s of the woodpecker 


With her / or her sighs, 

Lest their shrill happy / come to me 

from out that mood JZ at her self-scorn. 

light Of / dimpled in his swarthy cheek ; 
arrow of mirth and /; 

Save, as his Annie’s, were a / to him. 

And / to their lords : 

Will there be children’s 7 in their hall 

Dislink’d with shrieks and /: 

a sight to shake The midriff of despair with 1, 

and back again With /: 

And secret / tickled all my soul. 

with grim / thrust us out at gates. 

slain with J roll’d the gilded Squire. 


spied its mother and began A blind and babbling /, ys 
— ae Hende: 


aking / in indolent reviewers. 
The delight of happy J, 
He laugh'dy the {jarr’d upos 
e rd; j upon Lynette: 
And poi with fodiees 1 — 
he moved the Prince To 7 and his comrades to 
applause. 
It made the / of an afternoon 
some light jest among them rose With / 


Must needs have moved my /: now remains But 


little cause for 7: 
And 7 at the limit of the wood, 
Is all the 7 gone dead out of thee >— 


With shrieks and ringing 7 on the sand 


Crazy with / and babble and earth’s new wine, 


Gareth and L. 1345 
Merlin and V. 618 
Lancelot and E, 385 

is 1176 

Ancient Sage 168 

Last Tournament 730 
Locksley H., Sixty 109 
To Virgil 15 

The Merman 17, 36 
Princess tv 517 

Lilian 16 

bs Mica 

Clear-headed friend 2 
Kate 3 

Miller’s D. 184 
none 258 
Palace of Art 232 
Edwin Morris 61 


Will Water. 214 
Enoch Arden 184 
Aylmer’s Field 498 
As 187 
Princess, Pro. 70 
re 4 201 

; ti 462 

is tv 267 

4 556 

x » 22 

vt 137 

casyllabics 8 

Maud II ww 29 
Gareth and L. 209 
= 1226 

‘ 1383 


Geraint and E, 296 
Merlin and V, 163 
Lancelot and E. 179 


7m 596 

Pelleas and E. 49 
Last Tournament 300 
Lover’s Tale itt 32 
To A. Tennyson 2 


one quick peal Of 7 drew me thro’ the glimmering 


glades 

Breaking with J from the dark ; 

echo helpless 7 to your jest ! 

moving on With easy / find the gate 

As 1 over wine, And vain the / as the tears, 

* Yet wine and / friends ! 

Gazing at the Lydian / of the Garda Lake 

fleshless world of epee, laugh’d: A hollow /! 

There is 7 down in Hell 

there past a crowd With shameless 7, 
Laughter-stirr'd his deep eye 7-s With merriment 
Launcelot Sir Z and Queen Guinevere Rode 
Launch J your vessel, And crowd your canvas, 
Laureate Hear thy myriad /’s hail thee monarch 
Laurel There in a silent shade of 7 brown 

The peacock in his 7 bower, 

This | greener from the brows 

The twinkling / scatter’d silver lights. 

she comes and dips Her 7 in the wine, 

gain’d a for your brow Of sounder leaf 

And cavern-shadowing /’s, hide! 


Sisters (E. and E.) 116 
De Prof., Two G. 18 
To W. H. Brookfield 5 
Tiresias 200 

Ancient Sage 184 

195 


Frater Ave, etc. 8 

The Ring 229 

Forlorn 15 

St. Telemachus 39 
Arabian Nights 150 
Sir L. and Q. G. 20 
Merlin and the G. 126 
Akbar’s D., Hymn 6 
Alexander 9 
Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 15 
To the Queen T 
Gardener’s D. 118 
Will Water. 18 

You might have won 3 
Lucretius 205 


Laurel 


Laurel (continued) Upon a pillar’d porch, the bases lost 
Ini: Princess i 231 


the porch that sang All round with 2, Es vi 23 
And hear thy / whisper sweet In Mem, zezvii T 
To-night ungather’d let us leave This /, cv 2 


Just now the dry-tongued /’s’ pattering talk Maud I xviii 8 
Came glimmering thro’ the ?’s At the quiet evenfall, » 41 TT 
Bard whose fame-lit /’s glance To Victor Hugo 4 
Lightning may shrivel the / of Cxsar, Parnassus 4 


evergreen / is blasted by more than lightning! 12 


Laurel’d sowing the nettle on all the 7 graves of the Great; Vastness 22 
Laurel-shrubs the /-s that hedge it around. Poet's Mind 14 
Laurence Since I beheld young L dead. L. C. V. de Vere 28 
Lava Claymore and snowshoe, toys in /, Princess, Pro. 18 
Lavaine (a knight of the Round Table) two strong sons, 
Sir Torre and Sir L, Lancelot and E. 174 
L, my younger here, He is so full of lustihood, n 202 
Before this noble knight,’ said young L, . 208 
‘O there, great lord, doubtless,’ L said, K 281 
needs must bid farewell to sweet L. i 341 
LI Past inward, as she came from out the tower. 345 
ZL Returning brought the yet-unblazon’d shield, a 378 
Whereat L said, laughing, ‘ Lily maid, ; 385 
Abash’d L, whose instant reverence, pe 418 
So spake L, and when they reach’d the lists ” 428 
Lancelot answer’d young J and said, a 445 
ea ee Een es on ee eens 452 
Sir L did well and worshipfully ; » 491 
With young L into the poplar grove. ae 509 
Gasping to Sir L, ‘ Draw the lance-head: * 511 
‘ Ah my sweet lord Sir Lancelot,’ said L, ~ §12 
L drew, and Sir Lancelot gave A marvellous great 
shriek * 515 
‘and find out our dear L.’ ‘ Ye will not lose your 
wits for dear L: 754 
‘ L, she cried ‘ Z, How fares my lord Sir Lancelot?’ Be 794 
L across the poplar grove Led to the caves: . 804 
Besought L to write as she devised A letter, me 1103 
Lava-lake lava-light Glares from the /-1 Kapiolani 14 
Lava-light /-/ Glares from the lava-lake = 13 
Lave (to bathe) sunshine /’s The lawn by some 
cathedral, D. of F. Women 189 
Lave (leave) ‘An’ whin are ye goin’ to/ me?’ Tomorrow 17 
Lavender standing near Purple-spiked /: Ode to Memory 110 
Lavin’ (leaving) But I must be / ye soon.’ Tomorrow 13 
Laving springs Of Dircé / yonder battle-plain, Tiresias 139 
Lavish (adi.) But thou wert nursed in some delicious 
land Of 7 lights, Elednore 12 
The / growths of southern Mexico. Mine be the strength 14 
of all his 7 waste of words Remains the lean P. W. The Brook 191 
Or Heaven in/ bounty moulded, grew. Aylmer’s Field 107 
ZI Honour shower’d all her stars, Ode on Well. 196 
But all the 7 hills would hum The murmur of a 
happy Pan: In Mem, vziti 11 
Her / mission richly wrought, »  leariv 34 
heard in thought Their 7 comment when her name 
was named. Merlin and V. 151 
And / carol of clear-throated larks Fill’d all the 
March of life !— Lover’s Tale i 283 
Lavish (verb) / all the golden day To make them 
wealthier Poets and their B.3 
Lavish’d O vainly / love! Merlin and V, 859 


Law (See also Corn-laws) Shall we not look into 

the /’s Supp. Confessions 172 
i’s of marriage character’d in gold Isabel 16 
giving light To read those /’s ; me. ae 
live by 7, Acting the 1 we live by without fear; none 147 
Circled thro’ all experiences, pure J, ge. 86 
And reach the J within the /: Two Voices 141 
stay’d the Ausonian king to hear Of wisdom and of 1. Palace of Art 112 
Roll’d round by one fix’d J. 256 


And in its season bring the 7; Love thow thy land 32 
harmonies of / The growing world assume, England and Amer. 16 
He, by some / that holds in love, Gardener’s D. 9 
in my time a father’s word was /, Dora 27 


386 


Lawless 
Law (continued) My home is none of . My will isZ’ Dora 45 
ou kaow say Genk unt, dal sok pou taal 98 
But there was / for us; Walk. to the Mail 85 
by Nature’s /, Have faded long ago; Talking Oak 13 
hated by the wise, to 7 System and empire ? Love and Duty T 
dole Unequal /’s unto.a savage race, ens 
slumber, in universal /. La ‘all 130 
But /’s of nature were our scorn. The 84 
Mastering the lawless science of our /, Aylmer’s Freld 435 


Not follow the great /? Lucretius 116 


fulmined out her scorn of 2’s Salique Princess ii 133 
Electric, chemic /’s, and all the rest, 384 
Nor would I fight with iron /’s, * ww 75 
We knew not your ungracious /’s, * 
+ a age ag oe ; » 0189 
biting 7’s to scare ts of prey x 
our sanc’ Is violate, our /’s broken: Pe vi 60 
‘Our /’s are broken: let him enter too.’ pe 317 
We break our /’s with ease, but let it be.’ ¥ 323 
your Highness breaks with ease The / your Highness 

did not make: % 326 
Sweet order lived again with other /7’s: »  m019 
and storm’d At the Oppian J. a 124 
sons of men, and barbarous /’s. (repeat) » 234, 256 
reverence for the /’s ourselves have made, » Con, 55 
my Lords, not well: there is a higher /. Third of Feb. 12 
God is J, say the wise ; High. Pi ism 13 
For if Het by / the thunder is yet His voice. % 14 
L is God, say some : no God at all, says the fool; i 15 


In holding by the / within, 


But better serves a wholesome /, in 10 
And love Creation’s final /— ” ivi l4 
For nothing is that errs from /. ” lrxitt 8 
And loyal unto kindly 7’s. * lexav 16 
And music in the bounds of 1, »  levavii 34 
And dusty purlieus of the /. a lxaviz 12 
With sweeter manners, purer /’s. > evi 16 
In all her motion one with /; 3 crit 8 
One one /, one element, xs Con. 142 
Rather hold by the 7 that I made, Maud I i 55 
such As have nor/ nor king; Gareth and L. 632 


crave His pardon for thy breaking of his /’s. 
and whatever loathes a /: 
Clear’d the dark places and let in the /, 
ing our courtesy is the truest /, 
own no lust because they have no /! 
He saw the /’s that ruled the tournament 


Red ruin, and the breaking up of /’s, Guinevere 426 
and their / Relax’d its ho n us, = 

wrath which forced my thoughts on that fierce 7, E 

some were doubtful how the / would hold, Lover’s Tale iv 270 
Glanced at the point of /, to pass it by, x, 276 
By all the /’s of love and 3 = 278 
But I knaws the /, I does, Village Wife 16 


this changing world of changeless /, 


chime with never-changing L. To Duke of Argyll 11 

To work old /’s of Love to fresh results, Prog. of Spring 85 

For all they rule—by equal / for all? Akbar’s Dream 110 
Fashion’d after certain /’s; Poets and Critics 5 
Lawful And I,’ said he, ‘ the / heir, Lady Clare 86 
1 and lawless war Are scarcely even akin. Maud II v 94 

But free to stretch his limbs in / fight, Geraint and E. 754 
Leta lah cient orto og 

an range airs, . Confessions 
Mastering the / science of our law, yp > Field 435 
Confused by brainless mobs and / Powers; Ode on Well. 153 
a and Mitte ain ay * Maud II v 94 
ob making i bigh > ; Pcie 

ambitions, Ded. of Idylls 22 
therebefore the / warrior paced Unarm’d, Gareth and L. 914 

For in that realm of / turbulence, Geraint and E, 521 

To shun the wild ways of the J tribe. re 608 
when I myself Was a bandit in my / hour, ts 795 
And at Tristram and the J jousts, Last Tournament 237 

for me that sicken at your / din, Locksley H., Sixty 149 


lawns, Terrace-lawn) And many a shadow- 
chequer’d / Arabian Nights 102 
It springs on a level of bowery 7, Poet’s Mind 31 
Or only look across the /, Margaret 65 
The /’s and meadow- midway down (Enone 6 
Aloft the mountain / was dewy-dar a SB 
In each a squared /, Palace of Art 22 
Leading from / to 1. D. of F. Women 76 
OS cop he ranged oe Seaplilege ” 178 
broad sunshine laves The / by some cathedral, - 190 
the range of / and park: The Blackbird 6 
Flow, softly flow, by / and lea, A Farewell 5 
Dreams over lake ahh Vision of Sin 11 
| ag oe pe ale igh cliff and J 47 
s And winding glades up like ways to Heaven, Enoch Arden 572 
I steal by Ps and grassy The Brook 170 
thro’ the bright /’s to his brother’s Aylmer’s Field 341 
rw’ Semele and flowing /’s, » 654 
ve his broad /’s until set of sun Princess, Pro. 2 
eer ee Sn os Say gain T a 95 
others lay about the /’s, Of older sort, » ti 462 
fields Are lovely, lovelier not the Elysian /’s, » 114342 
— came out above the /’s. pa 365 
we with the old king across the l’s a v 236 
Myriads of rivulets hurrying thro’ the /, » vit 220 
the / as yet Is hoar with rime, or spongy-wet; To F. D. Maurice 41 
voice and the Peak Far over summit Voice and the P. 2 
ee eee ce te Aah | In Mem. lrzzriz 2 
lay and dl pa ’ on the J % 24 
we li on : ” zev 1 
Bee fesse tie Ugh on ant ie, et 
And lilies fair on a /; Maud I ziv 2 
. But the rivulet on from the / ss 29 
saw deep /’s, and then a brook, Holy Grail 380 
apples by the brook Fallen, and on the /’s. s 
eee ey Som i to! Last Tournament 373 
the dews, the fern, founts, the /’s; - 727 
dimly. ing U’s Of that Elysium, Demeter and P. 150 
Lawn (linen) Slow ping veils of thinnest /, Lotos-Eaters 11 
broad ing pall of whitest /, Lover’s Tale ii 78 
Lawrence (Sir Henry) our L the best of the brave: Def. of Lucknow 11 
Lawrence Aylmer (See also Aylmer) So L 4, seated ona 
stile In the long hedge, The Brook 197 
Lawyer was a God, and is a/’s clerk, Edwin Morris 102 
Vext with /’s and harass’d with debt: Maud I viz 22 
I came into court to the Judge and the /’s. Rizpah 33 
But not the black heart of the 7 who kill’d him =e La 
I stole them all from the /’s— Oe 
For the / is born but to murder— way, (04 
I knaws the law, I does, for the 7 ha towd it me. Village Wife 16 
the J he towd it me That ’is tadil were soa tied up i. 29 
Lay (s) woke her with a/ from fairy land. Caress’d or chidden 8 
So, Lady Flora, take my J, Day-Dm., Moral 1 
So, Lady Flora, take =p he as Ep. 1 
In /’s that will outlast thy Deity ? Lucretius 72 
If these brief /’s, of Sorrow born, In Mem. civiii 1 
ety decom ines tach S galt 
| s are dum’ * rarvi 
Demand not thou a marriage / ; in Con. 2 
Has link’d our names together in his /, Lancelot and E, 112 
this /—Which Pelleas had heard sung before the 
Queen, —— Pelleas and E. 396 
many a mystic / of life and death Guinevere 281 
Adviser of the nine-years- er’d 1, Poets and their B. 6 
Lay (verb) (See also Laity) thick-moted sunbeam / Athwart 
ee cool ihe Pot 9 
4 Before him /: ‘oet 
They should have stabb’d me where I /, (repeat) Oriana 55, 60 
She the chain, and down she /; L. of Shalott iv 16 
and / Upon the freshly-flower’d slope. Miller’s D. 111 
The Sisters 11 


To win his love I J in wait : 


387 


Lay (verb) (continued) L, dozing in the vale of Avalon, 
L there exiled from eternal God, 
you may / me low i’ the mould and think no 
more of me. 
high masts flicker’d as they 7 afloat; 
And on thy heart a finger /’s, 


On one side / the Ocean, and on one L a great water, 


Where / the mighty bones of ancient men, 
So like a shatter’d column / the King; 
Where quail and pigeon, lark and leveret 1, 
LI great with pig, wallowing in sun and mud. 
I 1 Pent in a roofless close of ragged stones ; 
this is none of mine; Z it not to me. 

On the coals 11, A vessel full of sin: 

And at my feet she /. 

but a moment / Where fairer fruit of Love 
12, Mouth, forehead, eyelids, 

The dewy sister-eyelids /. 

On the mossy stone, as I 2, 

And /’s it thrice upon my lips, 

And 7 your hand upon my head, 

Leapt up from where she /, 

In their blood, as they / dying, 

L betwixt his home and hers ; 

And while he / recovering there, 

Enoch / long-pondering on his plans ; 

L lingering out a five-years’ death-in-life. 
Stay’d by this isle, not knowing where she /; 
fail’d a little, And he / tranced ; 

Z hidden as the music of the moon 

JZ deeper than to wear it as his ring— 
silenced by that silence / the wife, 

11,’ said he, ‘ And mused — it, 

right across its track there /, 

belt, it seem’d, of luminous vapour, /, 

Ps His vast and filthy hands upon my will, 
on the pavement / Carved stones of the Abbey-ruin 
about it / the guests, And there we join’d them: 
patting Lilia’s head (she 7 Beside him) 

there on lattice edges 7 Or book or lute; 

spoke of those That / at wine with Lar and Lucumo; 
others / about the lawns, 

court that / three parts In shadow, 

L out the viands.’ 

And 7 me on her bosom, and her heart 

on the purple footcloth, / The lily-shining child ; 
glove upon the tomb L by her like a model 

All her fair length upon the ground she /: 

And / my little blossom at my feet, 

As in some mystic middle state I 7; 

/’s on every side A thousand arms and rushes 

To where her wounded brethren / ; 

L like a new-fall’n meteor on the grass, 

but he that 7 Beside us, Cyril, 

or if you scorn to / it, Yourself, 

those two hosts that / beside the walls, 

L silent in the muffled cage of life : 

Z Quite sunder’d from the moving Universe, 

IZ still, and with me oft she sat: 

I could no more, but / like one in trance, 

while with shut eyes I / Listening ; 

LI thy sweet bands in mine and trust in me.’ 
Where shall we 7 the man whom we deplore ? 

L your earthly fancies down, 

There / the sweet little body 

Sun-smitten Alps before me /. 

in his coffin the Prince of courtesy /. 

And dead men / all over the way, 

there at tables of ebony /, 

Till growing winters / me low; 

That J their eggs, and sting and sing 

7 and read The Tuscan poets on the lawn. 

little shallop 7 At anchor in the flood below ; 

1 Sick once, with a fear of worse, 

Was it he / there with a fading eye? 


Lay 
Palace of Art 10T 
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” 


May Queen, N. Y’s, E. 4 
D. of F. Women 113 


On a Mourner 11 
M. d@ Arthur 11 


” 47 
» 2al 
Audley Court 24 


Walk. to the Mail 88 


St. S. Stylites 73 
124 


” 


” 169 
Talking Oak 208 
250 


Tithonus 5T 
Day-Dm., Pro. 4 
Edward Gray 26 

Will Water. 19 
Lady Clare pe 


The Captain 55 

L. of Burleigh 28 
Enoch Arden 108 
. 133 

7" 565 

n 630 

= 793 
Aylmer’s Field 102 
122 


Sea Dreams 46 
¢, 107 

Fe 126 

- 209 
LInueretius 219 
Princess, Pro. 13 


” 


” 366 
Ode on Well. 8 
» 279 
Grandmother 62 
The Daisy 62 
G. of Swainston 10 
The Victim 21 
Bodidicea 61 

In Mem, al 30 
a 711 

» lxaria 23 

» e119 
Maud I riz 72 
» 11429 


Lay 388 ’ Lead 
Lay (verb) (continued) When he / dying there, Maud I] ii 67 — Lay (verb) (continued) five-fold thy term Of years, 17; Tiresias 

Snes te cule hin eed bint lees as v like the dead by the dead Wreck 112 
Shrunk like a fairy ing J the mage; Com. of Arthur 363 and there in the boat 17 ; 
I could climb and 7 my hand upon it, Gareth and L, 50 ? thine uphill shoulder to the wheel, Ancient Sage 279 
7 him low and slay him not, But bring him here, o 379 all t so calm you /, 
fortunes all as fair as hers who 1 Among the ashes ‘ 903 Dumb on the winter heath he 2. Dead et 13 
Half fell to right and half to left and /. e 1405 And / on that funereal boat, haa” erin 34 
his princedom 7 Close on the borders Marr. of Geraint 33 The fatal ring 7 near her; 450 
Guinevere / late into the “a 157 Who yearmto / my loving head upon your Jeprous breast. H. 26 
L’s claim to for the lady at his side, Z 487 L your Plato for one minute To Master of B. 4 
Lat mal tenes ta 2008, © nable bork, * 496 when shall we / The Ghost of the The Dawn 22 
but / Contemplating her own unworthiness ; a 532 Layer spread his dark-green /’s of shade. Gardener’s D. 116 
1 With her fair in the dim-yellow light, . 599  Layest © moon, that / all to sleep again, Gareth and L. 1061 
And tho’ she / dark in the pool, ra 657 Lay-hearth one /-h would give you welcome To F. D. Maurice 11 
Enid listen’d brightening as she 7; ~ 733 Laying / down an unctuous lease Of life, Will Water, 243 
down his enemy roll’d, And there / still; Geraint and E, 161 Autumn / here and there A finger In Mem. xeix 11 
So J the man transfixt. = 166 i his trams in a poison’d gloom Wrought, Maud I 28 
fears To lose his bone, and /’s his foot upon it, a 562 it fell Like flaws in summer / lusty corn: Marr. of Geraint 764 
And cast him and the bier in which he / " 572 ! there thy golden head, Guinevere 535 
yet Z still, and feign’d himself as dead, hs 588 him the last; and / flowers, Tiresias 212 
(It J beside him in the hollow shield), ‘ 726 Lay-men /-m, lay-women, who will come, Sir J. Oldcastle 117 
And here I / this penance on myself, ‘s 739  lLay-women lay-men, /-w, who will come, re 17 
the huge Earl J slain within his hall. = 806 Lazar And him, the /, in his In Mem, cxxvii 10 
But while Geraint / healing of his hurt, we 931 8 his as from a /’s rags Pelleas and E. 317 
when I am gone Who used to / them ! Balin and Balan 141 Lazarus When L left his charnel-cave, — : In Mem. xrzi 1 
thou couldst / the Devil of these woods If arm of sanguine L felt a vacant hand Fill with his purse. — So et oe 

flesh could 7 him.’ ie 298 Laziness I thought L, vague love-longings. Sisters (E. and E.) 128 
To / that devil would 7 the Devil in me.’ * 301 Lazy (See also Ladzy) In/ mood I watch’d the little ‘ 
Crawl’d slowly with slow moans to where he /, ‘ 592 circlesdie; Miller’s D. 73 
At Merlin’s feet the wily Vivien /. Merlin and V.5 Waves all its / lilies, and creeps on, Gardener's D. 42 
While all the heathen 7 at Arthur’s feet, a 144 Fearing the J gossip of the port, Enoch Arden 335 
and he / as dead And lost to life o 213 By this the / gossips of the port, ‘ » 472 
Tshe all her length and kiss’d his feet, 219 evermore His fancy fled before the / wind Returning, n_, __ 601 
1 Foot-gilt with all the blossom-dust ae Sir Aylmer half forgot his smile Aylmer’s Field 191 
that I / And felt them slowly ebbing, 8 436 Slipt o’er those / limits down the wind 2 
she / as dead, And lost all use of life: m 644 This Gama swamp’d in/ tolerance. _ Princess v 443 
there / the reckling, one But one hour old! a 709 reach its fatling innocent arms And / lingering fingers. » 7139 
And in the hollow oak he / as dead, a 969 And / lengths on boundless shores ; In Mem. lxz 12 
7 till all their bones were bleach’d, Lancelot and E. 43 From a little 7 lover Who but claims her as his due ? Maud I rz 10 
L like a rainbow fall’n upon the grass, « 431  Lazying / out a life Of self-suppression, Teemachus 21 
brought his horse to Lancelot where he J. ” 493 Lazy-plunging low dune, and /-p sea. Last Tournament 484 
And ever-tremulous -trees, he 1. ” 524 Lea From ing over the /: Sea-Fairies 11 
arms and mighty hex naked on the wolfskin, ” 813 Playing mad —_ along the healthy /’s; Circumstance 2 
1, Speaking a still good-morrow with her eyes. > 1032 The ee ving down the /, Rosalind 13 
1 the letter in my hand A little ere I die, fe 1113 From his loud fount upon the ing 1:— Mine be the str 4 
In all I have of rich, and 7 me on it. * 1120 tufted plover pipe along the fallow May Queen, N. Y’s. E.18 
Pall’d all its length in blackest samite, /. Pa 1142 flourish high, with leafy towers, overlook the?, Talking Oak 198 
But fast asleep, and / as tho’ she smiled. % 1161 For never yet was oak on / Shall grow so fair as this.’ o 243 
past the barge Whereon the lily maid of Astolat L smiling, ,, 1243 Flow, softly flow, by lawn and J, A Farewell 5 
from his face who read To hers which 7 so silent, - 1286 From him that on mountain / To E. L, 21 
great Fey poate the hall, Holy Grail 180 And blight and famine on all the /: The Victim 46 
power To / the sudden heads of violence flat, ig ot Ba The cattle huddled on the /; In Mem. xv 6 
as he 7 At random looking over the brown earth Pelleas and E, 31 Who ploughs with pain his native / » lew 25 
Froz’n by sweet sleep, four of her damsels /: a 433 But ere the lark hath left the 7 » leviti 13 
she J, The circlet of the tourney round her brows, f 453 Now dance the lights on lawn and J, » exvd 
so / Till shaken by a dream, - 516 As the pimpernel dozed on the 1; Maud I rrii 48 
like a subtle beast Z couchant with his eyes Guinevere 11 rain, and sun! a rainbow on the /! Com. of Arthur 406 
I made them / their hands in mine and swear » 467 Lead (s) on the /’s we kept her till she pigg’d. Walk. to the Mail 92 
On one side / the Ocean, and on one L a great The tempest crackles on the /’s, Sir Galahad 53 

water, Pass. of Arthur 179 A clog of / was round my feet, The Letters 5 
Where / the mighty bones of ancient men, ee 215 Lest we should lap him up in cloth of J, Gareth and L. 430 
So like a shatter’d column J the King; * 389 Lead (verb) O! hither / thy feet! Ode to Memory 64 
a common light of eyes Was on us as we /: Lover’s Tale i 237 These three alone / life to sovereign vee Gnone 145 
maiden empire of her mind, L like a map before me, oa 590 take Example, pattern: / them to thy light. St. S. Stylites 224 
Mute, blind and motionless as them I 7; 3 ’s the clanging rookery home. Hall 68 
and two upon the starboard /, The Revenge 48 According as his humours /, Dm., Moral 11 
Spanish fleet with broken sides 7 round us all in a ring; a 71 creeping hours That / me to my Lord: St. Agnes’ Eve 8 
And the lion there 7 dying, - ® 96 L’s her to the vi altar, L. of Burleigh 11 
I/ at leisure, watching overhead Sisters (E. and E.) 83 Take my brute, 7 him in, Vision of Sin 65 
she / with a flower in one hand In the Child. Hosp. 39 With fuller profits / an easier life, Enoch Arden 145 
I At thy pale feet this ballad Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 19 The babe shall / the lion, Aylmer’s Field 648 
To / me in some shrine of this old Spain, Columbus 207 To J an errant passion home again. Lucretius 17 
melon / like a little sun on the tawny sand, v. of Maeldume 57 meant Surely to 7 my Memmius in a train » 119 
There 7 many a man Marr’d by the javelin, Batt. of Brunanburh 31 we still may / The new light up, Princess ti 347 
and lifts, and /’s the deep, Tiresias 22 L out the pageant: sad and slow, Ode on Well. 13 


Lead 389 Leafy 


Lead (verb) (continued) 1 Thro’ prosperous floods his holy , Leaf (continued) shall wear Alternate / and acorn-ball Talking Oak 287 
urn. In Mem. iz T ere rests the sap within the /, Day-Dm., Sleep P. 3 
Or on to where the y ls; » wri 8 As dash’d about the drunken leaves Amphion 55 
A life that /’s days. » reriti 8 And the Z is stamp’d in clay. Vision of Sin 82 
What kind of life is that I7; » lexzv 8 Of sounder / than I can claim ; You might have won 4 
and / The closing cycle in good. n __cv2T and thatch’d with leaves of palm, a hut, Enoch Arden 559 
It ?’s me forth at evening, at Maud II iw1T tle shower, the smell of dying Jeaves, as 611 
way to 1 Low down thro’ villain kitchen- weight of the dead / bore it down: “ 678 
Gareth and L. 159 touch’d On such a time as goes before the /, The Brook 13 
L, and I .’ (repeat) Gareth and L, 746, 760, 807, A lisping of the innumerous / and dies, Princess v 14 
; 891, 990, 1053, 1155 Of the first snowdrop’s inner leaves ; = 197 
‘ Follow, eee eee Peenend; Coreth ond L.. 008 leaves were wet with women’s tears: »  v139 
‘Iino ; ride thou at my ; ‘a 1157 This faded 7, our names are as brief; Spiteful Letter 13 
Thro’ he bad her / him on, Geraint and E. 29 Yet the yellow / hates the greener /, Pd 15 
Go likewise: shall I 7 you to the King?’ ‘ Z then,’ Brief, brief is a summer /, Ke 21 
she said; and thro’ the woods they went. Pelleas and E. 10T Like the 7 in a roaring whirlwind, Bodidicea 59 
to Z her to his lord Arthur, Guinevere 383 p org beled easton t wy Window, No Answer 23 
ee pees eeatlly, 1 474 And only thro’ the faded 7 The chestnut In Mem, zi 3 
They summon me their King to / mine hosts » 570 These leaves that redden to the fall; a 14 
ens oe ereeneran ens te tatore B— Lover's Tale i 274 The last red Z is whirl’d away, = zv3 
Yes. on them. Up the mountain? Sir J. Oldcastle 203 Thro’ lands where not a/ was dumb; » 22210 
be consecrate to / A new crusade against the Saracen, § Columbus 102 In many a figured / enrolls The total world » well 
ee ee » 158 That seem’d to touch it into /: » lwizls 
to 1 One crusade against the Saracen, 9 288 Thy / has perish’d in the green, »  leav13 
age har long, as Pleasure ?’s, or Pain; Ancient Sage 101 Thy spirits in the darkening /, » lexrviii 6 
two love 7 a summer life, To Prin. Beatrice 18 In those fall’n leaves which kept their green, » 2ev23 
Hand of Light wi 1 her people, On Jub. Q. Victoria 68 The large /eaves of the s re, ‘ 55 
Leaden-colour’d the low moan of /-c seas. Enoch Arden 612 park and suburb under brown Of lustier leaves; » ceviit 25 
Leader ee ee Denitiate Princess, Pro. 58 A fiery finger on the leaves ; » aeiz 12 
The / wildswan in among the stars » ww 434 The time admits not flowers or leaves = evi 5 
as the / of the herd That holds a stately fretwork 5 vi 85 The dead / trembles to the bells. » Con, 64 
Mourning when their /’s Ode on Well. 5 When the shiver of dancing leaves is thrown Maud I vi 73 
Lo, the / in these glorious wars - 192 like a sudden wind Among dead /eaves, Gareth and L. 515 
Their ever-loyal iron /’s fame, > wood is nigh as full of thieves as leaves: . 789 
For a man and / of men. Maud I x 59 For as a / in mid-November is To what Marr. of Geraint 611 
there lives No ‘.” Lancelot and E. 317 as the worm draws in the wither’d / Geraint and E, 633 
But ye, that but the /’s bell’ Holy Grail 298 wealth Of 7, and gayest garlandage of flowers, Balin and Balan 83 
take aim at their /’s— Def. of Lucknow 42 leaves Laid their green faces flat A 343 
Then the Norse J, Dire was his need of it, Batt. of Brunanburh!56 dim thro’ leaves Blinkt the white morn, a 384 
eee ee 4, eae — ey ae ee Saves :aooec heaping ; Pine ge 
Leading JL a jet-b! goat white-horn’ none 5) — ike May sunshine on May /eaves erlin a : 
war he ( ) Gold mf 26 i fi aay fom his mighty ay, es Lancelot and E $36 
up year. (repeat, ear 26, Must our true man ike a / at last? t a 
. Lon from hall to hall. L. of B 52 L after 1, and tore, and cast them off, ” 1199 
children 7 evermore Low miserable lives Enoch Arden 115 green wood-ways, and eyes among the leaves; Pelleas and E, 139 
But sorrow seize me if ever that light be my / star! Maud I iv 12 as a hand that pushes ’ the 1 % 436 
And / all his knighthood threw the kings Com. of Arthur 111 Danced like a wither’d / before the hall. (repeat) Last Tournament 4, 242 
Enid hy — Sone duerece"a, van eee lead Geraint and = =y and _—— 1 And gloom and a, ; a a 
up way di ” 1 is dead, the yearning past away: New /, ‘<< 
ine 1 oe went The marshall’d Order Lancelot and EF. 1331 laid His brows w yt drifted / and dream’d. 2 406 
The J of his younger knights to me. Last Tournament 110 And rode beneath an ever-showering 1, 4 492 
Ever, ever, and for ever was the / — of man. Locksley H., Sixty 66 And pale and fibrous as a wither’d J, Lover’s Tale i 422 
Thro’ which I follow’d line by line Your / hand, To Ulysses 46 No bud, no /, no flower, no fruit eS 725 
gam hoger be sweet, to sin in /-s, Last Tournament 574 Tearing the bright leaves of the ivy-sc: Ps u 40 
the rest are as yet but in /-s. The Dawn 10 All crisped sounds of wave and / and wind, mm 106 
Lead-like those /-/ tons of sin, St. S. Stylites 25 lasses ’ed teard out leaves i’ the middle Village Wife 72 
Leaf (See also Jasmine-leaves, Rose-leaf) Flush’d all z : without J or a thorn from the bush ; V. of Maeldune 44 
the leaves with rich gold-green, Arabian Nights 82 Or the young green J rejoice in the frost The Wreck 20 
moist rich smell of the rotting leaves, A spirit haunts 17 Her dust is greening in your /, Ancient Sage 165 
The sun came dazzling thro’ the leaves, L. of Shalott iii 3 and from each The light / falling fast, Pro. to Gen. Hamley 2 
The leaves upon her falling light— » . w2l / fell, and the sun, Pale at my grief, Demeter and P. 113 
* The memory of the wither’d / Two Voices 112 and there My giant ilex keeping / To Ulysses 18 
I whirl like Jeaves in roaring wind. Fatima 7 by hour unfolding woodbine leaves Prog. of Spring T 
blossom on the blackthorn, the / n the tree. May Queen, V. Y’s. E. 8 leaves possess the season in their turn, ee 107 
folded 7 is woo’d from out the b Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 26 Light again, / again, life again, love again,’ The Throstle 3 
I knew the flowers, I knew the leaves, D. of F. Women 73 his leaves Fall’n at length, The Oak 11 
Shall sing for = me eet are new, = ——s “4 Vary like the leaves an tt Rinse Poets and Critics 4 
And, sitting m' in dark leaves. ardener’s D. Leafless (See also Seeming-leafless at ?—that the 
In whispers, like the whispers of the Zeaves 2 253 bush were J? ; Lucretius 206 
dimly rain’d about the / Twilights of airy silver, Audley Court 81 wood which grides and clangs Its / ribs and iron horns In Mem. cvii 12 
else may insects prick Each / into a gall) Talking Oak 70 the branching grace Of J elm, or naked lime, To Ulysses 16 
‘T swear, by /, and wind, and rain, = 81 Leaflet with hardly a/ between, , V. of Maeldune 64 
When that, which breathes within the 7, , 187 Leafy its walls And chimneys muffled in the / vine. ‘Audley Court 19 
Thro’ all the summer of my leaves * 211 O flourish high, with 7 towers, Talking Oak 197 
Th i 259 But in the 7 lanes behind the down, Enoch Arden 97 


7 


Sir Lancelot leant, in half disdain At love, 
all whereon I lean’d in wife and friend 

As I lean’d away from his arms— 

and we lean’d to the darker side— 


Lancelot and E, 1238 
Pass. of Arthur 24 
The Wreck 102 


Despair 55 


Thought leapt out to wed with Thought In Mem. xxiii 15 


Ran like a colt, and deapt at all he saw: Com. of Arthur 322 
Leapt in a semicircle, and lit on earth ; Balin and Balan 414 
his evil spirit upon him Jeapt, oe 537 


Leafy 390 Leap’d-Leapt 
Leafy (continued) The climbing street, the mill, the 7 Lean’d-Leant (continued) She lean’d to from her Spiritual 
lanes, Enoch Arden 607 sphere, : The Ring 484 
Till they were swallow’d in the 7 bowers, Lover's Tale iti57 Leaneth Thou art light, To which my spirit / Lover’s Tale i 104 
League (s) (See also Half-a-league) For /’s no other Lean-headed ea Fae Princess vit 211 
tree did mark The level waste, Mariana 43 ener | (See also ’) ZL upon the ridged sea, The Winds, ete. 2 
Flung /’s of roaring foam into the gorge If I were loved 13 A a te, Isabel 34 
Al of grass, wash’d by a slow broad stream, Gardener's D. 40 rich frui on each other— oe. a0 
l’s along that breaker-beaten coast Enoch Arden 51 L his cheek upon his hand, Eleanore 118 
Many a long / back to the North. Princess i 168 Pgh pe ide pac ale pe Miller’s D. 84 
hears and theanp Ai of sieseh ia oninente oiitine » 10 128 She, / on a twined with vine, none 20 
we rode a / beyond, And, o’er a bridge of pinewood 7 334 Upon her shoulder / cold » 140 
Hatr al, half al, Half a onward, Light Brigade 1 Robin / on the bri beneath the hazel-tree ? May Queen 14 
On /’s of odour s' ing far, In Mem, lzzxrvi 14 Z his horns into ton oe Gardener’s D. 87 
At the shouts, the /’s of lights, Maud II iv 21 And / there on those balusters, Princess tit 119 
everyone that owns a tower The Lord for halfal. Gareth and L. 596 There / deep in broider’d down we sank ” iv 32 
Al beyond the wood, All in a full-fair manor =< 845 Gareth I both hands heavily Gareth and L, 439 
A lof mountain full of golden mines, Merlin and V. 587 aot ener Se eee - 444 
King Made proffer of the 7 of golden mines, eyes all bright replied, L a little toward him, Marr. of Geraint 495 
Thos have no mteniag helt s away: Holy Grail 556 ly Peery dear gh hf enel ny M and V. 417 
great waters break Whitening for half a J, Last Tournament 465 when I was / out Above the river— Last Tournament 43 
And ever push’d Sir Modred, ? by /, Pass. of Arthur 80 L its roses on my faded eyes. Lover's Tale i 621 
and loud /’s of man And welcome ! To the Queen ti 9 The slant seas 7 on the rove copse, Prog. 0, ing 76 
following out A of labyrinthine darkness, Demeter and P.82  Leanness black eyes, Yet larger thro’ his /, Lancelot E. 835 
League (verb) who /’s With Lords of the White Horse, Guinevere 573 Leant See Lean’ 
Leagued And / him with the heathen, ¥ 155 Leap (s) heart on one wild 7 Hung tranced from all 
1 again Their lot with ours to rove the world Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 10 pulsation, Gardener’s D. 259 
League-long /-/ roller thundering on the reef, Enoch Arden 584 es ee ee ee Gareth and L. 909 
Thro’ many a /-] bower he rode. Last Tournament 374 and stirs the pulse With devil’s /’s, Guinevere 522 
You saw the /-1 rampart-fire Flare from Tel-el- And leave the name of Lover's L: Lover's Tale iv 42 
Kebir Pro. to Gen. Hamley 27 Leap (verb) Where he was wont to / and climb, Supp. Confessions 165 
Leaguer for hours On that disastrous /, Princess vi 33 In the middle /’s a fountain Poet's Mind 24 
Leaguer’d That bore a lady from a / town; D. of F. Women 47 like a wave I would / From the diamond-ledges The Mermaid 39 
Leaky or prove The Danaid of a1 vase, Princess ti 340 And not / forth and fall about thy neck, Love and Duty 41 
Leal fain Have all men true and /, Merlin and V. 794 his spirit /’s within him to be Locksley Hall 115 
I will be 7 to thee and work thy work, Pelleas and E. 343 and / the rainbows of the broo! 171 
Lean (adj.) I xNeEw an old wife / and poor, The Goose 1 Be still the first to J to light Day-Dm., "L’ Envoi 27 
And in my weak, 7 arms I lift the cross, St. 8. Stylites 118 Ii on board: no Sir Galahad 39 
ae, ota Sigh myrtue! adem Vision of Sin 60 High-elbow’d grigs that / in summer grass. The Brook 54 
Remains the 7 P. W. on his tomb: The Brook 193 To / the rotten pales of prejudice, Princess tt 142 i 
All over with the fat affectionate smile That makes And the wild cataract /’s in glory. re wa ' 
the widow 1. Sea Dreams 156 ?’s in Among the women, snares them by the score » 0162 id 
went Hating his own / heart and miserable. Aylmer’s Field 526 Whatever record / to light He never shall be shamed. Ode on Well. 190 ty 
Down from the / and wrinkled precipices, Princess iv 22 the little one / for joy. To F. D. Maurice 4 { 
But still her lists were swell’d and mine were /; ra 319 To 1 the grades of life and light, In Mem. cli 11 
A gray old wolf and a J. Maud I citi 28 But at his footstep /’s no more, » leaxo 
paper 2 Aegean! Merlin and V. 624 And ?’s into the future iv T 
And a1 Order—scarce return’d a tithe— Holy Grail 894 snubnosed rogue would / from his counter and till, Maud Ii 51 
Her dear, long, /, little arms lying out In the Child. Hosp. 70 the red man’s babe L, beyond the sea. » _vvit 20 
And tho’, in this 7 age forlorn, 7 T many a darkness into the light shall 7, », LIT vi 46 : 
pp mca 1 as Poverty; astness 20 I 2 from Satan’s foot to Peter’s knee— Gareth and L. 588 
I believing that, the girl’s L fancy, The Ring 336 Who / at thee to tear thee ; Balin and Balan 142 : 
Lean (verb) / out from the hollow sphere of the sea, The Mermaid 54 who had ever Made my heart /; Grail 580 
And a rose-bush /’s upon, Adeline 14 how her choice did / forth from his eyes! Lover’s Tale i 657 
Enormous elm-tree-boles did stoop and 7 D. of F. Women 57 When he /’s from the water to the land. The Revenge 55 
that from a casement /’s his head, = 246 if the tigers / into the fold unawares— Def. of Incknow 51 
*Tis strange that those we 7 on most, To J.8.9 I would / into your grave. Happy 20 
and J a ladder on the shaft, St. S. Stylites 216 Up ?’s the lark, gone wild to welcome Prog. of Spring 14 
‘On that which ?’s to you. Princess iii 232 Leap’d-! Then a trout. In lazy mood Muller’s D, 73 
but 7 me down, Sir Dagonet, Last Tournament 272 My mailed Bacchus leapt into my arms, D. of F. Women 151 
And so thou / on our fair father Christ, Guinevere 562 My words leapt forth: ‘Heaven heads the count 
He /’s on Antichrist ; Sir J. Oldcastle 74 of crimes 201 t 
let me J my head upon your breast. Romney’s R. 154 About me leap’d and laugh’d The modish Cupid Talking Oak 66 
Lean’d-Leant And /ean’d upon the balcony. Mariana in the S. 88 And sixty feet the fountain Day-Dm., Revival 8 
prudent partner of his blood Lean’d on him, Two Voices 416 doe Lord Ronald had brought up from where 
Or from the bridge I lean’d to hear Miller’s D. 49 she lay, Lady Clare 62 
o’er him flow’d a golden cloud, and lean’d Upon him none 105 no one cared for, leapt To greet her, Aylmer’s Field 688 
And on her lover’s arm she /eant, Day-Dm., Depart. 1 Two Proctors leapt upon us, crying, ‘ Names :’ Princess iv 259 
He lean’d not on his fathers but himself. Aylmer’s Field 56 Leapt from the dewy shoulders of the Earth, 93 v 43 
Once she Jean’d on me, Descending ; Princess iv 26 And into fiery fy ene l the lance, as 494 
What reed was that on which I leant In Mem. laxxiv 45 o’er the statues leapt from head to head. » 7366 
Push’d thro’ an open casement down, lean’d on it, Balin and Balan 413 out of languor leapt a cry; fiery Passion » v0: 155 


Leap ’d-Leapt 
(continued) Then leapt her palfrey o’er 
abe wy shaper Balin and Balan 587 
ee en ne Merlin and V. 844 
the Adown the forest, a 972 
Leapt on his and carolling as he went Lancelot and E. 704 
from the boat I spel hag na Holy Grail 819 
© Lora ped yaa he cried, Pelleas and E. 131 
ea rees Se Ses; Last Tournament 469 
Leapt on him, and burl’d headlong, Guinevere 108 
Leapt like a passing go trap Poe ta Lover's Tale i 70 
My spirit Jeap’d as with thrills of b Nemaay 
Leapt lightly clad in bridal white— tii 44 
One has leapt up on the breach, . of Lucknow 64 
There were some Jeap’d into the fire; V. of Maeldune 76 
bea the funeral pile, Death of CEnone 105 
Leaping t from the boat, Arabian Ni 92 
The 7 the very wind, ‘ind 14 
O follow, ? biood, Early Spring 25 
Then / out upon them unseen The Merman 33 
sag papa ae ¥ M. @d’ Arthur 134 
a d Pelleas and E. 538 
walls of my cell were dyed With rosy colours / on 
“gprs she BN Chee 30 
down ridges lightly, Pass. of Arthur 
Leant "See Leap'd 5 : j 
Learn (See also Larn) Will / new things when I am not.’ Two Voices 63 
1 at full How passion rose thro’ circumstantial Gardener’s D. 239 
he will / to slight His father’s memory ; _ Dora 153 
eee ceeeeten eck thee le net 
Drug memories, thou / it, 
And / the world, and sleep again ; Day-Dm., L’Envoi 8 
For since I came to live and /, Will Water. 81 
Then she J I lov’d her to the last.’ Enoch Arden 835 
Tie dont oa a Fidd 398 
am gri tol your grief— $s Fi 
and as we task ourselves To la 
1 A man is likewise counsel for himself, Sea Dreams 181 
Here might they 7 whatever men were taught: Princess ii 146 
women were too barbarous, would not ; » _, 298 
Who /’s the one pou sto whence after-hands » ie 263 
1 With whom they deal, » w512 
To lif Ida would cede our claim, » v0 333 
To give or , to live and 7 and be All that » vt 273 
Give it time To / its limbs: » Con. T9 
and 7’s to deaden Love of self, Ode on Well. 204 
en fone wad See Soom borne In Mem. viii 4 
and 7 That I have been an hour away. » #419 
And ?’s the use of ‘ I’ and ‘ me,’ » 2v6 
Had man to / himself anew bat aoe 
eee mes © 5 span could / i Maud I iv 41 
Will 7 the secret of our Arthur’s birth.’ Com. of Arthur 159 
and / he know me for his master Gareth and L. 720 
‘If Enid errs, let Enid 7 her fault.’ Marr. of Geraint 132 
ft eats soon, 1 the t, : 359 
; 's ma, nest,’ nf: 
I will break his car ids wane, ys 424 
But coming he ?’s it, Geraint and E. 498 
As children 7, be thou Wiser for falling! Balin and Balan 75 
and came To J black magic, s 127 
To 7 what Arthur meant by courtesy, a 158 
eee, unoting; 7 
rf t ‘ore me, w, L no $ ‘ 
make me wish still more to / this charm Merlin and V. 329 
Who have to / themselves and all the world, A 365 
we needs must 7 Which is our mightiest, Lancelot and E. 62 
J If his old proy meas ba anghti dees d; And 
added, ‘ true Arthur, when he /’s, bs 583 
Ww gat oat, ad This name? | Ri 654 
So ye will J the courtesies of the court, ss 699 
San - Mangler mcr he should 2 it 23 
a space ouldZit; _,, i 
ee taree b ure Holy Grail 305 
thou remai Goes ois J the evens; Guinevere 577 
Must / to use of all the world. Sir J. Oldcastle 34 


a 


391 


Least 
Learn (continued) haply 1 the Nameless hath a voice, Ancient Sage 34 
simpler, saner lesson might he / Prog. of Spring 105 
Before I 7 that Love, which is, Doubt and Prayer 7 


Learnable not pees Beyond my reach. 


Balin and Balan 175 


Learned (adj.) ng 7 names of agaric, moss and fern, Edwin Morris 17 
Men hated J women : Princess ii 466 
Not J, save in gracious household ways, » wi 318 
a J man Could give it a clumsy name. Maud Il ui 9 


Learned (s) The Z all his lore ; 


Ancient Sage 139 


Learned-Learnt (verb) (See also Larn’d) late he learned 


Learning (s) what was / unto them ? 


Buonaparte 13 
The Bridesmaid 9 
Edwin Morris T9 


humility Perforce, 
all at once a pleasant truth I learn’d, 
ee ae Lae chon, 


a saying learnt, In days far-off, Tithonus 47 
I learnt that James had oe jealousies The Brook 99 
‘have you learnt No more from Psyche’s lecture, Princess ii 392 
And learnt? I learnt more from her in a flash, - 397 
since we learnt our meaning here, » tt 222 
learnt, For many weary moons before we came, 318 
We knew not your ungracious laws, which learnt, »  w399 
but when she /earnt his face, Remembering » w158 
Much had she learnt in little time. vit 240 
One lesson from one book we learn’d, In Mem, lrviz 14 


» cite 1T 
Marr. of Geraint 822 
Geraint and E. 408 


Balin and Balan 305 
Merlin and V. 632 


when they learnt that I must They wept 

shall have learn’d to lisp you ks. 

ere he learnt it, ‘Take Five horses and their 
armours ;’ 

Sir Garlon too Hath learn’d black magic, 

And learnt their elemental secrets, 

‘He learnt and warn’d me of their fierce design 


‘Sire, my = so much I learnt; = 708 
Lied, say ye? Nay, but learnt, Last Tournament 656 
(When first I learnt thee hidden here) Guinevere 539 
and learn’d To lisp in tune together ; Lover's Tale i 257 
Because she learnt them with me; s 292 
Had I not learnt my loss before he came ? Lover’s Tale i 665 
I learnt the drearier story of his life ; ” tv 147 
I learnt it first. I had to speak. Sisters (E. and E.) 242 
he learnt that I hated the ring I wore, The Wreck 57 
I scarce have learnt the title of your book, The Ring 126 
and woke me And learn’d me Magic ! Merlin and the G. 14 
when I learn’d my fate. Charity 14 
when I learnt it at last, I shriek’d, mon 

(part.) 2 this, the bridegroom will relent. Guinevere 172 
Zit (They told her somewhat rashly as I think) Lover’s Tale iv 97 


Princess it 464 
In Mem., Con. 40 


wearing all that weight Of / lightly 
Sir J. Oldcastle 65 


He might have come to learn Our Wiclif’s 7: 


We fronted there the / of all Spain, Columbus 41 
Learnt See Learn’d 
Lease laying down an unctuous / Of life, Will Water. 243 
teaccine. on his briefer / of life, Locksley H., Sixty 23 
Leash hold passion in a /, Love and Duty 40 
Diet and seeling, jesses, 7 and lure. Merlin and V.125 
Least (See also Laste) And trampled under by the last 
and / Of men ? Poland 2 


her 7 remark was worth The experience of the wise. Edwin Morris 65 


Nor ever falls the 7 white star of snow, Lucretius 107 
In whose / act abides the nameless charm Princess v 70 
Our greatest yet with / pretence, Ode on Well. 29 


I seem to meet their 7/ desire, In Mem. lexxiv 1T 

Or the / little delicate aquiline curve in a sensitive 
nose, From which I escaped heart-free, with the 
1 little touch of spleen. 

to her own bright face Accuse her of the / 


immodesty : 


Maud Ii%u10 


Geraint and E. 111 
Love-loyal to the 7 wish of the Queen Lancelot and E. 89 
Love-loyal to the 7 wish of the Queen, Guinevere 126 
my strongest wish Falls flat before your? unwillingness. Romney’s R. 72 
Myself not 7, but honour’d of them Ulysses 15 
Some men’s were small; not they the / of men ; Princess tt 148 
feel, at 7, that silence here were sin, Third of Feb. 37 
* Thou pratest here where thou art /; In Mem. xrxvii 2 
I saw the J of little stars Down on the waste, Holy Grail 524 
made our mightiest madder than our J. » 863 


Leather 392 Leaving 


Leather See Saddle-leather 
Leave-Leave (holiday) with a month’s leave given them, Sea Dreams 6 


then ’ed gotten wer ledve, Owd Roa 51 
Leave (permission) so much out as gave us / to go. Princess v 235 
I'll have / at times to play In Mem. liz 11 
to gain it—your full / to go. Gareth and L, 134 
Sir Kay ded him / to go, m 520 
Queen petition’d for his 7 To see the hunt, Marr. of Geraint 154 
‘“Thy7! Let me lay lance in rest, " 495 
‘ Have IJ to speak ?’ Geraint and E. 140 
* Your /, my lord, to cross the room, a 298 
free J,’ he said ; * Get her to speak : * 300 
my / To move to your own land, ” 888 
But, father, give me J, an if he will, Lancelot and E, 219 
But left him / to stammer,’ Is it indeed ? oe 420 
And so, / given, straight on thro’ open door Pelleas and E. 382 
dare without your / to head These rhymings Pro. to Gen. Hamley 19 
saying gently : ‘ Muriel, by your /,’ The Ring 268 
Leave (farewell)—took my /, for it was nearly noon : Princess v 468 
crowd were swarming now, To take their /, » Con, 38 
To take her latest / of home, In Mem. zl 6 
And thou shalt take a nobler /.’ » lot 12 
But how to take last / of all I loved ? Guinevere 546 
you still delay to take Your / of Town, To Mary Boyle 2 
Leave (verb) = Lave, Leave) And | us rulers 
of your To the Queen 21 
hard at first, mother, to 7 the blessed sun, May Queen, Con. 9 
Which will not 7 the myrrh-bush on the height ; Lotos- Eaters, C. 8S. 58 
‘It is not meet, Sir King, to J thee thus, M. d’ Arthur 40 
it seern’d Better to 7 Excalibur conceal’d - 62 
‘ L,’ she cried ‘Ol me!’ ‘ Never, Edwin Morris 116 
I will 7 my relics in your land, St. 8. Stylites 194 
But J thou mine to me. Talking Oak 200 
And / thee freér, till thou wake refresh’d Love and Duty 97 
To whom I / the sceptre and the isle— Ulysses 34 
Comrapes, / me here a little, Locksley Hail 1 
ZL me here, and when you want me, ‘ 2 
Eager-hearted as boy when first he /’s his father’s field, eS 112 
I7 the plain, I climb the height ; Sir Galahad 57 
17 an empty flask : Will Water. 164 
And they / her father’s roof. L. of Burleigh 12 
and J Yon orange sunset waning slow : Move eastward 1 
Pass on, weak heart, and / me where I lie: Come not, when, ete, 11 
Nor / his music as of old. You might have won 14 
go this weary way, And i you lonely ? Enoch Arden 291 
ve years’ death-in-life. y could not Z him, 2 566 
One who cried, ‘Z all and follow me.’ Aylmer’s Field 664 
Lus: you may go: Princess ti 94 
‘L me to deal with that.’ » i149 
Ill mother that I was to J her there, . ) 
meteor on, and /’s A shining furrow, » vit 184 
1 The monstrous ledges there to slope, * 211 
Will / her space to burgeon out of all - 271 
And in the vast cathedral 7 him Ode on Well. 280 
They / the heights and are troubled, Voice and the P. 15 
1 it gorily quivering ? Boddicea 12 
Thou wilt not Z us in the dust : In Mem., Pro. 9 
I/ this mortal ark behind, e zit 6 
And / the cliffs, and haste away ss 8 
Z thou thy sister when she prays, » veri d 
But half my life I 7 behind : ss lvii 6 
And what I see IZ unsaid, » laxxiv 10 
I7 thy praises unexpress’d » beaut 
I/ thy greatness to be guess’d ; * 4 
You/ us: you will see the Rhine, » «revit 1 
We / the well-beloved place * cul 
To Z the pleasant fields and farms ; an 22 
And wilt thou 7 us now behind ? ’ » ett 48 
To-night ungather’d let us 7 This laurel, eS cvl 
They / the porch, they pass the grave » Con. 71 
our sweetness hardly 7’s me a choice Maud Iv 24 
en will the dancers J her alone ? » 7x0 21 
past and /’s The Crown a lonely splendour. Ded. of Idylis 48 
wilt thou J Thine easeful biding here, Gareth and L. 127 
and 7 my man to me.’ * ATT 


Leave (verb) (continued) I7/ not till I finish this fair 


Come 1 thy lady lightly, kna an OT 
‘J 7 ive. ” 

and ’s me foohd and triek'd, » 1 
not / her, till her promise given— Marr. of Geraint 605 
I me to-night: Iam weary to the death.’ Geraint and E. 358 
poaneng nevee 2 Cee 2 ee Balin and Balan 588 
he rose Te / the hall, and, Vivien following Merlin and V, 32 
To J an equal baseness ; ~ 830 
ere I / thee let me swear once more ne 929 
made him / The banquet, Lancelot and BE. 561 
acradpling fF sue apr 8) on a 690 
pets tiene sae ea 

y r knights to me ‘ournament 

son Gntoet fede thee Vou Poel me all alone ~ 536 
And of this remnant will I/ a Guinevere 444 
Yet must I 7 thee, woman, to w ae 
L me that, I charge thee, my last 567 


sand ; Lover's Tale i 534 
He flies the event: he /’s the event to me: Ss wil 
Would / the land for ever, é 19 
And / the name of Lover’s Leap : - 42 
And / him in the public way to die. ” 261 
; 7 this land ae ee weet Ry 
am going to 7 you a bit— ‘irst 
, go, you may / me alone— ‘izpah T9 
Cater running by it's a breadth Of sward Sisters (B. and E.) 80 
you /’em outside on the bed— In the Child. Hosp. 56 
De uk vane ets ee Columbus 208 
And / him, blind of heart and eyes, Ancient Sage 113 
And / the hot swamp of Mp pa epee pS 27T 
‘oo ades falls and /’s the oa - 
bitter Flight 
cseuks cokenenatec Locksley H., Siaty 11 
if ite revolyer / you courage ksley H., 8%. 
Eighty winters / the dog too lame * 226 
Z the Master in the first dark hour we 238 
Then I / thee Lord and Master, 282 
Birds and brides must / the nest. The Ring 89 
Queen, who /’s Some colder province in the North » 480 
eaten | Oe eee Happy 99 
now arching /’s her bare To breaths of i 
air; Prog. of Spring 12 
Vs me harlot-like, Who love her still, Romney's R. 116 
May / the windows blinded, pe 146 
Leave (verb) if thou marries a good un I’ll/ the 
land to thee. NV. Farmer, N.S. 56 
if thou marries a bad ’un, I’ll/ the land to Dick,— i 58 
Let’s them inter ’eayen easy es l’s Village Wife 94 
seine ard but ’e / it to Charlie be he le be 
ey 2 their nasty sins i’ my rchwarden, etc. 
Leaved See Long-leaved, Thick-leaved 
Leaven (s) the old leaven’d all: - Princess v 386 
Leaven (verb) But now to/ play with profit, » W149 
Of Love to J all the mass, Freedom 19 
Leaven’d the old leaven/ all: Princess v 386 
then as Arthur in the highest Z the world, Merlin and V.141 
but all was joust and play, Z his hall. ‘ 146 


Leave-taking Low at /-t, with his brandish’d plume Geraint and E. 359 
Leaving (See also Lavin’) JZ door and windows wide: Deserted House 3 


1 my ancient love With the Greek woman. Gnone 260 
L the dance and song, ‘Z the olive-gardens far 

below, ZL the promise of my bridal bower, D. of F. Women 216 
L great legacies of thought, In Mem. lxxxiv 35 
And, J these, to pass away, ¥ c 
7 night forlorn. * evi 4 
who camest to thy goal So early, / me behind, ra cxiv 24 
Who / share in furrow come to see The glories Gareth and L, 243 
ramp and roar at J of your lord !— 307 


» 4 
never / her, and grew Forgetful of his promise Marr. of Geraint 49 
gf hin, Row ch slack sekx aud conta Balen and Balen 308 
So 7 Arthur’s court he gain’d the beach ; Merlin and V.197 


Leaving 
Leaving (continued) JL her household and good father, Lancelot and E. 14 
1 for the cowl The helmet in an abbey ? Holy Grail 5 
i the nun, I spake of this To all men; % 129 
And / human wrongs to right themselves, a 898 
ne. Sens, bem’ Full on her knights Pelleas and E. 289 
Thieves, bandits s of confusion, Last Tournament 95 
now / to the Of others their old craft Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 2 
L his son too Lost in the Batt. of Brunanburh 72 
oe ten ag <a Tirole ag hdaead To Prin. Beatrice 12 
Leavy Moving in 1 beech. Margaret 61 
Lebanon 0, art thou sighing for L Maud I rviii 15 
_ Sighing for L, Dark cedar, x 17 
Lebanonian in halls Of L cedar: Princess ii 352 
Lecher The / would cleave to his lusts, Despair 100 
Lecture (adj.) On the / slate The circle rounded Princess ii 371 
Lecture (s) A classic /, rich in sentiment, = 374 
* have learnt No more from Psyche’s /, » 393 
Led (See Moon-led) And like a bride of old In 
triumph J, Ode to M. 76 
Gliding with equal crowns two serpents / A 6 
areas awe emmepors f Two Voices 214 
ool yt ee es Se ee pk of myath. M. d’ Arthur 232 
pire tae, ould play with flying forms Gardener’s D. 59 
still we yw'd where she J, (repeat) The Voyage 59, 90 
took him by the curls, and / him in, Vision of Sin 6 
i the way To where the rivulets of sweet water ran; Enoch Arden 641 
1 me thro’ the short sweet-smelling lanes The Brook 122 
Thro’ which a few, by wit or fortune /, Aylmer’s Field 438 
Il : then to all the Castalies ; Princess iv 294 
golden wishes, es 420 
{threaiing the soldier city, ” v6 
1A maids in train across the Park. ” vi 75 
Remember him who / your hosts ; Ode on Well. 171 
Love has | thee to the stranger land, W.to Marie Alex. 31 
Which J by tracts that pleased us well, In Mem. zzii 2 
And J him thro’ the blissful climes, » tlerrv 25 
have! an > a aeagiaind Méud I soit 
m xviii 1 
“Lead and I follow.’ Quietly she 2. Gareth and L. 1053 
L from the of false Li Geraint and E. 437 
answering not one word, she / the way. ~ 
across the poplar L. to the caves: Lancelot and E. 805 
, er ly Sen on the gray-hair’d wisdom Holy Grail 453 
But when 2 me into hall, behold, ” 517 
loosed his horse, and / him to the li Pelleas and E. 61 
Oe ry pede raga her retinue Guinevere 384 
light that / The Elders with the gift of myrrh. Pass. of Arthur 400 
7 on with light In trances and in visions : Lover’s Tale i 17 
I was / mute Into her temple like a sacrifice ; ” 684 
Then those who / the van, and those in rear f iii 24 
ergs ome oro task’a Seto dance, » 55 
L his lady to a chair of state » _ 321 
am / by the creak of the chain, Rizpah 7 
far liever / my friend Back to the Sir J. Oldcastle 10 
In praise of who J me thro’ the waste Columbus 17 
I know that he has / me all my life, » 160 
sometimes wish I had never / the wa; » 186 
L backward to the tyranny of one ? Tiresias 16 
I knaws I ’ed / tha a quieter lif Spinster’s S’s. T1 
6 Aeaaalimeaae he that 7 the wild 
i Locksley H., Sixty 81 
half-brain races, J by Justice, Love, and Truth ; ns 161 
know them, follow him who / the way, » 266 
LZ upward by the God of ghosts and dreams, Demeter and P.5 
LI me at length To the city and palace Merlin and the G. 64 
eee Tague desire, To Master of B. 17 
the Vision that 7 me of old, The Dreamer 5 


were 
tall dark that plumed the craggy 1 
ies sae totes in a 
in slee 
leave y Pe tare to lope, : 


Ode to Memory 30 
Miiller’s D. 84 
none 209 


Palace of Art 9 
Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 11 
Princess vit 212 

In Mem. cexvii 8 


393 


Left 
Ledge 29 cm red-ribb’d /’s drip with a silent horror 


Athwart the /’s of rock, 
on the window /, Close underneath his eyes, 


Maud Ti3 
» 11 u28 
Lancelot and E. 1239 


And a hundred splash’d from the /’s, V. of Maeldune 103 
Ledger When onl 1 lives, Maud 1135 
Lee (Annie) See Annie Lee 
Leech (blood-sucker) swarm’d His literary /’es. Will Water. 200 


Geraint and E.923 


Leech (physician) King’s own / to look into his hurt ; 
Balin and Balan 275 


King will send thee his own /— 


1 forsake the dying bed for terror of his life ? Ha 98 
i L at his ialotbaas’s wife. Vision of Sin 118 
Lees I will drink Life to the /: Ulysses T 
Dregs of life, and 7 of man : Vision of Sin 205 
Lett (adj.) And over his / shoulder laugh’d at thee, Bridesmaid 7 


And on the 7 hand of the hearth he saw Enoch Arden 753 
letting her 7 hand Droop from his mighty shoulder, Merlin and V. 242 
from whose J hand floweth The Shadow of Death, Lover’s Tale i 498 
And he call’d ‘ Z wheel into line !’ Heavy Brigade 6 
aan In her? a human head. | Vision of Sin 138 
t but narrow breadth to / and right Enoch Arden 674 
And she the J, or not, or seldom used ; Princess tii 38 
* How grew this feud betwixt the right and J.’ Pe TT 
Oaring one arm, and bearing in my / x wv 183 
here and there to / and right Struck, Holy Grail 494 
To right ? to 1? straight forward ? Pelleas and E. 67 
Left (verb) (See also Leaved) And what is/ to me, 
but Thou, Sw 
With silver anchor / afloat, 
She / the web, she / the loom, 
Beneath a willow / afloat, 
Is this the end to be 7 alone, 


. Confessions 18 
rabian Nights 93 
L. of Shalott iii 37 


» tv T 
Mariana in the S. 71 


And day and night I am / alone Ps 83 
And 7 a want unknown before ; Miller’s D. 228 
And I was / alone within the bower ; none 192 


lock’d in with bars of sand, Z on the shore ; 
he set and 7 behind The good old year, May Queen, N.Y’s. E.5 
Then when I / my home.’ D. of F. Women 120 
What else was /? look here!’ 7 156 
flow Of music / the lips of her that died ‘ns 195 


Palace of Art 250 


She lock’d her lips : 1 me where I stood : es 241 
Falls off, and love is 7 alone. To J.S.16 
* at home was little 7, And none abroad : The Epic 19 
moved away, and 7 me, statue-like, Gardener’s D. 161 
1 his father’s house, And hired himself to work Dora 37 


He spied her, and he 7 his men at work, = 86 
We / the dying ebb that faintly lipp’d ‘ Audley Court 12 
Hel his wife behind ; for so I heard. Walk. to the Mail 47 
He / her, yes. I met my lady once: > 48 
till she was / alone Upon her tower, “ 98 
and now we / The clerk behind us, Edwin Morris 96 


So / the place, 7 Edwin, nor have seen Him since, > 137 
Yet this way was /, And by this way St. S. Stylites 178 
Her father / his arm-chair, Talking Oak 103 
* She 7 the novel half-uncut Upon the rosewood shelf ; 

She 7 the new piano shut : " 117 
tho’ they could not end me, / me maim’d Tithonus 20 


thro’ me / me dry, Z me 


my ‘ion swee’ 
Th A eart, and 7 me with the 


with the palsied 
jaundiced eye ; 


Locksley Hall 131 
I was / a trampled orphan, 156 


So 7 alone, the passions of her mind. Godiva 32 
My father / a are to me, Amphion 1 
He / a small plantation ; ~ 

We / behind the painted buoy The Voyage 1 
Long lines of cliff breaking have / a chasm ; Enoch Arden 1 
daily 7 The little footprint daily wash’d away. . 21 
(Since Enoch 7 he had not look’d upon her), s 273 
ten years Since Enoch / his hearth y 360 
he who / you ten long years ago Should still be living ; » 404 
nor loved she to be/ Alone at home, - 516 
1 but narrow breadth to left and right s 674 
Among the gifts he 7 her larger e flow’d Aylmer’s Field 217 
And / the living scandal that shall die— x 444 
Then 7 alone he pluck’d her dagger forth = 470 


Left 394 
a 1 Their own gray tower, or plain- 


- 


macle, Aylmer’s Field 617 234 

Your house is 7 unto you desolate ! ’ ( ) » 629, 797 Leading the and they were / alone. n 244 
ight that were / to make a wo! a 638 Enid / alone with a 365 
* My house is 7 unto me : ‘ 721 Nor / untold the craft herself had used ; ” 393 
‘ Our house is 7 unto us desolate’ ? » 737 and so / him stunn’d or dead, 7 464 
Have not our love and reverence / them bare ? pe 785 There is not / the twinkle of a fin as 474 
or one stone Z on another, Ps 789 And ? him in the public way ; # 478 
And / their memories a world’s curse— » 796 Not a hoof /: and I methinks till now a 485 
Still so much gold was /; Sea Dreams 130 But / two brawny spearmen, who advanced, ie 558 
from the gaps and chasms of ruin / 5 and the two Were / alone together, Ps 734 
L him one hand, and reaching thro’ the night i 287 That trouble which has / me thrice your own : pa 137 
scrolls L by the Teacher, whom he held divine. Lucretius 13 whom Uther? in charge since, ps 933 
The fire that 7 a roofless Ilion, » 65 when we /, in those deep woods we found Balin and Balan 120 
if I go my work is 1 Unfinish’d—if I : » 10 an enemy that has 7 Leath in the living waters, Merlin and V. 147 
to take Only such cups as / us friendly-warm, 215 lists of such a beard as youth gone out Had J in ashes : - 246 
He, dying lately, 7 her, as I hear, Princess i 78 Whose kinsman / him watcher o’er his wife s 706 
last not least, who had 7 her place, » %165 1 Not even Lancelot brave, nor Galahad clean. LS 804 
(what other way was /) I came.’ ‘ 217 diel cota tes wean L, : 883 
bells Call’d us: we 7 the walks ; e 471 Had J the ravaged woodland yet once more To peace ; * 963 

1 the drunken king To brawl at Shushan » 48 229 He / it with her, when he rode to tilt Lancelot and E. 30 
(For since her horse was lost I J her mine) » wildT He / the barren-beaten thoroughfare, 161 
With many thousand matters J to do, pe 458 But / her all the paler, : 7 378 
what was / of faded woman-slough ” 7 40 But / him leave to stammer ‘ Is it indeed ?’ 2 420 
Wel her by the woman, ne 113 If any man that day were / afield, a 459 
which she /: She shall not have it back : ” 431 and hath / his prize Untaken, * 530 
Pharos from his base Had 7 us rock. » 7340 Here was the knight, and here he / a shield ; Ra 634 
7 me in it; And others otherwise they laid ; a 377 Why ask you not to see the shield he /, . 653 
but some were / of those Held . 381 As proud Prince who / the quest to me. a 762 
Blanche had gone, but 7 Her child among us, » vt 56 being in his moods L them, i 800 
And J her woman, lovelier in her mood * 162 patel cot pe dpmPnes 2: Porgy s 991 
her labour was but as a block Z in the quarry ; % 231 But when they / her to. i o 998 
might be J some record of the things we said. Third of Feb. 18 pa eed gy bd gr oie: pe 1274 
Miawuidian Lahde "Brigade 48 Fon lade dust, ond 1 wen } olson, (repeal) Maly Gall GUNA 

that was / of them, L of six h u u 48 into was repeat : 

my Annie who / me at two, "Gresdmther Tt plowman / his plowing, and fell down Before it ; ” 404 
there’s none of them / alive ; 85 milkmaid / her milking, and fell down Before it, a 406 
There is but a trifle 7 you, ” 107 Was / alone once more, and cried in grief, _ a 437 
Nobbut a bit on it’s / N. Farmer, O. 8. 41 a remnant that were / es ee eee a 663 
What room is Z for a hater ? Spiteful’ Letter 14 shattered talbots, which had / the stones Raw, ‘ 719 
if 2 to pass His autumn into seeming-leafless days— A Dedication 9 Lancelot / The hall long silent, es 853 
light gone with her, and 7 me in shadow here ! Window, Gone 3 And / me gazing at a barren board, = 893 
And, having / the glass, she turns In Mem. vi 35 new knights to fill the gap Z by the Holy Quest ; Pelleas and E. 2 
When Lazarus / his charnel-cave, » wvexil And he was / alone in open field. Ps 208 
soil, 7 barren, scarce had grown The grain ” li T There J it, and them ; = 453 
But ere the lark hath J the lea I wake, » levitt 13 so I him bruised And batter’d, and fled on, o 546 
What fame is 7 for human deeds In endless age ? » leit 11 Who / the gems which Innocence the Queen Last Tournament 293 
As in the winters J behind, » leaviti 9 Which / thee less than fool, * 308 
I felt and feel, tho’ / alone, » lerav 42 After she 7 him lonely here ? 3 395 
Which 7 my after-morn content. . citi 4 Runt has 0h 66 Oly Set eee a 403 
Our father’s dust is 7 alone o cv 5 warhorse / to ng the forest greens, ‘- 490 
a scheme that had 7 us flaccid and drain’d. Maud 1120 sear ies Haas ine af does re 495 
7 his coal all turn’d into gold To a grandson, rs zil her too hast thou 7 To pine and waste “ 597 
And / the daisies rosy. » wa2d Heathen, the brood by Hengist J ; Guinevere 16 
This lump of earth has 7 his estate evil Modred whom he J in charge of all, oe 
For who was 1 to watch her but I ? » 1210 come next, five summers back, And / me; » 822 
That, if 7 uncancell’d, had been so sweet : 8 46 Then that other / alone Sigh’d, a | BOL 
That he J his wine and horses and play, » 74 Had yet that of in him 7 » 436 
From the meadow your walks have 1 so sweet » 0% 39 For when the lus. their law » 456 
That thou art J for ever alone: » Ilwa For which of us, who might be Z, could  oOE 
L her and fled, and Uther enter’d in, Com. of Arthur 201 i me That in mine own heart I can live down sin » 685 
And ere it 1 their faces, ” 272 roar of Hougoumont L mightiest of all peoples To the Queen ti 21 
To hear him speak before he J his life. “ 362 L her own life with it ; Lover’s Tale i 215 
the two Z the still King, and passing forth to breathe, ” 369 To know her father 7 us just before - 293 
but when they 7 the shrine Great Lords from Rome ” 476 Before he 7 the land for evermore ; » 183 
and / us neither gold nor field.’ Gareth and L. 339 Lest there be none / here to bring her back : if 367 
thou that slewest the sire hast J the son. i 360 One had deceived her an’ Z her alone First Quarrel 25 
war among themselves, but 7 them kings ; a 422 nay—what was there / to fall ? Rizpah 9 
many a viand 7, And many a costly cate, ” 848 but bone of my bone was /— mune 
1 The damsel by the ock in his pride, Fe 869 an’ if Sally be / aloan, North. Cobbler 105 
And J them with God-speed, ms 890 should count myself the coward if I 7 them, The Revenge 11 
1 crag-carven o’er the streaming Gelt— . 1203 blest him in their pain, that they were not / to Spain, a 20 
Affirming that his father 7 him gold, Marr. of Geraint 451 be little of us 7 by the time this sun be set.’ 28 
And J her maiden couch, and robed herself, » 737 within her womb that had 7 her ill content ; a 51 


When late 7 Caerleon, our great Queen, “ 781 wound to be drest he had 7 the deck, is 66 


Left 395 Leodogran 
sore Py i Tuer have/ the doors ajar; Sisters(E.and E.)1 Leisure And in the fallow 7 of my life Audley Court TT 
me Which yet retains a memory of its youth, ” 65 t In the arms of J, Princess ti 168 
We / her, each in each, — xa 219 eyes have / for their tears ; In Mem. citi 16 
* Bread— 1 after the blessing ?’ Sir J. Oldcastle154 Leman wert lying in thy new /’s arms.’ Last Tournament 625 
brought Princes enough If / alone ! Columbus 106 Lemen BS page In closest coverture upsprung, Arabian Nights 67 
And we / the dead to birds V. of Maeldune 36 = Lend in his mercy / her grace, L. of Shalott iv 53 
And we / but a naked rock, : a 54 To / our hearts spirits wholly Lotos- Eaters, C. 8S. 63 
Many a carcase 1 to be carrion, Batt. of Brunanburh 105 Something to love He /’s us; To J. 8.14 
L for the whit 'd eagle to tear it, and LZ for Or / an ear to Plato where he says, Lucretius 147 
the horny-ribb’d raven to rend it, - 107 in this frequence can I / full tongue, Princess iv 442 
when I/ my alone.’ The Wreck 97 wi’ noan to /’im a shuvy, NV. Farmer, NV. 8.31 
the one man / on the wreck— " 9 That Nature /’s such evil dreams ? In Mem. lv 6 
fossil skull that is / in the rocks Despair 86 To / thee horse and shield : Gareth and L. 1324 
eee ae ss the weeds; The Flight 37 eee ae ea seen ree eee Pee, Lancelot and E. 193 
That other / us to ourselves ; “i 78 so did Pelleas / All the young beauty of his own soul Pelleas and E. 82 
but ’a J me the work to do, r’s S’s. 55 I me thine horse and arms, ‘3 345 
I was 1 within the shadow on the wreck H., Sixty 16 her gracious lips Did 7 such gentle utterance, Lover's Tale i 457 
Amy’s kin and mine are / to me. - 56 Nor / an ear to random cries, Politics 7 
Gone thy tender-natured mother, wearying to be Length (See also Arm’s-length) All its allotted 
1 alone, > 57 1 of days, LIotos- Eaters, C. 8. 35 
But ere he / your fatal shore, To Marg. of Dufferin 33 1 of bright horizon rimm’d the dark. Gardener’s D. 181 
For Naples which we only / in May ? The Ring 58 to such / of years should come Locksley Hall 67 
ltome, A too which you kiss’d, “ 4 Cut off the / of highway on before, Enoch Arden 673 
He / me I while I journey'd hence, a 1 Dangled a / of ribbon and a ring To tempt * 750 
no tear for him, who / you wealth, : » 188 With /’s of yellow ringlet, like a girl, Princess i 3 
I took, IS eg there ; ~ Off boss’d with /’s Of classic frieze, » %24 
oftener J ing to the mother. » 300 All her fair 7 upon the ground she lay : » vo59 
With earth is and has / her free, » 476 To wile the / from rous hours, » vit 63 
if J bad been the leper would you have / the wife ? H 100 And Vs on boun shores ; In Mem. lxx 12 
For ere she J Le Tee we met, To Mary 15 till at 7 Sir Gareth’s brand Clash’d his, Gareth and L. 1147 
Ba I ae and children ? Romney's R. 129 Down by the / of lance and arm beyond Geraint and E. 463 
had / His aged eyes, he raised them, St. Telemachus 50 and seem’d at / in peace. Balin and Balan 239 
one day He had / his behind him. Bandit’s Death 12 At 1, and dim thro’ leaves Blinkt the white morn, * 384 
She has 7 me enough to live on. Charity 40 lay she all her 7 and kiss’d his feet, Merlin and V, 219 
Lett See also Latest-left. Pall’d all its 7 in blackest samite, Lancelot and E. 1142 
Leg opteey phen goose by the J, The Goose 9 wilt at 7 Yield me thy love and know me Pelleas and E 248 
right / chain’d into the crag, St. 8. Stylites 73 At | A lodge of intertwisted beechen-boughs Last Tournament 375 
E 7 and arm with love-knots gay, Talking Oak 65 At / Descending from the point and standi Lover’s Tale ¢ 410 
And /’s of trees were limber, Amphion 14 grew at / Prophetical and prescient ee w 131 
os pe tatagee on a firmer / Will Water. 123 at 7 When some were doubtful how the law » __ tv 269 
thou that thing a J? Vision of Sin 89 But at / we began to be weary, V. of Maeldune 91 
and white, and strong on his /’s, Grandmother 2 All the millions one at Z Locksley H., Sixty 162 
; es en ce bier" 3 11 rer peal athe Apr. cosceiociagpaae gates ime gs 
i strong on i” 13 rought you down A / of staghorn-moss, s R. 79 
a oe ‘eae ne erse’s l’s, N. Farmer, N. S.1 All his leaves Fall’n at 1, The Oak 12 
moor sense i’ one o’ ’is 7’s nor in all thy braains. & 4 at / he touch’d his goal, The Christian city. St. Telemachus 34 
Lets down his other /, and i Gareth and L. 1186 ’d Tall as a figure / on the sand Princess vi 161 
crayen shifts, and long crane /’s of k— Last Tournament 729 With a 7 loud halloo, The Owl i 13 
An’ Lucy wur laime o’ one /, Village Wife99 Lent (fast) If it may be, fast Whole L’s, St. S. Stylites 182 
wi’out ony harm i’ the /’s, & 101 Lent(verb) Who/ you, love, your mortal dower Margaret 5 
Ull be fun’ opo’ four short /’s Owd Roa 16 motion / The pulse of hope to discontent. Two Voices 449 
Legacy =) $a legacies of thought, In Mem. lxxxiv 35 That 7 broad verge to distant lands, Palace of Art 30 
Some / of a race Alone might hint Two Voices 359 That 7 my knee desire to kneel, Princess tii 193 
Legend (Sce also Half-legend) Nor these alone: but once or twice she J her hand, - iv 27 
pag 4 1 fair Palace of Art 125 I, that have / my life to build up yours, ie 351 
* The L of Good Women,’ long ago Sung D. of F. Women 2 _ Still in the little book you 7 me, The Daisy 99 
I shaped The city’s ancient | into this :— Godiva 4 And, crown’d with all the season 2, In Mem. xxii 6 
meee vt ot post, Day-Dm., Pro. 11 A willing ear We / him. » leexvii 31 
The violet of a/ blow Win Water. 147 1 her fierce teat To human sucklings ; Com. of Arthur 28 
There lived an ancient J in our house. Princess 15 hath not our good King Who / me thee, Gareth and L. 1071 
I almost think That idiot / credible. » 0 153 Clung to the shield that Lancelot 7 him, % 1320 
And fadi 1 of the past ; In Mem, lrii 4 Pelleas J his horse and all his arms, Pelleas and E. 358 
boss’d Wi Joseph’s J, Balin and Balan 363 which Innocence the Queen Z to the King, Last Tournament 294 
The 7 as in for Fang rhyme ? Merlin and V. 554 1 The sceptres of her West, her East, To rg! Y os Dufferin 5 
Al handed doy ’ five or si Holy Grail 87 Lenten That LZ fare makes L thought, To E. Fitzgerald 31 
Moreover, that weird / of his bi Last Tournament 669 Lent-lily and all Z-/ in hue, Gareth and L. 911 
So may this / for awhile, To Prof. Jebb 9 Thy gay lent-lilies wave and put them by, Prog. of Spring 37 
And he told their 7: J The Ring 206 Leodogran L, the King of Camelinnd x Com. of Arthur 1 
or true ? so tender should be true ! ‘se 4 King Z Groan’d for the Roman legions aS 33 
en Glanced at the 7 Amazon Princess ti 126 His new-made knights, to King Z, a 137 
cca ci Groan’d for the Roman /’s Com. of Arthur 33 L in heart Debating— How should I that am a king, # 140 
_ And all his /’s erying Christ and him, Lancelot and E. 305 To whom the oes L replied, “i 160 
follow’d up by her vassal / of fools ; Vastness 12 Thereat L rejoiced, but thought si 310 
those Neronian legionaries Burnt and broke Boddicea 1 She spake and King L rejoiced, + 425 


_ Perish’d many a maid and matron, many a valorous /, i 85 LZ awoke, and sent Ulfius, and Brastias and Bedivere, a 444 


Leolin J, his brother, living oft With Averill, 


Less (s) 


Lessening a foot L in perfect cadence, 


Leolin 396 


L’s first nurse was, five years after, ws 


Would care no more for L’s walking with her * 124 

Might have been other, save for L's— a 140 

Where once with L at her side the girl, * 184 

Till LZ ever watchful of her eye, . 210 

And ZL, coming after he are oe me 234 

by the counter door to that Which L open’d, ~ 288 

And L’s horror-stricken answer, - 318 

while L still Retreated half-aghast, 329 

Went L; then, his passion all in flood x 339 

Some one, he thought, had slander’d ZL to him. 8 350 

Z, I almost sin in envying you: ” 360 

But L cried out the more upon them— m 367 

Tho’ ZL flamed and fell again, wi 409 

So Z went: and as we task ourselves e. 432 

return’d L’s rejected rivals from their suit % 493 

Came at the moment L’s emissary, ¢i 518 

Was L’s one strong rival upon earth ; eS 557 

And crying upon the name of JL, - 576 

Leonard you shall have that song which L wrote: Golden Year 1 

been Up Snowdon ; and I wish’d for Z there, Ps 4 

L early lost at sea ; Locksley H., Sixty 55 

my JL, use and not abuse your day, m 265 

Leopard (adj.) a/skin Droop’d from his shoulder, (none 58 

Leopard (s) two tame /’s couch’d beside her throne, Princess ii 33 

her foot on one Of those tame /’s. » 181 

I tamed my I’s: shall I not tame these ? » vw 400 
Leper / plague may scale my skin but never taint my 

heart ; H 27 

* Last of the train, a moral J, I, Princess w 222 

And flies above the /’s hut, Happy 4 


Is that the /’s hut on the — moor, Where noble Ulric 
dwells forlorn, and wears the /’s ? a 9 


made him / to compass him with scorn— ae 
be content Till I be 7 like yourself, a Oe 
Now God has made you / in His loving care « 
Or if I had been the 7 would you have left the wife ? oe Se 
Leprous Who yearn to lay my loving head upon your / breast. » 26 
let mine be / too, =. OS 
Less (adj. and adv.) To one of | desert allows To the Queen 6 
But now they live with Beauty / and J, Caress’d or chidden 9 
some said their heads were 1: Princess ii 147 
LI welcome find among us; Pa 354 
Not being / but more than all In Mem. czi 11 
And yet is love not /, but more; Con. 12 


And theirs are bestial, hold him 7 than man: 


Com. of Arthur 181 
And now of late I see him / and J, 356 


Tells of a manhood ever 7 and lower ? Last Tournament 121 
Art and Grace are / and /: Locksley H., Sixty 245 
LI weight now for the ladder-of-heaven an Evolution. 12 


grief, can grief be changed to /? 
From / and / to nothing ; 
From / to 7 and vanish into light. 


Last Tournament 467 
Pass. of Arthur 468 


And 1 will be lost than won, The Dreamer 22 
Lessen Nor will it / from to-day ; In Mem. liz 10 
Lessen’d And I be/ in his love ? i8 


2 li 
Sisters (E. and E.) 262 


great as Edith’s power of love, Had /, 
Walk. to the Mail 55 


L to the J music, back, Sea Dreams 221 
And crowded farms and / towers, In Mem. xi 11 
At Arthur’s ordinance, tipt with 7 peak And 

pinnacle, Gareth and L. 308 
an ever opening height, An ever 7 earth— The Ring 46 

Lesser (adj.) Woman is the 7 man, and all thy 

passions, ‘ Locksley Hall 151 
The J griefs that may be said, In Mem. xx 1 
At noon or when the 7 wain Is twisting ‘< ei 11 
to cast a careless eye On souls, the 7 lords of doom. ye cxti 8 
Is comrade of the / faith That sees the course of human 

things. » errr 3 
‘I have seen the cuckoo chased by / fowl, Com. of Arthur 167 
Had seyt thee down before a/ spear, Gareth and L. 1244 


* then in wearing mine Needs must be / likelihood, Lancelot and E. 367 
As if some / god had made the world, Pass. of Arthur 14 


Along the l’s of thy name, 
Ins like to those the vexillary , 
on her tomb In /’s gold and azure !’ 
scroll Of /’s in a to no man could read. 
Not by the sounded / of the word 
until The m 
is veering there Above his four gold /’s) 

(literal meaning) His light upon the / dwells, 
I broke the / of it to keep the sense. 
Because she kept the / of his word. 


Letter (verb) Spring L’s cowslips on the hill ? 
Letter’d I hold Mother’s love in J gold. 
Letters (literature) 


From misty men of 1’s ; 

Th —— in the flowery walk Of /’s, 

gil by the gracious gleam Of /’s, — 

eee from our best In modern bs, 
‘ore the Love of L’s, overdone, 


Letting fell’d The forest, / in the sun, 


J her left hand Droop from his mighty shoulder, 


Letty er ne SI, Saar RB The close, ‘ Your L. 


? 


y yours; 
I have pardon’d little ZL; 


i of the /’s shot into My brain ; 


Letty 
Lesser (s) sons ee et See — 
Lesson Retaught thou hadst taught, England ‘mer. 
Shall we teach it a Roman J? Boddicea 32 
One | from one book we learn’d, In Mem. lrxiz 14 
A simpler whe ae Spring 7 105 
A , saner 7 mi; 0, i 
And /’s me from the saddle ;’ and E. 94 
L’s them inter ’eaven eiisy es leiives Vv Wife 94 
Lethargy for months, in such blind lethargies St. 8. ites 103 
Lethe SO aS Se ae Two Voices 350 
such tne Tae selles t olieg toes Lit, Squabbles U1 
cannot P 
gleams On L in the eyes of Death. Im Mem. xeviii 8 
Car eleyen SS Seakones, see & Romney’s R. 53 
Lethean Death so taste L sp ) In Mem. cliv 10 
Lether ( ) * Ya mun run fur L. Owd Roa TT 
Sa I runs to the yard fur al, 8 82 
Thy Moother was howdin’ the J, * 85 
Letter (epistle) from her bosom drew Old /’s, Mariana in the S. 62 
And gave eo; back to me. The Letters 20 
her I's too ’ far between, Aylmer’s Field 475 
and read Writhing a J from his child, - 517 
The / which he brought, and swore i 522 
Found a dead man, a/ edged with death Beside him, * 595 
Tore the king’s 1, snow’d it down, Princess i 61 
I can give you l’s to her; ” 159 
dawd te late-writ l’s of the king. pe 175 
the king,’ he said, ‘ Had given us /’s, ee 181 
I gave the / to be sent with dawn ; » . 245 
I read—two /’s—one her sire’s. » w39T 
Behold your father’s /.’ » 468 
I pored upon her / which I held, » 0469 
And with it a spiteful J. Spiteful Letter 2 
Go, little 7, apace, 5 Fly; Window, Letter 11 
And /’s unto embinn F In Mem. «7 
The noble l’s of the dead » «ev 24 
to write as she devised A /, word for word ; Lancelot and E, 1104 
Then he wrote The / she dev Fe 1109 
lay the J in my hand A little ere I die, ‘ 1113 
Her father laid the / in her hand, ° 1134 
In her right the lily, in her left The — - 1156 
Arthur spied the / in her hand, = 1270 
pee fp: had devised the /, moved again. ; 1288 
an’ al along wi’ the rest, First Quarrel 49 
—this was the —this was the / I read— ” 51 
I flung him the / that drove me wild, * 57 
And he sent me a/ ” 85 
‘ are you ill?’ (so ran The /) Sisters (E. and E.) 186 
fur the ’turney’s /’s they foller’d sa fast ; = ‘e 62 
I shook as I open’d the /— The 145 
She found my / upon him, ante ie 
Letter (character) a tear Dropt on the l’s as I wrote. To J.8.56 
sow’d her name and kept it green In living /’s, Aylmer’s Field 89 
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Will Water. 190 
Med. of Ids 40 
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To E. Phen ta 39 
Poets and their B. 13 
Com. of Arthur 60 
Merlin and V. 242 


Edwin Morris 106 
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Letty Hill 
Letty Hill (See also Hill, Letty) Tho’ if, in dancing 
after L H, Edwin Morris 55 
Level (adi.) counterchanged The / lake with diamond- 
Arabian Nights 85 
ara aed 1 te cqemend Wilan Ode rh 106 
; to Memo 
Po aa ee aeoey ie 
From / meadow-bases of grass Palace of Art T 
ee the 7 sand, D. of F. Women 39 
pod seeded ffeoh, card digs Pron 730 
But we incess iv 
As waits a river / with the dam Ready to burst » 413 
And on by many al mead, In Mem. citi 21 
Of / pavement where the King would pace Gareth and L. 667 
on a sudden, lo! the J lake, Pass. of Arthur 359 
Lav Go iden’ the ontoth I Arabian Night 35 
, r 
eekaaten at ot lawn, Poet's Mind 31 
The house thro’ all the / shi Mariana in the 8. 2 
On ghey sdamegrey Hepp tant M. d’ Arthur 51 
thou shalt lower to his / day by day, Hall 45 
came On flowery l’s the crag, Princess tii 336 
waterlily starts and slides Upon the / a 
Came on the shi Ps of the lake. Pass. of Arthur 219 
Seen god eed lake, Lover’s Tale iti 4 
O yes, if yonder hill be / with the flat. H., Sixty 111 
Down from the mountain And over the /, Merlin and the G. 50 
climb’d from the dens in the / below, The Dawn 17 
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In Mem. exiii 15 


Leveret and pigeon, lark and / lay, Audley Court 24 
Levied peeey Se ween themesives, Enoch Arden 663 
Levin-brand Then flash’d a /-b ; Last Tournament 616 
Lewd when was Lancelot i 1? ag: bao 
Lewdness /, narrowing envy, key-spite, Lucretius 211 
Lewes Were those Geel uns tones oh &? Third of Feb. 33 
Liana ad itis robed in 2’s - The Wreck 73 
Liar Hustings-liar, Loiar raged against 
the publie ; 7 The yng 
Let the canting J pack ! ision of Sin 
and slandering the base little 7! re Ei 
There the hive of Vs Boddicea 19 
_ And rave at the lie and the J, Maud I i 60 
clamour of /’s belied in the hubbub of lies ; a iv 51 
gh Pagan Ceiba , #278 
wrath be wreak’d on a giant 1; » III vi 45 
one said * Eat in peace ! a / is he, Balin and Balan 607 
op eg nel ep ef ae Merlin and V.111 
f dare the full-fed /’s say of me ? n 692 
the Hath made us fools and /’s Pelleas and E. 479 
as hast not slain This Pelleas ! A 490 
, ee eee oat at bie Fe, com eateorns 17 
jealousy is al. Locksley H., Sixty 
tering with V's, and madmen, and knaves, The Dreamer 9 
Libation No vain / to the Muse. Will Water. 9 
Liberal But Thou rejoice with / joy, and Amer. 11 
And 7 ions lie In Art like Nature, Day-Dm., Moral 13 
Two in 1 offices of life, Princess it 175 
but come, We will be /, since our rights are won. * vt 68 
shook to all the Z air The dust and din In Mem. lexviz 7 
Liberal-minded /-m, great, ” Con. 
Libera me, Domine ‘ Lm, D!’ you sang the P. Happy 49 
nos, Domine ‘ Ln, D’—you knew not one was there ie 
‘He that roars for / Faster binds Vision of Sin 127 
‘ bore the blade of L. he Voyage 72 
Close at the boundary of the liberties; — Princess 1 172 
And boldly ventured on the liberties. + 205 
Not for three years to cross the /iberties ; ie mime 
To our dead sisters’ liberties.’ » tit 288 
Thine the J, thine the glory, Bodidicea 41 
_ Me the wife of rich Prastitagus, me the lover of J, wae 
an ‘We drank the L Sun to sleep, D. of F. Women 145 
cer give you, being strange, A/: cre ee 


In Mem. ravi 6 
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Lie 


In Mem. exiii 13 
The Brook 193 
Maud I vi TT 
Gareth and L. 454 
Balin and Balan 332 
Lancelot and E. 44 
Edwin Morris 8 


Licensed Should / boldness gather force, 
Lichen I scraped the / from it : 

And a morbid eating / fixt On a heart 

Root-bitten by white /, 
Lichen-bearded the hall Of Pellam, /-6, 
Lichen’d / into colour with the crags: 
Lichen-gilded With turrets /-g like a rock : 
Lidded See 


Lidless AJ watcher of the public weal, 
Lie (s) Can do away that ancient / ; 
* Wilt thou make everything a /, 
Perplexing me with /’s ; 
Cursed be the social /’s 
neither capable of l’s, Nor asking overmuch 
dare not ev’n by silence sanction /’s, 
al which is half a truth is ever the blackest of /’s, 
That a which is all a/ may be met and fought 
with outright, But a7/ which is part a truth is a 


Princess iv 325 
Clear-headed friend 15 
Two Voices 203 

St. S. Stylites 102 
Locksley Hall 60 
Enoch Arden 251 
Third of Feb. 10 


harder Grandmother 30 
Or Love but play’d with gracious /’s, In Mem. cxxv T 
To fool the crowd with glorious /’s, » evarvit 14 
and a wretched swindler’s / ? Maud Ii 56 
And rave at the 7 and the liar, is 60 
Jack on his ale-house bench has as many /’s as a Czar; ig wg 


clamour of liars belied in the hubbub of 7’s ; 5 51 
In another month to his brazen /’s, - 
He fiercely gave me the 7, nm £2316 
Who cannot brook the shadow of any J.’ Gareth and L. 293 


Our one white / sits like a little ghost : rf 297 
‘ For this half-shadow of al The trustful King 3 323 
Gives him the /! Merlin and V.51 
cloaks the scar of some repulse with /’s ; x. 818 


I should suck L’s like sweet wines : 
Then playfully she gave herself the — 


Last Tournament 645 
Lover's Tale i 349 


and he never has told me al. Rizpah 24 
if the hope of the world were a1? In the Child. Hosp. 24 
we knew that their light was a /— Despair 16 
To lie, to lie—in God’s own house—the blackest of alllies! The Flight 52 
madness ? written, spoken /’s ? Locksley H., Sixty 108 
L’s upon this side, /’s upon that side, Vastness 5 
voices drowning his own in a popular torrent of /’s upon /’s ; ae 
Do not die with a J in your mouth, Forlorn 57 
Al by which he thought he could subdue Ha 64 
To you my days have been a life-long /, Romney’s R. 41 
more Than all the myriad /’s, 122 


Bandit’s Death 7 
All Things will Die 22 
The Kraken 11 


I may claim it without a /. 
Lie (verb) (See also Lig) In the dark we must J. 
There hath he lain for ages and will 7 


Within thy heart my arrow /’s, Oriana 80 
dead lineaments that near thee J ? Wan Sculptor 2 
On either side the river / L. of Shalott i 1 


Come from the wells where he did 7. Two Voices 9 
to J Beside the mill-wheel in the stream, Miiler’s D. 166 
I would / so light, so light, ms 185 
THERE /’s a vale in Ida, none 1 
on her threshold 7 Howling in outer 


darkness. To ——, With Pal. of Art 15 
God, before whom ever / bare The abysmal 

deeps’ Palace of Art 222 
But I shall 7 alone, mother, May Queen, NV. Y’s. E. 20 
All night I 7 awake, ” 50 
To / within the Light of God, as I 1 Con. 59 
Music that gentlier on the spirit /’s, Lotos- Eaters, C. 8.5 
For they / beside their nectar, rs lll 
Furt knee-deep /’s the winter snow, D. of the O. Year 1 
For the old = V’s a-dying. we 5 
L still, dry dust, secure of change. To J. S. 16 


On a Mourner 1 
M. @ Arthur 261 
Gardener’s D, 39 


NATURE, so far as in her /’s, 
but it ?s Deep-meadow’d, happy fair 
between it and the garden /’s A league of grass, 


Beyond the lodge the city /’s, Talking Oak 5 
He ’s beside thee on the grass. is 239 
Peace L like a shaft of light Golden Year 49 
* Ah folly ! for it l’s so far away, ce 54 
There /’s the port: the vessel puffs Ulysses 44 


Lie 398 Life 
Lie (verb) (continued) Man comes and tills the field and/’s Tithonus3 Lie (speak falsely) (continued) fierce manhood would 

That / upon her charmed heart. Day: Dry Sleep B. 20 not let thee 7. Balin and Balan 74 
liberal applications J In Art like Nature, a oral 13 To 1, tol—in God’s own house—the blackest of all lies! The 52 
That in my bosom /’s. St. Agnes’ Eve 12 get pry por yee of ity 29 
‘ Here l’s the body of Ellen Adair ; Edward Gray 27 Lied w d and / and thwarted us— __ Princess iv 540 
There /’s the body of Ellen Adair ! pi 35 i with ease ; but horror-stricken he, Balin and Balan 525 
Crew and Captain 7; The Captain 68 foul are their lips; they J. * 616 
Pass on, weak heart, and leave me where 17: Come not, when, etc. 11 Lancelot véxt at having / in vain : Lancelot and E. 102 
rank or wealth Might J within their compass, Aylmer’s Field 485 They / not then, who sware, Last Tournament 650 
L’s the hawk’s cast, the mole has made his run, = 849 L, say ye? Nay, but learnt, e _ 656 
‘ Let them J, for they have fall’n.’ Sea Dreams 228 you knew—you that he / Charity 12 
Heroic, for a hero l’s beneath, Princess, Pro. 212 Lief go again As thou art / and dear, M. d’ Arthur 80 
some gross error /’s In this report, si 169 go again, As thou art / and dear, Pass. of Arthur 248 
when we came where l’s the child We lost - ii10 Liefer-Liever Far liefer had I fight a score of times and L, 944 
Here's a brother by a sister slain, § 208 Far liefer had I gird his hamess Marr of Geraint 93 
thousand hearts J fallow in these halls, " 400 Far liefer than so much discredit him.’ ” 629 
there she 7’s, But will not speak, nor stir.’ - v 51 Far liefer by his dear hand had I die, Geraint and E. 68 
‘ Lift. up your head, sweet sister: / not thus. Bs 64 I had liefer ye were worthy of my love, Pelleas and E. 301 
Let them not / in the tents with coarse mankind, ms vi 69 Made answer, ‘ I had liefer years Last Tournament 257 
that there L bruised and maim’d : 72 far liever led my friend Back to the pure Sir J. Oldcastle T0 
‘You shall not ? in the tents but here, ie 4 And each of them liefer had died V. of Maeldune 6 
Whatever man /’s wounded, friend or foe, 2 336 Liege ‘Sir and my /,’ he cried, Com. of Arthur 128 
But /’s and dreads his doom. = vii 154 loyal vassals toiling for their / a 282 
Now l’s the Earth all Danaé to the stars, And all Gareth dreaming on his /. Gareth and L. 1316 

thy heart /’s open unto me. fs 182 *O true and tender! O my/ and King! Merlin and V.791 
as far as in us /’s We two will serve e 267 she call’d him lord and /, Her seer, w 953 
in true marriage l’s Nor equal, nor unequal ; 4 302 * Sire, my /, so much I learnt ; Lancelot and E. 708 
I see the place where thou wilt J. Sailor Boy 8 Lady, my J, in whom I have my joy, ‘ 1180 
eal iar eape eof In Mem. v. 6 “0 King, miy he sai Holy Grail 858 
Where 2’s the master newly dead ; iE az4 Modred smote his / Hard on that helm Pass. of Arthur 165 
This use may / in blood and breath, » 2lv13 Liege-lady he, he reverenced his /-/ there ; 7188 
1 Foreshorten’d in the tract of time ? ,, leevii3  Liege-lord trusted his /-1 Would yield him Gareth and L. 396 
Bring in great logs and let them /, » eoilT Liest O happy thou that J low, Oriana 84 
What profit /’s in barren faith, » evn 5 Thou / beneath the greenwood tree, .  » 9 
There yet /’s the rock that fell Maud 1i8 ‘L thou here so low, the child of one I honour’d, Guinevere 422 
And Sleep must 7 down arm’d, 5 41 Liest (speakest falsely) ‘Dog, thou/. I spring from 
Here will I 7, while these long branches sway, » xviii 29 lineage Gareth and L. 960 
wilderness, full of wolves, where he used to 7; » JIv54  Lieth (See also Low-lieth) He still: he doth not 
I know that he 7’s and listens mute = 60 move: D. of the O. Year 10 
Lot beside the hearth L’s like a log, Gareth and L. 75 Love I deep: Love dwells not in lip-depths. s Tale i 466 
and now /’s there A yet-warm corpse, 5 79 «Lieu In/ of man flies, iii 268 
under this wan water many of them L a 825 In | of idly ing with the truth, Lancelot and E. 590 
There /’s a ridge of slate across the ford ; a 1056 Liever See Liefer 
let the bodies 7, but bound the suits Geraint and E.96 Life (See also After-life, Loife) ‘Her court was pure ; 
there J still, and yet the sapling grew: £ 165 her | serene ; To the 25 
Beheld before a golden altar 1 Balin and Balan 410 the ground Shall be fill’d with 7 anew. Nothing will Die 29 
yonder 7’s one dead within the wood. 468 ia He op his little 1 alway ; Supp. Confessions 46 
to J Closed in the four walls of a hollow tower, Merlin and V. 208 He hath no care of / or death ; ‘ 48 
O did ye never J upon the shore, - 291 L of the fountain there, * 55 
Down to the little thorpe that /’s so close, Holy Grail 547 Which would keep green hope’s J. ” 119 
, arse Saag bee, Prapigetiy-se they 1.’ Pelleas and E. 444 Shall we not look into the laws Of J and death, ” 173 

ever 1 by thy side; see thee no more— Guinevere 579 Ow 1! O weary death ! ” 188 
1 before your shrines ; Pe Crown’d Isabel, thro’ all her placid 7, Isabel 27 


but it /’s Deep-meadow’d, happy, re only said ‘ My J is dreary, (repeat) 


goal of this great world L’s beyond sight : To the Queen II 60 2 , death, immortal love, Arabian Nights 73 
on the horizon of the mind L’s folded, Lover’s Tale i 50 Small thought was there of /’s distress ; Ode to Memory 37 
As the tree falls so must it J. Ri 12 in after / retired From brawling storms, mn lll 
But if there / a preference eitherway, Sisters (E. and E.) 290 L in dead stones, or spirit in air ; A Character 9 
in my wanderings all the lands that / iresias 25 He saw thro’ 7 and death, The Poet 5 
in thy virtue l’s The saving of our Thebes ; = 300 L and Thought have gone away Deserted House 1 
Vs allin the way that you walk. Despair 112 L and Thought Here no longer dwell ; ” 
’s Behind the green and blue ? Ancient Sage 25 Thou art the shadow of J, Love and Death 10 
L’s the warrior, my forefather, Locksley H., Sicty 28 L eminent creates the shade of death ; ” 
L’s my Amy dead in child-birth, ‘ 36 Thy heart, my /, my love, my bride, Oriana 44 
Yonder /’s our young sea-village— ae 245 Two lives bound fast in one Circumstance 5 
You that / with wasted lungs Waiting Forlorn 21 So runs the round of / from hour to hour. ” 
* Who /’s on yonder pyre?’ - Death of Enone 95 Oh! what a happy 1 were mine The Merman 37 
_ Saw them / confounded, The Tourney 14 But enter not the toil of 2. Margaret 24 
Lie (speak falsely) This is a shameful thing for men tol. M.d’Arthur 78 ZL shoots and glances thro’ your veins, Rosalind 22 
3 ‘I will speak out, for I dare not J. Lady Clare 38 Brimm’d with delirious draughts of warmest /. Eleénore 139 
and when only not all men /; Maud 1135 My 1 is full of weary days, My life is full 1 
Who can rule and dare not J. - x 66 ebb into a former /, or seem To lapse Sonnet to —— 2 
My scheming brain a cinder, if I 1.’ Merlin and V. 933 * My / is sick of single sleep : The Bridesmaid 13 
2 to me: I believe. Will ye not J? Last Tournament 645 I shut my / from happier chance. Two Voices 54 
This is a shameful thing for men to J. Pass. of Arthur 246 And not to lose the good of — 4) tise 


Life 399 Life 
Life (continued) tic, TwoVoices 140 Life (continued) laying down an unctuous lease Of 1. Will Water. 244 
‘ To pass, when L light withdraws, pS 145 fica tie Goatees for your te : Lady Clare 34 
eda cae gery 7 ari ~ 331 And I love thee more than 1.’ L. of Burleigh 16 
‘It be that no J is a 346 Cl yp ater dednen acer he Letters 36 
* Or if lower lives I came— » 364 What ! the flower of / is past : Vision of Sin 69 
No / that breathes with human breath - 395 Whited thought and cleanly / As the priest, a 116 
* Tis 1, whereof our nerves are scan Oh J, not death, Dregs of J, and lees of man : uu 205 
for which we pant; More J, and , that I want ws Al that moves to gracious ends You might have won 6 
There’s somewhat flows to us in /, Miller’s D. 21 A deedful J, a silent voice . 8 
I'd almost live my / “ 28 No public 7 was his on earth, a 23 
Bar aearce my 1 wich fancy play'd m 45 The little 7 of bank and brier, 
Like mine own / to me thou art, 196 new warmth of /’s sun Enoch Arden 38 
My other dearer / in J, ae! he thrice had pluck’d a/ From the dread sweep t 
ee eye (Enone 33 like a wounded / Crept down into the hollows se 15 
A shepherd all thy J yet king-born, » 128 Low miserable lives of hand-to-mouth, : 116 
‘These three alone lead / to so ign power. eee © |: With fuller profits lead an easier /, 2 145 
thee forward tho! a of shocks, n 163 wre 9 ——— melancholy oe 260 
thee, pass before my light a. oon known each other all our lives ? (repeat) » 306, 420 
Not less than J, design’d. Palace of Art 128 like a wounded / He crept into the shadow a 386 
And death and J she hated equally, * Annie, as I have waited all my / 4 435 
And sweeter far is death than / to me May Queen, Con. 8 The helpless 7 so wild that it was tame. Pi 557 
And blessings on his whole / long, . 14 and beats out his weary /. i 730 
things have ceased to be, with my desire of 1. ‘ 48 when the dead man come to | beheld His wife cs 158 
And what is /, that we should moan ? i 56 not J in it Whereby the man could live ; Bi 820 
Death is the end of 7; ah, why Should / all The boat that bears the hope of / approach To save 
labour be ? Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 41 the 7 despair’d of, - 830 
Dear is the memory of our wedded lives, Ps 69 His wreck, his lonely 7, his coming back, » 862 
O my I In Egypt! D. of F. Women 146 lin him Could scarce be said to flourish, The Brook 11 
I heard my name Sigh’d forth with / a 154 Flash into fiery / from nothing, Aylmer’s Field 130 
these did move Me from my bliss of 1, nm 210 thro’ the perilous passes of his / : 2 209 
He hath no other J above. D. of the O. Year 12 I lived for years a stunted sunless / ; ms 357 
Witbout whose / I had not been. To J. 8. 24 oy Seem £9 ipo oa pen ag € 389 
Wik toe way incline On a Mourner 19 ad rioted his 7 out, and made an end. rf 391 
With L, ee ney, Mede~ Love thou thy land 34 Nor greatly cared to lose, her hold on /. ‘ 568 
Yearning to mix himself wi 2 Ra 56 days Were clipt by horror from his term of J. a 603 
I live three lives of mortal men, M. @’ Arthur 155 sunshine of the faded woods Was all the / of it ; es 611 
I have lived my /, and that which I have done " 244 sense Of meanness in her unresisting /. ss 801 
That nourish a Z within the brain, « 251 And musing on the little lives of men, Sea Dreams 48 
ere he found ire for 1? Gardener’s D. 20 Now I see My dream was L; - 137 
made the air Of L delicious, “i 70 Bound on a matter he of 7 and death : * 151 
ae seats tik kere estel choca “s 84 And that drags down his /: i 117 
my J, These birds have joyful thoughts. ’ 98 Live the great / which all our greatest fain Lucretius 78 
_. such a noise of 1 Swarm’d in the golden present, * 178 man may gain Letting his own J go. se eS 
Love trebled Z, within me, ~ 198 sober majesties Of settled, sweet, Epicurean J. aes 
by my /, I will not marry Dora.’ Dora 23 Tired of so much within our little 7, Or of so little in 
but let me live my J. (repeat) Audley Court 43, 47, 51, 55 our little —Poor little / that toddles half an hour » 226 
And in the fallow leisure of my / ™ TT While 7 was yet in bud and blade, Princess i 32 
He lost the sense that handles daily /— Walk. to the Mail 22 7! he never saw the like ; a 186 
eee ee cern OF city F! Edwin Morris 4 woman ripen’d earlier, and her 7 Was longer ; » W154 
once I ask’d him of his early /, ‘ 23 Two in the liberal offices of 1, # 175 
in the dust and drouth of London / a 143 ‘ Well then, Psyche, take my /, Bs 204 
eee see bog, 81 of death St. S. Stylites 54 I lose My honour, these their /wwes.’ pe) BAS 
ers nee tee stairs Of — ” 192 debtors for our lives to you, ee 515) 
The / spreads in them, Talking Oak 192 better blush our lives away. » «6% 68 
* I took the swarming sound of — ” 213 our three lives. True—we had limed ourselves. » 142 
To riper / may magnetise The baby-oak within. 255 Ere half be done perchance your / may fail ; ine 296 
Sit brooding in the ruins of a /, Love and Duty 12 our device ; wrought to the /; 2, 303) 
The set 1, and apatheti ne 18 O Death in ZL, the days that are no more.’ » 58 
such tears As flow but once a ra 64 tell her, brief is 7 but love is long, = 111 
—closing like an individual /— » 79 that have lent my / to build up yours, me EGY! 
knowing all L needs for J is possible to will— 86 a / Less mine’than yours : RADE 
I will drink LZ to the lees : Ulysses 7 thousand matters left to do, The breath of 7; » 459 
As tho’ to breathe were/. JZ piled on / Bi You saved our/: we owe zou bitter thanks : a 531 
Soe oe vr ine harp 0 L, Locksley Hall 33 Severer in the logic of a/ » 0190 
Tis a purer / than thine ; rs 88 Zand soul! I thought her half-right 284 
and the tumult of my /; ae 110 ; menting wells With her own people’s /: eT Bes 
Orient, where my / began to beat ; & 154 Still Take not his 7: 2 5 40% 
ee Te! besen: 4 x 185. And on the little clause ‘ take not his 7:’ ie 470 
In , in those the 7 is stay’d. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 18 ‘He saved my 7: my brother slew him for it.’ » v7 108 
all his / the charm did talk About his path, 4 Arrival 21 So those two foes above my fallen J, aie 150 
ee een of 1 Dash’d downward = Revival 15 Lay silent in the muffled cage of J: » vi AT 
oe: moral of thy J, DT’ Envoi 55 with what 7 I had, And like a flower ee 140 
and smote Her / into quor. Will Water. 112 but let us type them now In our own lives, . w | Es0O: 
A private / was all his joy, x 129 - heart beating, with one full stroke, Z.’ eos 
Lest of the fulness of my - 163 A drowning /, besotted in sweet self, ies 


Life 


Life (continued) Giv’n back to J, to l indeed, thro’ thee, Princess vii 345 


My bride. Dh Beene my 1. Pa 360 
The long ifice of 2 is o’er. Ode on Weil. 41 
Whose 7 was work, whose language rife With rugged 

maxims hewn froml; ~ . 183 


And other forms of J than ours, 


” 264 
And mixt, as 7 is mixt with pai Ode Inter. Exhib 4 


empires branching, both, in i!— W.to Marie Alez. 21 
now thy fuller / is in the west, - 36 
Shadow and shine is 7 Grandmother 60 
for the babe had fought for his 7. Past * 
Judge of us all when / shall cease ; ” 95 
And happy has been my 7; ” 98 
So dear a / your arms enfold The Daisy 93 


How gain in /, as / advances, 
Her quiet dream of / this hour may cease. i 6 


What would you have of us? Human/? The Victim 12 
* We give you his 1.’ . 16 
Take you his dearest, Give us a 1.’ ws 28 
They have taken our son, They will have his /. * 50 
* O, Father Odin, We give al. ” 75 
‘ax the Tat tbe Sonn ond a By? Wages 7 
the rapid of 2 Shoots to the fall— Dedication 3 
Ay is / for a hundred years, Window, No Answer 9 
Love will come but once a /, "= 21 


Love can love but once a J. - 28 
Thou madest ZL in man and brute ; 


Beats out the little dives of men. » us 
Hath still’d the 7 that beat from thee. te vi 12 
The noise of 7 begins again, » vii 10 
And, thy dark freight, a vanish’d 1. » 28 
An awful thought, a 7 removed, »  2t10 
And how my 7 droop’d of late, ” zi 14 
The / that almost dies in me; » writ 16 
I know that this was L,— ” zrvl 
In more of / true J no more » zevll 
that my hold on 7 would break Before I heard » vrviti 15 
And rests upon the L indeed. » seen 
blest whose /ives are faithful prayers, * 13 
Al that leads melodious days. » wezriii 8 
My own dim / should teach me this, » waerivl 
That J shall live for evermore, » 2 
Al that bears immortal fruit * «i 18 
To leap the grades of J and light, ” cli 11 
' But evermore a / bebind. ” 24 
The total world since / began ; » litt 12 
Lest J should fail in looking back. * zlvi 4 
drown The bases of my 7 in tears. » #4216 
And JL, a Fury slinging flame. » 18 
And on the low dark verge of 7 ” 15 
That ? is dash’d with of sin. ” lii 14 
For / outliving heats of youth, » #10 
That not one / shall be destroy’d, ” liv 6 
No / may fail beyond the grave, » lv 2 
So careless of the single / ; - 8 
I bring to /, I bring to death ; ” li 6 
O 7 as futile, then, as frail ! S 25 
But half my 7 I leave behind : ” lit 6 
My bosom-friend and half of 7; ¥ liz 3 
ee eee ee ” lziv 3 
The shade by which my / was crost, ” lavi 5 
On songs, and deeds, and lives, » leas 
A grief as deep as / or thought, » teaeT 
No lower / that earth’s embrace » leat 3 
He put our /ives so far apart * 15 
The 7 that had been thine below, » leaxiv2 
should’st link thy 7 with one Of mine own house, % 11 
What kind of J is that I lead ; » leer 8 
Whose /, whose thoughts were little worth, ” 
The footsteps of his / in mine ; a 44 
Al that all the Muses deck’d ” 45 
Diffused the shock thro’ all my J, ” 55 
And ining l be fancy-fed. ” 96 
The full new Z that feeds thy breath » laxxavi 10 
Were closed with wail, resume their J, “t ac 6 
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Life 
Life (continued) Mix their dim lights, like 7 and death, In Mem. tev 
er lis me 
By which our lives are proved, ue cv l4 
Ring in the nobler modes of > evi 15 
A Lin civic action warm » crud 
live their lives From land to land ; »  exv 16 
The / re-Drient out of di » exn6 
and show That / is not as idle ore, » exvitt 20 
And / is darken’d in the brain. » eased 
I slip the thoughts of 7 and death ; » exrii ld 
Oo her J was yet in bud » Con. 33 
That shielded all her Z from harm . 47 
ny Reta ndly MA ape sled Harn - 52 
For the light of Zi pe 74 
And, moved thro’ / of lower a 125 
His who had given me /—O father! O God! Maud 1i6 
irit of m works in the very means of /, = 40 
mine a philosopher's / » w4a 
fed on the roses and lain in the lilies of 1. ¥ 60 
alone in the morning of /, a v6 
In y morning of / and of May, z bf 
Sick, sick to the heart of 7, am I. » we o6 
Before my / has found What some have found na 
To a/ that has been so sad, Pa 13 
My yet young / in the wilds of Time, ; evi 21 
And made my / a perfumed altar-flame ; «» Tviti 24 
More / to Love than is or ever was S 47 
but live a / of truest breath, And teach true / to fight 
with mortal wrongs. - 53 
LI of my /, wilt thou not answer this ? if 59 
As long as my / endures I feel I shall owe » «rie 86 
She is coming, my /, my fate ; » exit 62 
That must have / for a blow. » 11427 
Might drown all / in the eye,— » | eee 
But the red / spilt for a private blow— x 10ae 
My / has crept so long on a broken wing » TIT vil 
Wearing the white flower of a blameless 1. Ded. of Idylls 25 


A lovelier 7, a more unstain’d, than his ! me 

inheritance Of such a J, a heart, 

light of her eyes into his / Smite on the sudden, 

pn ae ee oe eee fs 
toge' as 


i might we oS = een a = 
cry from out, i my /, ee 
regchenyt, tor he elt is Gareth and 1. 95 
to y ing 1, my prone a 2 
ond tek theo ail, 7. lant, grt » 199 
how the King had saved his J In battle twice, ” 493 
Save whom she loveth, or a holy /. a 
Good now, ye have saved al Worth somewhat a 827 
And saver of my / ; me 879 
The saver of my J. = 884 
lord whose / he saved Had, some brief space, Pe 888 
‘Take not my /: I yield.’ a 973 
Thy / is thine at her command. e 983 
To war against ill uses of a7, But these from all pe 

his / arise, and cry, ‘a 1130 
and all his 7 Past unto sleep ; : 1280 
imageries Of that which L hath done with, a 1391 
drew himself Bright from his old dark 1, Marr. of Geraint 
Long for my /, or hunger for my death, Geraint and E. 
I save al dearer to me than mine.’ a 138 
* Enid, the pilot star of my lone Z - 306 
Owe you me nothing for a 1 half-lost ? : 318 
swathed the hurt that drain’d her dear lord’s 7. Se 516 
*O cousin, slay not him who gave hee l? ey 783 
set his foot me, and give me J, ; - 850 
hating the 7 He pa me, meaning to be rid of it. % 852 
To glance behind me at my former 7, % 863 
wrought upon himself After a7 of violence, ar 913 
some knight of mine, risking his 7, a 915 
crown’d happy 1 with a fair death, _ 968 
I have not lived my / delightsomely: . Balin and Balan 60 
lived A wealthier / than heretofore - 92 
He boasts his / as purer than thine own ; 6 104 


————— 


Life 401 Life 
Life (continued) as the man in / Was wounded by blind _ Life (continued) And sang aloud the matin-song of 1,  Lover’s Tale i 232 
tongues Balin and Balan 129 The stream of 7, one stream, one /, + 239 
But earnest of a gentler /!” 208 So what was earliest mine in earliest 7, a 247 
I that fain had died To save thy /, m4 600 larks Fill’d all the March of 7 !— _ 284 
phe ap p EF eel eller atl oe 616 The joy of / in steepness overcome, is 386 
madness all thy / has been thy pe 619 her /, her love, With my 1, love, soul, spirit, ~ 459 
war of flesh against the /, Merlin and V.193 Else had the / of that delighted hour ” 471 
Death in all 7 and | in all love, * 194 whose right hand the light Of Z issueth, ” 498 
lost to J and use name and fame. (repeat) 214, 970 that / I heeded not Flow’d from me, e 596 
er are rane seu Outs eens 200 Seen, é 374 henceforth there was no / for me ! “ 608 
is Fame in J but half-disfamo, i 465 LI was startled from the tender love = 616 
lay as dead, And lost all use of ¢: be 645 L (like a wanton too-officious friend, me 627 
long s nights Of my long / e 680 As it had taken 7 away before, a 710 
once in / was fluster’d new wine, - 756 with heaven’s music in a7 More living ss 761 
ee ey eee oe ne ve a 846 worth the / That made it sensible. ms 799 
Kill’d with a worse than a / of blows ! ee 870 Ruins, the ruin of all my J and me ! - 68 
course of 7 that seem’d so flowery to me » 880 Now the light Which was their 2, FS 164 
If the wolf spare me, weep my / away, * 885 shadowing pencil’s naked forms Colour and 7: < 181 
The vast necessity of heart and /. ne 925 That painted vessel, as with inner /, x 191 
the one passionate love Of her whole / ; ” 956 all at once, soul, 7 And breath and motion, se 194 
The shape and colour of a mind and 7, Lancelot and E. 335 She from her bier, as into fresher /, = tii 42 
* What matter, so I help him back to /?’ * 187 Glanced back upon them in his after 7, si iv 24 
Told him that her fine care had saved his / o 863 Would you toll me out of 7, a 30 
when you yield your flower of J To one more recall’d Her fluttering / : e 94 
yours, ” 952 For you have given me / and love again, oa 110 
half At love, J, all things, * 1239 I learnt the drearier story of his 7; # 147 
Had pass’d into the silent 7 of prayer, Holy Grail 4 * Kiss him,’ she said. ‘ You gave me / again. 2 172 
we that want the warmth of l, ve 624 fed, and cherish’d him, and saved his 7. a 264 
Beyond all sweetness in a / so rich,— e 626 Who thrust him out, or him who saved his / ?’ a 267 
eee wee Oe anit d aS 738 * body and soul And 7 and limbs, a 283 
Cares but to — 1, P 899 some new death than for a / renew’d ; me 374 
To have thee ere tele, Pelleas and E. 352 All over glowing with the sun of J, e 381 
thro’ her love her] Wasted pined, i I'll tell you the tale o’ my 1. First Quarrel 9 
that 1 Being smitten in mid heaven Last Tournament 26 what I did wi’ my single / ? es 59 
SOIL Red, ott arene hoch oy the ahell— * 270 I have only an hour of /. Rizpah 22 
et ee ne New I, * 278 he took no J, but he took one purse, ee 
All out a long 7 to a sour end— 288 wur it nobbut to saave my /; North. Cobbler 84 
Art thou King ?—Look to thy /!’ s 454 half of the rest of us maim’d for / The Revenge 77 
eee ers eee 02 be no more ? 8 640 And the Lord hath spared our Lives. Pa 2 
And courtesies of household /, Guinevere 86 very fountains of her 7 were chill’d ; Sisters (E. and E.) 266 
There will I hide thee, till my / shall end, There hold Now in this quiet of declining /, a 273 
thee with my J against the world.’ ms 114 who scarce would escape with her /; In the Child. Hosp. 66 
whose disloyal 7 Hath ri ae confusion a 219 which lived True /, live on—and if the fatal kiss, 
for all the land was full of 7. » 259 Born of true / and love, divorce thee not From 
And at a mystic lay of J and death ~'  oee earthly love and /— Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 2 
Thou not made my / so sweet to me, a » CADE Frail were the works that defended the hold that 
For thou hast spoilt the purpose of my 1. pe = M68 we held with our lives— Def. of Lucknow 7 
To lead sweet lwes in purest chastity, eee it for it never could save us a /. 86 
this 7 of mine I as God’s high gift * 493 I find hard rocks, hard /, hard cheer, Sir J. Oldcastle 6 
love thro’ flesh wrought into my / 2s BBS I would haye given my / To help his own from 
Myself must tell him in that purer /, a 653 scathe, a thousand [ives To save his soul. 2 62 
for her good deeds and her iL, % 693 and J Pass in the fire of Babylon ! = 123 
Light was Gawain in J, and light in death Pass. of Arthur 56 Lord of 7 Be by me in my death. af 173 
Yet still my 7 is whole, and still I live of 150 The vast occasion of our stronger /— Columbus 35 
tho’ I live three lives of mortal men, oe 323 I am written in the Lamb’s own Book of L vt 88 
I have lived my J, and that which I have done is 412 I know that he has led me all my 7, sc 160 
nourish a blind 7 within the brain, ui 419 one, Whose J has been no play with him » 224 
eee! tenn Poors hallway To the Queen ti 5 It was all of it fair as /, V. of Maeldune 20 
ing scorn of simple /. a 53 each taken a/ for al, 122 
chambers of the morning star, And East of L. Lover’s Tale i 29 every phase of ever-heightening /, De Prof., Two G.7 
a a whole / from birth to death, » 716 oung 7 Breaking with laughter from the dark ; . 17 
ods with redundant / Her narrow portals. a 84 m death to death thro’ / and J, id 52 
Beets caret sands of barren 7. * 93 I cannot laud this /, it looks so dark : To W. H. Brookfield 12 
> and Grief abode too long with L, 2 107 Saving his 7 on the fallow flood. Batt. of Brunanburh 61 
pec nigh and beat the doors of L ; & lll From the darkness of — To Prin. F. of H.2 
- Yet is my / nor in the present time, nm 116 if l’s best end Be to end well! Tiresias 130 
Between is clearer in my / than all 4 149 not to yone Thy torch of 7 in darkness, wi 258. 
yung L knows not when young L was born, 5 156 Offer thy maiden 7. » 165 
d dreams, our other J, 2 162 What J, so maim’d by night, 5 4 208 
| yet upholds my J, and evermore Is to me daily My J itself is a wreck,’ The Wreck 5 
1 and daily death : re 168 I would make my / one prayer 7, ove 10 
build a wall betwixt my / and love, ~ z 176 I had lived a wild-flower /, ee ges 
they seem many and my most of /, “ 185 thro’ J to my latest breath ; » 19 
yer, Left her own / with it ; a 215 mother’s shame will enfold her and darken her 7.’ » 200 
that gave Her l, to me delightedly fulsl’d a 224 * May her / be as blissfully calm, 139 


Life 402 Lifted 
Life (continued) Godless gloom Of a/ without sun, Despair 7 Lift (continued) neuring Gost, Sars on) Rees eae M. d’ Arthur 252 
{cin frighted at not death.’ CP in my weak, lean arms I / the cross, f St. S. Stylites 118 
L with its ish, and horrors, airs es when I see the woodman / His axe to slay my kin. Talking Out 38 
and you saved me, a valueless 1. ee | seem to / a burthen from thy heart Love Duty 96 
Of the hellish heat of a wretched / » .& He /’s me to the golden doors ; <A 
whether this earth-narrow / Be yet but yolk, Ancient Sage 129 And / the household out of poverty ; ; Arden 485 
in of such large / as match’d with ours ” 237 slowly /’s His golden feet on those empurpled stairs Lucretius 134 
lose thy 7 by usage of thy sting ; « 270 1 your matures up: Embrace our aims : Princess ii 88 
daughter yield her J, heart, soul to one— The Flight 28 To J the woman’s fall’n divinity » 4 223 
And all my 7 was darken’d, * 39 fair p hies That 7 the fancy ; oe 841 
where summer never dies, with Love, the Sun of 7! . 44 ‘Lup your sweet sister : » 064 
an the face of the thraithur agin in 7! Tomorrow 50 I thine eyes ; my doubts are dead, . » vii 348 
e would start back agin into J, “1 Se Could J them nearer God-like state Lit. Squabbles 14 
} knaws i ’ed led tha a quieter / Spinster's S's. T1 Z as thou may’st thy burthen’d brows In Mem. larxii 21 
In my / there was a picture, H., Sixty 15 And seem to / the form, and glow »  bxxavit 37 
ating on his briefer lease of 2, ” 23 A great ship / her shining sides. 2 citi 40 
my / in golden sequence ran, 47 That we may / from out of dust * cxrzt 5 
the sacred passion of the second J. ” 68 Shall I not? her from this land of beasts Com. of Arthur 80 
Fought for their lives in the narrow gap Heavy Bri: 23 * Blow trumpet! he will 7 us from the dust. Pp 491 
The light of days when / begun, Pref. Poem B: §. 23 Nor did she / an eye nor speak a word, Marr. of Geraint 528 
With thscnger | trocn day to deer’ Hands all Round 6 But / a shining hand against the sun, Geraint and E. 413 
Two Suns of Love make day of human J, To Prin. Beatrice 1 Without the will to / their eyes, Merlin and V. 836 
Mother weeps At that white funeral of the single 7, mt 9 Not / a hand—not, tho’ he found me thus! Last Tournament 528 
two that love thee, lead a summer J, o 18 He spared to J his against the King Guinevere 437 
One J, one flag, one fleet, one Throne!’ Open. I. and C. Exhib. 39 knowing God, they / not hands of prayer Pass. of Arthur 420 
flame of J went wavering down ; To Marg. of Dufferin 32 To 7 us as it were from commonplace, Sisters (HE. and E.) 
while my /’s late eve endures, n 49 but ’e niver not / oop ’is ’edd : ee 88 
The L that had descended re-arise, Demeter and P. 30 and /’s, and lays the deep, iresias 22 
we spin the lives of men, And not of Gods, 7 85 Power That /’s her buried life Demeter and P. 98 
Power That lifts her buried J from gloom to bloom, = 98 To thoughts that / the soul of men, To Master of B. 14 
I fail’d To send my 7 thro’ olive-yard bs 110 I can but / the torch Of Reason Akbar’s Dream 120 
Shalt ever send thy 7 along with mine Ke 145 Lifted (adj. and part.) And once my arm was / to hew 
gloom of the evening, L at a close ; Vastness 15 down D. of F. Women 45 
in the misery of my married J, The Ring 136 So / up in spirit he moved away. Enoch Arden 330 
So far gone down, or so far up in J, » 198 from her / hand a length of ribbon Mi 749 
Made every moment of her after J » Sp under his own lintel stood Storming with / hands, Aylmer’s Field 332 
And there the light of other J, » 205 her arm J, eyes on fire— Princess, Pro, 41 
Saved when your / was wreck’d! » 305 With J hand the gazer in the street. Ode on Well. 22 
That now their ever-rising / has dwarf’d » 463 till the cloud that settles round his birth Hath 
silent brow when / had ceased to beat. Happy 52 I but a little, Gareth and L, 131 
snap the bond that link’d us 7 to l, eT |: Which our high Lancelot bath so / up, Balin and Balan 490 
leech forsake the dying bed for terror of his I ? » 98 But when ms name was / up, the storm Brake Merlin and V. 502 
this 7 of mingled pains And joys to me, To Mary Boyle 49 * And I was / up in heart, and thought Holy Grail 361 
long walk thro’ desert / Without the one. ‘i 55 Till he, being 7 yg ae himself, Last Tournament 679 
new / that gems the hawthorn line ; Prog. of Spring 36 and morn Has / eyelash of the Night Akbar’s Dream 201 
his fresh 7 may close as it began, as 89 Lifted (verb) A limb was broken when they / him; Enoch Arden 107 
L, which is L indeed. ae 117 lup A weight of emblem, Princess iv 201 
As he stands on the heights of his 7 By an Evolution. 20 At which she / up her voice and cried. « “eel 
A whisper from his dawn of 1? it 10 Then us Lup, dead weights, » 7348 
Light again, leaf again, / again, love again,’ Throstle 3 To Thor and Odin / a hand: The Victim 8 
Live thy Z, Young and old, The Oak 1 And once, but once, she / her eyes, Maud I witi 5 
My / and death are in thy hand. Death of Genone 40 1 his voice, and call’d A hoary man, Com. of Arthur 144 
Let me owe my / to thee. a 42 she / either arm, ‘ Fie on thee, King ! Gareth and L. 65T 
she heard The shriek of some lost 7 Pe 90 How the villain 7 a his voice, i 716 
lazying out a7 Of self-suppression, St. Telemachus 21 Z an arm, and softly whisper’d, id 1361 
Reason in the dusky cave of L, Akbar’s Dream 121 Crost and came near, / adoring eyes, Geraint and E. 304 
on this bank in some way live the 7 Beyond the bridge, » 144 At which her palfrey whinnying / heel, i 533 
To make him trust his /, The Wanderer 11 dg fir l her from horse, es 883 
The face of Death is toward the Sun of L, D. of the Duke of C. 12 ‘hen celot / his large eyes ; Balin and Balan 277 
Lifeblood New/ warm the bosom, Will Water. 22 and hel faint eyes ; he felt One near him ; ie 594 
Life-bubbling who sliced a red /-b way Gareth and L. 509 and they J up Their eager faces, Merlin and V. 132 
Lifeless I have cursed him even to / things) Maud I xix 15 when she / up A face of sad appeal, pe 233 
Lifelong rose and past Bearing a/ hunger in his heart. Enoch Arden 79 And the Queen L her eyes, Lancelot and E. 84 
Then Philip with his eyes Full of that 7 hunger, ss A464 L her eyes, and read his lineaments. ae 244 
Al tract of time reveal’d; In Mem. alvi 9 And noblest, when she / up her eyes. ‘i 256 
Do forge a J-1 trouble of ourselves, Geraint and E. 3 she J up her eyes And loved him, a 259 
With /-/ injuries burning unavenged, 696 And / her fair face and moved away : ~ 682 
There sat the | creature of the house, Lancelot and E, 1143 Then like a ghost she / up her face, sé 918 
Gaining a / Glory in battle, Batt. of Brunanburh T and / his eyes And saw the barge A 1390 
And you the J guardian of the child. The Ring 54 Pelleas / up an eye so fierce She quail’d ; Pelleas and E. 601 
To you my days have been a 1-1 lie, Romney’s R. 41 Working a try, 7 up her h Last Tournament 129 
Lifetime Ere half the 7 of an oak. In Mem. laaxvi 12 1 ce a face All over glowing with the sun Lover’s Tale iv 380 
Lift Many an arch high up did 1, Palace of Art 142 and / hand and heart and voice In praise to God Columbus 16 
to J the hidden ore That glimpses, D. of F. Women 274 she J her head— Tomorrow 79 


L up thy rocky face, England and Amer. 12 Then I/ up my eyes, ’ Happy 82 


Lifted 403 Light 
Lifted (verb) (continued) she ? up a voice Of shrill Laat (s) {continued Until the breaking of the7,  Clear-headed friend 25 


com Death of 2none 98 shadow thou dost range, adeline 4 
Lifting and part.) at last he said, L his honest WHEN cats run home and / is come, The Owlil 
Enoch Arden 388 I enter’d, from the clearer /, Arabian Nights 38 
See ; soph gum B 829 robed in soften’d 7 Of orient state. Ode to Memory 10 
_ Lhis head my i Princess vi 272 Fhe 1 of thy greek peenence ; = 32 
But iy doth poder Pelleas and E. 370 A pillar of white 7 upon the wall 53 
J up mine eyes, I found myself Alone, Holy Grail 375 illing with 7 And vagrant melodies The Poet 16 
2 of whose eyelash is my lord, Princess v 140 Bright as 7, and clear as wind. Poet’s Mind 7 
th d in 7 them out of Dead ll In windows is no 1; Deserted House 6 
Sy ae mk gf gh Reha N. Farmer, N.S. 28 ae een te wane A Dirge 12 
. e Ps on ’is back i grip, » 31 HAT time the mighty moon was gathering 7 Love and Death 1 
i down—I shall hev to gie one or tother Spinstar’s S =e Ne tg t eternity = ? 12 
4 ' 3 S's. 64 on was growing, Oriana 10 
Tom, J pad pepe en Low thunder and / in magic night— The Merman 23 
oy and mea / ’ere ? N. Farmer, O. 8.1 Breathing L against thy face, Adeline 56 
and adv.) L Hope at Beauty’s call would gleams of mellow / Float by you on the verge of 
perch and stand, Caress’d or chidden 3 night. ; Margaret 30 
from the violets her J foot Shone rosy-white, (none 179 And faint, rainy /’s are seen, » 60 
The J aérial . -rail’d, Palace of Art 47 To pierce me thro’ with pointed / ; Rosalind 27 
* The J white swam over us. D. of F. Women 221 Of lavish /’s, and floating shades : Eleanore 12 
Make our days and / our dreams, sat Freedom in a bower thicken’d from the J, = 
and the 7 and lustrous curls— M. @ Arthur 216 But am as nothing in its = Oe 
Juliet, she So J of foot, so J of spirit— Gardener’s D. 14 A funeral, with plumes and 7’s And music, L. of Shalott it 31 
L pretexts drew me ; 7 Some bearded meteor, ing 2, = iti 26 
Spread the / haze along the river shores, O06 And all the furnace of the / Mariana in the 8.55 
overhead The / cloud smoulders on the summer crag. Edwin Morris 147 A living flash of / he flew.’ Two Voices 15 
sw pede Talking Oak 88 * Not less swift souls that yearn for /, S 67 
‘Al chased her on the wing, » 125 Those lonely ?’s that still remain, ca 83 
* But / as any wind that blows 129 Nor art thou nearer to the /, e 92 
(P genas Aef remade d L horrors thro’ her : Godiva 59 ‘To pass, when Life her / withdraws, ka 145. 
So eee Doom’d them to the lash. The Captain 11 1 increased With freshness in the dawning east. 
Al wind from the gates of the sun, cg ey BY That these have never lost their /. Miller's D. 88 
Wearing the / yoke of that Lord of love, Aylmer’s Field 708 I saw the village /’s below ; 2 108 
or is it al thing That I, their guest, their host, = 7189 At last you rose and moved the /, : 125 
etd ees weed seako & death Princess, Pro. 151 His / upon the letter dwells, # 189 
Z coin, the tinsel clink of compliment. > tt 55 —— thro’ all thy heat and /, Fatima 4 
Many a/ foot shone like a jewel set In the dark crag: _,, ttt 358 And, i in sudden seas of J 2 ag 
Asina when a/ wind wakes s v13 like a / that grows Larger and clearer, none 108 
with air On our mail’d heads : ‘a 244 I pray thee, before my / of life, » 241 
ee ren, aes | 20 on air, x vi 88 Suddenly the 7. Palace of Art 8 
me move As / as carrier-birds in air ; In Mem. xxv 6 the /’s, rose, amber, emerald, blue, ~ 169 
‘And hopes and 7 that come Make April es a7 Lit 7 in wreaths and anadems, s 186 
ene, exprest And loyal » lara 15 spot of dull stagnation, without 7 Or power 245 
and / as crest Of a peacock, Maud I xvi 16 languid J of your proud eyes L. C. V.de Vere 59 
meee) on slong the ganien walk, xviti 9 I ran by bim without speaking, like a flash of 7. May Queen 18 
al laugh Broke from Lynette, Gareth and L. 836 beneath the waning 7 You’ll never see me 
By bandits groom’d, prick’d their / ears, Geraint and FE. 193 more May Queen, N.Y’s. E. 25 
some / jest among them rose With laughter Lancelot and E. 178 and there his 7 may shine— a5 Con. 51 
and like to coins, Some true, some /, Holy Grail 26 To lie within the J of God, “ 59 
* Ay,’ said Gawain, ‘ for women be so 1.” Pelleas and E. 362 thro’ wavering /’s and shadows broke, Lotos- Eaters 12 
Her / feet fell on our rough L; * Last Tournament 554 Lo! sweeten’d with the summer /, aca 
seal sag i nf | aoa a 601 To dream and dream, like yonder amber /, ee 57 
Murmuring a / song I heard thee sing, ” 614 In every land I saw, wherever / illumineth, D. of F. Women 14 
I was Gawain in life, and / in death Is Gawain, Pass. of Arthur 56 fill’d with 7 The interval of sound. = 171 
and the J and lustrous curls— < 384 with welcome 7, With timbrel and with song. i 199 
all the while The 7 soul twines and mingles Lover’s Tale i 132 O me, that I should ever see the /! fe 254 
The leaves upon her falling /— L. of Shalott iv 21 Joan of Arc, A / of ancient France ; * 268 
I must ha’ been / i’ my head— First Quarrel 82 The cricket chirps: the 7 burns low: D. of the O. Year 40 
And idle gleams to thee are / to me. Ancient Sage 246 mournful / That broods above the fallen sun, To J. 8.50 
Molly Magee kem flyin’ acrass me, as / as a lark, Tomorrow 21 Above her shook the starry /’s : Of old sat Freedom 
all of yer foot in the dance was as J as snow an the lan’, oan 38 Keep dry their 7 from tears ; = 20 
and from each The / leaf falling fast, Pro. to Gen. Hamley 2 Tho’ sitting girt with doubtful 7. Love thou thy land 16 
oe seg li aly pag A EE A ogy. Fat hr Y that led ‘The holy Elders with th : 3 
Ww 4 and gracious rog. 0, i t oly Elders wi e gift of myrrh. M. @ Arthur 232 
Light (s gory Candlelight, Fo ts, Gas- and olin nc i, on lo pes wink’ = . Ep.1 
light, Ha Night-light, twinkling laurel scat silver 7’s, Gardener’s D, 118 
light, Topaz-lights) They light his Half 1, half shade, She stood, 140 
tle 7 alway ; Supp. Confessions 46 Danced into J, and died into the shade ; es 203 
stood Betwixt me and the / of God! ” 110 a 1 Of laughter dimpled in his swarthy cheek ; Edwin Morris 60 
on his / there falls A shadow ; im 163 If I may measure time by yon slow J, St. S. Stylites 94 
And far away in the sickly 1, The Kraken 7 *tween the spring and downfall of the 2, . 110 
giving / To read those laws ; Isabel 18 They flapp’d my / out as I read: a 175 
‘swifter movement and in purer 7 he oe What’s here ? a shape, a shade, A flash of J. Ey 203 
» cock sung out an hour ere /: Mariana 27 take Example, pattern: lead them to thy J. xs 224 


Light 404 Light 
The 


Light (s) (continued) ‘ Then flush’d her cheek with rosy /, Bis. ing Oak 165 Light (s) (continued) From Como,-when the / was gray Daisy 73 
Penal ad duane ane Duty 72 And on thro’ zones of 7 and shadow ‘o F. D. Maurice 27 
And point thee forward to a distant /, ° 95 it grew so tall It wore a crown of J, lar Et ig 
furrowing into / the mounded rack, a 100 ? and shadow illimitable, ‘ Boiidicea 
smit with freér / shall slowly melt Golden Year 33 Tue /’s and shadows fly } Window, On the Hill 1 
And / shall spread, and man be liker man * 35 Vs and shadows that cannot be sti ~ vi 
Lie like a shaft of J across the land, im 49 Ol’s, are you ying. — her sweet little face ? “ 13 
V's begin to twinkle from the rocks : Ulysses 54 Gone, and the " Gone 3 
cold Are all thy /’s, and cold my wrinkled feet Tithonus 67 You You foll up owe te “> 1 The blue wood- louse, ,, Winter 8 
came a colour and a /, Locksley Hall 25 Fly ; Fly to the / in the valley below— a Letter 12 
Sees in heaven the / of London J 114 L, 80 low upon earth, »» Marr. Morn. 1 
Underneath the / he looks at, m 116 ) so low in the vale You flash and lighten 9 
The slumbrous / is rich and warm, Day-Dm., Sleep. B.7 Thine are these orbs of / and shade ; In Mem., Pro. 5 
Stillness with love, and day with /. 7 16 They are but broken /'s of thee, mm 19 
A fuller / illumined all, “ Revival 5 Help thy vain words to bear thy /. i _ 32 
Be still the first to leap to 7 L’ Envoi 27 magic / Dies off at once from bower and hall, * viti 5 
And strows her /’s below, "St. Agnes’ Eve 28 ee ee ee ee ee ee > iz ll 
Al upon the shining sea— 35 Cphaee at your U’ above ; id 13 
Al before me swims, Sir Galahad 26 Calm and tas ne of = aid 
A gentle sound, an awful /! - 41 My blessing, like a of 1 - xvii 10 
Ten thousand broken /’s and shapes, Will Water. 59 And Fancy I from F; t, : wwii 14 
This whole wide earth of / and shade “ 67 light The thas thous Ghee ope was born. ~ rrz 32 
And sleep beneath his pillar’d J ! The Voyage 20 To leap the grades of life and /, ve wli 11 
Dip forward under starry Z, Move eastward, ete. 10 ‘Farewell! We lose ourselves in J.’ ‘e alvii 16 
A sleepy J u n their brows and lips— Vision of Sin 9 Like / in many a shiver’d lance * aliz 3 
indians fin the the offing : Enoch A 131 Be near me my / is low, ” v1 
Rustad trom bod and struck herself a J, A 494 An infant crying for the /: * liv 19 
a great mist-blotted / Flared on him, me 680 Or in the 7 of deeper eyes = leti 11 
But finding neither 7 nor murmur there x 687 Recalls, in of J or gloom, »  tlavavT4 
The ruddy square of comfortable /, * 726 And like a finer 2 in J. « act 16 
Which at a touch of J, an air of heaven, Aylmer’s Field 5 in the house / after / Went out, ” zev 19 
A joyous to dilate, as toward the J. . 17 Mixt their dim ?’s, like life and death, os 63 
An end, a hope, a? breaking upon him. a 480 Which makes the darkness and the /, pe aevi 19 
Star to "star vibrates J: a 578 And dwells not in the J alone, a 20 
Which from the low / of mortality = 641 The flying cloud, the frosty 7: a evi 2 
Thee therefore with His / about thy feet, ae 665 Where God and Nature met in /; * exit 20 
entering fill’d the house with sudden J. m 682 Now dance the /’s on lawn and lea, * cav9 
And near the / a giant woman sat, Sea Dreams 98 Behind thee comes the greater J: _ cari 12 
—But round the North, a J, “ 208 For them the / of life increased, Con. 74 
on those cliffs Broke, mixt with awful J es To pestle a poison’d poison behind his crimson Us. Maud I i 44 
on the crowd Broke, mixt with sees, » 235 in high Hall I see her pass like a J; = iw 11 
and J is large, and lambs are ep or Lucretius 99 sorrow seize me i ever that J be my leading-star ! ae 12 
pa a a ee eho pried Princess, eT Maud in the / popes —— her or » v br 
when the college l’s an to glitter = a delicate spark lowing growing as 
* This world was once a fluid haze of /, - vu 116 retums the dark With no more hope of I. » si6 
‘ that we still may lead The new / up, » 348 Beginning to faint in the / that she loves » 209 
Before two streams of / from wall to wall, » __ 473 To faint in the / of the sun she loves, To faint in 
green malignant / of coming storm. a tii 1382 his 7, and to die. “ 11 
as she smote me with the / of eyes ” 192 At the shouts, the leagues of /’s, » I w2l 
wk ten Gin 434 ames poade Gale oe ee J 255 And the / and shadow fleet ; os 36. 
Let there be 7 and there was /: ” 323 rivulet at her feet Ripples on in 7 and shadow os 42 
all creation is one act at once, The birth of 7: a 326 From the realms of J and 2 ~ 82 
The long / shakes across the lakes, - w3 But the broad / glares and beats, = 89 
stood in your own J and darken’d mine. he 314 Tho’ many a shall darken, » Iw 4 
We did not know the real 2, ” 357 many a darkness into the / shall i a 46 
lived in all fair /’s, ” 430 In that fierce 7 which beats upon a Ded. of Idylis 27 
t in wreaths of glowworm / The mellow breaker 2 435 shone so close beside Thee that 2 made One together, ” 48 
rie -mouth’d, all gazing to the /, a 483 Half-blinded at the coming of a J. Com. of Arthur 266 
wild birds on the 2 Dash themselves dead. bi 495 Affection, and the J of victory, and L. 331 
You would-be quenchers of the J to be, ” 536 flickering in a grimly / Dance on the mere. i 826 
we saw the /’s, and heard The voices murmuring. A 558 May-music growing with the growing J, Ki 1080 
the sudden J Dazed me half-blind : * vll ’d the walls ; a/ twinkled ; anon ‘Came /’s and Pa, os 1370 
A common J of smiles at our disguise = 271 Beautiful among Ps, and wa to him oi 1376 
over them the tremulous isles of / Slided, = vi 81 loved her, as he loved the 7 of Heaven, And as the 
A genial warmth and / once more, » 282 1 of Heaven ie Marr. of Geraint 5 
till, she not fair began To gather /, FS vii 24 And darken’d from the high 7 in his eyes, = 100: 
small bright head, A 7 of 2 ” 59 never / and shade one another more i 521 
silent 7S pig th on the painted w » 120 her fair head in the dim-yellow 1, % 600. 
Naked, a do uble Z in air and wave, x 167 the red cock shouting to the J, Geraint and E. 384 
Sent from a dewy breast a cry for/: ” 253 But 7 to me! no ow, O my King, Balin and Balan 207 
new day comes, the / Dearer for night, * 346 all the Z upon her silver face Flow’d & 263 
The happy valleys, half in 7, Con, 41 Al of armour by him * 326 
Whatever record leap to 7 Ode on Well. 190 They said a7 came from her when she moved : Merlin and V. 567 
Thro’ the long gorge to the far Pe ees the court, the King, dark in your /, es 875 
Al amid its olives green ; The Daisy 30 from the skull the crown Ro ’d into 1, Lancelot and E. 51 


Light 405 


The green / from the meadows underneath i 
oO in the / of your blue eyes ; a 660 
Theat the sou, a Holy Grail 280 
I saw 'y Gra’ 
her form shone forth with sudden / “ 
Al was in the crannies, ‘ 838 
This 7 that strikes his is not 7, 3 913 
loosed his horse, and led him to the / Pelleas and E. 61 
Was dazzled by the sudden /, ra 105 
a moon With promise of large J on woods “ 394 
And spied not any / in hall or bower, te 419 
Og lp wg psd memes with — Last Tournament 668 
in the /’s last glimmer show’d a 739 
one low J betwixt them burn’d Guinevere 4 
Shes get se peal ge eta pe ae U » Avi 
“Nol: so late! and dark and the night! O let 
«fog gett tap homer F ma eee 
in the 7 the white mermaiden swam, 245 
What knowest thou of the world, and all its 7’s And 
shadows, » 343 
thou reseated in thy place of 7, » 525 
near him the sad nuns with each a/ Stood, » 590 
nn nelonaale pelo yg lal ” Bt6 
Ol the Pass. of Arthur 46 
guest of heaven ’d at his lowest ra 90 
for the 1, Moans of the dying = 116 
the / that led The holy Elders with the gift of myrrh. “ 400 
when, clothed with living 7, They stood before his throne x 454 
From less to less and vanish into /. 468 
For when the outer /’s are darken’d thus, Lover's Tale i 35 
en eons ne Ss Vieiows e a 
image, a charm strength ” 
Thou art 7, To which my t leaneth “a 103 
on her that him to the / uM 160 
From the same clay came into / at once. et 194 
Es tasewiog T Biopod tivo’ the pines, "368 
r ines, m 
Pour with such sudden dehuges of / nm 315 
al from the garland I had wov’n, » 365 
‘Al broke from her dark, m= 368 
i or ere ee wane wee a = 
a Unparallel ” 
Since in his absence full of / and joy, And giving / to 
BE ae ties f and depth of thine, . 492 
bliss stood round me like the / of Heaven,— % 495 
whose right hand the / Of Life issueth, a 497 
Steppeth from Heaven to Heaven, from / to J, ” 512 
We past from / to dark. a 516 
too weak to look upon the J; x 614 
white eens mane above, ei 640 
Between the 1 t? a 664 
those of 7 I must not wear, * 671 
cheerfulness ; . 807 
upon the dolorous wave os 811 
what gleam on those black ways R 812 
ous J— pe ti 67 
+h broke in 7 Like morning ma 143 
Which was their life, ‘ 163 
beam of isolated 7, * 178 
round her lips— 4 tit 45 
sudden /, ey _2 
was but a flash, and went again. ~ 
Wonc i gees eetunge | in Julign's eyes * 205 
im nor /’s nor feast Dazed or amazed, A 310 


North. Cobbler 98 
Sisters (E, and E.) ES 


” 
Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 9 
from the / of the sun— Def. of Lucknow 63 
continually— Sir J. Oldcastle 85 
her fear of pain— » 190 


Light 
Light (s) (continued) last the 7, the 7 On Guanahani! Columbus 74 
and the 7 Grew as I gazed, z 76 
Sunless and moonless, utter /— S 


Set thee in 7 till time shall be no more ? m nO 
brooks glitter’d on in the 7 without sound, V. of Maeldune 13 
we were lured by the / from afar, ee 71 
Waste dawn of multitudinous-eddying /— De Prof., Two G. 4 
—her dark orb Touch’d with earth’s /— ‘ 10 
that one J no man can look upon, P= 37 
the lost 2 of those dawn-golden times, To W. H. Brookfield 7 
O you that were eyes and / to the King To Prin. F. of H.1 


dreadful 7 Came from her golden hair, Tiresias 43 

o— and helmet tipt With stormy J » i114 
no such / upon the ways of men wy | 261 

Gone into darkness, that 1 Of friendship ! a 

and awake to a livid /, The Wreck T 

in the / of a dowerless smile, ze 

days of a larger / than I ever again shall know— 3 78 

we knew that their / was a lie— Despair 16 

When the / of a Sun that was coming * 

bab be that had never look’d on the 7: oe ye 

And. ing in the J, Ancient Sage 151 

And k the Z, - 168 

doors of Night may be the gates of L; Pe 174 

Some say, the L was father of the Night, And some, 

the Night was father of the L, ” 
up that lane of J into the setting sun. The Flight 40 


mo og et vie ag es 
wid all the 7 an’ the glow, 


when Molly ’d put out the J, Spinster’s S’s. 97 
for ever was the leading 7 of man. Locksley H., Sixty 66 
France had shown a / to all men, a 89 
shriek’d and slaked the / with blood. ” 90 
in py of peaceful 2 ? - 190 
were as eager for the /. ee 228 
Z the fading gleam of Even ? 7 the glimmer of the 

dawn ? * 229 
Follow ZL, and do the Right— " 277 
: irli ar tity ll i 

vanish’d ages ; 0 Virgil 
iting ladders of shadow and J, Dead Prophet 21 


Pref. Poem Broth. 8. 23 


shifting 
The J of days when life begun, 
Epit. on Caxton 1 


Try prayer was ‘Z—more [— 
shadows which that 7 would cast, Till shadows vanish 


in the Z of L. > 3 
This later 7 of Love have risen in rain, To Prin. Beatrice 16 
7 and genial warmth of double day. * 22 
Trust the Hand of Z will lead her people, On Jub. Q. Victoria 68 


And the Z is Victor, ” 70 
And all the Shadow die into the Z, 


T’ll coom an’ I’ll squench the 7, Owd Roa 117 
stings him back to the curse of the /; Vastness 18 
AJ shot upward on them from the lake. The Ring 256 
And there the / of other life, ” 

saw Your gilded vane, a/ above the mist ’"— = 331 
‘ and the J,’ She said, * was like that /’— = 333 
7 That glimmers on the marsh and on the grave.’ ~ 340 
one betwixt the dark and / had seen Her, = 414 
soul in soul and 7 in 2, Happy 39 


in the brooding 7 of noon ? % 
To Ulysses 29 


T, once half-crazed for larger J 

Her / makes rainbows in my closing eyes, Prog. of Spring 46 
still-fulfilling SY apes of al = 90 
l retreated, The landskip darken’d, Merlin and the G. 30 


Could make pure / live on the canvas ? 
Reflected, sends a7 on the forgiven. = 161 


L again, leaf again, life again, love again,’ The Throstle 3 
eee eve was drawing Piro the dead sun, Death of Gnone 64 
Then cme sloth marriage brok : 102 
e mo of hay roke = | 

‘ZL of the nations’ asked his Chronicler Of Akbar Akbar’s Dream 1 
There is 7 in all, And 7, = 

But find their limits by that larger Z, “- 99 
By deeds a/ to men ? * 111 
But no such J Glanced from our Presence = 112 


Light 


Light (s) (continued) arrowing/ from clime toclime, Akbar’s Hymn5 
pore yee Youth : "tc bas 


Light (come upon, etc.) Who can / on as happy a shore Sea- Fairies 40 
You could not / upon a sweeter thing : Walk. to the Mail 52 
What should you give to / on such a dream ?’ Edwin Morris 58 


He trusts to / on something fair ; 
LZ on a broken word to thank him with. 


if I could follow, and 7 Upon her lattice, Princess iv 99 
Britain / upon auguries happier ? Boddicea 45 
may you / on all things that you love, Marr. of Geraint 226 
but if ye know Where I can / on arms, a 422 
I should 7 upon the Holy Grail. Holy Grail 367 
tha’ll 7 of a livin’ somewheers i’ the Wowd Church-warden, etc. 47 
we shall J upon some lonely shore, The Flight 89 
Light (kindle) The light that shone when Hope was born. In Mem. xxx 31 
Light (to illuminate) They / his little life alway ; Supp. Confessions 46 
I let a sunbeam slip, To J her shaded eye ; Talking Oak 218 
God within him 7 his face, In Mem, lrrrvii 36 
L’s with herself, when alone She sits Maud I riv 12 
and 7’s the old ag Pest And ize the cn Pg’ Flight ” 
*Light (to alight) Who ’/’s rings teway . n Mem. viii 
That float thro’ Heaven, and potion 5 Day-Dm., Ep. 8 
Light-blue Sweet-hearted, you, whose /-) eyes In Mem, zxevi 2 
A L-b lane of early dawn, = eziz T 
Light Brigade Forward, the L B! (repeat) Light Brigade 5,9 
Honour the L B, ‘s 54 
Lighted (adj.) (See also Evening-lighted, Never- 
lighted, Silent-lighted, Still-lighted) And 
in the / palace near L. of Shalott iv 47 
Swung round the 7 lantern of the hall ; Guinevere 262 


Lighted (kindled) tho’ m eo | was / late, May Queen, Con. 18 
an 


Lighted (shone) from it -shining flame. Achilles over the T. 6 
Lighted (illuminated) / from below By the red race of 

fiery Phlegethon ; Demeter and P. 27 

And | from above him by the Sun ? » 81 

Lighted (alighted) Love / down between them The Bridesmaid 6 

And / at a ruin’d inn, Vision of Sin 62 


Gareth overthrew him, J, drew, 

Molly belike may ’a / to-night upo’ one. 
following / on him there, And shouted, 
Lighted on those of old That 7 o Queen Esther, 

till she had J o his wound, 
TZ 0 the maid, Whose sleeve he wore ; 
mutter’d, ‘ I have 7 o a fool, 


Gareth and L. 1121 


8 3 8's. 7 
Death of Bnone 5b 


Marr. of Geraint 731 
Geraint and E, 513 


and the great King, Z o words: A 
Lighten (illuminate) Have power on this dark land 
to ¢ it Com. of Arthur 93 


Lighten (to flash) L’s from her own central Hell— Ayl 
now she /’s scorn At him that mars her plan, Princess v 131 
You flash and J afar, Window, Marr. Morn. 10 
O, / into my eyes and my heart, " 15 
7 thro’ The secular abyss to come, In Mem. lazvi 5 


s Field 761 


What ?’s in the lucid east - cv 24 

The brute earth /’s to the sky, » exaxvit 15 

Flash upon flash they / thro’ me— Lover's Tale i 51 
Lighten (to make lighter) One burthen and she would 

not J it ? Aylmer’s Field 703 

To l this great clog of thanks, Princess vi 126 

Lighten’d (flashed) The random sunshine] ! Amphion 56 

a ote) gladness J In the eyes of each. The Captain 31 

stars all night above the brim Of waters/7 into view; The V 26 

silver rays, that 7 as he breathed ; elot and E. 296 

sword that 7 back the sun of Holy land, H 43 

Lighten’d (made lighter) but a dream, yet it? my despair Maud III vi 18 

ightening Came / downward, and so spilt itself Pelleas and FE. 426 

Lighter (adj.) touch him with thy / thought. Locksley Hall 54 

Of finest Gothic 7 than a fire, Princess, Pro. 92 

My / moods are like to these, In Mem. ax 9 

The 7 by the loss of his weight ; Maud I xvi 2 

| Lighter (s) As flies the 7 thro’ In Mem. ali 4 

Lighter-footed And /-f than the fox. Day-Dm., Arrival 8 

Lightest my ears could hear Her / breath; ‘dwin Morris 65 

Of J echo, then a loftier form Than female, Princess iv 215 

The J wave of thought shall lisp, In Mem. alix 5 

This lad, whose / word Is mere white truth Balin and Balan 517 


Lightest (continued) l whisper moved him more Pelleas and E. 
1-f Iris brought it yester-eve, rf 
So saying, /-f Iris pass’d away. Achilles over the T. 1 
ver — Madeline 16 
Light-green hy tat of poamies abe Ma prime 
L-g with its own w, keel to keel, s Tale i 43 
Light-headed~ I should grow /-A, I fear, Maud I xix 100 
*O my child, ye seem L-A, Lancelot and E. 1063 
Lighthouse wile Se eens ee ary Lover's Tale i 60 
that night When rolling eyes of the / 9 
Lighting / upon days like these ? Locksley Hall 99 
Lightning (adj.) Till the / laughters dimple Lilian 16 
Those writhed limbs of / speed ; Clear-headed friend 23 
The / flash atween the rains, Rosalind 12 
oes San Ot een eee oe Recs 
Lightning (s) (See Cross-lightnings, Sheet-lightnings 
as the / to the thunder Which follows it, The Poet 50 
In the middle leaps a fountain Like sheet J, Poet's Mind 25 
A aye et poe Abs To J. M. ot, 
Wi with /’s, Buonaparte 
Witb summer /’s of a soul Miller's D. 13 
Gee ane Bate sk Ra ene ot ee Se M. d’ Arthur 13T 
or ever / char thy grai Talking Oak 27T 
flash the /’s, weigh the Sun. Locksley Hall 186 
L of the hour, un, a wage Field 441 
The wizard U's deeply w, n Mem. cxvii 19 
That like a silent the stars Maud III vi 9 
Made ?’s and thunders over him, Com. of Arthur 108 
And /’s play’d about it in the storm, Gareth and L. 68 
so quick and thick The /’s here and there Holy Grail 494 
M rg Bae hk Lag hg Guinevere 520 
great brand Made ?’s in the splendour of the 
moon, Pass. of Arthur 305 
Thunderless /’s striking under sea To the Queen ti 12 
tears, that shot the sunset In /’s round me ; Lover's Tale i 443 
L’s flicker’d along the heath ; Dead Prophet 79 
LI may shrivel the laurel of Cesar, Parnassus 4 
evergreen laurel is blasted by more than 1! Pe 
Lightning-fork one /-f Flash’d out the lake ; Sisters (E. and E.) 96 
Light-of-love he whom men call /-o-i ?’ P and E. 361 
Lightsome -balanced on a / wing : In Mem. lav 8 
Light-wing’d /-w spirit of his youth return’d Balin and Balan 21 
Like (adj., adv., s.) Her heart is / a throbbing star. Kate 9 
ZL men, / manners: / breeds /, they say : Walk. to the Mail 63 
L to Furies, / to Graces, Vision of Sin 41 
Am I so/ her? so they said on board. The Brook 
and J a gentleman, And / a prince : Princess ww 52T 
Not / to J, but / in difference. » vit 278 
L the leaf in a roaring whirlwind, / Boddicea 59 
For words, 7 Nature, half reveal And half conceal In Mem.v3 
1 a stoic, or / A wise epicurean, Maud I w 20 
There is none / her, none. (repeat) Maud I, aviii 2, 
Not thou, but J to thee : a I iw 


Tell me, was he Z to thee ?’ 


But up / fire he started : Gareth and L. 1123 
but oned him.’ ‘ Why that / was he.’ Lancelot and E. 574 
Not 1 him, * Not 7 my Lancelot ’— Guinevere 406 
And / the all-enduring camel, Lover’s Tale i 136 
Made all our tastes and fancies J, ms 

L to a low-hung and a fiery sky pe ui 61 
And heard him muttering, ‘ So /, so 7; »  w325 
Gomiin tt ale 0K beset Gad et 4 327 


says, ‘Good! very 7! not altogether he.’ 
t be the next un 7? can tha tell 

Those three! the fourth Was/ the Son of God! Sir J. Oldcastle 176 

those two /’s might meet and touch. 

life! he never saw the /; 

To prick us on to combat ‘LZ tol! 


Pass, and mingle with your 7’s. $s 341 
There was not his 7 that year in twenty parishes Grandmother 12 
Not violating the bond of / to 1.’ Lancelot and E. 241 
I never saw his 7; there lives No greater leader.’ 316 
Camelot seen the /, since Arthur came ; Holy Grail 332 


love will go by contrast, as by /’s. 


Sisters (E. and E.) 42 
Like (verb) How / you this old satire ? ’ é 


Sea Dreams 198 


Like : 
Like (continued) weil them well: But children die; Princess iii 252 
1 her none the less for rating at her ! ” v 461 
Not es I cares fur to hear ony harm, but I7’s to knaw. Village Wife 22 
Like See also Artist-like, Bell-like, Brother-like, 
yg ecg lle engl eet wag aig 
pr ~ like, Echo - like, 
like, Frost-like, Gem- 
Idiotlike, Ixion-like, = Kuightlike Lancelot. 
like, Landlike, Lioness-like, 
Lionlike, Loike, Magnet-like, Manlike, 
Geli fete Mountain - Nestlike, 
Oration - Poet ~like, Princelike, ~ like, 
Shadow - like, Snowlike, Soldierlike, Star - like, 
ion ee Wee ee 
like, Unknightlike, Womanlike 
Liked more he look’d at her The less he / her ; Dora 35 
neither loved nor / the thing he heard. Aylmer’s Field 250 
she / it more Than ic music, , Pro. 194 
Nor tho’ she 7 "Yikiod she, ” vit 76 
But Ila to fight North. Cobbler 100 
I1 the owd an’ ’is gells Village Wife 6 
IJ’er the fust on ’em all, a 
Likelihood Needs must be lesser /, Lancelot and E. 367 
Likely ‘ O ay,’ said Vivien, ‘ that were / too Merlin and V. 746 
Liken’d he tells the tale Z them, Last Tournament 227 
Likeness eee ne en Vision of Sin 187 
darkening thine own To thine own / Aylmer’s Field 674 
Found a still place, and pluck’d her ! out; Princess i 92 
eee en bene, out— In Mem. lzziv 3 
Thy / to the wise below, * T 
es wo a C } Arthor S11 
‘om. 0. 1 
That shadow of af to the Eing Demeter and P. 16 
the fof thyvelt Withers knowledge, cS oa 
thy 
ing for it, could not find One /, The Ring 337 
Liker shall and man be 7 man Golden Year 35 
The 3 1 to inhabitant Of some clear 
ae con en Pree 
: must grow » vit 
Likest men, in power Only, are J gods, Ginone 130 
The? Gel within soul ? In Mem. lv 4 
Lilac (adj.) So Willy and I were wedded : I wore al 
Baar Grandmother 57 
Lilac And makes the 1 ripe, On a Mourner T 
Academic silks, in hue 3 Princess ii 17 
Lilac-ambush Thro’ crowded /-a trimly pruned ; Gardener’s D. 112 
Lilia And sister Z with the rest.’ Princess. Pro. 52 
And LZ with the rest, and lady friends 8 97 
mere Ask’A Walter; patting L's head " 198 
: i menting ’s ” 
eee seater —. i 148 
were ’s in ” 
The little hearth-fower L * 166 
and not for harm, So he with L’s » 175 
As many little ing L’ x 188 
Said L; ‘ Why not now ?’ the maiden Aunt ” 208 
I woke with illi » 216 
eee es Besoine,’ aarp » ¢ in 
( : we thought her = . ”» w 
With which we banter’d little Z t : » Con. 12 
ased me, for she took no part In our dispute : ” 29 
s B quietly, Disrobed the pag Come A 116 
é aed Lilian) Any, fairy L, Flitting, fairy L, wean 
through many a/ row The winds, etc. 5 
was sweet as the / of a bird ! Tomorrow 33 
of thundrous Epic / out Princess ti 375 
ieee io the babe, Bandit’s Death 20 
holding out:her 7 arms Took both his hands, Princess ti 303 
eee Letty, Dew tis, 
to b: the dew From thine 


Supp. Confessions 85 


407 


Lily (s) (continued) Or opening upon level plots Of 


crowned /ilies Ode to Memory 108 
Like a / which the sun Looks thro’ Adeline 12 
breath Of the lilies at sunrise ? ‘- 
Gazing where the lilies blow L. of Shalott ¢ 7 
oo and asphodel, Lotos and lilies : none 98 
Waves all its lazy lilies, Gardener’s D. 42 
Pure lilies of eternal peace, Sir Galahad 61 
Ir was the time when /ilies blow, Lady Clare1 
The silver / heaved and fell ; To E. L.19 
steamer ing plied And shook the lilies : Princess, Pro. 12 
than wear Those /tlies, better blush - #14 68 
violet varies from the / as far As oak from elm 7 o 182 
‘Pretty bud! JZ of the vale! ” vi 193 
Now folds the / all her sweetness up, " vit 186 
Roses and lilies and Can - ; City Child 5 
and flung The /ilies to and fro, In Mem. zxcv 60 
fed on the roses and lain in the Jilies of life. Maud I ww 60 

ing woodland Jilies, » 2 T 
Maud is here, here In among the lilies. = 12 
Bright Enalish f breathiog To be friends » is 

ight —_ a ing a prayer To i 5 » wiz 55 
I said to £“lehees is bat ane » «auld 
The lilies and roses were all awake, s 51 
Queen 7 and rose in one ; a 56 
And the ? whi * I wait.’ e 66 
All made up of the 7 and rose That blow » IIvT4 
Have I beheld a7 like yourself. Geraint and E. 620 
A walk of lilies crost it to the bower: Balin and Balan 243 
white walk of lilies toward the bower. 

Saint who stands with / in hand In — shrine. a 261 
Flow’d from the spiritual / that she x 4 264 
Set in her hand a 2, o’er her hung The silken 

case Lancelot and E 1148 
In her right hand the /, in her left The letter— ai, eS 
Be carven, and her / in her hand. is 1342 
Farewell too—now at last—Farewell, fair /. fs 1397 


spire of the mountain was Jilies in lieu of snow, 
And the lilies like glaciers winded down, V. of Maeldume 41 
And we wallow’d in beds of lilies, 48 


Had set the / and rose By all my ways Ancient Sage 156 
My / of truth and trust— ” 

They made her 7 and rose in one, i 161 

O slender / waving there, = 167 

Lily-avenue A /-a climbing to the doors ; Aylmer’s Field 162 

Lily-cradled the golden bee Is /-c: none 30 

No little /-h Baronet he, Princess, Con. 84 

Lilylike The / Melissa droop’d her brows ; ” iv 161 

Lily maid Elaine, the / m of Astolat, Lancelot and E. 2 

‘How came the / m by that good shield of Lancelot, = 28 

close behind them stept the 7 m Elaine, = 176 

im Elaine, Won by the mellow voice - 242 


Low to her own heart said the 7 m, n 319 
The 7 m had striven to make him cheer, s 
‘ Lm, For fear our people call you 7 m In earnest, - 
Lancelot and the J m Smiled at each other, ‘ 738 


Then = the 7 m of Astolat : 5a 1085 
barge Whereon the / m of Astolat Lay smiling, e 1242 
Lily-shining lay The /-s child ; Princess tv 287 
Lily-white Lord Ronald brought a /-w doe Lady Clare 3 
The /-w doe Lord Ronald had brought = 61 
Limb The strong ?’s failing ; All Things will Die 32 
rofulgent brows, And ect l’s, Supp. i pnd 146 

hose writhed 7’s of lightning speed ; Clear- iend 23 

her clear and bared 7’s O’erthwarted none 138 
Resting weary /’s at last on beds of asphodel. mati vincr aa 7 

o J.S. 


Those in whose lap our /’s are nursed, 
Denying not these weather-beaten /’s 


St. S. Stylites 19 
Till all my 7’s drop piecemeal from the stone, At 


coverlid Unto her /’s itself doth mould 

With naked 7’s and flowers and fruit, The Voyage 55 

Hair, and a hay and /’s, and faces, Vision of Sin 39 

Al was broken when they lifted him ; Enoch Arden 107 

Enoch took, and handled all his ?’s, “ 153 
Sea Dreams 306 


Till the little /’s are stronger. 


Limb 


Limb (continued) Down thro’ her ?’s a drooping languor 


wept: 
and fa To languid /’s and sickness ; 
Give it time To learn its /’s =. 
this weight of body and 2, 
Nor could I weary, heart or 7, 
And watch’d them, wax’d in every /; 
brood On a horror of shatter’d /’s 
Dark cedar, tho’ thy /’s have here increased, 
find nor face nor bearing, l’s nor voice, 
nor pang Of wrench’d or broken /— 
and risk thine all, Life, ?’s, 
Brute bulk of /, or boundless savagery 
not trust the /’s thy God hath given, 
At this he hurl’d his huge /’s out of bed, 
I seem to suffer nothing heart or /, 
Laid from her l’s the costly-broider’d gift, 
strongly striking out her /’s awoke ; 
free to stretch his 7’s in lawful fight, 
clung about her lissome 7’s, In colour 
The text no larger than the /’s of fleas ; 
Spake thro’ the ?’s and in the voice— 
round her 7’s, mature in womanhood ; 
but so weary were his /’s, 
his unbroken /’s from the dark field, 
a a a pe might of i, 
The weight as if o upon my /’s, 
ivy-tress had woned Real my worn l’s, 
blood Crept like marsh drains thro’ all my 
languid /’s ; 
“body and soul And life and P's, 
9 oF} using the knife than in trying to save 
e 


we were English in heart and in 7, 
Lobbing away of the / by the pitiful-pitiless 
knif 


ej 
a babe in lineament and 7 Perfect, 
I touch’d my /’s, the l’s Were strange 
Death will freeze the supplest l’s— 
great shock may wake a ees Sy 
moved but by the living /, 
Limbed See Broad-limbed, Full-limbed, 
Long-limb’d, Snow-limbed 
Limber And legs of trees were /, 
Lime (tree) arching ?7’s are tall and shady, 
Not thrice your branching /’s have blown 
beech and / Put forth and feel a gladder clime.’ 
all about the large / feathers low, The / 
and over many a Of waning J 
bard has honour’d beech or 2, 
overhead The broad ambrosial aisles of lofty 7 
Up that long walk of /’s I past 
million emeralds break from the ruby-budded / 
Of leafless elm, or naked J, 
Lime (earth) To feed thy bones with J, 
As dying Nature’s earth and 1; 
I am mortal stone and J. 
Lime (verb) That 7 dl sophister can J. 
Limed True—we had / ourselves With open eyes, 
Limit till we reach’d The / of the hills ; 
Here at the quiet 7 of the world, 
on the glimmering / far withdrawn 
and ran Ev’n to the / of the land, 
Twofooted at the J of his chain, 
Slipt o’er those lazy /’s down the wind 


love-whispers may not breathe Within this vestal J, 
ad blown-the lake beyond his /, 


storm and blast 
The / of his narrower fate, 

No / to his distress ; 

And in what /’s, and how tenderly ; 
utter purity Beyond the / of their bond, 


there ye fixt Your /, oft returning with the tide. 


And laughter at the J of the wood, 
As from beyond the / of the world, 
Orerbore the /’s of my brain : 


408 Lineament 
Limit (continued) Spain should oust The Moslem from 
Princess vi 268 her /, Columbus 97 
* 377 mortal J of the Self was loosed, Ancient Sage 232 
» Con. 79 to know The ?’s of resistance, Te Dike a 
High. Pantheism 5 so to the land’s Last 7 I came— Merlin and . 110 
In Mem. xxv 9 find their /’s by that larger light, Akbar’s Dream 99 
» es 30 at the / of human state, God and the Univ. 4 
Maud Ii 56 — suns of the J Universe sparkled and shone in the oe 1 
» rviit 1s 

Com. of Arthur 71 lLimn’d himself has 7 the face for me. Sisters (E. and E£.) 101 
Gareth and L.88  lLimours suitors as this maiden ; first L. Marr. of Geraint 440 
” 129 Enter’d, the wild lord of the place, L Geraint and E. 217 
1880 Earl L till he jested with ail ease, 7 289 
2 1388 when the Prince was merry, ask’d L, Ma 297 
Marr. of Geraint 124 Then rose L, and looking at his feet, a 302 
” 472 told him all that Earl Z had said, a 391 
r 769 Led from the — of false L fs 437 
Geraint and E. 380 moment after, wild Z, Borne on a black horse, ie 457 
* 754 In combat with the follower of L, = 501 
Merlin and V.223 lLimpet And on thy ribs the / sticks, Sailor Boy 11 
- 672 lLimpin’ Molly kem/ up wid her stick, Tomorrow 77 
Holy Grail 23 Linden (adj.) firefly-like in copse And / Princess i 
Pelleas and E. 73 on the sward, and up the / wal » _w 209 
e 513 Linden (s) The/ broke ranks rent mphion 33 
a 585 Lindenwood Hew’d the /, Hack’d the battleshield, Batt. of Brunanburh 12 

Last Tournament 198 Line (s) (See also Sea-line) What time 
Lover's Tale i 125 the foeman’s / is broke, Two Voices 155 
x 619 Beyond, a/ of heights, and higher Palace of Art 82 
tender curving /’s of creamy spray ; Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 62 
, 248 We past long /’s of Northern The Voyage 35 
ee iv 283 Lone Is of cliff breaking have left a chasm ; Enoch A 1 
known Far in a darker isle beyond the / ; Re 605 
In the Child. Hosp. 6 He gave them /: (re ) The Brook 145, 150 
Def. of Lucknow 46 Love, let me quote Us, Sea Dreams 181 
those /’s of cliffs were cliffs no more, wee 
" 85 On y water drove his cheek in U’s ; Princess i 116 
De Prof., Two G. 11 the Persian, Grecian, Roman /’s Of empire, » 130 
Ancient Sage 234 ‘ The fifth in J from that old Florian, “ 238 
Happy 46 U's of green that streak the white » v196 
St. Telemachus 57 ride with us to our/’s, And with Arac \, 225 
Akbar’s Dream 133 1 of the approaching rookery swerve » Con. 97 
t thro’ the / they broke ; Light Brigade 33 
Sunny tokens of the Z, Ode Inter. Exhib. 19 
Amphion 14 And never a/ from my lady yet ! Window, No Answer 15 
59 oy ee Se Sh as In Mem. xvii 10 
L. C. V.de Vere 27 So word by word, and J . a zev 33 
On a Mourner 14 a grandson, first of his noble 7, Maud I «12 
Gardener's D, 47 face is practised when I spell the /’s, Merlin and V. 367 
a 218 Yet is there one true /, the pearl of pearls ; 4 459 
Talking Oak 291 Which is the second in a J of stars ‘ 509 
Princess, Pro. 87 m9 with the last / scaled her voice, Lancelot and E. 1019 
In Mem. lrxavii 15 with wandering /’s of mount and mere, Holy Grail 252 
Maud I wl Breast-high in that bright J of bracken stood : Pelleas and E. 56 
To Ulysses 16 Glorious poet who never hast written a /, £6 AT 5 
Two Voices 326 to the ’eat o’ the 1 ? North. Ci 6 
In Mem. exviii 4 We are six ships of the J; The Rev 7 
Helen’s Tower 6 Clean from our /’s of defence Def. of Lucknow 62 
Love thou thy land 12 Flut the hawks of this crown-lusting /— Sir J. Oldcastle 57 
Princess iti 142 I send a birthday / Of greeting ; To E. Fitzgerald 45 
Audley Court 83 A hundred ever-rising mountain /’s, Ancient Sage 282 
Tithonus 7 Because you heard the /’s I read Pro. to Gen. Hamley 17 
Vision of Sin 223 call’d ‘ Left wheel into 7!’ Heavy Brigade 6 
Enoch Arden 578 Virgil who would write ten 7’s, Poets and their B. 2 
Aylmer’s Field 127 To you that bask below the L, To Ulysses 5 
- follow’d / by 2 Your leading hand, ” 45 
Princess ii 222 bucket from the well Along the /, To Mary Boyle 40 
The Daisy 71 new life that gems the hawthorn J; Prog. ‘of Sorte 36 
In Mem. lew 21 Line (verb) May bind a book, may / a box, n Mem. leavii 6 
Maud IIv31 Lineage past into the hall A damsel of high J, Gereth and L. 588 
Ded. of Idylls 20 A lady of high 7, of great lands, fe 609 
Merlin and V. 27 I spring from loftier 7 than thine own.’ ea 961 
Lancelot and E.1041 Lineament Every / divine, Eleénore 53 
Pelleas and E. 49 to take the cast Of those dead 1’s Wan Sculptor 2 
Pass. of Arthur 458 Of faded form and haughtiest /’s, Princess tt 448 
Lover’s Tale i 689 writhing barbarous /’s, Boddicea 74 


> 


Lineament 409 Lionlike 


(continued) Imperious, and of haughtiest 


s. Marr. of Geraint 190 
Lifted her eyes, and read his /’s. Lancelot and E. 244 
a babe in 7 and limb Perfect, De Prof., Two G. 11 
Lined eee ene ore Geoting wave, Gareth and L, 214 
And hollow / and wooded to the lips, Lover's Tale i 398 
Hal Fares richly, in fine J, Aylmer’s Field 659 
Knowledge comes, but wisdom ?’s, and I / on 
the shore, Locksley Hall 141 
Il Pituaty ben ae The Brook 180 
my ; 
To here withone that loved ws ge acer 
——er marge, n Mem, zit 
brother P> late With eo ES compa Miud 1 2014 
's itha i ny) wiv 14 
eee dt e 
7 
I hate that he should / here ; Marr. of Geraint 91 
how hand ?’s in hand! Let go at last ! Merlin and V. 106 
: P's Gawain with hie golden news?’ Pelleas and E. 411 
and / there To silver all the valleys Tiresias 31 
till she sees Her maiden coming The Ring 479 
4 the babe She lean’d » 483 
Linger’d charmed oped decay ei see pean 30 
: 8 - 
SS 
er hi A s Fu 
11; all within was noise Of songs, In Mem, lrxxvii 18 
pee oot ee es ewe, zev 1 
he / there, Com. of Arthur 63 


: 


L that other, staring after him ; Lancelot and E. 721 
L Ettarre: and seeing Pelleas droop, Pelleas and E. 178 
came the village girls And / talking, ” 
well I could have / in that porch, Lover's Tale i 186 
As if sunset / there, The Ring 83 
s 1 o’er his dying words, St. Telemachus 75 
Lingereth ‘ Why / she to clothe her heart Princess iv 105 
Lingering After a /,—ere she was aware,— Enoch Arden 268 
1 out a five-years’ death-in-life, 
L about the thymy promontories, Sea Dreams 38 
and reach its fatling innocent arms And lazy / 
‘ fingers. Princess vi 139 
the field of tourney 7 yet Gareth and L. 736 
So J long, that half-amazed The Ring 436 
@ to burst all 7’s of habit— Locksley Hall 157 
Seiieay the dys, to bale The g 5 goal gr 
among ys, it generations n Mem. 
lost the /’s that bound Thy changes ; a ali 6 
closer 7 Betwixt us and the crowning race » Con. 127 
all in loops and l’s among the dales Lancelot and E. 166 
(A visible 7 unto the home of my heart), Lover's Tale i 431 
seem’d as tho’ a / Of some tight chain » 594 
From war with kindly /’s of gold, Epilogue 16 
breaks her latest cone les With me to-day. The Ring 47 
is making a new / Breaking an old one ? Oe 
ee een © broken, » 415 
And was al between us; Bandit’s Death 16 
We return’d to his cave—the / was broken— » 29 
] Idle habit /’s us yet. Miller’s D. 212 
‘ she /’s a truth divine ! In Mem, xxviii 12 
thou should’st / thy life with one » lexxiv 11 


Seems but a cobweb filament to 7 The yawning Lover’s Tale i 376 


r touch’d the gate, And link’d again. Vision of Sin 59 
else had link’d their race with times to 
come— Aylmer’s Field T79 
As link’d with thine in love and fate, In Mem. lrxxiv 38 
He linkt a dead man there to a spectral bride ; Maud II v 80 
love that linkt the King And Lancelot— Gareth and L. 492 
rce in her Link’d with such love for me, Marr. of Geraint 806 
link’d our names together in his lay, Lancelot and E. 112 
ilt a where, link’d with many a bridge, Holy Grail 502 
and link’d again, Guinevere 258 
that link’d again the broken chain Locksley H., Sixty 52 


Link’d-Linkt (continued) snap the bond that link’d us life to life, Happy 61 
starved the wild beast that was linkt with thee By an Evolution. 11 


Linking and / tree to tree, Death of Gnone 11 
Linkt See Link’d 
Lin-lan-lone mellow /-1-1 of evening bells Far—far—away 5 
Linnet (See also Lintwhite) Sometimes the / piped 
his song : Sir L. and Q. G.10 
Like ?’s in the pauses of the wind : Princess, Pro. 246 
Started a green / Out of the croft ; Minnie and Winnie 17 
O merry the 7 and dove, Window, Ay 13 
And pipe but as the 7’s sing : In Mem. xxi 24 
The 7 born within the cage, “ ravi 3 
That hears the latest / trill, * ¢10 
* What knowest thou of birds, lark, mavis, 
uae etar le for the seed Gor nevere 255 
t! yl’s or the 4 inevere 255 
me: vieew uae, The squirrel knew me, Lover's Tale ti 15 
The /’s bosom blushes at her gaze, Prog. of ing 17 
Lintel and under his own / stood Storming A °s Field 331 
the household flower Torn from the /— Princess v 129 
Lintwhite (See also Linnet) Her song the / swelleth, Claribel 15 
Lion (adj.) Folded her 7 paws, and look’d to Thebes. Tiresias 149 
Lion (s) (See also Shield-lion) The? on your old 
oe L. C. V.de Vere 23 
We the 7 roaring from his den ; D. of F. Women 222 
comes a hungry people, as a/ Locksley Hall 135 
The babe shall lead the /. Aylmer’s Field 648 
and in her /’s mood Tore open, Princess iv 380 
blazon’d /’s o’er the imperial tent s v9 
old 2, glaring with his whelpless eye, a vi 99 
our long locks play the L’s mane ! . 164 
cabelas on the 7 resting, The Daisy 55 
To have her? roll in a silken net Maud I vi 29 
Al ramps at the top, be xiv T 
low’d like a ruddy shield on the L’s breast. » lI wil4 
en the l’s on thy shield, Gareth and L. 585 
LI and stoat have isled together, = 893 
* Ramp ye lance-splintering /’s, S 1305 
rize living dog than the dead 7: Balin and Balan 585 
wain saw Sir Lancelot’s azure /’s, Lancelot and E. 663 
On wyvern, /, dragon, griffin, swan, Holy Grail 350 
For now there is a7 in the way.’ & 645 
none Stood near it but a7 on each side s 817 
And the J there lay dying, The Revenge 96 
Was flinging fruit to /’s ; Tiresias 67 
and hunters race The shadowy J, a eres 
till the Z look no larger than the Cat, Till the 
Cat thro’ that mirage of overheated language 
loom Larger than the L,— Locksley H., Sixty 112 
peasant cow shall butt the ‘Z passant’ os 248 
trailing a dead / away, One, a dead man. St. Telemachus 47 
Lionel The friend, the neighbour, L, the beloved, The 
loved, the lover, the happy L, The low-voiced, 
tender-spirited L, Lover's Tale i 653 
ZL, the happy, and her, and her, his bride ! mA 755 
very face and form of Z Flash’d * ti 94 
but Z and the girl Were wedded, - iv 13 
bid him come ;’ but Z was away— * 101 
Heir of his face and land, to L. * 129 
And, tho’ he loved and honour’d LZ, a 148 
And sent at once to L, praying him % 180 
to L’s loss and his And that resolved self-exile - 208 
To one who had not spoken, L. * 272 
Not daring yet to glance at L. ba 309 
I, by Z sitting, saw his face Fire, ss 322 
all but be, £, who fain had risen, x 361 
He slowly brought them both to L. 3 371 
I, when at last he freed himself From wife and child, rs 379 
Lioness Z That with your long locks play Princess vi 163 
Yea, the cubb’d 7; Demeter and P, 54 
Lioness-like and rolling glances 7-1, Boddicea 71 
Lion-guarded Here is Locksley Hall, my grandson, 
here the J-g gate. Locksley H., Sixty 213 
Lion-heart The /-h, Plantagenet, Margaret 34 
Lionlike rushing outward / Leapt on him, Guinevere 107 


Lion-line 410 List 

Lion-line Strong mother of a L-l, and Amer.3 Lip (s) (continued) When the happy Yes Falters from 

Lion-whelp Far as the portal-warding /-w, Enoch Arden 98 her 7 , Maud I xvii 10 

Lip (s) (See also Rose-lips) When from crimson-threaded I’s Lilian 23 For the the 7’s, the ° » IT wat 
Sweet /’s whereon perpetually did reign Isabel T er curse me the 1, . a v0 5T 
If my /’s should dare to kiss Thy taper fingers Madeline 43 M bi his thin 7’s was mute, Gareth and L. 31 
With /’s depress’d as he were meek, A Character 25 have I sworn his own /’s to have it— Marr. of Geraint 409 
Ere the placid /’s be cold ? Adeline 20 Slip from my Is if I can it— _» 446 
Thro’ /’s and eyes in subtle rays. Rosalind 24 Now gnaw’d his under, now his upper /, Geraint and E. 4 
From thy rose-red /-s my name Floweth ; Eleanore 133 Rise, my sweet King, and kiss me on the /’s, Balin and Balan 5. 
‘ His I’s are very mild and meek : Two Voices 250 Foul are their lives ; foul are their /’s ; 616 
Your ripe /’s moved not, Miller's D. 131 But yesterday you never ’d I Merlin and V. 271 
With one long kiss my whole soul thro’ My /’s, Fatima 21 How from the rosy /’s of life and love PS 
prest the blossom of his /’s to mine, none 78 what name Livest between the /’s ? Lancelot and E. 182 
and my hot /’s prest Close, * living smile Died from his /’s, : * 324 
And from her /’s, as morn from Memnon, Palace of Art 171 Queen, who sat With 7’s se’ ie 740 
And in a little while our /’s are dumb. Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 44 her 7’s, Who had devised the letter pe 1287 
with dead /’s smiled at the noe plain, . of F. Women 62 Smiled with his ?’s—a smile beneath a cloud, Holy Grail 705 
music left the /’s of her that di ” 195 In one, their malice on the id I Pelleas and E. 432 
She lock’d her /’s: she left me where I stood : c 241 “Yea, between thy [’ sharp ; “i 5TT 
Turning to scorn with /’s divine Of old sat Freedom 23 Mark is kindled on thy 7’s Most gracious ; Last Tournament 561 
from Discussion’s / may fall With Life, thou thy land 33 gokien beard that clothed his?’ eget Be 668 
knightly growth that fringed bis /’s. M. @’ Arthur 220 of the dark, just as the /’s had touch’d, S 152 
among us lived Her fame from / to l. Gardener's D. 51 I cannot touch thy /’s, they are not mine, Guinevere 551 
doubled his own warmth against her ?’s, * 138 Mix’d with the knightly growth that fringed 
kisses press’d on /’s Less exquisite than thine.’ 151 Pass. of Arthur 388 
stirr’d her /’s For some sweet answer, : 158 Flicker’d like doubtful smiles about her 7’s, Lover’s Tale i 68 
And with a flying finger swept my /’s, 246 our baby /’s, Kissing one bosom, me 237 
answer’d madly ; bit his 2’s, And broke away. Dora 33 Heart beating time to heart, 7 preseg i a 260 
breathing love and trust against her /: Audley Court 69 And hollow lined and wooded to the ?’s, * 398 
A second flutter’d round her / Talking Oak 219 us l’s Did lend such gentle utterance, a 456 
me, That have no /’s to kiss - clothe itself in smiles About his /’s ! a 659 
could hear the /’s that kiss’d Whispering Tithonus 60 her /’s were sunder’d With smiles of tranquil bliss, é ui 142 
at the touching of the /’s. Locksley Hall 38 And parted l’s which drank her breath, ® 204 
al to drain thy trouble dry. a light Of smiling welcome round her ?’s— os iii 46 
poe Ps will zh me down : pet = And kiss oe Ps. a P B as “5 

er /’s are sever'd as to speak : lay-Dm., bs frown : s Seem but a gash. isters (EB. ‘ 

What I’s, like thine, so sweetly join’d ? ie 1 Eneoi 46 While men shall move the /’s : Tiresias 133 
lays it thrice upon my /’s, These favour’d l’s of mine; Will Water. 19 Or if were laid to J on the pillows The Flight 48 
I kiss the /’s I once have kiss’d ; wie ae ever moulded by the ?’s of man. To Virgil 40 
He to l’s, that fondly falter, L. of Pan 9 nectar smack’d of hemlock on the /’s, Demeter and P. 104 
one kiss Upon her perfect /’s. L. and Q. G. 45 while her /’s Were warm upon my cheek, The Ring 398 
Then raised her head with /’s comprest, The Letters 19 Did he touch me on the 7’s ? Happy 66 
A sleepy light upon their brows and ?’s— Vision of Sin 9 If the /’s were touch’d with fire Parnassus 1T 
Wine is good for shrivell’d /’s, ” 79  Lip(verb) circle widens till it 7 the marge, Pelleas and E. 94 
I cannot praise the fire In your fo yet your /: m 184 Love dwells not in /-d. Lover's Tale i 466 
Perch’d on the pouted blossom of her /’s : Princess, Pro.199 Lipp’d faintly 7 The flat red — ; Audley Court 12 
Proud look’d the /’s : ” 796 Liquid on the! mirror glow’d The clear perfection | Mariana in the 8. 31 
with her /’s see And all her thoughts - ti 325 le iden hazes, / mazes, Vision of Sin 31 
fancy feign’d On ?’s that are for others ; ” w 56 Make / treble of that bassoon, my throat ; Princess vi 426 
Stared with great eyes, and laugh’d with alien /’s, Ba 119 and cast AJ look on Ida, full of prayer, » 0369 
sinn’d in grosser /’s Beyond all pardon— ” 251 Half-lost in the 7 azure bloom of a crescent of sea, Maud Iiwd 
You sak var comeal red my Vs: - 293 When first the 7 note beloved of men Marr. of Geraint 336 
shot crooked I’s a hageaek anil ea 364 smote Her life into the /. Will Water. 112 
dying /’s, With many thousand matters left to do, a 457 But sin’ I wur hallus i’ 7 North. Cobbler 27 
Invective seem’d to wait behind her /’s, me 472 I wear’d it 0’ J, I did. pS 
smiles at our disguise Broke from their /’s, a v272 Lisbon Round affrighted L drew The treble works, Ode on Well. 103 
fingering at the hair about his /, ” _303 Lisp Nor cares to J in love’s delicious creeds ; Caress’d or chidden 11 
then he drew Her robe to meet his /’s, os vi 156 Would / in honey’d whi of this monstrous fraud! Third of Feb. 36 
My spirit closed with Ida’s at the I's; ” vit 158 ightest wave of it shall Z, In Mem. slix 5 
and meek Seem’d the full /’s, ” 226 shall have learn’d to 7 you thanks.’ Marr. of Geraint 822 
What whispers from thy lying 1? In Mem. iti 4 learn’d To J in tune together ; Lover’s Tale i 258 
Would breathing thro’ his /’s impart » weit Lisp’d-lispt Was lispt about the acacias, Princess vii 251 
And dull’d the murmur on thy 7, » waile waters answerjng lisp’d To kisses of the wind, Lover’s Tale i 544 
seal’d The /’s of that Ev: t. » «2zi16  Lispeth The callow throstle 7, Claribel 1T 
dear to me as sacred wine To dying /’s » ceavii20 Lisping ran By ripply shallows of the 7 lake, Edwin Morris 98 
What whisper’d from her lying /’s » weriz 10 Al of the innumerous leaf and dies, Princess v 14 
loosens from the 7 Short swallow-flights of song, » clvitild Lispt See Lisp’d 
fills The /’s of men with honest praise, » lexciv 26 Lissome t, but as 7 as a hazel wand ; The Brook 10 
could not win An answer from my I’s, »  ¢4t50 ¢ about her / limbs, In colour Merlin and V. 223 
And bless thee, for thy /’s are bland, »  exed And / Vivien, holding ” 
For tho’ my /’s may breathe adieu, » exatii 11 Queen who sat betwixt her best and J Vivien, i 
Sweet human hand and /’s and eye; » exziz6 List (desire) not be kiss’d by all who Mermaid 41 
Its ’s in the field above are dabbled Maud 1i2 O maiden, if indeed ye / to sing, Guinevere 165 
And the sunlight broke from her 1? » 86 List (roll of names) But still her /’s were swell’d Princess wv 319 
And-curving a contumelious J, » «vii 20 meaning by it To keep the 7 low Merlin and V. 592 


aaah 
ym To / a foot-fall, ere he saw 
ttl” Ser 01, 1, your eyes shall glisten 


a comb of pearl to part The /’s of 
ron Merlin and V. 245 
Palace of Art 110 


Sea- Fairies 35, 37 
42 


Whither away ? 1 and stay : 


stars that hung Love-charm’d to /: Love and Duty 75 
But if you care indeed to J, hear Golden Year 20 
‘L to my é‘ Edward Gray 22 
"Sy How merry are down yonder Enoch Arden 388 
Be '4 he told her of his voyage, w.. .. S64 
‘d all her vital into each ear To / Aylmer’ s a 
1! here is you were miss’d : incess, Pro. 
Tuer genht to tales Grandmother 54 
Did they hear me, would they /, Boddicea 8 
They can but / at the ap ieee 
The Ps, ‘I hear, I id a rrii 
Side eeake Nor and Ps eone » Iv 60 
That /’s near a torrent mountain-brook, Geraint and E. 171 
But / to me, and by me be ruled, ca 624 
And it shall answer forme. L to it Merlin and V. 386 
while the Would / smiling. Lancelot and E. 116 
AN ma befor shape 1 wit : A es 
ould coming and regret *. 
To vex an ear too sad to/ to me, Guinevere 315 
To no slander, no, nor / to it, » 412 
L’s the muffled booming indistinct Lover's Tale i 637 
1 how the birds Begin to warble The Flight 60 
“If he? he .. . lurks, ?’s, < 71 
Your song Bit, 11 nney’s R. 92 
ees ee rene So Gott “ 5 geo i 
Listen’d hands upheld In thine, I/ to thy vows, Supp. Confessions 
Hook dnd hy enlgi| fiaasie, thesia ten 33 
it was in m ’ ay a ' 
from them clash’d The bells; we 1 : Gardener's D, 221 
ee eee ee me Godiva 54 
and melted all who / to it Enoch Arden 649 
While IZ, came On a sudden the weird seizure Princess iv 559 
Who spake no slander no, nor / to it; Ded. of Idylis 10 
they / for the distant hunt, Marr. of Geraint 184 
i Oo epee erage : * 133 
» IJ, And her w stole most prevailing : 
sweetness Lover’s Tale i 552 
that I niver not / to noain! Spinster’s S’s. 8 
Listener not to die a /, I arose, he Brook 163 
but roof Sent out al: wa a Field ae 
Listenest Thou / to the closing door, n Mem. cxxi 
mains o and part.) LZ the lordly music flowing Ode to Memory 41 
Sr eisite T cocontly, A spirit haunts 4 
L, ‘ac Tis the fairy of Shallot.’ L. of Shalott 1 35 
— roll’d flame, she 1 ; Princess vi 190 
shut Ilay L; then look’d, » _ vit 224 
ae ee the tide io the broad- Maud I wii 11 
And seen her sadden /—vext his heart, Pelleas and E. 398 
She sat Stiff-stricken, 7; Guinevere 412 
7 till those armed were gone » _ 585 
but in all the Z eyes Of those tall knights, Gareth and L. 327 
The / rogue hath t the manner of it. ‘ 118 
came on him once at a ball, the heart of al crowd— The Wreck 47 
unding for ever and ever thro’ Earth and her / 
nations, Parnassus 7 
cum Hiebert mutter’d dream, Princess vii 110 
D ys Sts eaither ab ol, at all. Tomorrow 46 
‘To be the long and / boy : Miller's D. 33 
all despondence,—read ; Aylmer’s Field 534 
into many a/ annulet, Geraint and E. 258 
Lists Shot thro’ the J at Camelot, —~ M. @ Arthur 224 
es: em, they Zoll in clanging 7, Sir Galahad 9 
] long morn the / were hammer’d up, Princess v 368 
woke it was the point of noon, The / were ready. * 483 
Tie rode the ellay, lord of the ringing 7, cn 502 
L heard and ran In on the Z, # vt 27 


7 1 they wound Timorously ; « 84 
and ee col ah is ae Y haan. of Geraint 547 


411 


Lists (continued) tho’ her gentle presence at the / 


Litter-bier Yet raised and laid him on a !-}, 
Little 


Little 
Marr. of Geraint T95 


Geraint and E. 840 
Lancelot and E. 82 


hope that sometime you would come To these 
my 7 with him 
Lancelot, and his prowess in the /, 


Favour of any lady in the /. (repeat) » 364, 474 
when they reach’d the 7 By Camelot in the meadow, 428 
Fag arg assail’d, and they that held the /, J 455 
the Table Round that held the /, (repeat) » 467, 499 
on that day when Lancelot fled the /, 525 


Holy Grail 362 
Pelleas and E. 116 


Of all my late-shown prowess in the /, 
* Queen of Beauty,’ in the 1 Cried— 


withheld His older and his mightier from the /, os 160 
with cups of gold, Moved to the 2, Last Tournament 143 
Sat their great umpire, looking o’er the /. a 159 
Shot thro’ the / at Camelot, Pass. of Arthur 392 
Lit (came upon, etc.) bore Them earthward till they 7; The Poet 18 
On the tree-tops a crested peacock /, none 104 
And here we 7 on Aunt Elizabeth, Princess, Pro. 96 
And wheel’d or / the filmy shapes In Mem. zev 10 
t in a semicircle, and 7 on earth ; Balin and Balan 414 

etc.) J your eyes with tearful power, Margaret 3 

from her wooden walls,—i by sure Saedlaes Buonaparte 5 
gray eyes / up With summer lightnings Miller's D. 12 
L up a torrent-bow. Palace of Art 36 
ZI with a low large moon. * 68 
Z light in wreaths and anadems, = 186 
and / Lamps which out-burn’d Canopus. D. of F. Women 145 
She / the spark within my throat, Will Water. 109 


Balin and Balan 231 
Lover's Tale t 254 


Thus, as a hearth / in a mountain home, 
Her smile / up the rainbow on my tears, 


itself / up There on the depth of an unfathom’d woe ra 745. 
After their marriage / the lover’s Bay, in t 28 
an’ just as candles was J, North. Cobbler 87 


this shore / by the suns and moons De Prof., Two G. 38 


Lit See also Crescent-lit, Dew-lit, Dim-lit, Fame-lit, 
Lamp-lit, Moon-lit 


Litany 


Literary 
Lithe bent or broke The / reluctant boughs 


Princess it 477 
Will Water. 200 
Enoch Arden 381 
Merlin and V. 614 
Geraint and E. 566 


solemn psalms, and silver litanies, 
swarm’d His / leeches. 


and made her / arm round his neck Tighten, 


They light his / life alway ; Supp. Confessions 46 
Had I Xo / love for thee ? “ 88 
Cruel / Lilian. Lilian 7 
Like / clouds erty ja are thine, Madeline 17 
and bosoms prest To / harps of gold ; Sea- Fairies 4 
Or when ? airs arise, Adeline 33 
LI breezes dusk and shiver L. of Shalott i 11 
And / other care hath she, 43 u8 
* His 7 daughter, whose sweet face He kiss’d, Two Voices 253 
‘ Before the 7 ducts began To feed thy bones with lime, os 325 
The / maiden walk’d demure, e 419 
Al whisper silver-clear, m 428 
Al hint to solace woe, 433 


You would, and would not, / one ! 


but she thought I might have look’d a7 higher ; a 1 

A thousand / shafts of flame Were shiver’d Fatima 1T 
And in a/ while our lips are dumb. Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 44 
Like a tale of 7 meaning tho’ the words are strong ; a 119 
Storing yearly / dues of wheat, and wine and oil ; ra 122 
Each / sound and sight. D. of F. Women 277 
for this star Rose with you thro’ aZ arc To J. S. 26 
Al thing may harm a wounded man. M. @ Arthur 42 
And in the compass of three / words, Gardener’s D. 232 
And made a/ wreath of all the flowers That grew about, Dora 82 
To save her 7 finger from a scratch Edwin Morris 63 
yet long ago I have pardon’d / Letty ; 140 


St. 8. Stylites 113 


Or in the night, after a J sleep, I wake: 
Talking Oak ae 


*Tis J more: the day was warm ; 


and drew My J oakling from the cup, is 1 
Life piled on life Were all too J, Ulysses 25 
ComraDEs, leave me here a J, Locksley Hall 1 


hie al hoard of maxims preaching down a daughter’s es 
eart. » 
* You would not let your / finger ache For such as these? ’— Godiva 22 


Little 


Little (continued) The J wide-mouth’d heads upon the spout 


Boring a/ auger-hole in fear, Peep’d— 
sell Ghawe At dctemes Usa Gaul 


412 


Godiva 56 Little (continued) and now A word, but one, one / 
» 68 i word, 
Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 42 


from the valleys underneath Came / co climbing. Amphion 32 
Nor yet the fear of / books Had made him talk for 
OW 5 Will Water. 195 

She took the 7 ivory chest, The Letters 17 
While we keep aZ breath ! Vision of Sin 192 
A 1 grain of cons¢ience made him sour.’ ” 218 
The / life of bank and brier. You might have won 30 
Annie Lee, The prettiest / damsel in the port, Enoch Arden 12 
daily left The / footprint daily wash’d away. “ 22 
* This is my house and this my / wife,’ 28 
at this The / wife would weep for company, = 34 
And say she would be 7 wife to both. 36 
No graver than as when some / cloud 129 
set his hand To fit their / streetward sitting-room 170 
This pretty, puny, weakly 7 one,— " 195 
And kiss’d his wonder-stricken / ones ; R 229 
The 7 innocent soul flitted away. o 270 
* I may see her now, May be some J comfort ; ’ . 276 
Fresh from the burial of her Z one, ss 281 
And past into the 7 garth beyond. a 329 
How Philip put her / ones to school, 706 
Flourish’d a J garden square and wall’d : * 734 
Uphold me, Father, in my loneliness A / longer ! - 785 
To rush abroad all round the 7 haven, : 867 
the 7 port Had seldom seen a costlier funeral. 916 
By twenty thorps, a1 town, The Brook 29 

e 1 delis of py voe A palms, Aylmer’s Field 91 
Has often toil’d to clothe your 7 ones ; Pe 
(for the man Had risk’d his 7) like the 7 thrift, Sea Dreams 10 
And musing on the 7 lives of men, pe 48 
A sort of absolution in the sound To hate a / longer ! _ 62 
broke The glass with 7 Margaret’s medicine in it ; " 142 
{Altho’ I grant but 7 music there) = 253 
Sleep, / birdie, sleep! will she not sleep Without 
wk atta ay tte : s 

irdie sa’ r nest at of day ? » 

Let me fly, says 1 birdie, agi . me 295 
Birdie, rest a / longer, Till the 7? wings are stronger. es 297 
So she rests a / longer, Then she flies away. vd 299 
What does 7 baby rat In her bed at peep of day ? * 301 
Baby says, like 7 birdie, Let me rise and fly away. » 303 
Baby, sleep a / longer, Till the J limbs are stronger. ca 305 
If she sleeps a7 longer, Baby too shall fly away. ” 307 
Tired of so much within our 7 life, Or of so in our 

llife— Lucretius 226 


Poor / life that toddles half an hour 
round the lake A / clock-work steamer paddling 


lied 
A Raetbed set with 7 wilful thorns, 
The 7 hearth-flower Lilia. 
As many / trifling Lilias—play’d Charades 
(A 1 sense of wrong had touch’d her face With colour) 
Al dry old man, without a star, 
Al street half garden and half house ; 
There above the / grave, O there above the / grave, 
O by the bright head of my / niece. 
“ The mother of the sweetest / maid, 
While my 7 one, while my pretty one, sleeps. 
Sleep, my / one, sleep, my pretty one, sleep. 
What looks so 7 : ‘men’ 
Many a/ hand Glanced like a touch of sunshine on 
the rocks, 
Al space was left between the horns, 
at the level in 7 puffs of wind, 
while We gazed upon her came a/ stir About the doors, 
Al shy at first, but by and by We twain, 
The child is hers—for every / fault, 
And lay my J blossom at my feet, 
indeed I think Our chiefest comfort is the J child 
And on the / clause ‘ take not his life : ” 
The J seed they Jaugh’d at in the dark, 
while Psyche ever stole AJ nearer, 


ssss333 333 


2 Princess vi 258 
bd, Sient onal woke $0 ford ls oy ba vit 308 

i t woke to er 2 ones, © »’ ‘ 
With which we banter’d / Lilia first : » Con. 12 
Then rose a / feud betwixt the two, a 23 
pith bey to shoot and stab, ” 61 
lah] (ile, tobe gly, : a 

rising ; e 
For one about whose patriarchal knee Late the / 

children clung : Ode on Well. 237 
No I German state are we, 1s 
Anp Willy, my eldest-born, is gone, you say,/ Annie? G 1 
And che Se Os sang Sats eras base / liar ! o tie 
Shadow and shine is life, 7 Annie, flower and thorn. * 60 
There lay the sweet / body that never had drawn a 

breath. » 62 
I had not wept, 7 Annie, not since I had been a wife ; ” 63 
His dear / face was trou as if with or pain : » 
I look’d at the still 7 body—his trouble all been in a 

vain. > 
Patter she goes, my own] Annie, an Annie like you: so: 
And in this Book, / Annie she mange ape ot Thee, a ae 
the city Of 1 Monaco, ing, glow’d. The Daisy 8 
Still in the 7 book lent me, a ae 
Making the / one leap for j To F. D. Maurice 4 
Read my / fable: He that runs may read. The Flower 17 
For a score of sweet / summers or so ?” The Islet 2 
The sweet / wife of the singer said, % 3 
To a sweet / Eden on earth that I know i) 
Darry / maiden, whither would you wander ? (repeat) City Child 1,6 
* Far and far away,’ said the dainty 7 ) é 3,8 
Sleep, / ladies! And they slept well Minnie Winnie 3 

,l ladies! Wake not soon ! ” 9 
Tia en Aw = 

bard, is t so hard, Letter 
And do their / best to bite Fit Be 6 
He bore but / game in hand ; ictim 42 
I hold you here, root and all, in my hand, 

L flower— Flow. in cran. wall 4 
dash the brains of the / one out, icea 68 
As some rare / rose, a piece of inmost Horticul! wpe it si 

art, meee 
O lights, are you flying over her sweet / face ? Window, On the Hill 13 
Go, / letter, —_ apace, The Letter 11 
Two J hands that meet, t) Answer 1,4 
Look how they tumble lossom, the mad / tits ! Ay 
Our / systems have their day ; n Mem., Pro. 17 
the clock Beats out the 7 lives of men. “ u8 
Tis 1; but it looks in truth As if the quiet bones » weit 
For now her / ones have ; » wei 26 
or to use Al patience ere I die; , » vrziv 12 
And owning but a J art To lull with song am aching 

heart, » crrvin 14 
Al flash, a mystic hint ; » aliv 
ee eee » Wwull 
The / village looks forlorn ; » lz 9 
When he was / more than boy, n tet 
Al grain shall not be spilt.’ » lav 4 
breeze of song To stir a / dust of praise. ». leovl? 
The / speedwell’s darling blue, » lLeaarit 10 
Whose life, whose thoughts were 7 worth, » lzaxzv 30 
but led the way To where a/ shallop lay » » CHESS 
Al spare the night I loved, ss ev 15 
Al while from his embrace, « ¢ivae 
From J cloudlets on the grass, » Con. 94 
I mare the dreadful hollow behind the J wood, Maud Til 
Or the least 7 delicate aquiline curve in a sensitive 

nose, From which I escaped heart-free, with the 

least 2 touch of spleen. 7 eee 
In the / grove where I sit—ah, . iv 2 
whole J wood where I sit is a world of plunder and prey. es 24 
However we brave it out, we men are al breed. — os 30 
Because their natures are 7, and, whether he heed it 

or not, is 53 


413 


Little 
eae oye To our poor / army down, Maud I x 38 
eee : » wet 
Maud’s own | oak-room » wd 
It is but for al space I go : , xviii 15 
For out of view From a / lazy lover ex 10 
Shine out, / head, sunning over with curls, » enti 5T 
The / hearts that know not how to forgive Maud 11 i 44 
Void of the / living will That made it stir on the shore ii l4 
1 things Which eee ee by! 64 
And a dewy splendour falls On the / : iv 33 
That I come to be grateful at last for a/ thing » Ila3 
He found me first when yet a 1 maid : Com. of Arthur 340 
Beaten I had been for a / fault Whereof I was not 
; ” 341 
and Es T hank weahe thetited 2 ti, Gareth and L. 69 
Our one white lie sits like a/ e 297 
As slopes a wild brook o’er a / stone, Marr. of Geraint T7 
There, on a/ knoll beside it, stay’d rs 162 
* For on this 7 knoll, if anywhere, = 181 
ee ena os Sun ina long valley, és 242 
Has / time for questioners.’ J 272 
Rete ant tet ot . 952, 314 
our are great. (repeat) = : 
To stoop and kiss the tender ? thumb, x 395 
It were I grace in any of us, a 624 
beheld A / town with towers, upon a rock, Geraint and E. 197 
ee enaes neve fe thy Queen, Balin and Balan 251 
Ab I rat that borest in dyke Merlin and V. 112 
There found a/ boat, and stept into it ; 7. 198 
“I saw the / elf-god eyeless once = 249 
‘It is the / rift within the lute, * 390 
* The J rift within the lover’s lute Or / pitted 
in 'd fruit, RS 393 
ery,‘ 7 well!’ 431 
Al hairless S 620 
A of text that looks a / blot, @ 671 
She into al scornful Lancelot and E. 120 
But I, my sons, and 7 daughter fled From bonds or on 
T need to speak Of Lancelot in his glory ! ‘. 463 
J elie Mlamends | for God's love, a2 
air ! 9. 505 
‘mow remains But / cause for laughter : v 597 
es cry. » 817 
Lancelot Would, tho’ he call’d his wound a 7 hurt oe 852 
Then as a / helpless innocent bird, Bs 894 
And bode among them yet a/ space Till he should 
learn it; * 921 
And Lancelot knew the / clinking sound ; 2 983 
And in those days she made a / song, rs 1004 
I seem’d a curious / maid again, ‘* 1035 
e the / bed on which I died a 1117 
At ionely church ; he tpn Hol Grait 64 
| / in days of yore, y 
I saw the least of / stars Down on the waste, » 524 
Down to the / thorpe that lies so close, ” 547 
Must be content to sit by / ja 614 
so that ye care for me Ever so /; 2 616 
There was I beaten down by J men, ce. ot ee 
eee eee morn, Last Tournament 240 
while he twangled / Dagonet stood Quiet a 252 
1 Dagonet, skipping, ‘ ur, the King’s ; a 262 
ee ering. With his feat, es 311 
1 Dagonet clapt his hands and shrill’d, ” 353 
* Press this a / closer, sweet, until— - 718 
epee eee 2} maid, A novice ; Guinevere 3 
rn 2 stone On the bare const. » dL 
But communed only with the 7 maid, » 150 
Whereat full willingly sang tho? read” "167 
Where: sang the ” 
Then said the / novice prattling to her, ie wee 
oven were the gre of ones As great a a 
I maid, , shut in y nunnery wauls, ” 
To whom the / novice garrulously. hi + RR 
ee ay af sheen cn clott Mado anewer, OAS 


a 


aa 


Little —- ‘ Yea,’ said the / novice, ‘ I pray for 


, 
For mockery is the fume of 7 hearts. 
* Yea, / maid, for am J not forgiven ?’ 
Al thing may harm a wounded man ; 
© 1 blossom, O mine, and mine of mine, 
Suck’d into oneness like a7 star 
that 7 hour was bound Shut in from Time, 
Lower down Spreads out a / lake, that, flooding, 


Until it hung, a/ silver cloud Over the sounding seas : 


When Harry an’ I were children, he call’d me his 
own | wife ; 

God bless you, my own / Nell.’ 

years went over till I that was 7 had grown so tall, 
I ha’ six weeks’ work, / wife, so far as I know; 

Core, come, / wife, let it rest ! 

—_ the ’eat o’ this 7 ’ill-side to the ’eat o’ the 


The / Revenge ran on sheer into the heart of the foe, 


1 Revenge ran on thro’ the 
Thousands of their seamen m 


sea-lane between. 


An’ ’e bowt / statutes all-naakt 
Here is the cot of our orphan, our darling, our 


— Ry 
guess what joy can be got from a cowslip out 
of the field ; 


? 
Her Guin lone. lean, / arms lying out on the 
counterpane ; 
Not least art thou, thou / Bethlehem In Judah, 
Nor thou in Britain, ? Lutterworth, 
* O soul of J faith, slow to believe ! 
warm melon lay like a7 sun on the tawny sand, 


My sin to my desolate / one found me at sea on a day, 


The dark / worlds running round them 

Come, speak a / comfort ! 

yer laste / whishper was sweet as the lilt of a bird ! 

An’ I sits ? my oan / parlour, an’ sarved by my 
oan / lass, 

Wi’ my ofan 7 garden outside, 

An’ the / gells bobs to ma hoffens es I be abroad 
7 the laanes, 

You me, passionate J friend. 

* See, what a/ heart,’ she said, 

Ring / bells of change From word to word. 

An’ I'd clear forgot, / Dicky, 

An’ she beald ‘ Ya mun saave / Dick, 

and soa / Dick, good-night. 

The Z senseless, worthless, wordless babe, 

* Muriel’s health Had weaken’d, nursing / Miriam, 

This Satan-haunted ruin, this / city of sewers, 

May I come a/ nearer, I that heard, 

Alnearer. Yes. 

Al nearer yet ! 

They fuse themselves to / spicy baths. 

* Beat, / heart—I give you this and this’ 

* Beat upon mine, / heart! beat, beat ! 

‘ Sleep, 7 blossom, my honey, my bliss ! 

Yes, my wild / Poet. 

And hardly a daisy as yet, 7 friend, 

cried ‘ Love one another / ones’ and ‘ bless’ 
Whom ? 

And he caught my / one from me: 

Will you move a/ that way ? 

. owning but a/ more Than beasts, 

Right thro’ the world, ‘ at home was / left, 

all Summ’d up and closed in / ;— 

But Dora stored what 7 she could save, 

Life piled on life Were all too 7, and of one to me 
Z remains : 


Sir J. Oldcastle 24 


Little 


Guinevere 349 


” 


» 665 
Pass. of Arthur 210 
To A. Tennyson 4 


_ 36 
mock at the mad / craft na 38 
That he dared her with one / ship and his English few ; 


a 107 
Village Wife 50 


In the Child. Hosp. 28 


36 
41 
48 
” 50 
58 
70 


» 26 
Columbus 147 

V. of Maeldune 57 
The Wreck 86 
Despair 18 
The Flight 1T 


Tomorrow 33 


Spinster’s S’s. 103 
” 104 


107 
logue 10 


E 
‘Barly Spring Al 
arl, ng 
Ow panel ti 


» _8T 

» 104 

Prog. of Spring 33 
Romney’s R.1 

94 


” 99 
The Throstle 4 
ll 


” 


Akbar’s Dream 76 
Bandit’s Death 22 
Charity 20 

Two Voices 196 
The Epic 19 
Gardener's D. 13 
Dora 52 


Ulysses 26 


Little 
Little (continued) L can I give my wife. L. of Burleigh 14 
asd bor Gar ee eT ir feuds. Sea Dreams 49 


Or of so Z in our / life— Lucretius 227 
So 1 done, such things to he, In Mem, lrziti 2 


And Enid took a / delicately, Geraint and E. 212 
‘Warr al,’ you say, ‘ you are sure it "ll all come 
right,’ First Quarrel 1 
* Wait aJ, my lass, I am sure it ’ill all come right ’— ” 91 
Little-footed laws Salique And /-f China, Princess ti 134 
Littleness a thousand peering /’es, Ded. of Idylls 26 
Little-worth So were thy labour /-w. Two Voices 171 
Live (adj.) Z chattels, mincers of each other’s fame, Princess iv 515 
But his essences turn’d the / air sick, Maud I xiii ll 


And the / green had kindled into flowers, 
And en in all colours, the J grass, 
Which half that autumn night, like the 7 North, » | 419 


Live (verb) Shall man / thus, in joy and hope Supp. Confessions 169 
Living, but that he shall / on ? . 171 
Thou wilt not 7 in vain. Clear-headed friend 9 
My friend, with you to / alone, Ode to Memory 119 
the rainbow I’s in the curve of the sand ; Sea- Fairies 27 
unheard melody, Which /’s about thee, 

We would / merrily, merrily. The Merman 40 
now they / with Beauty less and less, Caress'd or chidden 9 
His object /’s: more cause to weep have I: Wan 6 
To / forgotten, and love forlorn.’ (repeat) Mariana in the S. 12, 24, 84, 96 
L forgotten and die forlorn.’ (repeat) = 60, 72 
* To breathe and loathe, tol sigh, Two Voices 104 
Who is it that could 7 an hour ? » 162 
I'd almost J my life again. Miller's D. 28 
Grow, 1, die looking on his face, Fatima 41 
1 by law, Acting the law we | by without fear ; Gnone 147 
Pass by the happy souls, that love to /: » 240 
My soul would / alone unto herself Palace of Art 11 


I only wish to / till the snowdrops come 


again : May N.Y’s. E.14 
To muse and brood and / again in memory, Dee aaa. C.8. 65 
In the hollow Lotos-land to / and lie mm 109 
His memory long will 7 alone In all our hearts, To J. 8.49 
But /’s and loves in every place ; On a Mourner 5 
11 three lives of mortal men, M. @ Arthur 155 
Mary, let me / and work with you: Dora 115 
Then thou and I will 7 within one house, » 125 
but let me / my life. (repeat) Audley Court 43, 47, 51, 55 
touch my body and be ’d, and 7; St. 8S. Stylites 79 
I—yet hall sh t pathos blight us, Love and Duty 84 
L happy ; tend thy flowers ; pa 

Tis like the second world to us that /; Golden Year 56 
Z on, God love us, as if the seedsman, me _70 


And that for which I care to l. 
For since I came to / and learn, 
hence this halo /’s about The waiter’s hands, 


L jong, ere from thy topmost head - 233 
Z long, nor feel in head or chest ” 237 
I speak the truth, as I/ by bread ! Lady Clare 26 
Here he /’s in state and bounty, L. of igh 57 
Enoch /7’s ; that is borne in on me. Enoch Arden 319 
Has she no fear that her first husband /’s ?’ Fe 806 
Scorning an alms, to work whereby to /. - 812 
life in it Whereby the man could 7; “ 821 
I have not three days more to /; ” 851 
there surely /’s in man and beast Something divine Sea Dreams 68 
‘ What a world,’ I thought, ‘ To/7 in!’ Pr 95 
‘Have faith, have faith! We by faith,’ ee 157 
* His deeds yet J, the worst is yet to come. * 314 
L the great life which all our test fain Ineretius 78 
‘V’s there such a woman now ?’ Princess, Pro. 126 
loved to / alone Among her women ; < 449 
Who am not mine, say, 7: ” ti 223 
yet may J in vain, and miss, Meanwhile, ° tit 243 
And J, perforce, from thought to thought, aA 

they cried ‘ she /’s:? x tv 192 
disrniss’d in shame to J No wiser than their mothers, ee 513 
J, dear lady, for your child !” 2 v 80 
risk’d it for my own; His mother ?’s: - 408 


Live (verb) (continued) the gray mare Is ill to 7 with, Princess v 452 
* Sweet my child, I / for thee.’ _ vi 16 
ee eee ‘ass ‘4, ” 122 
at word * s Ang hy pg ” 128 
What ploobeee Po ie bei ad aeehd sek . "is 

sin it ” 
to a rag ane Al hat ot ba 7 oe 
doth not, I’s A drowning li ” 
ae the brig, ’ that thou’ll I N 38 
run oop to an t to see . Farmer, N.S. 55 
And men will to see it. : Spiteful Letter 18 
Dreams are true while they last, and do we not / in 
dreams ? High, Pantheism 4 
For merit /’s from man to man, In Mem., Pro. 35 
I trust he 7’s in thee, pa 39 
The wild unrest that /’s in woe Es ov l5 
There ?’s no record of f * zrzi6 
That life shall / for evermore, A zrriv 2 
A doubtful gleam of solace /’s ya rezvitt 8 
The grain by which a man may / ? b lint 8 
O Sorrow, wilt thou 7 with me ‘i lizl 
But ?’s to wed an equal mind ; vi lrii 8 
And ?’s to clutch the golden keys, ie lriv 10 
And thine effect so /’s in me, ae lev 10 
A part of mine may / in thee > i 
Can trouble / with April days, ” leertti T 
By which we dare to / or die. a lzzzrv 40 
Teaes Fe mone tebe te. hanaeh double - aevi 11 
We within the stranger's la : 
e 5 = v3 
thoot f thats ves Preet land tends “ cezv 16 
Yet less of sorrow /’s in me sf cxvi 13 
seem’d to 7 A contradiction on the " x exzzv3 
That friend of mine who /’s in God, Ae Con. 140 
That God, which ever /’s and loves, » 1 
When only the 8, Maud Ii 35 
Well, he may / to me w vitt 
In our low where *tis sweet to / » xviii 48 
Not die; but / a life of truest re 53 
And died to /, long as my pulses play ; ” 66 
But to-morrow, if we 1, ‘ rz 23 
We are not worthy to / » wee 
Then might we / together as one Com. of Arthur 91 
wer on this dead world to make it 1,’ ee 
Re ede wel nahin * 472 
‘ Strike for the King and /! * 488 
pipe: (pons ie the lust ! mS 
i true, t Gareth and L. 118 
She Ps in Castle Perilous: 5 ee 
penn Se Vers eae Xe < 625 
i to wed with her whom first you love: Marr. of Geraint 22T 
if 17, So aid me Heaven when at mine uttermost, * 501 


if he 7, we will have him of our band ; 
we will / like two birds in one nest, 


1 A wealthier life than heretofore Balin and Balan 91 

From all his fellows, / alone, 7 

forget My heats and violences ? J afresh ? ie 190 
too could die, as now I J, for thee.’ eS 583 

‘ L on, Sir Boy,’ she cried. a 

It eg, in many hands Merlin and V. 457 


? 
may now assure you mine; So / uncharm’d. 
O tell us—for we 1 a) 
I never saw his like: there ’s No greater leader.’ e 
L’s for his children, ever at its best And fullest ; as 336 
in daily doubt Whether to / or die a 521 
as but born of sickness, could not /: a 
‘Speak: that I/ to hear,’ he said, ‘ is yours.’ fe ¢ 
Yet, seeing you desire your child to /, A 1095 


No memory in me /’s ; Holy Grail 535 
But / like an old badger in his earth, “ 

Long / the king of fools ! Last Tournament 358 
True men who love me still, for whom IJ, Guinevere 445 
I the King should greatly care to 1; os 452 
How sad it were for ur, should he 7, wi) 406: 
No, nor by living can I J it down. » 623 
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O In our schoolbooks we say, 
I7 for years a stunted sunless life ; 
In other scandals that have / and died, 


eq 1 baseness J in sleeker times 

and J but for mine own. : 

My dream had never died or / again. 

Sweet order / again with other laws: 
dearer thou for faults L over: 
sooner, for he J far away. 


ee Py hes: 


‘ 
d 
EB 
B 
: 
a 


Guinevere 636 

Pass. of Arthur 150 
Lover's Tale i 178 

a 695 

‘ Rispah 64 

The Revenge 95 


Sisters (E. and E.) 228 
5. 249 

In the Child. Hosp. . 
Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 2 


De Prof., Two G. 15 
‘ 19 
50 


The Brook 9 


» _ 348 
Grandmother 16 
Com. of Arthur 13 


415 


Lived (continued) King Who / and died for men, 
So large mirth / and Gareth won the quest. 
Tho’ yet there 7 no proof, 
so there / some colour in your cheek, 

I thro’ her, who in that perilous hour 
Zin hope that sometime you would come 
I have not / my life delightsomely : 
There 7 a king in the most Eastern East, 
And / there neither dame nor damsel 
Who 7 alone in a great wild on grass ; 
back to his old wild, and 7 on 


One child they had: it 7 with er; she died : 


And saved him: so she 7 in fantasy. 

A horror I about the tarn, 

all night long his face before her 7, 

the face before her /, Dark-splendid, 
There kept it, and so / in fantasy. 

Sir Lancelot knew there 7 a knight 
Struck up and / along the milky roofs ; 
in me / a sin So st , of such a kind, 
She 7 a moon in that low lodge with him : 
an Abbess, / For three brief years, 


I have / my life, and that which I have done 


So that, in that I have l, do I live, 
how should I have / and not have loved ? 


we | together, Apart, alone together on those hills. 


But many weary moons I / alone— 
7 Scatteringly about that lonely land 
Affirming that as long as either /, 
Ah—you, that have / so soft, 

be 7 with a lot of wild mates, 
Squire’s laaddy es long es she / 


long es she / 1 niver hed none of ’er darters ’ere ; 


H r-mugger they 7, but they wasn’t 

which J True life, live on— 

Hel on an isle in the ocean— 

He had / ever since on the Isle 

I had / a wild-flower life, 

Our gentle mother, had she /— 

aisier work av they / be an Irish bog. 

But I couldn’t ’a/ wi’ a man 

that you have not / in vain. 

An’ ’e sarved me sa well when ’e /, 

when we / i’ Howlaby Daile, 

He that has 7 for the lust of the minute, 

Z With Muriel’s mother on the down, 
Live-green Out of the /-g heart of the dells 
Livelier And / than a lark She sent her voice 


Livid 


Gareth and L. 383 
“ 1426 

Marr. of Geraint 26 
Geraint and E. 621 
” 766 

a 839 

Balin and Balan 60 
Merlin and V. 555 


2 649 
716 


Lancelot and E. 27 
“ 37 


Holy Grail 172 


Last Tournament 381 


Guinevere 696 
Pass. of Arthur 412 
Lover’s Tale i 120 


” 29 

Village Wife 53 
ra 54 

117 


Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 1 


V. of Maeldune T 
Be 116 

The Wreck 37 
The Flight TT 
Tomorrow 72 
Spinster’s S’s. 52 


Locksley H., Sixty 242 


Owd Rod 11 


The Ring 147 
Sea- Fairies 12 
Talking Oak 122 


Tn the Spring a7 iris changes on the burnish’d dove ; Locksley Hall 19 


then we crost To a7 land ; 

Then Florian, but no / than fhe dame 
Nor less it pleased in 7 moods, 

No 7 than the wisp that gleams On Lethe 
Be quicken’d with a7 breath, 


that to me A/ emerald twinkles in the grass, 


Liveliest glided thro’ all change Of / utterance. 
Pour round mine ears the / bleat 
ae aie ay haae g the Z pay 
Thro’ which the 7 day my soul di s 
There will not be a x he eee 
all the 7 way With solemn gibe did Eustace 
break the 7 summer day With banquet 
ight Thro’ the Z hours of the dark 
All thro’ the 7 hours of utter dark, 
Lively Rapt in sweet talk or /, all on love 
Liver (one who lives) Truth-s 
Liver (organ of the body) 
red * Blood-eagle’ of 7 and heart ; 
* And the / is half-diseased ! ” 
Liveried dashing runnel in the spring Had J 
Livest by what name Z between the lips ? 
Thou 7 in all hearts, 
Livid JZ he pluck’d it forth, 
Many a / one, many a sallow-skin— 


peaking, brave, good /’s, 
jierces the 7 and blackens the blood ; The Islet 35 


Princess i 110 

oa 4% 112 

In Mem. laxzizx 29 
» sev] 

» exxw 13 

Maud I xviii 51 

D. of F. Women 168 
Ode to Memory 65 


Clear-headed friend 27 


Palace of Art 55 


p of rain the whole of the? day, May Queen 35 


Gardener’s D. 167 
In Mem. lxxziz 31 
Maud IvilT 
Lover’s Tale i 810 
Guinevere 386 
Gareth and L. 424 


Dead Prophet 71 
76 


Lover's Tale ti 50 
Lancelot and E. 182 
Epit. on Gordon 3 
Aylmer’s Field 627 


Batt. of Brunanburh 106 
Iam roused by the wail of a child, and awake to a7 light, 


The Wreck T 


Livid 416 Loathsome 
Livid (continued) crooked, reeling, J, thro’ the mist Living (continued) if Affection L slew Love, Lover's Tale ii 31 
Rose, Death of Gnone 27 And all the ts of the 7 rock " ii 44 
Livid-flickering dazzled by the 1-f fork, Merlin and V’. 941 told the J ter with what love Edith (BE. and E.) 253 
Livin’ (benefice) I reckons tha’ll light of a7 Church-warden, ete. 47 And mangle the / dog that had loved him In the Child. Hosp. 9 
Living (Sce also Ever-living) J, but that he shall Deap Princess, | Power, if that, which lived Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 1 
live on ? Supp. Confessions 171 Rather to thee, thou / water, Sir J. Oldcastle 131 
The / airs of middle night Died round the bulbul Arabian Nights 69 That miss’d his 7 welcome, Tiresias 197 
A flash of light he flew.’ Two Voices 15 Wander’d back to 2 boyhood while I heard the 
Nature’s 7 motion lent The pulse of hope » 449 curlews call, Locksley H., Sixty 3 
L together under the same roof, To ——, With Pal. of Art 12 Paint the mortal shame of nature with the / hues 
each a perfect whole From / Nature, Palace of Art 59 of Art. F ” 140 
his mute dust I honour and his J worth : To J. 8.30 Dead, but how her J glory lights the > 181 
And x ynag ago and 2 soft, The Goose 17 woods with / airs How softly fann’d, Early ay “jes 19 
Cursed be the social lies that warp us from the To share bis / death with him, appy 8 
1 truth ! Lock: Hall 60 A beauty came upon your face, not that of / men, * 51 
Pure spaces clothed in J beams, Sir Galahad 66 worm, who, /, made wife of wives a widow-bride, 2 's R.13T 
That he who left you ten long years ago Should still Bright in spring, L 9 ; he 5 
bel: Arden 405 Farewett, whose / like I shall not find, In Mem. W. @. Ward 1 
evermore Prayer from a/ source within the will, “4 801 Look how the / pulse of Alla beats Thro’ all His 
Like fountains of sweet water in the sea, Kept him world. Akbar’s Dream 41 
al soul. Ss 804 moved but by the 7 limb, 
Who hardly knew me /, let them come, 2 889 And is al form ? M ‘us 16 
But Leolin, his brother, 2 oft With Averill, Aylmer’s Field 57 Draw from my death Thy / flower and grass, Doubt and 6 
sow’d her name and kept it In 1 letters, "i 89 earn’d a scanty / for himself : Enoch Arden 818 
And left the 7 scandal that shall die— % 444 war stood Silenced, the 7 quiet as the dead, Com. of Arthur 123 
As if the J passion symbol’d there Were / nerves If one may j the J by the dead, and E. 1368 
to feel the rent ; Pa 535 molten Into adulterous /, Sir J. Oldcastle 109 
And all but those who knew the 1 God— a 637 were worth Our / out ? Tiresias 209 
And heaps of / gold that daily grow, ‘ 655 but worn From wasteful 1, follow’d— Ancient Sage 5 
Not past the J fount of pity in Heaven. “ 152 attic holds the / and the dead. Locksley H., Sixty 222 
tae ee of thunder from within the clifis Heard Living-dead where lives the /-d. H. 4 
thro’ the 2 roar. Sea Dreams 56 -place river runs in three loops about her/-p; Gareth and 
(the same as that ZL within the belt) * = 1, with his shadow on the stone, none 2T 
pga rata e. ealie ece 2 Pc nesing ee ws eae ae peg ict 
a race Of giants J, each, a thousand years, rincess tii 269 — Lizard-point pany en From to x ‘alking 
Those monstrous males that carve the 7 hound, e 310 Lianberis And found him in L: Golden Year 5 
but / wills, and sphered Whole in ourselves a iv 147 ~+Lilanberris I came on lake Z in the dark, Sisters (LE. and E.) 95 
Of Z hearts that crack within the fire a 2379 Load grace To me of my weary 1.’ Mariana in the 8. 30 
I believed that in the 7 world My spirit closed a vii 157 Loaded See 
Thy 7 voice to me was as the voice of the dead, V. of Cauteretz 8 Loaf — that smelt of home, A Court 22 
voice of the dead was al voice to me. - 10 Loan arms 1, or else for $ Marr. of int 220 
Roves from the Z brother’s face, In Mem. xexzii7 Loath (See also Loth) be Joath To part them, or part 
With fruitful cloud and 7 smoke, ‘e rrziz 3 from F Sisters (E. and E.) 49 
The wish, that of the 7 whole No life may fail “ lv1  Loathe ‘To breathe and loathe, to live and sigh, Two Voices 104 
Which sicken’d every / bloom, ¥ lraii T I loathe it: he had never ki Sea Dreams 200 
That warms another J breast. »  lerav 116 and she him as well ; Lucretius 200 
The / soul was flash’d on mine, " xzcv And I loathe the and streets, Maud II iw 92 
And drown’d in yonder / blue The lark becomes 3 crv T and loathe to ask t. Gareth and L, 356 
O 1 will that shalt endure cs errzil flyers from the hand Of Justice, and whatever 
And the most / words of life Breathed in her ear. 56 Con. 52 loathes a law : Marr. of Geraint 37 
L alone in an empty house, Maud I vi 68 came to loathe His crime of traitor, “ 
Void of the little 2 will That made it stir » ITtl4 loathe, fear—but honour me the more.’ Merlin and V. 122 
Blow thro’ the 7 world—*‘ Let the King reign.’ Com. of Arthur 484 whom ye loathe, him will I make you love.’ Pelleas and E. 390 
thou art but swollen with cold snows And mine I loathe her, as T loved her to my shame. ra 
is J blood : Gareth and L. 10 on thine ited, cries ‘ I loathe thee :’ Guinevere 556 
gown I will not cast aside Until himself arise for I The seed of Cadmus— Tiresias 116 
aZ man, Geraint and E. 706 waken every morning to that face I loathe to see: The Flight 8 
‘ For the fairest and the best Of ladies 7 gave me Balin and Balan 340 To love him most, w most I loathe, wile ee 
‘I better prize The 7 dog than the dead lion : = 585 I loathe the very name of infidel. Akbar’s Dream 70 
Death in the 7 waters, and withdrawn, Merlin and V.148 lLoathed but most she? the hour Mariana TT 
who was yet a/ soul. Lancelot and EB. 253 And 7 to see them overtax’d ; Godiva 9 
She still took note that when the 7 smile Died 323 His power to shape: he / hitaself ; i 
‘I never yet have done so much For any maiden J,’ ay 376 1 the bright dishonour of his love, Com. of Arthur 194 
Become a J creature clad with wings ? Holy Grail 519 I that /, have come to love him. -, Sixty 280 
since the 7 words Of so great men as Lancelot and When Dives / the times, To Mary Boyle 29 
our King = 712 Loather Thou / of the lawless crown "Teesdeds 31 
fern without Burnt as a/ fire of emeralds, Pelleas and E. 35 Deep dread and / of her solitude Palace of Art 229 
Makers of nets, and 7 from the sea. i 90 and fain, For hate and J, Balin and 388 
more Than any have sung thee 7, a 351 to show His / of our Order and the Queen. = 551 
Again with J waters in the change Of seasons : ye 511 Merlin to his own heart, /, said ; Merlin and V.790 
No, nor by / can I live it down. Guinevere 623 L to put it from herself for ever, Lover's Tale i 214 
On that high day, when, clothed with / light, Pass. of Arthur 454 Loathly “ Overquick art thou To catch a7 plume 
thro’ thy J love For one to whom I made it To the Queen ti 34 fall’n from the wing Merlin and V. 727 
Scarce J in the Zolian harmony, Lover’s Talei 477 Loathsome What is / to the young Savours well to 
More J to some happier happiness, - 7162 thee and me. Vision of Sin 157 


Loathsome 
ae | eros OF oll my bears 
Guinevere 490 
vo owe | ilar heal mine own ; pA 
alpen ae rae Dosen; | aah, Merlin and V. 845 
could I bear the sights the / 
Silly Wiles’ ia fotbter, taps at doors 1" Walk, to the Mei 31 
7 at ; . to ai 
2 firth and / thy silver sister grow, Sir J. Oldcastle 58 
Break / and seal : You might have won 18 
= audios iat ceaay'kes “ Princess ii 322 
Cries partridge @ rust; Turn’ 
oa nen P one. Lover's Tale ii 116 
tresses) I's not wi i i Isabel 5 
on her ls the lovely freight Ode to Memory 16 
te ont 
on my low-flowing /’s, ermau 
While his 7’s ing twined Adeline 57 
When the /’s are and curl’d ; Vision of Sin 200 
To drench his dark ae! ah sy a Princess iv 187 
“33 Gy ual wit 
8 *s mane ! a" vi 
May serve to curl a solden's Vs, In Mem. lxxvii 7 
Lock sh a Sues citing tel ed Yemen tos 
i m ‘ournament 
eee aks ere. Te wit bane ot ca, Palace of Art 249 
oy bar gay se hygpematiamaae D. of F. Women 241 
oh sleep With Balin, ither 7 in either’ —— 
ei in either’s 
arm. Balin and Balan 632 
ee ene naed Oboes (repent) Merlin and V. 290, 470 
a puzzle chest in chest, With chest 2 Pa 68 
Locket pluck from this true breast the / that I wear, The Flight 33 
? Dreary gleams about the moorland flying over 
Hall; Locksley Hall 4 
L Hall, that in the distance overlooks the sandy tracts, x 
a long farewell to LZ Hall! # 189 
Let it fall on Z Hall, with rain or hail, ee 193 


shield of L— Se 34 
ee Semele, whence you see 

‘ eee Era here the lion-guarded rc " 

m 

gate. rte 7 Hdl te oomee 213 

one old Hostel left us where they swing the Z shield, ‘ 247 
Then I leave thee Lord and Master, latest Lord 

of L Hall. 282 

Lodestar secm’d my / in the Heaven of Art, s R. 39 

Lodge (s) cross’d the garden to the gardener’s /, A Court 17 

ree oy lee, Talking Oak 5 

ead Gee Pa. whose > teook Vocal Ayingy’s Piatd Us 

s. roo s Fi 45 

haunt About the moulder’d /’s of the Past Princess iv 63 


: beechen-boughs Last Tournament 376 
She lived a moon in that low / with him: 3 381 


that desert / to Tristram lookt So sweet, » 387 
low Z return’d, Mid-forest, = 488 
1 within the waste sea-dunes, The Flight 90 
Lodge (v LZ with me all the year ! Prog. of 8: 26 
ien, into Camelot stealing, 7 Low in the city, Merlin and V. 63 
ee es ey there L, Pelleas and E. 214 
nd 7 with Plato’s Sisters (E. and E.) 131 
Lodging let him into Z and disarm’d. Lancelot and E. 171 
ere they past Pelleas and E. 125 
Lodi At L, rain, | The Daisy 52 
1 Lover's Tale iv 138 
Enoch Arden 748 
nal fe : ‘ Princess iv 215 
ing J lineag thine own.’ Gareth and L. 961 
2, neither Pagod, Mosque, nor Church, 

1, simpler, Akbar’s Dream 179 

wild witch naked as heaven stood on each 
} cape aae\ V. of Maeldwne 100 
! tet hsoae that cool— Vision of Sin 147 


pero 


417 


Lonely 


Lofty (continued) ‘cesspee ambrosial aisles of J lime Made 


noise with Princess, Pro. 87 


Tlion’s / temples robed in fire, To Virgil 2 
Log (See also Yule-log) drove his heel into the 

smoulder’d 1. M. d@’ Arthur, Ep. 14 

In Mem. evii 17 


Bri in great U's and let thern lie, 
Lies like al, and all but smoulder’d out ! 
met stood Quiet as any water-sodden / 
Logic verer in the J of a life ? 
Impassion’d 7, which outran In Mem. ciz 7 
Loiar (liar) I weant saiy men be/’s, NV. Farmer, O. 8S. 27 
Loife (life) thaw / they says is sweet, eS 63 


Gareth and L. 15 
Last Tournament 253 
Princess v 190 


Loike (like) Moist / a butter-bump, % 31 
Loins For many weeks about my / I wore St. S. Stylites 63 
can this be he From Gama’s dwarfish / ? Princess v 506 
Loiter from pine to pine, And /’s, slowly drawn. (none 5 
I 7 round my cresses ; The Brook 181 


In Mem, xreviiil 
Last Tournament 117 
Lover's Tale i 62 

In Mem. zrzvii 23 
Sisters (E. and E.) 97 
The Daisy 49 


eg 
Sisters (EB. and E.) 79 
N. Farmer, O. 8. 12, 24 


With weary steps I 7 on, 

The foot that 2’s, bidden go,— 

Would often / in her balmy blue, 
Loiter’d And / in the master’s field, 

and tho’ I 7 there The full day after, 
Lombard But when we crost the Z plain 

look’d the L piles ; 

You see yon y poplar on the plain. 
Lond (land) as 1’a done boy the ?. (repeat) 


an’ 1 o’ my oan. * 44 

whoa’s to howd the / ater mea * 58 

London (adj.) For in the dust and drouth of Z life Edwin Morris 143 

When, in our younger L days, To E. Fitzgerald 54 
London (s) (See also Lunnon) Sees in heaven the 

light of Z flaring Locksley Hall 114 

Here, in streaming L’s central roar. Ode on Well. 9 

L, Verulam, Cimulodtine. Boddicea 86 

Your father is ever in L, Maud I iw 59 


And L roll’d one tide of joy 
Roaring L, raving Paris, 
And L and Paris and all the rest 


To the Queen ti 8 
Locksley H., Sixty 190 


The Dawn 10 
Lone At eve the beetle boometh Athwart the thicket /: Claribel 10 
never more Shall / GEnone see the morning mist Gnone 216 


* No voice,’ she shriek’d in that / hall, 
Thro’ every hollow cave and alley 7 Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 103 
On a day when they were going O’er the / expanse, The Captain 26 
The bird that pipes his / desire You might have won 31 
The J glow ome long roar (repeat) Voice and the P. 3, 39 
Her life is 7, he sits apart, In Mem. xevit 17 
When the / hern forgets his melancholy, Gareth and L. 1185 
‘ Enid, the pilot star of my 2 life, Geraint and E. 306 
* And even in this 7 wood, Sweet lord, Balin and Balan 528 
Perchance in 7 Tintagil far from all Last Tournament 392 
Till one 7 woman, weeping near a cross, » 493 
And those / rites I have not seen, 
Lonelier /, darker, earthlier for my loss. 
Loneliest but the / in a lonely sea. 
The / ways are safe from shore to shore. 


Palace of Art 258 


h Arden 553 
Last Tournament 102 


Loneliness Uphold me, Father, in my / Enoch Arden 784 
from his height and 7 of grief Bore down in flood, Aylmer’s Field 632 
Me rather all that bowery 7, Milton 9 
* Hast thou no pity upon my /? Gareth and L. 73 
Gratitud to keep So skilled a nurse The Ring 373 


Lonely ancient thatch Upon the? moated grange. 
winds woke the apt morn About the / moated grange. is 32 
Those / lights that still remain, ‘wo Voices 83 


Wrought by the 7 maiden of the Lake. * M. d’ Arthur 104 
Wherever in a/ grove He set up his forlorn pipes, Amphion 21 
Sometimes on 7 mountain-meres I find a magic bark; Sir Galahad 37 
1 seabird crosses With one waft of the wing. The Captain 71 
Close to the sun in / lands, The Eagle 2 
And he sat him down in a / os Poet’s Song 5 
And -yewtree of the / Hall, Enoch Arden 99 
And leave you/? not to see the world— as 297 
but the loneliest in a / sea. ” 553 
The peacock-yewtree and the / Hall, ” 608 
when his 7 doom Came suddenly to an end. * 626 
Pitying the 7 man, and gave him it: * 664 


Lonely 418 Long 
Laualy (continued) Thou That didst uphold me on my / i a So 7 as you have been 


| ea coi, be tn io oe 8 teat 
His wreck, his / life, his i * a 
ied Poeealeen sae adel dream, Princess vii 110 sod the pple wating fa te ee ~. 
zones of light and shadow Glimmer away to the : And the / of the winter moon. » 192 
1 deep, To F. D. Maurice 28 Bi ee Ee ee ae ee ee pa 256 
And a storm never wakes on the / sea, The Islet 33 whispering. rain t slid down one / stream Gardener's D. 267 
To breathe thee over / seas. In Mem. xvii 4 I learned names of agaric, moss and fern, Edwin Morris 17 
That beats within a / place, » lzzzv 110 Twice ten / weary weary years to this, St. S. Stylites 90 
I find not yet one 7 thought That cries * ze 23 Or else I dream—and for so / a time, * 93 
That ripple round the 7 ; a aci 12 thou hast suffer’d 7 For and for ages !’ s 99 
No gray old , orf fold, = 05 I have some power with ven From my / penance : " 144 
I have climb’d nearer out of 7 Hell. Maud I xviii 80 The / mechanic pacings to and fro, Love and Duty 17 
(For often in ? wanderings I have cursed him » «eld The / day wanes : 4 Ulysses 55 
has past and leaves The Crown a / splendour. Ded. of Idylis 49 With the fairy tales of science, and the / result 
What happiness to reign a / king, Com. of A 82 of Time ; ; : Locksley Hall 12 
in l haunts Would scratch a ragged oval on the * Dost thou love me, cousin ? ’ weeping, ‘ I have loved 
sand, Gareth and L. 533 thee J.’ - 30 
Whom he loves most, / and miserable. Marr. of Geraint 123 al farewell to Locksley Hall ! iw 189 
Heard by the lander in a1 isle, ” 330 The poplars, in 7 order due, ‘a 
ped Senne thee whe sie seat, AGL sanee ene ee ae We past / lines of Northern capes The Voyage 35 
hat Lancelot is no more a1 ‘ Lancelot and E. 602 Where those / swells of breaker sweep - 39 
Who might have brought thee, now a7 man * 1370 * Thou art mazed, the night is /, Vision of Sin 195 
built with wattles from the marsh A little 7 church Holy Grail 64 The J divine Peneian pass, oF. L.3 
Here one black, mute midsummer night I sat, L, Last Tournament 613 lines of cliff breaking have left a chasm ; Enoch Arden 1 
All down the 7 coast of Lyonnesse, Guinevere 240 cay tag gw lpserwnyelag fan sehe tas mill ; ‘. 5 
To sit once more within his / hall, » 497 t he who left you ten / ago ms 404 
As of some / city sack’d by , + Pass. of Arthur 43 Then after a / tumble about the Cape » 532 
Wrought by the 7 maiden of e. Pa 272 then winds variable, Then baffling, a / course of them ; » 546 
O blossom’d portal of the 7 house, Lover's Tale i 280 lustre of the / convolvuluses That coil’d around ne 516 
, See weaeay 7 dhieenph dager yg % _ 825 And dull the vo was with / dela a 655 
And thus our 7 lover rode away, » 130 Then down the / street having slowly stolen, ww oe 
who lived Scatteringly about that 7 land of his, m 185 his 7 bescay dopa Her slow consent, and marriage, ee 107 
But J was the / slave of an often-wandering mind ; The Wreck 130 All down 7 and narrow street he went an 795 
O we poor orphans of nothing—alone on that / shore— Despair 33 And there he told a? long-winded tale The Brook 138 
and we shall light upon some / shore, The Flight 89 Katie walks By the / wash of Australasian seas ws 194 
World-isles in / skies, Epilogue 55 seated on a stile In the / : i ee 
charm of all the Muses often flowering in a/ word ; To Virgil 12 L since, a b Rector of lace, Aylmer’s Field 11 
seated in the dusk Of even, by tend test ebdioon Demeter and P, 126 crashing with / echoes thro’ the pe 338 
The / maiden-Princess of the wood, The Ring 65 And his / arms stretch’d as to grasp a flyer : pe 588 
Her J maiden-Princess, crown’d with flowers, » 485 But lapsed into so 7 a pause again % 630. 
ou, that now are /, and with Grief Sit face to face, To Mary Boyle 45 Ran in and out the / sea-framing caves, Sea Dreams 33 
seem no longer like a / man In the king’s garden, Akbar’s Dream 20 al reef of gold, Or what seem’d gold : - 127 

Lonest Till ev’n the 7 hold were all as free Gareth and L. 598 He dodged me'with a1 and loose account 7 149 
pele db fy deere Kerns none Holy Grail 661 roe eS eee sain 

Long (adj. adv.) (See Life-long) From blasting quiet of my breast 1 
alioye latticod shade B 3 Arabian Nights 112 poe Ya Aptana are ahh bl gate Princess, Pro. 184 
L alleys falling down to twilight grots, Ode to Memory 107 and with 7 arms and Reach’d out, Ye i 
Now is done thy 7 day’s work ; A Dirge 1 Grow / and troubled like a rising moon, * 59 
And J purples of the dale. » 31 there did a compact pass L summers back. fa 124 
When the / dun wolds are ribb’d with snow, Oriana 5 We rode Many a / league back to the North. * 168 
How 1, O God, shall men be ridden down, Poland 1 He with a / low sibilation, stared As blank as death 176 
How / this icy-hearted Muscovite Oppress the region ?’” » 10 every turn Lived thro’ her to the tips of her 7 hands, = wi 40 
L fields of barley and of rye, L. of Shalott i 2 And glutted all night 7 b in corn, a 387 
Still moving after truth / sought, Two Voices 62 The / hall glitter’d like a bed of flowers. “3 439 
But J disquiet merged in rest. _» _ 249 A melodious thunder to the sound Of solemn 
To be the / and listless boy Late-left an orphan Miller’s D. 33 P eens, 3 4716 
Like those 7 mosses in the stream. a 48 “O1 ago,’ she said, ‘ betwixt these two & wii 78 
on the casement-edge A 7 green box of mi tte, ‘- 83 so Went forth in J retinue following up + 195, 
1 shadow of the chair Flitted across into night, ie 126 The 7 light shakes across the lakes, - iw3 
burning drouth Of that 7 desert to the south. Fatima 14 * O tell her, brief is life but love is 7, - 111 
once he drew With one / kiss my whole soul thro’ My lips, as 20 combing out her 7 black hair Damp from the river ; * 276 
roars The / brook falling thro’ the clov’n ravine none 8 Came in J breezes rapt from inmost south o 431 
between the piney sides Of this 7 glen. » 94 Lom of auntie seeen o’er a press 2 478 
higher All barr’d with J white cloud the scornful rising up Robed in the / night of her deep hair, ” 491 
crags, Palace of Art 83 1 fantastic night With all its doings ” 565 
Smile at the claims of / descent. L. C. V. de Vere 52 blast and bray of the 7 horn And t-throated bugle, ,, » 252 
You'll never see me more in the / gray fields Suck’d from the dark heart of the J hills roll * 349 
at night ; May Queen, N. Y’s. E, 26 All that 7 morn the lists were hammer’d up, ‘ 368 
With your feet above my head in the 7 and Lioness That with your / locks play the Lion’s mane ! o vi 164 © 
pleasant grass. * 32 Till out of 7 frustration of her care, » 101 
Give us / rest or death, dark death, Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 53 The bosom with 7 pee bebo 3 a 225 
I labour unto aged breath, ” 85 bib Fase must grow ; % 279 
To watch the / bright river nig. nd * 92 made The / of the tookery swerve » Con. 97 
glimmer of the languid dawn On 1, rank, D. of F. Women 75 Let the 71 procession go, Ode on Well. 15 


Long 


Long 


Ae Sek aie) Geutioned) The I self-sacrifice of life 
o'er. ; Ode on Well. 14 
reer et ae fee Heht hee won es 213 
lo! theZ miles Of : Ode Inter. Exhib. 11 
W3HEER ’asta bean saw / and mea liggin’ ’ere aloin? N. Farmer, O. 8.1 
In those / were ours ; The Daisy 42 
The lone and / roar ( ) Voice and the P. 3, 39 
Draw toward the / frost longest night, A Dedication 11 
Ah, the J delay.’ Window, When 10 
Than that the victor Hours should scorn The 7 result 
of love, In Mem. ii4 
once more I stand Here in the 7 . vii 2 
eS See eee eeeeen othee ponies 
love ; « at ll 
In some | trace should slumber on ; o rliti 4 
And in the 7 harmonious years a zliv 9 
But with 7 use her tears are dry. » lexviii 20 
5 Sapandd Beton" her oat : » trrrvit 15 
“We r said, ‘ so i, i. etit 47 
L the summer in the seed ; - cv 
Now the last / streak of snow, a exv 1 
ee eee wee eel, = 5 
There the / street » exxiti 3 
O true and so well and /, a ‘on 
Or the voice of the J sea-wave as it swell’d Maud I xiv 31 
In the 7 breeze that streams to thy delicious » xviii ld 
Here will I lic, while these 7 branches sway, fe 29 
SURE tee Peres tha son in voce ra 58 
swell Of the 7 waves that roll in bay ? * 63 
One 7 milk-bloom on the tree ; * rit 46 
Pie atiet ond oe wore o grain of love for me, » IIw52 
arms > w2 
ir eset Gateaad ta Sembences Mixt with Kieres “ 8 
Dead, 7 dead, Z dead ! vl 
eee cree 2 ces broken Sar ery | 
Blow trumpet, eee re away ! Com. of Arthur 483 
Then those with for so 7 a space and L, 231 
elbcer teen die cite cf Unt | bal A aiateiy a ry 
mi 7 i A stately pile—— |, 404 
Down the J avenues of a boundless wi r » 785 
Then after one / slope was mounted, saw, ~ 795 
Then to the shores of one of those / loops te 905 
and a/ black horn Beside it hanging Ds 1366 
Prince Three times had blown—after / hush— a 1378 
Beheld the / street of a little town In al valley, Marr. of Geraint 242 
And down the / street riding > * 254 
Geraint Drave the / spear a cubit thro’ his breast Geraint and E. 86 
slide From the / shore-cliff’s windy walls to the ‘i 164 
made The / way smoke beneath him in his fear ; ” 532 
So for / hours sat Enid by her lord, a 580 
The 7 white walk of lilies toward the bower. Balin and Balan 249 
with droopt brow down the / glades he rode ; ” 311 
Where under one / lane of cloudless air ss 461 
blind wave feeling round his / sea-hall In silence: Merlin and V. 232 
l nights Of my / life have made it easy to me. re 679 
Al, oy entra recom » 856 
she stole the / tower-stairs, hesitating : Lancelot and E. 343 
Far o’er the 7 backs of the bushless downs, pe 400 
Rode o’er the 7 backs of the bushless downs To 
Camelot, ¥ 789 
And after ee eree teh zonk | a 1061 
And down the / beam stole the Holy Grail, 
Ms red i Holy Grail 117, 188 
it of she plaited broad and J A strong 
2 i ” 152 
yhere the 7 Rich galleries, lady-laden, - 
Then a silence came upon te hal Pelleas and E. 609 
Sere makes, ond is Excalibur a straw.’ | Last Tournament 87 
Dagonet, one of thy / asses’ ears ” 273 
mat All out like a / life to a sour end— s 288 
e | low dune, and lazy-p : i 484 
And craven and / crane legs of Mark— . 729 
oe shores of Bude ae 
Hedi? atlery froma tie outer doors » 413 


419 


Long (adj. and ady.) (continued) down the / wind the 
dream Shrill’d ; 


7 mountains ended in a coast Of ever-shifting sand, 

Brigh ing the skirts of a/ cloud, 

And the / ripple washing in the reeds.’ 

And the / ond of the winter moon. 

I am going a/ way With these thou seést— 

Down that / water opening on the deep 

L time entrancement held me. 

nd I ringlets moved, Drooping and beaten by the 
Teeze, 

winds Laid the / night in silver streaks and bars, 

A l loud clash of rapid marriage-bells. 

I knew another, not so 7 ago, 

Who let her in ? how / has she been ? 

Revenge ran on thro’ the / sea-lane between. 

Fur Molly the 7 un she walkt awady wi’ a hofficer 


lad, 
Her dear, 7, lean, little arms lying out on the 
counterpane ; 
but how 7, O Lord, how 7! 
Eighteen / years of waste, seven in your Spain, 
1 waterfalls Pour’d in a thunderless plunge 


Long-enduring 


Village Wife 97 


In the Child. Hosp. 10 
Sir J. Oldcastle 124 


Columbus 36 
V. of Maeldume 13 


starr’d with a — blossom the 7 convolvulus hung 5 Pa 40 
And nine / months of antenatal gloom, ¢ Prof., Two G.8 


once for ten / weeks I tried Your table of 
‘oras, 
Ten / sweet summer days upon deck, 
Ten J days of summer and sin— 
* Ten 7 sweet summer days’ of fever, 
The last 7 stripe of waning crimson gloom, 
all the summer / we roam’d in these wild woods 
now thy / day’s work hath ceased, 


To EB. Fitegerald 14 


The Wreck 64 
» 17 


Epit. on Stratford 2 


I seed the beck coomin’ down like a/ black snaake i’ 


the snaw, 

Had been abroad for my poor health so 7 

—and there she paused, And 7; 

L before the euiren | 

—the crash was / and loud— 

Not / to wait— 

While the / day of knowledge grows and warms, 

Anon from out the / ravine below, 

By the / torrent’s ever-deepen’d roar, 

Sa I sticks like the ivin as / as I lives to the 
owd chuch now, 

Long (verb) I/ to see a flower so before 


that’s all, and 7 for rest ; 

IZ to prove No lapse of moons 

That /’s to burst a frozen bud 

Iltoe Into some still cavern deep, 

a sense ht make her / for court 

I for my life, or hunger for my death, 

credulous Of what they 7 for, 

1 To have thee back in lusty life in, 
Long-arm’d To meet the /-a vines with grapes 
Long-bearded Stept the long-hair’d /-b solitary, 

From out thereunder came an ancient man, L-b, 
Long-betroth’d Lovers /-b were they : 
Long-bounden his /-b tongue Was loosen’d, 
Long-buried Like that /-b body of the king, 
Long-closeted L-c with her the yestermorn, 

Long’d Has ever truly / for death. 

Annie’s children 7 To go with others, 

And swore he / at college, only 7, 

bird of passage flying south but / To follow: 

I/ so heartily then and there 

That evermore she / to hide herself, 

That when he stopt we / to hurl together, 

I never heard his voice But / to break away. 

Had whatsoever meat he / for served 

away she sail’d with her loss and J for her own ; 

till we J for eternal sleep. 

Mourn for the man of /-e blood, 
What /-e hearts could do In that world-earthquake, 


Owd Rod 40 
The Ring 101 
335 


Forlorn 54 
Ha 80 


To Mary Boyle 58 


Prog. of Spring 101 


Death of Enone 19 
85 


” 


Churchwarden, etc. 15 


4 r May Queen, 
sweeter far is death than life to me that/ to go. ,, 


» lraxitt 15 
Maud II iv 95 


Marr. of Geraint 803 


Geraint and E. 81 


To E. Pitegerald 27 


Enoch Arden 637 


Maud I xiii 15 
Gareth and L. 111 


Longer 420 
Vision of Sin 196 Look (verb) (continued) / in at the gate With his large 
rden 455 calm 


Longer the / night is near: 


That he loved her J than she knew, Enoch 

So she rests a little 7 Sea Dreams 299 
If she sleeps a little :. » _ 307 
ripen’d earlier, and her life Was 7; Princess ti 155 
I last but a moment J. Spi Letter 12 
until I heard no J The snowy-banded, dilettante, aud I viti 9 


‘I lead nol; ride thou at my side ; 
but in scarce J time Than at Caerleon the full-tided 


SK, 
Clung closer to us for a/ term Than any friend 


Columbus 197 
Then alittle? ... Forlorn 64 
Fell on a shadow, No / a shadow, Merlin and the G. 93 
And can no J, But die rejoicing, * lil 
Paris, no / beauteous as a God, Death of Genone 25 
an old fane No / sacred to the Sun, St. Telemachus T 
Dovsr no / that the Highest is the wisest Faith 1 


Geraint and E. 257 


Longest wing J by the meadow’s edge, ? 
The Fj Saba h 4 Balin and Balan 411 


is eyes had ever seen, 


Draw toward the long frost and / night, A Dedication 11 
Long-forgotten Sung by a/-f mind. In Mem. lrrvii 12 
Long-hair’d J/-h page in crimson clad, L. of Shalott ti 

Stept the Sine benied solitary, Enoch Arden 637 
Long-illumined when the /-i cities flame, Ode on Well, 228 
Longing (part.) ever / to explain, The Brook 107 
Longing (s) (See also ) Geraint had / 

in him evermore Marr. of Geraint 394 

And Enid fell in / for a dress . 630 

my heart Went after her with /: Holy Grail 583 

her 7 and her will Was toward me as of old ; 590 


Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 9 
Pro. to Gen. Ha 6 
Princess vi 375 

Com. of Arthur 104 
Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 10 
Princess ti 406 

Maud I iw 52 


Love and LZ dress thy deeds in light, 
Long-known the view L-k and loved by me, 
Long-laid /-l galleries past a hundred doors 
Long-lanced ‘The /-i battle let their horses run. 
Long-leaved in the stream the /-1 flowers weep, 
Long-limb’d /-i lad that had a Psyche too ; 
Long-neck’d From the /-n geese of the world 
Long-pent all the /-p stream of life Day-Dm., Revival 15 
Long-pondering Enoch lay /-p on his plans ; Enoch Arden 133 
Long-promised I go On that /-p visit to the North. Sisters (E. and E.) 188 


Long-sounding Full of /-s corridors it was, ‘alace of Art 53 
Long-sufferance ‘Trying his truth and his /-s, Enoch Arden 470 
Long-suffering I that — myself l-s, Aylmer’s Field 753 
* Full of compassion mercy—’s.’ Rizpah 63 
Suffering—O mG oe * 67 
Long-sweeping those /-s beechen boughs Of our 
New Forest. Sisters iS EZ.) 112 
Long-tail’d Like l-t birds of Paradise, -Dm., Ep. 7 
Long-tormented Thro’ the /-t air Ode on Well. 128 
Long-vaulted Far over heads in that /-v hall Gareth and L. 319 
Long-winded her father came across With some l-w tale, Zhe Brook 109 
And there he told a long /-w tale 6 138 
Long-wish’d-for Calming itself to the /-w-f end, Maud I aviti 5 
Long-withdrawn Betwixt the black fronts l-w In Mem. cxiz 6 
Look (s) Wherefore those dim 2’s of thine, Adeline 9 


Hence that J and smile of thine, 
He thought of that sharp /, mother, 
sons inherit us: our /’s are strange : 
with sick and scornful /’s averse, 


How sweet are /’s that ladies bend Sir Galahad 13 
Hours, when the Poet’s words and l’s Will Water. 193 
their eyes Glaring, and passionate /’s, Sea Dreams 236 
A liquid 7 on Ida, full of prayer, Princess iv 369 
This 7 of quiet flatters thus In Mem. « 10 
Treasuring the 7 it cannot find, » aviii19 
And look thy /, and go thy way, ‘ alix 9 
The voice was low, the J was bright ; »  laix 15 
they meet thy 7 And brighten like the star Con. 30 


Pelleas and E. 176 
Prog. of Spring 19 
Supp. Confessions 172 


her Z Bright for all others, 

large light eyes and her gracious 1’s, 

‘' Look (verb) (See also Looék) Shall we not into 
the laws Of life and death, 


She could not 7 on the sweet heaven, Mariana 15 
How could I 7 upon the day ? Oriana 59 
I should 7 like a fountain of gold The Mermaid 18 


oe, ye dawn 


To J into her and say, 
Lup thro! night: the world is wide. 
is : 


a8 
i 
i 
: 
i 


‘hep i 1 Wien looking 
or you may / on me, in 
dipt and ross, And tuned $a | a tar. 

Z further thro’ the chace, 

O might it come like one that /’s content, 

Did I/ on great Orion sloping slowly to the West. 


Go, / in any glass and say, 
I / at all things as they are, 
And he came to / upon her, 
A igenpeglhpahe peng ier yer 
‘QO! we two as well can / ited thought 
know I That I shall ? upon your face no more.’ 
* Well then,’ said Enoch, * I shall 7 on yours. 
JL, to the babes, and till I come again 
Cared not to / on any human face, 
‘I cannot / you in the face I seem so foolish 
oer T mighet he we face 
‘ ight J on her sweet again 
our pride L’s only for a moment whole 
/ upon her As on a kind of par ; 
ZL, our hall! Our statues !— 
since to / on noble forms Makes noble 
1! for such are these and I.’ 
blessing those that / on them. 
ou l well too in your woman’s dress : 
: we will not? w B tay hooey 
“ZL, He has been among hi Ws.” 
lup: be comforted : 
i up, and let thy ie ee 
. , a garden !’ said my college friend, 
strong on his legs, he /’s like a man. 
Why do you/ at me, Annie ? 
To / on her that loves him well, 
And / on Spirits breathed away, 
And J thy look, and go thy way, 
The dead shall 7 methro’ and thro’, 
Dost thou 7 back on what hath been, 
L’s thy fair face and makes it still. 
She did but / thro’ dimmer eyes ; 
eye to eye, shall 7 On knowledge ; 
(Z at it) pricking a cockney ear. 
Es é par. - the door, 
s Upon ’s own garden-gate : 
That I dare to / her way ; 
we l at him, And find nor face nor bearing, 
beard That /’s as white as utter truth, 
Kay the seneschal J, to thy wants, 
L therefore when he calls for this in hall, 


bower- 


May Queen, NV. Y's. 
D. of F. Women 1 
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Look 
Look (verb) 1 who comes behind,’ 
Gareth and L. 752, 1210 
Shalt not once dare to / him in the face.’ pe 782 
and / thou to thyself : re 920 
Gs hone hp leads Pf qualia Marr. of Geraint 684 
And once she rose to / at Geraint and E. 387 
Eat! LZ ere ae Zee ered man, a 617 
Until my ee) ee 4 a 650 
I will not 7 at wine until I die.’ wi 667 
came The King’s own leech to / into his hurt ; om 923 
LT to the cave. Balin and Balan 306 
these be fancies of the churl, L to woodcraft,’ = 
eee ee es ! es 576 
bard 7 and how ! Merlin and V. 338 
A text that l’s a " 671 
For / upon his face !—but if he sinn’d, ve 761 
A sight ye love tolon.” Lancelot and E. 83 
ee ee ne re er ee, s 1064 
and she, L how — ee 
‘See! J at mine! but thou fight Pelleas and E. 127 
ae 5 eee ee cael 
amazed, — paar Papen ournament 41 
fcled the Boston, *Z, ber is red! a 
this I gave thee, 2, Is all as cool and white . 415 
Art thou King Peddy bya = 454 
soe Nl moctegr gage Guinevere 643 
face ee tse ee : Pass. of Arthur 104 
1 at them, You lose yourself in utter ignorance ; Lover's Tale i 78 
Of eyes too weak to / upon the light ; + 614 
And could I7 her tearful eyes ? a 735 
would not 7 at No not for months = iv 26 
an’ ’s so wan an’ so white : First Quarrel 2 
I had but to / in his face. s 16 
he was fear’d to 7 at me now “A 38 
L at the cloaths on ’er back, North. Cobbler 109 
Forl here—the shadows are too deep, Sisters (E. and E.) 103 
Braet and vaya, ‘Good | very like! - 135 
that one light no man can / upon, De Prof., Two G. 37 
I cannot laud this life, it I’s so dark To W. H. Brookfield 12 
ny tap heer ier al The Wreck 121 
I shall 7 on the again. a 
Bert as caine ps meg 
grows ’ 
ull the Lion to larger than the Cat, H., Sixty ed 
heart, 1 down up Serene, Spring 
UMC e circdyat the tower? "Tne Bing 
80 a wer ng 
but Fee ited Thek con will Romney’s R. 21 
ee 8 ee Seng another dreery se 
L, in their double shadow Parnassus 13 
i that /’s so bright from afar! By an Evolution. 10 
L, he Trunk and bough, The Oak 13 
Be toate tot take goed sna! figenen font in 
L to you , an aims 4, ‘orm! 16 
ee eo 6kt) broken sheds 
; ( and strange : ‘ariana 5 
look’d to shame The hollow-vaulted dark, Arabian Nights 125 
Hast thou Jook’d upon the breath Of the lilies Adeline 36 
when first I look’d your face, Sonnet To —— 9 
She look’d down to lot. L. of Shalott iii 41 
I might have look’d a little higher ; iller’s D. 140 
“oo app dean your face J 157 
look’d athwart the drouth Fatima 13 
I look’d And listen’d, the full-flowing river none 67 
when I look’d, Paris his arm, a5 be 
hy olg ne when he was dead. The Sisters 32 
St. Cecily ; An angel look’d at her. Palace of A~t 100 
ber Bove 3 look i ber D. of F. Women 240 
have not look’d upon you nig! o JS. 
ha aly pl an M. @’ Arthur 158 
4 so true, that, long before I look’d upon her, Gardener’s D. 62 
ER Eig en ies 
en look at "i ught, ora 
ee fock'd vt bor The loss he Hed ber ; : 


cada 9-1 (continued) Mary sat And look’d with tears upon 


Look’d-Lookt 


\ a é Dora 57 
I look’d at him with joy : Talking Oak 106 
She look’d with discontent. ” 116 


Look’d down, half-pleased, half-frighten’d, Amphion 54 
She look’d into Lord Ronald’s eyes, Lady Clare 79 
Then they look’d at him they hated, The Captain 37 


And he Jook’d at her and said, 
She look’d so lovely, as she sway’d 


L. of Burleigh 94 
Sir L. and Q. G. 40 


things Of his dead son, I Jook’d on these. The Letiers 24 
then I look’d up toward a mountain-tract, Vision of Sin 46 
And all men Jook’d upon him favourably : Enoch Arden 56 
Philip look’d, And in their eyes and faces * 72 
(Since Enoch left he had not look’d upon her), ‘a 273 
silent, tho’ he often look’d his wish ; * 

he look’d up. There stood a maiden near, The Brook 204 


and here he look’d so self-perplext, ” 213 
What look’d a flight of fairy arrows Aylmer’s Field 94 


One look’d all rosetree, another wore oo 157 
And after look’d into yourself, = 312 
Half-canonized by all that look’d on her, Princess i 23 
hills, that look’d across a land of hope, * 169 
And every face she look’d on justify it) » v134 
then once more she look’d at my pale face : » w115 
Look’d up, and rising slowly from me, fe 151 
down she look’d At the arm’d man sideways, a 156 
with shut eyes I lay Listening ; then look’d. » vit 224 
Who look’d all native to her place, as 323 


and look’d the thing that he meant ; 
I look'd at the still little body— ” 66 
look’d the Lombard piles ; The Daisy 54 
And look’d at by the silent stars : Lit. Squabbles 4 
That ever Jook’d with human eyes. In Mem. lwit 12 
He look’d upon my crown and smiled : = lziz 16 
I look’d on these and thought of thee » zevit 6 
and thee mine eyes Have look’d on: if they look’d 

in vain, s ciz 22 
And how she look’d, and what he said, = Con. 99 


The sun look’d out with a smile Maud I ix 3 
1 look’d, and round, all round the house » «iv 33 
To have look’d, tho’ but in a dream, upon eyes » LIT vil6 


and look’d no more—But felt his young heart Gareth and L. 321 


fire, That lookt half-dead, brake bright, o- 685 
lord Now look’d at one and now at other, i 869 
and Gareth lookt and read—In letters + 1201 
* God wot, I never look’d upon the face, 1333 


He look’d and saw that all was ruinous. Marr. of Geraint 315 


dress that now she look’d on to the dress She 


look’d on ere the coming of Geraint. “ 613 
still she Jook’d, and still the terror grew % 615 
Enid look’d, but all confused at first, » 685 


not to goodly hill or yellow sea Look’d the fair 
They rode so slowly and they look’d so pale, 


” 831 
Geraint and E. 35 


he turn’d and Jook’d as k y at her ~ 430 
And Geraint look’d and was not satisfied. S 435 
Once she look’d back, and when she saw him ride 5 441 
By having look’d too much thro’ alien eyes, " 892 
have ye —_ At Edyrn ? have ye seen how nobly — 
He look’d and found them wanting ; S 935 
It look’d a tower of ivied masonwork, Merlin and eo 


when I Jook’d, and saw you following still, ” 
Merlin look’d and half believed her true » 400 
Won by the mellow voice before she look’d, Lancelot and EB. 243 


He look’d, and more amazed Than if seven men = 350 
Lancelot look’d and was Pega in mind, Ae 838 
wherein she deem’d she Jook’d her best, = 907 
and look’d Down on his helm, 981 


Holy Grail 219 


a’ Pelleas and E.71 
turn’d the lady round And Jook’d upon her people ; cs 92 
Pelleas look’d Noble among the noble, 5 151 
The Queen Look’d hard upon her lover, Pe 605 


whence the King Look’d up, calling aloud, 
op her violet eyes look’d, and her bloom A rosy 
wn 


Look’ d-Lookt 422 Loosed 
Guinevere 


Look’d-Lookt (continued) He look’d but once, and Looking (continued) Here / down on thine polluted, 
ara tne even Last Tournament 150 And / wistfully with wide blue eyes Pay. of Arar 881 
that desert to Tristram lookt So sweet, » 387 L on her that brought him to the light 's Tale i 160 
look’d and saw great Queen’s bower was dark,— pe 757 We often paused, and, / Bs: 329 
Which when she heard, the Queen look’d up, Guwinevere 164 1 down On all that bad look’d down on us ; ~ 387 
the pale Queen Jook’d up and answer’d her, o. S21 pioery pay nee! ag aioe map newer 9 »  _ 192 
she lol’d and saw The novice, weeping, «oon And / as much lovelier as » iv 287 
of those who falling down dup for heaven, Pass. of Arthur 112 in the chapel there / over the sand ? Despair 1 
But when I look’d again, behold an arm, “ 326 a too | over the sand. » 94 
A stately mountain nymph she look’d ! Lover's Tale i 359 still as if she Locksley H., Sixty 35 
bridge is there, that, d at from beneath Seems Ps 875 a to the hustings-liar ; fe 123 
eee eet 8 Oe . 388 but wool’s J oop ony how. etc. 6 
Look’d forth the summit and the pinnacles vs ui 81 With farther /’s on. Miller's D, 231 
All that look’d on her had pronounced her dead. - iv 35 Lookt See Look’d 
look’d No less than one divine apology. “s 168 Loom (s) She left the web, she left the 2, L. of Shalott iti 37 
look’d, as he is like to prove, « 314 A present, a great labour of the 7; Princess i 44 
but he look’d at me sidelong and shy, First 35 rent The wonder of the / thro’ warp and woof re 62 
the Lord has look’d into my care, ‘izpah 75 Z and wheel and 1 ' : Ode Inter. Exhib. 15 
soldiers look’d down from their decks and laugh’d, The Revenge 37 Display'd a splendid silk of foreign 2, Geraint and E. 687 
an niver lookt arter the land— Village Wife 25 Thy presence in the silk of sumptuous /’s ; Ancient Sage 266 
can well believe, for he look’d so coarse and Loom (verb) smoke go up thro’ which I / to her Princess v 130 
so red, In the Child. Hosp. 7 Makes former gladness / so great ? In Mem. zrziv 10 
Each of them look’d like a king, V. of Maeldune 3 overheated i Larger than the Lion,— ae izty 113 
Down we look’d: what a garden ! . 78 iaenion To sail with Arthur under / shores, M. @ Arthur, Ep. 17 
Folded her lion paws, and look’d to Thebes. Tiresias 149 Al bastion with fire. In Mem. xv 20 
He look’d at it coldly, and said The Wreck 34 a phantom king, Now /, and now lost ; Com. of Arthur 431 
and I Jook’d at him, first, askance, With pity— ie 43 Loomp p) the poor in a/ is bad. NV. Farmer, N.S. 48 
baby-girl, that had never look’d on the light : ir T1 An’ ’e d up ali’ the land ren re 
et he look’d beyond the grave, Locksley H., Sizty 60 Loon Dish-washer and broach-turner, / !— Gareth and L. TT0 
k’d the twin of heathen hate. “ 86  Loodk (look) Dubbut / at the waiste: N. Farmer, O. 8. 37 
You came, and look’d and loved the view Pro. to Gen. H. 5 an’ fuzz, an’ / at it now— Fe 38 
Then he look’d at the host that had halted tomy. i vi L’ow quoloty smoiles _ . 53 
and a sudden face Look’d in upon me Ring 420 Z thou theer wheer Wrigglesby beck cooms out » WV.8. 53 
When I look’d at the bracken so bright June Bracken, etc. 3 P’ll/ my hennemy strait 1’ the faice, North. Cobbler 74 
Looketh moon cometh, And / down alone. Claribel 14 an’ let ma/ at ’im then, Pe 15 
Looking She, / thro’ and thro’ me Lilian 10 and J thruf Maddison’s gaite’ Spinster’s S’s. 6 
But, J fixedly the while, Madeline 39 Fur a cat may 7 at a ki - 34 
Then / as ’twere in a glass, A Character 10 Loodk’d-Loodkt d-lookt) I loovk’d cock-eyed at 
All / up for the love of me. The Mermaid 51 m: North. Cobbler 26 
All J down for the love of me. * 55 an’ meg nk~ Apelor vs 
As a Naiad in a well, L at the set of day, Adeline 17 But ’e niver ower a bill, Village Wife 51 
Sang / thro’ his prison bars ? Margaret 35 t i’ the derk, fur it loodkt sa white. Qa 
S Bok § eparend. $l] of tenet, Two Vowes 223 whiniver I lootked i’ the Spinster’s S’s. 20 
Grow, live, die 7 on his face, Fatima 41 An’ I loodkt out wonst at the night, Owd Roa 39 
1 over wasted lands, Lotos- Eaters, C.8.114 Loop (See also River-loop) a river Runs in three 
And / wistfully with wide blue eyes M. d’ Arthur 169 py ep ip Sectige ge Gareth and L. 612 
And in your 7 you may kneel to God. St. S. Stylites 141 Then to the shore of one of those long /’s 
1 ancient kindness on thy pain. Locksley Hall 85 all in /’s and links the dales Lancelot and E. 166 
Brown, / hardly human, Enoch Arden 638 Thro’ knots and /’s and folds innumerable 
Then J at her; ‘ Too happy, fresh and fair, The Brook 217 Loophole death from the /’s around, of Lucknow 79 
In 7 on the hap y Autumn-fields, Princess iv 42 Looping great funereal curtains, / down, s Tale iv 214 
stood The p' marble Muses, / peace. in 489 Loose (adj.) He me with a long and / account. Sea Dreams 
And / back to whence I came, In Mem. xziti 7 I found a hard friend in his 7 accounts, A / one = 
Sat silent, 7 each at each. = wxrz 12 torn raiment and 7 hair, Gareth and L. 1208 
Lest life should fail in 7 back. xa alvi 4 one night I cooms ’oim like a bull gotten 7 at 
Now / to some settled end, » txazv9T a , North. Cobbler. 
And 7 to the South, and fed With honey’d Loose (verb) that she would / The people : Godiva 3’ 
rain Maud I xviii 20 Let me / thy tongue with wine : Vision of Sin 88 
L, thinking of all I have lost ; f IT ii 46 Fear eit ec oe ery ay ‘- 
Arthur, / downward as he past, Com. of Arthur 55 when they ran To J him at stables Aylmer’s Field 126 
slowly yp perepe gy abe him, Gareth and L. 151 1 A flying charm of blushes o’er this cheek, ai 
Gareth / after said, ‘My men, Bi 296 growing commerce / her latest chain, Ode Inter. Exhib. 33 
Not turning round, nor / at him, Marr. of Geraint 270 —dismount and / their casques Balin and Balan 573 
And 7 round he saw not Enid there, Hy 506 1 thy to , and let me know.’ Pelleas and E. 600 
Then rose Limours, and / at his feet, Geraint and E. 302 1 ths bond, and go.’ To the Queen ti 17 
then he spoke and said, Not / at her, Merlin and V. 247 Would / him from his hold ; Ancient Sage 118 
‘TI once was / for a magic weed, Pe 471 Shall we hold them ? shall we 7 them ? Locksley H., Siaty 118 
Lat her, Full courtly, yet not falsely, Lancelot and E.235  Loosed She J the chain, and down she lay ; L. of Shalott iv 16 
Lancelot knew that she was / at him. oe 985 And J the shatter’d M: @’ Arthur 209 
1 often from his face who read s 1285 1 their sweating horses the yoke, Spec. of Iliad 2 
ba Saar en the enchanted towers of Carbonek, Holy Grail 812 and 7 him from his vow. L. 530 
as he lay At random / over the brown earth Pelleas and E. 32 Sir Gareth 7 A cloak that dropt = 681 
So that his eyes were dazzled / at it. % 36 Gareth J the stone From off his neck, a 814 
Gawain, / at the villainy done, 282 l his bonds and on free feet Set hi 817 


Sat their grea umpire, / o’er the lists. Last Tournament 159 he 7 a mighty purse, Hung at his belt, Geraint and E, 22 


kaon Gotione) lin words of sudden fire the wrath Geraint and EF. 106 


the fastenings of his arms, ~ 511 
And when the Squire had / them, Balin and Balan 575 
our bond Had best be / for ever Merlin and V, 342 
Merlin 7 his band from hers and said, é 
All ears were prick’d at once, all tongues were: Lancelot and EF. 724 
Because he had not / it from his helm, ws 
entering, / and let him go.’ Holy Grail 698 
eal voethey radeon ON 7 Pelleas and ge 
Forth sprang from his bonds, ” 15 
aud bat hoot nant Within ben Guinevere 667 
And / the shatter’d casque, Pass. of Arthur 317 
L from their simple thrall they had flow’d abroad, Lover’s Tale i 703 
ee ee ne eee of te coven, Columbus 130 
mortal of the Self was 1, Ancient Sage 232 
Loosen /’s from the lip Short swallow-flights In Mem. clviii 14 
1, stone from stone, All my fair work ; Akbar’s Dream 188 
Loosen’d his long-bounden tongue Was /, Enoch Arden 645 
And shake the darkness from their 7 manes, Tithonus 41 
ances Is Nowa mo a aint end i 450 
are storm, eraint and FE. 459 
oe snd Apel Lover's Tale ti 46 
She comes! The/ rivulets run; Prog. of Spring 9 
Loosener ieee rend ee fee leaid, To the ui 52 
Looser and turning, wound Her / hair in Gardener's D. 158 
tau Goma wf oh aaa North. Cobbler 55 
a » 
Ls an’ roobs ’im, an’ doosts ’im, a 98 
I?’s tha to maake thysen ’ 3 Spinster’s S’s. 57 
Loove (love) Tol an’ obaiy the Tommies ! mu 96 
Loov’d (loved) fur I /’er as well as afoor. North. Cobbler 60 
Loovin’ * A fadithful an’ / wife !” Spinster’s S’s. 72 
Lop wonted glebe, or /’s the glades ; In Mem. ci 22 
Who ?’s the moulder’d branch away Hands all Rownd 8 
I away of the limb by the pitiful-pitiless 
Def. of Lucknow 85 
Lord also Liege-lord, Pheasant-lord) My 
it be will.” Supp. Confessions 106 
, and be our /’s, Sea- Fairies 32 
‘tL, shall these things be ? Poland 9 
Knight l and dame, L. of Shalott iv 43 
* Omega! thou Ly Two Voices 278 
: ature, 
: Palace of Art 179 
M. @ Arthur 4 
Ps 98 
Gardener’s D. 57 
Dora 31 
St. S. Stylites 8 
= 21 
» 27 
* 105 
ms 121 
222 
Locksley Hall 53 
iment 
Day-Dm., Revival a 
St. wey ie 
» 1 
L. of Burleigh 31 
* 59 
B Maid 7 
Arden 351 
» 764 
ee 810 
Aylmer’s Field 370 
* 498 
% 513 
4 647 
Me 667 
» 708 
” 725 
me 795 


423 


Lord 
Lord (8) (continued) And her the Z of all the landscape 

round Aylmer’s Field 815 
Remembering her dear Z who died for all, Sea Dreams 47 
But honeying at the whisper of a/; Princess, Pro. 115 
with those self-styled our /’s ally Your fortunes, * ui 65 
the ZL be gracious to me! A plot, ” 191 
make all women kick against their L’s ma tv 412 
The lifting of whose fo is my /, - v 140 
But overborne by all his bearded /’s mn 356 


1 of the ringing lists, » 502 


and the great /’s out and in, ” vi 382 
Al of fat prize-oxen and of sheep, » _ Con. 

My L’s, we heard you s : Third of Feb. 1 
It was our ancient privilege, my L’s, m 5 
my L’s, not well; there is a higher law. - 12 
my L’s, you make the people muse « 31 


And praise the invisible universal L, 
thou, O L, art more than they. 


And not from man, O J, to thee. - 36 
her future ZL Was drown’d in passing thro’ the ford, ” vi 38 
A I of large experience, E. alii T 
Procuress to the L’s of Hell. a litt 16 
To what I feel is Z of all, a lv 19 
On souls, the lesser /’s of doom. - cxii 8 
Love is and was my L and King, » cxxvil 
Love is and was my King and L, + 5 
old man, now / of the broad estate and the Hall, Maud 1119 
eft was of old the Z and Master of Earth, > tv 31 
This new-made /, whose splendour plucks 3 «3 
To a/, a captain, a padded shape, ce 29 
Go back, my /, across the moor, » @wu3l 
L of the pulse that is / of her breast, » a7ii13 
What, if she be fasten’d to this fool 7, a 24 
He came with the babe-faced / ; » 22 ¢35 
And another, a / of all things, praying * » 32 
L’s and Barons of his realm Flash’d forth Com. of Arthur 65 
make myself in mine own realm Victor and J, a 90 
our /’s stir up the heat of war, = 169 
*s Of that fierce day were as the /’s as 215 
the /’s Have foughten like wild beasts ce 225 
but after, the great /’s Banded, Se 236 
Hath power to walk the waters like our L. s 294 
* King and my /, I love thee to the death !’ * 470 
I’s from Rome before the portal stood, 9 4717 
at the banquet those great L’s from Rome, h 504 
so those great l’s Drew back in wrath, a 513 
ing ‘ bot us go no further, /. Gareth and L. 198 

; ZL we have heard from our wise man rs 1 
‘ L, there is no such city anywhere, s 206 
‘ Z, the ope is alive.’ * 235 
reft From my dead / a field with violence : = 335 
my J, The field was pleasant in my husband’s eye.’ » 341 
thine own hand thou slewest my dear /, = 352 
The woman loves her J. re 372 
Delivering, that his /, the vassal king, m 391 
The L for half a league. FA 596 
Sweet /, how like a noble knight he talks ! . 117 
‘They have bound my / to cast him in the mere.’ x 803 
But an this 7 will yield us harbourage, ie 844 
the 2 Now look’d at one and now at other, ” 868 


the 7 whose life he saved Had, » 888 
* Thou hast made us ?’s, and canst not put us down !’ = 1132 


Good /, how sweetly smells the honeysuckle - 1287 
ramp and roar at leaving of your J !— ” 1307 
ever yet was wife True to her /, Marr. of Geraint 47 
T cannot love my / and not his name. ff 92 
Than that my 7 thro’ me should suffer shame. ‘4 101 
see my dear / wounded in the strife, ” 103 
* Smile and we smile, the /’s of many lands; Frown 

and we smile, the /’s of our own hands ; % 353 
l’s and ladies of the high court went 4 662 
save her dear 7 whole from any wound. Geraint and EB. 45 
‘I will go back a little to my J, = 65 
That that my / should suffer loss or shame.’ ~ 69 
* My /, I saw three bandits by the rock 72 


Lord 
Lord (s) (continued) Whereof one seem’d far larger 

than her /, Geraint and E. 122 
* I will abide the ing of my /, - 131 
My / is weary with the fight before, Pa 133 
My J, eat also, tho’ the fare is coarse, - 208 
To — with her /’s Perey fol. : ” nom 
*My /, you o y me - ” 
© Yea, cay kind 2? said the youth, x 241 
to which She answer’d, ‘ ks, my /;’ . 264 
the wild / of the place, Limours. “a 277 
Nor cared a broken egg-shell for her J, Pe 364 
tending her ro 1, ’ all unask’d, a 405 
“My J, I scarce ee tae ~ 411 
* Yea, my 7, I know Your wish, - 418 
Then not to disobey her /’s behest a 450 
Start from their fallen P’s, and wildly fly, . 482 
swathed the hurt that drain’d her dear /’s life. me 516 
So for long hours sat Enid by her /, ‘“ 580 
Until my ? arise and look upon me ?’ ° 650 
I will not drink Till my dear / arise and bid me do it, > 665 
‘In this poor gown my dear / found me first, © 698 
Except he surely knew my / was dead,’ ~ 721 
Let be: ye stand, fair 7, as in a dream.’ Balin and Balan 258 
‘LZ, thou couldst lay the Devil of these woods - 298 
‘LI, Why wear ye this crown-royal upon shield ? ’ * 337 
fire of Heaven is / of all things good, a 452 
Their brother beast, whose anger was his /. ~ 488 
Again she sigh’d * Pardon, sweet /! ie 497 
this fair 2, The flower of all their vestal knigh » 507 
in this lone wood, Sweet 1, ye do right well i 529 
angels of our L’s report. Merlin and V. 16 
like a bride’s On her new J, her own, - 617 
she call’d him J and liege, fn 953 
‘ Yea, 1,’ she said, ‘ ye know it.’ Lancelot and E. 80 
erent be truer to your faultless 7 ? ’ a a 

t; ionate perfection, my pe » 

In battle with ite eve he bare his 7, » 246 
‘ O there, great 7, doubtless,’ Lavaine said, “ 281 
at Caerleon had he help’d his 2, x 297 
‘Save your great self, fair 7 ;’ “ 320 
* Fair 7, whose name I know not— = 360 
Needs must be lesser likelihood, noble 1, a 367 
our liege 1, The dread Pendragon, ee 423 
L’s of waste marches, kings of desolate isles, a 527 
‘ZL, no sooner had ye arted from us, sy 576 
$ Yea, 1,’ she said, Thy hopes are mine,’ % 606 
* What news from Camelot, J ? es 620 
Nay, for near you, fair 7, I am at rest.’ & 833 
Prince and Z am I In mine own land, e 916 
* Is it for Lancelot, is it for my dear 7 ? a 1105 
Nay, by the mother of our L himself, me 1230 
ever in the reading, /’s and dames Wept, eI 1284 
Fair 7, as would have help’d her from her death.’ » 1311 
when now the 7’s and dames And peop’ % 1346 
cup itself from which our Z Drank at the last sad supper Holy Grail 46 
thorn Blossoms at Christmas, mindful of our L. - 53 
a hundred winters old, From our L’s time. » 89 
‘ Nay, for my /,’ said Percivale, ms 205 
1, I heard the sound, I saw the light, i 280 
1, and therefore have we sworn our vows.’ » 285 
seem’d to me the LZ of all the world, - 414 
when the Z of all things made Himself » 447 
blessed L, I speak too earthlywise, fi 627 
‘ Nay, J,’ said Gawain, ‘ not for such as I. = 741 
‘Glory and joy and honour to our L »  _ 839 
And J of many a barren isle was he— Pelleas and E. 19 
and remain L of the tourney. ts 1 
L, I was tending swine. Last Tournament 71 

atch’d her J pass, d knew not that she sigh’d, $ 130 
and in her bosom pain was 1. 239 
thank the Z I am King Arthur’s fool. % 320 
Mark her / had past, the Cornish King, a 382 
in the heart of Arthur pain was 1. > 486 
Co te Stn tae ‘ZL,’ she said, * 494 
a doubtful 7 To bind them by inviolable vows, * 687 


424 Lordly 
Lord (8) (continued) d with the L’s of the White Horse, Guinevere 15 
Onis Bove diieioes bie » 216 
tho? show wonddes love thy J, Thy 7 has wholly bi: 
‘ not 'y 
lecgues With L's of the White Horse, Z 314 
s ” 
F cargpiing Gone thro’ my sin to slay and to be slain ! » 612 
Gone, my / the My own true /! es - 
Ah great and gentle wast, ae 
wife and child with wail Pass to new I’s; Pass. of Arthur 45 
fall’n in Lyonnesse about their /, - 
What record, or what relic of my ? ~ 
Artificer and subject, 7 and sla Lover's Tale ii 103 
* O my heart’s 1, would I could show you,’ wo) Re 
Julian goes, the / of all he saw is 
Bible verse of the L’s good will toward men— Rizpah 61 
* Full of and mercy, the L’ i De 
yes, as the L must know, oo 
the Z has look’d into my care, we. i one 
* Stan’ ’im theer i’ the name o’ the L North. Cobbler 73 
for the of the ZL. The Revenge 21 
And the LZ spared our lives. ma 93 
An’ I thowt ’twur the will o’ the L, Village Wife 11 
thebbe all wi’ the L my childer, a 13 
But [ beant that sewer es the L, 2 93 
where the works of the L are reveal’d In the Child. Hosp. 35 
* but then if I call to the L, Ri 53 
The ZL has so -nuch to see to! ~ 57 
E of the children had heard her, ee 72 
Judah, for in thee the Z was born ; Sir J. Oldcastle 25 
L give thou power to thy two witnesses ! 2 81 
than to persecute the LZ, And play the Saul é 102 
See nee T, then that tiny Gomrak * 119 
bes Sen Bae) oles ee . 125. 
L of life Be by me in my death. Bi 173 
CHAINS, my 2: in your raised brows Columbus 1 
All glory to the mother of our LZ, os oe 
T aor Tos glory of tho 5 Gash wo, » = 
ih ee Sey Se " 89 
The L had sent this bright, strange dream . 91 
O my /, I swear to you I heard his voice » 144 
Still for all that, my / » 163 


Lord (verb) every spoken to 
Lord Jesus (See also Christ, 


: 
! 


ATHELSTAN King, L Earls. 
Lamp of the L Leverasting, | 
to the L that I niver not *d to noan ! 


Spinster’s S's. 8 
ae iiok ton kin com ecb bet Locksley H., Sixty 126 
my / is lower oxen or his swine. é 
Then I leave thee L and Master, latest L of pe) - 
ier cae Viens 2 Hav, Brigada a8 
e like Victors 's eavy Bri ; 
As al of the human soul, Dead Prophet 54 
Our own fair isle, the 7 of every sea— The Fleet 7 
thy dark / accept and love the Sun, Demeter and P. 137 
do you scorn me when you tell me, O my J, Hap = 


I replied ‘ Nay, L, for Art,’ Ro s &. 131 
Eo the haus of u lene 0 ee eee ae By 2 Bola 
And the L— Not yet: but make it as clean 


mee hoe ee See In Mem., W. H. Ward 6 
when these behold their L, Akbar’s Dream 142 
An’ saw by the Graice o’ the LZ, , ete. 42 
she is face to face with her L, Charity 42 
Priests in the name of the Z The Dawn 4 


should Z you. 
Jesus, Jesus) ‘ to 
seek the LZ Jin 


rayer In the Child. Hosp. 18 
tint the good Dd hes ted bis Bans °P: 98 


I should cry to the dear LZ J to help me, - 49 
dear L J with children about his knees.) es 52 
Lordlier assert None / than themselves Princess ti 144 
grace And presence, / than before ; In Mem. ciii 28 
Lordliest ‘She gave him mind, the 7 Proportion, Two Voices 19 
are those, Maud I «aii 29 


Lord-lover young /-/, what si 
Lordly 


Listening the 7 music flowing 


Lordly 425 Lost 
I Burtt my soul a / pleasure-house, Palace of Art1 Loss (continued) His night of / is always there. In Mem, lavi 16 
Thy and lodges going See the / castles zz dhe a pol bE gt aes »  leavii 15 
3 of Burleigh 18 my / in him wrought, és Izerzr 6 
The lovely, J creature floated on | Kehoe The lighter by the Z of his weight ; Maud I xvi 2 
down from this a / stairway Gareth and L. 669 By the / of that dead weight, .. oeS0 
They on, The 7 Phantasms ! Lover's Tale ii 99 shadow of His / drew like eclipse, Ded, of Idylis 14 
You, the L-m, On Jub. Q. Victoria 57 at eee eee fer / or shame.’ Geraint and E. 69 
also Astolat) And issuing Enid, the / of whom hath turn’d me wild— BS 
found the L o Lancelot and E. 173 as a man to whom a dreadful / Falls in a far land 3 496 
then the Lo 4: ‘ Whence comest thou, ~ 180 1 So pains him that he sickens nigh to death ; % 498 
said the L o A, ‘ Here is Torre’s: a 195 Then, fearing for his hurt and / of blood, ye T1T 
came The L o A out, to whom the Prince - 627 I rather dread the / of use than fame ; Merlin and V.519 
To whom the L o A ‘ Bide with us, a 632 With / of half his people arrow-slain ; - 565 
Lord of Burleigh J o B, fair and free, L. of Burleigh 58 dame nor damsel then Wroth at a lover’s 1 ? “ 607 
Deeply mourn’d the ZL o B, a 91 Had I not learnt my / before he came ? Lover’s Tale i 665 
ee Balin and Balan 466 Stung by his 7 had vanish’d, none knew where. ir iv 102 
You, the L-t, On Jub. Q. Victoria 56 ill-suited as it seem’d To such a time, to Lionel’s 7 es 208 
Lore silos alee Sinvetenes As wild as aught of —his 1 Weigh’d on him yet— % 274 
fairy 1; Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 12 guest So bound to me by common love and /— ~ 345 
The Learned all his 7; Ancient Sage 139 away she sail’d with her 2 and long’d for her own; The Revenge 111 
Lose I/ my colour, I / my breath, Eledinore 137 lost to the / that was mine, The Wreck 113 
And not to l the good of life— Two Voices 132 and thro’ / of Self The gain of such large life Ancient Sage 236 
Oft 1 whole years of darker mind. . Moaning your /’es, O Earth, The Dreamer 17 
eeerernee aers co. bee Rol on Iie, Aylmer’s Field 568 Thrones are clouded by your /, D. of the Duke of C. 6 
they must eet see Xoe waetens Princess i137 Lost (See also Half-lost, Late-lost) That these have 
Dwell with these, 1 Convention, me ti 85 never / their light. Miller’s D. 88 
IJ My honour, these their lives.’ ‘ 341 Her cheek had / the rose, none 18 
ee ee wees Last t all.’ » 0205 one cloud Had / his way ean 
she 'd that I should / my mind, » wig9 L to her place and name ; Palace of Art 264 
Nor 1 the wrestling thews that throw the world ; eS 282 Stream’d onward, / their j D. of F. Women 50 
eee ee ene waled ; “ 284 Fall into shadow, soonest / To J.S.11 
The gravest citizen seems to Z his head, » Con. 59 thus be / for ever from the M. @’ Arthur 90 
earn ee wea I talk of. Tit. 17 much and much fame were 1,’ * 109 
Nor their mortal sympathy, In Mem. rez 23 1 the sense that handles daily life— Walk. to the Mail 22 
We ! ourselves in light. » tii 16 have you / your heart ?’ she said ; Edward Gray 3 
I shall not / thee tho’ I die. » cose l6 And now we / her, now she gleam’d The Voyage 65 
and he fears To / his bone, and lays his foot the precious morning hours were /. Enoch Arden 302 
upon it, Geraint and E. 562 in’d As Enoch 1; z 355 
to 1, and all for a dead man, a * The ship was /,’ he said ‘ the ship was J ! ¥ 393 
And J the quest he sent you on, Lancelot and E. 655 Enoch, poor man, was cast away and J,’ a. 713 
‘IZ it, as we l the lark in heav = Re mutteri ‘cast away and /;’ Again in 
Sweet father, will you let me 7 my wits ?’ Pe 152 eeper inward whispers ‘7! ms 715 
not J your wits for dear Lavaine : f 155 slowly I Nor greatly cared to lose, Aylmer’s Field 567 
Pleasure to have it, none; to / it, 2 . 1415 Softening thro’ all the gentle attributes Of his 
* No man could sit but he should 7 himeelf : Holy Grail 174 I child ; - 731 
“Tf I7 myself, I save m + = 178 I came To know him more, I 7 i Sea Dreams 72 
« I will embark and I 1 myself, - 805 But now when all was / or seem’d as — Princess, Pro. 39 
ca de - Guinevere 495 jae Al weeks ; they vext the souls of deans ; ” 162 
You in utter ignorance ; Lover’s Tale i 79 a pillar’d porch, the bases 7 In laurel : z i 230 
And / thy life by of thy sting ; Ancient Sage 270 the child We J in other years, . wil 
rf those who / can find.’ The Ring 282 some ages had been 2 ; * 153 
is well If I 7 it and myself Happy 58 an erring pearl Z in her bosom : x iv 61 
ere snd die Prog. of Spring 35 Wiser to weep a true occasion /, , 55 68 
nee eee vould 7, ‘omney’s R. 68 (For since her horse was / I left her mine) < 197 
ieiing his fire and active might Eleanore 104 For this 7 lamb (she pointed to the child) : 361 
L her carol I stood pensively, D. of F. Women 245 at once the / lamb at her feet Sent out a bitter 
Nor mine the fault, if 7 both of these Aylmer’s Field 719 bleating . 391 
odes About this 7 of the child ; Princess i 141 ‘ Be comforted : have I not 7 her too, a v 69 
Poor rivals in al game, In Mem. cii 19 our side was vanquish’d and my cause For ever 1, = vi 25 
little vext at Z of the hunt, Marr. of Geraint 234 slip Into my bosom and be / in me.’ » vit 189 
Sh clade iba od my Youth Dreamer 4 je oes og a pat Ode on So 97 
Loss Although “hn in, That 7 Miller’s D. 229 i y to on an en sea— ages 2 
Your / is rarer; for this star a To J. 8. 25 “Behold the man that loved and 7, In Mem, i 15 
And for « 7 of one she loved Walk. to the Mail 94 Something it is which thou hast 7, a w9 
/ of all But and two others. Enoch Arden 549 With my 7 Arthur’s loved remains, Y iz 3 
Am lonelier, darker, earthlier for my 1. Aylmer’s Field 750 ’Tis better to have loved and J » revit 15 
His gain ie! ; for he that his friend Sea Dreams 172 1 the links that bound Thy changes ; ali 6 
nd the volleying cannon thunder his 7 ; Ode on Well. 62 So then were nothing / to man ; »  xltit 9 
And find ind a to match ? In Mem. i 6 ‘ Love’s too precious to be J, | » lav 3 
n, sweeter to be drunk with 7. ¥ ll And like to him whose sight is 7; ra lavi 8 
‘Thou shalt, not be the fool of 7.’ » wilé That Nature’s ancient power was /: »  lxia2 2 
* Lis common to the race ’— nn MES Zhe qyaet setae of someting f. » lraviii 8 
1 1 is common would not make 2 5 *Tis better to have loved and /, » laxarr 8 
hich weep a / for ever new, » wid No visual shade of some one J, » went & 
y spirit ere our fatal 7 nova) Day, when I/ the flower of men; - , » weiz 4 


Lost 426 Loud 


Lost (continued) With thy / friend among the bowers, In Mem, cii 15 Lost (continued) Swallow’d in Vastness, / in Silence, Vastness 34 
a eal ie ated . aut beefing: + bag og —— a 
Dear friend, far m — » Cems ve is 
1 in trouble and mo fox xoand ere Maud I rzid and ? Gatvation for a sketch. > s 
Looking, thinking of all I have 7; » 11 46 she heard The shriek of some / life among the pines, Death of none 90 
Of a land that has / for a little her lust of gold, » II vi 39 Who all but / himself in Alla, A s Dream 93 
We have / him: he is gone : Ded. of Idylls 15 an’ wa / wer Haldeny cow, Church-warden, etc. 5 
a night In which the bounds of heaven and earth And less will be / than won, The Dreamer 22 
were 1— Com. of Arthur 312 Lot ‘I might forget my weaker /; Two Voices 367 
a phantom king, Now looming, and now 2; . 431 Half-anger’d with my happy /, Miller’s D. 200 
lin blowing trees and tops of towers ; Gareth and L. 670 been He posture) voor bs Walk. to the Mail 97 
Eto oath doen, ond Ooedainn of tae toes Marr. of Geraint 158 Il- I am, what / is mine Lowe and Duty 33 
enter’d, and were 7 behind the walls. 5 252 Would quarrel with our / ; Will Water. 226 
So sadly / on that unhappy night ; a 689 I stubb’d ’um oop wi’ the /, N. Farmer, O. 8. 32 
Yourselt shall see my vigour ta aot 1? Geraint and E. 82 Warnt worth nowt a haicre, an’ now theer’s /’s 0’ 
scour’d into the coppices and was 1, ‘ 534 feead, : Pr 39 
And cursing their / time, and the dead man, “ 576 Wi’ ?’s o’ munny ladid | ; f p N.S. 22 
ee ees My palfrey J.’ s 750 coom’d to the parish wi’ /’s o’ Varsity debt, " 29 
(alee with Lot In that first war, Balin and Balan 1 Them or thir feythers, tha sees, mun ’a bein a 
The Z one Found was greeted as in Heaven a 81 laiizy J, hs 49 
7 itself in darkness, till she cried— PS 514 O little bard, is your 7 so hard, Spiteful Letter 5 
7 to life and use and name and fame. (repeat) Merlin and V’. 214, 970 hate me not, but abide your / uf lu 
and there We { him : z 433 She finds the baseness of her 2, In "Mem. lz 6 
Some /, some stolen, some as relics kept. ‘ 453 To chances where our /’s were cast _ » wet 
lay as dead, And / all use of life : a 645 maidens with one mind Bewail’d their / ; » cit 46 
fought ther ; but their names were / ; Lancelot and E. 40 let a passionless peace be my 1, Maud I w 50 
Else had he not / me: but listen to me, * 147 he lived with a / of wild mates, ok 
Full often 7 in fancy, ime ee i = Fem with ours Sensier tae ¢ Pref. Son. 19th Z 
waste downs whereon I / m A . Ww a ours, 
new design wherein p boleh pens a 441 I would it had been my / To have seen thee, Bandito Boutk 8 
Who / the hern we slipt her at, ae 657 fur a / on ’em coom’d ta-year— One 
had you not Z your own. Re 1213 Lot (King of Orkney) Morganore And L of Orkney. Com. of A 116 
Merlin sat In his own chair, and so was 1; Holy Grail 176 L’s wife, the Queen of Orkney, Bellicent, (repeat) » _ 190, 245 
while ye follow wandering fires Z in the quagmire ! a 320 last tali son of L and Bellicen .t Gareth and L.1 
hast not / thyself to save thyself As Galahad.’ a 456 where thy father Z beside the hearth ‘a 14 
wandering fires L in the quagmire ?—J to me and gone, i 892 Till falling into L’s forgetfulness a 96 
and one that, Because the way was l. Pelleas and F. 59 I and many another rose and fought ad 354 
at Caerleon, but have / our way : . 66 Gareth hearing from a squire of L ~ 531 
Lin a doubt, Pelleas wandering Waited, pi 392 son Of old King Z and good Queen Bellicent, 2 1231 
Among the roses, and was / again. © 427 held and lost with Z In that first war, Balin and Balan 1 
she cried, ‘ Plunge and be — Last Tournament 40 Sir Modred’s brother, and the child of Z, Lancelot and E, 558 
Not knowing they were / as soon as given— = 42 Lot ( of Abraham) see how you stand Stiff as 
Thy lord has wholly Z his love for thee. Guinevere 509 ’s wife, Princess vi 241 
city sack’d by night, When all is 7, Pass. of Arthur 44 Loth (See also Loath) were much / to breed Dispute 
thus be / for ever from the earth, me 258 betwixt myself and mine : va 4156 
much honour and much fame were /.’ ” 277 but she still were 7, She still were / to yield herself » 4231 
my / love Symbol’d in storm. Lover’s Tale ii 184 And now full 7 am I to break thy dream, Balin and Balan 500 
Talk of Z hopes and broken heart ! » 176 how I to quit the land ! The Flight 38 
tho’ she seem so like the one you /, a 365  Lotos-Lotus hodel, Lotos and lilies : Cnone 98 
And if he be 1—but to save my soul, Rizpah 71 the day by day Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 60 
seen And J and found agai Sisters (E. and E.) 147 The blooms below the barren peak : ¥ 100 
or desire that her 7 child Should earn a 250 The vp nn Re sae Bae ge 101 
fur ’e J ’is taail i’ the beck. Village Wife 86 re Ber dyer % o flower thou ’ ? Akbar’s Dream 37 
Sa ’is tadil wur / an’ ’is boodks wur gone x 87 beet capsid I-d is blown. Eaters, C. S. 104 
We have / her who loved her so much— In the Child. Hosp.29  Lotos-eaters -eyed melancholy L-e came Eaters 27 
Him, the / light of those dawn-golden times, To W. H. Brook, 7  Lotos-land In the hollow L-/ to live » C. 8.109 
Leaving his son too L in the carnage, Batt. of Brunanburh 73 Lotus See Lotos 
wholesome heat the blood had J, To E. Fitzgerald 24 Loud With a lengthen’d J halloo, The Owl ii 13 
To be J evermore in the main. The Revenge 119 L, l rang out the bugle’s bern Oriana 48 
and there ZL, head and heart, The Wreck 30 From his 2 fount upon the ing lea :— Mine be the strength 4 
LI myself—lay like the dead "wie ou Between the / stream and the trembling stars. none 219 
1 to the loss that was mine, = 113 Eh oe et eee ene et Si ee eee 
With sad eyes fixt on the 7 sea- home, 5 126 reak : May Queen 10 
And now is 7 in cloud ; Ancient Sage 143 pels Agr ag isn patina, St. S. Stylites 81 
‘ZI and gone and / and gone!’ = 224 And chanted a melody / sweet, Poet’s Song 6 
What had he loved, what had he /, a 227 while the rest were 7 in merrymaking, Enoch Arden 17 
wor keenin’ as if he had / thirn all. Tomorrow 86 There came so / a calling of the sea, a 910 
Leonard early / at sea ; Locksley H., Sixty 55 he spread his arms abroad Crying with a J voice ‘A 
I within a growing gloom; J, or only heard in silence 73 sail! a sail! = 
Ad aon the gitink tines uoivieedl Heavy Brigade 45 On that / sabbath shook the spoiler down ; Ode on Well. 123 
‘ZL one and all’ were the words Mutter’d Xe and we refrain From talk of battles 7 and vain, A 
all is 7 In what they prophesy, Epilogue 64 For him nor moves the 7 world’s random mock, Willa 
ight break thro’ clouded memories once again On Winds are / and you are dumb, Window, No Answer 19 
Demeter and P. 11 Winds are / winds will pass ! 22 


1 self. : 
lat the gloemn of doulike shad darkens the sehadle’? Vastness 11 That makes the barren branches J; In Mem. ov 13 


Loud 427 
eee yr 
and / reviti 
So i with of the e, zeizr 2 
Se eee ond kag, exv 5 
Is it peace or war? better, war! / war by land and by sea, Maud IJ i 47 
Lew on the sand and / on the stone » eae 
makes us / in the world of the dead ; » Ilv2% 
at ee pana, fea Gareth and L. 507 
bs Than ? Southwestems’ rolling "idge ridge, nf las 
more on ra 45 
ere oe” Orewa weeks late stern, Marr. of Geraint 27 
And the stout Prince him al t. Geraint and E. 361 
And in the four / battles by the shore Of ; Lancelot and E. 289 
then came a night Still as the day was /; Holy Grail 683 
So 7 a blast along the shore and sea, o 796 
But on the hither side of that 7 morn Last Tournament 56 
and with mirth so 7 Beyond all use, . 235 
and / leagues of man And welcome ! To the Queen ti 9 
ero eee woe, Lover's Tale iT 
and thro’ the arch Down those / waters, a 59 
eet ey eae On Oa wane wens I, Pa 378 
for the sound Of stream was pleasant, ” ui 35 
The in the forest, the 7 brook, « 114 
Along fOoch o tpt bells "ies 
marriage- » 
The I black nights tex wn Rizpah 6 
Whence the thunderbolt will fall Long and 2, The Revenge 45 
Men I agai eee Freedom 37 
Then, in the eee EF ip 
8 ; s R. 
Sing thou low or / or sweet, ¥ Poets Critics 6 
Louder a/ one Was all but silence— Aylmer’s Field 696 
It clack’d and cackled J. Goose 24 
Gawain sware, and / than the rest.’ Holy Grail 202 
breakers on the shore Sloped into / surf : Lover's Tale tii 15 
? than thy rhyme the silent Word Ancient Sage 212 
No I than a bee the flowers, Romney’s R. 82 
‘d hed 14 Antibebylonienians Sea Dreams 252 
See Hawmin’ 
Lour 1 For ever silent ; Ode on Well. 175 
ay bo ?s, But in the Prog. of Spring 40 


bring I, Rosalind. © Leonine Eleg. 14 
- me my J, a ‘ 
Had I So little / for thee ? J 


Supp. Confessions 88 
from his o’er-brimming 1, 113 
me. a 182 
Isabel 18 
immortal /. Arabian Nights 73 
The born of thy genius. Ode to Memory 91 
scorn, The / of J, The Poet 4 
ag ee boa A Poet's Mind 33 
ith and / and jubilee Sea- Fairies 36 
of Paradise, and Death 2 
ogee vans sph J 
heart, my /, my brid Oriana 
my life, my /, my bride, ry 
calm eyes for the / of me. The Mermaid 27 
for the / of me. » 
for the J of me. A 51 
for the 7 of me. x 55 
forgets to close His curtains, Adeline 42 
your mortal dower M 5 
[, Leaning his cheek his hand, Eleanore 11T 
o common 7 will feel ; ; Kate 14 
lisp in /’s delicious creeds ; Caress’d or chidden 11 
ee L aha a Wan Sculptor 5 
are flowing fast, No tears 
tears that L can die. 7 
L would pierce and cleave, If I were loved 6 
down between them full of glee, i id 6 
must needs be true, Mariana in the §. 63 
pecs hog trp ” 
the bounds of hate and /— Two Voices 135 
double / secure, ” 


y 


ot ochengen, teeecgpar te In Mem. zevi 24 Love (8) (continued) spreads above And veileth J, itself 
aoe and tent, ° iii 27 is 1 


But ere I saw our eyes, my /, 


Such eyes ! 
T loved and 2 dispell’d 


L the gift is L the debt. 
L is hurt with jar and fret. 
L 


is made a vague regret. 

What is /? for we forget : 

OL, L, L! O witheri ight ! 

O L, O fire! once he drew With one long kiss 
My eyes are full of tears, my heart of /, 
My! hath told me so a thousand times. 


Hath he not sworn his 7 a thousand times, 

leaving my ancient / With the Greek woman. 

To win his? I lay in wait : 

I won his /, I brought him home. 

he that shuts Z out, in turn shall be Shut 
out from L, To 


pf we he’s dying all for J, 

ill with their fires Z tipt his keenest darts ; 

beams of L, melting the mighty hearts Of captains 

softly with a threefold cord of 

her who knew that Z can vanquish Death, 

God gives us/. Something to love He lends us; but 
when / is grown To ripeness, 

Falls off, 1 is left alone. 

Love thou thy land, with / far-brought, 

True / turn’d round on fixed poles, L, that 
endures not sordid ends, 

He, by some law that holds in /, 

Such touches are but embassies of /, 

not your work, but L’s. L, unperceived, 

Such a lord is LZ, 

Fancy, led by Z, Would play with flying forms 

For which to praise the heavens but only 7, That only 
1 were cause enough for praise.’ 

I’s white star Beam’d thro’ the thicken’d cedar 

the Master, Z, A more ideal Artist he than all.’ 

L at first sight, first-born, 

sometimes a Dutch / For tulips : 

L trebled life within me, 

L, the third, Between us, 

while I mused, J with knit brows went by, 

My first, last 2; the idol of my youth, 

half in 7, half spite, he woo’d and wed 

all his 7 came back a hundredfold ; 

and not a room For / or money. 

breathing / and trust against her lip : 

* My / for Nature is as old as I; 

three rich sennights more, my / for her. 

My / for Nature and my / for her, 

L to me As in the Latin song I learnt at school, 

The /, that makes me thrice a man, 

languidly adjust My vapid vegetable /’s 

Pursue thy /’s among the bowers 

This fruit of thine by L is blest, 

Where fairer fruit of Z may rest 

Or / that never found his earthly close, 

But am I not the nobler thro’ thy 7? 

likewise thou Art more thro’ Z, 

Wait, and Z himself will bring The drooping flower 

For Z himself took part against: himself To warn 
us off, and Duty loved of Z—O this world’s curse, 

Could Z part thus ? 

Caught up the whole of 7 and utter’d it, 

Can thy 7, Thy beauty, make amends, 

fancy lightly turns to thoughts of /. 

L took up the glass of Time, 

L took up the of Life, 

and love her for the / she bore ? 


” 1 
Love thou thy land 1 


» 260 
The Sisters 11 
» 14 


, With Pal. of Art.14 
May Queen 21 
D. of 7. Vion 173 


175 
» 211 


” 5 
Gardener's D. 9 
= 18 


Edwin Morris 28 
- 30 
Fs 31 

» 18 
Talking Oak 11 


” 55 

PS 82 
Tithonus 23 
Locksley Hall 20 
A 31 

” 33 

» 13 


Love 428 Love 
Love (8) (continued) 1 is 1 for evermore. Locksley Hall 74 Laove(s) (continued) running on one way to the 

beauty doth inform Stillness with J, Day-Dm., . B16 home of my 1, Window, On the Hill 8 
perl eee fe rrival 3 Birds’ 7 and haw a 1 
O 1, for such another kiss ; ” oe Depart. 10 Birds’ song and birds’ /, (repeat) = 5 
‘ O wake for ever, 1,’ she hears. ee ll Men’s song and men’s J, am 1 
* Ol, ’twas such as this and this.’ - 12 And women’s J and men’s ! A 10 
‘O1, thy kiss would wake the dead ! - 20 Take my /, for! will come, Z will come but once 
I never felt the kiss of /, Str Galahad 19 a . » No Answer 20 
7 no more Can touch the heart of Edward Gray. Edward Gray 7 Take my / and be my wife. a 24 
Fy os ced peel Aon 0, : Br 29 eakey cesepebersatye ened roe = i. = 
L will e our cottage p t, . of Burleigh 15 ve gotten “ — y 
And he cheer’d her soul with /. = moat Bon aslo, moon sobs, I, x 0 dey: » When 4 
She talk’d as if her 7 were dead, The Letters 27 Here is the close of 1, » Marr. Morn. 3 
‘ No more of 7; your sex is known: 29 For this is the golden morning of J, ll 
Frantic / and frantic hate. Vision of Sin 150 For a / that never tires ? ra 18 
‘ Tell me tales of thy first — 9 163 0 are you great enough for / ? “ 19 
and Enoch spoke his J, Enoch Arden 40 Srxone Son of God, immortal L, In Mem., Pro. 1 
And mutual / and honourable toil ; 83 Let L clasp Grief lest both be drown’d, “i i9 
I do beseech you by the 7 you bear Him 307 victor Hours should scorn The long result of J, i ES 
Lord of his rights and of his children’s /,— sa ae aelicweng bee Figen bineding fal 7s vi 
dream That L could bind them closer Aylmer’s Field 41 Phosphor, bright As our é " iz ll 
and true 7 Crown’d after trial ; 2 99 My friend, the brother my 1; zi 16 
how should LZ, Whom the cross-lightnings - 128 Because it needed of L: fe crv 8 
his, a brother’s /, that h With wings 138 L would cleave in twain The lading of a single pain, « 10 
and truth and ? are strength, ° 365 7b a ee econ nto pls * rrvi 3 
Of such a / as like a chidden child, a 541 And J the indifference to be, a 12 
A Martin’s summer of his faded /, is 560 Then one —_ i es fos aang - rari 5 
the hapless 7’s And double death * 616 Whose ?’s in higher 7 endure ; de 14 
Sees Se Te ee ee seen ee he a 708 But for one hour, O J, I strive ” rzrv 6 
you loved, for he was worthy J. ee 712 ZL would answer with a sigh, ai 13 
our J and reverence left them bare ? ps 785 At first as Death, Z had not been, pe 19 
Ah I, there surely lives in man and beast Sea Dreams 68 And render human / his dues ; » wcervii 6 
We remember / ourselves In our sweet youth : Princess i 122 She enters other realms of / ; pa al 12 
As ing J of knowledge and of power ; » 57 And I will last as pure and whole * cliti 13 
O hard, when 7 and duty clash ! . 293 O L, thy province were not large, ‘ alvi 13 
a thousand baby /’s Fly twanging headless arrows nid 401 Look also, L, a brooding star, - 15 
half the students, all the 7. » 139 dream can hit the mood Of Z on earth ? + alvit 12 
angled with them for her il’s 1: “ 93 And makes it vassal unto /: = alviii 8 
every woman counts her due, L, children, happiness ? ’ % 245 And I be lessen’d in his J ? e us 
tho’ your Prince’s / were like a God’s, B 248 Shall Z be blamed for want of faith ? me 10 
Ol, they die in yon rich sky, » wil8 For / reflects the thing beloved ; - li 2 
deep as /, Deep as first /, 7» 56 The Spirit of true / replied ; 1% 6 
cheep and twitter twenty million /’s. B 101 Who trusted God was / indeed = lvi 13 
Why lingereth she to clothe her heart with 1, ‘i 105 And 1 Creation’s final law— oe 14 
tell her, brief is life but 7 is long, ss lll y As with the creature of my /; * liz 12 
to junketing and/. Lis it? és 142 jen Paige. oR lxti 3 
heated thro’ and thro’ with wrath and /, <i 163 And / in which my hound has part, we lriti 2 
I bore up in part from ancient J, ES 303 i . me lev 3 
I want her 7. » 0136 To utter / more sweet than praise »  larvii 16 
* We remember / ourself In our sweet youth ; - 207 To hold the costliest 2 in fee in lexviz 4 
infuse my tale of 7 In the old king’s ears, ” 240 * My J shall now no further range ; > lexxi 2 
I know not what Of insolence 1, " 397 For now is 7 mature in ear.’ fn 4 
Be dazzled hy the wildfire L to sloughs ra 441 I, then, had hope of richer store : Ks 5 
Land Nature, these are two more terrible » 7165 As link’d with thine in 7 and fate »  leaziv 38 
where you seek the common / of these, i 172 3 for him have drain’d My capabilities of 1; » ( terevll 
Pledge of a/ not to be mine, a 197 I woo your/: I count it crime To mourn e 61 
Two women faster welded in one 7 < 253 A meeting somewhere, J with J, ‘e 99 
so employ’d, should close in 7, » 467 If not so fresh, with 7 as true, * 101 
L in the sacred halls Held carnival at will, 84 First /, first friendship, equal powers, i 107 
And out of hauntings of my spoken J, Pe 109 Quite in the / of what is gone ss 114 
L, like an Alpine harebell hung with tears a ee He tasted / with half his mind, :d wel 
From barren scp hey conquer all with J; ee 164 ?’s dumb defying change To test his worth ; rs aev 27 
Fill’d thro’ and > with L, s 172 My / has ’d with rocks and trees ; ” zevii 1 
come, for L is of the valley, come, For Z is of the Their / has never away ; ° 13 

valley, come thou down fn 198 Two spirits of a diverse / Contend » eit T 
make her as the man, Sweet ZL were slain: pi 277 Ring in the 7 of truth and right, ni evi 23 
Sweet J on pranks of saucy boyhood : . 344 Ring in the common / of good. G 24 
1 of country move thee there at all, Ode on Well. 140 Al of freedom rarely felt, a ciz 13 
debt Of boundless 7 and reverence and regret %s 157 But mine the / that will not tire, And, born of J, 
and learns to deaden LZ of self, =a 205 the vague desire > ex 18 
From / to /, from home to home you go, W.to Marie Alex. 8 fillest all the room Of all my 7, és cexti 6 
L by right divine is deathless king ” 29 What is sbe, cut from / and faith, x exiv 11 
L has led thee to the stranger land, - 31 Nor dream of human / and truth, re crviti 3 
hearts that change not, 7 that cannot cease, * 46 Or Z but play’d with gracious lies, ee cary T 
With a / that ever will be: G. of Swainston 14 Lis and was my Lord and King, » cxavi 1 
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Love 
tome ’ Lis and was my King and Lord, In Mem. crevid 
that rose on stronger wings, » «cwavitt 
l involves the / before ; is cerzz 9 
lis vaster passion now ; “ 10 
nt ty labae gery denen = Con. 12 
io mat ir aabinants chalek, L for the is " 
was / in 
silent thing that had made false haste Maud 1 i 57 
I flee from cruel madness of I, w iv 55 
I fear, the new strong wine of /, e vi 82 
ier ree ots Oa 6 » sviitl 
= pond siphoned to L than is or ever was a 47 
Lh ghey i " 55 
ee L’s c L ep gaa dear,’ me 61 
now is my closed ight a 67 
fet ths planek cd Zo cn high, » 228 
-seegplen ne pplbneteoe ‘ » I1u53 
me my passionate / go by, ” 17 
Me and my harmful / go by ; mt 80 
To find the arms of my true / Round me ue iv 3 
Hearts with no / for me ue 94 
lofa that was full of wrongs and shames, » Ill vi40 
May all /, His /, unseen but felt, Ded. of Idylls 50 
The / of all Thy sons Thee, The / of all 
Thy daughters cherish The / of all Thy 
Spohr ma a Thee, Till ’s Ll set Thee at his as 
ide again ” » O4 
Sware on the field of death a deathless J. Com. of A 132 
Uther cast eet: a 193 
loathed the bri i of his 7, a 195 
Sware at the shrine of Christ a deathless e 466 
I thee by my J,’ Gareth and L. 55 
* True /, sweet son, had risk’d himself > 60 
UI feel for thee, nor worthy such al: a 83 
thy / to me, Thy Mother,—I in 146 
1 be ok image a Reed < 299 
Eyes of pure women, stars of 1; ‘3 314 
Peace to thee, woman, with thy /’s and hates ! ~ 373 
one would praise the / that linkt the King m 492 
eee eee seeneaiones int, ts 554 
And as for /, God wot, I love not yet, % 561 
Who tilt for 's 1 and glory here, = 740 
Smile sweetly, ! my / hath smiled on me.’ ® 1001 
' twice my / hath smiled on me,’ (repeat) » 1062, 1077 
What knowest thou of lovesong or of l ? ra 1063 
A foolish J for flowers ? a 1072 
thrice my 7 hath smiled on me.’ ee 1161 
eee geen 5 snd pentionces | ~ 1289 
Long in their common / rejoiced Geraint. Marr. of Geraint 23 
nde ke pollen t ; i @3 
on hi & e 
and dreaming of her / For Lancelot, c 158 
1 or fear, or seeking favour of us, < 700 
for whose 7 the Invaded Britain, » 745 
‘ Earl, entreat her by my 1, * 760 
eee Cees, wee ech 3 forma, “ ee red 
id, my early my only 7, eraint a f 
ej cece thos hover returns. P 333 
lord Geraint, I greet you with all 2 ; » 785 
love you, Prince, with something of the / * 788 
With deeper and with ever deeper 1, * 928 
bearing in their common bond of J, Balin and Balan 150 
ee ee ees F Tite! evil ways 5 Pa 474 
\ hast often pleaded for my — ” 571 
‘I hold them happy, so they died for / on 581 
L, if L be perfect, casts out fear, Merlin and V. 40 
flatter his own wish in age for 1. A 185 
Death in all life and lying in all J, eth aes 
As if in deepest reverence and in /. aS 220 
wise in J Love most, say least,’ " 247 
ask’d again: for see you not, dear /, Ff 324 
The great proof of your/: ” 354 
“ny i be L, if LZ be ours = 387 
for 1 of God and men And nobie deeds, a ae 
Z, tho’ L were of 461 


429 


Love (s) (continued) rest: and ZL Should have some rest 
and pleasure 


P 
But work as vassal to the larger /, That dwarfs the 


ty 1 of one to one. 
thls full of mine Without the full heart back 


Full many a / in loving youth was mine ; 


charm to keep them mine But youth and /; 
How from the rosy lips of life-and /, 
(For in a wink the f. i turns to hate) 


O vainly lavish’d 7! 

for what shame in /, So / be true, 

more in kindness than in /, 

* There must be now no passages of / 

Merlin, the one passionate / Of her whole life ; 

my / is more Than many diamonds,’ 

on reel ong bp ag adhere i ey 
battle with the / he bare his lord, 

loved him, with that 7 which was her doom. 

*L, are you yet so sick ?’ 

And I, when often they have talk’d of 7, 

I know not if I know what true / is, 

cross our mighty Lancelot in his /’s ! 

Yet, if he love, and his 7 hold, 

About the maid of Astolat, and her 2. 

woman’s /, Save one, he not regarded, 

but her deep 7 Upbore her ; 

loved her with all lt except the / Of man and woman 

shackles of an old / straiten’d him, 

* Your /,’ she said, ‘ your /—to be your wife.’ 

ill then should I quit your brother’s J, 

This is not 2: but/’s first flash in youth, 

she by tact of 7 was well aware That Lancelot 

her song, ‘ The Song of Z and Death,’ 

* Sweet is true / tho’ given in vain, 

‘ZL, art thou sweet? then bitter death must be: 
L, thou art bitter; sweet is death tome. O J, 
if death be sweeter, let me die. 

* Sweet 7, that seems not made to fade away, 

* I fain would follow J, if that could be ; 

there the King will know me and my /, 

she returns his / in open shame ; 

And greatest, tho’ my / had no return: 

take the little bed on which I died For Lancelot’s /, 

in half disdain At Z, life, all things, 

I loyed you, and my / had no return, And therefore 
my true / has been my death. 

loved me with al beyond all 7 In women, 

No cause, not willingly, for such a/: 

I told her that her / Was but the flash of youth, 

Forgive me ; mine was jealousy in J.’ 

* That is /’s curse ; pass on, my Queen, 

if what is worthy / uld bind him, but free / will 
not be bound. 

‘ Free Z, so bound, were freést,’ said the King. 

* Let 1 be free ; free / is for the best: 

What should be best, if not so pure al 

with a7 Far tenderer than my Queen’s. 

‘ Jealousy in??? Not rather dead /’s harsh heir, 

Queen, if I grant the jealousy as of /, 

Speak, as it waxes, of a/ that wanes ? 

A way by / that waken’d / within, 

With such a fervent flame of human /, 

‘My knight, my 7, my en pe of heaven, O thou, 
my lJ, whose / is one with mine, 

To find thine own first / once more— 

Being so clouded with his grief and /, 

That Pelleas might obtain his lady’s /, 

wilt at length Yield me thy 7 and know me 

I had liefer ye were worthy of my /, 

tho’ ye kill my hope, not yet my Z, 

this man loves, Itl there 


e: 
Dishonour’d all for trial of true —L ?—we be all alike : iH 
Last Tournament 208 


thro’ her Z her life Wasted and pined, 
Sole Queen of Beauty and of ?, 
‘ Free ]—free field—we love (repeat) 


Love 


Merlin and V . 484 


= 955 
Lancelot and E. 87 
245 


‘ 246 
ee 260 
* 571 
> 673 
” 676 
se 688 


» _ 656 
Pelleas and E. 161 
249 
» 301 
303 
308 
ATT 


” 


» 275, 281 
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Love 
Love (s (continued) New life, new /, to suit the newer 

dart Row Pe Last Tournament 279 
Is as the measure of my / for thee.’ Pe 538 
pluck’d one way by hate and one by 7, - 539 
my Queen Paramount of 7 And loveliness— = 552 
Queen Have yield - “pe rs te hth ef 565 
therefore is my / so or , Seeing it is not 

bounded save by /.’ ae 702 
an I turn’d away my / for thee ” 705 
Rapt in sweet talk or lively, all on 7 And sport Guinevere 386 
the desire of fame, And / of truth, 483 
Thy lord has wholly lost his / for thee. 509 
My / thro’ flesh hath wrought into my life 558 
ee ne a ern To the Queen ti 7 
friends—your / Is but a : * 16 
Not for itself, but thro’ thy living J » 34 
withers on the breast of peaceful / ; Lower’s Tale i 10 
hills that watch’d thee, as L watcheth LZ, a 12 
Betwixt the native land of Z and me, ms 25 
O L,O Hope! They come, they crowd upon me o 46 
Here, too, my / Waver’d at anchor with me. - 64 
Flow back again into my slender spring And first of /, | 148 
neither Z, Warm in the heart, his can 

remember L in the womb, i 157 
that my / Grew with myself— ” 164 
Or build a wall betwixt my life and J, ~ 176 
As L and I do number equal years, So she, my 2, is 

of an age with me. s 195 
My mother’s sister, mother of my /, - 209 
nor = _ l _ less a 5 ee divided, ” = 
for that day, L, rising, shook his wings, ” 17 
all the low dark groves, a land of 7! ” 332 
Spirit of Z! that little hour was bound ” 437 
her life, her /, With my life, J, soul, spirit, ” 459 
I could not speak my /. L lieth deep: L dwells 

not in —— ZL wraps his wings on either 

side the heart, ” 465 
Drunk in the largeness of the utterance Of L ; 

but how should Earthly measure mete The 

Heavenly-unmeasured or unlimited ZL, ® 473 
Than grasp the infinite of L. » 484 
sick with /, Painted at intervals, » 545 
Her maiden dignities of Hope and [— *” 580 
the tender / Of him she brooded over. * 616 
nestled in this bosom-throne of L, 624 
how her / did ciothe itself in smiles a 658 
And why was I to darken their pure /, » 727 
to this present My full-orb’d / had waned not. ” 734 
Her / did murder mine? What then ? ” 740 
She told me all her/: she shall not weep. 742 
for I loved her, lost my 7 in L; a 749 
till their 7 Shall ripen to a proverb, ” 157 
One golden dream of J, from which Fe 760 
sure my / should ne’er indue the front ” TT4 
Shall L p Hatred in her bitter draughts, And 

batten on her poisons? J forbid ! a 176 
I passeth not the threshold of cold Hate, And Hate 

is strange beneath the roof of L. me 1718 
O L, if thou be’st L, dry up these tears Shed for 

the 1 of L; om 780 
So LZ, cna he to ju nt and to death, ‘i 785 
when their / is wreck’d—if L can wreck— ye 804 
Where Z could walk with banish’d Ho Ps 813 
L’s arms were wreath’d about the pai ot Hope, 

and Hope kiss’d Z, and L e 815 
They said that LZ would die when Hope was gone, 

And Z mourn’d long, a 818 
trod The same old paths where L had walk’d with Hope, 

And Memory fed the soul of Z with tears. 3s 821 
till they faded like my J. “ ui 10 
if Affection Living slew Z, and rides pwd hew’d out Pe 31 
I told him all my /, How I had loved her a 90 
A monument of childhood and of 7; The poesy of 

childhood ; my lost 1 Symbol’d in storm. o 183 
My sister, and my cousin, and my /, eo iti 43 


Love 


Love (s) (continued) O1, I have not seen you for so long. Lover's Tale iv 45 
er then bod bea wah ou ot coe - 69 
am I made immortal, or ? Mortal once more ?’ fs 19 
you have given me life t again » 110 
the house known the I’s 4 ee 123 
This / is of the the the soul : ° 156 
pomp nef deny dy pet pect rr etre datas ye = 
B ws gratefulness, " 
pps ees i is 301 
ee ee ene ee ee pf 345 

then began the story of his / a 354 
Ant ib emilod Ain’t 1? First” Quarrel 63 
An at me, ‘ Ain’ my 
Fool will an We conten, eave B Sisters (E. and E.) 42 
L at first sight May seem— : * 91 
Not I that day of ldith’s 7 or mine— a 142 
Had I not known where J, at first a fear, es 170 
So LZ and Honour jarr’d Tho’ Z and Honour = 176 
L Were not his own imperial all-in-all. a 226 
with what / Edith had welcomed my brief - 253 
Not that her 7, Tho’ scarce as great as Edith’s 

power of I, ” 260 
remembering all The / they both have borne me, and 

p niet gatas ns Hope y Most dearest . 3 
in the rich v * Most F - 

wi In the Child. Hosp. 12 


not From eartbly / and lif : Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 3 
Where L and ing dress thy deeds in light, PA 
Indissolubly married like our / ; De Prof., Two G.14 
Yet loves and hates with mortal hates and /’s irestas 
that hast never known the embrace of /, » 164 
ees Co Sek ee Ek ee The Wreck 76 
* as in truest Z no Death.’ bt 80 

Despair 54 


pg 4 the L we were used to believe 
* Dear L, for ever and ever, ss 
Infinite Z that has served us so well ? a. OSS 
His LZ would have power over Hell W 


God of L and of Hell toge' ‘ 105 
My rose of/ forever gone, : Ancient Sage 159 
not L but Hate that weds a bride against her will ; The Flight 32 
The J that keeps this heart alive : a 35 
where summer never dies, with L, the Sun of life ! 2 44 
And LZ is fire, and burns the feet 68 
Christian 7 among the Churches Locksley H., Sixty 86 
Envy wears the mask of L, — a 1 
half-brain races, led by Justice, Z, and Truth ; x 161 
Or L with wreaths of flowers. Epilogue 17 
Son’s J built me, and I hold Mother’s / in letter’d 

gold Helen’s Tower 3 
LZ is in and out of time, Pa 

ite girth were strong As either 1, re 8 
L to leaven all the mass, Freedom 19 


The later-rising Sun of spousal L, * 6 
This later light of L have risen in vai ss 16 
Sway’d by each L, and swaying to Z, pe 19 
Will mix with / for you and yours. _. , Lo Marg. of ‘erin 52 
harvest hymns of Earth The worship which is Z, Demeter P. 149 
L for the maiden, crown’d with marriage, Vastness 23 
eye ot th hing 
S not t, Moon, with you, ing 
And wae toon e is but utter — “ 43 
Hubert weds in you The heart of L, - 62 
to laugh at 1 in ! ‘ BL 
matron saw That hinted / was only wasted bait, ‘ 360 
but now my / was hers : s 393 
Bound by the og yao of their first — i en 
ape my /, if I ever gave you pain. appy 
content Tal I be leper fike yourself, my J, 

work old laws of L to fresh “ ; Prog. of Spring 85 
Light again, leaf again, life again, / again, 

Thit?and 1 a Jume Bracken, ete. 3 

™ ? 
by thy 1 which once was mize, Death of none 45 
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St. Telemachus 22 Love (verb) (continued) That sinks with all wel below 


not of selfless 2.’ 
ring the bell ; 
from / to Thee. Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 4 
The Alif of Thine alphabet of L.’ Akbar’s Dream 31 
eres ook, Jy ” 73 
Alla call’d In old Iran the Sun of L? and ZL The net 
of truth ?? * 87 
in the / of Truth, The truth of L ee 101 
2 ce then oa therm agmarr yo " 109 
ise old hates into the gold Of L, ” 164 
ee ee ee " 170 
ZL and Justice came and therein ; (repeat) » 181, 194 
Og psig Tagg shea gage Charity 30 
I learn that ZL, which is, Doubt and Prayer 7 
For if this earth be ruled by Perfect L, D. of the Duke of 0.8 
als ereen Wink tae tao we Audley Court 73 
non ts (See also , Loove, Luvv) When I ask her if she ‘ints 
me, n 
She’ll not tell me if she / me, » 8 
brook that ?’s To o’er matted cress Ode to Memory 58 
thou dearly J thy essay, . _, 8 
Baayen tl ag! oma a = 
ou J, remaining ‘ argaret 
kad clip wings, and make you /: Rosalind 45 
Kate /’s well the bold and fierce ; Kate 29 
For ah ! the slight she cannot /, The form, the form 12 
ey as forlorn.’ (repeat) Mariana in the S. 12, 24, 84, 96 
*Do men! thee? Art thou so bound To men, Two Vowes 109 
* Yet must IJ her for your sake ; Miller’s D, 142 
That loss but made us / the more, » 230 
I shall 7 thee well and cleave to thee, (Enone 160 
ee eel kre: te 
That Beauty Beauty seen 
varieties oad To —, With Pal. of Art 6 
You sought to prove how I could J, ¢ a. #3 ere 21 
a ohh sede ear nal To J. 8.12 
Something to lends us ; » 
But lives and I’s in every place ; On a Mourner 5 
L thou th: eee seen love tan-boowait Love thou thy land 1 
Would 7 the gleams of good that e » 89 
blooms the garden that I /. Gardener’s D. 34 
My gis, TLyou well ” Dora 42 
w ora. 

; eee the ees takes her beck ; sho ?'s you well » 143 
*Oh! who would/? I woo’d a woman once, Audley Court 52 
Old oak, I thee well ; Talking Oak 202 
God I us, as if the seedsman, Golden Year 70 
and the wild team Which / thee, Tithonus 40 

‘ Dost thou 7 me, cousin ?’” Locksley Hall 30 
qt as I knew her, kind ? - 70 
whom to look at was to / ” 12 
and / her for the love she bore ? 73 
I will / no more, no more, Edward Gray 31 
* He does not / me for my birth, Lady Clare 9 
He /’s me for my own true AOS Fi 
‘ There is none I / like thee.’ L. of Burleigh 6 
And I/ thee more than life.’ se 16 
to her that /’s him well, a 22 
O but she will Z him truly ! a a a Oa 
Fish are we that / the mud, Vision of Sin 101 
‘No, IJ not what is new ; bi 139 
I/ him all the better for it— Enoch ‘Arden 196 
I do think They 7 me as a father: I am sure that I/ 
pe 8 Bey wee mine own ; ” 412 
Can one / twice ? can you be ever loved » 426 
the days That most she /’s to talk of, The Brook 226 
and he said ‘ Why then I/ it:’ Aylmer’s Field 249 
whitest lamb in all my fold L’s you: ” 362 
because I / their child They hate me are 423 
That / to keep us children ! Princess, Pro, 133 
Her tho’ they J her, » 4154 
When we fall out with those we / u8 
* Albeit so mask’d, Madam, I J the truth ; a 218 
If I could /, why this were she: * it 99 
_ she cried, ‘ you 7 The metaphysics ! R 299 


7 


verge ; Princess iv 47 
and to shame That which he says he /’s: = 249 
That 7 their voices more than “eye ie 512 
ve yl = yr Bae ef mill : n 0123 
with catapults, She would not / ;— “ 139 
Not ever would she/; but —— od 141 
1 us for it, and we ride them down. JF 157 
one /’s the soldier, one The silken priest =e 183 
she can be sweet to those she /’s, a 289 
You / nor her, nor me, nor any ; » v7 260 
And trust, not /, you less. - 296 
Il not hollow cheek or faded eye : a vii T 
But like each other ev’n as those who /. Wy 292 
It seems you / to cheat yourself with words : = 334 
Never, Prince; You cannot / me.’ pa 338 
to life indeed, thro’ thee, Indeed I /: s 346 
I/ thee: come, Yield th: up: 1" 363 
Thine island /’s thee w Ode on Well. 85 
We! not this French God, the child of Hell, Third of Feb. T 
But though we / kind Peace so well, 9 9 
But some / England and her honour yet. » 46 
Come to us, / us and make us your own: W.to Alexandra 30 
who / best have best the grace to know W.to Marie Alex. 28 
You cannot / me at all, if you / not Grandmother 48 
* Sweetheart, I / you so well that your good name * 50 
To / once and for ever. Window, Spring 8 
L me now, you’ll 7 me then : » Vo Answer 27 
Love can L but once a life. oa 28 
To look on her that /’s him well, In Mem. viii 2 
Come quick, thou bringest all I /. » zeit 8 
And come, whatever /’s to weep, n wvist it 
He l’s to make parade of pain, ” zzi 10 
But in the songs I / to sing » erevint T 
When one that ?’s but knows not, reaps A truth 
from one that ?’s and knows ? * alii 11 
I cannot / thee as I ought, me lit 1 
My spirit loved and ?’s him yet, ” lz 2 
How should he / a thing so low ?’ . 16 
I loved thee, Spirit, 1, nor can The soul of 
Shak ? thee more. es txt 11 
* More had made me / thee more. 2 lrzzi 8 
Discuss’d the books to / or hate, » lraxiz 34 
Are earnest that he /’s her yet, » wert ld 
He ?’s her yet, she will not weep, & 18 
For that, for all, she 7’s him more. ‘si 28 
“I cannot understand : I J.’ ” 36 
shape of him I lo and / For ever: » ctit 14 
Who ?’s not Knowl ? a exw 1 
I do not therefore / thee less : a crrr 8 
I seem to / thee more and more. % 
be born and think, And act and J, » Con. 127 
That God, which ever lives and /’s, ra 141 
I am quite sure That there is one to/ me; Maud I xi ll 
Should I 7 her so well if she (repeat) » xvi 26, 28 
I see she cannot but 7 him, ” viz 69 
i to faint in the light that she /’s » zrit 9 
To faint in the light of the sun she /’s, es ll 
But she, she would J me still ; ” II w5l 
wheedle a world that /’s him not, > v 
we will work thy will Who / thee.’ Com. of Arthur 260 
chance what I 1 thee to the death !’ = 468 
* King and my lord, I/ thee to the death !’ * 470 
‘ Reign ye, and live and J, “ 472 
Sweet mother, do ye / the child ?” Gareth and L. 35 
‘Then, mother, an’ ye / the child,’ ‘ 37 
The woman /’s her lord. a 372 
God wot, I7 not yet, But 7 I shall, ” 561 
and whom they could but /, 5 696 


I accept thee aught the more Or / thee better, F 
I cannot 7 my lord and not his name. Marr. of Geraint 92 
in the sweet face of her Whom he ?’s most, “ 123 
may you light on all things that you /, And live to 

wed with her whom first you 7: ” 


226 
wheel and thee we neither / nor hate. (repeat) » 349, 358 


Love 432 Love-charm’d 
Love (verb) (continued) For truly there are those who : Love (verb) (continued) * Wel but while we may.’ Well 
1 me yet; Marr. of Geraint 461 then, Last Tournament 712 
Except the lady he /’s best be there. * 481 and I will 7 thee to the death, ‘i 
I would the two Should / each other : ie 792 PA anger nape behpremcnt yl mace penk  | Guinevere 95 
he I’s to know When men of mark are in his pi Oe True men who / me still, for whom T liye, i 
territory : Geraint and E. 228 To J one maiden only, cleave to her, at ee 
doth he 7 you as of old ? a 323 tho’ thou wouldst not / thy lord, a Oe 
men may bicker with the things they /, ” 325 that my doom is, I / thee still. ee 559 
that this man /’s you no more. Fe 329 Let no man dream but that I] thee ee 560 
But here is one who /’s you as of old ; » 334 tell the King I / him tho’ so late ? » <6 
* Earl, if you / me as in former years, » 355 I must not scorn myself: he /’s me still. * 673 
i boys Who / to vex him eating, * 561 Let no one dream but that he /’s me still. a 674 
I 1 that beauty should go beautifully : es 681 thy life is whole, and still I live Who 7 thee ; Pass. of Arthur 151 
I never loved, can never 7 but him : s 709 sons, who / Our ocean-empire To the Queen ii 28 
Who / you, Prince, with something of the love draught of that sweet fountain that he /’s, Lover's Tale i 141 
Wherewith we / the Heaven that chastens us. - 788 Ye ask me, friends, When I began to J. Pe 145 
A year ago—nay, then I / thee not— Balin and Balan 504 So know I not when I began to /. ie 163 
vows like theirs, that high in heaven Z most, Merlin and V.15 In that I live 11; because IJ I live - 178 
*O Merlin, do ye 7 me ? * (repeat) » 235, 236 Than the gray cuckoo /’s his name, a 257 
‘ Great Master, do ye / me ? ” 237 If , ee # 728 
* Who are wise in love Z most, say least,’ x 248 Did Il Ye know that I did / her; . 732 
Master, do ye / my tender rhyme ?’ ” 399 Did I7 her, And could I look upon her 735 
methinks you think you/ me well; For me, I/ you Let them so / that men and boys may say, ‘ Lo ! 
somewhat ; rest : ” 483 how they / each other ! ’ = 756 
‘Man dreams of Fame while woman wakes to 1.’ * 460 Deem that I / thee but as brothers do, So shalt thou 
roof against the grain Of him ye say ye/: ‘a 488 7 me still as sisters do ; fa 767 
an well ye think ye / me now ~ 516 had there been none else To / as lovers, 3 771 
try this charm on whom ye say ye 1.’ . 525 I will be alone with all IZ, 2 iv 4T 
My daily wonder is, I J at all. " 536 solemn ing of you To him you 1.’ e 119 
And one to make me jealous if I /, i 539 I'll never / any but you, ( t) First Quarrel 22, 32, 33, 34 
must be to / thee still. a 928 I loved Edith, made Edith / me. Sisters (E. and E.) 139 
* O Merlin, tho’ you do not / me, save, Yet save me !’ os 944 I know not which of these I / the best ik 283 
A sight ye / to look on.’ Lancelot and E. 83 But i Edith ; and her own true eyes - 284 
who /’s me must have a touch of earth ; “ 133 I think J likewise 7 your Edith most. a 293 
He ?’s it in his knights more than himself : 157 Better to fall by the hands that they J, Def. of Lucknow 53 
Til news, my Queen, for all who / him, . 598 ag they 7 me! Sur J. Oldcastle 44 
‘that you 7 This greatest knight, * 668 dost not 7 our E) | To Victor Hugo 9 
But if I know, then, if I7 not him, I know there is Yet /’s and hates with mortal hates and loves, Tiresias 23 
none other I can i.’ ” 677 thou art wise enough, Tho’ young, to / thy wiser, =) ee 
‘ Yea, by God’s death,’ said he, ‘ ye 7 him well, ~ 679 one thing given me, to / to live for, The Wreck 35 
knew ye what all others know, And whom he /’s.’ ee 681 Stephen, I/ you, 12 you, and yet ’— ‘e 1 
For if you /, it will be sweet to give it; And if he J, The wife, the sons, who / him best Ancient Sage 125 
it will be sweet to have it ” 692 I swear and swear forsworn To / him most, The Flight 50 
whether he 7 or not, A diamond is a diamond. » 694 They / their mates, to whom they sing ; ‘ 
Yet, if he 7, and his love hold, * 697 She bad us /, like souls in Heaven, ra 88 
Whose sleeve he wore ; she /’s him; BS Til every heart that /’s with truth is equal to endure. pe 104 
‘The maid of Astolat /’s Sir Lancelot, Sir Lancelot L enemy, bless your haters, Locksley H., Sixty 85 
?’s the maid of Astolat.’ “ 725 I that loathed, have come to 7 him. “< 280 
But did not / the colour ; pe 840 who l’s War for War’s own sake Is fool, _—— 30 
love Of man and woman when they / their best, os 869 only to be known By those who J thee best. Pref. Poem Broth. 8.8 
He will not 7 me: how then ? Be 893 Who ?’s his native country best. Hands all Round 4 
‘IT have gone mad. I/ you: " 930 To Canada whom we / and prize, Fe 19 
Sir Lancelot’s fault Not to / me, than it is mine between The two that / thee, To Prin. Beatrice 18 
to 1 Him ‘ 1076 Your rule has made the people / Their ruler. To Marg. of Dufferin 9 
He 7’s the Queen, and in an open shame : x 1082 man, that only lives and /’s an hour. Demeter and P, 106 
Yet to be loved makes not to / again ; ss 1295 Till thy dark lord acce t and Z the Sun, A 137 
All that belongs to knighthood, and I 1.’ Pelleas and E. 9 for I loved him, and / Kirn for ever: Vastness 36 
I 1 thee, tho’ I know thee not. » 43 And bind the maid to 7 you by the ring ; The Ring 202 
win me this fine circlet, Pelleas, That I may / thee ?’ ms 129 flaunted it Before that other whom I loved and 2. » 244 
on the morrow knighted, sware To / one only. a 141 Miriam, if you / me take the ring !’ » 263 
‘To those who / them, trials of our faith. me 210 if you cannot / me, let it be.’ » 265 
and if ye J me not, I cannot bear to dream ” 299 You / me still ‘ Io t?’amo.’—Muriel—no—She cannot / ; 
this man /’s, If love there be: " 307 she /’s her own hard self, » 220k 
He could not / me, did he know me well. n 312 Why had I made her 7 me thro’ the ring, a oek 
* Avaunt,’ they cried, ‘ our a l’s thee not.’ * 369 ‘That weak and watery nature 7 you ? » 396 
That whom ye loathe, him will I make you 1,’ me 390 but now IZ you most ; Happy 29 
He dies who /’s it,—if the worm be there.’ ” 409 whisper’d me ‘ your Ulric /’s’ # 
What faith have these in whom they sware tol? Last Tournament 188 Who / the winter woods, To Ulysses 14 
‘ Free love—free field—we / (repeat) » 275, 281 Who J her still, and whimper, Romney’s R. 117 
What, if she 7 me still ? ” 497 I7 you more than when we married. ia 157 
He find thy favour changed and / thee not ’— ” 500 cried ‘Z one another little ones’ Akbar’s Dream 76 
I should hate thee more than J.’ ” 600 Lme? O yes, no doubt—how long— Charity 5 
Did I7 her? the name at least I loved. ” 603 And ?’s the world from end to end. The Wanderer T 
I say, Swear to me thou wilt 7 me ev’n when old, : 652 Loveable Exarve the fair, Elaine the /, tand EB. 
my soul, we 7 but while we may ; ” 701 Love-charm’d stars that hung L-c to listen: Love and Duty 75 


‘The human-hearted man I /, ” 


Loved 433 Loved 
Loved (See also Loov’d, Luvv’d, Well-loved, Yet-loved) kv’n Loved (continued) I/ the weight I had to bear, In Mem. xxv 7 
in her he 7 so well ? Margaret 40 *Tis better to have / and lost Than never to have 7 
Wed euis Tras T deseo to be, If I were loved 1 at all. . avrvii 15 
— if I were / by thee ? » 4 As when he / me here in Time, ‘ aliti 14 
Il thee for the tear thou couldst not hide, The Bridesmaid 11 Who /, who suffer’d countless ills, Wi 17 
poppale (recy haope Miller's D. 38 My spirit 7 and loves him yet, be lz 2 
I love dispell’d the fear * 89 I 7 thee, Spirit, and love, a lzi 11 
I7 the brimming wave that swam Thro’ quiet meadows 97 *Tis better to have / and lost, Than never to have 
I/ you better for your fears, » 149 7 at all— Mt lezzv 3 
But I / his beaut; Fay well. The Sisters 23 That / to handle spiritual strife, os 
Sirah bengen, Ookd etn OF The Blackbird 14 He / to rail inst it still, »  teaxiz 38 
a They —— men IJ, M. d’ Arthur 17 The shape of him I /, and love For ever: Ps citi 14 
'we l the man, prized his work ; » Ep.8 The man we / was there on deck, ea 41 
woman’s the heart of her I7; Gardener's D. 230 A little spare the night I 2, * ov 15 
on the cheeks, one that J him : Dora 134 And sing the songs he 7 to hear. = evii 24 
I have kill’d bim—but I / him— » 160 And / them more, that they were thine, = ex 15 
i At first like dove and dove were cat and dog Walk. to the Mail 57 O 1 the most, when most I feel ” erziz 3 
but for daily loss of one she / L deeplier, darklier understood ; & 10 
er Nye flag NM Love and Duty 46 Until we c with all we 7, = exzzzi 11 
both with those That 7 me, and alone ; Ul 9 told me that he 7 A daughter of our house ; i Con. 6 
weeping, ‘I have / thee / Locksley Hall 30 For all we thought and / and did, % 134 
I had / thee more than ever wife was / ” Ot To speak of the mother she / Maud I xix 27 
No—she never / me truly : » 74 one short hour to see The souls we J, » Iwlt 
to have / so ok a thing. » _148 7 one only and who clave to her—’ Ded. of Idylls 11 
I the And loathed to see them overtax’d ; Godiva 8 He laugh’d upon his warrior whom he? And honour’d 
ore, as they / her well, » 38 most. Com. of Arthur 125 
* Ellen Adair she / me well, Edward Gray 9 Stern too at times, and then I 7 him not, Rut sweet 
And the people 7 her much. L. of Burleigh 76 pen oat tans tas wee, ‘es 354 
We / the glories of the world, Voyage 83 ur charged his warrior, whom he 7 And honour’d 
And whom once I / so well, The Letters 35 most, ‘ 447 
But 1 in silence ; : Enoch Arden 41 One, that had 7 him from his childhood, Gareth and L. 53 
But she ; tho’ she knew it not, » 43 1 with that full love I feel for thee, es 83 
And ng lla : ” lly Kay the seneschal, who / him not, S 483 
To sell the boat—and yet he 7 her well— ” 134 And I her, as he / the light of Heaven. Marr. of Geraint 5 
A sepa ee than you know.’ 421 so / Geraint To make her beauty vary iz 8 
can you be ever/ As Enoch was ? ‘ie 426 and / her in a state Of broken fortunes, a 12 
to be / A little after Enoch.’ ‘ 428 L her, and often with her own white hands ie 16 
he had J her longer than she knew, » 455 And Enid / the Queen, and with true heart : 19 
nor / she to be left Alone at home, ” 516 tho’ he / and reverenced her too much a 119 
home Where Annie lived and / him, ” 685 that dress, and how he / her in it, (repeat) » 141, 843 
Then may she learn I / her to the last.’ " 835 Hath ask’d again, and ever / to hear; s 436 
~- the brook he/, For which, __ The Brook 15 Might well have served for proof that I was /, a 96 
ies of the boy, To me that / him ; “1 Perhaps because he / her passionately, Geraint and E. 10 
See renee see 208 bait regretfully ? Aylmer’s Field 23 The being he / best in all the world, x 103 
eres ee ence that ther 4 ” 133 Not while they 7 them ; se 327 
but less / than Edith, of her poor : ¥ 167 Enid never 7 a man but him, es 363 
He, / for her and for himself. ” 179 Except the passage that he / her not ; a 392 
neither / nor liked the thing he heard. > 250 And / me serving in my father’s hall : z 699 
for I have 7 you more as son Than brother, e 351 I never /, can never love but him: x 709 
The life of all-—who maad /—and he, » 389 To these my lists with him whom best you7; bd 840 
They J me, and because I love their child » 423 with your own true eyes Beheld the man you / a 847 
Him too you J, for he was worthy love : 712 her ladies J to call Enid the Fair, na 962 
woman half turn’d round from him she J, Sea Dreams 286 I/ thee first, That warps the wit.’ Merlin and V. 60 
tho’ he / her none the Lucretius 4 O God, that I had 7 a smaller man ! a 872 
the mind, except it / them, clasp These idols _» 164 Who 7 to make men darker than they are, Pa 876 
7 to live alone her women ; Princess i 49 My Queen, that summer, when ye / me first. Lancelot and E. 104 
that ever / to meet Star-sisters » 0427 she lifted up her eyes And / him, és 260 
“To linger here with one that J us.’ » i 339 darling of the court, Z of the loveliest, a 262 
IZher. Peace be with her. » wl36 7 her with all love except the love e 868 
I/ you like this kneeler, ; ” 296 ‘Tf I be Z, these are my festal robes, 3 909 
he That 7 me closer than his own right eye, oe v 531 ‘I never? him: an I meet with him, a 1068 
Call’d him worthy to be /, = vi 6 it is my glory to have / One peerless, is 1090 
if you / The breast that fed or arm that dandled you, 5 180 having 7 ’s best And greatest, s 1093 
Dear traitor, too much /, why ?—why ?— » _, 293 I/ you, and my love had no return, aa 1276 
I7 the woman: he, that doth not, » wt313 7 me with a love beyond all love In women, - 1293 
there was one thro’ whom I / her, » 317 Yet to be 7 makes not to love again ; x 1295 
Ere seen I/, and 7 thee seen, _ 341 And 1 thy courtesies and thee, a man Made to 
We I the hall, tho’ white and cold, The Daisy 37 be J; » 1868 
I Stab dee one I 7 two and thirty years ago. V. of Cauteretz 4 Thou couldst have J this maiden, x 1366 
Two men have I 7 With a love G. of Swainston 13 to be J, if what is worthy love Could bind him, mr 1378 
Three dead men have I / and thou art last of the three. ” 15 Ye / me, damsel, surely with a love 1394 
I find him worthier to be /. In Mem., Pro, 40 1 him much beyond the rest, And honour’d him, Holy Grail 9 
Pe eee es | ond keel, » 415 And since he 7 all maidens, Pelleas and E. 40 
\ my lost Arthur’s 7 remains, ” 123 for he dream’d His lady 7 him, and he knew himself 
vii 11 L of the King: 2 153 


Loved 434 Lover 


Loved (continued) Then rang the shout his lady /: Pelleas and E.171 Loved (continued) 1 by all the younger gown There at 
IZ you and I deem’d you beauti ” 297 Balliol, To Master of B. 
Than to be / again of you—farewell ; » 302 and he / to dandle the child, Bandit’s Death 15 
yet him I7 not. Why? I deem’d him fool ? ” 308 He was / at least by his dog: 35 
For why should I have / her to my shame? I Love-deep languors of thy /-d eyes Eleinore 16 
loathe her, as I / her to my shame. + 482 Love-drunken who was he with such /-d eyes The Ring 21 
I never J her, I but lusted for her-— Et 484  Love-knots leg and arm with /-k gay. Talking 65 
Lit tenderly, And named it Nestling ; Last Tournament 24 Love-language heard The low /- of the bird In Mem. cit 
And / him well, until himself had thought He 7 Love-languid~ eyes, /-1 thro’ half tears Love and 36 
her also, . 401 Loveless Sweet death, that seems to make us/ clay, Lancelot and E. 
* Grace, Queen, for being 7: she 7 me well. ” 602 Lovelier / Than all the v; of Ionian hills. none 1 
Did I love her? the name at least I J. ~ 603 As / than whatever haunt The knolls of Ida, » 74 
Her to be J no more ? - 641 What / of his own had he than her, Aylmer’s Field 22 
I This knightliest of all knights, * 710 Flowers of all heavens, and / than their names, ‘rincess, Pro. 12 
how to take last leave of all 17? Guinevere 546 these fields Are lovely, 7 not the Elysian lawns, at tii 342 
Had I but? thy highest creatures here? It was And left her woman, 7 in her mood Re vit 162 
my duty to Care 1 the highest : ” 656 The distance takes a / hue, In Mem. cxv 6 
We needs must / the highest when we see it, - 660 A / life, a more unstain’d, than his ! Ded. of I 30 
ights Once thine, whom thou hast J, Pass. of Arthur 61 * Far / in our Lancelot had it been, Lancelot and EB. 
And they my knights, who 7 me once, ve 13 1 than when first Her light feet fell Last Tournament 553 
Such a sleep They sleep—the men I J. re 185 might inwreathe (How /, nobler then !) Lover’s Tale i 459 
how should I have lived and not have 7? Lover's Tale i 170 Far / than its cradle ; me 
we | The sound of one-another’s voices = 255 1 as herself Is J than all others— a iv 287 
Next to her presence whom I J so well, ” 427  Loveliest true To what is / upon earth.’ Mariana in the S. 64 
a own 7 mountains was received, ” 433 Zin all grace Of movement, (none 75 
Even eet of her I J, I fell, . 600 Their feet in flowers, her /: Princess vi 78 
The /, the lover, the happy Lionel, ” 654 Array’d and deck’d her, as the J, Marr. of Geraint 17 
for I J her, lost my love in Love; I, for I? her, And / of all women wi 3 a 21 
graspt the h she J, - 749 pang esd By teen ved of the 2, Lancelot and E. 262 
dream but how I could have / thee, had there been Most /, earthly-heavenliest harmony ? Lover's Tale i 279 
none else To love as lovers, / again by thee. * 770 Turning my way, the / face on § Sisters (E. and E.) 87 
How I had / her from the first ; ” #91 Loveliness Her/ wi and with surprise D. of F. Women 89 
my spirit Was of so wide a compass it took in All A miniature of 7, all grace Summ’d up ardener’s D. 12 
I had J, ” __ 136 In / of perfect deeds, In Mem. xxavi 11 
the settled countenance Of her I J, » 440 so pure a love Clothed in so pure a J? Lancelot and E. 1384 
all their house was old and / them both, » 122 Queen Paramount of love And /— Last Tournament 553 
And, tho’ he J and honour’d Lionel, re 148 ptt ven as, eo thought Laziness, vague /-1’s, Sisters (E. and E.) 128 
when the guest Is 7 and honour’d to the uttermost. ” 245  Love-lore u art perfect in J-1. (repeat) Madeline 9, 26 
one who 7 His master more than all on earth a i 256 Lovelorn With melodious airs /, Adeline 55 
I 1 him better than play ; First Quarrel 12  Love-loyal L-/ to the least wish of the Queen Lancelot and E. 89 
an’ IJ him better than all. ” 14 L-1 to the least wish of the Queen, Guinevere 126 
an’ I never / any but 7 ; » 86 Lovely (See also Lowly-lovely) A time, For it was 
mother and her sister / More passionately still. Sisters (EZ. and E.) 44 in the golden prime Arabian Nights 86 
Only, believing I 7 Edith, * 138 Stays on her floating locks the 7 freight Ode to Memory 16 
Had I not dream’d I / her yestermorn ? * 169 He said, ‘ She has a / face ; L. of Shalott iv 52 
she That Z me—our true Edith— % 235 And whi 1 words, and use Her influence ill Water. 11 
In and beyond the grave, that one she /. ” 272 She look’d so J, as she sway’d The rein Sir L. and Q. G. 40 
dog that had 7 him and fawn’d at his knee— In the Child. Hosp. 9 * Look what a A pee of workmanship !’ Aylmer’s Field 237 
We have lost her who / her so much— » 29 then I saw one / star Larger and larger. Sea Dreams 93 
Voice of the dead whom we J, Def. of Lucknow 11 these fields Are J, lovelier not the Elysian lawns, Princess tii 342 
freedom, or the sake of those they 2, Sir J. Oldcastle 186 The /, lordly creature floated on » ou ee 
Old Brooks, who / so well to mouth my rhymes, Zo W. H. Brookfield 2 Be sometimes 1 like a bride, In Mem. liz 6 
those dawn-golden times, Who / well! 8 See what a/ shell, Small and as a pearl, Maud IT ui1 
a man men fear is a man to be/ by the women Where like a ing sea the / blue Geraint and E. 688 
they say. And I could have J him too, The Wreck 18 But rather seem’d a / baleful star Veil’d Merlin and V. 262 
Seer Whom one that /, and honour’d him, Ancient Sage 3 and that clear-featured face Was J, Lancelot and E. 1160 
What had he 7, what had he lost, »__ _ 227 last L-o and peace-offering Last Tournament 748 
IZ him then; he was my father then. The Flight 24 lLove-poem and this A mere /-p! Princess iv 126 
“e4 Edwin / to call us then » 80 Lover (See also Landscape-lover, Truth-lover) Two l’s 
I 1 ye meself wid a heart and a half, Tomorrow 39 whispering by an orchard wall ; 4 
Amy / me, Amy fail’d me, Locksley H., Sixty 19 Came two young l’s lately wed ; L. of Shalott ii 34 
All 11 are vanish’d voices, “ 252 my 7, with whom I rode sublime On Fortune’s 
a wailing, ‘ I have / thee well.’ _ 262 neck : D. of F. Women 141 
You came, and look’d and / the view Long-known Anp on her ?’s arm she leant, Day-Dm., D. 1 
and J by me, Pro. to Gen. Ha 5 L’s long-betroth’d were they : pom 6 
I that / thee since my day began, To V 38 But he ’d her like a7. L. of Burleigh 67 
cried ‘ Where is my l one ? Demeter and P. 60 He like a J down thro’ all his blood Enoch Arden 659 
for I 7 him, and love him for ever : Vastness 36 That grow for happy /’s. The Brook 173 
He/ my name not me; The Ring 191 Yet once by night again the /’s met, Aylmer’s Field 413 
flaunted it Before that other whom I / and love. » 244 Z heeded not, But oe restless — » 545 
Miriam / me from the first, » | 214 And at the happy /’s heart in heart— Princess vii 108 
you—you / me, kept your word. » 290 As thou with thy young 7 hand in hand W. to Marie Alea. 34 
all her talk was of the babe she /; as 353 she aim’d not at glory, no J of glory she: Wages 4 


I 7 you first when young and fair. : Hi 29 me the J of libert; Boiidicea 48 
The king who / me, An cannot die ; Merlin and the 19 A jewel, a jewel ear to al’s eye ! Window, On the Hill 8 


Lover 
Lover (continued) A 1 who has come To look on her Jn Mem. viii 1 

Sie a tats Moree 7 Who boss clots Maud I zx 10 

Come out to own true /, That your true 7 may 
see Your glory also p. 46 

For, call it’s’ quarrels, yet I know Geraint and E, 324 

one true | whom you ever own’d, * 344 

9 ge Capertee tba e 489 

‘ The little within the /’s lute Merlin and V.. 393 

neither dame nor damsel then Wroth at al’s loss ? y 

chant thy praise As knight and truest 7, Pelleas and E. 350 

as the one knight on earth And only ” 495 

The Queen Look’d her /, * 605 

ive desu thon, if I, pooh me Last Tournament 638 

The loved, the t, the happy Lionel, Lover's Tale i 654 

The blissful /, too, From any ” 713 

had there been none else To love as /’s, ws 771 

And leave the name of L’s : * tw 42 

And thus our lonely / rode away, ” 130 

I with our / to bis native Bay. e 155 

What was it ? for our / seldom 2 225 

The J answer’d, ‘ There is more one Zz 241 

TUE a 

s Ting ; ng 
sacred those Gost the gift.’ 2 = 
Lada yt fe - 

Ks. - 232 

on 8 n 427 

aa atten, Ye, vat * 400 
& yes ” 

a peat ed i To Mary Boyle 43 
Ralph was Edith’s The Tourney 2 
Bay Keep thou thy name of ‘L BY’ Lover's Tale i 15 

seeks in L-s, Lilian 9 
her dark hair and / mien. B Maid 12 
A l-s I had somewhere read, iller’s D. 65 
knowest thou of J or of love ? Gareth and L. 1063 
Lovest J thou the doleful wind Adeline 49 
I think thou J me well.’ L. of Burleigh 4 
Lovetale The wind Told a/ beside us, Lover's Tale i 543 
And / so his innocent heart, Supp. Confessions 52 
cape one Reel deop ‘o J. S. 42 
she will not wed Save whom she 1, Gareth and L. 622 
Affianced, Sir ? /-w may not breathe Princess tt 221 

Loving ie cies A-toite, Loovin’) ‘I 
promise thee The fairest and most / wife in Greece,’ none 187 

Most J is she ? a) 208 

When thy nerves could understand What there is 

Bhasin her for her, / her Fook deen ere 

» Praying ? 5. noel 

l her As when she laid her head beside my own. a 880 

For she—so lowly-lovely and so / Aylmer’s Field 168 

Up thro’ gilt wires a crafty / eye, rincess, Pro. 172 

And J hands must part— Window, Answer 6 

Gray nurses, / nothing new ; In Mem. xxix 14 

Two spirits of a diverse love Contend for] masterdom. _,, cit 8 

Maud made my Maud by that long / kiss, Maud I xviii 58 

on! utter faithfulness in vege : Gareth and ee 

Z the eee eee ee teen." ae eee 

(As sons of kings 7 in pu in and V.517 

ete Tie youre Lois t, Pelleas and E. 159 

Dust, as he said, that once was / hearts Lover's Tale iv 68 

nay, but could I wed her LZ the other ? Sisters (E. and EF.) 168 

Who to lay my / head upon your leprous breast. Happy 26 

Now has made you leper in His / care for both, aes Ot 

domes the wd hills With 7 blue; _- Early Spring 4 

wingki ightedly fulfill’d All es. Lover's Tale i 295 

(adj. and adv.) Is not my human pride brought]? Supp. Confessions 14 

stooping / Unto the ! a; 

Breathed 7 around the rolling earth The winds, etc. 3 

an accent very J In blandishment, Isabel 19 
d ever when the moon was /, Mariana 49 

But when the moon was very /, See 
Land bloomed foliage, Arabian Nights 13 

oh, haste, Visit my J desire ! Ode to Memory 4 


435 


Low (adj. and adv.) (continued) at first to the ear The 
warble Ll 


was l, 

Z thunder and light in the magic night— 

my ringlets w fall ZL adown, J adown, From 
under my starry sea-bud crown ZL adown 


And at of hee ger whisper J, 

Heavily i sky raini ver tower’d Camelot ; 

LZ on her knees herself cast, 

Oh your sweet eyes, your / replies : 

Lit with a / large moon, 

Her / preamble all alone, 

hears the / Moan of an unknown sea ; 

Then / and sweet I whistled thrice ; 

Then when the first 7 matin-chirp hath grown 

Z thunders bring the mellow rain, 

And all the 2 wind hardly breathed for fear. 

And one / churl, compact of thankless earth, 

Gloom’d the / coast and quivering brine 

L breezes fann’d the belfry bars, 

Ever brightening With a/ melodious thunder ; 

Z, voluptuous music winding trembled, 

Swung themselves, and in / tones replied ; 

children leading evermore Z miserable lives of 
hand-to-mouth, 

And the / moan of leaden-colour’d seas. 

* His head is 7, and no man cares for him. 

On a sudden a/ breath Of tender air 

Somewhere beneath his own / range of roofs, 


call’d away By one / voice to one dear neighbourhood, 


on / knolls That dimpling died into each other, 


Averill seeing How / bis brother’s mood had fallen, 


Last, some / fever ranging round to spy 
Which from the / light of mortality 
thro’ the smoke The blight of / desires— 
Z was her voice, but won mysterious wa 
ever in it a 2 musical note Swell’d up and died ; 
He with a long / sibilation, stared As blank 
Some to a/ song oar’d a shallop by, 
Sweet and /, sweet and J, 
L, 1, breathe and blow, 
everywhere LZ voices with the ministering hand 
There to herself, all in 7 tones, she read. 
The last great Englishman is /. 
Thro’ either babbling world of high and /; 
Light, so 7 nm e " 
ight, so / in the vale You flash and lighten afar, 
. t is it makes me beat so /?’ 
Till growing winters lay me / ; 
Be near me when my light is /, 


on the 7 dark verge of life The twilight of eternal day. 


How should he love a thing so 7? 
Whose life in 7 estate began 

The voice was 1, the look was bright ; 
and break The / beginnings of content. 


Or / morass and whispering reed, 

and heard Say fat-§ r> ) rege 
shining daffodi , and Orion J in his grave. 
Had given her word to a thing so / ? 


More life to Love than is or ever was In our / world, 


LI on the sand and loud on the stone 

The delight of 7 replies. 

Then to strike him and lay him /, 

Over Orion’s grave / down in the west, 
Then the King in 7 deep tones, 

Go likewise ; lay him / and slay him not, 

As Mark would sully the / state of churl: 
For an your fire be / ye kindle mine ! 

I have not fall’n so 7 as some would wish. 
Made a/ splendour in the world, 

felt Her 7 voice and tender government. 
L at leave-taking, with his brandish’d plume 


But answer’d in / voice, her meek head yet Drooping, 


Faint in the 7 dark hall of banquet : 
walls Of that 7 church he built at Glastonbury. 
Beneath a7 door dipt, and made his feet 


Marr. of Geraint 


Balin and 


Low 


Dying Swan 24 
The Merman 23 


The Mermaid 15 

My life is full 24 

L. of Shalott iv 4 
Mariana in the 8. 27 
L. C. V.de Vere-29 
Palace of Art 68 
174 
- 279 
Edwin Morris 113 
Love and Duty 98 
Talking Oak 279 


Godwa 55 


” 


Poet’s Mind 27 
Vision of Sin a 


” 


Enoch Arden 116 
Pe 612 


Pa 850 
The Brook 201 
Aylmer’s Field 2 


148 
405 
569 
641 
673 
Ps 695 
Sea Dreams 210 
Princess 1 176 
ai 457 
tit 1 
3 


” 


vit 21 
» 175 
Ode on Well. 18 

182 


Window, Marr. Morn 1 


FS cit 11 
Maud I wi 14 


Gareth and L. 379 
» 427 

711 
129 
»”» 598 
Geraint and E. 194 
359 


640 
Balan 343 
367 
403 


» 


» 


» 


» 


Low 436 Loyal 
Low (adj. and adv.) (continued) Crawl’d slowly with / Lower (continued) So the Higher wields the L, while ; 

moans to where he lay, Balin and Balan 592 the L is the Higher. H., Sixty 124 
She answer’d with a7 and chuckling laugh : Merlin and V.780 Lower (verb) shalt / to his level pp he day, sley Hall 45 
we scarce can sink as 71: » 813 Fortune, turn thy wheel and / pet nye ; Marr. of Geraint 347 
or 1 desire Not to feel lowest makes them level all ; ‘ 827 Lowerd JL softly with a threefold of love D. of #. Women 211 
But into some 7 cave to crawl, and there, e 884 he spake to these his helm was /, Guinevere 593 
The 7 sun makes the colour: I am yours, Lancelot and E. 134 They / me down the side, The Wreck 125 
The hard earth shake, and a/ thunder of arms. 460 (deferentially With nearing chair and 7 accent) Aylmer’s Field 267 
Then came her father, saying in / tones, ve 994 Lowest from a height That makes the / hate it, Pune. 
If this be high, what is it to be 1?’ 2 1084 * Nor ever / roll of thunder moans, Lucretius 108 
But spake with such a sadness and so / Holy Grail 42 barbarous isles, and here Among the 7.’ Princess ti 123 
Las the hill was high, and where the vale Was lowest, vf so Vivien in the /, Arriving at a time Merlin and V. 141 
then one / roll Of Autumn thunder, Last Tournament 152 low desire Not to feel / es them level all ; re 828 
She lived a moon in that / lodge with him : ee 381 And in the / beasts are slaying men, Holy Grail 234 
out beyond them flush’d The long / dune, * 484 where the vale Was J, found a chapel, A 

that 7 lodge return’d, Mid-forest, te 488 I could hardly sin against the 7.’ Last Tournament 572 
Al sea-sunset glorying round her hair ” 508 Sorrowing with the sorrows of the /! On Jub. Q. Victoria 27 
one / light betwixt them burn'd Guinevere 4 Is brother of the Dark one in the / Demeter and P. 95 
* Liest thou here so 7, the child of one I honour’d, » 422 fling on each side my l-f locks, The Mermaid 32 
Lest but a hair of this 7 head be harm’d. » 447 L-F breezes are — broad valley Leonine Eleg. 1 
Do each / office of your holy house ; » 682 Low-folded breathless b n of l-f heavens A s Field 612 
And all the / dark groves, a land of love ! Lover's Tale i 332 gushes from beneath a /-h cloud. de to Memory 71 
lake, that, flooding, leaves L banks of yellow sand ; - 535 Like to a /-A and a fiery sk Lover's Tale vi 61 
Held converse sweet and /—1 converse sweet, x 541 Lowing (part.) And / to his fellows. Gardener's D. 88 
At first her voice was very sweet and /, ~ 563  Lowing(s) So thick with /’s of the herds, In Mem. xciz 3 
for the sound Of that dear voice so musically /, ie 708 Lowland Toward the / ways behind me, Silent Voices 5 
Unfrequent, 7, as tho’ it told its pulses ; r ui 55 lLowlier We taught him / moods, when Elsinore 9 
thence at intervals A / bell tolling. _ 83 Low-lieth Wauere Claribel l-/ (repeat) Claribel 1, 8, 21 
For that / knell tolling his lady dead— ” iv 33 Lowlihead perfect wifehood and pure /. Isabel 12 
1 down in a rainbow deep Silent palaces, V.of Maeldune 79  lLowliness sure of Heaven If / could save her. Maud I xii 20 


And his voice was / as from other worlds, lly 


By the / foot-lights of the world— The Wreck 40 
ZI warm winds gently breathed us away from the 

ae x 63 
I sigh’d, as the 7 dark hull dipt under the smiling main, aS Ss 
‘Is it he then brought so 1?’ Dead Prophet 6 
And behind him, / in the West, . 20 
You speak so 1, what is it ? The Ring 49 
A footstep, a / throbbing in the walls, 409 


And these / bushes dipt their twigs in foam, Prog. of Spring 51 
Where I sank with the body at times in the sloughs 1G 
of a/ desire, By an Evolution. 18 
Sing thou / or loud or sweet, ‘oets and Critics 6 
Some too / would have thee shine, os 11 
Low (s) In summer heats, with placid /’s 
Unfearing, 
From the dark fen the oxen’s / 
Low (verb) and the bull couldn’t /, 
Low-brow’d or safely moor’d Beneath a /-b cavern, 
Low-built appear’d, /-b but strong ; 
Low-couch’d Indian on a still-eyed snake, /-e— 
Low-cowering -c shall the Sophist sit ; 
Low-drooping J-d till he well-nigh kiss’d her feet 
Low-dropt murmur at the /-d eaves of sleep, 


Supp. Confessions 154 
Mariana 28 


V. of Maeldune 18 
Lover's Tale i 55 
Balin and Balan 333 
Lover's Tale ii 189 


Clear-headed friend 10 
Lancelot nd 17 2 
Lover's Tale vi 122 


Lower She breathed in sleep al moan, Mariana in the S. 45 
Calling thyself a little 7“ Than angels. Two Voices 198 
‘ Or if thro’ 7 lives I came— > 364 
And / voices saint me from above. St. S. Stylites 154 
On a range of / feelings and a narrower heart Locksley Hall 44 
But I count the gray barbarian / than the Christian 

child. * 174 
Like a beast with 7 pleasures, like a beast with / 

pains ? % 176 
ce up from all the 7 ground ; Vision of Sin 15 
And slowly quickening into / forms ; 210 
We ranging down this 7 track, In Mem. civil 
No / life that earth’s embrace May breed with him, » leaaies 
when most I feel There is a/ and a higher ; w. c@nin 
And, moved thro’ life of 7 phase, Con, 125 


Tells of a manhood ever less and / ? Last Towrnament 121 
Because all other Hope had / aim ; Lover’s Tale i 455 
my lord is 7 than his oxen or his swine. Locksley H., Sixty 126 
youth and age are scholars yet but in the / school, * 243 
altogether can escape From the / world within him, Making of Man 2 
Neither mourn if human creeds be / Faith 5 


Lowly (adj.) Or even a/ cottage whence we see 
When truth embodied in a tale Shall enter in 
at / doors. 
or rest On Enid at her J handmaid-work, 


‘And thence I dropt into a / vale, oly 440 
For / minds were madden’d to the height To Mary Boyle 33 
Within the bloodless heart of / flowers Pan 84 
And rough-ruddy faces Of / Jabour, Merlin and 60 
Lowly (s) the J, the destitute, _ On Jub. Q. Victoria 31 
Lowly-lovely she—so /-i and so loving, Aylmer’s Field 168 


peaks ; * . Leonine Eleg. 11 
Low-tinkled -t with a bell-like flow The winds, ete. T 
Low-toned So she /-t; while with shut eyes I lay Princess vii 
Low-tongued Doth the /-t Orient Wander Adeline 51 
Low-voiced The /-v, tender-spirited Lionel, Lover's Tale i 655 
Low-wheel’d Within the /-w chaise, Talking Oak 110 
Loyal (See also Ever-loyal, Half-loyal, 

Mock-loyal) She hath no/ knight and true, -+ L. of Shalott ii 25 

‘ The slight she-slips of 7 blood, Talking Oak 57 
Queenly responsive when the / hand Aylmer’s Field 169 
The / warmth of Florian is not cold, Princess ii 244 
The Z pines of Canada murmur thee, W. to Marie Alex. 19 
Our / passion for our temperate kings ; Ode on Well. 165 
And J unto kindly laws. In Mem. lxxzv 16 
With aJ people shouting a battle cry, Maud IIT vi 35 
Hath ever like a/ sister cleaved To Arthur,— Com. of Arthur 191 
Of J vassals toiling for their liege. ra ' (282 
Art thou so little 7 to thy Queen, Balin and Balan 251 
‘Fain would I still be Z to the Queen.’ 254 


So / scarce is / to thyself, ni 
But have ye no one word of / praise For Arthur, 
But now my / worship is allow’d Of all men: 
Nor often / to his word, and now Wroth 

‘ Prince, O 1 i pee of our noble King, 
L, the dumb 0 


» 256 
Merlin and V. 778 
Lancelot and EB. on 


1 servitor, on deck, e 1144 
Low-drooping till he wellnigh kiss’d her feet For 

awe, “ 1173 

To / hearts the value of all gifts Must v: 1214 

‘ Hail, Bors ! if every 7 man and true Could see it, Holy Grail 756 

For / to the uttermost am I.’ and E. 212 


but the fruit Of 7 nature, and of noble mind.’ 


Loyal 
Loyal (continued) O L to the royal in thyself, And J to 
Areca To the Queen ii 1 
So 1 is too costly ! friends— ey 16 
The / to their crown Are / to their own own far sons, ” 27 
ole Uke pl pl tie ‘olumbus 227 
always sweet— Despair 49 
Mail Mae t bears Whe long To k Hands all Round 13 
ee cee eine ee ees ot £8, On Jub. Q. Victoria 21 
where the / bells welcome— he Ring 482 
How / in the following of thy Lord ! In Mem. W. G. Ward 6 
Loyal-hearted On thee the /-h : In Mem. ex 5 
Lubber Then, narrow court and / King, farewell! Merlin and V. 119 
Lucid golden round her 7/ throat And shoulder : (none 178 
The / outline forming round thee ; Tithonus 53 
who haunt The 7 i of world and workl, Lucretius 105 
_in a court Compact of / marbles, Princess ti 24 
the mist is drawn A J veil from coast to coast, In Mem. levii 14 
Wher latinas tho fea Oo " zei 8 
What in the J east Of rising worlds co 
The chambers of the morning star, Lover's Tale i 28 
one glittering foot disturb’d The / well ; Tiresias 42 
L, wedded to Lucretius, found Lucretius 1 
Lucius Junius Brutus The L J B of my kind ? Princess ti 284 
Luck good / Shall fling her old shoe after. Will Water. 215 
Good / had your good man, Geraint and E. 617 
eae nn wwe “ith jowels, Last Tournament 45 
Luckier so prosper’d that at last Alora bolder fisherman, Enoch Arden 49 
hot in haste to join Their 1 mates, Goont ont B. STs 
Lucknow ghastly siege . of Lucknow 4 
iady Less J her home-voyage : Baock Arden 541 
‘or / rhymes to him were scrip and share, The Brook 4 
Lucretius Lucia, wedded to ZL, found Lucretius 1 
Lucumo pig we Sloe with Lar ond L; Princess ii 129 
Lucy An’ ZL wur ladme o’ one leg Village Wife 99 
Strange an’ unheppen Miss L! ee (i's) 
Lull (while warm airs / us, blowing lowly) Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 89 
Perchance, to 1 the throbs of pain, The Daisy 105 
To J with song an aching heart, In Mem, vrevii 15 
Ila fancy trouble-tost = lav 2 
These mortal / of pain May bind a book, * lravit 5 
i Tuy tuwhits are /, I wot, The Owl i 1 
hum of swarming bees Into dreamful slumber / Eletnore 30 
L echoes of laborious day Come to you, Margaret 29 
_ And/ them in my own. Talking Oak 216 
oe oe a sage Ad R. 83 
Lulling L brine against tic sands 8 
7 random when Holy Grail 557 
ee renee wat 2 ot Khe re, Enoch Arden 16 
his stedfast shade on his Z ring.’ Palace of Art 16 
A belt, it seem’d, of J vapour, lay, Sea Dreams 209 
meek Seem’d the full lips, and mild the J eyes, Princess vii 226 
: tlike, deathlike, Maud Iii 8 
{oly Grail All over cover’d with a7 cloud, Holy Grail 189 
Vessel hung Clothed in white samite or a / cloud. pa 513 
Lump (See alsoLoomp) This! of earth has left his estate Maud I xvil 
Lungs d down within his ample J, Princess v 273 
ithi ish, labouring of the / Pass. of Arthur 115 
Brass mouths and iron / ! Freedom 40 
You that lie with wasted / Forlorn 21 
Lunnon (London) Squoire’s i’ L, an’ 
summun N. Farmer, O. 8S. 57 


fastens droned her J knights Slumbering, 
b 3) Diet and seeling, jesses, leash, and J. 
C , leaping blood, The season’s / ! 
re (verb) splendour fail’d To 7 those eyes 
ed When we have / you from above, 
_ him they 7 Into their net made pleasant — 
vat unctuous mouth which / him, 


the crimes and frailties of the court, 
were y he light from afs 

we the light from afar, 

ie and the blare, 

that were J by the Hunger of glory 

y 


yes that da boyhood 
" ee ee his esr 


' 


Pelleas and EF. 430 
Merlin and V.125 
Early Spring 26 
St. Telemachus 36 
Rosalind 46 
Aylmer’s Field 485 
Sea Dreams 14 
Guinevere 136 

* 152 

V. of Maeldune us 


Batt. of Brunanburh 123 
Locksley H., Siaty 10 
Happy 59 


437 


Luvv 


Lured (continued) War sight so/ him thro ’the fields Far—far—away 1 


i me from the household fire on earth. 
Lurid Wrapt in drifts of 7 smoke 

when now Bathed in that / crimson— 

His face deform’d by / blotch and blain— 
Lurk I think no more of deadly /’s therein, 

such as /’s In some wild Poet, 

‘ There J three villains yonder in the wood, 

If he? yes, he . . . /’s, listens, 

Lurking Balan/ there (His quest was 
unaccomplish’d) 

Vivien, 1, heard. She told Sir Modred. 
Luscious Nor roll thy viands on a/ tongue, 
Lush at the root thro’ / green grasses burn’d 
Lusitanian father-grape grew fat On Z summers. 
Lust Either from / of gold, or like a girl 


Crown thyself, worm, and pene y thine ownl’s !— 


and keep him from the / of bloo 
And twisted shapes of /, unspeakable, 
For I or lusty blood or provender : 
in his / and voluptuousness, 
Ring out the narrowing / of gold ; 
And / of gain, in the spirit of Cain, 
feeble vassals of wine and anger and J, 
land that, has lost for a little her / of gold, 
live the strength and die the Z! 
own no I because they have no law ! 
Either from / of gold, or like a girl 
thro’ which the 7, Villany, violence, 
The lecher would cleave to his /’s, 
craft and madness, / and spite, 
He that has lived for the 7 of the minute, 
wallow in this old 7 Of Paganism, 
Lusted I never loved her, I but / for her— 
ghastliest That ever / for a body, 
Lustful A/ King, who sought to win my love 


Lustier By park and suburb under brown Of / leaves ; 


Until they find a7 than themselves.’ 
Stronger ever born of weaker, / body, larger 
mind ? 


Lustihood He is so full of 2, he will ride, 
Lusting / for all that is not its own ; 


Locksley H., 


Romney’s R. 40 
Maud II iv 66 

St. Telemachus 18 
Death of none 72 
Princess ti 226 

In Mem. zxziv 6 
Geraint and E. 142 
The Flight 71 


Balin and Balan 546 
Guinevere 98 

Ancient Sage 267 

D. of F. Women 71 
Will Water. § 

M. @’ Arthur 127 
Aylmer’s Field 650 
Lucretius 83 

157 
" 198 

Boddicea 66 

In Mem. evi 26 
Maud I. i 23 

» 121i 43 

»iIl vi 39 

Com. of Arthur 492 
Pelleas and E. 481 
Pass. of Arthur 295 
Columbus 171 
Despair 100 

ixty 189 
Vastness 27 

St. Telemachus 18 
Pelleas and E. 484 
Lover’s Tale i 648 
Balin and Balan 474 
In Mem. xeviti 25 
Balin and Balan 19 


” 


Locksley H., Sixty 164 


Lancelot and E. 203 


Lustre (See also Lace-lustre) Soft / bathes the range 


of urns 
The J of the long convolvuluses 
His eyes To indue his 7 ; 
Lustreless one was patch’d and blurr’d and / 
Lustrous and the light and 7 curls— 
And all about him roll’d his 7 eyes ; 
Slides the bird o’er 7 woodland, 
and the light and 7 curls— 
Lusty The / bird takes every hour for dawn: 
And here and there a trout, 
For lust or / blood or provender : 
Al brace Of twins may weed her of her folly. 
Fair empires branching, both, in / life !— 
Al youth, but poor, who often saw 
Loving his 7 youthhood yielded to him. 
for this lad is great And Z, 
it fell Like flaws in summer laying / corn : 
The J mowers labouring dinnerless, 
His 7 spearmen follow’d him with noise : 
Strike down the Z and long practised knight, 
till she long To have thee back in 2 life again, 
I might have stricken a/ stroke for him, 
Lute (s) on lattice edges lay Or book or /; 
‘It is the little rift within the Z, 
‘ The little rift within the lover’s / 
Lute (verb) That / and flute fantastic tenderness, 
Luther thou wilt be A latter Z, 
Lutterworth Nor thou in Britain, little Z, 
Luvv (love) (s) No&i—thou’ll marry for /— 
fur, Sammy, ’e married fur 7. 


Maud I i 22 
Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 9 
Enoch Arden 576 


Lover’s Tale i 424 
Marr. of Geraint 649 
M. d’ Arthur 216 

Love and Death 3 
Locksley Hall 162 
Pass. of Arthur 384 
M. @ Arthur, Ep. 11 
The Brook 57 
Ineretius 198 
Princess v 463 

W.to Marie Alex. 21 
Gareth and L. 48 

580 
” 731 
Marr. of Geraint T64 
Geraint and E. 251 

» 593 

Lancelot and E. 1361 
Pelleas and E. 352 
Sir J. Oldcastle 69 
Princess 7% 30 

Merlin and V. 390 

A 393 

Princess iv 129 

To J. M. K.2 

Sir J. Oldcastle 26 
N. Farmer, N.S. 


” 


I? what’s/? thou can luvv thy lass an’ ’er munny 


too, 


33 


” 


Luvv 438 Mad 
Kairv Cone) (veel) Luvv ? what’s luvv ? thou can / Lyonors (continued) The Lady ZL at a window stood, Gareth and L. 1375 
y lass an’ ’er munn y N. Farmer, N. 8. 83 The Lady I her hands and wept, ” 1395 
Coult'n T7 thy nib ony eee et ’er munny And stay the from Lady L. ” M412 
laid by ? * 35 And 'y L and her house, with dance % 1422 
Lavv’d (loved). fur IZ ur 8 eee a eases mane = 36 Says that Sir Gareth wedded LZ, i 1428 
Luxuriant The / symmetry Of thy floating gracefulness, Eleinore 49 Lyre voice, al of widest range Struck by-all passion, D. of F. Women 165 
Luxurious Till, xilrd with some / agony, Vision of Sin 43 becca mylene. Sally . In Mem. xevi 7 
Luxury And / of contemplation : Eleiinore 107 golden 7 Is ever ‘ing in heroic ears Tiresias 180 
to the 7, where his chariot stood, Aylmer’s Field 824  lLyries dismal /, prophesying change Princess i 142 
y the /-g was Muriel. The Ring 324 
Souhen Appraised the L custom, Princess vi 128 


Lydian Geniney 0h tins E leaghnee st the Garda Lake below Frater Ave, etc.8 
Lying (adj. and part.) See also A-laiid, A-liggin’, Liggin’, 

Under-lying) Fed thee, a child, / alone, Elednore 25 

1 still Shadow forth the banks at will : » 109 


L, robed in snowy white That loosely flew L. of Shalott iv 19 
Will vex thee 7 und und ? Two Voices 111 
For 1 broad awake I ught of you May , Con, 29 
The Roman soldier found Me / D. of omen 162 
1 robed and crown’d, Worthy a Roman spouse.’ » 163 
1, hidden from the heart’s apes, Locksley Hall 57 
Summer isles of Eden / in dar -purple spheres 164 


She / on her couch alone Day-Dm., ‘Sleep. B.2 


On the decks as they were /, Zhe oof Sin = 
Suffused sitting, J, languid * “ision of Sin 1 
(His a mem sie, ane “a ame Enoch Arden 65 
1 thus inactive, doubt and gloom. * 113 
Found / with his urns and ornaments, Aylmer’s Field 4 
2 bathed In the green gleam of dewy- -tassell’d trees : Princess i 93 
You / close upon his territory, a iv 403 
but when she saw me / stark, vi 100 
What whispers from thy 7 lip ? In Mem. iii 4 
And found thee / in the port ; zw 4 
ap w! r’d from her J lips ? » zeziz 10 
k 2 couch’d in moss, » lexziz 44 
What waa it? al trick of the brain ? Maud II i 37 


EL close to my foot, Frail, 
his mates L or sit round him, 
An en ee ee ee Geraint and FE. 478 
she that saw him / unsleek, Lancelot and E. 815 
1 bounden there In darkness thro’ ‘innumerable hours Holy Grail 676 
thou wert / in thy new leman’s arms.’ Tournament 625 
saw One / in the dust at Almesb’ Pass. of Arthur 17 
Ever the mine and assault, our 


ee u3 
Gareth and L. 512 


ies, their Z 


alarms, Def. of Inecknow T5 

I’ve ninety men and more that are / sick ashore. Revenge 10 

little girl with her arms / out on the indi cua os 

counterpane.’ n ld. ° 

little arms / out on the counterpane ; * cial 70 

I/ here bedridden and alone, Columbus 164 

Among them Muriel 7 on her face— The Ring 448 

Tell him you were 7! Forlorn 56 

Lying (s) Death in all life and / in all love, Merlin and V.194 

Lyings-in aches, and teethings, 1-i, Holy Grail 554 

— * My name ? she said— Z my name ; Gareth and L. 607 

Broke from L, “ 837 

i ey laughter jarr’d upon L: ” 1226 

Lhe told The tale of areth, ES 1272 

: eaten | gt thee,’ sigh’d L. cs 1357 

But he, that told it later, says L. - 1429 

Lynx herle e To fix and make me hotter, Princess iii 46 

Lynx-eyes You needs must have a le Despair 114 

Lyonesse sea-sounding wastes of Merlin and V.74 
Lyonnesse Had fallen in L about their Lord, 


Roving the trackless realms of L, 
uate istram toward L and the west. 


aren oop ressing day by day thro’ L ” 501 
lig ht feet fell on our rough L, = 554 

first I rode from our rough LZ, ~ 664 
And rode thereto from ZL, and e said Guinevere 236 
All down the lonely coast of L, * 240 
Back to the sunset bound of L— Pass. of Arthur 81 
Had fall’n in Z about their lord, . 173 


t To combat for my sister, L, 


a 
the Lady L Had sent her coming champion, » 


Maiide (made) An’ ’e m the bed as ’e ligs on NV. Farmer, N.S. 28 
seratted faiice like a cat, an’ it m ’er sa mad North. Cobbler 22 
einai ‘a 32 

t ha m our Molly sa laiite ? Spinster’s S’s. 113 

‘An’ the munney they m by the war, Owd Rot 44 
An’ soa they’ve m tha a parson, Church-warden, etc. T 

as owt, an’ tha m me as mad as mad, w 35 

(main glad) but I be m g to seed tha so ‘arty North. Cobbler 2 
Naay—tur I be m-g, 9 


Maiike (make) I knaws what m’s tha sa mad. N. Farmer, N. S.17 
What m’s ’er sa laite ? Spinster’s S’s. 5 
till I m’s tha es smooth es silk, % 53 


I loovs tha to m thysen poe 3 » 57 
They m’s ma a graater » 110 
means fur to m is owd age as’ appy Owd Roé 3 
The fellers as m’s them picturs, ” 23 
Doant m thysen sick wi’ the caaike. a ee 
ay mot gg bend 400 “i Church-warden, ete. 39 
Maakin’ (making) "em goa ther as they’ve 
: ae : NV. Farmer, N.S. 34 


good right to de 0. 
an’ m ma deaf wi’ their shouts, Spinster’s S’s. = 


BR in er a mer moan, ” 1 
Maiile (male) by the fault o’ that ere m— esate 


Maite (mate) or she weant git a m onyhow ! - 
Maiiy (ha ) niver ha it sa white wi’ the M od 80 
Maay (month) carpet es fresh es a midder o’ flowers i’ M Spi ”s S’s, 45 
Maizin’ ) Huzzin’ an’ m the blessed feilds NW. Farmer, O. 8.62 
Macaw add A crimson to the quaint M, Day-Dm., Pro. 16 
Mace brand, m, and shaft, shield— Princess v 503 
Machicolated ona m tower Last Towrnament 424 
Machine praised his land, his horses, his m’s ; The Brook 124 
Machree ‘ Tomorra, tomorra, M !’ Tomorrow 18 


Macready Farewe 1, M, since to-night we part ; 


To W. C. Macready 1 
Farewell, M, since this night we part, 5 


Farewell, M ; moral, grave, sublime ; e 12 
Mad (See also Clean-wud, Hawk-mad, Wud) troops of 

devils, m with blasphemy, St. S. Stylites 4 
Am I m, that I sh cheasiehs tusk schol bania > 

but bitter fruit ? Loe: Hall 65 
the bailiff swore that he was m, The Brook 143 
| ee *ull be sa m an’ all— N. Farmer, O. 8.47 
I ws what maidkes tha sa m. a. adhere ea 
M and maddening all that heard her Boddicea 4 
What matter if I go m, Maud I xi6 
to hear a dead man chatter Is enough to drive one m. » JIv20 
Then Arthur all at once gone m repli Gareth and L. 863 


whether she be m, or else the King, Or both or 
neither, or thyself be m, I ask not: 

your town, where all the men are m ; 

age pon cd ih er oa 


875 
Marr. of Geraint 418 
Geraint and E. 616 


for I was A 

m for strange ieee dash’d away. Balin and Balan 289 

‘I have ™m. I love you: Lancelot and E. 930 

‘ he dash’d across me—m Holy Grail 640 

holy nun and thou have driven men m, Ps 

What ! art thou m ?’ Pelleas and E. 537 

anid a oe ee Guinevere 252 
ks along the heathy leas ; Circumstance 2 


i how oa. tumble the blossom, the ™ little 
its ! 


Mad 
Mad (continued) with m hand Tearing the bright leaves 
of the ran Lover's Tale ti 39 
their seamen made mock at the m little craft The Revenge 38 
’ it madde ’er sa m North. Cobbler 22 

M wi’ the lasses an’ all— Village Wife 78 

I Stumbled on half m. The W 118 

m bride who stabb’d her bridegroom on her bridal 

The Flight 57 

If m, then I am m, but sane, * 58 

My tather’s madness makes me m— 59 

eens ces the fatto Heavy Brigad an 

™ were we, eavy Brigade 41 

lin’ an’ yaupin’ like m ; Owd Roa 88 
as owt, an’ tha maiide me as m as m, Church-warden, ete. 35 

sip Nabe get ila liga | Charity 27 
Madam Take, M, this poor of song ; To the Queen 17 

eee tae Vision of Sin 181 

so mask’d, M, I love the truth; Receive it ; Princess ti 213 

not to answer, M, all those hard things * 345 

* M, he the wisest man Feasted the women © 350 

i icnidde " Riepah 21 

8 you, M, 

“gh pam raga s..o2 
Madden Is a time to m madness Aylmer’s Field 169 
meeies S ol. und poet.) Now to the scream of a m 

beach dragg’d down by the wave, Maud I wii 12 
ing creeds that m the peoples Despair 24 

Till was m with her cry, The Ring 405 

For minds were m to the hei rindlage 33 
eae 5 7 poe And ever be mutter’d and m, aud [i 10 


assay,’ said Gareth with a smile That m her, Gareth and L. 784 


and m with and moan’d Pelleas and E. 460 
and we gorged and we m, V. of Maeldune 67 
For one monotonous fancy m her The Ring 404 
Maddening Mad and » all that heard her Boddicea 4 
And m what he rode : Holy Grail 641 
Madder made our mightiest m than our least a 
Maddest Of all the glad New-Year, mother, the m 
merriest day ; May Queen 3 
To-morrow ’ill be of all the year the m merriest day, ” 43 
Maddison’s an’ lootk thruf M gaiate ! Spinster’s S’s. 6 
Stronger-made) ‘The world was never m ; Nothing will Die 30 
.  Ospirit and heart m desolate ! Supp. ee 
A fairy shield your Genius m argaret 41 
ee ee en The form, the form 6 
the tender service m thee weep, The Bridesmaid 10 
Sana iee peces tro’ the L. of Shalott iii 38 
“Is this the form,’ she m her moan, Mariana in the S. 33 
* The day to night,’ she m her moan, x 81 
And weeping then she m her moan, ” 93 
What is so ie Two Voices 6 
ee ee oS Tely, a i 
thee—hardly nigher m, . 
play’ In is fee eld ana ime m, » 820 
three m unity so sweet, 421 
wherefore rather I m choice To commune im 460 
So sing that other song I m, Miller’s D. 199 
Love is m a vague - < 210 
That loss but m us love the more, pa 230 
She to Paris m Proffer of royal = (none ord 
eee es walting decision, m 20 y. s 
es rep o vight Apes 18 
Im an = 
Seaside ay soul w answer readil = Palace of Art 17 
Four courts I m, East, West and and North, ” 21 
Se. mother, to see me m the Queen ; rere 
May we m a crown of flowers: alee seks. 
Beneath the hawthorn on the green they m me 
Spening See iiss i le round heard a xi 
1 ng star of song, m music 
below ; D. of F. Women 3 
I m The ever-shifting currents of the blood A 132 
And me this know! bolder m, To J.8.5 
To shame the boast so often m, Love thou thy land 71 


439 


Made (continued) I perish by this people which I m,— 
a brand M lightnings in the splendour of the moon, zs 


me most happy, faltering, 
m a little wreath of all the flowers 
half has fall’n and m a bridge ; 
m it sweet To walk, to sit, to sleep, 
Man is m of solid stuff. 
God m the woman for the man, 
* God m the woman for the use of man, 
all hell beneath M me boil over. 
So slightly, musi m, 
M weak by time fate, 
the barking cur M her cheek flame : 
no sound is m, Not even of a gnat that sings. 


Made 


M.@ Arthur 22 
137 
Gardener’s D. 235 
Dora 82 

Walk. to the Mail 32 
Edwin Morris 39 

* 49 

P 50 


% 91 

St. 8. Stylites 171 
Talking Oak 87 
Ulysses 69 
Godiva 58 


Day Dm., Sleep. P. 20 


Had m him talk for show ; Wil Water. 196 
the seamen M a t crew, The Captain 6 
M a murmur in the land. L. of Burleigh 20 
And a gentle consort m he, ms 73 
Like fancy m of en air, The Voyage 66 
But you have m the wiser choice, You might have won 5 
That m the wild-swan pause in her cloud, Poet's Song T 
sailor’s lad M orphan by a winter shipwreck, Enoch Arden 15 
and m himself Full sailor ; * 53 
and m a home For Annie, neat and nestlike, pA 58 
The sea is His: He m it.’ 7 226 
his duty by his own, M himself theirs ; es 334 
Down thro’ the whitening hazels m a plunge 379 
tongue Was loosen’d, till he m them understand ; = 645 
M such a voluble answer promising all, a 903 
I saw where James M toward us, The Brook 117 
m The hoar hair of the Baronet bristle up Aylmer’s Field 41 
bounteously m And yet so finely, ” 74 
M blossom-ball or daisy-chain, ” 87 
* God bless *em: marriages are m in Heaven.’ 188 
Fine as ice-ferns on January panes M by a breath. s 223 
Then m his pleasure echo, hand to hand, Rs 257 
Perplext her, m her half forget herself, ~ 303 
much allowance must be m for men. 5 410 
knew he wherefore he had m the cry : 4 589 
m Still paler the pale head of him, Bs 622 
I m by these the last of all my race, » 791 
and m Their own traditions God, * 794 
M more and more allowance for his talk ; Sea Dreams 75 
breaking that, you m and broke your dream : Pe 143 
M Him his pd and the Cross his tool, * 190 
m The dimpled flounce of the sea-furbelow flap, 4 265 
M havock among those tender cells, Lucretius 22 
it seem’d A void was m in Nature ; id 37 
blind beginnings that have m me man, 2 246 
M noise with bees and breeze from end to end. Princess, Pro. 88 
m the old warrior from his ivied nook Glow x 104 
They rode ; they betted ; m a hundred friends, 4 163 
My mother pitying m a thousand prayers ; a 221 
He always m a point to post with mares ; = 189 
but that which m Woman and man. » wt 144 
Have we not m ourself the sacrifice ? a tii 249 
I remember’d one myself had m, tv 88 
part m long since, and part Now while I sang, = 90 
in the North long since my nest is m. 110 
beauty in detail M them worth knowing ; ” 449 
M at me thro’ the press, and staggering back = v 522 
reverence for the laws ourselves have m, = Con. 55 
O the wild charge they m ! Light Brigade 51 
Honour the charge they m ! * 53 
Who m the serf a man, and burst his chain— W. to Marie Alex. 3 
the parson m it his text that week, Grandmother 29 
Is on the skull which thou hast m. In Mem., Pro. 8 
He thinks he was not m to die; And thou hast m 

him; thou art just. o 11 
And m me that delirious man a evi 1T 
m me move As light as carrier-birds in air ; *, xzvd 
Him that m them current coin ; »  weeanad 
When God hath m the pile complete ; a liv 8 
Where thy first form was m a man ; aS Txt 10 
Has m me kindly with my kind, * levi T 


Made 


Made (continued) ‘More years had m me love thee more. 
I ma picture in the brain ; 
And tracts of calm from tempest m, 
In that which m the world so fair. 
flood Of onward time shall yet be m, 
Her sweet ‘ I will’ has m you one. 
Rather than hold by the law that I m, 
I have not m the world, and He that m it 
She m me divine amends For a courtesy 
M her only the child of her mother, 
There were but a step to be m. 
And m my life a altar-flame ; 
Maud m my Seal by that Jong loving kiss, 
M so fairily well With delicate spire and whorl, 
living will That m it stir on the shore. 
All m up of the lily and rose That blow by night, 
star Which shone so close beside Thee that ye 
m One light together, 
and m a realm, and reign’d. (repeat) Com. 
m Broad pathways for the hunter and the knight 
M head against him, crying, 
M lightnings and t thunders over him, 
the King M feast for, saying, 
the Queen m answer, ‘ at know I ? 
ingled with the haze And m it thicker ; 
crush’d The Idolators, and m the people free ? 
The birds m Melody on branch, 
that old Seer m answer playing on him 
and had m it spire to heaven. 
m his goodly cousin, Tristram, knight, 
Repentant of the word she m him swear, 
Shame never m girl redder than Gareth joy. 
and m him flush, and bow Lowly, 
M thee my knight ? my knights are sworn 
‘ Thou hast m us lords, and canst not put us down !’ 
Always he m his mouthpiece of a page 
rode In converse till she m her rey halt, 
What madness m thee challenge the chief knight 
dance And revel and song, m merry over Death, 
wherefore going to the King, He m this pretext, 
Was ever man so grandly m as he? 
the strong passion in her m her weep 
M answer ly that she should not know. 
M sharply to the dwarf, and ask’d it of him, 
And m him like a man abroad at morn 
M a low splendour in the world, 
M her cheek burn and either eyelid fall, 
Which m him look so cloudy and so cold ; 
and suffering thus he m Minutes an age : 
And m it of two colours ; 
Him that m me The one true lover whom you 
ever own’d, 
M her cheek burn and either eyelid fall. 
It wellnigh m her cheerful ; 
m The long way smoke beneath him in his fear ; 
M but a single bound, and with a sweep of it 
and m as if to fall upon him. 
I, therefore, m him of our Table Round, 


In Mem. lrzzi 8 


” 


Ded. 0 


of A 


sss 


Gareth and L. 


” 


Idylls 47 


ur 19, 519 
60 


68 
108 
247 


1423 


Marr. of Geraint 33 


” 908 
m Those banners of twelve battles overhead Stir, Balin and Balan 87 


and the Queen, and all the world M music, 

m that mouth of night Whereout the Demon 

M Garlon, hissing ; then he sourly smiled. 

m his feet Wings thro’ a glimmering gallery, 

m him quickly dive Beneath the boughs, 

Nature through the flesh herself hath m 

It m the laughter of an afternoon 

M with her right a comb of pearl to part The lists 
And m a pretty cup of both my han 

M aaswer, either eyelid wet with tears : 

And m a Gardener putting in a graff, 

but afterwards He m a stalwart knight. 

Then m her Queen: but those isle-nurtured eyes 
lady never m unwilling war With those fine eyes : 
And m her good man jealous with good cause. 
and m her lithe arm round his neck Tignten, 


» 


» 
” 
” 


211 


422 


Merlin and V. 50 


440 ; Made 
Made (continued) King M proffer of the league of 

golden mines, Merlin and V. 646 
pte, ponder sn v long life have m it easy ” 680 
That it m it seem his own ; ” 735 
And wearied out m for the couch and siept, * 736 
and m A snowy penthouse for his hollow eyes, a S07 
crying ‘ I have m his glory mine,’ é 971 
Now m a pretty history to h Lancelot and E. 18 
every scratch a lance had m upon it, = 20 
down they fell and m the glen abborr'd : i 42 
Thither he m, and blew the gateway horn. o 169 
m a sudden step to the , and there— ” 391 
backward by the wind they m In moving, " 480 
* Sweet love, that seems not m to fade away, 2 1013 
He makes no friend who never m a foe. ” 1089 
and m him hers, and laid her mind On him, Holy Grail 164 
wild bees That m such honey in his realm. % 215 
mould Of Arthur, m by Merlin, with a crown, in 239 
crown And both the wings are m of gold, » 242 
A sign to maim this Order which I m. w 297 
since your vows are sacred, being m : a 314 
Rejoicing in that Order which he m.’ - 327 
Lord of all things m Himself Naked of glory ” 447 
When the hermit m an end, ” 457 
mah thro’ Pagan realms, and m them mine, 4 478 

ither I m, and there was I disarm’d " 575 
that one only, who had ever M my heart leap ; e 580 
And each m joy of either ; . 638 
So fierce a gale m havoc here of late . 729 
Who m me sure the Quest was not for me ; Re 743 
m our mightier madder than our least. ” 863 
When God m music thro’ them, ee 878 
Kine ArTHuR m new knights to fill the gap Pelleas and E.1 
and Arthur m him knight. 16 
Then Arthur m vast banquets, " 147 
So m his moan ; and, darkness falling, % 213 
sight Of her rich beauty m him at one glance a 238 
whom late our Arthur m Knight of his table ; Fa 319 
only the King Hath m us fools and liars. = 479 
sword That m it plunges thro’ the wound again, " 530 
And Percivale m answer not a word. * 534 
he twitch’d the reins, And m his beast 55. 


Had m mock-knight of Arthur’s Table Round, 


M answer, ‘ Ay, but wherefore toss me this ” 195 
Great brother, thou nor I have m the world ; ” 203 
Tristram round the gallery m his horse Caracole ; < 205 
M answer, ‘ I had liefer twenty years re 257 
I m it in the woods, And pion Pipe mitienpn os 283 
did ye mark that fountain yesterday M to run wine?— _,, 287 
but when the King Had m thee foo 9 306 
M dull his inner, keen his outer eye s 366 
up thro’ Alioth and Alcor, M all above it, s 481 
the crowning sin That m us happy : “ 517 
The ne | prevailing m his realm :— me 651 
did you keep the vow you m to Mark “ 655 
And so the realm was m; but then their vows— ~ 681 
M such excuses as he might, Guinevere 38 
And from the sun there swiftly m at her , 78 
To which a mournful answer m the Queen : “ 341 
sins that m the past so pleasant to us: * 375 
m her face a dar ee ee > ie 417 
He to lift his hand against the King Who 

m him knight : 56 438 
Thou hast not m my life so sweet to me, * 451 
i ta Sloe tay Glas needa 10 leg mad ean Fe 467 
I am not m of so slight elements. » 90 
Enwound him fold by fold, and m him gray And grayer, F 603 
What might I not have m of thy fair on : 655 


First m and latest left of all the knights, 


As if some lesser god had m the world, ee 14 
uttering this the ing M at the man: ‘ 165 
I perish by this people which I m,— _ 190 
great brand M lightnings in the splendour of the 

moon. ” 
here the faith That m us rulers ? To the Queen ii 19 


E 
it 


it o’er his grave Sacred, 
ne with, 


To the Queen ti 35 


attracted, won, Married, m one wi’ Lover's Tale i 134 
M all our tastes and fancies like, : 242 
m of the selfsame flower, " 343 
ia Mleey ood ho aceey love "152 
m ve, 3 
ee ee ee S _ 
strange division of its suffering ‘ it 
m the ground Reel under us. 193 
The front rank m a sudden halt ; ; tit 29 
And partly m them—tho’ he knew it not iv 25 
eee tee eee Seen & hin bold : 73 
Or am I m immortal, or my love Mortal once more ?’ 79 
i Ee aiine se bet sont: Mad as @ dient anower ' 96 
wail his lady m Dwelt in his fancy : 149 
And Julian m a solemn feast e 187 
Then Julian m a secret sign to me x 284 
answer'd not a word, Which m the amazement more, Pe 334 
he m me the cowslip ball, First amie 
were only m for the day. izpah 19 
King should have m him a soldier, » 2 
seamen m mock at the mad little craft The Revenge 38 
said ‘ Ay, ay,’ but the seamen m reply = 91 
ma haze to magnify The charm of 
Edith— Sisters (E. and E.) 129 
he had seen it and m up his mind, In the Child. Hosp. 16 
m West East, and sail’d the Dragon’s mouth, Columbus 25 
vow I m When Spain was waging war against the Moor— - 92 
m by cee nee Pees » 206 
Ses ap tise wnnenceivably hyself De Prof., Two G. 48 
for the bright-eyed m it burn. Achilles over the T. 29 
but m me yearn For larger glimpses Tiresias 20 
Bee etek GAG, end = the sings ” 196 
Wi i ? m lymes, ” 
I took it, he m it a cage. The Wreck 83 
M us, foreknew us, foredoom’d us, Despair 97 
‘The years that m the stripling wise Ancient Sage 111 
They m her lily and rose in one, “. 161 
Only That which m us, meant us to be mightier Locksley H., Sixty 209 
Fought for their lives in the narrow gap they 
bad m— Heavy Brigade 23 
Glory to each and to all, and the charge that they m ! = 65 
Which has m your fathers great Open. I. and C. Exhib. 15 
Who m a nation purer through their art. To W. C. Macready 8 
Ww ifeux mile bas s the people love Their ruler. To Marg. of Dufferin 9 
have I m the name A go! portal to my rhyme: a 15 
m themselves as Gods against the fear Demeter and P. 141 
, m a thousand honey moons of one ? The Ring 22 
that has m you grave ? x 88 
and m The rosy twilight of a perfect day. 186 
M every moment of her after life A virgin victim 220 
Why had 1 m her love me thro’ the ring, 391 
But still she m her outcry for the ring ; . 403 
m him to compass him with scorn— Happy 16 
I m one effort to break it at the last. % 
Now God has m you leper in His loving care ote OS. 
m an ish homestead Hell— To Mary Boyle 37 
T might have m you once, 


Adoring That who m, and makes, 
heayen-in-man M vocal— 
Man as 


iat you should carol so am P* 
adman MM !—to chain with chains, 
warn’d that m ere it grew too late: 
he struck me, m, over the face, 
* Wherefore waits the m there Naked 


p* 


Romney's R. 89 
137 


St. Telemachus 50 
Akbar’s Dream 40 
os 123 

137 


Making of Man 3 


Madeline 3, 18, 27 
Tithonus 13 

In Mem., Pro. 6 

» 10 
Despair 79 

The Throstle 8 
Buonaparte 2 
Vision of Sin 56 
Maud II i 18 
Gareth and L. 1091 


441 


Magic 


Madman (continued) And like a m brought her to the 


Madness 


court, Marr. of Geraint 725 
A m to vex you with wretched words, 


Despair 108 

necorgg. by liars, and madmen, and knaves, The Dreamer 9 
in m and in bliss, Madeline 42 

From cells of m unconfined, Two Voices 371 
Thro’ m, hated by the wise, Love and Duty 7 


Mingle m, mingle scorn ! 


Vision of Sin 
Vext with unworthy m, and deform’d. 


Aylmer’s Field 335 


Is this a time to madden m then ? 7 769 
No m of ambition, avarice, none: Lucretius 212 
The accomplice of your m unforgiven, Princess vt 276 
kinsman thou to death and trance And m, In Mem. lexi 2 
the vitriol m flushes up in the ruffian’s head, Maud 1137 
I flee from the cruel m of love, P iv 55 
P from m, perhaps from crime, 7 xvi 22 
And do t my m, and would die zrviit 44 
Thro’ cells of m, ts of horrer and fear, III wi 2 


Gareth and L. 1416 
Geraint and E. 346 


What m made thee challenge the chief knight 
O pardon me! the m of that hour, 


And after m acted question ask’d : s 813 
break Into some m ev’n before the Queen ?” Balin and Balan 230 
My ™m all thy life has been thy doom, ” 619 
‘ This m has come on us for our sins.’ Holy Grail 357 
former m, once the talk And scandal of our table, - 649 
A dying fire of m in his eyes— » 168 
My m came upon me as of old, ” 787 
And in my m to myself I said, Pe 804 
Then in my m I essay’d the door ; ” 841 
And but for all my m and my sin, pe 849 
And all the sacred m of the bard, « 877 
—the wholesome m of an hour— Last Tournament 675 


It was their last hour, A m of farewells. Guinevere 103 


curb The m of our cities and their kings. Tirestas 71 
My father’s m makes me mad— The Flight 59 
age so cramm’d with menace ? m ? written, 
spoken lies ? Locksley H., Sixty 108 
After m, after massacre, Jacobinism and Jacquerie, “5 157 
Every tiger m muzzled, every serpent passion kill’d, ee 167 
dream of wars and carnage, craft and m, lust and spite, _,, 189 
Cast the poison from your bosom, oust the m from 
your brain. a 241 
The theft were death or m to the’ thief, The Ring 204 
And eased her heart of m. .. . Forlorn 82 
Madonna ‘ ¥, sad is night and morn,’ Mariana in the S. 22 
Madonna-masterpieces -V-m Of ancient Art in Paris, Romney’s R. 86 
Madonna-wise \/-w on either side her head ; Isabel 6 


Maeldune ‘O M, let be this purpose of thine ! 


V. of Maeldune 119 


O blatant J’s, regard me rather— Hendecasyllabics 17 


Mage ‘And there I saw m Me:lin, Com. of Arthur 280 
like a fairy changeling lay the m ; “8 363 
Merlin’s hand, the M at Arthur’s court, Gareth and L. 306 

Magee (Molly) See Molly, Molly Magee 

Maggot tickle the m born in an empty head, Maud IT v 38 


Magic (adj.) Low thunder and light in the m night— 


Magic (s) Is there some m in the place ? 


*O worms and m’s of to-day Ancient Sage 210 
The Merman 23 


L. of Shalott +i 2 
29 


A m web with colours gay. 

To weave the mirror’s m sights, 

Saw the heavens fill with commerce, argosies of 
m sails, 

The M Music in his heart Beats quick and 

uicker, 

on lonely mountain-meres I find a m bark ; 

drank The m cup that fill’d itself anew. 

she liked it more Than m music, forfeits, 

all the m light Dies off at once 

wise man that ever served King Uther thro’ his 
m art; 

*T once was looking for a m weed, 

red fruit Grown on a m oak-tree in mid-heaven, 

forms which ever stood Within the m cirque of 
memory 


Locksley Hall 121 


Day-Dm., Arrival 26 
Sir Galahad 38 
Aylmer’s Field 143 
Princess, Pro. 195 
In Mem. viti 5 


Com. of Arthur 152 
Merlin and V. 471 
Last Tournament 745 


Lover's Tale ti 159 

Will Water. 79 
Bleys, Who taught him m ; Com. of Arthur 154 
Bleys Laid m by, and sat him down, " 156 


Magic 442 


Magic (s) (continued) Who knows a subtler m than his 
own, Com. of Arthur 284 
and whether this be built By Gareth and L, 248 
came To learn black m, and to hate his kind Balin and Balan 127 


Garlon too Hath learn’d black m, ‘ 305 

their wise men Were strong in that old m Holy Grail 666 

and woke me And learn’d me M ! Merlin and the G. 14 

Great the Master, And sweet the M, a 16 

A barbarous people, Blind to the m, is 26 

For thro’ the M Of Him hr . hty, ” a = 

Magician You that are watching The gray / > 

Magnet bac nar ba Shea yah The Wreck 22 

Be needle to the m of your word, a oe T 

Magnetic His face m to the hand Aylmer’s Field 626 

Twice as m to sweet influences Of earth Princess v 191 

M mockeries ; not ae i Pi aay ho 
Magnetise may m The -oak withi ‘alking 

Magnet-like = she drew The rustiest iron Merlin and V.573 

i (His dress a suit of fray’d m, Marr. of Geraint 296 

haze he —— — of Edith— Se = EB.) 129 

Magpie And only the m gossi o F. D. Maurice 19 

Mahomet touch’d on M With sn 4 contempt, Princess ti 134 

Mahratta-battle in wild M-b fell my father Locksley Hall 155 


Maid (See also Beggar maid, Fair-maid, Lily maid, 
Milking-maid, Milkmaid) Even as a m, whose 


stately brow Ode to Memory 13 
So sitting, served by man and m, The Goose 21 
If ever m or spouse, As fair as my Olivia, Talking Oak 34 
The m and page renew’d their strife, Day-Dm., Revival 13 
This earth is rich in man and m; Will Water. 65 
Why come you drest like a village m, Lady Clare 67 
* If I come drest like a village m, os 69 
Bare-footed came the beggar m Beggar Maid 3 
‘This beggar m shall be my queen !’ » 16 
men and m’s Arranged a country dance, Princess, Pro. 83 
how we three presented M Or 7 or Goddess, ea 4196 
“The mother of the sweetest little m, ‘ ti 279 
m’s should ape Those monstrous males * tii 309 
turning to her m’s, * Pitch our pavilion in 345 
a m, Of those beside her, smote her harp, Fa iv 37 
marsh-divers, rather, m, Shall croak a 123 
A hubbub in the court of half the m’s .- 476 
fling Their pretty m’s in the running flood, pa v 382 
Mask’d like our m’s, blustering I know not what me 396 
Almost our m’s were better at their homes, io 428 
O m’s, behold our sanctuary Is violate, ve wi 59 
led A hundred m’s in train across the Park. % 16 
I should have had to do with none but m’s, ” 291 
we will scatter all our m’s Till happier times ne 302 
With showers of random sweet on m and man. eo vit 86 
‘Come down, O m, from yonder mountain height : * 192 
Perish’d many a m and matron, Boddicea 85 
After-loves of m’s and men Window, No Answer 25 
I keep but a man and a m, Maud Iw 19 
For the m’s and marriage-makers, ae wx 35 
found me first when yet a little m : Com. of Arthur 340 
Till high above him, circled with her m’s, Gareth and L. 1374 
‘Here by God’s rood is the one m for me.’ Marr. of Geraint 368 
And page, and m, and squire, a 710 
come with no attendance, page or m, Geraint and FE. 322 
Arthur the blameless, pure as any m, Balin and Balan 479 
but suffer’d much, an orphan m ! Merlin and V. 71 
Vivien, like the tenderest-hearted m ss 377 
Master, be not wrathful, with your m ; “ 380 
A m so smooth, so white, so wonderful, =a 566 
A stainless man beside a stainless m ; - 737 
Elaine, the lily m of Astolat, Lancelot and E. 2 
How came the lily m by that good shield 7" 28 
close behind them stept the lily m Elaine, a 176 
‘Such be for queens, and not for simple m’s.’ i. 231 
this m Might wear as fair a jewel as is on earth, ” 239 
lily m Elaine, Won by the mellow voice ps 242 
Low to her own heart said the lily m, a 319 


The lily m had striven to make him cheer, 
‘ Lily m, For fear our people call you lily m In earnest, x 385 


Maiden 
Maid (continued) glittering in enamell’d arms the m 
Glanced Lancelot and E. 619 
till the m d against it, Fs 650 
I lighted on the m sleeve he wore ; e 710 
About the m of Astolat, and her love 723 
The m of Astolat loves Sir Lancelot, Sir Lancelot 
loves the m of Astolat.’ os 725 
all Had marvel what the m might es 728 
And pledgiiig Lancelot and the lily m a 738 
the m in Astolat, Her guiltless rival, ra 145 
when the m had told him all her tale, Ps 798 
when the m had told him all the tale * 823 
pe eees argc Pog = bees “A pa 
simple m Went ight repeating, * 
cclonene ness vera teen - 911 
* Nay, noble m,’ he answer’d, os 948. 
full meekly rose the m, Stript off the case, * 978 
T seem’d a curious little m again, “ 1035 
ee aa ? 1085 
past barge Whereon ily m y smiling, ,, 1242 
Sir Galahad to uplift the m ; $ 1265 
| stesiiene eat Se os af Belek ¥ 1273 
if ever holy m With knees of adoration wore the 


stone, A holy m; tho’ never maiden glow’d, Holy Grail 70 
am, Who ke our holy faith among her kin ae 696 
since he loved all maidens, but no m In special, Pelleas and E. 40 
win them for the purest of my m'’s.’ Last Tournament 50 
and then the m herself, Who served him well 399 


— 


none with her save a little m, A novice : Guinevere 3 
But communed only with the little m, os 150 
until the little m, who brook’d No silence, ae 159 
Whereat full willingly sang the little m. a ae 
* Yea,’ said the m, * this is all woman’s grief, “a 218 
Bcc phat Saapscny Se » 227 
said the m, ‘ be manners such fair fruit ? wy ty ee 
Than is the maiden passion for a m, «ae 
* Yea, little m, for am J not forgiven ?’ ue 665 
those six m’s With shrieks and ringing laughter _Lover’s Tale iii 31 
The men would say of the m’s, First Quarrel 28 
our darling, our meek little m ; In the Child. Hosp. 28 
‘ And if you give the ring to any m, The Ring 200 
bind the m to love by the ring ; » 202 
if the ring were stolen from the m, ne ae 
Maiden (adj.) There was no blood upon her m robes The Poet 41 
The m splendours of the morning star D. of F. Women 55 
* No fair Hebrew boy Shall smile away my m blame 7 214 
The m blossoms of her teens Could number Talking Oak 79 
A m knight—to me is given Such hope, Sir Galahad 61 
The m Spring upon the plain Came in Sir L. and Q. G.3 
— from m fountain in her heart. Lucretius 240 
the m Aunt Took this fair day for text, Princess, Pro. 107 
Said Lilia ; ‘ Why not now ? the m Aunt. 3 208 
Hid in the ruins ; till the m Aunt » 218 
was he to blame? And m fancies ; if i 49 
we ourself Will crush her pretty m fancies dead " 88 
till, each, in m seg gates ok in 202 
Her m babe, a double April old, @ uw 110 
To unfurl the m banner of our rights, i tw 503 
A m moon that sparkles on a sty, - » 186 
Map astiice tenth’ 4 Maud peed 
ay nothi ere her m grace affright ! | ute 
nothing can be sweeter Than m Maud in either. > vx 22 
This bare a m shield, a casque ; Gareth and L. 680 
And left ber m couch, and robed herself, Marr. of Geraint 737 


I saw That m Saint who stands with lily in hand Balin and Balan 261 
So bashful he! but all the m Saints, * 520 
point Across the m shield of Balan prick’d = 559 
pr poet allo, weean sr aioe js Merlin and V. 24 
all unsearr’d from or talon, brought A 


m babe ; Last 
like a bank Of m snow mingled with sparks of fire. = 149 


can Arthur make me pure As any m chi “ 693 
Than is the m passion for a mai Guinevere 479 
Her m dignities of Hope and Love— Lover's Tale i 580 
And all the m empire of her mind, a 589 


Maiden 
aeaniee Nt.) (ooetierwed) nor yet to the wife—to her m 


name The Wreck 144 
Set the m fancies wallowing in the troughs of 


Locksley H., Sixty 145 
Prin. Beatrice 10 


But ere thy m birk be wholly clad, Prog. of Spring 50 
= od two hours old Of a m past away, Adeline 19 
m walk’d demure, Two Voices 419 
A simple m in her flower L. C. V. de Vere 15 
of the warrior Gileadite, A m pure ; D. of F. Women 198 
‘Would I had been some m coarse and poor ! a 253 
ee cee aoe ww Lake M. d’ Arthur 104 
The m ee | Dayan thoy. B.4 
m’s i y-Dm., Be 
Nor m’s in mine. Sir Galahad 20 
ee ee bent, Lady Clare 63 
M, I have watch’d thee daily, L. of Burleigh 3 
And a village m she. " 8 
A m of our century, yet most meek ; The Brook 68 
(= sp atcdegdren deamon da Aylmer’s Field 108 
more more, the m woman-grown, s 
All wild to found an University For m’s, Princess i 151 
ee ee ee waite, BS chy 
marvellously modest m, you by ee 
* An open-hearted m, true and a 98 
her m’s, higher by the 5 179 
Her and her m’s, empty masks, ” 187 
There stood her m’s glimmeringly group’d » W190 
All her m’s, said, Be vi 3 
Stole a m from her ill hap a“ ae 
many a m passing home pier times ; ” ‘ 
me eame, they talk'd, They san, _ 9 ot 22 
m, whither would you ? (repeat, City Child 1, 6 
far away,’ said the dainty little m, (repeat) » 93,8 
Elona rnin 
or coquette- s 
As on a m in the day When first she wears In Mem. al 3 
es boke, » leavit T 
i ee ees nat wee with m0 ” “— 
m’s gather’d strength grace ” 
ti pga Rog te a La ” Con. 61 
s t us in » Con. 
Go not, hoppy day, Tik the m yields Maud I zvii 4 
+ Or whether it be the m’s fantasy, Gareth and L. 874 
Whereat the m, petulant, * Lancelot, = 1246 
on whom the m gazed. : : ” 1281 
set the horror higher: a m swoon’d ; a 1394 
een es en ong with her, Took horse, Marr. of Geraint 160 
sent Her m to it of the dwarf ; ee 193 
Done in your m’s to yourself : ce 216 
Sent her own m to demand the name, a 411 
never yet had woman such a pair Of suitors as this m ; ad 440 
‘Mother, a m is a tender thing, > 510 
Let never m think, however fair, e 721 
the m rose, And left her maiden couch, 136 
call’d her like that m in the tale, a 742 
we m’s often laugh When sick at heart, Balin and Balan 497 
shelter for mine innocency Among thy m’s !’ Merlin and V. 84 
m dreamt That some one put this diamond Lancelot and E. 211 
ge ee © ye will’ & 229 
saw m standing in the dewy light. ” 352 
never yet have done so much For any mm living,’ = 376 
broider’d with sage pearls, Some gentle m’s gift.’ i 605 
ee Se oe ov dhe ee ” es 
m, while that ghostly grace Beam’d on his fancy, » 
So in her tower alone the m sat : : ” 989 
“Ts this Elaine ?’ till back the m fell, * 1031 
Know that for this most gentle m’s death » 1291 
to see The m buried, not as one unknown, 1334 
Thou could’st have loved this m, 1366 


holy maid ; tho’ never m glow’d, Holy Grail 72 


*O Father!’ ask’d the m, re 

«sweet m, shore away Clean from her forehead = 149 
I, m, round thee, m, bind my belt. ie ene 
An outraged m sprang into the hall =~. 208 


* 


443 


Main 
Maiden (s) (continued) By m’s each as fair as any flower: Holy Grail 576 
she a slender m, all my heart Went after her % 582 
And merry m’s in it ; = 746 
blew my merry m’s all about With all discomfort ; ” 748 
And since he loved all m’s, Pelleas and E. 40 


“O m, if indeed ye list to sing, Guinevere 165 


* Such as thou art be never m more y 358 
aghast the m rose, White as her veil, - 362 
love one m only, cleave to her, = 475 


Meek m’s, from the voices crying “ shame.” oe 672 
Wrought by the lonely m of the Lake. Pass. of Arthur 272 


m’s, wives, And mothers with their babblers Tiresias 102 
Crime and hunger cast our m’s by the thousand 

on the street. Locksley H., Sixty 220 
Love for the m, crown’d with marriage, Vastness 23 
Her m coming like a Queen, The Ring 480 


Innocent m’s, Garrulous children, 
ne eg Engirt with many a florid m-c, 
(See also Mother-maidenhood) To her, 


Merlin and the G. 55 
Princess iii 350 


— m, In Mem, vi 43 
Ww mar their charm of stainless m.’ Balin and Balan 268 
To get me shelter for my m. . 480 
But that was in her earlier m, Holy Grail 73 
Maidenlike m as far As I could ape their treble, Princess iv 91 
Maiden-meek m-m I pray’d Concealment : »  %0 134 
Maid-mother Or the m~-m by a crucifix, Palace of Art 93 
Maiden-Princess lonely m-P of the wood, The Ring 65 
Her lonely m-P, crown’d with flowers, ie 485 


Maid of Astolat (See also Astolat) 


Elaine, the lily 
moA, 


Lancelot and E. 2 


About the m o A, and her love. ee 723 
‘The m o 4 loves Sir Lancelot, Sir Lancelot loves 
the mo A.’ 4 725 
Then spake the lily mo A: ” 1085 
it the barge Whereon the lily mo A Lay smiling, x 1242 
sometime call’d the mo A, 1273 


The m-o-h blooming fair ; 
Poor soul! I had a moh once; 
Mail (armour) from head to tail Came out clear plates 


of sapphire m. Two Voices 12 
And, ringing, springs from brand and m ; Sir Galahad 54 
and all in m Burnish’d to blinding, Gareth and L. 1026 
till he felt, despite his m, Strangled, e 1151 


splintering spear, the hard m hewn, Pass. of Arthur 108 
Mail (coach) The m? At one o’clock. Walk. to the Mail 8 

I fear That we shall miss the m : a 112 

They swore he dare not rob the m, Rizpah 30 

they kill’d him for robbing the m. > 34 
Mailed (See also Hard-mailed, Triple-mailed) My m 

Bacchus leapt into my arms, 

with each light air On our m heads : 

Breaking their m fleets and armed towers, 

Drove his m heel athwart the royal crown, 


D. of F. Women 151 

Princess v 245 
Ode Inter. Exhib. 39 
Balin and Balan 540 


Maim A sign to m this Order, which I made. Holy Grail 297 
Maim’d (adj. and part.) left me m To dwell in presence of 
immortal youth, Tithonus 20 


pee gs ! is there any of you halt or m? St. S. Stylites 142 
t 4 bg Lie bruised and m, Princess iB 
an ie good knig hts m, ” 
I see thee m, Mangled : Gareth and L. 1326 
with blunt stump Pitch-blacken’d sawing the air, 

said the m churl, Last Tournament 67 


And half of the rest of us m for life The Revenge 17 
What life, so m by night, were worth Our living out ? Tiresias 208 
Maim’d (s) And cured some halt and m ; St. S. Stylites 137 


Let the m in his heart rejoice 
Maim’d (verb) and him they caught and m ; Lancelot and E. 275 
M me and maul’d, and would outright have slain, Last Tournament 75 
Main (adj.) (See also Madin-glad) till Arthur by m might, Com. of Arthur 109 
And out by this m doorway past the King. Gareth and L. 671 
And bare her by m violence to the board, Geraint and E. 654 


On Jub. Q. Victoria 36 


(With one m purpose ever at my heart) = 831 
but for my m purpose in these jousts, ~ 837 
Could call him the m cause of all their crime ; Merlin and V. 188 


That was their m test-question— Sir J. Oldcastle 155 


Main 444 Make 
Main (adj.) (continued) Fonseca my m enemy at their Make (continued) To m him pleasing in her uncle’s eye. Dora 84 
court, Columbus 126 let me have my boy, for you Will m him hard, » 153 
Main (s) heard that, somewhere in the m, If I were loved 7 To m me an ‘example of mankind, St. S. Stylites 188 
Just breaking over land and m ? Two Voices 84 The love, that m’s me thrice a man, Talking Oak 11 
On open m or winding shore ! The Vo 6 But since I heard him m reply % 25 
And mighty courteous in the m— Aylmer's Field 121 To m the necklace shine ; is 
spire of land that stands apart Cleft from the m, Princess iv 282 mellow rain, That m’s thee broad and deep ! a 280 
Let the great river take me to the m: o vii 13 words That'm a man fel strong in speaking 
climbs a peak to gaze O’er land and m, bs 36 Love and Duty T0 
Blown from over every m, Ode Inter. Exhib. 26 How ow dill it is to pause, to m an end, Ulysses 22 
To mingle with the bounding m : In Mem. xi 12 by slow —— ence to m mild A rugged people, a 36 
I am sick of the moor and the m. Maud 1:61 Can thy a Sie ae Tithonus 24 
Flying along the land and the m— _ "iteos And m me tremble lest a saying learnt, e 47 
out to open m Glow’d intermingling close beneath 7 me feel the wild pulsation Locksley Hall 109 
the sun. Lover's Tale i 435 al per nay be in every carven glass, Day-Dm., . B. 35 
To be lost evermore in the m. The Revenge 119 attendance ; Amphion 62 
hull dipt under the smiling m, The Wreck 127 M Thou thy spi > me pure and clear St. Agnes’ Eve 9 
sea-current would sweep us out to the m. Despair 51 Heavenly m waits, To m me pure of sin. . 32 
O will she, moonlike, sway the m, Mechanophilus 13 ‘To m me write my random rhymes, ill Water. 13 
Main-current Watch what m-c’s draw the years : Love thou thy land 21 Until the charm have — to m New lifeblood 21 
Main-miracle But this m-m, that thou art thou, De Prof., Two G. 55 To m my blood run quicker = 110 
Maintain thy heart a fortress to m The day To Duke of Argyll 5 How out of she m’s The violet of a legend blow % 146 
and thence m Our darker future. To one who ran down Bug. empty glass m’s me maudlin-moral * 208 
Maintained should at least by me be m: Maud It 6 Hoped to m the name Of his vessel great in story, Lhe Cavtain 18 
ining M that with equal husbandry Princess i 130 * I can m no marriage present : L. of Burleigh 13 
Maintenance all That appertains to noble m. Marr. of Geraint T12 Love will m our cottage pleasant, e 15 
Maize hand in hand with Plenty in the m, Princess vii 201 All he shows her m’s him dearer 5 
Of olive, aloe, and m and vine. The Daisy 4 I follow till I m thee mine.’ The V 64 
Majestic Grave mother of m works, Of old sat Freedom 13 sweetest meal she m’s On the first-born Vision of Sin 145 
Sees a mansion more m Than all those L. of Burleigh 45 Who m it seem more sweet to be You might have won 29 
Who scarce can tune his high m sense Lover's Tale i 475 purchase his own boat, and m a home For Annie : Arden 47 
Thou m in thy sadness at doubtful doom of human m him merry, when I come — = 199 
kind ; To B 4. i 23 kill yourself And m them o: hans quite ahs 395 
_ But scarce of such m mien n 6 Their voices m me feel so solitary. a 397 
New Majesties of mighty states— Love thou F land 60 To m the boatmen fishing- perro a 815 
Nothing to mar the sober majesties Lucretius 217 himself could m The thing that is not as the thing The Brook 7 
and so unmoved a m She might have seem’d her Ima sudden sally, ” 24 
statue, Lancelot and E. 1170 Still m’s a hoary eyebrow for the gleam 7 88 
Make (See also Maike, May, Re-make) yield you I m the netted sunbeam dance n. 26 
tume To m demand of modern rhyme To the comme Roaring to m a third Aylmer’s Field 128 
and m The bownds of freedom wider qoaneal trons & heighy Thos wid Sou iowtad tanks © ~ 173 
Shall m the winds blow Round and round, Nothing will Die 23 for your fortunes are to m. I swear you shall not 
Whose chillness would m visible Supp. a 59 m them out of mine. é e 300. 
Rain m’s music in the tree A Dirge 36 every star in heaven Can m it fair: Sea Dreams 84 
M’s thy memory confused : e A trifle m’s a dream, a trifle breaks.’ Pe 144 
the wave would m music above us afar— The Merman 32 fat affectionate smile That m’s the widow lean. » 156 
M a carcanet of rays, Adeline 59 —it m’s me sick to quote him— : 159 
clip your wings, and m you love: Rosalind 45 Went both to m your dream : a 254 
happy bridesmaid m’s a happy bride.’ The Bridesmaid 4 m our passions far too like The discords a 257 
ha PY bridesmaid, m a poppy, bride.’ (repeat) 8, 14 m Another and another Snag ory ty Lucretius 41 
t drug can m A wither’d palsy cease to shake?’ 'wo "Voices 56 my rich procemion m’s Thy gl », 70 
M thy grass hoar with early rime. * 66 blood That m’s a steaming oo ot tinal of Rome. ‘s 
‘ Or m that morn, from his cold crown a 85 bird M’s his heart voice amid the blaze of flowers : 5 101 
‘ Wilt thou m everything a lie, 5 es To m a truth less harsh, ie oe 
Not m him sure that he — cease ? » 282 I would m it death For any male thing Princess, Pro, 151 
‘I cannot m this matter . SeS And sweet as English air could m her, - 155 
Far thought with music Lore? it m’s: » 438 ‘And m her some t Princess, e 224 
His memory scarce can m me sad. Miller’s D. 16 doubt that we tt m it worth’ his while. = i184 
And m’s me talk too much in age. » 194 her lynx eye To fix and m me hotter, ‘ wi 47 
Do m a garland for the heart : 198 your pains May only m that footprint = 239 
“M me a cottage in the vale,’ Palace of “Art 291 and m One act a phantom of succession : ” 328 
To m him trust his modest worth, L. C.V.de Vere 46 Pine foe eae x, tee ene 7 iv 115 
many a worthier than I, would m him happy yet. May Queen, Con. 46 ould m all women kick against their Lords > 412 
what is life, that we should moan ? why m we * And m us all we should be, dae and good.’ . 599 
such ado ? Ps 56 will take her, they will m he re » 90 
music in his ears his beating heart did m. Lotos- Eaters 36 Knowledge in our own land m her! free, * 419 
And m perpetual moan, mae, oy ee | The mother m’s us most—and in my dream ee 507 
That m’s my only pts : D. of F. Women 136 let me m my dream All that I eo = 519 
Words weaker than your grief would m Grief more. To J.S. 65 let her m herself her own To give or keep, 2 vit 272 
And m’s the Fey ke ripe, On a Mourner 7 —why Not m her true-heroic— - Con. 20 
Power should m from land to land You ask me, why, etc. 21 break the shore, and evermore M and break, Ode on Well. 261 
M bright our days and light our dreams, Of old sat Freedom 22 And you, my Lords, you m the people muse Third of Feb. 31 
She stood, a sight to m an old man young. Gardener's D. 141 Come to us, love us and m us your own: W. to Alexandra 30 
M thine heart ready with thine eyes : - 273 Annie, will never m oneself clean. Grandmother 36 
‘Tl m them man and wife.’ Dora 4 it m’s me angry now. -s 44 


Make 445 Make 
Make (continued) preacher says, our sins should m Make (continued) Must m me fear still more you are not 
us sad : Grandmother 93 mine, Must m me yearn still more to prove you 

That it m’s one weary to hear.’ The Islet 29 mine, And m me wish still more to learn Merlin and V. 327 
And m’s it a sorrow to be.’ é 36 That m’s me passing wrathful ; a 341 
strain to m an inch of room For their sweet selves, Lit. Squabbles 9 That by and a will m the music mute, Pa 391 
m evermore Dearer and nearer, A Dedication 2 fain would m you Master of all vice.’ . 469 
m carcase a skeleton, Boddicea 14 charm promt in that star To m fame nothing. ‘ 513 
and m her a bower All of flowers, Window, At the W.5 And one to m me jealous if I love, 539 
Our wills are ours, to m them thine. In Mem., Pro. 16 ringing with their serpent hands, To m her smile, 579 
rae} m one music as before, P 28 Or m her paler with a poison’d rose ? : 611 
in thy wisdom m me wise aa Not to feel lowest m’s them level all ; 828 
* What is it m’s me beat so low ?’ wv 8 Who loved to m men darker than they are, * 876 
That m’s the barren branches loud ; xv 13 could m me stay—That proof of trust— a 919 
And m’s a silence in the hills. . riz 8 may m My scheming brain a cinder, x 932 
And m them pipes whereon to blow . zzi4 To m them like himself : Lancelot and E. 131 
M April of her eyes ; , zl 8 The low sun m’s the colour : & 134 
ros po doubt that m’s me cold, 2li 19 To m her thrice as wilful as before.’ s 206 
m’s it vassal unto love : alviri 8 lily maid had striven to m him cheer, , 327 
winds that m The seeming-wanton ripple break, zliz 10 sloping down to m Arms for his chair, = 437 
To m allowance for us all. : li l6 that I m My will of yours, ' 915 
Could m thee somewhat blench or fail, lxii 2 So that would m you happy: ‘6 959 
Who m’s by force his merit known ’ liv 9 sweetly could she m and sing. 1006 
Which m’s a desert in the mind, x lrvi 6 Sweet death, that seems to m us loveless clay, é 1014 
Which m’s me sad I know not wh’ : Levitt 11 He m’s no friend who never made a foe. 7 1089: 
coe Ox fair face and m’s it still = lax 16 and m me happy, making them An armlet 1182 
sire m Confusion worse than death, ze 18 Yet to be loved m’s not to love again ; os 1295 
But ever strove to m it true: ’ revi 8 ‘God m thee good as thou art beautiful,’ Holy Grail 136. 
He would not m his judgment blind, ‘i 14 i not to m thyself by idle vows, x 871 
Which m’s the darkness and the light, ’ 19 ‘M me thy knight, because I know, Pelleas and E. 7 
To m a solid core of heat ; » evii 18 cdl gatepaabe fs Mpeg 2 45 
Tis held that sorrow m’s us wise, : eviti 15 Stammer’d and could not m her a reply. - 85. 
*Tis held that sorrow m’s us wise ; ha extit 1 His neighbour’s m and might : 151 
To m old bareness picturesque » exxviti 19 Ope antes, And I will m you merry.’ 374 
Is that a matter to m me fret ? aud I xiii 2 w ye loathe, him will I m you love.’ es 390 
And I m myself such evil cheer, Ps xv And m them, an thou wilt a tourney-prize.’ Last Tournament 32 
boundless plan That m’s you tyrants ; xviii 37 M their last head like Satan in the North. * 98 
M pec me my bliss, - 57 Would m the world as blank as Winter-tide. . 221 
m’s Love bi more dear.’ of 61 too much wit M’s the world rotten, x 247 
— God m me more wretched Than ever < wiz 94 Than any broken music thou canst m.’ & 259 
either fail’d to m the kingdom one. Com. of Arthur 15 It m’s a silent music up in heaven, 2 349 
nor m myself in mine own realm Victor me 89 he can m Figs out of thistles, Pk 355 
ee wae wom ts Hive,’ nw 94 Arthur m me pure As any maiden child ? i 692 
live and love, and m the world % = 472 I shall never m thee smile again.’ ss 762 
should be King save him who m’s us free ?’ Gareth and L. 137 chance Will m the smouldering scandal Guinevere 91 
one Before thou ask the King to m thee knight, = 145 love of truth, and all that m’s a man. a 483 
we will m amends.’ ; me 300 M’s wicked lightnings of her eyes, ss 520 
m bim because men call him king. % 420 whose vast pity almost m’s me die To see thee, » 534 
M me thy kni in secret ! (repeat) » 544, 564 And m’s me one pollution : ay 2629 
m demand Of whom ye gave me to, the Seneschal, ‘i 558 And enter it, and m it beautiful ? Pass of Arthur 17 
Let be my name until I m my name ! ® 576 To m it wholly thine on sunny days. Lover's Tale i 14 
To break her will, and m her wed with him a 617 It m’s a constant bubbling melody = 532 
mar the boast Thy brethren of thee m— ‘ 1243 I m bare of all the golden moss, , ti 48 
to m the terror of thee more, % 1389 M’s the heart tremble, and the sight run over 2 156 
To ma borror all about the house, ma 1411 I will m a solemn offering of you : wv 118 
To m her y vary day by day. Marr. of Geraint 9 It m’s me angry yet to speak of it— ” 135 
thro’ his breast darted the pang That m’s a the soul: That m’s the sequel pure ; 4 157 
man, ” 122 To m a good wife for Harry, First Quarrel 30: 
And we will m us merry as we may. 2 373 no need to m such a stir.’ . 63 
I will m her truly my true wife.’ m 503 You'll m her its second mother ! » 71 
for my strange petition I will m Amends - 817 We will m the Spaniard promise, The Revenge 94. 
M me a little happier: let me know it: Geraint and E. 317 birds m ready for their bridal-time Sisters (E. and E.) 71 
They would not m them laughable in all eyes, 326 m The veriest beauties of the work appear es 104 
* Your sweet faces m good fellows fools = 399 that m our griefs our gains. : 231 
God’s it m’s me mad to see you weep. 5 616 call men traitors May m men traitors. Sir J. Oldcastle 51 
when it with manhood, m’s a man. Ge 868 Lest the false faith m merry over them ! a 82 
m all clean, and plant himself afresh é 905 They said ‘ Let us m man’ De Prof., Two G. 36 
Should m an mststght single on a realm a 917 That Lenten fare m’s Lenten thought, To E. Fitzgerald 31 
And m, as ten-times worthier to be thine Balin and Balan 68 i would m my life one prayer The Wreck 10 
so rich a fellowship Would m me wholly blest : - 148 To m their banquet relish Ancient Sage 18 
a transitory word M knight or chur! - 162 What power but the bird’s could m Thismusicinthe bird? _,, 21 
would she m My darkness blackness ? : 192 ‘What Power but the Years that m And break the vase of clay, ,, 91 
as m’s The white swan-mother, sitting, ir 352 m the F mprits shadow serve thy will. = 110 
So thou be shadow, here I m thee ghost,’ ” 394 to m The phantom walls of this illusion fade, is 180 
- same mood That m’s you seem less m thy gold thy vassal not thy king, ms 259 
no Merlin and V. 322 Nor m a snail’s horn shrink for wantonness ; a 272 


Make 446 Man 
Make (continued) My father’s madness m’s me mad— The Flight 59  Mialarian A flat m world of reed and rush! Lover's Tale iv 142 
You only know the love that m’s the world a world Malay not the Kaffir, Hottentot, M, Princess ti 158 
to me! 76 nape Ran a M amuck against the times, Aylmer’s Field 463 
therewithin a guest may m True cheer Pro. to Gen. Hamley 15 cursed M ; Princess, Pro. 21 
must fight To m true peace his own, Epilogue 27 Male (adj.) make it death For any m thing but to peep 
The falling drop will m his name » 60 at us.’ ” 152 
Heavenly Power M’s all things new, (repeat) Early Spring 2, 44 I dare All these m thunderbolts a iv 500 
and thy will, a power to m To Duke of Argyll 9 Thaw this m nature to some touch of that = vi 306 
Two Suns of Love m day of human life, To Prin. Beatrice 1 all m minds perforce Sway’d to her vii 325 
M’s the might of Britain known ; Open. I. and C. Exhib. 19 Which t all Nature’s m and female On One who affec. E. M.3 
M their neighbourhood healthfuller, On Jub. Q. Victoria 32 Male (s) (See also Maile) maids should ape 
M it regally gorgeous, = 45 monstrous m’s Princess tii 310 
do ye m your moaning for my child ? ’ Demeter and P.65 Malice crime of sense became The crime of m, Vision of Sin 216 
Globe again, and m Honey Moon. The Ring 15 My m is no deeper than a moat, Geraint and E. 340 
she m’s Her heart a mirror that reflects ra In one, their m on the placid lip Pelleas and E. 432 
And I meant to m you jealous. Happy 67 phrase that masks his m now— The Flight 30 
faults your Poet m’s Or many or few, To Mar Boyle 61 The green m light of coming storm. Princess iti 132 
Her light m’s rainbows in my closing eyes, Prog. of Sates 46 my honest heat Were all miscounted as m haste » 0334 
M all true hearths thy home. ” 52 Mfalison I have no sorcerer’s m on me, » #410 
Could m pure light live on the canvas ? Romney's R.10 Malkin (See also Mawkin) the swineherd’s m in the 
lead for my own fame with me To m it dearer. e 56 mast ? Last Tournament 632 
but m it as clean as you can, By an Evolution.3 Mialleor Of Geoffrey’s book, or him of M’s, To a a II 42 
can Music m you live Far—far—away ? F —away 17 Mallow set With willow-weed and m. 46 
You m our faults too gross, To one who ran down Eng.1 Mammon This filthy i i ing M Aylmer’s Field 374 
m her festal hour Dark with the blood St. Telemachus 79 Mammonite When a kills her babe wVaud Ii 45 
Adoring That who made, and m’s, Akbar’s Dream 123. Mammoth old-world m bulk’d in ice, Princess v 148 
M but one music, harmonising ‘ Pray.’ i 151 Man (See also Countryman, Lay-men, Men-at-arms, 
gold Of Love, and m it current ; 164 Serving-man, 
I could m Sleep Death, if I would— Bandit’s Death 32 Watchman, Welshman, Woman-man, Woodman, Workman) 
when he promised to m me his bride, Charity 11 As all men know, Things will Die 39 
When I m for an Age of gold, The Dreamer 7 Men say that Thou Didst die for me, Confessions 2 
Or m’s a friend where’er he come, The Wanderer 6 Men pass me by; * 19 
To m him trust his life, . ll When spake to men aloud, 3 25 
when the man will m the Maker Faith 7 where m Hath moor’d and rested ? ee 124 
Make-believes m-) For Edith and himself: Aylmer’s Field 95 It is m’s privilege to doubt, a 142 
Maker (the Creator) For the drift of the M is dark, Maud I w 43 Shall m live thus, in joy and hope x. 169 
thou dost His will. The M’s, Gareth and L. 11 Then once by m and angels to be seen, The Kraken 14 
voices blend in chorie Hallelujah to the M Making of Man 8 As a sick m’s room when he taketh repose A spirit haunts 14 
when the man will make the @ Faith 7 riving the spirit of m, Making earth wonder, The Poet 51 
Maker (See also Marriage-maker, Shadow-maker) M’s Kate saith * the men are gilded flies.’ Kate 18 
of nets, and living from the sea. Pelleas and E. 90 Bow long, 0 Gad, shall See be siden dese, Ane Senge 
Makest ‘ Thou m thine appeal to me: In Mem. lvi 5 under by the last and least Of men ? Poland 1 
And m merry when overthrown. Gareth and L. 1270 And in sixth she moulded m. Two Voices 18 
Thou m broken music with thy bride, Last Tournament 264 * And men, thro’ novel spheres of thought ee 61 
Making (See also Maakin’, Merrymaking) earth wonder, The Poet 52 * He dared not tarry,’ men will say, sf 101 
By mall the horizon dark. Two Voices 390 heaping on the fear of ill The fear of men, a 108 
In firry woodlands m moan ; Miller's D. 42 ‘Do men love thee? Art thou so bound To te 109 
M sweet close of his delicious toils— Palace of Art 185 That men with ——v merely play’d, Me 172 
M for one sure goal. ee 248 this dreamer, deaf and bli amed m, 4 Se 
Thro’ many agents m strong, Love thou thy land 39 The joy that mixes m with Heaven pe 210 
The younger people m holiday, Enoch Arden 62 * Why, if m rot in dreamless ease, rf 280 
and m signs 7 knew not what : “ 640 He sat upon the knees of men i. 2S 
gulf of ruin, swallowing gold, Not m. Sea Dreams 80 till thou wert also m: < 327 
M the little one leap for joy. To F. D. Maurice 4 in trances, men Forget the dream that happens then, » son 
M Him broken gleams, and a stifled splendour High. Pantheism 10 * And men, whose reason long was blind, ee) ae 
iS ape mae poses Ded. of Taide 29 pe Doel See mai Ses 
m bi Pp e lawless pe 0 men, in power Only, are likest none 129 
m slide apart Their dusk wing-cases, Gareth and 1 686 hated both of Gods and men. ye 
good mother m Enid gay In such apparel Marr. of Geraint T5T Rings ever in her ears of armed men. » 205 


comrades m slowlier at the Prince, 
score with pointed lances, m at him— 
M a roan horse caper and curvet 

M a treacherous quiet in her heart, 

m them An armlet for the roundest arm 
make men worse by m my sin known ? 
m all the night a steam of fire. 

And, m there a sudden light, 
M fresh and fair All the bowers 

is m a new lihk Breaking an old one ? 


m with a kindly pinch Each poor pale cheek 
tracks Of science m toward Thy Perfectness 
Or hath come, since the m of the world. 


ages have gone to the m of man: 
the sudden m of splendid names, 
Or hath come, since the m of the world. 


Geraint and E. 167 
Balin and Balan 401 
Lancelot and E. Ln 


Sisters (E. and E.) 9 
The Ring 50 
» 314 


» III vi 47 
Pass. of Arthur 371 


tears Of angels to the perfect shape of m. 7 19 
choice paintings of wise men I hi Palace of Ar: 131 
once more like some sick m r 155 
‘I take possession of m’s mind and deed. 5 209 


of peace. May Queen, Con, 12 
from an ill-used race of men that cleave the soil, Lotos. Eaters, 0. 8.120 
Squadrons and squares of men in brazen plates, _D. of F. Women 33 
ypc’ aly lbp) ev: A 1 
vern’d men by change, and so I sway’d All moods. __,, 

iil tae ghaon t hevk aoe a ” x 13 


I have no men to govern in this wood : 135 
‘ The m, my lover, with whom I rode sublime = 141 
I am that whom men call fair, a 251 


7 
f 
} 
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A m more pure and bold and just To J. 8.31 
m may the will ; You ask me, why, ete. 8 
part by rt to men reveal’d The fullness old sat Freedom 11 
of men and growth of minds thou thy land 20 
if Nature’s evil star Drive men in manhood, me 7 
O rxov, that sendest out the m England and Amer. 1 
in noble heat Those men thine arms withstood, e 
So sitting, served by m and maid, The Goose 21 
and ee rae poset The Epic 37 
Until Ki s table, m by m, M. d Arthur 3 
They sleep—the men I lo ‘ 17 
A little thing may harm a wounded m. ” 42 
mighty bones of ancient men, Old knights, 23 47 
is a shameful thing for men to lie. Z 78 
Which might have the eyes of many men. 91 
gine hada, ay art ear aogga > 107 
for a m may fail in duty twice, iv 129 
dining tpt men, otcenge toons, "338 
new men, strange 4 ” 
are men better than sheep or goats ~» 360 
Saha elena tate » Ep. 8 
ee ae 5 ad, é 12 
sweeter than the Dream’d by a happy m, Gardener's D. 72 
She stood, a sight to make an old m young = 141 
thought, ‘ I’ll make them m and wife.’ Dora 4 
Then the%ld m Was wro » 24 
none of all his men Dare him Dora waited Te 
He spied her, and he left his men at work, » 86 
when William died, he died at peace With all men ; » 145 
at once the old m burst in — » 158 
clung about The old m’s neck, » 164 
all the m was broken with remorse ; » 165 
hid his face From all Walk. to the Mail 21 
You saw the m—on y, was it ?— eS 30 
Like men, like manners : i 63 
What know we of the secret of a m ? ee 104 
built When men knew how to bui Edwin Morris 7 
God made the woman for the m, (repeat) » 43,50 
M is made of solid stuff. ” 
do not think alone Of all men happy. * 18 
* God made woman for the use of m, - 91 
Show me the m hath suffer’d more than I St. S. Stylites 49 
and men on earth House in the shade “= 106 
Lord, thou knowest what a m Iam; A sinful m, me 121 
and more Than many just and holy men, +s 131 
: among 5 


men 
be a priest, a m of God, BS 214 
makes me thrice a m, 


i 
F no 
res 


To that m My work shall answer, Love and Duty 28 
for a m is not as God, = 30 
But then most Godlike being most a m. - 31 
words That make a m feel strong in speaking truth ; ea 
ee ans «be Eke Golden Year 35 
shall all men’s good Be each m’s rule, _ 47 

cities of men And manners, climates, Ulysses 13 
unbecoming men that strove with Gods, os). ae 
M comes and tills the field and lies beneath, Tithonus 3 
Alas ! for this gray shadow, once a m— a ll 
wealthy men care not how they give. % 17 
hy a m desire in any way To vary from the 

race of men, » 28 
ao have the pees 10a, poe “ests 

Spring a young m’s fancy ey 
in among the throngs of men : s 116 
, men the workers, ” 117 
é were furl’d In the Parliament of m, ” 128 
of men are widen’d with the process of 

the suns. 4 138 
Woman is the lesser m, 3s 151 
held it better men should perish one by one, * 179 
New men, that in the flying of a whee 
truth that sways of men ? Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 52 
But any m that walks the mead, “ Moral 9 
To silence from the paths of men ; ay DL’ Envoi 6 
Oh, nature first was fresh to men, Amphion 57 


Man (continued) My 


Man 


blade carves the casques of men, Sir Galahad 1 


child’s heart within the m’s Begins to move Wil Water. 31 
Which vexes public men, * AY 
nor take Half-views of men and things. a 52 
This earth is rich in m and maid ; 3 65 
From misty men of letters ; % 190 
To keep the best m under the sun Lady Clare 31 
Lord Ronald’s, When you are m and wife.’ = 36 
If there be any faith in m.’ Z 44 
* The m will ve unto his right.’ x 46 
Burnt in each m’s blood. The Captain 16 
Blood and brains of men. a 48 
each m murmur’d, ‘O my Queen, I follow The Voyage 63 
A m had given all other bliss, Sir L. and Q. G. 42 
Henceforth I trust the m alone, The Letters 31 
gay and gap-tooth’d m as lean as death, Vision of Sin 60 

very moment dies a m, (repeat) » 97,121 
* We are men of ruin’d bl : + 99 
All the windy ways of men (repeat) » 132, 168 
Buss me, thou rough sketch of m, * 189 
Dregs of life, and lees of m: . 205 
Below were men and horses piereed with worms, e 209 
But in a tongue no m could understand ; * 222 
You shadow forth to distant men, To E. L.7 
And all men look’d upon him favourably : Enoch Arden 56 
Altho’ a grave and staid God-fearing m, me 112 
he knew the m and valued him, ES 121 
Enoch as a brave God-fearing m Fe 185 
You chose the best among us—a strong m: * 293 
To wed the m so dear to all of them ; 484 
Surely the m had died of solitude. 4 621 
officers and men Levied a kindly tax upon themselves, 

Pitying the lonely m, and gave him it : o 662 
with yet a bed for wandering men. Bs 698 
* Enoch, poor m, was cast away and losi.’ : 713 
when the dead m come to life beheld His wife = 758 
As lightly as a sick m’s chamber-door, is 776 
life in it Whereby the m could live ; a 821 
gentle sickness, gradually Weakening the m, » 825 

hear him talk! I warrant, m, ” 841 
Held his head high, and cared for no m, he.’ ” 848 
* His head is low, and no m cares for him. as 850 


I am the m.’ * 852 
For men may come and men may go, (repeat) The Brook 33, 49, 65, 184 
He knew the m; the colt would fetch its price; __,, 149 
Yes, men may come and go; and these are gone, ,, 
Sm Ay~mer Aytmer, that almighty m, 


186 
Aylmer’s Field 13 
sons of men Daughters of God; 44 


” 


My men shall lash you from them like a dog; * 325 
the fierce old m Follow’d, * 330 
m was his, had been his father’s, friend : 3 344 
He had known a m, a quintessence of m, i 388 

That much allowance must be made for men. = 410 
hearts of men Seem’d harder too ; . 453 
Like flies that haunt a wound, or deer, or men, ha 571 
a dead m, a letter edged with death Beside him, ” 595 
thy brother m, the Lord from Heaven, * 667 
often placed upon the sick m’s brow 5 700 


the m became Imbecile ; his one word was ‘ desolate ;’ 835 


(for the m Had risk’d his little) Sea Dreams 9 
Not preaching simple Christ to simple men, ~ 21 
And musing on the little lives of men, ‘i 48 
neither God nor m can well forgive, i 63 
there surely lives in m and beast x 68 
m is likewise counsel for himself, va 182 
Came men and women in dark clusters round, ie 226 
men of flesh and blood, and men of stone, a 237 
Good m, to please the child. a 267 
who is dead?’ ‘ The m your eye pursued. $5 272 
if there be A devil in m, there is an angel too, re 278 


Then the m, ‘ His deeds yet live, 313 


tickling the brute brain within the m’s Lucretius 21 
m may gain Letting his own life go. me he 
Gods there are, for all men so believe. » lt 


his wrath were wreak’d on wretched m. 


Man 448 Man 
Man (continued) men like soldiers may not quit the post Lucretius 148 Man (continued) whet Seine anes eas Senne ee Princess v 104 q 


hollow as the hopes and fears of men ? = 160 she laughs at you m: 116 
what m, What Roman would be d 'd in triumph » 238 M is the hunter; woman is his game : a 154 
Those blind beginnings that have le me m, » 246 fling defiance down Gagelike to m, e 178 
into m once more, Or beast, or bird or fish, » 248 Not like the miscellany, m, ~ » 198 
that hour perhaps Is not so far when momentary m s 2 nor ever had I seen Such thews of men: os 256 
carest not How roughly men may woo thee so they win— — home is in the sinews of a m, Pe 267 
A m with knobs and wires and vials fired Princess, Pro. 65 Her that talk’d down the fifty wisest men Pa 294 
men and maids Arranged a country dance, ‘ 83 pea pra din Dyce mepineie elyat in las ea < 320 
Discuss’d his tutor, rough to common men, ms 114 lived in sleeker times With smoother men 386 
men have done it: how I hate you all! a 130 I set my face Against all men, a 389 
build Far off from men a college like a m’s, And I Far off from men I built a fold a 390 
would teach them all that men are taught ; 3 135 sole men to be mingled with our cause, The sole 
never m, I think, So moulder’d in a sinecure a 181 men we shall prize in the af mi 411 
what kind of tales did men tell men, ” 196 this Egypt-p of men ! ” 427 
Between the rougher voices of the men, * 245 When the m wants weight, the woman takes it up, a 444 
On a sudden in the midst of men and day, © 115 M for the field and woman for the hearth: M for 
he would send a hundred thousand men, ‘eo 64 the sword and for the needle she. M with the 
Whom all men rate as kind and hospitable : = 71 head and woman with the heart: M to command 
A little dry old m, without a star, z 117 and woman to obey ; “ 447 
The woman were an equal to the m. * 131 large-moulded m, His visage all agrin as at a wake, ” 520 
Yet being an easy m, gave it : f 149 boats and bridges for the use of men. vi 47 
see no men, Not ev’n her brother Arac, ms 152 down she look’d At the arm’d m side 157 
it was clear against all rules For any m to go: ns 179 These men are hard upon us as of old, 198 
lanet close upon the Sun, Than our m’s earth ; Ma ii Ida—’sdeath ! you blame the m; 221 
is barren verbiage, current among men, a men see Two women faster welded in one love 252 
tricks, which make us toys of men, . maids, That have no links with men. 292 
Not for three years to speak with any men ; va these men came to woo Your Hi 328 
not of those that men desire, ye Whatever m lies wounded, friend or foe, 336 
then the monster, then the m ; a The common men with rolling eyes ; 360 
but that which made Woman and m. a swarms of men Darkening her female field ; vii 33 
Here might they learn whatever men were taught : = face Peep’d, shining in upon the wounded m 61 
Some men’s were small: not they the least of men ; os showers of random sweet on maid and m. 86 
thence the m’s, if more was more ; sons of men, and barbarous laws. (repeat) 234, 256 
The highest is the measure of the m, ” that know The woman’s cause is m’s : 259 
Sappho and others vied with any m : ‘ For she that out of Lethe scales with m 261 
LET NO 4 ENTER IN ON PAIN OF DEATH ? e shares with m His nights, his da 262 
chanted on the blanching bones of men ? ’ * slight-natured, miserable, How shall men grow ? 266 
the wisest m Feasted the woman wisest then, - For woman is not undevelopt m, But diverse: could 
The total chronicles of m, the mind, = we make her as the m, Sweet love were slain : 275 
Abate the stride, which speaks of m, » 429 The m be more of woman, she of m; 280 
might a m not wander from his wits i 440 Till at the last she set herself to m, 285 
Men hated learned women : ig 466 comes the statelier Eden back to men: 293 
Girls ?—more like men !’ us iii 43 Interpreter between the Gods and men, 322 
Men ! girls, like men! why, if they had been men =e 49 k’d thee from men’s reverence up, 343 
‘men’ (for still My mother went revolving on the dark gates across the wild That no m knows. 363 
word) m 53 So pray’d the men, the women : Con. 7 
* And so they are—very like men indeed— “i 55 men required that I should give throughout 10 
* Why—these—are—men :’ I shudder’d : 58 Perchance upon the future m ; - 109 
Three times more noble than three score of men, i 109 Where shall we lay the m whom we deplore ? Ode on Weill. 8 
every phrase well-oil’d, As m’s could be ; S 134 Mourn for the m of long-enduring 24 
nor deals in that Which men delight in, is 216 Mourn for the m of am influence, a 27 
Upon an even pedestal with m.’ ~ 224 O good gray head which all men knew, 35 
we move, my friend, At no m’s beck, a 227 O voice from which their omens all men drew, 36 
To assail this gray preéminence of m ! i 234 A m of well-attemper’d frame. 74 
that men may pluck them from our hearts, i 257 Thine island loves thee well, thou famous m, 85 
bones of some vast bulk that lived and roar’d With blare of bugle, clamour of men, 115 
Before m was. 7 295 all men else their nobler dreams forget, 152 
Nor willing men should come among us, a 318 great men who fought, and kept it ours. 158 
And all the men mourn’d at his side : $s 353 ke among you, the M who spoke ; 178 
So sweet a voice and vague, fatal to men, me iv 64 ore than is of m’s degree Must be with us, 242 © 
Knaves are men, That lute and flute a 128 On God and Godlike men we build our trust. 266 
Till all men grew to rate us at our worth, 7 145 any wreath that m can weave him. ov 217 
She, question’d if she knew us men. ~ 231 Was there a m dismay’d ? Light Brigade 10 
stronger than men, Huge women blowzed with health, ), 278 Till each m find his own in all men’s good, Ode Inter. Exhib. 37 
men will say We did not know the real light, a 356 And all men work in noble brotherhood, a 38 
You hold the woman is the better m ; e 410 made the serf a m, and burst his chain— W. to Marie Alex. 3 
I bear, Tho’ m, yet human, - = 425 Where men are bold and strongly say their say ;— 32 
A mI came to see you: but, indeed, * 441 and change the hearts of men, 44 
That many a famous m and wo > 445 strong on his legs, he looks like a m. Grandmother 2 
more than poor men wealth, Than sick men health— ‘ 459 her father was not the m to save, 5 
That it hecomes no m to nurse despair, * 464 Never a m could fling him : 10 
some that men were in the very walls, - 485 Willy stood up like a m, 45 
Then men had said—but now— FS 533 But he cheer’d me, my good m, 69 
v 35 Kind, like a m, was he ; like a m, too, 70 


make yourself a m to fight with men. 
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be the m whose thought would hold 
dead m touch’d me from the past, 
wants Gnarr at the heels of men, 
the flower of men ; 
was there on deck, But thrice as 
bent To t us, 
m free, 
the doubts of m ; 
rathe and riper years : 
With men and prosper ! 
t arose the m ; 
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Man (continued) Whereof the m, that with me trod 
old m, now lord of the broad estate and the Hall, 
the works of the men of mind, 
and when only not all men lie ; 
fiend best knows whether woman or m be the worse. 
a. deanery op 
e are puppets, M in his pride, 
os wah eas 6 ieee Grae, 
million of ages have gone to the making of m: 
m of science himself is fonder of glory, 
desire or admire, if a m could learn it, 


Man 


In Mem., Con. 137 


Maud 1119 


each m walks with his head in a cloud of poisonous flies. 


Singing of men that in battle array, 

often a m’s own angry pride Is cap and bells 

Men were drinking together, 

Strange, that I hear two men, 

Strong in the power that all men adore, 

For a m and leader of men. 

Ah God, for a m witb heart, head, hand, 

still strong m in a blatant land, 

And ah for a m to arise in me, 

That the m I am may cease to be ! 

That old m never comes to his : 

Till the red m dance By his cedar-tree, And 
the red m’s babe Leap, beyond the sea. 

and brand His nothingness into m. 

Love, like men in drinking-songs, 

tbat dead m at her heart and mine : 

political dinner To the men of many acres, 

a learned m Could give it a clumsy name. 

Like a shipwreck’d m on a coast Of ancient fable 

Ever about me the dead men go ; 


to hear a dead m chatter Is enough to drive one mad. 


They cannot even bury a m ; 

Nor let any m think for the public good, 

He linkt a dead m there to a spectral bride ; 

what will the old m say ? (repeat) 

SG io Seas Toes ak face, G20 Lr edear cannes 

they grew up to wolf-like men, 

For here between the m and beast we die.’ 

That there between the m and beast they die. 

Arthur said, ‘ M’s word is God in m: 

and call’d A hoary m, his chamberlain, 

there be but two old men that know: 

and one Is Merlin, the wise m 

beast and m had had their share of me: 

theirs are bestial, hold him less than m: 

there be those who deem him more than m, 

her men, Seeing the mighty swarm about their walls, 

and rear’d him with her own; And no m knew. 

Victor his men Report him ! 

blade so bright That men are blinded by it— 

King is fair a the race of Britons and of men. 

A young m will be wiser by and by; An old m’s 
wit may bse! egret -s ne 

Ranging and ringing t the minds of men, 

men may wound him that he will not die, 

and all men hail him for their king.’ 

ye are yet more boy than m.’ 

and many men Desired her; one, good lack, no m 
desired. 

Must wed that other, whom no m desired, 

Nor fronted m or woman, eye to eye— 

M am I grown, a m’s work must I do. 

we have heard from our wise m at home To 
Northward, 

that men Were giddy gazing there ; 

thereunder came an ancient m, Long-bearded, 

these, my men, (Your city moved so weirdly 

vows, as is a shame A m should not be bound by, 
yet the which No m can keep ; 


Gareth looking after said, ‘My men, 
Give me to right her wrong, and slay the m.’ 
lived and died for men, the m shall die.’ 


make him knight because men call him king. 


83, 87 


Com. of “Arthur 12 
32 


Gareth and L. 98 
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Man (continued) a m of plots, Craft, poisonous counsels, Gareth and L.431 Man (continued) Shriek’d to the stranger * Slay not ; 
noise of ravage wrought by beast and m, “ 437 a dead m!’ : Geraint and E. 779 
Down on the shoulders of the twain, his men, 5 440 Were men and women staring and aghast, a 804 
then Kay, a m of mien Wan-sallow as the plant er 452 men may fear Fresh fire and ruin. s = 
A horse thou knowest, a m thou dost not know : mS 463 with your own true eyes Beheld the m- you loved ” 
and leave my m to me.’ e 471T when it weds with mar ; am. ” 
weal 7o.ccen choesl wopieral yout? _——te . Rag aeea pee : 
would ye men wonder at you ° am ; » 
do the battle with him, thy chiel m Sir Lancelot ~ 619 as now Men weed the white horse on the Berkshire 
What the fashion of the men ?’ ed 627 hills ” 936 
these four be fools, but mighty men, » 643 sent a thousand men To till the wastes, a = 
ere a m in hall could stay her, turn’d, ” 660 call’d him the great Prince and m of men, sig 
Arthur’s men are set along the wood ; ms 788 M’s word is God in man. Balin and Balan 8 
Saw six tall men haling a seventh along, me 811 mightier men than all In Arthur's court ; ” 
For here be mighty m to joust with, = 880 And lightly so return’d, and no m knew. = 
The war of Time inst the soul of m. = 1198 My brother and my better, this m here, Balan. a 
beneath five figures, armed men, * 1205 A m of thine to-da ee * 
massacring M, woman, lad and girl— * 1341 of some in the » Was once a m, es 
Belike he wins it as the better m : Ag 1346 as the m in life Was wounded by blind tongues ee 
of 1387 This was the sunshine that hath given the m A growth ” 


Was ever m so made as he 


* Fool, for thou hast, men say, the strength of ten, 
grandly ? 
I the poor cause that men Reproach you, ” 


ser men slur him, saying all his force a a 
or all my pains, poor m, for all my pains, ” 
ro See ee ee ee ” = 

e m Not turning round, nor ing at hi ” 
And made him Tike a m abroad at morn i 335 
the liquid note beloved of men Came flying m 336 
For m is m and master of his fate. “ 355 
your town, where all the men are mad ; Re 418 
a name far-sounded among men For noble deeds ? ‘a 427 
since the proud m often is the mean, si 449 
Bribed with large promises the men who served 

About my 453 
I have let m aqpen | have their way ; “i 466 
But in this tournament can no m tilt, " 480 
the fallen m Made answer, groaning, me 575 
men have seen my fall.’ x 578 
rose a cry That Edyrn’s men were on them, 4 639 
Edyrn’s men had caught them in their flight, e 642 
Never m rejoiced More than Geraint " 771 
Men saw the goodly hills of Somerset, . 828 
O PURBLIND race of miserable men, Geraint and E. 1 
Saag obyertiee, bee | break it, - 42 
like a m That skins the wild beast after slaying him, s 92 
And every m were larger-limb’d than I, > 148 
And if I fall, cleave to the better m.’ * 152 
~poyrng ink So lay the m transfixt. ” 166 

will tell him How great a m thou art: he loves 

to know When men of mark are in his territory : ” 228 
and return With victual for these " 240 
Or two wild men supporters of a shield, - 267 
bad the host Call in what men soever were his friends, e 286 
men may bicker with the things they love, » 325 
that this m loves you no more. ” 329 
the m’s love once gone never returns. ” 333 
He moving homeward babbled to his men, How 

Enid never loved a m but him, » 362 
Seeing that ye are wedded to a m, » 425 
But at the and motion of the m » 467 
But if a m who stands upon the brink - 472 
scared but at the motion of the m, * 476 
‘Horse and m,’ he said, ‘ All of one mind - 483 
But as a m to whom a dreadful loss Falls ‘ 496 
i charger stood, grieved like a m. ie 535 

‘earing to lose, and all for a dead m, au 564 
cursing their lost time, and the dead m, ae 576 
men brought in whole and quarter beeves, ‘ 602 

T will not oat Till sankea voi ibe by eo 
‘I will not eat erm ier arise, a 
Ec wae 2 yonder m is surely dead ; ” 672 
Until hi arise a living m, a 706 
all the men and women in the hall Rose when they saw 

the dead m rise, Ps 731 
I have used you worse than that dead m; % 735 


for men sought to prove me 


™, 


men 
by force they dragg’d him 
In such-wise, that no m could see her more, 

that old m Went back to his old wild, 


* A sober m is Percivale and pure ; 

Arthur, blameless King and stainless m ?’ 
*M! is he m at all, who knows and winks ? 

O selfless m and stainless gen 

fain Have all men true and leal, all women pure ; 

For men at most differ as Heaven and earth, 

O God, that I had loved a smaller m ! 

Who loved to make men darker than they are, 

loyal worship is allow’d Of all men : 

And swearing men to vows impossible, 

men go down before your spear at a tou 

Then came an old, dumb, myriad-wri 

Lancelot marvell'd at the worldless m ; , 
seem goodliest m That ever among ladies 
But kindly each Pr acgis. doc, Reigey 

Suddenl i the worldless m, 

his knights are better men than he— 

thro’ all hindrance finds the m Behind it, 

more amazed Than if seven men had set upon him, 
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Man 
Man (continued) our true m change like a leaf at 
last ? Lancelot and E. 686 
ip ap eton'y ed meen tern * 859 
the sick m simple . am 864 
love Of m woman when they love their best, ‘ 869 
Another world for the sick m ; = 874 
no m there will dare to mock at me ; * 1053 
it is mine to love Him of all men — 1077 
ee eee o 1088 
and bid call the ghostly m Hither, « 1099 
when the ghostly m had come and gone, 1101 
therefore let our dumb old m alone Go with me, i 1127 
Our bond, as not the bond of m and wife, . 1191 
Our bond is not the bond of m and wife. “i 1206 
hard and still as is the face that men Shape to their Ane 
fancy’s 
then turn’d the tongueless m From the half-face a 1261 
a m Made to be loved ; : ” 1363 
now a lonely m Wifeless and heirless, : ” ty 
To men worse — sin known * 
"init ot after Arthur's heart ! a 1419 
Not he ie a m. - 1429 
ip ene Seah te one B, be wee ‘d at once, Holy Grail 54 
Am wellnigh a winters old, pf 85 
all men’s hearts became Clean for a season, > 90 
nun, I spake of this To all men ; » 130 
Fier in tongue no m cul wad “ 171 
* No m could sit but he should lose himself :’ ” 174 
staring each at other like dumb men : e 1s 
Rak TBs lowers beasts om saying on, in 
the second men are sla, beasts, on the 
ee ween, tomes aes, Aad cn the ics 
fourth are men wings, ” 
‘put men With strength and will to right the wrong’d, "i 308 
men and boys astride On wyvern, lion, » 849 
Thou mi and thou purest among men !’ « 426 
but found at top No m, nor any voice. a 428 
| lh pa hoodie dwelt there ; ” = 
one m of an ” 
Bee ge taas ten wo coed = * 489 
Part black, part whiten’d with the bones of men, S 500 
Taking my war-horse from the m, » 537 
Rejoice, small m, in this small w: of mine, » 559 
’ in your quest, No m, no woman ? ni 563 
Pa to one so bound by such a vow, _ » 685 
Then said the monk, * Poor men, when yule is cold, os 
and their wise men Were strong in that old magic » 665 
A m and honest ; : » 703 
NTE oe kak man an Lanacsict anil our King i 713 
Therefore I communed with a saintly m, » 142 
if ever loyal m and true Could see it, » 156 
Seen) peewee Gown by litle men, ” bo 
great beasts rose upright am, » 
nun and thou have driven men mad, » 862 
all of true and noble in and m ao.) Oe 
ithe as the base =, judging of the Pelleas and E. 80 
s he came away, The men who met him x 142 
To mmm 10 inte? Fall on him all at once, ah 268 
she gazed upon the m Of princely bearing, ” 305 
this m loves, If love there be : a 307 
Art thou not he whom men call light-of-love ?” 361 
I to your dead m have given my * 389 
* Why then let men at once wolves ~ 536 
M was it who marr’d heaven’s image in thee 
thus ?’ Last Tournament 64 
honey from hornet-combs, And men from beasts— i 358 
as from men secure Amid is 426 
Men, women, on their sodden faces, i 474 
‘my m Hath left me or is dead ;’ es 494 
I—misyoked with such a want of m— < 571 
Hegre niga os 
vows when men believed ! ” 648 
+ Mis be m at all?’ methough ” 663 


- 
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Man (continued) he seem’d to me no m, But Michaél 


trampling Satan ; 
heather-scented air, Pulsing full m ; 
reverencing king’s blood in a bad m, 
But, if a m were halt or hunch’d, 
such a feast As never m had dream’d ; 
so glad were spirits and men Before the coming 
prophets were they all, Spirits and men : 
the King As wellnigh more than m, 
For there was no m knew from whence he came ; 
a mystery From all men, like his birth ; 
Were the most nobly-manner’d men of all ; 
Reputed the best knight and goodliest m, 
True men who love me still, for whom I live, 

rious company, the flower of men, 

ot only to keep down the base in m, 
love of truth, and all that makes a m. 
I hold that m the worst of public foes 
She like a new disease, unknown to men, 
Worst of the worst were that m he that reigns ! 
no m dream but that I love thee still. 
strike against the m they call My sister’s son— 
when the m was no more than a voice 
in His ways with men I find Him not. 
that these eyes of men are dense and dim, 
for the ghost is as the m ; 


but no m was moving there ; 
uttering this the King Made at the m: 
Until King Arthur’s Table, m by m, 


They sleep—the men I loved. 
A little thing may harm a wounded m ; 
Where lay mighty bones of ancient men, Old 


for a m may fail in duty twice, 
I live three lives of mortal men, 
Among new men, strange 


we found The dead m cast upon the shore ? 

she answered, ‘ Ay, And men to soar:’ 

A woful m (for so the story went) 

That men plant over graves. 

like a vain rich m, That, having always prosper’d 
Let them so love that men and boys may say, 
Beneath the shadow of the curse of m, 

the m who stood with me Stept gaily forward, 
the dreadful dust that once was m, 

dead men’s dust and beating hearts. 

when a m Will honour those who feast with him, 
I knew a m, not many years ago; 

Dazed or amazed, nor eyes of men ; 

but after my m was dead ; 

The men would say of the maids, 

my house an’ my m were my pride, 

been as true to you as ever a m to his wife ; 
The m isn’t like the woman, 

Harry, my m, you had better ha’ beaten me 
Bible verse of the Lord’s good will toward men— 
and the sea that ’ill moan like a m ? 

not hafe ov a m, my lad— 

an’ the loov of God fur men, 

thou’rt like the rest 0’ the men, 

Theer’s thy hennemy, m, 

And the half my men are sick, 

T’ve ninety men and more that are lying 

bore in hand all his sick men from the land 

Men of Bideford in Devon, 

* We be all good English men, 


Man 


Last Tournament 672 


Pass. 


418 


To the Queen ii 9 
38 


Lover’s Tale i 161 
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Man (continued) sick men down in the hold were most 


of them stark and cold, The Revenge 79 
We have won great glory, my men ! ; . 
stately Spanish men to their flagship bore him then, ” 97 
fought for Queen and Faith like a valiant m and true ; . 101 
only done my duty as a m is bound to do: . 102 
Was he devil or m? He was devil for aught a 108 
a m’s ideal Is high in Heaven, Sisters (E. and E.) 130 
In some such fashion as a m may be . 133 


Selfish, strange! What dwarfs are men ! 
an’ was ’untin’ arter the men, 

every m die at his post !’ (repeat) 
Handful of men as we were, : 
Men will forget what we suffer and not what we do. i 73 
to call men traitors May make men traitors. t 


Village Wife 38 
é 
Def. of Lucknow 10, 1 + 


reddest with the blood of holy men, o 54 
nay, let a m repent, Do penance in his heart, ” 142 

r m’s money gone to fat the friar. Ps 150 
atten men have borne as much as this, “ 185 
men Walk’d like the fly on peng veh Columbus 50 
thou hast done so well for men, men « aoe 
the men that were mighty of tongue V. of Maeldune 23 
the men dropt dead in the valleys * 31 
shook like a m in a mortal affright ; is 74 
it poly and dropt at the side of each m, 7" 85 
And the Holy m he assoil’d us, . 126 
The m that had slain my father. Bs 128 
landed again, with a tithe of my men, 130 


and prophet of the perfect m ; De Prof., Two G. 12 
that men May bless thee as we bless thee, ns 16 
then full-current thro’ full m: a 22 
* Let us make m’ and that which should be m, From 

that one light no m can look upon, ” 36 
seek If any golden harbour be for men Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 13 
You m of humorous-melancholy mark, To W. H. Brookfield 9 
England, France, all m to be Will make one people 

ere m’s race be run: 
lay many a m Marr’ by the javelin, 

en of the Northland Shot over shield. 
All day the men contend in grievous war 


To Victor Hugo 10 
Batt. of Brunanburh S 


Achilles over the T. 9 


airy-light To float above the ways of men, To E. Fi 18 
What omens may foreshadow fate to m And woman, iresias T 
more than m Which rolls the heavens, oe 
moves unseen among the ways of men. » 24 
eak the truth that no m may believe.’ » 50 
hile men shall move the lips : » 133 
light upon the ways of men As one great deed. » 161 
wise m’s word, Here trampled by the populace » 173 
these eyes will find The men I knew, » 176 
princehier looking m never stept thro’ a Prince’s hall. The Wreck 16 
And a m men fear is a m to be loved - 18 
and men at the helm of state— . 49 
he, poor m, when he learnt that I hated the ring S. 57 
felt for the first and greatest of men ; = 76 
all but the m that was lash’d to the helm had gone ; re 110 
the one m left on the wreck— 4 119 
kiss so sad, no, not since the coming of m ! Despair 60 
You have parted the m from the wife. . 
If every m die for ever, ro 82 
if the souls of men were immortal, as men have been told, rt 99 
till that old m before A cavern Ancient Sage 6 
m to-day is fancy’s fool As m hath ever been. ie 27 
never spake with m, And never named the Name ’— “ 55 
beyond All work of m, yet, like the work of m, o 85 
The last and least of men ; a 114 
For m has overlived his day s 150 
So dark that men cry out against the Heavens. a 172 
Who knows but that the darkness is in m ? ie 173 
Word Of that world-prophet in the heart of m. fr 213 


But in the hand of what is more than m, Or in m’s 
hand when m is more than m, Let be thy wail 


and help thy fellow men, Pe 256 
Nor list for guerdon in the voice of men, ®, 262 
tould her to come away from the m, Tomorrow 20 
an’ a dhrame of a married m, death alive, - 51 


Man 
Man (continued) ee ee Tomorrow 

bogs whin they swallies the m intire ! 
Thou sees that i’ spite o’ the men Spinster’s S's. 11 
allus afear’d of a m’s ee * 
That a m be a durty an’ a - 50 
But I couldn’t’a lived wi’ a m ” 52 
By a m coomin’ in wi’ a hiccup - 98 
’es hallus+to hax of a m how much to spare * lll 
she with all the breadth of m, Locksley H., Sixty 48 
for ever was the leading of m. - 66 
alms of Blessing m had coin’d himself a curse : - 87 
France had shown a light to all men, preach’d a 

Gospel, all men’s good ; > 89 
still, ‘ your enemy ’ was a m. < 94 
Are we devils ? are we men ? ‘a 99 
Sons of God, and kings of men ra 122 
to lower the ri race of men; a pe 
no m halt, or or blind ; > 1 
who can fancy warless men ? i. 112 
are these but symbols of innumerable m, M or 

Mind that sees a shadow ” 195. 
What are men that He should heed us ? FS 201 
before her hi m, Was i 205 
offspring this ideal m at rest ? a 234 
Nor is he the wisest m, who never proved a 244 
to help his homelier brother men, re 267 
—for m can half-control his doom e 277 
gee all your ss — Pro vo H be 

* the great gray slope of men, eavy 

our men gallopt up with a cheer and a shout, - 6 
In worlds before the m Involving ours— Epilogue 25 
now we see, The m in Space and Time, re 49 
what they ay wpe our wise men, s | @ 
all in vain As far as m can see, except The m himself 

remain ; war tee 
That m can have no after-morn, i 73 
The m remains, and whatsoe’er He wrought ” 15 
measure ever moulded by the lips of m. To Virgil 40 
touch’d on the whole sad planet of m, Dead P. 39 
For m is a lover of Truth, Fe Ad 
Was he noblier-fashion’d than other men? Pe 51 
Warrior of God, m’s friend, Epit. on Gordon 1 
for all men know This earth has never borne a 

nobler m. “ 
That m’s the best Cosmopolite Hands all Round 3 
That m’s the true Conservative ‘ i 
Men loud against all forms of power— Freedom 37 
When all men starve, the wild mob’s million feet The Fleet 18 
Men that in a narrower day— Open. I. and C. Exhib. 25 
when before have Gods or men beheld Demeter and P. 29 
fled a a waste, forlorn of m, And grieved for 

m ’ all my grief for thee,— ” 74 
we spin the lives of men, And not of Gods, ¥i 85 
Last as the likeness of a dying m, 5 88 
m, that only lives and loves an hour, e 106 
vine And golden grain, my gift to helpless m. a 111 
the praise And payer of men, Ps 120 
souls of men, who grew beyond their race, * 140 
thou that hast from men, As Queen of Death, 42 
nor I iver owaid mottal m. Owd Roa 4 
moor good sense na the Parliament m ’at stans fur 

eo ed heir ie 
men ater supper ’ed sung their songs » 
Howiver was I fur to find my rent an’ to pady my men ? oo, ED 
Ghost in M, the Ghost that once was VW, But cannot 

wholly free itself from M, The Ring 35 
No sudden heaven, nor sudden hell, for m, “3 
I had seen the m but once ; a 190 
till the m repenting sent This ring » 209 
bad the m engrave ‘ From Walter’ on the ring, ; 5.3) 
as a m Who sees his face in water, a | Be 
terse tkiee trea Wort ae mie aL doris a 

auty came upon your face, not that of living men, appy 
If m and wife be but one flesh, “9 
UxyssxEs, much-experienced m, To Ulysses 1 


Man 453 Manners 
Man (co: Her tribes of men, and trees, and flowers, Zo Ulysses3 Mangold See Mangle 
nor only Nature smiles ; ” 39 Mangrove The slant seas leaning on the m copse, Prog. of Spring 16 
That T might mix with men, and hear their words Prog. of Spring 82 Manhood Nature’s evil star Drive men in m, Love thou thy land T4 
I too teach the m a 87 The darling of my m, and, alas ! Gardener's D. 278 
dwellings of the kings of men ; 99 who desire you more Than growing boys their m ; Princess iv 457 
men have hopes, which race the restless “ 115 Accomplish thou my m and thyself ; » vii 365 
under the Crosses The dead m’s garden, Merlin and the G. 106 Some civic m firm against the crowd— » Con. 57 
blacken round The of every m Romney's R. 123 The highest, holiest m, thou : In Mem., Pro. 14 
Should I know the m i» 144 Tho’ truths in m darkly join, 3 rrevi 1 
And the m said ‘ Am I your debtor ?’ By an Evolution. 2 Who wears his m hale and n: + liti 4 
M is at last As he stands on the heights ss 19 m fused with fernale grace In such a sort, 3 ciz 17 
' WHILE m and woman are still incomplete, I prize ry of m stand on his ancient height, Maud IIT vi 21 
that soul where m and woman meet, On one who affec. E. M.1 So make thy m mightier day by day ; Gareth and L. 92 
Ppa that lift the soul of men, To Master of B. 14 I felt Thy m thro’ that wearied lance of thine. . 1266 
M is the slave of Fate. Death of Cinone 44 a prince whose m was all gone, Marr. of Geraint 59 
and forgetful of the m, ~ 60 when it weds with m, es a man. Geraint and E. 868 
But every m was mute for reverence. " 96 Thy too fierce m would not let thee lie. Balin and Balan 74 
The m, whose hand had built the cross, A m To learn what Arthur meant by courtesy, M, and 
Saar ikinaed & werk With wen, St. Telemachus 9 knighthood ; ” 159 
borne that full stream of men, R 43 Name, m, and a grace, but scantly thine, * 377 
trailing a lion away, One, a dead m. « 48 Vivien, save ye fear The monkish m, Merlin and V. 35 
Christian faces watch M inurder m. ; 56 The pretty, popular name such m earns, » 187 
ee eee 60 ourselves shall grow In use of arms and m, Lancelot and E. 64 
In gh. tay name of Him who died for men, 3 63 Friends, thro’ your m and your féalty,— Last Tournament 97 
Dark the blood of m who murder’d m. . 80 Tells of a hye less and lower ? e 121 
only conquers men to conquer peace, Akbar’s Dream 15 Who fain clipt free m from the world— 446 
I seem no like a lonely m . 20 as great As he was in his m, Guinevere 300 
knows Hi , men nor themselves nor Him, = 32 Ideal m closed in real man, To the Queen ii 38 
* Mine is the one fruit Alla made for m.’ ‘ 40 Yet you in your mid m— Happy 47 
men may taste Swine-flesh, drink wine ; a 53 Maniac Time, a m scattering dust, In Mem. 17 
I let men worship as will, i: 66 Manifold With a music strange and m, Dying Swan 29 
deeds a light to men ¥ lll But m entreaties, many a tear, Enoch Arden 160 
varying with the tribes of men. od 125 Thro’ m effect of simple powers— Prog. of Spring 86 
and men, below the dome of azure Kneel » Hymn 7 Sent notes of preparation m, Lover’s Tale i 207 
and voices, and men passing to and fro. Bandit’s Death 24 Man-in-God God-in-man is one with m-i-G, Enoch Arden 187 
And a m ruin’d mine, Charity 4 Mankind like Gods together, careless of m. Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 110 
Would the m have a touch of remorse S at Auruo’ I be the basest of m, St. S. Stylites 1 
M, can even guess at the love of a soul for a soul ? » 30 Whereof my fame is loud amongst m, » 81 
M with his brotherless dinner on m The Dawn 3 To make me an example to m, es 188 
Men, with a heart and a soul, 3s 18 in the thoughts that em. Locksley Hall 166 
We are far from the noon of m, as 20 Had golden hopes for France and all m, Aylmer’s Field 464 
The men of a hundred thousand, 2 25 Let them not he in the tents with coarse m, Princess vi 69 
M as yet is ag, agen Making of Man 3 I had been wedded wife, I knew m, 3 327 
‘Itis rd. is made.’ © 8 For, saving that, ye help to save m Ode on Well. 166 
That no m would believe. Mechanophilus 28 But while the races of m endure, . 219 
To a just m and a wise— Voice spake, etc. 2 Peace and goodwill, to all m. In Mem. xeviit 12 
when the m will make the Maker Faith 7 This bitter seed among m ; rm ze4 
eer 2 eed = Grandmother 6 Ring in redress to all m. evi 12 
best to m horse, lance, sword and shield, Gareth and L. 1351 For each is at war with m. Maud I x 52 
I’a m for ire coom Michaelmas N. Farmer, O. S. 48 Being but ampler means to serve m, Merlin and V. 489 
Man-at- Another hurrying past, a m-a-a, Geraint and EF. 526 so might there be Two Adams, two m’s, Columbus 54 
m-b of boundless savagery. Gareth and L. 637 My friend, the most unworldly of m, In Mem., W. G. Ward 3 
Man-breasted strong m-b things stood from the sea, Guinevere 246 Manless_ when earth is m and forlorn, Locksley H., Sixty 206 
Manchester throats of M may bawl, Third of Feb. 43 Manlike m end myself ?—our privilege— Lucretius 232 
Manchet And in her veil enfolded, m bread. Marr. of Geraint 389 open-work in which the hunter rued His rash 
Mander (manner) nod m o’ use to be callin’ ’im Roa, Owd Roi 1 intrusion, m, Princess iv 204 
Mane shake the darkness frorn their loosen’d m’s, Tithonus 41 Manly Is this the m strain of Runnymede ? Third of Feb. 34 
To break my chain, to shake my m : Princess i 424. Man-minded When his m-m offset rose Talking Oak 51 
with your locks play the Lion’s m! »  vt164 Man-mode in all M-m’s of worship ; Akbar’s Dream 47 
With sudden-flaring m’s Those two great beasts Holy Grail 820 Manna As m on my wilderness, Supp. Confessions 114 
Maned See ie Mann’d m» the Revenge with a swarthier alien crew, The Revenge 110 
Beneath a m mass of rolling gold, Aylmer’s Field 68 Manner (See also Mander) listening rogue hath caught 
An’ yer Honour’s the thrue ould blood the m of it. Gareth and L. 778 
— always m to be kind, Tomorrow 5 I fain would know what m of men they be.’ Balin and Balan 574 
Manful Between your peoples truth and m peace, W. to Marie Alex. 49 His tenderness of m, and chaste awe, Pelleas and E. 110 
tight thro’ his m breast darted the pang Marr. of Geraint 121 Restrain’d him with all m of device, in 204 
Nor know I whether I be very base Or very m, a 469 To hear the m of thy fight and fall ; is 347 
from his exceeding m 211 A m somewhat fall’n from reverence— Last Tournament 119 
Than thus m-g here : Princess » 429 Manner’d See Nobly-manner’d 
m the living dog that had loved him Jn the Child. Hosp.9 Manners Her m had not that epee L. C. V.de Vere 39 
( old) into m’s an’ tonups, Owd Rod 28 Like men, like m: like breeds like, they say: Kind 
| M, and flatten’d, and crush’d, Maud iT nature is the best: those m next Walk. to the Mail 63 
see thee M: Gareth and L. 1327 What are indeed the m of the great. 66 


Ts main’ 
_ M to morsels, A youngster in war ! 
‘Mango The m spurn the melon at his foot ? 


bs Ulysses 14 


cities of men And m, climates, councils, 
Princess wv 151 


Batt. of Brunanburh 74 
That gives the m of your countrywomen ? 


Akbar’s Dream 36 


Pd 


Manners 


Manners (continued) With sweeter m, purer laws. 
To noble m, as the flower And native growth 
oY the coldness of her m, 
so kind, yet stately, 
sudden-beaming tenderness Of m and of nature : 
father’s memory, one Of noblest m, 
For m are not idle, but the fruit Of loyal nature, 
“ Yea,’ said the maid, ‘ be m such fair fruit ? 
good m bang thruf to the tip o’ the taail. 
Manor All in a full-fair m and a rich, 
Manorial There the m lord too curiously 
Of the old m hall. 
Man-shaped cloud, m-s, from mountain peak, 
Mansion have bought A m incorruptible. 
Where this old m mounted high Looks down 
this great m, that is built for me, 
‘ My spacious m built for me, 
Sees a m more majestic 
In an ancient m’s crannies and holes : 
nor ’er i’ the m theer, 
Mantle (s) sweet Europa’s m blew unclasp’d, 
m’s from the golden pegs Droop sleepily : 
His m glitters on the rocks— 
her blooming m torn, 
And spread his m dark and cold, 
A faded m and a faded veil, 
Then brought a m down and wrapt her in it, 
drew The vast and shaggy m of his beard 
Then fell thick rain, plume droopt and m clung, 
Her m, slowly greening in the Sun, 
Whose m, every shade of glancing green, 
Mantle (verb) Nor bowl of wassail m warm ; 
m’s all the mouldering bricks— 
Mantling M her form way. 
will hide with m flowers As if for pity ?’ 


In Mem. cvi 16 
” exi 15 
Maud I rx 13 
Geraint and E. 861 
Lancelot and E. 329 
Guinevere 319 
” 335 
° 337 
Spinster’s S’s. 66 
Gareth and L. 846 
Aylmer’s Field 513 
- Ey I iv S 
‘0 ii 
ad ae 21 
Miller’s D. 35 
Palace of Art 19 
234 


In Mem. zrti 14 
Marr. of Geraint 135 
824 


Merlin and V’. 256 
Last Tournament 213 
Prog. of Spring = 


In "Mem. cv 18 


Locksley H., Sixty 257 


Lover's Tale i 705 
Gareth and L. 1392 


Mantovano I salute thee, M, To Virgil 37 
Manufacturer See Lord- 

Manuscript With sallow scraps of m, To E. Fitzgerald 48 
Man-woman m-w is not woman-man. On one who affec. E. M. 4 


Many (adj.) Thou of the m tongues, the myriad eyes! Ode to Memory 47 


They have not shed a m tears, Miller’s D. 221 
A sinful soul possess’d of mm gifts, To ——, With Pal. of Art3 
Long stood Sir Bedivere Revolving m memories, M.@A 270 


Long stood Sir Bedivere a m memories, 
Many (s) the never-changing One ever- 
changing M, 
Many-blossoming m-) Paradises, 
Many-cobweb’d The dusky-rafter’d m-c hall, 


Pass. of Arthur 438 
Akbar’s Dream 148 
Boddicea 43 

Marr. of Geraint 362 


Many-corridor’d m-c complexities Of Arthur’s palace: Merlin and V. 732 


Many-folded rose Deep-hued and m-f! 


Balin and Balan 270 


-fountain’d ‘O mother Ida, m-f Ida, (repeat) none 23, 34, 45, 172 


Many-headed The m-h beast should know.’ 

Many-knotted There in the m-k waterflags, 
There in the m-k wa‘ a 

Many-shielded Have also set his m-s tree ? 

Many-sided with all forms Of the m-s mind, 

Many-stain’d An old storm-beaten, russet, m-s 

Pavilion, 
Many-tower’d road runs by To m-t Camelot ; 
Many-winter’'d m-w crow that leads the clanging 
rookery home. 
And m-w fleece of throat and chin. 

Maoris The M and that Isle of Continent, 

Map Lay like a m before me, and I saw There, 

Maple This m burn itself away ; 

Mar How they m this little by their feuds. 
mounts to m Their sacred everlasting calm ! 
Nothing to m the sober majesti 
she lightens scorn At him that m’s her plan, 
whatever tempest m’s Mid-ocean, 

Pd are overfine To m stout knaves 
e m a comely face with idiot tears. 

Would m their charm of stainless maidenhood.’ 

like Nature, wouldst not m By changes 

You would not m the beauty of your bride 


You might have won 20 


M. d Arthur 63 
Pass. of Arthur 231 
Aylmer’s Field 48 
Ode to Memory 116 


Gareth and L. 1113 
L. of Shalott i 5 


Locksley Hall 68 
Merlin and V. 841 
W. to Marie Alex. 18 


Marble (adj.) Broad-based flights of m stairs Arabian Nights 11T 
on roofs Of m palaces ; D. of F. Women 24 
Or under arches of the m bri Princess ti 458- 
high above them stood The id m Muses, » Ww 489 
A column’d entry shone m stairs, pA v 364 
seg te ie tier over tier, Lancelot and E. 1248 
then © stone is fitted in yon m girth Tiresias 135 

I this old white-headed and kiss’d 
her m brow. H., Sixty 38 
Marble (s) Stiller than chisell’d m, standing there; _D. of F. Women 86 
As as death in m ; Princess i 177 
issued in a court Compact of lucid m’s, » ‘28 
But I will melt this m into wax » a 
half-shrouded over death In deathless m. ” 0 
The virgin m under iron heels : » 851 
A mount of m, a hundred spires ! The Daisy 60 
ee eee In Mem, lavit 5 

Your mother is mute in grave as her image in m 
above ; Maud I iw 58 
All in white Italian m, looking still Locksley H., Sixty 35 
Last Tournament 466 


Marbled sands m with moon and cloud, 


March (s) ebb and flow conditioning their m, Golden Year 30 
enjoyment more than in this m of mind, Locksley Hall 165 
the raw world for the m of mind, Ode on Well. 168 
thou, brother, in my m’es here ?’ Gareth and L. 1034 
For on their m to westward, Bedivere, Pass. of Arthur 6 
in the roll And m of that Eternal Harmony D. of the of C.15 
March (month) thro’ wild M the throstle calls, To the 4 
More black than ashbuds in the front of M.’ s D. 28 
Came to the hammer here in M— A Court 60 
eh 70 DO Be M air! W. to Alexandra 18 
when wreath of M has blossom’d, To F. D. Maurice 43 
Flits by the sea-blue bird of M ; In Mem. xci 4 
palm On sallows in the windy gleams of  : Merlin and V. 225 
clear-throated larks Fill’d all the M of life !— Lover's Tale i 284 
this M morn that sees Thy Soldier-brother’s Ded, Poem Prin. Alice10 
How surely glidest thou from M to May, Prog. of Spring 109 
March (verb) fight and m and countermarch, A Court 40 
M with banner and bugle and fife To the death, Maud Iv 10 
that I m to meet thy doom. Guinevere 450 
Marches And there defend his m ; Marr. of Geraint 41 
past The m, and by bandit-haunted holds, Geraint and EB. 30 
move to your own land, and there defend Your m, » 889 
Lords of waste m, kings of desolate isles, Lancelot and E. 527 
March-morning in the wild M-m I heard (repeat) May Queen, Con. 25, 28 
March-wind That whenever a M-w sighs Maud I «xu 40 
Marcy (mercy) He coom’d like a Hangel 0’ m Owd Roa 93 
Mare He always made a point to post with m’s ; Princess i 189 
Look you! the gray m Is ill to live with, » wv 451 
and the m brokken-kneead, Church-warden, etc. 4 
Marestail The petty m forest, fairy pines, Aylmer’s Field 92 
Margaret O sweer pale M, O rare pale M, (repeat) Margaret 1, 54 
What can it matter, 1/, ie 32 
Exquisite /, who can tell The last wild thought ms 36 
There’s M and Mary, there’s Kate and Caroline : May Queen 6 
One babe was theirs, a M, three years old : Sea Dreams 3 
Their M cradled near them, Fi bys 
The with little 1/’s medicine in it ; rh 142 
ery Which mixt with little M’s, and I woke, » 246 
Marge round about the fragrant m From fluted vase, Arabian Nights 59 
whistled stiff and dry about the m. MM. d’ Arthur 64 
we paused About the windings of the m Edwin Morris 94 
linger weeping on the m, In Mem. xii 12 
from m to m shall bloom The eternal landscape » alvi T 
A rosy warmth from m to m. # 16 
Sunder the glooming crimson on the m, Gareth and L. 1365 
But every page ps Sy ample m, And every m 

enclosing in the midst Merlin and V. 669 
The circle widens till it lip the m, Pelleas and E. 94 
That whistled stiff and dry about the m. Pass. of Arthur 232 

Margin (adj.) one snowy knee was prest Against the m 
flowers ; Tiresias 43 
Margin (s) By the m, willow-veil’d, L. of Shalott 119 
And bear me to the m ; M. @ Arthur 165 


world, whose m fades For ever and for ever Ulysses 20: 


Margin 
Margin (s) (continued) Comes a vapour from the m, Locksley Hall 191 
er oe Merlin and V. 617 
ioe se to m; Pass. of Arthur 333 
it vanishes Over the am, Merlin and the G. 129 


To Mary Boyle 13 
W. to Marie Alez. 39 


Marie Alexandrovna (See also Alexandrovna, Marie) 
From mother unto mother, stately bride, M A ! i 10 
loyal ; of Canada murmur thee, M A rs 20 
Love by: divine is deathless king, M A ! " 30 
sic my arie, shall name be blest, M.A ! ” 40 
Mariner Stow sail’d the weary m’s and saw, Sea Fairies 1 
M, m, furl your sails, Pn 21 
listen and stay : m, m, fly no more 42 
Ob rest ye, brother m’s, Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 128 
My m’s, Souls that have toil’d, Ulysses 45 
O young M, Down to the haven, Merlin and the G. 123 
Marish thro’ the m and still Dying Swan 18 
Marish-flowers the silvery m-f that throng a 40 
Marish-mosses The cluster’d m-m crept. Mariana 40 
Marish-pipe With moss and braided m-p ; On a Mourner 10 
Mark (coin) A thousand m’s are set upon my head. Sir J. Oldcastle 195 
Mark (s) (See also Merk) thou,’ said I, ‘ hast missed 


» Leavitt 14 


meant to stamp him with her master’s m ; 
To W. H. ae gh 
Spinster’s S’s. 100 


In aiming at an The Ring 346 
A red m ran All round one finger i 452 
And set a crueller m than Cain’s on him, H. 18 
Mark (Christian Name) came in hall the messenger of M, Gareth and L. 384 
shall the shield of M stand among these ?’ Pa 403 
M hath tarnish’d the great name of king, a 426 
M would sully the low state of churl = 427 
_ .dumb’d by one from out the hall of M Balin and Balan 437 
M The Cornish King, had heard a wandering voice, Merlin and V.7 
ete heey al uet nearest M), a 18 
was half in heart to his cup ~ m 30 
Loud laugh’d the M. ‘ 62 
Poor wretch—no !—and now by M the King * 75 
a believe all evil of thy M— ” 93 
M lord had the Cornish ty Last Tournament 382 
heard The ds of M, and felt the goodly hounds : 503 
Crying aloud, ‘ Not M—not M, my soul! ” 
Catlike thro’ his own castle steals my M, fe 516 
my hatred for my M Quicken within me, e 519 
Let be M, seeing he is not thine.’ : 522 
ae ceed me ounostee_—aC? * 526 
Eee es a Sok not thou with 2 ® 532 
Should me all alone with M and hell. My God, 
the measure of my hate for @ * 536 
M is kindled on thy lips Most gracious ; , 561 
ee ee 7p Ave noble, ” 599 
er one She dark---Yor there 
was M: a 618 
Broken with M and hate and solitude, 9 643 
* Vows ! did you keep the vow you made to M@ 5s 655 
craven shifts, and long crane legs of M— us 729 
_ * M’s way,’ said M, and clove him thro’ the brain. phate Be 
Mark (verb) no other tree did m The level waste, Mariana 43 
I will stand and m. To J. M. K.14 


I Rp ay 
But vague in vapour, hard to m; Love thou thy land 62 
m me and understand, While I have power to speak. Enoch Arden 876 
m me! for fortunes are to make. Aylmer’s Field 300 
+ ation winking thro’ the heat: In Mem. laxvia 15 
lither, boy—and m me well. Balin and Balon 502 


_ 
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Marriage 


Mark (verb) (continued) Friend, did ye m that fountain 
yesterday Last Tournament 286 


for some are scared, who m, Or wisely or 
i To the Queen ti 48 


unwisely, 
M hirn—he falls ! then another, Def. of Incknow 65 
To m in many a freeman’s home Freedom 11 
I may m The coming year’s great good Prog. of Spring 92 
Mark Antony Prythee, frend, Where is M A ? D. of F. Women 140 
Mark’d wave Returning, while none m it, Sea Dreams 234 
They m it with the red cross to the fall, Princess vi 41 
Day, m as with some hideous crime, In Mem. lexii 18 
saw him not, or m not, if she saw, Com. of Arthur 53 
for he m Kay near him groaning like a wounded 
bull— Gareth and L. 647 


and all that m him were aghast. Pe 1399 
saw me not, or m not if you saw ; Geraint and E. 870 
he m his high sweet smile In passing, Balin and Balan 160 


So m not on his right a cavern-chasm “ 312 
He m not this, but blind and deaf i 318 
he m The portal of King Pellam’s chapel 404 


Merlin and V. 199 
Lancelot and E. 247 
1 


» 349 
Pass. of Arthur 10 
448 


In Mem. cxzzri 13 


Vivien follow’d, but he m her not. 

Had marr’d his face, and m it ere his time. 
Who m Sir Lancelot where he moved apart, 
I m Him in the flowering of His fields, 
Thence m the black hull moving yet, 


Market (adj.) The m boat is on the stream, 
Market (s) (See also Woman-markets) Enrich the m’s of 
the golden year. Golden Year 46 
Every gate is throng’d with suitors, all the m’s 
pas se Locksley Hall 101 


Enoch Arden 539 
Aylmer’s Field 820 
Maud II wv 68 
Lockste if ‘3 ay 134 
Li -, Siaty 1 
Tesck Arden 96 


Thro’ the hubbub of the m I steal, 


The changing m frets or charms 
Pillory Wisdom in your m’s, 
Market-cross Not only to the m-c were known, 


Chafferings and chatterings at the m-c, Holy Grail 558 
Market-girl red cloaks of m-g’s, L. of Shalott it 17 
Market-noight (night) ’ed my quart ivry m-n NV. Farmer, O. 8.8 


Akbar’s Dream 135 
Last Tournament 301 
Def. of Lucknow 19 


Market-place Spiritual in Nature’s 

Marking m how the knighthood mock thee, 

Marksmen their m were told of our best, 

Marr’d beat me down and m and wasted me, Tithonus 19 
what follows! war; Your own work m: Princess vi 230 
Brake on us at our books, and m our peace, 2 v 395 
Had m his face, and mark’d it ere his time. Lancelot and E, 247 
M as he was, he seem’d the goodliest man a 254 
However m, of more than twice her years, a 257 
M her friend’s aim with pale tranquillity 733 


I cannot brook to see your beauty m Pelleas and E. 298 
M tho’ it be with spite and mockery now, Fe 327 
vext his heart, m his rest— 399 


Man was it who m heaven’s image in thee thus ?’ Last Tournament 64 


Scratch’d, bitten, blinded, m me somehow— * 526 
he knew the Prince tho’ m with dust, Guinevere 36 
lay many a man M by the javelin, Batt. of Brunanburh 32 
My beauty m by you? by you! Happy 57 
Before the feud of Gods m our peace, Death of Enone 32 
Marriage (adj.) In sound of funeral or of m bells ; Gardener’s D. 36 
And when my m morn may fall, Talking Oak 285 
“I can make no m present : L. of Burleigh 13 
Heaven and earth meet Before you hear my 
m vow.’ The Letters 8 
There comes a sound of m bells. x 48 
Demand not thou a m lay: In that itis thy mday In Mem., Con. 2 
silent ben gay sneer m ving of the land ? Maud Iiv6 
Now over, now beneath her m ring, Gareth and E, 259 
We planted both together, happy in our m morn, Happy 14 
that you, that I, would slight our m oath : ce 
Marriage (s) (See also Border-marriage) laws of m 
character’d in gold Isabel 16 
The queen of m, a most ect wife. » 28 
I have wish’d this m, night and day, Dora 21 
Her slow consent, and m, Enoch Arden 708 


There was an Aylmer-Averill m once. Aylmer’s Field 49 


Marriage 


Marriage (s) (continued, m’s are made in Heaven.’ 
naked m’s Flash from the bridge, he 

in true m lies Nor equal, nor unequal : Princess vii 302 
neither marry, nor are given In m, Merlin and V.16 
And m with a princess of that realm, Last Tournament 176 

And sleek his m over to the Queen. ne 391 
Thy m and mine own, that I should suck “~ Olt 
eleventh moon After their m lit the lover’s Bay, Lover's Tale iv 28 
Sisters (E. and E.) 78 


Once more—a ier m than my own! 
after m, that mock-sister there— Ps 171 


Aylmer’s Field 188 
765 


Grew after m to height and form? Yet 


that had sunn’d The morning of our m, * 244 
counsel me; this m must not be. The Plight 75 
Her maiden daughter’s m ; To Prin. Beatrice 10 
Love for the maiden, crown’d with m, Vastness 23 
Had ask’d us to their m, and to share The Ring 430 
M will concealit... Forlorn 10 
Shame and m, Shame and m, ee 
M will not hide it, ~ & 
Death and m, Death and m! 5 se 
The morning ‘light of happy m broke Death of Gnone 102 
Marriageable prince his heir, when tall and m, Gareth and L. 102 
Marriage-banquet and to share Their m-b. The Ring 431 
Marriage-bell (See also Marriage (adj.)) Four merry bells, 


four merry m-b’s Lover's Tale iti 21 
A long loud ial oak of rapid m-b’s. ” 23 
the bells, Those m-b’s, echoing in ear and heart— ss 
Whether they were his lady’s m-b’s, 

Sounds happier than the merriest m-. 


iv 3 
> BI 
D. of the Duke of C11 


Marriage-day on the dark night of our md The 
great Sisters (E. and E.) 232 
Marriage-hindering filthy m-h Mammon made The 
harlot Aylmer’s Field 374 
Marriage-maker For the maids and m-m’s, Maud I zx 35 
Marriage-morn And move me to my m-m, Move eastward 11 
a bon on her m-m This birthday, The Ring 275 
Marriage-pillow To thy widow’ Locksley Hall 82 
ora em! (See also Marriage ( =24 That ever wore a 
ristian m-r. Romney's R. 36 
How beret you keep your m-r! % 59 
Married I m late, but I would wish to see Dora 12 
Who m, who was like to be, Audley Court 30 
« And are you m yet, Edward Gray r” Edward 4 
Nevertheless, know you that Iam he Who m— Enoch Arden 859 
I m her who m Philip Ray. 860 


fur, Sammy, ’e m fur luvy. 

the That morn was m, 
Had m Enid, Yniol’s only child, 
attracted, won, M, made one with, 


H and I were m: First Quarrel 5 
ae m 0’ Christmas day, M among the red char 
berries » 39 
kept yours hush’d,’ I said, ‘ when you m me! » 68 
Mea and thy sister was ™, North. Cobbler 11 
Indissolubly m like our love ; De Prof., Two G. 14 


an’ he’s m another wife, Tomorow 49 
But if I’ed m tha, Robb Spinster’s S’s. 54 
Hed I m the Tommi: Lord, m 95 


and the charm of m brows.’ none 16 
Two partners of a m life- In Mem. xevii 5 
Moon of m hearts, Hear me, you ! The Ring 3 
came of age Or on the day you m. a tS 
That, in the misery of my m life, » 136 
Then I and she were m for a year, oie 
well, you know I m Muriel Erne. » 316 
hovering by, the church, where she Was m too, cp ay 


sang the m ‘nos’ for the solitary ‘ me.’ 
I love ,you more than when we m. 


Then ’e m a great Yerl’s darter, cnckimngys eto. 7 


He m an heiress, an orphan Charity 13 
I had cursed the woman he m, PRO 
Marris (Bessy) Sce Bessy Marris. 
Marrow JM of mirth and laughter; Will Water, 214 
Fool to the midmost m of his bones, Pelleas and E. 258 
He withers m and mind; Ancient Sage 120 
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Marvel 
Marry ote Dek bea ie ton The Mermaid 46 
‘I cannot m Dora; by my life, I not m Dora,’ Dora 23 
where the waters m—crost, The Brook 81 
‘he that marries her marries her name’ Aylmer’s Field 25 
twenty boys and girls should m on it, we 371 
learning unto them? They wish’d to m; Princess ti 465 
But m me out of hand: Grandmother 52 
*M you, Willy!’ said I, ‘e 53 
Thou’ll fot m for munny— NV. Farmer, N. 8. 11 
Noai—thou’ll m for luyy— ‘- 12 
* Doiint thou m for munny, ai 20 
thy muther says thou wants to m the lass, - 37 
if marries a good un I’ll leave the land to thee. ef 56 
But if thou marries a bad un, I'll leave the land to Dick.— ,, 58 
Ask her to m me by and by ? Window, Letter 6 
That m with the virgin heart. In Mem. lexrv 108 
but neither m, nor are given In Merlin and V.15 
snd sob pas Chaull on or ck ke toe Sister’s (E. and E.) 51 
Tha thowt tha would m ma, did tha? Spinster’s S’s. 74 
when she comes of age, or when She marries; The Ring 290 
aay, J Sinks a ee Pee ‘ 
riving, v 
Mars pointed to M As he glowd like a ruddy shield » III vi 13 
native to that splendour or in M, Locksley H., Sixty 187 
Hoth (0f).), say blsed Crops like m deine theo! all ng 
limbs ; Lover's Tale ti 53 
Marsh (s) wide and wild the waste enormous m, Ode to Memory 101 
Gave him an isle of m whereon to build ; rede 
he built with wattles from the m Holy Grail 62 
and sliding down the blacken’d m Blood-red, 473 
The wide-wing’d sunset of the misty m Last Tournament 423 
as from men secure their m’es, a 427 
That sent the face of all the m aloft A 439 
int _at a hostel in a m, Lover’s Tale w 131 
t gli on the m and on the grave.’ The Ring 341 


m’es of th» scarlet cranes, 


Prog. of Spring 15 
Marshall'd euiy went The m Order of their Table 


Round, Lancelot and EB, 1332 
m-d’s, rather, maid, Shall croak Princess iv 123 
Marsh-marigold Be SS en ere May Queen 31 
Mart labour, and the In Mem. lerrvii 23 


Marthyr (Martyr) Wid his iemeot Ae ant Saints ;’ 
an’ Saints an’ M’s re, 

Martial Which men delight in, m exercise ? 
merrily-blowing shrill’d the m fife ; i » 251 


And let the mournful m music blow ; Ode on Well. 17 
Marti” Root inunting m pet’s call ! Maud I vib 
Roof-haunti ns Ape s warm their eggs: Day-Dm., Sleep P. 17 
The fire shot up, the m flew. Revival 11 
A M’s summer of his faded love, Aylmer’s Field 560 
laster’d like a m’s nest To these old walls— Holy Grail 548 
Martin-haunted almost to the m-h eaves Aylmer’s Field 163 
Martyr (See also Marthyr) did not all thy m’s die one 
death ? St. S. Stylites 50 
Charity setting the m aflame ; Vastness 9 
Martyrdom arks with priceless bones of 2, Balin and Balan 110 
Martyr-flames m-f, nor trenchant swords 4 do Clear-headed friend 14 
Marvel (s) In m whence that egy came Upon me, Arabian Nights 94 
The m of the ly 2 la The Poet 7 


‘No m, aiden. 
The m dies, ies ‘me fool’d and trick’d, 
and all Had m what the maid might be, 


D. of F. Women 97 
Gareth and L, 1251 
Lancelot and E. 728 


Some little of this m he too saw, Holy Grail 216 
With miracles and m’s like to these, ve 543 
Had drawn him home—what m? Last Tournament Bre 


(what m—she could see 
What m my Camilla told me all? (repeat) 
In m at that gradual ch: 


Lover’s Tale i 557, 379 
hoult va 78 
us that one should be left alive, 


m amo: Def. *3 Lake 78 
The m of that fair new nature— lolumbus 79 
Half the m’s of my morning, Locksley a Siaty TS 
Marvel (verb) ‘I m if my still delight Palace of Art 190 
And m what possess’d my brain ; In Mem. zw 16 
I would not m at either, Maud I iv 40 


mazed my wit: I m what thou art, Gareth and L. 1170 


thee much, Pelleas and E. 179 
’ Or m how in air My yucca, To Ulysses 20 
Marvell’ I m how the mind was brought Two V owes 458 
oe oe : St. 8. ‘ites 69 
Lancelot. m at the wordless man ; Lancelot and E. 172 
Marvelling Balin m oft How far beyond Balin and Balan 171 
gazing at a star And m what it was: Pelleas and E. 560 
Marvellous that m time To celebrate the golden prime Arabian Nights 130 


Sir Lancelot gave A m great shriek and ghastly 
Lancelot and EF. 516 
Pro. to Gen. Hamley 11 


Mary (Virgin) But ‘Ave M,’ made she moan, And 
* Ave M,’ night and morn, Mariana in the 8.9 
igs cis tins te ; at “ 21 
Mary Mary Morrison There’s Margaret and M, 
eve's Kate May Queen 6 
Then Dora went to M. M sat And look’d Dora 56 
M, for the sake of him that’s gone, » 62 
Then Dora went to M’s » 110 
M saw the boy Was not with Tia @ 8 
But, M, let me live and work with you: or oe 
Then answer’d M, ‘ This shall never be, oman 
And Allan set him down, and M said: » 139 
eee ee oper taco By Ee. » 156 
as years Went forward, M took another mate; he 6 
And home to M’s house return’d, In Mem. rrzi 2 
So close are we, dear MV, To Mary Boyle 59 
OM, M! siooe Ltda leat 's R. 28 
Seley thomines” (See aloo ary) "A labourer’ daughter, MM Dora 40 
) 8 , 
Mash I claums an’ I m’es the winder hin, Owd Roa 83 
(smashed) I m the tables an’ chairs, North. Cobbler 37 
Mashin’ (smashing) An’ their m their toys to pieices § Spinster’s S’s. 88 
Mask A and her maidens, empty m’s, Princess iti 187 
‘or I was -oblivious of my m) s _ 838 
Last their m was patent, “ tv 326 
head or wears the m of sleep, In Mem, xviii 10 
And mix with w m’s of night; 2 ler 4 
ee a ee end eins ; ”. cv 10 
and the m of pure Worn by this court, Merlin and V. 35 
misfeaturing m that I saw so amazed me, The Wreck 117 
Envy wears the m of Love, Locksley H., Sixty 109 
__ + dropt the gracious m of motherhood, The Ring 384 
Mask (verb) m, tho’ but in his own beboof, Maud I vi 48 
Re net be malice now — The Flight 30 
Mask’d ‘ so m, Madam, I love the truth; Princess vi 213 
M like our maids, blustering I know not what “~ v 396 
That m thee from men’s reverence up, » v4 343 
Mason Cloud-towers by ghostly m’s wrought, In Mem. lex 5 
White from the m’s hand, (repeat) Marr. of Geraint 244, 408 
Masonwork It look’d a tower of ivied m, Merlin and V. 4 
What rotten piles uphold their m, Sir J. Oldcastle 61 
Masque m or t at my father’s court. Princess i 198 
Masquerade A feudal knight in silken m, » Pro. 234 
‘Mass (eucharist) heard m, broke fast, and rode away: Lancelot and E. 415 
but with gorgeous obsequies, And m, ; 1336 
at the sacring of the m I saw The holy elements Holy Grail 462 
's the time that I watch’d her at m ‘omorrow 
let eateaten) tx o'r tick with milk Miller's D. 56 
; I mes wi y cones. s D. 
Beneath a manelike m of rolling gold, Aylmer’s Field 68 
ee ne ee em For judgment. Princess t 29 
hat jewell’d m of millinery, Maud I vi 43 
collapsed m’es Of thund en columns Lover’s Tale ti 65 


their m’es are gapp’d with our grape— 


a Lucknow 42 
and with golden m’es of pear, 116) 


Maeldune 60 


Broke thro’ the m from below, Heavy Brigade 29 

F 'd the m from without, a » 59 

to leaven all the m, Freedom 19 

e or to whelm All of them in one m? Lucretius 207 

all the pavement stream’d with m: Last Tournament 477 

ying worm in a world, all m, murder, and wrong. Despair 32 

r madness, after m, Locksley H., Sixty 157 
Massacred moan of an enemy m, Botidicea 25 
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Master 


Massacring m Man, woman, lad and girl— 
Massiest on his right Stood, all of m bronze: 
Massive underpropt a rich Throne of m ore, 

Gray halls alone among their m groves; 

The m square of his heroic breast, 

white rock a chapel and a hall On m columns, 
Mast surf wind-scatter’d over sails and m’s, 


Gareth and L. 1340 
Balin and Balan 364 
Arabian Nights 146 
Princess, Con. 43 
Marr. of Geraint 75 
Lancelot and E. 406 
D. of F. Women 31 


* The high m’s flicker’d as they lay afloat ; - 113 
Over m and deck were scatter’d Blood and brains 

of men. The Captain 47 
and clambering on a m In harbour, Enoch Arden 105 
Ruffle thy mirror’d m In Mem. ix 7 


Keel upward, and m downward, 
Ev’n to the swineherd’s malkin in the m ? 
m bent and the ravin wind In her sail roaring. 


Gareth and L. 254 
Last Tournament 632 
Lover’s Tale ti 170 


m’s and the rigging were lying over the side; The Revenge 81 
Where they him by the m, » 98 
their sails and their m’s and their flags, “ 116 
co-mates regather round the m; Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 5 
With stormy light as on a m at sea, Tiresias 114 
then came the crash of the m. The Wreck 92 
fiery beech Were bearing off the m, Pro. to Gen. Ha’ 4 
Master (s) church-harpies from the m’s feast; To J.M.K.3 
you, not you,—the M, Love, Gardener’s D. 172 
if they quarell’d, Enoch stronger-made Was m: Enoch Arden 31 
the m of that ship Enoch had served in, * 119 
Become the m of a er craft, ph 144 
Seldom, but when he does, M of all. Aylmer’s Field 132 
all in flood And m’s of his motion, ‘ 340 
Luci, wedded to Lucretius, found Her m cold; LIncretius 2 
the m took Small notice, or austerely, a 1 
My m held That Gods there are, » 116 


And one the M, as a rogue in grain 
The M was far away: 
Where lies the m newly dead ; 


Princess, Pro. 116 
G. of Swainston 7 
In Mem. zx 4 


And loiter’d in the m’s field, » trav 23 
eft was of old the Lord and M of Earth, Maud I iv 31 
M of half a servile shire, z10 


one Is Merlin’s m (so they call him) Bleys, Com. of Arthur 153 
but the scholar ran Before the m, a 155 
For Bleys, our Merlin’s m, as they say, = 360 
‘Old M, reverence thine own beard Gareth and L. 280 


Kay, The m of the meats and drinks, os 451 
No mellow m of the meats and drinks ! ss 560 
Whether he know me for his m yet. Pe 721 
Knowest thou not me? thy m? Iam Kay. = 753 
*M no more! too well I know thee, » 756 


Thou hast overthrown and slain thy m— x 769 
And doubling all his m’s vice of pride, Marr. of Geraint 195 
whistle of the youth who scour’d His m’s armour ; ~ 258 
For man is man and m of his fate. i 355 
‘Great M, do ye love me?’ Merlin and V. 237 


O my M, have ye found your voice ? ZA 269 
M, be not wra with your maid ; ps 380 
O M, do ye love my tender rhyme ?’ = 399 
Since ye seem the M of all Art, They fain would 

make you & of all vice.’ ae 468 
the great M merrily answer’d her: e 545 
smiling as a m smiles at one That is not of his school, = 662 
O M, shall we call him overquick a 724 
meant to stamp him with her m’s mark ; » 759 
With you for guide and m, only you, i. 881 
There like a dog before his m’s door! Pelleas and E. 263 
I knew Of no more subtle m under heaven Guinevere 478 
loved His m more than all on earth beside. Lover's Tale iv 257 
His m would not wait until he died, ra 259 
should this first m claim His service, % 265 
Obedient to her second m now; a 343 
gate Is bolted, and the m gone. Tiresias 201 
As a psalm by a mighty m The Wreck 53 
M scrimps his haggard sempstress Locksley H., Sixty 221 
Leave the M in the first dark hour > 238 
Then I leave thee Lord and M, * 282 


had yielded her will To the m, 


rop. 
Great the M, And sweet the Magic, Merlin and the G. 15 


Master 458 Maud 
Master (s) (continued) M whisper’d ‘ Follow the Matin-song (continued) And sang aloud the m-s of 
Gleam.’ #0: ertin and the G. 33 life. ; Lover's Tale i 232 
My curse upon the M’s apothegm, Romney's R.37 Matron Perish’d a maid and m, Boddicea 85 
or am I conscious, more Than other M’s, ra 63 the m saw That hinted love was only wasted bait, The Ring 359 
Dear M in our classic town, To Master of B.1 Matted See also Clo: Ivy-matted To purl o’er 
proclaimed His M as ‘ the Sun of Righteousness,’ § Akbar’s Dream 83 m cress and ribbed Ode to Memory 59 
Master (verb) m’s Time indeed, and is Eternal, In Mem, lerrv 65 = Matter (s) No m what the sketch might be; a 95 
break it, when his passion m’s him. Geraint and E. 43 A m to be wept with tears of blood! Poland 14 
the m-b, he, Would cleave the mark. Jn Mem. lrzrvii 29 *T cannot e this m iy Two Voices 343 
Master-chord the m-c Of all I felt and feel. Will Water. 27 dealing but with time, he with m, ~ 
Masterdom Contend for loving m. In Mem. cit 8 A pepe od ce m. The Goose 10 
Master’d Not m by some modern term ; Love thou thy land 30 we sat and eat talk’d old m’s over; A Court 29 
call them masterpieces: They m me. Princess i 146 and so the m hung; pepet The 144, 148 
Or m by the sense of sport, » 156 Bound on a m he of life and death: Sea Dreams 151 
dream involved and dazzled down And m, = 451 Thro’ her this m might be sifted clean.’ Princess i 80 
such A friendship as had m Time ; In Mem. lrzzv 64 Knowledge is kno and this m hangs: » i 316 
Theere! I ha’ m them! Spinster’s S’s. 95 With many thousand m’s left to do, » w 458 
Mastering / the lawless science of our law, Aylmer’ Field 435 lie which is part a truth is a harder m to fight. 
Master-passi Brooded one m-p evermore, 7 *s Tale ti 60 a 7 — turn bag dearer m’s, To v eee = 
Masterpiece (See also Madonna-masterpieces) You m for a flying smile. n Mem. lzii 
searce can fail to match his m.’ Gardener's D. 31 Tho’ rapt in m’s dark and deep » azevild 
No critic I—would call them m’s: Princess i 145 She knows but m’s of the house, = 31 
Mastery So there were any trial of m, Gareth and L. 517 What m if I go mad, Maud I 2i6 
Paynim bard Had such a m of his mystery Last Tournament 327 Is that a m to make me fret ? » 102 
Mast-head like the mystic fire on a m-h, Princess tv 274 but my belief In all this m— Com. of Arthur 184 
Mastodon nature brings not back the M, The Epic 36 “IT have quite foregone All m’s of this world: Balin and Balan 117 
‘d M-t beneath her shadowing citadel (none 118 Sick ? or for any m d at me?’ 2 276 
Mat an’ tother Tom ’ere o’ the m. Spinster’s S’s. 94 what was once to me Mere m of the fancy, Merlin and V. 924 
Match (an equal) ‘but thou shalt meet thy m.’ Gareth and L. 1024 “What m, so I help him back to life?’ Lancelot and E. 787 
lighted on Queen Esther, has her m.’ Marr. of Geraint 731 and if he fly us, Small m! let him.’ Pelleas and E. 200 
Match (marriage contract) I have set my heart upon a m. Dora 14 Sir Lancelot told This m to the Queen, Guinevere 54 
Such a m as this! Impossible, Aylmer’s Field 314 What m? tuere are others in the wood. Lover’s Tale iv 162 
wealth enough was theirs For twenty m’es. te 370 Matter (verb) What can it m, Margaret, Margaret 32 
Match (verb) scarce can fail to m his masterpiece.’ Gardener's D. 31 then What m’s Science unto men, In Mem. cxz 7 
Will you m My Juliet ? at.) Rae ‘What can it m, my lass, Pirst 59 
May m his pains with mine ; St. S. Stylites 139 We die? does it m when? The Revenge 88 
And find in loss a gain to m? In Mem. i 6 Does it m so much what I felt ? Despair 4 
Match’d MM with an aged wife, Ulysses 3 Does it m how many they saved ? » ae 
all thy passions, m with mine, Locksley Hall 151 Does it m so much whether crown’d » 16 
Were mellow music m with him. In Mem. lvi 24 That m’s not: let come what will; The Flight 103 
But either’s force was m till Yniol’s cry, Marr. of Geraint 570 this fine Artist’! Fool, What ms? Romney’s R. 125 
m with the pains Of the hellish heat Despair 67 would it m so much if I came on the street ? Charity 8 
life as m with ours Were Sun to spark— Ancient Sage 237 In m-m forms of speec’ In Mem. zxev 46 
Mate (partner) (Sze also Co-mate, Maite) Whence shall she Matting conscious of ourselves, Perused the m; Princess ti 68 
take a fitting m? Kate 13 -harden’d labour and the m-h hand, Maud I xviii 34 
She cannot find a fitting m. » 31 Mature (adj.) For now is love m in ear.’ In Mem. lrxxi 4 
Your pride is yet no m for mine, L. C. V. de Vere 11 And round her limbs, m in Pelleas and E. 73 
as years Went forward, a | took another m; Doral7l Mature (verb) M’s the individual form. Love thou thy land 40 
Feeling from her m the ; The Brook 95 Mat-work made a silken m~w for her feet; Holy Grail 151 
Raw from the prime, and crushing down his m ; Princess ii 121 Maud lg ow alcoanp Sor Fok ‘aud I i 6T 
That I shall be thy m no more, In Mem. cli 20 M with her venturous climbings and tumbles Fe 69 
With one that was his earliest m ; » lew 24 M the delight of the village, - 70 
his good m’s Lying or sitting round him, Gareth and L. 511 M with her sweet purse-mouth - 71 
A woman weeping for her murder’d m Geraint and E. 522 M the beloved of my mother, Be 12 
hot in haste to join Their luckier m’s, “ 575 It will never be broken by M, io i 2 
* Yet weep not thou, Jest, if thy m return, Last Tournament 499 Ah M, you milkwhite fawn, » wbT 
be his m hereafter in the heavens Guinevere 637 M with her exquisite face, » v12 
Amid thy melancholy m’s far-seen, Lover's Tale i 489 M in the light of her youth and her grace, PA 15 
he lived with a lot of wild m’s, Rizpah 29 Whom but M should I meet ? (repeat) « 07, 24 
They love their m’s, to whom they sing ; The Flight 65 If M were all that she seem’d, (repeat) » 36, 92 
likeness to the king Of shadows, thy dark m. Demeter and P. 17 M could be ious too, no doubt To a lord, nn (eRe 
Is he sick your m like mine ? Happy 2 M, M, M, M, They were crying and calling. » a3 
Mate (of a ship) Now m is blind and captain lame, The Voyage 91 Where was M? in our wood; if 5 
For since the m had seen at early dawn Enoch Arden 631 M is here, here, here In among the lilies. * 1l 
Mated thou art m with a clown, Locksley Hall 47 M is not seventeen, But she is tall and stately. a 15 
M with a squalid a A ” 1iT O M were sure of heaven If lowliness could save her. 5 19 
ere I m with my shambling king, Last Tournament 544 Where is M, M, M? 3 27 
Material could she climb Beyond her own m prime? Two Voices 378 M is as true as M is sweet: », viii 32 
Matin By some wild skylark’s m song. Miller's D, 40 M to him is nothing akin: se 38 
And if the m songs, that woke The darkness In Mem, laxvi 9 M hasa en of roses And lilies » sol 
; ‘Here thy boyhood gung Long since its m song, ie citi 10 M’s own little oak-room (Which M, like a precious stone - 9 
Matin-chirp low m-c hath grown Full quire, Love and Duty 98 looks Upon M’s own en-gate : ~ 16 
Matins I know At m and at evensong, Supp. Confessions 99 Make answer, M my bliss, y evi ST 
Matin-song (See also Matin) when the first m-s hath M made my M by that long loving kiss, 5 58 
waken’d loud Ode to Memory 68 I trust that I did not talk ogee 2 ius wall » vie 13 


Maud 
Maud (continued) And M too, M was moved To speak 
When only M and the brother H her dyi eee ae 
over her dying bed— ,, 
nAs ask talkies od mine Het bound ws + 37 
On the day when M was born; ii 40 
Yet , not blind To the faults ” 67 
Kind to M? that were not amiss. ; 82 
For shall not M have her will? ; 84 
M, so tender and true, 85 
can be sweeter Than maiden M in either. = zz 22 
ra iy ot at cote & M in all her glo “ 31 
every mine wil t M in T glory. m 
Gtet A bo: alk hor splectionr. ¢ 50 
F of M and me, ; xri4d 
os ee ee ee) ' th 
into repeat) » au 
Why should it look like Af? », 11439 
Maudlin-moral ERS ee Tet eins mo are, Will Water. 208 
Maul’d Maim’d me and m, Last Tournament 75 
Maurice Come, M, come: the lawn as To F. D. Maurice 41 
Mavis (See also Thrush) The clear-voiced m dwelleth, Claribel 16 
‘What knowest thou of sy gas m, merle, Gareth and L. 1078 
Mavors uae be Sean Yo Fas . Lucretius 82 
Maw let the wolves’ black m’s ensepulchre Balin and Balan 487 
Mawkin (Sce also Malkin) or a draggled m, thou, Princess, v 26 
Maxim With a little hoard of m’s Hall 94 
With m’s hewn from life; Ode on Well. 184 
Gracious thine And m’s of the mud! Merlin and V. 49 
May dag (See also May) thro’ damp 
(bawthorn-bloom) (See ; 
holts new-flush’d with m, ag is full 19 
(er ental te llc yt tig iller’s D. 130 
plumes that mock’d Guinevere 22 


but the m, 
wid the red o’ the rose an’ the white o’ the M, Tomorrow 31 
Maiy) Every heart this Af 
i i All Things will Die 6 
May Queen 4, 8, 12, 16, 20, 
28, 32, 36, 40, 44 
May Queen NV. 3. EB. 9 


Last M we made a crown of flowers: 
ee eee ce oe green tay 


ad dt ence vn And M with f - 
verge to verge, with me from 
head to heel. Gardener’s D. 80 
. (For those old M’s had thrice the life of these,) ” 84 
he touch’d his one-and-twentieth 1 Enoch Arden 57 
(It might be M or April, he forgot, The last of 
or the first The Brook 151 
temper amorous, as the first of M/, Princess i 2 
murmur’d that their M@ Was passing : » 1% 463 
tho’ it was the middle of Grandmother 34 
Cuck-oo !’ was ever a M so fine? Window, Ay 10 
And glad at heart from M to M: In Mem. zzii 8 
clothed their branchy bowers With fifty A/’s, » envi ld 
In the morning of life and of M, Maud Iv7 
Among the flowers, in M, with Guinevere. Com. of Arthur 452 
ee of M thro’ open door, i 460 
sacred altar blossom’d white with M, » 461 
for the world is white with M ; re 482 
* Blow, for our Sun is mighty in his M! <) 497 
ae CeO full-toned in middle M, Balin and Balan 213 
-wood h inth and the bloom of M. o 271 
: might have cropt myriad flower of M, < 
ie Se teeatine on Mf loaves Merlin and V. 88 
mid might and flourish of his /, Lancelot and E. 554 
ee Gina hetghs A moorniag in a wosld of vet Neg 
; morning in a w 
oo” Oe iy Sisters (E. and E.) 82 
vague ight ~~? ” 
coat pegaommey j A Def. of Lucknow 
shall we find a M? Locksley H., Sixty 156 
For Ni which we only left in M ? The Ring 58 
glides mu from March to M, Prog. of Spring 109 
ee gee, Fou 0 your M, Roses on the T. 2 
Prophet of the M time, The § 7 
isplay A tunic white as M! Prog. of Spring 65 


459 


Meadow-bases 


May (month) (continued) For have the far-off hymns of M, 7'o Master of B. 10 

and it laugh’d like a dawn in M. Bandit’s Death 20 
May (makes) —an ass as near as m’s nowt— N. Farmer, N.S. 39 
May-blossom a brow M-b, and cheek of apple-blossom, Gareth and L 589 


and like M-5’s in mid autumn— The Ring 255 
Maydew In the M’s of childhood, Lover's Tale i 188 
Mayfiy The is torn by the swallow, Maud I iw 23 
Maying See A-maying 
May Lilian (See also Lilian) Prythee weep, M L! (repeat) Lilian 19,25 


Gareth and L. 1080 
May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 11 
Lover’s Tale i 318 


May-music when they utter forth M-m 
May-pole And we danced about the m-p 
May-sweet charged the winds With spiced M-s’s 


Maytime (for the time Was m, and as yet no sin Guinevere 388 
May-white pride, wrath Slew the M-w: Gareth and L. 657 
Maze gauzes, golden hazes, liquid m’s, Vision of Sin 31 


Princess ww 261 
In Mem. exv 2 
Vision of Sin 195 


Clear-headed friend 28 
Gareth and L. 1170 
Pelleas and E. 525 


To thrid the musky-circled m’s, 
Now burgeons every m of quick 
Mazed ‘Thou art m, the night is long, 
heaven’s m signs stood still In the dim tract of 
Penuel. 
but, being knave, Hast m my wit: 
Or art thou m with dreams ? 


Mazing See Maizin’ 
Me And learns the use of ‘I,’ and ‘m,’ In Mem. clo 6 
Mead But any man that walks the m, Day-Dm., Moral 9 


From far and near, on m and moor, In Mem. zrviit 6 
Or simple stile from m to m, e eT 


And on by many a level m, ss citi 21 
Than of the myriad cricket of the m, Lancelot and E. 106 
Meadow (adj.) and fall before Her feet on the m grass, Maud I v 26 


Marr. of Geraint 482 


Two forks are fixt into the m ground, 
Geraint and E. 204 


Then, moving downward to the m ground, 


delight To roll himself in m grass Romney’s R. 14 
Meadow (s) (See also Midder) Thro’ quiet m’s round the mill, Miler’s D. 98 
vale And m, set with slender galingale ; Lotos-Eaters 23 


Gardener's D. 108 
Audley Court 14 
Walk. to the Mail 1 


reach’d a m slanting to the North; 
sweep Of m smooth from aftermath 
How fresh the m’s look Above the river, 


A sign betwixt the m and the cloud, St. S. Stylites 14 
Faint murmurs from the m’s come, Day-Dm., Sleep P. 6 
And dewy Northern m’s green. The V oyage 36 
daughter of our m’s, yet not coarse ; The Brook 69 
ghost of one who bore your name About these m’s, i 220 
the dim m toward his treasure-trove, Aylmer’s Field 531 
where it dash’d the reddening m, LIueretius 49 
* All among the m’s, the clover and the clematis, City Child 9 


Oh, the woods and the 1’s, Window, Marr. Morn. 5 


M’s in which we met! ‘si 8 
I come, By m and stile and wood, Fs 14 
Over the m’s and stiles, 22 
over brake and bloom And m, In Mem, laxavi 4 
By m’s breathing of the past, ” zeiz T 
I smell the m in the street ; = caiz 4 
voice by the cedar tree In the m under the Hall! Maud Iv 2 


move to the m and fall before Her feet on the meadow grass, ,, 25 
For her feet have touch’d the m’s ” 


From the lake to the m and on to the wood, 

From the m your walks have left so sweet 2 

She is walking in the m, » Il w3t 
She is singing in the m 40 


Down to the m where the jousts were held, 
up the vale of Usk, By the flat m, » 
a m gemlike chased In the brown wild, Geraint and E. 198 

There growing longest by the m’s edge, fo 25T 
eater, of those Deep m’s we had traversed, Merlin and V. 283 
The green light from the m’s underneath Lancelot and E. 408 
in the m’s tremulous aspen-trees And poplars a 410 


Marr. of Geraint 537 
832 


reach’d the lists By Camelot in the m, - 429 
Over all the m baked and bare, Sisters (E. and E.) 8 
Over all the m’s drowning flowers, - 21 
Summers of the snakeless m, To Virgil 19 
forehead vapour-swathed In m’s ever green ; Freedom 8 
A thousand squares of corn and m, The Ring 149 
my far m zoned with airy morn; Prog. of Spring 69 

Palace of Art T 


Meadow-bases From level m-b of deep grass 


Meadow-crake 
Meadow-crake the m-c Grate her harsh kindred Princess iv 124 
Meadow'd See d 


Deep-meadow’ ? 
Meadow-grass (See also Meadow (adj.)) come and go, 


mother, upon the m-g, May 33 
Across the silent seeded m-g Pelleas 0 On 561 
Meadow-ledges m-! midway down Hang rich in flowers, Enone 6 
Meadow-sweet waist-deep in m-s, The Brook 118 
trenches by the m-t blow the faint sweet 
cuckoo-flowers ; May Queen 30 


Meadowy soft wind blowing over m holms And alders, Edwin Morris 95 


Drew in the dewy m morning-breath Of England, Enoch Arden 660 
rivulet that swerves To left and right thro’ m curves, In Mem. ¢ 15 
Meagre Her pendent hands, and narrow m face Aylmer’s Field 813 
I was changed to wan And m, Holy Grail 572 
Meal (ground corn) Made misty with the floating m. Miller’s D. 104 
With some pretext of fineness in the m Enoch Arden 3A1 
Who live on milk and m and grass ; To E. Fitzgerald 13 
Meal (repast) (See also Meal) sweetest m she makes 
On the first-born Vision of Sin 145 
scarce a coin to buy a m withal, Columbus 169 
Mel (repast) an’ taiikes their regular m’s. NV. Farmer, N.S. 46 
it’s them as niver knaws wheer a m’s to be ’ad. ® 47 
Meal-sacks The m-s on the whiten’d floor, Miller’s D. 101 
Mealy-mouth’d nursed by m-m philanthropies, The Brook 94 
Mean (adj.) | weep for a time so sordid mia: Maud Iv17 
since the proud man often is the m, Marr. of Geraint 449 
thought it never yet had look’d so m. " 610 
M knights, to whom the moving of my sword Holy Grail 790 
that would sound so m That all the dead, Romney's R. 131 
Vastness 24 


Mean (s) debiless competence, golden m; 
Mean (verb) (See also heme, Mein Mens) another which 
you had, I m of verse 
For they know not what they m. 
and m Vileness, we are grown so proud— 


Whether I m this day to end myself, Lucretius 146 
‘Tears, idle tears, I know not what they m, Princess iv 39 
I m your grandfather, Annie: Grandmother 23 
my noations, Sammy, wheerby I m’s to stick ; NV. Farmer, N.S. 57 
The spirit does but m the breath: In Mem, lvi 7 
her own rose-garden, And m to linger in it Maud I xz 42 


‘What m’s the tumult in the town?’ 

They understand: nay; I do not m blood: 
were all as tame, I m, as noble, 

the good king m’s to blind himself, 

I do not m the force alone— 


Marr. of Geraint 259 
Geraint and E. 338 
Merlin and V. 608 

» 783 
Lancelot and E. 471 


Nay, I m nothing: so then, get you gone, * 776 

What might she m by that ? 834 

He m’s me I’m sure to be happy Rizpah 76 

I think that you m to be kind, | Ob 

show In some fifth Act what this wild Drama m’s. The Play 4 

only the Devil can tell what he m’s. Riflemen form ! 25 

Mean (verb) she didn’t not solidly m I wur gawin’ Owd Roa 71 

Mein’d (meant) An’ I niver knaw’d whot a m N. Farmer, O. 8. 19 

an’ I m to ’a stubb’d it at fall, Done it ta-year I m, = 41 
Meanest (adj.) Better to me the m weed That blows upon its 

mountain, Amphion 93 

‘ Thro’ slander, m spawn of Hell— The 3 33 


put on thy worst and m dress And ride with me.’ Marr. of Geraint 130 

Put on your worst and m dress,’ x 848 
Meanest (s) m having power upon the highest, Merlin and V. 195 
Meaning (part.) life He gave me, m to be rid of it. Geraint and E. 853 
m by it To keep the list low and pretenders bac! Merlin and V. 591 

the Child. Hosp. 51 


k 
(M the print that you gave us, In 


Meaning (s) So was their m to her words. The Poet 53 
Like a tale of little m tho’ the words Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 119 
O take the m, Lord: St. S. Stylites 21 
A m suited to his mind. Day-Dm., Moral 12 
To search a m for tke song, * Pe DP’ Envoi 35 
And, if you find a m there, A Ep. 2 
Nor the m can divine, L. of Burleigh 54 
That was nothing to her: No m there: Enoch Arden 499 
Being other—since we learnt our m here, Princess iti 222 
there’s a rai honest m in her ; By » 280 
Her secret m in her deeds, In Mem. lv 10 


I will-not ask your m in it: Geraint and E. 743 


460 


Meaning (s) (continued) this, indeed, her voice And m, 


Now guess’d a m in his arms, 
He thinking that he read her m there, 


ee ee ee 
ee rene is eyes, 


drown’d in the deeps of a m Past ? 
Meanness sense Of m in her unresisting life. 
Means Or m to pay the voice who best could tell 
The first, a gentleman of broken m 
spirit of murder works in the very m of life, 


z 
Se: 
a8 


ll 
3 fe 
bbe 


following with a costrel bore The m of goodly 
welcome, Marr. of Geraint 387 
Because my m were somewhat broken into “4 ‘ 
eto A ampler m to serve mankind, Merlin and V. 489 
should strike upon a sudden m To dig, ” 659 
Means m’s fur to maiike ’is owd aige Owd Roa 3 
if iver tha m’s to git ’igher, Chure ete. 45 
Meant (See also Mein’d) We met, but only m to part. The Letters 12 
He never m us anything but good. Enoch Arden 887 
you find That you m nothing—us indeed you 
know That m nothing. Aylmer’s Field 313 
I should find he m me well ; Sea Dreams 
he m, he said he m, Perhaps he m, or partly m, 
you well.’ = 178 
“ Ay, but I m not thee ; I m not her, Lucretius 85 
m Surely to lead my Memmius in a train » 26 
M? Im? Ihave fogotten what I m: iy) ee 
That she but m to win him back, a tae 
alien lips, And knew not what they m ; Princess iv 120 
And vacant chaff well m for grain. In Mem. vi 4 


She m to weave me a snare 
Knew that the death-white curtain m but sleep, 
Ask’d yet once more what m the hubbub here ? 
To learn what Arthur pe nt sr 

m to eat her up in that wild wood 

m to stamp him with her master’s mark ; 

m once more perchance to tourney in it. 
rough sickness m, but what this m 

(He m to break the ion in her) 

But when I thought he m To crush me, 

But heaven had m it for a sunny one: 
mwah say : I knew not all he m.’ 

* The simple, fearful child M nothing, 

Our general mother m for me alone, 

and m to rest an hour ; 

I didn’t know well what I m, 

If a curse m ought, I would curse 

m us to be mightier by and by, 

Those gray heads, What m they 


Muriel elaim’d and open’d what I m For Miriam, 


And I m to make you us. 
you knew that he m to betray me— 


some coquettish deceit, Maud I vi 25 


” civ 37 

Marr. of Geraint 264 
Balin and Balan 158 
Merlin and V. 260 


” 759 
Lancelot and E. 810 
888 


Measure (s) (See also Slow-measure) hearts of salient 


springs Keep m 

I crouch’d on one that rose Twenty by m ; 

fresh to men, And wanton without m ; 

Tread a m on the stones, 

As meted by his m of himself, 

The highest is the m of the man, 

rich Virgilian rustic m Of Lari Maxume, 

draw The deepest m from the chords : 

by the m of my grief I leave 4 greatness 
the m of my hate for Mark Is as the m 

how should E m mete The Heavenly- 

unmeasured 


Wielder of the stateliest m ever moulded 
Measure (verb) m time by yon slow light, 
in the flame that m’s Time ! 


Aylmer’. ‘ 
Princess ti 157 

The Daisy 75 

In Mem. alvivi 12 

if lxav 3 

Last Tournament 537 


Measured How many m words adore The full-flowing 


harmony 
With m footfall firm and mild, 


Eledénore 45 
Two Voices 413 


Princess iv 302 


aes: | (See also Maiden-meek, Meeik, Mock-meek) 

‘ith lips depress’d as he were m, A Character 25 
* His lips are very mild and m Two Voices 250 
And Dora promised, being m. Dora 46 
maiden of our century, yet most m ; The Brook 68 
Him, to her m and modest bosom prest In agony, Aylmer’s Field 416 
thought myself ering, m, 7 153 
m Seem’d the full a! and mild the luminous eyes, Princess vii 225 
why come you so cruelly m, Maud I tii 1 
Tut: he was tame and m enow with me, Gareth and L. 718 
and m withal As any of Arthur’s best, 1168 
oO pale face so sweet and m, Oriana 66 
c6) m, unconscious dove, In Mem. vi 25 

ut answer’d in low voice, her m head yet Drooping, Geraint and E. 640 

' eee sree one 8 bappy mist ” 769 
yet not so misty were her m blue eyes _ * 7712 
And there, poor cousin, with your m blue eyes, % 841 
Ye know ri how m soe’er he seem, Lancelot and B. 155 
ut the m maid Sweetly forbore-him ever, re 855 
Arthur bad the m Sir Percivale 7 1264 

M maidens, from the voices crying “ shame.” Guinevere 672 
an’ ’e to ’im, m as a mouse, Village Wife 63 


te ee sx bile taaid; In the Child. Hosp. 28 
Except his own mm daughter ye ber i, The Plight 28 
set no m ones in their place ; Locksley H., Sixty 133 


Measured 461 Meet 
re, An echo from a m strain, Miller’s D.66 Meek (adj.) (continued) patient, and prayerful, m, 
eae Ang my work of yestermorn, Golden Year 21 Pale-blooded, Last Tournament 607 

A use in m ——— lies ; In Mem. v 6 who am not m, Pale-blooded, prayerful. ss 610 

The m racing oars ep es willows ; »leaxrviilO0 Meek (s) * The m shall inherit the earth’ The Dreamer 2 

Run your m and lead closing cycle “ cv 27 The Reign of the M upon earth, a 25 

three paces m from mound, Princess» 1 Meeker M than any child to a rough nurse, Lancelot and E. 857 
Measureless honey of poison-flowers and all the m ill. Maud I iv 56 Some m pupil you must find, L. C. V. de Vere 18 

Pee had ge » 11 i%i49  Meekness Shaped her heart with woman’s m L. of Burleigh 71 
Measuring ian music m out The steps In Mem. xev 41 Meet (adj.) M is it changes should control Our being, Love thou thy land 41 

Oft in oma m with his eyes Pelleas and E. 150 * It is not m, Sir King, to leave thee thus, M. d’ Arthur 40 
Meat oq also Yea ev’n of wretched m and drink, Maud I 2v8 scarce m For troops of devils, St. S. Stylites 3 

In her foul den, there at their m would growl, Com. of Arthur 30 I am whole, and clean, and m for Heaven. * 213 

King Made feast for, saying, as they sat at m, “ 247 pay M adoration to my household gods, Ulysses 42 

hire thyself to serve for m’s and drinks Gareth and L. 153 should pause, as is most m for all ? Tithonus 31 

fey me to serve For m and drink i. 445 M for the reverence of the hearth, Aylmer’s Field 333 

, The master of the m’s and drinks, . 451 surely rest is m: ‘ They rest,’ we said, In Mem. zzz 18 

No mellow master of the m’s and drinks ! 560 Becoming as is m and fit A link among the days, s zl 14 

mighty thro’ thy m’s and drinks a 650, 862 nor m To fight for gentle damsel, Gareth and L. 1176 

except, belike, To garnish m’s with , 1070 fare is coarse, And only m for mowers ; ’ Geraint and E. 209 

Where bread and baken m’s and good red wine 1190 M is it the good King be not deceived. Balin and Balan 533 

Sir Lancelot, is hard by, with m’s and drinks a 1276 ‘It is not m, Sir King, to leave thee thus, Pass. of Arthur 207 

sit with knife in m wine in horn ! Merlin and V.694 Meet (verb) That clothe the wold and m the sky ; L. of Shalott i 3 

with m’s and vintage of their best Lancelot and E. 266 For those two likes might m and touch. Two Voices 357 

where the m’s became As wormwood, * 743 I could m with her The Abominable, none 223 

m, Wine, wine,—and I will love thee Last Tournament 719 blessings on his whole life long, until he m me 

had comforted the blood With mm’s and wines, os 7 there ! May Queen, Con. 14 

Had whatsoever m he long’d for Guinevere 265 token when the night and morning m: be 22 

our lover seldom spoke, Scarce touch’d the m’s ; Lover’s Tale iv 226 (patie mathing Ga) she a's with base, On a Mourner 4 

Or mine to give him m, Voice spake, etc. 8 She heard the torrents m. Of old sat Freedom 4 
Meat ora mossel o’ m when it beiint top dear, es S's. 109 In whom should m the offices of all, M. d’ Arthur 125 
Mechanic (adj.) The long m pacings to fro, and Duty 17 Sets out, and m’s a friend who hails him, Walk. to the Mail 42 

The sad m exercise, In Mem. v7 robed and crown’d, To m her lord, Godiva 78 

A disease, a hard m ghost That never came from on high, Maud IT ii 34 airs of heaven That often m me here. Str Galahad 64 
Mechanic (s) see the raw m’s bloody thumbs Walk. to the Mail 15 sometimes two would m in one, Will Water. 95 
Meddle and there was none to m with it. Gareth and L. 1012 broad seas swell’d to m the keel, The Voyage 13 
Meddling Some m has tamper’d with him— Lancelot and E. 128 To m and greet her on her way ; Beggar Maid 6 
Medicine glass with Margaret’s m in it ; Sea Dreams 142 ‘ Cold altar, Heaven and earth shall m The Letters 7 

blush and oy in ves Princess vii 62 year Roll’d itself round again to m the day When, 

* The miserable have no m But only Hope !” Romney’s R. 149 Enoch Enoch Arden 822 
eral while I m A wind arose and rush’d Princess i 96 Stands Philip’s farm where brook and river m. The Brook 38 
; long and bitterly m, Boddicea 35 Katie never ran: she moved To m me, 2 88 
a In a silent m, Eleéinore 105 Abase those eyes that ever loved to m Star-sisters Princess ti 427 

With m grunts of much content, Walk. to the Mail 87 Not yet endured to m her opening eyes, = wv 195 
Mediterranean About the soft shores, Sir J. Oldcastle 30 I fear’d To m a cold ‘ We thank you, % 328 
care This were a m! we should have him Princess, Pro. 237 The next, like fire he m’s the foe, 2 583 

(meek) I kep’ mysen m as a lamb, Church-warden, etc. 41 to m us lightly pranced Three captains out ; 9 254 

— om (meeting) An’ when we coom’d into M, North. Cobbler 53 then he drew Her robe to m his lips, » wl156 
claiming each This m of fairest. none 87 turn’d half-round to Psyche as she sprang To m it, ~ 210 

m of saints, the white robe and the palm. St. S. Stylites 20 To m her Graces, where they deck’d her vii 168 


Who lets once more in peace the nations m, 
To m the sun and sunny waters, 

In middle ocean m’s the surging shock, Will 8 
and Spirit with Spirit can m— High. Pantheism 11 
Two little hands that m, (repeat) Window, The Answer 1, 4 


In which we two were wont to m, In Mem. viii 10 
I shall know him when we m: alvii 8 
And envying all that m him there. = lz 8 
I seem to m their least desire, » leraiv 1T 
O tell me where the passions m, » laeaaviti 4 
And m’s the year, and gives and takes me exvi 3 
And unto meeting when we m, * cavit T 
they m thy look And brighten like the star » Con. 30 
advance To m and greet a whiter sun ; ee 78 
Whom but Maud should I m ? (repeat) Maud Iwi, 11 
She remembers it now we m. “A 88 
To the woody hollows in which we m “ axxit 43 
When I was wont to m her In the silent woody places __,, IT ivi 
In a moment we shall m ; a 39 
And the faces that one m’s, K 93 
Return, and m, and hold him from our eyes, Gareth and L. 429 
* but thou shalt m thy match.’ 5s 1024 
one ee m a mightier than himself ; A 1350 
pray That we may m the horsemen of Earl Doorm, Geraint and E, 492 


shadow from the counter door Sir Lancelot as to 
m her, Balin and Balan 247 


Meet 


Meet (verb) (conti 
the Mouth of Hell.’ 
Moving to m him in the castle court ; 
strike spur, suddenly move, M in the midst, 
we two May m at court hereafter : 
‘I never loved him: an I m with him, 
I go in state to court, to m the Queen. 
flash’d, as it were, Diamonds to m them, 
let us m The morrow morn once more 
she rose Opening her arms to m me, 
I will be thine Arthur when we m.’ 


m’s And dallies with him in 


if thou tarry we shall m again, And if we m again, 


some evil chance 
to m And part for ever. 
that I march to m my doom, 
We two may m before high God, 


and m myself Death, or I know not what mysterious 


doom. 
In whom should m the offices of all, 
never more will m The sight that throbs 
But I cannot m them here, 
My friend should m me somewhere 


My friend should m me here. Here is the copse, 


The city deck’d herself To m me, 


roll’d To m me long-arm’d vines with grapes 


they m And kindle rte purpose, 

their songs, that m The 

I bide no more, I m my fate, 

* An’ whin will ye m me agin ?’ 

Tl m you agin tomorra,’ says he, 

shure thin ye’ll m me tomorra ?’ 

an’ shure he’ll m me agin.’ 

That ye’ll m your paarints agin 

* He said he would m me tomorra !’ 

one of those I fain would m again, 

and I may m him soon ; 

She always came to m me carrying you, 
She came no more to m me, 

A clamorous cuckoo stoops to m her hand ; 
that soul where man and woman m, 

hear The clash of tides that m in narrow 


seas.— 
Ready, be ready to m the storm ! (repeat) 
All at all points thou canst not m, 
Meeting (part.) Twos Ts m at a festival ; 
A stranger m them surely thought 
guests broke in upon him with m hands 
Meeting (s) 
farewe 
A perilous m under the tall pines 
And oft at Bible m’s, o’er the rest Arising, 
A m somewhere, love with love, 
Their m’s made December June 
And unto m when we meet, 
For the m of the morrow, 
Have I mislearnt our place of m ?) 
Here we met, our latest m— 
Meg tavern-catch Of Moll and M, 


Melancholy (adj.) (See also Humorous-melancholy) 


Her m eyes divine, 
The mild-eyed m Lotos-eaters came. 
I used to walk This Terrace—morbid, m ; 
Melancholy (s) Your m sweet and frail 
To the influence of mild-minded m ; 
And lived a life of silent m. 
Settled a gentle cloud of m; 
To beguile her m ; 
that hour When the lone hern forgets his m, 
Then fell on Merlin a great m ; 
For these have broken up my m.’ 
.. across him came a cloud Of m severe, 
Melissa M, with her hand upon the lock, 
* Ah—M—you! You heard us?’ and M, 
* Ah, fear me not’ Replied M ; 
came M hitting all we saw with shafts 


morning with such music, 


462 Melody 
Melissa (continued) approach’d M, tinged with wan from 
Balin and Balan 614 lack of * Princess iii 25 

Lancelot and E. 175 * What sweet M, for a blush ?’ e a 
s 457 M ee een yt a m4 
x 698 Shame might befall M, ” 

* 1068 Cyril k ite with Mf Florian, » 
- 1124 M droop’d brows ; » wié6l 
"4937 M clamour’d ‘ Flee the death ;’ » 166 
Holy Grail 322 last of all, MT; trust me, Sir, I pitied her. 930 
» . 395 white shoulder shaken with her sobs, M knelt ; . oa 
Pelleas and E. 47 est ie eS eee ” 7 
with her M came ; for had gone, w- ie 

Guinevere 89 Miellay here everywhere He rode the m, » 0502 
” 97 Meller (mellow) Fine an’ m’e mun be by this, North. Cobbler 101 

» 450 Mellow (adj.) (See also Meller, ) With m 
“ 564 ee cf ts leet Flos ts _* of nigh ~—s a 

m light Float by on verge ight. 

Pe 575 m ouzel fluted in the $ s D. 94 

Pass. of Arthur 293 a Tudor-chimnied bulk Of m brickwork on an isle of 
The Fie se Oracle the Talking Ook 219 

Ww ring the m rain, 

Sir J. Oldcastle 1 Many a night I saw the Pleiads, rising thro’ the . 
* 126 m Locksley Hall 
Columbus 10 m moons and happy skies, a 

To E. Fitzgerald 27 Till m Death, like some late quest, Will Water, 239 
Tiresias 127 Then methought I heard a m sound. Vision of Sin 14 
The Flight 65 And m metres more than cent for cent ; The Brook 5 

» 95 in wreaths of glowworm light The m breaker 
Tomorrow 15 murmur’d Ida. Princess iv 436 
s 16 Were m music match’d with him. In Mem, lvi 24 
18 No m master of the meats and drinks ! Gareth and L. 560 
52 Won by the m voice before she look’d, Lancelot and E. 244 
57 Here too, all hush’d below the m moon, Pelleas and E, 424 
80 I heard that voice,—as m and dee The Wreck 52 


» 385 
Prog. of Spring 45 


On one who effec. E. M. 2 


Akhbar’s Dream 58 
Riflemen form ! 13, 27 
Poets and Critics T 
Circumstance 3 
Geraint and E. 34 
Lover's Tale iv 238 


Gardener's D. 251 
Aylmer’s Field 414 
Sea Dreams 194 
In Mem. lxxxv 99 
‘ revit 11 


(See also Meeittin’) might I tell of m’s, of 


Sir J. Oldcastle 153 
Locksley H., Sixty 117 
Princess w 158 


Mariana in the S. 19 
Lotos- Eaters 27 

The Ring 168 
Margaret 7 

Lotos- Eaters, C. 8S. 64 
Enoch Arden 260 
Princess iv 570 

Maud I rx 3 

Gareth and L. 1185 
Merlin and V. 189 


” 267 
Lancelot and E. 325 


Princess ti 322 
a 330 
os 343 
eA 468 


P 
M moon of heaven, Bright in blue, 
The m lin-lan-lone of evening bells 
Mellow (verb) ah @ is bean Dee Sp 
Drawn from each other m-d ; 
The m reflex of a winter moon ; 


then perhaps The m murmur of the people’s 


Mellower All day the wind breathes low with m 
tone: 


There cannot come a m change, 


Mellowing (See also Hourly- 


into mournful ti t m, dwelt Full on the child ; 


And tumbled half m pears ! 
Mellowness Touch’d by thy spirit’s m, 
Melodious [Ever brightening With a low m thunder; 
lowly bent With m airs lovelorn, 
whose sweet breath Preluded those m bursts 
rolling thro’ the court A long m thunder 
shadow’d hint confuse A life that leads m days. 
like a golden mist Charm’d amid eddies of m airs, 
Melodist mystic m Who all but lost himself 
Melody ancient m Of an inward agony, 
Filling with light And v. t ies 
They were modulated so To an unheard m, 
from Memnon, drew Rivers of ies. 
Plenty corrupts the m That made thee famous 
Wheeling with pa paces To the m, 
nerve-dissolving m ter’d headlong 
And chanted a m loud and sweet, 
The herald melodies of spring, 
M on branch, and m in mid air. 
And talk and minstrel m entertain’d. 
half-moulder’d chords To some old m, 
It makes a constant bubbling m That drowns 
Moving to m, Floated The Gleam. 
Blind to the ic, And deaf to the m, 
landskip darken’d, The m deaden’d 
Then to the m, Over a wilderness Gliding, 
Then, with a m Stronger and statelier, 
slowly moving again to a m Yearningly tender, 


H 


7 
8g 


raise Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 
Mellow d (verb) And there he m all his heart with ale, 


a 


The Brook 155 


Lotos- Eaters, C. 8S. 102 


In Mem. lerxi 3 


Princess vi 191 


Im Mem. lxxzizx 20 
Eleénore 


Claribel 
The Poet 17 
Palace of Art 172 
The Blackbird 15 


he 


” 32 
Merlin and the G. 22 


8 


5 


Gleam flying onward, Wed to 


463 


Memory (continued) From out a common vein of m 


Mercury 


m, Merlin and the G. 97 Sweet household talk, Princess ti 314 
All her melodies, All her harmonies To Master of B. 11 Rose from the distance on her m, »  v112 
Melon A raiser of huge m’s and of Princess, Con. 87 And out of memories of her kindlier days, vii 106 
m lay like a little sun on the tawny sand, V. of Maeldune 57 brawling memories all too free Ode on Well. 248 
the m at his foot Akbar’s Dream 39 From nce clear m may begin, In Mem. zlv 10 
nd my M In Mem. xrrevii 9 To count their memories half divine ; Je awe 12 
To the earth—until the ice would m Supp. Confessions 81 I hear a wind Of m murmuring the past. B xeti 8 
I wish the snow would May Queen, N. Y’s. E.15 The m like a cloudless air, ; zciv 11 
And from it m the dews of Paradise St. 8. Stylites 210 Or ev’n for intellect to reach Thro’ m * xev 48 
light shall slowly m In many streams Golden Year 33 Memories of bridal, or of birth, » wei2 15 
will m this marble into wax Princess iti 73 Some gracious m of my friend ; vd c4 
Frye wl aap Pep eee aeeall » vt 286 aay year our m fades From all the circle of the hills. _,, ci 23 
M’s mist-like into this bright hour, - , wit 355 n lands where not a m strays, re cw 10 
M into stars for the land’s desire ! W.to Alezandra 21 To whom a thousand memories call, ‘i exit 10 
And m the waxen hearts of men.’ In Mem, xxi 8 My drooping m will not shun The foaming grape » Con. 79 
They m like mist, the solid » cuz 7 Mix not m with doubt, Maud IT iv 57 
A warmth within the breast m » exrw 13 TueEseE to His M—since he held them dear, Ded. of Idylls 1 
A purer sapphire m’s into the sea. Maud I xviii 52 m of that cogni on shield Weighted Balin and Balan 224 
Give me three days to m her fancy, Pelleas and EB. 356 m of that token on the shield Relax’d his hold : . 369 
And m’s within her hand—her hand is hot Last Tournament 414 No m in me lives ; Holy Grail 535 
as a cloud M’s into Heaven. Ancient Sage 234 Vext her with plaintive memories of the child : Last Tournament 29 
frost-bead tal anatiedy nite hair ; Prog. of Spring 10 Then ran acrcss her m the s' thyme = 131 
Melted (See also rites and forms sweet memories Of Tristram in that year he was 
his burning eyes M like snow. The Poet 40 away.’ is 579 
The twilight m into morn. Day-Dm., Depart. 16 O sweeter than all memories of thee, és 585 
Amazed and m all who listen’d to it Arden 649 ine and waste in those sweet memories. * 598 
Which m Florian’s fancy as she bung, Princess iv 370 Nor let me shame my father’s m, Guinevere 318 
all his force Is m into mere effeminacy ? Marr. of Geraint 107 Her m from old habit of the mind Went slipping back ie 379 
Till he m like a cloud in the silent summer heaven; The Revenge 14 Sir Bedivere eg terey | many memories, Pass. of Arthur 438 
Sank from their thrones, and m into tears, Columbus 15 The m’s vision hath a keener edge. Lover’s Tale i 36 
Melteth m in the source Of these sad tears, Lover's Tale i 783 garner’d up Into the granaries of m— = 129 
Melting m the mighty hearts Of captains D. of F. Women 175 Doth question’d m answer not, is 277 
Member (MLP.) (See also County Member) The Tory Which are as gems set in my mm, x 291 
m’s elder son, Princess, Con. 50 A land of promise, a land of m, 3 333 
Memmian Beyond the M naphtha-pits, Alexander 4 milk And honey of delicious memories ! ‘ 335 
Memmius to lead my M in a train Lucretius 119 my name has been A hallow’d m like the names of old, 
Memaee from M, drew Rivers of melodies Palace of Art 171 A center’d, glory-circled m, e 445 
smitten with the morning Sun.’ Princess iit 116 Ye cannot shape Fancy so fair as is this m. = 548 
Memorial (adj.) I seem’d to move in old » tilts, ps v 479 At last she sought out M, and they trod ss 820 
Their names, Graven on m ‘i Tiresias 124 And M fed the soul of Love with tears. 822 
ae I stored it full of rich m: Princess v 391 Within the magic cirque of m, a vi 159 
My m Of Edith—no, the other,— Sisters (EB. and E.) 107 Which yet retains a m of its youth, Sisters (E. and E.) 66 
_ "These hard m’s of our truth to Spain Columbus 196 Unvenerable will thy m be While men Tiresias 132 
Raise a stately m, On Jub. Q. Victoria 44 My memories of his briefer day To Marq. of Dufferin 51 
Memory Thou dewy dawn of m. {repeat) Ode to Memory 7, 45, 124 break thro’ clouded memories once again Demeter and P. 10 
Unto mine inner eye, Divinest * 50 A virgin victim to his m, The Ring 221 
Well hast thou done, t artist M, 2 80 Or is it some half m of a dream ? is 422 
Makes thy m pcbermnsd si A Dirge 45 Is m with your Marian gone to rest, To Mary Boyle 13 
In some dead friend from m ? Wan Sculptor 4 Menace When was age so cramm’d with m ? Locksley H., Sixty 108 
bi m of the wither’d leaf Two Voices 112 Menacing beat back The m poison of intolerant 
i cold, n 341 priests, Akbar’s Dream 165 
not. = 369  Men-at-arms m-a-a, A score with pointed lances, Balin and Balan 400 
must I be Incompetent of m: ‘ For an dealing but with Men-children gauds m-c swarm to see. To W. C. Macready 11 
= 375 Mend (See also Clump) How m the dwellings, of the 
m scarce can make me sad. Miller’s D. 16 poor ; To F. D. Maurice 38 
were laid Since my first » ?’ Palace of Art 236 Mended (adj.) Our m fortunes and a Prince’s 
ies in my head. L. C. V. de Vere 26 bride : Marr. of Geraint 718 
and live again in m, Lotos- Eaters, C.S.65 Mended (verb) Robins—a niver m a fence : NV. Farmer, O. S. 50 
of our wedded lives, . 69  Mene Wrote ‘ M, m,’ and divided quite Palace of Art 227 
from the deep D. of F. Women 273 = Menial bad his m’s bear him from door, Lover's Tale iv 260 
alone In all our hearts, To J.S.49 Menceceus , thou hast eyes, and I can hear Tiresias 90 
Cast down her eyes, * 53 Mental Wanting the m range ; Merlin and V. 827 
M, spouse and bride, On a Mourner 23 Mention seal’d book, all m of the ring, The Ring 123 
Revolving many memortes, M. @ Arthur 270  Mention’d bill I m half an hour ago ?’ Day-Dm., Revival 28 
old at heart, Gardener's D. 53 when the day, that Enoch m, came, Enoch Arden 239 


” 74  Men-tommies Ye be wuss nor the m-t, 


* 243 Merchant As tho’ they brought but m’s’ bales, 
A 279 market frets or charms The m’s hope no more ; 
Dora 154  Merchantman served a year On board a m, 
Love and Duty90 . Mercian Mighty the M, Hard was his hand-play, 
Locksley Hall 77 ci were any bounteous, m, 

Enoch Arden 124 Merciless big voice, bi os m hands ! 
Aylmer’s Field 10 Mercury as it were with M’s Aaseg 3 

» 796 M On such a morning would have flung himself 


Spinster’s S’s. 93 
In Mem. citi 19 
Ancient Sage 141 
Enoch Arden 53 


Batt. of Brunanburh 43 


Gareth and I, 423 


In the Child. Hosp. 4 


Lucretius 201 
Lover’s Tale ¢ 300 


Mercy 
Mercy (See also Marcy) O Gop! my God! have 


m now. 
God in his m lend her grace. 
He taught me all the m, 
Have m, Lord, and take away my sin. 
Have m, m: take away my sin. 
Have m, m! cover all my sin. 
Om, m! wash away my sin. 
And ah God’s m, what a stroke was there ! 
His m choked me. 
* Full of compassion and m, (repeat) 
Mere (adj.) ©! chaff and draff, much better burnt.’ 
and this A m love-poem ! 
M fellowship of sluggish moods, 
had the thing I spake of been M gold— 
Full cowardly, or by m unhappiness, 
Hast overthrown thro’ m unhappiness), 
I know not, all thro’ m unhappiness— 
O Gareth—thro’ the m unhappiness 
And molten down in m uxoriousness. 
Is melted into m effeminacy ? 
whose lightest word Is m white truth 
a m child Might use it to the harm of anyone, 
what was once to me M matter of the fancy, 
What I by m mischance have brought, my 


shield. 
M want of gold— 
Mere (s) (See also Mountain-mere) curls And 


ripples of an inland m ? 
Crimsons over an inland m, 
When m’s begin to uncongeal, 
And fling him far into the middle m : 
oa nd or else a motion of the m. 
ee yeee beside the m, 

w him under in the m. (repeat) 
ren on the m the wailing died away. 
in the deeps whereof a m, Round as the red eye 


“They have bound my lord to cast him in the m.’ 


and there, blackshadow’d nigh the m 


then in the m beside Tumbled it ; oilily bubbled up 


the m. 
flickering in a grimly light Dance on the m. 
in her arms She bare me, pacing on the 
dusky m. 
And fling me deep in that forgotten m, 
Wealthy with wandering lines of mount and m, 
and in the slee yy m below Blood-red. 
hundred m’s About it, as the water Moab saw 
star in heaven, a star ‘within the m 
—the winds that move the m.’ 
‘and fling him far into the middle m : 
eh voice, or else a motion of the m. 
aced beside the m, 
ar w him under in the m. (repeat) 
And on the m the wailing died away. 
heron rises from his watch beside the m, 
Merely Nor in a m selfish cause— 
Merge m’ he said ‘in form and gloss 
Merged But long disquiet m in rest. 
fulfill’d itself, 14 in completion ? 
in this glory Thad m The other, 
Merides ‘ PHospHorvs,’ then ‘ M@ »”_* Hesperus ’— 
Merit (s) For m lives from man to man, 
Who makes by force his m known 
That were a public m, far, 
You found some m in my "rhymes, 
Merit (verb) is it I can have done to m this ? 
may m well Your term ot overstrain’d. 
Merk (mark) fur the m’s o’ thy shou’der yit ; 
Merle (See also Blackbird) lark, mavis, m, Linnet ? 
Merlin 1M sware that I should come again 
and one Is M, the wise man 
one Is M’s master (so they call him) Bleys, 
wrote All things and whatsoever M did 
Deliver’d at a secret postern-gate To M, 


464 
Merlin ( 


Y Be 8.  Stylites 8 

45 
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=" 120 
Lancelot and E. 24 
Guinevere ¥ 


"The Epic 40 


Princess tw re 96 
In Mem, xerrv 21 


1237 

Marr. of Geraint 60 
107 

Balin and Balan 518 
Merlin and V. 684 


- 924 
Lancelot and E. 189 
The Ring 428 
Supp. oneered 131 
Eletinore 42 

Two Voices 407 

M. d Arthur 37 

=~ 17 

a 83 

» 146,161 

< 272 

Gareth and L. 798 

* 803 

% 809 

a 815 

» 827 
Lancelot and E. 1411 
Pa 1426 

Holy Grail 252 

475 

Last Tournament 481 
P 732 

738 

Pass. of Arthur 205 
im 245 

Ps 251 

» 914, 329 

Ha 3 

Two Voices 147 

In Mem. laxzizx 41 
Two Voices 249 


Gardener’s D. 239 
Lover's Tale i 506 
Gareth and L. 1204 
In Mem., Pro. 35 
Fe lriv 9 
Maud II v 91 

To E. Fitzgerald 55 
St. S. Stylites 134 
Merlin and V. 534 
Owd Rod 90 

Gareth and L. 1078 
M. @ Arthur 23 
Com. of Arthur 151 
” 153 

~ 157 


Merrier bf og rettier, wittier, as they talk, 
e 


Merrily-blowing 
Merriment With m of kingly pride, 


Merriment 


i Wherefore M took the child, 
And gave him to Sir Anton, Com. of Arthur 
when (for his hour had come) Brought Arthur n 
Yet M thro’ his craft, ” 
* And there I saw mage ts 
old M comnulid bine * Soke thed sath etalon ” 
Or brought by Af, who, they ef 
For Bleys, our M’s pr ry A y say, " 
And M ever served about the King, * 
and rode to M’s feet, Who stoopt and caught Pe 
I met M, and ask’d him if these things were trath— Poe 
‘So M riddling anger’d me ; “ 
and M in our time Hath spoken also, ” 
drave the heathen hence by sorcery And M’s 

glamour.’ 
To plunge old M in the Arabian sea ; ” 
Which M’s hand, bap = oh esa 


SEY BESEESESHENIE 


& 
2 
4 


, loathing, 
Vivien, “eves M ‘overborne By inetence, x 
*O M, tho’ you do not love me, save, 
her M, the one te love Of her whole life ; . 
M, overtalk’d and overworn, Had yielded, 
Fashion’d by M ere he past away, 
M call’d it * The Siege perilous,’ > 2 
M sat In his own chair, and so was lost ; ” 175 
Galahad, when he heard of M’s doom, Cried, 
Galahad would sit down in M’s chair. 7" 181 
Re ee eee ” 226 
Climbs to the mighty hall that M built. 231 
mould Of Arthur, made by M, with a crown, s a4 
732 


SRESSRECSSSELSERESS 


In horror lest the work by M wrought, 5 
And from the statue M moulded for us 
that Gawain fired The hall of M, 
saw High up in heaven the hall that M built, a 
ran across her memory the strange rhyme Of 

bygone M, Last Tournament 132 
M’s mystic babble about his end Amazed me ; 670 
M sware that I should come again 

Iam M, And J am dying, J am M Who follow 


The Gleam. Merlin and the G. 7 
Mermaid With the m’s in and out of the rocks, e Merman 12 
Wuo would be A m fair, The Mermaid 2 
I would be a m fair ; i 
Mermaiden He heard a fierce m cry, Sailor Boy 6 
And in the light the white m swam, Guinevere 
Wuo would be A m bold, The Merman 2 
I would be a m bold, = 
And all the mermen under the sea The Mermaid 28 


and play With the mermen in and out of the rocks ; me 
bold mermen under the sea ; 


Merriest Of all e glad New-year, mother, the 
maddest m day ; May Queen 3 
To-morrow ’ill be of all the year the maddest m day, ” 43 
Sounds happier than ng m marriage-bell. D. of the Duke of C. 11 
Merrily Chasing each other The Merman 20 
All night, m, 1m ; (repeat) » 27, 30 


We would live m, m. * 
m-b shrill’d the martial fife ; : 


rs 42 
Sisters (E. and E.) 286 — 


————— 
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Met (continued) When thus he m his mother’s view, 

or as once we m Unheedful, 

I m my lady once: 

those moments when we m, The crown of all, we 
m to part no more.’ 

we m; one hour I had, no more: 

Iam a part of all that I have m; 

M me walking on yonder way, 

then we m in and wrong, We m, but only 
meant to part. 

= m oe gw i _ the ——n Fleece, 
et once by night again t! vers m, 

I m him ey in the street, 

Here Cyril m us. A little shy at first, 

a lie which is all a lie may be m and fought with 


Meteorite 


L. C.V. de Vere 34 
Gardener's D. 265 
Walk. to the Mail 48 


Edwin Morris 69 
104 


Ulysses 18 
Edward Gray 2 


The Letters 11 

The Brook 146 
Aylmer’s Field 413 
Sea Dreams 146 
Princess v 44 


outright, Grandmother 31 
Meadows in which we m! Window, Marr. Morn. 8 
And ever m him on his way In Mem. vi 22 
And all we m was fair and good, » cai lT 
If all was good and fair we m, « eed 
From every house the neighbours m, n ered 
I m with scoffs, I m with scorns »,. bazd 
For other friends that once I m; » learv 58 
Where God and Nature m in light; » xi 20 
Unpalsied when he m with Death, » cxrviti 2 
I m her to-day with her brother, Maud I iv 14 
To en le me when we m, ~ v1 28 
blush’d To find they were m by my own; ws vit T 
Alas for her that m me, » Lf w iS 


I m Merlin, and ask’d him if these things 
knave, anon thou shalt be m with, knave, 
Whom Gareth m midstream: no room was there 


Com. of Arthur 397 
Gareth and L. T79 
» 1041 


Gareth overthrew him, lighted, drew, There m him 


drawn, 


Merriment 465 
Merriment (continued) And moved to m ata i 
a dt Ba 
m are : ings 
em farewell. » 36 
When m ids click the The Owl i 8 
In the heart of the garden the m bird chants. Poet's Mind 22 
For m brides are we : Sea- Fairies 33 
Of the bold m mermen under the sea ; The Mermaid 42 
How the m bluebell rings Adeline 34 
Am in sun and shade? ‘ A m boy they call’d 
oy Pelace of fat 3 
4 m carouse, eof Art 

Last May we made a crown of flowers: we 

had a m day; May WV. P's, Z.9 
But all his m quips are o’er. . of the O. Year 29 
Hark, my m comrades call me, Locksley Hall 145 
And many a m wind was borne, Day-Dm., 14 
He laugh’d a laugh of m scorn : 81 
We knew the m world was round, The Voyage 7 
We know the m world is round, 
i anes cate hens apes. Enoch Arden 199 
How m they are down yonder in the wood. 
Clash, ye hells, in the m March air ! W.to Alexandra 18 
Be m, all birds, to-day, Be m on earth as you never 

were m before, Be m in heaven, O larks, and far 

away, And m for ever and ever, and one day 

more. Window, Ay 1 
tay teen seahorse the of lo Zl 15 
m my , you have gotten the wings ve, ” 
glade a 2 
m we ith hi year: ‘a wrx 1 
Siar Gatacs Geletes thene— Con. 66 
in and out as if at m play, Maud I sxviii 31 
Z Fantastically m ; « . #iz101 
* Full m am I to find my goodly knave Gareth and L. 1291 


Marr. of Geraint 373 


Z 
: 
z6 
: 
: 


Then, when the Prince was m, ask’d Limours, Geraint and E. 297 
And m maidens in it ; Holy Grail 746 
And blew my m maidens all about - 748 
should ye try him with a m one To find his mettle, Pelleas and E. 198 
Open gates, And I will make you m.’ - 374 
Down in the cellars m things Guinevere 267 
m linnet knew me, The squirrel knew Lover's Tale ti 15 
+ Marrica among pega asks, ot ah May— First Quarrel 40 
i ies, an’ all as m as May— First 
Lest the false make m over them ! 2 oahectceaat 


in many a m tale That shook our sides— 
—— our friends are all forsaking The wine 
and the m. All Things will Die 19 


no more of mirth Is here or m-m sound. Deserted House 14 

while the rest were loud in m-m, Enoch Arden T7 

Mersey New-comers from the M, Edwin Morris 10 

eee eee mach dncourtee y, Gareth and L. 853 
as m, as any knight 

el pag Sol Balin and Balan 552 

Mesh In m’s of the jasmine and the rose Princess i 219 

» with His m ringing in thine ears, Aylmer’s Field 666 

h flash’d a saucy m to and fro Princess, Pro. 18 

I brought a m here from Lady Blanche.’ ¥ ai 319 

He ceasing, came a m from the Head. A iu 168 

With m and defiance, went and came ; a » 370 

in this Book, little Annie, the m is one of Peace. Grandmother 96 

Some dolorous m knit below In Mem. ziti 3 

Till on mine ear this m falls, » leazv 18 

Yniol with that hard m went; Marr. of Geraint 163 

! i Last Tournament 16 

Lover’s Tale iv 146 

Gareth and L. 384 

Edwin Morris 127 

To the Queen 29 

Love and Death 6 

Sonnet To 13 

Miller's D. 86 


Palace of Art 143 


when they m In twos and threes, 
then descending m them at the gates, 
M bis full frown timidly firm, 
m The scorner in the castle court, 
Had m her, Vivien, being gen fair, 
would often when they m Sigh fully, 
here we m, some ten or twelve of us, 
two brothers, one a king, had m And fought 
And oft they m among the ase yews, 
They m, and Lancelot kneeling utter’d, 
He raised his head, their eyes m and hers fell, 
M foreheads all along the street 
‘ And then, with small adventure m, 
And steps that m the breaker! 
The men who m him rounded on their heels 
he m A cripple, one that held a hand for alms— 
Flush’d, started, m bim at the doors, 
But harken! have ye met him? 
And still they m and m. Again she said, 
Passion-pale they m And greeted. 
We turn’d; our eyes m: hers were bright, 
Parted a little ere they m the floor, 
their breath m us out on the seas, 
‘would God, we had never m!’ 
Here we m, our latest meeting— 
Like a clown—by chance he m me— 
century’s three strong eights have m 
For ere she left us, when we m, 
Have I not m you somewhere long ago? 
when I m you first—when he brought you !— 
Metal Bright m all without alloy. 
Metaphysics she cried, ‘ you love The m! 
Mete And m the bounds of hate and love— 
I m and dole Unequal laws unto a savage race, 
Meted As m by his measure of himself, 
Meteor Some bearded m, trailing light, 
The m of a splendid season, she, 
like a new-fall’n m on the grass, 
Now slides the silent m on, 
While thou, a m of the sepulchre, 
Meteorite and your fiery clash of m’s? 


» 1122 
Marr. of Geraint 56 
33 


s 8 
Geraint and E. 71 
Balin and Balan 386 
Merlin and V. 155 
- 181 


" 407 
Lancelot and E 39 
» 645 
” 1179 

ea 1312 

Holy Grail 344 

» 660 

cs 816 

Pelleas and E. 142 

He 541 

Last Tournament 512 


» 99 

Lover's Tale z 441 
Aa tv 215 

V. of Maeldune 37 
he Wreck 102 
Locksley H., Sixty 177 
= 256 

To. Ulysses 7 

To Mary Boyle 15 
Romney’s R. 18 
Charity 9 

Rosalind 21 
Princess tii 300 
Two V oices 135 
Ulysses 3 

Aylmer’s Field 316 
L. of Shalott ii 26 
Aylmer’s Field 205 
Princess vi 135 

» vit 184 
Lover's Tale i 99 
God and the Univ. 3 


€ 


Methinks 


Methinks m Some ruth is mine for thee. 
m There rides no knight, not Lancelot, 
Method /’s of transplanting trees 
Methody-man ‘Thou’rt but a M/-m,’ says Parson, 
Methought yet m I saw the Holy Grail, 
m The cloud was rifted by a purer gleam 
Metre mellow m’s more than cent for cent; 
All com in a m of Catullus, 
So fantastical is the dainty m. 
Metrification Thro’ this m of Catullus, 
Metropolis And gray m of the North. 
Above some fair m, earth-shock’d,— 
Mettle It stirr’d the old wife’s m: 
try him with a merry one To find his m, good: 
Mew (sea-gull) Here it 1s only the m that wails ; 
and wail’d about with m’s. 
Mew (cry ofa cat) ©! m!—Bess wi’ the milk! 
Mewin (mewing) what art’a m at, Steevie? 
Mexico lavish growths of southern M. 
Michaé] But M trampling Satan; 
Michael Angelo The bar of M A. 
Michaelmas for Squoire coom M thutty year. 
Microcosm holy secrets of this m. 
Mid birds made Melody on branch, and melody in 


m air. 

In the m might and flourish of his May, 

and started thro’ m air Bearing an eagle’s nest: 
life Being smitten in m heaven with mortal cold 


as a stream that spouting from a cliff Fails in m air, 


Like some conjectured planet in m heaven 
and like May-blossoms in m autumn— 
Yet you in your m manhood— 
Mid-banquet in m-b measuring with his eyes 
Mid-channel in the gurgling wave M-c. 
rte Jet — thro’ the m-d blossom. 
meadow) an’ the m’s as white, 
Sade th} The living airs of m night Died round 
Shrill music reach’d them on the m sea. 
And fling him far into the m mere : 
But Enoch shunn’d the m walk and stole Up by 
the wall, 
but in the m aisle Reel’d, 
As in some mystic m state I lay; 
In m ocean meets the surging shock, 
The nightingale, full-toned in m May, 
As the poach’d filth that floods the m street, 


all in m street the Queen Who rode by Lancelot, 


And him far into the m mere : 
Who toils across the m moonlit nights, 
with such sudden deluges of light 


And slowly pacing to the m hall, 

For the Spring and the m Summer sat 
Middle (s) It was the m of the day. 

And in the m of the green salt sea 

one great dwelling in the m of it; 

All in the m of the rising moon: 


Middle-day each was as dry as a cricket, with thirst in 


the m-d heat. 
Mid-dome day hung From his m-d in Heaven’s 
Mid-forest that low lodge return’d, M-f, 
black brooks Of the m heard me— 
Mid-heaven Grown on a magic oak-tree in m-h, 
BE eli ing seas Hung in m-h, 
Midmost (adj.) in the m eart of grief Thy passion 
clasps a secret joy: 


for save he be Fool to the m marrow of his bones, 


Midmost (s) the m and the highest Was Arac: 
And at the mc , Prince Geraint 
Midnight At m the moon cometh, 
Ask the sea At m, 
At m the cock was crowing 
When m bells cease ri suddenly, 
rode till m when the gi 
sitting on a hill Sees the Pee m, 


Supp. Confessions 126 
pp. Conf 


In Mem, lzrrvii 40 
N. Farmer, O. 8. 48 
Princess tii 313 


Gareth and L. 183 
Lancelot and E. 554 
Last Teen = 


” 


Guinevere 609 


Pelleas and E. 150 
Princess tv 188 
Demeter and P. 47 
Owd Roa 31 
Arabian Nights 69 
Sea-Fairies 6 


M. @& Arthur 37 


Enoch Arden 738 
Aylmer’s Field 818 
Princess vi 18 


Will 8 


Balin and Balan 213 


Merlin and V. 798 


to the m summer ; ss 316 
All the west And ev’n unto the m south was ribb’d 


Lover’s Tale ti 12 


Last Tournament 745 


Lover's Tale i4 


In Mem. lrreviii T 
Pelleas and E. 258 
Princess v 256 
Geraint and E. 85 
Claribel 13 


12 


D. of F. Women 247 


Princess i 207 
» W575 


466 Mightiest 
ah et 5 Midnight (continued) but rode Ere m to her walls, Peiteas and E. 413 
4 As rain of the midsummer m soft, Lover’s Tale i 722 
limphion 19 burnt at m, found at morn, Locksley H., Sixty 97 
North. Cobbler 89 M—in no midsummer tune The breakers Pref. Poem Broth. a 

Holy Grail 846 Fir hy oop June gone by, i 
Akbar’s Dream 77 this m breaks the sun e a 
The Brook 5 forth agaia:-doatieg tee wall oto winds, Demeter and P. 59 
Hendecasyllabics 4 On a m in midwinter when all but the winds The Dreamer 1 
oe 14 Midnight-maned their arch’d necks, m-m, Demeter and P. 46 
fe 10 Midnoon It was the deep m: Enone 92 
The Daisy 104 Mid-November For asa in m-N is Marr. of Geraint 611 
Lover's Tale ti 62 Mid-ocean Than labour in the deep m-o, Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 127 
The Goose 26 whatever tempest mars M-o, spare thee, In Mem. xvii 14 
Pelleas and E. 199 one A vessel in m-o, her heaved prow Clambering, Lover's Tale ti 169 
Sea-Fairies 19 Mid-October To what it was in m-O, Marr. of Geraint 612 
Princess iv 282 = Midriff_ “Sprang from the m of a rostrate king— Aylmer’s Field 16 
Spinster’s 8’s. 113 shake The m of despair with hter, Princess i 201 
aa 41 Mid-sickness great kni t in this m-s made Lancelot and FE. 878 
Mine be thy strength 14 Midst Over the throne In the m of the hall ; The Mermaid 22 
Last Tournament 673 And EE ap Anes enclosing in the m Merlin and V. 670 


th met m: 

Midsummer aa ee 
As rain of the m midnight sof 
ie sain ot ae ae 
as when an hour of cold Falls on the mountain 


in m snows, 


Gareth and L. 1041 


Here one, Sicch Since os t I sat, Lonely, re 
MrpwicuT—in no m tune breakers lash 
the shores: Pref. Poem. Broth. S.1 
——s m-t-d in bulrushes and reed, Gareth and L. 810 
lig apts ten nny mg oe! <p Geraint and E. 280 
Midway ieee en tinen tn dae ah al eae Gareth and L. 404 
Midwinter (adj.) And on this white m day— To Master of B.9 
Midwinter (s) Cir 0 auiinighh ten a: ‘vii all bead the 
winds The Dreamer 1 
Mien One her dark hair and lovesome m. B Maid 12 
then Kay, a man of m Wan-sallow G and L, 452 
But scarce of such majestic m Freedom 6 
Might (See also Mowt) Losing his fire and active m Elednore 104 
with increasing m doth forward flee Mine be the strength 5 
O Love, Love, Love! O withering m ! Fatima 1 
Deliver not the tasks of m To weakness, Love thou thy land 13 
smote on all the chords with m ; Locksley Hall 33 
Toward that great year of equal m’s and rights, Princess iv T4 
b= had axes my will with In Mem. «li 10 
with m To scale iaavente biehoat height, s cviii 6 
Her likewise would I worship an I m. Balin and Balan 185 
m, Name, anda but scantly thine, Pe 376 
In the mid m and flourish of his May, elot and E. 554 


His bour’s make and m: 


Pelleas and E. 151 
s of heart And m of limb, 


Last Tournament 198 


Mightful And watch his m hand striki aoa blows Marr. of Geraint 95 
Mightier Because things seen are m things 

heard, Enoch Arden 766 

And m of his hands with every blow, Com. of Arthur 110 

Wave after wave, each m than the last, pa 379 

Blow, for our Sun is m day by day! id 498 

So make w Say wonnhaand se See 3S et Gareth and L. 92 


we be m men than all In Arthur’s court ; 

Did m deeds than elsewise he had done, 

One twofold m than the other was, 

Never with m glory than when we "had rear’d thee 
on high Tif. of Tmaonteas 

Has breathed a race of m mountaineers. 

Only That which made us, meant us to be m 
by and by, 

When one might meet a m than himself ; 

withheld His older and his m from the lis 


Mightiest But Arthur m on the battle-field— Gareth and L. 496 
and a fourth And of that four the m, a 615 
Then others, following these my m knights, v 489 
Spain then the m, wealthiest realm on Columbus 205 

is isle, the m Ocean-power on earth, The Fleet 6 
we needs must learn ich is our m,. Lancelot and E. 63 
Thou m and thou purest among men !? Holy Grail 426 
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t (continued) * friend, Our m, hath this Mild (continued) Beside him Shakespeare bland and m; Palace of Art 134 
avail'd for thee ?’ “Our m!’ answer’d ee eens & 5 NS pags, Grotoes 26 
with a groan ; Holy Grail 765 y mo’ was as m as any saint, Princess i 22 
Yea, made our m madder than our least. ” 863 meek Seem’d the full lips, and m the luminous eyes, » vit 226 
my arm The m of my knights, Guinevere 430 The stern were m when thou wert by, In Mem. cx 9 
es | when a m people rejoice With shawms, Dying Swan 31 A higher hand must make her m, »  exivlT 
‘HAT time the m moon was gathering light Love and Death 1 With difficulty in m obedience Driving them on: Geraint and E. 104 
A m silver bugle hung, L. of Shalott iii 16 Fearing the m face of the blameless King, me 812 
row Of cloisters, branch’d like m Palace of Art 26 Who, with m heat of oratory, ba 866 
(ala pig lla kings. D.of F. Women 175 However m he seems at home, nor cares Lancelot and E, 311 
fragments of her m voice rolling on the Milder MM than any mother to a sick child, s 858 
wind. Of old sat Freedom 7 with flame M and purer. Lover's Tale i 323 
New Majesties of m States— Lave thou thy land 60 Sunn’d with a summer of m heat. To Prof. Jebb 8 
Where lay the m bones of ancient men, M.d Arthur 47  Miildew’d Who had m in their thousands, Aylmer’s Field 383 
Stored in some treasure-house of m kings, - 101 Mild-eyed The m-e melancholy Lotos-eaters Lotos- Eaters 27 
Which was an image of the m world ; * 235 Mild-minded the influence of m-m melancholy ; Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 64 
For te raped apead, and I Lookiley vir 194 99 Kee 7 his bine on sy sa Mine be scarcalt : 
or m wind arises, roaring eeps his blue waters or many a m. Mine be the str 8 
To sleep thro’ terms of m wars, - Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 9 Ten m’s to northward of the narrow port Enoch Arden 102 
The tavern-hours of m wits— Will Water. 191 the long laborious m’s Of Palace ; Ode Inter. Exhib. 11 
and floods Of m mouth, we scudded fast, The V. 46 Flash for a million m’s. Window, Marr. Morn. 24 
Soft fruitage, m nuts, and nourishing roots ; Enoch A 555 1 was walking a m, More than a m Maud Iizl 
And m courteous in the main— Aylmer’s Field 121 A m beneath the forest, Balin and Balan 12 
Which things the work of m Gods. Lucretius 102 race thro’ many a m Of dense and open, i 423 
I wish I were + gl poetess, Princess, Pro. 132 — with a hundred m’s of coast, (repeat) Merlin and V. 588, 647 
Then those eight m daughters of the plough ie iv 550 ut for a m all round was open space, Pelleas and E. 28 
To the noise of the mourning of a m nation, Ode on Well. 4 flash a million m’s a day. Locksley H., Sixty 204 
M Seaman, this is he Was great by land o 83 Glows in the blue of fifty m’s away. Roses on the T. 8 

ee ee one tem, 5 134. Milk $= (See also Wolf’s-milk) I fed you with the m of 
thou shalt be the m one yet ! . Boddicea 40 every Muse ; Princess tw 295 
When m Love would cleave in twain In Mem. xxv 10 The m that bubbled in the pail, In Mem. lxrzxizx 51 
To mould a m state’s decrees, - lew 11 clean as blood of babes, as white as m: Merlin and V. 344 
The m hopes that make us men. »  lerrv 60 Seethed like the kid in its own mother’s m ! a 869 
I seem as nothing in the m world, Com. of Arthur 87 m From burning spurge, honey from hornet-combs, Last Tournament 356 
Seeing the m swarm about their walls, a 200 land of promise flowing with the m And honey Lover's Tale i 334 
* Blow, for our Sun is m in his May ! a 497 Hafe a pint 0’ m runs out Village Wife 4 
And all these four be fools, but m men, Gareth and L. 643 the babe Will suck in with his m hereafter— Columbus 38 
And m thro’ thy meats and drinks am I, (repeat) » 650, 862 Who live on m and meal and grass ; To E. Fitzgerald 13 
For here be m vga age with, ‘ 880 M for my sweet-arts, Bess ! Spinster’s S’s. 1 
four strokes they With re Page these were m; ,, 1043 thou’d not ’a been worth thy m, 3 54 
he loosed a m purse, Hung at his $ Geraint and E. 22 Mew ! mew !—Bess wi’ the m ! : 113 
But like a m i ee 644 Innocence seethed in her mother’s m, Vastness 9 
letting her lef Droop from his m shoulder, Merlin and V. 243 nurse my children on the m of Truth, Akbar’s Dream 162 
_ To cross our m Lancelot in his loves ! Lancelot and E.688 Milk-bloom One long m-b on the tree ; Maud I xxii 46 
' His battle-writhen arms and m hands a 812 Milkier And m every milky sail In Mem. crv 11 
* O brother, had you known our m hall, Holy Grail 225 Milking The milkmaid left her m, and fell Holy Grail 406 
them helt » 231 Milking-maid burnt the nor buss’d the m-m, Princess v 222 
and - 421 Milkmaid When merry m’s click the latch, The Owl i8 
Pass. of Arthur 215 The m left her milking, and fell down Holy Grail 406 
= 269 Milk-white opening out his m-w palm Disclosed a fruit (Enone 65 
Lover's Tale i 406 Now droops the m peacock like a ghost, Princess vit 180 
B 418 Ah Maud, you m fawn, you are all unmeet for a wife. Maud I tw 57 
vast, of hissing spray wind-driven 2 ui 197 There with her m arms and shadowy hair Guinevere 416 
i be. » ..%~295 Milky like morning doves That sun their m bosoms Princess ti 103 
V. of Maeldune 23 The soft and m rabble of womankind, » 309 
Batt. ps nanburh 43 if below the m steep Some ship of battle To F. D. Maurice 25 
Ach over the T. 30 And milkier every m sail On winding stream In Mem. cxv 11 
The Wreck 53 Struck up and lived along the m roofs ; Lancelot and E. 409 
Hands all Round 30 either m arm Red-rent with hooks of bramble, Holy Grail 210 
Merlin and the G. 11 Old m fables of the wolf and sheep, Pelleas and EF. 196 
Parnassus 2 Milky-bell’d =A m-b amaryllis blew. The Daisy 16 
On Jub. Q. Victoria55 Milky-way this, a m-w on earth, Aylmer’s Field 160 
Merlin and the G.114 + Milky-white Taller than all his fellows, m-w, Marr. of Geraint 150 
Milion 1 Thro’ quiet meadows round the m, Miller's D. 98 
Miller’s D. 83 The deep brook groan’d beneath the m ; A 113 
_ May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 48 To yon old m across the wolds ; & 240 
Princess, Pro. 165 long street climbs to one tall-tower’d m ; Enoch Arden 5 
The Daisy 57 narrow street that clamber’d toward the m. od 60 
Leonine Eleg. 12 flour From his tall m that whistled on the waste. = 343 
Supp. Confessions 14 Lords of his house and of his m were they ; 7" 351 
My life is full 4 Blanch’d with his m, they found ; 457 BOL 
Two Voices 250 climbing street, the m, the leafy lanes, 3 607 
woe lS an’ I runs oop to the m ; NV. Farmer, N.S. 54 

none 184 *‘ ground in yonder social 2 We rub each other’s 


Palace of Art 120 angles down, In Mem. laxxiz 39 
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Mill (continued) Caught in a m and crush’d— In the Child. Hosp. 14 
Then home, and past the ruin’d m. The Ring 156 
Milldam The m rushing down with noise, Miller's D. 50 
Millenial Huge sponges of m growth and height ; The Kraken 6 
Raking in that m touchwood-dust Aylmer’s Field 514 
Millennium let Thy feet, m’s hence, be set Two Voices 89 
Miller I sEE the wealthy m yet, Miller's D.1 
It is the m’s daughter, so 
Philip Ray the m’s only son, Enoch Arden 13 
‘ This m’s wife’ He said to Miriam ” 804 
Millinery That jewell’d mass of m, Maud I vi 43 
Million A m tapers flaring bright Arabian Nights 124 
Was cloven with the m stars which tremble Ode to Memory 35 
In yonder hundred m spheres ? ’ Two Voices 30 
A m wrinkles carved his skin ; Palace of Art 138 
And cheep and twitter twenty m loves. ° Princess iv 101 
Over the es to the end of it Flash for a m 
miles. Window, Marr. Morn. 24 
A m emeralds break from the ruby-budded lime Maud I wil 
And a m horrible bellowing echoes broke IT i24 
Whirl’d for a m zons thro’ pewter De Prof. Two 6.3 
wild mob’s m feet Will kick you from your place. The Fleet 
but a trouble of ants in the gleam of a m million of 
suns ? Vastness 4 
men of a hundred thousand, a m summers away ? The Dawn 25 
joy thro’ all Her trebled m’s, To the Queen u 9 
ms under one Imperial sceptre now, Locksley H., Sixty 117 
All the m’s one at length with all the visions 2 162 
and her thousands m’s, then— = 171 
To those dark m’s of her realm ! Hands all Round 18 
The shriek and curse of trampled m’s Akbar's Dream 190 
a trouble of ants in the gleam of a million m of suns ? Vastness 4 
Millionaire New-comers from the Mersey, m’s, Edwin Morris 10 
be gilt by the touch of a m: Maud I i 66 
Britain’s one sole God be the m: » III vi 22 
Million-millionth m-m of a grain Which cleft Ancient Sage 42 
hide them, m-m wilderness, Lucretius 204 
Millstone as if he held The Apocalyptic m, Sea Dreams 26 
May make my heart as a m, Maud Ii 31 
Beside the m-w in the stream, Miller’s D. 167 
Milton there was ™ like a seraph strong, Palace of Art 133 
M, a name to resound for ages ; Milton 4 
white heather only blooms in heaven With A’s 
amaranth. Romney’s R. 111 
a genial hour with mask and m; In Mem. ev 10 


Mimic (adj.) ‘ Ah, folly!’ in m cadence answer’d James— Golden Year 53 
They flash’d a saucy message to and fro Between the 


m stations ; Princess, Pro. 79 

The m picture’ 8 breathing grace. In Mem. laaviti 11 

nor cares For eg ok in our m wars, Lancelot and E. 312 

Mimic-Mimick (verb) ut I cannot mimick it ; The Owl ui 9 

moons of gems, To mimic heaven ; Palace of Art 189 

That we should mimic this raw fool the world, Walk. to the Mail 106 

Mimicry Soul of mincing m Princess ti 425 

Mincer m’s of each other’s ie w 515 

i Dagonet m with his feet, Last Tournament 311 

Modulate me, Soul of m mimicry Princess vi 425 
Mind (s) (See also Prophet-mind) "Teacothing the 

wearied m : Leonine Eleg. 14 

When rooted in the garden of the m, Ode to Memory 26 

the deep m of dauntless infancy. Pr 36 

all forms Of the many-sided m, A 116 

And stood aloof from other m’s A Character 23 

So many m’s did gird their orbs The Poet 29 

Vex not thou the poet’s m (repeat) Poet’s Mind 1,3 

Some honey-converse feeds thy m, Adeline 40 

‘She gave him m, the lordiest Proportion, Two Voices 19 

‘ This truth within thy m rehearse, * 25 

It spake, moreover, in my m : Me 31 

* The highest-mounted m,’ he said, n 19 

A healthy frame, a quiet m.’ 99 

That the whole m might orb about— . 138 

That bears relation to the m. ot 177 

‘That type of Perfect in his m 4 292 

became Consolidate in m and frame— ” one 


Mind (s) (continued) Oft lose whole years of darker m. 


tee auis bomapeten a eae 
Two in cay Comoe. 


that P might speak ym, heel ee 


To ——, With Pal. of ArtT 
Palace 


~— all varieties of mould 


pt, |. ee 
— reme Caucasian m Carved out of Nature 
e 


possession of man’s m and deed. FS 209 

I could not stoop to such a m. L. C. V.de Vere 20 
dear old time, and all my peace of m ; May Queen, N. Y's. E.6 
delight and shuddering took hold of all my m, » Con. 35 
and keep it with an equal m, Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 108 
I've a m to die with you, D. of the O. Year 26 
common chance That takes away a noble m To J. 8.48 
Bear seed of men and growth of m’s. Love thou thy land 20 
Set in all lights by many m’s, . 35 
dividing the swift m, In act to throw: M. d@’ Arthur 60 
(For all my oe, Soe a faces, other m’s.’ +) | 
For all my m is with a doubt)— » 258 
It cannot be: my uncle’s m will change ! ’ Dora 47 
something of a wayward modern m Edwin Morris 87 
in division of the records of the m ? Locksley Hall 69 
more than in this march of m, pA 165 
so left alone, gr ial Godiva 32 
A meaning suited to his Day-Dm., Moral 12 
The fulness of the pensive m ; Fr LD Envoi 48 
and use Her influence on the m, Will Water. 12 
* Are ye out of your m, my nurse, Clare 21 
her gentle m was such That she grew a noble lady, L, of igh 74 
Philip did not fathom Annie’s m : Arden 344 
wauganbeg ee re ines 
simple f that knew not their own m’s, * 478 
m is changed, for I shall see him, Ps 897 
rl in his m Old waifs of rhyme, The Brook 198 
buried in some weightier argument, Lucretius 8 

m ys fookien and all my faculties are lamed. ae 
are the m, except it loved them, » 164 
t My book to m: Princess, Pro. 120 

iapar Of sence, eek Ranserents aioe! * u1iT 
Sas te, Tie Sena, ROO Oe eee ” 381 
One m in all a iwi 91 
Byrom whence the Royal ss, fanilliar with har! Fe wv 235 
Our m is changed : we take it to ourself.’ +s 362 
Give us, then, your m at large : a » 123 
the authentic mother of her m. “ 433 

er iron will was broken in her m ; e% vi 118 
one that cannot keep her m an hour : - 287 
still she fear’d that I should lose my m, vii 99 
lose the childlike in the rm; & 284 
all male m’s perforce Sway’d to her 325 
drill the raw world for the march of m, Ode on Well. 168 
‘ but I needs must speak my m. 53 
That m and soul, according In Mem., Pro. 27 
Upon the threshold of the m ? a wil 
A weight of nerves without a m, * zu T 
And slowly forms the firmer m, ” xviii 1 
And weep the fulness from the m : & ra 6 
Nor other thought her m admits avvati 2 
Tho’ following with an upward m ee ali 21 
train To ri me a palo ec raga alit 8 
So rounds Pa alv 9 
Tine Teese fo 0d oot orcad 2 . lait 8 
Which yahoo u-denei fa Yew, e levi 6 
ms Salhi OF mite, ad a, Set sta chiles 5 Pisa 
Sung by a orgotten m. i LEV | 
The same sweet forms in either m. 3 laxiz 8 
An image comforting the m, Pe lexav 51 
on m and art, And labour, and the changing mart, »  laxxvit 22 
He tasted love with half his m ce 
xevi | 


He faced the tres of the m 
He thrids the labyrinth of the m, 


Mind 
Mind (s) (continued) those maidens with one » Bewail’d 
lot; In Mem. citi 45 
eee nat the m, = cvi 9 
native growth of m; cxi 16 
For she is earthly of m, : cxiv 21 
these are the days of advance, the works of the 
men of m, Maud 1125 
Be still, for you trouble the m is v 20 
cut off from the m bitter springs of anger 
and fear ; . ¥ co 
The fancy flatter’ my m, »o to 
So dark a m within me dwells, - zvl 
To the faults of his heart and m, . riz 68 
Strange, that the m, when fraught With a passion IT ii 58 
for she never speaks her m, ; v 67 
awaked, as it seems, to the better m » III vi 56 
inheritance Of such a life, a heart, a m as thine, Ded. of Idylls 33 
but all brave, all of one m with him ; Com. of Arthur 255 
in my m I hear A cry from out the dawning ” 332 
0 Soa thro’ the m’s of men, SS 416 
Across ™, bowing over him, Marr. of Grraint 84 
And ever in her m she cast about Geraint and E. 46 
of one m and all right-honest friends ! ra AS 
with her m all full of what had chanced, .. 178 
My m involved yourself the nearest thing Merlin and V. 300 
since he kept his m on one sole aim, o 626 
densest condensation, hard To m and eye ; = 679 
To sleek her ruffled peace of m, * 899 
The and colour of a m and life, Lancelot and E. 335 
he turn’d Her counsel up and down within his m, * 369 
Lancelot look’d and was perplext in m, ” 838 
So cannot speak my m. An end to this! > 1222 
made him hers, laid her m On him, Holy Grail 164 
Came like a driving gloom across my m. x 370 
since her m was bent On ing, Pelleas and E. 114 
Went wandering somewhere in his m Last Tournament 457 
es ane etl a Guinevere 336 
memory from old habit of the m * 379 
With whom he dwelt, new faces, other m’s Pass. of Arthur 5 
dividing the swift m, In act to throw : ‘ 228 
rie, al men, faces, other m’s.’ Mi 406 
eal my m is with a doubt)— ” 426 
sie? to a quiet m in the loud world, Lover’s Tale iT 
sometimes on the horizon of the m Lies folded, » 49 
ight of your m’s But cloud and smoke, af 296 
And all the maiden empire of her m, = 589 
She deem’d I wore a brother’s m: _ 741 
whether the m, With some re » %126 
born Not from believing m, but ter’d nerve, » 105 
This love is of the brain, the m, the soul : « 156 
But arter I my m, North. Cobbler 105 
he had seen it made up his m In the Child. Hosp. 16 
his m, So qui so capable in soldiershi P> Sir J. 0 74 
When he a m with the wisdom The Wreck 65 
I was the lonely slave of an often-wandering m ; » , 130 
the to my m lies all in the way Despair 112 
* What ? t akin to M, The m Ancient Sage 78 
thin m’s, who creep from thought to thought, x 103 
He withers marrow and m ; eee. 
the world is hard, and harsh of m, The Flight 101 
for Molly was out of her m. Tomorrow 6 
nurse of body and m, Locksley H., Sixty 51 
i —.. “3 = 
larger m » 
Man or Mf that sees a shadow of the planner or the plan ? ee 108 
U 1 Nature moved by Universal  ; =f Rr ode 
How thine m ‘reedom 
died in t fasiee &, beck without; Vastness 27 
Then the m is failing ! Forlorn 36 
For lowly m’s were madden’d to the height To nee Boyle 33 
eee os ie, like the m! Prog. of Spring 112 
of the m Mine ; worse, cold, calculated. aiete 151 
w subtle at tierce and quart of m with m, In Mem. W. G. Ward 5 
Now I’ll gie tha a bit o’ my m Church-warden, etc. 21 
d ete tise round cart of ours Poets and Critics 3 
~ 
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Minster 


Mind (verb) (See also Moind) I m him coming down 


the street 


m us of the time When we made bricks in Egypt. 


To m me of the secret vow I made 

fur I m tha sa well, 

But I m when i’ Howlaby beck won daay 
Minded See i i 
Mindful Guinevere, not m of his face 

And m of her small and cruel hand, 


Mindless One truth will damn me with the m mob, 


Mind-mist yourself the nearest thing In that m-m: 
Mine (See also Gold-mine) 
of ore. 
Old, and a m of memories— 
To buy strange shares in some Peruvian m. 
there is no such m, None ; but a gulf of ruin, 
she said, * by working in the m’s:’ 
Secrets of the sullen m, 
till he crept from a gutted m 
A league of mountain full of golden m’s, 
Made proffer of the league of golden m’s, 
M? yes,am! Countermine ! 
but foe sprung his m many times, 
in a moment two m’s by the enemy sprung 
Ever the m and assault, our sallies, 
All but free leave for all to work the m’s, 
Mount and m, and primal wood ; 
Mingle Thought and motion m, M ever. 
To m with the human race, 
And star-like m’s with the stars. 
M madness, m scorn ! 
Pass, and m with your likes. 
To m with the bounding main : 
And m’s all without a plan ? 
And m all the world with thee. 
and m with our folk ; 
wherefore shouldst thou care to m with it, 
m with your rites ; Pray and be pray’d for ; 
soul twines and m’s with the growths 
God must m with the game : 


let the stormy moment fly and m with the Past. 


I would not m with their feasts ; 
Mingled (See also Poppy-mingled, Scarlet-mingled) 

Ceasing not, m, unrepress’d, 

Desiring what is m with yey years, 

a Rose In roses, m with fragrant toil, 

And ever as he m with the crew, 

this, at times, she m with his drink, 

Will rank you nobly, m up with me. 

The sole men to be m with our cause, 

m with the haze And made it thicker ; 

And m with the spearmen : 

bank Of maiden snow m with sparks of fire. 

m with dim cries Far in the moonlit haze 

m with the famous — of old, 

will the glory of Kapiolani be m 

this life of m pains And joys to me, 
Miniature A m of loveliness, 

I remember how you kiss’d the m 

* The books, the m, the lace are hers, 
Minion A downward crescent of her m mouth, 
Minion-knight had overthrown Her m-k’s, 


Minister Who may m to thee? Summer herself should m 


Friday fare was Enoch’s m. 
There the good mother’s kindly m, 
everywhere Low voices with the m hand 
Ministration for the power of m in her, 
Ministries tender m 
Minneth from Aroer On Arnon unto M.’ 
Minnie © and Winnie Slept in a shell. 
Minnow And see the m’s everywhere 
Minster (adj.) windy clanging of the m clock ; 
nek roe around thee blow The sound of 
m bells. 


f female hands and hospitality.’ 


Enoch Arden 847 
Princess ww 127 
Columbus 92 
Church-warden, etc. 23 
27 


” 


Man-minded, 


Marr. of Geraint 191 
Pelleas and EF. 201 
Romney’s R. 120 
Merlin and V. 301 


Or labour’d m undrainable 


(Enone 115 
Aylmer’s Field 10 
Sea Dreams 15 

" 78 


- 114 

Ode Inter. Exhib. 16 
Maud I2x9 

Merlin and V. 587 


Open. I. and C. Exhib. 6 


Elednore 60 

Of old sat Freedom 10 
Sir Galahad 48 
Vision of Sin 204 
Princess vi 341 


Lover's Tale i 132 
Locksley H., Sixty a 
9 


Demeter and P. 108 


Arabian Nights 74 
D. of F. Women 282 
Gardener's D. 143 
Enoch Arden 643 
Ineretius 18 

Princess ii 46 

36, Se 

Com. of Arthur 434 
Geraint and E. 599 
Last Tournament 149 
Pass. of Arthur 41 
‘iresias 171 

Kapiolani 18 

To Mary Boyle 49 
Gardener's D. 12 
Locksley H., Sixty 12 
The Ring 288 
Aylmer’s Field 533 
Pelleas and E, 235 
Eleénore 31 
Enoch Arden 100 
Lover's Tale iv 92 
Princess vit 21 
Guinevere 694 
Princess vi 72 

D. of F. Women 239 
Minnie and Winnie 1 
Miller’s D. 51 
Gardener’s D. 38 


Talking Oak 272 


Minster 470 Miserable 
Minster (adj.) (continued) face Wellnigh was hidden Miriam (continued) M watch’d and dozed at intervals, Enoch Arden 
OE Soman Com. of Arthur 289 henge tone, 24 ved and a Jael, Princess v 
Minster (s) whose hymns Are chanted in the m, Merlin and V. 766 My M, her latest earthly link The Ring 47 
trees like the towers of a m, The Wreck 74 Your ‘ M breaks ’—is making a new link * 50 
Here silent in our M of the West Epit. on Stratford 3 Well, One way for M. Miriam. M am not? < 
mountain stay’d me here, a m there, The Ring 245 M your Mother migh ne me 
Minster-front on one of those dark m-f's— Sea Dreams 243 M sketch’d and Muriel the fly ; > 
Minster-tower bridge Crown’d with the m-t’s. Gardener's D. 44 rg arabes fod sare ny és 
Minstrel (adj.) And talk and m melody entertain’d. Lancelot and E. 267 this ‘ Io t’amo’ to heart Of M ; ; : - 
Minstrel (s) the m sings Before them of the ten years’ he scrawl’d A‘ M’ that might seem a ‘ Muriel’ ; ‘a 
war Lotos- Eaters, C. 8S. 76 Muriel claim’d and open’d what I meant For M, = 
But ring the fuller m in. In Mem, evi 20 Muriel and M, each in white, a 
A wo of Costicen by slunna ahem Blown into shelter Merlin and V.9 M! have = ur to her ? ‘s 
And every m sings it differently ; _ 458 OM!’ M elench’d The hand that 
Mint he has a m of reasons: ask. The Epic 33 wore it, ‘i 
As moulded like in Nature’s m ; In Mem. lrriz 6 *O M, if you love me take the - 7 
clean Es a shillin’ fresh fro’ the m Spinster’s S’s. 76 M loved me from the first, Not thro’ the ring ; * 
Minted Creation m in the golden moods Princess v 194 My M nodded with a pi ae 
Minuet thro’ the stately m of those days: Aylmer’s Field 207 
Minute (adj.) How exquisitely m, Maud Il iT 
Minute (s) sweat her sixty m’s to the death, Golden Year 69 
The m’s fledged with music :’” Princess iv 37 
came a m’s pause, and Walter said, » Con. 4 
Gone for a m, my son, from this room into the next ; 
I, too, shall go in a m. Grandmother 103 
For a m, but for a m, Maud I xr 45 


and suffering thus he made M’s an age : 

lancing for a m, till he saw her Pass into it, i 
Balin the stillness of a m broke i 
‘Stay a little! One golden m’s grace ! 
An’ Dan stood there for a m, 


He that has lived for the lust of the 2, Vastness 27 
Lay your Plato for one m down, To Master of B.4 
will only last am!’ Voice spake, etc. 4 
Were nothing the next m ? Pe 10 
Miracle (See also Half-miracle, Main-miracle) So 

great a m as yonder hilt. M. d’ Arthur 156 
A certain m of symmetry, Gardener's D. 11 
they say then that I work’d m’s, St. 8S. Stylites 80 


It may be I have wrought some m’s, * 


Can I work m’s and not be saved ? = 150 
Should, as by m, grow straight and fair— Aylmer’s Field 676 
“O m of women,’ said the book, Princess, Pro. 35 
O m of noble womanhood !’ Ps 48 
A m of design ! Maud 11 ui 8 
wonders ye have done; M’s ye cannot: Gareth and L, 1325 
Mute of this m, far as I have read. Holy Grail 66 
‘Then came a year of m: = 166 
With m’s and marvels like to these, = 543 
hollow-ringing heavens sweep Over him till by m— a 679 
With signs and m’s and wonders, Guinevere 222 
And simple m’s of thy nunnery ?’ m 230 
Till he by m was approven King : 296 


Pass. of Arthur 324 
Lover's Tale i 250 

es iw 192 

Sir J. Oldcastle 178 
180 


Akbar’s Dream 118 


So great a m as yonder hilt. 

a very m Of fellow-feeling and communion. 
Heirlooms, and ancient m’s of Art, 

That was a m to convert the king. 

this Caiaphas-Arundel What m could turn ? 
art thou the Prophet ? canst thou work M’s ? 


M’s! no, not I Nor he, nor any. ~ 119 
And gaze on this great m, the World, ES 

Miraculous gaped upon him As on a thing m, Lancelot and EB, 453 

These have told us all their anger in m utterances, Boidicea 23 

And a moist m in desert eyes, Maud I wi 53 

finds the fountain where they wail’d ‘ M@’! Ancient Sage TT 

thro’ that m of overheated language Locksley H., Sixty 113 

for no M of glory, but for power to fuse Akbar’s Dream 156 


Mire great heart and slips in sensual m, 
by God’s grace, he shall into the m— 
sank his head in m, and slimed themselves : 


Princess v 199 
Gareth and L. 723 
Last Tournament 471 


But curb the beast would cast thee in the m, Ancient Sage 276 

from wallowing in the m of earth, Akbar’s Dream 141 
Miriam (See also Miriam Erne, Miriam Lane) ‘ This 

miller’s wife ’ He said to M Enoch Arden 805 

And on the book, half-frighted, M@ swore. e 843 


I told her ‘ sent To M,’ 
M, on that day Two lovers parted by no scurrilous 


(See also Miriam) M E And Muriel Erne— ” 
(See also Miriam) his widow M L, With 


| -dwindling profits 

But M L was and 

tS agad— r 

e call’d aloud for M LZ and said ¥ 


c~aee] 

E 

F 

& 

Beas s& S8E22 BSRE SREERRESa 


Without a m, in the gorgeous gown ; Marr. of Geraint ° 
realities Of which they were the m’s Lover's Tale ti 163 
she makes Her heart a m that reflec The Ring 366 


ts 
eine nina mame eee 
d a favourable speed Ruffle thy m mast, 


Singing and in her feastful m, Palace of Art 117 
not the less held she her solemn m, - 215 
in a fit of frolic m She strove to span Talking Oak 137 
Marrow of m and laughter ; Will Water. 214 
I laugh’d And Lilia woke with sudden-shrilling m Princess, Pro. 216 
clamouring etiquette to death, Unmeasured m ; 7 718 
So large m lived and Gareth won the quest. Gareth and L, 1426 


and with m so loud Beyond all use, 


Mirthful ae ey ey eee Lancelot and E. 322 
And m sayings, children of the place Holy Grail 555 
Misadventure whom I rode, Hath suffer'd m, Balin and Balan 476 
Miscellany Not like the piebald m, man, Princess v 198 
Mischance Seeing all his own m— L. of Shalott iv 12 
by m he slipt and fell: A limb was broken Enoch Arden 106 
hearing his m, Came, for he knew the man Pe 1 


So now that shadow of m appear’d No graver 
touch of all m but came As night to him 
by great m He heard but fragments of her later 


words, 
What I by mere m have brought, my shield. 


Princess iv 513 


Marr. of Geraint 112 
Lancelot and E. 189 


Mischief they kept apart, no m done ; Princess iv 340 
Miscounted Were all mas malignant haste __ a 334 
Miser and the m would yearn for his gold, Despair 100 
* Ah, m and unkind, untrue, M. @ Arthur 119 
Hating his own lean heart and m. Aylmer’s Field 526 
More m than she that has a son And sees him err : Princess iii 260 

If she be small, slight-natured, m, cs vii 


Miserable 
Miserable i hide their faces, m in ignominy ! Boddicea 51 
Sei vece, bo ele Marr. of Geraint 123 
* Ah, m and unkind, untrue, Pass. of Arthur 287 
‘The m have no medicine But only Hope !’ Romney’s R. 149 
Not with blinded eyesight poring over m books— = Locksley Hall 172 
Low ™m lives of hand-to-mouth, Enoch Arden 116 
O PURBLIND race of m men, Geraint and E.1 
Misery Oh! m! Hark! death is calling While 
-t be All ion Condeder 
extremest m Of ignorance, fessions 8 
“Thou are so full of m, Two Voices 2 
* Thou art so steep’d in m, J 47 
ry age pe had miseries, Ancient Sage 207 
in m of my married life, The Ring 136 
Misfaith turn of anger born Of m; Merlin and V. 532 
Misfeaturing strange m mask that I saw so amazed 
me, The Wreck 117 
Mislearnt Have I m our place of meeting ?) Sir J. Oldcastle 153 
Misled ill counsel had m the girl Princess vii 241 
Mismated Not all m with a ya’ clown, Geraint and E. 426 
Miss (s) The wither d Mes? how they prose ; r ae 
I fear That we shall m —_" Walk. to the Mail 112 
may live in vain, and m, Meanwhile, Princess tii 243 
er ckt thew ox lente Seorty deo In Mem. xxix 15 
ye m,’ he answer’d, * the great deeds Of 
Lancelot, Lancelot and E. 81 
And m the wonted number of my knights, And m to 
hear high talk of noble deeds Guinevere 498 
Missaid reviled, M thee ; Gareth and L. — 
Missay hear thee so m me and revile 
Miss’d thou,’ said I, * hast m thy mark, Two "Voices 380 
And have m the irreverent doom You might have won 9 
at and ever m it, Enoch Arden 752 
But m the mignonette of Vivian-place, Princess, Pro. 165 
oO you m us much. ; 169 
SERIE ten? lowe in peoot that you were m 117 
For blind with rage she m the plank, : iv 177 
Till even those that m her most In Mem. xl 27 
Gece ew ca, Gareth and ‘t. 181, 192 
m way ( ) reth a 
et treks far ies Clow back, eae V. 4 
i tresias 1 


Demeter and P. 118 


: 
un 
Hu 
; 


Is the Powers Sisters (E. and E.) 230 
whelm’d with m’s of the wall, Princess, Pro. 45 
One flash, that, m all things else, Merlin and V. 932 
Mission ‘ Hast thou ’d my m which I gave ? M. @’ Arthur 67 
Fly with the m of the Pices ; Golden Year 43 
Her m richly wrought, In Mem. lexxiv 34 
A soul on highest m sent, “ extii 10 
If this were all your m here, exrrvitt 12 
On a blushing m to me, "Maud I rzi 11 
Rode on a m to the bandit Earl ; Geraint and E. 527 
eee peclons' my m which T gave ? Pass. of Arthur 235 
My m be accomplish’d !’ Akbar’s Dream 199 
Missis An’ once I said to the M, North. Cobbler 103 
the lasses ’ud talk o’ their M’s waiys, An’ the M’is 
talk’d o’ the Village Wife 57 
As I says to my m to-daay, Church-warden, ete, 25 
Jet our m thro’, And you shall have her answer Princess v 326 
(See also Mind-mist, Morning-mist) thou camest 
*hatesa 5 hese mage m, (repeat) Ode to Memory 12, 21 
deem’d no m ‘ot earth cou dull og 38 
etl" m inclines A gleaming c wo Voices 
morning m Sweep ew’ tne CGinone 216 
nae falter in the m, You ask me, why, ete. 3 
ie fri m of morn to the lake Edwin Morris 107 
sometimes in ing m, St. S. Stylites T5 
Rain out the heavy m of tears, Love and Duty 43 
While Tho m’s, and gleaming halls Tithonus 10 
Ilion like a m rose into towers. 5 63 
Will Water. 39 
The Brook 14 


softly, thro’ a vinous m, 
all the wood stands in a m of green, 
‘ Princess ti 438 


n colours gayer than the morning m, 


471 


Mix 


Mist (continued) two and thirty years were a m that 
rolls away 
The sm and the rain, the m and the rain ! 
Answer each other in the m. 


V. of Cauteretz 6 
Window, No Answer 1 
In Mem. raviii 4 


And then I know the m is drawn ” levit 13 
Is ing, folded in the m. Fe civ 4 
They like m, the solid lands, n cexziti T 
turrets half-way down Prick’d thro’ the m ; Gareth and L, 194 

245 


(Your city moved so weirdly in the m) 

o’er her meek eyes came a happy m 

An ever-moaning battle in the m, 

Or in the noon of m and driving rain, 

clave Like its own m’s to all the mountain side : 


Geraint and E. 769 
Merlin and V.192 


2 636 
Lancelot and E. 38 


t betwixt them burn’d Blurr’d by the creeping m, Guinevere 5 
white m, like a face-cloth to the face, 7 7 
she saw, Wet with the m’s and smitten by the lights, » O97 


till himself became as m Before her, 
A deathwhite m slept over sand and sea : 


» 004 
Pass. of Arthur 95 
friend and foe were shadows in the m, 100 


and in the m Was many a noble deed, ~ 104 
Look’d up for heaven, and only saw the m ; ee 112 
labourings of the lungs In that close m, 4 116 
blew The m aside, and with that wind the tide Rose, * 125 
And whiter than the m that all day long 137 


like a golden m Charm’d amid eddies Lover’s Tale i t 449 


As moonlight wandering thro’ a m : = ai 52 
That flings a m behind it in the sun— = iw 294 
in the m and the wind and the shower Rizpah 68 
Thro’ the blotting m, the blinding showers, Sisters (E. and E.) 18 
The m of autumn gather from your lake, The Ring 329 
saw Your gilded vane, a light above the m ’— 331 

dead cords that ran Dark thro’ the m, Death of Gnone 11 
crooked, reeling, livid, thro’ the m Rose, ra 27 


and in the m at once Became a shadow, ” 49 
till the mortal morning m’s of earth Fade Akbar’s Dream 96 
Mist-blotted a great m-b hght Flared on him, Enoch Arden 680 
Mistletoe Thorns, ivies, woodbine, m’s, Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 43 
Mist-like Melts m-i into this bright hour, Princess vii 355 


Mistress (See also Missis) Let Grief be her own m still. To J. 8. 41 
Beauty such a m of the world. Gardener's D. 58 
While Annie still was m ; Enoch Arden 26 
No casual m, but a wife, In Mem. lix 2 
The slowly-fading m of the world, Com. of Arthur 505 
I come, great M of the ear and eye: Lover's Tale + 22 


Marr. of Geraint 815 
Geraint and E. 248 
Gareth and L. 1172 


Merlin and V. 321 
Enoch Arden 632 


Mistrust never shadow of m can cross Between us. 
shadow of m should never cross Betwixt them, 
Mistrusted Saving that you m our 
Mistrustful same m mood That m: 
noble 
Mist-wreathen Across a break on the m-w isle 


es you seem less 


Misty (See also Silver-misty) very air about the door 
Made m with the floating meal. Miller’s D. 104 
Across the mountain stream’d below In m folds, Palace of Art 35 
From m men of letters ; Will Water. 190 
the m summer And gray metropolis of the North. The Daisy 103 


He finds on m mountain-ground His own vast 
shadow 
Wrapt in drifts of lurid smoke On the m river-tide. 
Yet not so m were her meek blue eyes 
I cared not for it: a single m star, 
All in a m moonshine, unawares 
The wide-wing’d sunset of the m marsh 
Misused cancell’d a sense m : 
I—m with such a want of man— 
Mitred while this m Arundel Dooms our unlicensed 
preacher 
Mitre-sanction’d m-s harlot draws his clerks 


In Mem. xevit 2 
Maud IT iv 67 
Geraint and E. 172 
Merlin and V.508 
Lancelot and E. 48 
Last Tournament 423 
Godiva 72 

Last Tournament 571 


Sir J. Oldcastle ne 
Two "Voices 210 


Mix joy that m’es man with Heaven : 

Yearning to m himself with Life. Love thou thy land 56 
can my nature longer m with thine ? Tithonus 65 
I myself must m with action, Locksley Hall 98 
So m for ever with the past, Will Water. 201 
e the foaming draught Of fever, Princess ti 251 

Speak little ; m not with the rest ; 4 Pe 

wi 11 


ebes are they to hand ambrosia, m The nectar ; 3 


Mix 


472 


Mix (continued) while the fires of Hell M with his hearth: Princess v 455 


Mixen 


think that you might m his draught with death, »  w27T 
And m the seasons and the golden hours ; Ode Inter. Exhib. 36 
‘ The sands and yeasty surges m Sailor Boy 9 
And m with hollow masks of night ; In Mem, lrz 4 
O tell me where the senses m, » lrvavitt 3 
They m in one another’s arms cti 23 
May she m With men and prosper ! hf cxiv 2 
M not memory with doubt, Maud IT ww 57 
Of those who m all odour to the Gods Tiresias 184 
To m with what he plow’d ; Ancient Sage 145 
senses break away To m with ancient Night.’ 153 


Will m with love for you and yours. To Marg. of Dufferin 52 
That I might m with men, and hear their words Prog. of Spring 82 
one of those Who m the wines of heresy Akbar's Dream 174 


M me this Zone with that ! Mechanophilus 8 

Mix’d-Mixt The elements were kindlier miz’d.’ Two Voices 228 

She rcpt | Stnigh blood with shame. The Sisters 8 
Miz’d with the knightly growth that fringed his 

lips. : M. d@’ Arthur 220 

mizd with shadows of the common ground ! Gardener's D, 135 

A welcome miz’d with sighs. Talking Oak 212 

lights of sunset and of sunrise miz’d Lowe and Duty 72 

In mosses mizt with violet Sir L. and Q. G. 30 


Miz’d with cunning sparks of hell. Vision of Sin 114 


rain of heaven, mizt Upon their faces, Aylmer’s Field 429 
on those cliffs Broke, mizt with awful light Sea Dreams 215 
on the crowd Broke, mizt with awful light, ai 235 
cry Which mizt with little Margaret’s, = 246 
And hands they mizt, and yell’ Tnucretius 56 
And mizt with these, a lady, Princess, Pro. 32 
mict with inmost terms Of art and science : * ti 446 
we mizt with those Six hundred maidens a 471 
achgenmeart Be ery. ple tcc a teamed: ” itt 220 
Part stumbled mizt with floundering horses. ” » 498 
like night and evening mizt Their dark and gray, ” vi 131 
And mizt, as life is mizt with pain, Ode Inter. Exhib. 27 
Mizt with myrtle and clad with vine, The Islet 19 
No—nizt with all this mystic frame, In Mem. larviii 18 
He ee rts ; »  teeeiel0 
Mizt their dim lights, like life and death, ” zev 63 
Tho’ miz’d with and Nature thou, “ exra 11 
a world in which I have hardly mizt, Maud I vi 76 
Mizt with kisses sweeter sweeter » Ilw9 
miz’d my breath With a loyal people shouting » LIT vi 34 


wildly fly, Mizt with the flyers. i 
she mizt Her fancies with sallow-rifted glooms Lancelot and E. 1001 
brambles mizxt And overgrowing them, Pelleas and E, 422 


—) Hogar aged partes nor told her name, Guinevere 148 
tz’ wi' ightly growth that fringed his 

lips. Pass. of Arthur 388 
Mizt with the gorgeous west the lighthouse shone, Lover’s Tale i 60 
and these Mizt with her own, because the fierce beast Tiresias 151 
And mizt the dream of classic times », 194 
past and future miz’d in Heaven The Ring 186 
Black with bridal favours mizt ! Forlorn 69 


miat with the great Sphere-music of stars 
mizt herself with him and past in fire. 


cast it on the m that it die.’ Marr. of Geraint 672 


Mixing Ice with the warm blood m ; 
Which m with the infant’s blood, 
He m with his proper sphere, 
Mixt See Mix’d 
Mizpeh she went along From M’s tower’d gate 
Mnemosyne That claspt the feet of a M, 
Moab water M saw Come round by the East, 


All Things will Die 33 


‘onfessions 61 
In Mem. lx 5 


D. of F. Women 199 
Princess iv 269 
Last Tournament 482 


Supp. 


Moan (s) (See also Moan) Heard the war m along the 


distant sea, 
But ‘ Ave Mary,’ made she m, 
And ‘ Ave Mary,’ was her m, 
“Is this the form,’ she made her m, 
She breathed in sleep a lower m, 
She whisper’d, with a stifled m 
“ The day to night,’ she made her m, 
And weeping then she made her m, 


B 10 
Mariana in the S. 9 
a 21 

e 83 

» 45 

& 57 

rs 81 

- 93 


Mob 
Moan (s) (continued) Nor sold his heart to idle »’s, Two Voices 
inf woodlands making m Miller's D. 
hears the low M of an wn sea ; Palace of Art 
And make perpetual m, : Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 
And the low m of leaden-colour’d seas Enoch Arden 
ay blk tench i Princess vit 
m of an 
is that eationded os only te gol Maud I cviti 
Crawl’d slowly with low m’s to where he lay, Balin and Balan 
pte, Hapeaginn yd Lem La 
So e his m, darkness falling ‘elleas . 213 
‘M’s of the dying, and voices of the dead Pass. of Arthur 117 
But when that m had past for evermore, a 441 
mask of Hate, who lives on others’ m’s Lover's Tale i 175 
From under rose a muffled m of floods ; Prog. of Speveaae 
and the m of my waves I whirl, 
For m’s will have grown usic ee 
Moan (s) 1 ’eard ’tr a maikin’ ’er m, Spinster’s S’s. 115 
Moan (verb) what is life, that we should m ? May Queen one 
the deep M’s round with many voices. 56 
Nor ever lowest roll of thunder m’s, Lucretius 108 
or bits of roasting ox M round the spit— & 132 
* Not such as m’s about the retrospect, Princess tv 85 
And m and sink to their rest, Voice and the P.16 
I hear the dead at midday m, Maud I vi T0 
heard the Spirits of the waste and weald M as she 
fled, or thought she heard them m: Guinevere 130 
and the sea that ‘ill m like a man ? Rizpah 72 
water began to heave and the weather to m, The Revenge 113 
ask’d the waves that m about the world Demeter and P. 64 
‘We vere s06 poe eat not why we m.’ " Chariiy . 
Mtom ‘one i 
Moan’d eae i is her eae Enoch Arden 286 
Safina pec seein yf Ay Princess v 12 
And ever and aye the Priesthood m, The Victim 23 
Weighted it do but in himself he m: Balin and Balan 225 
rye pnmnetis geod x 598 
All that had , and Balan m again. & 604 
and madden’d with himself and m: Pelleas and E. 460 
And in herself she m ‘ Too late, too late !’ Guinevere 131 
‘O, you warm heart, he m, Lover’s Tale iv 76 
* O Stephen,’ I m, ‘ I am coming to thee The Wreck 132 
m, I am fitter for my bed, or for my grave, The Ring 432 
and m ‘ none, my CEnone, Death of Genone 28 
Moaneth Wherefore he m thus, Supp. Confessions 132 
Moanin’ oa a eat’ the oie Owd Rod 108 
Moaning (adj. part. ee 
Moanin’) Nor, m, household shelter crave Two Pabgger 
And cirele m in the air : In Mem. aii 
Uther died himself, M and wailing for an heir Com. of Arthur 20T 
Uther in Tintagil past away M and wailing for an san 
heir, » 
M ‘ My violences, my violences !’ Balin and Balan 435 
M calling out of other lands, Merlin and V. 962 
The phantom circle of a m sea. Pass. of Arthur 87 
stones Strewn in the entry of the m cave ; s Tale vii 2 
But I could wish yon m sea would rise The Flight 11 
I found myself m again The Wreck 134 
Are there thunders m in the distance ? On Jub. Q. Victoria 66 
Pe 2 Y on ns witness, Pi send per 
s) Yes, as your m’s wi 's 
Wie nck ite ete ae, In Mem. xzxv 9 


looms Of evening, and the m’s of the wind. 
eard in his tent the m’s of the King: 


The m of the woman and the child, Lover’s Tale i 520 
The m’s in the forest, the loud brook, uw 114 
do ye make your m for my child ? ” Demeter and P. 65 
may there be no m of the bar, Crossing the Bar 3 

Moat ee is no deeper than a m, Geraint and E. 340 
Moated Upon the lonely m grange. Mariana 8 
About the lonely m grange. » 32 
Mob (s) tages Ae rapt Ode on Well. 153 
m’s million feet Will kick you from your place, The Fleet 18 
One truth will damn me with the mindless Romney’s R. 120 
Mob (verb) From my fixt height to m me up Princess vi 308 


473 


Mock 

Mock (adj.) Autumn’s m sunshine of the faded woods Aylmer’s Field 610 

down rolls the world In m heroics stranger than our 
own ; Princess, Con. 64 
Mock (s) nor moves the loud world’s random m, Will 4 
seamen made m at the mad little craft The Revenge 38 
Mock I would m thy chaunt anew ; The Owl i 8 
* M me not! m me not! love, let us go.’ The Islet 30 
m at a barbarous adversary. Boddicea 18 
We m thee when we do not fear In Mem., Pro. 30 
And m their foster-mother on four feet, Com. of Arthur 31 
I m thee not but as thou mockest me, Gareth and L. 289 
And now thou goest up to m the King, 292 


d 


# 
L 
i 


m ! 
Sir utter’d m~w ; 
Had made m-k of Arthur’s Table 


Mock-love same m-l, and this Mock-Hymen 


i 


i 


Balin and Balan 495 
Lancelot and E. 1053 
Last Tournament 301 
* 701 
Guinevere 632 

Maud III vi 33 

The Letters 10 
Lucretius 25 

Gareth and L. 369 

. 507 

Balin and Balan 606 


Aylmer’s Field 497 
Princess vii 337 
In Mem. cxz 3 


46 

Holy Grail 670 

Last Tournament 728 
The Flight 29 
Akbar’s Dream 183 
Balin and Balan 389 


Last Towrnament 2 
Princess iv 143 


Mock-loyal With reverent eyes m-l, Merlin and V. 157 

Mock-meek That m-m mouth of utter Antichrist, Sir J. Oldcastle 170 

Mock-sister after marriage, that m-s there— Sisters (E. and E.) 172 

or (Gee also Manes)” Odalrenae Theda Seno eit 
) ‘isques, or 0 m, rincess tt 

ing in the nobler m’s of life, In Mem. evi 15 

= dj.) ‘ This m husband, this fine Artist’ ! Romney’s R. 124 

(s) should any man Remodel m’s ? The Epic 38 

A dozen angry m’s jetted steam : Princess, Pro. 13 

oe he Lay by her like a m of her hand. _,, iv 597 

the giant asks ich i itech to) Ode Inte Bahib 13 
in m ani ign ; nter, Exhib. 

To serve as m for the mighty wor Guinevere 465 

Accomplish that blind m in the Prog. of Spring 114 

e but m on a skull. Vision of Sin 178 

m, glazed, nor framed : » 188 

odera ‘warrior, m, resolute, Ode on Well. 25 

odern To make demand of m rhyme To the Queen 11 

Not master’d by some m term ; Love thou thy land 30 

er some m touches here and there M. d@’ Arthur, Ep. 6 


Modern (continued) King Arthur, like a m gentleman 
Of stateliest port ; 
Or something of a wayward m mind Dissecting 
passion. 
The m Muses reading. 
Cock was of a larger egg Than m poultry drop, 
What hope is here for m rhyme To him, 
Full-handed plaudits from our best In m letters, 
— m amourist is of easier, earthlier make. 
mething other than the wildest m guess of you 
and me. 
And that bright hair the m sun, 
Modest To make him trust his m worth, 
like a pear In ——- m eyes, a hand. 
Him, to her meek and m bosom prest 
*O marvellously m maiden, you ! 
How m, kindly, all-aeccomplish’d, wise, 
Modish The m Cupid of the day, 
Modred (A knight of the Round Table) Gawain and 
young M, her two sons, 
M laid his ears beside the doors, 
came With M hither in the summertime, 
M for want of worthier was the judge. 
M biting his thin lips was mute, 
all in fear to find Sir Gawain or Sir M, 
And M’s blank as death ; 
Sir M’s brother, and the child of Lot, 
M thought, ‘ The time is hard at hand.’ 
show’d him, like a vermin in its hole, M, a 
narrow face : 
her cause of flight Sir M ; 
M still in green, all ear and eye. 
h’d Lightly, to think of M’s dusty fall, Then 
udder’d, 
M’s narrow foxy face, Heart-hiding smile, 
M brought His creatures to the basement 
that Sir M had usurp'd the realm, 
And M whom he left in charge of all, 
And many more when M raised revolt, 
clave To M, and a remnant stays with me. 
I hear the s of M in the west, 
And ever push’d Sir M, league by league, 
yonder stands, M, unharm’d, the traitor of 
thine house.’ 
then M smote his liege Hard on that helm 
Modulate M me, Soul of mincing mimicry ! 
Modulated They were m so To an unheard melody, 
Mogul he that led the wild M’s, 
Moind (mind) D’ya m the wadste, my lass ? 
Moist And m and dry, devising long, 
At the m rich smell of the rotting leaves, 
And a m mirage in desert eyes, 
or the fancy of it, Made his eye m; but Enid 
fear’d his eyes, M as they were, 
and m or dry, Full-arm’d upon his ch 
Moisten her true hand falter, nor blue eye J, 
Moisture blew Coolness and m and all smells 
Mole (animal) The four-handed m shall scrape, 
the m has made his run, 
you can hear him—the murderous m ! 
Mole (on the skin) Were it but for a wart or a.m?’ 
Moll tavern-catch Of M and Meg, 


awaay wi’ a hofficer lad, 
for M was out of her mind. 
* M asthore, I’ll meet you agin tomorra,’ 
Thin M’s ould mother, yer Honour, 
But M, begorrah, ’ud listhen to naither at all, 
But M says“ I’d his hand-promise, 
* M, you’re manin’,’ he says, me dear, 
But M kem limpin’ up wid her stick, 
Och, M, we thought, machree, 
When M cooms in fro’ the far-end close 
M belike may ’a lighted to-night upo’ one. 
An’ M and me was agreed, 


Molly 


M. @ Arthur, Ep. 22 


Edwin Morris 87 
Amphion 76 

Will Water. 122 

In Mem. lzzvii 1 
To E. Fitzgerald 39 


Locksley H., Sixty 18 


3 232 
Epilogue 8 

L. C. V.de Vere 46 
Walk. to the Mail 54 
Aylmer’s Field 416 
Princess iti 48 

Ded. of Idylis 18 
Talking Oak 67 


Com. of Arthur 244 
” 323 
Gareth and L. 26 


> AlT 
Lancelot and E. 558 
Pelleas and E. 610 


Last Tournament 166 


Guinevere 10 

Pa 24 

: 55 

i 63 

103 

» 154 

195 

441 

ze 443 

Pass. of Arthur 59 

* 80 

2° 153 

es 165 

Princess ti 425 
Eleiinore 63 

Locksley H., Sixty 81 
NV. Farmer, O. 8. 29 
Love thou thy land 38 
A spirit haunts 17 
Maud I vi 53 


Geraint and E. 350 
Pelleas and EF. 215 
Geraint and E. 513 
Lover’s Tale iti 5 
My life is full 12 
Aylmer’s Field 849 
Def. of Lucknow 26 
Dead Prophet 56 
Princess wv 158 


Village Wife 97 
Tomorrow 6 


(See also Molly Magee) M the long un she walkt 


” 17 
» 81 
Spinster’s 8’s. - 


» 49 


Molly 474 


Molly (continued) when M ’d put out the light, 
what ha madde our M sa laiite ? 


Molly Magee (See also Molly) They call’d her M M. Tomorrow 4 
M M wid her batchelor, Danny O’ Roon— i 10 
M M kem flyin’ acrass me, as light as a lark, a 21 
M M, wid the red o’ the rose an’ the white o’ the May, Fa 31 
°Ud ’a shot his own sowl dead for a kiss of ye, M M. we 40 
* Div ye know him, M M?’ w 78 
Danny O’Roon wid his ould woman, M M. ‘J 88 
tell thim in Hiven about M M an’ her Danny O’Roon, * 92 
Moloch red-hot palms of a M of Tyre, The Dawn 2 
Molowny an’ Father M he tuk her in han’, Tomorrow 55 
Molten m on the waste Becomes a cloud : Princess iv 72 
Her noble heart was m in her breast ; » 119 
Athwart a plane of m glass, In Mem. xv 11 
The rocket m into flakes Of crimson » reviti 31 
And m up, and roar in flood ; » exxvii 13 


And m down in mere uxoriousness. Marr. of Geraint 60 
m into all The beautiful in Past of act or place, Lover's Tale i 134 
Diffused and m into flaky cloud. ” 641 
m Into adulterous living, 

Moly propt on beds of amaranth and m, 

Moment brought, At the m of thy birth, 
in a m I would pierce The blackest files Kate 25 
A m came the tenderness of tears, The form, the form 9 
flower of each, those m’s when we met, lwin Morris 69 


One earnest, earnest m upon mine, Love and Duty 37 
Every m, lightly shaken, ran itself Lae Hall 32 

zed every m as we flew. The Voyage 28 
Glow’d for a m as we past. 48 


Every m dies a man, Every m one is born. Vision of Sin 97, 121 


when the last of those last m’s came, Enoch Arden 217 
stood on deck Waving, the m and the vessel past. é 244 
Paused for a m at an inner door, e 278 
And dwelt a m on his kindly face, ‘ 326 
She spoke ; and in one m as it were, - 452 
Which in one m, like the blast of doom, ? 769 
Enoch hung A m on her words, e 873 
our pride Looks only for a m whole and sound ; Aylmer’s Field 2 
Between his am up and down— a 259 
That night, that m, when she named vs 581 
The fountain of the m, playing, Princess, Pro. 61 
and a m, and once more trumpet, = v 487 
on her foot she hung A m, and she heard, = vii 80 
Are mine for the m stronger ? Spiteful Letter 10 
I last but a m longer. f. 

I blush to belaud myself a m— Hendecasyllabics 18 
In a m we shall meet ; Maud II w 39 


Courteous or bestial from the m, 
Who stood a m, ere his horse was brought, ES 934 
But when they closed—in a m— PS 1222 
in a m heard them pass like wolves Howling ; 
Then, in one m, she put forth the charm 


every m glanced His silver arms and gloom’d : Holy Grail 492 
in a m when they blazed again Opening, Fe 

In m’s when he feels he cannot die, = 916 
withheld A m from the vermin Pelleas and E, 285 
Rolling his eyes, a m stood, ae 581 


so forgot herself A m, and her cares ; 
A m, ere the onward whirlwind shatter it, 


Which seeming for the m due to death, ” 508 
wealth Flash’d from me in a m and I fell i 669 
This custom——’ Pausing here a m, » w2B7 


The passionate m would not suffer that— 

fly them for a m to fight with them again. 

But never a m ceased the fight of the one and the 
fifty-three. Pen 2 

and for a face Gone in a m—strange. Sisters (E. and E.) 94 

Roar upon roar in a m two mines by the enemy 


pe 356 
The Revenge 9 


Y pee Def. of Incknow 54 
‘| and never a m for grief, i 89 
I suffer all as much As they do—for the m. Columbus 218 
I thought of the child for a m, The Wreck 84 


bear with an hour of torture, a m of pain, 
Gazing for one pensive m 


Despair 81 
Locksley H., Sizty 32 


Monaco city Of little M, basking, glow’d. 
Monarch coillend tne 


Money (See also Mooney, ane Munny) and not 


Monk (See also Fellow-monk) ‘ Old Summers, when 


Monkey-spite No lewdness, narrowing envy, m-s, Lucretius 211 
Monkish save ye fear The m m Merlin and V. 35 — 
(Harry of) See Harry of 

Monotonous M and hollow like a Ghost’s Guinevere 420 
For one m fancy madden’d her, ae ee 

Monster wailowing m ited his foam-fountains Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 10T 
bought Quaint m’s for the market of those times, Enoch Arden 539 
len. Ape ial veri madi way 8 (chen ite. Lucretius 219 
Seven-headed m’s only made to kill Time i , Pro. 204 
then the m, then the man ; Tattoo’d or woaded, e wu 119 
‘No doubt we seem a kind of m to you; “ iti 276 
These m’s blazon’d what they were, “ iv 345 
I loom to her Three times a m: te ~ 131 
A m then, a dream, A discord. In Mem. lvi 21 
The last a m unsubduable Of any save of him Gareth and L. 858 
M! O Prince, I went for Lancelot first, a 
advanced The m ee . PS 1385, 

Monstrous In bed like m apes y crush’d my 
chest : St. S. Stylites 174 
Betwixt the m horns of elk and deer, i , Pro. 
Those m males that carve the living hound, * iii 310 
and the wild split Their m idols, » iv 80 
The Princess with her m woman: i - 562 
and leave The m there to slope, “ vii 212 
Would lisp in ho A whispers of this m fraud Third of Feb. 36 
Sown in a wrinkle of the m hill, Wil 19 
A m eft was of old the Lord and Master of Earth, Maud I ww 31 


All in a m follow’d with force 


held you at that m even dearer than before ; 
still’d it for the m with a 


then and there he was crush’d in a m and died, 
Let your reforms for a m go ! 

Hated him with a m hate. 
that hour perhaps Is not so far when m man 
A m likeness of the King : 
B t down a m brow. 
That than m thunder-sketch 


m in their w 


pola saftocd high oi» 

m can be repaid ; Not kindness such as yours.’ 
Nor could he understand how m breeds, 

An’ ’e bowt owd m, es wouldn’t goa, 

The poor man’s m gone to fat the friar. 
M—my hire—his m— 


the m was fat, 
m and nun, ye scorn the world’s desire, 
The m Ambrosius question’d Percivale : 
To whom the m : ‘The Holy Grail !—I trust 
* Nay, m! what phantom ?’ answer’d Percivale. 
the m: * From our old books I know That Joseph 
Then spake the m Ambrosius, asking him, 
Then said the m, * Poor men, when yule is cold, 
the m: ‘ And I remember now That pelican on 


8 28gas 


¢ 
N 
& 


Horrible, hateful, Pa Pe to be itp : 
m ivy-stems Claspt gray wa 
So lean his eyes were m ; 


» U1vi4l 
Marr. of Geraint 322 
Merlin and V. 624 


Monstrous 475 Moon 


Monstrous ( m blasphemies, Sweat, Mood (continued) fled from Arthurs court To break 
~~ ; Pass. of Arthur 114 the m. Merlin and V. 298 
i. oe bra of 4 m . 3 St. pene . Not half so —- apd ang m of yours. ;, 314 
—— as Daisy same mistrus' m That makes you seem less noble Fe 321 
Hoatort (ait) Edith, Edith Monttort such a m as that, which lately gloom’d cs 325 
also Seven-months’) Each m is various to iia hich aa Wondae tn, ber olin on, 443 
ie The world : Two Voices 74 or a m Of overstrain’d affection, ee 521 
'd m to m with such a chain Of knitted purport, * 167 Vivien, gathering somewhat of his m, a 842 
Whole weeks and m’s, and early and late, The Sisters 10 wrought upon his m and hugg’d him close. ae 948 
Earn well the thrifty m’s, i Love thou thy land 95 but in him His m was often like a fiend, Lancelot and E. 251 
Consider, William: take a m to think, Dora 29 Arthur to the banquet, dark in m, Past, ea 564 
. before The m was out he left his father’s house, a ae turn’d Sir Torre, being in his m’s Left them, 2 799 
Above the river, and, but a m ago, Walk. to the Mail 2 Gawain in his m Had made mock-knight Last Tournament 1 
in one m They wedded her to sixty thousand Tristram, half plagued by Lancelot’s languorous m, ol 194 
— T tall, ha oe rye or the mine a qn Pay eg rudely, Lover’s Tale i 617 
Maybe m’s, t. 8. ites t times too shrilling in her ier m’s, The Ring 395 
I must work thro’ m’s of toil, A ion OT your opiate then Bred this black m? Romney’ s & 62 
Each m, a birth-day coming on, Will Water. 93 each philosophy And m of faith Akbar’s Dream 56 
Came floating on for am and E Vision of Sin 54 m’s-of tiger, or of ape ? Making of Man 2 
a m—Give her a m—she that was bound— Moon (Sve also Crescent-moon, Honeymoon) At midnight 
A m— Enoch Arden 461 the m cometh, Claribel 13 
So m by m the noise about their doors, Aylmer’s Field 488 The mellow’d reflex of a winter m ; Isabel 29 
face to face With twenty m’s of silence, * 567 And ever when the m was low, Mariana 49 
In one m, Thro’ weary and yet ever wearier hours, mn 827 But when the m was very low, as 53 
Came, with a m’s leave given Sea Dreams 6 Wuar time the mighty m was gathering light Love and Death 1 
ere the silver sickle of that m Princess i 101 There would be neither m nor star ; The Merman 21 
* A m hence, a m hence. Window, When 7 Neither m nor star. a 24 
The all-assuming m’s and years In Mem, lxxerv 67 Which the » about her spreadeth, Margaret 20 
And tho’ the m’s, revolving near, — ‘a xcii 11 Breathes low between the sunset and the mm ; Eleanore 124 
As nine m’s go to the shaping an infant Maud I iw 34 And by the m the reaper weary, L. of Shalott i 33 
In another m to his brazen lies, Bs vi 55 Or when the m was overhead, > ui 33 
as m’s ran on and rumour of battle grew, » IIT vi29 ‘ For every worm beneath the m Two Voices 178 
So for a m he wrought among the thralls ; Gareth and L. 525 Gleam’d to the flying m by fits. Miller's D. 116 
weeks to m’s, The m’s will themselves Guinevere 624 Faints like a dazzled morning m. Fatima 28 
would not look at her—No not for m’s: Lover's Tale iv 27 Lit with a low large m. Palace of Art 68 
ony ee of antenatal gloom, De Prof., Two G.8 In hollow’d m’s of gems, a 188 
last m wor diggin’ the bog, ‘omorrow 61 It was when the mm was setting, May Queen, Con. 26 
Altho’ the m’s have scarce To Ulysses 22 Full-faced above the valley stood the m ; Lotos- Eaters 7 
at A m of childhood of love ; Lover's Tale ii 183 Between the sun and m upon the shore ; * 38 
Were fixed shadows of thy fixed m, Tsabel 9 and in the m Nightly dew-fed ; ” €.8.29 
But more human in your m’s, Margaret 47 Once, like the m, I made The ever-shifting 
We taught him lowlier m’s, Buonaparte 9 currents D. of F. Women 132 
In lazy m I watch’d the little circles die ; Miller’s D. 73 Far-heard beneath the m. 2 184 
fit for every m And change of my still soul Palace of Art 59 balmy m of blessed Israel Floods all the deep-blue 
As fit for every m of mind, rs 90 gloom 185 
from which m was born Scorn of herself ; again, the next m was roll’d into the sky, oe 229 
from out that m Laughter at her self-scorn. * 230 While the stars burn, the m’s increase, To J.-S. 71 
mal ’d men by change, and so I sway’d Lay a great water, and the m was full. M. d’ Arthur 12 
m’s. D. of F. Women 131 And in the m athwart the place of tombs, * 46 
but betwixt this m and that, Gardener’s D. 155 the winter m Brightening the skirts of a long cioud, ss 53 
I went thro’ many wa: m’s Day-Dm., Pro. 6 great brand Made lightnings in the splendour of the m, < 137 
She changes with that m or this, Will Water. 107 And the long glories of the winter m. = 192 
cruel Seem’d the Captain’s m The Captain 14 colourless, and like the wither’d m 3 213 
But subject to the season or the m, Aylmer’s Field 71 for some three careless m’s, Gardener’s D. 15 
How low his brother’s m had fallen, = 404 rose And saunter’d home beneath a m, that, just 
and in her lion’s m Tore open, Princess iv 380 In crescent, Audley Court 80 
Creation minted in the golden m’s Of sovereign But thirty m’s, one honeymoon to that, Edwin Morris 29 
artists ; e » 194 my beard Was tagg’d with icy fringes in the m, St. S. Stylites 32 
And left her woman, lovelier in her m vii 162 fiiaisg tit eein tals artis, ama ae Ut Die etfcla, Love and Duty 22 
saw Thee woman thro’ the crust of iron m’s 342 bis ens wanes : the slow m climbs: Ulysses 55 
My lighter m’s are like to these, In Mem. xa 9 mellow m’s and happy skies, Locksley Hall 159 
I envy not in any m’s The captive void » weavitl stand at gaze like Joshua’s m in Ajalon ! # 180 
Mere ip of sluggish m’s, » wvaev 2) like a summer m Half-dipt in cloud : Godiva 45 
What vaster can hit the m Of Love on earth ? »  alvii 11 the snows Are sparkling to the m: St. Agnes’ Eve 2 
She takes, when harsher m’s remit, » vit 6 Far ran the naked m across The houseless ocean’s The Voyage 29 
And on thy harsher m’s aside, “ liz T A thousand m’s will quiver ; A Farewell 14 
Nor it pleased in livelier m’s, » leaxix 29 As shines the m in clouded skies, Beggar Maid 9 
am I raging alone as my father raged in his m ? Maud I i 53 beneath a clouded m He like a lover Enoch Arden 658 
My m is changed, for it fell at a time of year » Iva I murmur under m and stars In brambly wildernesses ; The Brook 178 
coming up quite close, and in his m Geraint and E. 714 music of the mm Sleeps in the plain eggs Aylmer’s Field 102 
Let not m’s prevail, when I am gone Balin and Balan 140 Beneath a pale and unimpassion’d m, 2 334 
So when his m’s were darken’d, ¥ 235 father’s face Grow long and troubled like a rising m, Princess i 59 
fain have wrought his cloudy m Merlin and V.156 Come from the dying m, and blow, » 186 
And yielding to hie Kinde m’s, Pe 174 out of the west Under the silver m : Pe 15 
a f presageful m, Hy 295 with the sun and m renew their light For ever, a 255 
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Moon 476 Moother 


Moon (continued) For many weary m’s before we came, Princess ti 319 Moon ett og MELLOW m of heaven, Bright in blue, M of 


And brief the m of beauty in the South. » wills married hearts, Hear me, you ! The Ring 1 
I babbled for you, as babies for the m, a 428 Globing Honey M’s ae as this. ” 
A maiden m that sparkles on a sty, i v 186 M, fade at times From the night. “ 
like a clouded m In a still water: » 270 G again, and make Honey M. “ 16 
Now set a wrathful Dian’s m on flame, hs 368 Shall not my love last, M, with you, « 
Ask me no more: the m may draw the sea ; vii l They made a thousand honey m’s of one ? ae: 
our God Himself is m and sun. Ode on Well, 217 And while the m was setting. Forlorn 84 
The m like a rick on fire was rising Grand mother 39 not be follow’d by the M ? H 9T 
Echo on echo Dies to the m. Minnie and Winnie 12 Mooned Upon the m domes aloof In inmost Bagdat, Arabian wight 2 
Tue sun, the m, the stars, High. Pantheism 1 sours Case Parson as hesn’t the call, nor the Village Wife 91 
when in heaven the stars about the m Spec. of Iliad 11 Maud the beloved of my mother, the fe 
Sun comes, m comes, Time slips away. Sun sets, darling of all,— Maud Ii 72 
m sets, Love, fix a day. Window, When 1 Moon-led ir m-l waters white. Palace of Art 252 
charms Her secret from the latest m ?’ In Mem. xxi 20  Moonless Storm, such as drove her under m heavens Enoch Arden 547 
No lapse of m’s can canker Love, 2 xaxvi 3 Grind on the wakeful ear in the hush of the m nights, Maud 1142 
The m is hid ; the night is still ; » sev 2 A m night with storm— Sisters (E. and E.) 96 
Or when a thousand m’s shall wane » leevii8 Sunless and m, utter light—but no ! Columbus 90 
Or sadness in the summer m’s ? » lerriti 8 Mose By star-shine and by m, Oriana 24 
flung A ballad to the brightening m: » lexziz 28 Like m on a falli yi Margaret 4 
The sailing m in creek and cove ; . ci 16 Are as m unto i Locksley Hall 152 
The m is hid, the night is still ; " civ 2 A full sea glazed with Tufted ™m, Princess i 248 
glowing like the m Of Eden on its bridal bower : » Con. 27 A cypress in the m shake, The Daisy 82 
And rise, O m, from yonder down, Re 109 m touching o’er a terrace One tall Agave 3 83 
hand, as white As ocean-foam in the m, Maud I ziv 18 When on my bed the m falls, In Mem. lrvit 1 
And a hush with the setting m. » «zeus From off my bed the m dies ; . 10 
Now half to the setting m are gone, . 23 * It is not Arthur’s use To hunt by m;’ Holy Grail 111 
Not many m’s, King Uther died himself, Com, of Arthur 206 There in the shuddering m brought its face Lover's Tale i 650 
Between the in-crescent snd de-crescent m, Gareth and L. 529 I saw the m glitter on their tears— Pe 697 
O m, that layest all to sleep again, _ 1061 As m wand thro’ a mist : pi ii 52 
Answer'd Sir Gareth graciously to one Not many His lady with m on her face ; . iv 57 
a m his younger, 1415 Yet the m is the ight, lode 5) ae 
by night With m and trembling stars, Marr. of Geraint 8 Not of the m, Not of the starlight ! Merlin and the G. 121 
but three brief m’s had g away Balin and Balan 154 Moonlike  glooms of my dark will, M emerged, Lover's Tale i 745 
Those twelve sweet m’s confused his fatherhood.’ Merlin and V. 712 O will she, m, sway the main, a 18 
All in the middle of the rising m : Holy Grail 636 Moon-lit Te sloping of the ml swand Arabian Nights 27 
And with me drove the m and all the stars ; 5 809 With narrow vanes oes none 218 
That kept the entry, and the m was full. a 818 Far in the m haze the hills, Pass. of Arthur 42 
the rounded m Thro’ the tall oriel on the rolling sea. i 830 Who toils across the m nights, Lover's Tale i 138 
until the third night brought a m Pelleas and E.393  Moon-rise little before m-r hears the low Moan Ry seobe - Art 279 
Fae tan, all tata Gare ec eels <a 424 Moonshine a agp iapepetc bony Grandmother 49 
their own darkness, throng’d into the m. * 458 labouring up the reared ya fs Lancelot and E. 48 
She lived a m in that low with him : Last Tournament 381 ae Tis vee well the King, Guinevere 601 
Far over sands marbled with m and cloud, ee 466 Moor (adj.) Grete dark ad Maud I ix 6 
Beneath a m unseen albeit at full, Guwinevere 6 Moor (land) From far and near, on mead and 2, In Mem. xxviii 6 
on one Lay a great water, and the m was full, Pass of Arthur 180 Yet oft when sundown skirts the m * ali 1T 
in the m athwart the place of tombs, - 214 I am sick of the m and the main. Maud I i 61 
winter m, Brightening the skirts of a long cloud, 2 221 No, there is fatter game on the m; eS 74 
great brand e lightnings in the splendour of' the m, ” 305 I bow’d to his lady-sister as she rode by on the m; ” tv 15 
And the long glories of the winter m. % ba Betwixt the cloud and the m - in 4 
face was white And colourless, and like the wither’d m a And over the sullen-purple m (Look at it) a 221 
the m, Half-melted into thin blue air Lover's’ Tale i 490 Go back, my lord, across the m, » west 
came in The white light of the weary m above, ‘ 640 e meanwhile far over m and fell » xvii 76 
Beet ects de ms hae le oe u2 I bow’d to her on the m. » ea 66 
glories of the m Below black firs, a 110 I will wander till I die about the barren m’s. The Flight 56 
pated m After their marriage lit the lover’s Bay, - tv 27 ioe that the leper’s hut on the solitary ™m, H 9 
m Struck from an open grating overhead iH 59 rei cow Says that I moant ’a naw m aile : NV. Farmer, O. S 3 
and the full m stares at the snow. Rizpah 4 Moor (race of people) When Spain was waging war against 
Willy—the m’s in a cloud— o.cee the M—I strove m with Spain the M. Columbus 93 
With this last m, this creseent— De Prof., Two G.9 I am handled worse had I been a >) ae 
ninth m, that sends the hidden sun Down yon given the Great Khan’s palaces to the M, Or clutch’d the 
dark sea, » 33 sacred crown of Prester John, ‘And cast it to the M: ww, 
aieer ba tele shines 1b bey Siow pein rao’ 38  Moor’d where man Hath m and rested ? Supp. Confessions 124 
as fr eg Be daffodil And crocus, Pref. Son., 19th Cent. 7 Were borne about the bay or safely m s Tale 1 54 
copra thet the sun, pene Tiresias 160 Moorland wae ie): Toreary eleeniseienn ited Locksley Hall 4 
crows to the sun and the my; Despair 90 Many a morning on the Me 35 
Till the Sun and the M of our science a 91 O the dreary, dreary m!- iy 40 
there was but a slip of a m, Tomorrow 9 glimmering m rings With j bridle-reins, Se es ae 
wid his song to the Sun an’ the M, re 91 se, gah, a hy Pia ure Gareth L. 603 
dead as yon dead world the m ? Locksley H., Sixty 174 ated ne’er been m, but as frankly theirs Princess v 203 
m was falling greenish thro’ a glow, 178  Moother (mother) "ved tell’d ma to bring tha down, Owd Rod 50 
Beneath a hard Arabian m And alien stars. To Marg. of Dufferin 45 when M ’ed gotten to bed, a ee 
ee ee ee ee Demeter and P. 13 I kick’d *im agedn, but I kick’d th M istead. ” 67 
well For nine white m’s of each whole year ” 120 M ’ed bean a- ’ about the gell o’ the farm, a oo 
To send the m into the night and break 2 135 But M was free of ’er tongue, Py he 


477 


w p Side ee 
was naggin’ an groanin an’ moanin’ * 
M ’ed bein sa soik’d wi’ the thaw or cae 
Moral (adj.) (See also Maudlin-moral) Then of the 
m instinct would she Palace of Art 205 
* Last of the train, a m leper, I, Princess iv 222 
He gain in sweetness and in m t, » vi 281 
“Am child without the craft to 4 a ig beh 
eae es ere, subline ; ‘o W. C. Macready 
sag no m there, Day-Dm., Moral 2 
m is in fair. ‘ 4 
is there any m shut Within the bosom 7 
You’d have my m from the song, , LD’ Envoi 31 
Are clasp’d the m of thy life, 6 55 
The m’s, something of the frame, Princess ti 382 
Morass Or low m and reed, In Mem. c 6 
Morbid Vex’d with a m devil in his blood Walk. to the Mail 19 
Till a m hate and horror have grown Maud I vi 75 
And a m eating lichen fixt On a heart > Tt 
Ao! ake Ths T entity Tie Bing 188 
to is Terrace—m, ; ‘ing 1 
More See Moor 
Moreland (Emma) See Emma Moreland 
ee ager M, Lot of Orkney. Com. of Arthur 115 
the dead Went o’er M— oly Grail 50 
our most ancient East M with Jerusalem ; Columbus 81 
Morion shone Their m’s, wash’d with i Princess v 264 
Morn (See also After-morn, Christmas-morn, 
morn, Murn, Summer-morn, 
Yestermorn) er ee ae Ee wie be Patios 
For even and m Ye will never see Thro’ 
she bow’d Above Thee, on that happ gy Sig Saker 
on ym . Con 
‘ Yet,’ said I, in my m of sig % 139 
Either at m or eventide Mariana 16 
Till cold winds woke the gray: m = 31 
oe east ids of the m Clear-headed friend 6 
mF gushes from beneath a low-hung 
cloud. Ode to Memory 70 
Wander from the side of the m, Adeline 52 
Thou wert born, on a summer m, Elednore 7 
' And ‘ Ave Mary,’ night and m, Mariana in the 8. 10 
* Madonna, sad is night and m,’ = 22 
| nha gpeprlen cer eal hag 
murmuring, as at night m, = 
More inward than at night or m, e 58 
* The day to night, the night to m, ie 82 
eee on set knows not , : 94 
‘Or that m, from his cold crown Two Voices 85 
Or in the gateways of the m ‘s 
* Behold, it is the Sabbath m.’ » _ 402 
Each m was broken thro’ Miller’s D. 39 
in the dark m panther’s roar came muffled none 213 
from her lips, as m from Memnon, drew Rivers Palace of Art 171 
All ee eee May Queen, N. Y’s. E.50 


Tbe den ved had 


M broaden’d on “ogee borders of the dark, 


Dour jun own, tht'm with ll ta sound, 
I come to-morrow m. I go, 
Seger ee Ot Chang to "the lake. 
And Be 
Far-folded mists, and ie, ae 
eaecyeh so ym 

3 while as yet "tis early m: 
ted into m. 


Stan will wed toy 
And perplex’d her, n 


ITOW 72, 
t and m, 
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Ona Mourner 24 
M. @’ Arthur 26 


ig 139 
Gardener’sD. 73 

a 83 

Court 70 

Edwin Morris 107 
Talking Oak 285 
Tithonus 10 


» 74 

Locksley Hall 1 
Day-Dm., Depart. 16 
Sir Galahad 51 

Lady Clare 7 


< 87 
L. of Burleigh 78 


Morning 


Morn (continued) Nor anchor dropt at eve or m; 
Have a rouse before the m: (repeat) 
Ascending tired, heavily slept till m. 


The Voyage 82 
Vision of Sin 96, 120 
Enoch Arden 181 


drifted, stranding on an isle at m Rich, s 552 
m That mock’d him with returning calm, Lucretius 24 
* That on her bridal m before she past Princess ti 262 
M in the white wake of the morning star o wii 17 


To tumble, Vulcans, on the second m.’ a it 


to-morrow m We hold a great convention : Pa i 510 
so here upon the flat All that long m = v 368 
all that m the heralds to and fro, <s 369 
Between the Northern and the Southern m.’ = 423 
m by m the lark Shot up and shrill’d me oti 45 
this Is m to more, and all the rich to-come Reels, a 356 
Fair-hair’d and redder than a windy m; » Con. 91 
I shall see him another m : Grandmother 6T 
Calm in the m without a sound, In Mem. zi 1 
ere yet the m Breaks hither over Indian seas, » «cenl3 
Rise, happy m, rise, holy m, » weze2 
Reveillée to the breaking m. » leu 8 
With promise of a m as fair ; » laxaw 29 
Mute symbols of a joyful m, Con. 58 
the King That m was married, Com. of “Arthur 456 

Far off they saw the silver-misty m Gareth and L. 189 
Hear me—this m I stood in Arthur’s hall, ES 855 
next m, the lord whose life he saved Had, i. 888 
At last, it chanced that on a summer m Marr. of Geraint 69 
blow His horns for hunting on the morrow m. * 153 
But Guinevere lay late into the m, ca 15T 
We hold a tourney here to-morrow m, = 287 
made him like a man abroad at m - 335 
* And gladly given again this happy m. ” 691 
kept it for a sweet surprise at m. ra 703 
as the white and glittering star of m 734 


Geraint and E. 469 


like a shoal Of darting fish, that on a summer m 
Balin and Balan 385 


Blinkt the white m, sprays grated, 
There m by m, arraying a sweet self Lancelot and E. 906 
eve and m She kiss’d me saying, - 1408 
apes April m That puff’d the swaying branches Holy Grail 14 
t us meet The morrow m once more in one full field = 323 


till one fair m, I walking to and fro = 591 
But on the hither side of that loud m Last Tournament 56 
And little Dagonet on the morrow m, a 

it chanced one m when all the court, Guinevere 21 


Till in the cold wind that foreruns the m, re 132 
without help I cannot last till m. Pass. of Arthur 194 
Shot like a streamer of the northern m, - 307 
this March m that sees Thy Soldier- 

brother’s Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 10 


we sail’d on a Friday m— of Maeldune T 

The night was calm, the m is calm, * The Flight be 

and now the m appears, 

burnt at midnight, found at m, Locksley H., "Sixty oT 
Happy 14 


planted both together, hap PPY in our marriage m ? 
my fair meadow zoned wit! 


airy m Prog. of Spring 69 
m Has lifted the dark eyelash of Ge Night 


Akbar’s Dream 200 


Mornin’ yer Honour ye gev her the ist of the m, Tomorrow 3 
whin are os goin’ to lave me ?’ Monday m ’ 

says he 7 17 

But airth was at pace nixt m, rs 25 


Morning (adj.) Whilome thou camest with the m 


mist, (repeat) Ode to Memory 12, 21 


never more Shall lone none see the m mist Gnone 216 
long ago Sung by the m star of song, D. of F. Women 3 
The maiden splendours of the m star 3 55 
And fluted to the m sea. To E. L. 24 
To find the precious m hours were lost. Enoch Arden 302 
when the m flush Of passion and the first embrace Lucretius 2 
like m doves That sun their milky bosoms Princess ii 102 
With whom I sang about the m hills, re 247 
In crystal currents of clear m seas. > 328 
In colours gayer than the m mist, a 438 
Morn in the white wake of the m star e wt 1T 
A Memnon smitten with the m Sun.’ - 116 
Alpine harebell hung with tears By some cold m glacier; ,, v2 116 


Morning 478 Mortal 


Morning (adj.) (continued) And whistled to the m star. Sailor Boy 4 
And you are his m star. Window, Marr. Morn. 12 
Thro’ clouds that drench the m star, Jn Mem, lraeii 22 
The sweep of scythe in m dew, »  txrexiz 18 
Who stay to share the m feast, ” Con. 75 
And even in high day the m star. Com. of Arthur 100 
thereon the m star, And Gareth silent gazed Gareth and L. 932 
And then she sang, ‘ O m star’ e 996 
*O m star that smilest in the blue, O star, my m 

dream hath proven true, * 999 
‘ O birds, that warble to the m sky, © 1075 
But that same strength which threw the 1/ Star Pa 1108 
and the m» star Reel’d in the smoke, Pelleas and E. 518 
their fears Are m shadows huger than the shapes To the Queen ii 63 
The lucid chambers of the m star, Lover's Tale i 28 
A m air, sweet after rain, ran over s ttt 
the m song of the lark, First Quarrel 33 
lark has past from earth to Heaven upon the in 

breeze ! The Flight 62 
And splendours of the m land, Open. I. and C. Exhib.8 
till the mortal m mists of earth Fade Akbar’s Dream 96 
The m light of happy marriage broke Death of Enone 102 

Morning (s) (See also Rareh-snornieg, Mornin’ Murnin’) 


Every heart this May m in joyance is beating All Things will Die 6 
Thou comest m or even ; she cometh not m or even. Leonine Eleg. 15 


* Still sees the sacred m spread Two Voices 80 
In her still place the m wept : 7 275 
It haunted me, the m long, Miller's D. 69 
you had set, That m, on the casement-edge ” 82 
Gargarus Stands up and takes the m: (none 11 
Far up the solitary m smote The streaks » . 3 
In the early early m the summer sun May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 22 
How sadly, I remember, rose the m of the year ! a Con. 3 
came a sweeter token when the night and m meet: ,, 22 
It is a stormy .’ The Goose 44 
every m brought a noble chance, M. d’ Arthur 230 
Tus m is the m of the day, Gardener's D. 1 
The northern m o’er thee shoot, Talking Oak 275 
m driv’n her plow of pearl Far furrowing Love and i! 99 
Many a m on the moorland Locksley Hall 35 
And in the m of the times. Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 20 
I saw that every m, far withdrawn Vision of Sin 48 
Enoch faced this m of farewell Brightly Enoch Arden 182 
in those uttermost Parts of the m ? 2 224 
that same m officers and men Levied a kindly tax 7 662 
this kindlier glow Faded with m, Aylmer's Field 412 
eyes Had such a star of m in their blue, “ 692 
And me that m Walter show’d the house, Princess, Pro. 10 
That m in the presence room I stood ° i51 
shone Their morions, wash’d with m, s v 264 
I took it for an hour in mine own bed This m: # 435 
I mused on that wild m in the woods, 471 
Death and M on the silver horns, e vii 204 
Like yonder m on the blind half-world ; . 352 
the winds are up in the m? (repeat) Window, On the Hill 5, 10, 15, 20 
For this is the golden m of love, Fi Marr. Morn. 11 
With m wakes the will, and cries, In Mem. iv 15 
Never m wore To evening, but some heart “F u7 
I creep At earliest m to the door. A vu 8 
Singing alone in the m of life, In the happy m of life and 

of May, Maud Iv6 
M arises stormy and pale, aes. 
Till at last when the m came In a cloud, es 20 
O when did a m shine So rich in atonement CAB 
For a breeze of m moves, 3 SET 
Tis a m pure and sweet, (repeat) Maud IT w 31, 35 
So with the m all the court were gone. Marr. of Geraint 156 
To ride with him this m to the court, as 606 
And now this m when he said to her, x 847 
Geraint, who issuing forth That m, Geraint and E. 9 
Their chance of booty from the m’s raid, sy 565 
Then chanced, one m, that Sir Balin sat Balin and Balan 240 
Came with slow steps, the m on her face ; S 245 
And all this m when I fondled you: Merlin and V. 286 


she placed where m’s earliest ray Might strike it, Lancelot and E.5 


slow m’s past, and on the eleventh 
negating ig agelensly bene ype « Pelleas and E. 
but rose With m every day, and, moist or dry, ” 
But when the m of a tournament, i ita of deter 
every m brought a noble chance, ‘ass, of Arthur 
On the same m, almost the same hour, Lover's Tale i 198 
There came » glorious m, such a one * 299 
ene tactien sentra i rr 
roke in light Like m from eyes — a wi 
One m when the wn billow ran Shoreward is 
One bright May m in a world of song, Sisters (E. and E.) 82 
had sunn’d The m of our marriage, » 244 
Then in the gray of the m it seem’d In the Child. Hosp. 67 
on another wild m another wild earthquake Def. of Lucknow 61 
I saw your face that m io the crowd. Columbus 7 
one m a bird with a warble The Wreck 81 
the m brings the day I hate and fear ; The Flight 2 
waken every m to face I loathe to see: " 8 
their songs, that meet The m with such music, i 66 
But look, the m 8 apace, : 93 
half the m have I paced these sandy tracts, Locksley H., Sixty 1 
Half the marvels of my m, = 15 
Star of the m, Hope in the sunrise ; Vastness 15 
Given on the m you came of age The Ring TT 
Why not bask amid the senses while the sun of 
m shines, By an Evolution. 6 
Would I had past in the m that looks so bright = 10 
m of my reign Was redden’d by that cloud Akbar’s Dream 63 
Every m is thy birthday »  Hymn2 
Every m here we greet it, 3 
dewy meadowy m-b Of England, Enoch Arden 660 
Morning-mist thro’ the winter m-m In silence Death of Ginone 8 
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Toward m-s. * 244 
And whistled to the m s. Sailor ta 
M-S, and Noon-Sun, and Evening-Star, Gareth and L, - 
* Nay, nay,’ she said, * Sir M-S. ie 918 
And servants of the M-S, is 924 


golden guess Is m-s to the full round of truth. Columbus 44 
Morningtide great Sun-star of m, Batt. of Brunanburh 26 
Morris (Edwin) See Edwin, Edwin Morris 


Morrison (Mary) See Mary, Mary Morrison : 
Morrow (adj.) (See also To-morrow) ‘They two will wed the 


m morn : Lady Clare 7 
blow His horns for hunting on the m morn. Marr. of Geraint 153 
let us meet The m morn once more in one full field oly Grail 323 
And little Dagonet on the m morn, Last Tournament 240 

Morrow (s) (See also Goodmorrow, Tomorra, To-morrow) 
when the m came, she rose and took The child Dora 80 
till the m, when he spoke. Enoch Arden 156 
a poising eagle, burns Above the unrisen m :’ Princess iv 83 
For the meeting of the m, Maud II iv 28 
As pass without good m to thy Queen ?’ Balin and Balan 252 
Then being on the m knighted, sware Pelleas and E. 140 
and expectancy of worse Upon the m, Lover's Tale ii 152 


Mors ‘ Meripres ’— Hesperus ’— Nox ’— M,’ Gareth and L. 1205 
Morsel (See also Mossel) Mangled to m’s, A youngster 


in war! Batt. of Brunanburh 74 — 
Mortal (adj.) (See also Mortial, Mottal) your m dower Of 

ive thought Margaret 5 

3 dying of a m stroke, Two Voices 154 
Who sought’st to wreck my m ark, ee 
Thy m eyes are frail to j of fair,— none 158 
And when no m motion jars The blackness On a Mourner 26 
Not tho’ I live three lives of m men, M. @’ Arthur 155 
made blank of crimeful record all My m archives. St. S. Stylites 159 
tho’ my m summers to such length of years Locksley Hall 67 
My spirit beats her m bars, Str Galahad 46 
This m armour that I wear, “ 70 
ae ee out immortal hell, Lucretius 263 
er stature more than m in the burst Of sunrise, Princess, Pro. 40 


The fading politics of m Rome, a 4a 286 


Mortal 479 Mother 


Mortal } i In lieu of many m flies, a race Of Moss (continued) The ruinous donjon as a knoll of m, Balin and Balan 334 
i Princess iii 268 And sitting down oy mn the golden m, Lover’s Tale i 540 
Tl this m ark sopra In Mem. xii 6 I make bare of all golden m, " uu 48 
. do not die Nor lose their m hopmcpsthy, » 22x23 Moss-bed Soft are the m-b’s under the sea ; The Merman 39 
worth my while to choose Of things all m, » «azxivll Moss’d wild bee hummeth About the m headstone : Claribel 12 
For Wi dealt with m powers, .  «exvid Mossel (morsel) there warn’t not a m o’ harm ; Owd Roa 70 
Sams a idllabies of pain May bind « book, » lexviiS Mossy and wrote On the m stone, as I lay, Edward Gray 26 
Intelligencies fair That range above our m state, , lvxzv 22 Mostly The words are m mine ; Princess, Con. 3 
And teach true life to fight with m wrongs. Maud I cviii54 Moted See Thick-moted 
Came purer pleasure unto m kind Geraint and E.765 Moth (See also Emperor-moth) we as rich as m’s from 
ride, and dream The m dream that never yet was dusk cocoons, Princess ii 19 
mine— Merlin and V.117 That not a m with vain desire In Mem. liv 10 
Naked of glory for His m Holy Grail 448 The m will singe her wings, Sir J. Oldcastle 189 
og Merge pom in mid heaven with m cold Last Tournament 27 Mother (adj.) That not in any m town With statelier 
Not tho’ I live three lives of m men, Pass. of Arthur 323 —— In Mem. xeviii 21 
es symbols of » woe, Lover's Tale i 537 Who finds the Saviour in his m tongue. Sir J. Oldcastle 115 
borne With more than m swiftness, < u 73 For that sweet m land which gave them birth Tiresias 122 
or my love M once more ?’ * iv 80 Mother (s) (See also Earth-mother, Foster - mother, 
I knaw’d naw moor what I did nor a m beast o’ the Maid - mother, Moother, Muther, Stepmother, 
feald. North. Cobbler 38 Swan-mother) /n her as M, Wife, and Queen ; To the Queen 28 
ony cheaply as hedaomr pade V. of Maeldune 74 Like Thine own m’s when she bow’d Supp. Confessions 23 
serve This m race thy kin so well, De Prof., Two G. 16 rosy fingers play About his m’s neck, and knows 
our m veil And seatier'a boa of that infinite Nothing beyond his m’s eyes. ‘ 43 
One, e 46 my gloomed fancy were As thine, my m, a 69 
Yet loves and hates with m hates and loves, Tiresias 23 grave Was deep, my m, in the clay ? *n 86 
ee Ancient Sage 63 answers to his m’s calls From the flower’d furrow. ‘ 159 
Have ended m foes . 158 ‘ M, give me grace To help me of my weary 
some have gleams or so they say Of more than » ‘eal Mariana in the 8S. 29 
things.’ a 215 ‘Sweet M, let me not here alone a 59 
The m limit of the Self was loosed, * 232 My m thought, What ails the boy ? Miller’s D. 93 
high-heaven dawn of more than m day * 284 slowly was my m brought To vied consent i 137 
Twisted hard in m agony with their pr Locksley H., Sixty 98 The doubt my m would not see ; . 154 
Paint the m shame of nature with the living hues *O m Ida, many-fountain’d Ida, (re t) none 23, 34, 45, 172 
of Art. 140 m Ida, harken ere I die. (repeat) mone 24, 35, 46, 53, 64, 77, 91 103, 
But since, our m shadow, Epilogue 22 120, 134, 151, 173, ‘183, 195 
will make his name As m as my own. is 61 *O m, hear me yet before I die. (repeat) none 207, "220,'230, 245, 256 
I am 2 stone and lime. Helen’s Tower € as a m Conjectures of the features of her child (Enone 251 
The dead man’s , The m hillock, Merlin and the G. 107 And laid him at his m’s feet. The Sisters 35 
Tho’ their music be m need the singer greatly care ? Parnassus 18 When thus he met his m’s view, L. C. V.de Vere 34 
till the m morning mists of earth Fade Akbar’s Dream 96 must wake and call me early, call me early, m 
Mortal (s) Pcs! yawns: the m disappears ; Ode on Well. 269 dear ; (repeat) May Queen 1, 41 
Mortality from the low light of m Shot up choir Of all the glad New-year, m, i 3 
shadows Aylmer’s Field 641 I’m to be the Queen 0’ the May, m, (repeat) May Queen 4, 8, 12, 16, 
. Mortgage sober rook And carrion crow cry ‘ M.’ The Ring 174 20, 24, 28, 32, 
Mortial (mortal) to dhrame of a married man, death alive, 36, 40, 44 
is a m sin.’ Tomorrow 51 I sleep so sound all night, m, May Queen 9 
a M Your flesh, like me, St. S. Stylites 179 He thought of that sharp look, m, a 15 
Below was all m choicely plann’d Palace of Art 145 He thought I was a ghost, m, 17 
the rough kex break The starr’d m, Princess w 18 They say his heart is breaking, m— ¥ 22 
Moses An’, faix, be the piper o’ M, Tomorrow 71 And you’ll be there, too, m, < 26 
Moslem ) ve the M crescent moon, and changed it into The night-winds come and go, m, ‘ 33 
z Happy 44 All the valley, m, ’ill be fresh aid sey x 37 
Moslem i, should oust The M from her limit, Colwmbus 97 Ir you’re waking call me early, me 
he d sea to crush the M in his pride ; Locksley H., Sixty 29 early, m dear, (repeat) May Queen, N. Y’s. E.1, 52 
Mosque Death from the heights of the m and the And the New-year’s coming up, m, ‘ ii 
Def. of Incknow 24 But I shall lie alone, m, = 20 
._* it be a m murmur the holy prayer, Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 4 When you are warm-asleep, m, . 24 
aig the Christian cloister, and When the flowers come again, m, = 25 
ve 5 You’ll bury me, my m, just beneath the 
Christian hell th the cry from off the Akbar’s Dream 149 hawthorn shade, Fa 29 
m neither Pagod, M, nor Ch Pe 178 I shall not forget you, m, 4 31 
Moss also Marish-mosses, Staghorn-moss) WuiTH You'll kiss me, my own m, - 34 
m the flower-pots Mariana 1 You should not fret for me, m, * 36 
m’es and clambering weeds, Dying Swan 36 If I can I'll come again, m, ” 37 
In tl m’es under the sea The Mermaid 49 Tho’ you’ll not see me, m, 3 38 
bluebell rings To the m’es underneath ? ~ Adeline 35 Goodnight, sweet m : call me before the day is born. * 49 
Like those m’es in the stream. Miller’s D. 48 It seem’d so hard at first, m, . Con. 9 
cool m’es deep, And thro’ the m the ivies Lotos- Eaters, C. 8.8 Nor would I now be well, m, _ 19 
With m and roses, m or musk, To grace my city rooms; Gardener's D. 193 I did not hear the one howl, m, “ 21 
m and braided marish- pipe ; On a Mourner 10 But sit beside my ‘ 23 
Long Iearoed naraes names of agaric, m and fern, Edwin Morris 17 smile away my maiden blame among The 
ns, m’ es mixt - a er cream-white mule Sir L. and Q. G. 30 Hebrew m’s ’— D. of F. Womer. 215 
of foe pared with m. Vision of Sin 212 Grave m of majestic works, Of old sat Freedom 13 
cs ng cu Vd in m, In Mem. lxaxix 44 on EM m of a Mogae England and Amer. 3 
felt the hollow-beaten m’es thud Balin and Balan 321 him hardness, and to slight His m ; Dora 121 * 


Mother 480 Mother . 
'? 
Mother (s) (continued) but when the boy beheld His m, Dora 138 Mother (s) (continued) ‘My m clings about my neck, Sailor 1Ty 
Christ, the Virgin M, and the saints ; St. S. Stylites 112 this sactey baaah, the Gene Seam as ane ? Cy hla 
Her m trundled to the gate Behind the dappled They found the m sitting still ; The Victim 31 
grays. Talking Oak 111 ee ee et! 
press me from the m’s breast. Locksley Hall 90 Chop the breasts off the m, Boiidicea 
m’s brought Their children, clamouring, Godiva 14 Om, praying God will save Thy sailor,— In Mem. vil. 
Against her father’s and m’s will: Edward Gray 10 Dear as m to the son, ” ix 19 
O m,’ she said, ‘ if this be true, Lady Clare 30 And tears are on the m’s face, pe al 10 
‘ Yet give one kiss to your m dear ! 49 That feed th® m’s of the flock ; * c16 
“Om, m, m,’ she said, 5 51 The shrill-edged shriek of a m Maud Ii 16 
* Yet here’s a kiss for my m dear, My m dear, if this be so, __,, 53 a Mammonite m kills her babe for a burial fee, * = 
And bless me, m, ere — me 56 Maud the beloved of my m, n 
Every m’s son—Down they dropt— The Captain 50 Your m is mute in her grave as her image in marble F 
m cared for it With all a m’s care : Enoch Arden 262 above ; » w58 
Then the new m came about her heart, = 524 My m, who was so tle and good ? ” vi 67 
saw The m glancing often toward her babe, 754 Her m has been a thing complete, » «atti 35. 
the girl So like her m, * 791 Made her only the child of her m, » 40 
Annie, whom I saw So like her m, - 883 Darken’d —e a m decline » «wee 
from the plaintive m’s teat he took The Brook 129 I did not my m’s faded ~ 19 
My ™, as it seems you did, z Maud was moved To of the m she loved o eae 
Heard the good m softly whisper * Bless, Aylmer’s Field 187 and thought It is his m’s hair. » 11% 70 
nature crost Was m of the foul adulteries x 376 = that split the m’s heart Spitting the child, Com. of Arthur 38 
The m flow’d in shallower acrimonies : ee 563 bitterness and grief That vext his m, Ps 211 
Yet the sad m, for the second death pe 604 For dark my m was in eyes and hair, " 327 
a hoes sr oat ca to ad m3 4 ce good 1 hall Linger with veolliating 5 bie 
e chi m went to seek her child ; a in my m’s i wi 
wail’d and woke The m, and the father suddenly Gareth and L. 12 
cried, Sea Dreams 58 Since the good m holds me still a child ! ‘* 15 
The Virgin M standing with her child Ri 242 Good m is bad m unto me ! ” 16 
the child Clung to the m, and sent out a cry m 245 * M, tho’ ye count me still the child, Sweet m, do ye 
M, let me fly away. » 296 love the child ?’” ” 34 
lambs are glad Nosing the m’s udder, Lucretius 100 ‘Then, m, an ye love the child,’ ” 37 
For so, my m said, the story ran. Princess i 11 good m, but egg of mine Was finer gold ad 42 
My m pitying made a thousand prayers ; e 21 so the boy, Sweet m, neither clomb, * 56 
My m was as mild as any saint, is 22 m said, ‘ True love, sweet son, had risk’d himself ue 59 
is wo 8 the aaaetaek ittle maid, » #279 m, there was once a King, like ours. a 101 
why should I not play The Spartan M with emotion, x 283 M, How can ye — me tether’d to you— 114 
Our m, is she well ?’ i 310 To whom the m said, ‘ Sweet son, ‘i 120 
clad her like an April daffodilly (Her m’s colour) 2 325 I will walk thro’ fire, M, to gain it— " 134 
But yet your m’s us temperament— es 338 obedience and thy love to me, Thy m,—I demand.’ % 147 
Rest, rest, on m’s breast, » tell slowly spake the m looking 4 151 
‘O fly, while yet you may! My m knows:’ z 29 a ee ee must obey. » 167 
My m, ’tis her wont from night to night 4 32 The m’s eye Full of the wistful fear % 172 
(for still My m went revolving on the word) = 54 Before the wakeful m heard him, went. - 180 
So my m clutch’d The truth at once, we 60 ‘Son, the good m let me know thee here, - 550 
*tis my m, Too jealous, often fretful as the wind + 79 Seem I not as tender to him As any m Pa 1284 
my m still Affirms your Psyche thieved her theories, ” 91 ‘ M, a maiden is a tender thing, Marr. of Geraint 510 
I tried the m’s heart. i 147 arose, and raised Her m too, - 536 
And then, demanded if her m knew, » 233 a costly gift Of her good m, * 632 
and you me Your second m : es 297 For while the m show’d it, and the ” 636 
she, half on her m propt, Half-drooping from her, ak 367 it was her m ing her To get her well awake ; 46 676 
ismiss’d in shame to live No wiser than their m’s, . 514 Here ceased i m out of breath ; a 732 
they will beat my girl Remembering her m : a v 89 Help’d by the m’s careful hand and eye, 3 738 
Ill m that I was to leave her there, - 93 Yniol made ae that good m making Enid gay a T5T 
I won Your m, a good m, a good wife, ms 166 Dared not to g’ at her good m’s face, e 766 
and she oi whom you speak, My m, s 193 Her m silent too, nor helping her, 4 7168 
M’s—that, all prophetic pity, as 381 Then seeing cloud upon the m’s brow, i TTT 
and what m’s blood You draw from, fight ; 404 ‘O my new m, be not wroth kre 3 779 
risk’d it for your own; His m lives: © 408 He spoke: the m smiled, but in tears, 1 823 
chiefest comfort is the little child Of one unworthy m ; _ e 431 Pure as our own true M is our Queen.’ Balin and Balan 617 
rize the authentic m of her mind. - 433 My m on his See in open field ; teseeet Merlin and V. 43, 73 
e m makes us most— 507 Seethed like the kid in its own m’s ! re 869 
good Queen, her m, shore the tress With kisses, » ww113 m of the house There was not : Lancelot and E. 177 
ied its m and began A blind and babbling laughter, « |). 86 Wish’d it had been my m, for they talk’d, » 674 
stood the unhappy m open-mouth’d, - 143 Milder than any m to a sick child . 858 
Red grief and m’s hunger in her eye, oe 146 Nay, by the m of our Lord himself, . “< 1230 
half The sacred m’s bosom, panting, e 148 Tax of the Lake Caught from his m’s arms— 2 1405 
striking with her glance, The'm, me, the child ; A 153 The highest virtue, m of them all; Holy Grail 446 
thy m prove As true to thee as false, . 203 Such as the wholesome m’s tell their boys. Pelleas and E. 197 
Not from your m, now a saint with saints. = 233 sister of my m—she that bore Camilla Lover’s Tale % 202 
You shame your m’s judgment too. “ 261 My #’s sister, m of my love, = 209 
Not only he, but by my m’s soul, - 335 whatsoe’er Our general m meant for me alone, Our 
Happy he With such a m ! » 24328 mutual m dealt to both of us: 245 
This m is your model. é a 335 Why were our m’s’ branches of one stem ? o 4 25 
From m unto m, stately bride, W. to Marie Alex. 9 Back to his m’s house among the pines. of wild 
‘ Phy ‘ 


Mother 
Mother (s) (continued) All softly as his m broke it to 
Lover's Tale iv 31 

(ele log od agar dll “ . 
} m’s ministering, 

You'll her its second m ! First Quarrel 71 
“Om, come out to me.’ Rizpah 2 
‘Om!’ T heard him cry. ~ a 
* M, O m!’—he call’d in the dark me ae 
How do know it ? are they his m ? aac 
their m and her sister loved More 
nr eiat i Sisters (E. and E.) 44 

m about a te 154 
Se eet: pe ids me ask’ a 181 

I told your ide story to my m » 189 
* Pray come and see my m. * 191 
“ Pray come and see my m, and farewell.’ w 196 
-Snaymay a a By Edith ” 206 
The m her promise to the dead, ‘io 252 
- garrulous For ever woke the unhappy ee 

ast ” 

Miss Annie were saw stuck oop, like ’er m afoor— Village Wife 59 

And thine a m smile again, Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 13 
yea to him hacks his m’s throat—denied to him, 

Who finds the Saviour in his mother tongue Str J. Oldcastle 114 
All glory to the m of our Columbus 62 
dear m’s, crazing Nature, kill ir babies *~ 179 
—honouring his wise m’s word— Achilles over the T. 16 
maidens, wives, And m’s with their babblers Tiresias 103 
Hime me, M! my Fathers belong’d to the church The Wreck 1 
I was the tempter, M, os ll 
He that they gave me to, M, x 13 
M, I have not—however their tongues may have 
babbled Bhat 
for M, the voice was the voice of the soul ; e 54 
but it coo’d to the M and smiled. n 60 
De iptaeeding s bial with o warble " & 

one a ith a “ 81 
“The heart ! not a m’s heart, pa 97 
ed center a thucctorsen shock, " 301 

x a 7 107 
the face I O M, was not the face ee 116 
O M, she came to me there. w 48 
Struck hard at the tender heart of the m, Despair 74 
Better our dead brute m who never a 

would yawn, my m’s would rise— ‘ight 51 
ye m, had she lived— ” TT 
Tun paged Race Tomor 9 

"8 yer ‘omorrow 

‘As the Holy M 0’ that smiles aa ae 
eee: a toe Biomed J, a % 4 
—father, m,— Locksley H., Si 
Silat econ dont the clild hunk 
Gone thy m, ” 57 

ing to the silent m ! a 99 

Sun of That brightens thro’ the M’s tender 

eyes, To Prin. Beatrice 4 
But moving thro’ the M’s home, & 17 
ees = . I. and C. aly 
ae 8 young ‘a 
Mibepeeinr ccs i. St th east 
L even me at y m— - 4 
kip cy Salad m’s cry, me 32 
And set the m waking in amaze ‘ 57 
chanting me, Me, me, the desolate M ! 5 73 

I hear your M’s voice in The Ring 28 

ring be ’d you by your m, fs 7 i" 15 
My ™’s nurse and mine. x 97 
I ask’d About my M, and she said, Thy hair Is golden 

like thy M’s, not so fine.’ au 208 

my dear M on bracket here— Bs 110 
gad I Eebbled, M, M— aie E35 
liriam your M might appear to me. - 137 
Vext, that you thought my M came tome? Or at 
my 2M?” or to find My A's diamonds hidden - 140 


481 Motion 
Mother (s) (continued) Your M and step-mother— The Ring 146 
lived With Muriel’s m on the down, ‘ 148 
And on your M’s birthday— = 248 
rM! And ard yaad desolate Father, me 302 
uriel’s m sent, sure am I, - 311 
Had graspt a daisy from your M’s grave— = 323 
You scorn my M’s oe * 326 
For Muriel nursed you with a m’s care ; - 349 
but oftener left That angling to the m. - 356 
And the face, The hand,—my M. PS 425 
larger woman-world Of wives and m’s. = 487 
M, dare you kill your child ? Forlorn 37 
I see the picture yet, M and child. Romney’s R. 81 
* Father and M will watch you grow ’—(repeat) » 104, 106 


fair m’s they Dying in childbirth of dead sons. 
to be reconciled ?—No, by the M of God, 
“a Sy 9 O thou wondrous M-A ! 
M- A (for mine I knew not) 
Mother-city in’d the m-c thick with towers, 
Motherhood heart of m Within me shudder, 


She dropt the gracious mask of m, 
Motherless She was m And I without a father. 


Akbar’s Dream 11 
Bandit’s Death 1T 
Locksley Hall 108 


185 


Princess i 112 
Demeter and P. 41 
The Ring 384 
Lover’s Tale i 218 


M evermore of an ever-vanishing race, Despair 84 
The m bleat of a lamb in the storm In the Ohild. Hosp. 64 
The Wreck 62 


And the M Mother kiss’d it, 
Mother-maidenhood deathless m-m of Heaven, 
Motion A m from the river won Ridged the smooth 


Balin and Balan 521 


level, Arabian Nights 34 

Thought and m mingle, Mingle ever. M’s flow To one 
another, Eleénore 60 
With m’s of the outer sea : Es 113 
* We find no m in the dead.’ Two Voices 279 
With m’s, checks, and counterchecks. ‘s 300 
Nature’s living m lent The pulse of hope > 449 
Miller's D. 44 


I had no m of my own. 

all those names, that in their m were 

*Mid onward-sloping m’s infinite 

We have had enough of action, and of m we, 


Palace of Art 165 


There was no m in the dumb dead air, 
Because with sudden m from the ground a 170 
when no mortal m jars The blackness On a Mourner 26 
A mM toiling in the gloom— Love thou thy land 54 
Or voice, or else a m of the mere. M. @ Arthur 17 
Like those blind m’s of the Spring, Talking Oak 175 
And her eyes on all my m’s Locksley Hall 22 
Nature made them blinder m’s c 150 
No shadow past, nor m: Enoch Arden 710 
his passions all in flood And masters of his m, Aylmer’s Field 340 
I thought the m of the boundless deep Sea Dreams 91 
The m of the great deep bore me on, » 111 
And then the m of the current ceased, * 117 
Read rascal in the m’s of his back, on 167 
faces toward us and address’d Their m: Princess iv 552 
about his m clung The shadow of his sister, = v 257 
the heart Made for all noble m: * 384 
All in quantity, careful of my m, Hendecasyllabics 5 
That all thy m’s gently ass In Mem. xv 10 
Whose muffied m’s blindly drown « eee dd 
As, unto vaster m’s bound, » - bate 10 
O heart, with kindliest m warm, » leery 34 
No dance, no m, save alone What lightens ‘e cv 23 
In all her m one with law ; » crit 
Maud Ii 63 


having the nerves of m as well as the nerves of pain, 
In counter m to the clouds, 
eo his horse in m toward the knight, 
ut at the flash and m of the man 
So, scared but at the m of the man, 
heavens Were shaken with the m and the sound. 
Or voice, or else a m of the mere. 
or set apart Their m’s and their brightness 
And saw the m of all other things ; 
m’s of my heart seem’d far within me, 
soul, life And breath and m, past and flow’d away 
The feebler m underneath his hand. 
fated channel where thy m lives 


Gareth and L. 1315 
Marr. of Geraint 206 
Geraint and E. 467 


” 476 

Holy Grail 801 
Pass. of Arthur 245 
Lover’s Tale i174 


574 
wt 54 
195 
iv 83 


De Prof., Two G. 19 


Motion 482 Mountain 


Motion (continued) the boundless m of the deep. Ancient 194 Mouldering (continued) Before the m of a yew; In Mem. lxxvi 
haere hedrsortnat oof peages F 14 Still larger m all the house of thought, Lover's Tale + 
Motionless Enoch slumber’d m and pale, Enoch Arden 908 Moulding reach thro’ nature, m men. : In Mem. caxiv 
Mute, blind and m as then I lay ; Lover's Tale i 607 Mouldy To shame these m Aylmers in their graves:  Aylmer’s Field 
Mottal (mortal) I owas owd Roaver moor nor I iver owad Stuff his ribs with m hay. Vision of Sin 
m man. Owd Roa 4 “ Trooping from their m dens The chap-fallen circle 
Motto Blazon your m’es of blessing W.to Alexandra 12 meg? 
this for m, * Rather use than fame.’ Merlin and V.480 Moult birds are sick and sullen when they m. Sisters (E. and E.) 13 
Mould (earth) you may lay me low i’ the m May N. ¥’s. E.4 Mound (s) A realm of pleasance, many a m, dotcen 
And render him to the m. on Well, 48 Heap’d over with a m of grass, Lotos- Eaters, C. oy 
and flung the m upon your feet, Happy 50 There sat we down upon a garden m, Gardener’s D, 21 
dead from all the human race as if beneath the m ; “oo and sat upon a m That was unsown, Dora 12 
groundflame of the crocus breaks the m, Prog. of me 1 took The child once more, and sat upon the m ; » 81 
Six foot deep of burial m Will dull their comments! Romney's R. 125 and gain’d a petty m Beyond it, Princess iv 55T 
Monld (form) *‘ Think you this m of hopes and fears Two Voices 28 scarce three paces measured from the m, »: vl 
That I was first in human m ? 5 ia Bae huddled here and there on m and knoll, Geraint and E, 803 
(Beauty seen In all varieties of m and whelm all this beneath as vast a m Merlin and V. 656 
mind) To ——, With Pal. of ArtT Tho’ heapt in m’s and ridges all the sea Holy Grail 798 
those That are cast in gentle m. To J.8.4 Near him a m of even-sloping side, Pelleas amd EB. 25 
lovelier in her mood Than in her m that other, Princess vii 163 Mound (verb) heaped hills that m the sea, Ode to Memory 98 
Those niched shapes of noble m, The Daisy 38 Mounded Far furrowing into light the m rack, Love and Duty 100 
over all one statue in the m Of Arthur, Holy Grail 238 * When wealth no more shall rest in m heaps, Golden Year 32 
Which, cast in later Grecian m, To Master of B.6 Mount (s) A m of marble, a hundred spires ! The Daisy 60 
Mould (verb) Unto her limbs itself doth m Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 10 ing her smoke about the m, Gareth and L. 190 
and m The woman to the fuller day.’ Princess ti 331 ight o’er a m of newly-fallen stones, Marr. of Geraint 361 
And m a generation strong to move * » 416 ‘Too high this m of Camelot for me: Balin and Balan 226 
To m a mighty state’s decrees, In Mem, lxiv 11 on the m Of Badon I m beheld the King Lancelot and E. 302 
wrought To m the dream ; To E. Fitzgerald 30 For all the sacred m of . Holy Grail 227 
and the strength To m it into action Tiresias 129 Wealthy with wandering lines of m and mere, os 252 
Will m him thro’ the cycle-year That dawns Epi 17 Strike on the A/ of Vision ! Anci 285 
M them for all his people. Akbar’s Dream 129 M and mine, and primal wood ; Open. I. and C. Exhid. 6 
Moulded (See also Imperial-moulded, Large-moulded, Master- Mount (verb) Before he m’s the hill, I know Fatima 22 
moulded, Well-moulded) .W/ thy baby thought. Eleanore 5 Nor sound of human sorrow m’s to mar Ineretius 109 
And in the sixth she m man. Two Voices 18 As m’s the heavenward altar-fire, In Mem. cli 3 
M by God, and temper’d with the never m As high as woman in her selfless mood. Merlin and V. 442 
tears To ——, With Pal. of Art 18 What did the wanton say ? ‘ Not mas high ;’ 813 
Heaven in lavish bounty m, Aylmer’s field 107 Mountain (adj.) why he Slumbers not like a m 
As m like in Nature’s mint ; In Mem. lxziz 6 tarn ? . Confessions 129 
And m in colossal calm. e Con. 16 And seem’d knee-deep in m grass, ariana in the 8. 42 
Be m by your wishes for her weal ; Marr. of Geraint 799 O m brooks, I am the daughter of a River-God, none 37 
from the statue Merlin m for us oly Grail 732 Aloft the m lawn was dewy-dark, And dewy dark aloft 
M the audible and visible ; Lover's Tale ti 105 the m pine : » 
the heavens Whereby the cloud was m, Ancient Sage 13 Ah me, my m shepherd, that my arms nw 202 
stateliest measure ever m by the lips of man. To Virgil 40 thro’ m clefts the dale Was seen far i Lotos- Eaters 20 
Moulder cannons m on the seaward wall ; Ode on Weill. 173 I lived day on yonder m side. St. S. Stylites 72 
‘That rotting inward slowly m’s all. Merlin and V. 395 He watches from his m walls, The Eagle 5 
Their heads should m on the city gates. ~ 594 ‘Like torrents from a m source We rush’d The Letters 39 
but here too much We m— Holy Grail 39 From him that on the m lea To E. L. 21 
Moulder’d (See also Half-moulder’d) I see the m Downward from his m gorge Stept the long-hair’d 
Abbey-walls, Talking Oak 3 long-bearded solitary, Enoch Arden 636 
Shall it not be scorn to me to harp on such a m Turbia show’d In ruin, by the m road ; The Daisy 6 
string ? Locksley Hall 147 Now watching high on m cornice, * z= 
red roofs about a narrow wharf In cluster; then a m oft we saw the glisten Of ice, far up on a m head. a 
church ; Enoch Arden 4 A m islet pointed and peak’d ; The Islet 15 
never man, I think, So m in a sinecure as he: Princess, Pro. 182 The fortress, and the m ridge, In Mem. laxi 14 
About the m lodges of the Past - w 63 And catch at every m head, » Con. 114 
A m citadel on the coast, The Daisy 28 A huge pavilion like a m peak Gareth and L. 1364 
hath power to see Within the green the m tree, In Mem. xavi T Thus, as a hearth lit in a m home, Balin and Balan 231 
I heard a groaning overhead, and climb’d The m brutes of m back That carry kings in castles, Merlin and V. 516 
stairs Lover’s Tale iv 137 Like its own mists to all the m side : Lancelot and E. 38 
And a tree with a m nest On its barkless bones, Dead Prophet 18 and on the naked m top Blood-red, Holy Grail 474 
Who lops the m branch away. Hands all 8 all the purple slopes of m flowers Pass under ' 
Found in a chink of that old m floor !’ The Ring 280 white, Last T 229 
what a fury shook Those pillars of a m faith Akbar’s Dream 81 Streams like a cloud, aries from m peak, To the Queen vi 40 
i mouse Behind the m wainscot shriek’d, Mariana 64 A m nest—the pleasure-boat that rock’d, Lover’s Tale i 42 
Earthward he boweth the heavy stalks Of the m As m streams Our bloods ran free : a 326 
flowers : A spirit haunts 8 A stately m nymph she look’d ! ee 359 
But I shall lie alone, mother, within the m On the other side Is scoop’d a cavern and a m hall, is 51T 
grave. May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 20 waterfalls Pour’d in a thunderless plunge to the 
Yet how often I and Amy in the m aisle have base of the m walls, V. of Maeldume 14 
stood, Locksley H., Sixty 31 beyond A hundred ever-rising m lines, Ancient Sage 282 
From that casement where the trailer mantles all And we will feed her with our m air, The Ring 319 
the m bricks— ” 257 Mountain (s) From the brain of the purple m Poet’s Mind 29 
m with the dull earth’s m sod, Palace of Art 261 And the m draws it from Heaven above, 32 


sunlit ocean tosses O’er them m, The Captain 70 Apart upon a m, tho’ the surge If I were loved 11 


a Across the m stream’d below In 


Palace of Art 34 
Tan that beats the m, To J.8.1 
l’d Among the m’s by the winter sea ; M. d’ Arthur 2 
The m stire o gegto te 
The m stirr’d its y crown, Amphion 25 
meanest weed That blows upon its m, <i 
The m wooded to the peak, Enoch Arden 572 
ee ee ae ees; 7 Sea Dreams 119 
m there cast cloudy slough, Now towering 
o’er him in serenest air, A aeenee Lucretius 177 
The m qui into Nymph and Faun ; » 187 
With to fold, of m or of cape ; Princess vii 3 
The facets of the glorious m flash The Islet 22 
storm Brake on the m and I cared not Merlin and V. 503 
A of m full of golden mines, ” 587 
And cairn’d m was a shadow, e 638 
So long, that m’s have arisen since = 675 
oe ~ 829 
a = itd peer yr pomseherr say ge gern ag 
m’s ended in a coast Of ever-shifting sand, ‘ass. of Arthur 85 
roll’d Among the m’s by the winter sea ; & 171 
with balanced wings To some tall m Lover's Tale i 303 
clefts and ings in the m’s fill’d Pe 330 
fell about My footsteps on the m’s 8 372 
Beyond the nearest m’s bosky brows, a 396 
sea Parting post eye ed lbewedrgondtagy i * 433 
ing of world Had loosen’d from m, 4 ui 46 
The m, three cypresses, the cave, “A 109 
But these, their the m’s and the Bay, ” iv 16 
Not oremost from the m there, Ma 41 
Of lake and m conquers all the 
te des cad Wick oo down trom heaven, Sir J: Cldendic 18 
wn | m down ven, Sir J. 
Up them? Isitfar? Not far. - 
And came upon the M of the World, Columbus 26 
And the topmost spire of the m V. of Maeldune 41 
the m arose like a jewell’d throne ” 
ree sees Me = was apples, ie 4 
Hope was ever on m, Locksley H., Sixty 
chains of m’s, grains of sand a 208 
Set the m aflame to-night, On Jub. Q. Victoria 16 
A m stay’d me here, a minster there, The Ring 245 
Pee oo wee T bor, Pl ts gly abe. ee 
, early summers, Over m, ‘in a 19 
And wraiths of the m, - 43 
Down from the m And over the level, - 49 
Muses have raised to the heights of the m, Parnassus 2 
ee a yee wil help - 5 
and than all m? # 10 
ere the m rolls into the plain, Death of Gnone 51 
eee me up there to is cave in the m, Bandit’s Death 11 
the m, and flung the berries, Kapiolani 6 
v in daylight Over the m Floats, "; 17 
as i a es, a o- 28 
Strow m flat, echanophilus 6 
Quail not at the fiery m, Faith 3 
Mountain-altars His m-a, his high hills, Lover’s Tale i 322 
Mountain-brook listens near a torrent m-b Geraint and E.171 
Mountain-cleft came from out a sacred m-c Gareth and L. 260 
Mountain-cones A purple of m-c. Lover's Tale i 407 
‘And from the m-e Amphion 53 
breathed a race of mightier m’s. Montenegro 14 


Mountain-gorge in a séaward-gazing m-g 
Snir fistn eae op 2 
till delay’d By their m-/ San Philip 
Mountain-mere Sometimes on lonely m-m’s 
flountai ee ware eer: 

yan f 1e m-s Sloped downward 
ntain-side I lived up there on yonder m s. 
Struck out the ing m-s, 

Like its own mists to all the m s: 

star-crowns of his palms on the deep-wooded m-s, 
Mountain-top three m-t’s, Three silent pinnacles 


Enoch Arden 558 
In Mem. xevii 2 


The Revenge 40 
Sir Galahad 37 
Vision of Sin 208 
mone 21 

St. S. Stylites 72 
Lucretius 29 
Lancelot and E. 38 
The Wreck 72 
Lotos- Eaters 15 


483 


Mouse 


Mountain-top (continued) Had chanted on the smoky 


m-t’s, 
Mountain-tract then I look’d up toward a m-t, 


Guinevere 282 
Vision of Sin 46 


Mountain-wall (See also Mountain (adj.)) thro’ the m-w’s 


A rolling organ-harmony 

He watches from his m w’s, 
o’er the m-w’s Young angels pass. 
Mounted (adj. and part.) (See also Hi 


Sir Galahad 74 
* i” Eagle 5 
‘arly Spring 11 

Thou 


from a throne M in heaven wilt shoot into the dark 


Arrows of lightnings. 
Where this mansion m high Looks down 
what you will—Has m yonder ; 
And rarely a the m thrush ; 
And wears a helmet m with a skull, 
Then after one long slope was m, saw, 

And he that bore The star, when m, cried 
Mounted (verb) And, while day sank or m higher, 
m our good steeds, And boldly ventured 
* They m, Ganymedes, To tumble, Vulcans, 

And m horse and graspt a spear, 
M in arms, threw up their caps and cried, 
Then m, on thro’ silent faces rode 
Geraint upon the horse M, and reach’d a hand 
found His charger, m on him and away. 
Set her thereon, and m on his own, 
We m slowly ; yet to both there came 
Mounting (See also A-mountin’) Their common 
shout in chorus, m, 
forth he past, and m on his horse 
m these He past for ever from his native land ; 
‘ This m wave will roll us shoreward soon.’ 
Mount of Blessing And climb the Mo B, 
Mourn 
and m. 


* Where I may m and pray. 

did seem to m and rave On alien shores ; 

and to clamour, m and sob, 

closed by those who m a friend in vain, 

m half uded over death In deathless marble. 

M, for to us he seems the last, 

M for the man of long-enduring blood, 

M for the man of amplest influence, 

So draw him home to those that m In vain; 

crime To m for any overmuch ; 

They know me not, but m with me. 

all that haunts the waste and wild M, 

silver year should cease to m and sigh— 

Neither m if human creeds be lower 

M! That a world-wide Empire m’s 

Until the great Hereafter. in hope ! 
Mourn’d Deeply m the Lord of Burleigh, 

she m his absence as his grave, 

And all the men %m at his side : 

M in this golden hour of jubilee, 

Love m long, and sorrow’d after Hope ; 

truthless violence m by the Wise, 
Mournful Heard a carol, m, holy, 

M none, wandering forlorn Of Paris, 

as m light That broods above the fallen sun, 

And, into m twilight mellowing, 

Then Violet, she that sang the m song, 

And let the m martial music blow ; 

Ring out, ring out my m rhymes, 

To which a m answer made the Queen : 
Mourning (part.) I went m, ‘ No fair Hebrew boy 

M when their leaders fall, 

And ever m over the feud, 
Mourning (s) in m these, and those With blots of it 

To the noise of the m of a mighty nation, 
Mouse m Behind the mouldering wainscot shriek’d, 

the thin weasel there Follows the m, 

knaw that a man mun be eather a man or a m ? 

the shrieking rush of the wainscot m, 

Within the hearing of cat or m, 

an’ ’e says to ’im, meek as a m, 


? 


To J. M. EK. 
Miller’s D. 35 
Lucretius 127 
In Mem. zxci 2 

Gareth and L. 639 
” 795 
ne 951 

Palace of Art 46 

Princess i 204 

o mT 

Gareth and L. 691 

» 697 

” 734 

Geraint and E. T59 
Balin and Balan 418 
Guinevere 123 
Lover's Tale i 385 


Balin and Balan 87 
Pelleas and E. 456 
Lover’s Tale iv 386 

Lotos- Baters 2 
Ancient Sage 280 


Leonine Eleg. 8 
Palace of Art 292 
Lotos- Eaters 32 
St. S. Stylites 6 
Lucretius 142 
Princess v T4 

Ode on Well. 19 
» 24 


Over the pools in the burn water-gnats murmur 


To Mary Boyle 57 
Faith 5 

D. of the Duke of C.5 
17 


L. of Burleigh 91 
Enoch Arden 247 
Princess iti 353 
Ode Inter. Exhib. 8 
Lover’s Tale i 819 
Vastness 5 

L. of Shalott iv 28 
none 16 

To J.8.50 
Princess vi 191 

* 318 

Ode on Well. 17 

In Mem. evi 19 
Guinevere 341 

D. of F. Women 213 
Ode on Well. 5 
Maud I xix 31 
Aylmer’s Field 619 
Ode on Well. 4 
Mariana 63 
Aylmer’s Field 853 
N. Farmer, N. 8.6 
Maud Iw 71 

» Ilv4s 

Village Wife 63 


Mouse 484 


Mouse (continued) Thou’d niver ’a cotch’d ony mice Spinster’s S’s. 55 
thou be es ’ansom a tabby es iver patted a m. - 70 


Ghoast moastlins was nobbut a rat or a m, Owd Road 38 
Mouth (s) (See also Cavern-mouth, Harbour-mouth, Purse- 
mouth) bitter words From off your rosy m. Rosalind 51 
smite him on the cheek, And on the m, Two Voices 252 
I crush’d them on my breast, cg bs : Fatima 12 
common m, So gross to express light, Gardener's D. 55 
M, forehead, cyelids, growing dewy-warm Tithonus 58 
steaming flais, and floods Of mighty m, The V 46 
A downward crescent of her minion m, Aylmer’s Field 533 
Paled at a sudden twitch of his iron m ; = 732 
that one unctuous m which lured him, Sea Dreams 14 
And often told a tale from m to m Princess, Pro. 191 
Walter warp’d his m at this To something * 214 
a twitch of pain Tortured her m, a vi 106 
on her m A doubtful smile dwelt mi 269 
Into the m of Hell Rode the six hundred. Light Brigade 25 
Back from the m of Hell, * 47 
A rabbit m that is ever agape— Maud I z 31 
And a rose her m (repeat) o rit 8, 28 
deathful-grinning m’s of the fortress, » III wm 52 
King Arthur’s hound of deepest m, Marr. of Geraint 186 
made that m of night Whereout the Demon Balin and Balan 316 
meets And dallies with him in the M of Hell.’ * 615 
How, in the m’s of base interpreters, Merlin and V. 795 
Rang by the white m of the violent Glem ; Lancelot and E. 288 
too high For any m to gape for save a queen’s— pe 715 
Were added m’s that gaped, and eyes ask’d * 1249 
An’ I wur down i’ tha m, North. Cobbler TT 
as big i’ the m as a cow, Vu Wife 103 
Heat like the m of a hell, Def. of Lucknow 81 
That mock-meek m of utter Antichrist, Sir J. Oldcastle 170 
and sail’d the Dragon’s m, Columbus 25 
Brass m’s and iron lungs ! Freedom 40 
wi’ my bairn i’ ’is m to the winder Owd Rod 92 
Do not die with a lie in your m, Forlorn 57 
Whose ivy-matted m she used to gaze Death of Cnone 2 
Mouth (verb) How she m’s behind my back. Vision of Sin 110 
endure To m so huge a Balin a , i 
actor m his last upon stage. Locksley H., Sixty 1 
Mouth’d (See also Bell-mouthed, Gap-mouth’d, Mealy- 
mouth’d, Mighty-mouthed, Open-mouth’d, Wide- : : 
mouthed) in her hunger m and mumbled it, Princess vi 213 
Mouthing m out his hollow oes and aes, The Epic 50 
While epee m is Ser ne ag oP The Dawn 12 
Mouthpiece he e his m of a page came 
went, Gareth and L. 1337 
Lcome the m of our King to Doorm Geraint and E. 796 
Move pray—that God would m And strike Supp. age vse 115 
You m not in such solitudes argaret 45 
Or sometimes they swell and m, Eleénore 111 
phantom of a wish that once could m, The form, the form 10 
trailing light, M’s over still Shalott. “of Shalott iti 27 
* Some hidden principle to m, ‘wo Voices 133 
To m about the house with joy, Miller’s D. 95 
And there I m no longer now, May » Con. 51 
these did m Me from my bliss of life, D. of F. Women 209 
He lieth still: he doth not m: D. of the O. Year 10 
some full music seem’d to m and change in Morris 35 
She m’s among my visions of the lake, * 144 
wake and sleep, but all things m ; Golden Year 22 
M onward, leading up the golden year. a 26 
For ever and for ever when I m. Ulysses 21 
sweetly did she speak and m : Locksley Hall 71 
Science m’s, but slowly slowly, Le 134 
And m’s not on the rounded curl, Day-Dm., kh 
The gouty oak began to m, - Amphion 23 
I could not m a thistle ; i 66 
Me mightier transports m and thrill ; Sir Galahad 22 
Then m the trees, the copses nod, aa vid 
Begins to m and tremble. Will Water. 32 
And wheresoe’er thou m, good luck 4 215 
But thou wilt never m from hence, Rs 217 


M eastward, happy earth, Move eastward 1 


Move 

Move (continued) And m me to my marriage-morn, Move Eastward 
Till the graves begin to m, Vision of Sin 165 
A life that m’s to gracious ends You might have won 6 
SS ee eee Brook 
bough That moving m’s the nest nestling, Sea Dreams 291 
never creeps a cloud, or m’s a wind, Lucretius 106 
peer ply. pape “ shee) 
seem’d to m a world of ghosts, ” alt 
has aa dcak te Pdaonen 3 ” 76 
whene’er she m’s The Samian Here rises as wi 1l4 
enter’d ; found her there At point to m, a 131 
we m, my friend, At no man’s ie 226 
whence after-hands May m the world, * 264 
lightlier m The minutes with music :’ « iv 36 
1 seem’d to m among a world of ghosts ; * 561 
And mould a generation to m 3 v 416 
I seem’d to m in old memorial tilts, ne 479 
fangs Shall m the stony bases of the world. ” vi 58 
cannot speak, nor m, nor make one sign, & vii 153 
But cease to m so near the Heavens, « 195 
m’s with him to one goal, si 263 
If love of country m thee there Ode on Well. 140 
The dark crowd m’s, and there are sobs * 268 
For him nor m’s the loud world’s random mock, Willa 
And m’s his doubtful arms, and feels In Mem, xiii 3 
For I in spirit saw thee m = xvii 5 
But this it was that made me m me a) 
And doubtful joys the father m, * al 9 
Should m his rounds, and fusing all <a alvii 2 
‘ Thou canst not m me from thy side, ” la T 
My centred ion cannot m > liz 9 
And m thee on to noble ends. * lav 12 
Her faith is fixt and cannot m, » revit 33 
As down the garden-walks I m, " cui 6 
m his course, and show That life is not an idle ore, » covnd 19 
M upward, working out the beast, a 27 
a sentinel Who m’s about from place to place, » cxavild 
To which the whole creation m’s. » Con. 144 
Do we m ourselves, or are moved Maud I w 26 
But to m to the meadow and fall before * v 25 
For a breeze of morning m’s, » . 20eT 
But m’s with the moving eye, » 1 u3T 
Pass cease to m about ! - ww 
Began to m, seethe, twine and curl Gareth and L. 234 
that ev’n to him they seem’d to m. se 
M’s him to think what kind of bird it is Marr. of Geraint 331 

ing could m The chair of Idris. 


Zohs weer, nabinie ms oe “the midst, are 
strike ly m, Meet in -. 
dream dragging down his enemy made them m. ee 814 
ee eee Soe to heave and m, me 1066 
In which as Arthur’s Queen I m and rule: 1221 
Such as no wind could m: Holy Grail 681 
M with me toward their quelling, Last Tournament 101 
Hb Rap Bama arp alee re a 
in this battle in the west Whereto we m, Pass. of Arthur 67 
wastes the narrow realm whereon we m, % 1 
Scalpel eee deo Lover’s Tale i 298 
at was beginning to m, First Quarrel 21 
You m about the I pray you tell Columbus 222 
Whereon the Spirit of m’s as he will— De Prof., Two G. 28 
And m’s unseen among the ways of men. Tiresias 24 
While men shall m the lips : ip ghee 
boundless deep That m’s, and all is gone.’ Ancient Sage 190 
All good things may m in H Locksley H., Sixty 186 
M among your people, know Ht 266 


? 
draws the thild om in other spheres, 
Thy power, well-used to m the public breast. 
WE m, the wheel must always m. 
And if we m to such a goal As Wisdom 


slyti at 
oW.C. 
pins: 


»”» 


Move 485 Moving 


Will you m a little that way ? Charity 20 Moved (continued) By that name I m upon her breath; Lover's Talei 560 

some with gems M and resettable at will,  Lover’s Tale iv 199 rain Fell on my face, and her long ringlets m, i. 699 

M from beneath with doubt and fear. Supp. Confessions 138 M with one =~ round about the bay, - iii 17 

At last you rose and m the light, Miller’s D. 125 He m thro’ all of it majestically— A iw 
Your ripe m not, but your cheek Flush’d * 131 they are mine—not theirs—they had m in my side. Rizpah 54 
Fronting the dawn he m ; (Enone 58 And m to merriment at a passing jest. Sisters (E. and E.) 121 
Floated the glowing sunlights, as she m. » 182 it often m me to tears, In the Child. Hosp. 31 
bells that of themselves, Palace of Art 130 an earthquake always m in the hollows V. of Maeldune 107 
Its office, m wi poly on ph Love thou thy land 48 Whatever m in that full sheet Let down to Peter To EL. Fitzgerald 11 
barge with oar M from the brink, M. d’ Arthur 266 Universal Nature m by Universal Mind ; To Virgil 22 
m away, and left me, statue-like, Gardener's D. 161 m but by the living limb, Akbar’s Dream 133 

m, Like ine in Enna, Edwin Morris 111 Movement in its onward current it absorbs With swifter m Isabel 32 
which in days M earth and heaven ; Ulysses 67 loveliest in all grace Of m, (Enone 16 

You m her at hae A ion 60 without light Or power of m, Palace of Art 246 
She faintly hardly m ; The 314 Movest Nor canst thou prove the world thou m in, Ancient Sage 58 
M with violence, changed in hue, Vision of Sin 34 Moving (See also Slow-moving) thro’ a fleecy night. Margaret 21 
So lifted ogee ar] he m away. Enoch Arden 330 M in the leavy beech. a 61 
A of many phantoms m Before him m thro’ a mirror clear That hangs before her L. of Shalott ii 10 
him, or he himself haunting people, os 602 Still m after truth long sought, Two Voices 62 

Katie never ran: she m To meet me, The Brook 87 lift the hidden ore That glimpses, m up, D. of F. Women 275 
There m the multitude a thousand heads : Princess, Pro. 57 Seen where the m isles of winter shock By night, M. d’ Arthur 140 
for still we m —, ms 156 m toward the stillness of his rest. Locksley Hall 144 
so To the open ™m, 2 iv 492 Then m homeward came on Annie pale, Enoch Arden 149 
Set into sunrise ; then we m away. ma 576 The m whisper of huge trees that branch’d ii 585 
She heard, she m, She moan’d, me » 72 Then m up the coast they landed him, x 665 
Yet she neither spoke nor m. * v8 in m on I found Only the landward exit of the cave, Sea Dreams 95 
Yet she neither m nor wept. me 12 bough That m moves the nest and nestling, EVs) 
whether m by this, or was it chance, - 97 and was m on In gratulation, Princess ti 184 
And m beyond his custom, Gama said : od 229 m thro’ the uncertain gloom, ui iv 216 
So said the small king m beyond his wont. s 265 isles of light Slided, they m under shade: Pe vi 82 
on they m and gain’d the hall, and there Rested : 2 352 lay Quite sunder’d from the m Universe, = wii 52 
And in their own clear element, they m. ‘ vii 28 about the household ways, In Mem. Ix 11 
Im: Isigh’d: a touch Came sound my wrist, = 137 And m up from high to higher, bi lziv 13 
She m, and at her feet the volume fell. * 254 Eternal process m on, » bennnd 
Sway’d to her from their orbits as they m, s 326 m side by side With wisdom, exiv 19 
m as in a strange diagonal, » Con. 27 And see’st the m of the team. » erat 16 

* The Gods are m against the land.’ *The Victim 6 lost in trouble and m round Here at the head Maud I xrxid 
The ve is hush’d nor m a In Mem. xix 9 But only moves with the m eye, ae di we ST 
M in chambers of the b : »  xxitt 20 sang the knighthood, m to their hall. Com. of Arthur 503 
We saw not, when we m therein ? < zriv 16 Who, m, cast the coverlet aside, Marr. of Geraint T3 
and m Upon the topmost froth of thought. a lai 3 And m toward a cedarn cabinet, * 136 
Had m me kindly from his side, % lerz 3 I saw you m by me on the bridge, si 429 
And, m thro’ life of lower phase, » Con. 125 So m without answer to her rest She found no rest, * 530 
a by an unseen hand at a game + ca ome a Maud I wv 26 Then, m downward to the meadow ground, Geraint and E..204 
Maud was m To speak of the mother loved » . 2 26 He m up with pliant courtliness, - 278 
and we see him as he m, Ded. of Idylis 17 He m homeward babbled to his men, - 362 
lar a m 80 oe Se mist) Gareth and L. 245 m back she held Her finger up, = 452 
the sweet voice of nid m Geraint ; Marr. of Geraint 334 And m out they found the stately horse, . 152 

M the fair Enid, all in faded silk, ra 366 And Edyrn m frankly forward spake : _ 784 
~~ m Down to the meadow where the jousts i" 536 m everywhere Clear’d the dark places = 942 
wings M in her ivy " 599 M to meet him in the castle court ; Lancelot and E. 175 
thus he m the Prince To laughter Geraint and E. 295 But kindly man m among his kind : - "265 
harder to be m Than hardest tyrants " 694 plumes driv’n backward by the wind they made In m, a 481 
Was m so much the more, and shriek’d again, ” 782 saw the barge that brought her m down, i 1391 
They said a came from her when she m : Merlin and V. 567 thought he meant To crush me, m on me, Holy Grail 416 
Thus they m away : she stay’d a minute, Lancelot and E. 390 but m with me night and day, a 471 
Must needs have m my ter : " 596 Mean knights, to whom the m of my sword < 790 
And m about her palace, proud and pale = 614 and far ahead Of his and her retinue m, Guinevere 385 
And lifted her fair face and m awa: 5 682 And m thro’ the past unconsciously, - 402 
Who had devised the letter, m again a 1288 m ghostlike to his doom. 0) 
mark’d Sir Lancelot, where he m apart, a 1349 but no man was m there ; Pass. of Arthur 127 
m Among us in white armour, G é Holy Grail 134 Seen where the m isles of winter shock By night, Zabel! 3: 
on me m In golden armour with a crown of gold “s 409 Thence mark’d the black hull m yet, 5 448 
when I m of old A slender page about her father’s down the highway m on With easy laughter Tiresias 199 
= 580 But m thro’ the Mother’s home, To Prin. Beatriee IT 

whisper m him more Pelleas and E. 155 She m, at her girdle clash The golden keys To Marg. of Dufferin 3 

t his own self, Re AIT Are there spectres m in the darkness ? On Jub. Q. Victoria 67 

| cups 0! M to the lists, _ Last Tournament 143 And m each to music, soul in soul Happy 39 

it have m slow-measure to my tune, “4 282 M to melody, Floated The Gleam. Merlin and the G.22 

2 g, he m toward her, and she said, a 704 slowly m again to a melody Yearningly tender, ” 90 
ch noblest, while you m Among them, Guinevere 325 Gnone sat Not m, till in front of that ravine Death of Enone 15 
tose the King and m his host by night, Pass. of Arthur 79 Then m quickly forward till the heat x 97 
barge ar and sail M from the brink, ps 434 The gladiators m toward their fight, St. Telemachus 54 
once more he m about, 462 m easily Thro’ after-ages in the love of Truth, Akbar’s Dream 100 


n the cloud of unforgotten things, Lover's Tale i 48 But such a tide as m seems asleep, Crossing the Bar 5 


Mower 


Mower and m’s mowing in it: 


in his hand Bare victual for the m’s: ” 202 
fare is coarse, And only meet for m’s ;’ a 209 
Ate all the m’s’ vic unawares, “ 215 
Fresh victual for these m’s of our Earl ; ne 225 
serve thee costlier than with m’s’ fare.’ ® 231 
Than when I left your m’s dinnerless, ° 234 
The lusty m’s labouring dinnerless, 5 251 
i mowers m in it: ” 199 
Mowt might rie beiin, mayhap, for she 
ight) a bein, ma , for she wur a 
vat un, ‘ N. Farmer, O. 8. 22 
or I m’a liked tha as well. i *s S's. 43 
Much After m wailing, hush’d itself at last Aylmer’s Field 542 
Still so m gold was left ; Sea Dreams 130 
touch’d on Mahomet With m contempt, Princess ti 135 
m profit! Not one word; No! mn we 
For himself has done m better. Spiteful Letter 4 


thy m folly hath sent thee here His kitchen-knave: Gareth and L. 919 


Much-beloved And he the m-b again, In Mem. clii 6 

Much-experienced ULyssEs, m-e man, To Ulysses 1 

Muck slaape down i’ the squad an’ the m: North. Cobbler 20 
Fur we puts the m o’ the land an’ they sucks the m 

fro’ the Village Wife 32 


Mucky an’ their m bibs, an’ the clats an’ the clouts, 
Mud (See also Squad) Lay great with pig, wallowi 
in sun and m. 
Fish are we that love the m, 
Gracious lessons thine And maxims of the m! 
Swine in the m, that cannot see for slime, 
the cup was gold, the draught was m.’ 
an’ the m o’ ’is boots o’ the stairs, 


Spinster’s S's. 87 


Walk. to the Mail. 88 
Vision of Sin 101 
Merlin and V. 49 

Holy Grail 771 
Last Tournament 298 
Spinster’s S's. 99 


Reversion ever ing Evolution in the m. —— H., Sixty 200 
Muddier ‘ Was it m than thy gibes ? Last Tournament 299 
Muddle lond ater mea thot m’s ma quoit ; N. Farmer, O. 8S. 58 
Muddy clear stream flowing with a m one, Isabel 30 
Mud-honey His heart in the gross m-h of town, Maud I eid 
Muffle O m round thy knees with fern, Talking Oak 149 
Muffled (See also Half-muffied) The panther’s roar came m, 214 

And, sitting m in dark leaves, Gardener's D. 37 

And chimneys m in the leafy vine_ Audley Court 19 

watch A full sea glazed with m moonlight, Princess i 248 

but we three Sat m like the Fates ; ie ti 467 

but I Lay silent in the m cage of life: ~ vit 47 

Now, to the roll of m drums, Ode on Well. 87 

And standing, m round with woe, In Mem. xiv 5 

Whose m motions blindly drown The bases of my life 

in » meld 


tears. 
Whereon were hollow tramplings up and down And 
m voices heard, 
Not m round with selfish reticence. 
say the m booming indistinct Of the confused 
1001 ? 
oe eek ee ee 
Mouffling And m up her co 
Muggins An’ M ’e preach’d Hell fre 


Gareth and L. 1373 
Merlin and V. 337 


a = 

‘rog. of Spring 

Death of Genone 104 
North. Cobbler 55 


Moulberry-faced made The m-f Dictator’s orgies worse LIneretius 54 
Mule Her cream-white m his pastern set : Sir L. and Q. G. 31 
Multiplied Thus truth was m on truth, The Poet 33 
Thrice m by superhuman pangs, St. S. Stylites 11 
Multitude and so press in, pee Of m, TIncretius 168 
There moved the m, a thousand heads : Princess, Pro. 51 
To cast wise words among the m Tiresias 66 
And in each let a m Loyal, On Jub. Q. Victoria 20 
Multitudinous Phantom wail of women and children, m 
agonies. Botdicea 26 
Ran the land with Roman slaughter, m agonies. a 84 
still’d Thro’ all its folds them t, Tiresias 15 


Multitudinous-eddying Waste down of m-e light— 
Mumble priest, who m worship in your quire— 
‘' Mumbled in her hunger mouth’d and m it, 


De Prof., Two G. 4 
Balin and Balan 444 
Princess vi 213 


chee “ie ne vg Balin and Balan 512 
‘She too might speak to she m. The Ring 125 
Mumbling Muttering and m, idvotlike Enoch Arden 639 
Mummy That here the torpid m wheat Of Egypt To Prof. Jebb 5 


Owd Rod 
N. Farmer, N.S. 
soa is scoors o’ gells, Them as ’as m an’ all— og 
wheer m is!’ ” 


to ee ee by, 
thou can thy lass an’ ’er m too. 
Could’n I luvv thy muther by cause o’ ’er m laaid by ? 


work mun ’a gone to the gittin’ whiniver m was 
Feyther ‘ad ammost nowt ; ledstways ’is m was 


BEShRSE Sack 


I grabb’d the m she maiide, North. Cobbler 
Murder (See also Wife-murder) spirit of m works in 
the very means of life, Maud Ti 40 


That keeps the rust of m on the walls— 
Her love did m mine? What then ? 


how long shall the m last ? 
dying worm in a world, all massacre, m, and wrong. 32 
M would not veil your sin, F 49 
Murder’d (See also Ever-murder’d) A woman weeping 
for her m mate Geraint and E. 522 
Self-starved, they say—nay, m, doubtless dead. Sir J. Oldcastle 60 
Glared on at the m son, and the murderous father 
at rest, ... Bandit’s Death 33 
Murderer prov’n themselves Poisoners, m’s. ir J. Oldcastle 168 
Murderous Or pinch a m dust into her drink, Merlin and V. 
you can hear him—the m mole ! . of Lucknow 
and the m father at rest, . . . andit’s Death 33 
Muriel (See also Muriel Erne) Far-off, is M—your 
8 ther’s voice. The Ring 139 
lived With M’s mother on the down, - 148 
Miriam sketch’d and M threw the fly ; ae 159 
The form of M faded, and the face Of Miriam » a 
M claim’d and open sph ery pt F Miriam, “a 
im’ what I meant For Miri me 
M and Miriam, each in white + "ae 
But comi nearer—M had the ring— » 259 
M clench’d The hand that wore it, » 261 
She glanced at me, at M, and was mute. » 264 
Then—M standing ever statue-like— » 266 
And saying gently : ‘ M, by your leave,’ »* a 
M fled. Poor M! Ay, poor M n wie 
M enter’d with it, ‘See !—Found in a chink 279 
M—no—She cannot love ; she loves her own hard self, w ae 
Promise me, Miriam not M—she shall have the ring.’ » 3 
’s mother sent, And sure am I, by M, » “SEs 
By the lych-gate was M » 324 
For M n you with a mother’s care ; » 349 
* M’s health Had weaken’d, nursing little Miriam. » oe 
‘I take thee M for my wedded wife ’— we 
M, paler then Than ever you were in your ‘ 431 
Among them M lying on her face—I raised her, call’d 
her ‘ M, M wake !’ » 448 
Muriel Erne ioe alee Hee) Miriam Erne And M E— io 
Murmur y Ovectio sapere oa Ode to Memory es 
8 wn with m’s to 
And no m at the door, Deserted House 7 
To hear the m of the strife Margaret 23 
The m of the fountain- = Two Vorces 216 
A m‘ Be of better cheer.’ : Ps 429 
There comes no m of reply. Palace of Art 286 
And m’s of a deeper voice, On a Mourner 16 
yr tery the — of barn gga er D. 147 
ot whisper, any m of com t. . S. Stylites 
The m’s of the and fife Talking Oak 215 
Faint m’s from the meadows come, Day-Dm., 6) Fae 
Made a m in the land. L. of igh 20 
And they speak in gentle m, ” 
But finding neither light nor m there Enoch Arden 687 
Came m’s of her beauty from the South, Princess i 36 
By this a m ran Thro’ all the camp + e110 
am aérially, Bodidicea 24 
And m’s from the dying sun : In Mem. iii 8 
And dull’d the m on thy lip, »  7elé 


Murmur 
Murmar (s) (continued) lavish hills would hum The m of 
a Pan: In Mem. xviii 12 
A m in the breast, * civ T 
cackle of your bourg The m of the world ! Marr. of Geraint 2T7 
They take the rustic m of their bourg * 419 
m’s * Lo, thou likewise shalt be King.’ Lancelot and E. 55 
and then I seem’d to hear Its m, Lover's Tale i 635 
ee eee Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 7 
sehen Pa ag V. of Maeldune 19 
from within ee 7, Tiresias 101 
a flower Had 1m’s ‘ and gone Ancient Sage 224 
but a m of in the Vastness 35 
2 a A 
in water-gnats m mourn nine .8 
At heart, thou wouldest m still— Confessions 104 
And the nations do but m, Locksley Hall 106 
I m under moon and stars In brambly wildernesses ; The Brook 178 
The dove may m of the dove, Princess iii 105 
eee One, W.to Marie Alex. 19 
m from the narrow house, In Mem. xrxv. 2 
the crowd Will m, ‘ Lo the shameless ones, Lancelot and E, 100 
And m at the low-dropt eaves of sleep, Lover's Tale ti 122 
and m down Truth in the distance— ‘olumbus 120 
5 las st aga Pa pa Tiresias 140 
& : 


& 
5 
E 
u & 


Tf it be a mosque the ; 
Murmur’d core pepelangg’ Prdorrh Mariana in the S. 28 
low voice, full of care, M beside me D. of F. Women 250 
m Arthur, ‘ Place me in the barge,’ M. d’ Arthur 204 
And sweetly m thine. Talking Oak 160 
m ‘Oh, that he Were once more that landscape- Pee ae oe 
4 of Burleigh 
yon gone hige *O my Queen, i, ' Av 

double were widely m, ylmer’s Fv 

For all the i m, Princess, Pro. 55 
and m that their May Was passing : = ti 463 
Then m Florian gazing after her, a tit OT 
The mellow m Ida. = iv 436 
‘Im, as I came x In Mem. xxevii 21 
past; and Vivien m after ‘ Go! Merlin and V. 98 
She m, * Vain, in vain: it cannot be. Lancelot and E. 892 
m Yu me in the barge.’ Pass. of Arthur 372 
when the bri m, ‘ With this ring,’ he Ring 438 
Murmurest Who m in the foliaged eaves In Mem. sxeiz 9 
Then Kay, ‘ What m thou of m ? Gareth and L. 470 
And m, as at night morn,. Mariana in the 8S. 46 
inging and m in her feastful Palace of Art 117 
and mm at his ear ‘ Quick, M. d@’ Arthur 179 
we saw the lights and heard The voices m. Princess iv 559 
And m of innumerable bees.’ » vit 222 
The brooks of Eden mazily m, Milton 10 


In Mem. xcii 8 
Gareth and L. 664 
wie Last Tournament 211 


eee ee Sh bie oar . k, Pass. of Arthur 347 

a summer home of m wings. Gardener’s D. 48 

urn (morn) lark a-singin’ ’is best of a Sunday atm, North. Cobbler 46 

Murnin’ An’ when I waak’d i’ the m 7 39 
D’ya mind the m when we was a-walkin’ 

togi i Spinster’s S’s. 23 

Muscle | the warmth and m of the heart, 4y ’s Field 180 

arms on which the standing m sloped, arr. of Geraint 76 

} e How long this icy-hearted M Poland 10 

ilar So m he spread, so broad of breast. Gardener’s D. 8 

vain libation k ater. 

L e M, the , itis! =f » 105 

nard-grai: Princess, Pro. 180 

4 i 27 

7 399 

o ti 21 

‘a tv 137 


» 295 


a 


487 


Music 


Muse (s) (continued) above them stood The placid marble 


M’s, looking peace. 
O civic m, to such a name, 
sound ever heard, ye M’s, in England ? 
‘ For I am but an earthly M@ 


igh M answer’d : ‘ Wherefore ore Thy brethren 
ith gifts of grace, 


A life that all the M’s deck’d 
That saw thro’ all the M’s’ walk, 
charm of all the M’s often flowering 
the M’s cried with a stormy ery 


M’s have raised to the heights of the mountain, 


Taller than all the M’s, 

Astronomy and Geology, terrible M’s ! 
Muse (verb) m, as in a trance, 

While I m upon thy face ; 

with downcast eyes we m and brood, 

To m and brood and live again in memory, 

I m on joy that will not cease, 

my Lords, you make the people m 

And with my heart I m and say : 

face shine te me, while I m alone ; 

And there the great Sir Lancelot m at me ; 


O my Queen, I m big not wear on arm, 
while they m Whispering 


and m On those dear hills, 
Mused (See also Half-mused) 
to each other half in fear, 
But Lancelot m a little space ; 


But while I m came Memory with sad eyes, 


while I m, Love with knit brows went by, 
M, and was mute. 

And m upon it, drifting up the stream 

I m on that wild morning in the woods, 
Who m on all I had to tell, 

is it pride, and m and sigh’d ‘ No surely, 
the King © for a little on his plea, 

She m a little, and then clapt her hands 
Crept to her father, while he m alone, 
Lancelot later came and m at her, 


Princess iv 489 
Ode on Well. T5 
Trans. of Homer 3 
In Mem. xzrxvit13 
» lvitt 9 

" lerarv 45 

a ciz 4 

To Virgil 11 
Dead Prophet 2 
Parnassus 2 

” 10 

» 16 

Eleanore T5 


Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 65 
Sir Galahad 65 

Third of Feb. 31 

In Mem. w 4 

» ex ld 

Lancelot and E. 1055 
Last Tournament 35 
Lover's Tale i 31 


Sea- Fairies 4 

L. of Shalott iv 51 

Gardener's D. 243 
2 


» 45, 

The Brook 201 

Sea Dreams 108 
Princess v 471 

In Mem. vi 19 
Maud I viti 12 
Marr. of Geraint 42 
Merlin and V. 866 
Lancelot and E. 748 
1268 


while I m nor yet endured to take So rich a prize, _ Lover's Tale iti 49 


Museth m where broad sunshine laves The lawn 
ic, Sphere-music, 
Then—while a sweeter 


Music (See also Bridal-music, May-music, 
Thunder-music, War-music) 
m wakes 


m flowing from The illimitable years. 


led, With m and sweet showers Of festal flowers, 


Shrill m reach’d them on the middle sea. 
With a m strange and manifold, 

Rain makes m in the tree 

the wave would make m above us afar— 
A funeral, with plumes, and lights And m, 


overtakes Far thought with m that it makes : 


Rose slowly to a m slowly breathed, 


up the valley came a swell of m on the wind. 
up the valley came again the m on the wind. 


e blessed m went that way my soul 

m in his ears his beating heart did make. 
THERE is sweet m here that softer falls 
M that pa on the spirit lies, 
M that 
they find a m centred in a doleful song 
who made His m heard below ; 
that flow Of m left the lips of her that died 
Deep-chested m, and to this result. 
To some full m rose and sank the sun, 
full m seem’d to move and change 
I scarce have other m: yet say on. 
The m from the town— 
es in m out of sight. 

he Magic in his heart Beats quick 
Low voluptuous m winding trembled, 
Then the m touch’d the gates and died ; 
Nor leave his m as of old, 
Lay hidden as the m of the moon Sleeps 
ei coming fitfully Like broken m, 
Broke into nature’s m when they saw her. 


rings sweet sleep down from the blissful skies. " 


D. of F. Women 189 


To the Queen 13 
Ode to Memory 41 
2 17 

Sea- Fairies 6 
Dying Swan 29 

A Dirge 26 

The Merman 22 
L. of Shalott ii 32 
Two Voices 438 
none 41 

May Queen, Con. be 
6 


2 42 
Lotos- Eaters 36 
_ Cc. 8. 2 


7 

” 117 
D. of F. Women 4 
195 


The Epic 51 
Edwin Morris 34 


” 57 

Talking Oak 214 
Locksley Hall 34 
Day-Dm., Arrival 26 
Vision of Sin 17 

” 23 

You might have won 14 
Aylmer’s Field 102 


” 


ATT 
» 694 


Music 


Music (continued) I had one That altogether went tom? Sea Dreams 204 


Lessening to the lessening m, back, And past into 
the belt and swell’d again Slowly to m: 

(Altho’ I grant but little m there) 

A m harmonizing our wild cries, 

she liked it more Than magic m, forfeits, all the 
Test. 

lightlier move The minutes fledged with m :’ 

as they say The seal does m ; 

Like one 

With m in the growing breeze of Time, 

Like perfect m unto noble words ; 

And girdled her with m. 

let the mournful martial m blow ; 

With banner and with m, 

we hear The tides of M’s golden sea 

Make m, O bird, in the new-budded bowers ! 

Like ballad-burthen m, kept, 

THESE lame hexameters the strong-wing’d m of 
Homer ! 

May make one m as before, 

With all the m in her tone, 

Were mellow m match’d with him. 

I hear a wizard m roll, 

Shall ring with m all the same ; 

And m in the bounds of law, 

onian m measuring out The steps of Time— 

At last he beat his m out. 

sweep A m out of sheet and shroud, 

With festal cheer, With books and m, 

Is m more than any song. 

when alone She sits by her m and books 

Beat to the noiseless m of the night ! 

As the m clash’d in the hall ; 

To the sound of dancing m and flutes : 

Out of the city a blast of m peal’d. 

and this m now Hath scared them both, 

And built it to the m of their harps. 

For an e heard a m, 

seeing the city is built To m, 

move To m with thine Order and the King. 

Queen, and all the world Made m, and he felt his 
being move In m with his Order, and the King. 

The m in him seem’d to change, 

the wholesome m of the wood Was dumb’d 

That by and by will make the m mute, 

And mass, and rolling m, like a queen. 

Was like that m as it came ; 

then the m faded, and the Grail Past, 


at wishes at a dance to change The m— ” 


» 221 


x 253 
* 255 


Princess, Pro. 195 


Princess iv 37 


= 456 

590 

» 256 

» vit 286 

” 327 

Ode on Well. 17 

” 252 

W.to Alexandra 11 
The Daisy 77 


Trans. of Homer 1 
In Mem., Pro. 28 
- ui 10 
re lvi 24 
u lrz 14 
BS lrzrvii 14 
»  tlxaezvii 34 
w xev 41 
PX zevi 10 
“ ctii 54 
me evit 
” Con, 4 
Maud I xiv 13 
» evi TT 
ee rrii 34 
= Il wv 76 
Gareth and L. 238 
” 250 
* 262 
‘i 275 
E 277 
Balin and Balan 17 


- 211 
e 217 


- 436 
Merlin and V. 391 


Lancelot and EF. 1336 


Holy Grail 115 
a 


When God made m thro’ them, could but speak His m 


by the framework and the chord ; 

Skip to the broken m of my brains Than any 
broken m 

‘Good now, what m have I broken, fool ?’ 

Thou makest broken m with thy bride, 

so thou breakest Arthur’s m too.’ ‘ Save for that 
broken m 

And harken if my m be not true. 

woods are hush’d, their m is no more: 

T’ll hold thou hast some touch Of m, 

It makes a silent m up in heaven, 

he heard Strange m, and he paused, 

with heaven’s m in a life More living 

day Peal’d on us with that m which rights all, 

The m that robes it in 


age 
Bie a but the bird’s could make This m in the 


set The lamps alight, and call For golden m, 
their songs, that meet The morning with such m, 
heart batin’ to m wid ivery word ! 

not the m of a deep ? 

thy voice, a m heard Thro’ all the yells 
And moving each to m, soul in so’ 

if his young m wakes A wish in you. 
Or cataract m Of falling torrents, 


Merlin 


» 878 


Last Tournament 258 


:* 261 
264 


» 266 
” 274 
on 276 
* 314 


a 349 
Guinevere 239 
Lover’s Tale i 761 


» tv 65 
The Wreck 24 
Ancient Sage 22 
197 


The Flight 66 
Tomorrow 34 


Locksley H., Sixty 154 
To Due of Angi 


appy 
To Mary B 63 
the G. 46 


Musical many a fall Of rillets m, 
More m than ever came in one, 
ever in it a low m note Swell’d up and died ; 
There is but one bird with a m 
we past to.the Isle of Witches and heard their 
m cryv— 
Musically winded it, and that so m 
Musician The discords dear to the m. 
M, painter, tor, critic, 
Musing on him that used to fill it for her, 
And m on the little lives of men, 
Or in the furrow m stands ; 
who turns a m eye On songs, and deeds, 
But m * Shall I answer yea or nay ?’” 
There m sat the hoary-headed Earl, 
could not rest for m how to smoothe And sleek 
I sat, Lonely, but m on thee, wondering where, 
Musk moss or m, To grace my city rooms ; 
Smelling of m and of insolence, 
And the m of the rose is blown. 


Musqueteer came with their pikes and m’s, 
Mussulman ‘True M was I and sworn, 
M Who flings his bowstrung Harem in the sea, 
But in due time for every M, 
Musty In m bins and chambers, 
Mute wait for death—m—careless of all ills, 
When all the house is m. 
M with folded arms they waited— 
Here both were m, till Phil ip glancing up 
Mused, and was m. 
ee) ee oe 
his m dust I honour and his living worth : 
Ce A an 
er m city stole with fo wings 
her eyes om all 


she would answer us to-day Meantime be m: 
she saw me lying stark, Dishelm’d and m, 
but m she g! forth, Nor glanced behind her, 
O friends, our chief state-oracle is m: 
And statued pinnacles, m as they. 
Your mother is m in her grave 
Modred biting his thin lips was m, 
m As creatures voiceless thro’ the fault of birth, 
I will kiss you for it: ’ he was m: 
“ Great Master, do ye love me ?’ he was m. 
Boma will make the music m, 

ith all damsels, he was stricken m ; 
“Is the Queen false ?’ and Percivale was m. 
And most of these were m, 
Here one black, m midsummer night I sat, 
When all the house is m. 


with an awful sense Of one m Shadow watching all. 


M symbols of a joyful morn, 
but seem M of this miracle, far as I have read. 
M, blind and motionless as then I lay ; 
M, for henceforth what use were words to me ! 
I was led m Into her temple like a sacrifice ; 
We gazed on it together In m and glad 
remembrance, 
While all the guests in m amazement rose— 
I read no more the prisoner’s m wail 
as we hated the isle that was m, 
m below the chancel stones, 
epee at me, at Muriel, and was m. 
the royal voice be m ? 
But every man was m for reverence. 


my motions with a m ance 


V. of Maeldune 97 
Pelleas and E. 365 
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Muther 489 
Muther (mother) Me an’ thy n Sammy, ’as bein 


s bean in’ to m, 


a-talkin’ 0’ thee ; Thou N. Farmer, N.S.9 

an’ thy m coom to ’and, a 21 
Could’n I luvv thy m by cause o’ ’er munny 

laaid by ? 8 35 

thy m says thou wants to marry the lass, a 37 

Mutineer breaking their way through the fell m’s? Def. of Lucknow 96 

Mutiny fights, Mutinies, treacheries— Columbus 226 

Mutter Groan’d, and at times would m, Balin and Balan 173 


St. Telemachus 14 
Princess vii 110 


m low * Vicisti Galilee ’ ; 
ly listenings to my m dream, 


d his beard, and m ‘ catalepsy.’ - i 20 

ai Get ke otal cocoa, Maud Ii10 
M in seorn of Gareth whom he used To harry Gareth and L. 706 
ees ener oun Oye Hing Secen ont 
me ‘ 7 
Then to her Squire m the damsel * Fools ! Balin and Balan 564 
And m in himself ‘ Tell her the charm ! Merlin and V. 809 
And ing * harlot’ m twice or thrice, « 
‘ Him or death,’ she m, ‘ death or him,’ Lancelot and E. 902 
She m, ‘ I have lighted on a fool, Pelleas and E. 113 
Satis to Se. * Conven coasts | O shame ! Last Tournament 187 
Then to her own sad heart m the Queen, Guinevere 213 
Then he m half to himself, In the Child. Hosp. 21 
were the words M in our dismay ; H. Brigade 41 

Muttering M and m at his ear, ‘ Quick, M.d’A 179 
Francis, m, like a man ill-used, a Ep. 12 
M and mumbling, idiotlike Enoch Arden 639 
Repeated m ‘ cast away and lost ;’ és 715 


i 
| 
i 
. 
EB 
E 
e 
3 


Merl ea v 00 
ing askance, and m broken-wise, ‘in a a 
Peet 89 ate 
murmuring at his ear, ‘ ass. 0 r 
heard him m, ‘ So like, so like ; Lover's Tale iw 325 
m to himself * The call of God? St. Telemachus 42 
Mutual And m love and honourable toil ; Enoch Arden 83 
with m pardon ask’d and given For stroke and 
song, Princess v 46 
Our m mother dealt to both of us : Lover's Tale i 246 
Muzzle creature laid his m on your lap, Princess ti 272 
Muzzled og ag yoga Locksley H., Sixty 167 
Myriad (adj.) of the many tongues, the m eyes! Ode to Memory 47 
_ but heard The m shriek of wheeling ocean-fow! Enoch Arden 583 
I saw the flaring atom-streams torrents of her 
m universe, Lucretius 39 
These prodigies of m nakednesses, © » 156 
Tho’ world on world in m myriads roll Round us, Ode on Well. 262 
have outpour’d Their m horns of plenty at our 
feet. Ode Inter. Exhib. 6 
They might have cropt the m flower of May, Balin and Balan 517 
Than of the m cricket of the mead, Lancelot and E. 106 
Fiercely on all the defences our m enemy fell. Def. of Lucknow 35 
starr’d with a m blossom the long convolvulus 
V.. of Maeldune 40 
_ vg tne — till its m oo. Tiresias 37 
awa: m coming 
oan Locksley H., Sixty 231 
Britain’s m voices . I. and C. Exhib, 35 


ies cai, 
more Than all the m lies, that blacken round The 


of every man 
Bs da Sec eates Hci) thee reonarch 
Nor the m world, His shadow, nor the silent 


Romney’s R. 122 
Akbar’s D., Hymn 6 


Opener of the Gate.’ God and the Univ. 6 
(s) (See also Island-Myriads) M’s of topaz-lights, 
and jacinth-work i M. @’ Arthur 57 
That codeless m of precedent, Aylmer’s Field 436 
M’s of rivulets thro’ the lawn, Princess vii 220 
the m’s of ye Clash’d Ode on Well. 99 
‘Tho’ world on world in myriad m’s roll Round us, * 262 
To m’s on the genial earth, In Mem. xciz 14 
And unto m’s more, of death. x 
woodland lilies, M’s blow together. Maud I xii 8 
M’s of i and jacinth-work Pass. of Arthur 225 
To serve her m’s and the State,— To Marg. of Dufferin 24 


be 


- 


Myrrh-bush leave the m-} on the height ; 
Myrrh-thicket deep m-t’s blowing round 


Mystic ‘That touches me with m gleams, 


Mythic Or m Uther’s deeply-wounded son 
* As old i te. 


Mythology 


Myriad (s) (continued) power to fuse My m’s into union 


under one ; Akbar’s Dream 157 


Myriad-minded Subtle-thoughted, m-m. Ode to Memory 118 
Myriad-rolling Thine the m-r ocean, Boddicea 42 
Myriad-room’d Puff’d out his torch among the m-r Merlin and V. 731 
Myriad-worlded Yon m-w way— Epilogue 53 


Lancelot and EF. 170 
M. d’ Arthur 233 
Pass. of Arthur 401 
Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 58 
Arabian Nights 104 


came an old, dumb, m-w man, 
holy Elders with the gift of m. 
holy Elders with the gift of m. 


Myrtle Mixt with m and clad with vine, The Islet 19 

Myrtled See Million-myrtled 

Mysterious Whose thick m boughs in the dark morn none 213 
Once more the old m glimmer steals Tithonus 34 


Enoch Arden 526 
Aylmer’s Field 695 
Lancelot and E. 1407 


And that m instinct wholly died. 
Low was her voice, but won m way 
She chanted snatches of m hymns 


or I ij now not what m doom. Guinevere 576 
Mystery All the m is thine ; Madeline 24 
hour *.~ hour He canvass’d human mysteries, A Character 20 
M of myste~es, Faintly smiling Adeline, Adeline 1 
Shelter’d his unapproached mysteries : Alexander 11 
His heart forebodes a m: Two Votces 290 


dissolved the m Of folded sleep. 

in that m Where God-in-man is one with 
man-in-God, 

Om! What amulet drew her down to that old 


D. of F. Women 262 
Enoch Arden 186 


oak, Aylmer’s Field 506 
No purple in the distance, m, Princess vi 196 
speak Of thy prevailing mysteries ; In Mem. xaravii 12 

n vastness and in m, a acvii T 
O ye mysteries of good, a erxviit 8 
fair and fine !—Some young lad’s m— Gareth and L. 466 
Then Kay, ‘ What murmurest thou of m ? = 470 
m! Tut, an the lad were noble, ‘ 472 
Paynim bard Had such a mastery of his m Last Tournament 327 
And that his grave should be a m Guinevere 29T 
no shade or fold of m Swathing the other. Lover’s Tale i 182 
wailest being born And banish’d into m, De Prof., Two G. 42 
every Faith and Creed, remains The 1. To Mary Boyle d2 
Two Voices 380 


Sow’d all their m gulfs with fleeting stars ; Gardener's D. 262 
Clothed in white samite, m, wonderful, 
(Repeat) M. @ Arthur 31, 144, 159 


And m sentence spoke ; 

Changed with thy m change, and felt my blood 
Once more uprose the m mountain-range : 
Shone like a m star between the less 

Burr: like the m fire on a mast-head, 


Talking Oak 294 
Tithonus 55 
Vision of Sin 208 
Aylmer’s Field 12 
Princess iv 274 


As in some m middle state I lay ; a wt 18 
-seated in our m frame, In Mem. zxzvi 2 

A little flash, a m hint ; cS aliv 8 
The m glory swims away ; X lavit 9 
No—mixt with all this m frame, »  lxavitt 18 
To seek thee on the m deeps, 2 exav 14 
Some peculiar m grace Made her only the child Maud I xiti 39 
Clothed in white samite, m, wonderful. Com. of Arthur 285 
Holy Grail 233 


With many a m symbol, = the hall: 
With Merlin’s m babble about his end Amazed 


me ; 
And many a m lay of life and death Had chanted 
Clothed in white samite, m, wonderful, 

(repeat) Pass. of Arthur 199, 312, 327 
A m light flash’d ev’n from her white robe Lover's Tale 1 370 
Henceforth that m bond betwixt the twins— Sisters (E. and E.) 256 
To me, my son, more m than myself, Ancient Sage 45 
What vague world-whisper, m pain or joy, Far—far—away T 
sal caplet Who all bus look hirnoctt in’ is, Akbar’s Dream 92 
i some confused dream To states of m 


Last Tournament 670 
Guinevere 281 


similitude ; Sonnet to d 
There I heard them in the darkness, at the m ceremony,  Boddicea 36 
alace of Art 105 


relate, Two Voices 349 
weigh’d him down as Htna does The Giant of M: Lover’s Tale iv 18 


Nadil (nail) toaner ’ed shot ’um as defd as a n. NV. Farmer, O. 8. 35 
Nadkt (naked) An’ ya stood oop n i’ the beck, Church-warden, etc. 29 
Naame (name) ‘Stan’ ’im theer i’ the n o’ the Lord North. Cobbler 73 
coom’d like a Hangel o’ marcy as soon ase ’edrd’isn, Owd Rod 93 
Named (named) we n her ‘ Dot an’ gaw one!’ Village Wife 100 
Nabour (neighbour) An’ her n’s an frinds ’ud consowl 
and condow! wid her, Tomorrow 47 
Nadir hard earth cleave to the WV hell Merlin and V. 349 
Nager (nigger) Thim ould blind n’s in Agypt, Tomorrow 69 


Naggin’ Moother was n an’ groanin’ an’ moanin’ an’ n 
agean ; ats Owd Rod 108 
Nagging See A-naggin’, Naggin’ 
Naiad but the V Throbbing in mild unrest Leonine Eleg. 11 
faintly smilest still, As a VV in a well, Adeline 16 
and JV’s oar’d A gli ing shoulder To BE. L. 16 
Nail (s) (See also Finger-nail, Nail) The rusted n’s fell 
from the knots Mariana 3 


seem’d All-perfect, finish’d to the finger n. 
children cast their pins and n’s, 


Edwin Morris 22 
Merlin and V.. 430 


Nail (verb) mn me like a weasel on a grange Princess ti 205 
They never n a dumb head up in elm), Lover's Tale iv 37 
Nail’d (adj.) Then with their n prows Parted the 
Norsemen, Batt. of Brunanburh 93 
Nail’d (verb) He that has n all flesh to the Cross, V astness 28 
Naked (See also Half-naked, Naikt, Nigh-naked) J I go, : 
and void of cheer : Two Voices 239 
As n essence, must I be Incompetent of memory : * 374 
All n in a sultry sky, Fatima 37 
NV they came to that smooth-swarded bower, (none 95 
* Ride you n thro’ the town, Godiva 29 


Far too n to be shamed! 


Vision of Sin 190 
I rate your chance Almost at n nothing.’ 


Princess i 161 


N, a double light in air and wave » vit 167 
mighty hands Lay n on the wolfskin, Lancelot and E. 813 
Far ran the n moon across The houseless ocean’s The Voyage 29 
With n limbs and flowers and fruit, = 55 
nm marriages Flash from the bridge, Aylmer’s Field 765 
Have left the last free race with n coasts ! Third of Feb. 40 
down the wave and in the flame was borne A n 

babe, Com. of Arthur 384 
The shining dragon and the n child ee 399 
And truth or clothed or n let it be. * 408 
A n babe, of whom the Prophet spake, Gareth and L. 501 
The gay pavilion and the n feet, a 937 
rose-red from the west, and all Nit seem’d, rs 1088 
* Wherefore waits the madman there V in open 

dayshine ? ’ i. 1092 
* Not n, only wrapt in harden’d skins 1093 


weep True tears upon his broad and n breast, Marr. of Geraint 111 
And bore him to the n hall of Doo: Geraint and E. 570 
There in the n hall, propping his head, “ 581 


And ate with tumult in the n hall, wal 605 
I smote upon the v skull A thrall of thine Balin and Balan 55 
say That out of n knightlike purity Merlin and V. 11 
But that where blind and n Ignorance > 664 
Stript off the case, and read the n shield, Lancelot and E. 16 
battle-writhen arms and mighty hands Lay n on 

the wolfskin, 4 813 
Stript off the case, and gave the n shield ; » 979 
Himself NV of glory for His mortal change, Holy Grail 448 
and on the » mountain top Blood-red, » 474 
then I came All in my folly to the n shore, 793 


laid The n sword athwart their n throats, 


A n aught—yet swine I hold thee still, Last Tournament 309 
then They found a m child upon the sands Guinevere 293 
Above the n poisons of his heart In his old age.’ Lover’s Tale i 356 
ur’d Into the shadowing pencil’s n forms ma ti 180 
had better ha’ put my m hand in a hornets’ nest. First Quarrel 
Pour’d in on all those happy n isles— Columbus 173 


490 


Naked (continued) 


And we left but a n rock, 


: 
Z 
5 
3 
: 


One n —the sister of the sun Tiresias 
When he clothed a n mind with the wisdom The Wreck 65 
lest the n glebe Should yawn once more Demeter and P. 42 
The scorpion inns, Be LE ei e 78 
Of leafless elm, or n To Ulysses 16 
Trunk and bough, ¥ strength. The Oak 15 
gliding thre’ the branches over-bower’d The n 
Three, Death of Enone T 
come Ww first had found Paris, a n babe, ” . 
Is there, n, amazed Despair 
forward—n—let them stare. Locksley H., Sizty 142 
akedness we shall see The n and vacancy Deserted House i1 
These prodigies of myriad n’es, Lucretius 
Grimy n dragging his trucks And laying Maud I «27 
Is mere white truth in simple n, Balin and Balan 518 
roll’d his ne ay That all the crowd Dead Prophet 15 
Name (s) (See also Naime) Wispom, a n to shake All 
evil dreams of power—a sacred n. The Poet 46 
From thy rose-red lips wy n Floweth ; Eleéinore 133 


Yet tell my » again to me 142 


” 

round the prow they rea her n, L. of Shalott iv 44 
how thy m may sound Will vex thee lying 

? Two Voices 110 
* His sons grow up that bear his n, » 
He names the n Eternity. om 291 
Last night, when some one spoke his n, Fatima 15 
all those n’s, that in their motion were Palace of Art 165 
Lost to her place and n ; 264 


I know you proud to bear your n, 


‘Thad oP pemeig fe ty tae bog hag D. of F. Women 93 
when I my n Sigh’d forth with life “ 153 
my crown about my brows, A n for ever !— a 163 
es oa ee You ask me, why, ete. 22 
‘ Thou hast betray’d thy nature and thy n. M. @’ Arthur 73 
call’d him by his n, complaining loud, Fa 210 
when I heard her n My was like a prophet Gardener's D, 62 
ocean ial 
carved my n c 

set the pied, tou ohaak ate I knew. a 

he that knew the n’s, Long learned n’s Edwin Morris 16 
I spoke her » alone. sa 

n’s Are register’d and calendar’d for saints. St. S. Stylites 131 


thou, whereon I carved her n, (repeat) 


tell me, did she read the n zi 153 
found, and kiss’d the n she found, ‘ 159 
I am become a n; Ulysses 11 
And built herself an everlasting n. Godiva 79 
n of wife, And in the rights that m may give, Day-Dm., L’ Enwoi 53 
Hoped to make the n Of his vessel great in story, The Captain 18 
in whom he had reliance For his noble n, = 58 
What care I for any n? Vision of Sin 85 
‘NV and fame! to fly sublime Thro’ the courts, re 103 
You might have won the Poet’s n, You might have won 1 
but that n has twice been changed— Enoch Arden 859 
James Willows, of one n and heart with her. The Brook 16 
‘Willows.’ ‘No!’ ‘That is my n.’ a “ai 
ghost of one who bore your n About these meadows, mx 219 
“he that marries her marries her n’ Aylmer’s Field 25 
almost all the village had one n; mt 35 
sow’d her m and kept it In living letters, z 88 
The one transmitter of their ancient n, a 296 
NV, too,n! Their ancient n! ie 31T 
Fall back upon a m! rest, rot in that! Pe 385 
Dex atta tae On nel took "56 
crying upon the n o! % ( 

that moment, when she named his n, ye 581 
So never took that useful n in vain, Sea Dreams 189 
did I take That popular n of thine to shadow forth 

bears one n with her Whose death-blow struck P 

and lovelier than their n’s, Princess, Pro. 12 
Walter hail’d a score of n’s upon her, a 156 
His n was Gama; crack’d and small his voice, 5 4114 
albeit their glorious n’s Were fewer, 8 va 155 


Name 491 Name 


Name ee great n flow on with broadening Name (s) (continued) My n, once mine, now thine, Merlin and V. 446 
For ever.’ Princess iii 164 But when my n was lifted up, is 502 
] stony n’s Of shale and hornblende, . 361 whose whole prey Is man’s good n: ¥ 729 
Proctor’s upon us, crying © W'e:? ‘ iv 259 The pretty, peo n such manhood earns, 7 187 
Swear by St. something—lI forget her n— » 293 Rage like a among the noblest n’s, i 802 
Whose.» is yoked with children’s, ~ 418 Some stain or blemish in a n of note, a 832 
happy warrior’s, and immortal n’s, vi 93 she that knew not ev’n his n? Lancelot and E. 29 
She needs must wed him for her own good n; a vii 74 and by that n Had named them, Bs 32 
In that dread sound to >: ane n, Ode on Well. 71 fought together; but their n’s were lost ; 4 40 
O civic muse, to such a n, To such a n for ages long, Has link’d our n’s together in his lay, * 112 
To such a n, 15 your great n, This conquers : s 150 
Eternal honour to his n. (repeat) » 150, 231 and by what n Livest between the lips ? dy 181 
at thy n the Tartar tents are stirr’d; W to Marie Alex. 12 Elaine, and heard her n so tost about, ” 233 
Thy n was blest within the narrow door ; “ 38 ‘Fair lord, whose n I know not— ¥ 360 
Here also, Marie, shall thy n be ong Wed = 39 ‘Hear, but hold my n Hidden, % 416 
You cannot love me at if you not my fiery family passion for the n Of Lancelot, “ 477 
ag n. Grandmother 48 his great n Conquer’d; and therefore would he hide 
I you so well that good n is mine. x 50 his n us 579 
My n in song has done him much wrong, Spiteful Letter 3 Whence you might learn his n? a 654 
is faded leaf, our n’s are as brief; - 13 en bees yo my lord’s n is Lancelot ?’ » 797 
Milton, a n to resound for ages ; Milton 4 To win his honour and to make his n, Ba 1362 
quiet Bones were blest Among familiar n's to rest In Mem. xviii T sons Born to the glory of thy nm and fame, a 1372 
e yield all blessing to the n » weervid Why did the King dwell on my n to me? a 1402 
hardly tell what n were thine. “i liz 16 Mine own » shames me, ~ 1403 
Since we deserved the n of friends, ee lxv 9 profits me my n Of greatest knight ? Bs 1413 
Along the letters of n, Ps Levit 7 named us each by n, Calling ‘God speed !’ Holy Grail 351 
force that would have forged a n. , leviti 16 the knights, So many and famous n’s; ba 364 
Another n was on the door: » lexaxvii 17 after trumpet blown, her n And title, Pelleas and E. 115 
The grand old n of ve exi 22 Full on her knights in many an evil n ks 290 
Sweet Hesper- 4 n «  caaill * And oft in dying cried upon your n.’ _ 385 
sign your n’ shall be read, » Con. 57 Lancelot, saying, ‘ What nm hast thou That ridest es 563 
aia ilaaed, and overbae’ Dogins the clesh 60 ‘No n, no n,’ he shouted, ‘a scourge am I be 565 
And my own sad n in corners cried, Maud I vi 72 but thy n?’ ‘I have many n’s,’ he cried: 567 
a learned man aed git ita n. » JI %10 And when I call’d upon thy n Last Tournament 73 
the sudden making of splendid n’s, » IIT vi AT set his n High on all hills, » 336 
a household n, Hereafter, thro’ all times, Ded. of Idylis 42 an? Was it the n of one in Brittany, - 395 
Nor shalt thou tell thy n to anyone. Gareth and L. 156 the sweet  Allured him first, i 398 
Not ey n to any—no, not the King.’ _ 171 n Went wandering somewhere darkling in his mind. ms 456 
Anof savour in the land, a 385 Of one—his n is out of me—the prize, 2 546 
without a sign Saving the n beneath ; a 415 Did I love her? the n at least I loved. a 603 
Mark hath tarnish’d the great n of king, * 426 The » was ruler of the dark—Isolt ? * 606 
A twelvemonth and a day, nor seek my n. * 446 And once or twice I spake thy n aloud. 615 
let my n Be hidd’n, and give me the first quest, xe 544 hers Would be for evermore a » of scorn. Guinevere 61 
. Let be ve hy until I make my n! i 576 and yield me sanctuary, nor ask Her n aan aay 
What is thy n? thy need?’ ‘My n?’ she said— Nor with them mix’d, nor told her n, ere pas 
‘Lynette my n; - 605 And drawing foul ensample from fair n’s, 2 499 
Forgetful of his glory and his n, Marr. of Geraint 53 And mine will ever be a n of scorn. » 627 
I cannot love a | lord and not his n. - 92 in their stead thy n and glory cling Pass. of Arthur 53 
desired his n, and sent Her maiden to demand it of the dwarf; ,, 192 ‘Thou hast betrayed thy nature and thy n, 241 
“Surely I will learn the 1,’ - 203 eall’d him by his x, complaining loud, < 378 
His n? but no, good faith, I will not have it: s 405 Rather than that gray king, whose n, a ghost, To the Queen, ii 39 
Sent her own maiden to demand the n, - 411 Keep thou thy » of ‘ Lover’s Bay.’ Lover’s Tale i 15 
I will break his pride and learn his n, “ 424 more Than the gray cuckoo loves his n, os 257 
Geraint, a n far-sounded among men e 427 and my n was borne Upon her breath. * 443 
I will not let his n Slip from my lips ed 445 Henceforth my n has been A hallow’d memory like 
earn’d himself the n of s) w-hawk * 492 the n’s of old, ; i 444 
her n will yet remain Untarnish’d as before ; “fs 500 this n to which her gracious lips Did lend such gentle 
(Who aeerig her own n had stol’n away) ve 507 _ utterance, this one n, In such obscure hereafter, ‘é 456 
Thy 2!’ To whom the fallen man Made answer, a 575 Nevertheless, we did not change the n. e 464 
A stately queen whose n was Guinevere, % 667 Thy n is ever worshipp’d among hours ! a5 493 
the Queen’s fair n was breathed upon, Geraint and E. 951 And by that n I moved upon her breath; Dear n, 
Arthur seeing ask’d ‘Tell me your n’s; Balin and Balan 50 which had too much of nearness in it x 560 
ing ‘ An unmelodious n to is 52 Him who should own that 2? - 643 
realm Hath prosper’d in the n of Christ, rs 99 If so be that the echo of that n 644 
an —) branches o’er _ rest, ss aoe ns — oe Epa ny her n, “ “aT 
might, V, manhood, and a grace = vi nd leave the x o ver’s Leap: 33 iv 42 
by the Queen’s n, arise and hence.’ ne 482 Forgive him, if his n be Julian he 2 115 
O me, that such a 7 as Guinevere’s, a 489 GOLDEN-HAIR’D Ally whose n is one with mine, To A. Tennyson, 1 
thus foam’d over at a rival n: : 567 the n at the head of my verse is thine. < 6 
ic in her n, Sware by her— Merlin and V.13 May’st thou never be wrong’d by the n that is mine! M3 7 
lavish comment when her n was named. = 151 we had always borne a good n— Rizpath 35 
+ lost to life and use and m and fame. (repeat) » 214, 970 Yet must Pee change your n: Sisters (E. and E.) 69 
y use and » and fame. : 304 An old and worthy 2! » 74 
{ y life and use and n and fame, % 874 care not for a n—no fault of mine. 17 
them slowly ebbing, n and fame.’ * 437 city deck’d herself To meet me, roar’d my n; Columbus 10 


Name (s) (continued) I changed the n; San Salvador I 
call’d it; 


; Columbus T5 
Hattowep be Thy n—Halleluiah! (repeat) De Prof., Human C. 1,5, 9 
land Tiresias 121 


n’s who dare For that sweet mother iresias 
Their n’s, apt on memorial columns, = 4 
ring thy n To every hoof that clangs i = 

I have sullied a noble n, ” The Wreck 5 
—to her maiden n! » 144 
felt as I spoke I was taking the n in vain— Despair 52 
seest the Nameless of the hundred n’s. Ancient Sage 49 
And never named the W’— » 56 
Not even his own n. - 149 
an age of noblest English n’s, Locksley H. Sizty 83 
and dying while they shout her n. » 

leave to head These rhymings with your n, Pro. to Gen. Hamley 20 
will you set your n A star among the stars. Epilogue 1 
falling drop will make his n As mortal » 
till his Word Had won him a noble n. Dead Prophet 36 
an may last for a thousand years, Pa 9 


5 
te n of England, round and round. (repeat) Hands all Round 12, 36 
o this great n of England drink, my friends, a 23 
But since your n will grow with Time, To Marq. of Dufferin 13 
have I made the n A golden portal to my 


rhyme : ne 15 
and recks not to ruin a realm in her n. Vastness 10 
He loved my n not me; The Ring 191 
wrote V, Surname, all‘as clear as noon, oe 237 
Earth and Hell will brand your n, Forlorn 51 
In the n Of the everlasting God, Happy 107 
A n that earth will not forget To Ulysses 27 
co of every man that gains a n; Romney's R. 123 


al] Stood round it, hush’d, or calling on his n. 
In the great n of Him who died for men, 
I loathe the very n of infidel. 


St. Telemachus 63 
Akbar’s Dream 70 


her n? what was it? I asked her. Charity 35 
for him who had given her the n. ~ oo 
Priests in the n of the Lord The Dawn 4 
scandal is mouthing a bloodless n - 
Form in Freedom’s n and the Queen’s! Riflemen form! 23 
his truer n Is ‘ Onward,’ D. of the Duke of C.13 
Name (verb) He n’s the name Eternity. Two V owes 291 
That the under-lying dead, In Mem, ti 2 
The wish too strong for words to n; acti 14 
The Sultan, as we n him,— Maud I rx 4 
Let him n it who can, soe 8 


He n’s himself the Night and oftener Death, Gareth and L. 638 
* Peradventure he, you n, May know my shield. Ae 1298 


since you n yourself the summer fly 
‘ Lancelot and. E. 685 


break faith with one I may not n? : 
she spake on, for I did n no wish, (repeat) Lover's Tale i 578, 583 
Locksley H., Sixty 272 


those about us whom we neither see nor n, 
Two Voices 176 


Enoch Arden 215 
Aylmer’s Field 581 
Princess v 388 


Named (See also Naimed) dreamer, deaf and blind, V 


man, 
ship I sail in passes here (He n the day) 
that moment, when she n his name, 
would baw! for civil rights, No woman n: 


Truth-teller was our England’s Alfred n ; Ode on Well, 188 
under every shield a knight was n: Gareth and L. 409 
follows, being n, His owner, but remembers all, . 703 
That n himself the Star of Evening, 1090 


Geraint and E. 963 
Merlin and V. 151 


a grateful people n Enid the Good ; 
lavish comment when her name was n. 


therefore be as great as you are n, = 336 

n them, since a diamond was the prize. Lancelot and E. 33 

n us each by name, Calling ‘God speed!’ Holy Grail 351 
Thro’ such a round in heaven, we n the stars, “ 686 
loved it tenderly, And m it Nestling ; Last Tournament 25 

this I n from her own self, Evelyn ; Sisters (E. and E.) 270 
And never n the Name ’— Ancient Sage 56 
Drew to the valley V of the shadow, Merlin and the G. 87 
Nameless (adj.) In whose least act abides the n charm Princess v 10 
: But spoke not, rapt in reverie, » Con. 108 
Such clouds of n trouble cross All night In Mem. iv 13 


Your father has wealth well-gotten, and I am n and 


poor. Maud I ww 18 


492 Narrow 
Nameless (adj.) (continued) Sick of a n fear, Maud IT ti 44 
Whose bark had plunder’d twenty » isles ; Merlin and V. 559 
Blazed the last diamond of the n king. Lancelot and E. 444 
The n Power, or Powers, that rule Ancient Sage 29 
Nameless (s) If thou would’st hear the V,; a 31 
Coe Marek teat pees, Be ak 8 eS re 34 
Or even than N is to me. . ” 46 
Thou seest the V of the hundred names. And if the 
N shoul withdraw from all Pe 49 
The V never came Among us, ” 54 
Thou canst not prove the V, O my son, ¥ 57 
But with the WV is nor Day nor Hour; * 102 
past into the J, as a cloud Melts into Heaven. # 233 
A cloud between the V and thyself, ” 278 
Namesake Her daintier n down in Brittany— Last Tournament 265 
And she, my n of the h » 594 
ey 6k, a ee Brook 130 
, never n God except for gain, Sea Dreams 188 
Nap ‘Twas but an after-dinner’s n Day-Dm., Revival 24 
Nape the very n of her white neck Was rosed vi 343 
and the skull Brake from the n, Lancelot and E. 50 
Naphtha-pits Beyond the Memmian n-p, Alexander 4 
Napkin » t with horse and hound Audley Court 21 
like the common breed That with the n dally ; Will Water. 118 
Naples quite worn out, Travelling to V. The Brook 36 
For } rag" Leg only —— ay? ~~ 7 
Narcotics Like n’s, numbing pain 3 n Mem. v 
Narded 1 and swathed and balm’d it “s Lover’s Tale i 682 
Narra (narrow) I fun that it warn’t not the gadinist 
waay to the n Gaite. Church-warden, ete. 12 
Narrow (adj.) (See also Earth-narrow, Narra) Oh! n, n was : 
the space, Oriana 46 
Drawing into his n earthen urn, Ode to Memory 61 
And fires your n casement glass, Miller's D, 243 
Were shiver’d in my n frame. Fatima 18 
With n moon-lit slips of silver cloud, none 218 
Better the n brain, the stony heart, Love and Duty 15 
Humm’d like a hive all round the n quay, Audley Court 5 
I, to herd with n foreheads, Locksley Hall 175 
red roofs about an wharf In cluster ; Arden 3 
A n cave ran in beneath the cliff: a 23 
halfway up The n street that clamber’d « 60 
Ten miles to northward of the n port ” 102 
and his careful hand,—The space was n,— pe 177 
And left but n breadth to left and right we 674 
Down to the pool and n wharf he went, es 690 
All down the long and n street he went », 195. 
Doubtless our n world must canvass it: Aylmer’s Field 174 
n face Seam’d with the shallow cares » 813 
To ial a ances Sa. thes ec ghinies 840 


God bless the n sea which keeps her off, 
God bless the n seas! 
Thy name was blest within the n door; 

ill, in a m street and dim, 
Should murmur from the n house, 
She sighs amid her n days, 
And Spring that swells the n brooks, 
all n jealousies Are silent ; 
the stream Full, n; : 
Anon they past a comb wherein 
To me this n grizzled fork of thine 
Then, » court and lubber King, farewell! 
In mine own realm beyond the n seas, 
like a vermin in its , Modred, a n face: 
Or elsewhere, Modred’s n foxy face, 
And wastes the n realm whereon we move, 
and the n fringe Of curving beach— 
floods with redundant life Her n portals. 
o’erstept The slippery footing of his m wit, 


Small pity for those that have ranged from the n 


warmth of your fold, 
Fought for their lives in the m gap they had 
made— 


The clash of tides that meet in n seas.— 
Narrow (verb) tho’ the gathering enemy n thee, 


Princess, Con. 51 


Ded. f ligite 16 
0. 
Gareth and L. 908 
4. ee 
Merlin and V..59 


Narrow'd 493 Nature 
N her goings out and comings in; Aylmer’s Field 501 Nature (continued) Carved out of JN for itself Palace of Art 127 
river as it n to the hills. Princess iii 196 Lord over N, Lord of the visible earth, — 3 179 
Narrower On a range of lower feelings and a n heart my bliss of life, that V gave, D. of F. Women 210 
than mine! Locksley Hall 44 Great NV is more wise than I: To J. 8S. 35 
The limit of his n fate, In Mem. leiv 21 NV, so far as in her lies, On a Mourner 1 
Set by n perfectness. . exii 4 English n’s, freemen, friends, Love thou thy land 7 
Men in an day— Open I. and C. Exhib. 25 For N also, cold and warm, 3 37 
the n The cage, the more their fury Akbar’s Dream 50 if V’s evil star Drive men in manhood, 4 73 
Narrowest Or been in n working shut, In Mem. xrzv 20 For n brings not back the Mastodon, The Epic 36 
ng J in to where they sat Vision of Sin 16 ‘Thou hast betray’d thy n and thy name, M. d’ Arthur 73 
me drove In n circles till I yell’d again Lucretius 57 To what she is: an never kind! Walk. to the Mail 62 

No lewdness, n envy, monkey-spite, . 211 Kind n is the best: those manners next That fit 

out the n lust of gold ; In Mem. cvi 26 us like a n second-hand ; 3 64 
‘Oo about by » nunnery-walls, Guinevere 342 ‘My love for J is as old as I; Edwin Morris 28 
shut me round with n nunnery-walls, eo 671 My love for NV and my love for her, a 31 
Noises of a current n, not the music of a deep? Locksley H., Sixty 154 For those and theirs, by WV’s law, Talking Oak 73 
N the bounds of night.’ . of Spring 91 How can my n longer mix with thine ? Tithonus 65 
Narrowness Nor ever n oe ‘n Mem. cri 17 the grossness of his n will have weight Locksley Hall 48 
Nasty V an’ snaggy an’ c North. Cobbler 78 Cursed be the sickly forms that err from honest V’s rule! bS 61 
NV, casselty weather! » ete. 2 Nay, but WV brings thee solace ; a 87 
they leaved their n sins i’ my pond, a I am shamed thro’ all my n a 148 
Natal And gave you on your n day M 42 WV made them blinder motions ma 150 
Yet t in his n grove, The 18 Here at least, where n sickens, nothing. a 153 
Nation And the n’s do but murmur Locksley Hall 106 liberal applications lie In Art like V, Day-Dm., Moral 14 
From the n’s’ airy navies pling a 124 Oh, » first was fresh to men, Amphion 57 
An yet, the rulers and the ruled— Princess, Con. 53 But laws of n were our scorn. The V oyage 84 
To noise of the mourning of a mighty n, Ode on Well. 4 as neat and close as V packs Her blossom Enoch Arden 178 
an weeping, and breaking on my Ss speech and thought and n fail’d a little, = 792 
Who lets once more in peace the n’s meet, Ode Inter. Exhib. 4 n crost Was mother of the foul adulteries Aylmer’s Field 375 
‘The song that nerves a n’s heart, 5 tna 81 Broke into n’s music when they saw her. x 694 
when the n’s rear on high Their idol caabes 27 for it seem’d A void was made in V; Lucretius 37 
Who made a » purer through their art. To W. C. Macready 8 all-generating powers and genial heat Of NV, 4: SS 
thro’ Earth and her listening n’s, Parnassus 7 Seeing with how great ease WV can smile, » 174 
*Licur of the n’s’ ask’d his Chronicler Akbar’s Dream 1 Twy-natured is no n: » 194 
National .V hatreds of whole generations, Vastness 25 the womb and tomb of all, Great JV, » 245 
Native on his light there falls A shadow; and his lift your n’s up: Embrace our aims: Princess ti 88 
n = . Confessions 164 ‘ Wild n’s need wise curbs. i ee LTS 
And heard her n breezes pass, ariana in the S. 43 but as frankly theirs As dues of VV. 7 204 
Upon the cliffs that my n land, Audley Court 49 There dwelt an iron n in the grain: line SO 
herb that runs to seed Beside its n fountain. A ion 96 Love and J, these are two more terrible a 165 
Poet’s words and looks Had yet their n glow: Will Water. 194 Thaw this male x to some touch of that Which kills A 306 
ten years, Since Enoch left his hearth and n land, Enoch Arden 360 scales with man The shining steps of V, » via 262 
a hut, Half hut, half » cavern ‘ 560 and let thy n strike on mine, ai 351 
_, Above the darkness from their n East. Princess tii 22 And ruling by obeying WV’s powers, Ode Inter. Exhib. 40 
eres ee ten our n bears— ‘ tv 537 ‘And all the phantom, 1, stands— In Mem. iti 9 
Who look’d all n to her place, » v4 323 words, like 1, half reveal And half conceal - 03 
The violet of his n land In Mem. xviii 4 For tho’ my n rarely yields a 2li 13 
Go down beside thy n rill, » wexvitd From art, from n, from the schools, »  wizl 
Who ploughs with pain his n lea o leiv 25 rym geal y sins of will, = liv 3 
That stays him from the n land » weit 8 Are God and WV then at strife, * 5 
love-language of the bird In n hazels tassel hung.’ - cit 12 That JV lends such evil dreams ? ne 6 
And n growth of noble mind; » ext 16 Tho’ , red in tooth and claw With ravine, elas 
To the death, for their n land. Maud Iv 11 That W’s ancient pooee was lost: »  bxiz2 
I have felt with tw nm land, » IIT vi 58 And cancell’d n’s best: but thou, »  lexii 20 
Betwixt the n of Love and me. Lover’s Tale i 25 I curse not n, no, nor death; » leat 
how n Unto the hills she trod on! * 359 As moulded like in W’s mint; »  leriz 6 
I with our lover to his n Ba » w155 Thou doest e tant n wrong ; » leazitt 3 
He Since tee his « land: as 387 ‘Can clouds of m stain The starry clearness » lear 85 
clearly in thy n to: Sir J. Oldcastle 133 High n amorous of the good, a ciz 9 
Their n princes slain or slaved, Columbus 174 Will let his coltish m break At seasons mi cri 7 
were we n to that splendour or in Mars, Locksley H., Sixty 187 Where God and WV met in light; & 20 
Who loves his n country best. Hands all Round 4 As dying 1V’s earth and lime; »  exviii 4 
at dawn Falls on the threshold of her n land, Demeter and P.3 hands That reach thro’ n, moulding men. » caurin 24 
What sound was dearest in his n dells Far—far—away 4 Tho’ mix’d with God and JV thou, » errr ll 
i eesdesf Fair Florence honouring thy n, To Dante 3 Is N like an open book ; » Con. 132 
Embrace her as my n good; In Mem. tii 14 For n is one with rapine, Maud I iv 22 
Adown a n stair of Yoo . Lover's Tale i 527 in his force to be V’s crowning race. x 33 
Nature heart be aweary of beating? And n die? Nothing will Die 7 An eye well-practised in n, * 38 
Our double n, compare All creeds Supp. Confessions 175 Because their n’s are little, x 53 
let wise V work her will, My life is full 21 Should V i me alive, os mie Oe 
Y oe NV thro’ five Tan, ; Two Voices 17 Sweet n gilded by the gracious gleam Ded of Idylls 39 
‘Tf NV put not forth her About the opening iy 160 Had suffer’d, or should suffer any taint In n: Marr. of Geraint 32 
ie can he nowhere find. Ap ee Suspicious that her n had a taint. = 68 
s living motion lent The pe of hope ». 449 doubted whether daughter’s tenderness, Or easy n, As 798 
each a perfect whole From living 1, Palace of Art 58 n’s prideful sparkle in the blood Geraint and E. 827 


Nature 


Nature (continued) Like simple noble n’s, 
credulous 
NV thro’ the flesh herself hath made 
the charm Of n in her overbore their own: 
judge all m from her feet of clay, 


tenderness Of manners and of mn: and she thought 


That all was m, all, perchance for her. 
some discourtesy Against my n: 
baseness in him by default Of will and n, 
not idle, but the fruit Of loyal n, 
‘Thou hast betray’d thy n and thy name, 
‘ Nothing in n is unbeautiful ; 
the great things of V and the fair, 
lives with blindness, or plain innocence Of n, 
The marvel of that fair new n— 
dear mothers, crazing J, kill Their babies 
magnet of Art to the which my n was drawn, 
Born of the brainless V who knew not 
Tumble JN heel o’er head, 
Paint the mortal shame of n 
see the highest Human J is divine. 
seést Universal V moved by Universal Mind ; 
Who yet, like V, wouldst not mar By changes 
‘That weak and watery n love you? 
For your gentle n . .. 
My n was too proud. 
Where man, nor only V smiles ; 
whether, since our n cannot rest, 


Lancelot and E. 329 
1303 


Pelleas and E. 82 
Guinevere 336 
Pass. of Arthur 241 
Lover's Tale i 350 


Sisters (E. and E.) 222 
250 


78 
To Ulysses 39 
Prog. of Spring 96 


Which types all V’s male and female plan, On one who effec. E. M.3 


The Spiritual in V’s market-place— 
from the terrors of V a people have fashion’d 
Let not all that saddens V 


Natured See Best-natured, pam bevy ance fy 
Nave bore along the n Her pendent ; 


Navy From the nations’ airy navies 
gay n there should splinter on it, 
sea plunged and fell on the shot-shatter’d n of 


Spain, 

gold that Solomon’s navies carried home, 
Near now I think my time isn. I trust it is. 

Ride on! the prize is n.’ 

I could not weep—my own time seem’d so n. 

Yet both are n, and both are dear, 

Dear, n and true—no truer Time 

ere 6 ant 7 

But now set out: moon is n, 

red rose cries, ‘She is n, she is n;’ 

Wounded and wearied needs must he be n. 

And one was far apart, and one was n: 

I was n my time wi’ the boy, 

Vile, so n the ghost Himself, 

noises in the house—and no one n— 

The fatal ring lay n her; 

I knew that you were n me 

but fork’d Of the n storm, 
Near’d as he n His happy home, the ground. 

So rapt, we n the house ; 

went she Norward, Till she n the foe. 

only » Her husband inch by inch, 

n, Touch’d, clink’d, and clash’d, and vanish’d, 

Still growing holier as you n the bay, 
Nearer Nor art thou n to the light, 

Could lift them n God-like state 

and than hands and feet. 

tho’ he make you evermore Dearer and n, 

coming n and m again than before— 

and find .V and ever n Him, 

coming n—Muriel had the ring— 

No n? do you scorn me when you tell me, 

May I come a little n, I that heard, 

—a little n still—He hiss’d, 

A littlen? Yes. I shall hardly be content 

A little n yet! 

his n friend would say, ‘Screw not the chord 

My spring is all the n, 


Akbar’s Dream 135 
Kapiolani 1 
Faith 2 

Aylmer’s Field 812 


Hall 124 
Sea Dreams 131 


Lit. Squabbles 14 
High. Pantheism 12 
A Dedication 3 


» _8T 


Aylmer’s Field 468 
Window, W inter 17 


Neck 
Nearer (continued) bubbling melody That drowns 

the n echoes. : Lover’s Tale i 533 

Nearest (Sce also Gaiiinist) Were it our n, Were it our 
The Victim 13 
Which was his n? Who was his dearest ? 4 1 
While I, thy n, sat apart, : In Mem. cx 13 
the Spake to me, being n, ‘ Percivale,’ Holy Grail 268 
My mind involved yourself the n thing Merlin and V. 300 
Beyond the mn mountain’s bosky brows, Lover's Tale i 396 
Nearing And I am n seventy-four, To E. Fi 43 


That he was » his own hundred, The Ring 194 

‘Spirit, n yon dark portal at the limit i 

ith n chair and lower’d accent) 
Nearness touch’d her thro’ that n of the first, “i 

Desire of n doubly sweet ; 

name, which had too much of n in it 

same n Were father to this distance, rs ii 28 

Brother-in-law—the fiery n of it— Sisters (E. and E.) 173 
Neat (See also Neit) a bome For Annie, n and nestlike, Enoch Arden 59 


order’d all Almost as n and close és 178 
Neit Sally sa pratty an’ n an’ sweeat, North. Cobbler 43 
sa pratty, an’ feat, an’ n, an’ sweeat ? * 108 
fur, Steevie, tha’ kep’ it sa n Spinster’s S’s. TT 
Neater Be the n and ter ; Maud I rx 20 
Neat-herds while his n-h were abroad; ius 88 
Nebulous ‘There sinks the n star we call the Sun, Princess iv 19 
Necessity seem’d So justified by that n, Geraint and E. 396 
The vast n of heart and life. Merlin and V . 925 
Whom weakness or n have cramp’d Tiresias 8T 


Neck fingers play About his Sn, Supp. Confessions 43 

orks 5 SOCEENS NEN SO OY eee i Adeline 58 
wing arm, a gleaming n, 

PP touck her n pol ara and white. . 174 

round her n Floated her hair or seem’d to float none 18 

I rode sublime On Fortune’s n: D. of F. Women 142 


can ey ee ee eon eee n, Dora 164 
grazing iron grinds my n; St. S. Stylites 117 
‘A third would glimmer on her n Talking Oak 221 
_ And not forth and fall about thy n, Lowe and Duty 41 
Disyoke their n’s {rom custom, Princess ti 143 
Drew from my n the painting and the tress, » 110 
See, your foot is on our n’s, ie 166 
nape of her white n Was rosed with indignation : " 343 
grew By bays, the peacock’s n in hue ; The Daisy 14 
My mother clings about my n, Sailor 17 
And fell in silence on his n: In Mem. citi 44 
‘Climb not lest thou break thy n, I charge thee by 
my love,’ and so the boy, Sweet mother, neither 
clomb, nor break his n, Gareth and L, 54 
A stone about his n to drown him in it. ee 812 
Gareth the stone From off his n, 7 815 
Drown him, and with a stone about his n; ve 
with a sweep of it Shore thro’ the swarthy n, Geraint and E. 728 
Sir drew the shield from off his n, in and Balan 429 
curved an arm about his n, Clung like a snake; Merlin and V. 241 
mantle of his beard Across her n * 257 
to kiss each other On her white n— a 456 
made her lithe arm round his n Tighten, S 614 
Her eyes and n glittering went came ; - 960 
an to which the swan’s Is tawnier Lancelot and E, 1184 
pal prong tal ve oag wnpesrel 1227 
n’s clinging to the crazy walls, Holy Grail 346 
raised a bugle hanging from his n, Pelleas and E. 364 
This ruby necklace thrice around her n, Last Tournament 19 
I muse Why ye not wear on arm, or n, or zone “- 
ye fling those rubies round my n ia 312 
Queen Jsolt With ruby-circled n, = 364 
brother of the Table Round Swung by the n: ar 432 
round her n, Claspt it, ” TAD 
felt the King’s breath wander o’er her n, Guinevere 582 
Bent o’er me, and my n his arm upstay’d. Lover’s Tale i 690 
floated on and parted round her n, » 7 
Love’s arms were wreath’d about the n of Hope, a 815 


He softly put his arm about her n 


A w 71 
The mother fell about the daughter’s n, Sisters (EZ. and E.) 154 


Neck 

eset oo wget an’ Charlie ’e brok ’is n, Village Wife 85 
on the n Of land running out into rock— Despair 9 
Amy’s arms about my n— Locksley H., Sizty 13 
she that clasp’d my n had flown ys 15 
their arch’d n’s, midnigh' ' Demeter and P. 46 
I feeald it drip o’ my n. Owd Rod 42 

Sieaewn PRE bed beet North. Cobbler 20 

coom’d n-a-c soomtimes forth. 

Neck’d gy Pe Aa wai ; 

Necklace (See also Pearl-necklace) And I would bethen, Miller’s D. 181 
To make the n shine; Talking Oak 222 
And fling the diamond n by.’ Lady Clare 40 
Or n for a neck to which the swan’s Lancelot and EF. 1184 
or a n for a neck O as much fairer— “ 1227 
This ruby n thrice around her neck, Last Tournament 19 
diamond n dearer than the ring, Locksley H., Sixty 21 

Nectar For they lie beside their n, Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 111 
Hebes are to hand ambrosia, mix The n; Princess iti 114 
nm smack’d of on the lips, Demeter and P. 104 


Clear-headed friend 19 


Our dusted velvets have much n of thee : To J. M. K.4 
And if some dreadful n should rise Love thou thy land 91 
bare Soopteag Papert righ fc vows, - ag 
might slay this child, i n were, rincess tt 

Goa teow I ches bed 0 of the, In Mem. lreiii 3 
Se ae erg ? thy n?’ Pores 
my 7, a t To combat for my sister, » 

cruel n Constrain’d us, , E Marr. of Geraint 715 


Geraint and E. 375 


: 
: 


a sudden n; 


Mine is the n, who am not meek, Last Tournament 610 
friends Of A: , who should help him at hisn?’ Pass. of Arthur 456 
had n Of a good stout lad at his farm ; First Quarrel 17 
no n to make such a stir.’ _ 63 
* All the more n,’ I told him, In the Child. Hosp. 18 
As good n was—thou hast come to talk Sir J. Oldcastle 32 
ee ee ©, cppelld them Columbus 71 
Bread for his n till the labourless da oy Reset 
Then the Norse leader, Dire was his n of it, Batt. of Brunanburh 56 
What n to wish when Hubert weds in you The Ring 61 
house with all its hateful n’s Ha 
mat wes) all Life n’s for life is possible Love and 86 
‘Wild natures n wise curbs. Princess v 173 
whence they n More breadth of culture J 187 
Whether I n have fled ? Maud II ii 72 
‘Tn not tell thee foolish words Holy Grail 855 
He n’s no aid who doth his lady’s will.’ Pelleas and E, 281 
in Him now. Last Tournament 630 
such a craziness as n’s A cell and keeper), Lover's Tale iv 164 
Ah heavens! Why nI tell you all ?— “ 201 
‘The lad will n little more of your care.’ In the Child. Hosp. 17 
You n not wave me from you. H 20 
music here be mortal n the singer greatly care ? Parnassus 18 
Up hill ‘ Too-slow’ will n the whip, Politics 11 
I n no wages of shame. Charity 40 
Needed With all that seamen n or their wives— Enoch Arden 139 
twice or thrice—As oft as n— = 143 
Or theo’ the want of what it n most, sa 265 
voice who best could tell What most it n— . 267 
Because it n of Love: In Mem. rev 8 
I » then no charm to keep them mine Merlin and V. 547 
Needful And Shae a books, and everyway, Enoch Arden 332 
My n seeming , pardon it. Princess ti 309 
Are but the n of the truth: » Con. 74 
thou knowest I hold that forms Are n: Akbar’s Dream 127 
Needing (His father lying sick and n him) Enoch Arden 65 
Needle ‘1 would have hid her » in my heart, Edwin Morris 62 


Princess v 448 

In Mem. lxavi 4 
To Mary Boyle 7 
Edwin Morris 133 


1 
Man for the sword and for the n she: 
eee © 10.8 0/2 ond; 
Be n to the magnet of your word, | 
To greet the sheriff, x courtesy ! 


all n Must wed that other, wom no man cae ae 
{ areth an Z 

one with me in all, he » must know.’ = 566 
In must spc im for his good ; Geraint and E. 135 
You n must work my work. Merlin and V. 505 


495 


Needy Let the n be banqueted, 
Negation I hate the b' n of the bier, 
Neglect If men n your pages? 
That all n places of the field 
For thanks it seems till now n, 


Neighbour (adj.) from all n crowns Alliance and 


e, 
ing his horns into the n field, 

and lady friends From n seats: 

But if my n whistle answers him— 
Neighbour (s) (See also Nabour) 

thee round, 

And ran to tell her n’s ; 

Yet say the n’s when they call, 

O Lord !—’tis in my n’s ground, 

Leering at his n’s wife. 

The next day came a n. 

With n’s laid along the grass, 

Each hissing in his n’s ear; 

the n’s come and laugh and gossip, 

From every house the n’s mci, 

The foolish n’s come and go, 


measuring with his eyes His n’s make and might: 


friend, the n, Lionel, the beloved, 
if perchance the n’s round May see, 
Far off from human n, 
As from some blissful n, 
By one low voice to one dear n, 
ake their n healthfuller, 
betroth’d To one, a n Princess: 
Neigh’d Lancelot’s charger fiercely n, 
NV with all gladness as they came, 
the warhorse n As at a friend’s voice, 
Neighing strong n’s of the wild white Horse 
the sweet half-English ¥V air 
Nell God bless you, my own little V.’ 
‘Our NV’s the flower of ’em all.’ 
But J, the last of the cletch, 
NV wur up fro’ the craadle as big i’ the mouth 
an’ our JV she gied me ’er ’and, 
Nelson old E d fall Which J left so great. 
Nemesis great V Break from a darken’d future, 
Nephew sparrow-hawk, My curse, my n— 
if the sparrow-hawk, this n, fight 
And tilts with my good n thereupon, 
Then Yniol’s n, after trumpet blown, 
O loyal n of our noble King, 
Neronian those J legionaries 
Nerve (s) Tis life, whereof our n’s are scant, 
His n’s were wrong. What ails us, 
like those, who clench their n’s to rush 
My n’s have dealt with stiffer. 
When thy n’s could understand 
Were living n’s to feel the rent ; 
O iron m to true occasion true, 
A weight of n’s without a mind, 
blood creeps, and the n’s prick And tingle ; 
Where all the n of sense is numb; 
O, having the n’s of motion as well as the n’s 
believing mind, but shatter’d », 
Nerve (verb) ‘The song that n’s a nation’s heart, 
Nerve-dissolving The n-d melody 
Nest From my high n of penance here proclaim 
huts At random scatter’d, each a » in bloom. 
bough That moving moves the n and nestling, 
birdie say In her n at peep of day ? 
However deep you might embower the n, 
Father will come to his babe in the n, 
in the North long since my n is made. 
built the n’ she said, ‘To hatch the cuckoo. 
We seem a n of traitors— 
And all in a together, 
there were cries and clashings in the n, 
by the bird’s song ye may learn the n,’ 


On J 
half The » borough with their Institute 


Nest 


On Jub. Q. Victoria 35 


Ancient Sage 204 
Spiteful Letter 6 
Aylmer’s Field 693 
Merlin and V. 308 


none 124 
Gardener’s D. 87 
Princess, Pro. 98 
Lover’s Tale iv 161 


The Blackbird 2 
The Goose 14 
Amphion 5 

Bs 15 

Vision of Sin 118 
Aylmer’s Field 251 
Lucretius 214 
Princess v 15 
Grandmother 91 

In Mem. zrzxi 9 

3 lz 13 
Pelleas and F. 151 
Lover’s Tale i 653 


While all the n’s shoot 


Achilles over the T. 12 


Elednore 6 

Two Voices 430 
Aylmer’s Field 60 
. Q. Victoria 32 
Princess, Pro. 5 


” 233 
Gareth and L. 1400 
Geraint and E. T55 
3 Guinevere 530 
Lancelot and E. 298 
The Brook 17 
First Quarrel 22 

a 28 

Village Wife 9 
” 103 

a lll 

The Fleet 5 
Princess vi 174 
Marr. of Geraint 445 
» 475° 

es 488 

” 551 
Lancelot and E. 652 
Boddicea 1 

Two Voices 397 
Walk. to the Mail 105 
Love and Duty T7 
Will Water. 18 
Vision of Sin 160 
Aylmer’s Field 536 
Ode on Well. 37 

In Mem. xii 7 

” 12 

» eit 7 

Maud Ii 63 
Lover’s Tale iv 105 
Epilogue 81 

Vision of Sin 44 
St. S. Stylites 167 
Aylmer’s Field 150 
Sea Dreams 291 

” 294 
Princess, Pro. 147 
p* itt 13 

» 365 
Window, Spring 16 


Gareth and L. 70 
Marr. of Geraint 359 


Nest 


Nest (continued) we will live like two birds in one n, Geraint and E. 627 
And yellow-throated nestling in the n. Lancelot and E. 12 
almost plaster’d like a martin’s n Holy Grail 548 
find a n and feels a snake, he drew: Pelleas and E. 437 
‘ Black n of rats,’ he groan’d, 555 
started thro’ mid air earing an eagle’s n: Last Tournament 15 
Sir Lancelot from the perilous n, * 18 
A mountain n—the pleasure-boat that rock’d, 


better ha’ put my naked hand in a hornets’ n. First 

And a tree with a moulder’d n Dead Prophet 18 

Drove from out the mother’s n Open. I. and C. Exhib. 27 

Birds and brides must leave the n. The Ring 89 

song again, n again, young again,’ The Throstle 9 
Nested (adj.) (See also Hialf-nested) I envied human 
fs] wives, and n birds, Demeter and P. 53 
Nested (verb) Wherein we n sleeping or awake, Lover's Tale i 231 
Nestled and the gilded snake Had n ~ 624 
Nestlike a home For Annie, neat and n, Enoch Arden 59 
Nestling bough That moving moves the nest and n, Sea Dreams 291 


And yellow-throated n in the nest. Lancelot and EB. 12 
loved it tenderly, And named it V; Last Tournament 25 
* Peace to thine eagle-borne Dead n, ” 34 

Net (s) (Sce also Ivy-net, Fishing-nets) Love that hath us 
i Miller's D. 203 


in the n, 
nm made eyes by the baits Of gold Aylmer’s Field 486 


To catch a dragon in a cherry n, Princess v 169 

To have her lion roll in a silken n Maud I vi 29 

Makers of n’s, and living from the sea. Pelleas and E. 90 

and Love The n of truth?’ Abkar’s Dream 88 

Net (verb) fibres n the dreamless head, In Mem. ii 3 
Netted (See also Golden-netted) I make the n sunbeam 

dance The Brook 176 

Nettle round and round In d and n’s! Pelleas and E. 471 

sowing the n on all the laurePd graves Vastness 22 

Nettled tho’ n that he seem’d to slur Princess i 163 

Never Thou shalt hear the ‘ J, n,’ Locksley Hall 83 


Never-changing In changing, chime with n-c Law. 
And over all, the n-c One 

Never-ended Here in the n-e afternoon, Last Tournament 584 

Never-lighted Beside the n-/ fire. In Mem. lrxziv 20 

New (See also Fiery-new, Spick-span-new) Kate hath a spirit 


To Duke of Argyli 11 
Akbar’s Dream 147 


ever strung like a n bow, Kate 11 
his ample bound to some n crown :— Poland 8 

tho’ the surge Of some n deluge from a thousand 
hills If I were loved 12 
Will learn n things when I am not.’ Two Voices 63 
I knit a hundred others n: < 234 
With this old soul in organs n? - 393 
*T have found A » land, but I die.’ Palace of Art 284 
JV from its silken sheath. D. of F. Women 60 
Sweet as m buds in Spring. Pe 272 
Shall sing for want, ere leaves are n, The Blackbird 23 


There’s a n foot on the floor, my friend, And a n 
face at the door, my friend, A n face at the 


door. D. of the O. Year 52 
Nothing comes to thee n or strange. To J.8. 74 
NV Majesties of mighty States— Love thou thy land 60 
He thought that nothing n was said, The Epic 30 
Among n men, strange faces, other minds,’ M. @ Arthur 238 


each in passing touch’d with some n 


i grace Gardener’s D. 204 
JV things and old, himself and her, she sour’d 


Walk. to the Mail 61 


I breathed In some n planet: Edwin Morris 115 
She left the n 2 ery” shut: Talking Oak 119 
fair n forms, float about the threshold of an age, Golden Year 15 


something more, A bringer of n things ; Ulysses 28 
In that n world which is the old: lnm, Seem a 
Thro’ sunny decades n and strange, LEnvoi 22 


If old things, there are n; Will Water. 58 
N stars all night above the brim Of waters Voyage 25 
*No, I love not what is n; Vision of Sin 139 
And the n warmth of life’s ascending sun Enoch Arden 38 
Then her n child was as herself renew’d, Then the n 

mother came about her heart, 523 
‘that we still may lead The z light up, Princess ti 348 
those were gracious times, Then came your n friend: » 298 


New 

New (continued) I old friend and tried, she nin all? Princess iv 318 
© day comes, the light Deetat dow night, » vii 346 
Sony tana, Hoe eras n3 In Mem. varia 14 

count n things as dear as old: * al 28 

The baby n to and sky, % alv 1 
The full n life that feeds thy breath » leexn 10 
But all is n unhallow’d ground. a civ 12 
With old results that look like n: » exxviti 11 
But, I fear, the n strong wine of love, Maud I vi 82 
N as his Title, built last year, » «#19 
geen irs geethes be. gpl y tg Com. of Arthur 209 
NW things and old co-twisted, as if Time Were 
nothing, Gareth and L. 226 
the n knight Had fear he might be shamed ; pe 
n sun Beat thro’ the blindless casement of the 
room, Marr. of Geraint 70 
Ride into that n fortress by your town, - 407 
Built that n fort to overawe my friends, rs 460 
She is not fairer in n clothes than old. 722 
*‘O my » mother, be not wroth br grieved At thy 
nm son, 179 
A splendour dear to women, n to her, And therefore 
dearer; or if not so n, Pa 808 
The n leaf ever pushes off the old. Balin and Balan 442 
like a bride’s On her n lord, her own, Merlin and V. 617 
But once in life was fluster'd with n wine, 156 


Meanwhile the n companions past ag A 
till they found The n design wherein they lost 


themselves, 2 441 
Not for me! For her! for your n fancy. > 1216 
Kine Arrnur made n knights to fill the gap Pelleas and E.1 
And this n knight, Sir P of the isles— Ps 17 


N leaf, n life—the days of frost are o’er: J life, n 

love, to suit the newer day: JV loves are sweet 
Pag ae ig = bee ich pi 9 es ln Te 
knights, Glorying in each n glory, . 
And thou wert lying in thy n leman’s arms.’ “ 625 
She like a n disease, unknown to men, Guinevere 518 
to those With whom he dwelt, n faces, other minds. Pass. of Arthur 5 
wife and child with wail Pass to n lords; * 45 
ery ay men, strange faces, other minds.’ ie 406 
And i 469 


nm sun rose pip the m year. Ri 
rather seem’d For some n death than for a life 
Lover’s Tale w 374 


renew’d; 
Crazy with laughter and babble and earth’s n 


wine, To A. Tennyson 2 
those long-sweeping beechen boughs Of our V 

ry en d last nigh aa fei 
fur uire coom’ t night. ife 
San Sodine’s coom’d wi’ ’is tadil in ’is ’and, (repeat) = 1 ie 
an’ dizen’d out, an’ a-buyin’ n cloathes, - 37 
chains For him who gave a n heaven, a n earth, Columbus 20 
The marvel of that fair n nature— Pe | 
Whatever wealth I bought from that » world a. Oe 
be consecrate to lead A m crusade against the Saracen, » 103 
For these are the n dark ages, you see, _ Despair 88 
Eh! tha be n to the plaace— Spinster’s 8’s. 3 
Dead the n astronomy calls her. . . . Locksley H., Siaty 175 
And some n Spirit o’erbear the old, 14 
Once more the Heavenly Power Makes all things n, Early Spring 2 
For now the Heavenly Power Makes all things n, 7 44 
NV England of the Southern Pole ! Hands all Rownd 16 
For ten thousand years Old and n ? The Ring 20 
Fag se gs aes erage ing an old one? apes 21) 
On that n life that gems the hawthorn line ; Prog. of Spring 36 
And n developments, whatever spark a 94 
Sing the n year in under the blue. The Throstle 5 
*‘N,n, n,n! Is it then son re 7 
‘hast thou brought us down a» Koran From 

heaven ? Akbar’s Dream 116 
I heard a mocking laugh ‘ the n Koran!’ # 183 
The wonders were so wildly n, Mechanophilus 27 
If NV and Old, disastrous feud Love thou thy land 17 
“The old order changeth, yielding place to n, M. @ Arthur 240 
Whose fancy fuses old and n, In Mem. «vi 18 


New 
seek ery eee anes i tes, In Mem. cvi 5 
si old order i place to n, oo 
New-born here he on an eye n-b, ius 137 
face of a boy Fresh as a flower n-b, Gareth and L. 1409 
music, O bird, in the n-b bowers ! W. to Alexandra 11 
first as sullen as a beast n-c, Geraint and E. 856 
these Are like wild brutes n-c— Akbar’s Dream 50 
sas ory! n-c’s in an ancient hold, Edwin Morris 9 
New-dug I aie ed gra ‘yonder The Flight 91 
seem to. see a ve up 
Be ia teed Giro, veagee boll of Holy Grail 731 
n, ours, y 
flew new love, to suit the n day: Last Tournament 279 
Dust in wholesome old-world dust before the n ae ack tee 
And cast aside, when old, for n,— Akbar’s Dream 134 
New-fall’n Fae ona 2 od Matees an, Be goes, : vi 135 
New-flush’d ’ damp holts n-f with may, y, gee igi 
New Forest pranek Sones OF ux P. Sisters (E. and EB.) 113 
Newfoundland Than for his old N's, Aylmer’s Field 125 
seer Ae om Like some wild creature n-c, Princess ti 301 
d ee ee oan oe pc shapes vr oo 
Newly-fallen Right o’er a mount of n-f stones, arr. eraint 
New-made een re ee wh bee ie i Spa Maud I 2z3 
a Com. of Arthur 137 
and his n-m knight Worshipt, Pelleas and E. 154 
My younger knights, n-m, Last Tournament 99 
New-mown rarely smells the n-m hay, The Owl i 9 
eee catoos this hd teopertocs tale, WV. Pathe Quoc SY 
-0, 0 wa 
veg epee ts ; Arabian N 50 
on ight n-r, i t 
BIE Ges beccratng ety coxace to 16 Ganteaahe DS 
ens ee never caste, Enoch Arden 258 
no n of Enoch came. » ._ _ 361 
breaker of the bitter n from home, Aylmer’s Field 594 
She brought n. Sea 267 
in the distance n Of better, Princess iv 81 
eagle pcan J is blown, W. to Marie Alex. 11 
and the n abet a 4 Maud I xvii 11 
Pass the happy n, Blush it thro’ est; ‘: 15 
These n be mine, none other’s— Gareth and L. 539 
SERN Tne? fox prodiy hoyen are popaead 
et good n too; pes are mine ss 
P siccehad meh the a ith the sharp 6 730 
on wi n. S 
third hence will thee n of gold.’ Pelleas and E. 357 
Bhd Gawain with his golden n?’ eS 411 
b the n-w wife was unharm’ Charity 22 
clamour grew As of a n-w Babel, Princess iv 487 
The garland of n-w emprise : Kate 24 
To-morrow ’ill be the happiest time of all the 
Oo ld Ay aa ‘ May Queen 2, 42 
all the glad ~y, mother, the maddest mergiest ‘ 
I would see the sun rise upon the N-y. 
ew) = FRG ¥. ¥’s. E. 2, 51 
It last V-y that I shall ever see, * 3 
And the WV-y’s , mother, a 7 
And the 1V-y will take ’em away. D. of the O. Year 14 
|< Samed cohen at mm “ees # ae 
sweet n-y delaying 5 n Mem. laexaiti 
O thou, n-y, delaying long, ‘a 13 
that same night, the night of the n y, Com. of Arthur 209 
And the new sun rose. the n y, Pass. of Arthur 469 
glad n-y Of Being, Lover’s Tale ¢ 281 
n y in under the blue. The Throstle 5 
Next ‘Wh sm moon was roll’d into the sky, D. of F. Women 229 
Gareth and L. 888 


‘So when, n morn, the lord whose life he saved 
it In » day’s tourney I may break his pride.’ Marr. of Geraint 476 
when the » sun brake from underground, Lancelot and EF. 1137 

“But when the n day brake from under ground— Holy Grail 338 
j be the m un like? Village Wife 19 
i Voice spake, ete, 10 


nse 
| 
F 
i 
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Nibb’d See Horny-nibb’d 


Nice his n eyes Should see the raw mechanic’s bloody 


Night 


thumbs Walk to the Mail 74 
If I should deem it over n— Tiresias 191 
Nicetish Wi’ lots o’ munny ladid by, an’ an bit o’ 
land. N. Farmer, N. 8.22 
Niched Those n shapes of noble mould, The Daisy 38 
Niece William was his son, And she his n. Dora 3 
Allan call’d His m and said: » 42 
by the bright head of my little n, Princess ii 276 
Some n fraction of an hour, Aylmer’s Field 450 
Tho’ n throats of Manchester may bawl, Third of Feb. 43 
Nigger Sce Nager 
Nigh Far off thou art, but ever n; In Mem. exrx 13 
In the night, and n the dawn, Forlorn 83 
‘My end draws n; ’tis time that I were gone. M. @ Arthur 163 
‘My end draws n; ’tis time that I were gone. Pass. of Arthur 332 
Nigher Sure she was n to heaven's 5; Ode to Memory 40 
Nigh-naked On the n-n tree the robin piped Enoch Arden 616 
Night (See also Noight, 
Sleeping-night, Yesternight) They comfort 
him by » and day; Supp. Confessions 45 
She only said, ‘ The n is dreary (repeat) Marana 21, 57 
Upon the middle of the n, ” 25 
Past Yabbok brook the livelong n, Clear-headed friend 27 
Until another n in n I enter’d, Arabian Nights 37 
living airs of middle n Died round the bulbul = 69 
crescents on the roof Of n new-risen, “ 130 
Nor was the n thy shroud. Ode to Memory 28 
Wir a half-glance upon the sky At n A Character 2 
All day and all » it is ever drawn Poet’s Mind 28 
Day and n to the billow the fountain calls: Sea-Fairies 9 
All within is dark as n: Deserted House 5 
In the yew-wood black as n, Oriana 19 
Alln silence seems to flow » 86 
But at n I would roam abroad and play The Merman 11 
Low thunder and light in the magic n— i 23 
whoop and cry All n, merrily, merrily ; Me 27 
But at n I would wander away, away, The Mermaid 31 
wasting odorous sighs All n long Adeline 44 
Moving thro’ a fleecy n. Margaret 21 
Float by you on the verge of n. 3 
delight of frolic flight, by day or n, Rosalind 47 
THERE she weaves by n and day A magic web L. of Shalott t¢.1 
For often thro’ the silent n’s A funeral, = 30 
As often thro’ the purple n, » wi24 
Thro’ the noises of the n »  w22 
And ‘ Ave Mary,’ » and morn, Mariana in the S. 10 
‘Madonna, sad is m and morn,’ ss 22 
‘That won his praises n and morn?’ Ps 34 
And murmuring, as at » and morn, ‘ 46 
More inward than at » or morn, _ 58 
‘The day to n,’ she made her moan, ‘ The day to n, 
the m to morn, And day and » I am left alone oe 81 
Heaven over Heaven rose the n. : 92 
‘The n comes on that knows not morn, 94 
Look up thro’ n: the world is wide. Two Voices 24 
Would sweep the tracts of day and n. = 
Some yearning toward the lamps of n; ee 
When April n’s began to blow, Miller's D. 106 
Flitted across into the n, a 127 
I may seem, As in the n’s of old, = 166 
For hid in meee day and n, 8 173 
I scarce should be unclasp’d at n. a 186 
Last n I wasted hateful hours Fatima 8 
Last n, when some one spoke his name, ay ae 
I hear Dead sounds at » come from the inmost hills, none 249 
wheresoe’er I am by n and day, » 267 
IT rose up in the silent n: The Sisters 25 
Echoing all n to that sonorous flow Palace of Art 27 
young n divine Crown’d dying day with stars, > 183 
that hears all n The plunging seas = 250 
I sleep so sound all n, mother, May Queen 9 


never see me more in the long gray fields 
at n; 


May Queen, NV. Y’s. FE. 26 


Night (continued) 


Night 


All n I lie awake, but I fall 
asleep at morn; 
came a sweeter token when the n and morn- 
ing meet: - 
Drops in a silent autumn n. Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 34 
Sound all n long, in falling thro’ the dell, D of F. Women 183 
All n the splinter’d crags that wall the dell % 187 
* Saw God divide the n with flying flame, * 225 
Do hunt me, day and n.’ si 256 
The n is starry and cold, my friend, D. of the O. Year 34 
And dwells in heaven half n. To J. 8. 52 
heard at dead of n to greet a wandering prince, On a Mourner 32 
the moving isles of winter shock By n, M. @ Arthur 141 
like a wind, that shrills All n in a waste land, * 202 
voice Rise like a fountain for me nm and day. . 249 
last n’s gale had caught, And blown Gardener's D, 124 


May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 50 
Con, 22 


all that » I heard the watchman peal The sliding 

season: all that n I heard The heavy clocks 

knolling - 182 
and heir to all, Made this n thus. - 190 
N slid down one long stream of sighing wind, um 267 
ere the » we rose And saunter’d home A Court 79 
a cry Should break his sleep by n, Walk. to the Mail 74 
By 2 we dragg’d her to the eshte tower - _ 88 
I read, sy ~N by n, and flying turn’d: Edwin Morris 134 
in the n, after a little sleep, I wake: St. 8. ‘ites 113 
brought the In which we sat together Love Duty 59 
and of sunrise mix’d In that brief n; the summer n, a 73 
Many a n from yonder ivied casement, Locksley Hall 7 
Many a n I saw the Pleiads, EY 9 
rosy red flushing in the northern n. e 26 
In the dead unhappy », and when the rain ” 78 
at n along the dusky highway near and nearer drawn, a 113 


Beyond the n, across the day, Day-Dm., ecigh 31 
And ape her, n and morn, L. of Burleigh 78 
And burn the threshold of the n 

New stars all n above the brim Of waters ” 

Down the waste waters day and n, eS 58 


—— one stormy n He cast his ee rae wit i iy 
elfin prancer springs By n to eery warb i ir L. .G. 

And round again to happy n. ove eastward 12 
I HAD a vision when the n was late: Vision of Sin 1 
‘Thou art mazed, the n is long, a oe 

And the longer n is near: ao . 106 
seem’d, as in a nightmare of the n, Enoch Arden 114 
Many a sad kiss by day by n renew’d oa 161 
After a n of feverous wakefulness, = 231 
Then fearing n and chill for Annie, - 443 
one n it chanced That Annie could not sleep, > 489 
pre gree round by the blind wall of n ws 492 
Half the n, Buoy’d upon floating tackle ” 550 
Hurt in that » of sudden ruin and wreck, a 564 
third n after this, While Enoch slumber’d ye 907 
was Edith that same n; Aylmer’s Field 279 
Yet once by n again the lovers met, rt 413 
rustling once at n about the place, - 547 


That n, that moment, when she named his name, is 581 
one n, except For greenish glimmerings 
Returning, as the bird returns, at n, 
the sea roars Ruin: a fearful n!’ 

Left him one hand, and reaching thro’ the n Her other, * 287 


your sleep for this one n be sound : J 315 
‘Storm in the n! for thrice I heard the rain Lucretius 26 
from some bay-window shake the n; Princess 1 106 
To float about a glimmering x, oe) eee 
The circled Iris of a n of tears; » «4 27 
My mother, ’tis her wont from n to n x 32 
And so last n she fell to canvass you: ” 40 
Up in one n and due to sudden sun: » w3l2 
Robed in the long n of her deep hair, 3 491 
the long fantastic » With all its doings an 565 
came As n to him that sitting on a hill 9 574 
later in the n Had come on Psyche weeping : +» @.49 
You did but come as goblins in the n, » 220 
heavy dews Gathered by n and peace, » 244 
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Night 
Night (continued) An of Summer from the heat, Princess vi 54 
like n and evening mixt Their dark and gray, o.oo 
whole n’s long, up in the tower, o ao 
cloud Drag inward from the deeps, a wall of n, » vw 3T 
Drew the great n into themselves, “e 49 
Blanche had sworn That after that dark n among the fields __,, 73 
Deep in the n I woke: pe 173 
shares with man His n’s, his days, ») 
the new a y comes, the light Dearer for n, * 347 
ue ay ae oh de Ganmaleg of the V Gacam 
voice wi! n +0, 

Stole the by n. ; The Flower 12 
All n have I heard the voice Rave Voice and the P.5 
cae Saree Re Se eee eee ‘Spee ut Thad 9 
” upon ridge of war Sat glorying ; Spec. of Iliad 
Taken the stars from the n Window, Gone 5 
All n below the darken’d eyes ; In Mem. iv 14 
All n no ruder air perplex es iz? 
I hear the bell struck in the n; = 22 
That strikes by na p » wild 
Is on the waters da n, » xvi ll 
i dala wie wanmedan Gsal a, » wrivd 
The moon is hid; the n is still; » wari 2 
To enrich the threshold of the n » ened 
Draw forth the cheerful day from n: » wee 30 
An infant crying in the n: »  lw18 
At she weeps, ‘ How vain am I! » &b 
How dwarf’d a growth of cold and n, a lri T 
His n of loss is always there. » lanilé 
I found an angel of the n; » lei2 14 
And mix with hollow masks of n; » oe 
And howlest, issuing out of n, » | (baee 
Come; not in watches of the n, » «613 
By nm we linger’d on the lawn, » tevl 
ithdrew t ves from me and n, ie 18 
Power was with him in the n, » «evild 
On that last n before we went a an 
The moon is hid, the n is still ; aS civ 2 
A little spare the n I loved, » wld 
The year is dying in the n; a evi 3 
bank Of vapour, leaving n forlorn. » | ae 
Bright Phosphor, fresher for the n, » ead 
In the deep n, that all is well. » cami 12 
tho’ faith and form Be sunder’d in the n of fear; » cxzvii 2 
pots Nee fear Bg mr as elioks Maud 1 i 16 

a mo e n. i 

in the hush of the moonless n’s. Pe 

ike, deathlike, half the n on ) ae 

t m, when the sunset burn’d v8 
nodding together In some Arabian n? » vt12 
Like a sudden spark Struck vainly in the n, » aid 
Beat to the noiseless music of the n! » cei TT 
Sat with her, read to her, m and day, » wiz 15 
For the b. bat, n, has flown, » weird 
All n have the roses heard The flute, is 13 
All n has the casement jessamine stirr’d % 15 
brief n goes In babble and revel and wine. = 27 
the rose was awake all n for your sake, ¥ 49 
Half the n I waste in sighs, » II iv 23 
the lily and rose That blow by x, » 81S 
face of n is fair on the dewy downs, » Ul vid 
wolf and boar and bear Came n and day, Com. of Arthur 24 
that same n, the n of the new year, ” 209 
on the n When Uther in Tintagil past away ~ 366 
Descending thro’ the dismal n—a n * 371 
‘Blow trumpet, the long n hath roll’d away! 483 
couch’d at n with grimy kitchen-knaves. Gareth and L. 481 
names himself the WV and oftener Death, rs 638 
Slain by himself, shall enter endless n. 5 642 
but at » let go the stone, And rise, mi 825 
To fight the brotherhood of Day and N— Fe 857 
Lat “ag! aia dled Hint yes -r pla on » 887 
the honeysuckle In the hush’d n, 2 1288 

like a phantom pass Chilling the n: A 1336 
doom’d to be the bride of V and Death; “4 1396. 
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Night 
Night (continued) now by n With moon and trembling 
stars, Marr. of Geraint 7 
At ere they settle for the n. ‘ 250 
Where can get me harbourage for the n? se 281 
Ooge  emgpmmie at adbaroag re 299 
the n Before my Enid’s birthday, % 457 
deew The quiet » into her blood, ” 532 
given her on the n Before her birthday, > 632 
n of fire, when Edyrn sack’d their house, “ 634 
So sadly lost on that unhappy n » 689 
But hire us some fair chamber for the n, Geraint and E, 238 
or touch at n the star; Balin and Balan 166 
Last n methought I saw That maiden Saint a 260 
made that mouth of n Whereout the Demon a 316 
not the less by n The scorn of Garlon, . 382 
and now The n has come. a 621 
rat that borest in the dyke Thy hole by n Merlin and V. 113 
n’s Of long life have made it easy * 679 
wending a ee ae Lancelot and E. 412 
There bode the n: but woke with dawn, = 846 
Se the siwple wield Wee Salt dhe repeating: a 800 
80 id Went n ing, me 
this n I dream’d That I was all alone ~ 1045 
maid of Astolat Lay ing, like a star in blackest n. ,, 1243 
Who passes thro? the vision of the m— » _ 1406 
at dead of n, I heard a sound Holy Grail 108 
The rosy quiverings died into the n. = 123 
ers ener © 8 came to pose, ” 179 
but with me n and day, Fainter by day, but 
always in the n Blood-red, * 471 
For after I had lain so many n’s » 569 
ui ainear suevring east "God 
n swerving east, ” 
came an as the day was loud; ” 682 
For, brother, so one n, they roll - 685 
on the seventh n I heard the shingle grinding ” 810 
Let visions of the n or of the day Come, * 910 
(6 pgrebellad perme is blood, Pelleas and E. 138 
tied Geomght Wits promise tes Neh - 303 
n a moon W) of t ” 
Hot was the n and silent ; * 395 
Here in the still sweet summer n, * 473 
bounded forth and vanish’d thro’ the n. x 487 
one for half the n, os 497 
| whose head all n, like birds of prey, Last Tournament 138 
And Lancelot’s, at this n’s solemnity * 223 
Heard in dead n that » 463 
that autumn n, like live North, ” 479 
The » was dark ; the true star set. oe 605 
One black, mute midsummer n I sat, - 612 
That x came Arthur home, » 755 
In the dead n, grim faces came and went Guinevere 70 
And then they were agreed upon an “ 96 
Fled all n long by glimmering waste and weald, 3 lee Cp) 
ee = sett blows ebont Came; » 158 
and dark the n and ! < 168 
and dark and chill the n! = 174 
that n the bard Arthur’s glorious wars, » 285 
Thro’ the thick n I the trumpet blow » 569 
all the n a steam of fire. oe 599 
like wild birds that change Their season in then — Pass. of Arthur 39 
As of some lonely city sack’d by n ” 43 
rose the King and moved his host by n, * 19 
moving isles of winter shock By ” 309 
like a wind that shrills All x in a waste land, » | 890 
Rise like a fountain for me n and day. “A 41T 
toils across the middle moonlit n’s, Lover’s Tale «138 
eee fn eee oll the winds were loud, Fs 378 
had he stemm’d my day with n, ” 502 
darkness of the grave and utter n, ¢ ” 598 
eet oes fe moe! The n to me was kinder 
: the day; The n a 610 
Between the ight and ing n? ” 664 
sent the blank n to Him Pa 752 
winds Laid the long 7 in silver streaks a ae 


Night (continued) Comes in upon him in the dead of 
With half a n’s appliances, 
So the sweet figure folded round with n 
the boat went down that n—(repeat) 
The loud black n’s for us, 
But the n has cre heap d heart, 
what should you eben of the n, 
in the n by the churchyard wall. 
once of a frosty n I slither’d 


one n I cooms ’oam like a bull gotten loose at a faair, ” 
The Revenge 58, 59, 60 
65 


oj after ship, the whole n long, (repeat) 
half of the short summer n was gone, 

the n went down, and the sun smiled 
fought such a fight for a day and an 
cloud that roofs our noon with n, 

A moonless n with storm— 

For on the dark n of our marriage-day 
Thro’ dreams by n and trances of the day, 
fur New Squire coom’d last n. 

and it gied me a scare tother n, 

fur he coom’d last n sa laate— 

I had sat three n’s by the child— 

we laid him that n in his grave. 

to be soldier all day and be sentinel all thro’ 


Night 


n, Lover's Tale ii 154 
ne iv 93 


33 


” 


- 83 
Sisters (E. and E.) 17 
96 


pe 232 

» 274 

Village Wife 1 

= 81 

ra 123 

In the Child. Hosp. 59 
Def. of Lucknow 12 


n— ‘~ 74 
Ever the n with its coffinless corpse Be 80 
Then day and n, day and n, 92 
that one n a crowd Throng’d the waste field Sir J. Oldcastle 39 
Not yet—not all—last n a dream— Columbus 66 
thunders in the black Veragua n’s, ‘a 146 
I send my fv sa by n and eae ue 233 
arm’d by day and nm Against Turk ; Montenegro 3 
One n when earth was winter-black, To E. Fitzgerald 21 
And oldest in shadow from the n, Tiresias 104 
Heard from roofs by n, * 140 
he roll’d himself At dead of n— a 146 
By n, into the deepern! The deeper n? = 204 
If n, what barren toil to be! a 207 
What life, so maim’d by n, - 208 
astlier face than ever has haunted a grave by n, The Wreck 8 
rejoice in the frost that sears it atin; es 20 
Follow’d us too that n, and dogg’d us, Despair 2 
What did I feel that n? ” 3 
but ah God, that n, that n es 8 
We had past from a cheerless n » 28 
for she past from the n to the n. ey? 
She feels the Sun is hid but for a n, Ancient Sage 73 
senses break away To mix with ancient JV.” S 153 
When all is dark as n.’ = 170 
doors of V may be the gates of Light ; pa 174 
pass From sight and n to lose themselves ~ 203 
And WV and ow rule below & 243 
Day and JV are children of the Sun, - 245 
Some say, the Light was father of the V, And some, 
the V was father of the Light, No n no day !— = 247 
but n enough is there In yon dark city: - 252 
And past the range of V and Shadow— » 283 
all n so calm you lay, The n was calm, the morn 
is calm, The Flight 9 
all n I pray’d with tears, » 17 
love that k this heart alive beats on it mn and day— or Se 
bride who stabb’d her bridegroom on her bridal n— # 57 
an’ meself remimbers wan n Tomorrow 7 
But wirrah! the storm that n— x 23 
An’ yer hair as black as the n, a 32 
a hiccup at ony hour o’ the n! 's S’s. 98 
hunting grounds beyond the 7; Loe! H., Sixty 69 
and seared now into the n; ee 
sun hung over the gates of /V, Dead Prophet 23 
Thou sawest a glory growing on the n, Epit. on Cazton 2 
First pledge our Queen this solemn n, Hands all Round 1 
'y, since this n we part, To W. C. Macready 5 
Bee eee Us cite tana ie oe scans 
gave breast to ailing infants in n, » 
out from all the n an answer shrill’d, E 61 


Night 


Night (continued) To send the moon into the n 
An’ theere i’ the ‘ouse one n— 
one n I wur sittin’ aloan, 
oop wi’ the windle that n; 
I looékt out wonst at the n, 


goa that n to ’er foilk by cause o’ the Christmas Eve; 


cocks kep a-crawin’ an’ crawin’ all n, 

she cotch’d ’er death o’ cowd that n, 

at n Stirs up again in the heart of the sleeper, 
Moon, you fade at times From the n. 

In the n, in the n, (repeat) 

Catherine, Catherine, in the n, 

In the n, O the n! (repeat) 


© the n of weeping ! 

In the n, and nigh the dawn, 

remember that red n When thirty ricks, 

Narrowing the bounds of n.’ 

I dream’d last n of that clear summer noon, 

morn Has lifted the dark eyelash of the V 

And—well, if I sinn’d last n, 

Black was the n when we crept away— 

she sat day and n by my bed, 

Was it only the wind of the V 

O ye Heavens, of your boundless n’s, 
Nightblack High on a n horse, in n arms, 

drew down from out his n-b hair 
Nightcap but arter my » wur on; 

Night-dew Or n-d’s on still waters 
Night-fold we were nursed in the drear n-f 
Night-fowl Waking she heard the n-f crow: 
Nightingale No n delighteth to prolong 

n Sang loud, as tho’ he were the bird 

whisper of the leaves That tremble round a n— 

As *twere a hundred-throated n, 

n thought, ‘ I have sung many songs, 

Sleeps in the plain eggs of the n. 

And all about us wy d the n, 

at mine ear Bubbled the n and heeded not, 

in the bush beside me chirrupt the n. 

JV’s warbled without, 

N’ss in his woods: 

WV’s warbled and sang Of a ion 

To think or say, ‘ There is ms’ 

The n, full-toned in middle May, 

the n’s hymn in the dark. 

That n is heard! 

n Saw thee, and flash’d into a frolic 
Night-lamp Where the dying n-l flickers, 
Night-light -i flickering in my eyes Awoke me.’ 
Night-long A n-/ Present of the Past 
Nightly made The n wirer of their innocent hare 
Nightmare (adj.) This n weight of gratitude, 
Nightmare (s) And horrible n’s, And hollow shades 

Like one that feels a m on his bed 

VV of youth, the spectre of himself ? 

peed tarp rl pdms try 20 

Like one that feels a 2 on his 

the babblings in a dream Of a, 

Night-wind The n-w’s come and go, mother, 
Nile shaker of the Baltic and the WV, 

Nilus NV would have risen before his time 
Nine J times goes the passing bell: 

WV years she wrought it, sitting in the deeps 

As n months go to the shaping an infant 

n tithes of times Face-flatterer and backbiter 

For so by » years’ nag we needs must learn 

WV years she wrought it, sitting in the deeps 

And n long months of antenatal gloom, 

For n white moons of each whole year with 


me, 
Wine-days’ Fire in dry stubble a n-d wonder flared : 


Nineteen-hundred Tenderest of Roman poets n-h years 


ago, 
Ninety Rose a nurse of n years, 
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Demeter and P.135 Ninety (continued) But I’ve n men and more that are lying 
Owd Roa 27 sick The Revenge 10 
- 29 With her hundred fighters on deck, and her n sick below ; oi 34 
ia 32 fingers were so stiffen’d by the frost Of seven and n 
39 winters, The Ring 240 
i or The n-y-f-f diamonds: Lancelot and EB. 1167 
» 106 WNine-years-ponder’d Adviser of the n-y-p lay, Poets and their B. 6 
» 114 Ninth Till last, a n one, gathering half the ne Pre. Toc 38 
Vastness 17 With this n the hidden sun De Proj., Two G. 33 
The Ring10 Wiobe Upon her tower, the V of swine, ‘alk. to the Mail 99 
Forlorn 5,11,17 Wiobéan A N daughter, one arm out, Princess w 371 
a Nip close again, and n me flat, Merlin and V.. 350 
Forlorn 23, 29,35,41,47, Nipt » to death by him That was a God, Edwin Morris 101 
53, 59, 65, 71, 77 n her slender nose With petulant thumb Garth and L. 749 
Forlorn 48 n the hand, and it from her; Pelleas and E. 133 
oc brightens at the ¢ of ‘ Yes’ and ‘NY,’ Ancient Sage Tl 
To Mary Boyle 35 oaks V or Thimbleby—toaner ’ed shot ’um N. Farmer, 0. 8. 35 
Bh lots do N wur ’ang’d for it oop at ’soize— i 36 
s 8.74 Noise (nose) I loovk’d cock-eyed at my n North. Cobbler 26 
Akbar’s Dream 201 wi’ ’is glasses athurt ’is n, Village Wife 38 
Bandit’s Death 18 An’ ’is n sa grufted wi’ snuff pa 39 
i 25 An’ a a my n. Church-warden, etc. 26 
Charity 33 Noftion (notion) im’s my n’s, Sammy, wheerby I 
The Dreamer 15 means to stick ; NV. Farmer, N. 8. 57 
God and the Univ.2 Nobility O {all’n n, that, overawed, Third of Feb. 35 
Gareth and L, 1381 And n of temperament, Marr. of Geraint 212 
Balin and Balan 511 Noble (adj.) Asn till the latest day! To the Queen 22 
Village Wife 122 When, soil’d with n dust, he hears Two Voices 152 
Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 3 And slew him with your n birth. L. C. V. de Vere 48 
Despair 21 * Tis only n to be good. “ 54 
Mariana Resolved on n things, and strove to speak, D. of F. Women 42 
Palace of Art 173 That takes away a n mind. To J. 8. 48 
Gardener’s D. 95 What wonder, if in n heat Those men England and Amer. 6 
a 254 as beseem’d Thy falty, nor like a m knight : M. d@’ Arthur T5 
Vision of Sin 27 When every morning t an chance, And every 
Poet's Song 13 chance brought out an knight. 230 
Aylmer’s Field 103 Some work of n note, may yet be done, Ulysses 52 
Princess i 220 So the Powers, who wait Onn Godiva 72 
» 266 And beaker brimm’d with n wine Day-Dm , Sleep P. 36 
40 in whom he had reliance For his n name, The Captain 58 
G. of Swainston 1 That she grew a n lady, L dr 
eS 6 ee ere a2 serene Ne Oe eee Enoch A 85 
* 8 Not keep it n, make it nobler? fools, Aylmer’s Field 386 
Marr. of Geraint 342 Thy God is far diffused in n groves > 653 
Balin and Balan 213 5)  hemaeh ‘whscx, Belna omnis beatae Princess, Pro. 36 
First Quarrel 34 O miracle of nm womanhood !’ - 48 
Ancient 20 since to look on n forms Makes n ae 44 86 
Demeter and P. 11 Better not be at all Than not be n. 94 
Hail 80 O Vashti, n Vashti! Summon’d out She kept her 
Sea Dreams 103 state, os a6 228 
In Mem. lazxi 3 She bow’d as if to veil a n tear; ee 289 
Aylmer’s Field 490 thus a n scheme Grew up from seed m + 309 
Princess vi 300 O n Ida, to those ts that wait ws 443 
Palace of Art 240 No more, and in our n sister’s cause ? “ v 312 
M. @ Arthur 117 at the heart Made for all n motion: i 384 
Love and 13 Her n heart was molten in her breast; im vi 119 
Enoch Arden 114 she rose Glowing all over n shame; Be vis 160 
Pass. of Arthur 345 Like ect music unto n words; n 286 
Ancrent Sage 107 Yoked in all exercise of n end, ns 361 
May 33 A gallant fight, a n princess— Ke 19 
Ode on Well. 137 keep our n land whole, Ode on Well. 161 
D. of F. Women 143 all men work in n brotherhood, Ode Inter. Exhib. 38 
All Things will Die 35 Those niched sbapes of n mould, The Daisy 
M. d’ Arthur 105 Close to the ridge of a n down. To F. D. Maurice 16 
Maud I iv 34 Tear the n heart of Britain, Boddicea 12 
*Merlin and V.. 823 And dead calm in that n breast In Mem. xi 19 
Lancelot and E. 62 The captive void of n rage, » vcavid 
Pass. of Arthur 273 And move thee on to n ends. » eva 
De Prof., Two G. 8 Let this not vex thee, n heart! » deoa 2 
The n letters of the dead: » ev 24 
Demeter and P, 121 join’d Each office of the social hour To m manners, as 
Lancelot and E. 735 the flower And native growth of n mind; » . ewe 15 
was an Anpeeting 628 Wie Sor » Con. 138 
Frater Ave, etc. 6 To a grandson, first of his n line, Maud I x 12 
Princess vi 13 And n thought be freér under the sun, » IIT vi 48 


Noble 
Noble (adj.) (continued) We have proved we have hearts in 
Thon » Fother of her Kings to be, Dod. of Tdylts 34 
n 0 
But thou art closer to this n prince, Com. of Arthur 314 
When some knight had done one n deed, G and L. 411 
an the Megan 4 we 473 
All of service an ease : Ms 4 
Lynette my name; m; my need, a knight - 
Sweet lord, like a n knight he talks! mi TIT 
Or sit beside a m gentlewoman.’ . 867 
eee on voy of ok he ‘ 1136 
Missaid : » Lam; and thought the King = 1165 
Then turn’d the m damsel smiling at him, s 1188 
ate I aren carinee Is knight and “ 1202 
am I to my ve n. - 
re trom my old these Streats vistag— 43 ny 
n breast puissant arms, arr. of Geraint 
Not hearing any more his » voice, a 98 
Lee meen, he enowers, is 178 
now thi: he heard n hart at bay, 233 
Geraint, a name far-sounded men For n deeds ? s 428 
So grateful is the noise of n deeds To n hearts “a 437 
Let me lay lance in rest, O n host, . 496 
‘This m prince who won our earldom back, e 619 
all That appertains to m maintenance. * 712 
See ye take the charger too, A n one.’ Geraint and E. 556 
she 'd the white star upon his » front, = T5T 
Such fine reserve and n reticence, “ 860 
Like n natures, credulous a 875 
Our » will send thee his own leech— Balin and Balan 275 
Not, all unearn’d by n deeds s 471 
Our Arthur, him Ye scarce can overpraise, Merlin and V. 91 
Setecie ; - prompted igel e ; 322 
seem n Q " 
SPIE UE Gd orn tam And @ deeds, the Gower of all 
the world. And each incited each to n . 413 
such a n song was that. ” 433 
were all as tame, I mean, as n, as their Queen ie 608 
Is that an answer for an it? Lancelot and E. 201 
shame me not Before this n t,” ‘es 208 
n . . » 
RN elie ces Tkaay avis hi F 360 
Needs must be lesser likelihood, n lord, - 367 
' eee ee Corre SB Santon, © ! e = 
loyal nephew of our n = 
SENG Get Geevicehle 6-0 knights in sickness, a" 768 
‘ Nay, n maid,’ he answer’d, ‘ ten times nay! “4 948 
Was n man but made ignoble talk . 1088 
‘Most n lord, Sir t of the Lake, be 1272 
Wifeless and heirless, n issue, sons Born = 1371 
This chance of n deeds will come and go oe oe 
caaenmers, y Grail 
So strange, of such a kind, that all of pure V, aha tre 
All of true and n in knight and man if 882 
and Pelleas look’d NV among the n, Pelleas and E. 152 
fire of honour and all n deeds Flash’d, ” 278 
Onvows! O great and sane and simple race 5 479 
By n deeds at one with n vows, Last Tournament 123 
ea all men Are n, i 
(a di eet Guinevere - 
t an sung, Se 
Ret iersiol, an bocants a » knight, ” 398 
fruit Of loyal nature, and of n mind.’ ie 336 
Set oceloe, thes ost » knight, Were § tt 
ever most » knight, Were for one 
_ _ hour less n than bimself, é » 345 
=! umes 2 Serene # 26 the King’s, . 351 
| worship by of n deeds, a, 4716 
And miss to bear high talk of n deeds » 499 
and in the mist Was many a n deed, Pass. of Arthur 105 
s beseem’d Thy féalty, nor like a n knight: * 243 
every morning penn Caney And aie 
every chance brought out a ” knight. a 
Lovwer’s Tale wv 370 


And bearing on one arm the n babe, 
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Nodded 


Noble (adj.) (continued) and was n in birth as in 


worth, 


V. of Maeldune 3 
I have sullied a n name, 


The Wreck 5 


to crown with song The warrior’s n deed— Epilogue 37 
‘So great so n was he!’ Dead Prophet 30 
till his Word Had won himanname. WV! he sung, 2 36 
Great and n—O yes—but * il oe 43 
N and great—O ay—but then sa 49 
To all our n sons, the strong New England Hands all Round 15 
Where n Ulric dwells forlorn, Happy 10 
But come, My n friend, my faithful counsellor, Akbar’s Dream 18 
NV the Saxon who hurl’d at his Idol Kapiolani 4 
Noble (s) Where the wealthy n’s dwell.’ L. of Burleigh 24 
The n and the convict of Castile, Columbus 117 


Nobleman she, you know, Who wedded with a n from 
thence 


Noble-natured the boy Is n-n. 

Nobleness With such a vantage-ground for n! 
And much I praised her n, 
That you trust me in your own n, 
Some root of knighthood and pure n ; 
the wines being of such n— 
kings of men in utter n of mind, 

Nobler am I not the n thro’ thy love? 
Not keep it noble, make it n? 
Balmier and n from her bath of storm, 
And since the n pleasure seems to fade. 
as to slay One n than — 
A something—was it n than myself ?— 
might inwreathe (How lovyelier, n then!) 
Seem’d n than their hard Eternities. 


Princess i 17 

Gareth and L. 468 
Aylmer’s Field 387 
Princess, Pro. 124 
Lancelot and E. 1195 
Holy Grail 886 
Lover’s Tale iv 222 
Locksley H., Sixty 122 
Love and Duty 19 
Aylmer’s Field 386 
Iweretius 175 


a 230 

Gareth and L. 981 
Pelleas and E. 310 
Lover’s Tale i 459 
Demeter and P. 107 


O you that hold A n office wpon earth To the Queen 2 
A n yearning never broke her rest The form, the form 2 
* But, if I lapsed from n place, Two V oices 358 


Princess ti 12T 
Ode on Well. 152 


There must be other n work to do a 256 
And thou shalt take a n leave.’ In Mem. lwiri 12 
He past; a soul of n tone: In Mem, Ir 1 
Ring in the n modes of life, is evi 15 
Are breathers of an ampler day For ever n ends. = cums. 


The fair beginners of a n time, 
how can Enid find A n friend ? 
in my heart of hearts I did acknowledge n. 
This earth has never borne a n man. 
thro’ all the n hearts In that vast Oval 
Noblest Truest friend and n foe; 

The n answer unto such Is perfect stillness 
but he, Our x brother, and our truest man, 
let Lancelot know, Thy n and thy truest!’ = 568 
let her tongue Rage like a fire among the n names, Merlin and V. 802 
goodliest man That ever among ladies ate in hall, 

And n, Lancelot and E. 256 
one Of nm manners, tho’ himself would say Sir 


Com. of Arthur 457 
Marr. of Geraint 793 
Lancelot and E. 1211 

Epit. on Gordon 4 
St. Telemachus 72 
Princess vi 7 

Ltt. Squabbles 19 
Gareth and L. 565 


Lancelot had the noblest ; Guinevere 319 
But pray you, which had n, while you moved se 325 
here in Edward’s time, an age of nm English names, Locksley H., Sixty 83 
All that is n, all that is basest, Vastness 32 


Geraint and E. 910 


One of our n, our most valorous, 
Lancelot and E. 361 


noble it is, I well believe, the n— 


knight of Arthur’s n dealt in scorn ; Guinevere 40 
would say Sir Lancelot had the n; » _ 320 
Noblest-hearted truest, kindliest, n-h wife Romney’s R. 35 
Noblier-fashion’d Was he n-f than other men? Dead Prophet 51 
Nobly have ye seen how n changed ? Geraint and E. 897 
Nobly-manner’d Were the most n-m men of all; Guinevere 334 


Nod (s) And flooded at our n. 
With frequent smile and n departing 


D. of F. Women 144 
Marr. of Geraint 515 


an’ she gev him a frindly n, Tomorrow 58 
Nod (verb) Glares at one that n’s and winks Locksley Hall 136 
Then moves the trees, the copses n, Sir Galahad TT 
Nodded The parson smirk’d and n. The Goose 20 


Gardener’s D. 120 
Princess, Pro. 200 
tv 159 


He n, but a moment afterwards He cried, 
And Walter n at me; ‘ He began, 
Florian n at him, I frowning ; ” 


Nodded 


Sir Kay n him leave to fo, 
And after n sleepily in the heat. 


Miriam n with a pitying The Ring 281 
Nodding 1, as in scorn, He p: F Godiva 30 
Viziers n together In some Arabian night ? Maud I vit 11 


Then her father n said, ‘ Ay, ay, 
Noight (night) I’ve ’ed my point o’ aale ivry n 
Noir Showing a shower of blood in a field n, 
Noise Thro’ the n’s of the night L. of Shalott w 22 
Blowing a of tongues and deeds, 


The milldam rushing down with n, Miller's D. 50 
n of some one coming thro’ the lawn, D. of F. Women 178 
So all day long the n of battle roll’d M. d’ Arthur 1 
with n’s of the northern sea. ° 141 
such a n of life Swarm’d in the golden present, Gardener's D. 178 


There rose a n of striking clocks, 

I hear a n of hymns: 

month by month the n about their doors, 

Made n with bees and breeze from end to end. 
scarce could hear each other speak for n Of clocks 


and chimes, es 7215 
compass’d by two armies and the n Of arms; = v 345 
An of songs they would not understand ; vi 40 
To the n of the mourning of a mighty nation, Ode on Well. 4 
far from n and smoke of town To F. D. Maurice 13 
Made the n of frosty woodlands, Boddicea 75 
The n of life begins again, In Mem. vii 10 
ee es ee _ sl 
Whose youth was full of foolish n, BS liti 3 
Autumn, with a n of rooks, » lexzo 71 
all within was n Of songs, and clapping hands, » lxxavii 18 


n of ravage wrought by beast and man, 
out of town and valley came an 
So grateful is the n of noble deeds 
lusty spearmen follow’d him with n: 
Scared by the n upstarted at our feet, 
poplars made a n of falling showers. 
plars with their n of falling showers, e 

he, that had heard the n of it before, = 731 
some doubtful » of creaking doors, Guinevere T2 
So all day long the n of battle roll’d Pass. of Arthur pa 


with n’s of the Northern Sea. > 
NV’s of a current narrowing, Locksley H., Sixty 154 


Gareth and L. 437 
Marr. of Geraint = 


Geraint and E. 593 
Merlin and V. 422 
Lancelot and E. 


n of falling weights that never fell, The Ring 410 
being waked By n’s in the house— pa 417 
Noised do the deed, Than to be » of.’ Gareth and L. 573 
Noiseful From n arms, and acts of prowess Holy Grail 1 


Noiseless a n riot underneath Strikes through the wood, Lucretius 185 
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i Doub: and dro d Com. fey a Noon (continued) at the point of n the huge Earl 
Nodded (continued) ubted, wsed, n and slept, ee 


Or like to n phantoms flit : In Mem. xx 16 
Beat to the n music of the night! Maud I evi TT 
Noisy I wander’d from the x town, In Mem. lxiz 5 


I cast them in the n brook beneath, 


None ‘There is n like her, n. (repeat) 


Lover’s Tale vi 41 


Maud I rviii 2, 13 
N like her, a. * om 
Nook odd games In some odd n’s like this; The Epic 9 
les made the old warrior from his ivied n Princess, Pro. 104 
Woon At n the wild bee hummeth Claribel 11 
fire Would rive the slumbrous summer n Supp. Confessions 11 
Till now at m she slept again, Mins in the S. 41 
from beyond the m a fire Is pe upon the hills, Fatima 30 
Hither came at » Mournful Gnone, none 15 
On corpses three-months-old at n she came, Palace of Art 243 
Sun-steep’d at », and in the moon Lotos- Eaters, C. 8S. 29 
In those old days, one summer n, M. @’ Arthur 29 
till n no foot should pace the street, Godiva 39 
the shameless n Was clash’d and hammer’d Pe 74 
I took my leave, for it was nearly n: Princess v 468 
ere I woke it was the point of n, Ps 
a tendance in the all-weary n’s, » wvit102 
limb thy thick n, disastrous day; In Mem. laaii 26 
What stays thee from the clo’ n’s, » lweated 
At n or when the lesser wain eS ct ll 
That must be made a wife ere n? a Con. 26 
But now set out: the z is near, n 41 


Northern 
Geraint and E. 536 
Or in the n of mist and driving rain, Merlin and V. 636 
ae See ee ee Pelleas and E. 20 
at n in some deli Guinevere 393 
Sey When ois ae, Sa Seamer Pass. of Arthur 197 
the white heats of the blinding n’s Lover’s Tale i 139 
When first we came from out the pines at n, » 310 
cloud tha roofs our n with night, Sisters (E. and E.) 17 
and the owls are whooping at n, ir 89 
To vex the n with " Ancient Sage 265 
Name, all as as n, The Ring 237 
in the b ight of n? H 99 
I dream’d last night of that clear summer n, Romney's B14 
A fall of water ie leer ot - 83 
mists of earth Fade in the n of heaven, Akbar’s Dream 97 
bd pened agate bed ae cee W The Dawn 20 
Noonday now the n quiet holds the hill CEnone 25 
Made by the » blaze without, St. Telemachus 50 
O sun, that from thy n height Fatima 2 
shone the V Sun Be a raging shallow Gareth and L. 1027 
And thrice as blind as any n owl, Holy Grail 866 
The n crag made the hand burn; Tiresias 35 
Noon-Sun ge pa and V-S, and Evening-Star, Gareth and L. 634 
Noorse (nurse) .V? thourt nowt 0’ a . Farmer, O. 8. 2 
Noose ‘Twisted as tight as I could knot the n; St. 8. 65 
Norland loud the V whirlwinds blow, 6 
When .V winds pipe down the os 
Norman (adj.) And simple faith than WV blood. L. C. V.de Vere 56 
Harold’s England fell to V swords; W. to Marie Alex. 22 
Norman (s) Saxon and WV and Dane are we, W. to Alexandra 3 
For Saxon or Dane or V we, 81 
Norse ‘hen the JV leader, Dire was his need of it, Batt. of Brunanburh 56 
Norsemen nail’d prows Parted the WV, * 94 
North by day or night, From J to South, Rosalind 48 
Her loth’ the nanan, eel ane Miller’s D. 241 
Four courts I made, East, West and South and J, Palace of Art 21 
In the n, her canvas flowing, The Captain 27 
mip rng tral bod oaS a np Sea Dreams 208 
Many a sang tones back to the V. Princess i 168 
Princess to take The dip of certain strata to the lV. » %w170 
And dark and true and is the 1. i iv 98 
But in the WV long since my nest is made. Ne 110 
And brief the sun of summer in the JV, # 112 
And blown to inmost n; a 432 
Aad pray Cutcagee oe The Daisy 104 
To NV, South, East, and West ; Voice and the P. 14 
ine the V and thine the South 44 
F flies The blast of V In Mem. evii 7 
and fly Far into the J, and battle, Maud III vi 37 
two that out of n had follow’d him: Gareth and L. 679 
knights of utmost V and West, Lancelot and E. 526 
founded my Round Table in the JV, Last Tournament 78 
Make their last head like Satan in the NV. . 98 
and sharply turn’d WV by the gate. fs 128 
half that autumn night, like live Vy, A 479 
And shook him thro’ the n. Pass. of Arthur 70 
came A bitter wind, clear from the JV, a 124 
that true VV, whereof we lately heard To the u14 


Queen 

I go On that long-promised visit to the JV. Sisters (E. and E.) 188 

somewhere in the /V, as Rumour sang Sir J. 56 

Crept to his V again, Hoar-headed hero! 
ite 


Nor here! the NV has thy bones; ir J. Franklin 1 
pik bec. below toe de peoie hasae Prog. of Spring 49 
roll her Ww ome, 0, 
drank the dews and drizzle of the VV, » 
Northern Floats far away into the WV seas Mine be the strength 13 
Shot like a streamer of the n morn, M. @ Arthur 139 
isles of winter shock By night, with noises of the n ja 
sea. . 
The n morning o’er thee shoot. Talking Oak 275 
Like visions in the V dreamer’s heavens, Aylmer’s Field 161 
seen the rosy red flushing in the n night. Locksley Hall 26 
We past long lines of V capes And dewy V meadows 
green. The Voyage 35 


el eee 


~ 


Northern 
Northern (continued) For on my cradle shone the J star. Princess i 4 
Three ladies of the V empire a Pe 238 
er eee y feat, 3 ah 
Peace, sa ” 
And hit the tal » 044 
Between the V and the Southern morn.’ » 423 
We might discuss the V sin To F. D. Maurice 29 
ee een ee sateen, In Mem. lrxviti 1 
Against the heathen of the V Sea Geraint and E. 969 
or touch at the n star; Balin and Balan 166 
And peak’d pointed to the V Star Holy Grail 240 
For now the Heathen of the V Sea, Guinevere 135 
Godless hosts Of heathen swarming o’er the V Sea; a 
Shot like a streamer of the n morn, Pass. of Arthur 307 
es oy Ma, WOR nolnen af the ae 
I, from out the V Island sunder’d once To Virgil 35 
sent up one of fire to the V Star; V. of Maeldune 72 
Northland Men of the V Shot over shield. Batt. of h 33 
North-sea as a wild wave in the wide J-s, Lancelot aud E. 482 
Northumberland Claudias, and Clariance of JV, Com. of Arthur 113 
Northward en ane Enoch Arden 102 
a calperage bhmagal teeae3 all. ao 
— eee ee eh hee ee, y —— = 
yonder—out To n— neient Sage 
North-wind bo ome aelngramabler ye Bima’ ah are bed 
Norward coe neeey, went ; ‘aptain 
Norway J sun into sunrise ; Princess iv 575 
Nose (See also Noise) aquiline curve in a sensitive n, Maud I ii 10 
nf }, a nostril large and fine, Gareth and L, 465 
lightly was her slender» ip-tilted - 590 
re eater tevkan, ont t Last Tou 158 
n one eye out, ‘ournament 
Nostri High noe, «w lage aad fine, Gareth and T. 465 
nose, an . 
breaths of anger puff’ ss ag Sana Merlin and V. 849 
Note (billet) sent an, the seal an vous suit, Edwin Morris 105 
Note ) a precious thing, one worthy n, M. d’Arthur 89 
j n of all things joyful, Aylmer’s Field 67 
took n when his living smile Died Tancelot and FE. 323 
i thing, worthy n, Pass. of Arthur 257 
Note (as of music) (See also Flute-notes) The single 
n From chord England and Amer. 18 
‘A quinsy choke cursed n!’ The Goose 29 
' lark scarce get out his n’s for joy, Gardener's D. 90 
a low musical n Swell’d up and died ; Sea Dreams 210 
still Grew with the growing n, and when the n Had 
reach’d - 213 
never out of tune With that sweet n; = 232 
Consonant chords that shiver to one n; Princess tii 90 
And his is but of a single n, The Islet 28 
And one is ; her n is gay, In Mem, wai 25 
And one is sad; wis changed, pe 27 
tam ae val hillock @’ languid Méud IIT et 24 
on pasto: i a id n, Maud II] vi 
blew A hard and deadly n upon the horn. Gareth and L. 1111 
liquid n beloved of men Comes flying Marr. of Geraint 336 
an so thin It seems another voice Balin and Balan 214 
but one plain passage of few n’s, Lancelot and E. 895 
Sent n’s of preparation manifold, Lover's Tale i 207 
Till at thy n, Early S 37 
Note ) Some work of noble n, may yet be done, Ulysses 52 
a weenie moet)” Of hé at Merlin and V. 832 
Nothing Know-nothing, Nowt) m 
Taihu will die Nothing oi ‘De 8 
Never. never, n ; ing wi 
N will die. W will die; a 13 
V was born; JV will die; é 36 
and knows W beyond his mother’s eyes. Supp. Confessions 44 
nm here, Which, from the outward to the inward brought, _Elednore 3 
For in thee Is n sudden, n single; eemeds 
But am as n in its light: Seine Ot 
From that first n ere his birth To that last n under 
earth !” Two Voices 332 
Beat time to n in my head Miller’s D. 67 


7 


Novelist 


Nothing (continued) N comes to thee new or strange. To J. 8.74 
Counts n that she meets with base, On a Mourner 4 
He thought that » new was said, or else Something 

so said ’twas n— The Epic 30 
‘There now—that’s n!’ M d@’ Arthur, Ep. 13 
pilot of an empty heart Unto the shores of n! Gardener's D. 17 
n else For which to praise the heavens 103 
where nature sickens, n. Locksley Hall 153 
That was n to her: Enoch Arden 498 
wood stands in a mist of green, And n perfect: The Brook 15 
Saw from his windows n save his own— Aylmer’s Field 21 
Flash into fiery life from n, ” 130 
howl in tune With n but the Devil!’ Sea Dreams 261 
V to mar the sober majesties Lucretius 217 
JV but this; my very ears were hot To hear them: Princess 1 134 
I rate your chance ost at naked n.’ ~ 161 
there is mn upon earth More miserable » 4 259 
nm can bereave him Of the force he made his 

own Ode on Well. 272 
So then were n lost to man; In Mem. xliii 9 
That » walks with aimless feet; Ps liv 5 
I care for n, all shall go. = loi 4 
For n is that errs from law. » leriit 8 
From form to form, and n stands; eraiti 6 
May there her maiden grace affright! Maud I xviti T1 
nm can be sweeter Than maiden Maud in either. Pa wz 21 
NV but idiot gabble ! II v 41 


I seem as n in the mighty world, Com. of Arthur 87 
and the solid earth became As n, Pe 443 
For there is n in it as it seems Saving the 

i Gareth and L. 264 


King; 
and all wing’d n’s peck him dead! Marr. of Geraint 275 
Who pipe of n but of sparrow-hawks! » 279 
Owe you me » for a life half-lost ? Geraint and E. 318 


empty heart and weariness And sickly n ; Ps 653 
Fame that follows death is n to us; Merlin and V. 464 
charm concluded in that star To make fame n. - 513 
there was n wild or strange, * 860 
nm Poor Vivien had not done to win his trust a 862 
And ending in a ruin—n left, ‘é 883 
And every voice is n. Lancelot and E. 108 
* Of all this will I x;’ and so fell, ” 967 
she, too, Fell into dust and n, Holy Grail 397 
*N in nature is unbeautiful ; Lover's Tale i 350 
That seeming something, yet was n, »  w104 
But say n hard of my boy, Rizpah 22 
We feel we are n— De Prof., Human C. 6 
We know we are n— <A 8 
Teach me the n of things. A Character 4 
Redeem’d it from the charge of n— M. @ Arthur, Ep. T 
to burn and brand His » into man. Maud I xrviir 40 
Nothing-worth ‘A life of nothings, n-w, Two Voices 331 
Were faint Homeric echoes, n-w, The Epic 39 
Notice A n faintly understood, Two V oices 431 
master took Small n, or austerely, Ineretius 8 


Princess vii 250 
Marr. of Geraint 149 
Lover's Tale i 615 


Till n of a change in the dark world 
n of a hart Taller than all his fellows, 
thro’ the hasty n of the ear Frail life 


but send me n of him When he returns, ‘s iv 116 
Suddenly came her n and we past, = 154 
Noticed I n one of his many rings Maud IT ii 68 


Gareth and L. 719 
Aylmer’s Field 271 


y 
Noticing peacock’d up with Lancelot’s n. 
Notion (See also Noation) The boy might get a n into 


him ; 
Nourish Thai n a blind life within the brain, M. d Arthur 251 
That » a blind life within the brain, Pass. of Arthur 419 
Nourishing Here about the beach I wander’d, n a youth 


sublime Locksley Hall 11 

Soft fruitage, mighty nuts, and n roots ; Enoch Arden 555 
Novel (adj.) ‘And men, thro’ n spheres of thought Two Voices 61 
when his passion shall have spent its n force, Locksley Hall 49 
And breathes a 2 world, the while In Mem. Izii 9 
some n power Sprang up for ever at a touch, mn eLOste 
Novel (s) ‘She left the » half-uncut Talking Oak 117 


Novelist 1, realist, rhymester, Locksley H., Sixty 139 


November 
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November (See also Mid-November) JV dawns and dewy- 


N q W. ~ duller twilight 
day Was growing r twilight, 
Novice pal wit daha a little ag An: 
the n, whi passionately, 
said the little n prattling to her, 
To whom the little n , 
To whom the n usly again 
the n crying, with clasp’d hands, 
said the little n, ‘I pray for both ; 
and saw The n, weeping, suppliant, 


Now ‘Thens’ and ‘ Whens’ the Eternal WV : 


Now-recover’d brought From Solomon’s n-r Ophir 


Nowt (nothing) Noorse? thourt » 0’ a noorse: 


Enoch Arden 610 
” 721 
Guinevere 4 

» 180 

** ae 

» 201 

n 276 

» wae 

» 349 

» 664 

Ancient Sage 104 
Columbus 112 


Doctors, they knaws n, fur a says what’s nawways 


true: 
N at all but bracken an’ fuzz, 
Warn’t worth n a haicre. 


Parson’s lass ‘ant n, an’ she weant ’a n when ’e’s dead, 


an ass as near as mays n— 
Feyther ’ad ammost n ; 
I’a n but Adam’s wine : 
The they counts fur n, 


sss333 
= 
m 


fs 


knaw’d n but bootks, an’ booiiks, as thou knaws, 


beant n. 

niver done n to be shaimed on, 

not nowadaa ood fur n— 

Yit I beint sich a WV of all N’s 

They says ’at he coom’d fra n— 
Nox ‘ Meripres —‘ Hesperus —‘ V ’—‘ Mors,’ 
Nudd answer, groaning, ‘ Edyrn, son of V! 

‘ Then, Edyrn, son of NV,’ replied 

Beholding 1t was Edyrn son of J, 
Null icily regular, splendidly n, 


Numb (adj.) Where all the nerve of sense is n; 
Numb (verb) And n’s the Fury’s ringlet-snake, 
Number (s) And o’er the n of thy years. 


And miss the wonted n of my knights, 
numberless n’s, Shipmen Scotsmen. 
Number (verb) Whose troubles n with his days: 

That n’s forty cubits from the soil. 
Could n five from ten. 
Love and I do n equal years, 
Number’d x o’er Some thrice three years : 
I have n the bones, 
Numberest tho’ thou n with the followers 
Numberless n numbers, Shipmen and Scotsmen. 
Numbing Like dull narcotics, n pain. 
Num-cumpus So like a greiit n-c I blubber’d 
Numerable-innumerable Among the n-i Sun, 
Numerous For I am of an house, 
Nun monk and n, ye scorn the world’s desire, 
‘A woman,’ answer’d Percivale, ‘a n, 
JV as she was, the scandal of the Court, 
leaving the pale n, I spake of this To all men; 
Saw it, as the n My sister saw it; 
Thy holy nm and thou have seen a sign— 
Thy holy » and thou have driven men mad, 
she spake There to the n’s, and said, 
many a week, unknown, among the n’s; 
hum An air the n’s had taught her ; 


Our simple-seeming Abbess and her n’s, 
the good n’s would check her gadding tongue 


near him the sad n’s with each a light Stood, 

Then glancing up beheld the holy n’s 

Wear black and white, and be a n like you, 
Nunnery (adj.) ‘O little maid, shut in by n walls, 
Nunnery (s) monkeries And nunneries, 

And simple miracles of thy n.?’ 

A murmuring whisper thro’ the n ran, 
Nunnery-walls (See also Nunnery (adj.)) 

by narrowing n-w, 

O shut me round with narrowing n-w, 

Nuptial But rich as for the n’s of a king. 


” 579 
Geraint and E. 781 
Maud I u6 

In Mem. xciii 7 
Lucretius 262 

In Mem. lavii 8 


Guinevere 498 

Batt. of Brunanburh 54 
Two V oices 330 

St. S. Stylites 91 
Talking Oak 80 

Lover's Tale i 195 

In Sg mee 
Aylmer’s Field 663 
Batt. of Brunanburh 54 
In Mem. v 8 


*O closed about 


» . 871 
Lover’s Tale iw 212 


Nurse (s) (See also Noorse) In there came old Alice the n, Lady Clare 13 


Oak 
Nurse (s) (continued) said Alice then, (repeat) Lady Clare17 be = 
‘ Are one AE Ae ONE, 8s EA 21 
And iti om ave pain aloha Aylmer’ Fina 19 
8 n was, five years » 's 
my n would tell me of you; Princess est 
Rose a n of ninety a vi 13 
Let them not lie in the tents with coarse mankind, Illn’s; —_,, 
Gray n’s, loving nothing new ; In Mem, xxix 14 
That wateh’d her on ber n’s arm, 
And tended her like a n. Maud I ziz 76 
Meeker than any child to a n, Lancelot and E, 857 
a pe ce, in her kind Hath foul’dme— Last Tournament 317 
N, I must do it to-morrow ; In the Child. Hosp. 42 
Never since I was n, had I been so grieved e 45 
That day my n had t me the child. The Wreck 59 
I wrote to n Who borne my flower on her 
hireling heart ; and an answer came Not from 
po gd eR BEN es Locksley H. Bizty 51 
n , a) 
tte ny Sef Miriam. My Mother’s n The Ring 96 
woman came And caught me my n «1 
Poor n! I bad her keep, i ae 
third September birthday with your n, » 130 
ple dagger a paper as pa ae » 9314 
I cried for n, and felt a gentle » 418 
Your n is waiting. Kiss me child and go. » _ 489 
N, were you hired ? s R. 16 
caught when a n in a hospital ward. ity 41 
Nurse (verb) To n a blind ideal like a girl, Princess tit 217 
it becomes no man to n despair, »  w464 
Grant me your son, to n, » 4298 
Shall I n in my dark heart, Maud II ii 55 
You'll have her to n my child, po a 
To n my children on the milk of Truth, Akbar’s 162 
Nursed Thou wert not n by the waterfall Ode to Memory 51 
wert n in some delicious land Of lavish lights, 
Those in whose Japs our limbs are n, To J. 8.10 
And n by mealy-mouth’d philanthropies, The 
Te wren 7 Seales me Were: Princess v 437 
And n by those for whom you fought, » ~m95 
nor the hand That n me, » we54 
she had n me there from week to week : a 239 
n at ease and brought to understand Maud I aviti 35 
and his wife V the young pri Com. of Arthur 224 
we were w in the disar ught-toht Despair 21 
Muriel n you with a mother’s care ; The Rung 349 
She wa. laiger ome tre nna ots Charity 33 
Nurseling This » of another sky The Daisy 98 
Nursery one they knew—Raw from the n— Aylmer’s Field 264 
In our young n still unknown, incess iv 332 
Gray relics of the nurseries of the world Lover’s Tale i 290 
Nursing ‘Muriel’s health Had weaken’d, n little Miriam. The Ring 357 
Annie NV the sickly babe, Enoch Arden 150 
Na , and turning to the warmth Aylmer’s Field 185 
Nurtured See Isle-nurtured 
Nut if the n’s’ he said ‘be ripe again: Enoch Arden 459 
mighty n’s, and nourishing roots ; Pa 
As fancies like the vermin in a n Princess vi 263 
Nutmeg The n rocks and isles of clove. The Vi 40 
Nutter hazlewood, By autumn n’s haunted, Enoch A 8 
Nutting aparece Relagedh ot opsnten apm ” 64 
long’d To go with others, n to the wood, » oo 
Nymph_ (See also Wood-nymph) mountain quickens into 
NV and Faun; Incretius 18T 
eal seg poll or Goddess, Princess i 19' 
w like a n, A stately mountain n she look’d! —_Lover’s Tale i 358 
Where n and god ran ever round in gold— ” iv 19T 
Oo 
O mouthing out bis hollow oes and aes, The Epic 50: 
Oak (See Baby-oak, Brother-oak) Hz thought to quell 
the stubborn hearts of 0, Buonaparte 1 


- ree power on sO, 
) had the wild o not been’ 


0 Olea 
Oath eas wat ao 0, hat keep 18 
— heads the count of crimes With that 
0. 


R* 
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Oak 
Oak ’ I turn to ° Talking Oak 8 
yonder o within the Be {spoke - 2 
Old o, I love thee well ; > 2a 
For never yet was o on lea » 243 
The o began to move, A ion 23 
} o and chestnut shady, L. of Burleigh 29 
What amulet drew her down to that old o, Aylmer’s Field 507 
violet varies from the lily as far As o from elm Princess v 183 
when the winds of winter tear an o Botidicea 77 
Ere half the lifetime of an o. In Mem. lrevi 12 
Before a gloom of stubborn-shafted o’s, Geraint and E. 120 
i wearily at a fallen o, Balin and Balan 425 
Then ned or head ye ~ 587 
Before an 0, so and old Merlin and V.3 
song that once I heard By this huge o, » 406 
sg ola phony % 4 536 
? a 0, ” 
And in the hollow o he lay as dead, » 969 
A stump of o half-dead, Last Tournament 12 
May freedom’s o for ever live Hands all Round 5 
few lanes of elm And whispering 0 To Mary 68 
Y and old, Like yon 0, The Oak 3 
hew’d Like broad o’s with thunder. The Tourney 11 
Oaken With breezes from our o glades, Elednore 1 
And like an o stock in winter woods, Golden Year 62 
And o finials till he touch’d the door ; Aylmer’s Field 823 
The three decker’s o spine Maud IT ti 27 
he lay Down on an o settle in the ball, Geraint and E. 573 
Oakling drew My little o from the cup, Talking Oak 231 
Oak-room s own little o-r Maud I xiv 9 
Oak-tree But the solemn o-t sigheth, 
An o-t smoulder’d there. Gareth and L. 402 
red fruit Grown on a magic o-t in mid-heaven, Last Tournament 745 
*Oim (home) one I cooms ’o like a North. Cobbler 33 
*e were that ious at ’o, Village Wife 75 
boith slinkt ’o by the brokken shed Spi 's S's, 37 
Oan (own) wi’ the Divil’s 0 teim. N. Farmer, O. 8. 62 
an’ ’e’s the Divil’s o sen.’ North ama 
An’ Squire, his o very sen, a 
ee eS? ke. Pa 114 
So I sits i’ my o armchair wi’ my o kettle Spinster’s S’s. 9 
fro’ my 0 two ’oonderd a- » 58 
Bete 2a eet > mn. ” 80 
' ?ud ’a let me ’a hed »  1Ol 
An’ I sits i’ 0 little our, an’ sarved by my 0 
little lass, W? eke st: my 
ee -grass, An’ my o door-poorch wi’ oa 
‘thank God that I hevn’t naw cauf 0’ my 0.’ wi. ag 
An’ I'd voiit fur ’im, _Owd Roa 14 
Oap An’ I’o’s es ’e t boooklarn’d Village Wife 23 
es o’s es thou’ll ’elp me a bit, x 65 
sewer an’ sartin ’o o’ the tother side; » 92 
Oar weary seem’d the sea, weary the o, Lotos-Eaters 41 
wave and 0; » C. 8. 127 
barge with o and sail Moved from the brink, M. @ Arthur 265 
stirr’d with languid pulses of the 0, Gardener's D, 41 
The measured pulse of racing o’s In Mem. lxxxvii 10 


Pass. of Arthur 433 
To E. L. 16 
Princess vi 457 
Lancelot and BE. 1154 
Princess iv 183 


Princess ti 167 
gunn 8 BS 

M 3. 
tC eRaers, C. 8. 108 


D. of F. Women 202 


saga ro rmoge And hear me swear a solemn o, 
Cophetua sware a royal o: 
since my o was ta’en for public use, 
Your o is broken: we dismiss you: 
But k 
Vivien, 
0's, insult, 


that o ye sware, 
heaven had heard her 0, 
filth, and monstrous blasphemies, 


that seuatee that 1, — = our marriage o: 


Obeay e tanh to are loove an’ a ths Ponies’ 
Obedience * 


Seat Rinse Waa ce King, 

And uttermost o to the 

For uttermost o to make demand 

In uttermost o to the King. 

But silently, in all o, 

With difficulty in mild o Driving them on: 

O is the courtesy due to kings.’ 

Seeing o is the bond of rule. 

bankrupt of all claim On your 0, 
Obedient most valorous, Sanest and most 0: 

O to her second master now ; 


Ocean 


Talking Oak 281 
Beggar Maid 15 
Princess iv 337 


Pass. of Arthur 114 
Happy 89 

St. Telemachus 39 
Spinster’s S’s. 96 


M. d’ Arthur 94 
Gareth and L. 13 
_ 146 

” 488 

” 555 

< 558 

833 


Marr. of Geraint T6T 
Geraint and E. 104 
Lancelot and E. 718 
Pass of Arthur 262 

s R. 71 
Geraint and E. 911 
Lover's Tale iv 343 


Obeisance her o, let us know Princess ii 20 

Obelisk o’s Graven with emblems of the time, Arabian Nights 10T 

Obey (See also Obaiy) A courage to endure and to 0; Isabel 25 

* Will be o when one commands ? Two Voices 244 
well to o then, if a king demand An act un- 

profitable, M. @ Arthur 95 

Man to command and woman to 0; Princess v 450 


And since thou art my mother, must 0. 
*I charge thee, ask not, but o! 
How should I dare o him to his harm ? 


Gareth and L. 167 
Marr. of Geraint. 133 
Geraint and E. 136 


I swear it would not ruffle me so much As you 


sh og: not o me. % : 
tye speak not but o. 

I know Your wish, and would o ; 

Almost beyond me: yet I would o.’ 

Rise therefore ; robe yourself in this: 0.’ 

Who knowing nothing knows but to 0, 

well to o then, if a king demand An ‘act un- 

profitable, 

race to command, to 0, to endure, 

Who shaped the forms, o them, 
Obey’'d ‘I haveom uncle until now, 

and they wheel’d and o. 
Object beyond his o Love can last: His o lives: 

Ome Ir, upon its o thro’ such tears 
a straight thy track, or if 0, 

Oblivion With en, ‘all 0, 
Oblivious See Half 
Obscure In some o ‘eons: might inwreathe 
Obscurity I faint in this o, (repeat) 
Obsequies Nor meanly, but with gorgeous 0, 
Observance with a mute o hung. 

He compass’d her with sweet 0 *s 

To compass her with sweet o’s, 
Obstinacy At which the warrior in his 0, 
Obstinate See Stunt 
Obstreperous See 

) But sich an o lad— 


Obstropulous ( 
Obtain Pelleas might 0 his lady’s mn 
all my heart had destined 
Obtain’d tnd suit o At first with Psyche. 
Occasion seasons when to take O by the hand, 
written as she found Or made 0, 
Wiser to weep a true o lost, 
O iren nerve to true 0 true, 
Elusion, and 0, and evasion’? 
A little at the vile 0, rode, 
The vast o of our stronger lif 
Ocean 


o green ! 
Gn oes sdk ny ae 0, 


Guinevere 186 


Pass. of Arthur 263 
oe of Lucknow 47 
Akbar’s Dream 143 
Dora 59 

Heavy Brigade 6 
Wan Sculptor 5 
Love and Duty 63 
Two Voices 193 
Princess vi 295 


Lover's Tale i 458 

Ode to Memory 6, 44, 123 
Lancelot and E, 1335 
Locksley Hall 22 

Marr. of Geraint 48 
Geraint and E. 39 

”» 454 


Church-warden, etc. 23 
Pelleas and E. 161 
Guinevere 492 
Princess vii 71 

To the Queen 31 
Aylmer’s Field 478 
Princess iv 68 

Ode on Well. 37 
Gareth and L. 288 
Marr. ws Geraint 235 
Columbus 35 


The Merman 38 
M. @d’ Arthur 11 


(See also Mid-ocean) Under the hollow-hung 


Ocean 


Ocean (continued) Yet o’s daily gaining on the land a 
There the sunlit o tosses ‘ The Captain 69 


The houseless o’s heaving field, The V 30 
The hollower-bellowing o, Enoch Arden 598 
Now pacing mute by o’s rim; The Daisy 21 
Or olive-hoary cape in 0; oem 

In middle o meets the surging shock, Will. 8 
Cataract brooks to the o run, The Islet 17 
Thine the myriad-rolling o, Boddicea 42 
Charm, as a wanderer out in 0, Milton 12 


Streams o’er a rich ambrosial o isle, w 
By which they rest, and o sounds, 
AS on a dull day in an O cave 

On one side lay the O, 


as 0 on every side Plunges and heaves Def. of Lucknow 38 
Chains for the Admiral of the 0! Columbus 19 
Chains! we are Admirals of the O, = 28 
Of the O—of the Indies—Admirals we— " 31 
He lived on an isle in the o— V. of Maeldune 7 
And we came to the isle in the o, ma 9 
silent o always broke on a silent ‘shore, “ 12 
voice rang out in the thunders of O and Heaven The Wreck 88 


Universal o softly washing all her warless Isles. Locksley H., Sixty 170 
There on the border Of boundless O, Merlin and the G. 117 


Dash back that o with a pier, Mechanophilus 5 
Ocean-empire who love Our o-e with her boundless 
homes To the Queen ti 29 
Ocean-foam as white As o-f in the moon, Maud I riv 18 
Ocean-fowl myriad shriek of wheeling o-f, Enoch Arden 583 
Ocean-grave ‘Iam coming to thee in thine 0-9.’ The Wreck 132 
Ocean-islet about their o-1’s flash The faces Tiresias 172 
Ocean-lane Fall from his O-1 of fire, The Voyage 19 


Ocean-mirror 0’er o-m’s rounded i In Mem. rit 9 
Ocean-plain Sailest the placid o-p’s 


iz 2 

Ocean-power the mightiest O-p on earth, The Fleet 6 
Ocean-ridge hollow o-r’s roaring into cataracts. Hall 6 
Ocean-roll Tho’ thine o-r of rhythm sound To Virgil 31 
Ocean-sea Given thee the keys of the great O-s? Columbus 149 
Ocean-smelling ocean-spoil In o-s osier, Enoch Arden 94 
Ocean-sounding o-s welcome to one knight, Last Tournament 168 
il o-s In ocean-smelling osier, Enoch Arden 94 


Ocean-spoil e 1 
Ochone but we hard it cryin’ ‘O!’ 
O'clock ’Tis nearly twelve o. 


The mail? At one o. Walk. to the Mail 8 
How goes the time? ’Tis five o. Will Water. 3 

See Mid-October 
ery Tk Sleek O’s, or oracles of mode, Princess ti TT 


Odd (adj.) From some o corner of the brain. 
or dwindled down to some o games In some o nooks like 


this ; The Epic 8 
Odd (s) And strength against all o’s, Balin and Balan 183 
It was full of old o’s an’ ends, First Quarrel 49 
Ode then, Sir, awful o’s she wrote, Princess i 138 
o’s About this losing of the child ; ps 140 
quoted o’s, and jewels five-words-long wee BL 
Odin To Thor and O lifted a hand: The Victim 8 
“O, Father O, We give you a life. » 74 
Odorous wasting o sighs All night long Adeline 43 
the amorous, 0 wind ae low Elednore 123 
Whisper in o heights of even. Milton 16 
Odour fed the time With o Arabian Nights 65 
2 — of i incense of all o steam’d Palace of Art 39 
tilling o’s on me as they went Gardener’s D. 187 
Wins o’s haunt my dreams ; P Fisd ne AE oc 

n leagues of 0 streaming f at n Mem. lrxam 
Sayi ‘he o and colour, ‘ Ah, be Among the roses Maud I xxi 12 
And o of the spacious air, Lover’s Tale i 478 
that lone ied Like o rapt into the winged wind 6 801 
those who mix all 0 to the Gods Tiresias 184 
(none Mournful @, wandering pone none 16 
‘My own @, Beautiful-brow’d G, » 40 
never more Shall lone see the morning mist » 216 
sat within the cave from out Death of Enone 1 


downward thunder of the brook Sounded ‘@’; = 
and moan’d ‘@, my @, 


506 


Oily 
CEnone (continued) C2, by thy love which once was mine, er ola 
& sat Not movi 74 
pray og ona eae nS 80 
i ing = Wout drop trom his Tov, 8 Cc 3 
Sovemaning | . Con; 
O’er-driven ee a ae em. lritt 1 
O’erflourish’d 0 with th clematis : Golden Year 63 
— O's th ae Pe. i—_— 
er-grown Ji in t ‘oland 
He has i tied bomen Son biesog cual ba gies Maud I] v 55 
O’erlook’st O the tumult from afar, In Mem. cxrvii 19 
O’ershadow His love, unseen but felt, o Thee, Ded. of Idylls 51 
O’erstept geen Lover’s Tale i 101 
O’erthwarted O with the spear 
seer hd ying, Loctsbey Hi ‘Shea IB 
t your o at ace. % 
Ottecne ies carve 4 0 uk Chanibalile Enoch Arden 342 
like a pedant’s wand To lash 0, Princess 1 28 


. 
E 


without o, Has link’d our names together 


an’ tha weant be taakin’ 0, a ae ergy 
Offend Your finer female sense o’s. Day-Dm., LD’ 2 
Offender pick’d o’s from the mass For judgment. Princess i 29 
—s ee ees » w546 
Offer (verb) I Idly: we will seat you highest: » i 159 
I would o this book to you, June Bracken, etc. 4 
Offer’d Oe ee The Brook 147 
Not ev’n a rose, were o to thee ? Lucretius 69 
cup of both my “hands And o you it kneeling : Merlin and V. 276 
better o up to Heaven.’ Holy Grail 36 


Offering (See also Love-offering, Peace-offering) bring 


me o’s of fruit and flowers : St. S. Stylites 128 
dress the victim to the o up. Princess tv 
I will make a solemn 0 of you Lover's Tale iv 118 
Office 0 you that hold A nobler 0 upon earth To the 2 
a joint of state, that plies Its o, Love thou thy 48 
In whom should meet the o’s of all, M. @ Arthur 125 
decent not to fail In o’s of tenderness, Ulysses 41 
Two in the liberal o’s of life, Princess ti 175 
With books, with flowers, with Angel 0’s, »  v426 
So kind an o hath been done, In Mem. xvit 17 
ie tne aoe ek ae : "4 ae 
those great o’s suit -grown energies : 
in’d Each o of the social hour To noble manners, sé exit 14 
all your o had to do With old results » cxxviit 10 
touch of their o might have sufficed, Maud II v 27 
Do each low o of your house ; Guinevere 682 


Tn whom should mneet the o's of all Pass. of Arthur 293 
all o’s Of watchful care and trembling tenderness. metas fort) 


feiss we tee sent, fo ie ee = eet ‘appy 106 
unt the tiger of oppression out From 0; Akbar’s Dream 159 
Officer (See also Hofficer) o’s and men Levied a 
kindly tax Enoch Arden 662 
an o Rose up, and read the statutes, Princess ti 68 
He rooted ecb the eloehtal o Geraint and E, 938 
Officious See 
Offing And isles a light in the o: Enoch Arden 131 
Desolate 0, sailorless harbours, Vastness 14 
Offset man-minded o rose To chase the deer Talking Oak 51 
with their 0, born-unborn, Locksley H., Sixty 98 
Would she find her human o0 * 234 
Oftewanderng be think have be ge! —— Sea Dreams 129 
was ly slave of an o-w 
fy dating 
pel ? 4 
realins of upland, a pac Socy Palace of Art 19 
poe en uintessences of precious o’s ey 187 
ittle dues of wheat, and wine and 0; Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 122 
teehee or boil’d in 0, St. S. Stylites 52 
etal ee _ g ca al ele sb y « - Akbar’s Dream 160 
ee also t o and curl’d Assyrian 
Maud I vi 44 
Oilily nee the mere. Gareth and L. 816 
Oily lower down bay was o calm; Audley Court 86 
rhe Gecticabeige 5 did his holy o best, Sea Dreams 
and o courtesies Our formal compact, Princess i 164 
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old) The o earth Hada All Things will Die 37 
nok oe’ the door, O 4 3 v4 
— ootsteps 
ee ems C voinge called ber 
Higby and Arebion Nights 8 
‘walled 0; ian Nights 8 
Bis 6 well beats of hernied xi, Eleinare 16 
eens Crow © letters, Mariana in the S. 62 
Lad impulse Does veil Of his o husk Two Voices 11 
rises up, 0 ss 164 
“As o mythologies relate, » 349 
eae pees bow? a 
Three fingers round o silver Miller’s D. 10 
ilies © snaaelen ioounied hich ~ 35 
To yon o mill across the wolds; » 240 
ee roe ene gies - cf gr ag Fur 
good o year, dear o time, Queen, s. B.6 
With those o faces of our infancy a > von al C. 8. 66 
methought that I had wander’d far In ano wood: JD. of F. Women 54 
And the o year is dead. Pe 248 
mee sere les o-duing L D. of the O. Year 5 
O year, you must not die ; = 6 
O year, you shall not die. (repeat) 9, 24 
O year, you must not go; . 15 
ee eae eek vot 50. % 18 
yt ae dearly rue for you i 43 
A! of just and o renown, You ask me, why, etc. 10 
If New and 0, disastrous feud, Love thou thy land T7 
I KNEw an o wife lean and poor, The Goose 1 
It stirr’d the o wife’s mettle «. 2 
ee ee a emcee bad freun Chiriehinas gone, The Epic 7 
those o days, one summer noon, M. d@’ Arthur 29 
ng bones of ancient men, O knights, - 48 
: some o man speak in the aftertime e 107 
es oe eee © Lees ase dead, a ore 
o order changeth, yielding place to new, e 
So blunt in memory, so o at heart, Gardener’s D. 53 
She stood, a sight to make an o man young mx 141 
eee ae? Song shout The o men’s neck, Dora 164 
things o, himself and her, Walk. to the Mail 61 
still The same o sore breaks out cs 79 
MIE cd o Bumcnece, yee Uy 7s "Paling Oak 39 
) year by year 
ge monk was fat, . 41 
pee grow Ah! when shall all men’s good Golden Year 47 
—o, but Of force and choler, ie 60 
O writers ipeee 2 tee bevy season back,— % 66 
and I are 0; O age yet his honour Ulysses 49 
SINE Sik caw ties wizengits which in o days a) 68 
Once more the o mysterious gli! Tithonus 34 
eee contrat of o kings, Day-Dm. See P33 
4 o its of o ay-Dm., 
] eee eed wach is the 0: ila x 
O wishes, ghosts en plans, i Water. 
If o things, there are new; eg 
Shall all fling her o shoe after. » 216 
: i Lady Clare 13 
* The o Earl’s daughter died at my breast ; - 
drink ; Vision of Sin 15 
plash of rains, and refuse patch’d with moss 3 212 
with his 0 sea-! Enoch Arden 168 
pace the sacred o familiar fields, s 625 
ruinously 0, * 693 
you caneht The Brook 52 
i in ruins » 79 
in his mind O waifs of rh: 199 
and a mine of memories—who served, Aylmer’s Field 10 
same o rut would deepen year by year; Hn 34 
lewfoundland’s, 4S 125 
These idge-breeders io 381 
rted fi "3 390 
ar to that o oak, So o, a 507 
were The red fruit of an o idolatry— ” 163 


Old 


Old (continued) One babe was theirs, a Margaret, three 


years 0: Sea Dreams 3 
How like you this o satire?’ 


And that was o Sir Ralph’s at Ascalon : Princess, Pro. 26 


That made the o warrior from his ivied nook 2 104 
I read Of o Sir Ralph a page or two that rang ps 121 
If our o halls could change their sex, a 140 
An o and strange affection of the house. a i13 
A little dry o man, without a star, ‘i 117 
There, enter’d an o hostel, call’d mine host re 173 
‘The fifth in line from that o Florian, ae ti 238 


(The gaunt o Baron with his beetle brow = 240 


she past From all her o companions, os 263 
They hunt o trails’ said Cyril ‘ very well; a 390 
But when I dwelt upon your o affiance, * iu 139 
trim our sails, and Jet o bygones be, tw 69 
‘It was not thus, O Princess, in o days: mn 292 
I your o friend and tried, she new in all? ps 318 
while now the two o kings Began to wag mS v18 


*Satan take The o women and their shadows! - 34 


I would the o God of war himself were dead, Pe 145 
Then rode we with the o king across the lawns as 236 
infuse my tale of love In the o king’s ears, e 241 
* Boys!’ shriek’d the o king, but vainlier = 328 
the o leaven leaven’d all: pa 386 
Thus the hard o king: I took my leave, ah 467 
I seem’d to move in o memorial tilts, “ 479 
Up started from my side The o lion, “ vi 99 
O studies fail’d ; seldom she spoke : v2 vii 31 
kingdom topples over with a shriek Like an 0 woman, » Con. 63 


This fine o world of ours is but a child < TT 


And sombre, 0, colonnaded aisles. The Daisy 56 
all my children have gone before me, I am so o: Grandmother 18 
Ah, ’s no fool like the o one— - Ht 
But stay with the o woman now: = 108 
O Yew, which t at the stones In Mem. ti 1 
Whose fancy fuses o and new, » wild 
And many an 0 pee On Argive heights » crit 21 
O sisters of a day gone by, » «aziz 13 
At our o pastimes in the hall We gambol’d, a» efee 
O warder of these buried bones, » coziz 
How often shall her o fireside a al 22 
Shall count new things as dear as o: i 28 
‘Does my o friend remember me ? ’ » xiv 28 
wherefore wake The o bitterness again, » laxaxiv 47 
My o affection of the tomb, (repeat) In Mem. lexxv 15, TT 
While now we sang o songs that peal’d In Mem. xev 13 
No gray o grange, or lonely fold, “ c5 
Ring out o shapes of foul disease ; es evi 25 
The grand o name of gentleman, * ext 22 
With o results that look like new ; » crevitt 11 
To make o bareness picturesque a 19 
But that o man, now lord of the broad estate Maud Ii 19 
dark o place will be gilt by the touch of a millionaire : - 66 
Whose o grandfather has lately died, S zd 
That o man never comes to his place : » rut 24 
A gray o wolf and a lean. es 28 
An o song vexes my ear; » IT w4T 
In the garden by turrets Of the o manorial hall. »  w80 
Not that gray o wolf, for he came not back » 653 
But what will the o man say ? < 83 
For what will the o man say - 87 
That o hysterical mock-disease should die.’ » LIT vi33 


Sir King, there be but two o men that know: And 
each is twice as o as I; Com. of Arthur 149 
And gave him to Sir Anton, an o knight ne 222 


but o Merlin counsell’d him, ‘ Take thou and strike ! * 306 
An o man’s wit may wander ere he die. “a 405 
— were by o a puter ed 35 417 

e o order changeth, yielding p to new ; “ 509 
Seeing that ye be grown too weak and o " 511 
To plunge o Merlin in the Arabian sea ; Gareth and L. 211 
New things and o co-twisted, Pa 226 
Then that o Seer made answer playing on him a 252 
‘O Master, reverence thine own That looks Hf 280 


Old 508 
Old (continued) Or carol some o roundelay, and so loud pad 


The fashion of that o knight-errantry Who ride abroad, _,, 


Some o head-blow not heeded in his youth "9 714 
Art thou not 0?’ ‘0, damsel, o hard, O, with the 

might and breath o 1105 
*O, and over-bold in brag! “ 1107 
An o storm-beaten, russet, many-stain’d Pavilion, ws 1113 
And arm’d him in o arms, and brought a helm e 1115 
His arms are o, he trusts the harden’d skin— * 1139 
son Of o King Lot and good Queen Bellicent, ia 1231 
Held court at o Caerleon upon Usk. Marr. of Geraint 146 
Who being vicious, o and irritable, Ff 194 
* Arms, indeed, but o And rusty, o and rusty, a 417 
But that o dame, to whom full tenderly ma 508 
slowly drew himself Bright from his o dark life, s 595 
Near that o home, a pool of golden carp ; - 648 
She is not fairer in new clothes than o. e 722 
For o am I, and rough the ways and wild ; - 750 
And all that week was o Caerleon gay, me 837 
But she, remembering her o ruin’d hall, Geraint and E. 254 
Her suitor in o years before Geraint, Pa 276 
some, whose souls the o serpent long had drawn Down, Ps 632 
From which o fires have broken, men may fear ‘ 822 
‘O friend, too o to be so young, Specs, Balin and Balan 17 
‘O fabler, these be fancies of eburl, % 307 
and o boughs Whined in the wood. ie 385 
*O priest, who mumble worship in your buire—O monk 

and nun, “ 444 
This o sun-worship, boy, will rise again, = 457 
Before an oak, so hollow, huge and o Merlin and V.3 
That o true filth, and bottom of the well, ns 47 
With such a fixt devotion, that the o man, 183 
Caught in a to t t spider’s web, ee 259 
Less o than I, yet older, for my blood - 556 
drew The rustiest iron of o fighters’ hearts ; ws 574 
that o man Went back to his o wild, ea 648 
Came to her o perch back, and settled there. * ae 


otes gayer youth For one so 0, a 
en came an 0, dumb, myriad-wrinkled man, Lancelot and E. 17 
He bore a knight of o repute to the earth, * 
learn If his 0 prowess were in aught decay’d ; 


283 


2 


The shackles of an o love straiten’d him, +s 875 
Beyond mine o belief in womanhood, - 955 
therefore let our dumb o man alone Go with me, ” 1127 
Loyal, the dumb o servitor, on deck, a 1144 
Then rose the dumb o servitor, and the dead, ‘s 1153 
‘From our 0 books I know That Joseph came of old Holy Grail 59 
had you known our Camelot, Built by o kings, age 
after age, so o ~ 340 
till the o trunks about us, dead, a 495 
laster’d like a martin’s nest To these o walls— * 549 
Delight myself with gossip and o wives, » 553 
But live like an o badger in his earth, ~ 629 
Were strong in that o magic which can trace - 666 
For every fiery prophet in o times, fe 876 
as he sat In at o Caerleon, the high doors Pelleas and E. 3 
Strange as to some o prophet might have seem’d = 
Some rough o knight who knew the worldly way, * 192 
O milky fables of the wolf and sheep, = 196 
That all the o echoes hidden in the wall * 366 
like an o dwarf-elm That turns its back on the salt blast, _,, 543 
‘May God be with thee, sweet, when o and gray, Last Tournament 627 
‘May God be with thee, sweet, when thou art 0, + 629 
Swear to me thou wilt love me ev’n when 0, oe 652 
fail’d to trace him thro’ the flesh and blood Of ouro kings: ,, 687 
Her sneesney from o habit of the mind Guinevere 379 
some beheld the faces of o ghosts Look in Pass. of Arthur103 
In those o days, one summer noon, ie 197 
O knights, and over them the sea-wind sang Shrill, x 216 
So might some o man speak in the aftertime es 275 
For now I see the true o times are dead, * 397 
‘ The o order changeth, yielding place to new, ae 407 
accept this o imperfect tale, New-old, To the Queen, i 36 
half-moulder’d chords To some o melody, Lover's Tale i 20 
Above the naked poisons of his heart In his o age.’ * 357 


Love had ‘d Lover’s Tale i 821 
(Huge which some o ing of the world » 44 
But all their was o and loved both, » 122 


And his was 0, has in it rare or fair 


An’ I hit on an o deal-box that was push’d i First 48 
it’s kind of Madam, to sit by an o dying wife. 21 
) Sir Rickard ahh as last The Revenge 38 
o Sir Ri t \ 
An o and worthy name! Sisters (E. and E.) 74 
I walked with our kindly o doctor as far In the Hosp. 43 
Eo ndeos setae of England blew ran 108 
on ace 0 
Some cited o Lactantius: Colwmbus 49 
.ike an o friend false at last In our most need, 8 70 
I am not yet too o to work his ee | 
To lay me in some shrine of this o Spain, i ee 
? Iam o and slighted ww wl 


y still, Pref. Son 19th Cent. 3 
writers Have writ of in histories— Batt. o, 


Such as o L 114, 
O Frrz, who from your su 'o E. Fitzgerald 1 
O friends outvaluing all the rest, ” 40 
But we o friends are still alive, ” 42 
till that o man before A cavern Ancient Sage 6 
ak ee Oe» a ee Se ts the clock ! The Flight 93 
our o England ma down in at last. Locksley H., 8 
I this o white- dreamer t and kiss’d * 38 
o Assyrian kings would flay Captives whom they 

caught in battle— ” 79 
tell them ‘o experi is a fool,’ ; ” 131 
Bring the o dark ages back without the faith, pe 137 
I am o, and think gray thoughts, for I am gray: ” 155 
Lame and o, and past his time, ” 227 
Peace Hiamiter, pecs » iabny, pomna WH "Bap 
Poor , poor o Hi » poor o , é 
In the common deluge drowning o political 

common-sense ! * = 
Poor o voice of ei crying after voices “ 
O Horace ? 1 eT ake ead he 46 
And he sung not alone of an o sun set, Dead 41 
Should this o England fall The Fleet 4 
That o strength and constancy _ Open I. and C. Exhid, 14 
O poets foster’d under friendlier skies, O Virgil 

ne Wine ae OS ise Pa? ee ee ae 
And you, o popwar Horace, wise - 
and aul these o revolutions of earth ; Vastness 29 
For ten thousand years O and new? The Ring 20 
is making a new link Breaking an o one? - 51 
Garrulous 0 crone. » 12 
We saw far off an o forsaken house, » / oe 
And in yon arching avenue of o elms, a) 2m 
Found in a chink of that o moulder’d floor!’ « 2 
(Our o bright bird that still is veering there » ‘302 
So, following her o pastime of the brook, » 304 
forgotten mine own rhyme By mine o self, As I 

all be forgotten by o Time, To Mary Boyle 22 

To work o laws of Love to fresh results, Prog. of Spring 85 
O Empires, dwellings of the kings of men ; ; » 99 
slower and fainter, O and weary, Merlin and the G. 100 
What hast thou done for me, grim O Age, By an Evolution. 9 
Ever as of o time, The 8 3 
Live thy Life, Young and 0, The 2 
Rear’d on the tumbled ruins of an o fane St. Telemachus 6 
Like some o wreck on some indrawing sea, - 4-4 
Rome no more should wallow in this o lust te 18 
was not Alla call’d In o Iran the Sun of Love ? Akbar’s Dream 87 
A voice from o Iran! Nay, but I know it— ” 
And cast aside, when 0, for newer,— 5 134 
alchemise o hates into the gold Of Love, me 163 
Could give the warrior kings of o . To the Queen 4 
Seeking a tavern which of o be knew, Enoch Arden 691 
Ring out the o, ring in the new, In Mem. evi 5 
sayings from of o ing and ringing Com. of Arthur 415 


anging ' 
kings of o had doom’d thee to the es, Gareth and L. 374 
humour of the kings of o Return upon me! es 317 


Old 509 One 
Old Stir, as they stirr’d of 0, Balin and Balan 89 One (See also Wan, Won, Wonn) WE were two 

ever pushes off the o s daughters of o race: The Sisters 1 
once—of Merlin and V. 136 By o low voice to o dear neighbourhood, Aylmer’s Field 60 
ee eee Oy Sends of 6 a 816 o transmitter of their ancient name, - 296 
Joseph came o to Glastonbury, Holy Grail 60 that o kiss Was Leolin’s o strong rival S 556 
thought I had thought of o, » 812 Never o kindly smile, o kindly word: _ 564 
moved of o A slender page about her father’s hall, » 580 Never since our bad earth became o sea, ps 635 
her will Was toward me as of 0; » 591 or o stone Left on another, Es 788 
of o to Glastonbury ?’ » Teo his o word was ‘ desolate ;’ ca 836 
came upon me as of 0, ow. TeT then I saw o lovely star Larger and larger. Sea Dreams 93 
countenance of — of o Pelleas and E. 144 ‘ With all his conscience and 0 eye askew ’— 5 180 
forth and conquer as of 0.’ Pass. of Arthur 64 Without o pleasure and without o pain, Lucretius 269 
upheaven from the abyss 3 82 And there we took o tutor as to read: Princess, Pro. 179 
name has been A hallow’d memory like the Yet let us breathe for o hour more in Heaven’ i tii 69 
Lover's Tale i 445 On o knee Kneeling, I gave it, which she caught, is tv 469 
were as in the years of o. Tiresias 1 My o sweet child, whom I shall see no more! Bs » 83 
famous kings of 0, of 2k My babe, ——— Aglaia, my o child: 3 101 
belong’d to the of 0, The Wreck 1 her o fault The tenderness, not yours, a vi 185 
fll ag I know you of o— Despair 37 To o deep chamber shut from sound, e 376 
of 0; Happy 93 for on o side arose The women up in wild revolt, ie vii 122 
lain Of o in her embrace, Death of enone 94 His nights, his days, moves witli him to o goal, * 263 
that led me of o, Dreamer 5 And save the o true seed of freedom sown Ode on Well. 162 
in o England! Kapiolani 4 But the o voice in Europe: we must speak ; Third of Feb. 16 
the lawns, Of the o sort, Princess ti 463 For us, we will not spare the tyrant o hard word. i 42 
he that told the tale i Gareth and L. 1427 Ode Inter. Exhib. 24 


Com. of Arthur 302 


ee eee Sisters (FE. and E.) 47 
he sprang from the o race 
V. of Maeldune 4 
shadow from the night, Tiresias 104 
the same who first Death of Ginone 53 
and their boldest said, - 100 
See owd-farran’ 
o-r waves of prejudice Resmooth Princess vii 240 
trains, upheld at court rr Se 9 
bulk’d in ice, ‘rincess v 148 
in wholesome o-0 dust H., Sixty 150 
now—like o-w inns that take Pro. to Gen. Hamley 13 
y is dead. D. of F. Women 248 
co engl hag D. of the O. pant 
t die ; 2 
7 not die. (repeat) » 9,24 
= ae 
not go. - 
dle. an 
y tue for you » 43 
’ the ’o ’ouse down. North. Cobbler 42 
o’s flush’d the The 33 
Will I to O plight my troth, Talking Oak 283 
in which our o0’s fail’d. Princess i 125 
aloe, and maize and vine. The Daisy 4 
: light amid its o’s ; 
Date siting under er , Maud I i 33 
me thro’ all the groves of o Frater Ave, etc. 3 
‘Leaving the o-g far below, D. of F. Women 217 
There in a secret o-g I saw Tiresias 39 
cape in ocean; The Daisy 31 


Catullus’s all-but-island, o-s 
Frater Ave, ete. 9 
In Mem xexxi 12 


»” 76 

» 99 

Lo Prof. Jebb. 4 
To E. Fitzgerald 37 
Two Voices 278 


Ode on Well. 36 
Tiresias 7 


‘O! thou art Lord,’ they said, 
. from which their o’s all men drew, 
at o’s may foreshadow fate to man And woman, 
See Il-omen’d 


ent (indecent) an’ saiiyin’ o things, Spinster’s S’s. 90 


That o fair — can produce, 


O tall Agave above the lake. The Daisy 84 
Yet o lay-hearth would give you welcome To F. D. Maurice 11 
Or later, pay o visit here, ne 45 
There is but o bird with a musical throat, The Islet 27 
May make o music as before, In Mem., Pro. 28 
Make o wreath more for Use and Wont, ~ zziz ll 
Of o mute Shadow watching all. i zzz 8 
Then o deep love doth supersede ra xrru 5 
But for o hour, O Love, I strive = rrzv 6 
That not o life shall be destroy’d, _ liv 6 
At o dear knee we proffer’d vows, O lesson from 

o book we learn’d, s lxaiz 13 
They mix in o another’s arms = ett 23 
Whereat those maidens with o mind . ett 45 
O God, o law, o element, And o far-off divine event, » Con. 142 
I know it the o bright thing to save Maud I xvi 20 
To save from some slight shame o simple gir!. » xvii 45 
O long milk-bloom on the tree ; » exit 46 
For o short hour to see The souls we loved, » Ilwl4 
But is ever the o thing silent here. B v 68 
To catch a friend of mine o stormy day ; fe 85 
And the heart of a people beat with o desire ; » III vi 49 
O light ther, but has past and leaves Ded. of Idylls 48 


Then might we live together as o life, And reigning 


with o will in everything Com. of Arthur 91 
143 


Give my o daughter saving to a king, 3 

In o great annal-book, where after-years ms 158 
‘Few, but all brave, all of o mind with him; ~ 255 
That men are blinded by it—on 0 side, i 301 
Arthur and his knighthood for a space Were all o will, - 516 
only o proof, Before thou ask the King Gareth and L. 144 
Our o white lie sits like a little ghost % 297 
When some good knight had done o noble deed, ~ 41] 
At o end o, that gave upon a range Of level pavement + 666 


Then after o long slope was mounted, saw, » 795 
in a moment—at o touch Of that skill’d sent, ie 

But with o stroke Sir Gareth split the skull. 3 1404 
In a long valley, on o side whereof, Marr. of Geraint 243 
And on o side a castle in decay, = 245 
‘Here, by God’s grace, is the o voice for me.’ "3 344 


‘Here by God’s rood is the o maid for me.’ a 368 
o command I laid upon you, not to speak to me, Geraint and E. TT 
The o true lover whom you ever own’d, = 344 
The pieces of his armour in 0 place, * 374 
answering not o word, she led the way. a 495 
(With o main purpose ever at my heart) a5 831 
o side had sea And ship and sail and angels Balin and Balan 364 
The whole wood-world is o full peal of praise. ~ 450 
Where under o long lane of cloudless air 461 


And sowing o ill hint from ear to ear, Merlin and V. 143 


One 


One (continued) And knew no more, nor gave me 
o poor word ; 

Take o verse more—the lady speaks it—this: 

Yet is there o true line, the pearl of pearls: 

Read but o book, and ever reading grew 

And since he kept his mind on o sole aim, 

Was o year gone, and on returning found Not two 
but three? there lay the reckling, o But o 
hour old! 

And not the o dark hour which brings remorse, 

But have ye no o word of loyal praise For Arthur, 

I will In truth, but o thing now— 

send O flash, that, missing all things else, 

the o passionate love Of her whole life ; 

in o moment, she put forth the charm 

Carved of o emerald center’d in a sun Of silver 


Tays, 

‘Stay a little! O golden minute’s grace! 

Full often the bright image of o face, 

and 9 morn it chanced He found her in among 

And I must die for want of o bold word.’ 

This was the o discourtesy that he used. 

in o cold passive hand Received at once 

With o sharp rapid, where the crisping white 

there I found Only o man of an exceeding age. 

And gateways in a glory like o 1— 

With o great dwelling in the middle of it ; 

till o fair morn, I walking to and fro 

‘O night my pathway swerving east, I saw 

For, brother, so o night, because they roll 

knightly in me twined and clung Round that o sin, 

But never let me bide o hour at peace. 

A rose, o rose, and this was wondrous fair, O rose, 
a rose that gladden’d earth and sky, O rose, my 
rose, that sweeten’d all mine air— 

*O rose, a rose to gather by and by, O rose, a rose, 
to gather and to wear, 

O rose, my rose; a rose that will not die,— 

Save that o rivulet from a tiny cave 

turn’d To Pelleas, as the o true knight on earth. 

his nose Bri 

then o low roll Of Autumn thunder, 

An ocean-sounding welcome to o knight, 

Our o white day of Innocence hath past, 

But Dagonet with o foot poised in his hand, , 

‘Fear God: honour the King—his o true knight— 

Till o lone woman, weeping near a 

So, pluck’d o way by hate and o by love, 

Here o black, mute midsummer night I sat, 

had let o finger lightly touch The warm white apple 

o low light betwixt them burn’d 

For thus it chanced 0 morn when all the court, 

To love o maiden only, cleave to her, 

And makes me o eae yr he, the King, 

as by some o deathbed after wail Of ing, 

Who hath but dwelt beneath o roof with me. 

o last act of kinghood shalt thou see Yet, 

In those old days, o summer noon, 

Then took with care, and kneeling on o knee, 

Lest o good custom should corrupt the world. 

hull Look’d o black dot against the verge of dawn, 

Sounds, as if some fair city were o voice 

And London roll’d 0 tide of joy thro’ 

her throne In our vast Orient, and o isle, o isle, 

sometimes touches but o string That quivers. 

The stream of life, o stream, o life, o blood, 0 
sustenance, 

this o name, In some obscure hereafter, 

O golden dream of love, from which may death 

Why grew we then together in o plot? Why fed 
we from o fountain? drew o sun? Why were 
our mothers’ branches of o stem, 

Brooded o master-passion evermore, 

O morning when the upblown billow ran 

Moved with o spirit round about the bay, 


” 


” 


” 


Pass. of Arthur U8 


” 


Pelleas and E. 387 


494 


broken, o eye out, and o hand off, Last Tournament 59 


168 


vence rose— Lover's Tale iti 45. 
O hand she reach’d to those that came behi * 48 
Well he had O hour—of triumph shall I say ? » iv 6 
at o end of the Two great funereal curtains, ee 213 
And ing on o arm the noble babe, ne 
he took no life, but he took o purse, 31 
An’ o night I cooms ’oiim like a bull North. 33 
he her with o little ship and his English few; The OT 
oe eee oe ter drew me Sisters (E. and E.) 115 
all O bloom outh, th, beauty, happiness, ” ’ 
An’ Lucy wur laame o’ o leg, Vv Wife 99 
And she lay with a flower in o hand In the Ci Hosp. 39 
that o night a crowd Throng’d the waste field Sir J. 39 
Not even by o hair’s-breadth of heresy, Columbus 64 


Am read ee eS ee +, | 


to lead O last crusade against the te 
May send o ray to thee! Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 14 
For the peak sent up o league of fire V. of Maeldune 72 
For the o half slew the other, ea 114 
From that o light no man can look upon, De Prof., Two G. 37 
Will make o people ere man’s race be run: To Vietor Hugo 11 
Cast at thy feet o flower that fades away. To Dante T 
O night when earth was winter-black, To E. Fitzgerald 21 
—not o bush was near— Tiresias 36 
o snowy knee was prest Against the margin flowers ; ee 
great God Arés, whose o bliss Is war, ew oan 
Send no such light upon the ways of men As o great deed. a “a 
On o far height in o tar-shining fire. 5h ee 
*O height and o far-shining fire’ at ae 
I would make my life o prayer for a soul The Wreck 10 
Ancient Sage 16 


ale my o last year among the hills, _ 
ving climb’d 0 step beyond Our village miseries, a 


Those three hun millions under o Imperial 

sceptre now, Locksley H., Siaty 117 
Wide ny gheuen al es Pro. to Gen. Hamley 8 
ith o gray glimpse of sea; r0. 

Wetcome, welcome with o voice ! Open. I. and C. Exhib. 1 
O life, o flag, o fleet, o Throne!’ es 39 
By o side-path, from simple truth ; To Marq. of Dufferin 28 
And o drear sound I have not heard, ” 40 
O full voice of allegiance, On Jub. Q. Victoria 22 
and I heard o voice from all the three emeter and P. 84 
tha mun nobbut hey’ o glass of aiile. Owd Ro& 20 
An’ theere i’ the ’ouse o night— wae 
Well, O way for Miriam. The Ring 73 
o silent voice Came on the wind, Poe 


gree geen de even a cloud ; e 
ay, you were my o solace ; only— we 
o day came And saw you, shook her head, » om 


ing for it, could not O likeness, 337 
yet pom eareege E pst madden’d ori ight, pe 
Mark ran round 0 Tr straigh ” 

Won Gegas- conght ¢ gleam af te Geante Happy 60 
Mie? wart Olaent Romney's R. 10 
ight I crave O favour sR. 
Lay Plato for o minute down, To Master of B. 4 
but the goodly view Was now o‘blank, Death of Cnone 4 
ee eee eee es St. T 8 
For o — a silence follow’d PA = 

Then o roar as of a breaking sea, 
Seance ie miei ee. 2 55 

ake but o music, onising y- 
0 Alla! o Kalifa! > an 
I had o brief summer of bliss. Bandit’s Death 9 
pol tape. earth pop wie aged org veyicee : cm ae 

oan to myself ‘o plunge—then quiet for evermore, Charity 
And o clear call for me! : Crossing the Bar 2 
For that the evil o’s come here, and say, St. 8. ites 98 
‘ A rose, but 0, none other rose had I Pelleas E. 400 
No rose but o—what other rose had 1? ‘ © 

never - changing ever - changing 

Many, Akbar’s Dream 147 
But o was counter to the hearth, Gareth and L. 612 
But never a o so gay, Poet's Song 14 


Why were we o in all things, save in 

to have been o bad been the cope and 
Lover's Tale ii 26 
heart and soul! Open. I. and C. Exhib. 38 
iw .aL Too Voices 202 

0-8 A ‘wo Voices 

child, his Edith, whom he loved Aylmer’s Field 23 
i Sie Kine tian The Victim 64 
ive this King thine o child, Com. of Arthur 413 
her son Beheld his o way to glory G and L. 159 
the o way (repeat) » 187, 792 
married Enid, Yniol’s o child, Marr. of Geraint 4 
cuisses dash’d with drops Of 0; M. d’ Arthur 216 
despair! Ode on Well. 124 
roar of an angel o— Milton 8 
crash’d In 0, Balin and Balan 556 


greaves and cuisses dash’d with drops Of 0; 

Te make an 0 si on a realm 
(adj. and adv.) Still o; and the clear canal Is 

Arabian Nights 45 

o current it absorbs Isabel 31 

fiery-hot to burst All barriers in her o race For power. Jn Mem. exiv 14 

vast eddies in the flood Of o time » exavitt 6 

A moment, ere the o whirlwind shatter it, Lover's Tale i 451 

565 


D. of the Duke of C.14 
Palace of Art 247 
Spinster’s S’s, 12 

58 


Pass. of Arthur 384 
Geraint and E. 917 


(hundred) an’ thin my two ’o a-year 
wellnigh d ma awaiy fro’ my oan two ’o a-year. 


’d with the hellish o— In the Child. Hosp. 10 
(s) For I was drench’d with o. Princess v 28 
(verb) bloat himself, and o All over Sea Dreams 154 
o All o’er with honey’d answer Princess v 241 
; tne ewe ee Ninie IT 
costly rs flung o wide, Arabian Nights 17 
ing thy gleaned wealth into my o breast Ode to Memory 23 
0 Before him lay: The Poet 8 
wild, and o to the air, Dying Swan 2 
eee gnees of the city afar, 3 
Her o eyes desire the tru Of old sat Freedom 17 
softly round the o wold, To J. 8.2 
On o main or winding shore! The V oyage 6 
Were o to each other ; Aylmer’s Field 40 
voice Of comfort and an o hand of help, es 174 
Follows the mouse, and all is o field. uf 
we had limed ourselves With o eyes, Princess tii 143 
and in her lion’s mood Tore o, » 381 
one glance eens Thre? loors of Id a 343 
one t Thro’ o doors of Ida é v 
Thro’ o field into the lists they wound a vi 84 
And all thy heart lies o unto me. » 4183 
He, on whom from both her o hands Ode on Well. 195 
immeasurable heavens Break o to their highest, Spec. of Iliad 15 
But o converse is there none, n Mem. xx 17 
' or o plain ; » xeviii 29 


in their band Is Nature like an 0 book ; 
c : , and so brake out in o war.’ 
‘Wherefore waits the madman there Naked in 0 
y? Gareth and L. 1092 


Clear thro’ the o casement of the hall, Marr. of Geraint 328 
Thro’ o doors and hospitality ; a 456 
) one another more on 0 ground 522 


And issuing under o heavens Geraint and BE. 196 
Painted, stare at o space, nor glance is 268 
I upon the naked skull A thrall of thine in 0 
an Balin and Balan 56 
ander o blue Came on the hoarhead woodman ze 293 
ish’d thro’ an o casement down, ae 413 
mother on his c in o field ; (repeat) Merlin and V. 43, 73 
the <i in his o hand, Lancelot and E. 827 
*s the , and in an o shame: And she 
rns his love in o shame ; ” 1082 
r a mile all round was o space, Pelleas and E. 28 
e was left alone in o field. _ 208 
it on thro’ o door Rode Gawain, s 382 


511 


Open-mouth’d 
Open (adj.) (continued) Wide o were the gates, And no 


wa kept ; Pelleas and E. 414 

‘ Nay, fool,’ said Tristram, ‘ not in o day.’ Last Tournament 347 

huge machicolated tower That stood with o doors, * 4 
47 


but — Thro’ o doors, and swording right and left S 
In o battle or the tilting-field (repeat) Guinevere 330, 332 
o flower tell What sort of bud it was, Lover’s Tale i 151 


Arise in 0 prospect—heath and hill, ia 397 
Forthgazing on the waste and o sea, pe uw 1TT 
moon Struck from an o grating overbead = iv 60 
An o landaulet Whirl’d by, which, after it had 

past me, Sisters (EL. and E.) 85 


Rip your brothers’ vices 0, Locksley H., Sixty 141 


We often walk In o sun, The Ring 328 
There, the chest was o—all The sacred relics » 446 
The door is 0. He! is he standing at the door, Ha 11 
And in her o palm a halcyon sits Patient— Prog. of Spring 20 
Wait till Death has flung them o, Faith T 
Open (s) race thro’ many a mile Of dense and o, Balin and Balan 424 
Open (verb) Heaven o’s inward, chasms yawn, Two Voices 304 
like a horse That hears the corn-bin 0, The Epic 45 


and o’s but to golden keys. 
o to me, And lay my little blossom at my feet, 
‘O dewy flowers that o to the sun, 
The wayside blossoms o to the blaze. 
To dig, pick, o, find and read the charm: 
O gates, And I will make you merry.’ 
The golden gates would o at a word. 
He would o the books that I prized, 
Till Holy St. Pether gets up wid his kays an’ o’s the 
gate! 
O’s a door in Heaven; 
Open-door’d Once rich, now poor, but ever o-d.’ 
always o-d To every breath from heaven, 


Locksley Hall 100 
Princess v 99 

Gareth and L. 1066 
Balin and Balan 449 
Merlin and V. 660 
Pelleas and E. 373 
Sisters (2. and EB.) 145 
The Wreck 21 


Tomorrow 93 

Early Spring 7 
Marr. of eraint 302 
Akbar’s Dream 179 


Open’d (adj.) Lily of the vale! half o bell of the woods! Princess vi 193 
Open’d (verb) Tuy dark eyes o not, Elednore 1 
northward of the narrow port O a larger haven: Enoch Arden 103 
Where either haven o on the deeps, ws OTe 
With one small gate that o on the waste, » 733 
Crept to the gate, and o it, - 775 
counter door to that Which Leolin 0, Aylmer’s Field 283 
Books (see Daniel seven and ten) Were 0, Sea Dreams 153 
gate shone Only, that o on the field below: Gareth and L. 195 
Now two great entries o from the hall, ” 665, 
But yesterday you never o lip, Merlin and V. 271 
O his arms to embrace me as he came, Holy Grail 417 
all the heavens O and blazed with thunder = 508 
the heavens o and blazed again Roaring, = 516 
Sat by the walls, and no one o to him. Pelleas and EF. 217 
o on the pines with doors of glass, Lover's Tale i 41 
door for scoundrel scum I 0 to the West, Columbus 171 
it o and dropt at the side of each man, V. of Maeldume 85 
I shook as I o the letter— he Wreck 145 
A door was o in the house— The Flight 69 
Muriel claim’d and o what I meant For Miriam, The Ring 242 


And bolted doors that o of themselves: 
Opener nor the silent O of the Gate.’ 
Open-hearted ‘An o-h maiden, true and pure. 

Opening (adj. and part.) (See also Half-opening) o upon 
level plots Of crowned lilies, Ode to Memory 108 


A 413 
God and the Univ. 6 
Princess tii 98 


in front The gorges, o wide apart, none 12 
and o out his milk-white palm » 65 
The cloudy porch oft 0 on the Sun ? Love and Duty 9 
struck it thrice, and, no one 0, Enter’d; Enoch Arden 279 
o this I read Of old Sir Ralph a page or two Princess, Pro. 120- 
Not yet endured to meet her o eyes, i w 195 
and she rose O her arms to meet me, Holy Grail 395 
in a moment when they blazed again O, 524 


Pass. of Arthur 466 
Lover’s Tale ti 125. 


long water o on the deep Somewhere 
in the end, O on darkness, 


an ever o height, An ever lessening earth— The Ring 45 
Opening (s) About the o of the flower, Two Voices 161 
we saw The clefts and o’s in the mountains Lover's Tale i 330 


Open-mouth’d ll o-m, all gazing to the light, Princess iv 483. 
So stood the unhappy mother o-m, » we 143 


Openness 512 Orgies 
Openness ‘Till taken with her seeming o Princess iv 300 Orchard-lawns happy fair with o-} And bowery 
Open-work o-w in which the hunter rued » j M. d@’ Arthur 262 
Operation Thy scope of o, day by day, Prog. of Spring 111 eS Tee Pass. of Arthur 430 
Ophir brought From Solomon’s now-recover’d O olumbus 11 ng 0, foxglove spire, n Mem. 9 
Opiate Then bring an o trebly strong, In Mem.izxi6  Ordain’d diamond Which Arthur had o, d EB. 32 
fumes Of that dark o dose you gave me, Romney's R.31 Ordeal faded love, Or o by : Aylmer’s Field 561 
Has ‘yout o Shen Bred thie bILAE sued F * 61 Order (arrangement, fluted vase, and brazen ; ‘ 
Opinion banded unions persecute O, You ask me, why, ete. 18 urn In 0, Arabian N’ 61 
Oppian and storm’d At the O law. i all things in o stored, ‘ Palace of Art 87 
Opposed O mirrors each reflecting each— Sonnet To —— 11 Tis hard to settle o once again. Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 82 
and o Free hearts, free foreheads— Ulysses 48 old o changeth, ing place to new, M.d’A 240 
fifty there O to fifty, Princess v 484 That keeps us all in o more or less— Walk. to the Mail 23 
Opposite Seis 600 atl heart Guinevere 491 ee ee ns a 
Yet not with brawling o she, Enoch Arden 159 a which all o festers, Locksley Hall 133 
Thro’ solid o crabb’d and 'd. Princess itt 126 poplars, in long o due, Amphion 37 
we four may build some plan Foursquare to 0.’ a v 231 What for o or degree ? Vision of Sin 86 
Oppress icy-hearted Muscovite O the region ? ” Poland 11 But till this cosmic o everywhere Lucretius 250 
Oppression But they hated his o, The Captain 9 Sweet o lived again with other laws Princess vit 19 
hunt the tiger of o out From office; Akbar’s Dream 158 Large elements in o t, In Mem. exit 13 
barbarous o jewel-thick Sunn’d itself Maud I riti 12 Order (fraternity) I beheld eye to eye thro’ 
In a world of arrogant 0, Despair 78 their 0 — Com. of Arthur 270 
Opulent Or beast or bird or fish, or o flower: Incretius 249 And all this O of thy Table Round a 474 
A less diffuse and o end, Tiresias 189 ye know this O lives to crush All wrongers Gareth and L. 625 
O Avarice, lean as Poverty ; Vastness 20 Of that great O of the Table Round, Marr. of Geraint 3 
Oracle (See also State-oracle) Sleek Odalisques, or o’s of move To music with thine O and the King Balin and Balan 77 
mode, Princess ti 17 Then Balan added to their O lived ” 91 
Apart the Chamian O divine Alexander 10 move In music with his 0, and the Ki - 212 
Orange (adj.) leave Yon o sunset waning slow: Move eastward 2 to show His loathing of our O and Psy, ay - 551 
some hid and sought In the o thickets : Princess ii 460 hearts of all this O in mine hand— Merlin and V. 56 
Made cypress of her o flower, In Mem. lrzriv 15 marshall’d O of their Table Round, Lancelot and E. 1332 
And o grove of Paraguay, To Ulysses 12 A sign to maim this O which I made Holy Grail 297 
Orange (s) past Into deep o o’er the sea, Mariana in the S. 26 Rejoicing in that O which he made.’ . 327 
A scarf of o round the stony helm, Princess, Pro. 102 And a lean O—scarce return’d a tithe— ra 894 
Orange-bloom Soldier-brother’s bridal o-b Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 11 collar of some O, which our King Hath newly 
Orange-blossom In lands of palm, of o-b, a i The Daisy 3 ee gga a vee i 
Orange-flower (See also Orange (adj.)) W t it, cried ‘ Thine O, O my Queen!’ » 
wears her o-f! In Mem, al 4 ys fair O of my Table Round, Guinevere 463 
Oration hung to hear The rapt o » Lexxvit 32 old o cha ielding place to new, Pass. of Arthur 408 
Oration-like and rolling words 0-1. Princess v 373 This o of her Henan tar, Freedom 28 
Orator Stood up and spake, an affluent o. » %v291 Order (command) King gave o to let blow His 
Gory of warrior, glory of o, Wages 1 horns Marr. of Geraint 152 
Charm us, QO, till the Lion look ae a 112 Give ye the slave mine o to be bound, Pelleas and E. 270 
Oratory in praise of her Grew o. s D.57 Order (verb) She will o all things duly, L. of Burleigh 39 
Who, with mild heat of holy o, Geraint and E. 866 Order’d (See also d, Horder’d) And o 
Orb (s) ambrosial o’s Of rich fruit-bunches Tsabel 36 words asunder fly. Day-Dm., Pro. 20 
many minds did gird their o’s with beams, The Poet 29 Parks and o gardens great, it 
Should slowly round his o, Elednore 91 As all were o, ages since. Day Dm., Sleep. P. 54 
saw The hollow o of moving Circumstance Palace of Art 255 having o all Almost as neat and close Enoch Arden 117 
She raised her piercing o’s, D. of F. Women 171 Days o in a wealthy peace, In Mem. alvi 11 
Storm’d in o’s of song, ision of Sin 25 you, that have the o of her fleet, The Fleet 16 
And here be stays upon a freezing o Iweretius 139 Ordinance ‘ ’s o Of Death is blown in every 
Than if the crowded O should c Tit, Si es 15 wind ;’ To J. 8S. 45 
Thine are these o’s of light and shade ; In Mem., Pro. 5 Or pass be the of 0 Tithonus 30 
From o to o, from veil to veil.’ = crx 28 voice Of Ida sounded, issuing o : Princess vi 373 
This round of green, this o of flame, »  wcaniod and a hoi At Arthur’s 0, Gareth and L. 308 
her dark o Touch’d with earth’s light— De Prof., TwoG.9 Ore arich Throne of the massive o, Arabian Nights 146 
Glance at the wheeling O of ee To E. Fitzgerald 3 Jewel or shell, or starry 0, Eledénore 20 
Orb (verb) That the whole mind 5 t o about— Two V ores 138 Or labour’d mine undrainable of o. none 115 
o’s Between the Northern and the Southern to lift the hidden o That glimpses, D. of F. Women 274 
morn.’ Princess v 422 and show That life is not as idle 0, n Mem. caviii 20 


And o into the perfect star We saw not, 
Orb’d (See also Full-orb’d) remain O in your 
isolation : 
Orbit this o of the memory folds For ever 
The Sun will run his o, 
Sway’d to her from their o’s as they moved, Princess vii 326 
circuits of thine o round A higher height, In Mem. Iziti 11 
In azure o’s heavenly-wise ; » lzrrvii 38 
from her household o draws the child To Prin. Beatrice 7 
Orchard (adj.) Two lovers whispering by an o wall; Circumstance 4 


In Mem. xaiv 15 


Princess vi 169 
Gardener’s D. T4 
Love and Duty 22 


birds Begin to warble yonder in the budding o trees! The Flight 61 

. Orchard (s) ona slope of o, Francis laid A damask 
napkin Audley Court 20 
a stream That flash’d across her o Holy Grail 593 


I whipt him for robbing an 0 once Rizpah 25 


Oread whatever O haunt The knolls of Ida, 
here an O, how the sun delights To glance Lucretius 1: 
And I see my O coming down, Maud I rv 
Organ With this old soul in o’s new ? Voices 393 


Hearing the holy o rolling waves Of sound 

While the great o fie n yen his pipes, 

The storm their high-built o’s make, 

po by a mighty master and peal’d from an 0,— 
ro 


In Mem. lrzrvti 6 


The Wreck 53 

Organ-harmony A ues o-h Swells up, Sir Galahad 75 
Organism Makes noble thro’ the sensuous 0 Princess ii 87 
Organ-pipes Near gilded o-p, her hair Palace of Art 98 
Organ-voice God-gifted o-v of England, ilton 3 
Orgies Shall hold their o at your tomb. You might have won 12 
The mulberry-faced Dictator’s o Lnecretius 54 


Oriana 
spc Soccer faker ago 7, 9, 11, 13, 16, 18, 20, 22, 25, 
2 33, 3,8 38 8, 
ae ov big 79, 81, 83, 85, 88, 90, 92, 
Oriel She sat betwixt the shining 0's, Palace of Art 159 
thro’ the topmost O’s’ coloured flame Pn 161 
pat hay peeled Tagg oe Oe ae E aut 


moon Thro’ the tall o on the rolling sea. Holy Grail 831 
Brake from the vast o-e vine Lancelot and E. 1198 
oti also Re-orient) Tall o shrubs, and 
Arabian Nights 107 
robed in 


but soften’d light Of o state Ode to Memory 11 
and earliest shoots Of o green, - 18 
Sunn’d by those o skies ; The Poet 42 
Laborious 0 ivory sphere in sphere, Princess, Pro. 20 
To where in yonder o star In Mem. lrxzvi 15 
Orient (s) Doth the low-tongued O Wander from the side 
. te ogemae ad shining O Locksley Hall 154 
in ; 
Came furrowing all the o into gold Princess itt 18 
and her throne In our vast 0, To the ui 31 
There is a custom in the O, friends— Lover’s Tale iv 230 
netting ty childish thought The o fairy brought," "Elalmore 14 
1y t o fairy t, 
shower’d His o gifts on everyone most on 
Edith : Aylmer’s Field 214 
Your O Eden-isles, To Ulysses 38 
Orion eens Sowty to the West. Hall 8 
> amg dead, and Q low in his grave. Maud I iii 14 
Over O’s grave low down in the west, » Lvs 
ew agree Reales gh Com. of Arthur 116 
Se ee 
is urns 0's, s 
Markling fle the 0 Merlin and V.. 734 
In ing robe or vacant 0, Guinevere 506 
read Some wonder at our chamber o’s Columbus 2 
ute, Rich in symbol, in 0, On Jub. Q. Victoria 47 
) His wife, an unknown artist’s o 
Sea Dreams 2 
o by a winter shipwreck, Enoch Arden 15 
the tender o Felt at my heart, Princess v 435 
. 3 but suffer’d much, an o maid ! Merlin and V. 71 
When her o came borne in the shriek The Wreck 87 
Late-left an o of the squire, Miller's D. 34 
for this 0, I am come to you: Dora 64 
} left a trampled o, 5 Locksley Hall 156 
ill yours And make them o's quite ?’ Enoch Arden 395 
e hap plentd nae ree Ee, a 
O we poor o's ape i espawr 
an o with shire of estate,— Charity 13 
“boy Oh! teach the o-b to read, L. C. V. de Vere 69 
So were we born, so o. Lover’s Tale i 218 
teach the o-g to sew, L. C. V. de Vere T0 
) See Danny, Danny 0’R : 
o coroner doubtless will find it a 
Despair 115 
heretic, and to the o, Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 8 
elect have no with either : 
: See Shamus, Shamus O’Shea 
spo In ocean-emelling 0, Enoch Arden 94 
led 0, grim and thin! Vision of Sin 63 
’d O and a stable wench Princess i 226 
ummat to drink—sa’ ’o ?’ : North. Cobbler 5 
also _— And > Seen hath she, ad cemeb 
isnoo express ‘wo Voices 
0 forg Mere talcence: - 283 
strange f inds Pi the Avihor 238 
new men, faces, om ; ; ur 
what o eyes I used to watch— Tithonus 51 
—prov’n or no, Aylmer’s Field 54 
in o fields A mockery to the yeomen s 496 


513 


Outbuzz'd 
Other (continued) o frowns than those That knit 

themselves Aylmer’s Field 723 
last, my o heart, And almost my half-self, Princess 1 55 
And thus (what o way was Jeft) I came.’ » 6217 
Sweet order lived again with o laws : » wmi19 
On the o side Hortensia spoke against the tax ; . 
Follow’d by the brave of o lands, Ode on Well, 194 
One writes, that ‘O friends remain,’ In Mem. vil 
But there are o griefs within, = zz 11 
Nor o thought her mind admits » waned 
She enters o realms of love ; a al 12 
With larger o eyes than ours, » li 15 
the while His o ion wholly dies, »  lewlo 
To the o shore, involved in thee, » ixexariv 40 
O sacred essence, 0 form, » learrv 35 
For o friends that once I met; ‘ 58 
Behold their brides in o hands ; ‘ ace 14 
Nor landmark breathes of o days, civ 11 
And silent under o snows : cv § 
But I was born to o things. * exz 12 
Had one fair daughter, and none o child ; Com. of Arthur 2 


Gareth and L. 1186 
Geraint and E. 121 
Balin and Balan 215 
Merlin and V. 280 


Lets down his o leg, and stretching, 
Three o horsemen waiting, wholly arm’d, 
It seems another voice in o groves; 
And when we halted at that o well, 


Why will ye never ask some o boon ? es 315 

ae 0 op To one at least, pa Sem 
ing and calling out of o lands, » 

She might have made this and that o world Lancelot and E. 873 

A ing fire: ‘ what o fire than he, Holy Grail 670 


Pelleas en E. _ 
Among new men, strange faces, 0 minds.’ Pass. 0 ur 

Kad, Bice all o friends i’ the world, Lover's Tale i 108 
fall asleep Into delicious dreams, our o life, i 162 


‘ Or hast thou o griefs ? 


On the o side Is scoop’d a cavern ¥ 516 
And saw the motion of all o things; a _ 514 
had never seen it once. His o father you! »  wilt4 
For he thought—there were o lads— First Quarrel 38 


Fresh from the surgery-schools of France and 
of o lands— 

For every o cause is less than mine. 

And his voice was low as from o worlds, 

Was he noblier-fashion’d than o men? 

And there the light of o life, which lives 

O songs for o worlds! 


In the Child. Hosp. 3 
Sir J. Oldcastle 188 
V. of Maeldume 117 

Dead Prophet 51 
The Ring 295 
Parnassus 19 


Ottoman Emperor, Q, which shall win : To F. D. Maurice 32 
Ought Sweet is it to have done the thing one o, Princess v 6T 
I cannot love thee as I 0, In Mem. li 1 
Ould (old) yer Honour’s the thrue o blood Tomorrow 5 
Thin Molly’s o mother, yer Honour, «20 
best he could give at o Donovan’s wake— » 42 
Thim o blind nagers in Agypt, a oe 
Danny O’Roon wid his 0 woman, Molly Magee. » 88 


*Ouse (house) theer’s a craw to pluck wi’ tha, Sam: 
_yon’s parson’s ’0— 
Tis’n them as ’as munny as breaks into ’o’s an’ 


N. Farmer, N. S.5 


steals, * 45 
swear’d as I’d break ivry stick O’ furnitur ’ere i’ 

the ’o, North. Cobbler 36 
an’ the ’ole ’o hupside down. 42 


‘When theer’s naw ’eid to a ’O 
or the gells ’ull goa to the ’O, 
’e wur burn an’ bred i’ the ’o, 
An’ the stink 0’ ’is pipe i’ the ’o, » 

a roabin’ the ’o like a Queean y 106 


Village Wife 17 
64 


Straiinge an’ owd-farran’d the ’o, Owd Rod 21 
An’ theere i’ the ’o one night— ” 
Theere, when the ’o wur a house, » 29 
an’ dussn’t not sleeap i’ the ’o, Boe eee! 
’Ouse-keeper (housekeeper) °O-k sent tha my lass, Village Wife 1 
Oust o the madness from your brain. Locksley H., Stxty 241 
Ousted From mine own earldom foully o me; Marr. of Geraint 459 
Outbreak nor, in hours Of civil o, Tiresias 68 
Outburn’d lit Lamps which o Canopus. D. of F. Women 146 
Outbuzz’d o me so That even our prudent king, Columbus 121 


Outery 514 Overthrew 
Outery still she made her o for the ring; Sting Pig Overbower’d eer eget li Ya Death of Ginone 6 
Outdacious (audacious) ’e were that o at ’oiim, Village Wife 75 Over-bright sight Fe gg ny ae ta Isabel 1 
Out-door eyes, An o-d sign of all Hol “704 Overbrow’d o the fs Gareth and L, 408 
Outer With motions of the o sea: 113 Overeame Did more, underwent, and 0, Godiva 10 
All the inner, all the o world of pain If I were loved 5 in twelve battles o The hea on ae 
on her threshold lie Howling in o and then Me too the black-wing’d Azrael o, Akbar’s Dream 186 
darkness. a of Art16 Overcome Bred will in me to o it or fall. Princess v 351 
fer 7 aoa y ir wn Sapa eg The Epic 11 who will come to all I am And 0 it; Lancelot and E. 449 
And I from out the boun: o deep Sea Dreams 88 but you, you will help me to o it, Parnassus 5 
And one would pierce an o ring, In Mem. lezxvii 27 o the Of Lancelot ; 


hold them o fiends, Who leap at thee to tear 


thee ; 
Made dull his inner, keen his o eye 
feet Thro’ the lo from the o doors 


chafed breakers o sea Sank powerless, 
For when the o lights are darken’d thus, 
And mellow’d echoes of the o world— 
From the o day, Betwixt the close-set ivies 
Outfloweth the glimmering water o: 
Outland Sir Valence wedded with an o dame: 
Outlast lays that will o thy Deity? 
Outlearn to o the filthy fnar. 
Outlet clear-stemm’d platans guard The o, 
Outline The lucid o forming round thee ; 
Is given in o and no more. 
Outlive and the foe may o us at last— 
Outliving For life o heats of youth, 
Outpour’d o Their myriad horns of plenty 
Outraged An o maiden sprang into the hall 
And pelted with o epithets, 
Outram (Sir James) O and Havelock breaking their 


wa 
Outran o The hearer in its fiery course; 
Outredden o All voluptuous garden-roses. 
Outside you leave ’em o on the bed— 
Outstript He still o me in the race ; 
ones another wild earthquake o-t 
Outward (adj.) Scarce o signs of joy arise, 
Know I not Death? the o signs? 
Became an o breathing ty ype, 
Perplext his o purpose, till an hour 
My o circling air wherewith I breathe, 
even into my inmost heart As to my o bearing: 
More to the inward than the o ear, 
that only doats On o beaut; 
onus: aged a knight acne HS O, or inward to 


Seen (a) pear the o to the inward brought, 
Outwelleth The slumbrous wave o, 
Outworks ‘Thro’ all the o of suspicious pride; 
Outworn Of forms 0, but not to me o, 
till this o earth be dead as yon dead world the 
moon ? 
Ouzel The mellow o fluted in the elm; 
Oval the nobler hearts In that vast O 
Ovation To rain an April of o 
Over-acting her brain broke With o-a, 
Overawe Built that new fort to o my ‘friends, 
Overawed 0 fall’n nobility, that, o, 
Am I to be o By what I cannot but know 
strike him, o his bulk, 
Overbear o’s the bark, And him that hens it, 
Overblame of overpraise and 0 We choose the last. 
Overblown O with murmurs harsh, 
Overboard 0 one stormy night He cast his body, 
Over-bold 
And again seem’d 0; 
‘Old, and o-b in brag ! 
Overbore contrasting brightness, 0 Her fancy 
charm Of nature in her o their own: 
they o Sir Lancelot and his charger, 
Overborne o by all his bearded lords 
Vivien, deeming Merlin o By instance, 
and hath o Five knights at once, 
Till o by one, he learns—and ye, 


d princes o-b Have eat our substance, Lotos-Eaters, C. 


Balin and Balan 141 


Def. of Iucknow 52 
In Mem. liti 10 
Ode Inter. Exhib. 5 
Holy Grail 208 
Aylmer’s Field 286 


Def. of Lucknow 96 
in Mem. ciz 7 
Ode on Well. 207 


Tn the Child. Hosp. 56 


In Mem. alii 2 

Def. of Lucknow 61 
Supp. € a 49 
Two Voices 270 
Miller's D. 226 
Gareth and L. 175 
Lover's Tale i 167 

Fs 429 

ez 721 

The Ring 164 


Gareth and L, 311 
Elednore 4 
Claribel 18 

Isabel 24 

Lover's Tale i 797 


Locksley H., Sixty 174 


Gardener’s D. 94 
St. Telemachus 73 
Princess vi 66 


Sisters (E. and E.) 236 


Marr. of Geraint 460 
Third of Feb. 35 


a 
F 


Jom To tase ees renee Gareth and L. 732 
o-f not in’ ible Merlin and V. 796 
Overflow (s) otartd toes? uy sighs ite 6 Two Voices 45 
Overflow (verb) all the markets o. Locksley Hail 101 
Hears and not hears, and lets it o. Enoch Arden 209 
Somewhile the one must o the other ; Lover’s Tale i 501 
Overflow'd dissol = stright bb — a, Onna = 
Overflowing the lov ight Of o ms, to Memory 
o revenue Wherewith to embellish state, (Enone 112 
Over-full and o-f Of sweetness, Lover's Tale i 271 
brambles mixt And o them, Pelleas and E., 423 
Overhead Or when the moon was 0, L. of Shallott ii 33 
Those banners of twelve battles o Balin and Balan 88 
arrow whizz’d to the right, one to the left, One o; ” 420 
moon Struck from an open grating o Lover's Tale iv 60 
eter | o The aéria! poplar wave, Sisters (E. and E.) 83 
blood-red awning waver o, St. Telemachus 


Overheated Cat thro’ that mirage of o language —- Locksley H., Sixty 113 
Over-jealous has he not forgiven me yet, his o-j bride, Happy 6 


Over-labour’d Some o-/, some by their own hands,— Columbus 178 
Overlaid o With narrow moon-lit sli ips none 217 
Overlive 0 it—lower yet—be bappy! Locksley Hall 97 
Overlived For man has o his day And, Ancient Sage 150 
Overlook Oas aaa L. of Shalott i 16 
And o the ec Talking Oak 94 
And o the lea, 7 198 
in the distance o’s the sandy tracts, Locksley Hall 5 
Over-mellow _full-juiced apple, waxing 0-w, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 33 
Overmuch Nor as o and taking less, Enoch Arden 
I count it crime To 1 mourn for any 0; In Mem. lrxxv 
Overnight Laid on her table o, was gone ; The Ri ~~ 
Overpay ‘My Lord, you o me fifty-fold.’ Geraint and 4 
Overpower’d o quite, I cannot veil, or droop Elea 86 
war ted vietiot r will To the master, as 0, Dead Prophet 64 
Overpraise of o and overblame We choose the last. Merlin and V.90 
Our noble Arthur, him Ye scarce can 0, 92 
Overprize King So prizes—o’s—gentleness. Balin and Balan 1 
o To crop his own sweet rose Merlin and V. 7: 
*O art thou To catch a loathly plume fall’n Pe 726 
Overrode boy Paused not, but o hi Pelleas and BE. 545 
Over-roll o-r Him and his gold; Columbus 
Overseas sick of home went o for change. Walk. to the Mail 
late From o in Brittany return’d, Last Tournament 1 
But then what folly had sent him 0 a 
And fly to my strong castle 0 : i Ee 
Overset But thou, while oms 0, Talking Oak } 
Overshadow’d ll o by the foolish dream, Marr. of Geraint 615 
Overton i tnt ane ty And Or os: Prien wiring 
Overstep jarger t. o them, kbar’s Dream | 
Overstrain’d or a mood Of o affection, Merlin and V. é 
may merit well Your term of o. Fs 
Overstream’d And 0 and silvery-streak’\l The Islet 20 
Overtake o’s Far thought with music Two Voices 437 
Overtaken she stay’d, and o spoke Gareth and L, 764 


Flying, but, 0, died the death Themselves 


Geraint and E. 177 
Overtalk’d Merlin, o and overworn, Had yielded, 


Merlin and V. - 965 


Overtax’d And loathed to see them o; Godiva 9 
Overthrew down we swept and and 0. Ode on Well. 130 
Gareth o him, lighted, drew, There met him drawn, 
and o him again, Gareth and L. 1121 
And o the next that follow’d him, Geraint and E. 465 
King, duke, earl, Count, baron—-whom he smote, 
he o. Lancelot and E. 465 


a \ 


Overthrew 
Overthrew !) o So many knights that all the 
cried, : Holy Grail 334 
o them as dash’d him ne ee 
down went, Pelleas o ” 
— o Be bounden straight, 5 235 
o them, one to three ; i 287 
# ! o Of these or those, Princess v 316 
) whom he trusts to 0, Gareth and L. 620 
by here is one will o And slay thee is 896 
My ee aecerpinices three old, Geraint"and E, 848 
° my years old, Geraint 5 
me likewise ye can o.’ Kalin and Balan 40 
And o from bei a. knigh atone = 
(part.) challenging oevery knight Balin and Balan 
(s) ith o’s, and with cries, In Mem. cxiii 19 
threw me higher. Geraint and E. 792 
a warrior 0; Two Voices 150 
o was Gorlois and slain. Com. of Arthur 19T 
Thou hast o and slain thy master— and L. 769 
Or some device, hast 0), ’ 998 
een an gg . 1059 
And tumbled back me 1227 
im shamed, who is but 0? s 1260 
And overthrower from being o = 1263 
when 0. = 1270 
aan Geen'¢, Aaa thon bank 0250, Marr. of Geraint 588 
or he have easily o.’ : Balin and Balan 36 
hand, which had o Her minion-knights, Pelleas and E. 234 
thou hast o him?’ ‘ Ay, my Queen.’ 7 594 
battles ruining 0. 432 
af day’s grief and travel, Geraint and E. 376 
to with i Balin and Balan 335 
Deem this o-t drama’s closing curtain is Locksley H., Sisty 62 
., Sixty 
Half o with a wanton weed, Lover's Tale i 525 
Vivien, ‘o a tale. Merlin and V. 720 
i more in 0. Ode on Well. 170 
Behold me o and le on him. Geraint and E. 843 
(See also Skelpt) schemed and wrought ve 
That o-v grateful gloom, Palace of Art 54 
shook And almost o her, Enoch Arden 530 
written: she never was o-w, (repeat) | Grandmother 3, 105 
all he was is 0.’ In Mem. i 16 
overtalk’d and o, Had yielded, Merlin and V.. 965 
_ being so 5 Batien < ee harper M irae 
q strike on as sense J u 
& (owe) Stats eed Rokver moor Owd Rod 4 
di 1) nor I iver o mottal man. sd 4 


ofnes, NV. Farmer, O. 8. 49 
a ’toattler, lass, an a’s hallus i’ the o 


taille ; ner 66 
2 een oe 2 boots North. Cobbler 13 
en an rage o stockin’ wur ’id, ” 31 
ee. aque in pcg o turn gown, 41 
is gells. Village Wife 6 
the re’ 0 eon wi we "ig taail in ’is ’and, an’ o 
wile = Re) S = 
ere 0 wepg ne thutty po an’ moor, ie 
ete ce stock, his awn sen, a 46 


o scratted stoan, , “| 47 


egg es wouldn’t 49 
.o Squire’s lady es long es she lived ey 
on ’is o big bootks fetch’d nigh to nowt at the sadle, * 13 
‘the mou’ds rattled down upo’ poor o Squire i’ a 
‘ not tailke it kindly ov o Miss Annie em aaee 
to maake ’is o aage as ’appy as iver I can, Owd Roa 3 
s a arcas nike | tee Pak ottel tal man. “ 4 
z was ten too 0, . ie Po 
owt o’ t o times ’ at was goan, ~ 
ea ode the ’ea » 99 


Church-warden, ete. 15 


Own 


’Owd (hold) Fur I couldn’t ’o ’ands off gin North. Cobbler 84 
pockets as full o’ my pippins as iver “they'd 0, Church-warden, etc. 34 
Owd-farran’d (old-fashioned) Stradnge an’ o-f the ’ ouse, Owd Rod 21 
Owe (See also Owi) peeing bitter Princess iv 531 
I feel I shall o youa Maud I xriz 87 
a That I o this debt to ee Pe 90 

pb ig me nothing for a life -lost ? Geraint and E. 318 

your boon, for boon I o you thrice, Merlin and V.. 306 


To Marq. of Dufferin 20 
Death of Ginone 42 
Princess tv 148 


To you and yours, and still would o. 
Let me o my life to thee. 

Owed (See also Owid) Whole in ourselves and 0 to none. 
how dear a debt We o you, and are owing 


yet To Marq. of Dufferin 19 
Owing and are o yet To you and yours, s 19 
Owl (See also Howl) The 

white o in the belfry sits. (repeat) The Owl iT, 14 

I drown’d the whoo) of the o St. 8. Stylites 33 
bats wheel’d, and o’s whoop’d, Princess, Con. 110 


Gareth and L. 1318 
Balin and Balan 336 
Lancelot and E. 1000 


An o whoopt: ‘ Hark the victor pealing there!’ 
A home of bats, in every tower an o. 
the o’s Wailing had power upon her, 


thrice as blind as any noonday o, Holy Grail 866 
and the o’s are whooping at noon, Despair 89 
O the night, When the he o’s are wailing ! Forlorn 30 
Owlby He'll niver swa) = an’ Scratby Church-warden, etc. 44 
Owlet the o Leonine Eleg. 6 
o-w and teshooke-wider Awoke me not, Lover's Tale it 116 

Own (adj.) (See also Ofn) to brush the dew From 


thine o lily. 


i Supp. Confessions 85 
till his o blood flows About his hoof. 155 


I see his gray eyes twinkle yet At his o jest— Miuler’s D, 12 
My o sweet Alice, we must die. a 18 
You'll kiss me, my 0 mother, and forgive me 

ere I go May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 34 
Once thro’ "mine o doors Death did pass ; To J. 8.19 
And tho’ mine o eyes fill with dew, * 37 
She loveth her o anguish deep » 42 


So spake he, clouded with his o conceit, 
His o thought drove him, like a goad. 
It may be, for her o dear sake but this, 
But in these latter springs I saw Your o Olivia blow, Talking Oak 76 
This is my son, mine o Telemachus, Ulysses 33 
Upon my proper patch of soil _ grow my o plantation. huskies 100 
He loves me for my o true worth. Lady Clare 11 
I buried her like my 0 sweet child, 27 


M. d’ Arthur 110 
» 185 
Edwin Morris 141 


He not for his o self caring but her, Enoch Arden 165 
while Annie seem’d to hear Her o death-scaffold rising, 2 175 
‘Take your o time, Annie, take your o time.’ 5 466 
Her o son Was silent, tho’ he often look’d his wish . = 481 


And his 0 children tall and beautiful, 
And following our o shadows thrice as long 
bearing hardly more Than his o shadow in a sickly 


= 762 
The Brook 166 


sun. Aylmer’s Field 30 
--amael pec beneath his o low range of roofs, a 47 
, by his o stale devil spurr’d, “ 290 
eel s o lintel stood Stor with lifted hands, * 331 
would go] Labour for his o Edith, and return se 420 
Burst his ern on the seal, and read a 516 
went Hating o lean heart and miserable S 526 
Now chafing at his o great self defied, = 537 
left Their o gray tower, or plain-faced tabernacle, . 618 
And worshipt their o darkness in the Highest ? ne 643 
Crown thyself, worm, and worship thine o lusts !— = 650 
darkening thine own To thine o likeness ; f 674 
Is not our o child on the narrow wa: a 743 
earth Lightens from her o central Hell— = 761 
Who, thro’ their o desire accomplish’d, bring Their o 
gray hairs with sorrow to the grave— i 7116 
but sat Ignorant, devising their 0 daughter’s death ! me 783 
and made Their o traditions God, and slew the Lord, ” 795 
Then her o people bore along the nave Her pendent 
hands, oe 812 
Fought with what seem’d my o uncharity ; Sea Dreams 73 


Nor ever cared to better his o kind, dM 201 
His o forefathers’ arms and armour hung. Princess, Pro. 24 


Own 
Own (adj.) (continued) a lady, one that arm’d Her o fair 

er ‘ Princess Pro. 33 
‘We scarcely thought in our o hall to hear o i 53 
what follows? war; Your o work marr’d: % _ 230 
true she errs, But in her o grand way: » 4108 
That we might see our o work out » 270 
‘Know you no song of your o land,’ she said, tv 84 
What time I watch’d the swallow winging south From 

mine o land, wi 90 
And partly conscious of my o deserts, a 305 
You need in your o light and darken’d mine. ‘ 314 
Our o detention, why, the causes weigh’d, ie v 215 
be? denial flush her babbling wells With her o people’s _ 

e: re 

And Knowledge in our o land make her free, ” 419 
he That loved me closer than his o right eye, * 531 
With their o blows they hurt ves, ~ vi 49 
all dabbled with the blood Of his o son, - 105 
O let me have him with my brethren here In our o 

palace : = 124 
never in your o arms To hold your own, * 117 
I go to mine o land For ever: Ee 216 
Now had you got a friend of your o age, a 251 
to wait upon him, Like mine o brother. ra 299 
And in their o clear element, they moved. ¥ vit 28 
She needs must wed him for her o good name; ” 74 
* Dear, but let us type them now In our o lives, ; 300 
I seem A mockery to my o self. % 337 
Has given our Prince his o imperial Flower, W.. to Marie Alex. 4 
Yet thine o land has bow’d to Tartar hordes - 23 


And he died, and I could not weep—my o time 
seem’d so near. Grandmother 72 


Patter she goes, my o little Annie, an Annie like you: * 78 

My o dim life sho teach me this, In Mem. zzzrw 1 
When thou should’st link thy life with one Of mine 

o house, » lezzw 12 

» seve 8 


His o vast shadow glory-crown’d ; 
But mine o phantom chading hymns ? » evitt 10 
heart of the citizen hissing in war on his o hearthstone? Maud J i 24 


But arose, and all by myself in my o dark garden ground, ,, i#10 
finer politic sense To mask, tho’ but in his o behoof, » m48 
How — for his o sweet sake 51 
For often a man’s o angry pride Is cap and bells fora fool. _,, 62 
And my o sad name in corners cri BS 72 
Down too, down at your o fireside, n #650 
Maud’s o little oak-room » zd 
looks Upon Maud’s o garden-gate : e 16 
Running down to my o dark wood ; ‘> 30 
My o heart’s heart, my ownest own, farewell ; » wei 74 
For I know her o rose-garden, » #2 41 
Come out to your o true lover, ~ 46 
and render All bh to his o darling, 6 49 
My o dove with the tender eye? » IT w 46 
prayi To his o great self, as I guess; » 033 

er o brood lost or dead, lent her fierce teat Com. of Arthur 28 
nor make m in mine o realm Victor and lord. = 89 
for each But sought to rule for his o self and hand, < 219 
Bound them by so strait vows to his o self, a 262 
But thou art closer to this noble prince, Being his o 

dear sister ;’ 


” 315 
Albeit in mine o beart I knew him King, Gareth and L. 123 


Her o true Gareth was too princely-proud ” 161 
swearing he had glamour enow In his o blood, = 210 
‘Old Master, reverence thine o beard That looks as white __,, 280 
With thine o hand thou slewest my dear lord, * 352 
see thou to it That thine o fineness, Lancelot, e 476 
holds her stay’d In her o castle, y 616 
often with her o white bands Array’d and deck’d 

her, as the loveliest, Next after her o self, Marr. of Geraint 16 
and 03 Lapy: to their o land ; - 45 
Low of her o heart piteously she said: Ps 85 
Frown and we smile, the lords of our o hands; a 354 
then have I sworn From his 0 lips to have it— * 409 
Queen Sent her 0 maiden to demand the name, y 411 
Raised my o town against me in the night re 457 
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es Would flatter his o wish in age for love, 
I cull’d the spri 
her o heart. s 


eee ee ee 


heart ne 
’d on the shield 


n their o 
Lancelot and E. 


rd > » 
Dearer to true young hearts than their o praise, 
Se ee ee ee *5 
his ¢ kin—II] news, my n, 
it will be sweet to have it From o hand; A 
And with mine o hand give his nd to him, re, 
His o far blood, which dwelt at Camelot ; 


and such a tongue To blare its o interpretation— 
Most common: yea, I know it of mine o self; And you 
ourself will smile at your o self Hereafter, 

sie the case, Her o poor work, her ooupey labour, left. a 

There surely I shall speak for mine o self, 

these, as I trust That you trust me in your o nobleness, 

In mine o realm beyond the narrow seas, 

Mine o name shames me, seeming a reproach, 

Yet one of your o knights, a guest of ours, 

And once by misadvertence Merlin sat In his o chair, 

dyed The White Horse in his o heathen blood— » 812 

But wail’d and wept, and hated mine o self, 609 

but O the pity To find thine o first love once more— 

Where saving his o sisters he had known 

‘For pity of thine o self, Peace, Lady, peace: 

And heard but his 0 steps, and his o heart Beating, for 
nothing moved but his o self, And his o shadow. = 
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Pelleas and E. 87 
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Own 
(continued) towers that, larger than them- 
; In their o darkness, Pelleas and E. 458 
whatsoever his o knights have sworn Last Tournament 79 
ot heard the King for their o cries, B: 472 
thro’ his o castle steals my Mark, : 516 
ptarmigan that whitens ere his hour Woos his o end; 698 
(oh glen tig oaldaregr baal : 712 
. thee hence to thine o land, Guinevere 88 
's For his o self, and his 0 Queen, a 197 
ee ee ees ee % = 
on o garrulity garrulously, i 312 
In open battle or the -field Forbore his o advantage, 
© pe Renan King In open battle or the tilting-field Forbore ee 
o 1 
fearful child Meant nothing, but my o too-fearful guilt, » 3870 
ee 8 it, aot abode in his « land » 440 
To honour his o word as if his God’s, x 473 
do thou for thine o soul the rest. , 845 
and mine 0 Here looking down on thine polluted, » 555 
Gone, my lord gy cia "i nba - 617 
gated a ne ft oy tet ag P f Arthur 918 
is o conceit, lass. of 2 8 
SE Meets devrc tie the cece ss 353 
The loyal to their crown Are loyal to their o far 
=. To the Queen ii 28 
not o greatness : ” 
ere ene tp eee heme: * 59 
In o essence, and Lover's Tale i 13 
pleasure-boat that rock’d, with its o a 
SURIIGE he pes $6 troen heceslt for over, Lets ber 
o life with it ; * 215 
Till, drunk with its o wine, and over-full Of sweetness, 
and in smelling of itself, It fall on its o thorus— ” 271 
Parting my o loved mountains was received, ot 433 
eames send sbout him his o day, e 510 
iil they fel Half-digeing they : ) i itt 
ir 0 graves a) ae 
he Janede r peor her burial : * 08 
as ° t some ipitance in 
ene er © tans splzit es saisen', - = 
crossing her o picture as e 
eenienee 00 ths hast hour in bis o hall; i 358 
hen Harry an’ I were children, he call’d me his 0 
a First Quarrel 10 
= you, my o little Nell.’ s 22 
I cannot see my o hand, but am led by the creak Riepeh 7 
chain, > 4 
Lil thm my tale, God's otra oat 
if true Love Were not his o imperial all-in-all. Sisters (E. and E.) 227 
A secc I named from her o self, Evelyn; “ 270 
ellow’d murmur of the people’s praise From 
thine o State, Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 8 
Yet art thou thine o witness that thou bringest 
Not peace, Sir J. Oldcastle 35 
I am written in the Lamb’s 0 Book of Life Columbus 88 
your o royal arms of * e 7 


Some 0 d, some by their o hands,— * 
of ages which are God’s O voice to justify 


» 208 
Siena bak-losk Tn thine o shadow De Prof., Two G. 40 
power on thine o act and on the world. ” 56 
never since thine o Black ridges drew the cloud Montenegro 12 
ee 2 8 eecerontand, Batt of Brunanburh 103 

All day the men contend in grievous war 
their o city, Achilles over the T. 10 
which our trembling fathers call’d The God’s o son Tiresias 17 
z, each, his urn In his o well, »  _89 
one of these By his 0 hand— i. 238 
mur thee To thine o Thebes, a | 14d 
o hand strike Thy youthful pulses into rest » 156 


flower spair 44 
And pity for our o selves till we long'd for eternal sleep. » 46 
ilt dive Into the Temple-cave of thine o self, Ancient Sage 32 


517 


Own (ad}.) (continued) Except his o meek daughter yield her 


Own (s) darkening thine o 


Own (verb) better than to o A crown, a sceptre, 


Own’d one of my co-mates O a rough dog, 


il 


Paay 


e, The Flight 28 
To lie, to lie—in God’s o house—the blackest of all lies! * 52 
Arise, my o true sister, come forth! the world is wide. és 96 
Ud ’a shot his o sow! dead for a kiss of ye, Molly Magee. Tomorrow 40 
Yer Honour’s o agint, he says to me wanst, 


” 63 
Demos end in working its o doom. Locksley H., Sixty 114 


strip your o foul passions bare ; 141 
Gone at eighty, mine o age, ie 281 
When our 0 good redcoats sank from sight, Heavy Brigade 42 
And who loves War for War’s o sake Is fool, Epilogue 30 
Our o fair isle, the lord of every sea— he Fleet 7 
What is it all, if we all of us end but in being our o corpse- 

coffins at last, Vastness 33 
That he was nearing his o hundred, The Ring 194 
She cannot love; she loves her o hard self, = 292 
Till from her o hand she had torn the ring 470 


forgotten mine o rhyme By mine old self, To Mary Boyle 21 
or came of your o will To wait on one so broken, Romney's R. 16 
Her sad eyes = for my o fame with me re 55 


With your o ow in the placid lake, as 76 
As where earth’s green stole into heaven’s o hue, Far—far—away 2 
For a woman ruin’d the world, as God’s o scriptures tell, Charity 3 


every dawn Struck from him his o shadow on to 
Rome. 


Issa Ben Mariam, his o prophet, cried 
Bo thine own likeness ; 
never in your own arms To hold your 0, 
My own ’s my ownest o, farewell; 
at which his o began To pulse with such a 
vehemence 


St. Telemachus 33 
Akbar’s Dream 75 
A ylmer’s Field 673 
Princess 1 178 
Maud I xviii T4 


Lover's Tale iv 81 
Batt. of Brunanburh 103 


Ha T 

Ode to Memory 120 
Two Voices 286 
Princess vi 182 


Gareth and L. 595 

Pelleas and E. 481 

Akbar’s Dream 153 
Gareth and L. 1011 
Geraint and E. 344 
Merlin and V. 316 

628 


Pass. 0 "Arthur 158 


Went to his o in his own West-Saxon-land, 
and will be his, his o and only 0, 


‘He o’s the fatal gift of eyes, 
o one port of sense not flint to prayer, 
everyone that o’s a tower The Lord for half a 


league. 
That o no lust because they have no law! 
The Christians o a Spiritual Head ; 


The one true lover whom you ever o, 
yourself have o ye did me wrong. 

nor tasted flesh, Nor o a se: wish, 
while they brake them, o me King. 


follows, being named, His 0, Ga and L. 704 
My own heart’s heart, my o own, Maud I xviti 74 
o a little more Than beasts, Two Voices 196 


earthly Muse, And o but a little art In Mem. xravii 14 


Ox For the O Feeds in the herb, Supp. Confessions 150 
From the dark fen the ozen’s low Came Mariana, 28 
The ive oxen gaping. Amphion 72 
Reel’d, as a footsore o in crowded ways Aylmer’s Field 819 
roasting o Moan round the _ Lucretius 131 
oxen from the city, and goodly sheep | Spec. of Iliad 4 
my lord is lower than his oxen or his swine. Locksley H., Sixty 126 
May seem the black o of the distant plain. To one ran down Eng. 4 
Oxlip As cowslip unto o is, Talking Oak 107 


P 
Paiid (paid) eiisy es leaves their debts to be p. Village Wife 94 
An’ they roe p what I hax’d, aru ok 
Paail (pail) wi’ her p’s fro’ the cow. Spinster’s S’s. 2 
ye shant hev a drop fro’ the p. 4 65 
Paiin (pain) Sam, thou’s an ass for thy p’s: NV. Farmer, N. 8.3 
an arn’d naw thanks fur ’er p’s. Village Wife 12 


Pairint (parent) afther her p’s had inter’d glory, 
Paiiy (pay) find my rent an’ to p my men? 


es be down wi’ their haiches an’ their p’s: Spinster’s S’s. 108 


Tomorrow 53 

eee eae 
Oud Rod 47 
57 


That ye’ll meet your p’s agin 
‘can ya p me the rent to-night ?’ Pa 


Pace 


Pace (s) She made three p’s thro’ the room, 
Wheeling with precipitate p’s To the melody, 
scarce three p’s measured bl the mound, 
forth they rode, but scarce three p’s on, 
Round was their p at first, but slacken’d soon : 
she went back some p’s of return, 
With woven p’s and with waving arms, 
Of woven p’s and of waving hands, (repeat) 
ten or twelve good p’s or more. 

Pace (verb) Would p troubled land, 
till noon no foot should p the street, 
thou shalt cease To p the gritted floor, 

p the sacred old familiar fields, 
cram our ears with wool And so p by: 
avement where the King would p At sunrise, 
He seem’d to p the strand of Brittan 
Paced '/—~ also Subtle-paced) Love p 


of Paradise, 
I wonder’d, while I p along: 
Who p for ever in a glimmering land, 
and p beside the mere, 
he rose and p Back toward his solitary home 
forth they came and p the shore, 
out we p, I first, and following thro’ the porch 
So saying from the court we p, 
Where p the Demigods of old, 
I p the terrace, till the Bear had wheel’d 
p the shores And many a bridge, 
p a city all on fire With sun and cloth of gold, 
the lawless warrior p Unarm’d, 
he turn’d all red and p his hall, 
and p The long white walk of lilies 


feet unmortised from their ankle-bones Who p it, 


ages back : 
Then p for coolness in the chapel-yard ; 


Bedivere, Who slowly p among the slumbering host, Pass. of Arthur 


and p beside the mere, 
How oft with him we p that walk of limes, 
half the morning have I p these sandy tracts, 
and p his land In fear of worse, 
By the long torrent’s ever-deepen’d roar, P, 
Pacing (part.) with downward eyelids pure. 
And some one p there alone, 
Walking up and p down, 
so p till she paused By Florian; 
— and still By twos and threes, 
Now p mute by ocean’s rim ; 
in her arms She bare me, p on the dusky mere. 
Tristram, p moodily up and down, 
And slowly p to the middle hall, 
Pacing (s) long mechanic p’s to and fro, 
his foot Return from p’s in the field, 
Pack (s) wolf within the fold! A p of wolves! 


Pack (verb) by the Lord that made me, you shall p, 


farmer vext p’s up his beds and chairs, 
Let the canting liar p! 


neat and close as Nature p’s Her blossom 


Pack’d (For they had p the thing among the beds,) 


were p to make your crown, 
Pad An abbot on an ambling p, 
Padded / round with flesh and fat, 

To a lord, a captain, a p sha 
Paddling 

plied 

Padlock’d each chest lock’d and p thirty-fold, 
Padre And when the Goan P quoting Him, 
Peean ‘I sung the joyful P clear, 


pe, 
round the lake A little clock-work steamer p 


518 


L. of Shalott iii 38 
Vision of Sin 37 
Princess v 1 
Geraint and E. 19 
a 83 

e 70 

Merlin and V.. 207 


» 330, 968 

Def. of Lucknow 62 
Love thou thy land 84 
Godiva 39 

Will Water. 242 
Enoch Arden 625 
Princess iv 66 

Gareth and L. 667 
Last Tournament 407 


Love and Death 2 
Two Voices 454 
Palace of Art 67 
M. d’ Arthur 83 
Enoch Arden 793 
Sea Dreams 32 
Princess ti 21 

» we1lyT 

a 343 

» 212 

In Mem. lexrrvii 11 
Com. of Arthur 479 
Gareth and L. 914 
Geraint and E. 668 
Balin and Balan 248 


Merlin and V. 553 
157 


thymy plots 


7 
251 


To W. H. Brookfield 6 


H., Sixty 1 

To Boyle 29 
Death of none 86 
Two V oices 420 
Palace of Art 66 

L. of Burleigh 90 
Princess vi 302 

” 435 

The Daisy 21 
Lancelot and E. 1411 


Walk. to the Mail 39 
Vision of Sin 108 


Walk. to the Mail 44 
Princess iv 543 

L. of Shalott ii 20 
Vision of Sin 11T 
Maud I x 29 


Princess, Pro. 71 
Merlin and V. 655 
Akbar’s Dream 74 

Two Voices 127 


Pagan (adj.) past thro’ P realms, and made them mine, And 


clash’d with P hordes, 
funeral bell Broke on my P Paradise, 
P oath, and jest, Hard Romans brawling 
Pagan (s) till our good Arthur broke The P 
But pity—the P held it a vice— 
beheld That victor of the P throned in hall— 
Paganism wallow in this old lust Of P, 


Holy Grail 478 
‘iresias 193 


Last Tournament 665 


St. Telemachus 19 


Pain 
Page (boy) Or ir’d p in crimson clad, L. of Shalott ii 22 
The p has hee Resell bs bias Day-Dm., Sleep P. 
The maid and p renew’d their strife, . 
She into hall past with her p and cried, Gareth and L. 
he made his mouthpiece of a p Who came and went, - 7 
aad 9, sk eel, sad nae Marr. of Geraint T10 
You come with no a ance, p or maid, Geraint and E. 322 
A slender p about her father’s hall, Holy Grail 581 
Page (of a book) I will turn that earlier p. Loc! Hall 107 
And trust me while I turn’d the p oF. L.9 
a p or two that rang With tilt and tourney ; Princess, Pro. 121 
: vrpeheng Spite 1d Letter 6 
If men n t your p’s i 
i j nee ee 9 se ief, r In Mem. laxvii 10 
O ay, it is but twenty p’s long, But every p having 
an ample se r Merlin and V. 668 
waeaas oo hoppy yt dE Pract t 198 
ue or p at my 8 court. 1 
Lond out Os py aod oat aioe, Ode on Well. 13 
Pageantry ll the p, Save those six virgi Lover's Tale ii 83 
Pagod temple, neither P, M , nor Church, Akbar’s Dream 118 
Paid (See also Paiid, Ped) was law for us; 
e p in person. ‘alk. to the Mail 86 
I would have p her kiss for kiss Talking Oak 195 
respect, however slight, was p To woman, Princess ti 136 
pfheming Nar of cap x fg ton: ioe 
p our tithes in the days that are gone, Maud IT v 23 
—p with horses and with arms ; Geraint and E, 486 
And the people p her well. Dead P: 18 


Pail (See also Paail 


The milk that bubbled in the p, In Mem. lrawia 51 


where it glitter’d on her p, ’ Holy Grail 405 
Pain (s) (See also Paéin) run short p’s Thro’ his 
warm heart ; Supp. Confessions 161 
You care not for another’s p’s, ind 19 
All the inner, all the outer world of p If I were loved 5 
Than once from dread of p to die. ‘wo Voices 105 
P rises up, old pleasures * 164 
‘Yet h thou, thro’ enduring p, 8 166 
Wilt thou find passion, p or pride ? % 243 
Thy p is a reality.’ . 387 
I least should breathe a thought of p. Miller’s D. 26 
Al the loss had brought us p, er) 
Trouble on trouble, p on p, Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 84 
s once, or seem’d to start in p, of F. Women 41 
With what dull p Cugeat dy ss 277 
‘Weep, weeping dulls spot To J. 8. 40 
rose, Biowly, with p, reclining on his arm, M, @ Arthur 168 
P heap'd tanchundesd-told to thie, St. S. Stylites 23 
May match his p’s with mine; Fs 139 
With slow, faint steps, and much exceeding p, = 183 
sting of shrewdest p Ran shrivelling thro’ me, 
one blind cry of passion and of p, Love and : 
looking ancient kindness on thy p. Locksley Hall 8 
woman’s pleasure, woman’s p— - 149 
like a beast with lower ps! 176 
Care and Pleasure, Hope and P. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 55 
Lik souls that balance joy and p, Sir L. and Q. G.1 
A band of p across my brow; The Letters 6 
And gets for greeting but a wail of p; Lucretius 138 
Without one pleasure and without one p, ys 269 
LET NO MAN ENTER IN ON P OF DEATH?’ Princess ii 195 
ur p’s May only make that footprint upon sand » 1% 238 
clamber’d o’er at top with p, » 208 
a twitch of p To her mouth, » wile 
and draw The sting from p; i ii 64 
Peace, it is a day of p (repeat) Ode on Well. 235, 238 
Ours the p, be his the gain! 


And mixt, as life is mixt with p, 
troubled, as if with anger or p: 
 oteicacbad ging habe de 

erchance, to lull the throbs of p, 
Like dull narcotics, numbing p. 
And I should tell him all my p, 
That dies not, but endures with p, 
He loves to make parade of p, 


Pain 519 Palace-doorway 
Pain (s) (continued) The lading of a single p, In Mem. vxv1l1 Painter (See also Landscape-painter) sorrowest thou, 
this year slept ‘and woke wth 9, e » ervit 1 pale P, for the past, Wan Sculptor 3 
I would set - at ease. » Levi 8 a couple, fair As ever p painted, Aylmer’s Field 106 
es his native lea »  letv 25 Musician, p, sculptor, critic, Princess ti 178 
snoréal inflabaes of »  leavii 5 As when a 7, poring on a face, Lancelot and E. 332 
No single tear, no mark Ay » lraviti 14 ‘Take rt you have won the P’s fame,’ Romney’s R. 43 
Some painless p?’ . lear 88 Wrong there! The p’s fame? . 48 
nerves of motion as as the nerves of p, Maud Ii63 Painting (part) p some friend from memory ? Wan Sculptor 4 
ee en re » Il w2 And then was p on it fancied arms, Merlin and V. 474 
thou < ty L sae! , ” 58 Good, I am never weary p you. Romney’s R. 3 
And my bones are with », " v5 Painting (s) with choice p’s of wise men I hung Palace of Art 131 
Sun, that wakenest all to bliss or p, Gareth and L. 1060 Drew from my neck the p and the tress, Princess vi 110 
all my p's, poor wane, fie All way 9°, Marr. of Geraint 116 on the wall Or shield of knight ; Holy Grail 829 
p she had To keep them in the wild ways Geraint and E. 186 ung round with p’s of the sea, Lover’s Tale ti 168 
of that p about her heart » 190 In the hall there hangs a p— Locksley H., Sixty 13 
and he sank For the pure p, Lancelot and E.518 Pair we went along, A pensive p, Miller’s D. 164 
sweet is death who puts an end to p a 1008 saw the p, Enoch and Annie, sitting Enoch Arden 68 
Pleasure to have it, none; to lose it, p; rt 1415 welded in one love Than p’s of wedlock ; Princess vi 254 
So A ers Sir Lancelot in semorseful P, ‘» 1428 His craven oF comrades making slowlier Geraint and E. 166 
I a thousand steps With p: Holy Grail 836 like that f p who turn’d Flying, ” 176 
I know That all these p’s are trials of my faith, Pelleas and E. 246 With a low whinny toward the p: * 756 
had held sometime wi His own against him, Last Tournament 178 Palace (adj.) ‘ Yet pull not down my p towers, Palace of Art 293 
and in her bosom p was at. * 239 High up, the topmost p spire. Day-Dm., Sleep P. 48 
in the heart of p was lord. # 486 In p chambers far apart. ‘ Sleep B. 18 
rose, Slowly, with p, reclining on his arm, Pass. of Arthur 336 When that cold vapour touch’d the p gate, Vision of Sin 58 
now first heard with any sense of p, Lover's Tale i 709 clocks Throbb’d thunder thro’ the p floors, Princess vti 104 
suffering view’d had been Extremest p; S. ti 130 Nor waves the cypress in the p walk ; ” 117 
My heart was cloven with p; a 200 sound ran Thro’ p and cottage door, Dead Prophet 38 
And they blest him in their p, The Revenge 20 _— Palace (s) Chas ales themman-aeien) And in the lighted 
Patient of p tho’ as quick as a sensitive plant In the Child. Hosp. 30 p near L. of Shalott iv 47 
Her love of light quenching her fear of p— Sir J. Oldcastle 190 unto herself In her high p there. Palace of Art 12 
Jam rack’d gat se Columbus 199 = upon My p with anblinded eyes, a 42 
and wrench’d with p’s Gain’d in the service < 235 great rooms and small the p stood, “ 57 
po this divisible-indivisible world De Profs Two G. 42 in dark corners of her p stood Uncertain shapes ; a 237 
had now—with him—been out of my p.’ he Wreck 128 forms that pass’d at windows and on roofs Of 
match’d with the p’s Of the hellish heat Despair 67 marble p's; D. of F. Women 24 
hour of torture, a moment of p, - a The p bang’d, and buzz’d and clackt, Day-Dm., Revival 14 
short, or long, as Pleasure or P; Ancient Sage 101 And from the p came a child of sin, Vision of Sin 5 
ee pees, bent with p, ps 144 Which rolling o’er the p’s of the proud, Aylmer’s Field 636 
whose p’s are 'y less ours ! Locksley H., Sixty 102 And in the imperial p sb the Se Princess i 113 
or p in every peopled sphere ? - 197 I promise you Some 7 in our land, tit 162 
"hy glorious eyes were dimm’d with p Freedom 10 took this p; but even from the first tv 313 
all its p’s, and griefs, and deaths, To Prin. Beatrice 2 we this night should pluck your p down; = 414 
__ her tears Are half of pleasure, half of a ll who goes?’ ‘Two from the p’ I. $i v3 
P, that has crawl’d from the corpse of Pleasure, Vastness 17 All on this side the p ran the Reid = 361 
_. O my if I ever gave you p Happy 68 high upon the p Ida stood With Psyche’s babe » 30 
of mingled p’s And joys to me, To Mary Boyle 49 with my brethren here In our own p: : 124 
, mystic p or joy, Far—far—away 7 Was it for this we gave our p up, a 244 
Pain also Padin) p’s him that he sickens the long laborious miles Of rf ; Ode Inter. Exhib. 12 
to death; Geraint and E. 499 Or p, how the city glitter’d, The Daisy 47 
, and, as bearing in myself the shame Aylmer’s Field 355 Fairily-delicate = shine Mixt with myrtle The Islet 18 
; Goer alos Wraig tata S 800 Lo the p’s and the temple, Boiidicea 53 
(See also inful) Full oft the riddle of Burst the gates, and burn the p’s, se 
the p earth Palace of Art 213 Camelot, a city of shadowy p’s And stately, Gareth and L. 303 
npletion in a p school ; Love thou thy land 58 And he will have thee to his p here, Geraint and E. 230 
( p phases wrought In Mem, lav 6 And into no Earl’s p will I go. < 235 
SS p sympathy with pain?’ » lxxcr 88 I know, God knows, too much of p’s! a 236 
When will you p like this?’ Gardener's D. 22 hundred miles of coast, A p and a princess, Merlin and V. 589 
the gates of Frell with Paradise, Princess iv 131 hundred miles of coast, The p and the princess, ‘ 648 
Lenive re to p The face I know; In Mem. lax 2 many corridor’d complexities Of Arthur’s p: » 733 
And every dew p’s a bow, » caaii 18 moved ahout her p, proud and pale. Lancelot and E. 614 
harlots p their talk as well as face Merlin and V. 821 Until we found the p of the King. + 1044 
Behin Tries wi p's hin that lis face, Lancelot and E. 334 Until I find the p of the King. 2 1051 
P the mortal shame of nature Locksley H., Sixty 140 he Will guide me to that p, to the doors.’ Pe 1129 
: d (adj.) (See also Point-painted) WE left bebind Sir Lancelot at the p craved Audience of Guinevere, < 1162 
the ead : : The Voyage 1 of Arthur’s p toward the stream, + 1178 
those fixt eyes =F ancestors Staring for ever Aylmer’s Field 832 And all the leikan p’s of the Past, Lover’s Tale ii 59 
Her gay-furr’d a p fantasy, Princess tii 186 Death from the heights of the mosque and the p, Def. of Lucknow 24 
ight Slept on the p walls, - » 4121 eka the Great Khan’s p’s to the Moor, Columbus 109 
own in a rainbow deep Silent p’s, V. of Maeldune 80 


“a couple fair As ever painter p, 


Com. of Arthur 122 
Geraint and E. 268 


Lover's Tale wi 191 
Gardener’s D, 20 
Aylmer’s Field 106 


4 2 a p battle the war stood Silenced, 
two | ee sepporters of a shield, P, 
when all at once That p vessel, as with inner life, 
n to heave upon that p sea; 
Eustace p her, And said to me, 


Thro’ many a p, many a cot, 
A ied p, or a battlefield, 
To the city and p Of Arthur the king; 
our p is awake, and morn Has lifted 
On to the p-d sliding, paused. 


Demeter and P. 55 
The Ring 246 

Merlin and the G. 65 
Akbar’s Dream 200 
Lancelot and E. 1246 


Palace-front 520 Palm 


Palace-front p-f Alive with flattering scarfs , Princess v 508 ~— Pale (adj.) (continued) as this poor earth’s p history runs,— Vastness 3 
Palace-gate (Bee also Palace (adi.)) youth came riding a , cheek a momentary rose— The Ring 315 
toward a Vision of Sin 2 sins Sy bettas ond by park and p, Sir Galahad 82 
Palace-walls Wintel dates oe To the Queen 15 ‘0 *s of pre Princess ii 142 
Fleeting betwixt her column’d p-t, St. Telemachus 37 break At seasons ’ the Pp: In Mem. cai 8 
Palate Whither beneath the p, D. of F. Women 287 Nor ever stray’d beyond the p: Holy 21 
Pale (adj.) (See also Deathly-pale, Death-pale, Pale-blooded patient, and prayerful, meek, P-b, Last Tournament 608 
Passion-pale) Then her cheek wasp and thinner Locksley Hall 21 Mag a Popes cong alae aye » _.. Oe 
P he turn’d and The Captain 62 Paled P ata sudden twitch of his iron mouth; Aylmer’s Field 732 
P again as death did prove: L. 0 yg Se es ©, ne See ee Pre. ee 
Then moving homeward came on Annie p, Enoch Pale-green p-g sea-groves straight high, erman 
enna Gamaber'a nestealen end 3 : » 908 Paleness ap, an hour’s defect of the rose, Maud 18 
P, for on her the thunders of the Aylmer’s Field 278 Paler made Still p the pale head of Aylmer’s Field 623 
P as the Jephtha’s daughter, af 280 Or made her p with a poison’d rose Merlin and V. 611 
Beneath a p and unimpassion’d moon, 334 But left her all the p, when Lavaine Lancelot and E, 378 
how p she look’d ing, to-night ! ” 379 but the child Is his tebe, : The Ring.327 
made Still paler the p head of him, = 623 Muriel, p then ever you were in your cradle 2. 
seem’d he saw no p lightnings from afar, is 726 No! but the p and the graver, Edith. Sisters (E. and E.) 38 
when the king Kiss’d her p cheek, Princess ii 264 to trace On p heavers grace To 15 
* P one, blush again : » 467 Palest Between two showers, a cloth of p gold, Gareth L, 389 
nears sal, site &, A epee meenee, » 482 Palfrey there she found her p trapt Godiva 51 
raised the cloak from brows as p smooth Bi » 73 her p’s footfall shot Light horrors » we 
Dishelm’d and mute, and motionlessly p, » 101 In converse till she made her p halt, Gareth and L. 1360 
And then once more she look’d at my p face: am 115 Fe preg ig Bn lag ond 3? Marr. of Geraint 126 
P was the perfect face ; . vii 224 Call the host and bid him bring and p.’ _— Geraint and E. 401 
Come; let us go: your cheeks are p; In Mem. lvii 5 pp need Lapin ag he ti jercg < 489 
P with the golden of an eyelash dead on the At which p Cnoreg Bad os 533 
cheek, Passionless, p, Maud I iti 3 ee eae S wane y p lost.’ » 750 
ever as p as before Growing and fading - 6 hen leapt her p o’er the f. oak, Balin and Balan 587 
Morning arises stormy and p, » vil Palisade our walls and our poor p’s. Def. of Lucknow 55 
some Were 7 as at the of a ghost, Com. of Arthur 264 Pall (s) pass the gate Save under p with bearers. Aylmer’s Field 827 
red and p Across the face of Enid hearing her; Marr. of Geraint 523 Warriors carry the warrior’s p, Ode on Well. 6 
when the p and bloodless east To quicken S 534 This truth came borne with bier and p, In Mem. lexxv1 
They rode so slowly and they look’d so p, Geraint and E. 35 ene 5 ee ne: ee Lover’s Tale ti 78 
H pals canbe don Sheik Seating s ‘ 203 apes apd peg: it far »  wm35 
Femininely fair and dissolutely p. 275 and forget darkness of the p.’ Ancient Sage 198 
and at his side all p Dismounting, am 510 drama’s closing curtain is the p! Locksley H., Sixty 62 
And chafing his Cols aed ales te tka ie 582 and I and you will bear the p ; 281 
Taaver sek bebekd 0 thite toon, i 615 Pall (verb) Pain rises up, old pleasures Two Voices 164 
ene Sie Se Fs re a 880 Pallas (See also Pallas ‘i when wish to charm 
break her s: with graver fits, Turn red orp, Merlin and V. 181 x on Sane See A Character 15 
The p b of the wizard at her touch Took gayer Her’ comes to-day, P and Aphrodité, none 86 
colours, e 949 P whan tn vend, deeaawink & . » ion 
moved about her palace, proud and p. Lancelot and E. 614 ‘O Paris, Give it to P!’ » 170 
Marr’d her friend’s aim with p tranquillity. > 733 There stood a bust of P for a si Princess 1 222 
how p! what are ? flesh and blood ? a 1256 Hou Secl an ate Fc a Se » vi 367 
Brake into hall : , worn and p. he teat py vies bef nel pdgpe Of Demons ? an 
pag as yet, and fever-worn, 7) ui er fri egis, chilles over 
sun, P at my grief, drew down before his time Demeter and P. 114 and P far vay Galle » 
are faint And p in Alla’s eyes, Akbar’s Dream 11 blunt the curse Of P, hear, Tirestas 
Bramble roses, faint and p, A Dirge 30 Pallas Athene saw P 4 climbing from the bath * 40 
O p, p face so sweet and meek, Oriana 66 _—_—Palled (adj.) +p shapes In shadowy thoroughfares of 
O sweet p Margaret, O rare p Margaret, (repeat) Margaret 1, 54 thought ; In Mem. lax 7 
Of pensive thought and aspect p, » 6 Pall’d (draped) / all its length in blackest samite, Lancelot and E. 1142 
O sorrowest thou, p Painter, for the past, Wan Sculptor 3 All p in crimson samite, Holy Grail 847 
The p yellow w were waning, L. of Shalott iv 2 Pall’a (stale) well I know it—p—For I know men: Geraint and E. 331 
And round about the keel with faces p, Dark faces Pallid On her p cheek and forehead came a colour Locksley Hall 25 
p against that rosy flame, Lotos Eaters 25 _ Palling ag ‘0 — eo? all stars, Gareth L. 1359 
To whom replied King Arthur, faint and p: M.d Arthur 72 Palm (of the hand) Fold thy p’s across thy breast, _ A Dirge 2 
ake wers earthly spark, St. Agnes’ Eve 15 ‘His p’s are folded on his breast: Two Voices 247 
Panted -in-hand with faces p, Vision of Sin 19 ge ap hey tench en Disclosed none 65 
‘Then leaving the p nun, I spake of this Holy Grail 129 aught in the frozen p’s of Spring. The Blackbird 24 
And p he turn’d, and reel’d, and would have fall’n, Guinevere 304 he smote His p’s er, and he cried M. @’ Arthur 87 
Then the p Queen look’d up and answer’d her, ¢ 327 may press The maiden’s tender p. Talking Oak 180 
wrathful heat Fired all the p face of the Queen, < 357 Between his p’s a moment up and down— Aylmer’s Field 259 
Rose the p Queen, and in her ish found a 586 Bow’d on her p’s and folded up from wrong, Princess iv 288 
the p King glanced across the field Of battle : Pass. of Arthur 126 some one sent beneath his vaulted p A whisper’d jest A v3l 
To whom replied King Arthur, faint and p: a 240 he clash’d His iron p’s together with a cry; a 354 
its wreaths of dripping green—Its p pink shells— Lover’s Tale i 40 nor more Sweet Ida: p to p she sat: » vii 135 
And y and fibrous as a wither’d leaf, ” 422 What time his tender p is prest In Mem. alv 2 
dewy touch of pity had made The red rose there a pone—_,, 696 In mine own lady p’s ’d the spring Merlin and V. 273 
The bridesmaid 7, statutelike, passionless— isters (E. and E.) 212 clench’d her fingers till they bit the p, Lancelot and E. 611 
I lay At thy p feet this ballad of the deeds Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 20 he smote His p’s together, and he cried Pass. of Arthur 255 
Then his p face twitch’d; ‘O Stephen, The Wreck 101 The rough brier tore my bleedi Lover’s Tale ii 18 


leeding p’s ; 
J have scared you p with my scandalous talk, Despair 111 Screams of a babe in the red-hot p’s of a Moloch of Tyre, The Dawn? 


521 Pardon 


(continued) in her open p a Pang (continued) nor p Of wrench’d or broken limb— Gareth and L. 87 
Prog. ro 2 Right thro’ his canal breast darted the p Marr. of Geraint 121 
In colour like the satin-shi p Merlin V. 224 The p—which while I weigh’d thy heart Guinevere 540 
Coco-palm) Imbower’d vaults of Panic and a boundless p shook the foe. Achilles over the T.18 
Arabian Nights 39 Panic-stricken p-s, like a shoal Of darting fish, Geraint and E. 468 
s were ranged Above, 2. 10 Pammy | oven Darker than darkest ponsics, Gardener’s D. 21 
And many a tract of p and rice, Palace of Artll4 Pant life, not death, for which we p; Two Voices 398 
yellow down Border'd with p, Lotos-Eaters 22 Panted as he walk’d, King Arthur p hard, M. d@ Arthur 176 
temples of the South. You ask me, why, etc. 28 P hand-in-hand with faces pale, Vision of Sin 19 
and the p. St. 8. i sweet half-English Neilgherry air I p, The k 18 
tropic shade and p’s Locksley Hall 160 P from weary sides ‘ King, you are free! Princess v 24 
apd glee fh yyy Enoch Arden 504 Gareth p h: and his great heart, Gareth and L. 1126 
d with leaves of p, a hut, * 559 as he walk’d, King Arthur p hard, Pass. of Arthur 344 
and ferns and precipices ; " 593 Panther The p’s roar came muffled, Cinone 214 
, fairy p’s, 5: sath Field 91 A p sprang across her path, Death of Genone 89 
From the isles of p: incess, Pro.22  Panting p, burst The laces toward her babe; Princess vi 148 
Shushan underneath the p’s.’ ” ii 230 «Pantomime Nor flicker down to power ag To W. C. Macready 10 
of India known, W. to Marie Aler.14 Pap their bottles o’ p, an’ their mucky bibs, a Ss. 87 
southern pine; In lands of p, of Papal Prick’d by the P spur, we rear’d, ird of Feb. 27 
orange-blossom, The Daisy2 Paper There at a board by tome and p sat, Princess ti 32 
which they boast ; | heard In the dead hush the p’s that she held Rustle: »  w390 
paheys of p and pine.’ The Islet 23 sack’d My dwelling, seized upon my 7’s, Columbus 130 
of paradise. In Mem., Con. 32 a scrap, clipt out of the ‘deaths’ in a p, fell. The Wreck 146 
ee eee Gareth and L.45 Paphian new-bathed in P wells, none 175 
round p A lusty youth, » 47 Papist Than P unto Saint. Talking Oak 16 
fountain by the p’s, Lover’s Talei 137 Papmeat And per him with p, if ye will, Pelleas and E. 195 
p’s, Columbus 78 Parable second brother in their fool’s p— Gareth and L. 1004 
star-crowns of his p’s The Wreck 72 P’s? Hear a p of the knave. * 1008 
And orange grove of Paraguay, To Ulysses11 Parachute And dropt a fairy p and past: Princess, Pro. 16 
your p, tree-fern, bamboo, » 36 Parade He loves to make p of pain, In Mem. xxi 10 
*I alone am fair’? Akbar’s Dream 37 = Paradise (See also Island-P: ) Love paced the 

Pp? tain-fed Ammonian Oasis Alerander 7 thymy plots of P, Love and Death 2 
Under the p-t.’. That was nothing to her: Enoch Arden 498 Or all one porch of P Palace of Art 101 
the Sun: x 501 And from it melt the dews of P, St. S. Stylites 210 
the stately p’s Milton 15 in cluster, knots of P. Locksley Hall 160 
highlands The in 23 ike long-tail’d birds of P Day-Dm., Ep. 7 
the p well, : Aylmer’s Field 679 And _— the gates of Hell with P, Princess tv 131 
y fought Aurelian, Princess ti 83 dipt In Angel instincts, breathing P, » v4321 
‘oe preg treble throbb’d and p; Vision of Sin 28 many-blossoming P’s, Boddicea 43 
shook, and we heard In the hush Princess wv 389 This earth had been the P In Mem. xxiv 6 
——. | p’s in the blood, . 28 shook Betwixt the of p. ” Con. 32 
Left me with the p heart, Locksley Hall 132 And the valleys of P. Maud I xxii 44 
among the glooming alles Progress halts on p feet, Locksley H., Sixty 219 since high in P O’er the four rivers Geraint and E. 763 
eg ay may wake a p~ limb, St. Telemachus 57 No more of jealousy than in P.’ Balin and Balan 152 
Paley A ‘d p cease to shake?’ Two Voices 5T Now ing of their woodland p, Last Tournament 126 
Cured lameness, palsies, cancers. St. 8. Stylites 82 groves that look’d a p Of blossom, Guinevere 389 
wife or infancy Or old bedridden p,— Aylmer’s Field 178 I stood upon the stairs of P. Sisters (E. and E.) 144 
he e, And wretched age— Lucretius 154 And saw the rivers roll from P ! Columbus 27 
p his head ; i Ancient Sage 124 O bliss, what a P there! V. of Maeldune 78 
to and p with a public crime ? Third of Feb. 24 and the P trembled away. ct 82 
alte Nor p with Eternal for power ; Ode on Well. 180 Broken on my Pagan P Tiresias 193 
p But p not a hasty time, Love thou land 9 «P there!’ so he said, but I seem’d in P then The Wreck T5 
-p him with papmeat, if ye will, Pelleas EB. 195 In earth’s recurring P. Helen’s Tower 12 
‘ A p on guano and on grain, Princess, Con. 89 A silken cord let down from P, Akbar’s Dream 139 
god) The murmur of a happy P: In Mem. xxitil2 Paragon look upon her As on a kind of p; Princess 7 155 
oe And burl’d the p and kettle. The Goose 28 Paraguay palm And orange grove of P, To Ulysses 12 

(See also Window-pane) eer og sn ite #1 Mariana 63 Paramount Tristram, ‘Last to my Queen P, Here 
the frost is on the p: ay Queen, V. Y’s. E. 13 now to my Queen P Last Tournament 551 
I 'd athwart the chancel p The Letters3  Paramour My haughty jousts, and took a p; Geraint and E. 832 
1e as ice-ferns on January p’s Aylmer’s Field 222 Slain was the brother of my p Last Tournament 448 
Oh ee © pool, 2 bee window p, Window, On the Hill4 Parapet heroes tall Dislodging pinnacle and p D. of F. Women 26 
And never a her window p! No Answer 3 isle of silvery p’s! Boddicea 38 
nl lash storm the streaming p? In Mem. laxii 4 Set every gilded p shuddering ; Lancelot and E. 299 
The prophet blazon’d on the p’s; » lexrvii 8 gilded p's were crown’d With faces, Pelleas and EB. 165 
oe green faces flat against the p’s, Balin and Balan 344 ‘Parasite A leaning and upbearing p, Tsabel 34 
thro’ the , upon the dewy p Falling, Lover’s Tale i264 Parasitic Will clear away the p forms Princess vii 269 
stars went down across the g' P, The Flight13 ‘Parcel Portions and p’s of the dreadful Past. Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 47 
oper fly upon the p To one who ran down Eng.3  Parcel-bearded p-b with the traveller’s-joy In Autumn, Aylmer’s Field 153 
g Struck thro’ with p’s of hell. Palace of Art220 Parcell’d the broad woodland p into farms ; “ 847 
ce a by superhuman p’s, St. 8. Stylites11  Parch’d p and wither’d, deaf and blind, Fatima 6 
I felt a p wi Talking Oak 234 p with dust ; Or, clotted into points M. d@’ Arthur 218 
Whence follows many a vacant p ; Princess ii 403 p with dust ; Or, clotted into pols Pass. of Arthur 386 
brothe have known the p’s we felt, »  v374 Pard a wild and wanton p, Eyed like the evening star, none 199 
pee re that conquer trust ; In Mem.16 Pardon (s) heal me with your p ere you go.’ Princess tii 65 
To p’s of sins of will, » esd ‘What p, sweet Melissa, for a blush ? ” 66 


Pardon 


with mutual p ask’d and given For stroke 

T crave your p, O my friend ; 

with the Sultan’s p, I am all as well delighted, 
Thy p; I but speak for thine avail, 

: Full , but I follow up the quest, 

crave Bis for thy breaking of his laws. 

and now thy p, friend, 

Crave p for that insult done the Queen, 

Grant me p for my thoughts : 


Your p, child. 

your p! on know it! therefore : 
dazzled b sudden light, and crave P: 
Madam, tl ite your p! 


Nay, your p, cry your ‘forward,’ 

Your p, O my love, if I ever gave you pain. 
Pardon (verb) ‘ Pine stay a little: p me; 

I cared not for it. O p me, 

and I (P me saying it) were much loth to breed 


My needful harshness, p it. 
tg tas I heaed, ¥ eoubi not belo it, 
Yet mine in . O hear me, p me. 
P, 1am shamed That I must needs repeat 
We pit; and for your ingress here 
*P me, O stranger knight; 
O p me! the madness of that hour, 
Again she sigh’d ‘ P, sweet lord ! 
sin in words Perchance, we both can p: 
God ’ill p the hell-black raven 
God p Me, them, and all the workl— 
and yet P—too unjust. 
Pardonable ‘Rough, len, And p, 
Pardon’d I have p little Letty; 
Pardoner at P’s, Summoners, Friars, 
Pare would p the mountain to the plain, 
Parent (See also Pairint) and their p’s underground) 
Till after our good p’s past away 
And you are happy: let her p’s be.’ 
sell her, those good p’s, for her good. 
The p’s’ harshness and the hapless loves 
do not doubt Being a watchful p, 
Paris (city of) Roaring London, raving P, 
eee Of ancient Art in P, or in 
ome. 
And London and P and all the rest 
Paris (son of Priam) (none, wandering forlorn Of P, 
Beautiful P, evil-hearted P, 
Hear all, and see thy P judge of Gods.’ 
She to P made Proffer of royal power, 
From me, Heaven’s Queen, P, to thee king-born, 
P held the costly fruit Out at arm’s- 
And P 
when I look’d, P had raised his arm, 
P, himself as beauteous as a God. 
on a sudden he, P, no lo beauteous as a God, 
who first had found P, a naked babe, 
Parish (adj.) He heard the pealing of his p bells; 
To him that fluster’d his poor p wits 
Parish (s) like that year in twenty p’es round. 
’e coom’d to the p wi’ lots o’ Varsity debt, 
An’ all o’ the wust i’ the p— 
an’ none of the p knew. 
Haiafe of the p runn’d oop 
I bean chuch-warden i’ the p fur fifteen year. 
Parish-clerks Friars, bellringers, P-c— 
Park the range of lawn and p: 
The wild wind rang from p= and plain, 
voice thro’ all the holt Before her, and the p. 
My father left a p to me, 
By bridge and ford, by p and pale, 
They by p’s and lodges going 
P’s with oak and chestnut shady, 
P’s and order’d gardens great, 
lay Carved stones of the Abbey-ruin in the p, 
Down thro’ the p: strange was the sight 


length, e 
nder’d, and I eried, ‘O P, Give it to Pallas!’ . 


522 
Pardon (s) (continued) and sinn’d in grosser lips Beyond all p— Princess iv 252 


- v 46 

In Mem. lzzxzv 100 
Maud I xx 39 
Gareth and L. 883 

# 886 

986 

ao 1166 

Marr. of Geraint 583 
816 


our pretty sports have brighten’d Merlin and V’. 304 


Lancelot and E. 669 


Aylmer's Field 244 
Princess i 156 


358 
; 366 
” 483 
. 616 


Sisters (E. and E.) 31 
Locksley H., Sizty 190 


Romney's R. 87 
The Dawn 10 
none 17 


» 189 
Death of Ginone 18 
- 25 
Sy 54 

Fem dy rt 

s Fu 1 
Grandmother 12 

N. Farmer, N. 8S. 29 
Village Wife 34 
Tomorrow 76 

Owd Rod 115 
Church-warden, ete. 8 
Sir J. Oldcastle 160 
The Blackbird 6 


Sir Galahad 82 
L. of Burleigh = 


Princess, Pro. 14 
54 


” 


Part 

sae (ee | they gave The p, the crowd, the house; Princess, Pro. 

Give ears i rag ag es Con. 108 

’s some a year 

sides of chaniote flow By p end suburb In Mem. ceviii 24 

To the to roam the p, me Con. 96 

fone the dabged 9 cuckoo of a worse July Pref. Poem Broth. S. 10 
Parlance A hate of gossip p, _ Isabel 26 
Parle (s) cpg bw) he 8 Princess v 114 
Parle (verb) wakeful and didst p with Death,— Lover’s Tale i 113 

) moor good sense na the p man ’at 

stans fur us ’ Owd Roa 13 
Parliament (s) data te tis Palmas, Hall 128 

A potent voice of P, In Mem. exiii 11 
Parlour Set we ee s S's. 103 


Parma Of rain at Reggio, rain at P; The Daisy 
Parnassus On thy P set thy feet, In Mem. xxavii 6 
Parrot Whistle back the p’s call, Hall 171 
The p in his gilded wires. Day-Dm., . F. 16 
The p scream’d, the peacock squall’d, — el 12 
p turns Up thro’ gilt wires a crafty loving eye, Princess, Pro. 171 
Parsee Buddhist, Christian, and P, Akbar’s Dream 25 
Parson The p smirk’d and nodded. The Goose 20 
The p Holmes, the poet Everard Hall, The Epic 4 
The p taking wide and wider sweeps, * 14 
At which the P, sent to sleep with sound, M. d@’ Arthur, Ep. 3 
‘P, said I,‘ you pitch the pipe too low Edwin Morris 52 
the p made it his text that week, Grandmother 29 
P’s a bean loikewoise, N. Farmer, O. 8.9 
But P a cooms an’ a . ‘ 25 
p ’ud nobbut let ma aloa vs 43 
yon’s p’s ’ouse—Dosn’t thou knaw » A ae 
thou’s sweet upo’ p’s lass— se il 
P’s lass ’ant nowt, se 25 
*Thou’rt but a M -man,’ says P, North. Cobbler 89 
An’ P as hesn’t the nor the mooney, Village Wife 91 
An’ soa they’ve maide tha a p, Church-warden, etc. T 
ther mun be p’s an’ " 9 
fur thou was the P’s lad. * 36 
An’ P ’e ’ears on it all, Pi 37 
But P ’e will spedk out, ts 43 
Part (adv.) a lie h is p a truth Grandmother 32 
 pvebppeeds in whispers p, Merlin and V. 839 
black, p whiten’d with the bones of men, Holy Grail 500 
Part (s) they had their p Of sorrow: Miller’s D. 223 
seems a p of those fresh days to me; Edwin Morris 142 
Love himself took p against himself Love and Duty 45 
I am a 7 of all that I have met; 18 
fitted to thy petty p, Loe Hall 93 
She seem’d a p of joyous Spring Sir L. Q. G. 23 
I will tell him tales of foreign p’s, Enoch A 198 
in those uttermost P’s of the mo: ? _ 224 
And been himself a p of what he told. Aylmer’s Field 12 
a p Falling had let appear the brand of John— _ 508 
p were drown’d within the whirling brook : Princess, Pro. 47 
As p’s, can see but p’s, now this, now that, " iit 327 
dere hnga Srmmigait” aang IA wpe Pe w 90 
sat like rocks: p reel’d but kept their seats: r v 496 
P roll’d on the earth and rose again and drew: - 497 
P stumbled mixt with floundering horses. 0 498 
for she took no : In our dispute : = Con. 29 
‘God help me! save I take my p Of danger Sailor 21 
kad iva ba wiskels coup Stemarl bees In Mem. lait 2 
A p of mine may live in thee a lev 11 
Can take no p away from this: » learr 68 
A p of stillness, yearns to speak : a 
The freezing reason’s colder p, » eva lt 
when the fourth p of the day was gone, Geraint and E. 55 
‘Him, or the viler devil who plays his p, Balin and Balan 300 
Now grown a p of me: Lancelot and E, 1416 
of this remnant will I leave a p, i Att 
is also past—p. And all is past, 542 


low converse sweet, 4n which our voices bore least p. Luver’s Tale i Fe 


I seem’d the only p of Time stood still; 
but were a p of sleep, 


» 


» willy 


Part 
Part i I would my p with the you The Wreck 39 
reality rhymes, play your ti! Locksley H., 139 
d, abe tore him p from p P 69 
Part (to part company) The crown of all, we met to p ; 
no more.’ Edwin Morris 70 
I too must p: I hold thee dear Will Water. 211 
ee ee: Lady Clare 5 
e met, but only meant to p. The 12 
We too must p: and yet how fain Princess vi 199 
one soft word and let me p forgiven.’ a 219 
‘Let us p: in a hundred years Grandmother 47 
At last must p with her to thee ; In Mem., Con. 48 
I must tell her before we p, Maud I xvi 33 
For years, for ever, to » Iln50 
nor could I p in peace this were told.’ Com. of Arthur 393 
Shae And p for over , 
Brothers, must we p at last ? Open I. and C. Exhib. 32 
for a season there, And then we p; Romney's R. 21 
F Macready, since to- we p; To W.C. Macready 1 
Farewell, since this it we p, x 5 
Could Love p thus ? Love and Duty 55 
And loving must Window, The Answer 6 
tit teaen P's trom 2 beak of snow, Marr. of Geraint 735 
No—We could not p. _ Lhe Ring 321 
Part (to divide eae eteee teas wo Becks Sromerune, I 14 
ere the axe di burning brain Margaret 38 
To put " wad ve, Two Vorces 134 
Can I p her from Locksley Hall T0 
And p it, giving half to him In Mem. xxv 12 
Her i 


Sisters (E. and E.) 50 


“oe 8's. = 

Lock ., Sixty 
The Ring 216 

Marr. of Geraint 300 
In Mem. cli 8 


Gareth and L. 868 
Princess vii 60 


Lover's Tale ti 204 

\. The Wanderer 4 

p said, ‘ This hour is thine: Love and Death 9 
ane he dost Gadiea 31 
d the stars, The Letters 41 
sea-friend, Enoch Arden 168 
P; The Brook 1 

with poor Edmund ; a. 
A watch’d. Aylmer’s Field 217 
with him, Sea Dreams 273 


Princess it 183 


from us, e 576 
Hurt in the side,’ a 622 
but all in awe, a 719 

p all in tears. s 1152 
courtly heart, - 1176 
"ag Last Tournament 239 
There kiss’d, and p weeping: Guinevere 125 

rk First Quarrel 20 

e no word, Sisters (E. and E.) 215 
me. The Ring 437 
thout a word to me, Happy 17 

P from her— Princess v 76 


In Mem. xeviii 15 
Geraint and E. 269 


hand that waved, Merlin and V. 551 

: Lover’s Tale i 253 

and p round her neck, ” 704 
ww 215 


523 


Pass 


Parted (divided) (continued) You have p the man from the wife. ge ned 62 
rove no more, if we be p now! The Flight 84 


Two lovers p by a scurrilous tale The Ring 208 
storm Had p from his comrade in the boat, ie 308 
on that day Two lovers  f no scurrilous tale— S 427 
Parthenon Inform’d the pillar’ id Freedom 3 
Parting (adj. and part.) As p with a long embrace In Mem. zl 11 
nigh the sea P my own loved mountains Lover's Tale i 433 
But cast a p glance at me, you saw, ‘ w4 
I knew You were p for the war, Happy T4 


like p hopes I heard them passing from me : 
and regret Her p step, and held her tenderly, 
Parting (s) Their every p was to die. 
Warm with a gracious p from the Queen, 
And just above the p was a lamp: 
Partner prudent p of his blood Lean’d on him, 
Thy p in the teat walk Of letters, 
Two p’s of a married life— 
Partridge Cries of the p like a rusty key 
These p-b’s of a thousand years, 


Princess w 172 
Lancelot and E. 867 
In Mem. xevit 12 
Pelleas and E. 558 
Lover's Tale wv 218 
Two Voices 415 

In Mem. lzzxiv 22 


mm zevit 5 
Lover's Tale ii 115 
Aylmer’s Field 382 


Party (adj.) And ancient forms of p strife ; In Mem. evi 14 
O scorner of the p That wanders Freedom 25 
Party (s) two parties still divide the world— Walk. to the Mail TT 
All ies work together, Will Water. 56 


* Drink, and let the parties rave : 


ore dong 4 holpen by the rest, His p,— 
knights, His p, cried ‘ Advance and take thy prize 


Vision of Sin 123 
Lancelot and E. 497 
503 


» 


His p, knights of utmost North and West, Pe 526 

Rivals of realm-ruining p, Locksley H., Sixty 120 

Party-secret betraying His p-s, fool, to the press; Maud Il v 35 
Pass (s) (See also pass) shadowy granite, in a 

g ing p; Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 4 

The lo: ivine Penejan p, To E. L.3 


Snatch’d thro’ the perilous p’es of his life : 

the strait and ul p of death, 

never dream’d the p’es would be past’ 

never dream’d the p’es could be past.’ 

Arthur came, and labouring up the p, 

And cere | p’es of the wood 

Hath folded in the p’es of the world.’ 

wet black p’es and foam-churning chasms— 

inroad now! seales Their headlong p’es, 

from every vale and plain And garden p, To Mary Boyle 10 
Pass (verb) Men p me by; Supp. Confessions 19 

red cloaks of market girls, P onward from Shalott. t of Shalott ii 18 

And heard her native breezes p, Mariana in the S. 43 

An eyes seem’d to p the door, (repeat) » 65, 74 

To p, when Life her light withdraws, Two Voices 145 

Can he p, and we forget ? 


Aylmer’s Field 209 
Com. of Arthur 395 
Gareth and L. 1413 

F 1420 
Lancelot and E. 47 
Last Tournament 361 
Pass. of Arthur 78 
Sir J. Oldcastle 9 
Montenegro 5 


Miller’s D, 204 
P by the srgpa every that love to live: none 240 
I pray thee, ‘ore my light of life, a 242 
the livelong day my soul did p, Palace of Art 55 
stars above them seem to brighten as they p: May Queen 34 
I shall hear you when you p, May Queen, NV. Y’s. E. 31 
I THOUGHT to p away before, = Con. 1 


my desire is but to p to Him that died for me. __,, 20 
‘ P freely thro’: the wood is all thine own, 


Once thro’ mine own doors Death did p ; To J.S.19 
Did never creature p So slightly, Talking Oak 86 
Or p beyond the gual of ordinance Tithonus 30 
Then a hand shall before thee, Locksley Hall 81 
Till all the bh summers 7p, Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 33 
That strove in other days to p, rn Arrival 10 
My lord, and shall we 7: the bill * Revival 27 
To p with all our social ties e TD’ Envoi 5 
So p I hostel, hall, and grange r Sir Galahad 81 
T hold it good, good things should p: Will Water. 205 
P on, weak heart, and leave me where I lie: | Come not, when, ete. 11 
And p his days in peace among his own. Enoch Arden 147 
Annie, the ship I sail in p’es here “ 214 


P from the Danish barrow overhead ; 

let my query p Unclaim’d, : 

There stood a maiden, near Waiting to p. 
But nevermore did either p the gate 
sides of the grave itself shall p, 


A 442 
The Brook 104 
205 


Aylmer’s Field 826 
Lucretius 257 


Pass. of Arthur 12 
God my Christ—I p but shall r not die.’ Pa 28 


Pass 524 Passing 
Pass (verb) (continued) there did a compact p Long summers Pass = (continued) King! ‘To-morrow tnou shalt p ; 
back, . Princess i 123 Pass. of Arthur 34 
and p With all fair theories only made to gild » 232 wile and child with wail P to new lords; " 45 
he said, ‘py on; His Highness wakes :’ “ o4 ee oe on iw 51 
she will p me by i in after-life * 91 but as yet thou shalt And a 55 
P, and mingle with your likes. » w341 one last act of knigh aa ee in 164 
Her peaceful being slowly p’es by Requiescat 7 ‘He p’es to be King among the es 449 
the voice, the , the star P, Voice and the P. 28 Seanentae far off, p on and rae 467 
if left to p His autumn into seeming-leafless ie: A Dedication 9 my hand across my brows, Lover’s Tale i 31 
Winds are loud and winds will p! Window, No Answer 22 Aoki wits one that wil nok tert An 
That all thy motions gently p In Mem. rv 10 heaven p too, * 71 
The salt sea-water p’es by, a riz 6 P we then A term of teen years, x 286 
And p’es into gloom again. xrxzriz 12 So that they p not to shrine of sound ‘ 470 
I shall p; my work will fail. * lvii 8 Which p with that which breathes them ? " 481 
We p: the path that each man trod » lexitt 9 ‘It was my wish,’ he said, ‘ os See, ~ w63 
That these things p, and I shall prove lrarv 98 Glanced at the point of law, to p it by a 276 
And, leaving these, to p away, wi e19 Three hundred years—will p aterally : Sisters (E. and E.) 53 
in the drifts that p To Garken on the rolling brine » ova 13 but I thought that it never would p. In the Child. Hosp. 61 
They leave the porch, they p the grave » Con. 71 with his hard ‘ Dim ’ p’es, Sir J. Oldcastle 21 
But sweeps away as out we p ® 95 and life P in the fire of ! “a 
And p the silent-lighted town, a 112 The plowman p’es, bent pain, Ancient Sage 144 
I see her p like a light; Maud I iv 11 but but From sight a _——s night to lose themselves - 
P and blush the news Over glowing wwii. » xeiell Locksley H., Sixty 182 
P the happy news, Blush it thro’ the . 15 Man an Zon too may 9 a 
And trying to p to the sea; “ zxiT Earth 7 a what they prophesy, Epilogue 64 
P, thou deathlike type of pain, » II w58 Patain-wale Young angel p. To Virgil 28 
P’ and cease to move about ! 59 o’er on oe mountain- roy Early Spring 12 
Guinevere Stood by the castle walls to watch him p; Com. of Arthur 48 Till the thunders p, the On Jub. Q. Victoria 69 
and sign’d To those two sons to p, ‘0 319 Your plague but p’es by pts Happy 104 
he will not die, But p, again to come ; 422 helpt to p a bucket from the well To Mary Royle 39 
Gareth was too ge a fl a a Top thereby ; ; Gareth and L. 162 pon! the sight confuses— Parnassus 15 
so thou p Beneath this archway, - 267 won after oan and touch him into shape ? Making of Man 4 
P not cuts this gateway, e 273 Some will some will pause. Poets and Critics 8 
a knight would p Outward, or inward to the hall: on 310 From sin ’ sorrow into Thee we p Doubt and Prayer 3 
“He p’es to the Avilion, * 502 Passage ot the p that be loved her aot; Enoch Arden 650 - 
He p’es and is heal’d and cannot die’— a 503 Except the loved her not; Geraint and E. 392 
well’d harness, ere they p and fly. * 688 There must be now no p’es of love Merlin and V. 913 
or whom we let thee Pp. a 917 That has but one apy P of few notes, Lancelot and FE. 895 
And bse Bhs Arthur’s hall, 9 984 Will sing the simp over and o’er ts 896 
Else yon black felon had not let me p, * 1293 ~— Passant cow shall ben ‘Lion p’ Locksley H., Sixty 248 
like a phantom > Chilling the night: e 1335 Pass’d See Past 
unti! we p and reach That other, Geraint and E.6 Passenger Should heed | In Mem. xiv 6 
Wait here, and when he p’es fall oe him.’ re 129 = Passest thou p any w f tnd ees vizor, Last Tournament 534 
they will fall upon you while ye p a 145 Passeth shadow ‘ian the tree shail fall, Love and Death 14 
glancing for a minute, till he saw Thee P into it, 2 Love p not the threshold of cold Hate, Lover's Tale i 178 
Wilt thou undertake them as we p, Balin and Balan 14  Passin’ when seeds ma a we NV. Farmer, O. 8.53 
As p without good morrow to thy Queen?’ o Passing (See also Passin’) P the place where each 
Ss so’ she said, ‘ but so me by— : 255 must rest, Two Voices 410 
pM eee Me voip ald 2 mi 326 each in p touch’d with some new grace Gardener's D. 204 
ae them p like wolves Howling ; > 407 In p, with a r film made thick St. 8. ites 200 
poet nade for yg bod Lancelot and E. 536 No eye look down, she p; iva 40 
Only ye would not p beyond the cape % She p thro’ the summer world again, Enoch Arden 534 
I pe & because ye would not p Borer it, es 1042 Not sowing hedgerow texts and p by, Aylmer’s Field 171 
that I may p at last Beyo ond the poplar ie 1049 acmes ota the fire Bodies, but souls— re 671 
so let me My father, howsoe’er I seem to you, ‘i 1091 and murmur’d that their May Was p: Princess ii 464 
But that is P ’es into Fairyland.’ 0 1259 like parting hopes I heard them p » wills 
‘ That is love’s curse; p on, my Queen, forgiven.’ * 1353 many a maiden p home Till happier times ; wi 3 
Who p’es thro’ the vision of the night— Nine times goes the p bell: All Things will Die 35 
‘Then on a summer night it came vd Holy Grail 119 P with the weather, , Spring 6 
cries of all my realm P thro’ this h ” Was drown’d in p thro’ the ford, n Mem. vi 39 
the street of those Who watch’d us p; ‘i 345 R turn the page that tells A grief, » lravii 10 
go forth and p Down to the little thorpe * 546 r feed with sighs a p wind: » ceva 
P not from door to door and out again, a) | Nae The shade of p mai the wealth Of words » Con. 102 
resolve To p away into the quiet life, 5 738 With never an end to the stream of p feet, Maud II v11 
Cares but to p into the silent life. Ma 899 a p thence to battle, felt Travail, Com. of Arthur 15 
And p and care no more. Pelleas and E. 17 forth to breathe, a 
like a poisonous wind I p to blast ” ry 7 inet caught hi his hand away Balin and Balan 371 
‘ First over me,’ said Lanai, ‘shalt thou p.’ = 571 That makes ul; Merlin and V. 341 
Watch’d her lord p, and knew not that she And p one, at the pd soe p of dawn, ra 560 
sigh’d. Last Tournament 130 I fear My fate or folly, p p payer youth For one so old, se 
matte slopes of mountain flowers P under white, , 230 Teece cocast in p ‘ Lancelot, Forgive me; Lancelot and E. 1350 
one will ever shine and one will p. 4 137 one: and Gawain p by, Pelleas and E. 274 
all this trouble did not p but grew ; Guinevere 84 He saw not, “ey Sir Lancelot p by i 
I waged His wars, and now I p and die. Leapt like a p thought across ber eyes ; Lover's Tale i 70 


that p lightly Adown a natural stair A 


Passing 525 Past 
Passing (continued) ships of the world could stare at him, Passion (continued) To blunt or break her p.’ Lancelot and E. 974 
Gee oz: erat apg beggin the p in her) a 1079 
moved to merriment at a p jest. Sisters (E. and E.) 121 ‘o break her p, some discourtesy ¥ 1302 
(see mle < arpa dad el ir J. Franklin 3 My brother? was it earthly p crost?’ Holy Grail 29 
But make the p serve thy will Ancient Sage 110 ‘ Nay,’ said the knight; ‘for no such p mine. Ce. 
and p now into the night; Locksley H., Sixty 227 sent the deathless p in ber eyes Thro’ him, wl RCS 
poor old Poetry, p hence, ” 249 Than is the maiden p for a maid, Guinevere 419 
p thro’ at once from state to state, Demeter and P.7 and grew again To utterance of p. Lover’s Tale i 547 
clatter of arms, and voices, and men p to and fro Bandit’s Death 24 As I of mine, and my first p. Sisters (E. and E.) 67 
a ee The Dawn 4 I e it—told her of my p, 2 146 
p of the sweetest soul In Mem. lvii 11 For the p of battle was in us, V. of Maeldune 96 
some Were pale as at the p of a ghost, Com. of Arthur 264 Till the p of battle was on us, se 111 
And o’er it are three p’s, and three knights Defend my boy-phrase ‘The P of the Past.’ Ancient Sage 219 
*the p’s, Gareth and L. 613 the sacred p of the second life. Locksley H., Sixty 68 
he mark’d his high sweet smile In p, Balin and Balan 161 at last beyond poel ge of the primal clan ? . 93 
ion’ (he cis er pumien) Wien Merlin and the G. 103 strip your own foul p’s bare; 141 
Passion also Master-passion) my p seeks every serpent p kill’d, i. 167 
Pleasance Lilian 8 Passionate and show’d their eyes Glaring, and p looks, Sea Dreams 236 
By veering p fann’d, Madeline 29 P tears Follow’d: Princess vi 311 
And those whom p hath not blinded, Ode to Memory 117 there was love in the p shriek, Maud I i157 
In thee all spegin yp yore rename 102 p heart of the poet is whirl’d into folly and vice. » 39 
the soul one 5 pemee Sees See a / 1S A p ballad g t and gay, ; v4 
| gratend he paged restore— The form, the form 11 there rises ever a p cry From underneath » ITib 
thou Pp, pain or pride? ‘wo Voices And there rang on a sudden a p cry, = 33 
She had the p’s of her ki L. 0. V. de Vere 35 Let me and my p love go by, ie u TT 
of wi range Struck by all p, D. of F. Women 166 But there rings on a sudden a p cry, tv 47 
rose thro’ circumstantial grades Gardener's D. 240 ‘It is time, it is time, O p heart,’ III vi 30 
I ‘d him of his early life, And his first p; Edwin Morris 24 ‘It is time, O p heart and morbid eye, 2 32 
something of a wayward modern Pp: = 88 So p for an utterpurity Beyond the limit of their bond, Merlin and V. 26 
For when my p first Talking Oak 9 Her God, her Merlin, the one p love A 955 
hold p in a leash, And not forth Love and Duty 40 That p perfection, my good lord— Lancelot and E. 122 
ee coe oF & p and of pain, e Went on in p utterance: Guinevere 611 
— have spent its novel force Locksley Hall 49 The p moment would not suffer that— Lover’s Tale iv 356 
oper wh ere my p sweepi ’ me me 131 iy gid tho’ I was, an’ often at home in disgrace, First Quarrel 15 
my tylko patella ae 146 Back to that p answer of full heart Sisters (E and E.) 259 
and all thy p’s, match’d with mine, ¥ 151 tone so rough that I broke into p tears, The Wreck 122 
There the p’s *d no r a 167 and heard his p vow, The Flight 83 
of her mind. winds from all the compass Godiva 32 the follies, furies, curses, p tears, Locksley H., Sixty 39 
spoke; the p in her moan’d reply Enoch Arden 286 You wrong me, p little friend. Epilogue 10 
where A tig ce od fos a Lay hidden Aylmer’s Field 101 O you with your p shriek for the rights Beautiful City 2 
his p’s all in flood masters of his motion, id 339 Passionately ‘Then suddenly and p she spoke: Lancelot and E. 929 
living p symbol’d there Were living nerves a 535 while full p, Her head upon her hi , Guinevere 180 
_ our p’s far too like The discords Sea Dreams 257 ‘Passion-flower He is claspt by a p-f. Maud I xiv 8 
lush Of p and the first embrace had died Lucretius 3 splendid tear From the Fine wie: » «ati 60 
' To lead an errant p home again. ae d the red -f to the clifts ; V. of Maeldune 39 
heart beat thick with p and with awe; Princess tii 190 Passionless In thee all passion becomes p, Eleénore 102 
much their welfare is a p to us. 281 P bride, divine Tranquillity, Lucretius 266 
She ended with such ey tear, iv 59 P, pale, cold face, star-sweet Maud I iti 4 
— have dash’d p of the prophetess ; 140 Where if I cannot be gay let a p peace be my lot, re iv 50 
with some great p at her heart, 388 Innumerable, pitiless, p eyes, » xviii 38 
roa fiery P from the brinks of death ; » vit 156 The bridesmaid pale, statuelike, p— Sisters (E. and E.) 212 
ee our temperate kings ; Ode on Well. 165 High, self-contain’d, and p, Guinevere 406 
sang Of a p that lasts but a day; G. of Swainston9 Passion-pale P-p they met And greeted. es 99 
y p cannot move, In Memliz9 Passive The p oxen gaping. Amphion 72 
other p wholly dies, » . tet 10 Worried his p ear with petty jn. Enoch Arden 352 
my p hath not swerved To works of weakness, » lerav 49 when he ceased, in one cold p han: Lancelot and E. 1201 
ind my prime p in the grave: » 76 p sailor wrecks at last In ever-silent seas ; Ancient Sage 136 
O tell me where the p’s meet, . laxaviti 4 no false p to that easy realm, ‘ Aylmer’s Field 183 

Thy p clasps a secret joy: re 8 Past (adj.) (See also Past (verb) Strange friend, p, present, 

And p pure in snowy bloom Thro’ al! the years . cia 11 and to be; ; : n Mem. cevxiz 9 
‘My love is vaster p now; » exez10 all experience p became Consolidate in mind Two Voices 365 
down the p’s that make earth Hell! Maud I x 46 ee. what is mingled with p years, D. of F. Women 282 
nd, when fraught With a 7: so intense » Tw 59 She took the hogy my p delight, Lover's Tale i 681 
< popes in her made her weep Marr. of Geraint 110 _‘ Past (adv.) seem to er p thro’ sun and shade, Ancient Sage 100 
_the p of a twelve hours’ fast.’ a 306 Past (prep.) Lame and old, and p his time, Locksley H., Sixty 227 
So burnt he was with p, crying out, % 560 Give me your prayers, for he is past your prayers, Aylmer’s Field 751 
break it, when his p masters him. Geraint and E. 43 Not past the living fount of Bae d in Heaven. ” 752 
With more exceeding p than of old: * 335 For it was past the time of Easterday. Gareth and L. 186 
id all in p uttering a dry shriek, a 461 when old and gray, And past desire!’ Last Tournament 628 
p half Sad gauntleted to death, Balin and Balan 220 old, Gray-hair’d, and past desire, — S 653 
1é ing my true p, saw The knights, Merlin and V. 874 wind, and past his ear Went shrilling, Pass of Arthur 32 


Crush’d the 


‘Till now the storm, its burst of p spent, 
sweet and sudden p of youth Toward greatness 
ve ome A for the name Of Lancelot, 
{ ild p out against the floor 


raising her Still higher, past all peril, 

to be sewer it be past ’er time. 

Then home, and past the ruin’d mill. 

Now past her feet the swallow circling flies, 


” 961 
Lancelot and E, 282 
a ATT 

” 742 


Lover’s Tale i 394 
Spinster’s §’s. 5 
The Ring 156 
Prog. of Spring 44 


Past 526 Past-Pass’d 
Past (prep.) (continued) Voice of the Earth went wailing] Past-Pass'd (verb) (continued) The neflex of o legend pant, De ae 
poe fo of The Dreamer 3 Shall show thee past to Heaven il Water. 246 
Past (s) fire, From the fountains of the p, Ode to Memory 2 So they capes and islands, BB sn, 
sorrowest thou, pale Painter, for the p, Wan 8 3 We past of Northern capes The Voyage 35 
P and Present, wound in one, Miller's D. 197 Glow’d for a moment as we past. ce 48 
far-brought From out the storied P, Love thou thy land 2 What! the flower of life is past: Vision of Sin 69 
For all the p of Time reveals - _ 50 He pass’d by the town and out of the street, Poet's Song 2 
in the flying of a wheel Cry down the p, _ Godiva T when the dawn of rosy childhood past, Enoch Arden 37 
So mix for ever with the p, Will Water. 201 past a lifelong hunger in his heart i 718 
bird’s-eye-view of all the ious p; Princess ii 125 the moment and the vessel past. ” 244 
haunt bout the moulder'd Lodges of the P » 63 Past thro’ the solitary room in front ‘ 217 
let the p be p; ” 76 And into the little garth le ” 329 
great heart thio’ all the faultful P Princess vii 248 o’er his countenance No shadow past, Enoch Arden 710 
all the p Melts mist-like into this bright hour, ” 354 So past the strong heroic soul away. » 915 
Remembering all his greatness in the P. Ode on Well, 20 re ee ee Oe er re Aylmer’s Field 170 
That sets the p in this relief ? In Mem. xxiv 12 Sir Aylmer past, And neither loved nor lik é 249 
Or that the p will always win A glory * _1B Till after our good parents away n 358 
And silent traces of the alii T Then drank and past it ; at length = 408 
The eternal landscape of the P; alvi 8 and with her the race of Aylmer, past. * 577 
And fading id of the p; lxii 4 past In sunshine: t across its track Sea Dreams 125 
A night-long nt of the P lzzi3 And past into the and swell’d again 7" 
wind Of memory murmuring the p. zcii 8 he past To turn and ponder those three hundred scrolls — Lucretius 11 
The dead man touch’d me from P; % zev 34 And dropt a f parachute and past, Princess, Pro. 76 
By meadows breathing of the p, a zciz T I rose and past ’ the wild woods ” tH) 
And hold it solemn to the p. ie cv 16 She once had that way; * 185 
Thou, like my present and my p, ie ezzil9 we past an Whereon a woman-statue rose ° 209 
Then-let her fancy flit across the p, Marr. of Geraint 645 hastily we past, And up a flight of stairs . i 30 
sins that made the p so pleasant to us: inevere 375 she past all her old companions, . 262 
And moving thro’ the p unconsciously, ” 402 was it chance, She past my way. = vi 98 
Even now Goddess of the P, Lover's Tale i 16 o’er her forehead A ow, * 106 
The Present is the vassal of the P: . 119 her face A little flush’d, and she past on; ” ott 81 
The beautiful in P of act el my me 135 ei og by the gate of the farm, Willy,— Grandmother 41 
And all the broken the P, - a 59 trifle left you, when I shall have away. pe 107 
mother’s garrulous wail For ever woke the we tye From Como, when the light was gray, The Daisy 72 
unhappy P again, Sisters (E. and E.) 263 And after Autumn past A Dedication 9 
aad sole the F v0 be P! V. of Maeldune 124 He past; a soul of nobler tone In Mem. lx 1 
mindful of the p, Our true co - mates I beside the reverend walls , lreavit 1 
regather Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 4 p that long walk of limes I past = 15 
would scatter the ghosts of the P. ir 23 But if they came who past away, % ae 13 
can I breathe divorced from the P? ~ 2S Their love has never past away ; » avi 13 
statesman’s brain that sway’d the p Ancient Sage 134 as I found when her carriage ver Maud Iu 3 
In my boy-phrase ‘ The Passion of the P.’ . I past him, I was crossing his lands ; » wa 
doubtless of a foolish p ; Locksley H., —_ 7 But while I past he was humming an air, ¥s 17 
hold the Present fatal daughter of the P, a 05 Of twelve sweet hours that past in bridal white, + evitt 65 
moment fly and mingle with the P. * 279 Which else would have been past by ! . Il ti 65 
This heritage of the p; 'reedom 24 has past and leaves The Crown a lonely splendour. Ded. +) ye 48 
Sharers of our glorious Pi Open. I. and C. Exhib. 31 But Arthur, looking downward as he past, Com. of A 55 
drown’d in the deeps of a meaningless P ? Vastness 34 And Lancelot past away among the flowers, # 450 
And p and future mix’d in Heaven The Ring 186 there past along the hymns A voice as of the waters, ” 464 
lost moment of their p on earth, - Ad In scornful sti gazing as they past ; . 478 
winter of the Present for the summer of the P; Happy 70 break his very heart in pining for it, And past away.’ Gareth and L. 58 
I at a field in the P, By an Evolution. 17 Turn’d to the tehi, andl saat alse tes Stas » 295 
Blooms in the P, but close to me to-day Roses on the T. 6 while she past, yet another widow me 349 
Her P became her Present, Death of Ginone 14 He rose and past; then Kay, a man of mien a 452 
Past-Pass’d (verb) Of a maiden past away, Adeline 19 Gat le Sie bee. A Caneel ee eek i 587 
and past Into deep orange o’er the sea, Mariana in the 8. 25 into hall past with her and cried, - 592 
They past into the level flood, Miller’s D. 75 past The weird white gate, and paused without, ” 662 
That into stillness past again, S And out by this main doorway past the King. ” 671 
When I past by, a wild and wanton pard, none 199 Gareth Down the slope street, and past without ; 
you must pout her when I am past away. May Queen, Con. 44 the gate. at 700 
forms that pass’d at windows and on roofs D. of F. Women 23 So Gareth past with joy ; A 701 
‘Glory to God,’ she sang, and past afar, = the King hath past his time— iz 709 
Beneath the sacred bush and past away— The 3 Anon they a narrow comb wherein , 1193 
an hour had pass’d, We reach’d a meadow Gardener’s D. 107 and all his life Past into sleep ; Pe 1281 
One after one, thro’ that still garden seh » 201 muffled voices heard, and own ees " 1373 
he pass’d his father’s gate, Heart-broken, Dora 50 They never dream’d the passes wi be past.’ ” 1413 
when the farmer pass’d into the field » 85 They never dream’d the passes could be past.’ * 1420 
Then he turn’d His face and pass’d— op AGL and they to their own land ; Marr. of Geraint 45 
pass’d thro’ all The pillar’d dusk of sounding like as) W; the people’s talk a 
sycamores, ; A Court 15 Prince, as Enid past him, fain To follow, fe 375 
I had heard it was this bill that past, Walk. to the Mail 67 I know not, but he past to the wild land. Pe 443 
‘An hour had past—and, sitting straight Talking Oak 109 they past The marches, and by bandit-haunted holds, Geraint and E. 29 
trembling, pass’d in music out of sight. Locksley Hall 34 thro’ the green gloom of the wood they past, » 195 
And she, that knew not, pass’d : Godiva 73 And many past, but none her, a 520 
A pleasant hour has passed away Day-Dm., Pro. 2 and past away, But left two brawny spearmen, oF 557 


Past-Pass’d 527 Path 


Past-Pass'd (continued) And past to Enid’s tent; Geraint and E. ~~} Past~-Pass’d (verb) (continued) So saying, light-foot Iris 


So the 5 ; sd “ep Achilles over the T. 1 
the With Arthur to Caerleon upon Usk * 945 light to the ing till he away To Prin. F. of H.1 
ney past to their own land. a 955 win all praise from all Who past it, Tiresias 84 
those three ieee ike Th Have past— Balin and Balan 64 past, in sleep, away By night, » 203 
so turning side i past, » 280 and past Over the range and the change The Wreck 69 
Past eastward from the falling sun, 320 Lremember I thought, as we past, Despair 11 
For hate and loathing, would have past him by ; a 388 We had past from a cheerless night ee 
She ; and Vivien murmur’d after ‘Go! Merlin and V. 98 I had past into perfect quiet at h m OC 
i Sed os’ ight jousts had been, Lancelot and E. 67 for she past from the night to the night. ei ee 
Past inw: as she came from out the tower ‘ 346 past into the Nameless, as a cloud Melts into Heaven. Ancient Sage 233 
Meanwhile the new past away 399 And past the of Night and Shadow— % 283 
Arthur to the banquet, in mood, Past, 565 One 7s curl, his golden gift, before he past away. The Flight 36 
Past to her chamber, and there flung herself 609 The lark has past from earth to Heaven a & 
Thence to the court he ‘ 706 and thy shadow oe Before me, crying Demeter and P. 93 
Past up the still rich ae te his kin, 802 breath that ith all the cold of winter. The Ring 32 
past beneath the weirdly-sculptured gates 844 then I pass’d Home, and thro’ Venice, Pie | 
and — Down thro’ the dim rich city to the fields, 846 And gave it me, who pass’d it down her own, oo Re 
= either twilight ghost-like to and fro is 848 spoke no more, but turn’d and pass’d away. » 342 
slow mornings past, and on the eleventh - 1133 A cold air pass’d between us, . 380 
Past like a shadow thro’ the field, = 1140 the grating of a sepulchre, Past over both. . 401 
Diamonds to meet them, and they away. ve 1237 face Look’d in upon me like a gleam and pass’d, » 420 
slowly past the barge Whereon the lily maid e 1241 Would I had in the morning By an Evolution. 10 
Had ‘d into the silent life of prayer, Holy Grail 4 She waked a bird of prey that scream’d and past; Death of @none 87 
the Past, and the beam decay’d, ~ 13 mixt herself with Aim and past in fire. vs 106 
Fashion’d by in ere he past away, . 168 there past a crowd With shameless laughter, St. Telemachus 38 
none might see who bare it, and it past. . 190 Pastern cream-white mule his p set: Sir L. and Q. G. 31 
showers of flowers Fell as we past; . 849 Pastime play’d In his free field, and p made, Two V oices 320 
thence I past Far thro’ a ruinous city, 428 You thought to break a country heart For p, L. C.V.de Vere 4 
eho Pagan realms, and made them mine, 478 Why took ye not your p? Love and Duty 28 
sweet Grail Glided and past, 695 At our old p’s in the hall In Mem. xxx 5 
And up into the sounding hall I past ; - 827 he beats his chair For p, » levi l4 
and the sweet smell of the fields Past, Pelleas and E. 6 in a tilt For p; yea, he said it: Gareth and L. 543 
reach’d Caerleon, ere they past to lodging, she, s 125 And p both of hawk and hound, Marr. of Geraint 711 
on, And heard but his own coy a 415 who take Their p now the trustful King is gone!’ Lancelot and E. 101 
he past, and mounting on his = 456 in one full field br gracious p, Holy Grail 324 
with mortal cold Past from her; Last Tournament 28 Are winners in this p of our King. Last Tournament 199 
that unbappy child Past in her barge : : 45 following her old p of the brook, The Ring 354 
When all vr) sepabenet aed away, “ 158 Pastor being used to find her p texts, Aylmer’s Field 606 
Our one white day of th past, 3 218 Pastoral Nor p= rivulet that swerves To lef. and right In Mem. c. 14 
leaf is dead, the yearning past away : a 277 Upon a p slope as fair, Maud I xviii 19 
solt With 9 Se pane neck, but evermore Past, * 365 and Peace Pipe on her p hillock a languid note, » IIT wi 24 
Mark her lord the Cornish King, ~ 382 Pasturage wither’d holt or tilth or p. Enoch Arden 615 
oe So sweet, oped ing, in he past, “ 388 Pasture Thro’ crofts vey i son with — FS is — = 

turning, past gain’d Tintagi mi 504 y twilight pour’ lewy p’s, dewy trees ‘alace of Art 
rk ag Love-loyal to the least = Guinevere 125 ay Aoaete of p sunny-warm, Pe 94 
ule he past the dim-lit woods, : re ae For all the sloping p murmur’d, Princess, Pro. 55 
as first I learnt thee hidden here) is past. » 539 Silvery willow, P and plowland, Merlin and the G. 54 
also past—in part. And all is past, the sin a 542 Pasturing He pointed out a p colt, and said: The Brook 136 
past To where these voices there is peace. # 697 Pasty half-cut-down, a p costly-made, Audley Court 23 
when that moan F ng for evermore, - 441 what stick ye round The p? Gareth and L. 1073 
Past with thee thro’ thy people and their love, To the Queen tiT Pat p The girls upon the cheek, Talking Oak 43 
breathless of cm god deeds past. Lover’s Talei217 Patch (s) Or while the p was worn; vy 64 
We past from light to dark. PA 516 Upon my proper p of soil Amphion 99 
Past thro’ into his citadel, the brain, < 631 Patch Fyerb) 4 castles p my tatter’d coat? Princess ti 416 
when the woful sentence hath been past, ” 788  Patch’d and refuse p with moss. Vision of Sin 212 
did strike my forehead as I past; * wu19 one was p and blurr’d and lustreless Marr. of Geraint 649 
ist on, The lordly Phantasms! in their floating Patent Last night, their mask was p, Princess iv 326 

They - 98 Paternoster See Pather 
and d away To those unreal billows : a 195 Path (See also Forest-path, Side-path) why dare P’s 

came her notice and we past, * tv 154 in the desert ? Supp. Confessions 79 
Past thro’ his visions to the burial ; 3 357 He, stepping down By zig-zag p’s, M. d’ Arthur 50 
these He past for ever from his native land; se 387 Till all the p’s were dim, Talking Oak 298 
n the times that had past, First Quarrel 55 the charm did talk About his p, Day-Dm., Arrival 22 
ord How: ot carlin with five ships of war The Ri 13 To silence from the p’s of men; D’Envoi 6 
Whirl’d by, which, after it had past me, Sisters (EB. and E.) 86 footstep seem’d to fall beside her p, Enoch Arden 514 
rling landaulet For ever past me by: . 115 up the steep hill Trod out a p: Sea Dreams 121 
e morning of our marriage, past away : a 244 you planed her p To Lady Psyche, Princess tv 315 
pant. this ward where the younger children are The p of duty was the way to glory: (repeat) Ode on Well. 202, 210 
id: In the Child. Hosp. 27 has won His p upward, and prevail’d, » 214 
_Emmie had past away. ~ 12 The p of duty be the way to glory: ce 224 
ut only a whisper that past: Def. of Lucknow 50 The p by which we twain did go, In Mem. xxii 1 
On them the smell of burning had not past. Sir J. Oldcastle 177 where the p we walk’d ‘o slant » 9 
| we past Over that undersea isle, V. of Maeldune 16 My p’s are in the fields I know » al 31 
And we past to the Isle of Witches i 9T The p we came by, thorn and flower, B alvi 2 


Path 528 Pavilion 


Path (continued) When all our 1p - fresh with dew, In Mem. lzviti 6 Paul’s (Cathedral) down by smoky P’s they bore, Will Water. 141 
~ that each man trod Is lzziii9 Pause (s) and a sweep Of richest p’s, Eletinore 66 
uct by pis af growing powers, In Mem. lzzziv 31 And, in the p’s of the wind, ’ Miller’s D, 122 
He otood onthe pe little aside ; Maud I xiii 7 When she made p I knew not for delight ; Dz o. y ae 
a ee Geraint and E. 32 But lapsed into so long a p again ‘frou. a 
As not to see before them on the 173 Like linnets in the p’s of the wind: i Pro. 246 
Sideways he started from the d saw, Balin and Balan 324 Went sorro ina P I dared not break Be vit 249 
ran the counter p, and found pana charger, 417 There came a minute’s p, and Wal! * 4 
Chose the n p that show’d the rarer foot, Lancelot and E. 162 He and in the p she crept an inch Nearer, Guinevere 
Darken’d the common p: Pédleas and E.550 Pause (verb) breezes p and die, Claribel | 
He, stepping down By p's, Pass. of Arthur 218 stream Along the cliff to fall and p and fall did seem.  Lotos-Katers 9 
The p was perilous, | strown with crags: s Tale i 384 How dull it is to p, to make an end, Ulysses 22 
they trod same old p’s where Love me $21 of ordinance Where all should " Tithonus 31 
Yet trod I not the wildflower in my p, ‘s 4 20 hat made the wild-swan p in her cloud, tale 2 
my p was clear To win hs ei Sisters (E. and E.) 202 ‘Yet p,’ I said: ‘for that inscription Princess ti 
A panther "re foe Death of Ginone 89 ‘Decide not ere you p. » _ 156 
same p our tru eather tod Doubt and Prayer 4 turn to fall seaward again, P's Geraint and E. 118 
Pather (Paternoster © Aves? an’ ‘P's’ Tomorrow 96 in the darkness heard armed feet P by her; Guinevere 419 
Pathos go xp ey bt owe Love and 85 P! before you sound the trumpet, Locksley H., Sixty 116 
disgraced For overt (by p sand-erased) Alexa’ 5 Some will pass “eas 1p and Sing Poets and Critics 8 
where the hedge-row cuts the p, stood, Gardener's D. 86 Paused Among the tents I Two V owces 125 
a well-worn p courted us To one green wicket ae 109 p, And dropt the moet dey Gardener's D. 156 
May beat a p out to wealth and fame. Aylmer’s Field 439 we p ibeal ter vednanes de ieee Edwin Morris 93 
Or on to where the p leads ; In Mem. xziii 8 that p Among her stars to hear us ; Love and Duty 73 
made Broad p’s for the hunter and the knight Com. of Arthur 61 But we nor p for fruit nor flowers. The Vi 56 
And down a rocky p from the hap Geraint and E. ; and he, needs would work for Annie Enoch dsten 179 
And up the rocky p disappear’d, ag for a moment at pape inner door, “ 278 
Becomes the pom p broken short, Merlin and V. 882 At Annie’s door he gave his hand, _ 447 
‘One night -? swe Holy Grail 634 So still, the golden fran on him p, re 601 
Follow you the § Star that fights a desert p, Loe #., ie ate p Sir Aylmer reddening from the storm Aylmer’s Field 321 
she that had haunted his p still, dP so pacing till she p By Florian ; Princess ii 302 
Pathway’d and hear their words On p plains ; Prog. of Pn $3 She p, and added with a haughtier smile » 4225 
Patience ‘Have p,’ I replied, ‘ ourselves are full Princess, Con. 72 before them p Hortensia pleading : + wui131 
P! Give it time To learn its limbs : é 78 She turn’d; She p; She stoop’d ; a 154 
use A little p ere I die; In Mem. zrzriv 12 We p: the winds were in the beech : In Mem. xxx 9 
P—let the dying actor mouth his last a H., Sixty 152 past The weird white gate, and =e without, Gareth and L. 663 
Steel me wit. ‘ t and Prayer 9 advanced The monster, and then p, a 1385 
Patient (adj.) P of ill, and death, and scorn, Supp. Confessions 4 often when I p Hath ask’d again, Marr. of Geraint 435 
I had been a p wife: Dora 147 She p, she turn’d away, she hung her head, Merlin and V. 887 
P on this tall Pillar I have borne St. S. Stylites 15 P by the gateway, standing near the shield Lancelot and E. 394 
p leaders of their Institute Taught them Princess, Pro. 58 On to the ¢ palace-doorway sliding, p. Pe 1246 
a pennant pores ai 104 ta nes, Wigner Shp : Holy Grail 167 
howsoever p, Yniol’s heart Danced in his bosom, Marr. of Geraint 504 —there he check’d himself and p. Pelleas and E. 527 
And howsoever p, Yniol his. TOT the boy P not, but overrode him, i 545 
crying, ‘Praise the p saints, Last Tournament 217 he heard rd Strange music, and he p. Guinevere 239 
prayerful, meek, Pale-blooded, 607 He p mr ae ause she pe an inch Nearer, - pH 
B of of pt tho’ as quick as a sensitive plant In the Child. Hosp. 30 We on, king back, Lover's Tale i 
in her open palm a halcyon sits P— Prog. of Spring 21 We en a the tomes A é : 
P children of Albion, On Jub. Q. Victoria 59 My heart p—my raised eyelids would not fall, %e 571 
She said with a sudden glow On her p face Charity 36 P in their course to hear me, A wu 14 
And yet be ur Playwright may show The Play 3 Before the board, there p and stood, ri ww 30T 
Patient (s). blabbing The case of his p— Maud IT v 37 and there she p, And long; The Ring 334 
Patriarchal For one about whose p knee Ode on Well. 236 d then ask’d Fal ly, Death of inns 94 
Patriot O P Statesman, be thou wise to know To Duke of Argyll 1 Panes He p, Arthur answer’d, ‘O my knight, Lancelot and E. 1326 
Patriot-soldier let the p-s take His meed agen pen And p at a hostel in a marsh, forte 
Patron Sir Aylmer forgot his lazy smile Of p a Fi This custom——’__ P here a moment, 
Institute Of which he was the p Princess, Pro.6 Pave blue heaven which hues and ¥ Supp. Conf fessions 34 
hand that p! ag: Be the p with rs ‘curls. S 138 Pavement from the p he half rose, Slowly, ? Arthur 16T 
A p of some thirty charities, » Con. 88 on the p lay Carved stones of the Abbey-ruin Fhe. Pro. 13 
If easy p’s of their kin Have left the last free race Third of Feb. 39 p where the King would pace At sunrise, Gareth and L. 667 
like a mighty p, satisfied With what himself Geraint and E. 644 And heel against the p echoing, Geraint and E. 271 
Patted he p my hand in his gentle way, First Quarrel 67 heap of things that rang Against the p, a 595 
thou be es ’ansom a tabby es iver p a mouse. Spinster’s S’s. 70 all the p stream’d with massacre: Last Tournament 477 
shook her head, and p yours, The Ring 313 from the p he half rose, easy Pass. of Arthur 335 
Patter P she goes, my own little Annie, Grandmother 78 Nor in this p but shall ring thy name Tiresias 137 
i P over the boards, (rej ‘ye » 177,79 Pavilion I came upon the great Px of the Caliphat. Arabian Nights 114 
The chestnut p to the groun In Mem. xi ‘Pitch our p here upon the sward; rincess tit 346 
Just now the ony tongued laurels’ p talk Maud I xviii 8 Istood With Florian, cursing Cyril, vext at heart, In the p: w 172 
Pattern let them take Example, p St. 8. Stylites 224 bright With ach s of his foe, Com. of Arthur 97 
Can’t ye taiike p by Stevie? Spi 3 S’s. 65 on the further rig ide a silk p, Gareth and L. 910 
Patting ea shea Lilia’s head Princess, Pro. 125 The gay p and = naked feet, ve 937 
Paul (Saint) h’d, sal swore by Peter and by P: Godiva 24 old storm-beaten, russet, -stain’d P, s 1114 
Like P on asts, I fought with Death ; In Mem. cax 4 A huge p like a mountain ss 1364 
play the Saul that never will be P. Sir J. Oldcastle 103 - at last—The huge p slowly yielded up, 3 1379 


or such crimes As holy P—a shame to speak - 110 But found a silk p in a field, Holy Grail 745 


Pavilion 529 Peace-offering 


Pa (continued) then T , from the Peace (continued) But though we love kind P so well, Third of Feb. 9 
’ pen gee Dene my p Holy Grail 747 Who lets once more in p the nations meet, Ode Inter. Exhib. 4 
The works of p with works of war. 28 


And p be yours, the p of soul in soul! W. to Marie Alex. 47 
Between your peoples truth and manful p, > 49 
mine in a time of p, (repeat) Grandmother 89, 94 
in this Book, little Annie, the message is one of P. a 96 
And is a time of p, so it be free from pain, a 97 
— To some more ‘ect p. Requiescat 8 
and deep p on this hi wold, In Mem, xi 5 
Calm and deep p in this wide air, -- 13 
P and good goodwill and p, P and goodwill, » varia ll 
As daily vexes household p, n See 
*Twere best at once to sink to p, » zeexiv 13 
Days order’d in a wealthy p, » @#vill 
P; come away: the song of woe ‘ lott 1 
P; come away: we do him wrong To sing so wildly: ad 3 
idly broke the p Of hearts that beat from day to day, * lwirt 5 
But stay’d in p with God and man. v ieaa'S 
A hundred spirits whisper ‘ P.’ . lrxavi 16 
and shake The pillars of domestic p. ‘ xe 20 
My spirit is at p with all. zeiv 8 
in the thousand years of p. S evi 28 
Why do they ar of the blessings of P? Maud Ii 21 
Is it p or war? Civil war, as I think, e 27 
P sitting under her olive, e 33 
P in her vineyard—yes !— 2 36 
ap; A . 8. Is it p or war? better, war! * 47 
? the p’s Wife 124 = cannot be gay - a ee p be my lot, sd hots 
Peace her p ; her land reposed ; To the Queen 26 , angry spirit, and let : » tut 
Sal Thee eon re earth were born. Supp. Confessions 26 For I thought the dead had p, » Ivld 
a world of p And confidence, day after day ; ee 29 To have no p in the grave, — ” 16 
A haunt of ancient P Palace of Art 88 and P Pipe on her pastoral hillock » LIT vi 23 
rare Ge world have » or wars, ee comp Spd nope hney pga og So ” 4 
dear old time, and of mind ; May Queen, N. Y’s. E.6 or the p, that I deem’d no p, is over lone, pe 

ET a ttneresn Ba'tdl asccekae Con. 12 fruitful strifes and rivalries of p— Ded. of Idylls 38 
there any p In ever climbing up Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 49 nor could I part in p Till this were told.’ Com. of Arthur 393 
Siien ot ies thas cleops in p- To J. S. 68 P to thee, woman, with thy loves and hates ! Gareth and L. 373 
Sleep sweetly, tender heart, in oh OD as if the world were one Of utter p, and love, +s 1289 
Would the troubled land, like P ; Love thou thy land 84 fought Hard with himself, and seem’d at length in p. Balin and Balan 239 
‘hen William died, he died at’p With all men; ‘Dora 144 one said ‘ Eat in p! a liar is he, » Of 
health and p upon her breast : A Court 68 ‘P, child! of overpraise and overblame Merlin and V. 90 
foresight Love and Duty 34 one had watch’d, and had not held his’p : 162 
cross Too saity for their p, 89 sunn’d The world to p again : 3 639 
, 4 P Lie like a shaft of light Golden Year 48 To sleek her ruffled p of mind, — % 899 
eternal p, Sir Galahad 67 if I schemed against thy p in this, ” 930 
ihiiiwind's beast. ol ed The Voyage 87 ravaged woodland yet once more To p ; » 964 
is d in p among own. Enoch A 147 saying, ‘ P to thee, Sweet sister,’ Lancelot and E. 996 
hia: honger'd Sor bat » ee” ong P,? said her father, ‘O my child » 1062 
, the happi ae For pity of thine own self, P, Lady, p Pelleas and E. 254 
in u p. * 787 Ye know yourselves: how can ye bide at p, “ 265 
sleeps in p: and he, ilip, The Brook 190 But never let me bide one hour at p.’ i 387 
wounded p which cate hed prick’d to death. Aylmer’s Field 52 P at his heart, and gazing at a star * 559 
} : wings of brooding shelter o’er her p, " 139 ‘ P to thine eagle-borne Dead nestling, Last Tournament 33 
wae I was: I say it for your p. rs 354 past To where beyond these voices there is p. Guinevere 698 
Prince of p, the i ae 669 wife and friend Is traitor to my p, Pass. of Arthur 25 
The thi ing to thy p and ours ! 5 740 thou bringest Not p, a sword, a fire. Sir J. Oldcastle 36 
con iry e p; No critic 1? Princess i 144: crowd’s roar fell as at the ‘ P, be still!’ Columbus 13 
“p! and why should I not play The Spartan Mother » % 282 Might sow and reap inp, _ Epilogue 13 
le The new light up, and se tees in Ps Re 348 must fight To make true Pp his own, » 27 
€) , you savage of the Northern wild ! » 40 247 P. let it be ! for I loved him, Vastness 36 
> snc Seated She is dead. » w136 Where stood the sheaf of P : The Ring 247 
Before the feud of Gods had marr’d our p, Death of Enone 32 
ce only conquers men to conquer p, Akbar’s Dream 15 
resold Truth and P And Love and Justice came “: 180 
ons aa pag P, Love aoe J eties — and dwelt therein, x ” 

Peaceful Her p being slowly passes Requiescat 
A thro’ the p court she crept And whisper: Merlin and V, 139 
F ‘Mine enemies Pursue me, but, O p Sisterhood, Guinevere 140 
And withers on the breast of p love ; Lover’s Tale i 10 
My close of earth’s experience May prove as p as his own. Tiresias 217 
in that point of p light ? Locksley H., Siaty 190 
Peacefuller when a balmier breeze curl’d over a p sea, The Wreck 133 
Peacemaker let the fair white-wing’d p fly Ode Inter. Exhib. 34 
Peace-offering last Love-offering and p-o Last Tournament 748 


Peach 


” 
shadow’d with pine slope 
Hesper is stayed between the two p’s; 
Some blue p’s in the distance rose, 
between The snowy p and snow-white cataract 
high on every p a statue seern’d To hang 
Lotos blooms below the barren p: 
By p’s that flamed, or, all in shade, 
mountain wooded to the p, 
climbs a p to gaze O’er land and main, 
Tur voice and the P a 
Hast thou no voice, O P, 
‘T am the voice of the P, 
The valley, the voice, the p, the star Pass, 
P is high and flush’d At his highest 
P is high, and the stars are high, 
every height comes out, and jutting p 
As over Sinai’s p’s of old, 
the budded p’s of the wood are bow’d 
up to a height, the p Haze-hidden, 
Stream’d to the p, and mingled with the haze 
tipt with lessening p And pinnacle, 
A huge pavilion like a mountain p 
sighs to see the p Sun-flush’d, 
a cloud, man-shaped, from mountain p, 
isle-side flashing down from the p 
the p of the mountain was apples, 
sent up one league of fire to the Northern Star 
or some, descending from the sacred p 
One naked p—the sister of the sun 
two known p’s they stand ever spreading 
Hap the fierce ashes of some fiery p 

Peak’d A mountain islet pointed and p; 

Peakt See Gilden-peakt 

Peaky Or over hills with p tops engrail’d, 

The p islet shifted shapes, 
Peal (s) /P after p, the British battle broke, 
With p’s of genial clamour sent 
A single p of bells below, 
whole wood-world is one full p of praise. 
In clanging cadence jangling p on p— 
tes laughter drew me thro’ oe glades 
na p that shakes the portal— 
Peal (verb) sweet church bells to p. 
At this a hundred bells began to p, 
the watchman 7p The sliding season: 
shout Of His descending p’s from Heaven, 

Peal’d an answer p from that high land, 
And all about us p the nightingale, 
old songs that p From knoll to knoll, 
Out of the city a blast of music p. 
elose upon it p A sharp quick thunder.’ 
the full city p Thee and thy Prince! 
till the great day P on us with that music 
and whenever their voices p 
thunder of God p over us all the day, 
and p from an organ,— 

Pealing He heard the p of his parish bells ; 
trumpet in the distance p news Of better, 
single church below the hill Is p, 
wild voice p up to the sunny sky, 

‘Hark the victor p there!’ 


530 Peer 
Prog. of Spring 34 Pear That held the p to the gable-wall. Mariana 4 
Fasten body Sight sad sound, ont Dino p Te growing, Walk. to the Mail 53 
Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 15 half the mellowing p’s! In Mem, lexziz 20 
- Revival 12 and with golden masses of p, V. of Maeldune 60 
Princess ii 456 Pelirky (pert) An’ thou was as p as owt, Church-warden, ete. 35 
» vii 180 Pearl a brow of p Tress’d with redolent ebony, Arabian Nights 137 
The Daisy 14 In a golden curl With a comb of p, The Mermaid T 
Maud I xvi 1T priced ay or aah phenom at hair ; 10 
Gareth and L. 850 morning driv’n her plow of p Far Love and Duty 09 
” 870 Forth streaming from a braid of p ae 6 
719 now a rain of p’s, Or steep-up spout Princess, 62 
Enoch Arden 99 ee ee eS eee Be iv 60 
a When Time hath sunder’d shell from p.’ In Mem. lit 16 
in this stormy gulf have found a p ia 
Leonine Eleg. 10 In gloss of satin and glimmer of p’s, ra ratt 
1 ray ge sma ig pA ITH2 
Swan 11 Made with her right a comb of p to part The lists Merlin and V. 
mone 211 burst in dancing, and the p’s were spilt ; ie 452 
Palace of Art 37 But nevermore the same two sister p’s i. 454 
Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 100 Yet is there one true line, the p of p’s: ‘ 459 
The 41 Guinevere, The p of beauty : Lancelot and E, 114 
Enoch A 572 * A red sleeve Broider’d with p’s,’ re 373 
Princess vit 35 wore the sleeve Of scetiel, andl the ges ‘ 502 
Voice and the P.1, 37 sleeve of scarlet, broider’d with great p’s, 604 
x 9 carved and cut, and half the p’s away, * 807 
2 ll Go peny you, ddd my diamonte to ber 9's; a 1224 
+ 27 ene > sears one Holy Grail 527 
~ 29 or I have flung 9's oak tad they wwied? Last T 
” 31 since I care not for thy p’s. Swine be 314 
Spec. of Iliad. 13 The Gospel, the Priest’s p, flung down to swine— Sir J. Oldcastle 116 
n Mem, revi 22 and those twelve gates, P— 87 
Moud Ivi4d  Pearl-necklace Is like the fair p-n of the Queen, Merlin and V. 451 
Com. of Arthur 429 Pearly Upon her p shoulder leaning cold, 
= 435 Sleet of diamond-drift and p hail; Vision of Sin 22 
Gareth and L. 308 Peasant (adj.) Till the p cow 1 butt the ‘ Lion a sa 
mies t’ Locksley H., Si 
Balin and Balan 165 Suutedl ta; axto-ol' ear Shs 6 Funan ans i oe 1 
To the Queen ti 40 When the wild p rights himself ae 
V. of Maeldune 45 *s maim the helpless horse, and drive pease Siaty 95 
e 63 Counting the dewy p’s, fix’d in thought ; . @ Arthur 84 
: a 72 I babble on the p’s. The Brook 42 
Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 9 Counting the dewy p’s, fix’d in thought; Pass. of Arthur 252 
Tiresias 30 Peck all wing’ -fonye dhe pe Marr. of Geraint 215 
Parnassus 11 ‘Peculiar When thy p Is cancell’d Two Voices 41 
St. Telemachus 1 Each garlanded with her p flower Gardeners D. 202 
The Islet 15 Some p mystic grace Made her Maud I ziti 39 
And a p treasure, brooking not Exchange Lover's Tale i 447 
Palace of Art113_ Ped (paid) he p me back wid the best Tomorrow 42 
The Voyage 33 Pedant held his sceptre like a p’s wand Princess i 27 
Buonaparte7 Pedestal Upon an even p with man.’ » itt 224 
Will Water. 187 push’d by rude hands from its p, a v 58 
In Mem. civ 5 seat you sole upon my p Of worship— Merlin and V. 878 
Balin and Balan 450 Peele that P the idess would wallow Kapiolani 8 
Lover's Tale iti 22 handle or gather the berries of P! cle 
Sisters (E. and EB.) 115 climb to the dwelling of P the Goddess! » 22 
ea H., Sixty 263 None but the terrible P ini - 28 
‘wo Voices 408 vida Pia seeder lf?! 7 32 
M.d’Arthur, Ep.29 Peep (s) birdie say In her nest at p of day ? Sea Dreams 294 


Vision of Sin 221 
Princess i 220 

In Mem. xev 13 
Gareth and L, 238 
Holy Grail 695 

To the Queen vi 26 
Cover’s Tale iv 65 


Enoch Arden 615 
Princess iv 81 

In Mem. civ 4 
Maud Iv 13 
Gareth and L. 1318 


Peep (verb) For male thing but to p at us.’ Princess, Pro. 152 
Peep’d-peept peep’d, and saw boy set up betwixt Dora 130 
Peep’d,—but his eyes, before they had their will, Godiva 69 
un th The head of Holofernes peep’d Princess iv 227 
thro’ the parted silks the tender face Peep’d, ou 61 


Two bright stars Peep’d into the shell. Minnie and Winnie 14 


Peept the winsome face of Edith Locksley H., Sixty 260 
Peer (s) Could find no statelier than his p’s Two Voices 29 
‘Forerun thy p’s, thy time, yi / ee 
Regard the weakness of thy p’s: Love thou thy land 24 
drunk delight of battle with my p’s, 16 
in sight of Collatine And all his p’s, Lucretius 239 
Surprise thee ranging with thy p’s. In Mem. aliv 12 
Soe Spee Faree Sante & zei 6 
to yield thee grace beyond thy p’s.’ Last Tournament 743 


To Victor Hugo 6 


not to and p on reserve, Princess tv 419 
oe dad ag Dencorend P14 
peace the sa yells Of Uther’s p died, Com. of Arthur 257 
| Or from the crevice p about. Mariana 65 
I p athwart the chancel pane And saw the altar The Letters 3 
and of all Who p at him so . Aylmer’s Field 817 
I p thro’ tomb and cave, and P. 70 
Peering tas eigtaca Fok Verl aay 00 
ance, in 100 
Before a thousand p littlenesses, Ded. of I 26 
Peerless my glory to have loved One p, Lancelot and E. 1091 
As thou art a knight p.’ 4 1282 
(Those p flowers which in the rudest wind Ode to Memory 24 
Peg The mantles from the golden p’s Day-Dm., P.19 
Let me screw thee up a p: Vision of Sin 87 
Peleian came Into the fair P banquet-hall, none 
— o’er the great P’s head Burn’d, Achilles over the T. 28 
Gods Ranged in the balls of P; (none 81 
Pelt ag, pone , and caught the p, The Goose 13 
Pelican I saw p on the casque Holy Grail 635 
I remember now That p on the casque » 400 
Pellam / the King, who held and lost with Lot Balin and Balan 1 
P, once A Christless foe of thine * 96 
till castle of a King, the hall Of P, : 332 
eres ee een ot Frying " 337 
mark’ ee es «ee ” 405 
P’s feeble * Stay, stay him! be 420 
King P's holy speat, Reputed to be red with a 
* Brother, I dwelt a day in P’s hall vt 605 
Whom P drove away with hol - 611 
Pelleas (a Knight of the Table) and thro’ these 
a youth, P, Pelleas and E. 5 
ee ae 2 ao Sckien clrelet, e 13 
ee eae, ir P of the i 17 
and slowly P drew To that dim day, > 29 
It seem’d to P that the fern without Burnt x 34 
P rose, And loosed his horse, > 60 
F gazing “Is Guinevere herself so beautiful ?” » 69 
so lend All the young beauty of his own soul "i 82 
And win me this fine circlet, P, - 128 
“o world,’ t P, % 136 
_ FP look’d Noble the noble, ie 151 
P might obtain his lady’s love, ee | 
pag all the field With honour: Ss 168 
a droop, Said Guinevere, 2 178 
— set their faces home, Sir P follow’d. 6 188 
‘ be the ways of ladies,’ P thought, z >. ae 
P overthrew them as they dash’d Against him * 221 
they went, And P overthrew them one by one; i 230 
“Nay,” said P, ‘ but forbear ; a 280 
And P overthrew them, one to three ; $2 287 
first her anger, leaving P, burn’d Full a 289 
P answer’d, adr, for indeed I loved you i 296 
P answer’d, ‘O, their wills are hers = 324 
P lent his horse and all his arms, a 358 
I have slain this P whom ye hate: » 372 
‘Lo! P is dead—he told us— sf 377 
bi ay Whi P hal bi Aniese the Queen, . 391 
ag sung ore ” 
did in an ute with his shadow a 440 
1e poor P whom she call’d her fool? aS 474 
ee oe rast 00 slain This Pt = = 
ever-veering fancy turn’d To P, zs 
fared it with Sir P as with one Who gets a wound 5 528 
ed of foenieing fing fie sider, ne 
Bir P in brief while Caught his unbroken limbs eee 
Ee ae 
e! turning to P, ‘O young t, q 
fee od lifted up an eye so Hf Soa Se7 mt 4 601 
Pelt p me with starry spangles and shells, The’ Merman 28 
_ That p us in the porch with flowers. In Mem., Con. 68 


a 


People 
Pelt (continued) p your offal at her face. Locksley H., Sixty 134 
Pelted And p with outrageous epithets, Aylmer’s Field 286 
Pen With such a pencil, such a p, To E. L.6 
Penance Betray’d my secret p, St. S, Stylites 68 
rate Of p’s I cannot have gone thro’, rs 101 
wer with Heaven From my long p: a 144 
roclaim 167 


my high nest of p here 
And here I lay this p on myself, 


Geraint and E. 739 
And all the p the Queen laid upon me 854 


earth about him everywhere, despite All fast and p. Holy Grail 631 

if I do not there is p given— Guinevere 187 

‘Heresy.—P?’ ‘ Fast, Hairshirt Sir J. Oldcastle 141 

Do 7 in his heart, God hears him.’ 4 143 

Pence see also Peter’s-pence) Or that eternal want of p, Will Water. 43 

Thy latter days increased with p P 219 

is it shillins an’ p? NV. Farmer, N.S. 42 

Even in dreams to the chink of his p, Maud I z 43 

Pencil Came, drew your p from you, Gardener's D. 26 
wave of such a breast As never p drew. a 1 

‘Then I took a p, and wrote On the mossy stone, Edward Gray 25 

To E. £.6 


With such a p, such a pen, 
Into the thadowing p’s naked forms 
Pencill’d See Shadowy-pencill’d, Tender-pencill’d 
Pendent (See also Roof-pendent) Her p hands, and 
narrow meagre face 
With many a p bell and fragrant star, 
Pendragon ‘The dread P, Britain’s King of kings, 


Aylmer’s Field 813 
Death of Gnone 13 
Lancelot and FE. 424 


Came round their great P, saying Pe 528 
Pendragonship The Dragon of the great P, (repeat) Guinevere 398, 598 
Peneian The long divine P pass, To E. L.3 


Pension title, place, or touch Of p, Love thou thy land 26 
Pension 


’d = Half-sickening of his p afternoon, Aylmer’s Field 461 
Pensive Of p thought and aspect pale, Margaret 6 
i Miller’s D. 164 


Ap parr, and you were gay 


The ess of the p mind ; Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 48 
Edith, whose p beauty, perfect else, Aylmer’s Field 70 
And p tendance in the all-weary noons, Princess vii 102 


Yet feels, as in a p dream, In Mem. laiv 17 

Their p tablets round her head, 7 Con. 51 

Gazing for one p moment on that founder Locksley H., Sixty 32 
Pent (Sze also Long-pent) I lay P in a roofless close St. S. Stylites TA 
fretful as the wind P in a crevice: Princess vii 81 
Pentagram Some figure like a wizard p The Brook 103 
Pentecost Hereafter thou, fulfilling P, Sir J. Oldcastle 33 
Penthouse A snowy 7 for his hollow eyes, Merlin and V. 808 
Penuel In the dim tract of P. Clear-headed friend 29 
People ‘She wrought her p lasting good; To the Queen 24 

Broad-based wpon her p’s will, 35 

As when a mighty p rejoice With shawms, 

And up and down the p go, 

On to God’s house the p prest: 

The p here, a beast of burden slow, 

I perish by this p which I made,— 


Dying Swan 31 
L. of Shalott i 6 
Two Voices 409 
Palace of Art 149 
M. d’ Arthur 22 


speak in aftertime To all the p, 5 108 

the p cried, ‘ Arthur is come again : » Ep. 23 
scarce can hear the p hum About the column’s base, St. S. Stylites 38 
The silly p take me for a saint, . 127 
Good p, you do ill to kneel to me, és 133 
O Lord, Aid all this foolish p ; 58 223 
by slow prudence to make mild A rugged p, Ulysses 37 
With the standards of the p’s Locksley Hall 126 
Slowly comes a hungry p, a 135 
loved the p well, And loathed to see them overtax’d ; Godiva 8 


but that she would loose The p: toatre! 
And the p loved her much. L. of Burleigh 16 
Then her 7, softly treading, 9T 


He gave the p of his best: You might have won 25 
The younger p making holiday, Enoch Arden 62 
happy p strowing cried ‘ Hosanna * 505 
or he himself Moved haunting p, A 604 
p talk’d—that it was wholly wise Aylmer’s Field 268 

talk’d—The boy might get a notion u 270 

be weakness of a p or a house, 5 570 
To speak before the p of her child, =; 608 
hid the Holiest from the p’s eyes " 772 


People 
People (continued) her own p bore along the nave Her F 
pendent hands, 38 Aylmer’s Field 812 
ae ee oe Princess, Pro. 3 
were there any of our p there In want of peril, " ui 266 
babbling wells With her own p’s life: a v 335 
All p said she had authority— * vi 238 
To let the p breathe ? » Con. 104 
And a reverent p behold The towering car, Ode on Well. 54 
thro’ the centuries let a p’s voice In full 
A p’s voice, The proof and echo of all human 
fame, A p’s voice, when they rejoice % 142 
A p’s voice! we are a p yet. " 151 
Betwixt a p and their ancient throne, 163 
the Dead March wails in the p’s ears: - 267 
Third of Feb, 31 


you, my Lords, you make the —_ 
O joy to the p and joy to the throne, 
thrones and p’s are as waifs that swing, 
Between your p’s truth and manful peace, 
A princely p’s awful princes, 

came a flower, The p said, a weed. 

all the p cried, ‘ Splendid is the flower.’ ° 16 


W. to Alexandra 29 
W. to Marie Alez. ~ 


again p Call it but a weed. » 

A PLAGUE upon the p fell, The Victim 1 
So thick they died the cried, . 5 
The land is sick, the » Aiseened, " 45 
her p all around the royal chariot Boddicea 73 
Lest I fall unawares before the p, ret llabies T 
more and more the p throng The chairs In Mem. xi 15 
The pillar of a p’s hope, 7 lxtv 15 
Whate’er the faithless p say. »  sevit 16 
a loyal p shouting a battle cry, Maud III wi 35 


heart of a p beat with one desire ; a 49 
Laborious for her p and her poor— 

The love of all Thy p comfort Thee, 
And while the p clamour’d for a king, 
Bright with a Sintes p on the decks, ” 
crush’d The Idolaters, and made the p free ? Gareth and L. 137 
p stept As in the presence of a gracious king. - 315 
around him slowly prest The p, ‘ 694 
by and by the p, when they met In twos and threes, Marr. of Geraint 56 
this she gather’d from the p’s eyes: nf 61 
Then, like a shadow, past p’s talk nm 82 
‘Would some of your kind p take him up, Geraint and E. 543 
a amp 3 named Enid the Good ; 963 


The p call’d him Wizard ; Merlin and V.170 
The p call ap oz eg let it be: ” 317 
With loss of his p arrow-slain ; a 565 
For fear our p call you lily maid Lancelot and E. 386 
Of whom the p talk mysteriously, m 425 
this I know, for all the p know it, ¥s 1081 
when now the lords and dames And p, ne 1347 
till the p in far fields, Wasted so often Holy Grail 243 
overthrew So many knights that all the p cried. = 335 
The heads of all her p drew to me, S 601 
And found a p there among their crags, i 662 
turn’d the lady round And look’d upon her p; Pelleas and E. 92 
there before the p crown’d herself: ‘e 174 
scandal break and blaze Before the p, Guinevere 92 
‘With what a hate the p and the ing ” 157 
The mockery of my p, and their bane. os 526 
To b pec sick p, richer in His eyes Who ransom’d us, » 684 
And with him many of thy p, Pass. of Arthur 60 
To war against my p and my knights. ” 71 
The king who fights his p fights himself. S 72 
Where fragments of forgotten p’s dwelt, Ge 84 
I perish Md this p which I made,— + 190 
in the aftertime To all the p, ss 276 
ast with thee thro’ thy p and their love, To the Queen ii '7 
Left mightiest of all y’s under heaven ? 9 
To what our 7 call ‘ The Hill of Woe.’ Lover's Toure 
519 


If ed go far in (The country eae 
p throng’d about them from the hall, 

p’s praise From thine own State, Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 7 
rose from off his throne to greet Before his p, Columbus 6 
harmless p whom we found In Hispaniola’s a aL 


Sisters (E. and E.) 156 


. : Fst i 
smallest among p’s! ontenegro § 
make one eon tion's sane bio nam: To Victor Hugo 11 
creeds had madden’d the p’s Despair 24 
p ‘ud see it that wint in to mass— a 
‘ect p's, ” 
mene Sanaa 
$, rue 2 
forevermore. Let the p die.’ Dead Prophet 4 
a careless p flock’d from the fields ” 7 
Was one of the p’s me 10 
Sor he epoke aud the “ 33 
And all the p were ; * 74 
ee eee Sey ree ee To Marg. of Dufferin 9 
Glorying in the glories of her p, Jub. Q. Victoria 26 
Hand of Light will lead her p, ” 68 
My p too were scared with eerie sounds, The 
A barbarous p, Blind to the magi Merlin and the G. 25 
O God in every temple I see p see thee, and 
in every language I hear spoken, p praise thee. Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 1 
Itt be a mosque p murmur the holy prayer, and it be 
a Christian Church, p ring the love to Thee » 
drive A p from their ancient fold Akbar’s Dream 61 
held His p by the bridle-rein of Truth » 85 
gn sesbtad ent’ ip a Spirit of Evil, Kupiolant 1 
a p have ‘ worship a i iolani 
and freed the p Of Hawa-i-ee Ps 6 
A p believing that Peelé the Goddess * 8 
One from the Sunrise Dawn’d on His p, » 2 
Godless fury of p’s, Ihe Dawn T 
are ’s mento Pa 1 Making of Man 7 
Peopled .) eyes 5 gallery which 
round 3 Lancelot and E. 430 
i Seer ee on ee or pain in every p wee 
” 
Peopled (verb) P the hollow dark, like burning stars, D. of F. Women 18 
Peptics Or do my > difler ? Will Water. 80 
Peradventure he, name, May know Gareth and L. 1298 
Perceive a manf t well p, Lancelot and E. 458 
Perceived And I p no touch of c i In Mem. xiv 17 
P the waving of the hands that blest. Guinevere 584 
He, p, said: ‘ Fair and dear cousin, Geraint and E, 823 
P that she was but half disdain’d, Merlin and V.179 
Perch (s) lawless Aes wing’d ambitions, Ded. of I 22 
Came to her back, and settled Merlin and V. 903 
Perch (verb) Light Hope at Beauty’s call would p = Caress’d or chidden 3 
Perch’d / like a crow upon a three-legg’d stool, Audley Court 45 
about the knolls A dozen models Princess, Pro. 12 
on the pouted blossom of her lips: e ‘199 
all that walk’d, or —_ or 7p, or flew. Last Tournament 367 
P on the shrouds, an then fell fluttering The Wreck 82 
Percivale (a Knight of the Round Table) What say ye 
then to fair Sir P Merlin and V. 181 
‘ A sober man is P and pure; 755 
So Arthur bad the meek Sir P and B. 1264 
acts of prowess done In tournament or tilt, Sir P, Holy Grail 2 
The monk Ambrosius question’d P: wh eae 
‘Nay, monk! what phantom?’ answer’d P. won ee 
‘A woman,’ answer’d P, ‘a nun, Ke 68 
‘ O my brother P,’ she said, ‘Sweet brother. os 268 
may lord, anid "the Hing, Was not in bell » say 
King e to me, being neares et : 
Holier is none, my P, than she— i » 296 
What are ye? ?—no, nor P’s? » See 
Shouting, ‘Sir Galahad and Sir P!’ » BOL 
these Cried to me climbing, ‘ Welcome, P ! » 425 
Sir P: All men, to one so bound by such a vow, Ee po 
ea, SO, ; e night my pathway swerving east. = 33 
answer’d P: ‘ And that can I, Brother, TO 
But as for thine, my good friend P, » 861 
Blessed are Bors, Lancelot and P, »_ 874 
Beside that tower where P was cowl’d, Pelleas and E. 501 
But P stood near him and replied, i 523 


Percivale 533 


Percivale (continued) ‘Is the Queen false?’ and P 
was mute. 
And P made answer not a 


word, 
s the King true?’ ‘The King!’ said P. " 535 
: ee eee a0, AE chee top’ Akbar’s Dream 35 


Pelleas and E, 532 
534 


” 


p effluences, Whereof to all that draw’the 
pag hp Lover's Tale i 499 
Perfect (adj.) (See also All-perfect) And p rest so 
sa at ii © Supp. Gepene S 
profulgent brows, p limbs, ” 
Dig witebood tnd pure lowliheed. Isabel 12 
The queen of marriage, a most p wife. ie 2 
Thou art Es teow teas. (repent, Madeline 9, 26 
law, p freedom.’ (Enone 167 
Eimer with the teare Of angels to the » 
shape of man. To——, With Pal. of Art 19 
each a p whole From living Nature, Palace of Art 58 
I can but count thee p gain, ms 198 
Reading her p features in the gloom, Gardeners D. 175 
in sighs With p Joy, perplex’d for utterance, ‘* 255 
a hand, a foot Lessening in p cadence, Walk. to the Mail 55 
And that which shapes it to some p end. Love and Duty 26 
but ever dwells A p form in p rest. Day-Din. . B. 24 
wide earth of light and shade Comes out a p round. Will Water. 68 
anoying chetarct-buis began To opnead into the Spe 
i ) into 
fan, ° ee L. and Q. G. 17 
To waste his whole heart in one kiss Upon herp lips. =, 
Visions of a p State: Vision of Sin 148 
When all the wood stands in a mist of green, And 
ian wees ive beauty, p else ye Piad 10 
, pelse, $ 
aks lS derat dea p- Princess vii 149 
was the p ‘ » 
ee ee Toda: a _ 
grow, pure p animal, ” 
Note nay, but ad pre oo oe st 
peaceful being y To some more p peace. Requiescat 
Soe eetmees woes thoy el, Lit. Si bles 20 
As and p as I say? In Mem. xxiv 2 
ENS take the » ster We saw not, =i 15 
ee re gan ree 2 lovelinnes of p docds, » werrvi 11 
p flower of human time ; a lxi 4 
too foretold the p rose. » Con. 34 
: more beseems the p virgin knight Merlin and V. 22 
As if Love be p, casts out fear, So Hate, if 
p, casts out fear. 5 ” 40 
her From f down to foot, p— Lancelot and E. 642 
ind on the third are warriors, p men, Holy Grail 236 
but he that closes both Is p, he is Lancelot— Last Tournament 709 
That pure severity of p light— Guinevere 646 
use it lack’d the power of p Hope; Lover’s Tale i 453 
: Se iescment ani ib 2, De Prof., Two G. 12 
8 owe #t longi ss Despair 66 
; things may move in Hes, les, 
“Ris : een ” Locksley H., Sixty 186 
The rosy twilight of a p day. The Ring 187 
ey ie te the F Woy, else is to perdition.’ Akbar’s Dream 34 
___ For if this earth be ruled by P Love, D. of the Duke of C. 8 
ect (s) ‘That type of P in his mind In Nature Two Voices 292 
Z The clear p of her face. Mariana in the 8. 32 
Se stenate f, my goed lord Lancelot and B. 123 
‘hat passi , my os ncelot a ‘ 
ly P beautiful ; let it be granted her: Maud Iwi 4 
ess Set light by narrower p. In Mem. cxii 4 
pee a 08 St p Viich I do beer Lover’s Tale i 88 
making toward Thy P Are blinding desert 
Akbar’s Dream 29 
For see, how p-p! Balin and Balan 266 
eet p-s sion the brow Madeline 15 
1 Yet I thy hest will all p at full, M. @’ Arthur 43 
eee wo all p at full, Pass. of Arthur 211 
- Perfc d ‘Hast thou p my mission which I gave? M. d’ Arthur 67 
ai thou p my mission which I gave ? Pass. of Arthur 235 


to the heart of the p seller. Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 9 


7 
5 
——— 


But in p plight were we, 
Clove into p chasms our walls 


Persia 


Margaret 8 
Gardener's D. 113 
Sir Galahad 11 

In Mem. zev 56 
Maud I xviii 24 
Enoch Arden 50 
Princess ti 267 

Holy Grail 761 
Lover's Tale i 394 
Batt. of Brunanburh 85 
Aylmer’s Field 209 

a 414 

Sea Dreams 11 
Marr. of Geraint 804 
Geraint and E. 32 

6 525 


” 806 
The Revenge 15 
Def. of Lucknow 55 


we took to playing at battle, but that wasap play, V.of Maeldune 95 


Period Devolved his rounded p’s. 
I had hoped that ere this p closed 
Perish To p, wept for, honour’d, known, 
Lest she should fail and p utterly, 
Till p and they suffer— 
I p by people which I made,— 
P in thy self-contempt ! 
I bad been content to p, 
better men should p one by one, 
then it fails at last And p’es as I must ; 
— (otherwise You p) as you came, 
ools prate, and p traitors. 
1 p by this people which I made,— 


A Character 18 

St. S. Stylites 17 

Two Voices 149 
Palace of Art 221 
Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 123 
M. d Arthur 22 


Balin and Balan 530 
Pass. of Arthur 190 


could I p While thou, a meteor of the sepulchre, Lover’s Tale i 98 


Thy Thebes shall fall and p, 
Perish’d I remember one that p: 

‘ They p in their daring deeds.’ 
Not yet had p, when his lonely doom 
P many a maid and matron, 
Thy leaf has p in the green, 
Now the Rome of slaves hath p, 

i Grief for our p children, 


Tiresias 116 
Locksley Hall 71 
Day-Dm., Arrival 1 * 
Enoch Arden 6%0 
Boddicea 85 

In Mem. lzxv 13 

To Virgil 33 

Def. of Lucknow 89 


Two Voices 237 


Perishing 7 é 
Perky (See also Peirky) There amid p larches and pine, Maud I x 20 
Permanence 


Be fix’d and froz’n to p: 
Permission He craved a wpe Boag? depart, 
Nor stay’d to crave p of the King, 


Marr. of Geraint 40 
Balin and Balan 288 


Permit /P me, friend, I prythee, Lover's Tale i 30 

Perpetual And make p moan, Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 17 

May p youth Keep dry their light from tears; Of old sat Freedom 19 

Blanch’d in our annals, and p feast, Princess vi 63 

To her, p maidenh In Mem. vi 43 

As if p sunset linger’d there The Ring 83 

On their p pine, nor round the beech $ Prog. of Spring 32 

many things p, With motions, Two Voices 299 

no ruder air hy sliding keel, In Mem. ix 9 
Perplex’d-! (See also Self-perplext) perfect Joy, 

perplex’d for utterance, Gardener's D. 255 

And ex’d her, night and morn L. of Burleigh 78 

Perplect her, made her half forget herself, Aylmer’s Field 303 

Perplext in faith, but pure in deeds, In Mem. xcvi 9 

But he vext her and perplezt her Maud I zx 6 


Perplext his outward purpose, till an hour, 
Lancelot look’d and was ext in mind, 


Perplexing P me with lies; 
Perplexity In doubt and great p, 
Perplext S "d 


ee Perplex 
Persecute Should banded union p Opinion, 
than to P the Lord, And play the Saul 
Persecutor ‘bless’ Whom? even ‘ your p’s’! 
or the enthroned P in Hades, 
P! Queen of the dead no more— 
Persia arm debased The throne of P, 


Gareth and L. 175 
Lancelot and E. 838 
St. S. Stylites 102 
Palace of Art 278 


You ask me, why, ete. 17 
Sir J. Oldcastle 102 
Akbar’s Dream TT 
Princess iv 439 

Demeter and P. 17 
Alexander 2 


Persia 


Persia (continued) a custom in the Orient, friends,—I 
read of it in P— 
Persian (adj.) Gazed on the P girl alone, 

Ran down the P, Grecian, Roman lines 
Persian (s) in his behalf Shall I exceed the P, 
Persistence p turn’d her scorn to wrath. 
Persistent Heart-hiding smile, and gray p eye: 
Person law for us; We paid in p. 

‘The thrall in p may be free in soul, 

Done in your maiden’s p to yourself : 

romises the men who served About my p, 
rniol’s rusted arms Were on his princely p, 
Personal And therefore splenetic, p, base, 

Began to cbafe as at a p wrong. 

Personality The abysmal deeps of P, 

Immeasurable Keality! Infinite P ! 

Pert See Peirky 

Pest rending earthquake, or the famine, or the p! 
Persuade I might p myself then 

Persuasion /, no, nor death could alter her : 
Perused conscious of ourselves, P the matting ; 
Peruvian ‘To buy strange shares in some P mine. 
Pestle ‘To p a poison’d poison 


Pet (fit of peevishness) ‘ But in a p she started up, 
Petal (See also Rose-petal) p’s from blown roses on 
the grass, 


two dewdrops on the p shake To the same sweet air, 


‘Now s the crimson p, 
Tip-tilted like the p of a oven; 
Peter (See also Pether) 

‘ P had the brush, My P, first :’ 

I leap from Satan’s foot to P’s knee— 

sheet Let down to P at his prayers ; 

Rome of Cesar, Rome of P, 
Peter’s-pence ‘ Ere ¥ be in scorn of P-p, 
Pether (Peter) Till Holy St. P gets up wid his kays 
Petition make a wild p night and day, 

At thy new son, for my p to her. 

for my strange p I ui inalas Amends 
Petitionary (Claspt hands and that p grace 
Petition’d P too for him. 

Queen p for his leave To see the hunt, 
Petted feel seaccted a p peacock down with that: 
Pettish And p cries awoke and the wan day 


Worried his passive ear with p wrongs 
The p marestail forest, fai ten 

A p railway ran: a fire- 

And ‘p <, grag and ‘ teful Puss,’ 
We cross’d the street and gain’d a p mound 
Ax God! the p fools of rhyme 

And weave their p cells and die. 

Let cares that p shadows cast, 

The p cobwebs we have spun : 

For many a p king ere Arthur came 
Drew all their p princedoms under him, 
Co ing with a score of p oy 
Drew in the p princedoms under him, 

That dwarfs the p love of one to one. 

And brake the p kings, and fought with Rome, 
Petulance Seer Would watch her at her p, 
Petulancy for her fault she wept Of p; 
Petulant She brook’d it not; but wrathful, p, 

nipt her slender nose With p thumb 

ereat the maiden, p, ‘ Lancelot, 

Petulantly p she said, ‘ Ay well— 
Pew grasping the p’s And oaken finials 
Pewit (See also Lapwing) Returning like the p, 
Phalanx Into that p of the summer spears 
Phantasm vag ta p’s weeping tears of blood, 


igang m and a p of the form 
y past on, The lordly P’s! 
Cloud-weaver of p hopes and fears, 
hantom (adj.) Thou shalt hear the ‘ Never, never,’ 
whisper’d by the p years, 


laugh’d, and swore by P and by Paul: 


Princess v 97 


Marr. of Geraint 780 


ee 817 


Marr. of Geraint 154 
Princess vi 456 


Last Tournament 214 
Petty 0, I see thee old and formal, fitted to thy p part, 


Locksley Hall 93 
Enoch Arden 352 
Aylmer’s Field 92 
'rincess, Pro. T4 


*: 157 

Lil Suatt at 
es 

In Mem. 112 

- cv 13 

» cexziv 8 

Com. of Arthur 5 

7 18 

” 67 

. 517 


Pass. of Arthur 68 
Merlin and V. 175 
953 


534 Philip 
Phantom (adj.) (continued) And p assemble ; Will Water. 30 
Lover’s Tale iv 231 Pea ct bina deceaiioe ah Lucretius 160 
Arabian Nights 134 P sound of blows moan of an enemy massacred, 
Princess ti 130 P wail of women and children, multi c . Boiidicea 25 
Lover's Tale iv 347 Bloodily flow’d the Tamesa rolling p bodies of horses and 
Pelleas and E. 218 men; Then a p colony smoulder’d on the refluent estuary; ,, 27 
Guinevere 64 a p king, Now looming, and now lost ; Com. of Arthur 430 
Walk. to the Mail 86 while the p ing Sent out at times a voice ; Be 436, 
Gareth and L. 165 There came ac ing as of p hands. Marr. of Geraint 566 
Marr. of Geraint 216 far away The p circle of a moaning sea. Pass. of Arthur 87 
f 454 there was a p cry that I heard as I tost about, Jn the Child. Hosp. 63 
‘s 544 ra No phantoms, watching from a p shore Ancient Sage 179 
Maud I x 33 he p walls of this illusion b se ott 181 
Enoch Arden 474 star that gildest yet this p shore ; To Virgil 26 
Palace of Art 223 Far off a p cuckoo cries From out ap hill; Pref Poem, Broth. Son. 19 
De Prof., Human C.4 Phantom (s) ie getter vhcceoryaett ieee” Adeline 1s 
The p of a wish that once could move, i form, 
Faith 4 The p of a silent A 4 sD.71 
Maud I z 56 P’s of other forms of rule, Love thou thy land 59 
Aylmer's Field 418 A p made of many p’s moved Before him Enoch Arden 602 
Princess ti 68 Beastlier than any p of his kind Lucretius 196 
Sea Dreams 15 and make One act a p of succession : Princess tii 329 
Maud J] i 44 *‘ And all the p, Nature, stands— In Mem. wii 9 
Talking Oak 229 Or like to noiseless p’s flit » eee 
But mine own p chanting hymns ? » eviit 10 
Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 2 That abiding p cold. Maud LI iv 55 
Princess vii 68 Till I saw the dreary p arise and fly » Ill vi 36 
* 176 But watch’d him have I like a p pass Gareth and L. 1335 
Gareth and L. 591 ‘Hark the P of the house That ever shrieks Lancelot and E. 1022 
Godiva 24 The p of a cup that comes and goes?’ Holy Grail 44 
Aylmer’s Field 254 ‘Nay, monk! what p?’ answer’d Percivale. » (orn 
areth and L. 538 To whom I told my p’s, and he said: » 444 
To E. Fitzgerald 12 Glad that no p vext me more, » 538 
Loe H., Sixty 88 Came ye on none but p’s in your quest, » 962 
alking Oak 45 women were as p’s. » 566 
Tomorrow 93 Who seem’d the p of a Giant in it, Guinevere 602 


? 


P!—had the ghastliest That ever lusted for a body, 


i 
: 


z, ing, from me Her empty p: »  _*¢ 206 
The p of whirling Sisters (E. and E.) 114 
shatter’d p of that infinite One, De Prof.. Two G. AV 
And all the p’s of the dream, Tiresias 195 


and yet No p’s, watching from a phanton shore 
and as the p di \ E 
and that rich p of the tower? 


The Ring 253 
Phantom-fair How faintly-flush’d, how p-f, The 65 
Phantom-warning Should prove the p-w true. . In Mem, xevi 12 
Pharaoh May P’s darkness, folds as dense Aylmer’s Field T71 
Pharisee These P’s, this Caiaphas-Arundel Sir J. Oldcastle 179 
Pharos roar that breaks the P from his base Princess vi 339 
Phase act Of immolation, — of — Pay =a 2 
out of painful p’s wrought tters n Mem. 
And, moved to’ if of aby P, Pa a = big 
every p of ever-heightening life, e Prof., Two G. 
old p-l’s, These partridge-breeders Aylmer’s Field 
Phenomenon Arbaces, and P, and the rest, The Brook 1 
Philanthropies And nursed by mealy-mouth’d p, - 94 
Philip (See also Philip Ray) Enoch was host one day, P 
the next, Enoch Arden 25 
then would P, his blue eyes All flooded Pa 31 
But P loved in silence; and the girl Seem’d kinder unto P ., 41 
P stay’d (His father lying sick and needing him) * 64 
P look’d, And in their eyes and faces read his doom ; FF 72. 
P’s true heart, which hunger’d for her peace * 272 
P standing up said falteringly ‘ Annie, a 284 
P ask’d ‘Then you will let me, Annie?’ ue 322 
P put the boy and girl to school, ts 331 
P did not fathom Annie’s mind: ve 344 
P was her children’s all-in-all ; fe 348 
call’d him Father P. P gain’d As Enoch lost; P. 354 
they d For Father P (as they call’d him) fy ne 


‘Come with us Father P’ he denied 


> ” 


So P rested with her well-content ; si 376 
P sitting at her side forgot Her presence, = 384 
P coming somewhat closer spoke. = 398 
God reward you for it, P, ss 425 


Philip 
lip (¢ ‘dear P, wait a while: If Enoch comes— Enoch Arden 430 
* Annie, as I have waited all my life et 434 
f his of that lifelong r, 463 
Some tl tt that P did but trifle with 475 
Pat face ter ease Convvces 1 456 
. contracting grew and wan ; 
aeocaht be koew: 520 
Then her good P was her all-in-all, 525 
How P put ber little ones to school, : 706 
and marriage, and the birth Of P’s child 709 
Far-blazing from the rear of P’s house, “ 127 
P’s dwelling fronted on the street, x 731 
P, the slighted suitor of old times, Re 745 
And say to P that I blest him too ; . 886 
Till last by P’s farm I flow The Brook 31 
P’s farm where brook and river meet. ‘ 
P chatter’d more than brook or bird; Old P; 2 51 
And push’d at P’s garden-gate. ee 83 
in I went, and call’d old P out To show the farm 120 
ae ee 164 
when they follow’d us from P’s door, ot aa 
Poor P, of all his lavish waste of words mn 191 
ae good (See also Philip) P R the miller’s only son, Enoch Arden 13 
married her who married P R pa 
j Be mine a p’s life Maud I wv 49 
‘ cee cng, Cag tryed aang Lucretius 216 
este Gn obl p On, Asgive bol In Mem. exit 21 
an ive heights n Mem. rziti 
er fons divine P push beyond her ” liti 14 
I have had my day and my philosophies— Last Tournament 319 
Science, p, song— The Wreck 51 
knew no and no philosophies, Ancient Sage 218 
What the ies, all the sciences, Vastness 31 
Whed fine Philssophies would fail, alge 
which had power, Lucretius 16 
red race of fiery P; Demeter and P. 28 
ing from the smoke, The Ring 339 
As our pure love, In Mem. ix 10 
r the night, » xa 
tinsies My lad tyimer'e Field 116 
even - 7 s 
* MERIDIES  eraees ’— Gareth and L, 1204 
i Pontic coast ; To Ulysses 42 
w of the Best, “ 41 
) In p’s here and there at 
Aylmer’s Field 434 
and p’s of the hearth, Princess ti 315 
’d, As man’s could be ; » 14133 
i Lover’s Tale i 719 
delicate of p »  w2QT 
of yours ‘ A Star among the stars,’ i 
a golden p ; 0 Virgil 8 
ited we fe: ‘erin 11 
Wie cut al te yadlent— aud II v 36 
i The Daisy 52 
: Talking Oak 119 


! Def. of Incknow 103 
ing nearer and nearer Def. of Lucknow 28 


the faded creature from the pool, Marr. of Geraint 671 

quitch Of blood and custom Geraint and E. 903 

paeeiees pat read the chann gig reba 
green ca' i ‘uinevere 

ne Sea Dreams 100 

Def. of Lucknow 27 

i The Epic 41 

from the mass For judgment. Princess i 29 

robin from the hedge, Marr. of Geraint 724 

im b Geraint and E. 179 

ing for Maud I i 22 

Audley Court 2 

Owd Rod 23 

Owd Rod 24 


535 


Pig 


Picture (See also Pictur) with wide blue eyes As ina p. M. d’ Arthur 170 


es have been intent On that veil’d 


Gardener's D. 270 


ore like a _—, all Than those old portraits Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 22 


with wide blue eyes As in a p. 
and fell Slanting upon that p, 


About a p of his lady, taken Some years before, 


And crossing her own p as she came, 
for Emmie, you see, It’s all in the p there: 
In my life there was a p, 
I used To prattle to her p— 
I see the p yet, Mother and child. 
Pictured From yearlong poring on thy : eyes, 
And grew between and the p wall. 
Picturesque The p of man and man.’ 
To make old ess p And tuft with grass 
Picus snared P and Faunus, rustic Gods? 
Pie too noble’ he said ‘ to check at p’s, 
Pieiice (piece) An’ their mashin’ their toys to p’s 
Piebald Not like the p miscellany, man, 
Piece (See also Piece) Look what a lovely p of 
workmanship!’ 
a rough p Of early rigid colour, 
All over earthy, like a p of earth, 
earthquake in one day Cracks all to p’s,— 
charr’d and wrinkled p of womanhood, 
Cut the Roman boy to p’s 
a p of inmost Horticultural art, 
I see in part That all, as in some p of art, 
to rend the cloth, to rend In p’s, 
hew’d great p’s of his armour off him, 
And high above a p of turret stair, 
Saw once a great p of a promontory, 
heap’d The p’s of his armour in one place, 
his cheek Bulge with the unswallow’d p, 
shadow of some p of pointed lace, 
p by p I learnt the drearier story 


a single p Weigh’d nigh four thousand Castillanos 


Pieced 
Piecemeal 


The broken vision: 


I be again, and 
ill drop p 


all my lim 


surely would have torn the child P among them, 


if thou doubt, the beasts Will tear thee p.’ 
Pied Then all the dry p things that be 
Pier A thousand p’s ran into the great Sea. 
Dash back that ocean with a p, 
Pierce in dhryes tagger me gl A ted lig 
ie still To p me ’ with poin ight ; 
The blackest files of clanging fight, 
bear Love would p and cleave, 
Pointed itself to p, but sank down shamed 
’s the liver and blackens the blood ; 
s the keen seraphic flame From orb to orb, 
And one would p an outer ring, 
With pointed lance as if to p, a shape, 
Soma: p the glad and songful air, 
Pierced p thy heart, vg Suite my bride, 
heart, p thro’ with fierce delight, 
Below were men and horses P with worms, 
wander from his wits P thro’ with eyes, 
maybe p to death before mine eyes, 
same spear Wherewith the Roman 7 the side of 
Christ 


and the head P thro’ his side, 
thro’ those black walls of yew Their talk had p, 
thro’ the wind P ever a child’s cry: 
dying now P by a poison’d dart. 
Piercing the high dawn p the royal rose 
from the ground She raised her p orbs, 
Pierian fire from off a pure P altar, 
Piero and he stabb’d my P with this. 
For he reek’d with the blood of P; 
Pig great with p, wallowing in sun and mud. 


Princess i 38 

In Mem, lzaviii 11 
” lzzz 9 
Lancelot and E. 992 
Pass. of Arthur 338 
Lover’s Tale vi 175 
” tv 216 


. 286 
In the Child. Hosp. 50 


Locksley H., Sixty 15 
The Ring 116 
Romney’s R. 80 
Princess vii 340 
Lancelot and E. 993 
In Mem. lazxiz 42 
me cxrzrviti 19 
Lucretius 182 
Merlin and V. 126 
Spinster’s S’s. 88 
Princess v 198 


Aylmer’s Field 237 
Re 280 

Sea Dreams 99 
Lucretius 252 
Princess v 61 
Boddicea 66 
Hendecasyllabics 19 
In Mem. exxviti 23 
Gareth and L. 401 
ng 1142 

Marr. of Geraint 320 
Geraint and E. 162 
” 374 


o 631 
Lancelot and E. 1174 
Lover's Tale iv 146 
Columbus 135 

Sea Dreams 109 
St. S. Stylites 44 
Com. of Arthur 218 
Holy Grail 825 
The Mermaid 48 
Holy Grail 503 
Mechanophilus 5 

A Character 5 


If I were loved 6 
Lucretius 63 

The Islet 35 

In Mem. xzzx 27 

» lxxavii 27 

Balin and Balan 325 


Vision of Sin 209 
Princess ii 441 
Marr. of Geraint 104 


Balin and Balan 114 
Lancelot and E. 490 


Merlin and V. 739 
D. of F. Women 171 
Parnassus 17 
Bandit’s Death 0 
Walk. to the Mail 88 


Pig 
Pig (continued) An’ p’s didn’t sell at fall, 


Pigeon quail and p, and leveret lay, udley Court 24 
rele ard eget pati The Brook 127 
ike any p will I cram his crop Gareth and L. 459 

Pigg’d on the leads we kept her till she p. Walk. to the Mail 92 

Piginy That shriek and sweat in p wars it. Sees 
and ee Cee astness 25 

Pike (fish) ut Charlie ’e cotch’d the p, eo pt 

Pike (hill) high field on the bushless P, Ode to 96 


Pike (weapon) when his bailiff brought A Chartist p. Walk. to the Mail 71 


as prompt to spring against the p’s, Princess tit 286 
came with their p’s and cmndqenienen, The Revenge 53 
the p’s were all broken or bent, ” 

Pile (s) skins of wine, and p’s of grapes. Vision of Sin 13 
look’d the Lombard p’s; The Daisy 54 
When God hath e the p complete ; In Mem. liv 8 
Timour-Mammon grins on a p of children’s bones, Maud I i 46 
side of that long hall A stately p,— Gareth and L. 405 
find What rotten p’s uphold their mason-work, Sir J. Oldcastle 67 
built their shepherd-prince a funeral p ; Death of C2none 63 
she leapt upon the funeral p, ad 105 

Pile (verb) Should p her barricades with dead. In Mem. cxrvii 8 

Piled Life p on life Were all too little, Ulysses 24 


Among p arms and rough accoutrements, 


lunged him into a cell Of great p stones ; 
Pilgrimage ‘P's?’ ‘Drink, bagpipes, 
Piling sheaves in uplands airy, 
Pillar 8 gh Porch-pillars) A p of white light upon 
Patient on this tall p I have borne 


Princess v 55 

Holy Grail 676 

Sir J. Oldcastle 148 
L. of Shalott i 34 


Ode to Memory 53 
St. S. Stylites 15 


Three years | lived upon a p, _ 86 
I, Simeon of the p, by surname Styli * 161 
slid From p unto p, until she reach’d The gateway ; Godiva 50 
glimmering shoulder under m Of cavern p’s; To E. L. 18 


The last remaining p of their house, 


Aylmer's Field 295 
ample awnings gay Betwixt the p’s, 


Princess ii 26 


Her back against a p, her foot on one » ti 180 
As comes a p of electric cloud, » _ 0 524 
— ob of doy aa to thee: ic we Boe _ 
p of a people’s 8 n Mem. lxiv 

shake The p’s of domestic peace = ze 20 
A p stedfast in the storm, »  caisl2 

0 shall fix Her p’s? - exiv 4 
And sat by a p alone; Maud I viii 2 


two p’s which from earth uphold Our childhood, i 
Tether’d to these dead p’s of the Church— Sir J. Oldcastle 121 
a smoke who was once a p of fire, Despair 29 
shook Those p’s of a moulder’d faith, Akbar’: Dream 81 
Pillar’d Imbower’d vaults of p palm Arabian Nights 39 


star shot thro’ the sky Above the p town. Palace of Art 124 
pass’d thro’ all The p dusk of sounding syeamores, Audley Court 16 
And sleep beneath his p light! The Voyage 20 
before us into rooms which gave Upon a p porch, Princess 1 230 
thy fresh and virgin soul Inform’d the p Parthenon, Freedom 3 
Pillar-punishment For not alone this p-p, St. S. Stylites 60 
Pillory P Wisdom in your markets, Locksley H., Sixty 134 


Pillow (See also Marriage-pillow) Dripping with Saban 


spice On thy fe Adeline 54 
Fancy came and at her p sat, Caress’d or chidden 5 
Hie publ lemged > Bally bee Day-Dma Sleep, B. 22 

e -fri p lightly prest : y-Dm., Mp 
or laid his feverous p smooth ! Aylmer’s Field T01 


smooth my p, mix foaming draught 


Princess ti 251 
Or if lip were laid to lip on the p’s of the wave. 


The Flight 48 


Pillow’d one soft lap P us both: Lover’s Tale i 236 
Pilot (adj.) ‘Enid, the p star of my lone life, Geraint and E. 306 
Pilot (s) The summer p of an empty beart Gardener’s D. 16 
The p of the darkness and the dream. Audley Court T2 
P’s of the purple twiligh Locksley Hall 122 


t, 
May wreck itself without the p’s guilt, 
But, your example p, told her all. 
I hope to see my P face to face 
Pilot-star (See also Pilot (adj.)) eyes grown dim 
with gazing on the “phe 
id our p-s! 


Aylmer’s Field 716 
Princess tii 137 
Crossing the Bar 15 


Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 87 


‘In happy time beho Pelleas and EF, 63 


536 Pinnacle 
Pimpernel As the p dozed on the lea Maud I xxii 48 
Pin Where children cast their p's and nails, Merlin and V’. 430 
Pinch And p their brethren in the throng, Lit. Squabbles 7 

Or p a murderous dust into her drink Merlin and V. 610 
with a kindly p Each poor pale cheek The 314 
Pindar Ghost of P in you Roll’d an Olympian ; To Prof. Jebb 3 
Pine (a tree) black-stemm’d p’s only the far river shines. % 
Twin peaks shadow’d with p slope to the dark hyaline », 
A gleaming crag with belts of p’s Two V oices 189 
creeps from p to p, And loiters, 4 
And dewy dark aloft the mountain p: » 49 
within the cave Behind yon whispering tuft of oldest p, » 88 
away my tallest p’s, My tall dark p’s, » 208 
Up-clomb the shadowy p above the woven copse. Lotos-Eaters 18 
sweet, stretch’d out beneath the p. » C.8. 99 
sweating rosin, plump’d the Amphion 47 
Fantastic plume or sable p; The ovage Ad 
The petty marestail forest, fairy p’s, Aylmer’s 92 
A perilous ing under the p's ” 414 
Sagl to can guslensanns, ak guliel l ~  o7- 
t to the now, and grove of p’s, “4 
Won all tis 9's of Ida shook to ane Lucretius 86 
No larger feast than under plane or p _» 2B 
standing like a stately P Set in a cataract Princess v 346 
cease To glide a sunbeam by the blasted P, » v4 196 
her eagles flew Beyond the Pyrenean p’s, Ode on Well, 113 
And loyal p’s of Canada murmur thee, W. to Marie Alex. 19 
In of palm and southern p; The 2 
Garrulous under a roof of p: To F. D. Maurice 20 
For groves of p on either hand, : 21 
Above the valleys of palm and p.’ The Islet 23 
king of the wrens, from out of the p! Window, Ay 8 
There amid perky larches and p, Maud I x 20 
slender-shafted P Lost footing, fell, Gareth and L. 3 
thro’ tops of many thousand p’s ” 796 
so down among the p’s He plunged; e 808 
but three Fled thro’ the p’s; ” 814 
p’s that fledged The hills that watch’d thee, Lover's Tale i 11 
open’d on the p’s with doors of glass, ” 41 
till the morning light Sloped thro’ the p’s, oo Ga 
When first we came from out the p’s at noon, ” 310 
great p shook with lonely sounds of joy Pe 825 
Back to his mother’s house among the p’s. a wild 
the p shot aloft from the crag V. of Maeldune 16 
Or watch the waving p which here To Ulysses 25 
On their perpetual p, nor round the beech ; Prog. of 8 32 
day long Latour, wing the p’s, Death of 62 
topmost p Spired into bluest heaven, * 68 
shriek of some lost life among pd if " 90 
under the bridge By the great Bandit’s Death 23 


Pine (fruit) 4, cals al tina cation Ge oh 
Pine (verb) You p among your halls and towers: 
’s in sad experience worse than death, 

o p in that reverse of doom, 

her too hast thou left bare waste 

Pined thro’ her love her life Wasted and p, 
o’er a bridge of p crossing, 

the lake whiten’d and p roar’d, 

Thy breath is of the p; : 
Piney lost his way between the p sides 
Pining brake his very heart in p for it, 

And p life be fancy-fed. 

P for the stronger heart 
Pink P was the shell within, 

The tender p five-beaded baby-soles, 

ye said I wur pretty i’ p’s, 

its wreaths of drippi 
Pinnace And a p, like a flutter’d bird, 
Pinnacle Three silent p’s of aged snow, 

heroes tall Dislodging p and parapet 

And statued p’s, mute as they. 


tipt with lessening peak And p 
Sates Prick’ with inoredibie <'e into heaven. 


summit and the p’s Of a gray steeple— 
ablaze With creepers crimsoning to the p’s, 


green—Its pale p shells-— 


Enone 93 

Gareth and L. 57 
Locksley H ‘Sioty 88 
Minnie and Winnie 


Pint 537 Place 
Pint (See also Point) Go fetch a p of port Will Water.4 _ Pitiful-pitiless Lopping away of the limb by the p-p 

The P, you brought me, was the és 15 knife,— Def. of Lucknow 85 
No p of white or red Had ever half the power 82  Pitiless (See also Pitiful-pitiless) all her p avarice, Bodidicea 80 
‘To each sh p of stout, 115 Innumerable, p, passionless eyes, Maud I xviii 38 
I hold thee dear For this good p of port. ae Beneath a p rush of Autumn rain Sisters (E. and E.) 237 
Wouldn’t a p a’ sarved as well as a quart ? North. Cobbler 99 Scribbled or carved upon the p stone ; Sir J. Oldcastle 5 

Will Water. 248 He sees not her like anywhere in this p world of ours! Charity 43 


Def. of Lucknow 29 


St. S. Stylites 34 
The Sabbath, p variers from the Sea Dreams 19 
Whose p talk, when most his heart was dry, 186 


St. Telemachus 9 
Marr. of Geraint 274 
Will Water. 76 


p too low: Edwin Morris 52 

He set up his forlorn p’s, Amphion 22 

great organ almost burst his p’s, Princess ti 474 

earliest p of half-awaken’d birds To dying ears, - iv 50 

make them p’s whereon to blow. In Mem, xxi 4 
Pipe (tobacco) {cee also Grose-sgines) An’ the stink 0’ 

"is p i’ the ’ouse, Spinster’s S’s. 100 

a ‘along tite tallow lon. M Queen, V. 2% 18 

WV. 2's. EB. 

Ths bind that'p’s hie lone desire "Yin mista bene oon 81 

I would 7 and trill, And cheep and twitter Princess wv 100 

children eail, and I Thy shepherd ” eit 218 

y » vit 218 

And p but as the linnets sing: " In Mem, xxi 24 

And rarely p’s the mounted thrush ; - xei 2 

Where now the seamew p’s, = exv 13 

and the Devil may p to his own. Maud I i 76 

Peace P on her pas' hillock » LIT vi 24 

Who p of nothing but of w-hawks ! Marr. of Geraint 279 

Tate mama dig 
Sometimes the linnet p his song: Sir L. and Q. G. 10 
On the nigh-naked tree robin p Disconsolate, Enoch Arden 616 
on every spray Of birds that p their 

alentines, Princess v 239 

those white slips Handed her cup and p, Last Tournament 296 

SR pee 

i own, il 146 

‘Tityrus alent iis taschon towers; ‘o Virgil 14 

Pippin while A Court 38 

Chure , ete. 34 


mpaled “ Merlin and V. 569 
p in hi nS 558 
Paacabl not yiekt bes wp, ” 


roue Y¥ ashes p down Amphion 27 
(aes Re the cup as A Last Tournament 298 

i ‘ Naphtha-pits s ich some green 
Christmas crams f Wan Sculptor 13 
Have scrambled those p’s of fire, St. S. Stylites 184 
in the ghastly since ps war hoe, a Maud Ii 5 
fled from the place nd the p the fear ? 3 64 
ee eee os blacker p, oe. ae 
laid a cruel snare in a » IT» 84 
comes to the second corpse in the p? ie 88 
Pitch you p the pipe too low: Edwin Morris 52 
* P our pavilion here upon the sward ; Princess tii 346 
5 ‘hey p up straight to heaven Holy Grail 665 


Last Tournament 67 


i With p pericns of his foe, Com. of Arthur 97 
p Be the Castle Perilous on flat field, Gareth and L, 1362 
|(verb) and p His tents beside the forest. Com. of Arthur 57 

ar sets her p underneath the spring, Enoch Arden 207 
_p was the cry: Princess vi 142 
cast back upon him A p glance, Aylmer’s Field 284 
Who spoke few words and p, Princess, Con. 94 
trust me, Sir, I p her. o iw 230 
the Queen herself, and p her: Lancelot and E, 1269 
Boddicea 32 


Pitiful iful shall we care to be p? ‘ 
sight, wrapp’d in a soldier’s cloak, 


Princess v 56 


Pitted Or from the tiny p t blew 
Or little p speck in garner’d fruit, 
Pity (s) (See also Self-pity) His books—the more the 


Aylmer’s Field 93 
Merlin and V. 394 


p, 80 I said— Audley Court 59 
a schoolboy ere he grows To P— Walk. to the Mail 110 
each other for an hour, Till p won. Godiva 35 
Annie could have wept for p of him ; Enoch Arden 467 
Nor save for 4 was it hard to take 9 556 
Not past the living fount of p in Heaven. Aylmer’s Field 752 
P, the violet on the tyrant’s grave. 845 


Sea Dreams 202 
Lucretius TT 
Princess tii 258 


Who first wrote satire, with no p: in it. 
far aloof From envy, hate and p, and spite 
Kill us with p, break us with ourselves— 


all prophetic p, tling Their pretty maids i v 381 
Yet p for a horse o’er-driven, In Mem, lziii 1 
Without knowledge, without p, Maud IT iv 53 
‘Hast thou no p upon my loneliness ? Gareth and L. 73 
hide with mantling flowers As if for p?’ s 1393 
Nor dared to waste a perilous p on him: Geraint and E. 525 
Instead of scornful p or pure scorn, 859 


Merlin and V. 80 
Holy Grail 61 
Pelleas and E. 25 
ra 38 

” 540 

Guinevere 534 

Lover’s Tale i 612 


Be thine the balm of p, 
the p To find thine own first love once more— 
Pp of thine own self, Peace, pb) geet 
FP on him,’ she answer’d, ‘a good knight, 
small p upon his horse had he, 
I, a vast p — makes ed die 
The night in p took away my day, 
in i . {Ser f made 


Lives in the dewy touch of p 3 695 
Terrible p, if one so beautiful Prove, Pa iv 338 
look’d at him, first, askance, With p— The Wreck 44 
Nay, but I am not claiming your p: Despair 37 
But p—the Pagan held it a vice— = 41 
P for all that aches in the grasp of an idiot power, * 43 
And p for our own selves (repeat) » 44, 46 
P for all that suffers on land or in air i 45 
Some half remorseful kind of p too+ The Ring 375 


Death of Einone 42 


on stony hearts a fruitless prayer For p. 
Aylmer’s Field 175 


Pity (verb) rather pray for those and p them, 


Ab p—hint it not in human tones, Wan Sculptor 11 
did they p me supplicating ? Boddicea 8 
there the Queen lf will p me, Lancelot and E. 1059 
Pitying tax upon themselves, P the lonely man, Enoch Arden 664 
Sullen, om aan p, wroth, Aylmer’s Field 492 
My mother p made a thousand prayers ; Princess i 21 
look’d At the arm’d man sideways, p » wel5T 
Came out of her p womanhood, Maud I vi 64 
oes the place of the p God that should be! Despair 42 
My Miriam nodded with a p smile, The Ring 281 


Plaiice (place) afoor I coom’d to the p. 
hev to be larn’d her awn p,’ 
Eh! tha be new to the p— 
ya tell’d ’im to knaw his awn p 


NV. Farmer, O. 8. 34 
Village Wife 106 
Spinster’s S’s. 3 

Church-warden, ete. 29 


Spinster’s 8’s, 16 
Church-warden, etc. 49 
url’d a p at the cat S 25 

40 


1 “es 3 
Living-place, Market-place, Plaiice, Resting- 
place, Sumner-place, Vivian-place) Her temple and 
her p of birth, Supp. Confessions 53 
I think that pride hath now no p Nor sojourn « 120 
A goodly p, a goodly time, (repeat) Arabian Nights 31, 53 
ing ti 15 


Apart from p, withholding time, pe 


Entranced with that p and time, < 97 
Sole star of all that p and time, ” 152 
Poet’s Mind 9 


lente d is holy ground ; 
e: 


swan’s death-hymn took the soul Of that waste p Dying Swan 22 


Place 


Place (s) (continued) The battle deepen’d in its p, 
in its p My heart a charmed slumber 
tho’ I knew not in what time or p, 

He pray’d, and from a nappy p 

The p he knew forgetteth him.’ 

In her still p the morning wept: 

* But, if I lapsed from nobler p, 
Passing the p where each must rest, 

I will grow round him in his p, 

who have attain’d Rest in a happy p 
‘What! is not this my p of strength,’ 
Lost to her p and name; 

The flower ripens in its p, 

pow slowly in her p. 

“I was cut off from love in that sad p, 
The p of him that sleeps in peace. 

But lives and loves in every p; 

There in her p she did rejoice, 

Nor toil for title, p, or touch Of pension, 
in the moon athwart the p of tombs, 
—_ bore him thro’ the p of tombs. 

old order cl th, yielding p to new, 
In that still » abe, hoarded in herself, 
Then, in that time and p, I spoke to her, 
in that time and p she answer’d me, 
he’s abroad : the p= is to be sold. 


le beech among the greens Looks out of p: 
So left the p, left Edwi 


win, 
*Tis the p, and all around it, 
The rhymes are dazzled from their p 
The fountain to his p returns 
Here all things in their p remain, 
And alleys, faded p's, 
Is there some magic in the p? 
How out of p she makes The violet 
Then they started from their p’s, 
And he sat him down in a lonely p, 
Would Enoch have the p? 
Moved haunting people, things and p’s, 
Flared on him, and he came upon the p. 
And him, that other, reigning in his p, 
served, Long since, a bygone Rector of the p, 
rustling once at night about the p, 
all neglected p’s of the field Broke 
who beside your hearths Can take her p— 
Trembled in perilous p’s o’er a deep: 
something it should be to suit the p, 
something made to suit with Time and p, 
Found a still p, and pluck’d her likeness out ; 
They fed her theories, in and out of p 
last not least, she who had left her p, 
I find you here but in the second p, 
A tree Was half-disrootod from his p 
To push my rival out of p and power. 
“pe stoop’d to me Fron all high p’s, 

tole a maiden from her p, 
work no more alone! Our p is much: 
Who look’d all native to her p, 
Jenny, my cousin, had come to the p, 
Fare is her cottage in its p, 
I see the p where thou wilt lie. 
From out waste p’s comes a cry, 

And all the p is dark, 
and feels Her p is empty, fall like these; 
rest And in the p’s of his youth. 
It was but unity of p 
And so may P retain us still, 
will speak out In that high p, 
I know that in thy p of rest 

Again our ancient games had p, 
Thy sweetness from its proper p ? 
That beats within a lonely p, 

I find no p that does not breathe 

We leave the well-beloved p 
For change of 7, like growth of time, 


538 
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ry 
Ro 
s 
ie 
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e 
Ne 
rest 


Locksley Hall 3 
Day-Dm., Pro. 19 
» Sleep P. 11 

53 


ao 86 
Will Water. 79 
” 146 

Vision of Sin 33 
Poet’s Song 5 
Enoch Arden 125 
0 604 

” 681 

" 763 
Aylmer’s Field 11 
c 547 


» levi 2 

In Mem laxviit 10 
SS lzxxiii 6 

» lzrxv 110 

” e3 

» ct 1 

xe ell 


Placed in the towers I 


a7 ring upon the finger of my bride. 


Tin the highest p, 

Let her know her p; * 
To hold me from m Tp, * 
thy reli higher, the s 

ypis H art same. ” 
Who moves shoal froma ».$0-9; a 
maidens of the p, That pelt us in the porch ol 
if I fled from the p and the pit and the fear? Maud 
The dark old p will be gilt by the touch ots 
That old man never comes to bis p ; 
In the silent woody p’s By the horne 
Not his high p the lawless perch: Ded. of Idylls 22 
old order th, yielding p to new; fond cau 
To find, at some p I shall come at, arms Marr. of Geraint 
roam the y p’s that she knew - 646 
swam , waste p’s of the hern, Geraint and EB. 31 
And down a rocky pathway from the p 7 200 
Enter’d, the wild lord of the p, ’ ” 277 
heap’d The of his armour in one p, ” 374 
Clear’d the p’s and let in the law, g 943 
the p which now Is this world’s hugest. Lancelot and E. 75 
The sound not wonted in a p so sti a 818 
all the p whereon she stood was green ; - 

Holy Grail 317 


» 555 

Last Tournament 103 
Guinevere 525 

Pass. of Arthur 54 
214 


” 


lory cling To all high p’s like a golden cloud 
fn moon athwart the p of tombs, 


old order changeth, yielding p to new, 

nor in the present time, Nor in the present p. 
Thrust forward on to-day and out of p; on 
The beautiful in Past of act or Ps - 
a p of burial Far lovelier than its cradle ; ia 
But taken with the sweetness of the p, Pe 
To centre in this p and time. ” 
It was so happy an hour, so sweet a p, a 
I was the High Priest in her holiest p, Pa 

every bone seern’d out of its p— In the Child. Hosp. 1 


B 
3 
F 
z 
z 
Fs 
‘ 
e | 
aes 


ap SSseeEeces 


: 
—— ee, Oe ee eee. 


Have I mislearnt our p of meeting ?) Sir J. Oldcastle 

perils of battle On p’s of slaughter— Batt. of Brunanburh 86 
taking the p of the pitying God air 42 
but set no meek ones in thei p Locksley H., Sixty j 
and the Rome of freemen holds her p, To Virgi i 


mob’s million feet Will kick you from your p, The j 


BSELE 


and give p to the beauty that endures, Hi 
—— of relief In of p. To Mary 
Place rok wipe stbennyag & ous gallery PP Ode’ Ma oS 
) foremost in thy various it, to Memory 
murmur’d Arthur, ‘ P me in the barge, M. @ Arthur 204 


p their pride in Lancelot and the Queen. Merlin and V. 25 
murmur’d Arthur, ‘ P me in the barge.’ 
And p them by themselves ; 
a hand in his Like an honest woman’s, 
‘ew at first will p thee well ; 


great bells Palace of Art 129 
often p upon the sick man’s brow Cool’d it, stg ‘ield 700 
they p a peacock in his pride Before the damsel, and L. 850 
And over these is p a silver wand, Marr. of Geraint 483 
And over these they p the silver wand, a ie 
And p them in this ruin ; oe 


p where morning’s earliest ray Might strike it, 
n summer heats, with p lows Unfearing, 


Crown’d Isabel, thro’ all her p life, 

Ere the p lips be cold ? Adeline 20 

high above them stood The p marble Muses, Princess iv 489 | 

Sailest the p ocean-plains With my lost Arthur’s loved 
remains, In Mem. ia 2 

To feel once more, in p awe, » CLRY 

while the Queen, who sat With lips severely p, Lancelot and E. 740 

their malice on the p lip Froz’n by sweet ; Pelleas and E. 


Beside the p breathings of the King, 


Placid 539 Planted 
Placid (continued) Crown’d with her highest act the Plain-faced gray tower, or p-f tabernacle, Aylmer’s Field 618 
face Lover's Talei216 Pilainness Nay, the p of ard ? Maud I xx 14 
Ancient Sage 133 + Plaintive Then from the p mother’s teat he took The Brook 129 
"3 R. 16 The p cry jarr’d on her ire; Princess iv 393 
Lover's Tale iv 75 ‘ Yet blame not thou thy p song,’ In Mem. lit 5 
Talking Oak 19 Vext her with p memories of the child : Last Tournament 29 
Princess ii 94 = Plaited (adj.) With >: alleys of the trailing rose, Ode to Memory 106 
Falsehood shall her p brow : Clear-headed friend 11 
Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 115 Until the p ivy-tress had wound Lover’s Tale i 618 
The Daisy 50 Piaited (verb) she p broad and ar ty strong sword-belt, Holy Grail 152 

The Victm1 Plan (s) (See also Rucunh-aien) Old wishes, ghosts of 

me 10 broken p’s, Will Water. 29 
Tiresias 60 Enoch lay long-pondering on his p’s ; Enoch Arden 133 
Spinster’s S’s. 50 comes the feebler heiress of your p, Princess itt 237 
; Demeter and P. 134 Dismiss me, and I prophesy your p, ” tv 354 
never taint my heart ; Happy 27 ‘The p was mine. I built the nest.’ a 365 
» 104 she lightens scorn At him that mars her p, ms v 132 
68 build some p Foursquare to opposition.’ ¥ 230 
» 90 I scarce am fit for your great p’s : a vi 218 
Palace of Art 224 The con sartegper tern p was thine,— Ode Inter. Exhib. 10 
Aylmer’s Field 482 And mingles all without a p? In Mem. xvi 20 
Maud II vi 33 the p That makes you tyrants Maud I xviii 36 
Holy Grail 625 a shadow of the planner or the p ? Locksley H., Sixty 196 
Last Tournament 194 Nature’s male and female p, On one who affec. E. M. 3 
Two Voices 82 Plan (verb) while I p and p, my hair Is gray Wil Water. 167 
ou 281 Plane (level surface) Athwart a p of molten glass, In Mem. xv 11 
a 343 Plane (tree) under p or pine With neighbours Lucretius 213 
Aylmer’s Field 103 beneath an emerald p Sits Diotima, Princess iti 301 
Lancelot and E. 895 had our wine and chess beneath the p’s, 5 vi 246 


Sisters (E. and E.) 249 
Akbar’s Dream 131 


Dying Swan 1 
Rosalind 16 
Palace of Art 74 
200 


D. of F. Women 62 
The Goose 45 

Talking Oak 166 
lysses 17 

Day-Dm., ; coe 
Sir G 57 
Sir L. and Q. G. 3 
32 


Princess v 503 

» ._ w319 

The Daisy 49 
High. Pantheism 1 


: seas, he p’s— 
een at ie > oll’d the rich vapour 
on the p; 


& ci 10 
Gareth and L. 187 
295 


a 668 

es 1159 

Balin and Balan 441 
Merlin and V. ie 


” 829 

Holy Grail 217 

» 128 

Guinevere T7 

Sisters (E. and E.) 79 
To Mary Boyie 9 
Prog. of Spring 77 

ie 83 

Politics 2 

On one who ran down Eng. 4 
Death of Gnone 51 


Planed yt p her path To Lady Psyche, » W315 
Planet I breathed In some new p: Edwin Morris 115 
O, happy p, eastward go; Move eastward 4 
inhabitant Of some clear p close upon the Sun, Princess ti 36 
eddied into suns, that wheeling cast The p’s: os 119 
all the fair young p in her hands— » vit 264 
That one fair p can produce, Ode Inter. Exhib. 24 
songs, that woke The darkness of our p, In Mem. lzxvi 10 


Whereof the man, that with me trod This p, 7 Con. 138 
Our p is one, the suns are many, Maud I iv 45 
And the p of Love is on high, » 228 
A p equal to the sun Which cast it, To E. Fitzgerald 35 
homeless p at length will be wheel’d Despair 83 
earthquakes of the p’s dawning years. Locksley H., Sixty 40 
All their p’s whirling round them, = 204 
touch’d on the whole sad p of man, Dead Prophet 39 
Like some conjectured p in mid heaven To Prin. Beatrice 20 
Many a p by many a sun may roll Vastness 2 
Plank blind with rage she miss’d the p, Princess tv 117 
shape it p and beam for roof and doce, is vi 46 
Come stepping lightly down the p, In Mem. xiv 7 
Plann’d Below was all mosaic choicely p Palace of Art 145 
Planner a shadow of the p or the plan? Locksley H., Siziy 196 
Plant (s) Like to the mother p in semblance, The Poet 23 
frost in your breath Which would blight the p’s. Poet’s Mind 18 
‘The sap dries up: the p declines. Two Voices 268 


D. of F. Women 205 
Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 45 
Princess ii 422 

Gareth and L. 453 
Lover's Tale i 766 

In the Child. Hosp. 30 
Akbar’s Dream 22 


‘Single I grew, like some green p, 

All cree} ing p’s, a wall of green’ 

to watch the thirsty p’s Imbibing! 

Wan-sallow as the p that feels itself Root-bitten 

They will but sicken the sick p the more. 
uick as a sensitive p to the touch ; 

aes each fair p the blossom choicest-grown 


Plant (verb) P thou no dusky cypress-tree, My life is full 13 
We p a Solid foot into the Time, Princess v 415 

I go to p it on his tomb, In Mem viti 22 
make aft clean, and p himself afresh, Geraint and E. 905 
That men p over graves. Lover’s Tale i 538 
And p on shoulder, hand and knee, To E. Fitzgerald 8 
The lion-heart, vis Margaret 34 

Plantain hedgehog underneath the p bores, Aylmer’s Field 850 
Plantation Is yon p where this byway joins Walk. to the Mail 4 
He left a small p; Amphion 20 

To grow my o' 00 


wn p. » 
Planted (See Palm-planted) But when we p level feet, Princess iv 30 
when their feet were p on the plain Gareth and L, 187 


Planted 


Planted (continued) I was p now in a tomb; 
ee 
off the tree We p both together, 
Plash pp of rains, and refuse patch’d with moss. 
many a glancing p and sallowy isle 
Plash’d the tide P, sapping its worn ribs; 
Plaster alum and 7 are sold to the poor 
Plaster’d almost p like a martin’s nest 
Plat I keep smooth p’s of fruitful ground, 
Platan clear-stemm’d p’s guard The outlet, 
the thick-leaved p’s of the vale. 


Princess tii 175 


Plate (See also Plaiite) Came out clear p’s of sapphire mail. Two Voices 12 


Squadrons and squares of men in brazen p’s, 


Lay your P for one minute down, 


D. of F. Women 33 
To Master of B. 4 


Platform (See also Crag-platform) reach’d The grassy 


p on some hill, 
Plato / the wise, and large-brow’d Verulam, 
Or lend an ear to P where he says, 


But Homer, P, Verulam ; 


man’s ideal Is high in Heaven, and lodged with 


P’s God, 
Plaudit Omar drew Full-handed p’s 
Play (s) (See also Hand-play) 
That he shouts with his sister at p! 
But now to leaven p with profit, 
Go in and out as if at merry p, 
That he left his wine and horses and p, 
She is weary of dance and p.’ 
all was joust and p, Leaven’d his hall. 
Would watch her at her petulance, and p, 
I loved him better than p; 
one, Whose life has been no p with him 
but that was a perilous p, 
p that they play’d with The children 
off the crag we clamber’d up in p, 
He said it . . . in the p. 
Play (verb) fingers p About his mother’s neck, 
Hither, come hither and frolic and p; 
ate apd ay sacle oma wemeephon yg 
lightly vault from the throne and p 
You needs must p such pranks as these. 
"ill merrily glance and p, 
Would p with flying forms and i 


images, 
*P me no tricks,’ said Lord Ronald, (repeat) 


To p their go-between as heretofore 


At last, tired out with Pre 


Lover's Tale i 341 
Palace of Art 163 
Lucretius 147 
Princess ti 160 


a ziz 74 
‘és xxii 22 
Merlin and V. 145 


Lady Clare 73, 15 
Aylmer’s Field 523 


why should I not p The Spartan Mother with emotion, Princess ii 282 


And p the slave to gain the tyranny. 
with your long locks p the Lion’s mane: 
And in thy heart the scrawl shall p.’ 
dart again, and p About the prow, 
The tender-pencil’d shadow p. 
T'll have leave at times to p 
You wonder when my fancies 
He p’s with threads, he beats his chair 
Or so shall grief with symbols p 
For him she p’s, to him she sings 
It circles round, and fancy p’s, 
And p the game of the despot kings, 
died to live, long as my P3 
With whom he used to Pp at tourney once, 
or the viler devil who p’s his part, 
you might p me falsely, having power, 
there he set himself to upon her 
Abbess and her nuns, To p upon me,’ 
apie rl og And p upon, and harry me, 
O golden hair, with which I used to p 
begins to p That air which pleased her 
How she would smile at ’em, p with ’em, 
p the Saul that never will be Paul. 
tell King Ferdinand who p’s with me, 
I would p my part with the young 
realist, rhymester, p your part, 
and felt An icy breath p on me, 
For I used to p with the knife, 

Play’d ‘That men with knowledge merely p, 


» 0% 132 

» 164 
Sailor Boy 12 

In Mem, xvi 17 

» e123 

* lia 11 

” lzevi 2 

™ 13 

» lxxxv 95 

» revit 29 

. Con. 81 
Maud I x 39 

» cviri 66 

Gareth and L. 532 
Balin and Balan 300 
Merlin and V 515 


In the Child. Hosp. 34 
Sir J. Oldcastle 103 
Columbus 223 

The Wreck 39 
Locksley H., Sixty 139 
The Ring 131 

Charity 15 

Two Voices 172 


Pleasant 

Play’d (continued) when thy father p In his free field, Two Voices 319 
For scarce my life with fancy p Miller’s D. 45 
a ee ee Palace of Art 151 
eae ves e e of other things ; 's D, 221 
here she came, me p, Talking Oak 133 
The happy winds upon her p, : Sir L. Q. G. 38 
P the waste and lumber of the shore, Enoch Arden 15 
the ae ¥ 24 
with him And call’d him Father Philip. * 388 
Leedl iians » the palsen with her cocie Princess, Pro. 138 
p Charades and riddles as at Christmas ” 188 
as the beam Of the that p upon them, : v 259 
He p= at counsellors and In Mem, lriv 23 
pS serge cee 6 en ee ee ee oe » lean ld 
ge gl gore 2. » coset 
day girl when a child ; Maud I i 68 
I have p with her when a child; » vi 87 
And Naniaings 9 dbouks it te. Van abet, Gareth and L. 68 
And oniy ing wherefore p upon: »  _ 1252 
and took the word and p upon it, Geraint and E, 291 
She p abyat with aligh and sprightly talk Merlin and V i 

3 wi ap ane . - : 

Su I but p on Torre: Lancelot and E. 
crisping white P ever back upon the sloping wave, Holy Grail 382 
ye p at ducks and drakes With Arthur’s vows Tournament 344 
when we p together, I loved him First Quarrel 12 


p with The children of Edward. 


Playest 

Playful wi 

Playing P mad pranks 
p with the b 


ttle, 


about our feet. 


ring the gay p rear’d 


Among 
Our P may show In some fifth Act 


Plea King Mused for a little on his p, 


Be not gull’d by a t’s p! 
Pleached 5) Bolt-sleachol 


ee 
Plead let herp in vain; 
twice I sought to ~ cause, 
when | return, will p for thee. (repeat) 


Not all in vain may p 


_ Her sad eyes 
Pleaded 


And yet hast often p 
Pleader jests, that flash’d about the p’s room, 


Pleadest What if Thou 
Pleading a sound Like 


p, I came behind 


for my own fame with me 
Although I p tenderly, 
on a day When Cyril 


or my love— 


still, 


counsel p ; 


before them paused Hortensia p: 


my passion seeks P in love-sighs, 


A realm of p, many a moun 


d, 
Pleasant And all at once a p truth I learn’d, 


Before I dream’d that p 


With your feet above my head in the long 
and p grass. d 
‘ Beat quicker, for the time Is p, and the 


and ways Are 


O ME, my p somites by the lake, (repeat) 


Well—were it not a p thing 
A p hour has passed away 


By many p ways, 


But for my p hour, ’tis gone; 
Love will make our cot' 


made p by the baits Of gold 


A p game, she thought: 
me p tales, and read My sickness 


And many a p hour with her that’s 
Often they come to the door in a p 
So find I every p spot In which we two 


P> 
and beauty, 


k 


Marr. of Geraint 42 
Riflemen form! 9 


Romney's R. 55 
Miller's D. 135 
Princess vii 78 

Balin and Balan 571 
Aylmer’s Field 440 
Supp. Confessions 94 
Amphion 74 
Princess vit 132 


Miller’s D. 46 


May Queen, NV. Y’s. E. 32 
woods 


On a Mourner 13 


» 19 

L. of Burleigh 15 
Aylmer’s Field 486 
Princess, Pro. 194 
ss ti 252 

i 247 


” 


vi 
ind of adream. Grandmother 82 


In Mem. viti 9 


(continued) They laid him by the p shore, 


PE eed ag gpa » ct 
the — in our eyes, : ren ane ot 
was my 's eye. ‘. 
@ thy p Held agin, "343 
twelvemonth and 8 "Grail 750 
and a day were p to me.’ Holy Grail 750 
ier here ot waters gains bar, Lover's Talei 8 
Ip y; *s Tale 
A portion of the p yestenlay, “ 122 
for the sound Of the loud stream was p, » % 35 
eee wee ep nee, First Quarrel 41 
Teed 2 tite wtoct aatok length Me 86 
t at out of sy Despair 
Sarge imae'd wor 9 0 eee, s pinster’s S’s. 21 
So in this p vale we stand again, Demeter and P, 34 
From talk of war to traits of p— Lancelot and E, 321 
also Pleise) Too fearful that you should not p. Miller’s D. 148 
ie) and hues that p me well! Palace of Art 194 
She could not p herself. Talking Oak 120 
M when gifts of mine could p; The Letters 22 
his pleasure was to p, Aylmer’s Field 232 
sea-furbelow flap, Good man, to p the child. Sea Dreams 267 
betwixt them both, ph Sage both, Princess, Con, 25 
Sedge tert Pag well; In Mem. ri 18 
conga Se-aghargh im best,’ 3 31 
ae oe Seay See nat, Feta =a 
husband’s arr, of Geraint 
the King bingelf shoul p To cleanse S 38 
To p her, on his boundless love, o 63 
hgh Aged poor gown, Geraint and E. 679 
find that it always can p Our chi In the Child. Hosp. 51 
I fail’d to p him, however I strove to p— The Wreck 28 
it p you? The Ring 26 
L you—if it p you—sit to me? Romney’s R. 73 
oe Ay to p, Village Wife 11T 
ea Half-pleased, Well-pleased) newness 
of art so p thee, Ode to M 88 
It p me well enough.’ The Epre 34 
might have p the eyes of many men AM. @ Arthur 91 
Sad de it ahed p: The Voyage T4 
A p us from its worth; You might have won 22 
that which p im, for he smiled. Enoch Arden 757 
not: in We shudder Princess tii 308 
neither p myself nor them. » Con, 28 
me, for she took no part In our dispute: ® 29 
us most, The Daisy 25 
" ‘ In Mem. viri 21 
zati 2 
levi 4 
Feewling sourte lexviz 11 
- elt 
im best, Geraint and E. 180 
find him yet unwounded after fight, iy 370 
ing, stood. ” 456 
to range me close Holy Grail 307 


Guinevere 151 
Pass. of Arthur 259 
Lover's Tale i 21 


ple were p; Dead Prophet 74 

yeare nd and universal eye Dwells p, Zo W. C. Macready 14 

( ich p it most, The Ring 165 
To make him p in her uncle’s eye. Dora 84 
ble a wave, but not so p, Merlin and V.. 294 
and love and jubilee: Sea- Fairies 36 

p’s pall Two Voices 164 

‘o war with evil ? Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 48 

To J. 8. 48 

M. @ Arthur 128 

Gardener’s D. 228 

A p I discern’d, Talking Oak 174 

Locksley Hall 149 


» 176 
Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 55 


541 


Pleasure (s) (continued) I will take my p there: 
You moved her at your p. 
Built for p and for state. 
= to ce world—For Pi ?— te 

orried his passive ear wi tty wro 3 

Edith whom his p was to alate, ga . 
Then made his p echo, hand to hand, 
since the nobler p seems to fade, 
Without one p and without one no 
What p lives in height (the shepherd sang) 
Some p from thine early years. 
That so my p may be whole; 
And fulsome P clog him, and drown 
nor a vantage-ground For p; 
Merlin, who, they say, can walk Unseen at p— 
thy charge Is an abounding p to me. 
desire To close with her lord’s p; 
aca f pan p unto mortal ki 
Should have some rest and p in himself, 
Should have small rest or p in herself, 
she had her p in it, 
Because of that igh p which I had 
For p all about a of flowers : 
P to have it, none; to lose it, pain ; 
Nor slept that night for p in his blood, 
on love And sport and tilts and p, 
It would have been my p had I seen. 
Valuing the giddy p of eyes. 
Some sudden vivid p hit him there. 
And I more p in your praise, 
short, or long, as P leads, or Pain; 
her tears Are half of p, half of pain— 
P who flaunts on her wide downway 


Pain, that has crawl’d from the co of P, 
Pleasure (verb) roll’d His hoop to ith, 
Pleasure-boat A mountain nest—the p-b that rock’d, 


Pleasure-house I BumLT my soul a lordly p-h, 
Pledge (s) giving safe p of fruits, 

tell Of difference, reconcilement, p’s given, 

P of a love not to be mine, 

arms On loan, or else for p; 

Pledge (verb) But p me in the flowing grape. 

I p her not in any cheerful cup, 

I p her, and she comes and dips 

* her silent at her board ; 

e did but talk you over, p you all In wassail; 

To p them with a kindly tear, 

here I p my troth, 

Love p Hatred in her bitter draughts, 

First p our Queen this solemn night, 
Pledged p To fight in tourney for my bride, 

our knights at feast Have p us in this union, 

and she hated all who p. 

Queen, Who fain had p her jewels 
Pledgest Who p now thy gallant son; 
Pledging 4 Lancelot and the lily maid 
Pleiads Many a night I saw the P’s, 
Plenteousness Set in this Eden of all p, 
Plenty Yet is there p of the kind.’ 


Than lived thro’ her, 4 


Plighted 


Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 32 


L, of Burleigh 32 
. of Bur 
Enoch Arden 298 


ns 353 
Aylmer’s Field 232 


” 269 

Princess vii 193 

In Mem. iv 10 

- lxzi 8 

Maud I xvi 4 

Ded. of Idylls 24 
Com. of Arthur 348 
Gareth and L. 982 
Geraint and E. 214 
765 
485 
490 
. 604 
S 81T 
Lancelot and E. 793 


‘Merlin and V. 


a 659 

Pass. of Arthur 296 
Lover's Tale iv 178 
To E. Fitzgerald 56 
Ancient Sage 101 

To Prin. Beatrice 11 


” 17 
Aylmer’s Field 85 
Lover's Tale i 42 
Ode to Mt 2 fra 
é to Memory 
Gardener's D. 257 
Princess vi 197 
Marr. of Geraint 220 
My life is full 15 
Wan Sculptor 9 
Will Water. a 


Princess, Pro. 185 
In Mem. re 10 
Pelleas and E. 341 
Lover’s Tale i 776 
Hands all Round 1 
Princess v 352 
Lancelot and FE. 115 
T 


= 44 
Columbus 229 

In Mem. vi 10 
Lancelot and E. 738 
Locksley Hall 9 
Enoch Arden 561 
Two Voices 33 


P corrupts the melody That made thee famous once, The Blackbird 15 


hand in hand with P in the maize, 
Their myriad horns of p at our feet. 
boy Will have p: so let it be.’ (repeat) 
Pliable No p idiot I to break my vow; 
Pliant like the p bough That moving moves the nest 
He moving up with p courtliness, 
Plied round the Jake A little clock-work steamer 


addi 
p fim i fis richest wines, 
Plight (s) nor by p or broken ring Bound, 
game ety were bn ‘iy 
Plight to thee my troth did p, 
Will I to Olive p my troth, 
Plighted (adj.) Of early faith and p vows; 
Plighted (verb)  troth, and were at peace. 


Princess vit 201 
Ode Inter. Exhib. 6 
Maud I vii 8, 16 
The Ring 402 

Sea Dreams 290 
Geraint and E. 278 


Princess, Pro. 71 
i 17 


» a 
Aylmer’s Field 135 
The Revenge T5 
Oriana 26 

Talking Oak 283 
In Mem. cevii 30 
Princess vit 83 


Plighted 


fm gracing The heart that never p troth Jn Mem. xrrvii 10 


) Ap,ap,ap,toruin all!’ ‘Nop, nop,’ Princess ii 192 
man of p’s, Craft, E -tlapbcnrod og ‘ Gareth and L. 431 
for fine p’s oe Merlin and V. 820 
Plot (of ground) (See also Diamond-plot) Or opening 
upon level p’s Of crowned lilies, Ode to Memory 108 
Love paced thymy p’s of Paradise, Love and Death 2 
I by lawns and p's, The Brook 170 
That all the turf was rich in p’s Marr. of Geraint 660 
bebe pet lar atin 5-0 anamal Lover's Tale ti 23 
pools of salt, and p’s of land— Locksley H., Sixty 207 
Plot (verb) That he p’s against me still. Maud I riz 81 
Plotted egy pendant RO su a ro 
Plough-Plow (s) morning driv’n pearl Duty 
He praised his ploughs, his cows, his hogs, Brook 125 
stood Eight daughters of the plough, Princess iv 278 
Then those eight mighty daughters of the plough © ns 550 
and those eight daughters of the plough ‘ v 339 
an’ runn’d thruff it an’ all, N. Farmer, O. 8S. 42 
We could sing a good song at the Plow, (repeat) North. Cobbler 18 


V. of Maeldune 30 
Locksley H., Sixty 118 
plow— Owd Rod 28 
an’ Thurnaby hoalms to plow! 


N. Farmer, O. 8. 52 

Who ploughs with pain his native lea In Mem, lriv 25 

To whom a space of land is given to plow. Holy Grail 907 
And plow the Present like a field, Mechanophilus 31 
Ploughing and Charlie p the hill. Grandmother 80 


Ploughman: in the furrow broke the p’s head, Princess v 221 


Plover tufted p pipe along the fallow lea, May Queen, NV. ¥’s. E. 18 
There let the wind sweep and the p cry ; Come not, when, etc. 5 
great p’s human whistle amazed Her heart, Geraint and E. 49 
Way wail you, pretty p? Happy 1 

Plow See Plough 

Plow’d (See also Red-plow’d) To mix with what he p; Ancient Sage 145 

Plowing The plowman left his p, and fell down Holy Grail 404 

Plowland Silvery willow, Pasture and Merlin and the G. 54 

Plowman The p left his plowing, and Ch sores Holy Grail 404 
The p passes, bent with pain, Ancient 14t 
Plowmen, Shepherds, have I found, Locksley H., Sixty 121 

Plowshare it smote the p in the field, Holy Grau 403 

Pluck ‘Hard task, to p resolve,’ I cried, Two Voices 118 
I will p it from my bosom, Locksley Hall 66 
p’s The mortal soul from out immortal hell, LInucretius 262 
that men may p them from our hearts, Princess tit 257 
this night should p your palace down; iw 414 


N. Farmer, N. 8.5 
Flower in cran. wall 2 


theer’s a craw to p wi’ tha, Sam: 
I p you out of the crannies, 


Ww splendour p’s The slavish hat Maud I «3 
ee ne ee Merlin and V. 722 
So, brother, p and spare not.’ Lover's Tale i 351 
—_ this true breast the locket that I wear, The Flight 33 
the mighty from their seat, H., Sizty 133 
Pluck’d-Pluckt Devils pluck’d my sleeve, St. S. Stylites 171 
in a pet she started up, And pluck’d it out, Talking Oak 230 
Each pluck’d his one foot from the grave Amphion 43 
he thrice had pluck’d a life From the dread sweep Enoch Arden 54 
when the children pluck’d at him to go, ” 
left alone he pluck’d her dagger forth Aylmer’s Field 470 


hand from which Livid he pluck’d it forth, 
Found a still place, and pluck’d her likeness out ; 


And pluck’d the ripen’d ears, Pe au 2 
she pluck’d the grass, She flung it from her, » Con. 31 
I pluck’d a daisy, I gave it you. The Daisy 88 


Gareth and L. 702 


as the cur Pluckt from the cur he fights with, 
i Geraint and E. fa 


uck’d the grass There growing longest 
oe Seems to be pluck’d at by the village boys 


he had the gems Pluck’d from the crown, Lancelot and E. 57 
posi dig each, lee a be sees _— a ‘ Holy Grail TTT 
touch or see the Holy Grail They might be pluck’ 

asunder, ae e 780 
That save they could be pluck’d asunder, A 782 


yea one way by hate and one by love, Last Tournament 539 
sv? wag d him by the heel, Guinevere 34 
Prince Who scarce had pluck’d his flickering life To the Queen 1 5 


542 


Plunging 
Plucking /P the harmless wild-flower on the hill ?— Maud 11 i3 
Piuckt See Pluck’d 
Pluksh xt 0 ae Ree 5 ee F Village Wife 124 
Plum (See also Sugar-plam) Glowing with all- 
colour’d p’s V. of Maeldwne 60 
Plumage jecture of the p and the form; Marr. of Geraint 333 
Plume A funeral, with p’s and lights L. of Shalott i 31 
She saw the helmet ¥ - tii 40 
an ee Sos he eee M. d’ Arthur 223 
Ruffles pure cold p, a 
Fantastic p or sable The V 44 
A light-green tuft of p’s she bore Sir L. and Q. G. 2% 
The slender coco’s crown of p’s, Enoch A 574 
till, each, in maiden p’s We rustled : i i 202 
all about were birds Of sunny p in gilded 
trellis-work ; Marr. of Geraint 659 
brandish’d p Brushing his instep, Geraint and E. 359 
underneath a p of lady-fern, Sang, Balin and Balan 26 
p fall’n from the wing Of that foul bird Merlin and V. 727 
trom spur to p Red as the rising sun Lancelot and E. 307 
Their p’s driv’n backward by the wind a 480 
pape hg shorn p job yae asa : Last pha! 
fell rain, p t mantle clung, Be 
perlengied pp pe ob ote pms i 441 
but with p’s that mock’d the may, Guinevere 22 
From spur to p a star of tournament, Pass. of Arthur 391 
Ruffles freq ey: "® & 
Plumed pines, that craggy ledge none 
Empano fled maa We enter’d in, Princess v 483 
a shatter'd archway p with fern; Marr. of Geraint 316 
green and gold, and p with green Merlin and V. 89 
Plumelet When p’s tuft the larch, In Mem, xei 1 
Plummet Two p's dropt for one to sound Princess ti 176 
Plump Grew p and able-bodied ; The Goose 18 
O P head-waiter at The Cock, Will Water. 1 
One shade more p than common ; = 150 
blue wood-louse, and the p dormouse, Window, Winter 9 
As well as the p cheek— Sisters (E. and E.) 184 
Plamp-arm’d A p-a Ostleress and a stable wench Princess 1 226 


Plunder (s) pp wats OF 5 Maud I iv 24 
He found the sack of our house Marr. of Geraint 694 
Earl Doorm with p to Geraint and FE. 592 

Plunder (verb) I cannot steal or p, no nor beg: vl 487 


Plunder’d bark had p twenty nameless isles ; 


Plunge (s) thro’ the whitening hazels made a p Enoch Arden 319 
waterfalls Pour’d in a thunderless p V. of Maeldune 14 
‘one p—then quiet for evermore.’ Charity 16 

Plunge (verb) should not p His hand into the bag: Golden Year 71 
nor rather p at once, Being troubled, Lucretius 151 
river sloped To p in cataract, Princess iii 291 
To p old Merlin in the Arabian sea ; Gareth and L. 211 
and the sword That made it p’s thro’ the wound _—Pelleas and E. 530 
she cried, ‘ P and be lost—ill-fated as they were, Last Tournament 40 
Not p headforemost from the mountain , Lover’s Tale iv 41 
P’s and heaves at a bank that is daily devour’d Def. of Lucknow 39 
fearing not to p Thy torch of life Tiresias 

Plunged p the -beds, M. d Arthur 134 
ay Aytog wth bnanget ork ene a Light some 38 

in the battery-smoke Ri i ight Bri 
slowly rose and p Roaring, Com. of A 381 
so down among the pines He p; Gareth and L. 809 
And down the shingly scaur he p, — ‘and E. 53 
Seized him, and bound and 7: him into a cell Holy Grail 675 
p Among the bulrush beds, Pass. of Arthur 302 
sea p fell on the shot-shatter’d navy of Spain, § The 117 
P in the last fierce charge at Waterloo, Sisters (E. and E.) 64 
P head down in the sea, V. of Maeldune 82 
one of peng tag panty vessel “ orinede rs 

up and down, to an ; i 
wichle P GUE oct quilt seu wll thaele tralian Prog. of Spring TS 
wild horse, anger, p To fling me, kbar’s Dream 118 

Plunging (See also Heavy-plunging, Lazy-plunging) 
peoples p thro’ the thunder-storm ; Locksley Hall 126 


1 
1 


543 Poison’d 
w backward from the land cies yo oe a © pe teenp It buzzes fiercely round the p; Merlin and V. 432 


Head-foremost— ‘ing 25 ’d at all p’s, except the ee grove, Lancelot and E. 617 
glory, St. Telemachus 28 that p where first she saw the Guinevere 403 
Love thou thy land 47 clotted into p’s and hanging loose, Pass. of Arthur 387 
: LTnueretius 45 the p and standing both, Lover's Tale i 411 
i street, Merlin and V. 798 Confined on p’s of faith, ” it 150 
full o’ my pippins Church-warden, etc. 34 Glanced at oe en erate © by »  w276 
Aylmer’s Field 256 wait till the p of the pickaxe be thro’ ! Def. of Lucknow 27 
Look, I come to the Still—could we at all p’s? - 49 
Hendecasyllabics 3 the p’s of the foam in the dusk came Despair 50 
Powy, i In Mem. viii 19 in J she: peaceful light ? Locksley H., Sixty 190 
of childhood ; Lover's Tale ii 184 p’s of Russian lances arose in the sky ; Heavy Brigade 5 
all the sciences, p, ing voices of prayer? Vastness 31 All at all p’s thou canst not meet, Poets and Critics 7 
Poet THEp ina clime was born, The Poet1 Point (verb) p thee forward to a distant light, Love and Duty 95 
But one p’s scroll, ») & p you out the shadow from the truth ! Princess i 84 
Fax not titon the p’s mind (repeat) Poet's Mind 1, 3 to it, and we say, The loyal warmth of Florian » % 243 
The Holmes, the p Everard Hall, The Epic 4 op term of human strife, In Mem. 114 
and the p little urged, : « A hand that p’s, and palled shapes » lez 
sing Like p’s, from the vanity of song? Gardener's D. 100 And then p out the flower or the star? Lover’s Tale i175 
were brief Whereof the p’s talk, Talking Oak 186 An’ ’e p’s to the bottle o’ gin, North. Cobbler 90 
A ied P in the feverous da Golden Year 10 lights the clock! the hand p’s five— The Flight 94 
Are but as p’s’ seasons when they flower, 28 ‘Pacer ga Tong ta at the worm, _ Romney’s R. 136 
this is truth the p sings, Locksley Hall 15 int (pint) I’ve ’ed my p o’ aale ivry noight NV. Farmer, O. 8.7 
To prove myself a p: Will Water. 166 Pointed (adj.) (See also. ; , Sharp-pointed) To 
Hours, when the Ps words and looks o 193 pierce me thro’ with p light; Rosalind 27 
You might have won the P’s name, You might have won 1 By a ee Tp and juts of p rock, M. d’ Arthur 50 
doom Of those that wear the P’s crown na 10 And sketching with her tender p foot The Brook 102 
For now the P cannot di » 13 with now a wandering hand And now a p finger, Princess v 270 
Tue rain had fallen, the P arose, Poet's Song 1 A mountain islet ~ snd peak’d ; The Islet 15 
fair As ever pai painted, p sang, Aylmers’ Field 106 With p lance as ~ to pierce, a shape, Balin and Balan 325 
Pr Rials Weesatts eerie chs biel Princess ti 181 A score with p lances, making at him— * 401 
at a cateees oF the F's of her end: » wilt4 The shadow of some piece of p lace, Lancelot and E. 1174 
such as lurks In some wild P, In Mem. xaviv 7 _ By zigzag paths, and juts of p rock, Pass. of Arthur 218 
read The Tuscan p’s on the lawn: » lexxic 24 Pointed (verb) ‘Courage!’ he said, and p toward the 
ager heart of the p is whirl’d Maud I iv 39 land, : Lotos-Eaters 1 
withal Thy p’s blessing, To the Queen ii 46 Thereto she p with a laugh, D. of F. Women 159 
Glorious p who never hast written a line, To A. Tennyson 5 He p out a pasturing colt, The Brook 136 
Sails tie F by whom the deops The Wreck 23 I follow’d; and at top She p seaward: Sea Dreams 122 
The p whom his Age would quote Ancient Sage 146 P itself to pierce, but sank down shamed Lucretius 63 
, whom the p call’d the Bringer Locksley H., Sixty 185 o— to where A double hill ran up Princess iti 173 
P of the happy Tityrus piping underneath To Virgil 13 or this lost lamb (she p to the child) » 361 
P of the poet-satyr whom the laughing shepherd Sy eee I tarry for thee,’ and p to Mars. Maud III vi 13 
blackbirds have their wills, The p’s too. Early Spring 48 Stood one who p toward the voice, Com. of Arthur 438 
True p, to be found When Truth Pref. Poem, Broth. Son 15 held Her up, and p to the dust. Geraint and E, 453 
* Ave atque Vale’ of the P’s hopeless woe, Tenderest of Are scatter’d,’ and he p to the field, Pa 802 
Roman p’s Frater Ave, ete. 5 rose And p to the damsel, and the doors. Lancelot and E. 1263 
Oxp ’s foster’d under friendlier skies, Poets and their B. 1 peak’d wings p to the Northern Star. Holy Grail 240 
Had swampt the sacred p’s with themselves. + 14 she p downward, ‘ Look, He haunts me— Pelleas and E. 226 
faults your P makes Or many or few, To Mary Boyle 61 red mark ran All round one finger p straight, The Ring 453 
P, that laurel is blasted Parnassus 12 _ and p to the West, St. Telemachus 25 
Yes, m wild little P. The Throstle4 Pointing p to his drunken sleep, Locksley Hall 81 
But fei iben comes the p here, Poets and Critics 15 _ one was p this way, and one that, Pelleas and E. 58 
Poetess The ancient p singeth, Leonine Eleg. 13  Point-painted eyes had ever seen, P-p red; Balin and Balan 412 
I wish I were Some mighty p, Princess, Pro. 132 Poise In crystal eddies glance and p, Miller’s D. 52 
-forms The P-f of stronger hours, Day-Dm., L’Envoil4 Poised (See also Equal-poised) court-Galen p his guilt- 
strong than all p thought ; In Mem. xxxvi 12 head cane, Princess i 19 
‘ically ‘ , if you drest it up p!’ Princess, Con. 6 A doom that ever p itself to fall, Merlin and V. 191 
P-l he e. Edwin Morris 27 Dagonet with one foot p in his hand, Last Tournament 285 
her, O , P-l, Lucretius 93 +Poising And the rainbow hangs on the p wave, Sea-Fairies 29 
pe with her neon Imaginations Princess iti 273 a p eagle, burns Above the unrisen morrow :’ Princess iv 82 
poor old P, passing hence, Locksley H., Sixty 249 Poison (s) Drew forth the p with her balmy breath, D. of F. Women 271 
Poet of the p-s To Virgil 15 Full of weak p, turnspits for the clown, _ Princess iv 516 
t (s) clotted into p’s and hanging loose, M. @’ Arthur 219 To pestle a poison’d p behind bis crimson lights. Maud I i 44 
ti) with Arthur under looming shores, P after p; a Ep. 18 The flowers that run p in their veins. Lover's Tale i 347 
slowly, porere oo fom p top: Locksley Hall 134 naked p’s of his heart In his old age.’ s 356 
And now, tl p reversed, The Voyage T1 And batten on her p’s? Love forbid! < 177 
alking from the p, he drew him in, The Brook 154 Cast the p from your bosom, f Locksley H., Sixty 241 
To our p: not war: Lest I lose all.’ Princess v 204 or shedding p in the fountains of the Will. 274 
touch’d upon the p Where idle boys are cowards o 308 balm May clear the blood from p, Death of Enone 36 
In conflict with the crash of shivering p’s, x 491 menacing p of intolerant priests, Akbar’s Dream 165 
oration flowing free From p to p, In Mem. lexavit 33 Poison (verb) now we p our babes, poor souls ! Maud II v 68 
«Nay, not ap: nor art thou victor here. Gareth and L. 1055 Think ye this fellow will p the King’s dish ? Gareth and L, 471 
satthe ps ot lances bicker in it. Geraint and E. 449 _ devil’s leaps, and p’s half the young. Guinevere 522 
p Across the maiden shield of Balan Bajin and. Balan 558 _‘ Poison’d (adj. and part) (See also Jungle-poison’d) To 
and faintly-venom’d p’s Of slander, Merlin and V. 172 pestle a p poison behind his crimson lights. Maud Ii 44 


Poison’d 


Peleon\d Gal. aad Set.) Goomttunen) laying his trams in a p 


gloom Wrought, Maud I 28 
Or make her paler with a p rose? Merlin and V. 611 
with her flying robe and her p rose; Vastness 16 
Struck by a p arrow in the fight, Death of none 26 

I am dying now Pierced by a p dart. - 
I am p to the heart. i 46 
Poison’d (verb) an’ I doubts they p the cow. Church-warden, etc. 16 
an’ it p the cow. 54 


Poisoner prov’n themselves P’s, murderers. Sir J. Oldcastle 168 


Poison-flowers peg bed « 6 Maud I iv 56 
Poisoning scorn of Garlon, p all his rest, Balin and Balan 383 
Poisonous each man walks with his head in a cloud of 
p flies. Maud I iw 54 
Craft, p counsels, wayside ambushings— Gareth and L. 432 
until the wholesome flower And p grew together, Holy Grail 176 
And like a p wind I pass to blast And blaze elleas and E. 569 
On Art with p honey stol’n from France, To the a 56 
pr oc iee oh cnet ipneinaber | 4 ape mel alia ak V. of Maeldune 62 
Poland heart of P hath not ceased To quiver, Poland 3 
Shall I weep if a P fall? Maud I ww 46 
Polar Is twisting round the p star ; In Mem. ci 12 
P marvels, and a feast Of wonder, Ode Inter. Exhib. 20 
Pole (See also May-pole) True love turn’d round on 
fixed p’s. Love thou thy land 5 


Betwixt the slumber of the p’s, 

or ae ee eee i 

happier voyage now Toward no earthly p. 

up to either p she smiles, 

That wheel between the p’s. 

New England of the Southern P! 
Polish keeps the wear and p of the wave. 
Polish’d The p argent of her breast to sight Laid 

bare 


In Mem. xciz 18 
North. Cobbler 44 
Sir J. Franklin 4 


Locksley H., Sixty a 
Hands 2 round 16 
Marr. of Geraint 682 
D. of F. Women 158 


Thy care is, under p tins, Will Water. 227 
Politic Who wants the finer p sense Maud J vi 47 
With p care, with utter ey Akhbar’s Dream 128 
i A grand p dinner To half the squirelings Maud I xx 25 
A grand p dinner To the men of many acres, ‘“ 81 

In the common deluge drowning old p common- 
sense ! Locksley H., Sixty 250 
Politics At wine, in clubs, of art, of p; Princess, Pro. 161 
The fading p of mortal Rome, os ti 286 
Raving p, never at rest— Vastness 3 
Pollen’d ciilen tongs wah p bind 6 tawk V. of Maeldune 49 


Pollio Chanter of the P, To Virgil 17 
Polluted Lest he should be p. Balin and Balan 108 
Here looking down on thine p, Guinevere 555 
he, the King, Call’d me p: 620 


Scream you arep... Forlorn 28 

i P, and imputing her whole self, Merlin and V.. 803 
Pollution And makes me one p: Guinevere 619 
Polypi enormous p Winnow with giant arms The Kraken 9 


Polytheiem / and Isl4m feel after thee. 
And vaguer voices of P Make but one music, 
Pomp At civic revel and p and game, (repeat) 


Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 2 
Akbar’s Dream 150 
Ode on Well. 147, 227 


Pond cutting eights that day upon the p, The 10 
an’*stood By the claiiy’d-oop p, Spinster’s S’s. 24 
I plumpt foot fust i’ the p; nm 28 
An’ ’e niver not fish’d ’is awn p’s, Village Wife 43 


to my p to wesh thessens theere— Church-warden, ete. 14 


Fur they wesh’d their sins i’ my p, = 16 
they leaved their nasty sins i’ my p, hs 54 
Ponder p those three hundred scrolls Lucretius 12 

Ponder’d (Sce also Nine-years-ponder’d) Paris p, and I ; 
cried ‘ O Paris Ginone 169 


Enid p in her heart, and said : (repeat) 


Geraint and E. 64, 130 
Pondering See Long-pondering 


Ponderous till he heard the p door Close, Aylmer’s Field 337 
Our p squire will give A grand political dinner Maud I ax 24 
Sun Heaved up a 7 arm to strike the fifth, Gareth and L. 1045 

Pontic Phra-bat the step; your P coast ; To Ulysses 42 


Pontius P and Iscariot by my side 
Poodle a score of pugs And p’s yell’d 
Wheer the p runn’d at tha once, 


St. 8. Stylites 168 
Edwin Morris 120 


544 


Poor 
Pool Over the p’s in the burn water-gnats Leonine Eleg. 8 
eee ain eee ee ee oor Confessions 133 
marish-flowers that throng desolate creeks , 

p’s among, Swan 41 
But angled in higher p. M s D. 64 
sleep > above the Gaus, The» begeata 1 % 99 
Touching the sullen p below: » 244 
Flash in the p’s of whi i none 206 
salt p, lock’d in with bars of sand, Palace of Art 249 

the in the Queen, NV. Ys. E. 28 
Down to the p and narrow wharf he went, Enoch Arden 690 
a hen To her false d ters in the p ; Princess v 329 
is a straight staff bent in a p; Ee. ee 
the brook or a p, or her window pane, We On the Hill 4 
That breaks about dappled p’s In Mem. aliz 4 
ues Fay sre eae? Gareth and L, 1187 
Near that old home, a p of golden carp ; Marr. of Geraint 648 
Among his burnish’d brethren of P3 Pe 650 
Among her burnish’d sisters of the p ; " 655, 
And tho’ she lay dark in the p ” 657 
ick the faded creature from the p, es 671 

Geraint and E. 31 


y swamps and p’s, waste places 
and fell 4 fs 


i 


slipt into some p or stream, and E. 
A ppd agped foo gt yore Guinevere 51 
’s of salt, plots of land— Locksley H., Sixty 207 
at glances from the bottom of the p, led ge i > 
Blurr’d like a landskip in a ruffled p,— Romney's R. 114 
Poonch’d ) an’ p my ’and wi’ the hawl, North. Cobbler 78 
Poop (pup) an’ seeiim’d as blind as a p, Owd Rod 101 
Poor (adj.) Take, Madam, this p book of song ; To the Queen 1T 
But one p poet’s scroll, and with his word The Poet 55 
owning but a little more Than beasts, abidest lame 
and p, Voices 197 
+ Would I had been eoune maiden coame ond. ! D. of F. Women 253 
I knew an old wife lean and p, The Goose 
| potaclageed Poapscicyes yo od B poring = 
grieve to see you p wanting help rden 
had not his p Spoken with 4 " 618 
‘ Ay, ay, p soul’ Miriam, ‘ fear enow ! te 
‘ P lad, he died at Florence, quite worn out, The Brook 35 
the week Before I with p Edmund ; “= 18 
P fellow, could he it? » 108 
and he, P Philip, of all his lavish waste of words 191 
A splendid presence flattering the p roofs Aylmer’s Field 175 
So they *d, P children, for their comfort : Gs 
To him that fluster’d his p parish wits ” 521 
mn gt Cae a ee ps 
ering, meek, Exceeding ‘ p in spirit ’~— es 
P souls, knew not what they did, io 
All my p scrapings from a dozen years Sea Dreams TT 
And my p venture but a fleet of glass ~ 
Nor like p Psyche whom she drags in tow.’ Princess iti 103 
‘ P boy,’ she said, ‘ can he not read—no books ? * 214 
P soul! I had a maid of honour once ; » 133 
ee ene te. ves a ee ee * 459 
Of lands in which at the altar the p bride a sit 
P weakling ev’n as they are.’ vi 310 
And some are pretty enough, And some are p indeed; The Flower 22 
And this p flower of poesy Which little In Mem. viii 19 


Like some p girl whose heart is set On one ” lx 3 
But he was rich where I was p, » 


P rivals in a losing e, A cu 
Your father has eo Bo well-gotten, and I am nameless 

and p. Maud I w 18 
An eye well-practised in nature, a spirit bounded and p; ___,, 
To preach our p little army down, es 2 
I noticed one of his many rings (For he had many, p worm) ,, JJ #69 
Courage, p heart of stone ! ” wil 
Courage, p stupid heart of stone.— ” 5 
Except that now we poison our babes, p souls ! % v 63 
there was ever haunting round the palm A lusty 

youth, but 2, Gareth and L. 48 
Am I the cause, I the p cause that men Reproach 

you, Marr. of Geraint 87 
a house Once rich, now p, but ever open-door’d.’ » 302 


I 


Poor 545 Port 
Poor (adj.) (continued) At least put off to please me this p Pope And rail’d at all the P’s, Sir J. Oldcastle 165 
5 go Geraintand E.679 Poplar (adj.) As in a p grove when a light wind wakes Princess v 13 
“In this p gown my dear lord found me first, * 698 With young Lavaine into the p grove. Lancelot and E. 509 
oor ews I rode with him to court, % 700 Touch’d at all points, except the p grove, 617 
en ee ne mye, " 702 Lavaine across the p grove Led to the caves : ~ 804 
And p gown I will not cast asi fs 705 Poplar (s) by the p rivulets babble and fall. Leonine Eleg. 4 
i there, p with your meek blue eyes, i 841 Hard by a p shook alway, Mariana 41 
wretch—no — Merlin and V. 75 The shadow of the p fell Upon her bed, a 55 
And knew no more, nor gave me one p word ; 7 sound Which to the wooing wind aloof The p made, et 
Sr menany meek your good ight be p, Lancelot and E. 956 The seven elms, the p’s four Ode to Memory 56 
only the case, Her own p her empty labour left m 1 The p’s, in long order due, Amphion 37 
an eeehy were he, she P; ue 1321 With blasts which blow the p white, In Mem. lxaii 3 
said the monk, ‘ P men, when yule is cold, Holy Grail 613 And p’s made a noise of falling showers. Lancelot and E, 411 
blest be Heaven That brought thee here to this p house wide world’s rumour by the grove Of p’s E 523 
of ours as 617 not pass beyond the cape That has the p on it : . 1040 
I, the p Pelleas whom sbe call’d her fool ? Pelleas and E. 474 Beyond the p and far up the flood, 1050 
In honour of p Innocence the babe, Last Tournament 292 You see yon Lombard p on the plain. Sisters (E. and E.) 79 
ee noeee, tear i His eyes Guinevere 684 And by the p vanish’d— a 110 
og he rush’d away ; Lover's Tale iv 2 the p and cypress unshaken by storm V. of Maeldune 15 
eee we oes & too. First 20 Poplartree left Of Balan Balan’s near a p. Balin and Balan 30 
forty of our p hundred were slain, The 76 Poppy from the craggy ledge the p hangs in sleep. Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 11 
—she us harm, P soul, not knowing) Sisters (E. and E.) 185 mound That was unsown, where many grew. Dora 73 
sa I knaw’d es ’e’d coom to be p; Village Wife 46 More crumpled than a p from the sheat! Princess v 29 
Siver the mou’ds rattled down upo’ p owd Squire bluebell, kingeup, p, glanced About the revels, Last Tournament 234 
i’ the wood, 95 Thro’ the fire of the tulip and p, V. of Maeldune 43 
sleeping—so quiet, our doctor said ‘ P sa much es a p along wi’ the wheat, Spinster’s S’s. 18 
dear, In the Child. Hosp. 41 and flush’d as red As ies he Tourney 17 
that some broken gleam from our p earth A land of hops and p-m corn, Aylmer’s Field 31 
May touch thee, Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 18 Poppy-stem Ev’n the dull-blooded p-s, Lover's Tale i 352 
Clove into perilous chasms our walls and our p Populace call us Britain’s barbarous p’s, Boddicea T 
palisades. Def. of Lucknow 55 Here trampled by the p underfoot, Tiresias 174 
ay sh eae as rebels And burn’d alive as ; famishing p, wharves forlorn ; V astness 14 
! Sir J. Odicastle47 Popular did I take That p name of thine to shadow forth Lucretius 96 
The p man’s money gone to fat the friar. - 150 Pegh oeg- AY Og gag manhood earns. Merlin and V. 187 
my p thanks! I am but an alien and a Genovese. Columbus 242 for this He chill’d the p praises of the King Guinevere 13 
A day Than our p twilight dawn on earth— Tiresias 206 these are the new dark ages, you see, of the p press, Despair 88 
O wep of nothing— _ Despair 33 in a p torrent of lies upon lies ; Vastness 6 
And we, earth’s dying race, Ancient Sage 178 Blown into glittering by the p breath, Romney’s R. 49 
aT Ghies “et the > man, thin, cat his bit o” turt And p Horace, you the wise Poets and their B.5 

for the fire ? a Tomorrow 65 Porch (See also Door-poorch) By garden p’es on 

Wheer the p wench drowndid hersen, black Sal, Spinster’s S’s. 25 the brim, Arabian Nights 16 
But fur thy bairns, p Steevie, a bouncin’ boy an’ a gell. e 83 Or ing all one p of Paradise Palace of Art 101 
P old Heraldry, p ola History, p old Poetry, ; hone le round the p has wov’n its wavy bowers, May Queen 29 
gen Locksley H., Sixty 249 For po p there grew an Eastern rose, Gardener's D. 123 
. Pold of epee sare wees thet hate fod | > 251 The cloudy p oft opening on the Sun ? Love and Duty 9 
she cotch’d ’er o’ cowd that night, p soul, Owd Rod 114 * Dark p,’ I said, * and silent aisle, The Letters 4T 
onset g earth’s pale history runs,— Vastness 3 Strode from the p, tall and erect again. Aylmer’s Field 825 
pa and I Had been abroad for my p health so long The Ring 101 into rooms which gave Upon a pillar’d p, Princess i 230 
; se! Father. I bad her keep, Like a seal’d book, that sang All round with laurel, os ti 22 
mention of the ring, - 121 en summon’d to the p we went. » %wt178 
r ‘'ather. Ay, p Muriel when you hear That pelt us in the p with flowers. In Mem., Con. 68 
’ ” 272 They leave the p, they pass the grave 4 71 
you, p desolate Father, and p me, i 302 T could have linger’d in that p, Lover’s Tale i 186 
aC » 315 Porch-pillars P-p on the lion resting, The Daisy 55 
| that ith earth is broken, and has left her free, rm 475 Pore dote and p on yonder cloud In Mem. xv 16 
s p rib-grated dungeon of the holy human ghost, Happy 31 Pored I p upon her letter which I held, Princess v 469 
y » 101  Poring’ p over miserable books— Locksley Hall 172 
L. C. V. de Vere 68 Now p on the glowworm, now the star, Princess w 211 
Aylmer’s Field 167 * From yearlong p on thy pictured eyes, » _ vit 340 
ia 504 As when a painter, p on a face, Lancelot and E. 332 
W. to Marie Alex. 37 he was p over his Tables of Trade The Wreck 26 
Porphyry Nor winks the gold fin in the p font : Princess vii 178 
NV. Farmer, N.S.48 Port (demeanour) modern gentleman Of stateliest p; M. d’ Arthur, Ep. 23 
To F. D. Maurice 38 ‘Port (harbour) There lies the p ; the vessel puffs Ulysses 44 
P, In Mem. evi 11 Annie Lee, The prettiest little damsel in the p, Enoch Arden 12 
ovell’d and hustled together, Maud I i 34 Ten miles to northward of the narrow p * 102 
f and plaster are sold to the p for bread, = 39 before she sail’d, Sail’d from this p. » 125 
; for her people and her p— _ Ded. of Idylis 35 Soares te lazy gossip of the p, % 335 
s and ladies wept, and rich and p Wept, Holy Grail 353 Then all descended to the p, * 446 
n I gods fur to coomfut the p - Spinster’s S’s, 108 By this the lazy gossips of the p 7 472 
d couch of incest in the warrens ot the p. H., Sixty 224 Told him, with other annals of the Ps ” 702 
and built the cottage, ” 268 And when they buried him the little p ” 916 
: the rich and the p ; Dead Prophet 40 To that fair w the castle Of Queen Theodolind, The Daisy 79 
p to regale with you, On Jub. Q. Victoria 30 And found lying in the p; In Mem. xiv 4 


y maiikes ma a help to the p, Church-warden, ete. 39 A tawny pirate anchor’d in his p, Merlin and V. 558 


Port 546 Power 
Port (wine) (Go fetch a pint of p: Will Water.4 —Pour’d (continued) P back into my empty soul and frame D. of F. Women 78 
But tho’ the p nat praise, ” 17 her soft brown hair P on one side : Gardener’s D. 
I hold thee dear For this good pint of p. sth a For me the torrent ever p And glisten’d— To E. L. ; 
Portal crimson’d all Thy presence and thy p’s, Tithonus 57 I had p Into the pencil’s Lover's Tale ii 179 
found at lnagth The gasden ye. Princess iv 200 avarice, of your Spain P in on all those happy naked 4 
a ’s of the house ; In Mem. xxix 12 isles— Columbus 173 
And doubt beside the p waits, » 2c 14 waterfalls P in a thunderless V. of Maeldune 14 
Lords from Rome before the p stood, ae of Arthur oy From oe eal pwd Ao race kbar’s Dream 192 
mark’d The p of King Pellam’s chape ‘in and Balan Too. hallo From craggy q 
With chaun ike p’s open to the sea, © Holy Grail 815 2 me P, D. of F. Women 182 
saw the postern p also wide Yawning ; Pelleas and E. 420 And England p on her foes. on Well. WT 
floods with redundant life Her narrow p’s. Lover's Tale i 85 fountains in the brain, Still p thro’, Lover's Talei 84 
O blossom’d p of the lonely house, = 280 Poussetting PP with a sloe-tree : Amphion 44 
Forth issuing from his p’s in the c ‘s 430 Pousto one P s whence afterhands May move Princess iti 
Half-entering the p’s. * #123 + =Pouted His own are p to a kiss : Day-Dm., gy, f 
Then a peal that shakes the p— H., Sixty 263 Perch’d on the p of her li 
the name A golden p to my rhyme : To Marq. of Dufferin16 Poverty And lift the out of p; Enoch Arden 485 
‘ Spirit, nearing yon dark p at the limit God and the Univ. 4 His ’s death, her growing p, 
thro’ the p-a Peering askance, Merlin and V. 99 honest P, bare to the ; Opulent Avarice, lean as P; Vastness 19 
Portal-warding Far as the p-w lion-whelp, Enoch Arden 98 Powder andthe p was all of it spent ; The Revenge 
Porter J hung with grooms and p’s on the bridge, Godiva 2 That grind the to p! Tiresias 95 
Portion /’s and parcels of the dreadful Past. Lotos- Eaters, C.S.47 Power (See also Ocean-power) arms, or p of brain, or 
Ate with young lads his p by the door, Gareth and L. 480 birth ‘0 the Queen 3 
carves A p from the solid resent, Merlin and V. 462 In impotence of fancied p. A Character 24 
A p of the pleasant yesterday, Lover's Tale i 122 a name to shake All evil dreams of p— The Poet 47 
Portion’d / in halves between us, Gardener's D. 5 fill the sea-halls with a voice of p ; The Merman 10 
Portly His double chin, his p size, Miller's D. 2 What lit your eyes with tearful p, Margaret 3 
Portrait Than those old p’s of old kings, Day-Dm., Sleep. P, 23 Mine be which ever to its swa. Mine be the strength 9 
Yet hangs his p in my father’s hall Princess ii 239 lest brute P be increased Poland 6 
p of his friend Drawn by an artist, Sisters (E. and E.) 134 That once had p to-rob it of content. The form, the form 8 
Portress At break of day the College P came: Princess ii 15 How grows the day of human p ?’ Two Voices 78 
A wakeful p, and didst parle with Death,— Lover’s Tale i 113 ‘ If Nature put not forth her p i: 160 
Portugal Was blackening on the slopes of P, Sisters (E. and E.) 62 From out my sullen heart a p Broke, as 443 
Possess I will p him or will die. Fatima 39 She to Paris made Proffer of royal p, Gnone lll 
What souls p themselves so pure, In Mem. revi 15 Still she spake on and still she spake of p, » 121 
slay you, and p your horse And armour, Geraint and E. 74 P fitted to the season ; » 123a8 
Possess'd (See also Half-possess’d, Self-possess’'d) some- seeing men, in p Only, are Hikcast god, » 12 
thing which p The darkness of the world, Arabian Nights 71 so much the t of p Flatter’d bis spirit ; ~ oe 
For love p the atmosphere, Miller's D. 91 three alone lead life to sovereign p. + 145 
sinful soul p of many gifts, To—, With Pal. of Art. 3 Yet not for p (p of herself Would come uncall’d for) » 14677 
kiss’d her tenderly Not knowing what p him: Aylmer’s Field 556 without light Or p of movement, Palace of Art ‘ 
And marvel what p my brain ; In Mem. xiv 16 P should make from land to land You ask me, , ee. Ze 
A rainy cloud p the earth, q raz 3 Thro’ future time by p of thought. Love thou thy land 4 
The silent snow p the earth, » lravitt 3 sea and air are dark With great contrivances of P. 64 
Possession ‘I take p of man’s mind and deed. Palace of Art 209 Laid widow’d of the p in his eye M. @ Arthur 
Enoch would hold p for a week : Enoch Arden 27 you know I have some p with Heaven St. 8. Stylites 1 f 
ing of the will Before he takes p ? Lover's Tale i 617 P goes forth from me. 145 
Possible Life needs for life is p to will— Love and 86 Among the p’s and princes of this world, i 
O that ’twere p After long grief and pain Maud II iv 1 and try If yet he keeps the p. 
ease er Alien 2 Sebeagl as ppt = Fa le 13 hap yaa edocs tp nega Bid 7 
Post (s) (See Sign-post, Woman-post) quit the p t' So 8, who wait noble deeds, 
by the Gods : LIncretius 148 The Federations and the P’s ; 9 
thro’ twenty :p’s of | ph They flash’d Princess, Pro. T7 Until the charm have p to make New lifeblood 
every man die at his p! (repeat) Def. of Lucknow 10, 13, 52 half the p to turn This wheel within my head, y 
Post ( ) made a point to p with mares ; ‘rincess i 189 ‘aster binds a tyrant’s p ; pe 
Postern the p cp riegett pines | Pelleas and E. 420 “He had not wholly quench’d his p ; 21 
Postern-gate liver’d at a secret p-g To Merlin, Com. of Arthur 213 understand, While I have p to k. 
Post-haste His son and heir doth ride p-h, D. of the O. Year 31 ing beheld the P’s of the House 
Postscript came a p dash’d across the rest. Princess v 424 but he ’s, he knew it: 
Posy went Home with her maiden p, Maud I xii 22 and the hands of p Were bloodier j 
Pot (See also Flower-pot, Pint-pot) Thy latter days the philtre which had p, they said, 4 
pagina = pence Go down among the p’s : pon M Wife 48 and check’d His p to s : 
an’ ’e got a brown p an’ a boan, illage Wife all-generating p’s and genial heat Of Nature, : 
Potato See Taiite And so much pe peg nar! down 
Potent A p voice of Parliament, In Mem. cxiii 11 love of knowledge and of p ; 
No sound is breathed so p to coerce, 2 Tiresias might grow To use and p on this Cdaie, 
Potheen give me a thrifle to dhrink yer health in p. Tomorrow 98 organ almost burst his pipes, Groaning for p, 
Potherbs rights or wrongs like p’s in the street. Princess v 459 To push my rival out of place and p. 
Poultry a ar iy Sigey modern p drop, Will Water. 122 Autumn, dropping fruits of p ; 
Pounced the bird Who p her quarry Merlin and V. 135 sought far less for truth than p In knowledge : 
Pound wedded her to sixty thousand Be Edwin Morris 126 side by side, full-summ/’d in all their p’s, 
Pour / round mine ears the livelong bleat Ode to Memory 65 —and perhaps they felt their p, 
Holy water will I p Into every spicy flower Poet's Mind 12 And poadiy the p’s of the night, 
Pour’d beyond the noon a fire Is p upon the hills, Fatima 31 Confused by bene mobs and lawless P’s ; 
gray twilight p On dewy pastures, Palace of Art 85 Nor palter’d with Eternal God for p ; 


» 801 
Merlin and V. 79 


The meanest p upon the highest, 8 195 
ee Get’ toon your fate, ‘ 333 
I not yield to give you p Upon my life > 373 
Faith and unfaith can ne’er be equal p’s j 388 
p upon me thro’ this charm, That you 
ioe me tabesy, having p, ‘ 514 
Have turn’d to tyrants when they came to p) : 518 
ee rece Ps And forces; = 632 
] ee en 2 © teenk. Lancelot and E. 919 
ey tani ea joni 
To lay the Heads of violence fat, pay see 
y me, upon me, grew » 
j ive fis ones ia vows whee men, 


Last Tournament 648 
Guinevere 


the P’s ee Si cov, 65 
her , grace and p, Wrought as a charm upon them, » 148 
nd for the p of ministration in her, » 694 
ind have not p to see it as it is: Pass. of Arthur 20 
aid widow’d of the p in his eye rs _ 290 
Beca eee et & pores Hi . Lover’s Tale i 453 
ho wea. a 782 
tho’ mine i subject of t! a 
an’ oo og i Gentes, ah pane North. Cobbler 73 
bu she wur a p 0’ coomfut, E ” 79 
had holden the p and #8 Speen a0 tap The 106 
nisshaping vision of the P’s Behind the world, Sisters (E. and E.) 230 
saree as great as Edith’s p of love, = 261 
Daancomee, iri P, if that, Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 1 
d y two witnesses ! Sir J. Oldcastle 81 


ive thou p to 
Sea Aas Church, P of ths keys 1 "— 


»” 162 
elds, a slowly-dying p, De Prof., Two G. 24 


She still would take the p, and care no more. 
* That won his p’s night and morn ?’ 

While still I rn’d for human p. 
But he is chill to p or blame. 

neither count on p: 

express delight, in p of her Gtew oratory. 
That only love were cause enough for p.’ 
She broke out in p To God, 

But yield not me the p: 

And others, passing p, 
But tho’ the port surpasses p, 
In p and in dispraise the same, 


Power 547 Praise 
> Round us, each with different p’s, Ode on Well. 263 Power (continued) With p on thine own act and on the 
obeying Nature's p's, Ode Inter. Exhib. 40 world. De Prof., Two G. 568 
Son of him geet or W. to Marie Alex. 1 and grown In p, and ever growest, To Dante 2 
not all but that which has p to High. Pantheism 8 upon me flash’d The p of prophesying—but to me No p— _ Tresias 57 
all we have to ace straight stall a 16 no p on Fate, Theirs, or mine own ! Pg aaae 
; deep has p on the height, And the height has ee re ee fe eget at Eves, ‘en AL 
OL lh Pech Voice and the P. 21 Pity for all that aches in the grasp of an idiot p, Despair 43 
ee see tay 2s weay ; In Mem. iv 1 His Love would have p over Hell Yi 
epeere me from my p to think » wild What p but the bird’s could make This music Ancient Sage 21 
chairs and thrones of civil p ? » 2216 The nameless P, or P’s, that rule " 
to see Within the green the moulder’d tree, » wevib ‘What P ? t akin to Mind, 4 18 
‘dp, the same, » wax 26 Or P as of the Gods blind = 80 
For with mortal p’s, » exrvi 5 ‘What P but the Years that make 7 91 
When all his active p’s are still, , daiv 18 P’s of Good, the P’s of Ill, Locksley H., Sixty 273 
That Nature’s ancient p was lost » teas? Heavenly P Makes all things new, (repeat) Early Spring 1, 43 
Hath p to give thee as thou wert ? »  teev8 thy will, a p to make This ever-changing world To Duke of Argyll 9 
Conduct by paths of ing p’s, . lexziv 31 Men loud against all forms of p— Freedom 37 
First love, first fri equal Fog » lexrv 107 thunders often have confessed Thy p, To W. C. Macready 3 
with p and grace And music in bounds of law, ~ Lewrvii 33 t-wanded p Draw downward into Hades —— Demeter and P. 25 
P was with in the » zevi 18 P lifts her buried life from gloom 9s 97 
some novel p up for ever at a touch, + exti 9 Thro’ manifold effect of simple p’s— Prog. of Spring 86 
burst All barriers in her onward race For p. » enw 15 banners blazoning a P That is not seen Akbar’s Dream 137 
ee ewan sot clone inp * but for p to fuse My myriads into union : 156 
The P in darkness whom we guess ; » exxwa Call’d on the P adored by the Christian, Kapiolani 32 
To shift an arbi L  cxrvitt 17 On vane Dean home has p The Wanderer 10 
To feel thee some ive p, = exes T purpose of that P which alone is great, God and the Univ. 5 
And thou art worthy ; full of p ; . Con. 37  Prafiy’d (prayed) howsiver they p an’ p, Village Wife 93 
} ited » that of tune aclore Maud Ix14 Practice run My faith beyond my p into his: Edwin Morris 54 
Cold with p to burn and brand » evi U had not stinted p, O my God. St. 8. Stylites 59 
P’s of the 's of the deep, » IT ui 82 workman and his work, That p betters ?” Princess iii 299 
Have p on dark land to lighten it, And p on What p howsoe’er expert In fitting aptest words In Mem. lrxv 5 
this dead world to make it live.’ Com. of Arthur 93 The sin that p burns into the blood, Merlin and V. 762 
P’s who walk the world Made lightnings * 107 Nor yet forgot her 7 in her fright, * 947 
So, 'd by the p of the 3 * 203 Practise And do not p on me, Geraint and E. 356 
Hath p to walk the waters like our Lord. » ._ 294  Practised (See also Well-practised) inasmuch as you 
Am much too gentle, have not used my p: Marr. of Geraint 467 have p on her, Aylmer’s Field 302 
dearer by the p Of intermitted usage ; ” 810 I find Your face is p when I spell the lines, Merlin and V. 367 
Ye are in my p at last, are in my p. Geraint and E. 310 Strike down the lusty and long p knight, Lancelot and E. 1360 
I will make use of all the p I have. = 345 Truthful, trustful, looking upward to aoe fate. 
out of her there came a p upon him ; - 613 liar ; ksley H., Sixty 123 
Than hardest in their day of p, ‘ 695 Praise (s) Blew his own p’s in his eyes, A Character 22 
Disband himself, and scatter all is p’s. = T Nor golden largess of thy p. My life is full 5 


The form, the form 14 
Mariana in the S. 34 
Two Voices 123 

x 258 

Love thou thy land 26 
Gardener's D. 56 


St. S. Stylites 185 
Télking Oak 58 
Will Water T7 
Ode on Well. 73 


after p and scorn, As one who feels the immeasurable 


world, 

The p that comes to constancy.’ 
Had surely added p to p. 
I leave thy p’s unexpress’d 
To stir a little dust of p. 
filis The lips of men with honest p, 
whole wood-world is one full es § of p. 
have ye no one word of loyal p For aver. 
Dearer to true young hearts t! 
silent life of prayer, P, fast and alms ; 
to prayer ee p She gave herself, 

rime to v will I chant thy p 
He ’d the popular p’s of the King 
he was loud in weeping and in p Of her, 
Should earn from both the p of heroism, 
ae the people’s p From thine own 

tate, 

P to our Indian brothers, 
sy ite Rangole vepiliyaede aaa 
And I more pleasure in your p. 


their own p, 


A Dedication 6 


ms rari 8 


Balin and Balan 450 
Merlin and V. T78 
Lancelot and E. 419 
Holy ae 


Pelleas and E. 349 
Guinevere 13 

Lover’s Tale vi 87 
Sisters (EH. and E.) 251 


Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 7 
Def. of Incknow 69 
Columbus 17 

To E. Fitzgerald 56 


Praise 548 


Praise (s) (continued) win all p from all Who past it, 
to slight p but suffer scorn ; To Duke of rag 
the p And prayer of men, Demeter and P. 119 
in A Whom The Christian bell, 


p to Alla of Brronerdy = hands ” 198 
Praise (verb) p the heavens for what they have ?’ Gardener's D. 102 
nothing else For which to p the heavens . 104 


And p thee more in both 

* No, I cannot p the fire In your eye— 
And p the invisible universal Lord, 

one would p the love that linkt the King . 
child hath often heard me p Your feats of arms, Marr. of Geraint 434 
erying, ‘ P the patient saints, Last Tournament 217 


You p when you should blame — 4 
in every language I hear spoken, people p thee. Akbar’s D., 7. 1 
Praised One p her ancles, one her eyes, Beggar Maia 11 


gt tes and, his horses, his machines; He p his 
p ugbs, his cows, his hogs, his dogs; He p his 


, his geese, his guinea-hens ; The Brook 124 
p the waning red, and told The vintage— A *’s Field 406 
And much her nobleness, i , Pro. 124 
Then they p him, soft and low, wi 5 


But if I p the busy town, In Mem. lreziz 37 


p him to his face with their courtly Revenge 99 
Praising Sipt wine from silver, p God, Will Water. 127 
Pranced lightly p Three captains out ; Princess v 254 


a hundred gamboll’d and p on the wrecks V. of Maeldune 102 
Prancer she whose elfin p sp By night Sir 
Prank Playi mad p’s along heathy leas ; 

must play such p’s as these. L. C. V. de Vere 64 

Sweet love on p’s of saucy ee : Princess vii 344 
Prasitagus Me the wife of rich P, Boddicea 48 
Prate (s) child kill me with her foolish p ?’ Guinevere 225 
Prate (verb) of the moral instinct soclkibe P 


p Of penances I cannot have gone thro’, St. S. Stylites 100 
we, that p Of rights and wrongs, Godiva 7 
Boy, when I hear you p I almost think Princess v 152 
Why do the > of the blemiags of Pence? Maud 1i21 


Fools p, and perish traitors. 
Prated I that p peace, when first I heard 
Pratest ‘Thou p here where thou art least ; 
Prattle full heart of yours Whereof ye p, 


In Mem. xaecvii 2 
Merlin and V.. 549 


Hers was the prettiest p, In the Child. Hosp. 31 
I used To p to her picture— The Ring 116 

P the primrose fancies of the boy, The Brook 19 
Then said the little novice p to her, Guinevere 183 


Unmannerly, with p and the tales 4-36 
And once my p Edith ask’d him ‘ why ?’ Sisters (E. and E.) 58 


Pratty (pretty) sa p an’ neat an’ sweeat, North Cobbler 43 
smile o’ the sun as danced in ’er p blue eye ; ” 50 
aap an’ feat, an’ neat, an’ sweeat ? oy 

Pray hile I do p to Thee alone, Supp. Confessions 12 
Why - To one who heeds not, * 

I would p—that God would move And strike » 115 
P, Alice, p, i, Howey wife Miller’s D. 23 
none 241 


> 
I p thee, pass before my light of life 
: Where may mourn and p. ; 
P Heaven for a human heart, 


P for my soul. More things are wrought M. d’ Arthur 247 
fast Whole Lents, and p- } St. S. Stylites 182 
p them not to quarrel for her sake, Enoch Arden 35 
O rather p for those and pity them, Aylmer’s Field 175 
p Your —— would enroll them with your own, Princess i 238 

Yet I p Take comfort: live, dear lady, * » 19 
So I p you tell the truth to me. The Victim 48 
take this and p that he Who wrote it, A Dedication 4 


Leave thou thy sister when she p’s, In Mem. aaxiii 5 
Pp That we may meet the horsemen of Earl Doorm, Geraint and E. 491 

I p you of your courtesy, He being as be is, » 641 
P you be gentle, p you let me be: s 708 
Yea, God, I p you of your gentleness, - 710 
I p the King To let me bear some token Balin and Balan 187 
I p you lend me one, if such you have, Lancelot and E, 193 
let me hence I p you.’ i 7710 
P for my soul, and yield me burial. ra 1280 


: 
i 


Prayer For me outpour’d in holiest p— 


~ 5 
nee 
ese 
cs 


I pray’d—‘ my child —for I Wreck 

qT > do—T to-do according ‘tin the prayer - "ther Dream 
‘0 p, to « Op, ing to 8 

M : beh ee ae ising ‘ P.’ : =e 
wines of heresy in the cup Of counsel—so—I p thee— ; 175 j 
Let blow the trumpet while I p, and ‘Prayer . 
Pray’d (See also 'd) Hep, and from a happy place ‘ 
8 glory Two Voices , 
With all my strength I p for both, May Con. 
p him, ‘If they pay this tax, they starve.’ 


then he p ‘Save them from this, whatev 

to me.’ Enoch Arden 
And while he p, the master of that ship ee 
P for a blessing on his wife and babes a 
P fora ‘my Enoch is he gone?’ ‘4. 
dog His fags tak the wet outils, axdl'g o 
maiden-meek I p Concealment : Princess tit 
he 9 sae nok is Sulias thelt come a Of 
So p the men, the women : » _ Con, 
So p him well to accept this cloth of Gareth and L. 
pu King would grant me Lancelot To t ie 

you cried, or knelt, or p to me, Geraint and E. 
when of late ye p me for my leave a 
A hermit, who had p, ‘d and Lancelot and E. 40 
and she p and f all the more. Holy Grail 
she p and fasted, till the sun Shone, Pe 
she gore: bane 59 Always, @ 
Fasted and even to tes witemnedh, w 
Who scarce p or ask’d it for myself— ie 
Pray and be p for; Guinevere 681 
He waked for both: he p for both Lover’s Tale i 22 


By Edith p me not to whi of it. 
calumniated 


Sisters (E. and E.) 207 
I p them being so Columbus 123 


Prevail’d not thy pure p’s? 

In deep and daily p’s would’st strive 

If p’s will not hush thee, 

More things are wrought by p Than this worl- 
dreams of 


knowing God, they lift not hands of p 
Battering the gates of heaven with storms of p, 


ee et ee . 

So keep tair thro’ faith and p A virgin heart 
Rejoicing at that answer to his p. 

evermore P from a living source within the will, 
Give me your p’s, for he is past your p’s, 
Sy vs ing made a thousand p’s; 

A liquid look on Ida, full of p, 

one port of sense not flint to p, 

a my p. Help, father, brother, help ; 
lazon your mottoes of blessing and p! 
my p Was as the whisper of an air 

Her eyes are homes of silent p, 


cai heewerye Thrice blest whose lives are taithful p’s, In Mem. exit 13 
built him fanes of fruitless p, , ” Iwi 12 


ee oe are be recmnelied! Maud I viz 55 
Not a was not a p was read ; » IIv2 
oe eg one continuous p, Gareth and L. 19 
only Short fits of p, Geraint and E. 155 
silent life of p, Praise, fast, and alms; Holy Grail 4 
to p and She gave herself, - 76 
4 it come To me by p and fasting ?’ * 96 
and enter’d, and we in p. 
aes ice areehs ty “Than dois orld ae 
are P w 
sowing God, they litt bands of “eds 490 
not Pp ” 
of a race and creed, and clime— To the Queen, ti 11 
mat across the soul in p, Lover's Tale i 364 
*to seek the Lord Jesus in p; In the Child. Hosp. 18 
good woman, can p set a broken bone ?’ * 20 
if our Princes harken’d to my p, Columbus 100 
I send my p by night and day— 233 
shect Let down to Peter at his p's; To E. Fi er 
Gods, despite of human p, er to forgive ‘iresias 
I would make my life one p The Wreck 10 
where of old we in p, Locksley H., Sisty 83 
p was ‘ Light—more Light— on Caxton 
nage Fa Aedbargac ae en 
sciences, , Varying voices of p astness 
T that heard, and chasged H 55 
hit bes 8 ope a Akers Di Taonip 4 
it be a mosque murmur P, s D., Inserip. 
To pray, to do to the p, Akbar’s Dream 8 
et and o cnsek Palo ciooded, Last Tournan oT 
r i y ‘ournament 
who am not meek, blooded, p - 611 
Prayer-prelude labour’d thro’ His brief Aylmer’s Field 628 
Praying / all I can, If prayers will not thee, Lilian 26 
and sinking ships, and p hands. Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 116 
tell her that I Blessing her, p for her, Enoch Arden 879 
my latest breath Was spent in blessing her and p for her " 884 
p him To speak before the people of ber child, Aylmer’s Field 607 
ee oe ae In Mem, vi 13 
another, a lord of Pp Maud IT » 32 
Shee By ck tol love oo beth bet bins the yioaein haat 
aan, Lover's Tale iv 180 
that, when I from hence Shall fade Tiresias 214 
Satay was ¢ ia 6 storm— H 80 
Pee Low alse Ereieh) I will not even p to you, To J. 8.39 
foresight p’es peace, Love and Duty 34 
Our own experi "es. Will Water. 176 
agama pad - an inverted scripture, Aylmer’s Field 44 
Yet who p it as a truth In Mem. litt 11 
ene eee sony down, Maud I x 38 
this forward, you that p it, Locksley H., Sixty 216 
Td like tha to p ’em down, Church-Warden, etc. 52 
’d p An universal culture for the crowd, Princess, Pro. 108 
it you, that p in the chapel Despair 1 
; a all men’s 3 Locksley H., Sixty 89 
Prosah’d i ins ’e p o’ Hell-fire North. Cobbler 55 
aC (See also ) when the p’s 
cadence flow’d Softe: Aylmer’s Field 729 
p says, our sins should make us sad Grandmother 93 
harm no p can heal; Maud I iv 22 
Why there? came to hear their p. Sir J. Oldcastle 42 
Burnt too, my faithful p, Beverley ! - 80 
Dooms our unlicensed p to the flame, _ 105 
’s linger’d o’er his words, St. Telemachus T5 
eachir (See also A- in’) p down a daughter’s 
heart. Locksley Hall 94 
ot p si Christ to simple men, Sea Dreams 21 
2 Her low - alone, Palace of Art 174 
and fooleries, O Vivien, the p ? Merlin and V. 266 
cot tend seat among the crowd, Guinevere 519 
slowly down From p top: You ask me, why, ete. 12 
codeless myriad ofp, Aylmer’s Field 436 


549 


Precedent (continued) Swallowing its p in victory. 
Precinct did I break Your p; 

What, in the p’s of the chapel-yard, 
Precious pure quintessences of p oils In hollow’d 


Suey ap tig, ene worth 

a ing, one worthy note, 
Thou wenldst betray me for the p hilt ; 
Aut p things, discover’d late, 

To find the p morning hours were lost. 
They knew the p things they had to guard: 
Lo their p Roman bantling, 

Such p relics brought by thee ; 

With ‘ Love’s too p to be lost, 

(Which Maud, like a p stone 

To dissolve the p on a bond, 
Surely a p thing, one worthy note, 
Thou wouldst betray me for the p hilt ; 
The clear brow, bulwark of the p brain, 


The p crystal into which I braided Edwin’s hair! 


Precipice oe palms and ferns and p’s; 
Down from lean and wrinkled p’s, 
breakers boom and blanch on the p’s, 


Went slipping down horrible p’s, 
Precipitancy pe all down in 4 p— 
Precipitate Wheeling with p paces To the melody, 
such a p heel, Fledged as it were 
i sweep Of some p rivulet to the wave, 
Precontract ‘ Our king expects—was there no p? 
as to 
I wed with thee! J bound by p Your bride, 
lagg’d in answer loth to render up My p, 
Predoom’d most P her as unworthy. 
Preéminence To assail this gray p of man! 
Prefer each p’s his separate claim, 
Preference But if there lie a p eitherway, 
Prefigured ah, you seem All he p, 
Prejudice Cut P against the grain : 
To leap the rotten pales of p, 


’s, we move, my friend, At no man’s beck, 


Presence 


[ Lover’s Tale i 763 
Princess iv 422 
Merlin and V. 751 


Palace of Art 187 
M. d’ Arthur 89 


Third of Feb. 41 
Boddicea 31 

In Mem. xvii 18 
vi Izv 3 
Maud I ziv 10 
» wiz 45 

Pass. of Arthur 257 
294 


Lover's Tale i 130 
The Flight 34 


Boddicea 76 
Geraint and E. 379 
Gareth and L. 8 
Vision of Sin 37 
LInueretius 200 
Enoch Arden 587 
Princess iti 207 

tv 541 

> v 300 
Lancelot and E. 729 
Princess tii 234 
In Mem. cii 18 


Sisters (E. and E.) 290 


Princess iii 209 


Love thou thy land 22 


Princess ii 142 


old- ing waves of p Resmooth to nothing : » 17240 
Prelude (s) (See also Prayer-prelude) With mellow p’s, 

* We are free.’ The winds, etc. 4 

But with some p of disparagement, Read, The Epic 49 

This p has thee Gardener’s D, 272 


The p to some brighter world. 

Are but the needful p’s of the truth : 

Green p, April promise, glad new-year 

Oftentimes The vision had fair p, 

by their clash, And p on the keys, 

as p to the tyranny of all? 

Prelude (verb) And I—my harp would p woe— 
Preluded sweet breath P those melodious 
Premier city-roar that hails P or king! 
Prepare but p: I speak ; it falls.’ 
Prepared This prelude has 7 thee. 

The rites p, the victim bared, 

day p The daily burden for the back. 

let 4 stl be p a chariot-bier To take me 
Presage after seen The dwarfs of p: 

No p, but the same mistrustful mood 

Dark in the glass of some p mood, 

That three-days-long p gloom of yours 
Prescient at —— Prophetical and p 
Presence (adj. cherie in the p room I stood 
Presence (s) ‘The light of thy great p; 

all the clk Gost p of the Gods ea 

I hate Her p, hated both of Gods and men. 

To dwell in p of immortal youth, 

crimson’d all Thy p and thy portals, 

Philip sitting at her side forgot Her p, 

A splendid p flattering the poor roofs 

oa Pgnd be - at nena - 

ther’d strength and grace s 

ou p L attend To hear the tidings 

As in the p of a gracious king. 

splendour of the p of the King Throned, 


Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 40 


Princess, Con. 74 
Lover’s Tale i 281 
a wi 124 


Sisters (E. and E.) 2 


Tiresias 74 

In Mem. laxaviii 9 
D. of F. Women 6 

Princess, Con. 102 

es ai 224 


In Mem. xxv 3 


Lancelot and E. 1121 


Princess iv 447 
Merlin and V. 321 
Pe 295 

= 320 
Lover's Tale ti 132 
Princess i 51 

Ode to Memory 32 
none 80 


Tithonus es 

Enoch Arden 385 
Aylmer’s Field 175 
To F. D. Maurice 3 
In Mem. ciit 28 

» cari 2 

Gareth and L. 316 
320 


” 


Presence 


Presence (s) (continued) Thou hast a pleasant p. 
truth if not in Artbur’s ball, In Arthur's p? 


faded from the p into years Of exile—’ 
by your state And i 


ht bave guess’d 
ah aera ay ot ists Might well have served 
by thy 


7 
state And p I might guess thee chief of those, Lancelot and E. 183 


Ev’n in the p of an enemy’s flee 
Nor yet endured in p of 
Next to her p whom I loved so well, 


or fold Thy p in the silk of sumptuous looms ; 


Hail ample p of a Queen 

Glanced from our P on the face of one, 
Present (adj.) Yet p in his natal grove, 

The lowness of the p state, 

Strange friend, past, p, and to be ; 


Yet is my life nor in the p time, Nor in the 
depth Between is clearer in my life than all 


With p grief, and made the rhymes, 
Present (gift) ‘1 can make no marriage p: 
Tost over all her p’s petulantly : 

A p, a great labour of the loom ; 

Present (time) To glorify the p; 
Where Past P, wound in one, 


used Within the P, but transfused Thro’ future 


time 
noise of life Swarm’d in the golden p, 
When I clung to all the p 
A night-long P of the Past 
But in the p broke the blow. 
Thou, like my p and my past, 
carves A portion from the solid p, 
The P is the vassal of the Past : 


to this p My full-orb’d love has waned not. 


clear-eyed Spirit, Being blunted in the P, 
hold the P fatal daughter of the Past, 

In the winter of the 

Her Past became her P 

And plow the P like a field, 

Present (verb) To the young spirit p 
Each month is various to p The world 
With purpose to p them to the Queen, 

Presented p Maid Or dr ge or Goddess, 

Presentiment But spiri ’s, 

Preserve / a broad ap of fame, 


t, 
is eyes To indue his lustre; Lover's Tale i423 


Press (newspapers, ete.) ‘Fly, happy sails, and bear the P; Golden Year 42 


That our free p should cease to 
His party-secret, fool, to the p ; 
dark ages, you see, of the po Ps 
the p of a thousand cities is prized 

) and knew the p return’d, 


brawl, 


Press 
Press (throng) slanted o’er ap Of snowy shoulders, 


Made at me thro’ the p, 
Press (verb) answer should one p his hands? 


whose touch may p The maiden’s tender palm. 


me from the mother’s breast. 

es his without reproof : 
and so p in, perforce Of multitude, 
For they p in from all the provinces, 
Nor did her father cease to p my claim, 
‘P this a little closer, sweet, 


Press’d-Prest rest thy hand, and knew the press 


return’d, 
bosoms prest To little harps of gold ; 
On to God’s house the people prest : 
Approaching, eracs you heart to heart. 
e prest the blossom of his lips to mine, 
my hot lips Close, close to thine 


kisses press’d on lips Less exquisite than thine.’ 


The gold-fringed pillow lightly prest : 
the daughter 


I prest my footsteps into his, 
closer prest, denied it not : 
She prest and prest it on me— 


est upon her To wed the man 
when I prest the cause, I learnt that James 
to her meek and modest bosom prest In agony, 


550 Pretty 
Gareth and L.1065 _—Press’d-Prest (continuea) prest Their hands, and call’d them 
-. 1255 dear Princess vi 
Balin and Balan 156 where warm have and closed, In Mem. xiii 
Marr. of Geraint 431 What time his tender is prest oa 
« 95 around him slowly prest The people, Gareth 
All round her prest the dark, Balin and Balan 
Guinevere 279 And Lancelot ever prest upon the maid Lancelot and E. 
Full of the vision, prest : Holy Grail 
‘ 427 prest together In its green sheath, Lover’s Tale i 152 
Ancient Sage 266 And they prest, as they grew, on each other, V. of Maeldune 
Prog. of Spring 61 one snowy knee was prest the wers ; Tiresias 42 
Akbar’s Dream 113 when we met, you prest My hand, and To Mary Boyle 15 
The Daisy 18 ‘Pressing / up against the land, 112 
In Mem, zrvw 11 Yet p on, tho’ all in fear to find Sir Gawain Gareth and L. 325 
»  caxiz 9 Then p day by day thro’ Lyonnesse Last Tournament 501 
lace. Lover's Tale i 116 Heart beating time to heart, lip p lip, Lover’s Tale i 260 
p flow. * 150 ‘Pressure ‘ Yet seem’d the p thrice as sweet Talking Oak 145 
Tiresias 196 in days of difficulty And p, Enoch Arden 255 
L. of Burleigh 13 I take the » of thine bana In Mem. crix 12 
Aylmer’s Field 235  Prest See Press’d 
Princessi44 PresterJohn Or clutch’d the sacred crown of P J, Columbus 110 
Ode to M 3 i base, P! Aylmer’s Field 293 
Miller's D. 197 nor believe me Too 7, indolent reviewers. H ics 16 
as leem’d, p: Balin and 222 
Love thou thy land 3 Pretence Our greatest yet with least p, Ode on Well. 29 
Gardener's D. 179 making vain p Of In Mem. raz 6 
Locksley Hall14 ‘Pretender To keep the list low and p’s back, Merlin and V. 592 
In Mem. lzzi3  Pretext Light p’s drew me; Gardener’s D. 192 
» levar 56 With some p of in the meal Enoch Arden 341 
» cea 19 come p bald Of troth, invalid, Princess v 39T 
Merlin and V.. 462 goi oo got ry chee this p, Marr. of Geraint 33 
Lover's Tale i 119 with what , after my p made, Lancelot and E. 141 
» 733 our true — then allow your p, é 153 
aa ii 131 Had made the p of a hindering wound, me 582 
Locksley H., Sixty 105 when he learns, Will well allow my p, ” 586 
Happy 10 Prettier + Evelyn is gayer, wittier, p, Sisters (E. and E.) 36 
Death of Gnone 14 The merrier, p, wittier, as they talk, - 286 
Mechanophilus 31 Prettiest ‘ Which was p, Best-natured ?’ Princess i 233 
Ode to Memory 73 The p little damsel in the port, Arden 12 
Two Voices 74 Hers was the p een In the Child. Hosp. 31 
Lancelot and E. 69 Prettily How p for his own sweet sake Maud I vi 51 
Princessi 196 Pretty (See also Pratty) Have all his p young ones 
In Mem. xcii 14 educated, Enoch Arden 146 
Ode on Well. 78 Shaking their p cabin, hammer and axe, ig 173 
This p, puny, weakly little one,— < 195 
Third of Feb. 3 A p face is well, this is well, Edwin Morris 45 
Maud II v 35 tear Fag Aylmer’s Field 353 
Despair 88 worst thought she has Is whiter even than her p hand: i 363 
The Dawn 14 ‘ P were the sight If our old halls Princess, Pro. 139 
Bridesmaid 12 Will crush her p maiden fancies dead a 188 
Princess iv 478 While my little one, while my p one, sleeps. iii 
» 0522 Sleep, my little one, sleep, my p one, sleep. rs 
Two Voices 245 nor p To be H iv 146 
Talking Oak 179 Thetr p maids in the running flood, ‘ » 382 
Locksley Hall 90 cP bud! | Lily of the vale % vi 192 
. of Burleigh ither from thi me, City Child | 
(Proms 167 Whither from ies house, ae ; 
Princess ti 97 ‘O that ye had some brother, p one, Com. of Arthur 335 
» v087 ‘ Are these your p tricks and fooleries, V. 265 
Last Tournament 718 And made a p cup of both my hands . 275 
Your p sports have brighten’d all again. x 305 
The Bridesmaid 12 ‘Thou read the book, my p Vivien f a 667 
Sea-Fairies 3 The p, popular name such manhood earns, = 787 
Two Voices 409 Now made a 7 history to herself Lancelot and E. 18 
Miller’s D. 160 Handed her cup and piped, the p one, Last Tournament 296 
none 78 ‘your p bud, So blighted here, The Ring 316 
» 208 HY wail you, p plover? H i 
Gardener’s D. 151 All mine from your p blue eyes to your feet, Romney’s R. 96 
Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 22 And I blind your flue eyes with a kiss ! = 101 
Enoch Arden 483 P enough, very p! but I was against it Grandmother 7 
The Brook 98 And some are p enough, The Flower 21 
Aylmer’s Field 416 Wan, but as p as heart can desire, In the Child. Hosp. 40 
Ineretius 118 call’d me es p es ony lass i’ the Shere ; Spinster’s S’s. 13 
Princess iv 232 An’ thou be es p a Tabby, i 14 
ae v ye said I wur p i’ pinks, = i 


551 
4 ‘ 
pa on) Niver wur p, not I, Spinster’s S’s 21 Pride (continued) his p Lay deeper than to wear it as 
: it warn’t not me es wur p, _ 22 his ring— 
P anew when ya dresses ’em oop, © 85 taking p in ber, She look’d so sweet, 
eee oe at work 2. In Mem. cxiv 4 a time for these to flaunt their p? 
. et not thy moods p, when I am gone Balin and Balan 140 your Princess cramm’d with erring p, 
Prevail’d But why P not thy pure prayers? Supp. Confessions 89 welcome Russian flower, a people’s p, 
bas won His path upwar and § _ Ode on Well. 214 Ring out false p in place and blood, 
; And now the and the Ps Com. of Arthur 105 The proud was half disarm’d of p, 
‘Thou hast half p against me,’ Gareth and L. 30 The fire of a foolish p flash’d 
p So far that no caress could win Sisters (E. and EB.) 257 We are puppets, Man in his p, 
Prevailing / in weakness, the coronach stole Dying Swan 26 often a man’s own Si ap and balls 
2 not worthy ev’n to speak Of thy p mysteries ; In Mem. xerevii 12 thought, is it p, and mused and sigh’d 
: And her words stole with most p sweetness Lover's Tale i 553 * No surely, now it cannot be p.’ 
The p made his realm :— Last Tournament 651 Down with ambition, avarice, p, 
Prey (s) | stared, with his foot on the p, Poet's Song 12 I to cry out on p Who have won her favour ! 
biting laws to scare the beasts of p Princess v 393 Fool that I am to be vext with his p! 
The seeming p of cyclic storms, In Mem. crviii 11 For the keeper was one, so full of p, 
little wood I sit is a world of plunder and p. Maud I iv 24 shame, p, wrath Slew the May-white: 
epee Dee wang oven at 8, Geraint and E. 538 laced a peacock in his p Before the damsel, 
deta ope whole p Is man’s good name: Merlin and V. 728 damsel by the peacock in his p, 
Beneath the shadow of some bird of p; Pelleas and E, 608 And doubling all his master’s vice of p, 
Round whose sick head all night, like birds of p, Last Tournament 138 Shen Will T debs him, and will break his », 
oe a) and p By each cold hearth, n Mem. ceviii 17 t and break his p, and have it of him. 
ee ree ane oe 2 areas A Court 34 That I will break his p and learn his name, 
learn the p, and what the p he ask’d, The Brook 142 Refused her to him, then bis p awoke ; 
the colt would fetch its p; = 1 But that his p too much despises me : 
og gto baxcel gd An a realm, Lancelot and E. 1164 In next day’s tourney I may break his p.’ 
a robe Of samite without p, Merlin and V. 222 My ois techen ; men heave seen iny fal’ 
Ey’n by the p that others set upon it, Lover’s Tale iv 152 my p Is broken down, for Enid sees my fall!’ 
You have set a p on his head: Bandit’s Death 7 shige wher pad p Deets 
Priceless Rich arks with p bones of martyrdom, Balin and Balan 110 The ee ef me Lome ands Queen. 
Stared at the p cognizance, and thought a i ve’s harsh heir, jealous p ? 
A p goblet a p wine Arising, Lover’s Tale iv 227 the heat Of p and glory fired her face ; 
Prick insects p Each into a gall) Talking Oak 69 My p in happier summers, at my feet. 
To p us on to combat ‘ Like to like! Princess v 304 sal cnanee Shas oll — ore 
the eon Ss pares In Mem. | 2 my brand Excalibur, Which was my p: 
thro’ wound again, And p’s it deeper: Pelleas and E. 531 my house an’ my man were my p, 
p’s clean thruf to the skin — Spinster’s S's. 36 Sir Richard cried in his English p 
eran '# wish foeds aad stings ; Palace of Art 150 hesn’t the call, nor the mooney, but hes the p, 
a horse hears the corn-bin open, p my ears ; The Epic 45 I have only wounded his p— 
to death. he sail’d the sea to crush the Moslem in his p ; 


Aylmer’s Freld 52 
E 239 
Princess vi 280 
Third of Feb. 27 
Gareth and L. 194 
= 1221 
Geraint and E, 193 
pa 500 


» 890 
Balin and Balan 559 
Lancelot and BE. 479 


Gareth and L. 1397 
Marr. of Geraint 313 
Supp. Confessions 14 


” 108 


Prideful My nature’s p sparkle in the blood 
Priest 
a man of 


As the p, above his book Leering 
his p Preach an inverted scripture, 
‘Gash thyself, p, and honour thy brute Baal, 


(See 4 ere Speak, if there be a p, 


Priest 


Aylmer’s Field 121 
” 554 

” 770 
Princess tii 102 
W.to Marie Alez. 6 
In Mem, evi 21 

- cz 6 

Maud I iv 16 


» II v9 

Gareth and L. 656 

= 850 

» 870 

Marr. of Geraint 195 
221 


416 

424 

448 

464 

476 

578 

Bs 589 
Geraint and E. 790 
Merlin and V. 25 
Lancelot and E. 1398 
Pelleas and E. 172 
Guinevere 536 

641 


Pass. of Arthur 196 
First Quarrel 41 
The Revenge 82 
Village Wefe 91 

The Wreck 14 
Locksley H., Sixty 29 
Geraint and E. 827 
St. S. Stylites 214 
Vision of Sin 11T 
Aylmer’s Field 43 
644 


Princess v 184 


one The silken p of peace, one this, one that, 
with music, with soldier and with p, Ode on Weil. 81 
The P in horror about his altar The Victim 7 
The P went out by heath and hill; . 29 
He seem’d a victim due to the p. The P beheld him, » 36 
For now the P has judged for me.’ = 56 
the P was happy, (repeat) He 
This faith has many a purer p, In Mem. xaxrvii 3 
Delicate-handed p intone ; Maud I viii 11 
p who mumble worship in your quire— Balin and Balan 444 
had a difference with their p’s, Holy Grail 674 

Shone like the countenance of a p of old Pelleas and E, 144 
I was the High P in her holiest place, Lover’s Tale i 686 
for your P Labels—to take the king along with 

him— Sir J. Oldcastle 48 
P’s Who fear the king’s hard common-sense = 65 
Runs in the rut, a coward to the P. ” 18 
The Gospel, the P’s pearl, flung down to swine— ae 116 
What profits an ill P Between me and my God? ‘3 144 
that proud P, That mock-meek mouth of utter 

regener : ” 169 
Seperate ee sein 

antering bridesman, ening p, 
when The P t pam ers you dead, Happy 50 
P, who join’d you to the dead, ie 2a 
he buried you, the P; the P is not to blame, ay ae 
The menacing [sae of intolerant. p’s, Akbar’s Dream 165 
I will find the P and confess. Bandit’s Death 18 


Priest 


Priestess O P in the vaults of Death, 


552 
Priest (continued) P’s in the name of the Lord passing souls The Dawn 4 


In Mem. iti 2 


Priesthood ever and aye the P moan’d, The Victim 23 
What said her P? Kapiolani 19 
Baffled her p, Broke the Taboo, 29 


Primal grown at last beyond the passions of the pclan? Locksley H., Sixty 98 
yond izty 


Mount and mine, and p 


I. and C. Exhid. 6 


Prime (adj.) On the p labour of thine early days: Ode to Memory 94 
P, which I knew; and so we sat and eat A Court 28 
While the p swallow dips his wing, Edwin Morris 145 
Better to c p forests, heave and thump Princess iti 127 


And my p passion in the grave: 
from p youth Well-known well-loved. 
Butter I warrants be p, 
Prime (s) golden p Of good Haroun 
Alraschid. Arabian Nights 10, 21, 


gray p Make thy grass hoar with early rime. 
soot she clay Dayenn her own material p ? 
Raw from the p, and crushing down his mate ; 
about my barren breast In the dead p: 

we fought for Freedom from our p, 

And at the — p Rewaken 

Dragons of , That tare each other e 
The colours of crescent p ? 

shook his wits they wander in his p— 
From p to vespers will I chant thy praise 


In Mem. lrxrzv 76 
Lover's Tale ti 175 
Village Wife 3 
32, 43 
76, 87, 98, 109, 120, 131, 1 


54, 65, 
42, 153 


Two Voices 65 


378 


Princess ii 121 


ins vi 203 
Third of Feb. 23 
In Mem. czliti 15 


lvi 22 
exrvi 4 


Gareth and L. T15 
Pelleas and E. 349 


Primrose (adj.) Prattling the p fancies of the boy, The Brook 19 
Primrose (s) Ric, is dear, The p of the later year, In Mem. lrxzrv 118 
Prince (See Lord-prince, Shepherd-prince) else 
the island p’s over-bold Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 15 
to greet Troy’s wandering p, On a Mourner 33 
Among nad wart and p’s of this world, St. S. Stylites 187 
And — Hye fairy P. Day-Dm., al ig tC 
A fairy P, with jo eyes. ’ 
P of peace, the Mighty God, Aylmer’s Field 669 
heads of chiefs p’s fall so fast, - 763 
and be you The P to win her! Princess, Pro. 226 
‘Then follow me, the P,’ I answer’d, » 227 
A p I was, blue-eyed, and fair in face, . il 
‘You do us, P,’ he said, ‘ 120 
would you had her, P, with all my heart, . 126 
d, ‘then ye know the P?’ . ii 49 
in me behold the P Your countryman, ” 214 
*O Sir, O P, I have no country none; me 218 
be swerved from right to save A p, a brother? ” 291 
help my ag gain rightful bride, me tit 160 
I know the P, I prize his truth: ” 232 
tho’ your P’s love were like a God’s, ” 248 
‘Fair daughter, when we sent the P your way iv 398 
and like a gentleman. And like a p: ” 528 
Arranged favour, and the P. ” 602 
_ could not slay Me, nor your p: 2 v 66 
e seems & i a gallant P, - 213 
We would do much to gratify your P— + 217 
But let your P (our royal word upon it, a 224 
embattled squares, An ns of the P, “ 247 
P, she can be sweet to those she loves, Fe 289 
and bore down a <a Cyril, omg % = 
Cyril seeing it, push’d against t A ” 
there went up a great cry, The P is slain. ” vi 26 
on to the tents: take up the P.’ oe 279 
That you may tend upon him with the p.’ E 315 
but the P Her brother came; “ 344 
Never, P; You cannot love me.’ % 


Has given our P his own imperial Flower, 


A princely people’s awful p’s, The Daisy 39 
in hi fotin ta > ol comment lay. G. of Swainston 10 
a P indeed, Beyond all titles, Ded. of Tdylls 41 
his wife = a ipa p, and rear’d him Com. of Arthur 224 
thou art closer to this noble p, Ps 314 
p his heir, when tall and marriageable, Gareth and L. 102 

P, thou shalt go disguised to Arthur’s hall, “ 152 
Lancelot answer’d, ‘ P, 0 Gareth— - 1236 
Knight, knave, p and fool, I hate thee and for ever.’ ns 1255 


P, as Enid him, fain To follow, 
and while P and Earl Yet spoke together, 
and prove her heart toward the P.’ 
the P, ‘ Forbear: 
* This noble p who won our earldom back, 
ut being so beholden to the P, 
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till he saw her P. into it, tum’d to the P, 


y’d me for 
So the King: low bow’d the P, 
call’d him the great P and man of men 
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Sir Lancelot holp To raise the P, 
the P Who scarce had pluck’d his flickering life 
full city ’d Thee and thy P! oa a7 
Like to wild youth of an evil p, Lover's Tale i 
if our P’s harken’d to my prayer, Columbus 
brought your P’s gold enough If left alone! “ ] f 
native p’s slain or 8 = ; 
Ap ier looking man never stept thro’ a P’s hall. The W: 3 
now Your fairy P has found you, ih Se 
One raised the P, one sleek’d the id hair, Death of Ginone 57 
Princedom Drew all their petty p’s him, Com. of Arthur 
the King Drew in the petty p’s under him, rt 51 
In his own blood, his p, youth and hopes, Gareth and L. 210 
his p lay Close on the borders of a territory, Marr. of Geraint 33 
Forgetful of his p and its cares. “ 54 
Princelier A p looking man never stept thro’ a Prince’s 
hall. ; The Wreck 16 
Princelike thro’ these P his bearing shone; Marr. of Geraint 545 
Princely And p halls, and farms, and flowing lawns, Aylmer’s Field 654 
A p people’s awful princes, The Daisy 39 
Yniol’s rusted arms Were on his p mn, Marr. of Geraint 544 
she gazed upon the man Of p : Pelleas and E. 306 


So p, tender, truthful, reverent, pure— 
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Princely-proud 553 Profit 


Princely-proud too p-p To thereby ; Gareth and L.162 Prize (s) (continued) with you? won he not your p?’ Lancelot and E. 573 
Princess (See also Poet-princess) The bore the p and could not find The victor, be 629 
p follow’d him. Day-Dm., Depart. 8 ‘Your p the diamond sent you by the King:’ e 821 
I I were some great p, rincess, Pro. 134 the p Iden circlet and a knightly sword, Pelleas and E. 11 
~ * And make her some great P, six feet high, " 224 Sa goodly sword, his p, a 359 
Heroic seems our P as i be 230 Of Tristram in the jousts of yesterday, Last Tournament 7 
betroth’d To one, a nei uring P: * i 33 ice the King Gave for a p— pa 295 
Who moves about the P; ” 76 Of one—his name is out of me—the p, If p she were— a 546 
beauty compass’d in a female form, The P; . vt 35 I mused nor yet endured to take So rich a p, Lover’s Tale iti 50 
unturnable, our Head, The P.’ > 204 Prize (verb) should I p thee, couldst thou last, Will Water. 203 
‘Let aioe Of that’ she said: fe 234 I know the Prince, - his truth: Princess iii 233 
the P have been the Head, o iit 34 What dares not Ida do that she should p The soldier ? i 0174 
early risen she to inform The P: x 63 sole men we shall p in the aftertime, 412 
Not like your P cramm’d with erring pride, ‘ 102 p the authentic mother of her mind. mt 433 
My p, O my p! true she errs, e 107 what the King So ee Balin and Balan 184 
“Phat afternoon the P rode to take The dip a 169 ‘I better p The living dog than the dead lion: * 584 
but with some disdain Answer’d the P, ° iv 62 rized him more Than who should p him Merlin and V. 160 
‘The Head, the Head, the P, O the Head!’ Fe 176  pomgen vaocimecing 8 gee gyal Lancelot and E. 506 
They haled us to the P where she sat High in the hall: ,, 271 To Canada whom we love and p, Hands all Round 19 
It was not thus, O P, in old days: * 292 my friend, To p your various book, To Ulysses 47 
She ceased: the P answer’d coldly, ‘ Good : * 359 I p that soul where man and woman On one who effec. E. M. 2 
The P with her monstrous woman-guard, m 562 Prized Or else we loved the man, —s his work ; M. @ Arthur, Ep. 8 
She was a p too: and so I swore. a v 295 You p my counsel, lived upon my lips: Princess iv 293 
A t noble p— * Con. 19 age more Than who should prize him Merlin and V. 159 
- ny = as wise a dream et a . 0 —_ ever — — Sisters = = 43 
at coming, P, everywhere, . to Marie 5 He would open that I p, bi reck 21 
I full oft shall dream I see my p Marr. of Geraint 152 is p for it smells of the beast, The Dawn 14 
In such as might an beseem His p, » 759  Prize-oxen A lord of fat p-o and of sheep, Princess, Con. 86 
hundred of coast, A palace and a p Merlin and V.589 Process widen’d with the p of the suns. Locksley Hall 138 
hundred miles of coast, The palace and the P> es 648 Eternal p moving on, In Mem. laaxii 5 
The P of that castle was the one, Holy Grail 578. Who reads thy gradual p, Holy Spring. Prog. of Spring 106 
And tame thy jailing p to thine hand. Pelleas and E. 344 Procession Let the long long p go, Ode on Well. 15 
And marriage with a p of that realm, Last Tournament 176 I came upon The rear of a p, Lover’s Tale ti 15 
Dear P, living Power, if that, Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 1 Proclaim From my high nest of penance here p St. S, Stylites 167 
‘Some hidden p to move, Two Voices 133 «P the faults he would not show You might have won 17 
's are rain’d in blood; Love thou thy land 80 For many and many an age p Ode on Well. 226 
Print (s) (See also Hoof-print, Jewel-print) take the let p a joust At Camelot, Lancelot and E. 16 
Of the golden age— Maud I i 29 the King Had let p a tournament— Pelleas and E. 11 
( ing the p that you gave us, In the Child. Hosp.51  Proclaim’d Spake to the lady with him and p, Marr. of Geraint 552 
Print (verb) hill and wood and field did p In Mem. laxizx 7 Arthur's host P him Victor, and the day was won. Balin and Balan 90 
Prior Archbishop, Bishop, P’s, Canons, Sir J. Oldcastle 160 His Master as ‘ the Sun of Righteousness,’ Akbar’s Dream 82 
Priory sought A p not far off, there lodged, Pelleas and E. 214 Sradainten P Enoch Arden and his woes; Enoch Arden 868 
Maxe p’s in every carven glass, Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 35 P social truth shall spread, In Mem. exxvii 5 
fatty looking thro’ his p bars? Margaret 35 set him in the hall, P, ‘ Here is Uther’s heir, Com. of Arthur 230 
(See Shadow-prison) I kiss’d my boy in the p, Riepah 23 P his the prize, who wore the sleeve Of scarlet, Lancelot and E. 501 
: to these ‘spirits in p’ In the Child. Hosp. 37 Proclamation sent His horns of p out Merlin and V. 581 
My p, not my fortress, fall away! Doubt and Prayer 12 Proctor he had breathed the P’s dogs; Princess, Pro. 113 
A P, and and coax’d and whistled to— Gareth and L. 14 = for p’s, dowagers for deans, E 141 
and hi The p at the bar, Sea Dreams 176 o P’s leapt upon us, crying, ‘ Names:’ 5 iv 259 
A p, and the vassal of thy will; Pelleas and E.241 Procuress Pts the Lorde ot 4 In Mem. liti 16 
Being gui , a8 an innocent p, Lover’s Talei 787 Prodigal Behind Were realms of upland, 7 in oil, Palace of Art 79 
As a vision Unto a haggard p, ” ui 148 And 7 of all brain-labour he, Aylmer’s Field 447 
I read no more the p’s mute wail Sir J. Oldcastle 4 Prodigies These p of myriad nakednesses, Lueretius 156 
Private A p life was all his joy, Will Water.129  Prodigious a match as this! Impossible, p!’ Aylmer’s Field 315 
‘Is this an hour For p sorrow’s barren song, In Mem. xxi 14 Or Gareth telling some p tale Of knights, areth and L. 508 
For I never whi as p affair Maud IIv4T Produce (s) P of your field and flood, Open. I. and C. Exhib. 5 
But the red life spilt for a p blow— ss 93 Produce (verb) That one fair planet can p, Ode Inter. Exhib. 24 
(adj.) To one green wicket in a p hedge; Gardener's D.110 —‘Profess seeing they So be none other (repeat) Last Tournament 82, 85 
(s) white as p when it flowers. Walk. to the Mail 56 Professor we heard The grave P. Princess it 371 
manlike end myself ?—our p— Lucretius 232 Sat compass’d with p’s: ‘: dt 
It was our ancient p, my Lords, Third of Feb.5 —‘Proffer (s) She to Paris made P of royal power, none 111 
Prize (s) (See also Tourney-prize) Ride on! the p is near.’ Sir 80 nor did mine own Refuse her p, Princess vi 347 
read and earn our p, A golden brooch: Princess i%4 300 Made p of the league of golden mines, Merlin and V. 646 
The p of beauty for the fairest there. Marr. of Geraint 485 —_ Proffer (verb) p these The brethren of our blood Princess vi 70 
He felt, were she the p of bodily force, * 541 = Proffer’d At one dear knee we p vows, In Mem. lazia 13 
two years past have won for thee, The p of beauty.’ re 555 For howsoe’er at first he p gold, Gareth and L. 336 
tho’ ye won the p of fairest fair, » 719 Profile Less p! turn to me—three-quarter face. Romney’s R. 98 
oak her pulses, crying ‘ Look, a p! Geraint and E.123 Profit (s) (See also Self-profit) With fuller p’s lead an 

since a diamond was the p. Lancelot and E. 33 easier life, Enoch Arden 145 
Proclaiming his the p, a wore the sleeve Of scarlet, ” 501 With delle aeteding p’s held the house ; : 696 
‘ Advance and take thy p The diamond ;’ “5 503 But now to leaven play with p, Princess iv 149 
Prize me no p’s, for my p is death! +9 506 The Lady Blanche: much p! » v0 239 
—. p Untaken, crying that his p is death.’ . 530 Will bloom to p, otherwhere. In Mem. lexeit 7 

Ww cvtit 


deem this p es eer Bren: * 541 What p lies in barren faith, ment 
Came not to us, of us to claim the p, = 544 It surely was my p had I known: Guinevere 658 


A 
Profit 554 Prophet 
Profit (verb) Iv little p’s that an idle king, Ulysses 1 Prompt as p to spring against the pikes. Princess tii | 

wor p’s it to pot hen idle case ? In Mem. zrzv17 Prone eee of the wood peor ae Enoch Arden 67, , 

wink 9'¢ we ng nates OF Eee ae Lancelot and E. 1413 yet pvatren b into the wet 

What p’s an ill Priest Between me my God? Sir J. Oldcastle 144 Against the of the air in the p swing, Aylmer’s Field 86 
Profound ee es ee Maud I iii4 She veil’d her brows, and p she sank, Princess v 107 
Profulgent An image with p brows, . Confessions 145 Thy climbing life, and cherish my p year, Gareth and L. 95 

Our p falter to the woman’s goal.’ Princess vi 127 p from off her seat she fell, Guinevere 414 

With statelier p to and fro In Mem. xeviti 22 in p flight By thousands down the crags_ 

P halts on palsied fee Locksley H., Sixty 219 Pronest that most impute a crime Are p to it, Merlin and V. 
Project p after p rose, all of them were vain ; The Flight 14 eas at Seg yee 5 See ae Maud I xx 
Prolong p Her a preamble all alone, Palace of Art 173 Pronounced the King P a dismal sentence, Merlin and V.591 
Promenaded With cypress p, Amphion 38 All that look’d on her had p her dead. — Lover's Tale iv 35 
Promise (s) (See also ) Leaving the p himself p That my rich gift is wholly mine = 349 

of my bridal bower, D. of F. Women 218 and when The eye hak Happy 50 

for the p that it closed : Locksley Hall 14  Prowmion my rich p es Thy glory fly Lucretius 10 

the crescent p of my spirit * 187 Proof To arm in p, and gua shout Supp. Con, 65 

With words of p in his walk, Day-Dm., Arrival 23 wall about thy cause With iron-worded p, To J. M. K.9 

‘Iam bound: you have my p—in a year: Enoch Arden 437 acta Aina ut to p, Locksley Hall 77 

stood once more before her face, Claiming her p. = 458 train Of flowery ses onward to the p Lucretius 120 

falling in a land Of p; Princess ii 140 ‘Come, listen! here is p that you were miss’d : Princess, Pro. 117 

hold Your p: all, I trust, may yet be well.’ 361 If we could give them surer, quicker p— a tii 282 

other distance and the hues P3 “ tv 87 The p and echo of all human fame, Ode on Well. 145 

With p of a morn as fair; In Mem. lr2ziv 29 go then, an ye must: only one p, Gareth and L. 144 

The p of the golden hours ? »  lerrv 106 the p to prove me to the quick!’ “2 150 

Knowing your p to me; Maud I xxii 50 Tho’ yet there lived no p, Marr. of Geraint 26 

Thy p, King,’ and Arthur glancing at him, Gareth and L. 652 Might well have served for p that I was loved, a 

Forgetful of his p to the King, Marr. of Geraint 50 As p of trust. O Merlin, teach it me. Merlin and V, 331 

Bribed with large p’s the men who served 3 453 The great p of your love: ra 354 

Woke and bethought her of her p given ne 602 prurient for a p against the grain 487 

He would not leave her, till her p given— 605 of trust—so often ask’d in vain ! = 920 

Made p, that whatever bride I brought, ‘ 783 y nine years’ p we needs must learn Lancelot and E. 62 

Pelleas might obtain his lady’s love, According to a p That I—even I—at times Romney’s R. 92 

her p, Pelleas and E.162 Proofless -born, I think, and p. Merlin and V. 102 

And thou hast given thy p, 245 Prop falls A creeper when the p is broken, Aylmer’s Field 810 

With p of large light on woods and ways. es 394 Proper Upon my p patch of soil To grow my own plantation. Amphi 

Green prelude, April p, glad new-year Lover’s Tale i 281 His p chop to each. Will Water. 116 

A land of p, a land of memory, - 333 this is p to the clown, Tho’ smock’d, or furr’d Princess iv 246 

A land of p flowing with the milk And honey ‘* 334 Till happier times each to her p hearth: » 303 

mother broke her p to the dead, Sisters (E. and E.) 252 To shroud me from my p scorn. In Mem. crvil6 

of blossom, but never a fruit ! V. of Maeldune 51 He mixing with his p re, iw le5 

Cut the p had faded away; ay “nth Thy sweetness from its p place ? » terriui6 — 

Be truer to your p. To Mary ‘oyle 5 your work is this To hold me from my p place, % cavit2 

The still-fullilling of a light Prog. of Spring 90 + Property See Proputty : i 
Promise (verb) p thee fairest and most loving wife in Greece,’ C2none186 Prophecy If aught of p be mine Clear-headed friend 8 

p (otherwise You perish) as you came, Princess ii 295 At last She rose upon a wind of p_ Princess ti 171 

who might have shamed us: 9, all.’ ” 299 They might not seem thy 3 In Mem. xetil3 

I p you Some palace in our land, » i161 For the p given of old then not understood, Maud II v 42 

ing, for bardthood I can p thee. Gareth and L. 557 A prophet certain of my p, Marr. of Geraint 814 

‘ Now all be dumb, and 7 all of you Lover's Tale iv 351 Or was there sooth in Arthur's p, oly Grail T09 

Didn’t you kiss me an’ p? First Quarrel 58 if ancient prophecies Have err’d not, Guinevere 449 | 

We wil make Sa Rema ‘ The Revenge 94 Prophesied Approvingly, and p his rise: Aylmer’s Field 474 

P me, Miriam not srs wae shall have the ring.’ The Ring 293 I have trike, thou art worthy Gareth and L. 1137 
Promise-bounden awed and p-b she forbore Enoch Arden 869 As holy John had p of me, Columbus 21 
Promised (adj.) (See also Long-promised) ull to the Prophesy 1 p that I shall die to-night, St. S. Stylites 220 

banks, close on the p good. Maud I xviii 6 Dismiss me, and I p your plan, Princess iv 354 
Promised (verb) And Dora p, being meek. Dora 46 all is lost In what they p, Epilogue 65 
and once again She p. Enoch Arden 906  Prophesying RY | epi tonen uy Princess i142 

she p that uo force, Persuasion, no, Aylmer’s Field 417 upon me fash’d power of p— Tiresias 57 

What could we else, we p each; Princess ii 300 Prophet (See also World-prophet) My heart was like a 

who 7p help, and oozed All o’er with honey’d answer ss v 241 p to my heart, ; Gardener’s D. 

she p then to be fair. Maud I i 68 Is there no p but the voice that calls Aylmer’s Field 7 

He p more than ever king has given, Merlin and V. 586 Cries ‘Come up hither,’ as a p to us? as . (aoe 

She ceased: her father p; Lancelot and E. 1130 fire on a mas P of storm: Princess iv 215 

those who knew him near the King, And p for him: Pelleas and E. 16 The p’s blazon’d on the panes; In Mem. lexavii8 

Lancelot ever p, but remain’d, Guinevere 93 P, curse me the blabbing lip, Maud Il v5T 

‘You p to find me work near you, First Quarrel 52 A naked babe, of whom the P spake, Gareth and L. 501 

an’ ’e p a son to she, Owd Roa 95 A p certain of my prophecy, Marr. of Geraint 814 

fur I p ya’d niver not do it agean. Church-warden, etc. 32 The people call you p: let it be: Merlin and V. 31 

when he p to make me his bride, Charity 11 think I show myself Too dark a p: Holy Grail 
Promising like a household god P empire ; On a Mourner 31 For every p in old times, a 876 

Miriam Lane Made such a voluble answer p all, Enoch Arden 903 Was I too dark a p when I said 
Promontory Lingering about the thymy promontories, Sea Dreams 38 to some old ight have seem’d A vision Pelleas and E, 51 

Who seems a p of rock, Will 6 ill p’s were all, Spirits and men: Guinevere 272 

winds of winter tear an oak on a p. Boddicea 17 The P and the chariot and the steeds, Lover’s Tale i 307 

Saw once a great piece of a p, Geraint and E. 162 Or p’s of them in his fantasy, os iv 12 
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Prophet 555 Proved 
Prophet (continued) and p of the perfect man ; De Prof., Two G.12 Proud (adj.) (continued) and mean Vileness, we are 
The S hanson bene’ ba Ancient 42 80 p— Alymer’s Field 756 
And ‘ The Curse of the P’ in Heaven. Dead Prophet 28 P look’d the lips: Princess 1 96 
Tho’ a p should have his due, . 50 os pled Beg mcspee temarulen pi » vii 300 
since he would sit on a P’s seat, es 53 ‘O boy, i am eee poueg and a, Sailor Boy 7 
She tore the P after death, ms 17 wrong your beauty, ve it, in being so p; Maud I wi1T 
The p of his own, my Hubert— The Ring 23 on ’im, like, my North. Cobbler 97 
P of the gay time, P of the May time, P of the roses, The Snowdrop 6 Of saner w: YP; Freedom 30 
Never a p so crazy! The Throstle 10 My nature was too p. — Happy 78 
Issa Ben Mariam, his own p. Akbar’s Dream 15 tase of finan P ies hele tentacy call themecives 
coe so p of their 3 82 the Day, f Gareth and L. 633 
thou the P? canst thow work Miracles?’ - 117 And since the p man often is the mean, Marr. of Geraint 449 
had some p spoken true Of all we shall achieve, M 25 overthrow My p self, and my purpose three years 
Prophetess have dash’d The passion of the p; Princess iv 140 old, Geraint and E, 849 
ees, * 77 i — we ft damon ope ar — pd Lancelot and E. 347 
Prophet-eye 's may catch a glory aking of Man mo about palace, p ‘ es 614 
Prophetic Mothers,—that, all p pity, » 381 As yon p Prince who left the quest to me. % 762 
Prophetical at P and prescient Lover’s Tale ii 132 ehastiee world yo lock Cn thls fellow again, m 1065 
Prophet-mind d in her p-m, Of old sat Freedom 6 Against the p archbisho Sir J. Oldcastle 16 
Propitiated Taranis be p. Boddicea 16 that p Priest, That sued maak mouth of utter Antichrist, ,, 169 
Proportion gave him mind, the lordiest P, Two Voices 20 Slender warrant had He to be p of The welcome Batt. of Brunanburh 67 
Propose I ight To show you Lover's Tale iv 251 Proud (s) Which rolling o’er the palaces of the p, Aylmer’s Field 636 
Proposed ve and answers here p, In Mem, 2lvin 3 The p was half disarm’d of pride, In Mem. cx 6 
Brening in the naked hall, p his head, Geraint and E. 581 ‘Turn, Fortune, turn thy w and lower the p; Marr. of Geraint 347 
found his own dear p his head, oe Prouder She felt her heart grow p: The Goose 22 
Proprietress Is she The sweet p a shadow? Princess i 415 Prove To ut together, part and p, Two Voices 134 
Propt m cities, whan sith Goows F on thy knew, Supp. Confessions 70 To feel. altho ere a vs 445 
go bed of amaranth and mol, Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 88 You sought to p how I could love, L. C. V. de Vere 21 
worm-eaten, ruinously Enoch Arden 693 me what it is I would not do.’ Godiva 27 
A statue p wall, Princess, Pro. 99 oe cmghey ney : Will Water. 166 
she, half on her p, Half-drooping from her, i tv 367 Pale again as death did p: L. of Burleigh 66 
Proputty (Property) P, », p—that’s what I ’ears ’em I fain would p A father to your children: Enoch Arden 410- 
Ph cay : ee N. Farmer, mi # pf rag P nig for, Lewy as Field 364 
, P, p—Sam, thou’s an ass for thy paains: s im, love, ore you im, ‘ ea Dreams 171 
P; — woi— % 8 Xomba - ou stl the child F Princess ii 58 
p, p sticks, an’ p, p graws. a 16 or p ‘id of a leaky vase 3 339 
Woa , wiltha ?— : 39 I p Your knight, and fight your battle, ” #594 
P, p's ing ere, : 43 may thy mother p As true to thee as false, » 74203 
oop, p, p—that’s what I ’ears ’im saiy— ‘ 59 no truer Time himself Can p you, A Dedication 2 
ho 4 pe an’ canter awaiy. A 60 Believing where we cannot p; In Mem., Pro. 4 
Prose will work in p and rhyme, T Oak 289 I long to p No lapse of moons ad zrvi 2 
Let rafis be rife in p and Will Water. 61 Her care is not to part and p; * alvitt 5 
Prose (verb) rays er books of travell’d seamen, Amphion 81 and I shall p A meeting somewhere, »  lxrav 98 
Proserpine Like P in Enna, gathering flowers: Edwin Morris 112 Should p the phantom-warning true. a zeit 12 
I ee oe ee we meter cow, Walk. to the Mail 93 Let Science p we are, and then ds carr 6 
p and horizon gone In Mem, carviti 4 Or thou wilt p their tool. Maud I vi 59 
ees oes ann bill Lover's Tale i 397 * Well, if it p a girl, the boy - vit 7 
Prosper While yon sun p’s in the blue, The Blackbird 22 * Well, if it p a girl, my boy ‘ 15 
And the third time may p, M. @ Arthur 130 the proof to p me to quick ! ” Gareth and L. 150 
and thought He scarce would p Princess itt 16 and p her heart toward the Prince.’ Marr. of Geraint 513 
May she mix With men and p In Mem. exiv 3 I someway p such force in her Link’d with such love = 805. 
I p, circled with thy voice ; » eaax ld That he might p her to the uttermost, Geraint and E. 589 
And the third time may p, Pass. of Arthur 298 Shall I not rather p the worse for these ? Balin and Balan 228 
Prosper’'d throve and p: so three years She Palace of Art 217 We go to pit. Bide ye here the while.’ Merlin and V. 97 
SPIEL Gs last A tackler or « bolder fisherman, Enoch Arden 48 make me yearn still more to p you mine, < 328 
And p; till a rout of saucy boys Brake on us Princess v 394 waters yPdajcbanh ment maptae - 340. 
Hath p in the name of Christ, Balin and Balan 99 What other? for men sought to p me vile, me 495 
rich man, That, having always p in the world, Lover’s Tale i 716 For tho’ you should not p it upon me, # 687 
Prosperity return In such a ht of p Aylmer’s Field 421 All—all—the wish to p him wholly hers.’ ie 865 
I lead Thro’ p floods his holy urn In Mem. ix 8 They p to him his work: Lancelot and E. 158 
ile now thor », eaxiv 25 eet er ont ee THEN, = 655 
* Be p in this , as in all; Marr. of Geraint 225 ea, let her p me to the uttermost, Pelleas and E. 211 
Now with p auguries Comes at last Jub. Q. Victoria 9 look’d, as he is like to p, When Julian goes, Lover’s Tale iv 314 
: from the midriff of a p king— A s Field 16 Terrible pity, if one so beautiful P, # 339. 
call’d dear p in her Sar Merlin and V. 946 May p as ul as his own. Tiresias 217 
found her beating the P doors. Sisters (E. and E.) 240 Thou canst not p the Nameless, O my son, Nor canst 
some Vowing, and some p), ‘ what is this?’ Holy Grail 270 thou p the world thou movest in, Thou canst not p 
i of our cause, Die: Princess iv 505 that art body alone, Nor canst thou p that 
vy ated Princely-proud) I know you p thou art spirit alone, Ancient Sage 57 
to | your name, L. C.V. de Vere 10 Nor canst thou p that thou art both in one: cs 61 
Too p to care from whence I came. . 12 Thou canst not p thou art immortal, AA 62 
languid of your p eyes Is wearied a 59 Thou canst not p that I, who speak with thee, ‘ 64 
Be p of sons of England and Amer.4 Proved Hadst thou less unworthy p— Locksley Hall 63 
Thought her p, and fled over the sea; Edward Gray 14 Before you prove him, rogue, and », forgive. Sea Dreams 171 
Their ancient name! they might be p; Aylmer’s Field 378 but him I p impossible ; Lucretius 193. 
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Proved 556 Puff'd 
Proved (continued) By which our lives are chiefly p, In Mem. cv 14 As a p by a mighty master The Wreck 53 
The truths that never can be » exxzi 10 ‘Libera me, Domine!’ you sang the P, lappy 
aot 9 Sines that desk day's day Mak la "Con. Psyche Two widows, Lady P, Lady Blanche; Princess i 
We have p we have hearts in a cause, Maud III vi 55 ‘Lad Blanche’ she said, * And Lady P. 
p him everyway One of our noblest, Geraint and E. 909 { was prettiest, Best-natured? ‘Lady P.’ : 234 
that also have we p; Balin and Balan 34 with your own, As Lady P’s pupils.’ * 240 
Nor is he the wisest man who never p himself a Lady P will fresh arrivals ui 95 
fool. Locksley H., Sixty 244 back we crost the court To Lady P’s: ym 101 
Proven See Prov’n F Well then, P, take my life, i 204 
Provence hair Studded with one rich P rose— Lover's Tale ivi 45 ‘baving seen And heard the Lady P.’ y 
Provender For lust or lusty blood or p: Lucretius 198 * Are you that Lady P, y rejoin’d, ° 
Proverb This p flashes thro’ his head, Day-Dm., Arrival 15 ‘Are you that P,’ Florian added; 246 
till their love Shall ripen to a p, *s Tale i 758 are you That P, wont to bind my throb brow, f 250 
Providence sermonizing p and trust in Heaven, Enoch Arden 205 are you That brother-sister P, both in one ce 254 
Province they press in from all the p’s, Princess it 97 You were that P but what are you now?’ (repeat) » 255, 277 
O Love, thy p were not large, In Mem. zilvi 13 “You are that P,’ Cyril said, 3 256 
tho’ they sought Thro’ all the p’s Marr. of Geraint 730 * Are you that Lad Wd a 261 
with a bh miles of coast, (repeat) Merlin and V. 588, 647 * Are you that P,’ Florian ask’d, Fe 269 
leaves Some colder p in the North The Ring 481 Then Lady P, ‘ Ah—Melissa—you ! a 330 
and rule thy P of the brute. By an Evolution. 16 While P watch’d them, ’ és 365 
i converse in the hall, P her heart: Marr. of Geraint 521 = learnt No more from P’s lecture, * 393 
this cursed charm, Were p it on me, Merlin and V. 436 long-limb’d lad that had a P too; Re 406 
veer | worthy p can be proven, Ancient Sage 66 And dear is sister P to my heart, # 418 
Prov’n ‘Not p’ Averill said, or laughingly ‘Some other To rail at Lady P and her side » 433 
Pp *—p or no, ng cared he ? Aylmer’s sey ot 19g Seman any 7 eee arms ; ” f-- 
anda Ringing like p golden coinage true, y P was ight now, ” 
who hath p him King Uther’s son? Com. of Arthur 69 Lady P will be crush’d; e 63 
ee Se ee ee, Oe Gareth and L. 27 Affirms your P thieved her theories, pa 92 
Not p, who swept the dust of ruin’ ; 135 Nor like poor P whom she in tow.’ 7 103 
But , so thy say be p true. 346 then, climbing, Cyril kept With P, - 355 
the first quest: he is not p. 582 P flusb’d and wann’d and shook ; »  w1é60 
O star, my morning dream hath p true, » 1000 demanded if her mother knew, Or P, Pf 234 
And horrors only p a blooming boy. » 1425 She sent For P, but she was not there; Pe 237 
But rather p in his Paynim wars Than famous she call’d For P’s child to cast it from the doors; * 238 
jousts; but see, or p or not, Balin and Balan 38 And where are P, Cyril? both are fled : X 241 
or a traitor p, or hound Beaten, Pelleas and E. 439 you planed her path To Lady P, " 316 
only p themselves Prisoners, murderers. Sir J. Oldcastle 167 We thank you, we shall hear of it From Lady P;’ 3 329 
nothing worthy proving can be p, Ancient Sage 66 later in the night Had come on P weeping: e v 50 
Re-volution has p but E-volution Beautiful City 3 With P’s babe, was Ida watching us, pe 512 
Prow shake The sparkling flints beneath the p. Arabian Nights 52 With P’s colour round his helmet, m4 534 
round about the p she wrote The oy L. of Shalott iv 8 after him Came P, sorrowing for Aglaia. pe vi 29 
round the p they read her name, The of Shalot: p 44 high upon the palace Ida stood With P’s babe in arm: ; 31 
Lady’s-head upon the p Caught the shrill salt, The Voyage 11 while ? ever stole A little nearer, % 132 
Now nearer to the p she seem’d * Who turn’d half-round to P as she sprang ie 209 
Sleep, gentle heavens, before the p; In Mem, iz 14 ‘Come hither. O P,’ she cried out, rm 285 
dart again, and play About the p, » mils But P tended Florian: with her oft, Melissa came ; + va 55 
vessel in mid-ocean, her heaved p Clambering, Lover's Tale ti 169 second suit obtain’d At first with P. e 12 
chains for him bh eee his p’s Columbus 24 Ida came behind Seen but of P: > 
their nail’d p’s P the Norsemen, Batt. of Brwnanburh 93 Ptarmigan know The p that whitens ere his hour Last Tournment 
Prowess p wer ip heeat Aided ana Princess v 404 Public I raged against the p liar; The Letters % 
deeds Of Lancelot, and his p in the lists, Lancelot and E. 82 No p life was his on earth, You might have won 
is p was too wondrous. 24 542 Drink we, last, the p fool, Vision of Sin 149 
learn If his old 2 were in aught decay’d; a 584 A lidless watcher of the p wea! Princess iv 325 
acts of p done In tournament or tilt, Holy Grail 1 But p use required she ould known; And 
thought Of all my late-shown p in the lists, » 362 since my oath was ta’en for p use, . 336 
Thou thoughtest of thy p and thy sins? » 4055 Till p wrong be crumbled into dust, Ode on Well. 167 
here and there a deed Of p done Guinevere 459 They call’d me in the p squares In Mem. laiz 11 
In height and p more than h Tiresias 179 Not let any man think for the p good, Maud II v 
Prowest I chant thy praise As p knight and truest lover, Pelleas and E. 350 Friend, to be struck by the p foe, a 
Prowling While the Fiend is p. Forlorn 66 That were a p merit, far, 4 91 
Proxy-wedded p-w with a bootless calf Princess i 34 And left him in the p way; Geraint and E. 478 
Prude p’s for proctors, dowagers for deans, » Pro. 141 not the King’s—For p use: Lancelot and E. 60 
Prudence a 7p to withhold; Isabel 15 I hold that man the worst of p foes Guinevere 512 
by slow p to make mild A rugged people, Ulysses 36 And leave him in the p way to die. Lover's Tale iv-261 
Let not your p, dearest, drowse, Princess ti 339 or flamed at a p wrong, The Wreck 68 
Prudent The p partner of his blood Two Voices 415 Thy power, well-used to move the p breast. To W.C. Macready 3 
these outbuzz’d me so That even our p king, Columbus 122 That wanders from the p ; Freedom 26 
Proned Thro’ crowded lilac-ambush trimly p; Gardener’s D.112  Pucker’d And shoals of p faces drive; In Mem. lxz 10 
for a proof against the grain Merlin and V.487  Puddin’ beslings p an’ Adam’s wine; North. Cobbler 112 
‘In filthy sloughs they roll a p skin, Palace of Art 201  Puddled ‘So p as it is with favouritism.’ Princess itt 146 
i Last, the P trumpet blew; Ode on Well. 127 Puff (s) Upon the level in little p’s of wind, ee) 
Pry not to p and oe on your reserve. Princess iv 419 (verb) A wind to p your idol-fires, Love thou thy land 69 
Psalm with sound Of pious hymns and p's, St. S. Stylites 34 the vessel p’s her sail : 7 sses 44 
sound Of solemn p’s, and silver litanies, Princess i 477 — Puff’d (adj.) Where with p cheek the belted hunter Palace of Art 63 
Who roll’d the p to wintry skies, In Mem. li 11 behind I heard the p pursuer; Princess w 
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Puff d 557 Pure 


Puff'd (verb) angry gust of wind P out his torch Merlin and V.731 Pure (continued) p law, Commeasure perfect freedom,’ none 166 
breaths of anger p Her fairy nostril out; Fa 848 And if quintessences of precious oi Palace of Art 187 
morn That p the swaying branches into smoke Holy Grail 15 daughter of the warrior Gileadite, A maiden p; D. of F. Women 198 
Sineeee of p's And poodles ’d Edwin Morris 119 A man more p and bold and just To J. 8.31 
of her brethren, youths of p ; Princess i 37 May He within Himself make p! M. d@’ Arthur 245 
(See also All-puissant) round The warrior’s p Ruffles her p cold plume, and takes the flood ne 268 
shoulders Pallas flung Achilles over the T.8 all else of heaven was p Up to the Sun, Gardener’s D. 19 
Pull ‘Yet p not down my palace towers, Palace of Art 293 Gown’d in p white, that fitted to the shape— ms 126 
P off, p off, the bg per Lady Clare 39 but what lot is p? Walk. to the Mail 97 
tears bat make the rose P sideways, In Mem. levii 11 mysterious glimmer steals From thy p brows, and 
: ene ene Pe To J. M. K.10 from thy shoulders p, Tithonus 35 
To chapel; where a Ps Sea Dreams 20 Make Thou my spirit p and clear St. Agnes’ Eve 9 
Hung tranced from all p, Gardener's D. 260 To make me p of sin. es 32 
Make me feel the wild p Locksley Hall 109 Because my heart is p. Sir Galahad 4 
The wild p of her wings; In Mem. xii 4 P spaces clothed in living beams, P lilies of eternal peace, ” 66 
The p’s of the Lape »  «ev40 otherwhere P sport: _ Princess, Pro. 81 
Pulse lent p of hope to di tent. Two Voices 450 ‘An open-bearted maiden, true and p. a wii 98 
Shall strike within thy p’s, like a God’s, (Enone 162 But p as lines of green that streak the white > v 196 
stirr’d with languid p’s of the oar, Gardener's D. 41 Is not our cause p? * 403 
And her ba, sod peg my p’s —— 36 The single p and perfect animal, ¥ vit 306 
her palfrey’s shot Light horrors thro’ her p's : iva 59 Which he has worn so p of blame, Ode on Well. 72 
lent my desire to kneel, and shook My p’s, Princess tii 194 And p as he from taint of craven guile, 4 135 
you keep One p that beats true woman, » _ 180 And keep the soldier firm, the statesman p: a 222 
’s at clamouring of her enemy Botidicea 82 till Phosphor, bright As our p love, In Mem. iz 11 
y p’s therefore beat again For other friends In Mem. lezxrv 57 Come then, p hands, and bear the head i xviii 9 
every p of wind and wave Recalls, - 73 As p and ect as I say? ‘ zrriv 2 
measured p of ‘ers, feet Among the willows ; » leexvit 10 What s possess themselves so p, » waxii 15 
The p’s of a Titan’s : etii 32 Her faith thro’ form is p as thine, » wax d 
force, that == * thousand p’s dancing, » exav 16 And love will last as p and whole » wea 13 
my p’s closed their gates with a shock Maud 1i15 How p at heart and sound in head, x aciv 1 
Lor of the that is lord of her breast, » «evel3 Perplext in faith, but p in deeds, a zevi 9 
died to live, as my p’s play; » xvii 66 To one p image of regret. ‘ cit 24 
Is it ? my p’s beat— » 12636 And passion p in snowy bloom ie ciz 11 
shoe hee ’s, crying, ‘ Look, a prize! Geraint and E. 123 Flow thro’ our deeds and make them p, » eax 4 
and tics the With devil's Guinevere 521 Small and p as a pearl, Maud II ti 2 
With its true-touched p’s in the flow Lover’s Tale i 205 *Tis a mo p and sweet, (repeat) » tv 31, 35 
And faints, and hath no p, no breath— Ma 268 (For I cleaved to a cause that I felt to be p and true), » III wi 31 
Unfrequent, low, as tho’ it told its p’s ; e 1 55 shyly glanced Eyes of Pp women, Gareth and L. 314 
had lain three without a p: a tv 34 with p Affection, and the light of victory, a 330 
strike Thy p’s into rest Tiresias 157 And p nobility of temperament, Marr. of Geraint 212 
tho’ every p would freeze, The Flight 53 Arthur the blameless, p as any maid, Balin and Balan 479 
Saleen Gis Bring of Alla beats Akbar’s Dream 41 P as our own true Mother is our Queen.’ _ 617 
teed )) eating grain and p the steeds, Spec. of Iliad 21 and the mask of p Worn by this court, Merlin and V. 35 
tb) began To p with such a vehemence Lover’s Tale wv 82 ‘This Arthur p! " 49 
p’s high in sunnier jets, Prog. of Spring 54 There is no being p, My cherub ; ‘s 51 
Pulsing (See also Bospulsine) ther-scented air, And as it chanced they are happy, being p.’ $e 745 
P full man ; Last Tournament 692 ‘ A sober man is Percivale and p; ss 755 
dash’d the p at the foremost face, Balin and Balan 402 Have all men true and leal, all women p; _ 194 
p, the tale,— Aylmer’s Field 441 and down he sank For the p pain, Lancelot and EB. 518 
‘See Poonch’d Full many a holy vow and » resolve. mS 879 
ieee OE nor ae 
> Ps little one,— Arden 1 elicately p and marve y fair, 1369 
See Poop * P, as you ever wish your knights to be. a 1375 
Some meeker p you must find, L. C. V. de Vere 18 if not so p a love Clothes in so p a loveliness ? “ 1383 
with your own, yA Lady Psyche’s p’s.’ Princess i 240 Whom Arthur and his knighthood call’d The P, Holy Grail 3 
A patient of p’s; » 104 ‘I know not, for thy heart is p as snow.’ ‘i 9T 
angled with them for her p’s love: » 2293 of such a kind, that all of p Noble, a 89S 
sons of Soe loving in p Merlin and V. 517 Some root of knighthood and p nobleness ; ». 886 
et P toa fa s threat, Locksley Hall 42 For fair thou art and p as Guinevere, Pelleas and E, 44 
} 'e are p’s, Man in his pride, Maud I iv 25 P on the virgin forehead of the dawn! - 505 
} ind and shuddering ies, The Brook 130 ‘False! and I held thee p as Guinevere.’ * 522 
O P race of miserable men, Geraint and E. 1 ‘Am I but false as Guinevere is p ? = 524 
Yet he hoped to p glory, The Captain 17 can Arthur make me p As any maiden child? © Last Towrnament 692 
To p his own boat, and make a home For Annie: Enoch Arden 47 Gould epick OF tis 9 heat’. Guinevere 502 
We sent mine host to p female ; Princess i 199 Her station, taken everywhere for p, ‘a 1, DET 
; he own boat, and aore home For Annie, Enoch Arden 58 Hereafter in that world where all are p mh O62 
: re (S Perfect-pure) ‘Her court was p;- her That p severity of perfect light— aK 646 
: serene ; To the Queen 25 Then she, for her good deeds and her > life, . 693 
cane Prevaii’d not thy p prayers? Supp. Confessions 89 May He within himself make p! am Pass. of Arthur 413 
: P ve eee eta eretsent fans Isabel 4 Ruffles her p cold plume, and takes the flood * 436 
a. ct w and p lowlihead. i ke Into a clearer zenith, p of cloud. Lover’s Tale i 514 
Pt t a rich Throne Arabian Nights 145 And why was I to darken their p love, 2 727 
. p and true as b. of steel. Kate 16 Fill’d all with p clear fire, ni ti 146 
g with downward eyelids p. Two Voices 420 That makes the sequel p ; iv 15T 


a fruit of p Hesperian gold, none 66 Back to the p and universal church, Sir J. Oldcastle 71 


Pure 


Pure (continued) To mould it into action p as theirs. 


The Good, the True, the P, the Just— 
lest the stream should issue p. 


Could make p light live on canvas ? 


lips were touch’d with fire from off a p Pierian altar, 
D. of the Duke of C. 4 


So princely, tender, truthful, reverent, p— 
Purelier on him breathed Far p in his rushings to 
and fro. 
Pureness kiss’d her with all p, brother-like, 
To doubt her p were to want a heart— 
Sworn to be veriest ice of p, 
Purer With swifter movement and in p light 
And fill’d the breast with p breath. 
*Tis a p life than thine; 
Eight that were left to make a p world— 
Mayst seem to have reach’d a p air, 
This faith has many a p priest, 
With sweeter manners, p laws. 
A p sapphire melts into the sea. 
Came p pleasure unto mortal kind 
He boasts his life as p than thine own; 
as for gain Of A lory.’ 
Myself must tell him in that p life, 
with flame Milder and p. 
Who made a nation p through their art. 
The cloud was rifted by a p gleam 
Purest Six hundred maidens lel in p white, 
There swung an apple of the p gold, 
To lead sweet lives in p chastity, 
I, and all, As fairest, best and p, 
I have seen; but best, Best, p ? 
From homage to the best et Py 
Thou mightiest and thou p among men!’ 
the p of thy knights May win them for the p of 
my maids.’ 
Art thou the p, brother ? 
Purgatory scest the souls in Hell And p, 
Purged When I bave p my guilt.’ 
whom The wholesome realm is p of otherwhere, 
Purify Perchance, and so thou p thy soul, 
Puritanic but all-too-full in bud For p stays: 
Purity such a finish’d chasten’d p. 
Who wove coarse webs to snare her p, 
That out of naked knightlike p 
So passionate for an utter p 
Purl loves To p o’er matted cress 
Purlieu And dusty p’s of the law. 
Purple (adj.) (See a/so Dark-purple, Sullen-purple) 
pillar of white light upon the wall Of p cliffs, 
From the brain of the p mountain 
Rare broidry of the p clover. 
In the p twilights under the sea ; 
And the hearts of 7 hills, 
As often thro’ the p night, 


The p flower droops: the golden bee Is lily-cradled : 


Tiresias 129 
Locksley H.., Sisty 11 


iney’s R. 10 
Parnassus 17 


Aylmer’s Pield 458 
Geraint and FE. 884 
Lancelot and E. 1377 
Sir J. Oldcastle 108 


Aylmer’s 638 
n Mem. rzriti 2 
pe rrrvit 3 


Maud I xviii 52 
Geraint and E. 765 
Balin and Balan 104 


Lover's Tale i 323 

To W. C. Macready 8 
Akbar’s Dream 78 
Princess ti 472 

Marr. of Geraint 170 
Guinevere 474 

Balin and Balan 350 
» 357 

ee 376 

Holy Grail 426 


Last Tournament 49 
= 192 
Columbus 217 
Palace of Art 296 
Iast Tournament 96 
Guinevere 561 
Talking Oak 60 
Isabel 41 

Aylmer’s Field 780 
Merlin and V. z 


Ode to ‘Memory 59 
Ia Mem. lxxvix 12 


A 


Ode to Memory 54 
Poet’s Mind 29 

A Dirge 38 

The Mermaid 44 
Eletnore 17 

L. of Shalott iii 24 
Gnone 29 


river drawing slowly His waters from the p hill— Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 93 


And makes the p lilac ripe, 
And languish for the p seas. 
That like a p beech among the greens 


On a Mourner 7 


You ask me, why, ete. 4 


Edwin Morris 84 


Pilots of the p twilight, dropping down with costly 


bales ; 
Across the p coverlet, 
far away Beyond their utmost p rim, (repeat) 
P gauzes, golden hazes, liquid mazes, 
Flung ball, flew kite, and raced the p fly, 
Blow, let us hear the p glens replying : 
And tumbled on the p footcloth, 
and she Far-fleeted by the p island-sides, 
And steering, now, from a p cove, 


Locksley Hall 122 
iu gr wise B.3 


Rolling on their p couches in their tender effeminacy. Boétdicea 62 


A solemn gladness even crown’d The p brows of 


Olivet. 


Save that the dome was p, and above, Crimson, 


A p scarf, at either end whereof 
And seeing one so gay in p silks, 


In Mem, xxzi 12 
Gareth and L. 912 
Marr. of Geraint 169 
284 


” 


558 Pursued 
Purple (adj.) (continued) but Yniol caught His p scarf, 
and held, . Marr. of Geraint 377 
And all the p slopes of mountain flowers Last T. 229 
ne 7 ee Ee veneer Lover’s Tale i 2 
Ay sem mountain ” A0T 
drago: Shot by me like a of p ” “uly 
P or amber, d a hundred fathom of grapes, JV. of Maeldune 56 
fallen every ape pee ey To Virgil 30 
When he e of his tropical home in the canes by 
wooed, acm The Wreck 71 
There the Roman ruin where the p flowers 
Purple (a) Shot th p, and green, and yello A Seon 20 
(s) over with p, WwW. ti 
po ay Ss ligt ee d with armorial gold Godin 82 
rey trapt In p ’d wi 
ads Mae te Gs ditornes Princess vi 196 
Or red with spirited p of the vats, »_ vit 
thistle bursting Into glossy p’s, Ode on Well. 207 
The p from the di ‘i In Mem. axeviii 3 
And blossom in p and red. Maud I xxii 74 
In crimsons and in p’s and in gems. Marr. of Geraint 10 
An’ my oan fine Jackman i’ Spinster’s S's. 106 
Princess iv 247 


Purpled furr’d and 9, still the c 
Behind 


Purple-frosty ap-fbank 

the p-s robe Of twilight 
Purple-spiked stan near P-s lavender: 
Purport with such a chain Of knitted p, 


surely, if your Highness keep Your p, 
delays his p till thou send To do the battle 
When all the p of my throne hath fail’d, 


Purpose I dimly see My far-off doubtful p, 


lest the Should blind my p, 

my p holds To sail beyond the sunset, 
He will answer to the p, 

one increasing p runs, 

Enoch set A p evermore before his eyes, 
But had no heart to break his p’s To Annie; 
But let me hold my p till I die. 

Faded with morning, but his p held. 

A taunt that clench’d his p like a blow! 
Unshaken, clinging to her p, 

That like a broken p waste in air: 

P in p, will in will, they grow, 

Such splendid p in his eyes, 

I embrace the p of God, 

Fulfil the boundless p of their King!’ 
Preplext his outward p, till an hour, 

(With one main p ever at my heart) 

And, but for my main p in these jousts, 

and my p three years o 

And the high p broken by the worm. 

With p to present them to the Queen, 

For thou hast spoilt the p of my life. 

‘lo mine helpmate, one to feel My p and rejoicing 
The vast design and p of the King. 

lest the gems Should blind my p, 

Maeldune, let be this p of thine! 

everywhere they meet And kindle generous p, 
Stately p’s, valour in battle, 

Her firm will, her fix’d p. 

Fear not thou the hidden p 


Purposed p with ourself Never to wed. 


Purr an soa p awaay, Py dear, 
Purr'd ‘Thou "ed wellnigh 

uu ’ed wellni 
Purse 


the turtle p’s, 
ma awaay 
loosed a mighty p, Hung at his belt, 
he took no life, but he took one p, 
With a p to pay for the show. 
felt a vacant hand Fill with his p. 


Purse-mouth Maud with her sweet p-m 


Pursue /P thy loves amo 


the bowers 
‘Mine enemies P me, but, O peaceful Sisterhood, 
There the pursuer could p no more, 


Pursued my eyes P him down the street, 


who is deal?’ ‘The man your eye p. 


oyage 
Ode to Memory 110 
Two Voices 168 
Princess iti 212 
Gareth and L. 618 
Pass. of Arthur 160 
Cinone 251 
M. d@’ Arthur 153 
Ulysses 59 


a 875 
Aylmer's Field 412 
Princess v 306 


vii 214 


ig 305 

Jn Mem. lvi 10 
Maud III vi 59 
Com. of Arthur 475 
Gareth and L. 115 
Geraint and E. 831 
= 837 


* 849 
Merlin and V. 196 
Lancelot and E. 69 


486 
e 670 
Pass. of Arthur 321 


Pursued 559 Quay 


Pursued (continued) on a sudden rush’d Among us, out of Put (continued) never p on the black cap except for the worst Rizpah 65 
breath, as one p, Princess iv 315 But I p’s it inter ‘er ’ands North. Cobbler 72 
For that small charm of feature mine, p— Merlin and V. 76 an’ p’s ’im back i’ the light. ” 98 
he p her, calling, ‘ Stay a little! Lancelot and E. 683 Fur we p’s the muck o’ the land Village Wife 32 
Purmuer behind I heard the puff’d p; Princess tv 265 Emmie, you p out your arms, In the Child. Hosp. 56 
the p could pursue no more, Pass. of Arthur 88 but she p thim all to the door. Tomorrow 44 
Pursuit flung forward in p, A 's Field 587 when Molly ’d 4 out the light, Spinster’s S’s. 97 
A P, Balin and Balan 47 Her that shrank, and p me from her, Locksley H., Sixty 264 
(See also ) thee forward thro’ a life of shocks, (none 163 Thy gay lent-lilies wave and p them by, Prog. of Spring 37 
P off, and sitting well in order smite Ulysses 58 They p him aside for ever, Charity 25 
To p my rival out of place and power. Princess iv 335 may there be no moaning of the bar, When I p out 
ge | them out at gates.’ 548 to sea, ; Crossing the Bar 4 
No will p me down to the worm, Window, No Answer 10 And made a Gardener p in a graff, Merlin and V. 479 
Should p beyond her mark, In Mem. liitil5 Puzzle keep it like a 4 chest in chest, S 654 
That p’es us off from the bom) Maud I iv 27 That was a p for . ] In the Child. Hosp. 55 
Did he p, when he was uncur!’ , i118 P.W. Remains the lean P. W. on his tomb: The Brook 192 
The new leaf ever p’es off the old. Balin and Balan 442  Pyebald three p’s and aroan. — Walk. to the Mail 114 
as a hand that p’es thro’ the leaf Pelleas and E.436 Pyramid The Rhodope, that built the p, Princess ii 82 
me even In fancy from thy side, Last Tournament 638 Pyramidal Whose eyes from under a p head Aylmer’s Field 20 
Soe back His hand to ag from him ; Lover's Tale ii 93  Pyre wipe, by 1 faith, and Dido’s p; To Virgil 4 
Push’d behold thy bride, ‘She p me from thee Love and Duty 50 The p he burnt in.’— The Ring 340 
Old writers p the y season back,— Golden Year 66 The woman, gliding toward the p, _ To Master of B. 18 
And p at ip’s ? The Brook 83 kindled the p, and all Stood round it, Death of Gnone 65 
some were p with from the rock, Princess, Pro. 46 ask’d Falteringly, ‘ Who lies on yonder p ?’ 95 
child P her flat hand against his face = ti 366 “Who burns upon the p ?’ = 99 
but p alone on foot (For since her horse was lost € iv196 Pyrenean Beyond the P pines, Ode on Well. 113 
so from her face They p us, down the ; 4 555 Pythagoras weeks I tried Your table of P, To E. Fitzgerald 15 
And p by rude hands from its pedestal, a v 58 
Cyril seeing it, p the Prince, ‘i 533 
So p them all unwilling toward the gate. Gareth and L, 212 
P horse across the foamings of the ford, ‘i 1040 Q 
door, P from without, drave backward Geraint and E. 273 
Hath p aside his faithful wife, Balin and Balan 106 
P thro’ an open casement down, lean’d on it, és 413  Quadker (Quaker) I knaw’d a Q feller as often ’as 
Sir Bors, on entering, p Athwart the throng Holy Grail T52 towd ma this: NV. Farmer, V. S. 19 
penny ap Wy have I p him from me? Pelleas and E.307 Quagmire follow eonenng Se Lost in the g! (repeat) Holy Grail 320, 892 
ever p pcre oap: Sad by league, Pass. of Arthur 80 Quail (s) q and pigeon, lark and leveret lay, Audley Court 24 
“= back —_ these deserted sands Lover's Talei92 Quail (verb) @ not at the fiery mountain, Faith 3 
from his of regal heritage, # 118 Quail’d an eye so fierce She g; Pelleas and E. 602 
deal-box that was p in a corner away, First Quarrel 48 Quaint bought Q monsters for the market of those times, Enoch Arden 539 
chains for him Who p his prows into the setting sun, Columbus 24 as g a four-in-hand As you shall see— Walk. to the Mail 113 
a wing p out to the left and a wing to the right, Heavy Brigade 15 A crimson to the g Macaw, Day-Dm., Pro. 16 
But = p them aside. Dead Prophet 58 Quaker (See also Quaiker) Whatever the @ holds, from sin; Maud II v 92 
Has p toward our faintest sun To Ulysses 23 Quality See Q 
Pushing p could move The chair of Idris. Marr. of Geraint 542 Quantity All ing, careful of my motion, Hendecasyllabics 5 
p his craf among them all, Merlin and V.563 Quarrel (s) Why? What cause of ¢? The Brook 97 
Puss Ey la oom and ‘ungrateful P,’ Princess, Pro. 157 I remember aq I had with your father, Grandmother 21 
Put Top , part and prove, f Two V vices 134 For, call it lovers’ vy yet I know Geraint and E. 324 
P’s forth an arm, and creeps from pine to pine, (Enone 4 In all your q’s will I be your knight. Lancelot and E. 961 
and p hand in mine, May Queen, Con. 23 my g—the first an’ the last. First Quarrel 56 
P forth and feel a gladder clime.’ On a Mourner 15 I am sorry for all the g a 87 
: ey ind dress and p it on her, L. of Burleigh 95 Quarrel (verb) With time I will not g: Will Water. 206 
Now let me p the boy and girl to school: Enoch Arden 312 Would g with our lot ; is 226 
Philip p is bey and girl to school, - 331 And pray them not to g for her sake, Enoch Arden 35 
But she—she p him off— ne 460 I never could g with Harry— First Quarrel 16 
Suddenly p her on the text, i 497  Quarrell’d She and James had q. The Brook 96 
How p her little ones to school, t 106 if they g, Enoch stronger-made Was master: Enoch Arden 30 
after that P on more calm and added suppliantly : Princess vi 215 Before ef with Harry— First Quarrel 56 
He p our lives so far apart In Mem. leawii 15 Had q, till the man repenting sent This ring The Ring 209 
This huckster p down war! Maud I x44 Quarried From scarped cliff and g stone In Mem. lvi 2 
P force To her ears with one continuous prayer. Gareth and L. 18 ane the g downs of Wight, To Ulysses 32 
Thou hast us lords, and canst not p us down!’ » 1182 Quarry (See also Chalk-quarry) but as a block Left in 
p on thy worst and meanest dress Marr. of Geraint 130 _ the q; ; Princess vii 231 
V she p her horse toward the knight, a 200 Nor q trench’d along the hill In Mem. ¢ 11 
Prince Had p his horse in motion toward the knight, :: 206 the bird Who pounced her g and slew it. Merlin and V. 135 
P on your worst and meanest dress,’ 3 848 Quart I’ve ’ed my q ivry market-noight NV. Farmer, O. S. 8 
At least p off to please me this poor gown, - Geraint and E. 619 Wouldn’t a pint a’ sarved as well as ag? North. Cobbler 99 
‘Thou shalt p the crown to use. Balin and Balan 202 Quarter Whatisit now? Aq to. Walk. to the Mail 10 
in one moment, she p forth the charm Merlin and V. 967 men brought in whole hogs and g beeves, Geraint and E. 602 
P’s his own baseness in him by default Pelleas and E.81  Quartering q your own royal arms of Spain, Columbus 115 
strike him! p my hate into your strokes, RA 228 A q-s chairman, abler none ; Princess, Con. 90 
Loathing to p it from hare for ever, Lover’s Talei 214 Quay Humm’d like a hive all round the narrow g, Audley Court 5 
He softly p his arm about her neck & iv 71 From rock to rock upon the glooming g, » 84 
better ha’ p my naked hand in a hornets’ nest. First Q 50 And I went down unto the q, In Mem. xiv 3 
o be hang’d for a thief—and then p away— ‘izpah 36 I walked with him down to the g, First Quarrel 20 


Queean 

Queeiin (Queen) wi’ a bran-new ’eiid o’ the Q, Spinster’s S’s. 76 
a roabin’ the ’ouse like a Q. Re 106 
Queen (adj.) © rose of the rosebud garden of girls, Maud I xxii 53 
ca tee prs or In her as Mother, Wif 2 $4 

Queen (s) (See ) In as , Wife 
a : To the 5 as 28 
of marriage, a most ect wife. sabel 28 
ind with bands That island g who sways 3 
From me, Heaven’s Q, Paris, to thee king-born, Cnone 127 
And watch’d by weeping q’s. Palace of Art 108 


For were you g of all that is, L. C. V. de Vere 19 
I’m to be Q o’ the May, mother, I’m to be Q o’ 

the May. May Queen 4, 8, 12, 16, 20, 24, 28, 32, 36, 40, 44 
you'll be there, too, mother, to see me made the Q; ay 
on the green they made me Q of May; May Queen, N. 
Aq, with swarthy cheeks 


bold black eyes, 
‘IdiedaQ. The Roman soldier found Me bine dead, * 161 
Three Q’s with crowns of gold— M. d’ Arthur 198 
those three Q’s Put forth their hands, * 205 
each man murmur’d, ‘O my Q, The Voyage 63 
‘This beggar maid shall be my gq!’ Beggar Mard 16 
Insipid as the Q upon a card ; Aylmer’s Field 28 
thoughts would swarm as bees about their g. Princess i 40 
from the Q’s decease she brought her up. » 2wi86 
good Q, her mother, shore the tress With kisses, » 2113 
* Ah fool, and made myself a Q of farce! » vit 243 


You my qg of the wrens! You theg of the wrens— Window, Spring 12 
I'll be g of the Q of the wrens, - 1 
Lot’s wife, the Q of Orkney, Bellicent, (repeat) Com. of Arthur 190, 245 


One falli patenting tare edema “ 276 
the Q made answer, ‘ What know I a 326 
Lancelot, to ride forth And bring the Q ;— ‘ 449 
They gazed on all earth’s beauty in their Q, ie 463 
the Q replied with drooping eyes, _ 469 


and may thy Q be one with thee, 473 


Q, who long had sought in vain To break him Gareth and L. 139 
so the Q believed that when her son * 158 
igh on the top were those three Q’s, * 229 
built By magic, and by fairy Kings and Q’s; ; 248 
King And Fairy Q’s have built the city, 259 
Q, Repentant of the word she made him swear, x 526 
herself, teful to Prince Geraint Marr. of Geraint 14 
And Enid loved the Q, and with true heart o 19 
But when a rumour rose about the Q, pa 24 
Q petition’d for his leave To see the hunt, ie 154 
‘Yea, noble Q,’ he answer’d, te 178 
and she return’d Indignant to the Q; (repeat) » 202, 414 
‘I will avenge this insult, noble Q, 6 215 
‘ Farewell, fair Prince,’ answer’d the stately Q. a 224 
Q Sent her own maiden to demand the name, mR 410 
rst. ary? great insult done the Q.’ 3 425 
‘Remember that great insult done the Q,’ * 571 
Crave pardon for that insult done the Q, e 583 
And there the Q forgave him ren & es 592 
there be made known to the stately Q, * 607 
came A stately Q whose name was Guinevere, - 667 
His princess, or indeed the stately Q, " 159 
our great Q, In words whose echo lasts, “ 781 
our fair Q, No hand but hers, os 787 
Look’d the fair Q, but up the vale of Usk, * 831 
there the Q array’d me like the sun: Geraint and E. 701 
all the penance the @ laid i me A 854 
And you were often there about the Q, * 869 
great Q once more embraced her friend, Be 947 
Q’s fair name was breathed upon, By 951 
But this worship of the Q, Balin and Balan 179 
pray the King To let me bear some token of his Q ” 188 
if the Q disdain’d to grant it! B 191 
‘No shadow’ said Sir Balin ‘O my Q, PS 206 
the Q, and all the world Made music, nd 210 
break Into some madness ev’n before the Q?’ i 230 
the great Q Came with slow steps, 7 244 
Follow’d the Q; Sir Balin hese? her ‘ Prince, Art thou 
so little loyal to thy Q, As pass without good morrow 
to thy Q?° » 250 


560 


Queen 


beet "peas ‘Fain would I still be loyal to 
FI caldiwh poke De $ 

: we worship, t, ” 
by tales Geen ie ahaa ? 
at thy will on Lancelot and the Q.’ 3 

His ing of our Order and the Q: aes i" 
This fellow hath wrought some foulness with his Q: e 
other is our Q.’ 


- , 
who stood pot eee like May sunshine 
0, Hkno that I kno 

our wise Q, if i Ww, 

when the demanded as by chance 
But Vivien half-forgotten of the Q 
like the fair pearl-necklace of the Q, 
made her Q: but those isle-nutured eyes 
Some charm, which being wrought | the Q 
I mean, as noble, as their Q was fair 

then he taught the King to charm the Q 
that commerce with the Q, I ask you, 

With purpose to present them to the Q, 


Balin and Balan 
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‘For Lancelot and the Q and all the world, _ BS 1107 
deck it like the Q’s For richness, and me also like theQ _,, 1118 
I go in state to court, to meet the Q. 3 1124 
sent him to the Q Bearing his wish, whereto the Q 1168 
agree d ” 
jiece of pointed lace, In the Q’s shadow, ” 1175 
celot kneeling utter’d, ‘Q, Lady, - x 1179 
but, my Q, I hear of rumours fying thro’ your court. ‘é 1189 
half turn’d away, the Q Brake from the vast oriel- 
emboweri ine ” 1197 
In which as Arthur’s Q I move and rule: 2 1221 
An armlet for an arm to which the Q’s Is haggard, ” 1226 
the wild Q, who saw not, burst away To weep z 1244 
Look how she sleeps—the Fairy Q, so fair! Pe 1255 
And last the Q herself, and pitied her: ss 1269 
said the Q, (Sea was her wrath, yet working after storm) _,, 1308 
*Q, she would not be content Save that I wedded her, sd 1314 
And mass, and rolling music, like a g. ” 1336 
the Q, Who mark’d Sir Lancelot when he moved apart, e 1348 
‘ This is love’s curse; pass on, my Q, forgiven.’ x 1353 
with a love Far tenderer than my Q’s. » 1395. 
Q, if I t the jealousy as of love, ” 1399 
in middle street the Q, Who rode by Lancelot, Holy Grail 355 
So to the Gate of the three Q’s we came, a eee 
O my Q, my Guinevere, Pelleas and E. 46 
her name And title, ‘Q of Beauty,’ * 116 
My Q, he had not won.’ Whereat the Q, As one 
whose foot is bitten by an ant, 2 183 
Pelleas had heard sung before the Q, Fs 397 
ere “Is the Q false?’ hee rs = 
arm with a gracious parting from the Q, = 
blaze the crime of Lancelot and the Q.’ i 570 


Queen 
Queen (s) (continued) ‘Ay, my Q,’ he said. ‘And thou 
vem seta moe io emda ~~ 
The Q d hard ber lover, é 604 
Then gave it to his @ to rear: the Q But coldly 
acquiescing, Last Tournament 22 
O my Q, I muse Why ye not wear on arm, a 35 
Ta hor high botge the @. Workion a "238 
a tapestry, ” 
dag Aaa ip of their Q White-robed in honour *s 146 
Let be thy fair Q’s fantasy. ” 197 
Be in thy fair Q as I in mine.’ é 204 
Qof and of love, behold This day my Q of 
Reauty 2 208 
sad eyes, our Q’s And Lancelot’s, 222 
Beyond all use, that, half-amazed, the Q, - 236 
gems which Innocence the Q Lent to the King, ; 293 
the land Was freed, and the @ false, ; 339 
smoothe And sleek his marriage over to the Q 7 391 
QG it so hard, that all her hand was red es 410 
glossy- grace, Isolt the n 509 
the reat @ Have wislded han her lo ? $i ‘ 54 
great ve yie! i love. iy 
* Grace, Q, for being loved : ” 602 
First mainly thro’ that sullying of our Q— mr 682 
* Not so, my Q,’ he said, ” 744 
Claspt it and cried ‘Thine Order, O my Q!’ a 750 
look’d and saw The great Q’s bower was dark,— “a 758 
Q who sat betwixt her best Enid, Guinevere 27 
Sir Lancelot told This matter to the Q, * 54 
Love-loyal to the least wish of the Q a 126 
oo page Bee ger anphhee aw ~ 146 
when she , the Q look’d up, is 164 
when first she came, wept the a 182 
Round that strong castle where he holds the Q; > 194 
For his own self, and his own Q, . 197 
About the King and his wicked Q, And were I 
such a with such a Q, ; 209 
© pant iepe peal enema oe 2 
ere coming .” (repeat: re 5 
Then thought the Q within herself again, % 224 
Before the coming of the sinful Q.’ » 270 
Then spake the Q and somewhat bitterly, ‘s 271 
This evil work of Lancelot and the Q?’ “ 307 
eo) ey Dave 208 Ber on, af 308 
_ the pale Q look’d up and answer’d her, = 327 
To which a mournful answer made the @ % 341 
ee ae, pee zon tee sinful g ee 353 
Fired all the pale face 16 Q; * 357 
stood before the Q As tremulously as foam a 363 
when the Q had added ‘ Get thee hence,’ * 366 
But when the Q immersed in such a trance, ” 401 
Rose the pale Q, and in her ish * 586 
hey ve them charge about the Q, ey 591 
s with crowns of gold: Pass. of Arthur 366 
those three Q’s forth their hands, e 373 
be yon dark Q’s in yon black boat, 452 
But thou, my Q, Not for itself, To the Queen ii 33 
*T bave poe ont Faith nes ~ fo 49 
es wouldn’t goa, wi’ good gowd o’ the Q, illage Wife 49 
the king, the g Bad me be seated, C 10 
the g, Sank from their thrones, ~ 14 
F Hath sign’d it and our Holy Catholic g— yee. 
but our Q Recall’d me, x” 58 
our t king, our righteous q— a! 323 
host of our great Catholic Q Smiles on me, » 187 
Ter vor Hel Cath oO ie » 598 
‘ho’ our Holy Catholic Q, = R 
- sorra the Q wid her tre in sich Tomorrow 35 
stood up strait as the Q of the world— ns 79 
First pk our Q this solemn night Hands all round 1 
Si assumed the globe, the sceptre. On Jub. Q. Victoria 3 
, and ia, ” A 


as true to womanhood as Queenhood, 5 
ephone! Q of the dead no more— 


56 


1 
Queen (s) (continued) 
Death, 
Her maiden coming like a Q, 
Hail ample presence of a Q, 
Form in Freedom’s name and the @’s! 
Queen-city To change our dark Q-c, 
Queenhood with all grace Of womanhood and q, 
Quen ki true to —— as Q, 3 
is gracious, gentle, great and Q. 
Quell He thought to g the stubborn hearts of oak,. 
his great self, Hath force to g me.’ 
scream of that Wood-devil I came to q!’ 
My yucea, which no winter q’s, 
i Move witb me toward their q, 
and g The red God’s anger, 
Gods, To g, not hurl the thunderbolt, 
Quench’d had not wholly g his power: 
The fame is g that I foresaw, 
According to his greatness whom she q. 
that had g herself In that assumption 
Their innocent hospitalities g in blood, 
All diseases g by Science, 
You would-be q’s of the light to be, 


i 


thou that hast from men, As Q of 


Demeter and P. 143 


To Mary Boyle 65 


Marr. of Geraint 176 
On Jub. Q. Victoria 25 
14 


. 1183 


Balin and Balan 548 


To Ulysses 21 


Last Tournament 101 


Tiresias 157 
Demeter and P. 133 
Vision of Sin 217 
In Mem. laxiti 5 
Merlin and V. 218 


Sisters (E. and E.) 233 


Columbus 176 


Locksley H., Siaty 163 


Princess i 536 


q lake by lake and tarn by tarn » vi40 

love of light g her fear of pain— Sir J. Oldcastle 190 
Query let my 3 pass Unclaim’d, The Brook 104 
Answer’d all ies touching those at home Aylmer’s Field 485 


He put the self-same q, 
To all their queries answer’d not a word, 
Quest When I went forth in g of truth, 
name Be hidd’n, and give me the first q, 
‘I have given him the first q: 
‘A boon, Sir King, this q!’ 
‘Bound upon ag With horse and arms— 
. , the q is mine. 
I leave not tilt I finish this fair g, Or die therefore.’ 
‘The q is mine; thy kitchen-knave am I, 
‘Go ecatere,’ and so gives the g to him— 
‘Full pardon, but I follow up the g, 
Not fit to cope your q. 
boundless savagery Appal me from the g.’ 
The g is Lancelot’s: give him back the shield.’ 
So mirth lived and Gareth won the q. 
we rode upon this fatal g Of honour, 
So claim’d the g and rode away, 
(His g was unaccomplish’d) 
My q, meseems, is here. 
And no g came, but all was joust and play, 
cease not from your g until ye find.’ 
to sally forth In g of whom he knew not, 
Rode with his diamond, wearied of the q, 
Reported who he was, and on what q Sent, 
And lose the g he sent you on, 
let me leave My g with you; 
all wearied of the g Leapt on his horse, 
ye shall go no more On g of mine, 
Lest I be found as faithless in the g As yon proud 
Prince who left the g to me. 
the g Assign’d to her not worthy of it, 
ride A twelvemonth and a day in q of it, 
Before ye leave him for this Q, 
and cried, ‘ This Q is not for thee.’ (repeat) 
‘I am not worthy of the Q;’ 
Came ye on none but phantoms in your g, 
I falter’d from my g and vow? 
And the Q faded in my heart. 
And ev’n the Holy Q, and all but her ; 
‘ Ridest thou then so hotly on a q So holy, 
Small heart was his after the Holy Q: 
Q and he were in the hands of Heaven. 
and scoff’d at him And this high Q 
And those that had gone out upon the Q, 
but now—the Q, This vision— 
‘Gawain, was this Q for thee?’ 
Who made me sure the Q was not for me; 


Marr. of Geraint 269 


s Tale iv 333 


Supp. Confessions 141 


Gareth and L. 545 


” 


582 


1426 


Geraint and E. 703 


Balin and Balan 138 


Merlin and V. 
Lancelot and E. 548 


” 


” 


” 


547 


761 
824 


Holy Grail 197 
25 


” 


Quest 562 Quivering 
Quest (continued) For I was much awearied of the Q: Holy Grail 744 Quiet (adj,) (continued) till he find The g chamber far ; 
nath this Q avail’d for thee?” FA 765 apart. Day-Dm., Arrival 28 
all My g were but in vain; | . 783 Let us have aq hour, Vision of Sin T3 
and this Q was not for me.’ . 858 Than aught they fable of the g Gods. Lucretius 55 
‘Hath Gawain fail’d in an war ret semet ~. 859 as ha Soak to are DOs fees kg Seer ee 87 
To those who went upon é f Q, me 890 some bay-window shake the night; But all was g ss 4 107 
to fill the SS eae i Pelleas and E. 2 _ eS ee ee ee ee a: Ga book ie 
Question (s ee Test-question) with g unto whom no ol blest, no g seats 1 ages 
rae Sees : (Enone 82 As if the g bones were blest Among familiar names In Mem. xviii 6 
And, smiling, the g by. Dm., Revival 32 The g sense of something lost. » leavii 8 
mow Wakes sollte on the wecknen Princess tii 321 ‘I watch thee from the q shore ; »  lerzv 81 
But. en this g of your troth remains: o v 279 Below me, there, is the village, and looks how g and ; 
jae ons Of these or those, the g settled die.’ 7 317 small! ae Maud I wT 
In many a subtle g versed, In Mem, xevi 6 Sovun gihasvaring theo’ the lamele At thee eres’ re _ 49 
Nor thro’ the g’s men may try, » exw T Came glimmering thro’ the laurels At the g evenf » 11 ws 
Fixing full eyes of g on her face, Com. of Arthur 312 Me, that was never aq sleeper? . | 
And after madness acted g ask’d Geraint and E. 813 painted battle the war stood Silenced, the living g as 
the g rose About the fou ol a Table Round, Merlin and V. 410 the dead, : Com. of Arthur 123 
This g, so flung down before the guests, Laver’ s Pabe gon ever fail’d to draw The g night into her blood, Marr. of Geraint 532 
in the thick of g and reply I fled the house, Sisters (E. and E.) 15T anager th tery! Reader igen Seay Lancelot and E. 1150 
An’ a haxin’ ma hawkard q’s, Spinster’s 3 S’s. 90 my fresh but fixt resolve To away into the gq life, Holy Grail = 
ion (verb) *I'were well to g him, and try Talking Oak 27 But always in the g house heard, . 
‘Thou art but a wild-goose to q it.’ Gareth and L. 36 Oh pleasant breast of waters 9 Bay, Like to ag i 
Tog, why The sons before the fathers die, 1 Meer Tal 46 mind in the loud world Lover’s Tale i 6 
Question’d th g memory answer not, 4277 Didst swathe th all round Hope’s g urn For ever? A 100 
or could answer him, If g, rden 654 All this Seems to the g daylight of your minds But 
She, g if she knew us men, sn ae to S81 cloud and smoke, » 296 
q any more Save on the further side ; Com. of Arthur 396 Why did you sit so q? Rizpah 14 
A voice clung sobbing till he q it, Last Tournament 159 i , our doctor said In the Child. Hosp. 41 
then some o er g if she came From foreign lands, Py Tale iv 330 It was all of it fair as life, it was all of it asg asdeath, V. of Maeldune 20 
Questioner Has little time for idle g’s.’ Marr. of Geraint 272 Silent p a of eternal ole. < 
Quick (adj.) (See also Too-quick) —they say that Bra q fields, a te would bandly De Prof., Two G. oA 
women are so gq— Enoch Arden 408 sy boy ripple would rs blanch into spray Wreck 137 
The pac Le lark’s closest-caroll’d strains, Rosalind 10 Nady, but the claws 0’ tha! Spinster’s S’s. 36 
thoughts are as g and as g, Window, On the Hill 12 Man is wh Naot At he stems ou: tha By an Evolution. 19 
With ¢ yg senas Sak ahaa ties See In Mem.Iizzii10 Quiet (s) y eine pages Br: the none 25 
his g, pt Shera hand Caught at the hilt, Marr. of Geraint 209 Divided in a g Gardener’s D. 156 
Thus, after some g burst of sudden wrath, Balin and Balan 216 And blasting the long ng ot my breast Lucretius 162 
and thick The lightnings here and there Holy Grail 493 This look of q flatters In Mem. x 10 
pat close upon it ood A ah A sharp g thunder.’ xf 696 Making a sveait "one 2 in his heart, Lancelot and EB. 883 
Her countenance with g and healthful blood— Lover’s Tale i 97 Moan to myself ne plunge—then q for evermore.’ Charity 16 
Q blushes, the sweet dwelling of her eyes Sisters (E. and E.) 165 Quieted Three with an lows he g, Gareth and L. 813 
At once The bright g smile of Evelyn, r 243 I was q, and slep paty ays The Ring 421 
our g Evelyn—The merrier, prettier, * 285 Quieter but I knaws I ’ed led tha aq life Spinster’s S’s. T1 
Patient of pain tho’ as q as a sensitive plant In the Child. Hosp. 30 Quince As a tints the blossom a the g Balin and Balan 267 
So g, so capable in soldiership, Sir J. Oldeastle75 Quinquenniad akon & qs would we reap Day-Dm., L’Envoi 23 
Then, after one g glance upon the stars, Akbar’s Dream3 Quinsy ‘Aq choke thy cursed note!’ The Goose 29 
We are twice vel Princess, Pro. 137 Quintessence As with the q of flame, — seat 123 
Aq brunette, l-moulded, peniey *0 a ti 106 oy * te 's of precious oils In hollow’d moons alace of Art 187 
For some cry ‘Q’ and some oa AE Politics 9 wer and g of change. Daye LD’ Envoi 24 
Quick (living) hate or dead thou icon nbs for King. Pass. of Arthur 161 He had known a man, aq of man, A ‘8 ~~ ag 
Quick (quickset) Rings Eden thro’ the budded q’s, In Mem. lxreviii2 Quintus Calaber Q C Somewhat lazily handled 'o Master 
Now burgeons every maze 0: exv2 Quip But all his merry q’s are o’er. D. of the O, ees 
Quick (to the quick) I myself, ‘A Tory to the 4, Walk. to the Mail 81 Tristram, waiting for the g to co — Last Tournament 260 
the proof to prove me to wood AB Gareth and L.150 Quire Jow-matin chirp hath ial q Love and Duty 99 
Quicken mountain qg’s into Nymph and Faun; LIneretius 187 O Milan, O the chanting q’: The Di 57 
bloodless sorter? ees To q to the sun, Marr. of Geraint 535 priest, who mumble wors! - qI—- Balin and Balan 444 
Your wailing not g him: Geraint and E.549 Quirk With twisted q’s and happy hts Will Water. 189 
felt my hatred for my Mark Q within me, Last Tournament 520 Quit (leave) the post Allot ry the Gods : ius 148 
Quicken’d Be q with a livelier breath, In Mem. cxzii 13 how loth to q the land ! The Flight 38 
Quickening slowly q into lower forms; Vision of Sin 210 Wilt Dae the widow’d Crown To Prin. Beatrice 15 


Quicker Her hands are g unto good: 
If we could give them surer, g proof— 
It may be, Fam q of belief th 


In Mem. xxziii 10 
Princess iii 282 
an you believe me, Lancelot and FE. 1204 


Quick-falling 9-f dew Of fruitful kisses, none 204 
Quickset-screens Fills out the homely q-s, On a Mourner 6 
Quiet (adj.) @Q, dispassionate, and cold, A Character 28 
As waves that up ag cove Rolling slide, Elednore 108 
A healthy frame, ag mind.’ Two Voices 99 


Then said the voice, in.g scorn, 401 


wave that swam Thro’ q meadows round the mill, Miller’s D. 98 
Rest in a happy place and q seats Above the thunder, none 131 
‘Reign thou apart, a Palace of Art 14 
With g eyes unfaithf oie truth, Love and Duty 94 
Here at the g limit of the world, Tithonus 7 


Quit (repay) ill then should I g pe brother’s love, 
Quitch the Morya Se Of blood and custom 
Quiver heart of Poland hath not ceased To q, 

Willows whiten, aspens 

A thousand moons will g 

sometimes touches but ie string That q’s, 
Quiver’d Her eyelid g as she spake. 

bright death g at the victim’s throat ; 

Trembled and g, as the dog, 

Q a flying glory on her hair, 

sets all the tops q— 

Gloom’d the low coast and g brine 

Tear the noble heart of Britain, leave it gorily q? 

The rosy q’s died into the night. 


Miller’s D. 144 
D. of F. Women 115 
Pelleas and E. 284 


Boiidicea 12 
Holy Grail 123 


Quoit 563 Ragged 
Q, tennis, ball—no games ? Princess iii 215 Race (of persons) (continued) Far among the vanish’dr’s, Locksley H.,Sixty79 
pts} Looik ’ow g smoiles N. Farmer, O. S. 53 to lower the rising r of men; * 147 
Fur Q’s my friends, Church-warden, etc. 39 All the full-brain, half-brain r’s, a 161 
Quote —it makes me sick to g him— Sea Dreams 159 a single r, a single tongue— 4 165 
Love, let me g these lines, that may learn ” 181 I would the rising r were half as eager ms 228 
<p hana ep five- Princess ti 377 sunder’d once from all the human r, To Virgil 36 
And when Goan Padre g Him, Akbar’s Dream 74 souls of men, who beyond their r, Demeter and P. 140 
may roll with the dust of a vanish’d r. Vastness 2 
As dead from all the human r Happy 95 
R I cull from every faith and r Akbar’s Dream 68 
when creed and r Shall bear false witness, * 97 
F : From out the sunset pour’d an alien r, 7 192 
Raiike (rake) r out Hell wi’ a small-tooth coamb— _ Village Wife 76 there is time for the r to grow. The Dawn 20 
Raiite (rate) I wur niver agin the r. NV. Farmer, O. S. 16 but, while the r’s flower and fade, Making of Man 5 
an’ agean the toithe an’ the r, Church-warden, etc. 11 Race (course of life, etc.) Till allmy widow’drberun; in Mem. ir 18 
Raiited (scolded) Sally she turn’d a tongue-banger, an’ Till all my widow’d r be run. » «vie 20 
rma, North. Cobbler 23 He still outstript me in the r; ae alii 2 
Raatin Robby I tha ar 5S 3 S's, 48 burst All barriers in her onward r For power. » cxivl4 
Rajived (tore) an’ r an’ um out. AV. Farmer, O. 8. 32 make one people ere man’s r be run: To Victor Hugo 11 
Rafived (torn) an’ r slick thruf by the plow— Owd Rod 28 And I would that my r were run, The Dreamer 8 
Raiavin’ ( fire was a-raagin’ an’ r =. 4110 Or ever your r be run! ee 
Rabbit (adj.) A +r mouth that is ever Maud I2x31 Race (stream) By the red r of fiery Phlegethon; Demeter and P. 28 
Rabbit (s) The r fondles his own face, Aylmer’s Field 851 Race (verb) and r By all the fountains : Princess iw 262 


Princess vi 309 
St. Telemachus 71 


to Two Voices 255 
Who took a wife, who rear’d his r, e 328 
Some of a fallen r Alone might hint » _ 9359 
Loa reread one r: The Sisters 1 

from an a gay g ent 

r Hew’d Ammon, hi thigh, . of F. Women 
To icwene. Of old sat Freedom 10 
U laws unto a savage r, Ulysses 4 
To vary from the ki r of men, Tithonus 29 

cn ness yr pe Locksley Hall 168 
* Some other r of A — Aylmer’s Field 54 
Nor of what r, the work; a 
eee! ot apie, t. * 577 
Which else had link’d their r with times to come— ” 779 
I made by these the last of all my r, ‘i 791 
And those who sorrow’d o’er a vanish’d r, _» ., 844 
ar Of giants living, a Princess iti 268 


» wt 295 
Ode on Well. 219 


Then 
while 's of mankind endure, : 

_ + Have left the last free r with naked coasts ! Third of Feb. 40 
That ‘ Loss is common to the r’— In Mem. vi 2 
Comes out—to some one of his r: » leawa 
Will shelter one of stranger r. cid 
eee 6 een be, » — eut 35 
ier of a higher r, » cxviii 14 

throned r’s may degrade ; » camvint T 
Betwixt us and the ing r » Con. 128 
her father, the wrinkled of the r? Maud I iv 13 
eee re he state's crowning r. es 33 
Seti eeraed oes,” ” ha 

t ft, » et 
Strike dead the whole weak r of venomous worms, II i 46 


and of men. 


i ” 940 

strange sound of an tr, Holy Grail 80 
Our 7 and blood, a remnant that were left > 663 
ere oe eee» of betes Pelleas and E. 480 
prayer of many ar and creed, and clime— To the Queen v4 11 
ee pe eeerieth of ther Def. of Lucknow 47 
Spain once the most chivalric r on earth, Columbus 204 
I was the chief of the r— V. of Maeldune 1 
boasted he from the oldest r upon earth. 5 4 
serve This r thy kin so well, De Prof., Two G. 16 
breathed a r of mightier mountaineers. Montenegro 14 
one of these, the r of Cadmus— Tiresias 134 
Motherless evermore of an ever-vanishing r, _ Despair 84 
we, the poor earth’s dying r, Ancient Sage 178 
for since our dying r began, Locksley H., Sixty 65 


r thro’ many a mile Of dense and open, 
and hunters r The shadowy lion, 

hopes, which r the restless blood, Prog. of Spring 115 
flew kite, and r the purple fly, Princess 1 248 
Thro’ all the camp and inward r the scouts z v1ll 


Balin and Balan 423 
Tiresias 117 


Supp. Confessions 158 
Aylmer’s Field 679 
Window, On the Hill 6 
In Mem. lzzrrvii 10 
The Dreamer 21 

Love and Duty 100 
Lover’s Tale ii 57 

By an Evolution. 9 


measured pulse of r oars Among the willows; 
He is r from heaven to heaven 
Rack furrowing into light the mounded r, 
As if ’twere drawn asunder by the r. 
save breaking my bones on the r? 


Rack’d frame Is r with pangs that conquer trust; In Mem. 16 
I am r witb pains. Columbus 199 
that I, 8 as I am with gout, ” 235 

Radiate where the passions meet, Whence r In Mem. lexaviti 5 

Raff Let r’s be rife in prose and rhyme, Will Water. 61 


Rafter slew Till all the r’s rang with woman-yells, Last Tournament 476 
Boardings and r’s and doors— Def. of Lucknow 67 
Rafter’d See Dusky-rafter’d 
Rag (torn clothes) Her r’s scarce held together; The Goose 2 
and throng, their r’s and they The basest, Lucretius 170 
all one r, disprinced from head to heel. Princess v 30 
And him, the lazar, in his r’s: In Mem. cxxvii 10 
put your beauty to this flout and scorn By dressing 
it in r’s? Geraint and E. 676 
this poor gown, This silken r, s 680 
Shaking his hands, as from a lazar’s r, Pelleas and E. 317 
Rag (stone) hornblende, r and trap and tuff, Princess iti 362 
Rage (s) His red Had force to make me rhyme Miller’s D. 192 
With inarticulate r, and making signs Enoch Arden 640 
For blind with r she miss’d the plank, Princess iv 177 
And I remain on whom to sack 3 your r, 


The captive void of noble r, In Mem. xxvii 2 


her brother ran in his r to the gate, Maud ITi 12 
that chain’d r, which ever yelpt within, Balin and Balan 319 
so blind in r that unawares He burst his lance a 328 
and dash’d herself Dead in her r: Tiresias 153 
your faith and a God of eternal r, Despair 39 


call him dotard in your r? Locksley H., Sixty 9 


Tus thing, that thing is the r, Poets and Critics 1 
Rage (verb) a flame That 7’s in the woodland far 
below, Balin and Balan 234 


R like a fire among the noblest names, — Merlin and V. 802 


Raged I+, against the public liar; The Letters 26 

am I raging alone as my father r in his mood ? Maud I i 53 
Rageful Slowly and conscious of the r eye That 

watch’d him, Aylmer’s Field 336 

Nor thou be 7, like a handled bee, Ancient Sage 269 


Ragged The + rims of thunder brooding low, Palace of Art T5 


Ragged 


Ragged (continued) 
babe Too r to be fondled on her lap, 
haunts Would scratch a r oval on the sand, 
Hung round with r rims and burning folds,— 
Upon the morrow, thro’ the r walls, 
Ragged-robin Hath pick’d a r-r from the hedge, 


Pent in a roofless close of r stones; 


564 


St. 8. Stylites T4 
Aylmer’s Field 686 
areth and L. 534 
Lover's Tale ii 63 

152 


Marr. of Geraint 724 


Raging (See also A-raaigin’) The wind is r in turret and 
tree. The Sisters 21 
shot at, slightly hurt, 2 return’d: Aylmer’s Field 549 
She heard him r, beard him fall; Lucretius 276 
am I r alone as my father raged in his mood ? Maud I i 53 


shone the Noonday Sun Beyond a r shallow. 
Raid chance of booty from the morning’s r, 
Rail (s) take their leave, about the garden r’s. 
In such discourse we gain’d the garden r’s, 
Rail (verb) Tor at Lady Psyche and her side. 
He loved to r against it still, 
Who shall r Against her beauty ? 
fight for the good than to r at the ill; 
For that did never he whereon ye r, 
if she had it, would she r on me To snare the next, 
and if she have it not So will she r. 
Then she began to r so bitterly, 
they r At me the Zoroastrian. 
R at ‘ Blind Fate’ with many a vain ‘ Alas!’ 
Rail’d (See also Golden-rail’d) still she r against the 
state of things. 
r at those Who call’d him the false son 
And ¢ at all the Popes, 
Railer This vr, that hath mock’d thee in full hall— 
Railing +7 at thine and thee. 
Raillery feigning pique at what she call’d The r, 
Railway In the steamship, in the r, 
A petty r ran: a fire-balloon Rose gem-like 
A r there, a tunnel here, 
Raiment in her r’s hem was traced in flame 
In diverse r strange : 
In r white and clean. 
A woman- in flying r. 
Loosely cel flying r, 
three fair girls In gilt and rosy r came: 
His arms, the rosy 7, and the star. 
broken wings, torn r and loose hair, 
Rain (s) (See also 
Wash’d with still r’s and daisy blossomed ; 
The lightning flash atween the r’s, 
From winter r’s that beat his grave. 
Autumn r’s Flash in the pools of whirling Simois. 
With shadow-streaks of 7. 
There will not be a drop of r 
Where falls not hail, or r, or any snow, 
beneath a whispering r Night sid down 
R, wind, frost, heat, hail, damp, 
‘IT swear, by leaf, and wind, and r, 
Low thunders bring the mellow r, 
when the ¢ is on the roof, 
with r or hail, or fire or snow; 
Bullets fell like r; 
With ashy r’s, that spreading made 
Came in a sun-lit fall of r. 
Old plash of r’s, and refuse patch’d with moss. 
THE r had fallen, the Poet arose, 
The r of heaven, and their own bitter tears, Tears, 
and the careless r of heaven, 
for thrice I heard the » Rushing; 
A twisted snake, and now a 7 of pearls, 
blowzed with health, and wind, and r, 
Remember what a plague of 7; 


River-rain) # makes music in the tree 


Gareth and L. 1028 
Geraint and E. 565 
Princess, Con. 38 
” 80 

” wii 33 

In Mem, lexziz 38 


* exto 1 
Maud II] vi 57 
Gareth and L. 728 


Merlin and V’. 810 
Pelleas and E. 250 
Akbar’s Dream 103 
Doubt and Prayer 2 


Princess iti 84 
Guinevere 287 

Sir J. Oldcastle 165 
Gareth and L. 369 


Balin and Balan 119 


Princess iv 588 
Locksley Hall 166 
Princess, Pro. 74 
Mechanophilus 7 
The Poet 45 
Palace of Art 168 
St. Agnes’ Eve 24 
Princess w 376 
Botidicea 37 
Gareth ond L. 927 
938 


re 1208 
A Dirge 26 
Circumstance 7 
Rosalind 12 
Two Voices 261 


none 205 
Palace of Art 16 


St. 8. Stylites 16 
Talking Oak 81 
» 219 
Locksley Hall 78 
193 


The Captain 46 
The Voyage 43 
Sir L. and Q. G.4 
Vision of Sin 212 
Poet’s Song 1 


Aylmer’s Field 428 
Lucretius 26 


Of r at Reggio, r at Parma; At Lodi, 7, Piacenza, +. 


The — and the r, icp ‘mist and the r! 
And ghastly thro’ the drizzling r 

A flower beat with r and wind, 

That takes the sunshine and the 7’s, 
flakes Of crimson or in emerald r. 

and fed With honey’d 7 and delicate air, 


” 51 
Window, No Answer1 


In Mem. vii 11 
” vidi 15 

a «14 

»  wevitt 32 
Maud I xviii 21 


Rain (verb) 


Raised 
Rain (s) (continued) and the heavens fall in a gentle r, Maud IT i 41 
‘R,r, and sun! a rainbow in the sky! Com. of Arthur 403 
R, r, and sun ! a rainbow on the lea! ‘ 406 
R, sun, and r! and the free blossom blows: % 409 
Sun, r, and sun! and where is he who knows? 410 


O rainbow with three colours after r, 


Before the useful trouble of the r: Geraint and E. TT1 
el. fare gigde ecu eabearpins fe Merlin and V. 636 
Then fell thick r, plume droopt and mantle clung, Last Tournament 213 
falls nat hail, or r, or any snow, Pass. of Arthur 428 
and the r Had fall’n upon me, Lover’s Tale ¢ 622 
few drops of that distressful r Fell on my face, i 698 
As r of the midsummer midnight soft, % 722 
A morning air, sweet after r, xt w3 
An’ be took three turns in the r, First Quarrel 15 
I find myself drenched with the r. Rizpah 8 
Beneath a pitiless rush of Autumn r Sisters (E. and E.) 237 
That trees grew downward, r fell upward, Columbus 


And o’er thee streams the r, 
R out the heavy mist of tears, 
That lightly r from ladies’ hands. — Sir 


Def. of Lucknow 21 


Rainbow (adj.) And r robes, and gems and gemlike eyes, ‘rincess tv 480 
Of his house in a r frill ? Maud II w%1T 
may roll The r hues of heaven about it— Romney’s R. 51 

Rainbow (s) the r forms and flies on the land Sea-Fairies 25 
tad the ¢ based on ac eee wae re 4 
And the r on poising wave, < 
Between the r and the sun. Margaret 13 
Broke, like the r from the shower. Two Votces 444 
leap the r’s of the brooks, Locksley Hall 171 
Flung the torrent r round: Vision of Sin 32 
This flake of r flying on the highest Princess v 319 


‘Rain, rain, and sun! a+r in the sky! 
patna basal at avon the lea! 
O r with colours after rain, 
Lay like a r fall’n upon the grass, 
Her smile lit up the r on my tears, 


Com. of Arthur 403 
406 


Gareth and L. 1160 
Lancelot and EB. 431 
Lover’s Tale i 254 


= on onl r deep pose a come V. of pry-sicen > 
er light makes r’s in my closing eyes, Prog. o ing 
Rain’d 2 thro’ my sight its overflow. Two H piers 45 
Principles are r in blood ; Love thou thy land 80 
dimly r about the leaf Twilights of airy silver, Audley Court 81 
and there r a ghastly dew Locksley Hall 123 
a giant’s flail, The blows r, Princess v 501 
mine down r Their spirit-searching splendours, Lover’s Tale ti 146 
i Heavily the low sky r L. of Shalott iv 4 
Hold swollen clouds from +, D. of F. Women 11 
Rain-rotten R-r died the wheat, Demeter and P. 112 
Rainy And faint, 7 lights are seen, Margaret 60 
As over r mist inclines A gleaming crag Two V oices 188 
The rentroll Cupid of our r isles. Edwin Morris 103 
Thro’ scudding drifts the r Hyades Vext the dim sea: Ulysses 10 
The sunny and 7 seasons came and went Enoch Arden 623 


In Mem. «xr 3 


A r cloud possess’d the earth, 
Gareth and L, 1159 


‘O trefoil, sparkling on the r plain, 


and thro’ the tree Rush’d ever a r wind, Last Tournament 16 
Raise Thou wilt never 7 thine head A Dirge 19 
I could 7 One hope that warm’d me Two Voices 121 — 
R thy soul; Make thine heart ready with thine 
eyes: the time Is come to r the veil. Gardener's D, 272 
Most can 7 the flowers now, The Flower 19 
Tor acry that lasts not long, In Mem. laxv 10 
Sir Lancelot holp To r the Prince, Guinevere 46 
and could r such a battle-cry V. of Maeldune 23 
Tho’ some of late would r a wind Freedom 35 
R a stately memorial, On Jub. Q. Victoria 44 
Rme. I thank you. monnaes R. 60 
Raised (adj.) in your r brows I read Some wonder umbus 1 
my ¢ eyelids would not fall, Lover’s Tale i 571 
Raised (verb) when I r my eyes, above They met Miller's D, 85 
I look’d, Paris had 7 his arm, none 189 


She r her piercing orbs, D. of F. Women 171 


Raised 
(continued) Then r her head with lips comprest, The Letters 19 
Ser Wiie Gaskte-ecenl here + hie: Kaveh sald Enoch Arden 232 
‘Your arm, tumbled down and broke Sea Dreams 141 
r the i from his eyes : Princess i 244 
At the word, t r A tent of satin, » 0347 
And r the cloak brows as pale : " 073 
are r for ever and ever, Voice and the P. 23 
Not r for ever and ever, is 25 
Behold a man r up by Christ In Mem. xrzi 13 
R my own town me in the night Marr. of Geraint 457 
arose, and r Her mother too, | ” 535 
Yet r and laid him on a bier, Geraint and E. 566 
He r his eyes and saw The tree that shone Merlin and V. 938 
He r his head, their eyes met and hers fell, Lancelot and E. 1312 
And r a bugle ing from his neck, Pelleas and E. 364 
The silk pavilions of King Arthur r Guinevere 394 
And more when Modred r revolt, Pe 441 
And 7 us hand in hand.’ Lover's Tale iv 66 


ecieaetat od: Wieet™ 3 os 


> 
a wave like the wave that is r by an earthquake 
grew, 7 The Revenge 115 

but ever we r thee anew, Def. of Ineknow 5 

nor yoice Nor finger r against him— Sir J. Oldcastle 45 

r the school, and drain’d the fen Locksley H., Sixty 268 

I r her, call’d her ‘ Muriel,’ The Ring 449 

the mighty Muses have r to Parnassus 2 

Stn weaned cree ber ons sesame a a wee + 

had left eyes, he r t. 

Still I r my heart to heaven, Akbar’s Dream 6 
Raiser Ar of melons and of pine, Princess, Con. 87 
Raising Aunie seom’d to hear Her own death-scaffold », Enoch Arden 175 

r higher, past all peril, Lover's i 
Rake gy bdr h i t ; Charity 18 
Rake also Raike) Nor will she r: there is ; 

no baseness in her.’ Merlin and V. 127 
Se nel ear Wil Water. 128 
Eake-ruin'a r-r bodies and souls go down in a common 
mys wreck, The Dawn 13 
Raking 2 in that millennial touchwood-dust Aylmer’s Field 514 
Ralph And that was old Sir R’s at Ascalon: Princess, Pro. 26 

there was R himself, A broken statue propt et 98 

I read Of Old Sir 2 a page or two ss 121 

or R Who shines so in the corner; 7 144 

For which the good Sir R had burnt them all— Ss _ 236 
_ ' £Sir R has got your colours : , * iv 594 

Disrobed the ing statue of Sir R » Con. 117 


R would fight in Edith’s sight, For R was Edith’s lover, The Tourney 1 
R went down like a fire to the fight ; Se 
‘Gallant Sir R,’ said the king. ee 
‘Take her Sir R,’ said the king. : * 18 


harper Last Tournament 321 

Ram (battering-ram) shuddering War-thunder ot icon rs; Diresias 100 
oO my pleasant 7’s by 6, (repeat: in ‘Morris 1, 

Rambling And oft in rs on the wold, Miller’s D. 105 

Ramp A lion r’s at the top Maud I xiv 7 

Rye. intering lions Gareth and. L. 1305 

Yea, r and roar at leaving of your lord !— s 1307 

lions, crown’d with gold, F in the field, Lancelot and E. 664 

_ An’ they 7 al wi’ their grooms, Village Wife 36 

A r heresy, such as if it spread Princess iv 411 

ranged r’s bright From level meadow-bases Palace of Art 6 

but more than wall And r, Tiresias 126 

Rampart-lins igns Of his labourd rl, Ode on Well. 105 

Roon’d, Runn’d) marble stairs R up wi 

: Coin t 5 , " Arabian Nights 118 

words did gather thunder as they r, - The Poet 49 

With an inner voice the river r, Dying Swan 5 

Young Nature-thro’ five cycles r, Two Voices 17 

¢ Their course, till thou wert also man: | 326 

in a wild festoon RF riot, s none 101 

round the cool green courts there 7 a row Of cloisters, Palace of Art 25 

Ir by him without : May Quem i 

And 7 to tell her neighbours ; Goose 14 


565 


Ran (continued) R Gaffer, stumbled Gammer. 
Then quickly rose Sir Bedivere, and r, 


I boated over, r My craft a a 
sting of shrewdest pain # shrivelling thro’ me, 


‘Then r she, me as the colt, 
r itself in len sands. 
And feet that r, and doors that clapt, 


R forward to his rhyming, 

Far r the naked moon across 

In curves the yellowing river 7, 

R into its giddiest whirl of sound, 

A narrow cave r in beneath the cliff: 

And merrily r the years, seven happy years, 
they r To greet his hearty welcome heartily ; 
and r Ev’n to the limit of the land, 

where the rivulets of sweet water r; 

and all round it r a walk Of shingle, 

“Run, Katie!’ Katie never r: 

And r thro’ all the coltish chronicle, 

when they r To loose him at the stables, 

r By sallowy rims, arose the labourers’ homes, 
Wife-hunting, as the rumour r, 

thro’ the bright lawns to his brother’s r, 

he r Beside the river-bank : 

R a Malayan amuck against the times, 

FR in and out the long sea-framing caves, 
ever as their shrieks R highest up the gamut, 
and r To greet him with a kiss, 

r in, Beat breast, tore hair, cried out 

A petty railway r: a fire-balloon Rose gem-like 
For so, my mother said, the story r. 

And some inscription r along the front, 

FR down the Persian, Grecian, Roman lines 

A double hill r up its furrowy forks 

a murmur r Thro’ all the camp and inward raced 
on this side the palace r the field 

My father heard and r In on the lists, 
— and self-pity r Mine down my face, 
R the a with st gam 

crying, ‘ How changed from where it r 

We talk’d: the stream beneath us r, 

his high sun flame, and his river billowing r, 
And never yet so warmly r my blood 

her brother r in his rage to the gate, 

months 7 on and rumour of battle grew, 

but the scholar r Before the master, 

R like a colt, and leapt at all he saw: 


out I r And flung myself down on a bank of heath, 


There r a treble of stony shields,— 

children in their cloth of gold # to her, 

A walk of roses r from door to door; 

Shot from behind him, r along the ground. 

r the counter path, and found His charger, 

sister b acy R down the silken thread 

R to the Castle of Astolat, 

So r the tale like fire about the court, 

For when the blood r lustier in him again, 

all three in hurry and fear F to her, 

like a serpent, r a scroll Of letters 

A thousand piers r into the great Sea. 

And with exceeding swiftness 7 the boat, 

Up ra score of damsels to the tower ; 

And down they r, Her damsels, 

Pelleas, leaping up, R thro’ the doors 

With trumpet-blowings 7 on all the ways From 
Camelot 

Then r across her memory the strange rhyme 

straddling on the butts While the wine r: 

A murmuring whi thro’ the nunnery 7, 

Then quickly rose Bir Bedivere, and 7, 

As mountain streams Our bloods ¢ free: 

R amber toward the west, and nigh the sea 

I r down The steepy sea-bank, 

upblown billow r g oreward beneath red clouds, 

r over The rippling levels of the lake, 


Ran 


The Goose 34 

M. @’ Arthur 133 
Edwin Morris 108 
St. S. Stylites 199 
Talking Oak 121 
Locksley Hall 32 
Day-Dm., Revival 3 
Amphion 30 

The Voyage 29 

Sir L. and Q. G.15 
Vision of Sin 29 
Enoch Arden 23 

g 81 

; 349 

“ 517 

a 642 


” 736 

The Brook 87 

» 159 

Aylmer’s Field 125 
” 146 


” 233 
LIncretius 6 

» 276 

Princess, Pro. 74 
* ill 


Boddicea 84 

In Mem. xxiii 9 

» lbreriz 43 
Maud I iv 32 

» wins 

* sht 212 

» III vi 29 

Com. of Arthur 154 
ee 322 


” 342 
Gareth and L. 407 
Marr. of Geraint 669 
Balin and Balan — 


Merlin and V. 455 
Lancelot and E. 167 


» 514 
Pelleas and E. 368 
» 375 


E, 410 

Pass. of Arthur 301 
's Tale i 327 
432 


» ui 73 
” 178 
» ut 3 


Random (s) 
Random-blown 
Rang The bridle bells r merrily 


Ran 


Ran (continued) Where nymph and god r ever round in 
Id 


gold— 

and so The little Rev 

Revenge r on thro’ the 
‘are you ill?’ (so r The letter) 

v Surging and swaying all round us, 

r into the hearts of my crew, 

fig r up from the 

By all my ways where’er they r, 

my life in golden sequence r, 


ron 


sea-lane between. 


and rioted over the Jand, 


566 


Lover's Tale iv 197 
The Revenge = 


Sisters (E. and E.) 185 


>. of Lucknow 37 
V. of mpage 


Ancient Sage 157 
Locksley H., Sixty 47 


sound r Thro’ palace and cottage door, Dead het 37 
red mark r All round one finger pointed straight, The Ring 452 
dead cords that r Dark thro’ the mist, Death of Genone 10 
Slipt, and r on, and flung himself between St. Telemachus 61 
In that vast Oval r a shudder of shame. . 73 
Rancorous A wounded thing with ar cry, Maud I x 34 
Rancour hate the r of their castes and creeds, Akbar’s Dream 65 
Random (adj.) (See also Seeming-random) But we must 
hood your r eyes, Rosalind 37 
A r arrow from the brain. Two Voices 345 
Ar string Your finer female sense offends. Day-Dm., L’Envoi 1 
As dash’d about the drunken leaves The r sunshine 
lighten’d! ie hion = 
To make me write my r rhymes, i ater. 1 
He flash’d his r pichen: Boly . 198 
Whistling a r bar of Bonny Doon, The Brook 82 


Balmier and nobler from her bath of storm, Atrravage? Lucretius 176 


As if to close with Cyril’s r wish : 


I give you all The r scheme as wildly as it rose: 


For him nor moves the loud world’s r mock, 
And answering now my r stroke 

Let r influences glance, 

With all his rout of r followers, 

but had ridd’n a r round To seek him, 

Or lulling r squabbles when they rise, 

deed Of prowess done redress’d a r 


n Unabia i Tao 
Along the years of haste and r youth U: tter’d: De Prof. Two G. 21 


Nor lend an ear to r cries, 


Princess tii 101 
» Con. 2 

Will 4 

In Mem. xxvix 2 


Politics 7 


as he lay At r looking over the brown earth Pelleas and E. 32 


sank Down on a drift of foliage r-b ; Sy ae sone 


The wild wind r from park fer plain, 
based His feet on juts of a erag that r 
So these were wed, and me 

shrill’d and r, Till this was mhdly 

Merrily r the bells and they were wed 

That all the houses in the haven r. 

a page or two that r With tilt and tourney ; 
with this our banquets r; 

for still my voice F false: 

With Ida, Ida, Ida, r the woods; 

R ruin, answer’d full of grief and scorn. 

and r Beyond the bourn of sunset ; 

And the ringers r with a will, 

And round us all the thicket r 

Then echo-like our voices r; 

The hall with harp and carol r. 

there r on a sudden a passionate cry, 

r Clear thro’ the open casement of the hall, 
things that r Against the pavement, 

R by the white mouth of the violent Glem ; 
Then r the shout his lady loved : 

Down r the grate of iron thro’ the groove, 
old echoes hidden in the wall R out 

Till all the rafters r with woman-yells, 

based His feet on juts of slippery crag that r 
There r her voice, when the full city 

r into the heart and the brain, 

So r the clear voice of Hakidés ; 


‘Forward’ r the voices then, 

cry that r thro’ Hades, Earth, and Heaven! 
Weird whispers, bells that 7 without a hand, 
rv out all down thro’ the dell, 

was a Scripture that 7 thro’ his head, 


r the bells,(repeat) Enoch Arden 80, 511 


L. of Shalott wi 13 
The Goose 45 

M. @’ Arthur 189 
175 

512 

911 

Princess, Pro. 121 
- 1132 

A. iw 121 

: 433 

” vi 333 

Be Con. 99 
Grandmother 58 
In Mem, xxiii 23 
‘~ rrr 13 

- cui 9 
Maud IT i 33 


Marr. of Geraint 327 
Geraint and E. 594 


Pass. of Arthur 357 
To the Queen ii 26 
V. of Maeldune 110 


Achilles over the T. 21 
a voice r out in the thunders of Ocean and Heaven 


Rang (continued) R the stroke, and sprang the blvod, 
ae: ey cman ~ + hp storm Of 
ing fires and fluid r 

And + of evil between death and birth, 

appre eile ae = 

"s of glimmering ts with iron grates, 

contr cueet tank bea relent 

the oof bend-taek ants 


a ar Of waning lime the gray cathedral 


cuawea r of prospect had the mother sow, 


Rank 
The Tourney 9 
. Con. 147 
‘If 1 en heeds 3 
Miller’s D. 54 
D. of F. Women 35 
in 165 
The Blackbird 6 
Gardener's D. 217 


Walk, to the Mail 93 


On a r of lower feelings Hall 44 
Soft lustre bathes the r of urns Day-Dm., . Pe 
o’er them many a flowing r Of vapour na 
Somewhere beneath his own low r of roofs, Aylmer’s Field 47 
A patient r of Princess ti 104 
ao ef ch ; Me 
Rh rh in r of the times! i Letter 
Out voice tok i rie xxx 21 
therefore from thy igition ‘ xewii 9 
apa ta Po ota PRG Gareth and L. 407 
that gave upon a r Of level pavement “ 
down that r of roses the great Queen Came Balin and Balan 244 
Merlin, who knew the r of all their arts, Merlin and V.. 167 
impute themselves, Wanting the mental r; s 
le r of mountain Lover's Tale i 407 
acls Cras ast ont ta aia eal The Wreck 70 
rest the oof Might and Shadow— Ancient Sage 283 
after his brief r of blameless days, D. of the Duke of C.9 
Range (verb) So let the wind r; Nothing will Die 32 
So let the warm winds r, All Things will Die 42 
Thro’ light and shadow thou dost r, Madeline 4 
‘Not less the bee would r her cells, Two Voices 70 
droves of swine That r on yonder plain. Palace of Art 200 
Forward, forward let us r, Locksley Hall 181 
That r above the region of the wind, Princess, Con, 112 
*My love shall now no further r; In Mem. laxxi 2 
That r above our mortal state, » lrxav 22 
To r the w to roam the park, Con. 96 
it pleased the to r me After Sir Galahad) ; Hol ly Grail 307 
To course and r thro’ all the world, Sir J. tle 120 
Is it well that while we r with Science, H., Sixty 217 
The fairy fancies r, —— 
Ranged (adj.) + ramparts bright From level meadow-bases P rf Art 6 
Than all the r reasons of the world. Pelleas and E. 156 
Ranged (verb) the solemn palms were r Above, Arabian Nights 79 
resence of the Gods R in the halls of Peleus ; none 81 
r too high: what draws me down Will Water. 153 
As down the shore he r, Enoch Arden 588 
’d The terrace r along the Northern front, Princess wii 118 
‘or now her little ones have r; In Mem. xzi 26 
tall knights, that r about the throne Gareth and L. 328 


some low fever r round to spy The weakness 
That sittest r golden hair ; 
Surprise thee r with thy peers. 
We r down this lower track, 
rami an Tinging thro’ the minds of men, 
Rank (adj.) long, r, dark weoriswaika tan drench’d in 


dew, 

Rank (line) When the r’s are roll’d in vapour, 
The linden broke her r’s 
And clad in iron burst the r’s of war, 
Should see thy passengers in r 
cag winder under 7’s Of iris, 

front r made a sudden halt ; 
Rank (social station) To all duties of her r: 

Whatever eldest-born of r or wealth Might lie 


38 

be 56 
‘erin 23 

Ring 151 

po Bf us 2 

Dm., I? Envoi 34 

Aylmer’s Field 569 
In Mem, vi 26 

» — 


Rank 567 Raw 


Rank (social station) (continued) heart is set On one whose r Rash (continued) Not. swift or r, when late she lent 
exceeds her own. In Mem. lz 4 The ay pee To Marg. of Dufferin 5 
or down Along the scale of r’s, » ¢ext2 Rashness if I should do This r, ‘wo V ores 392 
+s aan for the r she had borne, Guinevere 695 Rason (reason) there’s x in all things, yer Honour, Tomorrow 6 
Rank (verb) + you nobly, mingled up with me. Princess i 46 Rat nb at doors, And rummaged like a r: Walk. to the Mail 38 
She might. not r with those detestable » v0 457 And curse me the British vermin, the r ; Maud IT v 58 
r with best, Garrick and statelier Kemble, To W. C. Macready 6 Ah little r that borest in the dyke Merlin and V. 112 
Rank’d made me dream I r with him. In Mem. xlvi 4 Lancelot will be gracious to the r, a 120 
Rankled 2 in him and ruffled all his heart, Guinevere 49 ‘ Black nest of r’s,’ he groan’d, Pelleas and E. 555 
Ransack’d See Often-ransack’d Ghoast mofstlins was nobbut a r or a mouse. Owd Roa 38 
Ransom’d (adj.) Thy r reason replies In Mem. 1lzi2 Rate (See also Raiite, Third-rate) Whom all men r as 
Ransom’d (verb) richer in His eyes rus, Guinevere 685 kind and hospitable : Princess i 71 
Raphaél I am not 2, Titan—no Romney’s R. 46 I r your chance Almost at naked nothing.’ : 160 
Rapid (adj.) Whose free delight, from any height of r flight, Rosalind 3 Till all men grew to r us at our worth, » 145 
Her r laughters wild and Kate 3 we did not r him then This red-hot iron » v 208 
Clash the darts and on the buckler beat with r unanimous Whom all men r the king of courtesy. Balin and Balan 257 
hand, Boddicea 79 Rated (See also Raiited) must have r her Beyond all 
gyres R and vast, of hissing spray wind-driven Lover’s Tale ii 198 tolerance Aylmer’s Field 380 
A long loud clash of r marriage-bells. o ti 23 such a one As all day long hath r at her child, Gareth and L. 1285 
Rapid (s) as the r of life Shoots to the fall— A Dedication 3 athe (early) The men of r and riper years: In Mem. cx 2 
then a brook, With one sharp r, Holy Grail 381 Till r she rose, half-cheated in the thought Lancelot and E. 340 
Rapine For nature is one with r, Maud I iv 22 = Ratify every voice she talk’d with r it, Princess v 133 
the wing Of that foul bird of r Merlin and V.728 Rating (See also Raitin) like her none the less for r at her! - 461 
and the ways Were fill’d with r, Guinevere 458  Rattled Siver the mou’ds r down upo’ poor owd Squire Village Wife 95 
Rapt So tranced, so r in ecstasies, Eleénore 78 Ravage from her bath of storm, At random r? Ineretius 116 
R after heaven’s starry flight, Two Voices 68 noise of r wrought by beast and man, Gareth and L. 437 
pega ‘Good!’ but we Sat r: M. d’Arthur, Ep.5  Ravaged left the r woodland yet once more To peace; Merlin and V. 963 
r, we near’d the house ; Gardener's D.142 Rave Let them r. (repeat) A Dirge 4, 7, 11, 14, 18, 21, 
seedsman, r Upon the teeming harvest, Golden Year 70 25, 28, 32, 35, 39, 42, 49 
And, r thro’ many a rosy change, Day-Dm., Depart. 23 But let them r. A Dirge 46 
I all r in this, ‘ Come out,’ he said, Princess, Pro. 50 ‘He will not hear the north-wind r, Two Voices 259 
'd the nightingale, # in her song, - 4 221 did seem to mourn and r On alien shores ; Lotos- Eaters 32 
stood, so r, we gazing, came a voice, = ui 318 For blasts would rise and r and cease, The Voyage 85 
ne = persons dreams, Re 442 ‘ Drink, and let the parties r: Vision of Sin 123 
She r upon her subject, he on her : » #44304 My father r’s of death and wreck, Sailor Boy 19 
R to the horrible fall : ‘i iv 180 I heard the voice R over the rocky bar, Voice and the P. 6 
Came in long breezes r from inmost south * 431 I roar and r for I fall. is 12 
Ida e not, r upon the child. a vi 220 And r at the lie and the liar, ah God, as he used to r. Maud 1160 
we sat But spoke not, r in nameless reverie, » Con. 108 about the shuddering wreck the death-white sea should r, The Flight 4T 
* R from the fickle and the frail In Mem. cxx 25  =Raved (See also Raived) norr And thus foam’d over 
below Thro’ all the dewy-tassell’d wood, ca lrarvi 5 at a rival name: Balin and Balan 566 
Who, but hung to hear r oration flowing free » lexxvii32 Raven (adj.) Let darkness keep her r gloss: In Mem. 7110 
Tho’ r in matters dark and deep e: zevii 19 knew not that which pl it most, The r ringlet or the 
So r I was, they could not win An answer “e ctii 49 gold ; The Ring 166 
R in the fear and in the wonder of it ; Marr. of Geraint 529 Raven (s) Bark an answer, Britain’s r! Boddicea 13 
' Rin this fancy of his Table Round, Lancelot and E. 129 For a r ever croaks, at my side, Maud I wi 57 
r By all the sweet and sudden passion of youth = 281 A blot in heaven, the R, flying high, Croak’d, Guinevere 133 
R on his face as it if were a God’s. * 356 God ill pardon the hell-black r Rizpah 39 
R in sweet talk or lively, Guinevere 386 Left for the horny-nibb’d r to rend it, Batt. of Brunanburh 108 
Like odour r into the winged wind Lover’s Tale i 801 at the croak of a R who crost it, Merlin and the G. 24 
car Of dark Aidoneus rising r thee hence. Demeter and P.39 Ravening Again their r eagle rose In anger, Ode on Weill. 119 
pon Lane dowries doth the r eye Ode to Memory 72 Ravine (mountain-gorge) brook falling thro’ the clov’nr In cataract none 8 
Rare wi ide shall star The black earth with wilt thou snare him in the white r, Princess vii 205 
brilliance r. a 20 Or rosy blossom in hot r, The Daisy 32 
wreaths of floating dark upeurl’d, 2 sunrise flow’d. The Poet 36 Beyond a bridge that spann’d a dry r: Marr. of Geraint 246 
R broidry of the purple clover. A Dirge 38 Across the bridge that spann’d the dry r. EY 294 
Or t, (repeat) Margaret 2, 55 Every grim r a garden, Locksley H., Sixty 168 
I hope, by something r To prove myself a poet: Will Water. 165 from out the long r below She heard a wailing cry, Death of Enone 19 
Should bear a double growth of those r souls, Princess it 180 in front of that r Which drowsed in gloom, » 15 
stern and sad (so r the smiles Of sunlight) The Daisy 53 Ravine (rapine) red in tooth and claw With r, In Mem. ivi 16 
As some ¢ little rose, a piece of inmost gg OM 4 19 Raving (See also Raivin’) The wind is r in turret and tree. The Sisters 27 
half-way down r sails, ite as white clouds, s Talei Now with dug spur and r at himself, Balin and Balan 310 
to reassume The semblance of those r realities “- ut 162 R of dead men’s dust and beating hearts. Lover’s Tale iv 140 
r or fair Was brought before the guest : 5 tv 203 tears kill’d the flower, my r’s hush’d The bird, Demeter and P. 108 
R in Fable or History, On Jub. Q. Victoria 5 Roaring London, r Paris, Locksley H., Sixty 190 
Rarer Your loss is 7; for this star To J. 8. 25 R politics, never at rest— Vastness 3 
Chose the green path that show’d the r foot, Lancelot and E.162 Raving-wild I was mad, I was r-wo, Charity 27 
_ And the Critic’s r still. - Poets and Critics 16 Raw_ nor wed RF Haste, half-sister to Delay. Love thou thy land 96 
Rascal Tumbled the tawny r at his feet, Aylmer’s Field 230 Should see the 7 mechanic’s bloody thumbs Walk. to the Mail 15 
Read r in the motions of his back, Sea Dreams 167 That we should mimic this r fool the world, = 106 
Rash Stern he was and r; The Captain 10 one they knew—R from the nursery— Aylmer’s Field 264 
: With a crew that is neither rude nor 7, The Islet 10 R from the prime, and crushing down his mate ; Princess tj 121 
the hunter rued His r intrusion, manlike, Princess iv 204 And drill the r world for the march of mind, Ode on Well. 168 
R were er paoent then, Lancelot and E. 239 shatter’d talbots, which had left the stones R, Holy Grail 720 
At times steps are swift and r; To Marg. of Dufferin 2 * I have lighted on a fool, R, yet, so stale!’ Pelleas and E, 114 


Ray 568 Read 
Ray (Philip) Sce Philip, Philip Ray Read (continued) That r his spirit blindly wise Two Voices 287 
Ray (s) lashes like to r’s Of darkness, Arabran Nights 136 ‘A love-song I had some fee r, : Miller’s D. 65 
Make a carcanet of r’s, Adeline 59 Ob ! teach the orphan-boy to r, L. C. V. de Vere 69 
Thro’ lips and eyes in subtle r’s. Rosalind 24 1 R, before my eyelids dropt their shade, D. of F. Women 1 
neither hide the r From those, not blind, Love thou thy land 14 R, mouthing out his hollow oes and aes, The Epie 50 


Heaven flash’d a sudden jubilant r, 


went her way across the bridge, And r the town, 


Thereafter, when I r this ruin’d hall, 
7 a hand, and on his foot She set her own 
when they r the camp the King himself 


Ode on Well. 129 


Marr. of Geraint - 
Geraint and E. 159 


ran a scroll Of letters in a tongue no man could r. 


M, @’ Arthur, 7 
Flame-colour, vert and azure, in three r’s, Com. of Arthur 275 laugh’d, as one that r my thought, Gardener’s D. 
gay with gold In streaks and r’s, Gareth and L. 911 Who r me rhymes elaborately Edwin Morris 20 
where morning’s earliest r Might strike it, Lancelot and B.5 Ir, and fled by night, and flying turn’d » 134 
emerald center’d in a sun Of silver r’s, 296 They flapp’d ty light out as Ir St. S. Stylites 175 
shower’d down R’s of a mighty circle, Lover's Tale i 418 But tell me, did she r the name Talking Oak 153 
May send one r to thee ! Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 14 They r Botanic Treatises, Amphion 77 
a r red as blood Glanced on the strangled face— Bandit’s Death 31 They r in arbours and cut, » 85 
Ray (verb) 2 round with flames her disk of seed, In Mem. ci 6 * Your riddle is hard to r.’ Lf 
Ray’d His hair, a sun that r from off a brow Last Tournament 666 I r and felt that I was there : ‘0 BE. L.8 
Ray-fringed -f eyelids of the morn Roof Clear-headed friend 6 And in their eyes and faces r his doom ; Enoch Arden 73 
Raze andr The blessed tomb of Christ ; Columbus 98 In those two deaths he r God’s warning *‘ wait.’ », ST 
Reach (s) (See also Eye-reach) Beside the river’s wooded r, Jn Mem. levi 13 and r Wri a letter from his child, Aylmer’s Field 516 
not learnable, divine, Beyond my r. Balin and Balan 176 7; and tore, As if the living passion ” 534 
Reach (verb) And r the law within the law : Two Voices 141 R rascal in the motions of back, Sea Dreams 167 
example to mankind, Which few can r to. St. S. Stylites 189 I r Of old Sir Ralph a page or two Princess, Pro. 120 
r To each his perfect pint of stout, Will Water. 114 We seven stay’d at Chri up tor; ” 178 
r its fatling innocent arms And lazy lingering fingers. Princess vi 138 And there we took one tutor as to r: ” 119 
Deeper than those weird doubts could r me, . vit 51 an officer Rose up, and r the statutes, ” ui 69 
Or r a hand thro’ time to catch In Mem. iT r My sickness down to happy dreams ? + 252 
And r the glow of southern skies, 3 ziti 10 In this hand held a volume as to r, ” 455 
When Science r’es forth her arms zxi 18 ‘can he not r—no books ? ” wii 214 
R out dead hands to comfort me. lraz 16 r and earn our prize, A golden brooch : ” 300 
Would r us out the shining hand, lzzzriv 43 Regarding, oF ee) r ” ww 382 
Thy spirit up to mine can r; » lexrxv 82 on to me, as who should say ‘ R,’ and I r—two letters— _,, 897 
Or ev’n for intellect to r » ev 4T So far Ir; And then up and spoke me 417 
came the hands That r thro’ nature, » exaiv 24 I kiss’d it and Ir. » v 873 
until we pass and r That other, Geraint and E. 6 the maidens came, they talk’d, They sang, they r: . vit 23 
Climb first and r me down thy hand. Sir J. Oldcastle 204 to herself, all in low tones, she r. 4 175 
examples r a hand Far thro’ all years, Tiresias 126 once more, as low, she r: a 191 
Earth may r her earthly-worst, Locksley H., Sixty 233 R my little fable: He that runs may r. The Flower 17 
In summer if I r my day— To Ulysses 9 Which he may r that binds the trees In Mem. rxevi 13 
but echo’d on to r Honorius, St. Telemachus 76 as he lay and r The Tuscan poets on the lawn: » lexxic 23 
Reach’d music r them on the middle sea, Sea- Fairies 6 I r Of that glad year which once had been, ” xev 21 
For ere she r upon the tide L. of Shalott iv 33 He r’s the secret of the star, ” zevii 22 
We r a meadow slanting to the North ; Gardener’s D. 108 Now sign your names, which shall be r, = Con. 57 
till I r The wicket-gate, ‘ 212 echo of something R with a boy’s delight, Maud I vii 10 
and set out, and r the farm. Dora 129 Sat with her, r to her, night and day, » ee 16 
we r The griffin-guarded gates, Audley Court 14 (If I r her sweet will right) n  w2eeid 
till we r The limit of the hills ; Not a bell was rung, not a prayer was r; »  IIv24 
until she r The gateway ; Godiva 50 Gareth lookt and r—In letters Gareth and L. 1201 
he r the home Where heal lived and loved Enoch Arden 684 R but one book, and ever reading 5 ante Merlin and V. 622 
we r A mountain, like a wall of burs and thorns Sea Dreams 118 —— open, find and r the : rs 660 
when the note Had r a thunderous fulness, o 214 Thou r Sock, (repent) » 667, 676 
and with long arms and hands 2 out, Princess i 29 And none can r the text, not even I; And none can 
we dropt, And flying r the frontier : a 109 r the comment but myself ; a 681 
I would have r you, had you been Sphered » wv 437 Stript off the case, and r the naked shield, Lancelot and E. 16 
he r White hands of farewell to my sire, » 0232 He thinking that he r her meaning there, % 86 
ere we r the highest summit I pluck’d a daisy, The Daisy 87 Lifted her e and r his lineaments. ” 244 
And r the ship and caught the rope, Sailor Boy 3 Some r the King’s face, some the Queen’s, - 727 
Mayst seem to have r a purer air, In Mem. xxrvrivi 2 Stoopt, took, brake seal, and r it ; es 1271 
He r the glory of a hand, es laiz 17 Thus he r; And ever in the omen ue 1283 
When Arthur r a field-of-battle Com. of Arthur 96 looking often from his face who r To hers i 1285 
But ever when he r a hand to climb, Gareth and L. 52 Mute of this miracle, so far as I have r. Holy Grail 66 


ee 


which oftentime I r, Who r but on my breviary with ease, ,, 544 
There is a custom in the Orient, friends—I r of it in 


Persia— 


Lover’s Tale iv 231 
Then they r a glade, Balin and Balan 460 this was the letter I r— First —_ 51 
when they r the lists By Camelot in the meadow, Lancelot and E. 428 And r me a Bible verse of the Lord’s good will izpah 61 
But when ye r The city, Holy Grail 707 Ir no more the prisoner’s mute wail Sir J. Oldcastle 4 
O, when we r The city, x 715 Who 7’s of saints in Scripture ? ’ A 151 
at the last I x a door, A light was in the crannies, 837 in your rai rows I r Some wonder i 


And when they r Caerleon, ere they past to 


r The grassy platform on some 


lodging, Pelleas and EB. 124 


Lover’s Tale i 340 


Who r’s your golden Eastern lay, 
We had r their know-nothing books 


One hand she r to those that came behind, PF tit 48 banquet relish ? let me r. Ancient Sage 18 
Reaching + thro’ the night Her other, Sea Dreams 287 R the wide world’s annals, you, Locksley H., Sixty 104 
One r forward drew My burthen from mine arms ; Princess w 191 that only those who cannot r can rule. ” 132 
Read (See also Reid) giving light To r those laws ; Isabel 19 Because you heard the lines I r Pro. to Gen. Hamley 17 
And round the prow they r her name, L. of Shalott iw 44 


A storm-worn signpost not to be r, 


Dead Prophet 17 


ot 


Read 
Read (continued) T: r! and be the faults your Poet 
vi 7 Holy 4 Boog. of Spring 108 
rs 4 - 0, i 
Dates Gooden tale foscaa’ ae To f Spring 308 
Reid a?’s wonn sarmin a N. Farmer, O. 8. 28 
*E r’s of a sewer an’ sartan ’oaip Village Wife 92 
like fur to hev soom soort of a sarvice r. Owd 
Reader make them wealthier in his r’s’ eyes ; Poet's and their B. 4 
Readier And r, if the King would hear, Columbus 238 
Readin’ Fur atween ’is r an’ writin’ Village Wife 40 
ne San ane Denil) R her perfect features in 
gloom, Gardener's D. 115 
The modern Muses r. a 
Yet bitterer from his r’s Aylmer’s Field 553 
Read but one book, and ever r grew Merlin and V. 622 
And ever in the r, lords and dames Lancelot and E. 1284 
heir That scarce can wait the r of the will Lover’s Tale i 676 
my Make thine heart r with thine eyes Gardener’s D, 273 
waited long ; My brows are r St. S. Stylites 206 
The lists were r. Empanoplied Princess v 483 
And r, thou, to die with him, In Mem. exxi 2 
ever r to slander and steal ; Maud I iv 19 
eee a oe me v9 
R to burst in a colour’d 5 - vi 19 
I for three days seen, r to fall. Merlin and V. 296 
And while she made r for her ride, Lancelot and E. 779 
and a barge Be r on the river, > 1123 
R to spring, waiting a chance Guinevere 12 
Stands in a wind, r to break and fly, » 965 
There were our horses r at the doors— Lover's Tale iv 385 
Beet epiet tie cam | Compost) Rifloncn form 1 8, 20 
r against storm ! (repeat; iflemen form ! 6, 
R, be r to meet the storm ! (repeat) % 13, 27 
Form, be r to do or die ! bs 22 
Real Keeps r sorrow far away M 44 
‘Thou hast not gain’d a r height, Two Voices 91 
At half thy r worth ? Will Water. 204 
men will say We did not know the r light, Princess tv 357 
They hated banter, wish’d for r. » Con. 18 
some there be that hold The King a shadow, and 
the city r: Gareth and L, 266 
Ideal manhood closed in r man, To the Queen ti 38 
Thy frailty counts most r, Ancient Sage 51 
Realist Betwixt the mockers and the r’s: Princess, Con. 24 
novelist, r, rhymester, play your part, Locksley H., Sixty 139 
moe Thy isar.’ Two Voices 387 
semb: of those rare realities Lover's Tale vi 162 
Immeasurable R! Infinite Personality ! De Prof., Hwman C. 3 
Realm A, of pleasance, many a mound, Arabian Nights 101 
Behind Were r’s of upland, prodigal in oil, Palace of Art 79 
shall hold a fretful r in awe, Locksley Hall 129 
Were no false rt.to that easy r, Aylmer’s Field 183 
Guarding r’s and kings from shame ; Ode on Well. 68 
She enters other r’s of love ; In Mem. «xl 12 
From the 7’s of light and song, Maud II wv 82 
over all whose 7’s to their last isle, Ded. of Idylis 12 
and made a 7, and reign’d. (repeat) Com. of Arthur 19, 519 
Lords and Barons of his r Flash’d forth 7 65 
make myself in my own r Victor and lord. * 89 
lest the r should go to wrack. ms 208 
So that the r has gone to wrack : a 227 
Shall Rome or Heathen rule in Arthur’s r ? * 485 
the dust of ruin’d Rome From off the 
yk Id of the 7, YEE Gareth and L. ane 
We sit King, to help the wro: ’ all our 7. » 
wastest moorland of Soke akan be Safe, ” 603 
this Order lives to crush All wro: of the R. ” 626 
cleanse common sewer of all his r, Marr. of Geraint 39 
For in that r of lawless turbulence, Geraint and E. 521 
this common sewer of all my r, = 895 
Should make an onslaught onar 917 


ier septored But r utary, : Balin and Balan 2 
seeing r Hath a in name of Christ, » 
‘ing the SC ekions pe yonnesse, Lancelot and E. 35 
royal fancy with a boon Worth half her r, » 72 


his r restored But render’d tributary, 


T* 


569 


Rear’d 


Realm (continued) Even to the half my r beyond theseas, Lancelot and E.958 


to give at last The price of half a r, 1164 
In mine own r beyond the narrow seas, 1323 
shrine which then in all the r Was richest, 1330 


wild bees That made such honey in his r. Holy Grail 215 


for ye know the cries of al] my r = 315 
ast thro’ Pagan r’s, and e them mine, = 478 
to the lonest tract of all the r, - 661 
wholesome r is of otherwhere, Last Tournament 96 
Or whence the span mag A a 122 
And marriage with a princess of that r, +. 176 
The King prevailing made his r :— 651 


so the r was made; but then their vows— 
Sir Modred had usurp’d the r, 


‘ 681 
Guinevere 154 


King’s grief For his own self, and his own Queen, and r, oak 

Grieve with the common grief of all the r ? ’ me Ae 

what has fall’n upon the r ?’ a. ae 
ings who drew The knighthood-errant of this r and all 

r’s ther under me, » 461 

all my r Reels back into the beast, Pass of Arthur 25 


And wastes the narrow r whereon we move, a 140 
From sunset and sunrise of all thy r, To the Queen ti 13 
‘There in my r and even on my throne, Lover's Tale i 593 


Like sounds without the twilight r of dreams, ” wi 120 
and all our breadth of r, Ded. Poem Prin, Alice 8 
mightiest, wealthiest r on earth, Colwmbus 205 


Nay—tho’ that r were in the wrong Epilogue 34 
kings and r’s that pass to rise no more ; To Virgil 28 
To those dark millions of her r! Hands all Round 18 
recks not to ruin ar in her name. Vastness 10 
all her r Of sound and smoke, To Mary Boyle 65 
in the heart of this most ancient r Prog. of Spring 102 
Realm-ruining Rivals of r-r party, Locksley H., Sixty 120 
Reap Sow the seed, and r the harvest Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 121 
To-morrow yet would r to-day, Love thou thy land 93 
God r’s a harvest in me. St. S. Stylites 148 
God r’s a harvest in thee. A 149 
r’s not harvest of his youthful joys, Locksley: Hall 139 
r The flower and a of change. Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 23 
perhaps might r the applause of Great, Princess iit 262 
r’s A truth from one that loves and knows ? In Mem. alii 11 
And r’s the a poy of his hands, » law 26 
Might sow and r in peace, Epilogue 13 
r with me, Earth-mother, in the harvest Demeter aa: 147 
I r No revenue from the field of unbelief. Akbar’s Dream 66 


Reap’d the reapers r And the sun fell, (repeat) Dora 78, 108 
Reaper Only 7’s, reaping early L. of Shalott i 28 
And by the moon the r weary, oa 33 
one, the r’s at their sultry toil. Palace of Art 77 
the r’s reap’d And the sun fell, (repeat) Dora 78, 108 


Demeter and P. 123 
Merlin and the G. 58 
L. of Shalott i 28 
Locksley Hall 117 
Enoch Arden 727 
Lover's Tale vi 75 


Once more the r in the gleam of dawn 

Homestead and harvest, R and gleaner, 
Reaping Only reapers, r early 

men the workers, ever r something new : 
Rear (s) Far-blazing from the r of Philip’s house, 

I came upon The r of a procession, 


those who led the van, and those in r, ” wi 24 
Rear (verb) she shall r my dusky race. Locksley Hall 168 
Her office there to r, to teach, In Mem. al 13 
Then gave it to his Queen to r: Last Tournament 22 
Thou—when the nations r on high Freedom 27 
Rear’d heart to scathe Flowers thou hadst »— Supp. Confessions 84 
Freedom r in that august sunrise The Poet 37 


Who took a wife, who 7 his race, 

ring To tempt the babe, who ¢ his creasy arms, 
One r a font of stone And drew, 

and your statues #, sung to, when, 

Prick’d by the Papal spur, we 7, 

r him with her own; And no man knew. 

three pavilions r Above the bushes, gilden-peakt : 


Two Voices 328 
Enoch Arden 751 
Princess, Pro, 59 


Fe v 414 
Third of Feb. 27 


Com. of Arthur 224 
Pelleas and E. 428 


than when we had + thee on high Def. of Lucknow 3 
a statue, r To some great citizen, Tiresias 82 
d dying rose, and r her arms, The Ring 222 
Death of Gnone 59 


ae the gay playmate r Among them, 
sunset glared against a cross # on the tumbled ruins St. Telemachus 6 


Rear’d 


Rear’d (continued) stone by stone I r a sacred fane, 


570 


Akbar’s Dream 177 


waar Sg ee Nor et a Two Voices 50 
he beginning vex * 299 

ip ne poonly Whee Cer on ae FS 370 
He utter’d rh and r, The Goose 6 
God knows : has a mint of r’s : The Epic 33 
We lack not rhymes and r’s Will Water. 62 
‘ There is no r why we should not wed.’ Enoch Arden 508 
For save when shutting r’s up in rhythm, Lucretius 223 
ere change Beyond all r: Princess t 143 
worthy r’s why she should Bide by this issue : a v 325 
With r’s drawn from age and state, 357 


Dark is the world to thee : 
See thou, that countest r ri 
Thy ransom’d r change repli 
art r why I seem to cast a careless eye On souls, 
The freezing r’s colder part, 
And r in the chase : 
Albeit I give no r but my wish, 
(No r given her) she co cast aside 
Than all the ranged r’s of the world. 
it aera ‘ id yee 
wi yme an r for it— 
And not without good r, my good son— 
Slender r had He to be glad of The clash 
This worn-out R dying in her house 
I can but lift the torch Of R 
And let not R fail me, 
Must my = by r, 

Reason (verb Their’s not to r why, 
I am but a fool to r with a fool— 

Reave like are we to r him of his crown 


thyself art the r why: 


High. Pantheism 7 
In Mem, xreiii 13 

* lri 2 

w crti 6 

~ exrzriv 14 

Com. of Arthur 168 
Marr. of Geraint 761 
807 


Pelleas and E. 156 
Lover’s Tale tv 32 
Sisters (E. and E.) 92 


_ 287 
Batt. of Brunanburh 76 


R ’s R.145 
Akbar’s m 121 
Doubt and Prayer 5 
God and the Univ, 2 


Rebel (adj.) if the r subject seek to drag me from the 


throne, 

Rebel (s) Fire from ten thousand at once of the r’s 
hang’d, poor friends, as r’s And burn’d alive 
loosed My captives, feed the r’s of the crown, 

Rebell’d till ‘the maid FR against it, 

Rebellion thirty-nine—Call’d it r— 

Rebloom’d Gather’d the blossom that r, 

Reboant the echoing dance Of r whirlwinds, 

Rebuke — winters freeze with one r 

Rebuked I so r, reviled, Missaid thee ; 

Who being still r, would answer still 

Recall Gods themselves cannot r their gifts.’ 

R’s, in change of light or gloom, 


Recall’d half a —_ appliances, r Her fluttering life : 


but our Queen R me 
Receive And then one Heaven r us all. 

but whoso did r of them, And taste, 

Make broad thy shoulders to r my weight, 

I love the truth; 2 it; 

God accept him, Christ r him. 

R, and yield me sanctuary, 

Make broad thy shoulders to r my weight, 

Thou didst r the growth of pines 
Received I stood like one that ra blow: 

R and gave him welcome there ; 

And many a costly cate, r the three. 

R at once and laid aside the gems 

in her white arms R, and tie loved it tenderly, 

was 7, Shorn of its stre ngth, 

Is presently r in a sweet grave Of eglantines, 

R unto himself a part of blame, 

One walk’d r by herself, 

Reck And if ye slay him I r not: 

r’s not to ruin a realm in her name. 

Ar and irreverent knight was he, 

Reckling there Jay the r, one But one hour old ! 
Reckon I 7’s I ’annot sa mooch to larn. 

summun I r’s ’ull ’a to wroite, 

gross heart Would r worth the taking ? 

I r’s tha’ll light of a livin’ 
Reckoning ‘ Thy r, friend ?’ and ere he learnt it, 
Reclined On silken cushions half r ; - 


Sir J. Oldcastle 47 

‘ ogg of = 
‘onfessions 9 

Th on Weil. 186 

Gareth and L. 1164 

J 1249 

Tithonus 49 

In Mem. lexxv T4 

Lover's Tale w 93 

Columbus 59 

Supp. Confessions 32 

Lotos- Eaters 30 

M. d@’ Arthur 164 

Princess ti 214 

Ode on Well. 281 

Guinevere 141 

Pass. of Arthur 332 

Lover’s Tale ill 

Sea Dreams 161 

In Mem. lexav 24 

Gareth and L. 849 

Lancelot and E. 1202 

Last Tournament 24 

Lover’s Tale i e 


” 


Mestigund V. 709 
NV. Farmer, O. 8.13 


” 57 

Merlin and V. 917 
Church-warden, ete. 47 
Geraint and E. 408 
Eleanore 126 


Red 

Reclined (continued) In the hollow Lotos-land to live 
Sop tp cee rears Po 
As ttice r, ‘mM. bs 
Ridinieg fowls, vile palo, ren bis arm, M. d’ Arthur 168 
Slowly, with pain, r on his arm, Pass. of Arthur 336 
Reclothes Clothes and r the y Plains, Day-Dm. et 
Recognise r the know ; St. 8. 40 
Recollect We do but r the dreams that come Lucretius 35 
Unruffling waters r-c the shape Of one Last Tournament 369 
Rommel A little ceased, but r. Two Voices 318 
Poor fellow, could he help it ? r, The Brook 158 
Ir; ‘ Decide not ere ou pause. Princess iti 156 
r, and let her tongue like a fire Merlin and V. 801 
The Gods are tor: Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 81 


Reconciled Nor did mine own, now r; 
To be friends for her sake, to be r; 
breathing a prayer To be friends, to be r! 
but I—to be r?—No, 


Record Whereof this world holds r. 
What r, or what relic of my lord » 
shaping faithful r of the That graced Gardener’s D. 117 
Sponged and made b of crimeful r St. S. Stylites 158 
in division of the r’s of the mind ? Locksley Hall 69 


ht sa ig ed yh eng 
Whatever r leap to 
might be left some r of the things we said. 
i en phe ol tg ae 
What r? not the years That breathed 
Whereof this world holds r 
What r, or what relic of my lord 

each at other’s ear t shall not be r— 


light He never shall be shamed. Ode on Well. 190 
Third of Feb. 18 
In Mem, xxxi 6 


Wii 11 


Pass. of Arthur 184 
266 
Geraint and E. 635 


Recovering And while he lay r there, Enoch Arden 108 
Recrost my feet r the deathful ridge Holy Grail 534 
Rector ng since, a bygone R of the “ Aylmer’s Field 11 
Rectory And Averill Averill at the R Thrice over; so 

that R and Hall, Bound in an immemorial intimacy, . 37 
Recurring ae ee Rand vate 


And be found of angel eys In earth’ + Paradise, 
Red (adj.) (See also Blood-red, 


Helen’s Tower 12 


The r 
cheek paling The strong limbo faiting ; 4b than 


Some r heath-flower in the dew, 


And the r cloaks of market girls, L. 0, Beet a 1 
One seem’d all dark and r—a tract of sand, eof Art 65 
Before the r cock crows from the farm upon 

the hill, May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 23 
charmed sunset linger’d low adown In the r West; ” Lotos- Eaters 20 
The dim r morn had died, her journey done, D. of F. Women 61 
at the root thro’ lush green burn’d The r anemone. _,, 72 


We left the dying ebb that faintly lipp’d The flat r 


granite 

And pes with bunches r as blood ; 

Pale he turn’d and r, 

r roofs about a narrow wharf In cluster ; 

When the r rose was redder than itself, And York’s 
white rose as r as Lancaster’s, 

O there The r fruit of an old idolatry— 

Fluctuated, as flowers in storm, some 7, some 

epi He Vorend wroth and 7, with fierce emur : 
hey mark’d it with the r cross to the fall, 

R grief and mother’s hunger in her eye, 

Or r with spirted purple of the vats, 

A r sail, or a white ; and far beyond, 

The last r leaf is whirl’d away, 

Tho’ Nature, r in tooth and claw With ialig 

The r fool-fury of the Seine Should pile her barricades 

= . the landward side, by ar ane glimmers the 

a 

Has a broad-blown comeliness, r and white 

Till the 7 man dance By his r cedar-tree, ‘And the r 
man’s babe ate 

The r rose cries, he is near, she is near ;” 


Court 13 


A 
Day-Dm. 
The Captain 62 
Enoch Arden 3 


Aylmer’s Field 50 
762 


Princess iv 482 
x v 358 


Red 571 Reef 
Red continued) The day comes, a dull 7 ball Wrapt in Red (s) (continued) R of the Dawn! (repeat) The Dawn 1, 6, 21 
oe J . Maud I] ww 65 Is it turning a fainter r ? sit The Dawn 22 
But the r life spilt for a private blow— * 093 Redan Out yonder. Guard the R! Def. of Lucknow 36 
r berries charm the bird, And thee, mine innocent, Gareth and L.85 Redeap Ther whistled; and the nightingale Gardener’s D. 95 
who sliced a r life- way Thro’ twenty folds * 509 Redcoat our own good ?’s sank from sight, Heavy Brigade 42 
Round as the r eye of an wl, 799  WRed-cross A r-c knight for ever kneel’d L. of Shalott iti 6 
ona r horse, and all in mail Burnish’d to Redden cheek begins to r thro’ the gloom, Tithonus 37 
1026 Sad as the last which r’s over one Princess iv 46 
Where bread and baken meats and good r wine Of and his anger r’s in the heavens ; a 386 
Southland, ee 1190 He r’s what he kisses : » 0165 
than r and pale Across the face of Enid hearing her; Marr. vf Geraint 523 These leaves that r to the fall ; In Mem. xi 14 
Which was the r cock shouting to the t, Geraint and E. 384 he r’s, cannot speak, So bashful, he ! Balin and Balan 519 
At this he turn’d all r and paced his PA 668 Redden’d + with no bandit’s blood : Aylmer’s Field 597 
longest lance his eyes had ever seen, Point- And this was what had r her cheek Maud I xix 65 
painted r ; Balin and Balan 412 R at once with sinful, Balin and Balan 558 
Reputed to be r with sinless blood, % 557 Miriam r, Muriel clench’d The hand that wore it, The Ring 261 
Turn r or pale, would often when they met Sigh The ring of faces r by the flames Death of none 92 


‘ eee * Epa and V. 181 
r to as ising sun wi 
— ihe Lancelot and E. 308 


Ar sleeve Broider’d with pearls,’ se 372 
oa tae gba | spendin reg aged e — 
sat Robed obs easily to wn, 3 
What of the knight with r sleeve ? rs 621 
up a of garden, all Of roses white and r, Pelleas and E. 422 
in one, & after revel, droned her lurdane Rs 430 
R Knight Brake in upon me and drave them to 
his tower ; Last Tournament 71 
the hand Wherewith thou takest this, is r!’” _ 193 
till his Queen Graspt it so hard, that all her hand was r. __,, 411 
Then cried the Breton, ‘ Look, her hand is r ! 412 
the R Knight heard, and all, 441 
r dream with a shout, and that low lodge return’d, 487 
tide within R with free chase and heather-scented air, me 691 
Sse ie teed Gov ca s magio onk-t2eo in mid-boaven, 744 
R ruin, and the breaking up Guinevere 426 


iiasks Adve ie the dow) touch of pity had made The 


r rose there a pale one— Lover's Tale i 696 
One morning when the upblown billow ran Shoreward 
oe rsients, a ” a 179 
Married r berries, an’ all as merry as 
= hy ie First Quarrel 40 


+ hair, ig voice, big chest, big merciless 
= os In the Child. Hosp. 4 


for Eo docten ons} 00 +, é . 

R in thy birth, redder with household war Sir J. Oldcastle 53 
Redder to be, r rose of Lancaster— 55 
And the r passion-flower to the clifis, V. of Maeldwne 39 
And + with blood the Crescent reels from fight Montenegro 6 
strike Thy youthful pulses into rest and quench The r 

God’s anger, Tiresias 158 
wi’ a niced r faace, an’ es clein Es a shillin’ Spinster’s S’s, TS 
The r‘ B) ? of liver and heart ; ead Prophet 71 
Fell—and flash’d into the R Sea, To Marq. of Dufferin 44 


i from below By the r race of fiery Phlegethon ; Demeter and P. 28 
seed 


BE at ’is faace wur as r as the Yule-block Owd Rod 56 

Ar mark ran All round one finger pointed straight, The Ring 452 
I well remember that r night When thirty ricks, 

All flaming, To Mary Boyle 35 

ee ee Roses on the T.7 


Bandit’s Death A 


The Tourney 16 


night. Locksley Hall 26 

No ont of nite or r Had ever half the power to turn Will 4 Water, 82 
Blues and r’s They talk’d of : Aylmer’s Field 251 
praised the waning r, and told The vintage— 406 
And bickers into r and emerald, : 
Who tremblest thro’ thy darkling r In Mem. xcia 5 
And blossom in purple and r. Maud I waivi 74 
Breaks from a coppice gemm/’d with green and r, Marr. of Geraint 339 
‘ Come to us, O come, come’ in the stormy r of a sky V. of Maeldune 98 

eon ret er’ the rose an’ the white o’ the May, Tomorrow 31 


Princess » 263 


r by that cloud of shame when I . 
Reddening Sir Aylmer r from the storm within, 
And ¢ in the furrows of his chin, 
heathen horde, # the sun with smoke and earth 
She r, ‘ Insolent scullion: I of thee ? 
He, r in extremity of delight, 
And where it *d the r meadow, 
Bantering bridesman, r priest, 
Redder When the red rose was r than itself, 
The whole hill-side was r than a fox. 
Fair-hair’d and r than a windy morn ; 
Shame never made girl r than Gareth joy. 
R than any rose, a joy to me, 
7 with household war, Now reddest with the blood 
of holy men, 2 to be, red rose of Lancaster— 
r than rosiest health or than utterest shame, 


Akbar’s Dream 64 
Aylmer’s Field 322 
Princess vi 228 
Com. of Arthur 37 
Gareth and L. 976 
Geraint and E. 219 
Lueretius 49 
Forlorn 33 
Aylmer’s Field 50 
Walk. to the Mail 3 
Princess, Con. 91 
Gareth and L. 536 
Holy Grail 521 


Sir J. Oldcastle 53 
V. of Maeldune 65 


Reddest Now r with the blood of holy men, Sir . Oldcastle 54 
Redeem that From which I would r you: Princess iv 508 
Redeem’d 2 it from the chi of nothingness— M. d@’ Arthur, Ep. 7 
Red-faced But r-f war has of steel and fire ; Princess v 118 


A r-f bride who knew herself so vile, 
Red-hot This r-A iron to be shaped with blows. 
Screams of a babe in the r-h palms of a Moloch of 


Tyre, 
Redolent brow of pearl Tressed with r ebony, 
Redound not without r Of use and glory to 7 


Gareth and L. 110 
Princess v 209 


The Dawn 2 
Arabian Nights 138 
Princess ti 42 


Red-plow’d domes the ok hills With loving blue ; Early Spring 3 
Red-pulsing sf thro’ Alioth and Alcor, Last Tournament 480 
Red-rent arm with hooks of bramble, Holy Grail 211 
Redress What hope of answer, or r? In Mem. lvi 27 

Ring in r to all mankind. x evi 12 


Guinevere 459 
Ded. of Idylis 9 
Gareth and L. 866 
Merlin and V. 693 


Redress’d prowess done r a random wrong. 
Redressing Whose glory was, r human wrong ; 
Than ride abroad r women’s wrong, 
They ride abroad r human wrongs! 


To ride abroad r human wrongs, Guinevere 471 
Red-ribb’d -r ledges drip with a silent horror of blood, Maud 1i3 
From the r-r hollow behind the wood, » 1174 25 
Red Sea and flash’d into the R S, To Mere. oh Dufferin 44 
Redundant floods with r life Her narrow portals. ens Tale i 84 
Reed Like Indian r’s blown from his silver tongue, The Poet 13 
the wavy swell of the ape, eee ”. 8, Dying Swan 38 
That sets at twilight in a land of r’s. Caress’d or chidden 14 
‘I heard the ripple washing in the r’s, M. @’ Arthur 70 
And the long ripple washing in the r’s.’ 117 
What r was that on which I leant ? In Mem. lexaiv 45 
Or low morass and whispering r, 2 c6 
ranks Of iris, and the golden +; etit 24 
And mid-thigh-deep in bulrushes and r, Gareth and L. 810 
strange knee rustle thro’ her secret r’s, Balin and Balan 354 


Lancelot and EF. 1390 
Last Tournament 421 
Pass. = Arthur oe 


Lover’s Tale iv ue 
Dying Swan 10 
Cnone 52 

Enoch Arden 584 


and watch’d The high r wave, 

Rode far, till o’er the illimitable +, 

‘T heard the ripple washing in the r’ S 

And the long mpple washing in the r’s 

A flat malarian world of r and rush! 

Reed-tops And took the r-t as it went. 
Reedy Came up from 7 Simois all alone. 
Reef league-long roller thundering on the 7, 


Ree 
Reef (continued) Down in the water, a long r of gold, Sea Dreams 127 
Wreck’d on a ¢ of vision gold. ” 139 


In roarings round the cora In Mem, xravi 16 
Reek’d For he r with the blood of Piero ; Bandit’s Death 13 
Reel = horse and rider r: They r, they roll in clanging 

ists, 


. Sir Galahad 8 
We felt the good ship shake and r, The Voyage 15 
Earth R’s, and the herdsmen Princess v 529 


R’s, as the golden Autumn w vad r’s » 040 357 
When all my spirit r’s At the shouts, Maud II ww 20 
the spear spring, and good horse r, Gareth and L. 523 
R back into the beast, and be no more?’ Last Tournament 125 
all my realm R’s back into the beast, Pass. of Arthur 26 
made the ground R under us, and all at once, Lover's Tale ti 194 
My brain had begun to r— In the Child. Hosp. 60 
Backward they r like the wave, Def. of Lucknow 43 
red with blood the Crescent r’s from fight M 
song-built towers and gates R, 
r’s not in the storm of warring words, Ancient i e 70 
Reel’d but in the middle aisle R, 
os r but kept their seats : Princess v 496 
from the sabre-stroke Shatter’d and sunder’d. a pg 4 35 
and r Almost to falling from his horse ; Fi 
and the morning star & in the smoke, * 519 


And pale he turn’d, and r, 

backward r the Trojans and allies ; Pome, over the T. 31 

foeman surged, and waver’d, and r spe slg nagh 
Reeling Garlon, r og backward, fell, Baie and B 397 

Arise and fly The r In Mem. cxviti 26 


aun, 
crooked, r, livid, thro’ the mist Rose, 


Death of Cinone 27 

Re-father’d stoop’d, r-f o’er my wounds. Princess vi 129 
Refectory Told us of in our r, Holy Grail 41 
Reflect For love r’s the thing beloved ; In Mem. lit 2 
And each r’s a kindlier day Z c18 
makes Her heart a mirror that r’s but you.’ The Ring 366 
Reflected , sends a light on the forgiven. Ro *s R. 161 
Reflecting Opposed mirrors each r each— Sonnet To —— 11 
Reflex The mellow’ r of a winter moon; Isabel 29 
The r of a beauteous form, Miller’s D. TT 


The r of a legend past, 
swims The r of a human face. 
depth of an unfathom’d woe R of action. 


Day-Dm., Pro. 11 
In Mem, cviii 12 
Lover’s Tale i 747 


Refiuent a phantom colony smoulder’d on the r estuary ; Boddicea 28 
Reform 2, White Rose, Bellerophon, The Brook 161 

Let your r’s for a moment go! Riflemen form! 15 
Refraction And such r of events In Mem. wxcii 15 
Refrain wer From talk of battles loud and vain, Ode on Well. 246 
Refrain’d +r From ev’n a word, Marr. of Geraint 213 
Refresh’d leave thee fréer, till thou wake r Love and Duty 97 


Reft + From my dead lord a field with violence : 
he r us of it Perforce, and left us neither gold nor field.’ oe 338 
heathen caught and r him of. his tongue. Lancelot and E, 273 
that was r of his Folk and his friends 

Refulgent Where some r sunset of India Milton 13 

— (s) and r patch’d with moss. 

Refuse (verb) nor did mine own R her a, 

Refused Nor yet r the rose, but gran 
R her to him, then his pride awoke ; 

Ir the hand he gave. Locksley H., Sixty 256 


Princess vi 347 


Refusing and thour this Unvenerable Tiresias 131 
Regal and a hope The child of r compact, Princess iv 421 
Of freedom in her r seat Of England ; In Mem. cix 14 
Push’d from his chair of r heritage, Lover’s Tale i 118 
Regale Call your poor to r with you, PT ae 
Make it 7 gorgeous, 
Regard & the weakness of thy peers: Love thou thy land Py 
R gradation, lest the soul Of Discord 67 
O blatant Magazines, r me rather— H endecasyllabics 17 
Regarded Bedivere Remorsefully r thro’ his tears, M. d@’ Arthur 171 
daughters in the pool; for none R; Princess v 330 
And prea past, but none r her, Geraint and E. 520 
woman’s love, Save one, he not re Lancelot and E. 
Bedivere Remorsefully r thro’ his tears, Pass. of Arthur 
Regarding Droops both his wings, r thee ednore 119 
any one, R, well had deem’d he felt the tale Enoch Arden 711 


572 Rejoice 
a ae silent we with blind surmise 2, Princess iv 382 
co-mates r round the mast; Pref. Sm. 19th Cent. 5 
Reggio Regio Of rain at rain at Parma 51 
Region How lo this iey-hearted Muscovite Oppress the 2° ll 
Within this r 1 subsist You ask me, why, etc. 2 
Dredg: then. Saale end hares Pivion of Sin 
tens dad herd Genk Princess, 112 
No wing of wind thee orepk In Mem. lrxviti 6 
To the r’s of thy rest’? Maud II iv 88 
Gawain the thro’ all the r round Lancelot and E, 615 
fail’d to find him, tho’ I rode all round The r: > _ 710 
saw Beneath her feet the r far away, Lover's Tale i 395 
Register’d Are r and calendar’d for saints. St. 8. 132 
Regret (s) up oh aged eyed Miller's D. 210 
Deep as first love and with all r; Princess tv 57 
debt Of boundless love and reverence and r Ode on Well. 157 
So seems it in my deep r, In Mem. viii 17 
iad duties +o Gis ease aziz 3 
ho and light rs that come Make April at 
Sieh oy cane Leavitt 17 
To one pute image of a <- 
an wt ‘ ex 
ap Ag he lonomnes an Apedl eenlier ‘ cavil 
Not all r: the face will shine Upon me, 
embalm In dying songs a dead r, Con, 14 
R is dead, but love is more = 17 
no r’s for aught that has been, Tastness 23 
egulas "Fully teulties, lily, Zaneeio ud FH 6 
r ly f tr, audIiu 
Them as ’as coats to their an’ taiikes their 
7 meals. NV. Farmer, N.S. 46 
Rehearse ) lips wheewon perpovonly dl Two Voices 25 
Reign (verb) lips whereon did r The summer calm Isabel 7 
ppv dpediogeiotindy <i king, eae f A u 
7 apart, a quie of Art 
son Shell Tits toed aad Paesk of all ont tale oie 
world, Princess iit 162 
Then 7 the teeihd’s qouat bolded, ii 294 


the wise who think, the wise who rf, 
Te bene dacaralleghg weal ng Tae 
What ha mak fete 


iinlendgonttey 
re I myself to r as king 
When only Day should r.’ 


» ve 
Ode Inter. Exhib. 32 
High. Pantheism 2 
Com. of Arthur A... 


“ 472 


Com. of Arthur 484, 487, 490, 493 


496, 499, 503 
Guinevere 523 
Lover's Tale i 591 
Ancient Sage 244 


Reign (s) poy he my 7 Was redden’d by that cloud Akbar’s Dream 63 


The R of 


Rein (See also Bridle-rein) 


-ti 


with pita and careless of himself, 
he twitch’d the r’s, And made his beast 


Will firmly hold the r, 


Rein’d Edyrn r his 
Re-inspired With yout 


Reissuing whence r, robed and ti 
Rejected He should not be r. 
return’d Leolin’s r rivals from their suit So often, 
Rejection inc agente Pg id — 
Rejoice As when a U r 
Than him that said * RI er 
There in her place she did 7, 
But Thou r with liberal j 1 Joy yy 


pes her heart 7’s 
rt gee voice, when 


O Soul, and let us 7, 


eek upon earth, 
Reign’d A kindlier influence r ; 
and made a realm, and r. (re 
Kina, that hast r six hun 
when Athens r and Rome, 

him, that other, r in his place, 
And ¢ with one will in e 


‘thy r At civic revel 
dr, jubilant voice, 


The Dreamer 25 
Princess vii 20 


Com. of et 19, 519 


To Dante 1 
Freedom 9 

Enoch Arden 763 
Com. of Arthur 92 


Sir L. and Q. G. 41 


Balin and Balan 309 


Pelleas and E. 550 


573 


In Mem. cxarz 14 


Remember 


Remain (continued) her name will yet r Untarnish’d 


Wich a joy in which T cannot r, Maud I v 21 as before ; Marr. of Geraint 500 
R, man, in this small world of mine, Holy Grail 559 now r’s But little cause for laughter : Lancelot and E. 596 
eee et The Wreck 20 and r Lord of the tourney. Pelleas and E. 162 
your welfare we r, . I. and C. Exhib. 2 others who r, And of the two first-famed for courtesy—  G'uinevere 322 
Let the maim’d in his heart r On Jub. Q. Victoria 36 I shared with her in whom myself r’s. Lover's Tale i 248 
Rejoiced Thereat r, Com. of Arthur 310 But still the clouds r ;’ Ancient Sage 241 
She a and King r, a 425 except The man himself r ; Epilogue T0 
Long in their common love r Geraint. Marr. of Geraint 23 The man r’s, and whatsoe’er He wrought ke 
Then suddenly she knew it and r, 7 687 every Faith and Creed, r’s The Mystery. To Mary Boyle 52 
while the women thus r, Geraint Woke a 754 But, while the hills 7, Politics 10 
Never man r More than Geraint to greet her . 771 Remain’d + among us In our young nursery still 


unknown, Princess iv 331 


round him, and r in his joy. Com. of Arthur 459 Ir, whose hopes were dim, In Mem. laxxv 29 

R in that Order which he made. oly Grail 327 the two r Apart by all the chamber’s width, Geraint and E. 264 

R in ourselves and in our King— .s 687 Balan warn’d, went; Balin r: Balin and Balan 153 

one to feel My purpose and r in my joy.’ Guinevere 486 Pierced thro’ his side, and there snapt, and r. Lancelot and E. 490 

not grieving at your But not r; » 680 there that day r, and toward even = 9TT 

thou & that the moon, Tiresias 160 there I woke, but still the wish r. - 1048 

R in the harvest the grange. Demeter and P. 127 ‘Then there r but Lancelot, Holy Grail 760 

And send her home to you r. The Ring 320 Lancelot ever promised, but r, inevere 93 

Peete ie rs ay oa ne -112 Remaineth The rest r unreveal’d ; 77 i ee 
finer brute r in my hounds, an ‘ution.T Remaining You love,r ——. argaret 2 

But while we stood r, I and thou, Akbar’s Dream 182 FR betwixt dark and bright : ». 20 

Relate -\s old mythologies r, Two Voices 349 Than cry for strength, r weak, Two Voices 95 

Relation That bears r to the mind. eee be i R utterly confused with fears, Palace of Art 269 

Her «leep r’s are the same, In Mem. lxezviii 19 The two r found a fallen stem ; Enoch Arden 567 

oooh peered 5 Gareth and L. 287 The last r pillar of their house, Aylmer’s Field 295 

memory of that on the shield 2 his r there Fixt like a beacon-tower Princess iv 492 

hold Balin and Balan 370 And thou r here wilt learn the event ; Guinevere 577 

and theirlaw 2 its hold upon us, Guinevere 457 eyes R fixt on mine, Tiresias 47 

Release (s) can’t be long before I find r; May Queen, Con. 11 one but the terrible Peelé r Kapiolani 28 

oe vey) R me, and restore me to the ground ; Tithonus 72 Remains With my lost Arthur’s loved +, In Mem. iz 3 

And let who will r him from his bonds Pelleas and E.294 Re-make gathering at the base R’s itself, Guinevere 610 

Released cree egg eile temp Two Voices 403 Remand , it thou For calmer hours Love and Duty 89 

] learning this, the bridegroom r Guinevere 172 Remark her least r was worth The experience Edwin Morris 65 

Those, in whom he had r The Captain 57 Remark’d r The lusty mowers labouring Geraint and E. 250 

What record, or what r of my lord M.@Arthur98 Remble (remove) a niver r’s the stoiins. NV. Farmer, O. 8. 60 

I will leave my-r’s in your land, St. S. Stylites 194 | Rembled (removed) an’ raaved an’ r ’um out. ° 32 

Such ious r’s brought by thee In Mem. xvii18 Remedy There is one r for all. (repeat) Two Voices 165, = 


Merlin and V. 453 


Remember (See also Remimber) As one before, r much, .s 
Pass. of Arthur 266 


For you r, you had set, Miller's D. 81 


Gray 7r’s of nurseries of world, Lover’s Tale i 290 How sadly, I r, rose the morning of the year! May Queen, Con. 3 
-redden’d r of Javelins Batt. of Brunanburh 95 The times when I r to have been Joyful D. of F. Women 79 
guardian of her r’s, of her ring. The Ring 441 Oh yet but Ir, ten years back— Walk. to the Mail 50 
sacred r’s tost about the floor— a 447 I r one that perish’d : Locksley Hail 71 
Relief on thy es ee r!) Love and Duty 42 Such a one do I r, ” 72 
That sets the in this r? In Mem. raw 12 Ir, when I think, That my youth was half divine. Vision of Sin T7 
In verse that myself r, = lav 2 how should the child # this ?’ Enoch Arden 234 
Demanding, so to bring r ~ lzxxv 6 We r love ourselves In our sweet youth : Princess i 122 
faltering hopes of r, Havelock baffled, ar of Lucknow 90 ‘ We r love ourself In our sweet youth ; » 207 
i of r In ey el place. o Mary Boyle 47 R him who led your hosts ; Ode on Well. 171 
Each r says, ‘ art one, without et r all He spoke among you, “ iT 
equal.’ Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 3 ra quarrel I had with your father, Grandmother 21 
and 7 to the orthodox, 8 R what a plague of rain ; The Daisy 50 
Had r fiery-new. Will Water. 98 R how we came at last To Como ; » 69 
seems, as I r-l to it, Prattling The Brook 18 ‘Does my old friend r me ?? In Mem. lxiv 28 
» Can I but 7 in sadness ? Locksley Hall 107 That yet r’s his embrace, » leeav 111 
: bent or broke The lithe r boughs Enoch Arden 381 I r the time, for the roots of my hair Maud 1i13 
21 the blood and c the frame, In Mem., Con. 11 She r’s it now we meet. ~ vi 88 
there like a sun r Fix’d— Eleénore 92 Ir, I, When he lay dying there, » IT i 66 
Those lonely lights that still r, Two Voices 83 but 7’s all, and growls Remembering, Gareth and L. 704 
Let what is broken so r. Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 80 * R that great insult done the Queen,’ Marr. of Geraint 571 
And what 7’s to tell. Talking Oak 204 Dost thou r at Caerleon once— Balin and Balan 503 
and of one to me Little r’s Ulysses 26 ‘ And I r now That pelican on the casque : Holy Grail 699 
R’s the lean P. W. on his tomb The Brook 192 neither Love, Warm in the heart, his cradle, can r 
we must 7 Sacred to one another.’ Aylmer’s Field 425 Love in the womb Lover’s Tale ¢ 158 
Ir on whom to wreak your rage, Princess iv 350 Once or twice she told me (For I r all things) “ 346 
But then question of your troth ’s: v 279 She r’s you. Farewell. Sisters (E. and E.) 190 
7 Orb’d in your isolation : » _%168 Nay you r our Emmie ; In the Child. Hosp. 33 
As long as we r, we must speak free, Third of Feb, 13 I Bar them r my father’s death, V. of Maeldune 70 
One writes, that ‘ Other friends r,’ In Mem. vi 1 Ir I thought, as we past, Despair 11 
And what to me r’s of good ? 7 I r how you kiss’d the miniature Locksley H., Sixty 12 
And what are when these » lean 1d r how the course of Time will swerve, = 235 


My shame is greater who 7, »n: ee Z3 In this Hostel—I r— ” 255 


Remember 
(continued) They still r what it cost them here, The Ring 201 
I r once that being waked By noises in the house— » 46 
pew pag hipaa A aaleg H 73 
I well r that night When thirty ricks, To Mary Boyle 35 
I r it, a proof That I— Romney’s R. 92 
Bear witness, that r day, To the Queen it 3 
Remember’d (adj.) ‘ Dear as r kisses after death, Princess tv 54 
Remember’d (verb) Ir Everard’s college fame The Epic 46 
and r one dark hour Here in this wood, Enoch Arden 385 
She r that: A pleasant game, Princess, Pro. 193 
I r one myself had made, " wv 88 
Then I r that burnt sorcerer’s curse " v 475 
Then he r her, and how she wept ; Geraint and E, 612 
I—even I—at times r you. Romney’s R. 93 
Then I r Arthur’s warning word, Holy Grail 598 
Rememberest for thou r how In those old days, _ M. @ Arthur 28 


thou r well—one summer dawn— 

for thou r how In those old days, 

thou r what a fury shook Those pillars 

R its ancient heat. 

R the day when first she came, 

crown of sorrow is r happier things. Locksley Hall 76 
fragrant in a heart r His former talks with Edith, Aylmer’s Field 456 
R her dear Lord who died for all, Sea Dreams 47 


R how we three presented Maid Or Nymph, Princess i 196 
they will beat my girl R her mother: “ v 89 
R his ill-omen’d song, » 159 
R all his tness in the Past. Ode on Well. 20 
RF all the beauty of that star Which shone Ded. of I 46 
but remembers all, and growls R, Gareth and L. 705 


R when first he came on ine Drest in that dress, Marr. of Geraint 140 
R how first he came on her, 842 
But she, r her old ruin’d hall, Geraint and E. 254 
some token of his Queen Whereon to gaze, rher— Balin and Balan 189 
R that dark bower at Camelot, 526 
r Her thought when first she came, Guinevere 181 
r all The love they both have borne me, Sisters (E. and E.) 279 


while r thee, I lay At thy pale feet Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 19 

R all the golden hours Now silent, Tiresias 210 

r the gay playmate rear’d Among them, Death of none 59 

In mute and glad r, Lover's Tale ti 186 

ene ng R in the general Soul, In Mem. alvii 4 
Remimber (remember) an’ meself r’s wan night Tomorrow 7 

Remiss ‘She had not found me so r; Talking Oak 193 
Remit She takes, when harsher moods r, In Mem. alviii 6 
Remnant a7, that were left Paynim amid their circles, Holy Grail 663 
and ar stays with me. And of this r will I leave a part, Guinevere 443 
Remodel why should any man R models ? The Epic 38 
Remorse You held your course without r, L. C. V. de Vere 45 
all the man was broken with r 165 


At once without r to strike her iad, 
not the one dark hour which brings r, 


Dead !—and maybe stung With some r, The Ring 454 
For never had I seen her show r— » 457 
Would the man have a touch of r Charity 17 
Remorseful To whom 7 Cyril, ‘ Yet I pray Take comfort: Princess v 79 
So groan’d Sir Lancelot in r pain, Lancelot and E. 1428 
Some half r kind of pity too— The Ring 375 


In Mem. lzxxiv 14 


Remorseless But that r iron hour Made cypress 
L. of Shalott tii 9, 18 


Remote Beside r Shalott. (repeat) 

Remove Sce Remble 

Removed (See alsoRembled) Forgive my grief for one r, In Mem., Pro. 37 
An awful thought, a life r, ziti 10 

Rend cried to r the cloth, to r In pieces, Gareth and L. 400 
r the cloth and cast it on the hearth. 418 
Left for the horny-nibb’d raven to r it, Bait. of Brunanburh 108 

Render ‘ Will thirty seasons r plain Two Voices 82 
left me, statue-like, In act to r thanks. Gardener’s D. 162 
R him up unscathed : Princess iv 408 
I lagg’d in answer loth to r up My precontract, © 299 
® thanks to the Giver, (repeat) Ode on Well. 44, yi 
And r him to the mould, 
And 7 human love his dues ; In Mem. xaavii is 
and 7 All homage to his own darling, Maud I xx 48 
I gave the diamond: she will r it ; Lancelot and E. 713 


ve in spirits r In Mem, cxxviti 10 

in my charge, which was not r to him ; Marr. of Geraint 452 
Arthur’s wars were r i ; Lancelot and E. 801 
Arthur’s wars are r mysti A Holy Grail 359 
Rendering Not r true answer, as beseem’d Thy féalty, M. d’ Arthur 74 
Nor r true answer, as beseem’d Thy 4 Pass. of Arthur 242 
Rending Andy, and a blast, and overhead iy Oa 
the veil Is r, and the Voices of the day he Ring 39 
or the r earthquake, or the famine, or the pest ! Faith 4 


Renew Would God r me from my birth Miller’s D. 27 
wilt r thy beauty morn by morn ; Tithonus 74 
with the sun moon r their light Princess iii 255 
Renew’d (See also Self-renew’d) And bosom beating with 
a heart r Tithonus 36 
The maid and page r their strife, Dm., Revival 13 
wish, Whe two year aftr Came a boy Enoch Arden 88 
Many a sad kiss by by night r va aa 


Then her new child a A 
seem’d For some new death than for a life r; 
Renown Of me you shall not win r: 
A land of just and old r, 
Speak no more of his r, 
might have chased and claspt 
Far-renowned 


Lovers Fae iy S14 
L. C. V.de Vere2 
You ask me, w te 10 10 


To Mee of at 29 


—— 
Rent (tearing) Were living nerves to feel the r ; Aylmer’s Field 536 
Rent (money) Howiver was I fur to find my r Owd Roé 47 
“can ya paady me the r to-night ? ’ os 57 
Rent (tore) ‘ An inner im r the veil Two Voices 10 
r The woodbine wreaths that bind her, Amphion 33 
r The wonder of the loom thro’ warp and woof Princess i 61 


Rent (hire) how The races went, and who would r the hall: Audley Court 31 


Rent (torn) Sze Red-rent 
Rentroll The r Cupid of our rainy isles. Edwin Morris 103 
In Mem. cxvi 8 


Re-orient The life r-o out of dust, 


Repaid money can ber; Not kindness Enoch Arden 320 

Repast For brief r or afternoon repose Guinevere 395 
And si down to such a base r, Lover’s Tale iv 134 

Repay Why he shall r me— Enoch Arden 310 
He will r you: money can be repaid ; * 

Repeal * Ride you naked thro’ the town, And I r it; Godiva 30 

Repeat I must needs r for my excuse Princess iti 52 

Repeated 2 muttering ‘ cast away and lost ;’ Enoch Arden pe 


Repeating roll’d his eyes upon her & all he wish’d, 
simple maid Went half the night r, * Must I die ?’ Lancelot and E. 200 
R, till the word we know so well mes a wonder, Ls 

Repell’d oe Se 

Repent Ir me of all I did: 
voice that calls Doom upon kings, or in the 
waste ‘ R’? Aylmer’s Field 742 
The world will not believe a man 7’s : Geraint and E. 900 
Full seldom doth a man 7, ” 902 


‘No light had we: for that we do r; Guinevere 171 
But help me, heaven, for surely I r. » 3872 

let a man r, Do penance in his heart, Sir J. Oldcastle 142 

I r it o’er his ae Locksley H., Sixty 255 

I repented an Happy 85 
Repentance what i : "true r but in thought— Guinevere 373 
t R of the word she made him swear, Gareth and L. 527 

“The souls Of two r Lovers guard the ring ; The Ring 198 
Repented they a told you he never ¢ his sin. Rizpah 69 
Ir hetae Pag Happy 85 

the man r sent This ring The Ring 209 

Replied Beet“ Thoreto the silent voice r ; Two Voices 22 
He sang his song, and I r with mine: Audley Court 56 

FS) themselves, and in low tones r ; Vision of Sin 20 
And she 7, her duty was to page Princess tit 151 
Passionate tears Follow’d : king r not: A vi 312 

The Spirit of true love r ; In Mem. lii 6 

To whom the Queen r with drooping eyes, Com. of Arthur 469 
Silent awhile was Gareth, then r, Gareth and L. 164 


Then r the King: ‘ Far lovelier in our Lancelot Lancelot and E. 588 


The hollow r Claribel 20 

(s) To which voice did urge r; Two Voices 7 
watch, waiting decision, made r. (none 143 
There comes no murmur of r. Palace of Art 286 
And my disdain is my r. L. C. V.de Vere 22 
Oh your sweet your low replies : » 29 
But since I him make r Talking Oak 25 
emer: 3 Gs anion ie bor unseat Winoci’ Arden 286 
‘ passion in moan’d r 

Their’s not to make r, Light Brigade 13 
ete coed ween ches ad In Mem. gmt 
ransom’d reason change replies a lzi 
The delight of low replies. Maud II iv 30 
And hung his head, and halted in r, Geraint and E. 811 


Merlin and V. 895 
Pelleas and E. 85 


gunner * Ay, ay,’ but the seamen made r The Revenge 91 
ae ee : nt ah E.) 157 
Reply (verb) replies, in accents fainter, 0 igh 5 
and the brook, why not ? replies The Brock 29 
And my Melpomene replies, In Mem. xazvii 9 
Care not thou to r: Maud II wi 7 
ogy glared) ceded at Gareth and L. 863 
Replying Blow, let us the purple glens r Princess wv 11 
Report (s) In this r, this answer of a king, » $70 
If one should bring me this r, In Mem. xiv 1 
when Yniol made r Of that good mother Marr. of Geraint 756 
* Sir King ’ they brought r ‘ we hardly found, Balin and Balan 94 
And brought r of azure lands and fair, Bs 168 
angels of our Lord’s r. Merlin and V.16 
Report (verb) Victor his men R him! Com. of Arthur 250 


Reported still r him As closing in himself Gareth and L. 1338 
woodman there 2 of some demon in the woods Balin and Balan 124 
Lanceiot and E. 628 
— — 
spirit haunts 14 

L. C. V.de Vere 39 


For brief repast or afternoon r Guinevere 395 
Reposed God gave her peace ; her land r ; To the Queen 26 
centuries behind me like a fruitful land r ; Locksley Hall 13 
BAe san cinta the Ling + heey Doy-Dan’ Slap. P39 

: is state ing r keeps. ay-Dm., Sleep. P. 39 
Repression what sublime r of himself, Ded. of Idylis 19 

_ Reproach (s) _ worship me without r ; St. S. Stylites 193 
all these fell on her Sharp as r. Enoch Arden 488 
Thro’ light r’es, half exprest f In Mem. lxxaxv 15 


Lancelot and FE. 124 


seeming ar, % 1403 
Pelleas and E. 311 


Seem’d my r? He is not of my kind. 


_ found my letter upon him, my wail of r and scorn ; Charity 23 
Reproach (verb) poor cause that men R you, Marr. of Geraint 88 
Had floated in with sad r eyes, The Ring 469 

R Election, Election and R— Rizpah 73 
Reproof I have not lack’d thy mild r, My - is full 4 
Presses his without r : L. of Burleigh 10 

I was prick’d with some r, Geraint and E, 890 

her own r At some i wag in her burial. Lover's Tale iv 106 
Reprove Was it gentle to r her For stealing Maud I xx 8 
“A welfare in thine eye r’s Our fear Holy Grail 726 


Republic The vast 2’s that may grow, Day-Dm., LD Envoi 15 


Aroused the black r on his elms, Aylmer’s Field 529 
Reyvolts, r’s, revolutions, rincess, Con. 65 
And crown’d R’s crowning common-sense, To the Queen ti 61 
Kingdoms and &’s fall, Locksley H., Sixty 159 


cloaks the scar of some r with lies ; Merlin and V. 818 


1 being r Be Yniol and yourself, _- Geraint and E, 828 
bore a knight of old r to the earth, Lancelot and E. 492 

R to be red with sinless blood, Balin and Balan 557 
R the best knight and goodliest man, Guinevere 382 
Request then at my r He brought it ; The Epic 47 
‘To what r for what strange boon,’ Merlin and V. 264 
Rennie I r A sign! ; Supp. Confessions 9 
or this brief idyll would r A less diffuse Tiresias 188 


575 


Rest 

Heroic seems our Princess as r— Princess, Pro. 230 

But public use r she should be known ; Pa iv 336 

The men r that I should give throughout Princess Con. 10 
whom He trusted all things, and of him r His 

counsel ; Com. of Arthur 146 

Requiring 2, tho’ I knew it was mine own, Gardener’s D. 227 

R at her hand the greatest gift, x 229 

i And t my r-r wish, Merlin and V. 353 

Re-risen content R-r in Katie’s eyes, The Brook 169 


Rescue Flights, terrors, sudden r’s, 
Rescued diamonds that I r from the tarn, 

You r me—yet—was it well That you came 
Reseated thou r in thy place of light, 
Resembles And so my wealth r thine, 
Reserve not to pry and peer on your r, 

Such fine r noble reticence, 
Reserved from a binn r For banquets, 

And in my grief a strength r. 
Resettable gems Moveable and r at will, 
Resign’d Asks what thou lackest, thought r, 

I pray’d for both, and so I felt r, 

to know The limits of r, 

Resmooth waves of prejudice R to nothing: 
Resolder’'d + peace, whereon Follow’d his tale. 
Resolute The statesman-warrior, moderate, r, 
Resolution Dispersed his r like a cloud. 


Aylmer’s Field 99 
Last Tournament 37 
Despair 4 

Guinevere 525 

In Mem. lrxiz 17 
Princess w 419 
Geraint and E. 860 
Aylmer’s Field 405 
n Mem. lrxrxv 52 
Lover’s Tale iv 199 
Two Voices 98 

May Queen, Con. 31 
To Duke of Argyll 2 
Princess iti 241 

os v Aj 

Ode on Well. 25 
Lancelot and E. 884 


Resolve (s) * Hard task, to pluck r,’ I cried, Two Voices 118 
Assurance only breeds r. ne 315 
His r Upbore him, and firm faith, Enoch Arden 799 
His gazing in on Annie, his r, = 863 


Lancelot and E. 879 
Holy Grail 737 
In Mem. «liv 14 


Full many a holy vow and pure r. 
my fresh but fixt r To pass away into the quiet life, 
Resolve (verb) turn thee round, r the doubt ; 
Nor can my dream r the doubt : »  bxviat 12 
Resolved (adj.) But he was all the more r to go, Lover’s Tale iv 179 
and that r self-exile from a land He never would revisit, __,, 209 
Resolved (verb) start in pain, R on noble things, D. of F. Women 42 
Here she woke, R, sent for him and said Enoch Arden 507 
Resort To which I most r, (repeat) Will Water. 2, 210 
Resound And solemn chaunts r between. Sir Galahad 36 
Milton, a name to r for ages ; Milton 4 
Respeck (respect) but I r’s tha fur that ;’ North. Cobbler 90 
fur I r’s tha,’ says ’e ; 4 92 
Respect (See also Respeck) some r, however slight, was 
paid To woman, 
Response Then did my r clearer fall : 
Responsive Queenly r when the loyal hand Aylmer’s Field 169 
Rest (remainder) Proportion, and, above the r, Two Voices 20 
* These words,’ I said, ‘ are like the r; a 334 
And there the Ionian father of the r ; Palace of Art 137 
while the r were loud in merry-making, Enoch Arden 17 
But oft he work’d among the r and shoo 651 


Princess ti 136 
Two Voices 34 


Arbaces, and Phenomenon, and the r, The Brook 162 
o’er the r Arising, did his holy oily best, Sea Dreams 194 
who this way runs Before the r— Lucretius 192 


And sister Lilia with the r.’ Princess, Pro. 52 


Lilia with the r, and lady friends - 97 
‘He began, The r would follow, each in turn ; x 201 
So I began, And the r follow’d : > 244 
and beckon’d us: the r Parted ; ii 182 
Speak little ; mix not with the 7; ¥ 360 
Electric, chemic laws, and all the r, oe 384 
Arriving all confused among the r + av 224 
half-crush’d among the r A dwarf-like Cato cower’d + vii 125 
nor can I weep for the r; Grandmother 19 


Perchance, perchance, among the r, 
the r Slew on and burnt, crying, 
among the r Fierce was the hearth, 
Speak, if ye be not like the r, hawk-mad, 
a name that branches o’er the r, 
eats And uses, careless of the r ; Merlin and V. 463 
And being lustily holpen by the r, Lancelot and E, 496 
one, a fellow-monk among the 7, Ambrosius, loved him 

Holy apd : 


In Mem., Con. 87 
Com. of Arthur 438 
Gareth and L. 1009 

Marr. of Geraint 280 
Balin and Balan 182 


much beyond the r, 
Gawain sware, and louder than the +.’ » 


Rest 576 Rested 


turn thee on thy pillow: get thee to thy r again. 


my latest rival brings thee r. a 89 
moving toward the stillness of his r. ” 144 
A perfect form in perfect r. Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 24 
That her spirit might have r. L. of 100 
With a nation weeping, and breaking on my r? Ode on Well. 82 


tired a little, that’s and long for r ; Grandmother 99 


And moan and sink to their r. Voice and the P. 16 
And waves that sway themselves in r, In Mem. xi 18 
Nor any want-begotten r. » crvit 12 
surely r is meet: ‘ They rest,’ we said, » ee718 
I know that in thy place of r » lanti2 
That wakens at this hour of r civ 6 
To the regions of thyr’? Maud IT iv 88 
in that hope, dear soul, let trouble have r, » III w12 


Half disarray’d as to her r, 


Marr. of Geraint 516 
moving without answer to her r She found no r, 530 


scorn of Garlon, roe all his r, Balin and Balan 383 
royal knight, we break on thy sweet r, a 470 
I brake upon thy r, And now full loth am I a 499 
Arriving at a time of golden r, Merlin and V. 142 
charm so taught will charm us both to r. ” 332 
and Love Should have some r and gene 44 i 485 
Should have small r or pleasure in herself, 2 490 
R must you have.’ ‘ No r for me,’ Lancelot and E. pen 


‘ Nay, for near you, fair lord, I am at r.’ ua 
And found no ease in turning or in r ; 
vext his heart, And marr’d his rp— 
Hath lain for years at r— 

Farewell! there is an isle of r for thee. 
But I had been at r for evermore. 

and we thought her at r, 

as he rose from his 7. 


” 901 
Pelleas and E. 399 
Last Tournament 94 
Pass. of Arthur 35 
Lover’s Tale i 625 

In the Child. Hosp. 40 
V. of Maeldune 85 


strike Thy youthful pulses into r Tiresias 157 
I would that I were gather’d to my r, 4 170 
let me weep my fill once more, and cry myself to r! To 

r? to rest and wake no more were better r for me The Flight 6 


human offspring this ideal man at r? Locksley H., Siaty 234 


Rest (remainder) (continued) My sister’s vision, and the r, Holy Grail272 Rest ) (continued) To that which looks : 
to Bors Beyond the r: e 653 ker, Pref. Poem Broth. Son6 
the r Spake but of sundry perils in the storm ; os 760 Raving politics, never at r— Vastness 3 
Thy brotherhood in me all the r, Pelleas and E. 322 Is memory with your Marian gone to r, To Mary Boyle 
But newly-enter’d, taller than the r, Last Tournament 169 and the murderous f bf, <2 Bandit’s Death 33 
And trebling all the r in value— Lover’s Tale #v 200 blight thy hope or break thy r, Faith 2 
an’ a letter along wi’ the r, First 49 ~— Rest (s) Ge taod tes, bas ens thos ga tt Marr. of Geraint 512 
thou’rt like the r o’ the men, North. Cobbler 63 ow both are tor. To W. H. Brookfield 8 
And the r they came aboard us, The Revenge 52 Rest (verb) ‘The would r, I dare not solve. Two Voices 313 
half of the r of us maim’d for life we 17 Passing the place where each must r, ‘ 
brain that could think for the r; Def. of Lucknow 20 his shadow on the R’s like a shadow, Genone 28 
Old friends outvaluing all the r, To E. Fitzgerald 40 r thee sure That I shall love thee well » 159 
An’ Shamus along wid the r, Tomorrow 44 Oh r ye, brother mariners, Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 128 
fur I stuck to tha moor na the r, Spinster’s 8’s, 51 came To r beneath thy boughs. (repeat) Talking Oak 36, 156 
r Who made a nation purer through their art. To W. C. M 7 Where fairer fruit of Love may r - 251 
the r Were crumpled inwards. The Ring wealth no more shall r in mounded heaps, Golden Year 32 
London and Paris and all the r , Pw Dawn a oa = at apt 3 Pe -- : 
Rest (repose) happiness And perfect r so perfect is; Supp. Confessions ere r’s the sap wi é lay-Dm., Sleep. P. 
In sweet dreams softer than unbroken r Ode to enmory 29 And I desire tor, Come not, when, ete. 10 
Fold thine arms, turn to thy r. A Dirge 3 Who will not let his ashes r!_ You have won 28 
There is no r for me below, Oriana 3 and sighing ‘ Let me r’ she said : Enoch Arden 375 
Nor unhappy, nor at r, Adeline 4 Fall back upon a name ! r, rot in that ! Aylmer’s Field 385 
A nobler yearning never broke her r The form, the form 2 Birdie, r a little longer, Sea Dreams 297 
But long disquiet merged in r. Two Voices 249 So she r’s a little F ° ; 
heart would beat against me, In sorrow and in r: Miller’s D. 178 Sleep and r, slee r, Princess tii 9 
Floated her hair or seem’d to float in r. (none 19 R, r, on mo 's breast, no i 
who have attain’d R in a happy place Pe | Said Ida ; ‘ let us down and r;’ n wai 
I kiss’d his eyelids into r: The Sisters 19 and this proud watchword r Of equal ; » vit 300 
and the weary are at r. May Queen, Con. 60 There he shall r for ever Ode on Well. 51 
all things else have r from weariness ? Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 14 To r in a golden grove, Wages 9 
All things have r: (repeat) S 15, 51 To r beneath the clover sod, In Mem. x 13 
Give us long r or dea Fe 53 nong familiar names to r » evi T 
Sleep full of r from head to feet ; To J.8. 715 I to him that r’s below, _ ‘ zzil 
Had r by stony hills of Crete. On a Mourner 35 * They r,’ we said, * their sleep is sweet,’ » weed 
Thou wouldst have caught me up into thy r, St. S. Stylites 18 And r’s upon the Life indeed. » cau 8 
And shadow’d all her »— Talking Oak 226 In endless age? It r’s with God. » laexiit 12 
yonder ivied casement, ere I went to r, fee Hall T My heart, tho’ widow’d, may not r » lewxv 113 
: 86 r to-night beside the sea. » Con. 76 


spangle all 7 shores By which they r, % 121 
so should he r wi r, Closed in her castle Gareth and L. 162 
R would I not, Sir King, an I were king, 2 597 
*‘Inor mine 2: so m ighthood keep the vows = 602 
R! the good house, tho’ ruin’d, Marr. of Geraint 378 
eye rove in following, or r On Enid “ 399 


I felt vag egg a rock in beeps flows, * en 
therefore. ?, TO) certain of my prophecy, - af 
oa ot ei oan Uae Geraint and EB. 855 


Merlin and V. 335 


Should r and let you r, knowing you mine. yo 
Lancelot and E. 1061 


7: and Love Should have some rest and pleasure 


after my long voyage I shall r!’ 
‘I will r here,’ I Holy Grail 385 
as who should say, ‘ F here ; ’ ee 
So shook him that he could not r, Pelleas and E. 412 
but here, Here let me r and die,’ - 515 
could not r for musing how to smoothe Last Tournament 390 
‘ to Sa kggen. Sebald Ev Paapaior eG Lover's Tale iv 64 
striding fast, and now Sitting awhile to r, fo 88 
Travelling that land, and meant to r an hour ; - 133 
Come, come, little wife, let it r! First 62 
couldn’t be idle—my Willy—he never could r. 2 27 
Ar times our Britain cannot r, To Marq. of ‘erin 1 
To rest ? to r and wake no more, The Flight 6 
He r’s content, if his young music To Mary Boyle 63 
whether, since our nature cannot r, Prog. of Spring 96 
eee sees eget and ve The Wanderer 2 
Rested where man Hath moor’d and r? Supp. fafa 125 
And r from her labours. Goose 16 
So Philip r with her well-content ; Enoch Arden 376 
There Enoch r silent any ae a 699 
and gain’d the hall, and there R: Princess vi 353 


But 7 with her sweet face satisfied ; 

She r, and her desolation came Upon her, 
He r well content Shah all wea el 

But r in her fealty, till he crown’d 

Nor r thus content, but day by day, 


Marr. of Geraint 176 
Geraint and E. 


» 


” 967 
Lancelot and E. 13 


Rested 
Rested Wander’d, the while we r Lover’s Tale i 235 
Mtissus the blameless if ‘rhe Gleam, Merlin and the G. 74 
but r satisfied, Looking on her Lover's Tale i 159 
R weary limbs at last on beds of asphodel. Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 125 
Porch-pillars on the lion r, The Daisy 55 
Resting-place come again, mother, from out 
my r-p; May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 37 
Restless But passionately came and went, Aylmer’s Field 546 
and r plies His function of Incretius 45 


7 
To which it made ar heart, he took, 
which race the r blood, 
that no smiles r— 


: 
a 


oft 
And last the dance ;—till Ir: 


PIS 8 to him in this r, 
Siteenied, Leolin still RF half- 
The light r, The landski ken’d, 

and down Advancing nor r. 
Retrospect ‘Not such as moans about the r, 
yet in r That less than momentary thunder- 


sketch 
Return (s) (See also Home-return) Then she went back 


some paces of r, 
with how sweet grace She greeted my r! 
T loved gon is fave bod 
my love nor, 
iceecas! fmay ¢ with others there 
some one said, ‘ We will r no more ;’ 


back 
How often she herself 7, 
But Death r’s an answer sweet : 


ing upon ar elm Drew the vague glance of : 


Balin and Balan 463 
'rog. of Spring 1 
The form, the form 11 

Tithonus 


Lover’s Tale w 10 
Balin and Balan 229 
Talking Oak 14 
Two Voices 452 
The Epic 51 
Walk. to the Mail 80 
Hall 12 
Will Water. 55 
In Mem. i 14 
» lrviti ld 
» lxrxrv 92 
» exrxviit 11 
Merlin and V. 684 
Prog. yy 85 
In Mem., Con. 126 
a re 6 
a alii 5 
Sisters (E. and E.) 66 
Balin and Balan 79 
land and Amer. 8 
eraint and E. 860 
Merlin and V.. 337 
Locksley H., Sixty 142 
Aylmer’s Field 842 
Princess iti 195 
Guinevere 385 
The Voyage 17 
In Mem., Con. 105 
Ode to M: 111 
a of = 

to Memory 9: 
Gareth and L. 522 
To Master of B.5 
Locksley Hall 153 
In Mem. lxxvix 13 
Aylmer’s Field 330 
Merlin and the G. 30 


Sisters (2. and E.) 179 


Princess iv 85 
Sisters (E. and E.) 98 


Geraint and FE. T0 
Balin and Balan 194 
Lancelot and E. 1094 


Lotos-Eaters 43 
Audley Court 71 
Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 11 
Aylmer’s Field oy 


577 


Returning 


Return (verb) (continwed) r’s the dark With no more hope of light. Maud I ix 15 
humour of the kings of old R upon me! rareth and L. 378 
R, and meet, and hold him from our eyes, > 429 


take his horse And arms, and so r him to the King. m 956 
Myself, when I r, will plead for thee. (repeat) » 987, 1052 
r, and fetch Fresh victual for these mowers Geraint and E. 224 
and r With victual for these men, ae 239 
For the man’s love once gone never r’s. - 333 


ee nee ae ? 748 
| as ing newly flown r’s, Merlin and V. 901 


They prove to him his work: win and r.’ Lancelot and E. 158 
Rise and take This diamond, and deliver it, and r, “ 546 


And she r’s his love in open shame; - 1083 
Many of you, yea most, 2 no more: Holy Grail 321 
He will r no more.’ Pelleas and E, 259 
Kick’d, he r’s: do ye not hate him, ye? a 264 
the warm hour r’s With veer of wad, Last Tournament 230 
weep not thou, lest, if thy mate r, - 499 
so r’s belike within an hour. x 531 

She is his no more—The dead r’s to me, Lover's Tale iv 49 
And you shall give me back when he r’s.’ ae 112 
When he r’s, and then will I r, * 117 
If we should never more r, The Flight 99 
Australian 2 eng he shall r, Locksley H., Sixty 10 
Return’d prest thy , and knew the press r, The Bridesmaid 12 
One went, who never hath r. To J. 8. 20 
And so r unfarrow’d to her sty. Walk. to the Mail 100 
Could hope itself r; Talking Oak 12 
‘ Pardy,’ r the King, ‘ but still My joints Day-Dm., Revival 25 
In courteous words r reply : - 30 
when the beauteous hateful isle R — him, Enoch Arden 618 
round again to meet the day When Enoch had r, = 823 
r Leolin’s rejected rivals from their suit Aylmer’s Field 492 
549 


= a keeper shot at, slightly hurt, Raging r: 
0 


whom none spake, half-sick at heart, r. Princess iv 223 


The King r from out the wild, The Victim 41 
And home to Mary’s house r, In Mem, xxxi 2 
divine amends For a courtesy not r. Maud I vi l4 


pathways for the hunter and the knight And sor. Com. of Arthur 62 
r Among the flowers, in May, with Guinevere. = 451 
she r Indignant to the Queen; (repeat) Marr. of Geraint 201, 413 
the boy r And told them of a chamber, eraint and FE, 260 


till she woke the sleepers, and r: » 404 
r The huge Earl Doorm with plunder to the hall. a 591 
In converse for a little, and 7, se 882 
-_ of his youth r On Arthur’s heart; Balin and Balan 21 

d lightly so r, and no man knew. = 42 


till their embassage r. 


, 93 
Full courtly, yet not falsely, thus r: Lancelot and E, 236 
569 


after two days’ tarriance there, r. pa 
r To whence I came, the gate of Arthur’s wars.’ Holy Grail 538 
talk And scandal of our table, had r; » 650 
reach’d The city, found ye all your knights r, * 708 
scarce r a tithe— ” 894 
these r, But still he kept his watch Pelleas and E, 222 
Then turn’d, and so r, and groaning a 451 
she gazed on Lancelot So soon r, = 590 
Tristram—late From overseas in Brittany r, Last Tournament 175 
one that in them sees himself, r; * 370 
But left her all as easily, and r. z 403 
and that low lodge r, Mid-forest, ne 488 
Had been, their wont, a-maying and r, Guinevere 23 
* Perchance,’ she said, ‘r.’ Lover’s Tale i 581 
Then, when her own true spirit had r, »  w108 
Then I r to the ward; In the Child. Hosp. 44 
wept with me when I r in chains, Columbus 231 
She in wrath 2 it on her birthday, The Ring 212 
We r to his cave—the link was broken— Bandit’s Death 29 
Returning from the secret shrine R with hot cheek Alexander 14 
human things r on themselves Move onward, Golden Year 25 
And thee r on thy silver wheels. Tithonus 16 
R like the pewit, Wil Water, 230 
Enoch Arden 143 


As oft as needed—last, r rich, 
His fancy fled before the lazy wind R, 


i 658 
Seem’d hope’s r rose: Aylmer’s Field 559 


Returning 578 Rhyme 
Returning (continued) That mock’d him with r calm, Lucretius 25 Reverenced he, he r his liege- there ; Princess i 188 
still to that R, as the bird returns, Sea Dreams 43 ‘Who r his conscience as his . Ded. of I 8 
that wave R, while none mark’d it, 234 first they mock’d, but, after, r him and L. 
And last, r from afar, In Mem. lraziz 46 Then tho’ he loved and r her too much Marr. of Geraint 119 
and on r found Not two but three ? Merlin and V. 708 He r his dear lady even in death; Lover’s Tale iv 74 
R brought the yet-unblazon’d shield, Lancelot and E.379  Reverencing The dark retinue r death Aylmer’s Field 842 
To Astolat r rode the three. - 905 Self-reverent each and r each, vit 290 
Your limit, oft r with the tide. BS 1041 And r the custom of the house Geraint, Marr. of Geraint 380 
R o’er the plain that then began To darken Holy Grail 217 He, r king’s blood in a bad man, Guinevere 37 
Around a king r from his wars. Pass. of Arthur 461 Reverend Than hammer at this r oman. Princess iit 129 
Reveal gorges, opening wide apart, r Troas (Enone 12 when she saw The haggard f 's face and r beard » _ 108 
For all the past of Time r’s Love thou land 50 I past beside the r walls In which of old In Mem. lezxvii 1 
Nor to r it, till you see me dead.’ Enoch Arden 839 Reverent (See also Self-reverent) mighty r at our grace 
words, like Nature, half r And half conceal In Mem. v 3 was he: Holy Grail 702 
A late-lost form that sleep r’s, » wi2 With r eyes mock-loyal, shaken voice, Merlin and V. 157 
If any vision should r Thy likeness, » «el So princely, tender, truthful, r, pure— D. of the Duke of C. 4 
Who shall now r it? Forlorn 8 ar people The towering car, on Well. 54 
Reveal’d first r themselves to English air, Elednore 2 Trapt in nameless r, Princess, Con. 108 
by to men r The of her face— Of old sat Freedom 11 Reverse To pine in that r of doom, In Mem, lxaii 6 
their shining windows : Gardener's D.220 Reversed I sit, my empty glass r, Will Water. 159 
A whisper half r her to herself. Aylmer’s Field 144 And now, the int r, The Voyage 71 
Of comfort clasp’d in truth r; In Mem, xxvvii22 Reversion f& ever dragging Evolution in the mud. a Sixty 200 
A lifelong tract of time r; Re zlvi9 Revert Perforce will still r to you; Day-Dm., I’ Envoi 36 
doubtful dusk r The knolls once more where, - zev 49 ‘Change, r to the years, Vision of Sin 159 
where the works of the Lord are r In the Child. Hosp.35 Reviewer O you chorus of indolent r’s, Irresponsible, 
Revealing /’s deep and clear are thine Madeline 10 indolent r’s, Hendecasyllabics 1 
Reveillée blew & to the breaking morn. In Mem, lrviii 8 Waking laughter in indolent r’s. ” 8 
Revel given to starts and bursts Of r; Princess i 55 All that chorus of indolent r’s. ” 12 
At civic r and ae and game, (repeat) Ode on Well, 147, 227 Too presumptuous, indolent r’s. ” 16 
night goes In babble and r and wine. Maud I xxii 28  Revile hear thee so missay me and r. Gareth and L. 945 
with dance And r and song, made merry over Death, Gareth and L.1423 Reviled Rode on the two, reviler and r; = 794 
Red after r, droned her lurdane knights a and EF. 430 Shamed am I that I so rebuked, 7, Missaid thee ; ~ 1164 
kingcup, poppy, glanced About the r’s, st Tournament 235 And when r, hast answer’d graciously, 3 1269 
To come and ¢ for one hour with him Lover's Tale iv 182 tongue that all thro’ yesterday R thee, i 1223 
wallow in fiery riot and r On Kilauéa, Kapiolani8 Reviler Rode on the two, r and reviled ; ” 794 
Revelling bagpipes, r, devil’s-dances, Sir J. Oldcastle 149 Reviling ‘He heeded not r tones, Two Voices 220 
Revenge Therefore r became me well. The Sisters5 —_ Revisit from a land He never would r, Lover’s Tale iv 210 
Womanlike, taking r too deep for a transient wrong Maud 1iti5 Revolt arose The women up in wild r, Princess vii 123 
whether the mind, With some r— Lover's Tale ii 127 R’s, republics, revolutions, » Con. 65 
Revenge (ship) so The little 2 ran on sheer The Revenge 33 And many more when Modred raised r, i 441 
R ran on thro’ the long sea-lane between. ee 36 ~—- Revolution volts, republics, r’s, Princess, Con. 65 
mann’d the & with a swarthier alien crew, iN 110 and all these old r’s of earth; All new-old r’s of Empire— Vastness 29 
R herself went down by the island ¢ = 118 Rv has proven but E-volution — City 3 
Revenge (verb) He hiss’d, ‘ Let us r ourselves, Happy 63 Revolve In the same circle we r. Two Voices 314 
Revenue overflowing r Wherewith to embellisb (none 112 Revolver Keep the r in hand! Def. of Lucknow 26 
I —— r from the field of unbelief. Akbar’s Dream 67 if dynamite and r leave you courage ara H., Sixty 107 
Revere Whom we see not wer; Wer, Ode on Well. 245 Revolving stood Sir Bedivere R many memories, . @ Arthur 270 
» Wer, and while we hear The tides of Music’s 5B 251 to rise again R toward fulfilment, Edwin Morris 39 
Revered R, beloved,—O you that hold To the Queen 1 (for still My mother went r on the word) Princess iii 54 
R Isabel, the crown and head, Isabel 10 common hate with the r wheel Should drag you down, w conte 


flattering the poor roofs # as theirs, Aylmer’s Field 176 


Reverence (s) (ee also Self-reverence) 4 thousand claims 
to r closed To the Queen 27 
with one mind the Gods Rise up for r. none 110 
But let her herald, R, fly Before her Love thou thy land 18 
To all the people, winning r. M. d’ Arthur 108 


Meet for the r of the hearth, Aylmer’s Field 333 
Have not our love and r left them bare? 785 


With some cold r worse than were she dead. Princess v 92 
That mask’d thee from men’s r up, » vit 343 
Some r for the laws ourselves have made, »» Con. 55 
to pay the debt Of boundless love and r Ode on Well. 157 
But more of r in us dwell; In Mem., Pro. 26 
I had such r for his blame, * u6 
Yo r and the silver hair ; , lraxiv 32 
In r and in charity. 


As if in deepest r and in love. 
With no more sign of r than a beard. 


» 279 
Abash’d Lavaine, whose instant 7, Lancelot and E. 418 


A manner somewhat fall’n from r— Last Tournament 119 
To all the people, winning r. Pass. of Arthur 276 
Down with Reticence, down with R— Locksley H., Sixty 142 
But every man was mute for r. Death of none 96 


Reverence (verb) swear To r the King, as if he were Their 


conscience, Guinevere 468 


And tho’ the months, r near, In Mem. zcii 11 

stood Sir Bedivere R many memories, Pass. of Arthur 438 

r in myself The word that is the symbol Anctent pe 230 
Rewaken & with the dawning soul. In Mem. 2livi 16 
Reward God bless you for it, God r you Enoch Arden 424 

fain would I r worshipfully. Gareth and L. 829 
Rex ‘Death is king, and Vivat R! Vision of Sin 179 ~ 


Rheumatis (rheumatism) I wur down wi’ the r then— Church-warden, ete. 14 
Rheumy Glimmer in thy r eyes. Vision of Sin 154 
Rhine You leave us: you will see the R, In Mem. xeviti 1 
Rhodope The R, that Suilt the pyramid, Princess ii 82 


Rhyme (s) Z'o make demand of modern r To the Queen 11 
With weary sameness in the r’s, Miller’s D. 70 
He utter’d r and reason, The Goose 6 
Who read me 7’s elaborately good, Edwin Morris 20 
I will work in prose and 7, Talking Oak 289 
The r’s are dazzled from their place Day-Din., Pro. 19 
To make me write my random 7’s, ill Water. 13 
Let rafis be rife in prose and r, K 61 
We lack not r’s and reasons, i 62 
lucky r’s to him were scrip and share, The Brook 4 
*O babbling brook, sa mund in his 7, eee. 
rolling in his mind Old waifs of r, + 199 


and r’s And dismal lyrics, 


Princess i 141 
R’s and r’s in the range of the times! 


Spiteful Letter 9 


Rhyme 579 Richer 
Rhyme (s) (continued) An God! the petty fools of + Lit. Squabbles 1 Rich (continued) swell On some dark shore just seen 
For it’s easy to find a r. (repeat) , Window, Ay 6, 12 that it was r. Princess i 249 
What hope is here for modern r In Mem. lxxvit 1 And we as r as moths from dusk cocoons, re u19 
Ring out, ~~ my mournful r’s, i cvi 19 A classic lecture, r in sentiment, ‘ 374 
As half but bra x Con. 23 I stored it full of r memorial: v 391 
I think ye hardly know tender r Merlin and V. oo Immersed in r foreshadowings of the world, vit 312 
Master, do ye love my tender r?’ Disrobed the glimmering statue of Sir Ralph From 
Vivien, when sang me that sweet r, * 134 those r silks, » Con. 118 
this r Is like fair pearl-necklace of the Queen, ~ 450 Rin pon common-sense, Ode on Well. 32 
The legend with this r: , ‘ ” 4 Virgin: and design ; i Ode — Exhib. 13 
pone. eae or your r r rustic measure Of Lari Maxume, e Daisy 75 
This tender r, evermore the doubt, Pelleas and E. 410 Me the wife of r Prastitagus, Boiidices 48 
ran across her memory the strange r Of bygone Streams o’er a r ambrosial ocean isle, Milton 14 
Last Tournament 131 Roll’d the r vapour far into the heaven. Spec. of Iliad 8 
i came on him the weird r, Pass. of Arthur 4H But he was r where I was poor, In Mem. lexiz 18 
The faded r’s and scraps of ancient crones, Laver’s Tale i 289 and lead The closing cycle r in good. re cv 28 
with r and reason for it— Sister’s (E. and EF.) 92 Ring out the feud of r and poor, 3 evi 11 
who loved so well to mouth my r’s, To W.H. Brookfield 2 R in the grace all women desire, Maud I «13 
You found some merit in my 7’s, To E. Fitzgerald 55 a morning shine So? in atonement as this » «wie 6 
With present grief, and the r’s, Tiresias 196 Voice in the r dawn of an ampler day— Ded. of Idylls 36 
louder than thy r the silent Word Ancient Sage 212 r With jewels, elfin Urim, on the hilt, Com. of Arthur 298 
the name A gi portal to my r To Marg. o. Bay erin 16 rin emblem and the work Of ancient ki Gareth and L. 304 
forgotten mine own r By mine old self, To | oyle - The shield of Gawain blazon’d r and bright, % 416 
Ar that flower’d betwixt the whitening sloe All in a full-fair manor and a 7, 3 846 
hail thee monarch in their woodland r. Akbar’s D., H house Once r, now poor, but ever open-door’d.’? Marr. of Geraint 302 
Rhyme (verb) force to make me r in youth, Miller’s 193 That all the turf was r in plots that look’d is 660 
a happier lot Than ours, who r to-day. Epilogue 51 With store of r ——. sumptuous fare, ” 709 
Rhymester novelist, realist, r, play your part, Locksley H., Sixty 139 R arks with priceless bones of martyrdom, Balin and Balan 110 
Rhyming 2 forward to r, Am phion 30 so r a fellowsbi 4 Would make me wholly blest: 147 
leave to head These r’s with your name, Pro. to Gen. tacky 20 Past up the still r city to his kin, Lancelot and E. = 
Rhythm For save when shutting reasons up in +, Lucretius 223 Far up the dim r city to ber kin; . 
into r have dash’d The ion of the prophetess ; Princess iv 139 across the fields Far into the r city, FR son 
Tho’ thine ocean-roll of r sound for ever To Virgil 31 and me also like the Queen In all I have of r, 1120 
Rib (s) sawn In twain beneath the r’s; St. S. Stylites 53 And all the dim r city, roof by roof, Holy Grail 228 
Stuff s with mouldy hay Vision of Sin 66 So strange, and r, and dim; * 342 
ing on some wild shore with r’s of wreck, Princess v 147 R galleries, lady- Jaden, weigh’d the necks a 346 
And so belabour’d him on r and cheek * 341 The knights and ladies i and r and poor Wept, : 353 
And on thy r’s the Jimpet. sticks, Sailor Boy 11 Beyond all sweetness in a life so r,— 626 
clangs Its r’s and iron horns In Mem. cvvi 12 sight Of her r beauty made him at one glance Pelleas and E. 238 


Gareth and L. 1382 


Gea spring wo r’s and spine. Merlin and V. 625 


*d, a pres Ss its worn r’s; Lover’s Tale i 56 

sitting on the Locksley H., Sixty 14 
Rib ore) * and fret The Te Seton beach, § Swpp. Confessions 127 
Ribald the sport of r Veterans, Boddicea 50 
Then with ar twinkle in his bleak eyes— The Ring 199 
ry She takes a r or a rose; In Mem. vi 32 
d long dun wolds are r with snow, Oriana 5 


was ¢ And barr’d with bloom on Lover’s Tale i 415 
Ribbed (See also Red-ribb’d) To purl o’er matted 
eress and r sand, Ode to Memory 59 


her echo’d song Throb thro’ the r stone ; Palace of Art 176 


Ribbon D es cave tee Enoch Arden 150 
blots of it about r, glove Or kerchief ; Aylmer’s Field 620 
wasn’t sa plaain i’ r’s, aang Ss. 17 

Rib-grated r-g dunes of the holy human ghost, 31 

Sse many a tract of palm and r, Palace a rt 114 
A aero and strange, gg thing will Die 22 

r othing w 
flower-bells and ambrosial orbs Of r fruit-bunches Isabel 37 
Flush’d all the leaves with r gold-green, Arabian Nights 82 


At the moist r smell of the rotting leaves, A spirit hawnts 17 
and. epee midway down Hang r in flowers, none T 
aa a el r ts more, my love for her. Edwin Morris 30 

t is r and warm, Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 7 
ee et a, ul Water. 65 
eens ooh wae in bloom To E. L. 20 
oveteae By Become the master of a larger craft, Enoch Arden 143 
= i... I am ¢ and well-to-do. = 311 

stranding on an isle at morn R, 5 

A dagger, in r sheath with jewels on it Aylmer’s Field 220 
ul how my r procemion makes ius 70 


But move as r as Emperor-moths, Princess, Pro. 144 


Last Tournament 46 
Guinevere 244 
Lover’s Tale i 270 


but rosier luck will go With these r jewels, 
Far on into the r heart of the west: 
infuse FR atar in the bosom of the rose, 


like a vain r man, That. having always prosper’d PA 715 
her hair Studded with one r Provence, rose— % iti 45 
while I mused nor yet endured to take So ra , Prize, Pa 50 


such a feast So r, so strange, and stranger ev’n than 

r, But r as for the nuptials of a king. a w 211 
He brings and sets before him in r guise 2 247 
That my r gift is wholly mine to give. é 350 
And in the r vocabulary of Love Sisters (E. and E.) 291 
Having lands at home and abroad in a r West-Indian 

isle ; The hae: Br 
& was the rose of sunset there, 
Strong in will and r in wisdom, Edith, Locksley H., og is 49 
The kings and the r and the poor ; Dead Prophet 40 
R in symbol, in ornament, On Jub. Q. Victoria 47 
Their + ambrosia tasted aconite. Demeter and P, 105 
stood between The tower and that r phantom of the 

tower ? The Ring 253 
full thanks to you For your r gift, To Ulysses 34 
Fair garments, plain or 7, and fitting close Akbar’s Dream 131 

Richard (See also Richard Grenville) Sir # bore in hand 

all his sick men The Revenge 15 

Good Sir R, tell us now Fe 26 


And Sir R said again : ’ We be all good English men. mS 
Sir & spoke and he laugh’d, 4 32 
Sir R& cried in his English pride, ~ 82 
old Sir R caught at last, > 98 
Richard Grenville (See also Richard) Ar Frorss in the 

Azores Sir R G lay, The Revenge 1 
Then spake Sir R G: » 
With a joyful spirit I Sir R G die!’ 103 


Richard (king) That traitor to King R and the truth, Sir J. Oldcastle 171 
Richer Love, then, had hope of r store : In Mem. laxxi 5 
And many of these in r arms than he, Com. of Arthur 52 


Richer 


Richer (continued) as a faith once fair Was r than 


these diamonds— Lancelot and E. 1229 


she set A banquet r than the day before By me ; Holy Grail 589 
r in His eyes ransom’d us, Guinevere 684 
Richest and a sweep Of r pauses, Elednore 66 


fetch’d His r beeswing from a binn reserved Aylmer’s Field 405 
call’d mine host To council, plied him with his r wines, Princess i 174 
And those five years its r field. In Mem. xlvi 12 
that shrine which then in all the realm Was r, Lancelot and E. 1331 
Richest-toned voice the r-t that sings, In Mem. lzxv T 
Richness deck it like the Queen’s For r, 


Rick A jackass heehaws from the r, Amphion 71 
the r Flames, and his anger reddens Princess iv 385 
The moon like a r on fire was rising Grandmother 39 
and all the land from roof and r, Com. of Arthur 433 
When thirty r’s, All flaming, To Mary Boyle 36 

Rick-fire years ago, In r-f days, i 28 

Rid If both be slain, I am r of thee ; Gareth and L. 790 

Ridden (See also Hard-ridden) How long, O God, shall men 

be r down, Poland 1 


found that you had gone, F to the hills, 

Half r off with by the thing he rode, 

we have r before among the flowers In those 
fair days— 

added wound to wound, And r away to die ?’ 

had r a random round To seek him, 


Balin and Balan 272 
Lancelot and E. po 


‘Then Sir a Holy Grail 64T 
Riddle Dissolved the r of the i Two Voices 170 
in seeking to undo One r, and to find the true, * 233 
oft the r of the painful earth Flash’d Palace of Art 213 
‘Your r is hard to read.’ Lady Clare 76 


Charades and r’s as at Christmas here, 
God unknits ag r of bs poo 

Riddling So Merlin r anger’d me ; 
* Know ye not then the R of the Bards ? 


Princess, Pro, 189 
Lover’s Tale i 181 
Com. of Arthur 412 
Gareth and L. 286 


Ride (s) while she made her ready for her r, Lancelot and E. 179 
‘ Alas,’ he said, ‘ your r hath wearied you. a 831 
Ride (verb) His son and heir doth r pee te A D. of the O. Year 31 
‘ R you naked thro’ the town, Godiva 29 
Then by some secret shrine I r; Sir Galahad 29 
R on! the prize is near.’ - 80 


All-arm’d I r, whate’er betide, 83 


They love us for it, and we r them down. Princess » 157 
r with us to our lines, And speak with Arac : a 225 
Down by the hill I saw them r, Maud [iz ll 


Lancelot, to r forth And — the Queen ;— Com. of Arthur 448 


And evermore a knight would r away. Gareth and L. 438 
helm could r Therethro’ nor graze : a 673 
Than r abroad redressing women’s wrong, me 866 
beseemeth not a knave To r with such a lady.’ i 959 
The buoy that r’s at sea, eS 1146 
‘T lead no longer; r thou at my side ; } 1157 
There r’s no knight, not Lancelot, s 1182 
loving the battle as well As he that r’s him.’ : 1302 
Seeing he never r’s abroad by day ; a 1334 
And r with him to battle and stand by, Marr. of Geraint 94 
‘I will r forth into the wilderness ; s- 127 
put on thy worst and meanest dress And r with me.’ # 131 
tho’ I r unarm’d, I do not doubt To find, i 218 
knight whom late I saw R into that new fortress ; 407 
Shalt r to Arthur’s court, and coming there, re 582 
To r with him this morning to the court, a 606 
I can scarcely r with you to court, ” 749 
That she r with me in her faded silk.’ 762 


I charge thee r before, 

when she saw him r More near by many a rood 

‘Then, Enid, shall you r Behind me.’ 

Hath learn’d black magic, and to r unseen. 

Up then, r with me! Talk not of shame ! 
e r a-hawking with Sir Lancelot. 

they r away—to hawk For waterfowl. 

r, and dream The mortal dream 

R, r and dream until ye wake— 

They r abroad redressing human wrongs ! 

he will v, Joust for it, and win, 


“eraint and E. 14 
* 441 
» 750 

Balin and Balan 305 
" 522 

Merlin and V. 95 
107 


” 


” 116 
” 118 


‘5 693 
Lancelot and E. 203 


580 


Riding-horse 


Ride (verb) (continued) To r to Camelot with this noble 
“Tuas: Lancelot and E, 220 


rely ond ¢ Socth ok fd the keh af 
rise wain, r fo ight. is } 
And r no more at random, noble Prince ! i 633 
r A twelvemonth and a day in of it, Holy Grail 196 
I have been the sluggard, and I r apace, 


we are damsels-errant, and we r, Arm’d as ye see, Pelleas and E. 64 
grizzlier than a bear, to r And jest with : es 193 


saw the King 2 toward her from the city, Guinevere 404 
To r abroad i uman a 
r hi Above the perilous seas of Lover’s Tale i 805 
war R’s on those ringing ! Tiresias 93 
Rider The horse and r reel : Sir Galahad 8 
But that his heavy r kept him down. Vision of Sin 4 
r’s front to front, until they closed Princess v 490 
Srnec, Se 
8' is r, s § 
Ridest ‘2 thou then so hotly on a quest Holy Grail 642 
That r here so blindly and so hard ?’ Pelleas and E. 564 
Rideth who always r arm’d in b! Gareth and L. 636 
Ridge (See also Ocean-ridge) his r’s are not curls And 


Se oe ee Supp. Confessions 130 
-built r moun sea, to Memory 
cal uilt r Of heaped hills that id the Ode to M: 97 


A faint-blue r upon the night, Mariana in the 8.5 
haces tne 6 aoe ag Dae M. d’ Arthur 83 
+ ing down $ , ” 
But the other swiftly strode from r to r, ee 1 
Or slip between the r’s, The Brook 28 
a r Of breaker issued from the belt, Sea Dreams 211 
and then the great r drew, - 
storm Of ping hoofs bare on the r of spears Princess v 489 
Close to the r of a noble down. To F. D. Maurice 16 
The fortress, and the mountain r, In Mem. lxzi 14 
There lies a r of slate across the ford ; Gareth and L. 1056 
Southwesterns, rolling r on r, a 1145 
And climb’d upon a fair and even r, Marr. of Geraint 239 
my feet recrost the deathful r No memory oly Grail 534 
heapt in mounds and 7’s all the sea Drove - 798 
Across the r, and paced beside the mere, Pass. of Arthur 251 
And, leaping down the r’s lightly, ze 302 
But the other swiftly strode from r to r, ki 349 
On that range. ty utmost doom ride highly Lover's Tale i 805 
that brave ier, down the terrible r Sisters (EB. and E.) 63 
r’s drew the cloud and brake the storm Montenegro 13 
lie Subjected to the Heliconian r Tirestas 26 
Watch’d again the hollow r’s Locksley H., Sixty 2 
we saw your soldiers crossing the r, Bandit’s Death 21 
Ridged (adj.) Leaning upon the r sea, The Winds, ete. 2 
bleat Of the thick-fleeced sheep from wattled folds, ‘ 
Upon the r wolds, Ode to Memory 61 
sharp clear twang of the golden chords Runs up the 
Ridged (verb) th th level, Arabian Nights 35 
e smooth ley; 
Ridging (See also Slowly-ridging) The Biscay, roughly 
r eastward, Enoch Arden 529 
(riding-horse) ivry darter 0’ Squire’s hed her 
awn r-¢ Village Wife 35 
Riding Stopt, and then with ar whip Maud I xvii 18 
paren ccebaparshi! Bape antes L. 0 shee a 
youth came r toward a palace-gate. ision of Sin 
He found the bailiff r by the farm, Bok 
r in, we call’d; A plump-arm’d Ostleress Princess 1 225 
r at set of day Over the dark moor land, Rapidly 
r far away, She waved to me Maud I ixd 


And down the long street r wearily, 
Then r close behind an ancient churl, 
Then r further past an armourer’s, 
but r first, I hear the violent threats 
Came r with a hundred lances up ; 


Marr. of Geraint 254 
261 


R at noon, a day or twain before, Pelleas and E. 20 
from the city gates Issued Sir Lancelot ¢ airily, a 55! 

For Arthur and Sir Lancelot r once Last Tournament 10 
Scarlett and Scarlett’s three hundred were r by Heavy Brigade 4 


Riding-horse See Ridin-erse 


Rife 581 Ring 


With ing sound my ears are r, Eleinore 135 —_ Right (s) (continued) mocker ending here Turn’d to ther, Gareth and L. 295 
Let rafis be r in prose and rhyme, Will Water. 61 Would shape himself a r!’ ~ 348 
7 With rugged maxims hewn from life ; Ode on Well. 183 bri ies Raita, heb T any jadige thé r, it 380 
Death from their r-b’s, Def. of Lucknow 14 mark’d not on his r a cavern-chasm Balin and Balan 312 
Rifleman 8, true is your heart, - 56 on his r Stood, all of massiest bronze : a 363 
R, high on the roof, hidden there ss 63 Made with her r a comb of pearl to part The lists Merlin and V. 244 
Storm, Storm, Riflemen form! ey pe Riflemen form! 5, 19 lightnings here and there to left and r Struck, Holy Grail 494 
Riflemen, Riflemen, form ! (repeat) » 1, 14, 21, 28 To r? to left? ay forward ? Pelleas and E. 67 
Form, Form, Riflemen Form! ( ) 12, 26 as one That doest r by ome and by churl, Last Tournament 74 
Seen wees San fe te, Merlin and V. 390 King by courtesy, Or King by r— ‘i 342 
E little r within the lover’s lute - 393 What r’s are his that dare not strike * 527 
heads beneath a gleaming r. Demeter and P. 83 Had Arthur r to bind them to himself ? ae 684 
Fine ban r in a throne; Vastness 20 For half of their feet to the r The Revenge 35 
Rift ae the and roll the waters, Locksley Hall 186 but sane, if she were in the r. The Flight 58 
Rifted (Sce also Sallow-rifted) methought The cloud Follow Light, and do the R— : Locksley H., Sixty 277 
was r by a purer , Akbar’s Dream 78 The ring by r, she said, was hers again. The Ring 394 
Rigging masts and the r were lying over the side; The Revenge 81 for the r’s of an equal humanity, ie. Beautiful City 2 
Right (adi, or he sh ty bg Haltviont wpe Doge dpe the r, The Wreck 92 I still would do the it, Thro’ all the yo i aa —— Dream 13 
\. ° ) strong Right (verb) When the wild peasant r’s hi E ‘rincess wv 385 
r arm debased The throne of Persia, Alezander 1 to fight, to struggle, to r the wrong— Wages 3 
The ¢ ear, that is fill’d with dust, Two Voices 116 ‘Bound am I tor wrong’d, Gareth and L. 804 
And I should know if it beat r, Miller’s D. 179 eee tet 2S ee eee Holy Grail 309 
Time will set me r.’ Edwin Morris 88 And leaving human wrongs to r themselves, = 898 
My r leg chain’d into the ; St. S. Stylites 73 Righteous Not void of r self-applause, Two Voices 146 
For, am I r, or am I oe ) Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 29, 33 That even our prudent king, our r queen— Columbus 122 
And on the r.hand of the he saw Philip, Enoch Arden 744 Righteousness yonder shines Sun of R, Enoch Arden 504 
But Lady Psyche was the r hand now, Princess iti 37 roclaimed His Master as ‘ the Sun of 2,’ Akbar’s Dream 83 
isnot Idar? They worth it? * 188 Rightful help my prince to gain His r bride, Princess iti 161 
And so I often told her, r or wrong, ” 288 ‘ All of one mind and all r-A friends! Geraint and E. 484 
And, r or wrong, I care not: mn 290 Righting So I set to r the house, First Quarrel 47 
she may sit Upon a king’s r hand in thunderstorms, » 439 Rigid arough piece Ofearlyr colour, Aylmer’s Field 281 
he That loved me closer than his own r eye, x 531 _—‘Rigtree (beam) when the r was tummlin’ in— Owd Roa 115 
And r ascension, Heaven knows what; » t257 Riled Eh but the moor she r me, North. Cobbler 30 
she turns Once more to set a ringlet r; In Mem. vi 36 Fur if iver thy feyther ’ed r me Church-warden, ete. 41 
I cannot see the features r, = lrz1 ‘Rill: Like sunshine on a dancing r, Rosalind 29 
And this wise world of ours is mainly r. Geraint and E. 901 From old well-heads of haunted 7’s, Eleénore 16 
“R was the King! our Lancelot! that true man!’ Not any song of bird or sound of r; D. of F. Women 66 
‘And r was I. Lancelot and E. 665 ‘Go down beside thy native r, In Mem. xexvii 5 
In her r hand the lily, in her left The letter— ‘ 1155 From hidden summits fed with 7’s . cit 7 
Power from whose r hand the light Of Life issueth, Lover’s Tale i 497 The white-faced halls, the glancing 7’s, » . Con. 113 
aes = AN come 5,” First Quarrel 1 round with ragged r’s and burning folds,— Lover’s Tale it 63 
* Wait a little, my lass, I am sure it ’ll all come r.’ Rillet fall Of diamond r’s musical, Arabian Nights 48 
) » 74,91 Rim ragged r’s of thunder brooding low, Palace of Art 15 
be r good manners bang thruf Spinster’s S’s. 66 Beyond their utmost purple r, (repeat) Day-Dm., Di . 6, 30 
' It still were r to crown with song Epi 36 the r every moment as we flew. The Voyage 27 
Death for the r death for the wrong cause, astness 8 ran By wy r’s, arose the labourers’ homes, Aylmer’s Field 147 
I ip that r Which fell’d the foes H 41 Now pacing mute by ocean’s r; The Daisy 21 
Right (s) stand now, when we should aid the r— P 13 Roll’d into light, and turning on its r’s Lancelot and EB. 51 
because r is r, to follow r Were wisdom none 149 Rime Make thy grass hoar with early r. : Two Voices 66 
hers by r of full-accomplish’d Fate ; Palace of Art 20T brows in silent hours become Unnaturally hoar with r, St. 8. Stylites 166 
Who wrench’d their r’s from thee! England Amer. 5 the lawn as yet Is hoar with r, To F. D. Maurice 42 
since I knew the r And did it; Love and Duty 29 the hills are white with r. The Flight 4 
we, that Of r’s and wrongs, Godiwa 8 Rimm’d length of bright horizon r the dark. Gardener’s D, 181 
And in r’s that name may give, Day-Dm., L’Envoi54 Rind gl r ingrav’n ‘ For the most fair,’ none 72 
‘The man will cleave unto his r.’ Clare 46 Hard waod I and wrinkled r, Talking Oak 171 
reigning in his place, Lord of his r’s Enoch Arden 764 Is jutting thro’ the r; Ancient Sage 122 
A talk of college of ladies’ r’s, Princess, Pro. 233 Rinded See Golden-rinded : 
be gem rto romp A nicyae| Sragashgr " wt a Ring (encompass) my followers M _ Na geart ‘ com and E. 336 
Toward great year of equal mights and r’s, wi iv T4 ~~ Ring (s) (See also Marriage-ring) locks a-drooping twin 
To unfurl the maiden banner of our #’s, ” 503 Mind tay ak oe Adeline 58 
What have you done but 7? ne v 65 his stedfast shade Sleeps on his luminous r.’ Palace of Art 16 
As truthful, much that Ida claims as r ” 202 they drew into two burning r’s All beams of Love, D. of F. Women 174 
throat’s would baw for civil r’s, No woman named : ” 387 Five hundred r’s of years— i Talking Oak 84 
With claim on claim from r to r, es 417 * And even into fa Ar r A pleasure I discern’d, ye 173 
ues vennerbs in the sizeei. » 459 The dim curls kindle into sunny 7’s; Tithonus 54 
We will be since our r’s are won. » vi 68 Grave faces gather’d in a r. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 38 
wholly scorn’d to their equal r’s 2 7. vit 233 Closed in a golden r. Sir L. and Q. G. 27 
All great self-seekers trampling on the r: Ode on Well. 187 And gave the trinkets and the r’s, The Letters 21 
only thirsting For the r, ” 204 Enoch’s golden r had girt Her finger, Enoch Arden 157 
Maakin’ ’em goa togither as they’ve good r todo. WV. Farmer, N.S. 34 Dangled a length of ribbon and ar 3 750 
At you, so careful of the r, To F. D. Maurice 10 fragile bindweed-bells and briony 7’s; The Brook 203 
Ring in the love of truth and r, In Mem. cvi 23 Lay deeper than to wear it as his »— Aylmer’s Field 122 
mine by a 7, from birth till death. Maud Fiz 42 nor by plight or broken r Bound, Res 135 
a war would arise in defence of the r, » IIT v9 I'll stake my ruby r upon it you did.’ Princess, Pro. 170 


in the space to left of her, and r, Gareth and L, 224 a thousand r’s of Spring In every bole, - v 237 


Ring 582 Rioted 
Ring (s) (continued) And one would pierce an outer r, In Mem, lzxavit 27 ee R out the want. the 
The r is on, eee eee meen'y te is Ee he : . ~e gad ge te in Sone 
sapphire- marriage r of t w pee rou fl wore 25 iymes, » 
Tasted Gas at bls at rs » II ti 68 But r the fuller minstrel ws 20 
Now over, now beneath marriage r, Geraint and E. 259 R out false pride in place and blood, 3 21 
St ana The Revenge 71 Bie thoes of te and right, Rin the common love 
pl My r upon the finger of my bride Sisters (E. and E.) 214 of good. - 23 
learnt that I hated the r I wore, The Wreck 57 Ri tals Ban tee toes R out the narrowing 
diamond necklace dearer than the golden r, Locksley H., Sixty 21 Ee ; Rout the thousand wars of old, R in 
Prince has found you, take this r. The Ring 69 years pod go fe 25 
This r bequeath’d you by your mother, ee R in the valiant man free. Ps 29 
The 7 is doubly yours. - 79 R out the darkness of the land, R in the Christ that is 
A r too which you kiss’d, ~ ane to be. # 31 
Like a seal’d book, all mention of the r, a! dae Now r’s the woodland loud and long, a cau 5 
while I stoopt To take and kiss the r. » 183 r’s to the yell of the trampled wife, Maud 1138 
This very r Io t’amo ? =!) ERS r’s Even in dreams to the chink of his pence, 5 x 42 
sold This r to me, then laugh’d ‘ the r is weird.’ » 196 It will r in my heart and my ears, » 11i35 
souls Of two repentant Lovers guard the r;’ » 198 And the woodland echo r’s; ot 38 
‘ And if you give the r to any maid, . 200 But there r’s on a sudden a a ery, re 4d 
And bind the maid to love you by the r; And if the And heard it r as true as tested gold Last Tournament 284 
r were stolen from the maid, ~ 202 Four bells instead of one began to r, Lover's Tale iit 20 
sent This r ‘Io t’amo’ to his best beloved, » 210 in this pavernent but shall r thy name _ Tiresias 
half-frenzied by the r, He — fought , 213 R little bells of ch From word to word. Early hei 41 
drew the r From his dead fi inger, op) aT if it be a Christian Church, people r the bell from 
as the bygone lover thro’ this r Had sent his cry at love to Thee, Akbar’s D., i 
bad the man engrave ‘ From Walter’ on the r, as Ringdove In which the swarthy r sat, T 
Some a hand must have engraven the r-— 4 Ring’d white hand whose r caress Had wander’d Balin and dst = 


took the r, and flaunted it Before that other 

But coming nearer—Muriel had the r—‘O Miriam! have 
you given your r to her? 

*O Miriam, if you love me take the r!’ 

Unclosed the hand, and from it drew the r, 

Miriam loved me from the first, Not thro’ the r; but on 
her marriage-morn, This birthday, death-day, and 
betrothal r, 

My r too when she comes of 

Miriam not Muriel—she shall 

But kept their watch upon the r and you. 

‘Ever since You sent the fatal r’— 

Nor ever ceased to pe ct for the r; Why had I sent 
the r at first to her? Why had I made her love me 


, 
ave the r.’ 


Ringer the r’s rang witha 
Ringing 


R with the azure world, he stands. 
and he gave the r’s a crown. Grandauhe 5s 
(See also When 


A-ringing, 
midnight bells cease r suddenl f D. of F. Women 247 
when the bells were r, Allan call’d Dora 41 


in the r of thine ears ; Locksley Hall 84 
Let the great world spin for ever down the r grooves 

of change. 182 
And, *, springs from brand and mail; Sir Galahad 54 
With blissful treble r clear. Sir L. and Q. G. 22 
Once likewise, in the r of his ears, Enoch Arden 613 
R like proven golden coinage true, Aylmer’s Field 182 
but he must—the land was r of it— > 262 


with His message r in thine ears, 


‘* 666 
thro’ the r, = —Saiint’s-daay- > was r the bells. NV. Farmer, N. 8.13 
The r by right, she said, was hers again. a Maud the deli village, the r joy of the Hall, Maud Ii 70 
But still she made her outcry for the r; eS R thro’ the v, n e810 
when the bridegroom murmur’d, ‘With this r, “ Clamour and tls and r and clatter, » Iv18 
The guardian of her relics, of her r, = — r thro’ the minds of men, Com. of Arthur 416 
The fatal r lay near her ; a serpent hands, Merlin and V. 578 
had stolen, worn the r—Then torn it from her ; * FR within the fancy had ae A fashion Lover’s Tale i 645 
from her own hand she had torn the r In fright, » AO Surely the pibroch of Euro Def. of Lucknow 97 
You have the r she ed; » 475 Far on the r plains of P teee, Ulysses 17 
saw The r of faces redden’d by the flames Death of Cenone 92 He rode the remge fi lord of the r tats, Princess v 502 
and never a r for the bride. Charity 6 those six maids With shrieks and r laughter on the 
Ring (to resound, etc.) How the merry bluebell r’s Adeline 34 sand Threw down the bier; Lover's Tale iii 32 
R sudden scritches of the j jay, My life is full 20 what a weight of war Rides on those r axles! Tiresias 93 
a sound R’s ever in her ears of armed men. Eé Ringlet comb my hair till my r’s would fall The ——_ 14 
church-bells r in the Christmas-morn. M. @ Arthur, Ep. 31 Tie up the r’s on your cheek : argaret 57 
R’s in mine ears. The steer forgot to graze, Gardener’s D. 85 For hid in 7’s day and night, miter s D.173 
did we hear the copses r, Locksley Hall 35 ‘Thrice-happy he that may caress The r’s waving 
The shrill bell 7’s, the censer swings, Sir Galahad 35 balm— Talking Oak 178 
When all the glimmering moorland r’s Sir L. and Q. G. 35 shower’d the rippled r’s to her knee ; Godiva 47 
world should r of him To shame these mouldy Her full black rs downward roll’d, Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 12 
Imers Aylmer’s Field 395 Blowing the r from the braid: Sir L. and Q. G. 39 
R’s to the roar of an angel onset— Milton 8 With ler lengths of yellow r, like a girl, Princess i 3 
‘lights and 7’s the gateway bell, In Mem, viii 3 turns Once more to set ar ra. In Mem. vi 36 
Shall + with music all the same ; » leaviil4 Ere childhood’s flaxen 7 turn » lewia 15 
R out, wild bells, to the wild sky, ne wil flaxen r’s of our infancies Wander’ ‘d, Lover’s Tale i 234 
R out, wild bells, and let him die. - 4 Fell on my face, and her long 7’s moved, pA 699 
P out the old, r in the new, R, happy bells, across the The raven 7 or the gold; The Ring 166 
snow: “ 5 Ringleted See Yellow-ringleted 
R out the false, r in the true. 7a 8  Ringlet-snake And numbs the Fury’s r-s, Lucretius 262 
RF out the grief. that saps the mind, i 9 Riot in many a wild festoon Ran 7, none 101 
F out the feud of rich and poor, R in redress to all a noiseless r underneath Strikes through the wood, Lucretius 185 
mankind. 11 whereout was roll’d A roar of r, Tournament 426 
R out a slowly dying cause, = 13 wallow in fiery 7 and revel On Kilauéa, Kapi 


R in the nobler modes of life, 


oeey 
15 Rioted +, his life out, and made an end. Aylmer’s Field 391 


— 


583 


Rioted 
Rioted (continued) rf in the city if Ciinobeline ! Boddicea 60 
There they dwelt and there they r; = 
lag Gee ul din grit wood And climbing "Toeor's Tele 1 408 
over r q s t 
Riotous show’d A r confluence of watercourses LIncretius 
eee nains Soe ons a or ae ere 
fling royalty back Tr wr . Oldcastle 
Rip & ou brother vies open, Locksley H., Sixty 141 
Ripe Your r lips moved your cheek Flush’d Miller’s D. 131 
when time was r, The affection *~ 224 
I was r for death. tes sah End ae 
And makes the ilac r, a Mourner 
ate tia Semsee chars: Talking Oak 40 
ee ae ee. Will — 
mused, or reeling r, i" 
‘ Yes, if the nuts’ he said ‘ be r again Enoch Arden 459 
Too r, too late! they come too late Sea Dreams 87 
See thou, that countest reason r In Mem. rreiii 13 
Appearing ere the times were r, - Con. 139 
you may call it a little too r, Maud I u9 
an infant r for his birth, - iv 34 
Ripen wer r’s in its place, R’s and fades, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 36 
and r toward the grave In silence; r, fall, and ot 
cease : 9 
The unnetted black-hearts r dark, The Blackbird 7 
watch her harvest r, her herd increase, Maud III vi 25 
till their love Shall r to a proverb, Lover's Tale i 158 
Ripen’d And pluck’d the r ears, Princess ti 2 
But woman r earlier, and her life * 154 
Ripeness but, when love is grown To r, To J. 8.15 
And gave all r to the grain, In Mem. laxzi 11 
Riper + life may magnetise The baby-oak within. Ti Oak 255 
Not first, and third, which are a r first ? Sea 66 
ee pone ee wind ead wil: In Mem. clit 8 
The men of ratbe and r years: n , e@2 
Ripple (s) his ridges are not curls And r’s Supp. Confessions 131 
watch the crisping r’s on the beach, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 61 
‘TI heard the r washing in the reeds, M. d@’ Arthur 70 
And the long r washing in the reeds.’ Fe 117 
Stared o’er the r fea’ from her bows Enoch Arden 544 
The ing-wanton r break, In Mem. zlix 11 
i wn the horned flood In r’s, » terrvi8 
‘T heard the r washing in the Pass. of Arthur 238 
And the long r washing in the reeds.’ * 285 
_ so quiet the r would blanch into spray The Wreck 137 
ight r on the boundless Ancient Sage 189 
Ripple (verb) ‘That » round th In M M2 
r e y grange ; n Mem. «ci 
es ae fant Bes on in light ond shadow Maud II w 42 
Rippled the r ringlets to her knee; Godiva 47 
which was lined And - like an ever-fleeting wave, Gareth and L. 215 
Rippling ran over The ¢ levels of the lake, Lover’s Tale iii 4 


Ripply and ran By r shallows of the lisping lake, 
Rise (s) oo teamed Moon-rise) I turning saw, throned 


Edwin Morris 98 


D. of F. Women 125 


on a flowery r, r 
Approvingly, and prophesied his r: Aylmer’s Field 474 
upon the r And long roll of the Hexameter— Lucretius 10 

Rise a In roaring he shall r and on the surface die. The Kraken 15 

ow could I x come away, Oriana 57 
R from the feast of sorrow, lady, Margaret 62 
Pain r’s up, old Two Vowes 164 
all day long to fall and » Upon her balmy bosom, Miller’s D. 182 
with one mind the Gods # up for reverence. none 110 
I will r and go Down into Troy, Rey. 3) 
And that sweet incense r?’ Palace of Art 44 
ee ne oun + (repeat) May Queen, N. ¥’s. E£. 2, 51 
sweeter is the young lamb’s voice to me 


hatcannotr, aM 


threshold of the sun, Never to r again. 
We saw the large white stars r one by one, 


Con. 6 


» 49 
D. of F. Women 64 
223 


And if some dreadful need should r Love thou thy land 91 
let thy voice R like a fountain for me M. @’ Arthur 249 
to r again Revolving toward fulfilment, Edwin Morris 38 

Locksley Hall 80 


and the shadows + and fall. 


Risen 


Rise (verb) (continued) And every hundred years tor Day-Dm., L’Envoi T 


For blasts would r and rave and cease, 
and r To glass herself in dewy eyes 
Are but dust that r’s up, (repeat) 
Till thy drooping courage r, 
Let me r and fly away. 
The Samian Heré r’s and she s 
f in the heart, and gather to the eyes, 
R!’ and stoop’d to updrag Melissa : 
ry ie or sink Together, dwarf’d or godlike, 
A devil r’s in my heart, 
That men may r on stepping-stones 
— nik sails bn distance r, 
o-night winds begin to r 
cloud That r’s upward always higher, 
R,.bappy morn, r, holy morn, 
When crown’d with blessing she doth r 
Did ever r from high to pichees 
If any vague desire should r, 
An iron welcome when they r: 
of events As often r’s ere they r. 
But served the seasons that may r; 
R in the spiritual rock, 
They r, but linger; it is late; 
And r, O moon, from yonder down, 
and thought he would r and speak And rave 
And there r’s ever a passionate cry 
Then I r, the eavedrops fall, 
but at night let go the stone, And r, 
if he r no more, I will not look at wine 
R therefore; robe yourself in this: 
Rose when they saw the dead man r, 
and crying, ‘Sirs, R, follow! 
R, my true knight. 
This old sun-worship, boy, will r again, 
‘R, my sweet King, and kiss me on the lips, 
R!’ and the damsel bidden r arose 
r, O Gawain, and ride forth and find the knight. 
FR and take This diamond, and deliver it, 
files meri ina wind flame . 
random squabbles when they r, 
‘R, weakling ; oo Lancelot ; . 
but r, And fly to my strong castle overseas: 
yet r now, and let us fly, 
7r—lI hear the steps of Modred in the west, 
let thy voice R like a fountain for me 
from the woods That belt it r three dark, tall 
cypresses,— 
and dimly knows His head shall r no more: 
laid it in a sepulchre of rock Never to r again. 
that strove to r From my full heart. 
then I seem’d To r, and through the forest-shadow 
I could not r Albeit I strove to follow. 
An’ the wind began to r, 
My Willy ’ill r up whole 
wish yon moaning sea would r and burst the shore, 
my mother’s ghost would »— 
kings and realms that pass to r no more; 
heron r’s from his watch beside the mere, 
in their turn thy warblers r on wing. 
once again we see thee r. 
Risen (See also New-risen, Re-risen) Nilus would 
have r before his time 
Dora would have r and gone to him, 
thus early r she goes to inform The Princess : 
Has r and cleft the soil, 
those twin brothers, r again and whole ; 
She might have r and floated when I saw her. 
sun is rising,’ tho’ the sun had r. 
they have r against me in their blood 
Lionel, who fain had r, but fell again, 
nay but thirty-nine have r and stand, 
Have we r from out the beast, 
This later light of Love have r in vain, 
Henceforth, as having r from out the dead, 


The Voyage 85 
Move eastward 6 


Vision of Sin 133, 169 


” 152 
Sea Dreams 304 
Princess vii 115 
“ iv 41 

" 366 

» vii 259 
Satlor Boy 23 
In Mem. i 3 

» «tll 


109 

Maud I i 59 

we 4245 

Pe iw 62 

Gareth and L. 826 
Geraint and E. 666 
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” 732 

Balin and Balan 48 
2s v6) 

x 457 

= 516 
Merlin and V. 68 
Lancelot and E. 536 
_ 545 

” 1319 

Holy Grail 557 
Pelleas and E. 582 
Guinevere 112 

» 120 

Pass. of Arthur 58 
” A417 


Lover's Tale 1 536 


» uw T2 

» 97 
First Quarrel 89 
Rizpah 57 

The Flight 11 

” 51 

To Virgil 28 
Happy 3 


Prog. of Spring 108 
Akbar’s D., Hymn 1 


D. of F. Women 143 


Dora 17 

Princess itt 62 

» vi 35 

» vit 89 

Holy Grail 100 

x 408 

Pelleas and E. 461 


Lover’s Tale iv 361 
Sir J. Oldcastle 83 


Locksley H., Sixty 148 
To Prin. Beatrice 16 
Demeter and P. 144 


Risen 584 Rivulet 

Risen (continued) Not r to, she was bolder. The Ring 361 _—_— River (continued) A motion from the r won Ridged the ‘ 
Look, the sun has r To flame along Romney’s R. 57 le Arabian Nights 34 
vines Which on the touch of heavenly feet had r, Death of none 5 Flowing like a crystal r; Poet's Mind 6 
Risest 2 thou thus, dim dawn, again, In Mem. lzzii 1 With an inner voice the r ran, Dying Swan 5 
R thou thus, dim dawn, again, e zciz 1 One willow over the r wept, 2 14 
Rising (lee aloe Tiven-ticints, Uahee-cleiad r, from her Like some broad r rushing down alone, Mine be the 12 
bosom drew Old letters, Mariana in the S. 61 Ow either side the r lie fields L. of Shalott 11 
angels r and descending met With interchange Palace of Art 143 By the island in the r Flo down to Camelot. a 13 
hori of thn fore es teed, - 206 lh whee» mage. mga 31 
lest the soul Of Discord race the r wind ; Love thou thy land 68 There the r eddy 4 .| Ss 
r bore him thro’ the place of tombs. M. d’ Arthur 115 From the bank and from the r He flash’d » 14 BB 
made his forehead like the r sun High ‘s 217 ‘ Tirra lirra,’ by the r Sang Sir Lancelot, “ _ 35 
r thro’ the mellow shade, Locksley Hall 9 And down the r’s dim expanse rn. wi 
R to no fancy-flies. Vision of Sin 102 full-flowing r of speech Came down gd my heart. none 68 
R, falling, like a wave, s 125 one, a full-fed r winding slow By he: Palace of Art 73 
I saw my father’s face Grow long and troubled like a r ; drew R’s of melodies. * 172 
moon, Princess i 59 They saw the J a rey r seaward flow Lotos-Eaters 14 
r up Robed in the long night of her deep hair, » w490 long bright r drawing slowly His waters » C. 8.92 
Look’d up, and r slowly from me, » wildl How fresh the meadows look Above the r, Walk. to the Mail 2 
Last little Lilia, r quietly » Con. 116 willows two and two By r’s gallopaded. Amphion 40 
The moon like a rick on fire was r Grandmother 39 In curves the yellowing r ran, Sir L. and Q. G@.15 
And r up, he rode to Arthur’s court, Marr. of Geraint 591 A rivulet then a r: A Farewell 6 


And r on the sudden he said, ‘ Eat! 
Azure, an Eagle r or, the Sun In dexter chief ; 


Geraint and E. 614 
Merlin and V. 475 


raise the Prince, who r twice or thrice Guinevere 46 
Will draw me to the r of the sun, Lover's Tale i 27 
for that day Love, r, shook his wings, a 317 
roll R and falling— The Wreck 54 
the car Of dark Aidoneus r rapt thee hence. Demeter and P. 39 
fiery phoenix r from the smoke, The Ring 339 
O r worlds by yonder wood. In Mem. cv 25 
Thou standest in the r sun, » cased 
And on the downs a r fire: » Con, 108 


And half to the r day; : 
The fees of Ele beaks owt of iy? een; i lid 
but thought ‘ The sun is r,’ tho’ the sun had risen. Holy Grail 408 
Allin the middle of the r moon: ” 636 
And r bore him thro’ the place of tombs. Pass. of Arthur 343 
made his forehead like a r sun High » 385 
to lower the r race of men; Locksley H., Sixty 147 
Yet I would the r race were half as eager for the 


light. 228 

Risk and r thine all, Life, limbs, Gareth and L. 128 
Risk’d (for the man Had r his little) Sea Dreams 10 
Take not his life: he r it for my own; Princess v 407 
sweet son, had r himself and climb’d, Gareth and L. 60 
Risking some knight of mine, r his life, Geraint and E. 915 
Rite 7's and forms before his burning eyes The Poet 39 
and with solemn r’s by candle-light— Princess v 292 
Worthy of our us 7's, Ode on Well. 93 

The r’s pre ods 9 victim bared, The Victim 65 
mingle with your r’s; Pray and be pray’d for; Guinevere 680 


And those lone r’s I have not seen, 
Ritual And hear the r of the dead. 
all else Form, R, varying with the tribes of men. Akbar’s Dream 125 


From the green r many a fall Arabian Nights 47 

Rival (adj.) Which fann’d the gardens of that r rose A 's Field 455 
the King Took, as in r heat, to holy things ; Balin and Balan 100 

nor raved And thus foam’d over at a r name: - 567 

He wildly fought a r suitor, The Ring 214 
Rival (s) my latest r brings thee rest. Locksley Hall 89 
Leolin’s rejected r’s from their suit Aylmer’s Field 493 
Leolin’s one strong r upon earth ; ra 557 
wrathful, petulant, Dreaming some r, LIncretius 15 

To push my + out of place and power. Princess iv 335 
Poor 7’s ina — game, In Mem. cii 19 

far away the maid in Astolat, Her guiltless r, Lancelot and BE. 746 

R’s of realm-ruining party, Locksley H., Sixty 120 
Rivalries fruitful strifes and r of peace— ed. of Idylis 38 
Drove me from all vainglories, 7, Holy Grail 32 
Riven within my inmost frame Was r in twain: i ig ois a be 


Ly pei thwack’d and r, 

River the blue r chimes in its flowing All Things will Die 1 
Thoro’ the crack-stemm’d pines only the far r shines. Leonine Eleg. 2 
down a broad canal From the main r sluiced, Arabian Nights 26 


To join the brimming r, (repeat) he Brook 32, 48, 64, 183 
there the r: and there Stands Philip’s farm 

where brook and r meet, » 37 
Runs in a r of blood to the sick sea. Aylmer’s Field 768 
Sadr dar pracy bilby ei Princess i 171 
We follow’d r as we rode, » 206 
oad tha v make a toh Ol gemtaes? » 4172 
zu oe Ses se a aa 
we came to where r sloped To plunge ” 

They faint on hill or field or r: : » 14 
miss’d the plank, and roll’d In the r. ” 178 
com out her long black hair Damp from the r; ” 277 
As waits a r level with the dam Ready to burst BS 473 
Let the + take me to the main » mee 
That shines over cit pry nd 9 ee 
Flash, ye cities, in rs to Alerandra 
Beside the r’s wooded In Mem. lxai 13 
his high son fame and his r billowing Maud 16 32 
is high sun is r billowing ran iv 
ar Runs in three ps about her living-place ; Gareth and L. 611 
Wherethro’ the bi geht nde, they came. ~ 906 
Down to the r, sink or swim, ne 1154 


O’er the four r’s the first roses blew, 
holding then his court Hard on the r 


. Apred medi a bag more bdr » 278 
ip the t rin the boatman’s boat. * 1038 
panpanel s shant-tite To take me to the 7, and a 
barge Be ready on the r. 1122 
Sat by the r in a cove, and watch’d » . 1389 
and all the sand Swept like a r, Holy Grail 800 
when I was leaning out Above the r— Last Towrnament 44 
saw the r’s roll from Paradise ! Columbus 27 
ing and shining on Silent r, Merlin and the G. 52 
River-bank ran Beside the r-b: A 's Field 451 
River-bed An empty r-b before, Mariana in the 8. 6 
The r-b was dusty-white ; Fe 
River-breeze the soft r-b, Which fann’d the gardens  Aylmer’s Field 454 
River-God I am the daughter of a R-G, 
River-loop So when they touch’d the second r-2, Gareth and L, 1025 
Lancelot, having swum the r-/’s— Pa 16 


River-rain Snapt in the rushing of the r+ 
River-shore Spread the light haze along the r-s’s, i 
creep down to the r-s, Charity 15 


River-sunder’d r-s champaign clothed with corn, none 114 
River-tide On the misty r-t. Maud II iv 67 
Riveted the eye Was r and charm-bound, Lover's Tale ii 188 
Riveting Sat 7 a helmet on his knee, Marr. of Geraint 268 
Riving + the spirit of man, The Poet 51 
A cracking and a r of the roofs, Holy Grail 183 
Rivulet Down by ogg tall r’s babble and fall. Leonine Eleg. 4 
r in the flowery ill merrily glance and play, May Queen 39 
Now by some tinkling r, ir L. and Q. G. 29 


Fiow down, cold r, to the sea, 


Rivulet 
pany 4 vee see Ar then a river A Farewell 6 
By dancing r’s fed his flocks To E. L. 22 
sweep Of some i r to the wave, Enoch Arden 587 
Myrids of hurrying thro" th I Princess vii 220 
's wn, vii 
many ar high against the Sun The Islet 21 
Nor r that swerves In Mem. c 14 
z cpcohs hlger eamama down sis pak 34 
crossing my ” zai 
a het pled we 8 
For I heard r From the lake » we 36 
lier ak tee best Wigptas on fn light and shadow » ITw4l 
Fled like a glittering r to the tarn Lancelot and E. 52 
one r from a tiny cave Came lightening Pelleas and E. 425 
She comes! The loosen’d ¢’s run ; Prog. of Spring 9 
Roi (dog’s name) (See also Rodver) Naiy, no& mander o’ use 
to be callin’ ’im R, R, R, Owd Roa 1 
oe oe kee m4 8 
Fur I wants to tha o’ R 3g... 
Then I call’d out R, R, R, ae 
ane ie ie i’ saavin’ a son fe oF 
mun gaw up agean , is 
an’ aacioed er by the ’ead, a 
a-callin’ o’ R till ’e waggled ’is taail » 105 
An’ I browt R& round, ge 
Roabin’ ) ar the ’ouse like a Queein. Spinster’s S’s. 106 
Road also Cross-road) thro’ the field the r runs by 
‘0 -tower’d Camelot ; L. of Shalott i 4 
Witte tise ackt amt sherinns ¢ of Death Uncemnterted, none 259 
and stood by the r at the gate. Grandmother 38 
Out into the r I started, and spoke a 
In ruin, by the mountain r; The 6 
And at a sudden swerving of the r, Geraint and E. 
Roam at night I would r abroad and play The Merman 11 
Too long you r and wheel at will ; Rosalind 36 
see thee r, with tresses unconfined, Eledmore 122 
we will no longer r.’ Lotos-Eaters 45 
To those that stay and those that r, Sailor Boy 14 
H wherever thou may’st r, In Mem. xvii 9 
All winds r the twilight came » leeiell 
To the woods, to r the park, » Con. 96 
And r places that she knew; Marr. of Geraint 646 
Roam’d the last we r together, Lover's Tale wi 34 
For while we r along the dreary coast. » tv 145 
all the summer long we r in these wild woods The Flight 19 
Low-FLow1ne breezes are r Leonine Eleg. 1 
For always r with a b heart Ulysses 12 
A 'd shadow r like a dream Tithonus 8 


Roan three pyebalds and a r. 
Roar (s) ee ceee Oey eee) The panther’s r came muffled, none 214 


Walk. to the Mail 114 


Heard thro’ the li r Sea Dreams 56 
“but Bites ant hk, onc) 4a 
ees fom 6 the Earth Reels, Princess v 528 
The r that the Pharos from his base » 7339 
rae London’s central r. Ode on Well. 9 
The) eal long r (repeat) Voice and the P. 3, 39 
Rings to r of an angel onset— Milton 8 
in its shipwrecking r, Maud I iwi 11 
whereout was roll’d A r of riot, Last Towrnament 426 
eee eee 7 bere r of the great hom, x 438 
So shook to such a 7 of all the sky, » 621 
whom the r of Hougoumont Left mightiest To the Queen ti 20 
R rin a moment two mines by the enemy Def. of Lucknow 
while I spoke The crowd’s r fell Columbus 13 
My brain is full of the crash of wrecks, and the r of waves, The Wreck 4 
thro’ the r of the breaker a whisper, Despair 13 
By the torrent’s ever-deepen’d r, Death of enone 85 
r nen one r as of a breaking sea, St. Telemachus 67 
Roar (verb) below them r’s The long brook none T 
rock. under bellowing caves, Palace of Art T1 


r -thwarted : 

‘He that r’s for liberty Faster bit 
_ the sea r’s Ruin: a fearful night!’ 
once or twice I thought to r, 


R’s as the sea when 
Ir and rave for I fall. 


welcomes the land, 


Vision of Sin 127 
Sea Dreams 80 
Princess ti 423 

W. to Alexandra 24 
Voice and the P. 12 


Robby 
Roar (verb) (continued) And r from yonder dropping day: In Mem. xv 2 
There where the long street r’s, » exai 3 
Well r’s the storm to those that hear » exavii 3 
And molten up, and flood ; pS 13 
ye seem agape tor! Yea, ramp and r at leavi 
of our lord In - ite Gareth and L, 1306 
r An ocean ing welcome to one knight, Last Tournament 167 
the crowd would r For blood, for war, Tiresias 64 
and hear the waters r, And see the ships The Flight 90 
Now thy Forum r’s no longer, To Virgil 29 
Roar’d and above them r the pine. Aylmer’s Field 431 
‘No!’ R the rough king, Princess i 87 
bones of some vast bulk that lived and r » 0294 
(thus the King R) make yourself a man = » 3d 
R as when the roaring breakers boom Boddicea 76 
So Hector spake; the Trojans r applause ; Spec. of Iliad 1 
He from beyond the roaring shallow r, Gareth and L. 1033 
the lake whiten’d and the pinewood r, Merlin and V. 637 


r And shouted and leapt down upon the fall’n; Last Tournament 468 
Sir Richard spoke and he laugh’d, and werahurrah, The Revenge 32 


To meet me, r my name; Columbus 10 
Roarin’ an r like j nt daay. Owd Roé 110 
Roaring (See also Roarin’) In + he shall rise and on the 

surface die. The Kraken 15 

I hear the r of the sea, Oriana 98 

The wind is r in turret and tree. The Sisters 15 

We heard the lion r from his den; D. of F. Women 222 

ocean-ridges r into cataracts. Locksley Hall 6 

mighty wind arises, r seaward, ~ 194 

heard the foeman’s thunder # out their doom ; The Captain 42 

R to make a third: Aylmer’s Field 128 

And the r of the wheels. Maud II w 22 

slowly rose and plunged 2, Com. of Arthur 382 

He from beyond the r shallow roar’d, Gareth and L. 1033 

the heavens open’d and blazed again R, Holy Grail 517 

mast bent and the ravin wind In her sail r. Lover’s Tale tt 171 

And the storm went r above us, The Wreck 106 

Flung leagues of r foam into the gorge If I were loved 13 

I whirl like leaves in r wind. Fatima 7 

i and earthquake, r deeps and fiery sands, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8.115 

Fig over r Temple-bar, Will Water. 69 

Bows all its ears before the r East ; Princess 1 237 

I take my part Of danger on the r sea, Sailor Boy 22 

Like the jeaf in a r whirlwind, Boddicea 59 

Roar’d as when the r breakers boom and blanch re 76 

Than if with thee the x wells In Mem. «17 

In r’s round the coral reef. » crrvi 16 

up thy vault with r sound Climb thy thick noon, » laait 25 

in this r moon of daffodil And crocus, Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 7 

Watch’d again the hollow ridges r into cataracts, Locksley H., Sixty 2 

R London, raving Paris, ie 190 
Roasting or bits of r ox Moan round the spit— Lucretius 131 
Rojiver (dog’s name) (See also Rof) Fur I owds owd 

R moor nor I iver owad mottal man. Owd Roa 4 


Wi’ & athurt my feeat, 

cat wur a-sleeaping alongside R, a eae 

I fun it was R a-tuggin’ an’ teirin’ my slieive. a 

I thowt it was R a-tuggin’ an’ teirin’ me » 06 

R was theere i’ the chaumber a-yowlin’ an’ yaupin’ 88 
Rob (name of man and cat) (See also Robby) Tommy 


the second, an’ Steevie an’ R. Spinster’s S’s. 10 
R, coom oop ’ere 0’ my knee. is 11 
Rob (verb) once had power to r it of content. The form, the form 8 
They swore that he dare not r the mail, Rizpah 30 
Robb’d + the farmer of his bowl of cream: Princess v 223 
Robber There the horde of Roman r’s Boéidicea 18 
an onslaught single on a realm Of r’s, Geraint and E. 918 
Robbing I whipt him for r an orchard once Rizpah 25 
they kill’d him for r the mail. » 
Robby (name of man and cat) (See also Rob) but RI 
seed thruf ya theere. Spinster’s S's. 14 
R, I niver ’a liked tha sa well, FA 29 
R wur fust to be sewer, 2 pep » 42,69 
R, I thowt o’ tha all the while 43 


RI gied tha a raiitin that sattled i 48 


Robby 

Robby (name of man and cat) (continued) But if I ’ed 
married 4 Spinster’s S’s. 54 
R, git down wi’tha, wilt tha? * 67 
Theere! Set itdown! Now R! 119 
Till R an’ Steevie ’es ’ed their lap ms 121 
Robe (s) no blood upon her maiden r’s The Poet 41 
She threw her royal r’s away. Palace of Art 290 
(With that she tore her r apart, D. of F. Women 157 
the white r and the ‘ St. 8. ‘ites 20 
As these white r’s are soil’d and dark, St. A Eve 13 
How oft the purple-skirted r The Vi 21 
In r and crown king stept down, aid 5 


wove A close-set r of jasmine sown with stars: 


whirl’d her white r like a blossom’d branch 


rainbow r’s, and gems and gemlike eyes, “ 480 
he drew Her r to meet his lips, » wt 156 
Her falser self slipt from ber like a r, » vit 16) 
Till slowly worn sd earthly r, In Mem, leazriv 33 
In a cold white r before me, Maud II w 19 


ar Of samite without price, 
down his r the dragon writhed in gold, 
‘If I be loved, these are my festal r’s, 


‘Take thou my r,’ she said, Holy Grail 449 
In hanging r or vacant ornament, Guinevere 506 
A mystic light flash’d ev’n from her white r Lover's Tale i 370 
Robed in those r’s of light I must not wear, ” 671 
throwing down his r’s, And claspt her hand in his: a wi 51 
with her flying r and her poison’d rose ; Vastness 16 
Robe (verb) Kise therefore; r yourself in this: Geraint and E. 685 
The music that r’s it in la The Wreck 24 


Robed (See also White-robed) but r in soften’d light Of 

orient state. Ode to Memory 10 
Lying, r in snowy white That loosely flew L. of Shalott w 19 
lying r and crown’d, Worthy a Roman spouse.’ OD. of F. Women 163 
reissuing, r and crown’d, To meet her lord, Godiva TT 
hand that r your cottage-walls with flowers Aylmer’s Field 698 
And r the shoulders in a rosy silk, s, Pro. 103 
R in the long night of her deep hair, e tv 491 
Loosely r in fying raiment, Boddicea 37 
r herself, Help’d by the mother’s careful hand Marr. of Geraint 737 
And r them in her ancient suit again, 770 


R in red samite, easily to be known, Lancelot and E. 433 


R in those robes of light I must not wear, 


a all r in _— -weioe dropt ae Locksley rd Wreck 73 
in universa est up to ei ., Sizty 169 
Tlion’s lofty temples r pao - To Vin 2 
rv thee in his day from head to feet— Demeter and P, 21 
Robert old Sir R’s pride, His books— A Court 58 
slight Sir R with his watery smile Edwin Morris 128 
Robin (bird) In the spring a fuller crimson comes upon 
the r’s breast ; Loe Hall 17 
Enoch Arden 676 


On the nigh-naked tree the r piped 
careful r’s eye the delver’s sot, 


Marr. of Geraint 774 
careful r’s eye the delver’s toil ; 


Geraint and E. 431 


Robin (Christian name) But FR leaning on the bri May Queen 14 
And say to # a kind word, hes ae rk Con. 45 

Robin Sce Ragged-robin 

Robing See Roabin’ 


Robins (surname) Or a mowt ’a taien young R— 
Naw, nor a moant to R— 

Rock (s) And strike the hard, hard r 
the mermaids in and out of the 7’s, 


NV. Farmer, O. 8. 50 
60 


Supp. Confessions 116 
a The Merman 12 


the mermen in and out of the r’s ; The Mermaid 34 
Of ledge or shelf The 7 rose clear, Palace of Art 10 
or a sound Of r’s thrown down, 282 
zig-zag paths, and juts of pointed r, M. d’ Arthur 50 
and leveret lay, Like fone of the 7, Audley Court 25 
as we sank From r to r se ey the glooming quay, » 

upon a r With turrets lichen-gilded like a r: Edwin Morris 7 
forged a thousand theories of the r’s, 3 18 
he struck his staff against the r’s Golden Year 59 
lights begin to twi from the 7’s : isses 54 
His mantle glitters on the r’s— Day-Dm., Arrival 6 
The nutmeg r’s and isles of clove. The V e 40 
To him who sat upon the r’s, To BL. 23 


586 


Rock (s) (continued) Is there no stoning save with 
flint and r ? 


¥ 
on the foremost r’s Touching, 
some were push’d with lances from the r, 
The morals, ing of the frame, the r, 
No r so hard but that a little wave 
Glanced like a touch of sunshine on the r’s, 
Each was like a Druid r; 


Part sat like r’s: part reel’d but kept their seats : 


Pharos from his base Had left us r. 

for Willy stood like a r. 

Who seems a promontory of r, 
along the valley, by r and cave and tree, 
My love has ’d with r’s and trees ; 
Nor runlet tinkling from the r ; 

Rise in the spiritual r, J 
sees an es es 

by a red r, glimmers ; 
thwart the ledges oll ¢ 

smallest r far on the faintest hill, 

As being all bone-shatter’d on the r, Yielded ; 


narrow comb wherein Were slabs of r with figures, 


Whose holy hand hath fashion’d on the r 
arin ebbs and flows, Fixt on her faith. 


Rode 


Aylmer’s Field 746 
Sea Dreams 51 


re 1194 


Marr. of Geraint 812 
ights On horseback, wholly arm’d, behind a r In 


low, Geraint and E. 57 
I saw three bandits by the r Re 72 
A little town with towers, upon ar, f 197 
Prince had t his errant eyes Home from the r, _ a 246 
ta oe on r’s Roof-pendent, sharp ; Balin and Balan 314 
n the white r a chapel and a hall Lancelot and E. 405 
Shape to their fancy’s eye from broken +’s me 
A castle like a r upon a r, Holy Grail 814 
Far down beneath a winding wall of r Last Tournament 11 
i ths, and juts of pointed r, Pass. of Arthur 218 
Theo’ tes a we woe | 


walls of battlemented r Gilded with broom, 
Shut in the secret chambers of the r - 
laid it in a sepulchre of r Never to rise again. 


And all the f ts of the living r 
I find hard r’s, life, hard cheer, 
And we left but a naked r, 

And a hundred on the r 


that smooth r Before it, altar-fashion’d, 
as if she had struck crash’d on ar; 


neck Of land ing out into r— 

skull that is left in the r’s 

How slowly down the r’s he went, 

Ranged like a storm or stood like ar 

When see on a f bars foot to foot 
Rock (verb) r upon towery-top 

r the snowy cradle till I died. 

The blind wall r’s, and on the trees 
Rock’d A the full-foli elms, 

A mountain nest—the pleasure-boat that r, 
Rocket Rush to the roof, sudden r, 


Lover's Tale i 324 
399 


The r ste into flakes ) Roelth-akstiec'’ In ye ae 
Rocking (See Scarce-rocking with sha spars, Buonaparte 
Then lightly r baby’s cradle £ Arden 194 
Rock-throne rough r-t Of Freedom ! Montenegro 9 
Rock-thwarted -t under bellowing caves, Palace of Art 71 
Rocky Lift up thy r face, England and Amer. 12 
Dash’d on every r square Their surging charges Ode on Well. 125 
How richly down the r dell The Daisy 9 
For all along the valley, down thy r bed, V. of Cauteretz T 


I heard the voice Rave over the r bar, 
And down ar pathway from the ~— 
And up the r apy aly disappear’d, 

Red I must brook the r And chastisement 
red-faced war has r’s of steel and fire ; 
war's a ing r Shall lash all Europe 
be ruled with r or with knout ? 

Tuo’ Sin too oft, when smitten by Thy r, 

Rode Ere I r into the fight, 

He r between the barley-sheaves, 


» 243 
Supp. Confessions 107 


Princess v 118 


L. of Shalott ii 2 


Rode (continued) As he r down to Camelot : (repeat) aa reread 


And as he r his armour » 
The man, my lover, with m I r sublime D. of F. Women 141 
And r his hunter down. alking Oak 104 
And far below the Roundhead » 200 
Then she r forth, clothed on with chastity Godiva 53 
The deep air listen’d round her as she 7, a 
she r back, clothed on with chastity = 1 
R thro’ the coverts of the deer, Sir L. and Q. G. 21 
He r a horse with wings, that would have flown, Vision of Sin 3 
Who r across a wither’d heath, és 61 
They r betted ; made a hundred friends, Princess, Pro. 163 
We r Many a long league back to the North i167 
follow’d up the river as we r, And r till midnight 206 
* That afternoon the Princess r to take ivi 169 
shh gy whens once gr dor gee mag a a 
we r a league beyond, ,o’era pinew 
Then + we with the old king across the lawns v 236 
All o’er with honey’d answer as we r 242 
ee en 331 
as here and e He r the mellay, 502 
but Arac r him : And Cyril seeing it, 532 
R the six hundred. ( t) Light Brigade 4, 8, 17, 26 
Boldly they r and - 
Then they r back, but not Not the six hundred. __,, 37 
I bow’d to his lady-sister as she r by on the moor ; Maud I iw 15 
eee Gee ces oo ne Sos Bowel foc the Hal, fa Ay 
ra simple knight among his knights, ‘om. of Arthur 
Smite on the sudden, yet r on, - 57 
inking as he r, ‘ Her father said 78 
A babe, and r to Merlin’s feet, mx 384 
Gareth r Down the slope street, Gareth and L. 699 
thro’ silent faces r Down the city, S 734 
thay ee es repent bas "4310 
r is left “ 
r In converse till she made her palfrey halt, - 1359 
ee oor pees ¢ wih: them, Marr. of Geraint 48 
there + Full slowly by a knight, lady, © 186 
rv, By ups and downs, thro’ many a grassy glade "3 235 
onward to the fortress r the three, 3 a 
Then r Geraint, a little spleenful yet, er 
inant SSeeeiad tuto the castle * 312 
all unarm’d I r, and t to find Arms 417 
And rising , he r to Arthur’s court, 591 
kiss’d her, and they r away. % 825 
— they r, but scarce F eg Ay Geraint and E. bo 
wildernesses, perilous pa yr: x 
7 so slow ete losin es cals, 35 
os Palys ead me 451 
Half ridden off with by the thing he r, 460 
And so r on, nor told tle wife 503 
R on a mission to the bandit Earl ; 527 
In this poor gown I r with him to court, 700 
now we r upon this fatal quest Of honour, 703 
cast her arms About him, and at once they r away. 762 
Tho’ thence I + all-shamed, hating the life - 852 
for a space they r, And fifty knights r with them ‘* 953 
So claim’d the quest and r away, Balin and Balan 138 
and x The skyless woods, but under open blue ” 292 
with droopt brow down the long glades he r ; % 311 
damsel-errant, warbling, as she r The woodland alleys, _., 438 
the knight, with whom I r, Hath suffer’d misadventure, __,, 475 
Yet while they r ther down the plain, Merlin and V. 123 
of the flowers—they r. » 136 
and all day we r Thro’ the dim land ” 424 
He left it with her, when he r to tilt Lancelot and E. 30 
rose, heard mass, broke fast, and r away : * 415 
all the region round R with his diamond, ~ 7 616 
A true-love ballad, lightly r away. a 705 
fail’d to find him, tho’ I r all round The region : Pe 709 
R o’er the long backs of the less downs " 789 
To returning r the three. » 905 
Nor bad farewell, but spin abe ok ‘ 987 
ee gnickly ¢ e King, Holy Grail 258 
And in he 7, and up I glanced, ss 
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Rode (continued) Queen, Who r by Lancelot, wail’d and 

shriek’d Holy Grail 356 
* And on I r, and when I thought my thirst ~ 379 
on I r, and greater was my thirst. x 401 
Ir on and found a mighty hill, “5 421 
And in the strength of this I r, ra 476 
And maddening what he r: 3 641 
Sir Bors R to lonest tract of all the realm, in 661 
while they r, the meaning in his eyes, Pelleas and E. 109 
straight on thro’ open door R Gawain, = 383 
but r Ere army to her walls, = 412 
R till the star above the wakening sun, a 500 
Lancelot slowly r his warhorse back To Camelot, - 583 
Down the slope city r, and sharply turn’d Last Tournament 127 
R Tristram toward Lyonnesse and the west. 
Thro’ many a league-long bower he r. ie 374 
Arthur with a hundred spears 2& far, ; 421 
Arthur waved them back. Alone he r. 437 
And r beneath an ever-showering leaf, 492 
when first I r from our rough Lyonnesse, » 664 
and then they 7 to the divided way, Guinevere 124 
And r thereto from Lyonnesse, and he said That as he 

r, an hour or maybe twain 4 236 
R under groves that look’d a paradise - 380 
There r an armed warrior to the doors. 409 


And then he r away ; but after this, 
And thus our lonely lover r away, 

and he r on ahead, as he waved This blade 
R flashing blow upon blow, Sa 


Heavy Brigade 9 
32 


Lover’s Tale tv 126 


130 


they r sike Victors and Lords S 48 
They r, or they stood at bay— m 51 
Thou’s r of ’is back when a babby, Owd Roa 5 
you my girl R on my shoulder home— The Ring 322 
Roger Acton Burn ood Sir R A, my dear friend! Sir J. Oldcastle 79 
Rogue unctuous mouth which lured him, r, Sea Dreams 14 
do not call him, love, Before you prove him, r, as 171 
And one the Master, as a r in grain Princess, Pro. 116 
A r of canzonents and serenades., - w 135 
snubnosed r would leap from his counter and fill, Maud Ii 51 
listening r hath caught the manner of it. Gareth and L. T78 
these caitiff r’s Had wreak’d themselves on me ; a 819 
Some meddling r has tamper’d with him— Lancelot and E. 128 
Roisterer midmost of a rout of r’s, Geraint and E. 274 
Roky Last in a r hollow, belling, Last Tournament 502 
Roll (s) (See also Ocean-roll) upon the rise And long r of the 
Hexameter— LInueretius 11 
Nor ever lowest r of thunder moans, x 108 
Now, to the r of muffled drums, Ode on Well. 87 
R of cannon and clash of arms, 116 


I hear the r of the ages. 
then one low r Of Autumn thunder, 
Rush of Suns, and r of systems, 
no discordance in the r And march 
Roll (verb) (See also Over-roll) ‘ In filthy sloughs they 
r a prurient skin, 
trees began to whisper, and the wind began to r, 


— Letter 8 
Last Tournament 152 


God. and the Univ. 3 
D. of the Duke of C. 14 


Palace of Art 201 
May Queen, Con. 27 


‘This mounting wave will x us shoreward soon.’ Lotos- Eaters 2 
And the { ages onward r. To J. S. 72 
R onward, leading up the golden year. Golden Year 41 


r the waters, flash the lightnings, 
the gates R back, and far within 


Locksley Hall 186 
St. Agnes’ Eve 30 


They reel, they 7 in clanging lists, Sir Galahad 9 
There did a thousand memories r upon him, Enoch Arden 724 
r thy tender arms Round him, Lucretius 82 
Our echoes r from soul to soul, Princess wv 15 
r The torrents, dash’d to the vale : » 3849 
r the torrent out of dusky doors : » vii 208 
down r’s the world In mock heroics » Con. 63 
world on world in myriad myriads r Ode on Well. 262 


R and rejoice, jubilant voice, 

R as a ground-swell dash’d on the strand, 

And howsoever this wild world may r, 

two and thirty years were a mist that r’s away ; 
You 7 up away from the light 

I hear a wizard music 7, 


W.to Alexandra 22 


Pa 23 

W. to Marie -Alex. 48 
V. of Cauteretz 6 
Window, Winter 8 

In Mem. we 14 


Roll 
Roll (verb) (continued) And r it in another course, In Mem. exiii 16 
The strong imagination r A sphere = cart 6 
There r’s the deep where grew the tree. « casuil 
To have ber lion r in a silken net Maud I wi 29 
swell Of the long waves that r in yonder bay ? » xviit 63 
and the war r down like a wind, » III vi 54 
and when the surface r’s, Com. of Arthur 293 
sea r’s, and all the world is warm’d ?? Holy Grail 672 
because they r Thro’ such a round in heaven, os 685 
The years will r into the centuries, Guinevere 626 
more than man Which r’s the heavens, Tiresias 22 
r Rising and falling— The Wreck 53 


Ancient Sage 267 


Nor r thy viands on a luscious tongue 
Locksley H., Sizty 138 


and r their ruins down the slope. 
While the silent Heavens r, 


And when they r their idol down— Freedom 29 
may r with the ofa — or {Spring 49 
To r her North below thy deepening dome, Tog. 0 
delight To r himself in meadow grass Dene & Hr 
and r The rainbow hues of heaven about it— 
r Stag voice from the summi pC 6 
the mountain r’s into the plain, gp te ag ie 5 
Well if it do not r our way. poker ieee 
Roll’d the tumult of their acclaim is r wan ‘38 
And all about him r his lustrous eyes ; Lawton Death 3 
And all the war is r in smoke.’ Two Voices 156 
I r among the tender flowers : Fatima 11 


R round by one fix’d law. 
R to starboard, r to lar 
R on each other, rounded, smooth’d, 


Palace of Art 256 
Lotos- Eaters, C. 8, 106 
D. of F. Women 51 


Whirl’d by the wind, had r me dee rg, 119 
‘When the next moon was r into sky, te 229 
So all day —- the noise of battle r M. d’Arthur 1 
F in one another’s arms, Locksley —_ 
When the ranks are r in vapour, 

Her full black ringlets downward r, Day-Dm., Sleep. B. af) 
R a sea-haze and whelm’d the world Enoch Arden 672 
as the year # itself round again _ 822 
once again he r his eyes upon her Pa 

and r His hoop to pleasure Edith, Aylmer’s Field 84 
babies r Smeg Like tumbled fruit in grass ; ncess, Pro. 82 
Kittenlike he r And paw’d about her sandal. Se iii 181 
miss’d the plank, and r In the river. " w liT 
slain with laughter r the gilded Squire. % v 22 
giant, Arac, r himself Thrice in the saddle, s 274 
Part r on the earth and rose again and drew: * 497 
r With music in the poves* breeze of Time, es vi 55 
her eye with slow dilation r Dry flame, - 189 
the sound of the sorrowing anthem r Ode on Well. 60 
Better the waste Atlantic r On her and us sot of Feb. 21 
# the rich vapour far into the heaven. ec. of Iliad 8 
Who r the psalm to wintry skies, i Mem. lvi 11 
And r the floods in grander space, - citi 26 
And a sullen thunder is r ; Maud II iv 49 


RF incense, and there past along the hymns 
the long night hath r away ! 

down his enemy 7, And there lay still ; 

He r his eyes about the hall, a 
The russet-bearded head r on the floor. 
a forethought r about his brain, 

and r his enemy down, And saved him : 


Com. of Arthur 464 
483 


Geraint and E. 160 
610 


from the skull the crown 2 into light, ” 51 
he r his eyes Yet blank from sleep, p 819 
roofs Of our great hall are r in thunder-smoke ! Holy Grail 220 
whereout was r A roar of riot, ‘ournament 425 
So all day long the noise of battle r Pass. of Arthur 170 
And London + one tide of joy To Queen ii 8 
threshold clashing, r Her heaviest thunder— Lover’s Tale i 605 


V. of Maeldune 47 


And we r upon capes of crocus 
To E. Fitzgerald 26 


7 To meet me long-arm’d vines with grapes 


whence he r himself At dead of night— Tiresias 145 
And 7 them around like a cloud,— Heavy Brigade 40 
And r his nakedness everyway Dead Prophet 15 
once had r you round and round the Sun, Poets and their B. 10 
Ghost of Pindar in you R an Olympian ; To Prof. Jebb 4 
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Roman 
nL ae Till earth has r her latest year— To U 28 
R again back on itself in the tides Beautiful City 4 
R them over and over. The cong 
Roller long r thi ing on the reef, Enoch Arden 
slowly-ridging r’s on the Clash’d, Lover’s Tale i 57 
Rollest Fag ey ete a 
Rolling (See 
waves that up a quiet cove £& slide, Eleiénore 109 
r to and fro heads and crowns Palace of Art 151 
R aslumbrous sheet of foam below. Lotos- Eaters 
holy o: r waves Of sound on roof and floor D. of F. Women 191 
her ty voice Came r on the wind. Of old sat Freedom 8 
ras in sleep, Low thunders bring the mellow rain, Talking Oak 278 
on pad ay te pe oo upon her, Enoch Arden 844 
and 7 in his mind ld waifs of rhyme, The Brook 198 
Breathed low around the r earth The winds, ete. 3 
Is wearied of the r hours. L. C. V. de Vere 60 
Ar stone of here and everywhere, A Court 78 
Ar organ-harmony Swells up, Sir Galahad 15 
Beneath a manelike mass of r gold, Aylmer’s Field 68 
Which + o'er the palaces of the proud, "$36 
ich r o’er * 
Who still’d the r wave of Galilee ! = 709 
And there was r thunder ; Sea Dreams 118 
That stays the r Ixionian wheel, i 
r thro’ the court A long melodious thunder Princess ii 475 
Over the r waters go, Be wi 5 
Say cee & eee Sew rv drums, »  w5T7 
r words Oration-like. “ » 372 
in the centre stood The common men with r eyes ; me vi 360 
fishes turn’d And whiten’d all the r flood ; The Victim 20 
Ye watch, like God, the r hours In Mem. li 14 
And thunder-music, r, shake The prophet » lrxxvii 7 
Let her great Dani < fale Rewind bor ten, » «aeviti 9 
To darken on the r brine That breaks the coast. » evild 
Thy voice is on the r air ; i» come lh 
And, star and m r past, » Con. 
In drifts of smoke before a r wind, Com. of Arthur 434 
And mass, and r music, like a queen. and E. 1336 
t In unremorseful folds of r fire. Holy Grail 261 


Thro’ the tall oriel on the 7 sea. 831 
light of heaven Burn’d at opt ren the r year. Pass of “Arthur 91 
When the vents of the ebthes 134 


When the r eyes of P set there " Despair 9 
or the r Thunder, si ine saxtee pence, ‘aith 3 
sullen Lethe r doom On them and theirs 16. 
R on their a oddicea 62 
R her smoke t the Royal mount, Gareth and L. 190 
Southwesterns, r ridge on ridge, ie 1145 
Bound on a foray, r eyes of prey, Geraint and E. 538 
when they clash’d, R back upon Balin, Balin and Balan 562 
R his eyes, a moment and E, 581 
The moony vapour r round the King, Guinevere 601 
Funeral hearses r Forlorn 68 
r of dragons B warble of water, Merlin and the G. 44 
a her anger ” blasted valley Kapiolani 11 
Roman (adj.) My Hercules, ed R Antony, D. of F. Women 150 
cn R soldier found Me | lying dead, “A 161 
ying robed and crown’d, atacand a R spouse.’ Pe «164 
an had R brows Of i Princess « be 
the Persian, Grecian, lines © empire, ” 
their foreheads drawn in R scowls, » va 129 
What R& ae Turbia show’d In ruin, The Daisy 5 
Blacken round the RF carrion, Boiidicea 14 
horde of R robbers mabe Heer at a barbarous adversary. ee 18 
hive of # liars worship an emperor-idiot. a 19 
Lo their precious # bantling “ 31 
Shall we teach it a R lesson ? i 32 
Tho’ the R eagle shadow thee, » 39 
Take the hoary R# head and shatter it, Bi 65 
Cut the R boy to pieces in his lust » 66 
Ran the land pent R slaughter, 84 


King Leodogran Groan’d for the R legions 
To drive the sg ne in from your R wall, 
for whose love the R Cesar first Invaded Britai , Marr. of Geraint 745 


Roman 589 


Roof (s) (continued) I climb’d the r’s at break of day ; 
Garru i 


Tenderest of R nineteen- years ago, % 6 

Roman (s) What would be dragg’d in triumph thus ? Lucretius 234 

| ith the RF pi the side of Christ. Balin and Balan 114 

For when the R and their law Guinevere 456 

Hard &’s brawling of their monstrous games ; St. Telemachus 40 
Vieror in Victor in R, 


ee oe eter! 
i of R. 


Root 


The Daisy 61 

lous under a r of pine : To F. D. Maurice 20 
The r’s, that heard our earliest cry, In Mem. cii 3 
With tender gloom the r, the wall ; » Con. 118 
and all the land from r and rick, Com. of Arthur 433 
Struck up and lived along the milky r’s ; Lancelot and E. 409 


A cracking and a riving of the r’s, Holy Grail 183 
rs Of our great hall are roll’d in thunder-smoke ! pe 219 
And all the dim rich city, r by 7, ee 228 


r’s Totter’d toward each other in the sky, 


e 342 
Hell burst up your harlot r’s Bellowing, Pelleas and E. 466 


a Slice etlsler at torial 2 Lucretius 84 hath but dwelt beneath one 7 with me. Pass. of Arthur 156 
The fading politics of mortal R, Princess ii 286 Hate is strange beneath the r of Love. Lover’s Tale i 179 
Such is R, and this her deity Botidicea 20 Flying at top of the r’s Def. of Lucknow 4 
wat at Florence, at 2, Maud I viz 58 topmost r our banner of England blew. (repeat) .. 6,30, 45, 60, 94 
Great Lords from # before the portal stood, Com. of Arthur 477 Rifleman, high on the 7, 5 63 
Shall 2 or Heathen rule in Arthur’s realm ? ‘ 485 topmost r our banner in India blew. Ss 72 
ey een gees {aeee Fame R, 4 504 And ever aloft on the palace r oe 106 
and Arthur strove with R. . 514 Without a r that I can call mine own, Columbus 168 
who swept the dust of ruin’d R From off the threshold Gareth and L. 135 And the r sank in on the V. of Maeldune 32 
brake the petty kings, and fought with 2, Pass. of Arthur 68 af thro’ both the r’s of sight, Tiresias 3 
brands that once had fought with R, % 1 H from the r’s by night, » 140 
And own the vy A pac of RY Columbus 190 r’s of slated hideousness ! Locksley H., Sixty 246 
R’s Vicar in our Indies ? » 195 rummile down when the r’s gev waay, Owd Rod 109 
R of Cesar, R of Peter, Locksley H., Sixty 88 Was all ablaze with crimson to the r, The Ring 250 
llion falling, R arising, To Virgil 3 women shrieking ‘ Atheist ’ flung Filth from the r, Akbar’s Dream 92 
eet ag aden Se » 82 Roof(verb) 2 not a glance so keen as thine: Clear-headed friend 7 
Now the 2 of slaves perish’d, and the R of freemen cloud that r’s our noon with night, Sisters (E. and E.) 17 

holds her place, » 83 Roofd (See also Rooft) R the world with doubt and fear, § Elednore 99 
when Athens reign’d and Freedom 9 Roof-haunting 2R-h martins warm their eggs: Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 17 
kinsman, dying, summon’d me to R— The Ring178 Roofiess I ap in a r close of ragged stones ; St. 8. Stylites 74 
Of ancient Art in P: orin R Romney’s R. 87 The fire that left a r Dion, Inucretius 65 
at his ear he heard a w it fe St. Telemachus 26 Roof-pendent gleam’d on rocks R-p, sharp ; Balin and Balan 315 
struck from his own shadow on to R. # 383 Rooft See Bracken-rooft 
decreed That 2 no more should wallow is 78  Roof-tree now for me the r-¢ fall. Locksley Hall 190 
and R was a babe in arms, The Dawn 9 Rook building r ’ill caw from the windy tall elm- 

Ronald Lord & brought a lily-white doe Lady Clare 3 tree, May Queen, N. Y’s. E.17 
Lord & is heir of roe s 19 The r’s are blown about the skies ; In Mem. xv 4 
And all you have be Lord Rs, ei 35 And Autumn, with a noise of r’s, » lxxazv 71 
lily-white doe Lord # had brought Leapt up * 61 a clamour of the r’s At distance, Marr. of Geraint 249 
Down stept Lord R from his tower : a 65 I heard the sober r And carrion crow The Ring 173 
i me no tricks,’ said Lord R, (repeat) 73, 15 leads the clanging r home. Locksley Hall 68 
She ’d into Lord R’s e > 19 long line of the approaching r swerve Princess, Con. 97 

Roob (rub) Loovs ’im, an’ r’s ’im, an’ doosts ’im, North. Cobbler 98 Room (apartment) (See also Oak-room, Sitting-room) 

Ay, r whiskers age’n ma, Spi s S’s. 81 close, As a sick man’s r A spirit haunts 14 

Rood 7, @ royal beard ! Day-Dm., Revival 20 She made three paces thro’ the r, L. of Shalott iii 38 


by God’s r is the one maid for me.’ Marr. of Geraint 368 = Well-pleased, from r to r. Palace of Art 56 
57 


More near by many a 7 than yestermorn, Geraint and BE. 442 of great r’s and small the palace stood, ee 
ge r, 1 trusted you too much.’ Merlin and V. 376 moss or musk, To grace my city r’s ; Gardener’s D. 194 
Root (See also Under-roof) The sparrow’s There was silence in the r ; Dora 157 
i ?, Mariana 73 and not a r For love or money. Audley Court 1 


Past thro’ the solitary r in front, Enoch Arden 21T 


Living under the same r, To ——, With Pal. of Art 12 jests, that flash’d about the pleader’s r, Aylmer’s Field 440 
And the r’s a gallery Palace of Art 29 ‘hat morning in the presence r I stood Princess i 51 
the 7 and crown of things ? Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 24 r’s which gave = a pillar’d porch, 
and on r’s Of marble ; D. of F. Women 23 And shuddering fled from r to r, vi 370 
organ rolling waves Of sound on r and floor re 192 from this r into the next ; Grandmother 103 
House in the shade of comfortable 7’s, St. S. Stylites 107 To see the r’s in which he dwelt. In Mem. lexavii 16 
The r’s of Sumner-place ! (repeat) Talking Oak 32, 96, 152 thro’ the blindless casement of the r, Marr. of Geraint 71 
And on the r she went, 4 ‘ Your leave, my lord, to cross the r, Geraint and E. 298 
and when the rain is on the r Locksley Hall 78 And glimmer’d on his armour in the r. ” 386 
Flew over r and casement : Will Water. 134 shadow still would I segad from r to 7, Guinevere 504 
And they leave her father’s r. L. of Burleigh 12 It was a r Within the summer-house Lover’s Tale ti 166 
When beneath his 7 they come. ie 40 T hear in one dark 7 a wailing, Locksley H., Sixty 262 
réd 7’s about a narrow wharf In cluster ; Enoch Arden 3 (space) seem’d no r for sense of wrong ; Two Voices 456 
in session on their 7’s Approved him, The Brook 127 What r is left for a hater ? Spiteful Letter 14 
I eath his own low range of r’s, Aylmer’s Field 47 strain to make an inch of r For their sweet selves, Lit. Squabbles 9 
arpa flattering the poor r’s Revered as theirs, = 175 fillest all the r Of all my love, In Mem. exii 5 
ap, A Sent out a letoass 4 “ 613 no r was there For lance or tourney-skill : Gareth and L. 1041 
The r so lowly but that beam of Heaven “ 684 Room’d See Myriad-room’d 
Flaying the r’s and sucking up the drains, Princess v 525 Roomlin’ (rumbling) I heard ’im ar by, Village Wife 122 
there on the r’s Like that great dame » 31 Roon’d(ran) An’ keedper ’e seed ya an r, Churchwarden, etc. 28 
shape it plank and beam for r and floor, x 46 Root grow awry From r’s which strike so deep ? Supp. Confessions 78 
Clomb to the 7’s, and gazed alone vii 32 Cleaying, took r, and springing forth he Poet 21 


W. to Alexandra 20 at the r thro’ lush green grasses burn’d D. of F. Women 71 


Root 5 


Root (continued) whose r Creeps to the garden water- 


pipes benea D. of PF. Women 205 
The fat earth feed bp harap: r, ‘alking Oak 273 
tho’ my beart be at the r. Locksley Hall 66 
And scirrhous r’s and tendons. Amphion 64 
Soft fruitage, me nuts, and nourishing r’s ; Enoch Arden 555 
fixt As are the Fol casth onll bees 4 . Princess v 446 
hold you here, r and all, in my hand, Flow. in cran. wall. 3 
What you are, r and all, e oe 
Thy r’s are wrapt about the bones. In Mem. ti 4 
By ashen r’s the violets blow. » cava 
for the r’s of my hair were stirr’d Maud 1:13 
Some r of knighthood and pure nobleness ; Holy Grail 886 


r’s like some black coil of carven snakes, 
Adown a natural stair of tangled r’s, 


His winter chills him to the r, Ancient Sage 119 
Root-bitten R-b by white lichen, Gareth and L. 454 
Rooted (See also Serpent-rooted) When r 

in the garden of the mind, Ode to Memory 26 

* I, r here among the groves Talking Oak 181 


night and day, and r in the fields, 
He r out the slothful officer Or guilty, 
His honour r in dishonour stood, Lancelot and E. 876 
jungle r in his shatter’d hearth, 

Rootless evermore Seem’d catching at a r thorn, 


Rope With hand and r we haled the groaning sow, Walk. to the Mail 91 
I wore The r that haled the buckets St. S. Stylites 64 
And reach’d the ship and caught the r, Sailor Boy 3 
Torn as a sail that leaves the r is torn In tempest : in ce 12 

Rosa (Monte) how phantom-fair, Was Monte R, The Daisy 66 

Rosalind bring me my love, R. Leonine Eleg. 14 
where is my sweet R ? 16 
My R, my R, (repeat) Rosalind 1,5 
bold and free As you, my falcon R. i 18 
Come down, come home, my R, My gay young hawk, Pe 


my R: 
bind And keep you fast, my R, Fast, fast, my wild- 
eyed R, - 43 
face again, My R in this Arden— Sisters (E. and E.) 119 
Rosamond I am that R, whom men call fair, D. of F. Women 251 


Rosary (rose-garden) Thick rosaries of scented thorn, Arabian Nights 106 
Rosary (string of beads) amber, ancient rosaries, Princess, Pro. 19 
Rose (adj.) the lights, r, amber, emerald, blue, Palace of Art 169 
Rose (Christian name) Who had not heard Of R, the 


Gardener’s daughter ? Gardener's D, 52 
but she, a 2 In roses, a 
R, on this terrace fifty years ago, Roses on the T. 1 
Two words ‘ My R’ set all your face aglow, = 8 
Rose (flower, colour) (See also Baby-rose, Garden- 
rose) With plaited alleys of the trailing r, Ode to Memory 106 
And the year’s last r. i 


Bramble r’s, faint and pale, A Dirge 30 
Some spirit of a crimson r In love with thee Adeline 41 
Wearing the r of womanhood. Two Voices 417 
Her cheek had lost the r, none 18 
her hair Wound with white 7’s, slept St. Cecily ; Palace of Art 99 
petals from blown 7’s on the 4 s- Eaters, C. 8. 2 
up the porch there grew an Eastern 7, Gardener’s D. 123 
but she, a Rose In 7’s, * 143 
* Ah, one r, One 7, but one, pe 149 
Nor yet refused the r, but granted it, ” 160 
Kissing the r she gave me o’er and o’er, - 176 
then for r’s, moss or musk, To grace my city rooms ; » 193 
shut Within the bosom of the r ? Day-Dm., Moral 8 
With a single r in her hair. i e 60 
God made Himself an awful r of dawn, (repeat) Vision of Sin 50, 224 
The late and early r’s from his wall, Enoch Arden 339 


the red 7 was redder than itself, Aylmer’s Field ~ 


York’s white r as red as Lancaster’s, » 

Which fann’d the gardens of that rival r “ 455 
Seem’d hope’s returning r : » 559 
The wilderness shall blossom as the r. ” 649 
Not ev’n ar, were offer’d to thee ? Ineretius 69 
In meshes of the jasmine and the r: Princess i 219 
as tho’ there were One r in all the world, ” ui 51 


I almost fear they are not r’s, but blood ; 


Rose 
Rose (flower, colour) (continued) And sated with the in- : ; 

numerable r, Princess tii 122 
any r of Gulistan Shall burst her veil : . 122 
Before me shower’d the r in flakes Pa 264 
there’s no r that’s half so dear to them * v 159 
R’s and lilies and Can ~ z City Child 5 
some rare little r, a piece of Horticultural P Phe 
art, endecasyllabics 
R, r and clematis, (repeat) Window, At the Window 3, 10 
She takes a riband or ar; Tn Mom, ot 33 
uick tears that make the r Pull sideways, lxxit 10 
ay breathe, with many r’s sweet, «ci 10 
swung The heavy-folded r, and flung The lilies ev 59 
And every thought breaks out a r. +» exxit 20 
He too foretold the ect r. . Con. 34 
an hour’s defect of ?; Maud 1% 8 
You have but fed on the r’s iv 
Maud has a of r’s xiv 1 
gt hag vag oe pe oy et ero ea » voit T, 27 
* Ah, be Among 's to-night.’ 3 evil 
And the musk of the r is blown. - rrti 6 
All night have the r’s heard The flute a 13 
I said to the r, ‘ The brief night goes In babble . 27 
But mine, but mine,’ so I sware to the r, < 31 
the soul of the r went into my blood, as 33 
the r was awake all night for sake, a 419 
The lilies and r’s were all — P= 51 
Queen r of the rosebud garden of girls, “e 53 
Queen lily and r in one ; od 56 
‘The red r cries ‘ She is near, she is near ;’ z 63 
the white r weeps, ‘ She is late ; ’ # 64 
All made up of the lily and r . IIwvTs 
Geraint and FE. 764 


O’er the four rivers the first r’s blew, 

A walk of r’s ran from door to door ; 

down that range of r’s the great Queen Came 
* Sweeter to me’ she said ‘ this garden r 
make her tT with a poison’d r ? 

To crop his own sweet r before the hour ?” 
Till the high dawn piercing the royal r 
Redder than any r, a joy to me, 

* A worm within the r.’ 


* A r, but one, none other r had I, Ar, one r, and 
this was wondrous fair, One r, a r that 
gladden’d earth and sky, One r, my r, that 


sweeten’d all mine air— 


* One 7, ar to gather by and by, One7r, ar, to gather 
and to wear, No r but one—what other r had I ? 


One r, my r; ar that will not die,— 
pred ph orig: nos py bola -ina rca 
so spilt itself Among the r’s, 
colour and the sweetness from the r, 
infuse Rich atar in the bosom of the r, 
ing its r’s on my faded eyes. 
made red r there a one— 
hair Studded with one rich Provence r— 
who Lreey was dit ve 78, 
my 7, there my ue. 
the blush Of millions of r’s 
Rich was the r of sunset there, 
Youth began Had set the lily and r 
My r of love for ever gone, 
Nts made her lily and ¢ in one, 
Mo a wid the red 0’ the r 
Feed the budding r of boyhood 
Fiery times the r has flower’d and faded, 
with her flying robe and her poison’d r ; 
Each Lace 4 le cheek a momentary r— 
My r’s—will he take them now— 
The r’s that you cast aside— 
I brought you, A remember, these 7’s, 
you wave me off—poor r’s—must I go— 
gather the 7’s whenever they blow, 
close to me to-day As this red r, 
Prophet of the 7’s, 


S83588R 8 


, oe 
ies. 
bea 
Site... 
aittles 


py PI 
ree 4 Q. Victoria 1 
Vastness 16 

The fina 315 


591 


Rose Some blue peaks in the distance r, ing Swan 11 
cue ured tleeren t too t. Mariana in the S. 92 
At last you r and moved the light, Miller’s D. 125 
And r, and, with a silent or gemma a 159 
Piette te. canals slowly bee . (Enone 41 
eee Suen "ewere Ge : . 

Ir up in the night The Sisters 25 
Be iiesae dhall ‘The mek v dees, Palace of Art 10 
that sweet incense r and never fail’d ‘ 45 
Here 7, an athlete, strong to break or bind 153 
How sadly, I remember, r the morning of 
the year ! May Queen, Con. 3 
this star R with you thro’ a little are To J. 8. 26 
so that he r With sacrifice, On a Mourner 33 
arm F up from out the bosom of the lake, M. d@’ Arthur 30 
Then quickly r Sir Bedivere, and ran, iS 133 
ran arm Clothed in white samite, mystic, . 143 
from the pavement he half r, Slowly, i 167 
from them r A that shiver’d to the tingling stars, 2 198 
ym ipa age of them all And fairest, zs 207 
up we r, and on the spur we went. Gardener's D. 32 
pont Sl hr hembra _ _ 
passion r thro’ circumstantial grades : 2 
she r and took The child once more, Dora 80 
ere the night we r And saunter’d home Audley Court 79 
To some music r and sank the sun, Edwin Morris 34 
I crouch’d On one that r Twenty by St. 8. Stylites 88 
When his man-minded offset r To chase the deer Talking Oak 51 
flower, she touch’d on, dipt and r, x 131 
we two r, There—closing like an individual life— Love and Duty 78 
While Ilion like a mist r into towers. Tithonus 63 
There r a noise of striking clocks, Day-Dm., Revival 2 
Ra ship of France. The Captain 28 
So fresh they r in shadow’d swells The rs 46 
R again from where it seem’d to fail, Vision of Sin 24 
r and past Bearing a lifelong hunger Enoch Arden 78 
She Titan lec epteioting i » 3a 
r s eyes upon 
r And sent his voice beneath him thro’ the wood 443 
r And Back toward his solitary home again, 793 
He he r, he spread his arms abroad % 912 
full willingly he r: The Brook 121 
R from the clay it work’d in as she past, Aylmer’s Field 170 

| Darkly that day r: ” 609 
a full tide R with ground-swell, Sea Dreams 51 
a fire-balloon R gem-like up before Princess, Pro. T5 
Ir and past Thro’ the wild woods ve i 
Whereon a woman-statue r with wings a 210 
She r her height, and said : * ui 4l 
REC Tid at trephecr Dilaiitg onthe future; " 171 

r a Wi 'y Dilating on u ae 
ep Geet cock ley cater aeeet ee Tag ‘ o> 
Stirring a sudden transport r an : fe iw 
on a tripod in the midst A t flame r, » 34 
There 7 a shriek as of a city sack’d ; ~ 165 
there r A hubbub in the court of half the maids eS 475 
I beheld her, when ora r The ase ay oa oe v he 
them r a cry As if to greet ing ; ” 
On his haunches + the steed, So hia 
Part roll’d on the earth and r again and drew : a 497 
R a nurse of ninety years, Ae vi 13 
and a day # from the distance on her memory, B i12 
Her, se | while each ear was prick’d i vi 280 
nor seem’d it strange that soon He r up whole, i vit 65 
from mine arms she r Glowing all over noble shame ; ” 159 
Live you all The random scheme as wiklly ws itr s Con. 2 
ner J ooigacprad betwixt the two, ms = 
to give the story as it r, i 
But that there ra shout oe : i “ Pe 
a shout r made ie ” 
i akan savant eagle r = Ode on Well. 119 
He r at dawn and, fired with hope, Sailor Boy 1 
While I r up against my doom, In Mem. caxvi 2 


Rose 


Rose (verb) (continued) The love that r on stronger wings, In Mem. exzviii 1 


when they r, knighted from kneeling, 
voices, slowly r and plunged Roaring, 
And all at once all round him r in fire, 
He r, and out of slumber calling two 
That r between the forest and the field. 
Lot and many another r and fought Against thee, 
R, and high-arching overbrow’d the hearth. 
He r and past ; then Kay, a man of mien 
Sir Gareth call’d him from where he r, 
r High that the highest-crested helm 
Baron set Gareth beside her, but at once she r. 
Fell, as if dead ; but quickly r and drew, 
Death was cast to ground, and slowly r. 
But when a rumour r about the Queen, 
But r at last, a single maiden with her, 
from the mason’s hand, a fortress r ; 
racry That Edyrn’s men were on them, 
the maiden r, And left her maiden couch, 
Then r Limours, and looking at his feet, 
Anon she r, and stepping lightly, 
And once again she r to look at it, 
R when they saw the dead man rise, 
Then Balin r, and Balan, 
His arm half r to strike again, but fell : 
Dishorsed himself, and r again, and fled Far, 
He r, descended, met The scorner in the castle court, 
And Balin r, ‘ Thither no more ! 
he r To leave the hall, and, Vivien following 
r Fixt on her hearer’s, 
then I r and fled from Arthur’s court 
It was the time when first the question r 
He r without a word and parted from her : 
she dislink’d herself at once and r, 
some light jest among them r With laughter 
r And drove him into wastes and solitudes 
rathe she r, half-cheated in the thought 
They r, heard mass, broke fast, and rode away: 
Then flash’d into wild tears, and r again, 
Then r Elaine and glided thro’ the fields, 
full meekly r the maid, Stript off the case, 
Then r the dumb old servitor, 
and r And pointed to the damsel, 
and she r Opening her arms to meet me, 
‘ There r a hill that none but man could climb, 
so that I r and fled, But wail’d and wept, 
when he saw me, r, and bad me hail, 
two great beasts r upright like a man, 
nor that One Who r again : 
Pelleas r, And loosed his horse, 
but r With morning every day, 
they r up, and bound, and brought him in. 
Arthur r and Lancelot follow’d him, 
She r, and set before him all he will’d ; 
Behind him r a shadow and a shriek— 

hast the maiden r, White as her veil, 
Then r the King and moved his host by night, 
and with that wind the tide R, 
an arm F up from out the bosom of the lake, 
Then quickly r Sir Bedivere, and ran, 
ran arm Clothed in white samite, mystic, 
from the pavement he half r, Slowly, 
from them r A cry that shiver’d to the tingling stars, 
she, that 7 the tallest of them all And fairest, 
the new sun r bringing the new year. 
Whence r as it were breath and steam of gold, 
The fancy stirr’d him so He r and went, 
While all the guests in mute amazement r— 
then r up, and with him all his guests 
he r upon their decks, and he cried : 
she r and fled Beneath a pitiless rush 
Then r the howl of all the cassock’d wolves, 
Who r and doom’d me to the fire. 
Whom once he r from off his throne to greet 
then the great ‘ Laudamus’ r to heaven. 
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Merlin and V. 31 
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Lancelot and E. 


Com. of Arthur 263 


1403 


Marr. of Geraint 24 
160 


244 
638 
736 
302 
373 
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732 


223 


483 


86 
297 


978 
1153 
1262 


Holy Grail 394 
489 


608 
725 
821 
919 


Pelleas and E. 60 
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214 
288 


Last Tournament 112 


723 
753 


Guinevere 362 


Lover’s Tale i 402 


»” 


The 


Pass. of Arthur 79 


126 
198 
301 
311 
335 
366 
375 
469 


e 100 
Sisters (E. and E.) 236 
Sir J. Oldcastle 158 


” 172 
Columbus 5 
18 


Rose 592 Rough 
Rose (verb) (continued) each man, as he rfrom his rest, V. of Maeldwne85 Rosy (continuea) all The r heights came out above . =. 
Tuey r to where their sovran eagle sails, Montenegro 1 the lawns. ; Binoy oe 
Then r Achilles dear to Zeus ; Achilles over the T. 2 Or r blossom in hot ravine, The Daisy 
I r Following a torrent till its myriad falls Tiresias 36 Green-rushing from the r thrones of dawn ! 
he r as it were on the wings of an eagle The Wreck 69 (repeat) Voice and the P. 4, 40 
roject after project r, and all of them were vain ; The Flight 14 Ar warmth from marge to marge. In Mem. alvi 16 
ltic Demos r a Demon, ksley H., Sixty 90 When r plumelets tuft the larch, ad cc 
ioe, iy ng hy SS 7 130 And left the daisies r. Maud I xii 24 
truckled and cower’d When he r in his wrath, Dead 63 R is the West, F is the South, (repeat) » avid, 25 
And dying r, and rear’d her arms, The Ring 222 three fair girls In gilt and r raiment came : Gareth and L. 927 
then she r, She c to me with such a hard embrace, we 434 His arms, the r raiment, and the star. * 
From under r a m moan of floods ; Prog. of Spring 70 How from the r lips of life and love, Merlin and V. 846 
crooked, reeling, livid, thro’ the mist R, Death of 28 With r colours leaping on the wall ; Holy Grail 120 
She r and slowly down, » 84 The r quiverings into the night. - 123 
i Creeping thro’ blossomy rushes and bowers her bloom A r dawn kindled in stainless heavens, Pelleas and E. 72 
of r-b bushes, Leonine Eleg. 3 Glanced from the r forehead of the dawn ow 502 
Rosebud (adj.) Queen rose of the r garden of girls, Maud I xxi 53 himself was crown’d With roses, none so r as , 
Rosebud (s) Where on the double r droops Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 47 himself— Lover's Tale iv 297 
A r set with little wilful thorns, Princess, Pro. 154 Or on your head their r feet, To E. Fitegerald 9 
Rose-bush And a rd leans upon, Adeline 14 the moon was falling ish thro’ ar glow, Locksley H., Sixty 178 
to train the r that I set About the made The r twilight of a perfect day. The Ring 187 
parlour-window May yor N. ¥’s. E. 47 From off the r cheek of waking Day. Akbar’s Dream 202 
Rose-campion -c, bluebell, om Tournament 234 There all in spaces ariana in the S. 89 
Rose-carnation And many a rc In Mem. ci7  Rosy-kindled r-k with her brother’s kiss— Lancelot and E. 393 
Rosed darken’d in the west, And r in the east : Sea Dreams 40  Rosy-tinted In tufts of r-t snow ; Two Voices 60 
her white neck Was r with indignation : Princess vi 344 Rosy-white her light foot Shone r-w, (none 180 
Rose-garden For I know her own r-g, MaudI 2x41 Rot *‘ Why, if man r in dreamless ease, Two Voices 280 
Rose-hued Flowing beneath her r-h zone ; Arabian Nights 140 Fall back upon a name! rest, r in that ! Aylmer’s Field 385 


Rose-leaf Letting the rose-leaves fall : 3 
Like a r-l I will crush thee, Lilian 29 
Rose-lips Thy r-/ and full blue eyes Adeline 7 
Rosemary the boar hath rosemaries and bay. Gareth and L. 1074 

Rose of Lancaster (See also Lancaster, Roses) Ro L, 
Red in thy birth, Sir J. Oldcastle 52 
Redder to be, red ro L— rs 55 
dust of the r-p belongs to the heart Akbar’s D., Inserip. 9 


(adj.) soon From thy r-r lips wy name Floweth ; dinore 133 
down the long beam stole the Holy Grail, R-r with 
beatings in it, Holy Grail 118 
from the star there shot A r-r kle to the city, Pa 530 
Rose-red (s) beyond a bridge of le bow, All in a 
r-r from west, Gareth and L. 1087 
Roses (Wars of the Roses) civil wars and earlier too 
Among the R Sisters (E. and E.) 76 
Rosetree One look’d all r, and another wore Aylmer’s Field 157 
O r planted in my grief, Ancient Sage 163 
Rosewood ‘She left the novel half-uncut Upon the 
r shelf ; Talking Oak 118 
Rosier but r luck will ge With these rich jewels, Last Tournament 45 
taller indeed, R and comelier, thou— ” 710 
Rosiest And all of them redder than r health V. of Maeldune 65 
Rosin Amphion 47 


And, sweating r, plump’d the pine 
Who lets his r fingers mts About his mother’s - 
neck 


Rosy 


kiss away the bitter words From off your r mouth. osalind 51 
When Sleep had bound her in his r band, Caress’d or chidden 6 
Thro’ r taper drew Her streaming curls Mariana in the S. 15 
Winds all the vale in r folds, Miller’s D. 242 
With r slender rs backward drew (Enone 176 
Ganymede, his r thigh Half-buried in the Eagle’s 

down, Palace of Art 121 
Dark faces pale against that r flame, Lotos- Eaters 26 
‘ Then flush’d her cheek with r light, Talking Oak 165 
Coldly thy r shadows bathe me, Tithonus 66 


As I have seen the r red flushing in the northern 

night. Locksley Hall 26 
And, rapt thro’ many a r change, Day-Dm., Depart. 23 
But when the dawn of r childhood past, Enoch Arden 37 
came a boy to be The ¢ idol of her solitudes, " 90 


Philip’s r face contracting grew Careworn and wan ; - 486 
Stout, r, with his babe across his knees ; at 746 
This had a r sea of gillyflowers About it ; Aylmer’s Field 159 

Lucretius 190 


And r knees and ae roundedness, 
And robed the shoulders in a 7 silk, Princess, Pro. 108 
Ar blonde, and in a college gown, He u 3 


And r thumbs on silken knees, = 
Rotted my thighs are r with the dew ; a 
There the smouldering fire of fever creeps across 
the r floor, iadtig) Fe 223 


Rotten (See also Rain-rotten) Till all be ripe and r. Water. 16 
When the r woodland drips, Vision of Sin 81 
To leap the r pales of prejudice, Princess ii 142 
whin the y bustings shake in ancthes sanaith Maud I vi 54 
on whom all spears Are r sticks ! Gareth and L. 1306 
r branch Snapt in the rushing of the river-rain Merlin and V. 957 
Yea, r with a hundred years of death, Holy Grail 496 
seeing too much wit Makes the world r, Iast Towrnament 247 
What r piles uphold their mason-work, Sir J. Oldcastle 67 
Better a r borough or so Than a r fleet Riflemen form ! 17 

Rotting At the moist rich smell of the r leaves, — 17 
* At least, not r like a weed, ‘wo Voices 142 
R on some wild shore with ribs of wreck, Princess v 147 
That r inward slowly moulders all. Merlin and V. 395 

Rough The filter’d tribute of the r woodland, Ode to Memory 63 
And from a heart as r as Esau’s hand, Godiva 28 
Buss me, thou r sketch of Vision of Sin 189 
And Enoch Arden, a r sailor’s lad Enoch Arden 14 
How many ar sea had he weather’d in her ! Bs 135 
ar piece Of early rigid colour, Aylmer’s Field 280 
befool’d and idioted By the r amity of the other, Bs 591 
Dropping the too r H in Hell and Heaven, Sea Dreams 196 
But your r voice (You spoke so loud) n 280. 
That ever butted his r brother-brute Lucretius 197 
Discuss’d his tutor, r to common men, Princess, Pro, 114 
but ‘ No!’ Roar’d the r king, ‘ you shall not ; A 487 
tho’ the r kex break The starr’d mosaic, = tv TT 
At length my Sire, his r cheek wet with tears, 9 » 23 
Among piled arms and r accoutrements, e 55 
These were the r ways of the world till now. Ai vii 257 
Not once or twice in our r island story, Ode on Well. 201 
Fabric r, or fairy-fine, Ode Inter. Exhib. 18 
And says he is r but kind, Maud I xix 70 
R but kind ? yet I know He has plotted against me A 79 
Well, r but kind ; why let it be so: a 83 
Is it kind to have made me a grave so r, » 10 0 0F 
To guard thee on the r ways of the world.’ Com. of Arthur 336 
Lest that r humour of the kings of old Gareth and L. 37T 


‘ R, sudden, And pardonable, worthy to be knight— * 653 
nor r face, or voice, Brute bulk of limb, 2 1329 
For old am I, and r the ways and wild ; Marr. of Geraint 750 
Then tending her r lord, tho’ all unask’d, Geraint and E, 405 
In lieu of this r beast upon my shield, Balin and Balan 196 


Rough 
pee ene And one was r with wattling, Balin and Balan 366 
than any child to a 7 nurse, Lancelot and E. 857 
she knew right well What the r sickness meant, a 888 
ee ens Sourieny ” 973 
the r Torre began to heave and move, ‘ oe 


he had a difference with their priests, Holy Grail 673 


gulls, Pelleas and E. 89 
Some r old knight who knew the worldly way, " 192 
Her light feet “eokeyed dag jerome Last Tournament 554 
when first I rode from our r Lyonnesse, w 664 
The r brier tore my i : Lover's Tale ii 18 
In a tone so r that I broke into passionate tears, The Wreck 122 
r rock-throne Of Freedom ! Montenegro 9 

Rougher Here is a story which in r Aylmer’s Freld 7 
women Between the r voices of the men, Princess, Pro. 245 
the r hand Is safer : > vi 278 
whenever a r gust might tumble a stormier wave, The Wreck 131 

Roughest A cloth of r web, and cast it down, Gareth and L. 683 

Rough-redden’d t-r with a thousand winter gales, Enoch Arden 95 


Rough-thicketed é 
Round (adj.) And o’er it many, r and small, 


We knew the merry world was r, The Voyage 7 
We know the merry world is r, » 95 
For so the whole r earth is every way M. d@’ Arthur 254 


her sobs, 
For so the whole r earth is every way 
R was their pace at first, but slacken’d soon : 


Round re) all make the winds blow # and r, Nothing will Die 24 
ing r and 7, and whirl’d in an arch, M. d’ Arthur 138 

Td it r so close and tight. Miller’s D. 180 
And * while the world runs r and r,’ Palace cf Art 13 


rand r A whirlwind t and bore us ; Lover’s Tale ii 196 
Hands all Round 9, 21, 33 


name of England, r and r. (re ) ” 12, 36 
End al her glorious empire, ast. a 24 
owlin’ all r, 


An’ the dogs was a- Owd Rod 107 
flashing r and r, whirl’d in an arch, Pass. of Arthur 306 
Round (prep.) once had roll’d your andr the Sun, Poets and their B. 10 
Round (s) runs the r of life from hour to hour. Circumstance 9 
Like the tender amber 7, Margaret 19 
The dark r of the dri Ww! Miller’s D. 102 
in the r of Time Still father Truth ? Love and Duty 4 
To yonder argent r; St. Agnes’ Eve 16 
Comes out a ts Will Water. 68 
This r of green, this orb of flame, In Mem. vaxiv 5 
Should move his r’s, and fusing all a wlvit 2 
slowly bi ing bare The r of space, a leaxvi 5 
they roll Thro’ such a r in heaven, Holy Grail 686 
Round (verb) Should slowly r his orb, inore 91 
ee he to a separate aang In M as ae} 
r A higher height, a Y «© CRE 
ee cab eeck) clter candi Ts r to an clear a 
lake. Arabian Nights 46 
Devolved his r periods. A Character 18 
Roll’d on each other, 7, smooth’d, of F. Women 51 


D. 

Sweet faces, r arms, and bosoms prest To little harps ; 
‘ Sea-Fairies 3 
r form Between the shadows of the vine-bunches none 180 
D. of F. Women 51 


o’er b 
rv, smooth’d, and brought Into the gulfs of sleep. 
And moves not on the r curl. Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 8 
O’er ocean-mirrors r large, In Mem. xii 9 
vizoring up a red And cipher face of r foolishness, Gareth and L. 1039 


ly the r moon Thro’ the tall oriel on the rolling sea. Holy Grail 830 
(verb) slowly r to the east The one black 
shadow Mariana in the 8. 79 
And r by the stillness of the beach Audley Court 10 
The men who met him 7 on their heels Pelleas and E. 142 
cee yard tosy knees and supple 7, Lucretius 190 
ound eee fn or 008, Mga sek y. t2e 
Roundelay Twice or thrice his r. i) e 411, 
Or carol some old r, deste Gareth and L. 506 


U 


593 


Royal 


Roundelay (continued) To dance without a catch, ar 
To dance to.’ 


i) i Last Tournament 250 
Rounder softer all her shape And r seem’d: 


Princess vit 137 


The r cheek had brighten’d into bloom. The Ring 351 
making them An armlet for the r arm on 
earth, Lancelot and FE. 1183 
Roundhead And far below the F rode, Talking Oak 299 
Rounding The level waste, the r gray. Mariana 44 
Round Table (See also Table, Table ). But now 
the whole F 7’ is dissolved M. d@’ Arthur 234 


‘Have any of our & T held their vows?’ Pelleas and E. 533 
Have founded my # T in the North, Last Tournament 18 
The glory of our & 7 is no more.’ (repeat) » 189, 212 


But now the whole & 7 is dissolved Pass. of Arthur 402 


Rouse (s) Have ar before the morn: (repeat) Vision of Sin 96, 120 
Rouse (verb) From deep thought himself he r’s, L. of Burleigh 21 
Roused has r the child again. Sea Dreams 281 
I am r by the wail of a child, The Wreck T 
rasnake that hissing writhed away ; Death of Gnone 88 
Rout (s) ar of saucy boys Brake on us at our books, Princess v 394 


Down on ar of craven foresters. Gareth and L. 841 
And midmost of a r of roisterers, Geraint and E. 274 
With all his r of random followers “ 382 
And blindly rush’d on all the r behind. = 466 

Led b Lover's Tale tit 54 


whirling r those two rush’d into dance, 
Rout (verb) O sound to r the brood of cares, In Mem. lexxiz 1T 
Rove How young Columbus seem’d to r, The Daisy 17 


In Mem. xxzxii T 
Marr. of Geraint 399 
Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 11 


R’s from the <i herp face, 
Let his eye r in following, 
Their lot with ours to r the world about; 


Wild woods in which we r no more, The Flight 84 
Roved While I 7 about the forest, Boddicea 35 
Ir at random thro’ the town, In Mem. lrxxvii 3 
Wild woods in which we r with him, The Flight 83 
Rover and thou hast been a r too, Last Tournament 543 
Roving When after r in the woods Miller’s D. 58 
F the trackless realms of Lyonnesse, Lancelot and E, 35 
Row (s) The streams through many a lilied r The Winds, ete. 5 
round the cool green courts there ran a r Of cloisters, Palace of Art 25 


like white sea-birds in a r, 
Row (verb) taught me how to skate, to 7, 
he can steer and r, and he Will guide me 
R us out from Desenzano, to your Sirmione r! 
Row’d and how I r across And took it, 
Arthur r across and took it— 
and how I r across And took it, 
So they r, and there we landed— 
Rowel He dash’d the r into his horse, 
Rowing ‘Who, r hard against the stream, 
Royal (adi) (See also Crown-royal) Victoria,—since your 
grace 


V. of Maeldune 101 
Edwin Morris 19 
Lancelot and E, 1128 
Frater ave, ete. 1 

M, d’ Arthur 32 
Com. of Arthur 298 
Pass. of Arthur 200 
Frater ave, ete. 2 
Pelleas and E, 486 
Two Voices 211 


To the Queen 5 


With r frame-work of wrought gold; Ode to Memory 82 
Died the sound of r cheer; L. of Shalott w 48 
She to Paris made Proffer of » power, none 111 
intings of wise men I hung The r dais round. Palace of Art 132 
he threw her r robes away. * 290 
* By holy rood, a 7 beard! Day-Dm., Revival 20 
Cophetua sware a r oath: Beggar Maid 15 
From whence the & mind, familiar with her, Princess iv 235 
(our r word upon it, He comes back safe) » » 224 


. 371 
Boiddicea 73 
In Mem. exxv 12 
Ded. of Idylis 45 
Gareth and L. 44 


Last, Ida’s answer, in a r hand, 

Till her people all around the r chariot agitated, 
He set his r signet there ; 

Break not, for thou art 2, but endure, 

For this an Eagle, a r Eagle, laid 

Rolling her smoke about the 2 mount, a 190 
r crown Sparkled, and swaying upon arestlesselm Balin and Balan 462 
Hail, r knight, we break on thy sweet rest, i 470 


Drove his mail’d heel athwart the r crown, y 540 
Boldness and r knighthood of the bird Merlin and V. 134 
Till the high dawn piercing the r rose ” 739 
but meaning all at once To snare her r fancy Lancelot and E. 71 
Tho’ quartering your own r arms of Spain, Columbus 115 


Shall the r voice be mute? 
Royal (s) O Loyat to the r in thyself, 


By an Evolution. 14 
To the Queen ti 1 


Royal-born 594 Rule 
a a cotter’s babe is r-b b t divine; Locksley H., = ee Roman strength Turbia show’d In r, The 
is mine. “a Se ned And placed them in this r; Marr. (dena 
Eabeich gop Palace of rt 30 men may fear Fresh fire and r. ar of Goat 8 
this great house so r-r, and wide, e dnd ending in a¢-nothing Ie Merlin and V. 883 
Royalty fling Thy r back into the riotous fits Sir J. Oldcastle 100 our horses s as they trode On heaps of r, Holy Grail 117 
Roystering her brother lingers late With a r company) Maud I xiv 15 Red r, and the b: up of laws, Guinevere 426 
Rub (See also Roob) We r each otber’s angles down, In Mem. lzerriz 40 Which t the r my lord the King.’ 689 
Rubbed And yawn’d, and r his face, Day-Dm., Revival 19 Great hills of r’s, and colla) masses Lover's Tale ii 65 
Rubbish Or cast as r to the void, In Mem. liv 7 R’s, the r of all my life and me! 68 
Ev’n in the jumbled r of a dream, Merlin and V. 347 and roll their rs yogic reng H.. Sixty 138 
sy set your thougbts in r thus Princess iii 50 the Roman purple flowers grow, rater ave, ete. 4 
Ruby (adj.) I'll stake my r ring upon it you did.’ » Pro. 170 He that it my n— Forlorn 2 
With a satin sail of a r glow. The Islet 13 This Satan-haunted Drie edt Pi sewers, H 34 
This r necklace thrice around her neck, Last Tournament 19 Rear’d on the tumbled r’s of an ane St. Telemachus 6 
in the light’s last glimmer Tristram show’d And and there Gaze at the r, ” 14 
swung the r carcanet. = 740 from the r arose The shriek and curse Akbar’s Dream 189 
Ruby (s) a carcanet Of r swaying to and fro, _ 7 Ruin (verb) A plot, a plot, a plot, to r all!’ Princess ii 192 
an ye fling those rubies round my neck 312 for fear This whole foundation r, wee 
ee ee ee een ea % 413 heiress of your plan, And takes and r’s all; » 44 238 
Yet se gg kdb ee Lover's Tale iv 196 recks not to r a realm in her name. Vastness 10 
Boby-buded reak from the r-b lime Maud Iiv1  Ruin’d (adj. and part.) (See also Rake-ruin’d) Tho’ watch- , 
show’d them both the r-c, Last Tournament 409 ing from a r tower Two Voices 17 
Bats circled Queen Isolt With r-c neck, 364 I wish that somewhere in the r folds, none 221 
Ruddy (See also Rough-ruddy) His r cheek upon my breast. The Sisters 20 So saying, from the r shrine he stept M. d’ Arthur 45 
By and by The r square of comfortable light, Enoch Arden 726 And lighted at ar inn, and said: Vision of Sin 62 
f and white, and strong on his legs, Crandenatier R trunks on wither’d forks, ‘ 93 
His face was r, his hair was gold, The Victim 35 ‘We are men of r blood ; s 99 
As he glow’d like a r shield on the Lion’s breast. Maud III vil4 R! r! the sea roars Ruin: a fearful night!’ Sea Dreams 80 
R thro’ both the roofs of sight, Tiresias 3 The r shells of hollow towers ? In Mem. lxxvi 16 
Ruddy-hearted Our elmtree’s r-h blossom-flake To Mary B 3 p athlnes. yf one. ee lexzii 8 
Rude sketches r and faint. Aylmer’s Field 100 ing gold of the r woodlands drove thro’ the air. Maud I i 12 
* As these r bones to us, are we to her Princess tii 296 Deetl “the quod house, tho’ 7, O my son, 


And push’d by r hands from its pedestal, 
With a crew that is neither r nor rash, 
into that r hall Stept with all grace, 


Who will not hear denial, vain and r Lover’s Tale i 628 

He yr pe ne boys that cin ‘ _ L 7 
Ruder night no r air perplex Th Fay ayer n Mem. ix 
Rudest (Those peerless fio ovcn Wika: r wind Ode to Memory 24 
Rue Old year, we'll dearly r for you: D. of the O. Year 43 

He could not ever r his marrying me— Dora 146 


May r the bargain made.’ Princess i 74 


Rued the hunter r His rash intrusion, » iw 203 

But I r it arter a bit, Spinster’s S’s. 51 
Ruffian (adj.) mine of r violators ! Boiidicea 50 
Ruffian (s) vitriol madness flushes up in the r’s head, 


so the r’s growl’d, Fearing to lose, 
r’s at their ease rorey. bons harlot-brid 


Ruffle #’s her pure cold and takes the flood M. d’ Arthur 268 
R thy mirror’d mast, In Mem. ix 7 
I swear it would not r me so much Geraint and E. 150 
As the sharp wind that r’s all day long Guinevere 50 


R’s her pure cold plume, and takes the flood 


Pass. of Arthur 436 
Ruffled (adj.) To slee her r peace of mind, 


Merlin and V. 899 


BO be like a landskip in a r pool,— Romney’s R. 114 
Ruffled (verb) not a hair 2 upon the scarfskin, Aylmer’s Field 660 
Rankled in him and 7 all his heart, Guinevere 49 
Rugged And + barks begin to bud, My life is full 18 
by slow prudence to make mild A r people, Ulysses 37 
With r maxims hewn from life ; Ode on Well. 184 
Ruin (s) (See also Abbey-ruin) Boat, island, r’s of a 
castle, Edwin Morris 6 
Sit brooding in the 7’s of a life, Love and Duty 12 
crash of r, and the loss of all But Enoch Enoch Arden 549 
Hurt in that night of sudden r and wreck, “i 
By that old bridge which, half in r’s then, The Brook 79 
Sat shuddering at the r of a world ; Sea Dreams 30 
but a gulf of r, swallowing gold, ms 79 
the sea roars R: a fearful night!’ ey 81 
from the gaps and chasms = r left * 225 
but satiated at length Came to the r’s, Princess, Pro, 91 
echo like a ghostly ale ce Hid in the r’s; 218 


A Gothic r and a Grecian house, EC 232 
when the crimson-ro. eye Glares tr, pe tv 495 
Rang r, answer’d full of Pi and scorn. es vi 333 


Marr. of Geraint 378 
who sucet ths ak ole meee From off the threshold Gareth and 
But she, remembering her old r hall, 
So saying, from the r shrine he stept, Pass. of Arthur 213 
And r by him, by him, Despair TT 
Over all this r world of ours, Sisters (E. and E.) 22 
I saw the tiger in the + fane Spring from his fallen God, Demeter and P.79 
Then home, and past the r mill. The Ring 156 
Ruin’d (verb) ‘And stirr’d this vice in you which r man 
Thro’ woman the first hour: Merlin and V. 362 
For a woman r the world, as God’s own scriptures tell, 
And a man r mine, Charity 3 
Ruining (See also Realm-ruining) Ralong the illimitable inane, Lucretius 40 
In twelve great battles r overthrown. Guinevere 432 
Ruinous He look’d and saw that all was r. Marr. of Geraint 315 
And keeps me in this r castle here, * 462 
The r donjon as a knoll of moss, Balin and Balan 334 


and L, 135 
Geraint and E. 254 


And thence I past Far thro’ a r city, Holy Grail 429 
Rule (s) royal power, ample + Unquestion’d, none 111 
Phantoms of other forms of r, Love thou thy land 59 
Seeing obedience is the bond of r. M. @ Arthur 94 
when shall all men’s good Be each man’s r, Golden Year 48 
err from honest Nature’s r! Locksley Hall 61 
Averring it was clear t all r’s Princess i 178 
‘They seek us: out so late is out of r’s. » 219 


I beant a-gawin’ to break my r. NV. Farmer, O. 8S. 4 
I weant break r’s fur Doctor, 67 


Seeing obedience is the bond of r. Pass. of “Arthur 262 
Pe + has made the people love Their ruler. To mee ce of Dufferin 9 
0 20 


Rule (verb) May you r us caps the Queen 
sendest out the man To 7 by land and sea, England and Amer. 2 
I should come again To r once more— M. @ Arthur 24 
He that only r’s by terror The Captain 1 


aah bye taught the rela bie - t; 
wish’d to marry : could r a house ; 
But they my a pe 5 : 
O Sorrow, wilt thou 7 my blood, 


Fi ies 
Who can r and dare not lie. Maud I x 66 
‘Who is he That he should 7 us? Com. of Arthur 69 
Moaning and wailing for an heir to r After him, 207 
sought to r for his own self and hand, bs 219 
‘Shall Rome or Heathen ¢ in Arthur’s realm ? 485 


Then Gareth,‘ Here he r’s. 
heathen, who, some say, shall 7 the land 


Rule 
Rule (verb) (continued) ‘A moral child without the craft to r, Lancelot and E. 146 
as Arthur’s Queen I move and r: " 1221 
Wed thou our Lady, and r over Holy Grail 605 
must That which he r’s, ‘ 906 
he knows abide and r the house; Guinevere 515 
I should come again To r once more ; Pass. of Arthur 192 
The nameless Power, or Powers, that r Ancient Sage 29 
: eae A gna Locksley H.,'S 33 

cannot can r. ., Sizty 

Or Might would r alone ; B 29 
thro’ Will of One who knows and r’s— Ring 42 


By an Evolution. 16 
Akbar’s Dream 110 


politic care, * 127 
Power That is not seen and r’s from far away— - 138 
Ruled of my dreams R in the eastern sky. JD. of F. Women 264 
Roe tain « tape ot the hour. Aylmer’ Field 194 
i i a tongue that r hour, s 

A nation yet, the rulers and the r— Princess, Con. 53 

ee eee Ser ween Boddicea 
infant ci ion be r with rod or with knout ? Maud I ww 47 
many eon sree coene it See ile, Com. of Arthur 6 


D. of the Duke of C. 8 


Ruler And leave us r’s of your blood To the 21 
The deathless r of thy d house Aylmer’s Field 661 

A nation yet, the r’s the ruled— v , Con. 53 
The name was r of the dark—Isolt ? Last Tournament 606 
here the faith That made us r’s ? To the Queen ti 19 
What 7’s but the Days and Hours Ancient Sage 95 
Unprophetic r’s they— . I. and C. Exhib. 26 
Your rule has made ple love Their r. ‘0 Marq. of Dufferin 10 
Ruling And r by obeying Nature’s powers, Ode Inter. Exhib. 40 
Dreams r when wit Balin and Balan 143 

To the Queen ti 58 


+ that which knows To its own harm: 
r 


To one, that r has increased Her greatness To Marg. of Dufferin 7 
Rumble (See also Rummle) iiscaus and ¢, ond thaging end 

clatter, Maud II v 13 
Rumbled And round the attics r, The Goose 46 
Bumbling See Roomlin’ 
Rummage from what side The blindfold r Balin and Balan 416 


Rummaged t at doors, And r like a rat: Walk. to the Mail 38 


Rummle I eard the bricks an’ the baulks r down Owd Roa 109 
Rumour empty breath And r’s of a doubt? M. d’ Arthur 100 
_ Wife-hunting, as the r ran, was he: Aylmer’s Field 212 
down the wind With r, = 496 
With r of Prince Arac hard at hand Princess v 112 
let the turbid streams of r flow Ode on Well. 181 
months ran on and r of battle grew, Maud III vi 29 
Sir, there be many r’s on this Com. of Arthur 178 
But when a r rose about the Queen, Marr. of Geraint 24 
Vext at ar issued from herself Merlin and V. 153 
A r runs, she took him for the King, ” 716 
Hid from the wide world’s r by the grove Lancelot and E. 522 
I hear of 7’s flying thro’ your court. a 1190 
let 7’s be: When did not r’s fly ? ¥ 1193 
This night, a r wildly blown about Came, Guinevere 153 
Less noble, being, as all 7 runs, “ 339 
but empty And r’s of a doubt? Pass. of Arthur 268 
somewhere in the North, as R sang Sir J. Oldcastle 56 
Run (s) so quick the r, We felt the good ship The Voyage 14 
Lies the hawk’s cast, the mole has made his r, Aylmer’s Field 849 
Run (verb) 7 short pains Thro’ his warm heart ; Supp. Confessions 161 
WHEN cats r home and light is come, * The Owl i 1 
trenched waters r from sky to sky; Ode to Memory 104 
R’s up the ridged sea, Sea-Fairtes 39 
ths fence ¢ dawn my check Oriana 69 
So #’s the round of life from hour to hour Circumstance 9 
et ove 7 change pee ed at C. aoe widden 4 

r ever an t 5 ‘aress’d or chi 
thd thao’ the the road 7’s by L. of Shalott i 4 
Thro’ the wave that r’s for ever By the island 12 


Palace of Art 13 


‘while the world r’s round and round,’ 
D. of F. Women 30 


r before the fluttering tongues of fire ; 


595 


Running 
Run (verb) (continued) where the bay r’s up its latest horn, Audley Court 11 


can r My faith beyond my practice into his: Edwin Morris 53 
nag methiastheowdramgye Love and Duty 22 
one increasing purpose r’s, Locksley Hall 137 
they shall dive, and they shall r, A 169 
The vilest herb that r’s to seed Amphion 95 
Against its fountain upward r’s Will Water. 35 
To make my blood r quicker, “ 110 


Where the bloody conduit r’s, 
he clamour’d from a casement, ‘ R’ 
‘R, Katie!’ Katie never ran: eA 87 
R’s in a river of blood to the sick sea. Aylmer’s Field 768 
enter’d one Of those dark caves that r beneath the 

cliffs. Sea Dreams 90 


who this way r’s Before the rest— Lucretius 191 
Feyther r oop to the farm, an’ Ir’s oop to the mill; WV. Farmer, N.S. 54 
An’ I'll r oop to the brig, » 55 
He that r’s may read. 


Cataract brooks to the ocean r, The Islet 17 
‘The stars,’ she whispers, ‘ blindly r; In Mem. iti 5 
Till all my widow’d race be r; _ ix 18 
Till all my widow’d race be r. » avi 20 
So r’s my dream: but what am I? liv 17 
R out your measured arcs, : cv 27 
For every grain of sand that r’s, » cavd 
I hear thee where the waters r; n Ccxzz2 
And letting a dangerous thought r wild Maud I xix 52 
long- battle let their horses r. Com. of Arthur 104 
a river R’s in three oo her living-place ; and L. 612 
these be for the snare (So r’s thy fancy) o 1082 
Shot from behind me, r along the Balin and Balan 374 


mand ; 
rumour r’s, she took him for the Ay 
let his eyes R thro’ the peopled gallery 
being snapt—We r more counter to the soul 


Merlin and V. T76 
Lancelot and E. 430 
Last Tournament 659 


being, as all rumour r’s, The most disloyal friend Guinevere 339 
flowers that r poison in their veins. Lover's Tale 4 347 
the sight r over Upon his steely gyves; 2 tt 156 
r’s out when ya breaks the shell. Village Wife 4 
It is charged and we fire, and they r. Def. of Lucknow 68 
R’s in the rut, a coward to the Priest. Str J. Oldcastle 78 
make one people ere man’s race be r: To Victor Hugo 11 
as I saw the white sail r, And darken, The Flight 39 
May we find, as ages r, Open I. and C. Exhib. 11 
but I knaws they r’s upo’ four,— Owd Rod 17 
‘Ya mun r fur lether. a 17 
Sa I r’s to the yard fur a lether, és 82 
as this poor earth’s pale history r’s,— Vasiness 3 
She comes! The loosen’d rivulets r; Prog. of Spring 9 
And I would that my race were r, The Dreamer 8 


Or ever your race be r! 
Helter-skelter r’s the age ; 

Rung Loud, loud r out the bugie’s brays, 
And as he rode his armour r, 


» 30 
Poets and Critics 2 
Oriana 48 
L. of Shalott iti 17 


The distant battle flash’d and r. ‘wo Voices 126 
Not a bell was r, not a prayer was read; Maud II v 24 
Runlet And r’s babbling down the glen. Mariana in the S. 44 
Nor r tinkling from the rock ; In Mem. ¢ 13 
Runn’d (ran) an’ r plow thruff it an’ all, NV. Farmer, O. S. 42 
An’ ’e niver r arter the fox, Village Wife 41 
rsa sk oanch tong out, re Pee ri 
poodle r at tha once, an’ thou r ‘prnster’s S's. 
an’ the Freea Traade r ’1 my ’ead, Owd Roa 54 


Haafe o’ the parish r oop Pyieae a 
Runnel The babbli r crispeth, 

dashing r in the spring Had liveried 

fallen Prone by the dashing r on the grass. hs 101 


Runnin’ sthrames 7 down at the back o’ the glin Tomorrow 24 
Running (See also Runnin’) Him r on thus hopefully 
- she heard, Enoch Arden 201 
know his babes were r wild Like colts re 304 
While you were r down the sands, Sea Dreams 265 


Of r fires and fluid range Of lawless airs, 
Betwixt the green brink and the r foam, 
a stable wench Came r at the call, 

The second was my father’s r thus: a 


Supp. Confessions 147 
bea Sea-Fatries 2 
Princess ¢ 227 

tv 406 


Running 


Running (continued) fling Their pretty maids in ther flood, Princess v 382 

Ally on one way to the home of my love Window, On the Hill 8 
You are all r on, and I stand on the dee * 
R down to my own dark wood ; Maud I xiv 30 
for r sharply with thy spit Down on a rout Gareth and L, 840 
And r down the Soul, a Shape that fled 1207 
R too vehemently to ‘break upon it, Marr. of Geraint 18 
and by fountains r wine, Last Tournament 141 
perchance of streams # far on within its inmost halls, Lover's Tale i523 
the mad little craft R on and on, The R 39 
highway r a leaves a breadth Of sward Sisters (E. and E.) 80 


© 


r out below Thro’ the fire V. of Maeldune 42 
neck Of land r out into rock— Despair 10 
dark little worlds r round them were worlds > 18 

r after a shadow of good; 92 

Is this the manly strain of R? Third of Feb. 34 

Rush (s) thro’ blossomy r’es and bowers Leonine 3 
the r of the air in the prone swing, Aylmer’s Field 86 

the shrieking r of the wainscot mouse, Maud I vi 71 


Last Tournament 417 
Lover's Tale iv 142 
Sisters (E. and E.) 237 


Follow’d a r of eagle’s wings, 
A flat malarian world of reed and r! 
Beneath a pitiless r of Autumn rain 


The r of the javelins, Batt. of Brunanburh 88 
R of Suns, and roll of systems, God and the Univ. 3 
Rush (verb) those, who clench their nerves to r Love and Duty 17 
To r abroad all round the little haven, Enoch Arden 867 
A thousand arms and r’es to the Sun. Princess vi 37 


R to the roof, sudden rocket, 
would r on a thousand lances and die— 
Rush’d And out spirits r together 


W., to Alerandra 20 
V. of Maeldune 24 
Hall 38 


We r into each other’s arms. The 3 40 
A wind arose and r upon the South, Princess i 97 
on a sudden r Among us, out of breath, »  w3T4 
I am his dearest!’ r on the knife. The Victim 72 


And blindly r on all the rout behind. Geraint and E. 466 
thro’ the tree R ever a rainy wind, Last Tournament 16 
R into dance, and like wild Bacchanals Lover's Tale iii 25 

55 


whirling rout Led by those two r into dance, A 


Poor Julian—how he r away; a iv 2 

R each at each with a fs 373 
Rushing (See also Gounculied Upward-rushing) The 

shadow r up the sea, Rosalind 11 

Like some broad river r down alone, Mine be the 2 

The milldam r down with noise, Miller’s D. 50 

ed of the south-wind r warm, Hall 125 

urelier in his r’s to and fro, Aylmer’s Field 458 

My bay's Indian kinsman r in, - 593 

re r tempest of the wrath of God os 157 

for thrice I heard the rain R ; LIncretius 27 

r battle-bolt sang from the three-decker Maud I i 50 

we rode Thro’ the dim land against a r wind, Merlin and V. 425 

rotten branch Snapt in the r of the river-rain a 957 

Lancelot, who r outward lionlike Leapt on him, Guinevere 107 

Blaze by the r brook or silent well. mA 400 

the storm r over the down, Rizpah 6 

I am flung from the r tide "of the world The Wreck 6 

hellish heat of a wretched life r back thro’ the veins? Despair 68 

Rushy Or dimple in the dark of r coves, Ode to Memory 60 

Russet She clad herself in a r gown, Lady Clare 57 


An old storm-beaten, 7, many-stain’d Pavilion, 

Broad-faced with under-fringe of r beard, 

And took his 7 beard between his teeth ; 
Russet-bearded ‘The r-b head roll’d on the floor. 


Gareth oa £E..1118 
Geraint and E. 537 
r 713 

729 


Russia i? bursts our Indian barrier, Locksley z. Siaty 115 
Russian (adj.) And welcome & flower, a Fg hs pride, IW.to Marie Alex. 6 
the points of the R lances arose in the sky ; Heavy Brigade 5 
In the heart of the R hordes, 50 
Russian (s) Cossack and R Reel’d Light Brigade 34 
thousands of #’s, Thousands of horsemen, H Brigade 2 
Rust (s) fearing r or soilure fashion’d for it La t and BE. 7 
That keeps the r of murder on the walls— Guinevere 74 
Rust (verb) lest we r in ease. Love thou thy land 42 
To r unburnish’d, not to shine in use! Uly sses 23 
the cannon-bullet r on a slothful shore, Maud It I vi 26 
Rusted (adj.) The r nails fell from the knots Mariana 3 
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Rusted (adj.) ga ang Yniol’s r arms Were on his 


princely Marr. of Geraint 
Rusted (verb) Y Fis te beeches +e: thal ania: Edwin Morris 100 
Rustic Not by the well-known stream and r spire, The Brook 188 
that in the snared Picus and Faunus, r Gods? Lucretius 182 
We dropt with ev on ar to Princess 1 170 
a r tower Half-lost in belts of p and breadths of wheat; » Con, 44 
The rich Vi r measure Of axume, Daisy 15 
Ye think the r cackle of your bourg Marr. of Geraint 216 
They take the r murmur of their bourg id 419 
sound and honest, r Squire. Locksley H., Sixty 239 
Rustiest oor ane Man © ly aha Merlin and V. 574 
Forgotten, r on his Princess v 146. 
Rustle (verb) Sweet-Gale r round the keel ; Edwin Morris 110 
heard In the dead bush the papers that she held R: Princess iv 391 
A strange knee r thro’ her secret reeds, Balin and Balan 354 
Rustle (s) Past, as a r or twitter in the wood Last Tournament 365 
natty Se saeli Pind blownsed foliage Arabian Wighes 13 
Rustling rr thro’ Ww 5 i i 
And r once at —_ about the place, Aylmer’s Field 54T 
Rusty Anchors of r fluke, - boats updrawn ; Enoch Arden 18 
Ah, let the r theme alon Will Water. 177 
I think on not pacha our r gowns, Princess, Pro. 143 
I grate on r hinges here : 186 
but old And +, old and r, Prince Geraint, Marr. arr. of Geraint 478 
eS , le eae 
Rut same old r wo pal, reg A Rogge ylmer’s 
gram dense Siete > a Pe Fs Sir J. Oldcastle 78 
Ruth (proper name) Fairer than Anwonst fields 
corn, Agnes 
Ruth methinks Some r is mine for thee. and L, 895 
r began to work inst his anger in him, Geraint and E. 101 
Geraint Had r again on Enid sucking Sees s 
Then with another humorous r remark’d © 250: 
Ruthless As ras a baby with a worm, Walk. to the Mail 108 
And ga r gold— Columbus 135 
rM o flings his bowstrung Harem in the pe 
sea, s R. 
Rye Long fields of barley and of r, L. of i2 
8 
North. Cobbler 4 


Herwthonay reich rea a’ doon ; a 
Saiint’s-daiiy (Saints-day was 
bells. A eG the Former, NE 


ee fetch’d nigh to nowt iat the s, Village Wife 73 
Saiime (lard) An’ I niver puts s i? my butter, 119 
Saiitan (Satan) like S as fell Down out o’ heaven North. Cobbler 51 
Sobre (save) wur it nobbut to s my life; Vintoze Wife 68 
may s m t. fe 
she beald tos s little Dick, Ro 


Saiivin’ (saving) in s a son fur me. 

Saiiy (say) use to s the things that a do. 
I thowt a ’ad summut to s, = 
I weant s men be loiars, 


—that’s what I ’ears ’em s. Fa N.S.2 
haecinbs oad aware oh a A Spinster’s S?s.48 
eyther ’ud s I wur ug 's S's. 

when they ’evn t a ity Ps 102 

Saiyin’ (saying) an’ wur niver a nigh s Yis. é 32 

an’ s ondecent cen ie #3 90: 

roves Ry bor with S Adeline 53 

old, Ay agg Ps Two Voices 402 

Sabbath hs “Halt God’s s good s, To J. M. K.11 

The s’s of cig res hs e s deep and wide— St Agnes’ Eve 33 

fixt the S. Darkly that day rose: Aylmer’s Field 609 
woke, and went the next, S, Sea Dreams 1 

On that loud s shook the spoiler Ode on Well. 123 

Sabbath-drawler art no s-d of old saws, To J. M.K.5 

Sabine she That taught the S how to rule, Princess ti 19 

Sable Fantastic plume or s pine; The V. At 

The towering car, the s steeds: Ode on Well. 55 


Sabre 597 


Sabre Filash’d all their s’s bare, Light Brigade 27 
'd his s, and held his own Heavy Brigade 18 
their s’s in circles of light! va we 34 
Sabre-stroke Reel’d from the s-s Light Brigade 35 
oerige J S the gunners there, - 29 
(bag) (See also Meal-sacks) With bag and s and 
a iis tn the Aslmer's Fiala 164 
in tae ylmer’s Fi 
pense i etewanh 02 fence, Marr. of Geraint 263 
Sack (pillage found the s and plunder of our house = _ 694 
Sack’d rose a shriek as of a city s; Princess iv 165 
night Before my Enid’s birthday, s my house; Marr. of Geraint 458 
night of when Edyrn s their house, * 634 
‘As of some lonely city s by night, Pass. of Arthur 43 
who s My dwelling, seized upon my papers, Columbus 129 
Sacrament ver me the blessed s; St. 8S. Stylites 218 
Sacred pope oat when the oak, The Poet 47 
tho’ her s blood doth drown fields, Poland 4 
“Still sees the s morning spread Two Voices 80 
ee ee es ee ae pert aaa The Epic 3 
either s unto Day-Dm., Ep. 12 
betray the trust: Eons noting si You might have won 19 
face Xu-kindlea Bef a still and s fire, Enoch Arden 71 
And pace the s old familiar fields, » 625 
we must remain S to one another.’ Aylmer’s Field 426 
to mar Their s everlasting calm ! LInucretius 110 
s from the blight Of ancient influence and scorn. Princess ti 168 
and half The s mother’s bosom, » 4148 
Love in the s halls Held carnival at will, » vit 84 
He bad you guard the s coasts. Ode on Well. 172 
ahi spare ee rt In Mem, xvii 14 
Ye never knew the s E 7 xxi 22 
Oh, s be the flesh and blood » exe ll 
Sp eee wee Fe dying lps » weavii 19 
s essence, other form, » bere 35 
Come sli out of her s glove, Maud I vi 85 
The s altar ’d white with May, Com. of Arthur 461 
And o’er her breast floated the s fish; Gareth and L, 223 
ee eer 2S ceaiete itt en 260 
C west that blowing Bala lake Fills all the s Dee. Geraint and E. 930 
Guarded the s shield of Lancelot; Lancelot and E. 4 
Then came on him a Sort of s fear, ” _ 354 
For all the s mount of Camelot, Holy Grail 227 
Go, since your vows are s, wrt cold 
And all the s madness of the bard, a SUT 
whom I made it o’er his grave S. To the Queen ii 36 
As, una woe, Unspeakable ? Lover’s Tale i 6179 
Or clutch’d the s crown of Prester John, Colwmbus 110 


? 
descending from the s peak Of hoar high-templed 
a 3g Pref. Poem 19th Cent. 9 
Felt within themselves the s passion of the second 
life. é Locksley H., Sixty 68 


king of s song; erent et 
Had swampt the s poets with themselves. Poets and their B. 14 
And s is the latest word ; To rata fee, erin 37 
So s those Ghost Lovers hold the gift.’ he Ring 205 
I kept it as a s amulet About me,— i 442 
The s relics tost about the floor— my aan 
Waar be those crown’d forms high over the s fountain? Parnassus 1 
What be those two shapes high over the s fountain, ms 9 
an old fane No longer s to the Sun, St. Telemachus 7 
Yet ‘ Alla,’ says their s book, ‘is Love,’ Akbar’s Dream 73 


That stone by stone I rear’d a s fane, : . IT 
Retin (6) (See also Self-sacrifice) so that he rose With s, On a Mourner 34 


: s’s thro’ the world— Aylmer’s Field 158 
Have we not made ourself the s? - Princess tii 249 
_ Against the flame about a s Pelleas and E. 145 
let mute Into her temple like a s; Lover’s Tale i 685 
As for a solemn s of love— : ~ », 301 
Dark with the smoke of human s, Sir J, Oldcastle 84 
flight of birds, the flame of s, Tiresias 6 
Is war, and human s— « 212 
miss’d The wonted steam of s. Demeter and P. 119 


Sacrifice (verb) to thy worst self s thyself, Aylmer’s Field 645 


A 


Sacring And at the s of the mass I saw 

Sad Looks thro’ in his s decline, 
The broken sheds look’d s and strange : 
‘Madonna, s is night and morn,’ 
His memory scarce can make me s. 
‘I was cut off from hope in that s place, 
But while I mused came Memory with s eyes, 
The slow s hours that bring us all things ill, 


Saddening 


Holy Grail 462 
Adeline 13 

Mariana 5 

Mariana in the S. 22 
Miller's D. 16 

D. of F. Women 105 
Gardener’s D. 243 
Love and Duty 58 


Full of s experience, moving toward the stillness of 


his rest. 
Many a s kiss by day by night renew’d 
Set her s will no less to chime with his, 


‘Favour from one so s and so forlorn As I am!’ 


That after all these s uncertain years, 

Too fresh and fair in our s watts best bloom, 
Yet the s mother, for the second death 

‘Not s, but sweet.’ 

Iam s and glad To see you, Florian. 


talk’d The trash that made me sick, and almost s ?* i 


S as the last which reddens over one That sinks 
So s, so fresh, the days that are no more. 

s and strange as in dark summer dawns 

So s, so ry the days that are no more 
shone Thro’ glittering drops on her s friend. 

Or pines in s experience worse than death, 
Lead out the pageant: s and slow, 

Says, our sins should make us s: 

stern and s (so rare the smiles Of sunlight) 
The s mechanic exercise, 

And one is s; her note is changed, 

In those s words I took farewell : 

Which makes me s I know not why 

S Hesper o’er the buried sun And ready, 
And my own s name in corners cried, 

To a life that has been so s, 


Locksley Hall 144 
Enoch Arden 161 
248 


” 


” 287 


” 415 

The Brook 218 
Aylmer’s Field 604 
Sea Dreams 106 
Princess ti ee 


The Daisy 53 
In Mem.v 7 
» «ar2T 
»  lWwittl 
» lavitt 11 
» . caved 
Maud I vi 72 
» «13 


Than nursed at ease and brought to understand A s 


astrology, 
To have no peace in the grave, is that not s? 
And s was Arthur’s face Taking it, 


and s At times he seem’d, and s with him was I, 
Shamed had I been, and s—O Lancelot—thou !’ 


Before her birthday, three s years ago, 
And knew her sitting s and solitary. 

Art thou s? or sick 

The s sea-sounding wastes of Lyonnesse— 
when she lifted up A face of s appeal, 
Because I saw you s, to comfort you. 

Till all her heart’s s secret blazed itself 


s chariot-bier Past like a shadow thro’ the field, 


And Lancelot s beyond his wont, 


» zeit 36 

» I2v16 

Com. of Arthur 305 
352 


Gareth and L. 1245 
Marr. of Geraint 633 
Geraint and E. 282 
Balin and Balan 274 
Merlin and V.'T4 
234 


” 


ie 441 
Lancelot and E. 836 
= 1139 

io 1333 


which our Lord Drank at the last s supper with his own. Holy Grail 47 


and there, with slow s steps Ascending, 
Come—let us gladden their s eyes, 


t Tournament 143 


” 


remembering Her thought when first she came, wept 


the s Queen. 
Then to her own s heart mutter’d the Queen, 
To vex an ear too s to listen to me, 
rather think How s it were for Arthur, 


And near him the s nuns with each a light Stood, 


it melteth in the source Of these s tears, 
S, sweet, and strange together— 
With s eyes fixt on the lost sea-home, 
For he touch’d on the whole s planet of man, 
Had floated in with s reproac eyes, 
Her s eyes plead for my own fame with me 
Sadden ‘The gloom that s’s Heaven and Earth, 
He s’s, all the magic light 
While he that watch’d her s, 
And seen her s listening— 
Let not all that s’s Nature 
Sadden’d She fail’d and s knowing it; 
Told Enid, and they s her the more: 
s all her heart again. 
Saddening nd s in her childless castle, 
And, s on the sudden, spake Isolt, 


Guinevere 182 
Me 213 


Lover’s Tale i 784 


” w 
The Wreck 126 
Dead Prophet 39 


Romney’s R. 55 
The Daisy 102 

In Mem. viii 5 
Marr. of Geraint 67 
Pelleas and E. 398 
Faith 2 

Enoch Arden 257 
Marr. of Geraint 64 
Geraint and E. 445 
Gareth and L. 528 
Last Tournament 581 


Sadder 598 


Sadder og hoe amp on 


oo aie s than a single Caress’d or chidden 13 


beg To wa agai te of il, Gareth and L. 1129 
Saddle Arac, roll’d himse Princess v 275 
I so shook him in the s, he said, Gareth and L. 29 
And lets me from the s;’ Lancelot and E. 94 
Then crush’d the s with his thighs, Pelleas and E. 459 
drew The foe from the s and threw H Brigade 54 

A cavalier from off his s-b, dD. of F Women 46 


But when it glitter’d o’er the s-b, 
Saddle-leather ick-jewell’d shone ‘the s-l, 
Sadness Can I but relive in s? 
memories roll upon him, Unspeakable for s. 
But s on the soul of Ida fell, 


Or s in the summer moons? In Mem. laxriti 8 


s flings Her shadow on the blaze of kings : fs xeviti 18 
- vangen eer ng dye agaplr a ot We heard not Holy Grail 42 

majestic in thy s at the doubtful doom To Virgil 23 
All her tale of s, Forlorn 80 


may there be no s of farewell, Crossing the Bar 11 
Seeneg catalan diem ‘with his hard ‘ Dim S$? 


ote Sir J. Oldcastle 21 
firing sp of fruits, 
steele: POR 
Tho loneliest ways are s from shore to shore, Last Tournament oo 
ribo bao hate i piieel gy pews ala 


1. bopper seater preg acon Princess » 295 
rnight s our censures to withdraw ; Third of Feb. 11 
Safer the rougher hand Is s: inner hed 
Sagest some were left of those Held s, 
Sagramore What say ye then to sweet Sir 8, Merlin'and V. 731 
Sahib At once the costly S yielded to her. Aylmer’s Field 233 
Said I s that ‘all the years invent; Two V oices 73 
when I have s goodnight for evermore, May Queen, N. Y’s. EB. 41 
anew a td was s; i tional Con. 34 
e thoug t t not! new was 8, or é 
So s ’twas ne sonar The Epie 30 
Eustace painted her, And s to me, Gardener’s D. 21 
And if I s that Fancy, led by Love, “ 59 
he s That he was wrong to cross his father Dora 147 
‘Tis s he had a tuneful to: ‘ Amphion 17 
‘Cruel, cruel the words I s Edward Gray 17 
She told me all her friends had s; The Letters 25 
I have ever s You chose the best among us— Enoch Arden 292 
‘This miller’s wife’ He s to Miriam 805 
life in him Could scarce be s to flourish, The Brook 12 
so like her? so they s on board. 
and he meant, he s he meant, Sea Dreams 178 
For so, my mother s, the story ran. Princess i 11 
He s there was a compact; that was true: % 47 
Is no, Yet being an easy man, a. 1 
some s their heads were less : » W147 
it shall be s, These women were too barbarous, ” 297 
much I might have s, but that my zone » _ 420 
(For so they s themselves) inosculated ; » 1489 
I thought on all the wrathful king had s, » v473 
so it seem’d, or so they s to me, » w22 
She s you had a heart— < 234 
All people s she had authority— is 238 
all, they s, as earnest as the close? , Con, 21 


left some record of the things we s. 
for he seldom s me nay: 


Third of Feb. us 
I thowt a s whot a owt to’ as 


Grandmother 
NV. Farmer, O. S. 20 


oe summun s it in ’adste: ” 27 
Peal Sg s, a weed. The Flower 4 

y s that she’d say no; (repeat) Window, Letter 7, 14 

The lesser griefs that may be s, In Mem. rx 1 
And all he s of things divine, » cexvii 18 
To Eno gy Sa is all he s); x 20 
ve s while he was here, » ‘excel 

s The dawn, the dawn,’ and died away ; » «ev 60 
Whatever I have s or sung, »  cervl 
And how she look’d, and what he s, » Con. 99 
How strange was what she rR Maud I xix 34 


whether there were truth in anything S by these three, Com. of Arthur 243 


Mariana in the 8.13 — Said (continued) ~~: 
ine 


Sail 
yea, he s it: joust can I. Gareth and L. 543 
You s say ; answer was my deed. a 1174 
She to him all that Earl Limours had s, Geraint and E. 391 
Ihave s. Not so—not all. Balin and Balan 69 


s a light came from her when she moved : 
What s the happy sire ? 
we hear it s t men go 
Is That i I went and sf ph ve he 
one 5 te omer, “tot 

della age Hep Ma 

We heard not half of what he s. 

asking him, ‘ What s the King? 

what s each, and what the King? 

one most holy saint, eee id 3s, 

Was I too dark a pro t 

There she that seem’ ten Chiel cain Gena 6, 
I know not what I would ’—but s to her, 
went To-day for three da: ’ hunting—as he s— 
But openly she spake s to her, 

So s my father, and himself was knight 

and he s That as he 
So s my father—yea, furthermore, 


8 the good nuns would check her gadding tongue 


as he s, that once was loving hearts, 
An’ once I s to the Missis, 
Miss Annie she s it wur dradins, 
This tongue that 'd They s 
and I heard a voice t 
‘He s he would meet me tomorra!’ 
e s I wur pretty i’ pinks, 
has. that you and I Had been abroad 
He s it . . in the play. 
Sa I warrants ’e niver s haafe wot ’e thowt, 
She s with a sudden glow On her patient face 
What s her Priesthood ? 


Said (Abfi) See Aba Said 
Sail (s) 


And the whirring s goes round, (repeat) 
In the silken s of infancy, 

come hither and furl your 38, 

Mariner, mariner, furl your s’s, 

surf wind-scatter’d over s’s and masts, 
barge with oar and s Moved from the brink, 
‘Fly, happy happy ‘* and bear the Press ; 
the vessel puffs he’ 

argosies of magic ? by 

Dry sang the tackle, sang the s: 

pe never s of ours was furl’d, 

whence were those that drove the s 

to the last dip of the vanishing s 

waiting for a s: No s from day to day, 
scarlet shafts of sunrise—but no s. 

Crying with a loud voice ‘As! as! 

all the s’s were darken’d in the west, 

boat Tacks, and the slacken’d s flaps, 
Silver s’s all out of the west 

‘Fresh as the first beam glittering on a s, 
trim our s’s, and let old bygones be, 

the seas ; A red s, or a white; 

With a satin s of a ruby glow, 

 miag eal hop snenin-ahery 

glance about approac' s, 

And milkier every milky s 

far-off s is blown by the breeze 

And white s’s flying on the yellow sea; 

one side had sea And ship and s and angels 
She took the helm and he the s; 

Torn as a s that leaves the rope 

had he set the s, or had the boat Become 
the barge with oar and s Moved from the brink, 
and half-way down rare s’s, 

the s Will draw me to the rising of the sun, 
the ravin wind In her s roaring. 

Took the breath from our s’s, and we stay’d. 
Till it smote on their hulls and their their s’s 
look yonder,’ he cried, ‘a s’ 


710 
— before your spear Lancelot "and E. po: 


” 


# 470 
a 839 
Holy Grail 43 


21 
D. of F. Women 31 
M. d’ Arthur 265 


6 
The Wreck 121 


' 
. 


Sail 599 Sallow-skin 
Sail (s) in as I saw the white s run, And darken, The Flight - Saint (s) (continued) statues, king or s, or founder fell; Sea Dreams 224 
sunshine on that s at last My mother was as mild as any s, Princess i 22 
Sail (verb) s with Arthur under looming shores, M. d@’Arthur, Ep. 7 Swear by S something— » 0293 

aya holds To s beyond the sunset, Ulysses 60 Like a S’s glory up in heaven: but she No s— 

sleeping wings they s Sir Galahad 44 inexorable—no tenderness— s 514 
And we might s for evermore. The Voyage 8 your mother, now a s with s’s. » 14233 
We seem’d to s into the Sun! age arrived, by Dubric the high s, Com. of Arthur 453 
And we may s for evermore. a 96 For by esd hands of Dubric, the high s, Marr. of Geraint 838 
Annie, the ship Isin here Enoch Arden 214 oft I zalk’d with Dubric, the high s, Geraint and E. 865 
Abiding with me till as In Mem. exxv 13 descended from the S Atimathwan Joseph ; Balin and Balan 101 
All n the a” Cae, ATL I saw That maiden § who stands with lily a 261 
I have seen the ship s Keel upward Gareth and L, 253 starce could spy the Christ for S’s, = 409 
ready to s forth on one last voyage Columbus 237 but all the maiden S’s, 520 
‘THEY rose to where their sovran eagle s’s, Mo 1 the good s Arimathzan Joseph, journeying ‘Holy Grail 50 
and s to help them in the war; Achilles over the T. 13 larger, tho’ the goal of all the s’s— - 528 
We sail’d wi Hands all Round 29 I spake To one most holy s, = 781 


Sea-Fairies 1 
Palace of Art 115 
Enoch Arden 124 


= 527 
in that harbour whence he s before. m 666 
s, Full-blown, before us into rooms Princess i 228 
And those fair hills I s below, In Mem. xeviti 2 
And he s away from Flo The Revenge 23 
away she s with her loss and long’d for her own; » lll 
eels Week Back and # the D ’s mouth, Columbus 25 
1s On my first voyage, harass’d by the frights ‘- 66 
—we s on a Friday morn— V. of Maeldune 7 
we s away. (repeat) » 26, 70, 114 
we s with our wounded away ie 36 
aud in anger we s away. * 54 
and away we s, and we past Over that undersea isle, * 76 
we slew and we s aad os 96 
and hastily s a’ 104 
Saint who had s ite St. Brendan of yore, 115 
and sadly we s awa 126 
ae es cee ths Moslems in his peido; Locksley H., Sixty 29 
tty s wherever ship could sail, Hands all "Round 29 
allay ng ocean-p plains highlands In Mem. ix 2 
Sailing ( A-sailing) er palmy 
Far within the Sou ” The Captain 23 
With here a ‘neha The Brook 56 
S along before a gloomy cloud Sea Dreams 124 
. The s moon in creek and cove; In Mem. ci 16 
S from Ireland. Last Tournament 555 
Sailor (adj.) O well for the s lad, Break, break, etc. T 
In s fashion roughly sermonizing On providence Enoch Arden 204 
eens one May father, Leonard early lost at 
Locksley H., Sixty 55 
Sailor ) ” (See also Sadilor) S’s bold and true. The Captain 8 
And Enoch Arden, a rough s’s lad Enoch Arden 14 
and made himself Full s * 54 
A nei s, waiting for a sail: of 5 
greatest s since our world began. Ode on Well, 86 
praying God will save Thy s,— In Mem. vi 14 
s at the wheel. m za4 
Thou bring’st the s to his wife, 5 
ene s wrecks at last In ever-silent seas; : Ancient Sage 136 
te as that s, whom the storm Had parted The Ring 307 
Desolate offing, s harbours, Vastness 14 


Ballorceoal and thou, Heroic s-s, 
Saint ® (See also ese of Assisi) 
_ white robe and the palm. 
be made a s, if I fail here ? 
ee all the s’s Enjoy themselves 
To To Cans the Vi wien Mother, and the s’s; 
Hrediontflae e me fora s, 
a mpeg sth calendar’d for veg 3. 
t may no "pg siding among the s $5 
This is not told of They were s’s. 
Yea, crown’d a s. shout, ‘ Behold a s!’ 
1 am gather’d to the glorious 378. 
Ab! let me not be fool’d, sweet s’s: 
Than Papist unto S. 


Sir J. Franklin 2 
St. S, Stylites 20 


meed of s’s, the 


crying, ‘ Praise the patient s’s, 
I thank the s’s, I am not great. 
Who wast, as is the conscience of a s 
Who reads of ing s’s in Seripture ? ’ 
And we came to the Isle of a S 
Wid his blessed Marthyrs an’ 8’s ;’ 
an’ 8’s an’ Marthyrs galore, 
I cried to the S’s to avenge me. 
But thanks to the B S’s 
Saint (verb) lower voices s me from above. 
St. Brendan See Brendan 
St. Cecily See Cecily 
St. Francis of Assisi See Francis of Assisi 
St. Paul See Paul 
Saintdom grasp the hope I hold Of s, 
Saint-like women smile with s-/ glances 
Saintly The s Maan the spotless lamb of Christ, 
Therefore | communed with a s man, 
Saint’s-day Sce Sadint’s-daiy 
Saith s not Holy Writ the same ? ’— 
He, that s it, hath o’erstept 
Sake ‘Yet must I love her for your s; 
Nor would I break for your sweet s 
for his s I. bred His daughter Dora: 
for the s of him that’s gone, a 
for your s, the woman that he 
may be, for her own dear s but this, 
pray them not to quarrel for her s, 
for Annie’s 5, Fearing the lazy gossip | 
for God’s s,’ he answer’d, ‘ both our s’s, 
Katie, what I suffer’d for your s! 
How prettily for his own sweet s 
To be friends for her s, to be reconciled ; 
And for your sweet s to yours; 
the rose was awake all night for your s, 
rather for the s of me, their King 
the deed’s s my knighthood do th the deed, 
for the deed’s s have I done the deed, 
Balan answer’d ‘ For the s Of glory; 
And were it only for the giver’s s, 
freedom, or the s of those they loved, 
I know Less for its own than for the 
sorrow that I bear is sorrow for his s. 
will you sicken for her s? 
God stay me there, if Tiga 3 for your s, 
for my s, Acco: to my word ?’ 
Sal (See also Sally) 
Salamanca Were you - S? No. 
Sale See Saiile 
Saleem heart is for my son, S, my heir,— 
on the sudden, fae a cry ‘S’ 
Salient beneath Its s springs, and far apart, 
Do beating hearts of s springs Keep measure 
Salique fulmined out her scorn of laws S 
Sallow (adj.) 
manuscript, 
Sallow (s) satin-shining palm On s’s 
Sallow-rifted the s-r glooms Of evening, 
Sallow-skin Many a livid one, many a s-s— 


k S, es ’ed been disgraaiced ? 


Last Tournament 21T 
Guinevere 199 


Sir J. Oldcastle 151 
V. of Maeldune 115 
Tomorrow a 


Bandit’s Death id 
St. S. Stylites 154 


St. S. Stylites 6 
. Confessions 22 
erlin and V. 749 

Holy Grail 742 


Merlin and V. 52 
Lover’s Tale i 101 
Miller's D. 142 

L. C. V. de Vere 13 
Dora 19 

Dora 62, T0, 94 

63 


Edwin Morris 141 
Enoch Arden 35 

” 334 

” 509 

The Brook 119 
Maud I vi 51 

» wzx50 

” 91 

» watt 49 

Gareth and L. 571 
» 572 


” 832 

Balin and Balan 32 
Lover's Tale iv 364 
Sir J. Oldcastle 186 
To E. Fitzgerald 52 
The Flight 64 
Locksley H., Sixty 17 
Romney’ s R. ae 


Spinster’ 's 8s. 25 
Columbus 40 


Akbar’s Dream 171 
o fe 184 

Supp. lonfessions 56 
Adeline 26 

Princess 14 133 


To E. Fitzgerald 48 
Merlin and V. 225 
Lancelot and E. 1002 


Sw 


(See also Wan-sallow) With s scraps of 


Batt. of Brunanburh 106 


Sallowy 600 Sand 
Sallowy ran By s rims, aoe ie Sea homes, Aylmer’s Field 147 Same (continued) ‘What, wear ye still that s , : 
pant many 8 glancing ——s — As Last Tournament 422 der suniy Sae A doe, tempat tat Pa. Balin and Balan 390 _ 
(proper name) (See to's ooch afoor or 8 ‘ a cavern a j 
moy S wur dead, ’ N. Farmer, O. 8.17 bandit | Holy Grail 206 — 
Waarr till our § cooms in, ‘ North. Cobbler 1 stood beside thee even now, the s. Balin Balan 613 
That S she turn’d a tongue-banger, ca 23 and felt The s, but not the s; In Mem. lexavii 14 
S she wesh’d foalks’ cloaths to keep the wolf fro’ the door, —_,, 29 saith not Holy Writ the s ?’— Merlin and V. 52 
wheer 8’s owd stockin’ wur ’id, w 31 moe mga With weary s in the rhymes, Miller’s D. 70 
’ I gied our S a kick, - 36 ©. Samian “er she.moves The S Her? rises Princess iii 115 
seed that our S went laaimed Cos’ o’ the kick as I gied ’er, ,, 39 ©Samite Clo in white s, mystic, wonderful, (repeat) § M. d’Arthur 31 
An’ § wur sloomy an’ draggle ba 41 144, 159 
then I minded our S sa pratty an’ neat an’ sweeat, ‘ 43 Clothed in white s, = wonderful. Com. of Arthur 285 
*T mun gie tha a kiss,’ an’ S says ‘ Noa, thou moant,’ “ 51 a robe Of s without Merlin and V. 222 
gied ’er a kiss, an’ then anoother, an’ says ‘ doant !* ae 52 King, who sat Ro c ‘awkd Lancelot and E. 433 
upo’ coomin’ awaiy S gied me a iss ov ’ersen. ‘ 56 Pall’d all its length in blackest s, “ Ha @ 
fur to kick our § as kep the wolf fro’ the door, Ss 59 Clothed in white s or a luminous cloud. Holy Grail 513 
an’ § loodkt up an’ she said, ‘ I’ll upowd it tha weiint * 62 ‘ea pall’d in crimson s, 4 
‘That caps owt,’ says S, an saw she begins to cry, ° 71 with folds of pure White s. Last Tournament 141 
‘8,’ says I, ‘Stan’ ’im theer i’ the naame o’ the Lord * 72 Glo in white s, mystic, wonderful, (repeat) Pass. of Arthur 199. 
An’ § she tell’d it about, an’ foilk ‘ 81 312, 327 
an’ if S be left aloain, as 105 Sammy gdh a Me an’ thy muther, S, ’as 
*Ere be our S an’ Tommy, an’ we be a-goin to dine, = 111 n a-talkin N. Farmer, N. S.9 
weant shed a drop on ’is blood, nod, not fur 8’s oin kin. __,, 114 fur, S, ’e married fur luvy. a, 32 
Sally (a rush) I make a sudden s, The Brook 24 an’, s. I’m blest If it isn’t the saiime oop yonder, : 43 
our sallies, their lying alarms, Def. of Lucknow 75 Taake my word for it, 8, a 48 
Sally (verb) the cave From which he sallies, 


Balin and Balan 132 
Geraint and FE. 149 
Lancelot and E. 560 


Thim’s my enone 8, wioert I means to stick ; 57 
a rogue in — with s theory. Princess, Pro. 117 
a a po ev’n by sence s lies, Third of Feb, 10 


all at once should s out upon me, 
Wroth that the King’s command to s forth Sanction 
Sanction’d 


s thro’ the gate, Had beat her foes Princess, Pro. 33 Mitre-sanction’ 
s thro’ the gates, and caught his hair, v 340 Sanctities And darken’d s with song.’ In Mem. rervii 24 
In blood-red armour s, howl’d to the King, Last Sucraatel 443 Sanctuary crowds in column’d sanctuaries ; D. of F. Women 22 
Saloon Or, in a shadowy s, Eleanore 125 behold our s Is violate, our laws broken : Princess vi 59 
Salt (adj.) And in the middle of the green s sea Mine be the strength 7 So was their s » cud 
A still s pool, lock’d in with bars of sand, Palace of Art 249 For I will draw me into s, Guinevere 121 
The s sea-water passes by. In Mem. ziz 6 yield me s, nor ask Her name to whom ye yield it, a 141 
old dwarf-elm That poets ‘its back on the s blast,  Pelleas and E. 544 S granted To bandit, thief, assassin— Str J. Oldcastle 112 
Salk (9) stony drought and steaming s; ariana in the S.40 Sand purl o’er matted cress and ribbed s, Ode to Memory 59 
ht the s, and sheer’d the gale. The Voyage 12 rainbow lives in the curve of the s; Sea-Fairies2T 
os and pot? of s, Vision of Bin 211 the brine against the Coptic s’s, B arte8 8 
By ae Will 20 In glaring s and inlets bright. Mariana in the 8.8 
Tae as aaa eineus war % Maud I ii 2 to where the sky Dipt down to sea and s’s. Palace of Art 32 
pools of s, and plots of land— cksley H., Sixty 207 seem’d all dark “and red—a tract of s, » 65 
Salute (s) Take my s,’ unknightly with flat hand, Geraint and EF. T17 st chen lock’d in with bars of s, ” 
Salute (verb) Many a merry face S’s them— In Mem., Con. 67 = t! mae the yellow s, Lotos-Eaters 31 
Is thee, Mantovano, To Pig 37 fiery s’s, » OR, 
Salvation and lost S for a sketch. Romney’s R. 139 foam an oem along the level re D. of F. Women 39 
Salve Our Britain cannot s a tyrant o’er. Third of Feb. 20 Should fill and choke biped gag s— You ask me, why, etc. 24 
Salver fruitage golden-rinded On golden s’s, Elednore 34 I might as well have ti it in the s’s; Audley Court 50 
Chalice 8, wines that, Heaven knows when, Lover’s Tale iv 193 ran itself in golden s’s. Locksley Hall 32 
Sam (See also Sammy) 5S, thou’s an ass for thy By s’s and steaming flats, and floods The V oyage 45 
paains : N. Farmer, N. 8. 4 in the chasm are foam and yellow s’s; Ehoch Arden 2 
theer’ s a craw to pluck wi’ tha, S: built their castles of dissolving s 4 
Same (See also Self-same) In the s circle we revolve. Two Voices sin All s and cliff and deep-inrunning cave, Sea Dreams 17 
Living together under the s roof, To ——, With Pal. of Art 12 a on s they walk’d, and now on chifi, Pa ot aa 
and still The s old sore breaks out from age to age you were down the s’s, % 265 
With much the s result. Walk. to the Mail 79 a fong: ny eee make that foot pat upon s Princess iti 239 
and that s song of his He told me; Golden Year T x lengthen’d on the s vi a ie 


This s grand year is ever at the doors.’ 14 
A sleepy land, where under the s wheel The s old rut Aylmer’s § Field 33 
thunders of the house Had fallen first, was Edith 


that s night; 279 
Then she told it, having dream’d Of that s coast. Sea Dreams 207 
So stood that s fair creature at the door. Princess ti 329 
Would this s mock-love, and this Mock-Hym E- ww 143 
Than when two dewdrops on the petal eae? To the s 

sweet air, * vit 69 


The s sweet forms in either mind. 


In Mem. lazviz 8 
For us the s cold streamlet curl’d 


” 


and all about The s gray flats again, » lexaoni 13 
and that s night, the night of the new year, Com. of Arthur 209 
‘ And this s ” he said, ‘Is he who reigns; rs 392 
Then that s day there past into the hall Gareth and L. 587 
But that s ses fers which threw the Morning Star 3 1108 
that s spear Wherewith the Roman pierced the 

side of Christ. Balin and Balan 113 


suck the blinding splendour from the s, . 
Tumbles a billow on chalk and s; To F. D. "Mauries 94 


Toiling in immeasureable s, Will 16 
‘The s’s and yeasty surges mix In caves Sailor Boy 9 
For every grain of s that runs, In Mem. cavit 9 
Low on the s and loud on the stone Maud I xxii 25 
rch -nail on the s, ea IT ti 22 
sera a oval on the s, Gareth and L. 534 
slipping o’er their shadows on the s, Geraint and E. 471 

a s danced at the bottom of it. Balin and Balan 27 


touching Breton s’s, they disembark’d. 
Glass’d in the om grad s before it breaks ? 


in a land of s and thorns, ( t) 
wearying in a land of s and thorns. 


Merlin and V 202 
Holy Grail 376, 390 
420 


and all the s Swept like a river, a 799 
Far over s’s marbled with moon and cloud, Last Tournament 466 
They found a naked child upon the s’s Guinevere 293 
mountains ended in a coast Of ever-shifting s, Pass. of Arthur. 86 


Sand 
Sand i On the waste s by the waste sea the 
oan. - . Pass of Arthur 92 
A Geathrhite mist slopt over + and sea: 3 95 
these deserted s’s of barren life. Lover’s Tale i 93 
heats of the noons Beat from the concave s; m 140 
Jeaves Low banks 8; is 535 
a Lapel ibly I drew her name, » 46 
and ringing ter on the s iti 32 
melon lay like a little sun on the tawny s, V. of Maeldune 51 
and pranced on the wrecks in the s below, 102 
that with the colour’d s— The gery 
in the there looking over the s? Despair 
ty om | p over the s’s! yn. 41 
Anis ot copiers ponies of » Locks! He Sick 208 
mountains, cksley Y 
airs from where the deep, All in the s, ~—_ Sy soe 22 
dash’d half dead on barren s’s, 
I know not, your Arabian s’s; to naan 35 
Are blinding desert s; Akbar’s Dream 30 
Sandal (shoe) he roll’d And paw’d about her s Princess iii 182 
Sandal (wood) toys in lava, Of s, » Pro. 19 
Sandal’d See Silken-sandal’d 
Sandbank some dismal s far at sea, Lover's Tale i 809 
Sand-built a s-b ridge Of heaped hills Ode to Memory 97 
Sand-erased For ever—thee (thy pathway s-e) Alexa : 
Sandhill In this gap between the s’s, Locksley H., Sixty 176 
Sand-shore the waste s-s’s of Trath Treroit, Lancelot and E. 301 


t 


Locksley Hall, that in the distance overlooks the 

s tracts, Locksley Hall 5 
Imake the netted sunbeam dance Against my s shallows. The Brook 177 
and watch The s footprint harden into stone.’ Princess tii et 


on s beaches A milky-bell’d amaryllis blew. The Daisy 15 

Unloved, by many a s bar, In Mem. ci 9 
half the feats bere these s tracts, Locksley H., pany 

Sane I woke s, but well-nigh close to death eat, ot 19 
oO and s and simple race of brutes Pelleas and E. 480 
crowds at be s Ode on Well. 169 
ibe orate manvty ented: The Flight 58 
ora’ Of s worship Freedom 30 
i 4s ison mi maith be he learn Prog. of 8 105 
ep most obedient : Geraint and FE. 911 
Sang (Se d) looking thro’ his prison bars? Margaret 35 
~~, fieea bet the river 8 Bie Lancelot. L. of Shalott iti 36 
* Ah,’ she s, ‘ to be all alone, (repeat) Mariana in the S. 11, 23 
S to the stillness, till the mountain-shade CEnone 21 
they s, ‘Our island ped Is far beyond the wave; Lotos-Eaters 44 
“Glory to God,’ she s, ast afar, of F. Women 242 
gud tree teas the eck teint» Seri ee oe 

Siglitingele § loud, ae tho’ he were thé bird of day. ener’s D. 
clapt his hand in mine and s— Audley Court 39 
Serie noe. and I replied with mine § 56 
So s we each to either, Francis Hale, 74 
An stand and watch me, as I s, St. S. ‘Btylites 35 
s to me the whole Of those three stanzas Talking Oak 134 
Dry s the tackle, s the sail: The Voyage 10 
a fair As ever painter painted, poet s, Aylmer’s Freld 106 
ia ‘the cradle, while she s this baby song. Sea Dreams 292 
So s the gallant glorious chronicle ; Princess, Pro. 49 
the women s Between the rougher ° voices of the men, = _ 244 
Beyond all reason: these the women s; % 4143 
thro’ the porch that s All round with laurel, A 4 2% 
With whom I s about the m hills, 247 
_— Of those beside her, sm er harp, and s. “ iv 38 
2 aera hg eed shook and rat i 60 
Cg omged long since, and part Now while I s, a 91 
Lilia s: we thought her debe. x 585 
Like that great dame of Lapidoth she s. _ vi 32 
Violet, she that s the mournful so: x 318 
maidens came, they talk’d, They s, tae read: 4 vit 23 
What p! lives in height (the shepherd s) eS 193 
in the ballads which they s, Con. 14 
Nehinei s in his woods: a. of ‘Swainston . 

tingales warbled and s Of a passion 

raiment, s the terrible prophetesses, Boidicea 31 


ouay an old philosophy On Argive heights divinely s, In Mem. xxiii 22 
U* 


601 


Sap 
Sang (continued) A merry song we s with him Last year: 

impetuously we s: In Mem. «xz 15 
we s: ‘They do not die Nor lose their mortal sympathy, ,, 22 
While now we s old songs that peal’d - xev 13 
They s of what is wise and good And graceful. 3 citi 10 
In the centre stood A statue veil’d, to which they s; ‘i 12 
s from the three-decker out of the foam, Maud I 150 
Birds in our wood s Ringing thro’ the valleys, » gd 
Arthur’s knighthood s before the King :— Com. of Arthur 481 
s the knighthood, moving to their hall. = 503 
And then she s, ‘O morning star’ Gareth and L. 995 
the song that Enid s was one Of Fortune Marr. of Geraint 345 
From underneath a plume of lady-fern, S, Balin and Balan 27 
they drank and some one s, Sweet-voiced, 85 
But, Vivien, when you s me that sweet rhyme, I felt Merlin and V. 434 
And s it: sweetly could she make and sing. Lancelot and FE. 1006 
Then Tristram laughing caught the harp, and s: Last Tournament 730 
Whereat full willingly s the little maid. Guinevere 167 
So s the novice, while full passionately, re 180 
S Arthur’s glorious wars, and s the King 3 286 
then, he s, The twain together well might change 


” 300 

Pass. of Arthur 216 
Lover's Tale i 232 
Sir J. Oldcastle 56 
V. of Maeldune 88 


and over them the sea-wind s Shrill, 
And s aloud the matin-song of life. 

If somewhere in the North, as Rumour s 
And we s of the triumphs of Finn, 


more than he that s the Works and Days, To Virgil 6 
I s the song, ‘ are bride And bridegroom.’ The Ring 25 
* Libera me, Domine !’ yous the Psalm, Happy 49 
And s the married ‘ nos > for the solitary ‘ me.’ 56 


Merlin and the G. 98 
The Throstle 6 
Aylmer’s Field 64 
To Mary Boyle 31 
Arabian Nights 95 
Palace of Art 46 

D. of F. Women 121 


Wed to the melody, S thro’ the world ; 

Last year you s it as gladly. 
Sanguine S he was: a but less vivid hue 

s Lazarus felt a vacant hand Fill with his purse. 
Sank Is In cool soft turf upon the bank, 

And, while day s or mounted higher, 

Her slow full words s thro’ the silence drear, 


as we s From rock to rock upon the glooming quay, Audley Court 83 
To some full music rose and s the sun, Edwin Morris 34 
She s her head upon her arm Talking Oak 20T 


Tho’ at times her pote r 


L. of Burleigh T0 
s As into sleep 


Aylmer’s Field 591 


but s down eanad: At all that beaut: Lucretius 63 
deep in broider’d down we s elbows : Princess iv 32 
but She veil’d her brows, and prone she s, a ROT 
And down dead-heavy s her curls, » 147 
after s and s And, into mournful twilight mellowing, 5 190 
Is and slept, Fill'd thro’ and thro’ with Love, » well 
voice Choked, and her forehead s upon her hands, = 247 
A bitter day that early s In Mem. evii 2 
show’d themselves against the sky, and s. Marr. of Geraint 240 
S her sweet head upon her gentle breast ; m 527 
half his blood burst forth, and down he s For the 
jure pain, Lancelot and E. 517 
s Down ona drift of foliage random-blown ; Last Tournament 388 
s his head in mire, and slimed themselves : 471 
breakers of the outer sea S powerless, Lover's Tale i 9 
s his body with honour down into the deep, The Revenge 109 
king, ran queen, S from their thrones, Columbus 15 
when drowning hope S all but out of ‘sight, 157 
And the roof s in on the hearth V. of Maeldune 32 
‘And his white hair s to his heels 118 


till the glorious creature S to his setting. 


Batt. o vi Brunanburh 30 
when our good redcoats s from sight, 


eavy Brigade 42 


Where I s with the body at times By an Evolution. 18 
Became a shadow, s and disappear’d, Death of Ginone 50 
Then her head s, she slept, 8 


” 7 
San Philip delay’d By their. mountain-like S P The Revenge 40 
the great S P hung above us like a cloud = 43 
But anon the great S P, she bethought 
San Salvador Ie hanged the name ; SS I call’d it; 
Sap (s) ‘The s dries up: the plant declines. 
But yet my s was stirr’d : 


” 50 
Columbus 76 
Two Voices 268 
Talking Oak 172 


Here rests the s within the leaf, Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 3 
say rather, was my growth, My inward oS Lover’s Tale i 166 
Sap (verb) Ring out the grief that s’s the mind, In Mem. cvi 9 


Sap (verb) (continued) 


Sap 


tides of onset s Our seven high gates, 


Sapience And glean your scatter’d s.’ 
Sapless staring eye glazed o’er with s days, 
Sapling a promontory, That had a s growing on it, 


Sapphire (adj.) Came out 
Sapphire (s) 


And there lie still, and wile 8 grew : 

c plates of s mail. 
A purer s melts into the sea. 
Chalcedony, emerald, 


from jasper, s, 
i The silent s-s marriage ring 


Sappho arts of grace § and others 


Sapping 
Sappy 


Saracen 


tide Plash’d, s its worn ribs ; 
Are neither green nor s ; 
And when the s field and wood 
to lead A new crusade against the S, 
to lead One last crusade against the 8, 


Sardius  s, © lite, beryl, topaz, 
Sardonically Half-sardonically 


ee 


Sardonyx Beneath branch-work of costly s 


Sarmin (sermon) 
Sartin-sewer 


Sarvice (service) 


Chalcedony, emerald, s, sardius, Chrysolite, 
But ’e reads wonn s a weeik, 
(certain-sure) S-s I bea, 
—an’ it s’s ye right. 

Wouldn’t a pint a’ s as well as a 


But I s ’em wi’ butter an’ heggs 
an’ s by my oan little lass, 
An’ ’e s me sa well when ’e lived, 


Sarvint (servant) An’ s’s runn’d in an’ out, 
Sassenach 


Sat 


* Goin’ to cut the S whate’ 
‘ niver crasst over say to the 8 whate ; 
that’s betther nor cuttin’ the S whate 


(See also Sate) Fancy came and at her pillow s, Caress’d or chidden 5 


He s upon the knees of men In days 
I ceased, and s as one forlorn. 

I came and s Below the chestnuts, 
As near this door you s apart, 

With down-dropt eyes I s alone: 


= roar came muffled, while I s Low in the v. 


smiling, babe in arm. 
She s betwixt the shining Oriels, 
Flash’d thro’ her as she s alone, 
They s them down upon the yellow sand, 
we § as ee J God : 
Or old s Freedom on the heights, 
and I s round the wassail-bowl, 
waked with silence, grunted * Good!’ but we S 


t : 
ilar might have s for Hercules ; 
There s we down upon a garden mound, 
Mary s And look’d with tears upon her boy, 
and s upon a mound { was unsown, 
took The child once more, and s upon the mound ; 
so we s and eat And talk’d old matters over ; 
In which the swarthy ringdove s, 
the night In which we s together and alone, 
Wherever he s down and sung 
To-day I s for an hour and wept, 
Where s a company with heated eyes, 
Narrowing in to where they s assembled 
To him who s upon the rocks, 
And he s him down in a lonely place, 
S often in the pee gary, gorge, 
There he s down gazing on a low ; 
S anger-charm’d from sorrow, soldier-like, 
gentle hearted wife S shuddering at the ruin 
S at his table ; drank his costly wines ; 
And near the light a. giant woman s, 
and I s down and wrote, In such a hand 
There at a board by tome and paper s, 
There s along the forms, like morning doves 
We s: the Lady glanced : 
fawn Came flying while Pid s beside the well ? 
In each we s, we heard The grave Professor. 


and s’s The fealty of our friends, 


N. 
Spinster’s S’s. 121 


like fur to hev soom soort of a s read. 


Spinster’s 


“ 


” vs 
Aylmer’s Field 728 


602 


Guinevere 520 
Tiresias 91 
Princess ti 259 
Love and Duty 16 


Geraint and E. 163 


” 165 

Two Voices 12 
Maud I xviii 52 
Columbus 83 
Maud I iv 6 
Princess ti 164 
Lover's Tale i 56 
A ion 90 

My ine full 16 
Columbus 103 

‘* 239 

a 84 


Palace of Art 95 
Columbus 84 
Farmer, O. 8, 28 
59 


North. Cobbler 99 
Village Wife 114 
s. 103 
Owd Roa 11 


94 
Two Voices 323 
400 


‘alace of “Art 96 
159 


” 


Gardener's D. 7 


ey 
Talking Oak 293 
Love and Duty 60 
Amphion 19 
Edward Gray 11 
Vision of Sin 7 
* 16 
To E. L. 23 
Poet’s Song 5 


Enoch Arden 589 
23 


Sea Dreams 30 
” 74 

” 98 
Princess i 235 
Pe 1 32 


Sat 


Sat 

(continued) . ae a et Princess ti 444 
but we three 8 like the Fates ; é 467 
haled us to the Princess where she s High in the hall : » w2Tl 
up she s, And raised the cloak from brows ss 012 
Part s like rocks: part reel’d but kept their seats : * 496 
I Jay still, and with me oft she s * vit 91 
by axe and eagle s, With all their foreheads n 128 
ap ege a age he gint tesoola pid mp trpaeat ope n 135 
in their silent influence as the » Con. 15 
she s, she pluck’d the She it from her, * 31 
But we went back to Abbey, son, Ks 106 
eee Se aes aie, t in nameless reverie, es 107 
Turn’d as a ee Islet T 
Cae ee ee glorying ; Spec. of Iliad 10 
8 fifty in blaze of burning fire ; , 
There s the Shadow fear’d of man ; In Mem, rxii 12 
I myself, who s apart And watch’d them, % citi 29 
While I, thy nearest, s apart, ” cx 13 
And s by a pillar alone ; Maud I viii 2 
8 with her, read to her, night and day, » wa 
Bleys Laid magic by, and s him down, and wrote 

All things Com. of Arthur 156 
King Made feast for, saying, as they s at meat, aS 247 
and Arthur s Crown’d on the dais. +e 257 
S down beside him, ate and then began. Gareth and L. 872 
Enid woke and s beside the couch, Marr. of Geraint 79 
S riveting a helmet on his knee, “ 268 
There musing s the -headed Earl, 


” 295 
Geraint and E. 580 
604 


* Tell me your names ; why s ye by the well?’ Balin and Balan 50 
Methought that if we s beside the well, - 65 


they s, And cup clash’d cup ; * 84 
Balin s Close-bower’d in that garden nigh the hall. *” 240 
saw The fountain where they s ther, h 291 
(She s beside the banquet nearest Mark), Merlin and V.18 
Among her damsels broidering s, heard, £ 138 
slided up his knee and s, ® 239 
And found a fair young squire who s alone, ‘a 472 
while she s, half-falling from his knees, a 904 
King, who s Robed in red samite, Lancelot and E. 432 
There from his charger down he slid, and s, is 510 
then from where he s At Arthur’s right, a 551 
Queen, who s With lips severely placid, “ 739 
S on his knee, stroked his gray face * 749 
So in her tower alone the maiden s ; * 989 
There s the lifelong creature of the house, zi 1143 
S by the river in a cove, 
and as they s Beneath a world-old yew-tree, Holy Grail 12 
once by misadvertence Merlin s In his own chair, fe 175 
as there we s, we heard A cracking and a riving 7 182 
and fair the house whereby she s, > 392 
there s Atthur on the dais-throne, yu 
and as he s In hall at old Caerleon, Pelleas and E. 2 
_ geal Tho’ —e with — from air, s 148 
-arm’d upon his charger a S by the walls, me 217 
children s in white with cups of a : Last Tournament 142 
iS their great umpire, looking o’er the lists. ” 159 
them that round it s with golden cups re 289 
Down in a casement s, A low sea-sunset glorying ” 507 
Drain’d of her force, again she s, Ps 540 
Here one black, mute midsummer night I s, = 612 
s There in the holy house at Almesbury Weeping, Guinevere 1 
saw the Queen who s betwixt her best Enid, i) Ae 
Low on the border of her couch they s oe 
She s, Stiff-stricken, listening ; | ale 
And lo, he s on horseback at the door ! » 589 
All day I s within the cavern-mouth, Lover’s Tale ii 37 
day waned: Alone I s with her: ee 1 
I CAME one day and s among the stones As wil 
1 never S at a costlier ; o ww 188 


s as if in chains—to whom he said : fe 362 
T had s three nights by the child— In the Child. Hosp. 59 
s each on the lap of the breeze ; V. of Maeldune 38 
as we s by the gurgle of springs, Js 89 


Sat 603 Saver 
Sat (continued) once when I S all alone, revolving Ancient Sage 230 Save (continued) To s from shame and thrall: Sir Galahad 16 
I s beside her and she gaspt The Ring 287 And vex the unhappy dust thou wouldst not s. Come not, when, etc. 4 
Ls beneath a of snow ; Prog. of Spring 71 wish To s all earnings to the uttermost, Enoch Arden 86 
Gone s within the cave from out of 1 be pray’d ‘ § them from this, whatever comes to me.’ = 118 
none s Not movi ” 14 To s the offence of charitable, ps 342 
He stumbled in, pi Blinded ; St. Telemachus 48 hope of life approach To s the life despair’d of, * 831 
she s day vag Ye my bed, Charity 33 (I thought I could have died to s it) Sea Dreams 134 
Satan (See also ) ‘S take The old women and their be swerved from right to s A prince, a brother ? Princess ii 290 
shadows ! Princess v 33 And s the one true seed of freedom Ode on Well. 162 
I leap from S’s foot to Peter’s knee— Gareth and L, 538 For, saving that, ye help to s mankind = 166 
Or some black wether of St. 8’s fold. Merlin and V. 150 But as he s’s or serves the state. a 200 
Where one of S’s none —_ = 758 her father was not the man to s, Grandmother 5 
Make their last head 8 in the North. Last Tournament 98 O mother, praying God will s Thy sailor,— In Mem. vi 13 
But Michaél S; os 673 And, influence-rich to sooth and s, » trae 14 
A stranger as welcome as S— Charity 26 If lowliness could s her. Maud I xii 20 
Satan-haunted This S-h ruin, this little city of sewers, Happy 34 I know it the one bright thing to s My yet young life ~ avi 20 
Sate (sat) Round the hall where I s, The Mermaid 26 To s from some slight shame one simple girl. evita 45 
Sate (to gratify) things fair to s my various eyes ! Palace of Art 193 a monster unsubduable Of any s of him whom I 
Sated And s with the inn rose, Princess iti 122 call’d— Gareth and L. 859 
Satiate Nor Arac, s with his vi a vii 90 S that the dome was purple, and above, Crimson, ” 912 
Satiated buts at =e to ruins. » Pro. 90 To s her dear lord whole from any wound. Geraint and E. 45 
an anger, eet to be s. Boddicea 52 I s a life dearer to me than mine.’ “ 138 
With meats wines, and s their hearts— Last Tournament 725 Truly s for fears, My fears for thee, Balin and Balan 146 
Satin (adi.) dipt Beneath the s dome and enter’d in, Princess iv 31 I that fain had died To s thy life, : 600 
ith a s sail of a ruby glow, The Islet 13 I fly to thee. S, s me thou— Merlin and V.78 
Satin (s) A tent of s, elaborately wrought Princess itt 348 Merlin, tho’ you do not love me, s, Yet s me!’ “ 944 
In of s and glimmer of Maud I rrii 55 * § your great self, fair lord ;’ Lancelot and E. 320 
In colour like the s-s palm Merlin and V. 224 “If [ lose myself, I s myself !’ Holy Grail 178 
Satin-wood Erect behind a desk of s-w, Princess i1 105 Thou hast not lost thyself to s thyself As Galahad.’ ~ 456 
Satire How like you this old s?’ Sea Dreams 198 And s it even in extremes, Guinevere 67 
Who first wrote s, with no pity in it “ 202 To s his blood from scandal, Lt Bit 
shafts Of gentle s, kin to charity, Princess ti 469 S for some whisper of the seething seas, Pass. of Arthur 121 
Satisfied to ay Repos and send thee s— Gareth and L. 434 And all the senses weaken’d, s in that, Lover’s Tale i 127 
But rested with sweet face s ; Marr. of Geraint T76 s in that Where to have been one had been es ti 26 
And Geraint look’d and was not s Geraint and E. 435 but to s my soul, that is all your desire : Rizpah TT 
s With what himself had done so graciously, » 644 —— using the knife than in trying to s the 
But when at last his doubts were s, Lover's Tale iv 84 imb, In the Child. Hosp. 6 
Satisfy And s my soul with i her Princess v 103 for it never could s us a life. Def. of Lucknow 86 
Satrap when her S bled At Issus by the Syrian gates, Alexander 2 before their Gods, And wailing ‘ § us.’ Tiresias 106 
Sattle (settle) An’ s their ends upo stools Owd Roa 24 to the Faith that s’s, The Wreck 3 
Sattled (settled) an’ s ’ersen o’ my knee, North. Cobbler 79 rene s A madman to vex you with wretched 
eee ee * Sey coordi o' me Spinster’s S’s, 48 words, Despair 107 
Tho’ soak’d and s, out and out, Will Water. 87 Pierced by a poison’d dart. S me. Death of Gnone 34 
foul adulteries That s soul with bod: Aylmer’s Field 377 Take it, and s me from it ! Bandit’s Death 38 
Saturn while S whirls, his stedfast pe Palace of Art 15 darken’d with doubts of a Faith that s’s, The Dreamer 11 
Satyr As, as, see—Follows ; Iueretius 192 §$aved Who may be s? who is it may be s ? St. S. Stylites 47 
Glorifying clown and s ; Princess v 187 Can I work miracles and not be s ? a 150 
Or in his coarsest S-s In Mem. xxxrv 22 It cannot be but that I shall be s ; a 152 
Saucy With a heaved shoulder and a s smile, Aylmer’s Field 466 every hour is s From that eternal silence, Ulysses 26 
They flash’d a s message to and Princess, Pro. 78 * Thou shalt not be s by works : Vision of Sin 91 
till a rout of s boys Brake on us at our books, =A v 394 ‘Asail! asail! Iams;’ Enoch Arden 914 
forced Sweet love on pranks of s a vit 344 a may yet be s, and therefore fly : Princess iii 64 
Saul play the S that never will be P Sir J. Oldcastle 103 ou s our life: we owe you bitter thanks: » w53l 
Saunter to those that s in the broad Aylmer’s Field 744 ‘ He s my life: my brother slew him for it.’ » 27108 
Saunter’d we rose And s home beneath a moon, Audley Court 80 let the land whose hearths he s from shame Ode on Well. 225 
Savage (adj.) I mete and dole Unequal laws unto how the King had s his life In battle twice,— Gareth and L. 493 
as race, Ulysses 4 Good now, ye have s a life Worth somewhat a 827 
T will take some s woman, she shall rear my dusky the lord whose life he s Had, some brief space, a 888 
race. Locksley Hall 168 There was I broken down: there was I s: Geraint and EB. 851 


Com. of Arthur 256 


Balin, the 8 »—that addition thine— Balin and Balan 53 
here I dwell S among the s woods, here die— 


* 486 
Chaste, s, arm’d by day and night Montenegro 3 
Savage (s) ie yea A le Locksley Hall 177 
Peace, you young s of the Northern wild ! Princess iti 247 
avagery huge man-beast of boundless s. Gareth and L. 637 
bulk of limb, or boundless s : - 1330 
rete Gatial he ton © Bos will nos? Supp. Confessions 90 
Save can s But will not ‘onfessions 
tein tae ; alace of Art 288 
died To s her father’s vow ; D. of F. Women 196 
Dora stored what little she could s, Dora 52 
To s her little finger from a scratch Edwin Morris 63 
Jesus, if thou wilt not s my soul, St. S. Stylites 46 


and roll’d his enemy down, And s him: 
Told him that her care had s his life. 
That s her many times, not fail— 
fed, and cherish’d him, and s his life. 
Who thrust him out, or him who s his life ? ’ 
service of the one so s was due All to the saver— 
Dance to the pibroch !—s! we are s !— 
iS by the valour of Havelock, s 
* Heresy—Not shriven, not s ?’ 
they had s many hundreds from wreck— 
Does it matter how many they s ? 
and you s me, a valueless life 
S when your life was wreck’d ! 
Saver And s of my life; 
The s of my life.’ 
service of the one so saved was due All to the s— 


Lancelot and E. 27 
” 863 

To the Queen ti 62 
Lover's Tale iv 264 
267 


” 279 

Def. of Lucknow 103 
> 104 

Sir J. Oldcastle 144 


The Ring 305 
Gareth and L. 879 
” 884 
Lover’s Tale iv 280 


Saving 604 


Saving (See also Savin’) For, s that, oly = 2 to save mankind Ode on Well. 166 
for s I be join’d To her that is the fairest Com, of Arthur 85 
8S that you mistrusted our good r=, Gareth and L. 1172 
wrought some on myself, 8 for Balan : 


O brother, s this Sir Galahad, Holy Grail 561 
Where s his own sisters he had known Pelleas and E. 87 
§ his life on the fallow flood. Batt. of Brunanburh 61 
in thy virtue lies The s of our Thebes ; Tiresias 110 
8 women and their babes, Locksley H., Sixty 64 
Savings To hoard all s to the uttermost, Enoch Arden 46 
Saviour O God Almighty, blessed 9, = 782 
O s of the silver-coasted i Ode on Well. 136 


She bows, she bathes the S’s feet 
the S lives but to bless. 
Who finds the S in his mother tongue. 
Savour (s) she has neither s nor salt, 
A name of evil s in the land, 
The s of thy kitchen came upon me 
Savour (verb) S’s well to thee and me. 
I s of thy—virtues ? fear them ? no. 
Saw (maxim) Thou art no sabbath-drawler of old s’s, 
Not clinging to some ancient s ; 
and cast thee back Thine own small s, 
Saw (sow) s’s ‘ere a bein an’ yonder a pea; 
Saw (tool) May never s dismember thee, 
Shaping their pretty cabin, hammer and axe, Auger 


In Mem, xxii 11 


Rizpah 64 

Sir J. Oldcastle 115 
Maud 1u2 

Gareth and L. 385 

= 993 

Vision of Sin 158 
Merlin and V. 39 


Last Tournament 712 
N. Farmer, O. 8. 46 
Talking Oak 261 


and s, Enoch Arden 174 
Saw (verb) (See also Seeaid, Seea’d, Seed, See’d) She s the gusty 


ow sway. Mariana 52 
I s him—in his golden prime, Arabian Nights 153 
that the dull § no divinity in grass, A Character 8 
He s thro’ life and death, thro’ good and ill, He s thro’ 
his own soul. The Poet 5 
Stow sail’d the weary mariners and s, Sea- Fairies 1 
She s me fight, she heard me call, Oriana 32 
they s thee from the secret shrine Alexander 13 


She s the water-lily bloom, L. of Shalott ivi 39 
She s the helmet and the plume, » 40 
‘To-day I s the dragon-fly Come from the wells Two Voices 8 


* To search thro’ all I felt or s, » 139 
S distant gates of Eden gleam, = ae 
But ere I s your eyes, my love, Miller’s D. 48 
1 s the village lights below ; » 108 
Sometimes I s you sit and spin ; « 121 
To list a foot-fall, ere he s wood-nymph, Palace of Art 110 
standing s The hollow orb of movi (het i - 254 
nothing s, for her despair, But time, ” 266 
Che aloe gy emp datpe angl x olin oe Bhd 
‘o-night I s the sun set : ay Queen, a, 

I s you sitting in the house, i Con. 30 
‘They s the gleaming river seaward flow Lotos- Eaters 14 
I s, \herever light Ulumineth, D. of F. Women 14 
I s crowds in column’d sanctuaries ; % 22 
At length I s a lady within call, » 85 
I turning s, throned on a flowery rise, ” 125 
We s the = white stars rise one by one, * 223 
* § God divide the night with flyi Lanne x 225 
Ere I s her, who clasp’d in her last trance 266 
But when he s the wonder of the hilt, M. @’ Arthur 85 
I never s, Nor shall see, here or elsewhere, ¥ 153 
Born out of everything I heard and s, Gardener's D. 66 
I, that whole day, 8 her no more, ; 164 
Mary s the boy Was not with Dora. Dora 111 
You s the man—on gt Walk. to the Mail 30 
in these latter springs I s Your own Olivia blow, Talking Oak 15 
s The dim curls kindle into sunny rings ; Tithonus 53 
Many a night I s the Pleiads, Locksley Hall 9 
§ the Vision of the world, (repeat) » 16,120 
iS the heavens fill with commerce, is 121 
she s The white-flower’d elder-thicket Godiva 62 
And see the vision that I s, Day-Dm., Pro. 14 
in a court he s A something-pottle-bodied boy ill Water. 130 
Than all those she s before : L. of Burleigh 46 
How oft we s the Sun retire, Voyage 1T 
He s not far: his eyes were dim : ” 7 


Saw 
Gow (ret) Geutionel ) And s the altar cold and bare. a 
s with half-unconscious eye She wore the colours Py 
I s that every morning, far withdrawn Vision of Sin 48 
2 es ee ne Se ee eee " tei a 
s , Enoch Annie, sitting hand-in-hand, § Enoch 
fies banceeht and while be inet en dak » 
All these he s: but what he fain had seen = ; 
if griefs Like his have worse or better, Enoch s ad 741 
he s Philip, the slighted suitor of old times, ‘ 744 
s The mo glancing often toward her babe, ee 753 
and s the babe Hers, yet not his, a 759 
he s Death dawning on him, and the close of all. * 831 
And tell m: hter Annie, whom I s - 882 
1s where James fot a Pica 2 
coat ox whom I s ylmer’s 
iis windows solhinn aa own— = 21 
thro’ every labyrinth till he s An end, a 479 
Broke into nature’s music when they s her * 694 
s No sheet-lightnings from afar, - 725 
that they s, the sea. Sea Dreams 36 
Hyprocrisy, I s it in him at once. mn 64 
then I s one lovely star and larger. 3 93 
Methought I never s so fierce a fork— Lneretius 28 
I a wee Fens a alga : 38 
sprang up, and s— in 
I s The feudal warrior y-clad ; Princess, Pro. 118 
they s the king ; he took the gifts ; i 146 
Is my tees face Grow long and troubled - 58 
life ! he never s the like ; ” 186 
How s you not the i eral d, oye » ui 194 
ing round we s The Lady Blanche’s daughter a 320 
Melissa hitting all we s with shafts Of gentle satire, a 468 
* Who ever s such wild barbarians ? # tii 42 
s The soft white vapour streak the crowned towers 3 343 
began to change—I s it and grieved— % tv 299 
S that they kept apart, no mischief done ; we 340 
we s the lights and heard The voices murmuring. . 558 
when we s the embattled sq i v 246 
and I s That equal baseness lived in sleeker times - 384 
and s the palace-front Alive with fluttering scarfs 2 508 
i coe bee eh ee 
yet they told me im vi 19 
when she s me lying stark, Dishelm’d and mute, = 100 
when she s The father’s face * 102 
she s them, and a day Rose from the distance . 111 
I s the forms: I knew not where I was: oe vit 133 
ee ae, a 
turning s py valleys, in li = 
And there we s Teccitksen ta oeek % 81 
he turn’d, and I s his eyes all wet, Grandmother 49 
crossing, oft we s the glisten Of ice, The Daisy 35 
For I in spirit s thee move In Mem. xvii 5 
We s not, when we moved therein ? »  wevléd 
And s the tumult of the halls ; » lexavit 4 
He brought an eye for all he s; » leex2ed 
That s ” all the Muses’ walk ; ra cin 
Wrapt in a cloak, as I s him, Maud 1159 
Is hacen grirc mags vane » 7484 
Down by the bill I s them ride, «te 
Yet I thought I s her stand, » 17438 
Till I s the dreary phantom arise and fly » IIT vi36 
She s him not, or mark’d not, if she s, Com. of Arthur 
he s The smallest rock far on the faintest hill, a 
‘ And there I s Merlin, s 280 
ek Won 6 oath, antl lenge oe nll bees) XE 322 
nodded and slept, and s, Dreaming, a slope of land a 427 
s The cage in sparkling from aloft, Gareth and L, 48 
they s the silver-misty morn Rolling her smoke = 189 
s nor one Nor other, but in all the listening eyes i 326 
8 ights ike coming retiring wa ye 
s without the door King Arthur’s gift, cap aah gh 676 
s, Bowl-shaped, thro’ tops of many thousand pines es 795 
horse thereon stumbled—ay, for I s it, - 1057 
and when he s the star Gleam, s 1218 


: 
| 
| 
| 


~ 


605 


Saw 
scat rg sere s That Death was cast to ground, Gareth and L. 1402 
He look’d and s that all was ruinous. Marr. of Geraint 315 
For if he be the knight whom late I s ” 406 
I s you mo me on the bi x 8 429 
For this dear , because I never s, ” 497 
And looking round he s not Enid the: * 506 
Men s the hilis of Somerset, in 828 
By the flat w, till she s them come ; ” 832 
ae oe ee Cee 00 S08 om you, real eae 

once a great piece of a promontory, “s 
When now they s their bulwark fallen, 168 
Tn former days you s me favourably. 315 
when she s him ride More near by many a rood AAT 
turning round she s Dust, and the points of lances 448 
Who s the chargers of the two that fell 481 
Rose when they s the dead man rise, 732 
But s me not, or mark’d not if $3 x 870 
for a minute, till he s her Pass into it, a 886 
he s not whence, Strikes from Balin and Balan 130 
ee ee, oo ee o 133 
once he s the His passion half had gauntleted ” 219 
As if he s not, aside, ‘ 248 
Last night m t I s That maiden Saint a 260 
s The fountain where they sat - = 290 
Is the flash of him but yestereven. is 303 

With pointed lance as if to pierce, a shape, a 324 
achilles thie sliaiiow of & epens, ‘a 373 
| 8 eed piecemeal < 519 
ee | on hl ers Merlin and V, 249 
T look’d, and s you following still, > 299 
ee need Soen Ye ¢ aye totiowmg yeu, » 326 

Is you sad, to comfort you. & 441 
He s two cities in a thousand boats ce 561 
men Became a crystal, and he s them thro’ it, 5 630 
Nor s she save the King, who wrought the charm, 7. 643 
s The knights, the court, the King, os 874 
since he s The slow tear creep from her closed eyeli < 905 
raised his eyes and s The tree that shone white-li Pp 938 
s Fired from the west, far on a hill, Lancelot and E. 167 
Is him, after, stand High on a heap of slain, a 306 
I never s his like: there lives No greater leader.’ - 316 
s The maiden ing in the dewy light. ie 351 
till he s Which were weaker ; a 461 
when he s the Queen, embracing ask’d, » 570 
- Gawain s Sir ”s azure lions, ti 662 
Whom when she s, ‘ Lavaine,’ she cried, » 794 
there first she s the ue Of Lancelot on the wall ‘. 805 
Then she that s him lying unsleek, w a 815 
Lancelot s that she withheld her wish, a 920 
s One of her house, and sent him to the Queen RS 1167 
s with a sidelong eye The shadow of some piece fs 1173 
wild Queen, who s not, burst away To weep < 1244 
s the barge that brought her moving down, Re 1391 
But who first s the holy thing to-day ?’ Holy Grail 67 
She might have risen and floated when I s her. = 100 
s the bright boy-knight, and bound it on him, _ 156 
found and s it, as the nun My sister s it ; a 198 
Some little of this marvel he too s, . ss a 
s The gol m sparkling over all : op 
I Gece Tote lie t, “ 280 
I sware a vow to follow it till I s.’ ; 282 
s the Holy Grail, I s the Holy Grail 290 
s deep lawns, and then a brook, Pe 380 
eee at had once dwelt thera; a 429 
I s The holy elements alone ; * 462 
but he, ‘S ye no more? I, Galahad, s the Grail, 

The Holy Grail, a 464 
I s the fiery face as of a child That smote itself ~ 466 
At once I s him far on the great Sea, * 510 
pene tt wore 1 tao Mpg it came. 4s ee 
again Roaring, I s him like a silver star— # 

Ts the least of little stars Down on the waste, "524 
I s the spiritual city and all her spires a 528 
S ye none beside, None of your knights ? ” 5 631 
Is The pelican on the casque of our Sir Bors » 634 


Saw (verb) ao Who, when he s me, rose, and bad 
me 


turn’d to whom at first He s not, 
I may not speak of it: Is it ;’ 
But nothing in the sounding hall I s, 
ie methought I s the Holy Grail, 
had sworn I s That which Is; but what I s was 
veil’d And cover’d ; 
And as ye s it ye have spoken truth. 
My greatest hardly will believe he s; 
but s Near him a mound of even-sloping side, 
lancing thro’ the hoary boles, he s, 
he that s him cried, ‘ Damsels— 
But s the postern portal also wide Yawning ; 
hiss, snake—I s him there— 
he s High up in heaven the hall that Merlin built, 
He glanced and s the stately galleries, 
He s the laws that ruled the tournament 
as the water Moab s Come round by the East, 
look’d and s The great Queen’s bower was dark,— 
s the Queen who sat betwixt her best Enid, 
and more than this He s not, 
He s them—headland after headland flame 
the golden days In which she s him first, 
Came to that — where first she s the King 
she s, Wet with the mists and smitten by the lights, 
she look’d and s The’novice, weeping, 
I s One lying in the dust at Almesbury, 
since he s not whom he fought. 
Look’d up for heaven, and only s the mist ; 
But when he s the wonder of the hilt, 
I never s, Nor shall see, here or elsewhere, 
s, Straining his eyes beneath an arch of hand, 
thought he s, the speck that bare the King, 
Before he s my day my father died, And he was 
happy that he s it not ; 
looking back, we s The clefts and openings 
she s Beneath her feet the region far away, 
And s the motion of all other things ; 
I s There, where I hoped myself to reign 
I s the moonlight glitter on their tears— 
But cast a parting glance at me, you s, 
he s His aa with the moonlight on her face ; 
when I s her (and I thought him crazed, 
Julian goes, the lord of all he s. 
I, by Lionel sitting, s his face Fire, 
s The bridesmaid pale, statuelike, 
when I s him come in at the door, 
we s the rivers roll from Paradise ! 
and I s The glory of the Lord flash up, 
I s that we could not stay, 
I s him and let him be. 
He s not his daughter—he blest her : 
meanings ambush’d under all they s, 
There in a secret olive-glade I s Pallas Athene 
mask that I s so amazed me, 
Is that a boat was nearing us— 
as I s the white sail run, And darken, 
who s the death, but kept the deck, 
You s the league-long rampart-fire 
A sudden nightingale S thee, 
crocus-purple hour That s thee vanish. 
Is the tiger in the ruin’d fane 
but trace of thee I s not; 
I never s it yet so all ablaze 
stretch’d my hands As if I s her; 
We s far off an old forsaken house, 
And s the world fly by me like a dream, 
one day came And s you, shook her head, 
and once we only s Your gilded vane, 
the matron s That hinted love was only wasted bait, 
Who s you kneel beside your bier, 
And him I s but once again, 


I s beyond their silent tops The steaming marshes Prog. of Spring 74 
ing Merlin and the G. 102 


Is, whenever In passing it glanced upon 


Sisters (E. 
In the Child. Hosp. 2 


Saw 


” 


Holy Grail 125. 


752 
759 
828 
846 


850 
880 
896 


Pelleas and E. 24 


»” 


” 


” 


» 


” 


Last Ti ‘ournament 145 
1 


» 


552 
60 


663 


Pass. of Arthur 16 
99 


Lover's Tale i 191 


Columbus 27 


V. of Maeldune 35 
2 128 
To Prin. F. of H.3 


81 


Tiresias 5 


” 39 
The Wreck 117 


” 


123 


The Flight 39 


» 


» 


The Ring 81 
1 


Locksley H., Sixty 63 
Pro. to Gen. Hamley 27 
Demeter and P. 12 


Saw 
Saw (verb) (continued) she s Him, climbing toward her 


with the golden fruit, Death of Cenone 14 
and s The of faces redden’d by the flames 91 
Thou, thou—I s thee fall before me, Akbar’s Dream 185 


on » Sudden wo 2 your sokiless eretsig the ridge Bandit’s Death 21 
An’ s by the Graice o’ the Lord Church-warden, ete. 42 


S them lie confounded, The Tourney 14 
Sawdust Or elbow-deep in s, slept, Will Water. 99 
Sawest Who never s Caerleon u niet = Balin and Balan 570 


Thou s a glo 
Sawing stump Phteh-b Tacken'd s ‘en "4 
Sawn _ s In twain beneath the ribs ; 
Saxon (See also West-Saxons, West-Saxon-land) S 
and Norman and Dane are we, 
For S or Dane or Norman we, 31 
S and Angle from Over the broad billow 
Noble the 8 who burl’d at his Idol 
Say (s) (See also Saiy) Give me my fling, and let me 
say my s.’ 
men are bold and ey ae their s:— 
Say thou thy s, and I do my deed. 


You said your s; Mine et was my deed. we 1174 
I am Lancelot ; say th Pelleas and E. 582 
Say (verb) May children o pes Oa To the Queen 23 
Men s that Thou Didst die for me, Supp. Confessions 2 
still as I comb’d I would sing and s, he Mermaid 12 
What they s betwixt their wings ? Adeline 29 
She has beard a whisper s, L. of Shalott ti 3 
she s’s A fire dances before her, none 263 
but I care not what they s, May Queen 19 
They s he’s dying all for love, ~ 21 
They s his heart is breaking, mother— - 22 
I shall hearken what you s, May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 39 
And s to Robin a kind word, e Con. 45 
Yet something I did wish to's: To J. 8. 60 
Is this en to s That my desire, Gardener's D. 236 
He s’s that he will never see me more.’ Dora 116 
I scarce evo other music: yet s on Edwin Morris 57 
They s that they are heal’d. St. S. Stylites 146 
I do not s But that a time may come— = 189 
S thou, whereon I carved her name, Talking Oak 33 
Will some one s, Then why not ill for good ? Love and Duty 27 
How s you? we have slept, my lords. Day-Dm., Revival 21 
As who shall s me nay: Will Water. 92 
S’s to her that loves him well, L. of cig 22 
She was more fair than words can s: B aid 2 
And s she would be little wife to both. Seek inion 36 


still foreboding ‘ what would Enoch s? ” ie 253 
gaat bis Ailton acto 1 me Bie i. 308 
they s that women are so quick— = 408 
s to Philip that I blest him too; < 

Far as we track ourselves—I s that this— Aylmer’s Field 306 
And you shall s that having spoken with me, S 311 

Sisal 3 was: I s it for your peace. < 354 
fetes te, and let re s my say.’ 399 
How many will s ‘ forgive,’ Sea Dreams 60 


What does little birdie s In her nest e 

What does little baby s, In her bed at peep of day ? a 301 
No matter; we will s whatever comes, i 
I, Who am not mine, s, live : a 
She s’s the Princess should have been the Head, Pe 
in the second place, Some s the third— & 158 


Your Highness might have seem’d the thing you s.’ - 202 
S to her, I do but wanton in the South, 8 iv 109 
and to shame That which he s’s he loves: “ 249 
let me s but this, That many a famous man and woman, _,, 44 
as they s The seal does music ; FS 455 
when they s The child is hers; " » 86 
and yet they s that still You love her. * 122 
How s you, war or not?’ a 124 
neither seem’d there more to s: - 330 
S one soft word and let me part forgiven.’ S vi 219 


said you had a heart—I heard her s it— 
Far, how far no tongu: 


n 234 
ie Can 3, Ode Inter. Exhib. 30 
men are bold and strongly s their say :— 


W. to Marie Alex, 32 


606 


Say (verb) (continued) ot WE ee Grandmother 8 
i8’s that I moant ’a naw moor aale NV. Farmer, 0. 8.3 
Doctors, they knaws nowt, fur a s’s what’s naw- 
ways true: in 5 
an’ a s’s it easy an’ freea * 25 
8’s to thessén naw doubt ‘ what a man a bea sewer-loy!’ _,, 54 
Sin’ I mun doy I mun doy, thaw loife they s’s is sweet, a 63 
thy muther s’s thou wants to the » V. 8. 37 


—s said that she’d s no ; (repeat) 


he pees aad ect as I s? n Mem. xxiv 2 
Whatever tongues may s » . cond 
Or so methinks the dead would s; » lexav 94 
Except, like them, thou too canst 8, ~ xeiv 7 
Whate’er the faithless peo: « aevii 16 
And yet myself have hin &, » aeviii 20 
They s, The solid earth whereon we tread » «ean T 
One s’s, we are villains all. Maud 1iltT 
And s’s he is rough but kind, » we 
O then, what then shall I s?— » 92 
what will the old man s? (repeat) Maud II v 83, 87 
But s, these four, Who be they ? Gareth and L, 626 
‘ § thou thy say, and I will do m a "6 901 
tell him what I think and what Marr. of Geraint 90 


ye look so scared at what I s: 


ye look so seared at what 6 ep ” 488 
Enid could not s one tender word, " 746 
some do s that our Sir Garlon too Hath learn’d 

black magic, Balin and Balan 304 
‘Who are wise in love Love most, s least,’ Merlin and V. 248 
Yet you are wise who s it; ” 252 
“8’s'she not well? and there is more— Be 450 
roof against the grain Of him ye s ye love: - 488 
Ehould try this charm on whom ye s ye love.’ Pe 525 
What dare the full-fed liars # of me? * 692 
‘O ay, what s ye to Sir Valence, me 705 
What s ye then to sweet Sir Sagramore, pe 721 
What s ye then to fair Sir Percivale os TAT 
‘O ay; what s ye to Sir Lancelot, Ae 769 
What did the wanton s? 812 


heathen, who, some s, Shall rule the land 
I might s that I had seen.’ a 
if I could believe the things you s Re 
For so they s, these books of ours, 
Our Lady s’s it, and we well believe: 
pee et I should be shamed to s it— 
s That I have slain thee. a 

Kuri ee boas oe wes should s him nay.’ 2 381 
Iam Lancelot; s th 


and s My tower is f of harlots, like his court, Last Tournament 80 
s My knights are all adulterers like his own, ” 83 
and s his hour is come, The heathen are upon him, - 86 
Swine, s ye ? swine, goats, asses, rams pa parka S 321 
Lied, s ye? Nay, but learnt. a 656 
himself would s Sir Lancelot had the noblest ; Guinevere 319 
Not to break in on what I s by word Or whisper, Lover’s Tale iw 352 
The men would s of the maids, First — 28 
But s nothing hard of my boy, ‘izpah 22 
he had something further to s, ee 
I charge you never to s that I laid him ». oe 
You s that you can do it as willingly Sisters (E. and E.) 10 
but I know that I heard him s In the Child. Hosp. 21 
‘He s’s I shall never live thro’ it, re 4T 
S that His day is done! Ah why should we care 
what they s? os 71 
What did he s, My frighted Wiclif-preacher Sir J. Oldcastle 37 
Then some one standing by my grave will s, Columbus 209 
is a man to be loved by the women they s. The Wreck 18 
‘Tho’ some have gleams or so they s Ancient Sage 214 
write ten lines, they s, At dawn, Poets and their B, 2 
s That here the torpid mummy og To Prof. Jebb 4 
bids meas $ e ! The Ring 99 
seem’d to s ‘ Again. The Ri ng 154 
Yous your bod is so foul— — 25 
Yet oaMla,? s’s their sacred book, ‘is Love,’ 


Akbar’s yee 13 
Wuat am I doing, you s to me, Charity 1 


Sayest 


Sayest ’°Tis Kate—She s what she will: Kate 6 
as thou s, a Fairy oe And Dolan Queens Gareth and L. pai 
as thou s, it is enchanted ” 


Saying Baad (See also Seiiyin’) s that which pleased him, 
he smiled. Enoch Arden 757 


S this The woman half turn’d round Sea Dreams 285 
and I (Pardon me s it) were much loth Princess i 156 
So s from the court we > eT 


Shame might befall Melissa, knowing, s not she knew: s 148 


S in odour and colour, ‘ Ah, be Among the roses Maud I xxi 12 
King Made for, 8, as they sat at meat, Com. of Arthur 247 
s this the seer Went thro’ the strait 394 
s thou wert basely born. Gareth and L. 355 
Reproach you, # all your force is gone ? Marr. of Geraint 88 
s all his force Is melted into mere effeminacy ? ” 106 
So s, from the carven flower above, Lancelot and E. 549 
hopes are mine,’ and s that, she choked, » 607 
S which she seized, And, thro’ the casement a 1233 
s to me That Guinevere had sinn’d against the 

highest, Last Tournament 569 
ev’n in s this, Her memory from old habit Guinevere 378 
And well for thee, s in my dark hour, Pass. of Arthur 159 
What am Is? and what are you? Riz ll 
So s, light-foot Iris pass’d away. Achilles over the T. 1 
What art thous? ‘And was not Alla Akbar’s Dream 86 
Saying (s) A s, hard to in act; Love thou thy land 49 
a, In days f Tithonus 47 
What is thei s? jilted, is it? Aylmer’s Field 353 
dark s’s from of Ranging and ringing Com. of Arthur 415 
thy foul s’s fought for me: Gareth and L. 1180 
And mirthful s’s, children of the place, Holy Grail 555 
a s that anger’d her. Last Tournament 628 
Scabbard when she show’d the wealthy Aylmer’s Field 236 

Scaffold a Death-scaffold) nd still sheets of 
D. of F. Women 34 
Scald Meats fie beckling « ot home, Princess v 458 
Scale (for weighing) fortunes, justlier balanced, s with s,’ » %66 
dy a are And topples down the s’s; v 445 
slowly falling as a s that falls, Marr. of Geraint 525 
i eeetal vecten Along the s of ranks, thro’ all, In Mem. cxi 2 
Scale (of armour) and the golden s Of harness, Princess v 41 
oe eerie the s is infinite. Two Voices 93 
Scale (verb) she that out of Lethe s’s with man Princess vii 261 
To s the heaven’s highest height, In Mem. cviti 7 
to s the highest of the heights With some strange hope Tiresias 28 
The plague may s my skin Happy 27 
ly s the ight. Palace of Art 8 
And s in sheets of wasteful foam, Sea Dreams 53 
Shall find the to) crags of Duty : Ode on Well. 215 
s with help a feet Up from "the base : Balin and Balan 170 
High with the last line s her voice, Lancelot and FE. 1019 
: Se tne cat tictorey of the bi es Last Soeent 511 
s t way 0! Prog. of Spring 80 
Scaling Tho’ s slow from grade to grade; Two Voices 174 
But after s half the weary down, Enoch Arden 372 
crag and tree S, Sir Lancelot from the perilous nest, Last T'owrnament 18 
Scalp From # to sole one slough and crust St. S. Stylites 2 
Beat into my s and my brain, Maud II v 10 
Sean Is him now Beastlier than any phantom Lucretius 195 
We needs must s him from head to feet Dead Prophet 55 


Scandal Begins the s and the cry: You might have won 16 
Old s’s buried now seven decads deep In other s’s 
that have lived and died, And left the living s 
that shall die— 
You'll have no s while you dine, 


Aylmer’s Field 442 
To F. D. Maurice 17 


like a with gossip, s, and spite; Maud I ww 8 
Nun i, with Bossip, and spite; Holy Grail 78 
ee es OF cut table, had return’d ; 650 
ee mer 0 some secret s if he her, hos ped 2 ; Guinevere - 
e the smouldering s e Before the seh, Pans 
To save his blood from s, pie »  ol4 
him The causer of that s, fought and fell ; The Ring 215 
While s is powmhins a bloodless name The Dawn 12 
Scandalous (See also Crown-scandalous) To smoke the 
s hive of those wild bees Holy Grail 214 


607 


Scatter 


Scandalous (continued) I have scared you pale with my s talk, Despair 111 
Scant ’Tis life, whereof our nerves are s, Two V vices 397 
But work was s in the Isle, First Quarrel 43 
Scanty Gain’d for her own a s sustenance, Enoch Arden 259 
Thus earn’d a s living for himself: 818 
Scape who may slay or s the three, Gareth and L. 641 
Pray for him that he s the doom of fire, Guinevere 347 
Scaped 8S thro’ a cavern from a bandit hold, Holy Grail 207 
*Scaped (escaped) by this way I ’s them. St. S. Stylites 179 
Scapegoat On that huge s of the race, Maud I xiii 42 
Sear O sweet and far from cliff and s Princess iv 9 
cloaks the s of some repulse with lies ; Merlin and V. 818 
Scarce upon the game, how s it was This season; Audley Court 32 
I s can ask it thee for hate, Gareth and L. 361 


He s is knight, yea but half-man, # 1176 
But s could see, as now we see, Epilogue 48 
But s of such majestic mien ‘reedom 6 
I s have learnt the title of your book, The Ring 126 
saw you kneel beside your bier, and weeping s could see; Happy 54 
Altho’ the months have s begun, To Ulysses 22 
we s can spell The Alif of Thine alphabet Akbar’s Dream 30 
ease helirvelte many a s-b excuse, Enoch Arden 469 
Scarce-credited S-c at first but more and more, ” 648 


S-r, her full-busted figure-head S 543 
To J. M. K.3 


Scare s church-harpies from the master’s feast; 
Why wilt thou ever s me with thy tears, Tithonus 46 
To s the fowl from fruit: Princess ii 228 
biting laws to s the beasts of prey ” » 393 


Gareth and L. 1329 


Holy Grail 792 
Vision of Sin 94 
Enoch Arden 430 


You cannot s me; nor rough face, 
shadow of my spear had been enow To s them from 
me once ; 

Scarecrow Empty s’s, I and you! 

Scared (See also Skeiird) ‘O’ she cried, S as it were, 
But s with threats of jail and halter Aylmer’s Field 520 
he heard her speak ; She s bim; Princess i 186 
To Jag behind, s by the cry they made, ~ » 94 
The king is s, the soldier will not fight, » Con. 60 
and this music now Hath s them beth, Gareth and L. 251 
foemen s, like that false pair who turn’d Geraint and E. 176 
Nor need ye look so s at what I say: es 339 
So, s but at the motion of the man, 476 
beauteous beast. S by the noise upstarted Merlin and V. 422 
some are s, who mark, Or wisely or unwisely, To the Queen ii 48 


Do you think I was s by the bones ? Rizpah 55 
I have s you pale with my scandalous talk, Despair lil 
that the foalk be sa s at, Spinster’s S’s, 24 
My people too were s with eerie sounds, The Ring 408 
Scarf One sitting on a crimson s unroll’d ; D. of F. Women 126 
Dark as a funeral s from stem to stern, M. @ Arthur 194 


As of orange round the stony helm, Princess, a ro 
palace-front Alive with fluttering s’s and ladies’ eyes, = 

A purple s, at either end whereof Marr. of Coddins Ps 
Prince’s blood spirted upon the s, = 208 


Yniol caught His purple s, and held, 377 
Dark as a funeral s from stem to stern, Pass. “of Arthur 362 
Scariskin not a hair Ruffled upon the s, Aylmer’s Field 660 
Scarlet (adj.) The sunrise broken into s shafts Enoch Arden 592 


and again The s shafts of sunrise—but no sail. at 599 

and fulminated Against the s woman and her creed; Sea Dreams 23 

her s sleeve, Tho’ carved and cut, Lancelot and E. 806 

The steaming marshes of the s cranes, Prog. of Spring 75 
Scarlet (s) who wore the sleeve Of s, and "the pearls; Lancelot and E. 502 
ee his helm A sleeve of s, broider’d 604 

d with the s of a fierce sunrise, Lover's Tale i 353 

crimson and s of berries that flamed V. of Maeldune 61 


Scarlet-mingled And hills and s-m woods The Voyage 47 


Scarlett S and S’s three hundred were riding by Heavy cee 4 
Scarlett’s Brigade three hundred of S B!’ 
Scarped From s cliff and quarried stone In Mem. lvi 9 
Scarr’d S with a hundred wintry watercourses— Holy Grail 490 
Scathe What Devil had the heart to s Supp. Confessions 83 
as God’s high gift from s and wrong, Guinevere 494 
given my life To help his own from s, Sir J. Oldcastle 63 
Scathed down in a furrow s with flame: The Victim 22 
Scatter we will s all our maids Till happier times Princess vi 302 


Scatter 


Scatter (continued) S the blossom under her feet ! 
Disband himself, and s all his powers, 


W. to Alexandra 9 
Geraint and E. 798 


would s the ghosts of the Past, Despair 23 

s’s on her throat the sparks of dew, Prog. of Spring 58 
Scatter’d (See also Wind-scatter’d) ‘Tho’ thou wert s to 

the wind, Two Voices 32 


Gardener's D. 118 


The twinkling laurel s silver lights. 
Day-Dm., Arrival 12 


Or s blanching on the grass. 
were s Blood and brains of men. The Captain 47 
huts At random s, each a nest in bloom. Aylmer’s Field 150 
dear diminutives 8 all over the vocabulary ” 540 
And glean your s sapience’ Princess ti 259 
Yet how to bind the s scheme of seven Together in one a. 
‘on. 


sheaf ? ” 
A thresher with his flail had s them. Gareth and L. 842 
Marr. of Geraint = 


And s all they had to all the winds: 
All s thro’ the houses of the town; ” 
strown With gold and s coinage, Geraint and E. 26 
‘and lo, the powers of Doorm Are s,’ ~ 802 
One from the bandit s in the field, 818 
He lightly s theirs and brought her off Merlin and V. 564 
And some with s jewels, Last Tournament 148 
books are s from hand to hand— Despair 93 
Her dauntless army s, and so small, The Fleet 11 
band will be s now their gallant captain is dead, Bandit’s Death 41 
Scattering (See also Ever-scattering) ‘Time, a maniac s dust, /n Mem. 17 
Scaur down the shingly s he plunged, Lancelot and E. 53 
Scene all but sicken at the shifting s’s. The Play 2 
Scent Is it twenty-fold.’ Gareth and L. 995 
Scented (See also Heather-scented) Thick rosaries of s 
thorn, Arabian Nights 106 


Thro’ half-open lattices Coming in the s breeze, Eleanore 24 
Sceptre A crown, a s, and a throne! Ode to Memory 121 
To whom I leave the s and the isle— Ulysses 34 


He held his s like a pedant’s wand 
O would I had his s for one hour! » 538 
sorra the Queen wid her s in sich an illigant ban’, 
millions under one Imperial s now, Locksley H., Sixty 117 
lent The s’s of her West, her East, To Marg. rd Dufferin 6 
Since our Queen assumed the globe, the s. On Jub. Q. Victoria 3 
Hold the s, Human Soul, By an Evolution. 16 
Sceptre-staff till thy hand Fail from the s-s. Gnone 126 
Scheme noble s Grew up from seed we two long since 


had sown ; Princess iv 309 


She ask’d but space and fairplay for her s; » v0 282 
I give you all The random s as wildly as it rose: » Con. 2 
how to bind the scatter’d s of seven Together » 8 
s that had left us flaccid and drain’d. Maud I i 20 
When the s’s and all the systems, Locksley H., Sixty 159 


Schemed s and wrought Until I overturn’d him; 
That if I s against thy peace in this, 


Geraint and E. 829 
Merlin and V. 930 


At your simples... Forlorn 16 

Schism Now hawking at Geology and s; The Epic 16 
Scholar (See also Scholard) but the s ran Before the 

master, Com. of Arthur 154 

Youthful! youth and age are s’s yet Loe ., Siaty 243 

Scholard (scholar) Fur Squire wur a Varsity s, illage Wife 25 

Fur thou be a big s now Church-warden, etc. 22 

School (See also Surgery-school) Completion in a 

painful s; Love thou thy land 58 

I was at s—a college in the South: Walk. to the Mail 83 

As in the Latin song I learnt at s, Edwin Morris 19 

Thro’ the courts, the camps, the s’s, Vision of Sin 104 

Now let me put the boy and girl to s: Enoch Arden 312 


Then Philip put the boy and girl to s, ” 
How Philip put her little ones to s, » 706 
For there are s’s for all.’ Princess iti 305 
From art, from nature, from the s’s, In Mem. «liz 1 
The flippant put himself to s - i ca 10 
smiles at one That is not of his s, nor any s Merlin and V. 663 
scholars yet but in the lower s, Locksley H., Siaty 243 
raised the s, and drain’d the fen. - 268 
lost in the gloom of doubts that darken the s’s; Vastness 11 
Schoolbooks In our s we say, The Brook 9 
Schoolboy (adj.) not the s heat, The blind hysterics of the Celt: In Mem. cia 15 


608 Scorn . 


Schoolboy (s) As cruel as a s ere he grows To Pity— Walk. 4 the Mail 109 


No graver than a s’s’ barring out; Princess, Con, 66 
School’d whom Gideon s with briers. Buonaparte 14 
Science (See also Half-science) truths of S waiting to be 

caught— Golden Year 17 

With the fairy tales of s, Locksley Hall 12 

S moves, but slowly slowly, ” 

And wake on s grown to more, -~Dm., L’Envoi 10 

Mastering the Jawless s of our law, Aylmer’s Field 435 

so that sport Went hand in hand with S; rincess, Pro. 80 

Two plummets dropt for one to sound the abyss Of s, a w1TT 

And every Muse tumbled a s in. " 399 

mixt with inmost terms Of art and s: * 447 


Two great statues, Art And S, a w 201 
Where S, Art, and Labour have outpour’d Ode Inter. Exhib. 5 
When 8 reaches forth her arms In Mem, xxi 18 
Let S prove we are, and then What matters Sunto men, _,, car 6 
man of s himself is fonder of glory, M 


leam Of letters, dear to S, dear to Art, Ded. of Idylis 40 
simples and the s of that time, Lancelot and E. 862 
touching on all things great, 8, philosophy, song— The Wreck 51 
Till the Sun and the Moon of our s Despair 91 
All diseases quench’d by S, Locksley H., Sixty 163 
Is it well that while we hess 8, eo 217 

8 grows and Beauty dwind 7” 
Fifty years of ever-brightening S ! On Jub. Q. Victoria 53 
What the philosophies, all the s’s, Vastness 31 
tracks Of s making toward Thy Perfectness Akbar’s Dream 29 
Scion Nor cared for seed or s! Amphion 12 
Scirrhous And s roots and tendons. = 64 
Scoff (s) I met with s’s, I met with scorns In Mem. lxizx 9 


Scoff (verb) Began to s and jeer and babble of him Marr. of Geraint 58 
Scoff’d and s at him And this high Quest Holy Grail 667 
Scolded See Raited 

Scolding (See also Raatin’) Half-parted from a weak and 


s hinge, The Brook 84 
Scoop’d had s himself In the white rock a chapel Lancelot and E. 404 
On the other side Is s a cavern Lover’s Tale i 517 
Scoor (score) an’ soa is s’s 0’ gells, NV. Farmer, N.S. 14 
Scope shall have s and breathing space Locksley Hall 167 
gl oes yw of oe sme - I bt pe Lucretius 66 
Score (See Scoor) leaguing with a s of petty 
ings, ' Com. of Arthur 6T 
and his winters were fifteen s V. of Maeldune 116 


Scorn (s) (See also Self-scorn) Patient of ill, and 


death, and s, Supp. Confessions 4 
To hold a common s of death! < 
CLEAR-HEADED friend, whose joyful s, Clear-headed friend 1 
Dower’d with the hate of hate, the s of s, The Poet 3 
‘And cruel love, whose end is s, Mariana in the S. 70 
Then said the voice, in quiet s, Two Voices 401 
Were wisdom in the s of consequence.’ none 150 
from which mood was born S of herself ; Palace of Art 231 

ief became A solemn s of ills. D. of F. Women 228 

ing to s with lips divine The falsehood Of old sat Freedom 23 
‘Ere yet, in s of Peter’s- fs Talking Oak 45 
assion were a target for their s: Locksley Hall 146 
Bhall it not be s to me » 147 


nodding, as in s, He parted, with great strides Godiva 30 
I trow they did not part in s: Lady Clare 5 
He laugh’d a laugh of merry s: " 81 
But laws of nature were our s. The row 84 
Mingle madness, mingle s! ieee 
bent as he was To make disproof of s, Aylmer’s Field 446 
striking on hugé¢ stumbling-blocks of s “f 

From envy, hate and pity, and spite and s, LInecretius 17 
She fulmined out her s of laws Salique Princess ti 133 
sacred from the blight Of ancient influence and s. - 169 
“lest some classic Angel speak In s of us, re wi 71 
she lightens s At him that mars her plan, a v 131 
but b: ing turn The book of s, Princess v 142 
the king in itter s Drew from my neck »  t109 
answer’d full of grief and s. a 333 
and ravi ore and s, As one who feels A Dedication 6 
To shroud me from my proper s. In Mem. «avi 16 


eS ee ee 


Scorn 609 Scrubbed 
Scorn (s) (continued I met with scoffs, I met with s’s In Mem. lxiz 9 Scourge Mortify Your flesh, like me, with s’s St. 8. Stylites 180 
You say, but with no touch of s, - revi 1 bride Gives her harsh groom for bridal-gift a s; Princess v 378 
then my s might well descend » cexxviit 21 *a sam I To lash the treasons of the Table Round.’ Pelleas and E. 565 
With a smile his brutal s— Maud I wi 49 ‘Heresy.—Penance? ‘Fast, Hairshirt and s— Sir J. Oldcastle 142 
Sir Kay the door Mutter’d in s of Gareth Gareth and L. 706 some beneath the s, Some over-labour’d, Columbus 177 
The in utter s Of thee and thy much fo! Ps 918 The slave, the s, the chain ; Freedom 12 
ae vt wpe and sent in s of me: Such fight Scourged Aurelius Emrys would have s thee dead, Gareth and L. 375 
not I answer s with s. F 952 Scouring told him, s still, ‘ The sparrow-hawk !’ Marr. of Geraint 260 
Would handle s, or yield you, ” 1173 =‘ Seout inward raced the s’s With rumour Princess v 111 
se your beauty to this flout and s Geraint and E. 675 is it true what was told by the s, Def. of Lucknow 95 
or scornful pity or pure s, _ 859  Scouted put by, s by court and king— Columbus 165 
i Balin and Balan 383 Scowl foreheads drawn in Roman s’s, Princess vii 129 


ee peace rea lg Mat a 218 

wain answer’d kindly tho’ in s, * 
and these Full knightly without s Guinevere 39 
No knight of Arthur’s noblest dealt in s; ee 
S was allow’d as part of his defect, ® 43 
hers Would be for evermore a name of s = 61 
ations Sone tag ear mg al To the Queen 58 
Softness ing s i ife, 0 u 
to love and to live for, glanced at in s! The Wreck 35 
shaft of s that once had stung —_ Ancient Sage 131 
laughing sober fact to s, H., Sixty 109 
Not only to slight praise but suffer s ; To of Argyll 4 
made him leper to compass him with s— appy 16 
my wail of and s; Charity 23 

Scorn (verb) or if you s to lay it, Yourself, Princess vi 183 
‘They that s the tribes and call us Boddicea 7 
victor Hours should s The long result of love, In Mem. i 13 
Then these were such as men might s: » atloiii 4 
Scorn’d, to be scorn’d by one that I s, Maud I xiii l 


‘Wherefore did the King S me? 
* Girl, for I see ye s my courtesies, 


monk and nun, ek world’s desire, - . 
touching fame, howe’er ye s my song, in and V. 444 
—we s them, but they sting.’ Lancelot and E. 139 
look On this proud fellow again, who s’s us all?’ - 1065 
I must not s myself: he loves me still Guinevere 673 
To one who knows I s him. The Flight 29 
whom most I loathe, to honour whom I s? a 
You s my Mother’s warning, The Ring 326 
do you s me when you tell me, O my lord, Happy 23 
Scorn’d cursed and s, and bruised with stones: Two Voices 222 
\ ? comfort s of devils ? Hall 75 
s to help their equal rights Against the sons Princess vii 233 
S, to be s by one that I scorn, Maud I xitil 
and ht the King S me and mine ; Gareth and L. 1166 
And doubtful whether I and mine be s. A 1253 


not a s of your sex But venerator, Princess iv 422 
He rose, descended, met The s in the castle court, Balin and Balan 387 
O s of the ona That wanders Freedom 25 


Scornful waste Of that abyss, or s pride ! Two Voices 120 
All barr’d with long white cloud the s crags, Palace of Art 83 
But she, with sick and s looks averse, D. of F. Women 101 
In s sti gazing as they past; Com. of Arthur 478 


Geraint and E. 859 
Lancelot and E. 120 
The Goose 42 

Enoch Arden 812 
Pelleas and E. 97 
Demeter and P. 78 


Instead of s pity or pure scorn, 
She broke into a little s laugh: 


’ Sware by the s-w that twists Last Tournament 451 
Scotsman Bow’d the spoiler, Bent the S, Batt. of Brunanburh 21 
There was the S Weary of war. Ps 35 
numberless numbers, Shipmen and Scotsmen. a 55 
ea” O great and gallant S, ‘ Bandit’s Death 1 
oundrel (adj.) seeing what a door for s scum I open’d to 
the West, Columbus 170 
Scoundrel (s) stammering ‘s’ out of teeth that Aylmer’s Field 328 
And s in the supple-sliding knee.’ Sea Dreams 168 


Scour, to scream, to burnish, and to s, Princess iv 520 
whistle of the youth who s His master’s 
Marr. of Geraint 257 


armour ; 
Geraint and E. 534 


And s into the coppices and was lost, 


4 


Scowl’d s At their great lord. 

Scrambled Have s past those pits of fire, 

Scrap s’s of thundrous Epic lilted out 
faded rh and s’s of ancient crones, 
With sallow s’s of manuscript, 


Aylmer’s Field 724 
St. S. Stylites 184 
Princess ii 375 
Lover’s Tale i 289 
To E. Fitzgerald 48 


a s, clipt out of the ‘deaths’ in a paper, fell. The Wreck 146 

The four-handed mole shall s, My life is full 12 

Scraped (See also Scrawm’d) I s the lichen from it: The Brook 193 
Scraping With strumming and with s, Amphion 70 
All my poor s’s from a dozen years Of dust Sea Dreams 17 
Scratby niver swap Owlby an’ S Church-warden, etc. 44 
Scratch (s) save her little finger from a s Edwin Morris 63 
And every s a lance had made upon it, Lancelot and E. 20 
Scratch (verb) And s the very dead for spite: Lit. Squabbles 8 
Would s a oval on the sand, Gareth and L. 534 
They would s him u Rizpah 59 


Seratch’d (See also ) 

marr’d me Last Tournament 526 

Scratted (scratched) he scrawm’d an’ s my faace like a cat North. Cobbler 22 
’e gied—I be fear’d fur to tell tha ’ow much—fur an 


S, bitten, blinded, 


owd s stoan, Village Wife 47 
Scrawl in thy heart the s shall play.’ Sailor Boy 12 
Scrawl’d The butler drank, the steward s, Day-Dm., Revival 10 

s A ‘Miriam’ that might seem a ‘ Muriel’; The Ring 240 


Scrawm’d (scraped) he s an’s cratted my faiice like a cat, North. Cobbler 22 


Scream (s) Now to the s of a madden’d beach Maud 1 iti 12 
s of that Wood-devil I came to quell!’ Balin and Balan 548 
S’s of a babe in the red-hot palms The Dawn 2 


Princess iv 520 


Scream (verb) To tramp, fo s, to burnish, 
Pelleas and E. 469 


Let the fierce east s thro’ your eyelet-holes, 


S you are polluted .. . Forlorn 28 
Scream’d The parrot s, the peacock squall’d, Day-Dm., Revival 12 
wives, that laugh’d and s against the gulls, Pelleas and E. 89 
waked a bird of prey that s and past; Death of Gnone 87 
Screeiid (shriek’d) an’ s like a Howl gone wud— Owd Roa 76 
Screen (See also Ivy-screen, Quickset-screens) neither 
of them stands behind the s of thy truth. Akbar’s D., Inscrip. T 
Screw ‘Let me s thee up a peg: Vision of Sin 87 


‘S$ not the chord too sharply lest it snap.’ Aylmer’s Field 469 


Scribbled every margin s, crost, and cramm’d Merlin and V. 617 

S or carved upon the pitiless stone ; Sir J. Oldcastle 5 
Scrimp Master s’s his haggard semptress of her daily 

bread, Locksley H., Sixty 221 

Scrip lucky rhymes to him were s and share, The Brook 4 

Scri (seri ) them words be i? S— Owd Roa 15 

Or like tother Hangel i’ S * 94 


Scripture (See also Scriptur) he heard his priest Preach 
an inverted s, 
Who reads of begging saints in S'?? 


Aylmer’s Field 44 
Sir J. Oldcastle 151 


woman ruin’d the world, as God’s own s’s tell, Charity 3 

was a S that rang thro’ his head, The Dreamer 2 
Scritch Ring sudden s’es of the jay, My life is full 20 
Scroll (See also Title-scroll) An open s, Before him lay: The Poet 8 
But one poor poet’s s, Peo) 
onder oo three hundred s’s Left by the Teacher, Lneretius 12 

e seal was Cupid bent above a s, Princess 1 242 

she crush’d The s’s together, made a sudden turn » 394 
Sun In dexter chief; the s ‘I follow fame.’ Merlin and V. 476 

like a serpent, ran a s Of letters Holy Grail 170 
fiery s written over with lamentation and woe. Despair 20 

in his hand A s of verse— Ancient Sage 6 
Scroob’d (scrubbed) es it couldn’t be s awaay, Village Wife 39 


Scrubbed See Scroob’d 


Scruple _ 610 Sea 
Scruple brakest thro’ thé s of my bond Last Tournament 588 Sea (continued) to where the sky Dipt down to s and sands. fae Art 32 
Scud foam-flakes s along the level sand, D of F. Women 39 Or in a clear-wall’d city on the s, fe 97 

thro’ the gap Glimmer’d the streaming s: Holy Grail 682 s’s draw backward from the land rt 251 
Scudded Of might mouth, we s fast, The Voyage 46 the low Moan of an unknown s; @ 280 
Scudding Thro’ s drifts the rainy Hyades Vext the dim sea: Ulysses 10 but evermore Most weary seem’d the s, Lotos- Eaters 41 

en ee ee ae - v 453 be naw nan bempenia eg VP ae Rf pcr 

Scullion (adi.) time—My s wallo monster foam-fountains in 8. * 
knave ied as Gareth and L. 710 As th on a Sleeping s : D. of F. Women 122 
Scullion (s) jastag tee ds mah tis Maden denel, ~ 154 And languish for the le s’s. You ask me, , etc. 4 

To serve with s’s and with kitchen-knaves ; nS 170 And round them s air are dark Love 63 

What doest thou, s, in my fellowship ? a 765 thou sendest out the man To rule by land and s, England Amer. 2 

Sir S, canst thou use that spit of thine? 791 The s’s that shock thy base ! 

I accept thee aught the more, S, i 840 renege pen be toge-nce.§ mountains by the winter s ; M. d’ Arthur 2 

ange + na nding lent s: 1 of thee? ‘ 976 isles of winter shock By night, withnaleon a8 the 

‘ Be not so hardy, s, as to slay One nobler “ 980 northern s. = 141 
Sculptor Wan S, weepest thou to take the cast Wan Sculptor 1 And bowery hollows crown’d with summer s, + a 

Musician, painter, s, critic, more : Princess vi 178 alighted from the boat, And b: of the s. Audley Court 8 

some sweet s draped from head to foot, Princess v 57 The s wastes all : but let me live my li le. + 

Seubstered. t zones of s, set betwixt Holy Grail 232 my heart turn’d from her, as a thorn Turns from the s ; “ 

‘ee also Weirdly-sculptured) knights on Beyond the fair green field and eastern s. Love and Duty 101 
rae ee "and Gecks in Cioniy wanes heh. Gareth and L. 1195 like a lane of beams athwart the s, Golden Year 50 

And darkling felt the s ornament Merlin and V. 734 the rainy Hyades Vext the dim s: Ulysses 11 
Scum scurf of salt, and s of dross, Vision of Sin 211 There the dark broad s’s. “ 

a door for scoundrel s I open’d to the West, Columbus 170 Tit in dark- le 1 seat of s. Locksley Hall 164 
Scurf s of salt, and scum of Vision of Sin 211 by aeefansry St. Agnes’ Eve 35 
Scurrilous Lightning of the hour, the pun, the s tale— Aylmer’s Field 441 Thought ied coven the ds Edward Gray 14 

Two lovers parted by a s tale Had quarrell’d, The Ring 208 Ths trved eb ewell'd to inert the keel, The Voyage 13 

Two lovers parted by no s tale— - 427 At times the whole s burn’d, 5 51 
Scurvy Cholera, s, and fever, Def. of Lucknow 84 Like Heavenly Hope she crown’d the r% a 70 
Scymetar bright and sharp As edges of the s. Kate 12 nee ae A Farewell 1 

The sweep of s in mo dew, In Mem. lrariz 18 The wrinkled s beneath him porn: The Eagle 4 

And watch’d the sun blaze on the turning s, Geraint and E. 252 And fluted to the morning s To E. L. 24 

*Sdeath ‘Our land invaded, ’s! and he himself Your pbs frees p Zpemonh e-t Break, break, ete. 2 
captive, yet my father wills not war: And, ’s! At the foot of thy crags, O S'! = 

myself, what care I, war or no? Princess v 276 From the dread sweep of the down-streaming s’s : Enoch Arden 55 

I say she flies too high, ’s! what of that? = 286 Enoch was abroad on wrathful s’s, ad 91 

te with solemn rites by candle-light— we 292 Enoch at times to go by land or s ; 2 104 

at once Decides it, ’s! against my father’s will.’ a 298 many a rough s he weather’d in her ! s 135 

*S! but we will send to her,’ x 824 the s is His, The s is His: He made it.’ » 225 

"Ida—’s! you blame the man; » 221 but the loneliest in a lonely s o 553 

S11 woud sooner fight thrice o’er than see it.’ * 226 And the low moan of leaden-colour’d s’s . 612 

Sea (See also North-sea, Ocean-sea, Red Sea) And Like fountains of sweet water in the s, A: 803 

compass’d by the inviolate s.’ To the Queen 36 There came so loud a of the s, 3 910 

Ask the s At midnight, Supp. ae Hg 3 125 + Paw long wash of Aust ian s’s The Brook 194 

Far, far beneath in the abysmal s, The Kraken 2 is had a rosy s of gillyflowers Aylmer’s Field 159 

Leaning upon the ridged s, The winds, ete. 2 Never since our bad earth became one s, 3 635 

Down-carolling to the erg woken re 6 Runs in a river of blood to the sick s. = 768 

ridge Of heaped hills that mound Ode to Memory 98 with a month’s leave given them, to the s: Sea Dreams 6 

Shrill music reach’d them on the middle Ss. Sea-Fairves 6 Shall Babylon be cast into the s; r. 

clover-hill swells High over the full-toned s : = 15 that they saw, the s. a 36 

twang of the golden chords Runs up the ridged s. a 39 the s roars Ruin: a fearful night ! ’ me 80 

When Norland winds ere down the s, Oriana 91 A full s glazed with muffled moonlight, Princess i 248 

I hear the roaring of ws ee currents of clear morning s’s. .  %328 

Singing alone Under the s, The Merman 5 ind of the western s, (repeat) itt 2,4 

I would kiss them often under the s, (repeat) » 15, 34 Ask me no more: the moon may draw the s; a vil 

Soft are the moss-beds under the s ; - Blot out ~ slope of s from verge to shore, fe 38 

Combing her hair Under the s, The Mermaid 5 the s’s; A red sail, or a white ; Con, 46 

Till that great sea-snake under the s = 23 God bless the narrow s which keeps her off, % 51 

all the mermen under the s Would feel their immortality a 28 God bless the narrow s’s ! a 

Whose silvery spikes are nighest the s ef 37 Was t by land as thou by s. (repeat) Ode on Well. 84, 90 

Of the bold me: -mermen under the s ; & 42 roughly set His Briton in blown s’s + 

In the eet twilights under the s ; se 44 while we hear The tides of Music’s a 252 

In the branching jaspers under the s ; sa 47 broke them Fa the land, we drove the: te ie s’s. Thard of Feb. 30 

In the hueless mosses under the s ve 49 Sea-k1n@’s daughter from over i 5, W. to Alexandra 1 

Would lean out from the hollow sphere of the s, i 54 Roar as the s when he welcomes the land, - 24 

Your spirit is the calmed s, Margaret 25 Bride of the heir of the kings of the s— ‘< 28 

The shadow rushing up the s, Rosalind 11 voices of our universal s On capes W. to Marie Alex. 16 

With motions of the outer s: Eleénore 113 To lands of summer across the s ; The Daisy 92 

And in the middle of the salt s Mine be the strength 7 I take my Sosy Of ron the’ roaring ty Sailor 22 

Floats far aver into the Northern s’s 13 Singing, d shall it be over the s’s The Islet 9 

Elsinore H the war moan along the distant s, Buona rte 10 a storm never wakes on the lonely s, 3° ae 

and past Into deep orange o’er the s, Mariana in the S. 26 Sounds of the great s Wander’d aban Minnie and Winnie : 


There came a sound as of the s; a 86 
isled in sudden s’s of light, My heart, 
In cataract after cataract to the s. 


flying by to be lost on an endless s— 
Calm on the s’s, and silver sleep, 


Wages 
In Mem. xi. ey 
To breathe thee over lonely s’s. 


” avit 4 


611 Seal 


Sea 

(continued) Breaks hither over Indian s’s, In Mem. cxvil4 Sea (continued) Began to heave upon that painted s3 Lover's Tale i 192 
The moanings of the homeless s, ‘i azrzv 9 a little silver cloud Over the sounding s’s : ae ii 37 
From belt to belt of crimson s’s "3 leravi 13 an’ I thought of him out at s, First Quarrel 89 
The conscience as a s at rest: 7 aciv 12 ee ee Rizpah 1 
flew in a dove And brought a summons from the s citi 16 the s ‘ill moan like a man ? ic sp 
On winding stream or distant s ; cav 12 * Spanish ships of war at s ! The Revenge 3 
The stillness of the central s. . exxtti 4 stars came out far over the summer s, oy 56 
Who rest to-night beside the s. “ Con. 76 sun smiled out far over the summer s, 6 70 
better, war! loud war by land and by s, Maud 1i 47 And a day less or more At s or ashore, 4 87 
liquid azure bloom of a crescent of s, * wd s plunged and fell on the shot-shatter’d navy of Spain, = 117 
Over ing s’s, Over s’s at rest, +» xvi 13 the wind Still westward, and the weedy s’s— Columbus 72 
the red man’s babe , beyond the s. a 20 The s’s of our discovering over-roll Him » 139 
A purer sapphire melts into the s. xviii 52 same chains Bound these same bones back thro’ the Atlantic s, ,, 214 
And ae to pass to the s; »  eeaT blast blew us out and away thro’ a boundless s. V. of Maeldune 10 
shock Of cataract s’s that snap ». II 26 their breath met us out on the s’s, es 37 
While I am over the s ! 3 76 from the sky to the blue of the s ; ¥ 46 

Far into the North, and battle, and s’s of death. » LIT vi 37 Plunged head down in the s, ” 8 
held Tintagil castle by the Cornish s, Com. of Arthur 187 sends the hidden sun Down yon dark s, De Prof., Two G. 34 
* A doubtful throne is ice on summer s’s. < 248 In s’s of Death and sunless gulfs of Doubt. Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 14 
two Dropt to the cove, and watch’d the great s fall, “ 378 Fleeted his vessel to s with the king in it, Batt. of Brunanburh 60 
Descending in the of the s’s— < 400 With stormy light as on a mast at s, Tiresias 114 
To old in the Arabian s ; Gareth and L. 211 a huge s smote every soul from the decks of The Falcon The Wreck 109 
Far over the blue tarns and hazy s’s, 23 499 a balmier breeze curl’d over a peacefuller s, a 133 
ee ee nn ant Os and pene _ 1146 she is all alone in the s ; Despair 63 
And white sails on the yi as Marr. of Geraint 829 blue of sky and s, the green of earth, Ancient Sage 41 
But not to or yellow s mm 830 sailor wrecks at last In ever-silent s’s ; ins 137 
like a s the lovely blue a into green, Geraint and E. 688 wish yon moaning s would rise and burst the shore, The Flight 11 
fell i heathen of the No: S Pa 969 about the shuddering wreck the death-white s should rave, ,, 47 
the great faith to Britain over s’s ; Balin and Balan 103 he sail’d the s to crush the Moslem in his pride ; Locksley H., Sixty 29 
one side had s And ship and sail and angels a 364 Leonard early lost at s ; i 55 
All ing for a woman on the s. Merlin and V. 562 backward, forward, in the immeasureable s, i 193 
Even to half my realm beyond the s’s, Lancelot and E. 958 With one gray glimpse of s ; Pro. to Gen. Hamley 8 
(S was her wrath, yet working after storm) * 1309 Like drops of blood in a dark-gray s, Heavy Brigade 43 
In mine own realm beyond the narrow s’s, > 1323 unlaborious earth and oarless s ; To Vargil 20 
A thousand piers ran into the great S. Holy Grail 503 Dominant over s and land. Helen’s Tower 2 
At once I saw him far on the t S, 3 510 Our own fair isle, the lord of every s— The Fleet 7 
Strike from the s; and from star there shot i 529 Glorying between s and sky, Open. I. and C. Exhib. 18 
And the s rolls, and all the world is warm’d ?’ ms 672 And drew him over s to you— To Marg. of Dufferin 22 
On hill, or plain, at s, or flooding ford. % 728 I climb’d on all the cliffs of all the s’s, Demeter and P. 63 
So a the shore and s, ‘* 796 Trade flying over a thousand s’s Vastness 13 
poe in mounds ridges all the s Drove like a cataract, ,, 798 Spring slides hither o’er the Southern s, Prog. of Spring 2 
in the great s wash away my sin.’ * 806 t s’s leaning on the mangrove copse, re 16 
With chasm-like portals open to the s, iy 815 Mussulman Who flings his bowstrung Harem in the s, Romney’s R. 135 
moon Thro’ the tall oriel on the rolling s. & 831 Like some old wreck on some indrawing s, St. Telemachus 44 
A vision hovering on a s of fire, Pelleas and E. 52 Then one deep roar as of a breaking s, 2! 67 
Makers of nets, and living from the s. 90 clash of tides that meet in narrow s’s.— Akbar’s Dream 58 
served with choice from air, land, stream, and s, . 149 in blood-red cataracts down to the s ! Kapiolani 12 
flush’d The long low dune, and lazy-plunging s. Last Tournament 484 When I put out to s, Crossing the Bar 4 
gain’d Tintagil, half in s, and high on * 505 Sea-bank I ran down The steepy s-b, Lover’s Tale ii 74 
westward-smiling s’s Watch’d from this tower. s 587 Seabird And the lonely s crosses The Captain 71 
For now the Heathen of the Northern S, Guinevere 135 ranged on the rock like white s-b’s in a row, V. of Maeldune 101 
strong man-breasted ~ i, llc from the s, i. 246 Sea-blue Fits by the s-b bird of March ; In Mem. xci 4 
Of dark Tintagil by the ish s ; ” 294  Sea-bud under my starry s-b crown The Mermaid 16 
Godless hosts Of heathen swarming o’er the Northern 8 ; e 428  Sea-castle huge s-c’s heaving upon the weather bow. The Revenge 24 
naam circle of a moaning s. Pass. of Arthur 81  Sea-cataract and fell In vast s-e’s— Sea Dreams 54 
On waste sand by the waste s they closed. ” 92 Sea-circle first indeed Thro’ many a fair s-c, Enoch Arden 542 
deathwhite mist slept over sand and s : ” 95  Sea-cliff the s-c pathway broken short, Merlin and V. 882 
Save for some whisper of the seething s’s, - 121 You from the haven Under the s-s, Merlin and the G. 3 
battle roll’d the mountains by the winter s ; x 171 Sea-current s-c would sweep us out to the main. Despair 51 
isles of winter shock By night, with noises of the Sea-dune Some lodge within the waste s-d’s, The Flight 90 
Northern S. iy 309  Sea-flower Dressing their hair with the white s-f; The Merman 13 
And bowery hollows crown’d with summer s, Pe 431  Sea-foam in the s-f sway’d a boat, Half-swallow’d in it, Holy Grail 802 
‘Thunderless eg eciking under s To the Queen ii 12 Sea-framing Ran in and out the long s-f caves, Sea Dreams 33 
Some third-rate isle half-lost among her s’s ? = 25  Sea-friend Enoch parted with his old s-f, Enoch Arden 168 
the sloping s’s Hung in mid-heaven, Lover’s Talei3 Sea-furbelow dimpled flounce of the s-f flap, Sea Dreams 266 
breakers of the outer s Sank powerless, » 8  Sea-grove the pale-green s-g’s straight and high, The Merman 19 
down to s, and far as eye could ken, ” 336  Sea-hall fill the s-h’s with a voice of power ; » 10 
The incorporate blaze of sun and s. ” 409 blind wave f round his long s-h In silence: Merlin and V. 232 
nigh the s ebay d my own loved mountai eS 432 Sea-haze Roll’d a s-h and whelm’d the world Enoch Arden 672 
the effect weigh’d s’s upon my head To come my way! _i,, 660  Sea-home eyes fixt on the lost s-h, The Wreck 126 
Above the perilous s’s of and ; » 806 i S-x’s daughter from over the sea, W.to Alexandra 1 
Knit to some dismal sandbank far at s, ” 809 The S-k’s’ daughter as happy as fair, is 26 
Sometimes upon the hills beside the s ” ti 4 Seal ss, that hung From Allan’s watch, Dora 135 
round with paintings of the s, 168 She sent a note, the s an Elle vous suit, Edwin Morris 105 
on the waste and open s, “ 117 Break lock and s: betray the trust : You might have won 18 


Seal 


Seal (continued) Burst his own wyvern on the s, 
The s was Cupid bent above a scroll, 
© on her s, my sweet ! 
To dissolve the precious s on a bond, 
Stoopt, took, brake s, and read it ; Lancelot and EF. 1271 
it was a bond and s Of friendship, Lover's Tale ii 181 
Seal (an animal) follow you, as they say The s does music; Princess iv 456 


Aylmer’s Field 516 
; i 242 


Princess i 
Window, The Answer 2 
Maud I wix 45 


Sea-lane Revenge ran on thro’ a long s-1 between. The Revenge 36 
Seal’d Thro’ the s ear to which a bene one Was all 

but silence— Aylmer’s Field 696 
S it with kisses ? water’d it with tears ? Cnone 234 
This I s: The seal was Cupid bent above a scroll, Princess i 241 
Knowledge is now no more a fountain s: * u 90 
Delivering s dispatches which the Head Took half-amazed, ,, iv 379 
since my will § not the bond— » 0399 
Ask me no more: thy fate and mine are s : » well 
or something s The lips of that Evangelist. In Mem. xrvi 15 
Or s within the iron hills ? oa lvi 20 
§ her mine from her first sweet breath. Maud I viz 41 
I bad her keep, Like a s book, all mention of the grin, The Ring 123 
Sea-light with a wild s-I about his feet, Guinevere 242 
Sea-line And fixt upon the far s-1; The Voyage 62 
Back to the dark s-2 Looking, a 1 wi 45 
Seaman prose O’er books of travell’d seamen, wphion 82 
the seamen Made a gallant crew, The’ tain 5 

set Annie forth i in trade With all that seamen needed EF pcr rd 180 
get you a s’s glass, Spy out my face, 215 
A haunt of brawling seamen once, oy 697 
Mighty S, this is he Was great by land Ode on Well, 83 
—— 8, tender and true, 134 
a fy hear Its murmur, as the drowning s hears, Lover's Tale i 635 


arm a hundred seamen to work the ship The aa = 
seamen made mock at the mad little craft 
the gunner said * ay,’ but the seamen made reply : a1 
Seam’d S oo with the dale cares of fifty years : Aylmer’s Field 814 
S with an ancient swordcut on the cheek, Lancelot and E. 258 
Chink’d as you see, and s— Lover's Tale i 131 
~menrer] Where now the $ pipes, In Mem. cxv 13 
Sear (adj.) — also Sere) And woods are s, And fires 
burn Window, Winter 3 


Sear (verb) “and let my lady s the stump for him, Pelleas and E. 339 
leaf rejoice in the frost that s’s it at night ; The Wreck 20 
Search (s) burst away In s of stream or fount, Enoch Arden 635 
To seek him, and had wearied of the s. Lancelot and E. 631 
went in s of thee Thro’ many a palace, Demeter and P. 54 
after hours of s and doubt and t reats, The Ring 278 
Search (verb) ‘To s thro’ all I felt or saw, Two Voices 139 
To s a meaning for the song, Day Dm., L’ Envoi 35 
But it is thou whom I s from temple to temple. Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 6 


Searching See Spirit-searching 
Sear’d S by the close ecliptic, Aylmer’s Field 193 
foreheads grimed with smoke, and s, Holy Grail 265 
eS ond woods are all the s, Window, Winter 14 
jetted in spirts of wild s-s, Sea Dreams 52 
. oT that great s-s under the sea The Mermaid 23 
Season Season incu the a's then to take Occasion To the 30 
* Will thirty s’s render plain Two Voices 82 
Power fitted to the s ; none 123 
And in its s bring the law ; Love thou thy land 32 
It is a stormy s.’ The Goose 8 
I heard the watchman peal The sliding s : Gardener’s D. 183 
Then touch’d upon § the game, how scarce it was This s; Audley Court 33 
Are but as poets’ s’s when they flower, Golden Year 28 
Thro’ all the s of the golden year. . 36 
Old writers push’d the happy s back,— 66 
In divers s’s, divers climes ; ; Day-Dm. L’ Envi 18 
We circle with the s’s. Will Water. 64 
The sunny and the rainy s’s came and went Enoch Arden 623 
But subject to the s or the mood, Aylmer’s Field 71 
The meteor of a splendid s, 7 205 
yet out of s, thus I woo thee roughly, LIneretius 271 


the cube and square Were out of s: 
And mix the s’s and the golden hours ; 
The s’s bring the flower again, 

And, crown’d with all the s lent. 


Princess, Pro, 181 
Ode Inter. Exhib. 36 
In Mem. ui 5 

» «ere 


612 


Second 


Season (continued) NO A ttiea the —— $s gives, In Mem. xaxviti 5 
break At s’s thro’ is 8 


exit 
Sed aineh uote mal oer fe exiti 4 


Like things of the s gay, like the bountiful » bland, Maud I w3 
That blow by night, when the s is good, |p, EEOTE 
Fixt in her will, and so the s’s went. Merlin and V. 188 
‘to pluck the flower in s,’ ba 


all men’s hearts became Clean for a ¢ 
with living waters in the change Of aes Pelleas and E. 512 
birds that change Their s in the night 


such a one As dawns but once a s. Lover's Tale i 300 

Banyer of England, not for a s, . of 

leaves possess the s in their turn, Prog. of 107 

ae I hired you for a s there, 's R. 20 
Season’d Which bears a s brain about, i 


Season-earlier cool as these, Tho’ s-e. 
Sea-sounding sad s-s wastes of Lyonesse— 
Sea-sunset s-s gloryi 


round her hair 
Seat (s) downward to rs from the upper cliff. none 22 
Rest in a happy place and quiet s’s » toe 
had east the curtains ot their s aside— Aylmer’s Field 803 
and lady friends From neighbour s’s : ‘rincess, Pro. 98 
part reel’d but kept their s’s : * v 496 
8 uiet s’s of the just, W 8 
m in her regal s Of England ; In Mem. cra 14. 
panes is the firmer s, The truer lance : Lancelot and E. 446 
rone from off her s she fell, Guinevere 414 
luck the mighty from their 8, Loe H., Sixty 133 
since he would sit on a Prophet’s s, lead P) 53 
I sprang from my s, I ie es Charity 37 
Seat (verb) we will s you highest : Princess iti 159 


To s you sole upon my pedestal Of worship— Merlin and V. 878 
Then waving as a sign to s ourselves, Lover’s Tale iv 320 
Seated (See also Deep-seated) but Annie, s with her grief, Enoch Arden 280 


Then, s on a serpent-rooted beech, The Brook 135 
Laurence Aylmer, s on a stile In the long hedge, » SeE 
the king, the queen Bad me be s, Columbus 11 
he was s—speaking aloud To women, The Wreck 48 


Angel s in the vacant tomb. 
Blessing his field, or s in the dusk Of even, 
When s on a rock, and foot to foot 
Seating And, s Gareth at another board, 
Sea-village Yonder lies our y sv— 
the land, 


Locksley H., Sixty 278 
Demeter and P. 125 
Romney’s R. 75 
Gareth and L, 871 
Locksley H., Sixty 245 


Sea-voice sent a deep s-v thro’ Guinevere 247 
Seaward Your cannons moulder on the s wall ; Ode on Well. 173 
Seaward-bound s-) for health they gain’d a coast, Sea Dreams 16 
Seaward-gazing in a s-g mountain-gorge They built, Enoch Arden 558 
all day long Sat often in the s-g gorge, = 
Sea-water The salt s-w passes by, In Mem. xix 6 
Sea-wave voice of the long s-w as it swell’d Maud I xiv 31 
Sea-wind and over them the s-w Shrill, M. d’ Arthur 48 
and over them the s-w sang Pass. of Arthur 216 
sounds of joy That came on the sw, Lover's Tale i 326 
On the broad s-w’s in the crimson shells, The Mermaid 36 
Seaworm lic Battening upon huge s’s The Kraken 12 
Sea-worthy The vessel scarce s-w ; Enoch Arden 656 
Of others their old craft s still, Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 3 
Second (adj.) As voice was at mine ear, Two Voices 427 
Is bodied forth the s whole. Love thou thy land 66 
And hid Excalibur the s time, M. @’ Arthur 111 
fot od ety te aly ede eih yp: Golden Year 56 
Enoch Arden 747 


And o’er her s father stoo tape on, 
Yet the sad mother, for th 
But when the s Christmas came, esca 

Is it so true that s thoughts are best 


I find you here but in the s place, Princess ivi 157 
and you me Your s mother: » wot 
‘The s two: they wait,’ he said, ‘ v4 
Less prosperous the s suit obtain dA At first with Psyche. |, ne 
the burthen of the s James. Third of Feb. 28 

Lops feocbetagep ster’ In Mem. vi 44 
Beyond the s birth of Death. » av 16 
If, in thy s state sublime, y lat 1 
She is the s, not the first »  exwlée 
When he comes to the s corpse in the pit ? Maud IIT v 88 


—— ~~ 


Second 

Second (adj.) (continued) The s brother in their fool’s 
parable— Gareth and L. 1004 
So when they touch’d the s river-loop, Pm 1025 
To seek a s favour at his hands Marr. of Geraint 626 
Then went Sir Bedivere the s time Pass. of Arthur 250 
And hid Excalibur the s time, a 279 
Obedient to her s master now ; Lover's Tale iv 343 
You’ll make her its s mother ! First Quarrel 71 
and in the s was born A s— Sisters (E. and E.) 269 

Felt within the sacred passion of the 
s life. Locksley H., Sixty 68 
No s cloudless hone’ was mine. The Ring 382 
Second ashes and all fire again Thrice in a s, Lover's Tale w 324 


Walk to the Mail 65 


fit us like a nature s-h ; 
Princess ti 443 


z 
s 


From many a wondrous grot and s cell The Kraken 8 
Only saw thee from the s shrine Alexander 13 
and close it up With s death for ever, Wan Sculptor 13 
and made Still-lighted in a s shrine, Mariana in the 8S. 18 
* Yet,’ said the s voice, ‘ some time, Sooner or later, Two Voices 64 
* But heard, by s transport led, ». a4 
doors that bar The s bridal chambers of the heart, Gardener’s D. 249 
Then by some s shrine I ride ; Sir Galahad 29 
iS wrath like smother’d fuel Burnt in each man’s blood. The Captain 15 
And s laughter tickled all my soul. Princess iv 267 
considering everywhere Her s meaning in her deeds, In Mem. lv 10 
A s sweetness in the stream, » law 20 
Thy passion clasps a s joy : » lexxviii 8 


all as soon as born Deliver’d at as postern-gate Com. of Arthur 213 
She answer’d, * These be s things,’ ” 318 


That God hath told the King a s word. ° 489 
In whom high God hath breathed a s thing. " 501 
A strange knee rustle thro’ her s reeds, Balin and Balan 354 
This fair wife-worship cloaks a s shame ? ae 360 
To some s scandal if he t, Guinevere 26 
Shut in the s chambers of the rock. Lover's Tale i 521 
and not rather A sacred, s, unapproached woe, _ 679 
Then Julian made a s sign to me tv 284 
strange dream to me To mind me of the s vow I made Columbus 92 
There in a s olive-glade I saw Pallas Athene Tiresias 39 
Wild flowers of the s woods, The Flight 82 
Patient—the s of the brooks. Prog. of Spring 21 
Secret (s) (See also ) What know we of 
the s of a man ? Walk. to the Mail 104 
On s’s of the brain, the stars, Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 11 
* But keep the s for your life, Lady Clare 34 
* But keep the s all ye can.’ “ 42 
* Woman, I have a swear, Enoch Arden 837 
abyss Of science, and the s’s of the mind : Princess ii 117 
the snake, My s, seem’d to stir within my breast ; » 44 
And holy s’s of this microcosm. a 313 
S’s of the sullen mine, Ode Inter. Exhib. 16 
charms Her s from the latest moon ? ’ In Mem, xxi 20 
And all the s of the Spring » vet 1d 
He reads the s of the star, : » revit 
after-years Will learn the s of our Arthur’s birth.’ Com. of Arthur 159 
learnt their elemental s’s. oo And forces ; Merlin and V. 632 
familiar friend Might well ve kept his s. Lancelot and E. 593 
<2 yrenelloeid ed itself In the heart’s colours vit eee 
e homely s in their hearts ly 
Saati tall among her kin tn ¢, re 
For all the s of her inmost heart, Lover’s Tale i 588 
Not know ? with such a s to be known. - w 121 
and the s of the Gods. Tiresias 8 
Semple, with echoing feet he threaded The s walks 
fame; The Poet 10 
Sect I care not what the s’s may brawl. Palace of Art 210 
_ To cleave a creed in s’s and cries, In Mem. cxxviii 15 


every splinter’d fraction of a s Will clamour Akbar’s Dream 33 


on whom The s emancipation turns Of half this 
world, Princess vi 289 
lighten thro’ The s al to come, In Mem. lrevi 6 
Ba tern: fe es 
s of change. o J.-S. 
i i Last Tournament 426 


as from men s Amid their marshes, 


613 


See 
Secure (continued) look down and up, Serene, s, Early Spring 28 
Sedate The chancellor, s and vain, Day-Dm., Revival 29 
Sedge whisper’d ‘ Asses’ ears,’ among the s, Princess it 113 
| eggs harlot-like S me from you, R ’s R. 116 


(See also Seei) S! our friends are all forsaking All Things will Die 18 
For even and morn Ye will never s Thro’ eternity. 45 
Hither, come hither and s ; 

thro’ the windows we shall s The nakedness 


Sea- Fairies 28 
Deserted House 10 


I s thy yy 4 gradually unfold, Eleanore 70 
I seem to s Thought folded over thought, = 83 
I s thee roam, with tresses unconfined, 1 122 


as far on as eye could s. 
Thine eyes so wept that they could hardly s ; 


There she s’s the highway near L. of Shalott % 13 


Like to some branch of stars we s epee, ye | 
* Still s’s the sacred morning spread Two Voices 80 
‘Is the end, and know the good.’ * 432 
You searce could s the grass for flowers. * 453 
I s the wealthy miller yet, Miller's D.1 
In yonder chair I s him sit, $s 9 
I s his gray eyes twinkle yet At his own jest— Pe 11 
And s the minnows everywhere In crystal eddies e 51 
The doubt my mother would not s ; » 164 
and s thy Paris judge of Gods.’ none 90 
never more Shall lone GEnone s the morning mist Sweep 

thro’ them ; never s them overlaid With narrow moon- 

lit slips 216 
O happy heaven, how canst thou s my face ? 236 
I dimly s My far-off doubtful purpose, 250 


The Sisters 6, 12, 18, 24, 30, 36 


O the Earl was fair to s! (repeat) 
Palace of Art 102 


Houris bow’d to s The dying Islamite, 

Which you had hardly e: to s. L. C. V.de Vere 32 

whom think ye should I s, May Queen 13 
ou’ll be there too, mother, to s me made the Queen ; ” 2 
would s the sun rise upon the glad New- 


year, (repeat) May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 2, 51 
It is the last New-Year that I shall ever s, : 3 
never s The blossom on the blackthorn, ey 7 
I long to s a flower so before the day I die. i 16 


never s me more in the long gray fields 

And you’ll come sometimes and s me 

Tho’ you’ll not s me, mother, 

s me carried out from the threshold of the door ; 
Don’t let Effie come to s me 

hear and s the far-off sparkling brine, 

Waiting to s me die. 


Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 98 
D. of F. Women 112 


O me, that I should ever s the light ! a 254 
He will not s the dawn of day. D. of the O. Year 11 
A jollier year we shall not s. = 20 
To s him die, across the waste = 30 
I will s before I die The palms and temples You ask me, why, ete. 2T 
Watch what I s, and lightly bring thee word.’ M, d’ Arthur 44 
I s thee what thou art, a 123 
‘ Now s I by thine eyes that this is done. a 149 
Nor shall s, bere or elsewhere, till I die, > 154 
now I s the true old times are dead, * 229 
If thou should’st never s my face again, s 246 
in itself the day we went To s her. Gardener’s D. 76 
I would wish to s My dehild on my knees before I die: Dora 12 


he may s the boy, And bless him » 69 
Allan said, ‘ I s it is a trick Got up betwixt you » 95 
But go you hence, and never s me more.’ . 100 
He says that he will never s me more.’ 7 a6 
Whose house is that I s ? Walk. to the Mail 11 
eyes Should s the raw mechanic’s bloody thumbs a 15 
I s the moulder’d Abbey-walls, Talking Oak 3 


when I s the woodman lift His axe to slay my kin. “ 235 
Then not to dare to s! Love and Duty 38 
And s the great Achilles, whom we knew. Ulysses 64 
Thou seést all things, thou wilt s my grave: Tithonus 73 
far as human eye could s ; (repeat) Locksley Hall 15, 119 
O, I s thee old and fo Hs ” 93 
S’s in heaven the light of London » 114 
O, I s the crescent promise = 187 
And loathed to s them overtax’d ; Godiva 9 


See 

See (continued) heads upon the spout Had cunning eyes tos: _ Godiva 5T 
To s you i behind, Day-Dm., Pro. T 
And s the vision that I saw, 7 14 
pi owl yee trp cobb a ve «ey 
And wasn’t it a sight to s, mphion 
* Let us s these handsome L. of Burleigh 23 
S’s whatever fair and splendid s 27 
S’s a mansion more majestic * 45 
S that sheets are on my bed ; Vision of Sin 68 
To s his children leading evermore Enoch Arden 115 
E , said Philip, ‘ I may s her now, % 275 
not to s the world—For pleasure ?— 297 
I grieve to s you ma and wanting help : " 406 
‘ Yes, if the nuts’ he said ‘ be ripe again : Come out and s.’ “a 460 
what he fain had seen He could not s, a 581 
His hopes to s his own, a 624 
Enoch yearn’d to s her face again ; 6 717 
S thro’ the gray skirts of a lifting squall = 829 
Not to reveal it, till you s me dead. . 839 
‘ § your bairns before you go ! mt 870 
I charge you now, When you shall s her, ‘ 878 
But if my children care to s me dead, - 888 
for I shall ¢ him, My babe in bliss : - 897 
when you s her—but you shall not s her— Aylmer’s Field 309 
like one that s’s his own excess, ie 
Now I s My dream was Life ; Sea Dreams 136 
Grave, florid, stern, as far as eye could s, e 219 
Whom all the pines of Ida shook to s Lucretius 86 
nor knows he what he s’s ; » 183 
he s’s not, nor at all can tell » 145 
they s no men, Not ev’n her brother Arac, Princess i 152 
I am sad and glad To s you, Florian. » 807 
I know the substance I s it. * 413 
She s’s herself in every woman else, » wm110 
he could not s The bird of passage flying me 209 
More miserable than she that has a son And s’s him err: Re 261 
That we might s our own work out, a 270 
As parts, can s but parts, now this, os 327 
A man I came to s you: » w44l 
He s’s his brood about thy knee ; ms 582 


My one sweet child, whom I shall s no more ! % v 83 


I know not what—and ours shall s us friends. mi 228 
‘ § that there be no traitors in your camp: é 425 
S now, tho’ yourself Be by the wildfire es 440 
ud she s’s me t, Yea, let her s me fall ! ss 516 
would sooner t thrice o’er than s it.’ » 1226 
* But s that some one with authority i 236 
s how you stand Stiff as Lot’s wife, 2 240 
now should men s Two women faster welded “ 252 
and s’s a great black cloud Drag inward from the deeps, » vt 36 
Far on in summers that we s not s: Ode on Weill. 


Whom we s not we revere ; 
S, empire upon empire smiles to-day, 


Perhaps I shall s him the sooner, 1 

Willy,—he didn’t s me,— "i 42 
I shall s him another morn : a 67 
for I couldn abear to s it. NV. Farmer, O. S. 64 
run oop to the brig, an’ that thou’ll live to s ; * NV. 8. 55 
Godfather, come and s your boy : To F. D. Maurice 2 
It s’s itself from thatch to base iescat 3 
I s the place where thou wilt lie. Sailor Boy 8 
And men will live to s it. Spi Letter 18 
all we have power to s is a straight staff Hi. ‘antheism 16 
and the eye of man cannot s ; = 17 
if we could s and hear, this Vision— = 18 
§ they sit, they hide their faces, Boddicea 51 
For knowledge is of things we s ; In Mem., Pro. 22 
For he will s them on to-night ; “ wi 33 
My Artbur, whom I shall not s + te 1% 
I s the cabin-window bright ; # 23 
I s the sailor at the wheel. in 4 
And s the sails at distance rise, eS wit 11 
Tears of the widower, when he s’s A late-lost form = ail 
Should s thy passengers in rank + xiv 6 
The dust of him I shall not s ; ee avii 19 
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See 

(continued) spirits sink To s the vacant chair, In Mem. xx 19 
bore thee where I could not s » weetlT 
s Within the green the moulder’ * ravi 6 
that eye foresee Or s (in Him is no before) ys 10 
And finds ‘I am not what I s, * alv T 
S with clear eye some en shame ” ut 
I cannot s the features right, % lex 1 
I s thee what thou and know » beens 
Pe rss Bae Tie 4 ” — 
8 sitting crown’d with good, » leeriv 
I s their unborn faces és 19 
I s myself an honour’d * _ aL 
To s the rooms in which he dwelt » lexavit 16 
I shall not s thee. Dare I say » wes l 
He s’s himself in all he s’s. sé xevit 4 
You leave us: you will s the Rhine, » wel 
I have not seen, I will not s Vienna ; * pe! 
For those that we s no more ; 2 evi 10 
I s Betwixt the black fronts ’ exit 5 
That s’s the course of human things. » camp 4 
I s in part That all, as in some piece 8 22 
I s her pass like a light ; Maud Iwill 
And Is my O: down, = avi 8 
Is her there, Bright E: lily, » 254 
today cnr, noid? a he % e 
your true lover may s Your glory iy ” Ez 
8 what a lovely shell, » 2 
Ser oun chats knee 4 «the dele wa beoel, » iw l4 
S, there is one of us sobbing, je v 30 
we s him as he moved, How modest, Ded. of Idylls 17 
shout of one who s’s To one who sins, Com. of Arthur 117 
but turn the blade and ye shall s, > 
now of Inbe 20 Diba aw mae = - dieait 2a 
nor s’s, nor hears, nor speaks, nor knows ar 
And I shall s the jousts. ” 166 
come to s The glories of our King a 243 
thou mockest me, And all that s thee, a 290 
For s ye not how weak and hungerworn I seem— % 443 
but s thou to it That thine own fineness, mn 475 
and s Far as thou ma he be nor ta’en nor slain.’ 4 585 
8 to the foe within! es: Se Seek Ps oe Pe 594 
S that he fall not on thee suddenly, e 921 
S thou crave His pardon for thy breaking of his laws. * 985 
§ thou have not now Larded thy last, Pe 1083 
S now, sworn have a 1292 
I s thee maim’ $ as 1326 
And s my dear lord wounded in the strife, Marr. of Geraint 103 
Is her eeping for some gay knight in Arthur’s aa 117 
Queen petition’d for his leave To s the hunt, ec 155 
I but come like you to s the hunt, ne 179 
To noble hearts who s but acts of wrong Pe 438 
Nor can s elsewhere, anything so fair. i 499 
my pride Is broken down, for Enid s’s my fall!’ 5 590 
ile she thought ‘They will not s me,’ a 666 
I s my princess as I s her now, it 152 
That other, where we s as we are seen! Geraint and E. T 
Yourself shall s my vi is not lost.’ - 82 
how is it I s you here ” 309 
Is with joy, Ye sit apart, iz 320 
What thing soever ye may hear, or s, Or fancy Fs 415 
Us the denne whide you cannot s: e 421 
it makes me mad to s you weep. re 616 © 
‘Girl for I s ye scorn my courtesies, oe 671 
For s ye not my gentlewomen here, A 682 

ich s’s the trapper coming thro’ the wood. Mi 724 
eyes As not to s before them on the path, a 773 
but s, or proven or not, Balin and Balan 39 
‘Let who goes before me, s He do not fall behind me: f 134 
sighs to s the peak Sun-fiush’d, % 165 
emblems drew mine eyes—away: For s, how perfect- 

ure | FS 266 
iSeaenh pubis? bub Le ick whabbs, ae 
they fail to s This fair wife-worship » 359 
S, yonder lies one dead within the wood. % 468 
s now, I set thee high on vantage ground, 3 534 


See 
(continued) S what I s, be thou where I bave been, Balin and Balan 572 
pg < ahncealghyeedlnnigl Goodnight! 6 = 
Merlin ‘and V. 212 
s you not, dear love, That such a mood as that, 7% 324 


that no man could s her more, ‘ 642 
pS Salgpact-~ day adr pe ag 7 782 
s godlike head crown’d with spiritual fire, ” 
ask you not to s the shield he left, Lancelot and E. 653 
an ye will it let me s the shield.’ d 661 
‘Going? and we shall never s you more. a 926 
to s your face, To serve y' ° 938 
ee eed nes Some ace ; 946 
Te s that she be worshi : = 1329 
to s The maiden buried, not as one unknown 7 1333 
if a man Could touch or s it, he was heal’d Holy Grail 55 
sth gor ap Ae le gee * 4 
none might s w! it, it past. ‘ 
But since I did not s the Holy 4 es 281 
What go ye into the wilderness to s?’ 287 
one hath seen, and all the blind will s Bi) eas 
what thy sister taught me first to s, ss 469 
thou shalt s the vision when I go.’ i 484 
On either hand, as far as eye could s, 498 
Which never eyes on earth again shall s. ‘ 532 
if ever loyal man andi true Could s it, 757 
cannot s for slime, Slime of the ditch a 771 
could I touch or s the Holy Grail = T1719 
too blind to have desire to s. ts 872 
‘S! at mine! but wilt thou fight Pelleas and E. 127 
Content am I so that I s thy face But once a day: si 243 
from the vermin that he s’s Before him, 285 
os) oy oni tyrant aDeqgaal ; 304 
Thus to be bounden, so to s her face, , 326 
oe bounden, I shall s her face ; 331 
fee ht a s the star?’ 

‘Nay, nor will: I s it hear. 348 
forgotten al in my strong jy Ts thee cl oe 
in joy To s * 
~ efpgaan case eg stateliness. Guinevere 190 
sworn never to s him more, To s him more.’ og 376 
pity almost makes me die To s thee a 535 
ver lie by thy side; s thee no more— % 579 
I might s his and not be seen.’ % 588 
so she did not s the face, ke 595 
now I s thee what thou art, . 648 
We needs must love the highest when we s it, ‘a 660 
And have not power to s it as it is: Pass. of Arthur 20 
because we s not to the close ;— 43 21 
one last act of knighthood shalt thou s # 163 
Watch what I s, and lightly bring thee word.’ 9 212 
I s thee what thou art, ‘8 291 
‘Now s I by thine eyes that this is done. 5 317 
Nor shall s, here or elsewhere, till I die, m 322 
now I s the true old times are dead, ‘ 397 
thou should’st never s my face again, es 414 
iS, sirs, Even now the Goddess of the Past, Lover’s Tale i 15 
Chink’d as you s, and seam’d— Ss 131 
re Speed shape in heaven, 312 
From that time forth I would not s her more; at wil 
in her you s That faithful servant » wal 
to s if work could be found ; First Quarrel 44 
When I cannot s my own hand, Rizpah 7 
Couldn’t s ’im, we ’edrd ’im North. Cobbler 47 
‘Doesn’t tha s ’im, she axes, ‘fur I can s ’im??’ ‘a 49 
For s—this wine—the grape from whence Sisters (E. and EL.) 61 
That time I did not s. a 90 
when she thought I did not s— m 166 
The Lord has so much to s to! In the Child Hosp. 57 
and we went to s to the child. a 68 
‘ ice the neighbours round May s, Achilles over the T. 13 
Whom yet I s as there you sit To E. Fitzgerald 5 
strange hope to s the nearer God. Tiresias 29 
eyes, that cannot s thine own, S this, » 108 
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Seeii (see) 
Seed 
Seeid Is that our Sally went laamed 


Seeiid (seed) an’ some on it down i’ s. 
Seefidin’ (seeding) wool of a thistle a-flyin’ an’ s tha 


Seed 

See (continued) S, we were nursed in the drear night-fold Despair 21 
3’s and stirs the surface-shadow Ancient Sage 38 
s’s the Best that gli rs thro’ the Worst, an 72 
Who s not what they do?’ ee 81 
s The high-heaven dawn of more than mortal day 
waken e morning to that face I loathe to s: The Flight 8 
And s the ships from out the West is 91 
I seem to s a new-dug grave up yonder by the yew! = 98 


ple ’ud s it that wint in to mass— 
s’s that 7’ spite o’ the men 


Spinster’s S’s. 11 
guide us thro’ the days I shall not s ? 


Locksley H., Sixty — 


whence you s the Locksley tower, pa 16 
and even where you s her now— . 179 
We should s the Globe we groan in, Pe 188 
Man or Mind that s’s a shadow me 196 
those about us whom we neither s nor name, - 272 
s the highest Human Nature is divine. 4 276 
But searce could s, as now we s, Epilogue 48 
all in vain As far as man can s, ‘e 

Shall we s to it, I and you? Dead Prophet 52 
‘8, what a little heart,’ she said, me 15 


both our Houses, may they s Beyond the borough Hands all Round 27 
those gilt gauds men-children swarm to s. To W. C. Macready 11 
For, s, thy foot has touch’d it ; Demeter and P. 48 


Will s me by the landmark far away, x 124 
$s no more The Stone, the Wheel, = 149 
I couldn’t s fur the smoake Owd Roa 87 
not shown To dazzle all that s them ? The Ring 144 
that s’s A thousand squares of corn and meadow, e 148 
and cried ‘I s him, Io t’amo, Io t’amo.’ Fs 223 
‘ §!—Found in a chink of that old moulder’d floor!’ ~ 279 
and s beneath our feet The mist of autumn * 328 
In all the world ny Boe one s’s but you— “ 364 
as a man Who s’s his face in water, -. 370 
till she s’s Her maiden coming like a Queen, a 479 
He s’s me, waves me from him. 


and weeping scarce could s; 
S, I sinn’d but for a moment. i Be 
To Ulysses 17 


And s ni | cedar , and there My giant ilex 
gladly s I thro’ the wavering flakes Prog. of Spring 29 
eyond the darker hour to s the bright, e 88 


The best in me that s’s the worst in me, And groans 


to s it, finds no comfort there. Romney’s R. 44 
S, there is hardly a ony The Throstle 12 
O Gop in every temple I s people that s thee, | Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 1 
once again we s thee rise. a Hymn 1 
Str, do you s this dagger ? Bandit’s Death 5 
He s’s not her like anywhere in this pitiless world Charity 43 


And s and shape and do. 
I hope to s my Pilot face to face Crossing the Bar 15 
when they s’s ma a passin’ boy, NV. Farmer, O. 8. 53 
if tha s’s ’im an’ smells ’im North. Cobbler 66 
I browt what tha s’s stannin’ theer, a 70 
7d (saw) S her todaay goa by— NV. Farmer, NV. 8.13 
North. Cobbler 39 


» 50 
NV. Farmer, O. 8. 40 


Mechanophilus 4 


S nobbut the smile o’ the sun 


haated to see ; Spinster’s S’s. 19 
Seeiim (seem) ’E s’s naw moor nor watter, North. Cobbler 16 
Seeiim’d (seemed) an’ s as blind as a poop, Owd Roé 101 
Seed (See also Arrow-seed, Seed) having sown some 

generous s, Two Voices 143 

Sow the s, and reap the harvest Lotos-Eaters, C, S. 121 
Bear s of men and growth of minds. Love thou thy land 20 
That sought to sow themselves like winged s’s, Gardener's D. 65 
Not only we, the latest s of Time, Godiva 5 
Nor cared for s or scion! Amphion 12 
The vilest herb that runs to s = 95 
But in my words were s’s of fire. The Letters 28 


and thus a noble scheme Grew up from s 

the s, The little s they laugh’d at in the dark, MS vi 33 
save the one true s of freedom sown Ode on Well. 162 
Once in a golden hour I cast to earth a s, The Flower 2 
thieves from o’er the wall Stole the s by night. ie 12 


Princess ww 310 


Seed 


Seed (continued) For all have got the s. 
And finding that of fifty s’s 
This bitter s among mankind ; 
Ray round with flames her disk of s, 
Long sleeps the summer in the s; 
is but s Of what in them is flower 
three gray linnets le for the s: 
winds, Laden with thistledown and s’s 
Eastern —= With s’s of gold— 
for I loathe The s of Cadmus— 
Daughter of the s of Cain, 
Accomplish that blind model in the s, 
Seed (saw) nor ’e niver not s to owt, 
but Robby I s thruf ya theere. 
Fur I s that Steevie wur coomin’, 
fur I s that it couldn’t be, 
Fur I s the beck coomin’ down 
I s at ’is faice wur as red as the Yule-block 
then I s ’er a-cryin’, I did. 
’at summun s i’ the flaime, 
Ay, an’ ya s the Bishop. 
An’ keeaper ’e s ya an roon’d, 
Seed (seen) I niver ha s it sa white wi’ the Maiy 
An’ they niver ’ed s sich ivin’ 
See’d (saw) white wi’ the Maiay es I s it to- 


See’d (seen) bootiks, I ha’ s ’em, belong’d to the Squire, 


Seeded Across the silent s meadow-grass Borne, 
Seeding See Seeiidin’ 
Seedling as Nature packs Her blossom or her s, 
Seedsman s, rapt Upon the teeming hary 
Seeing 

s men, in power Only, are likest gods, 

s not That Beauty, Good, and Knowledge, To 

Averill s How low his brother’s mood had fallen, 

we should find the land Worth s; 

S I saw not, hearing not I heard: 

s either sex alone Is half itself, 

And our s is not sight. 

S his gewgaw castle shine, 

her men, S the mighty swarm about their walls, 

S that ye be grown too weak and old 

s the city is built To music, 

s he hath sent us cloth of gold, 

s who had work’d Lustier than any, 

And s now a words are fair, 

S he never rides abroad by day; 

And all the three were silent s, 

And s them so tender and so close, 

And s one so gay in purple silks, 

And s her so sweet and serviceable, 

s I have sworn That I will break his pride 

Danced in his bosom, s better days. 

Then s cloud upon the mother’s brow, 

Arthur s ask’d ‘ Tell me your names ; 


s that thy realm Hath prosper’d in the name of Christ, 


Balin first woke, and s that true face. 

And s me, with a great voice he cried, 

s that ye forget Deedee is the co 

§ it is no more Sir Lancelot’s fault 

Yet, s you desire your child to live, 

S I never stray’d beyond the cell, 

s that the King must guard That which he rules, 

and s Pelleas droop, Said Guinevere, 

so went back, and s them yet in sleep 

s they profess To be none other (repeat) 

s too much wit Makes the world rotten, 

Let be thy Mark, s he is not thine.’ 

Flatter me rather, s me so weak, 

iS it is not bounded save by love.’ 

i forty of our poor hundred were slain, 

s what a door for scoundrel scum I open’d 
Seek When my passion s’s Pleasance 

What wantest thou? whom dost thou s, 

We would run to and fro, and hide and s, 

And seem to find, but still to s. 


Golden Year 70 


est, 
(See also All-seeing) S all his own mischance— L. of Shalott iv 12 


(none 129 

, With Pal. of Art 9 
Aylmer’s Field 403 
Princess iii 172 


e wild 

» vit 301 

Voice and the P. 36 
Maud I «18 

Com. of Arthur 200 
we 5ll 

Gareth and L. 276 
* 428 

“ 695 

‘a 1181 

% 1334 

n 1362 

Marr. of Geraint 22 
= 284 

“ 393 

‘J 423 

505 

= 117 

Balin and Balan 49 
” 98 

” 590 
Lancelot and E. 309 
re 717 

is 1075 

is 1095 

Holy Grail 628 


” 905 
Pelleas and E. 178 
445 


Last Tournament ~ 85 


” 


Two Voices 96 


For love or fear, or s favour of us, 

weak beast s to help herself By striking 
Seeling Diet and s, jesses, leash 
Seem ese else Gente) And children all s full of 


I's to one Thonghh Selied coer tao 

s to see t fo over 

sie Te lesea ley tack be Seek eaaieeni nies 
‘He s’s to hear a Heavenly Friend, 
‘Moreover, something is or s’s, 

So sweet it s’s with to walk, 

It s’s in after-dinner talk 

I may s, As in the nights of old, 

would s to award it thine, 

Howe’er it be, it s’s to me, 

And now it s’s as hard to stay, 

O sweet and strange it s’s to me, 

s to mourn and rave On alien shores ; 

It s’s I broke a close with force and arms : 
She s’s a part of those fresh days to me ; 
So s’s she to the boy. 

‘So strange it s’s to me. 

Evermore she s’s to gaze On that cottage 
I s so foolish and so broken down. 

s’s, as I re-listen to it, 

My mother, as it s’s you did, 

Is to be oy om Teer) itself.’ 

King of the East altho’ he s, 


s’s some unseen monster lays His vast and filthy hands 


since the nobler pleasure s’s to fade. 

I would be that for ever which I s, 
Methinks he s’s no better than a girl; 

I sno more: J want forgiveness too: 

That s to keep her up but drag her down— 
Is A mockery to my own self. 

Mourn, for to us he s’s the last, 

Who s’s a promontory of rock, 

tho’ He be not that which He s’s? 

So s’s it in my deep t, 

Is to meet their least desire, 

I s to love thee more and more. 

It s’s that I am happy, 

undercurrent woe That s’s to draw— 
indeed He s’s to me Scarce other 

Is as nothing in the mighty world, 

there is nothing in it as it s’s Saving the King; 


616 Seem 
The Flower 20 = Seek (continued) Is a warmer sky, You ask me, , ele. 26 
In Mem. lv 11 ’Tis not too late to s a newer world SSeS 
¥ we 4 to s, to find, and not to yield. " 
ci 6 To those that s them issue forth ; Day-Dm., Arvival 2 
, ev 26 He comes, scarce knowing what he s’s: ” lq 
, Con. 135 *O s my father’s court with eer » _ Depart. 27 
Guinevere 255 childless mother went to s her child ; Aylmer’s Field 829 
Lover's Tale ii 13 *‘ Hist O Hist,’ he said, ‘They s us: Princess iv 219 
-— where you s the common love of these, » wi1T2 
Tiresias 117 He s’s at least Upon the last In Mem. alvii 12 
Forlorn 39 s A friendship for the years to come. » lear 79 
Prog. of Spring 114 But s’s to beat in time with one m 1 
‘ Wye 51 To s thee on the mystic deeps, * exrcv 14 
Spinster's S’s. 14 And so that he what he went to s, Maud I xvi3 
~ 40 I will s thee out Some comfortable bride Gareth and L. 93 
i 47 twelvemonth and a day, nor s my name. in 4146 
Owd Rod 40 8, till we find.’ a 1279 
a Ne I s a harbou for the night.’ Marr. of Geraint 299 
. 80 To s a second favour at his hands. ~ 
oe had ridd’n a random round To s him, Lancelot and E. 631 
Church-warden, etc. 17 my craven s’s To wreck thee villainously : Last Tournament 548 
. 28 ‘to s the Lord Jesus in prayer; In the Child. Hosp. 18 
Village Wife 80 made by me, may s to unbury me, Ci 206 
Owd Rod 26 sworn to s If any golden harbour Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 12 
Village Wife 80 then so keen to s meanings ambush’d Tiresias 4 
- 7l the rebel subject s to drag me from the throne, By an Evolution. 15 
Pelleas and E.561 Seeker See Self-seeker 
Seeking in s to undo One riddle, Two Voices 232 
Enoch Arden 179 S8 a tavern which of old he knew, Enoch Arden 691 


Marr. of Geraint 700 
Merlin and V. = 


Supp. Confessions 21 
meee 


Elednove 83 
Sonnet To —— 2 
Two Voices 295 


- 379 
Miller’s D. 29 
- 31 


~ Ie 


Princess ii 257 
»  ut218 

» 7290 

» vii 270 
” 336 
Ode on Well. 19 
Will 6 

High. Pantheism 3 
n Mem. viii 17 

» beaxiv lf 


» caxe 12 
Maud I xviii 50 
84 


Ded. of Idylls 6 
Com. of Arthur 87 
Gareth and L. 264 


for it s A void was made in Nature; 


Seem 617 Seem’d 
Seem (continued) s’s Wellnigh as long as thou art Seem’d (continued) Is to move among a world of ghosts, Princess i 17 
statured tall! Gareth and L. 281 the snake, My secret, s to stir within my tot » wid 
see ye not how weak and rworn I s— “ I s to move among a world of ghosts; » ws56l 
S I not as tender to him As any mother? * 1283 neither s there more to say: » 0330 
ah to roar! : »  , 1306 and s to charm from thence The wrath ps 436 
it s’s my — are yet to win, Marr. of Geraint 128 I s to move in old memorial tilts, " 479 
Who s’s no a beaten hound ; Geraint and E. 61 Yet it s a dream, I dream’d Of fighting. s 492 
who sits And s’s so lonely ?’ - 300 For so it s, or so they said to me, » we22 
It s’s voice in other groves ; B iin and Balan 215 pitying as it s, Or self-involved ; ea 7 
s’s a flame That rages in the woodland far below, 233 nor s it strange that soon He rose up whole, » vii 64 
For thanks it s till now neglected, Merlin and V. 308 meek S the full lips, and mild the luminous eyes, » _ 226 
makes you s less noble than yourself, és Had ever s to wrestle with burlesque, » Con. 16 
since ye s the Master of all Art, * 468 He is gone who s so great.— Ode on Well. 271 
That s a sword beneath a belt of three, 510 That s to touch it into leaf: In Mem. lxix 18 
wreathen round it made it s his own; “ 735 The gentleness he s to be, - exit 12 
My father, howsoe’er I s to you, Lancelot and E. 1092 Best s the thing he was, and join’d os 13 
but s Mute of this miracle, Holy Grail 65 tho’ there often s to live A contradiction i exrzv 3 
Until this earth he walks on s’s not earth, © 9 If Maud were all that she s, (repeat) Maud I wi 36, 92 
mine the blame that oft I s as he Last Tournament 115 S her light foot along the garden walk, xviii 9 
the glance That only s’s half-loyal to — ® 118 Eyer and ever afresh they s to grow. S 11 128 
Behold, I s but King among the dead.’ Pass. of Arthur 146 sad At times he s, and sad with him was I, Com. of Arthur 353 
(For $¢ many and my most of life, s Tale i 185 bigh upon the dreary deeps It s in heaven, Ps 374 
All this S’s to the aide light of your minds x 296 it s The dragon-boughts and elvish emblemings Gareth and L, 232 
S’s but a cobweb t to li ” 376 that ev’n to him they s to move. “ 237 
tho’ she s so like the one you lost, e tv 365 all Naked it s, and glowing in the broad iS 1088 
eyes frown: the lips S but a gash. Sisters (E. and E.) 107 for he s as one That all in later, - 1128 
s Like would-be guests an hour too late, Tiresias 19T so Gareth s to strike Vainly, i 1133 
brain was drunk with the water, it s’s; Despair 65 s The dress that now she look’d on Marr. of Geraint 612 
s to flicker past thro’ sun and shade, Ancient Sage 100 But evermore it s an easier thing Geraint and E. 108 
1s to see a new-dug — Frege The Flight 98 Whereof one s far larger than her lord, = 122 
s’s to me now like a bit of yisther-day Tomorrow 8 and s So justified by that necessity, » 395 
The days that s to-day, Pref. Poem Broth. 8S. 24 How far beyond him Lancelot s to move, Balin and Balan 172 
A ‘Mi ’ that might s a ‘ Muriel’; The Ring 241 The music in him s to change, 2 217 
May s the black ox of the distant plain. To one who ran down 4 fought Hard with himself, and s at length in peace. 5 239 
I s no longer like a lonely man Akbar’s Dream 20 Ev’n when they s unloveable, Merlin and V.176 
But such a tide as moving s’s asleep, Crossing the Bar 5 The man so wrought on ever s to lie Bs 208 
Seem’d (See also Seeim’d) In sleep she s to walk forlorn, — Mariana 30 sa lovely baleful star Veil’d in gray vapour; ss 262 
s to shake The sparkling flints Arabian Nights 51 You s that wave about to break upon me 2 302 
there s Hundreds of crescents on the roof - 128 course of life that s so flowery to me & 880 
And s in mountain grass, Mariana in the S. 42 he s the goodliest man That ever among ladies Lancelot and E. 254 
Such s the whisper at my side: Two Voices 439 He s to me another Lancelot— n 534 
There s no room for sense of wrong ; = 456 When some brave deed s to be done in vain, Holy Grail 274 
S half-within and half-without, Miller’s D. 7 s to me the Lord of all the world, = 414 
Floated her hair or s to float in rest: none 19 s Shoutings of all the sons of God : 5 508 
one eee ee © vo hana cm tiptoe, Palace of Art 37 in a dream I s to climb For ever: pe 836 
One s and red—a tract of sand, s 65 It s to Pelleas that the fern without Pelleas and E. 34 
You s to hear them climb and fall __ ES 70 have s A vision hovering on a sea of fire, x 51 
without light Or power of movement, s my soul, e 246 she that s the chief among them said, . 62 
It s so hard at first, mother, May Queen, Con. 9 She might have s a toy to trifle with, ae 76 
5s to go right = ven and die a S my reproach? He is not of my kind. = 311 
In ‘which it s afternoon. Lotos-Eaters 4 hard his eyes ; harder his heart S ; - 513 
A land where all things s the same! ‘e 4 S those far-rolling, westward-smiling seas, Last Tournament 587 
And once Baga s, yet all awake, ¥ 35 he s to me no man, But Michaél trampling Satan ; » 672 
Most weary s the sea, weary the oar, = 41 from the dawn it s there came, Pass. of Arthur 457 
I started once, or s to start in pain, D. of F. Women 41 It s to keep its sweetness to itself, Yet was not 
in her throat Her voice s distant, To J.S 55 the less sweet for that it s ? Lover's Tale i 154 
s A touch of something false, Edwin Morris 173 the sunshine s to brood More warmly 7 327 
* Yet s the pressure thrice as sweet Talking Oak 145 s a gossamer filament up in air, 3 413 
how hard it s to me, When eyes, Love and Duty 35 I died then, I had not s to die. * 494 
he s To his great heart none other than a God! Tithonus 13 I s the only of Time stood still, = 573 
We s to sail into the Sun! The Voyage 16 then it s as tho’ a link Of some tight chain - 594 
Now nearer to the prow she s pa 67 and then I s to hear Its murmur, . 634 
She s a part of joyous Sir L. and Q. G. 23 The spirit s to flag from thought to thought, 2 aw 51 
Rose again from where it s to fail, Vision of Sin 24 motions of my heart s far within me, 45 54 
- irl S kinder unto Jorg tepen to him ; Enoch Arden 42 then I s To rise, and through the forest-shadow = 71 
He s, as in a nightmare of night, iS. ™ 114 at his feet I s to faint and fall, 3 96 
while Annie s to hear Her own death-scaffold raising, . 174 it s By that which follow’d— 5 iy 21 
for Enoch s to them Uncertain as a vision x 355 Found, as it s, a skeleton alone, i 139 
\ footstep s to fall beside her path, ie 514 such a feast, ill-suited as it s To such a time, Py 207 
‘here often as he watch’d or s to watch, a 600 S stepping out of darkness with a smile. n 220 
idiotlike it s, With inarticulate rage, i 639 veil, that s no more than gilded air, 290 
it s he saw No sheet-lightnings from afar, Aylmer’s Field 725 cry, that rather s For some new death x 373 
Fought with what s my own uncharity ; Sea Dreams 73 Often I s unhappy, and often as happy too, First Quarrel 31 
8 a fleet of jewels under me, » _ 128 We s like ships i?’ the Channel Pe 42 
s A voi Lucretius 36 to be found Long after, as it s, Sisters (E. and E.) 111 
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Seem’d (continued) Ispent What s my crowning hour, Sisters(EZ.and E.)124 Seen (conti Ihave not s, I will not see Vienna ; In Mem. xevitt 11 
every bone s out of its place— In the Child. Hosp. 13 O earth, hast thou s ! » cxniit 2 
it s she stood by me and smiled, ~ 67 wad phe tg perme tng deh ha Maud 15 
s at first ‘ a thing enskied ’ To E. Fi 16 I believe him to be 3? » vt 25 
I sin Paradise then With the first great love The Wreck 15 ‘IT have s the cuckoo chased by lesser fowl, Com. of Arthur 167 
For He spoke, or it s that He spoke, Despair 26 And gone as soon as s. ; A 381T 
§ nobler than their hard Eternities, Demeter and P. 107 * Son, I have s the good ship sail Keel upward, Gareth and L. 253 
voice Came on the wind, and s to say ‘ Again.’ The Ring 154 Accursed, who strikes nor lets the hand be s ! ’ a 435 
s my lodestar in the Heaven of a . 39 have I watch’d thee victor in the joust, And s thy way.’ ,, 
cry, that s at first Thin as the batlike Death of Ginone 20 milky-white, First s thatday: Marr. of Geraint 151 
Seemest thou art not who Thou s, - ae Gareth and L. 291 al a id a oo oma ” on 
Seeming (See also Hard-seeming) needful s harshness, y pride is broken: men have s my , ” 
on it. F Princess ti 309 She never yet had s her half so fair ; " 741 
Till taken with her s openness » 300 That other, where we see as we are s ! Geraint and E.T 
The s prey of cyclic storms, In Mem. cxviti 11 have ye s how nobly changed ? Fe 
Which s for the moment due to death, Lover's Tale i 508 Far s to left and right ; Balin and Balan 169 
He falling sick, and s close on death, » #258 * Fairest I grant her: I have s; ; 
This double s of the single world !— Ancient Sage 105 edly «uy memcpy porn agin, te 
s stared upon By ghastlier than the Gorgon head, Death of none 70 I for three days s, y to fall. Merlin and V. 296 
Seeming-bitter words are s-b, Sharp and few, but s-b ‘osalind 30 You should have s him blush ; x 
Seemimg-deathless Here we stood and claspt each Him have I s: the rest, his Table Round, Lancelot and E. 185 
other, swore the s-d vow. . . . Locksley H., Sixty 180 : pore Nee have I s—that other, rn 
Seeming-genial Or s-g venial fault, Will 13 I might say that I had s.’ * 427 
Seeming-injured The s-i simple-hearted thing Merlin and V. 902 So great a knight as we have s to-day— " 533 
Seeming-leafiess pass His autumn into s-l days— A Dedication 10 peradventure Se ee re re + 872 
Seeming-random grew to s-r forms, In Mem. cxrviii 10 * O brother, I have s this yew-tree e, Holy Grail 18 
Seeming-wanton make The s-w ripple break, - wliz 11 ‘ Sweet brother, I have s the Holy Grail : ys 1 
Seen (See also Far-seen, Seed, See’d) Then the vision may be s By thee and a 127 
once by man and angels to be s, The Kraken 14 for thou shalt see what I have s, is 160 
And faint, rainy lights are s, Margaret 60 Because I had not s the Grail, # 196 
But who hath s her wave her hand? Or at the as I have s it more than once, ” 273 
casement s her stand ? L. of Shalott i 24 * Art thou so bold and hast not s the Grail ?’ 4 279 
(Beauty s In all varieties of mould and knight by knight, if any Had s it, x 284 
sind) To ——, With Pal. of Art 6 ‘ Lo now,’ Arthur, * have ye s a cloud ? : 286 
thro’ mountain clefts the dale Was s far inland, Lotos- Eaters 21 never yet Had Camelot s the like, since Arthur came ; a 332 
Tis long since I have s a man. D. of F. Women 131 * Where is he ? hast thou s him—Lancelot ?— a 639 
Such joy as you have s with us, D, of the O. Year 17 well had been content Not to have s, so Lancelot 
Two years his chair is s Empty before us. To J.8. 22 might have s, The Holy Cup Fe 654 
What is it thou hast s? (repeat) M. @ Arthur 68, 114 —hast thou s the Holy Cup, ” 734 
what is it thou hast heard, or s ?’ ‘e 150 thou hast s the Grail ;’ * 157 
from his youth in grief, That, having s, forgot ? Gardener's D. 55 For these have s according to their sight. » 875 
You should have s him wince Walk. to the Mail 71 if the King Had s the sight he would have sworn - 904 
nor have s Him since, nor heard of her, Edwin Morris 137 ye have s what ye have s.’ « 919 
I have s some score of those Fresh faces, Talking Oak 49 thou hast s me strain’d And sifted to the utmost, Pelleas and E. 247 
Much have I s and known ; ysses 13 And s her sadden listening—vext his heart, ” 398 
ae beans We sony So Snes - — “et pe bees ee wee ate ee ee ian Toon 
impsing over these, just s, High up, jay-Dm., Sleep. P. might see his face, not be s.’ inevere 
High towns on hills were dimly s, The Voyage 34 It would have been m had I s. *s 659 
She in her poor attire was s: Beggar Mard 10 What is it thou hast s ? (repeat) Pass. of Arthur 236, 282 
Faint as a s in early dawn Enoch Arden 357 what is it thou hast heard, or s ?’ pe 318 
what he fain had s He could not see, = 580 Here far away, s from the topmost cliff, Lover's Tale il 
For since the mate had s at early dawn 3 631 These have not s thee, these can never know thee, a 285 
Because things s are mightier than things heard, : 766 (As I have s them many a hundred times) < wi 145 
If you could tell her you had s him dead. : 808 Would you had s him in that hour of his ! & v8 
little port Had seldom s a costlier funeral. a 917 O love, I have not s you for so long. 4 45 
Squire had s the colt at grass, The Brook 139 He, but for you, had never s it once. & 173 
He must have s, himself had s it long ; Aylmer’s Field 345 Wes be s, my dear ; Rizpah 5 
she herself Had s to that : “ and half to the left were s, The Revenge 35 
Or, maybe, I myself, my bride once s, Princess i 72 passion, s And lost and found again, Sisters (E. and E.) 146 
some dark shore just s that it was rich. = 249 an which was a shaame to be s; Village Wife 50 
‘having s And heard the Lady Psyche.’ ui 210 I never had s him before, In the Child. Hosp. 1 
As bottom agates s to wave and float 327 he had s it and made up his mind, a 16 
after s The dwarfs of presage : iw 446 apples, the h { that ever were s, V. of Maeldune 63 
nor ever had I s Such thews of men : ‘ » 255 be blind, for thou hast s too much, Tiresias 49 
So often that I speak as having s. vi 21 This wealth of waters might but s to draw Ancient Sage 9 
Ida came behind S' but of Psyche : vi 19 that rule Were never heard or s.’ Ps 
Ere s I loved, and loved thee s, 341 Here where yer Honour s her— Tomorrow 9 
ae more than s, the skirts of France. » Con. 48 I tould yer Honour whativer I hard an’ s, of 97 
World-victor’s victor will be s no more. Ode on Well. 42 I have s her far away— Locksley H., Sixty 166 
Colossal, s of every land, = 221 in the wars your own Crimean eyes had s ; Pro. to Gen. H 12 
s A light amid its olives green ; The Daisy 29 eyes Have s the loneliness of earthly thrones, To Prin. Beatrice 14 
Whom we, that have not s thy face, In Mem., Pro. 2 And those lone rights I have not s, To Marq. of Dufferin 39 
If Death were s At first as Death, » ume 1s eyes That oft had s the serpent-wanded power Demeter and P. 25 
How many a father have I s, ‘ litt 1 Stranger than earth has ever s; The Ring 38 
A likeness, hardly s before, i leaiv 3 I had s the man but once ; wi 190 
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ee ree eee on ee andl Might hed « Her, The Ring 414 Self (continued) whether some false sense in her own s Marr. of Geraint 800 


never had show remorse— * 457 overthrow My proud s, and my purpose Geraint and E. 849 
But s upon the silent brow Happy 52 crown’d With my slain s the heaps of whom I 
—a sun but dimly s Here, Akbar’s Dream 95 slew— Balin and Balan 178 
That is not s and rules from far away— ® 138 To keep me all to your own s,— Merlin and V.523 
were s or heard Fires of Siittee, a 195 imputing her whole s, Defaming and defacing, s 803 
To have s thee, and heard thee, and known. Bandit’s Death 4 ‘Save your 8, fair lord ;’ Lancelot and E. 320 
Seér Like some bold s in a trance, L. of Shalott iv 11 There morn «pre ypc andor alps 2 906 
Seer Then that old S made answer playing on him Gareth and L, 252 There surely I shall speak for mine own s, Bs 1125 
S — * Know ye not then the Riddling of the Bards? __,, 285 wail’d and wept, and hated mine own s, Holy Grail 609 
the S Would her at her petulance, Merlin and V.174 for nothing moved but his own s, Pelleas and E. 417 
Her s, her bard, her silver star of eve, =“ 954 the King’s grief For his own s, Guinevere 19T 
From out his ancient city came a S Ancient Sage 2 judge between my slander’d s and me— Columbus 125 
Seest Thou still, and s me drive Supp. Confessions 94 dive into the Temple-cave of thine own s, Ancient Sage 32 
Thou s Nameless of the hundred names. Ancient Sage 49 mortal limit of the S was loosed, a 232 
Seést Watch what thou s, and lightly bring me word.’ M. d’ Arthur 38 thro’ loss of § The gain of such large life - 236 
I am going a long way With these thou s— oh 257 memories once again On thy lost s. Demeter and P. 11 
s all thi thou wilt see m ve; Tithonus 73 while I communed with my truest s, The Ring 181 
Watch thou s, and li bring me word.’ Pass. of Arthur 206 she loves her own hard s, < 292 
fam a long way Wi thou s— ra 425 forgotten mine own rhyme By mine old s, To Mary Boyle 22 
s Uni | Nature moved by Universal Mind ; To Virgil 21 Into the common day, the sounder s. Romney’s R. 33 
See’st And s the moving of the team. In Mem, caxi 16 Rose, like the wraith of his dead s, Death of Enone 28 
Seethe g's yr oget yy twine and curl : Gareth and L. 234 Self-applause Not void of righteous s-a, Two Voices 146 
Seethed S the kid in its own mother’s milk ! Merlin and V. 869 = Self-balanced S-b on a lightsome wing : In Mem. lav 8 
Seething ee eee wae a Bean, Lotos-Eaters, C.S.106 Self-blinded * S-b are you by your pride: Two Voices 23 
Shot o’er the s bar, Sailor ong 3 2 elf-conceit some s-c, Or over-smoothness : Edwin Morris 74 
Save for some whisper of the s seas, Pass. of Arthur 121 _Self-contain’d High, s-c, and passionless, Guinevere 406 
Seine The red fool-fury of the S In Mem. caxvii7 Self-contempt Perish in thy s-c ! Locksley Hall 96 
Seize ‘s the strangers’ is the cry. Princess iv 220 ~—‘Self-content increased Her greatness and her s-c. To Marg. of Dufferin 8 
To s and throw the doubts of man ; In Mem. ciz 6 —_‘Self-control ‘ Self-reverence. self-knowledge, s-c, none 144 
But sorrow s me if ever that light Maud I ww 12 With faith that comes of s-c, In Mem. cxrzrzxi 9 
eee eee nee se pren oe Sar, Lancelot and E.1425 _— Self-darken’d S-d in the sky, descending slow ! Prog. of Spring 28 
Seized till at a fever s On William, Dora 54 Which drowsed in gloom, s-d from the west, Death of none 76 
Then desperately s the holy Book. Enoch Arden 495 = Self-distrust It is my shyness, or my s-d, Edwin Morris 86 
S it, took home, and to my lady,— Aylmer’s Field 532  Self-exile that resolved s-e from a land Lover's Tale iv 209 
Me they s and me they tort Botidicea 49 —‘ Self-gather’d S-g in her prophet-mind, Of old sat Freedom 6 
A hunger s my heart; I read In Mem. xcv 21 —‘Self-infold s-i’s the results Of force In Mem. leziii 15 
And standeth s of that inheritance Gareth and L. 359 —_‘Self-involved Which all too dearly s-i, Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 49 
therewithal one came and s on her, Marr. of Geraint 673 dull and s-i, Tall and erect, Aylmer’s Field 118 
ee ce 2a Dave ber by main violence Geraint and E. 653 pitying as it seem’d, Or s-i ; Princess vi 158 
I have slain your father, s yourself. + 838 Selfish Nor in a merely s cause— Two Voices 147 
a s them all, A family —— Lancelot and E. 476 I was left a trampled orphan, and a s uncle’s ward. Locksley Hall 156 
Saying which she s, thro’ casement ae 1233 Which made a s war begin ; To F. D. Maurice 30 
There fever s upon him : Lover’s Tale iv 132 Perhaps from a s grave. Maud I xvi 23 
_ § him, and bound and plunged him Holy Grail 615 Not muffled ro with s reticence. Merlin and V. 337 
‘They s me and shut me up: Rizpah 46 8, strange! What dwarfs are men ! Sisters (E. and E.) 198 
who sack’d My dwelling, s upon my papers, Columbus 130 Po tental eg Self-reverence, s-k, self-control, Gnone 144 
and s one another and : : V. of Maeldune 34 _—‘Selfless_ As high as woman in her s mood. Merlin and V; 443 
Seizing s thereupon Push’d thro’ an open casement Balin and Balan 412 O s man and stainless gentleman, a 792 
Seizure Myself too had weird s’s, Princess i 14 Jazying out a life Of self-suppression, not of s love.’ St. Telemachus 22 
* what, if these weird s’s come Upon you ~s 82  Self-perplext look’d so s-p, That Katie laugh’d, The Brook 213 
On a sudden my strange s came Upon me, » %%183  Self-pity for languor and s-p ran Mine down my face, Princess vit 139 
came Ona ae Ha the weird s and the doubt : » 560 And sweet s-p, or the fancy of it, Geraint and E. 349 
SE re Eoki-ealt s-f King frown’d, Lancelot and E.715 —Self-pleached Round thee blow, s-p deep, A Dirge 29 
Self (See also World-self) Smote the chord of S, Locksley Hall43 — Self-possess’d neither s-p Nor startled, Gardener’s D. 154 
Half fearful that, with s at strife, Will Water. 161  Self-profit judge of fair, Unbias’d by s-p, Gnone 159 
He not for his own s caring but her, Enoch Arden 165 _—Self-renew’d and freshness ever s-r. Lover's Tale t 106 
chafing at his own great s defied, Aylmer’s Field 537 —‘Self-reverence S-r, self-knowledge, self-control, Cnone 144 
And to thy worst s sacrifice th E - 645  Self-reverent S-r each and reverencing each, Princess vii 290 
with thy worst s hast thou clothed thy God. iy 646  Self-sacrifice The long s-s of life is o’er. Ode on Well. 41 
We touch on our dead s, Princess tit 221 And all her sweet s-s and death. Sisters (E. and E.) 255 
Her falser s slipt from her like a robe, » 2161 Self-same_ s-s influence Controlleth all the soul Elednore 114 
lives A drowning life, besotted in sweet s, * 314 With the s impulse wherewith he was thrown Mine be the strength 3 
I seem A to my own s. - 337 That we may die the s-s day. Miller’s D. 24 
learns to deaden Love of s, Ode on Well. 205 when to land Bustler the winds and tides the s-s way, D. of F. Women 38 
strain to make an inch of room For their sweet selves, Lit. Squabbles 10 He put the s-s query, but the man . Marr. of Geraint 269 
stepping-stones Of their dead selves In Mem. i 4 He took the s track as Balan, Balin and Balan 290 
transient form In her deep s, ny xvi 8 Under the s aspect of the stars, Lover’s Tale i 199 
fusing all The skirts of s again, » avis And mine made garlands of the s flower, ye 343 
ying To his own great s, as I guess ; Maud II v33  Self-scorn Laughter at her s-s. Palace of Art 232 
them by so strait vows to his own s, Com. of Arthur 262 _Self-seeker All great s-s’s trampling on the right : ’ Ode on Well. 187 
There rides no knight, not Lancelot, his great s, Gareth and L.1182 _ Self-starved S-s, they say—nay, murder’d, Sir J. Oldcastle 60 
foo]’d Of others, is to fool one’s s. * 1275 _—Self-styled those s-s our lords ally Your fortunes, Princess ii 65 
after her own s, in all the court. Marr. of Geraint 18 —_ Self-suppression maring ont a life Of s-s, St. Telemachus 22 
that and these to her own faded s * 652 Sell Tos the boat—and yet he loved her Enoch Arden 134 


Sell 620 Sensuous 
Sell (continued) And yet to s her-—then with what sbe brought Enoch Arden137 Sense (continued) By which he doubts against the s ? Two Voices 285 
— those good parents, for her good. Aylmer’s Field 483 There seem’d no room for s of wrong ; » 456 
igs didn’t s at fall, Church-warden, etc. 5 Lord of the s’s five ; peng Art 180 
Geter the also Absolution-seller) belongs to the Slowly my s undazzled. D. of F. Women 177 
Kee of the perfume s. Akbar’s D., Inserip. 9 Flutter’d about my s’s and my soul ; Gardener's D. 67 
Semblance Like to the mother plant in s, The Poet 23 Or have they any s of why they sing ? » 101 
edict of the will to reassume The s Lover's Tale ii 162 He lost the s that handles daily life— Walk. to the Mail 22 
Semicircle Leapt in a s, and lit on earth ; Balin and Balan 414 h’d Upon my brain, my s’s and my soul ! Love and Duty 44 
the s Of dark-blue waters and the narrow fringe Lover’s Tale i 37 es is, © alien’ ears, » 51 
Semi-jealousy A flash of s-j clear’d it to her. Aylmer’s Field 189 ne common s of most shall hold Locksley Hall 129 
Semi-smile s-s As at a strong conclusion— Lover's Tale iv 281 cancell’d a s misused : Godiva 72 
Sempstress Master scrimps his haggard s of her daily Your finer female s offends. Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 2 
bread, Locksley H., Sixty 221 I grow in worth, and wit, and s, Will Water. 41 
Sen (self) °E seeams naw moor nor watter, an’ ’e’s it was a crime Of s avenged by s Vision of Sin 214 
the Divil’s ofin s.’ North. Cobbler 76 crime of s became The crime of malice, a 215 
An’ Squire, his ofin very s, walks down fro’ the ’All to see, ,, 91 less of sentiment than s Had Katie ; The Brook 91 
An’ ’e’d wrote an owd k, his awn s, Village Wife 46 a s Of meanness in her unresisting life. Aylmer’s Field 800 
An’ I’d voat fur ’im, my oan s, if ’e could but stan fur the And such a s, when first I fronted him, Sea Dreams 70 
Shere. Owd Rod 14 s of wrong had touch’d her face With colour) Princess, Pro. 219 
Send—I s vou here a sort of allegory, To ——, With Pal. of Art 1 Or master’d by the s of sport, * iv 156 
fear’d To s abroad a shrill and terrible cry, Enoch Arden 768 I broke the letter of it to  keey the s. * 338 
he would s a hundred thousand men, Princess i 64 I t in her some s of shame, » 349 
unless you s us back Our son, » w4id Nay, nay, you e but s’ Said Gama. . v 206 
*Sdeath ! but we will s to her,’ v 324 Love to s' t swallow common s, % 442 
You s a flash to the sun. Window, Marr. Morn. 2 Or own one port of s not flint to prayer, ” vi 182 
But s it slackly from the string ; In Mem, lraxvii 26 My haunting s of hollow shows : " vit 349 
and s thee satisfied— Gareth and L, 434 Some s of duty, something of a faith, " Con. 54 
delays his purport till thou s To do the battle with him, * 618 Joanes, as ‘ant not a ’adpoth o’ s, NV. Farmer, O. S. 49 
they s That strength of r thro’ mine arms, ra DAT moor ¢ i’ one 0’ ’is nor in all thy braains. re N.S. 4 
render’d tributary, fail’d of late To s his tribute; Balin and Balan 4 Unfetter’d by the s of crime, In Mem. cavit T 
I undertake them as we pass, And s them to thee?’ ee 1 an awful s Of one mute Shadow watching all. * wrx T 
King will s thee his own leech— 275 the hoarding s Gives out at times L «liv 6 
s One flash, that, missing all things else, Merlin and V. 931 Drug down the blindfold s of wrong ms lexiT 
of us to claim the prize, Ourselves will s it after. Lancelot and FE. 545 The quiet s of something lost. » larviii 8 
This will he s or come for : 635 The s of human will demands » _lexav 39 
I pray him, s a sudden Angel down i 1424 O tell me where the s’s mix, » leervitt 3 
If God would s the vision, well : Holy Grail 658 Where all the nerve of s is numb ; ” xeiti 
she s her delegate to thrall These fighting hands Pelleas and E. 336 Cry thro’ the s to hearten trust * cxvi T 
S! bid him come ;’ but Lionel was away— Lover's Tale iv 101 wants the finer politic s Maud I wi AT 
but s me notice of him When he returns, 116 Suddenly strike on a sharper s » 11% 63 
you used to s her the flowers ; In the Child. Hosp. 33 sent him from his s’s: let me go.’ Gareth and L, 71 
May s one ray to thee ! Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 14 whether some false s in her own self Marr. of Geraint 800 
I s my prayer by night and day— Columbus 233 such a s might make her long for court ” 803 
ninth moon, that s’s the hidden sun De Prof., Two G. 33 with every s as false and fo’ Merlin and V. 797 
I sa birthday line Of one ; To E. Fitzgerald 45 conscience of a saint Among his warring s’s, Guinevere 640 
S no such light upon the w i men Tiresias 161 and shado = “ war with Soul, To the Queen ii 37 
s the day into the dation: Ancient Sage 261 all the s’s save in that, Lover's Tale i 127 
S the drain into the fountain, Locksley H., Sixty 144 scarce can tune or majestic s e 475 
* § them no more, for evermore. Dead Prophet 3 No longer in the dearest s of mine— 3 587 
I fail’d To s my life thro’ olive-yard Demeter and P. 110 Entering all the avenues of s a 630 
To s the moon into the night and break Re 135 And now first heard with any s of pain, se be 
Shalt ever s thy life along with mine 145 Falling in whispers on the s, i. 
bad the man engrave ‘ From Walter’ on the ring, and s it— The Ring 236 A shameful s as of a cleaving crime— 
And s her home to you rejoicing. ra 320 face was flash’d thro’ s and soul Sisters (EB. and EB. ) : 
and s A gift of slenderer value, To oe 47 Scarce feels the s’s break away Ancient Sage 
Take then this spring-flower I s, To Mary 19 Await the last and largest s 
Reflected, s’s a light on the forgiven. Romney’s R. 161 soul and s in city slime ? Locksley H., | Siaty 18 
dust s up a steam of human blood, St. Telemachus 53 moor good s na the Parliament man Owd Rod 13 
Sendest O Tov, that s out the man To rule England and Amer. 1 His crime was of the s’s ; ping she 
when thou s thy free soul thro’ heaven, Ancient Sage 47 Why not bask amid the s’s By an ion. 6 
Seneschal Then came Sir Kay, the s, and cried, Gareth and L. 367 wi’ a hoonderd hadcre 0’ s— Church-warden, etc. 22 
let Kay the s Look to thy wants, = 433 —— O s cataract, Bearing all down in thy 
‘ Sir S, Sleuth-hound thou knowest, and gray, oe 461 ite ns o Gareth and L. 7 
But Kay the s, who loved him not, = 483 The lit worthless, wordless babe, The Ring 304 
Sir Kay, the s, would come Blustering upon them, = 513 Sensible worth the life That made it s. Lover’s Tale i 800 
S, No mellow master of the meats drinks ! S 559 Sensitive Or the least little delicate aquiline curve in 
page, and maid, and squire, and s, Marr. of Geraint 710 a $ nose, Maud I ii10 
Arthur turn’d to Kay the s, Last Tournament 89 Patient vol pele tho’ as quick as a s plant to 
Sennight three rich s’s more, my love for her. Edwin Morris 30 the In the Child. Hosp. 30 
Sense (See also Common-sense) did all confound Her s ; Mariana 77 ‘Sensual Bursts of great heart and slips in s mire, Princess v 199 
feedeth The s’s with a still delight Margaret 17 Arise and fly reeling Faun, the s feast ; In Mem. cxviii 26 
Controlleth all the soul and s Eletnore 115 For such a supersensual s bond Merlin and V. 109 
Is cancell’d in the world of s ?’ Two Voices 42 Nor own’d a s wish, ry 628 
Unmanacled from bonds of s, ne Boe Makes noble thro’ the s organism Princess ti 87 
* The simple s’s crown’d his head : Fe 277 Be near me when the s frame Is rack’d In Mem. 15 


rs 


Sent 

s it them by stealth, nor did they know Who s it ; Dora 53 
5 Sooner open pling at ey Edwin Morris 105 
She s her voice thro’ all the holt Talking Oak 123 
She s a herald And bade him ery, Godiva 35 
With peals of clamour s Will Water. 187 
yet he s Gifts by the children, Enoch Arden 337 
s his voice beneath him thro’ the wood. “ AE 
ead shee eeesliy by tv gridoe ike, 536 

s , 
Gist ieee ot beading bunt awey a 634 
he s the bailiff to the farm To learn The Brook 141 
S to the harrow’d brother, praying him Aylmer’s Field 607 
but every roof S out a listener “ 614 
S like the twelve-divided concubine 9s 759 
s out a cry Which mixt with little Margaret’s, Sea Dreams 245 
. pen oa he seedy thew 09 

e@ s mine to gear; - 
I gave the letter to be s with dawn ; fs 245 
s For Psyche, but she was not there ; » 236 
s for Blanche to accuse her face to face ; eS 239 
S out a bitter bleating for its dam ; ” 392 
when we s the Prince pend a: tsb epgpadcaay ” 398 
some one s beneath his v palm - v 31 
found He thrice had s a herald to the gates, me 332 
S from a breast a cry for light » vit 253 
A soul on hi, mission s, In Mem. criti 10 
pb eh yn tdi le ge gp Ee 

to bi fom, “2 r= } 

Ses tite and Mtertioe tad Bodivene, *s 135 
Died but of late, and s his cry to me, * 361 
while the phantom king S out at times a voice ” 437 
Leodogran awoke, and s Ulfius, and Brastias and Bedivere, __,, poss 
That s him from his senses : let me go. and L, 71 
seeing he hath s us cloth of gold, a 428 
s, Between the in-crescent and de-crescent moon, re 528 
s her wish that I would yield thee thine. a 551 
ee ee bese Hie Kitehenkneve a 919 
* A kitchen-knave, ands in scorn of me: me 952 
and say His kitchen-knave hath s thee. 985 
te ce chameies ted him. a es 

s her coming champion, wai' “ 
Had s thee down before a lesser s A ” 1244 
§ all his heart and breath thro’ all the horn, a 1369 
s Her maiden to demand it of the dwarf ; Marr. of Geraint 192 
S her own maiden to demand the name, > 411 
8 forth a sudden sharp and bitter cry, Geraint and E. 722 
s a thousand men To till the wastes, ” 941 
ye be s for by the King,’ They follow’d ; Balin and Balan 48 
wrath S me a three- ’ exile from thine eyes. = 59 
Be iain tek le Be eh ok coc tlenatin s a 

s orns n 

out Merlin and V.580 
Rep who he was, and on what quest S, Lancelot and E. 629 


An ieee gone be ¢ ‘ou on, = 655 
* Your prize the diamond s you by the King :’” A 821 
the tale Of King and Prince, the diamond s, ae 824 
and toward even S for his shield : * 978 
he saw One of her house, and s him to the Queen i 1168 
* For on a day she s to speak with me. Holy Grail 101 
She s the deathless passion in her eyes 163 


upon him, as to tear him, Pelleas and E. 521 
— per Appearing, s his fancy back Last Tournament 380 
what folly s him overseas 5 394 


That s the face of all the marsh aloft a 439 
the voice about his feet S up an answer, ». 761 
s a deep sea-voice thro’ all the land, Guinevere 247 
S notes of ion manifold, Lover’s Tale i 207 
and s his soul Into the songs of birds, “3 320 
s my cry Thro’ the blank night to Him » _ 1 
sey De Piss, exayiog hima B tha lo ean 
s at.once to Li i i “that great love ” 
1 Seed deltere aarecd ; if < First Quarrel 18 
s me a letter, 85 


he s. 


621 


Sent 


Sentence And a s spoke ; 


Sentiment less of s than sense 
Sentinel And hear at times a s 


Sepulchral 
Sepulchre (See also Bosom-sepulchre) 


Serpent 


(continued) But he s a chill to my heart In the Child. Hosp. 2 


The Lord had s this bright, Columbus 91 
They s me out his tool, Bovadilla, > 127 
we have s them very fiends from Hell ; 184 


Achilles over the T. 30 

Locksley H., Sixty 211 
Open. I. and C. Exhib. 3 
his best 


Thrice from the dyke he s his mighty shout, 
8S the shadow of Himself, 

Sons and brothers that have s, 

the man repenting s This ring “ Io t’amo” to 


beloved, And s it on her birthday. The Ring 209 
Had s his cry for her forgiveness, * 233 
Muriel’s mother s, And sure am I, a 311 
‘Ever since You s the fatal ring ’—I told her ‘ s To Miriam,’ ,, 2 
Why had I s the ring at first to her ? = 390 
s him charr’d and blasted to the deathless fire Happy 84 
I s him a desolate wail and a curse, Charity 14 


I s him back what he gave,— ASN 
Talking Oak 294 
In Mem. lrxx 10 

Geraint and FE. 41 
Merlin and V. 591 
Lover's Tale i 788 
The Brook 91 
Princess ii 374 

In Mem. exxvi 9 
the night— Def. 4 Lucknow 74 
n Mem. zlv 9 


I hear the s that he speaks ; 

there he broke the s in his heart Abruptly, 
the King Pronounced a dismal s, 

when the woful s hath been past, 

ad Katie ; 

A classic lecture, rich in s, 


to be soldier all day and be s all thro’ 
So rounds he to a s mind 


That each, who seems a s whole, F alow 1 
and is Eternal, s from fears : » lexrv 66 
And each prefers his s claim, Pp cit 18 
And all the s Edens of this earth, Lover's Tale i 551 

on your third § birthday The Ring 130 
Your fifth birthday. < 423 


Like echoes in s halls, In Mem. lviii 2 
Gross darkness of 
the inner s D. of F. Women 67 


While thou, a meteor of the s, 


laid it in a s of rock Never to rise again. 5 683 
He raised her softly from the s, “ w 85 
There came two voices from the S, Columbus 95 
And free the Holy S from thrall. » 104 
And save the Holy S from thrall. » 240 
icy breath, As from the grating of a s, The Ring 400 
Sequel 8 of guerdon could not alter me To fairer. none 153 
* The s of to-day unsolders all M. @’ Arthur 14 
OF love that never found his earthly close, Whats? Love and Duty 2 


For love in s works with fate, 

I shudder at the s, but I go.’ 

the s of the tale Had touch’d her ; 
* The s of to-day unsolders all 

the soul: That makes the s pure ; 


Day-Dm., Arrival 3 
Princess ii 236 

» Con. 30 

Pass. of Arthur 182 
Lover’s Taleiv 157 


Beginning at the s know no more. - 158 
And in the fatal s of this world Ancient Sage 274 

for forty years my life in golden s ran, Locksley H., Sixty 47 
Seraglio iron grates, And hush’d s’s. D. of F. Women 36 


Seraph there was Milton like a s strong, 
Seraphic Pierces the keen s flame From orb to orb, 


Palace of Art 133 
Pontius and Iscariot by my side Show’d like fair s’s. St, S. Stylites 169 
In Mem. xxx 27 
S intellect and force To seize and throw the doubts i. cia 5 


Sere (See also Sear) in the rudest wind Never grow s, Ode to Memory 25 


Serenade A rogue of canzonets and s’s. 
Serene 


Shrank one sick willow s and small. 
And, tho’ thy violet sicken into s, 


Mariana in the 8. 53 
Prog. of Spring 25 
rincess iv 135 

To the Queen 25 
Arabian Nights 135 
Elednore 81, 121 
Princess v 193 


* Her court was 3 her lifes; 
S with argent-lidded eyes Amorous, 
S, imperial Eleanore. (repeat) 

My mother, looks as whole as some s 


And that s result of all.’ In Mem. lxxav 92 


O heart, look down and up 8S, secure, Early Spring 28 
Serenest Now towering o’er him in s air, Lucretius 178 
Serf Who made the s a man, and burst his chain— W. to Marie Alex. 3 
Serious Her bright hair blown about the s face Lancelot and E. 392 
Sermon See Sarmin 

i In sailor fashion roughly s Enoch Arden 204 
Serpent (adj.) Back on herself her s pride had curl’d. Palace of Art 257 
in whom all evil fancies clung Like s eggs together, Enoch Arden 480 


Serpent 622 Set 
eats (continued) Wherethro’ the s river coil’d, Served (continued) They s their use, their time ; Last Tournament 676 
y came. Gareth and L. 906 meat he long’d for s By hands unseen ; Guinevere 265 
vices wan thie d band Merlin and V. 578 Infinite Love that has s us so well ? Despair 95 
Every tiger madness muzzled, every s passion S the poor, and built the cottage, Locksley H., Sizty 268 
kilPd, Locksley H., Sixty 167 Dead, who had s his time, ‘Dead Prophet 9 
all the $ vines Which on the touch of heavenly feet Service (See also Sarvice) while the tender s made thee : , 
had risen. Death of Ginone 4 weep, The Bridesmaid 10 
Serpent (s) Gliding with equal crowns two s’s led Alexander 6 ‘to find Another s such as this.’ In Mem. rz 8 
Like birds the charming s draws, In Mem. vex 14 All kind of s with a noble ease Gareth and L. 489 
Nor cared the s at thy side a exT knave that doth thee s as full knight * 1016 
whose souls the old s long had drawn Down, Geraint and E. 632 Grateful to Prince Geraint for s done, Marr. of Geraint 15 
like a s, ran a scroll Of letters Holy Grail 170 s done so would bind The two together ; " 790 
Let the trampled s show you Locksley H., Sixty 242 did him s as a squire ; Geraint and E. 406 
The s coil’d about his broken shaft, Demeter and P. 17 (I speak as one of a s done him) é 848 
Serpent-rooted seated on a s-r beech, The Brook 135 Now weary of my s and devoir Lancelot and E, 118 
Serpent-throated long horn And s-t bugle, Princess v 253 Such s have ye done that 1 make will a 915 
Serpent-wanded s-w power Draw downward into Hades Demeter and P. 25 vain and rude With of unwish’d-for s’s) Lover's Tale i 629 
Servant (See also Sarvint) rummaged like a rat: no should this first master claim His s, iv 266 
s stay’d: Walk. to the Mail 38 The s of the one so saved was due All to the 
and gull’d Our s’s, wrong’d and lied Princess iv 540 saver— P 279 
Are but as s’s in a house In Mem. xz 3 Now pth ig Bones 236 


s’s of the ae om apm approach, Gareth and L. 924 
He had a faithful s, one who loved Lover's Tale iv 256 
Who found the dying s, took him home, . 263 


That faithful s w Sods gan about, » 342 
Serve (See also Sarve) s his kind in deed and 

word, Love thou thy land 86 
Who'd s the state ? for if I carved my name A Court 48 
To s the hot-and-hot ; Will Water. 228 
T’ll s you better in a strait ; Princess i 85 
all things s their time Toward that year » wT 
fellow-worker be, When time sho ‘ 309 
We two will s them both in aiding her— » vit 268 
Who never sold the truth to s the hour, Ode on Well. 179 
But as he saves or s’s the state. 200 
But better s’s a wholesome law, In Mem. clviii 10 
May s to curl a maiden’s locks, pe lrxvit T 
hire thyself to s for meats and drinks Gareth and L. 153 
thou shalt s a twelvemonth and a day.’ re 157 
s with scullions and with kitchen-knaves ; 5 170 
grant me to s For meat and drink among thy 

kitchen-knaves 
‘So that ye do not s me sparrow-hawks Marr. of Geraint 304 
Endures not that her guest should s himself.’ a 379 


because their hall must also s For kitchen, 
s thee costlier than with mowers’ fare.’ 
attendance, page or maid, To s you— 

a glance will s—the liars! 

Being but ampler means to s mankind, 

to see your face, To s yo 

To s as model for the sea world, 
Had died almost to s them any way, 
O how could I s in the wards 


390 

Geraint and E. 231 
+! 323 
Merlin and V. 111 
489 


s This mortal race thy kin so well, De Prof., Two G. 15 
make the passing shadow s thy will. Ancient Sage 110 
To s her m and the State,— To Marg. of Dufferin 24 
and s that nite Within us, s Dream 145 
Served (Sce also Sarved) So sitting, s by man and maid, The Goose 21 
or fruits and cream § in the weeping Gardener’s D, 195 
he s a year On board a merchantman, Enoch Arden 52 
master of that ship Enoch had s in, oy 
s, Long since, a bygone Rector of the place, Aylmer’s Field 10 
and s With female hands and hospitality.’ Princess vi 95 
‘We s thee here,’ they said, ‘so long, In Mem. citi 4T 
But s the seasons that may rise; emit 4 
‘If I in aught have s thee well, Com. of Arthur 138 
s King Uther thro’ his ic art; f 1651 


Merlin ever s about the King, Uther, oy 365 
But ever meekly s the King in thee? Gareth and L. 129 
Bribed with large promises the men who s About 

my person, Marr. of Geraint 453 
Might well have s for proof that I was loved, > 796 
sa little to disedge The s| Geraint and E. 189 
one sat, Tho’ s with choice from air, Pelleas and E. 149 
Who s him well with those white hands of hers, Last Tournament 400 


Columbus 
her so sweet and s, Marr. of Geraint 393 
roy ap aed 0 noble knights in sickness, Lancelot and E. 767 
Servile and s to a shrewish tongue! Locksley Hall 42 


Master of half a s shire, Maud I x10 
ke And loved me s in my father’s hall: Geraint and E. 699 
to splinter it into feuds S§ his traitorous end ; i 
Serving-man As just and mere a s-m Will Water. 151 

there brake as from out of the black wood, Gareth and L. 801 
Servitor Loyal, the dumb old s, Lancelot and E. 1144 
Then rose the dumb old s, and the dead, 1153 
Session in s on their roofs Approved him, The Brook 127 
ee ee eee Merlin and V. 844 
Set (adj.) ae ee ee Love and Duty 18 
ae will seem to toll The passing In Mem. wi 10 
Set (s) with others of our s, Five others: Princess, Pro. 8 
O wretched s of sparrows, one and all, Marr. of Geraint 278 


Two s’s of three laden with arms, 
with s of sun Their fires flame thickly, 


Set (verb) (See also Sit) The sun is just about to s, Margaret 58 
As tho’ a star, in inmost heaven s, Eleénore 89 
That s’s at twilight in a land of reeds. Caress’d or chidden 14 
be s In midst of know Two Voices 89 
“Why not s forth, if I. 39. 


do This rashness, 
casement-edge 


y 5 
oa t I saw the sun s: he s 


lights by many minds, hy land 35 
i hows s my heart upon a match. Dora 14 
I will s him in my uncle’s eye Among the wheat ; a ee 
women kiss’d Bach other, and s out, » 129 
saw The boy s up betwixt his grandsire’s knees n ao 
Allan s him down, and Mary said » 139 
I s the words, and added names I knew. A Court 61 
S’s out, and meets a friend who hails him, Walk. to the Mail 42 
Time will s me right.’ Edwin Morris 88 
They s an ancient creditor to work: * 
all the current of my being s’s to thee.’ Locksley Hall 24 
eget of my spirit hath not s. a 
his forlorn pipes, A ion 22 
Toe s before chance-comers, Will Water. 6 
And s in Heaven’s third story, a 70 
S thy hoary fancies free ; Vision of Sin 156 
Enoch s A purpose evermore before his eyes, A 44 
s Annie forth in trade With all that seamen y 138 
s his ae fit ne little streetward a s 169 
village Who s’s her pitcher underneath t! “3 207 
S her sad will no less to chime with his, aoa at 248 
He s himself beside her, saying to her: i 290 
where he fixt his heart he s his hand "394 
Suddenly s it wide to find a sign, a 496 
(dhadh sued ace gheeed acroatas, sor; a 561 
Enoch s himself. orm oe alms, to work 811 
fairy foreland s With willow-weed and mallow. The Brook 45 
Have also s his many-shielded tree ? Aylmer’s Field 48 


Set 623 Settle 
Set (verb) He never yet had s his daughter Set (verb) (continued) while I tarried, every day she s A 
Aylmer’s Field 347 banquet Holy Grail 588 
and one was s to watch The watcher, - 551 s his name High on all hills, Last Tournament 336 
‘§ them up! they shall not fall!’ Sea Dreams 227 ye s yourself To babble about him, ” 339 
I had s my heart on your forgiving him » . 269 and s me far In the gray distance, * 639 
s’s all the tops quivering— Tncretius 186 She rose, and s before him all he will’d; ” 723 
show’d the house, Greek, s with busts Princess, Pro. 11 Lancelot got her horse, S her thereon, Guinevere 123 
rosebud s with little wilful thorns, ” _ 154 thought the Queen ‘Lo! they have s her on, ‘4 
Sina ee iret crescent-curve, ” i171 thou their tool, s on to plague And play upon, » 809 
when we s our To this great work, ” u 59 Which are as gems s in my memory, Lover’s Tale i 291 
Till toward the centre s the starry tides, ” Ali Ev’n by the price that others s upon it, Pa iv 152 
You need not s your thoughts in rubric 7 iti 50 He brings and s’s before him in rich guise ‘n 247 
but we S forth to climb ; * 354 So I s to righting the house, First Quarrel 47 
foot shone like a s In the dark crag ” _ 858 they s him so high That all the ships Rizpah 37 
Blow, bugle, blow, s the wild echoes flying, (repeat) m w 5,17 little of us left by the time this sun be s.’ The Revenge 28 
Norway sun S into sunrise ; ° 576 Had s the blossom of her health again, Sisters (E. and E.) 151 
§ in a cataract on an island-crag, pe v 347 will she never s her sister free ?’ m 218 
Is my face Against all men, - 388 woman, can prayer s a broken bone?’ In the Child. Hosp. 20 
§ his child upon her knee— ” wmil4 ur and the wine Had s the wits aflame. Sir J. Oldcastle 95 
Till at the last she s herself to man, » vit 285 A thousand marks are s upon my bead. is 195 
and roughly s His Briton in blown seas Ode on Well. 154 § thee in light till time shall be no more ? Columbus 150 
Sun s’s, moon s’s, Window, When 3 s me climbing icy capes And glaciers, To E. Fitzgerald 25 
Once more to s a ringlet right ; In Mem. vi 36 Had s the lily and rose By all my ways Ancient Sage 156 
Since our first Sun arose and s » 2208 s The lamps alight, and call For golden music, és 195 
That s’s the past in this relief ? * E some that never s, but pass From sight and night mR 202 
On thy Parnassus s or feet, » caervit 6 ye s me heart batin’ to music wid ivery word ! Tomorrow 34 
And s thee forth, for art mine, - liz 13 ye’ll niver s eyes an the face * 50 
Like oe pose girl whose heart is s is lx 3 stick oop thy back, an’ s oop thy tail, Spinster’s S’s. 31 
I would s their pains at ease. » leas as if they was s upo’ springs, 89 
Whate’er thy hands are s to do » teav 19 Theere! Sit down! Now Robby! - 118 
And in a moment s thy face » lervi2 but s no meek ones in their place ; Locksley H., Sixty 133 
His credit thus shall s me free ; » lerx ld S the feet above the brain o 136 
my feet are s To leave the pleasant fields _ ett: § the maiden fancies wallowing 7 145 
S light by narrower tness. » cad S the sphere of all the boundless Heavens = 210 
She s’s her forward countenance And leaps »  eatv6 Nor this way will you s your name Epilogue 1 
He s his royal signet there ; » exav 12 S the mountain pr eae to-night, On Jub. Q. Victoria 16 
But now s out: the noon is near, » Con, 41 And s the mother waking in amaze Demeter and P. 57 
make my heart as a millstone, s my face as a flint, Maud Ii 31 an’ s’s ’im agean the w: Owd Roa 82 
§ in the heart of the carven gloom, » viv ll Nor ever cared to s you on her knee, The Ring 386 
He s’s og int of your feet » wart 41 And s a crueller mark than Cain’s on him, Happy 18 
Till God’s love s at his side again! Ded. of Idylis 55 —from the bush we both had s— Ree (1. 
So when the had s his banner Com. of Arthur 101 pine which here The warrior of Caprera s, To Ulysses 26 
Brought Arthur and s him in the hall, My Rose’ s all your faces aglow, Roses on the T. 3 
Proclaiming, » 229 s his face By waste and field and town St. Telemachus 29 
thereupon the King S two before him. Gareth and L. 104 You have s a price on his head: Bandit’s Death 7 
_ Southward they s their faces. re 182 calls to them ‘S yourselves free!’ Kapiolani 3 
s To turn the draw water, or hew wood, a 485 Set See also Deep-set, Hard-set, High-set, Silver- 
Arthur’s men are s along the wood; _ » 788 set, Solid-set, Stately-set, Stiff-set, Thick-set 
Gareth loosed his bonds and on free feet S him, i 818 Setting s round thy first experiment Ode to Memory 81 
and the Baron s Gareth beside her, 2 851 It was when the moon was s; May Queen, Con. 26 
further Than s him on his feet, ° 955 s wide the doors that bar The secret bridalchambers Gardener’s D. 248 
Whicb s the horror hi - "3 1394 s the how much before the how, Golden Year 11 
and s foot upon his breast, Marr. of Geraint 574 at s forth The Biscay, roughly ridging eastward, Enoch Arden 528 
When my dear child is s forth at her best, _ 728 Musie’s golden sea 8 toward eternity, Ode on Well. 253 
in of whom? a girl: s on.’ Geraint and E. 125 And in the s thou art fair. In Mem. cxxx 4 
then s down His basket, 209 § this knave, Lord Baron, at my side. Gareth and L. 854 
on his foot She s her own and climb’d ; » 760 Who push’d his prows into the s sun, Columbus 24 
s his foot me, and give me life. ” 850 And a hush with the s moon. Maud I xxii 18 
in their chairs s up a stronger race o 940 Now half to the s moon are gone, a 23 
Lest we should s one truer on his throne. Balin and Balan 7 On some vast plain before a s sun, Guinevere 17 
beside The carolling water s themselves again, Ps Ad Down those loud waters, like a s star, Lover’s Tale i 59 
s himself To learn what Arthur meant by courtesy, = 157 s, when Even descended, the very sunset aflame; JV. of Maeldune 66 
See now, I s thee high on vantage ground, A 534 glorious creature Sank to his s. Batt. of Brunanburh 30 
after that, she s herself to gain Him, Merlin and V. 165 up that lane of light into the s sun. The Flight 40 
iy know, ney the charge ye know, * 703 arity s the martyr aflame ; Vastness 9 
caught, s it on his head, Lancelot and E. 54 his The words, and mine the s. The Ring 24 
And s it in this damsel’s golden hair, = 205 And while the moon was s. Forlorn 84 
S every gilded Lpesepet shuddering ; : s 299 Those cobras ever s up their hoods— Akbar’s Dream 166 
more amazed if seven men had s upon him, a 351 Settle (s) Down on an oaken s in the hall, Geraint and E. 573 
in the costly ee eet him s, ae 443 Settle (verb) (See also Sattle) ’Tis hard to s order 
kith and kin, not knowing, s bc eae 4 599 once again. Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 82 
he s himself to play her With sallying wit, - 646 the cloud that s’s round his birth Hath lifted Gareth and L. 130 
S in her hand a lily, o’er her hung The silken case cs 1148 ere they s for the night. Marr. of Geraint 250 
s betwixt With many a mystic symbol, Holy Grail 232 s’s, beaten back, and beaten back 8’s, Merlin and V. 371 
s the sail, or had the boat Become a living creature fs 518 Nor s’s into hueless gray, To Marg. of Dufferin 50. 


Settled 624 Shadow 
Settled (See also Sattled) A land of s government, You ask me, why, etc.9 Shaame (shame) an which was a s to be seen; Village Wife 50 
Until T woke, and found him s down & The ki Shaimed (ashamed) 1 be hetos on it now, North. i 
seem but to be Weak sym of s bliss, iller’s D. we was s to cross Gigglesby Greeiin, Spinster’s S's. 
wheeling round The central wish, until we s there. Gardener's D. 225 niver done nowt to be s on, Owd 
And loosely s into form. Day-Dm., Pro. 12 Shackle The s’s of an old love straiten’d him, Lancelot and E. 875 
Nothing to mar the sober majesties Of s, sweet, Epicurean q Shadda (shadow) Shamus O’Shea was yer s, Tomorrow 38 
life. Lucretius 218 Shade (See also Mountain-shade) From the long alley’s 
s in her eyes, The green malignant light Princess iti 131 latticed s Arabian Nights 112 
on my spirits S a gentle cloud of melancholy ; ” iv 570 Life eminent creates the s of death ; Love and 13 
by overthrow Of or those, the question s die.’ ” v 317 Your sqrrow, only sorrow’s s, M 43 
Now looking to some s end, In Mem. lrxrv 97 lavish lights, and floating s’s: 12 
to her old perch back, and s there. Merlin and V. 903 There in a silent s of laurel brown Alexander 9 
Waiting to see the s countenance Of her I loved, Lover's Tale iii 39 ‘Let me not cast in endless s Two Voices 5 
Settling circled all the lists. Marr. of Geraint 547 A merry boy in sun and s? 321 


Seven (adj.) The s elms, the poplars four 


Ode to Memory 56 


when in the chestnut s I found the blue Forget-me-not. Miller's D. 201 


s happy years, S happy years of health and competence, Enoch Arden 82 Untouch’d with any s of years, ” 219 
In those far-off s happy years were born ; os 686 stedfast s Sleeps on his luminous ring.’ Palace of Art 15 
till the Bear had wheel’d Thro’ a great are his s slow And hollow s’s enclosing hearts of flame, ba 241 


suns. 


and more amazed Than if s men had set u 


thro’ the gap The s clear stars of Arthur’s I READ, before my eyelids dropt their s, D. of F. Women 1 
Round— Holy Grail 684 A cedar spread his dark- layers of s. Gardener's D. 116 — 
Across the s clear stars—O grace to me— Es 692 trembled on her waist—Ab, happy s— ” 132 
S days I drove along the dreary deep, ot 808 Half light, half s, She stood, * 140 
S strong Earls of the army of Anlaf Batt. of Brunanburh 53 Danced into light, and died into the s; a 203 
I can hear Too plainly what full tides of onset sap Our House in the s of comfortable roofs, St. S. Stylites 10T 
s high gates, Tiresias 92 What's here ? a shape, a s, ‘ 202 
His fingers were so stiffen’d by the frost Of s and ninety * Yet, since I first could cast a s, Talking Oak 85 
winters, The Ring 240 rising thro’ the mellow s, Locksley Hall 9 
Seven (s) It should ’a been ‘ere by s, Spinster’s S's. 114 Breadths of tropic s and palms in cluster, “ 
Sevenfold Would slowly trail himself s The Mermaid 25 This whole wide earth of light and s Will Water. 67 
and so We forged a s story. Princess, Pro. 202 One s more plump than common ; ” 
Seven-headed S-h monsters only made to kill Time 204 By peaks that flamed, or, all in s, The V. 41 


Seven-months’ A s-m babe had been a truer gift. 


Princess ww 213 


him, Lancelot and E. 351 


Merlin and V. 711 


You'll bury me, my mother, just beneath 
the hawthorn s, 


As fast she fled thro’ sun and s, 


May Queen, N. ¥’s. E. 29 


Seventeen petitionary grace Of sweet s The Brook 113 Slided, they moving under s: Princess vi 82 

Maud is not s, Maud I vii 15 Thine are these orbs of light and s; In Mem., Pro. 5 
Seventh Like a beam of the s Heaven, down to my side, x xiv 21 there no s can last In that deep dawn ali 5 

on the s night I heard the shingle grinding Holy Grail 810 What slender s of doubt may flit, aloiti T 
Seventimes-heated a heat As from a s-h furnace, » . 88 The s by which my life was crost, % levi 5 
Seventy S years ago, my darling, s years ago. (repeat) Grandmother 24, 56 play'd A chequer-work of beam and s - leaii 15 

Hallus aloain wi’ ’is books, thaw nigh upo’ s year. Village Wife 27 No visual s of some one lost, ® wei 5 
Seventy-five While you have touch’d at s-f, To E., Fitzgerald 44 And every span of s that steals, »  cavild 
Seventy-four And I am nearing s-f, " 43 The sport of random sun and s. » Con. 24 
Seventy-seven ‘To you that are s-s, June Bracken, ete. 6 A s falls on us like the dark ? 93 
Several I bump’d the ice into three s stars, The Epic 12 The s of passing thought, a 102 
Sever’d Her lips are s as to speak: And touch with s the bridal doors, 117 


Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 30 
The Daisy 40 

Lancelot and E. 325 
Princess v 190 


Severe The grave, s Genovese of old. 
across him came a cloud Of melancholy s, 
Severer SS in the logic of a life? 


never light and s Coursed one another 
our fortune swerved from sun to s, 


behold In the first shallow s of a deep wood, 


Marr. of Geraint 521 
; 714 
Geraint and E. 119 


Severity That pure s of — light— Guinevere 646 There is no s or fold of mystery Lover's Tale i 182 
Severn The Danube to the S gave In Mem. vix 1 Boughs on each side, lalen with wholesome s, - 230 
There twice a day the § . © 5 All day I wateh’d the floating isles of s, * ud 


fifty knights rode with them, to the shores Of S, 
and they past to their own land; 

fifty knights rode with them to the shores Of 8, 
and they past to their own land. 


Marr. of Geraint 45 
Geraint and E. 955 


seem to flicker past thro’ sun and s, 
and yet no s of doubt, 

mantle, every s of glancing green, 
And light, with more or less of s, 


Prog. of Spring 63 
Pf ae, 


Seville Let us bang these dogs of S, The Revenge 30 a glory slowly gaining on the s, Making of Man 6 
Sew Or teach the orphan girl to s, L.C.V.deVere70 Shaded (See also Sun-shaded) To light her s eye; Talking Oak 218 
Sewer cleanse this common s of all his realm, Marr. of Geraint 39 Shading that other gazed, S his eyes Lover’s Tale i 306 


cleanse this common s of all my realm, Geraint and E. 895 
with the drainage of your s; 


Or the foulest s of the town— 


Shadow (s) (See also Citron-shadow, Forest-shadow, 
Half. Surface-shadow) on 


-shadow, 
his light there falls A s; Supp. Come 164 


this little city of s’s, Hape 34 Were fixed s’s of thy fixed mood, sabel 9 
Sewer (sure) But I bednt that s es the Lord, Village if 93 She saw the gusty s sway. Mariana 52 
Naay to be s it be past ’er time. Spinster’s S’s. 5 The s of the poplar fell Ton her bed, vy oe 
I wur s that it couldn’t be true; - 20 Thro’ light and s thou dost range, Madeline 4 
Robby wur fust to bes, x S’s of the silver birk Sweep the green A Dirge 5 
Sex ‘No more of love; your s is known: _ The Letters 29 Light and s ever wander O’er the green pe | 
Madam—if I know your s, : Vision of Sin 181 Thou art the s of life, Love and Death 10 
If our old halls could change their s, Princess, Pro. 140 The s passeth when the tree shall fall, » 14 
not a scorner of your s But venerator, i tw 422 The s rushing up the sea, Rosalind 11 
She wrongs herself, her s, and me, x 7117 S’s of the world appear. L. of Shalott vi 12 
either s alone Is half itself, = - vit 301 ‘I am half-sick of s’s,’ 4 35 
hustled together, each s, like swine, Maud I i 34 Wirs one black s at its feet, Mariana in the S.1 
Shaiiky (shaky) Nasty an’ snaggy an’ s, North. Cobbler 78 The one black s from the wall. - 80 


Shadow 625 Shadow 


Shadow (s) (continued) S’s thou dost strike, Embracing cloud, Two Voices194 Shadow (s) (continued) The s still the same, Maud II iv 72 
A s on the graves I knew, 272 the s flits and fleets And will not let me be; ™ 90 
 clflaod paella, A vm 274 The s of His loss drew like eclipse, Ded. of Idylis 14 
Sometimes your s cross’d the bli Miller’s D. 124 hold The King a s, and the city real: Gareth and L. 266 
s of the chair Flitted across into the night, 126 Who cannot brook the s of any lie.’ ne 293 
with his s on the stone, Rests like a s, none 27 Even the s of Lancelot under shield. i 1311 
Between the s’s of the vine-bunches ee And muffled voices heard, and s’s past ; = 1373 
thro’ wavering lights and s’s broke, Lotos-Eaters 12 Then, like a s, past the people’s tall Marr. of Geraint 82 
The s’s flicker to and fro: D. of the O. Year 39 Thy wheel and thou are s’s in the cloud; Pa 357 
Fall into s, soonest lost : To J.8.11 Among the dancing s’s of the birds, e 601 
s of the flowers Stole all the golden \ Gardener’s D. 129 That never s of mistrust can cross Between us. ye 815 
mix’d with s’s of the common ! és 135 wholly arm’d, behind a rock In s, Geraint and E. 58 
Should my S cross thy thoughts Too sadly Love and Duty 88 That s of mistrust should never cross we 248 
white-hair’d s roaming like a dream Tithonus 8 Come slipping o’er their s’s on the sand, 3 471 

' Alas! for this gray s, once a man— SE 2! And spake no word until the s turn’d; Balin and Balan 45 
ory, rosy s’s bathe me, a. Oo The crown is but the s of the King, And this a s’s 
and 's rise and fall. Locksley Hall 80 s, let him have it, = 203 
Thro’ the s of the we sweep - 183 ‘No s’ said Sir Balin. ‘O my Queen, But light to 
Faint s’s, vapours lightly curl’d, Day-Dm., Ft me! no s,O my King, - 206 
s’s of the convent-towers Slant down St. A Bue 5 all in s from the counter door Sir Lancelot " 246 
And waves of s went over the w! ap oa then the s of a spear, Shot from behind him, ae 322 
So now that s of mischance appear’ Enoch Arden ‘Eyes have I That saw to-day the s of a spear, % 373 
like a wounded life He crept into the s: = 387 So thou be s, here I make thee ghost,’ * 394 
o’er his countenance No s past, nor motion: a 710 And like a silver s slipt away Merlin and V. 423 
following our own s’s thrice as The Brook 166 And the cairn’d mountain was a s, ee 638 
Than his own s in a si sun. Aylmer’s Field 30 shot red fire and s’s thro’ the cave, Lancelot and E. 414 
Shot up their s’s to the Heaven of Heavens, . 642 Past like a s thro’ the field, 7 1140 
That knit themselves for summer s, # s of some piece of pointed lace, In the Queen’s s, f 1174 
dance, and flew thro’ light And s, Princess, Pro. 85 s of my spear had enow To scare them Holy Grail 791 
Seven and yet one, like s’s in a dream.— “ once s of a bird Flying, and then a fawn; Pelleas and E. 38 
burnt Because he cast no s, * 7 beneath the s of those towers A villainy, oe 276 
should know The s from the substance, and that one nothing moved but his own self, And his own s. = 418 
Should come to fight with s’s and to fall. 9 Creep with his s thro’ the court again, . 441 
And feel myself the s of a dream. * 18 Beneath the s of some bird of prey ; _ 608 
To point you out the s from the truth! “ 84 the world Is flesh and s— Last Towrnament 316 
eee eee ee Cronk, Des deep & 2: > 213 Behind him rose a s and a shriek— » 753 
do I The substance or the s? os ti 409 A ghastly something, and its s flew Guinevere T9 
Well, Are castles s’s? i 414 the world, and all its lights And s’s, Ad 344 
Is she The sweet as? na 415 Thy s still would glide from room to room, _ 504 
Descended to the court that lay three parts In s, 2 ii 21 The s of another cleaves to me, u 618 
As flies the s of a ges fled 96 friend and foe were s’s in the mist, Pass. of Arthur 100 
‘O hard task,’ he cried; ‘ No fighting s’s here! cs 125 From halfway down the s of the grave, To the Queen ti 6 
And I the s of a dream, s 188 their fears Are morning s’s huger than the shapes = 63 
Our somehow shapes the s, Time ; a 330 Light-green with its own s, keel to keel, Lover's Tale i 43 
But in the s will we work, i 331 from whose left hand floweth The S§ of Death, > 499 
cataract and the tumult and the kings Were s’s; af iv 565 We trod the s of the downward hill ; - 515 
He has been his s’s.’ be v 33 To stand a s by their shining doors, = 731 
Satan take The old women and their s’s! ie 34 Beneath the s of the curse of man, = 790 
all about his mofion clung The s of his sister, s 258 look you here—the s’s are too deep, Sisters (E. and E.) 103 
one should fight with s’s and should fall; a 476 from out This s into Substance— Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 6 
Stacy aw aetieadhdd “| 481 Dashing the fires and the s’s of dawn V. of Maeldune 99 
o’er her fore past A s, and her hue changed, x vi 107 sun and moons And all the s’s. De Prof., Two G. 39 
S and shine is life, little Grandmother 60 Spirit half-lost In thine own s = 40 
And on thro’ zones of light and s To F. D. Maurice 27 Zxids bvap—dream of a s, go—God bless you. To W. H. Brookfield 13 
S’s of three dead men (repeat) G. of Swainston 3, 5 sick For s—not one bush was near— Tiresias 36 
San and s illimitable, ; Bodidicea 42 And oldest age in s from the night, Poe io 
lights and s’s fly ! : Window, On the Hill 1 The daisy will shut to the s, The Wreck 38 
winds and lights s’s that cannot be still, Pe 7 worm in the dust and the s of its desire— Despair 30 
and left me in s here! » Gone 3 running after a s of good ; - 2 
s of a lark in the s of a heaven? In Mem. xvi 9 all thy world Might vanish like thy s in the dark. Ancient Sage 52 
There sat the S fear’d of man; » waul2 But make the passing s serve thy will. . 110 
The § sits and waits for me, » _,20 Her s crown’d with stars— Ps 201 
The S cloak’d from head to foot, » wand Themselves but s’s of a shadow-world. e 239 
That S waiting with the keys, » wari ld Night and § rule below When only Day should reign.’ % 243 
Of one mute eteting all. a xer 8 t the range of Night and S— a 2e8 
The Sechell mome al splay. — » _ alte 12 was left within the s sitting Locksley H., Sixty 16 
My Arthur your s’s fair, » laavia 6 Near us Edith’s holy s, x 54 
own vast s glory-crown’d ; ; »  — xevit 3 Man or Mind that sees a s * 196 
Her s on the blaze of kings : » weviii 19 Set the s of Himself, the boundless, if 211 
i minglngal ytd 8’s cast, » ev 13 But since, our mortal s, Epilogue 22 
hills are s’s, they flow From form to form, » cra d Golden branch amid the s’s To Virgil 27 
I saw her stand, A s there at my feet, Maud IT i 39 shifting ladders of s and light, Dead Prophet 21 
A s flits before me, Not thou, but like to thee: » wll But not the s’s which that light would cast, Till 
And the ands fleet; = » 36 s’s vanish in the Light of Light. Epit. on Cazton 3 
rivulet at her feet Ripples on in light and s * 42 Henry’s fifty years are all in s, On Jub. Q. Victoria 39 


Shadow 


ee That s of a likeness to the king 


and thy s past Before me, crying 


Demeter and P. 16 
- 93 


So the S$ wail’d. 101 
Three dark ones in the s with thy King. 122 
And all the S die into the Light, » 138 
Slander, her s, sowing the nettle Vastness 22 
Strike upward thro’ the s ; The Ring 372 
leave the Balistence is the teceding fight of moon ? Happy 99 
onrapatheern tags xabeirgs To Ulysses 41 
O’er his uncertain s droops the day Prog. of Spring 
the valley Named of the s, Merlin the G. 87 
Fell on the s, No lo: as, ” 

With your own s in placid lake, Romney’s R. 76 


double s the crepe all ee ! 
Became a s, sank and disappear’d, 

dawn Struck from him his own s 

s of a dream—an idle one It may be. 

your s falls on the grave. 

All about him s sil but, but, 

Who was a s in the 

Nor the myriad world, Hi His s, 


s of a crown, that o’er him hung, Has vanish’d 


in the s cast by Death. 
His s darkens earth : 
Shadow (verh) Let Thy dove S me over, 
S forth thee :—the world hath not another 
tree Stands in the sun and s’s all beneath, 
S forth the banks at will : 
And s all my soul, that I may die. 
And s Sumner-chace ! 
You s forth to distant men, 
s forth The all-generating powers 
Tho’ the Roman eagle s thee, 
Shadow-casting sunders ghosts and s-c men 
Shadow-chequer’d And many a s-c lawn 


Shadow’d (See also Faintly-shadow’d, Softly-shadow’d) 


Twin peaks s with pine on oe 
I have s many a group Of ties, 
And s all her rest— 

Hung, s from the heat : 


warmth of Artbur’s hall S an angry distance : 
whom waitest thou With thy soften’d, s brow, 


And s coves on a sunny shore, 
So fresh they rose in s swells 


Nor thou with s hint confuse A life that leads 


melodious days. 
Is s by the growing hour, 


D. of the Duke of C. 2 
Supp. Confessions 181 


Isabel 38 

Love and Death 11 
Eleénore 110 
(none 242 

Talking Oak 150 
"To E. L.7 
Lucretius 96 
Boddicea 39 

Merlin and V. 629 
Arabian Nights 102 


‘ri 
i 6 

3 226 

Princess ti 459 

Balin and Balan 237 

Adeline 46 

Eleanore 18 

The Letters 46 


In Mem, rrziii 7 
* alvi 3 


Shadowing (adj. and part.) (See also Cavern-shadowing, 
Europe-shadowing, Far-shadowing) All along the 


s shore, 
Mast-throng’d beneath her s citadel 
s down the champ: 
s down the tegen ood In ripples, 
And s bluff that made the 
§ the snow-limb’d Eve from whom she came. 
poe Into the s pencil’s naked forms 
ar from out the west in s showers, 
Shadowing (s) for spite of doubts And sudden 
ghostly s’s 


Shadow-world Themselves but shadows of a s-w. 


Shadowy faintest sunlights flee About his s sides : 


S, dreaming Adeline ? (repeat) 

Or, in a s saloon, 

Up-clomb the s pine above the pda, copse. 

walls Of s granite, in a g 

paves shapes In s thoroughfares of tt thought ; 
igh over the s land. 

Camelot, a city of s palaces And stately, 

There with her milkwhite arms and s hair 


till it strikes On a wood, 


Eletinore 41 

(none 118 
Princess v 526 

In Mem. lexrvi 7 
In Mem. citi 22 
Maud I xviii 28 
Lover's Tale ti 180 
Sisters (E. and E.) 7 


Akbar’s De Eyes 5 
Lover’s Tale iv 58 
Akbar’s D., Hymn 5 
Palace of Art 16 
Ancient Sage 239 
The Kraken 5 
Adeline 10, 39 
Elednore 125 


Lotos-Eaters 18 
Lotos- Eaters, C. 8S. 4 
In Mem. lex 8 
Maud II i 40 

Gareth and L. 303 
Guinevere 416 


Shakespeare Beside him § bland and mild; 


Shakespeare 
Shadowy (continued) and hunters race The s lion, Tiresias 178 
s warrior gli the silent field of Asphodel. Demeter and P. 152 
veeon. - Fi cema peeh a boe det The" Deiey ot 
sp snowy 
ing limes are tall and s, Margaret 59 
og ap yey er agg 3 L. of 29 
Shaft (See Spear-shaft) ith shrilling s’s 
subtle wit, Clear-headed friend 13 
to fling The winged s’s-of truth, The Poet 26 
A thousand little s’s of flame Fatima 17 
Betwixt the slender s’s were blazon’d IS. Sie 216 
lean a ladder on the s, And climbing up St. 8. ites 216 
And shrill’d his tinsel s. Talking Oak 68 
universal Peace Lie like a s of light across the land, Golden Year 49 
sunrise broken into scarlet s’s Enoch Arden 592 
again The scarlet s’s of sunrise—but no sail. %s 599 
rid oh ae chemytery Heyes Princess ti 468 
ihe Seah ives. ane tee ae fe wid 
brand, mace, and s, and shield— = v 503 
To silver all the valleys with her s’s— Tiresias 32 
serpent coil’d about his broken s, Demeter and P. 77 
Shafted See Golden-shafted, 
Shaggy drew The vast and s mantle of his 
Across her neck Merlin and V. 256 
Shake The swn-lit almond-blossom s’s— ia 
seemed to s The flints Arion oe 
name to s All evil dreams of power— The Poet 46 
And now s hands across the brink My life is full 6 
S hands once more: I cannot sink So far— a 8 
A wither’d my cone 3D" Two Voices 57 
pty: re you die. D. of the O. Year 42 
s the dazkness from their loosen’d manes, Tithonus 41 
in the thoughts that s mankind. Hall 166 
You oe 6 yer eee Spree Day-Dm., I’ Envoi 1 
Twang out, m fiddle ! s the twigs 61 
wv felt the poke 0 fl The V. is 
e felt S$ an oyage 
io rs Sib a one ith laugh Princess i 106 
t tos 0 wil iter, Pa 
To reak m: chain, to s my mane : . « mw424 
t s’s across the lakes, : w3 
The drowsy folds of our great ensign a 08 
two dewdrops on the petal s To the seme sweet air, » vt 68 
Ac Nd go in the moonlight s, The Daisy 82 
—- blazon’d on the panes ; In Mem. lezaviiT 
and s pe omg of domestic peace. ” xe 
‘That so, when the rotten hustings s Maud I vi 54 
The slender acacia would not s Pe vati 45 
For a tumult s’s the city, , AT w50 
Shall s its threaded tears in the wind no more. , III 28 


whatsoever storms May s the world, 

s them aside, Dreams when wit sleeps ! 
hard earth s, and a low thunder of arms. 

As we s off the bee that buzzes at us ; 

now yearn’d to s The burthen off his heart 
shook beneath them, as the thistle s’s 

this great voice that s’s the world, 


Pass. of Arthur 139 
ee il bec Locksley H., Staty 268 

a peal that s’s oy SE 
Your hand s’s. Iam pa Site Romney’s 24 

or s with her thunders and shatter her island, Kapu 
Shaken I am too forlorn, Too s: Supp. Confessions 136 
s with a sudden storm of sighs— Hall 27 

Every moment, lightl a Fe ran itself a 

Her round white shoulder s with her sobs, Princess iv 289 
in a royal hand, But s here and there, . v 372 
The King was s with holy fear ; The Victim 57 
That grief hath s into frost! In Mem. iv 12 
But thou and I have s hands, y zl 29 
Wish oegiens area wooed toy Maud II v5 
With reverent eyes mock $ voice, Merlin and V. 157 
clouded heavens Were s wi motion Holy Grail 801 
so lay, Till s by a dream, that Gawain fired Pelleas and E. 517 
Shaker 0 s of cing Baltic and the Nile, Ode on Well. 137 


Palace of Art 134 


Shakespeare 
enna (entinest) My 8’s curse on clown and 
ve You might have won 27 
The soul of S love thee more. In Mem. lai 12 


Shakest eee rere ime: ie & 
Shaking S their pretty cabin, hammer axe, Enoch 
eats tras bead enshocively 714 
s . 
ee iagee s tas techy head Tare'd os be ost, The Islet 6 
thousand battles, and s a hundred thrones Maud I i 48 
S her head at her son and sighing ee 
S his hands, as from a lazar’s rag, Pelleas and E. 317 
~ leony By a aia Ri 85 
How your is s! F 38 
Shaky See Shaiky 


Shallop Anight my s, rustling thro’ Arabian Nights 12 
My s thro’ the star-strown calm, a 
s fli silken-sail’d Skimming down to Camelot L. of Shalott i 22 
Some to a low song oar’d a s by, Princess ii 457 
In a s of crystal ivory-' *d, The Islet 12 
To where a little s la: In Mem. ciii 19 


Shallow (adj.) Vx not thou the poet’s mind With thy s wit: Poet’s Mind 2 
wai) ahr yeu: surg ne yp top 
J a we 


Marr. of Geraint 167 
Geraint and E. 119 


RN dials cts Gonp wool, 
Locksley H., Sixty 208 


ae yin act pe hema 
Shallow (s) s’s on a distant shore, 


ran ee eee Edwin Morris 98 
sunbeam Against my sandy s’s. The Brook 117 
ee es me Beyond 0 maging 2. Gareth and L. 1028 
He from ing s roar’d, S 1033 
And she athwart the s shrill’d again, i 1035 
Shallower Nature made them blinder motions bounded 
in as brain: Locksley Hall 150 
The mother flow’d in s acrimonies : Aylmer’s Field 563 
Shallow-hearted O my cousin, s-h! O my Amy, Hall 39 
Whe Lady GE ereet L. of Shalott i 18 a. 4i9, 37 36, 
Lady of 8S. ( ) . 418, 27; w 9, 27, 36; 
iii 45; iv 9, 18, 27, 36, 45, 54 
Tis the fai of 8.’ L. of Shalott 1 36 
red cloaks et girls, Pass onward from S. be ui 18 
‘Beside remote 8S. ( t) » 149,18 
bearded meteor. ling light, Moves over still 8. iS 27 
Shambles The land all s—naked marri Aylmer’s Field 165 
Shambling For, ere I mated with m Pte: Last Tournament 544 
Shame (s) (See also Shaame) ey daha Madeline 32 
Some to , some to s,— Two Voices 257 
She mix’d her ancient blood with s The Sisters 8 
In , tenfold in slothful s, Palace of Art 262 
I sounds of insult, s, and wrong, D. of F. Women 19 
Her loveliness with s and with surprise 2 89 
To hold his hope thro’ s and guilt, Love thou thy land 82 
What betwixt s and pride, New things and old, Walk. to the Mail 60 
To save from s and fc Sir Galahad 16 
Sold him unto s. The Captain 60 
§ and wrath his heart confounded, x 61 
As it were with s she blushes, L. of Burleigh 63 
‘Sit thee down, and have no s, Vision of Sin 83 
bearing in myself the s The woman should have 
borne, Aylmer’s Field 355 
The poor child of s The common care ‘i 687 
Whose s is that, if he went hence with s? ” 718 
8 might befall Melissa, knowing, Princess vii 147 
So much a kind of s within me wrought, » wilg4d 
And full of cowardice and guilty s, _ s 348 
I grant in her some sense of s, she flies ; e 349 
dismiss’d in s to live No wiser than their mothers, ‘ 513 
The horror of the s among them all: 3 » 95 
Where idle are cowards to their s, i 309 
And hatred of her weakness, blent with s. vit 30 


Princess vii 160 


Glowing all over noble s ; 


627 


Shame 


Shame (s) (continued) Guarding realms and kings from s; Ode on Well. 68 
land whose hearths he saved from s s 225 
In Mem. xzaxvit 10 


A touch of s m her cheek : 
holds it sin and s to draw The deepest measure ms zloim 11 
See with clear eye some hidden s = ut 
And hide thy s en the ground. A laxu 28 
My s is greater who remain, 4 ciz 23 
chuckle, and grin at a brother’s s; Maud I w 29 
save from some slight s one simple girl. vite 45 
My anguish hangs like s. Il w 74 
that was full of wrongs and s’s, . Ill wi 40 
ow can ye keep me tether’d to you—s. Gareth and L. 115 
as is a s A man should not be bound by, Pf 270 
S never made girl redder than Gareth joy. a 536 
s, pride, wrath Slew the May-white : eS 656 
Who will ery s? PS 942 
For this were s to do him further wrong a 954 
Care not for s: 1006 


Marr. of Geraint 101 
Geraint and E. 69 
Balin and Balan 221 


Than that my lord thro’ me should suffer s. 
Than that my lord should suffer loss or s.’ 
That ecauser of his banishment and s, 

This fair wife-worship cloaks a secret s? 


I fly from s, A lustf 3 ss 473 
My violence, and my villainy, come to s.’ * 492 
Up then, ride with me! Talk not of s! BS 523 
Do these more s than these have done themselves.’ 524 


And s, could s be thine, that s were mine. Merlin and V. 448 


The s that cannot be explained for s. 698 
‘or what s in love, So love be true, = 861 
‘ace Hand-hidden, as for utmost grief or s; a 897 


He loves the Queen, and in an open s: And she 
returns his love in open s; 
did Pelleas in an utter s Creep 


Lancelot and E. 1082 
Pelleas and E. 440 


For why should I have loved her to my s? = 482 
I loathe her, as I loved her to my s. os 483 
‘IT am wrath and s and hate and evil fame, a 568 
while he mutter’d, ‘Craven crests! Os! Last Tournament 187 
dreading worse than s Her warrior Tristram, * 384 
‘Mine be the s; mine was the sin: Guinevere 112 
Mine is the s, for I was wife, Fe 119 
S on ler own garrulity garrulously, ¥ 312 
happy, dead before thy s? <i, roe 
must I leave thee, woman, to thy s. 4 511 
nor can I kill my s; » 622 


Meek maidens, from the voices crying ‘ s.’ 672 


left her alone with her sin an’ her s, First Quarrel 25 
an’ she—in her s an’ her sin— 2 69 
The blast and the burning s Rizpah 18 


then put away—isn’t that enough s? x 
drew back with her dead and her s. The Revenge 60 
—thy s, and mine, Thy comrade— Sir J, Oldcastle 101 
s to speak of them—Among the heathen— x 110 
redder than rosiest health or than utterest s, V. of Maeldwne 65 
fl from the rushing tide of the world as a waif of s, The Wreck 6 
mother’s s will enfold her and darken her life.’ es 100 


lory and s dying out for ever in endless time, Despair 75 
aint the mortal s of nature Locksley H., Sixty 140 
S and marriage, § and marriage, Forlorn 31 
In that vast Oval ran a shudder of s. St. Telemachus 73 


Akbar’s Dream 64 
Charity 40 

The Dawn 17 
Arabian Nights 125 
Love thou thy land 71 
Lady. Clare 66 
Aylmer’s Field 396 


Was redden’d by that cloud of swhenI... . 
I need no wages of s. 
Is it S, so few should have climb’d 

Shame (verb) look’d to s The hollow-vaulted dark, 
To s the boast so often made, 
*O Lady Clare, you s your worth ! 
To s these mouldy Aylmers in their graves: 


‘Or surely I shall s myself and him.’ * 734 - 
Some ape ae A tess, I would s you then, Princess, Pro. 132 
to s That which he says he loves: » w 2: 


You s your mother's judgment too. ig vt 261 
Lest he should come to s thy judging of him.’ Gareth and L. 469 
s the King for only yielding me My champion “ 898 
S me not, s me not. ” 

one that will not s Ever the shadow of Lancelot + 1310 
were ye shamed, and, worse, might s the Prince Marr. of Geraint 726 


Shame 


Shame (verb) pene ‘Nay father, nay good 
father, s me not 
Mine own name s’s me, 
my brother, Why wilt thou s me to confess 
Nor let me s my father’s memory, 
whereof we lately heard A strain to s us 
Our sons will s our own; 
Shamed (Sce also All-shamed) 


nature 

Far too naked to be s! 

but sank down s At all that beauty ; 

Pardon, I am s That I must needs repeat 

He never shall be s. 

Nor s to bawl himself a kitchen-knave. 

the new knight Had fear he might be s; 

S am I that I so ape 

81! care not! thy foul sayings fought for me: 

she ask’d him, ‘S and overthrown, 

S had I been, and sad—O Lancelot—thou!’ 

O damsel, be you wise To call him s, 

Then were ye s, and, worse, 

‘I have s thee so that now thou shamest me, 

and yet I should be s to say it— 

* The end is come, And I am s for ever;’ 

8 in their souls. 

a child Had s me at it— 
Shameful This is a s thing for men to lie. 

Dabbling a shameless d with s jest, 

And with a s swiftness : 

Or seeming s—for what shame in love, 

Then came thy s sin with Lancelot ; 

in his agony conceives A s sense as of a cleaving 

crime— 

Shamefulness Arthur were the child of s, 
Shameless Ah s! for he did but sing A song 

s noon Was clash’d and hamme 

will she fling herself, S u 

Dabbling a s hand with _ ead jest, 

*Lo the s ones, who take Their ime 

Anon there past a crowd With s laughter, 
Shamest shamed thee so that now thou s me 
ee ao also Shamus O’Shea) 


T am s thro’ all my 


An’ § along wid the 


628 


Lancelot and E, 207 
1403 


Holy Grail 567 

To the Queen i fis 
0 it 

Mechanophilus 22 


Locksley Hall 148 
Vision of Sin 190 
Lucretius 63 


Princess tii 51 
Ode on Well. 191 
sr acto, 717 


a 1164 
"4997 
= 1245 


Marr. of Geraint 726 
Balin and Balan 431 
Pelleas and E. 189 
Guinevere 111 


Batt. of Brunanburh 99 


’s R. 112 

Arthur 78 

Princess iii 314 
Com. of Arthur 205 
Merlin and V. 861 
Guinevere 487 


Lover's Tale i 794 
Com. of Arthur 239 


You might have won 21 
d from a hundred towers, Godiva 74 


Lucretius 208 
Princess tii 314 
Lancelot and E. 100 
St. Telemachus 39 
Balin and Balan 431 


Tomorrow 44 


Shamus + O'Shea (See also Shamus) Dhrinkin’ yer health 


wid § 0'S 


Ps 12 

An’ S O’S was yer shadda, a 38 

8 a ry has now ten childer, 85 
Shape (s) Hp aiepar Sebege floated by, L. of Shalot io 30 
A cloud that gather’d s: none 42 
tears Of reed to the perfect sof man. To » With Pal. of Art 19 

O s’s and hues that please me well! Palace of Art 194 


in dark comers of her palace stood Uncertain s’s ; 


So s chased s as swift as, 
Gown’d in pure white, that fitted to the s— 
What’s here? a s, a shade, 
Ten thousand broken lights and s’s, 
The peaky islet shifted s’s, 
Suffused them, sitting, lying, languid s’s, 
Here is a story which in rougher s 
In such a s dost thou behold thy God. 
And twisted s’s of lust, unspeakable, 
cloud may stoop from heaven and take the s 
Titanic s’s, they cramm’d The forum, 
softer all her s And rounder seem’d: 
And s’s and hues of Art divine! 
Those niched s’s of noble mould, 

palled s’s In shadowy thoro hares 
ad wheel’d or lit the film 
The s of him I loved, and fy 
Ring out old s’s of foul-disease ; : 
with the shocks of doom To s and use, 
To a lord, a captain, a padded s, 
a ship, the s thereof A dragon wing’d, 
S that fled With broken wings, 
With pointed lance as if to pierce, a s, 


» 238 

D. of F. Women 37 
Gardener’s D. 126 
St. S. Stylites 202 


The Voy 
Vision of Sin 12 
Aylmer’s Field T 

657 

Lucretius 157 
Princess vii 2 

» 124 

” 136 

Ode Inter. Exhib. 22 
The Daisy 38 

In Mom fe lex 7 

» «evlO0 


Com. of Arthur 374 
Gareth and L 1207 
Balin and Balan 325 


Sharp 


Shape (9) pie The s and colour of a mind and life, ie 


s in heaven, 


shadows of dawn on the beautiful s’s, 
two s’s high over the sacred fountain, Parnassus 
s with wings Came sweeping by him, St. Telemachus 24 
The s with wings. ze 
ee ee aie Make 
Shape (verb) thoughts Do s themselves within me, ; 
A saying, hard to s in act; Love thou thy land 49 
To's the song for your delish “rela ay se ¥ 
os for your de . , Ep. 
check His power to 8: 23 
weakness somehow s’s the shadow, Time Princess iii 330 
be ghech ancl tones es ani eek oe 7 wi 
And s the whisper of the throne ; In Mem. laiv 12 
Then fancy s’s, as fancy can, * leax 5 
s His action like the greater ape, Be crx 10 
Like clouds they s ry ie and go. » cxarit 8 
Would s himself a Gareth and L. 348 
face that men S to t a fancy’s eye Lancelot and E. 1252 
But had not force to s it as he would, Pass. of Arthur 15 
Ye cannot s Fancy so fair as is this Lover's Tale i 547 
Was my sight drunk that it did s to me we 642 
Virtue must s itself in deed, Tiresias 86 
and s it at the last According to the Highest Ancient Sage 89 
8 your heart to front the hour, Locksley H., Sixty 106 
You that s for Eternity, On Jub. Q. Victoria 43 
And see and s and do. Mechanophilus 4 
Shaped Ce ae a, s The city’s ancient 
legend into this :— Godiva 3 
S her beart with woman’s meekness L. of Burleigh 71 
This red-hot iron to be s with blows. incess v 209 


s, it seerns, By God for thee alone, 
foot was on a stool S asa dragon ; 
S by the audible and visible, 
motion lives Be prosperously s, 
Who s the forms, obey them, 
Shaping ‘ By s some august decree, 
‘Here sits he s to fly 
s faithful record of the #748 That graced 
And one the s of a star; 
s an infant ripe for its birth, 
S their way toward Dyflen again, 
Shard By s’s and scurf of salt, 
dash’d Your cities into s’s with catapults, 
Share (s) thymes to him were scrip and s, 
To buy strange s’s in some Peruvian mine. 
O then to ask her of my s’s, 
Then beast and man had had their s of me: 
Who leaving s in furrow come to see 
dividend, consol, and s— 
Share (verb) ' Now could you s EE ips thought ; 
s’s with man His nights, his days, 
Who stay to s the morning feast, 
him who had ceased to s her heart, 
For ye shall s my earldom with me, girl, 
and to s Their marriage-banquet. 
To s his living death with him, 
one sorrow and she s it not? 
Is with her in whom myself remains, 
PRD) cate Saag leh genta gs 
”s of our glorious 
Sa adi. ) E with s ate cuts atwain 
When the s clear twang of the golden chords 
S and few, but seeming-bitter Frcs excess 
ve and s As edges of the tar. 
utterly consumed with s distress, 
I made my d rs and bright. 
He tho ht of that s look, sister I gave him 
yesterday, 


Batt. of Brunanburh 98 
ision of Sin 211 
Princess v 


Pref. Poem Broth. S. 25 


Open. I. and C. Exhib. 31 


Clear-headed friend 2 
Sea-Fairies 38 
Rosalind 31 


Kate 11 
Lotos- Eaters, C. § 13 
The Sisters 26 


May Queen 15 


Sharp 
Sharp (continued) All those s fancies, by down- 

e D. of F. Women 49 

With that s sound the white dawn’s creeping ” 
His face is sand thin. D. of the O. Year 46 
all these things on her § as h. Arden 488 
ii don rocks Roof t, $3 Balin and Balan 315 
s of anger puff’d Her nostril out ; Merlin and V. 848 
Thro’ her own side she felt the s ; Lancelot and E. 624 
eye ane amen wi the s news. = 730 
With one s rapi e the crisping white Holy Grail 381 
close upon it 'd A s quick % » 696 
As the s wi a aesied deans ride Lishly Guinevere 50 
On that s of utmost doom ride highl Lover's Tale i 805 
§ is the fire otis Dick, Def. of Lucknow 57 
Sharp (a wah sts pip ede d "hidden 4 

(s) thro’ every of s it; ‘aress’d or chi 

In little s’s and The Brook 40 
Sharpen’d Ares toa ’s end; In Mem. laxvi 4 
and ice Makes daggers at the s eaves, » coms 
his aims Were s by strong hate for Lancelot Guinevere 20 
she was s than an eastern ‘ Audley Court 53 
strike on a s sense For a shell, Maud IT ti 63 
pon the last and s height, In Mem, alvii 13 
Love and Duty 85 


Sharp-pointed He! where is some s-p thing? The Flight 72 
nee eatin S-s with the dint of armed heels— M. d’ Arthur 190 
-s with the dint of armed heels— Pass. of Arthur 358 
Shatter And s, when the storms are black, E and Amer. 13 
Would s all the happiness of the hearth Enoch Arden 770 
Take the Roman head and s it, Botdicea 
ere the on ‘whirlwind s it, Lover’s Tale i 451 
shake with her thunders and s her island, ; Kapiolani 10 
Shatter’'d (See also Still-shatter’d) Spars were splinter’d, ’ 
were s, The Captain 45 
§ into one in one Lucretius 251 
arms were s to shoulder y Princess vi 52 
from the sabre-stroke § and sunder’d. Light Brigade 36 
some were sunk and many were s, The Revenge 61 
Rocking with s spars, with sudden fires Flamed over: Buona ll 
And loosed the s casque, and chafed his hands, M. d@’ Arthur 209 
So like a s column lay the King; * 221 
And these are but the s stalks, In Mem. lezxit 7 
On a horror of s limbs and a wretched swindler’s lie ? Maud I i 56 
_ ‘Here stood a s archway plumed with fern ; Marr. of Geraint 316 
at aes ohh s fagers danglt lame, Last Towrnament 60 
the crash Of battleaxes on s Pass. of Arthur 110 
And loosed the s and chafed his hands, es 377 
So like a s column lay ing ; a _ 389 
a stream Flies with a s foam along the chasm. Lover’s Tale i 383 
Gilded with broom, or s into spires, » _ 400 
but s nerve, Yet haunting Julian, » &w105 
And s tom of that infinite One, De Prof., Two @. 47 


Wreck’d—your train: or all but wreck’d? as 


wheel? a vicious boy Locksley H., Sixty 215 

The jungle rooted in his s hearth, Demeter and P. 76 

rete a of the God, St. Telemachus 16 

Shattering (See Shrine-shattering) plunge in cataract, 

s on black blocks x Princess tit 291 

The s gp shrilleth high, Sir had 5 

I rode, S all evil customs everywhere, Holy Grail 477 

Shaw an’ ’e s’s it to me, r North, Cobbler 85 

og Vith s’s, and with cymbals, A Dying Swan 32 
ee ores) Piling : 

in w airy, L. of Shalott i 34 

In front they the sheaves. Palace of Art 78 

THE varying year with blade and s ~ eh ip Sleep. P.1 

bind the scatter’d scheme of seven Together in one s? Princess, Con. 9 

In Mem. zrxvi 13 


oe leati 23 
The Ring 247 
Princess v 541 
D. of F. Women 60 


Sheath aie Nioweabes Sei) Now diana dts alle 
ew [rom its suken s. 
Aylmer’s Field 220 


A dagger, in rich s with jewels on it 


629 


Shell 


Sheath (continued) More crumpled than a Poppy from the s, Princess v 29 
tearing out of s The brand, Sir Balin with a 

‘Ha! Balin and Balan 392 

when, prest together In its green s, Lover’s Tale i 153 

Sheathe To draw, to s a useless sword, In Mem. cxaviii 13 

Sheathing To s splendours and the golden scale Princess v 41 

Sheba That S came to ask of Solomon.’ 


it 346 

For Solomon may come to S yet.’ » 349 
Shebeen (grog-shop) wid Shamus O’Shea at Katty’s s; Tomorrow 12 
he says to me wanst, at Katty’s s, a 63 
Shed (s) broken s’s look’d sad and strange: Mariana 5 


Holy Grail 398 
Spinster’s Ss. a 


Miller’s D, 221 
223 


Became no better than a broken s, 

boath slinkt ’oim by the brokken s 

An’ tha squeedg’d my ’and i’ the s, 
Shed (verb) ‘They have not s a many tears, 

Yet tears they s: they had their part 

I thought that all the blood by Sylla s 

dry up these tears § for the love of Love; 

I weant s a drop on ’is blood, 

since Sylvester s the venom of world-wealth 
Shedding s freee in the fountains of the Will. 
Sheeny And many a s summer-morn, 

Hues of the silken s woof 

Love wept and spread his s vans for flight ; 
Sheep livelong bleat Of the thick-fleeced s 

are men better than s or goats M. @ Arthur 250 

A lord of fat prize-oxen and of s, Princess, Con. 86 

oxen from the city, and goodly s In haste they drove, Spec. of Iliad 4 

As well as ever shepherd knew his s, oly Grail 551 

Old milky fables of the wolf and s, Pelleas and E. 196 
Pass. of Arthur 418 


Lucretius 47 

Lover's Tale t 781 
North. Cobbler 114 
Sir J. Oldcastle 166 
Locksley H., Sixty 274 
Arabian Nights 5 
Madeline 22 

Love and Death 8 

Ode to Memory 66 


are men better than s or goats 
Sheepcot or from s or king’s hall, Gareth and L. 467 
Sheepwalk Ors up the windy wold; In Mem. ¢ 8 
Sheer Revenge ran on s into the heart of the foe, The Revenge 33 
Stock-still for s amazement. Will Water. 136 


Sheer-astounded And s-a were the charioteers Achilles over the T. 26 
Sheer’d Caught the shrill salt, and s the gale. The Voyage 12 
Sheet (adj.) In the middle leaps a fountain Like s lightning, Poet’s Mind 25 
Sheet (s) I wrapt his body in the s, The Sisters 34 
Rolling a slumbrous s of foam below. Lotos-Eaters 13 
Scaffolds, still s’s of water, D. of F. Women 34 
See that s’s are on my bed; Vision of Sin 68 


falls Of water, s’s of summer glass, To E. L.2 
And sealed in s’s of wasteful foam, Sea Dreams 53 
A music out of s and shroud, In Mem. ctii 54 
s’s of hyacinth That seem’d the heavens Guinevere 390 


To E Fitzgerald 11 


Aylmer’s Field 726 
Akbar’s Dream 90 


Whatever moved in that full s 
Silver-sheeted 


Sheeted See 
i i saw No pale s-l from afar, 
Sheik but I know it—his, the hoary S, 


Shelf Of ledge or s The rock rose clear, Palace of Art 9 
Upon the rosewood s; Talking Oak 118 
With s and corner for the goods and stores. Enoch Arden 171 

In Mem. rvi 13 


That strikes by night a Ss, 

see your Art suill shrined in i shelves, Poets and their B. 11 

Laid on the s— To Mary Boyle 24 
Shell (See also Egg-shell) A walk with vary-colour’d s’s Arabian Nights 57 


They freshen the silvery-crimson s’s, Sea-Fairies 13 
= me with starry spangles and s’s, The Merman 28 

road ses-wolds in the crimson s’s, The Mermaid 36 
Jewel or s, or s' ore, Eledénore 20 


when the s Divides threefold to show the fruit 
(repeat) 

the bird, the fish, the s, the flower, 

Storm’d at with shot and s (repeat) 

Minn and Winnie Slept in a s. 


The Brook 72, 20T 
Princess it 383 

Light Brigade 22, 43 
Minnie and Winnie 2 


Pink was the s within, Silver without ; os 5 
stars Peep’d into the s. * 14 
Should toss with tangle and with s’s. In Mem. x 20 
Time hath sunder’d s from pearl.’ » | W116 
The ruin’d s’s of hollow towers ? » leavi 16 
See what a lovely s, Maud ITu1 
For a s, or a flower, little things a,» Oe 
How fast they hold like colours of a s “Marr. of Geraint 681 
hast broken s, Art yet half-yolk, Balin and Balan 568 


Shell 630 Shine 
Shell (continued) life had flown, we sware but b Shield (continued) to the s that Lancelot lent him, Gareth and L, 1320 
core 3 Tournament 270 t on now To lend thee horse and s: 8 1324 
its wreaths of — green—Its pale pink s’s— Lover's Tale i 40 ive back the s.’ ” 1344 
runs out when ya breaks the s. Village Wife 4 ow best to manage horse, lance, sword and s, igs 1351 
crashing thro’ it, their shot and their s Def. of Lucknow 18 Or two wild men supporters of a s, Geraint and E. 267 
Be yet but yolk, and forming in the s? Ancient Sage 130 nor glance The one at other, parted by the s di 269 
opens Rana bahene tbe tet eae. ~ 1 All in the hollow of his s, % 569 
Shelley My S would fall from my The Wreck 25 (It lay beside him in the hollow s), : s 726 
Shelter (s) Nor, moaning, household s crave Two Voices 260 In lieu of this rough beast m my s, Balin and Balan 196 
No branchy thicket s yields ; Sir Galahad 58 To bear her own crown-royal upon s, 200 
wings of brooding s o’er her Aylmer’s Field 139 memory of that +, ope on s Weighted it down, a 224 
For help and s to the hermit’s cave. Gareth and L. 1209 he sharply t his lance and s, ” 287 
To get me s for my maidenhood. Balin and Balan 480 Why wear ye this crown-royal upon s?’ € 338 
by strong storm Blown into s at Tintagil, Merlin and V. 10 Thro’ memory of that token on the s ‘ 369 
O yield me s for mine innocency ae 83 Balin drew the s from off his neck, FS 429 
Shelter (verb) Will s one of stranger race. In Mem. citi 4 I charge thee by that crown upon thy s, j 481 
Call’d her to s in the hollow oak, Merlin and V. 894 and cast on earth, the s, * 539 
Shelter’d Oracle divine 8 his unapproached mysteries : Alexander \1 And tramples on the s to show ‘ 550 
*O Walter, I have s here Talking Oak 37 s of Balan prick’d The rk to the flesh ; a 559 
While I s in this archway from a day Locksley H., Sixty 259 Why had ye not the s I knew? is 601 
Sheltering _ sit Beneath your s garden-tree, To E. Fitzgerald 6 carved himself a ay gry fhe ea Merlin and V. 4T3 
Shelving The Sweet-Gale rustle round the s keel: Edwin Morris 110 Guarded the sacred s of t ; Lancelot and E. 4 
Shepherd the s who watcheth the evening star. —— 35 devices blazon’d on the s In their own tinct, * 9 
A s all thy life but yet king-born, 128 Stript off the case, and read the naked s, n 16 
Ah me, my mountain s, = How came the lily maid by that good s Z 28 
And s’s from the mountain-eaves Amphion 53 I by mere mischance have brought, my s a 189 
pleasure lives in height (the s sang) Princess vii 193 —and the s—I pray you lend me one, ‘ 192 
the children call, and I Thy s pipe, x 218 And so, God wot, his s is blank enough. ra 197 
stars Shine, and the S gladdens in his heart: Spec. of Iliad 16 ‘This s, my friend, where is it ?’ x 345 
As well as ever s knew his sheep, Holy Grail 551 Returning brought the yet-unblazon’d s, ” 379 
The S, when I speak, Vailing a sudden eyelid Sir J. 19 pete lip yay ie. Sarat ra 382 
Plowmen, S’s, have I found, Locksley H., Sixty 121 near s * 394 
the laughing s bound with flowers ; To Virgil 16 Then to her tower she climb’d, and took the s, - 397 
to thee The s brings his adder-bitten lamb, Death of Eenone 38 Here was the knight, and here he left a s; ee 634 
and of the s’s one Their oldest, 4 52 Why ask you not to see the s he left, Ss 653 
shouted, and the s’s heard and came. a 56 But an ye will it let me see the s.’ 661 
Shepherd-dog Barketh the s-d cheerly ; Leonine .5 when the s was brought, and Gawain saw ‘3 662 
Shepherdess one of Satan’s s’es caught Merlin and V. 758 and toward even Sent for his s: full meekly rose the 
Shepherd-lad Sometimes a curly s-/, L. of Shalott ti 21 maid, Stript off the case, and gave the naked s; = 978 
Shepherd-prince built their s-p a funeral pile; Death of Ginone 63 His very s was gone; only the case, ” 990 
Shere (shire) afoor ’e coom’d to the s. N. Farmer, N. 8. 28 let the s of Lancelot at her feet Be carven, = 1341 
but ’e dosn’ not coom fro’ the s ; Village Wife 23 painting on the wall Or s of knight ; Holy Grail 830 
call’d me es pretty es ony lass i’ the S; Spinster’s 8’s. 13 per oem Megs ser pe phase, Last Tournament 173 
if ’e could but stan fur the 8. Owd Rod 14 and on the bo as wing a shower of blood PS 
Sheriff token from the king To greet the s, Edwin Morris 133 Till each would clash the s, and blow the horn. " 
Sherris-warm’d But, all his vast heart s-w, Will Water. 197 Men of the Northland Shot over s. Batt. of Brunanburh 34 
She-slip ‘The slight s-s’s of loyal blood, Talking Oak 57 with the s of Locksle Locksley H., Sixty 34 — 
She-society long’d, All else was well, for s-s. Princess, Pro. 159 one old Hostel left us where they swing the Locksley s, vs 247 
She-world head and heart of all our fair s-w, is iti 163 S-b’s, and the clash of anes Pass. of Arthur 109 
Shiah warms the blood of S and Sunnee, Akbar’s Dream 107 Shielded (See also Many-shielded) That s all her life 
Shield A fairy s your Genius made Margaret 41 from harm In Mem., Con. 47 
ted-cross knight for ever kneel’d To a lady in his s, a ee ee Shielding The gentle wizard cast a s arm. Merlin and V. 908 
Of her own halo’s dusky s; he Voyage 32 hield-lion His blue s-l’s cover’d— Gareth and L. 1217 
in whose capacious hall, Hung with a hundred s’s, _Aylmer’s Pid 15 $hield-wall Brake the s-w, Batt. of Brunanburh 11 
silver sickle of that month Became her golden s, Princess i102 Shift As winds from all the compass s Godiva 33 
brand, mace, and shaft, and s— » 0503 We fret, we fume, would s our skins, Will Water. 225 
Close by her, like supporters on a s, » 73858 aa and s about her slippery sides, Lucretius 189 
like a ruddy s on the Lion’s breast. Maud III wi 14 'o s an arbitrary power, In Mem. cxxviii 17 
since he neither wore on helm or s Com. of Arthur 49 craven s’s, and mp bree legs of Mark— Last Tournament 729 
shall the s of Mark stand among these ?” Gareth and L. 403  $hifted She s in her elbow-chair, The Goose 27 
There ran a treble range of stony s’s,— RY 407 The islet s sha The Voyage 33 
And under every s a knight was named: sh 409 §hifting (See also ) With s ladders of 
The s was blank and bare without a sign s 414 shadow and light, Dead Prophet 21 
s of Gawain blazon’d rich and bright, < 416 You all but sicken at the s scenes, The Play 2 
Cover the lions on thy s, 585  §$hillin’ is it shillins an’ pence? NV. Farmer, N.S. 42 
This bare a maiden s, a casque ; = 680 clein Es a shillin’ fresh fro’ the mint Spinster’s S’s. 16 
took the s And mounted horse and graspt a — ~ 690 Shimmering The s glim of a stream; the seas; Princess, Con. 46 
These arm’d him in blue arms, and gave a s Blue also, os 931 Shine(s) (See also ) With spires of silvers.’ D of F. Women 188 
Till Gareth’s s was cloven ; j x 971 Shadow and s is life, little Annie, 60 
Thy s is mine—farewell ; iy 988 Shine (verb) Thoro’ the black-stemm’d pines only the far 
flash’d the fierce s, All sun; és 1030 river s’s. Leonine Eleg. 2 
And gave a s whereon the Star of Even a 1117 waterfall Which ever sounds and s’s Ode to Memory 52 
‘Peradventure he, you name, May know my s. 3 1299 The house thro’ all the level s’s, Mariana in the S. 2 
Gareth, wakening, fiercely clutch’d the s; # 1304 ‘Sometimes a little corner s’s, Two Voices 187 
Even the shadow of Lanceiot under s. * 1311 the wild marsh-marigold s’s like fire May Queen 31 


631 Shiver’d 


Shine 
Shine (verb) (continued) the summer sun ills, May Queen, V. Y’s. E. 22 
He s’s upon a hundred fields, ” Con. 50 
and there his light may s— i. 51 
That her fair form may stand and s, Of old sat Freedom 21 
To make the necklace s; Ti Oak 222 
To rust unburnish’d, not to s in use! Ulysses 23 
S’s in those tremulous that fill with tears Tithonus 26 


The beams, that thro’ Oriel s, Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 34 
As s’s the moon in clouded skies, Maid 9 
onder s’s The Sun of Righteousness, Arden 503 
Gemsanitl nly # ttong the dead Hlerectice; Inucretius 129 
or Who s’s so in the corner ; Princess, Pro. 145 
That s’s over city and river, Ode on Well. 50 
Fairily-delicate palaces s The Islet 18 
the stars S, and the Shepherd gladdens gat heme 
I see their unborn faces s In Mem. lzxxiv 19 
eee ne wes ER cin 

Seeing his gewgaw castle s, i 
But now s on, and what care » wviti 41 
O when did a morning s So rich in atonement » wed 
nf igr inet emerge fitabt ephemera » writ 57 
s in the sudden making of splendid names, » TTI vi 47 
as s’s A field of charlock in the sudden sun Gareth and L. 387 
IRs talent Ba be theoy ccia, Ff eeeenty "3092 

that to again, : . 

Soeuaecler Wey soe bes tolow? sl 1097 
three colours after rain, S sweetly e 1161 
tell her, she s’s me down: Lancelot and E. 1225 
And one will ever s and one will pass Last Tournament 737 
spel el apogee Early Spring 15 
once more in varnish’d glory s Thy stars of celandine. Prog. o mg 38 
while the sun of morning s’s, By an ution. 6 
Some too low would have thee s, Poets and Critics 11 
Shined an’’e s likea o’ fire North. Cobbler 48 
and all round it ran a walk Of s, Enoch Arden 737 
the harsh s should underfoot, ‘s 172 
Waves on a diamond s dash, The Islet 16 
After sod and s ceased to fly Behind her, Gareth and L. 761 
I heard the s grinding in the surge, Holy Grail 811 
in the stormy Crash’d in the s Lover’s Tale iti 54 
The Brook 180 


I linger s bars; : 
As of «broad brook o'er a» bed Bravling 


Marr. of Geraint 248 
Lancelot and E. 53 


And down the s scaur he plunged, _ 
Shining (See also Far-shining, Lily-shining, Satin-shining, j 

Silver-shining) And the clear spirit s thro’. Supp. Confessions 716 
' Droops blinded with his s eye: Fatima 38 
She sat betwixt the s Oriels Palace of Art 159 
Came on the s levels of the lake M. @ Arthur 51 
Reveal’d their s windows : Gardener's D. 220 
This dull chrysalis Cracks into s St. S. Stylites 156 
Ah, for some retreat Deep in yonder s Orient, Locksley Halil 154 
A summer crisp with s woods. Day-Dm., Pro. 8 
To yonder s ground ; St. Agnes’ Eve 14 
A light upon the s sea— » a) 
In s draperies, headed like a star, _ Princess ii 109 
turn’d her sumptuous head with eyes Of s expectation 

fixt on mine. a wv 153 
The sleek and s creatures of the chase, * » 155 
tender face Peep’d, s in upon the wounded man e vii 61 
leaves A s furrow, as thy thoughts in me. » 185 
she that out of scales with man The s steps of 

Nature, * 262 
Are close the s table-lands Ode on Well. 216 
Would ate out the s hand, In Mem. lexxiv 43 
Unloved, the sun-flower, s fair. n ot 5 
to where we saw A great ship lift her s sides. > ctii 40 
All night the s vapour sail And pass the silent- 

lighted town, ay Con. 111 
The s daffodil dead, and Orion low in his grave. Maud I iii 14 
crest Of a peacock, sits on her s head, » «elt 
Go not, day, From the s fields, ae avit 2 

bird the s » Il w45 
a il dies, and EEE et 6 


yafiodil 
Bright 


5 
: 
i 


a 


Com. of Arthur 376 
399 


” 


Shining ne Clear honour s like the dewy star Of 


wn, Gareth and L. 329 

8 in arms, ‘ Damsel, the quest is mine. n 745 

But lift a s hand against the sun, Geraint and E. 473 

far up the s flood Until we found the palace Lancelot and E. 1043 

for all her s hair Was smear’d with earth, Holy Grail 209 

‘I found Him in the s of the stars, Pass. of Arthur 9 

Came on the s levels of the lake. e 219 

To stand a shadow by their s doors, Lowers Tale i 731 

And streaming and s on Silent river, Merlin and the G. 51 

Ship and sinking s’s, and praying hands. Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 116 

did we watch the stately s’s, Locksley Hall 37 

Rose a s of France. The Captain 28 

‘Chase,’ he said; the s flew forward, Ee 33 

We felt the good s shake and reel, The Voyage 15 

‘A s of fools,’ he shriek’d in spite, rs 17 

“A s of fools,’ he sneer’d and wept. + 78 

stately s’s go on To their haven under the hill; Break, break, ete. 9 

master of that s Enoch had served in, Enoch Arden 119 

Annie, the s I sail in passes here . 214 

s was lost,’ he said, ‘the s was lost! . 393 

prosperously sail’d The s ‘Good Fortune,’ x 528 

Another s ( wanted water) blown by baffling winds, re 627 

Some s of battle slowly creep, To F. D. Maurice 26 

reach’d the s and caught the rope, Sailor Boy 3 

many a fire between 8's stream Spec. of Iliad 17 

Fair s, that from the Italian shore In Mem. ix 1 

A great s lift her shining sides. » ett 40 

blush the news Over glowing s’s ; Maud I xvii 12 

whether he came in the Hanover s, ‘ II v59 

a s, the shape thereof A m wing’d, Com. of Arthur 374 

I have seen the good s sail Keel upward, Gareth and L. 253 

ere he came, like one that bails a s, Geraint and E. 540 

one side had sea And s and sail and angels Balin and Balan 365 

Had built the King his havens, s’s, Merlin and V. 168 

As the tall s, that many a dreary year Lover's Tale i 808 

We seem’d like s’s i’ the Channel First Quarrel 42 

s’s of the world could stare at him, Rizpah 38 

‘Spanish s’s of war at sea! The Revenge 3 

for my s’s are out of 3 “ 5 

We are six s’s of the line; a 7 

past away with five s’s of war that day, 2 13 

pte —_ — en hare Sg the s and to fight, 7 = 

rs, the w ight , (repeat) » 08, 59, 

Sink me the s, Slashes Ghanem’ tae her, = 89 

dared her with one little s and his English few ; is 107 

$s r’d under a thunderous shock, The Wreck 107 

and the s stood still Pa 15 

on Edwin’s s, with Edwin, ev’n in death, The Flight 46 

And see the s’s from out the West » 91 

We sail’d wherever s could sail, Hands all Round 29 

Shipcrew Fell the s’s Doom’d to the death. Batt. of Brunanburh 22 

Shipman numbers, Shi and Scotsmen. id 55 

Shipshape Keep everything s, for I must go. Enoch Arden 220 

Shipwreck Made orphan by a winter s, 4 15 

s’s, famines, fevers, fights, Mutinies, Columbus 225 

Quail not at the fiery mountain, at the s, Faith 3 

Shipwreck’d A s sailor, waiting for a sail: Enoch Arden 590 

Like a s man on a coast Of aricient fable Maud II w 31 
Shipwrecking Listening now to the tide in its broad-flung 

$ roar, ao ead 

Shire (See also Shere) A sign to many a staring s Will Water. 139 

Master of half a servile s, Maud I x10 

an orphan with half a s of estate,— Charity 13 

see Beyond the borough and the si Hands all Round 28 

Shiver Little breezes dusk and s L. of Shalott i 11 

The hard brands s on the steel, Sir Galahad 6 

And here thine aspen s; A Farewell 10 

Consonant chords that s to one note; Princess iti 90 

woodlands, when they s in January, Boddicea T& 

the s of dancing leaves is thrown Maud I vi 73 

Thorns of the crown and s’s of the cross, Balin and Balan 111 

s’s, ere he springs and kills. Pelleas and E. 286 

why, you s tho’ the wind is west The Ring 29 

Shiver’d Were s in my narrow frame. Fatima 18 


Shiver’d 632 Shook 
Shiver’d (continued) A cry that s to the tingling stars, M.d’Arthur 199  Shone (continued) sun S, and the wind blew, thro’ her, Holy 


i 


Like light in many a s lance In Mem. zliz $ all her form s forth with sudden light - 450 
And s brands that once had fought with Rome, Pass. of Arthur 133 In silver armour suddenly s Before us, » 458 
A cry that s to the tingling stars, “ 367 like bright eyes of familiar friends, In on him s , _ 689 
Shivering crack of earthquake s to your base Pelleas and E. 465 his face § like the countenance of a priest Pelleas and E. 144 
In conflict with the crash of s points, Princess v 491 ae ee Ore San Oe Sees Lover’s Tale i 60 
Shoal And s’s of pucker’d faces drive ; In Mem. lrx 10 so those fair eyes S on my darkness. ps wi 158 
ake seaicken, Bek 6s OA eaog Se Geraint and E, 468 suns of the limitless Universe arkled and s in the sky, Despair 15 
Shoaling Where like a s sea the lovely blue Play’d into but, however they sparkled and s, a ee 
green, = 688 Shook Hard by a 8 alway, Mariana 41 
Shock (s) push thee forward thro’ a life of s’s, (enone 163 and with jis word She s the world. The Poet 56 
With twelve great s’s of sound, Godiva 74 And s the wave as the wind did sigh; Dying Swan 15 
whom the electric s Dislink’d with shrieks Princess, Pro. 69 splendours of the morning star § in the stedfast 
In middle ocean meets the surging s, Walls blue. ras bo Women 56 
Or has the s, so harshly given, In Mem, xvi 11 Above her s the starry lights: Of old sat Freedom 3 
Diffused the s thro’ all my life, » levav 55 But s his song together as he near’d Gardener's D. 91 
The steps of Time—the s’s of Chance— ta xev 42 a jolly ghost, that s The curtains, Walk. to the Mail 36 
With thousand s’s that come and go, » comes lT ‘Is him down because he was The finest on the tree. Talking Oak 237 
And batter’d with the s’s of doom »  exvitt 24 she s her head, And shower’d the rippled ringlets Godiva 46 
When all that seems shall suffer s, | cxeni 2 A sudden hubbub s the hall, Day-Dm., Revival 7 
my pulses closed their gates with a s Maud 1i15 Is her breast with v alarms— The Letters 38 
the s Of cataract seas Loa » IT tt 25 s And almost overehaeara her, Enoch Arden 529 
In those brain-stunning s’s, tourney-falls, Gareth and L. 89 work’d the rest and s His isolation from him. o 651 
burthen off his heart in one full s Last Tournament 180 Stagger’d s, holding the branch, és 767 
ever and anon with host to host S’s, Pass. of Arthur 108 s the heart of Edith hearing him. Aylmer’s Field 63 
What s has fool’d her since, that she should speak To the Queen ti 22 like a storm he came, And s the house, - 216 
that s of gloom had fall’n Unfelt, Lover's Tale i 505 but not a word; she s her head. Sea Dreams 116 
Above, below, S after s, Tiresias 98 Like her, he s his head. s 148 
shi) stagger’d under a thunderous s, The Wreck 107 Whom all the pines of Ida s to see Lucretius 86 
wane Fe $ upon s d the mass Heavy Brigade 58 clock-work steamer — plied And’s the lilies: Princess, Pro. 12 
ts may wake a ied limb, St. Telemachus 57 s aside The hand that play’d the patron “ 137 
Shock (verb) Must ever s, like armed foes, Love thou thy land 78 And s the so the whi ee 198 
The seas that s thy base! England and Amer. 15 Melissa s her doubtful and thought = wii T5 
where the moving isles of winter s By night, M. d’ Arthur 140 my knee desire to and s My ee 193 
uu will s him ev’n to death, Princess iti 212 O’er it s the woods, danced the colour, a 292 
eet in the midst, and there so furiously S, Lancelot and BE. 458 the tear, She sang of, s and fell, # iv 60 
And felt the boat's earth, and looking up, Holy Grail 812 che flush’d and wann’d ands; bs 160 
where the moving isles of winter s By night, Pass. of Arthur 308 Palpitated, her hand s, and we heard In the dead hush __,, 389 
Shock’d (See also Earth-shock’d) 4, like an iron-clanging ; Not long; I s it off; for spite of doubts ss 571 
anvil : Princess v 504 s the branches of the deer From slope to slope » Con. 98 
they s, and xg Bite shoulder-slipt, Gareth and L, 158 On that loud sabbath s the spoiler Ode on Well. 123 
ab fare sonesd the two S on the central bridge, r- 963 And s to all the liberal air In Mem. lraziz 7 
when strength is s With torment, Lover’s Tale ii 150 brighten like the star that s Betwixt the palms = Cen. 31 
And they s on each other and butted each other JV. of Maeldwne 108 s my heart to think she comes once more ; Maud I xviii 10 
Shock-head The s-h willows two and two Amphion 39 Then I so s him in the saddle, Gareth and L. 29 
Shod See Wet-shod ; So s his wits they wander in his prime— 2 715 
Shoe Shall fling her old s after. Will Water. 216 And s his drowsy squire awake and cried, Marr. of Geraint 125 
and s’s wi’ the best on ’em North. Cobbler 13 And s her pulses, crying, ‘ Look, a prize ! Geraint and E. 123 
Why ’edn’t tha wiped thy s’s Spinster’s S’s. 46 She s from fear, and for her fault she wept Merlin and V. 952 
Shone S out their crowning snows. Dying Swan 13 Then s his hair, strode off Lancelot and EB. 722 
Thick-jewell’d s the saddle-leather, L. of Shalott iii 20 But she was happy enough and s it off, o 784 
from violets her light foot S rosy-white. (none 180 While he spoke neither blush’d nor s, = 965 
s, the silver boss Of her own halo’s dusky shield; The Voyage 31 wild with wind That s her tower, * 1021 
on the burnish’d board Sparkled and s; Enoch Arden 743 s this newer, stronger hall of ours, Holy Grail 731 
§ like a mystic star Aylmer’s Field 72 So s him that he could not rest, Pelleas and E. 412 
near his tomb a feast S, silver-set ; Princess, Pro. 106 So s to such a roar of all the sky, Last Tournament 621 
For on my cradle s the Northern star. * i4 That * beneath them, as the thistle shakes Guinevere 254 
a light foot s like a jewel set In the dark crag: ss tit 358 And s him thro’ the north. Pass. of Arthur T0 
No bigger than a glow-worm s the tent = tw 25 for that day eet rising, s his wings, Lover’s Tale i 317 
s Their morions, wash’d with morning, Me v 263 great pine s with lonely sounds of joy = 325 
A column’d entry s and marble stairs, _ r- _ 364 yet it s me, that my frame would shudder, “i ui 56 
and s Thro’ glittering drops on her sad friend. ” vt 282 asi sympathy S all m soul : a 89 
light that s when Hope was born. In Mem. xxx 32 s and bb’d From temple unto temple. . ui T 
star Which s so close beside Thee Ded. of Idylis 47 She s, and cast her eyes down, “a iw 329 
Far s the fields of May thro’ open door, Com. of Arthur 460 And a dozen times we s ’em off The Revenge 54 
at times the great gate s Only, Gareth and L. 194 in many a merry tale That s our sides— Sir J. Oldcastle 92 
and s far-off as shines A field of charlock — Fo 387 For the whole isle shudder’d and s V. of Maeldune 74 
in the stream beneath him s Inmingled with Heaven’s and a boundless feng s the foe. Achilles over the T. 18 
azure : PA 935 She s her head, And the Motherless Mother kiss’d it, The Wreck 61 
s the eSnens § eg Foes a raging shallow. ae 1027 ship stagger’d under a thunderous shock, That s us 
Half-tarnish’d and -bright, his emblem s, ps 1118 asunder, » 108 
thro’ these Princelike his bearing s; Marr. of Geraint 545 I as I open’d the letter— » 145 
so thickly s the Geraint and E. 693 Fires that s me once, Locksley H., Sixty 


gems. 41 
Past like a shadow thro’ the field, that s Full- s her head, and patted And The Ring 313 
summer, Lancelot and E. 1140 what a fury s Those piltuect a ed faith, Akber's Diss 8 


Shoot 633 Shot 
ee (s) and earliest s’s Of orient green, Ode to Memory17T Shore (s) (continued) About the soft Mediterranean s’s, Sir J. Oldcastle 30 
(verb) Life s’s and glances thro’ your veins, Rosalind 22 came happily to the s. Columbus 141 
s into the dark Arrows of lightnings. To J. M. K. 13 and there on the s was he. (repeat) V. of Maeldune 9, 127 
I would s, howe’er in vain, Two Voices 344 ocean always broke on a silent s, J 12 
While all the neighbours s thee round, The Blackbird 2 our world is but the bounding s— De Prof., Two G. 31 
The northern morning o’er thee s, Talking Oak 275 Drew to this s lit by the suns 5 38 
At times a carven craft would s The Voyage 53 fleeted far and fast To touch all s’s, Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 2 
The little boys begin to s and stab, Princess, Con. 61 alone on that lonely s— Despair 33 
as the rapid of life S’s to the fall— A Dedication 4 No phantoms, watching from a phantom s Ancient Sage 179 
8 stars to the firmament, On Jub. Q. Victoria 17 wish yon moaning sea would rise and burst the s, The Flight 11 
Shore ee (See also River-shore, Sand-shore, Table- we shall light upon some lonely s, ‘s 89 
shore) And'the blue wave beat the s; All Things will Die 43 star that gildest yet this phantom s; To Virgil 26 
and the blossoming s ? Sea-Fairies 8 The breakers lash the s’s: Pref. Son. Broth. 8. 2 
Who can light on as happy as All the world o’er, = 40 But ere he left your fatal s, To Marq. of Dufferin 33 
And shadow’d coves on a sunny s, Eleinore 18 Shore (verb) good n, her mother, s the tress Princess vi 113 
All the shadowing s, ~ 41 with a sweep of it S thro’ the swarthy neck, Geraint and E. 728 
on a distant s, Mariana in the S.7  Shore-cliff From the long s-c’s windy walls a 164 
lock’d in with bars of sand, Left on the s; Palace of Art 250 a hall On massive columns, like a s cave, Lancelot and E. 406 
mourn and rave On alien s’s; Lotos-Eaters 33 Shoreward wave will roll us s soon.’ Lotos-Eaters 2 
Between the sun and moon upon the s; * 38 upblown billow ran S beneath red clouds, Lover's Tale ii 179 
the s Than labour in the mid-ocean, » C. 8.126 Shorn And, — s and sleek, Talking Oak 42 
The crowds, the temples, waver’d, and the s; D. of F. Women 114 and shower and s plume Went down it. Last Towrnament 155 
To sail with Arthur under looming s’s, M. @ Arthur, Ep. 17 S of its strength, into the sympathy Lover's Tale i 434 
pilot of an heart Unto the s’s of nothing ! Gardener's D.17 Short (See also Fiery-short) run s pains Thro’ his 
on s, and when Thro’ scudding drifts Ulysses 9 warm heart ; Supp. Confessions 161 
O the barren, barren s ! Locksley Hall 40 He led me thro’ the s sweet-smelling lanes The Brook 122 
wisdom lingers, and I linger on the s, ie 141 But rather loosens from the lip S swallow-flights of 
On open main or winding s! The Voyage 6 song, In Mem. xlviii 15 
O hundred s’s of climes, a 49 For one s hour to see The souls we loved, Maud II w14 
Among the waste Sauber of the s, Enoch Arden 16 only breathe S fits of prayer, Geraint and E. 155 
As down the s he ranged, or all day long - 588 when half of the s summer night was gone, The Revenge 65 
and fill’d the s’s With clamour. me 635 Up, get up, the time is ¢, Forlorn 73 
By s’s that darken with the ing wolf, Aylmer’s Field 167 y should I so disrelish that s word ? Romney’s R. 11 
forth they came and paced 8, Sea Dreams 32 Shot (s) (See also Bow-shot, Cannon-shot, Musket-shot, 
Swept with it to the s, and enter’d one Of those dark Stone-shot) Storm’d at with s and shell (repeat) Light Brigade 22, 43 
caves = 39 A s, ere half thy draught be done, In Mem. wm 11 
Here than ourselves, spoke with me on the s; a S66 an’ I started suaky like a s North. Cobbler 69 
swell On some dark s just seen that it was rich. Princess i 249 crashing thro’ it, their s and their shell, Def. of Lucknow 18 
ing down the boughs I gain’d the s. »  %%189 Shot (verb) S thro’ and thro’ with cunning words. Clear-headed friend 1T 
Tottee on some wild s with ribs of wreck, » wilaT Momently s into each other. Madeline 23 
Blot out the slope of sea from verge to s, » v4 38 S over with purple, and green, and yellow. Dying Swan 20 
heave the hill And break the s, Ode on Weil. 260 flying star s thro’ the sky Above the pillar’d town. Palace of Art 123 
Waite about the s of Mona Boddicea 1 S on the sudden into dark. To J. 8. 28 
Fair ship, that from the Italian s In Mem. ix 1 S like a streamer of the northern morn, M. @’ Arthur 139 
They him by the pleasant s, a xiz 3 S thro’ the lists at Camelot, = 224 
‘The sound of that forgetful s w wane 14 Be s for sixpence in a battle-field, Audley Court 41 
Yet turn thee to the doubtful s, ” lxi 9 her palfrey’s footfall s Light horrors Godiva 58 
And lazy lengths on boundless s’s ; és lex 12 The fire s up, the martin flew, Day-Dm. Revival 11 
Dip down upon the northern s, » leesel climbing up the valley; at whom he s: Aylmer’s Field 228 
To the other s, involved in thee, » laxxiv 40 There by le a s at, slightly hurt, Hf, 548 
‘I watch thee from the quiet s; » _ lexxv 81 S up their lows to the Heaven of Heavens, a 642 
the s’s And many a bridge, » laxavii 11 S out of them, and scorch’d me that I woke. Lueretius 66 
still as vaster grew the s 7 cuit 25 S sidelong daggers at us, Princess tt 450 
The boat is drawn upon the s; ae cari 6 And s from crooked lips a haggard smile. tv 364 
And heard an ever-breaking s » exew ll and s A flying splendour out of brass and steel, 5 wi 364 
To spangle all the happy s’s » Con. 120 S up and shrill’d in flickering gyres, » vit 46 
More than a mile from the s, Maud I iz 2 toiner ’ed s ’um as dead as a naiil. N. Farmer, O. 8. 35 
That made it stir on the s. » Iw 15 S o’er the seething harbour-bar, Sailor 2 
Nor the canon-bullet rust on a slothful s, » IIT vi 26 but s from Arthur’s heaven With all disaster Gareth and L. 1100 
Then to the s of one of those long loops Gareth and L. 905 star s: ‘Lo,’ said Gareth, ‘the foe falls!’ Fe 1317 
fifty knights rode with them, to the s’s Of Severn, fMarr. of Geraint 44 shadow of a spear, S from behind him, Balin and Balan 323 
knights rode with them to the s’s Of Severn, Geraint and E. 954 S from behind me, run along the ground; 374 
r@) ye never lie upon the s, Merlin and V. 291 s red fire and shadows thro’ the cave, Lancelot and EB, 414 
in the four loud battles by the s Of Duglas ; Lancelot and E. 289 glanced and s Only to holy things ; Holy Grail 75 
I came All in my folly to the naked s, Holy Grail 793 from the star there s A rose-red sparkle to the city, » 529 
So loud a blast xy Seog s and sea, » 769 ip apa so s up It frighted all free fool Last Towrnament 306 
in the flat field by s of Usk Holden: Pelleas and E. 164 § like a streamer of the northern morn, Pass. of Arthur 307 
The loneliest ways are safe from s to s. _ Last Tournament 102 S thro’ the lists at Camelot, a 392 
all the ways were safe from s to s, ne 485 and s forth Boughs on each side, Lover’s Tale i 229 
ing s’s of Bude and Bos, Guinevere 291 And s itself into the singing winds ; Ss 369 
death Or deathlike swoon, thus over all that s, Pass. of Arthur 120 that s the sunset In lightnings round me; cr 442 
And rolling far along the gloomy s’s os 134 The oe gry Ba the letters s into My brain; i a8 
we found dead man cast upon the s? Lover’s Tale i 295 dragonfly S by me like a flash of purple fire. 17 
sometimes on the s, the sands " uu 6 An’ ’e niver not s one oa Village Wife 42 
halyard, Def. of Lucknow 5 


the breakers on the s Sloped into louder surf : A wi 14 S thro’ the staff or the 
1 


Shot 


Shot (verb) (continued)) pine s aloft from the crag 
Men of the Northland S over shield. 
*Ud ’a s his own sow! dead 
A light s upward on them from the lake. 
Shotted See vy-shotted 
Shoulder over his left s laugh’d at thee, 
ae gree skin we rope og 3 
Upon her pearly s leaning cold, 
anaes va ory her lucid throat And s: 
From off her s backward borne: 
clapt his hand On Everard’s s, 
Make broad thy s’s to receive my weight, 
O’er both his s’s drew the languid hands, 
From as ag brows, and from thy s’s pure, 
Till over 
Naiads oar’d A glimmering s 
With a heaved s and a saucy smile, 
Among the honest s’s of the crowd, 
And robed the s’s in a rosy silk, 
Her round white s shaken with her sobs, 


lanes of splendour slanted o’er a press Of snowy s’s, Ra 
P sf 


But on my s hung their heavy hands, 

Leapt from the dewy s’s of the Earth, 

Down on the s’s of the twain, his men, 

On either parweg, bd laid a hand, 

and the squire his s: 

letting her left hand Droop from his mighty s, 
Gazed at the heaving 
Lancelot turn’d, and smooth’d The glossy s, 
Each gript as, and I stood between ; 

Make broad thy s’s to receive my weight, 
O’er both his s’s drew the languid hands, 
warrior’s puissant s’s Pallas flung 

And plant on s, hand and knee, 

lay thine uphill s to the wheel, 

fur the merk’s 0’ thy s yit ; 

you my girl Rode on mys home— 


y dark s glow Thy silver sister-world, 


s, and the face Hand-hidden, 


634 


V. of Maeldune 16 
Batt. of Brunanburh 34 


The Bridesmaid 7 
(none 59 

» 140 

. 119 

Palace of Art 118 
The Epic 22 

M. @ Arthur 164 


To E. L.1T 
Aylmer’s Field 466 
Sea Dreams 166 
Princess, Pro. 108 
tv 289 


Marr. of Geraint 518 
Geraint and E. 27 
Merlin and V. 243 
” 896 

Lancelot and E. 348 
Holy Grail 822 
Pass. of Arthur 332 
342 


Achilles over the T. 3 
To E. Fitzgerald 8 
Ancient Sage 279 

Owd Roa 90 
The Ring 322 


Shoulder Blade (See also Blade) arms were shatter’d to 


the s 5, Princess vi 52 
Shoulder’d (See also Broad-shoulder’d) Then we s thro’ 

the swarm, Audley Court 9 

in the cellars merry bloated things S the spigot, Guinevere 268 

Shoulder-slipt they shock’d, and Kay Fell s-s, Gareth and L. 759 

Shout (s) Herod, when the s was in his ears, Palace of Art 219 

shall the braggart s For some blind glimpse Love and Duty 5 

But that there rose a s: Princess, Con. 36 

a s rose again, and made The long line : 96 

a s More joyful than the city-roar és 100 

And caught once more the distant s, In Mem. laxevii 9 

At the s’s, the leagues of lights, Maud IT ww 21 

And s’s, and clarions shrilling unto blood, Com. of Arthur 103 

voice As dreadful as the s of one who sees a 117 


s’s Ascended, and there brake a servingman 
whereupon Their common s in chorus, 
Then rang the s his lady loved: 
the red dream Filed with a s, 
s’s of heathen and the traitor knights, 
on a sudden the garrison utter a jubilant s, 
from the dyke he sent his mighty s, 
jingle of bits, S’s, arrows, 
an’ maadkin’ ma deaf wi’ their s’s, 
gallopt up with a cheer and a s, 
the s Of His descending peals from Heaven, 

Shout (verb) hark! they s ‘St. Simeon Stylites.’ 
They s, ‘ Behold a saint!’ 
That he s’s with his sister at foes 
J Icenian, Catieuchlanian, s Coritanian, 
dying while they s her name. 

Shouted Till I struck out and s; 
But I heard it s at once from the top 
Then the third brother s o’er the bridge, 
Lancelot s, ‘Stay me not! 
‘No name, no name,’ he s, ‘a sco’ am I 
roar’d And s and leapt down upon the fall’n ; 
Till they s along with the shouting 


Gareth and L. 800 
Balin and Balan 87 
Pelleas and E. 171 
Last Towrnament 488 
Pass. of Arthur 113 
Def. of Lucknow 98 
Achilles over the T. 30 
Tiresias 94 

Fe acacg- S’s, 88 
eavy Brigade 61 
Romney’s R. 126 

St. S. Stylites 146 
153 


Break, break, ete. & 
Boddicea 57 

Locksley H., Sixty 128 
Princess v 540 

Maud II v 50 

Gareth and L. 1096 
Holy Grail 643 
Pelleas and E. 565 
Last Tournament 469 
V. of Maeldune 34 


Show’d 
Shouted (continued) standing, s, and Pallas far away Achilles over the T. 17 
ted on him there, And s, Death of enone 56 
With a loys porgio s abetting. Maud [11 vi 35 
ith a sa cry, vi 
thro’ lanes ate Gast rode Down the slope street, Gareth and L. 699 
Which was the red cock s to the light, Geraint and E. 384 
S, ‘Sir Galahad and Sir Percivale!’ Holy Grail 337 
eT ee Def ‘e a 
s’s soundings to arms, . of Lucknow 
And we came to the Isle of 8, V..of Maeldune 27 
And the s of these wild birds * 33 
Till they shouted along with the s a 34 
Shove See Shuvv 
Shovell’d s up into some bloody trench A Court 42 
Show (s) Thou comest not with s’s of flaunting vines Ode to Memory 48 
Had made him talk for s; ill Water. 196 
Princess Ida seem’d a hollow 8, Princess iti 185 
camp and college turn’d to hollow s’s ; " v 478 
did but look like hollow s’s ; » vit 184 
My haunting sense of hollow s’s: rs 349 
hang’d him in chains for a s— Rizpah 35 
With a to for the s. ; Dead Prophet 8 
Show (verb) (See also ) Nor canst thou s the dead are dead. T'wo V oices 267 
Some one might s it at a joust of arms, M. @’ Arthur 102 
S me the man hath d more than I. St. S. Stylites 49 
That s the year is turn’d. Talking Oak 176 
and s’s At distance like a little wood ; Day-Dm., ay ee 
And — - mae years will s, Z LP + 
s you slips of Amphion 
So s’s m fad yrhomd og re Ane 
Shall s past to Heaven: Will Water. 246 
All he s’s her makes him dearer : L. of Burleigh 33 
* Proclaim the faults he would not s: You might have won 17 
Divides threefold to s the fruit within. (Repeat) The Brook 73, 208 
call’d old pane SS ea - 
into Darnley To s Sir Arthur’s deer. me 
“iS me the books!’ Sea Dreams 148 
these I thought my dream would s to me, LInueretius 51 
and s That life is not as idle ore, In Mem. caviii 19 
That will s itself without. Maud II ww 61 
To s that who may slay or scape the three, Gareth and L. 641 
to s His loathing of our Order and the Queen. = Balin and Balan 550 
think I s m Too dark a prophet: Holy Grail 321 
babble about him, all to s your wit— Last Tournament 340 
Bear with me for the last time while I s, Guinevere 454 
Some one might s it at a joust of arms, Pass. of Arthur 270 
and s us That we are surely heard. 's Tale i 364 
he brings And s’s them whatsoever he accounts " = 


‘O my heart’s lord, would I could s yous he says, s 


ag phe ight To s you what is dearest to my heart, _,, 252 

while I s you all my heart.’ ” 353 
pepper pe a Locksley Hf Siaty 243 

t tram) it s you «y S34. 

caren ball ¢ ek Gas 4 anaes Tike Ring 457 
Our Playwright may s In some fifth Act The 3 
ag ah tat vapor Bandit’s Death 8 u 

Show’d the world Like one great garden s, The Poet 34 
One s an iron coast and angry waves. Palace of Art 69 
for he s me all the sin. Hey is See 
Pontius and Iscariot by my side S like tair seraphs. St. S. Stylites 169 
S her the fairy footings on the grass, Aylmer’s Field 90 
A toak aque Glee, and prominin Nils Sea Dreams 235 
s their eyes ing, ionate looks, ea, 
and s A riotous confluence of watercourses i 
s the house, Greek, set with busts : Princess, Pro. 10 
s the late-writ letters of the king. Pa 4175 
He s a tent A stone-shot off: . 0 53 
What Roman s Turbia s The Daisy 5 
Who s a token of distress ? In Mem. leoviii 13 
ga ig a ain ie : a oF pig 
knight visor up, $ a youthful face, ‘arr. of Geraint 1 
4 thetseelvan Aeninet tba sky; and sank. ” 240 
For while the mother s it, a 636 
And s an empty tent allotted her, Geraint and E. 885 
This gray King § us a shrine Balin and Balan 109 


Show’d inued) This woodman s the cave From 
A cy map 


E 


Show’d 


gems Pluck’d from the crown, and s them to his 
knights, 


Chose the green path that s the rarer foot, 7 162 
And s him, like a vermin in its hole, Last Tournament 165 
And s them both the ruby-chain, Mm 409 
in the light’s last gli Tristram s . 139 
ae sulin at 
s my 5 iest face isters (E. and E.) 
Shower (s) thes sls Whemtee-chower) sweet s’s Of 
festal flowers, Ode to Memory 77 
These in e 8 Thro’ the green A Dirge 33 
Like moonlight on s? M 4 
like the from the s, Two Voices 444 
The slow result of winter s’s - 452 
I thirsted for the brooks, the s’s Fatima 10 
T’ll take the s’s as they fall, A ion 101 
Perfume and flowers fall in s’s, Sir Galahad 11 
ee ee eee tne Bares, Enoch Arden 611 
s’s of random sweet on maid and man Princess vit 86 
Briton in blown seas and storming s’s, Ode on Well. 155 
s and storm and blast Had blown the lake The Daisy 70 
daisy close Her crimson fringes to the s ; In Mem. lrxvi 12 
Sweet after s’s, ambrosial air, ss leeovi 1 
in the sudden sun Between two s’s, Gareth and L. 389 
Was cared as much for as a summer s ; Geraint and E. 523 
Like sunlight on the plain behind a s Merlin and V. 403 
poplars made a noise of s’s. Lancelot and E. 411 
poplars with their noise of s’s, * 523 
s’s of flowers Fell as we A Holy Grail 348 
and s and shorn plume Went down it. Last Tournament 155 
ome megipe pe inst a s d ‘ a 
as ina noir, 
Ma ithe caad the ance: R 68 
from out the west in shadowing s’s, Sisters (E. and EB.) 7 
Thro’ the blotting mist, the blinding s’s, P 
Stony s’s Of that ear-stunning hail of Arés Tiresias 95 
from a day of driving s’s— Locksley H., Sixty 259 
Before them fleets the s ly Spring 13 
a s of stones that stoned him dead, St. Tei us 68 
Shower (verb) se waterfalls Sea- Fairies 10 
s the fiery grain Of ast Princess v 421 


S’s slanting co upon the dolorous wave. Lover's Tale i 811 
enrich the threshold of the night With 


'  $ largess of delight In Mem. xxix T 
Shower’d (verb) s the rippled ringlets to her knee ; Godiva 47 
s His oriental on everyone And most on Edith: Aylmer’s Field 213 
Before me s rose in flakes ; Princess iv 264 
Lavish Honour s all her Ode on Well. 196 
3 down Rays of a mighty crcl, Lover's Tale i 417 
Showerful in a s spring a eee Gareth and L. 2 
Showering peal cea anal thy gleaned ba ae a 
pita leet of Glamond-deit Vision of Sin 21 


ee ee ree 
fountains spouted up and s down In meshes Princess i 218 


Showery Grow green beneath the s gray, My life is full 17 
dew’d with s drops, Up-clomb the SES pine tos- Eaters 17 
last, she fixt A s upon her aunt, Princess, Con. 33 

Showing (See also A- ’) Sagaudysummer-morn, Palace of Art 62 
she pointed with a , S the aspick’s bite.) D. of F. Women 160 
S a shower of blood in a field noir, Last Tournament 433 
Not s? and he himself pronounced Lover’s Tale iv 349 
And s | souls have wings ! Dead Prophet 12 

Shown (See also Late-shown) Halt s, are broken and 

withdrawn. Two Voices 306 
and s the truth betimes, That old true filth, Merlin and V. 46 
after he hath s him gems or gold, : Lover’s Tale iv 246 
ee ee 2 Sil men, Locksley H., Sixty 89 
not s To dazzle all that see them ? _ The Ring 143 

Shrank 5 one sick willow sere and small. Mariana in the 8. 53 
Enid s far back into herself, Geraint and E. 607 
his charger at her side, She s a little. rc 821 
and he s and wail’d, ‘ Is the Queen false ?’ Pelleas and E. 581 
He s and howl’d, and from his brow drew back Lover’s Tale ii 92 


* 


(continued) her weight S in my grasp, 
I turn’d: my heart § in me, 
Her that s, and put me from her, 
Shrew woodland thing, Or s, or weasel, 
Shrewdest 
Shrewdness 
Shrewish 
s tongue ! 


nor compensating the want By s, 


wheeling ocean-fowl, 
the keen s * Yes love, yes, Edith, yes,’ 
their s’s Ran highest up the gamut, 


One s of hate would jar all the hymns of heaven : a 


Dislink’d with s’s and laughter : 

yonder, s’s and strange experiments 

the whispers, and the s’s Of 

There rose a s as of a city sack’d ; 

another s, ‘ The Head, the Head, the Princess, 

A kingdom topples over with a s 

The shrill-edged s of a mother 

there was love in the passionate s, 

And all in passion uttering a dry s, 

Unearthlier than all s of bird or beast, 

clapt her hands Together with a wailing s, 

Lancelot gave A marvellous great s 

upward-rushing storm and cloud Of s and 
lume, 

Behind him rose a shadow and a s— 


s’s and ringing laughter on the sand 
wail came borne in the s of a growing wind, 
s for the rights of an equal humanity, 
she heard The s of some lost life 
arose The s and curse of trampled millions, 
Shriek (verb) if any came near I would call, and s, 
S out ‘I hate you, Enoch,’ 
and s ‘ You are not Ida; ’ 
That s and sweat in pigmy, wars 
shall I s if a Hungary fail ? 
That ever s’s before a death,’ 
and s’s After the Christ, 
lance the tits, and s the jays, 
“er single star Should s its claim 
Shriek’d (See 
wainscot s, 
* No voice,’ she s in that lone hall, 
foe they s the burthen— Him !’ 
ship of fools,’ he s in spite, 
For sideways up he swung his arms, and s 
s That she but meant to win him back, 
Daintily she s And wrung it. 
* Boys !’ s the old king, 
s The virgin marble under iron heels : 
Yell’d s between her daughters (repeat) 
s against his creed— 
His helmet as to slay him, but she s, 
S to the s er, ‘ Slay not a dead man!’ 
moved'so much the more, and s again, 
s out ‘ Traitor’ to the unhearing wall, 
Who rode by Lancelot, wail’d and s aloud, 
The words of Arthur flying s, arose, 
Who s and wail’d, the three whereat we gazed 
Aloud she s: My heart was cloven with pain ; 
s and slaked the light with blood. 
s, and started from my side— 
One s ‘ The fires of Hell!’ 
when I learnt it at last, I s, 
Shrieking fell The woman s at his feet, 
And s ‘J am his dearest, I— 
And the s rush of the wainscot mouse, 


a sting of s pain Ran shrivelling thro’ me, 


(See also Flittermouse-shriek) myriad s of 


the wild woods together ; 


Shrill 


Lover's Tale ii 203 


9 tit 38 
Locksley H., Sixty 264 
Gareth and L. T49 


St. 8S. Stylites 198 
Enoch Arden 251 


Locksley Hall 42 


Enoch Arden 583 
Aylmer’s Field 582 
Sea Dreams 232 
259 


Princess, Pro. 70 


Puppet to a father’s threat, and servile to a 


a Con. 62 

Maud Ii 16 

¥ 57 

Geraint and E. 461 
Balin and Balan 545 
Merlin and V. 867 
Lancelot and E. 516 


Last Tournament 441 


” 753 

Lover's Tale iti 32 
The Wreck 87 
Beautiful City 2 
Death of Enone 90 
Akbar’s Dream 190 
The Mermaid 38 
Enoch Arden 33 
Princess vii 94 

Lit. Squabbles 2 
Maud I iv 46 
Lancelot and E. 1023 
ioe of jSonte 110 
Tog. 0 ing 15 
Akbar’s Zeoue 43 


so Screeiid) mouse Behind the mouldering 


Mariana 64 
Palace of Art 258 
Edwin Morris 123 

The Voyage 17 
Sea Dreams 24 
Lucretius 278 
Princess, Pro. 175 


Gareth and L. 979 
Geraint and E. T79 

” 782 

Lancelot and E. 612 
Holy Grail 356 

Last Tournament 139 
Pass. of Arthur 453 
Lover's Tale ti 199 
Locksley H., ss 


rely 
Aylmer’s Field 811 
The Victim 71 
Maud I vi 71 


s out * O fool!’ the harlot leapt Adown the forest, Merlin and V. 972 


On whom the women s “ Atheist ” flung Filth 
Shrift And number’d bead, and s, 

oon in her grief, for housel or for s, 
Shrike the sparrow spear’d by the s, 
Shrill (adj.) And the s winds were up and away, 


Akbar’s Dream 91 
Talking Oak 46 
Guinevere 149 
Maud I iv 23 
Mariana 50 


Shrill 636 Shut 

Shrill (adj.) (continued) S music reach’d them on the middle Shrivell’d Were s into darkness in his head, Godiva 10 

sea. Sea- Fairies 6 Wine is good for s lips, § Vision of Sin 79 

Springing alone With a s inner sound, The Mermaid 20 Is s in a fruitless In Mem. liv 11 

er | laughters wild and s, Kate 3 kernel of the s eon thro’ the rind ; Ancient Sage 121 

Lest their s happy laughter come to me (none 258 = Shrivelling sting of pain Ran s thro’ me, St. S. Stylites 199 

over them the sea-wind sang 8, chill, M. d’ Arthur 49 ‘ Heresy—Not s, not saved ?’ Sir J. Oldcastle 144 
The s bell rings, the censer swings, Sir Galahad 35 Shroud (s) (See also Hammock-shroud) Nor was the 

The oe Lagoon upon the prow Caught the s salt, The V 12 night thy s. Ode to Memory 28 


and fear’d To send abroad a s and terrible cry, 
S, till the comrade of his chambers woke, Aylmer’s Field 583 
she lifted up a voice Of s command, 


Shrill (adv.) Thereat she suddenly laugh’d and s, Balin and Balan 493 
over them the sea-wind sang 8S, chill, Pass. of Arthur 21T 
Shrill (verb) wind, that s’s All night in a waste land, M. d’ Arthur 201 


Princess v 452 
Pass. of Arthur 369 


her whinny s’s From tile to ae eke. 
Achilles over the T. 19 


wind that s’s All night in a waste 


like the clear voice when a trumpet s’s, 


Shrill-edged The s-e shriek of a mother Maud 1116 
Shrill’d (s the cotton-spinning chorus); Edwin Morris 122 
And s his tinsel shaft. Talking Oak 68 
s and rang, Till this was ended, Enoch Arden 175 
merrily-blowing s the martial fife ; Princess v 251 
Shot up and s in flickering gyres, » vit 46 


Gareth and L. 1035 
Merlin and V. 132 
Last Tournament 353 
Pass. of Arthur 41 


And she athwart the shallow s again, 

she tower’d her bells, Tone under tone, s ; 

Dagonet clapt his hands and s, 

down the long wind the dream S ; 

all the night an answer s, Demeter and P. 61 
Shrilleth The shattering trumpet s high, Sir Galahad 5 
Shrilling (See also ) nipt her slender nose 

With petulant thumb and finger, s, ‘ Hence ! Gareth and L. 150 
she s ‘ Let me die!’ , 


in a voice S along the hall to Arthur, Holy Grail 289 
and past his ear Went s, ‘ Hollow, Pass. o Arthur 33 
With s shafts of subtle wit. friend 13 
At times too s in her angrier moods, The Ring 395 
Thin as the batlike s’s of the Dead Death of Genone 21 
wind of the Night s out Desolation and wrong The Dreamer 15 


Shrilly The s whinnyings of the team of Hell, Demeter and P. 44 
Shrine (See also Altar-shrine) By Bagdat’s s’s of fretted 

gold, Arabian Nights 7 

From one censer in one s, Eleanore 59 

they saw thee from the secret s Alezander 13 

Still-lighted in a secret s, Mariana in the 8. 18 

Going before to some far s, On a Mourner 17 


from the ruin’d s he stept And in the moon M. d’ Arthur 45 
And you may carve a s about my dust, St. S. Stylites 195 
My knees are bow’d in crypt and s: Sir Galahad 18 


Then by some secret s I ride ; 3 29 
The desecrated s, the trampled year, 

two Sware at the s of Christ a deathless love : 
when they left the s Great Lords from Rome 
Show’d us a s wherein were wonders— 

Saint who stands with lily in hand In yonder s. = 
but while he stared about the s. 

that s which then in all the realm Was richest, 
The Holy Grail, descend upon the s : 

lie before your s’s ; Do each low office 

from the ruin’d s he stept, And in the moon 


Pass. of Arthur 213 
So that they pass not to the s of sound. 


Lover's Tale i 470 


lay me in some s of this old Spain, Colwmbus 207 
Falling about their s’s before their Gods, Tiresias 105 
Shrined Methinks my friend is richly s ; In Mem. lvii T 
see your Art still s in human shelves, Poets and their B. 11 
S him within the temple of her heart, The Ring 219 
Shrine-doors s-d burst thro’ with heated blasts D. of F. Women 29 
Shrine-shattering S-s earthquake, fire, thunderbolt, Tiresias 61 
Shrink It would s to the earth if you came in. Poet’s Mind 37 


Smite, s not, spare not. St. 8. Stylites 181 

nor s For fear our solid aim be dissipated Princess iii 265 

her small goodman §’s in his arm-chair ie 

Nor make a snail’s horn s for wantonness ; 
Shrive let me s me clean, and die.’ 

s myself No, not to an Apostle.’ 


Shrivel Lightning may s the laurel of Caesar, Parnassus 4 


A music out of sheet and s, 
bird witha warble plaintively sweet Perch’d on the s’s, 
Shroud (verb) s this great sin from all! Ayl 
To s me from my proper scorn. 
mist of autumn gather from your lake, And s the tower; The Ring 330 
Shrouded See Half-shrouded 
Shrub (See also Laurel-shrubs) Tall orient s’s, and 


obelisks 
Shrunk SA like a fairy changeling lay the mage ; Com. of Arthur 363 


s by into commonest commonplace ! Locksley H., Sixty 76 
Shtreet ( ) whiniver ye walkt in the s, Tomorrow 37 
Shudder (s) her child '—a s comes Across me: none 

In that vast Oval ran a s of shame. St. Telemachus 73 
Shudder (verb) I s at the sequel, but I go.’ Princess ti 236 

We s but to dream our maids ape » 

Nor s’s at the gulfs beneath, In Mem. 2li 15 


O ye stars that s over me, 

“Is, some one s' across my grave ;” 

So let me, if you do not s at me, 

ew it shook me, that my frame would s, 

eart of motherhood Within me s, 

I s at the Christian and the stake ; 
Shudder’d ss, lest a cry Should break his sleep 


Walk. to the Mail 73 
* Why—these—are—men:’ Is: i iit 


Princess tii 58 


all dabbled with the blood Of his own son, s, » 105 
Yet Is and t like a fool Maud I xiv 38 
Then s, as the vi wife who cries Guinevere 56 
For the whole isle s and shook V. of Maeldune 74 


‘Golight eatl etook boll ef ol mind, May Queen, Con. 35 
Shuddering delight and s my mi a: on. 
he knew not wherefore, started up S, Enoch Arden 617 

from the plaintive mother’s teat he took Her blind 

and s puppies, 

Sat s at the ruin of a world ; 

And s fled from room to room, 

Set every gilded You pote 

and thought With s, * Hark the Phantom 


1 
There in the s moonlight brought its face Lover’s Tale i 650 
till one of them Said, s, ‘ Her spectre ! ’ Pa iv 
shrill-edged shriek of a mother divide the s night. Maud Ii 16 
In the s dawn, behold, » IT w5d2 


bruised and butted with the s War-thunder of iron rams; Tiresias 99 
about the s wreck the death-white sea should rave, The Flight 47 
Shuffied for the roots of my hair were stirr’d By a s step, Maud 1il4 
ee: on our dead self, sv do ae - —_ 
y drooping memory not s ‘oaming n Mem., Con. 
(ies with ware of Gea lattices, tale, ats Geraint and E. 608 
do not s To speak the wish most near to your 
true heart ; Lancelot and E. 913 
Would s to break those bounds of courtesy ‘ 1220 


did not s to smite me in worse way, Guinevere 435 
Nor s to call me sister, % 676 
She used to s the wailing babe, The Ring 358 
Shunn’d But Enoch s the middle walk Enoch Arden 138 
thence That which he better might have s, Wits 740 


nor broke, nor s a soldier’s dea‘ 
had not s the death, No, not the soldier’s : - v 17 
Shushan brawl at S underneath the —_ i itt 230 
Shut (See also Half-shut) Is my lifefromhappierchance. Two Voices 54 
I s my sight for fear : none 188 
And he that s’s Love out, in turn shall be 
S out from Love, To ——, With Pal. of Art 14 
S up as in a crumbling tomb, Palace of Art 273 
Two handfuls of white dust, s in an urn of brass! Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 68 


She left the new piano s: Talking Oak 119 
said he lived s up within himself, Golden Year 9 
all Should keep within, door s, and window barr’d. Godiva 41 


Shut 637 Side 


Shut (continued) is there any moral s Within the Sick (adj.) (continued) And here once more like some s 
bosom of the rose ? Day-Dm., Moral 7 man declined, Palace of Art 155 
By squares of ic summer s Amphion 87 But she, with s and scornful looks averse, D. of F. Women 101 
creature s all Her charitable use, Aylmer’s Field 565 Teach that s heart the stronger choice, On a Mourner 18 
one deep chamber s from sound, Princess vi 376 How often placed upon the s man’s brow Aylmer’s Field 700 
an’ ’e ’ant got s on ’em yet. N. Farmer, N.S. 30 Runs in a river of b to the s sea. ie 768 
Now, sometimes in my sorrow s, In Mem. xxiii 1 The s weak beast seeking to help herself Merlin and V. 498 
Were s between me and the sound raviti 8 Round whose s head all night, like birds of prey, Last Tournament 138 
Or been in narrowest working s, zaxrv 20 and distribute dole To poor s people, Guinevere 684 
God s the doorways of his head. a aliv 4 A body journeying onward, s with toil, Lover’s Tale i 124 
A gulf that ever s’s and i lez 6 lisp’d To kisses of the wind, that, s with love, os 545 
I will not s me from rane 18 rs eviti 1 They will but sicken the s plant the more, x 766 
“ O little maid, s in by nunnery walls. Guinevere 227 He falling s, and seeming close on death, fa iv 258 
s me round with narrowing nunnery-walls, 7 671 And the half my men are s. The Revenge 6 
little hour was bound S in from Time, Lover's Tale i 438 But I’ve ninety men and more that are lying s ashore. - 10 
S in the secret chambers of the rock. * 521 But Sir Richard bore in hand all his s men a 15 
I was s up with Grief ; o 680 $s men down in the hold were most of them stark and cold, __,, 79 
They seized me and s me Rizpah 46 Some birds are s and sullen when they moult. Sisters (E. and E.) 73 
The daisy will s to the ae, The Wreck 38 and s For shadow—not one bush Tiresias 35 
Shutter Close the door, the s’s close, Deserted House 9 in amaze To find her s one whole ; Demeter and P. 58 
Shutting when s reasons up in rhythm, Lucretius 223 Doaint maiaike thysen s wi’ the caaike. Owd Ro& 34 
<td megan wi’ noan to lend ’im a N. Farmer, N.S. 31 Is he s your mate like mine ? Happy 2 

also Half-shy) ‘S she was, and I thought Sick (s) Low voices with the ministering hand Hung 

her cold ; Edward Gray 13 round the s: p Princess vii 22 
A little s at first, but by and 7 We twain, Princess v 45 And found fair peace once more among the s. : 44 
Fine of the fine, and s of the s Window, Letter 2 cheating the s of a few last gasps, Maud Ii 43 

Ay or no, from s of the s ? ms 10 With her hundred fighters on deck, and her ninety s 
but he look’d at me pany medey First Quarrel 35 below ; The Revenge 34 
It is my s, or my self-di Edwin Morris 86 S from the hospital echo them, Def. of Lucknow 100 
He with a long low s, stared Princessil76  Sicken Here at least, where nature s’s, Locksley Hall 153 
as the great S called Calliope Lucretius 93 I hate, abhor, spit, s at him ; Incretius 199 
Sick (adj.) (See also Half-sick) thought, ‘ My life is s Or s with ill-usage, Princess v 86 
of single : The Bridesmaid 13 * A time to s and to swoon, In Mem. xxi 1T 
“TI am half s of shadows,’ L. of Shalott vi 35 loss So pains him that he s’s nigh to death ; Geraint and E. 499 
* 8 art thou—a divided will Still heaping Two Voices 106 They will but s the sick plant the more. Lover's Tale i 766 
ing is s, and knows not what he does. M. @’ Arthur 97 will you s for her sake ? Locksley H., Sixty 17 
s of | went overseas for change. Walk. to the Mail 24 that s at your lawless din, a 149 
This girl, for whom your heart is s, Talking Oak 71 tho’ thy violet s into sere, Prog. of Spring 25 
half crew are s or dead, The Voyage 92 all but s at the shifting scenes. The Play 2 
blind or lame or s or sound, - 9 Sicken’d Which s every living bloom, In Mem. lazvi T 
but I am s of Time, And I desire to rest. Come not, when, etc. 9 successful war On all the youth, they s ; Merlin and V. 572 
(His father s and needing him) Enoch Arden 65 by and by she s of the farce, The Ring 383 

As lightly as a s man’s chamber-door, ” 776 Sickening (See also Half-sickening) But s of a 

—it makes me s to quote Sea Dreams 159 vague disease, L. C. V. de Vere 62 


: 
e 
F 
z. 
F 
: 


Princess, Pro. 187 once again the s game ; Locksley H., Sixty 127 


: ~ that talk’d The trash that made me s, #394 fickle ere the silver s of that month Princess i 101 
ere you s, ourself Would tend upon you. e itt 320 = Sicklier_sickly-born and grew Yet s, Enoch Arden 262 
The land is s, the people diseased, The Victim 45 Like echoes from beyond a hollow, came Her s 
S for thy born hardihood, In Mem. wi 14 iteration. Aylmer’s Field 299 
heart is s, And all the wheels of Being slow. ” 23. Sickly And far away into the s light, The Kraken T 
I am s of the Hall and the hill, I am s of the moor Maud Ii 61 Cursed be the s forms that err from honest Nature’s 
S, am I s of a jealous dread ? = al rule ! Locksley Hall 61 
8, s to the heart of life, am I ” 36 Bore him another son, a s one: Enoch Arden 109 
his essences turn’d the live air s, » well Nursing the s babe, her latest-born. om 150 
S once, with a fear of worse, » .ct2 18 But for the third, the s one, who slept x 230 
S of a nameless fear, » Iw 44 bearing hardly more Than hisownshadowinassun. Aylmer’s Field 30 
Art thou sad ? or s ? Balin and Balan 274 — Sickly-born Now the third child was s-b Enoch Arden 261 
8? or for any matter anger’d at me?’ Bs 276 Sickness (See also Mid-sickness) ‘Some turn this s yet 
we maidens often laugh When s at heart, > 498 might take, Two Voices 55 


s Queen, you cannot move Lancelot and E. e 


* Stay with me, I am s; a 
* Love, are you yet sos?’ * 571 
sound not wonted in a place so still Woke the 

s knight, * 819 
Milder than any mother to a s child, ba 858 
And the s man forgot her simple blush, PS 864 
that other world Another world for the s man ; » 874 
for what force is yours to go So far, being s ? = 1064 
all too faint and s am I For 1H s 1086 
King is s, and knows not what he does. Pass. of Arthur 265 
eee 2 spe Slned eyes, Supp. Confessions 166 
As as man’s room when he taketh repose A spirit haunts 14 
steady glare Shrank one s willow sere and 

small, Mariana in the 8. 53 


Enoch Arden 824 


a languor came Upon him, gentle s 
' : Princess ti 253 


and read My s down to happy dreams ? 
and due To languid limbs and s ; » W3TT 
serviceable To noble knights in s, Lancelot and E. 168 
as but born of s, could not live : He 880 
she knew right well What the rough s meant, * 888 
(See also Cliff-side, Fountain-side, Hill-side, 
Island-sides, Mountain-side, Water-side) faintest 
sunlights flee About his shadowy s’s: The Kraken 5 
Madonna-wise on either s her head ; Isabel 6 
Six columns, three on either s, Arabian Nights 144 
and Thought have gone away S by s, Deserted House 2 
Wander from the s of the morn, Adeline 52 
the couple standing s by s, The Bridesmaid 5 
On either s the river lie Long fields L. of Shalott i 1 
The mirror crack’d from s to s; = iti 43 


Side 


Side (continued) Such seem’d the whisper at my s: 
the piney s’s Of this long glen. 


638 


And Effie on the other s, May 
and thrust The dagger thro’ her s.’ D. of F. Women 260 
I lived up there on yonder mountain s. St. S. Stylites T2 
On one s lay the Ocean, and on one Lay a great, 

water, M. d@’Arthur 11 
That only by thy s Will I to Olive plight Talking Oak 282 
clamber’d half way up The counter s ; Golden Year T 
Had cast upon its crusty s Will Water. 103 
8 by s beneath the water Crew and Captain lie ; The Captain 67 
Fading slowly from his s : L. of Burleigh 86 
Philip sitting at her s forgot Her presence, Enoch Arden 384 
On either s the hearth, indignant ; Aylmer’s Field 288 
To glance and shift about her slippery s’s, Lucretius 189 
The very s’s of the grave itself shall pass, “ 257 
With that he drove the knife into his s: " 275 


lovelier than their names, Grew s by s ; 


Princess, Pro. 13 

Whichever s be Victor, ie vi 231 
To rail at Lady Psyche and her s. ; iti 33 
That when our s was vanquish’d and my cause w vi 24 
and fain had slept at his s. Grandmother T4 
Should still be near us at our s ? In Mem. li 2 
* Thou canst not move me from thy s, lit 7 
A great ship left her shining s’s. citi 40 
Up the s I went, And fell in silence 43 
moving s by s With wisdom, cxiv 19 
grave That has to-day its sunny s. » Con. 12 
And here on the landward s, Maud I wi10 
For a raven ever croaks, at my s, = vi 5T 
There were two at her s, ie iz 9 
Was not one of the two at her s * x2 
For one of the two that rode at her s 24 
To the sweeter blood by the other s ; ziti 34 
of the seventh Heaven, down to my s, ”s xiv 21 
Would he have that hole in his s ? » I2082 


Up to my throne, and s by s with me ? 
At once ‘how either s, with trumpet-blast, 7 
Not ever to be question’d any more Save on the 
further s ; 
Wept from her s’s as water flowing away ; 
way down the s of that long hall A stately pile,— a 


Com. of Arthur 81 


102 


397 
Gareth and L, 217 
404 


Setting this knave, Lord Baron, at my s. 854 
on the further s Arose a silk pavilion, ‘ 909 
lead no longer ; ride thou at my s ; me 1157 
“Not at my s. I charge thee ride before, Geraint and E. 14 
Bow’d at her s and utter’d whisperingly : * 305 
so turning s by s They past, Balin and Balan 279 
one s had sea And ship and sail and angels ai 364 
harkening from what s The blindfold rammage = 415 
Like its own mists to all the mountain s : Lancelot and E. 38 
and the head Pierced thro’ his s, = 490 
He oo the s, sweating with agon, ” 494 
aba from the jousts Hurt in ti e s; » 623 

ro’ her own s she felt the sharp lance go ; a 624 
All in an oriel on the summer s, es 1117 
thou hast been in battle by my s, * 1358 
after heaven, on our dull s of death, 1382 


Your places being vacant at my s, 


fail’d from my s, nor come Cover’d, m 470 
Stood near it but a lion on each s =: 817 
Near him a mound of even-sloping s, Pelleas and E. 25 
from her s Restrain’d him with all manner of device, é 203 
and he call’d, ‘ I strike upon thy s— 279 


on the hither s of that loud morn 
oie me even In fancy from thy s, 


Last Towrnament 56 
639 


ever lie by thy s; see thee no more— Guinevere 579 
On one s lay the Ocean, and on one Lay a great 

water, Pass. of Arthur 179 
dimplings of the wave, That blanch’d upon its s. Lover's Tale i 45 
and shot forth Boughs on each s, 95 230 
On the other s, the moon, Half-melted Pa 420 
Love wraps his wings on either s the heart, i 467 
On the other s Is scoop’d a cavern ” 516 
they are mine—not theirs—they had moved in my s. Rizpah 54 


Sigh’d 
Side (continued) was wounded again in the s and the 

head, The Revenge 68 
Spanish fleet with broken s’s " yet 
masts and the were lying over the s ; . 81 
sewer an’ sartan ’oap o’ the tother s; Vi Wife 92 
pipes se fe lunges ay J 38 
aaey tale That shook our s’s— Ser J. Oldcastle 92 
all s’s with the Towers, V. of Maeldune 111 
such te & eakecaeh ofl teaan law x The Wreck 90 

bawtd ag Pe gig war faith Despair 
you % s of your ir 39 
and we lean’d to the darker s— as 
Cleave ever to the sunnier s of doubt, Ancient 68 
When he will tear me from your s, The 19 
Sckei'A ani cheek tome po 81 
shriek’d, and from my s— Locksley H., Sixty 264 
Lies upon this s, lies upon that s, PV 5 
die with him s by s? Happy 8 
my faithful counsellor, Sit by my s. Akbar’s Dream 19 
tho’ sitting close at his s. Charity 22 


Sided See Many-sided 
Sidelong And s glances at 
ae eS ae ee 


pointed lace, 
but be look’d at me s and shy, 


my father’s grief, 
w of some piece of 


Princess vit 107 


First 85 
ng <algeahe Since a oahe ill— The 31 
Side-path B one s Hahah ay To Marg. of Dufferin 28 
Sideway ;’s ee ton ae anes ht At Enid, Geraint E. 246 
Wheedling and s with them ! Princess v 158 
— A 8 a an’ awaiiy inster’s S’s. 28 
tly s 2s —— of Lucknow 4 

aed ’d rea Holy Grail 172 
Sift s his doubtings tthe Com. of Arthur 311 
Sifted (Aod heedfully 1» all my thought St. iS. Stylites 56 
Every heart, when s well, Vision of Sin 112 
see See Ses ee a ee Princess i 80 
thou hast seen me strain’d fay oge sian Pelleas and E. 248 

Sigh (s) (See also Love-sighs) wasting odorous s’s All 
night long Adeline 43 
Kate will not hear of lovers’ s’s Kate 20 
With her laughter or her s’s, Miller’s D. 184 
my voice was thick with s’s D. of F. Women 109 
in s’s Which perfect Joy, perplex’d Gardener’s D. 254 
A welcome mix’d with s’s. Talking Oak 212 
shaken with a sudden storm of s’s— Locksley Hall 27 
With half a s she turn’d the key, The Letters 18 
from my breast the involuntary s Brake, Princess iti 191 
The bosom with long s’s labour’d ; wri 225 
Love would answer with a s, In Mem. zrezv 13 
Nor feed with s’s a passing wind : * eviti 4 
And in my thoughts with scarce a s e exia 11 
oung lord-lover, what s’s are those, Maud I xxii 29 
Half the night I waste in s’s, IT iv 23 

eee 8’s, and slow smiles, and golden 

uence Lancelot and E. 649 
Sigh (verb) you may hear him sob and s A spirit haunts 5 
shook the wave as the wind did s ; Swan 15 
“To breathe and loathe, to live and s, Two Voices 104 
But here will s thine alder tree, A Farevell 9 
She s’s amid her narrow days, In Mem. lx 10 
and s The full new life that feeds thy breath + lexovi 9 
That whenever a March-wind s’s Maud I xxii 40 
s’s to see the peak Sun-flush’d, Balin and Balan 165 


would often when they met S fully, 

to s, and to stretch and ren 

s’s after many a vanish’d face, 

silver year should cease to mourn and s— 
Sigh’d when I heard my name S forth with life 

agi s the King, Muttering and murmuring at his 


Ger that heard it s, 

Colt ev’n to her, she s ; 

Is: a touch Came round my wrist, 
Long have I s for a calm: 

thought, is it pride, and mused and s 


Merlin and V. 182 
V. of Maeldune 91 


To M 57 
D. of F. Wonton 184 


M. @ Arthur 178 
Vision of Sin 18 
Princess vi 102 


—— 


Sigh’d 639 : Silence 

Sigh’d i They 's for the dawn and thee. Maud I xxii 52 Sight (continued) hope Sank all but out of s, Columbus 157 
sand the ; Earl, Marr. of Geraint 307 flourish’d up beyond s, V. of Maeldume 15 
came him, and he s ; Geraint and FE. 249 Ruddy thro’ both the roofs of s, Tiresias 3 
S, as a hoy lame-born beneath a t, Balin and Balan 164 Son, in the hidden world of s, “a. Lk 
s* Was I not better there with bim ?” a 291 se 1 gralstes wuld wenger ye hee tyne pomp Ancient Sage 203 
anon § all as suddenly. . 494 boath on us kep out o’ s o’ the winders Spinster’s S’s. 35 
she s ‘ Pardon, sweet lord ! ef 496 our own redcoats sank from s, Heavy Brigade 42 
ee cee Seve me; Lancelot and E. 1350 She d her s, she arose, Dead Prophet 31 
and not that she s. Last Tournament 130 Young again you grow Out of s. The Ring 12 
oe y sop ed aca berg i Guinevere 368 I am not keen of s, * 258 
s to find journey done, at him, » 404 Nor ever let you gambol in her s, ah, Set 
So s the King, Muttering murmuring at his ome) the s confuses— Parnassus 15 
ear, Pass. of Arthur 346 HAT s so lured him thro’ the fields Far—far—away 1 
I s, as the low dark hull dipt Wreck 127 Ratrx would fight in Edith’s s, The Tourney 1 
but I alone, and s Happy 69 = Sighted (See also Far-sighted) we have s fifty-three ! ’ The Revenge 3 
the solemn oak-tree s, Claribel 4  §ightless 0, therefore from pg range In Mem. xevii9 
the winter winds are wearily s: D. of the O. Year 2 in yonder living blue The lark becomes a s song. 5 cxzv 8 
her force Fail’d her; and s, * Let me rest’ she Sign (s) I should require A s! Supp. Confessions 10 
said : Enoch Arden 375 Scarce outward s’s of joy arise, Z 49 
/ them went The enamour’d air Princess vi 79 And heaven’s mazed s’s stood still Clear-headed friend 28 
she spoke ‘ I fear gy teen wd » vit 297 Know I not Death ? the outward s’s ? Two Voices 270 
again s she spoke: ‘ A That once was mine ! a 309 and I will tell the s. May Queen, Con. 24 
O, art thou s for Lebanon Maud I xviii 15 I thought, I take it for a s. a 38 
S for Lebanon, Dark cedar, 4 17 By s’s or groans or tears ; D. of F. Women 284 
ing her head at her son and s * wiz 24 For surer s had follow’d, either hand, M. @ Arthur 76 
turn’d S, and feign’d a until he slept. Lancelot and E. 842 A s betwixt the meadow and the cloud, St. S. Stylites 14 
S weariedly, as one Who sits and gazes Last Tournament 156 A s to many a staring shire Will Water. 139 
Sight (See also Second-sight) talking to himself, ‘ If my heart by s’s can tell, L. of Burleigh 2 
met bis s: Love and Death 6 Pray’d for a s ‘ my Enoch is he gone ?’” Enoch Arden 491 
While blissful tears blinded my s Oriana 23 Suddenly set it wide to find a s, ms 496 
Even in her s he loved so well ? Margaret 40 and making s’s They knew not what : 3 640 
I cannot veil, or droop my s, Eleénore 87 And swang besides on many a windy s— Aylmer’s Field 19 
To weave the mirror’s $’3, L. of Shalott vi 29 There stood a bust of Pallas for a s, Princess 1 222 
Rain’d thro’ my s its o - wo Voices 45 And cannot s , nor move, nor make one s, vii 153 
Shudderest when I strain my s, Fatima 3 Till the Sun drop, dead, from the s’s.’ 245 
Bursts into blossom in his s. ~ I waste my heart in s’s: let be. S 359 
I shut my s for fear: none 188 Are they not s and symbol High. Pantheism 6 

where’er she turn’d her s The airy hand confusion shield was blank and bare without a s Saving the 
nes gaa Palace of Art 225 name beneath ; Gareth and L. 414 
polish’d argent of her breast to s D. of F. Women 158 With no more s of reverence than a beard. Merlin and V. 279 
tell o’er Each little sound and s 3 277 Thy holy nun and thou have seen a s— Holy Grail 295 
as to make an old man young Gardener’s D. 141 As to maim this Order which I made. : 297 
Love at first s, first-born, S 189 An out-door s of all the warmth within, 704 
But not a creature was in s: Talking Oak 167 if indeed there came a s from heaven, i 873 
pass’d in music out of s. Locksley Hall 34 on all hills, and in the s’s of heaven.’ Last Tournament 337 
' And wasn’t it a s to see, Amphion 49 With s’s and miracles and wonders, inevere 222 
How fresh was every s and sound The Voyage 5 Or what of s’s and wonders, but the s’s ia 229 
while I breathed in s of haven, The Brook 157 the land was full of s’s And wonders 232 
out of s, and sink Past earthquake— Lucretius 152 Not even thy wise father with his s’s s3 274 
in s of Collatine And all his peers, re For surer s had follow’d, either hand, Pass. of Arthur 244 
strange was the s to me; Princess, Pro. 54 Or wisely or unwisely, s’s of storm, To the Queen v1 49 
t was the s and smacking of the time ; ‘ 89 Then Julian made a secret s to me Lover’s Tale iv 284 
. were the s If our old halls could a 139 Then waving us a s to seat ourselves, 320 
a s to shake The midriff of despair with laughter, P i 200 this fleshly s That thou art thou— De Prof., Two G. 40 
Pitiful s, wrapp’d in a soldier’s cloak, és v 56 And yet what s of aught that lies Ancient Sage 25 
And our seeing is not s. Voice and the P. 36 that take Some warrior for a s Pro. to Gen. Hamley 14 
like to him whose s is lost ; In Mem. lavi8 Sign (verb) Now s your names, which shall be read, In Mem., Con. 57 
‘ey po weakness in thy s. * ca 4 Signal An idle s, for the brittle fleet Sea Dreams 133 
2 is my love has her s Maud I xviii 67  Sign’d The names are s, and overhead In Mem., Con. 60 
the last s that Enid had of home Geraint and E, 24 s To those two sons to pass, and let them be. Com. of Arthur 318 
and stood Stiff as a viper frozen ; loathsome s, Merlin and V. 845 Ferdinand Hath s it and our Holy Catholic queen— Columbus 30 
A s ye love to look on.’ Lancelot and E.83 Signet (adj.) Airing a snowy hand and s gem, Princess i 121 
and the sorrow dimm’d her s, a 889 Signet (s) He set his royal s there; In Mem. cxxv 12 
these have seen ing to their s Holy Grail 815 —Sign-post storm-worn s-p not to be read, Dead Prophet 17 
that if the King Had seen the s m 904 Silence (s) All night the s seems to flow Oriana 86 
the s Of her aoc made him at one glance  -Pelleas and E. 237 And crystal s creepmg down, Two Voices 86 
goal of this great world Lies beyond s : To the Queen ii 60 One deep, deep s al)!’ Palace of Art 260 
s that throbs and aches beneath my touch, Lover's Tale i 33 and ripen toward the grave In s; Lotos-Eaters, C. 8S. 52 
Was my s drunk that it did shape to me a 642 Her slow full words sank thro’ the s drear, D. of F. Women 121 
vanish’d from my s Beneath the bower m ut 42 That only s suiteth best. To J. 8. 64 
and the s run over Lace his steely gyves ; A 156 Thro’ s and the trembling stars On a Mourner 28 
the s of this So frighted our good friend, mn ww 382 And waked with s, grunted ‘ Good !’ M. d@’ Arthur, Ep. 4 
till the iard came in s, The Revenge 23 There was s in the room; Dora 157 
Love at s May seem— Sisters (E. and E.) 91 every hour is saved From that eternal s, Ulysses 27 
How could I bear with the s’s In the Child. Hosp. 25 ever thus thou growest beautiful In s, Tithonus 44 


# 


Silence (verb) ever wi 
Silenced s by that silence lay the wife, 


Silence 640 
Silent (continued) 1, whose bald brows in s hours become 
Unnat ith ri 


Silence (s) (continued) Tos from the paths of men; Day-Dm., L’Envoi 6 
But Philip loved in s; z Enoch Arden 


let my query pass Unclaim’d, in flushing s, The Brook 105 
Vocal, with 4 mpl there a s, Aylmer’s Field 146 
face to face With twenty months of s, o 567 
a louder one Was all but s— ” 697 
he felt the s of his house About him. é 830 
escaped His keepers, and the s which he felt, a 839 
And silenced by that s lay the wife, Sea Dreams 46 
him we gave a costly bribe To guerdon s, Princess i 204 
We dare not ev’n by s sanction lies. Third of Feb. 10 
We feel, at least, that s here were sin, ~ 37 
S, till I be silent too. In Mem. riti 8 
And makes a s in the hills. > riz 8 
And s follow’d, and we wept. » #2220 
So here shall s guard thy fame ; » teevlT 
They haunt the s of the breast, * zeww 9 
And strangely on the s broke e rev 25 
And fell in s on his neck : ne ctti 44 
And, tho’ in s, wishing joy. » Con. 88 
Till a s fell with the ing bird, Maud I zxii 17 


I wish Your warning or your s? 
Debating his command of s given, 
Then breaking his command of s given, z 390 
In s, did bim service as a squire ; = 406 
blind wave feeling round his long sea-hall In s: Merlin and V. po 
289 


Geraint and E. 17 
. 366 


let me think S is wisdom: 

such a s is more wise than kind.’ 
grew darker toward the storm In s, 
Dark-splendid, ing in the s, 


i 891 
Lancelot and E. 338 
standing near the shield In s, 395 


Now bolden’d by the s of his King,— Holy Grail 857 
Then a long s came upon the hall, Pelleas and E. 609 
little maid, who brook’d No s, brake it, Guinevere 160 


Icry my cry in s, % 201 
howsoever much they may desire S, 7 207 
then came s, then a voice, a 419 
after wail Of suffering, s follows, Pass. of Arthur 119 
They stood before his throne in s, ” 455 
till helpless death And s made him bold— Lover's Tale tv 73 
Evelyn clung In utter s for so long, Sisters (E. and E.) 217 
Found s in the hollows undernea Tiresias 38 


only heard in s from the s of a tomb. Locksley H., Sixty 74 
Death and § hold their own. = 237 
Swallow’d in Vastness, lost in S, Vastness 34 
And found a corpse and s, The Ring 217 
That icy winter s—how it froze you H 71 
In s wept upon the flowerless earth. Death of 9 
A s follow’d as of death, St. Telemachus 65 
then once more a s as of death. 69 


Merlin and V. 392 
Lancelot and E. 109 
Sea Dreams 46 
Gareth and L. 431 


ing slowly s all. 
Them surely can I s with all ease. 


S for ever—craven—a man of plots 


Silent (See also All-silent, Ever-silent) \ Losing his fire and 


active might In a s meditation, Eleénore 105 
There in a s shade of laurel brown Alexander 9 
And the s isle imbowers The Lady of Shalott. L. of Shalott + 17 
For often thro’ the s nights A funeral, a uu 30 
S into Camelot. * iv 41 
And s in its dusty vines: Mariana in the S. 4 
And deepening thro’ the s spheres ps 91 
Thereto the s voice replied ; Two Voices 22 
* Still sees the sacred morning spread The s summit 

overhead, - 81 
The phantom of a s song, Miller’s D. 71 
And rose, and, with a s Approaching, ss 159 
The grasshopper is s in the grass: CGinone 26 
O s faces of the Great and Wise} Palace of Art 195 
Three s pinnacles of aged snow, Lotos- 16 
Drops in a s autumn night. » C. 8. 34 
Lower’d softly with a threefold cord of love Down 

to a s grave. D. of F. Women 212 
I rose up in the s night: The Sisters 25 
a s cousin stole Upon us and departed : Edwin Morris 115 


Silent 


hoar with rime, St. S. Stylites 165 

Bolhé i cas paotier’s acum, mac 2 Su 6 est Cees ee 
He gazes on the s dead: Day-Dm., Arrival 13 
I pledge her s at the board ; Will Water. 25 
And watceh’d fo ge py oe oe 
‘ Dark porch,’ I said, ‘and s aisle, The Letters 47 
A deedlut lits, # # voice: You might have won 8 
And lived a life of s melancholy. Enoch Arden 260 
Her own s0n Was s, tho’ he often look’d his wish ; “ 482 
as wales Sepioy ae aa a "833 

s water slipping i ” 
There Enoch rested s many days. a 699 
and ever bears about A s court of justice in his breast, Sea Dreams 174 
Too often, in that s court of yours— F 183 
Why were you s when I spoke to-night ? a 268 
question’d if she knew us men, at first Was s; Princess tv 232 
s we with blind surmise Regarding, es 381 

ing with his whelpless eye, S ; » 100 
stood Erect and s, striki with her glance es 152 
all s, save When armour ‘d or jingled, . 362 
Lay s in the muffled cage of life: » wma 
s light Slept on the painted walls, eS 120 
Now slides the s meteor on, and leaves es 184 
Or in their s influence as they sa‘ » Con. 15 
Thro’ all the s spaces of the wor! me 114 
His voice is s in your council-hall Ode on Well, 174 
and whatever tempests lour For ever s; even if they 

broke In thunder, s ; Pe 176 
O s father of our to be Ode Inter. Exhib. 7 
Where oleanders flush’d the bed Of s torrents, The Daisy 
I stood the s statues, ~ 
And look’d at by the s stars: Tit. 8 4 
But thou wert s in heaven, Voice the P. 7 
So the s colony hearing her tumultuous adversaries Boddicea 78 
Silence, till I be s too. In Mem. xiii 8 
Sat s, looking each at each. » wvacld 
Her eyes are homes of Amery » eecel 
And s traces of the past Be all the colour of the flower: ., litt T 
The s snow possess’d the earth, » leaviti 3 
And s under other snows: cv 6 
The red-ribb’d ledges drip with a s horror of blood, Maud Ii3 


Love for the s thing that had made false haste to the 


grave— 
The s sapphire-spangled iage ring of the land ? a iv 6 
When 1 can was to nae tae aa se eee i 


But is ever the one thing s here. v 
That like a s lightning under the stars » III vid 
he is gone: We know him now: all narrow jealousies 

Are s; Ded. of I 17 
on thro’ s faces rode Down the slope city, Gareth and L. 734 
And Gareth s upon the knight, etna 
S the s field They traversed. % 1313 
And all the three were s seeing, 1362 


Marr. of Geraint 321 


Worn by the feet that now were s, 
Merlin and V. 258 


Her mother s too, nor helping her, 
Iam s then, And ask no kiss ;’ 


We could not keep him s, Pe 416 
For s, tho’ he greeted her, she stood Rapt on his 
face Lancelot and E. 355 
from his face who read To hers which lay so s, - 1286 
Had pass’d into the s life of prayer, Holy Grail 4 
Lancelot left The hall long s vs 854 
Cares but to pass into the s life. e 899° 
Hot was the night and s; Pelleas and E. 395 
Across the s seeded meadow-grass Borne, PA 561 
iS) Lancelot, thou art s: Last Tournament 107 
It makes a s music up in heaven, > 349 
Laie ti pereasliatg bala gry ec Guinevere 14 
bow’d down upon her hands 8, until the little maid, » 269 
Blaze by the rushing brook or s well. » 400 
witness, too, the s cry, The prayer of many a race 
c To the Queen ti 10 


one string That quivers, and is s Lover’s Tale i 18 
till the things familiar to her youth Had made a s answer: » 096 


ae o 


Silent 641 Silver 


Silent (continued) Till he melted like a cloud in the s Silken (continued) In its green sheath, close-lapt in s folds, Lover’s Tale i 153 
summer heaven ; The Revenge 14 A s cord let down from Paradise, Akbar’s Dream 139 
we came to the § Isle that we never had touch’d at fancies hatch’d In s-f idleness ; Princess wv 67 
before, Where a s ocean always broke on a s Silken-sail’d The shallop flitteth s-s L. of Shalott i 22 
shore, _ : V.of Maeldune 11 —Silken-sandal’d She tapt her tiny s-s foot: Princess, Pro. 150 
low down in a rainbow deep § palaces, 3 80  Silk-soft In s-s folds, upon yielding down, Eleénore 28 
all gl soc hours Now s, Tiresias 211 ‘Silky All grass of s feather grow— Talking Oak 269 
But louder A yme the s Word Ancient Sage 212 Silver (adj.) but a most s flow Of subtle-paced counsel Tsabel 20 
Sorra the s throat but we hard it cryin’ ‘Ochone!’ Tomorrow 84 With s anchor left afloat, Arabian Nights 93 
Fires that shook me once, but now to s ashes Like Indian reeds blown from his s tongue, The Poet 18 
fall’n away. - Locksley H., Sixty 41 Shadows of the s birk Sweep the A Dirge 5 
to the s mother! Are we devils? = 99 Would curl round m py te heed 3 Mermaid 50 
s Heavens roll, and Suns along their the violet woos To his heart the s dews ? Adeline 32 
fiery way, * 203 from his blazon’d baldric slung A mighty s bugle 
S echoes! You, my Leonard, use and not abuse hung. L. of Shalott iii 16 
_your day, e 265 Three fingers round the old s cup— Miller’s D. 10 
But thou art s underground, Pref. Poem Broth. 8. 13 The wind sounds like a s wire, Fatima 29 
Here s in our Minster of the West Epit. on 3 With narrow moon-lit slips of s cloud, none 218 
Along the s field of Asphodel. Demeter and P. 153 Moved of themselves, with s sound; Palace of Art 130 
But seen upon the s brow when life has ceased to beat. Happy 52 O blessings on his kindly voice and on his s hair! May Queen, Con. 13 
I saw beyond their s tops The steaming marshes _ Prog. of 74 O blessings on his kindly heart and on his s head! 15 
And streaming and shining on S river. Merlin and . 52 A golden bill! the s tongue, The Blackbird 13 
For out of the darkness § and slowly The Gleam, . 82 momently The twinkling laurel scatter’d s lights. | Gardener’s D. 118 
The s Alphabet-of-heaven-in-man vocal— Akbar’s Dream 136 The s fragments of a broken voice, pa 234 
8 Voices of the dead, Silent Voices 4 High up, in s spikes! Talking Oak 276 
Call me rather, s voices “ 7 Close over us, the s star, thy guide, Tithonus 25 
Nor the myriad world, His shadow, nor the s And thee returning on thy s wheels. a aa 
. Opener of the Gate. God. and the Univ. 6 Glitter like a swarm of fire-flies tangled in as braid. Locksley Hall 10 
s-c winds Laid the long night Lover’s Tale ti 111 The s vessels sparkle clean, Sir Galahad 34 
And i the s-1 town, In Mem., Con. 112 s boss Of her own halo’s dusky shield ; The Voyage 31 
But s, in —— Marr. of Geraint 767 Till over thy dark shoulder glow Thy s sister-world, Move eastward 6 
on the silence broke The s-s words, In Mem. xev 26 on the swell The ¢ lily heaved and fell; To E. L.19 
) s star-broider’d coverlid Unto her limbs Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 9 s sickle of that month Became her golden shield, Princess i 101 
on the further side Arose a s pavilion, _ Gareth and L. 910 like s hammers falling On s anvils, e 216 
Poems 6 Bing Anthea raincd Holy Grail 745 sound Of solemn , and s litanies, » w4iT 
s pavilions of King Arthur For brief repast Guinevere 394 S sails all out of the west Under the s moon: » 14 
Silk (s) And trod on s, as if the winds A Character 21 call’d On flying Time from all their s tongues— » vit 105 
s’s, and fruits, and spices, clear of toll, Golden Year 45 nor cares to walk With Death and Morning on the s horns, ,, 204 
A gown of grass-green s wore, Sir L. and Q. G. 24 Pink was the shell within, S without ; Minnie and Winnie 6 
And robed the shoulders in a rosy s, Princess, Pro. 103 Calm on the seas, and s sleep, In Mem. xi 1T 
She brought us Academic s’s, a ui 16 As slowly steals a s flame »  lavit 6 
thro’ the a s’s the tender face Peep’d, a vit 60 To reverence and the s hair; » txxriv 32 
statue of Sir Ralph From those rieh s’s, = Con. 118 Or into s arrows break The sailing moon in creek and cove; ,, ct 15 
Then she bethought her of a faded s, Marr. of Geraint 134 s knell Of twelve sweet hours that past Maud I xviii 64 
_ /In summer suit and s’s of holiday. me 173 And over these is placed a s wand, Marr. of Geraint 483 
And seeing one so gay in purple s’s, S 284 And over these they placed the s wand, : 549 
Moved the fair all in faded s, a 366 went In s tissue talking things of state ; f 663 
All staring at her in her faded s: = 617 And all the light upon her s face Flow’d Balin and Balan 263 
That she ride with me in her faded s.’ 2 762 And like a s shadow slipt away Thro’ the dim land; Merlin and V. 423 
But Enid ever kept the faded s, Her seer, her bard, her s star of eve, S 954 
And tearing off her veil of faded s Geraint and E. 514 one emerald center’d in a sun Of s rays, Lancelot and E. 296 
isplay’d a splendid s of foreign loom, z 687 I heard a sound As of a s horn from o’er the hills Holy Grail 109 
x rust or soilure fashion’d for it A case of s, Lancelot and E. 8 Stream’d thro’ my cell a cold and s beam, * 116 
out of thistles, s from bristles, Last Towrnament 356 wove with s thread And crimson in the belt a strange 
Thy pr in the s of sumptuous looms; Ancient Sage 266 device, A crimson grail within a s beam; = 154 
till I tha es smooth es s, Spinster’s S’s. 53 In s armour suddenly Galahad shone Before us, " 458 
spice and her vintage, her s and her corn ; Vastness 13 for every moment glanced His s arms and gloom’d: - 493 
Silken Hues of the s sheeny woof Madeline 22 I saw him like a s star— a 517 
breeze of a joyful dawn blew free In the s sail of There sie a hundred tiny s deer, Last Tournament 171 
infancy, Arabian Nights 2 Laid the long night in s streaks and bars, Lover’s Tale ti 112 
We'll bind you fast in s cords, Rosalind. 49 blew it far Until it hung, a little s cloud Over the 
On s cushions half reclined ; Eleénore 126 sounding seas: x wii 36 
New from its s sheath. D. of F. Women 60 Smoothing their locks, as golden as his own 
‘Her eyelids dropp’d their s eaves. ‘alking Oak 209 Were s, Sisters (E. and E.) 57 
And ro thumbs on s knees, Aylmer’s Field 200 By firth and loch thy s sister grow, Sir J. Oldcastle 58 
A feudal t in s masquerade, rincess, Pro, 234 S crescent-curve, Coming soon, The Ring 13 
in hue The with a s hood to each, : . u1T The s year should cease to mourn and sigh— To Mary Boyle 57 
one The s priest of , one this, » 7184 Silver (s) million tapers flaring acer From twisted s’s Arabian Nights 125 
Ins fluctuation and the swarm Of female whisperers: __,, vi 355 Six columns, three on either side, Pure s, 2 145 
To have her lion rollinasnet ~ Maud I vi 29 Twilights of airy s, Audley Court 82 
from out the s curtain-folds Bare-footed Gareth and L. 925 Sipt wine from s, praising God, Will Water. 127 
This s rag, this beggar-woman’s weed : Geraint and E. 680 cups and s on the burnish’d board Sparkled and 
Ran down the s thread to kiss each other Merlin and V. 455 shone ; Enoch Arden 742 
o’er her hung The s case with braided blazonings, Lancelot and EH. 1149 spread Their sleeping s thro’ the hills ; In Mem., Con. 116 


made a s mat-work for her feet ; Holy Grail 151 bars Of black and bands of s, Lover’s Tale iv 59 


: 


Silver 642 
Silver (verb) linger there To s all the Tiresias 32 Simple continued) By one side-path, 
be tee dekh eats w Fall’n s-c, Arabian Nights 51 = f E 


Her warm breath floated in the utterance 


Of s-c tones : Laver’s Tale ii 142 
Silver-clear A little whisper s-c, Two Voices 428 
Silver-coasted O saviour of the s-c isle, Ode on Well. 136 

lancing heavenward on a star so s-(, Locksley H., Sixty 191 
All s-g with gnarled bark : Mariana 42 


Silvering See Early-silvering 
Seneca 


Silver-set near his tomb a feast Shone, s-s; , Pro. 106 
Silver-sheeted curving round The s-s bay: Lover's Tale ii 76 
Silver-shining s-s armour starry-clear ; Holy Grail 511 
Silver-smiling s-s Venus ere she fell s Tale i 61 
Silver-treble S-t laughter trilleth : Lilian 24 
Silvery (See also Olive-silvery) s marish-flowers that 

throng The desolate creeks Swan 40 

Whose s spikes are ni the sea. The Mermaid 37 

one s cloud Had lost his way between CEnone 92 

With many a s waterbreak Above the gravel, The Brook 61 

‘Fear not, isle of blowing woodland, isle of s parapets ! Boddicea 38 

Se eee gnmanete heb Seen Sie Soe aes arent In Mem, xi 7 

o’er the sky The s haze of summer drawn ; rev 4 

8 willow, Pasture and plowland, Merlin and the G. 58 

Long as the s vapour in daylight Kapiolani 16 
Silvery-crimson They Techn te oe hall Sea-Fairies 13 
Silvery-streak’d overstream’d and s-s The Islet 20 
Simeon (See also Simeon Stylites) ‘Fall down, 

O 8: thou hast suffer’d . &. Stylites 99 

a. oes This dull ¢ - Cracks i a 

I, of the illar, by surname ites, among men ; I, S, e 

Ls, whose bran sunshine Sanat ‘ 164 
Simeon Stylites (See also Simeon, Stylites) hark ! 

shout ‘St. S 8.’ cg - 147 
Similitude dream To states of mystical s ; Sonnet To —— 4 
Simois Came up from reedy S all alone. Cinone 52 

Flash in the pools of whirling 8. » 206 

s and set their voices lower, Maud I «15 

Simple (adj.) (See also Cunning-simple) ‘The s senses 

crown’d his head : Two Voices 277 

Not s as a thing that dies. ¥ 288 


A s maiden in her flower Is worth a hundred 
coats-of-arms. 


L. C. V. de Vere 15 
And s faith than Norman blood. 56 


As s folk that knew not their own minds, Enoch Arden 478 
Not p ing s Christ to s men, Sea Dreams 21 
And on as green ; In Mem. ixiv 4 
He mixt in all our s sports ; » laxaiz 10 


He seems to slight her s heart. 
Or s stile from mead to mead, f a | 


Like some of the s great ones gone For ever Maud I x 61 
To save from some slight shame one s girl. » xviii 45 
But rode a s knight among his knights, Com. of Arthur 51 
And s words of great authority : " 

Enid easily believed, Like s noble natures, Geraint and E. 875 
thou from Arthur’s hall, and yet So s! Balin and Balan 358 
Is mere white truth in s nakedness ‘~ 518 


O, the results are s; a mere child Might use it 
‘Such be for queens, and not for s maids.’ 


Full s was her answer, ‘ What know I? a 671 
In the heart’s colours and on her s face ; " 837 
pan the sick man forgot hel ye wg so po 
Will sing the s o’er o’er fs 

so the s maid Went half 898 


the night repeating ” 
‘Ah s heart and sweet, Ye loved dei esis 393 
And this high Quest as at a s thing: 668 
O great and sane and s race of brutes 480 
So dame and damsel cast the s white, Last Tournament 232 
signs And s miracles of thy nunnery ?’ 230 
‘The s, fearful child Meant nothing, - 369 
For I, being s, thought to work His will, Pass. of Arthur 22 
‘And Softness breeding scorn of s life. To the Queen ti 53 
Loosed from their s thrall they had flow’d abroad, _Lover’s Tale i 703 
told it me all at once, as s as any child, First Quarrel 

Because the s mother work’d upon By Edith Sisters (E. and E.) 206 


From scalp to sole one slough and crust of s, 

Have mercy, Lord, and take away my s. 
those lead-like tons of s, 

Have mercy, mercy : e away my ». 

subdue this home Of s, my 

Have mercy, mercy! cover all my s. 

oO , mercy! wash away my s. 

A si man, conceived born in s: 

On the coals I lay, A vessel full of s : 

8 itself be found The cloudy porch 


the 

The s’s of emptiness, gossip and spite 
We feel, at least, that silence here were s, 
says, our s’s should make us sad : 

An’ a towd ma my s’s. 

We might discuss the Northern s 

The wages of s is death: 
Forgive what seem’d my s in me, 

I sometimes hold it as 

Thou fail not in a world of s, 

And holds it s and shame to draw 

That life is dash’d with flecks of s. 

To pangs of nature, s’s of will, 

ing out the want, the c the s, 

And heap’d the whole inherited s 

Not touch on her father’s s; 
Whatever the Quaker holds, from s; 
that best blood it is a s to spill.’ 

The s that practice burns into the blood, 
She with a face, bright as for s forgiven, 
Such s in words Perchance, 

To make men worse by making 
s seem less, the sinner seeming great 
8 against Arthur and the Table Round, 


my s saemet Or 
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* And he to whom she told her s’s, or what Her all but 


utter whiteness held for s 


Holy Grail would come again; But s broke out. 


‘This madness has come on us for our s’s.’ 
thoughtest of thy prowess and thy s’s? 
Happier are those that welter in their s, 
rot od pshe ible gr hcp high ess: 
twined and clung Round that one s, 
And in the great sea wash away my s.’ 
And but for all my madness and my s, 
Twine round one s, whatever it might be, 
If here be comfort, and if ours be s, Crown’d 
warrant had we for the crowning s 
‘Mine be the shame; mine was the s: 
The s’s that made the past so pleasant 
and as yet no s was dream’d,) 
the s which thou hast sinn’d. 
Then came thy shameful s with Lancelot ; 
Then came the s of Tristram and Isolt ; 
As in the golden days before thy s. 


Sin 
Sin (s) (continued) And all is past, the s is sinn’d, Guinevere 543 
vas ais a beaten ol 8 be cain! * 613 
I cannot kill my s, If soul be soul; a 621 
in mine own heart I can live down s Ma 636 
alone with her s an’ her shame, First Quarrel 25 
5? 0 an towing | a "Rizpah 60 
yes—we are sinners, I know— 
they have told he never repented his s. a 
tas stats ond theo, . of Maeldune 129 
driven by storm and s and death to the ancient fold, The Wreck 2 
ey Soar facade is s, > . 
days of summer — , " 
But if s be s, not inherited fate, . 85 
es ee . 
wages of s is death, 
T cried, ‘for the s of the wife, 2.2 
be never gloom’d by the curse Of a s, » 140 
death alive, is a mortial s.’ Tomorrow 51 
ae Aal aitel war valy &e, i ’s S's. 15 
Shall we sin our fathers’ s, Open I. and C. Exhib. 24 
Murder will not veil your s, Fi 49 
Fur they weshd thelr 2 pond, FR es Spr 16 
ir s’s i’ my etc, 
Tha mun tackle the s’s 0’ the Wo’ld, os 46 
leaved their nasty s’s i’ my pond, 8 54 
Txo’ § too oft, when smitten by Thy rod, Doubt and Prayer 1 
Sin Jagsiacs On wee of oath! Locksiey Hall 59 
8 
pe sin envying you Aylmer’s Field 360 
of one who sees To one who s’s. Com. of Arthur 118 
is your beauty, and I s In i : Lancelot and E. 1186 
Se ees wa one owen’. coreg 7 
to s in leading-strings, » 
Peal wae cer thon’ i Open I. and C. Exhib, 24 
Sinai As over S's peaks of In Mem. xevi 22 
Of s and are, spheroid and azimuth, Princess vi 256 
So moulder’d in a s as he: » Pro. 182 
home is in the s’s of a = v 
Burst vein, s, and crack Sir J. Oldcastle 123 
s-c, apt at arms Princess v 535 
'd (See also d) until endurance 
grow S with action, 1 
Sinful A s soul possess’d of many gifts, To ——, With Pal. of Art 3 
A s man, conceived and born in sin: St. 8. Stylites 122 
___. Redden’d at once with s, for the point : Balin and 558 
so glad were spirits and men Before the coming of the 
Sach es they he + Queen weet] 
as were you the s , . 
Sing elt aaa of usd love ; Poet’s Mind 33 
We will s to you all : Sea-Fairies 20 
I would sit and s the whole of the day ; The Merman 9 
I would s to myself the whole of the day ; The Mermaid 10 
still as I comb’d I would s and say, 12 


The form, the form 3 
Marwana im the S. 37 


ee etek ee k eee 
well—but s foolish song I gave you, . 
So s that other song I made, “ 199 
To s her songs alone. Palace of Art 160 
Nor harken what the inner spirit s’s, Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 22 
the minstrel s’s Before them of the ten years’ war » 16 
O BLACKBIRD! s me something well The Blackbird 1 
Take warning! he that will not s ” 21 
Shall s for want, ere leaves are new, 2 23 
Think you they s Like poe' Gardener’s D. 99 
any sense of why they s? Ste wee 
ee Sek well in mine ears St. S. Stylites 185 
that strange song I heard Apollo s, Tithonus 62 
this is truth the poet s’s, Locksley Hall 15 
Not even of a gnat that s’s. MS Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 21 
Ah shameless! for he did but s A song You might have won 21 
That he s’s in his boat on the bay! Break, break, etc. 8 
For he s’s of what the world will be Poet’s Song 15 
and every bird that s’s: Sea Dreams 102 
well then, sleep, And I will s you ‘ birdie.’ nH 


Sing (continued) let the ladies s us, if they will, 


Singe The moth will s her wings, 
Sing’d (sang) But, arter, we s the ’ymn togither 


Singed — pe wings, and s return, 


Single For in thee Is nothing sudden, nothing s ; 


Single 


Princess, Pro. 240 
* Let some one s to us: lightlier move + wv 36 
eee ee eee 92 


I hear them too—they s to their team: Grandmother 81 
O skill’d to s of Time or Eternity, Milton 2 
I HELD it truth, with him who s’s In Mem. i1 
I s to him that rests below, > rail 
I do but s because I must, 5 23 
And pipe but as the linnets s: = 24 
But in the songs I love to s verviit 7 
Then are these songs I s of thee % il 
That lay their eggs, and sting and s pe 711 
we do him wrong To s so wildly : ~ lwit 4 
And in that solace can I s, a lxv 5 
Or voice the richest-toned that s’s, lzav T 
For him she plays, to him she s’s zevit 29 
As one nhac s the death of war, citi 33 
And s the songs he loved to hear. »  _evit 24 
To the ballad that she s’s. Maud II iv 43 
Do I hear her s as of old, +t 


so great bards of him will s Hereafter ; Com. of Arthur 414 
O birds that warble as the day goes by, S sweetly: Gareth and L. 1017 
That s’s so delicately clear, Marr. of Geraint 332 
I heard the great Sir Lancelot s it once, Merlin and V. 385 
And every minstrel s’s it differently ; 5 
Will s the simple passage o’er and o’er 
sweetly could she make and s. 

one hath sung and all the dumb will s. 
Murmuring a light song I had heard thee s, 
*O maiden, if indeed ye list to s, S, 

We could s a good song at the Plow, (repeat) 
Bullets would s by our foreheads, 

They love their mates, to whom they s ; 

To s thee to thy grave, 

a birds would s, You heard not. 

S like a bird and be happy, 

S the new year in under the blue. 

Our hymn to the sun. They s it. 

S thou low or loud or sweet, 


* 458 
Lancelot and E. 896 


is 1006 

Holy Grail 301 
Last Tournament 614 
Guinevere 165 
North. Cobbler 18 
Def. of Lucknow 21 
The Flight 65 
Freedom 36 

To Mary Boyle 18 
Parnassus 14 

The Throstle 5 
Akbar’s Dream 203 
Poet and Critics 6 
Sir J. Oldcastle 189 
North. Cobbler 54 
Sir J. Oldcastle 189 


The sweet little wife of the s said, The Islet 3 

the s shaking his curly head Turn’d as he sat, * 6 

A crown the S hopes may last, Epilogue 38 

here the § for his Art Not all in vain may plead ae 19 

their music here be mortal need the s greatly care ? Parnassus 18 

Roman Vrrain, thou that s To Virgil 1 

Thou that s wheat and woodland, » 9 

The ancient poetess s, Leonine Eleg. 13 

Singin’ (singing) An’ s yer ‘Aves’ an’ ‘ Pathers’ Tomorrow 96 
Singing (See also A-singin’, Singin’) S alone Under 

the sea, The Merman 4 

A mermaid fair, S alone, The Mermaid 3 

And s airy trifles this or that, Caress’d or chidden 2 


L. of Shalott iv 26 


They heard her s her last song, 
” 35 
Palace of Art 177 


S in her song she died, 
8 and murmuring in her feastful mirth, 


And s clearer than the crested bird D. of F Women 179 
he is s Hosanna in the highest : Enoch Arden 502 
iS, ‘ And shall it be over the seas The Islet 9 
And we with s-cheer’d the way, In Mem. xxii 5 
She is s an air that is known to me, Maud Iv3 
S alone in the morning of life, R 6 


S of men that in battle array, = 8 
S of Death, and of Honour that cannot die, = 16 
She is s in the meadow And the rivulet at her feet » II ww 40 
thro’ the open casement of the hall, § ; Marr. of Geraint 329 
Half whis and half s a coarse song, Geraint and E. 528 
voice s in the topmost tower To the eastward : Holy Grail 834 
And shot itself into the s winds ; Lovwer’s Tale i 369 
S * Hail to the glorious Golden year On Jub. Q. Victoria 64 
Elednore 57 


Poor Fancy sadder than a s star, Caress’d ov chidden 13 


Single 644 Sister 


Single (continued) And thought, ‘ My life is sick of ssleep: The Bridesmaid13  Sinn’d_ I have s, for it was all thro’ me Dora 60 
‘ § I grew, like some green plant, D. of F. Women 205 fy wyplon beach Comet Lady Clare 50 
iadocs & thue When. ¢ thowine i eet Glos You ask me, why, ete. 19 in grosser lips Beyond all rdon— Princess iv 251 
s note From that deep chord which Hampden ‘And that he s is not belie Merlin and V. 760 

smote England and Amer. 18 bus if be 4, The ein thas panctice buses ” 761 
A s stream of all her soft brown hair Gardener's D. 128 Guinevere had s against the hi Last Tournament 570 
And spake not of it to a s soul, St. S. Stylites 66 ae Oe eee eee oe thou hast s. Guinevere 455 
With a s rose in her hair. Lady Clare 60 idan aioe Ce ee re 491 
That wilderness of s instances, Aylmer’s Field 437 ims the sin is s, . 543 
a cave Of touchwood, with a s flourishing spray. = 512 in the cm thou hast s; 554 
than by s act Of immolation, Princess tii 284 8 S thee? an animal vileness, The Wreck 42 
made the s jewel on her brow Burn like the mystic fire es wv 273 thunders of Ocean and Heaven ‘ Thou hast s.’ re 
A s band of gold about her hair, #0 v 513 I s but for a moment. = 85 
The s pure and perfect animal, » vit 306 \—-well, if I s last night, Bandit’s De 18 
And his compass is but of a s note, The Islet 28 Sinner I amas viler than you all. St. 8. 135 
Be tenants of a s breast, In Mem. xvi 3 In haunts of hungry s’s, Will Water, 222 
Love would cleave in twain The lading of a s pain, » wevll Thou hast been a s too: Vision of Sin 92 
the gesomnydecfinnad ahr yt < lv 8 Or sin seem less, the s seeming great ? Lancelot and EB. 1418 
No s tear, no mark of pain : » lraviti 14 Sin? O yes—we are s’s, I mp 
And take us as a $ 80 lazzriv 44 Bot Ano! ee Lancelot and E. 248 
A s church below the hill Is pealing, ‘i civ3 = Sipt 8S wine from silver, praising God Will Water. 127 
A s peal of bells below, 2 5 Bir these gl Sa Give —- their parks Princess, Con. 102 
A s murmur in the breast, a 7 ~~ Sire error God ‘or my s! D. of F. Women 232 
this a bridge of s are Took at a leap ; Gareth and L. 908 aes sss aes ati ous anh Love thou thy land 72 
But rose at last, a s maiden with her, Marr. of Geraint 160 I read—two letters—one her s’s. Princess iv 397 
Made but as bound, and with a sweep of it Geraint and E. 727 At th my S, his ro cheek wet with tears, = v 23 
Should make an onslaught s on a realm : 917 reach’d White hands of farewell to my s, a 233 
a s misty star, Which is the second in a line of “O8,’ she said, * he lives : » w122 

stars Merlin and V. 508 then brake out my 8, sag his grim head i 271 
a s glance of them Will govern a whole life Lover's Tale i 75 Were those your s’s who f t at Lewes ? Third of Feb. 33 
* What can it matter, my lass, what I did wi’ my s yet-loved s would make worse In Mem. xe 18 

life ? First Quarrel 59 thou that slewest the s hast left the son. Gareth and L. 360 
a s piece Weigh’d nigh four thousand Castillanos Columbus 135 What said the happy ys? Merlin and V. 710 
His fathers have slain thy fathers in war or in s Siren O sister, S’s tho be, were such Princess ti 198 

strife, V. of Maeldune 121 Sirius as the fiery S alters hue, » 9 262 
This double seeming of the s world !— Ancient Sage 105  Sirmio ‘O venusta S!’ Frater Ave, etc, 2 
Earth at last a warless world, a s race, as all-but-island, olive-silvery § ! Pe 9 

tongue— Locksley H., Sixty 165 — Row us from Desenzano, to your § row ! a i 
There a s sordid attic holds the living and the dead. * 222 Sater (Oth same two s pearls Ran down the silken 
Mother weeps At that white funeral of the s life, Prin. Beatrice 9 Merlin and V. 454 
If every s star Should shriek its claim Akbar’s Dream 42 Sister @ yo * also Brother-sister, Foster-sister, Half-sister, 

Arthur bound them not to s Merlin and V. 28 Lady-sister, Mock-sister, Star-sisters, Twin-sister) Th: 
I have heard, I know not whence, of the s beauty s smiled and said, ‘ No tears for me ! Bridesmaid 3 

of Maud ; Maud 1 i 67 three s’s That doat upon each other, To ——, With Pal. of Art 10 

Sink I cannot s So far—far down, ae Ve is full 8 To their fairer s’s of the East. s D. 188 
And while he s’s or swells Talking Oak 270 Stole from her s Sorrow. ‘ 256 
wholly out of sight, and s Past earthquake— Lucretius 152 Sage Ellen, folded in th s $ arm, Audley Court 63 
y There s’s the nebulous star we call the Sun, Princess iv 19 he shouts with his s at p Break, break, etc. 6 
That s’s with all we love below the 47 ‘I have as at the foreign court Princess i 15 
they rise or s Together, dwarf’d or g: is » vit 259 ‘My s.’ ‘ Comely, too, by ’s fair” » elie 
And moan and s to their rest. Voice and the P. 16 she cried, ‘ My brother ! oi Well, my 33 a 188 
And s again into sleep.’ 2 24 O s, Sirens tho’ nes were rei chanted * 198 
And staggers blindly ere she s ? In Mem. xvi 14 Here lies a brother Y i 208 
So much the vital spirits s Sy zx 18 when your s came a the heart Of Ida: » 87 
*Twere best at once to s to peace, » recw13 To compass our dear s’s’ liberties.’ 4 288 
When in the down I s my head, »  leviiil Shall croak thee s, or the meadow-crake » w124 
And the great Hon s’s in blood, » carvia 16 * Lift up your head, sweet s : : v 64 
A gloomy Foes hollow slowly : s To westward— Gareth and L. 197 all about his motion clung The shadow of his s, K, 258 
Down to the river, s or swim, 1154 rg in our veagy s’s cause ? i 312 
we scarce can ¢ as low : Merlin and V.813 ssc , ‘ Stay for shame ;’ Satlor Boy 18 
By fire, to s into the abyss again ; Pass. of Arthur 83 oi id s’s of a ay gone by, In Mem. zxiz 13 
Sy me the ship, Master Gunner—s ‘her, split her in Leave thou thy s gn she prays, » caxiit 5 

twain ! The Revenge 89 A guest, or or ePey » learia 26 
s Thy fleurs-de-lys in slime again, Sir J. Oldcastle 98 Has not his Dito en on me? Maud I xiii 45 

Sinking and s ships, and praying hands. Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 116 Hath ever like a loyal s cleaved To Arthur, , Com. of Arthur 191 
To follow knowledge like a s star, Ulysses 31 closer to this noble prince, Being his own — Fa ” 315 
The voice of Britain, or a s land, To the Queen vi 24 * And therefore ur’s ¢ ?’ ask’d the King, pa 317 
I kiss’d him, I clung to the s form, The Wreck 105 a knight To combat for my s, “Lyonot, Gareth and L. 608 
‘ We are s, and yet there’s hope: 121 as any knight Toward thy s’s freeing.’ eo 1018 
slowly s now into the ground, Locksley H., "Sixty 4 her burnish’d s’s of the pool ; Marr. of Geraint 655 
and s with the s wreck, 7 call her friend and 5, sweet Elaine, Lancelot and E. 865 

Sinless their s faith, A maiden moon that sparkles on a : Wis s,’ answer’d Lancelot, ‘ what is this ?’ pd 931 

sty, Princess v 185 came her brethren saying, ‘ Peace to thee, Sweet s,’ ” 997 
not the s years That breathed beneath the Syrian blue: In Mem. lii11 To whom the gentle 8 made reply, ” 1073 
Reputed to be red with s blood, Balin and Balan 557 ‘ S, farewell for ever,’ and again ‘ Farewell, sweet s,’ ie 1151 


645 Sitting 


Sister 
arene (rationed) no further off in blood from me Than s; Holy Grail T0 Sit (continwed) when alone She s’s by her musie and books Maud I ziv 13 
's vision, 140 


| fill’d me with amaze ; * s’s on her shining head, And she knows it not: er et 
‘ § or brother none had he ; » 26 Our one white lie s’s like a little ghost Gareth and L. 297 
I found and saw it, as the nun My s saw it; BS 199 Arthur, ‘ We s King, to help the wrong’d is 8371 
Hath what s me first to see, % 469 and they s within our hall. ~ 425 
Where saving his own s’s he had known Pelleas and E. 87 Why s ye there? Rest would I not, 3 596 
I must strike — the man they call My s’s son— Guinevere 513 O s beside a noble gentlewoman.’ 3 867 
Nor shun to me s, dwell with you ; se 676 and speak To your good damsel there who s’s 
The s of my mother—she that bore Camilla Lover's Tale i 202 apart, Geraint and E. 299 
My teem s, mother of my love, ‘ 209 I see with joy, Ye s meat, . 321 
I ‘Os, My will is one with thine ; Ne 462 He s’s unarm’d; I hold a finger up ; - 337 
So Sion love me still as s’s do; - 768 strange knights Who s near sole at a fountain- 
It was ill-done to part you, S’s fair ; o 814 side, Balin and Balan 11 
My s, and my cousin, and my love, iti 43 let them s, Until they find a lustier 18 
‘She never hadas. I knew none. m iv 326 * Fair Sirs,’ said Arthur, ‘ wherefore s ye here ?’ a 31 
Mea an’ thy s was married, North. Cobbler 11 song that once I heard By this huge oak, sung 
No s’s ever prized each other more. Sisters (E. and E.) 43 nearly where we s: Merlin and V. 406 
mother and s loved er still. a 44 I s and gather honey ; yet, methinks, * 601 
The younger s, Evelyn, en * 152 They s with knife in meat and wine in horn ! 7 694 
The s’s closed in one another’s arms, S 155 * No man could s but he should lose himself : ” Holy Grail 174 
Yet so my path was clear To win the s. ea 203 Galahad would s down in Merlin’s chair. = 181 
* What, she never set her s free ?’ * 218 Must be content to s by little fires. ts 614 
The s’s glide about me hand in hand, » 275 But s within the house. s 715 
By firth and loch thy silver s grow, Sir J. Oldcastle 58 Who s’s and gazes on a faded fire, Last Tournament 157 
One naked peak—the s of the sun Tiresias 30 To s once more within his lonely hall, Guinevere 497 
do not sleep, my s dear ! The Flight 1 But thou didst s alone in the inner house, Lover's Tale i 112 
Ah, clasp me in your arms, s, A 5 Why did you s so quiet ? Rizpah 14 
Speak to me, s; counsel me ; 5 75 kind of you, Madam, to s by an old dying wife. we 
Arise, my own true s, come forth ! 96 S thysen down fur a bit: Village Wife 5 
Ss, the beasts— Locksley H., Sixty 102 Naay s down—naw a cowd !— + 20 
Sister-eyelids The dewy s-e lay. Day-Dm., Pro. 4 While ’e s like a great glimmer-gowk 4 38 
Sisterhood O S, Receive, Guinevere 140 Who s’s beside the blessed Virgin Columbus 232 
Sister-world Thy silver s-w, Move eastward 6 Whom yet I see as there you s To E. Fitegerald 5 
Low: ing shall the Sophist s ; Clear-headed friend 10 I will s at your feet, I will hide my face, The Wreck 12 
The white in the belfry s’s. (repeat) The Owl i 7, 14 So I s’s i’ my oan armchair Spinster’s S’s. 9 
I would s and sing the whole of the day ; The Merman 9 Or s’s wi’ their ’ands afoor ’em, * 86 
all day long you s between Joy and woe, M. 63 I s’s i’ my oan little parlour, Gg 103 
Nor care to s beside her where she s’s— Wan Sculptor 10 since he would s on a Prophet’s seat, Dead Prophet 53 
‘ Here s’s he ing wings to fly : Two Voices 289 and with Grief S face to face, To Mary Boyle 46 
In yonder chair I see him s, Miller's D. 9 in her open palm a halcyon s’s Patient— Prog. of Spring 20 
‘ by that lamp,’ I thought, ‘ she s’s !’ ~ 14 To s once more ? Cassandra, Romney’s R. 4 
Sometimes I saw you s and spin ; ae i would you—if it please you—s to me ? - 73 
Is as God <a Sg form of creed, Palace of Art 211 Your song—sS, listen ! 4 92 
But s beside my mother, May Lou Con. 23 my faithful counsellor, S by my side. Akbar’s Dream 19 
to s, to sleep, to wake, to breathe.’ in Morris 40 an’ s’s o’ the Bishop’s throan. Church-warden, ete. 20 
S with their wives by fires, St. 8. ites 108 Sit (set) an’ the tongue’s s afire o’ Hell, zs 24 
8 necopege dag the ruins of a life, Love Duty 12 Site Storm-strengthen’d on a windy s, Gareth and L. 692 
Here s’s Butler with a flask Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 25  Sittest That s ranging golden hair ; In Mem. vi 26 
Is, my empty glass reversed, Wil Water. 159 Sittin’ an’ as ’ere o’ my bed. N. Farmer, O. S. 9 
* § thee down, and have no shame, Vision of Sin 83 one night I wur s aloan, Owd Rod 29 
God bless him, he shall s upon my knees Enoch Arden197 Sitting (See also Sittin’) wish to charm Pallas and 
S, listen.’ Then he told her of his vo: 5 nt 861 Juno s by: A Character 15 
S down yep mark me and understan: a 876 A merman bold, S§ alone, The Merman 3 
Where s the best and stateliest of the land ? Ineretius 172 s, burnish’d without fear The brand, Two Voices 128 
if I might s beside odo! Rored aomg Princess ii 258 on this hand, and s on this stone ? none 233 
an Prone plane S’s Diotima, » 44 802 I saw you s in the house, May Queen, Con. 30 
I will go and s beside the doors, x » 96 One s on a crimson scarf unroll’d ; D. of F. Women 126 
she may s Upon a king’s right hand in thunderstorms, ” 438 Tho’ s girt with doubtful light. Love thou thy land 16 
To s a star upon the spar! ire »  vit197 So s, served by man and maid, The Goose 21 
the skirts of Time, S side by side, * 288 sin the deeps Upon the hidden bases of the bills.’ M. @ Arthur 105 
They come and s by my chair, Grandmother 83 but we s, as I said, The cock crew loud ; as Ep. 9 
To s with empty hands at home. Sailor 16 And said to me, she s with us then, Gardener's D. 21 
See they s, they hide their faces, Boddicea 51 And, s muffled in dark leaves, cs 37 
Is within a bark, In Mem. iv 3 s straight Within the low-wheel’d chaise, Talking Oak 109 
back return To where the body s’s, » @ui19 Push off, and s well in order smite Ulysses 58 
For ed the hearth the children s » «els Suffused them, s, lying, languid shapes, Vision of Sin 12 
The § yw s’s and waits for me. exit 20 Enoch and Annie, s hand-in-hand, Enoch Arden 69 
Alone, alone, to where he s’s, » exit 3 Philip s at her side forgot Her presence, > 384 
But, he was dead, and there he s’s, » rexii 3 When lo! her Enoch s on a height, ” 500 
And we shall s at endless feast, » elit 9 s all alone, his face Would darken, . Sea Dreams 12 
Her life is lone, he s’s apart, » wevit 17 As night to him that s on a hill Princess ww 574 
But on her forehead s’s a : » ean 5 I am oftener s at home in my father’s farm Grandmother 90 
In the little e where I s— Maud I w2 They found the mother s still ; The Victim 31 
And the little wood where I s 24 I see thee s crown’d with good, In Mem. lrzaw 5 
Why s’s he here in his father’s chair ? » avi 23 Peace s under her olive, Maud I 133 


‘ 


Sitting 646 Skull 

(continued) am I s here so stunn’d and still, MaudIIi2  Sketcher I was as then: See here, Edwin Morris 4 
his good mates Lying or s round him, Gareth and L.512 Sketching s with her slender pointed foot The Brook 102 
There on a day, he s high in hall, Marr. of Geraint 147 Skiff’ drive Thro’ utter dark a full-sail’d s, Supp. Confessions 95 
And knew her s sad and solitary. Geraint and E. 282 Skill (See also Tourney-skill) Nor mine the sweetness 
Balin and Balan s statuelike, Balin and Balan 24 or the s, In Mem. cx 1T 
as makes The white swan-mother, s, . 353 with force and s To strive, to fashion; » cxitt 6 
s in thine own hall, canst endure To mouth ‘ 378 fill up the gap where force might fail With s and 


Sir Lancelot, s in my place Enchair’d to-morrow, Last Tournament 103 


s in the deeps Upon the hidden bases of the hills.’ Pass. of Arthur 273 
And s down upon the golden moss, s Tale i 540 
now striding fast, and now S awhile to rest, ~ iv 88 
And s down to such a base repast, “ 134 
‘There is more than one Here s who desires it * 242 
I, by Lionel s, saw his face Fire, 322 
But Julian, s by her, answer’d all 7 J 340 
The face of one there s opposite, Sisters (E. and E.) 88 
summer days upon deck, s hand in hand— The Wreck 64 
children in a sunbeam s on the ribs of wreck. Locksley H., Sixty 14 


left within the shadow s on the wreck alone. 5 
Who ‘s on n sofas contemplate The torment Akbar’s Dream 48 
wife was unharm’d, tho’ s close to his side. 
Sitting-room To fit their little streetward s-r 
Six /S columns, three on either side, 
high S cubits, and three years on one of twelve ; 


‘ And make her some great Princess, s feet high, Princess, Pro. 224 
S hundred maidens clad in purest white, o wi 472 
S thousand years of fear have made you iv 507 
Among s boys, head under head, and look’d Con. 83 
And s feet two, as I think, he stands ; Maud I xiii 10 


Saw s tall men haling a seventh along, Gareth and L. 811 
S stately virgins, all in white, upbare 

Save those s virgins which upheld the bier, 
those s maids With shrieks and ringing laughter “ 
An’ he wrote ‘ I ha’ s weeks’ work, little wife, First Quarrel 45 
I ha’ s weeks’ work in Jersey an’ go to-night 88 
We are s ships of the line ; 

Kre, that hast reign’d s hundred years, 
S foot deep of burial mould Will dull theircomments !_ Romney's R. 125 


Six hundred e the s h. (repeat) Light Brigade 4, 8, 17, 26 
rode back, but not Not the s h. oi 38 
All that was left of them, Left of s h. 3 49 
Honour the Light Brigade, Noble sh! = 55 
Sixpence Be shot for s in a battle-field, Audley Court 41 
Sixty in one month They wedded her to s thousand 
pounds, Edwin Morris 126 
when every hour Must sweat her s minutes to the 
death, Golden Year 69 


And s feet the fountain leapt. Day-Dm., Revival 8 
Here we met, our latest meeting—Amy—-s years 


ago— Locksley H., Sixty 117 
Strove for s widow’d years to help his homelier 


brother men, - 267 

thro’ this midnight breaks the sun Of s years 
—, Pref. Poem Broth. Son. 22 
Size His double chin, his portly s, Miller’s D. 2 
This weight and s, this heart and eyes, Sir Galahad 71 
For often fineness compensated s ; Princess ii 149 
Skate taught me how to s, to row, to swim, Edwin Morris 19 
Skater Like the s on ice that hardly bears him, Hendecasyllabics 6 
Skeard (scared) an’ tellin’ me not to be s, Owd Rod 85 


Skeleton make the carcase a s, Boddicea 14 
Pati nine a 
d tl re-grinning s 0: 
unawares Had trodden that crown’d s, 


Gaunt as it were the s of himself, (repeat) 

Not from the s of a brother-slayer, Last 4 

Found, as it seem’d, a s alone, Lover’s Tale iv 139 

But that half s, like a barren ghost The Ring 227 
Skelpt (overturned) she s ma hadfe ower i’ the chair, Owd Rot T6 
Sketch (See also Thunder-sketch) No matter what the s 

mighf be ; Ode to Memory 95 

Buss me, thou rough s of man, Vision of Sin 189 

s’es rude and faint. Aylmer’s Field 100 

and lost Salvation for a s. s R. 139 
Sketch’d Miriam s and Muriel threw the fly ; The Ring 159 


fineness. Gareth and L. 1353 
And might of limb, but mainly use and s, Tournament 198 
now leaving to the s Of others their old craft Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 2 
As we our fathers’ s Mechanophilus 
Skill’d 0 s to sing of Time or Eternity, Milton 2 
in a moment—at one touch Of that s spear, Gareth and L. 1223 
the hermit, s in all The simples and the science Lancelot and E. 861 
to So s a nurse about you alwa The Ring 374 
Skim dip wings in tears, and s away. In Mem. xlviii 16 
Before her s’s the jubilant woodpecker, Prog. of 16 
Skimm’d fleeter now she s the plains Sir L. and . 32 
Skimming S down to Camelot : L. 0, i23- 
my s swallows ; Brook 175 
Skin (s) (See also Sallow-skin) a leopard s Droop’d from his 
shoulder, — , none 58 
A million wrinkles carved his s ; Palace of Art 138 
* In filthy they roll a prurient s, ~ 201 
as As clean and white as privet when it flowers. Walk. to the Mail 55 
a scratch No deeper than the s: in Morris 64 
Until the ulcer, eating thro’ my s, St. S. Stylites 6T 
We fret, we fume, would shift our s’s, Will Water. 225 
s’s of wine, and of grapes. Vision of Sin 18 
Tattoo’d or w winter-clad in s’s, Princess ii 120 
hunt them for the beauty of their s’s ; = » 156 
Prickle my s and catch my breath, Maud I xiv 36 
wrapt in harden’d s’s That fit him like hisown; Gareth and L. 1093 
His arms are old, he trusts the harden’d s— is 1139 
But lash’d in vain against the harden’d s, me 1143 
the s Clung but to crate and basket, Merlin and V. 624 
he was all wet thro’ to the s, First 16 
they pricks clean thruf to the s— Spinster’s S’s. 36 
Shallow s of green and azure— ely Ee 208 
‘Small blemish upon the s ! ead Prophet 66 
ee ee scale my s Happy 27 
Skin (verb) like a man s’s the wild beast after 
pane : Geraint and EB. 93 
Skip ‘ eae Sir Fok? iepeets Last Tournament 9, 243 
belike I s To know myself the wisest knight = 247 
S to the broken music of my brains ‘i 258 
Arthur and the angels hear, And then we s.’ S 351 
Skipping D t, s, * Arthur, the King’s ; " 262 
Skipt But when the twangling ended, s again; And 
being ask’d, ‘ Why s ye not, Sir Fool ?’ * 255 
Skirt (s) Brightening the s’ M. @ Arthur 54 


iat ee res 
thro’ the gray s’s of a lifting sq 829 
thro’ warp and woof From s to s; s 4 63 
your ingress here Upon the s and fringe of our fair land, = Me 


more seen, the s’s of France. » Con. 48 
fusing all The s’s of self again, In Mem. alvii 3 
And grasps the s’s of happy chance, S lxiv 6 
s’s are egal | the breaking storm, Geraint and E. 459 
the gloomy s’s Of Celidon the forest ; Lancelot and E. 
Tho’ somewhat draggled at the s. Last Tournament 219 
Brightening the s’s of a long cloud, Pass. of Arthur 
Skirt (verb) oft when sundown s’s the moor In Mem. ali 
Skirted Sce Purple-skirted 
Skull Is but modell’d on a s. Vision of Sin 178 
thy foot Is on the s which thou hast made. n Mem. 5 
And wears a helmet mounted with a s, Gareth and L. 639 
with one stroke Sir Gareth split the s. a 1404 
clove the helm As throughly as the s ; mi 1407 
I smote upon the naked s A fhrall of thine in 
Balin and Balan 55 


n 

aid the s Brake from the nape, and from the s the 
crown Roll’d into light, 

Black as the harlot’s heart—hollow as a s ! 

fossil s that is left in the rocks 


Skull 647 Slain 


et ore But hokis as, Ancient Sage 255 Sky (continued) Like to a low-hung and a fiery s Lover’s Tale ti 61 
I his s for her sake, Tomorrow 41 snow and the s so bright— Rizpah 83 
ricer sake fe. Locksley maple a §- Far from out a s for ever bright, Sisters (E. and E.) 19 
scorpion ng over naked s’s ;— Demeter and P. 718 or a deluge of cataract skies, Def. of Lucknow 81 
wind be aweary of blowing Over the s ? Nothing will Die 4 brought out a broad s Of dawning over— Columbus 17 
south winds are Over the s. All Things will Die 4 from the s to the blue of the sea ; V. of Maeldune 46 
When thickest dark did trance the s, Mariana 18 O come, come’ in the stormy red of a s * 98 
trenched waters ran from s to s ; Ode to Memory 104 ship stood still, and the skies were blue, The Wreck 115 
Wrrs a half-glance upon the s A Character 1 and shone in the s, Despair 15 
Sunn’d by those orient skies; _ The Poet 42 ow summer-bright are yonder skies, Ancient Sage 23 
And white against the cold-white s, Dying Swan 12 blue of s and sea, the green of earth, i 41 
Thou comest atween me and the skies, Oriana 15 ee ee ane Heavy Brigade 5 
eee ot te hie ° ‘ Adeline 50 orld-isles in lonely skies, .3 7 55 
at — that wing the sktes, Rosalind 4 From skies of glass A Jacob’s ladder Early Spring 8 
Too “py. therg poe skies ; os now to these unsummer’d skies Pref. Poem Broth. Son. 17 
Grow all #5 Eleanore 101 To England under Indian skies, Hands all Round 17 
That the wold and meet the s; L. of Shalott i 3 Glorying between sea and s, Open. I. and C. Exhib. 18 
Heavily the low s raining J ” iw 4 OLD foster’d under friendlier skies, Poets and their B.1 
The skres stoop down in their desire ; Fatima 32 Self en’d in the s, descending slow ! Prog. of Spring 28 
All naked in a sultry s, me | once were gayer than a dawning s Death oy Gaae 12 
to where the s Dipt down to sea and sands. Palace of Art 31 in thine ever-changing skies. Akbar’s D., Hymn 4 
Sole as a flying star shot thro’ the s = 123 —not a star in the s— Bandit’s Death 25 
violet, that comes beneath the skies, May Queen, Con. 5 my eee ent teed sons Ye s, Mechanophilus 10 
Music that brings sweet sleep down from the Far as the Future vaults her skies, re 17 
blissful skies. Lotos- Eaters, C. 8.7 A Vorce spake out of the skies Voice spake, etc. 1 
Hateful is the dark-blue s, - 39 Skylark By some wild s’s matin song. Miller’s D. 40 
ee ere ne Seed Sate the 6, D. of F. sl Set mens nae “8 Balin and Balan 293 
Ruled in eastern s. * Slaiipe ( ? Slippery?) s down?’ squad an’ the 
To every land beneath the skies, ’ On a Mourner 3 muck ; North. Cobbler 20 
I seek a warmer s, And I will see before I die You ask me, why, ete.26 Slab Were s’s of rock with figures, Gareth and L. 1194 
whatever s Bear seed of men and growth of S after s, their faces forward all, * 1206 
minds. Love thou thyland 19 ~=Slack Now with s rein and careless of himself, Balin and Balan 309 
mellow moons and happy skies, Locksley Hall159 {Slacken I saw it and grieved—to s and to cool ; Princess iv 299 
He travels far from r skies— Dm., Arrival5  Slacken’d His bow-string s, languid Love, Elednore 117 
eee co bee the Ceccky shies, . Agnes’ Eve 10 till as when a boat Tacks, and the s sail flaps, Princess ii 186 
clouds are broken in the s, Sir Galahad 73 Round was their pace at first, but s soon : Geraint and E. 33 
As shines the moon in clouded skies, Beggar Maid 9 Slag foreground black with stones and s’s, Palace of Art 81 
Flutter’d headlong from the s. Vision of Sin 45 Slain (See also Arrow-slain) With thine own weapon 
O love, they die in yon rich s, Princess iw 13 art thou s, Two Voices 311 
ee See chine ela: » 278 Here lies a brother by a sister s, Princess ti 208 
To happy havens under all the s, Ode Inter. Exhib. 35 s with laughter roll’d the gilded Squire. a v 22 
This nurseling of another s The Daisy 98 went up a great cry, The Prince is s. re vi 26 
or to bask in a summer s : Wages 9 make her as the man, Sweet Love were s: » we2TT 
A web is wov’n across the s ; ~ In Mem. iti 6 And overthrown was Gorlois and s. Com. of Arthur 197 
And reach the Fal southern skies, = ati 10 Far as thou mayest, he be nor ta’en nor s.’ Gareth and L. 586 
‘The rooks are about the skies ; = wv4 S by himself, shall enter endless night. x 642 
Thro’ circles of the err * xvi 6 Thou hast overthrown and s thy master— . 769 
Tho’ always under alter’d ski: » ceovitt 2 If both be s, I am rid of thee ; - 790 
ee ee os é alv 1 but have ye s The damsel’s champion ? ’ in 1098 
Who 'd the psalm to wintry skies, 4 lvi 11 the huge Earl lay s within his 5 Geraint and E. 806 
For pastime, dreaming of the s ; » lavild I should have s your father, is 838 
And sow the s with Bye bow » laxti 24 foully s And villainously ! Balin and Balan 135 
o’er the s The silvery of summer drawn ; i zev 3 had I crown’d With my s self the heaps of whom 
And bats went round in fragrant skies, 9 I slew— 178 
Where first we upon the s ; = cu 2 ‘Lo! he hath s some brother-knight, 549 
Ring out, wild to the wild s, " evi 1 As after furious battle turfs the s Merlin and V. 657 
Of sorrow under human skies : » evrinla And each had s his brother at a blow ; Lancelot and E. 41 
ees eee eens * To eikd and beood ; »  eavld I saw him, after, stand High on a heap of s, ” 307 
The earth lightens to the s, » exavit 15 I will say That I have s thee. Pelleas and E. 346 
wild voice ing up to the sunny s, Maud Iv 13 I have s this Pelleas whom ye hate: Re 372 
‘makes you tyrants in your iron skies, » evitt 37 * Liar, for thou hast not s This Pelleas ! here he 
The count of space and hollow s, 5 43 stood, and might have s Me and thyself.’ s. 490 
On a bed of s, » «xit 10 he shrieked, ‘ my will is to be s,’ 579 
dawn of Eden bright over earth and s, ergy: Maim’d me and maul’d, and would outright have s, Last Tournament 75 
The delight of early skies; » = 25 S was the brother of my paramour By a knight " 448 
presently thereafter follow’d calm, Free s and stars : Com. of Arthur 392 but many a knight was s ; Guinevere 438 
Rain, rain, and sun ! a rainbow in the s! “ 403 thro’ my sin to slay and to be s! * 613 
‘oO gi hea lego to the morning s, - Gareth and L. 1075 Slew him, and all but s himself, he fell. Pass. of Arthur 169 
show’d es against the s, and sank. Marr. of Geraint 240 Seeing ty ‘of our poor hundred were s, The Revenge 76 
stormy crests that smoke against the skies, Lancelot and E. 484 Their kindly native princes s or slaved, Columbus 174 
Totter’d toward each other in the s, Holy Grail 343 s my father the day before I was born. V. of Maeldune 8 
One rose, a rose that gladden’d earth and s, Pelleas and E. 402 s thy fathers in war or in single strife, * 121 
So shook to such a roar of all the s, Last Tournament 621 Thy fathers have s his fathers, - 122 
White as white clouds, floated from s to s. Lover’s Tale id Thy father had s his father, “ 123 
But still I kept my eyes upon the s. a 572 The man that had s my father. if 128 
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Slain 


Slain (continued) S by the sword Batt. of Brunanburh 113 
blade that had s my husband thrice thro’ his breast. Bandit’s Death 34 
Slake ‘Let her go! her thirst she s’s Vision of Sin 143 


Slaked the hermit s my burning thirst, a 461 
shriek’d and s the light with blood. Locksley H., Sixty 90 
Slander (s) Thee nor carketh care nor s; A Dirge 8 
‘Thro’ s, meanest spawn of Hell— The Letters 33 
And ¥ pecan hd is the — F Pe o 
sins of emptiness, gossip and spite And s, incess ti 
Tin eheit sual egies In Mem. cvi 22 
e no s, no, nor listen’d to it; Ded. of Idylis 10 


Com. of Arthur 1T7T 
Marr. of Geraint 450 
Merlin and V. 173 


never s breathed against the King— 
He sow’d a s in the common ear, 
vivid smiles, and faintly-venom’d points Of s, 
these are s’s: never yet Was noble man 


To speak no s, no, nor listen to it, Guinevere 472 

S, her shadow, sowing the nettle Vastness 22 

Slander (verb) Come to the hollow heart they s so! Princess vi 288 
Jenny, to s me, who knew what Jenny had been! Grandmother 

ever ready to s and steal; Maud I w 19 

Slander’d he thought, had s Leolin to him. Aylmer’s Field 350 

To judge between my s self and me— Columbus 125 

And she to be coming and s me, Grandmother 27 

Slanderous All for a s story, that cost me many a tear. * 22 

Slant S down the snowy swa: St. Agnes’ Eve 6 


That huddling s in furrow-cloven falls 


To s the fifth autumnal slope, In Mem. xxii 10 


That God would ever s His bolt from falling Happy 81 
The s seas leaning on the i es Prog. of Spring 76 
Slanted a beam Had s forward, falling in a Of promise; Princess ti 139 
Long lanes of splendour s o’er a press » wa4Ts 
Slaoting reach’d a meadow s to the North; Gardener's D. 108 
On every s terrace-lawn. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 10 
And lash’d it at the base with s storm ; Merlin and V.. 635 
Showers s light upon the dolorous wave. Lover's Tale i 811 
and fell S upon that picture, é ui 15 
Slap See 
Slate On the lecture s The circle rounded 


lies a ridge of s across the ford ; 
Slated roofs of s hideousness ! 


Slate-quarry I heard them blast The steep s-g, Golden Year 76 
Slaughter Dismal error! fearful s! The Captain 65 
Had beat her foes with s from her walls. Princess, Pro. 34 
drove her foes with s from her walls, a 123 
Ran the land with Roman s, Boddicea 84 
In perils of battle On places of s— Batt. of Brunanburh 86 
Never had huger S of heroes Rs 112 
Slaughter-house makes a steaming s-h of Rome. Lucretius 84 
Slav 4S, Teuton, Kelt, I count them all My friends Epilogue 18 
Slave Of child, and wife, and s; Lotos-Eaters 40 
a han. until the a of the s, Princess ae 
y s to gain the tyranny. - 
For i s’s at home and fools abroad.’ zi 521 
—or brought her chain’d, a s, ie 
if ye fail, Give ye the s mine order Pelleas and E. 270 
Artificer and subject, lord and s, Lover's Tale ii 103 
bow’d myself down as a s to his intellectual throne, The Wreck 66 
I was the lonely s of an often-wandering mind ; ~ 130 
who bought me for his s : The Flight 19 
Those that in barbarian burials kill’d the s, H., Sicty 67 
Now the Rome of s’s hath perish’d, To Virgil 33 
The s, the scourge, the chain ; Freedom 12 
Man is but the s of Fate. Death ———< 
Three s’s were — a dead lion away, St. Ti 47 
no s’s of a four-footed will? The Dawn 18 
wearied of Autocrats, Anarchs, and S’s, The Dreamer 10 
Slaved Their kindly native princes slain or s. Columbus 174 
Slavish plucks The s hat from the villager’s head ? Maud I 2 4 
Slay I will arise and s thee with my hands.’ M. @ Arthur 132 
I see the woodman lift His axe to s my kin. Talking Oak 236 
As I might s this child, if good need were, Princess vi 287 
Within me, that except you s me here, a 
‘ou could not s Me, nor your prince: Rs v 65 
Rive me to right her wrong, and s the man.’ Gareth and L. 366 
lay him low and s him not, Pa 379 


648 Sleep 
Slay \continued) To show that who may s or scape the three, Gareth and L. 641 
hard by here is one will overthrow And s thee ~ 897 
See that he fall not on thee suddenly, And s thee unarm’d: ,, 922 
Gareth there unlaced His helmet as to s him, * 979 
as to s One nobler than th ‘3 ” 980 
and crying, ‘ Knight, 8 me not: » 1410 
hoped to s him somewhere on the ” 1419 
we will s him and will have his horse armour, Geraint and E. 62 
they would s and your horse And armour, rs 74 
‘Fly, they will return And s you; Ps 749 
Shriek’d to the stranger ‘8 not a dead man!’ at 779 
*O cousin, s not him who gave you life.’ < 783 
I thought my thirst Would s me, Holy Grail 380 
And if ye s him I reck not: Pelleas and E, 269 
It may be ye shall s him in his bonds.’ FA 272 
‘I wi pee, see see ee eee s Ad 
‘What! sa ing knight ? ” AAS 
‘Thou art false as Hell: s me e 576 
Zeal ee 
vere . i 
Gens thao’ any ain t6 5 Go 40 ba cial! s bis 
I will arise and s thee with my hands.’ ioe 
drew His sword on his fellow tos him, V. of Maeldune 68 
Freedom, free to s herself, H., Sixty 128 
Slayer See 
Slaying For, be he wroth even to s me, Geraint and E. 67 
That skins the wild beast after s him, = 93 
Sleep (sleep) an’ dussn’t not s i’ the ’ouse, Owd Rod 37 
Sleeapin ( ) an’ s still as a stoa - 30 
Sleek (adj.) With chisell’d features clear and s. A Character 30 
And, issuing shorn and s, Talking Oak 42 
CEs OF SS es Princess ti T7 
The s shining creatures of the chase, » 0155 
Sleek (verb) To s her ruffled peace of mind, Merlin and V. 899 
And s his marriage over to the Queen. Last Tournament 391 
Sleek’d smooth’d his chin and s his hair, A Character 11 
one s the squalid hair, One kiss’d his hand, Death of none 57 
Sleeker s shall he shine than any hog.’ Gareth and L. 460 
and all the world, Had been thes for it : Lancelot and EB. 250 
ual baseness lived in s times With smoother men: Princess v 385 
Sleep (s) in her first s earth breathes stilly : Leonine Eleg. 7 
drea ne vaded s The Kraken eer The Kraken 3 
attening upon seaworms in his s, Fe 
ae spac wale forlorn, Mariana 30 
as in s I sank Jn cool soft turf upon the bank, Arabian Nights 95 
From his coiled s’s in the central deeps The Mermaid 24 
S had bound her in his band, Caress’d or chidden 6 
‘My life is sick of single s: The Bridesmaid 13 
She breathed in s a lower moan, Mariana in the S. 45 
Each morn my s was broken thro’ iller’s D. 39 
Softer than s—all things in order stored, Palace of Art 87 
Music that brings sweet s down from the blissful 
; mage ap ‘sean’ Lotos-Eaters, C. S.'T 
rom e poppy in s. 
cud tannin boas te areas oF D. of F. Women 52 
‘We drank the Libyan Sun to s, < 145 
dissolved the mystery Of folded s. ey 263 
than I from s To ga’ and tell o’er = 275 
Such a s They sleep—the men I loved. M. @’ Arthur 16 
yet in s I seem’d To sail with Arthur » Ep. 16 
And in her bosom bore the baby, S. 


lest a cry Should break his s by night, 
Or in the night, after a little s, I wake: 
But, rolling as in s, Low thunders 
pointing to his drunken s, 
. ee eres 
*O happy s, that lightly fled!’ 
‘O happy kiss, that woke thy s!’ 

ping, so aro from s 
Yet sleeps a dreamless s to me; A s by kisses 
undissolved, 
Charier of s, and wine, and exercise, 
And came upon him half-arisen from s, 
rough amity of the other, sank As into s again. 
He also sleeps—another s than ours. 


649 


Sleep (verb) (continued) 


Sleepy 


‘Wake him not; let him s; Enoch Arden 233 


answer’d in her s From hollow ‘ ess, Pro. 66 one night it chanced That Annie could not s, 9 490 
tinged with wan from lack of s, * iti 25 My dearest brother, Edmund, s’s, The Brook 187 
hand That nursed me, more than infants in their s. = vii 54 s’s in peace: and he, Poor Philip, * 190 
Fill’d thro’ and thro’ with Love, a happy s. < 172 S’s in the plain of the nightingale. Aylmer’s Field 103 
And sink again into s.’ Voice and the P. 24 S, little birdie, s! will she not s Without her ‘little 
To S I give my powers away; In Mem. iv 1 birdie’? well then, s, And I will sing you ‘birdie.’ Sea Dreams 282 
Calm on the seas, and silver s, wo weal Baby, s a little longer, * 305 
A late-lost form that s reveals, riti 2 If she s’s a little longer, 307 
That sleeps or wears the mask of s, xviii 10 ‘She s’s; let us too, let all evil, s. He also s’s—another 
‘They rest,’ we said, ‘their s is sweet, xa 19 sleep than ours. 309 
If S and Death be truly one, alitii 1 And I shall s the sounder!’ 312 
S, Death’s twin-brother, times my breath; S, Death’s While my little one, while my pretty one, s’s. Princess tii 8 

twin-brother, knows not Death, . Levitt 2 S and rest, s and rest, Es 9 
That foolish s transfers to thee. = 16 S, my little one, s, my pretty one, s. iH 16 
S, kinsman thou to death and trance ” Jexil ‘Now s’s the crimson petal, ” vii 176 
And S must lie down arm’d, Maud Ii 41 S, little ladies! And they slept well. Minnie and Winnie 3 
Knew that the death-white curtain meant but s, » 2 37 8, little ladies! Wake not soon ! és 9 
thought like a fool of the s of death. Ss 38 Behold me, for I cannot s, In Mem. vii 6 
oe Gareth and L. 1061 S, gentle heavens, before the prow; » tld 
and all his life Past into s; m 1281 8, gentle winds, as he s’s now, iy 15 
‘Sound s be thine! 2 1282 That s’s or wears the mask of sleep, xviii 10 
and slept the s With Balin, Balin and Balan 631 I s till dusk is dipt in gray: levit 12 
ee ney ad belt Sec-dzomn hor 2 Lancelot and E. 339 Long s’s the summer in the seed ; cv 26 
he roll’d his eyes Yet blank from s, te 820 Whatever wisdom s with thee. eviit 16 
and feign’d a s until he slept. ks 842 Yet how much wisdom s’s with thee catti 2 
malice on ok ped lip Froz’n by sweet s, Pelleas and E. 433 I come once more; the city s’s; exiz 3 
went ing them yet in s Said, ‘ Ye, and s Encompass’d by his faithful guard, » exami T 

so Ww the holy s, Your s is death,’ . ALS sound cause to s hast thou. Gareth and L. 1282 
And gulf’d his griefs in inmost s ; : 516 Dreams ruling when wit s’s! Balin and Balan 143 
Such a s They sleep—the men I loved. Pass. of Arthur 184 Look how she s’s—the Fairy Queen, Lancelot and E. 1255 
but were a part of s, Lover's Tale vi 117 Such a sleep They s—the men I loved. Pass. of Arthur 184 
And murmur at the low-dropt eaves of s, E 122 ‘It was my wish,’ he said, ‘ to pass, to s, Lover’s Tale ww 63 
wind from the lands they had ruin’d awoke from s, The 112 ‘Do I wake or s? sy 78 
IP pe broken besides with dreams In the Child. Hosp. 65 do not s, my sister dear! How can you s? The Flight 1 

quiet fields of eternal s! V. of Maeldune 80 who? who? my father s’s! » 69 

past, in s, away By night, Tiresias 203 s’s the gleam of dying day. Locksley H., Sixty 42 
es Despair 46 meant to s her hundred summers out The Ring 66 
first dark of his last s alone. tages E- Sixty 238 * 8, little blossom, my honey, my bliss ! Romney’s R. 99 

Is breathing in his s, ly Spring 23 I blind your pretty blue eyes with a kiss! S!’ Fe 102 

in s I said ‘ All to Alla Akbar’s Dream 197 then he yawn’d, for the wretch could s, Bandit’s Death 30 

I could make S if I would— Bandit’s Death 32 Sleeper That watch the s’s from the wall. Day-Dm., wee ae 
Sleep (verb) (See also Sleeip) Ox Feeds in the herb, Me, that was never a quiet s? Maud II v 98 

and s’s, are. Confessions 151 Beat, till she woke the s’s, Geraint and E. 404 

I s forgotten, I wake forlorn.’ ariana in the S. 36 Stirs up again in the heart of the s, Vastness 18 
: Snes cn 208 let thee , Two Voices 49 uninvaded sleep The Kraken s: The Kraken 4 
‘Go, — sin 4 be 15 when the air § over all the heaven, Eleanore 39 
his stedfast 8’s on his luminous ring.’ Palace of Art16  Sleepin’ As the Holy Mother o’ Glory that smiles at her 
They graze and wallow, breed and s; Re 202 s child— Tomorrow 26 
I s so sound all night, mother, May 9 Sleeping (See also A-sleeipin’, Sleeipin, Sleepin’) you 
The place of him s’s in peace. To J. S were s; and I said, ‘It’s not for them: May Queen, Con. 37 
S sweetly, tender heart, in peace : in OS And s, haply dream her arm is mine. Audley Court 64 
S, holy spirit, blessed so’ : 70 As thunder-drops fall on a s sea: D. of F. Women 122 
§' till the end, true soul and sweet. ‘ 13 So s, so aro from sleep Day-Dm., I’ Envoi 21 
8 full of rest from head to feet ; ee On s wings they sail. Sir Galahad 44 
Such a sleep They s—the men I loved. M. @ Arthur 17 while the two were s, a full tide Rose Sea Dreams 50 
home I went, but could not s for joy, Gardener’s D. 174 Their s silver thro’ the hills ; In Mem., Con. 116 
“S, Ellen A , s, and dream of me Audley Court 62 on a summer morn (They s each by either) Marr. of Geraint 70 
8, Ellen, folded in sister’s arm, K You thought me s, but I heard you say, Geraint and E. 741 
‘% folded in Emilia’s arm ; 3 65 Not dead; he stirs !—but s. Balin and Balan 469 
Ss ing health and peace upon her breast : . 68 A stone is flung into some s tarn, Pelleas and E. 93 
St i love and trust against her lip: 5 69 ‘What! slay a s knight? s 448 
8, Ellen Ai , love, and dream of me. " 73 There left it, and them s; x 453 
'o walk, to sit, to s, to wake, to breathe.’ Edwin Morris 40 There came on Arthur s, Gawain kill’d Pass. of Arthur 30 
‘We s and wake s, but all things move; Golden Year 22 and in the s mere below Blood-red. Holy Grail 475 
and s, and feed, and know not me. Ulysses 5 Wherein we nested s or awake, Lover’s Tale i 231 
Each baron at the banquet s’s, Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 37 Quietly s—so quiet, our doctor said Ln the Child. Hosp. 41 
She s’s: her breathings are not heard " Sleep. B. 17 And stir the s earth, and wake The bloom Ancient Sage 93 
She s’s: on either hand upswells * 21 ARE you s? have you forgotten ? The Flight 1 
She s’s, nor dreams, but ever dwells " 23 While the house is s. Forlorn 42 
‘I'd s another hundred years, B Who found me at sunrise S, Merlin and the G. 13 
And learn the world, and s again ; - TD. 8 Sleeping-night That was my s-n, Tn the Child. Hosp. 61 
To s thro’ terms of mighty 8 9  §leepy The s pool above the dam, Miller’s D. 99 
Yet s'sa to me . 50 He laugh’d and I, tho’ s, like a horse The Epic 44 
And s beneath his pillar’d light ! The Voyage 20 a sound Like s counsel pleading ; Amphion 74 


* 


Sleepy 650 Sliding 
Sleepy (continued) A s light upon their brows and lipsp— Vision of Sin 9 Slept (continued) and s the sleep With Balin, Balin and Balan 631 
A s land, where under the aaane wheel Aylmer’s Field 33 wearied out made for the couch and s, Merlin and V. 136 
so s was the land. s 45 And either s, nor knew of other there ; = 738 
Sleet frost, heat, hail, damp, and s, and snow; St. 8. ‘ites 16 yielded, told her all the charm, and s rs 
'S of diamond-drift and pearly hail ; Vision of Sin 22 when t gain’d the cell wherein he s, Lancelot and E, 811 
Sleeve (See also Slieive) Devils pluck’d my s, St. 8, ites 171 and feign’d a sleep until he s. 842 
‘A red s Broider’d with 1s,’ Lancelot and E, 372 s that night for in his blood, Pelleas and E. 138 
his the prize, who wore the s Of scarlet, ‘i 501 if she s, she dream’d An awful dream ; i 15 
u his helm A s of scarlet, 604 A deathwhite mist s over sand and sea: Pass. of Arthur 95 
hat of the knight with the red s? 621 wd af toate he s Dreaming of both 's Tale i 227 
he wore your s: Would he break faith with one 684 we s In the same cradle always, face to face “S 258 
but I lighted on the maid Whose s he wore ; Tl I was quie’ pach npg The Ring 421 
her scarlet s, Tho’ carved and cut, 806 Then her sank, she s, Death of Enone 78 
Down on his helm, from which her s had gone. _._ 982 he s Ay, till dawn stole into the cave, Bandit’s Death 30 
Slender Cargss’p or chidden by the s hand, Caress’d or chidden 1 Sleuth-hound S-h thou knowest, and gray, Gareth and L. 462 
With rosy s fingers backward drew none 176 Slew And s him with your noble birth. L. C. V. de Vere 48 
Betwixt the s ts were blazon’d fair Palace of Art 167 tho’ I s thee with my hand! Hall 56 
s stream Along the cliff to fall and pause Lotos-Eaters 8 own traditions God, and s the Lord, Aylmer’s Field 195 
The s coco’s drooping crown of plumes, Enoch Arden 574 8 both his sons: and I, shall I, Princess ti 288 
And sketching with her s pointed foot The Brook 102 ‘He saved my life ry Berg mn s him for it.’ n wl 
Their s household fortunes (for the man Sea Dreams 9 s the beast, and fell’d forest, Com. of Arthur 59 
What s campanili grew By bays, The Daisy 13 the rest S on and burnt, crying, Fe 439 
How best to help the s store, To F. D. Maurice 37 pride, wrath S the May-white Gareth and L. 657 
What s shade of doubt may flit, In Mem, alviii 7 and stunn’d the twain Or s them, Geraint and E, 92 
I kiss’d her s hand, Maud I vii 13 tho’ he s them one by one, ie 
The s acacia would not shake » won 45 my hand Was gaun’ half s him; Balin and Balan 57 
lightly was her s nose Tip-tilted like the petal of a ith my slain self the heaps of whom I s— 718 
flower ; Gareth and L, 591 Who pounced her quarry and s it. Merlin and V. 135 
nipt her s nose With petulant thumb and finger, ; 749 “are let him in? Hes him! Pelleas and E. 319 
Crimson, a s banneret fluttering. Re 913 s all the rafters rang with woman-yells, Last Tournament 475 
The s entertainment of a house Once rich, Marr. of Geraint 300 friend s friend not knowing whom he s ; Pass. of Arthur 101 
s sound As from a distance beyond distance oly Grail 111 8 him, and all but slain himself, he fell. 1 
A s page about her father’s , And she a s maiden, 33 581 if Affection Living s Love, Lover’s Tale ii 31 
And s was her hand and small her shape ; Pelleas and E. 74 drove them, and smote them, and s, “5 Lucknow 71 
Pe Sack nes ele Sy sae Lover’s Tale i 147 and seized one another and s; 7) 34 
S warrant had He to be proud of welcome Batt. of Brunanburh 66 and ever they struck and they s; é 68 
S reason had He to be glad of The clash " 76 we s and we sail’d away 96 
O s lily waving there, Ancient Sage 167 For the one half s the other, ‘ 114 
That all the Thess are clouded by your loss, S with the sword-edge There by Brunanburh, Batt. of Brunanburh 9 
Were s solace. D. of the Duke of C. 7 blanch the bones of whom she s, Tiresias 150 
Slenderer and send A gift of s value, mine. To Ulysses 48 kill’d the slave, and s the wife Locksley H., Sixty 67 
Slender-shafted A s-s Pine Lost footing, fell, Gareth L.3 Struck with the sword-hand and s, H 52 
Slep (slept) Thou s i’ the chaumber above us, Owd Rod 49 Slewest thine own hand thou s my dear lord, L. 352 
0’ the farm ’at s wi’ tha Pa 51 Which thou that s the sire hast left the son. e 360 
An’ I s i’ my chair hup-on-end, 7h 54 = Slice I will s him handless by the wrist, Pelleas and E. 338 
An’ I si’ my chair agean ” 65 Sliced who s a red life-bub’ way Gareth and L. 509 
Slept (See also Slep) A sluice with blacken’d waters s, Mariana 38 = Slid ~The sullen answer s betwixt : Two Voices 226 
Adown to where the water s. Arabian Nights 30 Night s down one long stream of sighing wind, Gardener’s D, 267 
The tangled water-courses s, Dying Swan 19 Another s, a sunny fleck, Talking Oak 223 
Till now at noon she s again, Mariana in the 8. 41 like a creeping sunbeam, s From pillar unto pillar, Godiva 49 
Touch’d by his feet the daisy s. Two Voices 276 The snake of gold s from her hair, Merlin and V. 888 
s St. Cecily ; An angel look’d at her. Palace of Art 99 ee ee es Lancelot and E, 510 
I linger’d there Till every daisy s, Gardener’s D. 165 S from my hands, when I was Last Tournament 43 
How say you? we have s, my lords. Day-Dm., Revival 21 =‘ Slide waves that up a <r cove Rolling s, Eleénore 109 
Or elbow-deep in sawdust, s, Will Water. 99 S the hea rail’d L. of Shalott i 20 
Ascending tired, heavily s till morn. Enoch Arden 181 I fear to s from to worse. Two Voices 231 
for the third, the sickly one, who s pa 230 §8’s the bird o’er lustrous woodland, Hall 162 
she closed the Book and s: When lo! Pe 499 As down dark tides the glory s’s, Sir Galahad 47 
s, woke, and went the next, The Sabbath, Sea Dreams 18 I s by hazel covers ; The Brook 171 
up the stream In fancy, till I s again, eats I slip, I s, I gloom, I glance, a 
F Vout own will be the sweeter,’ and they s. B 318 S from that quiet heaven of hers, Lucretius 87 
Her maiden babe, a double April old, Aglaia s. Princess vi 111 as the wa starts and s’s Upon the level Princess iw 255 
silent light S on the painted walls, » wi121 Now s’s the silent meteor on, » wed 
I sank and s, Fill’d thro’ and thro’ with Love, ss 171 S from the bosom of the stars. In Mem. xvii 16 
and fain had s at his side. Grandmother 74 that making s apart Their dusk wing-cases, Gareth and L. 686 
Of Queen Theodolind, where we s; The Daisy 80 s From the long shore-cliff’s windy walls Geraint and E. 163 
Or hardly s, but watch’d awake n 8 Spring s’s hither o’er the Southern sea, of Spring 2 
Mrxnie and Winnie § in a shell. Minnie and Winnie 2 Slided over them the tremulous isles of light S, Princess vi 82 
Sleep, little ladies! And they s well. oe 4 Writhed toward him, s up his knee and sat, Merlin and V. 239 
ba year is s and la with pain, In Mem. xaviii es S bie sia ig ie Merlin and the G. 61 
ut over all things brooding s i raviit Sliding (See Supple-sliding that night I heard 
God’s r touch’d him, and he s. “ lxaxv 20 the watchman peal The Wank es Gardener’s D. 183 
That landlike s along the deep. 4 citt 56 And o’er them many a s star, Day-Dm., Depart. 13 
and s, and saw, Dreaming, a slope of land Com. of Arthur Dream in the s tides. Requi 4 


Geraint Woke where he s in the high hall, 


Marr. of Geraint 755 


All night no ruder air perplex Thy s keel In Mem. iz 10 


Sliding 651 Slope 


wer i Unconscious of the s hour, In Mem. cliiti 5 Slippery (continued) And that it was too s to be held, Lancelot and E. 213 
s by the wall. ee citi 8 as he based His feet on juts of s crag Pass. of Arthur 357 
Come s out of her sacred Maud I vi 85 hath o’erstept The s footing of his narrow wit, s Tale i 102 
Went s down so easily, and fe! Gareth and L. 1224 Slipping The s thro’ from state to state. Two Voices 351 
On to the ys paused. Lancelot and E. 1246 three times s from the outer edge, The Epic 11 
and s down the blacken’d marsh Blood-red, Holy Grail 473 The silent water s from the hills, Enoch Arden 633 
Bolver a. in’ an’ tearin’ my s. Roa 60 and then Went s down horrible precipices, Geraint and E, 379 
a) You’re too s fickle,’ I said, Edward Gray 19 Come s o’er their shadows on the sand, a 471 
S was his answer * Well—I care not for it:’ A 's Field 238 Went s back upon the golden days Guinevere 380 
When some respect, however s, was paid To woman, — Princess ti 136 Slip-shod ‘S-s waiter, lank and sour, Vision of Sin 71 
for such, wages We hold 8: Po Slipt (See also Shoulder-slipt) °Tis gone: a thousand 

No doubt, for s delay, remain’d among us S 331 such have s Will Water. 181 
We are fools and s; In Mem., Pro. 29 The snake s under a spray, Poet's Song 10 
How dimly character’d and s, - lai 6 And s aside, and like a wounded life Enoch Arden 15 
To save from some s shame one simple girl. Maud I xviii 45 by mischance he s and fell : ts 106 
8, to be crush’d with a pr aad my finger-nail - IT % 21 Till half-another year had s away. * 471 
Lg Mage tog, me cannot love, The form, the form 12 She s across the summer of the world, ef 531 
‘The s she-slips loyal blood, Talking Oak 57 § into ashes, and was found no more. Aylmer’s Field 6 
A body s and round, and like a pear In growing, Walk. to the Mail 53 8 o’er those lazy limits down the wind ey 495 
And s Sir Robert with his watery smile Morris 128 out I s Into a land all sun and blossom, Sea Dreams 100. 
She play’d about with s and sprightly talk, Merlin and V. 171 And Is out: but whither will you now? Princess iv 240 
For, grant me some s power upon your fate, * 333 § round and in the dark invested you, as 404 
Flush’d sli at the s disparagement Lancelot and E. 234 And blossom-f t s the heavy dews x v 243 
I am not made of so s elements. Guinevere 510 Her falser self s from her like a robe, » vii 16l 
and death at our s barricade, Def. of Lucknow 15 The hoof of his horse s in the stream, Gareth and L. 1046 
S ripple on the boundless deep That moves, Ancient Sage 189 like a silver shadow s away Thro’ the dim land; Merlin and V. 423. 
Future gli and fade Thro’ some s spell, a ye the braid S and uncoil’d itself, = 889 
Slight (s) look at her with s, and say Mariana in . 66 And s and fell into some pool or stream, Lancelot and E. 214 
bare in bitter grudge The s’s of Arthur and his Table, Merlin and V.7 Who lost the hern we s her at, - 65T 
Slight (verb) and yet you dared To s it. Dora 99 Lightly, her suit allow’d, she s away, - 178 
he will teach him and to s His mother; » 120 At once she s like water to the floor. s 830 
he will learn to s His father’s memory ; » 153 + yee lgebapiecbe t stone s and fell, Holy Grail 680 
Wherefore s me not fs Hendecasyllabics 15 8, ran on, and flung himself between St. Telemachus 61 
He seems to s her simple " In Mem. xevii 20 Slit And Uther s thy tongue: Gareth and L. 376. 
A song that s’s the coming care, nm zeit 10 Slither’d Is an’ hurted my huck, North. Cobbler 19 

Why s your King, And lose the quest Lancelot and E. 654 Sloe blackthorn-blossom fades and falls and leaves the 
a aontk s our marriage oath : , H 89 bitter s, woe The Flight 15 
Slighted saw ip, the s suitor of old times, Enoch A 745 betwixt the whitening s And kingcup blaze, To Mary Boyle 25. 
? Iam old and s: Columbus 241 Sloe-tree Poussetting with a s-t: Amphion 44 
Slighter Yours has been a s ailment, Locksley H., Sixty 17 Sloomy (sluggish) An’ Sally wur s an’ draggle North. Cobbler 41 
Near us Edith’s holy shadow, smiling at the s ghost. = 54 Slope (adj.) when the s waves After a tempest, Supp. Confessions 126 
The s air of song shall breathe In Mem, liz 7 Took horse, descended the s street, Gareth and L. 662 
Flush’d s at the slight disparagement Lancelot and E. 234 thro’ lanes of shouting Gareth rode Down the s street, g 700 
Slight-natured If she be small, s-n, miserable, Princess vii 265 on thro’ silent faces rode Down the s city, ie 735 
Slime That tare each other in their s, In Mem. lvi 23 Down the s city rode, and sharply turn’ Last Tournament 127 

’ that cannot see for s, S of the ditch: Holy Grail T71 ~— Slope (s) (See also Hill-slope) his native s, Where 

sink Thy fleurs-de-lys in s again, Sir J. 99 he was wont to leap Supp. Confessions 164 
soul oy fea in city s? Loci H., Sixty 218 And on the s, an absent fool, Miller’s D. 62 
Sheet in Witieg them out of 2, ead Prophet 11 A ge the freshly-flower’d s. » 112 
Slimed snake-like s his victim ere he gorged ; Sea Dreams 193 downward s to death. D. of F. Women 16 
‘And sank his head in mire, and s themselves Last Tournament 471 There, on a ¢ of orchard, Francis laid udley Court 20 
Slink Yaa that s From ferule Princess v 37 At last I heard a voice upon the s Vision of Sin 219 
a s’s from what he fears To cope with, Pelleas and E. 438 And many a s was rich in bloom To E. L. 20 
Slip (s) (See also She-slip) narrow moon-lit s’s of silvercloud, (none 218 drew, from butts of water on the s, Princess, Pro. 60 
And show you s’s of all that grows Amphion 83 Blot out the s of sea from verge to shore, - vii 38 
Bursts of great heart and s’s in sensual mire, Princess v 199 we climb’d The s to Vivian-place, . Con. 40 
those white s’s Handed her cup and piped, Last Tournament 295 From s to s thro’ distant ferns, A 99 
there was but a s of a moon, Tomorrow 9 and I stand on the s of the hill, Window, On the Hill 9 
Slip (verb) Could s its bark and walk. Talking Oak 188 Follow them down the s! ie 16 
‘Sometimes I let a sunbeam s, m 217 To slant the fifth autumnal s, In Mem. xaii 10 
Or s between the ridges, The Brook 28 Becomes on Fortune’s crowning s e lxiv 14 
I s, I slide, I , I glance, ‘ 174 Upon a pastoral s as fair, Maud I xviti 19 
to s away To-day, to-morrow, soon: Princess ti 296 on the s The sword rose, the hind fell, Com. of Arthur 431 
And s at once all-fragrant into one. - vii 70 after one long s was mounted, saw, Bowl-shaped, Gareth and L. 195 
And s’s into the bosom of the lake: es 187 I was halfway down the s to Hell, Geraint and EF. 791 
and s Into my bosom and be lost in me.’ ee 188 up as of garden, all Of roses white and red, Pelleas and E. 421 
Sun comes, moon comes, Time s’s away. Window, When 2 gs s’s of mountain flowers Pass Last Tournament 229 
I s the thoughts of life and death ; In Mem. cxvxii 16 as blackening on the s’s of Portugal, Sisters (E. and E.) 62 
I will not let his name S from Se Marr. of Geraint 446 and roll their ruins down the s. Locksley H., Sixty 138 
and by and by S’s into golden cloud, is 736 Thro’ the great gray s of men, H Brigade 17 
fit to wear your s for a glove. Geraint and E. 623 and flamed On one huge s beyond, St. Telemachus 8 
(See also ) as he based His feet on juts Slope (verb) peaks shadow’d with pine s to the dark hyaline. Leonine Eleg. 10 
of s crag M. @ Arthur 189 the summits s Beyond the furthest flights Two Voices 184 
To glance and shift about her s sides, Ineretius 189 swimming vapour s’s athwart the glen, none 3 
Glass’d in the s sand before it breaks ? Merlin and V. 293 leave The monstrous ledges there to s, Princess vii AY 


Slope 


In Mem. lw 16 


Slope (verb) (continued) That s thro’ darkness up to God, 
i Marr. of Geraint T7 
(Enone 22 


> Ass’sa brook o’er a little stone, 

Sloped the mountain-shade S downward to her seat 
we came to where the river s To plunge 
down from this a lordly stairway s 
arms on which the standing muscle s, Marr. of Geraint 76 
till the morning light § thro’ the pines, Lover's Tale i 264 
breakers on the shore § into louder surf: a ii 15 


Princess tii 290 
Gareth and L. 669 


Sloping (See also Even-sloping, Onward-sloping) Was s 
toward his western bower. Mariana 80 
s of the moon-lit sward Was damask-work, Arabian Nights 27 
great Orion s slowly to the West. Hall 8 
s down to make Arms for his chair, Lancelot E. 437 


Palace of Art 106 


In some fair space of s greens 
Princess, Pro. 55 


For all the s pasture murmur’d, sown 


Who, smitten by the dusty s beam, Marr. _ Geraint 262 
crisping white Play’d ever back upon the s wave, oly Grail 382 
the s seas Hung in mid-heaven, Lover’s Tale i 3 


Slot But at the s or fewmets of a deer, Last Tournament 371 


Sloth But stagnates in the weeds of s; In Mem. xevii 11 
Slothful Inwrapt tenfold in s shame, Palace of Art 262 
But wink no more in s overtrust. Ode on Well. 170 
Nor the cannon-bullet rust on a s shore, Maud ITI vi 26 
He rooted out the s officer Or guilty. Geraint and E. 938 
Slough (Sze also Woman-slough) ‘In filthy s’s they roll 
a prurient skin, Palace of Art 201 
From scalp to sole one s and crust of sin, St. 8. Stylites 2 
mountain there has cast his cloudy s Tncretws 177 
dazzled by the wildfire Love to s’s That swallow 
common sense, Princess v 441 


times in the s’s of a low desire, By an Evolution. 18 
Slow (See also Too-slow) The s clock ticking, and the sound Mariana 74 
So full, so deep, so s, Eleinore 95 


The s result of winter showers : Two Voices 452 
The s wise smile that, round about Miller's D.5 
Her s full words sank thro’ the silence drear, D. of F. Women 121 
Nor swift nor s to cl , but firm: Love thou thy land 31 
A league of grass, wash’d by a s broad stream, Gardener's D. 40 
If I may measure poo I sah ho. es St. S. Stylites 94 
I hardly, with s steps, With s, faint steps, 182 
my heart so s To feel it! Love and Duty 34 


The s sweet hours that bring us all things good, The 
s sad hours that bring us all things ill, . 57 
4 s prudence to make mild A rugged people, Ulysses 36 
The long day wanes: the s moon climbs: » 55 
his long wooing her, Her s consent, and marriage,  Lnoch Arden 708 
By s af oma than by single act Princess tii 284 
the Bear had wheel'd Thro’ a great arc his seven s 


suns. . tv 213 
At first her eye with s dilation roll’d » _.%189 
Lead out the pageant: sad and s, Ode on Well. 13 
The sound of streams that swift or s In Mem. rxrxrv 10 
And all the wheels of Being s. ss 14 
One set s bell will seem to toll vit 10 


With ss from out An old storm-beaten, 
the great Queen Came with s steps, 
Here her s sweet eyes Fear-tremulous, 


The s tear creep from her closed eyelid yet, -s 906 
Sighs, and s smiles, and golden eloquence Lancelot and E. 649 
But ten s mornings past, and on the eleventh Pa 1133 
Then with a s smile turn’d the lady round Pelleas and E, 91 
Spread the s smile thro’ all her company. = 95 
and there, with s sad s Ascending, Last Towrnament 143 
With silent smiles of s disparagement ; Guinevere 14 
Methought by s d the sullen bell Toll’d quicker, Lover’s Tale iii 13 


Some thro’ age and s diseases, Locksley H., Sixty 46 
onian Evolution, swift or s, Thro’ all the Spheres— The Ring 44 
But after ten s weeks her fix’d intent, 345 


Slow-arching crest of some s-a wave, Last Tournament 462 
Slow-develop’'d A s-d strength awaits Completion Love thou thy land 57 
Slow-dropping S-d veils of thinnest lawn, Lotos- 11 
Slower Are s to forgive than human kings. Tiresias 10 

And s and fainter, Old and weary, Merlin and the G. 99 
Slow-falling westward—under yon s-f star, Akbar’s Dream 152 
Slow-flaming Would seem s-f crimson fires Palace of Art 50 


* quiet Belds, De Prof, Two G24 
By quiet fi a s-d power, a 3 
a: The af miata of the ’ Com. of Arthur 505 
Slowly-grown if our s-g crown 8 
crowning To the Queen it 60 
pally wage ey a a mad gig 
Slowly-painful, More s-p to subdue this home Of sin, , i 
Slowly-ridging The e+ rollers om the elite Clash’d, Lover's Tale i 57 
I see the s-t chestnut towers Prog. of 42 
and deckt in s-w hues. Gareth DT, 1195 
Slow-measure have moved s-m to my Last Tournament 282 
Slow-moving S-m as a wave against the wind, Lover's Tale iv 293 
Slow-worm oe ones, 906 Oe ES eee Aylmer’s Field 852 
Sludge tends her bri grunters in the s;’ Princess v 27 


Sluggard I have been the s, and I ride apace, Holy Grail 644 
Sluggish (See also Sloomy) Mere fellowship of s moods, In Mem. erav 21 


Sluice A s with blacken’d waters slept, _ Mariana 38 
Sluiced canal From the main river s, Arabian Nights 26 
Slumber (s) hum of swarming bees Into dreamful s lull’d. Elednore 30 
in its place My heart a charmed s keeps, 
Nor steep our brows in s’s holy balm ; Lotos- Eaters, C. 8S. 21 
surely, s is more sweet than toil, - 
As thro’ the s of the globe The Voyage 23 
aa alata ee In Mem, xciz 18 
Breaking a s in which all spleenful folly Maud I wi2 
I envied your sweet s, The Flight 9 
Slumber (verb) S’s not like a mountain tarn ? Supp. Confess 
And the kindly earth shall s, Hall 130 
In some long trance should s on ; In Mem. cliti 4 
Slumber’d the en-bowers and grots S : Arabian Nights 79 
While Enoch s motionless and pale, Enoch A 908 
Winnow with giant arms the s n. The Kraken 10 
Red after revel, droned her lurdane knights S, Pelleas and E. 431 
Who slowly paced among the s host, Pass. of Arthur T 
The s wave outwelleth, 18 
if a bolt of fire Would rive the s summer noon Supp. Confessions 11 
Fis stihl is och aed y Day-Da Sloop BT 
8 t is ri warm, > s Be 
Slung from his blazon’d baldric 's L. of Shalott iii 15 
Slur seem’d to s With us ease Princess i 163 
how men s him, saying all his force Is melted Marr. of Geraint 106 
Slurring rp ing ey oh, coi Maud Ii 33 
Slushin’ s down fro’ to the beck, Owd Rod 41 
Slut See Trollope 
Sly See Half-sly 


Smack’d Their nectar s of hemlock on the lips, 
Smacking the sight and s of the time ; 


Small o’er it many, round and s, 

Nothing but the s cold worm Fretteth A Dirge 9 
A STILL s voice spake unto me, Two Voices 1 
Then to the still s voice I said ; a 4 
He left a s plantation ; Amphion 20 
great and s, Went nutting to the hazels. Enoch Arden 63 
With one s gate that open’d on the waste, * 733 
For which his gains were dock’d, however s: S were 

his gains, Sea Dreams T 
the master took § notice, or austerely, Lucretius 8 
His name was Gama; crack’d and s his voice, Princess i 114 
heads were less: Some men’s were s ; » u148 
her s Shrinks in his arm-chair » 0453 
So said the s king moved beyond his wont. » vi 265 
here and there the s bright head, » wu 58 
she found a s Sweet Idy ” 190 
If she be s, slight-natured, os 265 
When one s touch of Charity Could lift Tit. 13 
the village, and looks how quiet and s ! Maud IiwT 
i and pure as a pearl, » Tu? 


S, but a work divine, = 23 
by Mark the King For that s charm of feature mine, Merlin and V. 16 


grieving that their test are so s ” 833 
Revdss a nom, ha tele ¢ GL EP a Holy Grail 559 
iS heart was his after the Holy Quest : “5 7 


653 
ee oe es wane Sivenkare mt, Sir Bore Holy Grail 660 


was her hand and s her shape ; Pelleas and E. 74 
ee eee | et he rs 200 
And mindful of her s and cruel hand, sa 201 

s damosels white as Innocence, Last Tournament 291 
and cast. thee back Thine own s saw, » 712 
s violence done Rankled in him and ruffled Guinerere 48 
But let rere ers oo 29 6, » _ 185 
Of that s : out to open main Lover’s Tale i 435 
Rt Pi tae ponpaes, greet rMtplogue 20 

and s, logue 
Mg blemish ‘upon’ the sien ! Dead het 66 
Her dauntless army scatter’d, and so s, The Fleet 11 
eer gaat at Epon the pone To One who ran down Eng. 3 
Smaller © God, that I loved a s man! Merlin and V. 872 
Hid under as in as time, Lancelot and E. 264 
I am thine it a s soul, Guinevere 566 
When I was s than the statuette The Ring 109 
Smallest he saw The s rock far on the faintest hill, Com. of Arthur 99 
Os ! Montenegro 9 
Smash Gade S the bottle to smithers, North. Cobbler 104 
Smashed See Mash’d 
Smashing See Mashin’ . 
Smear’d shining hair Was s with earth, Holy Grail 210 
Their idol s with blood, Freedom 28 
Smell (s) moist rich s of the rotting leaves, A haunts 17 
The s of violets, hidden in the green, D. of F. Women 77 
The gentle shower, the s of leaves, Enoch Arden 611 
ree ree tae of en orl 4, Holy Grail 499 
the sweet s of fields Past, Pelleas and E.5 
Sey wih woodbine s’s. Lover's Tale ii 36 
blew Coolness moisture and all s’s of bud And aa 
foliage . tt 
and the loathsome s’s of disease In the Child. Hosp. 25 
On them the s of burning had not past. Sir J. 117 
sympathies, how frail, In sound and s ! ics 3 ing 36 
Smell (verb) rarely s’s the new-mown hay, he Owl i 9 
I s the meadow in the street ; In Mem. cxiz 4 
Sade Vs ton honeyous th the busied nigh aegres 

8 t, » 
if tha seeds ’im an’ s’s ’im North. Cobbler 66 
Fone be ecalhpencta The Dawn 14 

Fur ’e s like a herse a-singein’, Owd Roé 101 
thou s all of kitchen Gareth and L. 751 
Stig Gil of lichen as before.’ > 771 
ee oe eee Suchen still ) Sot » 843 
Smelling Ocean-smelling, Sweet-smelling 
and of i Maud I wi 45 
nace and ag, Lover’s el 
Smelt Hesperian gold, That s ambrosially, none 
S of the coming summer, as one og arg Gardener’s D. 78 
Brought out a dusky loaf that s of e, Audley Court 22 
Smile (s) deep and clear are thine Of wealthy s’s: but 
who may know Whether s or frown be fleeter ? 
Whether s or frown be sweeter. Madeline 11 
Thy s and frown are not aloof From one another, * 19 
In a golden-netted s ; = 41 
Hollow s and frozen sneer Come not Poet’s Mind 10 
Wherefore those faint s’s of thine, Adeline 21 
that faint s of thine, 7 38 
— eeege eee 2 ct thon, 2 - 
very s before you argaret 
Comes out thy deep ambrosial s Eletinore 74 
} that no s’s restore— The form, the form 11 
slow wise s that, round about Miller’s D. 5 
She with a subtle s in her mild eyes, none 184 
flashing forth a haughty s, D. of F. Women 129 
ht Sir Robert with his watery s ‘dwin Morris 128 
thou grant mine asking with as, Tithonus 16 
With one s of still defiance _ The Captain 59 
With tears and s’s from heaven again Sir L. and Q. G. 2 
With half-allowing s’s for all the world, Aylmer’s Field 120 
Sir Aylmer half forgot his lazy s Of patron “: 197 
With a heaved shoulder and a saucy s, * 466 


Smile (s) pape Never one kindly s, one kindly 
word : 
with the fat affectionate s That makes the widow 


s that like a wrinkling wind On glassy water 
She paused, and added with a haeghiter s 
shot from crooked 2 a haggard s. 

s, that look’d A stroke of cruel sunshine 
common light of s’s at our disgui 
doubtful s dwelt like a clou moon 

* Ay so,’ said Ida with a bitter s, 

blush and s, a medicine in themselves 
(so rare the s’s Of sunlight) 


Is matter for a flying 5. 

In glance and s, clasp and kiss, 
I know it, and smile a hard-set s, 
touch’d my hand with a s so sweet, 
And s as sunny as cold, 

And her s were all that I dream’d, 
And her s had all that I dream’d, 
But a s could make it sweet. (repeat) 
With a glassy s his brutal scorn— 
Perhaps the s and tender tone 

The sun look’d out with a s 


Smile 


Aylmer’s Field 564 
lean. Sea Dreams 155 
Princess 1 115 


The Daisy 53 
In Mem. Izvi 12 
» lexzwT 
Maud I iv 20 
” vi 12 


“I shall assay,’ said Gareth with a s That madden’d 


her, 


‘Turn, Fortune, turn —- wheel with s or frown; Marr. of Geraint 350 


With frequent s and nod departing found, 
when he mark’d his high sweet s In passing, 
slight and sprightly talk, And vivid s’s, 
when the living s Died from his lips, 

he bound Her token on his helmet, with a s 
Sighs, and slow s’s, and golden eloquence 
Smiled with his lips—a s beneath a cloud, 
with a slow s turn’d the lady round 

With silent s’s of slow disparagement ; 
Heart-hiding s, and gray persistent eye : 
Flicker’d like doubtful s’s about her lips, 


when I wept, Her s lit up the rainbow on my tears, 
her love did clothe itself in s’s About his a ! 
liss, 


her lips were sunder’d With s’s of tranquil 


bond and seal Of friendship, spoken of with tearful s’s ; 


pt res out of darkness with a s. 


ding, with a s, The first for many weeks— 


Seead nobbut the s o’ the sun 
The bright quick s of Evelyn, 
and the s, and the comforting eye— 
And greet it with a kindly s ; 
bask’d in the light of a dowerless s, 
But wakes a dotard s.’ 
The cruel s, the courtly phrase that masks 
If greeted by your classic s, 
Miriam nodded with a pitying s, 
Nor ever cheer’d you with a kindly s, 
in the tearful splendour of her s’s 
Smile (verb) (See also Smoile) women s with 
saint-like glances 
S at the claims of long descent. 
Where they s in secret, looking over wasted 


? 

But they s, they find a music centred 
* No fair Hebrew boy Shall s away my maiden 

blame 
He will not s—not speak to me Once more. 
Did they s on him. 
The very graves appear’d to s, 
Seeing with how great ease Nature can s, 
empire upon empire s’s to-day, 
I know it, and s a hard-set smile, 
S sweetly, thou! my love hath smiled on me.’ 
iS and we s, the lords of many lands ; 
Frown and we s, the lords of our own hands ; 
iS at him, as he deem’d, presumptuously : 
To make her s, her golden ankle-bells. 


as a master s’s at one That is not of his school, 5 


you yourself will s at your own self 


Gareth and L. 783 


os 515 

Balin and Balan 160 
Merlin and V.172 
Lancelot and E. 323 
- 374 


= 649 

Holy Grail 705 
Pelleas and E. 91 
Guinevere 14 

” 64 

Lover’s Tale i 68 
ro 254 


ia iv 220 

a 280 

North. Cobbler 50 
Sisters (E. and E.) 243 
In the Child. Hosp. 12 
To E. Fitzgerald 4 
The Wreck 45 

Ancient Sage 132 

The Flight 30 

To Prof. Jebb. 10 

The Ring 281 

2 388 

Prog. of Spring 41 


Supp. Confessions 22 
Le. V.de Vere d2 


Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 114 
” 117 


D. of F. Women 214 
To J. 8.21 

The Captain 56 

The Letters 45 
LIueretius 174 

W. to Marie Alex. 33 
Maud I iv 20 

Gareth and L. 1001 
Marr. of Geraint 353 
354 


Balin and Balan 222 

Merlin and V. 579 
2 662 
Lancelot and E. 951 


Smile 

Smile (verb) (continued) I shall never make thee s again.’ Last Tournament 762 
They s upon me, till, remembering all Sisters (E. and E.) 279 
How she would s at ’em, play with ’em, In the Child. Hosp. 34 
thine Imperial mother s again, Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 13 
ghost of our great Catholic Queen S’s on me, Columbus 18 

s’s at her sleepin’ child— Tomorrow 26 

up to either pole she s’s, Locksley H., Sixty 169 

re man, nor only Nature s’s ; To Ulysses 39 

Smiled who s when she was torn in three ; Poland 12 
Thy sister s and said, ‘ No tears for me! The Bridesmaid 3 
And now and then he gravely s. Two Voices 414 

He s, and opening out his milk-white palm (Eenone 65 
And somewhat grimly s. Palace of Art 136 

At me you s, but unbeguiled I saw the snare, L. C. V. de Verei 
with dead lips s at the twilight plain, D. of F. Women 62 

She faintly s, she hardly moved ; The Letters 14 
that which pleased him, for he s. Enoch Arden 757 

He look’d upon my crown and s : In Mem. lrizx 16 

Has not his sister s on me ? Maud I xiii 45 


with a kindly hand on Gareth’s arm S the great 


King, Gareth and L, 579 
Smile sweetly, thou! my love hath s on me.’ " 1001 
twice my love hath s on me.’ (repeat) » 1062, 1077 
thrice my love hath s on me.’ * 1161 
Then sigh’d and s the hoary-headed Earl, Marr. of Geraint 307 
He spoke: the mother s, but half in tears, » 823 
Then like a stormy sunlight s Geraint, Geraint and E. 480 
From being s at happier in themselyes— Balin and Balan 163 
Whereat she s and turn’d her to the King, i 201 
Garlon, hissing ; then he sourly s. » 355 
Sunnily she s ‘ And even in this lone wood, is 528 
till he sadly s: ‘ To what request for what strange 

boon,’ Merlin and V. 263 
S at each other, while the Queen, Lancelot and E. 739 
But fast asleep, and lay as tho’ she s. _ 1161 
S with his lips—a smile beneath a cloud, Holy Grail 705 
and they too s, Scorning him ; Pelleas and E. 96 
Full sharply smote his knees, and s, Guinevere 47 
An’ he s at me, ‘ Ain’t you, my love ? First 62 
the sun s out far over summer sea, The 70 
An’ Squire ’e s an’ ’e s (repeat) Village Wife 61, 88 
an’ ’e 8; fur ’e hedn’t naw friend, . 89 
it seem’d she stood by me and s, In the Child. Hosp. 67 
it coo’d to the Mother and s. The Wreck 60 
an’ Hiven in its glory s, Tomorrow 25 
—e as if she s, Locksley H., Sixty 35 
shook her head, and patted yours, And s, The Ring 314 

Smiler Thou faint s, Adeline ? Adeline 48 

Smilest Thou s, but thou dost not speak, Oriana 68 
Thou that faintly s still, Adeline 15 
And s; knowing all is well. In Mem. cxxvii 20 
‘O morning star that s in the blue, Gareth and L. 999 

Smiling (See also A-smilin’, Silver-smiling, Westward-smiling) : 
iS, never speaks : Lilian 12 
S, frowning, evermore, (repeat) Madeline 8, 25 
Faintly s Adeline, Adeline 2 
Thought folded over thought, s asleep, Eleénore 84 
Sat s, babe in arm. Palace of Art 96 
Eustace turn’d, and s said to me, Gardener's D. 97 
And, s, put the question by. Dm., Revival 32 
And one said s ‘ Pretty were the sight rincess, Pro. 139 
Took both his hands, and s faintly said : ” ti 304 
While Psyche watch’d them, s, = 365 
but s ‘ Not for thee,’ she said. re ww 121 
Then turn’d the noble damsel s at him, Gareth and L. 1188 
And, gravely s, lifted her from horse, Geraint and E. 883 
And Vivien answer’d, s scornfully, Merlin and V. 37 
And Vivien answer’d s saucily, (repeat) » 268, 651 
And Vivien answer’d s mournfully : (repeat) » 311, 438 
And Vivien answer’d s as in wrath : “* 526 
And s as a master smiles at one That is not of his school, _,, 
while the king Would listen s. Lancelot and EB. 116 
* So ye will grace me,’ answer’d Lancelot, § a moment, 224 
with s face arose, With s face and frowning heart, bS 552 


past the barge Whereon the lily maid of Astolat Lay s, 7 


654 Smoke 


Runlling {amntinned) To weasels Trickewn 4, Damn Bees: Last Towrnament 521 
garlands of the selfsame flower, Which she 


took s, Lover's Tale i 344 
a light Of s welcome round her lips— * tii 46 
s at the slighter ghost. Locksley H., Sixty 54 
s downward at this earthlier earth of ours, Fe 183 
as the low dark hull dipt under the s main, The Wreck 127 

Smirk’d The parson s nodded. The Goose 20 

Smit s with freér light shall slowly melt Golden Year 33 
S with eXceeding sorrow unto ‘ Lover's Tale i 601 

Smite Tho’ one should s him on the cheek, Two Voices 251 
S, shrink a ana St. S. Stylites 181 
his footsteps s threshold stairs Of life— ee 191 
sitting well in order s The sounding furrows ; Ul 58 
S on the sudden, yet rode on, Com. of Arthur 57 
Utterly s the heathen underfoot, 


That did not shun to s me in worse way, Guinevere 435 
Smither (piece) Smash the bottle to s’s, North. Cobbler 104 
Smitten (See also Sharp-smitten, Sun-smitten) I am so 

deeply s thro’ the helm M. @’ Arthur 25 

Aidless, alone, and s thro’ the helm. * 41 

A Memnon s with the morning Sun.’ Princess iii 116 

Who, s by the dusty sloping beam, Marr. of Geraint 262 

Then from the s surface flash’d, as it were, Lancelot and E. 1236 

Pray Heaven, they be not s by the bolt.’ Holy Grail 221 

r when I would have s them, 823 

eae ee 6 os ee ee 

co Last Tournament 27 

Wet with the mists and s by the lights, Guinevere 597 

I am so deeply s thro’ the helm Pass. of Arthur 193 

Aidless, alone, and s thro’ the helm— pe 209 

Txo’ Sin too oft, when s by Thy rod, Doubt and Prayer 1 
Smoiike (smoke) I couldn’t see fur the s Owd Rod 87 
Smoiakin’ ( ) Guzzlin’ an’ soikin’ an’ s North. Cobbler 24 

An’ s an’ in’ o’ things— Owd Roa& 34 
Smock’d Tho’ s, or furr’d and purpled, Princess iv 247 
Smoile (smile) Look ’ow quoloty s’s N. Farmer, O. 8. 53 
Smoke (s) (See also Sea-smoke, Smoiake, Thunder-smoke, 

Water-smoke) With thunders, and with lightnings, 
and with s,— 6 

And all the war is roll’d in s.’ Two Voices 156 

And like a downward s, the slender stream Lotos- Eaters 8 

A land-of streams ! some, like a downward s, > 1 

Beneath its drift of s ; Talking Oak 6 

thro’ the s The blight of low desires— Aylmer’s Field 

A s go up thro’ which I loom to her ‘rincess v 130 

Athwart the s of burning weeds. » Mt 

Where, far from noise and s of town, To F. D. Maurice 13 

like the s in a hurricane whirl’d. Bodidicea 59 

With fruitful cloud and living s, In Mem. xzziz 3 

streets were black with s frost, “ lziz 3 

fh bene y Maud IT iv 66 

ening the sun with s and earth with blood, Com. of Arthur 37 

walks thro’ fire will hardly the s. Gareth and L. 143 

Rolling her s about the Royal mount, ; ni 

* Out of the s, at once I leap from Satan’s foot as 537 

Out of the s he came, and so my lance Hold, +s 722 

if the King awaken from his craze, Into the s again.’ i 125 

puff’d the swaying branches into s Holy Grail 15 

their foreheads grimed with s, and sear’d, » 265 

the morning star Reel’d in the s, Pelleas and E. 519 

daylight of your minds But cloud and s, Lover's Tale i 297 

Dark thro’ the s and the hur Def. 0 33 

Dark with the s of human sacrifice, Sir J. Oldcastle 84 

when a s from a city to heaven Achilles over the T. T 

He is only a cloud as Despair 29 

vast hs myer hm. bese peal The Ring 339 

all her realm Of sound and s, To Mary Boyle 66 

hy Bargin magnate walederae tag J on Prog. o 
Smoke (verb) The long way s beneath him in his fear ; Geraint E. 532 

stormy crests that s against the skies, and EK. 484 

I have seen this yew-tree s, Spring after spring, Holy Grail 18 

went To s the scandalous hive of those bees ‘ 214 


Se |! LUC rt rt 


, 
Bmnaky Right down by s Paul’s they bore, Will Water. 141 
coke gan Aeon amy Guinevere 282 
Smooth motion from the river won the s 
level, Arabian N 35 
eens weren't bereee I chose. Palace of Art 5 
Sig uaske non Ot meade ‘from aftermath Awdley Court V4 
so asweep w s from afterma' ‘ourt 1 
EEE Gis ditek: Giten brows oo pele and ¢ a hang = 
A maid so s, so white, so wonderful, Merlin and V. 566 
thou knowest, and that s rock Before Tiresias 146 
let ma stroik tha down till I maikes tha es s es 
silk, Spinster’s S’s. 53 
One was of s-c stone, V. of Maeldune 106 
d Hes his chin and sleek’d his hair, A Character 11 
Roll’d on each other, rounded, s, D. of F. Women 51 
And s a petted peacock down with that incess ti 456 
Lancelot turn’d, and s The shoulder, Lancelot and E. 347 
i Princess ti 251 


oa Maud 1i51 
ee Over-smoothness 
Naked they came to that s-s bower, none 95 
ier iebemleg 2 Tae sieeske of eget hy 
morning s st of virgin none 
Seas eet tet Aneg chard wick s England and Amer. 19 
he s His palms , and he cried M. d’Arthur 86 
wither’d moon S by the fresh beam of the east ; = 214 
Is them with the cross ; St. 8. Stylites 173 
s on all the chords with might ; Locksley Hall 33 
S the chord of Self, that, trembling, ‘o 34 
and s Her life into the liquor. Will Water. 111 
§ him, as having kept aloof so long Enoch Arden 274 
seal, OF thoes bende I erie aan and ange 
8 " sang. - iv 
Peer ats Geonee; bec eartod us 7 164 
/ heavier, stronger, he that s é v 536 
3 , vert and azure, in three rays, Com. of Arthur 274 
Gareth hearing ever stronglier s, Gareth and L. 1141 
heavily. hoof S on her ear, Geraint and E. 448 
However , s her on the . 718 
—_ i s the brethren down, Balin and Balan 41 
' Is upon the naked skull A thrall of thine es 55 
eing knighted till he s the thrall, 155 
upon helm s him, and the blade flew : 395 
duke, earl, Count, baron—whom he s, he over- 
threw. Lancelot and E. 465 
Ramp in the eld, he s his th h, and mock’d : 064 
in s mock’d ; ; 
eel toma thay ficabd. and s the stream. = 1235 
in the blast there s along the hall Holy Grail 186 
ee ere pewensce in the Geld, mt 403 
face as of a child s itself into the bread, “A 467 
Full i Guinevere 47 


epi his knees, and smiled, 
Modred s his liege Hard on that helm Pass. of Arthur 165 
he s His together, and he cried aloud : i 254 
wither’ moon S by the fresh beam of the springing 


east ; 
chillness of the sprinkled brook on my brows, 


Till it s on their hulls and their sails 
freee gee ¢ trom, and slew, Def. of Lucknow 71 
s, and still’d Thro’ all its folds Tiresias 14 
es horery, we) from the decks The Wreck 109 
till the heat S$ on her brow, Death of Einone 98 
e Secret wrath like s fuel The Captain 15 
light cloud s’s on the summer crag. Edwin Morris 147 
betwixt these two Division s’s hidden ; Princess iit 79 
e s their dead despots ; » __0 380 
phantom colony s on the refluent estuary ; Boddicea 28 
~ And drove his heel into the s log. M. d’Arthur, Ep. 14 
Lies like a log, and all but s out ! Gareth and L. TS 
An oak-tree s there. - 402 


655 Snipe 


Smouldering and out of every s town Cries to Thee, 
The s homestead, and the household flower 
some evil chance Will make the s scandal break and 


Poland 5 
Princess v 128 


Guinevere 91 


Locksley H., Sixty 223 
Last Tournament 305 
Owd Roa 40 

North., Cobbler 78 
Holy Grail 570 
Ancient Sage 272 


blaze 
There the s fire of fever creeps across the rotted 


floor, 
Smuttier 4 than blasted grain : 
Snake (snake) like a long black s i’ the snaw, 
Snaggy Nasty an’ s an’ shaiky, 
Snail bedmate of the s and eft and snake, 
Nor make a s’s horn shrink for wantonness ; 


Snake (See also Ringlet-snake, Sea~snake, Snafike) That 
house the cold crown’d s ! (none 37 
The s slipt under a spray, Poet's Song 10 
fountain of the moment, playing, now A twisted s, Princess, Pro. 62 


at these words the s, My secret, 
look’d A knot, beneath, of s’s, aloft, a grove. 
* Here are s’s within the grass ; 


- tii 43 
Marr. of Geraint 325 
Merlin and V. 33 


curved an arm about his neck, Clung like a s ; ” 242 
The s of gold slid from her hair, ss 888 
bedmate of the snail and eft and s, Holy Grail 570 
find a nest and feels a s, he drew: Pelleas and E. 437 
hiss, s—I saw him there— - 471 


roots like some black coil of carven s’s, 

the gilded s Had nestled in this bosom-throne 
like The Indian on a still-eyed s, 

roused a s that hissing writhed away ; 

A hiss as from a wilderness of s’s, 


Last Tournament 13 
Lover's Tale i 623 

* ui 189 

Death of E-none 88 
St. Telemachus 66 


Snakeless Summers of the s meadow, To Virgil 19 
Snake-like s-/ slimed his victim ere he gorged ; Sea Dreams 193 
Snap Kate s’s her fingers at my vows ; Kate 19 
* Screw not the chord too sharply lest it s.’ Aylmer’s Field 469 
cataract seas that s The three decker’s oaken spine Maud IT ii 26 


The vow that binds too strictly s’s itself— Last Tournament 657 
Burst vein, s sinew, and crack heart, Sir J. Oldcastle 123 
s the bond that link’d us life to life, Happy 61 
Snapt A roucn, a kiss! the charm was s Day-Dm., Revival 1 
branch S in the rushing of the river-rain Merlin and V. 958 
Pierced thro’ his side, and there s, Lancelot and E. 490 
being s—We run more counter to the soul Last Tournament 658 


vows that are s in a moment of fire ; Vastness 26 
Lances s in sunder, The Tourney 8 
Snare (s) 1 saw the s, and I retired : L. C. V.de Vereé 
Rapt in her song, and careless of the s. Princess 4 221 
thro’ wordy s’s to track Suggestion In Mem. xcv 31 
She meant to weave me a s Maud I wi 25 
He laid a cruel s in a pit To catch a friend ww. 2208 


these be for the s (So runs thy fancy) 

Snare (verb) wove coarse webs to s her purity, 
s’s them by the score Flatter’d and fluster’d, 
Nor wilt thou s him in the white ravine, 
would she rail on me To s the next, 

To s her royal fancy with a boon 

Snared in the garden s Picus and Faunus, 
And s the squirrel of the glen ? 

Snarl’d S at and cursed me. 

Snarling s at each other’s heels. 

And little King Charley s, 

Snatch (s) She chanted s’es of mysterious hymns 

Snatch (verb) And s me from him as by violence ; 

Snatch’d Katie s her eyes at once from mine, 

S thro’ the perilous passes of his life : 
But s a sudden buckler from the Squire, 
And s her thence ; 

Snaw (snow) we may happen a fall o’ s— 


Gareth and L. 1081 
Aylmer’s Field 780 
Princess v 163 

» vit 205 

Merlin and V. 811 
Lancelot and E. 71 
Lucretius 181 
Princess ii 249 
Merlin and the G. 28 
Locksley Hall 106 
Maud I xii 30 
Lancelot and E. 140T 
Geraint and E. 357 
The Brook 101 
Aylmer’s Field 209 
Balin and Balan 554 
Last Tournament 384 
Village Wife 21 


like a long black snaake i’ the s, Owd Rod 40 
An’ I heard great heaps o’ the s <e 41 
Sneck (latch) thy chaumber door wouldn’t s ; a 64 
Sneer Hollow smile and frozen s Come not here. Poet’s Mind 10 
He seldom crost his child without a s ; Aylmer’s Field 562 
Sneer’d ‘ A ship of fools,’ he s and wept. The Voyage 78 
Sneeze S out a full God-bless you Edwin Morris 80 


Sniffin’ Thou’ll goa s about the tap North. Cobbler 64 
I weant goa s about the tap.’ x 67 
Snipe swamp, where humm’d the dropping s, On a Mourner 9 


Snivel 
Snivel I that heard her whine And s, Last Tournament 450 
Snorin’ ‘ What arta s theere fur ? Owd Rod 68 
ar (See also Snaw) rites and form before his burning 

eyes Melted like s. The Poet 40 
Shone out their cro ss. Dying Swan 13 
When the long dun wolds are ribb’d with s, Oriana 5 
thorn will blow In tufts of rosy-tinted s ; Two Voices 60 
solitary morning smote The streaks of virgin s. 56 
And highest, s and fire. Palace of Art 84 
I wish the s would melt and the sun come 

out May Queen, N. Y’s. E.15 
Three silent pinnacles of aged s, Lotos- Eaters 16 
Fut knee-deep lies the winter s, D. of the O. Year 1 
over the s I heard just now the crowing cock. = 
Where falls noi hail, or rain, or any s, M. d Arthur 260 
wind, frost, heat, hail, damp, and sleet, and s ; St. 8. ‘ites 16 
with rain or hail, or fire or s ; Lncksley Hall 193 
Deep on the convent-roof the s’s St. Agnes’ Eve 1 
The streets are dumb with s. Sir Galahad 52 
Nor ever falls the least white star of s, Lucretius 107 
like the flakes In a fall of s, ~ 167 
From flower to flower, from s to s: In Mem. xxii 4 
The silent s possess’d the earth, lzeeviii 3 
And silent under other s’s : cv 
Ring, happy bells, across the s : evi 6 
Now fog the last long streak of s, ae crv 1 
yet thou art but swollen with cold s’s Gareth and L. 9 
glittering star of morn Parts from a bank ofs, Marr. of Geraint 735 


* I know not, oe a ee 
like a bank Of maiden s mingled with sparks 
cold Falls on the mountain in midsummer s’s, 
Where falls not hail, or rain, or any s, 
like cold s, it melteth in the source 
and the full moon stares at the s. 
the wind and the shower and the s. 
The s and the sky so bright— 
mountain was lihes in lieu of s, 
kiss fell chill as a flake of s on the cheek : 
And cap our age with s ?’ 
was as light as s an the lan’, 
hair was as white as the s an a grave. 


ra 228 

Pass. of Arthur 428 
Lover's — 4 783 
izpah 4 

68 

- 83 

V. of Maeldune 41 
The Wreck 32 
Ancient Sage 98 
Tomorrow 36 


high hill-passes of stainless s, Dead Prophet 47 
blanching apricot like s in s. Prog. of ted 30 
I sat beneath a solitude of s ; 71 
Where am I ? s on all the hills! (aon. ia 
I have climb’d to the s’s of Age, By an Evolution. 17 
Snow-cold Over her s-c breast and angry cheek CEnone 142 
Snowdon ee ee ees Golden Year 4 
Snowdrop to live till the s’s come again: May Queen, N. Y’s. E.14 
To die before the s came, os Con. 4 


Or this first s of the year. 
the white Of the first s’s inner leaves ; 
The s only, flowering thro’ the year, 
Like s’s, pure ! 
Wavers on her thin stem the s cold 
Snow’d A hundred winters s upon his breast, 
Tore the king’s letter, s it down, 
Snowflake like as in the hand, 
Snowlike Down to the s sparkle of a cloth 
ns wing the s-1 Eve from whom she came. 
ier bec and s, toys in lava, 
Snowe wnite e snowy peak and s-w cataract 
Snowy Lying, robed in s white 
between The s peak and snow-white cataract 
Slant down the s sward, 
Fair gleams the s altar-cloth, 
Airing a s hand and signet gem, 
And s summits old in sto 
Would rock the s cradle till I died. 
as flies A troop of s doves athwart the dusk, 


Long lanes of splendour slanted o’er a press "Of s shoulders. 4719 


And s dells in a aetna air, 

And up the s Splugen drew, 

And passion pure in s bloom 

made A s penthouse for his hollow eyes, 


St. Agnes’ Eve 11 
Princess v 197 
ras ely Spring 30 
ae See 
Prog. of 
Palace of Art Trt 139 


Princess i 61 
Lover's Tale wii 38 


Sisters (E. and E.) 117 


Maud I xviii 28 

Princess, Pro. 18 
Gnone 211 

L. of Shalott iv 19 
mone 211 


= ww 2 
” 104 


656 Soft 


oe er one s knee was prest Against the margin a: 


Snowy-banded The s-b, Mad tat 

dilettante, 

Snubnosed smooth-faced s rogue would leap from his 4 

counter 751 

Snuff An’ ’is noiise sa wi’ s Village Wife 39 

Soaber y Thaw was es s es daidy, Spinster’s S’s. 15 

Soak children s and blacken Locksley H., Sixty 218 

Soak’d ’ s and saturate, out and out, Will Water. 81 

Soik’d Meother ’ed bein sa s wi’ the thaw Owd Roa 

Soiikin’ a <a hs ia 

Soaking (See Soiikin’) s re in winter we’ o Ure 

Soar she answered, ‘ Ay, And men to s:’ aover’s Tale + 305 
rae ig Aecaiptilems, SAL by es M at 4 

Soaring from my vapour-girdle Prog. 

Sob (s) all at once the old man burst in s’s :— 158 
shaken with her s’s, Melissa knelt ; Princess iv 289 
dark crowd moves, and there are s’s Ode on Well. 268 
her false voice made way, broken with s’s : Merlin and V. 857 
And bluster into stormy s’s and say, Lancelot and E. 1067 

Sob (verb) hear him s and sigh In the walks ; A spirit haunts 5 
and to clamour, mourn and s, S. Stylites 6 

Sobb’d for three hours he s o’er William’s child Dora 167 


And s, and you s with it, Princess ti 
he s and he wept, And cursed himself ; 
Sobbing See, there is one of us s, 


iy a 


A voice clung s till he © question’d it. 
tgs 3 an answer, s, ‘I am thy fool, ” 
‘ee also Soiber) Nothing to mar the s majesties 
ct settled, Lucretius 217 
That s freedom out of which there springs Ode on Well. 164 
A s man, among his boys, In Mem. liti 2 
es eee ee Merlin and V. 755 
—? wears the mask of Love, and, laughing 
t to scorn, Locksley H., Sixty 109 
I heard the s rook And carrion crow cry eer ing 173 
Soberer-hued Autumn-changed, S-h Gold again. ak 9 
Sober-suited That s-s Freedom chose, You ask me, pares 
Social Cursed be the s wants that sin against the 
strength of youth ! Locksley Hall 59 
Cursed be the’s s lies that warp us from the living 
truth ! a 60 
To pass with all our s ties Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 5 
* Have patience,’ I replied, ‘ ourselves are full 


Of s 


bcs Princess, Con. 73 
For ‘ ground in yonder s mill We rub each other’s 


~ 


angles down, - Mem. leraix 39 
and join’d Each office of the s hour cwi 14 
Peecatsieg s truth shall spread, ” carvit 5 
Society See 
Socratic Or threaded some S dream ; In Mem. larxiz 36 
Sod The blackness round the tombing s, On a Mourner 27 
mouldering with the dull earth’s mouldering % Palace of Art 261 
To rest beneath the clover s, In Mem. x 13 
after s and shingle ceased to fly Behind her, Gareth and L. 761 
And over hard and soft, stri the s Pelleas and E. 498 
nor the s Draw from my death Thy living flower Doubt and Prayer 5 
Sodden Men, women, on their s faces, Last Tournament 474 
Sofa And broider’d s’s on each side : Arabian Nights 19 
Who * sitting on green s’s contemplate Akbar’s Dream 48 
Soft ee eee as in sleep I sank In cool s 
turf upon the bank Arabian Nights 96 
S are the moss-beds under the sea ; The Merman 39 
things that are forked, and horned, and s, The Mermaid 53 
A single stream of all her s brown hair Pour’d on 
one side : Gardener’s D. 128 
The s wind blowing over meadowy holms Edwin Morris 95 


thro’ s degrees Subdue them to the useful and the good. Ped ee, Pe 
A s air fans the cloud apart ; Tithonus 32 
S lustre bathes the range of urns On every 


Pr ht; na d nourishing roots ; ey ack. dedeon 858 
Tui mighty nuts, and n Too 

half-embraced the basket cradle-head With one s arm, Sea Dreams 290 
saw The s white vapour streak the crowned gs Princess iti 344 
and so Laid the s babe in his hard-mailed han + vi 208 


Soft 
Soft inued) Say one s word and let me part forgiven.’ Princess vi 219 
Be eteee wtearioass that pou lock so bright? Maud’! aviis 10 
li ir $ you so a xviii 
Man, woman, lad and girl—yea, the s 
mmassacring Gareth and L. 1341 
And over hard and s, striking the sod From out the 
s, the k from off the hard, Pelleas and E. 498 
And thine is more to me—s, gracious, kind— Last Tournament 560 
one s lap Pillow’d us both : Lover's Tale i 235 
As rain of the midsummer midnight s, - 722 
s winds, Laden with thi and seeds of flowers, ui 12 
Ab—you, that have lived so s, : Ri ae 
Hallus a s un Squire! an’ ’e smiled, ‘illage Wife 
con Leg x ned Sir J. Oldcastle 30 
Tha thowt tha would marry ma, did tha ? but that 
wur a bit ower s, Spinster’s S’s. 74 
She turn’d, and in her s imperial way The Ring 267 
Soften And s asi to a girl, at alla 
Steel me with ! s me with grief Doubt Prayer 
Soften’d elcces ins teks OF extant ose. Ode to Memory 10 
whom waitest thou With thy s, shadow’d brow, Adeline 46 
Like s airs that blowing steal, Two Voices 406 
and the brazen fool Was s. In Mem. cx 12 
Softening thro’ all the tle attributes Aylmer’s Field 730 
Softer S than sleep—all things in order Palace of Art 87 
“ who could think The s of your Academe, Princess ti 197 
and s all her And rounder seem’d : » vit 136 
When the sail is blown by the breeze of a s 
clime, Maud I w4 
Softly-shadow’d Glows forth each s-s arm -Dm., Sleep. B. 13 
Sh oaetoen. Page life, To the Queen ti 53 
Soil F in the fruitful s. Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 38 
used race of men that cleave the s, = 1 
That numbers forty cubits from the s St. 8. Stylites 91 
Deen oe peepet -otyabe — Pon. mp siglo 
now no true growt your s, rincess Ww 
See Tae una dell the », te vi 35 
The In Mem. liti T 


Gareth and L. 181 
242 


Gareth, ‘ We be tillers of the s, * 
Soil (verb) evil thought may s thy children’s blood ; Ancient Sage 275 
Soil’d When, s with noble dust, he hears Two Voices 152 

As these white robes are s and dark, St. Agnes’ Eve 13 

And s with all i use, In Mem. exi 24 
Soiling s another, ie, will never make Grandmother 36 
Soilure fearing rust or s fashion’d for it Lancelot and E. 7 
*Soize (assize) Noaks wur ’ang’d for it oop at’s— NN. Farmer, O. S. 36 
Solace (s) Vains! M ing near- To J. 8.53 


Locksley Hall 87 
In Mem. rrexviii 8 


but Nature brings thee s ; 
ry ee. peal Aang 


And in that s can I sing, x lav 5 
From bis great hoard of happiness distill’d Some 

drops of s; Lover's Tale i 715 
S at least—before he left his home. > wT 
In his own well, draw s as he may. Tiresias 89 
Nay, you were my one s ; The Ring 310 


Were tender s. Yet be comforted ; D. of the Duke of C.7 


Solace ol little hint to s woe, Two Voices 433 
c Averill s as he might, Aylmer’s Field 343 
(See also Sowd) Himself unto himself he s : A Character 26 
Nor s his heart to idle moans, Two Voices 221 
he’s abroad ; the place is to be s. Walk. to the Mail 16 
S him unto shame. The Captain 60 

s her wares for less Than what she gave in buying : 
what she s: Enoch Arden 255 

The horse he drove, the boat he s, 


» 609 

The Brook 137 
Aylmer’s Field 349 
Ode on Well. 179 


* That was the four-year-old I s the Squire.’ 
Where our Caucasians let themselves a ae 
never s the truth to serve the hour, 


chalk and alum and plaster are s to the poor for bread, Maud I i 39 
as and s had bought them bread : Marr. of Geraint 641 

i the crown-farms for all but nothing, Columbus 132 
nearing his own hundred, s This ring to me, The Ring 194 
Soldan he, the fierce S of _ Columbus 98 
g No more in s fashion will he greet Ode on Weil. 21 


s 


657 


Solent 


Soldier (s) (See also Patriot-soldier, Woman-soldier) 


The Roman s found Me lying dead, D. of F. Women 161 


men like s’s may not quit the post Inucretius 148 
nor broke, nor shunn’d a s’s death, Princess, Pro. 38 
Pitiful sight, wrapp’d in a s’s cloak, = 0 56 
The s? No: What dares not Ida do that she should 
prize The s? 173 
not shunn’d the death, No, not the s’s: 179 
one loves the s, one The silken priest 183 
The king is scared, the s will not fight, , Con. 60 
banner and with music, with s and with priest, Ode on Well. 81 
To thee the greatest s comes ; s 88 
So great a s ht us there, 131 
keep the s the statesman pure: x 222 
the s knew Some one had blunder’d: Light Brigade 11 
were the s’s wont to hear His voice in battle, Geraint and E. 174 
The King should have made him a s, Rizpah 28 
Thousands of their s’s look’d down The Ri e 37 
that brave s, down the terrible ridge Sisters (EL. and E.) 63 


they shall know we are s’s and men! Def. of Lucknow 41 
to be s all day and be sentinel all thro’ the night— ‘ 74 
Were s’s to her heart’s desire, Pro. to Gen. Hamley 25 
My s of the Cross? it is he and he indeed! Ha 12 


we saw your s’s crossing the ridge, Bandit’s Death 21 
S-b’s bridal orange-bloom Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 11 
Soldier-city led Threading the s-c, Princess v 7 


Soldier-laddie violin Struck up with S-1, » Pro. 86 
Soldierlike anger-charm’d from sorrow, s, Aylmer’s Field 728 
Soldierly His own, tho’ keen and bold and s si 192 
Soldier-priest A latter Luther, and a s-p To J. M. K.2 


Soldiership mind, So hye so capable in s, 
Sole (adj.) S star of all that place and time, 
Thy s delight is, sitting still, 
§ star of phosphorescence ir. the calm, 
The s succeeder to their wealth, their lands, Aylmer’s Field 294 
= The s men to be mingled with our cause, Princess v 411 
he s men we shall prize in the aftertime, - 412 
SS comfort of my dark hour, when a world »  w194 
Nor Britain’s one s God be the millionaire: Maud III vi 22 
And since he kept his mind on one s aim, Merlin and V. 626 
To seat you s upon my pedestal Of worship— wa 
S Queen of Beauty and of love, 
his one true knight—S follower of the vows ’— * 303 
And I stood s beside the vacant bier. Lovers Tale iii 58 
My s memorial Of Edith—no, the other,— Sisters (E. and E.) 107 
Sole (s) (See also Baby-sole) From scalp to s one slough 
St. S. Stylites 2 


and crust 
Solecism Chimeras, crotchets, Christmas s’s, Princess, Pro. 203 


Arabian Nights 152 
The Blackbird 10 
Audley Court 87 


Solemn (Sze also Mock-solemn) But the s oak-tree sigheth, Claribel 4 
the s palms were ranged Above, Arabian Nights 79 
Yet not the less held she her s mirth, Palace of Art 215 


D. of F. Women 228 


and grief became A s scorn of ills. 
Gardener's D. 168 


With s gibe did Eustace banter me 


And hear me swear a s oath, Talking Oak 281 
And s chaunts resound between. Sir Galahad 36 
Heroic, for a hero lies beneath, Grave, s!’ Princess, Pro. 213 
At last a s grace Concluded, “ wt 452 
Of s psalms, and silver litanies, 5 ATT 
*Sdeath—and with s rites by candle-light— » 292 
And drove us, last, to quite a s close— Con. 17 


Too comic for the s things they are, Too s for the 

comic touches in them, - 67 
For such a wise humility As befits a s fane: Ode on Well. 250 
As gladness even crown’d The purple brows of Olivet. Jn Mem. xxaill 
O s ghost, O crowned soul! »  leaxv 36 


And hold it s to the past. = cv 16 
And I will make a s offering of you Lover’s Tale iv 118 
And Julian made a s feast: 5: 187 
Well then—our s feast—we ate and drank, oe 221 
decked them out As for a s sacrifice of love— i 301 
First pledge our Queen this s night, Hands all Round 1 
Solemnity watching here At this, our great s. Ode on Well. 244 
And Lancelot’s, at this night’s s Last Tournament 223 
Solemnly And s as when ye sware to him, ae 647 
Solent Harry went over the S to see if work First Quarrel 44 


Solid 658 Son 
Solid This excellence and s form Of constant : Something (continued) Yet s I did wish to say: To J. 8. 60 
beauty. Supp. Confessions 149 or else S so said ’twas no’ The Epic 31 
girt round With blackness as a s wall, Palace of Art 274 Or this or s like to this he Edwin Morris 41 
Man is made of s stuff. Edwin Morris 49 s jarr’d; Whether he spoke too largely; that there 
I forced a way Thro’ s opposition crabb’d and gnarl’d. Princess ii 126 seem’d A touch of s : ~ 72 
For fear our s aim be dissipated a _ 266 s more, A of new things; lysses 27 
He has a s base of temperament : e tw 254 s ere the end, work of noble note, a ae 
We plant a s foot into the Time, aris v 415 men the workers, ever reaping s Locksley Hall 117 
Earth, these s stars, this weight of body and limb, ay wa Snape He trusts to light on s fair; Day-Dm., Arrival 20 
To make a s core of heat; n Mem. cvit 18 I had hope, by s rare Will Water. 165 
They say, The s earth whereon we tread . exviii 8 Philip, with s than myself Enoch Arden 425 
They melt like mist, the s lands, » cua 7 § divine to warn of their foes: Sea Dreams 69 
O let the s ground Not fail beneath my feet Maud I zil The tom husks of s foully done, Lucretius 160 
and the s earth became As nothing, Com. of Arthur 442 seem no more a s to himself, < 254 
And s turrets topsy-turvy in air: G and L, 255 Ab, were I s great! Princess, Pro. 131 
carves A portion from the s present, Merlin and V. 462 And chiefly you were born for s great, ww 307 
O towers so strong, Huge, s, Pelleas and E. 464 And there is s in it as you say: ‘ v 211 
your flower Waits to be s fruit of golden deeds, Last Towrnament 100 s may be done—I know not what— 227 
stood A s glory on her bright b! hair ; Lover's Tale i 367 Swear by St. s—I forget her name— 293 
came a broad And s beam of isolated light, , » oe to think I might be s to thee, x vi 201 
This wall of s flesh that comes between H. 35 s wild within her breast, o vit 237 
Solid-set But like a statue s-s, In Mem., Con. 15 we believe him S far advanced in State, Ode on Well. 275 
Solitary (adj.) Far up the s morning smote The streaks of S it is which thou hast lost, In Mem. iv 9 
virgin snow. (CEnone 55 And s written, s thought ; . £20 
Past thro’ the s room in front, Enoch Arden 277 Tis well; ‘tis s; we may stand . evitil 
Their voices make me feel so s.’ mi 397 But thou art turn’d to s strange, . was 
paced Back toward his s home again, * 794 have grown To s greater than before ; », Con. 20 
And knew her sitting sad and s. Geraint and E, 282 Is it an echo of s Read with a boy’s delight, Maud I vit 9 
And there among the s downs, Lancelot and E. 163 none of us thought of a s » wiv 4T 
Bound upon s adventure, saw Low down Pelleas and E. 275 sun there swiftly made at her A ghastly s, Guinevere 79 
And s of the wood Rode Tristram Last Tournament 361 That seeming s, yet was nothing Lover’s Tale iw 104 
Far off a s trumpet blew. Guinevere 529 And s weird and wild about it all: . 
So bore her thro’ the s land Lover’s Tale iv 90 he had s further to say, i 43 
And all the land was waste and s: * 125 We feel we are s— De Prof., Human C. 7 
Is that the leper’s hut on the s moor, Happy 9 teach us there is s in descent. H., Sixty 26 
And sang the married ‘nos’ for the s ‘ me,’ o & § kindlier, higher, holier— s l 
Ever as of old time, § firstling, Ny any S other than the wildest modern guess a 232 
Solitary (s) Stept the long-hair’d long-bearded s, Enoch Arden Something-pottle-bodied in a court he saw A s-p-b bo Will Water. 131 
Solitude You move not in such s’s, Margaret 45 Somewhat Oh teach me yet S before the heavy clod k Congas 184 
Deep dread and loathing of her s Palace of Art 229 Touch’d with a s darker hue, 50 
The rosy idol of her s’s, Enoch Arden 90 There’s s in this world amiss Milles D. 19 
Surely the man had died of s. 2 621 There’s s flows to us in life, bs 21 
My grief and s have broken me; Si 857 Ha! ha! They think that I am s. St. S. Stylites 126 
And drove him into wastes and s’s Lancelot and E, 252 Felt ye were s, yea, and by your state Marr. of Geraint 430 
Broken with Mark and hate and s, Last Tournament 643 Or this, or s like to this, I spake, Lover’s Tale i 172 
Solomon That Sheba came to ask of 8.’ Princess ti 346 one is s deeper than the other, As one is s graver 
For S may come to Sheba yet.’ ‘ 349 than the other— Sisters (E. and E.) 25 
had I brought From S"s now-recover’d Ophir all The you have dared § perhaps in coming ? C 242 
gold that S’s navies carried home, Columbus 112 tho’ s finer than their own, By an Evolution. 13 
Solstice league of street in summer s down, Princess iti 128 Somewhere Have I not met you s long ago? — R.18 
Soluble More s is this knot, By gentleness v135 Son ‘His s’s grow vd that bear his name, Two V vices 256 
Solve ‘The doubt would rest, I dare not s. Two Voices 313 Or m: Uther’s deeply-wounded s Palace of Art 105 
‘But s me first a doubt. I knew a man, Lover's Tale iv 254 Our s’s inherit us: our looks are strange: Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 73 
Solved S in the tender blushes of the peach ; Prog. a ing 34 His s and heir doth ride post-haste, D. of the O. Year 31 
Sombre Thridding the s boskage of the wood, D. of F. Women 243 Be abe of those strong s’s of thine * England and Amer. 4 
And s, old, colonnaded aisles. The Daisy 56 Ww was his s, And she is niece. Dora 2 
The s close of that voluptuous day, Guinevere 688 Allan call’d his s, and said, ‘My s: I married late, Papee 
Some When s respect, however slight, was paid To woman, Princess ii 136 if you yore with him that was my s, » 4 
Like s wild creature newly-caged, S 301 T have kill’d my s. I have kill’d i Bee I loved | 
Than s strong bond which is to be. In Mem. cxvi 16 him—my dear s. , 159 
Grant me s knight to do the battle for me, Gareth and L. 362 Francis Hale, The farmer’s s, A Court T5 — 
woodman there Reported of s demon in the woods Balin and Balan 124 O my s’s, my s’s, I, Simeon of the pillar, St. S. ites 160 
iS said that she’d say no; (repeat) Window, Letter 7, 14 This is my s, mine own Telemachus, lysses 33 
S knows that she’ll say ay! (repeat) * . Gallant s’s of English freemen, The Captain 7 
s, surely, some kind heart will come Maud II v 102 Every mother’s s—Down they dropt— ay 50 
Somerset Men saw the goodly hills of S, Marr. of Geraint 828 ‘As looks a father on the things Of his dead s, The Letters 24 
Something (See also Summat) And s in the dark- On the first-born of her s’s. Vision of Sin 146 
ness draws Supp. Confessions 167 Philip Ray the miller’s only s, h Arden 13 
s which possess’d The darkness of the world, Arabian Nights 71 Bore him another s, a sickly one: : 109 
At such strange war with s good, Two Voices 302 Her own s Was silent, tho’ he often look’d his wish ; ee 481 
‘Moreover, s is or seems, . 379 Her s, who stood beside her tall and strong, rs 756 
‘Of s felt, like s here; Of s done, I know not where ; 7 382 So like her mother, and the boy, my s.’ sy 791 
And then did s speak to me— May Queen, Con. 34 tell my s that I died blessing him. > 885 
O BLACKBIRD! sing me s well: The Blackbird 1 One whom the strong s’s of the world despise ; The Brook 3 


& to love He lends us; To J. S.13 s’s of men Daughters of God; Aylmer’s Field 44 


Son (continued) for I have loved you more as s Than ; Son (continued) furthermore Our s is with him; Lancelot and E. 636 
Aylmer’s Field 351 s’s Born to the glory of thy name and fame, ie rckeek 
Born of a village carpenter’s s, - 668 ‘Thou art fair, my child, As a king’s s,’ = 1410 
but some, S’s of th other frowns ‘i 723 but some Call’d him a s of Lancelot, Holy Grail 144 
visiting the s,;—the s A Walter too,— Princess, Pro. 7 ‘O s, thou hast not true humility, _ 445 
Slew both his s’s; and I, shall I, » 4 288 seem’d Shoutings of all the s’s of God: - 509 
she that has a s And sees him err: » 14 260 Who call’d him the false s of Gorlois: Guinevere 288 
And here he keeps me hostage for his s.’ i iv 405 strike against the man they call My sister’s s— wen as 
‘You have our s: touch not a hair of his head: wi 407 Are loyal to their own far s’s, To the Queen ii 28 
ee ee On She Neston, “< 416 And grovel and grope for my s Rizpah & 
We did but keep you surety for our s, % v 25 I'll none of it, said my s. noe 
then took the ey Poe fog broad s’s ; ‘ 269 know you worthy everyway To be my s, Sisters (E. and E.) 49 
dabbled with the Of his own s, » 105 my s—Is yet untouch’d: x 287 
were half fool’d to let you tend our s, 274 but ’e leaved it to Charlie ’is s, Village Wife 42 
O sire, Grant me your s, to nurse, * 298 An’ ’e calls fur ’is s, a 62 
Against the s’s of men, and barbarous laws. » vit 234 But Squire wur afear’d 0’ ’is s, s 63 
‘nor blame Too much the s’s of men and barbarous laws; _,, 256 Sa feyther an’ s was buried togither, 90 
The Tory member’s elder s, » Con. 50 the fourth Was like the S of God! Sir J. Oldcastle 176 
thanks to the Giver, England, for thy s. Ode on Weil. 45 we, We and our s’s for ever. Columbus 29 
For this is ’s greatest s, u 95 was it otherwise With thine own S ?’ a 154 
What |! was, shall her true s’s forget ? Third of Feb, 44 Stay, my s Is here anon: my s ss 218 
S of him with whom we strove for power— W. to Marte Alex. 1 To younger England in the boy my s. To Victor Hugo 14 
Gone for a minute, my s, Grandmother 103 S’s of Edward with hammer’d brands. Batt. of Brunanburh 14 
have taken our s The Victim 49 Leaving his s too Lost in the carnage, io 72 
We have his dearest, His ck : a 64 my s, who dipt In some forgotten book To E. Fitzgerald 46 
Srrone S of God, immortal Love, In Mem., Pro. 1 My s, the Gods, despite of human prayer, Tiresias 9 
Who op now thy ts; re vi 10 fathers call’d The Gods own s. site PE 
Dear as mother to 8, * iz 19 S, in the hidden world of sight, on SE 
All knowledge that the s’s of flesh leaxv 27 My s, No sound is breathed so potent to coerce, » 119 
Yea, tho’ their s’s were none of these, = ae 17 Thither, my s, and there Thou, pie 
ing her head at her s and sighi Maud I viz 24 the s’s of a winterless day. The Wreck T4 
Who dares foreshadow for an s Ded. of Idylls 29 one s had forged on his father and fled, Despair 69 
Or how should England dreaming of his s’s st 31 but, s, the source is higher, Ancient Sage 10 
The love of all Thy s’s encompass Thee, 52 I am wearied of our city, s, = 15 
Who cried, ‘ He is not Uther’s s’— Com. of Arthur 43 To me, my s, more mystic than myself, gt 45 
who hath proven him King Uther’s s? a 70 Thou canst not prove the Nameless, O my s, i 57 
This is the s of Gorlois, not the King ; e 73 nay my s, Thou canst not prove that I, 2 63 
This is the s of Anton, not the King.’ = 74 But some in yonder city hold, my s, ie 82 
saving to a king, And a king’s s?’— # 144 The wife, the s’s, who love him best ie 125 
Hold ye this Arthur for King Uther’s s?’ z 172 My s, the world is dark with griefs and graves, » 171 
—but a s she had not borne. ~ 192 If utter darkness closed the day, my s— a 199 
s of Gorlois he, Or else the child of Anton, = 232 more, my s! for more than once when I Sat all alone, Re 229 
Or born the s of Gorlois, after death, Or Uther’s s, such counter-terms, my s, Are border-races, = 250 
and born before his time, » 240 Gone our sailor s thy father, Locksley H., Sixty 55 
Gawain and young Modred, her two s’s, ‘> 244 S’s of God, and kings of men ee 122 
’ and ‘d To those two s’s to pass, 319 To all our noble s’s, the strong New England Hands all Round 15 
No s of Uther, and no king of ours ;’ fe 440 S’s and brothers that have sent, Open I. and C. Exhib. 3 
Tue last tall s of Lot and Bellicent,. Gareth and L.1 ‘The mother featured in the s ; FS 12 
‘True love, sweet s, had risk’d himself = 60 Britain fought her s’s of yore— “ 21 
Stay, my best s! ye are yet more boy than man.’ re 98 *S’s, be welded each and all, BS 36 
‘Sweet s, for there be many who deem him not, = 121 why The s’s before the fathers die, To Marg. of Dufferin 47 
lifted but a little. Stay, sweet s.’ peers summun ’ed hax’d fur a s, an’ ’e promised a s Owd Rod 95 
Found her s’s will unwaveringly one, a 241 i’ sadvin’ a s fur me. ies: 
when her s Beheld his only way to glory * 158 ‘Tell my s—O let me lean my head upon your breast. Romney’s R. 153 
Thy s am I, And since thou art my mother, < 166 Dying in childbirth of dead s’s, Akbar’s Dream 12 
saying, * ho be ye, my s’s?’ aw £24 heart is for my s, Saleem, mine heir,— 171 
“§, I have seen the good ship sail Keel upward, » 263 watch’d my s, And those that follow’d, , = 187 
And Fairy Queens have built the city, s; » 259 In a while I bore him a s, Bandit’s Death 15 
as thou sayest, it is enchanted, s, » 268 Glared on at the murder’d s, . 33 
my husband’s brother had my s Thrall’d in his castle, a OT Our s’s will shame our own ; Mechanophilus 22 
thou that slewest the sire hast left the s. » 360 Song (Se ealso Battle-song, Death-song, Drinking-song, 
Kill the foul thief, and wreak me for my s.’ » 363 Love-song, Matin-song, War-song) Take; Madam, 
Arms for her s, and loosed him from his vow. » _ 580 this poor book of s ; To the Queen 17 
“§, the good mother let me know thee here, » 550 Her s the lintwhite swelleth, Claribel 15 
An the ashes and wedded the King’s s.’ » 904 And it i a s of undying love ; Poet’s Mind 33 
s Of old King Lot and Queen Bellicent, 4 L280 Were flooded over with eddying s. Dying Swan 42 
* Whither, fair s?’ to Geraint replied, Marr. of Geraint 298 What s’s below the waning stars Margaret 33 
Rest! Se ped house, tho’ ruin’d, O my s, ~ 4 378 Hear a s that echoes cheerly L. of Shalott i 30 
be not or eee At thy new s, ws 780 They heard her singing her last s, » iv 26 
Know well that Envy calls you Devil’s s, Merlin and V. 467 Singing in her s she died, is 35 
And then did Envy call me Devil’s s: ¥ 497 The woods were fill’d so full with s, Two Voices 455 
ote of kings —— ilage 5s 517 sleep was broken thro’ By some wild skylark’s matin s. -Willer’s D. 40 
With two strong s’s, ‘orre and Sir Lavaine, Lancelot and E, 174 The phantom of a silent s, Fr 71 
Hurt in his first tilt with my s, = 196 Ah, well—but sing the foolish s I gave you, ne 161 


But I, my s’s and little daughter fled . 276 So sing that other s I made, ue 199 


Song 660 Songless 

Song (continued) and build up all My sorrow with my s, none 40 Song (continued) And dance and s and hoodman-blind. In Mem. lxaviii 12 
there the world-worn Dante grasp’d his s, oi Palace of Art 135 And flood a fresher throat with s. _ it 16 
To sing her s’s alone. 160 all within was noise Of s’s, and clapping hands, - Lleavxvii 
More than my soul to hear her echo’d s ro we sang old s’s that peal’d From knoll to knoll, be zev 
they find a music centred in a doleful s Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 117 With sport and @, is th and tent, ie axeviti 28 
Sung by the morning star of s, D. of F. Women 3 Fag ey oe co care, “h aciz 10 
far-renowned brides of ancient s Peopled the hollow dark, ., 17 * Here thy yiped vant Long tbes Wiiniin ” cti 10 
Not any s of bird or sound of rill ; 66 Be neither s, nor game, nor feast ; fe ev 21 
With timbrel and with s. 200 And sing the s’s he loved to hear. a evii 24 
Leaving the dance and s, 216 The lark.becomes a sightless " crv 8 
shook his s together as he near’d His happy home, Gardener’s D. 91 yal fp rmppiniony, bp pag cosa cxvi 5 
Like poets, from the vanity of s ? es 100 And if the s were full of care, cxrxv9 
He sang his s, and I replied with mine : Audley Court 56 He breathed the spirit of the s ; 10 
I found it in a volume, all of s’s, € 57 Is music more than any s % Con. 4 
in the Latin s I learnt at school, Edwin Morris 79 In dying s’s a dead y ~ 14 
you shall have that s which Leonard wrote : Golden Year 1 Which makes appear the s’s I made } 21 
and that same s of his He told me ; a 7 A martial s like a trumpet’s call ! Maud Iv5 
Like that strange s I heard Apollo sing, Tithonus 62 An old s vexes my ear ; : ~ TT 47 
falser than all s’s have sung, Locksley Hall 41 » From realms of light and s, Pie 
And a s from out the distance * 84 Gawain went, and breaking into s Sprang out, Com. of Arthur 320 


You’d have my moral from the s, 
To search a meaning for the s, 
To shape the s for your delight 


een re revel and s, made merry over 
Dea’ 
It chanced the s that Enid sang was one Of 


had I lived when s was great (repeat) Fortune Marr. of Geraint 345 
When, ere his s was ended, - by the bird’s s ye may learn the nest,’ og 

Let him hear my s. The Captain 4 alf whistling and half singing a coarse s, Geraint and E, 528 
Sometimes the linnet pi his s: Sir L. and % G. 10 Sweet-voiced, a s of welcome, Balin and Balan 86 
I turn’d and humm’d a bitter s The 9 other was the s that once I heard By this huge oak, Merlin and V.405 
Storm’d in orbs of s, a growing gale ; Vision of Sin 25 And into such a s, such fire for fame, a 41T 
A s that pleased us from its worth ; You might have won 22 there We lost him: such a noble s was that. ey 433 
nightingale thought, ‘ I have sung many s’s, Poet’s Song 13 howe’er ye scorn my s, Take one verse more— # AAA 
As tho’ it were the burthen of a s, Enoch Arden 197 So says the s, ‘ I trow it is no treason.’ a 723 
sway’d The cradle, while she sang this baby s. Sea Dreams 292 Or sung ins! O vainly lavish’d love ! 859 
girt With s and flame and fragrance, graces of the court, and s’s, Sighs, 


time to time, some ballad or a s 


in those days she made a little s, 


Princess, Pro. 241 ys 
And here I give the story and the s’s. = 247 call’d her s ‘ The S of Love and Death,’ A 1005 
And shook the s’s, the whispers, a i 98 * Taliessin is our fullest throat of s, Holy Grail 300 
about us peal’d the nightingale, Rapt in her s, a 221 And all talk died, as in a grove all s Pelleas and E. 607 
Some to a low s oar’d a shallop by, “i ui 457 a wire as musically as thou Some such fine s— Last Tournament 324 
“ Know you no s of your own ln? + tw 84 Among their harlot-brides, an evil s. = 
But great is s Used to great ends: e 1387 Murmuring a light s I had heard thee sing re 614 
for s Is duer unto freedom, . 140 But even in the middle of his s He falter'd, Guinevere 302 
Know you no s, the true growth of your soil, " 150 and sent his soul Into the s’s of birds, Lover’s Tale i 321 
I dragg’d my brains for such a s, : 154 the morning s of the lark, First Quarrel 33 
the s Might have been worse and sinn’d : 250 We could sing a good s at the Plow, (repeat) North. Cobbler 18 
pardon ask’d and given For stroke and s, “ v 47 I know the s, Their favourite— Sisters (E. and E.) 2 
as on every spray Of birds that piped : 238 One bright May morning in a world of s, ie 82 
noise of s’s they would not understand : 2 vi 40 brave in the fight as the bravest hero of s, V. of Maeldune 5 
Remembering his ill-omen’d s, oe 159 And we chanted the s’s of the Bards He 90 
Then Violet, she that sang the mournful s, a 318 are a s Heard in the future ; Tiresias 124 
And eyer-echoing avenues of s. Ode on Well. 79 touching on all things great, Science, philosophy, s— The Wreck 51 
My name in s has done him much wrong, i Letter 3 some treasure of classical s, fs 6T 
Who hate each other for a s, it. Squabbles 5 With s’s in praise of death, Ancient Sage 209 
Gory of warrior, glory of orator, glory of s, Wages 1 their s’s, that meet The morning with such music, The Flight 65 
Birds’ love and birds’ s Window, Spring 1 wid his s to the Sun an’ the Moon, Tomorrow 91 
Birds’ s and birds’ love, (repeat) 3,5 cried the king of sacred s ; Locksley H., Sixty 201 
Men’s s and men’s love, 7 to crown with s The warrior’s noble deed— Epilogue 36 
ay is the s of “he wedded spheres, » No Answer 7 But § will vanish in the Vast ; 3) ee 
I brim with : srrow drowning s. In Mem. xix 12 And deed and s alike are swept Away, 4 67 
For private sorrow’s barren s, “ avai 14 * The s that nerves a nation’s heart, “ 81 
Or breaking into s by fits, i xxiii 2 flash’d into a frolic of s And welcome ; Demeter and P. 12 
In dance and s and game and jest ? - vxiz 8 sung their s’s an’ ’ed ’ed their beer, Owd Rod 35 
A merry s we sang with him Last year: i ava 15 I sang the s, ‘ are bride And bridegroom.’ The Ring 25 
To lull with s an aching heart, » weevii1d ring-flower I send, This s of spring, To Mary Boyle 20 
And darken’d sanctities with s.’ i hear a charm of s thro’ all the land. Prog. of 8: 47 
But in the s’s I love to sing » wexrire 7 with a s Which often echo’d in me, 's R. 84 
Then are these s’s I sing of thee ® 11 Your s—Sit, listen! I remember it, a 
Short swallow-flights of s, y alvitt 15 Other s’s for other worlds ! Parnassus 19 
The slightest air of s shall breathe alix T ‘ Love again, s again, nest again, The Throstle 9 
* Yet blame not thou thy: plaintive s,’ s ii 5 I was lilting a s to the babe, Bandit’s Death 20 
the s of woe Is after all an earthly s: “ lit 1 he answer’d her wail with a s— The Dreamer 16 
And round thee with the breeze of s é lzav 11‘ Song-built Shock after shock, the s-b towers and gates Reel, Tiresias 98 
if the matin s’s, that woke The darkness < lzavi9 Songful oe ee the glad and s air, Demeter and P. 45 
With fifty Mays, thy s’s are vain ; i 1 Songless high in heaven above it there flicker’d a 
who turns a musing eye On s’s, and deeds, 7 laxvii 3 s lark, V. of Maeldune 1T 


Songless 661 Sought 

Songless (continued) She hears the lark within the s egg, Ancient Sage 76 Sorrow (s) (continued) trust in things above Be dimm’d 
Songster Catullus, whose dead s never dies ; Poets and their B. 8 of s, In Mem. lexzv 10 
Sonorous Echoing all night to that s flow Palace of Art 27 take what fruit may be Of s under human skies : eviii 14 
Soon There will come a witness s Forlorn 25 Tis held that s es us wise, . 15 
Will it ever ? late or s ? Locksley H., Sixty 173 ’Tis held that s makes us wise ; extii 1 
Soon (sun) * Cast awaiy on a disolut land wi’ a Yet less of s lives in me 4 cavi 13 
fuiler thes ae I gits the pladte fuller 0° &” PR rohan Nomgemglhs agate sping ams ligh Maud 1 i 57 
te ro’ 8’s , ete. 40 ut s seize me if ever that light - w 12 
Sooner erat 2a veopeed dead The Flight 54 and the s dimm’d her sight, Lancelot and E. 889 
Soort (sort) Naw s 0’ koind 0’ use to saiiy the things NV. Farmer, 0. S. 6 Comfort your s’s ; for they do not flow Guinevere 188 
like fur to hey soom s of a sarvice Owd 12 weigh your s’s with our lord the King’s, P 191 
Sootflake (The s of so many a summer still Sea Dreams 35 Stay’d on the cloud of s ; Lover's Tale i 255 
Sooth Goods! I hold He scarce is knight, Gareth and L. 1175 Smit with exceeding s unto Death. wi 601 
* for in s These ancient books— Holy Grail 540 s of my spirit Was of so wide a compass = it 134 
Or was there s in Arthur’s prophecy, ” 709 chiefly to my s by the Church, Columbus 56 
Soothe How should I s you anyway, To J. 8.58 he heal’d me with s for evermore. The Wreck 58 
1 teap in radky dhresihegery Hall 54 the s that I bear is s for his sake. The Flight 64 
One spiritual she did not s ? Aylmer’s Field 704 Sorrowing with the s’s of the lowest ! On Jub. Q. Victoria 27 
O for voice to s and bless ! In Mem. lvi 26 From sin thro’ s into Thee we pass Doubt and Prayer 3 
And, i ‘ich to s and save, »  lxxx14 Sorrow (verb) who most have cause to s for her— Aylmer’s Field 618 
hurt Whom she would s, i And he should s o’er my state In Mem. «xiv 15 
Soothed This fiat somewhat s himself Aylmer’s Field 26 I feel it, when I s most ; »  wavii 14 
Sooty underwent The s yoke of kitchen-vassalage ; Gareth and L. 479 I s after The delight of ang Sa : Maud IT iv 24 
Sophist Low-cowering shall the S sit ; Clear-headed friend 10 In a wakeful doze I s For hand, _ 26 
Dark-brow’d s, come not anear ; Poet's Mind 8 = Sorrow’d those who s o’er a vanish’d race, Aylmer’s Field 844 
Sophister every s can lime. Love thou thy land 12 I felt it, when I s most, In Mem. lexaxv 2 
Sorcerer Some s, whom a far-off grandsire burnt Princess i 6 Love mourn’d long, and s after <9 : Lover's Tale i 819 
I have no s’s malison on me, . % 410 Sorrowest O s thou, pale Painter, for the past, Wan Sculptor 3 
I remember’d that burnt s’s curse » 2475 Sorrowing after him Came Psyche, s for Aglaia. Princess vi 29 
Sorcery drave the heathen hence by s And Merlin’s Went s in a pause I dared not break ; . wi 249 
ie Gareth and L. 204 s Lancelot should have stoop’d so low, Lancelot and E. 732 
thou by s or unhappiness Or some device, én T and s for our Lancelot, Holy Grail 648 
Device and s and piness— Me 1235 And let the s crowd about it grow, Ode on Well. 16 
Sordid Pe eens tot 2 ends, Love thou thy land 6 And the sound of the s anthem roll’d < 60 
Tilt could weep for a time so s and mean, M Ivll S with the sorrows of the lowest ! On Jub. Q. Victoria 27 
There a single s attic holds the living and the Sorry an’ s when he was away, First Quarrel 11 
dead. Locksley H., Sixty 222 I am ¢ for all the quarrel an’ s nN 87 

Sore (adj.) (See also Foot-sore) Plagued her with s Sort (See also Soort) older s, and murmur’d that their 
. Palace of Art 224 May Princess ti 463 
Ss to hearts worn out by many wars Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 86 fused with female grace In such a s, In Mem. ciz 18 
Sore (s) old s breaks out from age to age Walk. to the Mail 79 ‘ Ay, truly of a truth, And in as, Gareth and L. 838 
Sorrow (s) waste place with joy Hidden in s: Dying Swan 23 Sottin’ * S thy braiins Guzzlin’ an’ soakin’ North. Cobbler 23 
Of dainty s without sound, Margaret 18 Soudan Now somewhere dead far in the waste S, Epit. on Gordon 2 
Your s, only s’s shade, “oe real s far away. be 43. §Soughing And the wavy swell of the s reeds, Dying Swan 38 
Rise from the feast of s, lady, A 62 Sought Still moving after truth long s, Two Voices 62 
Whatever crazy s saith, Two Voices 394 You s to a how I could love, L. C. V.de Vere 21 
her heart would beat against me, In s and in rest: Miller’s D. 178 I s to strike Into that wondrous track D. of F. Women 278 
— their part Of s:- a 224 That s to sow themselves like winged seeds, Gardener's D. 65 
up all My s with my song, (none 40 She s her lord, and found him, , Godiva 16 
Still from one s to another thrown : Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 18 s and found a witch Who brew’d the philtre Lwueretius 15 
The star-like s’s of immortal eyes, D. of F. Women 91 I s but peace; No critic I— Princess i 144 

Stole from her sister S. Gardener’s D. 256 grace Concluded, and we s the gardens : . 4045 

this high dial, which my s crowns— St. S. Stylites 95 some hid and s In the orange thickets : mi M6 BO 
a s’s crown of s is remembering Locksley Hall 76 twice I s to plead my cause, f ‘ . W552 
When you came in my s broke me down ; Enoch Arden 317 and I—I s for one—All people said she had authority— v6 237 
Had you one s and she shared it not ? dylmer’s Field 702 s far less for truth than power In knowledge : » vit 236 
Sat anger-charm’d from s, soldier-like, a 728 Ode on Well. 122 
Their own gray hairs with s to the grave— , 717 
Her 7 s pain’d her, é 800 
Nor of human s mounts to mar Lucretius 109 
And s darkens hamlet an Ode on Well. T 
And makes it a s to be.’ The Islet 36 
O S, cruel f i In Mem. iii 1 
Or s such a be ? = avi 4 
I brim with s ing song. xia 12 
For private s’s barren A wai ld 
Now, sometimes in ef s shut, eriti 1 
They bring me s touch’d with joy, . vxviti 19 
But S—fixt the : » «entice 8 
If these brief lays, of S born, a . weittl 
Ay me, the s down, ; » we 14 
O S, wilt thou live with me No casual mistress, x liz 1 
O 8, wilt thou rule my blood, z 5 
O s, then can s wane » Leavitt 15 
Delayest the s in my blood, », lnwwiii ld 


“ 


one that s but Duty’s iron crown 
whereon he s The King alone, and found, Gareth and L. 540 
when they s and found, Sir Gareth drank and ate, » . 1219 
though they s Thro’ all the provinces Marr. of Geraint 729 
after, when we s The tribute, answer’d Balin and Balan 115 


And Arthur, when Sir Balin s him, said 198 
King, who s to win my love Thro’ evil ways : AT4 
a wanton damsel came, And s for Garlon at the 

castle-gates, _ 610 
And Vivien ever s to work the charm Merlin and V. 215 
What other ? for men s to prove me vile, 495 


darkness falling, s A priory not far off, Pelleas and E. 213 


s To make disruption in the Table Round Guinevere 16 
nor s, Wrapt in her grief, for housel 3. 148 
At last she s out Memory, and they trod Lover's Tale % 820 
Chiefly I s the cavern and the hill € a 33. 
Hath s the tribute of a verse from me, To Dante 5 
at home if I s for a kindly caress, Lhe Wreck 31 
The Count who s to snap the bond Happy 61 


Sought’st 662 Soul 
Sought’st Who s to wreck my mortal ark, Two Voices 389 oul (continued) And satisfy my s with kissing her : Princess v 103 
Soul (See also Sailor-soul, Sowl) Ye merry s’s, fein s' I thought bor bolt i z 284 

farewell. All Things will Die 36 Not only he, but by my $8. . 335 
bs tapves Seow f s.—That even now, ~— — 7 king her f charm’d Her wounded s with words : a 346 
My very faints and my whole s grieves spirit 16 But sadness on the s of Ida fell, vii 29 
He saw thro’ his own s. The Poet 6 He shall not blind his s with clay.’ ‘* 
Heaven flow’d upon the s in many dreams a 31 =_ the eye, the s Of Europe, Ode on Well. 160 
swan’s death-hymn took the s Of that waste place iets boos 21 know we greater than the s ? % 
Because you are the s of joy, ind 20 ap ged eset D of sins! W. to Marie Alex. 
Controlleth all the s and sense Of Passion Eleanore 115 8S, the Vision of Him who reigns ? High. Pantheism 
‘Good s! suppose I grant it thee, Two Voices 38 O 8, and let us rejoice, 3 138 
‘ Not less swift s’s that yearn for light, ° 67 That mind and s, acco: well, In Mem., Pro. 27 
* When, wide in s and bold of tongue, 124 And half conceal the 8 wi ’ v4 
With this old s in organs new ? is 393 What s’s possess ves so pure, we want 15 
gray eyes lit up With summer lightnings of a s Miller’s D. 13 So that ——— of the s’s e clit 10 
Look thro’ my very s with thine ! 2 218 Rewaken with the ety 8. 16 
drew With one long kiss my whole s thro’ My lips, Fatima 20 vom, in the general 8, alvii 4 
My whole s waiting silently, os 36 E form shall still divide The eternal s L J 
Beautiful-brow’d ne, my Own s, (Enone 71 The likest God within the s ? lw4 
Pass by the happy s’s, that love to live : . 240 The of the sweetest s z lwii 11 
And shadow all my s, that I may die. . 242 He past ; a s of nobler tone: lz 1 
(For you will understand it) of a s, A 8 love thee more. 4 lxi 12 

pt ol To , With Pal. of Art 2 Sweet s, do with me as thou wilt ; “ lav 1 
I sur my s a lordly pleasure-house, Palace of Art 1 thro’ a lattice on the s Looks thy fair face ‘ law 15 
‘OS, make me: carouse, Dear s, for all is well.’ = 3 Hadst thou such credit with the s ? / leaid 
My s would live alone unto herself ll Fade wholly, while the s exults, itt 14 
To which my s made answer readily : 17 And take us as a single s. lezxiv 44 
Thro’ which the livelong day my s did pass, 55 O solemn ghost, O crowned s ! » laxer 36 
fit for every mood And change of my still s. 60 The living s was flash’d on mine, zev 36 
More than my s to hear her echo’d song Throb ye 175 To-day they count as kindred s’s ; aciz 19 
without light Or ree of movement, seem’d my s, ss 246 The feeble s, a haunt of fears, ez 3 
March-morning I rd them call my s. May Queen, Con. 28 On s’s, the lesser lords of doom. exii 8 
music went that way my s will have nal yo . 42 A s on highest mission sent, af cxiti 10 
ever and for ever with just s’s and true— ie 55 But W heavenly of the s. me cxty 22 
Pour’d back into my empty s and frame D. of F. Women 78 —— of stars about my s, ie carat T 
As when a s laments, which hath been blest, a 281 all we flow from, s in s. sf srazi 12 
Since that dear s hath fall’n asleep. To J. 8.34 A s shall draw from out the vast » Con. 123 
Sleep, holy spirit, blessed s, = 70 the s of the rose went into my blood, Maud I xxii 33 
Sleep till the end, true s and sweet. < For she, sweet s, had spoken a word, cs Till 
Thy brothers and immortal s’s. Lowe thou thy land 8 For one short hour to see s’s we loved, ” ww 15 
All but the basis of the s. “ 44 and weep My whole s out to thee. 4 98 
lest the s Of Discord race the rising wind ; Pe 67 * The thrall in person may be free in s, Gareth and L. 165 
Delight our s’s with talk of knightly deeds, M. @ Arthur 19 pinch tet Ronen dey yey hecdyhcd ys. “d 1198 
never see my face again, Pray for my s. ” 247 running down the S, a Shape that fled a 
Flutter’d about my senses and my s ; Gardener’s D. 67 their own Earl, and their own s’s, and her Geraint and E. 517 
Raise thy s ; Make thine heart ready % 272 whose s’s the o! t long had drawn pe 632 
O Jesus, if thou wilt not save my s, St. S. Stylites 46 when he died, his s a Fiend, Balin and Balan 128 
And spake not of it to a single s, & 66 sweet s, that most impute a crime Are pronest to it, Merlin and V.825 
Three winters, that my s might grow to thee, - as For agony, who was yet a living s. Lancelot and E. 253 
oO po | s, God reaps a harvest in thee. ss 148 Pray for my s, and yield me burial. a 1280 
In which the gloomy brewer’s s Went by me, Talking Oak 55 Pray for my s thou too, Sir Lancelot, ba 1281 
weigh’d Upon my brain, my senses and my s ! Love and Duty 44 Pray for thy s? Ay, that will I. is 1395 
8’s that have toil’d, and wrought, Ulysses 46 As tho’ it were the beauty of her s: Pelleas and E. 79 
Bring truth that sways the s of men ? Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 52 the yo beauty of his own s to hers, - 
May my s follow soon ! St. Agnes’ Eve 4 pn cleey * Not Mark—not Mark, my s! Last Tournament 514 
So shows my s before the Lamb, - 17 My s, I felt my hatred for my Mark a 519 
And he cheer’d her s with love. L. of Burleigh 68 Mark’s way, my s !—but eat not thou with Mark, ad 532 
LIke s’s that balance joy and pain, Sir L. and Q. G.1 He answer’d, ‘O my s, be comforted ! Pe 573 
The little innocents flitted away. Enoch A 270 We run more counter to the s thereof = 659 
Kept himalivings. 2 804 pi Pi ay but while we may ; a 701 
* Ay, ay, poor s’ said Miriam, ‘ fear enow ! % 807 for thee, my s, For thee, a 742 
So past the strong heroic s away. 2 915 Henceforward too, the Powers that tend the s, Guinevere 65 
adulteries That saturate s with body. Aylmer’s Field 377 do thou for thine own s the rest. » 54 
may s to s Strike thro’ a finer element ‘s 578 Perchance, and so thou purify thy s, » ) SOR 
as not passing thro’ the fire Bodies, but s’s— . 672 know I am thine husband—not a smaller s, Nor 
Poor s’s, and knew not what they did, s 782 Lancelot, a ee 
‘ Was he so bound, poor s ?’” Sea Dreams 169 I cannot kill my sin, If s be s ; » 622 
The mortal s from out immortal hell, Lucretius 263 Delight our s’s with talk of knightly deeds, Pass. of Arthur 187 
thus: s flies out and dies in the air.’ E in 274 never see my face again, Pray for my s. z 415 
they vext the s’s of deans ; Princess, Pro. 162 and shadowing Sense at war with S, To the Queen ti 37 
Should bear a double growth of those rare s’s, Fe a 180 withdraw themselves Quite into the deep s, Lover’s Tale i 82 
Modulate me, S of mincing mimicry ! > 425 ight s twines and mingles with the growths 7 132 
Our echoes roll from s to s, " ww 15 ich my whole s languishes And faints, 267 
Poor s! I had a maid of honour once ; 2 133 Why in the utter stillness of the s i 276 
And secret laughter tickled all my s. - 267 and sent his s Into the songs of birds, 320 


Soul 663 Sound 
Soul (continued) ee en ne fin peace, sare 5a ie Sound (s) (continued) There came as as ofthe sea; Mariana in the 8.8 


my love, s, spirit, and heart and “ I hear Dead s’s at night come from the inmost hills, none 246 
And s and heart and body are all at ease : “ 556 a s Rings ever in her ears of armed men. » 264 
Come like an angel to a Seomid 8, B. 673 Moved of themselves, with silver s ; Palace of Art 130 
Memory fed the s of Love with tears. c 822 seem’d to hear the dully s Of human footsteps fall. a 275 
Sy pg sy be poder A ; ui 89 or a s Of rocks thrown down, ” 281 
all at any And breath and motion, a 194 With s’s that echo still. D. of F. Women 8 
This love is of the brain, the mind, the s: . wl56 I heard s’s of insult, shame, and wrong, 3 19 
“ body and s And life and limbs, * 282 Not any so or bird or s of rill ; ie 66 
but to save my s, that is all your desire: Do you think and fill’d with light The interval of s. <3 172 
I care for my s Ri 17 Hearing the holy organ rolling waves Of s P 192 
face was flash’d thro’ sense and s Sisters (E. and E.)109 With that sharp s the white dawn’s creeping beams, a 261 
—wrought us harm, Poor s, not knowing) “ 185 and tell o’er Each little s and sight. : 277 
a thousand lives To save his s. Sir J. Oldcastle 64 Parson, sent to sleep with s, And waked with silence, M. d’ Arthur, Ep. 3 
How now, my s, we do not heed the fire ? =f 191 That with the s I woke, and heard x 30 
* O s of little faith, slow to believe ! Columbus 147 In s of funeral or of marriage bells ; Gardener's D. 36 
who seest the s’s in Hell And purgatory, i 216 hour just flown, that morn with all its s, =» 83 
Shamed in their s’s. Batt. of Brunanburh 99 elighted with the freshness and the s. Edwin Morris 99 
reg ree eerree Dae 56 ae Bed ee oe, The Wreck 10 with s Of pious hymns and psalms, St. S. Stylites 33 
for M , the voice was the voice of the s ; z 54 * I took the swarming s of life— Talking Oak 213 
the sun of the s made day in the dark é 55 south-breeze around thee blow The s of minster bells. = 272 
a huge sea smote every s from the decks n 109 and the winds are laid with s. Locksley Hall 104 
No s in the heaven above, no s on the earth below, Despair 19 And bade him cry, with s of trumpet, Godiva 36 
Come from the brute, poor s’s—no s’s— = we With twelve great shocks of s, ey 7: 
if the s’s of men were immortal, a 99 no s is made, Not even of a gnat that sings. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 20 
eee nen? wee Meares, Ancient 47 a s Like sleepy counsel ing ; Amphion 73 
roms oe oh bra life, heart, s to one— The Flight 28 A gentle 2, an awful light | Sir Galahad 41 
She us love, like s’s in Heaven, Ps 88 How fresh was every sight and s The Voyage 5 
shadow of Himself, the boundless, thro’ the By grassy capes with fuller s Sir L.and Q. G.14 
human s ; Locksley H., Sixty 211 comes a s of marriage bells. The Letters 48 
s and sense in city slime ? a Then methought I heard a mellow s, Vision of Sin 14 
Worthier s was he than I am, 7 239 Ran into its giddiest whirl of s, rs 29 
count them all My friends and brother s’s, yp 19 And the s of a voice that is still ! Break, break, etc. 12 
And them, s’s have wings ! Dead 12 and find A sort of absolution in the s Sea Dreams 61 
As a lord of the Human s, 4 54 Nor s of human sorrow mounts to mar Lucretius 109 
While yet thy fresh and virgin s Freedom 2 melodious thunder to the s Of solemn psalms, Princess ti 476 
Till — S be free ; os ae hundred doors To one deep chamber shut from s, . 7376 
One wi eee pene me sf . I. and C. Exhib. 38 That afternoon a s arose of hoof And chariot, de 379 
As that, watch’d from earliest youth, To Marg. of Dufferin 25 and sweet is every s, Sweeter thy voice, but every s 
And s’s of men, who grew beyond their race, Demeter and P. 140 is sweet ; » v4 218 
cotch’d ’er death o’ cowd that night, poor s, i’ the straw. Owd Rod 114 Let the s of those he wrought for, Ode on Weill. 10 
and you the s of Truth In Hubert ? The Ring 62 the s of the sorrowing anthem roll’d _ 60 
* The s’s Of two 4 arena Lovers guard the ring ; ’ bs 197 In that dread s to the great name, = 71 
wall of solid flesh that comes between your s mine, Happy 35 compass’d round with turbulent s, Will T 
s in s and light in light, Tere: S’s of the great sea Wander’d about. Minnie and Winnie T 
so wed thee with my s, that I may mark Prog. of Spring 92 Phantom s of blows descending, Boiidicea 25 
Lord let the house of a brute to the s of a man, By an ution. 1 When was a harsher s ever heard, Trans. of Homer 3 
s uncertain, or a fable, = 5 Calm is the morn without a s, In Mem. zi 1 
the sceptre, Human S,  ~ : 16 door Were shut between me and the s: . xxviii 8 
prize that s where man and woman meet, On One who Eff. E. M. 2 The streets were fill’d with joyful s, = «<exe 10 
Dery aie lift the s of men, To Master of B. 14 The s of streams that swift or slow . «x2v10 
And s for counsellor and friend. Akbar’s Dream 69 * The s of that forgetful shore - 14 
guess at the love of a s for as? Charity 30 And up thy vault with roaring s . lexi 25 
ers oe nee fe the fixe, The Dawn 4 O s to rout the brood of cares, » lexriz 1T 
and s’s go down in a common wreck, and growing upon me without a s, Maud I wi T 
Men, with a heart and a s, ae oe I heard no s w I stood But the rivulet » viv 28 
Soul-stricken S-s at their kindness to him, Aylmer’s Field 525 To the s of dancing music and flutes: » II v6 
Sonn oe) So healthy, s, and clear and whole, Miller’s D. 15 and the s was good to Gareth’s ear. Gareth and L. 312 
ails us, who are s, Walk. to the Mail 105 but heard instead A sudden s of hoofs, Marr. of Geraint 164 
blind or lame or sick or s, The Voyage 93 the tender s of his own voice And sweet self-pity, Geraint and E. 348 
for a moment whole and s; Aylmer’s Freld 2 s of many a heavily-galloping hoof Smote on her ear, ~ 447 
let your for this one night be s: Sea Dreams 315 Such as (for Arthur’s knights Were hated strangers Balin and Balan 351 
If hypothesis of theirs be s’” Princess iv 20 s not wonted in a place so still Woke the sick 
felt it s and whole from head to foot, » 211 knight, Lancelot and E. 818 
Or, if we held the doctrine s In Mem. liti 9. Lancelot knew the little clinking s; 983 
How pure at heart and s in head, =: aetv And the strange s of an adulterous race, Holy Grail 80 
~ § sleep be thine ! s cause to sleep hast thou. Gareth and L. 1282 I heard a s As of a silver horn from o’er the hills yo 108 
Worthier soul was he than I am, s and honest, Locksley H., Sixty 239 slender s As from a distance beyond distance grew a 1ll 
Sound the s Which to the wooing wind aloof Mariana 74 I heard the s, I saw the light, 280 
Full of the city’s stilly s, Arabian Nights 103 heavens Were shaken with the motion and the s. 2 BOO 
no more of mirth Is here or merry-making s. Deserted House 14 Suddenly waken’d with a s of talk Pelleas and E. 48 
alone With a shrill inner s, The Mermaid 20 but a s Of Gawain ever coming, and this lay— As 395 
Of dainty sorrow without s, Margaret 18 “A sis in his ears’? Last Tournament 116 
With di se $ my ears are rife, Elednore 135 S’s, as if some fair city were one voice Pass. of Arthur 460 
Died the s of royal cheer ; L. of Shalott iv 48 we loved The s of one-another’s voices Lover’s Tale i 256 


they pass not to the shrine of s. 470 
I too have a s— 522 
Her words did of their meaning borrow s, 568 
With such a s as when an iceberg splits ; 603 
for the s Of that dear voice so musically low, . 70T 
for the s Of the loud stream was pleasant, ‘ ti 34 
All crisped s’s of wave and leaf and wind, " 106 
Like s’s without the twilight realm of dreams, n 120 
No s is breathed so pope ke pom ae pdms 
sweet s ran Thro’ p cottage door, Prophet 
sympathies, how frail, In s and smell! Early ing 36 
one drear s I have not heard, To Marq. of Dufferin 40 
A s of anger like a distant storm. ‘ing 119 
My people too were scared with eerie s’s, - 408 
sil ae Conlin OF ¢ toed enon, To Mary Boyle 66 
A s from far away, No louder than a bee "s R. 81 
What s was dearest in his native dells ? Far—f 4 
Txenre is a s of thunder afar, Riflemen form! 1 
Be not deaf to the s that warns, a? 8 
Too full for s and foam, Crossing the Bar 6 


Sound (verb) the waterfall Which ever s’s and shines emory 
how thy name may s Will vex thee lying underground? Two Voices 110 


The wind s’s like a silver wire, Fatima 29 
§ all night long, in falling thro’ the dell, D. of F. Women 183 
when you want me, s upon the bugle-horn. Locksley Hall 2 


Like strangers’ voices here they s, 

S on a dreadful trumpet, summoning her; 

rhythm s for ever of te ial Rome— To ty gh 

that would s so mean That all the Romney’s R. 131 

S’s happier than the merriest marriage- D. of the Duke of C. 11 
Sound (fathom) Two plummets dropt for one to s the 


In Mem. civ 9 
Geraint and E. 383 


abyss Of science Princess ii 176 
Sounded (See also Far-sounded) Then the voice Of Ida s, 
issuing ordinance: » 7373 


from the castle a cry § across the court, 
The sudden trumpet s as in a dream 
bound Not by the s letter of the word, 


Balin and Balan 400 
Last Tournament 151 
Sisters (E. and E ) 162 


thunder of the brook § ‘ none’ ; Death of Cinone 24 
Sounder Of s leaf than I can claim; You might have won 4 
I have stumbled back again Into the common day, 
the s self. Komney’s R. 33 
Sounding (See also Long-sounding, Ocean-sounding, Sea- 
sounding) my merry comrades call me, s on the 
bugle-horn, Locksley Hall 145 
Breathing and s beauteous battle, Princess v 161 
The great city s wide; Maud II ww 64 


Made answer, s like a distant horn. Guinevere 249 
and shoutings and s’s to arms, 
The pillar’d dusk of s sycamores, 
and sitting well in order smite The s furrows; lysses 59 
into the s hall I past; But nothing in the s hall Isaw, Holy Grail 827 
a little silver cloud Over the s seas: Lover's Tale iii 37 
ear-stunning hail of Arés crash Along the s walls. Tiresias 97 
while the golden lyre Is ever s in heroic ears = ABE 
Well be grateful for the s watchword ‘ Evolution’ 

here, Locksley H., Sixty 198 
and alarms S ‘To arms! to arms!’ Prog. of Spring 104 


S for ever and ever thro’ Earth Parnassus T 
‘8 for ever and ever?’ pass on! ee alae 
Sour ‘Slip-shod waiter, lank and s, Vision of Sin 71 
A little grain of conscience made him s.’ se 218 
Come, thou art crabb’d and s: Last Tournament 272 
All out like a long life to a s end— a 288 
Source A teardrop trembled from its s, Talking Oak 161 
Like torrents from a mountain s The Letters 39 
Prayer from a living s within the will, Enoch Arden 801 
The very s and fount of Day In Mem. «xiv 3 
it melteth in the s Of these sad tears, Lover’s Tale i 783 
but, son, the s is higher, - Ancient Sage 10 
Soured she s To what she is: Walk. to the Mail 61 
South by day or night, From North to 9. Rosalind 48 
Warmly and broadly the s winds are blowing All Things will Die 3 
For look, the sunset, s and north, Muller’s D. 241 
Of that long desert to the s. Fatima 14 


Space 
Seah (eontinnet Four courts I made, East, West and 

‘sito and temples of the 8. Y pry em 

The ou me, 

Ne nde mit me: Far within the 9. ieee Et 

y hi e vy ore 

As fast we fleeted to the S: The Voyage 4 

ee 6 eee ee Princess 1 36 

That bright and fierce and is the S, » wT 

Say to her, I do but wanton in the S, » 2 

And briéf the moon of beauty in the 8. 113 

long breezes rapt from inmost s _ 431 

My f: fled to the § The 108 

Te North, §, East, and est ; Voice and the P. 14 

Thine the North and thine the 9 B 44 

year, ane 

is est, is ren 
looking 20 the & aad fon With boney’d rain avitt 20 

All the west And ev’n unto the middle s Lover’s Tale i 415 

Who whilome anh to Sa 8 bn Goeth 1 

* From I Prog. o, 

Storm in the § that mend tiny A Riflemen form ! 2 
South-breeze The full s-b around thee Talking Oak 271 
Southern The lavish growths of s Mexico. Mine be the strength 14 

Would still be dear beyond the s hills: Princess tt 265 

Between the Northern and the § morn.’ - v 423 

In lands of palm and s pine; The 2 

iad saat tha aioe at Sau In Mem. xii 10 

New England of the 8 Pole! Hands all Round 16 

So fair in s sunshine bathed, Freedom 5 

Fair Spring slides hither o’er the S sea, Rade of Spring 2 
Southland meats and good red wine Of S, G and L. 1191 
South-sea-isle under worse than S-s-i taboo, Princess itt 218 
Southward 4S they set their faces. Gareth and L. 182 
South-west the s-w that blowing Bala lake Geraint and E. 929 
South-western ieper a ing ridge on ridge, Gareth and PAP 
South-wind whisper of the s-w 
Sovereign These three alone lead life to s power. 1 Se 

Sonne Steen See secees mae s artists ; oe 
Sovran TxHeEy rose to where their s sails, ontenegro 
Sow (s) He had a s, sir. es Walk. to the Mail 86 

With hand and rope we haled the groaning s, ” 91 


Large range of prospect had the mother s, =i 93 


As never s was higher in this wo > 96 
all the swine were s’s, And all the dogs ’— Princess i 192 
Sow (verb) (See also Saw) He s’s hi on every wind. Two Voices 294 
ples trey sree Phy pat a Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 121 
sought to s ves like winged seeds, Gardener’s D. 65 
and s The dust of continents to be; In Mem. cxxv 11 
And s the sky with flying boughs, ” larii 24 


Might s and reap in peace, Epi 13 


Sowd (sold) why shouldn’t thy boodks be s? Village Wife 69 

Sow’d J all their mystic gulfs with prawn, Boe, Gardener's D, 262 

s her name and -_ it green In living letters, Aylmer’s Field 88 

§ it far and wide By every town and tower, The Flower 13 

He s a slander in the common ear, Marr. of Geraint 450 
Sow-droonk (very drunk) ‘Sof s-d that tha doesn not 

touch thy ’at to the Squire; ’ North. Cobbler 25 

s hedgerow texts and passing by, Aylmer’s Field 171 


ye. pe harvest, s the To-be 
Ani s one ill hint from ear to ear. 


: : 
s the nettle on all the laurel’d seta of the Great ; Vastness 22 
Sowl (soul) ’Ud ’a shot his own s dead Tomorrow 40 
Sown But, having s some generous seed, Two Voices 143 
another wore A close-set robe of jasmine s with 
stars: Aylmer’s Field 158 
murmur’d, s With happy faces and with holiday. rincess, Pro, 55 
Grew up from we two long since had s; = iv 310 
save the one true seed of freedom s Ode on Well, 162 
S in a wrinkle of the monstrous hill, Will 19 
That had the wild oat not been s, In Mem. litt 6 
snes re as s upon port gaat Merlin and V. 45 
Space (See Breathing-space) ! narrow, narrow was 
the s, Oriana 46 
Overlook a s of ca L. of Shalott i 16 
But Lancelot mused a little s; fe ww 51 


Space 665 Spake 


Space (continued) all in s’s rosy-bright Large Hesper Spake (continued) Her eyelid quiver’d as she s. Miller’s D. 144 
glitter’d Mariana in the S. 89 Still she s on and still she s of power, none 121 
Free s for every human doubt, Two Voices 137 She s some certain truths of you. L. C. V. de Vere 36 
In some fair s of greens Lay Palace of Art 106 and if his fellow s, His voice was thin, Lotos-Eaters 33 
Hath time and s to work and spread. You ask me, why, etc. 16 I heard Him, for He s, D. of F. Women 227 
The ever-silent s’s of the East, Tithonus 9 So s he, clouded with his own conceit, M. d’ Arthur 110 
shall have scope and breathing s Locksley Hall 167 And s, ‘ Be wise: not easily forgiven Are those, Gardener’s D, 247 
Pure s’s clothed in living beams, Sir Galahad 66 And s not of it to a single soul, St. S. Stylites 66 
The s was narrow,— having order’d all Enoch Arden 177 While I s then, a sting of shrewdest pain a 198 
little s was left between the horns, Princess iv 207 some one s: ‘ Behold! it was a crime Vision of Sin 213 
ask’d but s and fairplay for her scheme ; e v 282 while ~_ s, I saw my father’s face Princess i 58 
leave her s to burgeon out of all Within her— » vii 271 And on the fourth I s of why we came, 5 119 
Thro’ all the silent s’s of the worlds, » Con. 114 companion yestermorn; Unwillingly we s.’ . ii 200 
The height, the s, the gloom, The Daisy 59 ‘but to one of whom we s Your Highness . 201 
heavens of s Are sharpen’d to a needle’s end; Jn Mem. lzcvi 3 She s With kindled eyes : is 333 

bare The round of s, lrzavi 5 To whom none s, half-sick at heart, . ty 223 

And roll’d the in 5, ctii 26 Stood up and s, an affluent orator. is 291 
And whispers to the of s, »  exrv ll roughly s My father, ‘ Tut, you know them not, . v150 
countercharm of s and hollow sky, Maud I xviii 43 To such as her! if Cyril s her true, is 168 
It is but for a little s I go -; 15 ‘ Nay, nay, you s but sense’ » 206 
And after these Arthur for a s, Com. of Arthur 16 So Hector s; the Trojans roar’d applause ; Spec. of Iliad 1 
Arthur and his knighthood for a s Were all one will, ‘ 515 Yea, tho’ it s and made appeal In Mem. zeit 4 
eee ee bee, ond ee, Gareth and L. 224 Yea, tho’ it s and bared to view = 9 
Gareth for so long a s Stared at figures, mf 231 Dumb is that tower which s so loud, . Con. 106 
some brief s, convey’d them on their way + 889 s no slander, no, nor listen’d to it; Ded. of Idylis 10 
Then for a s, and under cloud that grew . 1358 Then s the hoary chamberlain and said, Com. of Arthur 148 
Painted, who stare at open s, Geraint and E. 268 when he s and cheer’d his Table Round 5 267 
Thence after tarrying for a s they rode, a 953 s sweet words, and comforted my heart, _ 349 
bode among them yet a little s Lancelot and E. 921 Lash’d at the wizard as he s the word, 2 388 
the hind To whom a s of land is given to plow. Holy Grail 907 She s and King Leodogran rejoiced, ” 425 
But for a mile all round was open s, ‘ Pelleas and E. 28 a teers — his hands and s, is 471 
Then at Caerleon for a s— ? 176 the thing I s of been Mere gold— Gareth and L. 65 
and either knight Drew back a s, us 573 But slowly s the mother looking at him, a 151 
Held for a s *twixt cloud and wave, Lover's Tale i 417 Gareth s Anger’d, ‘Old Master, ni 279 
finite-infinite s In finite-infinite Time— De Prof., Two G. 45 With all good cheer, He s and laugh’d, = 302 
will be wheel’d thro’ the silence of s, D ir 83 Nay, for he s too fool-like: re AT2 
triumphs over time and s, Locksley H., Sixty 15 Lancelot ever s him pleasantly, a 2 
The man in § and Time, 7 49 A naked babe, of whom the Prophet s, . 501 
s Of blank earth-baldness clothes itself afresh, Demeter and P. 48 when the damsel s contemptuously, * 806 
Fill out the s’s by the barren ti _ ase 43 Gareth sharply s, ‘None! for the deed’s sake % 831 
Spacious A s garden full of flowering weeds, To ——, With Pal. Ay Py So she s. A league beyond the wood, ~ 845 
‘My s mansion built for me, Palace of Art 234 Sir Gareth s, ‘ Lead, and I follow.’ & 890 
The s times of great Elizabeth D. of F. Women 7 He s; and all at fiery speed the two Shock’d ma 962 
And cas ag of the s air, Lover’s Tale i 478 s ‘Methought, Knave, when I watch’d thee striking =~ 991 
Spade death we stoopt to the s, Def. of Lucknow 16 advanced The monster, and then paused, and s no word. ,, 1385 
Spain To these Inquisition dogs and the devildoms of 8S.’ Revenge 12 But Gareth s and all indignantly, > 1386 
that they were not left to S, 20 he s no word; Which set the horror higher: Rf 1393 
not into the hands of 8!’ = 90 But none s word except the hoary Earl: Marr. of Geraint 369 
had holden the power and glory of § so cheap * 106 So s the kindly-hearted Earl, 3 514 
sea plunged fell on the shot-shatter’d navy of S, ‘ 117 S to the lady with him and proclaim’d, A 552 
more empire to the kings Of § than all battles! Columbus 23 Loudly s the Prince, ‘ Forbear: * 555 
Eighteen ny Rage of waste, seven in your S, Z 36 He s, and past away, But left two brawny spearmen, Geraint and E. 557 
We fronted the learning of all S, ¥ 41 none s word, but all sat down at once, se 604 
thought to turn my face from 8. 39 57 She s so low he hardly heard her speak, Be 643 
When S was waging war against the Moor— fk 93 s, ‘Go thou with him and him and bring it to us, Balin and Balan 5 
T strove myself S it the Moor. ey 94 And s no word until the shadow turn’d; a 45 
if § should oust The Moslem from her limit, “ 96 Then s the men of Pellam crying ‘ Lord, s 337 
Blue blood of S$, Tho’ 4 your own royal arms of S, op ES Sir Balin s not word, But snatch’d : 553 
blue blood and black blood of 8, eae hk he kiss’d it, moan’d and s; . 598 
§ Pour’d in on all those happy naked isles— aw ale S (for she had been sick) to Guinevere, Lancelot and E. 78 
Their babies at the breast for hate of S— » 180 He never s word of reproach to me, a 124 
hard memorials of our truth to S e106 hath come Despite the wound he s of, a 566 
iS once the most chivalric race on earth, S » 204 He s and parted. Wroth, but all in awe, a 719 
To lay me in some shrine of this old S, Or in that vaster Then s the lily maid of Astolat: ss 1085 
S I leave to S. oe 207 Arthur s among them, ‘ Let her tomb Be costly, x 1339 

I sorrow for that kindly child of S ‘at eka thro’ the limbs and in the voice— Holy Grail 23 
S in his blood and the Jew— : The Wreck 15 But s with such a sadness and so low ” 42 
No! father, 8, but Hubert brings me home The Ring 59 S often with her of the Holy Grail, » 86 
Spake When angels s to men aloud, Supp. Confessions 25 leaving the pale nun, I s of this To all men; ms 129 
He s of beauty: that the dull Saw no divinity in grass, 4 Character 7 as she.s She sent the deathless passion in her eyes x 162 
He s of virtue: not the Fp More purely, * 13 Then s the monk Ambrosius, an 203 
when she s, Her words did gather thunder The Poet 48 King S to me, being nearest, ‘ Percivale,’ re 268 
A STILL small voice s unto me, Two Voices 1 ‘While thus he s, his eye, dwelling on mine, = 485 
It s, moreover, in my mind: a 31 Sir Bors it was Who s so low and sadly ee 701 


Again the voice s unto me: ae 26 the rest § but of sundry perils in the storm; » 761 
i bod 


Spake 


Spake (continued) Then I s To one most holy saint, who wept Holy Grail 780 
‘And s I not too truly, O my knights ? . 888 


s the King: I knew not all he meant.’ 920 


and when she s to him, Stammer’d, Pelleas and E. 84 
Yet with good cheer he s, ‘ Behold me, Lady, a 240 
She s; and at her will they couch’d their spears, e 273 
While thus he s, she gazed upon the man a2 305 
then s: ‘ Rise, weakling; I am Lancelot ; 7» 581 
saw the laws that von the tournament Broken, but 

s not; Last Tournament 161 
Tristram, s not any word, But bode his hour, a 385 
and s To Tristram, as he knelt before her, * 540 
And, saddening on the sudden, s Isolt, i 581 
once or twice I s thy name aloud, : 615 
while she s, Mindful of what he brought o 714 
when she came to Almesbury she s There to the nuns, Guinevere 138 
But openly she s and said to her, ‘s 226 
To play upon me,’ and bowed her head nor s. as 310 
As at a friend’s voice, and he s again: a 531 
while he s to these his helm was lower’d, : 593 
Except he mock’d me when he s of hope; 631 


Arthur woke and call’d, ‘ Who s? 
This heard the bold Sir Bedivere and s: 


Then s King Arthur to Sir Bedivere : (repeat) . 65, 136 
Then s the bold Sir Bedivere: é M47 
Then s the King: ‘My house hath been my doom. : 154 
So s he, clouded with his own conceit, ” 278 
she s on, for I did name no wish, (repeat) Lover’s Tale i 578, 583 
ask’d, Unanswer’d, since I s not; 707 


Or this, or somewhat like to this, I s, 1712 


Within the summer-house of which I s, ‘ ti 167 
Then s Sir Richard Grenville : The Revenge 8 
he s to me, ‘O Maeldune, let be this purpose V .of Maeldune 119 
when I s of famine, plague, Tiresias 60 
never s with man, And never named the Name ’— Ancient Sage 55 
Well s thy brother in his hymn to heaven Akbar’s Dream 27 
A Vorce s out of the skies Voice spake, etc. 1 


Spake (speak) She began to s to herself, Tomorrow 54 
Soakess he were the swine thou s of, Holy Grail 885 
Who whilome s to the South in Greek 


Spakin’ (speaking) Her, that yer Honour was s’ to? Tomorrow 1 

Span a) every s of shade that steals, In Mem. exvii 10 

Span (verb) She strove to s my waist: Talking Oak 138 

Span (See also Spick-span-new) Re 

Spangle (s) the s dances in bight and bay, Sea-Fairies 24 
They would pelt me with starry s’s and shells, The Merman 28 

Spangle (verb) to s all the happy shores : In Mem., Con. 120 

(See also Sapphire-spangled) Flung inward 


Arabian Nights 116 
Balin and Balan 47 


over s floors, 
from a fringe of coppice round them burst A s 
pursuivant, 


Spaniard till the S came in sight, The Revenge 23 
We will make the S promise, Po 94 
Spanish ‘8S ships of war at sea! < 3 
Four galleons drew away From the § fleet that day, S 47 
§ fleet with broken sides lay round us * 71 
stately S men to their flagship bore him then, = 97 
wives and children § concubines, Columbus 175 
Spank (strike) An’ ’e s’s ’is ’and into mine, North. Cobbler 92 
Spanless and grown a bulk Of s girth, y Princess vi 36 
Spann’d Beyond a bridge that s a dry ravine: Marr. of Geraint 246 
Across the bridge that s the dry ravine. i 294 
Spar Rocking with shatter’d s’s, Buonaparte 11 
S’s were splinter’d, (repeat The Captain 45, 49 
Buoy’d upon floating tackle and broken s’s, Arden 551 
Spare (adj.) But far too s of flesh.’ Talking Oak 92 
Except the s chance-gift of those that came St. S. Stylites 78 
Spare (verb) But, if thou s to fling Excalibur, M. @ Arthur 131 
Smite, shrink not, s not. . St. S. Stylites 181 
one little kindly word, Not one to s her: Princess vi 259 
we will not s the tyrant one hard word. Third of Feb. 42 


whatever tempest mars Mid-ocean, s thee, sacred bark; In Mem. xvii 14 
And yet I s them sympathy, » 2a T 
A little s the night I loved, . cv 15 
If the wolf s me, weep my life away, Merlin and V. 885 
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Sparrow-hawk 

Spare (verb) (continued) But, if thou s to fling Excalibur, Pass. of Arthur 299 
So, brother, pluck and s not.’ - 's Tale i 351 
As if they knew your diet s’s To E. Fi 10 
hallus to hax of a man how much to s or to spend; Spinster’s §’s. 111 
Syared Yet, tho’ I's thee all the spring On he Blackbird 9 

ret, tho’ Is ‘ - 
Bre elit bis nat apni tho Ki oe 

esto i i ing 

And wy tore sage YF tec lives. The . 7 

Hast s thé flesh of thousands, appy 

Sparhawk (See also Sparrow-hawk) Sometimes the s, 

wheel’d along, Sir L. and Q. G. 12 
Sparing S not any of Those that with Anlaf, Batt. of Bru 45 
Spark the haft twinkled with diamond s’s, M. d’ Arthur 56 
As this taper’s earthly s, St. A Eve 16 
She lit the s within my throat, Will Water, 109 
= dultexte » Of glowing and grovring lah rita Tei 15 

a delicate s i wing light a vt 
Like a mudclen § teak valoty fa te ah, + aE 
a s of will Not to be tram out. » 1 uv 56 
the the s from off the hard, Pelleas and E, 499 
snow mingled with s’s of fire. Last Tournament 149 


the haft twinkled with diamond s’s, 

match’d with ours Were Sun to s— 

scatters on her throat the s’s of dew, 
new developments, whatever s 


WILL my tiny s of being wholly vanish God and the Univ. 1 
Sparkle (s) That sent a blast of s’s up the flue: M. @’ Arthur, Ep. 15 
With one green s ever and anon Audley 
Caught the s’s, and in circles, Vision of Sin 30 
Like s’s in the stone Avanturine. Gareth and L. 930 
make My nature’s prideful s in the blood Geraint and E, 827 
from the star there shot A rose-red s to the city, Holy Grail 530 
an’ ’e shined like a s o’ fire. orth. Cobbler 48 
to the snowlike s of a cloth Sisters (E. and E.) 117 
Sparkle (verb) I wake: the chill stars s; St. 8. Stylites 114 
The silver vessels s clean, Sir Galahad 34 
And s out among the fern, The Brook 25 
stretch’d forefinger of all Time S for ever: Princess ii 379 
A maiden moon that s’s on a sty, » 2186 
The city s’s like ao of salt. Will 20 
wont to glance s like a gem Of fifty facets ; Geraint and EB. 294 
while she watch’d their arms far-off S, Lancelot and E. 396 
heats that spring and s out Among us Holy Grail 33 
Sparkled shield, That s on the yellow field, L. of Shalott iii 8 


And s keen with frost against the hilt: 


From Allan’s watch s by the fire, 

cups and silver on the burniai’d board & and shone; Enoch Arden 743 
when some heat of difference s out, Aylmer’s Field 705 
plod poten s keen with frost, n Mem. lzaviti 5 
royal crown S, and swaying upon a restless elm Balin and Balan 463 
‘pride and glory fired her face; her eye S; Pelleas and E. 173 
And s keen with frost against the hilt: Pass. of Arthur 223 
jewels Of many generations of his house § and flash’d, Lover’s Tale iv 300 


s and shone in the sky, Despair 15 
but, however they s and shone, eae 
What s there? whose hand was that? The Ring 25T 
Sparkling the snows Are s to the moon: St Agnes’ 2 
The s flints beneath the prow. Arabian Nights 52 
who often saw The splendour s from aloft, Gareth and L. 49 
Only to hear and see the far-off s brine, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 98 
‘O trefoil, s on the rainy plain, Gareth and L, 1159 
and saw The golden dragon s over all : Holy Grail 263 
To sit a star upon the s spire; Princess vii 197 
Sparkling-fresh hue Is so s-f to view, Rosalind 40 
Sparrow ‘The s’s chirrup on the roof, Mariana 73 
very s’s in the hedge Scarce answer Amphion 67 
And swallow and s and throstle, Window, Ay 14 
the s spear’d by the shrike, Maud I iv 23 


O wretched set of s’s, one and all, Marr. of Geraint 278 


ata, sm an’ my oin bed 0’ s-g, Spinster’s S’s. 104 
Sparrow-hawk (See also Sparhawk) Who told him, : 

scouring still, ‘The s-h!? Marr. of Geraint 260 

Who answer’d ly, ‘Ugh! the s-h.’ Pe 265 

‘Friend, he that labours for the s-h PS 271 


a 
he ; 
a 


a 
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Sparrow-hawk 
Sparrow-hawk * A thousand pips eat u) 
a og : Marr. of Geraint ar 
of nothing but of s-h’s ! ee 
"50 dat do not serve me s-h’s : 304 
To curse thief, the s-h 309 
late pouty “yo tam ‘ mr 
second was your ” 
Eth on th nphew, & t In next day’s tourney i 415 
pak pe et pag 5, i. 484 
Has earn’d hi the name of s-h a 492 
And over that the golden s-h. * _ 550 
Spartan ee ra one, Princess ti 283 
Spasm in s’s that grind Bone against bone. Columbus 220 
‘The tiger s’s tear his chest, Ancient Sage 123 
Spat S—pish—the cup was F Last Towrnament 298 
in a showerful at the s, Gareth and L. 3 
Page thy ne wage aa The Letters 33 
Speak also Speik ! death is 
cling Wie Ts tne. All Things will Die 29 
Smiling, never s’s+ Lilian 12 
kiss sweet ki and s sweet words Sea-Fatries 34 
es ae at Oriana 68 
The very before you s, Margaret 14 
Come come down, and hear me s R 
If one but s’s or hems or stirs his chair, Sonnet to —— 5 
’Twere better not to breathe or s, Two Voices 94 
+ herp beget mat a 252 
“x not s of I know.’ Og 435 
But at last I dared to s Miller’s D, 129 
Hear me, for I will s, and build up all 39 
for it may be That, while I s of it, ‘ << 


ee ee eat S08 felt hoe to Da Eee 
Tho 


May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 39 


» Con. 34 


' strove to s: my voice was ms 109 
Fox phar ll Caller fy D. of the O. Year 4 
And tho’ his foes s ill of him, SS 22 
S out before you die. 45 
et poe tae Ces * 7 To cg | 
Aman may s thing ill ; ou asi , ete. 
some old man s in the aftertime To all the people, M.d’A 107 
S out: what is it thou hast heard, 6 150 
if s with him that was my son, Dora 43 
§! is there any of you halt or maim’d ? St. S. Stylites 142 
‘Sit were =i of God. eter: 
S,i a a man y ” 
To alien ears, I did not # to these— P Love and Duty 52 
was it not well to s, To have spoken once at 
ee re ee 3 mes Locksley Hall 23 
sweetly s move Ms 
O Lapy Frora, let me s: Day-Dm., Pro. 1 
Her are sever’d as to s » Sleep. 
Sa Ellen Adair ! ’ Edward 24 
Said Lady Clare ‘ that ye s so wild ?’ Lady Clare 22 
“Is the truth: you are my child. 3 24 
I s the truth, as I live by bread ! 26 
Sema te orctis ol L f Birleigh 49 
sin murmur, 0, 
I came to s to of what he wish’d Enoch Arden 291 
SateeE Beets #? forehe did nots word Pa 390 
Should still be living ; well then—let me s 405 
Lets none, who s’s with Him, seem all alone, 620 
But turning now and then to s with him, 155 
rs 3s meet I not 2 to these f = =” 
mark me understand, While ve power to s. te 
To s before the people of her child, Aylmer’s Field 608 
Friends, I was bid to s of such a one = 617 
Sa ea Emer 
‘ ive him: not s; ‘ea Dreams 
My tongue Trips, or 2 spans Lucretius 14 
to s the truth, I rate your Princess i 160 
Be oe tetas, one bound to s? a 181 
he heard her s ; She scared him ; life! < 185 
scarce could hear each other s for noise 1 215 


Speak (continued) Not for three years to s with any men; 


my vow Binds me to s, and O that iron will, 
but prepare: I s; it falls.’ 

8 little ; mix not with the rest ; 

Abate the stride, which s’s of man, 

some classic Angel s In scorn of us, 

she s’s A Memnon smitten with the morning Sun.’ 
And she yor her duty was to s, 

s, and let the topic die.’ 

That surely she will s; if not, then I: 
made a sudden turn As if to s, 

there she lies, But will not s, nor stir.’ 

and she of whom you s, My mother, 

ride with us to our lines, And s with Arac : 
So often that I s as having seen. 

Or s to her, your dearest, 


Speak 


s to me, Say one soft word and let us part forgiven.’ 


it kind? S to her I say : 
Help, father, brother, help; s to the king : 
cannot s, nor move, nor make one sign, 
S no more of his renown, 
My Lords, we heard you s: 
As long as we remain, we must s free, 
But the one voice in Europe: we must s ; 
let her s of you well or ill; 
‘but I must s my mind, 
S to Him thou for He hears, 
They should s to me not without a welcome, 

I can s a little then. 

Who s their feeling as it is, 
And sometimes harshly will he s : 
Behold, ye s an idle thing : 
Urania s’s with darken’d brow : 
‘I am not worthy ev’n to s 
My guardian angel will s out In that high place, 
Nor s it, knowing Death has made 
I hear the sentence that he s’s ; 
We cannot hear each other s. 
Sp ge pn tar pre el 
Still s to me of me and mine: 
thought he would rise and s And rave at the lie 
But this is the day when I must s, 
I am sure I did but s Of my mother’s faded cheek 


Princess it 12 


vw 153 


Ode on Well. 278 


Third of Feb. 1 


13 
16 


Grandmother 51 


53 


High. Pantheism 11 
Hendecasyllabics 11 
In Mem. xix 16 


To s of the mother she loved As one scarce less forlorn, 


Chid her, and forbid her to s To me, 
But s to her all things holy and high, 
for she never s’s her mind, 
sna be who tells ae _- 
cS) ye s yourself, ‘ Cast me away !’ 
hear him s before he left his life. J 
S of the King ; 
nor sees, nor hears, nor s’s, nor knows. 
Live pure, s true, right wrong, 
doubted him 


And heard him Kingly s, an 

King will doom me when I s.’ 

My deeds will s: it is but for a day.’ 

I but s for thine avail, The saver of my life.’ 

I am the cause, because I dare not s 

Thou art not worthy ev’n to s of him;’ 

S, if ye be not like the rest, hawk-mad, 

S!?’  Whereat the armourer turning all amazed 
They would not hear me s: 

Nor s I now from foolish flattery ; 

Nor did she lift an eye nor s a word, 

Whatever happens, not to s to me, 

If he would only s and tell me of it.’ 

I laid upon you, not to s to me, 

That she could s whom his own ear had heard 
Needs must I s, and tho’ he kill me for it, 
‘Have I leave tos?’ He said, 

and s To your good damsel there who sits apart, 
* Get her to s: she doth not s to me.’ 

Ye sit apart, you do not s to him, 

dumbly s’s Your story, that this man loves you 
Good, s the word: my followers ring him round : 


Com. of “Arthur 95 
3 304 


” 1% 78 


v 6T 


362 


= 419 
Gareth and L. 81 


Marr. of Geraint 89 


Geraint and E. 17 
4 54 


883 


528 


Speak 668 
Speak (continued) s but the word : Or s it not; Geraint and E. 342 
that ye s not but obey.’ ” 
spake so low he hardly heard her s, ” 643 
in the King’s own ear S what has chanced ; é 809 
(I s as one 8’s of a service done him) me 847 
Nor did I care or dare to s with you, : a 871 
ol ced ian Balin and Balan 146 
I wills. Hail, royal k ” 469 
he reddens, cannot s, So he! + 519 
And we will s at first exceeding low. hs 532 
Take one verse more—the lady s’s it— Merlin and V. 445 
let her eyes S for her, glowing on him, rt 616 
Urged him to s against the truth, Lancelot and E. 92 
for to s him true, Ye know right well, Ms 154 
little need to s Of Lancelot in his glory ! ! se 463 
§ therefore : shall I waste myself in vain ?’ ” 670 
To s the wish most near to your true heart ; i 914 
But like a ghost without the power to s. a 919 
‘ Delay no longer, s your wish, = 924 
: that I Jive to hear,’ he said, i 928 
There surely I shall s for mine own self, And none of you 
can s for me so well. és 1125 
So cannot s my mind. An end to this ! Zs 1222 
‘ He is enchanted, cannot s—and she, ‘ 1254 
S, as it waxes, of a love that wanes 7 2 1401 
For on a day she sent to s with me. Holy Grail 101 
And when she came to s, behold her eyes ‘ 102 
and the King himself could hardly s a 354 
Ah, blessed Lord, I s too earthlywise, 2 627 
Bors, ‘ Ask me not, for I may oe s of it: a 758 
could but s His music by the framework and the chord ; 2 878 


iS, Lancelot, thou art silent : Last Tournament 107 


To s no slander, no, nor listen to it, Guinevere 472 
could s Of the pure heart, nor seem = 501 
And he forgave me, and I could not s. . 614 
some old man s in the aftertime To all the people, Pass. of Arthur 275 
S out: what is it thou hast heard, 318 


To the Queen ii 22 


that she should s So feebly ? 
Lover's Tale i 284 


—I will not s of thee, 


continued) And s not, but leaning over him, Merlin 


(cont ; 
of the wordless man, 
I no ype be 
good-morrow with her 
poh gS 


ee ee 
* So s, and re ceasing, 

Not s other word than: Hast thou won ? 
And s clearly in thy native 

s aloud To women, the flower eel yr 


O’erthwarted with the brazen-headed s 
Into that phalanx of the summer s’s 
hoofs bare on the ridge of s’s And riders 


And the s spring, the horse reel, 
that held horse, a 
And mounted horse and graspt a s, 


and either s Bent but not brake, 
in a moment—at one touch Of that skill’d s, 


on whom all s’s Are rotten sticks ! 

and thrice they break their s’s. 

Drave the long s a cubit thro’ his breast 
call’d for flesh and wine to feed his s’s. 


Speech 


BN 
pie 


and 
Lancelot and 


Bee 


mn 
550 


none 139 

Aylmer’s Fudd Wd 
Princess v 489 
Gareth and L. 523 


s Wherewith the Roman pierced the side of Christ. Balin and Balan 113 


and then the shadow of a 


“Thyes have I That saw to-day th the shadow of a s, 


King Pellam’s holy s, Mepelen td ba ol 
That men go down before your s at a touch, 
couch’d their s’s and prick’d their 


322 
a pe 
Lancelot and E. Hp 


and a s Down-glancing lamed the charger, and a s 


Prick’d sharply his own cuirass, 


That men went down before his s at a touch, 


shadow of my s had been enow To scare 

I will make thee with my s and sword 

and at her will they couch’d their s’s, 

and on shield A s, a harp, a 

pe with a hundred s’s Rode far, 
tied amone tha the hard mail Pv ey, 


a 487 


x 


I did not s: I could not s my love. . 465 ir s’s and chario Achilles over the T. 33 . 
I wish’d, yet wish’d her not to s; a 517 8 oid helmet tipt With stormy light Tiresias 113 
It makes me angry yet to s of it— iv 135 The s of ice has wept itself away, Prog. of Spring 6 
question’d if she came From foreign lands, and still Spear’d the sparrow s bre — Maud I iv 23 | 
she did not s. m, 331 Spearman But left two spearmen, Geramnt and E. 558 
The spectre that will s if spoken to. 337 His lusty spearmen follow’ him with noise : Ks 593 
An’ he didn’t s for a while First ‘Quarrel 66 And mingled with the spearmen : 23 599 | 
T learnt it first. I had to s. Sisters (E. and E.) 242 the brawn eh ee ek Oe hs 630 
Now let it s, and you fire, Def. of Lucknow 29 —‘ Spear-shaft linter’d s-s’s crack and fly, Sir Galahad T 
The Shepherd, when I s, Sir J. Oldcastle 19 Spear-stricken night of thine s-s Balin and Balan 121 . 
a shame to s of them—Among the heathen— S 110 ~— Special (adj.) On ! sure it is a s care Of God, Supp. Confessions 63 
s, and tell them all The story of my voyage, Columbus 11 —— (s) loved all maidens, but no maid In s, elleas and FE. 41 ‘ 
And when I ceased to s, the king, ss 14 little gar s in garner’d fruit, Merlin and V. 394 
my son will s for me Ablier than I can a ee aie om e saw, the s that bare the King, Pass. of Arthur 465 
whenever we strove to s Our voices were thinner V. of Maeldume 21 As doubt which makes me co n Mem. 21 19 
s the truth that no man may believe.’ Tiresias 50 He linkt a dead man there to a s bri Maud II v 80 i 
I s the truth Believe I s it, . 155 Spectre There stands as in your hall: L. C. V. de Vere 42 | 
canst not prove that I, who s with thee, Ancient Sage 64 Nightmare of youth, the s of himself ? Love and Duty 13 
I know not and I s of what has been. He faced the s’s of the mind In Mem. xevi 15 
Come, s a little comfort ! The Flight 17 and fled Yelling as from a s, Geraint and E. 733 
iS to me, sister; counsel me ; 75 one of them Said, shuddering, * Hers!’ Lover’s Tale iv 335 P 
when you s were wholly true. Locksley H., Siaty 120 The s that will speak if spoken to. * 7 . 
Which may s to the centuries, On Jub. Q. Victoria 48 Are there s’s moving in the darkness ? On Jub. Q. Victoria 6T j 
You s so low, what is it ? The Ring 49 thunders pass, the s’s vanish, a 69 Q 
‘ She too might s to-day,’ she mumbled. ‘i 125 with his drift Of flickering s’s, Demeter and P, 27 
You will not s, my friends, The Wanderer 3 Speculation for a vast s had fail’d, Maud 1i9 
Speik woa then woi—let ma ’ear mysén s. N. Farmer, N.S.8 Speech God’s sage ift of s abused A Dirge 44 
But Parson ’e will s out, Church-warden, etc. 43 either li er’s heart and s. Sonnet to —— 14 
But niver not s plaain out, te 49 full- y Bi Heer of s Came down upon my heart. 68 
tha mun s hout to the Baptises here i’ the town, 51 To hear each other’s whisper’d s ; Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 59 
Speaker hurl his cup Straight at the byte Merlin and V.31 and with surprise Froze my swift s: D. of F. Women 90 
Speaking (See also 0 Spakin’, Silen ) He flash’d his random s’es, il Water. 198 
And I ran by him a Cage Padonnccn: May Queen 18 Joyful came his s : The Captain 30 
The voice, that now is s, » Con. 54 There s and thought and nature fail’d Enoch Arden 192 
make a man feel strong in s truth ; Love and Duty TO address’d to s— ke few words Princess, Con. 93 
He said, ‘ Ye take it, s,’ Geraint and E. 141 Ere Thought could wed itself with 8 ; In Mem. xviii 16 


Speech (continued) But in dear words of human s In Mem. lrxxv 83 
In matter-moulded forms of s is xrev 
Against the feast, the s, the glee, Con. 101 
And written in the s ye yourself, Com. of Arthur 304 
Knowest thou not the of our s? Pelleas and E. 100 
So that he could not come to s with her a 205 
But in the onward current of her s, Lover's Tale i 565 
Fair s was his and delicate of phrase, a _ 19 
Fair s was his, and delicate of phrase. * w 273 
tee eee! ; Sir J. Oldcastle 11 

Speed ee God-speed) Those writhed limbs o! 

Sueno se Clear-headed friend 23 

a favourable s Ruffle thy mirror’d mast, In Mem. iz 6 
scot shoe Depa ar e Gareth and L. 962 
named us by name, ing ‘God s!’ Holy Grail 352 
Speedwell The little s’s blue, In Mem. lrzviii 10 
Spell (s) I feel with thee the drowsy s. Maud I xviii 72 
and fade Thro’ some slight s, Early Spring 32 

) A trifle, sweet ! which true love s’s— Miller’s D. 187 

face is practised when I s the lines, Merlin and V. 367 

we scarce can s The Alif of Thine alphabet Akhbar’s Dream 30 

Spence Bluff Harry broke into the s Talking Oak 47 

Spend Where they twain will s their days L. of Burleigh 36 
To s my one last year among the Ancient Sage 16 
how much to or tos; Spi s S’s. 111 

Spent neath te “peace A novel force, ey Hall 49 


Enoch Arden 884 
Princess v 121 
Geraint and FE. 411 


ee gee, er ee oe 
* We fear, indeed, you s a stormy time 
I scarce have s the worth of one!” 


the storm, its burst of ion s, Merlin and V. 961 

and the powder was all of it s ; The Revenge 80 

I s What seem’d my crowning hour, Sisters (E. and E.) 123 
Sphere ei) By two s lamps blazon’d like Heaven and 

Princess i 223 


Sphere (s) Dark-blue the s overhead, 
Sure she was ni hers 3’, 


If I were loved 2 
Mariana in the 8. 91 


In yonder hundred million s’s ?’ Two Voices 30 
* And men, thro’ novel s’s of thought = 61 
daughter of a cottager, Out of her s. Walk. to the Mail 60 
centred in the s Of common duties, Ulysses 39 
in dark. s’s of sea. Locksley Hall 164 
The s thy fate allots : Will Water. 218 
' Laborious orient ivory s in s, Princess, Pro. 20 
An clang an eagle to the s. rs iti 106 
seem’d to touch upon a s Too to tread, * vit 324 
A ee ee re wedded #4, Window, No Answer 7 
He mixing his proper s, In Mem. lx 5 
Un its diewtenney that heels the s’ Low "rales 416 
nto wl e s’s, ers er 
hereafter—earth A s. Columbus 39 
balf-assured this earth might be a s. ao 60 
or pain in e led s Locksley H., Sixty 197 
Set the s of all the boundless Heavens ot eg Li) 
For dare we with the s As he did half in jest, Epilogue 44 
draws the child To move in other s’s. To Prin. Beatrice 8 
a on the kindly s Poets and their B. 9 
? all the S’s—an ever opening height, The Ring 45 
She lean’d to from her Spiritual s, » _ 484 
the s Of westward-wheeling stars ; St. Telemachus 31 
lights around, above ; In Mem. ix 13 


(verb) S all 
and s Whole in ourselves and owed to none. 
had you been S up with Cassiopiia, 
S-m such as that you dream’d about, 


Princess iv 147 


“ 438 
Sea Dreams 256 


S-m of stars and of constellations. Parnassus 8 
that were such s-m as the Greek Akbar’s Dream 44 
For moans will have s-m The Dreamer 29 
Of sine and arc, s and azimuth, Princess vi 256 
woman-breasted S, with wings Tiresias 148 

(s) Dripping Sabzean s On thy pillow, Adeline 53 
A summer fann’d with s. Palace of Art 116 
and fruits, and s’s, clear of toll, Golden Year 45 
Bring me s’s, bring me wine ; Vision of Sin 76 


669 


Spire 
Spice (s) (continued) With summer s the humming air ; In Mem. ci 8 
like the sultan of old in a garden of s. Maud I w 42 
And the woodbine s’s are wafted abroad, ‘a avait 5 
with her s and her vintage, her silk Vastness 13 
Maud I xviii 56 


Spice (verb) S his fair banquet with the dust of death ? 
Spiced charged the winds With s May-sweets 
Spick-span-new thebbe ammost s-s-n, 
Spicy Holy water will I pour Into every s flower 
Round and round the s downs the yellow Lotos- 
dust is blown. 
They fuse themselves to little s baths, 


Lover’s Tale i 318 
North. Cobbler 109 
Poet’s Mind 13 


Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 104 
Prog. of Spring 33 


Spider the bastion’d walls Like threaded s’s, Princess i 108 
Caught in a great old t t s’s web, Merlin and V. 259 
Spied came into the field And s her not ; Dora 75 
He s her, and he left his men at work, 2) is 


Uncared for, s its mother and began 

But Arthur s the letter in her hand, 

methought I s A dying fire of madness 

And s not any light in hall or bower, 

Sir Lancelot passing by S where he couch’d, 

That I niver not s sa much es a poppy 
Spigot merry bloated things Shoulder the s, 
Spike Whose silvery s’s are nighest the sea. 


High up, in silver s’s ! 

ey climb’d across the s’s, 

s that split the mother’s heart Spitting the child, 

darted s’s and splinters of the wood 

A s of half-accomplish’d bells— 
Spiked (See also ) and grimly s the gates. 
Spikenard Sweet! sweet! s, and balm, 

With costly s and with tears. 


Princess vi 136 
Lancelot and E. 1270 
Holy Grail 767 
Pelleas and E. 419 
Gwinevere 31 
Spinster’s S’s. 18 
Guinevere 268 

The Mermaid 37 
Talking Oak 276 
Princess, Pro. 111 
Com. of Arthur 38 
Merlin and V. 937 
To Ulysses 24 
Princess iv 206 

St. S. Stylites 211 
In Mem. xxxii 12 


Spill slope, and s Their thousand wreaths Princess vii 212 
To s his blood and heal the land : The Victim 44 
From that best blood it is a sin to s.’ Gareth and L. 600 
you s The drops upon my forehead. Romney’s R. 23 

Spilt have died and s our bones in the flood— Princess iv 532 
A little grain shall not be s.’ In Mem. lav 4 
the true blood s had in it a heat Maud I vin 44 
the red life s for a private blow— = IIT v 93 


burst in dancing, and the pearls were s ; 
and so s itself Among the roses, 
Spin 4’s, toiling out his own cocoon. 
Sometimes I saw you sit and s ; 
Let the great mal s for ever 
for we s the lives of men, And not of Gods, and 
know not why wes! 


Merlin and V. 452 
Pelleas and E. 426 
Two Voices 180 
Miller’s D. 121 
Locksley Hall 182 


Demeter and P. 85 


Spindling (adj.) s king, This Gama swamp’d in lazy 
tolerance. Princess v 442 
Spindling (s) The s’s look unhappy. Amphion 92 
Spine my stiff s can hold my weary head, St. S. Stylites 43 
The three-decker’s oaken s Maud II ii 27 


skin Clung but to crate and basket, ribs and s. 
Spinning bebold a woman at a door 8; 
Or s at your wheel beside the vine— 


Merlin and V. 625 
Holy Grail 392 
Romney’s R.5 


Spinster An’ as I be an’ I will be, Spinster’s S’s. 112 
Spire Looks down upon the village s : Miller’s D. 36 
And tipt with frost-like s’s. Palace of Art 52 
With s’s of silver shine.’ D. of F. Women 188 
To watch the three tall s’s ; Godiva 3 
High up, the topmost palace s. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 48 
But he, by farmstead, thorpe and s, Will Water. 137 


Not by the well-known stream and rustic s, 
Whose ae weathercock’d the s, 


The Brook 188 
Aylmer’s Field 17 


Or like a s of land that stands apart Princess tv 281 
To sit a star upon the sparkling s ; = vit 197 
Utter your jubilee, steeple and s ! W. to Alexandra 17 
A mount of marble, a hundred s’s ! The Daisy 60 
Bring orchis, bring the wis ase a3 In Mem. lax2xiii9 
The s’s of ice are toppled down, fs crxevit 12 
With delicate s and whorl, Maud II ui 6 
the s’s and turrets half-way down Prick’d thro’ the 

mist ; Gareth and L. 193 
and had made it s to heaven. a 309 
Tower after tower, s beyond s, Holy Grail 229 
s’s Prick’d with incredible pinnacles into heaven. » | 422 


Spire 


Spire (continued) I saw the spiritual city and all her s’s 


And gateways 

Gilded with broom, or shatter’d into s’s, 

overhead The aérial poplar wave, an amber s. 

topmost s of the mountain was lilies in lieu of 

snow, 

and pigmy spites of the village s ; 
Spired cypress-cones That s above the wood ; 

every topmost pine S into bluest heaven, 
Spiring s stone that scaled about her tower, 
Spirit The boastings of my s still? 

S of happiness And perfect rest so inward is ; 

And the clear s shining thro’. 

My judgment, and my s whirls, 

O s and heart made desolate ! 

thoughts in the translucent fane Of her still s ; 

To the young s present 

A S haunts the year’s last hours 

Life in dead stones, or s in air; 

riving the s of man, 

Some s of a crimson rose In love 

Your s is the calmed sea, 

Touch’d by thy s’s mellowness, 

Kate hath a s ever strung Like a new bow, 

MrnE be the strength of s, full and free, 

by degrees May into uncongenial s’s flow ; 

She thought, ‘ My s is here alone, 

* Go, vexed S, sleep in trust ; 

That read his s blindly wise, 

For all the s is his own. 

who wrought Two s’s to one equal mind— 

In my dry brain my s soon, 

the thought of power Flatter’d his s ; 

Music that gentlier on the s lies, 

Nor harken what the inner s sings, 

lend our hearts and s’s wholly To the influence 

Sweetens the s still. 

Drawn from the s thro’ the brain, 

Sleep, holy s, blessed soul, 

Whose s’s falter in the mist, 

The S of the years to come Yearning to mix 

And in thy s with thee fought— 

Juliet, she So light of foot, so light of s— 

that crush’d My s flat before thee. 

And this gray s yearning in desire 

All the s deeply dawning in the dark 

' And our s’s rush’d together 

And his s leaps within him to be gone 

crescent promise of my s hath not set. 

To s’s folded in the womb. 

His s flutters like a lark, 

Make Thou my s pure and clear 

My s before Thee ; 

My s beats her mortal bars, 

And her s changed within. 

Tho’ at times her s sank : 

That her s might have rest. 

I found My s’s in the golden age. 

So lifted up in s he moved away. 

Call’d all her vital s’s into each ear 

But they that cast her s into flesh. 

meek, Exceeding * poor in s ’=— 

with shameful jest, Encarnalize their s’s : 

force and growth Of s than to junketing 

on my s’s Settled a gentle cloud of melancholy ; 

My s closed with Ida’s at the lips ; 

Touch a s among things divine, 

and § with S can meet— 

hear it, S' of Cassivélatin ! 

AS, not a breathing voice, 

For I in s saw thee move 

So much the vital s’s sink 

But they my troubled s rule, 

Survive in s’s render’d free, 

And look on S’s breathed away, 


Kate 10 


To J. 8.38 


” / 


You ask me, why, ete. 3 


Love thou thy land 55 
England and Amer. 9 
Gardener's D, 14 

St. S. Stylites 26 
Ulysses 30 

Locksley Hall 2 


Aylmer’s Field 201 


; 481 

= 754 
Princess tit 315 
i iv 142 

4 569 

MC vit 158 
Ode on Well. 139 
High. Pantheism 11 
Boitidicea 20 

In Mem. xiii 12 
n ait 5 

& wz 18 


Spirit 


Spirit-thrilling 
Spiritual owt 


(continued) Thy s ere our fatal loss 
That stir the s’s inner 
And every s’s folded bloom 
Before the s’s fade away, 
The S of true love ‘ 
* What 


Thy s up to mine can . 
A hundred s’s whi * Peace.’ 
fierce extremes Thy s’s 


I know Thy s in time among thy peers ; 
Ho 4 avan thaies the toned 

But he, the 8 himself, may come 

8S to 8, Ghost to Ghost. 

call The s’s from — day, 
My s is at peace with 

And of my s as of a wife. 

Two s’s of a diverse love 

Thro’ which the s breathes no more ? 
The churl in s, up or down 

The churl in s, howe’er he veil 

But in my s will T dwell, 


He b the s of the song ; 
While thou, dear s, y star, 
Let all my genial s’s advance 


And lust of gain, in the s of Cain, 
And the s of murder works 


eye well-practised in nature, a s bounded and poor ; 


Peace, angry s, and let him be ! 

When all my s reels At the shouts, 
Would the happy s descend, 

9 a ae id Fy the — — 
ight-wi s is youth return 

he evil s upon him leapt, 

whimpering of the s of the child, 

heard the S’s of the waste and weald 
Himself beheld three s’s mad with joy 

so glad were s’s and men 

ill prophets were they all, S’s and men : 
When round him bent the s’s of the hills 
Thou art light, To which my s leaneth 
and his s From bitterness of death. 
Which to the imprison’d s of the child, 
while I My s leap’d as with those thrills 
S of Love! that little hour was bound 
life, love, soul, s, and heart and strength. 


O innocent of s—let my heart Break rather— 
s seem’d to from t ht to thought, 
clear-eyed S, Being blunted in the Present, 


sorrow of my s Was of so wide a compass 
Moved with one s round about the bay, 
when her own true s had return’d, 
With a joyful s I Sir Richard Grenville die ! ’ 
Flowers to these ‘ s’s in prison’ 
Whereon the 8 of God moves as he will— 
Out of the deep, S, out of the deep, 
S half-lost In thine own shadow 
Nor canst thou Yate that thou art s alone, 
And some new S o’erbear the old, 
out the fleshless world of s’s, 
Her s hovering by the church, 
fashion’d and worship a S of Evil, 
Aa per yon dark portal 

ce 


Spirited 


thro’ mine down rain’d Their s-s 
splendours. 


: (See also 
One s doubt she did not soothe ? 


Those s-t eyes so keen and beautiful: 
iritual) S Adeline ? 


eciekan 

: 

Sa» othh 
Eek Eeeee 


Kai i 
God and the Univ. 4 


Lovers Tale ii 147 
Ode to Memory 39 


—_. 2a? . ee ee 


Spiritual (adj.) (continued) That loved to handle s strife, In Mem. lrxav 54 
But s presentiments, * xcti 14 
Rise in the s rock, a exxxi 3 
ee eee nee wees she held. Balin and Balan 264 
see Her godlike crown’d with s fire, Merlin and V. 837 
and waste the s st Within us, Holy Grail 35 
one will crown thee Far in the s city :’ . 162 
pay haga tepeke pe | ‘ar in the s city; » 488 
I saw the s city and all her spi " 526 
ee re aes wet her, or a vague s fear— Guinevere 71 
oo ag tevyrhe to from =—s \ sing at “ 

beauty endures on height, a 
The Christians own a § Head ; Akbar’s Dream 153 
Spiritual (s) S in Nature’s market-place— é 135 


ipa biey Prince’s upon the scarf, Marr. of Geraint 208 
@ bits of roasting ox Moan round the s— ius 132 
ong pew ape dr bee tly pal Gareth and L. 791 
Scullion, with s = 
these be for the s, Larding and basting - 1082 
en at him 5 Lucretius 199 
also Monkey-spite) Delicious s’s and darling 
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corner aera height and cold, the s of the 


Spoke 


Princess vii 194 
and a stifled s and gloom. High. Pantheism 10 
And blurr’d the s of the sun; 
All her s seems No livelier ig revit 6 


And breaking let the s fall , Con. 119 
I saw the treasured s, her hand, Maud I vi 84 
new-made lord, whose s plucks The slavish hat ke «3 
nearer to the glow Of your soft s’s . «vit 19 
Queen Maud in all her s. « ee SO 
And a dewy s falls On the little flower » Il w 32 
past and leaves The Crown a lonely s. Ded. of Idylls 49 
often saw The s sparkling from aloft, Gareth and L. 49 
s of the presence of the King Throned, 320 


daily fronted him In some fresh s ; Marr. of Geraint 14 
Made a low s in the world, id 598 
she could cast aside A s dear to women, = 808 
And on the s came, flashing me blind ; Holy Grail 413 
Made lightnings in the s of the moon, Pass. of Arthur 305 
We paused amid the s. Lover's Tale i 414 
mine down rain’d Their spirit-searching s’s. a 147 
glory in all The s’s and the voices of the world! Ancient Sage 117 
native to that s or in Mars, Locksley H., Sixty 187 


angers, Madeline 6 And s’s of the morning land, Open. I and C. Exhib. 8 
half in love, half s, he woo’d and wed Dora 39 the secret s of the brooks. Prog. of Spring 21 
Fill’d I was with folly and s. Edward Gray 15 But in the tearful s of her smiles fe 41 
ie my Andee gd he shriek’d in 3, The Voyage 17 All her s fail’d To lure those eyes St. Telemachus 35 
envy, and pity, and s and scorn, Ineretius 77  Splenetic And therefore s, personal, base, Maud I x 33 
sins of po peaerd gossip and s And slander, Princess i 92 Splinter (s) into fiery s’s leapt the lance, Princess v 494 
Should all our churchmen foam in s To F. D. Maurice 9 With darted spikes and s’s of the wood 


Merlin and V. 937 


How I hate the s’s and the follies ! Spiteful Letter 24 Splinter (verb) gay navy there should s on it, Sea Dreams 131 
And scratch the very dead for s : Tit. 8 and to s it into feuds Serving his traitorous end ; Guinevere 18 
The civic slander and the s ; In Mem. cvi22  §Splinter’d ll night the s crags that wall the dell D. of F. Women 187 
Nor ever narrowness or s, = ext 17 The s spear-shafts crack and fly, Sir Galahad T 
a sy i ip, scandal and s ; Maud I iv8 Spars were s, (repeat) The Captain 45, 49 
His as I grant, in s of s, » wis A lance that s like an icicle, Geraint and E. 89 
to see beauty marr’d Thro’ evil s Pelleas and E. 299 Crack’d basilisks, and s cockatrices, Holy Grail 718 
Marr’d tho’ it be with s and mockery - 327 Then, sputtering thro’ the hedge of s teeth, Last Tournament 65 
tho’ she hath me bounden but in s, “ 329 For every s fraction of a sect Will clamour Akbar’s Dream 33 
when I were so ¢: wi’ s, First Quarrel 73 Splintering (Sve also Lance-splintering) the blade 
craft and madness, and s, Locksley H., Sixty 189 flew S in six, Balin and Balan 396 
i s’s of the vi spire ; Vastness 25 and the s spear, the hard mail hewn, Pass. of Arthur 108 
Spiteful And with it a s letter. Spiteful Letter 2 Split upon the corn-laws, where we s, Audley Court 35 


en cere’, wed the 2 whi died : 
Spitting i mother’s heart S the child, 
s geeregrtdy 


the wild figtree s Their monstrous idols, Princess ww 79 
takes, and breaks, and cracks, and s’s, » vo2y 
spike that s the mother’s heart Spitting the child, Com. of Arthur 38 
with one stroke Sir Gareth s the skull. Gareth and L. 1404 


Splash’d s and dyed The st: Holy Grail 311 earthquake shivering to your base S you, Pelleas and E. 466 
And a hundred s from the = V. of Maeldune 103 an ioskceg s’s From cope to base— Lover’s Tale i 603 
Spleen They are fill’d with idle s ; Vision of Sin 124 sink her, s her in twain! The Revenge 89 
cook’d his s, ot his captains Princess i 66 Splugen And up the snowy S drew, The Daisy 86 
with the least little of s Maud I till  §poil (s) (See also Ocean-spoil) the children laden with 
Geraint flash’d into sudden s : Marr. of Geraint 273 their s; Enoch Arden 445 
is s froth’d out, or have ye more ? ’ Merlin and V.767 Spoil (verb) and s’s My bliss in being; Ineretius 221 
Splen-hora S-b, I think, and proofless. o 702 in to slay the folk, and s the land.’ Guinevere 137 
D ing a slumber in which alls folly wasdrown’d, Maud Jiii2  §poil’d still the foeman s and burn’d, The Victim 17 
rode Geraint, a little s yet, Marr. of Geraint 293 Because the twain had s her carcanet. Last Tournament 419 
Splendid (See also ) Sees whatever fair Spoiler loud sabbath shook the s down; Ode on Well. 123 
and s Lay betwixt his home L: of Burleigh 27 Bow’d the s, Bent the Scotsman, Batt. of Brunanburh 20 
A s presence flattering the poor roofs Aylmer’s Field 175  §Spoilt You have s this child; Princess v 116 
The meteor of a s season, she, % 205 thou hast s the purpose of my life. Guinevere 453 
Till all the people cried, * S is the flower.’ The Flower 16 Spoke Is, but answer came there none: Two Voices 425 
Such s in his eyes, In Mem. lvi 10 She s at large of many things, And at the last she s 
There has fallen a s tear From the passion-flower Maud I xxii 59 of me; Miller’s D. 155 
_ And shine in the sudden making of s names, » Ilva Last night, when some one s his name, Fatima 15 
So s in his acts and his attire, Marr. of Geraint 620 She s and laugh’d: I shut my sight Gnone 188 
Display’d as silk of foreign loom, Geraint and E. 687 § slowly in her place. D. of F Women 92 
Splendour A sudden s from behind Flush’d Arabian Nights 81 We s of other things; we coursed about Gardener’s D. 222 
_ The maiden’s s’s of the morning star D. of F. Women 55 in that time and place, I s to her £ 226 
Made Peinings in the s of the moon, M. d@’ Arthur 137 Is, while Audley feast Humm’d like a hive Audley Court 4 
The s falls on castle walls 4 Princess iv 1 Poet-like he s. Edwin Morris 27 
lanes of s slanted o’er a press ; 478 Or this or something like to this he s, ss 41 
ing s’s and the golden scale Of harness, » 41 I s her name alone. n 68 
A fine s out of brass and steel, . 73865 Whether he s too largely ; 4 3 
< the blinding s from the sand, » 044 39 So s I knowing not the things that were. * 89 


Spoke 672 Spouted 


Spoke (continued) I s without restraint, Talking Oak 14 = Spoke (continued) For He s, or it seem’d that He s, Despair 26 
And mystic sentence s; = 294 “Ah God’ tho? I felt as I s >) 
He s; and high above, I heard them blast Golden Year 75 From darkness into daylight, turn’d and s. Ancient Sage 8 
yawn’d, and rubb’d his face, and s, Day-Dm., Revival 19 We s of what has been Most marvellous Pro. to Gen. Hamley 10 
Sweet Emma Moreland s to me: Edward Gray 5 for he s and the people heard, Dead Prophet 33 
I s with heart, and heat and force, The Letters 37 No voice for either s within my heart The Ring 162 
and Enoch s his love, But Philip loved in silence; Enoch Arden 40 And s no but turn’d an ’d away. » 342 
till the morrow, when he s. pe 156 Spoken (See also 4 Se 
Philip coming somewhat closer s. a 398 Low-spoken) High things were s there, Alexander 12 
Then answer’d Annie; tenderly she s: s 422 would have-s, but be f not words, M. d’ Arthur 172 
Saying gently ‘ Annie, when I s to you, * 445 was it not well to speak, To have s once? Love and Duty 56 
There Enoch s no word to any one, ‘i 667 Down they dropt—no word was s— The Captain 51 
He said to Miriam ‘that you s about, a 805 I would have s, And warn’d that madman Vision of Sin 55 
and so fell back and s no more. a 914 had not his poor heart S with That, Enoch Arden 619 
Of sweet seventeen subdued me ere she s) The Brook 113 you shall my that having s with me, Aylmer’s Field 311 
while she s, I saw where James Made toward us, in 116 so she would have s, but there rose A hubbub Princess iv 415 
I know not, for he s not, Aylmer’s Field 213 And every s tongue should lord you. ms 544 
While thus he s, his hearers wept; fe 722 And out of hauntings of my s love, »  wit100 
s with me on the shore; Sea Dreams 264 sweet soul, bad hardly s a word, Maud 17 ill 
Why were you silent when Is to-night ? PA 268 Hath s also, not in jest, Com. of Arthur 420 
our rough voice (You s so loud) ps 281 he fain had s to her, And loosed in words Geraint and E. 105 
Petulant she s, and at herself she laugh’d; Princess, Pro. 153 I heard He had s evil of me; Balin and Balan 58 
Thus he s, Part banter, part affection. = 166 Said Arthur ‘ Thou hast ever s truth ; . 73 
At last Is. ‘My father, let me go. ‘s i 68 half her realm, had never s word. Lancelot and E. 72 
She s, and bowing waved Dismissal : a u 99 is there more 3 Has Arthur s auglit ? of 117 5 
s of those That lay at wine with Lar and Lucumo; im 128 Then every evil word I had s once, Holy Grail 371 F 
it was duty s, not I. at 308 as ye saw it ye have s truth. 6 880 
I s of war to come and many deaths, wii 150 would have s, but he found not words ; Pass. of Arthur 340 
She s and turn’d her sumptuous head ‘a iv 152 s of with tearful smiles ; s Tale vu 182 
I s not then at first, but watch’d a 339 To one who had not s, Lionel. 4 tv 272 
And then stood up and s impetuously. én 418 The — that will speak if s to. ~ 337 
being caught feign death, § not, nor stirr’d. zt » 109 Than ha’ s as kind as you did, First 13 
Yet she neither s nor moved. - v8 ou never have s a word. ‘izpah 14 ; 
Ida s not, rapt upon the child. eo 220 yhen was age so cramm’d with menace ? 
Ida s not, gazing on the ground, \ 227 madness ? written, s lies ? Locksley H., Sixty 1 ; 
But Ida stood nor s, drain’d of her force + vi 266 in every language I hear s, people praise thee, Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 1 
Old studies fail’d; seldom she s: aS vit 31 And had some prophet s true Mechanophilus 25 
Hortensia s against the tax ; a 127 Sponge Huge s’s of millennial growth The Kraken 6 
Who s few words and pithy, a Con. 94 Sponged S and made blank of crimeful record St. S. Stylites 158 
But s not, rapt in nameless reverie, a 108 Spongy-wet Is hoar with rime, or s-w ; To F. D. Maurice 42 
He s among you, and the Man who s; Ode on Well. 178 Sport (s) But take it—earnest wed with s, Day-Dm., Ep. 11 
Who never s against a foe; 7 185 so that s Went hand in hand with Science ; otherwhere 
I started, and s I scarce knew how; Grandmother 43 Pure s: Princess, Pro. T9 
Till I with as fierce an anger s, Maud IT il7 Lilia, wild with s, Half child half woman F 100 
s of a hope for the world in the coming wars— » TIT vi 11 Or master’d by the sense of s, * iw 156 
Perforce she stay’d, and overtaken s. Gareth and L. 764 —the striplings !—for their s !— x v 399 
Half inwardly, half audibly she s, Marr. of Geraint 109 The s nail cldenes, fill me with a faith, - Con. 76 
He s and fell to work again. fi 292 Me the s of ribald Veterans, Boddicea 50 
Prince and Earl Yet s ther, a 385 He mixt in all our simple s’s ; In Mem. lexziz 10 ‘ 
if he s at all, would b perforce Geraint and E. 12 and loud es ee ee eee = revit 28 
He s, and one among his gentlewomen - 686 The s of random sun shade. Pe Con. 24 
He s, and Enid easily believed, - 874 Or when the thralls had s among themselves, Gareth and L. 516 
he s Closed his death-drowsing eyes, Balin and Balan 630 Began to break her s’s with graver fits, Merlin and V. 180 
He s in words part heard, Merlin and V. 839 Your pretty s’s have brighten’d all again. “a 305 
Lancelot s And answer’d him at full, Lancelot and E. 285 Brake u ir s’s, then slowly to her bower 
He s, and vanish’d suddenly from the field Ad 508 Parte, Last Tournament 238 
s, he answer’d not, Or short and coldly, 2 886 on love And s and tilts and pleasure, Guinevere 387 
passionately she s: ‘I have gone mad. me 930 Sport (verb) came To s beneath thy boughs. Talking Oak 100 
While he s She neither blush’d nor shook, - 964 And hence, indeed, she s’s with words, In Mem. alviti 9 
thus he s, half turn’d away, the Queen = 1197 «Spot A s of dull stagnation, without light Palace of Art 245 
Then freely s Sir Lancelot to them all: a 1289 So find I every pleasant s In Mem. viii 9 
and even as he s Fell into dust, Holy Grail 435 Spotless The saintly youth, the s lamb of Christ, Merlin and V. 749 J 
s, and taking all his younger knights, Last Towrnament 126 Spousal and one The later-rising Sun of s Love, Prin. Beatrice 6 
He s, he turn’d, then, flinging round her Spouse Worthy a Roman s.’ D. of F. Women 164 
neck, ¥ 749 Came Hope and Memory, s and bride, On a Mourner 23 
S loudly even into my inmost heart Lover’s Tale i 428 If ever maid or s, As fair as my Olivia, Talking Oak 34 
she s ‘Here! and how came I here?’ 5 iv 96 With only Fame for s and your great deeds Princess iti 242 
What was it? for our lover seldom s, ‘i 225 Spout (s) little wide-mouth’d heads upon the s Godiva 56 
That faithful servant whom we s about, * 342 s whereon the gilded ball Danced like a wisp : Princess, Pro. 63 
Sir Richard s and he laugb’d,- ; The Revenge 32 Spout (verb) S from the maiden fountain in her heart. Ineretius 
I s it—told her of my passion, Sisters (E. and E.)146  §pouted that sonorous flow Of s fountain-floods. Palace of Art 28 
when we parted, Edith s no word, fs 215 golden gorge of dragons s forth a 23 
while I s The crowd’s roar fell Columbus 12 monster s his foam-fountains in the sea. Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 107 
When he s of his tropical home The Wreck 71 Till the fountain s, showering wide Vision of Sin 21 
And he s not—only the storm; Fs 103 fountains s up and showering down Princess i 218 


to work and s. 


app 
get 
i 
Hf 
i 
i 


-green 
the light haze along the river-shores, 
hope ere death S’s more and more 
The life that s’s in them, 
“ Then close and dark my arms I s, 


= 
H 
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2 
= 
e 
E 
i 


Word by which himself had thriven.’ 
branches thereupon S out at top, 


ee mel as it ibs 
thy fi a om o'er, 
> 


BS 
eg 


ap 


iB 
y 
E 


he friths that branch and s 


‘And o’er 


spak 
boil’d the flesh, and s the board, 
§ the slow smile thro’ all her company. 
Lower down $’s out a little lake, 
I s mine arms, God’s work, I said, 


| 
1 


Rae 
every cloud, that s’s above And veileth love, 


Spouting j 
Spouting as a stream that s from a cliff Guinevere 608 
wp ene ae pepo and Amer. 10 
from the midriff of a prostrate king— Aylmer’s Field 16 
Sanitgta Geltedioceie}, ends up,” raat 
again $ up, “ 
Out I elf gloom Prince: 178 
s to ¢ rincess iv 
And out of stricken helmets s the fire. v 495 
turn’d half-round to Psyche as she s To meet i » vt 209 
To the altar-stone she s alone, The Victim 67 
eee ee ree - é In F iker 321 
Gawain went, breaking into song S out, om. 0. ur 
He laugh’d ; he s. Gareth and L. 537 
but forth that other s, And, all unknightlike, a 1149 
s the happier day from underground ; : Se he 
ground his teeth , $ with a Balin 
fhe blood 8 to her face and Ail'd hey with 
delight ; Lancelot and E. 377 
An outraged maiden s into the hall Holy Grail 208 
rotten with a hundred of death, 8 into fire . 497 
8S into fire and vanish’ 506 
I burst the chain, I s into the boat. . 807 
Forth s Gawain, and loosed him from his bonds, Pelleas and E. 315 
on hea hy reagan rding right Last Tourn 3 
s sWo ournament 
current to the fountain whence it s,— ee ee 
up a { may us yet Pa w 
Crear mew dtiet tase open cart V. of Maeldune 4 
ee ee ae bee; Mac cl = 
panther s across path, of Gnone 
Turn’d him again to boy, for up he s, St. Ti 58 
I s from my seat, I wept. 37 
Rang the stroke, and s the blood, The Ti 9 
Spray (foam) tender curving lines of creamy s ; Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 62 
Torn from the fringe of s. D. of F. Women 40 
of hissing s wind-driven Far thro’ the dizzy dark. Lover's Tale ti 198 
and bosom’d the burst of the s, V. of Maeldune 103 
the would blanch into s The Wreck 137 
Spray ) (See also ) From s, and branch, 
stem, T Oak 190 
The snake slipt under a s, Poet's Song 10 
touchwood, with a single flourishing s. Aylmer’s Field 512 
a on every s Of birds that piped Princess v 238 
Dae Gok uasleet the pence, fs ted, Balin and Balan 345 
spiel the white mom, os grate,” x 385 
(See also Gravel-spread) s his sheeny vans for 
Bh yak Love and Death 8 
‘ Still sees the sacred morning Two Voices 80 


” 116 


* 264 
St. S. Stylites 157 
Talking Oak a 


Sir L. and Q. G.17 
Vision of Sin 172 
Enoch Arden 912 


», Con. 115 

Maud I xviii 25 
Com. of Arthur 471 
Marr. of Geraint 391 
Pelleas and E. 95 
Lover’s Tale 1 534 
Sir J. Oldcastle 136 


673 


Spread — call’d the heavens a hide, a tent S§ over 
eart 


hope was mine to s the Catholic faith, 
to stay, Not s the plague, the famine; 
and to s the Divine Faith Like calming oil 


Spring 


Columbus 48 
230 


Demeter and P. 134 
Akbar’s Dream 159 


Spreadeth Which the moon about her s, Margaret 20 
Spreading s made Fantastic plume or sable pine; The V oyage 43 
peaks they stand ever s and heightening ; Parnassus 11 
Sprig Blow, flute, and stir the stiff-set s’s, Amphion 63 
s’s of summer laid between the folds Marr. of Geraint 138 
Sprightly at first She play’d about with slight and stalk, Merlin and V.171 
Spring (elastic contrivance) a-joompin’ about ma as if 
they was set upo’ s’s, Spinster’s S’s. 89 
Spring (fountain) Life of the fountain there, beneath 


Its salient s’s, 
Do beating hearts of salient s’s 
Fresh-water s’s come up through bitter brine. 
The s’s of life, the Gaptke of awe, 
Who sets her pitcher underneath the s, 
(If Death so taste Lethean s’s), 
While yet beside its vocal s’s 
Nor ever drank the inviolate s 
The bitter s’s of anger and fear ; 
Brethren, to right and left the s, 
In mine own lady palms I cull’d the s 
Flow back in unto my slender s 
runnel in the s Had liveried them all over. 
as we sat by the gurgie of s’s, 
who found Beside the s’s of Direé, 
the s’s Of Direé laving yonder battle-plain, 


Spring (rise) “tween the s and downfall of the light, 
Spring (season) But s, a new comer, A s rich and 
strange, 


S will come never more. 

the breathing s Of Hope and Youth. 
S Letters cowslips on the hill ? 
Sweet as new buds in 8. 

Yet, tho’ I spared thee all the s, 
Caught in the frozen palms of S. 
But in these latter s’s I saw 

Like those blind motions of the S, 


In the S a fuller crimson comes upon the robin’s 


Supp. Confessions 56 
Adeline 26 

If I were loved 8 
Two Voices 140 
Enoch Arden 20T 
In Mem. zxliv 10 

% lriv 22 

= ze 2 
Maud I «49 
Balin and Balan 25 
Merlin and V. 273 
Lover’s Tale i 147 
Pe ui 49 


St. S. Stylites 110 


Nothing will Die 21 
All Things will Die 15 
The Poet 27 

Adeline 61 

D. of F. Women 272 
The Blackbird 9 


» 24 
Talking Oak T5 
175 


” 


breast ; Locksley Hall 17 
In the S the wanton lapwing gets himself another crest ; = 18 
In the S a livelier iris c'! on the burnish’d dove ; es 19 
In the S a young man’s fancy lightly turns to thoughts 

of love. 20 
throng’d my pulses with the fullness of the 8. a 36 
The maiden S upon the plain Sir L. and Q. SS : 


She seem’d a part of joyous S ; 

a thousand rings of S In every bole, 

Shall re a hundred hollows bare of 8, 
My s is all the nearer, 

S is here with leaf and grass : 

And all the secret of the S 

The herald melodies of s, 

And men the flies of latter s, 

And every winter ch to s. 

I dream’d there would be S no more, 

S that swells the narrow brooks, 

As not unlike to that of 8. 

and in my breast S wakens too ; 

in a showerful s Stared at the spate. 

Hath earnest in it of far s’s to be. 

I have seen this yew-tree smoke, S after s, 
the s Pour with such sudden deluges of light 


recalling fragrance and the green Of the dead s: 


are all they can know of the s, 
For the S and the middle Summer sat 
winter sunset fairer than a morn of 8. 
S and Summer and Autumn and Winter, 
PS pln Aphehe I send, This song of s, 
slides hither o’er the Southern sea, 
Come, S, for now from all the dripping eaves 
Come, S! She comes on waste and wood, 


Princess v 237 

si vt 65 
Window, Winter 1% 
» No Answer 23 
In Mem. xxiii 19 
rerviit 6 


3 crv 18 
Gareth and L. 2 
Merlin and V. 557 
Holy Grail 19 

Lover’s Tale i 314 

= 724 

In the Child. Hosp. 3% 
V. of Maeldune 38 
Locksley H., Siaty 22 
Vastness 29 

To Mary Boyle 20 
Prog. of Spring ; 


» 


» 22 


Spring 
) (conti: Come, S! 
Spring (season eee me, 


1s g 
reads thy ge process, Holy S. 
Bright in S, Living gold ; 
Spring (verb) It s’s on a level of bowery lawn, 
ringing, s’s from brand and mail ; 
she whose elfin prancer s’s By night 
a tiger-cat In act to s. 
We were as prompt to s against the nee 
Then s’s the crowning race of humankind. 
sober freedom out of which there s’s 
Lo, as a dove when up she s’s 
Let him, ae = who a“ Hereafter, 
the spear s, good horse reel, 
I s Like flame from ashes.’ 
I s from loftier lineage than thine own.’ 
and dips and s’s For ever ; 
earthly heats that s and sparkle out 
shivers, ere he s’s and kills. 
Ready to s, waiting a chance : 
Wilt s to me, and claim me thine, 
flowers 0’ Jeroosilim blossom an’ s from the grass, 
S$ from his fallen God, 
For Thought into the outward s’s, 
‘ §-F’s’?! While you still delay 
“I come with your s-f’s.’ 
Take then this s-f I send, 
i took root, and s forth anew 
8 alone With a shrill inner sound, 
Gareth, lightly s from his knees, 
Smote by the fresh beam of the s east ; 
Smote by the fresh beam of the s east ; 
Fresh s from her fountains in the brain, 
From buried grain thro’ s blade, 
i sheath with jewels on it S about in gold 
and the blood Was s on your kirtle, 
The household Fury s with blood 
the chillness of the s brook Smote on my brows, 
manlike, but his brows Had s, 
Of s thistle on the broken stones 
Sprung The tall flag-flowers when they s 
but the foe s his mine many times, 
two mines by the enemy s 
Spun wheels of Time S round in station, 
The petty cobwebs we have s: 
Spur (s) From s to plume a star of tournament, 
up we rose, and on the s we went. 
on the s she fled ; and more We know not,— 
Prick’d by the Papal s, we rear’d, 
For tho’ it seems my s’s are yet to win, 
Now with dug s and raving at himself, 
from s to plume Red as the rising sun 
Set lance in rest, strike s, 
that dishonour done the gilded 8, 
From s to plume a star of tournament, 
Spur (verb) desire That s’s an imitative will. 
Spurge milk From —- s, honey from hornet-combs, 
Spurn would not s Good counsel of good friends, 
* The heart of the father will s her,’ 
let them s me from the doors, 
The mango s the melon at his foot ? 
Spurn’d S by this heir of the liar— 
I So mock’d, so s, so baited two whole days— 
Spurner trickster And s of treaties— 
Spurning S a shatter’d f ent of the God, 
Spurr’d But s at heart with fieriest energy 
glaring, 4 his own stale devil s, 
t Is; I felt my veins Stretch with fierce heat ; 
take my charger, fresh, Not to be s, 
S with his terrible war-cry. ; 
what knight soever s Against us, 
And toward him s, and hail’d him, 
And you s your fiery horse, 
Spurt A sudden s of woman’s jealousy,— 
Sputtering s thro’ the hedge of splinter’d teeth, 


674 Squire 
Spy (s) harry me, petty s And traitress.’ Guinevere 
Prog. of Spring 48 a you come as as? 
7% 1 ee ee ee wv 
The Oak 4 or their spies were among us, Def. of Lucknow 
Poet's Mind 31 = Spy (verb) Whither fly ye, what game s ye, 
Sir Galahad 54 get you a seaman’s . 8 out my face, Enoch Arden 
Sir L. and Q. G. 33 to s The weakness of a people or a house, A 's Field 
Princess ti 451 embower the nest, Some boy would s it.’ i Pro. 
. — it 286 he scarce could s the Christ for Saints, Balin and Balan 
» vit 295 fe gy pe meg Fre. es Guinevere 26 
Ode on Well. 164 she t, ‘ He a field of th ; 
In Mem, xii 1 they s us out of the town. ‘izpah 
s crx 9 ae Seek ene ee ee ene Ancient Sage T4 
Gareth and L, 523 She offens ‘ud s summut wrong Owd Roa 
= 545 I s nor term nor bound. 
961  Squabble lulling random s’s when they rise, Holy 
1146 =©Squad(mud) neck-an-crop soomtimes slaipe down i’ 
Holy Grail 33 the s p North. Cobbler 20 
Pelleas and E. 286 as iver traipes’d i’ the s. Owd Roa 
Guinevere 12 8’s and squares of men in brazen plates, -_D. of F. Women 33 
Pe 565 embattled squares, And s’s of the Prince, i 


Tomorrow 89 
Demeter and P. 80 
Mechanophilus U1 
To Mary Boyle 1 

ie 17 

+” 19 

The Poet 21 

The Merinaid 19 
Gareth and L. 556 
M. @ Arthur 214 
Pass. of Arthur 382 
Lover's Tale i 83 
Demeter and P. 146 
Aylmer’s Field 221 
Princess ti 274 
Maud I xix 32 
Lover's Tale t 633 
Princess iv 205 
Marr. of Geraint 314 
Miller’s D. 53 

Def. of Lucknow 31 
” 54 

Love and Duty 76 
In Mem. cxziv 8 

M. d’ Arthur 223 
Gardener's D. 32 
Princess i 151 

Third of Feb. 27 
Marr. of Geraint 128 
Balin and Balan 310 


Last Tournament 435 
Pass. of Arthwr 391 
In Mem. cx 20 

Last Tournament 357 
Sir J. Oldcastle 145 
The Wreck 99 

The Flight 55 
Akbar’s Dream 39 
Maud I xix 78 

Sir J. Oldcastle 163 


Batt. ed Brunanburh 80 


. Telemachus 16 
To JF. Back FT 
Aylmer’s Field 290 
Princess v 537 
Gareth and L. 1301 


one sleek’d the s hair, One kiss’d his hand, 
Squall s nor storm Could keep me from that Eden 
thro’ the gray skirts of a lifting s 
Squall’d The £ scream’d, the peacock s, 
Square (See Garden-square) and s’s of men in 
brazen p x 
All the land in flowery s’s, 
By s’s of tropic summer shut 
The ruddy s of comfortable light, 
Flourish’d a little garden s and wall’d : 
Muses of ~ a and s ns 
casement slowly grows a glimmering s ; 
embattled s’s, in squadrons of the Prince, 
Dash’d on every rocky s Their surging charges 
They call’d me in the public s’s 
maze of quick About the flowering s’s, 
And I loathe the s’s and streets, 
The massive s of his heroic breast, 
A s of text that looks a little blot, 
And every s of text an awful charm, 
A thousand s’s of corn and meadow, 
And from the thousand s’s, 
inno” In each a s lawn, wherefrom The golden gorge 
) ons 
s-s man and honest ; 
Squaw Nor stunted s’s of West or East ; 
Squealing See A-squeilin’ 
Squeedg’d ( ) An’ tha s my ’and i’ the shed, 
Squeezed (See also Squeedg’d) he had s himself 
betwixt the bars, 
Squench I'll coom an’ I’ll s the light, 
Squire (See also Squoire) Late-left an orphan of the s, 
‘That was the four-year-old I sold the 8.’ 
the S had seen the colt at grass, 
slain with laughter roll’d gilded 8. 
Our ponderous s will give A grand political dinner 
Gareth hearing from a s of Lot 
shook his drowsy s awake and cried, 


Death o 
Gardener's D, 190 


In Mem. lxix 11 
Marr. of Geraint T5 
Merlin and V’. 671 
The Ri 49 

mg 
” 153 
Palace of Art 22 
Holy Lriat 703 
Princess ti 18 


Spinster's 8's. 39 


page, and maid, and s, and seneschal, Ff 710 
at his belt, and hurl’d it toward the s. Geraint and E. 23 
and the s Chafing his shoulder : 4 26 
In silence, did him service as a s ; © 406 
Vivien, with her 8. Balin and Balan 439 
Then turning to her S ‘ This fire of Heaven, a 456 
Drew the vague glance of Vivien, and her S ; og 464 
and my s Hath in him small defence ; ss 476 
But snatch’d a sudden buckler from the S, e 554 
Then to her S mutter’d the damsel ‘ Fools ! a 564 
And when the § had loosed 5; 575 
Then the gentle § ‘ I hold them happy, 3 580 
And found a fair young s who sat alone, Merlin and V. 472 
twice to-day. Iam yours!’ Lancelot and 1). 384 


Squire 
Squire (continued) and their three s’s across their feet: Pelleas and EF. 431 
doesn not touch thy ’at to the § ;’ North. Cobbler 25 
An’ §, his oan very sen, walks down fro’ the ’All * 91 
fur New S coom’d last night. Village Wife 1 
L liked the owd S an’ ’is gells i 6 
the S an’ ’is darters an’ me, in 5 
Tec tere *is taail in ’is ’and, an’ owd S’s is 
We'd anew o’ that wi* the S, 5 2 
Fur S wur a Varsity scholard, 25 
An’ § wur hallus a-smilin’, 33 
ivry darter 0’ S’s hed her awn ridin-erse 35 
An’ S ’e smiled an’ ’e smiled (repeat) 61, 88 
poodle he’ pot Bog belong’d to the S a1 
em, to » 7 
And § were at Charlie ageain 74 
Hallus a soft un S ! oe 89 
rattled down upo’ poor owd § i’ the wood, 95 
ctor] pds Peony lll - 3 
sound honest, rustic S, Locksley H., Sixty 
Till I dream’d ’at S walkt in, an’ I says to him 
‘8, ya’re laiite,’ Owd Ro& 55 
an’ not the faults o’ the 8. Church-warden, etc. 46 
Squireling political dinner To half the s’s near; Maud I xx 26 
Squirrel And snared the s of the glen ? Princess ii 249 
merry linnet knew me, The s me, Lover’s Tale ti 16 
While s’s from our fiery beech Pro. to Gen. Hamley 3 
Squoire (Squire) Thaw a knaws I hallus vodted wi’ S N. Farmer, O. S. 15 
wi’ haate hoonderd hadcre o’ S’s, Se 44 
eee ; . 
‘a or S coom thutty year. ‘ 
Fur they knaws what I bein to 8 . 55 
I done moy duty by S * 56 
§8’s i’ Lunnon, an’ summun I reckons si 57 
Staiiin’d (stained) An’ the taiible s wi’ ’is Ry s S’s. 99 
ate ) ren wi’ eaten wt choorch an’s, J. ees, OS. Us 
shal] I chaiinge my s ‘pinster’s S’s 
*Staste (cotate) Furs be i todil, my lass Village Wife 18 
) phot taki, my , 
I’ve gotten the ’s by the taail » 
Stab (s) deathful s’s were dealt aj Oriana 50 
Stab (verb) little boys begin to shoot and s, Princess, Con. 61 
I was not going to s you, Bandit’s Death 6 
Stabb’d They should have s me where I lay, (repeat) Oriana 55, 60 
ee ee ond P The Sisters 29 
: would have s him ; Merlin and V. 853 
‘ § thro’ the heart’s affections to the heart ! " 868 
bride who s her bri on her bridal night— The Flight 57 
and he s my Piero with this. Bandit’s Death 10 
Stable as wench Came running at the call, Princess i 226 


they ran To loose him at the s’s, 


Aylmer’s Field 126 
ee ec eer ounds, aad in may 2, 
Staff Sceptre-staff 


By an Evolution. 7 


(See ) he struck his s against 
the rocks Golden Year 59 
is a straight s bent in a pool ; High. Pantheism 16 
Shot thro’ the s or the hal Def. of Lucknow 5 
the carven s—and last the light, Columbus 74 
Stage actor mouth his last m the s. Locksley H., Sixty 152 
this Earth, a s so gloom’d with woe The Play 1 
Stagger ‘Is in the stream Princess vi 321 
And s’s blindly ere she sink ? In Mem. xvi 14 
Stagger a. peed shook, holding the branch, Gooch Andon 1681 
ran moch Arden ‘ 
s thy (ie paging in a tilt For pastime ; Gareth and L. 542 
Into the s, his vi ribb’d Last Tournament 57 
the ship s under a shock, The Wreck 107 
shock upon shock S the mass from without, stony Brigade 59 
Bete Geng sou down A length of « Romney's B. 19 
horn: Tought you down s-m, ‘omney’s R. 
i A black yew pn the s air, The Letters 2 


But s’s in the weeds of sloth: 

that let foul wrong s and be, Geraint and E. 891 

Stagnation A spot of dull s, without light Palace of Art 245 
; (turkey-cock) An’ ’e torn’d as red as a ; 

s-’s wattles, Churchwarden, etc, 31 


In Mem. xavii 11 


675 


Staid 
Staid (adj.) Altho’ a 
Stain (s) Some s or ish in a name of note, 
to have loved One ‘less, without s: 
Stain (verb) And I, ‘ clouds of nature s 


Stain’d (See also Staain’d, Many-stain’d) deep-set 


windows, s and traced, 
Stainless But she, a s wife to Gorlois, 


King That morn was married, while in s white, 


Would mar their charm of s maidenhood.’ 
bg | blessing, s King ! 
O 


Stamp’ d-Stampt 


(See also Stay’d) Ihad not sso long to tell you all, Gardener’s D. 242 
ve and s God-fearing man, 


Enoch Arden 112 
Merlin and V. 832 
Lancelot and E. 1091 
In Mem. lrxxv 85 


Palace of Art 49 
Com. of Arthur 194 
456 


Balin and Balan 268 
Merlin and V. 54 


eaven’s own white Earth-angel, s bride of s King— . 81 

A s man beside a s maid ; ‘a 737 
Arthur, blameless King and s man ? ” ia 179 
O selfless man and s gentleman, a 79? 
Pelleas and E. 72 


her bloom A rosy dawn kindled in s heavens, 
White-robed in honour of the s child, 
Thro’ her high hill-passes of s snow, 
Stair (See also Altar-stairs, Tower-stairs) 
flights of marble s’s 
The rock rose clear, or winding s. 
up the corkscrew s With hand and rope 
his footsteps smite the threshold s’s 
adown the s Stole on ; 
His golden feet on those empurpled s’s 
And up a flight of s’s into the hall. 
A column’d entry shone and marble s’s, 
And me they bore up the broad s’s, 
And high above a piece of turret s, 
All up the marble s, tier over tier, 
Then from the boat I leapt, and up the s’s. 
Or ghostly footfall echoing on the s. 
Adown a natural s of tangled roots, 
and climb’d The moulder’d s’s 
I stood upon the s’s of Paradise. 
as far as the head of the s, 
A stealthy foot upon the s! 
an’ the mud o’ ’is boots o’ the s’s, 
tummled up s’s, fur I ’eaird ’im, 
* But the s’s is afire,’ she said ; 
And glided lightly down the s’s, 
Stairway down from this a lordly s sloped 
The s to the hall; and look’d and saw 
Stake (verb) I'll s my ruby ring upon it you did.’ 
Stake (s) ‘To the thumbscrew and the s, 
And the s and the cross-road, fool, 
I shudder at the Christian and the s ; 
Stale a fool, Raw, yet sos!’ 
Him, glaring, by his own s devil spurr’d, 
Staled 8 by ee shrunk by usage 
Stalk Earthward he boweth the heavy s’s 
And these are but the shatter’d s’s, 
Stall and even beasts bave s’s, 
The s’s are void, the doors are wide, 
A man upon a s may find, 
Take him to s, and give him corn, 
Enid took his r to the s; 
Stall’d s his horse, and strode across the court, 
Stalling 


chamber for the night, And s for the horses, 


Last Tournament 147 
Dead Prophet 47 


Arabian Nights 117 
Palace of Art 10 
Walk. to the Mail 90 
St. S. Stylites 191 
Godiva 48 
Lucretius 135 
Princess vi 31 

- 8 
» wala 
Marr. of Geraint 320 
Lancelot and E. 1248 
Holy Grail 819 
Guinevere 507 
Lover’s Tale i 527 
j iv 137 
Sisters (E. and E.) 144 
In the Child. Hosp. 43 
The Flight 70 
Spinster’s S’s. 99 
Owd Rod 63 
80 


Broad-based 


St. Telemachus 59 
Gareth and L. 669 
Last Tournament 157 
Princess, Pro. 170 
The Revenge 21 
Despair 116 

Akbar’s Dream 72 
Pelleas and E. 114 
Aylmer’s Field 290 
Locksley H., Sixty 76 
A spirit haunts T 

In Mem. lrxxii T 

St. S. Stylites 109 

Sir Galahad 31 

In Mem. laxvii 9 
Marr. of Geraint 371 
382 


Balin and. Balan 341 
Geraint and E. 239 


Stalwart on free feet Set him, as Baron, Arthur’s friend. Gareth and L. 818 


but afterwards He made a s knight. 
Stamford-town Burleigh-house by S-t. 
Stammer That made my tongue so s and trip 
left him leave to s, ‘ Is it indeed ? ’ 


Stammer’d I s that I knew him—could have wish’d— 


and when she spake to him, S 


ering s ‘ scoundrel ’ out of teeth that ground 
deafen’d with the s cracks and claps That follow’d, 
on the border of her couch they sat S' and staring. 


Stamp Which s’s the caste of Vere de Vere. 
meant to s him with her master’s mark ; 
T could s my i on her heart ! 
sa eormp And the leaf is stamp’d in clay. 
tampt all into defacement, 
Stamp’d with the image of the King ; 


Merlin and V. 482 
L. of Burleigh 92 
Maud I vi 83 
Lancelot and E. 420 
Princess iti 206 
Pelleas and E. 85 
Aylmer’s Field 328 
erlin and V. 942 
Guinevere 102 

L. C. V. de Vere 40 
Merlin and V. 159 
Sisters (FE. and E.) 195 
Vision of Sin 82 

Balin and Balan 541 
Holy Grail 27 


Stamp’d-Stampt 676 Star 
Stamp’d-Stampt (continued) Stampt into dust—tremulous, Stand (continued) but scarcely could s upright, V. of Maeldune T3 
all awry, pd Romney's R. 113 Could that s forth, and like a statue, Tiresias 82 
Stan’ S ’im theer i’ the naiime o’ the Lord North. Cobbler 73 Thebes thro’ thee shall s Firm-based » IAL 
S ’im theer, fur I'll loosk my hennemy . 74 Heven’s Tower, here I s, Helen's Tower 1 
S ’im theer i’ the winder, eo 15 Canning, s among our best And noblest, . on Stratford 1 
theer ’gys’s an’ theer ’e shall s Ss 95 in this pleasant vale we s again, and P. 34 
’e can naither s nor goa. Owd Rod 2 then here I s apart, Happy 
moor good sense na the Parliament man ’at s’s fur us ‘ere, + 18 When we shall s transfigured, se 
if ’e could but s fur the Shere. ate the height I s Even from myself ? s ? Romney's R. 65 
British farmers to s ageéin o’ their feet. Svat And s with my in the zenith, | ; Parnassus 6- 
Stanch’d bare him in, There s his wound ; Lancelot and E. 520 peaks they s ever ing and ; 
Stand (See also Stan’) Truth may s forth unmoved As he s’s on the heights of his life By an Evolution. 
of change, Supp. Confessions 144 Look, he s’s, Trunk and bough, The Oak 13 
That s beside my father’s door, Ode to Memory 57 neither of them s’s behind the screen of thy % 
Where you s you cannot hear From the groves Poet’s Mind 19 truth. Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 7 
Which s’s in the distance yonder : = 30 Now first we s and understand, M 1 
S’s in the sun and shadows all beneath, Love and Death11 Standard (ensign) With the s’s of the peoples Locksley Hall 7 
I s before thee, Eleinore ; Eleanore 69 The struggle of s’s, The rust of the javelins, Batt. of Brunanburh 
To s apart, and to adore, = 79 Standard (tree) espaliers and the s’s all Are thine ; The Blackbird 5 
I will s and mark. To J. M. K.14 Standest That s high above all ? Voice and the P. 10 
Us, who s now, when we should aid the right— Poland 13 Thou s in the rising sun, In Mem. cxzaz 3 
Hope at Beauty’s call would perch and s, Caress’d or chidden3  Standeth let him in That s there alone, D. of the O. Year 50 
Or at the casement seen her s ? L. of Shalott i 25 And s seized of that inheritance Gareth and L. 359 
Gargarus S’s up and takes the morning : (Enone 11 Standin’ S here be the bridge, Tomorrow 2 
There s’s a spectre in your hall : L. C. V.de Were42 Standing (See also Largo 5 Standin’, Stannin’) 
charm’d and tied To where he s’s,— 4 F. Women 194 lilies, s near Purple-spiked lavender : Ode to Memory 109 ; 
That her fair form may s and shine, Of old sat Freedom 21 the couple s side by side, The Bridesmaid 5 
half s’s up And bristles ; Walk. to the Mail 31 Join’d not, but stood, and s saw Palace of Art 254 
saw An 1 s and watch me, as I sang. St. S. Stylites 35 Stiller than chisell’d marble, s there ; D. of F. Women 86 
That s within the chace. Talking Oak 4 Memory s near Cast down her eyes, To J.8.63 
oung beech That here beside me s’s, eS 142 I reach’d The wicket-gate, and found her s there. Gardener’s D, 213 , 
han that earth should s at gaze Locksley Hall 180 Then Philip s b Linas a Enoch Arden 284 
And when the tide of combat s’s, Sir Galahad 10 The Virgin M rs with her child Sea Dreamns 242 : 
See the lordly castles s: L. of Burleigh 18 He, s still, was clutch’d ; Princess iv 260 
Ring’d with the azure world, he s’s. The Eagle 3 and s like a stately Pine Set in a cataract : v 346 
When all the wood s’s in a mist of green, The Brook 14 Boidicéa, s loftily charioted, (repeat) Boddicea 3, 70 
there S’s Philip’s farm where brook and river meet. - 38 And s, muffled round with woe, In Mem. xiv 5 
S’s at thy gate for thee to grovel to— Aylmer’s Field 652 she is s here at my head ; Maud II »v 65 
Shall s: ay surely: then it fails at last Lucretius 264 And arms on which the s muscle Marr. of Geraint 76 
Or like a spire of land that s’s apart Princess tv 281 Then Lancelot s near, ‘ Sir Senesc! Gareth and L. 461 
That beat to battle where he s’s ; is 578 The maiden s in the dewy light. Lancelot and E. 352 
‘ §, who goes?’ ‘Two from the palace’ I. = 03 s near the shield In silence, - 394 
this is all, I s upon her side : es 291 thro’ the casement s wide for heat, os 1234 
see how you s Stiff as Lot’s wife, - vt 240 Descending from the point and s both, There Lover’s Tale i 411 
Let his great example s Colossal, Ode on Well. 220 Then some one s by my grave will say, Columbus 209 
these in our Thermopylz shall s, Third of Feb. 47 There s, shouted, and Pallas far away Call’d; = Achilles over the T. 17 
To break the blast Ss winter, s; To F. D. Maurice 22 And were only s at gaze, Heavy Brigade 37 
and I s on the slope of the hill, Window, On the Hill 9 Muriel s ever statue-like— Une Ring 266 
* And all the phantom, Nature, s’s— In Mem. wii 9 He ! is he s at the door, H 11 
Dark house, by which once more I s _ viil Stannin’ (standing) What atta s theer fur, N. Farmer, Ow. 65 
we may s Where he in English earth is laid, . aval I browt what tha seeds s theer, North. Cobbler 70 
Or in the furrow musing s’s ; << toy 27 s theere o’ the brokken stick ; Owd Roa 25 
leave This laurel, let this holly s : 2 cv2 Stanza those three s’s that you made Talking Oak 135 0 
From form to form, and nothing s’s ; . exxii6 Star (s) (See also , Brother-star, Evening- 
And six feet two, as I think, he s’s ; Maud I xiii 10 star, Morning-star, Pilot-star, Sun-star) Distinct 
Yet I thought I saw her s, e II i 38 with vivid s’s inlaid, Arabian Nights 90 
Did he s at the diamond door Of his house <a vu 16 Sole s of all that place and time, x 152 ; 
glory of manhood sg on his ancient height, - ITw21 Was cloven with the million s’s Ode to Memory 35 
shall the shield of Mark s among these ? ’ Gareth and L. 403 With golden s’s above ; The Poett2 
There s’s the third fool of their allegory.’ ne 1085 the shepherd who watcheth the evening s. Dying Swan 35 
And ride with him to battle and s by, Marr. of Geraint 94 There would be neither moon nor s ; The Merman 21 
Am I so bold, and could I so s by, é 102 Neither moon nor s. Ps 24 
good knight’s horse s’s in the court ; ‘ 370 You are the evening s, alway Remaining Margaret 27° A 
aside, And if I fall, cleave to the better man.’ Geraint and E. 151 What songs below the waning s’s The lion-heart, + 33 ; 
But if a man who s’s upon the brink = 472 As thou a s, in inmost heaven set, Eleiinore 89 
s’s Vacant, but thou retake it, Balin and Balan 78 Her heart is like a throbbing s. Kate 9 
Let be: ye s, fair lord, as in a dream.’ i 258 Fancy sadder than a single s, Caress’ or chidden 13 
I saw That maiden Saint who s’s with lily in hand ris 261 Like to some branch of s’s we see L. of Shalott iti 11 
Set up the charge Py know, to s or fall! Merlin and J. 703 white-breasted like a s Fronting the dawn none 57 
saw him, after, s High on a-heap of slain, Lancelot and EP. 306 wanton pard, Eyed like the evening s, B00) 
she seem’d to s On some vast plain Guinevere 76 Between the loud stream and the trembling s’s. «» 219 
S’s in a wind, ready to break and fly, 5 365 and ere the s’s come forth Talk with the wild Cassandra, » 262 
yonder s’s, Modred, unharm’d, Pass. of Arthur 152 Sole as a flying s shot thro’ the sky Palace of Art 123 
To s a shadow by their shining doors, Lover’s Tale i 731 Crown’d dying day with s’s, = 184 
nay but thirty-nine have risen and s, Sir J. Oldcastle 83 As that with the choral starry dance - 253 
™« c 


Star 
(s) (continued) s’s above them seem to brighten May Queen 34 
leis ent tk choos the ve » Con. 40 
the s of song, D. of F. Women 3 
the mai “themed egy Aa am = 
oe morning s f 
We saw the large white s’s rise one by one, a 223 
this s Rose with you thro’ a little arc To J. 8S. 2% 
While the s’s the moons increase, is 71 
Thro’ silence and trembling s’s On a Mourner 28 
if Nature’s evil s Drive men in manhood Love thow thy land 73 
I bump’d the ice into three several s’s, The Epic 12 
ery that shiver’d to the tingling s’s, M. d’ Arthur 199 
From spur to plume a s of tournament, = 
Fe ee ee es Sears. Gardener's D, 122 
Sow'd all their mystic gulls with fleeting «3; 368 
their i i ing s’s; i 
poset had op pomyammen in the calm, A Court 87 
I wake: the s’s sparkle ; St. 8 ites 114 
paused Among her s’s to hear us; s’s that hung 
Love-charm’d Love and Duty 74 
To follow like a sinking s, Ulysses 31 
and the baths Of all the western s’s, ie Ge 
Close over us, the silver s, Tithonus 25 
ee dee ons» siding i Day-Dm., Depart. 18 
over many a 8, y-Dm., 4 
Dakar gee ty bride, » etre jt. Agnes’ Boe 23 
raw me, thy bride, a gli x St. 
And star-like mingles with the s’s. Sir Galahad 48 
New s’s all night above the brim The Voyage 25 
We parted; sweet] poe Be 6 The Letters 41 
Gon arank se ied go themselves Enoch Arden 597 
I murmur under moon and s’s In brambly wildernesses; The Brook 178 
and holds her head to other s’s, eee 
Shone like a mystic s between the less Aylmer’s Field 72 
A close-set robe of jasmine sown with s’s 158 
S to s vibrates light: may soul to 578 
such a s of morning in their blue, - 692 
‘if every s in heaven Can make it fair Sea Dreams 83 
then I saw one lovely s Larger and larger . 93 
crown’d with s’s and high among the s’s,— oe eel 
Nor ever falls the least white s of snow, Lucretius 107 
For ach my cradle shone 4 gmp ie vibra 
without as, Not like a . 
et ott Leora ark tatoes the v's; 211 
In shining draperies, headed like a s, 7109 
ious names Were fewer, scatter’d s’s 156 
s, the bird, the fish, the shell, __383 
Morn in the white wake of the morning s ivi 17 
*There sinks the nebulous s we call the Sun, iv 19 
Now poring on the glowworm, now the s, ; 211 
leader wildswan in among the s’s Would clang it, 434 
those three s’s of the airy Giant’s zone, v 260 
The tops shall strike from s to s, vi ST 
S after s, arose and fell; but I, vit 50 
pled the sep all Danaé to the s’s, Ce 
‘o sit a s upon the sparkling spire ; 4 
Lavish Honour shower’d athe Ode on Well. 196 
Brought from under every s, Ode Inter. Exhib. 25 
Melt into s’s for the land’s desire ! W. to Alexandra 21 
And whistled to the morning s. _ _ Sailor Boy 4 
Two bright s’s a into the shell. Minnie and Winnie 13 
And look’d at by the silent s’s : Lit. Squabbles 4 
‘THE sun, the moon, the s’s, the seas, High. Pantheism 1 
Earth, solid s’s, this weight of body Migs 5 
Above thee glided the s. Voice and the P. 8 
‘The valley, the voice, the peak, the s Pass, :. 27 
Peak is high, and the s’s are high, imei eol 
the s’s about the moon Look beautiful, : Spec. of Iliad 11 
the s’s Shine, and the Shepherd gladdens in his heart: 15 
‘Taken the s’s from the night Window, Gone 5 
And you are his morning s. Marr. Morn. 12 
‘The s’s,’ she whi , blindly run ; In Mem. wi 5 
Slide from the bosom of the s’s. » — wvit 16 
And orb into the perfect s vaiv 15 
Look also, Love, a brooding s, » ali 15 
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Star (s) (continued) And grapples with his evil s; 
Thro’ clouds that drench the morning s, 
To where in yonder orient s 
Before the crimson-circled s 
He reads the secret of the s, 

Is twisting round the polar s; 

And one the shaping of a s; 

A sphere of s’s pe | my soul, 

While thou, dear spirit, happy s, 

But tho’ I seem in s and flower 

And brighten like the s that shook 

And, s and system rolling past, 

sorrow seize me if ever that light be my leading s! 
you fair s’s that crown a happy day 

Beat, happy s’s, timing with things below, 
like a silent lightning under the s’s 
Remembering all the beauty of that s 

O ye s’s that shudder over me, 

And even in high day the morning s. 
thereafter follow’d calm, Free sky and s’s: 
wholesome s’s of love; 

honour shining like the dewy s Of dawn, 
and thereon the morning s. 

His arms, the rosy raiment, and the s. 
And he that bore The s, when mounted, 
And then she sang, ‘O morning s’ 


Star 


In Mem. lxiv 8 

lxaxii 22 

.. lexavi 15 

.. lexxizx 47 
revit 


Ded. of Idylls 46 
Com. of Aviear 50 


Gareth and L. 


*O morning s that smilest in the blue, O s, my morning 


dream bath proven true, 
That named himself the S of Evening, 
‘No s of thine, but shot from Arthur’s heaven 
so wilt thou, Sir 8; Art thou not old ?’ 
that same strength which threw the Morning S 
a shield whereon the S of Even Half-tarnish’d 
and when he saw the s Gleam, 
s shot: ‘Lo,’ said Gareth, ‘ the foe falls !’ 
cloud that grew To thunder-gloom palling all s’s, 
now by night With moon an Watitieg 3's, 
His charger trampling many a prickly s 
as the white and glittering s of morn 
‘ Enid, the pilot s of my lone life, 
Kiss’d the white s upon his noble front, 
or touch at night the northern s; 


Marr. of Geraint 8 


1090 
1100 
1103 
1108 
1117 
1218 
1317 
1359 


313 
734 


Geraint and E. 306 


7ST 


Balin and Balan 166 


rather seem’d a lovely baleful s Merlin and V. 262 
misty s, Which is the second in a line of s’s “ 508 
Of some vast charm concluded in that s 512 
Her seer, her bard, her silver s of eve, re 954 
like a s in blackest night, Lancelot and E. 1243 
And peak’d wings pointed to the Northern S. Holy Grail 240 
like a flying s Led on the gray-hair’d wisdom ps 452 
I saw him like a silver s— ss 517 
I saw the least of little s’s Down on the waste, and 

straight beyond the s I saw the spiritual city ~ 524 
from the s there shot A rose-red sparkle a 529 
which can trace The wandering of the s’s, “ 667 
The seven clear s’s of Arthur’s Table Round— : 684 
a round in heaven, we named the s’s, 3 686 
Across the seven clear s’s—O grace to me— a 692 
Rode till the s above the wakening sun, Pelleas and E. 500 
*O sweet s, Pure on the virgin forehead = 504 
and the morning s Reel’d in the smoke, a 518 
Peace at his heart, and gazing at as me 559 
Dost thou know the s We call the harp Last Tournament 332 
do ye see it? do ye see the s?’ & 346 
The night was dark; the trues set. Isolt! ; 605 
sin heaven, as within the mere! Ay, ay, O ay,—a s 732 
And one was water, and one s was fire, e 736 
‘I found Him in the shining of the s’s, Pass. of Arthur 9 
cry that shiver’d to the tingling s’s, * 367 
From spur to plume a s of tournament, me 391 
lucid chambers of the morning s, Lover’s Tale i 28 
Down those loud waters, like a setting s, 5; 59 
Their Notions and their brightness from the s’s, And 

then point out the flower or the s? 174 
Under the selfsame aspect of the s’s, . 199 
Suck’d into oneness like a little s e 308 


Star 


Star (s) (continued) Even then the s’s Did tremble in their 
stations 


Lover's Tale i 581 

cross between their happy s and them ? re 730 
s’s came out far over the summer sea, The Revenge 56 
seemed de league of fire to the Northern 8; V’. of Maeldune 72 
joicing that the sun, the moon, the s’s Tiresias 160 
Her shadow crown’d with s’s— Ancient Sage 201 
the s’s went down across the gleaming pane, The Flight 13 
fairest of their evening s’s. Locksley H., Sixty 188 
glancing heavenward on a s so silver-fair, * 191 
the S that lights a desert pathway, 275 


the s’s in heaven Paled, and the glory grew. Pro. to Gen. ewig’ 31 
A s among the s’s. ( t) Epilogue 2, 42 


‘The s’s with head sublime,’ ss 47 
s that gildest yet this phantom shore ; To Virgil 26 
s’s are from their hands Flung thro’ the woods, Early Spring li 
This order of Her Human S, Freedom 23 
hard Arabian moon And alien s’s. To M é Dufferin 46 
Shoot your s’s to the firmament, On J . Victoria 17 
S of the morning, Hope in the sunrise ; Vastness 15 
in varnish’d glory shine Thy s’s of celandine. Prog. of Spring 39 
Sphere-music of s’s and of constellations, ‘arnassus 8 
ladder-of-heaven that hangs on a s. an Evolution. 12 
many a pendent bell and f ts, eath of CEnone 13 
s of eve was drawing light From the dead sun, . 64 
when she woke beneath the s’s, 82 
What s could burn so low? not Ilion yet. 83 


sphere Of westward-wheeling s’s ; 

after one quick glance upon the s’s, 

If every single s Should shriek its claim 
westward—under yon slow-falling s, 
—not as in the sky— 

SUNSET and evening s, 


Star (verb) s The black earth with brilliance rare. Ode to Memory 19 
Starboard Roll’d to s, roll’d to larboard, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 106 
two upon the larboard and two upon the s lay, The Revenge 48 
Star-broider’d The silk s-b coverlid Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 9 
Starcraft (Oh falsehood of all s!) Lover's Tale i 200 
Star-crown the high s-c’s of his palms The Wreck 72 
Stare (s) And, last, you fix’d a vacant s, L. C. V. de Vere 47 
With a stony British s. Maud I ziti 22 
that s of a beast of prey. Charity 10 
Stare (verb) ‘Wherefore s ye so? Gareth and L. 939 
Painted, who s at open space, Geraint and E. 268 
and the full moon s’s at the snow. Rizpah 4 
That all the ships of the world could s at him, » 38 
forward—naked—let them s. Locksley H., Sixty 142 
That all the crowd might s. P 16 
Stared Whereat he s, replying, half-amazed, Godiva 21 
Fantastic gables, crowding, s: oe: | 
And s, with his foot on the prey, Poet’s Song 12 
full-busted figure-head S o’er the ripple Enoch Arden 544 
In much amaze he s On eyes a bashful azure, The Brook 205 
as I s, a fire, The fire that left a roofless [lion, Ineretius 64 
s As blank as death in marble ; Princess i 176 
§ with great eyes, and laugh’d with alien lips, » wild 
Fear § in her eyes, and chalk’d her face, ; 377 
aghast The women s at these, all silent, » 362 
in a showerful spring § at the spate. Gareth and L. 3 
for so long a space § at the figures, ” 
and he seared up and s at her. Geraint and E. 389 
the unswallow’d piece, and turning s ; Pe 631 
but while he s about the shrine, Balin and Balan 408 
S at the priceless cognizance, 430 


mounting on his horse § at her towers that, Pelleas and E, 457 
they s at the dead that had been so valiant and true, The Revenge 105 
how they s, That was their main test-question— Sir J. Oldcastle 154 
and I s from every eagle- 3 Demeter and P, 68 
And while she s at those dead cords Death of Gnone 10 
and ever seeming s upon By ghastlier i 70 
rabble in half-amaze § at him dead, St. Telemachus 72 
“ost | (See also A-gawinin’) and thou art s at the wall, Loc Hall 19 
The s eye glazed o’er with sapless days, Love Duty 16 
A sign to many a s shire Came crowing over Thames. Will Water. 139 
S for ever from their gilded walls Aylmer’s Field 833 
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Started 

Staring (continued) Turn, turn thy wheel above the s 

crowd ; arr. of Geraint an 

All s at her in her faded silk : * 

Were men and women s and Geraint and E. 804 

all at once they found the S§ wild-wide; Balin and Balan 596 

i 'd that other, s after him ; Lancelot and E. 721 

And s each at other like dumb men Stood, Holy Grail 193 

on the border of her couch sat Stammering and s. Guinevere 102 

and s wide And ing for the gilt 's Tale iv 312 
Stark but when she saw me lying s, Princess vi 100 

ae eee te RS Se ee ee eee ih oa 

8S and dark in his funeral fire. 'o Master of B. 20 
Stark-naked wherever she go S-n, and up or down, Dead Prophet 46 
Starless Walking the cold and s road of Uncomforted, (none 259 
a Thro’ all yon s keen, St. Agnes’ Eve 22 

ot of the ight, Not of the s! Merlin and the G. 122 

from the lava-lake Dazing the s, Kapiolani 15 
Star-like The s-i sorrows of immortal eyes, D. of F. Women 91 ? 

And s-1 mingles with the stars. Sir Galahad 48 
Starling ss claps his tiny castanets. Prog. of Spring 56 
Starr’d (See also Evil-starr’d) S from Jehovah’s gorgeous armouries, Milton 6 

tho’ the rough kex break The s mosaic, Princess iv 78 

streak’d or s at intervals With falling brook Lover’s Tale i 404 

7 ae wetoe spangles and shells, Mn ot 4 
Starry ey t me with s erman 

From under my s sea-bud crown The Mermaid 16 

Jewel or shell, or s ore, Eleanore 20 

Below the s clusters bright, L. of Shalott iii 25 

Rapt after heaven’s s flight, Two Voices 68 

A star that with the choral s dance Join’d not, Palace of Art 253 


Dip forward under s light, 

Till toward the centre set the s tides, 

Where all the s heavens of s Are sharpen’d 
‘Can clouds of nature stain 
haunted by the s head Of her whose gentle will 


Charioteer And s Gemini hang like glorious crowns » 


Was also Bard, and knew the s heavens ; 


Forward to the s track Glimmering up the heights 


Starry-clear silver-shining armour s-c ; 
Starry-fair a face Most s-f, but kindled 
Star-shine 7 s-s and by moonlight, 
Star-sisters S-s answering under crescent brows ; 
Star-strown My shallop thro’ the s-s calm, 
Star-sweet s-s on a gloom profound ; 
Start (s) given to s’s and bursts Of revel ; 
Start (verb) I started once, or seem’d to s in pain, 
But as the waterlily s’s and slides 
Would s and tremble under her feet, 
8 from their fallen lords, and wildly fly, 
ye would s back agin into life, 
nay, why do you s aside? 
Started Is once, or seem’d to start in pain, 
‘But in a pet she s up, 
Then they s from their places, 
Forward she s with a aeee ery, 
S from bed, and struck pong Ab ie 
he knew not wherefore, s up Shudderi 
Then of the latest fox—-where s— 
s on his feet, Tore the king’s letter, 
Back s she, and turning round we saw 
I smote him on the breast; he s up; 
And many a bold knight s up in heat, 
Up s from my side The old lion, 
And now and then an echo s up, 
Out into the road I s, and spoke 
S a green linnet Out of the croft; 
Back from the gate s the three, 
But up like fire he s: 
seized on her, And Enid s waking, 
either s while the door, Push’d from without, 
and he s up and stared at her. 
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Marr. of Geraint 674 
Geraint and E. 


Started 679 Statesman 
Started (continued) and Balin s from his bower. Balin and Balan 280 State (pomp) Where we withdrew from summer heats and s, Princess vi 245 
Sideways tips lage! agar arora = 324 I go in s to court, to meet the Queen. Lancelot and E. 1124 
Siker ads ok Cookie s to him, Lancelot and E. 820 Led his dear lady to a chair of s. Lover’s Tale iv 321 
s thro’ mid air Be an eagle’s nest : Last Tournament 14 —— State (rank) And bow’d her s to them, that they might 
Flush’d, s, met him at the doors, ms 512 grow Princess ti 166 
an’ I s awaay like a shot, North. Cobbler 69 With reasons drawn from age and s, 3 » 357 
shriek’d, s from my side— Locksley H., Sixty 264 we believe him Something far advanced in S, Ode on Well. 275 
Starting S up at once, As from a dismal dream Lover’s Tale i 747 And, for himself was of the greater s, Gareth and L. 395 
then s, thought His dreams had come again, _ iv 77 As Mark would sully the low s of churl: ‘ 427 
Startled neither self d Nor s, Gardener's D.155 _— State (splendour) but robed in soften’d light Of orient s. Ode to Memory 11 
Life was s from tender love Lover’s Talei 616  Statelier (adj.) Then comes the s Eden back to men: Princess vii 293 
Starve ing, ‘If we pay, we s!’ Godiva 15 With s progress to and fro The double tides of 
‘If they pay this tax, they s.’ rier, chariots flow In Mem. xeviii 22 
s not thou this fire within thy blood, Balin and Balan 453 Garrick and s Kemble, and the rest To W. C. Macready 7 
The first discoverer s’s—his followers, Columbus 166 Then, with a melody Stronger and s, Merlin and the G. 63 
When all men s, the wild mob’s million feet The Fleet 18 Statelier (s) Could find no s than his peers Two Voices 29 
Starved ic also Self-starved) my husband’s brother Stateliest sit the best and s of the land ? Lucretius 172 
had my son Thrall’d in his castle, and hath s King Arthur, like a modern gentleman Of s port; M. d’ Arthur, Ep. 23 
him dead ; Gareth and L. 358 nor end of mine, S, for thee! Princess vit 170 
s the wild beast that was linkt with thee eighty Adored her, as the s and the best Marr. of Geraint 20 
years back. By an Evolution. 11 and as the s under heaven. Holy Grail 224 
State (adj.) That crown’d the s pavilion of the King, Guinevere 399 Wielder of the s measure ever moulded by the lips of 
State (body politic) (See also ) Tho’ every man. To Virgil 39 
channel of the S$ You ask me, why, ete. 23 Stateliness harmony Of thy swan-like s, Eleinore 47 
And work, a joint of s, that plies Its office, Lowe thou thy land 47 Who see your tender grace and s. Guinevere 190 
New Majesties of mighty S’s— . 60 Stately The s flower of female fortitude, Isabel 11 
“Who'd serve the s? for if I carved my name Audley Court 48 deep myrrh-thickets blowing round The s cedar, Arabian Nights 105 
Visions of Sree 8: Vision of Sin 148 maid, whose s brow The dew-impearled winds of 
the s, The chronicles of man, Princess ti 380 dawn Ode to Memory 13 
But as he saves or serves the s Ode on Well. 200 To oe s blooms the breathing spring The Poet 27 
No little German s are we, Third of Feb. 15 To her full height her s stature draws ; D. of F. Women 102 
To mould a mighty s’s decrees, In Mem. lziv 11 all the decks were dense with s forms Black-stoled, MM. d’Arthur 196 
Or touch’d the yee gr of the s, »  lxawxizx 35 Many an evening by the waters did we watch the s 
the s has done it thrice as well Maud I x 40 ships, Locksley Hall 37 
In silver tissue talking things of s; Marr. of Geraint 663 s ships go on To their haven under the hill; Break, break, etc. 9 
From thine own S, Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 8 long convolyuluses That coil’d around the s stems, Enoch Arden 577 
ing on the Of stronger s’s, Tiresias 70 Stept thro’ the s minuet of those days: Aylmer’s Field 207 
the S, the the Throne, —2 ., Sixty 138 we stroll’d For half the day thro’ s theatres Princess ii 369 
We founded many a mighty s; Hands ali Round 30 standing like a s Pine Set in a cataract on an island-crag, - v 346 
Were she . . . a fallen s? The Fleet 10 leader of the herd That holds a s fretwork to the Sun, s vi 86 
In our ancient island S, . I. and C. Exhib. 16 crimson-hued the s palm-woods Whisper in odorous heights Milton 15 
To serve her myriads and the S,— ‘o Marg. of Dufferin 24 But she is tall and s, Maud I xii 16 
and men at the helm of s— he Wreck 49 From mother unto mother, s bride, W. to Marie Alex. 9 
State (condition) Thrice happy s again to be The Camelot, a city of shadowy palaces And s, Gareth and L. 304 
trustful infant on the ! Supp. Confessions 40 midway down the side of that long hall A s pile,— ‘s 405 
 O damned vacillating s! = 190 ‘ Farewell, fair Prince,’ answer’d the s Queen. Marr. of Geraint 224 
in some confused dream To s’s of mystical similitude; Sonnet to 4 And there be made known to the s Queen, é 607 
The thro’ from s to s. é Two Voices 351 came A s queen whose name was Guinevere, % 667 
‘So we, if our s were such As one before, 355 His princess, or indeed the s Queen, 5 759 
Such doubts and fears were common to her s, Enoch Arden 521 And moving out they found the s horse, Geraint and E. 752 
Roman lines Of empire, and the woman’s s in each, Princess ti 131 Manners so kind, yet s, such a grace Of tenderest 
still she rail’d against the s of things iti 84 courtesy, 53 861 
As in some mystic middle s I lay ; $5 vi 18 Being mirthful he, but in a s kind— Lancelot and E. 322 
Charity | lift them nearer -like s Lit. S les 14 Whereon a hundred s beeches grew, Pelleas and E. 26 
And he should sorrow o’er my s In Mem. wiv 15 He glanced and saw the s galleries, Last Tournament 145 
The lowness of the present s, xatv 11 So the s Queen abode For many a week, unknown, Guinevere 146 
If, in thy second s sublime, lzil all the decks were dense with s forras, Black-stoled, Pass. of Arthur 364 
From s to s the spirit walks ; . tered A s mountain nymph she look’d ! Lover's Tale i 359 
That range above our 8, . lava 22 in front of which Six s virgins, all in white, a TT 
Who first had found and loved her in a s Of broken s vestibules To caves and shows of Death: > 125 
Marr. of Geraint 12 the s Spanish men to their flagship bore him then, The Revenge 97 
dazed and dumb With “pag keg at oncefrom s tos, Demeter and P.7 sand tall—A perme looking man never stept thro’ a 
nearing yon dark portal at the limit of thy Prince’s hall. The Wreck 15 
human s, ieee 4 - Eg = U. cy pe ea as goat inig en regally gorgeous, On Jub. Q. iv be 
State (chair of state) His s the king reposing keeps. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. urposes, valour in battle, astness 
Summon’d out She kept her s, Princess tii 229 Edith bow’d her s head, The Tourney 13 
¥ ) overflowing revenue Wherewith to embellish s, C2none 113 Stately-gentle nay Being so s-g, Balin and Balan 192 
ree and for s. ; L. of Burleigh 32 Stately-set the fair hall-ceiling s-s Palace of Art 141 
Here he lives in s and bounty, Py 57  State-oracle O friends, our chief s-o is mute: Ode on Well. 23 
‘There she walks in her s And tends upon bed and bower, Maud I xiv3 States (United) He’s gone to the S’s, aroon, Tomorrow 49 
all his land and wealth and s were hers. Holy Grail 587 Statesman (See also Statesman-warrior) ‘4nd statesmen 
State and by your s And presence might at her council met To the Queen 29 
have rd one Marr. of Geraint 430 No blazon’d s he, nor king. You might have won 24 
for by A gpg a vasronke I might guess thee chief O Statesmen, guard us, guard the eye, Ode on Well. 160 
of those, Lancelot and E. 182 keep the soldier firm, the s pure: » 222 


Statesman 
(continued) as there, betraying His party-secret, Maud J] v 34 
When he flouted a s’s error, The Wreck 68 


O Parrror S, be thou wise to know 
Whatever s hold the helm. 
To all our statesmen so they be True leaders 


as honouring your fair fame Of S, To Marq. o —- 15 
Statesman-warrior The s-w, moderate, resolute, on Well. 25 
Station all the wheels of Time Spun round in s, Love and Duty 76 

message to and fro Between the mimic s’s; Princess, Pro. 79 

thro’ his cowardice allow’d Her s, Guinevere 517 

Did tremble in their s’s as I gazed ; Lover's Tale i 582 
Stationary We stumbled on a s voice, Princess v 2 
Station’d Ida s there Unshaken, ez 

break the works of the s, Boddicea 64 
Statue (See also Statute, Woman-statue) high on every 
peak a s seem’d To hang on tiptoe, Palace of Art 37 

The s’s, king or saint, or founder fell ; Sea Dreams 224 

A broken s propt against the wall, —— Pro. 99 

Look, our hall! Our s’s !— ii 76 

Two great s’s, Art And Science, tv 200 

Half turning to the broken hs said, 593 

and your s’s Rear’d, sung v 413 

And highest, among ge ’’ 3, xg 510 

April of ovation round Their s’s, vi 67 

o’er the s’s leapt from head to head, ma 366 

Disrobed the gli ring s of Sir Ralph » Con. 117 

I stood among the silent s’s, The Daisy 63 

down their s of Victory fell. Boddicea 30 

In the centre stood A s veil’d, In Mem. ciii 12 

But like a s solid-set, « Con. 15 

She might have seem’d her s, but that he, Lancelot and E. 1171 

one s in the mould Of Arthur, made by Merlin, Holy Grail 238 

And eastward fronts the s, . 241 

And from the s Merlin moulded for us 732 

like a s, rear’d To some great citizen, Tiresias 82 
Statued And s pinnacles, mute as they. The Daisy 64 
Statue-like s-/, 7 act to render thanks. Gardener’s D. 161 

And highest, among the statues, s-l, Princess v 510 

Muriel standing ever s-1— The Ring 266 


Statuelike Balin and Balan sitting s, 


Statuette When I was 
Stature To her full height her stately s draws ; 


Statured as long as thou art s tall ! 
Statute 
Statute (statue) An’ ’e bowt little s’s all-naakt 
Statute-book According to your bitter s-b, 

Stave (s) 
Stave (verb) s offa conyoge That breaks upon them 


Balin and Salen 24 
The bridesmaid pale, s, passionless— Sisters (E. he E.) 212 


t than the s 
Her s more than mortal in the burst Of sunrise, 


an officer Rose up, and read the s’s, 


‘Chant me now some wicked s, Vision of Sin 151 


Geraint and E. 353 


Stay Thou, willing me to Madeline 37 
8’s on her floating locks the lovely freight Ode to Memory 16 
Whither away? listen and s: Sea- Fairies 42 
That will not s, upon his way, Rosalind 15 
steady sunset glow, That s’s upon thee ? Eleanore 56 
A curse is on her if she s L. of Shalott it 4 
And now it seems as hard to s, May Queen reg y 
Here s’s the blood along the veins. Day-Dm., Sleep 
* Pray s a little: pardon me; The Brok 9 210 
And here he s’s upon a freezing orb LInucretius 139 
That s’s the rolling Ixionian w! ~< 261 
S’s all the fair young planet in her hands— Princess vii 264 
I have not long to s ; Grandmother 15 
But s with the old woman now: you cannot have 

long to s. 108 
To those that s and those that roam, Sailor Boy 14 
My sisters cry: S for shame ;’ - 1 
Like her I go “4 pelo oe In Mem. xii 5 
What s’s rik ‘from the clouded noons, leaaiti 5 


That s’s him from the native land zeiti 3 
At least to me? I would not s. cae 8 
Who s to share the morning feast, » Con. T5 
Why should I s ? can a sweeter chance Maud 1162 
may s for a year who has gone for a week : ie avi 6 
Let it go or s, so I wake to the higher aims » IIT vi38 


Steal 
(conti S therefore thou ; red berries charm the bird, Gareth and L785 
but s: f w the deer By these tall firs 90 
8, m ephendift ryeot Malena er J , 98 
8, till the cloud settles round his birth Hath lifted 
but a little. S, sweet son.’ * 130. 
ere a man in hall could s her, turn’d. i 660 
‘ 8, felon knight, I avenge me for my friend.’ » 1220 
And s the world from Lad be ay pa » 1412 
and Pellam’s feeble cry ‘ ! Balin and Balan 421 
could make me s—That proof of trust— Merlin and V.919 
* § with me, I am sick Lancelot and E. 87 
But he pursued her, calling: ‘ S a little ! f _ 683 
Lancelot shouted, * S me not! Holy Grail 643 
clave To Modred, and a remnant s’s with me. ‘inevere 443 
To s his feet from pire. Lover's Tale i 142 
* 8 then a little,’ d Julian, : iv 113 
I may not s, No, not an hour; s 115 
S, my son Is anon : 218 
sey Cab one & V. of Maeldune 35 
ere a s there ’— Wreck 120 
she is = i eg ir 113 

to, Not spre Demeter P. 133 
fe pagel wom iro Romney’s R. 34 
Stay’d (See also fa, Staid) ee 

eabend werd Leonine Eleg. 11 
s beneath eg Le Oe ee Arabian Nights 
Would they could have s with us ! Deserted House 22 
4th Ansonions Sian is ear 0 widen Palace of Art 111 
rummaged like a rat: no servant s: Walk. to the Mail 38 
‘ But as for her, she s at home, Talking Oak 113 
In these, in those the life is s. Dm., . PP. ae 
Diy the ook eer cedoiece Enoch Arden 64 
8 by this isle, not knowing where » 
We savun.e ah Chloe's 90 teake Princess, Pro. 118 
ape th Knelt on one knee,— ‘wa,'t ee 
$ peat vara aisy 
He s bis arms knee : 


Gillen when toe 6 tne 

But s in peace with God man. 

caught And s him, ‘ Climb not lest thou Gareth 
know we s their hands From war among themselves, ra 


421 
see eta aby agg ie 615 
Perforce she s, and overtaken ne a 764 
on a little knoll beside it, s Marr. of Geraint 162 
Nor s to crave of the Balin and Balan 288 


And s; eet ols is toes on ae eee 
S in the wandering warble of a brook ; 


0 near a cross, S him. = 494 
recon, et urinee cin aae Guinevere 
S on the cloud of sorrow ; 


And thus he s and would not look at her— - 26 

* This, I s for this; O love, a 44 
Took the breath from our sails, and we s. The Revenge 42 
we s three days, and we gorged and we madden’d, V. of Maeldune 67 
‘Had Is wi him, I et pale Wreck 128 
horsemen, drew to the valley—and s ; Heoy Pet 

A mountain s me here, a minster there, ‘ing 245 
Stays all-too-full in bud For puritanic s : Talking Oak 60 
Stead But in their s thy name and glory cling Pass. of Arthur 53 
Steadfast (See also Stedtast) A ile 5 ux ee olasia, In Mem. criti 12 
Steady And the s sunset ae | stays upon thee ? Elednore 55 
s glare Shrank one sic w sere and small. Mariana in the S. 52 
Steak Among the chops and s’s ! Will Water. 148 
Steal (See also Stel) Like soften’d airs that blowing s, Two Voices 406 
+ alia pie cing Boy From thy pure brows, Tithonus 34 
er gradual s And touch Will Water. 26 

ne lawns and grassy plots, The Brook 170 
And s you from each other ! Aylmer’s Field TOT 

As slowly s’s a silver flame In Mem. lavii 6 
And every span of shade that s’s, » cant 1d 
ever ready to slander and s; Maud Iw 19 

It lightly winds and s’s In a cold white robe » Iwl8 

I s, a wasted f 69 


Tame, 
wolf would s The children and devour, 


Com. of Arthur 26 
I cannot s or plunder, no nor beg : 


Geraint and E. 487 


Steal (continued) Catlike thro’ his own castle s’s m 
( 4 Last Tournament 516 


Mark’s way to s behind one in the dark— ” _ 618 
Awake ! creeping i reo The Flight 4 

Stel Tis’n them as ‘as munny as breaks into ’ouses 
an’ 8’. N. Farmer, N.S. 45 


8, 
Stealest s fire, From the fountains of the past, 


Stealing to reprove her For s out of view Maud I «x9 
But Vivien, into Camelot s, Merlin and V. 63 

Stealth And sent it them by s, Dora 53 

Stealthily s, In the mid-warmth cf welcome Geraint and E. 279 

Stealthy A s foot the stair ! The Flight 70 

Steam (Sce also ) s Floats up from those dim fields Tithonus 68 
Old boxes, larded with the s Will Water. 223 
A dozen angry models jetted s Princess, Pro. 73 
The dust and din and s of town In Mem. lrexiz 8 
ee er ens oe oe oe 
making all the night a s e. inevere 
rose as it were breath and s of gold, 


Lover's Tale i 402 
sucking The foul s of the grave to thicken by it, - 649 
s 


Steamer ee 2eeene peel Princess, Pro. 71 
Steaming On stony drought s salt ; Mariana in the 8S. 40 
they find a music centred in a doleful song S up, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 118 
er ne eee OF meney mouth, The Voyage 45 
makes a s slaughter-house of Rome. Lucretius 84 
But Summer on the s floods, In Mem. lerxv 69 
The s marshes of the scarlet cranes, eg 5 A 
Steamship ee Be wives, : Locksley Hall 166 
Stedfast (See also Steadfast) while Saturn whirls, 
land Shook in the s blue. Doth Woinon 58 
splendours of the morning star in 8 . D.of F. Women 
Steed We heard the s’s to battle going, Oriana 15 
mounted our good s’s, And ly ventured Princess i 204 
On his haunches rose the s, » 0498 
The towering car, the sable s’s : Ode on Well. 55 
eating hoary and the s’s, Spec. of Iliad 21 
couch’d their prick’d their s’s, Lancelot and E. 479 
The s of P floundering Pelleas and E. 574 
The prophet and the chariot and the rs, Lover's Tale i 307 
Steel (adj.) drew you this s temper ? Princess vi 232 
Steel (s) As. and true as blades of s. Kate 16 
brands shiver on the s, Sir Galahad 6 
But red-faced war has rods of s and fire ; Princess v 118 
A flying out of brass and s, ost Ok 
S and and corn and wine, Ode Inter. Exhib. 17 
but this was all of that true s, Gareth and L. 66 
pote Dae aie poate ! Haste sok ant 
Steel (verb me wi i ! t rayer 
Steel-blue s-b eyes, The golden beard Last Tournament 667 
Steely and the sight run over Upon his s gyves ; Lover’s Tale ti 157 
Steep (adj.) high above, I heard them blast The s slate- 
quarry, Golden Year 16 
But she with her strong feet up the s hill Sea Dreams 120 
Between the s cliff and the coming wave ; Guinevere 280 
§ is the mountain, but you, you will help me to 
overcome it, Parnassus 5 
Steep (s) adown the s like a wave I would The Mermaid 39 
w the s Some ship of battle To F. D. Maurice 25 
Steep ( s our brows in slumber’s holy balm; Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 21 
Steeped (See also Sun-steep’d) THov art not s in golden 
languors, Madeline 1 
‘ Thou art so s in misery, : , — Sacrole | 
Steeple Utter your jubilee, s and spire! .to Alexandra 
? Satis ond the i eas ee Lover’s Tale ii 82 
Fled onward to s in the woods : " itt 26 
pol ag tage re 28s te wees, $3 gee 
Steepness in s overcome, > i 
Steeprup OF s-1 spout whereon the gilded ball Danced : 
a wisp : Princess, Pro. 63 
Steepy I ran down The s sea-bank, Lover’s Tale ti 74 
Steer (s) The s forgot to graze, Gardener’s D. 85 
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Stephen 
Steer (s) (continued) The s fell down at the plow V. of Maeldune 30 
Steer (verb) I leap on board: no helmsman s’s : Sir Galahad 39 


alone Go with me, he can s and row, 
Steer’d Wes her toward a crimson cloud 


Lancelot and E. 1128 
In Mem. citi 55 


Steering s, now, from a le cove, The Daisy 20 
Steevie (name of ) Tommy the second, an’ 8 

an’ Rob. Spinster’s S’s. 10 

Fur I seed that 8 wur coomin’, % 40 

what art ’a mewin at, S ? RS 41 


Ye niver ’eard S swear ’cep’ it wur at a dog 60 
Can’t ye taake pattern by S ? a 65 
S be right good manners bang thruf o 66 
let S coom oop o’ my knee. " 67 
, my lad, thou ’ed very nigh been the S for me! ‘sl 68 


fur, 8, tha kep’ it sa neat a 17 

But fur thy bairns, poor S, os 82 

I mun part them Tommies—S git down. * 92 

Till Robby an’ S ’es ’ed their lap— * 121 
Stem (See also Ivy-stems, Poppy-stem) upbearing parasite, 

Clothing the s, Isabel 35 
Branches they bore of that enchanted s, Lotos-Eaters 28 
Dark as a funeral scarf from s to stern, M. d’ Arthur 194 
From spray, and branch, and s, Talking Oak 190 
Between dark s’s the forest glows, Sir Galahad 27 
The two remaining found a te $3 Enoch Arden 567 
That coil’d around the stately s’s, Pa 577 
the s Less in than touchwood, Princess iv 332 
Dark as a funeral scarf from s to stern, Pass. of Arthur 362 


ao ose a a 
'rog. of ing 
Lover’s Tale i 502 


were our mothers’ branches of one s ? 

Wavers on her thin s the snowdrop 
Stemm’d had he s my day with night, 
Stemm’d See also Clear-stemm’d 


Stench S of old offal decaying, Def. of Inecknow 82 
Step (s) And with the certain s of man. Miller’s D. 96 
To follow flying s’s of Truth Love thou thy land T5 


with slow s’s, With slow, faint s’s, St. S. Stylites 182 
No more by thee my s’s shall be, A Farewell 3 
No where by thee my s’s shall be, ‘6 | 
But not by thee my s’s shall be, a 15 
A s Of lightest echo, Princess iv 214 
down the s’s, and thro’ the court, a 

scales with man The shining s’s of Nature, +» bt 262 
With weary s’s I loiter on, In Mem. xxxviti 1 
onian music measuring out The s’s of 'Time— i zev 42 
7s shuffled s, by a dead weight trail’d, Maud 1114 


re were but a s to be made. . xiv 22 
I will ery to the s’s above my head » JI v101 
With slow s’s from out An old storm-beaten, Gareth and L. 1112 
some ten s’s—lIn the half-light— 1383 


the great Queen Came with slow s’s, Balin and Balan 245 
First as in fear, s after s, she stole Lancelot and E. 342 
made a sudden s to the gate, and there— = 391 
listen for her coming and regret Her parting s, 

And s’s that met the breaker ! 

[ climb’d a thousand s’s With pain : 

he goes And heard but his own s’s, 

and there, with slow sad s’s Ascending, 
om those armed s’s were gone, 

i hear the s’s of Modred in the west, 

spirit round about the bay, Trod swifter s’s ; 


” 867 
Holy Grail 816 
835 


Pelleas and E. 416 
Last Tournament 143 
Guinevere 585 

Pass. of Arthur 59 
Lover’s Tale iii 18 


one s beyond Our village miseries, Ancient Sage 206 
S by s we gain’d a freedom known to’ 

Europe, Locksley H., Sixty 129 
S by s we rose to tness,— i 130 
all my s’s are on the dead. 252 


To Marg. of Dufferin 2 
To Ulysses 42 

D. of the O. Year 49 
On a Mourner 8 
Talking Oak 245 
Princess vi 88 


At times her s’s are swift and rash ; 
Phra-bat the s; your Pontic coast ; 
Step (verb) S from the corpse, and let him in 
S’s from her airy hill, and greens The swamp, 
S deeper yet in herb and fern, 
S’s with a tender foot, light as on air, 


“I shudder, some one s’s across my grave ;’ Guinevere 57 
This custom s’s yet further when the guest Lover’s Tale iv 244 
‘ Lightly s over the sands ! Despair 47 
Stephen (martyr) Like S, an unquenched fire. Two Voices 219 


Stephen 
Stephen (the speaker’s lover) we fondled it, 8 and I, But it 
died, The Wreck 83 
‘OS, Llove you, I love you, and + aia es 101 


oS Ses See o 132 
Stepmother you hear Far-off, is Muriel—your s’s voice. The Ring 139 
Your Mother and s-m— mA 146 
Steppe golden news along the s’s is blown, W. to Marie Alex. 11 

Steppeth S from Heaven to Heaven, from light to 
Lover's Tale i 512 


light, 
Stepping (See also A-steppin’) He, s down By zig-zag 
aths 


paths, AM. d’ Arthur 49 
Come s lightly down the plank, In Mem. xiv 7 
she rose, and s lightly, heap’d The pieces Geraint and EF. 373 
He, s down By zigzag paths, Pass. of Arthur 217 
Seem’d s out of darkness with a smile. Lover's Tale in 220 
Stepping-stones Below the range of s-s, Miller's D. 54 
That men may rise on s-s In Mem. i3 
Stept When forth there s a foeman tall, Oriana 33 
Then s she down thro’ town and field Of old sat Freedom 9 
from the ruin’d shrine he s M. @ Arthur 45 
And out I s, and up I crept: Edwin Morris 111 
S forward on a firmer leg, Will Water. 123 
Down s Lord Ronald from his tower : Lady Clare 65 
In robe and crown the king s down, Beggar Maid 5 
S the long-hair’d long-bearded solitary, E Arden 637 
S thro’ the stately minuet of those days : Aylmer’s Field 207 
Then s a buxom tess forth, Princess i 22% 
Lightly to the warrior s, PA 
a healthful people s As in the a Gareth and L. 315 
And inward to the wall; he s ind ; Balin and Balan 406 
found a little boat, and s into it ; Merlin and V. 198 
close behind them s the lily maid Elaine, Lancelot and E. 176 
into that rude hall 8 with all grace, 2 263 
from the ruin’d shrine he s, Pass. of Arthur 213 
the man who stood with me S gaily forward, Lover's Tale iti 51 
From wall to dyke he s, Achilles over the T. 15 
princelier looking man never s thro’ a Prince’s hall. The Wreck 16 
she s an the chapel-green, Tomorrow 27 
Christ-like creature that ever s on the ground. Charity 32 
Sterling most, of s worth, is what Our own experience 
preaches. Will Water. 175 
Stern (adj.) Or gay, or grave, or sweet, or s, Palace of Art 91 
The s black-bearded kings with wolfish eyes, D. of F. Women 111 
SS he was and rash ; The Captain 10 
Grave, florid, s, as far as eye could see, Sea Dreams 219 
s and sad (so rare the smiles Of sunlight) The Daisy 53 
The s were mild when thou wert by, In Mem. cx 9 
i too at times, and then I loved him not, Com. of Arthur 354 
To such a s and iron-clashing close, Merlin and V. 419 
Stern (s) Dark as a funeral from stem to s, M. d’ Arthur 194 
from stem to s Bright with a shining people Com. of Arthur 375 
Dark as a funeral scarf from stem to s, Pass. of Arthur 362 
Steward The wrinkled s at his task, Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 27 
The butler drank, the s scrawl’d, a Revival 10 
Tis but a s of the can, Will Water. 149 
Sthrame (stream) comin’ down be the s, Tomorrow 7 
s’s runnin’ down at the back o’ the glin un 24 
Stick (s) on whom all spears Are rotten s’s ! Gareth and L. 1306 
an’ swear’d as I’d break ivry s North. Cobbler 35 
Molly kem limpin’ up wid her s, Tomorrow 17 
stannin’ theere o’ the brokken s; Owd Rod 25 
Stick (verb) And on thy ribs the limpet s’s Sailor Boy 11 
But proputty, proputty s’s, NV. Farmer, N. 8.16 
a villain fitter to s swine Than ride abroad Gareth and L. 865 
Thim’s my noations, Sammy, wheerby I means 
to 8; N. Farmer, N.S. 57 
what s ye round The pasty ? Gareth and L. 1072 
s oop thy back, an’ set oop thy taail, Spinster’s S’s, 31 
if t’one s alongside t’uther Church-warden, etc. 10 
Sa I s’s like the ivin as long as I lives ‘i 15 
Stiff While my s spine can hold my weary head, St. S. Stylites 43 
wet With drenching dews, or s with cracking frost. ee 115 
‘ but still My joints are somewhat s or so. Day-Dm., Revival 26 
That stood from out a s brocade in which, ylmer’s Field 204 
see how you stand § as Lot’s wife, Princess vi 241 
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Still 
Stiff (continued) and stood S as a viper frozen ; Merlin and V. 845 
That whistled s and dry about the marge. Pass. of Arthur 232 
That whistled s and dry about the marge. . d’ Arthur 64 
Stiffen And, lest I s into stone, In Mem. eviii 2 
Stiffen’d His fingers were so s by the frost The Ring 239 
Stiffening Sir Aylmer Aylmer slowly s spoke : Aylmer’s Field 273 
Stiffer My nerves have t with s. Will Water. T& 
Stiff-set w, flute, and stir the s-s sprigs, Amphion 63 
Stiff-stricken She sat S-s, listening ; Guinevere 412 
Stifled pe es ee tee Mariana in the S. 57 
Making Him broken gleams, and a s splendour and 
gloom. High. Pantheism 10 
breathless burthen of low-folded heavens S and 
chill’d at once ; Aylmer’s Field 613 
my strangled vanity Utter’d a s ery— Sisters (E. and E.) 200 
Stile So Lawrence Aylmer, seated on a s The Brook 197 
S’s where we stay’d to be kind, Window, Marr. Morn. T 
By meadow and s and wood, 3 14 
Over the meadows and s’s, “ 22 
Or simple s from mead to mead, In Mem. c 7 
That ever bided tryst at village s, Merlin and V. 378 
Still Pure vestal thoughts in the translucent fane Of her s 
spirit ; Isabel 5 
Wash’d = s rains ree ie Dapeng : aes 
senses with a s delight ty sorrow argaret 1 
Falling into a s delight, Elednore 106 
Came sor, Sean ie Seas ae, My life is 23 
AS voice spake unto ‘wo Voices 1 
Then to the s small voice I said ; 4 
In her s place the morning wept : 275 
The s voice laugh’d. ‘ I talk,’ said he, » . 385 
The beneath it never s, Miller’s D, 100 
s affection of the heart Became an outward breathing ae 
type, » 
fit for every mood And change of my s soul. Palace of Art 60 
‘I marvel if my s delight In this great house 190 
A s salt pool, lock’d in with bars of sand, re 249 
All the valley, mother, ’ill be fresh and and s, May Queen 37 
you are warm-asleep, mother, all 
the world is s. May Queen, NV. Y’s. EB. 24 
Or night-dews on s waters between walls Lotos- Eaters, C. 8.3 
Scaffolds, s sheets of water, divers woes, D. of F. Women 34 
not so deadly s As that wide forest. * 68 
Thy sole dehght is, sitting s, The Blackbird 10 
One after one, thro’ that s garden pass’d ; Gardener's D. 201 
4 this s hearth, among these barren Ulysses 2 
ith one smile of s defiance Sold him The in 59 
detaching, fold by fold, From those s heights, Vision of Sin 52 
And the sound of a voice that is s ! Break, break, etc. 12 
face All-kindled by a s and sacred fire, Enoch Arden 71 
Found a s place, and pluck’d her likeness out ; Princess i 92 
doubtful — abgg of ke i. oo moon In a s water * a vi st 
strong on hi , but s is tongue ! candmother 
{ look’d at the s little body— 66 
Calm and s light on yon great plain In Mem. xi 9° 
The moon is hid ; the night is s ; « wavitt 2 
So that s garden of the souls In many a figured leaf alti 10 
The fruitful hours of s increase ; aloi 10 
When all his active powers are s, liv 18 
Looks thy fair face and makes it s. lax 16 
And fluctuate all the s perfume, x aev 56 
The moon is hid, the night is s ; a civ 2 
One s strong man in a blatant land, Maud I x 63 
Why am I sitting here so stunn’d and s, ES 
Always I long to creep Into some s cavern deep, Fe w 96 
the two Left the s King, and passing forth Com. of Arthur 369 
A STORM was coming, but the winds were s, Merlin and V.1 
pins Aa the s rich city to his nay Lancelot and E. 802 
eaking a s good-morrow with her eyes. a 1033 
As hard and s as is the face that ns be 1251 
then came a night § as the day was loud ; Holy Grail 683 
Who yells Here in the s sweet summer night, Pelleas and E, 473 
Clung to the dead earth, and the land was s. Guinevere 8 
took and bare him off, And all was s: 110 
There came a day as s as heaven, 292 
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Still 

Still (continued) A man in some s garden should infuse 
Nit thar hovel Shed grown stupid and * Tepek 49 

5) s 
that last deep where we and thou are s. De Prof., Two G. 25 
Still’d Who ee onto} A ’s Field 709 
bees are s, and the flies are kill’d, indow, Winter 10 
Hath s the life that beat from thee. In Mem. vi 12 
smote, and s Thro’ all its folds Tiresias 14 
Hath s the blast and strown thte wave, Freedom 34 
You s it for the moment with a song Romney’s R. 84 
Stiller S than chisell’d marble, D. of F. Women 86 


s sound. 
Sting (s) Toifd onward, prick’d with goads and s's; 


shrivelling thro’ me, 
and draw The s from pain ; 


iu 

Bp 

cy 
af 
Ete 
z 


EE 
== 
E 
: 
: 
i 


the splash and s Of fountains spouted up 
came a little s About the doors, 
I scarce could brook the strain and s 


y did she s, 
Blow, flute, and s the stiff-set sprigs, : 
Let ek Baee p Wiel: bloc ; 
Yet not s to do it, 
secret, seem’d to s within my breast ; 
but for those That s this hubbub— 
there she lies, But will not speak, nor s.’ 
S in me as to strike: 
That s the spirit’s inner deeps, 


, 


Enoch Arden 698 


In Mem., Con. 86 
Maud II v 70 
Lancelot and E. 1319 
Adeline 30 

Lover's Tale vi 189 
Prog. of ing 90 
ariana in 8.18 


Miller's D. 227 
(none 21 


Palace of Art 259 
Gardener's D. 147 


Lit. Squabbles 20 

In Mem. lzzzv 78 

» exxiti 4 

Com. of Arthur 478 
Balin and Balan 51 
Pass. of Arthur 442 
Lover's Tale i 276 


Sisters (E. and E.) 282 


Caress’d or chidden 7 


St. S. Stylites 198 
Princess vii 64 
Ancient Sage 270 
Third of Feb. 4 

In Mem. 111 

Maud II i 47 
Merlin and V. 36 
Lancelot and E. 139 
Last Tournament 452 
The Revenge 72 
Vastness 18 
Spinster’s S’s. 100 
St. S. Stylites 59 
Enoch Arden 817 
Holy Grail 860 
M.d@dA r, Ep. 19 
Princess 1 217 

» 373 

In Mem. xv 12 
First Quarrel 63 
Sonnet to —— 5 
Talking Oak 130 
Amphion 63 

Will Water. 53 
Aylmer’s Field 806 
Princess tit 44 

» tv 509 

» v 52 

9 268 

In Mem. xlii 10 


Stir (verb) (continued) To s a little dust of praise. 


That made it s on the shore. 

Do these your lords s up the heat of war, 

S, as stirr’d of old, 

Not ; he s’s !—but sleeping. 

can s them till they sting.’ 

and s’s the pulse With devil’s leaps, 

That sees and s’s the surface-shadow there 

And s the sleeping earth, and wake The bloom 
at night S’s up again in the heart of the sleeper, 
Across my garden! and the thicket s’s, 


Stol'n 


In Mem. leav 12 
Maud II iu 15 
Com. of Arthur 169 
Balin and Balan 89 


” 469 
Merlin and V. 36 
Guinevere 521 
Ancient Sage 38 

” 93 
Vastness 18 

Prog. of Spring 53 


Gardener's D. 41 


Stirr’d (See also irr’d) It s the old wife’s mettle: The Goose 26 
s with — of the oar, 
and s her lips For some sweet answer, 


But yet my sap was s: 

The fragrant tresses are not s 

The mountain s its bushy crown, 

feign death, Spoke not, nor s. 

And at thy name the Tartar tents are s ; 

the roots of my hair were s By a shuffled step, 
All night bas the casement jessamine s 

lets His heart be s with any foolish heat 

Stir, as they s of old, when Arthur’s host 

s this vice in you which ruin’d man 

And by the ing sa crowd ; 

The fancy s him so He rose and went, 

but mine that s Among our civil wars 

the deeps of the world are s, 

And, lightly s, Ring little bells of change 
Stirring It was the s of the blood. 

Little about it s save a brook ! 

Not all: the songs, the s air, 

S a sudden transport rose and fell. 
Stitches In coughs, aches, s, ulcerous throes 
Sto one Pou S whence afterwards May move 
Stoiin (stone) a niver rembles the s’s. 


fear’d fur to tell tha ’ow much—fur an owd scratted s, 
an’ sleeapin still as a s, 
Stoain-deaf (stone-deaf) Fur the dog’s s-d, an’ e’s blind, 


Stoat 
Stock 


Lion and s have isled together, 

like an oaken s in winter woods, 

Stockin’ wheer Sally’s owd s wur ’id, 

Stock-still stood S-s for sheer amazement. 
moved slow-measure to my tune, Not stood s. 

Stoic like a s, or like A wiser epicurean, 

Stole (s) With folded feet, in s’s of white, 

Stole (verb) Then s I up, and trancedly Gazed 
Prevailing in weakness, the coronach s 
shadow of the flowers S all jad ior gloss, 
O’er the mute city s with folded wings, 

S from her sister Sorrow. 

es ee ees: De beer, A ones 

a silent cousin s Upon us and departed : 

adown the stair S on ; 

s Up by the wall, behind the yew ; 

I s from court With Cyril and with Florian, 

Away we s, and transient in a trice 

S a maiden from her place, 

while Psyche ever s A little nearer, 

thieves from o’er the wall S the seed by night. 

As the gray dawn s o’er the dewy world, 

The wily Vivien s from Arthur’s court. 

First as in fear, step after step, she s 

And down the long beam s the Holy Grail, 

underneath Her castle-walls, she s upon my walk, 
And calling me 

words s with most prevailing sweetness 

I s them all from the lawyers— 

earth’s green s into heaven’s own hue, 

slept Ay, till dawn s into the cave, 

Stoled (See also Black-stoled) Were s from head to 

foot in flowing black ; 

Stol’n dawn’s creeping beams, S to my brain, 

Then down the long street having slowly s, 

Because her brood is s away. 
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Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 19 


Amphion 25 

Princess v 109 

W. to Marie Alex. 12 
Maud 1113 
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Gareth and L. 1178 
Balin and Balan 89 
Merlin and V. 362 
Holy Grail 424 
Lover's Tale iv 51 


Sisters (E. and E.) 74 


The Wreck 23 

Early Spring 40 

Two Voices 159 

Aylmer’s Field 32 

In Mem. exvi 5 

Princess wv 29 

St. S. Stylites 13 

Princess tit 263 

NV. Farmer, O. 8. 60 

Village Wife 47 

Owd Rod 30 
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Gareth and L. 893 

Golden Year 62 

North. Cobbler 31 

Will Water. 136 

Last Tournament 283 

Maud I w 20 

Sir Galahad 43 

Arabian “ee 7 
‘ing Swan 

Pi wags D. 130 

= 186 

ye 256 

Walk. to the Mail 84 

Edwin Morris 115 

Godiva 49 

Enoch Arden 738 

Princess i rs 


~ Geraint and E. 385 
Merlin and V. 149 
Lancelot and E. 342 
Holy Grail 117, 188 


e 594 
Lover's Tale i 553 
Rizpah 52 
Far—far—away 2 
Bandtt’s Death 31 


Lover’s Tale vi 85 
D. of F. Women 262 
moch Arden 682 

In Mem. xxi 28 


Stol’n 
Stol’n (continued) and s away To dreamful wastes Maud I xviii 68 
(Who hearing her own name had s away) Marr. of Geraint 507 
Some lost, some s, some as relics kept. Merlin and V. 453 
Art with poisonous honey s from France, To the Queen ii 56 
And if the ring were s from the maid, The Ring 203 
had s, worn the ring—Then torn it from her finger, . 455 
Stomach Less having s for it than desire Geraint and E. 213 
Stomach’d See A 
Stomacher He cleft me thro’ the s; Princess it 407 
Stone (See also Altar-stone, Founda 
stones, Stofin) Life in dead s’s, or spirit in air; A Character 9 
cursed and scorn’d, and bruised with s’s: Two Voices 222 
The lizard, witn his shadow on the s, (Bnone 27 
Ev’n on this hand, and sitting on this s ? ae 
one a foreground black with s’s and slags, Palace of Art 81 
song Throb thro’ the ribbed s ; ‘ 176 
A rolling s of here and everywhere, Audley Court 78 
Till all my limbs drop piecemeal from the s, St. S. Stylites 44 
I lay Pent in a roofless close of ragged s’s; ‘ T4 
On the mossy s, as I lay, Edward Gray 26 
* Bitterly wept I over the s: 33 


Tread a measure on the s’s, 

On thy cold gray s’s, O Sea! 

His eyes upon the s’s, he reach’d the home 

or one s Left on another, 

men of flesh and blood, and men of s, 

on the pavement lay Carved s’s of the Abbey-ruin 

One rear’d a font of s And drew, 

and watch The sandy footprint harden into s.’ 

Old Yew, which graspest at the s’s 

Dark yew, that graspest at the s’s 

From scarped cliff and quarried s 

And, lest I stiffen into s, 

On a heart half-turn’d to s. 

O heart of s, are you flesh, 

Wept over her, carved in s ; 

(Which Maud, like a precious s Set in the heart 

Low on the sand and loud on the s 

Courage, poor heart of s ! 

Courage, poor stupid heart of s.— 

Of ancient kings who did their days in s ; 

by two yards in casting bar or s Was counted best ; 

A s about his neck to drown him in it. 

Gareth loosed the s From off his neck, 

and with a s about his neck ; 

but at night let go the s, And rise, 

Like sparkles in the s Avanturine. 

Hurld as a s from out of a catapult 

slopes a wild brook o’er a little s, 

star Of sprouted thistle on the broken s’s. 

suck’d the joining of the s’s, and look’d A knot, 

Right o’er a mount of newly-fallen s’s 

blade flew Splintering in six, and clinkt upon 
the s’s. 

when she heard his horse upon the s’s, 

With knees of adoration wore the s, 

and the s’s They pitch up straight to heaven: 


bound and plunged him into a cell Of great piled s’s ; 


Heavy as it was, a great s slipt and fell, 
shatter’d talbots, which had left the s’s Raw, 
s is flung into some sleeping tarn, 

spiring s that scaled about her tower, 

A little bitter pool about a s 

I CAME one day and sat among the s’s 
you are just as hard as a s. 

Scribbled or carved upon the pitiless s ; 
and we took to throwing the s, 

One was of smooth-cut s, 

There were some for the clean-cut s, 
Beyond all work of those-who carve the s, 
No s is fitted in yon marble girth 

and mute below the chancel s’s, 

Tho’ carved in harder s— 

I am mortal s and lime. 

and see no more The S, the Wheel, 
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Holy Grail 71 
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: 680 

3: 719 


Pelleas and EB. 93 


Last Tournament 511 


Guinevere 51 
Lover’s Tale iii 1 
Rizpah 80 

Sir J. Oldcastle 5 
V. of Maeldune 94 
_ 106 


is 112 
Tiresias 53 
135 


Locksley H., Sixty 43 


684 Stood 
Stone (continued) as, That glances from the bottom of’the pool, The Ring 3T0 
a shower of s’s that stoned him dead, St. Telemachus 68 
Saaremaa Pabedan Akbar’s Dream 117 
loosen, s from s, my fair work ; es 188 
Who fitted s to s again, and Truth, Peace, i 198 
Stone (disease) Past ee and gout and s, Lucretius 153 
Stone-cast About a s-c from the wall Mariana 37 
Stoned either they were s, or i St. 8. Stylites 51 
a shower of stones that s him dead, St. Telemachus 
Gocaa Wacdora ce . 
Stone-shot He show’d a tent A s-s off: Princess v 54 
Stonest O thou that s, hadst thou understood Aylmer’s Field 739 
Stoning no s save with flint and rock ? 3 746 
Stony Ons drought and steaming salt ; Mariana in the 8. 40 
lion on 


than 
while all the fleet Had rest by s hills of Crete. 
Better the narrow brain, the s heart, 
I chatter over s ways, 
Before the s face of Time, 
had wound A scarf of orange round the s helm, 
chattering s names Of shale and hornblende, 
the fangs Shall move the s bases of the world. 


8 old s gates Is not more cold to you 


L. C. V. de Vere 23 
On a Mourner 35 
Love and Duty 15 

The Brook 39 

Lit. Squabbles 3 
Princess, Pro. 102 
~ ii 361 

vi 58 


Gorgonised me from head to foot With as British 


stare. 
There ran a treble range of ¢ shields,— 
S showers Of that ear-stunning hail of Arés 
Gods Avenge on s hearts a fruitless prayer 
Stood s Betwixt me and the light of God! 
at last s out This excellence and solid form 
heaven’s mazed signs s still In the 
And s aloof from other minds 
She s upon the castle wall, 
us Between the rainbow and the sun. 
allas where she s Somewhat apart, 
Full of great rooms and small palace s, 
in dark corners of her 
That s against the wall. 
Join’d not, but s, and standing saw 
Full-faced above the valley s the moon ; 
silent pinnacles of aged snow, S sunset flush’d : 
T appeal’d To one that s beside. 
so s I, when that flow Of music left the lips 
She lock’d her lips: she left me where I s: 
Losing her carol I s pensively, 
That s on a dark strait of barren land. 
both his eyes were dazzled, as he s, 
Long s Sir Bedivere Revolving many memories, 
those that s upon the hills behind Repeated— 
s, Leaning his horns into the neighbour field, 
Holding the bush, to fix it back, she s, 
Half light, half shade, She s, 
to Mary’s house, and s Upon the threshold. 
and while we s like fools :mbracing, 
brothers of the weather s Stock-still 
O and proudly s she up! 
He turn’d and kiss’d her where she s: 
Srrey on the tower s the vane, 
wild hawk s with the down on his beak, 
and while he s on deck Waving, 
there he s once more before her face, 
Her son, who s beside her tall and strony, 
There s a maiden near, Waiting to pass, 
S from his walls and wing’d his entry-gates 
That s from out a stiff brocade in which, 


under his own lintel s Storming with lifted hands, 


to the lychgate, where his chariot s, 

I s like one that had received a blow: 

s out the breasts, The breasts of Helen, 

in the presence room I s With Cyril 

There s a bust of Pallas for a sign, 

while They s, so rapt, we gazing, came a voice, 
saw The Lady Blanche’s daughter where she s, 
So s that same fair creature at the door. 

There while we s beside the fount, 
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Stood 685 Stoop ’d-Stoopt 


Stood (continued) She s Among her maidens, higher by the Stood (continued) moved slow-measure to my tune, 


2 j : Princess iii 178 Not s stockstill. Last Tournament 283 
s, Engirt with many a florid maiden-cheek, “ 349 machicolated tower That s with open doors, ms 425 
Alone I s With Florian, cursing Cyril, = i near me s, In fuming sulphur blue and green, : 616 
There s her group’d é strong man-breasted things s from the sea, Guinevere 246 
Lady Blanche erect S up and e, * s before the Queen As tremulously as foam eli SS 
You s in your light and darken’d mine. zn near him the sad nuns with each a light S, id 591 
And then s up and e “ That s on a dark strait of barren land: Pass. of Arthur 178 
high above them s id marble Muses, ‘ That both his eyes were dazzled as he s, i 227 
I s and seem’d to hear, As in a poplar grove * Long s Sir Bedivere Revolving many memories, : 437 
storming in extremes, S for her cause, ; They s before his throne in silence, : 455 
high upon the palace Ida s With Psyche’s babe ) i Were drunk into the inmost blue, we s, Lover's Tale i 309 
So s the y mother open-mouth’d, . near’d the bay, For there the Temple s. ¥ 339 
rising slowly me, s Erect and silent, e and s A solid glory on her bright black hair; 366 
But Ida s nor spoke, drain’d of her force > Half-melted into thin blue air, s still, Pa 421 
had you s by — roar that breaks the Pharos e For bliss s round me like the light of Heaven,— . 495 
in the centre s The common men with rolling eyes ; a I seerm’d the only part of Time s still, a 573 
And there we saw Sir Walter where he s, * ‘ forms which ever s Within the magic cirque : vi 158 
now him, of those That s the nearest— " the man who s with me Stept gaily forward, 5 iti 50 
La * Ode on Weil. 39 And I s stole beside the vacant bier. i 58 
Where he s at bay, m 1 Before the board, there paused and s, - i 307 
for Willy s like a rock. Grandmother 10 I s upon the stairs of Paradise. Sisters (E. and E.) 144 
and s by the road at the gate : Death while we s with the musket, Def. of Lucknow 16 
Willy s up like a man, s on each of the loftiest capes, V. of Maeldune 100 
I s among the silent sta’ he s, nor join’d The Acheans— Achilles over the T. 15 
In the centre s A statue veil’d, In Mem. civi 11 8 out before a darkness, crying ‘ Thebes, Tiresias 115 
S up and answer’d ‘I have felt.’ and the ship s still, and the skies were blue, The Wreck 115 
He s on the path a little aside ; ruin’d by hum, by him, I s there, naked, amazed Despair TT 
And s by a “ An’ Dan s there for a minute, Tomorrow 22 
I thought as I s, ifa as white a $ up strait as the Queen of the world— : 79 
And long by the garden lake I s, = an’ s By the claéy’d-oop pond, Spinster’s S’s. 23 
For front to front in an hour we s - I feel’d thy arm es I s wur a-creeapin = 26 
And I s on a giant deck and mix’d my breath " often I and Amy in the mouldering aisle 
Guinevere S by the castle walls to watch him pass; Com. of Arthur 48 have s, Locksley H., Sixty 31 
Who s in silence near his throne, 4 There again I s to-day, be 33 
* And near him s the Lady of the Lake, Here we s and claspt each other, a 180 
S one who pointed toward the v They rode, or they s at bay— Heavy Brigade 51 
ow hice] ee net Crown’d 4 Ranged ae cop or s like a rock » kh 56 
is knii i rejoicing in bis joy. s stark by lead ; And behind him, Dead Prophet 19 
The Lady of the Lake s: all her dress Wept wife and his child s by him in tears, es 57 
near it s The two that out of north An’ then as I s i’ the doorwaay, Owd Rod 42 
Hear me—this morn I s in Arthur’s hall, Where s the sheaf of Peace : The Ring 247 
Who s a moment, ere his horse was brought, who were those that s between The tower ~ 252 
The Lady Lyonors at a window s, a whose hand was that ? they s So close together. * 257 
And s behind, and waited on the three. Marr. of Geraint 392 Even from myself ? stand? s . . . no more. Romney’s R. 66 
aia s aside to wait the event, Geraint and E. 153 s Before the great Madonna-masterpieces = 85 
now they saw their bulwark fallen, s ; : kindled the pyre, and all § round it, Death of enone 66 
Was in a manner pleased, and turning, s But while we s rejoicing, I and thou, Akbar’s Dream 182 
While the great charger s, grieved like a man. An’ ya s oop naakt i’ the beck, Church-warden, ete. 29 
on his right S, all of massiest nze : Balin and Balan 364 — Stook (stuck) to his taail they did, N. Farmer, N.S. 30 
the one Who s beside thee even now, os Stool Perch’d like a crow upon a three-lege’d s, Audley Court 45 
arose And s with folded hands and downward eyes Merlin and V. his foot was on a s Shaped as a dragon ; Last Tournament 671 
Queen who s All glittering like May sunshine Fe 8 An’ sattle their ends upo s’s Owd Rod 24 
and s Stiff as a viper frozen ; Stoop ’s at all game that wing the skies, Rosalind 4 
and s, A virtuous gentlewoman deeply wrong’d, % To s the cowslip to the plains, = 16 
Lancelot, where he s beside the King. Lancelot and E. 85 The skies s down in their desire ; Fatima 32 
she drew Nearer and s. = I could not s to such a mind. L. C. V. de Vere 20 
For silent, tho’ he greeted her, she s Enormous elm-tree-boles did s and lean D. of F. Women 57 
aie honour beter in =i seep ce ; He —— kiss 5 ag tae ee , Beh se Arrival be 
deadly- grasping what was nearest, The cloud may s from heaven and take the shape rincess vit 
all the place whereon 2 s was green ; iS down and en tah to kiss me ere I die.’ = 150 
There two s arm’d, and kept the door; To s and kiss the tender little thumb, Marr. of Geraint 395 
Tn our great hall there s a vacant chair, Holy Grail 167 watch the time, and eagle-like § at thy will Balin and Balan 536 
And ing each at other like dumb men S, pe 194 I said to her, ‘ A day for Gods to s,’ Lover's Tale i 304 
And those that had not, s before the King, re A clamorous cuckoo s’s to meet her hand ; Prog. of Spring 45 
and there, half-hidden by him, s, * Stoop’d-Stoopt He stoop’d and clutch’d him, fair and 
there was none § near it but a lion on each side he good, Will Water. 133 
Breast-high in that bright line of bracken s: Pelleas and E. 56 And o’er her second father stoop? a girl, Enoch Arden 747 


_ he s There on the castle-bridge once more, 


stoop’d.To drench his dark locks in the gurgling wave Princess wv 186 
Rise !’ and stoop’d to updrag Melissa : 3 366 


I ~ when a boy, you stoop’d to me From all high places, . 429 
rire on eyes, a moment s, then spake: i My father stoop’d, re-father’d o’er my wounds. . 129 
And while they s without the doors, Last Tournament 113 She turn’d ; she | nye ; She stoop’d ; » wa 155 
there with gibes and flickering mockeries S, : rode to Merlin’s feet, Who stoopt and caught the 

while he twangled little Dagonet s Quiet babe, Com. of Arthur 385 


} 


Stoop’d-Stoopt 


Stoop’d-Stoopt (continued) and stoop’d With a low 
whinny toward the pair: 
sorrowing Lancelot should have stoop’d so low, 
Stoopt, took, break seal, and read it ; 
print I gather’d the wild herbs, 
i eath while we stoopt to the 
dreamer stoopt and kiss’d her mai brow. 
while I stoopt To take and kiss the ring. 
Stopt The swallow s as he hunted the fly, 
All of a sudden he s: 
S, and then with a riding whip 
when he s we long’d to hurl together, 
Store (s) then with what she brought Buy goods and 
s’s— 
Bought Annie goods and s’s, and set his hand 
With shelf and corner for the goods and s’s. 
How best to help the slender s, 


To F. D. Maurice 37 


Love, then, had hope of richer s : In Mem. leexi 5 
We wish them s of happy days. % Con. 84 
With s of rich apparel, sumptuous fare, Marr. 0 of Geraint T09 
of whate’er The rene had in s: Lower’s Tale vi 133 
Store (verb) For some three suns to s and hoard myself, Ulysses 29 
Stored all things in order s, Palace of Art 87 
S in some treasure-house of mighty kings, M. d’ Arthur 101 
Dora s what little she could save, Dora 52 


honeycomb of eloquence S from all flowers ? 
I s it full of rich memorial : 
In this wide hall with earth’s invention s, 
S in some treasure-house of mighty kings, 
summers are s in the sunlight still, 
Storied where sweetest sunlight falls Upon the s walls ; 
with love far-brought From out the s Past, 
Storing 8 yearly little dues of wheat, 
Stork Went by me, like as: 
Storm (See also Thunder-storm) 
running fires and fluid range 
Whither in after life retired From brawling s’s, 
And shatter, when the s’s are black, 
Henceforward squall nor s Could keep me 
I turn’d once more, close-button’d to the s ; 
Battering the gates of heaven with s’s of prayer, 
shaken with a sudden s of sighs— 
But blessed forms in whistling s’s 
S, such as drove her under moonless heavens 
like a s he came, And shook the house, and like 
a s he went. 
Caught in a burst of unexpected s, 
Sir Aylmer reddening from the s within, 
but presently Wept like a s: 
sheet-lightnings from afar, but fork’d Of the near s, 
but when the wordy s Had ended, 
‘Sin the night! for thrice I heard the rain 
‘ S$, and what dreams, ye holy Gods, 
Balmier and nobler tan her ‘bath of 8, 
The green malignant light of coming s. 
dee fire on a mast-head, Prophet of s : 
Fluctuated, as flowers in s, some red, 
On me, me, me, the s first breaks : 
When s is on the heights, 
at which the s Of galloping hoofs bare on the ridge 
Let our girls flit, Till the s die! 
Tho’ all the s of Europe on us break ; 
s and blast Had blown the lake beyond his limit, 
And a s never wakes on the lonely sea, 
a cloud in my heart, and a s in the air ! 
No is trouble and cloud and s, 
The touch of change in calm or s ; 
O thou that after toil and s 
And lash with s the streaming pane ? 
The s their high-built organs make, 
A pillar stedfast in the s, 
The seeming prey of cyclic s’s, 
Well roars the s to those that hear A deeper voice 
across the s, 
should burst and drown with deluging s’s 


as from the s Of 


Supp. Confessions 146 
dde to 


Edwin Morris 27 
Princess v 391 


Ode Inter. Exhib. 2 
Pass. 0 


Arthur 269 
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Love hw ty land 3 

8. 122 

Talking Oak 56 


112 


England and Amer. 13 


Gardener's D. 190 


. 175 
Princess tii 132 
” tv 275 
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499 
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oi 398 

Third of Feb. 14 
The Daisy 70 
The Islet 33 
Window, Gone 6 
» No Answer 8 
In Mem. xvi 6 
cori 1 

leaxit 4 

.. lraeavii 6 
criti 12 

caviii 11 


.» caarii 3 
Maud IT i 42 


Storm-strengthen’d of grain S-s on a windy site, 


Storm-strengthen d 
Storm (continued) whatsoever s’s May shake the world, Com. of Arthur 


And lightnings play’d about it in the s, Gareth and L. 68 
pease cle ote ad indial at is 222 
world’s loud whi breaking into s, Marr. of Geraint 27 
Turn thy wild wheel thro’ sunshine, s, and cloud ; 7 348 
Whose are loosen’d by the 8, Geraint and E. 459 
AS was coming, but the winds were sti Merlin and V.1 
A minstrel of Caerleon by strong s a 9 
Phan, acl Pigebay tg meen: he ac ced e 502 
And lash’d it at the base with slanting s ; * 635 
dark wood darker toward the s In silence, is 890 
* Come from the s,’ and having no reply, 895 
For now tes 4 Wan chan above Gaekd ° 935 
Sal eee Ga, haa Sam at pegiiinr apa . 961 


(Sea was her wrath, working after s) 
S at the top, sad Ghee wp ipa ty eek aa 


death ; Seeks Holy Grail bo 
Spake but of sundry perils in a3 
ward-rushing s ial 


cloud Of shriek and plume, Last Towrnament 440 
that s of anger brake From Guinevere, Guinevere 361 


Or wisely or unwisely, signs of s, To the Queen ii 49 
mind Lies folded, often sweeps athwart in s— Lover's Tale i 50 
S, sunset, glows and glories of the moon zi 110 
my lost love bol’d in s. $ 185 
sway and whirl Of the s dropt to windless calm, aa 207 
and the s rushing over the down, Rizpah 6 


when the s on the downs began, oe 
i Sisters (E. and E.) 96 


A moonless t with s— 
bleat of a lamb in the s and the darkness 
without ; In the Child. Hosp. 64 


S at the Water-gate ! s at the Bailey-gate! s, and 


it ran 
in days Of doubt and cloud and s, 
the poplar and cypress unshaken by s 


Def. of Lucknow 37 
Columbus 156 

V. of Maeldune 15 
M. 13 


ridges drew the cloud and brake the s ontenegro 
driven by s and sin and death to the ancient fold, The Wreck 2 
I would ide feonn the ¢ withoul, I woekd few tome 
the s within, ‘ 9 
great s grew with a howl and a hoot z 91 
And he spoke not—only the s; till after a little, % 103 
the s went roaring above us, and he—was out of the s. xe 106 
yaae s and the days went by, but I knew no more— . lil 
gone—that day of the s— z 148 
She os not in the s of warring words, Ancient Sage T0 
ee een: a 
But ve ! the s that mae Pe Tomorrow 23 
Ranged like a s or stood like a eavy Brigade 
And glared at a coming s. Dead Pr 24 
s’s Of Autumn swe' a across the city, Demeter P.% 
A sound of anger like a distant s. The Ring 119 
The s, you hear noes Wonvoll. is Muriel— ” 138 
One year without a s, or even a cloud ; ie 284 
whom the s, ad parted from his comrade RE 307 
When the s’s are blowing. Forlorn 6 
When I was praying in a s— one 
And bring or chase the s, Mechanophilus 14 
S in the uth that darkens the day ! Riflemen form ! 2 
S of battle and thunder of war ! i 3 
iS, S, Riflemen form ! (repeat) i 5, 19 
Ready, be ready against the s! (repeat) Gee 
y, be ready to meet the s! (repeat) «Tae 
With slow steps from out An old s-b, 
soca | ot fue 
a 8 ta ga » & growing gale ; ision of Si 
and s At the Oppian Princess vit 123 
S at with shot and shell. (repeat) Light Brigade 22, 43 
Stormier Fierier and s from restraining, Balin and Balan 229 
For whenever a rougher gust might tumble as wave, The Wreck 131 
Storming s a hill-fort of thieves He got it ; Aylmer’s Field 225 
under his own lintel stood S' with lifted hands x 332 
and s in extremes, Stood for her cause, Princess » 176 
roughly set His Briton in blown seas and s showers, Ode on Well. 155 


Stormless pass With all fair theories only made to gild 


A s summer.’ 


Storm-worn 687 


Storm-worn A s-w not to be read, Dead Prophet 17 
In the s east- straining, L. of Shalott iv 1 
a The Goose 8 
It is a s morning. 
When down the s crescent goes, Sir Galahad 25 
There must be s weather ; Will Water. 54 
overboard one s night He cast his body, The Voyage 79 
As of some fire against a s cloud, Princess iv 384 
* We fear, indeed, you as time »  v121 
Say beam rps sage Maud I vil 
Who in this s gulf have found a 1 » eviti 42 
To catch a friend of mine one s day ; ~ IT v8 
Then like a s sunlight smiled Geraint, Geraint and E. 480 
with all Its s crests that smoke against the skies, Lancelot and E. 484 
And bluster into s sobs and say, : # 1067 
thro’ a s glare, a heat As from a seventimes-heated 
furnace, Holy Grail 842 
years Have hollow’d out a deep and s strait Lover's Tale i 24 
in the s surf Crash’d in the shingle : = iit 53 
‘ to us, O come, come’ in the s red ofasky V. of Maeldune 98 
8 voice of France! Who dost not love our a — 
England— o Victor Hugo 
and helmet tipt With s light as on a mast at sea, = Tiresias 114 
"Zeer ofl ths. ¢ chnaees sbell we fad 2 chongeless 
May ? Locksley H., Sixty 156 
Forward, let the s moment fly and mingle with the Past. ” 279 
stood like a rock In the wave of as : Heavy Brigade 57 
Muses cried with a s cry ‘ Send them no more, Dead Prophet 2 
py prey bah aes Akbar’s Dream 160 
Story (See also ) make the name Of his vessel 
great in s, The in 19 
nd aha wy rougher rvmer'e rele 1 
isas in $ 
Septal ache Fhe a citeaniog of eilbsort fs 
and so We forged a sevenfold s. Princess, Pro. 202 
And here I give the s and the songs. a 247 
ee eee Ses the 2 Fan. ill 
And snowy summits in s: a. iv 2 
And yet to give the s as it rose, Con. 26 
Till in all lands and thro’ all human s Ode on Well. 223 
All for a slanderous s, Grandmother 22 
Hear the child’s s.’ Gareth and L. 39 
Hear once more the s of the child. - 100 
Your s, that this man loves you 
no more. Geraint and E. 329 
_ And let the s of her dolorous voyage Lancelot and E. 1343 
' Twat s which the bold Sir Bedivere, Pass. of Arthur 1 
A woful man (for so the s went) Lover’s Tale i 379 
I learnt the drearier s of his life ; ' . 147 
then began the s of his love As here to-day, is 354 
I told your wayside s to my mother Sisters (E. and EF.) 189 
tell them all 8 of my voyage, Colwmbus 12 
ee t) And set in Heaven’s third s, Will Water. 70 
) 4, rosy, with his babe across his knees ; Enoch Arden 746 
' * ye are overfine To mar s knaves with foolish 
< courtesies : ” Gareth and L. 733 
And the s Prince bad him a loud good-night. Geraint and E. 361 
that had need Of a good s lad at his farm ; First Quarrel 18 
out (s) To each his perfect pint of s, Will Water. 115 
Or s, when classic Canning died, i. 101 
(strange) S an’ cowd fur the time ! Village Wife 21 
eee geen Sie Lacy | 200 
S an’ arran’d the ’ouse, Owd Rod 21 
radi ) WS asa pole an’ cledn as a flower North. Cobbler 44 
raddli s on the butts While the wine ran : Guinevere 268 
Straight (See also Straat, Strait, Strait) *‘ If s thy track, 
all a high The Merman 19 
[ Tet ves sand high, _ erman 
ate a ieecraa wrx bared wand; The Brook 70 
= as by miracle, grow s and fair— Aylmer’s Field 616 


we have power to see is a s staff bent in a 
. High. Pantheism 16 
| round one finger inted s, The Ring 453 
Strain (s) quick lark’s ¢ t-caroll’d s’s, Rosalind 10 
: An echo from a measured s, Miller’s D. 66 


Strange 


aes (8) (continued) Is this the manly s of Runnymede? Third of Feb. 34 


scarce could brook the s and stir 
As to shame us ‘ keep you to yourselves ; 
Strain (verb) cords that bind and s The heart 
Shudderest when I s my sight, 


s to make an inch of room For their sweet selves, 


Strain’d A little in the late encounter s, 

thou hast seen me s And sifted to the utmost, 
Straining Is the stormy east-wind s, 

but s ev’n his uttermost Cast, 

S his eyes beneath an arch of hand, 


In Mem. xv 12 
To the Queen 1 15 


Clear-headed Friend 4 


Fatima 3 

Lit. Squabbles 9 
Geraint and E. 158 
Pelleas and E. 247 
L. of Shalott w 1 
Gareth and L. 1152 
Pass. of Arthur 464 


Strait (adj.) Bound them by so s vows to his own self, Uom. of Arthur 262 


Went thro’ the s and dreadful pass of death, 
Strait (s) That stood on a dark s of barren land. 
I’ll serve you better in as; 


hovering o’er the dolorous s To the other shore, 


That stood on a dark s of barren land : 
years Have hollow’d out a deep and stormy s 


wreaths of all that would advance, Beyond our s, 


” 395 

M. d’ Arthur 10 
Princess i 85 

In Mem. laxxiv 39 
Pass. of Arthur 178 
Lover's Tale i 24 
To Victor Hugo 6 


straight) stood s as the Queen of the world— Tomorrow 79 


Strait ( 
Strait fur I'll loojk my emy s i’ the faace, 
Strait-besi being s-b By this wild king 


Straiten’d (adj.) Cursed be the gold that gilds the s 


forehead of the fool! 
Straiten’d (verb) shackles of an old love s him, 
Strait-laced S-/, but all-too-full in bud 
Straitlier But s bound am I to bide with thee.’ 
Strand (shore) as a ground-swell dash’d on the s, 
Here on the Breton s ! 


fringe Of that great breaker, sweeping up the s, 


He seem’d to the s of Brittany 
Before Isolt of Brittany on the s, 


Strand (thread) * The dusky s of Death inwoven here 


Stranded For sure no gladlier does the s wreck 
Stranding s on an isle at morn Rich, 
Strange (See also Straiinge) A spring rich and s, 
The broken sheds look’d sad and s : 
Like that s angel which of old, 
Sudden glances, sweet and s, 
With a music s and manifold, 
At such s war with something good, 
shafts were blazon’d fair In diverse raiment s : 
As in s lands a traveller walking slow, 
You put s memories in my head. 
O sweet and s it seems to me, 
Our sons inherit us: our looks are s : 
’Tis s that those we lean on most, 
Nothing comes to thee new or s. 
Among new men, s faces, other minds.’ 


North. Cobbler 74 
Princess, Pro. 36 


Locksley Hall 62 
Lancelot and E. 875 
Talking Oak 59 
Gareth and L. 805 
W. to Alexandra 23 
Maud II ii 29 

Com. of Arthur 387 
Last Tournament 407 
ES 589 

Maud I xviii 60 
Enoch Arden 828 

” 52 

Nothing will Die 22 
Mariana 5 
Clear-headed friend 24 
Madeline 5 

Dying Swan 29 

Two Voices 302 
Palace of Art 168 

ee 27T 

L. C. V. de Vere 26 
May Queen, Con. 53 
Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 73 
To J.S.9 


x 14 
M. @ Arthur 238 
Tithonus 6: 


Like that s song I heard Apollo sing, us 62 
Thro’ sunny decads new and s, Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 22 
‘So s it seems to me. Lady Clare 52 
* That were s. What surname ?’ The Brook 211 
she — In her s dream, she knew not why, Sea Dreams 230 
She brought s news. eS 267 
s was the sight to me ; Princess, Pro. 54 
S was the sight and smacking of the time ; - 89 
And, yonder, shrieks and s experiments = 235 
An old and s affection of the house. ms i138 
On a sudden my s seizure came Upon me, “1 iti 183 
we give you, being s, A license: speak, a 2 

If that s Poet-princess with her grand Imaginations 3 273 
* Ah, sad and s as in dark summer dawns * ww 49 
So sad, so s, the days that are no more. A 53 
and s experiences Unmeet for ladies. 158 
you spent a stormy time With our s girl: » » 122 
And how the s betrothment was to end: + 474 
That all things grew more tragic and more s ; vi 23 
nor seem’d it s that soon He rose up whole, i vit 64 
I have heard Of your s doubts : * 336 
I moved as in a s diagonal, re Con. 27 
For now so s do these things seem, In Mem. xiii 15 
I should not feel it to be s. “3 aww 20 
But thou art turn’d to something s, 7" ali d 
The days that grow to something s, A leat 11 


Strange 688 Stream 
Strange (continued) and s Was love’s dumb ery defyi Stranger (compar.) (continued) such a feast So rich, so 

Dacca eit ote In Mem. xcv 26 strange, and s ev’n than rich, Lover’s Tale w 211 
8 friend, past, present, and to be ; » exxzizd And s yet, at one end of the hall ps : 
S, that I ae two men, Maud I vii 13 S than earth has ever seen ; The Ring 38 
How s was what she said, " viz 34  Strange-statued under the s-s gate, Where Arthur’s 
S, that I felt so gay, S, that J tried to-day zzril wars ss : Lancelot and FE. 800 
8, that the mind, when fraught With a passion 17% 58 Strangled felt, despite his mail, S, Gareth and L. 1152 


terror grew Of that s bright and dreadful thing, Marr. of Geraint 616 
And for my s petition I will make Amends “ 817 
ye surely have endured § chances here alone ; ’ Geraint and EF. 810 
there be two s knights Who sit near Camelot Balin and Balan 10 
A s knee rustle thro’ her secret reeds, = 354 
* To what request for what s boon,’ Merlin and V. 264 


Boon, ay, there was a boon, one not so s— 287 
And take this boon so s and not so s.’ 310 
*O not so s as my long asking it, Not yet so s as you 

yourself are s, Nor half so s as that dark mood of 

yours. 312 
nothing wild or s, Or seeming shameful— “ 860 
—this, however s, My latest : Lancelot and E. 1112 
An end to this! As one! = 1223 
And the s sound of an adulterous race, Holy Grail 80 
And crimson in the belt a s device, 2 154 
And carven with s figures ; 4 169 
So s, and rich, and dim ; _ 342 
Among the s devices of our kings ; ‘ 730 
but in me lived a sin So s, ze 173 
S as to some old prophet might have seem’d Pelleas and E. 51 
and s knights From the four winds came in : a 147 


Then ran across her memory the s rhyme 

he heard S music, and he paused, and turning— 
Among new men, s faces, other minds.’ 

All—all but one ; and s to me, and sweet, Sweet 


Pass. of Arthur 406 


thro’ s years to know that Lover's Tale i 243 
And Hate is s beneath the roof of Love. = 179 
Made s division of its suffermg With her, m ti 128 
Wonder’d at some s light in Julian’s eyes » 205 
such a feast So rich, so s, and stranger ev’n than rich, 3 211 
I never yet beheld a thing so s, Sad, sweet, and s 

together— “ 303 
thence Down to this last s hour in his own hall ; - 358 
S fur to goa fur to think what saailors North. Cobbler 4 


On whom I brought a s unhappiness, 


Sisters (E. and E.) 89 
and for a face Gone in a moment—s. 2 94 


Selfish, s! What dwarfs are men ! Fa 198 
The Lord had sent this bright, s dream to me Columbus 91 
With some s hope to see the nearer God. Tiresias 29 
The s misfeaturing mask that I saw so amazed me, The Wreck 117 
I touch’d my limbs, the limbs Were s not mine— Ancient Sage 235 
py opal Prager lyr Bpees Bela oh The Ring 357 
Strangeness feels a glimmering s in his dream. The Brook 216 
Stranger (adj. ands) ‘Two s’s meeting at a festival: Circwmstance 3 


There strode a s to the door, (repeat) The Goose 3, 39 
And God forget the s !’ ay 56 
s’s at my hearth Not welcome, Lueretius 158 
The first-fruits of the s: Princess ti 44 
Moreover ‘ seize the s’s’ is the cry. i 
And Love has led thee to the s land, 

Will shelter one of s race. 

And answer’d, ‘ Pardon me, O s knight ; 

Queen demanded as by chance *‘ Know ye the s 


» 220 

W.to Marie Alex. 31 
In Mem. citi 4 

Marr. of Geraint 286 


Be HO : reg eo = Merlin and V.129 
ush’d slightly at the slight disparagement Before 

the s rio Acari si eet Lancelot and BE. 235 
landscape grow Familiar to the s’s child ; In Mem. ci 20 
Like s’s’ voices here they sound, m civ 9 
We live within the s’s land, es v3 
Why mockest thou the s that hath been Gareth and L. 283 


Geraint aml E. 34 

- 7719 

Balin and Bulan 352 
Merlin and V. 270 
Last Towrnament Eas 
Princess vvi 66 


A s meeting them had surely thought 
Shriek’d to the s ‘ Slay not a dead man !’ 
(for Arthur’s knights Were hated s’s in the hall) 
I bid the s welcome. 
Yet s’s to the tongue, and with blunt stump 
A s as welcome as Satan— 
Stranger (compar.) nor s seem’d that hearts So gentle, 


and then A s titter, 
my s vanity Utter’d a stifled ery— 
and a ray red as Blood Glanced on the s face— 
Strata dip of certain s to the North. 
Straw lance Broken, and his Excalibur a s.’ 
cotch’d ‘er death o’ cowd that night, poor soul, 


Princess v 16 

Sisters (2. and E.) 199 
Bandit’s Death 32 
Princess iii 170 

Last Tournament 88 


i’ the s. Owd Rod 114 
Stray Beyond the bounding hill to s, In Mem. laxxiz 30 
In lands where not a memory s’s, % civ 10 
Stray’'d Thy feet have s in after hours a cti 14 
Nor ever s beyond the pale : Holy Grail 21 
Seeing I never s be the cell, a” ge 
Streak (s) (See also Shadow-streak) solitary morning smote 
The s’s of virgin snow. none 56 
Now fades the last long s of snow, In Mem. cxv 1 
gay with gold In s’s and rays, Gareth and L. 911 


winds Laid the long night in silver s’s and bars, Lover’s Tale ii 112 
The first gray s of earliest summer-dawn, Ancient Sage 220 


Streak (verb) white vapour s the crowned towers Princess ui 344 
But pure as lines of green that s the white * v 196 
Streak’d (See also Silvery-streak’d) ss or starr’d at intervals 
With falling brook Lover's Tale i 404 
Stream (s) (See Atom-stream, Gulf-stream, Sthrame) 
Wuew will the s be aweary of flowing Nothing will Die 1 
The s flows, The wind blows, Pt 9 
The s will cease to flow ; All Things will Die 9 
The s’s through many a lilied row The winds, ete. 5 
A clear s flowing with a muddy one, Isabel 30 
And the far-off s is dumb, The Owl i3 
The leaping s, the very wind, Rosalind 14 
Like two s’s of incense free From one censer Eleinore 58 
The broad s in his banks complaining, L. of Shalott iv 3 


The broad s bore her far away, 17 
the babble of the s Fell, and, without, u 


‘ Who, rowing hard against the s, Two Voices 211 
Like those mosses in the s. Miller’s D, 48 
Beside the mill-wheel in the s, » 167 
Between the loud s and the trembling stars. none 219 
like a downward smoke, the slender s Lotos- Eaters 8 
A land of s’s ! some, like a downward smoke, Pe 10 
in the s the long-leaved flowers weep, » UB e 
How sweet it were, hearing the downward s, ” 54 
A league of grass, wash’d by a slow broad s, Gardener’s D, 40 
A single s of all her soft brown hair ES 128 
Night slid down one long s of sighing wind, es 267 
In many s’s to fatten lower Ss, Golden Year 34 


And all the long-pent s of life 
burst away In search of s or fount, Enoch Arden 635 


Not by the well-known s and rustic spire, The Brook 188 
Bright with the sun upon the s beyond: Sea Dreams 97 
drifting up the s In fancy, till I slept again, s 1 


Before two s’s of light from wall to wall, 


s’s that float us each and all To the issue, in ix 10 
‘I stagger in the s: » w321 
I strove against the s and all in vain: » we12 
The shimmering glimpses of a s; » Con, 46 
Who Jet the turbid s’s of rumour flow Ode on Well. 181 
Aut along the valley, s that flashest white, V. of Cauteretz 1 
many a fire between the ships and s Spec. of Iliad 17 
The sound of s’s that swift or slow In Mem. rear 10 
A secret sweetness in the s, Fe laziv 20 
We talk’d: the s beneath us ran, » lexvia 43 
On winding s or distant sea; f: exv 12 
The market boat is on the s, a caxi 13 
With never an end to the s of ing feet, Maud IT v 11 
the s Full, narrow; this a bridge of single arc Gareth and L. 90T 
and in the s beneath him, shone Immingled » 935 
hoof of his horse slipt in the s, the s Descended, . 1046 


689 Strength 


Stream 
Stream (s) (continued) Well hast thou done; for all the 
sis : Gareth and L. 1267 
hi J to slay him somewhere on the s, is 1419 
to that Siac Ge ieee eh tetegth © one eat 
s « its oe 1 
of Arthur’s palace toward the s, They met, 1178 
and down they flash’d, and smote the s. 1235 
barge that brought her moving down, Far-off, a blot 
upon the s, = 1392 
Serpe toe deg tempers Holy Grail 592 
served choice from air, land, s, and sea, Pelleas and E. 149 
as a s that spouting from a cliff Fails in mid air, Guinevere 608 
The s of life, one s, one life, one blood, Lover’s Tale i 239 
As mountain s’s Our bloods ran free: : 326 
See ene we chaam ‘ 382 
s, Forth issuing from his portals in the crag 429 
ne ‘ 522 
sound Of the loud s was pleasant, bs vi 35 
lest the s should issue pure. Locksley H., Sixty 144 
And borne along by that full s of men, St. T 
Stream (verb) A thousand suns will s on thee, A Farewell 13 
S’s o’er a rich ambrosial ocean isle, Milton 14 
eb  yuveing Comme In Mem. lez 9 
In the breeze that s’s to thy delicious East, Maud I xviii 16 
8’s thro’ twelve great battles of our King Holy Grail 250 
ibe: eget. eae n tama To the Queen ti 40 
And o’er thee Meachoners| Pref. Poem Broth. Son. 14 
Stream’d s Upon the domes aloof In inmost 
Bagdat, Arabian Nights 126 
Across the mountain s below In misty folds, Palace of Art 34 
8S onward, lost their i ae ‘omen 50 
And, s thro’ many a bar, Day-Dm., 15 
The vine s out to follow, Amphion 46 
How swiftly s ye by the bark! The Voyage 50 
And in we s Among the columns, siesae shee 
» Con. 


oo al 


also 
torrent vineyard s fell To meet the sun 


bright hair s down— 


eigen from the high door s, brake Disorderly, 
and wood Went ever s by him till the gloom, 


Up or down the s wind ? 


Hath left ae o’er the s Gott — 
ith s grass, appea: 
par fs Oe the gap Glimmer’d canis 


Crook and turn upon itself in many a backward 


and aloft the glare Flies s, 
And s and shining on Silent river, 
For us the same cold s curl’d 


romp yon indy a-steppin’ along the s, 


Com. of Arthur 435 
Lancelot and E. 808 
Holy Grail 116 

Last Tournament 417 
M. d Arthur 139 
Pass. of Arthur 307 


Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 6 
The Deisy 10 

In Mem. laxii 4 

» txaxvil4d 

» Con. 107 
Lancelot and E. 1156 


Princess vii 165 

Ode on Weill. 9 
Gareth and L. 1203 
Balin and Balan 333 
Holy Grail 682 


Locksley H., Sixty 236 
Achilles over the 12 


Merlin and the G. 51 
In Mem. lzxizx 9 
North. Cobbler 107 


till noon no foot should pace 

the s, { Godiva 39 

he s’s are dumb with snow. Sir Galahad 52 
where the s grows straiter, Will Water. 142 

He pass’d by the town and out of the s, Poet’s Song 2 
long s climbs to one tall-tower’d mill; Enoch Arden 5 
narrow s that clamber’d toward the mill - 60 
From distant corners of the s they ran a rnd 


i 


Street (continued) Then down the long s having slowly stolen, Enoch Arden 682 
For Philip’s dwelling fronted on the s, * 731 


All down the long and narrow s he went i 795 
I mind him coming down the s; 3 847 
“yesterday I met him suddenly in the s, Sea Dreams 146 
then my eyes Pursued him down the s, a 165 
A little s half garden and half house ; Princess 4 214 
heave and thump A of s in summer solstice down, . 1% 128 
We cross’d the s and gain’d a petty mound » Ww 557 
brawl Their rights or wrongs like potherbs in the s. » 0459 
With lifted hand the gazer in the s. Ode on Well. 22 
Welcome her, thundering cheer of the s! IW. to Alexandra 7 
Till, in a narrow s and dim, The Daisy 22 
Here in the long unlovely s, In Mem. vit 2 
On the bald s breaks the blank day. : 12 
The field, the chamber and the s, . vite ll 
The s’s were fill’d with joyful sound, . «vxxi 10 
The s’s were black with smoke and frost, » tied 
I smell the meadow in the s; . cme4 
There where the long s roars, » curs 3 
At the head of the vi 8, Maud I wi 10 
For only once, in the vi rs » ce 26 
In the chamber or the s, - - 11@%8 

*. 92 


I loathe the squares and s’s, 


Only a yard beneath the s, = oT 
Took horse, descended the slope s, and past Gareth and L, 662 
Gareth rode Down the slope s, - 700 
Beheld the long s of a little town Marr. of Geraint 242 
And down the long s riding wearily, = 254 
On a sudden, many a voice along the s, Geraint and E. 270 
That glance of theirs, but for the s, Merlin and V. 105 
As the poach’d filth that floods the middle s, = 798 
Met foreheads all along the s Holy Grail 344 
in middle s the Queen, Who rode by Lancelot, 355 
from over the breadth of a s, Def. of Lucknow 23 
and, yelling with the yelling s, Locksley H., Sixty 135 
maidens by the thousand on the s. - 220 
would it matter so much if I came on the s ? Charity 8 
Streetward To fit their little s sitting-room Enoch Arden 170 
Streetway as hung with folds of pure White samite, Last Tournament 140 
Strength The unsunn’d freshness of my s, Supp. Confessions 140 
MrvE be the s of spirit, Mane be the strength 1 
Than ery for s, remaining weak, Two Voices 95 
‘ What, is not this my place of s,’ Palace of Art 233 
With all my s I pray’d for both, May Queen, Con. 31 
S came to me that equall’d my desire. D. of F. Women 230 
s of some diffusive thought Hath time You ask me, why, ete. 15 
A slow-develop’d s awaits Completion Love thou thy land 57 
We are not now that s which in old days lysses 66 
that sin against the s of youth ! Locksley Hall 59 
My s is as the s of ten, Sir Galahad 3 
aid me, give me s Not to tell her, Enoch Arden 785 
and truth and love are s, Aylmer’s Field 365 
I wonder’d at her s, and ask’d her of it: Sea Dreams 113 
He took advantage of his s to be First in the field : Princess ti 152 
O fall’n at length that tower of s Ode on Well. 38 
What Roman s Turbia show’d In ruin, The Daisy 5 
Corrupts the s of heaven-descended Will, Wil 11 
And in my grief a s reserved. In Mem. laxxv 52 
He fought his doubts and paar &; = zevt 13 
The maidens gather’d s and grace a cite 27 
Blow trumpet! live the s and die the lust ! Com. of Arthur 492 
thro’ that s the King Drew in the petty princedoms ~ 516 
Have s and wit, in my good mother’s h Gareth and L. 12 
That s of anger thro’ mine arms, as 948 
same s which threw the Morning Star aS 1108 
As closing in himself the s of ten, A 1339 
‘Fool, for thou hast, men say, the s of ten, 9 1387 
And s against all odds, and what the King Balin and Balan 183 
they lifted up Their eager faces, wondering at the s, Merlin and V.133 
ped waste the spiritual s Within us, Holy Grail 35 
said he, ‘but men With s and will to right the wrong’d, & 309 
may count The yet-unbroken s of all his knights, Pa 326 
for a s Was in us from the vision, » dad 
And in the s of this I rode, - 476 


Strength 


Strength (continued) and in the s of this Come victor. Holy Grail 480 
8 of sn And might of limb, Last Tournament 197 
chance and craft and s in single fights, Pass. of Arthur 106 
image, like a charm of light and s Upon the waters, Lover's Tale i 91 
Fierce in the s of far descent, a stream * 382 


Shorn of its s, into the sympathy Of that small bay, x 434 
With my life, love, soul, spirit, and heart and s. si 460 
In confidence of unabated s, ws” ~6u 
when s is shock’d With torment, ~ %&150 
Strong with the s of the -ace to command, Def. of Incknow 47 
and the s To mould it into action pure as theirs. Tiresias 128 
That old s and constancy Which has made : 
your fathers great Open. I. and C. Exhib. 14 
Trunk and bough, Naked s. The Oak 15 
A sudden s from heaven, St. Telemachus 56 
Strengthen SS me, enlighten me! (repeat) Ode to Memory 5, 43, 122 
Strengthen’d See Storm-strengthen’d 
Stretch The garden s’es southward. Gardener's D. 115 
I felt my veins S with fierce heat ; Princess v 538 
I s lame hands of faith, and grope, In Mem, lv 17 
But free to s his limbs in lawful fight, Geraint and E. T54 


at h we began to be weary, to sigh, and to s 
Lo sod V. of Maeldune 91 
Stretch’d S wide and wild the waste enormous marsh Ode to Memory 101 


s out beneath the pine. Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 99 
lad s out And babbled for the golden seal, Dora 134 
his long arms s as to grasp a flyer: Aylmer’s Field 588 
jewels five-words long That on the s forefinger of all 
Time Sparkle Princess ii 378 
Thereat Lady s a vulture throat, ms iv 363 
She s her arms and call’d Across the tumult 3 496 
arms S under all the cornice and upheld: Gareth and L. 219 
drunkard, as he s from horse To strike him, Last Tournament 459 
she s out her arms and cried aloud ‘Oh Arthur!’ Guinevere 606 
—s my hands As if I saw her; The Ring 116 
Stretching A bounded field, nor s far; In Mem. 2ilvi 14 
Lets down his other leg, and s, Gareth and L. 1186 
Strew See Strow 
Strewn S in the entry of the moaning cave; Lover's Tale iit 2 
Stricken (See also Awe-stricken, Horror-stricken, Panic- 
stricken, Spear-stricken, Sun~-stricken, Well- 
stricken, Wonder-stricken) And, s by an angel’s 
han Sir Galahad 69 
And out of s helmets sprang the fire. Princess v 495 
Was cancell’d, s thro’ with doubt. In Mem. xev 44 
knave-knight, well s, O good knight-knave— Gareth and L. 1135 
then were I s blind That minute, Lancelot and EB, 426 
With all her damsels, he was s mute ; Pelleas and FB. 251 
And have but s with the sword in vain; Pass. of Arthur 23 
I might have s a lusty stroke for him, Sir J. Oldcastle 69 
I was the chief of the race—he had s my father dead— V. of Maeldune 1 
Stride (s) He parted, with great s’s among his dogs. Godiva 31 
Abate the s, which speaks of man, Princess ii 429 
the Prince, as Enid past him, fain To follow, 
strode a s, Marr. of Geraint 376 
Stride (verb) hard heir s’s about their lands, In Mem. xe 15 
Stridest warrior-wise thou s thro’ his halls Last Tournament 517 
Striding now s fast, and now Sitting awhile Lover's Tale iv 87 
Strife To hear the murmur of the s, Margaret 23 
‘ Waiting to strive a happy s, Two Voices 130 
The flattery and the s, D. of F. Women 148 
Ev’n now we hear with inward s Love thou thy land 53 
pulsation that I felt before the s, Locksley Hall 109 
The maid and page renew’d their s, Day-Dm., Revival 13 
Half fearful that, with self at s, Will Water. 161 
‘Help us from famine And plague and s! The Victim 10 
To point the term of human s, In Mem. 114 
Are God and Nature then at s, nd lv 5 
That loved to handle spiritual s, .. lexay 54 
And ancient forms of party s; »  emi14d 
To fruitful s’s and rivalries pal pana Ded. of Idylis 38 
And see my dear lord wounded in the s, Marr. of Geraint 103 


In the crash of the cannonades and the desperate s; The Revenge 78 


slain thy fathers in war or in single s, V. of Maeldune 121 
weary was I of the travel, the trouble, the s and the sin, 129 


690 


Strife (continued) Theirs that so often in S with 
their enemies 


Batt. of Brunanburh 18 


Strike (See also Spank) grow awry From roots which 


$30 ? Supp. Confessions 78 
Cell wusdl nadia dead a tis ted ion tani a 116 
And s to left and right, ; Kate 27 
Shadows dost s, Embracing cloud, Two V oices 194 
Shall s within thy pulses, like a God’s, 


And s’s him dead for thine and thee. Princess iv 584 
Stir in me as to s = v 268 
setowing, Gran tha etapeign a "536 

owing ign till it s’s se 
The shall s from star to star, ae vi 5T 
Look up, and let thy nature s on mine, i ii 351 
Should s a sudden hand in mine. In Mem. xiv 11 
The sunbeam s’s along the world: ss zv8 
That s’s wT PS 5 onary shelf, . als 
And s his being into bounds, » Con, 124 
And s, if he could, were it but with his Maud I i 52 
Arise, my God, and s, for we hold Thee just, . 1i45 
Suddenly jg podog hell, ; : ii 8 

t s on a sharper sense For a s és ai 
Then to s him and lay him low, es » 90 
‘Take thou and s! Com. of Arthur 307 
*§ for the King and live! = 488 
‘8 for the King and die! st 494 

who s’s nor lets the hand be seen ! Gareth and L. 435 

Sun Heaved up a ponderous arm to s the fifth, : 1045 
so Gareth seem’d to s Vainly, 1133 
I have prophesied—S, thou art worthy of the Table 

Round— Fe 1138 
S—s—the wind will never change again.’ * 1140 
Lancelot thro’ his warm blood felt Ice s, _— rs 1399 
At once without remorse to s her dead, _- Geraint and E. 109 
dawn ascending lets the day S where it clung: 693 


tongues he saw not whence, S’s from behind. Balin and Balan 131 
His arm half rose to s again, but fell: 223 


” 

I yet should s upon a sudden means To dig, Merlin and V, 659 

laced where morning’s earliest ray Might s it, Lancelot and E. 6 
Bet lance in rest, s spur, suddenly move, s 456 
I fear me, that will s my blossom dead. Ps 971 
Then will I s at him and s him down, s 1070 
Give me good fortune, I will s him dead, i 1071 
S down the lusty and long practised knight, ne 1360 
S from the sea; and from the star there shot Holy Grail 529 
This light that s’s his eyeball is not light, ie 13 


9 
Down! s him! put my hate into your strokes, Pelleas and E. 228 
No men to s? Fall on him all at once, F 268 
and he call’d, ‘I s upon thy side— = 279 
= an he stretch’d from horse To s him, Last Tournament 460 
What ri 


ts are his that dare not s for them? * 527 
Where I must s against the man they call Guinevere 572 
and s him dead, and meet myself Deat 575 


stroke That s’s them dead is as my death to me. Pass. of Arthur 74 
thrills of bliss That s across the soul in prayer, Lover's Tale i 364 


hemlock, Brow-high, did s my forehead as I past; ” ui 19 
live to fight again and to s another blow.’ The Revenge 95 
I swore I would s off his head. V. of Maeldune 2 
let thine own hand s Thy youthful pulses Tiresias 156 
hand points five—O me—it s’s the hour— The Flight 94 
‘T will s’ said he ‘ The stars with head sublime,’ Epilogue 46 
aiming at an all but h mark To s it, struck ; The Ring 347 
S upward thro’ the Ws *5 372 
Thou wilt s Thy glory thro’ the day. Doubt and P: 14 
Strikest but thou s a strong stroke, Gareth and L. 817 
Ay, knave, because thou s as a knight, es 1020 


Strikin’ 691 Strong 
Strikin’ an’ theere—it be s —— Spinster’s S’s. 114 — Stroke (continued) answering now my random s With 
waait till tha ‘ears it be s the hour. __ Owd Roa 18 fruitful cloud In Mem. xreviz 2 
= = also Strikin’) blow Before him, son my brow. Fatima 25 Struck for himself an evil s; Maud IT i 21 
rose a noise of s clocks, Day-Dm., Revival 2 but thou strikest a strong s, For strong thou art Gareth and L. 817 
Now s on huge stumbling-blocks of scorn Aylmer’s Field 538 one s Laid him that clove it grovelling on the ground. 971 
s with her glance, The mother, me, the child ; Princess vi 152 four s’s they struck With sword, and these were mighty ; 1042 
Struck for the throne, and s found his Com. of Arthur 325 But with one s Sir Gareth split the skull. ; 1404 
when I watch’d thee s on the ee and L. 992 Short fits of prayer, at every s a breath. Geraint and E. 155 
watch his mightful oy capa blows At caitifis Marr. of Geraint 95 God’s mercy, what a s was there! Lancelot and E. 24 
And strongly s out her awoke ; eraint and E. 380 For twenty s’s of the blood, - 720 
beast seeking to help herself By s at her better, Merlin and V. 499 When have I stinted s in foughten field ? Holy Grail 860 
And over hard and_ s the sod Pelleas and E. 498 strike him! put my hate into your s’s, Pelleas and E. 228 
8 the last stroke with Excalibur, Pass. of Arthur 168 the s That strikes them dead is as my death tome. Pass. of Arthur 73 
Thunderless lightnings s under sea To the Queen ii 12 Striking the last s with Excalibur, ss 168 
Ss wall, crashing thro’ it, . of Lucknow 18 I might have stricken a lusty s for him, Sir J. Oldcastle 69 
sce tem 4 sompegens h -R x Hall 147 aah “ neon the blood. 9 nails 
scorn to me on such a s a the s, and sprang . Tourney 9 
But send it slackly from es In Mem. lexrvit 26 Stroked Sat on his knee, s his gray face Lancelot and E. 749 
I cannot all command the s’s; : »  IlexrviiilO  Stroking See A Stroaikin 
and sometimes touches but one s That quivers, Lover's Talei 17 Stroll all that from the town would s, Talking Oak 53 
coostom flitted awaiy like a kite wi’ a brokken s. North. Cobbler 28 Stroll’d then we s For half the day thro’ stately theatres Princess ii 368 
Strip Shall s a hundred ws bare of Spring, Princess vi 65 = Strong The s limbs failing; All Things will Die 32 
shall we s him there Your lover? Geraint and E. 488 Great in faith, and s Against the grief of 
blacksmith ’e s’s me the thick ov ’is airm, North. Cobbler 85 circumstance Supp. Confessions 91 
s your own foul i ry —-- oe | 141 whose s right arm debased The throne of Persia, lexander 1 
Stripe Blackening against the dead-green s’s Pelleas and E. 554 For there was Milton like a seraph s, Palace of Art 133 
The last long s of waning crimson Ancient Sage 221 s to break or bind All force in bonds ¥ 153 
Striped bitter tears against brow § with Whereof the s foundation-stones were laid 4 235 
dark ? M. @ Arthur 212 tale of little meaning tho’ the words are s; Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 119 
ing bitter tears against a brow 8 with dark as s gales Hold swollen clouds from raining, D. of F. Women 10 
: f Pass. of Arthur 380 Thro’ many agents making s, Love thy land 39 
the s’s !—for their !—I tamed my leopards: Princess v 399 S mother of a Lion-line, Be proud of those s sons 
2 years that made the s wise Ancient Sage 111 of thine and Amer. 3 
Stript our long walks were s as bare as brooms, Princess, Pro. 184 I was s and hale of body then; St. S. Stylites 29 
S from the three dead wolves of woman born Geraint and E. 94 words That make a man feel s in speaking truth; Love and Duty 70 
entering barr’d her door, 8 off the case, Lancelot and E. 16 s in will To strive, to seek, to find, Ulysses 69 
rose the maid, S off the case, “ 979 But thy s Hours indignant work’d their wills, Tithonus 18 
His had s him bare, Dead Prophet 14 The s tempestuous treble throbb’d and palpitated; Vision of Sin 28 
Strive s To reconcile me with thy God Supp. Confessions 101 Cast his s arms about his drooping wife, Enoch Arden 228 
‘Waiting to s a happy strife, Two Voices 130 You chose the best among us—a s man: 5 293 
And s and wrestle with thee till I die St. 8 ites 119 Her son, who stood beside her tall and s, » T56 
in will To s, to seek, to find, sses TO So past the s heroic soul away. x 915 
But for one hour, O Love, I s To keep In Mem. xxxv 6 One whom the s sons of the world despise ; The Brook 3 
When on the gloom I s to paint The face I know; Z loz 2 To make disproof of scorn, and s in hopes, Aylmer’s Field 446 
To s, to fashion, to m extit T that one kiss Was Leolin’s one s rival upon earth: ‘i 557 
' gs Again for glory, while the golden lyre Tiresias 179 But she with her s feet up the steep hill Sea Dreams 120 
Striven ‘I cannot hide that some have s, Two Voices 208 And mould a generation s to move Princess v 416 
These two have s half the day, In Mem. citi 17 S, supple, sinew-corded, apt at arms; > 535 
With sword we have not s; Gareth and L. 1264 ‘O fair and s and terrible! » w163 
lily maid had s to make him cheer, Lancelot and E. 327 Ruddy and white, and s on his legs, Grandmother 2 
 % Naady—let ma s tha down Spinster’s S’s. 53 S of his hands, and s on his legs, _ 13 
e was s ma down wi’ the ’air, Pa 19 Wexx for him whose will is s! Will 
— s a stranger to the door, (repeat) The Goose 3, 39 S Son of God, immortal Love, In Mem., Pro. 1 
s he back slow to the King. M. d’ Arthur 65 More s than all poetic thought; » erori 12 
And so s back slow to the wounded King. “ 112 Then bring an opiate trebly s, . lrzi 6 
But the other swiftly s from ridge to ridge, v 181 For thou wert s as thou wert true? i laxiti 4 
where he s About the hall, his dogs, Godiva 16 The wish too s for words to name; » zee 14 
iS from the tall and erect again. Aylmer’s Field 825 Than some s bond which is to be. x exvi 16 
S in, and claim’d their tribute as of yore. Com. of Arthur 506 The s imagination roll A sphere of stars ‘5 exzit 6 
_Thensa knight forward, and L. 364 And if the words were sweet and s »  cxay il 
Sir s, and saw without the door > 676 But, I fear, the new s wine of love, Maud I vi 82 
Prince, as Enid past him, fain To follow, s astride, Marr. of Geraint 376 iS in the power that all men adore, * x4 
Seaiteste Wari up and down bis hall, Geraint and E. 712 One still s man in a blatant land, x 63 
stall’d his horse, and s across the court. Balin and Balan 341 So many those that hate him, and so s, Com. of Arthur 251 
shook his hair, s off, and buzz’d abroad Lancelot and E. 722 One was fair, s, arm’d—But to be won by foree— Gareth and L. 104 
So s he back slow to the wounded King. Pass. of Arthur 233 ‘T have stagger’d thy s Gawain in a tilt For pastime ; - 542 
And so s back slow to the wounded King. a 280 cing Stes, and Noon-Sun, and Evening-Star, Being 
But the other swiftly s from ridge to ridge, ~ ~ 349 s fools; i 635 
Stroke (See also Sabre-stroke, Sword-stroke) but thou strikest a s stroke, For s thou art and goodly 
‘Then dying of a mortal s, Two Voices 154 therewithal, ; 877 
Would strike, and firmly, and one s: Love thou thy land 92 *O Sun’ (not this s fool whom thou, Sir Knave, * 1058 
A s of cruel sunshine on the cliff, Princess iv 524 And heated the s warrior in his dreams ; Marr. of Geraint 72 
mutual pardon ask’d and given For s and song, - 0 47 And the s passion in her made her weep ‘ 110 
With s on s the horse and horseman, came zs 523 and the blood Of their s bodies, flowing, ; 4 569 
two-cell’d heart beating, with one full s, Life.’ » vt 307 With streaming grass, appear’d, low-built but s; Balin and Balan 333 


Strong 692 Struck 1 


Strong (continued) A minstrel of Caerleon by s storm Blown Strove (continued) Is against the stream and allin vain: Princess vii 12 
into shelter Merlin and V.9 Son of him with whom we s for power— W. to Marie Alex. 1 
but God Broke the s lance, and roll’d his enemy Shall be for whose applause I s, In Mem. li 
down, Lancelot and E. 26 But ever s to make it true: » cev8 
found the Lord of Astolat With two s sons, 3 174 And while she wept, and I s to be cool, Maud 11 i 15 
When the s neighings of the wild white Horse a 298 lords Drew back in wrath, and Arthur s with 
S§ men, and wrathful that a stranger knight z 468 Rome. Com. of Arthur 514 
Gawain, surnamed The Courteous, fair and s, a 555 et he s To learn the graces of their Table, Balin and Balan 237 
out of this she plaited broad and long A s sword-belt, Holy Grail 153 earn’d and s To tear the twain asunder Holy Grail 785 
dyed The s White Horse in his own heathen blood— = 312 We s in youth, And brake the petty kings, Pass. of Arthur 61 
How my s lance had beaten down the knights, p 363 I s to disengage myself, but fail’d, Lover’s Tale i 692 
their wise men Were s in that old magic = 666 thou s to rise my full heart. b 11 
had felt the sun Beat like a s knight on his helm, Pelleas and E. 23 I could not rise Albeit I s to follow. wo 98 
beholding him so s, she thought That peradventure Ism with Spain against the Moor. Columbus 94 
he will fight ‘ 117 for whenever we s to speak Our voices V. of Maeldune 21 
‘O the s hand,’ she said, ‘See! look at mine! - 126 But ever I fail’d to please him, however I s to please— The Wreck 28 
so by that s hand of his The sword and golden circlet - 169 8 for sixty widow’d to help Locksley H., Sixty 267 
Then let the s hand, which had overthrown = 234 8 yonder mountain flat, M. 6 
O towers so s, Huge, solid, “ 463 Strow And s’s her lights below, St. A Eve 28 
his s hands gript And dinted the gilt dragons Last Tournament 181 Strowing the happy people s cried ‘ Hosanna Arden 505 
‘T had forgotten all in my s joy To see thee— = 582 2 bales, of abodetag poten in the Smpataie Locksley H., Sixty 274 
all his aims Were sharpen’d by s hate for Lancelot Guinevere 20 Strown (See also Strewn, Star-strown) And would have s 
And fly to my s castle overseas: a Ce it, and are fall’n themselves. Princess vi 42 
Round that s castle where he holds the Queen; =e s With gold and scatter’d coi Geraint and E. 25 
And s man-breasted things stood from the sea, » 246 loosely s with : We moun ; Lover's Tale i 384 
a s sympathy Shook all my soul: Lover's Tale ti 88 Hath still’d the blast and s the wave, Freedom 34 
a semi-smile As at a s conclusion— “ iv 282 ©Struck light § up against the blinding wall. Mariana in the 8S. 56 
§ with the strength of the race to command, Def. of Lucknow 47 S thro’ with pangs of hell. Palace of Art 220 
Seven s Earls of the army of Anlaf Batt. of Brunanburh 53 a lyre of widest range 8 by ail passion, D. of F. Women 166 
There was a s sea-current would sweep us D ir 51 And s upon the corn-laws, where we split, Audley Court 35 
§ in will and rich in wisdom, Loci H., Sizty 49 he s his staff against the rocks And broke it,— Golden Year 59 
Would my granite girth were s As either love, elen’s Tower 7 Then s it thrice, and, no Se Enoch Arden 279 
The century’s three s eights have met To Ulysses 7 Started from bed, and s a light, = 494 
Stronger Teach that sick heart the s choice, On a Mourner 18 8S out the streaming mountain-side, Lucretius 29 
Then wax’d her anger s. The Goose 30 Whose death-blow s the dateless doom of kings, oe 
The Poet-forms of s hours, Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 14 twangling violin S up with Soldier-laddie, Princess, Pro. 86 
Till the little wings are s. Sea Dreams 298 Is in: ‘ Albeit so mask’d, Madam, . ti 212 
Till the little limbs are s. 2 306 Fg wrong him more than I That s him: ot tv 246 
Eight daughters of the plough, s than men, Princess iv 278 e s such warbling fury thro’ the words ; rs 586 
But tougher, heavier, s, he that smote . v 536 Till I s out and shouted ; 7 v 540 
Love and Nature, there are two more terrible And s. » wv 166 our enemies have fall’n, have fall’n: they s; : vi 48 
Are mine for the moment s? Spiteful Letter 10 while the day, Descending, s athwart the hall, : 364 
he came at length To find a s faith his own; n Mem. xevi 17 and flying s With showers of random sweet Ps vii 85 
The love that rose on s wings, » exxviii 1 That if to-night our greatness were s dead, Third Beg 1 a 
suddenly, sweeter, my heart beat s And thicker, Maud I viii 8 s the keys There at his right with a sudden crash, IsletT 
Then with a s buffet he clove the helm Gareth and L. 1405 I hear she bell s in the night: In Mem. x2 
My malice is no deeper than a moat, No s than a When the dark hand s down thro’ time, » lxxii 19 
wall: Geraint and E. 341 Like a sudden spark § vainly in the night, Maud Iizl4 — 
in their chairs set up a s race With hearts - 940 And he s me, madman, over the face, S me before the é; 
Yea, shook this newer, s hall of ours, Holy Grail 731 bay © Ske » 22am 
then he hurl’d into it Against the s; Lancelot and E. 463 S for himself an evil stroke ; a 21 
The vast occasion of our s life— Columbus 35 Friend, to be s by the public foe, a » 89 
and bring on both the yoke Of s states, Tiresias 10 afterward S for the throne, and striking found his 
Pining for the s heart that once had beat beside doom. Com. of Arthur 325 
her own. Locksley H., Sixty 58 four strokes they s With sword, and these were fe 
With s life from day to day; Hands ali Rownd 6 ighty : Gareth and L. 1042 
Tho’ you’ll ne’er be s; Forlorn 62 S at her with his whip, (repeat) Marr. of Geraint 201, 413 
Then, with a melody S and statelier, Merlin and the G. 63 S at him with his whip, and cut his cheek. a 207 
Stronger-made Enoch s-m Was master: Enoch Arden 30 S thro’ the bulky bandit’s corselet home, Geraint and E. 159 
Strongest Is this enough to say That my desire, like all Earl Doorm § with a knife’s haft A 600 
s hopes, Gardener’s D. 237 In those fierce wars, s hard— Balin and Balan lit 
where two fight The s wins, Aylmer’s Field 365 Dragg’d him, and s, but from the castle a cry a! 399 
Cries to Weakest as to 8, Locksley H., Sixty 110 s Furrowing a giant oak, and javelining Merlin and V. 
my s wish Falls flat before your least unwillingness. Romney’s R. 71 S up and lived along the milky roofs; Lancelot and BE. 
Stronglier And Gareth hearing ever s smote, Gareth and L. 1141 lightnings here and there to left and right 8, Holy Grail 495 
Strong-wing’d THESE lame hexameters the s-w music moon § from an open grating overhea Lover’s Tale iv 60 
of Homer! Trans. of Homer 1 bullet s him that was dressing it suddenly dead, The Revenge 6T 
Strove Resolved on noble things, and s to speak, D. of F. Women 42 and ever they s and they slew; V’. of Maeldune 68 
blinded with my tears, Still s to speak : a 109 8 for their hoards and their hearths Batt. of 19 
She s to span my waist: Talking Oak 138 as if she had s and crash’d on a rock; The Wreck 108 
Not unbecoming men that s with Gods. 'ysses 53 S hard at the tender heart of the mother, Despair 74 
That s in other days to ; Day-Dm., Arrival 10 S with the sword-hand and slew, H Brigade 52 
So she s against her weakness, L. of Burleigh 69 aiming at an all but hopeless mark To strike it, s; Ring 347 
And still they s and wrangled : Sea Dreams 229 Be s from out the clash of warring wills ; Prog. of ing 95 


S to buffet to land in vain. Princess iv 185 S by a poison’d arrow in the fight, Death of 26 


Struck 693 Succeeder 
Struck i every dawn § from him his own Style take the s of those heroic times ? dy 35 
eae oe to Rome. St. Telemachus 33 What s could suit ? . Princess, Con. 9 
S to the left and s to the right The Tourney 4 — Styled See Self-styled 
Struggle (s) The s of standards, Batt. of Brunanburh 87 — Stylites (See also Simeon, Simeon Stylites) Simeon of 
(verb) pang rd Virtue, to fight, to s, Wages 3 the pillar, by surname, S, among men; St. S. Stylites 162 
and both Began to s for it, Last Tournament 410 Subdue to s this home Of sin, my flesh, a 57 
apg ipa elmana Dora 102 S them to the useful and the good. Ulysses 38 
ee s and with scraping, Amphion 70 foil’d at the cage Aya handful they could nots; Def. of Luc 44 
et hath a spirit ever s Kate 10 he thought he could s me to his will. Happy 64 
(hoed) an’ I ’a s Thurnaby waiste. N. Farmer, O. S. 28 I s me to my father’s will; D. of F. Women 234 
But I s ’um oop wi’ the lot, = 32 poe Of sweet seventeen s me ere she spoke) The Brook 113 
an’ I mean’d to ’a s it at fall, ‘i 41 me somewhat to that gentleness, Geraint and E. 867 
Stubble Fire in a s a nine-days’ wonder Lancelot and E.735 Subject (adj.) s to the season or the mood, Aylmer’s Field 71 
Stubborn HE ht to quell the s hearts of oak, Buonaparte1 Subject (s) knowledge of his art Held me above the s, D. of F. Women 10 
“S, but she may sit Upon a king’s right hand Princess v 438 we coursed about The s most at heart, Gardener’s D. 223 
He shall find the s thistle bursting Ode on Well. 206 She rapt upon her s, he on her: Princess vit 304 
Sick for thy s hardihood, In Mem. ti 14 My s with my s’s under him, Geraint and E. 916 
Stubborn-shafted Before a gloom of s-s oaks, Geraint and E. 120 ‘ ? s? but I see not what I see. Balin and Balan 281 
Stuck (See also Stook) S; and he clamour’d from a mine image, The s of thy power, be cold in her, Lover’s Tale i 782 
casement, The Brook 85 Artificer and s, lord and slave, a ti 103 
s out The bones of some vast bulk that lived Princess iti 293 if the rebel s seek to drag me from the throne, By an Evolution. 15 
Hoanly Miss Annie were saw s oop, Village Wife59 Sublime my lover, with whom I rode s On Fortune’s 
fur [ s to tha moor na the Spinster’s S’s. 51 neck : D. of F. Women 141 
I couldn’t a’ s by my word. = 96 ‘Name and fame! to fly s Thro’ the courts, Vision of Sin 103 
Studded others s wide With disks and tiars, Arabian Nights 63 raillery, or grotesque, or false s— Princess iv 588 
her hair S with one rich Provence rose-— Lover's Tale iti 45 In his simplicity s. Ode on Well. 34 
Student Drove in the s once or twice, Aylmer’s Field 462 nourishing a youth s With the fairy tales of science, Locksley Hall 11 
Hers more than the s’s, all the love. Princess tii 39 If, in thy second state s, In Mem. lai 1 
What s came but that her path tv 315 With what s repression of himself, Ded. of Idylis 19 
To cramp the s at his In Mem. cxaoviti 18 Farewell, Macready; moral, grave, s; To W. C. Macready 12 
Study Back would he to his studies, Aylmer’s Field 394 ‘The stars with head s,’ Epilogue 47 
Old studies fail’d; seldom she spoke: Princess vii 31 Submit SS, and hear the judgment of the King.’ Geraint and E. 799 
Stuff (s) and chairs, And all his household s; Walk. to the Mail 40 = Submitting S all things to desire. In Mem. criv 8 
Princess it 73 


id s. Edwin Morris 49 
Old writers push’d the happy season Golden Year 65 


F 
: 


household s, Live chattels, mincers Princess tv 514 
Stuff (verb) S his ribs with mouldy ha Vision of Sin 66 
Stumble i eee Otay Saceiltine axe lamed Lucretius 123 
Stumbled Gaffer, s Gammer. pf tmasapee 

We s on a Stationary voice, ‘rincess © 

Part s mixt with floundering horses. » 498 

lies a ridge of slate across the ford; His horse 

thereon s— ~sgene y  aag 

isi at a fallen oak, 8 headlong, Balin alan 4 

18 on deck bhit met mad. a The Wreck 118 
» Ihave s back again Into the common day, Romney’s R. 32 

He s in, and sat Blinded ; St. Telemachus 48 
Stumbling 4 across the market to his death, Aylmer’s Field 820 

our horses s as they trode On heaps of ruin, Holy Grail 716 


Aylmer’s Field 538 
Pelleas and EL. 339 


Stump And let my lady sear the s for him, 
A s of oak half. , From roots like some black 
coil Last Tournament 12 
with blunt s Pitch-blacken’d sawing the air, ls 66 
Stump’d with clamour bowl’d And s the wicket; Princess, Pro. 82 


ee eet ranaic ce hove whe Balin and Balan 384 


his loss had vanish’d, none knew where. Lover’s Tale iv 102 

‘The shaft of scorn that once had s Ancient Sage 131 

_ Dead !—and maybe s With some remorse, The Ring 454 

Stunn’d And s me from my power to think In Mem. xvi 15 

I sitting here so s and sti Maud IT i2 

and s twain Or slew them, Geraint and E. 91 

and so left him s or dead, » 464 

hurl’d him headlong, and he fell S, Guinevere 109 

Stunt ) Do’ant be s: taiike time: N. Farmer, N. 8.17 

Stunted I for years a s sunless life ; Aylmer’s Field 357 

Nor s squaws of gy oeed teat .  iiecey i 7s 
Stupid Courage, rs rt of stone.— a wm 

; See EG Gs Gino and s af the heart: Geraint and E. 747 


Merlin and V. 251 


Oschild! Yet you are wise who say it; 
Lancelot and E. 941 


with such a s heart To interpret ear and eye, ] d 
then at the last they found I had grown so s and still Rizpah 49 
Sty so return’d unfarrow’d to her s. Walk. to the Mail 100 
A maiden moon that sparkles on a s, Princess v 186 


\ 


Subscribed which hastily s, We enter’d on the boards: 
Subserve Or but s’s another’s gain. 
Subsist Within this region I s, 
Substance island princes over-bold Haye eat our s, Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 16 
And rolling as it were the s of it Aylmer’s Field 258 
none of all our blood should know The shadow from the s, Princess i9 


In Mem. liv 12 
You ask me, why, etc. 2 


do I chase The s or the shadow? » 1% 409 
everywhere I know the s when I see it. = 413 
spirit flash not all at once from out This shadow 
into S— Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 6 
shadow leave the S in the brooding light Happy 99 
Subtil Her s, warm, and golden breath, Supp. Confessions 60 
Subtilisi i ales 
Subtle A s, sudden flame, Madeline 28 
With shrilling shafts of s wit. Clear-headed friend 13 
Round thy neck in s ring Adeline 58 
Thro’ i and eyes in s rays. Rosalind 24 
She with a s smile in her mild eyes, none 184 
All s thought, all curious fears, In Mem. xaxti 9 
one indeed I knew In many a s question versed, zevi 6 
he that like a s beast Lay couchant with his eyes Guinevere 10 
the s beast, Would track her guilt until he found, 59 
I knew Of no more s master under heaven 478 


Open. I. and C. Exhib. 7 


Works of s brain and hand, 
In Mem., W. G. Ward 5 


How s at tierce and quart of mind 
Subtle-paced silver flow Of s-p counsel Isabel 21 
Subtler Who knows a s magic than his own— * Com. of Arthur 284 
Subtlest Myriads of topaz-lights, and jacinth-work Of s 

M. d@’ Arthur 58 


jewel ek 
Myriads of topaz-lights, and jacinth-work Of s 
Pass. of Arthur 226 
Ode to Memory 118 


jewellery. 
Subtle- ited S-t, myriad-minded. 
Suburb (See also Wheat-suburb) By park and s under 
brown Of lustier leaves ; 
mitre-sanction’d harlot draws his clerks Into 
the s— 
Oxp Frrz, who from your s grange, 
Succeed ‘I know that age to age s’s, 
‘The many fail: the one s’s.’ 
pushes us off from the board, and others ever s? 
That after many changes may s Life, 
Succeeder The sole s to their wealth, 


In Mem. xeviit 24 


Six J. Oldcastle 107 
To E. Fitzgerald 1 
Two V oices 205 
Day-Dm., Arrival 16 
'Z sa I iv 27 
vog. of Spring 116 
Aylmer’s Wield 294 


Such 


Successful 


Successful W aged such unwilling tho’ s war On all the 


youth, 
Succession make One act a phantom of s: 
Successor be dissipated B 


Tail s’s. 

but the prayers, That have no s in deed, 
Kings have no s couch as thine, 

You move not in s solitudes, 

At s strange war with something good, 

And they that know s things— 

In s discourse we gain’d the garden rails, 

With s compelling cause to grieve 

I had s reverence for his blame, 


And s refraction of events As often rises ere they rise. s 


Merlin and V. 571 
Princess tii 329 
267 


In Mem. xaiz 1 
* 6 
wevt 15 


thy darkness must have spread With s delight as theirs 


of old, 
‘Lord, there is no s city anywhere, 
for the King Will bind thee by s vows, 
lash’d at each So often and with s blows, 


Such-wise In s-w, that no man could see her 
Suck from all things s Marrow of mirth 


s the blinding splendour from the sand, 

I should s Lies like sweet wines : 

an’ they s’s the muck fro’ the grass. 

the babe Will s in with his milk hereafter— 


Suck’d Have s and gather’d into one 


S from the dark heart of the long hills 
And s from out the distant gloom 
four fools have s their allegory From these damp 
walls, 
And s the joining of the stones, 
S into oneness like a little star 
Had s the fire of some forgotten sun, 
My baby, the bones that had s me, 
sometimes 8 the damps for drink, 
Flaying the roofs and s up the drains, 
s The fou] steam of the gtave to thicken by it, 


Suckling fierce teat To human s’s; 


but heard instead A s sound of hoofs. 
Whereat Geraint flash’d into s spleen: 
And loosed in words of s fire the wrath 


Maud I xviii 26 


Marr. of Geraint 564 
Merlin and V. 642 
Will Water. 213 


Gareth and L. 1199 
Marr. of Geraint 324 
Lover’s Tale i 308 


Sudden 4S glances, sweet and strange, Madeline 5 
A subtle, s flame, Pe 28 
A s splendour from behind Flush’d Arabian Nights 81 
in thee Is nothing s, nothing single ; Eleanore 57 
Ring s scritches of the jay, My life is full 20 
with s fires Flamed over: 

And, isled in s seas of light, Fatima 33 
Because with s motion from the ground D. of F. Women 170 
But I have s touches, and can run dwin Morris 53 
her bosom shaken with a s storm of sighs— Locksley Hall 27 
A s bubbub shook the hall, Day-Dm., Revival 7 
Hurt in that night of s ruin and wreck, noch Arden 564 
I make a s sally, The Brook 24 
with a s execration drove The footstool Aylmer’s Field 326 
Who entering fill’d the house with s light. - 682 
Paled at a s twitch of his iron mouth; * 732 
Stirring a s transport rose and fell. Princess wv 29 
Up in one night and due to s sun: v 312 
made a s turn As if to speak, s 394 
for spite of doubts And s ghostly shadowings . 572 
Entering, the s light Dazed me half-blind: oll 
But yonder, whiff! there comes a s heat, » Con. 58 
Heaven flash’d a s jubilant ray, Ode on Well. 129 
Rush to the roof, s rocket, and higher Wt to Alerondra 20 
There at his right with a s crash, The Islet 
For on them brake the s foe; The Victim 4 
He caught her away with a 8 ery; ss 69 
Should strike a s hand in mine, In Mem. xiv 11 
‘My s frost was s gain, »  laxxi 10 
Like a s spark Struck vainly in the night, Maud I iz 13 
and my Delight Had a s desire, es i 
And shine in the s making of splendid names, » LIT wi 47 
A field of charlock in the s sun Gareth and L. 388 
like a s wind Among dead leaves, ‘ 514 
‘Rough, s, And pardonable, worthy to be knight— 653 


Marr. of Geraint 164 
273 
Geraint and E. 106 


694 
Sudden (continued) cried Geraint for wine and goodly 


Suddenly I came among you here so s, 

Sudden-shrilling 

Sue s me, and woo me, and flatter me, 

Suffer they s—some, *tis whisper’d—down in hell 8 
endless 


Suffering 


cheer To feed the s guest, 
All to be there against a s need ; 
And at a s swerving of the road, 
Sent forth a s sharp. 


Geraint and E. 284 
375 


power To ae the s heads of violence flat Holy Grail 310 
And all her form shone forth with s i 

coming out of gloom Was dazzled by the s light, Pelleas and E. 105 
The s trumpet sounded as in a dream Last Tournament 151 
And, saddening on the s, spake Isolt, B 581 
For here a s flush of wrathful heat i 356 
Pour with such s deluges of light Lover’s Tale i 315 
For in the s ish of her heart be 702 
all at once The front rank made a s halt ; wii 29 
woods upon the hill Waved with a s gust 34 
And, making there a s light, beheld ra iw 53 
Found that the s wail his lady made Dwelt ss 149 
I knew Some s vivid pleasure hit him there. “4 178 
Vailing a s eyelid with his hard ‘ Dim Saesneg’ Sir J. Oldcastle 20 
I felt On a s I know not what, The Ring 32 


No s heaven, nor s hell, for man, 41 

and a s face Look’d in upon me like a gleam 419 

dap, ap Saw thee, and flash’d | 
from Heaven had dash’d him dead, 83 

on a s he, Paris, no longer beauteous as a God, 

And on the s, and with a ery ‘ Saleem 

Then on a s we saw your so crossing the ridge, Bandit’s Death 21 


ae ee ee 8 ee ee Charity 

pa eadnenerg a s-b tenderness Lancelot and E, 322 
down A s-c frown: Madeline 35 

Suldon-flarieg With s-f manes Those two great beasts * Grail 820 


Lilia Fg with s-s mirth An echo 
Not one word ; No! tho’ your father s’s: 


Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 123 


woman wed is not as we, But s’s change of frame. Princess v 463 
He s’s, but he will not s long; Will 2 
He s’s, but he cannot s wrong: +f 
I do not s in a dream; In Mem. «iti 14 
When all that seems shall s shock, » eaxvi 2? 
Had suffer’d, or should s any taint In nature: Marr. of Geraint 31 
my lord thro’ me should s shame. ” 101 
T seem to s nothing heart or limb, a 472 
Than that my lord should s loss or shame.’ Geraint and E. 69 
I s from the things before me, Balin and Balan 284 
passionate moment would not s that— Lover's Tale iv 356 
Men will forget what we s and not what we do. Def. of Lucknow 
Is all as much As they do— Columbus 217 
Suffer’d vast hath s change: Lotos-Eaters. 7 
yu $e tos- C. &. 729 
Show me the man hath s more than I. St. 8. Stylites 49 
thou hast s long For ages and for ages !’ ie 99 
I have enjoy’d Greatly, have s greatly, sses 8 
, She herself had s’— Locksley Hall 96 
a2, ie, what I s for your sake! The Brook 119 
Who loved, who s countless ills, In Mem. lwi 17 
and loved and did, And hoped, and 8, Con. 1 
Had s, or should suffer any taint In nature: Marr. of Geraint 31 


That each had s some exceeding wrong. Geraint and E. 36 
knight, with whom I rode, Hath s misadventure, Balin and Balan 476 
‘None wrought, but s much, an orphan maid! Merlin and V. 71 — 
Yet who had done, or who had s wrong ? Lover’s Tale i 726 


Two Voices 238 


Sateen is also Long-suffering) I go, weak from s 


Suffering 


695 


Sulphur (continued) Dark thro’ the smoke and the s 


vi and s thus he made Minutes an age: Geraint and E. 114 


(continued) 
as by some one deathbed after wail Of s, 


Pass. of Arthur 119 


division of its s With her, whom to 


have s had been Extremest pain ; Lover's Tale ii 128 
gloom of Age And the heigh Homney R & 
8 ight s R. 
Suffice S it thee Thy is a reality.’ Two Voices 386 
May not that chastisement s ? Aylmer’s Field 784 
s to say That wha such a house Lover’s Tale iv 201 
Sufficed Fe ee cons woah have «, Maud IT v 27 
Half-suffocated 
8 gt od opp epecral Locksley H., Sixty 118 
—— She look’d: but all § with blushes— le D. - 
them, sitting, lying, languid vision of Sin 12 
Sugar-plum Uhoat asap fr Holmes The Epie 43 
Suggesting Recurring and s still ! Will 14 
= ey track S§ to her inmost cell. In Mem. xev 32 
She sent a note,.the seal an Elle vous s Edwin Morris 105 
Suit (clothes) In summer s and silks of holiday Marr. of Geraint 173 
(His dress a s of fray’d magnificence, = 296 
pes een lag lg - 678 
unwillingly have worn My faded s, ° 706 
a joc p omey Amptron : T70 
The three gay s’s of armour which they wore, Geraint and E. 95 
but bound the s’s Of armour on their horses, a 96 
Three horses and three goodly s’s of arms, > 124 
rl yh Real oer each from each, ‘ 181 
Suit (courtship y s had wither’ to death Edwin Morris 101 
s ok ‘d At first with Princess vii 71 
Evelyn knew not of my former s, Sisters (E. and E.) 205 
gg Ag Locksley H. erp A 
Suit ’g rejected rivals from theirs Aylmer’s Field 
3 s allow’d, she slipt away, Lancelot and E. 778 
Suit (verb) ee ee Pee 06 2 Dee oye; Enoch Arden 241 
And something it should be to s the place, Princess, Pro. 211 
But something made to s with Time and place, = 231 
What style could s? Con. 9 
Calm as to s a calmer grief, In Mem, xi 2 
ee 2 corer cocegiee of heaven “ al 19 
Nor can it s me to forget The mighty h . lrxav 59 
New life, new love, to s the newer da Last Tournament 279 
A s to his mind. Day-Dm., Moval 12 
How gay, how s to the house of one Geraint and E. 683 
—_ on} dl 4 ep 
ery gate is throng’ , cksley Hall 101 
tip Rowtedpe dae Enoch Arden 745 
Like the Ithacensian s’s in old time, Princess iv 118 
ee heen sore « pair OF o's us this 
. Marr. of Geraint 440 
Her s in old years before Geraint, Geraint and E. 276 
e wildly fought a rival s, e Ri 
Sullen The s answer slid betwixt Two Voices 226 
From out my s heart a power Broke, i} 443 
Touching the s pool : Miller’s D. 244 
S, defiant, pitying, wroth, return’d Aylmer’s Field 492 
Secrets of $ mine, Ode Inter. Exhib. 16 
cannot hear The s Lethe rolling doom Lit. Squabbles 11 
eee ee wee, «ee, In Mem. ti 13 
To make s surface crisp. a. ee 8 
And a s thunder is roll’d ; Maud II iw 49 
For he is s: what care 1?’ Gareth and L. 32 
Went Enid with her s follower on. 


Where first as s as a beast new-caged, 
He seem’d so s, vext he could not go: 


Sullen-purple And over the s-p moor (Look at it) 
Sullen-seeming for s-s Death may give More life 
lied I have s a noble name, 

ually Mark would s the low state of churl: 

g mainly thro’ that s of our Queen— 
stood, In fuming s blue and green, 


| 


z, 
io) 


Geraint and FE. 440 
” 856 
Lancelot and E. 210 


Prog. of Spring 110 

yi ree Treads 52 

Maud I x 21 

» rviii 46 

The Wreck 5 

Gareth and L. 427 

Last Tournament 
” 1 


Sum glory of the s of thi 


Summ’d 
Summer (adj.) 


Sultan like the s of old in a garden of spice. 


The S, as we name him,— 
with the §’s pardon, I am all as well delighted, 
if he had not been a § of brutes, 


Sultry All naked in as sky, 


And one, the rea at their s toil. 
And in the s garden-squares, 

And all the s palms of India known, 
And o’er a weary s land, 

And summer basking in the s plains 


Summer 


Def. of Lucknow 33 
Maud I ww 42 


wz4 


39 

. IIv81 

Fatima 37 

Palace of Art TT 

The Blackbird 17 
W.to Marie Alex. 14 
Will 17 

Prog. of Spring TT 


you will not deny my s throat One draught of icy water. Romney’s R. 22 


Will flash 
This is my s of knowledge—that my love 
i An’ i’ niver knaw’d whot a 

mean’d but I thowt a ’ad s to saay, 

Mun be a guvness, lad, or s, and addle her bread: 

(See also Full-summ’d) all grace S up and 

closed in little ;— 

if a bolt of fire Would rive the 
slumbrous s noon 

And hollows of the fringed hills In s heats, 

The s calm of golden charity, 

No tranced s calm is thine, 

ere palms were ranged Above, unwoo’d of s 
wind: 

Thou wert born, on a s morn, 


In Mem. lrexviii 11 
Lover’s Tale i 164 


N. Farmer, O. S. 19 
V. 8. 26 


Gardener's D. 13 


Supp. Confessions 11 
%s 154 


Isabel 8 
Madeline 2 


Arabian Nights 80 
Eleanore 7 


gray eyes lit up With s lightnings of a soul So full of s 


warmth, 
There’s many a bolder lad ’ill woo me any s day, 
With that gold dagger of thy bill To fret the s 


jenneting. 


Miller’s D. 13 
May Queen 23 


The Blackbird 12 


one s noon, an arm Rose up from out the bosom of the 


lake, 
And bowery hollows crown’d with s sea, 
The s pilot of an magn ped heart 
The lime a s home of murmurous wings. 
Her voice fled always thro’ the s land; 
The light cloud smoulders on the s crag. 


M. d Arthur 29 
Re 263 
Gardener’s D. 16 
48 


Edwin Morris 67 
ef 147 


the s night, that paused Among her stars to hear us; Love and Duty 73 


S isles of Eden lying in dark-purple spheres of sea. 


looking like a s moon Half-dipt in cloud: 
Thro’ many an hour of s suns, 

S woods, about them blowing, 

echoing falls Of water, sheets of s glass, 


like the dry High-elbow’d grigs that leap in s grass. 


phalanx of the s spears That soon should wear 

A s burial deep in hollyhocks ; 

those That knit themselves for s shadow, 

A league of street in s solstice down, 

‘ Ah, sad and strange as in dark s dawns 

Like s tempest came her tears— 

Where we withdrew from s heats and state, 

That only heaved with a s swell. 

Brief, brief is a s leaf, 

To rest in a golden grove, or to bask in a s sky: 

Nor branding s suns avail To touch thy thousand 
of gloom: 

That never knew the s woods: 

In which we went thro’ s France. 

Or sadness in the s moons ? 

And break the livelong s day With banquet 

and go By s belts of wheat and vine 

With s spice the humming air; 

‘ A doubtful throne is ice on s seas. 

At last, it chanced that on a s morn 

glancing like a dragon-fly In s suit and silks of 
holiday. 

on a s morn Adown the crystal dykes at Camelot 

Was cared as much for as a s shower: 

Ay, thou rememberest well—one s dawn— 

And call’d herself a gilded s * 

But since you name yourself the s fly, 

All in an oriel on the sg side, 

‘Then on a s night it came to pass, 


Locksley Hall 164 
Godiva 45 

Will Water. 33 
L. of Burleigh 19 
To E. L. 2 

The Brook 54 
Aylmer’s Field 111 
Re 164 

= 724 
Princess iti 128 
iv 49 


Lhe Daisy 12 
Spiteful Letter 21 
Wages 9 

years 


In Mem. ti 11 
revit 4 

lxai 4 

. lexxni 8 

. braxia 31 
wevitt 4 


5 ct 8 
Com. of Arthur 248 
Marr. of Geraint 69 


a 173 

Geraint and E. 469 
2 523 

Balin and Balan 505 
Merlin and V. 258 
369 


Lancelot and E. 1177 
Holy Grail 179 


Summer (adj.) (continued) Who yells Here in the still 


sweet 5 night, Pelleas and E. 473 
Built for a s day with Queen Isolt Against a shower, Last Tournament 378 
one s noon, an arm Rose up from out the bosom of 


the lake, 
And bowery hollows crown’d with s sea, 


Pass. of Arthur 197 
431 


” 


as thronging fancies come To boys and girls when s 


days are new, Lover's Tale i 555 
Till he melted like a cloud in the silent s heaven; The Revenge 14 
the stars came out far over the s sea, a 56 
when half of the short s night was gone, Ws 65 
and the sun smiled out far over the s sea, * 70 
Ten long sweet s days upon deck, The Wreck 64 
*Ten long sweet s days’ of fever. . 147 
who, on that s day When I had fall’n off the crag The Flight 21 


Se ene See 
still, 
The two that love thee, lead a s life, 


Pref. Poem Broth. Son. 18 


Prin. Beatrice 18 


Are cheeping to each other of their flight To s lands! aed ng 
I dream’d last night of that clear s noon, —_ . 14 
‘wasting the sweet s hours’? harity 1 
Summer (s) (See also Full-summer, Mid-summer) : : 
Autumn and s Are gone long ago; Nothing will Die 18 
S herself should minister To thee, Eleiinore 32 
A s fann’d with spice. Palace of Art 116 
come back again with s o’er the wave, May Queen, N. Y’s. E.19 
Smelt of the coming s, Gardener's D. 78 
The good old &’s, year by year Talking Oak 39 
‘Old S’s, when the monk was fat, a 41 
Thro’ all the s of my leaves BS 211 
It was last s on a tour in Wales: Golden Year 2 
And after many a s dies the swan. Tithonus 4 
s’s to such length of years should come Hall 67 
The woman of a thousand s’s back, odiva 11 
A s crisp with shining woods. Day-Dm., Pro. 8 
Till all the hundred s’s pass, .. Sleep. P. 33 
When will the hundred s’s die, es 49 
‘A hundred s’s! can it be? » Depart. 25 
By squares of tropic s shut And warm’d Amphion 87 
whose ang iy apt 4 fat On Lusitanian s’s. Will Water. 8 
She slipt across s of the world, Enoch Arden 531 
Dwelt with eternal s, ill-content. - 
in branding s’s of Bengal, The Brook 16 
(The sootfiake of so many a s still Sea Dreams 35 
A Martin’s s of his faded love, Aylmer’s Field 560 
all a s’s day Gave his broad lawns Princess, Pro. 1 
‘ Kill him now, The tyrant! kill him in the s too,’ 
‘Why not a s’s as a winter’s tale? A tale for s as 
ts the time, 209 

there did a compact pass Long s’s back, 1124 
The s of the vine in all his veins— 183 
hither side, or so she look’d, Of twenty s’s. vi 108 
all fair theories only made to gild A stormless s.’ ; 234 
And brief the sun of s in the North, ‘ iv 112 
this shall grow A night of S from the heat, eS wi 
Far on in s’s that we shall not see: Ode on Well. 234 
To lands of s across the sea; The Daisy 92 
The bitter east, the misty s And gray metropolis 103 
For a score of sweet little s’s or so? The Islet 2 
The child was mgs eight s’s old, The Victim 33 
Thine the lands of lasting s, Boiidicea 43 
But S on the steaming floods, In Mem. laxxv 69 
When s’s hourly-mellowing change ma xei 9 
o’er the sky The silvery haze of s drawn; = zev 4 
Long sleeps the s in the seed; 5 cv 26 
Than in the s’s that are flown, ne Con. 18 
So many a s since she died, Maud I vi 66 
Nor will be when our s’s have deceased. » xvid 
With sprigs of s laid between the folds, Marr. of Geraint 138 
For now the wine made s in his veins, a 398 
Like flaws in s laying lusty corn: Pe 764 
My Queen, that s, when ye loved me first. Lancelot and E. 104 
ere the s when he died, The monk Ambrosius Holy Grail 16 
felt his eyes Harder and drier than a fountain 

bed In s: Pelleas and E. 508 


696 


Summer (s) (continued) Kill’d in a tilt, come next, five s’s 
M ide in happier s’s, at feet. » 
widen dalnger at Hight'Inte middle s ; Lover's Tale i 31€ 
the Spring and the middle § sat each V. of Maeldune 38 


Ten long days of s and sin— 

A THOUSAND s’s ere the time of Christ 

She spies the s thro’ the winter bud, 

where s never dies, with Love, the Sun of life ! 
all the s Tong we roam’d in these wild woods 
S’s of the snakeless meadow, 

O THov so fair in s’s gone, 

Gray with distance Edward’s fifty s’s, 
Sunn’d with a s of milder heat. 

Spring and S and Autumn and Winter, 
wind is west With all the warmth of s. 
Who meant to sleep her hundred s’s out 


In the winter of the Present for the s of the Past ; 


In s if I reach my day— 
And s basking in the sultry plains 
When over the valley, In early s’s, 
Fl Aha wang tfincbe cog i 
is coming, is , my dear, 
In dint Sout-teundeadth 4 eller Christ, 
I had one brief s of bliss. 
But if twenty million of s’s are stored 
men of a hundred thousand, a million s’s away ? 


Summer-blanch’d here was one that, s-b, 
Summer-bright How s-) are yonder skies, 


Summer-dawn 
Summerhouse 


y streak of earliest s-d, 
s aloft That ’d on the pines 
It was a room Within the s-h of which I spake, 


Summer-morn And many a sheeny s-m, 


Summer-palace a boon, 
Summer-rich S-r Then ; 
Summertime | 

Summer-wan Arthur’s 
Summer-winter who b 
Summit sacred morning spread The silent s overhead. 


Showing a gaudy s-m, 
fancy as s-n As the green of the 

bracken 
A certain s-p 
and then Autumn 
came With Modred hither in the s, 
tho’ s-w, 
the balm Of s-w’s 


* Cry, faint not, climb: the s’s slope 
Cry to the s, ‘ Is there any hope ? 


30 
66 
70 
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Lover's Tale ‘ 


aks 


Palace of yr 


splendour falls on castle walls And snowy s’s old in 


sto 


ry: 
But ere we reach’d the highest s I pluck’d a daisy, 


voice and the Peak Far over s and lawn, 
From hidden s’s fed with rills 

At times the s of the high city flash’d ; 
Green-glimmering toward the s, bears, 

great tower fill’d with eyes Up to the s, 

s and the pinnacles Of a gray steeple— 
Cried from the topmost s with human voices 
Yon s half-a-league in air— 

and roll my voice from the s, 


Summon But s here before me yet once more 


They s me their King to lead mine hosts 


Summon’d Then s to the porch we went. 


S out She kept her state, 
A kinsman, dying, s me to Rome— 


Summoner Far-sighted s of War and Waste 


at Pardoners, S’s, Friars, absolution-sellers, 


Then, after s Lancelot rade 
Sound on a dreadful trumpet, s her ; 


Summons And brought a s from the sea: 


Waiting for yours . . . 
Broad oak of S-c, 


good old Sumners, year by year Made ripe in S-e : 


And shadow S-c ! 
er-place The roofs of S-p! (repeat 
till thy boughs discern The front of S-p. 


Sumptuous turn’d her s head with eyes Of shining 


expectation 
With store of rich apparel, s fare, 
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Gareth and L. 192 
Lancelot and E. 483 
Pelleas and E. 167 
Lover's Tale ii 81 
V. of Maeldune 28 
Ancient Sage 11 
Parnassus 6 

Com. of Arthur 164 
Guinevere 570 
Princess tii 178 

” 228 

The Ring 178 
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Gareth and L. 581 
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Sumptuous 697 Sun 

. i presence in the silk of slooms; Ancient Sage266 Sum (s) (continued) Up in one night and due to sudden s: Princess iv 312 
and s to his fashion, Geraint and E. 284 Sees the midsummer, midnight, Norway s Set into 

Sun (s also ) as the tree Stands in sunrise ; : 5175 
_the s and shadows all beneath, Love and Death 11 issued in the s, that now Leapt from the dewy shoulders 3 v 42 
Like a lily which the s Looks thro’ Adeline 12 lays on every side A thousand arms and rushes to the S. =~. 37 
tho’ you stood Between the rainbow and the s Margaret 13 leader of the herd That holds a stately fretwork to the S, 86 
The s is just about to set, ra 58 So drench’d it is with tempest, to the s, . vit 142 
og To a full face, there like a s remain Fix’d— Eleanore 92 Till the § drop, dead, from the signs.’ é 245 
s came dazzling thro’ the leaves, L. of Shalott iit 3 underneath another s, Warring on a later day, Ode on Well. 101 
A ag in s and shade ? Two Voices 321 To which our God Himself is moon ani s. e 217 
Many s’s and set. Miller’s D. 205 To meet the s and sunny waters, The Daisy 11 
O s, that from thy noonday height Fatima 2 Your presence will be s in winter, To F. D. Maurice 3 
While this great bow will waver in the s, Palace of Art 43 With many a rivulet high against the S The Islet 21 


I would see the s rise upon the glad New- 


year. (repeat) May Queen, N. ¥’s. E. 2,51 
r I saw set : pa 5 
I the snow would melt and the s come 

out on high : ee 15 
In the early early morning the summer s ’il] mn 
[t seem’d so hard at first, mother, to leave 

the blessed s, - . Con. 9 
O look ! the s begins to rise, Re 49 
eee ee ppeerine: seny be beyond 

s— 

Between the s and moon the shore Lotos- Eaters 38 
Half-fall’n across the of the s, D. of F. Women 63 
White eno om Ee The ‘Blackbird 22 

yon s prospers in 
That broods above the fallen s, To J. 8. 61 
That made his forehead like a rising s M. d@’ Arthur 217 
but all else of heaven was pure Up to the S, Gardener's D. 80 
the s fell, and all the land was dark. (repeat)— Dora 79, 109 
Lay great with pig, wallowing in s and mud. Walk. to the Mail 88 
The iy porch oft opening thes’? poe er yg orl 
t on 
The 8 will ran his orbit, the Moon Her circle. - 22 
The S flies forward to his brother S ; Golden Year 23 
For some three s’s to store and hoard Ulysses 29 
widen’d with the process of the s’s Locksley Hall 138 
hurl their lances in the s ; < 170 
aah the Lightaings, weigh the 8 ba 186 
'y on ” 

Thro’ many an hour of summer s’s, Will Water. 33 
To keep the best man under the s Lady Clare 31 
_ We seem’d to sail into the S ! The Voyage 16 
How oft we saw the S retire, < 1 
As fast she fled thro’ s and shade, Sir L. and Q. G. 37 
A thousand s’s will stream on thee, A Farewell 13 
Close to the s in lonely lands, The Eagle 2 
As when the s, a crescent of eclipse, Vision of Sin 10 
A light wind blew from the gates of the s, Poet’s Song 3 


new warmth of life’s ascending s Was felt by either, Enoch Arden 38 
Cuts off the fiery highway of the s, fe 130 


Under a over him the S : - 501 

“Pinos The’ S of Righteousness, " 504 

e turn’d our foreheads from the falling s, The Brook 165 

found the s of sweet content Re-risen in Katie’s eyes, % 168 
noms Adow in a 


8. Aylmer’s Field 30 

* Let not the s go down upon your wrath,’ Sea Dreams 44 

Bright with the s upon stream beyond : A 97 

out I slipt Into a land all s and blossom, a Oe 

another of our Gods, the S, Apollo, Delius, Lucretius 124 

how the s ps py? To glance and shift about oo BS 

until the set of s Up to the people: Princess, Pro. 2 

inhabitant Of some clear planet close upon the S, i ti 36 

set the starry tides, And eddied into s’s, _ E 118 

A Memnon smitten with the morning S.’ vii 116 
They with the s and moon renew their light > 

ge one en crowned Sewers ilt to the S:’ ,, 345 

ll the S Grew broader toward his death and fell, in 363 

‘ There sinks the nebulous star we call the S, . iw 19 

brief the s of summer in the North, — “ 112 

the Bear had wheel’d Thro’ a great arc his seven slow s’s. ,, 213 

Ve 


Wake, little ladies, The s is aloft! 
THE s, the moon, the stars, the seas, 


Minnie and Winnie 20 
High. Pantheism 1 


stars from the night and the s from the day ! Window, Gone 5 
S comes, moon comes, - When 1 
8 sets, moon sets, 3 
Blaze upon her window, s, 15 


You send a flash to the s. Window, Marr. Morn 2 


Nor branding summer s’s avail In Mem. vi 11 
And murmurs from the dying s : Ne it 8 
Since our first S arose and set. i rziv 8 
And blurr’d the splendour of the s ; » Jaen 8 
And, while we breathe beneath the s, ~  lravl4 
s by s the happy days Descend below . lexaxio 27 
And all the courses of the s’s. » cavis 12 
Sad Hesper o’er the buried s And ready, » enxil 
I found Him not in world or s, » exzwd 
Thou standest in the rising s, »  eaxe3 
The sport of random s and shade. » Con. 24 
To meet and greet a whiter s ; ve 78 
For him did his high s flame, Maud I iv 32 
Our planet is one, the s’s are many, = 45 
No s, but a wannish glare In fold upon fol| a vi 2 
s look’d out with a smile Betwixt the cloud 2 iz 3 
Something flash’d in the s, e 10 
To faint in the light of the s that she loves, . wee ll 
To the flowers, and be their s. a) 58 
fires of Hell brake out of thy rising s, Ilig 


And noble thought be freér under the s, 
heathen horde, Reddening the s with smoke and 


earth with blood, Com. of Arthur 37 
and fell’d The forest, letting in the s, ms 60 
* Rain, rain, and s! a rainbow in the sky ! ie 403 
Rain, rain, and s! a rainbow on the lea ! 2 406 
Rain, s, and rain ! and the free blossom blows : R 409 
S, rain, and s! and where is he who knows ? H 410 
The S of May descended on their King, fs 462 
paced a city all on fire With s and cloth of gold, x 480 
* Blow, for our S is mighty in his May ! 45 497 
Blow, for our S is mightier day by day ! = 498 
ever-highering eagle-circles up To the great Sof Glory, Gareth and L. 22 
field of charlock in the sudden s Between two showers, ae 389 
shone the Noonday S Beyond a raging shallow. <4 1027 
flash’d the fierce shield, All s ; “ - 1031 
* Ugh !’ cried the S, and vizoring up a red 5 1038 
the S Heaved up a ponderous arm to strike the fifth, < 1044 
the stream Descended, and the S was wash’d away. a 1047 
‘OS’ (not this strong fool whom thou, Sir Knave, . 1058 
iS, that wakenest all to bliss or pain, Ly 1060 


1066 


‘ O dewy flowers that o to 3 
Pd Marr. of sree 


8, 
new s Beat thro’ the blindless casement 
Will clothe her for her bridals like the s.’ 


wound Bare to the s, and monstrous ivy-stems ~ 322 
pe and bloodless east began To quicken to the s, arose, 535 

ut since our fortune swerved from s to shade, - 714 
Herself would clothe her like the s in Heaven. x 784 
And clothed her for her bridals like the s ; * 836 
watch’d the s blaze on the turning scythe, Geraint and E. 252 
But while the s yet beat a dewy blade, 446 
But lift a shining hand against the s, x 473 
Had bared her forehead to the blistering s, 2 51 
And bear him hence out of this cruel s ? 544 


there the Queen array’d me like the s : Geraint and E.701 


Sun 698 Sung 
Sun (s) (continued) Past eastward from the falling s. Palin and Balan 320 Sun (8) (continued) conjectured planet in mid heaven 


an Eagle rising or, the S In dexter chief ; Merlin and V. 475 Between two S’s, To Prin. Beatrice 21 
often o’er the s’s bright oe Drew the vast eyelid a 633 had roll’d you round and round the S, Poets and their B. 1 
But who can gaze upon the S in heaven ? Lancelot and E. 123 S Burst from a fleece of winter gray, Demeter and P. 
The low s makes the colour : - 134 And lighted from above by theS? € 
emerald center’d in a s Of silver rays, x 295 — olf pret, drew down before his time 
Red as the rising s with heathen blood, os 308 accept and love the S, “A 
when the next s brake from underground, . 1187 Many a by many a s may roll Vastness 2 
till the s Shone, and the wind blew, thro’ her, Holy Grail 98 in the of a million million of s’s ? », 
* So when the s broke next from under ground, > 328 We often walk In 8, The Ring 328 
‘ ‘The s is rising, tho’ the s had risen. » 408 sword that f k the s of Holy land, Happy 43 
had felt the s Beat like a strong knight Pelleas and E. 22 Has push’d toward our faintest s To Ulysses Fi 
Rode till the star above the wakening s, es 500 Her mantle, slowly greening in the S, Prog. of Spring 
His hair, a s that ray’d from off a brow Last Tournament 666 May float awhile beneath the s, s R. 50 
On some vast plain before a setting s, Guinevere TT s has risen To flame along another dreary clay. = 57 
And from the s there swiftly made at ber ‘ 78 bask amid the senses while the s of morning 
That made his forehead like a rising s Pass. of Arthur 385 shines, we By an Evolution. 6 
And the new s rose bringing the new year - 469 star of eve was drawing light From the dead s, Death of none 65 
sail Will draw me to the rising of the s, Lover's Tale i 27 an old fane No longer sacred to the 8, St. Telemachus 7 
and blew Fresh fire into the s, ‘. 319 That glances from the s of our Islim. Akbar’s Dream 4 
light flash’d ev’n from her white robe As from a glass proclaimed His Master as the ‘ § of Righteousness,’ = 
in the s, r 371 Alla call’d In old Irin the § of Love ? his A 87 
The incorporate blaze of s and sea. bd 409 —a s but dimly seen Here, till the mortal morning mists 95 
«bale, 10d Sor 6 avers "Sutes clad di 416 The s, the s, they rail At me the Zoroastrian. _ 103 
Glow’d in ingling close beneath the s. - 436 Let the 8, Who heats our earth to yield us grain af 104 
other, like the s I gazed upon, si 507 Our h to the s. ig sing it. ze 203 
Why fed we from one fountain ? drew one s ? : it 24 I whirl, and I follow the 8.” The Dreamer 14 
Had suck’d the fire of some forgotten s, .  wl94 Whirl, and follow the S! (repeat) » 20, 24, 28, 32 ~ 
That flings a mist bebind it in the s— = 294 Rush of §’s, and roll of systems, God and the Univ. 3 : 
All over glowing with the s of life, “i 381 The face of Death is toward the S of Life, D. of the Duke of C. 12 : 
An’ then ’e turn’d to the s, North. Cobbler 48 Sun (verb) doves That s their milky bosoms on the thatch, Princess ii 103 ; 
Seeid nobbut the smile o’ the s “ 50 Sunbeam thick-moted s lay Athwart the chambers, Mariana 78 
little of us left by the time this s be set.’ The Revenge 28 As when a s wavers warm Within the dark Miller’s D. 79 
the s went down, and the stars came out % 56 * Sometimes I let a s slip, Talking Oak 217 
and the s smiled out far over the summer sea, * 70 like a creeping s, slid From pillar unto pillar, Godiva 49 
S himself has limn’d the face for me. Sisters (E. and E.) 101 I make the netted s dance The Brook 176 ’ 
hidden there from the light of the s— Def. of Lucknow 63 old warrior from his ivied nook Glow like a s: Princess, Pro. 105 
Who push’d his prows into the setting s, Columbus 24 To glide a s by the blasted Pine, Pe vii 196 
melon lay like a little s on the tawny sand, V. of Maeldune 57 The s strikes along the world : In Mem. xv 8 
sends the hidden s Down yon dark sea, De Prof., Two G. 33 But where the s broodeth warm, » «014 
Drew to this shore lit by the s’s and moons “a 38 Happy children in a s sitting Locksley H., Sixty 14 
the numerable-innumerable SS, s, and s, #4 45 glitter’d o’er us a s hand, V. of Maeldune 84 
with set of s Their fires flame thickly, Achilles over the T. 10 and the s hand of the dawn, ” 92 , 
A planet equal to the s Which cast it, To E. Fitzgerald 35 Sun-cluster vast s-c’s’ gather’d blaze, ger 54 
One naked peak—the sister of the s Tiresias 30 Sunday (See also Soonday) ‘is best of a S at murn, North. 46 
Rejoicing that the s, the moon, the stars a, ape An’ Doctor ’e calls o’ S PS 87 
And the s of the soul made day The Wreck 55 Sunder s’s ghosts and shadow-casting men Became 
Of a life without s, without health, Despair 7 a crystal, Merlin and V. 629 
s’s of the limitless Universe sparkled ie S the glooming crimson on the marge, Gareth and L. 1365 
When the light of a S that was coming ee And s false from true, Mechanophilus 2 
and crows to the s and the moon, . 90  Sunder’d (See also River-sunder’d) And never 
Till the S and the Moon of our science ~ can be s without tears. To ——, With Pal. of Art13 
She feels the S is hid but for a night, Ancient Sage 73 Quite s from the moving Universe, Princess vit 52 
seem to flicker past thro’ s and shade, : 100 from the sabre-stroke Shatter’d and s. be i 
such large life as match’d with ours Were S to spark— 2 238 Time hath s shell from pearl.’ n Mem. lit 16 
clouds ves are children of the 8. = 242 Be s in the night of fear ; » cxavit 2 
Day and Night are children of the S, - 245 Some cause had ins him s from his wife : Merlin and V. 715 
up that lane of light into the setting s. The Flight 40 high doors Were softly s, and thro’ these a youth, Pelleas and E. 4 
we watch’d the s fade from us thro’ the West, = 41 her lips were s With smiles of tranquil bliss, Lover's Tale vi 142 
An’ the s kem out of a cloud Tomorrow 37 and fought till I s the fray, V. of Maeldune 69 
wid his song to the § an’ the Moon, sy 91 s once from all the human race, To Virgil 36 
over darkness—from the still unrisen s. Locksley H., Sixty 92 Gods had marr’d our peace, And s each from each. Death of Gnone 33 
and the s himself will pass. 55 182 Sundown Yet oft when s skirts the moor In Mem. xli 17 
earthlier earth of ours, Closer on the S, it 184 Sundry for the rest Spake but of s perils in the storm ; Holy Grail 761 
= A oh but symbols of innumerable man, . 195  Sun-flame Rd ts gio i bs 
and §’s along their fiery way, a 203 eavily hangs broad s (repeat) A spirit haunts 9, 21 
And that bright hair the modern Ss, Epilogue 8 Unloved, the s-f, shining fair, In Mem. ci 5 
The s hung over the gates of Night, Dead Prophet 23 Sun-fringed Like little clouds s-f, are thine, Madeline 17 
And he sung not alone of an old s set, But a s coming Sun-flushed sighs to see the peak S-f, Balin and Balan 166 
up in his youth ! 41 Sung The cock s out an hour ere light: Mariana 27 
thro’ this midnight breaks the s Of sixty The blue fly s in the ne : a 63 
years rgd Pref. Poem Broth. 8. 21 And the cock hath s beneath the thatch The Owl 110 
Two S’s of Love make day of human life, To Prin. Beatrice 1 Died round the bulbul as he s ; Arabian Nights 70 
one, the S of dawn That brightens Fa 3 From — into Caucasus they s, The Poet 15 
—and one The later-rising S of spousal Love, i 6 At eve a dry cicala s, Mariana in the S. 85 


Sung 
sae PY ee Among the tents I paused and s, Two Voices 125 
s the joyful Pzan clear, % 
S by the morning star of D. of F. Women 3 
s, is charm’d and To where he stands, ‘i 1 
And, wheresoever I am s or told In aftertime, M. d’ Arthur 34 
falser than all have s, Locksley Hall 41 
Wherever he sat fy ode Poe nai 
nightingale thought, ve s many songs, s Song 
s to, when, this brush’d a Princess v 414 
gg pane pa be Phe some - - Well. 232 
e 8, every was n Mem. xxx 14 
Sia ieeptesvien ela lrxvii 12 
oat aelaears, Yloee tig tytincd eas 
s cu 9 
Whatever I have said or s, cxav 1 
that once I heard By this huge oak, s nearly 
we sit : Merlin and V. 406 
* O crueller than was ever told in Or s in song ! = 859 
And one hath s and all the dumb will sing. Holy Grail 301 
more Than any have s thee living, Pelleas and E. 351 
Pelleas had heard s before the Queen, . 397 
many a noble war-song had he s, Guinevere 278 
And, wheresoever I am s or told In aftertime, Pass. of Arthur 202 
we whirl’d gi ; the wind S; s Tale ii 202 
Noble ! he s, the sweet sound ran Dead Prophet 37 
And he s not alone of an old sun set, se 41 
men ater supper ’ed s their songs an’ ed ’ed their beer, Owd Rod 35 
Sunk some were s and many were shatter’ The Revenge 61 
Have we s below them ? H., Sixty 95 
Sunless I lived for years a stunted s life ; Aylmer’s Field 357 
S and moonless, utter no! Columbus 90 
Sun-flame or s frost, i 66 
The s halls of Hades into Heaven ? Demeter and P. 136 
In seas of Death and s gulfs of Doubt. Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 14 
And thro’ the s winter morning-mist Death of Cenone 8 
ee 28 nee Abeet BS shadowy sides The Kraken 4 
it, where sweetest s falls Ode to Memory 85 
eee oes Se ben, Rosalind 13 
His broad brow in s glow’d ; L. of Shalott tii 28 
as s drinketh dew. Fatima 21 
Floated the ing s’s, as she moved. (none 182 
Bs Bred oot proeperity Aglmer's Field 421 
return as 's Fu 
(so rare the smiles Of s) The Daisy 54 
And the s broke from her lip ? Maud I vi 86 
_ ‘Then like a stormy s smiled Geraint, Geraint and E. 480 
Like s on the plain behind a shower : Merlin and V. 403 
Crown’d with s—over darkness— Locksley H., pas 


Merlin and the G. 120 
The 


And the s that is ! Silent Voices 6 
Sunlike mnake your Enid burst 8 from cloud— Marr. of Geraint 789 
Sun-lit The s-l almond-blossom shakes— To the Queen 16 

maiden Spring upon the plain Came in a s-1fallof __ 

aoe ie i uldering, Oe Tie Onlin 

s ocean tosses O’er them mo ing, ‘aptain 
Sunn’d eects beers okics ; The Poet 42 

a on her brows, and s Her violet eyes, Gardener’s D. 136 

S on his breast and his hands. Maud I xiii 13 

cairn’d mountain was a shadow, s The world to 

ir caoening of Sisters (ond B.) 243 
s The morning of our marriage, 3 (E.a ; 

S with a summer of milder heat. ‘o Prof. Jebb 8 
Sunnee warnis the blood of Shiah and S, Akbar’s Dream 107 
ee ee ae pera 

in ¢ jets, ‘vrog. of Spring 
M S in a waste field alone— Aylmer’s Field 9 
hine out, little head, s over with curls, Maud I xvii 57 
mny And shadow’d coves on a s shore, Eleinore 18 
his s hair Cluster’d about his temples _ Enone 59 

Another slid, a s fleck, Talking Oak 223 

saw The dim curls kindle into s rings ; Tithonus 54 

Thro’ s decads new and strange, Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 22 

The s and rainy seasons came and went Enoch Arden 623 


i 
) 


699 


Sunshine 


Sunny (continued) Bright was that afternoon, S but chill; Enoch Arden 670 
S tokens of the Line, Ode Inter. Exhib. 19 


To meet the sun and s waters, The Daisy 11 
ros f pass the grave That has to-day its s side. In Mem., Con. 72 

wild voice pealing up to the s sky, Maud Iv 13 
And feet like s gems on an English green, ig 14 
What if with her s hair, And smile as s as cold, vi 23 


Marr. of Geraint 659 


birds Of s plume in gilded trellis-work ; 
rao Grail T06 
s Taleil4 


But heaven had meant it for a s one: 
To make it wholly thine on s days. 


Of tower or duomo, s-s, The Daisy 46 

Sunny-warm In tracts of pasture s-w, Palace of Art 94 
Sunrise (adj.) At his — with s fire ; Voice and the P. 30 
Sunrise (s) Rare s flow’d. The Poet 36 
And Freedom rear’d in that st s a 37 
look’d upon the breath Of the lilies at s ? Adeline 37 
heath-flower in the dew, Touch’d with s. Rosalind 42 


lights of sunset and of-s mix’d In that brief night ; 


1 Love and Duty 72 
every day The s broken into scarlet shafts 


Enoch Arden 592 


The scarlet shafts of s—but no sail. ie 599 
Her stature more than mortal in the burst Of s, Princess, Pro. 41 
Norway sun Set into s ; ” w 576 


came from out a mountain-cleft Toward the s, 

level pavement where the King would pace At s, 

light of Heaven varies, now At s, now at sunset, 

flame At s till the people in far fields, 

— in divers colours like the cloud Of sunset 
3, 

From sunset and s of all thy realm, 

Hued with the scarlet of a fierce s, 


Gareth and L. 261 
668 


Marr. of Geraint 7 
Holy Grail 243 


Pelleas and E. 54 
To the Queen ii 13 
Lover's Tale i 353 


Star of the morning, Hope in the s ; Vastness 15 
Who found me at s Sleeping, Merlin and the G. 12 
One from the S Dawn’d on His people, Kapiolani 24 
Sunset (adj.) Back to the s bound of Lyonnesse— Pass. of Arthur 81 
Sunset (s) (See also Sea-sunset) Breathes low between 
the s and the moon ; Eletnore 124 
the s, south and north, Winds all the vale Miller’s D. 241 
charmed sg linger’d low adown In the red West : Lotos- Eaters 19 
lights of s and of sunrise mix’d In that brief night; Love and Duty 72 
Ulysses 60 


for my —— holds To sail beyond the s, 
and leave Yon i s waning slow : 
the gates were cl At s, 


Move eastward 2 
Princess, Con. 37 


and rang Beyond the bourn of s ; 100 
Where some ay a s of India Milton 13 
when the s burn’d On the blossom’d gable-ends Maud Ivi8 


Gareth and L. 800 
Marr. of Geraint 7 


Pelleas and E. 54 
Last Tournament 423 
Guinevere 238 

To the Queen ti 13 
Lover's Tale ¢ 442 


Under the half-dead s glared ; 

light of Heaven varies, now At sunrise, now at s, 

Damsels in divers colours like the cloud Of s and 
sunrise, 

The wide-wing’d s of the misty marsh 

an hour or maybe twain After the s, 

From s and sunrise of all thy "i 

that shot the s In lightnings round me ; 


Storm, s, glows and glories of the moon A a 110 
setting, when Even descended, the very s aflame; V. of Maeldune 66 
Rich was the rose of s there, The Wreck 136 
The placid gleam of s after storm ! Ancient Sage 133 
She that finds a winter s Locksley H., Sixty 22 
As if perpetual s linger’d there, The Ring 83 
The s blazed along the wall of Troy. Death of Enone T7 
The wrathful s glared against a cross St. Telemachus 5 
Following a hundred s’s, and the sphere 4s 31 
From out the s pour’d an alien race, Akbar’s Dream 192 
S and evening star, Crossing the Bar 1 
Sunset-flush’d pinnacles of aged snow, Stood s-f Lotos- Eaters 17 
Sun-shaded S-s in the heat of dusty fights) Princess ti 241 
Sunshine Like s on a dancing rill, Rosalind 29 


where broad s laves The lawn by some cathedral, D. of F. Women 189 
Simeon, whose brain the s bakes ; St. S. Stylites 164 


frolic welcome took The thunder and the s, Ulysses 48 
The random s lighten’d ! Amphion 56 
Autumn’s mock s of the faded woods Aylmer’s Field 610 
ast In s: right across its track there lay, Sea Dreams 126 
any alittle hand Glanced like a touch of s on the 
rocks, Princess 10 835T 


Sunshine 700 Swallow 
Sunshine (continued) A stroke of cruel s on the cliff, Princess iv 524 Surer (continued) If we could give them s, quicker — Pri tii 282 
When the tide ebbs in s, : » 7162 For s sign had follow’d, hand, Pass of A 
clover sod, That takes the s and the rains, In Mem. 214 Surety We did but keep you s for our v 
Turn thy wild wheel thro’ s, storm and cloud; Marr. of Geraint 348 Surf White s wind-scatter’d over sails masts, D. of F. Women 
This was the s that hath given the man ‘in and Balan 181 like a wader in the s, the brook, 
glittering like May s on May leaves Merlin and V. 88 the 


and the s came along with him. Pelleas and E. 6 


s seem’d to brood More warmly on the heart Lover’s Tale i 327 
s on that sail at last which brings our Edwin home. The Flight 92 
So fair in southern s bathed, Freedom 5 
Txe gleam of household s ends, The Wanderer 1 
Sun-smitten S-s Alps before me lay. The Daisy 62 
Sun-star great S-s of morningtide, Batt. of B 26 
Sun-steep’d S-s at noon, and in the moon Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 29 
Sun-stricken fell S-s, and that other lived alone. Enoch Arden 570 


Gareth and L. 1081 
Balin and Balan 457 
St. S. Stylites 11 
Sisters (E. and E.) 292 
In Mem, exxii 5 
Merlin and V. 109 
Princess ti 137 

The Sisters 16 

Gareth and L. 1187 


Sun-worship Their sweet s-w ? 

This old s-w, boy, will rise again, 
Superhuman Thrice multiplied by s pangs, 
Superlative ‘ Most dearest’ be a true s— 
Supersede one deep love doth s All other, 
Supersensual For such a s sensual bond 
Superstition was paid To woman, s all awry: 
Supper And after s, on a bed, 

dreams Of goodly s in the distant pool, 

* So that ye do not serve me sparrow-hawks 


For s, Marr. of Geraint 305 

cup itself, from which our Lord Drank at the last 
sad s Holy Grail 47 
How oft the Cantab s, host and guest, To W. H. ery ey 4 
Fur the men ater s ’ed sung their songs Owd Rod 35 
Supple ss, sinew-corded, apt at arms ; Princess v 535 
And rosy knees and s roundedness, Lucretius 190 
inew'd Iron jointed, s-s, they shall dive, Locksley Hall 169 


Supple-sliding scoundrel in the s-s knee.’ Sea Dreams 168 
Supplest and Death will freeze the s limbs— Ha 46 
i many another s crying came Gareth and L. 436 


look’d and saw The novice, weeping, s, Guinevere 664 
Supplicated shall I brook to be s ? Botidicea 9 
icati Besought him, s, if he cared Enoch Arden 163 
would they listen, did they pity me s ? Boéidicea 8 
Supplication With s both of knees and tongue: Holy Grail 602 
Supplied And he s my want the more In Mem. lezizx 19 
Supporter like s’s on a shield, Bow-back’d Princess vi 358 
Or two wild men s’s of a shield, Geraint and FE. 267 
Suppose ‘ Good soul! s I grant it thee, Two Voices 38 
Suppression See Self-suppression 
Supremacy In knowledge of their own s.’ none 133 


Supreme 
min 
Supt The kitchen brewis that was ever s 
Sure (See —- Sewer) Not make him s that he shall 
cease 
* Ah! s within him and without, 
’Mid onward-sloping motions infinite Making for 
one s goal. 
rest thee s That I shall love thee well 


every legend fair Which the s Caucasian 
d Palace of Art 126 
Gareth and L. 781 


Two Voices 282 
mh 307 


Palace of Art 248 


159 
To be s the preacher says, Grandmother 93 
* Fool,’ he answer’d, ‘ death is s Sailor Boy 13 
Bound for the Hall, I am s was he: Maud I x 25 
I am quite quite s That there is one to love me; : 2i 10 
O Maud were s of Heaven If lowliness could save her. eee Bh, 
Most s am I, quite s, he is not dead.’ Geraint and E. 545 
they do not flow From evil done; right s am I of that, Guinevere 189 
* you are s it “Il all come rig] t,’ First Quarrel 1 
1 am s it ’ill all come right.’ (repeat) » 74, 91 
lit by s hands,—With thunders, and with lightnings, Buonaparte 5 
He means me I’m s to be happy Rizpah 76 


well, I am not s—But if there lie a preference Sisters (EZ. and HE.) 289 
let come what will; at last the end is s, The Fli 


And s am I, by Muriel, one day came And saw you, The Ring 312 
I am all but s I have—in Kendal church— Romney’s R. 19 
For you forgive me, you are s of that— = 60 
Surely I am not s one of those Caught by the flower The Ring 343 
How s glidest thou from March to May, Prog. of Spring 109 
Surer For s sign had follow’d, either han M. @ Arthur 76 


) Then, for the s eye, that The Ring 163 
Surface (s) In roaring he shall rise and on the s die. The Kraken 15 
But ere hé dipt the s, rose an arm M. d’ Arthur 143 
And down my s crept. Talking Oak 
These flashes on the s are not he Princess iv 253 
To make the sullen s cr’ In Mem. alizx 8 
when the s rolls, Hath power to walk the waters Com. of Arthur 293 
Then from the smitten s flash’d, E. 1236 
But ere he dipt the s, rose an arm Pass. of Arthur 311 
Who with his head below the s dropt Lover's Tale i 636 
You, what the cultured s grows, Mecha ilus 33 
sees stirs the s-s Ancient Sage 38 
Surge tho’ the s Of some new If I were loved 11 
when the s was free, Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 106 
sands and yeasty s’s mix In caves Sailor 9 
I heard the shingle grinding in the s, Holy Grail 811 


the s fell From thunder into whispers ; 


Surged foeman s, and waver’d, and reel’d Heavy Bri 62 


Fresh from the s-s’s of France In the Child. . 3 

Surging In middle ocean meets the s shock, Will 8 
Their s charges foam’d themselves away ; Ode on Well. 126 

See Sas eek eee ae oe Def. of Lucknow 38 
Surly And there the s village-churls, of Shalott ii 16 
And humm’d a s hymn. Talking Oak 300 
Surmise silent,we with blind s Regarding, Princess iv 381 
Surname Simeon of the pillar, by s Stylites, St. 8. ites 161 
* Katie.’ ‘That were strange. £3?? The Brook 212 
wrote Name, s, all as clear as noon, The Ring 237 
Surpass But tho’ the port s’es praise, Will Water. TT 
As we s our fathers’ skill, Mecha ilus 21 
Surprise (s) with s Froze my swift speech : D. of F. Women 89 


With some s thrice as much disdain Turn’d, Marr. of Geraint 557 
But kept it for a sweet s at morn. Yea, truly is it 
not a a 3? 
Surprise (verb) S thee ranging with thy peers. 
Surrender * Never s, I charge you, 


if 703 
In Mem. wliv 12 
Def. of Lucknow 10 


Survive 4 in spirits render’d free, In Mem. xxaviii 10 
Suspend And he s’s his converse with a friend, Marr. of Geraint 340 
i A vague s of the breast : Two Voices 336 
There gleam’d a vague s in his eyes : Lancelot and E. 127 
Suspicious S that her nature had a taint. Marr. of Geraint 


Thro’ all the outworks of s pride ; Isabel 24 
Sussex (Green S fading into blue Pro. to Gen. Hamley 7 


Sustain bad him with good heart s himself— Aylmer’s Field 
Sustain’d = Ep obe oe sorrow, OF s; nm Mem. lexav S 
Sustaining trem the s crags : ” cxevit 1 
Sustenance Gain'd for her own a scanty s, Enoch Arden 259 
No want was there of human s, 554 


One s, which, still as thought yer large, Lover's Tale i 240 


Suttee were seen or heard Fires of S, Akbar’s Dream 196 
Swallies (swallow) whin they s the man intire ! Tomorrow 66 
ear a oe rare wind ap the s, née i a a 
e sill come back again with summer May AV ER ae 
While the prime s dips his wing, Edwin Morris 145 
The s stopt as he hunted the fly, Poet’s nig 
I glance, Among my skimming s’s ; The Brook 17 
Where they like s’s coming out of time Princess ii 431 
I watch’d the s noeeg sate From mine own land, a iv 89 
‘O. 8, S, flying, flying South, ss 
O tell her, S, thou that knowest each, 5 96 
*O 8S, S, if I could follow, and ligh 99 
aie aren eae _ 
, flying from len a 
And s and sparrow ant throstle, Window, Ay 14 
The Mayfly is torn by the s, Maud I w 23 
‘The s the swift are near akin, 
For Knowledge is the s on the lake 
Hubert brings me home With April and the s. 


Swallow 


Swallow (s) (continued) ete re jhe ¢ ciniing Acs, Prog. of 8 44 
Swallow (verb) (See also Swallies) to sloughs That f f re 
rincess v 


Lover's Tale i 599 
Swallow’ wa. (See also Half-ewallow’é) Some hold that he 


hath s infant flesh, Gareth and L. 1342 
And blackening, s all the land, Guinevere 82 
Till they were s in the leafy hina Lover’s Tale iti 57 
§ in Vastness, lost in Vastness 34 


Seatiow.Giehs loosens from thei ot1 ca Dreams 79 
sis ee oe Lover’s Tale i 763 
be veer caro Pee that s Miller's D. 97 
Swayne light white cloud s over us. D. of F. Women 221 
And in the light the white mermaiden s, Guinevere 245 
pane like fire in s’s and hollows gray, May Queen 31 
et ee On a Mourner 9 
Gray s’s and pools, waste places of the f Geraint and E. 31 
Raa buick o-ael of on veil Holy Grail 499 
Down from the causeway heavily to the s Last Tournament 461 
And leave the hot s of voluptuousness Ancient Sage 277 
Swamp’d-Swampt This Gama swamp’d in lazy tolerance. Princess v 443 
Had swampt the sacred poets themselves. Poets and their B. 14 
Swan (See also Wild-swan) Adown it floated adyings, Dying Swan 6 
The wild s’s death-hymn took the soul 21 
Far as the wild s wings, to where the sky Palace of Art 31 
Moved from the brink, like some breasted s M. d’ Arthur 266 
And after many a summer dies the s. Tithonus 4 
Or necklace for a neck to which the s’s Is tawnier Lancelot and FE. 1184 
On lion, griffin, s, Holy Grail 350 
Swang ee euler a ? Pass, of rida 19 
s besides on a y sign— s 19 
Swan-like Geomeny Of t s-l stateliness, Eleanore 47 
Swan-mother as makes white s-m, sitting, Balin and Balan 353 
Swap_niver s Owlby an’ Scratby h-warden, etc. 44 
Sward Sisbinss 48 Vie mocectit ¢ Wes damatk-work, Arabian Nights 27 
convent-towers Slant down the snowy s, St. A Eve 6 
The s was trim as any garden lawn: Princess, Pro. 95 
haa upon the s SA Gack beer thay wiKea-sendat’d 
: 14 
ee een, me Spon the 2; * iti 346 
Dropt on s, and up the linden walks, — tv 209 
dismounting on the s They let the horses graze, Geraint and E, 210 
ee ee eee Sere of dew, i 690 
. leaves a breadth Of s to left right, Sisters (E. and E.) 81 
Sware (See also Swore) Merlin s that I should come again M. d’Arthur 23 
Cophetua s a royal oath: Beggar Maid 15 
he never s, a wrath were wreak’d etius 127 
at the last he s t he would send Princess i 63 
And s to combat for my claim till death » 0360 
But mine, but mine,’ so I s to the rose, Maud I xxii 31 

8 on the field of death a deathless love. 


Com. of Arthur 132 
” 466 
Merlin and V. 14 
fs 688 

Holy Grail 194 


two S at the shrine of Christ a deathless love: 
in her name, S by her— 
nila that oath ye s, ye might, 
‘I s a vow before them all, 

sudiGolahea s the vow, And good Sir Bors, our Lancelot’s 

eet And Lancelot 3, and many among the knights, 

wain s, and louder than the rest.’ a 199 

Is a vow to follow it till I saw.’ 5 282 
when thy knights S, I s with them ay ee bape 778 

Pelleas and E. 140 
" Last somes 1 


g 


ee 


Bes 


: pe hae. flown, we s ised by the s! ball, Ay 
scorpion-worm t twists in 1 

nd solemnly solemnly as when ye s to him, 647 
lied not then, who s, and thro’ their vows is 650 

I 8, - amazed: but this went by— 673 
byes are rather they who s my vows, Pass. of Arthur 157 
oo ps 191 

_ ‘Then s Lord Thomas Howar: The Revenge 4 
Swarm Then we shoulder’d thro’ the s, Audley Court 9 
( er like a s of fire-flies Lecce Hall 10 


701 


Swear 


Swarm (s) (continued) In silken fluctuation and the s Of 
female whisperers : 
s’s of men Darkening her female field: 
Back to France her banded s’s, Ode on Well. 110 
PT go the might y s about their walls, Com. of Arthur 200 
Swarm (verb) thoughts would s as bees about their queen. Princess i 40 
that ever s about And cloud the highest heads, Columbus 119 
those gilt gauds men-children s to see. To W. C. Macready 11 
Swarm’d noise of life S in the golden present, Gardener’s D. 179 
I smote them with the cross; they s again. St. S. Stylites 173 
s His literary leeches. Will Water. 199 
from time to time the heathen host S overseas, Com. of Arthur 9 
With the hum of s bees Into dreamful slumber 
Vd. Elednore 29 
‘I took the s sound of life— Talking Oak 213 
gates were closed At sunset, and the crowd were s 
now, 
hosts Of heathen s o’er the Northern Sea; 


Princess vi 355 
vu 33 


Princess, Con. 37 
Guinevere 428 


Swarthier they mann’d the Revenge withas alien crew, The Revenge 110 
Swarthy And wearing on my s brows The garland Kate 23 
A — with s cheeks and bold black eyes, D. of F. Women 127 
and fakes the flood With s webs. M. d@ Arthur 269 


Edwin Morris 61 
Talking Oak 293 
Enoch Arden 1T 

Aylmer’s Field 191 
Geraint and E. 728 
Last Tournament 216 
Pass. of Arthur 437 
Lover’s Tale i 100 


a light Of laughter dimpled in his s cheek ; 
In which the s ringdove sat, 
Hard coils of cordage, s fishing-nets, 
With half a score of s faces came. 
with a sweep of it Shore thro’ the s neck, 
But under her black brows a s one Laugh’d 
and takes the flood With s webs. 
Swathe Did s thyself all round Hope’s quiet urn 
Swathed (See also Vapour-swathed) s the hurt that 
drain’d her dear lord’s life. Geraint and E. 516 
Narded and s and balm’d it for herself, Lover’s Tale + 682 
Swathing or fold of mystery S the other. ” 183 
Sway (s) A hate of gossip parlance, and of s, Tsabel 26 
power which ever to its s Will win the wise Mine be the strength 9 
s and whirl Of the storm dropt to windless calm,  Lover’s Tale i 206 
Sway (verb) She saw the gusty shadow s. Mariana 52 
Unto the dwelling she must s. Ode to Memory 79 
: me ueen who s’s the floods and lands From Ind to Ind, Buonaparte 3 
ring truth that s’s the soul of men? Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 52 
And waves that s themselves in rest, In Mem. xi 18 
Unwatch’d, the garden bough shall s, cil 
Here will I lie, while these long branches s, Maud I xviii 29 
Thou didst not s me upward; Lover’s Tale i 98 
and s thy course Along the years of haste De Prof., Two G. 20 
O will she, moonlike, s the main, M echanophilus 13 
Sway’d Still hither thither idly s Miller’s D. 47 
I govern’d men by change, and soI s All moods. D. of F. Women 130 
she s The rein with dainty finger-tips, Sir L. and Q. G. 40 
s The cradle, while she sang this baby song. Sea Dreams 291 
S to her from their orbits as they moved, Princess vii 326 
And world-wide fluctuation s In vassal tides In Mem. exit 15 
S round about him, as he gallop’d up To join them, Marr. of Geraint 171 
The hundred under-kingdoms that he s Merlin and V. 582 
And blackening in the sea-foam s a boat, Holy Grail 802 
Hi h-tide of doubt that s me . and down Sisters (FE. and E.) 178 
e statesman’s brain that s the past Ancient Sage 134 
5 by vaster ebbs and flows , Locksley H., Siaty 194 
S his sabre, and held his own Like an Englishman 4. eavy "Brigade 18 
S by each Love, and swaying to each Love, To Prin. Beatrice 19 
s the sword that lighten’d back the sun Happy 43 
Swaying Not s to this faction or to that; Ded. of Idylis 21 
as here and there that war Went s; Com. of Arthur 107 
s upon a restless elm Drew the vague glance of 
ivien, Balin and Balan 463 
gustful April morn That puff’d the s branches into 
smoke Holy Grail 15 
from the crown thereof a carcanet Of ruby s to and 
Last Tournament T 
Pass. of Arthur 131 


fro 
to and fro S the helpless hands, 
Def. of Lucknow 38 


and it ran Surging and s all round us, 
Sway’d by each Love, and s to each Love, To Prin. Beatrice 19 
Swear (See also Swear) Such eyes! Is to you, my love, Miiler’s D. 87 
Let us s an oath, and keep it with an equal mind, Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 108 


Swear 702 Sweet 
Swear (continued) ‘1 s (and else may insects prick Each leaf Talking Oak | sate per pnry = S the frothfly from the fescue brush’d Aylmer’s Field 530 


‘I s, by leaf, and wind, and rain, great oe ee Com. of Arthur 387 
And hear me s a solemn oath, i 281 sudden gust that s down Took the edges of the pall, 's Tale iti 34 
I have a secret—only s, Before I tell you—s upon the with wings Came s by him, St. Telemachus 25 
book Not to reveal it, Enoch Arden 837 Sweet (See also Heaven-sweet, 
‘8’ added Enoch sternly ‘on the book.’ A 842 Perfect-sweet, u 
I s you shall not make them out of mine. Aylmer’s Field 301 False-eyed Hesper, unkind, where is mys Rosalind? = Leonine Eleg. 16 
she made me s it—’Sdeath— Princess v 291 How s to have a common faith ! Supp. Confessions 33 
8 by St. something—I forget her name— * 293 8 in their utmost bitterness, * 11 
I s to you, lawful and lawless war Maud II v 94 § lips whereon perpetually did reign The summer calm Isabel 7 
but, so thou dread to s, Pass not beneath this She could not look on the s heaven, Mariana 15 
gateway, Gareth and L. 272 Sudden , s and strange, Madeline 5 
Repentant of the word she made him s, ne 527 vaults of pillar’d palm, risoning s’s, Arabian Nights 40 
I s thou canst not fling the fourth.’ ‘ 1327 In s dreams softer than unbroken rest Ode to Memory 29 
I s it would not ruffle me so much Geraint and E. 150 With music and s showers Of festal flowers, " 77 
I s i will not ask your meaning in it: " 743 8 faces, rounded arms, and bosoms prest Sea-Fairies 3 
But ere I leave thee let me s once more Merlin and V. 929 And s is the colour of cove and cave, And s shall your 
I s by truth and knighthood that I gave Lancelot and E. 1297 welcome be : 30 
But by mine eyes and by mine ears I s, Holy Grail 864 We will kiss s kisses, and speak s words: ee 34 
Will ye not lie? not s, as there ye kneel, Last Tournament 646 oO pale, pale face so s and meek, Oriana 66 
I say, S to me thou wilt love me ev’n when old, a 652 O 8S pale Margaret, bs pew Margaret 1, 54 
Than had we never sworn. I s no more. m 660 Your melancholy s frail 4 7 
lay their hands in mine and s To reverence the King, Guinevere 467 * His little d ter, whose s face He kiss’d, Two Voices 253 
where is he can s But that some broken gleam Duk, Fone Prin, Alice 17 The s church bells began to peal. ad 408 
O my lord, I s to you I heard his voice Columbus 145 These three made unity so s, 421 
I s and s forsworn To love him most, The Flight 49 * What is it thou knowest, s voice?’ 2 440 
and s the brain is in the feet. Locksley H., Sixty 136 My own s Alice, we must die. Miller’s D, 18 
who shall s it cannot be? 269 So s it seems with thee to walk, m 29 
Swear an’ ’e s’s, an’ ’e says to ’im ’Noa. Village Wife 67 S Alice, if I told her all?’ eo 120 
Ye niver ’eadrd Steevie s ’cep’ it wur at a dog Spinster’s S’s. 60 A trifle, s! which true love spells— Ps 187 
Sweir’d (swore) an’ s as I’d break ivry stick North. Cobbler 35 S gales, as from deep gardens, blow Fatima 24 
Swearin S agean, you Toms, Spinster’s 8’s, 59 And that s incense rise?’ Palace of Art 44 
Swearing (See also Swearin) s he had glamour enow In For that s incense rose and never fail’d, - AS 
his own blood, Gareth and L. 209 Or gay, or grave, or s, or stern, re 91 
And s men to vows impossible, Lancelot and E. 130 Or s Europa’s mantle blew wi rd, s 117 
Sweat bloody thumbs S on his blazon’d chairs ; Walk. to the Mail 76 Making s close of his delicious to’ Pe 185 
every hour Must s her sixty minutes to the death, Golden Year 69 Nor would I break for your s sake L. C. V. de Vere 13 
That shriek and s in pigmy wars Lit. bles 2 Oh your s eyes, your low replies : es 29 
S, writhi anguish, labouring of the lungs Pass. of Arthur 115 by the ow-trenches blow the faint s cuckoo-flowers; May Queen 30 
i And, s rosin, plump’d the pine Amphion 47 O s is the new violet, May Queen, Con. 5 
With a weird bright eye, s and trembling, Aylmer’s Field 585 And s is all the land about, if 1 
Then loosed their s horses from the yoke, Spec. of Iliad 2 O s and strange it seems to me, x 53 
Went s underneath a sack of corn, Marr. of Geraint 263 Tere is s music here that softer falls Lotos-Eaters, C.S.1 
He up the side, s with agony, got, Lancelot and E. 494 Music that brings s sleep down from the blissful skies. ie 7 
Sweeiit (sweet) sa pratty an’ neat an’ s, North, Cobbler 43 How s it were, hearing the downward stream, 54 
sa pratty, an’ feat, an’ neat, an’ s? 3 108 How s (while warm airs lull us, blowing lowly) is 89 
Sweep (s) and as Of richest pauses, Eleénore 65 Only to hear were s. “A 99 | 
The parson taking wide and wider s’s, The Epic 14 Surely, surely, slumber is more s than toil, f 126 
by many a s Of meadow smooth from aftermath Audley Court 13 And s it was to dream of Fatherland, Lotos-Eaters 39: 
From the dread s of the down-streaming seas : Enoch Arden 55 whose s breath Preluded those melodious bursts D. of F. Women 5 
or the s Of some precipitous rivulet = 586 S as new buds in Spring. * 272 
The s of scythe in morning dew, In Mem. lxaviz 18 Failing to give the bitter of the s, “ 286 ‘ 
Made but a single bound, and with a s of it Geraint and E. 727 Sleep till the end, true soul and s. To J. 8. 73 
Sweep (verb) S the green that folds thy grave. A Dirge 6 and stirr’d her lips For some s answer, Gardeners D. 159 
Would s the tracts of day and night. Two Voices 69 Of that which came between, more s than each, a 252 ; 
never more Shall lone Ginone see the morning mist S My s, wild, fresh three quarters of a year, Edwin Morris 2 
thro’ them ; none 217 made it s To walk, to sit, to sleep, to wake, “4 39 
we s into the younger day: Locksley Halil 183 Then low and s I whistled thrice ; a 113 
Who s the crossings, wet or dry, Will Water. 47 S! s! spikenard, and balm, and frankincense. St. 8. Stylites 211 
those long swells of breaker s The nutmeg rocks The Voyage 39 Ab! let me not be fool’d, s saints: e 212 
There let the wind s and the plover cry ; Come not, when, etc. 5 ‘Yet seem’d the pressure thrice as s Talking Oak 145 
That s’s with all its autumn bowers, In Mem. xi 10 The slow s hours that bring us all things good, Love and Duty 57 
We heard them s the winter land; » «exe 10 Thy s eyes brighten slowly close to mine, Tithonus 38 
while the wind began to s A music » ett 53 Whispering I knew not what of wild and s, 61 
But s’s away as out we pass To range the woods, » Con. 95 How s are looks that ladies bend Sir Galahad 13 
to s In ever-highering eagle-circles Gareth and L, 20 iS Emma Moreland of yonder town Edward Gray 1 
And s me from my hold upon the world, Merlin and V. 303 SS Emma Moreland spoke to me: fe 5 
heard the hollow-ringing heavens s Over him till by “S$ Emma Moreland, love no more Fe yi 
miracle— Holy Grail 618 I buried her like my own s child, pry dete 
S’s suddenly all its half-moulder’d chords Lover's Tale i 19 colour flushes Her s face from brow to chin: L. of Burleigh 62 
often s’s athwart in storm— a 50 So s a face, such angel grace, Beggar Maid 13 E 
sea-current would s us out to the main. Despair 51 Who make it seem more s to be You might have won 29 
_, Sweeping (See also Earth-sweeping, Long-sweeping) And And chanted a melody loud and s, day 
with a s of the arm, A Character 16 To where the rivulets of s water ran; Enoch Arden 


passion s thro’ me left me dry, Locksley Hall 131 ‘Tf I might look on her s face again a 718 


> 


fountains of s water in the sea, Enoch Arden 803 
N air 


1 yo The Brook 17 

*S Katie, once I did a turn, * 74 
Of s me ere she spoke) « 138 
Arrived and found the sun of s content Re-risen - § 368 
I move the s -~ Ais 
Aylmer’s Field 392 


* That was then dream,’ she said, ‘ Not sad, buts.’ Sea Dreams 106 
ive, tes odd be, \Aed pmned upon it L 107 
Hotline to 2 ~~ ee teste Or With thatsnote; , 232 
mar T majesties 8, 
Epicurean life. , Lucretius 218 
: 8 in their hair. Princess, Pro. 142 
B thoughts a Spa erebend hike ‘ 40 
wi swarm as queen. i 
We remember love ourselves In our s youth 123 
8 household talk, and phrases of the hearth, ii 315 
- ose ge es (rogue tomate ‘. 415 
what penton, Melissa, for blush ? ’ me 66 
s a ” 
*O how s’ I said (For I was half-oblivious of my mask) __., 337 
ete toes ey bestia tea P . — 
s as those by hopeless fancy feign’ ” 
So s a voice and vague, fatal to men, 64 
Like some s sculpture draped from head to foot, v 57 
Poy Le olye wend he ager illegal 64 
8 is it to have done the thing one ought, 67 
My one s child, whom I shall see no more! 83 
My babe, my s Aglaia, my one : 
Twice as magnetic to s influences Of earth and heaven ? 
*We remember love ourself In our s youth; ” 
Prince, she can be s to those she loves, a 
*S my child, I live for thee.’ 


ived again with other laws: ~ 
on the petal shake To the same s air, “ 
on maid and man. 3 


aE 
i 


she read: * . 191 
and s is Sweeter thy voi ut ev 
yp “cc peppethataed 218 
she had fail’d In s humility; had fail’d in all ; s 229 
could we make her as the man, S Love were slain: 2 277 
lives A drowning life, besotted in s self, re 314 
forced S love on pranks of saucy boyhood: 344 
thy s hands in mine and trust to me.’ " 366 
: a thousand voices full and s, Ode Inter. Exhib. 1 
Welcome her, all things youthful and s, W. to Alexandra 8 
he turn’d, and I saw his eyes all wet, in the s moon- 
shine: Grandmother 49 
et ee bay = ae = drawn a breath. ,, 62 
mun mun doy, thaw loife they says 
is s, 7 : Tix N. scot 9 ¢ 2 
thou’s s arson’s lass— » ~D- 
aig ag s little summers or so?” The Islet 2 
The s little wife of the singer said, as 
eee ee oerersh that i inoy, | mn ae 
to make an inch of room For their s 
3 rt putes 1 
honouring your s faith in him, May trust himself ; A Dedication 5 
O lights, are you flying over her s little face? Window, On the Hill 13 
Se Serene 2 28 Tay 2, y Pct 
Claspt | my s “ nswer 
O te ee voecth, ~ In Mem. iti 3 
_ Thro’ four s years arose and fell, a ees 
‘They rest,’ we said, ‘ their sleep is s,’ » wer 19 
Tenis To keep so s a thing alive:’ ’ » vam T 
hear thy laurel whisper s About the ledges of the hill.’ cao T 
eared Beene oe thou wilt; don 
) utter love more s than praise cut 
‘The same s forms in either » levis 8 


Sweet 


Sweet (continued) But Death returns an answer s - In Mem. lzxxi 9 
O s new-year delaying long; . leavin 2 
S after showers, ambrosial air, leravi 1 
Wild bird, whose warble, liquid s, » lexavit 1 
regret for buried time That keenlier in s April wakes, cavi 2 
Desire of nearness doubly s; cavi 6 
S Hesper-Phosphor, double name exzi lt 
And if the words were s and strong exrxv 11 
S human hand and lips and eye; cxxiz 6 


Maud with her s purse-mouth when my father dangled 
the grapes, Maud Ii 71 
And she touch’d my hand with a smile so s, i 


vi 12 
But a smile could make it s. (repeat) « 39,99 
How prettily for his own s sake = 51 
What some have found so s; v4 
Let the s heavens endure, 2 8 
Maud is as true as Maud is s: ziti 32 
Think I may hold dominion s, xvi 12 
In our low world, where yet ’tis s to live. - @viti 48 
silver knell Of twelve s hours that past in bridal white, - 65 
Seal’d her mine from her first s breath. xix 41 
That, if left uncancell’d, had been so s: ” 46 
And for your s sake to yours; * 91 
(If I read her s will right) zxi 10 
From the meadow your walks have left so s rait 39 


She is coming, my own, my s; a 67 


For she, s soul, had hardly spoken a word, Will 
*Tis a morning pure and s, (repeat) i 31, 35 
‘Take me, s, To the regions of thy rest’? 87 


” i 
Ded. of Idylis 39 


S nature gilded by the gracious gleam Of letters, 
Com. of Arthur 180 


Call him born, and since his ways are s, 
friends Of Arthur, gazing on him, tall, with bright 


S faces, “ 279 
And spake s words, and comforted my heart, ” 349 
But s again, and then I loved him well. 4 355 
S mother, do ye love the child?’ Gareth and L. 35 
so the boy, S mother, neither clomb, a 56 
* True love, s son, had risk’d himself and climb’d, = 60 
S is the chase: a 93 
«8 son, for there be many who deem him not, 121 
Stay, s son.’ 131 
Rather than—O s heaven! 741 
§ lord, how like a noble knight he talks! TTT 
Their s sun-worship? these be for the snare 1081 


He compass’d her with s observances And worship, Marr. of Geraint 48 
in the s face of her Whom he loves most, - 122 
Lost in s dreams, and dreaming of her love For 


Lancelot, os 158 
Singing; and as the s voice of a bird, - 329 
So the s voice of Enid moved Geraint ; = 334 
And Enid brought s cakes to make them cheer, ry 388 
And seeing her so s and serviceable, - 393 
Sank her s head upon her gentle breast ; < 527 
And softly to her own s heart she said: 3s 618 
S heaven, how much I shall discredit him! 621 
But kept it for a s surprise at morn. Yea, truly is 

it notas rise ? 703 
But rested with her s face satisfied ; hs 776 
In words whose echo lasts, they were so s, 782 


To compass her with s observances, Geraint and E. 39 
And she was ever praying the s heavens To save her 
dear lord » 44 


But keep a touch of s civility Here in the heart "3 312 
tender sound of his own voice And s self-pity, " 349 
But ended with apology so s, * 394 
‘Your s faces ate 3 good fellows fools And traitors. ” 399 
S lady, never since I first drew breath Have I beheld i 619 
breath Of her s tendance hovering over him, Pr 926 
but when he mark’d his high s smile In passing, Balin and Balan 160 
and with how s grace She greeted my return! » 193 
Hail, royal knight, we break on thy s rest, » 470 
Again she sigh’d ‘ Pardon, s lord! » 497 
‘Rise, my s King, and kiss me on the lips, 3 516 
S lord, ye do right well to whisper this. “ 529 
Here her slow s eyes Fear-tremulous, Merlin and V. 85 


Sweet 


Sweet (continued) With dark s hints of some who prized 
him more Merlin and V. 159 
But, Vivien, when you sang me that s rhyme, 7 A434 
S were the days when I was all unknown, 501 
Those twelve s moons confused his fatherhood.’ 712 
What say ye then to s Sir Sagramore, 721 
To crop ie own s rose before the hour?’ 725 
And they, s soul, that most impute a crime Are 
pronest to it, a 825 
rapt By all the s and sudden passion of youth Lancelot and E. 282 
She needs must bid farewell to s Lavaine. = 341 
‘Ah my s lord Sir Lancelot,’ said Lavaine, 512 
For if you love, it will be s to give it; And if he 
love, it will be s to have it = 692 
§ father, will you let me lose my wits?’ “ 752 
S father, I behold him in my dreams , 763 
to be s and serviceable To noble knights in sickness, 767 
Would call her friend and sister, s Elaine, 865 
arraying her s self In that wherein she deem’d she 
look’d her best, 906 
I had been wedded earlier, s Elaine : 935 
for true you are and s Beyond mine old belief in 
womanhood, 954 
* Peace to thee, S sister,’ 997 
‘§ is true love tho’ given in vain, in vain; And s aot 


is death who puts an end to pain: % 1 
‘Love, art thou s? then bitter death must be: 

Love, thou art bitter; s is death to me. ; 1010 
“8 love, that seems not made to fade away, S 

death, that seems to make us loveless clay, 1013 
‘§ brothers, yesternight I seem’d a curious little 

maid again, * 10384 
S father, all too faint and sick am I For a s 1086 
‘ § father, and bid call the ghostly man Hither, mM 1099 
*O s father, tender and true, Deny me not,’ she said— _... 1110 
‘ Farewell, s sister,” all in tears. mn 1152 
Ah simple heart and s, Ye loved me, damsel, = 1393 
But the s vision of the Holy Grail Holy Grail 31 
*§ brother, I have seen the Holy Grail: a 107 
‘But she, the wan s maiden, shore away si 149 
We that are plagued with dreams of something s * 625 
the s Grail Glided and past, and close — it peal’d - 694 
A s voice singing in the topmost tower To the eastward: % 834 
and the s smell of the fields Past, Pelleas and E.5 
their malice on the placid lip Froz’n by s sleep, a 433 
Who yells Here in still s summer night, but I— ve 473 
‘Os star, Pure on the virgin forehead of the dawn!’ rs 504 
Till the s heavens have fill’d it from the heights 5 510 
But the s body of a maiden babe. Last Tournament 
New loves are s as those that went before: = 280 
that desert lodge to Tristram lookt So s, s 388 
the s name Allured him first, and then the maid herself, .. 398 
If this be s, to sin in leading-strings, se 574 
thy s memories Of Tristram in that year he was away.’ _,. 579 
To pine and wastein those s memories. 598 
‘May God be with thee, s, when old and gray, ; 627 
“May God be with thee, s, when thou art old, And 

s no more to me!’ 4 629 
that I should suck Lies like s wines : “ 645 
‘ Press this a little closer, s, = 718 
‘ Have we not heard the bridegroom is so s ? Guinevere 177 
Ah s lady, the King’s grief For his own self, « ~ a06 
“and, s lady, if I seem To vex an ear too sad to 

listen to me, » 314 
As I could think, s lady, yours would be Such as they are, » Oba 
Rapt in s talk or lively, all on love And sport nooo 
Thou hast not made my life so s to me, ao SBS 
To lead s lives in purest chastity, a le 
yet in him keeps A draught of that s fountain that 

he loves, : 


Lover’s Tale i 141 
Yet was not the less s for that it seem’d ? = 155 
All—all but one; and strange to me, and s, S 

thro’ strange years to know % 243 
Still to believe it—’tis so s a thought, 55 275 
Absorbing all the incense of s thoughts " 469 


Sweet (continued) Is presently received in a s grave Of 


Beat upon mine! you are mine, my s! All mine from 

your pects Ss ares Se pee Sie ee Romney’s R. 95 
And find the white heather wherever you go, My s.’ % 109 
‘ wasting the s summer hours’ ? Charity 1 
All very well just now to be calling me darling and s, ys 7 
Sing thou low or loud or s, Poets and Critics 6 

Sweet-’arts (sweet-hearts) Lucy wur laime o’ one leg, 
s-a she niver ’ed none— Village Wife 99 


to noan ! m 8 
An’ noan of my four s-a ’ud ’a let me ’a hed my 
oan waay, a 
Sweeten S’s the spirit still. D. of F. Women 236 
They freshen and s the wards In the Child. Hosp. 38 
Sweeten’d Lo! s with the summer light, Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 32 
One rose, my rose, that s all mine air— Pelleas and E. 403 
ae bape ag smile - —e be s, % remay ss 
sis oung 's voice Queen 6 
‘bol penile dents Gan ts GO me Rl Si 8 
There came a s token when the night and morning 
meet : = 
s than the dream Dream’d by a happy man, Gardener's D. 71 
* Your own will be the s,’ .! ‘i Sea Dreams 318 
S thy voice, but every sound is sweet ; rincess vii 219 
‘ § to me’ she said ‘ this garden rose Balin and Balan 269 


Sweeter 


el Lover’s Tale i 
. pate pon lmenia npr} converse s, e 

‘t was so an r,sosa 
Avs her aie was very and low, 8 

morning air, s after rain, ran over The rippling 

levels * wis 


Eben ee st jenna Sees phe 05 Sisters (E. and E. 
$s rown : ta Ee 

hod oll hess elluonaiians a eee 

his voice was low as from other worlds, and his 

eyes were 3, V. of Maeldune 
For that s mother land which gave them birth Tiresias 
The small s face was flush’d, 

Ten long s summer days upon 

one morning a bird with a warble tively s as 
* Ten s summer days’ of fever, ee 
she was always loyal and s— 49 
The mouning wih seh seid, wouek meets be Bee) The Flight 66 
O s, they tell me that the world is hard, 7, on 
a; Leertaaneahcarstinices per was s as the lilt of a 


: Tomorrow 33 

I calls ‘em arter the fellers es once was s upo’ me? = Spinster’s 8’s. 4 

I remember how you kiss’d the miniature with 2 
those s eyes. Locksley H., Sixty 

S St. Francis of Assisi, would that he were here again, » 100 

the s sound ran Thro’ palace and cottage door, Dead het 37 

S Catullus’s all-but-island, olive-silvery Sirmio ! Frater Ave, etc. 9 


ak ter eae: ee Spinster’s S’s. 1 
-a! Molly belike may ’a lighted to-night upo’ one. 7 
S-a! thanks to the Lord that I niver not listen’d 


Last Tournament 585 
? To the Queen 13 
Chaunteth not the brooding bee § tones than calumny ? i 


In Mem.i 11 
= 12 


To the s blood by the other side ; 
For ae can be s Than maiden Maud in either. 
Mixt with kisses s s Than anything on earth. 


Sweeter 
Panes povienel) And s than the bride of Cassivelaun, Marr. of Geraint 744 
you, that wear a wreath of s bay, Poets and their B. 7 
Sweetest ee, : a pat alg 
where s sunlight storied walls ; emory 
eee ed da teaies Oe toe davt-Sorn ot her 

sons. Vision of Sin 145 

‘ The mother of the s little maid, Princess ti 279 
The passing of the s soul That ever look’d with 

human eyes. Ponte ta 
tiny-trumpeting gnat can break our dream When s ; Lancelot 
love Of man and woman when they love their best, 

Closest and s, ea 870 
Sweet-Gale S-G rustle round the ing keel ; Edwin Morris 110 
Sweetheart (See also Sweet-’arts) ‘S, I love you so well Grandmother 50 

* §’—this was the letter— _ ee 
Sweet-hearted as, en n Mem. revi 
Sweetness Now the lily all her s up, Princess vii 186 

eee height, ° 281 

Will change my s more and more, In Mem. zxxv 15 

Thy bd: ? leant 6 

s its proper » leaxiti 

For , Passi lee choice Moud 1034 

‘or your s ves me a v 

ad mp elighg pag » vt 33 

F i her s, like a weed. ; Holy Grail 623 

Sanat senkstiding wweek all s ‘ 

eee ane SS stot Lover's Tale i 154 

Can ye take off s from the flower, The colour 

and the s from the rose, ‘ . 171 

and over-full Of s, and in smelling of itself, 5 272 

wild youth of an evil prince, Is without s, ” 355 

But taken with the s of the place, * 531 

her words stole with most prevailing s Into my heart, 4 __ 553 

And with the excess of s and of awe, os ti 155 

Desolate s—far and far away— Ancient Sage 226 
Sweet-smelling led me thro’ the short s-s lanes The Brook 122 

l iy aeekonk And the sa aane of 
Swell 7 wavy s of 

otaec oe ; “Eas gee 

From those four jets four currents in one s P of Art 33 

the ley came a s of music on the wind. ‘iad: My wey 

‘ase s of breaker The nutmeg rocks he Voyage 39 

Se thet ces te ahedow s’s The Letters 46 

on the s The silver li ved and fell ; To E. L. 18 

_ That only heaved with a summer s. The Daisy 12 

only the s Of the long waves that roll Maud I exvini 62 
Swell (verb) above him s Huge sponges of millennial 

growth The Kraken 5 

thick with white bells the clover-hill s’s Sea- Fairies 14 

Or sometimes they s and move, Eleanore 111 

And while he sinks or s’s Talking Oak 270 

§’s up, and shakes and falls Sir Galahad 76 


s On some dark shore just seen that it was rich. 
iS out and fail, as if a r Were shut 
er Maga s’s the narrow brooks, 
Swell’ broad seas s to meet the keel, 
Of breaker issued \ . : 
era 2 eee Slowly fo punts: 
still her lists were s and mine were lean ; 
voice of the sea-wave as it s 
Her song the lintwhite s, 
i ae eee? coward the tend, 
And with a flying finger s my lips, 
A breeze thro’ all the garden s, 
swell’d to meet the keel, And s behind ; 


and s away The men of flesh and blood, 
down we s and charged and overthrew. 
No wing of wind the region s, 

s the dust of ruin’d Rome From off the threshold 
yoice S bellowing thro’ the darkness on to dawn, 
and all the sand S like a river, | 


S like a torrent of gems from the sky 


and died; and, as it s, a ridge 
m the bel 


Sea Dreams 211 
222 


Princess iv 319 
Maud I civ 31 
Claribel 15 

Sea Dreams 87 
Gardener's D. 246 
Day-Dm., Revival 6 
The Voyage 14 

80 


Sea Dreams 89 
236 


Ode on Well. 130 
In Mem. lxxviii 6 
Gareth and L. 135 

at 177 
Holy Grail 800 
V. of Maeldune 46 


Swollen 
Swept (continued) and s in a cataract off from her sides, The Wreck 90 
And deed and song alike are s Away, Epilogue 67 
she s The dust of earth from her knee. Dead het 31 
in the storms Of Autumn s across the city, Demeter and P. 71 


Swerve 4S from her duty to herself and us— 


v y Aylmer’s Field 304 
line of cote 9 ae rookery s From the elms, 


Princess, Con. 97 


Nor pastoral rivulet that s’s In Mem. ¢ 14 
made his beast that better knew it, s Pelleas and E. 551 
remember how the course of Time will s, Locksley H., Sixty 235 


Swerved be s from right to save A prince, 
And so ve { passion hath not s 
they s and brake Flying, and Arthur call’d 
But since our fortune s from sun to shade, 
And Holy Church, from whom I never s 
Had never s for craft or fear, 
And at a sudden s of the road, 


In Mem. lezzv 49 

Com. of Arthur 119 
Marr. of Geraint 714 
Columbus 63 

To Marg. of Dufferin 27 
Geraint and E. 506 


‘One night my pathway s east, Holy Grail 634 
Swift (a bird) The swallow and the s are near akin, Com. of Arthur 313 
Swift (adj.) but seeming-bitter From excess of s delight. Rosalind 32 

* Not s souls that yearn for light, Two Voices 617 

From my s blood that went and came Fatima 16 

Her loveliness with shame and with surprise Froze 

my s speech : D. of F. Women 90 

Not s nor slow to change, out firm : Love thou thy land 31 

This way and that dividing the s mind, M. @ Arthur 60 


In Mem. xrxzv 10 
Pass. of Arthur 228 
To Marq. of inbsaniod 


The Ring 44 
Isabel 32 


The sound of streams that s or slow 

This way and that dividing the s mind, 

At times her s' are s and rash ; 

Not s or rash, w late she lent 

#onian Evolution, s or slow, Thro’ all the Spheres— 
Swifter With s movement and in aor light 


Moved with one spirit round about the bay, Trod 
s steps ; Lover’s Tale wi 18 
And with a shameful s : Com. of Arthur 205 
And with exceeding s ran the boat, Holy Grail 514 
borne With more mortal s, Lover’s Tale ii 73 
Swim ‘ High up the vapours fold and s: Two Voices 262 
taught me how to skate, to row, to s, Edwin Morris 19 
A light before me s’s, Sir Galahad 26 
The mystic glory s’s away ; In Mem. lavit 9 
And on the depths of death there s’s se eviii 11 
Down to the river, sink or s, Gareth and L. 1154 
read but on my breviary with ease, Till my head s’s;_ Holy — a 

none 


Swimming The s vapour slopes athwart the glen, 
She rose, and fixt her s eyes upon him, 
Sun Burst from a s fleece of winter gray, 

Swindler and a wretched s’s lie ? 

Swine I watch the darkening droves of s 
Upon her tower, the Niobe of s, Walk. to the Mail 99 

the s were sows, And all the dogs ’— Princess % 192 

poor are hovell’d and hustled together, each sex, like s. Maud I i 34 
a villain fitter to stick s Than ride abroad Gareth and L. 865 
one of all the drove should touch me: s!’ Merlin and V. 699 
S in the mud, that cannot see for slime, Holy Grail 771 
Save that he were the s thou spakest of, ne 885 
Lord, I was tending s, and the Red Knight Last Tournament 71 
Who knew thee s enow before I came, <5 304 


Enoch Arden 325 
Demeter and P. 20 

Maud I i56 
Palace of Art 199 


less than s, A naked aught—yet s I hold thee still, 308 

For I have fl thee rls and find thee s.’ 310 

S? Ihave wallow’d, I have wash’d— ee 
3 


S, say ye? s, goats, asses, rams and geese 

‘ Then were s, goats, asses, geese The wiser fools, 

Priest’s pearl, flung down to s—The s, 

my lord is lower than his oxen or his s. 
Swine-flesh men may taste S-f, drink wine ; 
Swineherd the s’s malkin in the mast ? 
Swing (s) the rush of the air in the prone s, 

(verb) s’s the trailer from the crag ; 

The shrill bell oe the censer s’s, 

thrones and peoples are as waifs that s, 

where they s the Locksley shield, 
Swollen thou art but s with cold snows 

as strong gales Hold s clouds from raining, 

And blew the s cheek of a trumpeter, 

On yon s brook that bubbles fast By meadows 


94 325 

Sir J. Oldcastle 116 
Locksley H., Sixty 126 
Akbar’s Dream 54 
Last Tournament 632 
Aylmer’s Field 86 
Locksley Hall 162 

Sir Galahad 35 

W.to Marie Alex. 26 
Locksley H., Sixty 247 
Gareth and L. 9 

D. of F. Women 11 
Princess ti 364 

In Mem. xcizx 6 


Swoon 706 Swung 

Swoon (s) as in as, With dinning sound Eletinore 134 Sword (continued) thou bringest Not peace, a s, a fire. Sir J. Oldcastle 36 

A tte) tind ang Fatima 27 Him, who should bear the s Of Justice— 

Till at the last he waken’d from his s, Geraint and E. 583 drew His s on his fellow to slay him, V. of Maeldune 

or thro’ death Or deathlike s, Pass. of Arthur 120 with s’s that were sharp from the grindstone, Batt. o, J 41 

First falls asleep in s, wherefrom awaked, Lover's Tale i 791 Thro’ the forest of lances and s’s Brigade 49 
Swoon (verb) All round the coast the languid air did s, Lotos- Eaters 5 wrod tne 2 tec taki eck ae ee Happy 21 

Lest he should s and tumble and be found, Enoch Arden 174 sway’d the s that ten’d back the sun a 

‘ A time to sicken and to s, In Mem. xxi lT flung himself between The gladiatorial s’s, St. Telemachus 62 
Swoon’d fell The woman shrieking at his feet, and s. Aylmer’s Field 811 Thro’ all the vast dominion which a s, Akbar’s Dream 14 

She nor s, nor utter’d cry : Princess vi 2 PS atthe Korfin and the s. < 

Which set the horror higher: a maiden s ; Gareth and L. 1394 broad and A strong s-b, Holy Grail 153 

and either fell, and s away. Balin and Balan 563 Swordeut Seam’d with an ancient s on the cheek. Lancelot and E. 258 


sank For the pure pain, and wholly s away. Lancelot and E. a Slew with the s-e There by Brunanburh, Batt. of Brunanburh 


Thereon she smote her hand: wellnigh she s : aa ; Slaughter of heroes Slain by the s-e— a 113 
With such a fierceness that I s away— Holy Grail 845 On the oa and the s-g, May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 28 
That here in utter dark I s away, Last Tournament Sword-hand Struck with the s-h and slew, Heavy Brigade 52 
i Lash the maiden into s, Bodidicea 61 Sword-handle Fingering at his s-h until he stood Pelleas and E. 442 
Last Tournament 473 


And I was faint to s, and you lay 
thus they bore-her s to her tower. 


for all my and my sin, And then my s, 850 the s-s, Batt. of Brunanburh 52 
Swoop and s’s The vulture, beak and talon, Princess v 382 Swore (See also Sware, Sweiir’d) She turn’d, we closed, ‘ 
and thence s Down upon all things base, Gareth and L. 22 we kiss’d, s faith, y : Edwin Morris 114 
Swop See Swap and s They said he lived shut up within himself, Golden Year 8 
Sword Nor martyr-flames, nor trenchant s’s Clear-headed friend 14 laugh’d, and s by Peter and by Paul : Godiva 24 
No s Of wrath her right arm whirl’d, The Poet 53 The barons s, with many words, Day-Dm., Revival 23 
Many drew s’s and died. D. of F. Women 95 But ours he s were all dis Methex The V 76 
Certain, if knowledge bring the s, That knowledge And on the book, half-frighted, Miriam s. Enoch A 843 
takes the s away. Love thou thy land 87 And how the bailiff s that he was mad, The Brook 143 
Clothed in white samite, mystic, wonderful, Holding s besides To play their go-between as heretofore Aylmer’s Field 522 
the s— M. d’ Arthur 32 to those that s Not by the temple but the gold, ‘ 793 
Saying, ‘King Arthur’s s, Excalibur, a 103 And s he long’d at college, only long’d, Princess, Pro. 158 
clutch’d the s, And strongly wheel’d and threw it. e 135 She was a princess too ; and so Is. Re » 
No desolation but by s and fire ! Aylmer’s Field 748 caught By that you s to withstand ? Maud I vi 80 
hoveringly a s Now over and now under, Lucretius 61 so my knighthood keep the vows ying Gareth and L. 602 
Man for the s and for the needle she : Princess v 448 Is That I would track this caitiff to his hold, Marr. of Geraint 414 
And s to s, and horse to horse we hi 539 


W. to Marie Alex. 22 
In Mem. creviii 13 


Yet Harold’s England fell to Norman s’s ; 
To draw, to sheathe a useless s, 


The viler, as underhand, not openly bearing the s. Maud I i 28 
She gave the King his huge cross-hilted s, Com. of Arthur 286 
s That rose from out the m of the lake, ” 296 
s rose, the hind fell, the herd was driven, es 432 
And down from one a s was hung, Gareth and L. 221 
and knowing both of lance and s. we 731 
four strokes they struck With s, and these were mighty ; 1043 
Out, s; we are thrown !’ 1236 
With s we have not striven ; 1264 
How best to manage horse, lance, s and shield, 1351 


Geraint and E. 125 
Merlin and V. 431 


This heard Geraint, and grasping at his s, 
touch it with a s, It buzzes fiercely 


That seem a s beneath a belt of three, a 510 
Of every dint a s had beaten in it, Lancelot and E.19 
knights, to whom the moving of my s Holy Grail 790 
from the boat I leapt, “ie the stairs. There drew mys.  ., 820 
with violence The s was ’d from out my hand, S 826 
the prize A golden circlet and a knightly s, Pelleas and EB. 12 
for fis lady won The golden circlet, for hi the s: - 14 
I will make thee with thy spear and s As famous— . 45 
The s and golden circlet were achieved. » 170 
Saving the goodly s, his prize, 7 359 
and drew the s, and thought, ‘ What ! E 447 
groaning laid The naked s athwart their naked throats, 9% 452 
And the s of the tourney across her throat. ” 455 
Awaking knew the s, and turn’d herself To Gawain : = 489 
the s That made it to eger thro’ the wound - 529 
‘Thou art false as Hell: slay me: I have no s.’ _ 576 
and he, hissing ‘ I have no s,’ 4 602 
Arthur deign’d not use of word or s, Last Towrnament 458 
children born of thee are s and fire, Guinevere 425 


the s— o 200 
Saying, ‘ King Arthur’s s, Excalibur, + 271 
clutch’d the s, And strongly wheel’d and threw it. * 303 


Swum with an eye that s in thanks ; 


eT ee eee Last Tournament 661 


s that he not rob the mail, and he s that he would; re se 
I s I would strike off his head. V. 5 2 
s the i thless vow ... Locksley H., Sixty 180 
I s the vow, then with my latest kiss The Ring 298 
Sworn True Mussulman was I and s, Arabian Nights 9 
Hath he not s his love a thousand times, none 231 
Not tho’ Blanche had s That after that dark night Princess vii 72 
Mine, mine—our fathers have s. Maud I xix 43 


So now I have s to bury All this dead body 

s Tho’ men may wound him that he will not die, 
for these have s To wage my wars, 

my knights are s to vows Of utter hardihood, 
See now, s have I, Else yon black felon oA 1292 
then have I s From his own lips to have it— Marr. of Geraint 408 
I have s That I will break his pride and learn his name, _,, 423 
‘Have I not s? I am not trusted. Merlin and V.527 


* Had I been here, ye had not s the vow.’ Holy Grail 276 
My King, thou wouldst have s.’ 3 278 
and therefore have we s our vows.’ _ 285 
I had s I saw That which I saw; +i 850 
if the King Had seen the sight he would haves the vow: __,, 904 
for I have s my vows, Pi and E. 244 


the King hath bound And s me to this brotherhood ; ’ 

And whatsoever his own knights have s My knights 
have s the counter to it— Last Tournament 79 

Than had we never s. I swear no more. 

And I have s never to see him more, 

S to be veriest ice of pureness, 

s to seek If any golden harbour 

Bright and Dark have s that I, 


” 


Lancelot, having s the riser-loops— 


and s with balanced wings To some tall mountain: Lover’s Tale i 302 
Swung bells that s, Moved of themselves, Palace of Art 129 
S themselves, and in low tones replied ; Vision of Sin 20 
For sideways up he s his arms, Sea Dreams 24 
and s The heavy-folded rose, In Mem. zxev 58 


There s an apple of the ba we gold, 


; arr. of Geraint 170 
S from his brand a windy buffet 


Geraint and E. 90 


Swung 
a iy oe: ent @ te Table 


Seieeie dee kets the roby carcanet. % 740 

§ round the lighted lantern of the hall ; Guinevere 262 

Great garlands s and blossom’ Lover's Tale w 191 

Sycamore ‘The pillar’d dusk of 8's Audley Court 16 
with all thy breadth and height Of foliage, tes 

$3 In Mem. laaexizx 4 

ag aay SO i“ wev 55 

Sylla all the blood by S shed Came driving Lucretius 47 


Be cabin’d up in words and s’s, Lover's Tale i 480 
While her words, s by s, o 575 
‘Choked all the s’s, that strove to rise Tl 
Sylvester ever since § shed the venom of world-wealth Sir J. Oldcastle 166 
Symbol Weak s’s of the settled bliss, Miller's D. 233 
Are they not sign and s of thy division High. Pantheism 6 
Gr ak all geal with > play In Mem. lxxxv 95 
Mute s’s of a joyful morn, ” Con. 58 
The s of his kinglihood, Com. of Arthur 50 
With many a mystic s, gird the hall Holy Grail 233 
Sere ees <2 neta ves, Lover's Tale i 537 
The that is the s of m: 4 Ancient Sage 231 

All the suns—are these but s’s of innumerable Lecksley Bi, 8 
man, izty 195 
Institute, Rich in s, in ornament, On Jub. Q. Victoria 47 
symbol'd As if the li ewer is ee Field 538 

passion s s 
Symmetry s Of thy Eleanore 49 
desired A certain miracle of s, Gardener's D. 11 
growing coarse to s with clay. Locksley Hall 46 

tumbling thro’ the dew Of einty-weetal 
Margaret 53 
that pli Its office, moved with s Love thou thy land 48 
Nor their mortal s, In Mem. xxx 23 
And yet I spare them s lxiti T 
Some | s —_ . » tzaev 88 
into s Of that bay, Lover’s Tale i 434 
and § hew’d out The bosom-sepulchre of § ? = ii 31 
a strong s Shook all my soul : ” 88 
And ies, how frail, In sound and smell ! a 35 
Syrian her Satrap bled At Issus by the S gates. lonelier & 
Susie That beonthed beneath Ss : ae hii 12 
System A dust of s’s and of creeds. Two Voices 207 
_ The four-field s, and the price of grain ; Audley Court 34 
hated by the wise, to law S and empire ? Love and Duty 8 
you block and bar Your heart with s Princess iv 463 
a world Of traitorous friend and broken s vi 195 
eee 2 ae moet day; In Mem, Pro 11 
And, star s rolling past, ‘on. 
When the schemes and all the s’s, Locksley’ H., Sizty 159 
Rush of Suns, and roll of s’s, God and the Univ. 3 
T 
Taiible (table) I mash’d the ?’s an’ chairs, North. Cobbler 37 
An’ the ¢ staain’d wi’ ’is Spinster’s S’s. 99 
eine (oken) A mowt ’a t owd Joines, N. ee, Te. 
Or a mowt ’a t young Ro 

And ’a t to the bottle beside, Spinster’s §’s. 38 
fur I could ’a ¢ to tha well, 81 
re os cy STE 

new 's coom’d wi’ ’is ¢ in ’is age Wife 
Fur ’staate be i’ t, my lass: ax 15 
and the next un he taikes the t.’ = 18 
An’ the gells, they hedn’t naw ?’s, » 29 
ee 7c 8 Sed up y % 30 
‘ Lad, thou mun cut off thy ¢, *. 64 
if thou’ll ’gree to cut off thy ¢ s 66 
I’ve the ’staite by ni 68 


to git ’im to cut off ’is t. 5 14 
an’’e wouldn’t cut off the t. 53 78 
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Table Round 


Taail (entail) (continued) theer wur a hend o’ the ?#, fur ’e 
lost ’is t i’ the beck, 
oan t *is t wur lost an ‘is boodks wur gone 
Tadil (tail) stick oop thy back, an’ set oop thy #, 
Steevie be right good manners bang thruf to the tip 
0’ the t. + 66 
Sa I likes ’em best wi’ t’s ie 
an’ ’e’d niver not down wi’ ’is t, 
till ’e waggled ’is ¢ fur a bit, 105 


Village Wife 86 
87 
Spinster’ s 8’s. 31 


Tadil’d (draggle) ¢ in an owd turn _pown, North. Cobbler 41 
Taidilor (tailor) An’ once I fowt wi’ the T— is 21 
Taiike (take) But godamoighty a moostt mea an’¢ JV. Farmer, O. 8.51 
Do’ant be stunt: t time : mA N.S8.1F 
coats to their backs an’ ?’s their regular meals. 46 


T my word for it, Sammy, the poor in a loomp is bad. 
and then I?’s to the drink. 

hey ’im a-buried wi’mma an’ ¢ ’im afoor the Throan. 
and the next un he ?’s the taail.’ Pillage Wife 18 
Sa I didn’t not ¢ it kindly ov owd Miss Annie 109 
Can’t ye ¢ pattern by Steevie ¢ ? Spinster’s S’s. 65 
Parson ’e ’ears on it all, an’ then ¢’s kindly to me, Church-warden, etc. 37 


48 
North. Cobbler 16 
106 


ewe (took) I t im at fust fur dead ; Owd Rod 100 
Taikin’ (taking) ‘ The amoighty’s a? o’ you to 
*issén, (repeat) NV. Farmer, O. S. 10, 26 
ll gie tha a bit o’ my mind an’ tha weant be ¢ 
offence, Church-warden, etc. 21 
Taile (tale) an a’s hallus i’ the owd t; N. Farmer, O. 8S. 66 


North. Cobbler 101 
Village Wife 120 
North. Cobbler 112 


Taiste (taste) if I cared to t, 
T another drop 0’ the wine— 

Taiite (potato) Badcon an’ ?’s, an’ a beslings puddin’ 
Whoats or tonups or t’s— Village Wife 26 

Tabby An’ thou be es pretty a 7, Spinster’s S’s. 14 
thou be es ’ansom a ¢ es iver patted a mouse. 70 


Tabernacle left Their own gray tower, or plain-faced t, Aylmer’s Field 618 
Table (See also Round Table, Taable, Table Round) Till 

all the ¢’s danced again, The Goose 47 

Until King Arthur’s ¢, man by man, M. @ Arthur 3 

But now the whole RowunD 7 is dissolved 234 

And thrumming on the ¢: Will Water. 160 

Sat at his ¢; drank his costly wines ; Sea Dreams 74 

on the ¢’s every clime and age Jumbled together ; Princess, Pro. 16 

drank in cups of emerald, there at ?’s of ebony lay, Boddicea 61 


Gareth and L. 836 
Balin and Balan 238 


“| well believe You be of Arthur’s oi 

yet he strove To learn the graces of their 7, 

to thy guest, Me, me of Arthur’s 7. 

and break the King And all his 7.’ 

The slights of Arthur and his 7, 

laid aside the gems There on a? near her, 

All the great ¢ of our Arthur closed 

once the talk And scandal of our ¢, 

nothing in the sounding hall I saw, No bench nor #, 829 

whom late our Arthur made Knight of his t ; Pelleas and E. 320 

or being one Of our free-spoken 7 * 526 
* Have any of our Round 7' held their vows ?’ 533 

that I Have founded my Round T in the North, Last Tournament 78 


380 

< 459 

Merlin and V.T 
Lancelot and E. 1203 
H = Grail 329 

650 


The glory of our Round 7 is no more.’ (repeat) » 189, 212 
hurl’d The ?’s over and the wines, - 475 
he was answer’d softly by the King And all his 7. Guinevere 45 
said my father, and himself was knight Of the great T— 235 


Pass. of Arthur pie 


Sisters (E. and ED. 3 
To E. Fitzgerald 15 
The Wreck 26 
The Ring 277 
Last Tournament 69 
Ode on Weil. 216 

And thro’ 


Com. of Arthur 1T 


Until King Arthur’s 7, man by man, 

But now the whole Round 7 is dissolved 

Their fayourite—which I call ‘ The 7’s Turned.’ 

weeks I tried Your ¢ of Pythagoras, 

poring over his 7’s of Trade and Finance ; 

Laid on her ¢ arent was gone ; 
Table-knight Some hold he was a t-k 
Table-land Are close upon the nS t-l’s 
Table Round (See also Round Table, Table) 

the puissance of his 7 R, 


when he spake and cheer’d ‘his yA 4 As 267 
And all this Order of thy 7 R 474 
Strike, thou art worthy of the 7 R— Gareth and L. 1138 
Hail, Knight and Prince, and of our £ R!’ ; 1271 


Marr. of Geraint 3 


one Of that great order of the T FR, 
Geraint and E. 793 


Now, made a knight of Arthur’s 7 R, 


Table Round 
Table Round (continued) I, therefore, made him of our T R, Geraint and BE. 908 


uestion rose About the founding of a T R, Merlin and V. 411 
Jour % ox ome nn OR TE "A 689 
And blinds himself and all the 7 R 784 
I know the 7 R, my friends of old ; a 816 
else Rapt in this fancy of his 7 R, Lancelot and E. 129 
the rest, his 7 R, Known as they are, a 185 
And much they ask’d of court and T R, 268 
beheld the King Charge at the head of all his 7’ R, 304 

with the 7 R that held the lists, 467 

And all the 7 R that held the lists, 499 
any knight, And mine, as head of all our 7 R, 1328 
The marshall’d Order of their 7 R, 1332 
Tell me, what drove thee from the 7 R, Holy Grail 28 
Sin against Arthur and the 7 R, ae 79 
And when King Arthur made His 7' R, a 90 
The seven clear stars of Arthur’s 7 R— ‘ 684 
Pelleas and E. 342 


Yea, by the honour of the 7 R, 
a scourge am I To lash the treasons of the 7 R.’ te 
Had made mock-knight of Arthur’s 7 R, 


A goodly brother of the 7 R = 431 
sought To make disruption in the 7 R Of Arthur, Guinevere 17 
whose disloyal life Hath wrought confusion in the 7 R . 220 
What canst thou know of Kings and 7”s R, 228 
In that fair order of my T R, . 468 
Table-shore Heard in dead night along that ¢-s, Last Tournament 463 
Tablet Upon the blanched ?’s of her heart ; Isabel 17 
Thy ¢ glimmers to the dawn. In Mem. lxvii 16 
Their pensive ¢’s round her head, Con. 51 
Table-talk genial ¢-t, Or deep dispute, » leeziv 23 
Taboo worse than South-sea-isle t, Princess tii 278 
Broke the 7’, Dipt to the crater, Kapiolani 30 
Tack till as when a boat 7”s, and the slacken’d sail flaps, Princess ii 186 
Tackle (s) Day nen Soe &. nang Be Oe The V. 10 
Buoy’d upon floating ¢ and broken spars, + Enoch A 551 
Tackle (verb) Tha mun ¢ the sins 0’ the Wo'ld, Church-warden, etc. 46 
Tact So gracious was her ¢ and tenderness : Princess i 24 
The graceful t, the Christian art ; In Mem. cx 16 


And she by ¢ of love was well aware Lancelot and E. 984 
Ta’en (taken) clay ¢ from the common earth To ——, With Pal. of Art 17 
And ¢ my fiddle to the gate, (repeat) A ion 11, 15 
And since my oath was ¢ for public use, Princess iv 337 
he be nor ¢ nor slain.’ Gareth and L. 586 
Tage’d my beard Was ¢ with icy fringes in the moon, St. 8. Stylites 32 


Tail (See also Tadil) from head to ¢ Came out clear plates 
of sey mail. Two Voices 11 

with playful ¢ Crouch’d fawning in the weed. none 200 
Twinkled the innumerable ear and t. The Brook 134 

Tail’d See Long-tail’d, White-tail’d 

Tailor Sce Taidilor 

Taint pure as he from ¢ of craven guile, Ode on Well. 135 
Defects of doubt, and t’s of blood ; In Mem. liv 4 


Had suffer’d, or should suffer any ¢ In nature : Marr. of Geraint 31 
Suspicious that her nature had a t. ‘ 68 


leper plague may scale my skin but never ¢ my heart ; Happy 27 
Take (See also Taike) T, Madam, this poor book of 

song ; To the Queen 17 
knew the seasons when to t Occasion by the hand, 
T the heart from out my breast. Adeline 8 
Whence shall she ¢ a fitting mate ? Kate 13 
She still would ¢ the praise, and care no more. The form, the form, 14 
weepest thou to ¢ the cast Of those dead lineaments Wan S& 1 
* Some turn this sickness yet might t, Two Voices 55 
Gargarus Stands up and ?’s the morning : none 11 


* It possession of man’s mind and deed. 
What is it that will t away my sin, 

Let hert’em: they are hers: 

I thought, I ¢ it for a sign. 

there Grows green and broad, and ?’s no care, 


Palace of Art = 

May Queen, N.’Y’s. E. 46 
= Con. 38 
Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 28 


T warning ! he that will not sing The Blackbird 21 
And the New-year will ¢ em away. D. of the O. Year 14 
Comes up to ¢ his own. é 36 
That ?’s away a noble mind. To J. S. 48 
t The place of him that sleeps in peace. 6 


” 7 
That knowledge ?’s the sword away— Love thou thy land 88 


Take 
Take (continued) Here, ¢ the goose, and keep you warm, The Goose 

* Go, ¢ the goose, and wring he: throat, * 
Quoth she, * The Devil ¢ the goose, a. 
* Why ¢ the style of those heroic times ? oe 
Thou therefore t my brand Excalibur, M.a@. 
t Excalibur, And him far into the middle mere a = 
and ¢’s the flood Wi etotomn b aca ” 
The bird &s every hour for dawn : - Ep. il 
I bred His daughter Dora: ¢ her for your wife ; Dora 20 
Consider, William: ¢ a month to think, a) 
let me ¢ the boy, And I will set him in my uncle’s eye if 3 
but ¢ the child, And bless him for the sake of him ” 
Well—for I will ¢ the boy ; » 99 
That thou shouldst ¢ my trouble on thyself » 118 
And I will beg of him to ¢ thee back : . 133 
But if he will not ¢ thee back again, . 124 
I come For Dora: ¢ her back; she loves well. . 18 
t Dora back, And let all this be as it was before.’ » 154 
I a beast To ¢ them as I did ? Edwin Morris 72 
Have mercy, Lord, and ¢ away my sin. St. S. Stylites 8 
Ot the meaning, Lord: I do not brea‘ re 21 
Have mercy, mercy: ¢ away my sin. ~ 45 
The silly people ¢ me for a saint, wv Jen 
let them ¢ Example, pattern : » 223 
Let me go: t back thy gift : Tithonus 27 
kiss him: ¢ his hand in thine. Locksley Hall 52 
I will ¢ savage woman, a 168 
Then ¢ the broidery-frame, and add A crimson Day-Dm., Pro. 15 
So, Lady Flora, t my lay, se Moral 1 
So much your eyes my fancy t— . LD Envoi 26 
And I will ¢ my pleasure there : ia 32 
So, Lady Flora, t my lay, b Ep.1 
But ¢ it—earnest wed with sport, ” ph 
V’ll ¢ the showers as they fal A ion 101 
nor { Half-views of men and things. Will Water. 51 
(t myself to task - ily 2. 16S 
T my brute, and lead him in, Vision of Sin 65 

T your own time, ie, ¢ your own time.’ Enoch Arden 466 
was it hard to t The life so wi ” 556 
“Too hard to bear! why did they ¢ me thence ? os 781 
T, give her this, for it may comfort her: a 899 
*O would I ¢ her father for one hour, The Brook 114 
‘T it,’ she added sweetly, ‘ tho’ his gift; Aylmer’s Field 246 
who beside your hearths Can ¢ her p ” 736 
Will not another ¢ their heritage ? is 786 
did I ¢ That Spulae inna of Ushas tk Dhailenlt docile Lucretius 95 
to ¢ Only such cups as left us friendly-warm, ” 214 
Great Nature, t, and forcing far apart 4 245 
And f’s a lady’s with all care, . Princess, Pro. 173 
‘T Lilia, then, for ine,’ clamour’d he, S 223 
ope whisper’d: ‘7’ me with you too.’ - 181 

me: I'll serve you better in a strait; & 85 
‘Well then, Psyche, ¢ my life, ti 204 
limed ourselves With open eyes, and we must ¢ the 

chance. a wi 143 
Princess rode to t The dip of certain strata fo 169 
And ?’s and ruins all; < 238 
‘O were I thou that she might t me in, ra iw 102 
Our mind is changed: we ¢ it to ourself.’ ‘ 362 
What hinders me To t such bloody vengeance on you 

both ?— aa 534 
‘Satan t The old women and their shadows ! - v 33 
‘Yet 1 pray T comfort: live, dear lady, & 
Or they will t her, they will make her hard, st 90 
And I will t her up and.go my way, * 102 
t them all-in-all, Were we ourselves but half as good, —, 200 
I ¢ her for the flower of womankind, “A 287 
Still 7 not his life: he risk’d it for my own; % 407 
When the man wants weight, the woman ?’s it up, a 444 
but you—she’s yet a colt—T, break her: z 456 
And on the little clause ‘¢ not his life:’ Fs 470: 
?’s, and breaks, and cracks, and splits, ” 527 
‘ All good go with thee! ¢ it Sir,’ » vi 20T 
kiss her; ¢ her hand, she weeps: ’Sdeath! ms 225 
on to the tents: ¢ up the Prince.’ * 279 


Take (continued) cloud ma: from heaven andtthe shape Princess vii 2 
> “pp orgy iganed ng 13 


Let the ” 
the were swarming now, To ¢ their leave, » Con. 38 
- csr gh Fag sag 3 Grandmother 4 
it and come) to the Isle of Wight To F. D. Maurice 12 
“God help me! save I t my part Of danger Sailor Boy 21 
ok pomaage cg tgs Tada The Victim 27 
t and that he Who wrote it, A Dedication 4 
T the hoary head and shatter it, Boddicea 65 
T my love, for love will come, Window, No Answer 20 
T my love and be my wife. * 24 
It you and break you, * The Answer 3 
I must ¢ you, and break you, “4 5 
“Eadshall 2 thing so blind, "In Mom. ii 13 
a 80 n em. vit 
She ?’s a riband or a rose; nf vi 32 
That ¢’s the sunshine and the rains, zl4 
seem to t The touch of change in calm or storm; ; evi 5 
I ¢ the grasses of the grave, zri3 
envy not the beast that ¢’s His license in the field of 
time, » avid 5 
To ¢ her latest leave of home, al 6 
She ¢’s, when harsher moods remit, : alviti 6 
And thou shalt ¢ a nobler leave.’ litt 12 
Who ?’s the children on his knee, - levi 11 
AS olor eee A reat ar al lexvi 1 
wings of foresight; li thro’ secular abyss , 
Pp plane sap he poe » lexaiv 44 
Gh, f the imperfect gilt T bring ene 
t ift ing, ; 17 
Pilcather t Ghat trot tons be % evitt 13 
The distance ¢’s a lovelier hue, ° crv 6 
ts The colours of the crescent prime ? 3 exvi 3 
t print age—why not t 
To ¢ a wanton dissolute boy For a man . 2 
Shall I not ¢ care of all that I think, eet 
Or to ask her, ‘ 7 me, sweet, » I ww 87 
He may t her now; for she never speaks her mi “we 
‘T me,’ but turn the blade and ye shall see, Com. of Arthur 303 
‘T thou and strike! the time to cast away 
T thou the truth as thou hast told it me. Gareth and L. 257 
Yet ¢ thou heed of him, for, so thou pass a 267 
Abide: t counsel; for this lad is great And lusty, 730 
t his horse And arms, and so return him to the King 955 
“T not my life: I yield.’ 973 
* But thou begone, t counsel, and away, 1002 
and ¢ my charger, fresh, » _ 1300 
T him to stall, and give him corn, Marr. of Geraint 371 
They ¢ the rustic murmur of their nS 419 
* Advance and t, as fairest of the fair, 553 
He said, ‘ You t it, speaking,’ and she spoke. Geraint and E. 141 
but ¢ A horse and arms for gue 2 217 
‘Tt it as free gift, then,’ said the boy, 222 
‘T Five horses and their armours ;’ _ 409 
‘Would some of your kind people ¢ him up, + 543 
Here, ¢ him and bear him to our hall: : 552 
See ye ¢ the too, A noble one.’ 555 
T warning : y man is surely dead; 672 
T my salute,’ unknightly witb flat hand, es T1T 
tho’ Geraint could never ¢ again That comfort ¥ 949 
thou would’st ¢ me gladlier back, Balin and Balan 67 
Help, for he follows! t me to thyself! Merlin and V. 82 
Courteous—amends for gauntness—t’s her hand— i 104 
And t this boon so strange and not so strange.’ 310 
T Vivien for expounder; she will call 319 
T one verse more—the lady speaks it— 445 
And being found ¢ heed of Vivien. 7 529 
Good: t my counsel: let me know it at once: - 653 
He bro , not found it therefore: ¢ the truth.’ - 719 
shameless ones, who ¢t Their pastime Lancelot and E. 100 
+ Advance and ¢ thy prize The diamond ;’ + 503 
Rise and ¢ This diamond, and deliver it, Es 545 
ye used to ¢ me with the flood yao great river < 1037 
en ¢ the little bed on which I died a 1117 


\ 
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Take (continued) a chariot-bier To t me to the river, 
» what I had not won except for you, 
A strange one! yet It it with Amen. 
Or come to t the King to Fairyland ? 
Hither, to ¢ my last farewell of you. 
‘What said the King? Did Arthur ¢ the vow?’ 
‘T thou my robe,’ she said, ‘ for all is thine,’ 
t him to you, keep him off, 
‘Yet, ¢ him, ye that scarce are fit to touch, 
‘T thou the jewels of this dead innocence, 
‘T thou my churl, and tend him curiously 
But how to t last leave of all I loved? 
I cannot ¢ thy hand; that too is flesh, 
Thou therefore t my brand Excalibur, 
¢ Excalibur, And fii 
and ?’s the flood With swarthy webs. 
t withal Thy poet’s blessing, 
that ?s The heart, and sometimes touches 
But ?’s it all for granted: 
Can ye ¢ off the sweetness from the flower, 
readmg of the will Before he t’s possession ? 


while I mused nor yet endured to ¢ So rich a prize, 


‘T my free gift, my cousin, for your wife; 

I didn’t t heed 0’ them, 

Which voice most t’s you? 

an’ ’e didn’t ¢ kind to it like; 

To ¢ me to that hiding in the hills. 

to t the king along with him— 

which you will ¢ My Fitz, and welcome, 

Nor ¢ thy dial for thy deity, 

Shall Il thim? I kneel with him? 

‘The Divil ¢ all the black lan’, 

T the charm ‘ For ever’ from them, 

and ¢ their wisdom for your friend. 

eyes may ¢ the growing glimmer for the gleam 
withdrawn. 


him far into the middle mere: 


Taketh 


Lancelot and E. 1122 
s 1181 

1223 

1257 

si 1275 

Holy Grail 204 

449 


Pelleas and E. 194 
292 


Last T. ‘ourna ment 31 
= 90 
Guinevere 546 

553 


Pass. of Aythwr 195 
‘ 204 


2 436 

To the Queen ti 45 
Lover’s Tale i 16 
A 157 

171 

677 

it 49 

iv 363 

First Quarrel 29 
Sisters (E. and E.) 30 
Village Wife 44 

Sir J. Oldcastle 2 


a 49 

To E. Fitzgerald 50 
Ancient Sage 109 
The Flight 49 
Tomorrow 64 
Locksley H., Sixty 72 
z 104 


230 


like old-world inns that t Some warrior for asign Pro. to Gen. Hanley 13 


let the patriot-soldier t His meed of fame 
Prince found you, ¢ this ring. 
I stoopt To ¢ and kiss the ring. 
‘I ¢ thee Muriel for my wedded wife ’— 
My roses—will he t them now— 
Nott them? Still you wave me off— 
we still delay to ¢ Your leave of Town, 
then this spring-flower I send, 
T, read! and be the faults your Poet makes 
‘T comfort you have won the Painter’s fame,’ 
T it, and save me from it! 
Look to your butts, and ¢ good aims ! 
‘T her Sir Ralph,’ said the king. 
Taken (See also Taien, Ta’en) 
All things are ¢ from us, 
Those we love first are ¢ first. 


yet I fear My wound hath ¢ cold, and I shall die.’ 


Are t by the forelock. 

Tho’ much is ¢, much abides ; 

Till ¢ with her seeming openness 

‘They have ¢ the child To spill his blood 
They have ¢ our son, 


But more is ¢ quite away. 


Epilogue 32 
The Ring 69 


To Mary Boyle 1 
: 19 


Ed 61 
Rommney’s R. 43 
Bandit’s Death 38 
Riflemen form ! 16 
The Tourney 18 
Miller’s D. 22 
Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 46 
To J. 8.12 

M. d Arthur 166 
Golden Year 19 
Ulysses 65 

Princess iv 300 

The Victim 43 

49 


T the stars from the night and the sun from the day! Window, Gone 5 


Were ¢ to be such as closed Grave doubts 

and ¢ but the form. 

As of a wild thing ¢ in the trap, 

Nay, friend, for we have ¢ our farewells. 

t everywhere for pure, She like a new disease, 

I fear My wound hath ¢ cold, and I shall die.’ 

But ¢ with the sweetness of the place, 

As it had ¢ life away before, 

a picture of his lady, t Some years before, 

I have ¢ them home, I have number’d the bones, 

you are ¢ With one or other: 

each ¢ a life for a life, 

Lest she be t captive— 
Takest See, the hand Wherewith thou ¢ this, is red!’ 
Taketh sick man’s room when he t repose 


In Mem. alviii 2 
Gareth and L. 1200 
Geraint and E. 723 

Guinevere 117 

” 517 

Pass. of Arthur 334 
Lover’s Tale i 581 
~ 710 


VP. of Maeldune 122 
Tivesias 102 

Last Towrnament 193 
A spirit haunts 14 


colle Gods! at To laugh at—more to laugh at 
Dived in a hoard of ¢’s that dealt with knights, 
the ¢ of her That drove her foes with slaughter 
often told a ¢t from mouth to mouth As here at 


Princess, Pro. : 
122 


Christmas.’ 2 191 
what kind of ¢’s did men tell men, 4 196 
‘Why not a summer’s as a winter’si? A ¢ for summer 

as befits the time, - 209 
we should have him back Who told the ‘ Winter's t’ * 238 

_ tell me pleasant t’s, and read My sickness ‘J ti 252 
he that ca inherited the ¢ Half turning J tv 592 
whereon Follow’d his ¢. i v 48 
infuse my t of love In the old king’s ears, 5 240 
So closed our t, of which I give ou all Con. 1 
the sequel of the t Had touch’d ss 30 
And I fear you "Il listen to ts, Grandmother 54 
To bear thro’ Heaven a ¢ of woe In Mem. xii 2 
When truth embodied in a t Shall enter crzvi T 


Then be my love an idle t¢, leit 3 
Thereafter—as he speaks who tells the t— Com. of Arthur 95 
Be let ne tell thee now another ¢: Of knigh 359 
areth telling some ous ¢t ts, . 
turning to Lynette he tt The t of Gareth, ” 1273 
And he that told the ¢ in older times 1427 
And call’d her like that maiden in the ¢, Marr. of Geraint 742 
And there lay still; as he that tells the ¢ Geraint and E. 161 
Earl Cisuiee Drank till he jested with all ease, and 
told Free t’s, 291 
and cursed the t, The told-of, and the teller. Balin and Balan 542 
Were I not woman, I could tell a t. Merlin and V. 696 


Then answer’d Merlin ‘ Nay, I know the ¢. os 713 
‘O ay,’ said Vivien, ‘ overtrue a t. 4 720 
he never wrong’d his bride. - I know the ¢. xs 730 
‘O crueller than was ever told in t, be 858 
She blamed herself for tel hearsay t’s: 


~ 951 
So ran the ¢ like fire about court, Lancelot and E. 1734 
when the maid had told him all her ¢, oe 798 
when the maid had told him all the t Of King and Prince, ‘ 823 


But if their ¢ were foul, 

Then, like a shadow, past the people’s ¢ 

I will tell him all their caitiff ¢; 

his ¢, When wine and free companions kindled him, 
Here the huge Earl cried out upon her ¢, 

Felon t! Let be! no more! Balin and Balan 380 
ghe playrd about with ger pect Hee ott ae 
e f ut with slight sprightly ¢, a 

Tho" harlots t their ¢ as well as face We 1 
And ¢ and minstrel melody entertain’d. 
From t of war to traits of pleasantry— 


Than Lancelot told me of a common t ‘ 517 
those black walls of yew Their ¢ had pierced, ‘ 970 
Was noble man but made ignoble t. Re 1088 
once the ¢ And scandal of our table, Holy Grail 649 
Suddenly waken’d with a sound of ¢ Pelleas and E. 48 
And all ¢ died, as in a grove all song BS 607 
“Will the child kill me with her innocent t 2° Guinevere 214 
cont in sweet ¢ or lively, all on love 386 
miss to hear high ¢ of noble deeds 499 
Delight our souls with t of ‘htly deeds, Pass. of Arthur 187 
from that necessity for t Which lives with 
blindness, Sisters (LZ. and E.) 248 
I have scared you pale with my scandalous ¢, Despair 111 
an’ doesn’t not ’inder the ¢ ! Spinster’s S’s. 86 
Is girlish ¢ at best ; i 
mare ial! het £ yas of the babe she loved; The Ring 353 
Talk (verb) To himself he ?’s ; A spirit haunts 3 
And ye ¢ together still, Adeline 60 
oF te said he, ‘ Not with thy dreams. Two Voices 385 
And makes me t too much in age. Miller’s D, 194 
ere the stars come forth 7’ with the wild Cassandra, none 
ae dot u cant: yours is a kindly vein : in Morris 81 
pa week Willak Wharecl tab qos t Talking Oak 186 
ci) ons ay, ay yout!’ Godiva 26 
all his life the charm did ¢ About his path, Day-Dm., Arrival 21 
Had ha him ¢ for show; Will Water. 196 
elamour’d the good woman, ‘hear him ¢ ! Enoch Arden 840 


Takin’ 710 Talk 
Takin’ been ?’ a dhrop o’ the crathur’ Tomorrow 11 ee wa a es 
Taking (See also A-taikin’, Leave-taking, Takin’) He Pelleas and EB. 
kiss’d, t his last embrace, Two Voices 254 tor bee tt tell the # Liken’d Last Tournament 

The parson ¢ wide and wider sweeps, The Epic 14 And fault and doubt—no word of fond t— FA 5 
Titanic forces ¢ birth In divers seasons, Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 17 and the ¢’s Which my good father told me, Guinevere 
hand crept too across his trade T her bread and theirs: Enoch Arden 111 accept old imperfect t, New-old, ‘o the 4 36 
Nor as overmuch se he. less, 252 and drank her whisper’d f’s. Lover's Tale i 817 
So often, that the foll Aylner’s Field 494 [ll tell you the ¢ 0’ my life. Baka esky 
or ¢ pride in her, She a 80 sweet, I told them my ¢, ’s own truth— ‘izpah 33 
Womanlike, ¢ revenge too deep for a transient wrong Maud 1 iti 5 in many axmerry ¢ That shook our sides— Sir J. Oldcastle 91 
sad was Arthur’s face 7 it, but old Mer!in Com. of Arthur 306 A t, that told to me, When but thine age, Tiresias 18 
By true for false, or false for true ; Geraint and E. 4 Two lovers parted by a scurrilous ¢ The Ring 208 
gross heart Would reckon worth the ¢? Merlin and V. 917 Two lovers parted by no scurrilous t— pi 
Come, for you left me t no farewell, Lancelot and E. 1274 All her ¢ of sadness, Forlorn 80 
T my war- rse from the holy man, Holy Grail 537 your ¢ of lands I know not, your Arabian sands ; To Ulysses 34 
tis band, ‘0 the strong band! Pélleas and E. 126 And read a Grecian ¢ re-tol told, To Master of B. 5 
He spoke, and ¢ all his you r knights, Last Tournament 126 I have told you my 0 44 
Then ¢ his dear lady by one oi Lover’s Tale iv 369 Tale (number) Sak tal te eee Lancelot and E£. 91 
t the place of the pitying God Despair 42 ‘Talent health, wealth, and time, And ¢, Princess iv 353 
felt as I spoke I was ¢ the name in vain- . 52 aliessin ‘7 is our f throat of song, Holy Grail 300 } 
What is this you're t? . . . Forlorn 40, Talk (s)_ (See also Table-talk) It seems in after-dinnert § Muller’s D. 31 

Talbot shatter’d ¢’s, which had left the stones Raw, Holy Grail 719 we held a t, How all the old honour The Epic 6 

Tale (See also Fairy-tale, Taile) A deeper ¢ my heart Delight our souls with ¢ of knightly deeds, M. d’ Arthur 19 

divines Two F oices 269 he turn’d The current of his ¢ to graver things Enoch Arden 203 
With cycles of the human ¢ Of this wide world, Palace of Art 146 Fairer his ¢, a tongue that ruled the hour, Aylmer’s Field 194 
an ancient ¢t of wrong, Like a? of little meaning Lotos-Katers, C. 8. 118 remembering His former ¢’s witb Edith, > 
Brimful of those wild ?s, D. of F. Women 12 Made more and more allowance for his t; Sea Dreams T5 
With the fairy ¢’s of science, ey Hall 12 Whose pious t, when most his heart was dry, = 
And told him all her nurse’s ¢. Lady Clare 80 A t of college and of ladies’ rights, Princess, Pro. 233 
‘Tell me ?’s of thy first love— Vision of Sin 163 Our dances broke and buzz’d in knots of t; . 4 
And I will tell him ¢’s of foreign parts, Enoch Arden 198 Sweet household 4 and phrases of the hearth, + vi 315 
And there the ¢ he utter’d brokenly, ‘ 647 From ¢ of battles and vain, Ode on Well. 247 
he felt the ¢ Less than the teller: 7ll But honest ¢ and wholesome wine, To F. D. Maurice 18 
her father came across With some long-winded ¢, The Brook 109 Heart-affluence in discursive ¢ In Mem. cix 1 
And there he told a long long-winded ¢ 138 Just now the dry- laurels’ pattering ¢ Maud I xviii 8 
— of the hour, xis pun, the scurrilous t,— Aylmer’s Pield 441 vext her and perplext her With his wordly t a 
! for never yet on earth Could dead flesh creep, Lucretius = And when the thralls had ¢ among themselves, 


Talk 711 Tamed 
Talk nse (continued) For one half-hour, and let him ¢ to Tall (continued) The arching limes are t and shady, Margaret 59 
me The Brook 115 {eet -flowers when they Miller’s D. 53 
the days That most she loves to t of, » 226 My ¢ dark pines, that plumed the cr ledge none 209 
We did but ¢ over, you Princess, Pro. 185 Till Charles’s Wain came out above the ¢ whi 
Or down the as t of it, iti 287 imney-tops. May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 12 
You ¢ almost like she can t; : v 210 The building rook ’Il caw from the windy ¢ elm-tree, 5) 17 
But es t kindlier: we esteem you for it.— ; 212 heroes ¢ Di ing pinnacle and parapet D. of F. Women 25 
And I too, t, and lose the touch I ¢ of. Lit. Squabbles 17 A daughter of the , divinely ¢, ” 87 
While now we ¢ as once we talk’d In Mem. lrxi 9 Patient on this ¢ pillar I have borne St. S. Stylites 15 
To ¢t them o’er, to wish them here, well To watch the three t spires ; Godiva 3 
Be cheerful-minded, t and treat cvii 19 flour From his ¢ mill that whistled on the waste. Enoch Arden 343 
And { of others that are wed, » Con. 98 A later but a loftier Annie Lee, Fair-hair’d and ¢, % 749 
I trust that I did not t ( ). Maud I riz 12, 16 Her son, who stood beside her ¢ and strong, 756 
Sweet lord, how like a knight he ?’s ! Gareth and L. 117 And his own children ¢ and beautiful, 762 
Up yas ag with me! 7 not of shame ! Balin and Balan 523 help’d At lading and unlading the ¢ barks, of 816 
Too " Vivien, tho’ you t of " Merlin and V. 358 T and erect, but bending from his height Aylmer’s Field 119 
Yea, if ye ¢ of trust I tell you this, - 360 eer meeting under the ¢ pines * 414 
And heard their voices ¢ behind the wall, = 631 follow’d out 7 erect, but in the middle aisle 818 
Of whom the people ¢ m, - Lancelot and E. 425 Strode from the porch, ¢ and erect again. 3 825 
fool,’ he said, * ye t Fool’s treason : Last Tournament 351 What ! are the ladies of your land so t ?’ Princess ti 47 
As even here they ¢ at Almesbury Guinevere 208 o’er him grew T as a figure lengthen’d on the sand vi 161 
T of lost hopes and broken heart ! _ Lover's Tale iv 176 those ¢ columns drown’d In silken fluctuation ¥ 354 
The merrier, prettier, wittier, as they ¢, Sisters (E. and E.) 286 One t Agave above the lake. The Daisy 84 
lasses ’ud t o’ their Missis’s = Village Wife 57 Then it grew so t It wore a crown of light, The Flower 9 
play with ’em, ¢ to ’em hours after hours ! In the Child. Hosp. 34 But she is ¢ and stately. Maud I xii 16 
thou hast come to ¢ our isle. | Sir J. e 32 friends Of Arthur, gazing on him, t, Com. of Arthur 278 
Fur moast of ’em lbs you tithe, Church-warden, ete. 52 Txe last ¢t son of Lot and Bellicent, Gareth and L.1 
Talk’d-Talkt so we sat eat And talk’d old matters follow the deer By these ¢ firs and our fast-falling burns ; 3. 91 
over ; Audley Court 29 The prince his heir, when t and marriageable, -: 102 
For oft I talk’d with him apart, T Oak 17 Wellnigh as long as thou art statured ¢! 282 
She talk’d as if her love were dead, The 27 but in all the listening eyes Of those ¢t knights, 328 
Blues and reds They talk’d of : Aylmer’s Field 252 Saw six ¢ men haling a seventh along, 811 
For talk’ it was wholly wise 2 268 (not that ¢ felon there Whom thou by sorcery 996 
talk’d—The boy might a notion into him ; 270 Then Enid was aware of three ¢ knights On 
talk’d, Poor children, r their comfort : 426 horseback, Geraint and E. 56 
wrinkled benchers often talk’d of him Approvingly, 2 473 rounded moon Thro’ the ¢ oriel on the rolling sea. Holy Grail 831 
But while they talk’d, above their saw Princess, Pro. 118 By those whom God had made full-limb’d and ¢, Guinevere 42 
talk’d At wine, in clubs, of art, of politics ; 160 Come dashing down on a t wayside flower, és 253 
while I walk’d and talk’d as heretofore, vi 7116 and swum with balanced wings To some ¢ 
that talk’d The trash that made me sick, = ti 393 mountain : Lover’s Tale i 308 
answer’d sharply that I talk’d astray. tit 140 rise three dark, ¢ cypresses,— " 536 
we are not talk’d to thus : 250 As the ¢t ship, that many a dreary year = 808 
ag every voice she talk’d with ratify it, v 133 ears went over till I that was little hau grown sot, First Quarrel 27 
that talk’d down the fifty wisest men 294 Thad grown so handsome and t— * 37 
she you walk’d with, she You talk’d with, vi 255 as it seem’d, beneath the t Tree-bowers, Sisters (E. and E.) 111 
__. the maidens came, they talk’d, The 7, vii 22 —dark —— stately and t— The Wreck 15 
That hears his burial talk’d of by his friends, % 152 Shamus O’Shea that has now ten childer, hansome 
While now we talk as once we talk’d In Mem. lxxi 9 an’ t, Tomorrow 85 
We talk’d: the stream beneath us ran, » leaxiz43 Taller a hart 7 than all his fellows, Marr. of Geraint 150 
My love has talk’d with rocks and trees ; »  wevitl But newly-enter’d, ¢ than the rest, Last Tournament 169 
And oft I talk’d with Dubric, the high saint, Geraint and E. 865 he is Lancelot— indeed, Rosier and comelier, = 709 
And I, when often they have talk’d of love, Lancelot and E. 673 T than all the Muses, and huger than all the 
for a talk’d, Meseem’d, of what they knew not ; _ 674 mountain ? Parnassus 10 
And all the damsels ¢alk’d confusedly, Pelleas and E.57 ‘Tallest she, that rose the ¢ of them all And fairest, M. @ Arthur 207 
Fur hoffens we talkt o’ my darter Village Wife 10 last tall son of Lot and Bellicent, And t, Gareth, Gareth and L. 2 
An’ the Missisis talk’d 0’ the lasses.— * 58 In glassy bays among her ¢ towers.’ Gnone 119 
Talketh Who ¢ with thee, Adeline ? Adeline 24 They came, they cut away my ¢ pines, » 208 
Talkin’ Thou’s bean ?’ to muther, N. Farmer, N.S. 10 she, that rose the ¢ of them all And fairest, Pass. of Arthur 315 
Es I should be ¢ agedn ’ Village Wife 110  Tall-tower’d long street climbs to one t-¢ mill ; Enoch Arden 5 
(See also ‘A-talkin’, Talkin’) walking all alone Tallyho Black Bess, Tantivy, 7, The Brook 160 
] a yew, And ¢ to himself, Love and Death 6 Talon and swoops The vulture, beak and ¢, Princess % 383 
heard them #, his long-bounden tongue Was loosen’d, Enoch Arden 644 their ever-ravening eagle’s beak and ¢ Boéidicea 11 
And, ¢ from the point, he drew him in, The Brook 154 And all unscarr’d from beak. or ¢, Last Tournament 20 
And with me Philip, ¢ still ; 2 164 Tamarisk The stately cedar, ¢’s, Arabian Nights 105 
I thought her half-right ¢ of her wrongs ; Princess v 285 from at near Two Proctors leapt upon us, Princess wv 258 
Drinking and t of me ; Maud Ivii6 Tame (adj.) The helpless life so wild that it was ¢. Enoch Arden 557 
I hear two men, Somewhere, ¢ of me ; a 14 With two ¢ leopards couch’d beside her throne, Princess 1 33 
In silver tissue ¢ things of state ; : Marr. of Geraint 663 her foot on one Of those ¢ os organ » 2181 
While he were ¢ sweetly with your Prince, io 698 ‘ Being a goose and rather ¢ t! wild, Gareth and L. 38 
thither came the village girls And linger’d ¢, Pelleas and E. 509 Tut: he was ¢ and meek enow with me, 718 


Now t of their woodland paradise, 
See Talk’d 


Last Tournament 726 


Leonine Eleg. 4 
Arabian Nights 107 
Oriana 33 


Merlin and V. 607 
D. of F. Women 138 
Princess v 400 
Pelleas and E. 344 
Princess v 400 


were all as t I mean, as noble, 
Tame (verb) nor ¢ and tutor with mine eye 
I tamed my leopards: shall I not ¢ these ? 
And ¢ thy jailing princess to thine hand. 
Tamed I¢ my leopards: shall I not tame these ? 


Tamesa 


Fe (Thames) Bloodily flow’d the 7' rolling phantom bodies Boddicea 27 
embassies of love, To ¢ with the feelings, Gardener's D. 19 
Tamera Some meddling has t with him— Lancelot and E. 128 
And ¢ with the par of the White Horse, Guinevere 15 


Tangle (s) Should toss with ¢ and with shells. In Mem. x 20 
Tangle (verb) cuts atwain The knots that ¢ human 
creeds, east 
Tangled (adj. and part.) The ¢ water-courses t, wan 1D 
Glitter like a swarm of fire-flies ¢ in a silver braid. Daina Se Hall 10 


Two in the ¢ business of the world, Princess ii 174 
ogee lightly Adown a natural stair of ¢ roots, Lover's Tale i 527 
Tantivy lack Bess, 7’, Tallyho, The Brook 160 


wp wt (a Lonsh) crush’d with a ¢ Of my finger-na Maud II ii 21 
Tap (tap-room) Thou’ll goa sniffin’ about the ¢ North. Cobbler 64 
I weant goa sniffin’ about the ¢.’ s 67 
Taper (adj.) If my lips should dare to kiss Thy ¢ fingers 
amorously, Madeline 44 


Mariana in the 8. 15 
Arabian Nights 124 
Miller's D. 108 
Edwin Morris 135 
St. Agnes’ Eve 15 


Thro’ rosy ¢ fingers drew Her streaming curls 
Taper (s) A million ?’s flaring bright 


I knew your ¢ far away, 
Her ¢ glimmer’d in the lake below : 


As this pale ?s earthly spark, 


The ¢’s burning fair. Sir Galahad 32 
And calm that let the ?s burn Unwavering : In Mem. xev 5 
fingers of a hand Before a burning t, Holy Grail 694 
Tapestry Working a t, lifted up her head, Last Tournament 129 
Tapping Leisurely ¢ a ’ glossy boot, Maud I xiti 19 


Tapt whined in lobbies, t at doors, 
She ¢ her tiny silken-sandal’d foot : 

Taranis TJ be propitiated. 

Tare That ¢ each other in their slime, 
And when his anger ¢ him, 

Target passion were a ¢ for their scorn: 
Or from the tiny pitted ¢ blew 


Walk. to the Mail 37 
Princess, Pro. 150 
Boiidicea 16 

In Mem. lvi 23 
Gareth and L. 1340 
Locksley Hall 146 
Aylmer’s Field 93 


Tarn Slumbers not like a mountain ¢ ? Supp. Confessions 129 
And quenching lake by lake and ¢ by ¢ Princess vii 40 
Far ener the blue ?’s oy dee seas, Gareth and L. 499 
Had found a glen, gra Tr and black ¢. Lancelot and E. 36 
A horror lived shook t 1 ee clave pa 37 
Fled like a glittering rivulet to the t: me 52 
A stone is fi into some sleeping ¢, Pelleas and E. 93 
Those diamonds that I rescued from the ¢, Last Tournament 37 
Tarnish’d (See also Half-tarnish’d) Mark hath ¢ the 
great name of Gareth and L. 426 
Tarquin brooking not the 7 in her veins, LIneretius 237 
Tarriance after two days’ ¢ there, return’d. Lancelot and E. 569 
Tarried And while I t, every day she set Holy Grail 588 
Where once I ¢ for a while, To E. Fitzgerald 2 
Tarry ‘ He dared not t,’ men will say, Two Voices 101 
I must go: I dare not t,’ Princess iti 95 
Knowing I ¢ for thee,’ Maud III vi 13 


Would he could ¢ with us here awhile, 
Yet if he could but t a day or two, 
For if thou ¢ we shall meet again, 

Tarrying after ¢ for a space they rode, 

Tartar at thy name the 7 tents are stirr’d ; 
thine own land had bow’d to 7 hordes 

Task (s) ‘ Hard t, to pluck resolve,’ I cried, 
Sore t to hearts worn out by many wars 
Deliver not the ?’s of might To weakness, 
The wrinkled steward at his ¢, 
I take myself to t; 
came Cyril, and yawning ‘O hard t,’ he cried ; 
or hew wood, Or grosser ?’s ; 
kiss the child That does does the ¢ assign’d, 

Task (verb) as we ¢ ourselves To learn a language 


Marr. of Geraint 622 
627 


W. to Marie Alex. 12 
23 


Two Voices 118 
Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 86 
Love thou thy land 13 
Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 27 
Will Water. 162 
Princess tii 124 
Gareth and L. 487 
Lancelot and E. 829 
Aylmer’s Field 432 


Tassel-hung In native hazels t-h.’ In Mem. citi 12 
Tassell’d See Dewy-tassell’d 
Taste (s) Made all our ?’s and fancies like, Lover's Tale i 242 
Taste (verb) (See also Taiiste) -but whoso did receive of 
them, And t, Lotos- Eaters 31 
(lf Death so ¢ Lethean springs), In Mem. czliv 10 
She ?’s the fruit before blossom falls, Ancient Sage 75 
that men may t Swine-flesh, drink wine; Akbar’s Dream 53 
Tasted He ¢ love with half his mind, In Mem. ae 1 


712 


Nor ever touch’d fierce wine, nor t 
i Tchok este Cas tana 
Tattoo’d then the man; 7 or woaded, 
Taught (See also Larn’d) We ¢ him lowlier moods, 


at Traf th sda ide hee 
Should act, ast these, 
apple epson - 


what woman ¢ this ?’ 
With those deep voices our dead captain ¢ The 
tyrant, 


ibrar econ ese 
we 


Teacher 
Merlin and V. 627 
‘0 E. 


never yet Hath what thy sister ¢ me first to see, « Holy Grail 469 
My knighthood t me this— Last Tournament 658 
to hum An air the nuns had t her ; Guinevere 163 
should he not be t, Ev’n by the price Lover's Tale iv 151 
I ¢ myself as I could To make a good wife First 29 
Who ¢ me in c Merlin and the G. 115 
Thou knowest, 7 by some God, Death of CiEnone 35 
Taunt (s) A that clench’d his purpose like a blow ! Princess v 306 
Taunt (verb) I knowit; 7 me no more: » 301 
Tavern Seeking a t which of old he knew, Enoch Arden 691 
Tavern-catch To troll a careless, careless t-c Princess iv 15T 
Tavern-door sent From many a t-d, Will Water. 188 
Tavern-fellow My boon co t-f— Sir J. Oldcastle 90 
Tavern-hour The t-h’s of mighty wits— Will Water. 191 
Taw boy That knuckled at the ¢: ni 
Tawnier the swan’s Is ¢ than her cygnet’s : Lancelot and E. 1185 
Tawny to tear away Their ¢ clusters, Enoch Arden 382 
Tumbled the ¢ rascal at his feet, A ’s Field 230 
warm melon lay like a little sun on the t sand, of Maeldune 57 
Tax Honour,’ she said, * and homage, ¢ and toll, none 116 
for when he laid a ¢ Upon his town, Godiva 13 
“If they pay this ¢, they starve.’ =. 
iia tak the ¢ away And built herself deel 
Levied a kindly ¢ upon themselves, Enoch Arden 663 
Hortensia spoke against the ¢ Princess vii 12T 
Ta-year (this year, to-year) (See also To-year) Done 
it t-y I mean’d, NV. Farmer, O. S. 42 
fur a lot on ’em coom’d Church-warden, ete. 13 
Tea an’ offens we hed ’em to t. Village Wife 56 
Teach Oht me yet Somewhat before the heavy 
clod Supp. baie 
T me the nothingness of Character 4 
Oh ! ¢ the orphan boy to Or ¢ the orphan-gir! 
to sew, L. C. V. de Vere 69 
T that sick heart the stronger choice, On a Mourner 18 
For he will ¢ him hardness,: Dora 120 
And, as tradition ¢’es, Amphion 26 
And others’ follies ¢ us not, Will Water. 173 
Nor much their wisdom ?’es ; 174 
And I would ¢ them all that men are taught ; Princess, Pro. 136 
Shall we ¢ it a Roman lesson ? B 
Come Time, and ¢ me, many years, In Mem. xiti 13 
My own dim life should t me this, » vemaol 
Her office there to rear, to t, 3 al 13 
And ¢ true life to fight with mortal wrongs. Maud I xviti 54 
= roof of trust. O Merlin, ¢ it me. Merlin and V. 331 
“etal aan etplecy ser saben 583 
But thigh ieee, and amiable wo Guinevere 481 


Ev’n the home! ey ae ans 
T your flatter’ 
I too would ¢t the man Beyond the darker hour 
Teacher Left by the 7, whom he held divine. 
Blest be the co of the T 


Locksley H., Sixty 26 
kings that only those who cannot read 132 


Prog. of Spring 87 
Lucretius 13 
Kapiolani 2 
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Teaching 

t him that died Of hemlock ; i iti 302 
r In t-t of hood and Talking Oak 63 
also Teim) and the wild t Which love thee, Ti 39 

I hear them too—they sing to their ¢: Grandmother 81 

The ¢ is loosen’d from the wain, In Mem. cxxi 5 

And see’st the moving of the ¢. ” 

Magy oe Pro ply sg hPa gg Demeter and P. 44 
Teim fedlds wi’ the Divil’s oan t. N. Farmer, O. 8. 62 
Tear (s) Would issue ft’s of penitence Supp. Confessions 118 

t’s fell with the dews at even ; Mariana 13 

Her t’s fell ere the dews were dried ; rae 

os ecg hdl meray A Dirge 22 

woodbine and eglatere Drip sweeter dews than traitor’s ¢ = ae 

While blissful f’s blinded my sight Oriana 23 

And then the ¢’s run down my cheek, » 

I feel the ¢’s of blood arise ce FF 

A matter to be with ¢’s of blood ! Poland 14 

Nae eo pape tenderness of t’s, saad sandy de, wh 

y ?’s, no t’s ve, are flowing fast, Yan Sculptor 

No ?#’s of love, but ¢’s that Love can die. ae 8 

Thy sister smiled and said, ‘ No ¢’s for me ! The Bridesmaid 3 

I loved thee for the t thou couldst not hide, ee ll 

eee eee ee sicvig rededuaaian 

Hesper glitter’d on s, ‘ 
Paricataeee Ge dies with gioviom €5, Two Votces 151 
And dews, that would have fall’n in ?’s, Miller's D. 151 

with idle ¢’s are wet. 211 

have not shed a many ?’s, 221 

Yet ’s et oe oe Fee ve kvOw ps 223 

My eyes are full of t’s, my heart of love, (Enone 31 

water’d it with ?’s? O y ts, « 20 

And never can be sunder’d without t's. To , With Pal. of Art 13 

eat conaenne erect of blood, Palace of A 239 

s 0. rt 

Rieue es aauiiored by diana ?s, 271 


Bt ing bitter ¢’s 

Mary sat And look’ ee oes er Poy, 
When eyes, love-languid thro’ v. 
Rain out the heavy mist of t’s 


burn’d —— object thro’ such ?’s As flow but 
a 


once 
those tremulous eyes that fill with ¢’s 
and thy ¢’s are on my cheek. 

hy wilt thou ever scare me with thy ?’s, 


To a4, ae faire t's upon my grave, 


Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 71 
D. of F. spent 


Of old sat Freedom 20 
M. d@’ Arthur 171 
211 


” 


# 63 
Tithonus 26 
~ 45 


» _ 46 

Locksley Hall 82 
Godiva 19 

Sir L. and Q. G. 2 
Come not, when, ete. 2 


What is in lo 8, Vision of Sin 161 
All flooded with helpless wrath of ¢’s, Enoch Arden 32 

Bat manifold entreaties, many a t, se 160 
Fast flow’d the current of her easy ?’s, os 865 
N ing in the fount of fictive ?’s, The Brook 93 
their own bitter ¢’s, 7’s, and the careless rain Aylmer’s Field 428 
Deity false in human-amorous ?’s ; Lucretius 90 
And kiss’d in with t’s Princess ti 5 
And kiss with ¢’s ! af 9 
We kiss’d again with ?s. 2 14 
on aa eyes The circled Iris of a night of ?’s ; » 627 
bow’d to veil a noble t; 9 289 

‘ 7’s, idle t’s, I know not what théy mean, » w39 
T’s from the depth of some divine despair Zs 40 
the ¢, She sang of, shook and fell, a 59 
At length my Sire, his rough cheek wet with ?’s, a v 23 
Like summer tempest came her ¢’s— » wy 


\ 
i 


Tear 
Tear ® (continued) The leaves were wet with women’s t’s: Princess vi 39 
‘assionate t’s Follow’d: the king replied not : es 311 
Love, like an Alpine harebell hung with t’s - wt115 
a touch Came round my wrist, and ¢’s upon my hand 138 


dark crowd moves, and there are sobs and ?’s: Ode on Well. 268 


All for a slanderous story, that cost me many a t. Grandmother 22 
time to catch The far-off interest of t’s ? In Mem.i8 
Break, thou deep vase of chilling ¢’s, : wll 
T’s of the widower, when he sees xii 1 
Mine eyes have leisure for their t’s ; a 16 
When fill’d with ¢’s that cannot fall, aziz 11 
And ?’s that at their fountain freeze ; wx 12 
With costly spikenard and with ?’s. rrxut 12 
And ?’s are on the mother’s face, al 10 
dip Their wings in ?’s, and skim away. rlwitt 16 
motions bli drown The bases of my life in ?’s. aliz 16 
rte Thy brethren with a fruitless t ? lviit 10 
ith thy quick ¢’s that make the rose Pull sideways, lzxii 10 
No single ¢, no mark of pain : .. leaxviit 14 
But with long use her ?’s are dry. ‘i 
To b pena them with a kindly t, ze 10 
An ih baths of hissing ?’s, .. cami 23 
fallen a splendid t Maud I xxii 59 
Shall shake its threaded ?’s in the wind no more. » Ill vi 28 
I consecrate with t’s—These Idylls. Ded. of Idylis 4 


Enforced she was to wed him in her ?¢’s, 
comforted my heart, And dried my ?¢’s, 
True ?’s upon his broad and naked breast, 
the mother smiled, but half in ¢’s, 

Ye mar a comely face with idiot ?’s. 


Com. of Arthur 204 
x 350 

Marr. of Geraint 111 
” 823 
Geraint and E. 550 


And felt the warm ?’s falling on his face ; a 586 
Made answer, either eyelid wet with ?’s: Merlin and V. 379 
So sweetly gleam’d her eyes behind her ?’s ‘a 402 


The slow ¢ creep from her closed eyelid yet, a 906 
Then flash’d into wild ¢’s, and rose again, Lancelot and E. 613 
‘ Farewell, sweet sister,’ parted all in ?’s. rs 1152 
grant my worship of it Words, as we grant grief ¢’s. > 1188 
and the ¢’s were in his eyes. Holy Grail 759 
and my ?’s have brought me good : Guinevere 202 


Made my t’s burn—is also past—part. 542 
Him Sir Bedivere Remorsefully regarded thro’ 
his ?’s, Pass. of Arthur 339 


And are bitter ?’s against a brow 379 


Her lit up the rainbow on my ?t’s, Lover's Tale i 254 
and mine Were dim with floating ¢’s, a 442 
I saw the moonlight glitter on their t’s— 697 
The dew of ¢’s in an unwholesome dew, = 765 
if thou be’st Love, dry up these ¢’s # 780 
it melteth in the source Of these sad ?’s, <= 784 
And Memory fed the soul of Love with ?’s. “ 822 
I flung myself upon bim In ¢’s and cries: uu 90 


First Quarrel 20 
Sisters (EF. and E.) 216 
In the Child. Hosp. 31 

Def. of Lucknow 102 
Columbus 15 

To Victor Hugo 3 
Tiresias 167 

The Wreck 122 


r lad, an’ we parted in ?’s. 
dith spoke no word, She wept no ¢, 
it often moved me to ?’s, 
hand of the Highlander wet with their t’s ! 
Sank from their thrones, and melted into ?’s, 
Lord of human ?’s ; Child-lover ; 
I felt one warm t fall upon it. 

a tone so rough that I broke into passionate ?’s, 
But vain the ?’s for darken’d years As laughter over 
wine, And vain the laughter as the ?’s, 

all night I pray’d with ?’s, 
I watch’d her at mass lettin’ down the t, 
the follies, furies, curses, passionate ?’s, 
wife and his child stood by him in ?’s 
her ?’s Are half of pleasure, half of pain— 
My quick ?’s kill’d the flower, 
So tad? no t for him, who left you wealth, 
And then the ¢ fell, the voice broke. » 367 
Blister’d every word with ?’s, 

Romney’s R. 26 


Are they ts? For me— p 
(verb) To ¢ his heart before the crowd ! You might have won 36 


Ancient Sage 183 
The Flight 17 
Tomorrow 29 
Lockstey H., Sixty 39 
Dead Prophet 57 

To Prin. Beatrice 10 


to t away Their tawny clusters, Enoch Arden 381 
T the noble heart of Britain, Bodidicea 12 
the winds of winter ¢ an oak on a promontory. “A TT 


Tear 714 


Tear (verb) (continued) fiends, Who leap at thee to t 
thee ; 


> 
and strove To ¢ the twain asunder in my heart, 
the beasts Will t thee piecemeal.’ 
Sent hands upon him, as to ¢t him, 
Left for the white-tail’d eagle to ¢ it, 


Balin and Balan 142 
Holy Grail 786 
825 


Pelleas and E. 521 
Batt. of Brunanburh 107 


The tiger spasms ¢ his chest, Ancient Sage 123 
When he will ¢ me from your side, The Flight 19 
Tear’d (torn) lasses ’ed t out leaves i’ the middle Village Wife 72 
Teardrop ‘ A? trembled from its source, Talking Oak 161 
Tearful What lit your eyes with ¢ power, Margaret 3 
From all things outward you have won A t grace, 12 


D. of F. Women 14 


I knew The ¢ glimmer of the languid dawn 
Lover's Tale i pind 


And could I look upon her ¢ eyes ? 

And looking round upon his t friends, 

spoken of with ¢ smiles ; ti 182 
ut in the ¢ splendour of her smiles Prog. of Spring 41 


Tearin’ an’ cryin’ and ¢ ’er ’aiir, North. Cobbler 34 
mayhap to my face, or at my gown— Spinster’s S’s. 91 
Roaver a-tuggin’ an’ ¢t my slieave. Owd Roa 60 
a-tuggin’ an’ me wuss nor afoor, ‘ 66 


Tearing (See also Teirin’) And ¢ off her veil of faded 
silk Geraint and E. 514 

Balin and Balan 392 
Lover's Tale ti 40 

In Mem. lrazx 4 


and t out of sheath The brand, 
with mad hand 7' the bright leaves 
Tearless And dropt the dust on ¢ eyes ; 


Tease ¢ her till the day draws by: = izl4 
Teat from the plaintive mother’s t he took The Brook 129 
lent her fierce ¢ To human sucklings ; Com. of Arthur 28 
Teem and they oy ato Wig Fn = 541 
Teeming t Upon t harvest, “ear 71 
above tee t ground. Sir L. and Q. G. 18 

For t with liars, and madmen, The Dreamer 9 
Teens The maiden blossoms of her ¢ Talking Oak 79 
And ills and aches, and ?¢’s, Holy Grail 554 


Teething 
Te ’ twenty of t 
Tel-el-Kebir Flare from 7-e-K Thro’ darkness, 
Telemachus This is my son, mine own 7, 
Fasted and pray’d, 7 the Saint. 
Telescope here were ?’s For azure views ; 
Tell Would’st ¢ me I must brook the rod 
She’ll not ¢ me if she love me, 


P. Ge Hi ta 8 
ro. to Gen. Ha 

Ulysses 33 

St. Telemachus 11 

Princess, Pro. 67 

Supp. Confessions 107 

Lilian 6 


Exquisite Margaret, who can ¢ Margaret 36 
Yet t my name again to me, Eleénore 142 
And t me if the woodbines blow. My life is full 25 
t her to her face how much I hate Her presence, none 228 
t her, when I’m gone, to train the rosebush May Queen, NV. Y’s. E. 47 
Effie on the other side, and I will ¢ the sign. 3 Con. 24 
say to Robin a kind word, and ¢ him not to fret: , 45 


If I had lived—I cannot t— 

and ¢ o’er Each little sound and sight. 
I will not ¢ you not to weep. 

And ran to ¢t her neighbours ; 

I had not staid so long to ¢ you all, 


‘“ 47 
D. of F. Women 276 
To J. 8.36 

The Goose 14 
Gardener's D. 242 


Yet ot go I ¢ of meetings, of farewells— - 251 
Might I not t Of difference, reconcilement, - 256 
Dare t him Dora waited with the child ; Dora 76 
But ¢ me, did she read the name I carved Talking Oak 153 
thanks for what I learn And what remains to ¢. re 204 
And I willt it. Turn your face, Day-Dm., Pro. 17 
And whither thou, ¢ me where ?’ » Depart. 26 
‘If my heart by signs can t, L. of Burleigh 2 
‘ T me tales of thy first love— Vision of Sin 163 
I will ¢ him tales of foreign parts, Enoch Arden 198 
who best could t What most it needed— * 266 
Not to ¢ her, never to let her know. (repeat) .. 786, 798 
If you could ¢ her you had seen him dead, S 808 
I have a secret—only swear, Before I t you— = 838 
When you shall see her, ¢ her that I died Blessing her, re 878 
And ¢ my daughter Annie, whom I saw = 882 
And ¢t my son that I died blessing him. = 885 
have loved you more as son Than brother, let 

me t you: Aylmer’s Field 352 


nor at aJl can ¢ Whether I mean this day Lucretius 145 
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my nurse would ¢ you; du 
* You—t us what we are’ who might have told, ». Con. 34 
I knew, but I would not t. Grandmother 26 
Git ma my aiile I ¢ tha, N. Farmer, O. S. 68 
And now it ?’s of Italy. The Daisy 90 
* What are they dreaming of ? Whocant?’ Minnie and Winnie 16 
I pray you ¢ the truth to me. The Victim 48 
And which the dearest I cannot ¢!’ : a 60 
T my wish to her dewy blue eye : Window, Letter 13 
Who mused on all I had to ¢, In Mem. vi 19 
ep ena fm ladx A roe: BS wiv 13 
And ¢ them all they wo ve told, e al 25 
In that high place, and ¢ thee all. = aliv 16 
Could t what name were thine lizl6 | 
, turn the page that ¢’s A grief, » _lravii 10 
t me where the senses mix, lrexviti 3 
O t me where the passions meet, . 4 
You t me, doubt is Devil-born * zevi 4 
the clash and clang that ¢’s The joy » Con. 61 
can he ¢ Whether war be a cause or a consequence ? Maud I x 44 
I must ¢ her before we part, I must ¢ her, or die. ~| oe 
Beat with my heart more blest than heart can f » « @vitt 82 
And ¢’s me, when she lay Sick once, wiz T2 
that they might ¢ us What and where they be. Il wild 
T him now: she is standing here at my head; » v 65 
as he who ¢’s the Com. of Arthur 95 
T me, ye yourselves, Hold ye this Arthur - 
*O King,’ she cried, * and I will ¢ thee = 
comfortable words, Beyond my tongue to t thee— +5 269 
*O King !’ she cried, “ and I will t thee true: x 339 
* But let me ¢ thee now another tale : 


Nor shalt thou t thy name to anyone. 
Nor ¢ my name to any—no, not the King.’ ~ 
but ¢ thou these the truth.’ $5 2 
* Tut, ¢ not me,’ said Key, * ye are overtine se 732 
* And wherefore, damsel ? ¢ me all ye know. 1328 
And day by day she thought to ¢ Geraint, 
And t him what I think and what they say. 
And yet not dare to t him what I think, pa 105 
sparrow-hawk, what is he ? ¢ me of him. Fe 


t me, seeing I have sworn That I will break i 423 
T her, and prove her heart toward the Prince.’ 5: 513 
Ashamed am I that I should ¢ it thee. i 57T 
Look on it, child, and ¢ me if ye know it. q 684 
And yester-eve I would not ¢ you of it, ‘3 702 
pe (geen y tr pooh vp ket Geraint and E. 54 
And I will ¢ him all their caitiff talk ; ” . 66 
And I will t him all their villany. * 132 
And there lay still; as he that ¢’s the tale 7 161 
I will ¢ him How great a man thou art: a: 227 


Arthur seeing ask’d * 7’ me your names ; 
for shall I t you truth ? Z 

Heaven that hears I ¢ you the clean truth, ” 343 
if ye talk of trust I ¢ you this, fe 360 
T me, was he like to thee ?’ 3 613 
Were I not woman, I could ¢ a tale. “ 696 
And mutter’d in himself, ‘ 7 her the charm ! i. 809 
O t us—for we live apart— 


Deck her with these ; ¢ her, she shines me down : 3 1225 
T me, what drove thee from the Table Round, Holy Grail 28 
T me, and what said each, and what the King ?’ is 710 . 
I need not t thee foolish words,-— s 855 
Well, I will ¢ thee: ‘ O King, Pe 858 


= 


Tell (continued) straight forward ? back again? Which ? 

tus “ Pelleas and E. 68 
Such as the wholesome mothers ¢ their boys. - 197 
he that ¢’s the tale that her ever-veering eS 492 
* T thou the Ki all his liars, Last Tournament 17 
T’s ofa ever less and lower ? a 121 
for he that ?’s the tale Liken’d them, < 226 
Let me t¢ thee now. ¥ 611 
till her time To ¢ you: ’ Guinevere 143 
nor would he ¢ His vision ; : 305 
Is there none Will ¢ the King I love him tho’ so late ? . 651 


sag nie borgg life, 
ow should I t you ? 


. 653 
Poe» 93 to love. Lover's Tale i 145 
How iid the broad and open flower ¢ What sort 


of bud it _ 151 
life and love, And ¢ me where I am ? ; 177 
As was our childhood, so our infancy, They ¢ me, , 250 
They ¢ me we would not be — én 252 
nor ¢ Of this our earliest, our closest-drawn, ¢ 277 
iene yh tag lal a pt - 288 
To t him of bliss he had with God— ‘ 674 
And none but you yourself shall ¢ him of it, 2 iv 111 
Ab heavens ! Why need I ¢ you all ?— a 201 
Tilt you the tale o’ my life. First 9 
fur thou mun a’ sights to t North. Cobbler 1 
an’ ’ll ¢ tha why. = 10 
Good Sir Richard, t us now, The Revenge 26 
ener tae 8 Salee WOR Joes guile Sisters (E. and E.) 181 

i ee coe aoe owes F— ch 257 
nor can I ¢ from the other, 276 
ee ee eS Wife ls 
can nes Ne od ‘illage Wife 
Rox Benet, ti yahoo In the Child. st 

tit hi i n ud. Hosp. 57 
who can so iien—-Eaginnt’s England-loving 
: Ded, Poem Prin. Alice 14 
who can ¢ but the traitors had won ? Def. of Lucknow 66 
They t me—weigh’d him down into the abysin— Columbus 137 
eer yee ing Ferdinand who plays with me, ? 222 
yu will ¢ King, that » . 234 
Half they ¢ me, now in flowing vines— Tiresias 144 
will hide my face, I will ¢ all. The Wreck 12 
You are curious. should I ¢ ? _ Despair 3 
In vain you ¢t me ‘ Earth is fair’ Ancient Sage 169 
ee eee, anid hah of mind, The Flight 101 
t thim in Hiven about Molly Magee Tomorrow 92 
for owt I can t—Robby wur 8 s S’s. 41 
eee os toni, . Tocksley Sy ee 
t ‘ old experience is a fool,’ a 
ee eee ok when we lived Pa amie 
myself would ¢ you all to-day. ing 
ee ee, 2 bie 0m wore | ! Forlorn 
now or never! J him all before you die, ” 74 
ilo scorn me when py tet Sct | H 23 

id him farewell for me, and ¢ him—Hope ! Romney’s R. 147 
TL my son—O let me lean my head upon your breast. pe 153 
woman ruin’d the world, as God’s own scriptures ¢, Charity 3 
My dear, I will ¢ you before I go.’ » 36 
re os” want te means. Riflemen form ! 25 

what may follow who can ¢ ? he Wanderer 14 

What is true at last will t Poets and Critics 9 
Tell'd (told) An Sally she ¢ it about, North. Cobbler 81 
L# ya, na moor o’ that ! Spinster’s S’s. 93 
Moother ’ed ¢ ma to bring tha down, Owd Rod 50 

as I offens ’ev ¢ ’er mysen, 13 
It’er * Yeas I mun goa,’ s 98 

ya tim to knaw his awn plaice Church-warden, ete. 29 


Teller (See also Truth-teller) he felt the tale Less than thet: Enoch Arden 712 
¥ , Balin and Balan 543 
an’ she bein a ¢ it me. y 


N. Farmer, N.S. 10 
an’ t me not to be skeard, Owd Rod 85 
See also Tellin’) Which ¢t what it is to die In Mem. xxxi 7 
rdizio tale Of knight: Ae iT B08 

Gareth ¢ some igious nights, 
gabled en ng in ¢ it, Lover’s Tale iv 302 
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Ten 
Temper One equal ¢ of heroic hearts, Ulysses 68 
Of ¢ amorous, as the first of May, Princess i 2 
We, conscious of what ¢t you are built, w 400 
Whence drew you this steel t ? vi 232 
Temperament But yet your mother’s jealous t— Ui 338 
He has a solid base of t: tv 254 


Marr. of Geraint 212 
In Mem. exii 2 
Maud I w 40 

Ode on Well 165 

, With Pal. of Art 18 
Supp. Confessions 127 
Sir Galahad 53 
Aylmer’s Field T5T 


manfulness And pure nobility of ¢, 
Temperate That I, who gaze with ¢ eyes 

but keep a t brain ; 

Our loyal passion for our ¢ kings ; 
Temperd and ? with the tears Of angels To 
Tempest when the crisp slope waves After a t, 

The ¢ crackles on the leads, 

A rushing ¢ of the wrath of God 


After a t woke upon a morn Lucretius 24 
Fixt like a beacon-tower above the waves Of t, Princess iv 494 
Like summer ¢ came her tears— wi 15 


while each ear was prick’d to attend A ¢, 2 281 
So drench’d it is with t, to the sun, . v6 142 
whatever ¢’s lour For ever silent ; Ode on Well. 115 
So may whatever t mars Mid-ocean, In Mem. xvii 13 
And tracts of calm from t made, = exti 14 
And felt that ¢ brooding round his heart, Geraint and E. 11 
and ever overhead Bellow’d the ¢, Merlin and V. 957 
Torn as a sail that leaves the rope is torn In t: Holy Grail 213 


But after ¢, when the long wave broke Guinevere 290 
his trust that Heaven Will blow the ¢ To the Queen tt 47 
Will 9 


Tempest-buffeted 7'-b, citadel-crown’d. 
Tempestuous The strong? treble throbb’d and palpitated ; Vision of Sin 28 
Unfurnish’d brows, ¢ tongues— Freedom 38 
Temple (building) Her ¢ and her place of birth, Supp. Confessions 53 
The crowds, the ?’s, waver’d, and the shore ; D. of F. Women 114 
The palms and ?’s of the South. You ask me, why, ete. 28 
swore Not by the ¢ but the gold, Aylmer’s Field 794 


Lo the palaces and the t, Bodidicea 53 
For there the 7’ stood. Lover’s Tale i 339 
I was led mute Into her ¢ like a sacrifice ; a 685 
llion’s lofty ¢s robed in fire, To Virgil 2 
and heard The murmur of their ?’s chanting me, Demeter and P. 72 
Shrined him within the ¢ of her heart, The Ring 219 


O Gop in every ¢ I see people that see thee, 
But it is thou whom I search from ¢ to t. s 
At, sc arye pode. ag Mosque, nor Church, Akbar’s Dream 178 

(part of ) Cluster’d about his ?’s like a God’s. none 60 
Flush’d in her ?’s and her eyes, Palace of Art 170 
brows that shook and throbb’d From ¢ unto ¢. Lover's Tale iii 8 


Akbar’s D., Inserip. 1 
6 


but how my ?’s burn ! The Flight 73 
Temple-bar ~ over roaring 7-b, Will Water. 69 
Temple-cave -c of thine own self, Ancient Sage 32 


Temple-eaten college-times Or 7-e terms, Aylmer’s Field 105 


And drops at Glory’s t-g, You might have won 34 
Tempt of ribbon and a ring To ¢ the babe, Enoch Arden 751 
t The while his neat-herds were abroad ; Lueretius 87 


rojan, 
Temptation Who feel no touch of my t, Romney’s R. 121 
Tempted I well believe she ¢ them and fail’d, Merlin and V. 819 
Tempter I was the ¢, Mother, The Wreck 11 
Ten (adj.) minstrel sings Before them of the ¢ years’ 
war in Troy, Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 17 
that thrice t years, Thrice multiplied by superhuman 
pangs, St. 8. Stylites 10 
I grew Twice ¢t long weary weary years to this, 3 90 
T thousand broken lights and shapes, Will Water. 59 
Had cast upon its crusty side The gloom of ¢ Decembers. 5 104 
so t years Since Enoch left his hearth Enoch Arden 359 
That he who left you ¢ long years ago _ 404 
And that was ¢t years back, or more, if I don’t forget Grandmother 75 
z ihdanaad Fold | had grown, flash’d the fierce shield, Gareth and L. 1030 
this cut is fresh ; That ¢ years back ; Lancelot and E. 22 
t years before, The heathen caught and reft him 


of his tongue, 272 
‘ttimes nay! This is not love: 948 
But t slow mornings past, and on the eleventh 1133 


T year sin’, and wa ’greed as well as a fiddle i’ 
tune : 


Fire from ¢ thousand at once of the rebels 


North. Cobbler 12 
Def. of Lucknow 22 


Ten 
Ten (adj.) (continued) And once for t long weeks I tried 

ks table of ras, To E. ~— 14 
T long sweet summer days upon deck, The Wreck 64 
T long days of summer and sin— ms 77 
* T long sweet summer days’ of fever, ee 147 
An’ Shamus O’Shea that has now ¢ childer, Tomorrow 85 
ee eee a ‘- 

ears have gone. +, Sizty 
OlL Viegll whe would write # lines, Poets and their B. 2 


Ull be fun’ ’ four short legs ¢ times fur one upo’ two. Owd Roa 16 


T year sin—Naay—naiy ! * 20 
Too laite—but it’s all ower now—hall hower—an’ ft yearsin; , 116 
For ¢ thousand years Old and new ? The Ring 19 
But after ¢t slow weeks her fix’d intent, » 345 
Ten (s) Warless? when her ?’s are thousands, Locksley H., Sixty 171 
Tenant Careless t’s they ! Deserted House 4 
As well as with his ¢, Jocky Dawes. Walk. to the Mail 28 
thither flock’d at noon His ¢’s, wife and child, Princess, Pro. 4 
Be ?’s of a single breast, In Mem. xvi 3 
Tenanted We bought the farm we ¢ before. The Brook 222 
Tend Live happy: ¢ thy flowers ; Love and Duty 87 
Were you sick, ourself Would ¢ My ‘ou. Princess iti 321 
That ¢t’s her bristled grunters in ean? e v 27 
we will ¢ on him Like one of these ; e vi 124 
And were half fool’d to let you ¢ our son, * 274 
That you may ¢ upon him with the prince.’ 4 315 
And #’s upon bed and bower, Maud I zw 4 
“OI that wasted time to ¢ upon her, Geraint and E. 38 
and ¢ him curiously Like a king’s heir, Last Tournament 90 
Henceforward too, the Powers that ¢ the soul, Guinevere 65 
Tendance nor from her ¢ turn’d Into the world without ; Gardener's D. 144 
And ive ¢ in the all-weary noons, Princess vii 102 
breath Of her sweet t hovering over him, Geraint and E. 926 
Tended ¢ by Pure vestal thoughts in the translucent fane Isabel 3 
tend thy flowers ; be t by fanpenig ! Love and Duty 87 
But Psyche ¢ Florian: with her oft, Melissa came ; Princess vvi 55 
And t her like a nurse. Maud I ziz 76 
That still had ¢ on him from his birth, Gareth and L. 179 
And Enid ¢ on him there ; Geraint and E. 924 
and every day she ¢ him, Lancelot and E. 850 
women who ¢ the hospital bed, Def. of Lucknow 87 
Tender Like the ¢ amber round, Margaret 19 
For while the ¢ service made thee weep, The Bridesmaid 10 
And oft I heard the t dove Miller's D. Al 
I roll’d among the ¢ flowers : Fatima 11 
And t curving lines of creamy spray ; Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 62 
Sleep sweetly, ¢ heart, in y: To J. 8. 69 
cushions of whose touch may press The maiden’s ¢ 
palm. Talking Oak 180 
for a ¢t voice will cry. Locksley Hall 87 
But the ¢ grace of a day that is dead Break, break, ete. 15 
On a sudden a low breath Of ¢ air made tremble The Brook 202 
The ¢ pink five-beaded baby-soles, Aylmer’s Field 186 
nor from ¢ hearts, And those who sorrow’d o’er a 
vanish’d race, Pi 843 
Where she, who kept a t Christian hope, Sea Dreams 41 
Made havock among those t cells, Lucretius 22 
roll thy ¢ arms Round him, * 82 
And dark and true and ¢ is the North. Princess iv 98 
Delaying as the t ash delays To clothe herself, 9 106 
Like ¢ things that bei —— feign death, «wv IR 
there the ¢ orphan hands Felt at my heart, ‘s 435 
t ministries Of female hands and hospitality. « wit 
Steps with a ¢ foot, 4 as on air, ~ 88 
Or thro’ the parted silks the ¢ face Peep’d, » vit 60 
Not perfect, nay, but full of t wants, cs 319 
Mighty Seaman, ¢ and true, Ode on Well. 134 
Rolling on their purple couches in their ¢ effeminacy. Boddicea 62 
That breathe a thousand ¢ vows, In Mem. xx 2 
hopes and light regrets that come Make April of her 
t eyes ; * al 8 
What time his ¢ palm is prest - xlv 2 
whose light-blue eyes Are ¢ over drowning flies, = xevi 3 
The ¢ blossom flutter down, Unloved, is a3 
With t gloom the roof, the wall ; » Con. 118 


716 Tent 
Tender (continued) Perhaps the smile and ¢ tone Came 
x fsa iny By eecoragee Maud I vi 68 
And dream of beauty with ¢ dread, » «bl 
For, Maud, so ¢ and true, ~ 2 
My own dove with the t eye ? » Ilw 
Seem I not as ¢ to him As any mother ? Gareth and L. 
And seeing them so ¢ and so close, Marr. of Geraint 22 
To stoop and kiss the ¢ little thumb, ” 
* Mother, a_ maiden is a ¢ thing, a 
and felt Het low firm voice and ¢ government. Geraint and E. 194 
At this the ¢ sound of his own voice me 348 
And Enid could not say one ¢ word, i 746 
Aner ag geo Heng 9 doy Merlin and V. 383 
O Master, do ye my t rhyme ?’ zi 399 
So ¢ was her voice, so fair her 401 
Then Merlin to his own heart, » Said 
*O true and ¢! és 791 
Yet with all ease, so ¢ was the work Lancelot and E. 442 
Utter’d a little ¢ dolorous ery. a 817 
* O sweet father, ¢ and true, Deny me not,’ a 1110 
This ¢ rhyme, and evermore the Pelleas and E. 410 
hah legal then aleape poo i 190 
and all ‘ul burthen of our ¢ years Lover's Tale ¢ 222 
Frail Life was startled from the t love ‘ 
* Never the heart among women,’ he said, ‘ more ¢ and 
true.’ The Wreck 96 
Struck hard at the ¢ heart of the mother, Despair 74 
Sun of dawn That brightens thro’ the Mother’s 
t eyes, Prin. Beatrice 4 
oo to her inmost heart, and woman to her - aa 
t feet, Locksley H., Sixty 
ES eT ee ees The 224 
Solved in the ¢ blushes of the peach ; Prog. of 34 
slowly moving again to a melody Yearningly t, Merlin and 91 
So princely, ¢, truthful, reverent, pure— D. of the Duke of C. 4 
Tenderer surely with a love Far ¢ than my Queen’s. and E.1 
Tenderest The fancy’s t eddy wreathe, In Mem, cliz 6 
such a grace Of t co x Geraint and E. 862 
T of Roman poets nineteen-hundred years ago, Frater Ave, ete. 6 
in wife and woman I found The t Christ-like creature Charity 32 


Tenderest-hearted Vivien, like the t-h maid 
Tenderest-touching by ¢-t terms, To sleek her ruffled 
Tenderly in what limits, and how t; 
Tender-natured (one thy ¢-n mother, wearying to 
be left alone, 

Tenderness A moment came the ¢ of tears, 

decent not to fail In offices of t, 

His bashfulness and ¢ at war, 

So gracious was her tact and ¢: 

That lute and flute fantastic ¢, 

No saint—inexorable—no t— 

The ¢, not yours, that could not kill, 

T touch by touch, and last, 

that might express 17 =<: haem t 

A face of ¢ might be feign’d, 

Thro’ that great ¢t for Guinevere, 

There brake a sudden-beaming ¢ Of manners 

His t of manner, and chaste awe, 

offices Of watchful care and trembling t. 
Tender-pencil’d The t-p shadow play. 
Tender-spirited The low-voiced, t-s Lionel, 
Tending / her rough lord, tho’ all unask’d, 
Tendon And scirrhous roots and ?’s. 
Teneriffe great flame-banner borne by 7, 
Tenfold-complicated abyss Of t-c change, 
Ten-hundred-fold Pain heap’d ¢-h-f to this, were still 

Less burthen, by thf, 

Tennis Quoit, t, ball—no games ? 
Tenor My blood an even t kept, 
Tent Among the ?’s I paused and sung, 

they raised A ¢ of satin, elaborately wrought 

No bigger than a glow-worm shone the ¢ 

They bore her back into the ¢: 

blazon’d lions o’er the imperial ¢ 

He show’d a t A stone-shot off : 


Merlin and V. pe 
peace - 

Ded. of Idylls 20 

Locksley H., Sixty 57 


The form, the 


‘orm 9 


Maud I vi 52 


Marr. of 


Geraint 30 


Lancelot and E. 328 


St. 8. 


Stylites 23 


Princess iii 215 


717 Thebes 
Princess vi 69  Test-question That was their main t-q— Sir J. Oldcastle 155 
es 94 ‘Tether’d How can ye keep me ¢ to you— Gareth and L. 115 


= $90 
W. to Marie Alex. 12 


Pass. of Arthur 8 
Columbus AT 
Aylmer’s Field 110 
Princess iti 352 


Ten-times Balin and Balan 68 
Tenting-pin Tore my pavilion from the t-p, Holy Grail 747 
Term (academic) save for college-times Or Temple- 
eaten t's, A 's Field 105 
“ge (Sep aer volgen ype dy rincess, Pro. 164 
Term (of time) ‘To sleep thro’ ?’s of mighty wars, -~Dm., L’ Envoi 9 
days Were clipt by horror from his t of life. ylmer’s Field 603 
To point the ¢ of human strife, In Mem. 1 14 
Pass we then A t of eighteen years. Lover's Tale i 287 
Howe Sopa to us fora t Columbus 197 
five thy ¢ Of years, I lay ; Tiresias 33 
I spy nor ¢ nor bound. Mechanophilus 20 
Term (word, etc.) (See also Counter-term) Not 
d by some ry Love thou thy land 30 
mixt with inmost ¢’s Of art and science Princess ti 
Heap’d on her ?’s of di Maud II 414 
may merit well Your ¢ of overstrain’d. Merlin and V. 5% 
Then thrice essay’d, by -touching ?’s, ss 808 
after that vile ¢ of yours, I find with grief ! m 921 
Terrace The ¢ ranged the Northern front, Princess iit 118 
carne heb Syste had wheel’d eT hay 
moonlight touching o’er a t jaisy 
T used to walk This y The Ring 168 
Rose, on this t caf ; Roses on the T. 1 
which on our ¢ here Glows in the blue va T 
Terrace-lawn On every slanting t-l. Day-Dm., Sleep: P. 10 
Terrible fear’d To send abroad a shrill and ¢ cry, Enoch Arden 768 
recollect the dreams that come Just ere the waking: ¢! Lucretius 36 
* O fair and strong and t ! Princess vi 163 
Love and Nature, these are two more ¢ And stronger. a 165 
sang the ¢ pro; Boddicea 37 
poche with their ¢ net Geraint and E. 170 
| T pity, if one so beautiful Prove, Lover's Tale iv 338 
down the t ridge Plunged in the last fierce 
charge Sisters (2. and E.) 63 
These are Astronomy and Geology, t Muses ! Parnassus 16 
None but the ¢ Peelé remaining Kapiolani 28 
Territorial See Lord-territorial 
Territory You lying close upon his ¢, Princess iv 403 


his princedom lay Close on the borders of a ¢, 


Led from the ¢ of false Limours 
Endow with broad land and t 
Estate with large land and ¢ 


wreck, 
But must, to make the ¢ of thee more, 
Then those that did not blink the ¢, 


ell, we shall ¢ thee farther ; 
Tested to return When others had been t) 


And heard it ring as true as ¢ gold.’ 
fy Ba Aaad wo weep ior t— 


\ 
} 


men of mark are in his ¢: 


Bodidicea 54 

Gaveth and L. 78 
Marr. of Geraint 34 
Geraint and FE. 229 
Pr 437 
Lancelot and E. 957 
22 


Enoch A 493 
Aylmer’s Field 99 
Gareth and L. 1389 
~ 1402 

Marr. of Geraint 615 
Happy 98 

Kapiolani 1 
Hendecasyllabics 3 
In Mem. xev 28 
Merlin and V. 94 
Aylmer’s Field 219 
Last Tournament 284 
Aylmer’s Field T47 
Sir J. Oldcastle 206 
Lancelot and E, 1299 
Guinevere 105 


should be 7' to these dead pillars of the Church— Sir J. Oldcastle 121 
Teuten 7 or Celt, or whatever we be, W.to Alexandra 32 
Slay, 7, Kelt, I count them all My friends Epilogue 18 
Tew (a worry) (See alsoTued) at fust she wurallinat, Worth. Cobbler 53 


Suddenly put her finger on the t, Enoch Arden 497 
Not sowing row t’s and passing by, Aylmer’s Field 171 
And being used to find her pastor ?’s, sf 606 
Christian hope, Haunting a holy t, Sea Dreams 42 
the maiden Aunt Took this fair day for ¢, Princess, Pro. 108 
And the parson made it his ¢ that week, Grandmother 29 


A square of t that looks a little blot, The ¢ no 
larger than the limbs of fleas; And every 


square of ¢ an awful charm, Merlin and V. 671 


And none can read the ¢, not even I; ” 681 
Thack (thatch) an’ thou runn’d oop o’ thet; Spinster’s S’s. 38 
Thames (See also Tamesa) Came crowing over 7. ill Water. 140 


Thank Light on a broken word to ¢ him with. 
I fear’d To meet a cold * We t you, 


T Him who isled us here, and roughly set Ode on Well. 154 


t God that I keep my eyes. Grandmother 106 
And ¢ the Lord I am King Arthur’s fool. Last Tournament 320 
I ¢ the saints, I am not great. Guinevere 199 
I would ¢ him, the other is dead, Despair T0 
*t God that I hevn’t naw cauf o’ my oan.’ Spinster’s S’s. 116 
We t thee with our voice, To W. C. Macready 4 
Ithim. Iam happy, happy. Happy 107 
Raise me. It you. Romney’s R. 60 
Thanked God bet!’ said Alice the nurse, Lady Clare 17 
Assumed that she had ¢ him, adding, Geraint and E. 646 
Thankful Not ¢ that his troubles are no more. Lucretius 143 


Gardener's D. 162 
Talking Oak 203 
Sea Dreams 317 
Princess ti 141 


Thanks statue-like, In act to render t. 
A thousand ¢ for what I learn 
I do forgive him!’ ‘ 7, my love,’ 
Their debt of ¢ to her who first had dared 


But ‘ 7,’ she answer’d ‘ Go: a 357 
ou have our ¢ for all: iv 528 
ou saved our life: we owe you bitter t: = 531 

To lighten this great clog of t, vi 126 

with an eye that swum in t; 210 


Ode on Well. 44, 47 


Render ¢ to the Giver, (repeat) 
Open. Inter. Exhib. 9 


For this, for all, we weep our ¢ to thee ! 


T, for the fiend best knows whether Maud 1i75 
* 7, venerable friend,’ replied Geraint ; Marv. of Geraint 303 
maybe, shall have learn’d to lisp you ¢.’ ~ 822 


Geraint and FE. 264 


to which She answer’d, ‘ 7’, my lord ;’ 
Merlin and V. 266 


i t, For these have broken up my melancholy.’ 
I bi 


id the stranger welcome. at last ! ‘- 270 
O no more ¢ than might a goat have given > 278 
your feet before her own? And yet not: ee 285 
next For ¢ it seems till now neglected, 308 


Lancelot and E. 1096 
Lover's Tale iv 382 
Village Wife 12 
Columbus 242 

To Victor Hugo 13 
Spinster’s S’s. 8 

To Ulysses 33 
Bandit’s Death 40 


T, but you work against your own desire ; 

And love, and boundless i— 

an’ arn’d naw ¢ fur ’er paains. 

m ort! Iam but an alien and a Genovese. 
Yield thee full ¢ for thy full courtesy 

t to the Lord that I never not listen’d to noan ! 
would yield full ¢ to you For your rich gift, 

But ¢ to the Blessed Saints that I came 


Thatch (See also Thack) Weeded and worn the ancient ¢ Mariana 7 
And the cock hath sung beneath the ¢ The Owl 1 10 
doves That sun their milky bosoms on the ¢, Princess ti 103 
It sees itself from ¢ to base Requiescat 3 


Locksley H., Siaty 9€ 
Enoch Arden 55£ 


and drive Innocent cattle under ¢, 
Thatch’d They built, and ¢ with leaves of palm, 


Thaw (verb) this male nature to some touch Princess vi 306 
And ?’s the cold, and fills The flower Early Spring 45 
Thaw (s) an’ the dadle was all of at, Owd Rod 39 
Moother ’ed bean sa soak’d wi’ the ¢ eels 


Theatre stately ?’s Bench’d crescent-wise. Princess 1 369 
Thebes in thy virtue lies The saving of our T ; Tiresias 110 
a fp ‘ T, Thy Z.shall fall and perish, a 115 

lil murmur thee To thine own 7, while 7 thro’ thee 
shall stand . 141 


Thebes 
Thebes (continued) Folded her lion paws, and look’d to 7. Tiresias 149 
Theft and you, will you call it a t ?— Rizpah 52 
The ¢ were death or madness to the thief, The Ring 204 
Theme Seem but the ¢ of writers, Edwin Morris 
Ah, let the rusty ¢ alone ! Will Water. 177 
warming with her ¢ She fulmined out her scorn Princess ii 132 
Whereat we glanced from ¢ to t, In Mem. lzxrziz 33 
Then (See also ) Break into‘ 7’s’ and‘ Whens’ Ancient Sage 104 
Theodolind castle Of Queen 7, where we $: The Daisy 80 
Theory forged a thousand theories of the rocks, Edwin Morris 18 
as a rogue in grain Veneer’d with sanctimonious ¢. 
They fed her ies, in and out of place : i129 
pass With all fair theories only made to gild tt 233 
my mother still Affirms your Psyche thieved her a 
theories, : * iti 92 
For she was cramm’d with theories out of books, m Con. 35 
Thermopylee these in our 7’ shall stand, Third of Feb. 47 
Thesis The ¢ which thy words intend— Two Voices 338 
Thessalian Or that 7 growth, Talking Oak 292 
Thew nor ever had I seen Such ?’s of men: Princess v 256 


Nor lose the wrestling ¢’s that throw the world ; » vii 282 
I felt the ¢’s of Anakim, In Mem. ciit 31 
Thick (See also Jewel-thick) faults were t as dust In vacant 

chambers, To the Queen 18 
t with white bells the clover-hill swells Sea- Fairies 14 
chestnuts near, that hung In masses ¢ with milky 

cones. Miller's D. 56 
tas Autumn rains Flash in the pools none 205 
my voice was ¢ with sighs As in a dream. D. of F. Women 109 
with a grosser film e t These heavy, horny eyes. St. S. Stylites 200 


We gain’d the mother-city t with towers, Princess i 112 
snowy shoulders, ¢t as he ewes, » w479 
T rosaries of scented thorn, Arabian Nights 106 
And thro’ ¢ veils to apprehend Two Voices 296 


from beneath Whose ¢ mysterious boughs in the dark morn Cnone 213 


when she strikes thro’ the ¢ blood Of cattle, Lucretius 98 
Climb thy ¢ noon, disastrous day ; In Mem. lxrii 26 
So ¢ with lowings of the herds, xeizr 3 


t By ashen roots the violets blow. ‘i caxv 3 
Then fell ¢ rain, plume droopt and mantle clung, Last Tournament 213 
Thro’ the ¢ night I hear the trumpet blow: Guinevere 569 

T with wet woods, and many a beast therein, Com. of Arthur 21 

so quick a here and there Holy Grail 493 
Thicken’d (adj.) (See also Grape-thicken’d) Love’s 
white star Beam’d thro’ the t cedar in the dusk. (ardener’s D. 166 


Thicken’d (verb) A clamour ¢, mixt with inmost terms Princess ti 446 

Thickening See Slowly-thi i 

Thicker TZ the drizzle grew, deeper the gloom ; Enoch Arden 679 
Now thinner, and now ¢, like the flakes Lucretius 166 


and mingled with the haze And made it t; Com. of Arthur 436 
t down the front With jewels than the sward Geraint and E. 689 
T than drops from thunder, Holy Grail 348 


Then spoke King Arthur, drawing ¢ breath : M. @ Arthur 148 
my heart beat stronger And ¢, Maud I wii 9 
Then spoke King Arthur, drawing ¢ breath : Pass. of Arthur 316 
Thickest When ¢ dark did trance the sky, Mariana 18 
Among the t and bore down a Prince, Princess v 518 


Thicket (See also Elder-thicket, Myrrh-thicket) Athwart the 


t lone: Claribel 10 
Or the dry ?’s, I could meet with her none 223 
No branchy ¢ shelter yields ; Sir Galahad 58 


Princess ti 460 

In Mem. xxii 23 
Merlin and V. 973 
Prog. of Spring 53 


some hid and sought In the orange ?’s : 

round us all the ¢ rang To many a flute 

and the t closed Behind her, 

Across my garden! and the ¢ stirs, 
Thicketed See 


Thick-fleeced livelong bleat Of the “i sheep Ode to Memory 66 
Thick-jewell’d 7-7 shone the saddle-leather, L. of Shalott ivi 20 
Thick-leaved oak-tree sigheth, 7-1, ambrosial, Claribel 5 

Beyond the ¢-2 platans of the vale. Princess itt 175 
Thick-moted When the t-m sunbeam lay Mariana 78 
Thick-set from thy topmost head The t-s hazel dies ; Will Water. 234 
‘Thick-twined cave to cave thro’ the t-t vine— Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 95 
Thief therefore turning softly like a t, Enoch Arden 771 


storming a hill-fort of thieves He got it ; Aylmer’s Field 225 


718 Thing 


Kill foul t, and wreak me for my son.’ and L. 
wood is nigh as full of thieves as leaves : ms 

pd tole hadgeion aeamee hawk Geraint 309 
‘0 curse wt, -| Marr. i 
homage og Ake meg die 3 “Grain and 8. 108 
Thieves, bandits, leavings of confusion, ‘owrnament 
To be hang’d for a t—and then put away— oi eae 
Sanctuary ted To bandit, t, assassin— Sir J. 113 
theft were or madness to the t, The Ring 204 


our Psyche t her theories, Princess vii 92 
(See also Mid-thigh-deep) *Aush’d Ganymede, his 9 


_ rosy ¢ Half-buried Palace of Art 121 
it is written that my race Hew’d Ammon, hip and t, D. of F. Women 238 
And both my ¢’s are rotted with the dew ; 8. ites 41 
Ramp in the field, he smote his ¢, and mock’d Lancelot E. 664 


Thin (adj.) if his fellow spake, His voice was t, 34 
pect foe den diye be D. of the O. Year 46 
O hark, O hear! how ¢ and clear, Princess iv T 
When it slowly grew so t, Maud I xix 20 
Tho’ Modred bi' his ¢ lips was mute, Gareth and L. 31 
the moon, Half-melted into ¢ blue air, Lover's Tale i 421 
ape es eres Oe rae 10 oe 
avers on her ¢ stem snow Prog. 0, 
Hath ever and anon a note so ¢ 3 Balin wid holon tt 


T as the batlike shrillings of the Dead Death of Ginone 21 


Thin (verb) or would seem to ¢ her in a day, fAylmer’s Field 76 
waters break Whitening for half a league, and ¢ 

themselves, Last Tournament 465 

Thin (then) An’ where ’ud the poor man, t, cut his bit 0’ 
= 7 br fire ? Tomorrow 65 
All ¢’s will change (repeat) Nothing will Die 15, 38 
Set all t's must die ait Phinge will Die 8 
For all ¢’s must die. (repeat) FA 13, 49 
All ?s must die. " 14 
All ’’s were born. - 4T 
that Hesperus all ¢’s bringeth, Leonine Eleg. 13 
And trust and hope till ?s should cease, Supp. Confessions 31 


and ¢’s that seem, And ?’s that be, eM 173 


Teach me the nothingness of ?’s. A Character 4 
all the dry pied ?’s that be In the hueless mosses The Mermaid 48 
All t’s that are forked, and horned, RR 53 
From all ¢’s outward you have won A tearful grace, M il 
But good t’s have not kept aloof, 


u My life is full, ete. 2 
High ¢’s were spoken there, Alexander 

* Lord, how shall these t’s be ? 
Will learn new ?’s when I am not.’ Two Voices 63 
There is no other ¢t express’d But long disquiet i 
* These ¢’s are pry by doubt and dread, a 
Not simple as at dies. a 
many ?’s perplex, With motions, checks, ne 
He may not do the ¢ he would. Pe 
She spoke at large of many ?’s, Miller’s 
all ¢’s in order stored, A haunt of ancient Peace. Palace of 
‘ O all?’s fair to sate my various eyes ! 

But all these ¢’s have ceased to be, May 

A land where all ?’s always seem’d the same ! 
While all ¢’s else have rest from weariness ? 
All ?s have rest: why should we toil alone, 
We only toil, who are the first of ¢’s, 

the roof and crown of t’s ? 

All ¢’s are taken from us, x 
All ?’s have rest, and ripen toward the grave ry 51 
And our great deeds, as half-forgotten A 

to start in pain, Resolved on noble ?’s, 
How beautiful a ¢t it was to die For God 
A man may speak the ¢ he will; 

keep at, its use will come. 

A little 1 may harm a wounded man. : 
This is a shameful ¢ for men to lie. a 78 
and do the ¢ I bad thee, watch, o 80 
Such a precious ¢, one worthy note, 


rt 


ofp ee 
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More ?’s are wrought by prayer Than this world dreams of. ,, 247 


Thing 719 Thing 
TE enh d) ‘Come With all good ¢’s, and war Thing (continued) May these t’s be!’ Sighing she spoke 
1all be no more.’ M. d’ Arthur, Ep. 28 f I fear They wil not.’ sé Princess vii 296 
We of other ?’s ; we coursed about Gardener’s D. 222 trust in all ¢’s high Comes easy to him, - 329 
and Hard ¢’s of Dora. Dora 58 Too comic for the solemn ¢’s they are, « Con. 67 
And t’s that had been. » LOT If aught of t’s that here befall Touch a spirit among 
ees Peco ack’d the t among the beds,) Walk. to the Mail 44 t’s divine, Ode on Well. 138 
C not upon a sweeter ¢ : 52 let, all good ¢’s await Him who cares not to be great, 198 
7m oma and pride, New ¢’s and old, ; 61 There might be left some record of the ¢’s we said. Third of Feb. 18 
have seen him wince As from a venomous ¢ , 12 They knew the precious ¢’s they had to guard : . 41 
poco I knowing not the ¢’s that were. Edwin Morris 89 Welcome her, Se even and sweet, W.to Alexandra 8 
sweet hours that bring us all it’s The And all ¢’s look’d ~dead, Grandmother 34 
slow sad hours that bring us all ’s ill, And all and look’d the ¢ that he meant ; 45 
p oe t’s from evil, Love and Duty 57 laughing at ¢’s that have long gone by. " 92 
eee ee aoe Soe nt oll Fe move; Golden Year 22 o’ use to saiiy the ¢’s that a do. N. Farmer, O. 8.6 
human ?’s returning on ves Move onward, a 25 On them and theirs and all t’s here : Lit. Squabbles 12 
something more, A bringer of new (’s ; Ulysses 28 Of their dead selves to higher ¢’s. In Mem. i 4 
Thou seést all ?’s, thou wilt see my grave Tithonus 73 And shall I take a ¢ so blind, iti 13 
easy ¢’s to understand— Locksley Hall 55 like a guilty ¢ I creep At earliest morning vit 7 
sorrow’s crown of sorrow is remembering happier ¢’s. ii 76 For now so strange do these t’s seem, vii 15 
but earnest of the t’s that they shall do : 118 And ask a thousand ¢’s of home ; xiv 12 
all t’s here are out of joint 133 Behold; ye speak an idle ¢ : wai 21 
to have loved so slight a ¢ 14 hardly worth my while to choose Of ?’s all mortal, zexiv 11 
Howsoever these t’s be, a long farewell . 189 To keep so sweet a ¢ alive: ’ zraxv T 
Here all ¢’s in their place remain, Day-Dm., -. P. 53 And all he said of ¢s divine, xexvit 18 
Aut precious ¢’s, discover’d ‘i rrival 1 Shall count new ?’s as dear as old : al 28 
Well—were it not a pleasant ¢ To fall asleep LD’ Enwoi 3 May some dim touch of earthly ¢’s aliv 11 
nor take Half-views of men and ?’s. Will Water. 52 And other than the ?’s I touch.’ aly 8 
If old s, there are new ; 2 58 For love reflects the t beloved : lit 2 
I look at all ¢’s as they are, 3 71 How should he love at so low?’ lx 16 
Like all good ¢’s on earth ! i ae So little done, such ¢’s to be, lewiti 2 
T hold it good ?’s should pass - 205 In fitting — words to ?’s, lzav 6 
thou from all ?s suck Marrow re) | But over all t’s brooding slept leeviii T 
She will order all ¢’s duly, L. of Burleigh 39 whether trust in ts above Be dimm/’d of sorrow, lzxxv 9 
As looks a father on the ¢’s Of his dead son, Letters 23 Where all ¢’s round me breathed of him. i 32 
Callest thou that ¢ a leg ? Vision of Sin 89 these ¢’s pass, and I shall prove A meeting somewhere, ___ .. 98 
Tomohrit, Athos, all ?’s fair, To E. L.5 The glory of the sum of ¢’s », lwaavui 11 
came a change, as all ¢’s human change. Enoch Arden 101 And knows a thousand ?’s. xevii 32 
ee ee or at Wie $0. gravee fe 2 203 talk and treat Of all ¢’s ev’n as he were by ; evit 20 
he set his hand To do the ¢ he d, 55 295 Best seem’d the ¢ he was, and join’d ext 13 
—— is a t upon my mind, ‘ 399 Submitting all ?’s to desire. cxiv 8 
and all these ¢’s fell on her as reproach. ; 487 But I was born to other ?’s. exe 12 
he himself Moved haunting ?s and 5 ‘is 604 Thou watchest all (’s ever dim And dimmer, 7" ex2i 3 
Because ?’s seen are +4 eget than t’s “ 766 I cannot think the ¢ farewell. » eva 12 
Almost to all t’s could he turn his hand. 813 That sees the course of human ?’s. exaviti 4 
Nor could he understand how money breeds, Thought Love for the silent ¢ that had made false haste Maud I 158 
. ‘ita dead; yet himself could make The ¢ that is not cannot I be Like ?’s of the season gay, +5 v3 
as the ¢ that is. The Brook 7 A wounded ¢ with a rancorous cry, Pe aw 34 
And how it was the ¢ his 4 eS 140 This broad-brimm’d hawker of holy ?’s, i 41 
Re-risen in Katie’s eyes, and all ¢’s well 3 Her mother has been a t complete, viii 35 
pr pate ae of all ?’s j Aylmer’s Field 67 I know it the one bright t to save > avi 20 
Ca ee eee art the ¢ ho beded a 250 Stig eno age ae gar ale A i" 27 
T’s in an Aylmer deem’d impossi a 305 t, happy stars, timing with ?’s below, » wvitt 81 
The t’s poomees io thy peace and ours ! or 740 I have cursed him even to lifeless ¢’s) » wiv ld 
is it a light t I, their guest, their host, ie 789 For a shell, or a flower, little ¢’s 11 ii 64 
all ¢’s work together for the good Of those ’— Sea Dreams 158 Comfort her, comfort her, all ¢’s good, 55 15 
Another and another frame of ¢’s For ever : Lucretius 42 But speak to her all ¢’s holy and high, “ 78 
Which ?’s —_ the work of mighty Gods fs 102 another, a lord of all ?’s, praying » 32 
universal for the crowd, And all ?’s Princess, Pro. 110 But is ever the one ¢ silent here. 68 
it death For any male ¢ but to peep at us.’ * 152 I come to be grateful at last for a little ¢: IIT wi 3 
| they that know such, t’s— * i144 in a weary world my one t bright ; «3 iy 
not to answer, Madam, all those hard ?’s rs di 345 his chamberlain, to whom He trusted all t’s, Com. of Arthur 146 
And two dear ¢’s are one of double worth, 3 419 wrote All ¢’s and whatsoever Merlin did i 157 
And still she rail’d against the state of t’s. re iti 84 She answer’d, ‘ These be secret ?’s,’ & 318 
One mind in all ¢’s : ¥ 91 and ask’d him if these ?’s were truth— he 398 
For all ¢’s were and were not. i 189 King In whom high God hath breathed a secret t. re 501 
Your I might have seem’d the ¢ you say.’ - 202 and thence swoop Down upon all ¢’s base, Gareth and L. 23 
for all #s serve their time Toward that great had the t I spake of been Mere gold— - 65 
“al a - N iv 173 New ?’s and old co-twisted, as if Time Were 
To harm the ¢ that trusts him, 3 248 nothing, ¢ 226 
And all ¢’s were and were not * 567 and flash’d as those Dull-coated ?’s, 3 686 
pig is it to have done the t one ts Z, v BT And deems it carrion of some woodland ¢, i 748 
tender ?’s that being caught feign death, ‘i 108 these ?’s he told the King. Marr. of Geraint 151 
As he that, does the ¢ they dare ing. of ie 160 And may you light on all /’s that you love, 3 226 
I What know I of these ?’s ? re 284 His dwarf, a vicious under-shapen ¢, - 412 
That all ’s grew more tragic and more strange ; wi 23 ‘ Mother, a maiden is a tender t, - 510 


|, 


Thing vi 


Thing (continued) ‘ These two ¢’s shalt thou do, or else 


thou diest. Marr. of Geraint 580 
These two t’s shalt thou do, or thou shalt die.” And 

Edyrn answer’d, ‘ These ¢’s will I do, 586 
In silver tissue talking ¢’s of state ; “ 663 
But evermore it seem’d an easier t Geraint and E. 108 
Tho’ men may bicker with the ¢’s they love, * 325 


What ¢ ae may hear, or see, a 415 


Half ridden off with by the ¢ he rode, 460 
Each hurling down a heap of ?’s that rang 594 
I never yet beheld a ¢ so pale. 615 
f will do the ¢ I have not done, 625 
or what had been those gracious f’s, 636 
da Of & Gl | token ins ton t ‘ 723 


rap 
Took, as in rival heat, to holy fs; 


: £ 
8 


I suffer from the ?¢’s before me, 284 
he defileth heavenly ?’s With earthly uses ’— Zi 421 
‘ The fire of Heaven is lord of all ¢’s good, = 452 
My mind involved yourself the nearest t Merlin and V. 300 
unashamed, On all ¢’s all day long, " 666 
But when the ¢ was blazed about the court, 743 
To ?’s with every sense as false and foul 197 
The seeming-injured simple-hearted t 902 
In truth, but one ¢ now—better have died 918 
One flash, that, missing all ?’s else, 932 


speaking in the silence, full Of noble ?’s, Lancelot and E. 339 


Lavaine gaped upon him As on a ¢t miraculous, 453 
For if I could believe the ?s you say 1097 
in half disdain At love, life, all ¢’s, 1239 
We moulder—as to ¢’s without I mean— Holy Grail 39 
But who first saw the holy ¢ to-day ?’ > 67 

lanced and shot Only to holy ?’s ; 76 
Es owe the Hicks _——— Among us. < 124 
But since I did not see the Holy 7, oe 281 
all these ?#’s at once Fell into dust, 388 
the Lord of all ?s made Himself Naked of glory 447 
thy sister taught me first to see, This Holy 7, 470 
And this high Quest as at a simple ¢: é 668 
‘ Gawain, and blinder unto holy ?’s . 870 
strong man-breasted t’s stood from the sea, Guinevere 246 
in the cellars merry bloated t’s Shoulder’d the spigot, s 267 
A little ¢ may harm a wounded man : Pass. of Arthur 210 
This is a shameful ¢ for men to lie. a 246 
and do the t I bade thee, watch, 248 
Surely a precious ¢, one worthy note, 257 
More ¢’s are wrought by prayer Than this world 

dreams of. » 

Moved from the cloud of unforgotten fs, Lover's Tale i 48 
Once or twice she told me (For I remember all ?’s) 346 
And saw the motion of all other ?’s ; 574 
Why were we one in all ¢’s, ui 26 
till the ?’s familiar to her youth Had made iv 95 
I never yet beheld a ¢ so strange, 303 
Of all ¢’s upon earth the dearest to me.’ 319 
That which of all ?’s is the dearest to me, Re 348 
I that hold them both Dearest of all ?’s— Sisters (E. and E.) 289 
that ever such ?’s should be ! In the Child. Hosp. 10 
God’s free air, and hope of better ¢’s. Sir J. 10 


wroth at t’s of old—No fault of mine. ya 21 


greatness and touching on all ¢’s great, The Wreck 50 
some have gleams or so they say Of more than 

mortal ¢’s.’ Ancient Sage 215 
in the sidelong eyes a gleam of all ?’s ill— The Flight 31 
He! where is some sharp-pointed t ? ” 72 
there’s rason in all ¢’s, yer Honour, Tomorrow 6 
That a man be a durty t an’ a trouble Spinster’s S’s. 50 
an’ sadyin’ ondecent t’s, fd 90 
Bringer home of all good ?#’s. Locksley H., Sixty 185 
All good t’s may move in noe > 186 
the Heavenly Power Makes all ?’s new, (repeat) Early ing 2, 44 
Expecting all ¢’s in an hour— 39 
Farr ¢’s are slow to fade away, To Prof. Jebb 1 
An’ smoakin’ an’ thinkin’ 0’ ?’s— Owd Rod& 34 
A thousand ?’s are hidden still Mechanophilus 23 


Tuus t, that t is the rage, Poets and Critics 1 


20 Think 
Think 7 my belief would grow ! . Confessions 18 
I ¢ that pri bale ow ne theee Wes eelouen tiie Bs 120 
I walk, I dare not ¢ of thee, Oriana 93 
‘ T you this mould of hopes and fears Two Voices 28 
Thou canst not ¢, but thou wilt weep = 
When she would ¢, where’er she turn’d Palace of Art 225 
As I came up the valley whom ¢ ye should I see, 7 
low i’ the mould and ¢ no more of me. May Queen, N. Y’s. E.4 
often wil Fag eeagret teat hact ated ee 
I ¢ it can’t be long before I find release ; - Con. 11 
So now I ¢ my time is near. I trust it is ‘ 
1S oe teed alg 
you sing Like Gardener's D. 
Consider, William ie tunis i Dora 29 
a, “~s It, ype pl metre cL me J 
win, do not ¢ yourself alone men happy Edwin Morris 
I have, I ¢:—Heaven knows—as much within ; = 82 
I ¢ that I have borne as much as this— St. 8. Stylites 92 
Ha! ha! a ~ 126 
let me ¢ ’tis for thee and me— ~——- by 
t not they are glazed with wine ksley 
Can I ¢ of her as dead, Pa 73 
* What wonder, if he ¢’s me fair?’ i 4 
It he came like Ganymede, ul Water 119 
And I t thou lov’st me well.’ L. of igh 4 
I remember, when I ¢, Vision of Sin TT 
I t we know the hue Of that cap upon her brows. ra 
I ¢ your kindness breaks me down ; Enoch Arden 318 
I do t They love me as a father ee 411 
T it: For I am well-to-do— 41T 
Sor pes beac eae y v4 pa 
t—For *d—that it was wholly wise ylmer’s Field 
Tot that ia our often-ransack’d. world ‘ea Dreams 
It they should not wear our rusty gowns, Princess, Pro. 143 
I ¢ the year in which our olives fail’d. rs 4125 
I confess with right) you t me bound In some sort, ” 158 
* who could t The softer Adams of your Academe, Pe i 196 
eg fear lagen Dt sagen “i 226 
Nor ¢ I bear that heart within my breast, = 334 
What ¢ you of it, Florian ? a 408 
You grant me license: might I use it ? t; = ttt 235 
I almost ¢ That idiot | credible, - » 152 
for since you ¢t me ’d In honour— x 401 
ee = be 
to t I might something to thee, a wi 
And ¢ that you might mix his draught with death, = 277 
—verily I ¢ to win.’ ” 329 
‘ If you be, what I t you, some sweet dream, *. vii 145 
O ye, the wise who ¢t, the wise who reign, Ode Inter. Exhib. 32 
ou ¢ I am hard and cold ; 17 
ime to t on it then; for thou’ll NV. Farmer, N. 8.7 
an’ we boath on us t's tha an ass. (repeat) » , 38 
She’s a beauty thou ?s— c 14 
I ¢ not much of yours or of mine, 5 Letter T 
He ?’s he was not made to die ; In Mem., Pro. 11 
And stunn’d me from my power to t Ke wvi 15 
To see the vacant chair, and ¢ ‘ How good! how kind! _,, ax 19 
And t, that somewhere in the waste Ps aii 19 
He looks so cold: she ¢’s him kind. xevii 24 
I t once more he seems to die. ® e 20 
And ¢ of early days and thee, ~ crix 8 
I t we are not wholly brain, FS caxz 2 
I cannot t the thing farewell. » evn 12 
Result in man, be born and ¢, » Con. 126 
Bound for the Hall, and I ¢ for a bride. Maud I x 26 
And six feet two, as I ¢, he stands ; » @n10 
Shall I not take care of all that I t, a avT 
T I may hold dominion sweet, A xvi 12 
shook my heart to t she comes once more ; » xviii 10 
t that it well Might drown all life in the eye,— » Iu 60 
Not let any man ¢ for the public good, BS v 45 
I could even weep to ¢ of it; Pipe) 86 
Yea, but ye—t ye this king— Com. of Arthur 250 
T ye this fellow will poison the King’s dish ? and L. 471 


And tell him what I ¢ and what they say. 


Marr. of Geraint 90 


: 
| 


721 Thorpe 


Think 
Be (onions And yet not dare to tellhim what It, Marr.ofGeraint105 Third (continued) But when the t day from the hunting- 


e t the rustic of bourg x. 276 morn Marr. of Geraint 59T 
Moves bin to ¢ what kind of bird it is That sings fs 331 So bent he seem’d on going the ¢t day, v 604 
To t or say, ‘ There is the nightingale ; ’ 342 Bent as he seem’d on going this ¢ day, a 625 
Let never maiden ¢, however fair, * 721 hope The ¢ night hence will bring thee news of gold.’ Pelleas and E. 357 
let me t Silence is wisdom : | Merlin and V.. 252 t night brought a moon With promise of large Aght a 393 
O, if you ¢ this wickedness in me, ra 339 Tuovu t t Canning, stand among our best Epit. on Stratford 1 
but ¢ or not, By Heaven that hears I tell you M8 342 I brought you to that chamber on your ¢ September 
because I t, However wise, ye hardly know me yet.’ ‘a 354 birthday The Ring 129 
It Fd ] know the vender rhyme * 883 Third-rate Some t-r isle half-lost among her seas ? To the Queen vi 25 
O Vivien, For you, methinks you ¢ you love me well ; 4 483 Thirst In hb rs and in ¢’s, fevers and cold, St. S. Stylites 12 
However well ye ¢ ye love me now fy 516 her ¢ she es Where the bloody conduit runs, Vision of Sin 143 
aaa ay I t, and proofless. a 702 and when I thought my ¢ Would slay me, Holy Grail 379 

; t gently of me, for I fear 926 ‘ And on I rode, and greater was my t. Hr 401 
there, I ¢, So ye will learn the courtesies of the there the hermit slaked my burning ¢, x 461 

court, — i ‘ Lancelot and E. 698 with ¢ in the middle-day heat. V. of Maeldune 50 
sure I ¢ this fruit is “sa he high ‘ 774  Thirsted I t for the brooks, the showers: Fatima 10 
yet I show Too a prophet : ~ Grail 321 Thirsteth He that ¢, come and drink ! Sir J. Oldcastle 134 
to t of 's dusty fall, i 55 Thirsting only ¢ For the right, Ode on Well. 203 
As I could t, sweet lady, would be 352 and I was left alone, And t, Holy Grail 390 
Not ev’n in inmost t tot "874 "Thirsty O to watch the ¢ plants Imbibing ! Princess ii 422 
but rather ¢ How sad it were for < 495 And I was ¢ even unto death ; Holy Grail 317 
t not, tho’ thou wouldst not love thy lord, om 508 Thirty (See also Thutty) ‘ Will ¢ seasons render plain Two Voices 82 
Yet ¢ not that I come to urge thy crimes, x 532 But ¢ moons, one honeymoon to that, Edwin Morris 29 
what hope? I¢ there was a hope, » larded with the steam Of ¢ thousand dinners. Will Water. 224 
It that we Shall never more, Pass. of Arthur 185 By ¢ hills I hurry down, The Brook 27 
coped told her somewhat rashly as I t) Lover’s Tale iv 98 I walk’d with one I loved two and ¢ years ago. V. of Cauteretz 4 

you t I was scared by the bones ? Rizpah 55 The two and t years were a mist that rolls away ; » 6 

en eect » ‘6 I well remember that red night When ¢ ricks, All 
It you mean to be kind, =. of flaming, To Mary Boyle 36 
t what saiilors a’ seéan an’ a’ doon; North. Cobbler 4 Thistle I could not move at; Amphion 66 
as ’appy as ’art could ¢, re 15 Let there be ?’s, there are grapes ; Will Water. 57 
ie t's She sees you when she hears. Sisters (E. and E.) 192 stubborn ¢ bursting Into g — Ode on Well. 206 

t this gross ja omg Feeagine me 229 many a prickly star Of sprouted ¢ Marr. of Geraint 314 
It J likewise love your Edith most. = 293 Figs out of ?’s, silk from bristles, Last Tournament 356 
t he was one of those who would break In the Child. Hosp. 8 flower, That shook beneath them, as the ¢ shakes Guinevere 254 
bullet broke thro’ the brain that could ¢ for the the wool of a ¢ a-flyin’ an’ seeadin’ Spinster’s S’s. 19 

rest ; . of Lucknow 20 Are figs of ’s ? or grapes of thorns ? Rifemen ‘orm ! 10 
I beant sich a fool as ye ?’s ; ‘pinster’s S’s. 18  Thistledown soft winds, Laden with ¢ s Tale ii 13 
I ?’s as I'd like fur to hev Owd Rod 12 Thomas Howard (See also Howard) Then sware Lord 
I ?’s leastwadys as I wasn’t afeard ; » 8 TH: The Revenge 4 
thaw I didn’t haafe t as ’e’d ’ear, » 91 Thor To 7 and Odin lifted a hand: The Victim 8 
tho’ I ¢ I hated him less, Bandit’s Death17 Thorn (See also Thurn) my sin was as at Among 

Thinketh then ¢, ‘ I have found A new land, Palace of Art 283 the v’s Supp. Confessions 5 
Thinkin’ An’ smoakin’ an’ ?’ o’ thi Owd Rod 34 Thick rosaries of scented t, Arabian Nights 106 
Thinking (See also Halbthinking, Thinkin’) for three hours I know That all about the ¢ will blow Two Voices 59 
he sobb’d o’er William’s child 7 of William. Dora 168 as a ¢t Turns from the sea; Audley Court 54 

Still downward t ‘ dead or dead to me !’ Enoch Arden 689 like me, with scourges and with ?’s ; St. S. Stylites 180 
Enoch t¢ ‘ after I am gone, f 2 834 T’s, ivies, woodbine, mistletoes, Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 43 

t that her clear germander eye Droopt Sea Dreams 4 we reach’d A mountain, like a wall of burs and?’s; | Sea Dreams 119 
And ¢ of the days that are no more. Princess iv 43 A rosebud set with little wilful ¢’s, Princess, Pro. 154 

She flung it from her, t: » Con. 32 Shadow and shine is life, little Annie, flower and ¢. Grandmother 60 

t, ‘ here to-day,’ Or ‘ here to-morrow In Mem. vi 23 I have heard of ¢’s and briers. Window, Marr. Morn. 20 
And ¢ ‘ this will es him best,’ 31 Over the ?’s and briers, e 21 
Looking, ¢ of all I have lost ; Maud II ti 46 The ea we came by, ¢ and flower, In Mem. aloi 2 

t as he rode, ‘ Her father said That there between Com. of Arthur 78 I took the ¢’s to bind my brows, A leix T 

that if ever yet was wife True to her lord, Marr. of Geraint 46 The fool that wears a crown of f’s: 3 12 
Getslak now t that he heard The noble hart at bay, » 232 bristles all the brakes and ?’s » evit 9 
He ¢ that he read her meaning there, Lancelot and E. 86 evermore Seem’d catching at a rootless ¢, Geraint and E. 378 
t~ Is it Lancelot who has come Despite the wound es 565 T’s of the crown and shivers of the cross, Balin and Balan 111 

Thinn’d 7, or would seem to thin her in a day, Aylmer’s Field 16 where the winter ¢ Blossoms at Christmas, Holy Grail 52 
councils ¢, And armies waned, for magnet-like she in a land of sand and ?’s, (repeat) » 376, 390 

‘ drew Merlin and V. 572 And wearying in a land of sand and ?’s. - 420 
Thinner Then her cheek was pale and t Locksley Hall 21 I cared not for the ¢’s; the ¢’s were there. Pelleas and E. 404 
fly Now ¢, and now thicker, like the flakes Lucretius 166 fall on its own ?’s—if this be truae— Lover’s Tale i 273 

t, clearer, farther going ! Princess iv 8 Its knotted ¢’s thro’ my unpaining brows, x 620 

Our voices were ¢ and fainter V. of Maeldwne 22 roses that sprang without leaf or a t from the bush; V’. of Maeldune 44 
Thinnest Slow-dropping veils of ¢ lawn, did go; _ tos- Eaters 11 Are figs of thistles ? or grapes of t's ? Riflemen form ! 10 
Which is ¢? thine or mine ? Vision of Sin90  Thornless thy great Forefathers of the ¢ garden, Mavd I xviii 27 
Third And set in Heaven’s t story, Will Water.70 Thorny Are wither’d in the t close, Day-Dm., Arrival 11 
_ t child was sickly-born and grew Yet.sicklier, Enoch Arden 261 I found a wood with ¢ boughs : In Mem. lxix 6 
Then the ¢ night after this, fe 907 t-e intellect to part Error from crime ; Tsabel 14 
There stands the ¢ fool of their allegory.’ Gareth and L.1085 ‘Thoroughfare In shadowy ?’s of thought ; In Mem. lax 8 
Then the ¢ brother shouted o’er the bridge, ‘i 1096 He left the barren-beaten t, Lancelot and E. 161 
And on the ¢ day will again be here, Marr. of Geraint 222 Thorpe But he, by farmstead, ¢ and spire, Will Water. 137 


Thorpe 722 Thought z 


Thorpe peat oe Bae twenty thorps, a little town, The Brook 29 (8) (continued) Baap sateen a Purpose in purpose, Princess vii 304 
Then ¢ and b in Are, The Victim 3 all ¢ into the Heaven of Heavens. 
Down to the ittle 1 that Has ee clone, Holy Grail 547 And the ¢ of a man is higher. ; Voice and the P. 
Thought (s) (See also Thowt) He hath no ¢ of And my ?’s are as quick and as quick, Window, On the Hill’ 
coming woes ; Supp. Confessions 47 And with the ¢ her colour burns ; "In Mem. vt 
tended by Pure vestal t’s in the translucent fane Isabel 4 An awful t, a life removed, a «itt 10 
Small t was there of life’s distress ; Ode to Memory 37 And T leapt out to wed with T Ere T could wed Es 
The viewless arrows of his ¢’s were headed The Poet 11 itself with Speech ; : » extit 15 
Lire and T have gone away Side af side, Deserted House 1 Nor other ¢ her mind admits ‘ rarrti 2 
for Life and T Here no longer dwel ra 17 All subtlg ¢, all curious fears, 
mortal dower Of jive t and aspect pale, Margaret 6 More strong than all poetic ¢ ; » raxvi 12 
who can tell The last wild ¢ of Chatelet, POS The lightest wave of ¢ shall lisp, us 5 
Moulded thy baby t. Eleanore 5 and moved Upon the topmost froth of ¢ Hs lit 4 
And flattering thy childish ¢ eee There flutters up a happy ¢, 5 Irv T 
T and motion mingle, Mingle ever. a oe In shadowy tho ares of 1; ms lra 8 
I seem to see pager ada mir we pn . 84 A grief as deep as life or t, ét leae T 
T seems to come and large eyes, a’ 26 And fix my ?’s on all the glow » leeviv3 
Our ¢ gave answer ape d Sonnet to 10 any gue a apres az 35 
* And men, thro’ novel spheres of ¢ Two Voices 61 Whose life, whose t’s were little worth, , txrrv 30 
Asks what thou lackest, ¢ resign’d, 98 I find not yet one t Me xe 23 
Fruitful of further ¢ and deed, ‘ 144 pre otade olenet  bag ES xeiv 3 
but overtakes Far ¢ with music that it makes : s 438 About ermpyreal its of t, i acv 38 
mind was brought To anchor by one gloomy ¢; » _ 459 sway’d In vassal that follow’d ¢. » exit 16 
I least, should prea tab ony Miller’s D. 26 1 in my ¢’s with scarce «sigh » exe l 
With blessings beyond hope or ¢, » 287 I slip the Ys of life and death ; » camie 
so much the ¢ of power Flatter’d his spirit ; (Enone 136 And every ¢ breaks out a rose. es 20 
for fiery t’s Do shape themselves within me, » 246 shade of passing ¢, the wealth Of words and wit, » Con. 102 
and divided quite kingdom of her t. Palace of Art 228 Done but in ¢ to your beauty, Maud I ii6 
As when a great t strikes along the brain, D. of F. Women 43 And letting a dangerous ¢ run wild » wie 62 
by down-lapsing ¢ Stream’d onward, " 49 And noble ¢ be freér under the sun, » LIT vi 48 
* It comforts me in this one t to dwell, a 233 Another ¢ was mine ; Marr. of Geraint 793 
deep Gold-mines of ¢ to lift the hidden ore 274 Grant Lordy orig for my ts: im 816 
strength of some diffusive ¢ Hath time and They ban, wie teak an 3 ck ile Geraint and E. 639 
space You ask me, why, etc. 15 an ee et Tone lavish comment Merlin and V. 150 
When single ¢ is civil crime, » 19 ted down and filed away with ¢, es 623 
Thro’ future time by power of t. Love thou thy land 4 she rose, half-cheated in the ¢ Lancelot and E. 340 
Wherever 7’ hath wedded Fact. * 52 ‘And every evil? I had thought of old, Holy Grail 372 
Counting the dewy pebbles, fix’d in t; M. d’ Arthur 84 remembering Her ¢ when first she came, Guinevere 182 
His own t drove him, like a goad. . 185 what is true repentance but in t—Not ev’n in inmost ¢ 
all kinds of t, That v: vad rs. upon them, Gardener's D. 70 to think : 373 
These birds have Bie * 99 rew half-guilty in her ¢’s 23 408 
Lightly he laugh’d, as one that read my ¢, " 106 ut teach Riek t, and ami ce a 481 
At would fill my eyes with happy dew ; e 197 wrath nga forced my f’s on that fierce law, F 537 
or should have, but for a ¢ or two, Edwin Morris 83 Counting dewy pebbles, xe fixed in t ; Pass. of Arthur 262 
(And heedfully I sifted all my t) St. S. Stylites 56 His own oa rowe bh him like a goad 353 
Should my Shadow cross thy ?’s Love and Duty 88 pe claw like a t across her | eyes ; 9 Lover's Tale i 70 
tho’ the times, when some new ¢ can bud, Golden Year 27 ot days, and immortality Of vp 106 
Beyond the utmost bound of human t. Ulysses 32 One jo oa which, still as ¢ grew ae Still larger 
Spring a igen head s fancy lightly turns to ¢t’s of love. Locksley Hall 20 all the house of t, Pe 240 
touch him thy lighter ¢. ¥ 54 At t of which my whole soul languishes me 267 
t’s of men are widen’d with the process of the suns. - 138 Still to believe ittis so sweet a t, a 275 
in the railway, in the ¢’s that shake mankind. i 166 tell you how I hoard in t The faded rhymes a 288 
And would you have the ¢ I had, Day-Dm., Pro. 13 A graceful ¢ of hers Grav’n on my fancy ! % 357 
And t and time be born again, » Sleep. P. 50 Abso ” the incense of sweet t’s - 469 
From deep ¢ himself he rouses, L. of Burleigh 21 Oh fri abe gh and heavy as these 3s 688 
Whited.t and cleanly life As the priest, Viswon of Sin 116 The brightness a a 143 
utter The ¢’s that arise in me. Break, break, etc. 4 The spirit seem’d to flag from ¢ to vs i u51 
So the t Haunted and harass’d him, Enoch Arden 719 Alway the inaudible invisible t, ie 102 
There speech and ¢ and nature fail'd a little, Pi 792 burst through the cloud of t Keen, irrepressible. ig 164 
Her all of t and bearing hardly more Aylmer’s Field 29 T’s of the breezes of May blowing Def. of Lucknow 83 
worst t she has Is whiter even than her pretty hand : a 362 That Lenten fare makes Sma % To E. Fitzgerald 31 
Is it so true that second t’s are best ? Sea Dreams 65 thin minds, who creep from t to t, Ancient Sage 103 
Sweet t’s would swarm as bees about their queen. Princess i 40 Do-well will follow t, 2 
A t flash’d thro’ me which I clothed in act, 195 An evil t may soil thy children’s blood ; fa 
whose ?¢’s enrich the blood of the world.’ » #181 I am old, and think gray ?’s, Locksley H., Sixty 155 
And all her ?’s as fair within her eyes, ss 326 To ?’s that lift the soul of men, ’ To Master py 14 
You need not set your ?’s in rubric thus » 050 For ¢t into the outward springs, M. ll 
And she broke out interpreting my ?’s : » 275 Thought (verb) i also Thowt) He t to quell the 
And live, perforce, from ¢ to t, * 328 stubborn hea: Buonaparte 1 
tost on t's that changed from ‘hue to hue, » 210 And t, ‘ My Ife is is sick of single sleep : The Bridesmaid 13 
to those ?’s that wait On you, their centre: is 443 She t, ‘ My spirit is here alone, Mariana in the 8. 47 
not at, a touch, But pure as lines of green » 0195 I cast me down, nor t of you, Milier’s D. & 
but other ?’s than Peace Burnt in us, » 245 My tag t, What ails boy ? a : 
Now could you share your t; >» 252 yety y that lamp,’ I t, ‘ she sits!’ # ia : 
A shining furrow, as thy t’s in me. » bit 185 she ¢t I yer have look’d a little higher ;» B 139 


Thought 
Thought (verb) (continued) she t, ‘ And who shall gaze 
upon My palace Palace of Art 41 
You ¢ to break a country heart For pastime, L. C. V.de Vere3 
He t of that sharp look, mother, May Queen 15 
17 'to pase aay before, ad yet alive 1 tnt 
to pass away yet alive I am; » Cont 
bp bree a gee nee teen | 2 29 
t it was a I listen’d in my bed, a 33 
It, I take it fora i 38 
He t that nothing new was said The Epic 30 
And often ¢ ‘ I’ll make them man and wife.’ a4 
had been always with her in the house, 7 not of Dora. mae 
She ¢, * It cannot be: my uncle’s mind will change !’ , 46 
and t Hard things of Dora. “ o 
he ¢ himself A mark for all. Walk. to the Mail 72 
God only thro’ his bounty hath ¢ fit, St. 8. Stylites 186 
toil’d, and wrought, and t with me— lysses 46 
“Shy she was, and I t her cold; 7 her proud, and 
fled over the sea ; Edward Gray 13 
sightiaale’," Chore ing » Poets Song 13 
.* ve sung many songs, s 
“It not of it: but—I know not why— Enoch Arden 396 
Some ¢ that Philip did but trifle wi Re ” 475 
* He is gone,’ she ¢ ‘ he is happy, ~e 502 
Philip ¢ he knew : * 520 
He t it must have gone ; . 694 
he ¢ ‘ After the Lord has call’d me she shall know, * 809 
And ¢ to bear it with me to my grave ; s 896 
how money breeds, T it a dead thing ; The Brook 7 
blues were sure of it, he ¢: Aylmer’s Field 252 
Some he t, had slander’d Leolin to him. a 350 
Buc'T that mye ong-ulering dog ” 158 
t ” 
It the motion of the boundless Sea Dreams 91 
* What a world,’ I t, ‘ To live in!’ me 94 
0 then to ask her of my It; . 115 
{I t I could have died to save it) ‘. 134 
It that all the blood by Sylla shed Lucretius 47 
For these I t my dream would show to me, ” 51 
It I lived securely as yourselyes— » 210 
1 epad ogre eg A king io ae hha 
it my ta a king ; % i 
they had but been, she As bite ” 136 
* We scarcely ¢ in our own hall to hear * a 53 
once or twice I t to roar, ; 423 
and t He scarce would prosper a ati 75 
ry i ee a a 
| my as to you: t again : ” w 
It, That surely she will speak ; ” 343 
i at<<.; 285 
t ight i wrongs ; v 
It on all the wrathful king had said, * 473 
Lt, can this be he From ’s dwarfish lions ? pe 505 
Woman, whom we ¢ woman even now, - vt 273 
first time, too, that ever I t of death. Grandmother 61 
(1 onsen hg owmgaen thing ve Monet 3 
some! some t; n Mem. vi 
Has never ¢ that ‘ this is I:’ - aly 4 
You t my heart too far diseased ; » levi 1 
I look’d on these and ¢ of thee » _ wevit 6 
For all we ¢ and loved and did, » Con. 134 
and ¢ he would rise and speak And rave Maud 1159 
ete te hend, or wale di 
tas a as white » wvlT 
Now I ¢ that she cared for me, Now I ¢ she was kind 2 
and ¢ like a fool of the sleep of death. - 38 
And none of us ¢ of a something beyond, 5 ea AT 
Yet I t I saw her stand, i: LES 38 
and ¢ It is his mother’s hair. »  %69 
For I t the dead had peace, * 015 
When I ¢ that a war would arise in defence » III vi 19 
but ¢ To sift his doubtings to the last, Com. of Arthur 310 
For then I surely ¢ he would be king a 358 
And t, ‘ For this half-shadow of a lie Gareth and L. 323 
and ¢ the King Scorn’d me and mine ; » 1165 


shone (red) (continued) And day by day she ¢ to tell 


raint, 
t within herself, Was ever man so grandly made 
And then he ¢, * In spite of all my care, 
So fared it with Geraint, who ¢ and said, 
In a moment t Geraint, ‘ Here by God’s rood 
and ¢ to find Arms in your town, 
And t it never yet had look’d so mean. 
while she t ‘ They will not see me,’ 


likewise t 8s oY Be That service done so graciously 


1 t, That could I someway prove such force 
A stranger agp bere had surely ¢ 
Then ¢ again, ‘ If there be such in me, 
Held his head high, and ¢ himself a knight, 
I t, but that your father came between, 
Then ¢ she heard the wild Earl at the door, 
he ¢ ‘ was it for him she wept In Devon ?’ 
And since she t, ‘ He had not dared to do it, 
You t me sleeping, but I heard you say, 
‘ I will be gentle’ he t ‘ And passing gentle ’ 
and t * I have shamed thee so that now thou 
shamest me 


I ¢ the great tower would crash down on both— 


heard and ¢ * The scream of that Wood-devil 
It that he was gentle, being great : 
and she ¢ That all was nature, 


Thought 


Marr. of Geraint 65 
_ 80 
oa 115 

“ 343 

Pa 367 

es 417 

ra 610 

» 666 

Pe 789 

» 804 

Geraint and E. 34 


i 720 
a 741 
Balin and Balan 370 


“ 430 

> 515 

” 547 
Merlin and V. 871 
Lancelot and E. 329 


But t to do while he might yet endure, ee 495 
Yea, twenty times I t him celot— s 535 
for she t * If I be loved, these are my festal robes, a 908 
the brothers heard, and ¢ With shuddering, vs 1021 
dwelt the father on her face, and ¢ ‘ Is this Elaine ?” = 1030 


t That now the Holy Grail would come again ; 
I ¢ She might have risen and floated 


Holy Grail 91 
99 


t‘ It is not Arthur’s use To hunt by moonlight ; ’ Fa 110 
and ¢ Of all my late-shown prowess in the lists, * 361 
And every evil thought I had ¢ of old, a 372 
and when I ¢ my thirst Would slay me, a 379 
but ¢ ‘ The sun 1s rising,’ Se 407 
But when I ¢ he meant To crush me, 415 


Pelleas gazing t, ‘ Is Guinevere herself so beautiful ?’ Pelleas and E. 69 


she t That peradventure he will fight for me, = 117 
* O happy world,’ ¢ Pelleas, * all, * 136 
ieee cp an Teneen- of action? Pelleas t, pe 209 
t, Why have I push’d him from me ? ts 306 
* Ay,’ ¢ Gawain, ‘ and you be fair enow: % 388 
t, ‘ I will go back, and slay them 2 443 
and drew the sword, and t, ‘ What ! % 447 
Modred ¢, ‘ The time is hard at hand.’ 610 
until himself had ¢ He loved her also, Last Tournament 401 
whereon he t— What, if she hate me now ? ve 495 
t she heard them moan: And in herself she moan’d Guinevere 130 
she t ‘ He spies a field of death ; x 134 
then she t, ‘ With what a hate the people and the King ee 156 
Then ¢ the Queen within herself again, x 224 
t the Queen, ‘ Lo! they have set her on, , 308 
lanced at him, t him cold, High, self-contain’d, ~ 405 
tt I could not breathe in that fine air za 645 
I, being simple, ¢ to work His will, Pass. of Arthur 22 
Or t he saw, the speck that bare the King, a 465 
I t it was an adder’s fold, Lover’s Tale i 691 
Sometimes I t Camilla was no more, _ s ai 69 
I t Four bells instead of one began to ring, » wit 19 
knew the meaning of the whisper now, 7 that he 
knew it. % iv 44 
then ee 6 t His dreams had come again. a TT 
when I saw her (and I ¢ him crazed, ob 163 
For he t—there were other lads— First Quarrel 38 
an’ I ¢ of him out at sea, Pe 89 
for now and then I ¢ Laziness, vague love- 
longi Sisters (E. and E.) 127 
oven nm me when she ¢ I did not see— e 166 
Les t, will she never set her sister free ? Fe 217 
and we ¢ her at rest, Quietly sleeping— In the Child. Hosp. 40 
but I ¢ that it never would pass. si 61 
Some ¢ it heresy, but that would not hold. Columbus 46 


Thought 


Thought (verb) (continued) And t to turn my face from Spain, Columbus | 
I woke, and t—death—I shall die— 


and I ¢ of the child for a moment, The W reck 4 
then All on a sudden I t, w 1% 
I remember I ¢, as we past Despair 11 


God of Love and of Hell together—they cannot be t, » 105 
Och, Molly, we t, machree, 
Vext, that you ¢ my Mother came to me ? 


A lie ‘by which he t¢ he could subdue Happy 64 

I t to myself I would offer this book June Bracken, etc. 4 

once, he ¢, a shape with wings Came sweeping St. Telemachus 24 

Yet he ¢ he answer’d her wail with a song— The Dreamer 16 
Thoughted See Subtle-thoughted j 
Thoughtest ¢ of thy prowess and thy sins ? Holy Grail 455 
Thousand (adj.) (See also Eighty-Thousand, Ten-thousand) 

A t claims to reverence closed To the Queen 27 


And flashes off a t ways, Rosalind 23 
And if you kiss’d her feet at 
deluge from a t hills Flung leagues of roaring foam 


That went and came a ¢ times. Miller’s D. 72 
A t little shafts of flame Were shiver’d Fatima 17 
My love hath told me so a ¢ times. Gnone 197 


Hath he not sworn his love a t times, 231 
A t times I blest him, as he knelt beside my bed. = Queen, Con. 16 
a t times I would be born and die. F. Women 203 
The wisdom of at years Is in them. Of; sat Freedom 18 
Who forged a t theories of the rocks, 


in one month They wedded her to sixty ¢ pounds, » 1236 
Bow down one ¢ and two hundred times, St. 8. Stylites 111 
A t thanks for what I learn Talking Oak 203 
The woman of a ¢ summers back, Godiva 11 
Ten ¢ broken lights and shay Will Water. 59 
larded with the steam Of thirty ¢ dinners. x 

A t suns will stream on thee, A ¢ moons will quiver ; A Farewell 13 
face, Rough-redden’d with a ¢ winter gales, Enoch Arden 95 


There did a ¢ memories roll upon him, ” 724 
These partridge-breeders of a ¢ years, Aylmer’s Field 382 
many t days Were clipt by horror “ 602 


There moved the multitude, a ¢ heads : Princess, Pro. 57 
My mother pitying made a ¢ prayers ; » i21 
he sware That he would send a hundred ¢ men, s 64 
A t hearts lie fallow in these halls, And round these 

halls a t baby loves * ti 400 
May beat admission in a ¢ years, * ii 155 
a race Of giants living, , at years, * 269 
With many t matters left to do, - iv 458 
Six ¢ years of fear have made you that ° 507 
a t rings of Spring In every bo! * v 237 
‘A t arms and rushes to the Sun. x vi 37 
spill Their ¢ wreaths of dangling water-smoke, 7. vii 213 
Urtirt a t voices full and sweet, Ode Inter. Exhtb. 1 


A t shadowy-pencill’d valleys And snowy dells The 67 
* At voices go To North, South, East, and West; Voice and the P. 13 


To touch thy t years of gloom: In Mem. ti 12 
And ask at things of home ; a ziv 12 
That breathe a ¢ tender vows, rt xa 2 
She cries, ‘ A t types are gone : lvi 3 
Or when at moons shall wane » lteavi8 
Upon the ¢ waves of wheat, ‘ wei 11 
And he, he knows a ¢ things. »  wevit 32 
a ¢ wants Gnarr at the heels of men, xeviti 16 
Ring out the ¢ wars of old, Ring in the ¢ years of peace. __,, evi 27 
To whom a t memories call, = cri 10 
With ¢ shocks that come and go go, » ene ll 
electric force, that keeps A ¢ pulses dancing, » cern 16 


Before a t peering littlenesses, Ded. of _ 26 
War with a t battles, and shaking a hundred thrones. Maud 1148 
thro’ tops of many t pines A gloomy-gladed Gareth and L. 196 
‘At pips eat up your sparrow-hawk ! Marr. of Geraint 274 
and sent a ¢ men To till the wastes, Geraint and E. 941 
He saw two cities in a t boats Merlin and V. 561 
Fare you well A ¢ times !—a t times farewell ! Lancelot and E. ae 
Gawain, who bad a ¢ farewells to me, 

A t piers ran into the great Sea. Holy Grail 508 
up I climb’d a t steps With pain : " 835 


Threadbare 
Thousand (adj.) (continued) Had drawn herself From 
many t years, Lover's Tale i 
0.1 loves Yo save his evel. Sir J. Oldcastle 
ea oe pe ama pr homey * 4 
a piece r our ¢t Castillanos Columbus 
oniend ae it would rush on a ¢ lances 
and die— V. of Maeldune 24 
A T summers ere the time of Christ Ancient Sage 1 
Let us hush this cry of ‘ Forward’ CE 
have gone. ksley H., Sixty 
Timur built his ghastly tower of eighty t human skulls, 
* Tho’ a name may last for a ¢ years, ‘Dead’ Prophet 
Trade flying over a ¢ seas with her spice Vastness 13 
For ten ¢ Old and new ? The Ring 19 
a t honey moons of one ? 
that sees A ¢ squares of corn and meadow, « | 


Thousand (s) Who had mildew’d in their ?’s, 


Thousand-fold Ten ¢-f had grown, flash’d the fierce 
shield, 


Then Lancelot’s needs must be a ¢-f Less noble, Guinevere 338 
Thowt (thought) (s) —I niver giv it a ~— N. Farmer, N.S. 23 
Thowt (thought) (verb) Ita’ summut to saiiy, N. Farmer, O. S. 19 

An’Ita whot a owt to ’a said Ae 20 

an’ mysen I ¢ i’ mysen ‘ mayhap.’ North. Cobbler 68 

An’ I t’twur the will o’ ee Lenk, Village Wife 11 

I ¢ it wur Charlie’s ghoast i’ the derk, = 

thaw soom ’ud BO oa pri Spinster’s S’s. 16 

But Robby, I ¢ 0’ tha all the while ES 43 

An’ I t shall I chaaénge my staate ? “s 44 

Tha ¢ tha would ma, did tha ? SS 74 

It to mysen * thank that I heyn’t naw caut pe 116 

lio the good owd times ’at was goan, Owd Roa 43 

t if the Staite was a gawin’ to let in furriners’ wheat, - 

An’ I tas ’e’d goin cledn-wud, z 61 

I tit Spotg pricn yy ei 66 

An’ It’at I kick’d ’im agean, is 


Thraithur (traitor) niver set eyes an the face of the ¢ agin Tomorrow 50 
aes a T who walks with the banner of Freedom, 


And free the Holy Sepulchre from t. Columbus 104 
And save the Holy Sepulchre from 1. y ( 
Thrall (s) Let not my tongue be a? to my eye, Maud I xvi 32 


Thrall’d my husband’s brother had my son 7 in his 
cast 


Threadbare theme of writers, and indeed Worn t. 


Ant frome Gio § squares, one silent voice 153 
ty ¢ Christian feces watch Man murder man. St. Telemachus 55 


pres a # cities is prized for it smells of the beast, The Dawn 14 
In a hundred, a ¢ winters ? oe 
are hidden still Mee: 


* There are t’s now Such women, 
many ?’s that if they be bold enough, Def. 
when her tens are ¢’s, and her ?’s 


seems to me A {-f more great and wonderful 


t she was nobbut a-rilin’ ma then. 14 
Sa I warrants ’e niver said haafe wot ’e ¢, Church-warden, ete. = 
Vastness 10 
Thrall (thraldom) ‘To save from shame and ¢ Sir Galahad 16 
Loosed from their simple ¢ they had flow’d abroad, Lover’s Tale i 703 


‘ The t in person may be free in Gareth and L. 165 
then wilt thou become A t to his enchantments, " 269 
And when the ?’s had talk among themselves, » 491 
Or when the ?’s had sport among themselves, 7 516 


So for a month he wrought among the ?’s ; ” 525 
from out of kitchen came The ?’s in throng, 2 695 
4”s to your work again. ‘s 710 
* smote upon the pe skull A ¢ of mine in open 

hall, Balin and Balan 56 
For I that did that violence to thy t, a 61 
being knighted till he smote the 1, a pn 


en he saw the ¢ His passion half had gauntleted 
Thrall (verb) she send her delegate to t These fightings Pelleas ‘and E. 338 


le, Gareth and L. 358 

Thraw’d (threw) an’ ya? the fish i’ ’is faice,— Churchwarden, etc. 30 
Thread Draws different 7’s, and late and soon Two Voices 119 
He plays with ?’s, he beats his chair In Mem. levi 13 
Ran down the silken ¢ to kiss each other Merlin and V. 455 
wove with silver t And crimson in the belt Holy Grail 153 


Edwin Morris 49 


. ¥ 4 
a 
iv 4 


Threaded 725 Threshold 


Threaded (adj,) (See also Crimson-threaded) from the Three (adj.) (continued) T other horsemen waiting, 
bastion’d walls Like ¢ — one by one, we dropt, Princess i 108 — arm’d, Geraint and E. 121 
Shall shake its ¢ tears in wind no more. Maud III vi 28 ‘There lurk ¢ villains yonder in the wood, % 142 
Threaded (verb) he ¢ The secretest walks of fame : The Poet 9 Their ¢ gay suits of armour, each from each, e 181 
Or t some Socratic dream ; In Mem. leaxiz 36 and my p t years old, er 849 
ng led 7 the soldier-city, Princess v 7 those t kingless years Have past— Balin and Balan 63 
ypet to a father’s t, Locksley Halli 42 for but t brief moons god apes away * 154 
But with ¢’s of jail and halter Aylmer’s Field 520 Had I for t days seen, y to fall. Merlin and V. 296 
Our Boanerges with his t’s of doom, Sea Dreams 251 So to the Gate of the ¢ Queens we came, Holy Grail 358 
I hear the violent ¢’s you do not hear, Geraint and E. 420 T knights were thereamong ; and they too smiled, Pelleas and E. 96 
after hours of search and doubt and ts, And hubbub, The og | 278 Then — askew at those ¢ knights of hers, a 134 
brewery Had wink’d and ¢ darkness, M. @ Arthur, Ep. 2 And those ¢ knights all set their faces home, $ 187 
(adj.) (See also Fifty-three, Three Hundred) She Then calling her ¢ knights, she charged them, = 219 
_ made ¢ paces thro’ the room, L. of Shalott iit 38 while walking on the walls With her t knights, is 226 
T fingers round the old silver cup— Miller's D. 10 Give me t days to melt her fancy, 2 356 
Or those ¢ chestnuts near, that hung - 55 So those t days, aimless about the land, 2 391 
T times I stabb’d him thro’ and thro’. The Sisters 29 Then was he ware of t pavilions rear’d é 428 
brandish’d him 7' times, and drew him under in and their ¢ squires across their feet : és 431 
the mere.’ ) M. d’ Arthur 146, 161 hence he went To-day for ¢ days’ hunting— Last Tournament 5 
Not tho’ I live ¢ lives of mortal men, “ 155 Himself beheld ¢ spirits mad with joy Guinevere 252 
ty these T Queens with crowns of gold— 2 198 When ¢ gray linnets wrangle for the seed : om 255 
those t Queens Put forth their hands, “ 205 lived For ¢. brief years, and there, 3 697 
to t arches of a bridge Crown’d with the minster-towers. (ardener’s D. 43 brandish’d him 7 times, and drew him under 
And in the ae of ¢ little words, » 232 in the mere. (repeat) Pass. of Arthur 314, 329 
And for ¢ hours he sobb’d o’er William’s child ‘ Dora 167 Not tho’ I live ¢ lives of mortal men, a 323 
Se ae one ange goew to tes, St. S. Stylites T1 by these 7’ Queens with crowns of gold: me 366 
and ¢ years on one of twelve ; twice t years I re those ¢ Queens Put forth their hands, Mg 373 
crouch’d on one that rose m 87 from the woods That belt it rise ¢ dark, tall 
Is t times worth them all ; Talking Oak 72 cypresses,—T' cypresses, Lover's Tale i 536 
those ¢ stanzas that made About my “ giant bole ; ” - 135 Fixing my eyes on those ¢ cypress-cones re ti 38 
For some ¢ suns to and hoard myself, Ulysses 29 The mountain, the ¢ cypresses, the cave, a 109 
oon rag eet i Dead—and had lain ¢ days without a pulse : = tv 34 
T fair children first she bore him, L. of Burleigh 87 An’ he took ¢ turns in the rain, First Quarrel 75 
I think I have not ¢ days more to live ; Arden 851 which our house has held 7 hundred years— Sisters (E. and E.) 53 
he past To turn and ponder those ¢ hundred scrolls Lucretius 12 I had sat ¢ FF by the child— In the Child. Hosp. 59 
One babe was theirs, a Margaret, t years old : Sea Dreams 3 And we stay’d ¢ days, and we gorged V. of Maeldune 67 
The of ¢ castles in that land : Princess i 19 T days since, t more dark days of the Godless gloom Despair 6 
ae al of the Northern empire pray a 238 Those ¢t hundred millions under one Imperial 
Not for ¢ years to correspond with home ; Not fort years sceptre now, Locksley H., Sixty 117 
to cross the liberties; Not for ¢ years to speak with came On t gray heads beneath a gleaming rift. Demeter and P. 83 
men ; va a 70 T dark ones in the shadow with thy King. “ 122 
To give t ney ee to death.’ - 335 those t sweet Italian words, The Ring 406 
J et have broken fence, . 386 The century’s ¢ strong eights have met To Ulysses 7 
For dear are those ¢t castles to my wants, » _Al7 T slaves were trailing a dead lion away, St. Telemachus 47 
to the court that lay ¢ parts In shadow, » 620 Thro’ those ¢ words would haunt him when a boy, Far—far—away 8 
‘ herself 7’ times more noble than t score of men, - 109 Three (s) Three dead men have I loved and thou art 
And our t lives. . 142 last of the t. G. of Swainston 15 
Now, scarce ¢ paces measured from the mound, ” v1  hree-days-long That ¢-d-I presageful gloom of yours Merlin and V. 320 
A smoke go up which I loom to her 7’ times a Three-decker rushing battle-bolt sang from the t-d Maud I i 50 
monster : * 131 cataract seas that snap The ¢ d’s oaken spine wo Lf 4.27 
anon to meet us li pranced 7 captains out ; % 255 Threefold Lower’d softly with at cord of love D. of F. Women 211 
made them glance Like those ¢ stars of the airy Giant’s Three hundred Tue charge of the gallant ¢ h, Heavy Brigade 1 
zone, e 260 Scarlett and Scarlett’s t h were riding by * 4 
then took the His ¢ broad sons ; 7 269 gallant t h whose glory will never dieE— . 10 
t times he went : first, be blew and blew, > 335 Gallopt the gallant ¢ h, the Heavy pegs. Ms 25 
Shadows of t dead men (repeat) G. of Swainston 3, 5 ‘Lost are the gallant ¢ A of Scarlett’s Brigade !’ 33 45 
T dead men have I loved and thou art last of the three. _,, 15 Glory to all the ¢ h, and all the Brigade ! “ 66 
Tho’ I then have number’d o’er Some thrice t Three-months-old On corpses t-m-o at noon she came, Palace of Art 243 
years : In Mem., Con.10  Three-parts-sick ¢-p-s With strumming and with ial - Amphion 69 
cataract seas that The ¢ decker’s oaken spine Maud Ili%i27 Three-times-three he crowning cup, the ¢-t-t, n Mem., Con. 104 
Flame-colour, vert azure, in t rays, One Three-years’ Sent me a t-y exile from thine eyes. Balin and Balan 59 
each of t fair queens, Com. of Arthur 275 Thresher ¢ with his flail had scatter’d them. Gareth and L. 842 
over all on the top were those t Queens, . Gareth and L.229 Threshing-floor by the lonely ¢-f, : Demeter and P. 126 
a river Runs in ¢ loops about her living-place ; And Threshold (adj.) footsteps smite the ¢ stairs Of life— St. S. Stylites 191 
o’er it are ¢ passings, and ¢ knights ss 612 Threshold (s) and on her ¢ lie Howling in 
fair gi rosy raiment came : 9 926 outer darkness. To ——, With Pal. of Art 15 
t colours after rain, - 1160 see me carried out from the ¢ of the door; May Queen, NV. Y’s. E. 42 
it when the Prince 7 times had blown— » 1378 Corpses across the ¢ ; D. of F. Women 25 
me my t brethren bad me do it, »  ,_ 1410 Half-fall’n across the ¢ of the sun, » 63 
it Before her birthday, t sad years ago, Marr. of Geraint 633 Dora went to nplib house, and stood Upon the ¢. Dora 111 
) t paces on. Geraint and E. 19 That float about the ¢ of an age, Golden Year 16 
ights On horseback, Pa 56 wrinkled feet Upon thy glimmering ?’s, Tithonus 68 
saw t bandits by the rock Waiting to fall on F he & 12 And burn the ¢ of the night, The Voyage 18 
t from the t dead wolves of woman born t And seldom crost her t, Enoch Arden 337 
gay suits of armour ‘ » 94 dark retinue reverencing death At golden ?’s ; Aylmer’s Field 843 


Threshold 


Threshold (s) (continued) come thou down And find him ; 


by the happy ¢, he, 
Upon the ¢ of the mind ? 

t To enrich the ¢ of the night 
ete poppy tpt 
Here on the ¢ of our enterprise. 
Was all the marble ¢ flashing, 
With all her golden ¢’s q 
Love passeth not the ¢ of cold Hate, 
Falls on the ¢ of her native land, 


Threw (See also Thraw’d) She ¢ her royal robes away. 
clutch’d the sword, And strongly wheel’d and ¢ it. 


heavier, stronger, he that smote And ¢ him : 


Princess vii 200 
In Mem. iti 16 

n  ezie6 
Gareth and L. 136 


Princess v 537 


t the kings Carddos, Urien, Cradlemont of Wales, Com. of Arthur 111 


Mounted in arms, ¢ up their 


caps 
same strength which ¢ the Morning Star Can throw 


the Evening.’ 
Lancelot ! ine the hand That ¢ me ? 
By overthrowing me you t me higher. 


Gareth and L. 697 


clutch’d the sword, And strongly wheel’d and ¢ it. Pass. of Arthur 304 


on the sand 7 down the bier ; 

1 ¢ myself all abroad— 

and ¢ Underfoot there in the fray— 

Miriam sketch’d and Muriel ¢ the fly ; 

She ¢ the fly for me ; 

how long—till you ¢ me aside ! 

Thrice TJ state again to be 
lB ga and t-b hound : 
T-h days! The flower of each, 

* T-h he that may caress The ringlet’s 
Thrice-turn’d chew’d The t-t cud of wrath, 
Thrid To ¢ the musky-circled mazes, 

He ?’s the labyrinth of the mind, 

Tectading 7’ the sombre boskage of tis wood, 
iddi T the sombre of 

Thried (tried) I ¢ her meself av the bird ’ud come 

Thrift like the little 4, Trembled in perilous places 

Thrifty 1% too beyond her age. 

Earn well the t months, nor wed Raw Haste, 
Thrill His country’s war-song ¢ his ears : 

Me mightier transports move and t; 

My spirit leap’d as with those ?’s of bliss 


with some electric ¢ A cold air pass’d between us, 


Thrill’d a clear under-tone 7 thro’ mine ears 
T thro’ the woods; and Balan lurking there 


Thrilleth Thro’ my very heart it ¢ 
Thrilling See Spitting 
Thrive those Fresh faces, that would ¢ 


Thriven Word by which himself had ¢.’ 
That on dumb death had ¢; 

Throan (throne) an’ taaike ’im afoor the 7. 
an’ sits o’ the Bishop’s t. 

Throat golden round her lucid ¢ And shoulder : 
From cheek and ¢ and chin. 
But there was that across his t 
bright death quiver’d at the victim’s ¢; 
and in her t Her voice seem’d distant, 
“Go, take the goose, and wring her t, 
All ?’s that le sweet ! 
She lit the spark within my ¢, 
Faltering and eager | in her t, 
Make liquid treble of that bassoon, my ¢; 
Thereat the Lady stretch’d a vulture ¢, 
Millions of t’s would baw] for civil rights, 
Tho’ niggard ¢t’s of Manchester may bawl, 
There is but one bird with a musical t, 
And flood a fresher ¢t with song. 
cobweb woven across the cannon’s t 
bared the knotted column of his t, 
many-winter’d fleece of ¢ and chin. 
felt the knot Climb in her ¢, 
‘ Taliessin is our fullest t of song, 
The naked sword athwart their naked ?’s, 
the sword of the tourney across her t. 
that felt the cold touch on her ¢, 


s Tale wi 33 

The Wreck 39 
aay Brigade 54 
he Ring 159 
Cherity 6 

ity 5 

Supp. Confessions 40 
Writeas and E. 291 
Edwin Morris 68 
Talking Oak 177 
Princess i 66 


The Ring 379 

D. of F. Women 82 
Balin and Balan 546 
Lilian 22 


Will Water. 109 
Princess ti 187 

” 426 

» 363 

» 0387 

Third of Feb. 43 
The Islet 27 

In Mem. lxeziii 16 
Maud III wi 27 
Marr. of Geraint 74 
Merlin and V. 841 
Lancelot and E. 741 
Holy Grail 300 
Pelleas and E. 452 
” 455 

” 488 
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Throne 
Throat (continued) The warm white apple of her ¢, Last Tournament T1T 
he bow’d to kiss the jewell’d ¢, si = 
to him Who hacks his mother’s t— Sir J. Oldcastle 114 
rra the silent ¢ but we hard it Tomorrow 
scatters on her ¢ the sparks of dew, . of Spring 58 


T thro’ the ribbed stone ; Palace of Art 
The sight that t’s and aches beneath my touch, Lover’s Tale i 
Throbb’d the war-drum ¢ no longer, Locksley Hall 127 

tem treble ¢ and itated ; Vision of Sin 28 
T thunder thro’ the y moa Princess vii 104 
brows that shook t From temple unto temple. —_Lover’s Tale iti 7 
a = all thy heat and light, Fatima 4 
Her is like a ¢ star. Kate 
heehee re i oe 
A footstep, a low ¢ in the wi i 
aches, stitches, ulcerous t’s St. S. Stylites 13 
Travail, and ¢’s and ies of the life, Com. of Arthur 76 
Throne (See also Dais-throne, 

Throin) Which kept her t wnshaken still, To the Queen 34 
underpropt a rich JT of the massive ore, Arabian Nights 146 
to own A crown, a sceptre, and at! Ode to Memory 121 
With a crown of gold, On at? The Merman 7 
With acomb of pearl, Onat? — The Mermaid 8 
Over the ¢ In the midst of the hall ; ” 21 
lightly vault from the ¢ and play With the mermen 33 

iehnong Highs sumn debened Tha #0075 aw 
whose st: right arm t of Persia, 
The $ of indian than shewiy called Palace of Art 115 
bells Began to chime. She took her t: e 158 
held she her solemn mirth, And intellectual t. * 216 
two tame leopards couch’d beside her ¢, Princess ii 33 
glittering bergs of ice, T after t, » ate 
the crowd dividing clove An advent to the ¢: - 284 
and winged Her transit to the ¢, se 378 
at the further end Was Ida by the t, Pi i 357 
And barking for the ?’s of kings ; Ode on Well. 121 
Betwixt a people and their ancient ¢, - 163 
dee le and joy to the t, W. to Alexandra 29 

nglish Harold gave its t a wife, W. to Marie Alex. 24 
?s and les are as waifs that swing, Pe 
Green-rushing from the rosy ¢’s of dawn ! 

(repeat) Voice and the P. 4, 40 
The chairs and ?’s of civil power ? In Mem, xxi 16 
And shape the whisper of the t; » tev l2 
thousand battles, and shaking a hundred ?’s. Maud Ii 48 
In that fierce light which beats upon a t, Ded. of I. 27 
from this land of beasts Up to my t, Com. of A 81 
‘ A doubtful ¢ is ice on summer seas. at 248 
Who stood in silence near his t, pe 277 
same that afterward Struck for the t, i 325 
those tall ss that ranged about the t, Gareth and L. 328 
Which down he laid before the t, and knelt, rd 390 
Lest we should set one truer on his t. Balin and Balan 7 
a knight cast down Before his t Last Tournament 162 
Lay couchant with his eyes upon the t, i 
When all the purport of my ¢ hath fail’d, Pass. of Arthur 1 


They stood before his ¢ in silence, 

and her ¢ In our vast Orient, 

There in my realm and even on my ¢, 
Whom once he rose from off his t to greet 
the king, the queen, Sank from their ?’s, 
the mountain arose like a jewell’d ¢ 

as a slave to his intellectual t, 


Break the State, the Church, the 7, Locksley H., Sixty 138 


seen the loneliness of earthly ?’s, To Prin. Beatrice 14 
One life, one flag, one fleet, one 7!’ Open. I. and C. Exhib. 39 
Flattery gilding the rift in a t; Vastness 20 
rebel subject seek to drag me from the 1, By an Evolution. 15 
all the 7’s are clouded by your loss, D. of the Duke of C. 6 


Throned 
Throned also Low-throned) wisdom-bred And ¢ of 
(Enone 124 
I turning saw, t on a flowery rise, D. of F. Women 125 
And t races may In Mem, cxrviti 7 


Gareth and L. 321 
Last Tournament 665 


Throng in the ?’s of men : Locksley Hall 116 
etek toot bestheen to the ¢, Lit. Squabbles 7 
i Gareth and L. 646 


SAE hiktwust the taanieh, aig Holy Grail 153 
t to il 753 
Throng (verb) To ¢ with stately blooms he Poet 27 
marish-flowers that t The desolate creeks 1 ot eg 
ee ee oe they Fhe beet, Lucretius 170 
the t chairs and thrones In Mem. xxi 15 
Throng’ also Mast-throng’d) And her whisper ¢ 
my pulses Locksley Hall 36 
Every gate is ¢ with suitors, ae 101 


Their t Sisters (E. and E.) 156 
acrowd T the about gates : Sir J. Oldcastle 40 
7 2 peg eng elie 0 Palace of Art 101 
t in and in, to where they waited, Vision of Sin 26 
Pe caeaeee > bore ee eee Lover's Tale i 554 
Throstle And thro’ wild March the t calls, To the Queen 14 
callow t lispeth, Claribel 17 
Sometimes the t whistled strong Sir L. and Q. G. 11 
And swallow and sparrow and 1, Window, Ay 14 
blackbirds have their wills, The ?¢’s too. Early 8 6 
Throve eee) 708 prepara : Palace of Art 217 
that on which it ¢ F 4 To J.8.15 
But ¢ not in her trade, not being bred To barter, Enoch Arden 249 
And in it ¢ an ancient e a 735 
Who ¢ and branch’d from clime to clime, In Mem. exviii 13 
And all this ¢ until I wedded thee, i 484 
Throw I would ¢ to them back in mine The Merman 31 
dividing the swift mind, In act to t: M. d’ Arthur 61 
Nor lose the wrestling thews that ¢ the world ; Princess vit 282 
To seize and ¢ the doubts of man ; In Mem. cir 6 
being but knave, I ¢ thine enemies.’ Gareth and L. 1023 
Morning Star Can ¢ the Evening.’ se 1109 
dividing the swift mind, In act to t: Pass. of Arthur 229 
Throwing ¢ down his robes, And claspt her hand Lover's Tale iii 51 
and we took to ¢ the stone, V. of Maeldune 94 
Thrown selfsame impulse wherewith he was ¢ Mine be the strength 3 
thunder, or a sound Of rocks ¢ down, Palace of Art 282 
Still from one sorrow to another t: Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 18 
broad-limb’d Gods at random ¢ By fountain-urns ;— To E. L. 15 
the shiver of dancing leaves is t Maud I vi 73 
knight of Arthur, here lie t by whom I know not, Gareth and L. 1233 
Out, sword ; we are t!’ as 1236 
T have I been, nor once, but many a time. - 1261 
Thrue (true) yer Honour’s the ¢ ould blood Tomorrow 5 
Thrum to flaunt, to dress, to dance, to t, Princess iv 519 
Thrumm’d who ¢ On such a wire as musically Last Tournament 322 
And ¢ on the table : Will Water. 160 
Thrush also Mavis) ere monet t; In Mem. xci 2 
Thrust (s) here a ¢ that might have kill’d, Lancelot and E. 25 
Thrust (verb) and ¢ The thro’ her side.’ D. of F. Women 259 
ee eee we of bie arm, . age 
with grim laughter t us out at gates. rincess w 
T in between; but Arac rode him down : a v 532 
For into a shallow grave they are t, Maud II v6 


And t the dish before her, crying, ‘ Eat.’ Geraint and E. 655 


Unbind him now, And t him out of doors ; Pelleas and E. 257 

and unbound, and ¢ him from the gate. x 260 

Far less to ong haa victor, and ¢ him out, 293 

but ¢ him bounden out of door. ; mm 314 

Or t the heathen from the a pee : Pass. of Arthur 69 
portion of the pleasant yesterday, 7’ forward on 

to-day Lover’s Tale i 123 

Had ¢ his wife and child and dash’d ss 380 

him Who ¢ him out, or him who saved his life ?’ a iv 267 

“us tough lance t sure, Sir Galahad 2 


the | w-beaten mosses ¢ Balin and Balan 321 
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Thunderbolt 


Thumb his nice eyes Should see the raw mechanic’s 
bloody ¢’s 
And rotatory ?’s on silken knees, 
nipt her slender nose With petulant ¢ and finger, 
stoop and kiss the tender little t, 
To the t and the stake, 


Walk. to the Mail 75 
Aylmer’s Field 200 
rareth and L. T50 
Marr. of Geraint 395 
The Revenge 21 


Thump heave andt A of street Princess vit 127 
Thunder (s) (See also , Tundher, War- 
thunder) Brtow the ?’s of the upper deep ; The Kraken 1 
Her words did gather ¢ as they ran, The Poet 49 
And as the lightning to the t Which follows it, i" 50 
Ever brightening With a low melodious t ; Poet's Mind 27 
Low t and light in the magic night— The Merman 23 
With ?’s, with lightnings, Buonaparte 6 
Rest in a happy place and quiet seats Above the 1, none 132 
The rims Of ¢ brooding low, Palace of Art 15 
1, or a sound of rocks thrown down, 281 


D. of F. Women 226 
Of old sat Freedom 2 
St. S. Stylites 76 
Talking Oak 279 


And ¢ on the everlasting bills. 
The ¢’s breaking at her feet : 
Black’d with thy branding t, 
Low ?’s bring the mellow rain, 


frolic welcome took The ¢ and the sunshine, Ulysses 48 
But they heard the foeman’s ¢ The Captain 41 
for on her the ?’s of the house Had fallen Aylmer’s Field 278 
flood, fire, earthquake, ¢, wrought Such waste 4 639 
Dead claps of ¢t from within the cliffs Sea Dreams 55 
And there was rolling ¢ ; = 118 
Nor ever lowest roll of t moans, Lucretius 108 
A long melodious ¢ to the sound Of solemn psalms, Princess ti 4176 

tii 292 


shattering on black blocks A breadth of t. 
with the crash of shivering points, And t. = v 492 
Throbb’d ¢ thro’ the palace floors, » va 104 
even if they broke In ¢, silent ; Ode on Well. 177 
Welcome her, ?’s of fort and of fleet ! W.to Alexandra 6 
if he thunder by law the ¢ is yet His voice. High. Pantheism 14 
T, a flying fire in heaven, Boddicea 24 
And a sullen ¢ is roll’d ; Maud II wv 49 
Made lightnings and great t’s over him, Com. of Arthur 108 
break perforce Upon a head so dear in ¢, said : Geraint and E. 13 
crash of the near cataract hears The drumming ¢t hs 173 
The hard earth shake, and a low ¢ of arms. Lancelot and E. 460 
and overhead 7’, and in the ¢ was a cry. Holy Grail 185 
Thicker than drops from t, iy 348 
the heavens Open’d and blazed with ¢ 508 
and close upon it ’d A sharp quick ¢.’ 7 696 
then one low roll Of Autumn ¢, Last Tournament 153 
thresholds clashing, roll’d Her heaviest t— Lover's Tale i 606 


the surge fell From ¢ into whispers ; * wt 31 
I heard his voice between The ?’s, Columbus 146 
t of God peal’d over us all the day, V. of Maeldune 113 
a voice out in the ¢’s of Ocean and Heaven The Wreck 88 
Full-handed ?’s often have confessed Thy 

power, To W. C. Macready 2 


Are there ?’s moaning in the distance ? 

Till the t’s pass, the spectres vanish, 
Downward ¢ in hollow and glen, 

Across the downward ¢ of the brook 

or shake with her ?’s and shatter her island, 


On Jub. Q. Victoria 66 
69 


To Master of B. 16 
Death of Enone 23 
aptolani 10 


THERE is a sound of ¢ afar, Riflemen form! 1 
Storm of battle and ¢ of war! 9 3 
and hew’d Like broad oaks with t. The ohio Ee 

‘auth 4 


at the shipwreck, or the rolling 7’, 
Thunder (verb) That not one moment ceased to ?, 
And the volleying cannon t his loss ; 
T * Anathema,’ friend, at you ; ‘ 
if He t by law the thunder is yet His voice. 
in its breast a t. 


Sea Dreams 125 
Ode on Well. 62 

To F. D. Maurice 8 
High. Pantheism 14 
Locksley Hall 192 


And like a ¢ he falls. The Eagle 6 
and once the flash of a t— _ Lucretius 27 
And, falling on them like a ¢, Princess, Pro. 43 
the ¢ Hangs silent ; but prepare: I speak ; ” tt 223 
I dare All these male ¢’s : hs iv 500 
Whence the ¢ will fall Long and loud, The Revenge 44 

Tiresias 61 


Shrine-shattering earthquake, fire, flood, t, 


Burst like a ¢, Crash’d like a hurricane, Heavy Brigade 27 


Thunderbolt 


Thunderbolt (continued) Gods, To quench, not hurl the 


t, to stay, 


Demeter and P. 133 


There was a t once, In the Child. Hosp. 62 


blast of that underground ¢ echo’d away, 
As t-c’s that, —— 
like a t-c Whose skirts are loosen’d 
Thunder-drops mick pte ay Paton ar 
Thunder’d Volleyed and ¢; (re 
t up into Heaven the Christ 
war That ¢ in and out the gloomy skirts 
Thunder-gloom cloud that grew To t-g 
Thundering The | -long roller ¢ on the reef, 
Welcome her, ¢ cheer of the street ! 
All down the ¢ shores of Bude and Bos, 
T lightnings striking under sea 
waterfalls Pour’d in a? plunge to the base 
Thunder-music ¢-m, rolling, shake The prophet 
Thunderous when the note Had reach’d a i fulness, 
the ship stagger’d under a ¢ shock, 
A bridal dawn of t-p, 


Def. of Lucknow 32 
Eleanore 98 
Geraint and E. 458 


D. of F. Women 122 
Tight Brigade 21, 42 


Maud IT 126 


Lancelot and E. 291 


Gareth and L. 1359 
Enoch Arden 584 
W. to Alexandra 7 
Guinevere 291 

To the Queen ti 12 
V’. of Maeldune 14 
In Mem. lrrzvit 7 
Sea Dreams 214 
The Wreck 107 


Love thou land 51 


Thundershaken collapsed masses Of t columns indistinct, Lover's Tale ii 66 


Thunder-shower are drown’d in azure gloom Of t-s, 


Princess tv 526 


ener aoa t-s Of lake and mountain Sisters (E. and E.) 99 
roofs Of our t hall are roll’d in t-s ! Holy Grail 220 


Thnndersoue the ¢ that wh the spheres, 
the peoples god pape > thro’ the t-s ; 
Upon a gag ey Be right h in t-s’s, 
Thundrous With scraps of ¢ Epic lilted out 
Thurn (thorn) and at be a-grawin’ theer, 
As fer as fro’ Thursby t 
fust kiss I ie er by Thursby ¢; 
’a stubb’d 7’ waiste. 
an’ T hodlms to plow ! 
Thursby s fer as fro’ 7 thurn 
fust kiss I gied ’er by 7 thurn; 


728 Tilt 
Tide (continued) Your limit, oft returning with the t. Lancelot and E. 1041 
— Red with free chase and heather-scented 
Last Tournament 690 

and with that wind the t Rose, Pass. of Arthur 125 
And London roll’d one ¢ of joy To the Queen % 8 
where the ¢ Plash’d, sapping its worn ribs ; Lover's Tale + 55 
a-Sailing with wind an’ t First Quarrel 42 
bank that is daily devour’ b the t— Def. of Lucknow 39 
’s of onset sap Our seven gates, Tiresias 91 
flung from*the rushing ¢ of the world The Wreck 6 
home in the canes by the purple t, = 
towering crest of the fs Poaiged on the vessel » 
change of the t—what is all of it worth ? Vastness 30 
in the ¢’s of a civic insanity ! Beautiful City 4 
clash of ?s that meet in narrow seas.— Akbar’s Dream 58 
se See a Oe THY HEINE el Crossing the Bar 5 

Tided See Full-tided 

dings ‘Be cheerd with «ofthe bride, Kon 
‘o hear the ¢ of m cov 3 

Tie (s) To pass with pee ts Day-Dm., "1D Rnvoi 5 
ancient ¢’s Would still be dear beyond Princess ii 264 
strand of Death inwoven here With dear Love’s t, Maud I xviii 61 

Tie (verb) Z up the ringlets on your cheek : ye 
Close up his eyes: ¢ up his chin: the O 


Ppt. g Tale i 476 
Locksley Hall 126 


Thutty (thirty) J ears es ’e’d gie fur a howry owd book ¢ 


pound an’ moor, 


Village Wife 45 


I ’a managed for Squoire coom Michaelmas ¢t year. N. Farmer, O. 8. 48 


Thwack’d Knights were ¢ and riven, 

Thwarted TZ by one of these old father-fools, 
wrong’d and lied and ¢t us— 

Thwarting ¢ their traditions of Himself, 

Thymy Love paced the ¢ plots of Paradise, 
Lingering about the ¢ promontories, 

Tiar studded wide With disks and ?’s, 

Ticking The slow clock ¢, and the sound 

Tickle tthe maggot born in an empty head, 

Tickled And secret laughter t all my soul. 


The Tourney 10 


Ticklin’ ya was?’ o’ trout, Church-warden, etc. 27 


Tickling (See also Ticklin’) caught the younker ¢ 
trout— 
t the brute brain within the man’s 
Tide (See also Autumn-tide, 


High-tide, Hunting-tide, 
River-tide) The ¢ of time flow’d back with me, 


The forward-flowing ¢ of time; 

For ere she reach’d upon the ¢ 

Bluster the winds and ?’s the self-same way 
And when the t of combat stands, 

As down dark ?’s the glory slides, 

On whose dull sameness his full ¢ of youth Broke 
a full ¢ Rose with ground-swell, 

you do but hear the t. 

Of such a t swelling toward the Jand, 
No!’ said he, ‘ but this ?’s roar, 

at high ¢ of feast, In masque or pageant 
Till toward the centre set the starry ?’s, 
a t of fierce Invective seem’d to wait 
When the t ebbs in sunshine, 

we hear The #’s of Music’s golden sea 
Dream in the sliding ?’s. 

The ¢ flows down, the wave again 

The double ?’s of chariots flow 
forward-creeping t’s Began to foam, 

Tn vassal ¢’s that follow’d thought. 

tin its broad-flung ship-wrecking roar, 


Walk. to the Mail 33 


Incretius 21 
Arabian Nights . 


» 87 


” 250 

Princess 1 197 

im aw 117 

” w 471 

wi 162 

Ode on Well. o 
equiescat 

In Mem. xix 13 

» cevitt 23 

9 ctit 37 

ss cuit 16 

Maud I wi 11 


Tied Brimogsmam, ere the happy knot was 4, he 
is charm’d and ¢ To where he stands,— D. of F. Women 193 
t it round his hat To make him pleasing Dora 83 
t the bridal-reins of all the thaes (repeat) Geraint and E. 98, 183 
That ’is tadil were soa ¢ up Village Wife 30 
sagt Agger perlite ek P Lanceiet oe =e 
above us wi yawning ’s of guns, evenge 
Tierce subtle at ¢ and quart of mind In Mem., W. G. Ward 5 
ton Oe) The ¢ spasms tear his chest, Ancient Sage 123 
wae every serpent passion 
Locksley H., Sixty 167 
TS, Hoe pay’ ling toa to Palace of Art 151 
In Mem. cxviti 28 
if the ts lea by any oh o p Def. of Iucknow 51 
I saw the ¢ in the ruin’d fane Spring Demeter and P. 79 
hunt the ¢ of oppression out From office ; Akbar’s Dream 158 
From the lower world within him, moods of ¢, or 
of ape? Making of Man 2 
Tigorily Heavily hangs tue Ci ) 4 apivit hownts 12, 24 
eavily 2 ( t spirut haunts 12, 
Tight Id clasp it roun ential Miller’s D. 180 
that trims us up, And keeps us £; Edwin Morris 47 
Would twist his girdle t, Talking Oak 43 
lick O€ sons f shan. seitoin’ sey bimacah Selene Wek 
riven in twain: - Lover’s Tale 4 595 
Tighten made her lithe arm round his neck 7, Merlin and V. 615 
Tigress To trip at with a gossamer, Princess » 170 
Tigris Adown the 7 I was borne, Arabian Nights 6 
Tile her whinny shrills From ¢ to scullery, Princess v 453 
_ Fill out the spaces by the barren ?’s. Prog. of Spring 43 
Till (s) rogue would leap from his counter and t, aud Ii 51 
Till (verb) It is the that freemen t, You ask me, , ete. 5 
Man comes and ?’s the field and lies beneath, Ti 
year by year the labourer ¢’s His wonted glebe, In Mem. ci 
sent a thousand men To ¢ the wastes, Geraint and E. 942 
Till’d for miles about Was t by women; Princess i 192 
Every grim ravine a garden, every blazing 
desert t, Locksieg 2, Sra 
Tiller three were clad like ?’s of the soil. Gareth and L. 181 
Gareth, ‘ We be ?’s of the soil, s 
Tilt (cart-cover) his wife upon the t, Walk. to the Mail 41 
sik (ealetity exercise) that rang With ¢ and tourney; Princess, Pro. 122 
seem’d to move in old memorial ?’s, 479 
ei te strong Gawain in a t For pastime ; Gareth and L. 542 
Rorgetful of the ¢ and tournament, Marr. of Geraint 52 
victor at the ¢ and tournament, Geraint and E. 960 
Hurt in his first ¢ was my son, Lancelot and E. 196 
That he should wear her favour at the t. * 358 


many a time have watch’d thee at the ¢ 1359 
acts of prowess done In tournament or ¢, Sir Percivale, ‘Holy Grail 2 
Killed in a t, come next, five summers back, Guinevere 321 


Tilt a exercise) (continued) on love And sport and ¢’s 


Tilt (verb) Himself would ¢ it out among the lads: Princess v 355 
Ask’d me to ¢t with him, the proven knight Gareth and L. 27 
Who ¢ for lady’s love and glory here, » 740 
es nO mean b, Marr. of Geraint 480 

s with good thereupon, n 488 
Gis tei. fh with bar, wher ho rode to ! Lancelot and E. 30 
to t against the knights There at Caerleon, Pelleas and E. 65 
t with a lance Becomes thee well— Last Tournament 636 

Tilted See Tip-tilted 

Tilth wither’d holt or ¢ or pasturage. Enoch Arden 675 
and so by ¢t and grange, And vines, Princess i 110 

ect Restrict eas 

or t-f (repeat anevere a 

Timber And in the t! Amphion 16 

Timber-crost A front of t-c antiquity, Enoch Arden 692 

Timbrel With ¢ and with song. D. of F. Women 200 

Time (s) (See also Bridal-time, 

time, Ten-times, Toime) cE ga tte mie 

demand of modern rhyme To the 10 
teat, oF okies Ie woe aot ‘Supp. Confessions 100 
a i wots not, 4 ions 1 
The tide off low'd back with me, The forward ig A 
dowing ti t; ian Nigh 
yee ele dan zi ' ae . 
goodly place, a t, (repeat, ” ’ 
Ae | he dig bag a meade , 42 

: thholding t, 2 
A t, For it was in the golden prime oe 86 
Entranced with that place and t, 5 97 
Graven with emblems of the t, “ 108 
After the fashion of the t, - 119 
night new-risen, that marvellous ¢ 130 
eee web 5 141 
Sole star of all and t, 3 152 
What ¢ the amber morn Forth gushes Ode to Memory 70 
Wuar t the mighty moon was gathering light Love and Death 1 
That tho’ I knew not in what t or place, Sonnet to —— 12 
said the secret voice, ‘some t, Sooner or later, Two Voices 64 
ee ee eee ot fe Se bed Thy feet, ‘a 88 
memory of wither’d leaf In endless ¢ BS 113 
parsons: Sealing bet with” ” 376 
memory i t with t, ” 

. Beat ¢ to nothing in my head Miller’s D. 67 
That went and came a m 12 
when ¢ was ripe, The still affection of the heart » 224 
from that ¢ to this I am > (Enone 193 
My love hath told me so a thousand t’s pe ER 
Hath he not sworn his love a thousand ?’s, » 201 
ey tel ofa gama Palace of et Val 
s of every ight, ’alace of Art 
What ¢ I watch the darkening droves of swine m 199 
But dreadful t, dreadful eternity, ‘ 267 
And ever worse with growing t, n 270 
You know so ill to deal with t, L. C. V. de Vere 68 
If t be heavy on your hands, ”» 66 
To-morrow ill be the happiest ¢ of all the glad New- 

The ct ey : the dear old a4 et. 78 

year, t, » WV. Y's. £. 
‘A thousand ?’s I blest him » Con. 16 
And if it comes three ?’s, I thought, ” 38 


g 
3 
i 
& 
E 


” 41 
Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 43 


; 


“9 
The ts of great Elizabeth D. of F. Women 7 
The ¢’s when I remember to have been » 79 
wood is all thine own, Until the end of t.’ - a 84 
The Nilus would have risen before his ¢ is 143 
This is the curse of ¢. Alas! To J. S.17 
‘ Beat quicker, for the ¢ Is pleasant, On a Mourner 12 
Hath ¢ and to work and spread. You ask me, why, etc. 16 
ann a i thought is civil crime, i 18 
Thro’ future ¢ by power of thought. Love thou thy land 4 
But pamper not a hasty ¢, » 9 


AA* 


729 


Time 
Time (s) (continued) For all the past of T reveals A 
bridal dawn 


Love thou thy land 50 
And this be true, till 7 shall close, 79 


‘Why take the style of those heroic t’s ? The Epie 35 
For nature brings not back the Mastodon, Nor we 

those t’s ; pe 37 
Shall never more, at any future ¢, M. @ Arthur 18 
And hid Excalibur the second 1, 4 111 
brandish’d him Three ?’s, and drew him under in the 

mere. (repeat) » 146, 161 
tis t that I were gone. - 163 
I see the true old ¢’s are dead, 2 229 
Such ?’s have been not since the light 232 
cock crew loud; as at that t of year The lusty bird » . £9.10 
we listen’d; with the ¢ we play’d, Gardener’s D. 221 
Then, in that ¢ and place, p spoke to her, . 226 
And in that ¢ and p she answer’d me, s 231 
the ¢t Is come to raise the veil. e 273 
But in my ¢ a father’s word was law, Dora 27 


and in harvest t he died. 

T will set me right.’ 

for so long a ¢t, If I may measure ¢ 
Heaven, and Earth, and 7 are choked. 


Edwin Morris 88 
St. S. Stylites 93 


Bow down one thousand and two hundred ?t’s, To Christ, + 111 
I do not say But that a ¢ may come— a 190 
Yet I do not say, that ¢ is at the doors a 192 
* But could I, as in ¢’s foregone, Talking Oak 189 
Shall Error in the round of ¢ Still father Truth ? Love and Duty 4 
O three ?’s less unworthy ! 2 20 
Wait; my faith is large in 7, = 25 
when a hundred ?’s In that last kiss, Pe 66 


all the wheels of 7 Spun round in station, 
* Ah tho’ the ¢’s, when some new thought can bud, 


6 15 
Golden Year 27 
Not in our #, nor in our children’s ¢, 55 


all t’s I have enjoy’d Greatly, Ulysses T 
Made weak by ¢ and fate, but strong in will 2 

fairy tales of science, and the long result of 7; Locksley Hall 12 
Love took up the glass of T, = 31 
in the foremost files of t— = 178 
Not only we, the latest seed of 7, Godiva 5 
And thought and ¢ be born again, Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 50 
And in the morning of the ?’s. 5 LD’ Enwoi 20 
For since the t when Adam first Embraced his Eve __,, 41 
How thet? ’Tis five o’clock. Will Water. 3 
Nor add and alter, many ?’s, » 15 
on this whirligig of 7 We circle y 63 
With ¢ I will not quarrel : % 206 
Ir was the ¢t when lilies blow, Lady Clare 1 


Tho’ at ?s her spirit sank : 

Then before her ¢ she died. 

At ?s the whole sea burn’d, at ?t’s 

At ?s a carven craft would shoot 

Wed whom thou wilt, but I am sick of 7, 
Is to be the ball of 7, 


L. of Burleigh A 

The Voyage dl 

»” 53 

Come not, when, ete. 9 
Vision of Sin 105 


crime Of sense avenged by sense that wore with ¢.’ ~ 214 
at ?’s Enoch would hold possession for a week: Enoch Arden 26 
Enoch at ?’s to go by land or sea; - 104 
‘Take your own ¢, Annie, take your own t.’ 466 
bought Quaint monsters for the market of those ?’s, % 539 
saw Philip, the slighted suitor of old ?’s, - 745 
Lord has call’d me she shall know, I wait His t,’ » 811 
touch’d On such a ¢ as goes before the leaf, The Brook 13 
and then indeed Harder the ?’s were, Aylmer’s Field 452 
Ran a Malayan amuck against the ?’s, FS 463 
Beholding how the years which are not T’s Had 

blasted him— “e 601 
Is this a t to madden madness then ? » 769 
Was this a ¢ for these to flaunt their pride? » 770 
Which else had link’d their race with ¢’s to come— ny 7179 
this, at ¢’s, she mingled with his drink, Lucretius 18 
Huge Ammonites, and the first bones of 7; Princess, Pro. 15 
Strange was the sight and smacking of the ¢; ” 89 
one wide chasm of ¢ and frost they gave The park, | 93 
monsters only made to kiil 7 by the fire in winter.’ » 205 
A tale for summer as befits the ¢, ms 210 


Time 730 Time 
Time (s) (continued) something made to swt with 7 and Time (s) aa Coangees at Get wie a7) In Mem. cxviiil — 

place, Princess Pro. 231 If so he type work of ¢ = ma 
From ¢ to ¢, some ballad or a ‘ 241 vast eddies in the flood Of onward t » exxvini 6 
still from ¢ to ¢ Came murmurs a her beauty a i35 As echoes out of weaker ?’s, » Con. 4 
Some future ¢, if so indeed you will, é ii 64 But they must & the ¢ draws on, * 
on the stretch’d forefinger of all T Sparkle for ever: be 378 Appearing ere t’s were ripe, ” 
like swallows coming out of ¢ 5 431 I remember the ¢, for the roots of my hair Maud 1118 
your great name flow on with broadening ¢ iti 164 I well could weep for a t so sordid and mean, “ v 
Our weakness somehow shapes the shadow, 7 ; a 330 My yet young life in the wilds of 7, By 2 
oh ting pave ek tenes ee ae ui iv 73 She is but dead, and the ¢ is at hand . I wiB 
What ¢ I watch’d the swallow winging south * 89 Wretchedest age, since 7 began, : 
Like the Ithacensian suitors in old t, ms 118 My mood is changed, for it fell at a ¢ of year . IIT vi 
they mind us of the t When we made bricks in Egypt... 127 ‘Tt is ¢, it is ¢, O passionate heart,’ ‘4 
those were gracious t’s. M 297 ‘It is ¢, O passionate heart and morbid eye. nm 32 
fellow-worker be, When ¢ should serve; a 309 Hereaftér, thro’ all /’s, Albert the Good. Ded. of Tdylls 43 
I that have wasted here health, wealth, and ¢, * 352 from ¢ to ¢ the heathen host Swarm’d overseas, Com. of Arthur A} 
drunkard’s football, laughing-stocks of 7, ‘“ 517 know that in ae Uther’s ¢ The prince “ 1 
you spent a stormy ¢ With our strange girl : = v 121 all before his t Was Arthur born, 211 
three ¢’s he went: The first, he blew and blew, ., 335 Of Uther’s son, and born before his ¢, = 241 
equal baseness lived in sleeker t’s js 385 the ¢ to cast away Is yet far-off.’ a 307 
We plant a solid foot into the 7, m: 415 And many at he and evermore a 351 
roll’d With music in the growing breeze of 7, a vi 56 and sad At ¢’s he seem’d, and sad with him was I, 
we will scatter all our maids Till happier ¢’s x 303 Stern too at ¢’s, and then I loved him not, ¥ 353 
many a maiden passing home Till happier ¢’s ; . 381 answer’d me In triplets of old ¢, ie 402 
call’d On flying T from all their silver tongues— » wit 105 and Merlin in our ¢ Hath spoken also, 419 
Much had she learnt in little t. “ 240 while the phantom king Sent out at t’s a voice; « 437 
these twain, upon the skirts of 7’, Sit side by side, by 287 The fair beginners of a nobler ?, ” 457 
Give it ¢ To learn its limbs: Con. 78 For it was past the ¢ of Easterday. Gareth and L. 186 
Give up their parks some dozen t’s a year 1 At ’s the summit of the high city flash’d ; At ?’s the 
Foremost captain of his ¢, Ode on Wall. 31 spires and turrets half-way down Prick’d thro’ the 
For many a? in many a clime His captain’s-ear ® mist; at ¢’s the t gate shone Only ‘ “ 192 
That Jenny had tript in her t: Grandmother 26 New things and old co-twisted, as if 7 Were nothing, ” 226 
was the first t, too, that ever I thought of death. ‘a 61 the Ki th past his t— . 709 
I could not weep—my own ¢ seern’d so near. * 72 Lion stoat have isled together, knave, In ¢ of flood. 894 
mine is a t of peace, (repeat) » 89,94 Thou shakest in thy fear: there yet is t: . 940 
And age is a t of peace, i 97 Far liefer had I fight a score of t’s Fa 944 
What ¢ have I to be vext? ms 104 So many a t he vaulted up pet pa 1125 
T to think on it then; N. Farmer, N. 8.7 The war of 7 nst the soul of man. a 1198 
Do’ant be stunt: taike ¢: 3 17 Thrown have I been, nor once, but many a t. < 1261 
But ill for him who, bettering not with ¢, Will 10 but when the Prince Three t’s had blown— P 1378 
Rhymes and rhymes in the range of the ?’s! Spiteful Letter 9 And he that told the tale in older ¢’s a 1427 
But this is the ¢ of hollies. ‘a 22 Has little ¢ for idle questioners.’ Marr. of Geraint 272 
Before the stony face of 7, Lit. Squabbles 3 And there is scantly ¢ for half the work. 3 288 
no truer T himself Can prove you, A Dedication 1 Tho’ naroe seen all beauties of our ¢, - 498 
O skill’d to sing of T or Eternity, Milton 2 Constrain’d us, but a better t has come; ¥ 716 
Sun comes, moon comes, 7' slips away. Window, When 2 ‘OI that wasted ¢t to tend upon her, Geraint and E. 38 
Or reach a hand thro’ ¢ to catch In Mem.iT in scarce longer ¢ Than at Caerleon ~ 115 
Come 7, and teach me, many years, » x13 cursing their lost t, and the dead man, ” 576 
re | fancies ¢ to rise on wing, 17 ery of children, Enids and Geraints Of ¢’s to be; 966 
‘A t to sicken and to swoon, » @ailt Groan’d, and at ¢?’s would mutter, Balin and Balan 173 
And all was good that T could bring, » veiti 18 From whence to watch the ¢, » 535 
envy not the beast that takes His license in the field of ¢, » cavit 6 Many at As once—of old—among the flowers— Merlin and V. 135 
The ¢ draws near the birth of Christ: revit 1 Arriving at a ¢ of golden rest, fe 142 
Why should they miss their yearly due Before their ¢? avriz 16 the most famous man of all those ?’s, i 166 
As when he loved me here in 7, aliii 14 at ¢’s Would flatter his own wish in age for love, = 184 
What ¢ his tender palm is prest aly 2 for thus at t’s He waver’d; : 186 
A lifelong tract of t reveal’d; » avid Upon the great Enchanter of the 7, ‘i 216 
And 7, a maniac eaten dust, Pa ET It was the ¢ when first the question rose ‘3 410 
When 7 hath sunder’d shell from pearl.’ lii 16 nine tithes of ’s Face-flatterer and backbiter * 823 
The perfect flower of human t; oy, bee when the ¢ drew nigh Spake (for she had been sick) Lancelot and E. 17 
When the dark hand struck down thro’ ¢, » brat 19 Had marr’d his face, and mark’d it ere his ¢. 247 
Foreshorten’d in the tract of t? lrevii 4 with half disdain Hid under grace, as in a smaller 1, 264 
What ¢t mine own might also flee, laxaxiv 37 Yea, twenty t’s I thought him Lancelot— ‘i 535 
Shall —— in the cycled ¢’s. » laxxv 28 Fare you well A thousand ¢’s—a thousand ?’s farewell! Fe 696 
such A friendship as had master’d 7’; 9 64 at ¢’s Brain-feverous in his heat and agony, . 853 
Which masters 7’ indeed, and is Eternal, i 65 The simples and the science of that t, * 862 
Thy spirit in ¢ among thy peers ; »  «er6 drave her ere her ¢ across the fields is 890 
onian music measuring out The steps of 7— + «ev 42 he answer’d ‘ten ¢’s nay! This is not love: 5 948 
The ¢ draws near the birth of Christ ; «Lewd and at ¢’s, So touch’d were they, "I 1286 
There in due ¢ the woodbine blows, * cvT many at have watch’d thee at the tilt 1359 
For change of place, like growth of ¢, . i} then the ¢’s Grew to such evil that the holy cup Holy Grail 56 
The faithless coldness of eo » els each of these a hundred winters old, From our Lord’s ¢. 89 
The ¢ admits not flowers or leaves » eves beam of light seven ¢’s more clear than day: ae 187 
Becoming, when the ¢ has birth, » eat 14 But my ¢ is hard at hand, And hence I go; fa 481 
Ts it, then, regret for buried ¢ cme Embraced me, and so kiss’d me the first t, = 596 


Time 
(continued) For every fiery prophet in old ?¢’s, Holy Grail 876 
as and many a t¢ they come, 2 911 
BD ay fe our pi ! Pelleas and E. 63 
So for the last ¢ she was gracious to him. ms 175 
Modred thought, ‘ The ¢ is hard at hand.’ rs 610 
in ¢ the carcanet Vext her with plaintive memories Last Tournament 28 
They served their use, their RS 676 
Many a ¢ for hours, Beside the placid breathings Guinevere 68 
ni wt - 
t Was bi as yet no sin m 7 
Bear with me for the last ¢ while I show, 454 
And be the fair beginning of a t. % 466 
Dwelt with them, till in ¢ their Abbess died bs 692 
Shall never more, at any future ¢, Pass. of Arthur 186 
And hid Excalibur the second t, ra 279 
caught him by the hilt, and brandish’d him Three 

fs, ) » 814, 329 
tis t I were gone. os 331 
For now I see the true old ¢’s are dead, ” 397 
peal raresaeen gee ro arian i 

at 0 it 

Set aaa bas eae Fo ood . + 62 
For T and Grief abode too long with Life, Lover's Tale i 107 
So T and Grief did beckon unto Death, a 110 
ee eo eens 6, lip, * bo 
Heart beating t to heart, li i . 

that little hour was bound Shut in from’T, : , 438 
Strait girth of ZT Inswathe the fulness of Eternity, 482 
To centre in this place and t. ei 552 
om ake one Ott staod still, 313 
seem ” 

Seieasteapnces bold son. 626 
From that ¢ forth I would not see her < uil 

As I have seen them many a hundred ¢’s) 4 145 
i ited as it seem’d To such a ¢, : tv 208 
Laud me not Before my t, but hear me to the close * 243 
Those were the t ¢’s, First Quarrel 41 
in the s that had past, Ms 
I was near my ¢t wi’ the boy, . ss 82 
little of us left by the ¢ this sun be set.’ The Revenge 28 
For a dozen t’s they came with their pikes and musqueteers, 

And a dozen ¢’s we shook ’em ” 53 
That t I did not see. Sisters (E. and E.) 90 
Straainge an’ cowd fur the t! Village Wife 21 
ee eee ee ne many £4, Def. of Lucknow 31 
et et coal apaerpendile lame Sir J. Oldcastle 139 

in light till ¢ shall be no more? Columbus 150 
Towers of a happier t, low down in a rainbow deep JV’. of Maeldune 79 
O never was t so Fe 8 


And we came in an evil ¢ to the Isle ‘ 105 
infini In finite-infinite T— De Prof., Two G. 46 
a i 2 those dawn-golden a5 tA J smarty A: 
for e Of one ing gracious ?’s, 'o E. Fitzgerald 
And mixt the dream of classic t’s Tiresias 194 
To women, the flower of the ¢, The Wreck 49 
and shame dying out for ever in endless ¢, Despair 15 
le tai ome gliewner, at t’s, wi 108 
A THOUSAND summers ere the t of Christ Ancient Sage 1 
cock has crow’d already once, he crows before his ¢; The Flight 3 
Not he, not yet! and ¢ to act— « 13 
many’s the ¢ that I watch’d her at mass Tomorrow 29 
fur it mun be the ¢ about now When Molly Spinster’s 8's. 1 
Naay to be sewer it be past ’er ¢ ” 5 
triumphs over ¢ and space, Locksley H., Sixty T5 
Then, and here in Ed ’s t, i 83 
we range with Science, glorying in the T, - 217 
Lame and old, and past his t, * 227 
remember how the course of 7’ will swerve, » 235 
The man in Space and Epilogue 49 
Dead, who had served his ¢, Dead Prophet 9 
Love is in and out of ¢, A Helen’s Tower 5 


Light—while 7 shall last!” 


a 


Epit. on Caxton 1 
To Marq. of Late 


731 


Time (s) (continued) Furry ¢’s the rose has flower’d 
and faded, Fifty t’s the 
drew down before his ¢ Sickening, 
fun’ upo’ four short legs ten t’s fur one upo’ two. 
I thowt 0’ the good owd ?’s ’at was goan, 
an’ the t’s ’at was coomin’ on ; 
a jubilant challenge to T and to Fate ; 
Twelve ¢’s in the year Bring me bliss, 
Moon, you fade at ¢’s From the night. 


which your eyes Have many a ¢ ranged over 


At ?s too shrilling in her angrier moods, 

Up, get up, the ¢ is short, 

I tolerant of the colder ¢, 

As I shall be forgotten by old 7, 

When Dives loathed the ?’s, 

in their ¢ thy warblers rise on wing. 

The true Alcestis of the ¢. 

a proof That I—even I—at t’s remember’d you. 
I sank with the body at ?’s in the sloughs 
At ¢’s the small black fly upon the pane 
Ever as of old ¢, Solitary firstling, 


Tiny-trumpeting 


Iden harvest fallen, On Jub. Q. Victoria 1 


Demeter and P. 114 
Owd Rod 16 
f= 43 


Vastness 21 
The Ring 5 
of 9 


To Ulysses 13 
To Mary Boyle 23 
29 


Prog. of Spring 108 
Romney's R. 91 

” 93 

By an Evolution. 18 


To one who ran down Eng. 3 


The Snowdrop 3 


Coming in the cold t, Prophet of the gay t, Prophet 


of the May t, 
But in due ¢ for every Mussulman, 
Still—at ¢’s A doubt, a fear,— 
even As in the ¢ before ; 
in the flame that measures 7’! 
They heard, they bided their t. 
there is ¢ for the race to grow. 
va Eternal Harmony Whereto the worlds 

t t, 

For tho’ from out our bourne of 7 and Place 


Amy loyed me, Amy fail’d me, Amy was a t 
child ; 
Timing happy stars, ¢t with things below, 
Timour-! T-M 


Timur 7 built his ghastly tower of eighty 
polish’d ¢’s, To serve the hot-and-hot ; 
blazon’d on the shield In their own ¢, 
t with wan from lack of sleep, 
and the nerves prick And ¢: 
Tingling A cry that shiver’d to the ¢ stars, 
A cry that shiver’d to the ¢ stars, 
Tinkled See i 
Now by some t rivulet, 
Nor rivulet ¢ from the rock ; 
Here at the head of a ¢ fall, 
Tinsel And shrill’d his ¢ shaft. 
Light coin, the ¢ clink of compliment. 
Tint (s) days have vanish’d, tone and t, 


D. 


rins on a pile of children’s bones, 


” 5 
Akbar’s Dream 24 
” 168 

” 191 

» Hymn 8 
Bandit’s Death 14 
The Dawn 20 


of the Duke of C. 16 
Crossing the Bar 13 
In Mem. laviii 2 
Akbar’s D., Hymn 8 
Geraint and E. 140 


Locksley H., Sixty 19 


Maud I xviri 81 
” 746 


Locksley H., Sixty 82 


Will Water. 227 
Lancelot and E. 10 
Princess tii 25 

In Mem.13 

M. @’ Arthur 199 
Pass. of Arthur 367 


Sir L. and Q. G. 29 
In Mem. ¢ 13 

Maud I xzxif6 
Talking Cak 68 
Princess ti 55 

In Mem. xliv 5 


Tint (verb) As light a flush As hardly ¢’s the blossom Balin and Balan 267 


Tintagil held 7 castle by the Cornish sea, 


Uther in his wrath and heat besieged Ygerne within 7’, = 


on the night When Uther in 7 past away 
by strong storm Blown into shelter at 7, 


Com. of Arthur 187 
199 
» 367 
Merlin and V.10 


Perchance in lone T far from all The tonguesters Last Tournament 392 


turning, past and gain’d 7’, half in sea, 
sands Of dark T by the Cornish sea ; 
Tinted See Rosy-tinted 
Tiny Claps her ¢ hands above me, 

Annie from her baby’s forehead clipt A ¢ curl, and 

gave it: 

Or from the ¢ pitted target blew 

She tapt her ¢ silken-sandal’d foot : 

at All composed in a metre of Catullus, 

The ¢ cell is forlorn, 

Save that one rivulet from a ¢ cave 

whereon There tript a hundred ? silver deer, 


t fist Had graspt a daisy from your Mother’s grave— 


The starling ae his ¢castanets. 
Wi1 my ¢ spark of being wholly vanish 
Hecate The ¢-t gnat can break our dream 


God and the Un. 1 


* 505 
Guinevere 294 


Lilian 4 


Enoch Arden 236 
Aylmer’s Field 93 
Princess, Pro. 150: 
Hendecasyllabics 3 
Maud IT ii 13 
Pelleas and E. 425 


Last Tournament 171 


The Ring 322 
Prog. of Spring 56 


Lancelot and E. 137 


Tip 
Tip 


ne is kindled at the ?’s, 
Tipmost to ¢ lance and topmost helm, 
Tipt And ¢ with frost-like spires. 
with ym fires Love t eee 
t with lesseni And pin 
and ¢ With yond wen steel, 
ar and helmet ¢ With stormy light 
Tip-tilted T-t like the petal of a flower ; 
Tiptoe on eve 
On t seem “d to touch upon a sphere 
Tire Bore and forebore, and did not ¢, 
For a love that never t's ? 
But mine the love that will not ¢, 
Tired ¢ out With cutting eights that day 
Than ¢ eyelids upon ¢ eyes ; 
At last, ¢ out with pla: ¥ 
Ascending t, heavily slept till morn. 
* T, Annie 2? for she did not speak a word. 
, T?? but her face had fall’n upon her hands ; 
T of so much within our little life, 
I began to be t a little, 
I seem to be ¢ a little, 
Tirra lirra ‘ 7 /,’ by the river Sang Sir Lancelot. 
Tissue In silver t talking things of state ; 
Tit tumble the blossom, the a little ¢’s ! 
T’s, wrens, and all d nothings peck 
EE pay the ¢’s, and shriek the jays, 
Titan (adj.) Whose 7 angels, Gabriel, Abdiel, 
Titan (s) The pulses of a 7’s heart ; 
Weird T by thy winter weight of years 
Titanic JT forces taking birth In divers seasons, 
are shapes, they cramm’d The forum, 
Tithe (church rate) 
days that are gone, 
wean moist on ’em talks agea 
Tithe (tenth part) 
backbiter 
Wasted and worn, and but a ¢ of them, 
And a lean Order—scarce return’d a t— 
When I landed with . t of my men, 
oo Iam not Ra Raphaél, Tn 
in hues to dim The TI Fis; 
Title Tite Nor toil for t, place, or touch Of pension, 
New as his ¢, built last year, 
a Prince indeed, Beyond all ?’s, 
her name And ¢, ‘ Queen of Beauty,’ 
heirless flaw In his throne’s t 
Our t, which we never mean to yi 
scarce have learnt the t of fad detest book, 
Title-scroll {-s’s and on enero 
Titmouse t hope r With his ini 
Titter and ibe. A proce 4 
Tityrus Poet of the ha; Py Hs piping underneath 
To-and-fro commenced A t-a-f, acing 
*Toattler (teetotaler) Doctor’s a 3 %t, ass, 
To-be Dispensing harvest, sowing the T-b, 
Thro’ all the secular t-b, 
To-come and all the rich t-c Reels, 
To-daay (to-day) As I says to my missis ¢-d, 
Todaiiy (to-day) Seedd her ¢ goa by— 
To-day (See also += naa Today) To-morrow yet 
would reap t-d. 
‘ T-d I saw the d y 
Heré comes t-d, P. and Aphrodite, 
I care not if I go t-d. 
“ The sequel of ‘ed unsolders all 
I die here T-d, and whole years long, 
T-d I sat for an hour and wept, 
Cruelly came they back t-d: 
T-d the Lady Psyche will harangue 
to slip away T’-d, to-morrow, soon : 
And told me she would answer us t-d, 
Let us dream our dream t-d. 


(See wdig lm Finger-tips) thro’ her to the ?’s of her 


peak a statue seem’d To hang on ¢, 


nine f’s poy a sea "Pace-flatterer and 


Princess ti 40 
In Mem. zrrzizx 11 


Last Tournament 442 


Palace of Art 52 
D. of F. Women 173 
Gareth and L. 308 


Two Voices 218 


Window, Marr. Morn. 18 


In mg cx . 
Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 6 
Talking Oak 206 
Enoch Arden 181 

e 390 

. 391 

Lueretius 226 
Grandmother 74 


me 99 
L. of Shalott iii 35 
Marr. of Geraint 663 
indow, A 

Marr. of Geraint 


Prog. of Spring 15 is 


In Mom. vist 82 
To Victor Hugo 7 


Day Dm., L’ Envoi 17 


Princess vii 124 


Maud II v 23 


(See also Toithe) paid our ?’s in the 
Church-warden, etc. 52 


Merlin and V. 823 
Holy Grail 723 
894 


Vio ne 
s E. 

Gartaane DVT 

Love thou thy land 25 

Maud I 219 

Ded. of Idylis 42 

Pelleas and E. 116 

Sir J. Oldcastle 73 


N. Farmer, N.S. 13 


Love thou thy land 93 
Two Voices 8 
none 85 

May Queen, Con. 43 
M. d@ Arthur 14 


Princess wi 95 
” Gd 166 
Ode Inter. Exhib. 31 


732 
To-day 


pr seaprey See, empire upon empire 
the valley, while I walk’d t-d, 
all birds, 
here t-d,’ Or * 


ad pangs | rede pao 


That has ¢-d its sunn: 


A 


oe oe eS 
He cares not for me: 


speak yo 


right for for me, 

t-d To beguile her 
t for me ¢-d.’ 
t-d, 


man of thine td Abash’ 7 es 


here t-d 

to me,’ tye din d, * twice t-d. 

great a knight as we have seen t-d— 
oar ath ete Ca 40 ‘ 

first saw the holy thing t-d ?’ 


hence he went T-d for three days’ hunting— 
* The sequel of t-d unsolders all 


Token 


W. to Marie Alex. 33 
V. of Cauteretz 5 
Window, Ay 1 

In Mem. vi 23 


Thrust froward on t-d and out of place ; Lover’s Tale i 123 
As here t-d, eS - iv 355 
* O worms and maggots of t-d Ancient Sage 210 
Td? but what of yesterday ? Ss 216 
There again I s' Locksley H., Sixty 33 
Here ¢ van wt is 53 
Those eyes the bias bah Epilogue 9 
cecclos ies Sex ease wha dipiaa ee “ae 
The days that seem t-d, Pref. Poem Broth. Son, 24 
Miriam, breaks her latest earthy link With me t-d. The Ring 48 
For I myself would tell you mS 124 
* She too might speak t-d,’ és 125 
Ay, t-d! I brought you to that chamber = 128 
but close to me t-d As this red rose, Roses on the T. 6 
T-d, before es ee To Master of B. 13 
and wield forces * Mechanophilus 30 

Toddle Poor little life that ¢’s half an hour Lucretius 228 

Toil (s) But enter not the ¢ of pong Margaret 24 
And one, the reapers at their sultry ¢. Palace of Art 17 
Se EROS Gees OF delicious ?’s— 


os, hip og and falls, and hath no ¢, 
rea) 


p the harvest with enduring ¢, 


surely, slumber is — sweet than ¢, 


a Rose In roses, 
Old age hath yet his 


led with her fragrant 
mour and his ¢ ; . 


I must work thro’ months of t¢, 
And mutual love and honourable t ; 
On with t of heart and knees and hands, 


oO 
Is 
As 


thou that after ¢ and storm 
t cUoperant to an end. 
robins eye the delver’s ¢, 


As bing is robins eye the delver’s t ; 


tt 


Pl pene ng onward, sick with '. 
ineffable weariness, 
night, what barren t to be ! 


Toil (verb) said, ‘It beneath the curse, 
why should we ¢ alone, We only t, 
Why should we only t, 

Nor ¢ for title, place, or touch Of pension, 


Who ?’s across the middle moonlit ts, 
Toil’d Z onward, prick’d with goads stings ; 
Souls that have ¢, and wrought, 


t Mastering the lawless science of our law, 
Has often ¢ to clothe your little ones ; 


A 


late and soon Spins, ¢ out his own cocoon. 
motion ¢t in the gloom— 


T in immeasurable sand, 


Pee 


an’ 


Token 


loyal vassals ¢ for their liege. 
Toime (time) i’ the woost o’ ¢’s I wur niver 
Toithe (tithe) an’s t were due, an’ I gied it in hond ; 
ean the ¢ an’ the raate, 
re came a sweeter ¢ when the night 


In Mem. wrvit 1 

»  cxoviit 24 

Marr. of Geraint 174 
Geraint and E. 431 


Church- -warden, ete. 11 
May Queen, Con. 22 


Token 733 Toll 
Token (continued) There came a er from the king Edwin Morris 132 Told (continued) And t her all their converse in the hall, Marr. of Geraint 520 
It will moreover be a ¢ to her, I am he.’ Enoch Arden 900 journey toward her, as himself Had ¢ her, “ 846 
Sunny ?’s of the Line, Ode Inter. Exhib. 19 the boy return’d And ¢ them of a chamber, Geraint and E. 261 
Who show’d a t of distress ? In Mem. lrexviii 13 t Free tales, and took the word and play’d 2 290 
In t of true heart and fealty. Gareth and L. 399 She ¢ him all that Earl Limours had said, fe 391 
ere ta lle nor t his gentle wife What ail’d him, x 503 
Balin and Balan 188 then he Te t How the huge Ear! lay slain se 805 
Thro’ memory of that ¢ on the shield es 369 therewithal (for thus he ¢ us) brought Balin and Balan 112 
then he bound Her t on hs helmet, Lancelot and E. 374 Then Balan ¢ him brokenly, and in gasps, ee 603 
know When these have worn their t’s : 2 769 this good knight ZT me, that twice a wanton damsel a 609 
also Re-told, Tell’d, Tould, Towd) I ¢ thee— For Merlin once had ¢ her of a charm, Merlin and V. 205 
nigher made, Two Voices 173 Than when I ¢ you first of such a charm. a 359 
Sweet Alice, if I ¢ her all?” Miller’s D. 120 Too much I trusted when I ¢ you that, 4 361 
My love hath ¢ me so a thousand times. (none 197 ‘ O crueller than was ever ¢ in tale, o 858 
the clergyman, has ¢ me words of peace. May Queen, Con. 12 t her all the charm, and slept. os 966 
wheresoever I am sung or ¢ In aftertime, M. d’ Arthur 34 What is it ? and she ¢ him * A red sleeve 
And t me I should love. Gardener’s D. 64 Broider’d with pearls,’ Lancelot and E. 372 
The cuckoo ¢ his name to all the hills ; ‘a 93 Than Lancelot ¢ me of a common talk x 577 
This is not t of any. They were saints. St. 8. Stylites 151 there ¢ the King What the King knew, : 706 
And ¢ him of my choice, Talking Oak 18 But when the maid had ¢ him all her tale, 3 798 
and that same song of his He t me ; Golden Year 8 And when the maid had ¢ him all the tale - 823 
She t him of their And pray’d him, Godiva 19 T him that her fine care had saved his life. P 863 
And ¢ him all her s tale. Lady Clare 80 I t her that her love Was but the flash of youth, * 1317 
She t me all her friends had said ; The Letters 25 T us of this in our refectory, Holy Grail 41 
T him, with other annals of the port, Enoch Arden 702 And he to whom she t her sins, or what , 83 
tho’ Miriam Lane had ¢ him all, es 765 *O brother, when I ¢ him what had chanced, re 271 
Then he ¢ her of his voyage, His wreck, i 861 To whom I ¢ my phantoms, and he said : a 444 
‘She tme. She and James had quarrell’d. The Brook 96 T him he follow’d—almost Arthur’s words— ~ 669 
ee ene nee OS bow She Sguiee vr 198 So when I ¢ him all thyself hast heard, gh 1Oe 
And been a part of what he t. Aylmer’s Field 12 “Lo! Pelleas is dead—he ¢ us— Pelleas and E. 377 
t her fairy-tales, Show’d her the fairy footings Fe 89 Sir Lancelot t This matter to the Queen, Guinevere 53 
as het story, storming a hill-fort ms 224 Vivien, lurking, heard. She ¢ Sir Modred. 5 99 
— the waning red, and ¢ The vintage— A 406 Nor with them mix’d, nor ¢ her name, a 148 
she ¢ it, having dream’d Of that same coast. Sea Dreams 206 and the tales Which my good father ¢ me, a 317 
My golden work in which I ¢ a truth Lucretius 260 T, when the man was no more than a voice Pass. of Arthur 3 
but we, unworthier, ¢ Of college : Princess, Pro. 110 wheresoever I am sung or ¢ In aftertime, ” 202 
And often t a tale from mouth to mouth Pa 1 Once or twice she ¢ me (For I remember all 
have him back Who ¢ the ‘ Winter’s tale’ ns 238 things) ‘ Lover’s Tale + 345 
But your example pilot, ¢ her all. a tii 137 The wind 7' a lovetale beside us, e 543 
But such extremes, I ¢ her, well might harm z 144 What marvel my Camilla t me all? (repeat) » 9087, 579 
And t me she would answer us to-day, mM 166 She ¢ me all her love: she shall not weep. 742 
How came you here ?’ It him: 3 tw 221 Unfrequent, low, as tho’ it ¢ its — . vi 55 
And me none t: not less to an eye like mine " 324 Some one had ¢ me she was dead, es 70 
had to her, She t, perforce ; - 330 I ¢t him all my love, How I had loved her is 90 
a t us all.’ = » 36 but of this I deem As of the visions that he t— * tv 23 
now a pointed finger, ¢t them all : 270 (They ¢ her somewhat rashly as I think) a 98 
And so I often t her, right or wrong ad 288 (I ¢ you that he had his golden hour), ” 206 
It the king that I was To t = 352 till he t me that so many years had gone by, First Quarrel 36 
if I saw not, yet they t me = vi 20 An’ he t it me all at once, as simple as any child, = 58 
who might have t, For she was cramm’d s Con. 34 and he never has ¢ me a lie. Rizpah 24 
aye us all That England’s honest censure Third of Feb. 1 It them my tale, God’s own truth— ‘ 

t of England then to me, The Daisy 89 they have ¢ you he never repented his sin. = 16S 
These have ¢ us all their anger Boddicea 23 Then ¢ them of his wars, and of his wound. Sisters (E. and E.) 60 
There was one who watch’d and t me— ¥ 30 It bee wayside story to my mother And Evelyn. ss 189 
He t it not ; or something seal’d In Mem. xxxi 15 And ¢ the living daughter with what love bs 253 
And tell them all they would have ¢, 7 al 25 * All the more need,’ I ¢ him, In the Child. Hosp. 18 
He t me, lives in any crowd, »  weviti 26 their marksmen were ¢ of our best, Def. of Lucknow 19 
Since first he t me that he loved 7 Con. 6 is it true what was ¢ by the scout, ‘i 95 
What if he had ¢ her yestermorn Maud I vi 50 tale, that t to me, When but thine age, Tiresias 18 
Who t him we were there ? x II v 52 souls of men were immortal, as men have been ¢, Despair 99 

ible, hateful, monstrous, not to be t; » III wi 41 And then he ¢ their legend : The Ring 206 
when I enter’d ¢ me that himself And Merlin Com. of Arthur 364 I¢ her ‘ sent To Miriam,’ x 362 
nor could I part in peace Till this were t.’ i 394 It her of my vow, ni 408 
That God hath ¢ the King a secret word. = 489 Ihave ¢ you my tale. Get you gone. Charity 44 
Take thou the truth as thou hast ¢ it me. Gareth and L.257 Told-of and cu the tale, The t-o, Balin and Balan 543 
t, How once the wandering forester at dawn, es 497 Tolerance must have rated her Beyond all ¢. Aylmer’s Field 381 
he t The King alone, and found, and ¢ him all. ie 541 This Gama swamp’d in lazy t. Princess v 443 
And ¢ him of a cavern hard at hand, a 1189 ©Tolerant 7 of what he half disdain’d, Meriin and V.178 
turning to Lynette he ¢ The tale of Gareth, % 1272 I ¢ of the colder time, To Ulysses 13 
And he that ¢ the tale in older times : es 1427 Toll (s) ‘ Honour,’ she said, * and homage, tax and ¢, none 116 
But he, that ¢ it later, says Lynette. z 1429 With silks, and fruits, and spices, clear of t, Golden Year 45 
T Enid, and they sadden’d her the more : Marr. of Geraint 64 The ¢ of funeral in an Angel ear D. of the Duke of C. 10 
journey to her, as himself Had ¢ her, ee 144 Toll (verb) 7 ye the church-bell sad and slow, D. of the O. Year 3 
these things he ¢ the Ki “ 151 One set slow bell will seem to ¢ In Mem. ivit 10 


Who t him, scouring still, ‘The sparrow-hawk !’ 5 260 Would you could ¢ me out of life, Lover's Tale iw 30 


} 


Toll 


Toll (verb) (continwed) when they ¢ the Chapel bell! Locksley H., Sixty 261 
Toll’d like a bell 7 by an earthquake in a trembling 


tower, Princess vi 332 

Let the bell be ¢. (repeat) Ode on Well. 53, 58 

by slow degrees the sullen bell 7 quicker, Lover's Tale iu 14 
Tolling thence at intervals A low bell t. s ii 83 
Then came on me The hollow ¢ of the bell, iit 10 
Heard yet once more the t bell, a tv 29 

For that low knell ¢ his lady dead— ” 33 

i of his funeral bell Broke on my Pagan Paradise, Tiresias 192 
Bridal bells with ¢! Forlorn 70 


Tom (name of men and cats) (See also Tommy) 7, lig 
theere o’ the cushion, an’ tother T ’ere o’ the mat. Spitnster’s S’s. 94 
Swearing agean, you 7”s, a 59 
Tomb Shut up as in a crumbling ¢, Palace of Art 273 


And in the moon athwart the place of ¢’s, M. @ Arthur 46 
rising bore him thro’ the place of ts. ” 175 
Shall hold their orgies at your t. You might have won 12 
Remains the lean P. W. on his ¢: The Brook 192 
her, that is the womb and t of all, Lucretius 244 
near his ¢ a feast Shone, silver-set ; Princess, Pro. 105 
her ar glove ig the t Lay by her ” tv 596 
I go to plant it on his ¢, In Mem. viii 22 
In that deep dawn behind the ¢, = alvi 6 
My old affection of the t, (repeat) » texav 75,77 
As it were a duty done to the t, Maud I xix 49 
‘ Let her ¢ Be costly, and her image thereupon, Lancelot and E. 1339 

all true hearts be n’d on her ¢ In letters gold 
and azure!’ e 1344 
And in the moon athwart the place of t’s, Pass. of Arthur 214 
ising bore him thro’ the place of ?’s. 343 
b down and raze The blessed ¢ of Christ ; Columbus 99 
I was planted now in at; The Wreck 37 
And growing, on her ¢, Ancient Sage 164 
in silence from the silence of a t. Locksley H., Sixty 74 


Angel seated in the vacant t. & 
I peer’d thro’ ¢ and cave, 
: ge the ?’s in this damp vale of yours ! 
Tombing The blackness round the ¢t sod, 
Tome at a board by ¢ and paper sat, 
Tommy (lovers and cats) (See alsoTom) J the fust, an’ 7 


the second, Spinster’s S’s. 10 
and one 0’ the Tommies beside. * 40 
I mun part them Tommies— * 92 
Hed I married the Tommies—O Lord, o 95 
To loove an’ obaay the Tommies ! * 96 
You Tommies shall waait to-night 120 


Tommy (name of boy) 7’s face be as fresh as a codlin orth. Cobbler 110 


’Ere be our Sally an’ 7, ‘ lil 
Tomohrit 7, Athos, all things fair, To E. L. 5 
Tomorra (to-morrow) ye gev her the top of the mornin’, ‘ 7'’ 

says she. Tomorrow 3 

T’ll meet you agin t,’ says he, me 

yell meet met?’ ‘ 7, t, Machree !’ = 18 

an’ whishper, an’ say‘ T, 7!’ a 55 

‘ T, T,’ she says, an’ she didn’t intind a 59 

‘ He said he would meet met!’ B 80 


To-morrow (See also Morrow, Tomorra) I come t-m morn. 

*I go, but I return: Audley Court 70 
We two will wed t-m morn, Lady Clare 87 
We hold a tourney here t-m morn, Marr. of Geraint 287 
T-m ’illbe the happiest time of all the glad New- 

year ; (repeat) May Queen 2, 42 
Etfie shall go with me ¢-m to the green, a 25 
T-m ill be of all the year the maddest merriest day, » 43 
T-m yet would reap to-day, 5 thou thy land 93 
* T-m he weds with me.’ Lady Clare 16 
to slip away To-day, t-m, soon : Princess vi 297 
‘ T-m, love, t-m, And that’s an age away.’ Window, When 13 
thinking, ‘ here to-day,’ Or ‘ here t-m In Mem. vi 24 
But t-m, if we live, 

Lancelot, sitting in my place Enchair’d t-m, 
Hail, King! T-m thou shalt pass away. 
V’ll come for an hour t-m, 

Nurse, I must do it t-m ; 


Maud I xx 23 

Last Tournament 104 
Pass. of Arthur 34 
First Quarrel 46 

In the Child. Hosp. 42 
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Tongue 
To-morrow (continued) Not to-night in Locksley 
Hall—t-m— Locksley H., Sixty 214 
Here to-night, the Ha » 261 
Tomyris bronze valves, emboss’d with 7 Princess v 365 
Ton Than were those lead-like ?’s of sin, St. 8. ites 25 
San Philip that, of fifteen ts, oe 
Tone (Sze also Under-tone) Wears all day a fainter ¢. The “ut 
Sweeter eer A Dirge 17 
Ah pity— hint it not in ts, Wan Sculptor 11 
* O cruel heart,’ she her ¢, Mariana in the 8. 69 
* He heeded not reviling ?’s, Two Voices 220 
Allday the wind breathes low with mellower ¢: Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 102 
fall down and glance From ¢ to t, . of F. Women 167 
Svvang thenonebven, end ix er Ssgliad Vision of Sin 20 
vi in low t's ’ ision of Sin 
Share be hareell, all te lowe Ha, hb eae Princess vii 175 
To one clear harp in divers ?’s, In Mem. i2 
With all the music in » wmwil0o 
The days have vanish’d, ¢ and tint, » liv d 
He ; a soul of nobler ¢: a ee 
Pe the smile and tender ¢ Maud I vi 63 
Then the King in low deep ?’s, Com. of Arthur 260 
she tower’d her bells, 7 under ¢, shrill’d; Merlin and V. 132 
Then came her father, saying in low ?’s, Lancelot and EB. 994 
Is this the ¢ of ire ? To the “18 
in the utterance Of silver-chorded t’s : Lover's Tale ii 142 
0 Ee eS ee ee The Wreck 122 
Toned See Heavenly-toned, 


Tongue (s) Thou of the ?’s, the a Ht pen 
8 many ?’s, m 
Like Indian reeds 


blown from his silver ¢, The Poet 13 
My tremulous ¢ papers Eleanore 136 
For Kate hath an unbri Kate T 
* When, wide in soul and bold of t, Two Voices 124 
Blowing a noise of ¢’s and deeds, 2 
To feel, altho’ no ¢t can prove, ys 
That run before the fluttering ?’s of fire ; D. of F. Women 30 
A golden bill! the silver ¢, Blackbird 
servile to a shrewish ¢ ! Locksley Hall 42 
*Tis said he had a tuneful t, Amphion 17 
Let me loose thy ¢ with wine : Vision of Sin 88 
‘ Fear not thou to loose thy ¢; pe 155 
But in a? no man can understand ; = 222 
1 would that my ¢ could utter The thoughts Break, break, ete. 3 
his long-bounden t Was loosen’d, noch Arden 644 
Fairer his talk, a ¢ that ruled the hour, Aylmer’s Field 194 
Myt big or I speak profanely. Lucretius 73 
Not in this frequence can I lend full ¢, Princess wv 442 
And every spoken ¢ should lord you. a 544 
On flying Time from all their silver t’s— » vid 105 
his triumph will be sung By some yet unmouldedt Ode on Well. 233 
Far, how far no ¢ can say, Ode Inter. Exhib. 30 
strong on his legs, but still of his ¢! Grand mother 13 
tis a fire as you know, my dear, the ¢ 28 


Whatever fickle t’s may say. In Mem. wavi 4 


To flicker with his double t. i cx 8 
seem’d to live A contradiction on the t, wi cxav 4 
That made my t so stammer and trip Mand I vi 83 
With the evil ¢ and the evil ear, ‘ «51 
Let not my ¢ be a thrall to my eye, avi 32 


words, Beyond my ¢ to tell thee— 
Graven in the oldest t of all this world, he 
And Uther slit thy t: Gareth and L. 376 
I curse the ¢ that all thro’ yesterday Reviled thee, » 1322 
as aman w his ¢ May break it, Geraint and E. 42 
man, who driven by evil ¢’s From all his fellows, Balin and Balan 125 
as the man in life Was wounded by blind ¢’s he saw 

not ny 
Woods have ?¢’s, As walls have ears : 
neither eyes nor t—O stupid child ! 
yet, methinks Thy ¢ has tript a little: "a 
and let her t Rage like a fire a 
heathen caught and reft him of his ¢. 
prick’d at once, all ¢’s were loosed : . 
such a t To blare its own interpretation— oe 942 
rain a scroll Of letters in a ¢ no man could read. Holy Grail 171 


Com. of “Arthur 269 
302 


Tongue (s) (continued) With 


Tongue 


a fair face, ing at?’ Pelleas and E. 102 
May help them, loose thy t, and let me know.’ ‘ 600 

and with blunt stamp Last Tournament i 
Guinevere 313 


Ww 
Sir J. Oldcastle 14 
to use the ¢’s of all the world. ~ 34 


Must 
Who finds the Saviour in his mother ¢. a 115 
ese & ey native t—No Latin— * 133 
she men that were mighty of ¢ V. of Maeldune 23 
Of diverse t, but with a common will Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 6 
their ?’s may have babbled of me— The Wreck 41 
Nor roll thy viands on a luscious ¢ ag ag te rd 
a single race, a single t— Locksley H., Sixty 
Unfurnish’d Us— Freedom 38 
But Moother was er t, Owd Rod 73 
ee wet ies St. Telemachus 30 
Tha’d niver not hopple thy ¢, an’ ts sit afire 
nies ent Whose echo shall not ¢ thy glorious doo Tiretins 136 
( not ¢ i ™m, ‘iresias 
eae a Sally she turn’d a ¢-b, y Cobbler 23 
Tongueless en tear tho t man the half-face 
to the full eye, Lancelot and E. 1261 
En er madden’d to the height By ¢ tricks, To Mary Boyle 34 
Tonguester far from all The ?’s of the court Last Tournament 393 
aglaw Age i ney ag ligt 
Tongue-tied t-t Poet in verous days, Golden Year 
And thus ¢-t, it made him wroth the more Geraint and E. 112 
— T-n I saw the sun set : May Queen, N. Y’s. E.5 
go tn: I come to-morrow morn, A Court T0 
Ot onp dong Aol St. 8 ites 220 
r I die t-n.’ Lady Clare 48 
how pale she had look’d Darling, t-n ! Aylmer’s Field 380 
Why were you silent when I spoke t-n ? Sea Dreams 268 
t-n—the song Might have been worse Princess iv 250 
Sweet dream, be . I shall die t-n » vii 149 
if t-n our greatness were struck dead, Third of Feb. 17 
Yet here t-n in this dark city, The Daisy 95 
For he will see them on t-n ; In Mem. vi 33 
eee eee a2 re és at 
-n ungather’ us leave “ cv 
Who rest ¢-n beside the sea. » Con. 76 
Her brother is coming back t-n Maud I viz 1 
On my fresh hope, to the Hall t-n. “ 103 
aut Tondne tes Yonre. 2, » #2618 
Leave me t-n: I am weary to the death.’ Geraint and E. 358 
And yet t-n, t-n—when all my wealth Lover's Tale i 668 
ee eee yoo t is dearest w 251 
I Pema eens > Sound to me x 344 
a ly the a First Quarrel 88 
Why he call me t-n, Rizpah 3 
Molly Ee car's tite ? Spinster’s Ss 1 
e may ’a t-n upo’ one. pt ’s S's. 
oti es all wait -n Locksley H., Si a4 
Not t-n in i cksley H., Sixty 
Not the Hall t-n, my grandson ! i 237 
eas Meueady cine: t To W. 0. Macready 1 
AREWELL, ry, since t-n we part ; 'o W. C. Macready 
‘Set the mountain aflame t-n, . On Jub. Q. Victoria 16 
‘can ya pady me the rent t-n ?’ Owd Rod 57 
‘ Then hout ¢-n tha shall goa.’ rr 8 
* what has darken’d thee t-n ?” Akbar’s Dream 2 
Tonsured A ¢ head in middle age forlorn, The Brook 200 
‘Tonup (turnip) Whoiits or ?’s or taites— Village Wife 26 
into mangles an’ ?’s, Owd Rot 28 


ts was ed on ’em fingers an’ todas, Church-warden, etc. 4 


Tooteartal’ ¢f guilt, Simpler than ety child, poy ionevere 310 
tf gui i i inevere 
Took iar also faded, ) Bo ¢ echo with delight, : 
a vinect: an forth “The Poet 21 
‘ing, t root, springing anew é 
And t the reed-tops as it went. Dying Swan 10 


| 


fd 


* Who ¢ a wife, who rear’d his 

those 
reat delight and shuddering ¢ hold of all my mind, 
e t the goose upon his 

I row’d across And t it, and have worn it, 

Then ¢ with care, and kneeling on one knee, 

Put forth their hands, and t the King, 

Yet for the pleasure that I t to hear, 

Dora ¢ the child, and went her way 

she rose and ¢ The child once more, 

he t the boy that cried aloud And struggled hard. 

Dora said, * My uncle t the boy ; 

as years Went forward, Mary t another mate ; 

As one by one we ¢t them— 

We ¢ them all, till she was left alone 

“I ¢ the swarming sound of life— 

Why ¢ ye not your pastime ? 

Love himself ¢ part against himself 


with a frolic welcome t The thunder and the sunshine, 


Love t up the glass of Time, 
Love ¢ up the harp of Life, 


she ¢ the tax stese | And built herself an everlasting name. 


* Then I ¢ a pencil, and wrote On the mossy stone, 
She ¢ the little ivory chest, 

And ¢ him by the curls, and led him in, 
Enoch t, ac handled all his limbs, 

when their casks were fill’d they ¢ aboard : 
he ¢ Her blind and shuddering puppies, 
still T artes note of all things joyful, 
innocent hare Falter before he t it. 

Seized it, t home, and to my lady,— 

So false, he partly ¢ himself for true ; 

So never ¢ that useful name in vain, 

the master ¢ Small notice, or austerely, 

the maiden Aunt 7 this fair day for text, 
And there we ¢ one tutor as to read : 

they saw the King; he ¢ the gifts ; 

she t A bird’s-eye-view of all ungracious past ; 
He ¢ advantage of his strength to be 

T both his hands, and smiling faintly said : 
We turn’d to go, but Cyril t the child, 

We ¢ this palace >but even from the first 
dispatches which the-Head T half-amazed, 
She ¢ it and she flung it. > 

then ¢ the king His three broad-sons ; 

I ¢ it for an hour in mine own bed This morning: 
It my leave, for it was nearly noon: 

T the face-cloth from the face; 

she t it: Pretty bud ! Lily of the vale! 

for she t no part In our dispute: 

What more? Wet? our last adieu, 

Our voices ¢ a higher range ; 

In those sad words I ¢ farewell: 

I ¢ the thorns to bind my brows, 

She t the kiss sedately ; 

Wherefore Merlin ¢ the child, 

And Arthur row’d across and ¢ it— 

So this great brand the king 7, 

T horse, descended the slope street, 


Took 


plication both of knees and ¢: Holy Grail 602 Took (continued) t the soul Of that waste place with joy Dying Swan 21 


Two Voices 328 


race, 
great Bells Began to chime. Shether throne: Palace of Art 158 


May Queen, Con. 35 
The Goose 41 

M. @ Arthur 33 

- 173 


“s 206 
Gardener's D. 228 
Dora 71 

80 


» 101 
» 114 
antl 
Walk. to the Mail 95 


” 98 
Talking Oak 213 
Love and Duty 28 
45 


Ulysses 47 
Locksley Hall 31 
33 


Godiva 78 
Edward Gray 25 
The Letters 17 
Vision of Sin 6 
Enoch Arden 153 


” 646 

The Brook 129 
Aylmer’s Field 67 
Fe 491 

- 532 

Sea Dreams 185 

‘9 189 
Lucretius 7 
Princess, Pro. 108 
» 179 


» Con. 29 

The Daisy 85 

In Mem. vax 21 
lviti 1 

s lzix T 

Maud I xi 14 
Com. of Arthur 221 
_ 298 


% 309 
Gareth and L. 662 


t the shield And mounted horse and graspt a spear, = 690 


this a bridge of single arc T at a leap; 

She ¢ them, and ag a herself therein, 

T horse, and forded Usk, and gain’d the wood’; 
So Enid ¢ his in td to the stall; 

Ah, dear, he ¢ me from a sont house, 

she found And ¢ it, and array’d herself therein. 
And Enid ¢ a little delicately, 

and ¢ the word and play’d upon it, 

One ¢ him for a victim of Earl Doorm, 

They hated her, who ¢ no thought of them, 

And ¢ his russet beard between his teeth ; 

I ¢ you for a bandit knight of Doorm; 

andta ur; Did her mock-honour 
converse which he ¢ Before the Queen’s fair name 


= 909 

Marr. of Geraint 139 
” 161 

3 382 

% 708 


Geraint and E. 212 


Took 736 
Took (continued) T, as in rival heat, to holy 
thi ¢ 


Balin and Balan 100 


-top) Or over hills with peaky fs 


He ¢ the selfsame track as Balan, ” 290 i . 
She ¢ the helm and he the sail ; Merlin and V.. 200 ‘will you climb the ¢ of Art. 
I t his brush and blotted out the bird, = 478 and here it comes With five at ¢: Walk. to the Mail | 
A rumour runs, she ¢ him for the King, e 776 Strikes through the wood, sets all the ¢’s quivering— Lucretius 186 
and suddenly she ¢ To bitter weeping * 854 The ?¢’s shall strike from star to star, Princess vi 57 
blood of the wizard at her touch 7 gayer colours, = 950 I climb’d to the ¢ of the garth, Grandmother 
Then of the crowd ye ¢ no more account —__ Lancelot and B.105 A lion ramps at the ¢, Maud I xiv] 
She still ¢ note that when the living smile Died = 323 shouted at once from the ¢ of the house; » ITv50 
and ¢ the shield, There kept it, " 397 High on the ¢ were those three Queens, Gareth and L. 229 
he t, And gave , the diamond: : ” 550 Till lost in blowing trees and ¢’s of towers; Rd 
So tbose two brethern from the chariot ¢ i 1146 saw, Bowl-shaped, thro’ ¢’s of many thousand pines 
Stoopt, t, brake seal, and read it; “ 1271 And on the t, a city wall’d: Holy Grail 422 
Andt both ear and eye; and o’er the brook Holy Grail 383 but found at ¢ No man, nor any voice. * 427 
and ¢ Gawain’s, and said, ‘ Betray me not, but and on the naked mountain t 4 » “ee 
help— ; oe Pelleas and E. 359 Storm at the ¢, and when we gain’d it, » 4 
brought A maiden babe; which Arthur pitying ¢, Last Tournament 21 Climb’d to the high ¢ of the garden-wall Guinevere 25 
‘He ¢ them and he drave them to his tower— ” 68 Flying at t of the roofs in the ghastly siege Def. of Lucknow 4 
and his creatures ¢ and bare him off, Guinevere 109 gev her the ¢ of the mornin’, Tomorrow 3 
that ¢ Full easily all impressions from below, aries T maths thin wider ti, wane told tei tend Owd Rod 83 
She said: they ¢ her to themselves; __ » 690 I saw beyond their silent ¢’s The steaming Prog. of Spring T4 
I row’d across And ¢ it, and have worn it, Pass. of Arthur 201 Tuer on the ¢ of the down, June Bracken, ete. 1 
Then ¢ with care, and kneeling on one knee, i. 341 an’ coom’d to the ¢ o’ the tree, Church-warden, etc. 38 
Put forth their hands, and¢ the King, ” 374 Topaz sardius, Chrysolite, beryl, t, Columbus 85 
made garlands of the selfsame flower, Which she ¢ Myriads of ¢-l, and jacinth-work M. @ Arthur 57 
smiling, Lover's Tale i 344 Myriads of ¢-l, and jacinth-work Pass. of Arthur 225 
The night in pity ¢ away ~ day, = 612 Topic speak, and let the ¢ die.’ Princess iti 205 
She ¢ t es oe ae elight, , ” 681 Topmost Behind the valley ¢ Gargarus Stands up Gnone 10 
sorrow of my spirit Was of so wide a compass it And thro’ the ¢ Oriels’ coloured flame Palace of Art 161 
tin ” ii 135 Whose t branches can discern The roofs of Sumner- 
sudden gust that sweeping down 7 the edges of the pall, ,, tii 35 place ! Talking Oak 31 
t him home, And fed, and cherish’d him, .” iv 263 Long may thy ¢ branch discern The roofs of Sumner- 
An’ he ¢ three turns in the rain, First Quarrel 75 place! al 151 
he t no life, but he ¢ one purse, Rizpah 31 High up, the ¢ palace ye Day-Dm. . P. 48 
T the breath from our sails, «The R 42 The t elm-tree gather’d green Sir L. and Q. G.8 
So t her thence, and brought her here, Sisters (E. and E.) 267 and moved Upon the ¢ froth of t. In Mem. lii 4 
Annie, the heldest, I niver not t to she: Village Wife 8 A sweet voice singing in the ¢ tower To the eastward: Holy Grail 834 
t and hang’d, 7’, hang’d and burnt— Sir J. Oldcastle 45 Even to tipmost and ¢t helm, Last Tournament 442 
Who ¢ the world so easily heretofore, me 89 Here far away, seen from the ¢ cliff, Lover’s Tale il 
Who t us for the very Gods from Heaven, : Columbus 183 ever upon the ¢ roof our banner of 
And we t to playing at ball, and wet to throwing Rackesd blew. (repeat) Def. of Lucknow 6, 30, 45, 60, 94 
the stone, V. of Maeldune 94 That ever upon the ¢ roof our 
And we t to playing at battle, 95 in India blew. m 12 
I tit, he made it a cage, The Wreck 83 Cried from the t summit with human voices and 
They ¢ us abroad: the crew were gentle, a 129 words ; V. of Maeldune 28 
t and kiss’d me, and again He kiss’d me; The Flight 23 And the ¢ spire of the mountain was lilies in lieu of 3 
Christian conquerors ¢ and flung Locksley H., Sixty 84 snow, * ; 
You ¢ me to that chamber in the tower, The Ring 111 and every ¢ pine Spired into bluest heaven, Death of Ginone 68 
t the ring, and flaunted it Before that other » 243 The t—a chest there, by which you knelt— Ring 112 
It, I left you there; I came, » 847 Topple Will ¢ to the trumpet down, Princess vi 232 
It And chafed the freezing hand. - 451 And ?’s down the scales ; Pa v 445 
you t them tho’ you frown’d; Happy 74 A kingdom ?¢’s over with a shriek Like an old woman, » Con. 62 
Tool (See also Edge-tools, Garden-tools, Harvest-tool) And ¢’s round the dreary west, n Mem. xv 19 
Made Him his catspaw and the Cross his t, Sea Dreams 190 I can ¢ over a hundred such. Gareth and L. 651 
Or thou wilt prove their ¢, Maud Ivi59 Toppled The spires of ice are t down, In Mem. cravii 12 
thou their t, set on to plague And play upon, Guinevere 359 And ¢ over all antagonism Marr. of Geraint 491 
He had —_ his ghastly ?’s: In the Child. Hosp. 69 Shall find the ¢ crags of Duty scaled Ode on Weill. 215 
Down, you idle t’s, Stampt into dust— Romney’s R. 112 And, ¢ over all antagonism, Geraint and E. 834 
Too-officious Life (like a wanton t-o friend, Lover's Tale i627  Topsy-turvy solid turrets ¢-t in air: Gareth and L. 255 
Too-quick Down hill‘7-g,’ the chain. _ Politics 12 Torch gust of wind Puff’d out his ¢ Merlin and V. 731 
Too-slow Up hill ‘ 7-s’ will need the whip, a ad not to plunge Thy t of life in darkness, Tiresias 159 
Tooth my teeth, which now are dropt away, St. S. Stylites 30 I can but lift the ¢ Of Reason Akbar’s Dream 120 


stammering ‘scoundrel’ out of teeth that ground Aylmer’s Field 328 Tore (See also Out-tore, Raaved) (With that she ¢ her 
sprang No dragon warriors from Cadmean teeth, Lucretius 50 robe apart, 
But in the teeth of clench’d antagonisms Princess iv 465 With wakes of fire we ¢ the dark; 


£ 
fe oy flash’d their glittering teeth, 2 » 20 t, As if the living passion symbol’d there Aylmer’s Freld 534 
in t and claw With ravine, ; In Mem. lvi 15 ran in, Beat breast, ¢ hair : Lucretius 27T 
And took his russet beard between his teeth ; Geraint and E. 713 T the king’s letter, snow’d it down, Princess i 61 
He ground his teeth together, - Balin and Balan 538 Took half-amazed, and in her lion’s mood 7 open, »  w38l 


thro’ the hedge of splinter’d teeth, Last Tournament 65 
teeth a, oan ay bare and roe thee Lys !— “ 444 

Tooth’d ee also Gap-tooth’d) and ¢ with grinning 
; os Balin and Balan 197 


savagery.’ 
Toothed And every kiss of t wheels, In Mem. cavii 11 


T from the branch, and cast on earth, 
Leaf after leaf, and ¢, and cast them off, Lancelot and E. 1199 
= this gale T my panies from the tenting-pin, baat | 
rough brier t my bleeding palms; Lover’s ui 
And we t up the flowers by the million 


Tore 
Tore i She crouch’d, she ¢ him part from part, Dead Prophet 69 
t the Prophet after death, - ui 
ora na shock’d With ¢, Lover's Tale ii 151 
and infinite t of Def. of Lucknow 82 
aon sector ee Feagegh' * as pipes dol 152 
contemplate t damn kbar’s Dream 49 
Tormented See Long-tormented 
Torn (See also Raived, Tear’d, Turn) who smiled when she 
7 from the fh ; of D. of F 0 o 
ringe of spray. . of F. Women 40 
All the air was ¢ in sunder, Captain 43 
I was drench’d with ooze, and ¢ with briers, Princess v 28 
and the household flower T from the lintel— ie 129 
her blooming mantle ¢, » wb 145 
The Mayfly is t by the swallow, Maud I w 23 
By which our houses are ¢ : nn, 2288 
a Shape that fed With broken wings, ¢ raiment Gareth and L. 1208 
have ¢ the child them, Com. of Arthur 217 
T as asail that leaves the rope is t In tempest: Holy Grail 212 
Then ¢ it from her 4 The Ring 456 
from her own hand she had ¢ the ring In - 470 
Torn’d (turned) An’ ’e ¢ as red as a stag- s ; 
, te. 31 
fTonpid "That here the mummy wheat Of Egypt To Prof. Jebb. 5 
Torre two strong sons, Sir 7' and Sir Lavaine, and E. 174 
‘Here is Z’s: Hurt in his first tilt was my son Sir 7’. ra 195 
Cos dae pact itd since I cannot use it, = 198 
Surely I but play’d on a 209 
ees pee Se Stee pide “4 788 
He amazed, ‘7 and Elaine! why here? ie 796 
Then turn’d Sir 7’, and being in his moods » 799 
oe ee ve and move, - 1066 
Torrent (adj.) ‘ t brooks of hallow’d Israel D. of F. Women 181 
© my Ponebdec etal nem —? Sin 32 
t vineyard streaming p bene 10 
That listens near a ¢ mountain-brook, Geraint and E. 171 
ee como sae toome the chat: 
oe toe back Pi Soe iy ri 
many a streaming t " mer. 
Like ¢’s from a mountain source The Letters 39 
For me the ¢ ever pour’d And glisten’d— To E. L.13 
And ¢’s of her myriad universe, LIncretius 39 
roll The ¢’s, dash’d to the vale: Princess v 350 
To roll the ¢ out of dusky doors: » vit 208 
Jet the ¢ dance thee down To find him in the valley ; Pe 209 
’  oleanders flush’d the bed Of silent ¢’s, The Daisy 34 
must fain have ?¢’s, lakes, Hills, Sisters (E. and E.) 221 
like a ¢ of gems from the sky V. of Maeldune 46 
F ing a ¢ till its myriad falls Tiresias 37 
in a popular ¢ of lies lies ; Vastness 6 
< So eny apg ing *'s, nee peed 
's roar, of Enone 
: ter cs Gate tell Lis op td Palace of Art 36 
Tortoise Upon the ¢ creeping to the wall; D. of F. Women 27 
Torture TZ and trouble in vain,— Def. of Lucknow 86 
Why should we bear with an hour of ¢, Despair 81 
ital “eewiich of pain T her mou 9 Princess vi 106 
Me they seized and me they t, _ Boddicea 49 
Tory (adj.) The 7 member’s elder son, Princess, Con. 50 
Tory (s) I myself, A 7 to the quick, Walk. to the Mail 81 
Let Whig and 7 stir their blood; Will Water. 53 
oa 2 ee, Maud I xx 33 
Toss the sunlit ocean t’es The Captain 69 
That tes at the harbour-mouth ; The V oyage 2 
Should ¢ with and with shells. In Mem. x 20 
but wherefore ¢ me this Like a dry bone Last Tournament 195 
and ¢ them away with a yawn, The Wreck 21 
Tossing ¢ up A cloud of incense of all odour Palace of Art 38 
Tost ( tost) Had ¢ his ball and flown his 
; » j ?, Aylmer’s Field 84 
T over all her presents petulantly : is 235 
Discuss’d a doubt and ¢ it to and fro: Princess ii 445 
others ¢ a ball Above the fountain-jets, r 460 
from hue to hue, w 210 


ton thoughts that changed » 
Elaine, Lancelot and E, 233 


and heard her name so ¢ about, 


| 
L. 


- 


737 


Tost (continued) 
I t about, 
The sacred relics ¢ about the floor— 
Total The ¢ chronicles of man, the mind, 
The ¢ world since life began ; 


was a phantom cry that I heard as 


Touch 


In the Child. Hosp. 63 


The Ring 447 
Princess vi 381 
In Mem. ctiti 12 


Tother (other) ’E reads ofa sewer an’ sartan ’oap o’ the 


t side; Village Wife 92 

Or like ¢ Hangel i’ Scriptur Owd Roa 94 
Totter ‘Till she began to t, Sea Dreams 244 
what is it? there? yon arbutus 7’s; Lucretius 185 
Totter’d roofs 7 toward each other in the sky, Holy Grail 343 
Tottering yester-even, suddenly giddily -— oddicea 29 
Touch (s) And weary with a finger’s ¢ Clear-headed friend 22 


Nor toil for title, place, or ¢ Of pension, 
Perhaps some ern (es here and there 
Such ?’es are but embassies of love, 

But I have sudden (es, and can run My faith 
there seem’d A t of something false, 

My sense of ¢ is something coarse, 

The cushions of whose ¢ may press 

Baby , Waxen tes, 

A 7, a kiss! the charm was snapt 

O for the ¢ of a vanish’d hand, 

Which at a ¢ of light, an air of heaven, 

so finely, that a troublous ¢ Thinn’d, 

hand Glanced like a ¢ of sunshine on the rocks, 
To whom the ¢ of all mischance but came 
not a thought, a t, But pure as lines of green 
some ¢ of that Which kills me with myself, 
No more, dear love, for at a ¢ I yield; 
Tenderness ¢ by t, and last, to these, 

a t Came ro my wrist, and tears upon my hand 
Too solemn for the comic ¢’es in them, 

When one small t of Charity 

And I too, talk, and lose the ¢ I talk of. 

And I perceived no ¢ of change, 

The ¢ of change in calm or storm ; 

A t of shame upon her cheek : 

May some dim ¢ of earthly things 

If such a dreamy ¢ proto f fall, 

You say, but with no ¢ of scorn, 


fa pa up for ever at at, 
place will raf omy by the ¢ of a millionaire: 
heart-free, with the least little ¢ of spleen. 
A t of their office might have sufficed, 
in a moment—at one ¢ Of that skill’d spear, 
But keep a ¢ of sweet civilit 
The pale blood of the wi at her ¢ 
For who loves me must have a ¢ of earth; 
That men go down before your spear at a t, 
save it be some far-off ¢ Of greatness 
That men went down before his spear at a t, 
Courtesy with a ¢ of traitor in it, 
she, that felt the cold ¢ on her throat, 
Pll hold thou hast some ¢ Of music, 
The sight that throbs and aches beneath my t, 
ps ete ears — to — t; 
our p. ie but passes by the ¢. 
Who feel no ¢ of kn temptation, 
vines Which on the ¢ of heavenly feet 
Would the man have a ¢ of remorse 
Touch (verb) For those two likes might meet and t. 
That ¢’es me with mystic gleams, 
I'd t her neck so warm and white. 
touch’d with some new grace Or seem’d to ¢ her, 
came To ¢ my body and be heal’d, and live: 
It may be we s! t the Happy Isles, 
t him with thy lighter thought. 
love no more Can ¢ the heart of Edward Gray. 
And ¢ upon the master-chord 
So,—from afar,—¢ as at once? 
O Goddess, like ourselves 7’, and be touch’d, 
We t on our dead self, nor shun to do it, 
Which ?’es on the workman and his work. 
‘You have our son: ¢ not a hair of his head: 


Love thou thy land 25 


M. d@’ Arthur, Ep. 6 
Gardener’s D. 18 
Edwin Morris 53 


+ 74 
Talking Oak 163 
gu ae 
Locksley Hall 90 


Day-Dm., Revival 1 
Break, break, etc. 11 


Aylmer’s Field 5 
”» 75 
Princess tit 357 
4 wv 573 


” 


» Con. 68 
. Squabbles 13 
17 


In 


exti 10 
Maud I i 66 
wil 

» IIv27 
Gareth and L. 1222 
Geraint and E, 312 
Merlin and V. 949 


»” 


Lancelot and E. 133 


_ 149 
450 
: 639 
Pelleas and E. 488 


Last Tournament 313 


Lover’s Tale i 33 


In the Child. Hosp. 30 


Happy 104 
Romney’s R. 121 
Death of Gnone 5 
Charity 17 

Two V oices 357 
380 


Miller’s D, 174 
Gardener’s D. 205 
St. S. Stylites 79 
Ulysses 63 
Locksley Hali 54 
Edward Gray 8 
Will Water. 27 
Aylmer’s Field 580 
Lwueretius 81 
Princess itt 221 
322 
iv 407 


” 


» 


Touch 738 Towd 


Touch (verb) (continued) seem’d totu a sphere Too none en but when I ¢ her, lo! she, too, Fell into 
gross to tread, intel Princess vit 324 r : Holy Grail 396 
T a spirit among things divine, Ode on Well. 139 cn tral end (bien, and batun, eal ted - 
To ¢ thy thousand years of gloom: In Mem. ii 12 1t The at dawn I know; ce 5 
O Father, ¢ the east, and ligh arr 31 Out of the just as the lips had ¢, Last Tournament 752 
And other than the thi 9 » 28 its shadow flew Before it, till it ¢ her, Guinevere 80 
That seem’d to ¢ it into leaf: . lriz 18 T by the adulterous finger of a time To the Queen % 43 
T thy dull — of joyless gray, » lzzit 27 and ¢ far-off His mountain-altars, Lover's Tale i 321 
Descend, and t, and enter; . weit 13 Thy fires from heaven had ¢ it, * _ 439 
And ¢ with shade the bridal doors, ». Con. 117 But all from these to where she ¢ on earth, > iv 167 
Not ¢ on her father’s sin: Maud I xix 17 our lover seldom spoke, Scarce ¢ the meats ; , 226 
We will not ¢ upon him ev’n in jest.” Marr. of Geraint 311 we came to the § Isle that we never had ¢ at é 
or ¢ at night the northern star ; Balin and Balan 166 before, V’. of Maeldune 11 
T flax with flame—a glance will serve— Merlin and V. 111 dark orb 7 with earth’s light— De Prof., Two G. 10 
but ¢ it with a sword, It buzzes fiercely ‘ 431 Tn have ¢ at seventy-five, To BE. I Ad 
Not one of all the drove should ¢ me: 699 the limbs Were strange Ancient 234 
if a man Could ¢ or see it, he was heal’d at once, Holy Grail 55 trad pecthifrphen Dead 39 
Nor aught we blow with breath, or ¢ with hand, - ll4 For, see, th foot has ¢ it; Demeter P. 48 
if I find the Holy Grail itself And ¢ it, « 439 T at the Cross Merlin and the G. 67 
That could I ¢ or see the Holy Grail “ 779 pe we eres wee fire Parnassus 17 
‘Yet, take him, ye that scarce are fit to ¢, Pelleas and E. 292 he ¢ his Christian cit: St. Telemachus 34 
Save that to ta , tilt with a lance Last Tournament 636 Touching ( rag eer ary a OE T the sullen pool 
had let one finger lightly t The warm white apple % 716 below Miller’s D. 244 
I cannot ¢ thy lips, they are not mine, Guinevere 551 our spirits rush’d together at the ¢ of the lips. Hall 38 
sometimes (’es but one string That quivers, Lover’s Tale i 17 Answer'd all queries t those at home Aylmer’s Field 465 
doesn not ¢ thy ’at to the Squire ;’ bak Cobbler 4 which, on the foremost — z, pve a - 
ee ee eee Revenge moonlight ¢ o’er a terrace One Vv Daisy 
from our poor earth May ¢ thee, Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 19 T her guilty love for Lancelot, Marr. of Geraint 25 
eet te nal tn ta tae Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 2 And t Breton sands, they disembark’d. Merlin and V. 202 
17 thy world again— Ancient Sage 249 And ¢ fame, howe’er e scorn my song, é 444 
Earth would never ¢ her worst, Locksley H., Sixty 270 crown’d with spiri — And t other worlds. 838 
Did he t me on the lips? Happy 66 oats The Wreck 50 
Human i cigar Ves heaven, and thence— Romney's B. 159 Touchwood a cave Of ¢, with Mi single flourishing spray. <4 ylmer’s Field 512 
zon after #on pass and ¢ him into shape? Mekingsf Mon 4 the stem Leas grain than ; y Princess iv 333 
Touch’d (See also touched) 7’ with a somewhat darker ing in thas millennial t-d Aylmer’s Field 514 
hue, Margaret 50 Tough My ¢ lance thrusteth sure, Sir Galahad 2 
heath-flower in the dew, 7 with sunrise. Rosalind 42 t, , Supple, sinew-corded, Princess v 534 
T by thy spirit’s mellowness, Eleanore 103 Tougher #, heavier, stronger, he that smote » 536 
T by his feet the daisy slept. Two Voices 276  Tould (told) Call’d from her cabin an’ ther Tomorrow 20 
T; and I knew no more.’ D. of F. Women 116 It yer Honour whativer I hard an’ seen, F ” 9T 
ere it ¢ a foot, that might have danced Gardener's D. a Tour last summer on at in Wales: Golden Year 2 
each in passing ¢ with some new grace Tournament [rom spur to plume a star of ¢, M. @ Arthur 223 
Then ¢ upon the game, how scarce it was Audley Court 32 32 For Lancelot was the first in 7, Gareth and L. 495 
The flower, she ¢ on, dipt and rose, T - Oak 131 Forgetful of the tilt and ¢, Marr. of Geraint 52 
Are t, are turn’d to finest air. alahad 72 But in this ¢ can no man tilt, a 480 
Then the music ¢ the gates and died ; rr iston of Sin 4 And victor at the tilt and ¢, Geraint and E. 960 
When that cold vapour ¢ the palace gate, and acts of prowess done In ¢ or tilt, Holy Grail 2 
And ere he ¢ his one-and-twentietl May Enoch Arden 7 heard the King Had let proclaim a ra Pelleas and E. 11 
t On such a time as goes before the leaf, The Brook 12 And this was call’d ‘The 7 of Youth:’ oe 158 
for the second death Scarce t her Aylmer’s Field 605 But when the morning of at, Last Tournament 134 
And oaken finials till he ¢ the door; % 823 in mockery call’d The T of the Dead Inn x 136 
T, clink’d, and clash’d, and vanish’d, Sea Dreams 135 He saw the laws that ruled the ¢ Broken, s 160 
oO Goddess, like ourselves Touch, and be ¢, Lucretius 81 From spur to plume a star of t, Pass. of Arthur 391 
(A little sense of wrong had ¢ her face W ith colour) Princess, Pro. 219 BRR on the 7, Merlin and the G. 69 
t on Mahomet With much contempt, - vi 134 a page or two that ie aig: tilt andt; Princess, Pro. 122 
the Muses’ heads were ¢ Above the darkness a 74 21 Toe ‘To fight in ¢ for my b = Ci) 
t upon the point Where idle boys are cowards ra v 308 Wy With whom he used to play at ¢ once, Gareth and L. 532 
for since you think me ¢ In honour— A 401 beside The field of t, murmuring ‘ kitchen-knave.’ ‘a 664 
the sequel of the tale Had ¢ her; . Con. 31 But by the field of t lingering yet e 736 
That thou hadst ¢ the land to-day, Ju Mem, xiv 2 We hold a ¢ here to-morrow morn, Marr. of Geraint 287 
God’s finger ¢ him, and he slept. . lxxrv 20 this “i sno fight In next day’s t ¥ 16 
Or ¢ the changes of the state, » leaxia 35 —will you wear My favour at this ¢?’ Lancelot and B. 362 
The dead man t me from the past, » wen 34 closed And clash’d in such a ¢ and so full, Holy Grail 330 
Who ¢ a jarring lyre at first, EA vevi 7 and remain Lord of the t. Pelleas and E. 163 
Nor harp be ¢, nor flute be blown; * cv 22 The circlet of the t round her brows, And the sword 
But ¢ with no ascetic gloom; ” cix 10 of the ¢ across her throat. 
she t my hand with a smile so sweet, Maud 1 vil2 Tourney (verb) But meant once more perchance to t init. Lancelot and EB. 10 
For Any feet have t the meadows as esd = Tourney-fall In those brain-s shocks, and t-f ive Gareth and L. 89 
I find whenever she ¢ on me. mein a And make them, an wilt a t-p.’ Tournament 32 
Mage at Arthur’s Court, Knowing all arts; had 2, Gareth and L: “st And won by Tristram as a t-p i" 746 
So when they ¢ the second river-loop, Tourney-skill no room was there For lance or t-s: Gareth and L. 1042 
rose to look at it, But ¢ it unawares: Geraint and E. 388 — Nor like poor Psyche whom she drags in t.’ Princess wii 103 
Nor ever t fierce wine, nor tasted flesh, Merlin and V. 627 Towd (told) An’ at ma my sins, NV. Farmer, O. 8.11 
T at all points, exce t the oneal grove, Lancelot and E. 617 knawed a Quaaker fellow as often ’as ¢ ma this: Ne ee 
at times, So t were they, half-thinking = 1287 I knaws the law, I does, for the lawyer ha ¢ it me. Village Wife 16 


Towd 


739 


Towd (told) (continued) the lawyer he ¢ it me That ’is tai) Tower (s) (continued) From Camelot in among the faded 
were soii tied up Village Wife 29 fields To furthest t’s; Last Tournament 54 
es it beaut not fit to be t! ” 108 ‘He took them and he drave them to his t— 3 68 
Tower «also Beacon-tower, Church-tower, Brake in upon me and drave them to his t; a 72 
Convent-tower, Minster-tower } My ¢ is full of harlots, like his court, BS 81 
flee By town, and ¢, and hill, and cape, Mine be the Strength 6 Glared on a buge machicolated t That stood 3 424 
Four gray walls, and four gray ?’s, L. of Shalott 1 15 High on a grim dead tree before the t, 2 430 
Under t¢ and balcony, ” tv 37 echoing yell with yell, they fired the ¢, : 478 
Tho’ ing from a ruin’d ¢ Two Voices 77 and high on land, A crown of ¢’s. ” 506 

Below the city’s eastern t’s Fatima 9 feet of Tristram grind The spiring stone that scaled 

In sy bays among her tallest t's.’ _ Cnone 119 about her 4, * 511 
st great bells that swung, Paiace of Art 129 westward-smiling seas, Watch’d from this ¢. e 588 
‘Yet pull not down > 293 then this crown of t’s So shook to such a roar 620 


L. C. V.'de Vere 58 


Modred brought His creatures to the basement of the ¢ Guinevere 104 
T’s of a happier time, low down in a rainbow deep V. of Maeldune 19 
And we came in an evil time to the Isle of the Double 7’s, 105 


fe He adh d her to the college ¢ Walk. to the Mail 89 And the daws flew out of the 7’s 3 109 
left. U t, the Niobe of swine, » 99 and all took sides with the 7’s, . eS 11] 
O flourish big, with leafy ?’s, Talking Oak 197 the song-built ¢’s and gates Reel, Tivesias 98 
While Ilion like a mist rose into ¢(’s Tuthonus 63 And trees like the ¢’s of a minster, The Wreck T4 
elash’d and hammer’d from a hundred ?’s, Godiva 75 ghastly ¢ of eighty thousand human skulls, Locksley H., Sixty 82 
Here droops the banner on the ¢, Dm. a. 13 In this gap between the sandhills, whence you see 
Down stept Lord Ronald from his ¢ Lady 65 ids Leaktler ¢, a 176 
Stiut on the ¢ stood the vane, The Letters 1 Just above the gateway ¢, me 179 
but now The broken base of a black ¢, Aylmer’s Field 511 HeEen’s 7’, here I stand, Helen’s Tower 1 
left Their own t, or plain-faced tabernacle, ” 618 Why do you look so gravely at the t? The Ring 80 
We gain’d the Rathenlie thick with ?’s, Princess i 112 And how the birds that circle round the ¢ is 85 
soft white vapour streak the crowned t's) » ta 344 That chamber in the ¢. 2 oe 
she You talk’d with, whole nights long, up in the ¢, » vt 255 You took me to that chamber in the t, cae 5 5 | 
Toll’d by an earthquake in a trembling ¢, ‘ 332 when the ¢ as now Was all ablaze with crimson a BAD 
here there a rustic ¢ Half-lost in belts » Con, 44 between The ¢ and that rich phantom of the t? » 20d 
Before a ¢ of crimson 1g ree ” 82 mist of autumn gather from your lake, And shroud the t; es). 
O fall’n at length that ¢ of strength Ode on Well. 38 up the t—an icy air Fled by me. » 445 
aang sa mailed fleets and armed (’s, Ode Inter. Exhib. 39 T and altar trembling .. . Forlorn 34 
Flags, out upon turret and ?’s ! W. to Alexandra 15 I see the slowly-thickening chestnut ?’s Prog. of Spring 42 
Or t, or high hill-convent, The Daisy 29 Tower (verb) 7, as the deep-domed empyréan Milton 7 
Of t, or duomo, sunny-sweet, Or ‘ " 46 The chestnut ¢’s in his bloom; Voice and the P. 18 
Sow’d it far and wide By every town and ¢, The Flower 14 Tower’d (adj.) (See also Tall-tower’d, Many-tower’d) the 
stream Of Xanthus blazed before the ?’s of Troy, Spec. fi Iliad 18 river winding clearly, Down to ¢ Camelot; L. of Shalott i 32 
And crowded farms and lessening t’s, In Mem. xi 11 age in crimson clad, Goes by to t Camelot; » ii 23 
And Fern dash’d on ¢ and tree » xvT Eeavily the low sky raining Over ¢ Camelot; = wv 
And ?s fall’n as soon as built— » . vei 8 From Mizpeh’s ¢t gate with welcome light, D. of F. Women 199 
The ruin’d shells of hollow t's? » lxxvil6  Tower’d (verb) the pale head of him, whot Above them, Aylmer’s Field 623 
And tuft with grass a feudal t; » exxviit 20 she t; her bells, Tone under tone, shrill’d ; Merlin and V. 131 
_ Dumb is that ¢ which e so loud, » Con.106 Towering Now ¢ o’er him in serenest air, Lucretius 178 
everyone that owns at Lord for half a league. Gareth and L. 595 And a reverent people behold The ¢ car, Ode on Well. 55 
stairway sloped Till lost in blowing trees and tops of t’s; ___,, 670 with all thy breadth and height Of foliage, ¢ 
His ¢’s where that day a feast had been Held ” 847 sycamore; In Mem. laxzix 4 
And here had fall’n a eet part of ad, Marr. of Geraint 317 for the ¢ crest of the tides Plunged on the vessel The Wreck 89 
Guinevere had climb’d The giant t, 7 827 Tower-stairs she stole Down the long t-s, Lancelot and E. 343 
beheld A little town with ?’s, upon a rock, Geraint and E.19T ‘Towery-top © rock upon thy t-p Talking Oak 265 
A home of bats, in every ¢ an owl. Balin and Balan 336 Town (See also rents town) flee By ¢, and tower, 
By the t—Caerleon 1 Usk— * 506 and hill, Mine be the strength 6 
E the — tw crash down on both— ” 515 and out of every smouldering ¢ Cries to Thee, Poland 5 
huge and old It Jook’d a ¢ of ivied masonwork, Merlin and V. 4 Flood with full daylight glebe and ¢? Two Voices 87 
Closed in the four walls of a hollow ¢, (repeat) » 209, 543 From many an inland / and haven large, (none 117 
crows Hung like a cloud above the gateway (’s.’ ” 599 flying star shot thro’ the sky Above the pillar’'dt. Palace of Art 124 
High in her chamber up a ¢ to the east Lancelot and E. 3 For pastime, ere you went to t. L. C. V. de Vere 4 
climb’d That eastern t, and entering barr’d her door, © 15 Clanging fights, and flaming ?’s, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 116 
Fired from the west, far on a hill, the ?’s. i 168 That bore a lady from a leaguer’d ¢; D. of F. Women 47 
Lavaine Past inward, as she came from out the ¢. 3 346 Then stept she down thro’ ¢ and field Of old sat Freedom 9 
Then to her ¢ she climb’d, and took the shield, . 397 The t was hush’d beneath us: Audley Court 85 
And thus they bore her swooning to her ¢. x 968 * And all that from the ¢ would stroll, Talking Oak 53 
So in hert alone the maiden sat: ~ 989 the fair Was holden at the t; ms 102 
fiery dawning wild with wind That shook her /, » 102] The music from the t— : aes 
T after t, spire beyond + er) Holy Grail 229 for when he laid a tax Upon his ¢, Godiva 14 
Behold, the 's of Carbonek, . » 813 answer’d, ‘ Ride you naked thro’ the ¢, ‘ pene) 
sweet singing in the topmost ¢ To the eastward : z, 834 Thro’ dreaming ?’s I go, Sir Galahad 50 
t fill’d with eyes Up to the summit, Pelleas and E. 166 SwzEt Emma Moreland of yonder t Edward Gray 1 
esc a above him cried Ettarre, . _ a 231 High ?’s on hills were dimly seen, The V oyage 34 
‘3 ith the shadow of those ?’s A villainy, ‘ 276 He pass’d by the ¢ and out of the street, Poet’s Song 2 
ran a score of damsels to the t; ” 368 “Did you know Enoch Arden of this ¢?? Enoch Arden 845 
mounting on his horse Stared at her ?’s ‘ 457 By twenty thorps, a little ¢, The Brook 29 
O ?s so strong, Huge, solid, ” 463 One of our t, but later by an hour Sea Dreams 263 
Beside that t where Percivale was cowl’d, » 501 Thro’ the wild woods that hung about the ¢; Princess i 91 


Town 


Town (continued) Cat-footed thro’ the ¢ and half in dread Princess i 104 


We dropt with evening on a rustic ¢ S 170 
man and woman, ¢ And landskip, have I heard of, » ww 445 
Where, far from noise and smoke of ¢, "To F. D. Maurice 13 
Sow’d it far and wide By every ¢ and tower, The Flower 14 
I wander’d from the noisy ¢, In Mem. lzix 5 
I roved at random thro’ the t, . lzerxvu 3 
The dust and din and steam of t: lzzziz 8 


But if I praised the busy ¢, * 37 


That not in any mother ¢ xeviti 21 
And pass the silent-lighted ¢, » Con. 112 
Last week came one to the county ¢, Maud I x 37 
His heart in the gross mud-honey of ¢, xvi 5 


the worth of half a ¢, A warhorse of the best, 
Beheld the long street of a little ¢ 
And out of ¢ and valley came a noise ‘ 247 


Gareth ond L. 677 


‘What means the tumult in the ¢?’ rs 259 
Go to the ¢ and buy ug flesh and wine; m 372 
went her way across the bridge, And reach’d the f¢, 384 
Ride into that new fortress by your ¢, 7 
and thought to find Arms in your ¢, 418 
Raised my own ¢ against me in the ‘night 5 457 
knights And ladies came, and by and by the ¢ Flow’d in, .. 546 
Went Yniol thro’ the t, and everywhere He found 

the sack’ and plunder of our house All scatter’d 

thro’ the houses of the ¢; 603 
beheld A little ¢t with towers, upon a rock, Geraint and E. 197 
And then I chanced upon a goodly ¢ Holy Grail 573 
they would spy us out of the ¢. Rizpah 5 
and beat Thro’ all the homely ¢ Columbus 83 
Blown by the fierce beleaguerers of a ¢, Achilles over the T. 20 
Or the foulest sewer of the t~— Dead Prophet 48 
illurninate All your t's for a festival, On Jub. Q. Vidoria 19 
you still delay to take Your leave of 7, To Mary Boyle 2 
D£aR Master in our classic ¢, To Master of B. 1 


waste and field and ¢ of alien tongue, 

tha mun speak hout to the Baptises here i’ the ¢, 
t’s in lava, fans Of sandal, 

The tricks, which make us ?’s of men, 

might have seem’d a ¢ to trifle with, 

An’ their mashin’ their ¢’s to piedces 


St. Telemac. 
Church-warden, ete. 51 
Princess, Pro. 18 
wu 


Pelleas and E. 76 
Spinster’s S's. 88 


Toy 


To-year niver ha seed it sa white wi’ the Maay es I see’d 
it t-y— Vi Wife 80 
Tradde (trade) Burn i’ 7. Church , ete. 18 
an’ the Freea 7 runn’d ’i my ’ead, Owd Rod 54 
Trafapes’d (trapesed, trudged) as iver ti’ the squad. . 72 


Trace (s) And silent ?’s of the past In Mem. cliii T 
but ¢ of thee I saw not; Demeter and P. 80 
Trace(verb) old magic which cant The wandering of the stars, Holy Grail 666 
fail’d to ¢ him thro’ the flesh and blood Last Tournament 686 
to ¢ On paler heavens the branching grace To Ulysses 14 


Traced in her raiment’s hem was ¢ in flame The Poet 45 
Likewise the deep-set windows, stain’d and t, Palace of Art 49 
I might as well have ¢ it in the sands; Audley Court 50 


Till as he ¢ a faintly-shadow’d track, 

and in the dark of mine Is ¢ with flame. 
Trachyte trap and tuff, Ane and t, 
Track (s) ‘ If straight th t, or if oblique, 

strike Into that eirnelicue t of dreams again ! 

right across its ¢ there lay, 

the ¢ Whereon with equal feet we fared ; In Mem. xav 1 

We ranging down this lower t, ‘ alvil 

Enid leading down the ¢’s Thro’ which he bad her lead Geraint and E. 28 

He took the selfsame ¢ as Balan, Balin and Balan 290 

Till as he traced a faintly-shadow’d t, Lancelot and EF, 165 

Troubled the ¢ of the host that we hated, Batt. of Brunanburh 40 


Lancelot and E. 165 
Lover's Tale i 298 
Princess tii 363 

Two Voices 193 

D. of F. Women 279 
Sea Dreams 126 


All the ¢’s Of science making toward Akbar’s Dream 28 
Forward to the starry ¢ Glimmering Silent V oices 8 
Track (verb) impossible, Far as we t ourselyves— Aylmer’s Field 306 
snares to ¢t Suggestion to her inmost cell. In Mem. zxcv 31 
I will ¢ this vermin to their earths: Marr. of Geraint 217 
swore That I would ¢ this caitiff to his hold, a 415 
the subtle beast, Would ¢ her guilt until he found, Guinevere 60 
Track’d And ¢ you still on classic ground, To E. L.10 


‘So,’ thought Geraint, ‘I have ¢ him to his earth.’ Marr. of Geraint 253 


740 


Traitor 
realms of Lyonnesse, Lancelot and E. 35 
Tract Track (Ser aso Mounia-trac ie the iat dak 
Clear-headed friend 29 
Woakl aveup teh #4.ch-Anp ealibiess, Two Voices 69 
ay apes ca ci aga elie Painod ae 
s of pasture Sunny-warm, ” 
And many a ¢ of palm and rice, * 14 
Faith from ?¢’s no feet have trod, On a Mowrner 29 
overlooks the sandy ?’s, Hall 5 
Which led by ¢’s that pleased us well, In Mem. xxii 2 
A lifelong ¢ of time reveal'd; - alvi 9 
Foreshorten’d in the t of time? » tec 
And ¢’s of calm from tempest made, ss exti 14 
In ?’s of fluent heat began, » _ exvitt 9 
thro’ all this ¢ of years Wearing the white flower Ded. of I 24 
so there grew great t’s of wilderness, Com. of A 10 
a Neder pomtik eager oe ty ee 
half the mo ve I paced ti sandy ie Locksley H., Sixty 
Trade (s) uae aso Bade) Another hand crept too 
across his Enoch Arden 110 
set Annie forth i in ¢ With all that seamen a 
But throve not in her ¢, not being bred To barter, * 
poring over his Tables of T and Finance ; The Wreck 26 
Or T re-frain the Powers From war i 
T flying over a thousand seas with her spice astness 
Trade (verb) Should he not ¢ himself out yonder? Enoch Arden 141 
Traded ‘here Enoch ?¢ for himself, ” 
Trader Never comes the 4, never floats Locksley Hall 161 
Tradesman faith in a ¢’s ware or his word? aud I i 26 
Tradition as ¢ teaches, Young ashes pirouetted Amphion 26 
made Their own ¢’s God, and slew the Lord, Ayliner’s Field 795 
BE Ty their ?’s of Himself, a Sir J Oldcastle Wis 
at 7 yet once more We t : Li 
great 7, that had quench’d herself Sisters (L. and E.) 233 
(See also Over-tragic) That all things grew more ¢ Princess vi 23 
ew fa ney Beek ei ee said Cyril ‘ very well; » % 390 
Trail (verb) ould slowly ¢ himself soventild The Mermaid 25 
Clasp her window, ¢ and twine! Window, At the — 


7 and twine and clasp and kiss, 


Trail’d heavy barges ¢ By slow horses; L. of Bhalots 1 90 
T himself up on one knee: Princess vi 155 
By a shuffled step, by a dead weight t, Maud 1ii4 
Trailer bell-like flower Of fragrant ?’s, Eleanore 38 
swings the ¢ from the Locksley Hall 162 


the ¢ mantles all the 1  ERSCR. 


Locksley H., Siaty 257 
Some bearded meteor, ¢ light, st Mi 


L. of Shalott vii 26 


With plaited alleys of the t rose, Ode to Memory 106 
sie slaves were ¢ a dead lion away, St. Telemachus s 
Train (of dress) Or old-world ?’s, u at court Day-Dm., ane 
Train (ordered sequence) Nor any ¢ of reason keep: ‘wo Voices 50 
lead my Memmius in a nee Lucretius 119 
‘Last of the t, a moral leper, I Princess = aaa 


A hundred maids in ¢ across the Park. tr 
behind, A ¢ of dames: by axe and eagle sat, 
PE all the ¢ of bounteous hours 

Train (railway) J waited for the t at Coventry ; 
Wreck’d—your t—or all but wreck’d ? 
BR vs clash’d: then and there 

Train (verb) to ¢ the rose-bush that I set 


vit 2198 
In Mem. laxxiv 30 
Godiva 1 


Locksley H., Pee he 
May Queen, N. Y's. E. AT 


t To riper growth the mind and will: Tn Mem. clit T 

Train’d given us a fair falcon which he ¢ Merlin and V. 96 

ini The bearing and the ¢ of a child Princess v “ 
Their talk was all of t, terms of art, Merlin and V. 1 


Trait From talk of war to (’s of leasantry: x 
Traitor (adj.) And shouts of heathen mays ihe: tknights, Pass. of Arthur 113 

Sir Lancelot, friend 7 or true? Merlin and V. 770 
Traitor (s) (See also Thraithur) Drip sweeter dews than?’s tear. A Dirge 24 


So foul a t to myself and her, Aylmer’s Field 319 
‘See that there be no ?’s in your camp: We seem a 

nest of t’s— Princess » 425 
Dear t, too much loved, why ?- » 
For ever since when ¢ to the Gareth and L. 16 


changed and came to loathe His crime of ¢, 
And all thro’ that young ¢, 
‘Your sweet faces make good fellows fools And ?#’s. 


Marr. of Commas 
Geraint and E. 00 


Traitor 
Traitor (: (continued ) Fools prate, and perish ¢’s. Balin and Balan 530 
°d out ‘7’ to the unhearing wall, Lancelot and E. 612 
Courtesy with a touch of ¢ in it, » 639 
a coward slinks from what he fears To cope with, or 
at proven, elleas and EB. 439 
Eo cond ty mt poe Guinevere 106 
Modred whom aoe t-— ‘. 196 
ae 58 
ts, T"s— ma 575 
I lean’d in wife and friend Is ¢ to my peace, Pass. of Arthur 25 
M unharm’d, the ¢ of thine house.’ 3 153 
But not thou this t of my house - 155 
her own true eyes Are ?’s to her; Sisters (EB. and E.) 285 
who can tell but the ¢’s had won? Def. of Lucknow 66 
but to call men t’s May make men ¢’s Sur J. Oldcastle 50 
That ¢ to King Richard and the truth, mS 171 
T and trickster And spurner of treaties— Batt. of Brunanburh 79 
es ens! ) Hands all Round 10, 22, 34 
Traitor-hearted unkind, untrue, ly, t-h! M. @’ Arthur 120 
unkind, untrue, U: tly, t-h! Pass. of Arthur 288 
Traitorous when a world Of t friend and broken system — Princess vi 195 
to splinter it into feuds ing his ¢ end; Guinevere 19 
Ever the day with its ¢ death the 
around, Def. of Lucknow 79 
Traitress nip me flat, If I be such at Merlin and V. 351 
and harry me, petty spy And t.’ Guinevere 361 
Tram laying his ?’s in a poison’d gloom Maud I x8 
‘Tramp (a vagrant) an’ to the ¢’s goin’ by— Vi Wife 33 
Tramp (sound) ¢ of the ooted horse That grind iresias 94 
Tramp (verb) To ¢, to scream, to burnish, Princess iv 520 
Trample To ¢t round my fallen head, Come not, when, etc. 3 
It on your offers and on you Princess tv 546 
on my chargers, ¢ them under us.’ Botidicea 69 
lai aistvemete and ton hin Geraint and E. 843 
And ?’s on the goodly shield to show Balin and Balan 550 
*T me, Dear feet, that I have follow’d Merlin and V. 226 
and burns the feet would ¢ it to dust. The Flight 68 
(adj.) I was left a ¢ orphan, Locksley Hall 156 
desecrated shrine, the ¢ year, Princess v 127 
Till the filthy by-lane rings to the yell of the ¢ wife, Maud I i 38 
Let the t serpent show you that you have not 
lived in vain. Locksley H., Sixty 242 
arose The shriek and curse of t mi Akbar’s Dream 190 
(verb) And ¢ under by the last and least Poland 2 
t some beneath her horses’ heels, Princess, Pro. 44 
ts oe gl ‘ot to be ¢ out. Maud IT wv 57 
why 7 ye thus on that which bare the 
Crown?’ Balin and Balan 602 
There ¢ out his face from being known, Last Tournament 470 
man’s word, Here t by the populace underfoot, Tiresias 174 
Trampling ¢ the flowers With : Princess v 247 
All great self-seekers ¢ on the right Ode on Well. 187 


hollow #’s up and down And muffled voices heard, Gareth and L. 1372 


His t many a prickly star Marr. of Geraint 313 
orl ache we ’ Last Tournament 673 


? 

‘Trance (s) I muse, as in a ¢, (repeat) Eleanore 72, 75 
Like some bold seér in a t, L. of Shalott iv 11 

* As here we find in ¢’s, men Forget the dream that 
then, Until fall in ¢ again. Two Voices 352 

who ’d in her last t Her murder’d father’s 

head, D. of F. Women 266 
The t gave way To those caresses, and Duty 65 
I could no more, but lay like one in t, Princess vii 151 
In some long ¢ shot ber on ; In Mem. cliii 4 
), kinsman thou to death and ¢t And madness, a lexi 1 
At my t Was cancell’d, », wvev 43 
But the Queen immersed in such a t, Guinevere 401 
led on with light In #’s and in visions : Lover’s Tale i 18 
Thro’ dreams by night and ¢’s of the day, Sisters (E. and E.) 274 
Till I woke from the t, A The Wreck 115 
following, as in ¢, the silent cry. Death of none 86 
Trance ( When thickest dark did ¢ the sky, ariana 18 
‘Tranced also Deep-tranced t, so rapt in ecstasies,  Elednore 78 


) 
No ¢t summer calm is thine, Madeline 2 
Hung t¢ from all pulsation, Gardener’s D. 260 
\ 


| 
) 
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Tranced (continued) On either side her ¢ form Forth 


streaming 
nature fail’d a little, And he lay ¢ ; 
We 5 — long embraces Mixt with kisses 
Tr 
i O Thou, Passionless bride, divine 7’, 

Marr’d her friend’s aim with pale ¢. 
Transfer That foolish sleep ?’s to thee. 

t The whole I felt for him to you. 
Transferr’d — agony, Ideally to her t, 
Transfigured hen we shall stand ¢, 
Transfixt So lay the man t. 
Transfused but ¢ Thro’ future time by power 


Transgress J’ his ample bound to some new crown :— 


Transgression So for every light t 

Transient Away we stole, and ¢ in a trice 
But knows no more of ¢ form In her deep self, 
Womanlike, 
And wordy trucklings to the ¢ hour, 
And the ¢ trouble of drowning— 

Transit and wing’d Her ¢ to the throne, 


were sunder’d With smiles of ¢ bliss, 


ing revenge too deep for a ¢ wrong 


Tread 


Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 5 


Enoch Arden 193 
Maud II w8 
Lover's Tale ii 143 
Tncretius 266 
Lancelot and E. 733 
In Mem. leviti 16 

»  txxxv 108 
Lover's Tale ii 137 


Happy 38 

Geraint and ie 166 
Love thou thy land 3 
Poland 8 

The Captain 11 
Princess v 39 

In Mem. 2vi T 
Maud 1 ind 

To the Queen it 51 
Despair 67 
Princess wv 378 


Transitory anda? word Made knight orchurlorchild Balin and Balan161 


Translucent Pure vestal thoughts in the ¢ fane 
Transmitter The one ¢ of their ancient name, 
Transparent That dimples your ¢ cheek, 


Transplanted I know t human worth Will bloom to profit, 


And Methods of ¢ trees 
Transport ‘ But heard, by secret t led, 
Me mightier ¢’s move and thrill ; 
Stirring a sudden ¢ rose and fell. 
Trap (rock) hornblend and ¢ and tuff, 
Trap (snare) As of a wi ing taken in the ¢, 
Trap (verb) Christ the bait to ¢ his dupe 
Trapesed See Traiipes’d 
Trapper Which sees the ¢ coming thro’ the wood. 
Trapt (adorned) there she found her palfrey ¢ 
On horses, and the horses richly ¢ 
Trapt (caught) ‘ Traitor, come out, ye are ¢ at last,’ 
Trash you that talk’d The ¢ that made me sick, 
‘Ot?’ he said, * but with a kernel in it. 
Trath Treroit down the waste sand-shores of T 7, 
Travail 7, and throes and agonies of the life, 
Camilla’s t came Upon her, 
Travel (s) I cannot rest from t: 
if it had not been For a chance of t, 
overtoil’d By that day’s grief and t, 
O weary was I of the t, 
Travel (verb) blasts of balm To one that ?’s quickly, 
He ?’s far from other skies— 
here and there a foamy flake Upon me, as I ¢ 
Travell’d how they prose O’er books of t seamen, 
And ¢ men from foreign lands ; 
Traveller in strange lands a ¢ walking slow, 
The ¢ hears me now and then, 
Traveller’s-joy Was parcel-bearded with the t-7 
Travelling quite worn out, 7 to Naples. 
His kinsman ¢ on his own affair 
myself was then 7 that land, 
Traversed Silent the silent field They ¢. 
blossom-dust of those Deep meadows we had ¢, 
Treacherous Making a ¢ quiet in his heart, 
Treachery tript on such conjectural t— 
fevers, fights, Mutinies, treacheries— 
Tread (s) Were it ever so airy a ¢, 
Tread (verb) And ¢ softly and _ low, 
ere the hateful crow shall ¢ The corners 
While he ¢’s with footstep firmer, 
Freedom, gaily doth she ¢; 
T a measure on the stones, 
The wisp that flickers where no foot can t.’ 
And ¢ you out for ever : 
seem’d to touch upon a sphere Too gross to #, 
The solid earth whereon we ¢ 
t me down And I will kiss you for it ;” 
You that would not ¢ on a worm 


Isabel 4 

Aylmer’s Field 296 
Margaret 15 

In Mem. laxzii11 
Amphion 79 

Two Voices 214 
Sir Galahad 22 
Princess iv 29 

» 14 362 

Geraint and E. 723 
Sea Dreams 191 


Geraint and E. 724 
Godiva 51 

Pelleas and E. 55 
Guinevere 106 
Princess vi 394 


Lancelot and E. 301 
Com. of Arthur 76 
Lover’s Tale iv 127 

Ulysses 6 

Maud 1u8 
Geraint and E. 37T 
V. of Maeldune 129 
Gardener's D. 69 
Day-Dm., Arrival 5 
The Brook 60 
Amphion 82 

In Mem. x 6 
Palace of Art 277 
In Mem. xxi 5 
Aylmer’s Field 153 
The Brook 36 
Merlin and V. 717 
Lovers Tale w 133 
Gareth and L. 1314 
Merlin and V. 283 

Lancelot and E. 883 

Merlin and V. 348 

Columbus 226 
Maud I xxii 68 
D. of the O. Year 4 
Will Water. 235 

L. of Burleigh 51 
Vision of Sin 136 
» 180 
Princess w 358 

= 7% 176 

» v4 325 

In Mem. cavini 8 
Merlin and V. 228 


Forlorn 45 


Treading 742 


Treading Then her people, softly ¢, L. of Burleigh 97 

Treason says song, I * hens 4 is no ¢.’ Merlin and P13 
To lash the ¢’s of the Table Round.’ Pelleas and E. 566 
fool,’ he said, * ye talk Fool’s ¢: 

The doom of t and the flaming death, 
king along with him—All heresy, t: 
Treasure handed down the golden ¢ to him.’ 
a peculiar ¢, brooking not Exchange 


accounts Of all his #’s the most beautiful, = iv 234 
in her behold Of all my ?’s the most beautiful, me 318 
coin’d into English gold some ¢ of classical song, The Wreck 67 
Treasured When | sew the ¢ splendour, her hand, Maud I wi 84 
Treasure-house Stored in some t-h of mighty kings, M. d’ Arthur 101 


Stored in some t-h of mighty kings, 
Treasurer wherefore Arthur call’d His ¢, Balin and Balan 5 
Treasure-trove Found for himself a bitter ¢-¢ ; Aylmer’s Field 515 
Thro’ the dim meadow toward his ¢-t, 531 
Treasuring 7 the look it cannot find, 
Treat then we dipt in all That ¢’s of whatsoever is, 
talk and ¢ Of all things ev’n as he were by; 
T him with all grace, 
t their loathsome hurts and heal mine own ; Cuinevere 686 
Treated Too awful, sure, for what they ¢ of, i 
And waiting to be ¢ like a wolf, Geraint and E. 857 
Treatise They read Botanic 7’s, Amphion Ti 
Treaty trickster And spurner of treaties— Batt. of Brunanburh 80 
aaa om 2 (See also ) The ¢ works, the vast 


igns Ode on Well, 104 
A t darkness, Evil haunts The birth, In Mem. xeviit 13 
There ran at range of stony shields,— 


Pass. of Arthur 269 


Gareth and L. 407 
For there beyond a bridge of ¢ bow, és 1086 
Treble (s) With blissful ¢ ringing clear. Sir L. and Q. G. 22 
tempestuous ¢ throbb’d and palpitated ; Vision of Sin 28 
In little sharps and ?’s, The 40 
Make liquid ¢ of that bassoon, my throat ; Princess ti 426 


maidenhike as far As I could ape their ¢, ns w 
Trebled (adj.) London roll’d one tide of joy thro’ all 
Her ¢ millions, To the Queen ii 9 


Trebled (verb) Love ¢ life within me, Gardener's D. 198 

hath not our great Queen My dole of beauty 1?’ Last Tournament 558 
Trebling And ¢ all the rest in value— Lover's Tale iv 200 
Tree (See also Apple-tree, 


Aspen-tree, Boor-tree, Cedar-tree, 
Elm-tree, Figtree, Garden-tree, Hazel-tree, Oak- 
tree, Palm-tree, Poplartree, Roof-tree, Rosetree, 
ayfaring-tree, Yew-tree) no other ¢ did 
mark The level waste, Mariana 43 
Rain makes music in the ¢ A Dirge 26 


as the ¢ Stands in the sun and shadows 


The shadow passeth when the ¢ shall fall, “ 14 
Thou liest beneath the greenwood t, Oriana 95 
The wind is blowing in turret and t. (repeat) The Sisters 3, 33 


The wind is howling in turret and t. 
The wind is roaring in turret and t. & 15 
The wind is raging in turret and ¢. 2 
The wind is raving in turret and t. 

twilight pour’d On dewy pastures, dewy ?’s, 
the leaf upon the ¢. 

‘The ?’s began to whisper, x 
Their humid arms festooning t to 1, D. of F. Women 70 
I shook him down because he was The finest on the t. Talking Oak a 


Thou art the fairest-spoken t * 
hangs the heavy-fruited t— Locksley Hall 163 


Palace of Art 86 


A garden too with scarce a t, Amphion 3 
And legs of ¢’s were limber, =a 14 
Like some great landslip, t by t, - 51 
And Methods of romeo sirf ts eae 
Then move the ¢’s, the copses nod, Sir Galahad TT 
And fly, like a bird, from ¢ to ¢; Edward Gray 30 
But here will sigh thine alder t, A Farewell 9 
And dies unheard within his ¢, You might have won 32 
The moving whisper of huge ¢’s Enoch Arden 585 


On the nigh-naked ¢ the robin Epes Disconsolate, » _ 816 


the family ¢ Sprang from the raidrift Aylmer’s Field 15 
Have also set his many-shielded ¢ ? oe 48 
Once grovelike, each huge arm a t, is 510 


Trembling 

Tree (continued) t's As high as heaven, and every bini 
that sings : Sea Dreams 101 
bathed In the green gleam of -tassell’d ¢’s : Princess i 94 
A t Was half-disrooted from his » W185 
across the lawns Beneath huge ¢’s, « 2237 
lo the ¢! But we will make it faggots for the hearth, - widd 
From the high ¢ the blossom wavering fell, a 80 
all along the valley, by rock and cave and ¢, V’. of Cauteretz 9 
For the bud ever Senke fie bloom on the ¢, The Islet 32 
And gazing on thee, sullen ¢, In Mem. ti 13 
And wildly dash’d on tower and ¢ es av7 
Within the green the dt, ~ Come 
the fs Laid their dark arms about the field. (repeat) vev 15, 51 
My love has talk’d with rocks and ?’s ; zevit 1 
There rolls the where grew the ¢. cxxiti 1 
on the ¢’s The leaf trembles to the bells. » Con. 63 
A voice by the cedar ¢ In the meadow Maud Tvl 
One long milk-bloom on the ¢ ; » wati 46 

stairway sloped Till lost in blowing ¢’s and tops of 
towers ; Gareth and L. 670 
saw The ¢ that shone white-listed thro’ the gloom. Merlin and V. 939 
prmlpraeeg bee horse To a t, Pelleas and E. 31 
thro’ the ¢ Rush’d ever a rainy wind, Last Tournament 15 
rag and ¢ Scaling, Sir Lancelot » i 
High on a grim dead ¢ before the tower, ys 430 
As the t so must it lie. Rizpah 12 
they would hang him again on the cursed ¢. 59 
es he couldn’t cut down at! ‘ Drat the t’s, saysI, Village Wife 30 
could it be That t’s grew downward, Columbus 50. 
isle-side flashing down from the peak without 
ever at V. of Maeldune 45 
And ¢’s like the towers of a minster, The Wreck T4 
birds Begin to warble in the budding orchard t's ! The Flight 61 
And a ¢ with a moulder’d nest Dead 18 
from off the ¢ We planted both together, H 13 
Her tribes of men, and ?’s, and flowers, To Ulysses 3 

cords that ran Dark thro’ the mist, and linking 

t tot, Death of Ginone 11 
an’ coom’d to the top o’ the ¢, Church-warden, etc. 38 
Tree-bower beneath the tall 7-b's, Sisters (E. and E.) 112 
Tree-fern Your cane, your palm, t-f, bamboo, To Ulysses 36 
Tree-top On the ¢-t’s a crested peacock lit, Gnone 104 


Trefoil ¢, sparkling on the rainy plain, 
Trellis-work bi 


epee ok aay waft griatel. ripe ios, Marr. of Geraint 659 
Tremble stars which ¢ O’er the deep mind Ode to M 35 
the jewel That ?’s in her ear : Miller’s D. 172 
whispers of the leaves That ¢ round a nightingale— Gardener’s D. 254 
And make me ¢ lest a saying learnt, Tithonus 47 
Begins to move and t. Will Water. 32 
breath Of tender air made ¢ in the The Brook 202 
and ¢t deeper down, And slip at once all-fragrant Princess vii 69 
In that fine air I ¢, all the past Melts FS 354 
A breeze began to ¢ o’er The large leaves In Mem. sev 54 
They ¢, the ini Tags 5 » coos Le 
The dead leaf ¢’s to Is. » Con. 64 
Would start and ¢ under her feet, Maud I xxii 73 
He felt the hollow-beaten mosses thud And 2, Balin and Balan 322 
stars Did ¢ in their stations as I gazed ; Lover’s Tale i 582 
excess of sweetness and of awe, Makes the heart f¢, si ti 156 
felt him ¢ too, And heard him muttering, a iv 324 
That ?’s not to kisses of the bee : Prog. of ing 4 
Trembled Lovingly lower, t on her waist— FB wits As D. 131 
‘ A teardrop ¢ from its source, Talking Oak 161 
Low voluptuous music winding ¢, Vision of Sin 17 
Ba § ne places o’er a deep : Sea Dreams 1 
And the voice ¢ and the hand. Princess vit 227 
but in his heat and eagerness 7’ and ged Pelleas and EF. 284 
burthen of our tender years 7 upon other. Lover’s Tale i 223 
I heard and t, yet I could but hear ; “ 570 
and the Paradise ¢ away. V. of Maeldune 82 
Tremblest ee See On teen in ie 
Trembling But ever ¢ tt Ww argaret | 
And full at heart of t " Miller’s D. 110 
Between the loud stream and the ¢ stars. none 219 


Thro’ silence and the ¢ stars 


Trembling 
Trembling i Smote the chord of Self, that, t, 
faced eee oteatieg ox Aylmer’ Wiad 580 
ith a sweating t, s Fi 
Toll’d by an in a ¢ tower, Princess vi 332 
And letters unto t : In Mem. x7 
With t did we weave The holly »  wcenl 
now by | With moon and ¢ stars, Marr. of Geraint 8 
all offices Of watchful care and ¢ tenderness. Lover’s Tale i 226 
eres coo ore mL the workd “s ti 45 
ich our t fathers call’d The God’s own son Tiresias 16 
Tower and altar¢.. . Forlorn 24 
Tremulous (See also Ever-tremulous, Fear-tremulous) My 
t tongue faltereth, 6 
Perhaps her eye was dim, hand t ; Enoch Arden 2 2 
Beene! ere ak OE tenes Ti 
over them the ¢ isles of light Slided, Princess vi 81 
And in the meadows ¢ aspen-trees Lancelot and E. 410 
There on the ¢ bridge, that from beneath Lover's Tale i 412 
ee Bern ane oe Fea grade aa 
into dust—t, awry, ‘omney’s R. 
Trench (See also Meadow-trenches) shovell’d up into 
some bloody t Audley Court 42 
Trenchant nor ¢ swords Can do away that ancient 
lie ; Clear-headed friend 14 
ipt With ¢ steel, around him slowly prest Gareth and L. 693 
The ¢ waters run from sky to sky ; Ode to Memory 104 
Nor t along the hill In Mem. c 11 
Trencher little thumb, That crost the ¢ Marr. of Geraint 396 
Treroit And down the waste sand-shores of Trath 7, Lancelot and E. 302 
Trespass-chiding slink From ferule and the t-c eye, Princess v 38 
Tress (See also Ivy-tress) I see thee roam, with tes 
unconfined, Eleanore 122 
Seen one moe oties'd Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 19 
* Love, if thy ?’es be so dark, pa Arrival 31 
I wore her picture by my heart, And one dark ¢ ; Princess i 39 
With all her autumn (es falsely brown, » 1% 449 
Drew from my neéck the painting and the ¢, wi 110 
good Queen, her mother, shore t With kisses, # 113 
Tressed 7° with redolent ebony, Arabian Nights 138 
Trial and true love Crown’d after ¢ ; Aylmer’s Field 100 
Girl after girl was call’d to t: Princess iv 228 
So there were any ¢ of mastery, Gareth and L. 517 
“To those who love them, ?¢’s of our faith. Pelleas and E. 210 
eee oe eee pent are £0 of my faith, a 246 
Dishonour’d all for ¢ of true love— * 477 
Tribe i concubine To inflame the ¢’s : Aylmer’s Field 760 
Girt by half the ¢’s of Britain, Bodidicea 5 
eee nee Be Ce apd call us i T 
At of women, dress’d in many hues, Geraint and E. 598 
shun the wild ways of the lawless t. ‘a 608 
Her ?’s of men, and trees, and flowers, To Ulysses 3 
op yi with the t’s of men. alge 
Tributary t von, arr. of Geraint 
Eo len'd the ¢ Prince, and she, " 174 
and had his realm restored But render’d ¢, Balin and Balan 3 
a -ae p ongg l t wave deliver : A Farewell 2 
ane ie d t of the rough woodland, Ode to Memory 63 
in, and claim’d their ¢ as of yore. Com. of Arthur 506 
2 peg ted nell * 513 
fail’d of late To send his ¢ ; Balin and Balan 4 
after, when we sought The ¢, answer’d * 116 
a liar is he, And hates thee for the t!’ Ps 608 
Hath sought the ¢ of a verse from me, To Dante 5 
Trice ee ee Srensiont fn a? Princess v 39 
Trick ‘T see it is a t Got up betwixt you Dora 95 
* Play me no ?’s,’ said Ronald, (repeat) Lady Clare 73, 75 
The ?’s, which make us toys of men, Princess ii 63 
What was it ? eee te tale Maud I1 i 37 
* Are these your pretty ¢’s and fooleries, Merlin and V. 265 
ewan the beight By to ter t’s, = ware pone S 
Trick (verb) ‘thyself out in ghastly imageries ‘aret : 
Trick’d and leaves me fool’d and t¢, K 1251 
Trickling gather’d t dropwise from the cleft, Merlin and V. 274 
Trickster itor and ¢ And spurner of treaties— Batt. of Brunanburh 79 
Tried (See also Thried) This dress and that by turns yout, Miller’s D. 147 


- 


Tristram 


Aylmer’s Field T15 
Princess iit 147 


743 


Tried (continued) this frail bark of ours, when sorely t, 
1 ¢ the mother’s heart. 


ourself have often ¢ Valkyrian hymns, Pe OO ) 
I your old friend and ¢, > new in all ? - 318 
O true in word, and ¢ in deed, In Mem. lrxxv 5 
O true and ¢, so well and long, . Con. 1 
Strange, that J t to-day To beguile her Maud I zx 2 
But on all those who ¢ and fail’d, Merlin and V.590 
And many ¢ and fail’d, because the charm 595 
Then, if 1 ¢ it, who should blame me then ?’ “ 661 
tho’ he ¢ the vi round, First Quarrel 43 
I couldn’t get back tho’ I t, Rizpah 43 
weeks I ¢ Your table of Pythagoras, To E. Fitzgerald 14 
Trifle (s) And singing airy ?’s this or that, Caress’d or chidden 2 
A t, sweet! which true love s; Miller’s D. 187 
At makes a dream, a ¢ breaks.’ Sea Dreams 144 
‘ No t,’ groan’d the husband ; * 145 
Like one with any ¢ pleased. In Mem. lavi 4 
They chatter’d ¢’s at the door: = lriz 4 
There is but a ¢ left you, Grandmother 107 
Trifle (verb) gentlemen, That ¢ with the cruet. Will Water. 232 


Enoch Arden 415 
Pelleas and E. 16 
Merlin and V. 593 
Princess, Pro. 188 
Princess w 100 


Some thought that Philip did but ¢ with her ; 
She might have seem’d a toy to ¢ with, 
Trifled Or like a king, not to be ¢ with— 
Trifling -As many little ¢ Lilias— 
Trill Upon her lattice, I would pipe and ¢, 


That hears the latest linnet ¢, In Mem. c 10 
Trilleth Silver-treble laughter ¢: Lilian 24 
Princess, Pro. 95 


Trim (adj.) sward was ¢ as any garden lawn: 
T hamlets ; here and there a rustic tower i a 


Trim (verb) have a dame indoors, that ¢’s us up, 

t our sails, and let old bygones be, Princess iv 69 
Trinacrian Tho’ dead in its 7 Enna, To Prof. Jebb 11 
Trinity All glory to the all-blessed 7, Columbus 61 
Trinket And gave the ?’s and the rings, The Letters 21 
Trinobant hear Coritanian, 7 ! (repeat) Bodidicea 10, 34, 47 

Gods have answer’d, Catieuchlanian, 7. Ne 22 

Shout Icenian, Catieuchlanian, shout Coritanian, 7, = 57 
Trip My tongue 7’s, or I speak profanely. Lucretius 74 

Tota ti with a gossamer, Princess v 170 

tho’ he ¢ and fall He shall not blind his soul os: | eat SOR 

That made my tongue so stammer and ¢ Maud I vi 83 
Triple Who, God-like, grasps the ¢ forks, Of old sat Freedom 15 
Triple-mailéd and guard about With ¢-m trust, Supp. Confessions 66 
Triplet In riddling ?’s of old time, m. of Arthur 402 
Tripod on atin the midst A fragrant flame rincess tv 33 
Tript That Jenny had ¢ in her time: Grandmother 26 

Have t on such conjectural treachery— Merlin and V. 348 

yet, methinks Thy tongue has ¢ a little : » 602 

here ¢ a hundred tiny silver deer, Last Tournament 171 
Tristram (a Knight of the Round Table) Had made his 


Gareth and L. 394 
Lancelot and E. 556 
Last Tournament 8 


goodly cousin, 7, knight, 
after Lancelot, 7, and Geraint And Gareth, 
the prize Of T in the jousts of yesterday, 


as seying, * Why skip ye so, Sir Fool ? ’ (repeat) 9, 243 
T—late From overseas in Brittany return’d, 174 
Sir 7 of the Woods—Whom Lancelot knew, 177 
in one full shock With T ev’n to death: a 181 
Drew from before Sir 7 to the bounds, a 185 
So T won, and Lancelot gave, the gems, x 190 
2 snail ae by Lancelot’s languorous mood, 194 
T round the gallery made his horse Caracole ; . 205 


And wroth at 7 and the lawless jousts, 5s 237 
* Ay, fool,’ said 7, ‘ but ’tis eating dry To dance x 


Then 7, waiting for the quip to come, ‘ 260 
Sir fool,’ said 7’, ‘ I would break thy head. 268 
And 7, ‘ Was it muddier than thy gibes ? 299 
And T, ‘ Then were swine, goats, asses, ‘ 325 
And TJ’, ‘ Ay, Sir Fool, for when our King = 334 
‘ Nay, fool,’ said 7, ‘ not in open day.’ ‘ 347 
Rode 7 toward Lyonnesse and the west. “a 362 
when 7' was away, And snatch’d her hence; » 383 
yet ing worse than shame Her warrior 7, ‘s 385 
now that desert lodge to T lookt So sweet, * 387 
out of ZT waking, the red dream Fled with a shout, a 487 


Tristram 


Tristram (a Knight of the Round — (continued) she 
heard the feet of T grind The spiring stone Last Tournament 510 
To whom Sir 7 smiling, ‘ I am here. ps 521 


— spake To 7’, as he knelt before her, ‘o 541 
aT: ‘ Last to my Queen Paramount, " 551 
ronal memories Of 7' in that year he was away.’ » 580 


And 7’, fondling her light hands, replied, 1" 601 


Then 7’, ever dallying with her hand, « 626 
Far other was the 7, Arthur’s knight ! _ 634 
Then 7’, pacing moodily = and down, ” 654 
Then 7 laughing caught the harp, and sang : x 730 
in the light’s last glimmer 7 show’d And swung - 739 
And won by 7 as a tourne -prize, And hither brought 

by T for his last Love-offering 747 


Then came the sin of T and Isolt ; Guinevere 488 
Triumph (s) And like a bride of old Int led, Ode to Memory 16 
Keen with ¢, watching still To —_- me Rosalind 26 
herald of her t, drawing nigh Half-whisper'd enone 185 


What Roman would be dragg’d in ¢ thus ? Lucretius 234 
elaborately wrought With fair Corinna’s t ; Princess tii 349 
Peace, his ¢ will be sung Ode on Well. 232 
And felt thy ¢ was as mine ; In Mem, cx 14 


nor cares For ¢ in our mimic wars, 

he had One golden hour—of t shall I say ? 

t’s over time and space, 
Triumph (verb) I ¢ in conclusive bliss, 
Triumph’d So I ¢ ere my passion sweeping 
Triumvir The fierce ¢’s; and before them paused 
Troad she used to gaze Down at the 7; 


Lancelot and E. 312 
Lover's Tale ww 6 
Locksley H., Sixty T5 
In Mem. lrxzv 91 
Locksley Hall 131 
Princess vii 131 
Death of enone 3 


and thy fame Is blown thro’ all the 7, ie 37 
Troas reveal 7 and Ilion’s column’d citadel, The crown of T. (none 13 
Trod (See also Trode) Old footsteps ¢ the upper floors, Mariana 67 

And ¢ on silk, as if the winds A Character 21 

They should have t me into clay, Oriana 62 

But over these she ¢: and those great bells Palace of Art 157 

Comes Faith from tracts no feet have 1, On a Mourner 29 

Upon an ampler dunghill ¢, Will Water. 125 

with her strong feet up the steep hill T out a path: Sea Dreams 121 

I falter where I firmly ¢, In Mem, lv 13 

We pass ; the path that each man ¢ Is dim, » lxrind 

Whereof the man, that with me ¢ This planet, » Con. 187 

how native Unto the hills she ¢ on! Lover's Tale i 360 

We t the shadow of the downward hill ; a 515 

they ¢ The same old paths where Love had walk’d 820 

Yet ¢ I not the wildflower in my path, zi 20 

spirit round about the bay, 7 swifter steps ; iwi 18 

we pass By that same path our true fore- 

father’s ¢; Doubt and P. 
Trodden Had ¢ that crown’d skeleton, Lancelot and E. 49 
aie 2 weak ¢t down ca strong, Despair 31 
Trode (See also Trod) burnish’d hooves his war-horset; L. 0. Shalett i vii 29 

our horses stumbling as they ¢ On heaps of ruin, oly Grail 716 
Trojan tempt The 7’, while his neat-herds Ineretius 88 

So Hector spake ; the 7’s roar’d applause ; Spec. of Iliad 1 


ery of Aakidés Was heard among the 7”s, Achilles over the T. 23 
backward reel’d the 7’s and allies ; 31 
Troll To ¢ a careless, careless tavern-catch Princess iv 157 
Trollope (a slut) gell was as howry at 
Troop Sometimes at of damsels glad, L. of Shalott vi 19 
ts of devils, mad with blasphemy, St. S. Stylites 4 
Thro’ ?’s of ‘unrecording friends, You might have won 7 
A t of snowy doves athwart the dusk, Princess iv 168 
many weeks a ¢ of carrion crows Hung Merlin and V. 598 
Last Tournament 322 


Troop’d 7 round a Paynim harper once, 


Trooping ‘ 7 from their mouldy dens Vision of Sin 171 
Tropic By squares of t summer shut And warin’d in 

crystal cases. Amphion 87 

For on a ¢ mountain was I born, Prog. of Sp ing 67 

The wealth of t bower and brake ; To Ulysses 37 

Tropical When he spoke of his ¢ home in the canes The Wreck 71 


Man with his brotherless dinner on man in the ¢ wood, The Dawn 3 


Troth I to thee my ¢ did plight, Oriana 26 
Will I to Olive plight my ¢, Talking Oak 283 
wherefore break her t ? Seu look’d the lips : Princess i 95 
then this question of your ¢ remains : » v279 


744 


True 


Princess v 398 
vit 83 

In Mem. axvii 10 
Pelleas and E. 341 
389 


Troth (continued) some pretext held Of baby ¢, invalid, 
hted ¢, and were at peace. 
heart that never plighted t 
here I pledge my t, Yea, by the honour 


oe man have given my ¢, * 

Forgetful of their t and fealty, Guinevere 442 
Trouble (s) Whose ¢’s number with his days : Two Voices 330 
E Rar mele? og Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 84 
t take my ¢ on thyself : Dora 118 

may he never know The ?’s I have gone thro’ !’ ~ 
a lip to d¥ain thy ¢ dry. Lock: Hall 88 
Saks suecuird Spee L. of Burlewgh 1 

utat her, =) u 
Mat Gaankial taal tls Fo ub an tad: eae ah 
his ¢ had all been in vain. Grandmother 66 
No is ¢ and cloud and storm, Window, No Answer 8 
Such clouds of nameless ¢ cross All night In Mem. iv 13 
when sundown skirts the moor An inner? J behold, ” ali 18 
I turn about, i find a ¢ in thine eye, » bxviii 10 
It is the ¢ of my youth That foolish sleep ” 15 
Can ¢ live with April days, » Leavitt T 
A world of ¢ within ! Maud I viz 25 


lost in t and moving round Here at the head raid 
* And in that hope, dear soul, let ¢ have rest, 


Fored all his ¢ was in vain, Gareth and L. 1127 
Do forge a life-long t for ourselves, Geraint and E.3 
That ¢ which has left me thrice your own : ” 737 
Before the useful ¢ of the rain : " 771 
Seeing the homeless ¢ in thine eyes, Lancelot and EB. 1365 
ee ee Guinevere 84 


But the boy was born i’ t, 
Torture and ¢ in vain,— 
the t, the strife and the sin, 
And the t ee Crees ae ae 


a man be a durty thing an’ at Spinster’s 8's. 

I am at to you, Could kneel for your forgiveness. mney’s R. 25 
Trouble (verb we should come like — to t joy. Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 74 

‘Tot Pie ens of Edward G +g Edward Gray 20 

Be still, peat wan Maud Iv 20 
Troubled (adj. Being t, wholly out of sight, LImeretius 152 


bed (ad and part like Peace ; 
Grow long and ¢ like a rising moon, Princess i 59 
But then my ¢ spirit rule, In Mem. xxviii 17 
His dear little face was t, Grandmother 


Coursed one another more on open ground Beneath 
a t reeling Marr. of Geraint 523 


py bs ve the heights and are ¢, Voice and the P. 15 
all their hearts Were t, Achilles over the T. 24 
Troubled (verb) 7' the track of the host that we 
hated, Batt. of Brunanburh 40 
Trouble-tost I lull a fancy ¢-t In Mem. lav 2 
Troubling And the wicked cease from t, May en, Con. 60 
foving Pegg ith i yr ae 2 "Lockey "Seay 14s 
wing in $s -, Siaty 1 
Then er at. In lazy mood I watch’d Miller’s D. 73 
there he ht the younker tickling t— Walk. to the Matl 33 
And here and there a lusty t, The 57 
i’ Howlaby beck won daay ya was ticklin’ 0’ t, Church-warden, etc. 27 
Trow I¢ they did not read act Lady Clare 5 
No blood of mine, Tournament 201 
oral peta no gilded one, I t— Sir J. Oldcastle 3 
Troy I will rise wig Bs wn into 7’, none 262 
minstrel sings Before rind of the ten years’ war 
P in 7, pS Ona io C. 8. Z 
eek s wandering prince, in a Mourner 
Far on the ringing plains of windy T. a 
stream Of Xanthus blazed before ies towers of T, Spec. Pris 
The wounded warrior climbs from 7’ to thee. Dah of none 9 
The sunset blazed along the wall of 7. 
Truck Grimy nakedness his ¢’s Haud 121 
Truckled Had often ¢ and cower’d Dead Prophet 62 
Truckling eee 50 Oe eater To the Queen #461 
True (adj. * "(See Thrae) T Mussulman was I and 
sworn, Arabian Nights 9 


True 745 True 
True (continued) The prem brain from thet heart, Margaret 39 True (adj.) (continued) (For I cleaved to a cause that I felt 
ties tad tes blades cc 2 4 ‘ Kate 16 to be pure and ¢), Maud III vi 31 
prea gree cervoe sack to noch, 20 5 Sonnet to —— 10 ‘ © King !’ she cried, ‘ and I will tell thee t: Com. of Arthur 339 
For ‘ Love,’ said, “ must needs be ¢, Mariana in the S. 63 * T love, sweet son, had risk’d himself Gareth and L. 60 
A trifle, sweet ! which ¢ love spells—T love interprets— _ but this was all of that ¢ steel, a 66 
right alone. | , ; Miller’s D. 187 Her own t Gareth was too princely-proud e 161 
T wife, Round my t heart thine arms entwine * 215 In token of t heart and fealty. * 399 
For ever and for ever with those just souls and t—~ May Con. 55 Enid loved the Queen, and with t heart Adored her, Marr. of Geraint 19 
He gave me a friend, and a ¢ true-love, D. of the O. Year 13 that if ever yet was wife 7 to her lord, i 47 
and my t breast Bleedeth for both ; To J. 8. 62 O me, I fear that I am no t wife.’ 6 108 
Sleep till the end, ¢ soul and sweet. aa T tears upon his broad and naked breast, 3 111 
T love turn’d round on fixed \ Love thou thy land 5 And that she fear’d she was not at wife. Ss 114 
And this be ¢, till Time shall % a 79 * Well said, t heart,’ replied Geraint, : ATA 
Not rendering ¢ answer, as beseem’d Thy féalty, M. d’ Arthur 74 As I will make her truly my t wife.’ ; 503 
For now I see the ¢ old times are dead, 229 To dress her beautifully and keep her ¢ ’— Geraint and E, 40 
Yet this is also ¢, that, long before Gardener's D. 61 The one ¢ lover whom you ever own d, % 344 
*Tis t, we met ; one hour I had, no more: Edwin Morris 104 Nor let her ¢ hand falter, nor blue eye Moisten, z 512 
In days far-off, on that dark earth, be t ? Tithonus 48 I heard you say, that you were no ¢ wife: i 742 
But for some t result of good All parties Will Water. 55 with your own ¢ eyes Beheld the man you loved z 846 
He loves me for my own ¢ worth, Lady Clare 11 Rise, my ¢ knight. ; Balin and Balan 75 
Fata Pepe ‘if this be ¢, 30 Balin first woke, and seeing that ¢ face, - 590 
Sailors and ¢t. a gh = Pure as our -— ‘ne is our Queen.’ a 617 
Philip’s ¢ heart, which hunger’ peace Enoch Goodnight, ¢ brother.’ (repeat) . 626, 628 
and ¢ love Crown’d after trial ; Aylmer’s Field 99 To worship woman as ¢ wife beyond Merlin and V. 23 
Ringing like proven golden coinage t, ” 182 That old ¢ filth, and bottom of the well, - 47 
She must t: for, brother, a 364 And half believe her t: a 186 
Is it sot second thoughts are best ? Sea Dreams 65 and half believed her t, (repeat) .. 400, 893 
So he took himself for t; a“ 185 Yet is there one ¢ line, the pearl of pearls : Se 459 
T Devi no ear, they howl in tune » 260 And Vivien, frowning in ¢ anger, said : ‘ 691 
*T’ indeed! One of our town, pe 262 friend Traitor or t ? Cm 770 
* T, she said, * We doubt not that. Princess, Pro. 168 *Otand tender! O my liege and King! i 791 
And bites it for ¢ heart and not for harm, : 174 Have all men ¢ and leal, all women pure ; : 794 
that was ¢t: But then she had a will; a 147 So love be ¢, and not as yours is— me 862 
“An -hearted maiden, ¢ and pure. ie iti 98 O, I, that flattering my ¢ passion, 2 874 
vd =: a O my princess ! ¢ she errs, * 107 our t King Will then allow your pretext, Lancelot and E. 152 
"—we had limed ourselves With open eyes, A 142 And found it t, and answer’d, * 7’, my child. 5 370 
nor is it Wiser to weep a ¢ occasion lost, a iv 68 Dearer to ¢ young hearts than their own praise, 419 
And dark and ¢ and tender is the North. B 98 * Our ¢ Arthur, when he learns, * 585 
She wept her ¢ eyes blind for such a one, ss 134 T, indeed, Albeit I know my knights fantastical, i 593 
Know you no , the ¢ growth of your soil, * 150 our Lancelot ! that ¢ man ! 2 665 
Tn us t growth, in a Jonah’s gourd, € 311 I know not if I know what ¢ love is, a 676 
To such as her! if Cyril spake her ¢, x v 168 Must our ¢ man change like a leaf at last ? " 686 
woman: but you clash them all in one, 180 And faith unfaithful kept him falsely ¢. 3 817 
erage ee arene ronan talon 40 mas | ~ vi 204 To speak the wish most near to your ¢ heart ; re 914 
It was ill counsel had misled the girl To vex ¢ hearts: _,, vii 242 And then will I, for ¢ you are and sweet Ke 954. 
in t marriage lies Nor equal, nor unequal : 4 302 * Sweet is ¢ love tho’ given in vain, = 1007 
O iron nerve to ¢ occasion t, Ode on Well. 37 And folded, ‘ O sweet father, tender and t, 2 1110 
Mighty Seaman, tender and 4, ; . 134 And therefore my t love has been my death. . 1277 
nd save the one ¢ seed of freedom sown ‘i 162 for good she was and t, 9 1292 
Until we doubt not that for one so t a 255 For all ¢ hearts be blazon’d on her tomb * 1344 
What was, shall her ¢ sons f ? Third of Feb. 44 like to coins, Some #, some light, Holy Grail 26 
Doctors, knaws nowt, fur a says what’s ‘O son, thou hast not ¢ humility, Aa aa 
_ nawways t: N. Farmer, O. S.5 * Hail, Bors! if ever loyal man and t Could see it, br 756 
Dreams are t while they last, High. Pantheism 4 Dishonour’d all for trial of t love— Pelleas and E. 417 
ay bere and t—no truer Time himself A Dedication 1 as the one ¢ knight on earth, And only lover ; a 494 
And into false and ¢, In Mem. xvi 19 “Is the Kingt?’ ‘ The King!’ said Percivale. - 535 
In more of life ¢ life no more And Love » «coll And harken if my music be not ¢. Last Tournament 274 
I hold it t, whate’er befall ; » wavit 13 And heard it ring as ¢ as tested gold.’ a 284 
Bide of s love replied ; a8 lii 6 ‘Fear God: honour the King—his one ¢ 
* What keeps a spirit wholly ¢ * 9 knight— - 302 
For thou wert strong as thou wert ¢ ? »  laxitid The night was dark ; the ¢ star set. ie 605 
O t in word, and tried in deed, »  laxovd For what is ¢ repentance but in thought— Guinevere 373 
Shouk so fresh, with love as ¢, > ae T men whe me still, for Pie age live, Be e135 
Should prove the phantom-warning ¢. i acti 1 Too wholly ¢ to dream untruth in thee, boar 
ut ever strove to make it t: x xevi 8 My own ¢ lord ! how dare I call him mine ? st, ah OEE 
And dream my dream, and hold it ¢ ; » exe 10 Not rendering ¢ answer, as beseem’d Thy féalty, Pass. of Arthur 242 
Nia tried, so well and long, a Con. 1 For now I see the ¢ old times are dead, 3 397 
e might by a? descent be untrue ; And Maud is And that ¢ North, whereof we lately heard To the Queen ti 14 
as t as Maud is sweet : Maud I xiii 31 If this be ¢, At thought of which my whole soul Lover’s Tale i 266 
yy t life to fight with mortal wrongs. » weit 54 It fall on its own thorns—if this be t— 56 273 
3ut the ¢ blood spilt had in it a heat a wiz 44 But, placing his t hand upon her heart, ee ww 15 
For, Maud, so tende and ¢, % 85 Then, when her own ¢ spirit had return’d, = 108 
Come out to your own ¢ lover, That your ¢ lover T ha’ been as ¢ to you as ever a man to his wife ; First Quarrel 60 
_ may see Your glory also, a xx 46 * You said that you hated me, Ellen, but that isn’t 
To find the arms of my ¢ love Round me wa dl a9'3. t, you know; » 19 


True 746 


True (adj.) (continued) ‘ I have fought for Queen and 


Faith like a valiant man and t The Revenge 101 
they stared at the dead that had ‘been so valiant 

and ¢, 
if t Love Were not his own imperial all-in-all. Sisters (EB. od 2) 336 
she That loved me—our t Edith— 235 


and her own t eyes Are traitors to her ; ms 284 
* Most dearest ’ be a t superlative— e 293 

which lived T life, live on—and if the fatal kiss, 

Born of ¢ life and love, Prin. Alice 2 
t is your heart, but be sure that your hand be 

as t! Def. of Lucknow 56 
is it t what was told by the scout, ms 95 
From that ¢ world within the world we see, De Prof., Two G. 30 
Our t co-mates regather round the mast; Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 5 
‘ Never the heart among women,’ he said, more tender 

and t.’ The Wreck 96 
that would pluck from this ¢ breast the locket The Flight = 
Arise, my own ? sister, come forth ! 
I wur sewer that it couldn’t be ¢; Spinster’s 5's. 0 


so es all that I ears be ¢; 

being t as he was brave; 

when you speak were wholly t. 

a guest may make 7 pmo! with honest 


56 
Locksley H., Sizty 59 
“ 120 


wine— Pro. to Gen. Hamley 16 
he needs must fight To make ¢t peace his own, Epilogue 27 
T brother, only to be known By those who 

love thee best. Pref. Poem Broth. me" : 
T poet, surely to be found When Truth 
That man’s the t Conservative Hands all ser : 
T \eaders of the land’s desire ! 26 
but Thou, 7 daughter, whose all-faithful, Prin. Beatrice 13 
Queen, as t to womanhood as Queenhood, On Jub. Q. Victoria 25 
‘ Faithful an’ Pr ’—them words be i’ Seriptur—an’ 

Faaithful an’ T Owd Roa 15 
Legend or t? so tender should be t! The Ring 224 
Make all ¢ hearts thy home. Prog. of ing 52 
The ¢ Alcestis of the time. sy bk 91 
Not the Great Voice not the ¢ Deep. Akbar’ s m 59 
And following thy ¢ counsel, thine aid, ss 154 
T gentleman, heart, blood and bone, Reiss ree 
And had some prophet spoken ¢ echanophilus 
7 we have mer hasetk a faithful ally Ri n form! 24 
I count you kind, I hold you ¢; he Wanderer 13 
What ist at last will tell: Poets and the Critics 9 
By that same path our ¢ forefathers trod ; Doubt and Prayer 4 

True (s) undo One riddle, and to find the ¢, Two V oices 233 
Yet glimpses of the ¢. Will Water. 60 
Who battled for the 7, the Just, In Mem. lvi 18 
Ring out the false, ring in the t. * evi 8 
taking ¢ for false, or f fort; Geraint and E. 4 
Could all of ¢ and noble in knight and man Holy Grail 882 
The Good, the 7, the Pure, the Just— Locksley H., Sixty 71 
And sunder false from t, Mechanophilus 2 

True-heroic why Not make her t-h— Princess, Con. 20 

True-love (adj.) and carolling as he went A ¢-/ ballad, ere and E. 705 

=o (s) He gave me a friend, and a true ¢-/, of the O. Year 13 

A heart that doats on t charms, oh . V.de Vere l4 
i to the law within ? Princess v 189 
And that he wears a ¢ crown Ode on Well. 276 
no ¢ Time himself Can prove you, A Dedication 1 
Lest we should set one r on his throne. Balin and Balan 7 
A seven-months’ babe had been a ¢ gift. Merlin and V. 711 
Henceforth be ¢ to your faultless lord ? Lancelot and E. 119 
mine is the firmer seat, The ¢ lance: a 447 
But mine are ¢, seeing they profess Last Tournament 85 
‘ Bury them as God’s t images Are daily buried’ Sir J. Oldcastle 140 
Be t to your promise. There ! To Mary B 
his t name Is ‘ Onward,’ no. discordance D. of the Duke of C. 13 

Truer-hearted There is no ye h—ah, you seem Princess vii 208 

Truest J friend and noblest foe; i vi T 
Not die; but live a life of t breath, Maud I xviii 53 
Our noblest brother, and our ¢ man, Gareth and L. 565 
Thy noblest and thy tt? s 568 
The ¢ eyes that ever answer’d Heaven, Geraint and E. 842 


Trust 

Truest (continued) Deeming our courtesy is the t law, Lancelot and FE. 712 
ia pesmranh Enighs pad t lovee, and E. 350 
‘No frost there,’ so he said, ‘ as in t Love no Death.’ The Wreck 80 
And while I communed with my ¢ self, The Ring 181 
The ¢, kindliest, noblest- wife Romney’s R. 35 
True-sublime Why not make her true-heroic—t-s ? i Con. 20 
True-touched With its ¢-t pulses in the flow Lover’s Tale i 205 
Truly For ¢ as thou sa a Fairy King Gareth and L. 258 
‘ Ay, ¢ of a truth, in a sort, pA 837 
And‘t’s blown for wars; D. of F. Women 20 

And bade him ery, with sound of £ _ Godiva 36 
The shat t shrilleth h Sir Galahad 5 
Brake with a t of t’s frorn the gate, Princess, Pro. 42 

in the halloo Will topple to the ¢ down, ” ti 232 
we hear A ¢ in the distance pealing news - wv 81 

A moment, while the ?s blow, ~ 581 
With the air of the ¢ round him, » v 162 
till the ¢ blared At the barrier like a wild horn Re 485 
and once more The ¢, and again: ” 488 
Last, the Prussian ¢ blew Ode on Well. 127 
Warble, O bugle, and t, blare W. to Alexandra 14 
Altho’ the ¢ blew so In Mem. cxevi 24 

A martial song like a ¢’s call! Maud I v5 


the ¢’s blew, And Arthur’s knighthood 


. — t, for the world is white wita May; Blow ¢, 


he long night hath roll’d awa 


‘Blow ¢! he rill lift us from , dust. Blow ¢! 


live the strength and die the lust ! 
Then Yniol’s nephew, after ¢ blo 
Sound on a dreadful t, summoning her; 


Thro’ the thick night I hear the ¢ blow: 
when the ¢ of judgment ‘ill 
like the clear voice when a ¢ shril 
Pause! before you sound the t, 


Let blow the t saronely wi a I pray, 
Trumpet-blast either 


such fire on ec Such 1-b in it, 


cry of a t jousts With t-b ran on 
blew the swoll’n cheek of a ¢, 
he bad his ¢ sound To the charge, 
Trumpeting See Tiny-' 
Trundled Her mother ¢ to the gate 
Trunk Ruin’d ?’s on wither’d forks, 
till the dry old ¢s about us, dead, 
Look, he stands, T and bough, 
=e And ¢ and ho till things should cease, 
d guard about With triple-mailéd ¢, 
“Go, vexed Spirit, sleep in t; 
She ceased in tears, f n from hope and ¢: 
breathing love and t t her lip : 
Break lock and seal: betray the ¢: 
On providence and ¢ in Heaven, 
pa t in all things high Comes easy to him, 
On God and like men we build our ¢. 


sensuous frame Is rack’d with pangs that conquer ¢ ; 
whether ¢ in things above Be dimm’d of sorrow, 


Cry thro’ the sense to hearten t 
why not? TI have neither hope nor ¢ ; 


charm Of woven paces and of waving hands, As 


proof of t. 
I, feeling that you felt me worthy 1, 
Too curious Vivien, tho’ you talk of 4 
Yea, if ye talk of ¢ I tell you this, 
Poor Vivien had not done to win ‘his t 
That proof of t—so often ask’d in vain ! 


Doubt and 


Prayer 
Com. of Arthur 102 


F 


4 
5 
RESSESS BE 


Merlin and V. 418 
Last 


Supp. Confessions 2 


Two Voices 5 
D. ne Women 257 
Audley Court 69 


You might have won 18 


Enoch Arden 205 
Princess vii 329 


Merlin and V. 331 
334 


358 
360 
863 
920 


eo CP 


—— 


i, 


Trust 
peered i Should have in it an absoluter 
¢ To make Lancelot and E. 1192 
his t that Heaven Will blow the tempest To the Queen ti 46 
lily of truth and t— Ancient Sage 160 
) IL could t Your kindness To the Queen 19 
me, in bliss I shall abide Palace of Art 18 
To make him ¢ his modest worth, L. C. V.de Vere 46 
svn engl eared " 49 
z my time is near. I ¢ it is May Queen, Con. 41 
ce ee oe eee, St. 8S. Stylites 212 
t me on my word, Hard wood I am, Talking Oak 170 
T me, cousin, all the current of my being Locksley Hall 24 
He ?’s to light on something fair ; Day-Dm., Arrival 20 
Henceforth I ¢ the man alone, The Letters 31 
And t me while I turn’d the page To E. L.9 
Raw from the nursery—who could ¢ a child ? Aylmer’s Field 264 
first I fronted him, Said, *‘ 7 him not ;’ Sea Dreams 71 
ere a eee, oe we See Princess ti 336 
all, I 4, may yet be well.’ - 361 
* O friend, we ¢ that you esteem’d us not Too harsh » 198 
To harm the thing that ?’s him, : tw 248 
nest of traitors—none to ¢ Since our arms fail’d— a v 426 
I ¢ that there is no one hurt to death, » vi 242 
And t, not you less. 296 
Lay sweet in mine and ¢ to me.’ » vit 366 
May ¢ hi ; and after praise and scorn, A Dedication 6 
And yet we ¢ it comes from thee, In Mem., Pro. 23 
It he lives in thee, » 39 
Yet if some voice that man could ¢ ” xrzv 1 
Nor dare she ¢ a larger lay, Pe alviii 13 
Oh yet we ¢ that somehow Pa liv 1 
ee ee all At last— ae 
faintly t larger hope. ” 
But ¢ that those we call the dead ” cxvint 5 
It I have not wasted breath : 2 crx 1 
To one that with us works, and t, Re crrzi 8 
For I ¢ if an enemy’s fleet came yonder Maud 1 i 49 
I ¢ that it is not so. ” ut 
1 eager eae ae seme » tie 12, 16 
Let chance what will, I ¢ to the death.’ Com. of Arthur 134 
thy chief man Sir Lancelot whom he ?’s to 
overthrow, Gareth and L. 620 
His arms are old, he ¢’s the harden’d skin— ra 1139 
Canst thou not ¢ the limbs thy God hath given a 1388 
*t¢ me not at all or all in all.’ (repeat) Merlin and V. 384, 398, 449 
It That you t me in own Lancelot and E. 1194 
I t We are green in Heaven’s eyes ; Holy Grail 37 
T me, ago I should have di Lover’s Tale i 86 
says The common voice, if one may ¢ it : Sisters (E. and E.) 37 
T the Hand of Light will lead her i On Jub. Q. Victoria 68 
To make him t his life, and give His fealty The Wanderer 11 
iiieih Guin Gictined And ¢ exy care Palace of Art 156 
SESE wih ail Altay poor scrapings.” Sen Dreome 16 
t i my se ea 
Who t God was love indeed In Mem. lvi 13 
his chamberlain, to whom He ¢ all things, Com. of Arthur 146 
t his liege-lord Would yield him this large honour = @ and L. 396 
Too much I ¢ when I told you that, Merlin and V. 361 
Yea, by God’s rood, I t you too much.’ ig 376 
Have I not sworn? I am not t. aS 527 
A woman and not ¢. 530 


Lancelot and E. 591 


Trustee came 7’s and Aunts and Uncles Edwin Morris 121 
Trustful The ¢ infant on the knee ! Supp. Confessions 41 
the child would twine A ¢ hand, In Mem. cix 19 
who take Their pastime now the ¢ King is 
gone !’ : Lancelot and E. 101 
And t courtesies of onary “wo Guinevere 86 
Truthful, t, looking upward to ractised 
Our kin , t Jaques, past away ! 'o W. H. Broo! 
Trusting TJ no Secor that sonale downs Despair 35 
Truth When I went forth in quest of t, Supp. Confessions 141 
T may stand forth unmoved of change, = 144 
Fair-fronted T shall droop not now Clear-headed friend 12 


\ 


747 


Truth 
Truth (continued) Weak T a-leaning on her crutch, 

Wan, wasted 7 in her utmost need. Clear-headed friend 18 
to fling The winged shafts of t, The Poet 26 
Thus ¢ was multiplied on 2, 7 33 
And all at once a pleasant ¢ I learn’d, The Bridesmaid 9 
* This ¢ within thy mind rehearse, Two Voices 25 
Still moving after ¢ long sought, a 62 
Named man, may hope some ¢ to find, fs 176 
‘Cry, faint not: either T is born a 181 
was there Not less than ¢ design’d. Palace of Art 92 
She spake some certain ?’s of you. L. C. V. de Vere 36 
In t, How should I soothe you anyway, To J. 8.57 
gh te 2s desire the ¢. Of old sat Freedom 17 
To f wiping eae a e thou thy land 75 
a t Looks freshest in the fashion of the day : The . 31 
Begin to feel the ¢ and stir of day, M. d’ Arthur, Ep. 19 
Shall Error in the round of time Still father T ? Love and Duty 5 
That make a man feel strong in speaking ¢ ; fe 70. 
With quiet eyes unfaithful to the ¢, 94 


Like f’s of Science waiting to be caught— 


Golden Year 17 


Amy, | and s) the ¢ to me, Locksley Hall 23 
Cursed be the social lies that warp us from the living?! ye 60 
this is t the poet si 75 


ing t that Calis te soul of men ? 
Nor finds a closer ¢ than this All-graceful head, 


Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 52 


vor 3T 


The t, that flies the flowing can, Will Water. 171 
‘I speak the ¢: you are my child. Lady Clare 24 
I speak the ¢, as I live by bread ! 26 


Trying his ¢t and his long-sufferance, 
and ¢ and love are st , And you are happy : 
To make a ¢ less harsh, I often grew Tired 
My golden work in which I told a¢ 
point you out the shadow from the ¢! 
yet, to speak the t, I rate your chance 
Albeit so mask’d, Madam, I love the ¢ ; 
So my mother clutch’d The ¢ at once, 
wears her error like a crown To blind the ¢ and me: 
I know the Prince, I prize his t : 
and dream and ¢ Flow’d from me ; 
ont ew ant a eee eens Set 
sought far less for t power In knowledge : 
dreams Are but the needful preludes of the ¢: 
never sold the ¢ to serve the hour, 


” 


Enoch Arden 470 
Aylmer’s Field 365 
Lnueretius 225 

260 


» Con. 74 


Ode on Well. 179 


Between your peoples ¢ and manful peace, W. to Marie Alex. 49 
That a lie which is half a ¢ Grandmother 30 
But a lie which is part a ¢ x 32 
I know for a ?#, there’s none of them = 85 
So I pray you tell the ¢ to me. The Victim 48 
Forgive them where they fail in ¢, In Mem., Pro. 43 
I HELD it t, with him who sings rs a1 
To which she links a ¢ divine ! = wert 12 
Tho’ ?’s in manhood darkly join, A rrrvi 1 
Where ¢ in closest words shall fail, + 6 
When ¢ embodied in a tale Shall enter is 7 
Of comfort clasp’d in ¢ reveal’d ; * rrxrvrvi 22 
reaps A ¢ from one that loves and knows ? ‘ alii 12 
Yet who would preach it as at 53 iti 11 
I wake, and I discern the ¢ ; laviti 14 
This ¢ came borne with bier and pall, ° lzxzv 1 
Ring in the love of ¢ and right, . cvt 23 
Nor dream of human love and ?¢, exviii 3 
Because he felt so fix’d in ¢: exzv 8 
Proclaiming social ¢ shall spread, exavit 5 
The ?’s that never can be proved exxxi 10 


I have walk’d awake with 7. ; 
whether there were ¢ in anything Said by these 


“Maud I siz 4 


three Com. of Arthur 242 


? 
and ask’d him if these things were t— a 
And ¢ is this to me, and that to thee ; ir 
And ¢ or clothed or naked let it be. 
but tell thou these the t.’ 
“ And here is t; but an it please thee not, Take thou 
the ¢ as thou hast told it me. 
beard That looks as white as utter ¢, 
* Ay, truly of a t, And in a sort, 


398 
407 
408 


Gareth and L. 251 


256 
281 
837 


Truth 


Truth (continued) Where should be ¢ if not in Arthur’s 
Gareth and L. 1254 


Arms? t! I know not: all are wanted here. Marr. of Geraint 289 
t, good t, I know not, save, ‘ 290 
Said Arthur ‘ Thou hast ever spoken t¢ ; Balin and Balan 73 
* Nay ’ said the churl, ‘ our devil is a ¢, ~ 302 
But thou art man, and canst abide a ¢, ia 501 
lightest word Is mere white ¢ in simple nakedness, * 518 
Breathed in a dismal whisper ‘ Is it ¢.’ ¥ 527 
and shown the t betimes, That old true filth, and 
bottom of the well, Where 7 is hidden. 


Merlin and V. 46 
for shall I tell yout? You seem’d that wave eS 301 


By Heaven that hears I tell you the clean ¢, % 343 
He brought, not found it therefore: take the ¢.’ be 719 
In t, but one thing now— + 918 


Urged him to speak against the ¢, “ 
dallyi with the ¢, cS 590 


In lieu of idly 

I swear by ¢ and knighthood that I gave No cause, 1297 
And as ye saw it ye have spoken t. Holy Grail 880 
And love of t, and all that makes a man. Guinevere 483 
yet, in ¢, Fair was his and delicate of phrase, Lover’s Tale i 718 
told them my tale, God’s own t— Rizpah 34 
That traitor to King Richard and the t, Sir J. Oldcastle 171 
showing courts and kings a ¢ Columbus 37 
morning-star to the full round of ¢. 7 44 
and murmur down T in the distance— a a 
These hard memorials of our ¢ to epee » 196 
And speak the ¢ that no man may believe.’ Tiresias 50 
I eeu ti t Believe I speak it, ee 
My lily of t and trust— neient Sage 160 
every heart that loves with ¢ is equal to endure. The Flight 104 
T, for T is T, he worshipt, Locksley H., Sizty 59 
T for t, and for good ! ms vel 
these would feel and follow 7 ‘ 119 
led by Justice, Love, and 7 ; rt 161 
For man is a lover of 7, Dead Prophet 44 


Yet atis at,’ she cried. 
surely to be found When T is found again. 


» 60 
shy Poem Broth. Son. 16 
By one side-path, from simple t ; 0 


Marq. of Dufferin 28 


and you the soul of T In Hubert ? The Ring 62 
Grafted on half at; Romney’s R. 42 
One ¢ will damn me with the mindless mob, 120 


neither of them stands behind the screen of 

thy t. Akbar’s D., Inscrip. 7 
held His people by the bridle-rein of 7. Akbar’s Dream 85 
and Love The net of t ?’” = 88 


Thro’ after in the love of 7, The t of Love. 3 101 
nurse my children on the milk of 7, 4s 162 
T and Peace And Love and Justice came and 
dwelt therein ; ss 180 
T, Peace, Love and Justice came and dwelt therein, " 193 
violates virgin 7' for a coin or a cheque. The Dawn 15 
And I clash with an iron 7, The Dreamer 6 
Truthful half as good, as kind, As ¢, Princess v 202 
This ¢ change in thee has kill’d it. » vit 350 
The t King will doom me when I speak.’ Gareth and L. 324 
T, trustful, looking upward to the practised 
hustings-liar ; Locksley H., Sixty 123 
So princely, tender, t, reverent, pure— D. of the Duke of C. 4 
Truthless ¢ violence mourn’d by the Wise, Vastness 5 
Truth-lover 7'-] was our English Duke ; Ode on Well. 189 
Truth-speaking 7-s, brave, good livers, Gareth and L. 424 
Truth-teller 7-t was our England’s Alfred named ; Ode on Well. 188 
Try *Twere well to question him, and t Talking Oak 27 


In Mem. crxiv 7 
Geraint and E. 303 
Merlin and V. 525 


Nor thro’ the questions men may t, 
Like him who ¢ries the bridge he fears may fail, 
Should t this charm on whom ye say ye love.’ 


should ye ¢ him with a merry one Pelleas and E. 198 
i T his truth and his long-sufferance, Enoch Arden 470 
And ¢ to pass to the sea ; Maud I rxiT 


happier using the knife than in ¢t to save the 
fib In the Child. Hosp. 6 


“Tryst That ever bided ¢ at village stile, Merlin and V. 378 
Tsernogora Great 7'! never since thine own Montenegro 12 
Tudor-chimnied a 7-c bulk Of mellow brickwork Edwin Morris 11 


748 


Tued (worried) (See alsoTew) But ’e ¢ and moil'd 
issén dead, 


Tuff hornblende, rag and trap and 1, Princess ttt 362 
Tuft (s) In ¢’s of rosy-tinted snow ; Two Voices 60 
Behind wet a oc cob Soy aed a, (none 88 
ment ee spewed ay oe La onl ee 
And t with are featlal mess a cxaviii 20 


oe Lover's Talei2 
Tugging Sve A-tuggin 
Tuk (took) Father Molowny he ¢ her in han’, Tomorrow 55 
Tulip sometimes a Dutch love For ¢’s ; Gardener’s D. 193 
Deep ¢’s dash’d with fiery dew, In Mem. lzxviti 11 
Thro’ par neg adeno ip V. of Maeldune 43 
Tumble (s) after a long ¢ about Cape Enoch Arden 532 
Should I flounder awhile without a ¢ H ics 9 
Maud with her venturous climbings and ¢’s Maud 1:69 
Tumble (verb) Lest he should swoon and ¢ Enoch Arden TT4 


Princess iti 72 
To F. D. Maurice = 


¥ Windone , Ayd 


* They mounted, Ganymedes, To t, Vulea 

T’s a billow on chalk and sand ; = 
Hard, hard, hard is it, only not to t, 

Look how they ¢ the blossom, the mad little tits ! 


Dark bulks that ¢ half alive, In Mem. lax 11 
like a crag that ¢’s from the cliff, Marr. of Geraint 318 
a rougher gust might ¢ a stormier wave, Wreck 131 


Tumbled (adj. and part.) Among the fragments tfrom the glens, (@none 222 


babies roll’d about Like ¢ fruit in grass ; Princess, Pro. 83 
recehenghedpe clined ey 4 vi 319 
aes the ¢ fragments of hills,” Lancelot and E. 1427 
Rear’d on the ¢ ruins of an old fane St. Telemachus 6 
Tumbled (verb) (See also Tummled) And half the 

chimneys t. ; The Goose 48 
T the tawny rascal at his feet, Aylmer’s Field 230 
you ¢ down and broke The glass Sea Dreams 141 


And every Muse ¢ a science in. 
And t on the purple footcloth, 
And ¢ half the mellowing pears ! 
That ¢ in the Godless deep ; a carw 12 
then in the mere beside 7’ it ; Gareth and L. 816 
And ¢ back into the kitchen-knave, # 1228 
To hang whatever knight of thine I fought And t. Last Tournament 


Princess ti 399 


al 
In Mem. laxxix 20 


She ¢ his helpless corpse about. Dead Prophet 65 
Tumbling (See also Tummlin’) 7 the hollow helmets i 
of the fallen, Pass. of Arthur 132 
Tummiled (tumbled) An’ I ¢ athurt the craadle North. Cobbler 35 
t up stairs, fur I ’eard ’im, Owd Rod& 63 
Tummiin’ (tumbling) when the rigtree was ?’ in— x) 2 
Tumult the ¢ of their acclaim is roll’d Dying Swan 33 
Laid by the t of the fight. KT 
and the ¢ of my life ; Locksley Hall 110 
in an hour Of civic ¢ jam the doors, Inucretius 169 


call’d Across the t and the ¢ fell. 
The cataract and the ¢ and the kings pe 564 
In Mem. lexv 20 


Is wrought with ¢ of acclaim. 

And saw the ¢ of the halls ; » lacovit 4 
O’erlook’st the t from afar, » exavi 19 
For a t shakes the city, Maud IT iv 50 


‘ What means the ¢ in the town ?’ 


Marr. of Geraint 259 
And ate with ¢ in the naked hall, feb eg 


Geraint and E. 605 


(Because the hall was all in i— Holy Grail 269 
Tumultuous So the silent colony hearing her ¢ adversaries oaidicea 18 
Tumultuously ¢ Down thro’ the whitening hazels Enoch Arden 378 
Tundher (thunder) the ¢, an’ rain that f Tomorrow 23 
Tune (s) wildest wailings never out of t Sea Dreams 231 

howl in ¢ With nothing but the Devil!’ a 260 

Their hearts of old have beat in ¢, In Mem. xevii 10 

3 brah ge danci - a Maud I xavi 16 

e mig ve moved slow-measure to m Last Tournament 282 

and learn’d To lisp in ¢ together ; x Lover's Tale i 258 

Mipnieut—in no midsummer t Pref. Poem Broth. Son. 1 


Tune (verb) Who scarce can t his hi: jesti ; ? i AT 
— high majestic sense  Lover’s Tale i 475 


Tuneful 749 


Tuneful “Tis said he had a ¢ tongue, Amphion 17 
Tunic display A ¢ white as May ! Prog. of Spring 65 
Tunnel A railway there, «¢bete Mechanophilus 7 
oe What Roman strength 7 show’d The Daisy 5 
t Who let the ¢ streams of rumour flow Ode on Well. 181 
Turbulence For in that realm of lawless ¢, Geraint and E. 521 
Turbulent J cede liner arregenaade Marr. of Geraint 447 
That, compass’ round t sound, Will 7 
—° cool soft ¢ upon the bank, Arabian Nights 96 
the ¢ was rich in plots Marr. of Geraint 660 
Kanade! cal aaa a P Tomorrow 65 
no one came, t was fresh, . of Spring 72 
Tutt (verb), after furious battle #'s the slain | Merkin tal V Cot 
Turk arm’d b: night tt ; Montenegro 4 
Turkey-cock top Seay ro 
Turkis 7 and agate and almondine The Merman 32 
Each like a garnet or a ¢ in it ; Marr. of Geraint 661 
Turkish beating back the swarm Of 7 Islam ll 


In every elbow and ¢, 
Every ¢ and glance of thine, Eleanore 5: 
ag ong! sole pammagll ig fap od ony Two Voices 55 
he that shuts Love out, in t be Shut 
out from Love, To ——, With Pal. of Art 14 
Katie, once I did her a good ¢, The k 74 
with every t Lived thro’ her to the tips Princess ii 39 
made a sudden ¢ As if to » Ww 304 
When each by ¢’s was to each, In Mem. xviii 13 
As some wi ots, cxpptpeanng Merlin and V. 521 
Might feel some t of - 531 
every ¢ and depth Between is r in my life Lover's Tale i 148 
An’ he took three ¢’s in the rain, First Quarrel 75 
Thy leaves possess the season in their ¢, Prog. of Spring 107 
ea ta But when I ¢ away, Madeline 36 
It away The boat- down a broad canal Arabian yop 
Fold thine arms, ¢ to thy rest. A Dirge 3 
Thou wilt not ¢ upon thy bed ; aie t 
* T and look on me: I am that Rosamond, D. of F. Women 250 
Imitates God, and ¢’s her face To every land On a Mourner 2 
as a thorn 7’s from the sea ; A Court 55 
Jack, t the horses’ heads and home again.’ Walk. to the Mail 46 
with what delighted eyes I t to yonder oak. Talking Oak 8 
In the Spring a young man’s fancy lightly ¢’s to 
love. Locksley Hall 20 
eee oe Sy Pillow : » 86 
What is that which I should ¢ to, * 99 
I will ¢ that earlier page. $ 107 
I will tellit. 7 your face, - - -Dm., Pro. 17 
Had ever half the power to t This wheel Will Water. 83 
And beneath the gate she ?’s ; L. of Burleigh 44 
Proudly ¢’s he round and kindly, on 55 
* Mine too’ said Philip ‘ ¢ and ¢ about :’ Enoch Arden 29 


to all things could he t his hand » 88 


he past To ¢ and ponder those three hundred scrolls Lucretius 12 
asa t t’s Up thro’ gilt wires Princess, Pro. 171 
Site dosnctpasion ’s Of half this world, ep ti 289 
but brooding ¢ The book of scorn, a » 141 
Yet, as it may, ?’s toward him, = vii 143 
I heard her ¢ the page ; ia 190 
Till you should ¢ to dearer matters, To F. D. Maurice 35 
ts Once more to set a ringlet right ; In Mem. vi 35 
I should ¢ mine ears and hear , varv 8 
O ¢ thee round, resolve the doubt ; aliv 14 
Yet ¢ thee to the doubtful shore, ‘: lzi 9 
It about, I find a trouble leviti 9 
who ¢’s a musing eye On songs, and deeds, .  bxravii 2 
ge rere that tells A grief, % 10 
But ?’s his burthen into gain. lzxa 12 
It to go: my feet are set cti 21 


knew not whither he should ¢ for aid. Com. of Arthur 40 
the é. 303 


but ¢ the blade and ye shall see, f 

To ¢ the broach, draw water, or hew wood, Gareth and L. 486 

Larded thy last, except thou ¢ and fly. 7 1084 

wer is armour off him, these will t the blade.’ joie LORS: 
Fortune, t thy wheel and lower the proud; Marr. of Geraint 347 

“7, Fortune, t 350 


wheel with smile or frown ; ” 
: | 


Turn (verb) (continued) T' thy wild wheel thro’ sun- 
shine, storm, 
* T,t thy wheel above the staring crowd ; 
Before he ¢ to fall seaward again, 
break her op with graver fits, 7' red or pale, 
in a wink the false love ¢’s to hate) 
That ?¢’s its back on the salt blast, 
What miracle could ¢ ? 
And thought to ¢ my face from Spain, 
I know not where to ¢ ; 
Crook and ¢ upon itself 
an’ the wind wasn’t like to ¢. 
But you will ¢ the pages. 
Less profile ! ¢ to me—three-quarter face. 
Would ¢, and glare at me, and point and jeer, 
To-day, before you ¢t again To thoughts 


drew from out the boundless deep 7’s again home. 


Turn’d 


Marr. of Geraint 345 
356 


Geraint and E. 117 
Merlin and V. 181 
” 852 

Pelleas and E. 544 

Sir J. Oldcastle 180 
Columbus 57 

The Flight 74 


Locksley H., Sixty 236 


Owd Roa 104 

The Ring 127 
Romney’s R. 98 

& 136 

To Master of B. 13 
Crossing the Bar 8 


Turn (torn) Sally wur sloomy an’ draggle tadil’d in an 


owd ¢ gown, 
Turn’d (See also Half-turn’d, Thrice-turn’d, Torn’d) 

eyes were darken’d wholly, 7’ to tower’d Camelot. 
ink, where’er she ¢ her sight The airy hand 

Growths of jasmine ¢ Their humid arms 

True love ¢ round on fixed poles, 

Eustace t, and smiling said to me, 

* Look ! look !’ Before he ceased I t, 

nor from her tendance ¢ Into the world without ; 

Then he ¢ His face and pass’d— 

And all my heart ¢ from her, 

She ¢, we closed, we kiss’d, 

I read, and fled by night, and flying ¢: 

It once more, close-button’d to the storm ; 

And t the cowls adrift : 

dipt and rose, And ¢ to look at her. 

That show the year is ¢. 

And she t—her bosom shaken 

and ¢ it in his glowing hands ; 

Are touch’d, are ¢ to finest air. 

Bitterly weeping I ¢ away : (repeat) 

He ¢ and kiss’d her where she stood : 

Pale he ¢ and red, 

It and humm’d a bitter song 

With half a sigh she ¢ the key, 

And trust me while I ¢ the page, 

when he ¢ The current of his talk to graver things 

But ¢ her own toward the wall and wept. 

There she ¢, She rose, and fixt her swimming eyes 

t our foreheads from the ——. sun, 

crippled lad, and coming ¢ to fly, 

then t, and groaning said, ‘ Forgive ! 

The woman half ¢ round from him she loved, 

t to me with ‘ As you will; Heroic if you will, 

We t to go, but Cyril took the child, 

then we t, we wound About the cliffs, 

She spoke, and ¢ her sumptuous head 

You ¢ your warmer currents all to her, 

Half-drooping from her, ¢ her face, 

Gama ¢ to me: ‘ We fear, indeed, 

King, camp and college ¢ to hollow shows ; 

And t each face her way : 

Who ¢ half-round to Psyche as she sprang 

So she, and ¢ askance a wintry eye: 

She ¢; the very nape of her white neck 

So their fair on t to hospital ; 

She ¢; she paused ; She stoop’d ; 

Flash’d as they ¢ in air 

And he ¢, and I saw his eyes all wet, 

But he ¢ and claspt me in his arms, 

T as be sat, and struck the keys 

And bird in air, and fishes ¢ 

even when she #, the curse Had fall’n, 

But thou art ¢ to poraetiing strange, 

Ere childhood’s flaxen ringlet ¢ 

And left his coal all ¢ into gold 

But his essences ¢ the live air sick, 

turning toward him wheresoe’er he ¢, 


North. Cobbler 41 


L. of Shalott iv 32 
Palace of Art 225 
D. of F. Women 69 
Love thou thy land 5 
Gardener's D. 97 
121 

2 144 

Dora 150 

Audley Court 54 
Edwin Morris 114 


” 134 

> 136 
Talking Oak 48 
. 132 

» 176 
Locksley Hall 27 
” 31 

Sir Galahad 72 


Edward Gray 6, 34 
Lady Clare 82 

The Captain 62 
The Letters 9 


& 283 

i 324 

The Brook 165 
Aylmer’s Field 519 
Sea Dreams 59 

5 286 

Princess, Pro. 220 


” 154 
Light Brigade 28 
Grandmother 49 


” 55 

The Islet 7 

The Victim 19 
In Mem. vi 37 

* ali 5 

» (euin 15 
Maud I x11 
ceed 
Gareth and L. 174 


Turn’d 


750 
Turn’d (continued) T him 


Turn’d (continued) mocker ending here 7 to the right, ce 


t Fled down the lane of access to the King, 
Before them when he t from agg ey him. 
Then ¢ the noble damsel smili 

Who, with back ¢, and bow’ oa " work, 
7, and beheld the four, and all his face 
Who, after, ¢ her daughter round, 

like that false pair who ¢ Flying, 

Enid, the loss of whom hath ¢ me wild— 
With that he ¢ and look’d as keenly at her 
At this he ¢ all red and his hall, 

he ¢ his face And kiss’d her climbing, 

saw her Pass into it, ¢t to the Prince, 

And spake no word ‘until the shadow t; 
Whereat she smiled and ¢ her to the King, 
and ¢ aside into the woods, 

and, Vivien followir him, T to ber: 

Have t to tyrants when they came to — 
She paused, she ¢ away, she hung her 

There to his proud horse Lancelot t, 

he ¢ Her counsel up and down within his mind, 
And sharply ¢ about to hide her face, 

From foot to forehead exquisitely ¢: 

Then ¢ Sir Torre, and being in his moods 

so ¢ Sighing, and feign’d a sleep until he slept. 
And now to right she ¢, and now to left, 


While thus he spoke, half ¢ away, the Queen Brake 


then t the tongueless man From the half-face 
‘ He ceased ; and Arthur ¢ to whom at first 
with a slow smile 1 the lady round 
Glanced down upon her, ¢ and went her way. 
And this persistence ¢ her scorn to wrath. 
Then ¢, and so return’d, and — 
Awaking knew the sword, and ¢ herself 
her ever-veering fancy ¢t To Pelleas, 
Then Arthur ¢t to may the seneschal, 
the King 7 to him i ae ‘Is it then so well ? 
and sharply ¢ North by 
‘Good: an It away my rd for thee 
He spoke, he t, then, flinging round her neck, 
till it touch’d her, and she t— 
And pale he ¢, and reel’d, 
And even then he ¢; and more and more 
he slowly ¢t and slowly clomb The last hard foot- 
si 
Wert our eyes met: hers were bright, 
Cries of the partridge like a rusty key Tina lock, 
It: my heart Shrank in me, 
At once they ¢, and caught and b t him in 
But I ¢ my face from him, an’ he t hts face an’ he 
went. 
Sally shet a tongue- b: r, 
I fun’, when * er back wee 
Av’ then ’ ’e t to the sun, 
I never ¢ my back upon Don or devil yet.’ 
Their favourite—which I call‘ The Tables 7.’ 
* No harm, no harm ’ I ¢ again, 


a 1032 
1188 
Marr. of Geraint 267 


Geraint and E. 176 
430 
3 668 
” 760 


Balin and Balan 45 
“ 201 


" 600 


Pass. of Arthur 446 


Lover's Tale i 441 

- wv 116 

= ttt 37 

" iv 376 

First Quarrel 84 
North. Cobbler 23 

~ 31 

a 48 

The 31 
Sisters (E. a 4) ae 


he ¢ to me, * Ay, woman, In the Child, Hosp. *D 
Who ever ¢ upon his heel to hear Tiresias 72 
and ¢ in her haste and fied. The Wreck 62 
as I t— The heart, the heart !’ » 104 
And we t to the growing dawn, Despair 22 
and we ¢ to each other, we kiss’d, ne 53 
are both of them ¢ into blood, Pe 91 
From darkness into daylight, ¢ and spoke. Ancient Sage 8 
hope I catch at vanishes and youth is ¢ to woe, The Flight 16 
she t herself roun’ Wid a diamond dhrop Tomorrow 27 
t half round, and he bad his trum; rampeter Sound Heavy Brigade 8 
we t to each other, whispering, all dismay’d, » 44 
—and t, And fled by many @ waste, Demeter and P. 73 
Itin <a 1 et the good owd times Owd Roa 43 
An’ all along o’ the feller as ¢ ’is back » 48 
She t, and in her phase, pack way The Ring 267 
ne ra no more, but ¢ pass’d away. » 
handles ¢ when none was at the door, ms 
He groan’d, he t, and in the mist at once Death of Genone 49 


Tusblike erat the ree, £ 
Tussle foe perbaps—a ¢ for it then ! 
Tutor (s) one Discuss’d his ¢, rough to common men, 


Tuwhoo 


,for up he sprang, St. Telemachus 58 
It rp And the hard bh ave it still, Charity As 
my face to ” 
Hs Rexel Mega 


and Death 4 
Miller's D. 157 
Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 30 

D. of F. Women 4 


Turner 
"Turney (Attorney) fur the ’t’s letters they foller’d sa fast ; Village Wife 62 
Turning Love 


(See also A-turnin’) ¢ round a cassia, full in view, 
And t look’d upon your face, 
t yellow Falls, and floats adown the air. 
she ¢ on my face The star-like sorrows 
and tI "d To one that stood beside. * 
It saw, on a flowery rise, 7 125 
T to scorn with lips divine Of old sat Freedom 23 
And dropt the branch she held, and ¢, Gardener's D. 157 


But ¢ now and then to speak with him, Enoch Arden 755 
He therefore ¢ 7 like a thief, a 771 
and t to the warmth The tender pink Aylmer’s Field 185 
T beheld the Powers of the House pa 287 
t round we saw The Lady peor von Princess ii 320 
t to her maids, * Pitch our pavilion here - 0 345 
Pies tay sealgers oy iv 593 
and ¢ saw The happy valle in Con. 40 
And ¢ toward him rvhereaos's er he a Gareth and L. 174 
on Sir Gareth’s ¢ to cried, * y, felon knight, - 1219 


when ¢ to Lynette he The tale ef Gareth, ~ 1272 
the man Not ¢ round, nor looking at him, Marr. of Geraint 270 
Whereat the armourer ¢ all amazed “ 283 
and the two Were ¢ and admiring it, s 637 
And watch’d the sun blaze on the ¢ Geraint and E. 252 
¢ round she saw Dust, and the points of lances ” 448 
Was in a manner , and t, stood. * = 
cheek Bulge with the unswallow'd and ¢ stared ; 

ee ee ee started Balin and’ Balan 379 
t to her Squire * This of ce 456 
Roll’d into light, and ¢ on its rims Lancelot and E. 51 
And found no ease in ¢ or in rest ; As 901 
answer’d not, but, t, ask’d Of Gawain, Holy Grail 739 
the em, That follows on the ¢ fe the world, 
Then she, ¢ to leas, * O young knight, 
Dagonet, t on the ball of his foot, 

t, past and gain’d Tintagil, half in sea, * 504 
Strange music, and he and {— 

ever ¢ round Fist ga! upon thee till their eyes 
that ¢ to me And saying * It is over: baba clea: 
T my way, the lovelieat face on earth 

And ¢ slowly toward him, Akbar said 

Is it ¢ a fainter red ? 


Sisters (E. and E. ) 87 
Akbar’s Dream 4 
The Dawn 22 


Walk. to the Mail 5 
Princess iv 516 


Marr. of Geraint 320 


Turnip See Tonup 

Tornpike where this byway joins The ¢? 
Turnspit /’s for the clown, 

Turquoise See Turkis 

Turret (adj.) 


And high above a piece of ¢ stair, 


Turret Ag The wind is blowing in ¢ and tree. (repeat) Lhe Sisters 3, 33 
The wind is howling in ¢ and tree. * 9 

The wind is roaring in ¢ and tree. ” 15 

The wind is raging in ¢ and tree. * 21 

The wind is raving in ¢ and tree. a 27 

a rock With @’s lichen-gilded like a rock : Edwin Morris 8 

Pegs flutter out upon ¢’s and towers ! W. to Alexandra 15 
flower that clings To the ?’s and the walls ; Maud IT iw 34 


In the garden b the f’s Of the old manorial hall. 79 
ates and ¢’s half-way down Prick’d thro’ the mist; Gareth and L. 193 
nd solid ¢’s topsy-turvy in air: 255 
OEE gage of the daws About her hollow ¢, Geraint and E. 256 
Prog. of Spring 55 


ee apt warbles, and the ¢ purrs, 
read The 7 poets on the lawn : In Mem. laxaix 24 
Balin and Balan 316 


And there we took one ¢ as to read: » PE 
aunt we ask’d of that and this, And who were ?’s. 
Tutor (verb) nor tame and ¢ with mine eye D. of PF. Wewin 38 


Tuy ?’s are lull’d, I wot, The Owl ii 1 
Thee to woo to thy ¢, ‘(repeat) es 11 
Pb rege tuwhoo-o-o. AN 14 

's of yesternight, os 2 
in a x of thy ¢, 5 10 


Tuwhoo 
Tuwhoo (continued) T, tuwhit, tuwhit, t-o-o. The Owl ii 14 
T ! do you see it ? do ye see the star?” Last Tournament 346 
Twain yearn'd and strove To tear the ¢ asunder Holy Grail 786 
when I knew the ¢ Would each waste each, Tiresias 68 
‘Twang (s) clear t of the golden chords Sea- Fairies 38 
Twang oy out, my fiddle ! shake the twigs ! Amphion 61 
as the ¢ of a harp. Kate 8 
t headless arrows at the hearts Princess ii 402 


Then he ¢ on his harp, And while het — Last Tournament 251 


cg ory while the ¢ violin Struck up with Soldier-laddie, Princess, Pro. 85 


the ¢ ended, skipt again ; Last Tournament 255 
Twelve ‘he burnt His epic, his King Arthur, some t books’— The Epic 28 
these t books of mine Were faint Homeric echoes, ye 38 
With ¢ great shocks of sound, Godiva TA 
silver knell Of ¢ sweet hours that past Maud I xviii 65 
int battles overcame The heathen hordes, Com. of Arthur 518 
With all the ion of a ¢ hours’ fast.’ Marr. of Geraint 306 
made Those of t battles overhead Balin and Balan 88 
Those ¢ sweet moons confused his fatherhood.’ Merlin and V. 712 
Where ¢ windows blazon Arthur’s wars, Holy Grail 248 
Streams thro’ the ¢t great battles ra 250 
Knights that in ¢ great battles splash’d and dyed m 311 
The ¢ small damosels white as Innocence, Last Tournament 291 
In ¢ great battles ruining overthrown. Guinevere 432 
ten or ¢ good paces or more. Def. of Lucknow 62 
used ; shee Spinstor 8’. 0 
as ye to do ¢ year sin’ ! , s Ss. 
T times in the ing me The Ring 5 
‘Twelve-divided Sch like thea Aylmer’s Field 759 
Twelvemonth thou shalt serve a ¢ and a day.’ and L. 157 
meat and drink among thy kitchen-knaves Atandaday, _,, 
would ride A ¢ and a day in quest of it, oly Grail 196 
My ¢ and a day were pleasant to me.’ ae a 
Twenty By ¢ thorps, a little town, The Brook 29 
For here I came, t years back— “ TT 
About these meadows, t years ago.’ os 220 
wealth enough for theirs For ¢ matches. Aylmer’s Field 370 
Why ¢ boys and girls should marry on it, x 371 
So old, that t before, a part Falling 508 
face to face t months of silence, 4 567 
And there =e of telegraph Princess, Pro. 77 
or so she look’d, Of ¢ summers. ti 108 
And cheep and twitter ¢ million loves. : w 101 
There was not his like that year in ¢ pari round. (randmother 12 
Time to think on it then ; for thou’ll be ¢ to weeak. .V. Farmer, N.S. 7 
Thro’ ¢ folds of twisted drago' Gareth and L. 510 
Old, with the might and breath of t 4 1106 


ae ih 
Yea, ¢ times I thought him Lancelot— 


Balin and Balan 69 
Merlin and V. 559 


” 668 
Lancelot and BE. 535 


For ¢ strokes of the blood, without a word, ” 720 
‘T had liefer ¢ years Skip to the broken music Last Tournament 257 
sarved ’em wi’ butter an’ heggs fur huppuds o’t year. J’ illage Wife 114 
eee ee ee by the golden cond The Ring 428 
But if ¢ million of summers are stored in the sunlight still, The Dawn 19 
Twenty-five so bitter When I am but t-f ? Maud I vi 34 
Twenty-fold I scent it t-f.’ Gareth and L. 995 
Twice And t three years I crouch’d on one St. S. Stylites 88 
Twang out, my fiddle! shake the ?’s ! Amphion 61 
(adj.) peo fi fi tee Aa oie > hor 
; i to ¢ grots, to Memory 

van ole yn playa Ra ae Tiresias 206 
at ©) the t’s under the sea ; The Mermaid 44 
sets at ¢ in a land of Caress’d or chidden 14 
ae. pout On dewy an Palace of Art 85 

t ‘d On tures, dewy trees, of Art 
rain’d about the leaf T’s of airy silver, Audley Court 82 
And either ¢ and the day between ; Edwin Morris 37 
And beat the ¢ into flakes of fire. Tithonus 42 
Pilots of the purple ¢, Y Locksley Hall 122 
The ¢ melted into morn. Day-Dm., Depart. 16 
The ¢ died into the dark. ~ 24 
oe robe Of t omy downward drawn, The Voyage 22 
November day Was growing duller t, Enoch A 122 
And, into mournful ¢ mellowing, Princess vi 191 


, 


751 


Twitter 


Twilight (s) (continued) And t dawn’d; and morn by morn 

the lark Princess vii 45 

And ¢t gloom’d ; and broader-grown the bowers » v4 48 

Deepening the courts of t broke them up » Con. 113 

I watch the ¢ falling brown To F. D. Maurice 14 

‘The t of eternal day. In Mem. 1 16 

All winds that roam the ¢ came In Mem. lxrxiz 11 

When ¢ was falling, Maud I ru 2 

thro’ the feeble ¢ of this world Groping, Geraint and E.5 

when the gloom Of t deepens round it, Balin and Balan 233 

clay by day she past In either ¢ ghost-like to and fro Lancelot and E. 849 

Thro’ that Ss t of the grove, Pelleas and E. 33 

day Grew drearier toward ¢ falling, Pass. of Arthur 123 

The rosy ¢ of a — day. The Ring 187 

T and evening bell, Crossing the Bar 9 

Twin (adj.) 7 peaks shadow’d with pine slope to the 
dark hyaline. 


: Leonine Eleg. 10 
nor yet Did those ¢ brothers, risen again and whole ; 


Princess vii 89 


Twin (s) nor the ¢’s Her brethren, tho’ they love her, 2153 
two crowned ?’s, Commerce and conquest, v 420 
A lusty brace Of t’s may weed her of her folly. 464 
Henceforth that mystic bond betwixt the ’s— 

Did I not tell you they were ¢’s ?— Sisters (LE. and E.) 256 
Twin-brother Sleep, Death’s t-b, (repeat) In Mem. lxviii 2, 3 
Twine (s) reverend beard Of grisly t, Princess vi 104 
Twine (verb) Clasp her window, trail and ¢! Window, At the Window 2 

Trail and ¢ and clasp and kiss, = 4 
the child would ¢ A trustful hand, In Mem. cix 18 
Began to move, seethe, ¢ and curl: Gareth and L. 234 
T round one sin, whatever it might be, Holy Grail 883 
soul ¢’s and mingles with the growths Lover's Tale i 132 
Twined (See also Thick-twined) locks a-drooping ¢ Round thy 

neck Adeline 57 

leaning on a fragrant ¢ with vine, none 20 


Behind his ankle ¢ her hollow feet 
knightly in me ¢t and clung Round that one sin, 


Merlin and V. 240 
Holy Grail 774 


an’ ¢ like a band o’ haay. Owd Rod 22 
and this you ¢ About her cap. Romney’s R. 79 
Twinkle (s) ‘There is not left a ¢ of a fin Geraint and E. 474 
Then with a ribald ¢ in his bleak eyes— The Ring 199 
Twinkle (verb) I see his gray eyes t yet Miller’s D. 11 


The lights begin to t from the rocks: 
That ¢ into green and gold : 
A livelier emerald ?’s in the grass, 
Twinkled For all the haft ¢ with diamond sparks, 
T the innumerable ear and tail. : 
Echo’d the walls; a light ¢; Gareth and L. 1370 
For all the haft ¢ with diamond sparks, Pass. of Arthur 224 
inkli momently The ¢ laurel scatter’d silver lights. Gardener’s D. 118 
Till at thy chuckled note, Thou ¢ bird, Larly Spring 38 
Twinn’d ¢ as horse’s ear and eye. Princess i 57 
Twin-sister Than your t-s, Adeline. Margaret 48 
like t-s’s grew, T-s’s differently beautiful. Edwin Morris 32 
Twist (s) A ¢ of gold was round her hair ; Merlin and F. 221 
Twist (verb) Would ¢ his girdle tight, and pat Talking Oak 43 
And ?’s the grain with such a roar Princess v 528 
Sware by the scorpion-worm that ?’s in hell, Last Tournament 451 
Twisted (See also A-twizzen’d, Co-twisted) A million r 
tapers flaring bright From ¢ silvers Arabian Nights 125 
T as tight as ad knot the noose ; St. S. Stylites 65 
With ¢ quirks and happy hits, Will Water. 189 
Now on some ¢ ivy-net, Sir L. and Q. G. 28 
how the words Have ¢ back upon themselves, Aylmer’s Field 755 
And t shapes of lust, unspeakable, Lueretius 157 
now A ¢ snake, and now a rain of pearls, Princess, Pro. 62 
Thro’ twenty folds of ¢ dragon, Gareth and L, 510 
T hard in fierce embraces, Vision of Sin 40 
Winking his eyes, and ¢ all his face. Lancelot and E. 1145 
T hard in mortal agony Locksley H., Sixty 98 
In Mem. ci 12 


Twisting Is ¢ round the polar star ; ¢ 
Twit tome with the cause ! i Lover’s Tale i 661 


Ulysses 54 

In Mem xt 8 
Maud I xviii 51 
M. d’ Arthur 56 
The Brook 134 


Twitch Paled at a sudden ¢ of his iron mouth ; Aylmer’s Field 732 
a t of pain Tortured her mouth, Princess vi 105 
Twitch’d {the reins, And made his beast Pelleas and E. 550 
Then his pale face ¢ ; The Wreck 101 


Twitter (verb) cheep and ¢ twenty million loves. Princess iv 101 


T dead men have I known 


Twitter 752 Unarm’d 
Twitter (s) as a rustle or ¢ in the wood Made dull his Two-cell’d The ¢-c heart beating, with one full strok Princess vit 
inner, : Last Tournament 365 Twofold One ¢ mi let thas 1 olbale wad, 7 Lover’s Tale i 211 
Two Low-throned Hesper is stayed between the t peaks; Leonine Eleg.11 Twofooted T at the limit of his chain, Aylmer’s Field 12T 
a pe — —, m ioe wy Princess va Twy-natured 7-n is no nature : ius 194 
T widows, y Ps : y che ; * Type (s) Tho’ all her fairest forms are sabel § 

With t tame leopards couch’d beside her throne, ee f What ist Purest sede rea Two Voices 202 
‘everywhere 7 in council, t beside the hearth, Became an outward b: ing t, Miller’s D. 226 
T in the tangled business of the world, T in the carved cross-bones, the ¢’s of th, Will Water. 245 
liberal offices of life, 7 plummets dropt for one to And ev’n for want of such a ¢. In Mem. xaviii 16 
sound the abyss " 173 So careful of the ¢ she seems, = WT 
And t dear things are one of double worth, a 419 * So careful of the t?’ but no. Wil 
Before ¢ streams of light from wall to wall, » 478 She cries, ‘ A thousand ?’s are gone: . 3 
Herself and Lady Psyche thet arms; _ » mi 35 man, that with me trod This , was a noble ¢ . Con. 138 
* Read,’ and I read—t letters—one her sire’s. » w39T Pass, thou deathlike ¢ of pain, Maud IT iv 58 
Till one of those ¢ brothers, half aside » ©3802 Type (verb) ‘ Dear, but let us ¢ them now Princess vii 299 
Down From those ¢ bulks at Arac’s side, " 499 If so he ¢ this work of time In Mem. cxviii 16 
So those ¢ foes above my fallen life, » 130 Which ?’s all Nature’s male and female On One who aff. E. M. 3 
T women faster welded in one love ” 253  ‘Tyrannous And fused together in the ¢ light— Lover's Tale ii 67 
the ¢ great cats Close by her, _ ” 357 Tyranny And play the slave to gain the t. Princess iv 132 
From those ¢ hosts that lay beside the walls, » 383 Thought on all her evil tyrannies, Botidicea 80 
Than when ¢ dewdrops on the petal shake » wii 68 Out of evil evil flourishes, out of ¢ ¢ buds. 83 
wherein were wrought 7’ grand designs ; » 122 iron ¢ now should bend or cease, Maud ITI wi 20 

I walk’d with one I loved ¢ and thirty years ago. V. of Cauteretz 4 My warning that the ¢ of one Was prelude to 

t and thirty years were a mist that rolls away ; w. 6 the t of all? My counsel that the ¢ of all Led 
G. i cepen s backward to the ¢ of one ? Tiresias 73 


T dead men have I loved a 
T bright stars Peep’d into the shell. Minnie and Winnie 13 
Window, Answer 1,4 


T little hands that meet, (repeat) 

With Gawain and young Modred, her ¢ sons, Com. of Arthur 244 

sign’d To those ¢ sons to and let them be. * 319 

field of charlock in the sudden sun Between ¢ showers, Gareth and L. 389 

by ¢ yards in casting bar or stone Was counted best ; = 518 
ow t great entries open’d from the hall, 665 


T forks are fixt into the meadow ground, Marr. of Geraint rr 


What I these ¢ years past have won for thee, * 


* These ¢t things shalt thou do, (re ) » 580, 586 
And made it of ¢ colours ; ait Lcoge agsh ocr 


And we will live like ¢ birds in one nest, 
But Enid in their going had ¢ fears, ss 817 
But nevermore the same ¢ sister pearls Merlin and V. 454 
He saw ¢ cities in a thousand boats = 561 
And t fair babes, and went to distant lands ; m 70T 
For here ¢ brothers, one a king, had met Lancelot and E. 39 


With ¢ strong sons, Sir Torre and Sir Lavaine, v- 174 
from the carven-work behind him i T dragons gilded, ,, 437 
after ¢ days’ tarriance there, return’d. im 569 
those ¢ brethren slowly with bent brows Accompanying, _,, 1138 
So those ¢ brethren from the chariot took “4 1146 
Those ¢ great beasts rose upright like a man, Holy Grail 821 
So from each Of those t pi which from earth Lover's Tale i 220 


w 214 


at one end of the hall 7 great funereal curtains, = 
Sisters (E. and E.) or 
1 


On a sudden after ¢ Italian years 

then ¢ weeks—no more—she joined, a 
Roar upon roar in a moment t mines by the enemy Def. of Lucknow 54 
Lord give thou power to thy ¢ witnesses ! Sir J. Oldcastle 81 
I So mock’d, so spurn’d, so baited t whole days— A 163 


so might there be 7 Adams, t mankinds, Columbus 54 
There came t voices from the Sepulchre, T friars crying 

that if Spain should oust pe 95 
T voices heard on earth no more ; To E. Fitzgerald 41 
* His ¢ wild woodland flowers.’ The Flight 80 
Y a kep’ thruf thick an’ thin my ¢ ’oonderd a-year 

to mysen ; Spinster’s S’s. 12 
Thou ’ed wellnigh purr’d ma awaay fro’ my oan ¢ 

’oonderd a-year. ” 58 
Like some conjectured planet in mid heaven Between 

t Suns, Prin. Beatrice 21 
An’ the Heagle ’as hed ¢ heads stannin’ theere Owd Rod 25 
* The souls Of ¢t repentant pas the ring ;’ The Ring 198 
T lovers parted by a scurrilous tale Had quarrell’d, z 
T lovers by no scurrilous tale— » 427 
—those t Ghost lovers— Father. eee pe rs 459 
What be those ¢ shapes high over the sacred fountain, Parnassus 9 


t known peaks they stand ever spreading 
T words, ‘ My Rose’ set all your face aglow, 


A 1l 
r Roses on the T.3 
T trains clash’d: then and there he was crush’d ra 


harity 21 


<4 
4 
3 


Tyrant (adj.) Caught in a t old ¢ spider’s web, 
No father now, the ¢ vassal of af vice ! The 
Tyrant (s) Faster binds a ?’s power; And the ?’s cruel 
BF nag cige vdophey eg onto i 
ity, violet on the ¢’s grave. 
Kili him now, The ¢! 8 me nee 
our dead captain taught The ¢, 


ases 


Our Britain cannot salve a t o’er. Third of Feb. 20 
makes paste se iae en are - 42 

es you ?’s in your iron ski Maud I xviii 37 

Than hardest 's ta their day of power, Geraint and E. 695 
Have turn’d to ¢’s when they came to power) Merlin and V. 518 
a ee ey H., Sixty 43 
Warrior of , man’s friend, and ¢’s foe Epit. on G 1 
Tyre Against the guiltless heirs of him from 2, Tiresias 12 
red-hot palms of a Moloch of 7’, The Dawn 2 


Tyrol A cap of 7 borrow’d from the hall, 


U 
Udder Nosing the mother’ Lucreti 
Uae a Ser “igh etius 100 
(See Hugly) Feyther ’ud saiy I wur wes sin, Spi S's. 

Ulama our U, Who “sitting'on green sofas "A pap dient 
Ulcer the u, eating thro’ my skin, St. 8. Stylites 67 
Ulcerous _ aches, stitches, u throes and cramps, a 13 
Ulfius (a Knight of the Round Table) U, and 


Brastias, and Bedivere, (repeat: Com. 
And U and Brastias onlin hes v Wee * iB 
Ulric Where noble U dwells forlorn, Happy 10 
bee whisper’d eo U loves ’— » Ge 
us revenge ourselves, your U woos my wife ’— ie. ae 
Ultramontane Most generous of all U’s, Ward. In Mem., W. G. Ward 4 


Ulysses U, much-experienced man, 

git or ae 
eir great u, loo o’er the lists. Last T. l 

Unabated In confidence of u strength, Lover’s Tale i Bt 


ia ee ye ae ra 

an ur! re (His quest was Balin and 

—— re the darts and on the ba beat wih si 
rapid wv 

Unannounced My lady’s Indian kinsman w 


Unanswer’d JU, since I spake not ; t 

Unapproached d his w mysteries : Alexander 11 
not rather A sacred, secret, u woe. Lover’s Tale i 679 

Unarm’d the lawless warrior paced U. Gareth and L. 915 


See that he fall not on thee suddenly, And slay thee u: 
For tho’ I ride u, I do not doubt To find, “4 arr. of Ceeeiadaee 


4 
- 


Unarm'd 
esc) aon” all u T rode, and thought to find 


Goevenged "With life-long injuries burai 

With li injuries burning «, 

Unaware iia 43 look ah th; Bt toah’d A x's: 
so blind in rage that «’s He burst his lance 
All u’s before his half-shut eyes, 

* Nothing in nature is « ; 
Unbecoming Not wu men that strove with Gods. 
Unbeguiled At me you smiled, but v 
Unbeheld Mayst well behold them u, 
Unbelief curse Of blindness and their u, 

I No revenue from the field of u. 
Till this embattled wall of wu My prison, 
Unbelievable pine shot aloft from the crag to an uv 


Marr. of Geraint 417 
Geraint and E. 337 
Merlin and V. 665 

Enoch Arden 288 
In Mem. cizx 19 
Geraint and E. 405 
Merlin and V. 298 
Ha 78 

Princess to 487 
Geraint and E. 696 
- 388 

Balin and Balan 328 
Lover's Tale ii 153 


Unbias’d J by self-profit, oh ! e 159 
radalls Saath U, Merlin and V. 576 
O warble, i u! The Throstle 14 
Unbind J him now, And thrust him out of doors ; Pelleas and E. 256 
Sing, and w my heart that I may weep.’ Guinevere 166 
Unblazon’d See Yet-unblazon’d 

Unblest never child be born of me U,$ (CEnone 255 
oe ee nen, being all »: Come not, when, ete. 8 
l who gaze upon My palace with weyes, Palace of Art 42 
1 Thrill’d thro’ mine ears in that w clime, D. of F. Women 82 
U critic-pen, Will Water. 42 

Unborn (See also Born-unborn) But where a passion j 
yet wv perhaps Lay hidden Aylmer’s Field 101 
I see their u faces In Mem. lexxiv 19 
By village eyes as yet u; m= Con. 59 


cackle of the u about the grave, 


Merlin and V. 507 


Unbound being, as I think, U as yet, and gentle, Lancelot and E. 1386 
’d, and u, and thrust him from the gate. Pelleas and E. 260 
For Kate hath an u tongue, Kate 7 
(See also Yet-unbroken) In sweet dreams 
softer than w rest Ode to Memory 29 


It cannot be : ; 
I have obey’d my wu until now, 


\ 


* 


Caught his w limbs from the dark field, Pelleas and E. 585 
__ + Weird Titan by thy winter weight of years As yet u, To Victor Hugo 8 
Unburiable yet-warm corpse, and yet w, Gareth and L. 80 
Unburnish’d To rust u, not to shine in use ! Ulysses 23 
made by me, may seek to u me, olumbus 206 
Uncall That you came unwish’d for, u, Despair 5 
Ui ae of herself Would come u f) Ginone 147 
I dif left w, had been so sweet Maud I xix 46 
Uneared for U f, spied its mother and began Princess vi 136 
U f, gird the windy e, In Mem. ci 13 
He must not uf Lancelot and E. 536 
Uncertain SAE capnace of hex palace stood U shapes ; Palace of Art 238 
gee ee 2 crew, ‘noe Jn 
That after these wu years, ” 
thro’ the ~ gloom, Princess iv 216 
O’er his u shadow the day. Prog. of Spring 8 
If ee rutes, my soul u, By an Evolution. 5 
Unchain’d ich he w for all the world to come.’ Columbus 215 
Unchallenged deeds will come and go U, Holy Grail 319 
Uncharity Fought with what seem’d my own u; Sea Dreams 73 
Uncharm’d may now assure mine ; So live w. Merlin and V. 550 
Unehidden u, en ! The Throstle 14 
Unclad JU herself in haste ; adown the stair Godiva 48 
I y pass U, in flushing silence, - The Brook 105 
a eae moni be « at night, Miller's D. 186 
Or sweet Europa’s mantle blew u, Palace of Art 117 
_U the wedded eagles of her belt, ~ Godiva 43 
U U flung the casement back, Lancelot and E. 981 
age Dore her w’s will in all, Dora 5 
ears my u’s mind will change ! ’ ary 6 
‘ 


753 


Understand 
Unele (continued) I will set him in my u’s eye Among the 


_ wheat; f ; Dora 67 
tied it round his hat To make him pleasing in her w’s eye. > 0 
And Dora said, ‘ My w took the boy ; 114 


Edwin Morris 121 


Locksley Hall 156 
In Mem. lzxziv 13 


Sisters (EZ. and E.) 27 
» 47 

The Ring 269 

L. of Shalott wi 19 
Merlin and V. 889 


and out they came Trustees and Aunts and U’s. 
I pores a trampled orphan, and a selfish w’s 
ward. 
Had babbled ‘ 7’ on my knee ; 
Your good U, whom You count the father of 
your fortune, 
my best And oldest friend, your U, wishes it, 
Unclosed JU the hand, and from it drew the ring, 
Unclouded Allin the blue ~ weather 
Uneoil’d the braid Slipt and w itself, 


Uncomforted U, leaving my ancient love none 260 
Unconfined From cells of madness u, Two Voices 371 

But when I see thee roam, with tresses «, Eleinore 122 
Uncongeal When meres begin to u, Two Voices 407 
Uncongenial by May into u spirits flow; Mine be the strength 11 
Unconjectured With gods in w bliss, In Mem. xciii 10 


Unconquerable I believed myself U, Geraint and E. 836 


Unconscious (See also Half-unconscious) frail at first And 
feeble, all u of itself, Princess vii 117 
O somewhere, meek, u dove, In Mem. vi 25 
U of the sliding hour, * aliti 5 
Uncourteous in his heat and agony, seem JU, Lancelot and E. 855 
Unetuous laying down an w lease Of life, Will Water. 243 
And that one u mouth which lured him, Sea Dreams 14 
Maud II ui18 


Uneurl’d Did he push, when he was u, 
Half-uncut 


Uncut See 
Undazzled Slowly my sense wu. D. of F. Women 117 
Under Now gnaw’d his u, now his upper lip, Geraint and E. 669 


Undercurrent some dark u woe That seems to draw— 
Under-flame Grew darker from that u-f: 
Underfoot Lest the harsh shingle should grate w, 
For u the herb was dry ; 
then or now Utterly smite the heathen wu, 
and threw U there in the fray— 
Under-fringe Broad-faced with u-f of russet beard, 


Maud I xviii 83 
Arabian Nights 91 
Enoch Arden 772 
In Mem. xcv 2 
Com. of Arthur 423 
Heavy Brigade 55 
Geraint and E. 537 


Undergone both have w That trouble which has left me a 736 
Underground (adj.) as the blast of that u thunderclap 

echo’d away, Def. of Lucknow 32 
Underground (adv. ands) Will vex thee lying u ? Two Voices 111 


Averill was a decad and a half His elder, and their 


parents w) Aylmer’s Field 83 
Then sp: the happier day from wu; Gareth and L. 1421 
But when the next day broke from u, Lancelot and E. 413 


A 1137 
Holy Grail 328 
338 


Lover’s Tale ii 149 
Pref. Poem Broth. Son. 13 


But when the next sun brake from u, 
So when the sun broke next from under grownd, 
But when the next day brake from under grownd— 
iron-stay’d In damp and dismal dungeons u, 
But thou art silent u, 


Underhand that of a kind The viler, as u, Maud I i 28 
Under-kingdom hundred w-k’s that he sway’d Merlin and V. 582 
Underlip u, you may call it a little too ripe, Maud Iu 
Under-lying That name the w-/ dead, In Mem. ti 2 
Underneath from end to end Of all the landscape u, ~ c2 
Underpropt «a rich Throne of the massive ore, Arabian Nights 145 
Under-roof An w-r of doleful gray. Dying Swan 4 


Undersea and we past Over that ~ isle, 
Underscored only yours ;’ and this Thrice wu. 
Under-shapen His dwarf, a vicious u-s thing, 


V. of Maeldune 77 
Edwin Morris 107 
Marr. of Geraint 412 


Under-sky And floating about the w-s, Dying Swan 25 
Understand (See also Understond, Undherstan’) He : 

answers not, nor w’s. Two Voices 246 

a sort of allegory, (For you will w it) To , With Pal. of Art. 2 

what he whisper’d under Heaven None else couldu; Talking Oak 22 


He will answer to the | wed easy things to u— Locksley Hall 55 
u 


When thy nerves coul Vision of Sin 160 
But in a tongue no man could wu ; s 222 
tongue Was loosen’d, till he made them w ; Enoch Arden 645 
mark me and u, While I have power to speak. a 876 
Nor could he w how mone The Brook 6 


Princess vi 40 


> 
A noise of songs they would not w: 
i. Flow. in cran. wall 4 


but if I could u What you are, 


Understand 


Understand (continued) The words were hard to u. Jn Mem. lxiz 20 


*I cannot uw: I love.’ ” xevti 36 
What is, and no man w’s ; + cxxriv 22 
nursed at ease and b ht to wu A sad rh Maud I xviii 35 
Thou canst not u That art left for ever alone : > Il wi3 


Geraint and E. 338 
Merlin and V. 697 
Lover's Tale i 286 


I hold a finger up ; They wu: 
But you are man, you well can u 
these can never know thee, They cannot u me. 


if you shall fail to u What. England is, The Fleet 1 
Now first we stand and u, Mechanophilus 1 
Understandest Nor u hoon 2 nor boundlessness, Ancient Sage 48 


Understanding 1 all the foolish work Of Fancy, 
Understond (understand) I kep ’um, my lass, tha 


mun t ; 


Princess vi 116 


N. Farmer, O. 8. 23 
Understood A notice faintly u, Two Voices 431 
O thou that stonest, hadst thou wu Aylmer’s Field 739 
The land, he u, for miles about Was till’d by women; Princess i 191 
Loved deeplier, darklier w ; In Mem, cxzizx 10 
the prophecy given of old And then not u, Maud IT 0 43 
And best by her that bore her u. Marr. of Geraint 511 
Undertake Wilt thou I u them as we pass, Balin and Balan 14 
Under-tone And from within me a clear u-t D. of F. Women 81 
Underwent Did more, and uw, and overcame, Godiva 10 
— all for glory u The sooty yoke of kitchen- 
Garetn and L. 478 


Underworld at brings our friends up from the u, Princess tv 45 
Undescried tho’ u, Winning its way with extreme gentleness Isabel 22 
Undevelopt For woman is not uw man, Princess vii 275 
Undherstan’ (understand) ‘ me dear, av I wu,’ Tomorrow 56 
Undimmed And holdeth his x forehead far Lover's Tale i 513 


Undiscover’d And thine in uw lands. In Mem. xl 32 
Undissolved A sleep by kisses u, Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 51 
Undo Thoroughly to u me, Lilian 11 
in seeking to uw One riddle, and to find the true, Two Voices 232 
To know her beauty might half w it. Maud J xvi 19 


fineness, Lancelot, some fine day U thee not— 
And never could u it: ask no more: 


Gareth and L. 477 
Merlin and V. 686 


Undoing flattery and the craft Which were my wu. . . Forlorn 4 
Undone What harm, wu? deep harm to disobey, M. d’ Arthur 93 

What harm, u? Deep harm to disobey, Pass. of Arthur 261 
Undrainable labour’d mine wu of ore. none 115 


Undress’d wear an uw goatskin on my back ; 
Undulated «u The banner: anon to meet us 
Undulation cries, And u’s to and fro. 


St. S. Stylites 116 
Princess v 253 
In Mem. cxiii 20 


Undying Clear, without heat, u, Isabel 3 
And it sings a song of uw love ; : Poet's Mind 33 
with u bliss In knowledge of their own supremacy.’ (Enone 132 

Unearn’d doubtless, all w by noble deeds. Balin and Balan 471 

Unearthlier U than all shriek of bird or beast, ‘a 545 

Unequal in true marriage lies Nor equal, nor wu: Princess vii 303 
I mete and dole U laws unto a savage race, Ulysses 4 

Unexhausted bloodily fall the battle-axe, w, Botidieea 56 


Unexpected as one Caught in a burst of u storm, 

Unexpress’d I leave thy praises u 

Unfair Who shall call me ungentle, u, 

Unfaith Faith and w can ne’er be a powers : 
U in aught is want of faith in 

Unfaithful With quiet eyes u to the truth, Love and Duty ip 
And faith wu kept him falsely true. Lancelot and E. "877 

Unfamiliar But «u Arno, and the dome Of Brunelleschi ; The Brook 189 

Unfarrow’d And so return’d u to her sty. Walk. to the Mail 100 

Unfathom’d There on the depth of an wu woe Lover’s Tale i 746 

Unfelt shock of gloom had f U, 506 

Unfetter’d U by the sense of crime, 


Aylmer’s Field 285 
Jn Mem. lexv 1 
Maud I xiii 14 

Merlin and V. = 


In Mem. xovii 7 


Unfinish’d pate is left U—#f I go. Lucretius 104 
Unfit U for earth, wu for heaven, St. S. Stylites 3 
Unfold I see th beauty gradually u, Eleénore 10 
And like a flower that cannot fy U, Princess vii 141 
Unfolding hour by hour u woodbine leaves Prog. of Spring 7 
Unforgotten Moved from the cloud of u things, Lover's Tale i 48 
Unfrequent J, low, as tho’ it reo its pulses ; - ww 55 
Unfriendly U of your parted gu The Wanderer 4 
Unfrowardly thou canst not me tM, Pelleas and E. 597 
Unfulfill’d © therefore that the wu desire, Tiresias 79 


Unfurl «w the maiden banner of our rights, Princess iv 503 


154 


Universal 

Unfurnish’d J brows, tempestuous tongues— Freedom 38 
Ungainliness seuting at the much u, Last Tournament 728 
Ungainly See Unheppen 
Ungarner’d And whirl the u sheaf afar, In Mem. laxii 23 
Ungather’d cre u let us leave lstndt : = 
Ungenerous U, dishonourable, base, B s Field 

Who shall call me u, unfair, Maud I xiii 14 


to be gentle than w with you; 
The most u knight in Arthur’s hall.’ 


Ungracious I am more w ev’n than you, Ayliner’s Field 247 
A bird’s"eye-view of all the u past ; Princess ti 125 
“U7! answer’d Florian ; ‘ have you learnt * 392 
We knew not your u laws, » _ 399 

Ungraciousness I seem to be w itself.’ Aylmer’s Field 245 

Ungrateful i re In Mem. xxviii 12 
And * ae A aged u Puss,’ 3, Pro. 15T 

Unguent ‘d lark Gina huerl saith «end 

caress— Last Tournament 

Unhail’d | But alls new w ground, of Shallott i 21 

Unhallow’d But all is new uv In Mem. civ 12 

Unhanded High things were u down ; Alexander 12 

y some device iI'co » or by 
mere %, Gareth and L. 768 
by sorcery or u Or some device, hast foully overthrown), —., 997 
ast overthrown thro’ mere u), = 1059 
aa mene A 1234 
Device and so and u— a 1235 
thro’ the mere u Of one who came to help thee, » sat 
Else must I die thro’ mine wu.’ Pelleas and E. 332 
On whom I brought a strange u, Sisters (E. and E.) 89 
ae Nor u, nor at rest, Adeline 4 
There are u on this earth, (none 239 
he turn’d His face and pass’d—« that I am ! Dora 151 
The spindlings look u. Amphion 92 
He was not all uw. His resolve Upbore him, Enoch Arden 799 


Not all uw, having loved God’s best And greatest, Lancelot and E. 1093 


dee. tanielll cal ot on es "ret Quarrel 3 
Often u, and often as too, ‘irst 
In the dead uw night, and when pra Aig is on the 

roof. Hall 78 
And vex the uw dust thou wouldst not save. Come not, etc. 4 
So stood the u mother open-mouth’d, Princess vi 143 
Confused me like the u bark In Mem. xvi 12 
So sadly lost on that u night ; Marr. of Geraint 689 
that u child Past in her barge : Tournament 44 
wail For ever woke the w Past again, Sisters (E. and E.) 263 
has it come to this, O wu creature ? Forlorn 


Unharm’d yonder stands, Modred, u, 
But the new-wedded wife was u, 
Unheard grief of circumstance Wert thou, and 
Supp. Confessions 93 


et uw. 
behold them unbeheld, w Hear all, none 89 
They were modulated so To an w melody, Eleénore 64 
And dies w within his tree, 
Unhearing § shriek’d out ‘ Traitor ’ to the wu wall, 


Pass. of Arthur 153 
Charity 22 


Unheeded J/: and detaching, fold by fold, Vision of Sin 51 
Bes snk ees eee ee eet " 55 
Unheedful Se eee Gardener's D. 266 
Unheppen (ungainly Straiinge an’ u Miss Lucy ! Village Wife 100 
Unhooded eae polaron e goodly falcon Merlin and V. 130 
Unicorn hornless u’s, Crack’d basilisks, Holy Grail T17 
at Beneath a ple and w oon, Aylmer’s Field 334 
Sage didn The Kraken 3 

Uninvited” The Al i hia wy none 224 
Union Should banded u’s persecute Opinion, You ask me, why, ete. 17 
our knights at feast Have pledged us in u, Lancelot and E. 115 
Here’s to your happy w with my child! Sisters (E. and E.) 68 
power to fuse My myriads into w under one ; Akbar’s Dream 157 
Unison All your voices in u, On Jub. Q. Victoria 63 
Unity These three made u so sweet, ‘wo Voices 421 
It was but w of p In Mem. clit 3 
bien and wu Peace Lie like a shaft of light Golden Year 48 
the kindly earth shall slumber, lapt in w law. Halil 130 

from it preach’d An u culture for the crowd, Princess, Pro. 109 
sad and slow, As fits an w woe, Ode on Well. 14 


755 


Ode Inter. Exhib. 3 
W.. to Marie Alex. 16 


led friend Back to the pure and w church, Sir J. Oldcastle 71 
in u harvest up to either pole she smiles, 

U ocean softly washing all her warless Isles, Locksley H., Sixty 169 
Thou that seést U Nature moved by U Mind; To Virgil 21 
Ter Minksipennd’s bined and = oye Dwells To W. C. Macready 13 

Universe pap ois thoy this most intricate U A Character 3 
That in a u Is boundless better, Two Voices 26 
knowing not the u, I fear to slide from bad to worse bs 230 
atom-streams And torrents of her myriad w, Lucretius 39 
And fleeting thro’ the boundless u, » ~ 161 
Quite sunder’d from the moving U, Princess vii 52 
suns of the limitless U and shone Despair 15 

University (See also Varsity) All wild to found an U For 

maidens, Princess + 150 

— and yet Pardon—too u Columbus 199 

vintage, yet u, Had relish -new, Will Water. 97 

Unkind F yed Hesper, u, Leonine Eleg. 16 
Ah, mi and u, untrue, M. d@ Arthur 119 
pore Tar pees foul Grandmother 54 
. miserable and u, untrue, Pass. of Arthur 287 

Unkindliness Kill’d with unutterable u.’ Merlin and V. 886 

Unkinglike wall them up perforce in mine— 

unwise, U ;— Akbar’s Dream 63 

Unknightlike all u, writhed his wiry arms Around 

him, Gareth and L. 1150 

Unknightly JU, traitor-hearted! Woe is me! M. d’ Arthur 120° 
u with flat hand, However lightly, Geraint and E. 717 
U, traitor-hearted! Woe is me ! Pass. of Arthur 288 

Unknit God w’s the riddle of the one, Lover's Tale i 181 

Unknown And left a want w before ; Miller’s D. 228 
hears the low Moan of an wu sea ; Palace of Art 280 
His wife, an u artist’s child— Sea Dreams 2 
remain’d among us In our young nursery still u, Princess iv 332 
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i 
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u, 
u earth and oarless sea ; 

ue And grovell’d on my body, 
i to slay him, 
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, * so all u— 
aero 
u fitted mine. 


eavenly-unmeasured or uw Love, 
when por | seem’d wu, 
beech 


but that my zone U me: . 
U, with prattling and the tales 


Lancelot and I. 151 


like to these, Not all uw; 


In Mem. cxxix 5 


Merlin and V. 501 


186 

190 
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3 Guinevere 147 
Lover's Tale it 127 
Tiresias 215 

To Virgil 20 
Princess vi 27 
Gareth and L, 978 
Enoch Arden 816 


Balin and Balan 428 
Sisters (E. and EF.) 174 


To J.S.18 
Geraint and E. 571 
Sir J. Oldcastle 105 
Mariana 6 

(none 235 
Princess vii 333 

In Mem. lxxxv 120 
Holy Grail 544 

In Mem. lexizx 20 
Lover’s Tale i 474 
Merlin and V.176 
In Mem. ci 3 

2 5 

en 9 

ee 

Lover’s Tale i 424 
Two Voices 236 
Princess ti 421 
Guinevere 316 

In Mem. xeviti 10 


Dora 172 
Merlin and V.12 


Unshorn 


Unmeasured (See also Heavenly-unmeasured) clamouring 
etiquette to death, U mirth ; Princess v 18 
Unmeet and strange experiences U for ladies. » wi59 
Maud, you milkwhite fawn, you are all w for a wife. Maud I iv 57 
Saying ‘ An w name to thee, Balin and Balan 52 
Unmockingly JU the mocker ending here Gareth and L. 294 
Unmortised The feet ~ from their ankle-bones Merlin and V. 552 
Unmoulded By some yet u tongue Ode on Well. 233 
Unmoved With such and so u a majesty Lancelot and EF. 1170 
Unmown deep inlay Of braided blooms wu, Avabian Nights 29 
Unnetted The u black-hearts ripen dark, The Blackbird 7 
Unnoticed For that w failing in herself, Geraint and E. 47 
Unnumber’d JU and enormous polypi The Kraken 9 
Unopen’d and dash’d JU at her feet : Princess tv 471 
Unpaining driven Its knotted thorns thro’ my u brows, Lover’s Tale i 620 
Unpalsied U when he met with Death, In Mem. cxaviti 2 

Unparallel’d That various wilderness a tissue of 

light U. Lover's Tale i 420 


Unpeopled Whose crime had half u Lion, Death of Ginone 61 
Unperceived Love, u, A more ideal Artist Gardener’s D. 24 
stole from court With Cyril and with Florian, u, Princess i 103 


Unpiloted JU i’ the echoing dance Of reboant 
whirlwinds, 
Unpitied U: for he groped as blind, 
Unprofitable if a king demand An act uw, 
if a king demand An act u, 
i Cries of w dotage ere the dotard fall 


Supp. Confessions 96 
Aylmer’s Field 821 
M. @ Arthur 96 

Pass. of Arthur 264 


asleep, Locksley H., Sixty 153 
Unprophetic U rulers they— Open. I. and C. Exhib. 26 
Unproportion’d So u to the dwelling-place,) Lover’s Tale i 187 
Unproven and every younger knight, U, Holy Grail 304 
Unquenched Like Stephen, an w fire. Two Voices 219 
Unquestion’d ample rule U, none 112 
Unquiet But, for the w heart and brain, In Mem. v5 


Edwin Morris 47 
Lover's Tale ti 196 
Romney's R. 69 

You might have won 7 
Palace of Art 271 
Supp. Confessions 182 
Holy Grail 261 
Arabian Nights T4 
Aylmer’s Field 801 


Unreal but these u ways Seem but the theme 

past and flow’d away To those w billows : 
Unrecorded a wife as you Should vanish wu. 
Unrecording Thro’ troops of u friends, 
Unrelieved and ever wu by dismal tears, 
Unremember'd and my sins Be u, 
Unremorseful wrapt In wu folds of rolling five. 
Unrepress'd Ceasing not, mingled, w, 

isti and a sense Of meanness in her w life. 


Unrest but the Naiad Throbbing in mild u Leonine Eleg. 12 
The wild u that lives in woe In Mem. xv 15 
Can calm despair and wild u a xvi 2 

Unreveal’d ‘The rest remaineth u ; » wexila 

Unriddled ‘Shall be u by and by. Miller’s D. 20 


Unrisen 
—over darkness—from the still w sun. 

Unroll’d One sitting on a crimson scarf u ; 
hail once more to the banner of battle w ! 

Unruffling U waters re-collect the shape 

Unsaid And what I see I leave u, 

Unsay U it, unswear! 


a poising eagle, burns Above the w morrow :’ Princess iv 83 
Locksley H., Sixty 92 
D. of F. Women 126 
Maud ITI vi 42 

Last Tournament 369 
In Mem. lzxiv 10 
Last Tournament 641 


Unsearr’d And all « from beak or talon, “i £0 
Unscathed Render him up uw: Princess iv 408 
Unseal’d Falling, w our eyelids, and we woke Lover's Tale i 265 
Unseen Then leaping out upon them u The Merman 33 
the dark East, U, is brightening to his bridal morn. Gardener’s D. 73 
Her face was evermore wu, The Voyage 61 
And far, in forest-deeps u, Sir L. and Q. G.T 
Had his dark hour wu, and rose and past Enoch Arden 18 
But now it seems some wu monster lays Ineretius 219 
Into the w for ever,—till that hour, Seales 259 
or are moved by an w hand at a game Maud I w 26 


Ded. of Idylis 51 
Com. of Arthur 348 
Lancelot and E. 741 

Lover’s Tale 1 530 


His love, w but felt, o’ershadow Thee, 

Merlin, who, they say, can walk U at pleasure— 
with her feet w ’d the wild passion 

for u, But taken with the sweetness of the place, 


Unshadowable uu in words, Themselves but shadows Ancient Sage 238 
Unshaken Which kept her throne u still, To the Queen 34 

Thro’ open doors of Ida stationed there U, Princess v 344 
Unshatter’d haste and random youth U ; De Prof., Two G. 22 
Unshorn she that saw him lying unsleek, w, Lancelot and E. 815 


Unskill'd 756 Urn 
Unskill’d And let the ea and u go by Lancelot and E.1361  Up-clomb U-c the shadowy pine above the woven copse. Lotos- Eaters 18 
Unsleek she that saw him lying w, unshorn, mS 815 Upeurl’d t The Poet 35 
Unsolder uel of to-day w’s all The goodliest Updrag Rise!’ and stoop’d to wu Melissa: Princess tv 366 

fellowship M.d@’Arthur 14  Updrawn Anchors of rusty fluke, and boats u ; Enoch Arden 18 
sequel of to-day u’s all The goodliest fellowship Pass. of Arthur 182 land of old u from the ee By fire, Pass. of Arthur 82 
Unsown sat upon a mound That was u, Dora 73 bey — all the cornice Gareth and L. 219 
memories roll upon him, U for sadness. Enoch Arden 725 lay thine u shoulder to the wise Ancient Sage 279 
And twisted shapes of lust, u, Lucretius 157 Uphold ot ‘ee also Upowd) <lidst w me on my lonely isle 
A sacred, secret, unapproached woe, U? Lover's Tale i 680 " Enoch Arden 783 
Dying, ‘ U’ he ‘wrote * Their kindness,’ To Marq. of Dufferin 35 To ‘break the heathen and u the Christ, Guinevere 470 
Unstain’d A lovelier life, a more u, than his ! ed. of Idylls 30 Which yet u’s my life, and evermore Lover's Tale i 168 
Unsubduable The last a monster u Gareth and L. 858 two pi which from earth u Our Nrgpnesamece : 
Unsubject U to confusion, Will Water. 86 Genius of that hour which dost v Thy co: of 
Unsummer’d And, now to these u skies Pref. Poem Broth. Son. 17 glory | é 487 
Unsunn’d ‘The u freshness of my strength, ai > Confessions 140  Upjetted wu in spirts of wild sea-smoke, Sea Dreams 52 
Unsunny 0 damsel, wearing this u face elleas and E.180 Upland Rok sheaves in u’s airy, L. of Shalott i 34 
Unswallow’d brawny spearman let his cheek Bulge ere realms of wu, igal in oil, Palace of Art T9 
with the u piece, Geraint and E. 631 Uplift U a thousand voices full sweet, Ode Inter. hid. 1 


Last Tournament 641 
In Mem. xlvii 5 
Lancelot and E. 531 
Marr. of Geraint 501 


Village Wife 36 
Geraint and E. 393 


Unswear Unsay it, u! 

Unsweet Is faith as vague as all u: 

Untaken and hath left his prize U, 
Untarnish’d name will yet remain U as before ; 
Untidy See Hugger-mugger 

’Untin’ (hunting) an’ was ‘wv’ arter the men, 
Untold Nor left u the craft herself had used ; 


Untouch’d U with any shade of years, Miller's D. 219 

my good son—Is yet u: Sisters (E. and E.) 288 
Untravell’d experience is an arch wherethro’ Gleams 

that u world, Ulysses 20 

Untrue Ah, miserable and unkind, u, M. d’ Arthur 119 

I wrong the grave with fears u: In Mem. li 9 

She might by a true descent be u ; Maud I xiii 31 


Ah, miserable and unkind, u, Pass. of Arthur 287 


Untruth never had a glimpse of mine w, Lancelot and E. 125 

Too wholly true to dream wu in thee, Guinevere 541 
Untuneful That her voice u grown, The Owl ii 6 
Unused JU example from the grave In Mem. lrxx 15 
Unvenerable JU will thy memory be Tiresias 132 
Unvext «She slipt across the summer Enoch Arden 530 
Unwatch’d U, the garden bough shall sway, In Mem. ci 1 
Unwavering calin that let the tapers burn U : » rev 6 


Unwedded I was wife, and thou U: Guinevere 120 
Unwilling Waged such u tho’ successful war Merlin and V. 571 
The oa “rd er peo u war With those fine eyes : ” 603 


Unwillingly 
areal aes Falls flat before your least w. Romney's R. 72 
Unwise What wonder I was all u, Day-Dm., Ep. 5 


wall them up perforce in mine—w, Unkinglike;—  Akbar’s Dream 62 


Unwisely wisely or wu, signs of storm, 

Unwish’d That you came w for, uncall’d, 

Unwish’d-for With proffer of u- f services) 

Unwitty If these w wandering wits of mine, 

Unwonted Should kiss with an w gentleness. 

Unwoo'd ca were ranged Above, w of summer 
win 

Unworldly My friend, the most wv of mankind, 

Unworthier but we, u, told Of college : 


Merlin and V. 346 
Lover’s Tale i 739 


Arabian Nights 80 
In Mem. W. G. Ward 3 
Princess, Pro. 110 


Unworthily some uw; their sinless faith, » 185 
Unworthiness lay Contemplating her own wu; Marr. of Geraint 533 
Unworthy 0 three times less wu ! Love and Duty 20 


Hadst thou less u proved— Locksley Hall 63 
Vext with w madness, and deform’d. Aylmer’s Field 335 
chiefest comfort is the little child Of one u mother; Princess v 431 
On some u heart with joy, In Mem. lxii 7 
but most Predoom’d her as wu. Lancelot and E. 729 
Unwounded To find him yet wu after fight, Geraint and E. 371 


Unwove Wove and uw it, till the boy return’d _ 260 
Up See Steep-up 
Upbare wu A broad earth-sweeping pall of whitest 

lawn, Lover's Tale ii 77 
Upbearing A leaning and w parasite, Isabel 34 


Upblown uu billow ran Shoreward beneath red clouds, Lover’s Tale ii 178 
Upbore His resolve U him, and firm faith, Enoch Arden 800 

but her deep love U her; Lancelot and E. 861 
Upbreaking the heavens w thro’ the earth, Guinevere 391 


A lever to u the earth 


And pure Sir Galahad to u the maid ; Lancelot and E, 1265 


Uplifted U was the clinking latch ; Mariana 6 
The bold Sir Bedivere u him, M. d’ Arthur 6 
Uh high in heart and hope are we, Ode on Well. 254 


Balin and Balan 491 
Pass. of Arthur 175 


And been thereby u, should thro’ me, 
The bold Sir ivere « him, 


Uplooking u and almost Waiting to see some blessed 
sha . Lover's Tale i 311 
— ee 
Upowd (uphold) ‘ I'll w it tha wedant ; North. Cobbler 63 
vee Brtow the thunders of the u deep ; The Kraken 1 
Old footsteps trod the wu floors, Mariana 67 
Too long you keep the u skies ; Rosalind 35 


Now gnaw’d his under, now his « lip, 
Uprear’d And in his chair himself u, 

Or whence the fear fest this my realm, u, 
Upright JU and flush’d before him : 

but searcely could stand u, 
Uprising ‘The knife uv eprent i the blow 


Uproar not without an u made by those Who cried, Com. of Arthur 42 
Uprose wu the mystic emg ma Vision of Sin 208 
Upshoot All round a hedge u’s, and shows Day-Sm., Sleep. P. 41 
Sema See Hupside 
Ln eli angel erent u the bridge, Pelleas and E. 206 
ae closest coverture u, Arabian Nights 68 
Upatarted Scared by the noise u at our feet, Merlin and V. 422 
Upstay’d Bent o’er me, and my neck his arm uw. Lover’s Tale i 690 
Upswell u’s The gold-fringed pA at lightly prest: Day-Dm., Sleep. B. 21 
Upward Strike w thro’ the shadow ; The Ring 372 
Tho’ following with an u mind In Mem. cli 21 
Upward-rushing ever u-r storm and cloud Of shriek 
and plume, Last Tournament 440 
U speaks with darken’d brow : In Mem. vaxarvii 1 
Uranian o’er his head U Venus hung, Princess i 243 
Urge ‘To which the voice did wu reply ; Two Voices 7 
‘ Yet think not that I come to u thy crimes, Guinevere 
U him to foreign war. Sir J. Oldcastle 
ve i tit; and the poet little u, The Epic 48 
erce inscription on the gate, Princess vi 141 


Hebert on him w All the devisings Gareth and L. 1348 


U him to speak against the truth, Lancelot and E. 92 
Urien then his brother king, U, assail’d him : Com. of Arthur 36 
Carddos, U, Cradlemont of Wales, a 112 
Urim rich With jewels, elfin U, Khe tho hilt, é 298 
Urn (See also Fountain-urns) fluted vase, and 
brazen w Arabian Nights 60 


Ode to Me 61 
Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 68 


Drawing into his narrow earthen wu, 
white dust, shut in an w of brass ! ! 


Soft lustre ’bathes the range of w’s Day-Din., Sleep. P. 9 
Found lying with his w’s and ornaments, Aylmer’s Field 4 
and with great w’s of flowers. Princess vi 26 
Thro’ prosperous floods his holy w. In Mem. ix 8 
And on the board the pan hes w: aev 8 
An angel watching an w Wept Maud I viti 3 
swathe thyself all round Hope’s quiet wu Forever? Lovers Tale i 100 
immerging, each, his u In his own well, Tiresias 88 


"Urry 757 Uther 

bedi sit down—naw ’u—sa cowd !— Village Wife 20 Used (continued) JU all her fiery will, and smote Her life Wall Water. 111 
Usage ol Hes) tenfold dearer by the mn f Gereint 811 — she the left, . not, or yee uw; Princess iii 38 
power u; Varr. of Geraint ut great is song U to great ends: = iv 138 
And lose thy life by w of thy Ancient Sage 270 Fatherly fears—you us courteously— » 0216 
og sae u into commonest commonplace ! Locksley H., Siaty 76 It is all w up for that. Maud II v 64 
Use (s) a thing, its w will come. The 42 Am much too gentle, have not u my power : Marr. of Geraint 467 
* God made the woman for the u of man Edwin Morris 91 Nor left untold the craft herself had u ; Geraint and E. 393 
To rust unburnish’d, not to shine in w ! Ulysses 23 * Enid, I have w you worse than that dead man ; ‘ 735 

to what w’s shall we put The wildweed-flower Day-Dm., Moral 5 wrought too long with delegated hands, Not u mine 
So ’twere to cramp its u, if I Should vs 15 own : = 894 
gentle creature shut from all Her charitable », Aylmer’s Field 566 So u as I, My daily wonder is, Merlin and V. 535 
too late ! come too late for u. Sea Dreams 67 This was the one discourtesy that he u. Lancelot and E. 988 
or of older wv Hyperion— Lucretius 125 Used (accustomed) We are x to that: Princess tii 277 

‘From childly wont ancient u I call— a 209 Used (was or were accustomed) Musing on him that 
redound Of w and glory to yourselves ye come, Princess ti 43 w to fill it for her, Enoch Arden 208 
ight grow To u and on this Oasis, = 167 ah God, as he u to rave. Maud I i 60 
u required she be known ; . mw 336 full of wolves, where he w to lie ; » II v54 
since my oath was ta’en for ic u, ‘“ 337 With whom he » to play at tourney once, Gareth and L. 532 
And boats and bridges for u of men. » wat whom he u To harry and hustle. ¥ 706 
What wu to keep them here—now ? m 304 when I am gone Who u to lay them ! Balin and Balan 141 
void was her wu, And she as one that climbs a peak » wad3d golden hair, with which I u to play Not knowing ! Guinevere 547 
All of , all of u, Ode Inter. Exhib. 23 as ye u to do twelve year sin’ ! 4 Spinster’s S’s. 59 
Naw soort o’ koind 0’ u to saay \. Farmer, O. 8.6 you u to call me once The lonely maiden-Princess The Ring 64 
‘ O wife, what w to answer now ? The Victim 55 as I u To prattle to her picture— Se 
A u in measured ee 5 In Mem. v 6 I u to walk This Terrace—morbid, ow 107 
Make one wreath more U and Wont, . «xix ll She u to shun the wailing babe, » 358 
ees th ee m 6 she u to gaze Down at the Troad ; Death of Gnone 2 
This u lie in and breath, ia 13 For I u to play with the knife, Charity 15 
But with u her tears are dry. .. lexviti 20 Useful Should hook it to some wu end. Day-Dm., Moral 16 
because he bare The w of virtue out of earth . lrexti 10 So never took that u name in vain, Sea Dreams 189 
Has broke the bond of dying u. ie cv 12 Before the u trouble of the rain : Geraint and E. 171 
And soil’d with —xiete “ cai 24 Subdue them to the u and the good. Ulysses 38 
batter’d with the shocks of doom oe and u . exviti25 Useless To draw, to sheathe a u sword, In Mem. cxaviii 13 
And thrice the for Uther’s u . Gareth and L. 344 these blind hands were wu in their wars. Tiresias 78 
i 1130 This u hand! I felt one warm tear fall upon it. 


Geraint and E. 345 


eS 416 

“ : 4 = Balin and Balan = 
defileth heavenly things earthly v’s °— ye 

lost. to life and v and name and fame. (repeat) -Verlin and I’. ged Ar 


2 


and name and fame, 374 

* Rather wu than fame.’ 480 

Fame at first, and Fame again = 
w than fame ; a 519 

dead, And lost all w of life : ‘. 645 
For ic wu: Lancelot and E. 60 

arms and manhood, 64 

to some Uy Re 1306 

: but what w in it ? a 1416 

hunt by moonlight ;’ Holy Grail 110 

but mainly w and skill, Last Tournament 198 

all u, Z 236 

458 

A 676 

Lover’s Tale + 292 

” 609 

* tw 228 

To Mary Boyle 49 

Will Water. 11 


Princess iti 235 

In Mem. xeviv 11 
Gareth and L. 7 
Geraint and E. 352 


i 902 

Merlin and V. 463 
% 685 
Lancelot and E. 199 
” 973 

1301 


Lover's Tale iv 312 
Locksley H., Sixty 265 


Love thou thy land 2 


ii 


Usherest Who u in the dolorous hour 
Using like the hand, and grew With u; 
Usk Held court at old Caerleon upon U. 
Took horse, and forded U, and gain’d the wood ; - 
but up the vale of U, By the flat meadow, 
the full-tided U, Before he turn to fall seaward 
they past With Arthur to Caerleon n U. 
By the great tower—Caerleon sy a 
Who never sawest Caerleon upon U— 
the flat field by the shore of U Holden : 
Usurp’d Sir Modred had wu the realm, 
Usury kiss for kiss, With w thereto.’ 
Uther Or mythic U’s deeply-wounded son 
And after him King U fought and died, 
Who cried, ‘ He is not U’s son ’— 
who hath proven him King U’s son ? _ 
Are like to those of U whom we knew. - 
wise man that served King U thro’ his magic art ; = 
Hold ye this Arthur for King U’s son?” * 
for ye know that in King U’s time ai 
And JU cast upon her eyes of love : » 
That Gorlois and King U went to war: . 
Then U in his wrath and heat besieged Ygerne es 
Left her and fled, and U enter’d in, ES 
King U died himself, Moaning and wailing for an heir 
And many hated JU for the sake Of Gorlois. a 
an old knight And ancient friend of U ; 4 
‘Here is U’s heir, your king,’ + 
Or U’s son, and born before his time, a 
near him when the savage yells Of U’s peerage died, = 
and dark was U too, Wellnigh to blackness ; 
Merlin ever served about the King, U, before he died ; 
and on the night When U in Tintagil past away ¥ 
‘The King! Here is an heir for U ! + 
No son of U, and no king of ours ;’ 


Thy father, U, reft From my dead lord a field Gareth and L. 
And thrice the gold for U’s use thereof, F 
A knight of U in the Barons’ war, 3 
And U slit thy tongue : “ 
whom JU left in charge Long since, Geraint and E. 


Geraint and E, 
* 946 
Balin and Balan 506 


Pelleas and E. 
Guinevere 154 
Talking Oak 196 
Palace of Art 105 
Com. of Arthur 14 


In Mem. lrxii 9 
Princess ti 151 
Marr. of Geraint 146 


161 
831 
116 


570 
164 


376 
933 


Utmost 


Utmost Sweet in their w bitterness, 
Wan, wasted Truth in her uw need. 
Beyond the uw bound of human thought. 
Beyond their u purple rim, (repeat) 
as for u grief or shame ; 
His party, knights of wu North and West, 
when thou hast seen me strain’d And sifted to 
the x, 
On that sharp ridge of u doom ride highly 
Utter (adj.) seest me drive Thro’ u dark a full-sail’d 
skiff, Supp. Confessions 95 
silence seems to flow Beside me in my u woe, Oriana 87 


Supp. Confessions 117 
Caarhes friend 19 
oa 4 

Day-Dm., Depart. 6, 
go* and V. 897 
Lancelot and FE. 526 


Pelleas and E.. 248 
Lover's Tale i 805 


* Then, then, from u gloom stood out the breasts, Lucretius 60 
reverence thine own beard That looks as white as uv 

truth, Gareth and L. 281 
my knights are sworn to vows Of u hanlihood, « 

gentleness, And, loving, u faithfulness in love, 553 
The King in u scorn Of thee and thy much folly 918 
as if the world were one Of u peace, and love, and 

gentleness ! 1289 


Geraint, from u courtesy, forbore. 

Then Enid, in ber u helplessness, 

So passionate for an u purity 

or what Her all but « whiteness held for sin, 

did Pelleas in an u shame Creep with his shadow 
thro’ the court again, 

That here in wu dark I swoon’d away, 

You lose yourself in « ignorance ; Lover's Tale i 79 

Why in the w stillness of the soul 

All thro’ the livelong hours of u dark, 

but round my Evelyn clung In wu silence for so 
long, Sisters (E. and E.) 217 

Sir J. Oldcastle 170 

Columbus 90 

Ancient Sage 199 


tt Destin 5 


Demeter and P. 109 


Marr. of Geraint 381 


mind, 
Were u darkness—one, the Sun of dawn 
lost in u grief I fail’d To send my life 


And u knowledge is but u love— The Ring 43 
colour’d bubble bursts above the abyss Of Darkness, 

u Lethe. R ’s R. 53 

With politic care, with « gentleness, Akbar’s Dream 128 

Utter (verb) I would that my could u Break, Break, etc. 3 


W’. to Alexandra 17 

In Mem. lzzvii 16 
Gareth and L. 1079 
Def. of Lucknow 98 


D. of F'. Women 168 
EB Akds D. 255 


U your jubilee, steeple and spire ! 

To u love more sweet than praise. 

what dream ye when they u forth May-music 

on a sudden the garrison u a jubilant shout, 
Utterance glided thro’ all change Of liveliest w. 

in sighs Which perfect Joy, perplex’d for u, 


Gave u by the yearning of an eye, Love and Duty 62 
As if to 5 beh, falling tae Princess iv 395 
told us all their anger in miraculous w’s, Boddicea 23 
His broken u’s and bashfulness, Pelleas and E. 111 
Went on in passionate u : Guinevere 611 
her gracious lips Did lend such gentle u, Lover's Tale i 457 
As if she were afraid of u ; = 5 
breath floated in the u Of silver-chorded tones : Ps vi 141 
Utter’d brows Of him that u nothing base ; To the Queen 8 
He wu rhyme and reason, The Goose 6 
He u words of scorning ; “ 42 
Caught up the whole of love and u it, Love and Duty 82 
And there the tale he uw brokenly, Enoch Arden 647 
She nor swoon’d, nor w ery: Princess vi 2 
on her Fixt my faint eyes, and u whisperingly : » vit 144 


Bow’d at her side and u whisperingly : 

To whom the woodman wu re 7 

But when Sir Garlon u mocking-wise ; 

While he w this, Low to her own heart 

U a little tender dolorous cry. 

Lancelot kneeling uw, ‘ Queen, Lady, my liege, 
For when had Lancelot u aught so vross 

my strangled vanity U a stifled ery— Sisters (E. and E.) 200 
Before the first ‘ I will’ was u, i 211 
you heard the lines I read Nor u word of blame, Pro. to Gen. Hamley 18 


Geraint and E. 305 
Balin and Balan rl 


" 3 
Lancelot and EF. 318 
“ 817 
a 1179 
Last Tournament 631 


758 


Vagrant 

Utter’d (continued) heart of this most ancient realm A ; 

icteful voice be u, Prog. of Spring 103 

till the little one u a cry. : Bandit’s Death 26 
Utterest all of them redder than rosiest health or i 

than u shame, V. of Maeldune 65 
Uttering on pees 5 6 Oe es Geraint and E, 461 

lock tongue From « freely w freely 

or. Last Tournament 694 

brook’ No silence, brake it, u ‘ Late! so late ! 

What hour, 


And wu this the King Made at the man : 

Utterly and brake it w to the hilt. 

Uttermost (adj.) Je Ho not youder in those « Paste of 
the ing / 


morning Enoch Arden 223 

And u obedience to the King.’ Garcth and L. 555 

For u obedience make demand ‘ 558 

In u obedience to the King. / 833 

Uttermost (s) ihe paar etniing shed owl Enoch Arden 46 
wish To save all earnings to the u, 


eee sae ee ee hoya 40 the Holy Grail 132 

Yea, let her prove me to ‘or u 

pes “ = Pelleas and E, 211 
when the guest Is loved and honour’d to the u. Lover's Tale iv 245 
you are honour’d now Ev’n to the w: * _ 817 

Uxoriousness And molten down in mere w.. Marr. of Geraint 60 
past the people’s talk And accusation of uv - 

v 

Vain (vain) an’ I beant not », Spinster’s S’s. 15 
An’ I beant not v, but I knaws 

Vacancy we shall see The nakedness and v Deserted House 11 
gloom the vacancies Between the tufted hills, Lover's Tale i 2 

Vacant Jn v chambers, I could trust Your kindness. To the 19 
And, last, you fix’d a v stare, L.C. V.de Vere 47 
v of our glorious gains, sley Hall 175 
Will haunt the v : Will Water. 172 
I ery $0.0 clunkex ent ‘widen'd walls, Aylmer’s Field 720 
Whence follows many a v pang ; Princess ii 403 
Perchance, to charm a v brain, The 106 
And v chaff well meant for grain. In Mem. vi 4 
vital spirits sink To see the v chair, - rr 19 
Of v darkness and to cease. — » caviv 16 
And v yearning, tho’ with might ; | CMa 
stands V, but thou retake it, mine again !’ Balin and Balan 79 
In our great hall there stood a v chair, Holy Grail 167 
Your A ces being v at my side, » 317 
In hanging robe or v ornament, Guinevere 
And I stood sole beside the v bier. ‘ Lover's Tale iti 58 
Till you find the deathless Angel seated in the v f 

tomb. Locksley H., Sixty 278 

And ine Lazarus felt a hand To Mary Boyle 31 

Vacillating © cesanal ¢ aaa? Supp. Confessions 19) 
in my good mother’s hall Linger with v obedience, = @ and L. 13 

Vagrant And »v melodies the winds which bore The Poet 17 
‘Tf all be dark, v voice,’ I said, Two Voices 265 
A v suspicion of the breast : » 336 
‘ Some v emotion of delight ~ 361 
Love is made a v regret. Miller's D. 210 
But sickening of av disease, L. C. V.de Vere 62 
But v in vapour, hard to mark ; Love thou thy land 62 
And v desires, like fitful blasts of balm Gardener’s D. 68 
I shook her breast with v alarms— The Letters 38 
And therewithal an answer v as wind : Princess i 45 


moulder’d ag: of the Past So sweet a voice and v, A 
as babies for the moon, V brightness ; 
To that v fear _ ied in death ; 


> 
& 
FY 
& ‘ 
ftet 


Is faith as v as all unsweet : 2 
If any v desire should rise, a lzxx1 
V words ! but ah, how hard to frame “A rev 45 


Vagrant 
Vagrant (continued) v desire That spurs 


ivien, 
To one at least, who hath not children, v, 


an imitative will. 
es eee cin Drew the v glance of 


7 


In Mem. ex 19 


Kalin and Balan 464 
Merlin and V'. 506 

a 701 

Lameelot and E. 127 
Guinevere 71 

Sisters (E. and E.) 128 
Far—far—away 7 

To Master of B.17 
Akbar’s Dream 150 
Guinevere 663 

Last Tournament 150 


Doubt and Prayer 2 


a In Mem., Pro. 32 
ing v Of " te rrr 6 
Sear ies a aoth with'c deans liv 10 
At night she weeps, * How v am I! lx 15 
With ag ab songs are v ; levi 14 
likeness, i ev yg | as 
grown as yet, a child, ts . exw 
man of science himself is fonder of glory, and v, Maud I w 37 
She murmur’d, ‘ V, in vain: it cannot be. Lancelot and E, 892 
ject after project rose, and all of them were v ; The Flight 14 
was jealous, anger’d, v, 66 
May your fears be v! To One who ran down 2 
baat ~ I would shoot, howe’er in », Two V oices 
and her children, let her plead in v; Enoch Arden 166 
Borrow’d a glass, but all in v ” 
ee nn i sorgh in v To break him Gavin ona E138 
tinv To jar’ 3 
Foredooming all his trouble was in », bs 1127 
that ye blew your boast inv?’ = 1229 
_ To sleek her ruffled peace of mind, in v Merlin and V. 899 
That proof of trust—so often ask’d in v ! . 920 
She murmur’d, ‘ Vain, in v: it cannot be Lancelot and E. 892 
When some brave deed seem’d to be done in Holy Grail 274 
all My quest were but in v; , 783 
And now his chair desires him here in v, = 901 
her life Wasted and pined, desiring him in v Pelleas and E. 496 
have but stricken with the sword in v ; Pass. of Arthur 23 
And we had not fought them in », The Revenge 74 
Torture and trouble in v,— Def. of Lucknow 86 
Or you may drive in », Politics 8 
ites Botihag of tno veiger, 2 On Jub. @, Vicoria 18 
i , OF X%, nm ictoria 
Drove me from all vainglories oly Grail 32 
» than a hen To her false daughters Princess v 328 
Vale Winds all the v in rosy folds, Miller’s D. 242 
THERE lies a v in Ida, y none 1 
many av And river-sunder’d champaign » 113 
ee ee ot Zveloe, Palace of Art 107 
Sn ete ena facade Lotos-E. i.) 
a wi v wW, s- Eaters 
Beyond the thick-leaved platans of the v. Princess iti 175 
The dash’d to the v: coir a 
‘Pretty bud ! Lily of the v! » 27193 
come ; for all the v’s Await thee ; » vit 215 
Light, so low in the v You flash and lighten 
_ afar, Window, Marr. Morn. 9 
The flocks are whiter down the v, In Mem. crv 10 
up the v of Usk, By the flat meadow, Marr. of Geraint 831 
‘And thence I dropt into a lowly », oly Grail 440 
and where the » Was lowest, found a chapel, _ 441 


~ 


o 


9 


Valley 


Vale (continued) Re-makes itself, and flashes down thex— Guinevere 610 


By thousands down the crags and thro’ the v’s. 
and every way the v’s Wind, 
A gleam from yonder v, 
in this pleasant » we stand again, 
‘ Among the tombs in this damp » of yours ! 
Our vernal bloom from every v and plain 
gulf on gulf thro’ all their v’s below. 
ut when she gain’d the broader v, 
Came that ‘ Ave —_ V ’ of the Poet’s 
* Frater Ave atque 
Valence ‘0 ay, what say ye to Sir V, 
Sir V w with an outland dame : 
Was charged by V to bring home the child. 
Valentine birds that piped their V’s, 
Valiant Ring in the v man and free, 


* I have fought for Queen and Faith like a v man 


and true ; 


’—as we wander’d to and fro 


Montenegro 8 
Tiresias 182 

Early Spring 33 
Demeter and P, 34 
The Ring 325 

To Mary Boyle 9 
Prog. of Spring 13 
Death of e91 
Frater Ave, ete. 5 
7 


Merlin and V. 705 
Pe 714 

- 718 
Princess v 239 

In Mem. evi 29 


The Revenge 101 
105 


they stared at the dead that had been so v and true, ” 


Valkyrian ourself have often tried V hymns, 
Valley —— Island-valley) the broad » dimm’d 
in g $ 
or fills The horned v’s all about, 
lovelier Than all the v’s of Ionian hills. 
Behind the v topmost Gargarus Stands 
ther’s roar came muffled, while I sat 
n this green v, under this green hill, 
fa Lenme ap tha ¢ whem thick ye should I see, 
All the v, mother, ’ill be fresh and green 
<0 piety np Perle caper gall ng : 


Full-faced above the v stood the moon ; 

bolts are hurl’d Far below them in the v’s, 
others in Elysian v’s dwell, 

The v’s of grape-loaded vines that glow 

Where yon dark v’s wind forlorn, 

I lived In the white convent down the v there, 
from the v’s underneath Came little copses 
From some delightful v. 

To bicker down a v. 

fought their last below, Was climbing up the v ; 


w in the v. 


the v came again the music on the wind. 
Wild flowers in the v for other hands than mine. 


Princess tv 139 


Leonine Eleg. 1 


Supp. Confessions 152 


Enone 2 


Aylmer’s Field 228 


come, for Love is of the v, come, For Love is of the 


v, come thou down 


let the torrent dance thee down To find him in the v; ‘ 


turning saw The happy v’s, half in light, 
Follow’d up in v len With blare of bugle, 
All in the v of Death le the six hundred. 


Into the v of Death Rode the six hundred. (repeat) me 


A thousand shadowy-pencill’d v’s 

Aut along the v, stream that flashest white, 

All along the v, where thy waters flow, 

All along the v, while I walk’d to-day, 

For all along the v, down thy rocky a 

And all along the v, by rock and cave and tree, 
Above the v’s of palm and pine.’ 

The v, the voice, the tapas 

and jutting peak And 2, 
Fly to the light in the v below— 

Ringing thro’ the v’s, 

And the v’s of Paradise. 

Flee down the v before he get to horse. 

thro’ many a sre hy sa And », 

long street of a little town In a long 2, 

And out of town and v came a noise 

That - his v, sighs to see the peak Sun- 


flush’d, 
fill’d With the blue v and the glistening brooks, 
men dropt dead in the v’s 
To silver all the v’s with her shafts— 
horsemen, drew to the x—and stay’d ; 
When over the v, In early summers, 
Drew to the v Named of the Shadow, 
while we dwelt Together in this x— 
Thro’ blasted v and flaring forest 


Princess vii 198 
210 

» Con, 41 
Ode on Well. 114 


Window, Letter 12 
Maud I xii 10 

» wait 44 

Gareth and L. 941 
Marr. of Geraint 237 
243 


” 247 


Balin and Balan 165 
Lover’s Tale i 331 
V. of Maeldune 31 
Heawy Brigade 3 
eavy e 
Merlin and the G. iT 
Death of none 30 
Kapiolani 12 


Valorous 760 Varying 
Valorous many a v legionary, Boddicea 85 Vanish’d me ) (continued) before him V shadow-like Gods 5: 
our most mf Sanest and most obedient : Geraint and E. 910 Np tna Kapiolani 26 
av weapon in olden England ! Kapiolani 4 Vanishing (See also Ever-vanishing) grave itself shall pass, : 
Valour J and charity more and more. To F. D. Maurice 40 V, atom and void, 258 
courtesy wins woman all as well As v may, Last Tournament 708 to the last dip of the v sail She watch’d it, Enoch Arden 245 
Stately purposes, v in battle, Vastness 7 And ever », never v: Ancient = AL 
Value To loyal hearts the v of all gifts Lancelot and E.1214 Vanity Oh! v! Death waits at the door. All Things will 16 
The v of that jewel he had to guard ? Lover's wast they sing Like poets, from the » of ? Ga s D. 100 
And trebling all the rest in o— thy v so shot up It frighted all free f Last Tournament 306 
A gift of slenderer v, mine. To Ulysses "48 my strangled v Utter’d a stifled — (EB. and E.) 199 
Valued he knew the man and v him. Enach pom 121 Vanquish knew that Love can v See, D. of F. Women 269 
Valueless and you saved me, a » life, Despair 61 Vanquish’d when our side was » and my cause For ever f 
Valuing J the giddy pleasure of the eyes. M. d Arthur 128 lost, Princess vi 24 
V the giddy pleasure of the eyes. Pass. of Arthur 296 We », you the Victor of : - 167 
Valve and betwixt were v’s Of open-work Princess iv 202 Victor from v issues at Gareth and L. 1262 
marble stairs, And great bronze v’s, ie v Vantage 1 set thee high on v valent Balin and Balan 534 
Descending, burst the great bronze v’ 3, zs vi T5 Vantage-qround bere such a v-g for nobleness ! Aylmer’s Field 387 
Van Love wept and spread his sheeny v’s ‘for flight ; Love and Death 8 nor a Ded. of Idylls 23 
Then those who led the v, and those in rear, Lover's Tale ii 24 Vapid But fang adjust My v vegetable loves Talking Oak 183 
Van Diemen grows From England to V D. Amphion 84 Vapour ‘ High u $ fold and swim : Two Voices 262 
Vane not the County Member’s with the v: Walk. to the Mail 12 swimming v athwart the glen, none 3 
Srrut on the tower stood the v, The Letters 1 But vague in v, hard to mark ; Love thou thy land 62 
Waverings of every v with every wind, To the Queen ii 50 The v's weep their burthen to the ground, ‘ithonus 2 
and once we only saw Your gilded v, The Ring 331 When the ranks are roll’d in », Locksley Hall 104 
Vanish Sov friendships only made in wine. Geraint and E. 479 Comes a v from the margin, a 191 
and pass And » in the woods ; Balin and Balan 327 Faint shadows, v’s lightly curl’d, Day-Dm., Sleep. P.5 
Dreamlike, should on the sudden v, Holy Grail 260 flowing range Of v buoy’d the crescent-bark, Pe Depart. 22 
From less to less and v into light. Pass. of Arthur 468 My breath to heaven like v goes : St. Agnes’ Eve 3 
madden’d the peoples would v at last, ir 24 In crystal » everywhere Sir L. and Q. G.5 
And ever — never v’es, Ancient At A v heavy, hueless, formless, cold, Vision of Sin 53 
thy world Might » like thy shadow in the dark. * 52 When that cold » touch’d the palace gate, * 58 
The hope I catch at v’es and youth The Flight 16 A belt, it seem’d, of luminous 2, lay, Sea Dreams 209 
But can will» in the Vast ; Epilogue 40 saw The soft white » streak the crowned towers Princess tii 344 
Till shadows v in the Light of Light. Epit. hes mee 4 Roll’d the rich v far into the heaven. Spec. of Iliad 8 
Will v and ed epabr ds to the beauty zo Behind a purple-frosty bank Of v, n Mem. evii 4 
ere it v’es Over Merlin and the G. 128 All night the shining v sail » Con, 111 
if such a wife as you a Should » unrecorded. Romney’s R. 69 yellow v’s choke The t city sounding wide ; Maud II iv 63 
Let the golden Iliad », Parnassus 20 a lovely baleful star Veil’d in gray v ; Merlin and V. 263 
v in your dee) ann ee God and the Univ. 1 The moony v rolling round the King, Guinevere 601 
meee ad and pect. But O for the touch of av silvery v in daylight Over the mountain Floats, Kapiolani 16 
ho sor = i Sg be phen Vapour-braided And sweet the v-b blue, ia nie Letters : 
and d ies who sorrow’d o’er a v race, ylmer’s Fu Vapour-girdle from my v-g — forth 'rog. of Spring 
But since it pleased a v eye, In Mem. viii 21 Vapour-swathed forehead v-s In meadows ever green ; Freedom 7 
And, thy dark freight, a v life. ” «8 Variable Then follow’d pot aby and then winds », Enoch Arden 545 
‘The dgys have », tone and tint, zliv5 Varied With all the v changes of the dark, Edwin Morris 36 
And thau hast v from thine own Pref. Poem Broth. Son. 5 The coming year’s good and » ills, Prog. of Spring 93 
Far among the v races, old Assyrian kings would Varier pious v’s from the church, To chapel ; Sea Dreams 19 
flay Locksley H., Sixty 79 Varieties ara seen In all v of mould and 
ANI uaed are » voices, all my steps are on the dead. i 252 mind) To ——, With Pal. of Art T 
When, in the v year, You saw the league-long Various Each month is v to present The world Two Voices T4 
rampart-fire Pro. to Gen. Hamley 26 All v, each a perfect whole From living Nature, Palace of Art 58 
pio sos Bes ae To Virgil 25 ‘ O all things fair to sate my v eyes ! of 193 
Stung by his loss v, none knew where. Lover's Tale w 102 So beautiful, vast, v, Ancient Sage 84 
Many a hearth upon our dark globe sighs after many a v foremost in thy v gallery Place ts Ode to Memory 84 
face, : Vastness 1 That v wilderness a tissue of li Lover's Tale i 419 
Many a planet by many a sun may roll with the dust To prize your v book, and sen nN gift To Ulysses 47 
of a v race. . ” 2 Varmint (vermin) ‘ Gaw up agedn fur the v ?’ Owd Rod 98 
Arthur had v I knew not whither, Merlin and the G.T7 Varnish’d once more in v glory shine Thy stars Prog. of Spring 38 
Has v in the shadow cast by Death. D. of the Duke of C.3 Varsity (university) ’e coom’d to the parish wi’ lots 0’ 
Vanish’d (verb) she cast back upon him A piteous V debt, \. Farmer, N.S. 29 
glance, and v. Aylmer’s Field 284 Fur Squire wur a V scholard, Village Wife 25 
clink’d, and clash’d, and v, and I woke, Sea Dreams 135 — Vartical i (veetieal) ‘ Cast awaidy on a disolut Jand wi’ a v 
» panie-stricken, like a shoal Of darting fish, Geraint and E. 468 North. Cobbler 3 
ntil they » by the fairy well Merlin and V. = Vary + tana tiw Mie race of m Tithonus 29 
And v, and his book came down to me.’ violet varies from the ily 28 far As dak from elm : Princess v 182 
» suddenly from the field With ary Lavaine Lancelot ‘and E. 508 And as the light of Heaven varies, Marr. of Geraint Q 
every bridge as quickly as he crost Sprang into fire so loved Geraint To make her beauty » day by day, 
and », Holy Grail 506 value of all gifts Must v as the giver’s. “Lancelot and EB. 1215 
now there is a lion in the way.’ So v.” i 646 V like the leaves and flowers, Poets and Critics 4 
bounded forth and v thro’ the ee Pelleas and E. 487  Vary-colour’d A walk with v-c shells Arabian Nights 57 
Or ev’n a fall’n feather, v 3 Last Tournament 3172 Varying vv to and fro, We know not wherefore ; Aylmer’s Field 73 
watch’d them till they v from my Lover's Tale ii 42 nate i ig ao aoe gg aphe A 's Dream 125 
flash’d thro’ sense ec reey be Sate: Sisters (E. ae Fe Ever v Madeline. ( Madeline 3, 18, 27 
power over Hell till it utterly v away, air 102 THE v year with b wa sheaf se es Sleep. z 1 
when the white fog v like a ghost Before the day, Death P none BT By many av ey epee and so long. Princess vi 267 


ee 


Varying 
g i , » voices of prayer ? Vastness 31 
Best Wises Rated send Urnoon oon tre and, Arabian Ni 60 
from v’s in the hall Flowers of all heavens, Princess, Pro. 11 
Gitek, thon dosp of dallling Voor, In M ei 

v n tem. w 

Years that make And break the v of clay, Ancient Sage 92 
Vashti O VY, noble V! Summon’d out She kept her state, Princess iii 228 
Vassal (adj.) | In v tides that follow’d thought. In Mem. cxii 16 
ing, that his lord, the v king, Gareth and L. 391 
~ poet by her v legion of fools ; Vastness 12 
= v’s to be beat, nor pretty babes Princess ww 146 
makes it v unto love: In Mem. calviii 8 
feeble v’s of wine and and lust, Maud II i 43 
loyal o’s toiling for their Com. of Arthur 282 


Geraint and E. 439 


now i ® 753 
But work as v to the larger love Merlin and V. 491 
A prisoner, and the v of thy will; Pelleas and E. 241 
Sethe ter gold Cay © nt tay k "Gncient Sage 250 
make 'y » not thy king, netent 
rare: » bynes wien | The Flight 25 
Vast Kitchen-vassalage 
Vast ) V images in glimmering dawn, Two Voices 305 
geet ene Ap A Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 15 
But, all his o heart warm’d, Will Water. 197 
The v Akrokeraunian walls, To E. L.A 
and fell In v sea-cataracts— Sea Dreams 54 
ee see Sey Bands my will, Lucretius 220 
then how v a work To assail gray Princess tit 233 
ee eos Ok us avons’ somepartd Ode on Well. 104 
v ines, >on ; 
And in the v cathedral leave him, . 280 
fur Lluvv’d ‘er av sight moor fur it : N. Farmer, N. 8. 36 
Drops in his v and wandering grave. In Mom. vi 16 
His own v shadow -crown’d ; n zevii 3 
No doubt v eddies in flood »  exaviti 5 
for a v speculation had fail’d Maud 1i9 
whose » wit And hundred winters Com. of Arthur 280 
drew The v and shaggy mantle of his beard Merlin and V. 256 
but I dreamt Of some v charm concluded i 512 
Drew the v eyelid of an inky cloud, 634 
And whelm all this beneath as » a mound 656 
* You breathe but accusation v and vague, 701 
The v necessity of heart and 5 925 
Brake from the v oriel-embowering vine nigh me 
Then Arthur made v banquets, and strange ts eas ‘ 
On some # plain before a setting sun, Guinevere TT 
reeset Sunop) pokes mo die 534 
who broke v design and purpose of the King ». 62 
eee oer Orient, and one isle, acer ey ui 31 
mighty gyres a », rs e i 198 
ng er oS our st pone mee y 
beautiful, », various, so Ancient Sage 84 
The v sun-clusters’ gather’d Epilogue 54 
In that v Oval ran a shudder of shame St. Telemachus 73 
Thro’ all the v dominion which a sword, Akbar’s Dream 14 
oe Thine own shall wither in the », In Mem. lexvi 11 
soul shall draw from out the v Con. 123 
But Song will vanish in the V ; Epilogue 40 
Vaster May make one music as before, But v. In Mem., Pro, 29 
ca eal odie aaa a 4 
unto v motions : viii 
And still as v grew the shore cit 25 
My love is v ion now ; pa care 10 
Or in » Spain leave to Spain. Columbus 208 
Sway’d by v ebbs and flows than can be known Locksley H., Sixty 194 
Inv and in m In Mem. xevii 7 
: in V, lost in Si Vastness 34 
Vat flask of cider from his father’s v’s, Audley Court 27 
red with spi of the v's, Princess vii 202 
ie Imb v’s of pillar’d Arabian Nights 39 
any cloud would cross the », Mariana in the S. 38 
D. of F. Women 35 
In Mem. iti 2 
aS litt 4 
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Vault (s) (continued) up thy » with roaring sound Climb 
thy thick vee sae 


noon, 

Far th a blazing », 

from the deep v where the heart of Hope Fell 
into dust, 

And laid her in the » of her own kin. 


entering the dim v, And, making there a sudden light, 


Then at the far end of the v he saw His lady 
Drown’d in the gloom and horror of the v. 
Vault (verb) lightly v from the throne and play 
Far as the Future v’s her skies, 
Vaulted (See also Hollow-vaulted, 
vaulted)  o’er the dark-blue sea. 
Then some one sent beneath his v palm 
So many a time he v up again ; 
And » on his horse, pi so they crash’d In 
onset, 


Ran thro’ the doors and v on his horse And fled : 
v upon him, And rode beneath an ever-showering 


leaf, 
Vauntcourier that one V to this double? 
Vaunted and » our kith and our kin, 
Veer the warm hour returns With v of wind, 
Veering (See also Ever-veering) 
Above his four gold letters) 
By v passion fann’d, 
Vegetable But languidly adjust My vapid v loves 
Veil (s) inner impulse rent the v Of his old husk : 
thro’ thick v’s to apprehend A labour 
Slow-dropping v’s of thinnest lawn, 
the time Is come to raise the v. 
And draws the v from hidden worth. 
rose of Gulistan Shall burst her v : 
From orb to orb, from v to v.’ 
Behind the v, behind the »v. 
A lucid v from coast to coast, 
We heard behind the woodbine v 
an Isis hid by the v. 
A faded mantle and a faded »v, 
And in her » enfolded, manchet bread. 
And tearing off her v of faded silk 
I knew the v bad been withdrawn. 
aghast the maiden arose, White as her v, 
from under this A v, that seemed no more than 
gilded air, 
our mortal v And shatter’d phantom 
the v Is rending, and the Voices of the day 
She comes to dress me in my bridal v. 
But the bridal x—Your nurse is waiting. 
Veil (verb) I cannot v, or droop my sight, 
gleams of good that broke From either side, nor v 
his eyes : 
She bow’d as if to » a noble tear ; 
v His want in forms for fashion’s sake, 
Well might I wish to v her wickedness, 
and now He v’s His flesh in bread, 
Murder would not o your sin, 


. 


Vein 


In Mem. lxrii 25 
Will 18 


Lovwer’s Tale 1 94 
“ ww 39 
” 52 
in 56 


The Mermaid 33 
Mechanophilus 17 


Long-vaulted, Over- 
Lotos- Eaters, C. §. 40 


Princess v 31 
Gareth and L. 1125 


Balin and Balan 555 
Pelleas and E. 539 


Last Tournament 491 
Lover’s Tale i 30 
V. of Maeldune 47 
Last Tournament 231 


bird that still is v there 


Talking Oak 183 
Two Voices 10 

” 296 

Lotos- Eaters 11 
Gardener's D. 274 
Day-Dm., Arrival 4 
Princess iv 123 

In Mem. xxx 28 

” lvi 28 

» levi ld 

» lexxiz 50 

Maud I ww 43 
Marr. of Geraint 135 
a 389 
Geraint and EF. 514 
Holy Grail 522 
Guinevere 363 


Lover's Tale iv 290 
De Prof., Two G@. 46 
The Ring 38 

98 


» 488 
Eleanore 87 


Love thou thy land 90 
Princess iti 289 

In Mem. cxid 
Guinevere 211 

Sir J. Oldcastle 156 
Forlorn 49 


Veil’d (See also Willow-veil’d) eyes have been intent 


On that v picture—», for what it holds 
That v the world with jaundice, 
he v His face with the other, and at once, 
again She v her brows, and prone she sank, 


Gardener's D. 270 
Walk. to the Mail 20 
Aylmer’s Field 808 
Princess v 107 


In the centre stood A statue v, to which they sang ; 


And which, tho’ v, was known to me, 

seem’d a lovely baleful star V in gray vapour ; 

but what I saw was » And cover’d ; 

walk’d abreast with me, and v his brow, 

I walk’d behind with one who v his brow. 

‘ He vw Himself in flesh, 
Veileth every cloud, that spreads above And v love, 
Veilless He drove the dust against her o eyes : 
Vein (s) Life shoots and glances thro’ your v’s, 

a languid fire creeps Thro’ ay vs 

ou can talk: yours is a kindly v: 
Here stays the blood along the v’s. 


In Mem. citi 12 
Merlin and V.263 
Holy Grail 851 
Lover’s Tale ti 86 

“A wi 12 

Sir J. Oldcastle 156 
Two Voices 447 
Geraint and E. 529 
Rosalind 22 
Eleanore 131 
Edwin Morris 81 
{Day-Dm., Sleep P. 4 


Vein 


Lucretius 237 


Vein (s) (continued) brooking not the oat in her v's, 
Princess i 183 


The summer of the vine in all his v’ = 


But branches current yet in kindred v’s » 245 
From out a common » of memory er househokl talk, ° 314 
I felt my v’s Stretch with fierce heat ; » 0 537 
half the wolf’s-milk curdled in their v’ cs vii 130 


Marr. of Geraint 398 
Balin and Balan 391 

Lover's Tale i 347 
Sir J. Oldcastle 123 


now the wine made summer in his v’s, 

his forehead v’s Bloated, and branch’d ; 

The flowers that run poison in their v’s. 
Burst v, snap sinew, and crack heart, 


heat of a wretched life rushing back thro’ the v's ? Despair 68 
Vein (verb) all the gold That v’s the world Princess wv 543 
Velvet (adj.) added fulness to the phrase Of 

‘Gauntlet in the v glove.’ To Marq. of ‘erin 12 
Velvet (s) dusted v’s have much need of thee : To J. M. K.4 

Black v of the costliest— Aylmer’s Field 804 
Veneer’d /” with sanctimonious theory. ‘rincess, Pro. 117 
Venerable * Thanks, v friend,’ replied Geraint ; Marr. of Geraint 303 

Among the Roses, the more e. Sisters (E. and E.) 76 
Venerator not a scorner of your sex But rt, Princess iv 
Vengeance ~ Is this thy v, holy Venus, Lucretius 67 

What hinders me To take such bloody v on you both ?— Princess tv 534 

when he told us ‘ V is mine!’ 1”. of Maeldune 120 
Venial Or seeming =), 5 v fault, Will 13 
Venice then I pass’ Home, and thro’ V, The Ring 192 


Venom Not one to flirt av at her eyes, Merlin and V. 609 
Venom’d See Faintly-venom’d 
Venomous You should have seen him wince As from 


av thing: Walk. to the Mail 72 
Strike dead the whole weak race of v worms, 


Maud II i 46 

Venture my poor v but a fleet of glass Sea Dreams 138 
would v to give him the nay ? The Wreck 17 
Ventured Alone at home, nor v out alone. Enoch Arden 517 
And boldly v on the liberties. Princess i 205 

or half the world Had »o— Gareth and L. 65 
Venturous Maud with her v climbings Maud 1 i 69 
Venus ‘Is this thy v ce, holy V, Lucretius 67 
And o’er his head Uranian V hung, Princess i 243 
And silver-smiling V ere she fell Lover's Tale i 61 

V near her! smiling downward Locksley H., Sixty 183 
Hesper— V —were we native to that splendour e 187 
Veragua thunders in the black V nights, Columbus 146 


Verbiage This barren v, current among men, 

Vere de Vere (See also Clara Vere de Vere) repose 
Which stamps the caste of V d V. L. C. V.de Vere 40 

Verge Float by you on the v of night. Margaret 31 


That lent broad v to distant lands, Palace of Art 30 
hull Look’d one black dot against the v of dawn, M. d’ Arthur 271 
May from v to v, And May with me from head to 

heel. Gardener's D. 80 
That sinks with all we love below the v ; Princess iv 47 
Blot out the slope of sea from v to shore, vit 38 
And on the low dark v of life In Mem. 115 


hull Look’d one black dot against the v of dawn, 
Each way from v to v a Holy Land, 
dipping his head low beneath the », 
Verged kinds of thought, That v upon them, 
Veriest The wv beauties of the work appear 
Sworn to be v ice of pureness, 
Vermeil-white near her, like a blossom v-w, 
herrea: og .) and the » voices here May buzz so 
loud— 
Vermin (s) (See also Varmint) 
a nut 
curse me the British v, the rat ; 
and then like » here Drown him, 
I will track this v to their earths : 
from the v that he sees Before him, 
show’d him, like a v in its hole, 


Pass. of Arthur 439 
Lover's Tale i pel 


Gardener’s D. nl 
Sisters (E. and E.) 105 
Sir J. Oldcastle 108 
Marr. of Geraint 364 


Lancelot and E. 138 
As fancies like the v in 


Marr. of Geraint 217 
Pelleas and EF. 285 
Last Tournament 165 


Vernal till all Our v bloom from every yale hs M tag 9 
Broaden the glowing isles of v blue. 

Versatility The grace and v of the man! Probe Bit so 

Verse How may full-sail’d v express, Eleinore 44 
invade Even with av your holy woe. To J.8.8 


another which you had, I mean of v 


The Epic 26 
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Vexed-Vext 
Verse (continued) ve the v * Behold, Your house is 

SEALE Cis ognceinlie —“*hae 

great jan to grace en o— 
In v that brings myself In Mem. laxv 2 
Take one v more—the lady speaks Merlin and V. 445 
the name at the head of my v is thine. To A. Tennyson 6 
read me a Bible v of the Lord’s good will i 61 
it the tribute of a v from me, To 5 


in his hand A scroll of »— 

patriot-soklier take His meed of fame in + ; 
Versed In many a subtle question v, 
Version which bane noe den in English 
Vert Flame-colour, v and azure, in three rays, Com. ‘of Arthur 215 
Vertical See Vartical 
Verulam (Lord, Francis Bacon) Plato the wise, and large- 

brow’d VF, Palace of Art 163 

Princess ti 160 


Verulam (Roman Colony) ‘London, V, Cémulodiine. Botdicea 86 
Very The v graves appear’d to smile, The Letters 45 
And some that men were in the v walls, Princess iv 485 


The v source and fount of Day 


> 
x 
3 
ties 


But brake his v heart in pining for it, Gareth and L. 5 
I fear’d The v fountains of her life were chill’d ; Sisters (E. and E.) 266 
when Even descended, the v sunset aflame ; V. of Maeldune 66 
This v ring Io t’amo ? ine ee 
Vesper From prime to v’s will I chant Pelleas and E, 349 
Vessel On the coals I lay, A v full of sin: St. 8. ites 170 
There lies the port ; the » puffs her sail: 44 
The silver v’s sparkle clean, Sir 34 
to make the name Of his v great in story, The Captain 19 
Reporting of his v China-bound, Enoch Arden 122 
Waving, the moment and the v past. ay 244 
The v scarce sea-worth 656 


Aad efor bis heel thn Beste V bung (repeat) Holy Grail 512, 520 
And to the Holy V of the Grail.’ 840 
one A v in mid-ocean, her heaved prow Clambering, Lover's Tale ti 169 
when all at once That painted v, Ss 191 


Tho’ his v was all but a wreck ; The Revenge 64 
cat of he tes Pog ont Batt. of Brunanburh 60 
crest of the tides The Wreck 90 
Launch your v, And cro pheadlies: Merlin and the G. 126 
Vestal tended by Pure v sieae ba the tocuabiotnea Sane Isabel 4 
love-whispers may not breathe Within this v limit, it 


in the V entry shriek’d The virgin marble 
The flower of all their » knighthood, 
Vested See Woman-vested 
Vestibule v’s To caves and shows of Death : 


vi 350 
Balin and Balan 508 


Veteran Me the sport of ribald V’’s, 7 

Vex J not thou the Linen mind <—s Poet's Mind 1, 3 
Willv thee hig Awe lerground ? Two Voices 111 
* The end and beginning v His reason : ») | ee 
to v me with his father’s eyes ! (Enone 255 
And an eye shall » thee, Locksley Hall 85 
I will not v my bosom : A ion 102 
want of , Which v’es public men, Will ne 

»v the un! y ; dust thou wouldst not save. bid foo ayes etc. 4 
And it would v him even in his grave, Arden 303 
For my dead face would v her after-life. 891 
Ere you were born to v us ? Princess vi 248 
ill counsel had misled the girl To v true hearts : vit 242 
As daily v’es household peace, In Mem. xxix 2 
ee Nan fancies dim : "i alii 1 
Let this not v thee, noble heart ! ay | Rata 
Maud II ui 47 


An old a biog my ear; 


boys Who love to v him eating, Geraint and E. 561 

V not yourself: ye will not see me more.’ Pelleas and E. 304 
began To » and p her. Guinevere 68 

I seem To v an ear too sad to listen to me, » 3d 
And v them with my darkness ? Lover's Tale i 732 

A madman to v you with wretched words, Despair 108 

To v the noon with fiery gems. neient 265 
Vexed-Vext Ver’d witha hare devilin his blood WW. aif, to the Mail 19 
The farmer vert packs up his beds and chairs, 39 


Draw down into his vezed pools 


Supp. Confessions 133 
The vewed eddies of its wth sre brother : Isabel 33 
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+ w 171 
Grandmother 104 
Maud I ziti 5 

= zx 6 

Com. of Arthur 85 
211 


Marr. of Geraint 234 
Geraint and E. 656 
Merlin and V. 153 
Lancelot and E. 102 

= 210 

Holy Grail 538 
Pelleas and E. 398 
Last Tournament 29 
Guinevere 505 
First Quarrel 36 


he 
to have vext myself And all in vain for her— Sisters (E. and E.) 200 


Sever since I was nurse, had I been so grieved 
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Victim. , (See Fellow-victim) death quiver’d at 
s 3 
snake-like slimed his v ere he gorged ; 


happy. : 
The rites E the v bared, 
ee ee vik and veer 
One took him for av of Earl Doorm, 
Tf not, the v’s flowers before he fall.’ 
lurks, listens, fears his » may have fled— 
A virgin v to his memory, 
O you that can flatter your v’s, 
Victor (adj.) Than that the » Hours should scorn 


2 


\\ 


: 


7 


Gareth and L. 1202 


England and Amer. 20 


Aylmer’s Field 578 


Laneelot and E. 1175 


Columbus 195 

In Mem. iti 15 
Maud I wv 39 

Marr. of Geraint 195 
Merlin and V. 362 
Ss 368 

‘ 469 

Sir J. Oldcastle 149 
air 41 

The Flight 25 


Locksley H., Sixty 141 
To Marq. of Dufferin 10 


Marr. of Geraint 194 


often mutter low‘ V G’; louder again, 
rd fragment of the God,‘ 7 @!” St. Telemachus 15 
i the 


D. of F. Women 115 
Sea Dreams 193 
Princess iv 130 

The Victim = 


” 65 

Boddicea 58 

Geraint and E. 524 
Lancelot and E. 910 
The Flight 71 

The Ring 221 
Charity 29 

In Mem. 113 


Vile 
Victor (s) (See also World-victor) Whichever side be J’, 

in the halloo Princess ti 231 
The bearded V of ten-thousand hymns, » ut 352 


We vanquish’d, you the V of your will. » 7167 
great World-victor’s v will be seen no more. Ode on Well. 42 
And V he must ever be. a 258 
And fawn at a v’s feet. Maud I vi 30 


nor make myself in my own realm V and lord. 


0 Com. of Arthur 90 
V his men rt him ! 


" 249 
* Nay, not a point: nor art thou v here. Gareth and L. 1055 
And v of the ridges and the ford, F 1232 
V from vanquish’d issues at the last, 1262 
Who doubts thee » ? 1296 
* Hark the v pealing there !’ 1318 
I watch’d thee v in the joust, 1356 


On whom the v, to confound them more, Geraint and E. 169 
And » at the tilt and tournament, ss 960 
Arthur’s host Proclaim’d him V, Balin and Balan 90 
bore the prize and could not find The z, Lancelot and E. 630 
and in the strength of this Come v. Holy Grail 481 
Far less to bind, your v, and thrust him out, Pelleas and E. 293 
for when our King Was v wellnigh day by day, Last Tournament 335 
beheld That v of the Pagan throned in hall— 665 
V in Drama, V in Romance, 
iron-hearted v’s they. 

But they rode like V’’s and Lords 

the Light is V, and the darkness Dawns 


To Victor Hugo 1 
Locksley H., Sixty 80 
Heavy Brigade 48 

On Jub. Q. Victoria TO 


Victoria V,—since your Royal grace To the Queen 5 
Victory Not Arac, satiate with his v. Princess vii 90 
Bellowing v, bellowing doom : Ode on Well. 66 
down their statue of V fell. Boddicea 30 


and there cometh a v now. vi 46 
with pure Affection, and the light of v, Gareth and L. 331 
Whether ye wish me v or defeat, Geraint and E. 80 
in steepness overcome, And victories of ascent, Lover's Tale i 387 
Swallowing its precedent in v. is 763 


trumpets of v, ans of defeat ; Vastness 8 
Victual in his hand Bare v for the mowers : Geraint and E. 202 
Geraint Ate all the mowers’ v unawares, » 215 
fetch Fresh v for these mowers of our Earl; ee 225 
and return With v for these men, = 240 
Vied Sappho and others v with any man: Princess ti 164 
Vienna tin V’s fatal walls In Mem. lxxav 19 
I have not seen, I will not see V ; a xeviii 12 
View (See also Half-views) full in v, Death, walking 
all alone Love and Death 4 
whose brilliant hue Is so sparkling-fresh to », Rosalind 40 


L. C. V.de Vere 34 
Vision of Sin 36 
Princess, Pro. 68 

In Mem. rxrxiii 6 
lerv 18 
ES xeii 9 

Maud I ax 

Sisters (LE. and E.) 51 
Pro. to Gen. Hamley 5 
Dead Prophet 72 


When thus he met his mother’s », 
Half-invisible to the », 

here were telescopes For azure v’s ; 
Her early Heaven, her happy v’s ; 
But somewhere, out of human v, . 
Yea, tho’ it spake and bared to v 

to reprove her For stealing out of v 

lands in your v From this bay window— 
loved the » Long-known and loved by me, 
She held them up to the v ; 


but the goodly » Was now one blank, Death of Enone 3 
View’d suffering v had been Extremest pain ; Lover’s Tale ii 129 
Viewless The v arrows of his thoughts were headed The Poet 11 
Vignette In bright v’s, and each complete, The Daisy 45 


Lover’s Tale 1 133 
Geraint and E. 957 
none 161 

In Mem. xev 29 
Geraint and E. 82 
Maud II v 36 
Marr. of Geraint 235 
Two Voices 103 
Ulysses 28 

Lucretius 53 


Vigorous with the growths Of v early days, 
Vigorously So v yet mildly, that all hearts 
Vigour So that my x, wedded to thy blood, 
The faith, the v, bold to dwell 
Yourself shall see my v is not lost.’ 
Vile And yonder a v physician, 
A little at the v occasion, rode, 
‘ This is more v,’ he made reply, 
v it were For some three suns to store 
Hired animalisms, » as those that made 
A red-faced bride who knew herself so v, Gareth and L. 110 
for men sought to prove me v, Merlin and V. 495 
How justly, after that v term of yours, a _ 921 
climb’d The moulder’d stairs (for everything was v) Lover's Tale iv 137 


Vile 764 Viper 

Vile (continued) WV, so near the ghost Himself, The Ring 230 Vine (continwed) Queen Brake from the vast oriel- 

Vileness mean J)’, we are grown so proud— Aylmer’s Field 756 bac na ery bl 2 Lancelot and E. 1198 
No inner v that we dread ? In Mem. li 4 berries that Lo sa wacanenby. V’. of Maeldwne 61 
Sinn’d thro’ an animal »v, The Wreck 42 v's with grapes Of hugeness ; To E. Fitzgerald 27 

Viler I am a sinner v than you all. St. 8. Stylites 135 they tell me, now in flowing v’s— Tiresias 144 
or the v devil who plays his part, Balin and 300 send my life thro’ olive-yard and » And golden 
of a kind The v, as underhand, Maud I i 28 grain, : Demeter and P. 110 

Vilest The v herb that runs to seed Amphion 95 spinning at wheel beside the »— s R.5 

Village (adj.) Looks down upon the v spire : Miller's D. 36 serpent v's Which on the touch of heavenly feet Death o; 4 
I saw the v lights below ; a 108  Vine-bunches~ Between the shadows of the v-b none 181 
Why come you drest like a v maid, Lady Clare 67  Vine-clad an oriel on the summer side, V’-c, Lancelot and E. 1178 
‘ If I come drest like a v maid, = 69 Vineyard Peace in her >—yes !— Maud 1136 
At the head of the v street, Maud I vi 10 torrent v streaming fell To meet the sun The Daisy 10 
She came to the v church, ‘ viii 1 tilth and v, hive and horse and herd ; To Virgil 10 
For only once, in the v street, »  @8i26 Vinous And softly, thro’ av mist, Will Water. 39 
maid That ever bided tryst at v stile, Merlin and V.378 Vintage Whether the v, yet unkept n 97 
came the v girls And linger’d talking, Pelleas and E. 508 praised the waning red, and told ‘The p— Aylmer’s Field 407 
‘ A hignorant v wife as ’ud hev to be larn’d Village Wife 106 Whom they with meats and v of their best Lancelot and E. 266 
and pigmy spites of the v spire; V astness 25 with her — and her v, her silk and her corn ; Vastness 13 
And darkness in the v yew. Two Voices 273 Violate behold our sanctuary Is v, our laws broken : Princess vi 60 
And av maiden she. L. of Burleigh 8 And that she now perforce must v it, Geraint and E. 367 
Leads her to the v altar, eA ll Which flesh and blood perforce would v : Last Tournament 689 
as the v girl Who sets her pitcher underneath Enoch Arden 206 v's virgin Truth for a coin or a cheque. The Dawn 15 
Born of a v girl, carpenter’s son, Aylmer’s Field 668 was their sanctuary v, Princess vii 16 
And on a simple v ; In Mem. iziv4 Violating Not v the bond of like to like.’ Lancelot and E. 241 
Thou hear’st the i eel clink, » exzil5 Violator mine of ruffian v’s! Boddicea 50 
By v eyes as yet unborn ; » Con.59 Violence Moved with v, changed in hue, Vision of Sin 34 
Seems to be pluck’d at by the v boys Geraint and E. 560 and shriek’d ‘ Thus, thus with », Sea Dreams 25 
as the v wife who cries * (free in Guinevere 56 * Thus with v Shall Babylon be cast into the sea ; i. 27 
having climb’d one step beyond Our v miseries, Ancient Sage 207 Uther, reft From my dead lord a field with v: Gareth and L. 335 

Village (s) (See also Sea-village) Two children in two Was nigh to burst with v of the beat, me 7 

neighbour v’s Circumstance 1 And snatch me from him as by v; Geraint and E. 357 

Where almost all the v had one name ; Aylmer’s Field 35 And bare her by main v to the board, v 

The little v looks forlorn ; In Mem. lz 9 Edyrn wrought upon himself After a life of v, * 
Maud the delight of the v, Maud 1i70 For I that did that v to thy thrall, Balin and Balan 61 
Below me, there, is the v, mn wT forget My heats and v’s ? & 190 
For one from out his v lately climb’d Balin and Balan 167 So this will him of his v’s !’ 205 
tho’ he tried the v’s round, First Quarrel 43 Moaning ‘ My v’s, my v’s !’ as 435 
And there the surly v-c, L. of Shalott ii 16 My », and my villainy, come to shame.’ 492 

Villager slavish hat from the v’s head ? Maud I x4 power To lay the sudden heads of v flat, Holy Grail 310 

Villain (adj.) Low down thro’ v kitchen-vassalage, Gareth and L. 160 with v The sword was dash’d from out my hand, = 

Villain (s) One says, we are v’s all. Maud IilT From flat confusion and brute v’s, Last Towrnament 124 
How the v lifted up his voice, Gareth and L. 716 small v done Rankled in him and ruffled Guinevere 
a v fitter to stick swine Than ride abroad . Villainy, v, avarice, of your a Columbus 172 
* There lurk three v’s yonder in the wood, Geraint and E. 142 truthless v mourn’d by the Wise, Vastness 5 

Villainous the v centre-bits Grind on the wakeful ear Maud Ii41 Violent I hear the v threats do not hear, Geraint and E. 420 

Villainously foully slain And v! Balin and Balan 136 by the white mouth of the » Glem ; Lancelot and E. 288 
i V somewhere! whose? One says, Maud IilT Violet (adj.) and sunn’d Her v eyes, Gardener's D. 137 
And I will tell him all their v. Geraint and E. 132 For large her v eyes look’d, Pelleas and E. 71 
My violence, and my v, come to shame.’ Balin and Balan 492 Violet (Christian Name) /”, she that sang the mournful 
beneath the shadow of those towers A v, three song, Princess vi 318 

to one: Pelleas and E.277 Violet (flower, colour) With what voice the » woos Adeline 31 
So Gawain, looking at the v done, Forbore, ‘i 282 V, amaracus, and asphodel, Lotos and lilies : none 97 
lust, V, violence, avarice, of your Spai Columbus 172 from the v’s her light foot Shone rosy-white, » 179 


pain 
Vine (See also Briony-vine) comest not with shows 
of flaunting v’s 
And silent in its dusty v’s: 
leaning on a fragment twined with », 
And overhead the wandering ivy and v, 
From cave to cave thro’ the thick-twined o— 
valleys of grape-loaded v’s that glow 
And chimneys muffled in the leafy v. 
Old elms came breaking from the v, 
The v stream’d out to follow, # 46 
from a bower of v and honeysuckle : Aylmer’s Freld 156 
and so by tilth and And v’s, Princess i 111 
The summer of the v in all his veins— » , 188 


Ode to Memory 48 
Mariana in the 8. 4 
none 20 


» 99 

Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 95 
D. of F. Women 219 
Audley Court 19 


Amphion 45 


we two Were always friends, none closer, elm and v: » 1% 387 
At last I hook’d my ankle in av, » ww 268 
Or foxlike in the v ; ; » vii 203 
Beating from the wasted v’s Ode on Well. 109 
Of olive, aloe, and maize and v. The Daisy 4 
Mixt with —— and clad with », The Islet 19 
V,», and eglantine, (repeat) Window, At the Window 1, 8 


and go By summer belts of wheat and v In Mem. «evita 4 


To die before the snowdrop came, and now the v’s 
here. 

O sweet is the new v, that comes. beneath the skies, 

The smell of v’s, hidden in the green, 

The v of a blow Among the chops 

In mosses mixt with v Her cream-white mule 

Pity, the v on the tyrant’s grave. 

The v varies from the lily as far As oak from elm: 

Crocus, anemone, 2, 


May Queen, Con. 4 


fs 5 
D. of F. Women 77 
Will Water. 147 


The v of his native land. In Mem. xviii 4 
A wither’d v is her bliss : » — eevts 26 
The v comes, but we are gone. * cv 8 
By ashen roots the v’s blow. * cexvd 
and my regret Becomes an April», * 19 
jewel-print of your feet In v’s blue as your eyes, Maud I wvxii 42 


with earliest v’s And lavish carol 
And, tho’ yd v sicken into sere, 
Pp 


Lover's Tale i 282 
Prog. of Spring 25 


Violet-hooded ic lilted out By v-h Doctors, Princess ii 376 
Violm twangling v Struck up with Soldier-laddie, » _ Pro. 85 
All night have the roses heard The flute, v, bassoon; JJaud I xavi 14 


Viper fling it like av off, and shriek Princess vii 94 


/ 


Viper 

Viper (continued) Jenny, the v, made me a mocking 
curtsey Grandmother 46 
Vigil Roman V7" toe that ina ats, te Vis a1 
j To Virgil 1 
Old 7 who would write ten Lines, Poets and their B. 2 
Virgilian a eddie OS ans tpgener en he Daisy 75 
Virgin ee es aote streaks of v snow. none 56 
To the V Mother, and the saints ; St. S. Stylites 112 
V Mother standing with her child High up Sea Dreams 242 
The v marble under iron heels - Princess vi 351 
That marry with the v heart. In Mem. lrxxv 108 


Merlin and V. 22 
_ Pelleas and E. 505 


from her v breast, and v eyes Remaining fixt on mine, Tiresias 46 
v soul Inform’d the pillar’d Parthenon, Freedom 2 
Av victim to his , The Ring 221 
op apy rcoapedy for a coin The Dawn 15 
Virgin (s) ‘To holy v’s in their ecstasies, Holy Grail 867 
For I was ever v save for Guinevere 557 
in front of which Six 's, all in white, Lover’s Tale ii 77 
Save those six v’s which the bier, = 
Who sits beside the V now, Columbus 232 
Virtue He of v: not the More purely, A Character 13 
And I, like a household i empire ; On a Mourner 30 
Lie P” firm, aie Kove fair, rule Voyage 8 
!—to just— ‘ision of Sin 111 
Glory to V, to , to struggle, Wages 3 
if the wages of V’ be dust, » 6 
because he bare The use of v out of earth In Mem. lexzii 10 
Your words have v such as draws lrxxv 13 


Gareth and L. 1310 


The v, mother of them all; Holy Grail 446 
Vv itself in deed, Tiresias 86 
in thy wv lies The saving of our Thebes a)» 100 
crown’d for a v, or hang’d for a crime ? ir 76 
All his v’s—I forgive them— Locksley H., Sixty 44 
Virtuous A v gentlewoman wrong’d, Merlin and V. 911 
Visage His v all agrin as at a wake, Princess v 52) 
his » ribb’d From ear to ear with dogwhip-weals, Last Towrnament 57 
Visaged dark v, stately and tall— The Wreck 15 
Visible (adj.) Lord over Nature, Lord of the v earth, Palace of Art 179 
ee o> wens of my Beart), Lover’s Tale i 431 
Shaped by the audible and v, Moulded the 
audible and v ; fe ti 104 
Vision With dazed » unawares Arabian Nights 111 
And there av a Ae ip Miller’s D. 16 
She moves among my v’s of the lake, Edwin Morris 144 
As on this v of the golden year. Golden Year 58 
Saw the V of the world, (repeat) Locksley Hall 16, 120 
And see the v that I saw, Day-Dm., Pro. 14 
Ah, blessed v ! blood of God ! Sir Galahad 45 
one fair V ever fled Down the waste waters The Voyage 57 
I HAD av when the night was late : Vision of Sin 1 
V’s of a perfect State : ~: 148 
Enoch seem’d to them Uncertain as avoradream, Enoch Arden 356 


Like v’s in the Northern dreamer’s heavens, Aylmer’s Field 161 


I slept again, and pieced The broken v ; Sea Dreams 110 
seizure came Upon me, the weird v of our house : Princess iti 184 
oO the V of Him who reigns? Is not the 

V He? High. Pantheism 2 
But if we could see and hear, this /’— a 18 
If any v should reveal Thy likeness, In Mem. xcii 1 
I dream’d a v of the dead, Fa ciit 3 
there is no such city an , But all av.’ Gareth and L. 207 
whether there be any city at all, Or allav: 4 250 
Who thro’ the v of the night— Lancelot and E. 1406 
But the sweet» of emer Seetl a Holy ae 
so perchance v may be seen By thee and those, ” 
My sister’s », fill’d me with amaze ;, - 140 
among bright faces, ours, Full of the v, prest : 2 eet 
My sister’s v, and the rest, ‘i 272 
As thow art is the v, not for these. » 204 
for a strength Was in us from the »v, % 334 
For thou see the v when I go.’ = 484 


} 


765 


Vivien 


Vision (continued) and the v had not come ; 


Holy Grail 572 
If God would send the v, well: if not, Ee 658 


but now—the Quest, This »>— 734 
And out of those to whom the v came 895 
And one hath had the v face to face, 900 
Let v’s of the night or of the day Come, 910 
This air that smites his forehead is not air But »— 915 
And knows himself no » to himself, Nor the high God a», 917 


Pelleas and E. 52 
Guinevere 306 

Pass. of Arthur 102 
Lover’s Tale i 36 


A v hovering on a sea of fire, 

nor would he tell His v ; 

And some had v’s out of golden youth, 
The memory’s v hath a keener edge. 


led on with light In trances and in v’s : 78 
darkness of the grave and utter night, Did swallow 

= my v; 599 
And in my v bidding me dream on, ui 119 
Oftentimes The v had fair prelude, 4 124 
As av Unto a haggard prisoner, e 147 
and all The v of the bier. wi 11 
There, there, my latest »—then the event ! 2 59 
I deem As of the v’s that he told— ww 23 
Past thro’ his v’s to the burial ; 357 


Is our misshaping v of the Powers 
V’s of youth—for my brain was drunk 
Strike on the Mount of V ! 
with all the v’s of my youth ? 
O follower of the V, 
And the V that led me of old, 
i Wreck’d on a reef of v gold.’ 


Sisters (E. and E.) 230 
Despair 65 

Ancient Sage 285 
Locksley H., Sixty 162 
Freedom 13 

The Dreamer 5 

Sea Dreams 139 


Visit (s) Or later, pay one v here, To F. D. Maurice 45 

I go On that long-promised » to the North. Sisters (EZ. and E.) 188 
Visit (verb) oh, haste, Y my low desire ! Ode to Memory 4 

Does the king know you deign to v him Columbus 4 
Visitant Edith ever v with him, Aylmer’s Field 166 
Visitation And hourly v of the blood, ers Tale i 206 
Visited Father’s fault V on the children ! The Ring 176 
Visiting there From college, v the son,— Princess, Pro. 7 
Visual No wv shade of some one lost, In Mem. xeiii 5 


Vital Call’d all her v spirits into each ear 

So much the v spirits sink 
Vitriol wv madness flushes up in the ruffian’s head, 
Vivat Rex Death is king, ind V R! 
Vivian (Sir Walter) See Walter, Walter Vivian 
Vivian-place we were seven at V-p. 

But miss’d the mignonette of Ps, 


Aylmer’s Field 201 
In Mem. xx 18 
Maud 1i37 
Vision of Sin 179 


Princess, Pro. 9 
% 165 


we climb’d The slope to V-p, » _ Con. 40 
Vivid Distinct with v stars inlaid, Arabian Nights 90 
And now those v hours are gone, Miller’s D. 195 


but less v hue Than of that islet 

And v smiles, and faintly-venom’d points 

Some sudden v pleasure hit him there. 
Vivien V, with her Squire. 

But follow V thro’ the fiery flood ! 


Aylmer’s Field 64 
Merlin and V.172 
Lover’s Tale iv 178 

Balin and Balan me 
- 4 


Drew the vague glance of V, and her Squire ; 464 
And, V, tho’ ye beat me like your dog, - 582 
At Merlin’s feet the wily V lay. Merlin and V.5 
for V sweetly said (She sat beside the banquet nearest ~ 
Mark), 7 
and V following him, Turn’d to her: e 32 
O V, save ye fear The monkish manhood, eS 34 
And V answer’d, smiling scornfully, a 37 
But V, into Camelot stealing, 3 63 
She past; and VY murmur’d after ‘ Go ! s 98 
But V half-forgotten of the Queen a 137 
so V in the lowest, Arriving at a time of golden rest, a 141 
The wily V stole from Arthur’s court. FA 149 
V, being greeted fair, Would fain have wrought a 155 
That V should attempt the blameless King. FS 164 
And V follow’d, but he mark’d her not. + 199 
And V ever sought to work the charm 215 
And lissome V, holding by his heel, 238 
V answer’d quick, ‘ I saw the little elf-god & 248 
So V call’d herself, But rather seem’d if 261 
tricks and fooleries, O V, the preamble ? 266 
And V answer’d smiling saucily, (repeat) 268, 651 


Vivien 


Vivien (continued) did you know That V’ bathed your 


feet before her own ? Merlin and V.. 284 


And V answer’d smiling mournfully : (repeat) 311, 438 
Take V for expounder ; 319 
Too curious /’, tho’ you talk of trust, “ 358 
And V, like the tenderest-hearted maid . 377 
But, /’, when you sang me that sweet rhyme, a ABA 
V’, For you, methinks you think you love me well ; 482 
And FV answer’d smiling as in wrath : = 526 
And being found take heed of V’. 529 
* Thou read the book, my pretty V ! 667 
And J’, frowning in true anger, said : 691 
And V answer’d frowning wrathfully : 704 
*O ay,’ said V’, * overtrue a tale. 720 
‘O ay,’ said I’, * that were likely too. S 746 
And V answer’d frowning yet in wrath : * 7 

But V’, deeming Merlin overborne By instance, 800 
But V’, gathering somewhat of his mood, 842 
Poor V not done to win his trust 863 
But V’, fearing heaven had heard her oath, 940 


lissome PV’, of her court The wiliest and the worst ; Guinevere 28 
V, lurking, heard. She told Sir Modred. a 98 
Vizier ’s nodding together In some Arabian night ? Maud I vit 11 
Vizor and the knight Had v up, Marr. of Geraint 189 
But Gawain lifting up his v said, Pelleas and E. 370 
and when thou passest any wood Close v, 
Vizoring and v up a red And cipher face 
Voit (vote) An’ I'd v fur ’im, my ofin sen, 
Voiited (voted) a knaws I hallus » wi’ Squoire 
Vocabulary diminutives Scatter’d all over the v 
in the rich » of Love ‘ Most dearest ” 
Vocal brook /’, with here and there a silence, 
Is v in its wooded walls ; 
While yet beside its v springs 
Alphabet-of-heaven-in-man Made »— 
Voice (See also Organ-voice, Sea-voice) v of the bird 
Shall no more be heard, AU Things will Die 24 


Old v’s call’d her from without. Mariana 68 
That her v untuneful grown, The Owl ti 6 
And yet, tho’ its » be so clear and full, Poet's Mind 34 
With an inner v the river ran, Dying Swan 5 
But anon her awful jubilant », 7 28 


I would fill the sea-halls with a v of power ; 
With what v the violet woos 
I shall know Thy v, and answer from below. 


My life is full, ete. 10 
A sTILL small v spake unto me, 


Two Voices 1 


Then to the stil] small v I said ; Fe 4 
To which the v did urge apy 7 
Thereto the silent v replied ; 22 
Again the v spake unto me: 46 
* Yet,’ said the secret v, ‘ some time, 64 
* Yea!’ said the v, * thy dream was gooil, 157 
“ O dull, one-sided v,’ said I, 202 
* Consider well,’ the v replied, 241 
* If all be dark, vague v,’ I said, 265 
the » with which I fenced A little ceased, 317 
The still v laugh’d. ‘I talk,’ said he, 385 
Then said the v, in quiet scorn, 401 
The dull and bitter » was gone. 426 
A second v was at mine ear, 427 
* What is it thou knowest, sweet v?’ I cried, * A 

hidden hope,’ the v replied : Fr 440 
To commune with that barren v, * 461 
by common v Elected umpire, (none 84 


en first I heard the v of her, 

‘ No v,’ she shriek’d in that lone hall, ‘ No v 
breaks thro’ the stillness of this world : 

And sweeter is the young lamb’s v to me 

O blessings on his kindly v and on his silver hair ! 


Palace of Art 258 
May Queen, Con. : 
» 1 


The v, that now is speaking, may be beyond the sun— % 54 
His v was thin, as v’s from the grave ; Lotos- Eaters 34 
my v was thick with sighs As in a dream. D. of F. Women 109 
Sudden I heard a v that cried, ‘ Come here, ” 123 
Her warbling v, a lyre of widest range 165 
* Alas ! alas!’ a low », full of care, Murmur’d sf 249 


766 


Voice 
Voice (continued) and in her throat Her v seem’d distant, To J.S. 55 
But ree wie tight, Came rolling Of GG pg rs 
tf ts i v i 
ate ce ghana pt M.d@ Arthur TT 
as it were one v an agony Of lamentation, = 200 
let thy v Rise like a fountain for me night ” ae 


's echoed—* Come fi 
From the woods Came v’s of the well-contented doves. Gardener’ 


And, further inland, v’, 


ay 


such a v Call’d to me from the years to come, ‘ 179 
The silver fragments of a broken v, » _234 
Her v fled always thro’ the summer land ; Edwin Morris 67 
And lower v’s saint me from above. St. S. Stylites 154 
he plagiarised a And answer’d with a v. Talking Oak 20 
roa re +e a miekt bonak Was reid Love and. Duty 38 
thy low v, Faltering, its a ] 

the deep Moans round with many v’s. Ulysses 56 
for a tender v will cry. Locksley Hall 87 
And whisper’d v’s at his ear. Day-Dm., Arrival 24 
I hear a v but none are there ; Sir Galahad 30 
Wings flutter, v’s hover clear : oes 78 
The v grew faint: there came a further change: Vision of Sin 207 
At last I heard a v upon the slope Cry = 219 
A deedful life, a silent v: You have won 8 
And the sound of a v that is still ! Break, break, etc. 12 
Or means to pay the » who best could tell Enoch Arden 266 
Their v’s make me feel so solitary.’ a 397 
And sent his v beneath him thro’ the wood. 444 
his v Shaking a little like a drunkard’s hand, 464 
Nor ever hear a kindly », 582 
Crying with a loud v * A sail! a sail! ” 913 
but ever call’d away By one low v Aylmer’s Field 60 
but a v Of comfort and an open hand of help, - 173 
Low was her v, but won mysterious way a 695 
Is there no prophet but the v that calls £ 741 
I wish’d my v A rushing tempest of the wrath of God ts 756 
But your rough v (You spoke so loud) Sea Dreams 280 
bird Makes his heart v amid the blaze of flowers : Lucretius 101 
women Between the rougher v’s of the men, Princess, Pro. 245 
and a V Went with it, ‘ Follow, follow . i99 
His name was Gama ; ‘crack’d and small his v, < 114 
Hers are we,’ One v, we cried ; . * 235 
that full » which circles round the grave, ra vi 45 
all her v Faltering and fluttering in her throat, 186 
They stood, so raj 6 eee eee 3 318 
‘So sweet av v fatal to men, ” iv 64 
for still my v Rang : i 120 
then shall they That love their v’s more than duty, ‘+ 512 
we saw the lights and heard The v’s murmuring. ss 559 
Thy vis thro’ rolling drums, 577 
We stumbled on a stationary v, sg v2 
she moved, She moan’d, a folded v ; * 72 
At which she lifted up her v and cried. Ps 81 
(And every v she talk’d with ratify it, # 133 
An awful v within had warn’d him thence : a 338 
Ida with a v, that like a bell Toll’d by an earthquake —... vi 331 
Then the v Of Ida sounded, issuing ordinance : 372 
Low v’s with the ministering hand vit 21 
Sweeter thy v, but every sound is sweet ; 219 
And the v trembled the hand. ie 227 
Her v Choked, and her forehead sank upon her hands, __,, 246 


O v from which their omens all men drew, Ode on Well. 36 
He knew their v’s of old. Fe 63 
When he with those deep v’s wrought, = 67 
With those deep v’s our dead captain The tyrant, = 69 
thro’ the centuries let a people’s v In full acclaim, A 

people’s v, The proof and echo of all human fame, 


A people’s v, when they rejoice ” 142 
A people’s »! we are a yei. ” 151 
We have a», with which to pay the debt as 156 
His v is silent in your council-hall = 174 
But the one v in Europe: we must speak ; Third of Feb. 16 


Ur.irr a thousand v’s full and sweet, 
Roll and rejoice, jubilant », 

The v’s of our universal sea W. 
Deepening thy » with the deepening of the night, 


Voice 767 Voice 


Log opupry el Pin | iving v to me was as thevofthedead, I’. —— Voice (continued) and the vermin v’s here May buzz so 


€ 1 was a v to me. ” 0 loud Lancelot and E. 138 
Paid with av flying by to be on an endless sea— Wages 2 Won by the mellow v before she look’d, 3 243 
ee ee oe yet His o. High. Pantheism 14 And seeing me, with a great v he cried, e 309 
The v and the (repeat) Voice and the P. 1, 37 like a friend’s » from a distant field -. 999 
All night have I heard the v re 5 High with the last line scaled her », -s 1019 
Hast thou no v, O Peak, Me 9 a courtesy Spake thro’ the limbs and in thex—I knew Holy Grail 23 
“I am the v of the Peak, =e ll till I found a v and sware a vow. “ 194 

A thousand v’s go To North, South, East, and West ; _ 13 in a v Shrilling along the hall to Arthur, Ee 288 
The valley, the v, the peak, the star Pass, 27 but found at top No man, nor any v. “A 428 
A Spirit, not a breathing v. In Mem. xiti 12 and he had Scarce any v to answer, Ss 434 
Four v’s of four hamlets round, xxviii 5 heard a v, ‘ Doubt not, go forward ; 3 823 
Each v four on the wind, 9 v singing in the topmost tower To the eastward : a 834 
Then echo-like our v’s rang ; : car 13 He heard her v ; then let the strong hand, Pelleas and E. 233 
Our v’s took a higher range ; ‘ 21 * I never heard his v But long’d to break away. * 255 
Yet if some v that man could trust rrzv 1 he heard The v that billow’d round the barriers Last Tournament 167 
And many an abler v than thou. - zrrvii 4 He ended: Arthur knew the v ; = 455 
O for thy v to soothe and bless ! te lvi 26 about his feet A v clung sobbing till he question’d it, 2 759 
The v was low, the look was bright ; és lxix 15 and the v about his feet Sent up an answer, + 760 
The v was not the v of griet, ¥ 19 crying with full v ‘ Traitor, come out, Guinevere 105 
Or v the richest-toned sings, “A lrav 7 then came silence, then a v, Monotonous and hollow ” 419 
So loud with v’s of the birds, $ xeiz 2 the warhorse neigh’d As at a friend’s », - 531 
Like strangers’ v’s here they sound, e civ 9 there her v brake suddenly, 607 
A potent v of Parliament, . exiti 11 Meek maidens, from the »’s crying ‘ shame.’ :- 672 
And that dear v, I once have known, > exvi 11 To where beyond these v’s there 1s peace. ra 698 
And v’s hail it from the brink ; = cxzi 14 when the man was no more than av Pass. of Arthur 3 
I heard a v * believe no more’ * cxxiv 10 Thine, Gawain, was the »>— ~ 47 
A deeper v across the storm, exxvui 4 Moans of the dying, and v’s of the dead. % 117 
| poole hepa Seow cexar 1 The v of days of old and days to be. i 135 
I prosper, circled thy v; 5 * Hearest thou this great v that shakes the world, - 139 
Av as unto him that hears, - crrzi 6 Or v, or else a motion of the mere. 3 245 
Av by the cedar tree In the meadow Maud Ivl as it were one v, an agony Of lamentation, +i 368 
And wild v pealing up to the sunny sky, i 13 let thy v Rise like a fountain for me night and day. 416 
Silence, beautifulv! Be still, * 19 as if some fair city were one v Around a king ~ 460 
Not her, not ber, but a v. * 28 this, indeed, her v And meaning, To the Queen ii 19 
And simper and set their v’s lower, e «15 The v of Britain, or a sinking land, re 24 
Or the v of the long sea-wave as it swell’d » viv 31 There rang her v, when the full city peal’d . 26 

V in the rich dawn of an ampler day— or Idylis 36 Or Labour, with a groan and not a », 3 55 
And find nor face nor bearing, limbs nor »v, Com. of Arthur 71 loved The sound of one-another’s v’s Lover's Tale i 256 
before av As dreadful as the shout of one i 116 low converse sweet, In which our v’s bore least part. a 542 
lifted his v, and call’d A hoary man, z 144 At first her » was very sweet and low, 7 563 
A hundred v’s cried, ‘ Away with him ! ae 231 for the sound Of that dear v so musically low, % 708 
eee aoe A 2 00 of the waters, “ 291 for my v Was all of thee: Be wi 14 
gathering the deep And full of v’s, i 381 And v’s in the distance calling to me 3 118 
rr ee one Ome 8 Sees 90; and bere Willy’s v in the wind, “O mother, come out to me.” Rizpah 2 
_ | or there Stood one pointed toward the », 437 for my Willy’s v in the wind— es 2 
along the hymns A »v as of the waters, de 465 A sweet v that—you scarce could better that. Sisters (EZ. and E.) 14 

v Swept bellowing thro’ the darkness Gareth and L. 176 Marvellously like, their v’s—and themselves ! r 24 
heard A 2, the v of Arthur, = 318 let me ask you then, Which v most takes you ? "A 30 
* A boon, Sir oe » was all ashamed), 442 says The common », if one may trust it : z 37 
How the villain up his v. " 716 Harsh red hair, big v, big chest, In the Child. Hosp. 4 
nor rough face, or v, Brute bulk of limb, 1329 our children would die But for the v of Love, x 12 
nor have I heard the v. 1336 but his v and his face were not kind, % 15 
And muffled v’s heard, and shadows past ; = 1373 V of the dead whom we loved, _ Def. of Lucknow 11 
Not any more his noble v, Marr. of Geraint 98 nor v Nor finger raised against him— Ser J. Oldcastle 44 
‘The » of Enid, Yniol’s daughter, rang * 327 lifted hand and heart and v In praise to God ~ Columbus 16 
and as the sweet v of a bird, 3 329 There came two v’s from the Sepulchre, = 95 
So the sweet v of Enid moved Geraint ; A 334 I heard his v between The thunders ae. 4a5 
‘8 y God’s grace, is the one v for me.’ <i 344 I heard his v, ‘ Be not cast down. oer sys 
the iers wont to hear His » in battle, Geraint and BE. 175 And I shall hear his v again— =) P59 
and felt Her low firm v and tender government. : 194 His v a : ine ROD 
On a sudden, many a v along the street, i 270 God’s Own » to justify the dead— 208 
the tender sound of his own v And sweet self-pity, i 348 Our v’s were thinner and fainter V. of Maeldune 22 
Cried out with a big v, ‘ What, is he dead ? ’ " 541 with human v’s and words ; i 28 
answer’d in low v, her meek head yet Drooping, a 640 whenever their v’s peal’d The steer fell down _ 29 
‘The v of Enid,’ said the knight ; 780 his » was low as from other worlds, oe 117 
t seems another v in other groves ; Balin and Balan 215 Stormy v of France ? : To Victor Hugo 8 
_— The Cornish pint heard a wandering », Merlin and V.8 For like the clear v when a trumpet shrills, Achilles over the T. 19 
Vith reverent eyes is shaken v, x 157 So rang the clear v of Hakidés ; » 21 
O my Master, have ye your v? S 269 Two v’s heard on earth no more ; : To E. Fitzgerald 41 
So tender was her », so fair her face, a 401 I heard a that said ‘ Henceforth be blind, __ Trresias 48 
And heard their o’s talk behind the wall, eo was mine the » to curb The madness of our cities Sic 0 
Then her false »v made way, broken with sobs : * 857 I knew not what, when I heard that v,— The Wreck 52 
When its own v clings to each blade of grass, And Mother, the » was the » of the soul ; it 54 
every v is nothing. Lancelot and E. 107 av rang out in the thunders of Ocean and Heaven ‘ 88 


Voice 

Voice (continued) In the rigging, v’s of hell— The Wreck 92 
I yearn’d For his v 5 = 104 
May’st haply learn the Nameless hath a v, Ancient Sage 34 
The splendours and the v’s of the world ! - 177 
Nor list for guerdon in the v of men, 4 262 
‘ Forward ’ rang the v’s then, Locksley H., Sixty T7 
hear the v’s from the field. sé 116 
You that woo the V’’s—tell them m 131 

Poor old v of eighty crying after v’s that have fled ! 
All T loved are vanish’d v’s, - 251 
Hears he now the V that wrong’d him ? 4 269 
Too many av may cry That man can have Epilogue 72 


Who wert the v of England in the East. 
thy v, a music heard Thro’ all the yells 
Wetcome, welcome, with one v! 
Britain’s myriad v’s call, 

We thank thee with our v, and from the heart. 
One full v of allegiance, 

All your v’s in unison, 

from all the world the v’s came ‘ We know not, 
I heard one v from all the three ‘ We know not, 
Thousands of v’s drowning his own 

all the sciences, y, varying v’s of prayer ? e 31 
I hear your Mother’s v in yours. The Ring 28 
V’s of the day Are heard across the V’’s of the dark. -. 39 


Epit. on Stratford 4 
To Duke of Argyll T 
Open. I. and C. Exhib. 1 


” 35 

To W. C. Macready 4 
On Jub. Q. Victoria 22 
63 


Demeter and P. 66 
84 


Vastness 6 


is Muriel—your stepmother’s v. » 139 
one silent v Came on the wind, » 4158 
No v for either spoke within my heart » 162 
And then the tear fell, the » broke. a. “SOT 
All the world will hear a v Scream Forlorn 27 


A hateful v be utter’d, 

and roll my v from the summit, 
Shall the royal v be mute ? 

she lifted up av Of shrill command, 


Not the Great V not the true Deep. Akbar’s Dream 59 
Av from old Irin! Nay, but I know it— ‘ 89 
vaguer v’s of Polytheism Make but one music, * 150 
clatter of arms, and v’s, and men passing Bandit’s Death 24 
Blest be the v of the Teacher Kapiolani 2 
their v’s blend in choric Hallelujah Making of Man 7 
dream’d that a V of the Earth went wailingly The Dreamer 3 
A V spake out of the skies Voice spake, etc. 1 
Silent V’s of the dead, Silent V oices 4 


Call me rather, silent v’s, * T 
Voiced See Clear-voiced, Low-voiced, Sweet-voiced 
Voiceless creatures v thro’ the fault of birth, Geraint and E. 266 
Void I amv, Dark, formless, Supp. Confessions 121 


Kate saith ‘ the world is v of might.’ Kate 17 
Not v of righteous self-applause, Two Voices 146 
Naked I go, and » of cheer: - 

The stalls are v, the doors are wide, Sir Galahad 31 
for it seem’d A v was made in Nature ; Lncretius 37 
Vanishing, atom and v, atom and », - a 258 


» was her use, And she as one that climbs 
A v where heart on heart reposed ; 


The captive v of noble rage, ra 

Or cast as rubbish to the v, im , 

V of the little living will Maud IT ui 14 
from within The city comes a murmur v of joy, Tiresias 101 


Voleano Cold upon the dead » sleeps the gleam 
The smoke of war’s v burst again Prog. o ing 9T 


Volley von», and yell = yell— Def. 0 34 
Volley’'d V and thunder’d ; (repeat) tid ‘rigade 21, 42 
Volleying And the » cannon thunder his loss ; Ode on Well. 62 
Volubility all that heard her in her fierce », Boddicea 4 


Yell’d and shriek’d between her daughters in her fierce v. the 


Voluble Miriam Lane Made such a v answer Enoch Arden 
Volume I found it in a», all of songs, Audley Court 57 
In this hand held a v as to read, Princess ti 455 


held A v of the Poets of her land : » w1tT4 
She moved, and at her feet the v fell. * 254 
Voluptuous Low v music winding trembled, Vision of Sin 17 
which outredden All v garden-roses. Ode on Well, 208 
To whom my false v pride, Guinevere 641 
The sombre close of that v day, 5; (688 


768 


in his lust and v, 

And leave the hot swamp ofv : 
Vote (See also Vout) A wretched » may be gain’d. 
Voted See Voiited 
Vow (s) I listen’d to thy v’s, 

Kate snaps her fingers at my v’s ; 

O would she give me v for v, 

that died To save her father’s v ; 

v’s, where there was never need of v’s, 

That oft hast heard my v’s, 

did she read the name I carved with many v’s 

Before you hear my marriage v.’ 

Kissing his v’s upon it like a knight. 

my v Binds me to speak, and O that iron will, 

That breathe a thousand tender v’s, 

At one dear knee we proffer’d v’s, 

Of early faith and plighted v’s ; 

Bound them by so strait v’s to his own self, 

And glorying in their v’s and him, 

for the King Will bind thee by such v's, 

Arms for her son, and loosed him from his ». 

my knights are sworn to v’s Of utter hardihood, 

so my knighthood keep the v’s they swore, 

v's like theirs, that high in heaven 

They bound to holy v’s of chastity ! 

And swearing men to v’s impossible, 

Full many a holy v and pure resolve, 

till I found a voice and sware a v. 

I sware a v before them all, 

and Galahad sware the v, And good Sir Bors, 

Did Arthur take the v ?’ 

* Had I been here, ye had not sworn the ».’ 

I sware a v to follow it till I saw.’ 

* Nay, lord, therefore have we sworn our 0’s.’ 

Go, since your v’s are sacred, being made : 

All men, to one so bound by ar, 

How far I falter’d from my quest and v ? 

Had never kiss’d a kiss, or vow’d a v. 

but one night my v Burnt me within, 

sy not to make thyself by idle v’s, 

if the King Had seen the sight he would have sworn the v: ,. 


904 
for I have sworn my v’s, Pelleas and E. _ 


But when she mock’d his v’s and the great King, * 
O noble v’s! O t and sane and simple race - 479 
* Have any of our Round Table held their v’s ?” be 533 
By noble deeds at one with noble v’s, Last Tournament 123 
his one true knight—Sole follower of the v’s ’"— x 303 
With Arthur’s v’s on the great lake of fire. = 345 
My God, the power Was once in v’s i. 649 
thro’ their v’s The King prevailing made bis realm :— a 650 
‘ V’s! did you keep the v you made to Mark Ps 655 
The v that binds too strictly snaps itself— ‘i 657 
The v's! O ay—the wholesome madness of an hour— __,, 674 
but then their v’s—First mai i Re 681 
a doubtful lord To bind them by inviolable v’s, ” 688 
v’s—I am woodman of the wi os 699 
spitting at their v’s and thee. Pass. of Arthur 62 
My house are rather they who sware my v’s, » 157 
strange dream to me To mind me of the secret» I made Columbus 92 
and heard his passionate », The Flight 83 
swore the seeming-deathless » . . . Locksley H., Sixty 180 
V’s that will last to the last deathruckle, and v’s that are 

snapt in a moment of fire ; Vastness 26 
I swore the v, then with my latest kiss The Ring 298 


I told her of my », No pliable idiot I to break my v; » 401 
Vow (verb) Godless Jephtha o’s his child . . . T. 


While she v’s ‘ till death shall part us,’ Locksley H., Sixty 24 

Vow’d Iv» that could I gain her, our fair Queen, Marr. of Geraint 787 

Had never kiss’d a kiss, or v a vow. oly Grail 584 

Iv That I would work according as he will’d. ze 783 

Iv That, if our Princes harken’d to my prayer, Columbus 99 

Iv Whate’er my dreams, Akbar’s Dream 12 

Vowing some V, and some protesting), Holy Grail 270 
Voyage (See also Home- go This » more than 

once ? yea twice or thrice— Enoch Arden 142 


Voyage 
Voyage (continued) this v by the grace of God Will bring 
fair weather id Enoch Arden 190 
And dull the » was with long delays, = 655 
Then he told her of his v, His wreck, > 861 
And after my long v I rest !’ Lancelot and £. 1061 
oe lye” Flagg toma ” 1343 
and tell them all The story of my v Columbus 12 
ee ee rae oy She feighte 3 67 
Who fain had pledged her jewels on my first v, » 220 
yet Am ready to sail forth on one last v » 287 
Art passing on thine ier v now Sir J. Franklin 3 
Vulcan mounted, Gan: To tumble, V’’s, Princess iii 72 
Ln as Nothing of the v, or vainglorious, On Jub. Q. Victoria 13 
(adj.) the Lady stretch’d a v throat, incess iv 363 
Vulture (s) For whom the carrion v waits You might have won 35 
swoops The v, beak and talon, at the heart Princess v 383 
Vulturous Then glided av Beldam Dead Prophet 25 
Ww 
Waiist (waist) wur a-creeapin’ about my w ; Pplaciar’s B's. 28 
Waait (wait) W till our cooms in, North. Cobbler 1 
You Tommies shall w ight Spinster’s S’s. 120 
but w till tha ’ears it be st: ’ the hour. Owd Rod 18 
Waiked (waked) An’ when I w i’ the murnin’ North. Cobbler 39 
To be horder’d about, an’ w, Spinster’s S’s. 9T 
Then I w an’ I fun it was Roaver Owd Rod 60 
Waiste (waste) D’ya moind the w, my lass ? N. Farmer, O. 8. 29 
ab in Ban 
an’ 1 ’a stu w. ” 
Wey Cove) in anoother kind of a w, North. Cobbler 96 
*ud talk o’ their Missis’s w’s, Village Wife 57 
*ud ’a let me ’a hed my oan w Spinster’s S’s. 101 
An’ ’ed goiin their w’s ; Owd Roa 36 
er neees, wake to the “4 yee 
wind blawin’ hard tother w, 104 
rummile down when the roof gev w, » 109 
I fun that it warn’t not the gadinist w to the 
narra Gaate. Church-warden, etc. 12 
Wader James Made toward us, like a w in the surf, The Brook 117 
‘Wait (s) crosses With one w of the wing. The Captain 72 
like the w of an ’s wing ; In the Child. Hosp. 38 
Watt (verb) Yet w me from the harbour-mouth, shen caries: Bap , etc. 25 
ee eee one n Mem. iz 4 
et ew sbroed, | mee I xxii 5 
Wag kings Began to w their baldness up own, ‘rincess. v 19 
The palsy w’s his head ; Ancient Sage 124 
Wage Iw not feud with Death In Mem. lerzii 1 
* Behold, for have sworn To w my wars, recy Arthur 508 
eee ant r Lancelot ¢ ? , e 193 
I w His wars, now I pass and die Pass. of Arthur 12 
Waged W such unwilling tho’ successful war Merlin and V. 571 
Wages The w of sin is death: if the w of Virtue be dust, Wages 6 
ee of gems on, a LEY 
Will pay thee all thy w, and to boot. Gareth and L. 1005 
* The w of sin is death,’ The Wreck 93 
I need no w of shame. Charity 40 
Wage-work comfort after their w-w is done, Com. of Arthur 418 


Geraint and E. 505 


ee et era's ond bis bolinet w ; 
Sir J. Oldcastle 14 


i ers rey wor with puch 
e 


i w ’is tadil fur a bit, Owd Rod 105 

j and ever w war Each upon other, Com. of Arthur 6 
while the King Was w war on Lancelot : Guinevere 156 
From w bitter war with him : . 434 
Waif rolling in his mind Old w’s of rhyme, The Brook 199 
thrones and are as w’s that swing, W. to Marie Alex. 26 

_ flung from the rushing tide of the world as a w of shame, The Wreck 6 
Wail (s) gets for greeting but a w of pain ; etius 138 
w of women children, Boddicea 26 

whose dying eyes Were closed with w In Mem. xe 6 


Balin and Balan 596 
Pass. of Arthur 44 


wife and child with w Pass to new lords ; ae 


as by some deathbed after w Of suffering, 5 


} 


769 


Waist 


Wail (8) (continued) aw That seeming something, yet 
was nothing, 

the sudden w his lady made Dwelt in his fancy: 
the mother’s garrulous w For ever woke 
I read no more the prisoner’s mute w Sir J. Oldcastle 4 
I am roused by the w of a child, The Wreck 7 
w came borne in the shriek of a growing wind, Pe 87 
and the w Of a beaten babe, » 122 
Let be thy w and help thy fellow men, Ancient Sage 258 


Lover's Tale iv 103 
” 149 
Sisters (E. and E.) 262 


Among the w of midnight winds, Demeter and P. 59 
As we forget our w at being born. The Ring 465 
nor w of baby-wife, Or Indian widow ; Akbar’s Dream 196 
I sent him a desolate w and a curse, Charity 14 
my w of reproach and scorn ; nts Oe 
To the w of my winds, The Dreamer 13 
thought that he answer’d her w with a song— zs 16 
Wail (verb) Sea- Fairies 19 


Here it is only the mew that w’s ; 
Cease to w and brawl ! 

the Dead March w’s in the people’s ears : 

if he be not dead, Why w ye for him thus ? 
wherefore w for one, Who put your beauty 
burst away To weep and w in secret ; 

beneath a winding wall of rock Heard a child w. 


Two Voices 199 

Ode on Well. 267 
Geraint and E. 54T 
” 674 

Lancelot and E. 1245 
Last Tournament 12 


and w their way From cloud to cloud, Pass. of Arthur 39 
At once began to wander and to w, Lover's Tale iv 99 
Whereat the very babe began to w ?’ 7 315 
The wind that ’ill w like a child Rizpah 12 
And they w to thee ! Tiresvas 10T 


Wherefore do ye w?’ Demeter and P. 60 


* We know not, and we know not why we w.’ 62 
WHY w you, ge A plover ? Happy 1 
Wail’d w and woke The mother, and the father suddenly 

cried, Sea Dreams 57 
fell on him, ’d, kiss’d him, w : Incretius 280 
and w about with mews. Princess iv 282 
They wept and w, but led the way In Mem. ciit 18 
the wind like a broken worlding w, Maud Till 
Cast herself down, knelt to the Queen, and w. Merlin and V. 66 
Queen, Who rode by Lancelot, w and shriek’d Holy Grail 356 
But w and wept, and hated mine own self 609 


Pelleas and E. 531 


and he shrank and w, ‘ Is the Queen false ?’ 
Pass. of Arthur 453 


Queens in yon black boat, Who shriek’d and w, 


finds the fountain where they w ‘ Mirage’! Ancient Sage TT 

So the Shadow w. Then I, Earth-Goddess, Demeter and P. 101 

and the dream W in her, when she woke Death of Enone 82 

Wailest who w being born And banish’d De Prof., Two G. 41 
Wailing (See also Keenin’) And on the mere the w 

ied away. M. @ Arthur 272 

To ailing wife or w infancy Or old bedridden palsy,— Aylmer’s Field 177 

After much w, hush’d itself at last BS 542 

Their wildest w’s never out of tune Sea Dreams 231 


Princess v 99 

Com. of Arthur 207, 368 
Geraint and E. 549 
Merlin and. V. 867 
Lancelot and E. 1001 
Pass. of Arthur 440 


they hate to hear me like a wind W for ever, 
Moaning and w for an heir (repeat) 

Your w will not quicken him : 

clapt her hands Together with a w shriek, 
the owls W had power upon her, 

And on the mere the w died away. 


W, w, w, the wind over land and sea— Rizpah 1 

before their Gods, And w ‘ Save us.’ Tiresias 106 

hear in one dark room a w, Locksley H., Siaty 262 

She used to shun the w babe, The Ring 358 

O the night, When the owls are w ! Forlorn 30 

She heard a w cry, that seem’d at first Death of none 20 

Wailingly Voice of the Earth went w past him The Dreamer 3 

Wain or when the lesser w Is twisting In Mem. ci 11 

The team is loosen’d from the w, x cexai 5 

Wainscot (adj.) And the shrieking rush of the w mouse, Maud Iw71 

Wainscot (s) Behind the mouldering w shriek’d, Mariana 64 
Waist (See also Waiist) the girdle About her dainty 

i Miller’s D. 176 


ty w 
You pak have cl to Fulvia’s w, 
Lovingly lower, trembled on her w— 
She strove tospanmyw: , 
And round her w she felt it fold, 
And held her round the knees against his w, 


D. of F. Women 259 
Gardener’s D. 131 
Talking Oak 138 
Day-Dm., Depart. 2 
Princess it 363 


Waist 770 
Waist (contin: coverlid was cloth of Drawn 
S oe — Lancelot and E. 1158 
Waist-deep Be the brook, w-d in meadow-sweet. The Brook 118 
Wait (See also Waait) Oh! vanity! Death w’s at 
the door. All Things will Die 17 
To w for death—mute—careless of all ills, If I were loved 10 


hands and eyes That said, We w for thee. 
ad there $0 @ 4 Ills wile 

From those, not blind, who w for day, 

W, and Love himself will bring The drooping 
flower Love and Duty 23 
W: my faith is large in Time, 25 
So the Powers, who w On noble deeds, 

For me the Heavenly Bridegroom w’s, St. A 
For whom the carrion vulture w’s i 
she cried, Scared as it were, ‘ dear Philip, w a 
while : Enoch Arden 430 
Yet w a year, a year is not so long : Surely I shall 


Palace of Art 104 


be wiser in a O w a little!’ e 432 
as I have wai all my life I well may w a little.’ * 436 
In those two deaths he read God’s warning * w. ‘i 571 
she shall know, I w His time,’ ‘ 811 


a “anaats Bound on a matter he of life and 


bag f pene ee ee re 


Wait ! an’ once I ha’ w— 
Waiter (See also Head-waiter) halo lives about The w’s 
hands, Will Water. 114 
* Slip-shod w, lank and sour, etna: Fae 
Waitest What aileth thee ? whom w thou Adeline 45 
Poor that w for thy love! In Mem. vi 28 
Waiteth s th there alone, And w at the door. D. of the O. Year 51 


‘ W to strive a happy strife, Two — 


~ tir genar agp hoe wef oe 
t watch, w decision, made reply 

© to ob tee dle, D. of F. Women 112 
Like truths of Science w to be caught— Golden Year 17 
A shipwreck’d sailor, w for a sail : Enoch Arden 590 
There stood a maiden near, W to pass. The Brook 205 
So quickly, w for a hand, In Mem. vii 4 
That Shadow w with the keys, revi 15 
Now w to be made a wife, Con. 49 


stay’d W to hear the hounds ; Marr. of Geraint 163 
En thadew, lou Siem, aannilie ft 


Sea Dreams 150 I saw three bandits by the rock W et peek ow Fe 3 
ae that w On you, their centre : Princess tv 443 Three other horsemen w, arm’d a 121 
Invective seem’d to w behind her lips, . 472 And w to be treated like a ns 857 
As w’s a river level with the dam = 473 Tristram, w for the quip to come, Last Tournament 260 
* The second two : they w,’ he said, s v4 Ready to spring, w a chance : ; Guinevere 12 
—. ee w’s H for honour, " 313 Then w by the doors the warhorse neigh’d pe 
Like mine own brother. » vi 298 W to see some blessed in beaven, Lover's Tale i 312 
7 ad a ttt, ©. w a little, You shall fix a day.’ Window, When 11 w still The edict of the to reassume “ it 160 
The Shadow sits and w’s for me. In Mem. xxii 20 W to see the settled countenance Of her I loved, =! iti 39 
And doubt beside the portal w’s, ra xew 14 Your nurse is w. Kiss me child and go. The Ring 489 
And those white-favour’d horses w ; e Con. 90 W for your summons. . Forlorn 
And the lily rs, ‘Iw.’ Maud I zzii 66 bay she will not: w your claim : Princess v 296 
‘ Wherefore w’s e madman there Naked Gareth and L.1091 Wake (fair) een et i 


* Therefore w aes me,’ she said ; Marr. of Geraint 180 
W here, and when he passes fall’ upon him.’ Geraint and E. 129 
Enid stood aside to w the event, 

there he w’s below the wall, Pelleas and E. 380 
your flower W’s to be solid fruit of golden deeds, Last Tournament 100 


Wake (festival) wid the best he could give at ould 
Donovan’s w— 
Wake (funeral festival) at yer w like husban’ an’ wife. 
Wake (trail) With w’s of fire we tore the dark ; The Voyage 52 
Morn in the white w of the morning star 


Tomorrow 42 


greedy heir That scarce can w the reading of the will Lover’s Talei676 Wake (verb) Then—awhile a sweeter music w’s, To the Queen 13 
And in a loft, with none to w on him, _ iw 138 I w alone, I sleep forgotten, I w forlorn.’ Mariana in the 8. 35 
His master would not w until he died, x 259 olian barp that w’s No certain air, Two Voices 436 

‘Wa little,’ you say, * you are sure it ’ll all come You must w and call me early, (repeat) May Queen 1, 41 

right,’ First Quarrel 1 I shall never w, If you do not call me loud : 

W tan’ once I ha’ waited—1 hadn’t to w for long. to sit, to , to w, to breathe.’ Edwin Morris 40 
Now I w, w w, w for Harry.— ~ 3 Iw: the chill stars kle ; St. S. Stylites 114 
an’ I work an’ I w to the end. - 7 leave thee fretr, till w refresh’d Love Duty 9T 

Doctor, if you can w, I'll tell you the tale " 9 We sleep and w and sleep, Golden Year 22 

pe little, my lass, I am sure it ’i]] all come *O w for ever, love,’ she hears, Day-Dm., Depart. 11 

t.’ (repeat) 74, 91 ‘O love, thy kiss would w the ‘dead ! - 20 

w till the point of the ae be thro’ ! Def. of Lucknow 27 And w on science Elm sloop to more, » _L’ Envoild 

W awhile. Your Mother and step-mother— The Ring 145 * W him not: let Enoch Arden 233 

Nor w, till all Our vernal bloom To Mary Boyle 8 but as one before he w ree The Brook 215 

to mourn and 4 Bat long to w— < 58 he said, * on; His High ighness ws : Princess v 5 

To w on one so broken, so forlorn ? Romney’s R. 17 wind w’s lisping of the innumerous Lent Fl 13 

That all the dead, who w the doom of Hell te 132 a storm never w’s on the lonely sea, The Islet 33 

W till Death has them open, Faith 7 . , little ladies! W not soon! Minnie and Winnie be 

Waited Iw underneath the dawning hills, none 47 tle ladies, The sun is aloft ! 

To me, methought, who w with a crowd, M. d’ Arthur, Ep. 20 With morning w’s the will, and cries, In Mem. iw 5 

none of all his men Dare tell him Dora w with the child ; Dora 76 To whom a conscience never w’s ; 25 2evii 8 

I w long ; My brows are ready. St. 8. Stylites 205 I almost wish’d no more to w, waviti 14 

I w for the train at Coventry ; Godiva 1 I w, and I discern the truth ; . beviiild 

Mute with folded arms they w— The Captain 39 wherefore w The old bitterness again, . lraair 46 

thronging in and in, to where they w, Vision of Sin 26 regret for buried time That k in sweet Aprilw’s, — .. crv 2 

Cre psig poet lak dy aap Enoch Arden 435 And I w, my dream is fled ; Maud II w 51 

and there a grow Pedic an oo w, Princess, Pro. 69 Let it go or stay, so I w to ‘the higher aims » III vi 38 

let us know The . ii 21 w’s Half-blinded at the coming of a light. Com. of Arthur 265 


and w, fifty there passed pen ‘to Bitty, 

Fixt by their cars, w the golden awn, 
sent her coming champion, w him. 
And while he w in the castle court, 
And stood behind, and w on the three. 
And w there for Yniol and Geraint. 


ui 2 

» 484 sound cause to sleep hast thou. W lusty ! 
Spec. of Hind 22 and Enid had no heart To w him, 
Gareth and L. 1192 Ride, ride and dream until ye w— 

Marr. of Geraint a ne scene i ee ee 

‘Do Iw or 

and w The bloom that fades away ? 


Gareth and L. 1283 
Geraint and E. 370 
Merlin and V. : 


Lover's Tale iv 18 
Ancient Sage 93 


” 


326 
4 538 


Wake 
Wake (verb) (continued) But w’s a dotard smile.’ 
to rest and w no more were better rest for me, The Flight T 
eng Paap othe Be - 63 
Before a kiss should w her. — The Ring 67 
eee ey Mati ot” =: 
young music w’s in you To Mary Boyle 63 
an answer ‘ W Thou deedless dreamer, St Telemachus 20 
great shock may w a palsied limb, ” 5T 
Waked (See also to sleep with sound, And w 
with silence, M. d’ Arthur, Ep. 4 
w at dead of night, I heard a sound Holy Grail 108 
Lover's Tale i 227 


He w for both: ay ibaa sop 
i w By noises in the house— The Ring 416 
ee ree Powe at sessoen d and past ; Death of GEnone 87 


Wakeful Beginning, and the w bird ; In Mem. crzi 11 
Grind on the w ear in the hush of the moonless nights, Maud / i 42 
Before the w mother heard him, went. Gareth and L. 180 
A w portress, and didst parle with Death,— Lover's Tale i 113 

Wakefulness After a night of feverous w, Enoch Arden 231 

Waken (See also Wakken) The fire-fiy w’s: w thou 

with me. Princess vii 179 
That w’s at this hour of rest In Mem. civ 6 
and in my breast Spring w’s too ; a crv 18 
Than to w every morning to that face I loathe The Flight 8 

Wik im Waitin, hose hope, Day-Dm., L'Ewoes 48 

e ve w ENF i 45 
has icles Lae after devon. Ineretius 34 
gst) wheeled ore wie Men Ors a 
way w Grail 11 
w with a sound of talk Peles wd E43 

Wakenest w with thy balmy breath In Mem. zxcizx 13 
Oe fd bed car Gareth and L. 1060 

Wakening (areth, w, fiercely shield ; ” 1 
Rode till the star above the w sun, Pelleas and E. 500 

Waking W she heard the night-fowl crow Mariana 26 
Ir you’re w call me ’ May Queen, N. Y’s. E.1 
if you’re w, call me, me E “ 52 
the dreams that come Just ere wv Lucretius 36 
And, truly, w dreams were, more or less, Princess i 12 
W laughter in indolent reviewers. H ics 8 
Till a silence fell with the w bird, Maud I xxii 17 

to her w, find her asleep, » JI« 81 


Golden Year 2 
Com. of Arthur 112 
’ I i Sir J. Oldcastle 13 
Walk (s) (See also Garden-walks, Wood-walk) A w with 

vary-colour’d shells A 


you hear him sob and sigh In the w’s ; 
with ing feet he threaded The secretest w’s of fame: The Poet 10 
said Death, ‘ these w’s are mine.’ Love and Death 7 


» gave into a grassy w Gardener’s D. 111 
's gale had caught, And blown across the w. 7 125 
of ise in hi Day-Dm., Arrival 23 


With words in his w, 

and all round it ran aw Of shingle, and aw divided it: Enoch Arden 736 
Enoch shunn’d the middle w and stole is 738 
Katie somewhere in the w’s below, The Brook 86 
Would often, in his w’s with Edith, claim Aylmer’s Field 61 
our long w’s were stript as bare as brooms, Princess, Pro. 184 
the chapel bells Call’d us: we left the w’s ; * it 471 
eeeeee erent, See up the linden w’s, a tv 209 
Nor waves the cypress in the palace w ; me vit 177 
Or w’s in i’s ducal bowers. The Daisy 44 


Shadows of three dead men Walk’d in the w’s withme, G. of Swainston 4 


In those deserted w’s, may find In Mem. viii 14 
in the flowery w Of letters, » lexxiv 22 

that long w of limes I past — , lexaviit 15 
saw thro’ all the Muses’ w, fy ix 4 

her light foot along the en w, Maud I xviii 9 
I did not talk To gentle Maud in our w . xix 13 
From the meadow your w’s have left so sweet » «nit 39 


771 


Ancient - 132 Walk (s) (continued) Glanced at the doors or gambol’d 


Walk’d-Walkt 


down the w’s ; Marr. of Geraint 665 
A w of roses ran from door to door; A w of lilies 

crost it to the bower : Balin and Balan 242 
paced The long white w of lilies toward the bower. 249 


she stole upon my w, And calling me the greatest Holy Grail 594 
How oft with him we paced that w of limes, To W. H. Brook, 6 
an’ they goas fur a w, Spinster’s S’s. 85 
He dreams of that long w thro’ desert life To Mary Boyle 55 
Walk (verb) In sleep she seem’d to w forlorn, Mariana 30 
I w, I dare not think of thee, Oriana 93 
W’s forgotten, and is forlorn.’ Mariana in the S. 48 
So sweet it seems with thee to w, Miller's D. 29 
made it sweet To w, to sit, to sleep, to wake, Edwin Morris 40 
Could slip its bark and w. Talking Oak 188 
But any man that w’s the mead, Day-Dm., Moral 9 
Katie w’s By the long wash of Australasian seas The Brook 193 
Averill w So freely with his ter ? Aylmer’s Field 269 


nor cares to w With Death and Morning Princess vii 203 


O we will w this world, Yoked in all exercise ae 360 
He that w’s it, only thirsting For the right, Ode on Weil. 203 
Nor follow, tho’ I w in haste, In Mem. rzii 18 
That nothing w’s with aimless feet ; ‘i liv 5 
I w as ere I walk’d forlorn, leviti 5 
From state to state the spirit w’s ; » lrzau 6 
to w all day like the sultan of old Maud I tv 42 


each man w’s with his head in a cloud of poisonous flies __,, 54 
There she w’s in her state Re: ziv 3 
the Powers who w the world Made lightnings Com. of Arthur 107 
Hath power to w the waters like our Lord. Fy 294 
Merlin, who, they say, can w Unseen at pleasure— 
I will w thro’ fire, Mother, to gain it— 
* Will ye w thro’ fire? Who w’s thro’ fire will 
hardly heed the smoke. ve 142 
w with me, and move To music with thine Order Balin and Balan 76 
Until this earth he w’s on seems not earth, Holy Grail 912 


a 34T 
Gareth and L. 133 


W your dim cloister, and distribute dole Guinevere 

Who w before thee, ever turning round Lover's Tale i 490 
his wont to w Between the going light * 663 
Where Love could w with banish’d Hope As 813 
w’s down fro’ the’ All to see, North, Cobbler 91 
To w within the glory of the Lord Columbus 89 
lies all in the way that you w. Despair 112 
An’ maaybe they’ll w upo’ two Owd Ro& 17 
Thraldom who w’s with the banner of Freedom, Vastness 10 
I used to w This Ter1ace— The Ring 167 


We often w In open sun, and see beneath our feet i 327 
Walk’d-Walkt One walk’d between his wife and child, Two Voices 412 
The little maiden walk’d demure, . 419 
But, as he walk’d, King Arthur panted hard, M. @ Arthur 176 
and looking, as he walk’d, Larger than human “ 182 
I’u glad I walk’d. How fresh the meadows look Walk. to the Mail 1 
what home ? had he ahome ? His home, he walk’d. Enoch Arden 669 
for she walk’d Wearing the light yoke Aylmer’s Field T0T 


So now on sand they walk’d, and now on cliff, Sea Dreams 37 
And that the woman walk’d upon the brink : A 112 
And while I walk’d and talk’d as heretofore, Princess i 16 
there One walk’d reciting by herself, » 4 454 
she you walk’d with, she You talk’d with, » vt 254 
Wale’d at their will, and everything was changed. 384 


I walk’d with one I loved two and thirty years ago. 
while I walk’d to-day, The two and thirty years 
Shadows of three dead men Walk’d in the walks 
where the path we walk’d began To slant 


V. of Cauteretz 4 
5 


G. of Swainston 4 
In Mem. ext 9 


I walk as ere I walk’d forlorn, lavitt 5 
In walking as of old we walk’d lexi 12 
Where first he walk’d when claspt in clay ? *, xeiti 4 
out he walk’d when the wind like a broken Maud Till 
Walk’d in a wintry wind by a A gum glimmer, tie 13 
I have walk’d awake with Truth. aziz 4 


He walk’d with dreams and darkness, Merlin and ¥’. 190 
For all that walk’d, or crept, or perch’d, or flew. Last Tournament 367 
But, as he walk’d, King Arthur panted hard, Pass. of Arthur 344 
and looking, as he 'd, Larger than human ” _ 350 
same old paths where Love had walk’d with Hope, Lover’s Tale i 821 


Walk’d-Walkt 


Walk’d-Walkt (continued) One walk’d abreast with me, 


and yeil’d his brow, 
I walk’d behind with one who veil’d his brow. 
and while I walk’d with these In marvel 
I walked with him down to the quay, 
Fur Molly the long un she walkt awaay 
I walk’d with our kindly old doctor 
men Walk’d like the fly on ceilings ? 
whiniver ye walkt in the shtreet, 
Fur I walk’d wi’ tha all the way hoam 
Till 1 dream’d ’at ire walk in, 
Walking (See also A- in’) Death, w all alone 
beneath a yew, 
W the cold and starless road of Death 
As in sti lands a traveller w slow, 
Beauty and anguish w hand in hand 
W about the gardens and the halls Of Camelot, 
Met me w on yonder way, 
W up and pacing down, 
WwW care no more for Leolin’s w with her 
In w as of old we walk’d 
I was w a mile, More than a mile 
She is w in the meadow, 
For once, when Arthur w all alone, 
one fair morn, I w to and fro beside a stream 
once, A week beyond, while w on the walls 
W about the gardens and the halls Of Camelot, 


Village 
In the Child. Hosp. 43 
Columbus 51 
Tomorrow 37 
Spinster’s S’s. 32 
Owd Rod 55 
Love and Death 5 
enone 259 
Palace of Art 277 
D. of F. Women 15 
~. d’ Arthur 7 
L. of Burleigh 90 
Aylmer’s Field 124 
In Mem. lxzi 12 
Maud lizl 
» Il wv 37 
Merlin and V. 152 


Brute that is w and haunting us yet, he Dawn 23 
Walkt See Walk’d-Walkt 
Wall (s) (See also Abbey-wall, Castle-wall, Cottage-walls, 
Gable-wall, Garden-wall, Mountain-wall, Nunnery- 
walls, Palace~ Shield-wall) About a stone-cast 
nee the w ligh Mariana = 
A of white t upon the w Ode to Memory 
sunlight falls Upon the storied w’s ; wi 
She stood upon the castle w, Oriana 28 
Atween me and the castle w, oe 
Two lovers whispering by an orchard w ; Circumstance 4 
When from her wooden w’s,— Buonaparte 5 
Four gray w’s, and four gray towers, L. of Shalott i 15 


Struck up against the blin he 
ing one lack shadow from 

onder w’s Rose slowly to “ sonia 

wing caves, Beneath the windy w. 
That stood against the w. 

irt round With blackness as a solid w, 
en 2! w’s Of shadowy granite, 
a the tortoise 8 al to the w ; 
thine, against the 

its w’s And chimneys fuuffied i in the leafy vine. 
and thou art staring at the w, 
the blind w’s Were full of chinks and holes ; 
Gleam thro’ the Gothic archway in the w. 
That watch the sleepers from the w. 
All creeping plants, a w of green Close-matted, 
He watches from his mountain w’s, 
The vast Akrokeraunian w’s, 
But turn’d her own toward the w and wept. 
Then Annie with her brows against the w 
The late and early roses from his w, 
compass’d round by the blind w of night 
blown across her ghostly w : 
and stole Up by the w, behind the yew ; 
Stood rsoling dh w’s and wing’d his entry-gates 
I cry to vacant chairs and widow’d w hs 
Staring for ever from their gilded w’s 
A mountain, like a w of burs and thorns ; 
higher on the w’s, Betwixt the monstrous horns 
Had beat her foes with slaughter from her w’s. 
some were whelm’d with missiles of the w, 
A broken statue propt against the w, 
That drove her foes with slaughter from her w’s, 
from the bastion’d w’s Like threaded spiders, 
The foundress of the Babylonian w, 
Before two streams of light from w tow, 
The splendour falls on castle w’s 


Mariana in the 8. 56 
” 80 


none 40 
Palate of Art 72 
244 


ey 
Locksley Hall 79 
Godiva 59 


»n_ 64 
Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 24 
45 


739 
Aylmer’: 's Field 18 
” 720 


833 
Sea Dreams 119 
Princess, Pro. 22 


SEE 


Wall (s) (continued) And some that men were in the 


very w’s, | Princess iv 485 
By glimmering lanes and w’s of canvas = 06 
From those two hosts that lay beside the w’s, ; vi 383 
cloud Drag inward from the aw of night, vit 87 
silent li aa Bot on es painted w’s, 121 
the w’s Blacken’d about us, bats wheel’d, Pe 
Your cannons moulder on the seaward w ; Ode on Well. 173 
But thieves from o’er the w Stole the seed by sas” The Flower 11 
FLowenr ir the crannied w, in cran. wall 1 
Is vocal in its wooded w’s ; In Mem. xix 14 
There comes a glory on the w’s : - levii 4 
That in Vienna's fatal w’s » lexevld 
I past beside the reverend w’s » lecavitl 
A river sliding by the w. a citi 8 
The blind w rocks, and on the trees » Con. 63 
With tender gloom the roof, the w ; 4 118 
little flower To the turrets and the w’s; Maud II ww 34 


and Guinevere Stood by the castle w’s Com. of Arthur 48 
Seeing the mighty swarm about their w’s, S 200 
To drive the heathen from your Roman w, e 512 
fools have suck’d their allegory From these 

Gareth and L. i 


dam: 
Echo'd the t's: a light twinkled ; = 
Aad exter and were lost behind the w’s. Marr. of Geraint 252 
ivy-stems t the gray w’s with hairy-fibred arms, a 323 
now and then ae eres * 565. 
slide From the long shore-cliff’s wind: eraint and E. 164 
Push’d from without, drave back to the w, ie 273 
No st: r than aw: there is the keep ; * 341 
like a household Spirit at the w’s Beat, i. 403 
Along the w’s and down the board ; Baie nt 


the w’s Of that low church he built at Glastonbury. Pa 
portal of King Pellam’s chapel wide And inward 
di wy. ied in the w’s Might echo, is a6 
buried in w’s t ” 
Weeds have , As w’s have ears : 


531 
Closed in the four ws of a hallow tower, (repeat Merlin and V. 209, 543 
And many a wizard brow bleach’d on the w 597 
to him the w That sunders ghosts and dadow: 
casting men 
And heard their voices talk behind the w, 
ee eee 


” 


* 628 
631 


” 


” 115 
Lancelot and E. 612 


* Traitor’ to the 
first she saw the Laeeitis on the w: ps 806 
to whom thro’ those biseb aot seh x 969 
And grew between her and the pictured w. 993 
In the Queen’s shadow, vibrate on the w’s, - 1175 
Till all the white w’s of my cell were dyed With rosy 

colours lea on the w ; oly Grail 119 

com = - $ td —— died into the night. 4 Bie 
necks Of dragons clinging to the crazy w’s, ‘ 

plaster’d like a martin’s nest To these old w’s— 7 549 
painting on the roll ors bao oop Pelleas and E oT 
upon his chi r y lo w’s, i 
‘Out! Ana ive tom the wh ss 220 
still he kept his watch beneath the w. - 223 
while wa on the w’s With her three knights, Fs 225 
And drive him from my w’s.’ 5 229 
loosed him from his bonds, And flung them o’er the w’s ; * 316 
Then bounded forward to the castle w’s, ‘ 363 
That all the echoes hidden in the w Rang out - 366 
there he waits below the w, Blowing his bugle P= 380 


but rode Ere midnight to her w’s, 413 


” 
Far down beneath a winding w of rock Last Tournament 11 
So from the high w and the flowering grove Guinevere 33 
That keeps the rust of murder on the w’s— wee 
Or thrust the heathen from the Roman w, Pass. of Arthur 69 
Or build a w betwixt my life and love, Lover’s Tale i 176 
And steep-down w’s of battlemented rock 399 
thro’ the ragged w’s, All unawares re ui 152 
from an open grating overhead High in the w, a ww 61 
—in the night by the churchyard w. Rizpah 56 
it is coming—shaking the w’s— Pons 2 
fell, pe the hospital w, crashing Def. of Lucknow 18 
intg perilous chasms our w’s and our poor palisades. Ps 55 


Wall. 773 Wandering 
Wall (s) (continued) coming down on the still-shatterUw’s Mef.of Lucknow92 Wanded See Serpent-wanded 
And breach’d the belting w of Cambalu, aeenbes 108 Wander Hating to w out on earth, Nupp. Confessions 57 
to the base of the mountain w’s, I’. of Maeldune 14 Light and shadow ever w O’er the green : A Dirge 12 
From w to dyke he stept, Achilles over the T. 15 Wild words w here and there : a 43 
hail of Arés crash Along the sounding w’s. Tiresias 97 Alone I w to and fro, Oriana 8 
more than w And , their examples reach _ 28 And then we would w away, The Merman 18 
—_ w’s of this illusion fade, Ancient Sage 181 But at night I would w away, away, The Mermaid 31 
dying echo from a falling w ; P 263 W from the side of the morn, Adeline 52 
an’ sets ’im ageiin the w, Owd Rod 82 Hope is other Hope and w’s far, Caress’d or chidden 10 
A footstep, a ing in the w’s, The Ring 409 Arise, and let us w forth, Miller’s D. 239 
This w of solid flesh that comes between Happy 35 My heart may w from its deeper woe. (Enone 44 
The sunset blazed along the w of Troy Death of enone 17 brother mariners, we will not w more. Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 128 
So I turn’d my face to the w Charity 27 there to w far away, Locksley Hall 157 
_ Till this embattled w of unbelief My prison, Doubt and Prayer 11 might a man not w from his wits Princess ii 440 
Wall (verb) To embattail and to w about thy cause To J. M. K.8 Datnty little maiden, whither would you w ? (repeat) City Child 1, 6 
d crags that w the dell With spires D. of F. Women 187 I w, often falling lame, In Mem. rain 6 
w them up perforce in mine— Akbar’s Dream 62 To w on a darken’d earth, a lexzv 31 
Wall’d (See also Clear wall’) Flourish’d a little you w about at your will; Maud I wi9 
garden square and w : noch Arden 734 An old man’s wit may w ere he die. Com. of Arthur 405 
And on the top, a city w Holy Grail 422 So shook his wits they w in his prime— Gareth and L. 715 
Wallow They graze and w, breed and sleep ; Palace of Art 202 Who may not w from the allotted field Holy Grail 908 
wolf and wolfkin, from the wilderness, w in it, Boddicea 15 She felt the King’s breath w o’er her neck, Guinevere 582 
To w in that winter of the hills. Romney’s R. 15 Which w round the bases of the hills, Lover’s Tale 11 121 
decreed That Rome no more should w in this old lust’. Telemachus 78 At once began to w and to wail, ~ iv 99 
Peelé the Goddess would w in fiery riot Kapiolani 8 They that can w at will where the works of 
Wallow’d And w in the of the King Com. of Arthur 25 the Lord Tn the Child. Hosp. 35 
T have w, I have ’d— Lust Towrnament 315 I will w till I die about the barren moors. The Flight 56 
anlw, then I wash’d— x 318 You will not leave me thus in grief to w forth forlorn ; e 85 
And we w in beds of lilies, V. of Maeldune 48 but w hand in hand With breaking hearts, a 99 
Wallowing great with pig, w in sun and mud Walk. to the Mail 88 That w’s from the public good, Freedom 26 
When the w monster spouted his foam-fountains And w’s on from home to home ! The Wanderer 8 
in the sea. Lotos-Eaters, C.S.107 Wander’d A walk with vary-coloured shells W Arabian Nights 58 
w in the troughs of Zolaism,— H., Sixty 145 Nor w into other ways : My life is full 3 
draw The crowd from w in the mire of earth, Akbar’s Dream 141 I blest them, and they w on: Two Voices 424 
Walnut Across the w’s and the wine— Miller’s D. 32 I had w far In an old wood : D. of F. Women 53 
Walter (See also Walter Vivian) ‘0 W, I have shelter’d nor having w far Shot on the sudden into dark. To J.8. 27 
here Whatever maiden grace Talking Oak 37 * O yes, she w round and round These knotted knees Talking Oak 157 
visiting the son,—the son A W too,— Princess, Pro. 8 Here about the beach I w, Locksley Hall 11 
me that morning W show’d the house, . 10 Years have w by, The Captain 66 
Ask’d ieee Lilia’s head (she lay Beside him) 125 W at will, but oft accompanied By Averill: Aylmer’s Field 137 
But W da score of names upon hoy 156 Who knows ? but so they w, hour by hour - 141 
W nodded at me; He began, The rest would follow, 200 Sounds of the great sea W about. Minnie and Winnie 8 
W warp’d his mouth at this To somethi 214 I w from the noisy town, In Mem. liz 5 
and W said, ‘ I wish she had not yielded !’ Con. 4 whose ring’d caress Had w from her own King’s 
And there we saw Sir W where he stood, golden head, Balin and Balan 513 


a 


e 81 
The Ring 71 
236 


” 
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summer’s day Princess, Pro. 1 
Wan (See also Wan-sallow) Philip’s rosy face contract- 

ing grew Ww; Enoch Arden 487 
tinged with w from lack of sleep, Princess tii 25 
w was her cheek With hollow watch, »  wt144 
As w, as chill, as wild as now ; In Mem. leaii 17 
* But she, the w sweet maiden, shore away Holy Grail 149 
I was changed to w And meagre, a 571 
W was her cheek ; for whatso’er of blight Lover’s Tale i 694 
an’ looks so w an’ so white : First Quarrel 2 


In the Child. Hosp. 40 
Clear-headed friend 19 


W, but as ty as heart can desire, 
W, Truth 
Wan Sculptor 1 


> wasted in her utmost need. 
weepest thou to take the cast. 


Ww song oh 3 } 
under this w water many of them Lie rotting, Gareth and L. 824 
; hears the j t of the King of kings,’ 

ied the w Prince ; Geraint and E. 801 
Familiar up from cradle-time, so w, Balin and Balan 591 


w day Went ing down in wet and weariness : Last Tournament 214 
for I have seen him w enow To make one doubt ms 563 
only the w wave Brake in among dead faces, Pass. of Arthur 129 


Wan one) an’ meself remimbers w night comin’ down Tomorrow 7 
sr her padrints had inter’d glory, an’ both in w day, BND 

his Riv buried thim both in w grave | 
The Brook 70 


Wand rye raight, but as lissome as a hazel w ; 
~ He held his sceptre like a pedant’s w Princess i 27 
And over these is placed a silver w, Marr. of Geraint 483 
And over these they placed the silver w, wh 549 


q it 
r { 


The flaxen ringlets of our infancies W, 
And we w about it and thro’ it. 

W back to living boyhood 

while I w down the coast. 


as we w to and fro Gazing at the Lydian laughter 


erhaps indeed She w, having w now so far 
cen Charm, as a w out in ocean, 


Lover's Tale i 235 
V. of Maeldune 87 
Locksley H., Sixty : 


Frater. Ave, ete. T 
The Ring 107 
Milton 12 


Wandering (adj. and part.) (Sze also Often-wandering) 


Wrestled with w Israel, 

Mournful GEnone, w forlorn Of Paris, 
And overhead the w ivy and vine, 
Weary the w fields of barren foam. 


Clear-headed friend 26 
none 16 

” 99 

Lotos- Eaters 42 


Once heard at dead of night to greet Troy’s w prince, On a Mourner 33 


Inswathed sometimes in w mist, 
with yet a bed for w men. 


with now aw hand And now a pointed finger, 


Forgive these wild and w cries, 
Drops in his vast and w grave. 


Yet as that other, w there In those deserted walks, cy 


Is dash’d with w isles of night. 

How often, hither w down, 

The joy to every w breeze ; 

How once the w forester at dawn, 

Mark The Cornish King, had heard a w voice, 
when the dead Went w o’er Moriah— 
Wealthy with w lines of mount and mere, 
while ye follow w fires Lost in the quagmire ! 
That most of us would follow w fires, (repeat) 
That most of them would follow w fires, 

Lost in a doubt, Pelleas w Waited, 


St. S. Stylites 75 
Enoch Arden 698 
Princess v 269 

In Mem., Pro. 41 
a wi 16 


lzaexia 5 
Gareth and L. 498 


Merlin and V.8 
Holy Grail 50 
E 2. 


” 


Pelleas and E. 392 


Wandering 
Wandering (adj. and part.) (continued) Stay’d in the w 
warble of a brook ; Last Tournament 254 
name Went w somewhere darkling in his mind. * 457 
ghost of Gawain blown Along a w wind, Pass. of Arthur 32 
And I am blown along a w wind, ” 
As moonlight w thro’ a mist : Lover's Tale ti 52 
we gazed at the w wave as we sat V. of Maeldune 89 
Wandering (s) ‘ The w’s Of this most intricate Universe A Character 2 


fold our wings, And cease from w’s, Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 20 
Down shower the gambolling waterfalls From w over 


the lea: Sea- Fairies 11 


(For often in lonely w’s I have cursed him Maud I riz 14 
magic which can trace The w of the stars, Holy Grail 667 
Then, in my w’s all the lands that lie Tiresias 25 
Wane The long day w’s: the slow moon climbs : Ulysses 55 
Or when a thousand moons shall w In Mem. lravii 8 

O sorrow, then can sorrow w ? ne lrrviti 15 

k, as it waxes, of a love that w’s ? Lancelot and E. 1401 

Ww the day began to w, we went. Holy Grail 488 


Waned councils thinn’d, And armies w, 
to this present My full-orb’d love has w not. 


Merlin and V. 573 
Lover's Tale i 734 


The day w; Alone I sat with her: . ti 139 

= vege nape ing te edichareee Be epen Merlin and the G. 83 
aning (See Slowly-waning) The yellow 

woods were w, L. of Shalott iv 2 

Yon orange sunset w slow : Move eastward 2 

* Bitter barmaid, w fast ! Vision of Sin 67 

What songs below the w stars Margaret 33 


When the flowers come again, mother, beneath 


the w light May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 25 
over many a range Of w lime the gray cat 
towers, Gardener's D. 218 


praised the w red, and told The vintage— 
rooks, That gather in the w woods, 
The last long stripe of w crimson gloom, 
Wann’d Psyche flush’d and w and shook ; 
and ever w with despair, 
Wannish No sun, but a w glare In fold upon fold ” 


Aylmer’s Field 406 


vi 2 

Wan-sallow a man of mien W-s as the plant Gareth and L. 453 
Want (s) And left a w unknown before ; Miller’s D. 228 
Shall sing for w, ere leaves are new, The Blackbird 23 

*tis from no w in her: It is my sh " Edwin Morris 85 
And to the w, that hollow’d all the heart, Love and 61 
Cursed be the social w’s that sin Locksley Hall 59 

Or that eternal w of pence, Will Water. 43 
Enoch Arden 250 


nor epee f the w By shrewdness, 
Or thro’ the w of what it needed most, ” 
No w was there of human sustenance, 
Doubled her own, for w of playmates, 
any of our people there In w or peril, 


For dear are those three castles to my w’s, = 417 
And either she will die from w of care, 7 v 85 
Not perfect, nay, but full of tender w’s, » wa 3l19 
And ev’n for w of such a type. In Mem, xxviii 16 
Shall love be blamed for w of faith ? = il 

And he oo ng my w the more = lexie 19 
a thousand w’s Gnarr at the heels of men, ‘i xeviti 16 
Ring out the w, the care, the sin, = evi 1T 
veil His w in forms for fashion’s sake, - exit 6 
let Kay the seneschal Look to thy w’s, Gareth and L. 434 
Unfaith in t is w of faith in all. Merlin and V. 389 
And I must die for w of one bold word.’ Lancelot and E, 927 


I—inisyoked with such a w of man— 
the daily w Of Edith in the house, the garden, Larabie pr 
days’ of fever, and w of care ! 


Mere w of gold—and still for twenty years The Ring 428 
Want (verb) More life, and fuller, that I w.’ Two Voices 399 
Of those that w, and those that have : Walk. to the Mail 78 
when you w me, sound upon the bugle-horn. Locksley Hall 2 
I w her love. Princess v 136 
When the man w’s weight, the woman takes it up, » 444 
I w forgiveness too : » _ v4 290 
on muther says thou w’s to marry the lass, M. Farmer, N.S. 37 
Who w’s the finer politic sense To mask, Maud I vi 47 
And if he w me, let him come to me. Geraint and E. 237 


774 


Want (verb) (continued) To doubt her fairness were 
to 


an eye, Lancelot and E. 1376 
To doubt her pureness were to w a heart— Ei 
For we that w the warmth of double life, Holy Grail 624 
But if thou w’s thy grog, North. Cobbler 8 
But if tha w’s ony grog ss 113 
Fur I w’s to tell tha o’ Roa Owd Roaé 19 
if tha w’s to git forrards a bit, Church-warden, ete. 49 
Want-begotten Nor any w-b rest. In Mem, cavii 12 
Wanted Another ship (She w water) Enoch Arden 628 
nor w at his end dark retinue Aylmer’s Field 841 
truth ! I know not: all are w here. Marr. of Geraint 289 
Wantest What w thou? whom dost thou seek, Oriana 71 
Wanting And w yet a boatswain. Would he go Enoch Arden 123 
I grieve to see and w help : . 406 
He look’d and them w ; Geraint and FE. 935 
Se Te Hatin sam V. 827 
Wanton (adj.) (See Seeming-wanton) W past by, a 
wild and w 4 none 199 
a a te mtg el . Amphion 58 
In ring w lapwing gets himself another 
crest ; : Locksley Halil 18 
To take a w dissolute For a man Maud I « 58 
And that within her, which a w fool, Geraint and E. 432 
Told me, that twice a w damsel came, Balin and Balan 609 
Half overtrailed with a w weed, Lover’s Tale i 525 
(like a w too-officious friend, ‘ 627 


Wanton (s) What did the w say ? 


Wanton (verb) Say to her, I do but w in the South, i 109 
Wantonness That hover’d between war and w, To the Queen ti 44 
War (s) (See also World-war) Elsinore Heard the w moan 
the distant sea, Buonaparte 10 
And pradadenduagnt: Spee: 7 3 Two hess 
At such strange w with something good, Bi 
And let the world have peace or w’s, Palace of Art 182 


minstrel sings Before them of the ten years’ w 
in Troy, 

Sore ret to hearts worn out by many w’s pe 

And trumpets blown for w’s ; D. of F. Women 20 

when fresh from w’s alarms, My Hercules, i 149 

Across the brazen bridge of w— Love thow thy land 76 

* Come With all good things, and w shall be no more.’ M. shite hah 


Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 17 
86 


Made w n each other for an hour, 
To ro’ terms of mighty w’s, Day-Dm., I’ Envoi 9 
His and tenderness at w, Enoch Arden 289 
They hate me: there is w between us, Aylmer’s Field 424 
Communing with his captains of the w. Princess i 67 
The Carian Artemisia strong in w, » w8l 
arts of w The peasant Joan and others ; % 162 
If more and acted on, what follows ? w ; e 229 
pagel pp edig scot ig igicss Bh poy » wi 150 
And clad in iron burst the of w, » ww 504 
clapt her hands and cried for w, ». S80 
o’er the imperial oo » 010 
red-faced w has rods of steel and fire; She yields, or w.’ 118 
say you, w ornot?’ * Not w, if possible, » 124 
I said, ‘ lest from the abuse of w, 126 
More soluble is this knot By gentleness than w. 136 
I would the old God of w himself were dead, s 145 
To our point: not w: Lest I lose all.’ fe 204 
yet my father wills not w: And, ’sdeath! myself, 

what care I, w or no ? pay 
loth by brainless w To cleave the rift ra 300 
Great in council and great in w, Ode on Well. 30 
Such a w had such a close. ay 118 
the leader in these glorious w’s “f 192 
Not sting dies feay Frecctans tok MWe! oss Third of Feb. 4 
Wild W, who breaks the converse of the wise ; 8 


The works of peace with works of w. Ode Inter. Exhib. 28 
discuss the Northern sin Which made a selfish w 
ries deren 


w’s avenging rod Shall lash all Europe into blood ; 
That shriek and sweat in pigmy w’s : Lit. Squabbles 2 
these all night upon the b of w Sat glorying ; Spec. of Iliad 9 


War 775 War-horse 
War (s) (continued) As one would sing the death of tw, In Mem. ciii 33° War (8) (continued) Could we dream of w’s anil 
out the thousand w’s of old, ¥ evi 27 carnage, ; Locksley H., Sixty 189 
heart of the citizen hissing inw Maud [i 24 Most marvellous in the w’s your own Pro. to Gen. Hamley 11 
Is it peace orw? Civil w, as I think, ie 27 You praise when you should blame The barbarian of w’s. Epilogue 5 
Is it peace or w? better w! loud w by land and by sea, I would that w’s would cease, rege | 
W with a thousand battles, 2 47 Or Trade re-frain the Powers From w ae 16 
At w with myself and a wretche:l race, * x 35 who loves W for W’s own sake Is fool. 2) 3D 
This huckster put down w! can he tell Whether w be w’s, and filial faith, and Dido’s pyre ; To Virgil 4 
a cause or a consequence ? 44 An’ the munney they madde by the 2, Owd Roa 44 
For each is at w with mankind 52 * A warrior’s crest above the cloud of w ’— The Ring 338 
I swear to lawful and lawless w II v 94 You were parting for the w, Happy 74 
eofa for the world in the coming w’s— IT vill You p for Holy W without a word to me, ‘i 
t that a w would arise in clefence of the right, “ 19 The smoke of w’s volcano burst again Prog. of Spring 97 
flames blood-red blossom of w ‘ 53 bolt of w ing down upon cities The Dawn 8 
and the w roll down like a wind, _ » 54 Storm of battle and thunder of w ! Riflemen form! 3 
Commingled with the gloom of imminent w, Ded. of Idylls13 War (verb) To w with falsehood to the knife, ‘wo Voices 131 
Far-sighted summoner of W’ and Waste _ 37 What pleasure can we have To w with evil ? Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 49 
and ever waging w Each upon other, Com. of Arthur 6 To w against ill uses of a life, Gareth and L. 1130 
Lords and Barons of his realm Flash’d forth and To w against my people and my knights. Pass. of Arthur 71 
into w se 66 War (was) An’ I went wheer munny w: N. Farmer, N.S. 21 
as here and there that w Went swaying ; . 106  Warble (s) at first to the ear The w was low, Dying Swan 24 
like a painted battle the w stood Silenced, ." 122 Wild bird, whose w, liquid sweet, In Mem. lrezaviii 1 
these nad ong lords stir = te heat of w, % 169 a bird with a w plaintively sweet Perch’d The Wreck 81 
That is and King U went to w “4 196 And rolling of dragons By w of water, Merlin and the G. 45 
Jords Banded, and so e out in w.’ 7 237  Warble (verb) thou may’st w, eat and dwell. The Blackbird 4 
for these have sworn To wage my w’s, ‘ Than he that w’s long and loud You might have won 33 
mine innocent, the jousts, w’s, Gareth and L. 86 W, O bugle, and trumpet, blare ! W.to Alexandra 14 
Were Arthur’s w’s in weird devices done, 2 ‘ O birds, that w to the morning sky, O birds that 
A knight of Uther in the Barons’ w, ” 353 _w as the day goes by, _ Gareth and L. 1075 
ye know we stay’d their hands From w “ 422 birds to w yonder in the budding The Flight 61 
w of Time inst the soul of man . 1198 The blackeap w’s, and the turtle purrs, Prog. of Spring 55 
who held Jost with Lot In that first w, Balin and Balan 2 O w unchidden, unbidden ! The Throstle 14 
But rather proven in his Paynim w’s ‘ 38 Warbled Nicurincares w without, G. of Swainston 1 
In those fierce w’s, struck hard— ‘ 117 Nightingales w and sang Of a passion 4 8 
W: such unwilling tho’ successful w Merlin and V. 571 That she w alone in her joy ! Maud I #55 
The never made unwilling w » 603 Warbler Dan Chaucer, the first w, D. of F. Women 5 
you know Of Arthur’s glorious w’s.’ Lancelot and E. 285 in their time thy w’s rise on wing. Prog. of Spring 108 
then the w That thunder’d in and out a Warbling springs By night to eery w’s, Sir L. and Q. G. 34 
nor cares For triumph in our mimic w’s, A 312 She struck such w fury thro’ words ; Princess iv 586 
Yet in this heathen w the fire of God Fills him ; 315 Her w voice, a lyre of widest range D. of F. Women 165 
From talk of w to traits of pleasantry— 321 rant, w, as she rode The woodland 
Where Arthur’s w’s were render’d mystically - 1 py } Balin and Balan 438 
Where twelve great windows blazon Arthur's w’s, Holy Grail 248  War-cry Spurr’d with his terrible w-c ; Geraint and E. 170 
rT when all our w’s are done, “ Ward (surname) generous of all Untramontanes, W, In Mem., W.G.Ward4 
Arthur’s w’s are rendered i = ms 359 Ward (minor) and a selfish uncle’s w. Locksley Hall 156 
‘To whence I came, the gate of Arthur’s w’s.’ 5 539 Ward (ofa ital) Here was a boy in the w, In the Child. Hosp. 13 
4 late, the heathen w’s were o’er, Last Tournament 269 O how could I serve in the w’s = 24 
wile the King Was waging w on ; Guinevere 156 a to this w where the younger children are laid : _ 2T 
To wage gri _—. Sir Lancelot there, e 193 hey freshen and sweeten the w’s ss 38 
that mabe the | Sang Arthur’s glorious w’s, S 286 Then I return’d to the w; es 44 
From ing bitter w with him : “ 434 such a lot of beds in the w !’ ri 54 
I contig a and now I pass and die Pass. of Arthur 12 caught when a nurse in a hospital w. Charity 41 
Gawain kill’d In Lancelot’s w, & 31 Ward (guard) Keep watch and w, (repeat) Maud I wi 58 
Around a king returning from his w’s. ts 461 why shine ye here so low? Thy wis higher up: Gareth and L. 1098 
and “cossanccy Sexanthye w with Soul, To the Queen ii 31 Warded For each had w either in the fight, Com. of Arthur 131 
That hover’d w and wantonness, ‘ 44 Warder The w’s of the growing hour, Love thou thy land 61 
‘ Spanish ships of w at sea ! The Revenge 3 Old w of these buried bones, In Mem, xxexiz 1 
with five ships of w that day, bs 13 War-drum Till the w-d throbb’d no longer, Locksley Halil 127 
When told then of his w’s, and of his wound. Sisters (2. and E.)60 Ware (adj.) they were w That all the decks were dense M. d’Arthur 195 
mine that stirr’d Among our civil w’s n 15 Then was I w of one that on me moved Holy Grail 409 
Red in thy birth, redder with household w, Sir J. Oldcastle 53 He woke, and being w of some one nigh, Pelleas and E. 520 
Urge him to foreign w. eS 68 they were w That all the decks were dense Pass. of Arthur 363 
was waging w against the Moor— Columbus 93 Ware (s) As when a hawker hawks his w’s. The Blackbird 20 
in thy fathers in w or in single strife, V. of Maeldune 121 sold her w’s for less Than what she gave Enoch Arden 255 
There was the Scotsman Weary of w Batt. of Brunanburh 36 faith in a tradesman’s w or his word ? Maud I i 26 
ay 06 to morsels, A yo ter in w ! ~ 74 Ware (verb) w their ladies’ colours on the casque, Last Tournament 184 
own in his own West-Saxon-land, Glad of the w. A 104 War-field [Earls of the army of Anlaf Fell on 
men contend in grievous w From their own city, Achilles over the T. 9 the w-f, Batt. of Brunanburh 54 
and sail to them in the w ; ‘i 13  Warglaive The clash of the w-g— : ‘ 78 
the crowd bei roar For blood, for w, Tiresias 65 War-harden’d eee hand of the Highlander Def. of Lucknow 102 
these blind hands were useless in w’s. » 18  War-hawk Gave to the pean Pa to gorge it, Batt. of Brunanburh 109 
a weight of w Rides on those ringing axles ! » 92  War-horse On burnish’d hooves his w-h trode ; . of Shalott iii 29 
whose one bliss Is w, and human sacrifice— Ree LES A w of the best, and near it stood Gareth and L. 678 
each its own By endless w : Ancient Sage 252 Death’s dark w-h bounded forward with him. 8 1401 
w will die out late then. Locksley H., Sixty 173 and thence Taking my w-h from the holy man, Holy Grail 537 


War-horse 


Legh. oy (continued) Lancelot slowly rode his w back 
o Camelot, Pelleas and E. 583 
Last Tournament 490 


good 

waiting by the doors the w neigh’d Guinevere 530 

an bhibe the ws welcome of war-knives— Pea 68 

Warleos Earth at last a w world, a single race, ‘cist H., Sixty 165 
W ? when her tens are thousands, 171 
—who can fancy w men ? " 172 

W ? war will die out late then. 173 
Warm (adj.) Ice with the w blood mixing ; All Things will Die $3 


So let the w winds range, 

Her subtil, w, and golden breath, 
run short pains Thro’ his w heart ; 
Ev’n as the w gulf-stream of Florida Mine be the strength 12 
As when a sunbeam wavers w Within the dark Miller’s D. 79 
I’d touch her neck so w and white. » 174 


Supp. Con ifessions 60 
162 


From her w brows and bosom her deep hair CEnone 117 
dear the last embraces of our wives And 

na w roa Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. . 
(while w airs h blowing lowly) ” 
For Nature also, lke d w, Love thou thy land 37 
‘ Here, take the and keep you w, The Goose 7 
“So keep you 7 or keep # gab = BED w, FA 43 
And one w full-fed wi Gardener's D. 118 
we dragg’d he: ag the college tower omoy he 


Walk. to the Mail 90 
St. S. Stylites 109 
Oak 205 


her w bed, 
eat wholesome food, And bee w clothes, 
Tis little more: the day T 
world-wide whisper of eee cmnivaled rushing w, 
The slumbrous light is rich and w, 


‘ The birds were w, the birds were w upon him ; “Gylmer’s Field 200 
From where his worldless heart had kept it w, = 471 
And, where w hands have prest and closed, In Mem. ziti 7 
0 heart, with kindliest motion w, » laxrv 34 
*T was well, ind when w with wine, % ze9 
But where the sun! broodeth w, * zci 14 
Nor bowl of wassail mantle w ; ” cv 18 
A life in civic action w, cxitt 9 
Kept itself w in the heart of my dreams, Maud I vi 18 


Gareth and L. 1398 


Marr. of Geraint 820 
Geraint and E. 586 


Sir Lancelot thro’ his w blood felt Ice strike, 
= wear your costly gift Beside your own w 


earth, 
id bis enw icush tila ois bie aad 
Not to be bound, save by white bonds and w, 


W witha parting from the Queen, * 558 
till the w hour returns With veer of wind, Last Tournament 230 
The w white le of her throat, i. 717 
neither Love, W in the heart, his cradle, Lover's Tale i 158 
Constraining it with kisses close and w, » 468 
Her w breath floated in the utterance es wt 141 

*O, you w heart,’ he moan’d, iv 76 
w melon lay like a little sun on the tawn: V. of Maeldune 57 
This useless hand ! Tatehn or tase takcnen he Tiresias 167 
Low w winds had gently breathed us away The Wreck 63 


W as the crocus cup, Early Spring 29 
W enew theere sewer-ly, 
often while her lips Were w upon my cheek, The Ring 399 


Warm (verb) Roof-haunting martins w their eggs: Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 17 
New life-blood w the bosom, Will Water. 22 
That w’s another living breast. In Mem. lezav 116 
to w My cold heart with a friend : Holy Grail 618 


Cold words from one I had hoped to w so far Sisters (E. and E.) 194 

And w’s the child’s awakening world— To Prin. Beatrice 5 

the long day of know! grows and w’s, Prog. of S 101 

And w’s pt we blood of Shiah and Sunnee, 
Warm-asleep ‘phere hw are w-a, mother, y 
Warm-blue The w-b breathings of a hidden hearth ~ Avylmer’s Field 155 
Warm’d (See also Sherris-warm’d) One hope that w me 


in the days : Two Voices 122 
And w in crystal cases. . ion 88 
W with his wines, or taking pride in her, A weld 554 
Too ragged to be fondled on her lap, W at her bosom e 687 
And hearts are w and faces bloom, In Mem., Con. 82 
Took gayer colours, like an opal w. Merlin and V. 950 
And the sea rolls, and all the world is w ?’ Holy Grail 612 


776 


Warren 

Warm’d (continued) w but by the heart Within 

them, Akbar’s Dream 132 
Warmer Wild wind! I seek aw sky, Ton ook se rae 

We came to w waves, and deep Across G raagh 

Is a clot of w dust, Vision of 113 

You turn’d your w currents all to her, Princess iv 301 
Warmest ee ee eee Eleiinore 139 


Warming omy tesa Saha tee pag The Owl i 6, 13 
w with her theme She fulmined ou yet ii 132 
6 ane ee eee int of law, 

Warmth (See also Mid-warmth) ull of summer w, 


Miller’s D. 14 
And =i Sombie his own w _—- her lips, Gardener's D. 138 
The w it thence shall o riper life Talking Oak 254 
And the w of hand in hand. Vision of Sin 162 
new w of life’s ascending sun Was felt Enoch Arden 38 


a ee Oe ere er eee 761 
Having the w and muscle of the heart, Aylmer’s Field 180 
and turning to the w The tender pink 


The loyal w of Florian is not cold, Princess ii 244 
ee ee y barren breast In the dead prime : ~ ite 

A genial w and light once more, o 282 
A rosy w from marge to marge In Mem. 2lvi 16 
A central w diffusing bliss In glance and smile, t lraxiv 6 
underfoot the herb was d And genial w ; - xev 
A w within the breast melt % exziw 13 
all the kindly w of Arthur’s hall Balin and Balan 236 
For we that want the w of double life, Holy Grail 624 


an Cue Gone Sigs Gee ee » 704 


earn’d for w and colour which I found Guinevere 647 
With hated w of apprehensiveness. Lover's Tale i 632 
for the cold Without, and w within me, To E. Fitzgerald 
ranged from the narrow w of your fold, Despair 38 
Tet acai A of double day. To Prin. Beatrice 22 
With all of summer. The Ring 30 
Thy w's from bud to bud Accomplish Prog. of Spring 113 
Beyond all ho} acy De weep Not moving, Death of 74 
Express him their w of love Akbar’s Dream 109 
Ww when a bear fae led oa aa 
arm 0 w us 
Scanlan tartia ke w team se airs: Sea Dreams 69 
And f waved my arm to w them off ; re 
from him flits to w A far-off f Demeter and P. 89 
Be not deaf to the sound that w’s, Pifeaes ee 
bias bs spoken, And w that madman ere it grew too late : eine af 
An awful voice within had w him hence : 


Balan w, and went ; Balin remain’d : Balin and Balan 153 
w me of their fierce design Against my house, Lancelot and E. 274 
Warning (See also Phantom-warning) Take w | he that 


will not sing The Blackbird 21 
For by the w of the Holy ey St. 8. ‘ites 219 
In those two deaths he read ’3 w ‘ wait.’ Enoch Arden 571 
nail me like a weasel on a grange For w : Princess ii 206 
aaiany hg andbudesrh.og-- Se ? Geraint and E. TT 
Then not to give you w, that seems hard ; “ 422 
yet to give him w, for he rode As if he heard not, ed 451 
‘ake w: yonder man is surely dead ; * 
‘ Thereafter, roby inl ten Holy Grail 368 
Then I remember’d Arthur’s w wo’ * 598 
Some w—sent divinely—as it seem’d Lover's Tale iv 21 
Who ever turn’d upon bis heel to hear My w Tiresias 73 
You scorn my Mo 'S w, The Ring 326 
Warp (s) wonder of the loom thro’ w and woof Princess i 62 
Warp (verb) lies that w us from the living truth ! Locksley Hall 60 
Ye are wood, see ye w not. Princess ti T5 
I loved first, That w’s the wit.’ Merlin and V. 


w had He to be proud of ey Brunanburh 66 

Werrant (vu) Iw, man, that we shall bring you round.’ cl Aa 
Butter I w’s be prime, an’ I w’s the heggs be as well, Wife 3 

I w ye soom fine dasy— s S?s. 63 
Sa I w’s ’e niver said haafe wot ’e thowt, PW senoe So ete. 18 
Warren And waster than aw: A ion 4 
couch of incest in the w’s of the poor. Locksley H., Sixty 224 


is 


Warring 777 Waste 
Warring JV on a later o> ale Ode on Well. 102 = Wash’d (continued) w up from out the deep ? Last Tournament 685 
conscience of a saint his w senses, i e 640 anon the wanton billow w Them over, Lover’s Tale ii 9 
ee eee eee & © words Pep inte Washer a z 
struck from clash wo wills ; - 0 ing 95 Washing [ heard the ri w in the reeds, M. d’ Arthur 70 
Thro’ all the w world of Hindustan Avbar’s Dream 26 And the long ripple win the reeds, pais 
(adj.) eee eee ane” of a, To the Queen 4 I heard the ripple w in the reeds, Pass. of Arthur 238 
of the w Gileadite, D. of F. Women 197 And the long ripple w in the reeds.’ v 285 
Wilt guide me to the w King, Balin and Balan 478 Universal ocean softly w all her warless Isles Locksley H., Sixty 170 
Warrior (s) also Statesman-warrior) 1’ of God, Wasp WW’s in our good hive, Princess 40 535 
whose strong right arm Alexander 1 Wassail pledge you all In w; » Pro. 186 
And like a w overthrown ; Two Voices 150 Nor bowl of w mantle warm ; In Mem. cv 18 
sprang No dragon w’s from Cadmean teeth, Ineretius 50  Wassail-bowl The host, and I sat round the w-d, The Epic 5 
made the old w from his ivied nook Glow Princess, Pro. 104 I,’ quoth Everard, ‘ by the w-d.’ “4 23 
-about their heads I saw The feudal w lady-clad ; 119 Waste (adj.) Stretch’d wide and wild the w enormous 
in thunder-storms, And breed up w’s ! v 440 marsh, Ode to Memory 101 
Home they brought her w dead vil swan’s death-hymn took the soul Of that w place 
And happy w’s, and immortal names, 93 ‘ From emptiness and the w wide Of that abyss, Two Voices 119 
Come, a grace tome! Iam your w 224 like a wind, that shrills All night in a w land, M. @ Arthur 202 
W’s “et the w’s pall, Ode on Well. 6 Fly o’er w fens and windy fields. Sir Galahad 60 
Guory of w, glory of orator, Wages 1 Down the w waters day and night, The Voyage 58 
laugh’d upon his w whom he loved And honour’d Sunning himself in a w field alone— Aylmer’s Field 9 
most. i Com. of Arthur 125 To the w deeps together. Sea Dreams 238 
and his w’s cried, *‘ Be thou the king, % 258 blank And w it seem’d and vain ; Princess vii 43 
d his w whom he loved And honour’d most, ae 447 Better the w Atlantic roll’d On her Third of Feb. 21 
the lawless w paced Gareth and L. 914 From out w places comes a cry, In Mem. iii 7 
And heated the strong w in his dreams ; Marr. of Geraint 72 And thus the land of Cameliard was w, Com. of Arthur 20 
At which the w in his obstinacy, Geraint and FE. 454 Vext with w dreams ? os 85 
vanish’ the fairy well That laughs at iron— as Gray swamps and pools, w places of the hern, Geraint and E. 31 
_ our w’s Merlin and V. 429 To the w earldom of another earl, i 438 
And on the third are w’s, perfect men, Holy Grail 236 O’er these w downs whereon I lost myself, Lancelot and E. 225 
dreading worse than shame Her w Tristram, Last Tournament 385 And down the w sand-shores of Trath Treroit, b 301 
There rode an armed w to the doors. Guinevere 409 Lords of w marshes, kings of desolate isles, 527 
w’s ing back the swarm Of Turkish Islam Montenegro 10 And whipt me into w fields far away ; Holy Grail 788 
W’s over Weltering waters Batt. of Brunanburh 47 For out of the w islands had he come, Pelleas and E. 86 
and round The w’s —— shoulders Achilles over the T. 3 Better the King’s w hearth and aching heart Guinevere 524 
The w hath forgot his arms, Ancient Sage 138 On the w sand by the w sea they closed. Pass. of Arthur 92 
Lies the w, my forefather, Locksley H., Sixty 28 like a wind that shrills All night in a w land, es 370 
Dead the w his glory, ere on the w and open sea, Lover's Tale ti 177 
Indian w’s dream of ampler hunting grounds * 69 And all the land was w and solitary : 2 iv 125 
old-world inns that take Some w for a sign Pro. to Gen. Hamley 14 a crowd Throng’d the w field about the city gates: Sir J. Oldcastle 40 
realm were in the wrong For which her w’s bleed, Epilogue 35 Some lodge within the w sea-dunes, The Flight 90 
ge to crown with song The w’s noble deed— ” 37 Now somewhere dead far in the w Soudan, Epit. on Gordon 2 
of God, man’s friend, Epit. on Gordon 1 Waste(s) (See also Waiiste) The level w, the rounding gray. Mariana 44 
the shadowy w glide Along the silent field Demeter and P. 152 Ammonian Oasis in the w. Alexander 8 
' °A-w’s crest above the cloud of war ’— The Ring 338 across the w His son and heir doth ride D. of the O. Year 30 
My w of the - ig, Bend and of the conquering sword, Happy 21 play’ Among the w and lumber of the shore, Enoch Arden 16 
which here w of Caprera To Ulysses 26 abes were running wild Like colts about the w. a 305 
her w Stark and dark in his funeral fire To Master of B. 19 flour From his tall mill that whistled on the w. 343 
The wounded w clinibs from Troy to thee Death of Gnone 39 With one small gate that open’d on the w, 3 733 
Warrior-king the w-k’s, In height and prowess iresias 178 and came out upon the w. TTT 
Warrior-wise w-w thou stridest thro’ his halls Last Tournament 517 of all his lavish w of words The Brook 191 
: Fled to his w : Batt. of Brunanburh 59 wrought Such w and havock as the idolatries, Aylmer’s Field 640 
His country’s w-s thrill his ears Two Voices 153 Doom upon kings, or in the w * Repent’ ? = 742 
a noble w-s had he sung, Guinevere 278 and molten on the w Becomes a cloud : Princess iv 72 
Wart Were it but for a w or a mole ? Dead Prophet 56 that somewhere in the w The Shadow sits In Mem. xxii 19 
3 W-t of iron rams ; Tiresias 100 dreamful w’s where footless fancies dwell Maud I xviii 69 
J w-w’s who Harried the Welshman, Batt. of Brunanburh 121 Far-sighted summoner of War and W Ded. of Idylls 37 
Was 4 also War) For w, and is, and will be, are glancing round the w she fear’d Geraint and E 50 
is; Princess iti 324 and she drove them thro’ the w. a 100 
And now the W, the Might-have been, To Marq. of vp 38 Here in the heart of w and wilderness. 313 
Who am, and w, and will be his, his own 7 and sent a thousand men To till the w’s, nf 942 
Wash (5) | Katie walks By the long w of Australasian seas The Brook 194 The sad sea-sounding w’s of Lyonesse— Merlin and V. 14 
(verb) (See also Wesh) O mercy, mercy! w rose And drove him into w’s and solitudes For » 
away my sin. St. S. Stylites 120 agony, Lancelot and E. 252 
It may be that the gulfs will w us down: lysses 62 I saw the least of little stars Down on the w, Holy Grail 525 
And in woh ig sea w away my sin.’ Holy Grail 806 Fled all night long by glimmering w and weald, And 
Wash’d (See Fout-sreshed, Wesh’d) W with still heard the Spirits of the w and weald Guinevere 128 
rains and daisy blossomed ; Circumstance T or doth all that haunts the w and wild Mourn, Pass. of Arthur 48 
A r,s. grass, w by a slow broad stream, Gardener’s D. 40 In praise to God who led me thro’ the w. Columbus 17 
daily left The little footprint daily w away. Enoch Arden 22 turn’d, And fled by many a w, Demeter and P. 74 
shone Their i w with morni Princess v 264 She comes on w and wood, On farm and field : Prog. of Spring 22 


Gareth and L. 1047 
Last Tournament ae 


és morions, Thing, 
Se gene et bn os. 


I w— » 


St. Telemachus 30 
Miller's D. 191 


By w and field and town of alien tongue, 
Waste (verb) if I w words now, in truth You must 
hlame Love. 


Waste (verb) (continued) The sea w’s all: but let me live 


Waste 778 
Watch (verb) (continued) ‘ Good,’ said his friend, 
‘but w!’ 


my life. Audley Court 51 
To w his whole heart in one kiss Sir L. and Q. G. 44 
That like a broken purpose w in air: So w not thou ; 


but come ; ne Princess vii om 
Forgive I w my heart in signs: let be. ” 
if the nig 4 Maud II w 23 


Half the night I w in sighs, ; 
Nor dared to w a perilous pity on him : 
Speak therefore: shall I w myself in vain ?’ 


Geraint and E. 525 


and w the spiritual strength Within us, Holy Grail 35 
her too hast thou left To pine and w Last Tournament 598 
when I knew the twain Would each w each, Tiresias 69 
Ill To w this earth began— Epilogue 23 
Wasted (adj. and-part.) My heart is w with my woe, Oriana 1 


Wan, w Truth in her utmost need. 
Where they smile in secret, looking over w 
lands. 


I that have w here health, wealth, and time, 
And wordless broodings on the w cheek— * 
Beating from the w vines Back to France Ode on Well. 109 
Confusions of a w youth ; In Mem., Pro. 42 
I trust I have not w breath : e ezzl 


Lotos- Eaters, C. 8S. 114 
Princess w 352 
vii 112 


Thro’ the hubbub of the market I steal, a w frame, Maud II ww 69 
W so often by the heathen hordes, Holy Grail 244 
W and worn, and but a tithe of them, * 723 
But when the matron saw That hinted love was only 
w bait, The Ring 360 
You that lie with w lungs bre a for yoursummons ... Forlorn 21 
Wasted (verb) Last night I w hours Fatima 8 
And beat me down and marr’d and w me, Tithonus 19 
He w hours with Averill ; Aylmer’s Field 109 
There they ruled, and thence they w Boddicea 54 
waging war Each upon other, w all the land ; Com. of Arthur 7 


a eae oe Geraint and E. 38 
and pined, Pelleas and E. 496 


and thro’ her love her life 


Wasteful And scaled in sheets of w foam, Sea Dreams 53 
disciple, richly garb’d, but worn From w living, 
follow’d— Ancient Sage 5 
Waster And w than a warren : A ion 4 
Wastest The w moorland of our realm shall be Safe, Gareth L. 603 
Wasting w odorous sighs All night | Adeline 43 
leapt To greet her, w his forgotten eart, Aylmer’s Field 689 
‘w the sweet summer hours ’ ? h $s Charity 1 
Watch (s) (See also Death-watch) Keptw,waitingdecision, (none 143 
wan was her cheek With hollow w, Princess vi 145 
And w’es in the dead, the dark, » vit 103 
Come: not in w’es of the night, In Mem. zci 13 
Maud I wi 58 


Keep w and ward, keep w and ward, 

did Jayna keeping w, behold In the first shallow 
shade 

still he kept his w beneath the wall. 

Wide open were the gates, And no w kept ; 


Geraint and E. 118 
Pelleas and E. 223 


But kept their w upon the ring and you. The Ring 300 
heron rises from his w beside the mere, H 3 
Watch (time-piece) seal, that hung From Allan’s w, Dora 136 
Watch (verb) Iw thy grace; and in its place Elednore 127 
Caress’d or chidden 12 


— w’es in the wilderness, 


I w the darkening droves of swine Palace of Art 199 
To w the crisping ripples on the beach, Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 61 
To w the long bright river drawing slowly = 

To w the emerald-colour’d water falling = 96 


W what main-currents draw the years : 

W what thou seést, and lightly bring me word.’ 
W what I see, and lightly bring thee word.’ eS Ad 
I bad yoga w, emeidg ory bring word.’ Pa a 
saw angel stan w me, as I sang. t. S. ites 

I used to w—if I be he that watch’d— Tithonas 83 
did we w the stately ships, Locksley Hall 37 


To w the three tall : Godiva 3 
That w the slee} from the wall. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 24 
He w’es from his mountain walls, The Eagle 5 
dewy eyes That w me from the glen below. Move Eastward 8 
built their castles of dissolving sand To w them 

overflow’d, Enoch Arden 20 
There often as he watch’d or seem’d to w, - 


Watch’d 


Aylmer’s Field 215 
551 


and w A full sea glazed with muffled moonlight, Princess i 247 
p Mptdic<prayanp: Barre beg ! » % 422 
Or seem’d to w the dancing » 024 
and w The sandy footprint harden into stone.’ * 

pA phan 1 apn he vig To F. D. Maurice 14 
if that eye w! w’es guilt And In Mem. zavi 5 
And thosé wild eyes that w the wave zarvi 15 
Toa, lee God, ths sting Loans a ila 
So may’st thou w me where I weep, a lziii 9 
To those that w it more and more, ie laxiv 2 
* I w thee from the quiet shore » _ leaxv 81 
For who was left to w her but 1? Maud I ziz 10 
ane ee ee ere , » IIw 2 
Guinevere Stood by the castle walls to w him pass; Com. of Arthur 48 
w his hand striking great blows Marr. of Geraint 95 
last bethought her how she used to w, 647 


Geraint and E. 154 


* Ye w me, ‘~ AAS 
From whence to w the time, and eagle-like Balin and Balan 535 
the Seer Would w her at her nce, Merlin and V.175 
and As those that w a kitten ; = 117 
And w curl’d white of the coming wave es 292 
while women w Who wins, who falls ; Holy Grail 34 
* There he w’es yet, There like a dog Pelleas and E. 262 
W what thou seést, and lightly bring me word.’ ‘Pass. of Arthur 206 
W what I see, and lightly thee word.’ te 212 
I bad w, and bring me word.’ a 249 
I could not w her for four— In the Child. Hosp. 59 
Still—could we w at all points ? Def. of Lucknow 49 
w the chariot whirl About the goal again, Tiresias 116 
* Puabes coh Monee ao 908g Pe R104 106 
. oO ill w grow ’— ( ’s R. 106 
Christian faces w Man ctl man. silt non i dnane 55 

Watch’d She w my crest among them all, Oriana 30 
In lazy mood I w the little circles die ; Miller's D. T4 
I w the little flutterings, » . Sbe 
And w by weeping queens. Palace of Art 108 
I used to ws be he that w— T 
= silent gentlemen, Will Water. 231 
Maiden, I have w thee A L. of Burleigh 3 
to the last of the v: sail She w it, Arden 246 
There often as he w or seem’d to watch, a 600 
Miriam w and dozed at intervals. i 
They parted, and Sir Aylmer w Aylmer’s Field 217 
conscious of the eye That w him, a 
Or made occasion, strictly w, * 478 
coe} Sepa all wap W even there ; 4 551 
and Sir Aylmer w 552 
cei dae tut eae oe “ 731 

w it a green ‘rincess + 93 
While Psyche w them, smiling, io 
and w Or seem’d to watch the dancing bubble, » 46:23 
I w the swallow winging south » ws8o 
but w them well, Saw they kept apart, n. oo 
but w awake A cypress in the moonlight shake, The Daisy 81 
There was one who w and told me— Boddicea 30 
And I myself, who sat apart And w them, In Mem. citi 30 
That w her on her nurse’s arm, Con. 


a 46 
Com. of Arthur 378 


and w him from the gates : 4 449 
Then she that w him, ‘ ‘ore stare ye so ? Gareth and L. 939 
Knave, when I w thee striking on the bridge ten ee 
But w him have I like a phantom pass ns 1335 
Yet have I w thee victor in the joust, fe 1356. 
While he that w her sadden, Marr. of Geraint 6T 
he w The being he loved best in all the world, Geraint and E. 102 


And w the sun blaze on the turning he. iH 252 
Evek kon tliat kate have oo tre bes aleeeeee Balin and Balan 375 


Queen Among her damsels broidering sat, heard, w 
And wi de Merlin and V. 138 
one had w, and had not held his peace : » 162 


Watch’d (continued) and she w him from her walls Merlin and V. 775 
while she w their arms far-off Sparkle, Lancelot and E. 395 

a time have w thee at the tilt 1359 

Silt ia sieae fa & Gare, nad w The hich reed wave 1389 
all the street of those Who w us pass ; Holy Grail 345 

W her pass, and knew not that she sigh’d. Last Tournament 130 
the knights, who w him, roar’d And shouted 468 
westward-smiling seas, W from this tower. os 588 
The hills that w thee, as Love Lover's Tale i 12 

All I w the floating isles of shade, » “ud 
And w them till they vanish’d from my sight z 42 
an’ I w him, an’ when he came in First rrel 75 
oo the end would be. The 73 
How have we w the sun fade The Flight 41 
many’s the time that I w her at mass ‘omorrow 29 
fm play retelpon ol H., Sixty 2 

A soul that, w from earliest youth, To Marg. of ‘erin 25 
W my far meadow zoned with airy morn ; Prog. of Spring 69 
You w not I, she did not grow ’s R. 105 

I w my son, And those that follow’d, Akbar’ s 187 
She w me, she nursed me, she fed me, Charity 33 
Watcher The w on the column till the end ; St. 8. Stylites 163 
and one was set to watch The w, Aylmer’s Field 552 

A lidless w of the public weal, Princess iv 325 
Sat watching «addy Fad agg " v 62 
kinsman left him w o’er his wife And two fair babes, Merlin and V.706 
Heard by the w in a haunted house, Guinevere 73 
Watchest w all things ever dim In Mem. exxi 3 
Watcheth eee See es Se eening aor Dying Swan 35 
ee in ever w of her eye, A s Field 210 
offices Of w care and trembling tenderness. s Tale i 226 


Sisters (E. and E.) 31 
Rosalind 26 


W growth, I ’d igen, Piola 350 

your seem’d again to grow. ’s Fi 
Sat w like a watcher by the dead. Princess v 62 
With Psyche’s babe, was Ida w us, me 512 
All her maidens, w, said, » v3 
w bere At this, our great solemnity Ode on Well. 243 
Now w high on mountain cornice, The Daisy 19 
awful sense Of one mute Shadow w all In Mem. zzz 8 
In w thee from hour to hour, ” exti 12 
An angel w an urn Wept over her, Maud I viii 3 
Darken’d w a mother ine And that dead man + _ 208 
_ when he turn’d from w him. Gareth and L. 1032 
w overhead The aérial poplar wa Sisters (E. and E.) 83 
ee eee S tom shore Ancient Sage 179 
» enters Locksley H., Sixty 91 
W’ her large light eyes and ious looks, Prog. of Spring 19 
eee © Sie gay agician Merlin and the G. 4 
The sliding season Gardener’s D. 182 


Love thou thy land 28 
Princess vii 300 


here. Locksley H., Sixty 198 
Water (See also Bog-wather, Fresh-water, : 

Watter) the w outfloweth : Leonine Eleg. 9 
A sluice with blacken’d w’s t, Mariana 38 
which Adown to where slept. Arabian Nights 30 
The epee ere sky te sky Ode to Memory 104 
Holy w will I Into every spicy flower Poet’s Mind 12 
Winds were ing, w’s flowing, Oriana 14 
Keeps his blue w’s for many a mile Mine be the strength 8 

moon-led w’s white. Palace of Art 252 
night-dews on still w’s between walls Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 3 
river drawing slowly His w’s from the purple hill— % 93 
To watch the emerald colour’d w falling 


”» 96 
Scaffolds, still sheets of w, divers woes, D. of F. Women 34 


On one side lay the Ocean, and on one Lay a 


great w, = M. d@’ Arthur 12 
And the wild w lapping on the crag.’ ‘2 71 
*T heard the w on the crag, - 116 
Many an evening w’s did we watch Locksley Hall 37 
as light unto ight, and as w unto wine— Pe 152 
Rift the w’s, x 186 


and roll 


Z 


779 


Water-course 


Water (continued) Side by side beneath the w Crew and 
aptain lie ; 
stars all night above the brim Of w’s 
Down the waste w’s day and night, 


The Captain 67 
The Voyage 26 
58 


ILLYRIAN woodlands, echoing falls Of w, To E. L.2 
The blaze upon the w’s to the east ; Enoch Arden 594 
The blaze upon the w’s to the west ; a 596. 
Another ship (She wanted w) FS 628 
The silent w slipping from the hills, e 633 
To where the rivulets of sweet w ran ; e 642. 


Like fountains of sweet w in the sea, 803 


Beyond it, where the w’s marry— The Brook 81 
Down in the w, a long reef of gold, Sea Dreams 127 
And drew, from butts of w on the slope, Princess, Pro. 60 
smile that like a wrinkling wind On glassy w 3 2116 
Over the rolling w’s go, ii 5 
smile dwelt like a clouded moon In a still w : i vi 271 
To meet the sun and sunny w’s, The Daisy 11 
All along the valley, where thy w’s flow, V. of Cauteretz 3 
Where yon broad w sweetly slowly glides. Requiescat 2 
The forest crack’d, the w’s curl’d, In Mem. xv 5 
Is on the w’s day and night, zavvi 11 
As drop by drop the w falls lviti 3 
By that broad w of the west, levi 3 
I ier ihe whew the w’s run; care 2 
was heard among the holy hymns A voice as of 

the w’s, Com. of Arthur 291 
Hath power to walk the w’s like our Lord. ; 294 
there past along the hymns A voice as of the w’s, 464 


all her dress Wept from her sides as w flowing 

away ; Gareth and L. 217 
And drops of w fell from either hand ; = 220. 
To turn the broach, draw w, or hew wood, = 486 
under this wan w many of them Lie rotting, kg 824 
and beside The carolling w set themselves Balin and Balan 44 
as an enemy that has left Death in the living w’s, Merlin and V. 148 
At once she slipt like w to the floor. Lancelot and E. 830: 
Heard on the winding w’s, eve and morn S 1408 
Ye could not hear the w’s for the blast, Holy Grail T9T 
with living w’s in the change Of seasons : Pelleas and EB. 511 
Unruffling w’s re-collect the shape Last Tournament 369 


after the great w’s break Whitening for half a league, rs 464 
as the w Moab saw Come round by the East, = 482 
And one was w and one star was fire, e 736- 
On one side lay the Ocean, and on one Lay a 

great w, Pass. of Arthur 180: 
And the wild w lapping on the crag.’ a 239- 
‘I heard the w lapping on the crag, * 284 
Down that long w opening on the deep i 466 
pleasant breast of w’s, quiet bay, Lover’s Tale i 6 
semicircle Of dark-blue w’s and the narrow fringe = 38. 
and thro’ the arch Down those loud w’s, Be 59 
charm of light and strength Upon the w’s, . 92 
And glory of broad w’s interfused, 401 
how he woo’d The w’s, and the w’s answering lisp’d 544 
Like w, drop by drop, upon my ear Fell ; = 576. 
When he leaps from the w to the land. The Revenge 55 
And the w began to heave and the weather a 113 


Sir J. Oldcastle 131 
V. of Maeldune 17 
Batt. of Brunanburh 48 


Rather to thee, thou living w, 
where the w is clearer than air : 
Warriors over the Weltering w’s 


the w’s—you hear them call ! Despair 47 
for my brain was drunk with the w, = 65 
This wealth of w’s might but seem to draw Ancient Sage 9 
and hear the w’s roar, The Flight 90 
as a man Who sees his face in w, The Ring 370 


Merlin and the G. 45 
Romney’s R. 23- 
83 


rolling of ms By warble of w, 

you will not deny my sultry throat One draught 
of icy w. 

A fall of w lull’d the noon asleep. 


Waterbreak With many a silvery w The Brook 61 
Water-circle Gleams of the w-c’s as they broke, Lover’s Tale i 67 
Water-course The tangled w-c’s slept, Dying Swan 19 
and show’d A riotous confluence of w-c’s Lucretius 30 
Scarr’d with a hundred wintry w-c’s— Holy Grail 490: 


Water’d 


Water’'d Seal’d it with kisses ? w it with tears ? 
Waterfall Thou wert not nursed by the w 
Down shower the gambolling w’s 
w’s Pour’d in a thunderless plunge 
Waterflag There in the many-knotted w’s, 
There in the many-knotted w’s, 
Waterfowl they ride away—to hawk For w. 
Water-gate Storm at the W-¢! 


Water-gnat in the burn w-g’s murmur and mourn. 


Water-lily She saw the w-/ bloom, 

But as the w starts and slides Upon the level 
Waterloo in sawdust, slept, As old as WV ; 

In that world-earthquake, W ! 

nobler work to do Than when he fought at Il, 

Plunged in the last fierce charge at HW’, 
Water-pipes Creeps to the garden w-p beneath, 
Water-side The first house by the w-s, 
Water-smoke thousand wreaths of dangling w-s, 
Water-sodden Dagonet stood Quiet as any w-s log 
Water-world Thro’ his dim w-w ? 
Watery slight Sir Robert with his w smile 

* That weak and w nature love you? No! 
Watter (water) °E seeims naw moor nor w, 

some on ’em said it wur w— 

thou can’t graw this upo’ w !’ 
Wattle he built with w’s from the marsh 

An’ ’e torn’d as red as a stag-tuckey’s w’s, 


780 Wavering 
(none 234 Wave (s (continued) the long w’s that roll in yonder a; 

Ode to Memory 51 bay ? Maud I xviii 63 
Sea- Fairies 10 W after w, each mightier than the last, Com. of Arthur 379 

I’. of Maeldune 13 and all the w was in a flame: And down the w and 
M. d@ Arthur 63 in the flame was borne A naked babe, » 383 
Pass. of Arthur 231 And +. led like an ever-fleeting w, Gareth and L. 215 
Merlin and V. 108 Clash like the coming and retiring w. a i 522 
Def. of Lucknow 37 Comes flying over many a windy w To Britain, Marr. of Geraint 337 
Leonine Eleg. 8 For the great w that echoes round the world ; “ 420 
L. of Shalott ii 39 That keeps the wear and polish of the w. ” _ 682 
Princess iv 255 blind w feeling round his sea-hall Merlin and V. 232 
Will Water. 100 watch the curl’d white of the ing w ‘ 292 
Ode on Well. 133 Ev’n such a w, but not so pleasurab € 294 
oy You seem’d that w about to break upon me ee 302 
Sisters (E. and E.) 64 as a wild w in the wide North-sea, Lancelot and E. 482 
D. of PF. Women 206 Grail 382 


L. of Shalott iv 34 
Princess vii 213 

Last Tournament 253 
Maud II ii 20 
Edwin Morris 128 
The Ring 396 

North. Cobbler 76 

83 


% 86 
Holy Grail 63 
Church~wo , ae. 31 


Wattled bleat Of the thick-fleeced sheep from w folds, Ode to Memory 66 


Wattling And one was rough with w, 


Wave (s) (See also Sea-wave) The slumbrous w outwelleth, 


when the crisp slope w’s After a tempest, 

And the blue w beat the shore ; 

the rainbow hangs on the poising w, 

And shook the w as the wind did sigh ; 

But the w would make music above us afar— 

adown the steep like a w I would 

As w’s that up a quiet cove Rolling slide, 

Thro’ the w that runs for ever By the island 

I loved the brimming w that swam 

One show’d an iron coast and angry w’s. 

— ‘ill come back again with summer o’er 
the w, 


Balin and Balan 366 
Claribel 18 


Supp. Confessions 126 
All Things will Die 43 


Sea- Fairies 29 
Dying Swan 15 
The Merman 22 
The Mermaid 39 
Elednore 108 

L. of Shalott i 12 
Miller’s D. 97 
Palace of Art 69 


May Queen, N. ¥’s. E.19 


* This mounting w will roll us shoreward soon.’ Lotos- Eaters 2 
gushing of the w Far far away did seem to mourn * 31 
~ Our island home Is far beyond the w ; 

In ever climbing up the climbing w ? » C.8. 50 
wind and w and oar; os 127 


holy organ rolling w’s Of sound on roof and floor D. of F. Women 191 


on the bounteous w of such a breast 

Came wet-shod alder from the w, 

We came to warmer w’s, and deep 

on w’s that idly burst Like Heavenly Hope 
Thy tribute w deliver : 

Rising, falling, like a w, 

And w’s of shadow went over the wheat, 
sweep Of some precipitous rivulet to the w, 
Who still’d the rolling w of Galilee ! 

that great w Returning, while none mark’d it, 
No rock so hard but that a little w 
old-recurring w’s of prejudice Resmooth 


drench his dark locks in the gurgling w Mid-channel. 


like a beacon-tower above the w’s Of tempest, 
Naked, a double light in air and w, 

Nor all Calamity’s hugest w’s confound, 
W’s on a diamond shingle dash, 

And w’s that sway themselves in rest, 
And in the hearing of the w. 

the w again Is vocal in its wooded walls ; 
And those wild eyes that watch the w 
The lightest « of thought shall lisp, 

And every pulse of wind and w Recalls, 
Or cool’d within the glooming w ; 

Upon the thousand w’s of wheat, 

Till all my blood, a fuller w, 


scream of a madden’d beach dragg’d down by the w, 


Gardener's D. 139 
Amphion 41 

The Voyage 37 
69 


A Farewell 2 
Vision of Sin 125 
Poet’s Song 4 
Enoch Arden 587 
Aylmer’s Field 709 
Sea Dreams 233 
Princess tit 154 


The Islet 16 
In Mem. xi 18 


. euatt 12 
Maud I iti 12 


Wavering and, w Loving’ 


Play’d ever back upon the sloping wv, H. 
The heathen—but that portican wr: es! w, 

as the crest of some slow-arching w, 
Between the steep cliff and the coming w ; 
But after tempest, when the long w broke 
only the wan w Brake in among dead faces, 
U the dappled dimplings of the w, 


2 
al 


S 


eld for a space ’twixt cloud and w, 417 
Showers slanting light upon the dolorous w. $11 
All crisped sounds of w and leaf and wind, ti 106 
Slow-moving as a w against the wind, iv 293 
a w like the w that is raised by an earthquake 

grew, The Revenge 115 
Backward they reel like the w, like the w Def. of Lucknow 43 
And we gazed at the wandering w V. of Maeldune 89 
and the roar of w’s, The Wreck 4 
rougher gust might tumble a stormier w, “ 131 
But the blind w cast me ashore, mg 
Or if lip were laid to lip on the pillows of the w. The Flight 48 
like a rock In the w of a stormy day ; Heavy Brigade 5T 


Hath still’d the blast and strown the w, Freedom 34 


And ask’d the w’s that moan about the world Demeter and P. 64 
fill the hollows between w and w ; Akbar’s Dream 161 
and the moan of my w’s I whirl, The Dreamer 13 
Wave (verb) But who seen her w her hand ? L. of Shalott i 24 
W’s all its lazy lilies, and creeps on, Gardener's D. 42 
bottom agates seem to w and float Princess ti 327 
Nor w’s the cypress in the palace walk ; ». OAT 


In Mem. xxi 2 


Lancelot and E. 1390 
Sisters (E. and E.) 84 


And, since the round me w, 

Sat by the river in a cove, and watch’d The high 
reed w, 

watching overhead The aérial poplar w, 


He sees me, w’s me from him. Happy 19 
You need not w me from you. i oe 
Still you w me off—poor roses— », JOR 
Thy gay lent-lilies w and rm them by, Prog. of Spring 37 
Waved caught His bundle, w his hand, and went his way. Hnoch Arden 238 
And fearing w my arm to warn them off ; Sea Dreams 132 
She spoke, and bowing w Dismissal : Princess ti 99 
She, ending, w her hands : »  w522 
She w to me with her hand. Maud Iix8 


The wrist is parted from the hand that w, u 
yet he glanced not up, nor w his hand, Lancelot and BE. 986 
Arthur w them back. Alone he rode. 


woods upon the hill W with a sudden gust Lover's Tale vii 34 
w his blade To the gallant three hundred A Brigade 9 
Waver As when a sunbeam w’s warm Miller’s D. 79 
While this t bow will w in the sun, Palace of Art 43 
The gas-light w’s dimmer ; Will Water. 38 
W’s on her thin stem the snowdrop cold Prog. of Spring 3 


A blood-red awning w overhead, St. Telemachus 52 


Waver’d The crowds, the temples, w, and the shore; D. of F. Women 114 


for thus at times He w ; Merlin and V. 187 


Here, too, my love W at anchor with me, Lover's Tale i 65 
W and floated—which was less than Hope, ES 452 
foeman surged, and w, and reel’d Up the hill, Heavy Brigade 62 


lower, trem! on her 

waist—Ah, happy shade—and still went w down, Gardener’s D, 130 
From the high tree the blossom w fell, Princess vi 80 
W’s of every vane with every wind, To the Queen wt 50 


Wavering (continued) Woo her and gain her then : 


no w, ! Sisters (E. and E.) 39 
The flame of life went w down ; To Marq. of Dufferin 32 
Fled w o’er thy face, and chased away Demeter and P. 15 
see I thro’ the w flakes Yon blanching apricot ea * 
ee ee eee eeeoes broke, s- Eaters 12 
In every w an ambuscade. Geraint and E. 51 
Waveringly Immingled with Heaven’s azure w, Gareth and L. 936 
Wave-worn the w-w horns of the echoing bank, Dying Swan 39 
Waving and while he stood on deck W, Enoch Arden 244 
w to him White hands, and ; Gareth and L. 1376 
Geraint W an angry hand as who say Geraint and E. 444 
Perceived the w of his hands that blest Guinevere 584 
Then w us a sign to seat ourselves, Lover’s Tale iv 320 
But one—he was w a flag— The Wreck 119 
O slender lily w there, Ancient Sage 167 
* Thrice-happy he that may caress The ringlet’s w i a 
alking 178 
With woven paces and with w arms, Merlin and V. 207 
Potten apd soe 9 end a geen » _ 330, 968 
Or watch w pine which here To = 
Seren aesad tes putea Ear Sara nw be (nh eal 
woy'n its w bowers, Queen 
Wax (s) I will melt this marble into w Princess 44 73 
Wax (verb) Thou shalt w and he shall dwindle, Boddicea 40 
ents see e oere sane wanes f piggy sept vale A 
w anger stronger. oose 
And watch’d w in every limb ; In Mem. citi 30 
eae Make Aaoeas 9 tomeiees, 6 esemgueatie, Gwratet ent 5. 006 
w , press me my 
s breast. Locksley Hall 90 
And melt the w hearts of men.’ In Mem. xxi 8 
A commission, a w face, Maud I x 30 
Waxing The full juiced apple reais ac ee, O83 
w ov ; - , 
But tho’ his are w di D. of the O. Year 21 
Way (See als: way, Milky-way, Waiiy, Wood-way) 
Winning its w with Isabel 23 
A weary w I go, Oriana 89 
That not stay, upon his w, Rosalind 15 
And flashes off a thousand w’s, 
Nor wander’d into other w’s : My life is full 3 
one silvery cloud Had lost his w 93 
This w and that, in many a wild festoon Ran riot, a 200 
The blessed music went that w my soul May Queen, Con. 42 
_ Bluster the winds and tides the self-same w, D. of F. Women 38 
and the woods and w’s Are t, On a Mourner 13 
Till all thy life one w incline st 19 
ee eee ee Sow thet, The Goose 35 
And fulfils himself in many w’s, M. @ Arthur 241 
Iam a long w With these thou seést— 4 7 
all the li w With solemn gi’ Gardener’s D. 167 
his w’s were harsh; But Dora bore them meekly Dora 35 
and went her w Across the wheat. op OE 
these unreal w’s Seem but the theme of writers, Edwin Morris 47 
Bear witness, if I could have found a w St. S. Stylites 55 
Yet this w was left, And by this w I ’scaped them “ 178 
And down the w you use to come, Talking Oak 115 
The trance gave w To those caresses, Love and Duty 65 
Met me on yonder w, Edward Gray 2 
summer suns, By many pleasant w’s, Will Water. 34 
And follow’d her all the w. Clare 64 
eee rae nos rie Sete 
the windy w’s of men ( ti) ision of Sin 132, 
eee erred bis hand, snd wont his-«, Enoch Arden 238 
d wherefore did he go this weary w, a 296 
ee er wend abou: nee hewesboss w’s, ; = 
winding glades high up like w’s to Heaven, > 
led the w To where the rivulets of sweet water ran ; : 641 
I chatter over w’s, P The Brook 39 
A childly w with chi 5 Aylmer’s Field 181 
won mysterious w Thro’ the seal’d ear “ 695 
Is not our own child on the narrow w, n 743 
as a footsore ox in crowded w’s e 819 
* That’s your light w ; Princess, Pro. 151 


781 


Way 

Way (continued) She once had past that w ; Princess Pro. i 185 
And thus (what other w was left) I came.’ u% 217 
true she errs, But in her own grand w : iit 10T 
I forced a w Thro’ solid opposition 125 
when we sent the Prince your w iv 398 
done the thing one ought, When fall’n in darker w’s.’ » 68 
And I will take her up and go my w, ‘ 102 
for everything Gave w before him : F 530 
or was it chance, She it my w. - vi 98 
And turn’d each face her w: a 144 
to them the doors gave w Groaning, a vi 349 
These were the rough w’s of the world till now. p vit 257 
one Not learned, save in gracious household w’s, 318 
The path of duty was the w to glory: (repeat) Ode on Well. 202, 210 
The path of duty be the w to glory : me 224 
like a man, too, would have his w: Grandmother 70 
Of Lari Maxume, all the w, The Daisy 76 
And dead men lay all over the w, The Victim 21 
All running on one w to the home of my love, Window, On the Hill 8 
And ever met him on his w In Mem. vi 22 
And we with singing cheer’d the w, fe eri 5 
Still onward winds the dreary w ; fa aril 
And look thy look, and go thy w, alix 9 
Moving about the household w’s, lz 11 
My darken’d w’s Shall ring with music . lxavii 13 
tever w my days decline, . lear 41 
That will not yield each other w. cit 20 
They wept and wail’d, but led the w » . ce ts 
and let the world have its w: Maud I iv 21 
Who knows the w’s of the world, BS 44 
Be mine a philosopher’s life in the quiet woodland w’s, = 49 
I know the w she went Home zit 21 
what am I That I dare to look her w; avi 11 


his w’s are sweet, And their’s are bestial, 

To guard thee on the rough w’s of the world.’ 

son Beheld his only w to glory lead 

the vassal king, Was ev’n upon his w to Camelot ; 


Com. of Arthur 180 
9” 336 
Gareth and L. 159 
= 392 


who sliced a red life-bubbling w 509 
I have miss’d the only w (repeat) 187, 792 
convey’d them on their w And left them o. 889 
I watch’d thee victor in the joust, And seen thy w.’ 1357 


And after went her w across the bridge, Marr. of Geraint 383 
I have let men be, and have their w ; ne 466 
For old am I, and rough the w’s and wild ; ” 750 
I charge thee ride before, Ever a good w on before; Geraint and E. 15 
I will not fight my w with gilded arms. ~ 21 


in she had To keep them in the wild w’s of the wood, __,, 187 

em forward by a w which, beaten broad, s 436 
And left him lying in the public w ; re 478 
answering not one word, she led the w. a 495 
and she wept beside the w. ms 519 
The long w smoke beneath him in his fear ; s 532 
To shun the wild w’s of the lawless tribe. i, 608 
* The fire of Heaven is on the dusty w’s. Balin and Balan 448 
who sought to win my love Thro’ evil w’s: 3 475 
And then she follow’d Merlin all the w, Merlin and V. 203 
Then her false voice made w, broken with sobs : 857 


Glanced first at him, then her, and went his w. Lancelot and E. 95 
Full often lost in fancy, lost his w ; = 164 
in the w’s below The knights and ladies wept, Holy Grail 352 
And thence departed every one his w. * 360 
some ancient king Had built a w, ze 502 
For now there is a lion in the w.’ a 645 
one was pointing this w, and one that, Because 

the w was lost. Pelleas and E. 58 
tilt against the knights There at Caerleon, but have 


lost our w ; re 66 
Glanced down upon her, turn’d and went her w. na 185 
Some rough old Knight who knew the worldly w, ri 192 
These be the w’s of ladies,’ Pelleas thought, Pn 209 
With promise of large light on woods and w’s. x 394 
But he by wild and w, for half the night, = 497 
With trumpet-blowings ran on all the w’s From 

Camelot Last Tournament 52 
loneliest w’s are safe from shore to shore. “A 102 


Way 782 Wealth 
Way (continued) So all the w’s were safe from shore Weak (adj.) (continued) The sick w beast seeking to 
to shore, Last Tournament 485 herself Merlin and V. 498 
Mark’s w, my soul !—but eat not thou with Mark, é 532 And w in body said no more ; Lancelot and E. 839 
So, pluck’d one w by hate and one by love, we 539 Flatter me rather, seeing me so 10, Last Tournament 642 
Mark’s w’s to steal behind one in the dark—— 618 y ot too w to look the light ; Lover's Tale i 614 
And cast him as a worm upon the w ; Guinevere 35 etty wur ww i’ the Vi Wife 101 
And then they rode to the divided w, ‘a 124 being woman and w, His formal kiss fel} The Wreck 31 
That did not shun to smite me in worse tw, = 435 ‘ That t and watory nature love you? No! The Ring 396 
and the w’s Were filled with rapine, 457 Weak (s) if from Arthur’s hall, To help the w. Balin and Balan 473 
But in His w’s with men I find Him not. Pass. of Arthur 1 Weaken’d And all the senses w, save in that, Lover’s Tale i 127 
and wail their w From cloud to cloud, 39 * Muriel’s health Had w, nursing little Miriam. The Ring 357 
find or feel a # Thro’ this blind haze, = 7% Wi gentle sickness, ly W the man, Enoch Arden 825 
And God fulfils himself in many t’s, * 409 Weaker onds w than your grief would make To J. 8. 65 
I am going a long w With these thou seést— = 424 re pee se angie acted crime, Will l2 
that w my wish leads me evermore Still to t forget my w lot; Two Voices 367 
believe it— Lover's Tale i 274 songs made As echoes out of w times, In Mem., Con. 22 
ees eee See 20 verges Day ae te 337 saw Which were the w ; Lancelot and E. 462 
effect weigh’d seas upon my head To ond my w! - 661 Weakest Cries to W as to Strongest, Locksley H., Sixty 110 
Was not the land as free thro’ all her w’s a 662 Weakling Poor w ev’n as they are.’ Princess vi 310 
Could that be more because he came my w ? a 666 Se 6 Or ee Pelleas and E. 291 
Why should he not come my w if he would ? pe 667 petty, pny, These 582 
why should he come my w Robed in those robes ‘ 670 Weakly is pretty, pun Enoch Arden 195 
what gleam on those black w’s Whee Love ‘i 812 Weakness my own w foo ook My judgment, Supp. Confessions 136 
Had died almost to serve them an iv 124 Prevailing in w, the Swan 26 
And leave him in the public w to die. E 261 Deliver not the tasks of might To w, Love thou thy land 14 
And balanced either w by each, a3 269 the w of thy peers: = 24 
he patted my hand in his gentle w, Fon Gane W to be wroth with w! coke cok 6 
wt paces you may go your w. ‘izpah 20 So she strove her w, L. of 69 
Turning my w, the loveliest face on earth. Sisters (E. and E.) 87 That was your hour of w Enoch Arden 449 
Flower into fortune—our world’s w— Columbus 167 And bore his w ? 
sometimes wish I had never led the w. ‘5 186 to spy The w of a people or a house, Aylmer’s Field 570 
Shaping their w toward Dyfien again, Batt. of Brunanburh 98 Our w Ww the shadow, iit 
moves unseen among the w’s of men. Tiresias 24 And hatred of her w, blent with shame. vit 
Send no such light upon the w’s of men wi! aoe but well-nigh close to death For w * 2 
and every w the vales Wind, itt eee ‘ This fellow would make w In Mem. xxi T 
By all my w’s where’er they ran, Ancient Sage 157 my passion hath not swerved To works of w, » lexrav 50 
he—some one—this w creeps— The Flight 70 Forgot his t in thy sight. o ex 4 
and Suns along their fiery w Locksley H., Sixty 203 those Whom w or necessity have cramp’d Tiresias 87 
know them, follow him who ‘led the wv, ‘~ 266 Weal (See also pn Auta he for the common w, 
Nor this w will you set your name Epilogue 1 The fading politics Princess ii 285 
Yon myriad-worlded w— a 53 A lidless w r of the public w, P tv 325 
Well, One w for Miriam. The Ring 73 So far, so near in woe and w ; In Mem. cxviz 2 
She turn’d, and in her soft imperial w oo Be moulded by your wishes for her w ; Marr. of Geraint 799 
J am on the Perfect W, All else is to perdition.’ Akbar’s Dream 34 Hours That cancel w with woe, Ancient Sage 96 
Here on this bank in some w live the life a 144 Weald Fiod oft mints Jong ter cilameeriin swulbe and 45iuial 
Will you move a little that w ? Charity 20 Fyn the Spirits of the waste and w Guinevere 128 
Well if it do not roll our w. Riflemen form! 4 sane ear oe, the wolf of the w. Batt. of Brunanburh 110 
Toward the lowland w’s behind me Silent Voices5 Wealth (See also World-wealth) Showering thy 
Wayfaring-tree Black holly, and white-flower’d w-t! Sir J. Oldcastle 130 w into my open breast Ode to Memory 23 
Wayside Craft, poisonous counsels, w ambushings— Gareth and L. 432 The choicest w of all the earth, Eleinore 19 
The w blossoms open to the blaze. Balin and Balan 449 a) lowing health, with boundless w, L. C. V.de Vere 61 
Come dashing down on a tall w flower, Guinevere 253 en w no more shall rest in mounded heaps, Golden Year 32 
I told your w story to my mother Sisters (E. and E.) 189 The sole succeeder to their w, their lands, Aylmer’s Field 294 
Wayward—tThe vexed eddies of its w brother : Isabel 33 heiress, w, Their w, their heiress ! « enough was 
I have been wild and w, but you’ll forgive me theirs For twenty matches. ” 368 
now ; May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 33 May beat To out to w and fame. ; 439 
Or something of a w modern mind Edwin Morris 87 Whatever eldest-born of rank or w = 484 
I went thro’ many w moods Day-Dm., Pro. 6 I that have wasted here health, w, and time, Princess iv 352 
No more shall w grief abuse The genial hour In Mem. cv9 O more than poor men w, Than sick men health— 459 
And yet so wild and w that my pose Akbar’s Dream 172 Abide: thy w is gather’d in, In Mem. lit 15 
Waywardness At any gentle Aa Gareth and L. 1179 And so my w resembles thine. » blevic LT 
Way-worn Foot-sore, w-w, at ae St. Telemachus 34 the w Of words and wit, the double health, » Con. 102 
Weak (adj.) WW Truth a-leaning on her crutch, Clear-headed friend 18 Your father has w well-gotten, Maud I iv 18 
perl padre remaining w, Two Voices 95 jo that blazed iteclt in roodiand w OF leat, Balin and Balan 82 
Hpetd w from suffering here : » 238 his land and w and state were hers. Holy Grail 587 
ols of the settled bliss, Miller’s D. 233 And gave herself and all her w to me. » oO 
datas 2 be on te one St. 8. ites 118 all the w and all the woe ? Guinevere 344 
mie merge i, but strong in will isses 89 And so much w as God had charged her with— ters tee 
Pass on, w heart, and leave me where I lie : Come not, when, ete. 11 when all my w Flash’d from me in a moment i. 
Half- from aw and scolding hinge, The Brook 84 Whatever w I brought from that new world Columbus 101 
Fe See BRS PA Princess iv 516 with the wisdom and w of his The Wreck 65 
‘ This fellow would e weakness w, In Mem. zai 7 W with his wines and his wedded Vastness 19 
Strike dead the whole w race of venomous worms, Maud II i 46 kinsman, dying, summon’d me to Rome--He left me w— The Ring Bs 
Seeing that ye be grown too w and old Com. of Arthur 511 no tear for him, who left you w, 


For see ye not how w and hungerworn I seem— Gareth and L, 443 


The w of tropic bower and brake ; To Ulysses 31 


ee Youth and Health, and birth 
w, 
Wealthier and himself Be wealthy still, ay w. 


By an Evolution. 8 
Aylmer’s Field 373 


Then closed her access to the w farms, x 503 
Then were I w than a leash of kings.’ Gareth and L. 51 
* Ye will be all the w,’ (repeat) Geraint and E. 221, 412 
A w life than heretofore with these And Balin, Balin and Balan 92 
ce =p fen To the Queen ti 23 
Jilted for aw! w? Locksley H., Sixty 11 


To make them w in his readers’ eyes ; Poets and their B. 4 


Wealthiest Spain then the mightiest, w reali on earth, Columbus 205 
Wealthy --ajeper, agen 4 clear are thine Of w smiles: | Madeline 11 
I sex the w Miller's D.1 
Like w men who care how they give. Tithonus 17 
Where the w nobles dwell.’ L. of Burleigh 24 
And when she show’d the w scabbard, Aylmer’s Field 236 
and himself Be w still, ay wealthier. é 373 
Days order’d in a w peace, In Mem. alvi 11 

W with ing lines of mount and mere, Holy Grail 252 
Hold her a w within thine - 621 
Tho’ w to have bask’d in the t The Wreck 45 
Weapon With i tl slain, e ape Peer 
wearing nei i lor we, arr. of int 166 
The wielding of w’s— Batt. o 90 

a valorous w in olden ! Kapi 4 
Wear (s) the w and polish of the wave. Marr. of Geraint 682 
goers 5 ply Tepe The Owl ti 7 
And Ki w’s the crown: Of old sat Freedom 16 
eat wholesome food, And w warm clothes, St. S. Stylites 109 

w an undress’d goatskin on my back ; * 116 
shall w Alternate leaf and acorn-ball Talking Oak 286 
This mortal armour that I w, Sir 70 
Of those that w the Poet’s crown : You might have won 10 
eS ne eaten; Aylmer’s Field 112 
pride Lay than to w it as his ring— 122 

I think they not w our rusty gowns, Princess, Pro. 143 
than w Those lilies, better blush i itt 67 
And so she w’s her error like a crown " lll 
he w’s a crown Than any wreath Ode on Well. 276 


y 
w’s the mask of sleep, 


Z 
: 
fi 
E 


In Mem. xviii 10 
" 1 


When first she w’s her orange- : 
Who w’s his manhood hale and green liti 4 
The fool that w’s a crown of thorns lxiz 
eee, wee + know rei 5 
But ill for him that w’s a crown, exravii 9 
co fp ge well _ Maud I xx 27 
w’s a helmet mounted with a skull, Gareth and L. 639 
es ee all @ your gift Marr. of Geraint 819 
ere fit to w your slipper for a glove. Geraint and E. 623 
ee eee royal y shield ?’ Balin and Balan 338 
* Why w ye that crown-royal ?’ - 
* What, w ye still that same crown-scandalous ? ’ ¥ 
this maid w as fair a jewel asis on earth, Lancelot and E. 240 
That he w her favour at the tilt. : 358 
will w My favour at this tourney ? ’ a 361 
Well, I will w it: fetch it out to me: * 371 
One rose, a rose, to gather and to w, Pelleas and E. 406 


Guinevere 617 


” 687 
Lover’s Tale i 671 


W black and white, and be a nun like you, 
And so w out in almsdeed and in prayer 
Robed in those robes of light I must not w, 


[ from this true breast the locket that I w, The Flight 33 

w’s the mask of Love, cine: | H., Sixty 109 

I should w my crown entire elen’s Tower 9 
ee nents oweetar bay, Poets and their B. T 
myself Am half afraid to w it The Ring 472 

and w’s the leper’s weed : H 10 
Weir’d (spent) I w it 0’ liquor, I did North. Cobbler 32 
Wearied Is w of the rolling hours L. C. V. de Vere 60 
Smoothing the w mind 4 Leonine Eleg. 14 

_ And closing eaves of w eyes I till dusk In Mem. levi 11 

I felt Thy manhood thro’ that w of thine. Gareth and L, 1266 


Balin and Balan 561 
Merlin and V. 736 


783 


Wearied (continued) Wounded and w needs must he 


be near. 

Rode with his diamond, w of the quest, 

To seek him, and had w of tbe search. 

all w of the quest Leapt on his horse, 

* Alas,’ he said, * your ride hath w you. 

I am w of our city, son, 

And w of Autocrats, Anarchs, and Slaves, 
Wearier ‘Thro’ weary and yet ever w hours, 
Wearieth Gaiety without eclipse, W me, 
Weariness al! things else have rest from w ? 

As all but empty heart and w 

Settles, till one could yield for w: 

wan day Went glooming down in wet and w: 

Toil and ineffable w, faltering hopes of relief, 

those three sweet Italian words, e aw. 

He, all but deaf thro’ age and w, 

Wearing And w on my swarthy brows The garland 

W the rose of womanhood. 

W the light yoke of that Lord of love, 

W his wisdom lightly, like the fruit 

w all that weight Of learning lightly 

W the white flower of a blameless life, . 

w neither hunting-dress Nor weapon, 

in w mine Needs must be lesser likelihood, 

damsel, w this unsunny face To him who won 

And w but a holly-spray for crest, 

I, w but the gar of a day, 

Weary (adj.) (See also Heart-weary) Ow life! O 
w death ! 


w with a r’s touch Those writhed limbs 
From brawling storms, From w wind, 

Stow sail’d the w mariners and saw, 

Ever the w wind went on, 

A w, w way I go, Oriana. 

My life is full of w days, 


Which some green Christmas crams with w bones. 


And by the moon the reaper w, 
gre me grace To ay ee of my ww load.’ 
ith w sameness in rhymes, 


Breathing like one that hath a w dream. 


Weary 


Lancelot and E. 538 
se 616 


* 831 

Ancient Sage 15 

The Dreamer 10 
Aylmer’s Field 828 
Lilian 21 

Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 14 
Geraint and FE. 652 
Merlin and V. 372 
Last Tournament 215 
Def. of Incknow 90 
The Ring 407 

St. Telemachus 41 
Kate 23 

Two Voices 417 
Aylmer’s Field 708 
A Dedication 12 

In Mem., Con. 39 
Ded. of Idylis 25 
Marr. of Geraint 165 
Lancelot and E. 366 
Peileas and E. 180 
Last Tournament 172 
To Dante 6 


Supp. Confessions 188 
Clear-headed friend 22 
Ode to Memory 113 
Sea- Fairies 1 

ing Swan 9 

lana 89 

My life is full 1 

Wan Sculptor 14 

L. of Shalott i 33 
Mariana in the 8. 30 
Miller’s D. 70 

Lotos- Eaters 6 


but evermore Most w seem’d the sea, w the oar, W the 


wandering fields of barren foam. 
Resting w limbs at last on beds of asphodel. 
While my stiff spine can hold my w head, 
Twice ten w w years to this, 


It may be my lord is w, 
And wherefore did he go this w way, 
But after scaling half the w down, 
and beats out his w life. 
Beating it in upon his w b: 


im make reply Is many a w hour ; 


5 41 
» C. 8.125 
St. 8. Stylites 43 


» 90 
Talking Oak 26 
Locksley Hall 53 
Enoch Arden 296 
Re 372 
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rain, es 796 
all about the fields you caught His w daylong chirping, The Brook 53 


Thro’ w and yet ever wearier hours, 

For many w moons before we came, 
Panted from w sides ‘ King, you are free ! 
When ill and w, alone and cold, 

And o’er a w sultry land, 

That it makes one w to hear.’ 

With w steps I loiter on, 

She is w of dance and play.’ 

However w, a 


and thy horse And thou are w ; 

My lord is w with the fight before, 

Leave me to-night : I am w to the death.’ 
I am w of her.’ 

Now w of my service and devoir, 

but so w were his limbs, that he, : 
at once The w steed of Pelleas floundering 
The white light of the w moon above, 
But many w moons [ lived alone— 

Over all this w world of ours, 

But at length we began to be w, 

O w was I of the travel, 


k of will Not to be trampled out. = 
That has been in a w world my one thing bright ; . 


Aylmer’s Field 828 
Princess itt 319 


In Mem. xaaviii 1 
Maud I xzii 22 
ITI iu 56 
UI wi 17 
Gareth and L. 1265 
Geraint and E. 133 
358 


Merlin and V. 838 
Lancelot and E. 118 
Pelleas and E. 513 
x 574 
Lover's Tale i 640 
» 22 
Sisters (E. and E.) 12 
V. of Maeldune Me 

1 


Weary 
Weary (adj.) (continued) There was the Scotsman IV 


of war. 
Old and w, But eager to follow, 
Good, I am never w — you. 
O w one, has it 
Weary (s) 
the w are at rest. 
Let the w be comforted, 
Weary (verb) Nor could I w, heart or limb, 
till the ear Wearies to hear it, 
Wearying And w in a land of sand and thorns. 
Gone thy tender-natured mother, w to be left 
alone, 


Weasel the thin w there Follows the mouse, 


And the eed cease from troubling, and 


Batt. of Brunanburh 36 
Merlin and the G. 100 


Romney’s R. 3 

The Dreamer 26 

May Queen, Con. 60 
On Jub. Q. Victoria 34 


Locksley H., Sizty 57 
Aylmer’s "Field 852 


nail me like a w on a grange For warning Princess ti 205 
deems it carrion of some eidignsd ile, thing, Or shrew, 
- en 
Weather (adj.) huge sea-castles heaving n the w bow. 
Weather (s) Careless both of wind and 7 Rosalind 7 
All in the blue unclouded w L. of Shalott iti 19 
And it was windy w. (repeat) Goose 4, 40 
There must be stormy w ; Will Water. 54 
His brothers of the w stood Stock-still . 135 
Will bring fair w yet to all of us. Enoch Arden 191 
Passing with the w, Window, Spring 6 
water began to heave and the w to moan, The Revenge 11 
Nasty, casselty w ! hurch-warden, etc. 2 
Ww Denying not these w-b limbs St. 8. ites 19 
dis 9 gga tiation Enoch Arden 70 
hose ~— ern w the spire, A s Field 17 
Weather’d many a To he w in her ! Arden 135 
Weave THERE she w’s - night and day L. of Shalott ti 1 
To w the mirror’s magic sights, ° 29 
Than any wreath that man can w him. Ode on Well. 277 
With trembling fingers did we w In Mem. zazx 1 
And w their petty cells and die. ” 712 
Again at Christmas did we w » txavitil 
She meant to w me a snare Maud I vi 25 
Weaver See Cloud-weaver 
Weaveth nd so she w steadily, L. of Shalott it 7 
Weaving w over That various wilderness s Tale i 418 
Web A magic w with colours gay. L. of Shalott ii 2 
in her w she still delights To weave - 28 
She left the w, she left the loom, : tit 37 
Out flew the w and floated wide ; 4 42 
and takes the flood With swarthy w’s. M. d’ Arthur 269 
Who wove coarse w’s to snare her purity, Aylmer’s Field 780 
A w is wov’n across the sky ; In Mem. iti 6 


A cloth of roughest w, and cast it down, 
Caught in a great old ‘tyrant spider's ww, 
and takes the flood With swarthy w’s. 

Wed young spirit present When first she is w ; 
Came two young lovers lately w ; 
And I was young—too young to w: 
nor w Raw Haste, half-sister to Delay. 
he woo’d and w A labourer’s daughter, 
But take it—earnest w with sport, 
They two will w the morrow morn : 

* To-morrow he w’s with me.’ 
We two will w to-morrow morn, 
That she wore when she was w.’ 
In the dress that she was w in, 
W whom thou wilt, but I am sick of Time, 
It is long before you w. 
So these were w, and merrily rang the bells, 
(repeat) 

To w the man so dear to all of them 
* There is no reason why we should not w.’ 
So you will w me, let it be at once.’ 
Merrily rang the bells and they were w 
when the = drew nigh that I should w, 
certain, would not w. 
we purposed with ourself Never to w. 
I w with thee! J bound by precontract 
Besides, the woman w is not as we, 


Gareth and L. 683 

Merlin and V. 259 

foe hs 
to 

L. of Shalott v1 34 


Love thou oe land bo 
Day-Dm 

re 1 

16 

87 

L. of Burleigh 96 

99 


Come not, when, etc. 9 
Viston of Sin 70 


Enoch Arden 80, 511 
484 
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Weed ' 
Wee She needs must w him for her own } 
Princess vit TA 
On the yee that follow’d the day she was The Islet 4 
‘leapt out to w with ‘Thought Ere Thought 
w itself with he 
But lives to w an mind ; iiS 
And talk of others are w, Con. 98 
Enforced she was to w him in her tears, Com. of Arthur 204 
he needs Must w that other, whom no man desired, G ae 
break her will, and make her w with him : 617 
whom he trusts to overthrow, Then w, with glory : 
but she will not w Save whom she loveth, re 621 
And live to w with ap hs gener) love: sie f Geraint 297 
ere you w with any ing your ie, arr. 0 v i 
dian 1a o's vith manhend, makes a man. Geraint and E. 868 
* Had I chosen to w, I had been wedded earlier, Lancelot and E. 934 
W thou our Lady, and rule over us, Holy Grail 605 
but could I w her Loving the other ? Sisters (E. and E.) 167 
and w’s me to my grave. The 20 
not Love but Hate that w’s a bride against her will ; Pe 32 
Whim! 1 will not w him, * 55 
when Hubert w’s in you The heart of Love, The Ring 61 
So w thee with my soul, Prog. of Spring 92 
W to the melody, thro’ the world ; Merlin and OT 
Wedded (adj. and part.) ( (See also New-wedded, Proxy-wedded) 
So that my vigour, w to thy blood none 161 
Dear is the memory of our w lives, Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 96 
Wherever Thought hath w Fact. Love thou thy land 52 
there Unclasp’d the w eagles of her belt, iva 43 
Lucri14, w to Lucretius, found Her master cold ; LIueretius1 
beat le sare (ics help bes) ees ws BAR Princess iti 83 
I had been w wife, I knew mankind, » 8927 “@ 
So Willy and I were w: I wore a lilac gown; Grandmother 57 
eons ea Window, No Answer T 
as w with a winsome wife, Ygerne : Com. of Arthur 188 
And there be w with all ceremony. Marr. of Geraint 608 
They twain were w with all ceremony. x 


Seeing that ye are w to a man, 
I had been w earlier, sweet Elaine : 


And one had w her, and he was dead, 
until himself had thought He loved her also, w 

easily, Tournament 402 
* He has w her,’ she said, Not said, but hiss’d it: * 619 
but Lionel and the pide Were w, Lover's Tale w 14 

t them w’ woul Sisters (E. and E.) 57 

Solids Gilt, bia heehee his w harlots ; Vastness 19 

‘I take thee Muriel for my w wife ’— The Ring 377 
Wedded (verb) and in one month They w her to sixty 

thousand pounds, Edwin Morris 126 
Who w with a nobleman from thence : Princess i 77 
who lay Among the ashes and w the King’s son.’ Gareth and L. 904 
Says that Sir th w Lyonors. b 


Sir Valence w with an outland dame : 
* Queen, she would not be content Save that I w 
her, Lancelot and E. tae } 


More = 1p men were he, she w 
W her a her father's bal battles ? 


And all this ve before I w thee, 
Wedged /V themselves in between horse and horse, Heavy Brigade 22 
Wedlock welded in one love Than pairs of w ; ‘rincess vi 254 
The boy was born in w, First Quarrel 6 
Weeik (week) But ’e reads wonn sarmin a w, Farmer, O. 8. 28 
for thou’ll be twenty to w. Fe N.S.7 
Weed (dress) In words, like w’s, I’ll wrap me o’er, In Mem. v9 
But sti tes in the w’s of sloth: » vxvii 11 
This silken rag, this ar woman’s w; Geraint and E. 680 
And wears the leper’s w Happy 10 
Weed — (See also Willow-weed) creeping mosses and ’ 
w’s, ing Swan 36 
At as not rotting like a w, Two Voices 142 
Crouch’d fawning in the w. none 201 
A spacious garden full of flo ws, To , With Pal. of Art 4 
Better to me the meanest w That lows A ion 93 


Athwart the smoke of burning w’s. 
The people said, a w. 


= 


*I once was looking for a ic w, 
F all her tik 3 
Ga prsialied witha weston v, 


, 


brace Of twins w her of her folly. 
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In Mem, lzziti 10 


Balin and Balan 542 


Merlin and V. 471 
Holy Grail 623 


the wind Still westward, and the w seas— 
(See also Weeik) whole w’s and months, and early 
and late, The Sisters 10 
For many w’s about my loins I wore St. 8. ‘ites 63 
Enoch would hold possession for a w Enoch Arden 27 
There yet were many w’s before she sail’d, a 124 
In that same w when Annie buried it, ee 1 
the w Before I parted with poor Edmund ; The Brook 17 
They lost their w’s ; Princess, Pro. 162 
harangue The fresh arrivals of the w before ; ” ui 96 
she had nursed me there from w to w is vii 239 
* Here’s a leg for a babe of aw!’ Grandmother 11 
Nk pee hone tain dye ae oma ” 
Willy not been down to the farm for a w and a day ; s 33 
W ater ’the days by In’ Mem 2087 
w: go n Mem. xvii 
Hie henna the burtven of the w’s » teeell 
See dots tar a guar wee tas nes Sor ary ( 
may a year gone for a w » eri 
But in the w’s that follow’ Gareth and L. 526 
And all that w was old Marr. of Geraint 837 
eee eer, = cern coewe Merlin and V. 598 
for many aw from the wide world’s rumour Lancelot and E. 521 
many among us a w Fasted and pray’d Holy Grail 131 
once, A w beyond, walking on the walls Pelleas and E. 225 
after this, a w beyond, again She call’d them, ” 261 
Queen abode For many a w, unknown, Guinevere 147 
eee ene a? we mcs, 2 624 
i a smile, The first for many w’s— Lover's Tale iv 281 
“I ha’ six w’s’ work, little wife, First Quarrel 45 
I ha’ six w’s’ work in Jersey = 88 
then two w’s—no join’d, Sisters (E. and E.) 271 
for ten long w’s I tried Your table of Pythagoras, To EF. Fi 14 
all but yours—A w betwixt— he Ring 249 
But after ten slow w’s her fix’d intent, a 2 Bab 
after a w—no more—A as welcome ity 25 
ee ee ae Eaiher's) w, May Lilian ! (repeat) Lilian 19, 25 
on: beyond his object Love can last : His object 
lives: more cause to w have I: Wan Sculptor 5 
For while the tender service made thee w, The Bridesmaid 10 
Who'll w for thy i Two Voices 39 
Thou canst not think, but thou wilt w Mi ee axes 
, Nay, you must not w, ay a a ee. 
in stream the long-leaved flowers w, renal Cc. 8.10 
I will not tell not to w. To J. 8. 36 
‘WwW, i the inward pain.’ » 40 
Let her will Be done—to w or not to w. 5 «44 
The vapours w their burthen to the ground, Tithonus 2 
to the tears that thou wilt w. Locksley Hall 82 
at this The little wife would w for company, Enoch Arden 34 
Yes, as the dead we w for testify— Aylmer’s Field TAT 
Wiser to w a true occasion lost, Princess iv 68 
* She must w or she will die.’ wi4 
kiss her; take her hand, she w’s : os 225 
For this, for all, we w our thanks to thee ! Ode Inter. Exhib. 9 
eannot w for Willy, nor can I w for the rest ; Grandmother 19 
For Willy I cannot w, i 67 
I could not w—my own time seem’d so near. = 72 
But how can I w for Willy, A 102 
Which w a loss for ever new, In Mem. xiii 5 
Which w the comrade of my choice, 2 9 
And come, whatever loves to w, » evicted ll 
And w the fulness from . xx 6 


Weepest Wan sculptor, w thou to take the cast 
Weeping And w then she made her moan, 


Weigh before the heavy clod W’s on me, 


Weigh’d Why are we w upon with heaviness, 


Weigh’d 
Weep (continued) At night she w’s, ‘ How vain am I! In Mem. Ix 15 
So mayst thou watch me where I w, » bend 
He loves her yet, she will not w, » cer 18 
not as one that w’s I come once more ; an exis? 
Shall I w if a Poland fall ? Maud I iv 46 
Till I well could w for a time so sordid and mean, en o1lT 
And the white rose w’s, ‘ She is late ; ’ » warn 64 
There to w, and w, and w My whole soul out » Il w9T 
Yet now I could even w to think of it ; = v 86 
a light shall darken, and many shall w III vi 48 


strong passion in her made her w Marr. of Geraint 110 
said to his own heart,‘ She w’s forme’: (repeat) Geraintand E.587,590 
God’s curse, it makes me mad to see you w. xe 616 
were I dead who is it would w for me ? a 618 
she did not w, But o’er her meek eyes a 768 
When sick at heart, when rather we should w. Balan and Balan 498 
If the wolf spare me, w my life away, Merlin and V. 885 
burst away To w and wail in secret ; Lancelot and E. 1245 
“Why w ye?’ ‘Lord,’ she said, Last Towrnament 494 
* Yet w not thou, lest, if thy mate return, Ps 499 
Sing, and unbind my heart that I may w.’ Guinevere 166 
*O pray you, noble lady, w no more ; % 184 

cannot w behind a cloud : ”* 207 

w for her who drew him to his doom.’ m 348 
What had she done tow? Why should she w ? Lover’s Tale % by 

T 


She told me all her love: she shall not w. = 

When I beheld her w so ruefully ; re 113 
I felt myself ready to w For I knew not what, The Wreck 51 
and there I began to w, = 93 
For all that laugh, and all that w Ancient Sage 187 
let me w my fill once more, and myself to rest ! The Flight 6 


Mother w’s At that white funeral of the single life, Zo Prin. Beatrice 8 


And watch’d by w queens. 
white-eyed phantasms w tears of blood, 


* Weep, w dulls the inward pain.’ To J. 8. 40 
or fruits and cream Served in the w elm ; Gardener’s D. 195 
w, ‘ I have loved thee long.’ Loe: Hall 30 
Bitterly w I turn’d away : (repeat) Edward Gray 6, 34 
W, w late and early, L. of Burleigh 89 
and di w for him ; Enoch Arden 246 
Then ie w answer’d * I am bound.’ 23 


later in the night Had come on Psyche w : 


With a nation w, and breaking on my rest ? Ode on Well. 82 
Within was w for thee : G. of Swainston 2 
And linger w on the marge, In Mem. xit 12 

cra 4 


To hear her w by his grave ? a 
A mother w, ant I hear her say, Com. of Arthur 334 
woman w, ‘ Nay, my lord, The field was pleasant Gareth and L, 341 
W for some gay knight in Arthur’s hall.’ -Marr. of Geraint 118 
A woman w for her murder’d mate Geraint and E. 522 
suddenly she took To bitter w like a beaten child, 

Merlin and V. 855 


A long, long w, not consolable. f 
one lone woman, w near a cross, Stay’d him. Last Tournament 493 


sat There in the holy house at Almesbury W, Guinevere 3 
There kiss’d, and parted w : » 125 
she look’d and saw The novice, w, 3 664 
beheld the holy nuns All round her, w ; 667 


he was loud in w and in praise Of her, Lover's Tale ti 87 
He left us w in the woods ; The Flight 37 
and w scarce could see ; Happy 54 
Supp. Confessions 185 
Ode to Memory 90 
Cnone 244 

Locksley Hall 186 
Gareth and L. 880 
Guinevere 191 

Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 12 
Love and 43 


heavy on my eyelids: let me die. 
the lightnings, w the Sun. 
w Whether thou wilt not with thy damsel 
w your sorrows with our lord the King’s, 


lightly w’s With thee unto the love 
flash 


heavy mist of tears, that w Upon my brain, 


But a trouble w upon her, L. of Burleigh 17 
why, the causes w, Fatherly fears— Princess v 215 
w “Gt necks Of dragons clinging to the crazy walls, Holy Grail 346 
while I w thy heart with one Too wholly true Guinevere 540 


the effect w seas upon my head Lover's Tale i 660 


Weigh’d 


Weigh’d (continued) The whole land w him down as 
ZZtna does Lover's Tale iv 17 
—his loss W on him yet— » 275 
single piece W nigh four thousand Castillanos—so They 


tell me—o him down into the abysm— Columbus 136 
Weighest Thou w heavy on the heart within, none 243 
Weighing And w find less ; Guinevere 192 
Weight © happy earth, how canst thou bear my w ? none 237 

Make broad t thy — to receive my w, M. ny ek a 

wi ve w to drag thee down. 
This w and size, this heart and eyes, Se Culchod Th 
Is it the w of that half-crown, Will Water. 155 


Appraised his w and fondled father-like, 
dead w of the dead leaf bore it down : . 


The w of all the hopes of half the world, Princess iv 184 
Caryatids, lifted up A w of emblem, * 202 
their heavy hands, The w of destiny : a 554 
When the man wants w, the woman takes it up, » 9444 
This nightmare w of gratitude, » 300 
Then us they lifted up, dead w’s, - 348 
Once the w and fate of Europe b Ode on Well. 240 
these solid stars, this w of body limb, High. Pantheism 5 
A w of nerves without a mind, In Mem. xii 7 
I loved the w I had to bear, i zov7 
And falling with my w of cares * lv 14 
eee et nay ae » %bewi3 
all that w Of learning light] » Con. 39 

By as uffled step, by a dead w trail’d, Maud Iil4 
lighter by the loss of his w ; - xvi 2 
When w is added onl cet d b M. f Geraint 526 

w 18 vy grain, arr. 0, tnt 

Make broad thy Bon fon to receive my w, Pass. of Arthur 332 
The w as if of age upon my limbs, Lover's Tale i 125 
her w Shrank in my grasp, » ti 202 
commission one of w and worth To judge Columbus 124 
w of war Rides on those ringing axles ! Tiresias 92 
noise of falling w’s that never fell, The Ring 410 


Less w now for the ladder-of-heaven 
and the w that dragg’d at my hand ; 
Weighted cognizance on shield W it down, 


By an Evolution. 12 
Bandit’s Death 39 
Balin and Balan 225 


Weightier his mind Half buried in some w argument, Lucretius 9 
Weird With a w bright eye, sweating and trembling, Aylmer’s Field 585 
Myself too had w seizures, Heaven knows what : Princess i 14 


“ what, if these w seizures come Upon you 82 


strange seizure came Upon me, the w vision of our house : ” dé 184 
came On a sudden the w seizure and the doubt : » tv 560 
And like a flash the w affection came : » vA4iT 
Deeper than those w doubts could reach me, vit 51 


Were Arthur’s wars in w devices done, 
—o ast The w white gate, and paused without, 663 
at w yell, Unearthlier than all shriek of bird Balin and Balan 544 
Moreover, that w legend of his birth, Last Tournament 669 
Then, ere that last w battle in the west, Pass. of Arthur 29 
Like this last, dim, w battle of the west. i 94 
And therewithal came on him the w rhyme, » 444 
And something w and wild about it all: Lover's Tale iv 224 
W Titan by thy winter weight of years To Victor Hugo 7 


since The key to that w et, which for thee Ancient Sage 254 

then laugh’d ‘ the ring is w.? And w and worn and 
wizard-like was he. ‘ Why w?’ I ask’d him; The Ring 195 
without a hand, 1 


W whispers, bells that 
Weirdly-sculptured And past beneath the w-s gates Lancelot and E. 844 
Welcome (inter. and adj.) Should come most w, seeing men, (none 129 


Each enter’d like a w guest. Two Voices 411 
W, fellow-citizens, Vision of Sin 173 
From Mizpeh’s tower’d gate with w light, D. of F. Women 199 
But she—you will be w—O, come in !’ The Brook 228 
lastly there At Christmas ; ever w at the Hall, Aylmer’s Field 114 

Iucretius 159 


st rs at my hearth Not », 

Which b brings no more a w guest 

And w Russian flower, a le’s pride, 
Cried to me climbing, ‘ W, Percivale ! 
Cold, but as w as free airs of heaven 
W, w with one voice ! 

says to tha ‘ keeap ’em, an’ w’ 


In Mem. xzizx 5 

W. to Marie Alex. 6 
Holy Grail 425 

Sisters (E. and E.) 197 
Open. I. and C. Exhib. 1 
Church-warden, etc. 36 
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Well 

Welcome (inter. and adj.) (continued) A stranger as w as 
Satan— Charity 26 
Welcome (s) fa seek cel pee RSs Sea- Fairies 31 
A w mix’d with Talking Oak 212 
Farewell, like 'w, lived and died. Love and Duty 68 
with a frolic w took The thunder and the sunshine, Ulysses 47 
To greet his hearty w heartily ; Enoch Arden 350 
neve Senet Sh ere see Princess ti 42 
glowing full-faced w, she Began to address us, Fe 183 
w find us, if you came Among us, » 2354 
W, Seuverdll, and te inp thee gaa a Helos » Con. 95 
O give him w, this is he Worthy Ode on Well. 92 


all of us Danes in our w of thee, 

wae la Cote ypeibe fps oferty, To F. D. Maurice 11 

et one ve 'o F. D. Maurice 
They chook apeak Sn man iaee tial al, A ics 11 

Rentbred. uns beta hing doe! 


mecca shee hay 9 a ac 8 
ar edd «wong de and wine. Marr. of Geraint 387 
Emb her with all w as a friend, * 834 


In the mid-warmth of w and graspt hand, 
Sweet-voiced, a song of w, 

Witness their flowery w. 
I bid the stranger w. 
roar An ocean 


made the pk That miss’d his living w, Tiresias 
and flash’d into frolic of song w; and P.13 
pptadipention paige —Aesnsomly 2 eet 
MANY, many w’s, fair-maid, (repeat) Snowdrop 1, 
Welcome (verb) IF kee tana ut tors aot ead 

Ww ; alens Oe W her, 

ying od ger and sweet, W.to Alexandra 6 
W her, w her, all that is ours ! 2 


w the land’s desire, 


fot a a seen ee Tanaclot ont 60 
leaps ne to w rog. of Spring 
Welcomed * Not beat him back, but w him Marr. of Geraint 7 


Welded Two women faster w in one love 
‘Sons, be w each and all, 
Welfare How much their w is a passion to us. 


‘ A w in thine eye reproves Our fear Hi 

In your w we re Open. I. and a . 
Well (adj. and adv.) Nor would I now be w, mother, May Queen, Con. 

A pretty face is w and this is w, Edwin Morris 

Tis w; ’tis something ; 5 os ee eee ay 7 ome 

O true and tried, so w and long, ts Con. 1 

O father! O God! was it w ?— Maud 1i6 

Let all be w, be w. xviti 85 


He rested w content that all was w. 
Lancelot, thou art silent: is it w?? 
Sir Lancelot answer’d, ‘ It is w: 3 


Else, for the King has will’d it, it is w.’ is 111 
King Turn’d to him saying, ‘ Is it then so w? ‘ 114 
Election, Election and Reprobation—it’s all very w. er 
ptf Predhccenged, sme swechgeey Seni ini North. Ci 2 
an’ I knaws, as ws tha sa w, re 
And, Robby, I niver ’a liked tha sa w, Spinster’s S’s, 29 
or I mowt ’a liked tha sa w. x 42 
is it w aah vom. ee? Is it w that while we 
with Science, Locksley H., 8 16 
all’s w that ends w, (repeat) The Dreamer 19, 23, 27, 32 
Well (s) (See also Dropping-wells) As a Naiad in 

a w, Looking at the set of day. Adeline 16 
Come from the w’s where he lie. Two Voices 9 
Fresh as the foam, new-bathed in Paphian w’s, none 175 
rope that haled the buckets from the w, St. S. ites 64 
Fairer than Rachel by the palm: pur, Aylmer’s 679 
fawn Came flying while you sat beside the w ? Princess tt 271 
Or by denial flush her babbling w’s » 7334 
Than if with thee the roaring w’s In Mem. 217 
Or dive below the w’s of Death ? » eves 


ont nde cr pap ia 4 
i airy w me 428 
and a eer ag tt fg “4 431 
Ses by. dhe tasking beeok. of silent w Guinevere 400 
yet one foot disturb’d The lucid w ; Tiresias 42 
each, his urn In his own w, draw solace ~- 
bucket from the w the line, To Mary Boyle 39 
Well (verb) Ancient founts of inspiration w thro’ all my 
fancy yet. Locksley Hall 188 
Well-attemper’d A man of w-a frame. Ode on Well. 74 
Well-beloved We leave the w-b place In Mem. cii 1 
Well-content Philip rested with her w-c ; Enoch Arden 376 
Well-contented Came voices of the w-c doves Gardener's D. 89 
baton seanny Your father has wealth Maud I ww 18 
Pecan old oA of haonted rite, Eleanore 16 
Well-known Not by the w-k stream and rustic spire. The Brook 188 
w, from of pee W-k well-loved. Lover's alia 
me, discerning to fulfil SES 
quick brunette, alcon-eyed, rincess ti 
Well-oil’d I was courteous, e w-0, » 14133 
pass, W-p, from room to room. Palace of Art 56 
Well-practised eye nature, ww 
Well-stricken, crying, 1 kitchen-knave ! ’ Gareth and L. 970 
Well-to-do I am rich and Enoch Arden 311 
I am w-t-d—no kin, no care, 2 418 
Well-won Far-famed for w-w en Kate 22 
Down which a w-w us Gardener's D. 109 
Welsh Had he God’s word in W He might be kindlier: Sir J. Oldcastle 22 
Welshman war-workers who Harried the W, Batt. of Brunanburh 122 
Welter ier are those that w in their Holy Grail 770 
Welter’d also Far-welter’'d) Down w thro’ the 
dark ever and ever. Lover’s Tale ii 208 
Warriors over the W waters Batt. of Brunanburh 48 
plump-arm’d Ostleress and a stable w Princess i 226 
Wheer the poor w drowndid | 's 8's. 25 


of truth, Supp. Confessions 141 
Ever the weary wind w on, And took the reed-tops as it w. Dying Swan 9 
Sabon arrow w aside, u 37 
° false, false arrow w aside, ae 
ee eeereet siete hel at oa dea ana 
i i , music, w to 
Camelot : L. of Shalott ii 32 
And forth into the fields I w, Two Voices 
ee re pene & Housand ‘imes. Miller's D. 72 
When, pede a 168 
arm in arm, we w g & 
From my swift blood that w and came Fatima 16 
eee Pee to exnbrace him none 63 
She : she w to burning flame : The Sisters 7 
ees eevee to Sown. L. C. V.de Vere4 
The music w that way my soul May Queen, Con. 42 
eee ee Miepek's tower'd gate D. of F. Women 198 
eee eee ne air Bebrow boy ‘* 213 
One w, who never return’d. To J. 8. 20 
w Sir Bedivere the second time Across the ridge, M. d’Arthur 82 
eer ee Oe to the King. aa 147 
IT and race from the city w Gardener's D. 2 
And up we rose, and on the spur we w a 32 
the day we w To see her. * 15 
And on we w ; but ere an hour had pass’d, v4 107 
_ Ah, happy shade—and still w wavering down, 132 
ee een ety oe 
e 1 w, but co or joy, , 
J 1g odours on me as they w e 187 
— igo eagle boy To William ” Dora 48 
uyS w on, was a iam ; ora, 
Then Dora w to Mary. Pa) 
Dora took the child, and w her way Oa ae 


787 Went 
Went (continued) Then Dora w to Mary’s house, Dora 110 
as W forward, Mary took another mate ; ee eh! 
and how The races w, and who would rent the hall: Audley Court 31 
And sick of home w overseas for change. Walk. to the Mail 24 


I w and came ; Her voice fled always 

She w—and in one month They wedded her 

gloomy brewer’s soul W by me, like a stork : 

And on the roof she w, 

from yonder ivied casement, ere I w to rest, 

I w thro’ many wayward moods 

far across the hills they w In that new world 

she w With all her bees behind her : 

Go, therefore, thou! thy betters w 

* Who was this that w from thee ?” 

She w by dale, and she w by down, 

Stately, lightly, w she Norward, 

Crashing w the boom, 

And waves of shadow w over the wheat, 

great and small, W nutting to the hazels. 

caught His bundle, waved his hand, and w his way. 

therefore w, Past thro’ the solitary room 

For was not Annie with them ? and they w. 

While yet she w about her household ways, 

sunny and rainy seasons came and w 

Down to the and narrow wharf he w, 

All down the long and narrow street he w 

For in I w, and call’d old Philip out 

lanes Of his wheat-suburb, babbling as he w. 

shook the house, and like a storm he w. 

—— with long echoes thro’ the land, W Leolin ; 

So Leolin w; and as we task ourselves 

w Hating his own lean heart and miserable. 

But passionately restless came and w, 

Then Averill w and gazed upon his death. 

Whose shame is that, if he w hence with shame ? 

The childless mother w to seek her child ; 

slept, woke, and w the next, The Sabbath, 

W further, fool! and trusted him with all, 

and with -bless-you w. 

for I had one That altogether w to music ? 

W both to make your dream : 

We w (I kept the book and had my finger in it) 

so that sport W hand in hand with Science ; 

a Voice W with it, ‘ Follow, follow, 

As thro’ the land at eve we w, 

(for still My mother w revolving on the word) 

Up w the hush’d amaze of hand and eye. 

Then summon’d to the porch we w. 

This w by As st y as it came, 

tbree times he w: first, he blew and blew, 

With message and defiance, w and came ; 

there w up a great cry, The Prince is slain. 

4 them w The enamour’d air sighing, 
sorrowing in a pause I dared not break ; 

So I and some w out to these : 

But we w back to the Abbey, 

and home well-pleased we w. 


told us all That England’s honest censure w too far ; 


I wonder he w so young. 

made me a mocking curtsey and w. 

For Harry w at sixty, 

An’ I w wheer munny war: 

To and fro they w Thro’ my garden-bower, 
The Priest w out by heath and hill ; 

And I w down into the quay, 

From ix in on to April w, 

In which we w thro’ summer France. 
And bats w round in fragrant skies, 

in the house light after light W out, 

On that last night before we w 

Up the side I w, And fell in silence 

they w and came, Remade the blood 

I know the way she w 

And so that he find what he w to seek, 
And the soul of the rose w into my blood, 
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The Flower 5 
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20 

citi 1 
43 

Con. 10 


Maud I wii 21 
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” 


wvi 3 
rxti 33 


Went 788 


Went (continued) as here and there that war IT” 


swaying ; Com. of Arthur a 
Gawain w, ‘and breaking into song Sprang out, 


* How he w down,’ said Gareth, ‘ as a false knight Garth and 1.8 
Gareth w, and hovering round her chair 33 
Before the wakeful mother heard him, w. a 180 
Then those who w with Gareth were amazed, és 197 
W sliding down so easily, and fell, = 1224 
a page Who came and w, and still reported Me 1338 
O Prince, I w for Lancelot first, 1343 


W sweating underneath a sack of corn, 
And after w her way across the bridge, ® 
lords and ladies of the high court w * 662 


W Yniol thro’ the town, ee 693 
Yniol with that hard message w ; ; 763 
Then she w back some paces of return, Geraint and E. 70 
* Yea, my kind lord,’ said the g ia pent, and w, ” 241 
And told them of a chamber, and i 261 
and then W slipping down borrible sucigtean - 379 
W Enid with her sullen follower on. * 44 
‘ Enough,’ he said, * I follow,’ and they w. * 816 
But w apart with Edyrn, whom he he! ” 881 


blameless King w forth and cast his eyes 
he arm’d himself and w, 

So Balan warn’d, and w; Balin remain’d : 
Fixt in her will, and so the seasons w. 


a 932 
Balin and Balan 22 
153 


that old man W back to his old wild, A 649 
two fair babes, and w to distant lands ; 707 
Sir Lancelot w ambassador, at first, * 174 
her hand half-clench’d W faltering sideways downward a 850 
Her eyes and neck n= and came ; 960 
King Glanced first at him, her, and w his way. Lancelot and E. 95 
That if I w and if I fought and won it » 216 
So all in wrath he got to horse and w; ns 563 
men w down before his spear at a touch, ” 578 
So that he w sore wounded from the field : ” 600 
and w To all the winds ? ’ ” 657 
and carolling as he w A true-love ballad, ws 704 
the simple maid W half the night repeating, Pa 899 
Lancelot, who coldly w, nor bad me one: 1057 
Oar’d by the dumb, w upward with the flood— a 1154 
slowly w The marshall’d Order of their Table Round, ” 1331 
he w, And at the inrunning of a little brook - 1387 
when the dead W’ wandering o’er Moriah— Holy Grail 50 
King arose and w To smoke the scandalous hive _ 213 
And up I w and touch’d him, and he, too, hs 418 
That smote itself into the bread, and w ; $ 467 
Then, when the day began to wane, we w. * 488 
all my heart W after her with longing : 5 583 
And forth I w, and while I yearn’d and strove “6 785 
To those who w upon the Holy Quest, 890 
* Lead then,’ she said ; and thro’ the woods they w. Pelleas and E. 108 
Glanced down upon her, turn’d and w her way. 185 
they w, And Pelleas overthrew them one by one ; “ 229 
w on, and found, Here too, all hush’d below Ee 423 
so w back, and seeing them yet in sleep Fe 445 
hill and wood W ever streami by him > 548 
and shower and shorn plume ps Aes it. Last Towrnament 156 
New loves are sweet as those that w before : n 280 
name W wandering somewhere darkling i in his mind. ra 457 
hence he w To-day for three days’ hunting— Q 529 
I sware, Being amazed: but this w by— 7% 674 
sharply smote his knees, and smiled, and w : Guinevere 47 
rim faces came and w Before her, i 70 
slipping back upon the golden days » 380 

W onin epeoge 4 utterance : iw Oe 
and past his ear W shrilling, * Hollow, hollow Pass. of Arthur 33 


w Sir Bedevere the second time Across the ridge, rs 
And lightly w the other to the bs 315 
A woful man (for so the sto: Lover’s Tale i 1379 


those that w with me, And po that held Pe wi 15 
The fancy stirr’d him so He rose and “ 2) w 52 
The light was but a flash, and w o 55 
but warming as he w, Glanced at pel of law, > 27 

And years w over till I that was little First Quarrel 27 


Wept 
i Harry w over the Solent to see if work siete! 
lel gy danas yea: ’ he w. ” 
the boat w down that night— ( ; oe 
ee ee ee vay Seppe Te, "Rizpah 
pane. 2 dl w The Revenge 50 
the sun w down, and the stars came out a 56 
the night w down, and the sun smiled - we 
Rey herself w down by the island crags 
Fur aff oo 0. My God, I would not live Ya 


mate 16 


when they w, 

So he w. And we past to this ward 
and we w to see to the child. 

And round it we w, and thro’ i 

W to his own in his own W. on-land, 
And the storm w roaring above 

the storm and the days by, but { kaew no more— 
stars w down across pane, 

How slowly down Reged, omy -enp eta 
w in search of thee Thro’ many a palace, 
Leame, I, was happier da nas 
came, I w, was ier day by ; 
I parted from her. ain alone. Ae ie 


Voice of the Earth w wailingly past The Dreamer 3 
oy ok down like a fire to the fight The Tourney 3 
Wept w, ‘I am aweary, aweary, Mariana 83 
One willow over the river w, ing Swan 14 
Crocodiles w tears for thee ; Dirge 22 
Love w and s pread his sheeny vans for flight Lowe and Death 8 
A masktor to bees with toame of Mead! Poland 14 
Thine eyes so w that they could hardly see ; The Bridesmaid 2 
I w ‘ Tho’ I should die, I know Two Voices 58 
rish, w for, honour’d, known, *” 149 

In her still place the morning w : » 275 
and took the King, and w. M, @ Arthur 206 
She bow’d down And w in secret ; Dora 108 
But I believe she w. Talking Oak 164 
To-day I sat for an hour and w, Edward Gray 11 
‘ Bitterly w I over the stone : - 33 
* A ship of fools,’ he sneer’d and w. The Vi 18 
But turn’d her own toward the wall and w. Enoch A 283 
nevi could have w for pity of him ; ” 467 
AF gee tly W like a storm: Aylmer’s Field 403 
thus he spoke, his hearers w ; » 722 

her that o’er her wounded hunter w Lucretius 89 


blood Was sprinkled on your kirtle, and you w. 
That was fawn’s blood, not brother’s, yet you w. 4 


* My fault’ she w ‘ my fault | ” iii 30 
She w her true eyes blind for such a one, » wl34 
Yet she neither moved nor w. a vi 12 


Down thro’ her limbs a drooping languor w : = 268 
I could have w with the best. (repeat) Grandmother 20, 100 
I had not w, little Annie, not since I had been a wife ; 

But I w like a child that day 4 63 


But I w like a child for the child that was dead a 68 
Thou comest, much w for: In Mem. xvii 1 
‘And silence follow’d, and we w. a arr 20 
They w and wail’d, but led the way » . ci 18 
W over her, carved in stone ; Maud I viii 4 
And while she w, and I strove to be cool, y here 
And w, and wish’d that I were dead ; Com. of Arthur 345 
all her dress W from her sides as water G and L. 217 
Lady Lyonors wrung her hands and w, = 1395 

Ses ean in es Decne Geraint and E. 39T 
and she w beside the way. ” 519 
Then he remember’d her, and how she w ; ; 612 


braid Slipt and uncoil’d itself, she w afresh, 
and for her fault she w Of petulaney ; ; 
W, looking often from his 


The knights and ladies w, and rich and poor W, Holy Grail 353 
But wail’d and w, and hated mine own self, : 609 
To one most holy saint, who w and said, » 781 


he would have w, but felt his eyes Harder 
when first she came, w the sad Queen. 


—-- 


a —_— 


AAAS 


Wept 789 Wheat 
Wept (continued) her heart was loosed Within her, and she w Guwinevere 668 West (s) (continued) drowsed in gloom, self-darken’d 
and took the Ki Pass. of Arthur 374 from the w, : Death of Gnone 16 
when I w, Her rainbow on my tears, Lover’s Tale i 253 “Is earth On fire to the W ? St. Telemachus 19 
* He casts me tv 103 shape with wings Came sweeping by him, and pointed 
Edith spoke e Sisters (E. and E.) 216 to the W, * 25 
Who w with Columbus 231 Western rd Was sloping toward his w bower. Mariana 80 
She knelt— him ’—all but w— Dead Prophet 29 baths Of all the w stars, until I die. Ulysses 61 
but I w alone, / Happy 69 Wind of the w sea, (repeat) Princess iii 2, 4 
The spear of ice Prog. of 7A etd 6  West-Indian lands at home and abroad in arich IV-J isle; The Wreck 46 
In silence w the flowerless earth Death of Gnone9 West Indies See Indies 
he sobb’d and he w, And cursed himself ; Bandit’s Death 29. West-Saxon-land Went to his own in his own 
I w, and I kiss harity 38 W-8S-l, Batt. of Brunanburh 108 
bo ree to w thessens theere— Churchwarden, etc.14 West-Saxons We the W-S, - 37 
Wesh'd (' she w foalks’ cloaths North. Cobbler 29 Westward gloomy-gladed hollow slowly sink To «— Gareth and L. 798 
An’ the babby’s face wurn’t w , 42 For on their march to w, Bedivere, Pass. of Arthur 6 
Tommy’s faice be as fresh as a codlin w i’ the dew. ‘ 110 and the wind Still w, and the weedy seas— Columbus 12 
Fur they w their sins i’ my pond, Church-warden, etc. 16 There w—under yon slow-falling star, Akbar’s Dream 152 
West (adj.) Four courts I made, East, W and South and Westward-smiling far-rolling, w-s seas, Last Tournament 587 
North, ; Palace of Art21 Westward-wheeling sphere Of w-vw stars ; St. Telemachus 32 
wet w wind and go on. (repeat) Window, \o Answer 6,12 Westward-winding From the w-w flood, Margaret 9 
Wet w wind blow, you blow ! 14. Wet (adj.) (See also Spongy-wet) Thro’ crofts and pastures 
wet w wind world may go on 18 w with dew Two Voices 14 
why, you shiver tho’ the wind is w The Ring 29 Eyes with idle tears are w. Miller’s D. 211 
West (See also South-west) sunset linger’d low adown I am w With drenching dews, St. S. Stylites 114 
In the red W : Lotos- Eaters 20 Who sweep the crossings, w or 7: Will Water. 47 
Across a hazy Gardener's D, 219 so that falling prone he dug His fingers into the w 
Orion sloping Hall 8 ; Enoch Arden 780 
The blaze upon Enoch Arden 596 Made w the crafty crowsfoot round his eye ; Sea Dreams 187 
Here in the woman-markets of the w, Aylmer’s Field 348 my Sire, his rough cheek w with tears, Princess v 23 
Till all the sails darken’d in the w, Sea Dreams 39 The leaves were w with women’s tears : ~ vi 39 
Nor stunted Princess ii 78 I saw his eyes all w, in the sweet moonshine : Grandmother 49 
Silver sails all iii 14 w west wind and the world will go on. 
and half Far-shadowing from Con. 42 (repeat) Window, No Answer 6, 12 
and a feast Of wonder, out of Ode Inter. Exhib. 21 W west wind how you blow, you blow ! = 14 
So now fuller life is in the W. to Marie Alex. 36 w west wind and the world may go on. a 18 
seh North, South, East, and W ; Voice and the P. 14 often I caught her with eyes all w, Maud I riz 23 
Flown to the east or Window, Gone 7 Thick with w woods, and many a beast therein, Com. of Arthur 21 
And round the In Mem. xv 19 came a forester of Dean, W from the woods, Marr. of Geraint 149 
By that levii 3 Made answer, either eyelid w with tears : Merlin and V. 379 
And East and W, without a breath, » tev 62 Brake with a w wind blowing, Lancelot, Last Tournament 137 
Rosy is the W, is the South, (repeat) Maud I xvii 5, 25 W with the mists and smitten by the lights, Guinevere 597 
Blush it thro’ ) 16, 24 he was all w thro’ to the skin, First Quarrel 76 
Blush from W from East to W, Till hand of the Highlander w with their tears ! Def. of Lucknow 102 
the W is East, 21 These w black passes and foam-churning chasms— Sir J. Oldcastle 9 
On td grave low a III wi 8 dhry eye thin but was w for the frinds that was gone! Tomorrow 83 
‘ill there be Gareth and L.712 Wet (s) e wind and the w, the wind and the w! Window, No Answer 13 
All in a rose-red from 1087 Woods where we hid from the w, z Marr. Morn. 6 
he saw Fired from the w. Lancelot and E. 168 day Went glooming down in w and weariness: Last Tournament 215 
The flower of all the w and all the world, ms 249 An’ I never said ‘ off wi’ the w,’ First Quarrel 17 
— of utmost . ; 526 I soaking here in winter w— To Ulysses 6 
also one and counter to it, And blank: Holy Grail 254 Wether Or some black w of St. Satan’s fold. Merlin and V. 150 
Rode Tristram Lyonnesse and the w Last Tournament 362 Wet-shod Came w-s alder from the wave, Amphion 41 
Far on into the rich heart of the w Guinevere 244. Wharf Out upon the w’s they came, L. of Shalott iv 42 
Far down to that battle in the w, 571 red roofs about a narrow w In cluster ; Enoch Arden 3 
ere that last weird battle in the w, rthur 29 Down to the pool and narrow w he went, = 690 
I hear the eo Modred in the w, 59 famishing populace, wharves forlorn ; Vastness 14 
* Far other is this battle in the w Whereto we move, 66 Whate ( ) ‘Goin’ to cut the Sassenach w ’” Tomorrow 14 
this dim, weird battle of the w. ne 94 ‘ niver crasst over say to the Sassendch w ; - 48 
darkness of that battle in the W, To the Queen ii 65 betther nor cuttin’ the Sassenach w ' = 94 
with the gorgeous w the lighthouse shone, Lover’s Talei60 What’s my thought w mt and when and where 
Framing the 406 an 7 Princess, Pro. 190 
All the w And ev’n unto the middle south 414 Whatsoever For w knight against us came Balin and Balan 35 
Ran amber toward w, and nigh the sea a 432 Wheat (See also Whate, Wheat) Storing yearly little 
Far from out the w in shadowing showers, Sisters (E. and E.) 7 dues of w, and wine and oil; Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 122 
made W East, and sail’d the Cc 25 I will set him in my uncle’s eye Among the w ; Dora 68 
a door for scoundrel scum I 171 and went her way Across the w, cen 
till the labourless the V. of Maeldune 86 And waves of shadow went over the w, Poet’s Song 4 
we watch’d the sun Tom us thro’ the W. The Flight 41 Half-lost in belts of hop and breadths of w ; Princess, Con. 45 
And see the Ww 91 Upon the thousand waves of w, In Mem. xci 11 
And behind hi Dead Prophet 20 and go By summer belts of w and vine » —-wevttt 4 
Here silent in Epit. on Stratford 3 Thou that singest w and woodland, To Virgil 9 
That young . I. and C. Exhib. 28 torpid mummy w Of Egypt bore a grain as sweet To Prof. Jebb 5 
The golden k To Marg. of Dufferin 4 Rain-rotten died the w, the barley-spears Demeter and P. 112 
she lent The sceptres of her W ” Wheit sa much es a poppy along wi’ the w, Spinster’s S’s. 18 
hoary deeps belt the changeful Prog. of Spring 98 if the Staate was a gawin’ to let in furriners’ w, Owd Rod 45 


Wheat-suburb 790 Whishper 
Wheat-suburb sweet-smelling lanes Of his w-s, The Brook 123 Wherewithal (continued) for the w To give his babes a 
Wheedle And w a world that loves him not, Maud II v 39 better “up Enoch Arden 298 
Wheedling JW and siding with them ! Princess 0 158 Whiff yonder, w! comes a sudden heat, Princess, Con. 58 
Wheel (s) (See also Mill-wheel) The dark round of the Whig Let W and Tory stir their blood ; Will Water. 53 
dripping w, Miller's D.102 While we might make it worth his w Princess i 184 
all the w’s of Time Spun round in station, Love and Duty 15 ’Twere hardly worth my w to choose In Mem. xxiv 10 
And thee returning on thy silver w’s. Tithonus 76 Bide ye here the w.’ - ’ Merlin and V. 97 
men, that in the flying of a w Cry down the past, Godiva 6 Pelleas in brief w Caught his unbroken limbs Pelleas and E. 584 
potas $ hens Ty wae ae head, Will Water. 84 Whim hurt tod For your wild w: Princess vi 243 
and, where under the same w The same old rut Aylmer’s Field 33. Whimper Who love stall, and w, Romney’s R. 117 
That stays the rolling Ixionian w, Lucretius 261 Whimpering then A w of the it of the child, Last Tournament 418 
The common hate with the revolving w Princess vi 173 Whine (s) colt-like whinn: with hoggish St. 8. Stylites 177 
And he call’d ‘ Left w into line ! ’ Heavy Bri 6 Whine (verb) I that heard her w And snivel, Last Tournament 
Loom and w and enginery, Ode Inter. Exhib. 15 Whined ghost, that shook The curtains, w in lobbies, Walk. to the Mail 37 
I stay’d the w’s at roletto, The Daisy 23 iad without W in the “ Balin and Balan 346 
I see the sailor at the w. In Mem. x 4 and old W in the wood i 
And all the w’s of Being slow. m 14 Whinny colt-like w and ips whine St. 8. Stylites 177 
And every kiss of toothed w’s, » exvii ll her w shrills From tile to 3 Princess v 
The last w echoes away. Maud I xxii 26 and stoop’d With a low w toward Geraint and E. 756 
And the roaring of the w’s. o Il iv 22 =Whinnying At which her palfrey w lifted heel 6 
And the w’s go over my head, a v4 thence The shrilly w’s of the team of Hell, Demeter and P. 44 
song that Enid sang was one Of Fortune and her w, Marr. of Geraint 346 Whip Stopt, and then with a riding w Maud I ziti 18 
‘Turn, Fortune, turn thy w and lower the proud ; e 347 Struck at her with his w, (repeat) Marr. of Geraint 201, 413 
Turn thy wild w thro’ sunshine, storm, cloud ; ee 348 Struck at him with his w, and cut his cheek. ” 
Thy w and thee we neither love nor hate. (repeat) » 849, 358 Up hill * Too-slow ’ will need the w, Politics 11 
* Turn, Fortune, turn thy w with smile or frown ; . 350 And w me into the waste fields far away ; Holy Grail 788 
With that wild w we go not up or down ; * 351 I w him for robbing an orchard once Rizpah 
* Turn, turn thy w above the staring crowd ; ss 356 Whirl (s) Ran into its giddiest w of sound, Vision of Sin 29 
Thy w and thou are shadows in the cloud ; ~ 357 sway and w Of the storm dropt to windless Lover's Tale ti 206 
I heard W’s, and a noise of welcome at the Whirl (verb) My j it, and my spirit w’s, Supp. Confessions 137 
doors— Sisters (E. and E.) 149 re river eddy w’s, L. of uid 
And lay thine uphill shoulder to the w, Ancient Sage 279 I w like leaves in roaring wind. Fatima 7 
a shatter’d w ? a vicious boy! Locksley H., Sixty 215 while Saturn w’s, his stedfast shade Palace of Art 15 
and see no more The Stone, the WV, Demeter and P. 150 W’s her to me: but will she fling herself, i 
Or spinning at your w beside the vine— 3 R.5 And w the ungarner’d sheaf afar, In Mem lxzii 2B 
WE move, the w must always move, ‘olitics 1 w the dust of harlots round and round Pelleas and E, 470 
Wheel (verb) Too long you roam and w at will; Rosalind 36 watch the chariot w# About the goal again, Tiresias 116 
And w’s the circled dance, In Mem. xeviti 30 I w, and I follow the Sun.’ The Dreamer 14 
Unto the thundersong that w’s the spheres, Lover's Tale i 476 W, and follow the Sun ! (repeat) id 28, 32 
That w between the poles, Epilogue 21  Whirl’d No sword Of wrath her right arm w, The Poet 54 
round her forehead w’s the woodland dove, Prog. of Spring 57 heavy-plunging foam, W by the D. of F. Women 119 
Wheel’d (See also Low-wheel’d) clutch’d the sword, And flashing round and round, and w in an arch, M., d’ Arthur 138 
strongly w and threw it. M. @’ Arthur 136 w her white robe like a blossom’d branch Princess iv 179 
Earth follows w in her ellipse ; Golden Year 24 She w them on to me, as who should say a 
Sometimes the sparhawk, w along, Sir L. and Q. G. 12 like the smoke in a hurricane w Boddicea 59 
Bear had w Thro’ a great arc his seven slow suns. Princess iv 212 The last red leaf is w away, In Mem. xv 3 
bats w, and owls whoop’d, » Con. 110 and w About empyreal heights of thought, Ms 37 
w on Europe-shadowing wings, Ode on Well. 120 heart of the poet is w into folly and vice. Maud I iv 39 
w or lit the filmy shapes That haunt the dusk, In Mem. xev 10 Pine Lost footing, fell, and so was w away. Gareth and L. 4 
W round on either heel, Dagonet replied, Last Tournament 244 flashing round and round, and w in an arch, Pass. of Arthur 306 
w and broke Flying, and link’d again, and w and broke we w giddily ; the wind Sung ; 8 Tale ti 201 
Flying, Guinevere 257 An open landaulet W by, which, Sisters (E. and E.) 86 
clutch’d the sword, And strongly w and threw it. Pass. of Arthur 304 W for a million ons thro’ the vast Waste dawn De Prof., Two G.3 
planet at length will be w thro’ the silence of space, Despair 83 full-maned horses w The chariots backward, Achilles over the T. 24 
and they w and obey’d. Heavy Brigade 6 Whirligig As on this w of Time We circle Will Water. 63 
i (See also Westward-wheeling) with both hands Whirling All their planets w round them, H., Sixty 204 
I flung him, w him ; M. d’ Arthur 157 Yet in the w dances as we went, The form, the form 5 
w round The central wish, Gardener's D. 224 Flash in the pools of w Simois. CGinone 206 
The myriad shriek of w ocean-fowl, Enoch Arden 583 part were drown’d within the w brook : Princess, Pro. 47 
W with precipitate paces To the melody, Vision of Sin 37 w rout Led by those two rush’d into dance, Lover’s Tale iii 54 
eddied into suns, that w cast The planets : Princess ti 118 hantom of the w landaulet For ever past me by : Sisters (E. and E.) 114 
with both hands I flung him, w him ; Pass. of Arthur 325 their sabres in circles of light ! Heavy Bri 34 
Glance at the w Orb of change, To E. Fitzgerald 3 Whirlwind the echoing dance Of reboant w’s, Supp. Confessions 97 
Whelm or to w All of them in one massacre ? Lucretius 206 And loud the Norland w’s blow, i 
And w all this beneath as vast a mound Merlin and V. 656 And a w clear’d the larder : The Goose 52 
Whelm’d Roll’d a sea-haze and w the world in gray; Enoch Arden 672 Across the w’s heart of peace, The Voyage 87 
some were w with missiles of the wall, Princess, Pro, 45 And bring her in a w: Princess i 
Whelp (See also Lion-whelp) bones for his o’ergrown Like the leaf in a roaring w, Boéddicea 59 
w to crack ; : Maud II v 55 A moment, ere the onward w shatter it, Lover’s Tale i 451 
Whelpless glaring with his w eye, Silent ; Princess vi 99 round and round A w caught and bore us ; * ul 
When and where and how what’s my thought and when and a w blow these woods, as never blew before. The Flight 12 
where and how, » Pro. 190 Whirr See Dorhawk-whirr 
Whens Break into ‘ Thens’ and ‘ W’ Ancient Sage 104  Whirring And the w sail goes round, (repeat) The Owl i 4, 5 
Wherewithal having w, And in the fallow leisure of my pag ome (s) laste little w was sweet as the 
life Audley Court 16 ilt of a bird ! Tomorrow 33 


Whishper 791 White 
[ the crathur, an’ w, an’ say Tomorrow 54  Whisper’d (adj. and part.) (continued) By a shuffled step, by 

ene (rere) smile And ed: w Edwin Morris 129 a dead weight trail’d, by a w fright, Maud 1114 

Ay, roob thy w’s agean ma, Spinster’s 8’s. 81 Love drew in her breath In that close kiss, and 
Whisky See Crathur’ drunk her w tales. Lover’s Tale i 817 
Whisper (s) (See also Love-whispers, Whishper, World- Whisper’d (verb) She w, with a stifled moan Mariana in the S. 57 

whisper) She has heard a w say, L. of Shalott ii 3 what he w under Heaven None else could under- 

Tie oo teeing hee tae sdvoard Gray 22 
t, aw Wy a . , Listen to my ir: Edward Gray 22 
Such seem’d the w at my side : » _ 439 Cyril w ; ‘ Take me with you too.’ Princess i 81 
In w’s, like the w’s of the leaves Gardener's D. 253 no livelier than the dame That w *‘ Asses’ ears,’ » #113 
And her w throng’d my pulses Locksley Hall 36 ‘Come,’ he w to her * Lift = your head, = » 63 
w of the south-wind rushing warm, ww 125 What w from her lying lips In Mem. zaziz 10 
aw on her ear, She knew not what ; Enoch Arden 515 ‘ The fault was mine,’ he w, ‘ fly |’ Maud II 230 
~ of huge trees that branch’d And blossom’d % 585 For I never w a private affair 3 v 47 
Again in deeper inward w’s * lost !’ * 716 Lifted an arm, and softly w, ‘ There.’ Gareth and L. 1361 

A w half reveal’d her to herself. Aylmer’s Field 144 sat, heard, watch’d And w: thro’ the peaceful 
But honcying at the w of a lord ; , 'rincess, Pro. 115 court she crept And w : Merlin and V . 139 
shook the the w’s, and the shrieks a 798 Or w in the corner? do ye know it ?’ = 71712 
o’er the sem tent W's of war. * ~10 half-awake he w, ‘ Where? O where ? Pelleas and E. 41 
Would lisp in honey’d w’s of this monstrous fraud! Third of Feb. 36 For all that ample woodland w ‘ debt,’ The Ring 170 
ee ew ae ae ee n Mem. xvii 3 Who w me ‘ your Ulric loves ’— Happy 62 
gehae w of the throne ; » lew 12 Master w ‘ Follow the Gleam.’ Merlin and the G. 33 
In w’s of the beauteous world. » lxxiz 12 I w ‘ give it to me,’ but he would not Bandit’s Death 27 
This ing w makes me faint, lexrzi7 Whisperer and the swarm Of female w’s : Princess vi 356 
And lightly the w fall ; » lexxv 89 within the cave Behind yon w tuft of oldest pine, none 88 
world’s loud w breaking into storm, Marr. of Geraint 27 beneath a w rain Night slid down one long stream Gardener’s D. 266 
all hearts Applauded, and the spiteful w died Geraint and E. 958 Or low morass and w reed, In Mem. c 6 
Breathed in a dismal w * It is truth. Balin and Balan 527 these few lanes of elm And w oak. To Mary Boyle 68 
He spoke in words part heard, in w’s part, Merlin and V. 839 W to each other half in fear, Sea- Fawries 5 
whose lightest w moved him more Pelleas and E. 155 Two lovers.w by an orchard wall ; Circumstance 4 
A murmuring w thro’ the nunnery ran, Guinevere 410 W I knew not what of wild and sweet, Tithonus 61 
Save for some w of the seas, Pass. of Arthur 121 or, w, play’d A chequer-work of beam In Mem. laxii 14 
Falling in w’s on the sense, Lover's Tale i 720 turn’d to each other, w, all dismay’d, Heavy Brigade 44 
ee ee eens ee wes iy #131 Whistle (s) Scarce answer to my w; Amphion 68 
Surely, for a w, ‘ Go not yet,’ e iv 20 And bustling w of the youth Marr. of Geraint 257 
He knew the meaning of the w now, a 43 great plover’s human w amazed Her heart, Geraint and E. 49 
But his friend Replied, in half a w, 336 Whistle (verb) W back the parrot’s call, Locksley Hall 171 
Not to break in on what I say by word Or w, 353 Then would he w rapid as any lark, Gareth and L. 505 


But if my neighbour w answers him— Lover's Tale w 161 


waterflags, That w stiff and dry about the 


A breath, a w—some divine farewell— Ancient Sage 225 marge. M. @ Arthur 64 
Weird w’s, bells that rang without a hand, The Ring 411 redcap w; and the nightingale Sang loud, Gardener’s D. 95 
A w from his dawn of life ? Far—far—away 10 ie he ted iereak Io Goren; Edwin Morris 113 
And at his ear he heard a w ‘ Rome’ St. Telemachus 26 Sometimes the throstle w strong : Sir L. and Q. G. 11 
Whisper (verb) (See also Whishper) all day long you sit flour From his tall mill that w on the waste. Enoch Arden 343 
between Joy and woe, and w each. Margaret 64 And w to the morning star. Sailor Boy 4 
And at my headstone w low, My life is full 24 And while he w long and loud - 5 
Listening, w’s ‘ Tis the fairy Lady of Shalott.’ L. of Shalott i 35 Prison’d, and kept and coax’d and w to— Gareth and L. 14 
While those full chestnuts w by. Miller’s D. 168 He w his good warhorse left to graze Last Tournament 490 
The trees began to w, and the wind began toroll, May Queen, Con. 27 wai , That w stiff and dry about the marge. Pass. of Arthur 232 
Not w, any murmur of complaint St. S. Stylites 22 istli a random bar of Bonny Doon, The Brook 82 
Ow to glass, and say, a Ep. 3 But blessed forms in w storms Str Galahad 59 
And w words, and use Her influence ill Water. 11 Half w and half singing a coarse.song, Geraint and E. 528 
In her ear he w’s gaily, L. of Burleigh Whit Not aw of thy tuwhoo, The Ovl it 10 
Heard the good mother softly w Aylmer’s Field 187 And w, w, w, in the bush beside me Grandmother 40 
W in odorous heights of even Milton 16 and never a w more wise The fourth, Gareth and L. 635 
What w’s from thy lyi ? In Mem. iiti4 White (adj.) See aiso Cold-white, Death-white, Dusty-white, 
* The stars,’ she w’s, * run ; ” 5 Lily-white, May-white, Milk-white, Milky-white, Rosy- 
And hear thy laurel w sweet » wxzvit T white, Snow-white, Vermeil-white, Winter-white : 
A hundred spirits w * Peace.’ » lxaavi 16 And w against the cold-white sky, Dying Swan 12 
One w’s, * thy boyhood sung <i cu 9 One after another the w clouds are fleeting ; All Things will Die 5 
And w’s to the worlds of ; » exavill In the w curtain, to and fro, Mariana 51 
We w, and hint, and chuckle, Maud I iv 29 The w owl in the belfry sits. (repeat) The Owl i 7, 14 
And the lily w’s, ‘I wait.’ » weit 66 Flinging the gloom of yesternig! vgahent bases Ode to Memory 10 
Sweet lord, ye do right well to w this. Balin and Balan 529 A pillar of w penn apes Wee wall OF parplc cl > ringe 
ort a me not to w of it. Sisters (EL. and EF.) 207 thick with w bells the clover-hill swe Sea- Fairies 14 
She w’s, * the South I bring you balm, Prog. of Spring 66 The w chalk-quarry from the hill Miller’s D, 115 
I hear a death-bed Angel w ‘* Hope.’ A Romney’s R. 148 The Tanes, you know, were w with may, - 130 
(adj. and part.) (See also i 'd) I’d touch her neck so warm and w. » 174 
'o hear each other’s w speech ; y Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 59 All barr’d with long w cloud the scornful crags, Palace of Art 83 
and they suffer—some, tis w—down in hell 123 her hair Wound with w roses, slept St. Cecily ; x 99 


” 


Thou shalt hear the ‘ Never, never,’ w by the seas draw backward from the land Their moon-led 


phantom years Locksley Hall 83 waters w. ” 252 
And w voices at his ear. Day-Dm., Arrival 24 Till Charles’s Wain came out above the tall 
A w jest to some one near him, ‘ Look, Princess v 32 w chimney-tops. May Queen, NV. Y’s. E. 12 


| 
: 


White 792 
White (adj.) (continued) Two handfuls of w dust, shut 


in an urn of brass ! Lotos- Eaters, C. 8. 68 
W surf wind-scatter’d over sails and masts, D. of P. Women 31 
‘I would the w cold heavy-plunging foam, = 118 
‘ The light w cloud swam over us. * 221 
We saw the large w stars-rise one by one, _ = 223 
With that sharp sound the w dawn’s creeping beams, “ 261 
She caught the w by the leg, The Goose 9 
more the w goose laid It clack’d and cackled louder. ma 23 
Clothed in w samite, mystic, wonderful, 

(repeat) M. d’ Arthur 31, 144, 159 
for all his face was w And colourless, . 212 
Love’s w star Beam’d thro’ the thicken’d cedar Gardener's D. 165 
As clean and w as privet when it flowers. Walk. to the Mail 56 


The meed of saints, the w robe and the palm. St. 8. Stylites 20 
I lived In the w convent down the valley there, e 62 
As thes® w robes are soil’d and dark, St. Agnes’ Eve 13 
In raiment w and clean. = 24 
or following up And flying the w breaker, Enoch Arden 21 
Enoch’s w horse, and Enoch’s ocean-spoil pa 93 
And York’s w rose as red as Lancaster’s, Aylmer’s Pield 51 
Nor ever falls the least w star of snow, Iucretius 107 
Morn in the w wake of the morning star Princess iti 17 
saw The soft w vapour streak the crowned towers ; S44 
There whirl’d her w robe like a blossom’d branch iv 179 
Her round w shoulder shaken with her sobs, 289 
Here he reach’d W hands of farewell to my sire, v 233 
very nape of her w neck Was rosed with indignation : vi 343 
‘ Now sleeps the crimson petal, now the w ; vii 176 
Nor wilt thou snare him in the w ravine, 205 
A red sail, or aw; and far beyond, Con. 47 
Ruddy and w, and strong on his legs, he looks like a 

man. Grandmother 2 
We loved that hall, tho’ w and cold, The Daisy 37 
Aux along the valley, stream that flashest w, V. of Cauteretz 1 
With blasts that blow the lar 1, In Mem. lrzii 3 
The w kine glimmer’d, and the trees (repeat) » 2ev 15, 51 
Has a broad-blown comeliness, red and w, Maud I rwi9 
if a hand, as w As ocean-foam in the moon, ‘i ziv 1T 
The w lake-blossom fell into the lake exit 47 


‘And the w rose weeps, ‘ She is late ; ’ 2 


It lightly winds and steals In a cold w robe before me, , IJ iv 19 
Wearing the w flower of a blameless life, Ded. of Idylls 25 
Clothed in w samite, mystic, wonderful. Com. of Arthur 285 
‘ Blow trumpet, for the world is w with May ; “A 482 
reverence thine own beard That looks as w as utter 

truth, Gareth and L. 281 
Our one w lie sits like a little ghost rs 297 
plant that feels itself Root-bitten by w lichen, - 454 
past The weird w gate, and without, $i 663 
With w breast-bone, and barren ribs of Death, 1382 
often with her own w hands Array’d and deck’d 

her, Marr. of Geraint 16 
W from the mason’s hand, (repeat) » 244, 408 
Then, as the w and glittering star of morn i 734 
And w sails flying on the yellow sea ; ” 829 
Betwixt the cressy islets w in flower ; Geraint and E. 475 
she Kiss’d the w star upon his noble front, ” TST 
Men weed the w horse on the Berkshire hills e 936 
and paced The long w walk of lilies toward the 

bower. Balin and Balan 249 
as makes The w swan-mother, sitting, Pe 353 
and dim thro’ leaves Blinkt the w mo - 385 
And mumbled that w hand whose ring’d caress ge 512 
whose lightest word Is mere w truth in simple 

nakedness, 518 


O Heaven’s own w Earth-angel, Merlin and V. 80 
As clean as blood of babes, as w as milk : in 344 
Ran down the silken thread to kiss each other On her 


w neck— * 456 
A maid so smooth, so w, so wonderful, 2 566 
Is thy w blamelessness accounted blame ! ’ * 799 
bare-grinning skeleton of death! W was her cheek ; # 848 
Rang id the w mouth of the violent Glem ; Lancelot and E. 288 
When the strong neighings of the wild w Horse - 298 


White 
(continued) In the w rock a chapel and 
ye On massive col ns Lancelot and EB. 405 
innocently extending her w arms, 
Till all the w walls of my cell were Holy Grail 119 
ever moved us in w armour, ” 
bag ere Horse in his own heathen blood— e 
ve wired ation a OF pore . ~~ 
up a roses w 5 ” 
in her yw arms Received, and after loved it 
; Last Tournament 23 
Ns ne pe 141 
Isolt the w—Sir Tristram of the W: » 117 
Our one w day of Innocence hath past, pi 218 
The twelve small damosels w as Innocence, = 291 
Sas of eee Hie anes We ee eee o 295 
* Isolt Of the w hands’ they call’d Pa 398 
Who served him well with those w hands of hers, ” 400 
Is all as cool and w as any flower.’ ” 416 
Calling iy a ee eal ent , 2 bap 
me thy w saying to me ” 
The warm w of her throat, ns. eee 
The w mist, like a face-cloth to the face, Guinevere 7 
And in the light the w mermaiden swam, » 245 
ogent he natin ae, SS Sars » 363 
leagues With Lords of the W H » 574 
when the man was no more than a voice In the w 
Cuned ine mee wonderful, Poss, oh S12, S21 
in w samite, mystic, (repeat) » 199, 
for all his face was w And colourless, % 380 
W as w clouds, floated from sky to sky. Lover’s Tale id 
Or when the w heats of the blinding noons " 139 
A mystic light flash’d ev’n from her w robe vi 370 
then came in The w light of the moon above, - 640 
But the boy was born 7’ trouble, an’ so wan an’ 
80 0: First Quarrel 2 
I niver ha seed it sa w wi’ the Maiy es I see’d it 
Village Wife 80 


sag oor 

Fur I thowt it wur Charlie’s ghoast i’ the derk, fur 
it loobkt sa w. » 82 

ome Se wholesome w faces of Havelock’s good 


rs, DY: of ecto YO 
And a hundred on the rock like w sea-birds . of Maeldune 101 
And his w hair to his heels and his w beard 


fell to his feet, s 118 
Nort here! the w North has thy bones ; Sir J. Franklin 1 
The broad w brow of the Isle— The Wreck 135 
the hills are w with rime. The Flight 4 
all my life was darken’d, as I saw the w sail run, =. ae 
an’ her hair was as w as the snow an a grave. Tomorrow 60 
All in w Italian marble, looking still as if she 2 a 

-, Siaty 
Mother At that w funeral of the single life, Prin. Beatrice 9 


Flies back in f b displa; Ont ae 
ies in fragrant breezes to display A tunic w as 
ag be Prog. of Spring 65 
And find the w heather wherever you go, Romney’s R. 108 
my w heather only blooms in heaven fe 110 
And on this w midwinter day— To Master of B.9 
But when the w fog vanish’d like a ghost Death of Enone 67 
nf ig Reape habla rd eh Roses on the T. 4 
White (s) (See also May-white) Lying, robed in 
L. of Shalott iv 19 


snowy 
He thought I was a ghost, mother, for I was all 


in w 
Gown’d in pure w, that fitted to the shape— Gardener’s D. 126 
Which charts us all in its coarse blacks or w’s, 


With folded feet, in stoles of w, Sir Galahad 43 
Tae Rie A 3 OF Ded Had bret bak Se ae Will Water. 82 
Six hundred maidens clad in purest w, Princess ti 472 
But pure as lines of green that streak the w s » 196 
Of twelve sweet hours that past in bridal w, Maud I xviii 65 


King That morn was married, while in stainless w, Com. of Arthur 456 
Muriel and Miriam, each in w, and like May-blossoms Ring 254 


coming wave Merlin and V. 292 
eee ee ae woe har face, - Lancelot and E. 1158 
where erisping w Play’d ever upon t! 
“ro ge Sane Holy Grail 381 
} Where sat in w with cups of gold Last Tournament 142 
all the purple slopes of mountain flowers Pass 
| under w, a 230 
So dame and damsel cast the si w, * 232 
Wear black and w, and be a nun like you, Guinevere 617 


Lover's Tale ti T7 

lightly clad in wo ‘9 iii 44 

: ee a eee ot te buming Ancient Sage 207 
the 


Tomorrow 31 


SF iisats and cheenly Sits Aa'ine pets, Visi Sin 116 
LL ision of Sin 
Palace of Art 239 


In Mem., Con, 113 
90 


tree that shone w-/ thro’ the gloom. V. 939 
ee ee L. of Shalott i 10 
—— w’s ere his hour yee Tournament 697 
Wiens (adi. part.) Part black, w wi 
Roee ™ a _— 500 
Miller’s D. 101 
the rolling flood ; The Victim 20 
Se ereeet EN Merlin and V. 637 
for sin, Holy Grail 84 
the w hazels made a plunge Enoch Arden 379 
waters break W for half a league, Last Tournament 465 
betwixt the w sloe To Mary Boyle 25 
hand : Aylmer’s Field 363 
In Mem. cxv 10 
all day long P f Arthur 131 
ass. 0. 

the stainless child, Last Tournament 147 
the Jilt, The Brook 161 
gardens cull’d— 26 
my fold Loves you Aylmer’s Field 361 
pall of w lawn, ’s Tale ui 78 
eagle to tear it Batt. of Brunanburh 107 
fly Ode Inter. Exhib. 34 
knew not w, Merlin and the G. 78 
before Held court Marr. of Geraint 145 
year’s W. ss 840 
ight, one to the left, Balin and Balan 419 
or taates— Village Wife 26 

Oft lose w years of darker 
Two Voices 372 
, sound, and clear and w, Miller’s D. 15 
my w soul thro’ My lips, tam 
and early and late, The Sisters 10 
i long, May Queen, Con. 14 
now the w ROUND TABLE is dissol M. d@’ Arthur 234 
w her no more, Gardener's D. 163 
eyes have been intent me 269 


St. S. Stylites 54 
182 


and pray. » 
Sey aoa oa meet for Heaven. m 213 
and shade Will Water. 67 
The Voyage 51 


Sir L. and Q. G. 44 


Looks only for a moment w and sound ; Aylmer’s Field 2 


793 


Wholesome 


Whole (adj.) (continued) for fear This w foundation ruin, Princess ui 341 


sphered W in ourselves and owed to none. > w 148 
ergot ao send us back Our son, on the instant, w.’ Ee 416 
but Without you; with you, w; 9s 461 
My mother, looks as w as some serene v 193 
and slips in sensual mire, But w and one: » 200 
Then felt it sound and w from head to foot, vi 211 
she You talk’d with, w nights long, up in the tower, ss 255 
nor seem’d it strange that soon He rose up 1, > ori 65 
nor yet Did those twin brothers, risen again and w ; a3 89 
And keeps our Britain, w within herself, Con. 52 
I wish they were a w Atlantic broad.’ x 71 
W in himself, a common good, Ode on Well. 26 
keep our noble England w, 161 


And love will last as pure and w In Mem. aliti 13 


That so my pleasure may be w ; a lexi 8 
To which the w creation moves. » Con. 144 
Has our w earth gone nearer to the glow Maud I xviii 78 
Strike dead the w weak race of venomous worms, - IT i 46 
and weep My w soul out to thee. tw 98 


W, like a crag that tumbles from the cliff, Marr. of Geraint 318 
To save her dear lord w from any wound. Geraint and E. 45 
And men brought in w hogs and quarter beeves, - 602 
Then, when Geraint was w again, as 945 
The w wood-world is one full peal of praise. Balin and Balan 450 
Polluting, and imputing her w self, Merlin and V. 803 
the one passionate love Of her w life ; 


” 956 
* Sir King, mine ancient wound is hardly w, Lancelot and E, 93 


Right fain were I to learn this knight were w, Bs 772 
Whereof he should be quickly w, 2 853 
But when Sir Lancelot’s deadly hurt was w, - 904 


Yet still thy life is w, and still I live Who love 
thee ; Pass. of Arthur 150 
But now the w Round Table is dissolved 2 402 


For so the w round earth is every way 33 422 
single glance of them Will govern a w life from 

birth to death, Lover's Tale i 16 
At thought of which my w soul languishes “ 267 
The w land weigh’d him down as Aitna does The Giant 

of Mythology : w 1T 


_ after ship, the w night long, (repeat) The Revenge 58, 59, 60 
the w sea plunged and fell on the shot- 
shatter’d navy of Spain, es 117 
So mock’d, so spurn’d, so baited two w days— Sir J. Oldcastle 163 
And the w isle-side flashing down from the peak TV’. of Maeldune 45 
For the w isle shudder’d and shook like a man “ 74 
Ont of His w World-self and all in all— De Prof., Two G. 49 
For he touch’d on the w sad planet of man, Dead Prophet 39 
dwell For nine white moons of each w year with me, Demeter and P. 121 
When thou shalt dwell the w bright year with me, a 139 
National hatreds of w generations, Vastness 25 
Whole (s) All various, each a perfect w From living 
Nature, Palace of Art 58 
Is bodied forth the second w. Love thou thy land 66 
That each, who seems a separate w, In Mem. alvii 1 
The wish, that of the living w = lol 
Boundless inward, in the atom, boundless 
outward, in the W. Locksley H., Sixty 212 
be welded each and all, Into oneimperialw, Open. I. and C. Exhib. 37 
Wholeness He that in his Catholic w Locksley H., Siaty 101 
Wholesale You need not set your thoughts in rubric 
thus For w comment.’ 
Wholesome You changed a w heart to gall. 
eat w food, And wear warm clothes, 
That mock’d the w human heart, 
But honest talk and w wine, % 
But better serves a w law, In Mem. alviti 10 
glanced Eyes of pure women, w stars of love ; Gareth and L, 314 
None; or the w eed of gyve and gag.’ » 370 
But now the w music of the wood Balin and Balan 436 
until the w flower And poisonous grew together, Holy Grail 175 
Such as the w mothers tell their boys. Pelleas and EB. 197 
whom The w realm is purged of otherwhere, Last Tournament 96 
O ay—the w madness of an hour— » _ 675 
Boughs on each side, laden with w shade, Lover's Tale i 230 


Princess vit 51 

L. C. V. de Vere 44 
St. S. Stylites 108 
The Letters 10 

To F. D. Maurice 18 


Wholesome 794 Wife 

Wholesome (continued) Whereof to all that draw the w Wide-dispread locks not w-d, Isabel 5 
air, Lover's Tale i500  Wide-mouth’d The little w-m heads upon the spout Godiva 56 
Blessing the w white faces of Havelock’s good Widen ee es ey eee Pelleas and E. 94 
fusileers, Def. of Lucknow 101  Widen’d And the thoughts of men are w Locksley Hall 138 

came back That w heat the blood had lost, To E. Fitegerald 24 (See also Ever-widening) And ever w slowly 
Dust in w old-world dust before the newer world si all Merlin and V. 392 
begin . Locksley H., Sizty150 Wider and make The bounds of freedom w yet To the 32 
Wholly Then I cannot be w dumb ; Maud IT v 100 a lyre of w Struck by all passion, D. of F. Women 165 
Whoop (See also Owl-whoop) Call! to each other and w The parson wide and w sweeps, The Epic 14 
and cry The Merman 26 Wide-wing’d w-w sunset of the misty marsh Last Tournament 423 

Whoop’d-Whoopt bats wheel’d, and owls whoop'd, Princess, Con. 110 Widow (See also Would-be-widow) his w Miriam Lane, 
An owl whoopt: *‘ Hark the victor pealing With daily-dwindling profits Enoch Arden 695 
there!’ Gareth and L. 1318 affectionate smile That makes the w lean Sea Dreams 156 
Whooping I drown’d the w’s of the owl with sound St. 8. Stylites 33 but there were w’s here, Two w’s, Princess i 12T 
Whoopt See Whoop’d Then came a w crying to the King, Gareth and L. 333 
Whorl With delicate spire and w, _ Maud I ii 6 Came yet another w crying to him, ® 350 
Wicked (adj.) ‘ Chant me now some w stave, Vision of Sin 151 pki! ped mee if wy a child Sisters (EB. and E.) 182 
for the w broth Confused the chemic labour of the nor wail of oth, Ox toa 9 Akbar’s Dream 197 
blood, Lucretius 19 aw came to my door: Charity 26 
About the good King and his w Queen, Guinevere 209 Widow-bride made The wife of wives a w-b, yay Bem 
Makes w lightnings of her eyes, » 520 Widow’d Laid w of the power in M. @ Arthur 122 

‘ Ye know me then, that w one, é " 669 To thy w marriage-pillows, to the tears that thou wilt 
And so she was w with Harry ; . First Quarrel 26 — Locksley Hall 82 
Wicked (s) And the w cease from troubling, May Queen, Con. 60 lcry to vacant chairs and w walls, Aylmer’s Field 720 
Wickedness if you think this w in me, Merlin and V. 339 Till all my w race be run ; In Mem. iz 18 
Ti 9ee---end Sot oo sanch fens w, » 520 Till all my w race be run » xvit 20 
And heal the world of all their w ! A ly Grail 94 Could we forget the w hour - ail 
Well might I wish to veil her w, Guinevere 211 My heart, tho’ w, may not rest » txexrv 113 
who hath forgiven My w to him, } ” 635 Laid w of the rin his eye Pass. of Arthur 290 
Wicket (See also Wicket-gate) one green w in a privet Wilt neither quit the w Crown nor Beatrice 15 
hedge ; Gardener's D.110 Widower (adj.) the w husband and dead wife Lover’s Tale iv 372 
Wicket (in cricket) clamour bowl’d And stump’d Widower (s) Tears of the w, when he sees In Mem. ciii 1 


ew ; 

Wicket-gate I reach’d The w-g, and found her standing 
there. 

Wiclif He might have come to learn Our W’s 
it ing : 


By this good W mountain down from heaven, Pe 


Wiclif-preacher My frighted W-p whom I crost 2 38 
Wide (See also Wild-wide, Wi ide) W, wild, and open 
to the air, ing Swan 2 
Look up thro’ night : the world is w. Two Voices 24 
and the waste w Of that abyss, or scornful pride ! a 119 
* When, w in soul and bold of tongue, z 124 
mansion, that is built for me, So royal-rich and w.’ Palace of Art 20 
With cycles of the human tale Of this w world, - 147 
In this house so royal-rich, and w, wa 191 
The s are void, the doors are w, Sir Galahad 31 
Suddenly set it w to find a sign, Enoch Arden 496 
the suns are many, the world is w. Maud I w 45 
shiver of dancing leaves is thrown About its echoing 
chambers w, Pa vi 74 
portal of King Pellam’s chapel w And inward to 
the wall ; Balin and Balan 405 


Lover's Tale vi 135 


Phong Fi tesa | 
to Memory 101 
D. of F. Women 69 


my spirit Was of so w# a compass 
coostom agen draw’d in like a wind fro’ far 
? 


an’ w 
Stretch’d w and wild the waste enormous marsh, 
Is not so deadly still As that w forest. 


The parson taking w and wider sweeps, The Epic 14 
looking wistfully with w blue eyes As in a picture. M. d’ Arthur 169 
One sabbath deep and w— A ? Eve 34 
This whole w earth of light and shade Will Water. 67 
Till the fountain spouted, showering w Vision of Sin 21 


Thro’ one w chasm of time and frost they gave 
‘ Fling our doors w ! all, all, not one, but all, 
In this w hall with earth’s invention stored, 


Princess, Pro. 93 


” uw 
Open. Inter. Exhib. 2 


Calm and deep in this w air, In Mem. zi 13 
Hid from the w world’s rumour by the grove Lancelot and E. 522 
W flats, where nothing but coarse grasses grew ; Holy Grail 794 


W open were the gates, And no watch kept ; 
The w world laughs at it. 
Arise, my own true sister, come forth! the world 


is w. 
Read the w world’s annals, you, 


Pelleas and E. 414 
Last Tournament 695 


The Flight 96 
Locksley H., Sixty 104 


praise To God, that help’d her in her w. Dora 
Thro’ all the clouded years of w, Death of Genone 103 
Width two remain’d Apart by all the chamber’s w, Geraint and E. 265 
Wield So the Higher w’s the Lower, Lo H., Sixty 124 
my brothers, work, and w The forces of to-day, 29 
Wielded Nor w axe disjoint, Talking Oak 262 
Wielder W of the stateliest measure To Virgil 39 
The w of Batt. of Brunanburh 90 
Wife (See also Missis) Jn her as Mother, W, 
Rakes Mee rae gn 
queen of marriage, a most tw, 

* Who took a w, who is race, Two Voices 328 

One walk’d between his w and child, * 
Pray, Alice, pray, my darling w, Miller’s D. 23 
True w, Round my true heart thine arms entwine = 215 
fairest and most loving w in ; none 187 
Fairest—why fairest w ? am I not fair ? » 196 
Adam and his w L. C. V. de Vere 51 
cannot tell—I might have been his w May ——F 
dream of Fatherland, Of child, and w, 40 
dear the last embraces of our wives » C.8.70 


I KNEw an old w lean and poor, The Goose 1 


It stirr’d the old w’s mettle : Pigek 
often thought, ‘ ’ll make them man and w.’ Dora 4 
take her for your w ; » 20 
a word with her he calls his w, » 44 
I had been a patient w : » 147 
his w upon the tilt, Walk. to the Mail 41 — 
He left his w behind ; for so I heard. i; 47 
Sit with their wives by fires, St. 8. 108 
Match’d with an w, I mete and dole ses 3 
As the husband is, the w is: Locksley Hall 47 
loved thee more than ever w was loved. a 64 
Godiva, w to that grim Earl, Godiva 12 
But break it. In the name of w, Day-Dm., L’ Envoi 53 
Lord Ronald’s, When you are man and w.’ Clare 36 
Little can I give my w. L. of igh 14 
above his book Leering at his neighbour’s w. Vision of Sin 118 
‘ This is my house and this my little w.’ Enoch Arden 28 
The little w would sh for company, es 34 
And say she would be little w to both. a 36 
his w Bore him another son, a sickly one : = 108 
yet the w—When he was gone— 131 


But now there never will be w of mine. ra 936 
3 no,’ she cried, ‘I care not to be w, 9% 937 
Our 1, as not bond of man and w, ” 1191 
eee seer eee ond of man anil w Hily Groii ee 
Delight myself with wives, 

Rough wives, that foowd and scream’d Pelleas and E. 89 
he could harp his w up out of hell.’ Last Towrnament 328 
as the village w who cries ‘I shudder, Guinevere 56 
(osprey Reh ora AED 
ts the w Whom he knows false, abide and rule a O14 
whereon I lean’d in w and fri Pass. of Arthur 24 
and child with wail to new lords; » 44 
Hod 5 hi Lover’s Tale i 380 


Wife 795 Wild 
Wife (continued) With all that seamen needed or their Wife (continued) ‘Take my free gift, my cousin, for 
twives— : Enoch Arden 139 your w; Lover’s Tale iv 363 
Pray’d for a blessing on his w and babes % 1 widower husband and dead w Rush’d each at each ss 372 
Cast his strong arms about his drooping w, ' 228 when at last he freed himself From w and child, . 380 
I wish you for my w. 410 he call’d me his own little w ; First Quarrel 10 
I _if you were fast my w, 414 To make a good w for Harry, 2 30 
beheld His w his w no more, and saw the babe id 759 ‘I ha’ six weeks’ work, little w, ee 45 
‘ This miller’s w’ He said to Miriam % 804 been as true to you as ever a man to his w; - 60 
This fiat somewhat soothed himself and w, His w a Come, come, little w, let it rest ! . 62 
faded beauty of the Baths, Aylmer’s Field 26 kind of you, Madam, to sit by an old dying w. Rizpah 21 
To w or wailing infancy . 177 an’ I wur chousin’ the w, North. Cobbler 83 
the w, watch’d his face, Paled a 731 ‘We have children, we have wives, The Revenge 92 
in the narrow gloom By w and child ; % 841 So far that no caress could win my w Sisters (E. and E.) 258 
His w, an unknown reyes beam Sea Dreams 2 hignorant village w as ’ud hev to be larn’d her 
The gentle-hearted w Sat a awn plaace,’ ‘ Village Wife 106 
ee ey eee, » 46 God help them, our children and wives! Def. of Lucknow 8 
‘ Not fearful: ,’ Said the good w, i... ‘Children and wives—if the tigers leap Es 51 
‘Nay,’ said the kindly w to comfort him, » 140 Their wives and children Spanish concubines, Columbus 175 
* Was he so bound, poor soul?’ said the good w; » 169 He blesses the w. To Prin. F. of H. 4 
flock’d at noon His tenants, w and child, Princess, Pro. 4 maidens, wives, And mothers with their babblers Tiresias 102 
We fell out, my w and I, Pe u3 I cried, ‘for the sin of the w, The Wreck 99 
a good mother, a w, Worth winning ; e v 166 Not from the nurse—nor yet to the w—to hermaidenname! ,, 144 
see how you Stiff as Lot’s w, 8 vi 241 You have the man from the w. Despair 62 
I had been wedded w, I knew mankind, na 327 and she, the delicate w, With a grief that could only becured, ,, 79 
My bride, My w, life. wit 360 The w, the sons, who love him best Ancient Sage 125 
gave its throne a w, W.to Marie Alex. 24 would I were there, the friend, the bride, the w, The Flight 43 
And Willy’s w has written: (repeat) 3, 105 an’ he’s married another 1, Tomorrow 49 
Never the w for Willy: _ 4 at yer wake like husban’ an’ w. . 82 
ee ere ee see E bed bom oa; ‘ 63 ‘ A faaithful an’ loovin’ w!’ Spinster’s S’s. 12 
The sweet little w of ci said, The Islet 3 vows ‘till death shall part us,’ she the would-be- 
‘The King is In and w; The Victim 26 widow w. Locksley H., Sixty 24 
Is he your Or I, the w?’ a 52 kill’d the slave, and slew the w eR 67 
‘O w, what use to answer now? +» 55 His w and his child stood by him in tears, Dead Prophet 57 
Suddenly from him brake his w, ra 70 I envied human wives, and nested birds, Demeter and P. 53 
Gods have answer’d; We give them the w!’ 79 ‘I take thee Muriel for my wedded w’— The Ring 317 
Me the w of rich Prasvitagus, Bodidicea 48 larger woman-world Of wives and mothers. wn Lene 
Take my love and be my w. Window, No Answer 24 ‘ Let us revenge ourselves, your Ulric woos my w ’— Happy 63 
Thou the sailor to his w, in Mem. «5 If man and w be but one flesh, ef 
No casual mistress, but a w, » ke2 if I had been the r would you have left the w? » 100 
pew would but find in child and w ee | bewail the friend, the w, For ever gone. To Mary Boyle 53 
of my spirit as of a w aevii 8 The truest, kindliest, noblest-hearted w Romney’s R. 35 
That be made a w ere noon? » Con. 26 That w and children an Artist down! 3 38 
Now waiting to be eat oa " if Coho s as you a - Paso unrecorded. fi 68 
filthy by-lane rings to of the trampled w, Maud I i 38 ‘Why left you w and chi we E20 
_ cde unmeet for a w. » wo5T7 make The w of wives a widow-bride, " 138 
‘as wedded with a winsome w, 3 Com. of Arthur 188 Sir, I was once a w. Bandit’s Death 9 
Lot’s w, the Queen of Orkney, , (repeat) » 190, 245 But the new-wedded w was unharm’d, Charity 22 
But she, a stainless w to ® 194 I had cursed her as woman and w, and in w and ‘woman 
and his w Nursed the young 223 IT found 4 » 3b 
A horror on him, lest hi le w, Marr. of Geraint 29 Wifehood Of perfect w and pure lowlihead. Isabel 12 
ee epee wee > Trae te her lord, - Wife-hunting W-h, as the rumour ran, Aylmer’s Field 212 
I fear that I am no true w.’ i 108  Wifeless now a lonely man W and heirless, Lancelot and E. 1371 
And that she fear’d she was not a true w. ‘ 114 Wifelike W, her hand in one of his, Aylmer’s Field 808 
As I will make her truly my true w.’ ‘e 503  Wife-murder adulteries, W-m’s,— R ’s R. 134 
eee on Sey Culy 20 5, Geraint and E.16 Wife-worship _ fair w~w cloaks a secret shame ? Balin and Balan 360 
nor his w What ail’d him, i. 503 Wight (isle) Among the quarried downs of W, To Ulysses 32 
I heard you say, that you were no true w ‘ss 742 (Take it and come) to the Isle of W; To F. D. Maurice 12 
Hath push’d aside his faithful w, Balin and Balan 106 Wild (adj.) (See also Raving-wild, Woild) And thro’ w : 
To worship woman as true w beyond Merlin and V. 23 March the throstle calls, To the Queen 14 
Whose kinsman left him watcher o’er his w és 706 At noon the w bee hummeth _ Claribel 11 
Some cause had kept him sunder’d from his w 3 15 And w winds bound within their cell, Mariana 54 
love—to be your w.’ Lancelot and E. 933 Stretch’d wide and w the waste enormous marsh, Ode to Memory 101 


Tue plain was grassy, w and bare, Wide, w, and open 


to the air, Dying Swan 1 
Chasing itself at its own w will, » 
w swan’s death-hymn took the soul Of that waste place - 21 
W words wander here and there: A Dirge 43 
who can tell The last w thought of Chatelet, Margaret 37 


Her rapid laughters 2 and shrill, Kate 3 
By some w skylark’s matin song. 
in many a w festoon Ran riot, 

When I past by, a w and wanton pard, 2 19D 
ere the stars come forth Talk with the w Cassandra, » 268 
Far as the w swan wings, to where the sky Palace of Art 31 
or one deep cry Of great w beasts; = 283 


Wild 
Wild (adj.) (continued) w marsh-marigold shines like fire in 
swamps May Queen 31 
I have been w and wayward, May Queen N. Y’s. E. 33 
you must not weep, nor let your grief be w, os 35 
All in the w Mareh-morning I heard the angels call; ,, Con. 25 
in the w Masch-anataing T beaet them call my soul. ,, 28 


W flowers in the valley for other hands than mine. ,, 52 
Brimful of those w tales, D. of F. Women 12 
And the w kiss, when fresh from war’s alarms, . 149 
‘ Heaven heads the count of crimes With that w oath.’ * 202 
Yet waft me from the harbour-mouth, W wind! You ask me, why, etc. 26 
w hearts and feeble wings That every sophister Love thou thy land 11 
The w wind rang from park and plain, The Goose 45 


And the w water lapping on the crag.’ M. d’ Arthur 71 
swan That, fluting a w carol ere her death, » 267 
where the heart on one w leap H tranced Gardener's D. 259 
My sweet, w, fresh three quarters of a year, Edwin Morris 2 
Again with hands of tw rejection ‘Go!— o 

Till that w wind made work Talking Oak 54 


And in the chase grew w, * 126 


and the w team ich love thee, Tithonus 39 
Whispering I knew not what of w and sweet, a 
Make me feel the w pulsation that I felt Locksley Hall 109 
Where in w Mahratta-battle fell my father evil- 

starr’d ;— * 155 
Catch the w goat by the hair, fs 170 
but I know my words are w, ” 173 


As w as aught of fairy lore; 


But it is w and barren, Ant Sia 38 
Caught each other with w grimaces, Vision of Sin 35 
w hawk stood with the down on his beak, Poet's Song 11 
If he could know his babes were running w Enoch Arden 304 


The helpless life so w that it was tame. ” 557 


upjetted in spirts of w sea-smoke, Sea Dreams 52 
but if there were A music izing our w cries, » 255 
By this w king to force her to his wi Princess, Pro. 37 
Lilia, w with sport, Half child half woman pa 1 
Thro’ the w woods that hung about the town ; ” 791 
and the shrieks Of the w woods ; * 99 
All w to found an University For maidens, ” 150 
Like some w creature newly-caged, te ii 301 
“Who ever saw such w barbarians ? ” wi 42 
And the w cataract leaps in glory. ” iv4 
Blow, — blow, set the w echoes flying, (repeat) ” 5,17 
Deep as first love, and w with all regret; » 57 
and the w figtree split Their monstrous idols, » 719 
When the w peasant rights himself, » 385 
w birds on the light Dash themselves dead. ” 495 
And make a w petition night and day, * v 97 
Rotting on some w shore with ribs of wreck, me 147 
‘W natures need wise curbs. ” 173 
‘for this w wreath of air, me 318 
so belabour’d him on rib and cheek They made him w: ,, 342 
I mused on that w morning in the woods, » 471 
At the barrier like a w horn in a Jand Of echoes, = 486 
I trust that there is no one hurt to death, For your 

w whim: = vi 243 
catch Her hand in w delirium, gripe it hard, ” vii 93 
for on one side arose The women up in w revolt, " 123 
let the w Lean-headed Eagles yelp alone, ” 210 
something w within her breast, ” 237 
Like our w Princess with as wise a dream ” Con. 69 
W War, who breaks the converse of the wise; Third of Feb. 8 
O the w charge they made! i 51 


And howsoever this w world may roll, W. to Marie Alex. 48 
Yell’d and shriek’d between her daughters o’er a w 


confederacy. Boddicea 6 
Forgive these w and wandering cries, In Mem., Pro. 41 
The w pulsation of her wings ; ” ati 4 
The w unrest that lives in woe ” wv 15 
Can calm despair and w unrest a xvi 2 
such as lurks In some w Poet, ” crviv 7 
And those w eyes that watch the wave » weer ld 
That had the w oat not been sown, ” litt 6 
As wan, as chill, as w as now; - lett 17 


out, w bells, and let him die. ” 

Datta o Palins the brain Of Demons ? . extv 12 
W Hours that fly with Hope and Fear, * 

deal w olen polling to the sunny sky, Maud Iv 18 
So that w dog, and wolf and boar and bear Com. of Arthur 23 
Ww and surely would have torn the child ew 217 
lords Have foughten like w beasts among themselves, * 226 
* Being g goose and rather tame than w, Gareth and L. 38 
Ass a w brook o’er a little stone, Marr. of Geraint T7 
Turn to wheel thro’ sunshine, ” 348 
With that w wheel we go not up or down ; ’ 351 
I know not, but he past to the w Jand. m AS 
For old am I, and rough the ways and w; ” 750 
That skins the w beast after slaying him, Geraint and E. 93 
To keep them in the w ways of the wood, ” 187 
Or two w men of a shield, * 267 
Enter’d, the w of the Limours. Be 277 
Enid, the loss of whom turn’d me w— m 308 
I cal] mine own self w, Pe 311 
Then thought she heard the w Earl at the door, ” 381 
And in the moment after,  Limours, # 457 
To shun the w ways of the lawless tribe. + 608 
Ae of 2% thing then fe the Oe ” 723 
And in the w woods of Broceliande, Merlin and V. 2 
Ey’n to the w woods of Broceliande. ” 204 
Who meant to eat her up in that w wood % 260 
all thro’ this w wood And all this morning +e 285 
To chase a creature that was current then In these 

thro’ f ing you to w 

‘Ae come o tain Of such, ots maaed » 521 
On some tw down above the windy deep, * 658 
O cruel, there was nothing w or st y ” 860 
bp tceap ae of the w white Horse Lancelot and E. 298 
Suddenly flash’d on her a w desire, ” 357 
Bare, as a wave in the wide North-sea, 482 
Then flash’d into w tears, and rose again, + 613 
* Well—if I bide, lo! this w flower for me!’ * 644 
Crush’d the w ion out against the floor * 742 
All in a fi wning w with wind ” 1020 
But the w » who saw not, burst away 1244 
To smoke the scandalous hive of those w bees Holy Grail 214 
*O w and of the Pelleas and E. 99 


: 
BESS 


To guard thee in the w hour ing on, Pn 

like w birds that change Their season in the night Pass. of Arthur 38 
And the w water lapping on the crag.’ ” 239 
swan That, fluting a w carol ere her death, as 435 
I stoop’d, I gather’d the w herbs, Lover’s Tale i 342 
Like to the w of an evil prince, Fe 354 
w brier had driven Its knotted thorns io 619 
Embathing all with w and woful hues, ” ti 64 
like w Bacchanals Fled onward to the steeple he wit 25 
at ra tage rama Sort pa by 
an’ I flung hi letter that drove me w, ‘irst 

he was always so w— Riepen 26 
But he lived with a lot of w mates, nee 
w earthquake out-tore Clean from our lines of 


defence Def. of Lucknow 61 
Some ears for Christ in this w field of Wales— Sur ae 


a score of w birds Cried from the topmost summit 7. of Macldune 21 


shouting of these w birds ran into hearts i 

For a w witch naked as heaven stood on each 7 100 
all the summer long we roam’d in these w woods The Flight 79 
‘His two w woodland flowers.’ > 80 
W flowers blowing side by side in God’s free light aaa: || 
W flowers of the secret woods, » 82 
W woods in which we roved with him, qe oe 
W woods in which we rove no more, na 84 
she had never driven me w. Locksley H., Sixty 20 
Ages after, while in Asia, he that led the w Moguls, y 81 


ild Be dazzled by the w Love 
Wilefower (adj.) I had lived a her 
t &) (See also Wild) cking the harmless w-f on 


‘Thou art but a w-g to question it.’ 
And like a crag was gay with w flowers: 
His w, and the chances of the dark.’ 


Wild 797 


Heavy Brigade 60 
The Fleet 18 


Yea, for some w hope was mine The Ring 135 
Up the lark, gone w to welcome her, Prog. of Sping 14 
sons coe t The coals of fire you Romney’s R. 140 
starved w beast that was linkt with thee By an Evolution. 11 
In some fifth Act what this » Drama means. The Play 4 

The Throstle 4 


Yes, my w little Poet. 
w heather round me and over me June’s high blue, June Bracken, etc. 2 
Akbar’s Dream 50 


w horse, anger, To fling me, “A 118 
And yet so w and wayward that my dream— * 172 
wan flight from out your bookless w’s Princess ii 56 
. you young savage of the Northern w! » tit 247 
thro’ those dark gates across the w That no man knows. » vii 362 
The King was hunting in the w; The Victim 30 
The King return’d from out the w, ra 41 
a aes eeatee sad Doe In Mem. ci 17 
ase wores ife in the w’s of Time, Maud I xvi 21 
then he cri in, ‘To the w’s!’ Geraint and E. 28 
Siivise qaniice chesed in the btwn ©, pe 199 
Mahe cena ta ce apd gh, cpm Merlin and V. 621 
that old man Went back to his wv, ” 649 
ee es oes cota eam. Pelleas and E. 497 
doth all that haunts the waste and w Pass. of Arthur 48 
Wildbeast (See also Wild) felt the blind w of force, Princess v 266 
Wild-bird (See also Wild) From the groves within The 
w-b’s din. Poet's Mind 21 
Nor bruised the w’s egg Lover’s Tale ti 21 
Wilder And are w 8 Pref. Son. 19th Cent. 12 
Wilderness As manna on my w, . Confessions 114 
And Fancy watches in the w, Caress’d or chidden 
J murmur under moon and stars In brambly w’es ; The Brook 179 
That w of instances, Aylmer’s Field 437 
The w shall bl as the rose. t 649 
Hide, hide them, million led w, i 
And vines, and blowing of w, Princess i 111 
wolf and wolfkin, from the w, wallow in it, Boddicea 15 
w, full of wolves, where he to lie; Maud II v 54 
And so there grew great tracts of w, Com. of Arthur 10 
*T will ride forth into the w; Marr. of Geraint 12T 
And w’es, perilous paths, they rode Geraint and E. 32 
Here in the heart of waste and w. a 313 
What go ye into the w to see?’ Holy Grail 287 
weaving over That various w a tissue of light Lover’s Tale i 419 
God is with me in this w, Sir J. Oldcastle 8 
a w Gliding, Merlin and the G. 36 
A hiss as from aw of snakes, - St. Telemachus 66 
Their w wailings never out of tune Sea Dreams 231 
maybe w dreams Are but the needful preludes Princess, Con. 73 
ing other than the w modern guess 


Locksley H., Sixty 232 

'y i Rosalind 6 
fast, my w-e i » 44 
Princess v 441 
The Wreck 37 


‘2 Maud II i3 
et trod I not the w in my path, Lover’s Tale ii 20 
art Gareth and L. 36 

Marr. of Geraint 319 
Princess iv 244 

(See also Wild) made the w-s pause in her cloud, Poet’s Song 7 
i Princess iv 434 


w in among the stars Would clang it. 
; The w-f that simply blows? ” Day-Dm., Moral 6 
~ found the world, Staring ‘w-to ; Balin and Balan 596 
The Brook 160 


ill W W, Black Bess, bger tS 
(See also Wild) sweeter still The w-w hyacinth Balin and Balan 271 
w the length from languorous hours, : Princess vii 63 


To make her thrice as w as before. Lancelot and E. 206 
Father, you call me w, and the fault Is yours i 750 
eing so very you must go.’ (repeat) oo «004, TOL 

‘ Being so very w you must die. ” 783 
A rosebud set with little w thorns, Princess, Pro. 154 
of her court The w and the worst ; Guinevere 29 
Broad-based wpon her people’s w, To the Queen 35 


\ 


Will (s) (continued) My Lord, if so it be Thy w.’ 
The marvel of the everlasting w, 
Chasing itself at its own wild w, 
Then let wise Nature work her w, 
‘Sick art thou—a divided w Still heaping 
full-grown w, Circled thro’ all experiences, 
and yet His w be done! 
et it chafes me that I could not bend One w: 
at I subdued me to my father’s w; 
Let her w Be done—to weep 
With one wide W that closes thine. 
wer in his eye That bow’d the w. 
Now Dora felt her uncle’s w in all, 
My home is none of yours. My w is law.’ 
more from ignorance than w 
knowing all Life needs for life is possible to w— 
strong in w To strive, to seek, to find, 
thy strong Hours indignant work’d their w’s, 
his eyes, before they had their w, 
A virgin heart in work and w. 
Against her father’s and mother’s w: 
Used all her fiery w, and smote Her life 
Annie fought inst his w: 
So grieving held his w, and bore it thro’. 
Set her w no less to chime with his, 
Prayer from a living source within the w, 
His vast and filthy hands upon my w, 
Dash them anew together at her w 
laid about them at their w’s and died; 
But then she had a w; was he to blame? 
O that iron w, That axelike unturnable, 
nor pretty babes To be dandl 
*sdeath! against my father’s w.’ 
yet her w Bred w in me to overcome it or fall. 
since my w Seal’d not the bond— 
Her iron w was broken in her mind; 
~~ the Victor of your w. 
‘urpose in purpose, w in w, 
Make and break, and work their w; 
Whose w is lord thro’ all this world-domain— 
But I wish’d it had been God’s w that I, 
O wetx for him whose w is strong! 
Corrupts the strength of heaven-descended W, 
Thither at their w they haled 
Our w’s are ours, we know not how; 
Our w’s are ours, to make them thine. 
My w is bondsman to the dark ; 
With morning wakes the w, and cries, 
That I could wing my w with might 
To riper growth the mind and w: 
cD ie of nature, sins of w, 
ill all at once beyond the w 
The sense of human w demands 
v desire That spurs an imitative w. 
O living w that shalt endure 
whose gentle w has changed my fate, 
For not Maud have her w? 
If I read her sweet w right) 
oid of the little living w 


no, but living w’s, 


Will 


Supp. Confessions 106 
The Poet 7 

Dying Swan 17 

My life is full 21 

Two Voices 106 
Cinone 165 

May Queen, Con. 10 
D. of F’. Women 138 


» 234 

To J. 8. 43 

On a Mourner 20 
M. d@’ Arthur 123 
Dora 5 


» 45 

Walk. to the Mail 110 
Love and Duty 86 
Ulysses 69 

Tithonus 18 

Godiva 69 

Sir Galahad 24 
Edward Gray 10 

Will Water. 111 
Enoch Arden 158 


‘a 801 
Lucretius 220 

” 247 
Princess, Pro. 31 
i 48 


z vit 305 

Ode on Well. 261 
W. to Marie Alex. 2 
Grandmother 13 
Will 


x exzzi 1 
Maud I xviii 23 


However weary, a spark of w Not to be trampled out. + 


cannot will my w, nor work my work Wholly, 
And reigning with one w in everything 

thou dost His w, The Maker’s, 

A knight of Arthur, working out his w, 

Found her son’s w unwaveringly one, 

I therefore yield me freely to thy w; 

and so besieges her To break her w, 

I compel all creatures to my w.’ (repeat) 

and the wine will change your w.’ 

use Both grace and w to pick the vicious quitch 
and brake my boast. Thy w?’ 


eagle-like Stoop at thy w on Lancelot and the Queen.’ 


Fixt in her w, and so the seasons went. 
Without the w to lift their eyes, 
and the fault Is yours who let me have my w, 


Geraint and E. 629, 673 
663 


56 

Com. of Arthur 88 
» 92 

Gareth and L. 10 


617 

ss 903 
Balin and Balan 72 
> 536 
Merlin and V. 188 
» 836 

Lancelot and E. 751 


Will 798 Win 


Will (s) (continued) that I make My w of yours, Lancelot and E.916 = Wrilliam (contin till at last a fever seized On W, Dora 55 
Uno E cakd, “Mow chell L bane nay @? S 1047 all thro’ me This evil came on W at the first. » 61 
mine now to work my w— eile Sebel nly austen poet ie i ‘d ie gil is W’s ~~ ? ° .. 
men With strength and w to right w i w *s chi grows Ofage ” 
her longing and her w Was toward me as of old; » _ 590 never came a-| for m Or W, or this child; » 142 
baseness in him by default Of w and nature, Pelleas and E. 82 when W’ died, he at peace With all men; » 144 
A prisoner, and the vassal of thy w; és 241 for three hours he sobb’d o’er W’s child Thinking of W’. » 167 
and at her w they couch’d their ‘ : 273 Willing Thou, w me to stay, Madeline 37 
He needs no aid who doth his lady’s w.’ a 281 Nor w men should come among us, Princess iii 318 
As let these caitiffis on thee work their w?’ =! 323 npn = fears epg atdens » vit 57 
Pelleas answer’d, ‘O, their w’s are hers A 824 A w ear We lent him. In Mem. laxavii 30 
‘Slay then,’ he shrieked, ‘ my w is to be slain,’ a 579 Wroth at himself. Not w to be known, Lancelot and E. 160 
this Smear after death, pigeedig bad w! Last Tournament 35 Willingly ‘ Yea, w,’ replied the youth; Geraint and E. 207 
I, being simple, thought to work His w, Pass. of Arthur 22 You say that you can do it as w _ Sisters (E. and BE) 70 

wer in his eye That bow’d the w. " 291 Willis I niver puts saiime i’ my butter, they does it at : : 

y w is one with thine; Lover's Tale i 463 W’s farm, Village Wife 119 
heir That scarce can wait the reading of the w - 676 Willow One w over the river wept, ly Oe 
In battle with the glooms of my w, ‘ 744 W’s whiten, uiver, L. of i10 
edict of the w to reassume The semblance » 161 found a boat a w left afloat, .ie wT 
And I willdo your w. I may not stay, » wild Shrank one sick w sere and small. Mariana in the 8. 53 
And I will do your w, and none shall know.’ a 120 There by the humpback’dw; Walk. to the Mail 31 
some with gems Moveable and resettable at w, es 199 shock-head w’s two and two By rivers q Amphion 39 
all his to work his w.’ 98 283 measured of racing oars Among $5 In Mem, lexavit 11 
but the creatures had worked their w. aah 50 Silvery w, Pasture and plowland, Merlin and the G. 53 
An’ I thowt ’twur the w o’ the Lord, hc oh ll And the w-) hoar and dank, Dying Swan 37 
not yet too old to work his w— 161 Willows (See also James, James Willows, Katie, Katie 
not Love but Hate that weds a bride against her w; The Flight 32 ) What surname?’ ‘W.’ ‘No!’ The Brook 212 
Strong in w and rich in wisdom, Locksley H., Sixty 49 Willow-veil’d By the margin, w-v, L. of Shalott i 19 
shedding poison in the fountains of the W. an 4 Willow-weed fairy foreland set With w-w and mallow. Brook 46 
Perchance from some abuse of W In worlds 7 24 Willowy boat-head wound along The w hills and fields ; 
and had ielded her w To the master, Py 63 poy ae ’ L. of Shalott iv 25 
The blackbirds have their w’s, (repeat) Spring 5,47 Willy (See William) » my eldest-born, is gone, 
thy w, a power to make This ever-changing world Zo Duke of Argyll 9 you say, Grandmother 1 
Howe’er blind force and brainless w ‘reedom 15 And W’s wife has written: (repeat) ” 3, 105 
But thro’ the W of One who knows and rules— The Ring 42 Never the wife for W: ” 4 
Her firm w, her fix’d 7 » 298 and W, you say, is gone. ” 8 
thought he could subdue me to his w. Happy 64 W, my beauty, my eldest-born, the flower of the 
Diffuse thyself at w thro’ all my blood, Proy. of Spring 24 an Never a man could fling him: for W 
Be struck from out the clash of warring w’s; . 95 stood like a rock. a 9 
were you hired? or came of your own w Bey ode I cannot weep for W, nor can I weep for the rest; Ps 19 
no slaves of a four-footed w? The 18 W had not been down to the farm fora week andaday; __,, 33 
we will work thy w Who love thee.’ Com. of Arthur 259 W,—he didn’t see me,—and Jenny hung on his arm. > 42 
Hold thine own, and work thy w! Poets and Critics 13 W stood up like a man, and look’ the thing » 45 

Will (verb) A man may speak the thing he w; You ask me, why, etc. 8 ‘Marry you, W !’ said I, ” 53 
when Enoch comes again Why then he shall repay So W and I were wedded: I wore a lilac gown; ” 57 

me—if you w, Enoch Arden 310 For W I cannot weep, I shall see him another morn: . 67 
yet my father w’s not war: Princess v 277 W, my eldest-born, at nigh threescore and ten; ” 87 
cannot w my will, nor work my work Wholly, Com. of Arthur 88 So W has my beauty, my eldest-born, my 
knight-errantry Who ride abroad, and do but what flower; But how can I weep for W, “ 101 

yw; Gareth and L. 630 And W’s wife has written, she never was over-wise. ” _ 105 
Lord am I In mine own land, and what I w I can.’ Lancelot and E. 917 W’s voice in the wind, ‘O mother, Rizpah 2 
‘That were against me: what I can I w;’ » 976 couldn’t be idle—my W—he never could rest. » at 
not without She w’s it: would I, = 1422 My W ‘ill rise up whole when the trumpet » 5T 
Let visions of the night or of the day Come, as they w; Holy Grail 911 I’m sure to be happy with W, I know not where. 48 
‘Why, let my lady bind me if she w, And let my lady for my W’s voice in the wind— » 82 

beat me if she w: Pelleas and E. 334 W—the moon’s in a cloud—Good-night. » 86 
and does what he w with his own; Despair 97 Wilt thou ‘The ‘w ¢’ answer’d, and again The ‘w t’ 

Will be was, and is, and w 4, are but is; Princess iii 324 ask’ In Mem., Con. 54 
Who am, and was, and w 6 his, his own and only own, H T ‘Wily At Merlin’s feet the w Vivien lay. Merlin and V.5 

Will’d set his hand To do the thing he w, Enoch Arden 395 The w Vivien stole from Arthur’s court. ” 1 
might not Averill, had he w it so, Aylmer’s Field 46 Wimple From beneath her gather’d w Lilian 14 
Her words had issue other than she w. Merlin and V.806 Win Woo me, and w me, and me, The Mermaid 46 
would I, if she w it? nay, Who knows? Lancelot and E. 1422 power which ever to its sway Will w the wise at 
I would work according as he w. Holy Grail 784 once, Mine be the py aly 
Else, for the King has w it, it is well.’ Last Tournament 111 And w all eyes with all accomplishment : The form, the 4 
She rose, and set before him all he w; ‘ 123 To w his love I lay in wait: The Sisters 11 
had he w I might have stricken a lusty stroke Sir J. Oldcastle 68 Of me you shall not w renown: L. C. V. de Vere 2 

Willest if Thou w, let my day be brief, Doubt and Prayer 13 The warmth it thence shall w Talking Oak 254 

William (See also Willy) at the farm abode W and Dora. W was Which did w my heart from me!’ L. of igh 84 

his son, Dora 2 where two fight The strongest w’s, Aylmer’s Field 365 
And yearn’d toward W; but the youth, me How gily men may woo thee so they w— Lucretius 273 
But W answer’d short; ‘I cannot marry Dora; ee That she but meant to w him back, ‘ 7 279 
Consider, W: take a month to think, » 29 and be you The Prince to w her! Princess, Pro. 226 
But W answer’d madly; bit his lips, » 38 ‘ Follow, follow, thou shalt w.’ at 7100 


days went on, and there was born a boy To W; » 49 And partly that I hoped to w you back, » tv 304 


am 


Win 799 Wind 


Win i w’s, tho’ dash’d with death He reddens Princess v 164 Wind tinued , And overhead the dering i 9 
Wit wud del wee we tal. : “ (8) (con i) a w arose ove wande' ivy Gnone 98 


i : The w is blowing in turret and tree. (repeat) he Sisters 3, 33 
And on the ‘ Follow, follow, thou shalt w:’ m4 472 The w is howling in turret and tree. 3 oof 
W you the hearts of women ; yy | ERT The w is roaring in turret and tree. 2 15 
—verily I think to w.’ s 329 The w is raging in turret and tree. “ 21 
*, Ottoman, which shall w: To F. D. Maurice 32 The w is raving in turret and tree. 7% 27 

re cose Se nonheme yrcte ; me oS And hoary to the w. Palace of Art 80 
past w from its being far; » waiv 13 trees. began to whisper, and the w began to roll, May Queen, Con. 27 
could not w hg Aagadag ag » ce erie adliey see Cell of cose Oot che 4 a 32 
the titmouse hope to w her Maud I xx 29 ee eee pee eee on the * 36 
Belike he w’s it as the better man Gareth and L. 1346 ith w’s upon the branch, Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 27 
To dash against mine enemy and to w = 1355 All day the w breathes low with mellower tone : ~ 102 
For tho’ it seems my spurs are yet to w, Marr. of Geraint 128 w and wave and oar; ys 127 
I know men: nor will ye w him back, Geraint and E. 332 Bluster the w’s and tides the self-same way, D. of F. Women 38 
who sought to w my love Thro’ evil ways: Balin and Balan 474 Whirl’d by the w, had roll’d me deep below, 5 119 
Vivien had not done to w his trust Merlin and V, 863 And the winter w’s are wearily sighing: D. of the O. Year 2 
W! by this kiss you will: Lancelot and E. 152 THE w, that beats the mountain, blows To J. 8.1 
ee en ee eee w and return.’ a 158 God’s ordinance Of Death is blown in every w;’ » 46 
it, and w, and bring it in an hour, a 204 waft me from the harbour mouth, Wildw! You ask me, why, etc. 26 
ee ee ae mae Se re 221 voice Came rolling on the w. Of old sat Freedom 8 
And you w this — a 227 Make knowledge circle with the w’s; Love thou thy land 17 
To w his honour and to make his name, a 1362 lest the soul Of Discord race the rising w; RS 68 
while women watch Who w’s, who falls; Holy Grail 35 A w to puff your idol-fires, af 69 
and would w thee—teem, ee 64 The wild w rang from park and plain, The Goose 45 
he will for me, And w the circlet : Pelleas and E. 119 like a w, that shrills night in a waste land, M. d@’ Arthur 201 
And w me this fine Pelleas, - 128 Nor ever w blows loudly ; ie 261 
he cried, ‘Ay! wilt thouifIw?’ ‘ Ay, that will I,’ a 131 Beneath a broad and equal-blowing w, Gardener's D. 17 
= or May w them ‘ournament 50 Night slid down one long stream of sighing w, 2 267 
‘or courtesy w’s woman all as well As valour may, » 107 But she was sharper than an eastern w, Audley Court 53 
Yet so my path was clear To w the sister. — Bisters (BE. and E.) 203 soft w blowing over meadowy holms And alders, Edwin Morris 95 
no caress could w my wife Back to that passionate Rain, w, frost, heat, hail, St. S. Stylites 16 

answer » 258 Till that wild w made work Talking Oak 54 
eee Whe pen &, Tiresias 83 ‘I swear, by leaf, and w, and rain, é 81 
To w her back before I die— Romney’s R. 118 corres 2 Sees bet a8 te wing, s 125 

b ary You should have seen him w Walk. to the Mail 71 light as any w that blows So fleetly i 129 

gee per agg ern yg me hee ee A oe id wth seen Locksley Hall 104 

North-wind, Sea-wind, ‘or the mighty w arises, ing seaward, _ 194 

When will the w be of blowing Nothing will Die 3 As w’s from all the compass shif t and blow, Godiva 33 

The stream flows, The w Ps 1 And all the low w hardly breathed for fear. ag aS 

Shall make the w’s blow Round and round, aR 23 And many a merry w was borne, Day-Dm., Depart. 14 
ola ag al Over the sk All "4 an Died 1, pool lay’d Ss Laat re 38 

's are y- Things will Di e happy w’s upon her play’d, ir L. and Q. G. 38 

The w will Sore te, is 10 There let the w sweep and the plover cry ; Come not, when, ete. 5 
Nor the w on the hill. ” 26 A light w blew from the gates of the sun, Poet’s Song 3 
’ So let the warm w’s 8 42 Then follow’d calms, and then w’s variable, Enoch Arden 546 
, W’s creep; dews fall chilly Leonine Eleg. 1 blown by baffling w’s, Like the Good Fortune, = 628 

Lad as at their hour of birth, The winds, etc. 1 His fancy fled before the lazy w i 657 

cold w’s woke the gray-eyed morn Mariana 31 the w blew; The rain of heaven, Aylmer’s Field 427 

the shrill w’s were up and away, » . 00 o’er those lazy limits down the w With rumour, ” 495 

wild w’s bound within their cal ms 54 Where never creeps a cloud, or moves a , Lucretius 106 

sound Which to the wooing w The poplar made, ; 75 Like linnets in the pauses of the w: Princess, Pro. 246 

— were ranged Above, unwoo’d of summer w: Arabian Vights 80 And therewithal an answer vague as w: = 745 

ee w’s of dawn have kiss’d Ode to Memory 14 A w arose and rush’d upon the South, i 9T 

flowers which in the rudest w Never grow sere, - 24 smile that like a wrinkling w On glassy water re 115 

From brawling storms, From weary w, = 113 She rose upon a w of prophecy 3 #171 

w’s Blew his own praises in his eyes, A Character 21 W of the western sea, (repeat) % iti 2, 4 

the w’s which bore Them earthward The Poet 17 often fretful as the w Pent in a crevice: a 80 

bag as light, and clear as w. Poet’s Mind 7 Upon the level in little puffs of w, ‘ s iv 256 

ver the weary w went on, Dying Swan 9 Huge women blowzed with health, and w, and rain, ‘i 279 
shook the wave as the w did sigh; ye 15 Fane ea A lisping of the innumerous leaf ca 713 
ed in the w was the swallow, » Lyi — they oe to heat me es . w ae: ae 

ic 5 , waters flowing, Oriana t range above the region of the w, * ‘on. 
When Norland 's pipe down the sea, » 91 four-square to all the w’s that blew! Ode on Well. 39 
Lovest thou the w Adeline 49 Yell’d as when the w’s of winter tear an oak Boddicea 77 
Careless both of w and weather, Rosalind T w’s from off the plain Roll’d the rich vapour Spec. of Iliad T 
+ A Data the streaming w? » 9 moon Look beautiful, when all the w’s are laid, See) 

he leaping stream, the very w, me Tk the w’s are up in the morning ? (repeat) Window, On the Hill 5, 10, 
amorous, odorous w Breatheslow —_- Eleénore 123 es 2 > 
‘Tho’ thou wert scatter’d to the w, Two Voices 32 w’s and lights and shadows that cannot be still, __,, 

e sows himself on every w. * 294 wet west w and the world will go on. (repeat) _», No Answer 6, 12 
erty the of thew, —~ Miller’s D. 122 The w and the wet, the wand the wet! » 13 
I whirl like leaves in roaring w. Fatima 7 Wet west w how Adi blow, you blow! a 14 
The w sounds like a silver wire, Ra ae wet west w and the world may go on. Rs 18 
Rests like a shadow, and the w’s are dead. Enone 28 W’s are loud and you are dumb, = 19 


the foam-bow brightens When the w blows the foam, Spe} W’s are loud and w’s will pass ! ” 22 


Wind 


Wind (s) (continued) A flower beat with rain and w, 
Sleep, gentle w’s, as he now, 
To-night the w’s begin to rise And roar 
a voice four changes on the w, 

used: the w’s were in the beech: 
But lame not thou the w’s that make 
No wing of w the region swept, 
All w’s that roam the twilight came 
And every pulse of w and wave 
I hear a w Of memory murmuring the past. 
while the w began to sweep A music 
Nor feed with sighs a passing w: 


the w like a broken worldli wail’d, 
Walk’d in a wintry w by a ghastly glimmer, 
shake its threaded tears in w no more. 


and the war roll down like a w, 

In drifts of smoke before a rolling w, 

When waken’d by the w which with full voice 

A censer, either worn with w and storm ; 

like a sudden w Among dead leaves, 

but the w hath changed: I scent it twenty-fold.’ 

‘Hath not the good w, poe changed again ? 

the w will never change agai 

And scatter’d all they had te to al the w’s: 

A sToRM was coming, but the w’s were still, 

Among the dead an ” sown upon the w— 

Drave sg? a — w across the deeps, 

Thro’ the dim land against a rushing w, 

An angry gust of w Puff’d out his torch 

Their plumes driv’n backward by the w they made 

and went To all the w’s?’ 

glooms Of evening, and the moanings of the w. 

All in a fiery da wild with w 

the sun Shone, and w blew, thro’ ber, 

Such as no w could move: 

And the w fell, and on the seventh night 

strange knights From the four w’s came in: 

like a poisonous w I pass to blast 

thro’ the tree Rush’d ever a rainy w, and thro’ 
the w Pierced ever a child’s cry: 

Brake with a wet w blowing, Lancelot, 

And ever the w blew, and yellowing leaf 

till the warm hour returns With veer of w, 

and the w among the boug’ hs. 

* Ay, ay, O ay—the w’s that bend the brier ! 

O ay—the w’s that bow the grass ! 

O ay—the w’s that move the mere.’ 

As the sharp w that ruffles all day long 

Till in the cold w that foreruns the morn, 

Stands in a w, ready to break and fly, 

ghost of Gawain blown Along a wandering w, 

And I am blown along a hyena w, 

down the long w the p Aa 


O light upon the w, Thine, Gawain, was the voice— * 


In Mem. viti 15 
“ iz 15 


» 5A 

Com. of Arthur 434 
G. and L. 176 
. 

514 

994 

i. 1054 

7 1140 


Marr. of Geraint 635 


Merlin and V.1 


Lancelot and E. 480 


came A bitter w, clear from the North, and blew The 


mist aside, and with that w the tide Rose, 
like a w that shrills All night in a waste land, 
ad ever w ca loudly ; mS 

averings 0 every vane with every w, 

the w’s With spiced May-sweets 

And shot itself into the w ¢ F 
thence one night, when all the w’s were loud, 
The w Told a lovetale beside us, 
waters answering lisp’d To kisses of the w, that, 
The w had blown above me, 
hour died Like odour rapt into the winged w 
soft w’s, Laden with thistledown and seeds 
the w Came wooingly with woodbine smells. 
All crisped sounds of wave and leaf and w, 
er ee w’s Laid the long night 
mast bent and the ravin w In her sail roaring. 
we whirl’d giddily : the w Sung ; 
Slow-moving as a wave against the w, 


like ships i’ the Channel a-sailing with w an’ tide. 


An’ the w began to rise, 


To the Queen ii 50 
Lover’s Tale i 317 


» 


800 Window 
Wink i ction) wailing Se ee te 
Willy’s voice in the w, * pe os 
nad the © ual tac taduer-aan ede - Pe 
The w that ill wail like a child i ee 
for my Willy’s voice in the w— » 82 
coostom draw’d in like a w fro’ far an’ wide, North. Cobbler 93 
hab OES Oo preentemeer nf vp ae The 112 
and the w Still westward the weedy yer 
the w’s were dead for heat ; Tiresias 34 
warm w’s had gently breathed us away from the land— The Wreck 63 
orphan wail came borne in the shriek of a growing w, 87 
some of late would raise a w To sing thee to thy grave, Freedom 35 
Among the wail of mi t w’s, Demeter and P. 59 
w blawin’ hard tother waay, an’ the w wasn’t like to 
turn. Owd Rod 104 
you shiver tho’ the w is west The Ring 29 
adams mg howe Came on the w, te 154 
ngest, reathing it, the sullen w, Prog. o ing 110 
when all but the w’s were dead, 1s Drea 
To the wail of my w’s, «|. ae 
Was it only the w of the Night shrilling é ee 
Wind (verb) *s all the vale in rosy folds, Miller’s D, 242 
Where yon dark valleys w forlorn, On a Mourner 22 
More close and close his footsteps w : Day-Dm., Arrival 25 
I w about, and in and out, The Brook 55 
w And double in and out the boles, Princess iv 261 
Still onward w’s the way ; In Mem. zarvi 1 
And w’s their curls about his hand : 
It lightly w’s and steals In a cold white robe Maud II iv 18 
and every way the vales W, Tiresias 
And w the front of youth with Ancient Sage 97 
Lover’s Tale i 198 


flowers, 
Wind-driven spra ‘ar thro’ the dark. 
Winded 1 Ripe, Bote Dict ma teked 


groan A Pelleas and E. 365 
the lilies li e the glaciers w down, V. of Maeldune 42 
mt ight the ws "im theer i? eo Des psisee pag gt 
out 0’ 8 a4 w’s 0” Aon ‘pinster’s S’s. 
Owd Rod 83 
oe Portas? ppt pte » 
wie Le to the w, e- 4 
Weft the stop in the woods Lover's Tale iti 56 
Wind-hoves (kestrel) as long As the w-h hangs in 
balance. Aylmer’s Field 321 
Winding (See also Westward-winding) From the river w 
clearly, L. of Shalott i 31 
she sees the highway near W down to Camelot : - 14 
we paused About the w’s of the marge Edwin Morris 94 
Low voluptuous music w trembled, Vision of Sin 17 
w under woodbine bowers, The k 88 
We glided w under ranks Of iris, In Mem. citi 23 
The rock rose clear, or w stair. Palace of Art 10 


night 
Windless Who might’st have heaved a w flame Up the 


a full-ted river w slow By herds upon an endless plain, "i 
and many a w vale And meado’ Loto: 
The Lotos blows by ores 0 ok! » C. 8.101 
On open main or w shore ! The Voyage 6 
the lawns And w glades high up like ways to Heaven, Enoch Arden 573 
On w stream or distant sea ; In Mem. exv 12 
Far down beneath a w wall of rock Last Tournament 11 
She chanted snatches of mysterious hymns Heard 

Lancelot and E. 1408 


weet eee 
Windle (drifted snow) all on ’em bolster’d oop wi’ the w that 
Owd Rod 32 
In Mem. lxxii 13 


deep East, 
all the sway and whirl Of the storm dropt to w calm, Lover's Tale ii 20T 


Windmill an’ thy w oop o’ the croft, Spinster’s S’s. 73 
Window (adj.) Oh is it the brook, or a pool, or her 

w pane, Window, Yh Hill 4 

And never a glim 7 welded ag o Answer 3 

on the w ledge, Close underneath his eyes, Eide ae E. 1239 


Window (s) (See also Bay-window, 
Parlour-window, 


Winder) The fourscore w’ 3 


all alight Arabian Nights 122 
Leaving doors and w’s wide : Deserted House 3 
In the w’s is no light ; ‘ * 6 


Window 801 Wing 
Window i Or thro’ the w’s we shall see The’ a Wine (continued) fetch the w, Arrange the board and brim 
f Deserted House 10 the : In Mem. evii 15 
the w’s, stain’d and traced, Palace of Art 49 !—but a company forges the w. Maud Ii 36 
forms pass’d at w’s and on roofs D. of F. Women 23 fear, thé new strong w.of love, » m82 
Reveal’d their shining w’s : Gardener's D, 220 Betrothed us over their w, » «039 
all Should keep within, door shut, and w barr’d Godiva 41 That he left his w and horses and play, m 74 
Saw from his w’s save his own— Aylmer’s Field 21 brief night goes In babble and revel and w. » xxit 28 
so To the open w remaining there Princess iv 492 feeble vassals of w and anger and lust, » 1144 
The giant w’s’ blazon’d fires, The Daisy 58 baken meats and good red w Of Southland, Gareth and L. 1190 
Clasp her w, trail and twine ! Window, At the Window 2 Go to the town and buy us flesh and w ; Marr. of Geraint 372 
Blaze her w, sun, When 15 means of ly welcome, flesh and w. + 387 
were On the of the w Maud I xiv 19 For now w made summer in his veins, “3 398 
: The Lady Lyonors at a w stood, Gareth and L. 13175 A creature wholly given to brawls and w, 3 441 
on the w, when the gloom Of twilight Balin and Balan 232 cried Geraint for w and goodly cheer Geraint and E. 283 
» twelve great w’s blazon Arthur’s wars, Holy Grail 248 And wand food were brought, -- 289 
lands in your view From this bay w— Sisters (E. and E.) 52 When w and free companions kindled him, z 293 
May leave the w’s blinded, Romney’s R. 146 So vanish friendships only made in w. » 479 
Window-bars it came, and close beside the w-d, May Queen, Con. 39 rab Spar aheaghe phage pets gam = 601 
Window-pane Obis it the brook, ora pool, or herw p, Wi , On the Hill 4 (And fill’d a horn with w and held it to her,) . 659 
I follow them down to the w~-p of my dear, 17 Drink therefore and the w will change your will.’ Es 663 
And never a glimpse of her w p ! » No Answer 3 I will not look at w until I die.’ 9% 667 
Wind-scatter’d surf w-s over sails and masts, D. of F. Women 31 Nor ever touch’d fierce w, nor tasted flesh, Merlin and V. 627 
iggy Pompe Badia ‘alace of Art 12 They sit with knife in meat and w in horn ! A 694 
i rook ’ll caw from the w tall elm- But once in life was fluster’d with new w, Es 756 
tree, May Queen, N. Y’s. E.17 and by fountains running w, Last Tournament 141 
And it was w weather, (repeat) The Goose 4, did ye mark that fountain yesterday Made to 
tiie tase Gardener's D. 38 run w ?— Pa 287 
on the ringing plains of w Troy. Ulysses 17 To hand the w to whosoever came— £ 290 
Fly o’er waste fens and w fields. Sir Galahad 60 hurl’d The tables over and the w’s, ¥ 475 
(Gorge grave, on the w hill. Edward Gray 12 that I should suck Lies like sweet w’s : 645 
the w ways of men Are but dust that rises meat, W, w—and I will love thee to the death, 720 
ah (repeat) Vision of Sin 132, 168 these had comforted the blood With meats and w’s, s 125 
ang besides on many a w sign— Aylmer’s Field 19 straddling on the butts While the w ran: Guinevere 269 
That into the w halls of heaven LIncretius 136 Till, drunk with its own w, Lover's Tale i 271 
ere the w pe Had labour’d down within Princess v 272 w’s that, Heaven knows when, Had suck’d the fire 7" iv 193 
Fair-hair’d and redder than a w morn ; » Con. 91 the w’s being of such nobleness— = 222 
Flames, on the w headland flare ! W.to Alexandra 16 riceless goblet with a priceless w Arising, ” 227 
Or sb up the w wold ; In Mem. ¢ 8 razy with laughter and babble and earth’s new w, To A. Tennyson 2 
for, gird the w grove, an a For see—this w—the grape from whence Sisters (E. and E.) 61 
of grain Storm-strengthen’d on a w site, Gareth and L. 692 hev a co epee on Village Wife 5 
Comes flying over many a w wave To Britain, | Marr. of Geraint 337 Droonk wi’ the Quoloty’s w, _ 17 
as ene © © batiet ont and E. 90 Taiste another drop o’ the w— a 
slide the long shore-cliff’s w walls ” 164 the wild hour and w Had set the wits aflame. Sir J. Oldcastle 94 
And all the w clamour of the daws fe 255 riotous fits Of w and harlotry— 7 101 
* On sallows in the w gleams of March : Merlin and V. 225 ee ees een Se; V. of Maeldune 62 
On some wild down above the w deep, “ 658 of a hand giving bread and w, The Wreck 114 
Wine (See also Adam’s wine, Cowslip wine) our As laughter over ww, Ancient Sage 184 
friends are all forsaking The w and the merry- ‘Yet w and laughter friends ! BR: 195 
crane All Things will Die 19 Nor drown thyself with flies in honied w ; “= 268 
—— walnuts and the w— iller’s D. 32 ae may make True cheer with honest w— Pro. to Gen. Hamley 16 
dues of wheat, and w and oil; Lotos-Eaters, C. 8S. 122 ealth with his w’s and his wedded harlots ; Vastness 19 
think not they are glazed with w. Locksley Hall 51 and choice of women and of w’s ? By an Evolution. 8 
* as moonlight unto sunlight, and as water unto w— Saat men may taste Swine-flesh, drink w ; Akbar’s Dream 54 
And beaker brimm’d with noble w. Day-Dm., .F. 36 one of those Who mix the w’s of heresy » a4 
she comes and dips Her laurel in the w, Will Water. 18 brag to his fellow rakes of his conquest over the w ? Charity 18 
Sipt w from silver, praising God, » 127 Wime-flask The w-f lying couch’d in moss, In Mem. laawiz 44 
By heaps of * leml atin of w, Vision of Sin 13 ae, — as they were, w-h sss the at ; Geraint and E. 351 
Bring me spi me w; a 76 Wing (s) (See Ankle-wing) What they say betwixt d 
W is good for ehrivell' lips, - 2 ir w's ? Adeline 29 
Let me loose thy tongue with w : oe 88 And clip your w’s, and make you love: Rosalind 45 
Charier of , and w, and exercise, Aylmer’s Field 448 Droops both his w’s, regarding thee, Elednore 119 
deep with his w’s, or taking pride in her, ms 554 “He dried his w’s : like gauze they grew ; Two Voices 13 
ae Gis; Sook Ne cme res Sea Dreams T4 ‘ Here sits he shaping w’s to fly: »  _289 
ve Siac At w, in clubs, of of politics ; Princess, Pro. 161 fold our w’s, And cease from wanderings, Lotos- Eaters, C. S. 19 
mine host To council, plied him with his crested bird That claps his w’s at dawn. D. of F. Women 180 
richest w’s, - i174 hearts and feeble w’s That every sophister Love thou thy land 11 
those That lay at # with Lar and Lucumo ; Es 44 129 lime a summer home of murmurous w’s. Gardener’s D. 48 
Fruit, blossom, viand, amber w, a tw 35 O’er the mute city stole with folded w’s, Distilling 
not a death’s-head at the w.’ ‘ 87 odours one Ry aateee 8G 
And had our w and chess beneath the planes, x wi 246 While the prime swallow dips his w, Edwin Morris 145 
Steel and and corn and w, Ode Inter. Exhib. 17 This dull cirysalis Cracks into shining w’s, St. S. Stylites 156 
But honest talk and To F. D. Maurice 18 ‘ A light wind chased her on the w, Talking Oak 125 
honey-hearted w And bread from out the houses Spec. of Iliad 5 On sleeping w’s they sail. Sir Galahad 44 
“eed! to me as sacred w To dying lips In Mem. xxrvii 19 W’s flutter, voices hover clear : as 78 
well, indeed, when warm with w, * ze9 Tho’ fortune clip my w’s, Will Water. 50 


Wing Sow seabird crosses With one waft of 
w. 


Wing 802 


The Captain 72 
/ "sion of Sim 3 


Aylmer’s Field 139 
o 494 
Sea Dreams 298 


He rode a horse with w’s, 

hung With w’s of brooding shelter o’er her peace, 
So often, that the folly taking w’s 

Till the little w’s are stronger. 


Whereon a woman-statue rose with w’s Princess i 210 
wheel’d on Europe-shadowing w’s, Ode on Well. 120 
ou have gotten the w’s of love, Window, Ay 15 
Spread thy full w’s, and waft him o’er In Mem. 12 4 
wild pulsation of her w’s ; ° aud 
My fancies time to rise on w, » «aslT 
that dip Their w’s in tears, and skim away. zilviti 16 
Self-balanced on a lightsome w : lzv 8 
Take w’s of fancy, and ascend, lzrvi 1 
Take w’s of foresight ; lighten thro’ i re 
No w of wind the region swept, » Leavitt 6 
Or eagle’s w, or insect’s eye ; crriw 6 
The love that rose on stronger w’s, » exzvuil 
My life has crept so long on a broken w Maud III vil 
a Shape that fled With broken w’s, Gareth and L. 1208 


and w’s Moved in her ivy, 
made his feet W’s thro’ a glimmering 


Marr. of Geraint 598 
gallery, 
To catch a gener 4 plume fall’n from the w 


Balin and Balan 404 
Merlin and V. 727 


And on the fourth are men with growing w’s, Holy Grail 237 
And aes w’s pointed to the Northern Star. ie 240 
And both the w’s are made of gold, x 242 
Became a living creature clad with w’s ? a 519 


Half-wrench’d a golden w ; ; 733 
Great angels, awful shapes, and w’s and eyes. 
Follow’d a rush of eagle’s w’s, 

swum with balanced w’s To some tall mountain : 


Love, rising, shook his w’s, and charged the winds ” 317 
Love wraps his w’s on either side the heart, 7 467 
like the waft of an Angel’s w ; In the Child. Hosp. 38 
The moth will uy, leone w’s, Sir J. O 189 
Sphinx, with w’s drawn back, Tiresias 148 
rose as it were on the w’s of an eagle The Wreck 69 
Without their hope of w’s !’ Ancient Sage 211 
w push’d out to the left and a w to the right, Heavy Brigade 15 
Russian crowd Folded its w’s - 39 
And showing them, souls have w’s ! Dead Prophet 12 
in their turn thy warblers rise on w. Prog. of Spring 108 
a shape with w’s Came sweeping by him, St. Telemachus 24 
The with w’s. a 38 
Bring me my horse—my horse ? my w’s M hilus 9 
Wing (verb) Stoops at all game that w the skies, Rosalind 4 
Far as the wild swan w’s, to where the sky Palace of Art 31 
That I could w my will with might In Mem, cli 10 
Wing-case slide apart Their dusk w-c’s, Gareth and L. 687 
Wing’d (See also Black-wing'd, Light-wing’d, Strong-wing’d, 
White-wing’d, Wide-wing’d) arrows of his thoughts 
were headed And w with flame, The Poet 12 
bravely furnish’d all abroad to fling The w shafts of truth, » 26 
That sought to sow themselves like w seeds, Gardener's D. 65 
Stood from his walls and w his entry-gates Aylmer’s Field 18 
From four w horses dark against the stars ; Princess i 211 
and w Her transit to the throne, » w3tiT 
Or keeps his w affections clipt with crime : » vit 316 
Not making his high place the lawless perch Of w 
ambitions, Ded. of Idylis 23 


Winging 
Wink (s) Till with a w his dream was changed, 


Wink (verb) ere a star can w, beheld her i 


Wink’d last light, that long Had w and threaten’d 


Tits, wrens, and all w nothings peck him dead ! 
Like odour rapt into the w 
i What time I watch’d the swallow w 


Marr. of Geraint 275 
Lover’s Tale i 801 
Princess iv 89 

Com. of Arthur 441 
Merlin and V. 852 
Gardener's D. 122 
fire. Locksley Hall 136 


(For in a w the false love turns to hate 


one that nods and w’s behind a slowly dying 
W at our advent: help my prince to gain Princess ivi 160 
Nor w’s the gold fin in the porphyry font : s vii 178 
But w no more in slothful overtrust. Ode on Well. 170 
“Man ! is he man at all, who knows and w’s? Sees 

what his fair bride is and does, and w’s ? Merlin and V. 781 


darkness, M. @ Arthur, Ep. 2 


Winter 

Wink’d (continued) which for bribe had w at wrong, Geraint and E. 939 
Mutinies, treacheries—tw at, and condoned— Colwmbus 226 
The w thro’ the heat : In Mem. lrexiz 16 

Ww is eyes, and twisted all his face. Lancelot and E. 1145 
Winner Are w’s in this ime of our King. Last Tournament 199 
Winnie Moyyte and W in a shell. Minnie and Winnie 1 
Winning W its way with extreme gentleness Isabel 23 
To all the people, w reverence. M. d’ Arthur 108 


If such be worth the w now, 


Ta have won 2 

w easy grace, No doubt, os ee ees i iv 330 
a good mother, a good wife, Worth w ; rr v 167 
To all the people, w reverence. Pen. 

Winnow enormous i W with giant arms Kraken 10 

Winwseept the w face of Edith like a ower _Lockaley ‘H~ Biaty 200 
eept w face ea r “9 

Wint (went) an’ thin w into the dark. Tomorrow 22 

CM op agp LL F 14 
(adj.) (See also Midwinter) The mellow’d reflex of a w 
moon ; Isabel 29 
From w rains that beat his grave. Two Voices 261 
ae os re at * 452 
‘ULL knee-deep lies the w snow, w Ww 
are i ing : D. of the O. Year1 
a aeee  Elehderten tha abiner hag cond. 1 
w moon, Brightening rts of a oi 
And the long glories of the w moon 192 
And like an oaken stock in w woods, Golden Year 62 
tag ee pi Poa Paap Enoch Arden 15 
face, Rough- ’d with a thousand w gales, es 95 
Mock-Hymen were laid up like w bats, Princess iv 144 
Which in our w looks a flower. A Dedication 13 
We heard them sweep the w land ; In Mem. xxx 10 
Glastonbury, where the w thorn Blossoms at 58 


w moon, Brightening the skirts of a long cloud, ms 221 
And the long glories of the w moon. x 360 
The stillness of the dead world’s w dawn a 442 
Weird Titan by thy w weight of years To Victor Hugo T 
aie De canner See the w bud, Ancient Sage 74 
wae ee eee “ - 
Dumb on the w heath he la Dead Prophet 13 
Sun Burst from a swimming fleece of w gray, Demeter P. 20 
and tna kept her w snow. Z 115 
That icy w s w it froze you Hi 71 
I soaking here in w wet— To 6 
Who love the w woods, to trace On paler heavens * 14 
thro’ the sunless w morning-mist In silence hay Death of CEnone 8 
Winter (s) (See also Midwinter, Summer-winter i 

the world’s w ; Nothing will Die 17 

A hundred w’s snow’d upon his breast, Palace of Art 139 
where the moving isles of w shock By night, M. @ Arthur 140 
Three w’s, that my soul might grow to thee, St. 8. yet 
monsters only made to kill Time by the fire in w.’ Princess, Pro. 205 
* Why not a summer’s as a w’s tale ? ‘ts 209 
we should have him back Who told the ‘ W’s tale’ e 238 
Those w’s of abeyance all worn out, Se iv 440 
Whose eighty w’s freeze with one rebuke Ode on Well. 186 
Your presence will be sun in w, To F. D. Maurice 3 
To break the blast of w, stand ; ns 22 
Yell’d as when the winds of w Boddicea TI 
Fad cong 6 hangs tases tee ae 
every w spring. ms iv 1 
As in the w’s left behind, » leaviii 9 
— whose vast Hal! ciple w’s Com. o, rhb only 

man a 8 Grail 

iat cus ot has oe cee sa § 88 


man was no more than a voice In the white w of his 


age, ee Pass. of Arthur 4 
seen where the moving isles of w shock By night, a 
and his w’s were fifteen score, of Maeldume 116 
His w chills him to the root, neient Sage 119 
Eighty w’s leave ie Hog toe ams to follow Locksley H., Sixty 226 
Spring and Summer Autumn and W, Vastness 29 


Winter 
Winter (s) (continued) a breath that past With all the cold 
w. The Ring 33 
La a 
s, i 
— the w of the Present for the summer of the 
SP i «aon » ieee 
yucca, which no w q ‘o Ulysses 21 
To wallow in that w of the hills. Roney R.15 
And all the w’s are hidden. The Throstle 16 
In a hundred, a thousand w’s ? The Dawn 24 
Serre e ee eee eae To E. Fitzgerald 21 
Tattoo’d or woaded, w-c in skins, Princess ii 120 
Winter’d See Many-winter’d 
—— The tented w-f was broken up Aylmer’s Field 110 
the sons of a w day. The Wreck 74 
Wintertide in w shall star The black earth Ode to Memory 19 


Winter-white 1S haade ph acerogedaipata Tiresias 19 
Wintry So she, turn’d askance a w eye Princess vi 329 
Rete ge, ST 
in aw a ; itt 
pha ve tely emcae p glimmer On i 2itsltyepeaanad 
toaw icy 
5 ee ae . “pe whee na aber 
Wiped Why t w thy shoes Spinster’s S’s. 
ea tenets nome ee 6 sliver @, a plies © 
s. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 
TEE tails cal e's ant: viele Aeod A 
see’ gilt «’ oe + 99 hokage 4 
thro’ i sa ty loving eye, ” 17 
ve Se el oa of Reet Sa SO Last Tournament 323 
Pe hee died innocent hare Aylmer’s Field 490 
his w arms Around him, Gareth and L. 1150 
her raiment’s hem was traced in flame W, The Poet 46 
his dark w find it out, Two Voices 308 
wisdom-bred And throned of w— (enone 124 
Were w in the scorn of consequence.’ eo ae 
stay’d the Ausonian king to hear Of w Palace of Art 112 
eeaieon 7c. Of anced Beat 
to fruit Of w. 
comes, but w li ( ) Hall 141, 143 
Not their aa, ot ill Water. 174 
yet for all w well know I That I shall look Enoch Arden 211 
a a gossamer, Were w to it.’ Princess v 171 
1? ang 3 a child Is woman’s w.’ rm 
; his w , like the fruit A Dedication 12 
And in w me wise. In Mem. Pro. 44 
For W dealt with mortal powers, » exon 5 
es een Brees Death : i" ill 
w sleep with thee. » eviii 16 
Nor let thy w make me wise ; cix 24 
Ohh my w less, exii l 
Yet how much w with thee cxiti 2 
side by side With w, me cxtv 20 
But W hea of the soul +s 22 
let me think Si is w Merlin and V.. 253 
* And lo, I clothe m with w, ” 255 
till he let his w go For ease of heart, ; 892 
Led on the gray-hair’d w of the east ; Holy Grail 453 
with the w and wealth of his own, The Wreck 65 
Strong in will and rich in w, Locksley H., Sixty 49 
© papa gall pe gig - 104 
W in your * 134 
move to such a goal As W hopes to gain, Politics 4 
ps glory baffles w. Akbar’s Dream 28 
w-b And throned of wisdom— 123 
That read his spirit blindly w, - Two Voices 287 
w smile that, round about Miller’s D.5 
No one can be more w than destiny. D. of F. Women 94 
with choice pai of w men I hung The royal 
dais i Palace of Art 131 
ee ee were ~ than 1 To J. 8.35 
*‘Bew: not y forgiven Are those, Gardener’s D. 247 
Therefore comes it we are w. Vision of Sin 100 
*O Enoch, you are w; And yet for all your wisdom Enoch Arden 210 


803 


Wise (nai) (continued) wholly w To let that handsome 
Ww 


Wiser 


Aylmer’s Field 268 
Should I not call her w, who made me w ? Princess 11 396 
Lady Psych cae. not so w, se i 316 
Like our wi incess with as w a dream » _ Con. 69 
Attain the w indifference of the wise ; A Dedication 8 
For such a w humility As befits a solemn fane : Ode on Well. 249 
And in thy wisdom make me w. In Mem., Pro. 44 
If thou wilt have me w and good. liz 8 
She darkly feels him great and w, ” xevit 34 
They sang of what is w and good ‘ citi 10 
Tis held that sorrow makes us w, R eviti 15 
Nor let thy wisdom make me w. és ciz 24 
’Tis held that sorrow makes us w ; es cextii 1 
But that blind clamour made me w ; in cexziv 18 
Were it not w if I fled from the place Maud I i 64 


How modest, kindly, all-accomplish’d, w, 

we — heard from our w man at home To North- 
wi ] 

and never a whit more w The fourth, 

O damsel, be you w To call him shamed, 

whether very w Or very foolish ; 

* Yea so,’ said he, ‘ do it: be not too w; 


Ded. of Idylls 18 
Gareth and L. 201 

” 635 

® 1259 

Marr. of Geraint 469 
Geraint and E. 424 


And this w world of ours is mainly right. * 901 
And our w Queen, if knowing that I know, Merlin and V. 121 
* Who are w in love Love most, say least,’ ‘" 247 
Yet yes are w who Say it ; i" 252 
surely ye are w, But such a silence is more w than 

kind,’ ” 288 
However w, ye hardly know me yet.’ > 355 
* I never was less w, however w, ae 357 
* Are ye so w ? ye were not once so w, Lancelot and E. 103 
their w men Were strong in that old magic Holy Grail 665 
the heart that was w ! The Wreck 56 
By which thou wilt abide, if thou be w, Ancient Sage 35 
st hei thou be w, Cleave ever to the sunnier side - 67 
But thou be w in this dream-world of ours, 108 
years that made the stripling w Undo their work again, is 111 
yet perhaps she was not w ; Locksley H., Sixty 11 
if dynamite and revolver leave you courage to be w : s 107 
Parrior Statesman, be thou w to know To Duke of Argyll 1 
Then let w Nature work her will, My life is full 21 


Com. of Arthur 151 
Guinevere 274 
In the Child. Hosp. 48 


Merlin, the w man that ever served King Uther 
Not even thy w father with his signs 
* Tf I,’ said the w little Annie, ‘ was you, 


Achzeans—honouring his w mother’s word— Achilles over the T. 16 
To cast w words among the multitude Tiresias 66 
but thou art w enough, Tho’ young to love thy wiser, » 158 
w man’s word, Here trampled by the populace So) ae 


In what they 


mpage f our w men, Epilogue 65 
Horace, you t 


e w Adviser of the nine-years-ponder’d 
y, Poets and their B.5 
Voice spake out of the skies To a just man and 


aw— Voice spake, etc. 2 


Wise (s) to its sway Will win the w at once, Mine be the strength 10 
O silent faces of the Great and W, Palace of Art 195 
Not yet the w of heart would cease Love thou thy land 81 
her least remark was worth The experience of the w. Edwin Morris 66 
Thro’ madness, hated by the w, Love and Duty T 
Yearn’d after by the wisest of the w, LIncretius 267 
Among the w and the bold. Ode on Well. 52 
War, who breaks the converse of the w ; Third of Feb. 8 


the w who think, the w who reign, Ode Inter. Exhib. 32 


God is law, say the w ; High. Pantheism 13 
Attain the wise indifference of the w ; A Dedication 8 
With all the circle of the w, In Mem, lxi 3 
Thy likeness to the w below, » baxio T 
truthless violence mourn’d by the W, Vastness 5 


Crescent-wise, Dropwise, Earthly-wise, 
wise, Madonna-wise, Mocking - wise, 


Wise See niggas, 
Worldly-wise 


Over-wise, 
Wisely Or w or unwisely, signs of storm, 


Warrior-wise, 


Wiser That we are w than our sires. Love thou thy land 72 
Surely I shall be w in a year: Enoch Arden 433 
nor is it W to weep a true occasion lost, Princess iv 68 


Wiser 804 


Wiser (continued) dismiss’d in shame to live No w than 


Princess iv 514 
Com. of Arthur 404 
Balin and Balan 76 


their mothers, 
A yo man will be w by and by ; 
As children learn, be thou W for falling ! 


fierce beast found A w than herself, Tiresias 152 
thou art wise enough, Tho’ young, to love thy w, » 154 
W there than you, that crowning barren Death Locksley H., Sizty 61 


But you have made the w choice, You might have won 5 


Let him, the w man who springs Hereafter, 


like a stoic, or like A w epicurean, Maud I iv 21 
* Belike for lack of w company ; Last Tournament 245 
‘ Then were swine, goats, asses, geese The w fools, a 

Wisest Yearn’d after by the w of the wise, Lucretius 267 
‘Madam, he the w man Feasted the woman w then, Princess ii 350 


Her that talk’d down the fifty w men ; te v 204 


Wit 
Wish (verb) (continued) do I w—What ?—that the bush 

tel cen teonaih Princess, Pro. 131 
w I were ty poetess, ‘rincess, Pro. 

O I w That I were some great princess, re 133 
I could not it, did not w: me ii 332 
that w’es at a dance to change The music— ee tv 589 
I w it Gentle as freedom ’— 4 vi 205 
I w she had not yielded !’ ” Con. 5 
Sapien aneagh aggra Atlantic broad.’ > fl 
To talk o’er, to w them here, In Mem. xe 11 
We w them store of y days » Con, 84 
I w I could hear again chivatrous battle-song ins 


Sok Ss > ees » we 
She did not w to lone kanes es ard 
I have not fall’n so low as some would w. 


To know myself the w knight of all.’ Last Tournament 248 ‘ Did I w Your warning or your silence ? Geraint and E. 76 
Nor is he the w man who never proved himself Whether ye w me victory or defeat, ret 80 
a fool. Locksley H., Sixty 244 Then said Geraint, ‘ I w no better fare : a 232 
Dovsr no longer that the Highest is the w and the best, Faith 1 make me w still more to learn this charm Merlin and V. 329 
Wish (s) phantom of a w that once could move, The form, the form 10 I well could w a cobweb for the gnat, a 370 
wheeling round The central w, 's D. 225 Pure, as you ever w your knights to be. Lancelot and E. 1375 
And let me have an answer to my w ; Dora 30 Well—can I w her any huger wrong Last Tournament 
let him speak his @. St. 8. Stylites 144 Well might I w to veil her wickedness, Guinevere 
Old w’es, ghosts of broken plans, Will Water. 29 an’ I w I was dead— First Quarrel 52 
the noble w To save all earnings to the uttermost, Enoch Arden 85 died o’ your going away, an’ I w that I had.’ os 
a w renew’d, When two years after came a boy ‘* 88 I too w that \—in the pleasant times a 
his had been, or yours: that was his w. “ 300 best And oldest friend, your U: w’es it, Sisters (E. and E.) 47 
He oft denied his heart his dearest w, “ 336 Could sometimes w I had never led the way. Columbus 186 
He laugh’d, and yielded readily to their w, me 370 I W I were in the years of old, Tiresias 1 
son Was silent, tho’ he often look’d his w ; 6 482 And w the dead, as happier than ourselves Ancient Sage 205 
this wild king to force her to his w, Princess, Pro. 37 I could w yon moaning sea would rise The Flight 11 
As if to close with Cyril’s random w : ” tit 101 is it well to w you joy ? Locksley H., Sixty 216 
But led by golden w’es, and a hope ‘a iv 420 W me joy! Father. What need to w when Hubert 
Tell my w to her dewy blue eye : Window, Letter 13 weds in you The heart of Love, The Ring 60 
And ever met him on his way With w’es, In Mem, vi 22 ‘ He is fled—I w him dead— Forlorn 1 
The w, that of the living whole . lvl  Wish’d She w me happy, but she thought Miiller’s D. 139 
That cries against my w for thee. ze 24 I have w this marriage, night and day, Dora 
The w too strong for words to name ; ” ‘Iw myself the fair young beech T Oak 1 


sent her w that I would yield thee thine. and I w for Leonard there, Year 4 


knight art thou To the King’s best w. » 1259 ‘I came to speak to you of what he w Enoch Arden 291 
Albeit I = ir no reason but my w, Marr. of Geraint 761 roll’d his eyes upon her a og all he w, a 

Be moulded by your w’es for her weal ; 799 And how it was the thing his daughter w, The Brook 140 
I know Your w, and would obey ; Geraint and E. 419 I w my voice A rushing tem Aylmer’s Field 156 
Beholding how ye butt against my w, » 61T They w to marry ; they could rule a house ; Princess vi 465 
at times Would flatter his own w in age for love, Merlin and V. 185 I stammer’d that I knew him—could have w— » wt 206 
And grant my re-reiterated w, ” 353 Because he might have w it— » 7275 
Nor own’d a sensual w, ” 628 They hated banter, w for something real, » Con. 18 
the w to prove him wholly hers.’ * 865 But I w it had been God’s will that I, Grandmother 73 
Love-loyal to the least w of the Queen Lancelot and E. 89 I almost w no more to wake, In Mem, xraviti 14 
To speak the w most near to your true heart ; - 914 And wept, and w that I were dead ; Com. of Arthur 345 
And Lancelot saw that she withheld her w, a 920 w The Prince had found her in her ancient home; Marr. of Geraint 643 
‘ Delay no longer, speak your w, PA 924 W it had been my mother, and E. 674 


And there I woke, but still the w remain’d. Ba 1048 
and sent him to the Queen Bearing his w, x 1169 
that he wellnigh deem’d His w by hers was 

echo’d ; Pelleas and E. 121 
Love-loyal to the least w of the Queen, i 


Guinevere 126 w that flickers where no foot can tread.’ iv 358 
way my w leads me evermore Still to believe it— § Lover’s Tale i 274 


the w that gleams On Lethe in the eyes of Death. 


But she spake on, for I did name no w, ” 578  Wistful ‘ Then I fixt My w eyes on two fair images, 240 
But she spake on, for I did name no w, No w—no mother’s eye Full of the w fear that he would go, _ Gareth and L. 173 
hope. ‘ ” _583 Wit With shrilling shafts of subtle w. Clear-headed friend 13 
“It was my w,’ he said, ‘ to pass, to sleep, * _w 63 Alone and warming his five w’s, (repeat) The Owl i 6, 13 
such her dying w—Given on the morning The Ring 76 The fruitful w Cleaving, took root, The Poet 20 
if his young music wakes A w in you To Mary Boyle 64 With thy shallow w: Poet’s Mind 2 
my strongest w Falls flat before your least unwillingness. Romney’s R. 71 O the dalliance and the w, D. of F. Women 147 
Wish (verb) Where she would ever w to dwell, Supp. Confessions 54 I grow in worth, and w, and sense, Will Water. 41 
they w to charm Pallas and Juno sitting by : AC 14 The tavern-hours of mighty w’s— s, 191 
I w that somewhere in the ruin’d folds, (none 221 Thro’ which a few, by w or fortune led, Aylmer’s Field 438 
only w to live till the snowdrops come again: May Queen, NV. Y’s. E.14 ave To him that fluster’d his poor parish w’s i 521 
I w the snow would melt and the sun come out >. 15 ow might a man not wander from his w’s Princess ti 440 
Yet something I did w to say: To J. 8. 60 the wealth Of words and w, In Mem., Con. 103 


I would w to see My grandchild on my knees Dora 12 
Is it well to w thee happy ?— Locksley Hall 43 
I cannot help you as I w to do Unless— Enoch Arden 407 
I w you for my wife. ” 410 


Merlin, whose vast w And hundred winters 

An old man’s w may wander ere he die. 

Have st and w, in my mother’s hall 
shook his w’s they wander in his prime— Fs 


Wit 805 Woke 


Hast mazed my w: Gareth and L.1170 Witness (s) (See also Eye-witness) Bear w, if I could 


Wit (continued) being knave. 
ase ing to sleeps | Balin and Balan 143 have found a way St. 9. Stylites 55 
I loved thee That warps the w.’ Merlin and V. 61 in truth (thou wilt bear w here) » 129 
If these unwitty wandering w’s of mine, * 346 thine own w that thou bringest Not peace, Sir J. Oldcastle 35 
I fain had given ppd yeaa w’s: if 496 Lord give thou power to thy two w’es! *» 81 
added, of her w, A fantasy of branch and Bear w you, that yesterda To Prof. Jebb. 2 
flower, Lancelot and E. 10 ‘Who was w of the crime Forlorn T 
but listen to me, If I must find you w: na 148 There will come a w soon Hard to be confuted, » oe 
set himself to play upon her With ing w, - 647 _, when creed and race Shall bear false w, Akbar’s Dream 98 
Sweet father, will you let me lose my w’s ma 752 Witness (verb) Yes, as your moanings w, Aylmer’s Field 749 
* Ye will not lose your w’s for dear Lavaine : ve 755 W their flowery welcome. Balin and Balan 145 
I might have my w’s to some rough use, = 1306 =~ Witti Evelyn is gayer, w, prettier, Sisters (E. and E.) 36 
Beast too, as human w— Pelleas and E. 476 _ our quick Evelyn—The merrier, prettier, w, is 286 
2 tah much w# Makes the world rotten, Last Tournament 246 Witty grew So w that ye play’d at ducks and drakes Last Tournament 344 
To babble about him, all to show your w— - _340 Wizard (adj.) Some figure like a w pentagram The Brook 103 
The slippery footing of his narrow w, Lover's Tale i 102 I hear a w music roll, In Mem. lax 14 
wild hour and the wine Had set the w’s aflame. Sir J. Oldcastle 95 The w lightnings deeply glow, » erat 19 
But her w’s wor dead, an’ her hair was as white Tomorrow 60 Wizard (s) Lash’d at the w as he spake the word, Com. of Arthur 388 
Witch sought and found a w Who brew’d the pliltre E Lucretius 15 The people call’d him W ; Merlin and V.170 
oe oe Fe I’. of Maeldune 97 To find a w who might teach the King 2 583 
Fora w naked as heaven stood ts 100 but did they find Aw? Tell me, was he like to thee ?’ = 613 
Witch-elm W-e’s that Seat ato henlight floor In Mem, lezziz 1 The | w cast a shielding arm. ve 908 
Withdraw ‘ To pass, when Life her w’s, Two Voices 145 lood of the w at her touch Took gayer colours, Ye 949 
Else I w favour and countenance Aylmer’s Field 307 ighty the W Who found me at sunrise Merlin and the G. 11 
Tt might be safe our censures to w ; Third of Feb.11 Wizard-like And weird and worn and w-l was he. The Ring 196 
still w themselves Quite into the deep soul, - Lover's Talei 81 Wot (stop) W—theer’s a craw to pluck wi’ tha, Sam: JV. Farmer, NV. S.5 
if the are — w from all ‘in tie og? = —w then w—let ogee mysén speak. & 8 
Withdrawing counter door to mers Fu W then, proputty, wiltha p— He 39 
Withdrawn ill, ate Sane atneinen Half shown, are : W then, wiltha ? dangtha !|— & 40 
denies Segal ae Dew — hong hy 4 ee —— oy nn eh get in skins, Princess ti 120 
in w. ~Dm., . PF. oe He hath no thought of coming w’s; Supp. Confessions 47 
morning, far w Beyond the darkness Vision of Sin 48 ity hart is weeted with my 0, i Wereat 
on glimmering limit far w ; 223 silence seems to flow Beside me in my utter w, ~ of 
Far into heaven w, Voice and the P. 38 all day long you sit between Joy and w, Margaret 64 
Death in the living waters, and w, Merlin and V. 148 The home of w without a tear. Mariana in the S. 20 
I knew the veil had been w. Holy Grail 522 A little hint to solace w, Two Voices 433 
Withdrew As she w into the golden cloud, none 191 My heart may wander from its deeper w. none 44 
Where we w from summer heats and state, Princess vi 245 Or hearing would not hear me, w is me! = ht 
W themselves from me and night, / In Mem. xcv 18 still sheets of water, divers w’s, D. of F. Women 34 
Wither W beneath the palate, the heart Faints, D. of F. Women 287 That makes my only w. a 136 
I w slowly in thine arms, Tithonus 6 Even with a verse your holy w. To J.8.8 
lest I w by despair. Locksley Hall 98 Proclaiming Enoch Arden and his w’s ; Enoch Arden 868 
And the w’s, . 142 As fits an universal w, Ode on Well. 14 
Now for me the woods may w, is 190 it cost me a world of w, Grandmother 23 
_ + Thine own shall w in the vast, In Mem. lezvi 11 To bear thro’ Heaven a tale of w, In Mem. xii 2 
as falls aside And w’s on the breast Lover’s Tale i 10 And standing, muffled round with w, . xiv 5 
He w’s marrow and mind ; ; Ancient Sage 120 The wild unrest that lives in w ‘ xv 15 
laurel of Cesar, but mind would not w. Parnassus 4 Peace; come away: the song of w sy wit 1 
Wither’d | ’d and w, deaf and blind, Fatima 6 Likewise the imaginative w, » learr 53 
My had w, nipt to death by him Edwin Morris 101 And I—my a would prelude w— » lzxxviti 9 
‘Are w in the thorny close, Day-Dm., Arrival 11 Or, crown’d with attributes of w , exvidt 18 
The naked Three, were w long ago, Death of enone 7 So far, so near in w and weal; »  exmz2 
eee es ene 2 © palsy conse to shake?” Two Voices 57 for some dark undercurrent w That seems to draw— Maud I cviii 83 
‘The memory of the w leaf In endless time ee 212 Wrought for his house an irredeemable w ; +. II i 22 
like the w moon Smote by the fresh beam of the ‘O brother’ answer’d Balin ‘w is me! Balin and Balan 618 
ing east ; M. d@’ Arthur 213 ‘W is me, my knights,’ he cried, Holy Grail 275 
The w ! how they prose O’er books Amphion 81 all the wealth and all the w? Guinevere 344 
Who slowly rode across a w heath, Vision of Sin 61 we came To what our people call ‘The Hill of W.’ —_ Lover’s Tale i 374 
Ruin’d trunks on w ns 93 Three cypresses, symbols of mortal w, » 537 
to left and i eadh'ed w holt or tilth or pasturage. Enoch Arden 675 A sac secret, unapproached w, + 679 
A w violet is her bliss: In Mem. cevii 26 on the depth of an unfathom’d w Reflex of action. * 746 
_as the worm draws in the wleaf Andmakesitearth, Geraint and E. 633 were worlds of w like our own— Despair 18 
Danced like a w leaf before the hall. (repeat) Last Tournament 4, 242 scroll written over with lamentation and w. cera 
like the w moon Smote by the fresh beam of the had some i er, at tiiues, in my gloomiest w, . _» 103 
i east ; Pass. of Arthur 381 oa and Hours That cancel weal with w, Ancient Sage 96 
and fibrous as a Lover's Tale 4 422 outh is turn’d to w. : abe Ese os 
Jithering O Love, Love, Love! w might! Fatima 1 this Earth, as so gloom’d with w _The-Play 1 
ld Lancelot saw that she w her wish, Lancelot and E. 920 ‘W to this island if ever a woman (repeat) Kapiolani 20, 22 
w His older and his mightier from the lists ; Pelleas and E.159 Wotul (See also Dainty-woeful) A w man (for so the : 
ithhold a { to w; a Isabel 15 story went) Lover’s Tale ¢ 379 
from place, w time, Arabian Nights 15 when the w sentence hath been past, » _188 
See Hi Embathing all with wild and w hues, ” tt 64 
‘ See Half-without Woild (wild) Down i’ the w ’enemies afoor I coom’d 
ithsta lop yn By that you swore to w? Maud I vi 80 to the plaice. NV. Farmer, O. 8. 34 
rail, but of force to w, » J2%24 Woke Till cold winds w the gray-eyed morn Mariana 31 


) 


dog, and w and boar and bear Came night and day, Com. of Arthur - 


the w would steal The children and devour, 
w up to wolflike men, Worse than the wolves. 


tript from the three dead wolves of woman born 
drew from those dead wolves Their three gay suits 


And waiting to be treated like a w, 
And find that it had been the w’s indeed : 


these the women sang 

for miles about Was t tld b 

and the w’s state in each, 
t, however slight was 


respec id To w 
but that which made W ‘ 


But w Set earlier, and her life Was longer ; 


Plato, Verulam; even so With w: 


i. far from just ; 


2 
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Woke 806 Woman 
Woke (continued) Ind to Ind, but in far daylight w, Buonaparte4 Wolf — heard them pass like wolves 
And w her with a lay from fairy land. . Caress’d or chidden 8 How Balin and Balan 407 
She w: the babble of the stream Fell, Mariana in the 8. 51 let the ’ black maws ensepulchre + 487 
Until I w, and found him settled down The a * Leave them to the wolves.’ bs 588 
That with the sound I w, and heard M. d’ Arthur, If the w spare me, weep my life away, Merlin and V. 885 
“O happy kiss, that w thy sleep!’ ad si 4 Old milky fables of the « and sheep, . Pelleas and E. 196 
In him w, With his first ote Sank dry; Let the fox bark, let thew yell. ‘e 472 
ee sent for him ‘Why y then let men couple at once with wolves. * 536 
He w, he rose, he spread his arms abroad O12 Sally she wesh’d foialks’ cloiiths to keep the w fro’ the . 
out a despot mary borte The father panting w, Aylmer’s "Field — door, North. Cobbler 29 
till the comrade of his chambers w, - Mea fur to kick our Sally as kep the w fro’ the door, 59 
slept, w, and went the next, The Sabbath, Sea reuse is 18 the how! of all the cassock’d wolves, ‘Sir J. Oldcastle 158 
wail’d and w The mother, a 57 That gray beast, the w of the weald. Batt. of Brunanburh 110 
I w, I heard the clash so clearly. 2 135 When the wolves are howling. Forlorn 72 
mixt with little Margaret’s, and I w, * 246 Wolfish stern black-bearded kings with w eyes, D. of F. Women 111 
After a tempest w upon a morn Lucretius 24. Wolfkin Kite and kestrel, wolf and Botidicea 15 
Shot out of them, and scorch’d me that I w. * Wolf-like they grew up to w-/ men, Wome than the 
Lilia w with sudden-shrilling mirth Princess, Pro. 216 wolves. Com. of Arthur 32 
w Desire in me to infuse my tale of love © 239 Wolfskin mighty hands Lay naked on the w, and FE, 813 
And ere I w it was the point of noon, 482 Wolf’s-milk half the w-m curdled in their veins, Princess vit 130 
Last I w sane, but well-nigh close to death vii 119 Wolseley foe was driven, And W overthrew Arabi, Pro. to Gen. Hamley 30 
Deep in the night I w: she, near me, . 173 Woman (See also 
That early w to feed her little ones, ¥ 252 Lay-women, 
This year I t and w teed je In Mem, zrviii 13 women smile with saint-like Supp. Confessions 
songs, that w The darkness of our planet, lrxvi 9 das Teed ancient love With the Gree! 
Enid w and sat beside the couch, Marr. of Geraint 79 he Legend of Good Women’ aoe ago Sung D. of F. Women 2 
W and bethought her of her promise given s 602 This w was the cause. Pe 
Geraint W where he slept in the high hall, 755 the gift, A w’s heart, Gardener's D. 230 
Beat, till she w the s Geraint and E. 404 for your sake, the w that he chose, 63 
Balin first w, and seeing that true face, Balin and Balan 590 Got up betwixt you and the w there. » 96 
W the sick knight, and while he roll’d his eyes Lancelot and E. 819 So the women kiss’d Each other, and set out, » 128 
There bode the night: but w with dawn, - 846 I woo’d a w once, But she was sharper A ‘ourt 52 
there I w, but still the wish remain’d. “ 1048 A w like a butt, and harsh as crabs. Walk. to the Mail 49 
damsel,’ answer’d he, ‘ I w from dreams ; Pelleas and E. 104 God made the w for the man, (repeat) Edwin Morris 43, 50 
He w, and being ware of some one nigh, “ 520 ‘God made the w for the use of man, ” 
And w again in utter dark, and cried, Last Tournament 623 w’s pleasure, w’s pain— Locksley Hall 149 
Far cities burnt, and with a cry she w. Guinevere 83 W is the lesser man, ” 151 
Arthur w and call’d, ‘ Who spake ? Pass. of Arthur 45 I will take some savage w, ” 168 
and we w To gaze upon each other. Lover's Tale i a The w of a thousand summers back, Godiva 11 
when I w, Something she ask’d, I know not what, As just and mere a se -man As any born of w. Will Water. 152 
I dozed; Iw. An open landaulet Whirl’d by, ‘Sisters (E. and BE) 8S Shaped her heart with w’s m : of Dane il 
wail For ever w the unhappy Past again, = 263 The w cannot be believed. he Letters 32 
I w, and thought—death—lI shall die— Columbus 87 And women’s slander is the worst, a 34 
and w These eyes, now dull, but then so keen Tiresias 3 Scarce could the w when he came upon her, Enoch Arden 345 
Till I w from the trance, The Wreck 115 they say that women are so quick— + 408 
I w to all of truest in om, The Ring 182 Ww I have a secret—only swear, a” 837 
w me And learn’d me M Merlin and the C G.13 : Dead,’ clamour’d the good w, a 840 
dream Wail’d in her, when she w beneath the stars. Death of none 82 At which the w gave A half-incredulous, + 852 
His dream became a deed that w the world, St. Ti 70 As the w heard, Fast flow’d the current i 864 
Wold (See also Sea-wold, Wowd) sheep from wattled ‘1, disturb me not now at the last, » 874 
folds, Upon the ridged w’s, Ode to Memory 67 the shame The w should have borne, Aylmer’s Field 356 
the long pa w’s are ribb’d with snow, Oriana 5 fell The w shrieking at his feet, ” 811 
That clothe the w and meet the sky ; L. of Shalott i3 fulminated t the scarlet w and her creed ; Sea Dreams 23 
And oft in ramblings on the w, iller’s D. 105 And near the light a giant w sat, Pr 98 
From off the w I came, and lay * lll that the w walked upon the brink : eS 112 
To yon old mill across the w’s ; 240 the w honest Work ; nw OT 
from the dry dark w the summer airs blow cool May Queen, N. Y's. E. 27 That which I ask’d the w in my dream. ee 147 
blows More softly round the o To J.8.2 Came men and women in dark clusters round, ‘ 226 
Calm and deep peace on this re. In Mem. - : The w half turn’d round from him she loved, = 286 
Or sheepwalk up the windy w ; when the w heard his foot Return from pacings Lucretius 5 — 
And kindled all the plain and all the w. Balin and Balan fa *O miracle of women,’ said the book, Princess, Pro. 35 
Wolf By shores that darken with the gathering w, Aylmer’s Field 767 Half child half w as she was, sr 101 
aw within the fold! A pack of wolves ! Princess ti 190 ‘lives there such a w now?’ % 
Then came these wolves : knew her: » _ 321 “There are thousands now Such women, . 
ae tog kestrel, w and wolfkin, Boddicea 15 the rest follow’d: and the women sang e 
old w and a lean. Maud I xiii 28 loved to live alone Among her women ; = 
Not that gray old w, for he came not back From the The w were an equal to the man. ” 
wilderness, full of wolves, II v 53 they must lose the child, assume The w: rs 


> 


- 


bigs poem be that for ever which I seem, II’, Princess ii 258 
women were too barbarous, would not learn ; o 298 
wisest man Feasted the w wisest then, a 351 
But when did w ever yet invent?’ os 391 
And with that w closeted for hours !’ » 1456 
She sees herself in every w else, . 110 
extremes, I told her, well might harm The w’s cause. as 145 
To lift the w’s fall’n divinity a 223 
what every w counts her due, Love, children, “ 244 
eae ae ’d under worse bs 277 
and «ag tabalagag day.’ * 4 
Disorderly women. w | wl 
Huge women blowzed with health, ‘ 279 
You hold the w is the better man ; - 410 
all women kick against their Lords pe 412 
That many a famous man and w s 445 
And you look well too in your w’s dress mi 529 
‘Satan take The old women and their shadows ! * v 34 
We left her by the w, x 113 
ee a eae ” a 
leaps in Among women, ” 
ee et ee ‘ 180 
w’s garment hid the w’s heart.’ m 305 
re | en women? tent ; eo 376 
throats would baw! for civil rights, No w named e 388 
the w’s Angel guards you, % 410 
When the man wants weight, the w takes it up, “4 444 
Man for the field, and w for the hearth i 447 
Man with the head and w with the heart . 449 
Man to command and w to obey ; 450 
Besides, the w wed is not as we, 6 462 
bearing and the trai of a child Is w’s wisdom ” 466 
shee a: ue me goal.’ nt 
j to s a 
este thn Bearte of women; 7 171 
area rae ere sae Dente true w, * 180 
w is so Upon the w. a 222 
men see Two women faster welded in one love ms 253 
aria They glared upon iiiasiai ea. cdl aghant ied 
women, 
for on one side arose The women up in wild revolt, » vit 123 
And left her w, lovelier in her mood * 162 
. that know The w’s cause is man’s * 259 
For w is not undevelopt " 275 
The man be more of w, she of man; _ 280 
what w taught this?’ a 310 
loved eo: be, thas doth not, lives A drowning life, ‘ 313 
w thro’ the crust of iron moods ” 342 
The c+ ean ch they felt their mow 
t wer, % 
oe gran ieee ails 4 carick Tike on old «, » 63 
But stay the old w now: Grandmother 108 
Phantom wail of women and children, Boddicea 
And women’s love and men’s ! Window, Spring 10 
fiend best knows whether w or man be the worse. Maud Ii 75 
Rich in the grace all women desire, ae eas 
Nor fronted man or w, eye to eye— Gareth and L. 112 
Geto heosice, ‘Ney, ary lord, s 34 
’ w 5 ay, m » 
arte hseinet Peace 4) thee, or,’ with thy 
loves and hates ! fe 372 
Than ride abroad redressing women’s wrong, in 866 
se w, lad and girl— ” 1341 
And loy of all women upon earth. Marr. of Geraint 21 
too the women who attired her head, re 62 
Regi had w su Bd pete (OF aaitors Fa 439 
: women thus rejoiced, * 754 
r ead coe se antean: ” 808 
: from the dead wolves of w born Geraint and E, 94 
b the w of the 2 y 263 
ieee eS OD coals ak seernen use, * 352 
w weeping for her murder’d mate Rs 522 
tribe of women, dress’d in many hues, es 598 


Woman-grown 
Woman (continued) women they, Women, or what had 

been those gracious things, Geraint and E. 635 
all the men and women in the hall Rose Ps 731 
Were men and women staring and aghast, » 804 
To worship w as true wife beyond Merlin and V. 23 
Save, save me thou—W of women— A 18 
‘Know ye the stranger w?’ _ 129 
vice in you which ruin’d man Thro’ w the first hour; ie 363 
they never mount As high as w in her selfless mood. * 443 
‘Man dreams of Fame while w wakes to love.’ ” 460 
or else A sudden spurt of w’s jealousy,— ns 524 
A w and not trusted, BS 530 
And as to w’s jealousy, O why not ? - 537 
All fighting for a w on the sea. a 562 
Were I not w, I could tell a tale. 4 696 
Have all men true and leal, all women pure; > 794 


But women, worst and best, as Heaven and Hell. - 
w’s love, Save one, he not regarded, Lancelot and E. 840 
And never w yet, since man’s first fall, “ 859 
love Of man and w when they love their best, ” 869 
loved me with a love beyond all love In women, ss 1294 
while women watch Who wins, who falls; Holy Grail 34 
‘A w,’ answer’d Percivale, ‘a nun, Pa 68 


behold a w at a door Spinning ; is 391 
And kind the w’s eyes and innocent, = 393 
none but phantoms in your quest, No man, no w?’ % 563 


And women were as phantoms. 

known Scarce any but the women of his isles, 
‘ Ay,’ said Gawain, ‘for women be so light.’ = 
Men, women, on their sodden faces, Last Tournament 474 
one lone w, weeping near a cross, Stay’d him. * 493 
For courtesy wins w all as well As valour may, » TOT 


a 566 
Pelleas and E. 88 
362 


‘ this is all w’s grief, That she is w, Guinevere 218 
could he find A w in her womanhood as great 4 299 
Yet must I leave thee, w, to thy shame. Fe 511 
And beauty such as never w wore, 549 


The moaning of the w and the child, Lover's Tale i 520 
The man isn’t like the w, First Quarrel 63 
w, can prayer set a broken bone?’ In the Child. Hosp. 20 

omen and children among us Def. of Lucknow 8 
87 


Valour of delicate women who tended 2 


Horror of women in travail among the dying » 88 
women and children come out, - 100 
What omens may foreshadow fate to man And w, Tiresias 8 
is a man to be loved by the women they say. The Wreck 18 
I sought for a kindly caress, being w and weak, a 31 
——— aloud To women, the flower of the time, FA, 49 
‘Never the heart among women,’ he said, a 96 
‘W’—he greet at my arm—‘ stay there ’— ee 120 
Danny O’Roon wid his ould w, Molly Magee. Tomorrow 88 


She with all the charm of w, Locksley H., Sixty 48 
W to her inmost heart, and w to her tender feet, ” 50 
Very w of very w, nurse of ailing body and mind, es 51 
Saving women and their babes, 64 
a w came And caught me from my nurse. The Ring 117 
place a hand in his Like an honest w’s, Forlorn 20 
and choice of women and of wines ? By an Evolution. 8 
WHILE man and w are still incomplete, I prize 

that soul where man and w meet, On One who eff. E. M. 1 


The w, gliding toward the pyre, To Master of B. 18 
the women shrieking “ Atheist” flung Filth Akbar’s Dream 91 
lam dressing the grave of a w with flowers. Charity 2 
For a w ruin’d the world, % 3 
but a w, God bless her, kept me from Hell. ¥ 4 
T had cursed the w he married, a 22 
I had cursed her as w and wife, and in wife and w I found ge! 
Great and greater, and greatest of women, Kapiolani 5 
if ever a w should handle or gather the berries rs 20 
if ever a w should climb to the dwelling of Peele _ 22 


Wuerz is one that, born of w, Making of Man 1 


Woman-breasted w-b Sphinx, with wings drawn back, Tiresias 148 
Woman-built As of a new-world Babel, w-d, Princess iv 487 
Woman-conquer’d w-c there The bearded Victor » 4351 
Woman-conqueror many a florid maiden-cheek, The w-c ; eee! 
Woman-grown more and more, the maiden w-g, Aylmer’s Field 108 


Woman-guard 808 Wonderful 


Won pens fe sep = and Ly eeny gers, 
the gems, Not other wo: an ‘* Hast 

thou w? Last Tournament 190 

And w by Tristram as a tourney-prize, », 746 


Woman-guard Princess with her monstrous w-g, 
Womanhood Wearing the rose of w. 

O miracle of noble w!’ 

A charr’d and wrinkled piece of w, " _» 61 


All that not harms distinctive w. vit 274 years of noble deeds, Until they w her; Guinevere ATT 
Came out of her pit Maud I vi 64 attracted, w, Married, made one with, Lover's Tale i 133 
and with all grace Oe as queenhood, Marr. of Geraint 176 We have w great glory, my men ! The 85 


Whom I woo’d and w. Sisters (E. and E.) 204 
who canstell but the traitors had w? : 
till his Word Had w him a noble name. Dead 36 


Could call him (were it not for w) 
Beyond mine old belief in w, 
And round her limbs, mature in w; 


Merlin and V. 786 
Lancelot and E. 955 
Pelleas and E. 73 


_ a 


That save he w the first f hoe: - 108 
So large mirth lived and th w the quest. 1426 
Has ever w it for the lady with him, Marr. of Geraint 490 
What I these two years past have w for thee, ss 554 
‘This noble prince who w our earldom back, * 619 
ed tho’ Seabsrdl 4 w the prize of fairest fair, » 719 
roclaim’d him Victor, and the day was tw. Balin and Balan 90 

Had Lancelot w the diamond of the year, With 

purpose to present them to the Queen, When 


all were w; Lancelot and E. 68 
That if I went and af I fought and 1 it re 216 
W by the mellow voice before she look’d, Ge 243 
‘Lo, Sire, our knight, thro’ whom bi w the day, * 529 
«Was he not with you? w he not rize ?’ +5 573 
What of the knight with the wed doors . ‘He w.’ o 621 
Hard-won and hardly w with bruise and blow, % 1165 
Take, what I had not w except for you, 1181 
Pelleas for his lady w The golden circlet, Pelleas and E. 13 
wearing this unsunny face o him who w thee glory !’” " 181 
My Queen, he had not w.’ » 183 
yea and he that w The circlet ? “ 320 
their wills are hers For whom I w the circlet ; 325 


Lancelot w methought, for thee to wear.’ 


A woman in her w as great As he was in his ‘Take comfort you have w the Painter’s fame,’ Romney’s R. 43 
manhood, Guinevere 299 sword, That only conquers men to conquer peace, 
Beyond all dreams of Godlike w, Tiresias 54 as w me. Akbar’s Dream 16 
Queen, as true to w as Queenhood, On Jub. Q. Victoria 25 And less will be lost than w, — J The Dreamer 22 
Womankind All for the common good of w.’ Princess ti 209 Won(one) (See also Wonn) I minds when i’ How- 
I take her for the flower of w, e v 287 laby beck w daiy Church-warden, ete. 2T 
The soft and milky rabble of w, 7309 =Wonder raf Ever the w waxeth more and more, Sonnet to —— 6 
faith in w Beats with his blood, » vit 328 What w, if in noble heat Those men thine arms England and Amer. 6 
Womanlike JW’, taking revenge too deep Maud I itt 5 But when he ved paid w of the hilt, M. @’ Arthur 85 
Woman-man man-woman is not w-m. On One who eff. E. M. 4 ‘this w k oo ge Gardener's D. 119 
Woman-markets Here in the w~-m of the west, Aylmer’s Field 348 this w, di Sandro Mere highway dust ? Love and Duty 10 
Woman-post A w-p in flying raiment. Princess iv 376 The w of the eagle were the less, Golden Year 39 
Woman’s-heart Break not, O w-h, but still endure; Ded. of Idylls 44 and all the w that would be. —(repeat) Locksley Hall 16, 120 
Woman-slough what was left of faded w-s Princess v 40 For there are greater w’s there.’ Day-Dm., Depart. 28 
Woman-soldier My w-s, gallant Kate, Kate 15 ‘What w, if he thinks me fair?’ What w I was 
Woman-statue reon a w-s rose with wings Princess i 210 all unwise, m Ep. 4 
Woman-vested but w-v as I was P : » tv 181 It is no w,’ said the lords, se rary 
Woman-world w-w Of wives and mo a The Ring 486 and rent w of the loom thro’ warp and woof ‘rincess i 62 
Woman-worshipper The w-w? Yea, God’s curse, Last Tournament 447 a feast Of w, out of West and East, Ode Inter. Exhib. 21 
Woman-yell slew Till all the rafters rang with w-y’s, ‘s 476 The w’s that have come to thee, In Mem. cli 22 
Womb To spirits folded in the w. Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 8 skill’d spear, the w of the world— Gareth and L. 1223 
Let her, that is the w and tomb of all, Lucretius 244 w’s ye have done; Miracles ye cannot: Pe 1324 
can remember Love in the w, Lover’s Tale i 159 Rapti in the fear and in the w of it; Marr. of Geraint 529 
within her w that had left her ill content; The Revenge 51 Show’d us a shrine wherein were w’s— Balin and Balan 109 
Won (See also Hard-won, Well-won) A motion from My daily w is, I love at all. Merlin and V. 536 
the river w Ridged the smooth level, Arabian Nights 34 w, being j , that he sent = 580 
things outward you have w A tearful grac M ll Fire in by stubble a nine-days’ w flared : Lancelot and E. 735 
That w his praises night and mom?! Mariana in the 8. 34 armed ge Page de gesting 5 Z 1029 
I w his love, I brought hir. home. The Sisters 14 Expectant of the w that would be Holy Grail 133 
You might have w the Pot.’s name, You might have won 1 With signs and miracles and w’s, i 
but w mysterious way Thro’ the seal’d ear Aylmer’s Field 695 Or what of pot, ot pea w’s, a ‘ieee 
when your sister came she w the heart Of Ida: Princess tit 87 the land of signs And w’s . 233 
Imaginations might at all be w. = 274 thy wise father with his signs And w’s, i» SS 
thus I w Your mother, a mother, a v 165 But when he saw the w of the hilt, Pass. of Arthur 253 
w it with a day Blanch’d ‘» our annals, * vi 62 Your w of the boiling lake; ‘0 Ulysses 40 
We will be liberal, since our rights are w. S 68 What w! I decreed That even the dog was clean, Akbar’s Dream 52 
Clash’d with his fiery few and w; Ode on Well. 100 The w’s were so wildly Mechanophilus 27 
has w His path upward, and prevail’d, a 213 Wonder (verb) 2 Mating. bag g the epirit of man, Making earth w, The Poet 52 
Priest was happy, His victim w: The Victim 62 And, while now s ths wing L. of Burleigh 53 
Faint heart never w— Window, The Answer 9 swallows coming out of time Will w why they came: Princess 11 432 
Who have w her favour! Maud I xii 18 I w he went so 14 
fair, strong, arm’d—But to be w bid force— Gareth and L. 105 You w when my fancies play In Mem. lavi 2 


n 
‘ But wherefore would ye men should w at you? Gareth and L. 570 
Lancelot 


But there the fine Gawain will w at me, and BE. 1054 
Heated am I? you—you w— ‘Loc H., Siaty 151 
Wonder’d Iw at the bounteous hours, ‘wo Voices 451 
I w, while I paced » 
eae ose ask’d her of it: Sea Dreams 113 
what kind of did men tell men, She w, Princess, Pro. 197 
All the world w: (repeat) Light pi cents 52 
with such blows, that pall the crowd W, Marr. of int 565 
Then came the fine Gawain and w at her, and E. 1267 
men who met him rounded on their heels And w Pelleas and E. 143 
W at some strange a in Julian’s eyes Lover’s Tale iv 205 
Wonderful Clothed in white samite, mystic, w, 

(repeat) M. d’ Arthur 31, 144, 159 
W, Prince of peace, the Mighty God, Aylmer’s Field 669 
Clothed in white samite, mystic, w. Com. of Arthur 285 
This work of his is great and w. Geraint,and E. 898 
A thousand-fold more t and w ea 914 
felt His work was nei! great nor w, ‘, 921 
Ptaceee ip pence ak eon bo poate A 

ond all knowing of Grail 104 
Clothed in white samite, myst, w, (repeat) Pass. si Artin , 312, 327 
W cures he had done, O hild. Hosp. 5 


Wonderful 809 Wood 
Wonderful (continued) sun of the soul made day in the Wood (trees) (continued) and shows At distance 
dark of his w fon The Wreck 55 like a little w; Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 42 
Wondering , ask’d * Are from the farm ?’ The Brook 209 Summer w’s, about them blowing, L. of Burleigh 19 
And only w wherefore play’d upon Gareth and L. 1252 And hills and scarlet-mingled w’s The Voyage 47 
lifted up Their eager faces, w at the Merlin and V. 133 where the prone edge of the w began (repeat) Enoch Arden 617, 373 
I sat, Lonely, but on thee, w where, Last Tournament 613 Crept down into the hollows of the w; = 76 
w she gazed on Lancelot So soon return’d, Pelleas and E. 589 To go with others, nutting to the w, 363 
'd his w-s little ones ; Enoch Arden 229 calling, here and there, about the w. 383 
Wondrous From many a w grot and secret cell The Kraken 8 remember’d one dark hour Here in this w, 386 
strike Into that w track of dreams again, D. of F. Women 279 How merry they are down yonder in the w. 389 
O thou w Mother-Age ! Hall 108 sent his voice beneath him thro’ the w. # 444 
her cheek Kept colour: w! Aylmer’s Field 506 all the w stands in a mist of green, The Brook 14 
prowess was too w. Lancelot and FE. 542 Aututn’s mock sunshine of the faded w’s Aylmer’s Field 610 
w one Who passes thro’ the vision of the night— ie 1405 I rose and past Thro’ the wild ’s Princess i 91 
Wonn (one) (See also Won) But ’e reads w sarmin and the shrieks Of the wild w’s together; a 99 
a weeak, N. Farmer, O. 8. 28 O’er it shook the w’s, And danced the colour, . Ut 292 
haber! - From w and ancient use I call— Lucretius 209 when all the w’s are green ? , wl0T 
*tis her w from night to night To rail Princess iti 32 *O Swallow, flying from the golden w’s, 114 
So said the small moved beyond his w. » vi 265 Across the w’s, and less from Indian craft 198 
Make one wreath more for Use and W, In Mem. xriz 11 With Ida, Ida, Ida, rang the w’s; 433 
He ’d as is his w, and answer’d © Com. of Arthur 401 mused on that wild morning in the w’s, v 471 
my w hath ever been To catch my thief, and L. 821 strikes On a w, and takes, and breaks, ~~ B97 
Such is my w, as those, who know me, know.’ Lancelot and E. 365 half-open’d bell of the w’s ! » 01193 
galing oo ol ” 475 Nightingales sang in his w’s: G. of Swainston 6 
ee ee ee 603 And a worm is there in the lonely w, The Islet 34 
Lancelot beyond his w, to see The maiden “a 1333 And cattle died, and deer in w, The Victim 18 
Had their w, a-maying and woe pene \ 23 And w’s are sear, And fires burn clear, Window, Winter 3 
bag an he was w to leap and climb, Supp. Confessions 165 The w’s are all the searer, i 14 
e, w to bind my throbbing brow, Princess ii 250 Oh, the w’s and the meadows, W’s where we hid 
In which we two were w to meet, In Mem. viii 10 from the wet, » Marr. Morn. 5 
When I was w to meet her In the silent woody places Maud IT iv5 By meadow and stile and w, < 14 
soldiers w to hear His voice in battle, Geraint and E. 174 at never knew the summer w’s: In Mem. xxvii 4 
w to glance and sparkle like a gem Of facets ; vA 294 And bask’d and batten’d in the w’s. » wear 24 
Wonted eee In Mem. ci 22 I found a w with thorny boughs: = lxiz 6 
To this the courteous Prince Accorded with his w hill and w and field did print The same sweet forms » _beaia'T 
wien § Lancelot and E. 638 noise of rooks, That gather in the waning w’s, » teczo 12 
The not w in a place so still ” 818 Thro’ all the dewy-tassell’d w, »  lrrzvi6 
And miss the w number of my knights, Guinevere 498 With banquet in the distant w’s ; » lzxxiz 32 
when he miss’d The w steam of sacrifice, Demeter and P. 119 Ot oan vous by yonder w. * cv 
Woo Thee to w to thy tuwhit, (repeat) The Owl ii 11 Above the w which grides and clangs es evii 11 
re a one © ns, and Satter me, The Mermaid 43 To range the w’s, to roam the park, » Con. 96 
me, and win me, and marry me, " I ware the dreadful hollow behind the little w, Maud Iil 
With what voice the violet w’s Adeline 31 little w where I sit is a world of plunder » 24 
And once again to w thee mine— Miller’s D. 30 the budded peaks of the w are bow’d wi4 
, cee See ees none 152 Here half-hid in the gleaming w, 69 
There’s many a lad ’11 w me oe eo ps Where was Maud ? in our w; id 
ee ers wereeg bin tow. Aylmer’s Field 487 Birds in our w sang ; 9 
I w thee roughly, for thou carest not How roughly Running down to my own dark w; xiv 30 
men may w thee so they win— Incretius 272 From the lake to the meadow and on to the w, xezit 37 
Fly to her, and pipe and w her, Princess iv 115 Our w, that is dearer than all; 
these men came to w Your Highness— * ¥ From the red-ribb’d hollow behind the w, II i 25 
i In Mem. lrexv 61 Then glided out of the joyous w 3 


Maud I xii 28 


whitens ere this hour W’s his own end; Last Tournament 698 
W her and gain her then: Sisters (E. and E.) 39 
‘Let us revenge your Ulric w’s my wife’— Happy 63 
‘oan coages fies,” 

wor the w’s that belt the gray hill-side, Ode to Memory 55 

From the evening-lighted w, Margaret 10 
Se eens Demonte the showery gray, My life is full 16 
pale yellow w’s were waning, L. of Shalott iv 2 
The w’s were fill’d so full with song, Two Voices 455 
eee ein the ws Miller’s D. 58 
cloisters, branch’d like mighty w’s, Palace of Art 26 
chert yl ee " Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 25 
I had wander’d far In an old w: D. of F. Women 54 
‘Pass freely thro’: the w is all thine own, ” 83 
rae ten nat 

w, “ 

and thew’ and ways Are plenant On a Mourner 13 
ee woes the well-contented doves. Gardener's D. 88 
And like an oaken stock in winter w’s, Golden Year 62 
THE w’s , the w’s decay and fall, Tithonus 1 
Now for me the w’s may wi Hall 190 
‘A summer crisp with shining w’s. Day-Dm., Pro. 8 


Thick with wet w’s, and many a beast therein, 

gazing over plain and w; 

Down the aoe avenues of a boundless w, 

Where Arthur’s men are set along the w; The w is 
nigh as full of thieves as leaves: 

Flying from out of the black w, 

somewhat as the cleanser of this w. 

So she spake. A league beyond the w, 

damsel’s headlong error thro’ the w— 

a forester of Dean, Wet from the w’s, 

Took horse, and forded Usk, and gain’d the w; ° 

At last they issued from the world of w, 

In the first shallow shade of a deep w, 


Com. of Arthur 21 
Gareth and L. 668 


Marr. of Geraint rs 


»” 


785 
788 
802 
828 


845 
1215 


Geraint and E. 119 


‘There lurk three villains yonder in the w, - 142 
* And if there were an hundred in the w, * 147 
and she drove them thro’ the w. ~ 185 
keep them in the wild ways of the w, ns 187 
thro’ the green gloom of the w they past, os 195 
Which sees the trapper coming thro’ the w. : » 724 
in those deep w’s we found A ht Balin and Balan 120 

rted of some demon in the w’s Was once a man, » 124 
who will hunt for me This demon of the w’s?’ 2 137 
and rode The skyless w’s, but under open blue + 293 


Wood 8 


Wood (trees) (continued) thou couldst lay the Devil 
of these w’s 


and pass And vanish in the w’s; 327 
the canker’d bo without Whined in the w; 346 
and old boughs Whined in the w. 386 
and turn’d aside into the w’s, 433 
the wholesome music of the w Was dumb’d 436 
Before another w, the royal crown Sparkled, 462 
yonder lies one dead within the w. 468 

dwell Sav among the savage w’s, 486 
she smiled ‘ And even in this lone w, Sweet lord, 528 
W’s have tongues, As walls have ears: 530 
shriek of bird or beast, Thrill’d thro’ the w’s; 546 
‘She dwells among the w’s’ he said ‘ 614 
the wild w’s of Broceliande, (repeat) Merlin and V. 2, 204 
Who meant to eat her up in that wild w én 260 
and all thro’ this wild w And all this morning 285 
chase a creature that was current then In these 

wild w’s, 409 
And all thro’ following you to this wild w, 440 
the dark w grew darker toward the storm 890 
dwelt among the w’s By the great river Lancelot and E. 217 
As happy as when we dwelt among the w’s, ew 1036 
And laughter at the limit of the w, Pelleas and E. 49 
Again she said, ‘O wild and of the w’s, * 99 
‘Lead then,’ she said; and thro’ the w’s they went. * 108 
Other than when I found her in the w’s; a 328 
Rang out like hollow w’s at hunting-tide. a 367 
With promise of large light on w’s and ways. ve 394 
hill and w Went ever sti ing by him Pa 547 
At Camelot, high above the yellowing w’s, Last Tournament 3 
Sir Tristram of the W’s—Whom Lancelot knew, < 177 
The w’s are hush’d, their music is no more: 276 
I made it in the w’s. And heard it ring rm 283 
avenues And solitary passes of the w . 361 
as a rustle or twitter in the w Made dull his inner, 9 365 
and when thou passest any w Close vizor, ~ 534 
vows—I am a woodman of the w’s, 699 
Next morning, while he past the dim-lit w’s, Guinevere 251 
over all the great w rioting And climbing, Lover’s Tale i 403 
and from the w’s That belt it rise three dark, si 535 
three cypress-cones That spired above the w; “ ui 39 
From out the yellow w’s upon the hill ie 80 
The cloud-pavilion’d element, the w, * 108 
foliage from the dark and dripping w’s iit 6 
Fled onward to the steeple in the w’s: ” 26 
the w’s upon the hill Waved with a sudden gust " 33 
fled Wind-footed to the steeple in the w’s, a 56 
What matter? there are others in the w. iv 162 
From column on to column, as in a w, i 189 
rattled down upo’ poor owd Squire i’ the w, Village Wife 95 
a whirlwind blow t' w’s, a8 never blew The Fri 
These ancient w’s, this Hall at last will go— Pm 
He left us weeping in the w’s ; - 37 
all the summer long we roam’d in these wild w’s a 79 
Wild flowers of the secret w’s, ‘ 82 
Wild w’s in which we roved with him, (i 83 
Wild w’s in which we rove no more, a 84 
foalk be sa seared at, i’ Gigglesby w, Spt s S's. 24 
stars are from their hands Flung thro’ the w’s, ‘arly Spring 18 
The w’s with living airs How softly fann’d, 1 


Open. I. and C. Exhib. 6 


Mount and mine, and primal w; 
Demeter and P, 69 


thridded the black heart of all the w’s, 
you used to call me once The lonely maiden-Princess 


of the w, The Ring 65 
Who love the winter w’s, to trace To Ulysses 14 
She comes on waste and w, On farm and field: Prog. of Spring 22 
w’s Plunged gulf on thro’ all their vales below. i 12 
found Paris, a naked babe, among the w’s Of Ida, Death of Ginone 54 
on man in the tropical w, Dawn 3 

Wood (substance) (See also, Pinewood, Satin-wood) 

Hard w I am, and wrinkled rind, Talking Oak 171 
a noiseless riot underneath Strikes thro’ the w, LIncretius 186 


Princess ti 15 


‘Ye are green w, see ye warp not. 
Gareth and L. 486 


draw water, or hew w, Or grosser tasks ; 


10 Wood-world 


Wet eee (continued) Had carved himself a 
mighty shield of w ote Merlin and V. 473 
>» ee hs destek enlichs end ealiel ape 3 937 
ortuen ied ut boo caved on eee Sir J. Oldcastle 128 


fell’d the foes before you as the woodman fells the w, Hi 42 
Woodbine (adj.) rent The w wreaths that bind her, 
And the w spices are wafted abroad, Maud I xxii 5 
wind Came wooingly with w sniells, Lover's Tale vi 36 
And hour by hour unfolding w leaves Prog. of 
Woodbine (s) w and eglatere Drip sweeter dews A 
And tel! me if the w’s blow. My life is 
as sweet As w’s fragile hold, Talking Oak 146 
Thorns, ivies, w, mistletoes, Day-Dm. ; 
eS ee Ys i | 
my oan door-poorch wi’ w an’ jessmine Spinster’s S’s. 
Wooderatt Look to thy w,’ and so leaving him, Balin and Balan 308 
Wood-devil scream of that W-d I came to quell!’ 
Wood-dove Deeply the w-d coos; Leonine Eleg. 6 
Wooded (See also ) The mountain w to 
the peak, : Enoch Arden 572 
And hollow lined and w to the lips, Lover's Tale i 398 
the wave again Is vocal in its w walls; In Mem. xia 14 
Beside the river’s w reach, »  Iisnls 
Wooden When from her w walls,—lit by sure hands,— Buonaparte 5 
Woodland (adj.) Be mine a philosopher's life in the quiet w 
Gather’ lilies, Myriads blo ther ae 
thering w lili i w together. e vii 
And the w echo rings; » Il iv 38 
And deem it carrion bey apd Gareth and L. 748 
Balin and Balan 82 


Still round her forehead wheels the w dove, 
Hear thy myriad laureates hail thee monarch in 


their w rhyme. Akbar’s D., Hymn 6 
Woodland (s) filter’d tribute of the rough w, Ode to M 63 
In w’s making moan ; Miller’s D. 42 
Slides the bird o’er lustrous w, Locksley Hall 162 
That grows within the w. A ion 8 
 anenlagatie styrene ei, = Vision of Sin 81 
ILLYRIAN w’s, ing falls Of water, To E.L.1 
the broad w ’d into farms; Aylmer’s Field 847 
forefoot plies His function of the w: Lncretius 
as the go Autumn w reels Athwart the smoke Princess vii 357 
Which in our winter w looks a flower. Dedication 13 
‘Fear not, isle of blowing 1, Boddicea 38 
Made the noise of frosty w’s, es 75 
And w’s holy to the dead; In Mem. xeiz 8 
Now ri w loud and long, * crv 5 
flying of the ruin’d w’s drove thro’ the air. Maud Ii 12 
a flame That rages in the w far below, Balin and Balan 234 
left the ravaged w yet once more To peace; Merlin and V. 963 
Over all the w’s flooded bowers, Sisters (E. and E.) 20 
Thou that singest wheat and w, To Virgil 9 
For all that ample w whisper’d ‘ debt,’ The Ring 170 
and glancing at Elf of the w. Merlin and the G. 38 
Wood-louse blue w-l, and the plump dormouse, Window, Winter 9 
Woodman see the w lift His axe to slay my kin. Talking Oak 235 
they came, The woodmen with their axes: Princess vi 44 
a w there rted of some demon in the woods Balin and Balan 123 
This w show’d the cave From which he sallies, 131 
Came on the hoarhead w at a 5 294 
To whom the w utter’d wonderingly a 297 
vows—I am w of the woods, Last Tournament 699 
fell’d the foes before you as the w fells the wood, wae 42 
Wood-nymph a foot-fall, ere he saw The w-n, Palace of ae 111 
Woodpecker As laughters of the w Kate 
An echo like a tly w, Princess, Pro. 217 
Before her skims the jubilant w, Prog. of Spring 16 
Wood-walk dark w-w’s drench’d in dew, D. of F. Women 15 
Wood-way w-w’s, and eyes among the leaves; P. and E, 139 
Woodwork ever thro’ the w, till they found Lancelot and E. 
Wood-world w-w is one full peal of praise. Balin and Balan 450 


: 


hota To the w hollows in which we meet 

the silent w places By the home that gave me birth, _,, 

Woo'd folded leaf is w from out the bud Lotos-Eaters, C. 8S. 26 
he w and wed A labourer’s daughter, Dora 39 
who would love? I wa woman once, Audley Court 52 
Drunk even when he w; Marr. of Geraint 442 


Lover's Tale i 543 


how he w The waters, and the waters answering 
Sisters (E. and E.) * 


Whom I w and won. * 
Song chorpendipeart Seeley Band addline 38 
not, nor vai ‘ Madeline 
Woof Hues of the silken sheeny w ae 
thro’ and w From skirt to skirt; Princess i 62 
Wooing his w her, Her slow consent, Enoch Arden 107 
baits Of and beauty, 1 him to woo. Aylmer’s Field 487 
All my w is done. Window, Marr. Morn. 4 
Edith had welcomed my brief w of her, Sisters (E. and E.) 254 
ge ena wee © Wane cleat The popes ¥ pao 
Wool e footsteps upon w (Enone 
Caaueiccigs adie? atone Ss, 1D 
w ofa an i : s S’s 
but w’s looking oop ony how. Pe senna eget 
Woolly And w breasts beaded eyes ; In Mem. xcv 12 
Woorse (worse) #’ nor a far-welter’d yowe: N. Farmer, N. 8. 32 
Woost (worst) And i’ the w o’ toimes a 0. 8.16 
Word (See also Watch-word) Shot thro’ and thro’ 
with cunning w’s. friend 17 
Her w’s did gather thunder as they ran, The Poet 49 
ee eng to ber we 2 
and with his w She the world. me 55 
kiss sweet kisses, and speak sweet w’s Sea-Fairies 34 
tase ne amecing- sitter Rosalind 30 
ange “angie : 
ad kis mew thn bitten ws : 50 
How may measur’d w’s adore The full-flowing harmony —Eledinore 
eee cee, ane Mike the vevt; ‘wo Voices 334 
The thesis which thy w’s intend— me 
if I waste w’s now, in truth You must blame Love Miller’s D. 191 
With blessings which no w’s can 


” 45 
Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 119 
D. of F. Women 121 


crimes , RR 201 
Because all w’s, tho’ cull’d with choicest art, 285 
I had not dared to flow In these w’s toward you, To J. 8.7 
W’s weaker than your grief would make » _ 65 
But gentle w’s are always gain: Love thou thy land 23 
We serve his kind in deed and w, " 86 
He utter’d w’s of scorning ; The Goose 42 
Watch what thou seést, and lightly bring me w.’ M. d’ Arthur 38 
Watch what I see, and lightly bring thee w.’ ¥ 44 
ee ee, sed Nehtly bring mew.’ é 81 
would have ae but he found not w’s, 7 172 
(My w’s were in earnest, half in jest,) Gardener’s D. 23 
A w could bring the colour to my cheek ; - 196 
And in the compass of three little w’s, a 232 
ete erp ond. fs 250 
he and I Had once hard w’s, and parted, Dora 18 
But in my time a f. 's w was law, est 
Or change a w with her he calls his wife, 5 4d 
You knew my w was law, and yet you d » 98 
I set the w’s, and names I knew. Audley Court 61 
— in -what’s the Latin w?— Walk. to the Mail 34 

| well his w’s became him ; Edwin Morris 25 
Were not his w’s delicious, e 71 

hat, trust me on my w, =e Talking Oak 170 
w’s make a man feel strong in speaking truth; Love and Duty 69 
These measured w’s, my work of yestermorn. Golden Year 21 
but I know my w’s are wild, Locksley Hall 173 
pales w’s asunder fly. Day-Dm., Pro. 20 
Tith w’s Arrival 23 


n w’s of promise in his walk, ea 


811 


Word 


In courteous w’s return’d reply : 

‘Cruel, cruel the w’s I said! 

And whisper lovely w’s, and use 

Hours, w the Poet’s w’s and looks 
For I am yours in w and in deed. 

Down they dropt—no w was spoken— 
She was more fair than w’s can say: 
But in my w’s were seeds of fire. 

Light on a broken w to thank him with. 


ae a aw. 

Ev’n as she dwelt upon his latest w’s, 

Enoch spoke no w to any one, 

for Enoch hung A moment on her w’s, 

Poor Philip, of all his lavish waste of w’s 

were w’s, As meted by his measure of himself, 
Never one kindly smile, one kindly w: 

how the w’s Have twisted back upon themselves, 
his one w was ‘ desolate ;’ 

but not a w; she shook her head. 

To a the W by which himself had thriven.’ 
Of Heliconian honey in living w’s, 

‘Doubt my w again!’ he said. 

At those high w’s, we conscious of ourselves, 

at these w’s the snake, My secret, 

(for still My mother went revolving on the w) 
Then came these dreadful w’s out one by one, 
The truth at once, but with no w from me; 

She struck such warbling fury thro’ the w’s; 
(our royal w upon it, He comes back safe) 
Arac’s w is thrice As ours with Ida: 

roll’d himself Thrice in the saddle, then burst out in w’s. 
And you shall have her answer by the w.’ 

and rolling w’s Oration-like. 

at the happy w ‘he lives’ My father stoop’d, 

Say one soft w and let me part forgiven.’ 

Not one w? not one? 

Not one w; No! tho’ your father sues: 

A w, but one, one little kindly w, 

king her father charm’d Her wounded soul with w’s: 
Like perfect music unto noble w’s; 

It seems you love to cheat yourself with w’s: 

The w’s are mostly mine: 

Who spoke few w’s and pithy, such as closed Welcome, 
To fling whate’er we felt, not fearing, into w’s. 
we will not spare the tyrant one hard w. 
Taake my w for it, Sammy, 


Enoch Arden 347 


Aylmer’s Field 315 


Maud J _ x Word (continued) The barons swore, with many w’s, Day-Dm., Revival 23 
w : 30 
Eduard Gray 17 


Will Water. 11 
* 193 
Lady Clare 74 
The Captain 51 
Beggar Maid 2 
The Letters 28 


390 


667 
= 873 
The Brook 19 


564 
” 754 
836 


Sea Dreams 116 


Princess, Pro. 176 


ui 67 
tii 43 


” 


94 
Third of Feb. 6 
42 


N. Farmer, N. 8. 48 


To put in w’s the grief I feel; For w’s, like Nature, half 


rev’ 
In w’s, like weeds, I’ll wrap me o’er, 

What w’s are these have fall’n from me? 
The w’s that are not heard again. 

That out of w’s a comfort win ; 

Where truth in closest w’s shall fail, 

And so the W had breath, and wrought 

And hence, indeed, she sports with w’s, 

My w’s are only w’s, and moved 

In those sad w’s I took farewell: 

age w’s were hard to understand. 

In fitting aptest w’s to things, 

O true in a and tried in deed, 

Your w’s have virtue such as draws 

But in dear w’s of human speech 

The wish too strong for w’s to name; 
strangely on the silence broke The silent-speaking w’s, 
So w by w, and line by line, 

—_ w’s! but ah, how hard to frame 

And if the w’s were sweet and strong 

To change the bearing of a w, 

living w’s of life Breathed in her ear. 

the wealth Of w’s and wit, the double health, 
faith in a tradesman’s ware or his w ? 

Dare I bid her abide by her w? 

Had given her w to a thing so low? 

Can break her w were it even for me? 


In Mem. v 2 
9 


» 103 
Maud I i 26 
» wi 25 
» 27 
SS 29 


Word 812 Wordless 
Word (continued) For she, sweet soul, had hardl ken Word (continued) teach high og and amiable w’s Guinevere 481 
aw, vite Maud ITill Watch what thou seést, lightly bring 
‘Man’s w is God in man: Com. of Arthur 133 me w.’ Pass. of Arthur 206 
For bold in heart and act and tw was he, * 176 Watch what I see, and lightly bring thee w,’ pe 
And simple w’s of great authority, " 261 I bad thee, watch, and lightly bring me w.’ “ 
With large, divine, and comfortable w’s, ms 268 would have en, but he found not..w’s ; Pe _ 340 
spake sweet w’s, and comforted my heart, " 349 Be cabin’d up in w’s and syllables, Lover's Tale i 480 
Lash’d at the wizard as he spake the w, 388 her w’s stole with most prevailing sweetness aa 553 
God hath told the King a secret w. a 489 Her w’s did of their meaning borrow sound, Her 
Repentant of the w she made him swear, Gareth and L. 527 cheek did catch the colour of her w’s. F 568 
Fair w’s were best for him who fights for thee ; % 946 While her w’s, syllable by syllable, > 575 
And seeing now thy w’s are fair, 1181 for henceforth what use were w’s to me! me 609 
Instant were his w's. 1353 deals comfortable w’s To hearts wounded pi 717 
and then paused, and spake no w. 1385 To all their queries answer’d not a w, » 333 
he spake no w; Which set the horror higher: a 1393 Not to break in on what I say by w Or whisper, a 352 
He heard but fragments of her later w’s, Marr. of Geraint 113 you never have spoken a w. _ 14 
refrain’d From evy’n a w, and so returni - 214 As yet I had not myself by w’s, Sister’s (E. and E.) 187 
But none spake w except the hoary Earl: ns 369 The golden gates would open at a w. ” 145 
Nor did she lift an eye nor speak a w, 528 Not by the sounded letter of the w, ce 162 
In w’s whose echo lasts, they were so sweet, 782 Cold w’s from one I had hoped to warm so far re 194 
that at a w (No reason given her) . 806 when we parted, Edith spoke no w, ” 215 
not to speak to me, No, not a w!’ Geraint and E. 18 Had he God’s w in Welsh He might be kindlier: Sir J. Oldcastle 22 
And loosed in w’s of sudden fire the wrath : 106 for in thee the w was born a. ” 27 
took the w and play’d upon it, 291 Heaven-sweet gy patos iving w, " 28 
speak the w: my followers ring him round: 336 and that was clean Against God’s w: Columbus 55 
speak but the w: Or speak it not; 342 You will not. One last w. wee 
Low-spoken, and of so few w’s, 395 with human voices and w’s; V. of Maeldune 28 
Because she kept the letter of his w, 455 Remember the w’s of the Lord " 120 
answering not one w, she led the way. 495 The Achw#ans—honouring his wise mother’s w— Achilles over the T. 16 
Prince, without a w, from his horse fell. 508 To cast wise w’s among multitude Tiresias 66 
none spake w, but all sat down at once, 604 —the wise man’s w, Here trampled by the populace oy) 8 
And Enid could not say one tender w, ‘ 746 The w of the Poet by whom the The Wreck 23 
Tho’ pale, yet happy, ask’d her not a w, 5 880 language beneath and the w » 24 
Man’s w is God in man.’ Balin and Balan 8 A madman to vex you with wretched w’s, Despair 108 
And spake no w until the shadow turn’d ; ” 45 The reels not in the storm of warring w’s, Ancient Sage 70 
transitory w Make knight or churl or chi » 161 My w’s are like the babblings in a dream ” 
lad, whose lightest w Is mere white truth ” 517 But louder than thy rhyme the silent W oh ata 
Sir Balin spake not w, But snatch’d “A 553 revolving in myself The w that is the bol ms 231 
eat her up in that wild wood Without one w. Merlin and V. 261 unshadowable in w’s, Themselves but shadows ” 238 
knew no more, nor gave me one poor w; Pr 277 but w’s are only w’s! The Flight 59 
Then answer’d Merlin careless of her w’s: & 700 We never changed a bitter w, a 
He rose without a w and parted from her: ” 742 heart batin’ to music wid ivery w! Tomorrow 34 
But have ye no one w of loyal praise For Arthur, “ ‘TT8 I couldn’t a’ stuck by my w. Spinster’s S’s. 96 
Her w’s had issue other than she will’d. » 806 when they ’evn’t a w to saay. ” 
He spoke in w’s part heard, in whispers part, ra 839 lines I read Nor utter’d w of blame, Pro. to Gen. H 18 
Kill’d with a w worse than a life of blows! ” 870 were the w’s Mutter’d in our dismay ; te” i 46 
half her realm, had never spoken w. Lancelot and E. 72 Muses often flowering in a lonely w; o Virgil 12 
He never spake w of reproach to me, » 124 till his W Had won him a noble name. Dead 35 
therefore hear my eo go to the jousts: & 136 _ little bells of change From w to w. Early 42 
Before a King who honours his own w, - 143 And sacred is the latest w ; To Marq. of ‘erin 37 
Nor often loyal to his w, and now Wroth » 559 them w’s be i’ Scriptur— 15 
without a w, Linger’d that other, - 720 his The w’s, and mine the setting. ‘ Air and W’s,’ 
Her father’s latest w humm’d in her ear, ” 780 Said Hubert, The Ring 24 
And I must die for want of one bold w.’ ‘a 927 you—you loved me, kept your w. - 
As when we dwell upon a w we know, Repeating, those three sweet Italian w’s, became a weariness. » 407 
till the w we know so well Becomes a wonder, a 1027 Blister’d every w with tears, Forlorn 81 
as she devised A letter, w for w; ” 1104 Foul! foul! w was yours not mine, Happy 
these are w’s: Your beauty is your beauty, . 1185 ape for the Holy War without a w to me, Hifi 
O grant my worship of it W’s, a 1188 needle to the magnet of your w, To Mar; 7 
Such sin in w’s, Perchance, we both can pardon: 1188 hear their w’s On pathway’d plains ; ia of Spring 82 
Then every evil w I had spoken once, Holy Grail 371 Why should I so disrelish that short w ? nae es} 
I remember’d Arthur’s warning w, » 6598 Vexing you with w’s! W’s only, fe 
Told him he follow’d—almost Arthur’s w’s— a 669 —w’s, Wild babble. a 31 
since the living w’s Of so great men ” 712 for my sake, ‘eye ry Doakng w?? ” 130 
I need not tell thee foolish w’s,— . 855 those three w’s would t him when a boy, Far—far—away 8 
and the great King, Lighted on w’s: Pelleas and E. 253 What charm in w’s, a charm no w’s could give ? "i 16 
For so the w’s were flash’d into his heart ” O dying w’s, can Music make you live #4 
And Percivale made answer not a w. ‘s Two w’s, ‘ My rose’ set all your face aglow, Roses on the T. 3 
The w’s of Arthur flying shriek’d, arose, Last Tournament 139 A man who never changed a w with men, St. Telemachus 10 
Not speaking other w than ‘Hast thou won? - 191 his dying w’s, Which would not die, ” 15 
‘Tristram, spake not any w, But bode his hour, Re 385 Worded See Iron-worded 
Arthur deign’d not use of w or sword, ” 458  Wordily As here to-day, but not so w— Lover's Tale iv 355 
fault and doubt—no w of that fond tale— > 578 Wordless And Lancelot marvell’d at the w man; Lancelot and E. 172 
But let my w’s, the w’s of one so small, Guinevere 185 Suddenly speaking of the w man, » 271 
‘To honour his own w as if his God’s, 4 473 The little senseless, worthless, w babe, The Ring 304 


Wordless (continued) And w broodings on the wasted 


Princess vii 112 


Wordy but when the w storm Had ended, Sea Dreams 31 
And keen thro’ w snares to track In Mem. zxcv 31 
And w to the transient hour. To the Queen ii 51 

Wore (See also Ware, Weir’d) For many weeks about 

lw St. 8. Stylites 63 
That she w when she was wed.” L. of Burleigh 96 
A gown of silk she w, Sir L. and Q. G. 24 
She w the colours I approved. The Letters 16 
crime Of sense a’ by sense that w with time.’ Vision of Sin 214 
another w A close-set robe of jasmine Aylmer’s Field 157 
And still I w her picture by my heart, Princess i 38 
I wa lilac gown; Grandmother 57 
ae nae es meen of ES, gt nama 
ever morning w To evening, n Mem. vi 
I w them like a civic crown: » . teie8 
In which of old I w the : » lxxrvii 2 
since he neither w on or shield Com. of Arthur 49 
three gay suits of armour which they w, Geraint E. 95 
his the prize, who w the sleeve Of scarlet, Lancelot and E. 501 
He w, against his wont, his helm a 
he w eove: Would he break faith ” 684 
but I on the maid Whose sleeve he w; 9 711 
2 ga hamper ag elcome Holy Grail 71 
all she w Torn as a sail that leaves rope ~~ ae 
er eee een marae DOW, Y 
She deem’d I w a brother’s mind Lover's Tale i 741 
he learnt that I hated the ring I w, The Wreck 57 
w it till her death, Shrined him within the temple The Ring 218 
Muriel clench’d The hand that w it, 8 
That ever w a Christian Romney’s R. 36 


Days) At his w may hear him sob and si, A spirit haunts 5 
Now is done thy long day's w; - aes 1 
Grave mother of majestic w’s, Of old sat Freedom 13 
ee note and Amer. 18 
we loved the man, and prized his w; M. d’ Arthur, Ep. 8 
Tis not your w, but Love’s. Gardener's D. 24 
and he left his men at w, And came and said Dora 86 
eo ea Talki: ge 
man w shall answer, Love Duty 
a ects any of yustecesorn. Golden Year 21 
He works his w, I mine. Ulysses 43 
Some w of noble note, may yet be done, ov Oe 
A virgin heart in w and will. Sir Galahad 24 
‘Thou shalt not be saved by w’s Vision of Sin 91 
Nor of what race, the w; Aylmer’s Field 224 
Small were his gai and hard his w; Sea Dreams 8 
Whitk things es toot mighty Gods. Incvetina We 
appear the w 
and if I go my w is left Unfinish’d—f I go. a 3a 
when we set our hand To this great w, Princess ti 60 
Your own w marr’d: a Sa 
and silver litanies, The w of Ida, » 478 
how vast a w To assail this gray preéminence » 44 233 
That we might see ourown wout, eae 
as the workman and his w, That practice betters?’ » 298 
Which touches on the wor! and his w. » . of 
and known at last oo he » i347 
—aayemenpe Ae foolish w Of Fancy, » wl116 
The treble w’s, the vast designs Ode on Well. 104 
Whose life was w, whose language rife a 183 
Such was he: his w is : = 218 
There must be other nobler w to do = 256 
The w’s of peace with w’s of war. Ode Inter. Exhib. 28 
Fur w mun ’a gone to the gittin’ N. Farmer, N. S. 50 
een Dace, break the w’s of the statuary, Botidicea 64 
Man, her w, who seem’d so fair, In Mem. wi 9 
ee ee; ie w will fail »  Wi8 
=A gai not swerved To w’s of weakness, » laxxv 50 
Let her w prevail. ‘i » eno d 
Se eaiee) tenes, your w is this nw cxviil 


i 


813 


Work (s) (continued) Contemplate all this w of Time, 
te idiot sper tr eped gener 
By thee world’s great w is heard Beginning, 
the w’s of the men of mind, 
Awe-stricken breaths at a w divine, 
Frail, but a w divine, 
Small, but a w divine, 
There is none that does his w, not one; 
cannot will my will, nor work my w Wholly, 
Man am I grown, a man’s w must I do. 
rich in emblem and the w Of ancient kings 
Thralls to your w again, 
with back turn’d, and bow’d above his w, 
And there is scantly time for half the w. 
He spoke and fell to w again. 
the w To both appear’d so costly, 
This w of his is great and wonderful. 
This w of Edyrn wrought upon himself 
felt His w was neither great nor wonderful, 
Yet needs must work my w. 
They prove to him his w: 
Yet with all ease, so tender was the w: 
Her own poor w, her empty labour, left. 
Before his w be done; 
I will be leal to thee and work thy w, 
This evil w of Lancelot and the Queen ? 
and with my w thus Crown’d her clear forehead. 
But w was scant in the Isle, 
to see if w could be found ; 
‘TI ha’ six weeks’ w, little wife, 
‘You promised to find me w near you, 
‘T’ve gotten my w to do; 
I ha’ six weeks’ w in Jersey 
couldn’t do naw w an’ all, 
where the w’s of the Lord are reveal’d 
Frail were the w’s that defended the hold 
Beyond all w of those who carve the stone, 
beyond All w of man, yet, like all w of man, 
Undo their w again, And leave him, 
aisier w av they lived be an Irish bog. 
but ’a left me the w to do, 
of the chasm between W and Ideal? 
now thy long day’s w hath ceased, 
W’s of subtle brain and hand, 


Work 


In Mem. cxviii 1 


” 


» » 26 

Com. of Arthur 88 
Gareth and L. 116 
304 


Re |. 
Marr. of Geraint 267 
i 288 


” 292 


Geraint and E. 898 
: 912 


Merlin and V. 505 
Lancelot and E. 158 
os 442 

9 991 

Holy Grail 909 
Pelleas and E. 343 
Guinevere 307 
Lover's Tale i 344 
First Quarrel 43 

- 44 

2 45 

7 52 

me 85 

» 88 

North. Cobbler 17 


In the Child. Hosp. 35 


Def. of Lucknow 7 
Tiresias 53 
Ancient Sage 85 

% 112 


Open I. and C. Exhib. T 


Whose Faith and W’s were bells of fullaccord, In Mem., W.G. Ward 2 


loosen, stone from stone, All my fair w; 

Work (literary production) Botanic Treatises, 
on Gardening 

My golden w in which I told a truth 
Work (verb) ‘Then let wise Nature w her will, 

Hath time and space to w and spread. 

And w, a joint of state, that plies Its office, 

but w in hues to dim The Titianic Flora. 

And hired himself to w within the fields ; 

Mary, let me live and w with you: 

w for William’s child, until he grows Of age, 

Can I w miracles and not be saved ? 

I will w in prose and rhyme, 

w itself Thro’ madness, hated by the wise, 

That unto him who w’s, and feels he w’s, 

He w’s his work, I mine. 

For love in sequel w’s with fate, 

I must w thro’ months of toil, 

All parties w together. 

Who needs would w for Annie to the last, 

Scorning an alms, to w whereby to live. 

but labour for himself, W without hope, 

all things w together for the good Of those ’— 

Embrace our aims: w out your freedom. 

nor would we w for fame; 

But in the shadow will we w, 

but w no more alone! Our place is much: 

Make and break, and w their will; 

And all men w in noble brotherhood, 

w’s Without a conscience or an aim. 


Akbar’s Dream 189 


And W’s 


Amphion 78 
Lucretius 260 
My life is full 21 


You ask me, why, etc. 16 


Love thou thy land 47 
Gentaaes D.170 
Dora 38 

» 115 


» 126 

St. 8. Stylites 150 
—— Oak 289 

e and Duty 6 
Golden Year 73 
Ulysses 43 
Day-Dm., Arrival 3 
Amphion 97 

Will Water. 56 
Enoch Arden 180 

* 812 

3 820 

Sea Dreams 158 
Princess it 89 

» 40 261 

_ 331 

» vit 266 

Ode on Weil. 261 
Ode Inter. Exhib. 38 
In Mem, xcaxiw T 


Work 814 World q 


Work (verb) (continued) To one that with us w’s, and World (continued) All the inner, all the outer w of pain Tf I were loved 5 
trust, In Mem. cxzxi 8 Shadows of on, L. of Shalott ii 12 
spirit of murder w’s in the very means of life, Maud I i 40 I said ‘ When first the w began, | ‘wo Voices 16 
cannot will my will, nor w my work Wholly, Com. of Arthur 88 Look up thro’ night: the w is wide. me 24 
and we will w thy will Who love thee.’ nA 259 Is cancell’d in the w of sense? " 42 
but an he w, Like any pigeon will I cram Gareth and L. 458 to present The w with some : 15 
Myself would w eye aan and finger lame, Marr. of Geraint 628 And full of dealings with the w? Miller’s D. 8 
ruth began to w Against his anger in him, Geraint and E. 101 There’s somewhat in this w amiss - 19 
Vivien ever sought to w the charm Merlin and V. 215 ‘while the w runs round and round Palace of Art 13 
But w as vassal to the larger love, ” 491 cycles of the human tale Of this wide w, 5 147 
You needs must w my work. ne 505 And let the tw have peace or wars, ‘ ” 182 
To all the foulness that they w. a 785 ‘No voice breaks thro’ the stillness of this w: fy 259 
Thanks, but you w against your own desire ; Lancelot and E. 1096 and all the w is still. _ May Queen, N. Y’s. E. 24 
Or hers or mine, mine now to w my will— 1231 girdled with the gleaming w: -~Eaters, C. 8. 113 
to whom I vow’d That I would w Holy Grail 784 tly comes the w to those That are cast To J.8.3 
As let these caitiffs on thee w their will?’ Pelleas and E. 323 Sirousies of law Ths og, bodes ps, England and Amer. 17 
I will be leal to thee and w thy work, ‘~ 343 —€ oy of faith Right the w, 19 
I, being simple, thought to w His will, Pass. of Arthur 22 amous knights Whereof this w record, M.dA 16 
And life and limbs, all his to w his will.’ Lover's Tale iv 283 Or hath come, since the making of the w. » 203 
an’ I w an’ I wait to the end. First Quarrel T Which was an image of the mighty w; i 235 
gave All but free leave for all to w the mines, Columbus 133 Lest one good custom should corrupt the w. * 242 
I am not yet too old to w his will— * 161 More things are wrought by prayer Than this w dreams of 248 
hourly w their brother insect ” Locksley H., Sixty 202 Not wholly in the busy w, nor quite Beyond it, Gardener's D. 33 
To w old laws of Love to fresh results, Prog. of Spring 85 And Beauty such a mistress of the w. z 
art thou the Prophet? canst thou w Miracles?’ Akbar’s Dream 117 nor from her tendance turn’d Into the w without; is 145 j 
Meanwhile, my brothers, w, and wield M hilus 29 to hold From thence thro’ all the w’s: pe 210 # 
Hold thine own, and w thy will! Poets and Critics 13 That veil’d the w with jaundice, Walk. to the Mail 20 
Work’d-Workt But my full heart, that work’d below, Two Voices 44 That these two parties still divide the w— a 17 
And they say then that I work’d miracles, St. 8. ites 80 As never sow was higher in this w— ‘ 96 
thy strong Hours indignant work’d their wills, Ti 18 we should mimic this raw fool the w, ” 106 
But oft he work’d among the rest and shook Enoch Arden 651 for the good and increase of the w.’ (repeat) Edwin Morris 51, 92 
Rose from the clay it work’d in as she past, gr toe pat ge Among the powers and princes of this w, 5 peg mo oe 
seeing who had work’d Lustier than any, and L. 695 O this w’s curse,—beloved but hated— Love 47 
I ha’ work’d for him fifteen years, First Quarrel T If all the w were falcons, what of that ? Golden Year 38 
He workt me the daisy chain— a 13 like the second w to us that live; Pa 56 
a girl, a hussy, that workt with rah tags the farm, * 24 arch wherethro’ Gleams that untravell’d w, Ulysses 20 
but the creatures had worked their wi Rizpah 50 ’Tis not too late to seek a newer w. a ee 
Because the simple mother work’d upon By Here at the quiet limit of the w, Tithonus 7 
Edith Sisters (E. and E.) 206 comes A glimpse of that dark w where I was born. » 33 
This power hath work’d no good to aught that lives, Tiresias T7 Saw the Vision of the w, (repeat) Locksley Hall 16, 120 
Worker (See also Fellow-worker, War- ) Men, my the Federation of the w. - 128 
brothers, men the w’s, Hall 117 and the w is more and more. ” 142 
Working (See also Still-working) A labourwtoanend. Two Voices 297 Let the great w spin for ever 182 
Life, that, w strongly, binds— Love thou thy land 34 Like hints and of the w Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 7 
Him, like the w bee in blossom-dust, Enoch Arden 366 In that new w which is the old: < 
‘Tt came,’ she said, ‘ by w in the mines:’ Sea Dreams 114 Thro’ all the w she follow’d him. S 32 
The jest and earnest w side by side, Princess iv 563 And learn the w, and in; *” DEnvoi 8 
Or been in narrowest w sbut, In Mem. xzxv 20 The prelude to some brighter w. * 40 
His being w in mine own, »  lexarv 43 And all the w go by them. Will Water. 48 
Move upward, w out the beast, — » caviti 27 Ah yet, tho’ all the w forsake, aa 49 
A knight of Arthur, w out his will, Gareth and L. 24 We the merry w was round, The Voyage 7 
(Sea was her wrath, yet w after storm) Lancelot and E. 1309 We lov’d the glories of the w, e 83 
Queen, W a tapestry, lifted up her head, Last Tournament 129 We know the merry w is round, x 95 
Demos end in w its own doom. H., Sixty 114 Ring’d with the azure w, he stands. The Eagle 3 
Workman Which wrought us, as the w and his work, rincess itt 298 And my mockeries of the w. Vision of Sin 202 — 
Which touches on the w and his work. 6 322 he sings of what the w will be When the years Poet's Song 15 
Workmen up at the Hall !— : Maud I i 65 not to see the w—For pleasure ?— Enoch Arden 297 
Workmanship I admire Joints of cunning w. Vision of Sin 186 She slipt across the summer of the w, ” 531 
‘Look what a lovely piece of w!’ Aylmer’s Field 237 She passing thro’ the summer w again, a 534 
Works and Days more than he that sang the W a D, To Virgil 6 04, peje degbeac pss beta phe, de 2 579 
Workt See Work’d Roll’d a sea-haze and whelm’d the w in gray; ‘ 672 
Wo’'ld (world) Tha mun tackle the sins o’ the W, Church-warden, etc. 46 And beating up thro’ all the bitter w, ‘e 802 
World (See also Dream-world, Half-world, New-world, One whom the strong sons of the w despise ; The Brook3 
Old-world, Shadow-world, She-world, Sister- Too fresh and fair in our sad w’s basi Basen noe 
world, Water-world, Wo’ld, Woman - world, With half-allowing smiles for ali the w, Aylmer’s Field 120 
Wood-world) ’Tis the w’s winter; Nothing will Die 17 the w should ring of him To shame these = 395 
The w was never made; < 30 And fain had him out into the w, pe 467 
aw of peace And confid day after day ; Supp. Confessions 29 Against the desolations of the w. a 634 
w hath not another (Tho’ all her fairest forms Isabel 38 Eight that were left to make a purer w— ~ 638 
which pc ’d The darkness of the w, Arabian Nights 12 To blow these sacrifices thro’ the w— ps 158 
the w Like one great garden show’d, The Poet 33 Doubtless our narrow w must canvass it: % TT4 
and with his word She shook the w. » 56 And left their memories a w’s curse— 796 
All the w o’er, (repeat) Sea-Fairies 41 wife Sat shuddering at the ruin of a w; Sea Dreams 30 
Roof’d the w with doubt and fear, Eleanore 99 ‘What a w,’ I thought, ‘ To live in!’ a 


94 
Kate saith ‘the w is void of might.’ Kate 17 think that in our often-ransack’d w +. ae 


World 


TIucretius 105 World (continued) a w that loves him not, For it is but a 
Princess 117 


w of the dead. Maud II v 39 
One rose in all the w, your Highness that, She comes from another stiller w of the dead, is 70 
“This w was once a fluid haze of light, Fairer than aught in the w beside, 3 3 
Two in the tangled business of the w, spoke of a hope for the w in the coming wars— » TI vill 
Poets, whose thoughts enrich the blood of the w.’ AP tang Haak one thing bright; ss 17 
secular turns Of half this w, His loss drew like eclipse, Darkening the w. Ded. of Idylis 15 
A aes Feet ogni the w TU seem as nothing in the mighty w, Com. of Arthur 87 
whence May move the w, And power on this dead w to make it live.’ ; 94 
weight of all the hopes of half the w, the w Was all so clear about him, _ 97 
women kick against their Lords Thro’ all the w, the Powers who walk the w Made lightnings ie 107 
dam Ready to burst and flood the w with foam deems himself alone And all the w asleep, a 119 
tho’ all the gold That veins the w were pack’d whatsoever storms May shake the w, és 293 
I seem’d to move among a w of ; Graven in the oldest tongue of all this w, 4 302 
The wrath I nursed the w tegees thee on the rough ways of the w.’ £ 336 
Shall move the stony bases of the w. And hated this fair w and all therein, = 344 
when a w Of traitorous friend and broken systen live and love, and make the w Other, 2 472 
and tarn by tarn Expunge the w: * Blow trumpet, for the w is white with May; te 482 
So blacken’d all her w in secret, Blow thro’ the living w— 3 484 
I believed that in the living w ag closed The slowly-fading mistress of the w, - 505 
notice of a change in the dark w Was lispt working out his will, To cleanse the w. Gareth and L. 25 
eed, Giese deer ae or half the w Had ventured— . 64 
Nor lose the thews that throw the w; : that skill’d spear, the wonder of the w— z 1223 
a the w’s great bridals, 2 294 if the w were one Of utter peace, and love, . 1288 
in rich foreshadowings of the w, ” 312 And stay the w from Lady Lyonors. x 1412 
O we will walk this w, Yoked in all exercise ‘ 360 The w’s loud whisper breaking into storm, Marr. of Geraint 27 
and down rolls the w In mock heroics » Con. 68 At caitiffs and at wrongers of the w. a 96 
This fine old w of ours is but a child > 17 At last they issued from the w of wood, = 238 
Thro’ all the silent of the w’s, a 114 cackle of your bourg The murmur of the w! e 277 
The greatest sailor our w began. Ode on Well. 86 the great wave that echoes round the w; 2 420 
And driJl the raw w for the march of mind, - 168 Made a low splendour in the w, 5 598 
Thro’ either babbling w of high and low; s 182 thro’ the feeble twilight of this w Groping, Geraint and E. 5 
Tho’ w on w in myriad myriads roll Round us, a 262 The being he loved best in all the w, 3 103 
hold against the w this honour of the land. _ Third of Feb. 48 As the gray dawn stole o’er the dewy w, a 385 
All the w wonder’d : (repeat) Light Bri $1, 52 Henceforth in all the w at anything, is 649 
diviner air Breathe thro’ the w and change W. to Marie Alex. 44 The w will not believe a man repents: And this wise 
And howsoever this wild w may roll, ” 48 w of ours is mainly right. ¥ 900 
it cost me a w of woe, Grandmother 23 I have quite foregone All matters of this w: Balin and Balan 117 
For him nor moves thel oud w’s random mock, Will 4 the Queen, and all the w Made music, = 210 
Dark is the w to thee: High. Pantheism 7 Old monk and nun, ye scorn the w’s desire, fs 445 
As one who feels the immeasurable w, A Dedication 7 all at once they found the w, Staring wild-wide; x 595 
wet west wind and the w will go on. (repeat) Window, No Answer 6, 12 as Arthur in the highest Leaven’d the w, Merlin and V. 141 
wet west wind and the w may go on. ” 18 Dear feet, that I have follow’d thro’ the w, a 227 
| Over the w to the end of it a Marr. Morn. 23 And sweep me from my hold upon the w, ma 303 
| —— vain w’s to bear or inom In Mem., Pro. 32 Who have to learn themselves and all the w, ® 365 
: e su n strikes along w: * zv8 noble deeds, the flower of all the w. ~ 413 
| Science reaches forth her arms To feelfromwtow, __,, xxi 19 I well believe that all about this w = 541 
Thou fail not in a w of sin, : » wero ld sunn’d The w to e again: es 639 
The total w since life began ; * xliti 12 The brute w howling forced them into bonds, - 744 
; Upon the great w’s altar-stairs ” lv 15 And touching other w’s. € 838 
—— a novel w, the while His other passion ms lait 9 the place which now Is this w’s hugest, Lancelot and E. 16 
centre of a w’s desire; “ lxiv 16 flower of all the west and all the w, . 249 
So many w’s, so much to do, leviti 1 Hid from the wide w’s rumour by the grove Of poplars s 522 
The w which credits what is done Is cold to all 2 leav 15 this and that other w Another w for the sick man; e 873 
Tn whi of the beauteous w Pa levizx 12 To serve you, and to follow you thro’ the w.’ * 939 
The pulsations of the w 3 xcv 40 ‘Nay, the w, the w, All ear and eye, ‘3 940 
Of rising w’s by yonder wood Ss ev 25 ‘For Lancelot and the Queen and all the w, ~ 1107 
I pre re w grew like thee, = exiv 25 Then might she follow me thro’ the w, $ 1316 
In that which made the w so fair. = exvi 8 For never have I known the w without, Holy Grail 20 
| the w’s — work is heard Beginning, ” exzi 10 And heal the w of all their wickedness ! ” 4 
I found not in w or sun, + caniv 5 and all the w be heal’d.’ # 128 
And whi to the w’s of space, a exevi 11 Then flash’d a yellow gleam across the w, > 402 
And rt all the w with fas, = cxxix 12 And seem’d to me the Lord of all the w, ae aS 
and let the w have its way: Maud I iv 21 Rejoice, small man, in this small w of mine, < 559 
tte *  & a © of phuvier and prey. a 24 the sea rolls, and all the w is warm’d?’ A 672 
Who knows the ways of the w, o 44 ‘O happy w,’ thought Pelleas, ‘ all, meseems, Pelleas and E. 136 
the suns are many, the w is wide. ” 45 Than atl the reasons of the w. FA 156 
have not made the w ‘6 48 That follows on the turning of the w, ~ 549 
the long-neck’d geese of the w A 52 brother, thou nor I have made the w; Last Tournament 203 
I find the w so bitter y as vi 33 Would make the w as blank as Winter-tide. " 221 
‘Then the w were not so bitter (repeat) » 988, 94 seeing too much wit Makes the w rotten, “ 247 
aw in which I have mixt, a 16 the w Is flesh and shadow— » 315 
More life to Love than is or ever was In our low w, » ©wviti 48 Who fain had clipt free manhood from the w— S 446 
A w of trouble within! a ata 25 The wide w laughs at it. And worldling of the w 
m ud ii 25 am I, and know The ptarmigan a 695 


| 
& 
: 
| 
i 


World 
World (continued) There hold thee with my life against 

the w.’ Guinevere = 
twain together well might the w. a 
The most disloyal friend in all w.’ - 340 
What knowest thou of the w, - 343 
To serve as model for the mighty w, - 465 
in that w where all are pure We two may meet m 563 
Let the w be; that is but of the w What else? = 629 


What might I not have made of thy fair w, 
As if some lesser god had made the w, 
Or else as if the w were wholly fair, 


Hath folded in the passes of w.’ ” 78 
‘Hearest thou this great voice that shakes the w, im 139 
famous knights Whereof this w holds record. * 184 
Or hath come, since the making of the w. pa 371 
Which was an image of the mighty w, = 403 
More things are wrought by prayer Than this w 

dreams of. a 416 
stillness of the dead w’s winter dawn Amazed him, = 442 
Se es reece . 

of this t w Lies ond sight : 'o the Queen ti 
Tans cin ts ee Lover's Tale «7 
And, like all other friends i’ the w, a 108 
And mellow’d echoes of the outer w— a 208 
In giving so much beauty to the w, - 212 
Gray relics of the nurseries of the w, " 290 
She said, ‘ The evil flourish in the w.’ ra 348 
having always prosper’d in the w, Pa 716 
(Huge blocks, which some old trembling of the w » 445 
ee ee Pee = a 
ring for the gilt jewell’d w t him, a 

Toes dil alee in ha w, f First Quarrel 8 
all the ships of the w could stare at him, Rizpah 38 
ever a battle like this in the w before ? The 62 
Over all this weary w of ours, Sister’s (E. and E.) 12 


Over all this ruin’d w of ours, ~ 22 
One bright May morning in a w of song, ie 82 
I think this gross hard-seeming w Is our mis- 

— vision of the Powers Behind the w, 229 


if the hope of the w were a lie? In the Child. Hosp. 24 
Must learn to use the to of all the w. Sir J. Oldcastle 34 
More worth than all the kingdoms of this w, _ 17 
Who took the w so easily heretofore, ‘a 89 
To course and thro’ all the w, s 120 
God pardon e, them, and all the w— = 169 
And came upon the Mountain of the W, Columbus 26 
Whatever wealth I brought from that new w eae 
I who have deceived thee or the w ? = - 36a 
Flower into fortune—our w’s way— » 167 
Which he unchain’d for all the w to come.’ on ae 
his voice was low as from other w’s. V. of Maeldwne 117 
Thro’ all this changing w of changeless law, De Prof., Two G. 6 
From that great deep, before our w begins, a 27 
From that true w within the w we see, Whereof 

our w is but the bounding shore— = 30 
For in the-w, which is not ours, ” 35 

ain Of this divisible-indivisible w » 43 

ith power on thine own act and on the w. ” 56 
Son, in the hidden w of sight, Tiresias 51 
I am flung from the rushing tide of the w The Wreck 6 
word of the Poet my whom the deeps of the w are stirr’d, » 23 
By the low foot-lights of the w— » 40 
Over the range and change of the w » 10 
dark little w’s running round them were w’s of woe like 

our own— Despair 18 
Of a worm as it writhes in a w er oe 
Of a dying worm in a w, oo) ee 
Never a cry so deso not since the w began, » 659 
In a w of arrogant o ce, », 18 
thy w Might vanish like thy shadow in the dark. Ancient Sage 51 


Nor canst thou prove the w thou movest in, » 
This double seeming of the single w !— » 
the w is dark with griefs and F ebry 2 171 
lendours and the voices of w! » 
ow us that the w is wholly fair. - 


816 


Worm 
World (continued) I touch thy w again—No ill no good! Ancient Sage 249 


in the fatal sequence of this w An evil ” 274 
know the love that makes the w a w to me The Flight 76 
my own true sister, come forth! the w is wide. Pa 96 
they tell me that the w is hard, and harsh of mind, * 

Skd- works dust balors the bey ag Locksley Hf Sizty 150 

- ore the newer w : eg 

Earth at last a warless w, 4 165 
outwofh earth be dead as yon dead w the moon? 174 
perhaps a w of never fading flowers. > 184 
All the w is ghost to me, = 253 
In w’s before the man Involving ours— i 25 
like a flame From zone to zone of the w, Dead 

This ever ing w of circumstance, To Duke of Argyll 10 
And warms the child’s awakening w— 'o Prin. Beatrice 5 
ask’d the waves that moan about the w Demeter and P. 64 
from all the w the voices came ‘ We know not, “ee 
And saw the w fly by me like a dream, The Ring 180 
From out the fleshless w of spirits, ae 
In all the w my dear one sees but you—- » 864 
All the w will a voice Scream Forlorn 27 
Wed to the melody, Sang thro’ the w; Merlin and the G. 98 
And yet The w would lose, Romney’s R. 68 
ee eS ee “ 119 
Other songs for other w’s ! Parnassus 19 
His dream became a deed that woke the w, St. Telemachus 70 
Thro’ all the warring w of Hindustan Akbar’s Dream 26 
the living of beats Thro’ all His w. 5 42 
sages ped mayne em Lo Ps 122 
or a woman ruin’d the w, Charity 3 
see not her like anywhere in this pitiless w of ours! a 
can escape From the lower w within him, Making of Man 2 
And loves the w from end to end, The Wanderer 7 
‘The w and all within it ( ) Voice etc. 3, 9 
Nor the myriad w, His ow, God and the Univ. 6 


Eternal Harmony Whereto the w’s beat time, 
World-compelling e w-c plan was thine,— x 
World-domain Whose will is lord thro’ all his w-d— W. to Marie Alex. 2 


3 
: 
bs 
Se 


Wi In that w-e, Waterloo! Ode on Well. 133 
Worlded See Myriad-worlded 
World-isle W-i’s in lonely skies, rap i yt 
Worldless From where his w heart had kept it warm, Aylmer’s Field 471 
Worldling the wind ike a broken. war, Maud Till 
a ee Locksley The Beaty 90 
ut your Judith—but your w— Locks Siaty 
She the w born of w’s— nt 25 
Worldly And all his w worth for this, Sir L. and Q. G. 43 
he vext her and lext her With his w talk andfolly: M cet 
Some old t who knew the w way, Pelleas and E. 192 
w Priests Who fear the king’s hard common-sense Sir J. Oldcastle 65 
Like w beauties in the not shown The Ring 143 
Worldly-wise w-w begetters, ed themselves Aylmer’s Field 482 
World-old as they sat Beneath a w-o yew-tree, Holy 13 
World-prophet that in the heart of man. Ancient Sage 213 
World-self His whole W-s and all in all— De Prof., Two G. 49 
World-to-be Who will embrace me in the w-t-b Enoch Arden 893 
World-victor great W-v’s victor will be seen no more. Ode on Well. 42 
World-war W-w of dying flesh against the life, Merlin and V. 193 


World-wealth venom of w-w Into the church, 


World-whisper vague w-w, mystic pain or joy, Far—far—away T 
World-wide w-w whisper of the south-wi i ‘ 
warm, Locksley Hall 125 
w-w fluctuation sway’d In vassal tides In Mem. exit 15 
Mourn! That a w-w ire mourns with you, LD. of the Duke of C.5 
World-worn the w-w Dante ’d his song, ‘alace of Art 135 
Worm (See also Brother-worm, worm, 
worm, Slow-worm) fret Of that sharp-headed 
w begins Supp. Confessions 186 
Nothing but the small cold w A Dirge 9 
every w beneath the moon Draws different threads, Two Voices 178 
with a w I balk’d his fame. D. of F. Women 155 
ee eT Walk. to the Mail 108 
Below were men horses pierced with w’s, Vision of Sin 209 
Crown th , w, and worship thine own lusts!— Aylmer’s Field 650 
And a w is there in the lonely wood, The Islet 34 


—_— Ts 


Worm 817 Worst 
Worm (continued) for the life of the w and the fly ? Wages 7 Worse (continued) Sick once, with a fear of w, Maud I ziz 73 
oo al yoga wale spear Window, No Answer 10 grew up to wolflike men, W than the wolves. Com. of Arthur 33 
That a w is cloven in vain; In Mem. liv 9 A w were better; yet no w would I. Gareth and L. 17 
Strike dead the whole weak race of venomous w’s, Maud II i 46 for w than being fool’d Of others, a) A514 
et ee eny, poor «) - ii 69 Shall I not rather prove the w for these ? Balin and Balan 228 
W: to be wroth at such a w, Marr. of Geraint 213 Kill’d with a word w than a life of blows! Merlin and V. 870 
as the w draws in the wither’d leaf Geraint and E. 633 To make men w by making my sin known? Lancelot and E. 1417 
yy 4 ap geal lahat Merlin and V’. 196 That did not shun to smite me in w way, Guinevere 435 
‘Aw Tose,’ Pelleas and E. 399 and expectancy of w Upon the morrow, Lover’s Tale ii 151 
He dies who loves it,—if the w be there.’ “4 409 The w for her, for me! was I content ? Sisters (E. and E.) 126 
And cast him as a w upon the way ; Guinevere 35 I am handled w than had I been a Moor, Columbus 107 
The guess of a w in the dust Despair 30 which was crueller? which was w? Locksley H., Sixty 88 
Of a w as it writhes in a world “ae War for War’s own sake Is fool, or crazed, or w; 7 31 
Of a dying w in a world, — » 32 cuckoo of a w July Iscalling thro’ the dark: Pref. Poem Broth. Son. 11 
When the w shall have writhed its last, » 85 and paced his land In fear of w, To Mary Boyle 30 
*O w’s and of Ancient Sage 210 of the mind Mine; w, cold, calculated. Romney’s R. 152 
aw which wri all day, and at night Stirs up Vastness 17 | Worse-confounded Babel, woman-built, And w-c: Princess iv 488 
You that would not t: onaw Forlorn 45 Worship (s) (See also Sun-worship, Wife-worship) deck’d 
ne Cp Sig op Nem ystems ‘ H. he. a oe ay » vit 169 
point — w, s Rt. compass’ T with sweet observances And w, Marr. of Geraint 49 
Wormrounkerd’ Dist? from some w-c homily ; To J. M. K.6 But this w of the Queen, Balin and Balan 119 
Worm-eaten So propt, w-e, ruinously old, Enoch Arden 693 ‘Old priest, who mumble w in your quire— os 444 
Wormwood banquet, where the meats became As w, Lancelot and E. 744 And I will pay you w; Merlin and V.. 228 
Wormwood-bitter were w-) to me. Balin and Balan 64 To seat you sole upon my pedestal Of w— S 879 
Worn (See also Fever-worn, Storm-worn, Wave-worn, Way- now my loyal w is allow’d Of all men: Lancelot and E. 110 
worn, Well- worn, World-worn) Weeded and w the t O grant my w of it Words, = 1187 
ancient thatch Mariana 7 t will be to thy w, as m a = 132T 
both Brake into hall together, w and pale. Pelleas and E. 587 Dame, damsel, each thro’ w of their Queen Last Tournament 146 
ee eee eS, Mapping lie w Tike Lover's Tale i 56 There crown’d with w— Tiresias 175 
geal’ fr papa Round my w limbs, " 619 Of saner w sanely proud ; Freedom 30 
and w and wizard-like was he. The Ring 196 that w which is Fear, Henceforth, Demeter and P. 143 
hearts w out by many wars And eyes grown harvest hymns of Earth The w which is Love, = 149 
dim Lotos-Eater’s, C. 8S. 86 in all Man-modes of w; Akbar’s Dream 47 
took it, and have w it, like a king: M. d@ Arthur 33 Worship (verb) That here come those that w me? St. S. Stylites 125 
theme of writers, and indeed W threadbare. Edwin Morris 49 When you may w me without reproach ; = 193 
Or while the — was w; mie ¢ Oak 64 Crown thyself, worm, and w thine own lusts !— Aylmer’s Field 650 
Till now the was w, ~ Love 71 He w’s your ideal :’ she replied : Princess ti 52 
he died at Florence, quite w out, The Brook 35 hive of liars w an emperor-idiot. Bodidicea 19 
Those winters of abeyance all w out, Princess iv 440 Ferree one a ne See Be Com. of Arthur 508 
Which he has w so pure of blame, Ode on Well. 72 ‘ Fair damsel, you should w me the more, Gareth and L. 1022 
Till slowly w her earthly robe, In Mem. lrxxiv 33 Her likewise would I w an I might. Balin and Balan 185 
A censer, either w with wind and storm ; Gareth and L, 222 The Queen we w, Lancelot, I, and all, Ee 349 
W by the feet that now were silent, Marr. of Geraint 321 To w woman as true wife beyond Merlin and V. 23 
: It never yet was w, I trow - 683 And beasts themselves would w ; a 515 
. Intayself unwillingly have w My faded suit, BS 705 For Lancelot’s kith and kin so w him Holy Grail 651 
and the mask of pure W by this court, Merlin and V. 36 ‘ Fair damsels, each to him who w’s each Last Tournament 207 
| King Had on his cuirass w on Ledy’s Head, Lancelot and E, 294 And w her by years of noble deeds, Guinevere 476 
| w Favour of any lady in the lists. (repeat) » 968,478 There also will I w thee as King. Pass. of Arthur 149 
When these have w their tokens: * 769 I r’d Arundel asking me To w Holy Cross! Sir J. Oldcastle 136 
Wasted and w, and but a tithe of them, Holy Grail 723 She knelt—‘ We w him ’— Dead Prophet 29 
eee sae bare w %, like 0 king; ; Pass. of Arthur 201 I w that right hand Which fell’d the foes Happy 41 
, richly garb’d, but w wasteful living, Ancient Sage 4 both, to w Alla, but the prayers, Akbar’s Dream 9 
| Be ee ten the from h eicn be ear ss eet le uentie Pad Sp Kapiolani | 
wey n torn it from her Tr, i a people have n’d and w a Spirit tolani 1 
j — w year by year— H ste 102 Worshipfully Sir Lavaine did well and w; Lancelot pa E, 491 
orn- while the w-o clerk Brow-beats his desk To J. M. K.11 would I reward thee w. ‘ . Gareth and L. 829 
‘This w-o Reason dying in her house Romney’s R.145 Worshipp’d-Worshipt And worshipt their own darkness in 
W his ive ear with petty wrongs Enoch Arden 352 _the Highest ? yf : Aylmer’s Field 643 
(See also , Tued) a am I, To w, and not Sir Lancelot worshipt no unmarried girl erlin and V. 12 
to flee— Gareth and L. 1015 and him his new-made knight Worshipt, Pelleas and E. 155 
Worse (See also Woorse, Wuss) Is boundless better, Thy name is ever bee we d among hours ! Lover’s Tale i 493 
“e w. Two Voices 27 Truth, for Truth is Truth, he worshipt, Locksley H., Siaty 59 
I fear to slide from bad to w. » 231 once I worshipt all too well this creature Happy 45 
ind ever w with growing time, Palace of Art270 Worshipper (See also Woman-worshipper) outlast thy Deity ? ; 
: is confusion w than death, Lotos-Eaters, C. S. 83 Deity? nay, thy w’s. Hus 13 
i peor it Would hint at w in either. Enoch Arden 481 Worst (See also Rathi wort Woost) ‘Never, dearest, 
7 if griefs Like his have w or better, “ 741 never: here I brave the w:’ Edwin Morris 118 
the Might have been w and sinn’d Princess iw 251 And women’s slander is the w, The Letters 34 
‘ reverence w than were she dead. % v 92 His w he kept, his best he gave. You might have rion 26 
Or pi in sad experience w than death, » vi3l5 ‘ His deeds yet live, the w is yet to come. ‘ea Dreams 314 
Far w than any death to me.’ Sailor Boy 24 of her court The wiliest and the w; Guinevere 29 
; “Rene no w than daring Germany gave us Trans. of Homer 5 T hold that man the w of public foes pe ee 
; Hexameters ing y ) : 
- would make Confusion w than death, In Mem. xe 19 W of the w were that man he that reigns ! » 523 
' better or w Than the heart of the citizen Maud I i 23 An’ she wasn’t one 0’ the w.’ First Quarrel 61 
Ys fiend best knows whether woman or man be the w. . 15 never put on the black cap except for the w of the w, Rizpah 65 


Worst 


818 Wounded 
Werst (continued) She sees the Best that glinumers thro’ Worthy (continwed) ‘w reasons why she should Bide by this 

the ¥, Ancient Sage 72 issue : Princess v 325 
Do your best to charm the w, Locksley H., Sixty 147 Call’d him w to be loved, we v6 
Earth would never touch her w, Pe 270 this is he W of our gorgeous rites, And w to be laid 

The best in me that sees the w in me, Romney’s R. 44 by thee; Ode on Well. 93 
For with thy w self sacrifice thyself, Aylmer’s Field 646 ‘I am not w ev’n to speak In Mem. xxavit 11 
And wretched w disease of all, Lucretius 155 And thou art w; full of power; . 
ut on thy w meanest dress And ride with me.’ Marr. of Geraint 130 We are not w to Maud IT i 48 
{ on your w and meanest dress,’ i 848 loved.with that full love I feel for thee, nor w such a 

But women, w and best, as Heaven and Hell. eee Pi yon io Cort 

Worth (adj.) (See also Little-worth, Nothing-worth pardonable, w to t— % : 

Tk coats-of-arms. L. C.V. de Vere 16 Strike, thou art w of the Round— Pr 1138 
her least remark was w The experience of the wise. Edwin Morris 65 ‘Thou art not w ev’n to speak of him;’ Marr. of Geraint 199 
Is three times w them all ; Talking Oak 72 not w to be knight; A churl, a clown!’ Balin and Balan 285 
‘No doubt that we might make it w his while. Princess i 184 feeling that you felt me w trust, Merlin and V. 334 
we should find the W seeing ; » 4172 quest Assign’d to her not w of it, Lancelot and E. 825 
beauty in detail] Made them w knowing; » w449 Toward one more w of her— e 1320 
a mother, a good wife, W winning ; » 167 if what is w love Could bind him, e 1378 
is not Ida right? They wit? ° 189 ‘I am not w of the Quest; ’ Holy Grail 386 
Warnt w nowt a haiicre, NV. Farmer, 0. 8. 39 I had liefer ye were w of my love, Pelleas and E. 301 
hardly w my while to choose Of things all mortal, /n Mem. zxziv 10 comely © pence Dinah 288 4 Bee Pass. of Arthur 257 
Whose life, whose thoughts were little w, * lzzxv 30 that I know you w everyway To be my son, Sisters (E. and E.) 48 
A goodly youth and w a goodlier boon ! Gareth and L, 449 An old and w name! ” 14 


‘It is not w the keeping: let it go: 

gross heart Would reckon w the taking ? 
snare her royal f 
mebbe w their weight i’ gowd.’ 


What life, so maim’d by night, were w Our living out ? 


Were never w the while’— 
thou’d not ’a been w thy milk, 
fuller franchise—what would that be w— 
change of the tide—what is all of it w? 
Is it w his while to eat, 

Worth (s) Jf aught of ancient w be there; 
Old letters, breathing of her w, 
To make him trust his modest w, 
his mute dust I honour and his living w: 
And draws the veil from hidden w. 
I grow in w, and wit, and sense, 


most, of sterling w, is what Our own experience 


couldst thou last, At half thy real w ? 
He loves me for my own true w, 

*O Lady Clare, you shame your w! 
And all his worldly w for this, 

A song that pleased us from its w; 


they might be proud; its w Was being Edith’s. 


two dear things are one of double w, 
Till all men grew to rate us at our w, 
What seem’d my w since I began; 

I know transplanted human w 
defying change To test his w; 


the w of half a town, A warhorse of the best, 


I searce have spent the w of one!’ 


they had been thrice their w Being your gift, 


did he know her w, Her beauty even ? 
commission one of weight and w To judge 
and was noble in birth as in w, 


Worthier many a w than I, would make him happy 
et 


I find him w to be loved. 

Modred for want of w was the judge. 
‘Forbear: there is a w,’ 

ten-times w to be thine Than twenty Balins, 
But thine are w, seeing they profess 

Never worn by a w, 

W soul was he than I am, sound and honest, 


rustic ae 

Worthiest and of those halves You w; 

To follow igfor w till he die: 
Worthless The little senseless, w, wordless babe, 
Worthy w of the golden prime (repeat) 

W a Roman spouse.’ 

Surely a precious thing, one w note, 

it will be w of the two. 

Him too you loved, for he was w love. 


with a boon W half her realm, 


Ancient Sage 128 
Spinster’s S's. 54 


* 3 
re 
sabe SSekas 


Aylmer’s Field 378 
Princess ti 419 
» 145 


»  levwii ll 
6 zev 28 
Gareth and L. 677 


On Jub. Q. Victoria 8 


Locksley H., Sixty 239 
Princess w 462 

” 466 

The Ring 304 

Arabian Nights 98, 142 
D. of F. Women 164 
M. d’ Arthur 89 

Locksley Hall 92 
Aylmer’s Field 712 


Ww 
Ww 


Would-be You w-) quenchers of the light to be, 
‘ould-be-widow 


ile she vows ‘ till death shall 


art us,’ she the w-b-w wife. Locksley H., Sixty 24 
(s) because his w was deep, M. d’ Arthur 5 
I fear My w taken cold, » 106 
Where I will heal me of my grievous w.’ » 204 
Like flies that haunt a w, or deer, or men, Aylmer’s Field 571 


My father stoop’d, re-father’d o’er my w’s. 
Lifting his grim head from my w’s. 

To save her dear lord whole from any w. 
till she had lighted on his w, 

‘Sir King, mine ancient w is hardly whole, 


and bare him in, There stanch’d his w; Pe 520 
Lancelot who hath come Despite the w he spake of, » 566 
ial sasha tes postin at:a Weeden, "Bee 
retext of a hi i Ww, » 
tho’ he call’d his 1 a little hurt ¥e 852 
Then fared it with Sir Pelleas as with one Who gets 
aw in battle, and the sword that made it plunges 
thro’ the w again, Pelleas and E. 529 
Then, because his w was deep, Pass. of Arthur 174 
I fear My w hath taken cold, » 334 
Where I will heal me of my grievous w.’ 4 432 
after ing of his grievous w He comes again; i 450 
With a grisly w to be drest he had left the deck, The R 66 
told them of his wars, and of his w. Sisters (E. and E.) 60 
Death to the dying, and w’s to the wounded, Def. of 17 
the w that not be heal’d, Be 84 
Wound (to wind) as the boat-head w along The willowy 
hills L. of Shalott w 24 
Where Past and Present, w in one, Miller’s D. 1 
that my arms Were w about thee, Gnone 
her hair W with white roses, slept St. Cecily ; Palace of Art 99 


and turning, w Her looser hair in braid, 


Gardener’s D, 157 
w A scarf of or round the stony helm, 


Princess, Pro. 101 


we w About the cliffs, the copses, out and in, a itt 859 
Thro’ open field into the lists they w Timorously ; Pe vm 84 
And mine in this was w, In Mem. xev 37 
w Bare to the sun, and monstrous ivy-stems Marr. of Geraint 
Thro’ the rocks we w: Lover's Tale i 324 
laited ivy-tress had w Round my worn limbs, Pr 
w my arms About her: a ti 200 
Wound (to wound) creaking cords which w and eat Supp. Confessions 36 
ee ee ee ‘om. of Arthur 421 
Wounded (adj. and part.) (See also Arrow-wounded, 
Deeply- ) Till himself was deadly w The Captain 63 
With w peace which each had prick’d to death. Aylmer’s Field 52 
Is w to the death that cannot die; 662 


And see my dear lord w in the strife, 

For those that might be w; 

And were himself nigh w to the death.’ 

man in life Was w by blind tongues he saw not 


Marr. of Geraint 103 
Geraint and E. 568 
i 


» 919 
Balin and Balan 130 


it — 


Wounded 
Wounded and ) (continued) Hath gone sore 
aon peered oy perms Lancelot and E. 
W and wearied needs must he be near Ge 
So that he went sore w from the field is 
deals comfortable words To hearts w for ever; Lover’s Tale i 718 
he was w again in the side and the head, The Revenge 68 
I have w his pride— The Wreck 14 
A little may harm a w# man. M. d’ Arthur 42 
So strode he slow to the w King ye 65 
And so strode back slow to the w King. » 112 
like a w life down into the hollows of the wood; Enoch Arden 75 
when like a w life He crept into the shadow: ve 386 
Nor her that o’er her w hunter wept Lucretius 89 
ee ee one Seem bee © beothoen ley; Princess vi 90 
king her father charm’d Her w soul with words: ” 346 
shining in upon the w man With blush and smile, » vu6l 
A w thing with a rancorous cry, Maud I x 34 
Kay near him groaning like a w bull— Gareth and L. 648 
A little thing may harm a w man; Pass. of Arthur 210 
So strode he back slow to the w King ” 233 
And so strode back slow to the w King » 280 
Fought in her father’s battles? w there ? Last Tournament 592 
The w warrior climbs from Troy to thee. Death of CEnone 39 
Wounded (s) Death to the dying, and wounds to the w, 5 de frosted 
and we sail’d with our w away. . of Maeldune 36 
Wounded (verb) brought Her own claw back, and w her 
- own heart. Merlin and V. 500 
The w cords that bind and strain Clear-headed friend 4 
w coarse to snare urity, s 
webs her purity. Aylmer’s Field 780 
beneath her iage ring, W and unwove it, Geraint and E. 260 
w with silver And crimson in the belt Holy Grail 153 
So I w Ev’n the dull-blooded y-stem, Lover's Tale i 351 
Wovn honeysuckle round the porch has w its wavy bowers, May Queen 29 
music winding trembled, W’ in circles : Vision of Sin 18 
A web is w across the sky ; In Mem. iti 6 
ee as soe bat to be Weak symbols pod tg 
ea pine ve w copse s-Laters 
Wer eet wreath divine! Rs 97 
ate asgal of wovieg sais, (7% Meri 28.30, 968 
w waving (repeat) » 3 
ales ths manent three Maud III vi 27 
ee gerees I had w, Lover’s Tale i 366 
a tha’ll light of a livin’ somewheers i’ 
or the Fen, Church-warden, etc. 47 
: ‘Wrack lest the realm should go to w Com. of Arthur 208 
So that the realm has gone to w “ 227 
_-‘Wraith 0 hollow w of dying f In Mem. lxziii 13 
The ghastly W of one that I know; Maud IT i 32 
| And w’s of the mountain, Merlin and the G. 43 
Rose, like the w of his dead self, Death of enone 28 
ee linnets w for the seed: Guinevere 255 
And still they strove and w: Sea Dreams 229 
ee Wee V. of Maeldune 109 
} ooest not, nor vainly w; Madeline 38 
Tie aca yall Ae al In Mem. ¢ 12 
: a blanket w’s the day, Vision of Sin 80 
In words, like weeds, I’ll w me o’er, In Mem. v 9 
Love w’s his wings on either side the heart, Lover’s Tale i 467 
__ Now w’s her close, now arching leaves her bare Prog. of Spring 12 
-Wrapp’d-Wrapt (Sce also Happt) Wrapt in dense cloud : 
from base to cope. Two Voices 186 
‘These things are wapt in doubt and dread, » 266 
I his body in the sheet, The Sisters 34 
Pitiful sight, wrapp’d in a soldier’s cloak, Princess v 56 
The roots are wrapt about the bones. In Mem. ti 4 
And wrapt thee formless in the fold, » wari 15 
Wrapt in a cloak, as I saw him, Maud Ii 59 
Per aeitte lurid smoke 2 » II iv 66 
¥ eeeee ee e eeps in banden'd aking Gareth and L. 1093 
t. 


260 
‘rapt in her grief, for housel or for shrift, Guinevere 149 
mg w her all over with the cloak He camein, = _Lover’s Tale iv 86 
‘ee Wrapp’d i! i 

No sword Of w her right arm whirl’d, The Poet 54 


_ Then brought a mantle down and her in it, Marr. of Geraint 824 
ng fe re 


- 


819 Wreath 


Wrath (continued) To whom replied King Arthur, much 
in w: M. d’ Arthur 118 
Secret w like smother’d fuel The Captain 15 
Shame and w his heart confounded, * 61 
And then we met in w and wrong, The Letters 11 
foal repped plang a5 erchetpemig Enoch Arden 32 
ow sweetly would she glide between your w’s, Aylmer’s Field 706 
A rushing tempest of the w of God n 57 
‘Let not the sun go down upon your w,’ Sea Dreams 44 
Except his w were wreak’d on wretched man, Lucretius 128 
troubled like a rising moon, Inflamed with w: Princess i 60 
then he chew’d The thrice-turn’d cud of w, i 66 
And heated thro’ and thro’ with w and love, » w163 
The w I nursed against the world: » v0 437 
The w that garners in my heart; In Mem. laxzii 14 
And like a man in w the heart . cxziv 15 
God’s just w shall be wreak’d on a giant liar; Maud III wi 45 
Then Uther in his w and heat besieged Com. of Arthur 198 
so those great lords Drew back in w, ba 514 
on the damsel’s forehead shame, pride, w Slew the 
May-white : Gareth and L. 656 
by this entry fled The damsel in her w, * 675 
loosed in words of sudden fire the w Geraint and E. 106 
Another, flying from the w of Doorm ” 530 
thy just w Sent me a three-years’ exile Balin and Balan 58 
after some quick burst of sudden w, ” 216 
My father hath begotten me in his w. % 283 
And Vivien answer’d smiling as in w: Merlin and V. 526 
And Vivien answer’d frowning yet in w me 768 
So all in w he got to horse and went; Lancelot and E. 563 
(Sea was her w, yet working after storm) » 1309 
this persistence turn’d her scorn to w. Pelleas and E. 218 
Thereon her w became a hate; 2 224 
*T am w and shame and hate and evil fame, ” 568 
Until he groan’d for w— Last Towrnament 183 
The w which forced my thoughts on that fierce law, Guinevere 537 
To whom replied King Arthur, much in w: Pass. of Arthur 286 
When he rose in his w, Dead Prophet 63 
She in w Return’d it on her birthday, The Ring 211 
Wrathful but w, petulant, Dreaming some rival, Lucretius 14 
While Enoch was abroad on w seas, Enoch Arden 91 
cheek and blossom brake the w bloom Princess tv 383 
I thought on all the w king had said, ” v 473 
Now set a w Dian’s moon on flame, = wi 368 
He made a w answer: ‘Did I wish Your warning Geraint and E. 16 
To which he flung a w answer back: Pe 146 
he but gave a w groan, Saying, x 398 
That makes me passing w; Merlin and V. 341 
‘Nay, Master, be not w with your maid; % 380 
pear men, and w that a stranger knight Lancelot and E. 468 
a sudden flush of w heat Fired all the pale face Guinevere 356 
w thunder of God peal’d over us all the day, V. of Maeldune 113 
The w sunset glared against a cross St. Telemachus 5 
Wreak I remain on whom to w your rage, Princess iv 350 
I w The wrath that garners In Mem. lzxxti 13 
Kill the foul thief, and w me for my son.’ Gareth and L. 363 
Wreak’d Except his wrath were w on wretched man, Lucretius 128 
God’s just wrath shall be w on agek liar ; Maud III vi 45 
these caitiff rogues Had w themselves on me; Gareth and L. 820 
thou hast w his justice on his foes, p FA 1268 
Wreath (See also Acanthus-wreath, Ivy-wreath) thro’ the w’s 
of floating dark upceurl’d, The Poet 35 
Lit light in w’s and anadems, Palace of Art 186 
made a little w of all the flowers Dora 82 
The w of flowers fell At Dora’s feet. » 102 
Jn w about her hair. Talking Oak 288 
and rent The woodbine w’s that bind her, Amphion 34 
In her right a civic w, Vision of Sin 137 
lapt in w’s of glowworm light The mellow breaker Princess wv 435 
‘for this wild w of air, This flake of rainbow i v 318 
thousand w’s of dangling water-smoke, » v6 213 
any w that man can weave him. Ode on Well. 277 
But when the w of March has blossom’d, To F. D. Maurice 43 
Make one w more for Use and Wont, In Mem. xxix 11 
The head hath miss’d an earthly w: »  larre6 


Wreath 
Wreath (continued) thine The w of beauty, thine the 


crown of power, Merlin and V. 79 
wah deat ap | dancers hand-in-hand an tan 
—its w’s of dripping green— Lover's ; 
Darkening the w’s of all that would advance, To Victor Hugo 5 
This ap his honour’d head, Tiresias 213 
I caught the w that was flung. The Wreck 40 
Or Love with w’s of flowers. 7 17 
And you, that wear a w of sweeter bay, Poets ther B.T 


Wreath’d (See also New-wreathed) Love's arms were 
w about the neck of Hope, Lover’s Tale i 815 


Beneath the bower of w eglantines: ms ui 43 


W round the bier with garlands : ” 79 
the belted hunter blew His w le-horn. Palace of Art 64 
around his head The glorious goddess w a golden 
w cloud, letel so weit} : 
reathe Now w th with do crape, My life is 
The fancy’s a fs. eddy w, % em. zliz 6 
To w a crown not only for the ki Akbar’s Dream 23 
Wreathen (See also Mist-wreathen) “the sculptured 


ornament That w round it Merlin and V. 735 


Wreck (s) Hurt in that night of sudden ruin and 1, Enoch Arden 564 
sure no gladlier does the stranded w ~ 828 
his voyage, His w, his lonely life, ‘ 862 
battle, bold adventure, dungeon, w, Aylmer’s Field 98 
the father suddenly cried, ‘ A w, aw!’ Sea Dreams 59 
os some wild shore with ribs of w, Princess v 147 
My fa raves of death and w, Sailor Boy 19 
Tho’ his vessel was all but a w; The Revenge 64 

ranced on the w’s in the sand below, V. of Maeldune 102 
y brain is full of the crash of w’s, The Wreck 4 
My life itself is a w, ” 5 
the one man left on the w— » to 
they had saved many hundreds from w— D ir 10 
about the shuddering w the death-white sea The Phight 47 


children in a sunbeam sitting on the ribs of w. Locksley H., Sixty 14 
I was left within the shadow sitting on the w alone. ” 16 
and sinking with the sinking w, pF 64 
Like some old w on some i wing sea, St. Telemachus 44 
bodies and souls go down in a common w, The Dawn 13 
Wreck (verb) sought’st to w my mortal ark, Two Voices 389 
May w itself without the pilot’s guilt, Aylmer’s Field 716 
my craven seeks To w thee villainously : Last Tournament 549 
love is wreck’d—if Love can w— 
passive sailor w’s at last In ever-silent seas ; 
Wreck’d W on a reef of visionary gold.’ 
when their love is w—if Love can wreck— 


we are all of us w at last— Despair 12 
W—your train—or all but w ? Locksley H., Sixty 215 
Saved when your life was w! The Ring 305 
Wren ‘Shall eagles not be eagles? w’s be w’s? Golden Year 37 


And you my w with a crown of gold, You my 
Be ag of the w’s! You the EB yong of the w’s— Window, Spring 2 


be the King of the Queen of the w’s, » 

The fire-crown’d king of the w’s, ” Ay 8 
flit like the king of the w’s with a crown of fire. ” 16 
Tits, w’s, and all wing’d nothings Marr. of Geraint 275 

Wrench’d (See also Half-wrench’d) Who w their 
rights from thee ! England and Amer. 5 
and w with pains Gain’d in the service Columbus 235 
dearer ghost had— Father. —w it away. The Ring 468 
Wrenching W it backward into his; ius 221 


LIncretius 

Wrestle strive and w with thee till I die: St. 8. Stylites 119 

Had ever seem’d to w with burlesque, Princess, Con. 16 
Wrestled W with wandering Israel, Clear-headed fri 
Wrestling Nor lose the w thews that throw the world; 
Wretch Poor w—no friend !— 

W you must abide it . -. Forlorn 52 

then he yawn’d, for the w could sleep,— Bandit’s Death 30 
Wretched Except his wrath were wreak’d on w man, Lucretius 

And w age—and worst disease of all, ” 

‘W boy, How saw you not the inscription on the gate, 

On a horror of shatter’d limbs and a w swindler’s lie? 

A w vote may be gain’d. ” 

At war with m and a w race, ” 


820 


Wretched (continued) Yea ev’n of w meat and drink, 


May anes an mane Ses Cee ere ee » wiz 94 
O w set of sparrows, one and all, arr. of Cae 
and your w dress, A w insult on Geraint and E. 
Of the hellish heat of a w life Despair 68 
Retenen: bp Tee Fn aie weet, » 108 
Wretchedest W age, since Time Maud II » 21 
Wretchedness But bode his hour, devising w. Last Tournament 386 
Wrigglesby beck Loook thou theer wheer W 6 cooms 
out by the ‘Il! N. Farmer, N.S. 53 
take the goose, and w her throat, 31 
Whose w’s gather’d on his face, Two V oices 329 
The busy w’s round his eyes ? Miller’s D. 4 
A million w’s carved his skin; Palace of Art 138 
Sown in a w of the monstrous hill, Wi 
Wrinkled (See also Myriad-wrinkled) Hard wood I am, , 
and w rind, Talking Oak 171 
cold my w feet Upon thy glimmering thresholds, bh 67 
and there The w ste at his task, Day-Dm., Sleep. P. 2T 
The w sea beneath him crawls; The Eagle 4 
‘W ostler, grim and thin ! Vision of Sin 63 
w benchers often talk’d of him Approvingly, Aylmer’s Field 473 
Down from the lean and w precipices, Princess iv 22 


A charr’d and w piece of w " “* v 61 
When have I bow’d to her father, the w head of the race? Maud I w 13 


God agg yk yea that are Christ’s Sisters (E. and E.) 183 
W ut bland the smile that like a w wind Princess i 115 
Wrist I sigh’d: a touch Came round my ~, » vit 138 

Led dl cep rn eas seg ag ap can Merlin and V. 551 

But I will slice him handless by the w, Pelleas and E. 338 
Writ (s) saith not Holy W the same ?’— Merlin and V. 52 

a like him of Cana in Holy W, Holy Grail 162 
Writ (verb i 674 


= -_ letter she devised; which being w 
f ’ 
old writers Have w of in histories— 
Write (See also Wroite) To make me w my random rhymes, Will Water. 13 
you shall w, and not to her, but me: Aylmer’s Field 310 


W tome! They loved me, » 422 
Shall I w to her? shall I go? Window, Letter 5 
One w’s, that ‘Other friends remain,’ In Mem. vil 


Old w’s push’d the happy season back,— 

old w’s Have writ of in histories— 2 

Writhed iced cen) at tee be bs of ligh - = 
(adj. ) ose w lim! ightning 


, 
When the worm shall have w its last, = 
Writhed (verb) oo ie ais ene ee Gareth and L. 1150 
W toward him, slided up his knee and sat, Merlin and V. 239 
down his robe the dragon w in gold, Lancelot and E. 435 


Down on the great King’s co’ and w upon it. a 610: 
She roused a snake that hissing w away; ; Death of Gnone 88 
Writhen See Battle-writhen 
Writhing read W a letter from his child, Aylmer’s Field 517 
Kf ite ag ype rg 2 of the lungs Paes, of foe us 
weat, w’s, i i e ass. 0, 
Writin’ atween ’is readin’ an’ w ’e snifit Vi Wife 40 


Writing (See also Writin’) crazed myself over their horrible 


infidel w’s ? Despair 87 
Written (See also Wrote) it is w that my race 

Hew’d Ammon, D. of F. Women 237 
w as she found Or made occasian, A 's Field 417 
And Willy’s wife has w: (repeat) 3, 105 
And something w, some’ thought ; In Mem. vi 20 
And w in the speech ye yourself, Com. of Arthur 304 
‘Ye have the book: the charm is w in it; _ _ Merlin and V. 652 
oft I seem as he Of whom was w, Last Tournament 116. 


Glorious poet who never hast w a line, To A.-Tennyson 5 
I am w in the Lamb’s own Book of Life C 88 
scroll w over with lamentation and woe. emote = 
Wroite (write) summun I reckons ’ull ’a to w, N. Farmer, O. S. 57 
Wrong (adj.) he was w to cross his father thus: Dora 148 


4 Wrong 821 Wrought 
balsa ty gon apepany His nerves were w. Walk. to the Mail 105 Wrong (verb) he that w’s his friend W’s himself Sea Dreams 172 
am oram I w, (repeat) _ Day-Dm., L’Envoi 29, P engl im more than I That struck him: Princess iv 245 
What! I am not all as w As a bitter jest Vision of Sin 197 tw’s herself, her sex, and me, so oT 
was tw, I am always bound to you, 449 You w yourselves—the woman is so hard » 222 
“Would I—wasitw?? — The Brook 111 I w the grave with fears untrue: In Mem. i 9 
And so I often told her, right or w Princess v 288 O child, you w your beauty, believe it, Maud I iv 17 

And, or w, I care not: this is all, - dream, Yeah any of theee would @ thes, w’s 

Death for the cause, death for the w cause, Vastness 8 thyself. Balin and Balan 144 
She offens ‘ud spy summut w Owd Roé 70 —nay, but I w him, Lover’s Tale wv 73 
W there! The painter’s fame? Romney’s R. 48 You w me, passionate little friend. Epilogue 10 
Wrong (s) ‘There seem’d no room for sense of w; Two Voices 456 I can w thee now no more, (Enone, Death of none 80 
lamentation and an ancient tale of w, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 118 S (pat) I knew thee w. I brake upon thy rest, Balin and Balan 499 
heard sounds of insult, shame, and w, D. of F. Women 19 ow had I w you? surely ye are wise, Merlin and V. 288 
‘I have hid my feelings, fearing they should do A virtuous gentlewoman deeply w, a 911 
me w;’ Locksley Hall 29 *Can he be w who is not ev’n his own, Last Tournament 524 
we, that prate Of rights and w’s, Godiva 8 May’st thou never be w by the name To A. Tennyson T 
eee re none ne enete Doe grievous The Captain 2 I never have w his heart, The Wreck 14 
Hush’d all the groves from fear of w: Sir L. and Q. G. 13 Wreag's (2) to the w Thro’ all our realm. Gareth and L. 371 
And then we met in wrath and w, The Letters 11 Gareth, ‘ pode day expla - 804 
Worried his passive ear with petty w’s Or pleasures, Enoch Arden 352 With strength and will to right the w, Holy Grail 309 
pang ger papleaghl semey a ec ® 474 Wrong’d (verb) w and lied and thwarted us— Princess tv 540 
if he did that w you charge him with, Sea Dreams 279 j their cause from her That w it, » _ vit 236 
He can do no more w: forgive him, > 311 never w his bride. I know the tale. Merlin and V. 729 
(A little sense of w had touch’d her face Princess, Pro. 219 Hears he now the Voice that w him ? Locksley H., Sixty 269 
Bow’d on her palms and folded up from w, ‘. tv 288 Wronger this Order lives tocrush All w’s ofthe Realm. Gareth and L. 626 
Came all in haste to hinder w, 401 At caitiffs and at w’s of the world. Marr. of Geraint 96 
Tho’ man, human, whatsoe’er your w’s, ‘ 425 Brutes, the brutes are not your w’s— Locksley H., Sixty 97 
Torn from the lintel—all the common w— . » 129 Wrote round about the prow she w L. of Shalott iv8 
ee eens eens os bet we, ra 143 W, ‘Mene, mene,’ and divided quite Palace of Art 227 
I her half-right talking of her w’s " 285 and a tear Dropt on the letters as I w. To J. 8. 56 
brawl rights or w’s like potherbs in the street ef 459 I w I know not what. In truth, ce ae 
* ourselves are full Of social w; Fe Con. 73 you shall have that song which Leonard w: Golden Year 1 
Till public w be crumbled into dust, Ode on Well. 167 Then I took a pencil, and w On the mossy stone, Edward Gray 25 
He suffers, but he cannot suffer w : 3 tho’ Averill w And bad him with good heart Aylmer’s Field 543 
My name in song has done him much w, Spiteful Letter 3 Se ragga pet the opp sae Sea Dreams 202 
jhe, saaled to right the w— Wi 3 then, Sir, awful odes she w, Too awful, Princess i 138 
Nor me w In Mem. lit 8 and I sat down and w, In such a hand ps 235 
we do him w To sing so wildly: - 3 take this and pray that he Who w it, A Dedication 5 
Drog down the blinifold sense of w lzrxiT and sat him down, and w All things Com. of Arthur 156 
eee rene natare ws » lexxui3 Then he w The letter she devised ; Lancelot and E. 1108 
Bewail’d their lot; I did them w: » _ etit 46 An’ he w ‘I ha’ six weeks’ work, First Quarrel 45 
taking revenge too deep for a transient w Maud I iti 5 an’ sorry for what she w, a 87 
She would not do herself this great w, . z 57 Edith w: ‘ * Scgoemurly-pantict bom Sisters (E. and E.) 180 
_ . teach true life to fight with mortal w’s » xviit 54 and besides, se, mean Columbus 52 
Or to say ‘ Forgive the w,’ » II w 86 I w to the nurse Who had borne my flower The Wreck 142 
that was full of w’s and shames, » III vi 40 He knows not ev’n the book he w, Ancient Sage 148 
| inet alice wea, sedsenitag tnanen: w Ded. of Idylls 9 he w ‘ Their kindness,’ and he w no more; To Marg. of Dufferin 35 
) F ne gta ight w, follow the Ki Gareth and L. 118 w Name, surname, all as clear as noon, The Ring 236 
the w’s his father did Would shape himself a 347 Up she got, and w him all, Forlorn 79 
Give me to right her w, and slay the man.’ se 366 Wrote (written) An’ ’e’d w an owd book, his awn sen, Village Wife 46 
i eeerrene enemy women's w, * 866 Wroth (See also Half-wroth) Then the old man Was wu, Dora 25 
. For this were shame to do him further w s 954 Weakness to be w with weakness ! Locksley Hall 149 
' To noble hearts who see but acts of w: Marr. of Geraint 438 Sullen, defiant, eying, w, Aylmer’s Field 492 
! That each had suffer’d some exceeding w. Gerawnt and E. 36 perforce He yield wo and with fierce demur : Princess v 358 
smoulder’d w that burnt him all within ; ” 107 A third is w: ‘Is this an hour For private sorrow’s In Mem. xzi 13 
worse than that dead man; Done you more w: me 736 W to be w at such a worm, Marr. of Geraint 213 
As one that let foul w be, ” 891 my new mother, be not w or grieved At thy new son, » 779 
which for bribe had wink’d at w, For, be he w even to slaying me, Geraint and E. 67 
‘Once for w done by confusion, Merlin and V. 307 it made him w the more That she could speak ” 112 
oe, have own’d ye did me w. « 16 neither dame nor damsel then W at a lover’s loss? Merlin and V. 607 
They abroad redressing human w’s ! W at himself. Not willing to be known, Lancelot and E. 160 
a have done despite and w Lancelot and E. 1209 W that the King’s command to sally forth » 560 
a Gel ean a's to right themselves, Holy Grail 898 W, but all in awe, For twenty strokes * 719 
Well—can I wish her an: huger w Last Tournament 596 Fret not yourself, dear brother, nor be w, » 1074 
deed Of done ‘da random w. Guinevere 459 And w at Tristram and the lawless jousts, Last Tournament 237 
To ride a ressing human w’s, é a. AT is the Demon W at his fall?’ St. Telemachus 20 
Yet who had done, or had suffer’d w ? Lover's Talei726 Wrought ‘She w lasting good ; To the Queen 24 
No, no, you are doing me w ‘ir: 4 And all so variously w, Two Voices 457 
Serine Gmethar? de ber that great w? Sisters (E. E.) 168 With royal frame-work of w gold; Ode to Memory 82 
than have done one aw. of Maeldune 6 who w Two spirits to one equal mind— Miller’s D. 235 
or flamed at a public w Wreck 68 times of every land So w, they will not fail. Palace of Art 148 
that hourly work their brother insect w, Locksley H., Sixty 202 she turn’d her sight The airy hand confusion 2, ” 226 
tho’ that realm were in the w gue 34 But by d to fulness w You ask me, why, etc. 14 
I thee bitter w, but thou forgive, Death of Enone 43 W by the lonely maiden of the Lake. ‘M. @’ Arthur 104 
wind of the Night shrilling out Desolation and w The Dreamer 15 Nine years she 2 it, sitting in the deeps - 105 


cee 


Wrought 822 Year 


Wrought Speen pre More things are w by prayer Than Wye (continued) The W is bush’d nor moved along, In Mem. viz 9 
this world dreams of M. @ Arthur 247 Wyvern Whose blazing w weathercock’d the spire, Aylmer’s Field 
damask napkin w with horse and hound, A Court 21 Burst his own w on the i , 
It may be I have w some miracles, St. 8. ‘ites 136 men and boys astride On w, lion, dragon, Holy Grail 350 
Souls that have toil’d, and w, and thought with me— lysses 46 
and w To make the boatmen fishing-nets, Enoch Arden 814 
her counsel all had w About them : Aylmer’s Field 151 r 
w Such waste and havock as the idolatries, “ 639 x ; 
‘Dare we dream of that,’ I ask’d, ‘ Which w us Princess iti 298 ie 
our device ; w to the - : - 303 7 
raised A tent of satin, elaborately w ” 348 Xanthus between the ships and stream Of X Spee. of Iliad | 
with whom the bell-mouth’d glass had w, ‘ss iv 155 of ¥ . 
a bag hcliped lng y se aif a ai 
rein were w Two : » vi 
Let the sound of those he w for, Ode on Well. 10 Y 
When he with those deep voices w, ” 67 
Ye know no more than I who w In Mem. vi 17 
and w With human hands the creed of creeds » «zrvi9 Yabbok brook Past Y 6 the livelong night, Clear-headed friend 2T 
Till out of painful phases w There flutters is lzv6 Yaffingale hear the headed y Mock them : Last Tournament TOO 
Cloud-towers by ghostly masons w, rs Ize 5 «Yard (See also Olive-yard) and his hair Ay behind. Godiva 19 
Is w with tumult of acclaim. ».  trrv 20 Only a y beneath the street, Maud II v7 
The grief my loss in him had w, » _ bee26 by two y’s in casting bar or stone Was counted 
For w on form and face ; » lezzi2 best ; Gareth and L. 518 
Her lavish mission richly w, » lexziv 34 Sa I runs to the y fur a lether, Owd Roa 82 
Whatever change the years have w, ze 22 Yardwand but with his cheating y home.— Maud I i 52 
For what was it else within me w Maud I vi 81 a (yelping) a-yowlin’ “— like mad ; Owd Roa 88 
W, till he crept from a gutted mine 29 6 Then yelp’d the cur, y the cat ; The Goose 33 
W for his house an irredeemable woe ; » 11422 Yawn (s) and toss them away with a y, The Wreck 21 
and w All kind of service with a noble ease Gareth and L. 488 Yawn (verb) Ph ay en ap oa Two Voices 304 
So for a month he w among the thralls ; - 525 black earth y’s: the mortal disappears ; Ode on Well. 269 
hath w on Lancelot now To lend thee horse and shield : 1323 - Lon! right a pl er via ¥ over darkness, Balin and Balan 313 
Themselves had w on many an innocent. Geraint and E. 178 and to stretch and y, V. of Maeldune 91 
I schemed and w Until I overturn’d him ; 829 Fiet would yell, the grave would y, The Flight 51 
And w too long with delegated hands, a 893 naked glebe Should y once more into the gulf, Demeter and P. 43 
work of Edyrn w upon himself After a life of violence, = 912 baa , and rubb’d his face, and spoke, Day-Dm., Revival 19 
Had often w some on myself, Balin and Balan 62 ae eee 4 Bandit’s Death 30 
This fellow hath w some foulness with his Queen : a 565 adj. and part.) Hither came Cyril, and y Princess iti 124 
What evil have yew? Rise!’ Merlin and V. 67 porn that stream from y doors, In Mem. lax 9 
* None w, but suffer’d much, an orphan maid ! = 71 Not all gr aaerersh = a y clown, Geraint and E. 426 
Would fain have w upon his cloudy mood a 156 But saw the rtal also wide Y ; Pelleas and E. 421 
which if any w on anyone With woven paces oe 206 earth benea ven With such a sound Lover’s Tale i 602 
man so w on ever seem’d to lie te 208 up-shadowing hig Y chowe on ait taka tian eles The Revenge 41 
could he see but him who w the charm Coming and going, ,. 212 the grave is y. 
those who w it first, The wrist is parted a 550 Yawning (s) of an earthquake-cloven chasm. Lover’s Tale i 317 
Some charm, which being w upon the Queen 584 Year (See also A-year, Cycle-year, New- 
Nor saw she save the King, who w the charm, Ee 643 year, Nine - years -fought-for, Nine -years- 
And of the horrid foulness that he w, a 748 ponder’d, Old-year, Ta-year, Three-years’, To- 
m his mood and hugg’d him close. S 948 year) and clear Delight, the infant’s dawning y. Supp. Confessions 67 
In letters gold and azure!’ which was w There- The lamb rejoiceth in the y, vi 157 
after ; Lancelot and E. 1345 Because they are the earliest of the y). Ode to Memory 27 
w into his heart A re. by love that waken’d love Holy Grail 10 music rte from The illimitable y’s. és 42 
In horror lest the work by Merlin w, x 259 A sprrir haunts the y’s last hours A ane apse 1 
grace and power, W as a charm upon them, Guinevere 144 And the y’s last rose. 
ath w confusion in the Table Round os 220 And if you kiss’d her feet a thousand y’s, The fee é form ey 
Pied thro’ flesh hath w into my life So far, a 558 mirror clear That before her all the y, ti ii 
ich w the ruin of my lord the King.’ a 689 I said, * The y’s with advance : ton Voices 52 
W by the lonely maiden of the Lake. Nine years I said that ‘ all the y’s invent ; Ft 13 
she w it, sitting in the deeps Pass. pee ae ‘I found him when my y’s were few ; a 271 
More things are w by prayer Than this world dreams of. __,, For is not our first y forgot ? » 368 
Were w into the tissue of my dream : Lover’s Tale 4 113 Oft lose whole y’s of er mind. 372 
she w us harm, Poor soul, not knowing) Sisters (E. and E.) 184 Many a chance the y’s beget. Miller's D. 206 
who w Not Matter, nor the finite-infinite, De Prof., Two G. 53 Untouch’d with any shade of y’s, 219 
w To mould the dream ; To E. Fitzgerald 29 so three y’s She prosper’d : Palace of Art Fe 
and whatsoe’er He w of good or brave Epilogue 76 So when four y’s were wholly finished 
He that w my ruin— Forlorn 2 To-morrow ’ill be of all the oe the maddest ery Pa ites oot 
I w thee bitter wrong, but thou forgive, Death of Gnone 43 The good old y, the dear old time, Queen, N E. : 
Wrung Caught at his hand, and w it passionately, Enoch Arden 328 How sadly, I remember, rose the morning of rey 
Daintily she shriek’d ‘And w it. Princess, Pro. 176 Which men call’d Aulis in those iron y’s : YD. of F. Women’ 08 
From our first Charles by force we w our claims. Third of Feb. 26 And the old y is dead. re 248 
Lady Lyonors w her hands and wept, Gareth L. 1395 Desiring what is mingled with past y’s, 3 282 
The griefs by which he once was w Ancient Sage 127 For the old y lies a-dying. D. of the O. Year 5 
Wud (mad) an’ screedd like a Howl gone w— Owd 16 Old y, you must not die ; - 6 
Wuss (worse) Ye be w nor the men-tommies, you. Spinster’s S’s. 93 Old y, you shall not die. ‘(repeat) a ae 
are ae tee me w nor afoor, Owd Rod 66 Old y, you must not go; x 15 
Wye hushes half the babbling W, In Mem. wiz T Old y, you shall not go. » 18 


Year 823 Year 


Year A jollier y we shall not see. D. of theO. Year 20 Year (continued) The same old rut would deepen y 
y, if must die. ‘a 27 by y; Aylmer’s Field 34 
Old dearly rue for you : " 43 a y or two before Call’d to the bar, ‘% 58 
Two y’s his chair is seen Empty before us. To J. 8. 22 Leolin’s first nurse five y’s after, hers : “ 19 
wisdom of a thousand y’s Is in them. Of old sat Freedom 18 I lived for y’s a sunless life ; af 357 
Watch what main-currents draw the y’s : thou thy land 21 These partridge-breeders of a thousand y’s. = 382 
The Spirit of the y’s to come 55 So old, that twenty y’s before, ie 508 
Nine y’s she wrought it, sitting in the deeps M. d’ Arthur 105 the y’s which are not Time’s Had blasted him— = 601 
the days darken round me, the y’s, is Seam’d with the shallow cares of fifty y’s a 814 
at that time of y The lusty bird takes every hour - 10 Dend See two o's balese bala death wee he; 4 837 
Call’d to me from the y’s to come, Gardener's D. 180 One babe was theirs, a aret, three y’s old : Sea Dreams 3 
and with each The y increased Ps scrapings from a dozen y’s Of dust and deskwork : - 7 
The oma = nde Hoag . 200 with a calf At eight y’s old ; Princess i 35 
wish’d poe, and day, For many y’s.’ Dora 22 I think the y in which our olives fail’d : 
not been for these five y’s So full a harvest : a lies the child We lost in other y's, » wll 
as y’s Went forward, took another mate » 170 Not for three y’s to correspond with home ; Not for three 
ten y’s back—’Tis now at least ten y’s— Walk. to the Mail 50 y’s to cross the liberties ; Not for three y’s to speak with 
eerie nase Senatens < & ¥, Edwin Morris 2 any men ; 4s 70 
This not be all in vain, that thrice ten y’s, St. 8. Stylites 10 May beat admission in a thousand y’s, » Wi 155 
macewl lenlves alike Mek Six cubi and three in Sek omeatly of al leks and viet As, "sata 
s a pillar, high Si its, Epb ey tame, too rights, » iwT4 
_ to one of twelve And twice three y’s ” a Six thousand i Lge oy theme nc dog " rer 
grew Twice weary y’s - desecrated shrine, tram: y, 2 ke 
pied ak Nemes os Bloke diet i Semnar- La aabene yobad ava | 3, » w13 
chace : Talking Oak 39 dames and heroines of the golden y Shall strip * 64 
I circle in the grain Five hundred rings of y’s— Pe 84 Yet in the long y’s liker must they grow ; » vit 279 
by “owe Git Lovoding the of a life, Enradl Dune th Gi Naieoke gl ok fect ra 
ory byy i ing in ruins of a li ll ive up thei some dozen times a y rs 103 
Seema os the colton a ceeneeay” y's, - 21 Seventy y’s ago, my,darling, seventy y’s ago. 
onward, leading up the y. ( ) Golden Year 26, 41 ; 4 ae 2 Grandmother 24, 56 
And slow and sure comes up the y- " 81 ina y’s it ’ll all be the same, Fe 4T 
Thro’ all the season of the golden y. . 36 Never jealous—not he: we had many a happy y; e 71 
Enrich the markets of the golden y. % 46 And that was ten y’s back, or more, * 15 
Thro’ all the circle of the y?’ Z 51 I’ve ’ed my quart ivry market-noight for foorty y. NV. Farmer, 0. 8.8 
As on this vision of the y. P 58 I ’a managed for Squoire coom Michaelmas thutty y. a 48 
This same grand y is ever at the doors.’ . Many and many a happy y- To F. D. Maurice 48 
mortal summers to such length of y’s should come Locksley Hall 67 a ee We aan f tered tare wand Silt 4'e sae: V. of Cauteretz 4 
* Never, never,’ whisper’d by the tom y’s, ” two and thirty y’s were a mist that rolls away ; 6 
ee ogy? would yi, S lll Hers, it is here the close of the y, Spiteful Letter 1 
Better he re a cycle of Cathay n 184 His beauty still with his y’s increased, The Victim 34 
The fatal of 's to come, Godiva 67 Gone, till the end of the y, Window, Gone 2 
THe varying y with and sheaf Day-Dm., Sleep. P.1 has bitten the heel of the going y : Winter 6 
Y after y unto her feet. ” Sleep. B.1 Ay is life for a hundred y’s, » No Answer 9 
“Td sleep another hundred y’s, ‘ Depart. 9 “A y hence, a y hence.’ is When 5 
every hundred y’s to rise And learn the world, » LD’ Bnvoi But who shall so forecast the y’s In Mem. i 5 
And all that else the y’s will show, - 13 To thy thousand y’s of gloom es ai 12 
And y’s of cultivation, Amphion 98 Some from thine early y’s. & iv 10 
Or this first snowdrop of the y St. A Eve 11 Come Ti and teach me, many y’s, » #13 
So fares it since the y’s began, Will Water. 169 Thro’ four sweet y’s arose and fell, »  «wee8 
So many y’s from his due. Lady Clare 32 This y I t woke with pain, » revit 13 
Y’s have wander’d by, The 66 And in the long harmonious y’s se aliv 9 
Then, in the of Sir L. and Q. G.19 And those five y’s its richest field. » @tw12 
Came floating on for many a month and y, Vision of Sin 54 What record ? not the sinless y’s * iii 11 
* Change, reverting to the y’s, . 159 With so much hope for y’s to come, »  e.44 
When the y’s have died away.’ Poet’s Song 16 And o’er the number of thy y’s. »  tavit 8 
Here on this beach a tod dot Enoch Arden 10 ‘More y’s had made me love thee more » beexi8 
he served a y On board a * 52 The all- months and y’s » baxzv 6T 
And merrily ran the y’s, seven happy y’s, Seven happy A friendship for the y’s to come. = 
y’s of health and competence, & 81 The primrose of the later y, * 119 
eee ee © or 80 be the rosy idol . 89 Whatever change the y’s have wrought, a ze 22 
so ten y’s, Since Enoch left his 7” 359 The of unaccomplish’d * act T 
That he who left you ten long y’s ago ~ 404 A fact within the coming y ; » «cit 10 
That after all these sad uncertain y’s, * 415 I read Of that glad y which once had been, ee) 
Yet wait a y, a y is not so long: I shall be wiser She keeps the gift of y’s before, » cevit 25 
inay: 432 And y by y the landscape grow = ct 19 
you have my promise—in a y: Will you not bide your y as red be y the labourer tills His wonted glebe, » 21 
I bide mine?’ And Philip answer’d ‘I willbide my y.’ ,, 437 And y by y our memory fades oi 23 
‘Is it ay?’ she ask’d. » 458 The y is dying in the night ; “ evi 3 
Till half-another y had slipt away. (Ut CATE Sie y 8 going, lot Bim fo » ” 7 
sunny and rainy seasons came and went Y after y. nae, yee Ring in ousand y’s of peace. ” 28 
In those far-off seven happy y’s were born ; » 686 Thro’ all the y’s of April blood ; ee aa 
as the Beardie at corsa senin to mses the day n ~ 821 The men of rathe and riper y’s : cx 2 
And I borne it with me all these y’s. » 895 meets the y, and gives and takes The colours » caus 
For here I came, y’s back— The Brook TT A cry above the conquer’d y’s » exeuT 


bout these ws, twenty y’s ago.’ » 220 I since then have number’d o’er Some thrice three y’s : » Con. 10 


b> 
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Year (continued) New as his title, built last y, Maud I 219 Year (continued) E long y’s of waste, Columbus 
Last y, I caught a gli of his face, » 208 27 fmm ap May morph A bere De Tae. 3 
He may stay for a y has gone for a week : * xvi 6 Os Saekiee Tetons for Sve Beanie’ 95, il 
So can bar lead of the y’s before ; » wiz 64 Pea te winter weight of y’s yet unbroken, To Vidor yi 
but of force to withstand, Y upon y, » Iw KING. reign’d six hundred y’s, ‘0 Dantel 
For y’s, a measureless ill, For y’s, for ever, ” 49 And dating many a y ago, Has hit on To E. F d49 
My mood is changed, for it fell at a time of y » IIIT v4 I wisu I were in the y’s of old, 1 
thro’ all this tract of y’s Wearing Ded. of Idylis 24 five-fold thy term Of abd 4 » 36 
that same night, the night of the new y, Com. of Arthur 209 their examples reach a hand Far thro’ all y’s, . » SS 
This y, when Merlin (for his hour had come) o 228 To spend my one last y among the hills. Ancient Sage16 
grace Thy climbing life, and cherish my prone y, Gareth and L. 95 ‘ What Power but the Y’s that make - in 
Id for Uther’s use thereof, According to the y’s. a 345 The y’s that made the ing wise m | 
+ I these two y’s past have won Marr. of Geraint 554 The y’s that when my Youth » so 
three sad y’s ago, night of fire, = 633 But vain the tears for darken’d y’s oo 
Set mtce tn otf yc habeas Guanlas, Geraint and E. 216 Whin, yer Honour ? last y— Tomorrow 1 
* Earl, if you love me as in former y’s, " 355 Danny was there, yer Honour, for forty y. . oe 
and my p three y’s old, ” 849 as ye used to do twelve y sin’! Lok ent Siety ST 
‘Arthur call’A His treasurer, one of many y’s, Balin and Balan 5 Dead—and sixty y’s ago, H., Siaty 37 
those three kingless y’s Have past— - 63 floods and earthquakes of the planet’s dawning y’s. os 40 
from the presence into y’s Of exile— 2 156 Gone with whom for forty y’s my life 47 
Re ag agen cy as ny Mertin'and V..708 ee Non undoes on ixty y’ : 
as one y gone, on returning found Merlin P ere we met, our —sixty y’s 
this cut is fresh; That ten y’s back ; Lancelot and E. 22 ago— ” iT 
Once every y, a joust for one of these : ~ 61 far and far from here is all the hope of eighty y’s. * 254 
ok aioe geaty Noe: tee ll Had 2 Pia taped es “Tau ~ a be = 
t y’s past, eight jousts " sti in the ish’d y, You saw ng 
"Teds win te eed a eee z 67 Pro. to Gen. Hi 26 
However marr’d, of more than twice her y’s, ie 257 glorying in the blissful y’s again to be, To Virgl 18 
Heard from the Baron that, ten y’s before, i 272 @ name may last for a y’s Dead 59 
now for forty y’s A hermit, who ray’d, ‘ 402 idnight breaks the sun Of sixty y's away, Pref. Poem Broth. 22 
is many a y have done despite and wrong ‘ 1209 Tenderest of Roman poets ni s ago, Frater Ave, etc. 6 
not to love again; Not at my y’s, * 1296 and the y Against the day ; 'o Duke of A 6 
ring after spring, for half a hundred y’s : Holy Grail 19 through twice a hundred y’s, on thee. To W. C. M 14 
‘Then came a y of miracle : » 166 And on thro’ many a bri, ing y, To Met ee a 
Yea, rotten with a hundred y’s of death, ” 496 Crowning y of her Jubilee. On Jub. Q. Victoria 11 
ee Sees oe seas Tak Temrennaes oS Ceremonial Of this y of her Jubilee 7" 8, 1 
e snowdrop only, flowering thro’ the y, * And this y of ner Jubilee. (repeat) et 
Made answer, ae liefer twenty y’s m 257 Henry's thy 9's tae all in shadow, Ms 39 
memories Of Tristram in that y he was away.’ » 580 Fifty y’s of ever-broadening Commerce! Fifty y’s 
Table Round Which good King Arthur founded, y’s ago, Guinevere 221 ever-brightening Science! Fifty y’s of ever- 
And worship her by y’s of noble deeds, a Licyoye by ire | ” 52 
months will add themselves and make the y’s, The y’s * Hail to glorious Golden y of hor Jubilee !’ ‘ 65 
will roll into the centuries, _ 625 nine white moons of each whole y »ith me, Demeter and P. 121 
there, an Abbess, lived For three brief y’s, =. OT When thou shalt dwell the whole bright y with me, » 139 
Burn’d at his lowest in the rolling y. Pass. of Arthur 91 Ten y sin—Naaiy—naiy ! Owd Roa 20 
Nine y’s she t it, sitting in the deeps * 273 ud coom at the fall o’ the y, ” 
days en ro me, and the y’s, a 405 hall hower—an’ ten y sin ; _ 116 
And the new sun rose bringing new y. pa 469 Twelve times in the y Bring me bli The Ring 5 
y’s Have hollow’d out a deep and stormy strait Lover's Tale i 23 For ten thousand y’s Old and new ? os *ae 
many y’s, (For they seem many and my most of life, - 184 Then I and she were married for a y, One y without a 
As Love and I do number equal y’s, e 195 storm, » 283 
careful burthen of our tender y’s Trembled 222 And you my Miriam born within the y; And she my 
Sweet thro’ strange y’s to know * 244 Miriam dead within the y. » 285 
Pass we then A term of eighteen y’s. ” 287 for twenty y’s Bound by the golden cord » 428, 
Thou art blessed in the y’s, divinest day ! ns 486 I have worn them y by 1 Berge 1 
Had drawn herself from many th y’s, a 550 Till earth has roll’d her latest To yee 
As the tall ship, that many a dreary y » , 908 And more than half a hi y’s ago. To Mary Boyle 27 
And kept it thro’ a hundred y’s of gloom, »  %vl195 silver y should cease to mourn and sigh— eS a 
of his lady, taken Some y’s before, « 217 e with me all the y ! Prog. of Spring 
knew a man, nor many y’s ago ; : fe 255 The anaes 5 at and varied ills, i 
Now that the flower of ay a half is thine, Vo A. Tennyson 3 wild beast the was linkt with thee eighty y’s back. an Evolution. 11 
I ha’ work’d for him fifteen y’s, First Quarrel T Rosg, on this terrace fifty y’s ago, son the T.1 
Harry was bound to the Dorsetshire farm for y’s an’ for y’s ; pa 19 That blush of fifty y’s ago, my dear, * 5 
y’s went over till I that was little * 27 Sing the new y in under the blue. Last y you sang 
till he told me that so many y’s had gone by, i. 36 it as gladly. The Throstle 5 
he call’d in the dark to me i Rizpah 47 a ne mh here, here, yy’! Fi 
Y after y in the mist and i > 68 Thro’ all the ed y’s of widowhood, Death of Ginone 103 
back-end o’ June, Ten y sin’, North. Cobbler 12 I bean chuch-warden mysen i’ the parish fur 
our house has held Three hundred y’s— Sisters (E. and E.) 53 fifteen y. = Church-warden, etc. 8 
pe Apion mage popes remy fe ” 150 Y will the heel of y, Poets and Critics 14 
and in the second y was born A second— ” _269 Yearlong Va i oe Me eee ern Princess vii 340 
thaw nigh upo’ seventy y. Village Wife2T Yearly Why sh they miss their y due In Mem. xxix 15 
sarved ’em wi’ butter an’ heggs fur uds 0’ twenty y. » 114° Yearn ‘ Not less swift souls that y for light, Two Voices 67 
gtatefullest heart I have found in a of : I y to breathe the airs of heaven Sir Galahad 63 
her y’s— Inthe Child. Hosp. 32 and y to hurry precipitously Boiidicea 58 


In Mem. lexzv 78 


ee eee Tiresias 20 
and the miser would is gold, ir 100 
of my me ieee ~pe a Locksley H oo 192 
y my upon your Teast. appy 
Yearn’d Wane ect for human praise Two Voices 123 
And y toward iam ; but the youth, Dera 6 
ik hendca 4 see hoe face egaia ; Enoch Arden 717 
While in her heart she y incessantly x 866 
Y after by the wisest of the wise, Lucretius 267 
eee a ere! In Mem. rrxi 3 
And y to burst the gloom, » exis 
he y to make complete The tale of diamonds Lancelot and E. 90 
eee re oe 9 Se fellow; Holy Grail 506 
ly strove To tear the twain asunder n 785 
now y to shake The burthen off his heart Last Tournament 179 
I y for warmth and colour which I found In Lancelot Guinevere 647 
L y For his voice again, The Wreck 103 
To lure those eyes that only y to see, St. Telemachus 36 
Yearning (Sce also Heart-yearning) A nobler y never 
broke her rest The form, the form 2 
oT ae 
s can never signs , . Women 
Y to mix himself with Life. Love thou thy land 56 
ee nee of bey of on ere, Love Duty 62 
er eae ‘0 follow knowledge Ulysses 30 
team Which love thee, y for thy yoke, Ti 40 
EO, wclig aliaaag erro Hall 111 
j lies in faith, And vacant y, In Mem. cviii 6 
y for the friendship fled, ” exvi 15 
The leaf is the y past away : Last Towrnament 277 
3s ?—ay ! for, by hour, * 583 
than any y’s thee ” 586 
MIME Matine apie to atacoty Y tender, Merlin ond the @. 01 
mo’ in toa z, in a : 
Yeasty ‘ The sands and y mix , Sailor Boy 9 
Yell (s) (See also Counter-yell, Woman-yell) rings to : 
the y of the trampled wife, Maud I i 38 
(2 Bt 
, Sprang with a y, ina 
weird y, Unearthlier than all shriek of bi 544 
echoing y with y, they fired the tower, Last Tournament 478 
at , and y upon y— Def. of Lucknow 34 
all the y’s and counter-yells To Duke of Argyll 8 
dog: it was chain’d, but its horrible Bandii’s Death 35 
Yell (verb) Let the fox let the wolf y. Pelleas and E. 472 
es oar oreet memenes night, . 472 
iend would y, the grave would yawn, The Flight 51 
Yell’d score of pugs poodles y within, Edwin Morris 
and round me droye In narrowing circles till 1 y again Lwucretivs 56 
Seetieise bak; The borece 9; Princess v 250 
Y and shriek’d between her daughters ( ) Boddicea 6, 72 
pight =“. Pelleas and. B. 512 
‘F ou and E. 
1 creed leldy a ore for Christian blood. _ St. Telemachus 46 
Yelling ‘ant fed Y shy ears iene mh E733 
as a * ‘aunt a “ 
and, y with the a Locksley H., Siaty 135 
Yellow (adi) Pe Dim-yellow) That sparkled on 
y L. of Shalott iti 8 
gee seeds were waning, » tw 2 
and the y down Border’d with palm, Lotos- Eaters 21 
They sat them down upon the y sand, ” 
ee toe teowe the oir, wut. 8. 30 
y | and round the spicy downs the y Lotos-dust 
is blown. ts 104 
And in the chasm are foam and y sands ; Enoch Arden 2 
And here a y eyelid fall’n Lucretius 141 
ety ringict, like a girl, Princess i 3 
aes oe te ari unding ids Sead II & 
vapours great city sounding wide ; a iv 
‘And sails flying on the y sea; But not to 
ily hill or y sea Marr. of Geraint 82¢ 
Then flash’d a y across the world, Holy Grail 402 


little lake, that, flooding, leaves Low banks of ysand ; Lover’s Tale i 535 
DD* \ 


825 


Yew 


Yellow (adj.) (continued) From out the y woods upon the hill Lover’s Tale ii 80 
Yellow (s) Shot over with le, and green, and y. Dying Swan 20 
Yellow-banded Or the y-b Seen Eleénore 22 
Yellowing Dwelling amid these y bowers : A spirit haunts 2 
In curves the y river ran, Sir L. and Q. G. 15 
At Camelot, high above the y woods, Last Tournament 3 


and y leaf And gloom and gleam, 5 154 
High over all the y Autumn-tide, i 241 
Ovr birches y and from each The light leaf 

falling fast, Pro. to Gen. Hamley 1 


Yellow-ringleted Thither at their will they haled the 


y-r Britoness— Boddicea 55 
Yellow-throated And y-t nestling in the nest. Lancelot and E. 12 
Yelp (s) With inward y and restless forefoot LIneretius 45 


By an Evolution. 19 
Princess vit 211 

Last Tournament 504 
The Goose 33 

Balin and Balan 319 


L. C. V.de Vere 12 
Aylmer’s Field 497 
Church-warden, etc. 20 


But I hear no y of the beast, 
Yelp (verb) Lai hended Eagles y alone, 
felt the goodly hounds ¥ at his heart, 
Yelp’d-Yelpt Then yelp’d the cur, and yaw!l’d the cat ; 
that chain’d rage, which ever yelpt within, 
Yelping See Yaupin’ 
Yeoman And let the foolish y go. 
A mockery to the yoemen over ale, 
Yerl (earl) Then ’e married a great Y’s darter, 


Yes (See also Yis) keen shriek * Y love, y, Edith, y, Aylmer’s Field 582 
the y Y Falters from her lips, Maud I evi 9 
brightens at clash of ‘ Y ’ and * No,’ Ancient Sage 71 


Yester —and y afternoon I dream’d,— Akbar’s Dream 169 
eee (See also Yisther-day) for y, When I past by, a wild 


wanton pard, none 198 
look, mother, I gave him y, May Queen 15 
And now, As tho’ ’twere y, Gardener’s D. 82 
* Where were mgd M4 Whose child is that ? Dora 87 
ff you know, fair Was holden at the town; Talking Oak 101 
*y I met him in the street, Sea Dreams 145 


Gareth and L. 1322 
Merlin and V. 271 
Last Tournament 8 
” 286 

Lover's Tale i 122 
Ancient Sage 216 


I curse the tongue that all thro’ y Reviled thee, 

But y you rever open’d tip, 

the prize Of Tristram in the jousts of y, 

‘ Friend, did ye mark that fountain y 

A portion of the pleasant y, 

To-day ? but what of y ? 

that y From out the Ghost of Pindar To Prof. Jebb 2 

I clirb’d the hill with Hubert y, The Ring 152 

O the grief when y They bore the Cross Happy 47 

Found y—forgotten mine own rhyme 
Yester-eve Lui light-foot Iris brought it y-e, 


Where all but y-e was dusvy-dry. Lucretius 32 
and y-e, While ye were talking sweetly Marr. of Geraint 697 
And y-e I would not tell you of it, e 702 
Yester-even Lastly yonder y-e, Bodidicea 29 


Balin and Balan 303 


I saw tbe flash of him but y. 
Golden Year 21 


Yestermorn These mcisured words, my work of y. 
Too harsh to your companion y ; Princess itt 199 
Long-closeted with ber the y, » _ 40322 
What if be had to'd her y Maud I wi 50 
saw him ride More near by many arood than y, Geraint and E. 442 
tho’ mine own ears pra i y— * 740 
Had I not dream’d I loved her y ? Sisters (E. and E.) 169 
Who breaking in upon us y, Akbar’s Dream 114 

Yesternight Thy tuwhoos of y, The Owl ti 2 
Flinging the gloom of y On the white day ; Ode to Memory 9 
I beheld her, when she rose The y, Princess v 176 
* Sweet brothers, y I seem’d a curious little maid Lancelot and E. 1034 
for, y, To me, the great God Arés, Tiresias 110 

Yet-loved the y-/ sire would make Confusion In Mem. xe 18 

Yet-unblazon’d Returning brought the y-w shield, Lancelot and E. 379 

Yet-unbroken count The y-w strength of all his knights, Holy Grail 326 

Yet-warm and now lies there A y-w corpse, Gareth and L. 80 


Yew Death, walking all alone beneath a y, Love and Death 5 
And darkness in the village y. Two Voices 273 
Came y’s, a dismal coterie ; Amphion 42 
Ab y pers the s t air, The 3 2 
and stole Up by the wall, behind the y; Enoch Arden 739 
Sick for the hollies and the y’s of home— Princess, Pro, 187 
Old Y, which graspest at the stones In Mem. ti 1 
Dark y, that graspest at the stones » wraie d 


Yew 826 Yon 
Yew (continued) Before the mouldering of a y; In Mem. lervi8  Yielded (continued) at last—The huge pavilion 
oft they met among the garden y’s, Lancelot and E. 645 popey A a Gareth and L. 1379 
He found her in the guidion 9h, = 923 Had y. all the ‘ Merlin and V. 966 
So whose theny’ thas Einsk wales © . 969 y; and a heart Love-loyal to the least wish Lancelot and E. 88 
Break thro’ the y’s and cypress of thy grave, Ded. Poem Prin. Alice 12 the great Queen Have y him her love.’ Last Tournament 565 
pews 0 5 6 SOs See eee The Flight 98 ote fag ae wr the y hand Kaen Se 
Yew-tree (See Peacock-yewtree) igher with y e foe. Revenge 
the y-t by it, sect Walk. to the Mail 13 and y her will To the master, Dead 63 
in it throve an ancient evergreen, A y, Enoch Arden 736 Yielding - SE ee EEN FREY NM, M. dA 240 
and as sat Beneath a world-old y-t, Holy Grail 13 In silk-soft folds, ypon y down, Eleénore 28 
‘O brother, I have seen this y-t smoke, Pe 18 This, y, gave into a grassy walk Gardener’s D. 111 
Yew-wood In the y-w black as night, Oriana 19 pina gaa} pnd inh : Com. of Arthur 509 
Ygerne Was wedded with a winsome wife, F : Com. of Arthur 188 shame the King for y me My champion Gareth and L, 898 
Uther in his wrath and heat besieged Y within ae! 4 y to his kindlier wens oy gy era - 4 . 
Tintagil, is 1 yes) an’ wur niver sa sadyin’ Y. s S's. 
‘ Daughter of Gorlois and ¥Y am I;’ “ 316 Visteon day (yesterday) like a bit pot in a dhrame— Tomorrow 8 
Yield y you time To make demand of modern rhyme To the Queen 10 7¥mmn (hymn) arter, we apes RA, ana North. Cobbler 54 
To y consent to my desire : Miller’s D.138 Yniol Had married Enid, ¥’s only child, _ Marr. of Geraint 4 
But y not me the praise : St. 8. —_ 185 save, It may be, at Earl ¥’s, o’er the bridge ‘a 291 
To strive, to seek, to find, and not to y. sses TO voice of Enid, ¥’s daughter, rang Clear ‘ ~ 327 
excitement that the coming years would y, —— all 111 the bird’s song ye may learn the nest,’ Said Y ; w 360 
No branchy thicket shelter y’s ; Sir 58 > purple scarf, 2 ae ” 376 
a little will I y. Princess ti 291 cried Y, ‘ Art thou he indeed, Geraint, ' 426 
To y us farther furlough :’ and he went. = ti 74 ¥’s heart Danced in his bosom, _ 4 504 
rods of steel and fire; She y’s, or war.’ ‘ vll9 And waited there for ¥ and Geraint. Ps 538 
No more, dear love, for at a touch I y; » wuld Y’s rusted arms Were on his princely person, 3 543 
She still were loth to y herself to one + 232 Then Y’s w, after trumpet blown, 551 
I love thee: come, Y thyself up: » 364 But either’s force was match’d till Y’s cry, 570 
We y all blessing to the name In Mem. zrxvi 3 Went FY thro’ the town, and everywhere 2 693 
nature rarely y’s To that vague fear zli 13 And howsoever patient, Y his. % 707 
And will not y them for a day. ‘ zc 16 But Y goes, I full oft shalldream ; ee 151 
That will not y each other way. ‘ cit 20 Y made report Of that good mother making Enid gay ” 756 
Go not, happy day, Till the maiden y’s. Maud I roti 4 ¥ with that hard — went; = 163 
brands That he 'd among the flyers, ‘ Ho! being By Y yourself, Geraint and E. 829 
they y!’ Com. of Arthur 121 Yoke (s) ich love thee, yearning for thy y, Tithonus 40 
Heaven y her for it, but in me put force Gareth and L. 18 she walk’d Wearing the light y of that Lord of 
* Not an hour, So that ye y me— is 133 love, Aylmer’s Field 708 
I therefore y me freely to thy will; * 168 And, if thou needs must bear the y, Princess vi 205 
Would y him this large honour all the more; e 397 loosed their sweating horses from the y, Spec. of Iliad 2 
sent her wish that I would y thee thine. $ 551 The sooty y of kitchen-vassalage ; Gareth and L. 419 
But wilt thou y this dames! harbourage ?’ ee 834 a both the y Of st: states, Tiresias 
But an this lord will y us harbourage, pe 844 Yoke (verb) the care That empire, To the Queen 10 
‘Take not my life: I y.’ Pa 973 Yoked Whose name is y with children’s, Princess v 418 
Would handle scorn, or y you, asking, ” 1173 Y in all exercise of noble end, » vit 361 
erying, ‘ Y, y him this again: ’tis he must fight : * 1321 Yolk (See also Half-yolk) with golden y’s Imbedded and 
O y me shelter for mine innocency Merlin and V.. 83 injellied : Audley Court 25 
Y my boon, Till which I scarce can y you all I am; = 351 this earth-narrow life Be yet but y, Ancient Sage 130 
till one could y for weariness: 7 372 Yon Toy old mill across the wolds; Miller’s D. 240 
But since I will not y to give you power “ 373 Behind y whispering tuft of oldest pine, @none 
And since the pirate would not y her up, ‘ While y sun in the blue, The Blackbird 22 
And y it to this maiden, if ye will.’ Lancelot and E. 229 Whenea duile-valkers Week elon On a Mourner 22 
when you y your flower of life To one _ 952 Is y plantation where this byway joins Walk. to the Mail 4 
Pray for my soul, and y me burial. sd 1280 Thro’ all y starlight keen, St. Agnes’ Eve 22 
wilt at length Y me thy love and know me for thy Y orange sunset hyena: Move eastward 2 
knight.’ Pelleas and E., 249 what is it? be oh y tus Totters ; Lucretius 184 
Only to y =| Queen her own again ? Last Tournament 106 O love, they die in y rich sky, Princess iv 13 
Pale-blooded, she will y herself to God.’ = 608 Where y broad water sweetly sews glides. i 


to y thee grace beyond ms peers.’ : * 743 
er name to whom ye y it, 


y me sanctuary, nor ask Guinevere 141 
romise, if we y, to let us go; The Revenge 94 
title, which we never mean to y, Columbus 32 

daughter y her life, heart, soul to one— Flight 28 


The Fi 
we fight her? shall we y? Locksley H., Sivty 115 


Not less would y full thanks to you To Ulysses 33 
Who heats our earth to y us grain and fruit, Akbar’s Dream 105 
Yielded He laugh’d, 7, readily to their wish, Enoch Arden 370 
At once the costly Sahib y to her. Aylmer’s Field 233 
perience He y, wroth and red, with fierce demur : Princess v 358 
or tho’ she liked him, y she, » vit 76 
‘I wish she had not y!’ » Con. 5 
was but a dream, yet it y a dear delight Maud III vi 15 
the field was pleasant in our eyes, We y not; Gareth and L. 338 
Loving his lusty youthhood y to him. ss 580 
He might have y to me one of those . 739 
being all bone-batter’d on the rock, Y ; i 1051 


Calm and still light on y i) In Mem. x19 
On y swoll’n brook that bubbles fast » aeie 6 
To y hard crescent, as she » cvit 

Tad 9 text oat hate vaat eir allegory Gareth and L. 1199 
Else y black felon had not let me ; et 1293 


May y just heaven, that darkens o’er me, 
As y proud Prince who left the quest to me. 
O me, be y dark Queens in y black boat, s 
y big black bottle o’ gin. N 
Raped a-steppin’ along the streeat, - OT 
Sisters (E. and E.) 19 


ou see y Lombard poplar on the plain. 
Down y dark sea, thou comest, ae boy. De etek Two i 


No stone is fitted in y marble girth ‘iresias 

but seem to draw From y dark cave, Ancient Sage 10 
but night is there In y dark city: fs 253 
But I could wish y moaning sea would rise The Flight 11 


till this outworn earth be dead as y dead world 
the moon? 


Locksley H., Siaty 174 


: 
3 


Yon ( ee var Epi 53 


“ y dark God and the Univ. 4 
Yonder Iny million spheres ?’ Two Voices 30 
In y chair I see him sit, Miller’s D. 9 
as y walls Rose slowly to a music (Enone 40 
droves of swine That range on y plain Palace of Art 200 
To dream and dream, like y amber light, Lotos-Eaters, C. 8. 57 
So great a miracle as y hilt. M. d’Arthur 156 
I lived up there on y mountain side St. 8S. Stylites 72 
with what eyes I turn to y oak Talking Oak 8 
suadey os aladbe fromm | aid Locksle Hall t 
a y casement, cksley 
Deep in y shining Orient, a 154 
To y shining ground ; St. Agnes’ Eve 14 
To y argent round; wv 16 
Met me walking on y way, Edward 2 
aes Will Water 
‘Come down, O maid, from y mountain height Princess vii 192 
Like y morning on the blind half-world ; » 35: 
Lastly y yester-even, Boddicea 29 
And roar from y dropping day: In Mom, xv 2 
Would dote and pore on y cloud ‘i 16 
To where in y orient star lrrervi 15 
For" ground in y social mill lrxziz 39 
And ‘din y li blue mi exv 7 
or dives In y greening 14 
And rise, O moon, from y down, » Con. 109 
Of the long waves that roll in y bay ? Maud I xviii 63 


Geraint and E. 657 


Take warning: y man is dead ; " 672 
Bee cae ceeds oien lite in Lond ia y shrine. Balin and Balan 262 
t. ; Pass. of Arthur 324 


Of Dircé laving y battle-plain, Tiresias 139 

‘ow summer-bright are y skies, Ancient Sage 23 

But some in y city hold, my son, ac oe 

O yes, i be level with the flat. “cpa te tae 

Agl Ao vale, pee! wom 4 

F i a, a ry Death of 95 

Strow y mountain flat, Mee ilus 6 

Yore Siitata. and Glakay'd theit tribute ea of y. Com. of Arthur 506 

York lands in Kent and messuages in I, win Morris 127 

¥% — oer cpa apa fl ere 9 — 
Young was y—too y to $ Miller’s D. 
0 thee famous once, when y: i 


is loathsome to the y Savours well Vision of Sin 157 
Have all his pretty y ones educated, Enoch Arden 146 
I wonder he went so y. Grandmother 14 
‘O boy, tho’ thou art y and proud, Sailor Boy 7 
“Old too old to be so y, depart, Balin and Balan 17 
devil’s leaps, and poisons half the y. fwinevere 522 
* Love song again, nest again, y again,’ The Throstle 9 
¥ and ike yon oak, i The Oak 2 
As a y lamb, who cannot dream, Supp. Confessions 170 
ee eee present Ode to Memory 73 
My gay y hawk, my Rosalind: Rosalind 34 
Came two y lovers wed ; L. of Shalott vi 34 
Y Nature thro’ five ran, wo Voices 1T 
Since I beheld y Laurence dead. L. C.V. de Vere 28 
sweeter is the y lamb’s voice to me May ween, Con. 6 
I wish’d m the fair y beech ‘alking Oak 141 
eee eee 85 mans tency Locksley Hall 20 
her was pale and thinner than should be for one a 

so y, » 

Y ashes pirouetted down Coquetting with y beeches ; Amphion 27 
So these y hearts not knowing that they loved, Aylmer’s Field 133 
“Peace, you y savage of the Northern wild ! Princess iti 247 

i a, . us In our still unknown, »  %% 882 
remain’d among y nursery 
- apa , flash’d their Erene Yecth, A _ 20 

vys all the fair y in her hi » vit 264 
fe Se with thy y lover hand in hand W. to Marie Alex. 34 
How y Columbus seem’d to rove, The Daisy 1T 
Or a mowt ’a taden y Ro! NV. Farmer, O. 8. 50 


ra 


Young (continued) My yet y life in the wilds of Time, 


Youth 


Maud I xvi 21 
O y lord-lover, what sighs are those, » . 22 
and his wife Nursed the y prince, Com. of Arthur 224 
With Gawain and y Modred, her two sons, 9 244 
A y man will be wiser by and by; a 404 
But felt his y heart hammering in his ears, Gareth and L. 322 
Some y lad’s mystery— ” 466 


Ate with y lads his portion by the door, eS 480° 

ing y, he changed and came to loathe Marr. of Geraint 593 
all thro’ that y traitor, cruel need F 715 
and yet—God guide them—y.’ Merlin and V. 29 
And found a fair y squire who sat alone, ” 472 
said y Lavaine, ‘ For nothing. Lancelot and E. 208 
Y as I am, yet would I do my best.’ a 222 
Dearer to true y hearts than their own praise, 419 
Then Lancelot answer’d y Lavaine and said, 445 


With y Lavaine into the poplar grove. 


‘3 509 
In so y youth, was ever made a knight Holy Grail 138 


All the y beauty of his own soul to hers, Pelleas and E. 83 
For Arthur, loving his y knight, = 159 
*O y knight, Hath the great heart of knighthood 595 


till that y life Being smitten in mid heaven 
For y Life knows not when y Life was born, Lover’s Tale i 156 
To greet us, her y hero in her arms! x wil 
O y life Breaking with laughter from the dark; De Prof., Two G. 17 
Five y kings put asleep by the sword-stroke, Batt. of Brunanburh 52 
Or the y green leaf rejoice in the frost The Wreck 20 
y man Danny O’Roon wid his ould woman, Tomorrow 88 
for is not Earth as yet so y ?— Locksley H., Sixty 166 
Yonder lies our y sea-village— = 245 
o’er the mountain-walls Y angels pass. Early Spring 12 
That y eagle of the West Open. I. and C, Exhib. 28 
I loved you first when y and fair, Happy 29 
To you, yet y, who breathe the balm To Ulysses 10 
if his y music wakes A wish in you To Mary Boyle 63 
O Y Mariner, You from the haven Merlin and the G. 1 


O y Mariner, Down to the haven, re 123 

Younger Wherein the y Charles abode Talking Oak 297 
Thro’ the shadow of the globe we sweep into the y 

day: Locksley Halil 183 

The y people making holiday, Enoch Arden 62 

While all the y ones with jubilant cries » 31T 

To Lady nat ty y, not so wise, Princess iv 316 


Youngest 


Youngster Mangled to morsels, A 
Younker there he caught the y tickling trout— 
Youth (adolescence 


In Mem, cxiv 20 


With wisdom, like the y child: 
Gareth and L. 1102 


For both thy y brethren have gone down 


Not many a moon his y, ‘ My fair child, * 1415 
Allow him! but Lavaine, my y here, Lancelot and E. 202 
And let the y and unskill’d go by » 1361 
Five knights at once, and every y knight, Holy Grail 303 
My y knights, new-made, in whom your flower Last Tournament 99 
The leading of his y mpeg to me. - 110 
He spoke, and taking all his y knights, 126 


Lover’s Tale iv 296 
Sisters (E. and E.) 152 


In the Child. Hosp. 27 
To Victor Hugo 14 

To E. Fitzgerald 54 
Demeter and P. 131 


The y Julian, who himself was crown’d 

The y sister, Evelyn, enter’d—there, 

we _— to this ward where the y children are 
id: 


Toy England in the boy my son. 
When, in our y London days, 
But y kindlier Gods to bear us down, 


Some y hand must have engraven the ring— The Ring 238 
You, loved by all the y gown There at Balliol, To Master of B. 2 

Y Autumn, in a bower Grape-thicken’d Eleanore 35 
For one, the y, hardly more than boy, Enoch Arden 563 


Merlin and V. 415 
Batt. of Brunanburh 15 
Walk. to the Mail 33 
) *Yet,’ said I, in my morn of y, Supp. Confessions 139 
the breathing spring Of Hope and Y. The Poet 28 
His early rage Had force to make me rhyme in y, Miiller’s D. 193 
‘My y,’ she said, ‘ was blasted with a curse: D. of F. Women 103 
Nhe miss Ree beter of pom ye ae To J. 8. 59 
ay perpet Cr) eir light from 
ee . 7 p ary = Of old sat Freedom 19 


e thou thy land 74 
Gardener’s D, 54 


And while we waited, one, the y of us, 
in war! 


Drive men in manhood, asin y, __ 
At such a distance from his y in grief, 


Youth 828 Zoroastrian 
Youth (adolescence) (continued) Holding the folded Youth (young man) (continued) A y, that following 

: of my y; Gardener's D, 244 with a costrel Marr. of Geraint 386 
My first, last love; the idol of my y, » 217 There came a fair-bair’d y, that in his hand Geraint and E. 201 
Nightmare of y, the spectre of himself ? Love and Duty 13 when the fair-hair’d y came by him, ” 205 
To dwell in presence of immortal y, Tithonus 21 “Yea, willingly? replied the y; ‘and thou, ie 207 
Immortal age beside immortal y, : i ‘Yea, my a ees ” 241 
nourishing a y sublime With the fairy tales of science, Locksley Hall 11 come eae, ee ae ee Merlin and V. 21 
social wants that sin against the strength of y! = 59 successful war On all the y, they sicken’d ; % 572 
That my y was half divine. Vision of Sin 78 The saintly y, the spotless lamb of Christ, .) a 
his full tide of y Broke with a phosphorescence Aylmer’s Field 115 eee oar ye ones ae ts 927 
We remember love ourselves In our sweet y: Princess i 123 there is many a y Now crescent, Lancelot and. E. 447 
She had the care of Lady Ida’s y, » «8 85 doors Were softly sunder’d, and thro’ these a y, Pelleas, Pelleas and E. 4 
*We remember love ourself In our sweet y; » 0208 Y, we are damsels-errant, and we ride, 9 64 
Confusions of a wasted y ; In Mem., Pro. 42 ‘ Fight therefore,’ yell’d the y, * 512 
And in the places of his y. ” xrviti 8 sea aes, Sen one SEN Last Tournament 429 
Whose y was full of foolish noise, ” liii3 Youthful With y fancy re-inspired, Ode to M. 114 
For life outliving heats of y, 10 to him that reaps not harvest of his y joys, Locksley Hall 139 
It is the trouble of my foolish sleep »  leviit 15 So y and so flexile then, : my et 
The giant labouring in his y; > crviti 2 F 4 by scores, to all, Vision of Sin 199 
Yet Hope had never lost her y; 0» cexrv 5 Welcome her, all things y and sweet, W. to Alexandra 
Maud in the li bat hes g oad lon eae: Maud Iv 15 a band Of y friends, on mind and art, In Mem. lxxrvii 22 
For my dark-dawning y, ne knight Bal view we, and shoe’d 4 face, Marr. of Geraint 

When I was f enh wats Sie oe ya Gareth and L, 124 lob thine own heed stelbe Thy ¢ pulses Tiresias 157 
In his own b his princedom, y and hopes, » 210 hog se he i Locksley H., Sixty 240 


Some old head-blow not heeded in his y ~ 714 
In so y y, was ever made a knight Till Galahad; Holy Grail 138 
light-wing’d spirit of his y return’d Arthur’s 

heart Balin and Balan 21 


lists of such a beard as y gone out Had left in ashes: Merlin and V. 245 
Full many a love in loving y was mine; I needed 

then no charm to keep them mine But y and love ; » 546 
By all the sweet and sudden ion of y Lancelot and E. 282 
This is not love: but love’s first flash in y, = 949 


Not at my —— however it hold in y. = 1296 
I told her t her love Was but the flash of y, ae 1318 
And this was call’d ‘The Tournament of Y : Pelleas and E. 158 
Whereto we move, than when we strove in y, Pass. of Arthur 67 
And some had visions out of golden y, ” 102 
Sp napa agape pelea fh Lower’s Tale i 189 
e to the wild y of an evil prince, " 354 
from prime y Well-known well-loved. » 175 
till the things familiar to her y * iv 95 
Which yet retains a memory of its y, Sisters (E. and E.) 66 
One bloom of y, heal! p boney = 120 
years of haste and random y Unshatter’d ; De Prof., Two G. 21 
And wind the front of y with flowers, Ancient Sage 97 
yeats that when suy ¥ began Had set the Iily and sone ” 155 
and y is turn’d to woe. The Flight 16 
Gone the fires of y, the follies, furies, Locksley H., Sixty 39 
Gone the tyrant c. my y, ” 43 
millioas one at length with all the visions of m y? * 162 
ery your ‘ forward,’ yours are hope and y, but ” . 225 
pele y were. to pombe Dead 42 
A soul that, watch’d from earliest y, To Marg. of erin 25 
¥ and Health, and birth and wealth, By an ion. 8 
Her husband in the flush of y and dawn, Death of Ginone 17 
‘I am losing the light of my Y The Dreamer 4 
Youth (young man) And yearn’d towards William; but the y, Dora 6 
hips ihe, en Neyer thet am oa ision of Sin 2 
And of her brethren, y’s of puissance ; Princess 1 37 
From y and babe hoary hairs : In Mem. lziz 10 
ever haunting round the palm A lusty y, Gareth and L. 48 


‘A ! Pa 449 
a rethren have gone down Before this y; » 1103 
istle of the y who scour’d His master’s armour; Marr. of Geraint 257 


* Poor men, when y is cold, 


Yule-block face wur as red as the ¥-b theer i’ the graiite. Rod 56 


Yule-clog The y-c sparkled keen with frost, 


In Mem. lexviii 5 


Z 
Zealous z it should be All that it might be: Princess iv 423 
Zenith that branch’d And blossom’d in the z, Enoch Arden 586 
holdeth his i forehead far Into a clearer z, Lover’s Tale i514 
Faith at her z, or all but lost in the gloom Vastness 11 
And stand wi head in the z, Parnassus 6 
Zeus Then suse Achilies doak vers Achilles over the T. 2 
Zig-zag By z-z paths, and juts of ted rock, M, d’ Arthur 50 
By z paths, and juts of poin' ; Pass. of Arthur 218 
Zolaism wallowing in the troughs of Z,— -, Sixty 145 
Zone Flowing beneath her rose-hued z; A Nights 140 
but that my z Unmann‘d me Princess ii 420 
Like those three stars of the airy Giant’s z, » 0260 
And on thro’ z’s of light and shadow To F. D. Maurice 27 
And four great z’s of sculpture, Holy Grail 232 
Why ye not wear on arm, or neck, or z Last Tournament 36 
none could breathe Within the z of heat; Columbus 
like a flame From z to z of the world, Pie sc: 
Gifts from every British z Open I. and C. Exhib. 9 
On broader z’s beyond the foam, To Ulysses 30 
Mix me this Z with that ! Mechanophilus 8 
Zoned a silken hood to each, And z with gold; Princess ti 18 
Watch’d my fair meadow z with airy morn; Prog. of Spry 
Zoning ‘And when the # eve hae died On a Mourner 21 
Zoroastrian they rail At me the Z. Akbar’s Dream 104 


a 


A CONCORDANCE To tHE DRAMATIC WORKS 


OF 


ALFRED, LORD TENNYSON. 


A 
A that all the louts to whom Their 4 B Cis darkness, Queen Mary miv 35 
Ajile (ale) They ha’ broached a barrel of ai’ the long 
barn, Prom. of May 1 426 
Abbacy From all the vacant sees and abbacies, Becket 1 iii 652 
Abbess I think our 4 knew it and allow’d it. o. WHS 
ee gee ee + oe Chettinn lends, Harold mm i 204 
shelter’d in the A of Pontigny Becket m1 i 84 
Hard as the stones of his a Foresters 1 ii 270 
Abbeyland new Lords Are quieted with their sop 
of A’s, Queen Mary ur i 142 
Abbot there were A’s—but they did not bring their 
women ; é Becket mt iii 135 
es ee nee Vont of mnney to pay the 4. Foresters ti 5 
he borrowed the monies from the A of York, the Sheriff’s 
brother. And if they be not paid back at the end of the 
year, the land goes to the » mi 6s 
Those two thousand marks lent me by the 4 » 11264 
I believed this 4 of the of King Richard, » i266 
Or I forfeit my land to A. » Tii 152 
You shall wait for mine till Sir Richard has paid the 4 » Iii 232 
I fear this A is a heart of flint, 1 ii 268 
ee raed © ee 4, wo thomend marke in gold » 1i 463 
We spoil’d seond ging friar, a, monk, m 167 
; Then that he hath Of the 4A— » Iv 85 
I have sent to the A and justiciary » Iv 87 
The A of York and his justiciary. » Iw334 
it was agreed when you borrowed these monies from 
the A » Iv 467 
these monies should be paid in to the 4 at York, » Iv 507 
Save for this maiden and thy brother 4, * » Iv 633 
You, my lord 4, you Justiciary, I made you 4, you io 
: AM: 
Our rebel 4 then join your hands, » Iv 933 
Here A, Sheriff—no—no, Robin Hood. » Iv 989 
Abeiir (bear) I can’t a to think on ’er now, Prom. of May u 32 
I can’t a to see her. ee Ee. 
Abel light darkness, 4 Cain, The soul the body, Becket 1 iii 715 
Abetting They say, his wife was knowing and a. Harold 1 ii 307 
Abhor all of us a The venomous, bestial, devilish 
revolt i Queen Mary 1 ii 286 
and Reject him, and a him. » _ Iviii279 
es ec tlecinns, aud my tether’, Ques fey vile 
ou a j t, my fa‘ 8, vi 
Gates dee, B30, f thon ait f Harold ut i 317 
King will not a thee with thy cross. Becket 1 iii 488 
then he called me a rude naime, and I can’t a 
?im. Prom. of May 1 159 
but he wur so rough wi’ ma, I couldn’t a ’im. ~ m 104 
as the good says, ‘I can’t a him ’— % mi 174 
If it be her , we mun a it, i m 460 
Rees; | kine 
a e eror aryiv 
he the large a of his father ? “ tv 438 
Able Foresters 1 ii 103 


Abler while in Normanland God thro’ a voices, 
Abolish to cancel and a all bonds of human allegiance, 
Abroach Not wade aga a And run my mind out 
aaa To the a and repeal Of all such 


ws 
Absalom Deal gently with the oe man 4, 
Absence Which in his a had been all my wealth. 
But since mine a will not be for long, 
Thine a well may seem a want of care. 
and you look thin and pale. Is it for his a? 
this world Is brighter for his a as that other Is 
darker for his presence. 
but can he trace me Thro’ five years’ a, 
Absolution Pole, to give us all that holy a which-—— 
First Citizen. Old Bourne to the life! Second 
fare ( To b from the P 
s coming To bring us a from the Pope. 
To take this a from oe +4 
Thro’ this most reverend Father, a, 
Stigand shall give me a for it— 
Hast thou a for thine oath ? 
Stigand hath given me a for it. 
Not I, the Pope. Ask him for a. 
Absolve commission from the Pope To a thee 
He by His mercy a you! 


Holy a! 


Do here a you and deliver you And every one of you, 


Cannot the Pope a thee if thou sign? 
A the left-hand thief and damn right ? 
Forgive me and a me, holy father. 
Son, I a thee in the name of God. 
He shall a you . . . you shall have redress. 
Our Becket, who will not a the Bishops. 
he shall a The bishops—they but did my will— 
Oh, if you have, a him! 
to a the bishops Whom you have excommunicated. 
Save that you will a the bishops. 
Absolved Tut, tut, I have a thee: 
A-burnin’ Queen Mary gwoes on a-b and a-b, 
A-b, and a-b, and a-makin’ 
Abused Her name is much a among these traitors. 
Modest maiden lily a, 
A-bussin’ (kissing) thou and me a-b o’ one another 
t’?other side 0’ the haaycock, ° 
Abysm Steam’d upward from the undescendible 4. 
Abyss rough road 


and they be all a-c for ye. 
Accept France would not a her for a bride 
beseech Your Highness to a our lowliest thanks 
tell him That I a the diadem of Galatia— 
So I would, Robin, if any man would a her. 
4 this horn! if e’er thou be assail’d 
Acceptable more the love, the more’a The sacrifice 
nobler The victim was, the more a Might be the 


sacrifice. 
Accepting For that would seem a of your love. 


829 


Harold 1i 16T 


Queen Mary v iv 49 
The Cup 1 ii 106 


Queen Mary ut iii 141 


Becket 1 iii T5T 


Queen Mary t v 361 


be mi vi 216 
Harold 1 i 322 


Prom. of May 1 182 


” m 458 
‘ m 615 


Queen Mary 1 iii 28 
ur i 432 


” 


» wmriill6 

» wmriiil4 
Harold 11 ii T98 
» uri212 

» wmri2ls 
Becket v ii 319 


Queen Mary m1 ii 53 


ee Iit iii 209 
be Im iii 214 
Becket 1 iii 230 
» mWii392 

» mii 441 

» mii 442 

oi vi86 

~ Vi oes 

» vi253 

=) we SE 

» vii376 

» vilil20 
Harold wm i 104 


Queen Mary rv iii 523 


» Iv iii 531 


4 mii llod 
Foresters 11 ii 158 


Prom. of May m 231 


id til6 


Haro 


at breaks off short into the a’es— Prom. of May 1230 
A-callin’ they ha’ ta’en the body up inter your chaumber, 


” m 571 


Queen Mary 1 ii 67 


wo) WAL ISE 
The Cup 1 158 
Foresters ui 74 
423 


» Iv 
Harold ur i 348 
The Falcon 880 

739 


” 


Accepting 830 After-dinner 
Accepting (continued) Have I done wisely, then, in Address (verb) She will a your guilds and companies. Queen Mary mii 15 
a him? Prom. of May 11184 Adieu Both be happy, and a for ever and for evermo a 
Access A stranger monk desires a to you. Becket v ii 65 —a. Foresters 1 ii 196 

Mine enemies barr’d all a to the boy. » Vii451 Adit Here His turtle builds; his exit is our a Becket ux ii 7 
Accomplish’d to see my eclema, vow 4. Harold uti 308 Adjudge at this time 4 him to the death. Queen Mary rv iii 38 
The pu of my being is a, The Falcon 926 Admiral Her freaks and frolics with the late Lord 4 ? ‘% tiv 20 
To-day he 2 hath e his thirtieth birthday, Foresters 1i298 Admiration begets An a and an indignation, pe ut iv 170 
scams There’s half an angel wrong’d in your a; Queen Mary viii2 Admired But having now a it long enough Becket rv ii 262 
Demands a strict a of all those revenues Becket 1 iii 650 *To the a Camma, wife of Sinnatus, the Tetrarch, The Cup 1i 36 
de ; gone to his a—dead and buried Prom. of May 1m 145 ‘To the a Camma, you afar off— » «iid 
Then by thine own a thou shouldst be mine. Foresters tv 1088 Admit Ay, gentle friend, a them. I will go Queen Mary 1ii 110 
Accruing Judgment, and pain a thereupon ; Queen Mary mriii 219 A-doing | be he a-d here ten mile an’ moor fro’ a 
Accursed my men Hold that the shipwreckt are a of God ;— Harold mi 100 raail ? AACS, : Prom. of May t 209 
for the two were fellow-prisoners So many years Adore anda This Vicar of their Vicar. | Queen Mary ut iii 243 
in yon a Tower— Queen Mary tiv 200 Adorer ant ony pack See See The Cup 14.38 
With that vile Cranmer in the a lie Of good Queen Adulterous A to the very heart of Hell. Mary v v 163 
Catharine’s divoree— % m iv 231 A dog! (repeat) Cup 1 ii1 108, 122 
‘We pray continually for the death Of our a Queen Adultery She seethed with such adulteries, Queen Bert a oe 
and Cardinal Pole. a viil8] Advance A our Standard of the Warrior, Ha rv i 248 
Nay, ev’n the a heathen Saladeen— Strike ! Becket rv ii 251 told me he would a me to the service of agreat lady, Becket m1 i 123 
Accuse Lest men a you of indifference To all faiths, Queen Mary mm iv 223 He has a friend there will a the monies, Foresters 1 i 628 
Shall these a him to a foreign rince ? Po 1v i 24 There was no room to a or to retire. ye Iv 
must A himself, excuse hi The Cup a 115 A,a! (repeat) » Iv 735, 761 
Accused ‘If any cleric he. w of Seley: Gee Chae shall not A thee at his instance by the Jews, Becket 1 iii 643 
protect him; Becket 1iii 87 Advantage To be of rich a to our realm, Queen Mary 1 ii 235 
Accuser appear before the Pope, And answer thine a’s . . » iii 603 Se SE eee ee Becket 1 i 152 
Achage his a, and his breakage, if that were all: Queen Mary 11 128 e have him at last; we have him at a Foresters 11 i 415 
‘Ache full of a’s and broken before his day. »  ¥ilg4 O no, we took 4 of the letter— rv 621 
“ak Tar ieee ena pa tare be Becket 1i 382 Advent To celebrate this a of our King! Pa Ty 1048 
Acies A Prona sternatur ! Harold y i 581 —— With our a and in our y; Queen Mary 1 iii 150 
and a The primacy of the Pope? Queen Mary m1 iii 107 pet tig heer iv will take a of mine, ” vi30l 
Mary hath a you her heir. 2 v iii 30 the a of his Government.’ Becket x iii 112 
wen prides ae clr co na sf v v 255 Avie would ‘That we should thoro Queen Mary m1 iv 194 
A-coomin’ (coming) I seed that one cow o’ thine i’ the a he will hear thee. Harold ti 116 
pinfold agean as I wur a-c ’ere. Prom. of May 1 191 an nid do Sees a ae oe vi 281 
proay On nuts and a’s, ha! Or the King’s deer? Foresters rv 882 Advised The Queen is ill Queen Mary tiv 8 
Acre (seaport) like the woman at A when the Turk shot her ss mi 307 Hie cacniot deiaas 66 1 tha Waki a ii 57 
Acre (land) (See also Hadcre, Ten-aficre) her advowsons, But you a the Pope. Becket v ii 380 
, farms, And goodly a’s— Becket 1i163 Advising On any man’s a but your own. »  Vii551 
I took it For some three thousand a’s. Prom. of May m 614 Advowson have Her livings, her a’s, ril6l 
Acrid Ah, what an a wine has Luther brew’d ! Queen Mary rv iii 545 ‘ All causes of a’s and presentations, , * riii 79 
Acrisius Danaé has esca’ again Her tower, and her A— Becket1i396 A-dying I ha’ three sisters a-d at home o’ the sweating 
A-crying and they was all a-c out at the bad times, Prom. of May 1 138 sickness. tiv 246 
Act (s) he begs you to forget it As scarce his a :— The Cup 153 = Esop_ Inverted #—mountain out of mouse. Queen Mary 1 i 67 
Act (verb) (See also ) that these may a On Harold Afear’d (afraid) 1 was a it was the ghost, your worship. Foresters 1 i 225 
when they meet. Harold w ii 91 I am mortally a o’ thee, thou big man oa tv 316 
King would a servitor and hand a dish to his son; Becket mr iii139 Affable ou were bland And a to men of all estates, Queen Mary ux vi 81 
Veiling one sin to a another. Prom. of Maym773 Affair His Highness is so vex’d with st e a’s— 
Actable Is naked truth a in true life? Harold mm i 109 Mary. t his own wife is no a of - v ii 560 
Acted why should not the parable of our blessed Lord be Has let his farm, all his a’s, I fear, Prom. of May 1 420 
a again? Becket tiv 17 for I must hence The King’s a. Foresters 1v 342 
Who made the second mitre play the first, And a me? » Uriii213 Affect Her Ma ie Queen Mary x iv 82 
Wella, was it? A comedy meant to seem atragedy—  ,, Iv ii 321 what shall it, a her thine own self. Becket, Pro, 513 
and a on would yield A nobler breed The Falcon 753 Your lordship a’s the unwavering perpendicular ; J m1 ii 325 
Acting tear it all to pieces, never dream’d Of a on it. The Cup 1 ii 248 old a master’d you, You falter'd into tears. a vii 143 
No! a, playing on me, both of them. Prom. of May mx 693 from you exce Return of his a— The Falcon 717 


Action (See also Re-action) 4 and re-action, The 
miserable see-saw of our child-world, 


Queen Mary tv iii 384 
Act of Parliament they be both bastards by 4 o P 


and Council. ” 1i 24 
Corroborate by your a’s o P: ‘” mii 173 
Actor Should play the second a in this pageant * m1 iii 13 
A-cum (come) there wur an owld lord a-c to dine wi’ un, ,, Iv iii 504 
Adage there’s An old world English a ad the point. s Iv il} 
rrr etre Spiny Bo your original A a rv iii 418 
Leave it with and a a gold aia thereto. Foresters 11 210 
Adted the clauses a To that same treaty Queen Mary 1 iii 68 
Adder To the deaf a thee, that wilt net dance Harold 1 i 385 
the Norman a Hath bitten us; we are poison’d: oo | mi 38 
he that lookt a fangless one, Issues a venomous a. Becket t iii 453 
Addled Eggs? Filippo. One, but a. The Falcon 129 
Address (s) All hangs on her a, And upon you, Lord 
Mayor. Queen Mary wm ii 55 
he gave me no a, and there was no word of 
marriage; Prom. of May u1 332 


and her a’s Will flower toward the light 


Prom. of May 1 484 
Affinity the man, the woman, Following their best 


affinities 1 523 
Affirm and a’s The Queen has forfeited her right Queen Mary +i 380 
Affright yet the word A’s me somewhat Re tiv9 

Aaghen this a _— 7 Pe eles 1123 
scurrying of a rat A me, mi v 144 
a oman hallus a-f ma off, tho’ ye knaws 4 
I love ye. Prom. of May 1 108 
a 6 ee) then back agean, a-f my oan ae 
” I 
Afraid See aloo Afeaw’d, Halt-atraid) I was a of her, 
and I hid myself. ” 1551 
I am half a to » 1 328 
Be not a of me, For these are no conventional flourishes. _,, m 561 
After rag peal pdt on cde malig ban 
in this unity een Mary ut iii 156 
and al thy Hock should catch An a agu-it of trembling. Becket mxiii 33 
After-dinner Not now, not now—with a-d grace. Foresters tv 937 


After-life 
After-life man ves that The lost gleam of an a-l Prom. of May 1 503 
greater nearness to the birthday Of the a-l, Foresters 11 i 45 
After-marriage Hak Seats with the breath of the first o-m 
kiss, Becket, Pro. 362 
Afternoon (See also Arternoon) The clamour’d darling of 
You +; hayfield. Good a. P; "of Mat 128 
to your a. Prom. of ae 
Good a, my friends. 
Agatha ask his veness before he dies.—Sister 4.’ 
Sateen . mm 402 
Ae at Seine) by onto ” 11 
yokes Rae M 12 
: ou you are having, Queen Mary 1 iv 
Sone fies you know Fora. ie m i 82 
it is an a Of brief life, and brief ‘ »  mriv 412 
Keema heey , against w! a’s?’ rv ii 104 
y dawn Of an old a een FS oe 
child to child, from Pope ‘ope, from a to a, arold vi 
eee ae ne nree Bee: = seaachond 
orphans, be-breasting mothers— emi 
Will enter on the larger golden a ; Prom. of May 1 590 
may not those, who march Before their a, " 1 633 
I could make his a A comfort to him— nm 661 
your Father must be now in extreme old a. ” mt 400 
Steer looks The very type of A in a picture, 0 mi 514 
hollow-hearted from exceeding a— Foresters mm 97 
Aged How doubly a this Queen of ours hath grown Queen Mary v i 227 
A-getting ang bya ae eamfeadidy Rene’ Becket 1 iv 61 
when I was a-g 0’ bluebells for your ladyship’s nose 
to smell on— » urilél 
A-gittin’ and my missus a-g ower ’er lyin’-in. Prom. of May mm 74 
our master been a-g and a-velveting and 
A 
e be a-g ter our in um) , Becket 1 iv 
Agony Fire—inch by inch to die in Queen Mary rv ii 223 
in her a The came upon her— a vivl1g 
star That dances in it as mad with a! Harold 1i9 
all Made in our a for help from heaven? » I i 288 
elo Gres) ith hen quickly Foresters tv 453 
Agree wil ain, even 
for the sake of the Church. = ies Becket 11 ii 376 


Agreed SUIS waar taeae obi otatuiias touching 
Lollardism 


Queen Mary m1 iv 6 
it was a when you borrowed these monies from the 
iets’ fe He’ been and P cae ; mr ail 
's a-moanin’ a-g in ’is sleep, Prom. of May m 
screens. harrible <9, plague Queen Mary v i 98 
Wet, famine, a, wreck, vv 108 


storm, wrath,— 
thy flock eer Uheutd opie An after 27 a-f of trembling. Becket ut iii 33 
a eek white peasen 
i the ou Queen Mary rv iii 492 


Aisuking A-h,a-h! If I sit, Lew ta, Becket, Pro. 413 
ride a-h with the help of Foresters 1 i 213 
A-hell-fire Borer dee chapchs toes over there all a-h-f 
as it were? Becket um iii 51 
ggg iene s verdurer t him a-h in the forest, Liv 95 
Aid (s) Cecil’s a And others, fary v v 219 
Aid (verb) as I love The people! whom God a! 3 V iii 36 
Deiat? Bad aa Becket, Pro. 417 
Ail What a’s Prom. of May ut 661 


Allmer John, Bishop of Loodon) A and Bulling 
and hundreds : me Queen Mary 1 ii 11 


Aim Haicliess dece in all the herd—Beyond his a— » Vii 427 
I am not Beyond his a, or was not. cs v ii 450 
man that hath to foil a murderous a May, surely, play 

with words. Harold w ii 417 
Their a is ever at that which flies highest— Foresters 1 i 261 
a herp true to ppane nasa of a. fe wv IV “ 

Aim’ aes eeckege «at y these s, een Mary 0 ii 

it may be Of all we a at. Becket 1 i 383 
you a at, and pray God she prove ie OTL TT. 
wan Tn at your love, It may be sometimes eee 

selene Like universal a and sunshine ! Queen Mary m1 ii 182 
A sunshine. I would we had you, - V ii 605 
Free a! free field! Harold 1 ii 230 


7 


831 


Alien 


Air (atmosphere) (continued) he flings His brand in a and 
catches it i 


again, Harold v i 494 
and fling them out to the free a. 


Becket 1 i 288 

Blurt thy free mind to the a? » Tiii 239 
when I from this For a gasp of freer a, nw 32129 
Let all the a reel into a mist of odour, The Cup u 185 
give him limbs, then a, and send him forth > m 261 
come as freely as heaven’s a and mother’s milk ? Foresters 1i 210 
We should be free as a in the wild wood— » i124 
s breathe Heaven’s a, and Heaven looks down on me, o Iv 725 
f ye cannot breathe but woodland a, ™ Iv 953 


*Air (hair) I ha’ heard ’im a-gawin’ on ’ud make your 
’a—God bless it !—stan’ on end. Prom. of May 1 135 
Air (strain of music) Play the a, Little John. Foresters m1 418 

A and word, my lady, are maid and man. = ni 419 
Aisle (See also Minster-aisle) The nave and a’s all 

empty as a fool’ s jest! 

Did not a man’s voice ring along the a, 

Alarm my master hears with much a, 

Have you had any a? no stranger ? Becket um i 28 
Alarum c and clash a as we pass, Queen Mary 1 i 230 
A-laughin’ I'd like to leather ’im black and blue, and 

_ She to be a-l at it. Prom. of May m 596 
Alberighi (Federigo degli) See Federigo degli Alberighi 
Alchemic and jealousy Hath in it ana force tofuse Queen Mary ut vi 181 
Alchemy backward-working a Should change this gold to 


Queen Mary iv iii 286 
Becket v ii 151 
Queen Mary 1 v 250 


silver, Foresters tv 39 
Alder Adel yarted like the brook yonder about the a 
Prom. of May 1 773 
Alder-island Close by that a-i in your brook, Fe mt 535 
Aldred (Archbishop of York) take, sign it, Stigand, 4 ! 
Sign it, Harold 11 i 198 
Ask it of A » i226 
Come, A, join our hands before the hosts, » IWi24l 
Aldwyth ( of Alfgar and widow of Griffyth, King of 
Wales) The Lady A Was here to-day, 4 1ii 34 
not like 4 . . . For which I strangely love him. Should 
not England Love 4, 111175 
Courage, noble A ! 1 ii 183 
They say thou art to wed the Lady 4. 1m ii 108 
A! A! (repeat) » 1¥119, 25 
A, Harold, A! A oe hy 
His conqueror conquer’d A. Iv i 218 
A, A, Canst thou love me, Iv i 225 


Harold, Harold and 4! . wi 244 


Hail! Harold! 4! hail, bridegroom and bride - Iv iii 1 
Hail, Harold, 4! Bridegroom and bride ! »  Iviii 42 
Leave thim! and thee too, A, Iv iii 227 
Ale (See also Aale) Brain-dizzied with a draught of 

morning a. Queen Mary a i 72 
and she brew’d the best a in all Glo’ster, Becket ut i 197 
I am misty with my thimbleful of a. Foresters tv 278 
The king’s good health in a and Malvoisie. » Iv 968 


Ale-house 2 all your last Saturday’s wages at 
the a- Prom. of May ur 79 
hast thou never heard His savagery at 4,— Harold 1 ii 382 

Alfgar (Earl of Mercia) (See also Half-Alfgar) light enough 


for A’s house To strike thee down » 11307 
Tt means the lifting of the house of 4. ‘ 11 473 
feuds that part The sons of Godwin from the sons of 4d ,, 1ii181 
Phy still at feud with A, And A hates King Harold. ,, 1vi124 

Alfred (the Great, King of the West Saxons) They blinded ‘ 

my young an, 4— 2 ALSLOLE 
And that my wife descends from 4 ? » mi594 
tell me tales Of A and of Athelstan the Great » IviT4 
Less than a star among the goldenest hours Of 4, » Iv iiid2 
A Was England. Ethelred was nothing. Vv i373 

Alfwig Abbot A, Leofric, and all the monks A v i445 

pra this body Is A, the king’s uncle. ” v ii 68 
Alice (a Lady in Waiting to Queen Mary) Shall 4 sing 
ou te of her pleasant songs? 4, my child, 

your lute. "Queen Mary v ii 354 

Philip's ’s es sudden a—the Queen’s husband, > Ur iii 42 

sca her right to reign By marriage with ana—  ,, vi291 

So strange among them—such an a there, The Cup u 143 


Alight 832 Amaze 
Alight (lighted) Last night, I dream’d the faggots Allowance I can make a for thee, Queen Mary 1v 
were a, a Queen Mary tv ii 2 Make no a for the naked truth. ” Iv 
Alighted See Lighted To make a for their rougher fashions, Harold u ii 8 
A-limpin’ Lees ten ot Op Sears a easier then for you to make 4 for a mother— The Falcon 
i’ the knee. ee. eae et Een ee 
ay a, eid cnet a Hideously oven ai ives Allow’d tho fain would be a To jo the hut te Oe ties 
Alive (See ) ideo’ a@ again ’ a stranger fai a To join ri 
from head to heel, »  wiii 447 I think our Abbess knew it and a it. vii 95 
while famished rats Eat them a. ‘ viil98 All-prepared~ The best of all not a-p to die. » Vii 564 
Dead or a you cannot make him happy. Fa vvi7l Look rather thou a-r as when first I met thee. » mi46 
And flay me all a, Harold tv i 191 floated downward from the throne Of God A. Harold 1i 19 
All (See also All-but-nothing, All-in-all, Hall) Long and God A! « WE 
live Queen Mary ! down with a traitors ! Queen Mary1i66 Almoner This 4 hath tasted Henry’s gold Becket 1 iii 294 
but a things here At court are known ; » tiv 56 Almost See Ommost F 4 
but God hath sent me here To take such order with a Alms his wealth A fountain of perennial a— Queen Mary w ii 385 
heretics -* rv 34 she holds it in Free and al a, Becket 1 iii 680 
now that a traitors Against our royal state have lost boldness of this hand won it Love’s a, » mils4 
the heads » miv2 pale beggar-woman seeking a For her sick son, The Faleom 853 
The devil take a boots were ever made Since man went sweet saints bless your worship for your a to the 
barefoot. » mv 197 woman Foresters a i 364 
But held from you a papers sent by Rome, ” vii 45 O your honour, I pray you too to give me an a. » me 
That a day long hath wrought his father’s work, »  Viill8 Ablmshouses Past shall go to thos at athinghen, » ur 206 
Methinks I am a angel, that I bear it Without more Aloan (alone) gry py foalk, wilt tha Prom. of May u 213 
ruffling. ‘i viii3 I tell’d tha to let ma a! ” 1 229 
But by a Saints— Leofwin. Barring the Norman! Harold vi 224 I can’t let tha a if I would, Sally. = 1 233 
and a left-handedness and under edness. Becket, Pro. 340 ~— A-lodgin’ What dost a knaw 0’ this Mr Hedgar as be 
Father, I am so tender to a hardness ! a 1i316 a-l’ wi’ ye? ” 1 200 
Mine enemies barr’d a access to the boy. » vii45l A-lolluping ( ) tongue on un cum a-l 
Lady, I say it with a gentleness, The Cup 1 iii 99 out o’ ’is mouth as black as a rat. Queen Mary tv iii 519 
And fill a hearts with fatness and the lust Of plenty— e 1272 Alone (See also Alofin) And think not we shall be a— " milgl 
Richer than a the wide world-wealth of May, The Falcon 466 and not a from this, Likewise from any other, a 1m ii 236 
Thee act gs Rages fechas teow 2 easily—why— Prom. of May 1 290 Harold Hear the king’s music, all a with him, Harold 1 ii 194 
I’ve hed the long barn out aie machines, * 1451 I leave thee to thy talk with him a; » wii 324 
Who leaves me a his land at Littlechester, * 1511 And Wulfnoth is 4 in Normandy. » murisl 
drest like a gentleman, too. .Damnagentlemen,saysI! _,, 1 579 The Church a hath eyes—and now I see That I was 
and they both love me—I am a in a to both; n mr 213 blind— Becket 1 ii 4386 
a in a to one another from the time when we first peeped ,, ur 273 So many y hours a together, » Mii 
but go about to come at dit ave wits a pe ut 804 That I w speak with you once more a, » Uriii 41 
but fab about to come at their love with a manner of Can I speak with you 4, my father ? nu Ve 
Foresters 1 i 102 will you have it a, Or with these listeners near you? » vii304 
{ee ee ee »  wriii4s We are all a with him. » vii3l2 
in sip, name of a our woodmen, present her with this A I do it. » vii 459 
oaken chaplet as Queen of the wood, ” mr 57 Too early to be here a with thee ; The Cup 1 iii 82 
Out upon a hard-hearted maidenhood ! * tv 50 Can I not speak with you once more a? The Falcon 689 
And a I love, Robin, and a his men, » Iv 722 Ay, the dear nurse will leave you a; e 703 
Are a our guests here ? » Iv 993 Let hima! A worthy messenger ! Foresters 1 iii 84 
All-but-nothing if a-b-n be anything, and one plate of Thou art a in the pt of the forest e. tv 630 
dried prunes be a-b-n, The Falcon 134 Let him aawhile. He loves the chi of his singlearm. ,, tv 784 
Allegiance promise full A and obedience to the S-ledtia aon a-scrattin upon a bit o’ paaper, then 
death. Queen Mary wu ii 169 Prom. of May 1 203 
to cancel and abolish all bonds of human a, ie viv 50 ra like to to drag ’im thruff the herse-pond, and she 
Lay hands of full a in thy Lord’s And crave his mercy, Harold vi 11 to be a-l at it. ” mm 594 
thou hast sworn a volun a to him? Becket Pro. 439 (See also Halfabitical) but he sent me an a 
Allen (a farm labourer) so, 4, I may as well begin rg and edo cr ne Fe m 28 
with you. Prom. of May m1 29 (Archbishop of Canterbury) St. Denis of France 
I spoke of your names, 4 ” mi 35 and St. A of England, Becket y iii 165 
But, A, tho’ you can’t read, 9 nt 42 Altar (See also Haltar) Our a is a mound of dead 
aes tat i all hi, A? i in 123 men’s clay, Queen Mary v ii 161 
Allen (Sally) See Sally Allen sdeell cont tesa teen Belshead teens, Harold 1 ii 79 
The warrior Earl of A, Foresters 1i 6 let our high a Stand where their standard fell . » Vii 139 
Alley so many a’s, crossings, Paths, avenues— Becket wv ii 6 look how the table steams, like a heathen a; nay, ‘like 
Have you a’s? Bithynia, Pontus, Paphlagonia? The Cup 1ii 99 the a at Jerusalem. Becket 1 iv 69 
Break thine a with this faithless John, Foresters tv 323 he hath made his bed between the a’s, » Liv 264 
Allied Art thou for Richard, or a to John? Richard. I You on this side the a. You on that. The Cup &. 254 
am a to John. ‘ » Iv 135 Altar-flame Rouse the dead a-f, fling in the spices, ” p 182 
for how canst thou be thus a With John, » Iv 350 Alter every tongue A’s it passing, Queen Mary m1 v 36 
All-in-all (See also All) Their Flemish go-between Altered Heis mucha; but I trust a return— Prom. of May i 420 
And a-i-a. Queen Mary utvid Alva (Duke) The Duke Of A, an iron soldier Queen Mary it i 194 
Allow your Highness will a Some spice of wisdom ; m1 iv 133 for their heresies, A, they y ela, 4 mr ii 204 
His Highness and myself (so you a us) - Im iv 324 Duke 4 will but touch him on horns, ” vildd 
rage of one who ie apaaery He cannot but a, ur vi 145 For A is true son of the true church— =: vild9 
A me the same answer as before— ; vi237 Always See Hallus 
world a’s I fall no = Behind this Becket, Becket vi39 A-makin’ and a-m’ o’ volk madder and madder; S Iv iii 532 
A me, sir, to pass yo Prom. of May 354 Amaze one step in the dark beyond Our expectation, 
A me to go with you a the farm. me 1m 574 that a’s us. The Cup 1 i 213 


Amazed 833 Another 
Amazed (See also Maized) Madam, I am a Queen Mary tv 308 Angel (continued) Then a great A past along the highest Harold mt i 134 
brake into woman-tears, Ev’n Gardiner, all a, a” ay great A rose And past again along » mils3 
were much a To find as fair a sun fe mm ii 21 Are those the blessed a’s quiring, father ? ae vi4i2 
Why lookest thou so a? ‘ Foresters 1i 130 Whisper ! ’s a’s only know it. Ha! ‘ vii3l 
Ambassador of France, Noailles the A, Queen Mary 1 iv 110 will be reflected in the spiritual body among the a’s. Becket, Pro. 398 
The A from your Grace. i rv 239 So now he bears the standard of the a’s. L iii 497 
_ Who waits? Usher. The A of Spain, ee Iv 342 till it break Into young a’s. » WEES 
Ambition The proud a’s of Elizabeth, * mt ii 169 face of an a and the heart of a—that’s too positive ! The Falcon 86 
For hath not thine a set the Church This day Becket 1 iii 584 pec wre who may help me from it. Prom. of May u 388 
that « Is like the sea wave, The Cup t iii 137 God’s A Help him back hither, Foresters 1 ii 10 
a, So bloat and redden his face— m 169 Thou comest a very a out of heaven. mi 105 
eer ee ee Se morning? Prom. of May 1 544 I am but an a by reflected light. mi 108 
Amen Serve God both your Majesties. Your heaven is vacant of your a. » wilds 
Voices. A. : Queen Mary mriii 160 Anger (s) no more rein upon thine a Than any chili! Queen Mary i iv 303 
They groan a; they swarm into the fire : viillo The King is quick to a; if thou anger him, Becket 1 iii 165 
4A. “Come on. viv 9 betwixt thine Appeal, and Henry's a, yield. 1 iii 623 
A to all Your wish, and further. a viv 28 Our brother’s a puts him, Poor man, » Wii 234 
Deserts! A to what? Whose deserts? = v iv 30 When I was in mine a with King Louis, » Ut iii 257 
Amenable Like other lords a to law. Becket, Pro. 25 A noble a! but Antonius To-morrow The Cup 1 ii 95 
Amends They make a for the tails. Queen Mary ut i 227 My five-years’ a cannot die at once, Prom. of May u 462 
I make thee fulla., _ Becket mt iii219 Anger (verb) The King is quick to anger; if thoua him, Becket 1 iii 165 
To make a I come this day to break my fast The Falcon 275 Nay—go. What! will you a me ? » mri 209 
I cannot find the word—forgive it—A. Prom. of May ut 791 King plucks out their eyes Who a him, » Iv ii 407 
Amiss_ I know I have done a, have been a fool Foresters u ii 51 talk not of cows. You a the spirit. Foresters 1 i 330 
Amity Are now once more at perfect a. Becket ut iii 229 A the scritch-owl. ~ mi 331 
Amnesty more of olive-branch and a For foes at home— viil5 A brave old fellow but he a’s me. wie PLEA 
A-moanin’ He’s been a-m and a-groanin’ in ’is sleep, Prom. of May mx 411 Away, away, wife, wilt thou a him ? % mm 255 
Amomum N: Cinnamon, a, benzoin. Cup 1184 Anger’d And if her a thereupon, Queen Mary 1 iii 90 
Amorous If I her and la—she’s a. Queen Mary tiv 17 That had a me Had I been William. Harold 1 ii 386 
nor yet so a That I must needs be husbanded m ii 215 How he flamed When Tostig’s a earldom flung him, » mid4 
a Of old red sound liberal Gascon wine Becket, Pro. 99 Tostig, poor brother, Art thow so a ? v i274 
Amount een tvs ts. ay ol » iii 655 I deny not That I was somewhat a. Becket tv ii 351 
Amour Thomas, lord Not of your vassals but a’s » vi205 and yet You know me easily a. ea K 
Amourist _he, your rustic a, ’dDamon — Prom. of May mt 561 But a at their flaunting of our flag, The Falcon 628 
Amphisbeena Two vipers of one a, I have a your nurse ; ” 
end a - Queen Mary ux iv 39 he kneels ! he has a the foul witch, Foresters 1 i 670 
Ampler Madam, God grant you a mercy Angerest Thou a me, man: I do not jest. Becket, Pro. 299 
at your ; rvils9 Angle A, Jute, Dane, Saxon, Norman, Harold xx ii 762 
Amplier A than any field on our ss mm iii 197 yet he held that Dane, Jute, 4, Saxon, = IvilT 
Amulet ee eee SH The kisses of all kind Harold 1 ii 112 As once he bore the standard of the A’s, Becket 1 iii 495 
Minea . . . This. Edis rii124 Angler’s Home Close by that alder-island in your 
Anabaptist world-hating beast, A haggard A Queen Mary w ii 92 brook ‘The 4A H.’ Prom. of May u 536 
Anathema He is pronounced a. " 1vil87 Anglia Pereant, pereant, A precatur. Harold v i 534 
The Pope’s A—the Holy Rood That bow’d to me Harold v¥i382 Angliae Hostis per A Plagas bacchatur ; » vidlo 
' ‘and let them be a, And all that speak for them a Becket 1 i 170 Hostis in A Ruit predator, » ¥i506 
I charge thee, pain of mine a, .. 1iii719 Angry Thro’ all her a chronicles hereafter By loss of 
Go, lest I blast with a, Iv ii 287 Calais. Queen Mary v ii 304 
to the King And taken our a with him vii8 Animal What, is not man a hunting a? Foresters tv 224 
deateanetiee (See also De-Anathematise) 1 would a him Anjou (French province) When I am out in Normandy 
I will not seal. riii 314 or A. Becket, Pro. 144 
Anathematised Cursed and a us right and left, vo wis We take her from her secret bower in A » Pro. 182 
on a The flowers for her— Prom. of May 1 302 A hundred, too, from Normandy and 4 : » wiilt4 
bowl my a Fetch’d from the farthest east— The Falcon 484 My A bower was scarce as beautiful. . mri d52 
Ancestral lest the crown should be Shorn of a splendour. Becket 1 iii 157 Glancing at the days when his father was only a 
— such a one Was without rudder, a, compass— Prom. of May ut 534 Earl of 4, » mr iti 150 
Who now recalls her to His a fold. Queen Mary 1 iiil67 Anne (Christian name) He loved the Lady 4 ; Foresters 1i T 
Which frights = back into the a faith ; e 1viil43 Anne (Queen) Queen 4 loved him. All the women : 
he stood More like an a father of the Church, a Iv iii 598 loved him. Queen Mary 11i 33 
And for these Royal customs, These a Royal customs— Anne (Wharton) (See also Anne Wharton) and the 
ney are Royal, Becket 1 i 167 lag A Bow’d to the Pyx; = Iv4l 
These a laws and customs of the realm. (repeat) 1iii 7, 18 wherefore bow ye not, says Lady 4, a Iv 46 
For I was musing on an a saw, vii538 Anne Wharton (See also Anne) with her Lady 4 VW, 
It is our a custom in Galatia The Cup 358 and the Lady Anne ” ry 41 
St. See St. Andrew Annex’d and the legateship 4 to Canterbury— rf v ii 37 
Ze hs at the last red leaf, and 4 Day. Queen Mary uriii87 Another —a recantation Of Cranmer at the stake. » Iv ili 299 
, tha looks hadle a to last to a hoonderd. Prom. of May 1 354 There! there! a paper ! x  Watoee 
Angel Let the great a of the church come with him; Queen Mary 1 v 377 revolt ? A new Northumberland, a Wyatt ? » vv 18 
As an @ among a’s. & Iv 449 for what right had he to get himself wrecked on a ‘ 
A’s I received ’em a I v 625 man’s land ? Harold 11 i 60 
flocks of swans, As fair and white as a’s ; ak 1m ii 16 a hill Or fort, or city, took it, : > tv 
True, and I am the A of the Pope. i 1m ii 144 With whom I fought a fight than this Of Stamford-bridge. ,,_ Iv iii 23 
how the blessed a’s who rejoice Over one saved iw 1m iii 180 And then a wood, and in the midst A garden and 
There’s half an a wrong’d in your account ; Methinks my Rosamund. Becket, Pro. 168 
Tam alla, + Viiil You bad me take revenge a way— »  Iviil53 
3 viv6 There is yet a old woman. Foresters 1 i 244 


May the great a’s join their wings, 


Another 834 Apostle 
Another (continued) Your worship may find a rhyme if you Antichrist As for the Pope I count him 4, Queen Mary tv iii 277 
care to your brains for such a minnow. Foresters 11322 Anti-marrying , belvalianaling, 656; at 
Doubtless, like of a : m 153 interdict Becket mm iii 55 
Anselm (Archbishop of Ganterbary) And I'll have no Antioch And felt the sun of A scald our mail, ~ mii 93 
more A’s. Becket, Pro. 276 Arab soldan, who, When I was therein A ; rv ii 301 
chan 8 Se eee ee ee ss 11134 central diamond, worth, I think, Half of the A , vil 
But A crown’d this Henry a ag » Ur iii 203 Anti-papal so much of the a-p leaven Worksinhim yet, Queen dorntS 
Answer (s) is it England, oF a party Now, your a. pesca fel: Antipope Who had my pallium from an 4 ! Hi 11 i 82 
My a is, I wear my dress A shirt of mail : rv 144 prest updn By the fierce Emperor and his 4. Becket t iii 208 
I would your a had been other, Madam, » «via And then thy King might join the A, » riii211 
It craves an instant a, Ay or No. » ry 589 between The Pope and A— » ii 70 
And by their a’s to the question ask’d, »  @ii153  Anti-Roman Our a-R faction The Cup vii 196 
Is that your a? a viés I have enough—their a-R faction 1 ii 200 
Allow me the same a as before— » _¥i237 Antonius(aRomanGeneral) ‘ 4 leader ofthe Roman Legion.’ , 1 i 167 
And my a to it—See here— Harold 1 ii 56 shrine Of our great Goddess, in some city where A past. Tii58 
Be careful of thine a, my good friend. » mii 605 Most like the city rose against A. i rii 63 
How ran that a which King Harold gave » Tv iii 108 A To-morrow will demand your tribute— » 1ii 95 
Take thou mine a in bare commonplace— Becket, Pro. 282 Returns with this A. » °xceeee 
My heart is full of tears—I have no a. » Pro. 407 p sign’d A—will you take it, read it ? : 1 ii 226 
cannot yield thee an a altogether to thy satisfaction. tiv 21 All that Lies with A. »  1ii 298 
That is not altogether an a, my lord. 1 iv 27 A, So gracious toward women, » ii 298 
With Cain’s a my lord. Am I his keeper ? 1 iv 186 wrong’d Without there, knew thee with 4. 1 ii 320 
Your a, beauty ! Iv ii 52 Where is A ? (repeat) The Cup viii 48, 79, 87, 97 
Vouchsafe a gracious a to your Queen ? rv ii 359 To find A here. The Cup vi iii 55 
had she but given Plain a to plain query ? » Iv ii 386 walk with me we needs must meet 4 coming, » rili98 
You had my a to that cry ‘ » viii 124 A would not suffer me to break Into the sanctuary. . 1iii 120 
Answer not; but strike. De Tracy. There is my Our A, Our faithful friend of Rome, = nm 243 
a then. Vv iii 187 Welcome, my lord A, to our ico - mr 252 
He waits your a. The Cup u 138 A, Much graced are we that our ‘ 1 333 
Weant ye gi’e me a kind a at last ? Prom. of May 1 64 A, Where wast thou on that morning 1 389 
her os tek I have it about me—yes, there it is ! » 7 394 A— Camma !’ who e? ~ 400 
Answer (verb) A thou for him, then ! Queen Mary 1 i 40 A, If you had found him plotting against Rome, ‘ m1 405 
We a him with ours, and there are messengers » iii 136 A, tell the Senate I have most true to Rome— " rm 481 
And a them in % 7 i53 A, is he there ? os m 496 ' 
And cannot a san “oe What it means ? Harold 1i 88 Antony (an adherent of Wyatt) (Sze also Antony 
but thou must not this way a him. » wii3T2 Knyvett, Knyvett) Come, you bluster, A ! Queen Mary 1 i119 
To which the lover a’s lovingly ‘ I am beside thee.’ » mriil3 Antony Knyvett Here’s 4 K. ai mit3 
Full hope have I that love will a love. 1vi238 Antwerp To Strasburg, A, Frankfort, Zurich, fe riil 
A them thou! Is this our marriage-banquet ? Iv iii 3 There is A and the Jews. * vils2 
A then ! 1viii44 Anvil A on hammer bang— Harold rv iii 161 
Our javelins A their arrows. » _vib22 ammer on a, hammer on a. » Iv iii 162 
let me go. Henry. A me first. Becket, Pro. 280 set the Church This day between the hammer I 
he shall a to the summons of the King’s court 1 iii 88 and the a— Becket 1 iii 586 
appear before the Pope, And a thine accusers . . . 1iii 603 Any (See also Ony) Nay, if by chance you hear of a 
lustiest and lousiest of this Cain’s brotherhood, a. tiv 185 such, Queen Mary 1 iv 175 
Thou wast too shamed to a. ni 66 Good Prince, art thou in need of a gold ? Foresters i ii 163 
I cannot a it Till better times, mi2 Anyhow See Onyhow 
I challenge thee to meet me before God. A me there. 1vii255 Anything (See also Onythink, Owt) or whether They 
Madam, I will not a you one word. Iv ii 363 should believe in a ; Queen Mary tv iii 407 
calls you oversea To a for it in his Norman courts. v ii 355 A or nothing? Filippo. Well, my lord, if all-but- 
A not, but strike. De Tracy. There is my nothing be a, The Falcon 133 
answer then. » viii 186 then there is a in your lordship’s larder at your 
Come once more to me Before the crowning,—I will lordship’s service, es 187 *{ 
a you. The Cup u 79 tell me a of our sweet Eva When in her brighter 
No bees in me that would not a you In music. The Falcon 456 girlhood, Prom. of May 1 520 
And ask’d me what I could not a. Prom. of May1555 Apart Remain within the chamber, but a. Queen Mary v iii 12 
I cannot Well a for my father ; = Ir 4 A-parting saw your ladyship a-p wi’ him even now i’ 
he would a nothing, I could make nothing of him ; mm 495 the — Becket mr i 160 
and it a’s, I am thine to the very heart of the earth— Foresters 1 i 336 A-passing 0’s a~p? King Edward or King 
and if her beauties a their report. ” 1 ii 28 Richard ? Queen Mary : : a 
ita, my lord, fear not. I will a for you. = 1 ii 33 The blessed Mary’s a-p ! 
My Lady, will you a me a question ? » 111136 Apathy And, lest we freeze in mortal a, The Cup t iii 180 
I will not a it, my lord, ~ 201 numb’d me into a Against the unpleasant jolts Prom. of ay 1 227 
I cannot a thee till Richard come. » 111220 Ape A Parliament of imitative a’s ! Queen Mary mt iii 235 
And a it in flowers. » mm 358 a feeder Of dogs and hawks, and a’s, Becket 1 i 80 
Answer’d Ora them in smiling negatives ; Queen Mary tv iii603 A-peacocking (showing off) a-p and a-spreading to catch 
And the Lord a me, ‘ Thou art the man, (repeat) Becket 1 i 82, 98 her eye for a dozen year, The Falcon 99 
he a me, As if he wore the crown already— i. miid Apicius that Lucullus or 4 might have sniffed it Becket ut iii 117 
I a for myself that I never spoke more =" mi 121 soistcees'e! ~aplaving) a-p the saame gaime wi’ my 
Rosamund hath not a you one word ; »  Ivii36l Prom. of May 1 591 
Methought I a moderately enough. af v ii 546 hee “Or would it were His third last a! The Cup 1 172 
Thou hast a for me, but I know not Forestersti310 Apostate Thea = that was with Randulf here. Becket v ii 574 
Ant Tut, our sonnet’s a flying a, Queen Mary i84 Apostle His p i seh , and a’s, in the Testaments, Queen Mary tv iii 232 
Anthem eir a’s of no church, how sweet they are! Harold mt ii 91 we be liker the blessed 4’s ; ; were fishers of men, Harold 1 i34 
Antichrist terms Of Satan, liars, blasphemy, 4, Queen Mary 1 ii 95 spirit of the twelve A’s enter’d 


to thy making. Becket 1i 50 


C. 


Apostolic 
Apostolic And from the A see of Rome ; Queen Mary m1 iii 127 
by intercession May from the A see obtain, ” mi iii 147 
Teal oo bey thas authority A Given unto us, his ape 
Lega’ ” mi 
Appall’d Tk sek fete 600. onch » vudden Becket 1 1 137 
Appeal for their sake who stagger betwixt thine 4, » iii 623 
make a To all the a » vii403 


Queen Mary ui iv 256 
Prom. of May 11 394 


Queen Mary 11 ii 154 

Becket 1 iii 602 

Queen Mary 11 i 137 

Prom. of May 11 206, 236, 257 


all , bishops, 
You were sent for, You were a to, 
1 a to the Sister again, her answer— 
doth a this marriage is the least Of all their 


Appertaining self Half beast and fool asa to it; Queen Mary rv iii 415 
Applaud ice Wc anid a tak Homann Harold 1 ii 539 
Apple (adj.) No, not that so oe ear Prom. of May 1 83 
Apple (s) Sek dalk tha ethos teceo year a, Your o.sokn, Queen Mary 11 ii 6 

That bears not its own a’s. ; BS my i 23 

if I had been Eve i’ the I shouldn’t ha’ 

minded the a, for what’s an a, Becket 11 i 140 

you have robb’d poor father Of ten good a’s Prom. of May 1 616 
Appoint Or he the may a? Becket 1 iii 687 
Appointed He, whom the Father had a Head Of all 

his Queen Mary m1 iii 206 


the King, SI ccsalioas Ke a, shall receive the revenues 


thereof,’ Becket t iii 101 
Appreciation commend them to our ladyship’s most 
peculiar a. y The Falcon 568 
Apprehend ‘ Whosoever will a the traitor Thomas 
Approve "Tam Queen Mary 1 whe 
V iii 


ee eee rence 0 of 


Paria + og ed the Emperor ered wahda Talk bb 


CORE tia seks Anchbishop, he a me. 
so descend again with some of her 


Prom. ‘of May mm 624 


— Mary ut vi 77 
v ii 86 


Reakis’s own o's? The Falcon 417 
*Appy (happy) can’t be many, my dear, but I 
*oapes he ’a. a ane aCepais 
Apricot walnut, a, Vine, » poplar, myrtle, ii 
April (adj.) Ser are ina teenens teen, Foresters 1 iii 24 
April I was but fourteen and an A then. Becket 1 i 279 
Apt a at arms and shrewd in policy. Foresters 1 ii 104 
Aquitaine (a French province) pan past oni 4 Sass 
longer. I would I were in A again— Becket, Pro. 328 
* Eleanor of A, Eleanor of England ! » vii 241 
To take my life might lose him A. » Iv ii 396 
Of ? Say of A. eee ene oar V1 300 
I will go live and die in A. — » Vi 109, 143 
Ha, youof 4! Oyouof 4! You were but 4 to k 
Louis—no wife ; You are oi A to me— ma vill4 
I be wife to one That only me for 4? » vil2l 
And what would my own A say to that ? ® v i 182 
Arab Thad it from an 4 soldan, who, » Iv ii300 
Araby free wing The world were all one A. Queen Mary 1 v 210 
Aragon (a Spanish province) The voices of Castille : 
and A, as vi43 
O Saint of A, with that sweet worn smile _ vv 198 
Arbour oo aed 
iene g The false a fawning on him, * tv 30 
faa poclate of cur ——. . Wii 70 
= Iv iii 
ee eee al dicing & Iv iii 535 
When I was made 4 sole shes F v ii 85 
Did ye not outlaw your a Harold 1 i 56 
ig tondlogg Stigand should know the purposes of as 
ven. re as 
A Robert! Robert the 4! » Wii 528 
No, nor a, co. hp Aguape vie et. Becket, Pro. 84 
Why—look—is a sleeve For an a? «» Pro. 251 
A more awful one. Make mea! » Pro. 289 
Me A! God’s favour and king’s favour » Pro, 293 


* 
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Archbishop (continued) My liege, the good A is no more. 
And this plebeian like to be A ! 
A? Ican see further into a man 
but the Chancellor’s and the A’s Together 
Make an 4 of a soldier ? 
“My young 4—thou wouldst make A stately 4!’ 
And how been made A hadst thou told him, 
The A! Becket. Ay! what wouldst thou, 
Come, come, my lord 4 
can I be under him As “Chancellor i ? as A over him ? 
my Lord A, ’Tis known you are midwinter to all 


women, 
first a fled, And York lay barren for a hundred years. 
Is it thy will, nd lord A, 
Loyally and with good faith, my lord A ? 
My lord A, thou hast yet to seal 
Say that a cleric murder’d an a, 
Hoped, were he chosen a, 
Now as A goest against the K 
and no forsworn A Shall vee the Church. 
To see the proud 4 mutilated. 
Know that when made A I was freed, 
That none should wrong or injure your A. 
My lord A, wilt thou permit us— 
My pat A, may I come in with my poor friend, 
my dog 
Is the rg a thief who gives thee thy supper ? 
if the barons and bishops hadn’t been a-sitting 
on the A. 
Where is my lord A ? 
for the A loves hwaableness, my lord ; 
the A washed my Wet o’ Tuesday. 
for the A likes the smell on it, 
I bring the taint on it along wi’ me, for the A likes it, 
for to-night ye have saved our A ! 
My friends, the A bids you good night. 
then to be made A and go against the King 
nor our A Stagger on the slope decks 
Blessed be the Lord A, who hath withstood 
My dear Lord A, I learn but now 
God bless the great A ! 
_ had safelier have slain an a than a she-goat : 
hat more, my lord 4 ? What more, Thomas ? 
But kinglike fought the proud a,— 
Down with King Henry! up with the 4 ! 
I told him I was bound to see the A ; 
she had seen the A once, So mild, so kind. 
No, daughter, you mistake our good A; 
How the good A reddens 
To all the a’s, bishops, a barons, 
My vassals—and yet threaten your 4 In his own 
‘house. 
Here is the great 4! He lives! he lives! 
my lord A, A score of knights all arm’d 
Where is the A, Thomas Becket ? 
Strike our A in his own cathedral ! 
the great 4! Does he breathe? No? 
they plunder—yea, ev’n bishops, Yea, ev’n a’s— 
prick as his successor in the a. 
From out his grave to this a. 
and chosen me For this thy great a, 
Save from the throne of thine a? 
I care not for thy new a. 
Shall I forget my new a 
It well befits thy new a To take the vagabond woman 
Found two a’s, London and York ? 
King Would throne me in the great 4: 
Archdeacon The Pope and that A Hildebrand His 
master, 
Archiepiscopari but Nolo A, my good friend, 
As magnificently and a as our Thomas 
would have done: 
A-reiidin’ arter she’d been a-r me the letter wi’ ‘er 
voice a-shaaikin’, 
Argue and I can’t a upon it; 


Argue 


Becket, Pro. 392 


Pro. 459 
Pro. 462 
1123 
1i4l 
1i65 
1i121 
11185 
11201 
11349 


1 ii 26 

1 iii 53 
1 iii 272 
1 ili 279 
1 iii 306 
1 ili 399 
I iii 442 
1 iii 530 
1 iii 597 
rili 614 
1 iii 707 
I iii 755 
1ivd 


tiv 93 
tiv 115 


tiv 128 
tiv 184 
tiv 208 
I iv 234 
tiv 240 
Liv 253 
Liv 257 
Liv 261 
mi 237 
u ii 105 
mr ii 275 
tm ii 426 
I ii 452 
I iii 68 
rit iii 217 
Iv ii 438 
vi26l 
v ii 100 
viillg 
vii 138 
V ii 298 
v ii 404 


v ii 505 
Vv iii 29 
v iii 70 
v iii 109 
v iii 180 
V iii 202 


Foresters Iv 911. 
Becket, Pro. 402 


> 


” 


” 


» 


” 


Pro. 420 


1 iii 50 
I iii 694 


Harold ur ii 144 
Becket, Pro. 286 


» 


Prom. of May 11 128 
Queen Mary 11 55 


1m iii 87 


Argued 


Argued While this same marriage question was being a, Queen Mary 11 ii 38 
Argument And thousand-times P rv ii 93 
Arise 4 against her and pore me, ee ‘> 1 iii 91 
And over thee the suns a and set, Harold m ii 433 
A, Scatter thy people home, descend the hill, vid 
and a Disjointed : vi 297 
a, And dash thyself against me that I may slay thee ! Becket rv ii 194 
The traitor’s dead, and will a no more. » viii 200 
Ark over His gilded a of mummy-saints, Harold ¥ i 304 
Arm (s) her babe in a’s Had felt the faltering Queen Mary 1 ii 81 
Into the wide-spread a’s of fealty, * m1 ii 264 
he was deliver'd To the secular a to burn ; me tv ii 214 
and you know me strong of a ; vii 470 
I felt his a’s about me, and his lips— vv 99 
I will see none except the priest. Your a. v v 197 
Thou art my nun, thy cloister in mine a’s. Harold t ii 63 
I touch mine a’s, My limbs— » mii 704 
heads And a’s are sliver’d off and splinter’d » vib40 
Must I hack her a’s off ? Sow obelt t pact thon? v ii 147 
the a within Is Becket’s, who hath beaten down Becket, Pro. 252 
A soldier’s, not a spiritual a. » Pro, 256 

To take the vagabond woman of the street Into 
thine a’s ! es 1 i 229 
He fast! is that an a of fast ? 1 iii 520 
I ha’ carried him ever so many miles in my a’s, . tiv 99 
To the fond a’s of her first love, Fitzurse, »  %vii334 
Mine a is sever’d. I can no more— v iii 188 
and open a’s To him who gave it ; The Cup 1i 84 
Your a—a moment—It will pass. m 448 


Give me youra. Lead me back again. Prom. of May mm 473 
What a shape ! what lovely a’s ! Foresters 1 i 109 
Take thou mine a. Who art thou, gallant knight ? ? » mi439 


with this skill of fence! let go mine a. » mii39 
Nor care to leap into each other’s a’s, me m 7 

and thine a’s, and thy legs, and thy heart, and thy 
liver, » Iv 203 
He loves the chivalry of his single a. » Tes 
Arm (verb) And a and strike as with one hand, Queen Mary 1m ii 292 
Good ! let them a. Becket v ii 571 
Arm’d a thousand of them—more—All a, Queen Mary 1 i 108 
And see the citizens a. Good day ; m ii 378 


And a men Ever keep watch beside my chamber door, Harold mii 244 


There is an a man ever glides behind ! » mii 247 

tell him we stand a on Hill, oi viid9 
Herbert, take out a score of a men To guard this 

bird of passage to her cage ; Becket 1 i 328 

Why dost thou presume, A with thy cross, » 1iii 509 

He rides abroad with a followers, = vi2 

My lord, the city if full of a men. » Vii l88 

she told us of a men Here in the city. » Vii 227 

= these a men—will you not hide frosted ? » Vii 247 

—but these a men—will you drown yourself ? » Vii 276 

ese a men in the city, these fierce faces— » Vili3 

Those a men in the cloister. » viii 49 

score of knights all a with swords and axes— viii 71 

Armful for who could embrace such an a of joy ? Foresters 1 ii 71 
Arming the knights are a in the garden Beneath the 

sycamore. Becket v ii 569 

Armour fair a likeness As your great King in a Queen Mary Vv v 29 

Not heavier than thine a at Thoulouse ? B 1126 

He had been hurt, And bled beneath his a. Foresters 1 ii 5 

Beetle’s jewel a crack’d, » miil60d 

I left mine horse and a with a Squire, Iv 414 

Armour’d Haled thy shore-swallow’d, a Normans up Harold 1 ii 57 

Arms Ay, allina. Queen Mary 1 ii 3 

And I would have my warrior all in a. os vv 34 

Thou art in a against us. Harold rv ii 8 

Our Church in a—the lamb the lion— » Vvi440 

Toa! Becket. De Morville, I had thought so well 

of you; Becket v ii 518 

And apt at a and shrewd i bed penis Foresters t ii 104 

by force and a hath tresp ainst the king » Tili62 

Sees” Hold office in the Pe bao leet, forts,a; Queen Mary m iii 73 

Iam eee For Norway’s a. Harold rv ii 6 

in a city thro’ which he past with the Roman a: The Cup 1 i 43 


A-scrattin 
*Arold (Harold) ’A!’A!’A! so they be Prom. of May m 124 
’ A! The feller’s clean daa ” m 728 
Mr. A, Miss. Dora. Below n mm 478 
Please, Mister ’ 4. * 700: 
Arouse Thou didst a the fierce Northumbrians ! Harold v i 34T 
Arraign Who dares a us, king, of such a plot ? » Wilés 
Arrange A my dress—the gorgeous Indian shawl Queen Mary ¥ ii 538 


Arrant Convicted by their conscience, a cowards, Queen Mary ii 9 
I know them a knaves in Notting! Foresters ut 301 
Arrogance I always hated a. Becket v i 13 
our John By his Norman a and dissoluteness, Foresters 1 i 85 
Arrogant ee ee » Iv 736 
Arrow (See also Vane-arrow) see there the a’s 
5 ety ar > by 
! Sanguelac ea a! mi 
ee eT ee nad ” aS 
! a a! (repeat) a ¥i 
The king’s last word— the a!’ * met 208 
What is that whirring sound? Stigand. The 
Norman a! % vi 483 
Our javelins Answer their a’s. he vid22 
The Norman sends his a’s up to Heaven, Ss v i 666 
a which the Saints Sharpen’d and sent against him— a v ii 167 
Give him a bow and a’s—follow—follow. The Cup 1 i 208 
my fellow, My a struck the stag. ee 
besides the wind Went with my a. » rii3z 
Why so I said, mya. Well, to sleep. » ii 385 
Whose a is the plague—whove qui flash a m 291 
A’s whistle all about, Foresters 1 ii 165 
Take thou my bow and a and them to pay toll. ., ut 263 
How much ? how much? Speak, or the a flies. = mi 278. 
By a and goosewing, + mm 427 
By a and by bowstring, ” mm 442; 
ie-= deed gh bath toenbed ta at * tv 61 
What deer when I have mark’d him ever yet Escaped 
mine a? Ps Iv 64 
Give me my bow and a’s. . tv 603 
Each of us has an a on the cord ; & rv 607 
I am here, my a on the cord. Fe Iv 732 
Will hear our a’s whizzing overhead, * tv 1090 
Prick ’em in the calves with the a~p— Pag 


Art illogically, out of passion, without a— 
with some sense of a, to live By brush and pencil. Prom. nf ay 
Follow my a among these quiet fields, 


csgge ts} arms rM ical an adteee at akeuinal 

The Cup 1i 39 
sibs tas tly’ cats To inden tse taal ot » ii 435 
To lodge this ty percep tecy gern poe tec ». Fal 
A, A, hear us, O Mother, hear us, and bless us ! ” ul 
a thou that art life to the wind, ‘3 nu3 
this oracle of great A Has no more power * mr 33 
Great A! O Camma, can it be , es um 80 
A, A, hear him, Ionian 4 ! y ie ore 
A, A, hear her, Ephesian A ! i 1m 310 
se ‘A, hear me, Galatian A ! eo u 312 
A, A, hear her, Galatian A ! » meee 
These are strange words to speak to 4. ‘ mu 327 
many-breasted mother 4 Emboss’d upon it. » 1340 
Our A Has vanquish’d their Diana. » 1456 


Arternoon (afternoon) holler laane be hallus sa dark 

i’ the a, sitar hs Si. m 93. 
Arthur (King) The veriest Galahad of old A’s hall. B Pa 129 
Article Philip by these a’s is bound From stirring 


hand or foot Queen Mary ut iii 59 
In every a of the Catholic faith, i Iv iii 230: 

Artillery See Real Hard Tillery 
Artist (See also Hartist) Eva told me that he was ; 

taking her likeness. He’s an a. Prom. of May 1 128 
Asaph as Sante, maiean Si King Days) sing, A! 

clash The cymbal, Heman ! Harold wu i 187 
Ascended Hats cotveke io tee eine. Becket v iii 150: 


A-scrattin (scratching) ~ a-s upon a bit 0’ paaper, 


then a-lookin’ agean Prom. of May 1 202 


a 


Ash 
ae oe Ashes) fain had calcined all 
i one black a, Harold 111 i 57 
Ash (See also Ashtree) And wattled thick with a and 
wands ; » vilgo 
This is the hottest of it: hold, a! hold, willow ! » ¥i628 
I er, Scarlet ing down A hollow a, Foresters 11 ii 96 
A-shaiikin’ arter she'd been a-readin’ me 
the letter wi’ ’er voice Prom. of May 1 129 
Dageaball, eee owt he Q M 
ueen Mary 11 iii 248 
Thou mak’st me much a That I was for a moment 
wroth at thee. 3! int iv 305 
Till I myself was balf a for him. * rv ii 171 
1 am a to lift my to heaven, " Iv iii 127 
rc? me, and I do not wonder at it. Prom. of May m1 269 
before thee, clasp Thy knees. I ama Foresters 11 i 600 
Ashes (See also Ash) those a Which all must be The Cup 1 iii 134 
to such a heat As burns a wrong to a, Foresters u i 700 
ee ee oon rae Wong 00 2, Queen Mary 1 iv 226 
Permission of her Highness to retire To 4, = 1 Iv 237 
Ashtree (See also Ash, Eshtree) always told Father 
that the huge old a there would cause an 
accident some Prom. of May 11 244 
A-silking (dressing in silk) master been a-glorifying 
and a-velveting and a-s himself, The Falcon 99 
if the barons and bishops hadn’t been a-s on the 
: i ‘ Becket 1 iv 128 
Didn’t I spy ’em a-s i’ the woodbine harbour 
Ask (See also Why do ? you know i quem A ao Sy 
y do youa w it. ary Liv 
A thou Lord i what he thinks of this! Harold 1 i 40 
> pooh ee pomal ; a Ht 
a of me Who my pallium from an Antipope ” ri8l 
Dir ieel Beal. a 2990 
I a thee, wilt thou help me to the crown? » I ii 627 
A me for this at thy most need, son Harold, » muril4d 
A it of Aldred. » Uri 225 
eee eed yal 4, » mii 46 
I a again When had the and the Holy Father » Tike 
I have a power—would Harold a me for it— » vid4dl 
Ianomore. Heaven bless thee! hence! Becket 1 i 320 
That which you a me Till better times. » mié6 
What did a her? » mid 
pels fe A him for absolution. » Vii379 
a no leave of king, or mortal man, » Vii 458 
You will not easily make me credit that. Phebe. A her. The Cup 126 
His and I come to a for his falcon, The Falcon 220 
How can I a for his falcon ? ” 234 
Yet if I a, He loves me, and he knows I know RE 244 
How can I, dare I, a him for his falcon? ms 264 
Yet I come To a a gift ” 299 
for the gift I a for, to my mind = 178 
love for my dying boy, Moves me to a it of you. * 788 
Will me for asking what I a. 6 805 
Iayour name? Harold, Harold. Prom. of May u 393 
Go back to him and a his forgiveness before he dies.— __,, mr 401 
Ia you all, did none of you love young Walter Lea? Foresters 1154 
will you answer me a question? Marian. Any that 
Tr aioe man os of ct 
every true man a’s of a woman once 
in his life. » ii 139 
ee ey Sa orine tos 0 ‘ou. We ha’ nothing. » mr190 
bond he Of the Abbot— thou a him for it ? ” Iv 85 
I fear to a who left us even now. » Iv 808 
Ask’d (See also Axed, Haxed) And by their answers 
to the question a, Queen Mary w ii 153 
a him, : © Will you take it off sS mm i 401 
they Gaps thelr hands Upon their swords when a; * vill4 
when he a for ? J Harold tv iii 110 
Was there not someone a me for forgiveness ? * v ii 82 
lathe way. Rosamund. I think so. Becket wm i 62 
I but @ her One question, and she primm’d her mouth PR es WG 
a our mother if I could keep a quiet tongue i’ my head, » mri 118 
Ia A ribbon from her hair to bind it with; The Falean 358 
you a to eat with me. ” 868 


_ 


837 


Aureole 


Ask’d (continued) And a me what I could not auswer. Prom. of May 1 555 
and I a her once more to my eres re 1 387 
I would ha’ given my whole y to the King had 


he a for it, Foresters 11 i 306 


criedst ‘I yield’ almost before the thing was a, * 1 i 567 
Asking Have for thine a aught that I can give, Queen Mary wu iii 7 
The Falcon 805 


Will pardon me for a what I ask. 
a his consent—you wish’d me— 
Asleep wholesome medicine here Puts that belief a. ecket rv ii 52 
Shall I find you a when I come back ? » Ivii 64 
with as little pain As it is to fall a. Prom. of May m 342 
The sick lady here might have been a. oe mit 344 
Some hunter in day-dreams or half a Foresters tv 1088 


Prom. of May ux 493 


Queen Mary i iii 103 


A-spitting you'll set the Divil’s Tower a-s, 

A-spreading and a-s to catch her eye for a dozen year, The Falcon 100 

Ass with an a’s, not a horse’s head, Queen Mary 1 iii 169 
v i 284 


Sir Thomas Stafford, a bull-headed a, ia 
Assail And might a you passing through the street, 

To a our Holy Mother esas brood Too long 
Assail’d if e’er thou be a In any of our forests, 

woman’s fealty when A by Craft and Love. 


nm Iv ii 34 

Becket v ii 251 
Foresters tv 423 
The Cup tiliT 


even now You seem the least a of the four. Becket v ii 522 
Assaulted my house hath been a, Queen Mary 1 v 147 
Assembled And Commons here in Parliament a, » mill 


Assembly But there the great A choose their king, 
Assent This marriage had the a of those 


Thine is a half voice and a lean a. A uri 311 
That were but as the shadow of an a. Becket 1 iii 195 

Assertion See Self-assertion 
Assessor But his a in the throne, Queen Mary t v 501 
Assize See Size i2 
vi 


Assure I do a you, that it must be look’d to: = 
I do most earnestly a you that Your likeness— Prom. of May u 563 
Assured Art thou a By this, that Harold loves but Edith? Harold 1 ii 209 
A-steiilin’ cotched ’im once a-s coals an’ I sent fur ’im, Prom. of May 1 412 

Astride with the Holy Father a of it down upon his own 
head. Becket un iii 77 


Asunder here I gash myself a from the King, i 1i175 
A be we not a-s with the head of the family ? » Iivl78 
be dead while I be a-s. » Liv 247 
A I be afeard I shall set him a-s like 
onythink. Prom. of May ut 359 
At (hat) we fun’ ’im out a-walkin’ i’ West Field wi’ 
a white ’a, at ur 135 
A-talkin’ What feller wur it as ’a’ been a-t fur haafe . 
m 576 


an hour wi’ my Dora? - 
Robin the Earl, is always a-t us that every man, Foresters 11 95 


A-telling 
Atheling (a Saxon ) The 4 is nearest to the throne. Harold 1 ii 569 
So that ye will not crown the 4 ? It ii 598 
Who inherits? Edgar the A ? im i 240 
Athelstan (King of the English) and tell me tales Of 
Alfred and of A the Great re Ivi 
Iv iii 5: 


Or A, or English Ironside Who fought with Knut, $6 
A-top and your worship a-t of it. Queen Mary 1 i 66 
A-tryin’ if she weint listen to me when I be a-t to 

saave ’er— Prom. of May u 694 
Attainder Ye have reversed the a laid on us Queen Mary ut iii 194 
Attainted Thou hast disgraced me and a me, oe mi ii 54 

Thou, Robin Hood Earl of Huntingdon, art a Foresters 1 iti 57 

Attend so you well a to the king’s moves, Queen Mary 1 iii 152 


I a the Queen To crave most humble pardon— » _ Wiv 431 
You should a the office, give them heart. Becket v ii 598 
He said, ‘A the office.’ Becket. A the office ? ye ak COT 
You had better a to your hayfield. Prom. of May 1 122 
I am sorry Mr. Steer still continues too unwell to 

@ to you, ” m 22 
*I am sorry that we could not a your Grace’s party ie 

mr 


on the 10th!’ Re 
Attendance must we dance a all the day? Foresters tv 551 
Attending I’ve been a on his deathbed and his burial. Prom. of May 1 4 


Attraction fine a’s and repulses, the delicacies, Becket, Pro. 499 
Audience Your a is concluded, sir. Queen Mary 1 v 337 
Aught (Se also Ought, Owt) Have you a else to tell me? ,, v iii 100 
Augustine See Austin zi 

Aureole Sees ever such an a round the Queen, * vii 413 


Austin 838 Bagenhall 
Austin (Augustine, first Archbishop of Canterbury) Gregory Baby (adj.) some waxen doll Thy b eyes have rested on, : 
bid St. A here Found two archbishopricks, Becket 1 iii 48 telikes ’ Queen Mary tv 9 
bravest in our roll of Primates down From A— » viid9 whose 6 eye Saw them sufficient. — Harold m1 ii 65 
Author This a, with his charm of simple style Prom. of May 1223 Baby (s) (See also Baaby) strike Their hearts, and hold i 
Authority Under and with your Majesties’ authorities, Queen Mary m1 iii 138 their babies up to it. " 1135 
we by that a Apostolic Given unto us, = it iii 210 That’s all nonsense, you know, such ab as you are. Prom. of May 1785 
And under his a—I depart. Becket 1 iii 728 King, thy god-father, gave it thee when a d. Foresters 1 i 286 
Not punish of your own a? » vii 450 Babyhood as she not betroth’d in her 6 to the Great 
I would stand Clothed with the full a of Rome, » Vii 493 Emperor _ Queen Mary ti Ae! 
Automatic all but proving man An aseries of sensations, Prom.of May1226 Baby-king Stirring her b-k against me? ha! Becket v i 
Autumn (adj.) Sick as an a swallow for a voyage, Harold 1i 101 Hostis b; Harold vi 511 
Autumn (s) Harvestless a’s, horrible agues, plague— Queen Mary vi98 Bachelor See Batchelor 
Avarice shakes at mortal kings—her vacillation, 4, craft— Becket mii40T Back bald o’ the 6, and bursten at the toes, Queen Mary kt 
A-velveting (dressing in velvet) master been a-glorifying show’d his b Before I read his face. oe mi 
and a-v and a-silking himself, The Falcon 98 seorn’d the man, Or lash’d his rascal 6, Harold wu ii 507 
Avenge Who will a me of mine enemies— Queen Mary m1 ii 166 but the 6 methought was Rosamund— _ Becket, Pro, 470 
Avenged that blighted vow Which God a to-~lay. Harold y ii 157 be bound Behind the d like laymen-criminals ? : riii 96 
Avenue —so many alleys, crossings, Paths, a’s— Becket rv ii 7 so dusted his b with the meal in his sack, : tiv 174 
A-vire (on fire) and aset un all a-r, so ’z the tongue en Mors rv iii 518 wi’ bare b’s, but the b’s ’ud ha’ countenanced one another, , mi 147 
Avoid I may as well a him. of May u 619 sr hear that you are saying behind his b The Falcon 107 
Avouch I dare a you'd stand up for yourself, Queen Mary 11 ii 360 nor behind your | ip’s b, at 
Await My lord! the Duke a’s thee at the banquet. Harold 11 ii 805 When I vaulted on his }, Foresters 11 ii 150 
Awaked (See also Half-waked) He hath a! he which to break itself across their b’s. e Iv 918 
hath a! Queen Mary utii156 Backbone Stiff as the very } of heresy Queen Mary 1 vy 44 
Awaken Love will hover round the flowers when Back’d # by the power of France, and landing here, o 3a 
they first a; “ vii37l Back’d See Broken-back’d ‘ 
Awaken’d It seems her Highness hath a. pa vii522 Backward courtesy which hath less loyalty in it than 
Awakening See N i the b scrape of the clown’s heel— Becket vu iii 143 
A-walkin’ we fun’ ’im out a-w i’ West Field wi’ a my child is so young, So } too; » Tv ii 85 
white ’at, Prom. of May m1 134 Hath rated for some b Mary tv iii 307 
Award Thou shalt receive the penitent thief’s a, Queen Mary wv iii8T Backward-working if his b-w Should change Foresters 1v 
Awe —they cannot speak—for a; Harold1i33 Bad (adj.) I will take Such order with all b, heretical 
Awful Amore aone. Make me archbishop ! Becket, Pro. 288 books een Mary tv i 95 
Awry Nothing; but ‘come, come, come,’ and alla, Queen Mary v v 16 Eh, my rheumatizy be that b howiver be I to win 
Ax (ask) Shall I foller ’er and a ’er to maike it up? Prom. of May 1 131 to the burnin’. »  Iviii474 
Axe Eh, but I do know ez Pwoaps and vires be b things ; »  Iviii50l 


(See also Battle-axe, War-axe) there is a and 
cord. Queen Mary m1 iv 47 
How oft the falling a, that never fell, - 


mt v 134 
I have a mind to brain thee with mine a. Harold mi 74 
Our a’s lighten with a single flash » vVib387 
Against the shifting blaze of Harold’s a! » Vibd87T 


score of knights all arm’d with swords and a’s— Becket y iii 72 
Axed (asked) when I a’im why, he telled me ’at 
sweet’arts Prom. of May 1 155 

mi 120 


an’ a ma to be ’is little sweet’art, 


Axle rear and run And break both neck and a. "Harold 1 i 374 
B 

Baaby (baby) to get her b born; Queen Mary tv iii 524 

Baaed black sheep b to the miller’s ewe-lamb, Becket tiv 162 


Baiker (baker) and B, thaw I sticks to hoam-maiide— Prom. of May 1 448 
Baal The priests of B tread her underfoot— Becket 1m iii 179 
Babble (See also Bird-babble) 2 in bower Under the 


rose ! -* im i 96 
Thou art cold thyself To b of their coldness. Queen Mary v ii 292 
And doth so bound and 6 all the way = vv 8&6 
convene This conference but to 6 of our wives ? Becket m ii 90 


Not while the rivulet 6’s by the door, 
Babbled I follow’d You and the child: he 6 all the way. 


Foresters 1 ii 321 
Becket tv ii 140 


Babe but your king stole her a b from Scotland Queen Mary 1 v 291 
her 4 in arms Had felt the faltering Ps 1m ii 80 
The Queen hath felt the motion of her }! ty mz ii 214 
baptized in fire, the 6 Might be in fire for ever. ” viv 23 
The 6 enwomb’d and at the breast is cursed, Harold ¥ i 65 
B’s, orphans, mothers! is that royal, Sire? Becket 1 i 80 
Out of the mouths of 6’s and sucklings, praise! » mii 278 
Will greet us as our b’s in Paradise. » Vii 225 
I had once A boy who died a 6; The Cup 1 ii 149 
be curious About the welfare of their b’s, » 111362 
O Thou that slayest the 6 within the womb 5 m 279 

Babe-breasting Age, orphans, and b-b mothers— Becket 1 i 72 


And love to hear + tales of ~~ ” v ii 429 
for the people do say that his is} beyond all reckoning, Becket u1i175 
There are fairies and b fairies, and sometimes she 


cries, can’t sleep sound o’ nights because of the 
b fairies. »  IWwi29 
Very 6. Somebody struck him. »> Wig 
and they was all a ry out at the b times, Prom. of May 1 139 
But I taaikes ’im fur a } lot and a burn fool, ” 1153 
Thruf slush an’ squad When roads was 5, 4 u 310 
And what harm will that do you, so that you do 
not copy his 6 manners ? e mz 361 
It be one o’ my b dadys. mS mi 465 
You heard him say it was one of his 5 days. a m1 469 
It is almost the last of my b days, I think. ie mr 471 
We be fairies of the wood, We be neither 6 nor good. Foresters mii 119 
Robin, I do, but I have a b wife. " mm 70 
they put it upon me because I have a 6 wife. 7 1 437 
Bad-bade (verb) Bad you so softly with your heretics 
re, Queen Mary i v 392 
Bad me to tell you that she counts on you ” 1m ii 104 
Cranmer. Fly would he not, when all men bad him fly. __,, mril7l 
Ibad my ¢ in, Castro, preach Against these burnings. ,, m1 vi 73 
And bad me have courage ; Ps Ivii8 
bad the king Who doted on him, Harold rv i 101 
Edward me spare thee. » tv 
And bad me seal against the rights of the Church, Becket 1 iii 312 
I bad them clear A royal pleasaunce for thee, 6 EER, 
Thy true King bad thee be A fisher of men; » Wii 285 
me whatever I saw not to speak one word, + mil3z 
You bad me take revenge another way— » Iviil52 
life which Henry bad me Guard from the stroke » Iv ii269 
He bad me put her into a nunnery— wD ae 
Bade me beware Of John: Foresters 1 ii 255 
Badger 25 anpepcis polecat, the wild boar, The burrow- 
ing - Tiii 121 
Baffle We’ll } them, I warrant. Becket 1 i 299 
Bag We’ll dust him from a 6 of ish gold. Queen Mary 1 v 421 
Bagenhall (See also Ralph, Ralph ) B,Isee The 
Tudor green and white. 4, mil79 


Bagenhall 839 Baron 
a) * Worth seeing, B! Queen Mary uriiil88 Banquet (See also Marriage-banquet) murmurs of their 
am ashamed that I am B, “ mi 6 clank The shackles Harold w ii 408 
oe Tower ; a m1 vi 7 My lord! the Duke awaits thee at the b. » Wii 806 
Baited summon’d hither But to be mock’d and b. % m iv 270 If there be those At 6 in this hall, »  Iviii93 
Bake To sing, love, marry, churn, brew, 4, and die, ” my 11 Break the b up . . . Ye four! » Iv iii 231 
I can 6 and I can brew, ’ Foresters 1 i 214 who never saw nor dreamed of such a b. Becket t iv 84 
Baker (See also Baker) ah! she said, The 4 made I must leaye you to your b. » liv 151 
him. Queen Mary t v 56 we came on to the b, from whence there puffed » U1 iii 114 
Balance oo hay bent gee Pregame » vv 223 prays your ladyship and your ladyship’s father to be 
Bald (See also Egg-bald) 6 0’ the x bursten at present at his 5 ight. Foresters ti 300 
the toes, ; 1i52 let us be merry to-night at the b. . 11344 
And this } priest, and she that 1 iv 282 To chain the free guest to the 5-5; Harold u ii 193 
it seems that we shall fly These 6, blank fields, uty 252 Baptized ay apie cen heey trap eieat Queen Mary v iv 23 
Baldness fierce old Gardiner—his big 6, » Liv 264 that thus 6 in blood Grew ever high and higher, Harold un i 146 
Bale (Bishop of Ossory) Poinet, Barlow, B,Scory, Coverdale; , riiT and on a Tuesday B; Becket v ii 286 
Baleful My star! ab one. : » tv 412  Bar(s) when he springs And maims himself against 
Balk come to London Bridge; But how to cross it 6’s the b’s, Queen Mary v v 67 
me. b Thy this fight Fp Seeks Seneeod tension is the 6 I cannot cross ; The Falcon 254 
wer to puissance in vill8 Bar (verb) ether To 6 me from my Philip. Queen Mary 1 iv 140 
Take it not that way—b not the Pope's will. Becket 1 iii 242 Saleen dance teap il, A pon from death. i mt v 172 
Balk’d The jealous 6 of her will— » Iv ii 423 B the bird From following the fled summer— Becket 1 i 257 
Ball I have lost the boy who play’d at 6 with me, Harold ry iii 22 wouldst 5 me fro’ the milk o’ my cow, Foresters 11 i 355 
Say ipaq ton Eaarendcanig! aw leaped Poors The Cup™ 12T Barabbas Still choose B rather than the Christ, Becket 1 ii 390 
Is but a 6 chuck’d between and Spain, Queen Mary urillO  Barbarism Deigns to look in upon our }’s. The Cup u 337 
ee eer. By were. Becket m i 244 (Surname of Frederick L., Emperor) This B 
have not tost His } into the brook ! » mi32l butts him from his chair, Becket, Pro. 217 
I saw 6 you lost in the fork of the great willow over Crow over B—at last tongue-free. e mii 50 
the brook. » Ivii57  Barbarous Sze Semi-barbarous 
you bid me go, and I'll have my 6 anyhow » Ivii63 Barber The common é clipt your hair, Queen Mary rv ii 131 
Ballad But there I am sure the d is at fault Foresters 1i122 Bare (adj.) Nay, for b shame of inconsistency, » rii 39 
Balm and science now could drug and 4 us Prom. of May 1 340 and flying to our side Left his all 4, : mid 
eee ee ees © the Sel Foresters 1 ii 11 Take thou mine answer in b commonplace— Becket, Pro. 282 
Balmy Thou whose breath Is b wind to robe our hills with wi’ 6 backs, but the backs ’ud ha’ countenanced one 
grass, The Cup 1 265 another, » mil46 
gy ath isan gy ay Foresters rv 1068 how b and spare I be on the rib: Foresters 1 i 50 
Balsam Heart-comfort and a } to blood ? Becket 1i14 A thousand winters Will strip you } as death, » Iv 1056 
Ban hurl the dread 6 of the Church on those » 1iii210 Bare (verb) he hath risen again—he 6’s his face— Harold v i 557 
Band (See also Swaddling-band) who went with He bows, he 6’s his head, he is coming hither. Becket ut iii 34 
your train b’s To fight with Wyatt, Queen Mary 0 ii 27 all boots were ever Since man went b. Queen Mary ut v 198 
who be those three yonder with ?—not of crawl over knif e flint B, Becket i 273 
29, a Foresters 1i172 Barely Where there is } room to shift thy side, Harold mii 441 
can I trust With your brave b? - miv704 Barer throat of mine, B than I should wish a man 
She is my queen and thine, The mistress of the b * mr ii 42 to see it,— Queen Mary v ii 462 
You caught a lonely woodman of our 5, mi 360 =©Bargain mine hour! I d for mine hour. Becket 1 i 212 
_ To break our } and scatter us to the winds a mr 453 + Bargainer pe har raat bag dose phe The Falcon T5T 
For those of thine own 6 who would betray thee ? ” rv 832 But you will find me a shrewd 6 still. » 774 
I never found one traitor in my tv 836 = Barge lost, all yielded! Ab, ab! Queen Mary u iv T2 
Bandit Before these b’s brake into your presence. Becket v ii 556 We had your royal 4, and that same chair, me m ii 6 
I thank you, noble sir, the very blossom Of 6’s Foresters 1x 248 ~—- Bark (of a tree) What breadth, height, strength—torrents 
they that suffer by him call the blossom Of b’s » Iv 373 of eddying b! Foresters ut 95 
B their own rude jests with them, The Cup 1ii 360 Bark (verb) And when to } and how. The Cup 1 ii 114 
Anvil on hammer b— Harold tv iiil61 Bark (vessel) winds than that which crack’d Thy } at : 
d 6 us to Woodstock, and the fields. Queen Mary mx v 3 Ponthieu,— Harold ii 200 
From lack of Tostig—thou hast b him. Harold 11i168 Bark’d I have but } my hands. a mid 
That brother whom I love beyond the rest, My } B out at me such monstrous charges, Becket tv ii 342 
Tostig. » i296 Barlow (Bishop) Poinet, B, Bale, Scory, Coverdale ; Queen Mary 1ii 6 
tae Seep © Tosti hence, * 1vi97 Barn broken down our d’s, Wasted our diocese, Becket v ii 430 
Robin Hood Earl of Huntingdon is outlawed and b. —- Foresters 1 iii 68 To the bleak church doors, like kites upon a 6. Harold tv iii 38 
Art thou that } lord of Huntingdon, 3 Iv 139 Be thou a-gawin’ to the long b? Prom. of May 12 
Banishment In quiet—home your } countryman. Queen Mary ut ii 31 and ’e telled all on us to be i’ the long b by one o’clock, 5 18 
Thus, after twenty years of b, is mr ii 46 Why codm awaiiy, then, to the long 6. s 136 
After my twenty years of b, x v ii 69 e farming men ’ull hey their dinner i’ the long 6b, iy Eley 
Our sister hates us for his }; Harold m1 i 78 They ha’ broached a barrel of aiile i’ the long }, 7 1427 
eee. ores OF Lostig’s b, » Ivil04 look for ’im, Eva, and bring ’im to the b. f 1 438 
So thou be chasten’d by = a » Iv 150 I’ve hed the b cleared out of all the machines, a 1451 
ee eee, Pees From ngland into bitter b; Becket v ii 289 and make them happy in the long 6, » 1792 
Bank parch’d 6’s rolling incense, as of old, p Marytv91 Baron But that my d’s might believe thy word, Harold w ii 725 
My 6 Of wild-flowers. At thy feet! Becket mi 125 widow And a ild, whom one of thy wild 6’s— Becket, Pro. 189 
Past the b Of foxglove, then to left by that one yew. Foresters tv 973 How should a 6 love a beggar on horseback, ! » Pro, 443 
Bank’ like A b-w fire that flashes out again The Cup 1 ii 166 Laics and 0’s, thro’ The random gifts of careless kings, ,, 11157 
Banner 6, Blaze like a night of fatal stars Harold rv i 250 And many a 6 holds along with me—_ » rii 52 
gies Re England stands between his 6’s. gt WAST Where I shall meet the B’s and my King. s rii 84 
He stands between the b’s with the dead » Vi656 Save the King’s honour here before his 6’s. » iii 188 
And ?d eer rae toe Sicly Land, Foresters tv 1000 B’s and bishops of our realm of England, » ili 336 
Banns W Prom. of May 1 686 When every 6 ground his blade in blood ; » iii 349 


your parish-parson baw] our b 


Baron 
Baron (continued) Yea, heard the churl against the 5— Becket 1 iii 365 
Did not your 6’s draw their swords against me ? 1 iii 501 
The King and all his b's. Becket. Judgment! B’s! 1 iii 683 
B’s of England and of Normandy, 1 iii 741 
Ay, my lord, and divers other earls and b’s. re tiv 59 
these earls and ’s, that clung to me, aS tiv 66 
They shall henceforward be my earls and b’s— ” 1 iv 87 
if the 6’s and bishops hadn’t been a-sitting on the Arch- 

bishop. tiv 127 
Summon b’s; take their counsel : vil4 
focal badly «ago Me fb 

‘0 bishops, bishops, tes, b's, “i “th 
So that our B’s bring his Sesame under. Foresters 1 ii 117 
horn, that scares The B at the torture of his churls, Fe mm 106 
these proud priests, and these B’s, Devils, m ut 126 
confirm it now Before our gather’d Norman 6, Harold m ii 605 
A bulwark against Throne and B, Becket tilT 


These be those b-b’s That havock’d all the land » 11240 
Baronial may ee fier pee be Foresters m i 61 
Barony The Church should hold her baronies of me, 


Becket Pro. 24 

In fee and } of the King, » iii 675 

I hold Nothing in fee and } of the King. 1 iii 678 
Barr’d Mine enemies 6} all access to the boy. v ii 451 


Foresters 1i 314 
Prom. of May 426 
Queen Mary m vi 140 
m the b field. m vilo2 

e thou mine answer in bare 


Not if I 6 thee up in thy chamber, 
Barrel They ha’ broached a 4 of aale i’ the long barn, 
Barren ‘The King hath wearied of his } bride.’ 
Is God’s best dew 
Then for thy 5 jest 


common-place— Becket, Pro. 281 

And York lay } for a hundred years. ” 1 hii 54 

like a 6 shore That grew salt weeds, The Cup 1 231 
Barricade Their horse are thronging to the b’s; Harold v i 547 

They thunder again upon the d’s. » vi 626 
Barrin’ and 5 the wet, Hodge ’ud ha’ been a- 

harrowin’ Queen Mary rv iii 491 

b the wind, Dumble wur blow’d wi’ the wind, ” Iv iii 493 
Barring (See also Barrin’) But by all Saints— Leofwin. 

B the Norman ! Harold vy i 225 
Barton, Elizabeth See Joan of Kent 
Base were all as 6 as—who shall I say—Fitzurse and his 

following— Becket ut iii 307 

His own true people cast him from their doors Like 

a b coin. The Cup 1 ii 353 
Baseness and great b loathed as an exception : Becket 1 iii 304 

Would bow to such a } as would e me » Iv ii 234 


So that our Barons bring his b under. Foresters tii 117 
hands Of these same Moors thro’ nature’s b, ” 1m i 564 
That 6 which for fear or monies, a mi 706 

Baser lower and } Than even I can well believe you. Prom. of May m1 814 

Bashful eyes So } that you look’d no higher ? Queen Mary ut i 65 
Our 6 Legate, saw’st not how he flush’d ? » liv 350 
Was yet too 6 to return for it ? 

Basket Lobster-basket 

Basle Zurich, Worms, Geneva, B— 

Bass This burst and d of loyal harmony, 

Bastard (adj.) then the b sprout, My sister, is far 

fairer than myself. 


Queen Mary 1 ii 3 
» 111 285 


Queen Mary tv 71 


A 6 hate born of a former love. Becket 1 i 174 

Bastard (s) It means a b. Queen Mary 1113 
Why, didn’t the Parliament make her a b? = 1116 
Then which is the b? ne 1122 
they be both 6’s by Act of Parliament and Council. PS 1i 24 
Parliament can make every true-born man of us a b. 

Old Nokes, can’t it make thee a b? #6 1i 28 
and so they can’t make me a b. n 1i47 
But if Parliament can make the Queen a b, ” 1i 49 
Juggler and b>—b—he hates that most—William the 

tanner’s b! Harold x ii 773 
And given thy realm of England to the b. » mrii 155 
Then for the 6 Six feet and nothing more ! » Iv iii 115 
The tanner’s b! » Iwiiil73 
hath borne at times A 6 false as William. ni TATE 
= pd no tricks in him—No 6 he! »  vi403 

e can’t all of us be as pretty as thou art—little b Becket rv i 39 
thereupon he call’d my chi b’s. » Iv ii 45 


Beach 
Bastard (s) (continued) Then is thy pretty boy a b? Becket rv ii 
This in thy bosom, And after in thy ’s! wit Bi 
Bastardise And done your to 6 our Queen, Queen Mary wu iv 238 
Bastard-making that was afore b-m began. a 1i44 
Bastardy What are you of 6 under oe 1159 
Bat What’s here? a dead 6 in the fairy ring— Foresters u ii 93 
a b flew out at him In the clear noon, » mide 
Crush’d m: irgeomnge pe ot i nut 
Batchelor out upon all simple b’s ” Iv 
Bathe Tob this sacred pavement with my blood Becket v iii 131 
Began Pa bens English’ Church Queen it iy 188 
Batter to 6 at i iy m iv 
Battering the doors, and breaking thro’ the walls? Becket vii 
Battle (See also Mid-battle) or wave And wind at 
sats, team io 3 wt the pulses Oe ee 
Hark, is 6 at gates, ” lv 
I myself Will down into the 6 and there bide " um iv 85 
ssauy Hogi ia jour sanbs Sp aaip poh : ii 
man ish in your ) your ” vill 
S hal Saueed of bin tk hovetonea: ‘* vv 33 
For thou hast done the } in my cause; Harold w ii 555 
To do the } for me here in England, s tv ii 
than his league With Norway, and this « Iv iii 89 
and had my constant ‘ No’ For all but instant 4 - vil 
After the b—after the b. Go. " v i 362 
Whose life was all one 4, incarnate war, * vi 397 
Twill bear thy Bisssing into the 3. eh 
ill bear into s vi 
until I find Which way the 6 balance. m vi46l 
Lesh ant upon the dts nomen & i 434, 64 
out i e t) Pee 
© God of bs, make his battle-axe age ” v 1562 
O God of 6’s, they are three to one, Fe vidt5 
Look out upon the 6! a v i 624 
build a church to God Here on the hill of b ” y ii 138 
Since I knew 6, And that was from my bo * viil?4 
Lest there be b between Heaven and Becket t iii 226 
The glory and grief of b won or lost The Cup 1 ii 161 
a rumour then pte Pe bch The Falcon 382 
ee ea Fadeen Gane » 504 
of w ” 
in this same 5 We had been me 602 
I tear away The leaves were darken’d by the b— * 913 
if he had not gone to t the king’s 6’s, Foresters 1 i 57 
I saved his life once in db. » tise 
Battle-axe they With their good 6’s will do you right Queen Mary 1 iv 66 
re sara gers, deme ps woe + 3 b-a— Harold 1 ii 89 
b-a Was out of place; it should have been the bow.— » ii 105 
With nothing but my b-a and him To spatter his brains! ,, mii 779 
were man’s to have The b-a by thee ! » Iviiil3 
and our 6-a’s broken The Raven’s wing, » viii 64 
we must use our b-a to-day. » V¥i205 
y b-a against your voices. » V¥i265 
a Saxon b-a— » wid4l4a 
Cowl, helm ; and crozier, b-a. » vi44d 
make his b-a keen As thine own shan dividing justice, » vidé63 
Battled I would have 6 for it to the death. Foresters u i 664 
Battle-field and seen the red of the b-f, The Falcon 549 
Battle-hymns ghostly horn Blowing continually, and 
faint b-h, Harold mt i 373 
Battlement SS » i3el 
Bawl When your parish-parson b our banns Prom. of May 1 685 
Bay (arm of the sea) 6’s And havens filling with a blissful 
sea. The Cup u 235 
And over this Robin Hood’s b ! Foresters u ii 177 
Bay (verb) Tho’ all the world should ¢ like winter 
wolves. Queen Mary 11 ii 361 
how those Roman wolfdogs howl and 6 him ! z IV iii 
Bayeux I saw him coming with his brother Odo The 
B bi Harold 1 ii 348 
from Guy To mine own hearth at B, ¥ ii 43 
Beach drave and crack’d His boat on Ponthieu b ; ” 1 ii 36 
stood on Dover d to murder me, Becket v ii 436 
A child’s sand-castle on the 5 The Cup 1 ii 254 


And the great breaker beats upon the d ! Foresters 1 ii 324 


Bead 
Bead Counts his old 6’s, and hath forgotten thee. Harold 1 ii 447 
x och y gle pd ewe The Falcon 48 
—= 6 and deep-incavern’d Queen Mary 1 iv 266 
also Side-beam) 0 the 6’s of both may 
upon Ee m1 iv 20 
My grayhounde like a } of light, Harold 1 ii 129 
6 of dawn upon flower, Foresters 1v 3 
Beaming his fine-cut face bowing and } with all that 
courtesy Becket ma iii 141 
Her face } starlike down upon me gaat ee u 248 
Bear the rough 6 beneath the tree, 11 327 
_ apse er ; 7. Rainn, See, SF 
: ribaldry! Out, beast! out, ” ri 
Dares the } slouch into the lion’s den ? » Iv ii 282 
ee You needs must » it aay i ie 
. ary Liv 
B Renard, that I live and die . m iv 41 
The tree only 5’s dead fruit is gone, Re mi 19 
nap cbr of a ge ‘s mr i 23 
How should he b a out of Spain ? mm iii 25 
How should he 6 the of the Pope ? mr iii 29 
+f ay ac gang berg pely None + wav 231 
pret plait rye wl Sf pen deen pers ‘ =A 
could mould better ; « mvi 
oe ee a Vasistlen coon to tach ech, » Iiiils4 
1} it Without more ruffling. ka viii3 
eee cee connge to 0 Harold 1 i 402 
And thy love? Aldwyth. much as thou canst } » 11484 
Sere ae 0m ues be pay, » 11485 
Let all men 6 witness of our bond ! » mii 698 
That mortal men should 6 their earthly heats » Vi 283 
I will } thy blessing into the battle » Vids 
B me true witness—only for this once— » viilldS 
My punishment is more than I can 6. » Vii 202 
Together more than mortal man can }. Becket 1 i 24 
Permit my good lord, to 6 it for thee, » iii 490 
So now he 8’s the standard of the angels. » Titi 496 
I am the Dean of the province ; let me } it » 1iii 499 
ee oe ene prone be 5 thy cross, » Titi 504 
Let York 6 his to with Canterbury » 1iii 512 
But 5 with Walter Map, » mii 307 
—The Cross !—who 6’s my Cross before me ? » vii 610 
Would that I could 6 thy cross indeed ! » vii 6l4 
een aren Seng women The Cup 1 iii 86 
; doe Tog phigh oad B him away. » viii 181 
the I b to thee Glow thro’ thy veins ? . 1426 
The love I } to thee Glows thro’ my veins » . 1428 
Td with him no longer. The Falcon 884 
And he will have to 6 with it as he may » _ 887 
eer ueeco mae» with John Foresters 1 ii 102 
not the love I 6 thee for a girl. m 1v 742 
It is the King Who 6’s all down * Iv 784 
(s) tell me, did you ever Sigh for a b? Queen Mary 1 v 609 
would eat fire and spit it out At 
sb: ” <tr 
but he a yellow b. wend 
ee eeaeenre & very full fe b » Mm iv 338 
white 6, he had never shaven »  Iviii 592 
our eee ee BAe and b; ” v iii 5T 
The rosy face, long down-silvering 5, Harold ux i AT 
emer poe ees bog cown-slivering } » Iv i 262 
tan of southern summers and the b ? Prom. of May 1 618 
y father will not grace our feast With his white b 
* b! Queen Mary 1 1196 
: C A bold heart to } that raging mo! ary vii 
may rend the b limb from fimb. Becket 1 i 378 
all but the b’s away. : ge rit 
ine fail. part.) I, 6 great ensign, make it bsmas 
: » I 
wherewithal he cleft the tree From off the b trunk, Harold ux i 188 
_  —the stream is b us all down, Foresters 1 i 239 
Bearing forth) ‘To go twelve months in b of 
__ & Queen Mary ux vi 91 
eee cme of } him 0 child, ~ 1Vv iii 429 
Since she lost hope of b us a ? M v i 229 
} 
7 


841 


Beautiful 


(mien) Philip shows Some of the 4 of your 
blood— Queen Mary 1 v 484 


His 6 is so courtly-delicate ; iy ut iv 397 
Beast (See also 7 ) pounce like 

a wild 6 out of his cage to worry Cranmer. 1188 
world-hating 6, A haggard Anabaptist. a m ii 91 
but I thought he was a b. ri 221 
Bonner cannot out-Bonner his own seli— B !— - m vi 28 
Because these islanders are brutal b’s ? m vi 158 
and in itself a d. 1vi33 
creep down into some dark hole Like a hurt 4, Iv i 142 
Stand watching a sick 6 before he dies ? tv iii 7 
the d might roar his claim To being in God's image, Iv iii 367 
I @ the King a 6; Verily a lion if you 

will—the world A most obedient } ang fool— 

myself Half } and fool as appertaining to it ; rv iii 412 
Thou’s thy way wi’ man and 6, Tib. *" rv iii 499 
like a timorous 6 of prey Out of the bush Harold 1 ii 212 
The wolf! the >! » mii 801 
O drunken ribaldry! Out, d! out, bear ! Becket 1 i 231 
Poor b, poor 6! set him down. tiv 105 
Like the wild 6—if you can call it love. 1v ii 121 
The world God —even the 6—the bird ! v ii 243 
Ay, still a lover of the 6 and bird? » Vil 246 


ow you What manner of 6 it is ? The Cup 1 ii 371 
leaves him A b rey in the dark, Prom. of May 1 505 


oy Se b-b t God has plunged my soul in— Becket 1 i 149 

Beastly b swine make such a grunting here, Queen Mary 1 iii 12 

Beat I can play Sony ane Sed 5 ree there. ‘ 1 iii 129 
" ‘ 


Make all tongues praise and all hearts } for you. 1v 118 
which every now and then 3’s me half dead : tv 525 
whether It 6’s bard at this marriage. m i 39 
for to-day My heart 6’s twenty, mr ii 59 
Your re Ba a will that db men down; Your 

father had a brain that 6 men down— rv i 108 
God will 6 down the fury of the flame, tv iii 98 
I wonder at tha’, it b’s me ! »  Iviii 499 
You 6 upon the rock, e vi2l10 
How Harold used to b him ! Harold 1 i 432 
Leofwin would often fight me, and I } him. » 371434 
only pulsed for Gri , 6 For his pursuer. w 301 
or the sword that b’s them down. » miil36 
There somewhere 6’s an English pulse/in thee ! m1 ii 266 
let him flap The wings that 6 down Wales ! » IWi2aT 
I should 6 Thy ki ip as my bisho’ Becket, Pro. 90 
Yet my fingers itch to > him into nothing. » _ Liv 229 
best heart that ever B for one woman. The Falcon 668 
No other heart Of such magnificence in courtesy B’s— 

out of heaven, 724 


would you } a man for his brother’s fault ? Prom. of May mi 154 
broke the heart That only } for you ; ps m1 768 
the great breaker b’s upon the beach ! Foresters 1 ii 323 


That thou a ee 6 him down at quarterstaff ! 4 1v 517 
Will chill the hearts that 6 for Robin Hood ! » Iv 1064 
Beaten You are db, Becket, Pro, 45 
I loathe being } ; had I fixt my fancy Upon the 

game I should have 6 thee » ro, 49 
beat Thy kingship as my bishop hath 6 it. » Pro. 91 
who hath + down my foes. » Pro, 253 
Becket hath b thee again— » _ Pro. 314 
in this same battle We had been b— The Falcon 608 
Our Robin }, pleading for his life ! Foresters 1 i 674 
Lusty bracken 6 flat, wo wibise 

Sit here by me, where the most 6 track Runs tliro’ 
the forest, 3 mr 89 
Or else be bound and 0b, (repeat) » 11 370, 390 
the rain b in face all the way, Prom. of May ut 367 


Beau I left her lying still and b, More b Queen Mary v v 261 
O 6! May I have it as mine, Becket 1 i 297 
My Anjou bower was scarce as b. ‘a to oe 
The Lady Camma, Wise I am sure as she is }, The Cup 1ii 189 
She b: sleek as a miller’s mouse! Meal enough, 

meat enough, well fed ; but 6—bah ! The Falcon 164 
you look as 6 this morning as the very Madonna by 198 
A lady that was 6 as day Sat by me * 349 


Beautiful (continued) And she was the most } of all ; 


Becamest when thou } Man in the Flesh, 
Beck (brook) ledstwaiys they niver cooms ’ere but fur 


Beautiful 


Then 


842 


but fifteen, and still as }. he Faleon 353 
Come, give me your hand and kiss me This ) May- 

morning. Prom. of May 1 565 
The most 6 May we have had for many years ! a 1 566 
And here Is the most 6 morning of this 1 569 
You, the most 5 blossom of the May, 1574 
all the world is 6 If we were happy 1577 
How 6 His oy ae are, and oa valliee the farmer’s ! m 530 


no maids like E lish maids So } as they be. 
rigged =. innocent, 6, 
Beauty a head So full of grace and } ! 


B passes like a breath and love is lost in loathing : 
She hath won upon our people thro’ her 6, 

cowling and clouding up That fatal star, thy B, 
Your answer, b ! 

She calls you 5, but I don’t like her looks. 

my sleeping-draught May bloat thy 4 out of shape, 
By thy leave, b. Ay, the same ! 

marvell’d at Our unfamiliar beauties of the west ; 
You have 6,—O great 6,—and Antonius, 

for her 5, stateliness, and 
To-day, my }, thou must dash us down 
With other beauties on a mountain meadow, 
I whisper’d, Let me crown you Queen of B, 


crown you Again with the same crown my Queen of B. 


Prom. of May 1 246 
” 1 283 


like the Moslem beauties waiting To clasp their 
lovers 


—her main law Whereby she grows in b— 
prize The lof B, even if I found it 
and if her beauties answer their report. 


ER Met our }, 

————— of England, 1154-1162 Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury, 1162-1170) a also 
Dare - Becket, Godstow - Becket, 

Thomas Becket, Thomas of Galeben 
As proud as B. 


You would not have him murder’d as B was ? 


wer, Was chosen Priestess 


The Cup 1 ii 297 


Foresters u i 20 


mr ii 64 


Queen Mary Iv 64 


Vv ii 365 


Harold rw i 23 
Becket 1 i 312 


tv ii 53 
rv ii 61 
tv ii 170 
tv ii 203 
rv ii 303 


nu 16 


mt 601 


Forsters 1 ii 27 
Queen Mary tv iii 140 


Prom. of May 1 213 


Queen Mary - i 332 
i 334 


the arm within Is B’s, who hath beaten down my foes. Becket, ie. 253 


The chart is not mine, but B’s: take it, Thomas. 
B! O—ay—and these chessmen on the floor— 
B hath beaten thee again— 
Ha, B! thou rememberest our talk ! 
this B, her father’s friend, like enough staved us 
B, I am the oldest of the Templars ; 
Behold thy father kneeling to thee, B. 
And B had my bosom on all this ; 
Our Lord B’s our great sitting-hen cock, 
B, beware of the knife ! 
B’ shall be king, and the Holy Father shall be king, 
With B? I have but one hour with thee— 
Why thou, my bird, thou pipest B, B— 
Must be the nightmare b: 
We have but one bond, her hate of B. 
Nay! nay! what art thou muttering? J hate B? 
Tis true what B told me, that the mother 
and B—B should crown him were he crown’d at all : 
Brother of France, what shall be done with B? 
Master B, you That owe to me your power over me— 
sure to wake As great a wrath in B—— Rosamund. 
A ec B! 
—B tells him parson my life 
ever moves against a 

veel allows I fall no inch Behind this B, 
B hath trodden on us like ss 
scarcely dare to bless the good we eat Because of B. 
I know—could swear—as long as B breathes, 
The brideless B is thy king and mine : 
B is like enough to make all his. 
Methought I had recover’d of the B, 
Why do you thrust this B on me again ? 
Lest B ares you even from your throne. 
Your B knew the secret of your bower. 


on my peace with ‘B. 


Pro. 311 
Pro. 312 
Pro. 314 
Pro. 404 
Pro. 517 
1 iii 247 
Liii 253 
T iii 433 
riv 125 
riv 133 
1 iv 269 
mi23 
mi32 
mi38 
mi 166 
ri 168 
iid 
nmiilé 
mii 65 
mii 151 


mi 88 
Iv ii 394 
vi25 
vi4o 
vi60 
viT2 
viTlé 
vil07 
vil34 
vil37 
vi 155 
vild59 
vill7 


Beggar 
ee See Our B, who will not absolve the 
Becket ¥ i 222 
{think fo ave at olove thi 2 $s = 
ou are no ‘8s men—you—you—you are B’s men. am 
What say ye there of B? » vildéb 
B, it is too late. ‘ » Vii526 
Where is the traitor B ? » Viii 103 
Beckon Wie ab hao till B’ hence. Queen M. 138 
s 's me aryvv 
Becomes yok tg pte ype a tv 436 
Bed (See also Down, Flower-bed) As tho’ the 
nightmare never left her 5. < tv 606 
Spain in our ships, in our forts, in our houses, 
i bee : mi 180 
No our b’s— a i 182 
and Ps i aney. I hate Spain a mils4 
pee dey pe app Ee rd se a v iv 36 
d one From out a 6 of thick forget-me-nots, = vv 94 
t lies beside thee, king, upon thy 6. Harold mx i 196 
get thee to thine own Becket 1i 8 
hath made his 6 between the altars, «» Tiv 264 
My 6, where ey’n the slave is private— » vi256t 
I measured his foot wi’ the mark i’ the 4, but it 
wouldn’t fit : Prom. of May 1 414 
seen us that wild morning when we found Her } 


unslept in, 
eas Oe ee my friends, and then to b. 
Henry) See Henry, Henry 


Bee As the first flower no 4 has ever tried: Mary t iv 63 
Are you the 5 to try me ? ” tiv 64 
b’s, If any creeping life invade their hive rs wm iii 53 
Tee csophe son an at ao Pe tae, Sian 1 iii 64 
. people are as thick as b’s Te iw hum like 0's, Harold 1181 

mustn’t buzz, Whoo; t ws. (repeat ‘ecket 111 i 

ie son tleeeaaal teen = bat 
As happy as the 6’s there at their -o Prom. of May 1 606 
Swarm to thy voice like 6’s to the brass pan. Foresters 1 iii 108 
B’s rather, flying = the flower for honey. ” tv 12 
The 6 buza’d up in a 1vl4 
fad thet beatd deed Gos ab m4 tv 20 
And the 6 buzz’d up in the cold .» Iv 21 
pre toed Ayecalehe in the cold. § Iv 27 
t in tune with Nature and the b’s. a tv 33 
should buzz about the Court of John. Pa Iv 44 
ok "Pine, and plane, oak, walnut, The Cup til 

Beef and there i is a piece of b like a house-side, Prom. of May 1 793 

Beelzebub By Mahound I could dine with B! Foresters tv 971 

Beer Ow Steer en — cowd tea to ’is men, and 

owd Dobson Prom. of May 1 225 
But Id like o Seonis cowd tea better nor 
Dobson’s 6 = um 227 
That } be as good fur ’erses as men. Pe m 315 
The b’s gotten oop into my ’ead. mm 320 
Wecked 22 0D ee wanes Reon ee conn on eee 
would have done upon the b ? “ mm 57 
SSeseemn. ‘by batibe al b:llce yoet contin Queen Mary mx ili 
y our creeping t! Ma 1 ili 

Beetle B’s } wel wna eee st sat Foreston sx Sa 

Befall Noi Dear ease os thor en © CER Becket 1 i 260 
get you hence in haste Lest worse 6 you. » Ivii28 

Befit It well ’s thy new archbishoprick » 11225 

See eet eto ere 

ou are people to pray for you; en Iv ii 
—there to }, starve, pial Becket 1 i 74 
I will 6 my leet shina dae wool » Iv ii 103 
he 2 you to forget it As scarce his act -— The Cup 1 51 
Dare b him to receive his diamonds back.— The Falcon 262 

Beget pres RSet weds cr o5-vabeat vada Queen Mary 1 i 54 
b’s An admiration and an indigna’ » ULiv 169 

Beggar (s) How fow shoulda baron love a on horseback, Becket, bbe 

-sore,—b’s, poor rogues _ liv 
If the King hold his uUrpose, eS ee " tiv 90 
—like some loud 6 a Oth mi 180 


mastiff, That all but ‘i ihe 6, the b, Prom. of May 1 559 


Beggar 843 Besotted 
SS but if he do not I and thou are Believe (continued) You will b Now that he never struck 
s. Foresters 1 i 200 the stag— The Cup 1 ii 429 
Canst thou endure to be a 6 whose whole life « 11205 he ee ae Camma. I pray him to b— 
Here come three 6’s. “ mit 187 t I 6 him. ” m1 55 
we be b’s, we come to ask 0’ you. We ha’ nothing. « 1189 I scarce bit! Elisabetta. Shame upon her then ! The Falcon 517 
B’s, you are sturdy rogues that should be set to work. - m1 196 I doant 4 he’s iver a ’eart under his waistcoat. Prom. of May 1 130 
How | fora b? » 1216 they that love do not b that death Will part them. a 1 662 
ris? tg not hear one of these 6’s’ catches ? » m1 405 My father’s death, Let her 6 it mine ; = um 454 
by St. these 6’s and these friars speed ere you. »  mx'al? I do 4 I lost my heart to him the very first time we 
one ee to the devil with this that b’sme! , 1i340 met, : mt 283 
Beggared has } him. The Falcon 157 I do 6 I could forgive—well, almost anything— ES ur 630 
He hath become so }, that his falcon * 229 lower and baser Than even I can well 6 you. a mz 815 
We will be 4 then and be true to the King. Foresters 1 i 201 but I } there lives No man who truly loves Foresters 11 i T4 
Beggarly This b life, This poor, flat, hedged-in field— Prom. of May u 343 I 6 She came with me into the forest here. » i484 
Beggar-woman rags Of some pale b-w seeking alms The F 852 I } thou fell’st into the hands Of these same Moors Me eh) 
Begin old Gospeller, sour as midwinter, B with him. Queen Mary 1iii 41 b There came some evil fairy at my birth And cursed 
But he b’s to flutter Harold 11 ii 3 me, 1 ii 107 
He b’s at top with me: Becket i iii 617 I } thee, thou art a good fellow, though a friar. «) en Sét 
so, Allen, I may as well 6 with you. Prom. of May m1 30 O my liege, we did b you dead. » Iv 846 
Beginning In your old place? and vespers are b. Becket Vii59T Believed His friends would praise him, I b ’em, Queen Mary t v 623 
Begone Do, and 6! » 11233 Stigand 6 he knew not what he spake. Harold ux ii 61 
Begun hath 4 to re-edify the true temple— Queen Mary 1 iii 58 —some 6 she was his paramour. » vViild2 
Your Loy 6-taete 6 to learn your worth. - 1v 109 b that Rome Made war upon the peoples not the Gods. The Cup 1ii 58 
she hath } Her life-long prayer for thee Harold ut i 323 I } thee to be too solemn and formal to be a ruffler. Foresters 1 i 168 
Behalf Stood out against the in your }, Queen Mary rv i 126 I 6 this Abbot of the party of King Richard, ao BL O6 
Behaviour I ise you that if you forget yourself Believer as I am a true } in true love myself, oy E1362 
in your } to this gentleman, Prom. of May1162 Believing I should ever aid the Church— Becket, Pro. 417 
Behold 3B him— Poe. Oh, unhappy sight ! Queen Mary rv iii 1 6 That I should go against the Church with him, : ri 91 
B him, brethren: he hath cause to weep !— »  Iwiiil3 + that our brother Had wrong’d you ; o> a SY 
Beholden Thanks, Sir Thomas, we be b to you , wiiil2l Theer ye goas ageiin, Miss niver ) owt I says to 
Thou art much 6 to this foot of mine, : mm ii 49 ye— Prom. of May 1 10T 
But I am much 4 to King. . Viii99 Bell (See also-Minster-bell) The 4’s are ringing at 
Iam much 6 to the , your master, » vViiilll Maidstone. Queen Mary 1 i 18 
We should be all the more 6 to him. Foresters 1v 292 The 6’s must ring ; Te Deums must be sung ; » wen 211 
rw From the dim dawn of B— Prom. of May 1 281 Toll of a 6, Stroke of a clock, »  mvi14 
1 and my friend, this monk, were here b, Foresters tii 193 clash’d their b’s, Shot off their lying cannon, ma mI vi 96 
Belief wholesome medicine here Puts that } asleep. Becket rv ii 52 A passing 6 toll’d in a dying ear— a vii4l 
Believe He did 6 the bond incestuous. Queen Mary 1 ii T7 And hear my ine and her 6’s in heaven; And 
I do b she’d yield. +s Liv 22 other b’s on earth, Harold 1 ii 131 
I } you mine; And so you may continue mine, » Tiv 136 Our scouts have heard the tinkle of their d’s. eo eS DIS 
I myself B it will be better for your welfare. » liv 254 like the gravedigger’s child I have heard of, trying 
I do } he holp Northumberland Against me. BS 1 v 278 to ring the 8, Becket un iii T4 
I do b, I have dusted some already, * 1 v 423 —the 6’s rang out even to deafening, » vii363 
some } that he will beyond him. = 1v 440 Bell-silencing black, b-s, anti-marrying, burial-hindering 
bis fault So to b in his own self. » mii 386 interdict » mili 54 
Yet thoroughly to 6 in one’s own self, »  Wii38T Belly since the Sheriff left me naught but an empty b, = Foresters 1 i 279 
1 6 Sir Thomas Stafford ? 3 mu1i3l Belonging His kin, all his b’s, overseas ; Becket 1 i 71 
And I, by God, b myself a man. » m1il68 Of and 6 to the King of England, » Ivii23 
TI b so, cousin. » mii T2 I am mine own self Of and 6 to the King. » Ivii30 
who not B’s the Pope, nor any of them b— » I iii 238 King Hath divers ofs and ons, ofs and b’s, » Ivii32 
I do > in God, Father of all ; » Iv iii 228 It is the cup b our own Temple. The Cup 1 345 
men Hare ly known what to b, or whether They B’s, paramours, whom it pleases him Becket tv ii 35 
should 6 in anything ; » Iviii405 Beloved See Well-beloved 
i hear unhappy rumours—nay, I say not, I 6. ¥. vi36 Bench Thereisab. Come, wilt thou sit ? Becket u i 124 
And I b, Spite of your melancholy Sir Nicholas, »  Vii326 Help me to move this } for him into the sun. Prom. of May 1 81 
I do } I lamed his Majesty’s For a day or two, » Vii 471 Doubtless, like judges of another d, Foresters 1 153 
He had his gracious moment, Altho’ you’ll not b me. vv 39 Bend seeks To 4 the laws to his own will, Queen Mary u ii 184 
Lord in, dost thou b, that these Three rods Harold1i43  Bended and we’ll pray for you all on our b knees. # 0 iii 109 
an honest world Will not } them. » 11348 and we’ll pray for you on our d knees till our 
And makes 6 that he b’s my word— » 11 ii 668 lives’ end. + U iii 122 
For they will not b thee—as I 0. » 111696 Benedict O blessed saint, O glorious B,— Becket v iii 2 
But that my barons might } thy word, » 111725 Benedicta Ave Maria, gratia plena, B tu in 
Ido bM crook’d spine would bud » uri23 mulieribus. Queen Mary m1 ii J 
6b that And ruling men are fatal twins » 01i126 Benedictus Sit } fructus ventris tui! ’ AS it ii 83 
yers go up as fast as my tears fall, I well 6, » utilé7? Bent (See also Bow-bent) 4 to his saddle-bow, As if to 
a ee re Sw valle - Sage WS win the man » . mirsto 
b thee The veriest ad of old Arthur’s hall. Becket, Pro.128 Benzoin Nard, Cinnamon, amomum, 0. The Cup 1 184 
I do b thee, then. I am the man. 4 11135 Bequeath Edward might 6 the crown Of England, Queen Mary 1 ii 26 
Do you b that you are married to him ? (repeat) » 1vii46,54 Berkeley (Sir Maurice) See Maurice Berkeley 
I should bit. Eleanor. You must-not 6 it, + Ivii48  Berkhamstead Due from his castles of B and Eye Becket 1 iii 628 
Do you bit? I pray you then to take my sleeping- Beset O Renard, I am much 8, Queen Mary 1 v 385 
draught ; »  Ivii68 I should be hard } with thy fourscore. Foresters tv 179 
Do hear me? 8B orno, I care not. »  Ivii353 Beside lost and found together, None } them. Harold wii 8 
I b him The bravest in our roll of Primates * viid7 ‘Tam 5 thee.’ » mriil4 


But she would not b me, and she wish’d » Viill6  Besotted One half d in religious rites. The Cup 1i 74 


. 


Best 
Best (adj.) Dumble’s the 6 milcher in Islip. 
re 
and sweat of heretics at the stake 
barren field. 


Serve my } friend and make him my worst foe ; 

Only my 5 bower-maiden died of late, 

Stain’d with the blood of the } heart that ever Beat 
for one woman. 

yet that might be The 6 —— of it, 

Then the man, the woman, Following their 6 affinities, 

this is a true woodman’s bow of the 6 yew-wood to 


Best (s) I do my most and 6. 
it is a day to test your health Ev’n at the }: 
You have done your 6. Pole. Have done my }, 
But thou canst hear the ) and wisest of us. 
1 have done my 6. I am not learn’d. 
it’s all for the 6, come when they will— 
I and Fili here had done our 4, 

Bested See 

Bestial all of us abhor The venomous, 4, devilish 

revolt Of Thomas Wyatt. 
Did ye not cast with b violence Our holy Norman 


844 


Queen Mary rv iii 478, 497 


vilo2 

v iv 43 
Harold v i 135 
Becket t iii 56T 
» mié67 


The Falcon 667 


Prom. of May 1 476 
523 


” I 


Queen Mary w ii 287 


bishops down Harold 1 i 49 

Ob! how unlike our goodly Sinnatus. The Cup u 172 
Bethink And now, I do } me, thou wast by Foresters 1 i 540 
Betray Before he would 6 it. Becket 11 i 268 
And if you should 6 me to your husband— The Cup 1 ii 242 
Will 6 him by this order ? » ii244 
And I will not 6 you. » 11316 

for fear or monies, might B me to the wild Prince. Foresters 11 i 708 

For those of thine own band who would 6 thee ? » Iv 833 
Betray’d Cast off, b, defamed, Queen Mary 1 v 26 
They have 6 the treason of their hearts : * 11 ii 156 
Thou hast 4 us on these rocks of thine ! Harold 1 i 23 

O Wulfnoth, Wulfnoth, brother, thou hast b me ! » mii 802 
Herbert, Herbert, have I 6 the Church ? Becket 1 iii 284 

But thou the shepherd hast 6 the sheep 1 iii 524 


hast 6 Thy father to the losing of his land. 
Betroth In order to } her to your Dauphin. 


Foresters 11 i 569 


Queen Mary 1 v 293 


Betrothal (adj.) it was her own B ring. Foresters 1 ii 295 
Thou hast robb’d my girl of her 6 ring. - 11 i 586 
Betrothal (s) Of her b to the Emperor Charles Queen Mary v v 233 
Betroth’d Was she not 5 in her babyhood to the 
Great Emperor ” 11118 
and age That I and Harold are b— Harold 1 ii 223 
i een oes ft Sees eee Queen Mary v ii364 
Better and I myself Believe it will be 6 for your welfare. _,, Liv 254 
He must deserve his surname b. e mi ii 197 
A b and a worse—the worse is here To persecute, a mr iv 114 
I could mould myself To bear your going b; * m1 vi 236 
The 6 for him. He burns in Purgatory, notin Hell. 1v i565 
There is no hope of 6 left for him, % Iv iii 79 
Our Daisy’s cheeses be b. “ Iv iii 484 
I thought you knew me b. ; vii 186 
I am not well, but it will b me, * v ii 554 
I wish her Highness b. - v ii 615 
Nay! B die than lie! Harold 1 i 158 
Because I love the Norman b—no, Pree pb? | 
and left me time And peace for prayer to gain a b one. w  RPAZO 
B die than lie ! » mii 281 
Is it not b still to s the truth ? » wWii3T3 
B methinks have slain the man at once ! » Wii 498 
Who hath a b claim then to the crown » miid96 
4 die Than credit this, far death is death, ou edn T7 
Hadst thou been braver, I had b braved All— » uriilT8 
the 2 drm ta came Fig b; » Ivilidd 
I could pity this poor world myself that it is no b 
ordered. Becket, Pro. 366 
Friend, am I so much 6 than thyself & 1i3 
‘You have had the 5 of us In secular matters. < m1 ii 80 
B have been A fisherman at Bosham, my good Herbert, ., mii290 


Bide 
Better (continued) 1 cannot answer it Till b times, Becket uri 
That which ask me Till } times. ~ <eL! 
And I it if it were the King’s brother he had 
adh gree och ce bap | o mid 
6 Than raised to take a life which Henry bad me ~ Vii 
Why then B to speak with them apart. Oe 
to submit at once Is 6 than a wholly-hopeless war, The Cup rii 
dhoat’s pusitte part Sy oe The Falcon 
's pdsitive i sb! 
cal § leor'dion eaves sek cot Gans ae oe 
* Ba man without riches, than riches without a man.’ 
Hath served me 6 than ber living— a 
Betting 6, Mr. Dobson. Prom. of May t 
step out of his road, then, for he’s walking to us, Ps 
I'm sorry for it, for, tho’ he never comes to church, 
I thought 5 of him. 2 1261 
Niver man ’ed 6 friends, and I will saay niver 
master ’ed 6 men: * I 
thaw I says it mysen, niver men ’ed a 6 master— * I 
So much the 6, so much the 4, I 
B and higher than Nature, we might be As happy as ; 
the bees ” 1 604 
Noi; I knaws a deal 6 now. * 0 C 
You had 4 attend to hayfield. ” nl 4 
_—" nor to cast sister’s misfortin inter ’er 
tee! ” u 
But I'd like owd Steer’s cowd tea 6 nor Dobson’s beer, __,. bag 
6 death With our first wail than life— » um 289 
Why, you look 6. Eva. And I feel so much }, he mr 
it might have been 6 for her, for him, and for you. a ur 
Bforme! That’s good. How 6 for me ? ” 1m 
Bnot. Has he offered you marriage, this gentleman? .. rr 289 
but you seem somewhat 6 to-day. y * ut 322 
if you cram me crop-full I be little b than Famine in 
the picture, Foresters ti AT 
we should have } battels at home. pe 1158 
Till} times. Robin. But if the 5 times should never 
come ? » 1ii 286 
Why then I will be 4 than the time. » ii 291 
Would it be 6 for thee in the wood ? riii 140 
Am I worse orb? I am outlaw’d. . mi4d 
and all the 6 For this free forest-life, ts uidd 
B than heart-sick, friar. » Iv 674 
Bevell’d Shak ol wae phased sh Eee ae Becket ¥ i 138 
Beware #, Lord of a heavier crime 
heresy is i ; b, I say, Lest men accuse 
you of indifference quem Hot 
a Iv 


Ay, ay, b of France. 
Bewitch’a And thought thou wert 5. Foresters 11 i 684 


Bible 1’ll have their b’s burnt. The 5 is the priest’s. Queen Mary uri 284 
Look to your B, Paget! we are fallen. ” 1 iv 80 
And may not read your B, i mt iv 83 
never merry world In England, since the B came 

among us, ” vv 241 
Till all men have their B, rich and poor. ” Vv v 248 
Bid the Lord Chancellor. Mary. B him come in. # 1v97 
ao Aa nore Fo poker ne lt ” Beck ‘nas 
. Austin two i i et Lili 
eerie Mag peki HIN i 
y friends, the Archbi ’s you night. . Liv 261 
he sends me to 6 you this night pray for him Liv 265 
yea te a and I’ll have my ball anyhow. » Iv ii 63 
B their old bond farewell wi smiles, not tears; Prom. of May 1524 
Do not till 1b you. Eva. No, Philip, no. * 1 732 
Will b you welcome, and will listen to you. Bs 11 522 
I Titania b you flit, Foresters 1 ii 126 


Bidd’n and bd him Charge 
Was not my lord of Leicester 6 to our supper ? 
Bide and there b The upshot of my quarrel, 
and a wur so owld a couldn’t 6 vor his dinner, but 


one against a thousand, Queen Mary tv iii 308 
Beckel,t iv 56 
Mary 11 iv 85 


a had to b howsomiver, » Iv iii505 
But now I cannot b. ” vi93 
Ay, so your Grace would 6 a moment yet. is Vv ii 54) 
And b the doom of God, Harold v i 61 
tho’ I can drink wine I cannot ) water, Becket 1 iv 220 


Bide 845 Bit 
Bide (continued) in Nottingham they say There b’s a Birth (continued) The child, a thread within the house 
foul witch Foresters 1 i 203 of 6, The Cup 1 260 
But how then if I will not } to be search’d ? * tv 168 There came some evil fairy at my 5 Foresters 1 ii 108 
Bided so they } on and on till your o’ the clock, © Queen Mary tv iii509 Birthday (birthday) Why, 0’ coorse, fur it be the owd 
zg So am I with 4 for this child. w m vi 89 man’s b. Prom. of May 1 6 
Big ee ee emeee Wench be rubs, re liv 264 Owd Steer wur afedird she wouldn’t be back i’ time 
Is that it *s ab lot of money. ‘ m1 iii 62 to keep his 6, - 118 
er Sees wn «Yes creeshoot it. Becket ut iii 122 I be coomed to his } an’ all. ; 176 
be 1’ the long barn by one o’clock, fur he’ll gie us a } —to celebrate my } i’ this fashion. ie 1321 
dinner, Prom. of May19 Birthday (adj.) Ab welcome! happy days and many ! Harold v i 431 
and a plum-pudding as 6 as the round haystack. am 1794 Birthday (s) (See also Birthdadiy) My father on ab 
and I wur hallus scadred by a 6 word; me mi 33 gave jt me, Queen Mary 1 v 527 
and wheere the 6 eshtree cuts athurt it, “ mu 94 Plots and feuds! This is my ninetieth 5. (repeat) Harold 1v i 121, 127 
I am mortally afear’d 0’ thee, thou 6 man, Foresters tv 317 Thy death !—to-day! Is it not thy 5? “ vi429 
Bigger / in our small world than thou art. Becket v i 128 hath kinglike fought and fallen, His 4, too. a v ii 126 
Not yet, but here comes one of b mould. Foresters rv 115 I came back to keep his 5. Prom. of May 1 74 
-_ To be nor mad, nor b—have a mind— Queen Mary v v 216 but is not to-day his 5? Foresters 1i 219 
(beak) gaping b’s in the home-nest Piping for that thou keepest a record of his ’s? > 1i 222 
bread— Becket 11 ii 300 To-day he hath accomplished his thirtieth 5, Es 1i 298 
No bird? Filippo. Half a tit and a hern’s db. The Falcon 131 last time When I shall hold my 6 in this hall: ‘ 1 ii 89 
In several b’s and declarations, Queen Mary rv i 48 Cloud not thy 6 with one fear for me. » 40125 
ay; if Bonner have not forged the b’s. - widl lam merry for an hour or two Upon ab: - r iii 12 
Billing nor priestly king to cross Their 6’s ere they nest. Harold 1 ii 95 It is my b. = mi 35 
Bind To } me first by oaths I could not keep, Queen Mary 1 v 557 greater nearness to the b Of the after-life, é mi44 
And 6 him in from harming of their com a mriii57 Birthplace puree aay Geet Motoest, Tisy f Becket 1 ii 293 
Which }’s us friendship-fast for ever ! Harold 1 ii 162 Bishop (ecclesiastic) our 4’s from their sees Or fled, 
The shackles that will 6 me to the wall. » mii4lo they say, or flying— Queen Mary 1ii3 
And I would } thee more, » miidd9 Lanai tare tak one ound b, Bonner, a 1iii 35 
6 a score All in one f , snap it over knee, tv idT Why, my lord B? (repeat) + Liv 223, 227 
bound To that which ’s us down; ~ vil08 Some six or seven 5’s, diamonds, pearls, . mr i52 
Tho’ she that 6’s the bond, herself should see Becket 1 ii 76 I am but of the laity, my Lord B, = mm iv 81 
I will } up his wounds with my napkin. » Liv 106 Thou Christian B, rd Chancellor Of England! .. mt iv 300 
i still to break or b The spiritual giant » Iv ii 443 Tut, Master B, Our bashful Legate. . mt iv 349 
I ask’d A ribbon from her hair to b it with; The Falcon 359 B Thirlby, And my Lord Paget and Lord William 
if you will b love to one for ever, Prom. of May 1 644 H Pe wi4 
Thou hast risk’d thy life for mine: 5 these two men. Foresters rv 894 These are but natural graces, my good B, a WwillT 
Bird (See also Sea-bird) These b’s of passage come *I wunt dine,’ my Lord B, nm Iv iii 507 
before their time : Queen Mary 1 iii 75 Yas Pre ~ Ahan , says he, ‘ we'll gwo to dinner;’ e Iv iii 513 
To kiss and cuff among the b’s and flowers— »  Utv 258 Our holy Norman }’s down from all Their thrones in 
I never breathed it to a } in the eaves, * v ii 454 England ? Harold 1 i 50 
I whistle to the b has broken cage, And all in vain. ‘ vvlg I saw him coming with his brother Odo The Bayeux 5, » Wii 348 
let fly the b within the hand, To catch the } again Harold ur ii 65 thou art but deacon, not yet 6, Becket, Pro. 83 
Poor b of ! so I was; but, father, Becket 1 i 253 beat Thy ip as my 5 hath beaten it. » Pro. 91 
sept following the fled summer— » 11258 ee Sr? and my kingship too ! » Pro. 98 
guard this } of passage to her cage; » 1i329 Barons and 0’s of our realm of England, » Tiii 336 
b that moults sings the same song again, » iii 447 B’s—York, London, Chichester, Westminster— » iii 385 
I wrong the d; leaves only the nest she built, » Liv 45 where our 6’s And our great lords will sit in judgment ,, riiid48 
thou, my }, thou pi Becket, Becket— » wie What say the b’s? » ITilid89 
B mustn’t tell, he can see. (repeat) Becket 111 i 106, 254 —and these craven b’s! eo tiv 92 
I ee be 2, to cage, Becket ut i 222 if the barons and 6’s hadn’t been a-sitting on the 
The world aren the bentt--the »  Vii244 Archbishop. » liv 127 
Ay, still a lover of the beast and 5? » Wii 246 Knights, 6’s, earls, this London spawn— » mwiil4d 
See, see, my white } ing toward the snare. The Cup 1 iii 35 Our Becket, who will not absolve the B’s. = 6 Wass 
foe wy Art not jealous of her? The Falcon 5 he shall absolve The ’s—they but did my will— »  Wvi254 
Buss me, my }! 2 29 to absolve the 6’s Whom you have excommunicated. » vii3%6 
Nob? gong Half a tit and a hern’s bill. <<, Va To all the archbishops, 6’s, vg barons, »  vii404 
A noble 4, perfect of the breed. a aa Save that Y will absolve b’s. » Viii 120 
What do you rate her at? Count. My b? » ‘823 they plunder—yea, ev’n b’s, Yea, ev’n archbishops— Foresters rv 910 
oe brave b, my noble falcon, » 873 Bishop (chess) pate e, I move my 6. Becket, Pro. 28 
dying my 6 Hath served me better than her living— ,, 900 cody he ath brought your king to a standstill. » Pro. 43 
in all to one another from the time when we y, there then—down go b and king together. a». Pro. 4T 
first peeped into the b’s nest, Prom. of May ut 274 _— Bishoprick fill’d All offices, all 6’s with lish— Harold 1 ii 535 
barred thee up in thy chamber, like a 5 in a cage. Foresters 1 i 315 Saving thro’ Norman }’s— » mwiid38 
peg -way up in heaven, The b’s— oa mi 37 ‘When a 2 falls vacant, the King, Becket 1 iii 99 
And all the b’s that sing When all the leaves are green; ,, m1 440 And let another take his b! » Iii 260 
And live with us and the ’s in the green wood. » Iv 325 Bit(s) smash all our d’s o’ things worse than Philip Py 
Let the 6’s sing, and do you dance to their song. » Iv 556 0’ Spain. Queen Mary 1 iii 104 
All the 6’s in merry Sherwood sing and sing him home Beant Miss Eva gone off a 6 of ’er good looks 0” 
SOP a » _1¥ 1109 laite? Man. Noa, nota bd. Prom. of May 1 33 
ird-babble B-b for my falcon! Let it pass. The Falcon 38 fur owd Dobson ’1J gi’e us a b o’ supper. ‘ u 217 
Bird-echoing Their long 6-e minster-aisles,— Becket um i 44 Taiike one o’ the young ’uns fust, Miss, fur I be a } 
I think there may be b here for me; Queen Mary mm v 227 deaf, : #1 m 32 
 Bird-] a in were but a b-R, Foresters m1 39 We found a letter in your bedroom torn into 0’s. » mT 324 
| every 6 That out of embryo. Queen Mary um vi 51 b by b—for she promised sec: I told her all. = im 379 


We have the man rail’d against thy 6. Hi mii486 Bit (verb) if a mad dog 6} your hand, my Lord, Queen Mary ut iv 204 


Bit 
Bit _ (continued) And b his shield, and dash’d it on the 


round, Harold v i 405 

hut fine 5 by 0 vind dag Friday, Becket t iv 217 

Bite (s) The mad 4 Must have the cau’ aT. Queen Mary i iv 275 

Bite (verb) to turn and } the hand W help thee Harold 1 i 381 

and I want to 5, I want to 4, Becket 1 iv 221 

Well, well, well! Ib my : The Falcon 624 
————- Have you alliances? 8, Pontus, 

ago? The Cup 1 ii 100 

Bitten * Wi you not chop the b finger off, Queen Mary 101 iv 206 

vee Norman adder Hath b us; we are poison’d: Harold mt i 39 

Bitter (adj.) Before these } statutes be requicken’d. Queen Mary 11 iv 197 

And, whether it bri ‘ou b news or sweet, “ mv 201 

Hath, like a brief a ig s day, » ry iii 430 

And thrust his right into the b flame; * 1v iii 610 

bound me too With 5 obligation to the Count— Harold 1 ii 221 

To plunge into this 6 world again— Becket v ii 81 

on a Tuesday pass’d From England into } banishment; » Vii 289 

Bitter (s) The 4 in the sweet. Queen Mary 1 v 235 

Bitterer And mine a } illegitimate hate, Becket i 173 

Bitterness She hath wean’d me from it with such 5. Harold rv ii 28 

The Falcon 189 


Bitters and I pa the 6 on my breast to wean him, 
your ladyship has given him 6 enough in this world, s. 
B before dinner, my lady, to give you a relish. Foresters 111 434 


Blaime (blame) but summun else—b’t if | bednt! Prom. of May u 140 
Black I see but the } night, and hear the wolf. ary tv 413 
It roll’d as b as death; Pa m iii 20 
four at me, B, silent mouths: i um iii 32 
or you'll make the White Tower a d} ’un for us this 
blessed day. »  miiil00 
These 5 dog-Dons Garb themselves bravely. m i 189 
I thought this Philip had been one of hows b devils 
of Spain, » mr1215 
Those damp, b, dead Nights in the Tower; » Drv 138 
so ’z the tongue on un cum a-lolluping out 0’ 
mouth as b as a rat. » IviiiS19 
A drinker of 6, strong, volcanic wines, _ vii93 
lash’d to death, or lie Famishing in } cells, v ii 196 
For twenty miles, where the b crow flies five, » vv $4 
Ay, but thou liest as loud as the b herring-pond behind 
thee. Harold u i 26 
He fain had calcined all Northumbria To one + ash, » midT 
Night, as b as a raven’s feather; » miui6 
And thou, my carrier-pigeon of % news, » IV iii 233 
I have an inherited loathing of these b sheep of the 
Papacy. Becket, Pro. 461 
Is 6 and white at once, and comes to nought. ” 1 iii 32 
The 6 sheep baaed to the miller’s ewe-lamb, * tiv 162 
spng 4 ag she, too } a sin for me. And what said 
, my masters? We can make a 6 sin 
a lake * tiv 165 
That he made the b sheep white. ” tiv 176 
Out from among us; thou art our b sheep. ” tiv 181 
Then I saw Thy high b steed among the ing furze, ,, mi 55 
How ghostly sounds that horn in the b wood! a mii 17 
Do you see that great b cloud that hath come over 
the sun es mt iii 46 
It is this 6, bell-silencing, anti-m: ” mt iii 54 
Who else, with this b thunderbolt of Rome Above 
The Cup 1 ii 265 
poor worm, crawl down thine own b hole To the lowest 
Hi * m1 495 
heat and fire Of life will bring them out, and b 
enough, Prom. of May 1 287 
I'd like to leather ’im b and blue, ” m 595 
and the } river Flow’d thro” my dreams— & m 649 
It mun be true, fur it wur i’ print as b as owt. ” m 731 
the river, 6, slimy, swirling under me in the lamplight, ,, ur 369 
these lilies to li hten Sir ichard’s 6 room, Foresters 113 
Sour milk and » 1i272 
They might be Jiserve2 upon thee, if met in a b lane at 
midnight : » lm 224 
The } ied grip her! » m1 380 


B news, b news from Nottingham ! 
Black-blooded You are too b-b. 


846 


Bless 
Black-blooded (continued) Yea, you yourself, altho’ 
you are b-b: Queen Mary uri 
You call me too 6-b— mri 
He grovels to the Church when he’s b-b, Becket w ii 
Blacken 1 will hide my face, B and gipsyfy it; os ae 
Wines lova-Sorsuaie biass aut i eaeiiies The Cup a! 
Blackest Traced in the 4 text of Hell— Queen Mary uri 
—— Phaiery: Ay ortpmcdy Kenaesing: ei ad * i 
6 of my dungeon loom Harold wii 
NTE iat toe a ee Pe 
But what a blotch of ) underneath! The Cup vii 398 
Blacksmith and 2, thaw he niver shoes a herse to my 
likings ; Prom. 0, det 
Blade take heed! The 4 is keen as death. Queen Mary v v1 
When every baron ground his 6 in blood ; Becket t iii 349 
Blaise (Bishop of Sebaste) To the chapel of St. is a 
a vin 
Blame ° (Gee alo Biakme) His foes would 3 him, and 
I scorned ’em, Queen Mary tv 624 
it is the Pope Will be to b—not thou. Becket 1 iii 222 
a was 0 b—the love you said oe Noe ee The Falon ae 
Blamed Praised, where you ave m, Queen Mary tv 
Blameless cominuen That exile ?— Becket. mii 
Blanch And } the crowd with horror. The m 154 
Blanch’d A doll-face b and bloodless, Becket tv ii 175 
Bland you were } And affable to men of all estates, eee ory ae 
sa edge be Ral Fg sephora v 252 
poor philosopher w! e mind 
children a 6 page, Prom. of May u 282 
Blanketed who dream’d us } In ever-closing fog, Queen Mary ut ii 20 
Blared J from the heights of all the thrones of her kings, Becket v ii 489 
Blasphemous Monstrous! }! She ought to burn. Goeen. ee Se 
Blasphemy terms Of Satan, liars, b, Antichrist, * 1ii95 
Blast (s) (See also Thunder-blast) The } that came So suddenly 
hath fallen as suddenly— Warold i 12 
Put thou the comet and this  vogether— « wile 
Which hunted Aim when that un-Saxon } mii 31 
showers of blood are blown Before a never ending b, « mi 395 
The in heaven—the sudden 6 at sea— » Vvid3i8 
Blast (verb) Would’st thou not burn and } them Quem Hog oe 
if yon weird sign Not } us in our dreams.— Harold 1 i 122 
6 your infants, dash The torch of war among your 
standing corn, » Wii TAT 
will § ued blll vou Sis & ace. Becket 1 iv 39 
To 6 my realms with excommunication And interdict. ov ee 
ee a rn » Ivil 
—and b the king and m The ig = 
Whose lava-torrents # and blacken a province 
That 6 our natural pass omer weg gl Prom. af May ur 7 
when they look at a maid they b Foresters ti 25 
Blatant But of apg: bape » _ 1iii 182 
Blaze (s) hiss Against they cannot quench— Harold ux i 396 
Against the shifting of Hal's axe! + vi 587 
Blaze (verb) banner, B like a night of fatal stars re 1v i251 
But : abe out before the Frenchmen here. Rig Tighe 
— wy Queen Mary uti 
Lcaconl ers aad toy ai The Cup vii 
Bloke ao tees eaceun ae Queen Mary ut ii 160 
fierce forekings had clench’d their pirate hides To the 
6 church doors, Harold tv iii 37 
Bled He had been hurt, And b beneath his armour, Foresters iid 
Bless and I return As Peter, but to b thee: Queen Mary uw ii 
And may God 6 you, Thirlby ! ” Iv ii 
God b him! " IV iii 256 
owld lord fell to ’s meat wi’ a will, God 6 un! re tv iii 515 
Let all thy aoa Harold 1 ii 184 
Tad § tse Caan a >} a 
per phaper pet rye ee « » mii 651 
God 6 thee, wedded hter. Queen. B thou too 
That brother whom I love beyond the rest, » mri 293 
All the sweet Saints 6 him ! » _ UL i 298 
Task no more. Heaven 6 thee! hence! Becket 1 i 321 


Wilt thou not say, ‘God b you,’ ere we go? Becket, 
God 6 you all! ” 
and see rf mounting to Heaven, my God b you, ” 


' 


Bless 847 Blood 
Bless (continued) rogues (Heaven b ’em) Becket 1 iv 83 (s) (continued) B’s on your pretty voice, Miss 
b the ! ‘ » mii 451 ra. Prom. of May 1 63 
on us ha’ had to go, b the Saints, wi’ bare backs, » mril46 and the old woman’s b with them to the last fringe. Foresters m i 195 
We scarcely dare to 6 the food we eat » vild The silent 6 of one honest man Is heard in heaven— a mm 321 
To } thine enemies—— Becket. Ay, mine, not Heaven's. ,, Vv ii 24 Thou shalt pronounce the } of the Church u Iv 927 
God 6 him for it. » Viil46  Blest See Blessed 
hear us, O Mother, hear us, and 6 us! The Cupu2 Blew Kose never 6 that equall’d such a bud. Queen Mary ut i 373 
bade 6 the saints ! The Falcon 171 Until the powder suddenly 6 him dead. Pe Iv iii 340 
‘ sweet face, you look as beautiful wi 197 Of Provence b pe to your English throne; Becket v i 123 
T ha’ heard ’im a-gawin’ on “ud make your ’air— till that 6 vow Which God avenged to-day. Harold v ii 155 
God } it !—stan’ on end. Prom. of May1135 Blind (adj.) (See also Stone-blind) Are you }? Queen Mary tiv 151 
The Lord } boath on ’em! pe 1 341 She, with her poor } hands feeling—‘ where is it ? ur i 407 
—the Lord } ’er—’er ofin sen; a nm 40 with offal thrown Into the 5 sea of forgetfulness. mt iii 193 
God 6 our well-beloved Robin, Earl of Huntingdon. Foresters 1 i 247 There is a movement there, A 6 one— Harold 1 i 355 
sweet saints 6 your worship for your alms to the old now I see That I was b—suffer the phrase— Becket 1 ii 438 
woman ! » i868 ‘ What are we, says the b old man in Lear? Prom. of May 1 262 
those poor serfs whom we have served will } us, e rv 1075 I would taike the owd b man to my oan fireside. 7 m 74 
Blessed-Blest praca eeers Speen | Queen Mary 1 i 36 What was that? my poor } father— 11 566 
Holy San, Tend with = blessed Son ; 2 Iv 8 Poor b Father’s little guide, Milly, m 231 
bal ay the White Tower a black ’un for us niver been surprised but once i’ my life, and I went 
blessed day. » miiildl bu it. is mm 440 
Ob how the blessed angels who rejoice » triii 180 That Love is 5, but thou hast proven it true. Foresters 1 i 644 
And God hath blest or cursed me with a nose— » Utv178 _ Blind (verb) It frights the traitor more to maim and 6. Harold m ii 504 
And Thy most blessed Son’s, who died for man. » Iv iii 154 Say that he } thee and tear out thy tongue. Becket 1 iii 615 
Have I not heard them mock the blessed Host In songs adh Aden snd § yun Wie 5 Gur. = tiv 40 
Lat sate » Iviii365 Blinded into some more costly stone Than ever 5 eye. Queen Mary 1 v 371 
Say them we bo ter te Beet Apoctics ee |) Seay b exy young tienen, Altes —-- Harold wii 511 
we . ” ni They 5 my y kinsman, / \— arold 11 ii 
Yi the curse is on him For swearing falsely by those be sure they be, but he } ’em for all that, Becket 11 i 128 
blessed bones ; » mri 246 Not caught, maim’d, b him. The Cup + ii 271 
have sent him back A holy gonfanon, and a blessed and the hunters, if caught, are 6, or worse than 6. Foresters 1v 226 
hair Of Peter, » mtiil48 Blindfold was a pity to 5 such eyes as mine, Becket ux i 127 
Thou swarest falsely by our blessed bones, » ¥i259 Blindness and my father’s breaking down, and his 6. Prom. of May 1 70 
Are those the blessed angels quiring, father ? » vi4l2 My father stricken with his first paralysis, And 
Yea, Sg eagle. ag Becket, Pro. 520 then with b— 11 482 
ad is he that in the name of the Lord! »  Tiii 758 And cheer his } with a traveller’s tales ? “ m 515 
That is the parable of our blessed Lord. Becket Blissful bounteous bays And havens filling witha bsea. The Cup u 236 
And why should not the parable of our Bloat my sleeping-draught May } thy beauty out of shape, Becket rv ii 170 
blessed Lord be acted again ? = tiv 75 ambition, pride So 6 and redden his face— The Cup 1170 
Blase be the Lord Aschblehop, who hath with- Block (s) The Tower! the b! Mary 1 v 470 
stood two Ki » wWii2ta Like that poor heart, Northumberland, at the d. eo 1 ii 334 
Thanks to the M whose day it is. » mm iiil7l vine @erane colour when she saw the 3, ‘ ut i 400 
Man’s help! but we, we have the Blessed Virgin For To say ‘I did not?’ and my rod’s the b. i" 1 ¥ 130 
a » vii219 My heart is no such } as Bonner’s is: * rv ii 174 
© saint, O ict,— wad like the bloodless head Fall’n on the 6, ” vii 21 
Row to the Isles! the blessed Isles !— The Cup 1525 Block (verb) How can I come When youso}theentry? Becket v iii 37 
in hope that the saints would send us this blessed Block’d All passes b, Harold w ii 317 
morning ; The Falcon 186 Blood of royal }, of meen feature, Queen Mary 1illl 
they are made by the blessed saints—these marriages. 2 203 Why not? Iam king’s b. ps 1 iii 105 
It served me for a blessed ” 632 I am the noblest } in Europe, Madam, Pe Liv 84 
ete eee mage Ot some palo begesr- Sicha ceeen ened Gee belts ancl § of Cbriet ” Iv 215 
woman seeking alms For her sick son, s 850 Some of the bearing of your blue >— » tv 434 
but I wur so ta’en up wi’ leddin’ the owd man Your houses fired—your gutters bubbling 5— a u ii 280 
about all the blessed murnin’ Prom. of May m1 3 Scarlet, as if her feet were wash’d in }, % ur i 62 
For all the blessed souls in heaven Are both No, no; her innocent } had blinded me. » uri 346 
oka a gel . mz 10 Her dark dead 4 is in my heart with mine. > ur i 349 
O brook, that bra’ merrily by Thro’ fields that Her dark dead } that ever moves with mine : ” ni i 352 
once were blest, » mr 202 trusted God would save her thro’ the b Of Jesus Christ ,, 01 i 387 
for the sake of the great blessed Mother in heaven, Foresters 1i 96 a little letting of the b. ’ » Uri 40 
I keep it For holy vows made to the blessed Saints With His own 3, and wash’d us from our sins, » 1 iii 203 
Not pleasures, » riilT Nay, I know They hunt my 3. » itv 78 
My mother, For whose sake, and the blesse? Queen ‘ Martyr’s b—seed of the Church.’ »  I¥i146 
of Heaven, ” 111 38 b and sweat of heretics at the stake Is God’s best dew, vil0Q 
Devils, that make this blessed England hell. spa eae And panting formy basI goby.  _ »  Vii219 
That by the blessed Mother no man, »  u1239 Some few of Gothic } have golden hair, + v iii 60 
Our so bap age shrines throughout the land Be all sure she hates thee, Pants for thy 6. : Harold 1 ii 39 
the for us. woe ay 2079 the 6 That should have only pulsed for Griffyth, » 11149 
Hanoy pet) pauper, who had died in his misery She hath but } enough to live, not love.— , riilél 
: : Prom. of May u1 378 shown And redden’d with his people’s 6 » 1243 
eee 9) foe ere pe flat the battle arold vi ‘This Harold is not of the royal d, » Wii 354 
_ Was not the ’s b as we past Heart-comfort Becket 1 i 12 Thou art of my }, and so methinks, my boy, » mii 449 
Nay, father, thy b. » ri3lT helpless folk Are wash’d away, wailing, in their own 5— » Wii 472 
_ Our humblest thanks for your 6. » Tiv 42 Dabble our hearths with your own 6. f » Wii 751 
But that might bring a Roman } on us. The Cup u 372 Where they eat dead men’s flesh, and drink their d, » 1 ii 808 
This 4 is for Synorix and for me. u 376 he soak’d the trunk with human 6}, » mri143 


Blood 


Blood — thus baptized in 6 Grew ever high and 


higher, Harold nt i 147 
Senlac! Sanguelac, The Lake of B! s 


i i 386 
showers of 6 are blown Before a never ending blast, mt i 393 
A sea of b—we are drown’d in b— rt i 398 
Mixing our 6’s, that thence a king may rise iv i 142 
Trampling thy mother’s bosom into 6 tv ii 26 
sight of Danish 6 Might serve an end not English— tv iii 97 
did the dead man call it—Sanguelac, The lake of b? vi 18 
Praise the Saints. It is over. No more b! 3 ¥ ii 195 
Ay! 6, perchance, except thou see to her. Becket, Pro. 175 
- ag Ser ak me on oe ye} ? ‘ “ I ae 
ike Egypt’s , ha "d things with 6; 1 iii 
When every ever ground his blade in 6; 1 iii 350 
household dough was kneaded up with 6; 1 iii 352 
The millwheel turn’d in 6; 1 iii 353 
God redden your pale 5! But mine is human-red ; tiv 35 
there be those about our King who would have thy 4.’ tiv 55 
Which it will quench in 6! rv ii 192 
not life shot up in 6, But death drawn in ;— 1v ii 381 
Save him, his 6 would darken Henry’s name; v iii 10 
To bathe this sacred pavement with my 4. ¥ iii 132 


hand Red with the sacred 6 of Sinnatus ? 
Hot 6, ambition, pride So bloat and redden 
Wine Ran down the marble and lookt like 4, like b. 
frost That help’d to check the flowing of the 6. 
Stain’d with the 4 of the best heart that ever Beat 
servants Are all but flesh and 6 with those they serve. 
would not crush The fly that drew her 5; 


The Cup u 84 
» 1169 

«© Sta 

The Falcon 646 
Fs 666 


* 709 
Prom. of May a 494 


We Steers are of old b, tho’ we be fallen. ie m1 604 
thro’ the 6 the wine leaps to the brain Foresters 1 iii 22 
Red with his own and enemy’s b— = 11 i 32 
soul of the woods hath prone Loe thro’ my 4, - u i 67 
one of those mercenaries that suck the 6 of England. » miltd 
I wouldn’t have thy 6 on my hearth. 1 i 356 
clothes itself In maiden flesh and 6, mt 117 
And thou wouldst run more wine than 5. is mt 338 
Boldness is in the b, Truth in the bottle. " tv 240 


Blooded See Black-blooded, Blue-blooded, Hot-blooded, 
N Red-blooded 


orman-blooded, 
Bloodier Why, she’s grown b! Queen Mary m1 i 416 


Bloodless And look’d as b. is 1 ii 84 
What makes thy favour like the b head Fall’n on 
the block, - viil9 
mortal men should bear their earthly heats Into 
yon b world, Harold v i 285 
A doll-face blanch’d and 6b, Becket tv ii 175 
Blood-red that these Three rods of b-r fire up yonder Harold 1 i 44 
This b-r line? Henry. Ay! blood, perchance, Becket, Pro. 174 
Bloody King’s courts would use thee worse than thy dog 
—they are too b. * tiv 103 
Bloom (s) To me, tho’ all your } has died away, The Falcon 468 
Bloom (verb) You } again, dead mountain-meadow flowers.’ : 470 
Blossom (See also Myrtle-blossom) She to shut up my 4 in 
the dark ! Harold 1 ii 62 
one fancy hath taken root, and borne b too, Becket, Pro. 481 
were more I buzzing round the b— » _ Pro, 522 
wither’d wreath is of more worth to me Than all thet, The Falcon 339 
never saw The land so rich in 6 as this year. ‘ 342 
tree that my lord himself planted here in the b of his 
boyhood— - 563 
dead garland Will break once more into the living b. 7 920 
The b had open’d on every bough; Prom. of May 1 42 
Look how full of rosy d it is. * 184 
Theer be redder b’s nor them, Miss Dora. ” 185 
they’ll hey’ a fine cider-crop to-year if the b ’owds. : 1316 
You, the most beautiful 6 of the May. = 1574 
happy as the bees there at their honey In these sweet b’s. 1 607 
But, look, how wasteful of the b you are! ” 1 612 
upon me Thro’ that rich cloud of 6. m= 11 250 
the 6 of his youth, Has faded, falling fruitless— i wu 332 


I that held the orange 6 Dark as the yew? 7 mr 629 
whose whole life hath been folded like ab in the sheath, Foresters 1i 206 
I thank you, noble sir, the very b Of bandits. rh mt 247 
they that suffer by him call the 6 Of bandits, + Iv 372 
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Bluster 
Blossom’d sow’d therein The seed of Hate, it 6 


Charity. Queen Mary tv i172 
That ever 6 on this English isle. thatgee sinh 
And a salt wind burnt the } trees; eee: 

Blot [’ll have the back—d out my_name. 1 iii 286 
Blotch But what a 4 of blackness underneath ! The Cup 1 ii 398 
Blotted (See also Self-blotted) And 6 by her tears. 

This cannot last. Queen Mary v v 1T 

if a state*submit At once, she may be } out The rii 157 

That desolate letter, b with her tears, Prom. of May 1 475 
Blow (s) 5’s—Hark, there is battle at the palace 

gates, Queen Mary u iv 46 

To strike too soon is oft to miss the . 1 vi 72 


The } that brains the horseman cleaves the horse, Harold ¥ i 593 


Nor ever strike him 6 for b; Prom. of May m1 6 
Blow (verb) » this Philip and all Your trouble to the 
dogstar , Queen Mary 1 iv 290 
Daisies grow again, Kingcups 6 again, » mv 
Which way dose it’? Harold 1 ii 151 
6 the trumpet, priest ! ; mi i 188 
we must fight. How 6’s the wind? _ mt ii 135 
William’s or his own As wind 6’s, or tide flows: vil63 
As one that 6’s the coal to cool the fire. Becket v ii 548 
Where do they 6, Mr. Dobson ? ; Prom. of May 1 87 
6 upon it Three mots, this fashion—listen ! Foresters tv 424 
Wait till he 6 the horn. ” 1v 787 
I } the horn against this rascal rout! » Iv 794 
Blow’d but Dumble wur 5 wi’ the wind, ‘ Queen Mary tv iii 477 
barrin’ the wind, Dumble wur 5 wi’ the wind, ” Iv iii 
Blowest Thou } hot and cold. Where is she then? Foresters 1 i 490 
Slowke” thaw may hos — what is it? Queen u wits 
there are trumpets 6 now: isi Mary rv ii 
Why are the t ts b, Father Cole? » r ii 23 
B for England, ha? Not yet. Harold 1 ii 152 
The cold, white lily 4 in her cell: . mi2T4 
A ghostly horn B continually, ~ mri373 
Were the trumpet b doomsday dawn, »  Vi22T 
B the world against me, Becket v ii 491 
Not like the vintage } round your castle. The Falcon 579 
Blown fate hath 6 me hither, bound me too _ Harold 1 ii 219 
showers of blood are } Before a never ending blast, ~ m7 i394 
ay ae Ree Se ree ee vis86 
Be way with eve t wreck On any 
paid ry a Prom. of May mx 536 
Her face on flame, ber red hair all 6 back, Queen Mary 11 ii 70 
for any rough sea B by the breath of kings. Becket 1 ii 108 
B like a true son of the woods. Foresters tv 427 
Blubber’d knelt And 4 like a lad, Queen Mary m1 i 150 
Blue Philip shows Some of the bearing of your 6 on 
blood— ” Iv 
This old thing here, they are but 5 beads—my Piero, The Falcon 48 


And your eyes be as b as— 

Noa, Miss Dora; as 6 as— (repeat) - 

The sky? or the seaonabday? Dobson. Nady 
then. I medan’d they be as 4 as violets. x 1101 

An’ the midders all mow’d, an’ the sky sa b— 


eee) Prom. of May 11 177, 189, 201 
Td like to leather ’im black and 6, 


Prom. of May 1 595 
Bluebell #2, harebell, speedwell, bluebottle, i 197 


when I was a-getting 0’ 6’s for your ladyship’s nose to ; 
smell on— Becket mm i 162 
Blue-blooded this fine b-b Courtenay seems Too 


Prom. of May 1 91 
x} 195, 99 


rincely for a pawn. Mary 1 iii 165 
Bluebottle aeonwcl succory, forget-me-not ? Prom. of May 1 98 
Bluff He comes, a rough, 6, simple-looking fellow. The Cup 1i 173 
Blunt Ever a rough, 6, and uncourtly fellow— feel ~~ vy 120 
Blur would not } A moth’s wing by the touching ; a» ay 1 491 
Blurt But if thou 6 thy curse among our folk, arold v i 89 

B thy free mind to the air? Becket 1 iii 239 
Blush Make 6 the maiden-white of our tall cliffs, Harold ii 332 
Blush’d That heaven wept and earth b. aes Mary m1 iv 193 

every doorway b, Dash’d red with that unhallow’ = 
passover ; Becket x iii 347 
Bluster (verb) Come, you }, Antony ! Queen Mary mi 118 


Bluster (s) One of much outdoor b. . 1 ii 381 


Boar 
Boar ’d polecat, the wild >, The burrowing 
Foresters 1 iii 120 
Venison, and wild 5, hare, > Wl tv 191 
Board ery thou hast kicked down the >. I know 
f old. Becket, Pro. 315 
Board (abe ee ee St nb, Harold 1 i 229 
(s) make your > that after all She means Queen Mary 1 iv 88 
The of his eyes—+ of his hand— The Fi 221 
Boast Let all that 1 6 not: Becket v i 46 
pel’ <p hdymay pres werd sap endl tg 
Boat hardly, save by 6, swimming, or wings. Queen Mary 0 iii 
There yet is time, take 6 and pass to Windsor. “ u iy 27 
b’s that follow’d, were as glowing-gay As regal ines 
gardens; ” mu 
in that last inhospitable plunge Our d hath burst her 
ribs ; Harold 1i3 
drave and crack’d His 6 on Ponthieu beach » mii 36 
Tho’ all the world should go about in 4's. Foresters tv 671 
meg Ee to Solomon’s Temple) lo! ; 
6 oy Jachin and B!— Harold mm i 192 
Bodily You do not own The 6 presence in the 
Queen Mary 1 ii 44 
Look on me as I were thy 6 son, Becket 1 iii 263 
Body (See also Beast-body) quiet as a dead > 
(repeat) Queen Mary 1 iv 182, 187 
have sworn upon the } and blood of Christ * Ivy 214 
and all rebellions lie Dead bodies without voice s mi 80 
Some fruit of mine own } after me, . w ii 223 
Presenting the whole } of this realm Of England, _ ,, 1m iii 116 
Lest your whole } should madden with the poison? ,, 1m iv 207 
EIR ee ot karen. Tate » Bon . ” po 
out ven Into a 6 generate Ivi 
before The flame had reach’d his 6 ; i tv iii 616 
Seat dee aad te sean eta ls 
ea ted 5 vv 
They striping the dead bodies naked yonder sie ceatlh 
are . 2 we 
I am sure this a 's uncle. »  vii67 
And what 4 is this? . Harold, thy better! »  vii8T 
Will not thy 4 rebel, man, if thou flatter it ? Becket, Pro. 102 
ee Tere 0 inane the angels. » Pro. 907 
The soul the 6, and the the Throne. a 1 iii 717 
and make Thy b loathsome even to thy child; » wiilT2 
. b of that traitor Sinnatus. Bear him away. The Cup t iii 179 
ha’ ta’en the } up inter your chaumber, and 
be all a-callin’ for ye. Prom. of May u 570 
The b!—Heavens! I come! « nm 572 
my whole } to the King had he asked for it, Foresters 1 i 306 
heh ie gondlye eteg l » Iv 700 
Marriage is of the soul, not of the 0. » Iv 720 
orig burn’d, b, buried alive, worried by dogs ; Queen Mary 11 i 210 
A b heart yours to beard that raging mob ! - 1 iii 96 
You’ve a b heart; keep it so. < 1 iv 269 
Wherefore be 6, and with your lawful Prince m u ii 240 
eee oes #0) tordey, bi 1 ii 347 
~ sua pea Prec ad il as dull » v ii 442 
Stupid soldiers oft are b. Vv ii 446 
I would not be b, Yet hoped ere this you might— Becket m1 i 64 
oo ined pean peak wn, The Falcon 427 
Ibe b? I touch her ? Foresters 1 i 125 
no n re > tae ahd 8 as they be. . mi8 
Bolder wy I be bd than the rest, Queen Mary ur i 438 
At your trial Never stood up a 6 man than you; 3 Iv ii 122 
Boldness I won by d once. % 1v 548 
Tel ete etl tire cn followers 6 e tv 559 
No! 6, which will give my followers b. : ra 1 iii 70 
Gre ane copies” Hemera ty B88 
a ca) yi ‘oresters IV 
oe ee! “ » Iv 238 
Bis in the blood, Truth in the bottle. » rw 240 
>iNaring - op Facet ana ite ae 
ho | : f) ter be my sister Queen Mary v v 
Z across Tudor— s Vv 227 


Harry Bolingbroke 
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Book 


Bolster’d Who so b up The gross King’s headship Queen Mary un iv 244 


Ob — stubbornness and pride, Becket 1 iii 34 

Bolt (s) , whose b’s, That jail you from free life, Queen Mary 11 v 171 

And 6’s of thunder moulded in high heaven Harold & ii 32 

heavy As thine own b’s that fall on crimeful heads » Vvid65 

That so the Papal b may pass by England, Becket, Pro. 226 

to stay his Before he flash’d the 4. » mi275 

Bolt (verb) And will you 4 them out, and have themslain? ,, v iii 60 
Bond (See also Counter-bond) He did 

believe the 6 incestuous. Queen Mary tii TT 

Bonner, who hath lain so long under b’s for the faith— n Lili 36 

hatred of another to us Is no true b of friendship. a tiv 46 

Be the rough preface of some closer 5? Pp tiv 48 

And thro’ this common knot and 6 of love, » mii 198 

By 6’s of beeswax, like your creeping thing ; » mUriti 62 

b between the kingdoms be dissolved ; » «im iii 76 

thou That layest so long in heretic 6’s with me; » liv 280 

And I: lead on; ye loose me from my 6’s. » Ivii 241 

to cancel and abolish all 6’s of human allegiance, fo viv 50 

For thou art truthful, and thy word thy b. Harold w ii 646 

He call’d my word my b! » Wii 666 

Thy naked word thy 6! » Wii 693 

Let all men here bear witness of our }! » mii 698 

The worldly 6 between us is dissolved, Becket 11 347 

Tho’ she that binds the 4, herself should see me 1 ii 76 

If ever man by 6’s of gratefulness— » iii 435 

every 6 and debt and obligation Incurr’d as Chancellor. » riii710 

broken Your } of peace, your treaty with the King— » Vii350 

Prate not of b’s, for never, oh, never again v ii 356 


Bid their old } farewell with smiles, not tears ; 
Altho’ at first he take his 4 for flowers, 
Down to the devil with this ) that beggars me! 


Prom. of May 1524 
» 1 645 
Foresters 1 i 340 


Then that 6 he hath Of the Abbot— “+ Iv 84 
if they come I will not tear the 4, 3 Iv 98 
What wilt thou do with the } then? ef rv 105 
I bring the b. Iv 109 
There is our b. Robin. I thank thee. ty 435 
Here is my father’s b. ? tv 463 
but you see the } and the letter of the law. Ee tv 505 
Look o’er these 5’s, my liege. Iv 839 
for the moment strike the b’s From these three men, a Iv 962 
Bond-breaking Shall the waste voice of the 6-b sea Becket v ii 358 
Bone dog that wees te shadow, dropt the 6.— Harold 1 ii 189 
our Ki eels mumbling some old b— » wii 469 
The holy 6’s of all the Canoni I ii 734 
For swearing falsely by those blessed b’s ; rit i 247 
Thou swarest falsely by our blessed 6’s, »  vi259 
Give him a 6, give hima}! Becket 1 iv 108 
Has left his 6’s upon the way to Rome Unwept, » mii 409 
once I wish’d to scourge them to the b’s. The Cup 1128 


Bruised; but no b’s broken. Prom. of May ur 242 
we be dogs that have only the 0’s, till we be only b’s 
our own selves. 
Bonner (Bishop of London) (See also Out-Bonner) 8, 
who hath lain so long under bonds for the 


Foresters 1 i 25 


faith— Queen Mary 1 iii 35 
Speak, friend B, And tell this learned Legate he 

lacks zeal. ». Exige 
A fine beard, B, a very full fine beard. » Wmiv 338 
B, it will be carried. » Triv 405 
Pleasure as well as duty, worthy B,— »  Itivy 430 
B cannot out-Bonner his own self— ns Or vi 27 
Gardiner burns, And B burns; Ss ur vi 60 
ay; if B have not = the bills. % 1vi50 
Writ by himself and B? * 1vi93 
O B, if I ever did you kindness— a Iv ii 152 
My heart is no such block as B’s is: s ry ii 174 
this B or another Will in some lying fashion misreport ,, Iv iii 325 
*twas I and B did it, And Pole; Pa vv l4l 

Book (See also Boodk) I in my country hall Been reading 

some old }, * mri 44 
Hath not your Highness ever read his 6, » Ivi9l 
take Such order with all bad, heretical b’s a 1vi95d 
and retract That Eucharistic doctrine in your b. a Iv ii 81 
Without a friend, a b, my faith would seem Dead » Iv ii 96 


Book 


Book (continued) same 6 You wrote against my 


Lord of Winchester ; Queen Mary rv iii 264 


I hold by all I wrote within that d. » Iv iii 275 
thank’d her father sweetly for his 6 Against that god- 
less German. “ v v 237 
There is a pleasant fable in old 6’s, Harold rv i 56 
tur him as be handy wi? a b bean’t but haiife a 
hand at a pitchfork. Prom. of May 1 188 
for he’s walking to us, and with a } in his hand. - 1 220 
Pl git the } , and larn mysen the rest, m2 
— Ab, flying from the heat and tussle, Queen | ut iy 251 
Boon (adj.) My comrade, b companion, my co-reveller, 1 iii 460 
Boon (s) Wyatt, but now you promised me a Queen Mary 11 iii 82 
My life is not so y, no such b, . vi 
And after those t' years a b, my king, Harold 1 i 226 
And afterwards a } to crave of you. The Falcon T12 
to let me know the 6 By granting which, ” 766 
First, king, a b! Foresters rv 945 
Book (book) An’ I haites }’s an’ all, fur they puts 
foalk off the owd waiys Prom. of May 1 221 
Boot Your b’s are from the horses. Queen Mary m1 v 180 
0 sir, do you look upon your b’s, ™ mt v 191 
I thought not on my b’s ; The devil take all 6’s mi v 196 
Seedims to me the mark wur maiide by a Lunnon b. Prom. of May 1416 
and I think ye wears a Lunnon b. 
Boot (in addition) A man of this world and the next to b. Becket, Pro 250 
and the of the church to b on my shoulders, Foresters 1 ii 58 
Booth citizens each before his shut-up 5, Mary w ii 63 
Booty a troop, Laden with 6 and with a flag of ours The Falcon 612 
Bore pee ee ee Queen Mary v ii 474 
Of this dead King, who never 0 revenge. Harold v ii 85 
> bag dora 6 me, Dream’d that twelve stars Becket 1 i 45 
Canterbury hardly 6 a name. » iii 60 
As once he } the standard of the Angles, » Tiii 494 
—the love you said you ) me— The Falcon 858 
Push’d from all doors as if we 6 the > Prom. of May m1 804 
Born (See also Burn, English-born, Half- 
born, True-born) thou was 4 i’ the tail end of old 
Harry the Seventh. Queen Mary 1 i 42 
I was } true man at five in the forenoon 1145 
eee ee eee aren Teen ri54 
True, Mary was 6, But France would not accept her 
for a bride As being 6 from incest ; ” 1 ii 66 
Yea, were there issue 6 to her. 1v 301 
Would I had been B ! » mr iii 246 
gone go ely pad page not here ! » Ur vi 203 
poogrde, ‘one iad a re a m vi 206 
i baaby b; » Iv iii 524 
taney he mother came upon her—a child 
was b— ‘5 viv 21 
elas cal Sasky sock: Vist shall bed testeulonn: Harold mm i 210 
ter in old Rome Before a Pope was }, » mrii 165 
Not made but }, like the great king of all, ” 1vi85 
Wild was he, b so: but the plots against him »  Ivilld 
for a Of self-disdain 6 in me ie v i302 
pee ns ee v ii 122 
I was 6 with it, and sulphur won’t bring it out 0’ me. Becket 1 iv 232 
Love e that is b of the deep coming up with the sun from 
vn ee » 719,19 
A bastard hate 6 of a former love. » malta 
I had sooner have been b a Mussulman— » miil45 
ee oe? 208 Ree Deas ae » Vvild 
On a Tuesday was I 3, » Vii 284 
Because thou wast 6 excommunicate » vWii 472 
slayest the babe within the womb Or in the being 6, The Cup m 280 
wasn’t my lady 6 with a golden spoon in her ladyship’s 
mouth, The Falcon 401 
left his heir, eperenns Se Sian eee EK, OA nee 
though fortune ou into the estate of a gentleman, ,, 
O this mortal house, Which 96 pac 3 abs, es 1374 
Eads ahi not only love the country, - m 544 
asn’t Miss Me ga our schoolmistress at Little- 
Ce a lady b? e m1 299 
shamed of her among The ladies, b his eq uals, mm 582 


—they were b and bred on it—it was their mother— Foresters 1 i 332 
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Bounden 
Born (continued) saints were so kind to both on us that 
he was dead before he was b. Foresters 1 i 374 
Borne (See also Shield-borne) And their strong 
torment bravely }, Queen Mary ut iv 
they see not how are 6, Nor whither i Iv 
Good for good hath 6 at times Harold vi lT4 
one fancy hath taken root, and 6 blossom too, Becket, Pro. 
You had not 6 it, no, not for a day. ss 
Borrowed he } the monies from the A of York, the 
Sheriff's brother. Foresters Vi 
it was agreed when you + these monies from the Abbot ~.. oe 
Bosham To-morrow—first to B, then to Flanders. Harold tii 
Better have been A fisherman at el y geek Habart, Lea ted 
Bosom (adj.) Should fly like } friends when The Falcon 
Bosom (s) Lace to cast kane te GR : 
b’s, Queen Mary 1 ii 263 
received into the 6 And unity of Universal Church ; » mi iii 154 
we restore you to the 6 And unity of Universal Church. ,, mt iii 
And put it in my 6, and all at once I felt his arms e vv 
Trampling thy mother’s } into blood ? Harold rv ii 
twelve stars fell glittering out of heaven Into her d. Becket vi 
P aphiegcndiyn nly hd prot + 4 Pa ety 
‘0 rest orget him— oe 
pe pte: Befeers my php .. mr iii 30 
that 6 never Heaved under the King’s hand » Iv ii 188 
This in th be ae ee » Tv ii 257 
Bottle like a } full up to the cork, or as hollow as a kex, Foresters rv 210 
He hath got it from the b, noble knight. » wT 
Boldness out of the } ! » Iv 239 
polnens SS He Weed, Seth eee » ee SE 
so she glided up into the heart 0’ the }, a7. Oe 
Bottom not even Hope Left at the b! Prom. of May ™ 
We are almost at the b of the well : " m1 
as they call it so truly, to the grave at the b, ‘. m 
why did write ‘ Seek me at the b of the river’? " mm 364 
Hoam ? fro’ the } o’ the river ? 4 mt 443 
She lay so long at the } of her well Foresters 1v 242 
Seale tbe eas. pode the deep Harold 150 
t out $ across m1 
wrens Seco ne Ute hang on, Rivers to drown in ? The rii77 
bosom had open’ every Prom. of May 1 42 
ah wrase vaulting thro’ the b’s, Foresters 1 iii 118 
Bought (See also Bowt) God rest his honest soul, he b ’em 
dine The Faleon 49 
enough to have db it for herself ! " 62 
Bet the Cine Lath b ball the Col of Redhats. Becket 1 ii 373 
Bound (limit) Tice tikes cock Scr 2 hath 
broken ’s, Queen Mary tv 171 
Put on your hood and see me to the 0’s. Becket ri 
That your own people cast you from their b’s, The Cup 1i 138 


Bound ) if I save he and his Are b to me— Queen Me Se 


Ss her innocent eyes were 5, 


ip by these articles is b From sti hand or foot _,, 1 iii 59 
oe tos With bitter oblicusdoe ie tae yunt— arold 1 ii 219 
I am doubly } to thee . mii 557 
Ay! No !—he hath not 6 me by an oath— » Wii 660 
I mean to be a liar—I am not b— » Wei 
we be not b by the king’s voice In making of a king, m1 i 236 
Mood itself ware To that necessity which binds us down; ., - vil07 
to whom thou art ’ By Holy Church. Becket, Pro. 61 
be 6 Behind the back like laymen-criminals ? ns iii 95 
For which the King was b security. » Titi 645 
A lace ait apc with good King Louis, ,, m1iii 246 


eet cea ee ( 


Foresters 11 370, 390 
Bound (past of bind) chain, 


Sith: ay hace 


the stake, Queen Mary rv iii 596 
And 6 me by his love to secrecy Till his own time. B mr i 228 
but I 6 the seller To silence, The Falcon 72 
ene and by a solemn vow, 679 


Bound (verb) And doth so band babble all the way Queen Mary vv 86 
Wherever the horn sound, and the buck 5. Foresters 1 346 
Wherever the buck 5, and the horn sound, » 11355 

omen, alee of 9 land I.) by his powsr and 
to see 


Queen Mary ut iv 212 
nist Wendi chipaelt Ba $6 Wises H 


arold 11 ii 561 


— 


: 


ES ee a 


Bounden 851 Bracken 
Bounden (continued) The crime be on bis head—not }—no. Harold uii670 Bowering-in myrtle, b-i The city where she dwells. The Cup ti3 
ce 2. oO men josticn, Becket 1iii 396 Bower-maiden Only my best -m died of late, Becket ux i 67 
holy . a vow not to show his face, Foresters 1 ii 236 Bowing his fine-cut face } and beaming with all that 
Boundless I always hated ) Becket v i 12 courtesy » mr iii 141 
Here in this 6 Nature. Prom. of May m1 637 Bowl 6 my ancestor Fetch’d from the farthest east— The Falcon 483 
Bounteous the ) bays And havens filling with a blissful as she broken My china 5. is 524 
sea. The Cup 1 234 Bowl’ no man yet has ever ) me down. Foresters 1v 288 
Bourne I cannot catch what Father B is saying. Queen Mary tiii 14 more of a man than to be } over like a ninepin. » Iv 304 
Old B to the life ! J 1iii30 Bowman Our bowmen are so true They strike the deer » Iv 524 
Bout Come now, I fain would have a } with thee. Foresters 1552 Bowstring By arrow and by 4, » mr 442 
but thyself Shalt lay a b with me, ,  1¥252 Bowt (bought) an’ it belongs to the Steers agean: I 
Iam iar, by my two b’s at quarter- b it back pagel Prom. of May m1 452 
staff. o 1v 267 ‘Boxed if you > the Pope’s ears with a purse, you might 
Bow (s) (See also Saddle-bow) battle-axe Was out of stagger him, Becket 1 ii 370 
eel it should have been the 6.— Harold 1iil0T Boy (See School-boy) After him 4’s! and pelt him 
Death has drawn the b— »  mri4ol from the city. Queen Mary 1 iii 85 
Give him a 6 and arrows—follow—follow. The Cup 1 i 208 while the } she held Mimick’d and piped her 1m ii 72 
shoot almost as closely with the } as the great Earl So wife-like humble to the trivial b = mr i 364 
himself. Foresters 1 i 216 seven-years’ friend was with me, my young J ; ” mu iii 48 
but who be those three yonder with b’s ?— » wmwilT2 the 6 Not out of him—but neither cold * v ii 480 
who art more bow-bent than the very } thou carriest ? » i878 I am eleven years older than he, Poor 5! S vv4l 
This is no 6 to hit night’ ; this is a true woodman’s That was a lusty 5 of twenty-seven ; = vv 48 
6 of the best -wood to slay the deer. oon ae See Why—how they fought when 6’s— Harold 1 i 430 
Take thou my } and arrow and compel them to pay Why, 6’s will fight. Leofwin would often fight me, w% 22458 
toll. a mr 263 The 4 would fist me hard, and when we fought mS 1i 444 
Give me my 6 and arrows. » Iv 603 Thou art the Queen ; ye are 6 and girl no more: » 41456 
Bow (verb) wherefore b ye not, says Lady Anne, Queen Mary 1 v 45 stuff’'d the 6 with fears that these may act » mii9d 
and Commons will 6 down before him— is mz i 433 Father. William. Well, b. » miild4d 
He b’s, he bares his head, he is coming hither. Becket um iii 34 jade b? Rufus. Because I broke The horse’s leg— » Wii 108 
or I Would } to such a baseness as would make me » Iv ii 234 methinks, my 4, Thy fears infect me beyond reason. » mii 450 
But crowns must 6 when mitres sit so » Iv ii 297 B, thou hast forgotten That thou art English. » mii473 
Life yields to death and wisdom b’s to Fate, Cup 1 89 I have lost the b who play’d at ball with me, » Iviii2l 
Bow-bent who art more b-b than the very bow thou How the } grows ! Becket m i 217 
carriest ? »  1i878 Dost thou know, my 6, what it is to be Chancellor of 
Bow’d (part. and adj.) over his } shoulder Scowl’d that England? p » wi23l 
world-hated and world-hating beast Queen Mary u ii 89 It is, my 6, to side with the King when Chancellor, ‘5 m i 235 
Men now are 6 and old, the doctors tell you, » tiv 408 Here is a ball, my 6, thy world, s mi 244 
Now, even now, when 6 before my time, ~ v ii 64 A pretty lusty 5. Rosamund. So like to thee ; 4). we R247 
hey told me that the Holy Rood bad Tean’d And ® I spoke of late to the b, he answer’d me, Me nid 
re me ; Harold v i 104 I love hog, Brogignae my pretty d. F 1vi45 
+ To the earth he came from, to the grave he The 6 so late; pray , he be not lost. im wiil 
goes to, Prom. of May mm 514 Geoffrey, my }, I saw the ball you lost »  «2F2056 
B to the dust beneath the burthen of sin. Ri mr 521 —let me go With my young 6, a Iv ii 98 
Had she but } herself to meet the wave Becket rv ii 388 beg my bread along the world With my young 0, » Iviild4 
Bow’d (verb) and the Lady Anne B to the Pyx; Queen Mary 1 v 42 Then is thy pretty 6 a bastard ? » Iviill2 
epee oe ere + tele to the orm: ms mi 160 I will fly with my sweet } to heaven, » I¥i1i237 
Whether it 6 at all but in their fancy ; Or if it 6, Harold v i 109 Even w ‘ou both were b’s at Theobald’s. ” vilod 
the Holy Rood That b to me at W: » visss How fares thy pretty }, the little Geoffrey ? »  Vviil6T 
Bowel bury her Even in the b’s of the earth Foresters 11 462 Mine enemies barr’d all access to the b. » . Vii 452 
Bower (See also Haveringatte-bower, Vine-bower B, dost thou know the house of Sinnatus ? The Cup 1i 49 
have built a secret b in England, Thomas, Becket, Pro. 153 My b, Take thou this letter and this cup e 1i60 
take her from her secret 6 in Anjou And pass her to y, whither runs the 5 ? = 1170 
her secret 6 in England. » Pro. 181 I had once A } who died a babe ; » ) Ew 
This chart with the red line! her b! whose b ? » Pro. 308 As helplessly as some unbearded 6’s » rii4d 
one rose will outblossom the rest, one rose in a b » Pro. 346 fens tg page Aa are ma um 281 
chart with the red line—thou sawest it—her b O my sick 6! My daily fading Florio, The Falcon 235 
Fitzurse. Rosamund’s ? » Pro. 428 But my 5—No, no! not yet— eo 303 
To pass thee to thy secret b to-morrow. i 11249 That bright inheritor of your eyes—your b ? i 307 
Must you to your 6 ai once. = 11 291 How charm’d he was! what wonder ?—A gallant 5, - 319 
heard h eee eh ot mine?” ae 1 ii 42 love for my dying 6, Moves me to ask it of you. s 187 
With the red line—*‘ her 5.’ a 1 ii 62 How often has my sick } yearn’d for this ! = 829 
thou my golden dream of Love’s own 5, as mi 35 The b may die: more blessed were the rags ze 850 
Thine enemy knows the secret of my b. » 11265 Our men and b’s would hoot him, stone him, Prom. of May 1 425 
warder of the b hath given himself Of late to wine. es m i 30 the 6 was taken prisoner by the Moors. Foresters 1 i 60 
oe iness of my poor b, x mi 41 Come, 6! ’tis but to see if thou canst fence. i A EERORE 
Sch seastarce as beoulcal. a mri 52 I am like a } now going to be whipt ; » Wiidd 
Babble in 6 Under the rose ! ae mi 96 ‘ This 5 will never wed the maid he loves, » wl 
Kiss in the 6, Tit on the tree ! »  til04 Boyhood knew battle, And that was from my 3}, Harold v ii 175 
Jobn of Salishury committed The secret of the 6, ne a eee tree that my lord himself planted here in the blossom 
Know you not this bis secret,  —~ » «vii 22 of his b— The Falcon 564 
Found out her secret b and murder’d her. es vil?5 Boy-king 5-k, with his fast-fading eyes Fixt hard Queen Mary 1 ii 30 
Your Becket knew the secret of your } » vii78 Brace Out of the church, you 6 of cursed crones, » Iv iti 539 
The monk’s disguise thou gavest me for my b : © vii94 raced Are } and brazen’d up with Christmas wines Becket v ii 423 
When first he meets his inab. The Cup 1iii 42 _—_ Bracelet Beanery Doty gold pons beh, Harold 1 i 87 
I have lodged my pretty Katekin in her b. Foresters 111418 Bracken Lusty b beaten flat, Foresters 1 ii 154 


Bragging 852 


Bragging is he } still that he will come Harold rv iii 124 

Brain (s) what, have you eyes, ears, b’s ? Queen Mary 1 i 97 

Your father had a 6 that beat men down— » Willd 
With nothing but my battle-axe and him To spatter 

his ’s! Harold 1 ii 781 

All my 4 is full of sleep. The Cup vii 445 

thro’ the blood the wine leaps to the 6 Foresters 1 iii 23 

if you care to drag your 6’s for such a minnow. »  mwi323 

Brain (verb) I have a mind to } thee with mine axe. Harold 1 i 73 

blow that 4’s the horseman cleaves the horse, » vidb93 

Brain-dazing After the long b-d colloquies, Queen Mary rv ii 92 


Brain-dizzied &-d with a draught of morning ale. j mil 
Brain’d Methought they would have 6 me with it, John. Becket v ii 612 
Brainless over this the 6 loons That cannot spell 

Esaias from St. Paul, Queen Mary m i 280 
Brake (See also Broke) those hard men / into woman- 


tears, Ev’n Gardiner, wa tv 564 

some fool that once B bread with us, perhaps : - mv 45 

Who 3d into Lord Tostig’s treasure-house Harold rv i 114 

Before these bandits 6 into your presence. Becket v ii 556 
Branch (See also Olive-branch) Would’st thou not 

burn and blast them root and b ? Queen Mary m1 iv 283 


Brand (a sword) flings His 4 in air and catches it again, Harold v i 494 
Brand (verb) ‘So 5’s me in the stare of Christendom 


A heretic ! Queen Mary v ii 62 
Brandish With hands too limp to 6 iron— H vi449 
Brandish’d See Treble-brandish’d 
Brass Swarm to thy voice like bees to the b pan. Foresters 1 iii 108 
Brat The washerwoman’s } ! Harold rv iii 172 


Brave (adj.) For all that, Most honest, b, and skilful; Queen Mary um ii 383 


No, girl; most 6 and loyal, } and loyal. niv ll 
b Lord William Thrust him from Ludgate, i u iv 91 
There’s a 6 man, if any. “ mi 175 
Might it not be the ys bt side rejoicing Inhisbend?  ,, Tv iii 358 
that our 6 English Had sallied out from Calais “ Vv ii 255 
B, wary, sane to the heart of her— » vv 224 
And being } he must be subtly cow’d, Harold 1 ii T5 
thou, b banner, Blaze like a night of fatal stars +» Ivi250 
No, no—+ Gurth, one gash from brow to knee ! 4 vii 70 
Hate him ? as 6 a soldier as Henry and a goodlier 

man : Becket, Pro. 436 
And this no wife has born you four } sons, me vil25 
Why said you not as much to my } Sinnatus ? The Cup 1 ii 260 
B—ay—too 6, too over-confident, ne Tii 261 
a 6 one Which you shall see to-morrow. « 1ii 431 
That this b heart of mine should shake me so, oie 111i 38 
I am sure that more than one b fellow owed His death The Falcon 633 
Nothing but my } bird, my noble falcon, ” 873 
She struck him, my 5 Marian, struck the Prince, Foresters 11 i 134 
A 6} old fellow but he angers me. a mi 471 
he As gentle as he’s b— ” ri 659 
I know not, can I trust myself With your 5 band ? ra ui 704 
Honour to thee, b Marian, and thy Kate. “ m1 299 
For our 6 Robin is a man indeed. 1v 1037 


Brave (verb) Nay, nay, my lord, thou must not b the King. Becket viii 515 
I must hence to b The Pope, King Louis, and this 


turbulent priest. » w1Sil 
To break the barons, and now b’s the King. » _Vi235 
I dare not 6 my brother, Break with my kin. The Falcon 255 


I cannot 6 my brother—but be sure ra 741 
Braved Hadst thou been braver, I had better b All— Harold wm ii 179 
pe icaidin 9g My b-h Rose! Hath he ever been to see 


ee Becket u i 287 

Braver Hadst thou been 6, I had better braved All— Harold m1 ii 178 
Bravest 4 in our roll of Primates down From Austin— Becket ¥ ii 58 
the b English heart Since Hereward the Wake Foresters 1 i 686 
Brawl (s) witness the b’s, the gibbets. Queen Mary v i 85 
Peace, friends ! what idle 6 is this ? B rii3 
Wakening such b’s and loud disturbances In sy » Vii 362 
brazen’d up with Christmas wines For any murderous 6. » Vil 425 

et they prate Of mine, my b’s, when those, » Vii 427 

This last to rid thee of a world of b’s ! » Vili 199 


His grandsire struck my grandsire in a b At Florence, The Falcon 251 
Brawl (verb) You } beyond the question ; speak, 
Lord Legate ! Queen Mary ux iv 97 


Break 
Brawler torn Down the strong wave of b’s. een Mary uti 
et Bees ee ey ne 
+ 0) m 
Brazen’d Are braced and 4 up with Christmas wines Vv 
Bread (See also Manchet-bread) when the traitor wife 
came out for 4 Queen Mary mri 
fool that once Brake } with us, perhaps : ” mlv 
Fed with rank 6 that crawl’d upon the tongue, o rv iii 
had remained true to me whose 6 they have 
x Becket tiv 
live by the King’s venison and the } o’ the Lord, 4) Okan 
gaping bills in home-nest Piping for 5— » ot 
Teal ben mys clang’ the a = ‘ ag 
i my 6 along world With my young boy, » Iviild 
The slave that eat my } has kick’d his King ! i » vVi24a2 
How oft in coming hast thou broken 6 ? Harold tv iii 
Nob? Filippo. Half a breakfast for a rat ! The Falcon 
Sour milk and black }. Foresters 11 i 27 
and her } is ee » 1i 202 
In the sweat of thy brow, says Holy Writ, t thou 
eat 6, » 1202 
Breadth What }, height, strength—torrents of eddying 
bark ! ” mr 94 
Break draw back your heads and your horns before I } 
them, Queen Mary 1i5 
Pray God he do not be the first to } them, wee 
It 6’s my heart to hear her moan at night ee & i 
These Kentish ploughmen cannot b the guards. » mivde 
The King of France will help to 6 it. » mild 
Beheld our rough forefathers b their Gods, » Drii 120 
You must 6 them or they } you. » mii 205 
B’s into feather’d merriments, » mvls 
Whose colours in a moment 6 and fly, » Iv iii 169 
Whose colours in a moment } and fly ! ’ » vii 206 
Ral S S08 eee Se ee eee » «Viti 121 
to 6 down i p and q' ip, »  Viv4T 
for thy brother b’s us With ae Harold 1 i 109 
lest they rear and run And } both neck and axle. » 11874 
close as our shield-wall, Who b’s us then ? » 11400 
to swear Vows that he dare not 5. » may 
—it was mine own to b; » en 
I like to have my toys, and } them too. » mil? 
And may I 6 his legs ? » mills 
Tho’ scarce at ease ; for, save our meshes 5, » miildl 
Or is it the same sin to b my work As } mine oath ? » Wii 664 
E ! Thou wilt not d it ! » Wii 753 
Ye a stick, and b it ; ao ~ alee 
Who made this Britain England, b the North : IV iii 154 
B the banquet up . . . Ye four! » Iv iii 231 
our shield wall—Wall—d it not—b not—i— » VWiZse 
made too good an use of Holy Church To 5 her close ! » _vi3l4 
he holp the King to 6 down our castles, Becket, Pro. 447 
it is the will of To d me, » iii 292 
Nay, if I cannot } him as the prelate, » TF ili 333 
If pretty Geoffrey do not b his own, » avitaee 
striving still to b or bind The spiritual giant » Iii 442 
And 6 the soul from earth. ie vi44 
for he did his best To } the barons, ” v i 235 
Se ee ae is ii 256 
Antonius would not rme to b Into thesanctuary. The Cup riii 120 
They will } in the earth—I am sin rs = 
I dare not brave my brother, B with my kin. The Falcon 25° 
I come this day to b my fast with you. . 276 
I did } it, my lord: it is broken ! z 494 
How shall I } it to him ? how shall I tell him ? & 848. 
I 6 with him for ever ! = 889 
dead garland Will 6 once more into the living blossom. # 919 
She wil] b fence. I can’t keep her in order. Prom. of May 1 194 
rough road That b’s off short into the abysses— ie 1 230: 
There ! let me } some off for you. “ 1 609 
B’s thro’ and so flies away for ever ; i 1 650 
If that should 6 before we meet again ? a 1155 
B! nay, but call for Philip when you will, - 1757 
And as ready to b it again. a ur 86. 
I think That I should } my heart, * mi 556 


Break 
moon ng of I would } through them all, like the 
I will oh with my quarterstaff papaunnry 5 
sconce- my é ~ thn 
Who }’s the stillness of the morning thus ? 1 iii 50 
Why 6 you thus upon my lonely hour 1i93 
b it all to pi as you ng ope mr i 285 
he would }, Far as he might, ps ol acm m1 i 695 
To } our band and scatter us to winds. mm 453 
The chief of these outlaws who b the law ? tv 141 
being out of the law how should we 4 the law ? if we 
broke into it again we should 6 the law, tv 145 
B thine alliance with this faithless John, tv 323 
I cannot 6 it, Robin, if I wish’d. Iv 327 
Then on the instant I will b thy head. rv 680 
ee ae tenet les asd ia 907 
ws—nay, Iv 
which longs to 6 itself across their backs. » vgs 
And have fees, and b the Jaw no more. » Iv 955 
Breakage his and his 5, if that were all Mary 1i 128 
we never use it fear of b— The F 487 
Breaker the great b beats upon the beach ! Foresters 1 ii 323 
Breakfast No bread? Fi Half a} for a rat! The Falcon 123 
Call him back and say I come to 6 with him. Pa 213 
Hr Poor i ra 215 
Breaking (part.) (See Bond-~-breaking) guiltier 
keeping this, than 6 it. Harold wu i 231 
the 6 on my peace * With Becket.’ Becket 11 i 36 
oaks aceon ets 
from noviciate wy 
i he dooes, end b thre? walls ? » Vii 626 
Fairy is b down Foresters 01 ii 134 
aping His 6 with Northumberland broke 
orthumberland. Queen Mary u iv 13 
A day may save a heart from } too ra Im vi 
what with the fear of 6 it, I did break it, The Falcon 494 
reed sere, Bark bis bilndnces, Prom. of May u 69 
Breast (s) natural brother Of the same roof, same 6. Queen Mary rv 1ii 191 
The babe enwomb’d and at the } is cursed, Harold v i 65 
Parthian shaft of a forlorn Cupid at the King’s left b, Becket, Pro. 340 
On this left b before so hard a heart, » Pro. 315 
I put the bitters on my 6 to wean him, The Falcon 190 
ee ee ot Say Seow, snd thy ), Foresters 1v 203 
Breast (verb) there make strength to b Whatever chance, Harold v i 127 
Brenth Did ret he ine Queen Mary ur i 134 
All her } should, incenselike, Rise to the heavens 2 mt iii 163 
it takes my b: n mi vy 190 
All that is gracious in the 6 of heaven * mz vi 224 
Pray with one b, one heart, one soul for me. " Iv iii 104 
passes like a b and love is lost in loathing it v ii 365 
He swoon’d! Death? .. . no, as yetab Harold 11 i 319 
A } that fleets beyond this iron world, a» mriil9T 
link rusts with the } of the first after-marriage kiss, Becket, Pro. 361 
there stole into the city a 6 Full of the meadows, ie 1i 262 
—John, and out of b! : 11 389 
ee ee pe very 5 cotches . iv 222 
jn lta by tin bot & ri 108 
sea ings. ep 
tse chtses B Yo Ualeoy’ wind to robe The Cup u 264 
Breathe let them sit. I must have time to b Queen Mary 1 v 546. 
that she b’s in England Is life and lungs x mr vi 49 
And every soul of man that b’s therein. »  mvild? 
B the free wind from off our Saxon downs, Harold 1m ii 186 
for the sake Of any king that b’s Becket 1 ii 221 
RT teases for say linge ora the Kivg, ” vi iol 
one for my li ing, voy e 
the great A 1 Does heb? No? . viii 203 
, I might 6 for a moment free of shield Foresters 1v 128 
Ib ’s air, and Heaven looks down on me, A ae Tee 
Then, if ye cannot b but woodland air, » Iv 952 
Breathed (See also Over-breathed) Girl never } to 
rival such a rose ; Queen Mary m1 i 372 
I never 6 it to a bird in the eaves, 5 v ii 453 
‘ I b, A houseless head beneath the sun Foresters 11 i 63 
ps that never b Love’s falsehood to true maid + Iv 72 
: | 


1 


4 


853 


ao) B an easy gladness . . . not like 


Breathing (s) Like sun-gilt b’s on a frosty dawn— 
Or in the balmy 6’s of the night, 
Breathing-time But in this narrow b-t of life 
a b-w To rest upon thy bosom 
Breathless lying chain’d In 5 dungeons over steam- 


ing sewers, 
Bred ‘That b the doubt ! but I am wiser now... . 
Tho’ I 6 thee The full-train’d marvel 
—they were born and b on it—it was their mother— 
Traitors are rarely b Save under traitor kings. 


only they that be } in it can find their way a-nights in it. |, 
Queen Mary mt iv 39 


Breed (s) Two vipers of one b>—an amphisbana, 
Thy 6 will die with thee, and mine with me: 
A noble bird, each perfect of the b. 
A nobler 6 of men and women. 
Breed (verb) And if I 5 confusion anyway— 
world would grow mouldy, woul ps 6 the past 


ain. 
And if my pleasure 5 another’s pain, 
Breeding (See also Fever-breeding) In godless 
vermin. 
6 A fierce resolve and fixt heart-hate 
Breeze which a b of May Took ever and anon, 
Brethren (See also Brother) Behold him, ): he 
hath cause to weep 


| = 


Bride 


Harold 1 ii 174 


Queen Mary v iii 50 
Foresters tv 1068 


The Cup 1i 29 
Becket 11 i 29 


Queen Mary tv iii 440 


Harold v ii 111 
The Falcon 24 


Foresters 1 i 332 


mi 80 
mi 264 


The Falcon 18 
= 320 
755 


Queen Mary t iii 93 


Becket, Pro. 410 
Prom. of May 1 278 


Queen Mary 1 iv 329 


m vi3l 


"The Cup 1 ii 406 
Queen Mary tv iii 13 


I pray you all to live together Like 6 ; x Iv ili 182 
not as 5, But mortal foes ! Iv iii 185 

Hear him, my good 6. a Iv ili 227 
Join hands, let 6 dwell in unity ; Harold 1 i 397 
To help us trom their 6 yonder ? » mi221 
Can ye not Bed? Godwin still at feud with Alfgar, » WilZ 
Have thy two 4 sent their forces in ? » Vi342 
have I fought men Like Harold and his 4, » ViilT9 
Stay, Dine with my d here, Foresters tv 346 

Brett om te of ) You know that after The 

Captain B, Queen Mary u ii 26 
B, when the Duke of Norfolk moved against us a nil 
for which I love thee, B. = 1 iii 6 
Last night I climb’d into the gate-house, B, = um iii 15 


Brevity Tit, for love and 4, 
Brew To sing, love, marry, churn, }, bake, and die, 
6 from out This Godstow-Becket intermeddling 
I can bake and I can 8, 
Brew’d what an acrid wine has Luther 5, 
and she } the best ale in all Glo’ster, 
Briar Wi’ the é sa green, an’ the willer sa gray, 
Bribe 6’s our nobles with her gold, 
but they 5 Each other, and so often, 
—+ all the Cardinals— 
Bribed Except this old hag have been b to lie. Robin. 
We o} should be 4 to speak truth, 
Brickwork This labyrinthine b maze in maze, 
Bridal tore away My marriage ring, and rent my 6 veil ; 
Like the Lo dess, with no b veil, 
Bride France would not accept her for a 6 
Were I in Devon with my wedded 8, 
Had mark’d her for my brother Edward’s b ; 
I live and die The true and faithful 6 of Philip— 
To purchase for Himself a stainless b ; 
White as the light, the spotless 6 of Christ, 
King hath wearied of his barren 5,’ 
— dh one can nen stands behind the ae 
of the mightiest sovereign upon earth ? 
Hail! Harold! Aldwyth! rail, bridegroom and } ! 
Hail, Harold, Aldwyth! Bridegroom and }! 
Full thanks for your fair greeting of my b! 
I could not: Thou art my 6! 
Who but the bridegroom dares to judge the 5. 
aera Og it were the King’s brother he had a better } 
an the ae g 
I had dream’d I was the b of England, and a queen. 
while you dream’d you were the b of England,— 
and our Mother Church for 6 ; 


Foresters 0 ii 128 
Queen Mary ur v 111 


Becket rv ii 455 
‘oresters 1 i 215 


Queen Mary rv iii 545 


Becket m1 i 196 


Prom. of May 1 186 
Queen Mary 1 i 202 


Harold 1 i 346 
Becket w ii 473 


Foresters 1 i 235 
Becket, Pro. 166 


Harold 1 ii 80 


Prom. of May 1 596 
Queen Mary 1 ii 68 


i riv 119 
» 1 v 290 
Ss 1 iv 43 
»  uriii 205 
«. wmeEir ig 
» mrvild4l 
es v ii 168 
x v ii 544 
Harold tv iii 2 
» Ivii4d 

, Iv iii 47 

a OW Looe 
Becket 1 iii 686 
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Bride 854 Broken 
Bride (continued) And Camma for my b—The people Bring (continued) Why do you 6 me these ? Queen Mary vii 
‘coe The Cup 1 iii 152 Why do they bme these? » 8. 
I am the } of Death, and only Marry the dead. ‘ m 28 ee ee ee : } ss vii 
The king should pace on purple to his 6, . 1 190 I} your Majesty such grievous news I grieve tobit. =. vii 
She too—she too—the 5! the Queen ! and I— ms 1 467 Alice ae ee vii 
An outlaw’s 6 may not be wife in law. Foresters 1 ii 90 No, no, he b’s a letter. v ii 548 
This other, willy-nilly, for his b. ; tv 768 to read the letter which you b. Feria. Maiam, I / 
i (See Groom) How should he bear a no letter. Mary. How! no letter? vii 
+ out of in ? Queen Mary wu iii 25 that I am in state to 6 forth death— vii 
But softly as a 6 to his own. Harold mii 758 I pray thee, let me hence and } him home Harold ti 241 
Hail! Harold! Ald ! hail, b and bride ! 1v iii 2 deendiee many § down Tush which te Sah » tii 234 
Hail, Harold, Aldwyth! B and bride ! Iv iii 43 I want thy voice with him to } him round ; mii 73 
Who but the } dares to judge the bride. Or he the d make A league with William, so to b him back ? » mii 461 
may appoint ? Becket 1 iii 685 wilt thou 6 another, Edith, upon his head ? » mri 260 
Brideless The b Becket is thy king and mine : vilo7 B not thy hollowness On our full feast. » Iv iii 203 
Bridesmaid Our b’s are not lovely—Disappointment, Queen Mary v ii 154 b her to the level of the dust, so that the King— Becket, Pro. 580 
Bridge And broken 4, or spavin’d horse, rs 1 v 355 And 6 us all to shame ? ke 1 iii 38 
thro’ thine help we are come to London B ; a 1 iii 9 If Canterbury 6 his cross to court, » teste 
On over London B We cannot: stay we cannot ; S u iii 41 I was born with it, and sulphur won’t } it out o’ me » tira 
we must round By Kingston B. - 11 iii 48 1} the taint on it along wi’ me, for the Archbishop likes it, ,, 1 iv 252 
And then a brook, a d ; Becket, Pro. 164 till the weight of Germany or the gold of England 6’s 
This 6 again! How often have I stood With Eva one of them down to the dust— » mii 364 
here ! Prom. of May 11 295 there were Abbots—but they did not ) their women ; » mii 135 
madman, is it, Gesticulating there upon the 6 ? ai u 327 To } her to the dust . . » Iviil54 
I dozed upon the 5, and the black river = m 649 we 6 a message from the King Beyond the water »  vii30l 
dead midnight when I came the 6 ; - mm 369 Moon } him home, } him home Safe from the dark and 
—— and brooks Were 6 and *d with dead, Harold 11 ii 130 the cold, Home, sweet moon, ) him The Cup rii5 
it is an age Of } life, and } purpose, and } . B me The costly wines we use in marriages » wee 
i As I have shown to-day. Queen Mary m1 iv 413 But that might 6 a Roman blessing on us ». ou 
Care more for our b life in their wet land, ” nt vi 62 a b your light into my cottage The Falcon 283 
Latimer Had a } end—not Ridley. Iv ii 225 look for ’im, Eva, and } ’im to the barn Prom. of May 1 438 
in b, so miserable, » Iv iii 78 but I thowt I’d } tha them roses fust 4 u 50 
Hath, like a } and bitter winter’s day, # Iv iii 430 And 5 us to confusion. " mm 279 
Suffer not That my } reign in England be defamed ‘ v ii 302 the heat and fire Of life will 6 them out, Bs 1 287 
And warble those b-s eyes of hers ? cS ni vi 155 Let me 5 you in here where there is still full daylight. _,, mi 217 
B-s tho’ they be, I have seen them, Ke mi vi 157 and the man must d it out of her. Foresters ti 118 
Bright And dazzled men and deafen’d by some b Loud ; So that our Barons 6 his baseness under. » s7a50 
venture, = m1 i 452 I trust he d’s us news of the King’s coming. » Liss 
the 6 sky cleave To the very feet of God, Harold 1 ii 741 To b their counter-bond into the forest. ‘ Iv 89 
the b link rusts with the breath of the first after- 1} the bond. tv 109 
marriage kiss, Becket, Pro. 361 I can ) down Fourscore tall fellows on thee wv 175 
Gleam upon gloom, B as my dream, m i 278 Shall I not after him and } him back ? »  wv8l2 
To-day they are fixt and b— The Cup 120 Bristle So that he } himself against my will Harold 1 ii 19 
Ay, how is he, That 4 inheritor of your eyes—your Bristled monarch mane B about his quick ears— The Cup rii 121 
boy ? d ; The Falcon 306 Britain In B’s calendar the brightest day Queen Mary um ii 118 
T ateoniker tac? foro tnemsing vinta dl mo "248 Brita “Gaichasd do) Chaight of King Henry f ae 
r Her 6 face Starlike down upon me _,, m Brito (Richard de) | ) 
To sleep! tosleep! The 6 day is done, Foresters 1 iii 41 (See also De Brito, Richard) France! Ha! De 
So now the forest lawns are all as b As ways to heaven, mi 631 Morville, Tracy, B—fled is he ? Becket t iv 199 
Brighten or it is but past That b’s in ret Prom. of May 1 645 ~— Brittany brought Thy war with B to a goodlier close Harold wii 49 


Brighter Pole, You are fresh from b & 
this world Is 5 for his absence as that other Is 


Queen Mary 1m iv 322 


darker for his presence. Prom. of May 1 458 
but if you Can tell me anything of our sweet Eva 
Brightest in Britain's calendar the b d Queen 'M. His 
ritain’s calendar the b day ary 1 ii 
Brim Fill to the b. Foresters mm 343 
To the b and over till the green earth m 349 
Brimming field Beside the b Medway, Queen Mary m1 i 244 
Bring I do but b the message, know no more. oe liv 
T’ll have one mark it And 4 it me. se Iv 373 
messenger Who b’s that letter which we waited for— __,, rv 586 
This marriage should b loss or danger to you, 3 mi ii 227 
Find out his name and 0 it to me e mm i 253 
Legate’s coming To 6 us absolution from the Pope. mm i 432 
second actor in this pageant That 6’s him in ; 7 mm iii 15 
To b the heretic to the stake, i miv9 
‘I come not to b peace but a sword’? e mr iv 88 
sends His careful dog to } them to the fold. - m iv 105 
And, whether it b you bitter news or sweet, ui v 201 
b it Home to the leisure wisdom of his Queen, % mr vi 22 
lo! thou art reclaim’d ; He b’s thee home: s IV iii 84 
you 6 the smoke Of Cranmer’s burning with you. a Iv iii 560 
B’s the new learning back. m vi 202 
My liege, I 6 you goodly tidings. _ vi279 


one that should be grateful to me overseas, a Count in B— Foresters 1i 271 
Broach See ‘Abroach 


Broached They ha’ } a barrel of aiile i’ the long barn, Prom. of May 1 426 
Broad Whatit means? Ask our d Earl. 1190 
he is 6 and honest, Breathing an easy gladness. . . . » THI 
Brocade —O he Flamed in b— Queen Mary uri 76 
Broider these hands but sew, Spin, >— H rv iii 11 
maidens can only b and mayhap ride a-hawking oresters 1 i 213 


Broke (See also Brake) When Henry db the carcase of 


your church Queen Mary t v 397 
His breaking with Northumberland 6 Northumberland. ,, niv13 
Charing Cross ; the rebels 5 us there, * ur iv 76 
Pecnae sy» sae Snes are ie Harold 1 ii 109 

t im even now, my lord, in my hurry, 

and yes The Falcon 410 
Immanuel Goldsmiths was } into o’ Monday night, Prom. of May 1 392 
b the heart That only beat for you; ae m 761 
I have shelter’d some that b the forest laws. Foresters 1 iii 70 
She 6 my head on Tuesday with a dish. » iii 133 
if we b into it again we should break the law, es tv 145 
This y warrior B hig prison “4 Iv 999 

Broken (See also Brokken, Neck-broken) I hear that 

he too is full of aches and 6 before his day. Queen Mary 1 i 125 
that 6, out you flutter Thro’ the new world, b iv 52 
More like a school-boy that hath b bounds, ” ril7l 


Broken 
Broken (continued) And b or spavin’d horse, 
ar tles Ack Wtod on thats ob Cevtle Queen Mary t v 355 
oan, oe "hath b thro’ the nip 
y gual Js . 1m iv 
are too crush’d, too b, » Iv iii 360 
I am } there. . vi2ll 
I have 6 off the head. “ vii3 
ee ee ont wp your } images; v ii 300 
thou b all my Harold 1 i 217 
the teeth That shall be 6 by us— » ii 245 
my son! Are all oaths to be b then, » mri 286 
and our battle-axes 6 The Raven’s wing, » Tv iii 64 
How oft in coming hast thou 6 bread ? » Tv iii 200 
Have we not b Wales and Norseland ? , vi395 
They have } the commandment of the king ! . vié6l4 
His oath was b—O holy Norman Saints, . vié6lé 
chessmen on the floor—the king’s crown 6! Becket, Pro. 314 
Soe ee ere ne pest Ce petrines, » Driii 193 
While this but leaves with a } heart, Iv ii 173 
Ee ee eens a cheat 
Hath ises to thyself, a vi 
Not one whode back his priest has » Wild 
thread of thought Is d ere it joins— v ii 207 
You = eee eee te ence, You imasty » vii349 
have 6 down our barns, Wasted our diocese, ‘ v ii 429 
ad te eet ees wens 5 wp again, v iii 43 
panne Hap-ohehe ! The Falcon 495 
ee? thread of my dead flowers, as she ie 
Ihave 5 My fast already. » 574 
father, utterly 6 down By losing her— Prom. of May u 417 
auaks toot is Sonee } By a m1 242 
the heart B at last—all still— ” mm 681 
gal 
: rogues, never wi F Iv 
Brokew-back’d. Reet I rock'd 162 
% a 2h 
rer gape Dicceiines thin, ond the winders 5, Prom. of May mt 73 
lest she Penne ove thls base cay, Becket v ii 252 
ag Tose fee lle ven to b upon her, The Cup x iii 58 
To-day ? sudden. I will } upon it. " 1m 73 
Brooding I was 5 a great unhappiness Prom. of May 1 381 
Brook (s) (See also ) There runs a shallow 5 
across our field 7 was. hth 
both were ing the wild } for us— = vv 
Bohes and B's Were brfisod eed damper wath dead, Harold wt ii 129 
wolf Mudded the b and predetermined all. a vi3 
And then a }, a bridge ; Becket, Pro. 164 
lrop The mud I like b, » mile 
Geoftey have not tos into the 6! » mis2l 
the voice Of the b, 5 mz i 46 
The 8’s voice is not yours, and no flower, ; i mr i 55 
I saw the ball you lost in the fork of the great willow 4 
over the b. »  wWwiids 
We like the b yonder about the alder island, Prom. of May 1 773 
The } among its flowers! Forget-me-not, ve ir 297 
Close by that alder-island in your }, ; m 535 
en. by Thee’ Sekis a mz 201 
ee eee wee betiertiing, w mr 275 
Brook (verb) nor Pope nor Spania’ re to 
Pl The tyra, Queen Mary 1 v 189 
not 6 that anyone Should seize our person, <: mii 177 
for an hour such brute malignity ? » Iv iii 544 
I cannot 6 the turmoil thou hast raised. Becket x iii 575 
I will not 5 to see Three upon two. Foresters 1 i 423 
eee ware Wonld never 5 the oe rs mz 121 
her) ‘Thou shalt not wed thy b’s wife.’ Queen Mary 1 ii 63 
as tho’ My father and my + had not lived. — tv 36 
ieee peat me ; i 1v 82 
mark’d her for my b Edward’s bride; - I v 289 
dallying over seas Even when his 0’s, » iv 294 
ee eee or Pay fon 08 » Iv ii 103 
no man more Than you would harm your * 
loving natural 5 » viii 190 


855 


Brother 


Brother (continued) What sort of b’s then be those 
that lust Queen Mary rv iii 197 


B! why so pale? Harold 1 i 28 
for thy 6 breaks us With over-taxing— » 4il09 
mysteries of heaven Than thou, good 5. » 1ri201 
B, the king is wiser than he seems; 1i272 
Well, 6, didst thou hear from thy Northumbria ? 1 i 280 
Leave me alone, 6, with my Northumbria: 1i 285 
ry Bay splotas 6, Thou art the quietest man 1i3ll 

i eo thy ny ok beneath the tree, good 6, 11 328 
eons b—If they prance, 1i 371 
B,6! Tostig. Away! » 11416 
Ileave thee, 5. ~ i461 
Against thy } Tostig’s governance ; » Hii 290 
Poor 5! stilla ! » Wii 329 
Why, 5, so he will; But on conditions. wr ii 342 

, 5, we will find a way,’ said he— m1 ii 367 
for my sake, oh 6! oh! for my sake! 1 ii 401 
Not ev’n for thy sake, 6, would I lie m ii 420 
Ay, 6—for the sake Nears gp “elie! Tr ii 638 
Swear, dearest 5, I thee, swear ! m ii 720 
O Wulfnoth, Wulfnoth, 5, thou hast betray’d me ! 1 ii 801 
Forgive me, }, I will live here and die. » Iu 803 
Good 6, By all the truths that ever priest » mri96 
Bless thou too That 6 whom I love beyond the rest, » Tri 295 
There might be more than 4 in my kiss, » mii 8 
Good even, my good 6! » Ur ii 117 
Our hapless 5, Tostig—He, m ii 121 
Thou art Tostig’s b, Who wastes the land. 1vi9g2 
This 6 comes to save Your land from waste ; » Wwid94 
I, who loved my 6, bad the king Who doted on him, » IvilOl 
ory t thy b, if one may dare to speak the truth, » IvildT 
not Ais fault, if our two houses Be less than 6’s. » Wildl 
O 6, What art thou doing here ? » IWwi3 
O b, 6, O Harold— » IWwi6l 
—b—I have not sworn— » vil2l 
Tell that again to all. Gurth. I will, good b. » vilg9 
O 6, from my ghastly oubliette I send my voice » Vvi244 
No more, no more, 6, nevermore— » Vi24at 
O 4, most unbrotherlike to me, » Vi250 
Tostig, poor b, Art thou so d? » vi27 
Him who crown’d Stephen—King Stephen’s d ! Becket, Pro. 274 
Henry the King hath my friend, my 4, ” 1i 88 
O b!—I may come to martyrdom. ” 1i 361 
my good lord Leicester, The King and I were 6’s. ‘a 1 iii 661 
for he would murder his 6 the State. »  Tiv190 
B of France, what shall be done with Becket ? ni mr ii 64 
B, you have traffick’d Between the Emperor and the Pope, ,, ii 66 
ay, good b, They call you the Monk-King. * mii 72 
Come, contess, good 3 » mii 82 
and, b, Holy Church May rock, but will not wreck, » 1 ii 102 
B of France, you have taken, » Wii l54 
believing that our ) Had wrong’d you; » Wii 238 
cement joe the King’s b. » mrilsé 
I thought if it were the King’s 6 he had a better bride 

than the King, » mili 
whom you call—fancy—my husband’s b’s wife. » mri202 

are this defence, dear 0. » viii 168 

, husband, 6 gash’d to death in vain, The Cup 1 ii 143 
I dare not brave my }, Break with my kin. My 6 

hates him, The Falcon 256 
I cannot brave my b—but be sure s 741 
Sean Mey bh tan O Fed Federigo, I mela 
not you my ! igo, ‘0, 

Rogan | Spite of ten thousand His, Foderigo. Pe 895 
I will make Your 6 love me. 9% 912 
What’s become of your b? Prom. of May ut 107 
Then yon mun be his 3, an’ we’ll leather ’im. x mz 150 
I never heard that he had a d. Re ur 163 
would you beat a man for his ’s fault ? s mt 155 


he borrowed the monies from the Abbot of York, the 


Sheriff’s }. Foresters 1 i 69 


I would pay My 4 all his debt and save the land. » Iii 218 
Sere Reg ee eaignge fo bie b, » ii 264 
Sheriff Would pay this cw mortgage to his b » mil4s 


Brother 
Brother (continued) Thou art her 4, and her voice is 


Foresters 1 i 478 
Thou art Her b—I forgive thee. Come be thou My 


6 too. » mid16 
O thou unworthy 5 of my dear Marian ! » 1i538 
That such a b—she marry the Sheriff ! » ™mi550 
go not yet, sta: wah a cll Wien ie B= » mié6dl 
es aan bak Coane me free eon ig iw oa 
See, thou hast d m a ~ wi 
Ha, 5. Toll, my dear? ee oir toll of »  mr270 
For so this would wed our 5, » rv 483 
isn Shenton No ts oot eoeah bo'juntah 

His 5; ” tv 748 
What ! go to slay his 5, cena ry sine bt, Hig - tv 804 
Thou art tann’d almost beyond my kno tv 19016 

Brotherhood lustiest and lousiest of Cain's b, answer. Becket tiv 185 
find The common 6 of man has been Wrong’d Prom. of May m1 543 


Brother-like That is not 5-1. 

Brought (See also Browt) and he } his doubts And 
fears to me. 
And } us back the mass. 
Hast thou B me the letter which thine Emperor 


Foresters 11 i 504 
Queen Mary 1 ii T4 
a 1v 184 


promised * Iv 347 
cause that hath 6 us together is not the cause “ mi 161 
They have 6 it in @ measure on themselves. » Iv iii 363 
Indian shawl That P’ Philip 6 me in our happy days !— ‘ v ii 540 
Madam, abe he. Sa i” v ii 569 
b Thy war wi Brittany to a goodlier close Harold u ii 48 
And 6 the sunder’d tree again, » mril44 
set r man, His promise d it on me. » m1i338 

halons the eouths at tha Cheah, Becket, Pro. 12 

my bi conn, grea b F eg king to a standstill. » Pro, 44 
wood, and set them here. » i130 

i liege, what hast thou 6 me? » i223 

hook oa way anaciile. Henry. Take this, » mi 295 
pot eel glint: Pemctageay Poe. » mil29 
Your old child } me hither ! » wild 
B me again to her own city ?— The Cup 1il4 
but this day has b A great occasion. The Falcon 488 


I think I never can be 6 to love any man. 
Superstitious fool, What 6 me here ? 
now that you have been d to us as it were from 


Prom. of May 1 78 
m 351 


” 


the grave, . mr 235 
If marriage ever 5 a woman happiness > m 639 
Thro’ that dishonour which you 6 upon us, re mt 765 
could be b to love me As I loved you— = 1m 779 
new term B from the sacred East, his harem ? Foresters rv T05 
like the man In Holy Writ, who 6 his talent back; 7 Iv 

Brow The 6’s unwrinkled as a summer mere.— Harold mm i 48 
—brave Gurth, one gash from } to knee! i Te 
There’s no es the b’s of Herbert there. Becket, Pro. 390 
Life on the face, the b’s—clear innocence ! ° mi 195 
Ay, and his 8’s are thine; ri 218 
bust of Juno and the 8’s and eyes Of Venus; The Cup 1 i 120 


In the sweat of thy b, says H! ae: shalt’ thou 
eat bread, but in the sweat of thy b 
Browt (brought) I ha’ } these roses to ak forgits 


Foresters rv 201 


what they calls ’em, Prom. of May u 14 

ak Fikes ons ’em to her; = m 20 

to saiiy he’s 6 some of Miss Eva’s roses * mi 346 
Bruised as having been so b By Harold, King of Norway; Harold 1vi9 


B; but no ‘tetas broken. 


Prom. of May m1 242 
Honest daisy deadly 5, 


Foresters 1 ii 156 


peep ytny op dy Sg os mi 361 
Brunanburg What’s B To Stamford-bridge ? Harold rv iii 142 
And chanting that old song of B * vi2l5 
Brush (s) with some sense of art, to live By } and 
cil. Prom. o vd May 1 499 
Brush acey and b This Wyatt from our shoulders, a ary 1 ii 293 
Her cap would 6 his heels. mil4 
Brussels e meet at B. » m vi 215 
Brutal Because these islanders are b beasts ? mi vi 153 


almost 6, and matched with my Harold 
Curse on your 6 st: 


Prom. of May m 175 
rength ! me 732 
Brute (adj.) Brook for an hour such b malignity ? 


Queen Mary wv iii 544 


856 


Brute (s) (See also Baron-brute) Mutilated, poor 4, 
sumpter-mule, 


so dote upon this 5 world, gree 3 ri 
ary tv 
Whose colours n'a moment break an iy he : 


Bubbled you so } over with hot terms ta 
Buck 8; deer, as you call it. Becket r iv 
Wherever the horn sound, and the 6 bound, Foresters 111 


Wherever the 6 bound, and the horn a 1m 


Queen Mary mri 
fp aeclag ly cay lt rpriad as ™ 1a 
that shoots New b’s to hea Foresters 1 if 
Bud (verb) court is always May, 8s out in masques, Queen Mary ut v 


believe My old crook’d spine would 6 out two young 
Harold ui 
Buffet (s) I will give thee a 6 on the face. Foresters vi 
thou shalt play the game of b’s with us. " Iv 
thee A d, thou me. Iv 
Beet fed) you stroke me on one cheek, B the other Queen Mary tri 
Build hap gray le eryrrbene esr adetiggs tome i 
help to 6 a throne Out-towering hers of France Harold 1 ii 
I vow to b a church to God Here on the hill of battle; » Jem 
as hick te Cineeaied aa pa - Becket m1 ii 
as she was jing to e mound against city. ‘oresters Mi 
would cower to any Of mortal 5. Bs wi 
rete ee eal “Tia ies wl 
Builded (See also Built I have 6 the great church of Holy ” 

Peter: Harold ril 
Builder she leaves the nest she built, they leave the 6. Becket 1 iv 
Built (See also ) They have 6 their castles here; Harold mi 36 

I have } the Lord a Tepeat) Harold ux i 178, 180, 186 
loftiest minster ever b To Holy Peter in our English 
therad bower i Thomas Becket, Pro: 188 
ve 6 a secret bower in le 
I wrong the bird; she leaves the nest b, Fs tiv 46 
Bull-headed Stafford, a ye 5 eee ae 
Ailmer and B, and hundreds more; tii 
Bullock I'd like to fell ’im as dead as ab! Prom. of May 1 597 
Bully K py pep ngerny tan,” Foresters 1v 
Bulrush Had I a 4 now in this right hand For sceptre, ” 1m 
Bulwark A 4 against Throne B Becket til] 
Burgher My 6’s son—Nay, if I cannot break » Vili 
all B, Poitou, all Christendom Harold ut ii 149 
Burial We will not give him A Christian }: ss v ii 154 
Sue bene alheneg t Iee ae eee Prom. of May 1 4 
Burial-hindering bell cei opm , b-hinterdict B ut tii 55 
Buried (part. and adj.) boil’d, d alive, ied by dogs; Queen Mary 1 i210 


Buried (verb) traitor-brother, T: Reverently we b. __,, iii 
Burn tes V ned bar ait ween et tae ‘ary 1i 56 
her hate Will } till you are burn’d : tii 
I wrote it, and God it me power to b! tii 
Monstrous! blasphemous ! ought to Pi Iv 58 
and } the throne Where you should sit with Philip a 1 v 509 
Let the dead letter 5! » Uiv4l 
If we could } out heresy, m ey hand Seg aget, » Driv él 
tality beng ta By a, we cannot } whole towns; «2 tee 
of them Would b—have burnt each other; » iv 21 
Wou ’st thou not 5 and blast them root and branch? of 
He’ll b a diocese to prove his orthodoxy. » Div 
Smiles that 6 men. » im iv 404 
they play with fire as children do, And b the house. » Im vi30 
Gardiner b’s, And Bonner }’s ; » Im vid9 
ie weataies ae set Fe? tae caro ell. ise 
or e 6’s in » notin Hell. ,, Ivi 
Bead pew weit =e » wild 
ut if you y-—well, your Highness knows oe 
Philip's will, and mine, that he should &. ” 1186 
's and mine, Pa vil 
It is all precedent to b One who recants; ik a 
Well, sroaploat ny were bas » Iwi 
Will ‘they 5 me, Thirlby ? » ivi Sh 
And they will surely 6 me? » Iwill 


Burn 
Burn (continued) he was deliver’d To the secular arm 
to b; Queen Mary tv ii 214 
You shall 6 too, B first when I am burnt. < tv ii 220 
What sort of brothers then be those that lust To 4 
Fe pet gel 4 4 rv iii 198 
watch a good man d. ra Iv iii 293 
all her burnins’ ’ill never } out the rv iii 525 
There’s nought but the vire of God’s hell ez can b 
out that. i rv iii 527 
*11 6 the Pwoap out o’ this ’ere land vor iver and iver. ., Iv iii 535 
B more! . Iwill, I will; and you willstay? ., vild3 
They know ‘ b for nothing. se viill4 
Thou hast burnt others, do thou 4 thyself, Or I will 
b thee;’ R v ii 176 
Seize him and } him for a Lutheran. a v ii 245 
eee eet Sol 6 hs full in kind, * hana og 
Gardiner b’s Already ; pay them in ki ee Viv 
sir, in Guernsey, I watch’d a woman } ; = viv 18 
And 6 the tares with unquenchable fire! B !— 
is Rag go wip It b's my hand— Harold m1 1 186 
. It d’s my m ii 1 
Phar} tnnandires thiio-deer. Becket 1 i 289 
grow to such a heat As 6’s a wrong to ashes, Foresters 11 i 700 
hog But I taiikes ’im fur a bad lot and a } 
Prom. of May 1 153 
ae hiacu on i od 
a now, as far as money j I 
afoor ony o’ ye wur b—ye all knaws the ten adcre— a 1 366 
but I were b afoor schoolin-time. * m1 40 
Burn’d (See also Burnt) her hate Will burn till you 
are b. 3 Queen Mary 1 ii 59 
Sees eee, weetied by dogs; a 1 i 210 
Three-quarters of an 3 < Iv ii 226 
Burner Si idiidinne te the Ves dal Rotp the et 
are + ot! ide. = IV ii 
My fancy takes the b’s part, »  Iwii 231 
Burnin’ my rheumatizy be that bad howiver be I to 
Fis hal cans pleace at the 6 "Trill 490 
wi ora at the 6; » wi 
but all her ’s’ “il niver out the hypocrisy ” qv iii 524 
the } o’ the owld archbishop ’l] burn » Iv iii 585 
poe ee) See also A-burnin’) Ridley was longer ); 
he died As manfully : » Iv iii 342 
Burring (s) (See also Burnin’) bad my chaplain, Castro, 
Os elie pear ampent fe * tm vi 75 
ing makes his 5 the more just. ‘ tv i 159 
these b’s not help The ‘of the faith; »  Iviilss 
*twas That sign’d the 6 of poor Joan of Kent; »  Ivii 206 
these s, As Thrlby says, are profiles tothe bumers, » Iwii2l? 
You have not gone to see the b? » Iv iii 290 
I warrant you talk about the 4 » Iv iii 463 
bring the Of Cranmer’s b with you. » Iv iii 562 
ee ee ne ® of ons of ber i The Cup ri 41 
st have it 5 firelike ; Queen Mary 1 v 373 
I flash out at times Of festival like b summer-flies, Foresters 1 ii 276 
Burnt (See alsoBurn’d) Ill have you dandbtoo, Queen Mary 1i 60 
she said that no one in her time sh b for heresy. . 1i97 
V’'ll have their bibles 6. The bible is the priest’s. » ri 285 
many of them Would burn—have } each other; » Miv 217 
It would have b both speakers. » Im vi 164 
Burn first when I am 6. » Ivii 222 
ee es Bo 7 ms come to the fire. » Iv iii 250 
we had come where Ridley } with Latimer, » Iviii 585 
Thou hast b others, do thou burn thyself, es WLS 
wid be? clean off As Cranmer’s, a UL OL 
, out of love for him, B it, » vii508 
We have but b The heretic priest, oe or SO 
Sir, you were 5 for heresy, not for treason, ee a ae) 
ee re wae 2 slong with it The Cup 1 ii 66 
And a salt wind 6 the blossoming trees ; Prom. of May 157 
Burrow far-off b where the King Would miss her and 
- for ever. Becket rv ii 158 
wrowing the wild boar, The b b: Foresters 1 iii 121 
) And like a river in thro’ a b dam Harold 1 ii 466 
; (s) This 6 and bass of loyal harmony, Queen Mary 1 ii 285 
} 


EE* 


* 
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Burst (verb) (See also Bust) in that last inhospitable 


Our boat hath 6 her ribs; 
Hot-headed fools—to 6 the wall of shields ! 
Fly, fly, my lord, before they 5 the doors! 
6 at toes, and down at heels. 
Burthen (load) the monk-king, Louis, our former 5, 
One slow, fat, white, a b of the hearth; 
east he goes to, Beneath the b of years. 
w’d to the dust beneath the 6 of sin. 


Burthen (refrain) That is the } of it—lost and found 


Bury J# him and his paramour together. 
5 me in the says the woman. 
let him 6 her Even in the bowels of the earth 


Bush _ like a timorous beast of prey Out of the b by night ? 


A man ma: oo en gerne op eg 
To catch the bi ke gdp er ye the b! 
Anestinab. B . And where, my liege? 


stray’d From love’s clear path into the common }, 


Miss Eva, she set the 6 by my dairy winder 
Softly ! softly! there may be a thief in every }. 
Crouch all into the }! 


Business (adj.) whether thou be Hedgar, or Hedgar’s 


b man, 
Business (s) pray’d me to confess In Wyatt’s b, 
Your Grace’s 6 will not suffer, sire, 
Sire, the 6 Of thy whole kingdom waits me: 
Well, 6. I must leave you, love, to-day. 
for as I used to transact all his 5 for him, 


whether thou be Hedgar, or — business man, 


thou hesn’t naw 6 ere wi’ my Dora, 


Buzzing 


Harold 1 i3 

» Vi612 

Becket v iii 56 
Queen Mary 1i 52 
Becket rv ii 306 

« SRS 


Prom. of May ut 517 


” mr 521 
Harold mm ii 9 

» vii150 
Foresters 1 i 312 
” mi 461 
Harold 1 ii 214 

a 11 i 88 

» Wii 67 
Becket, Pro. 155 
» mi 248 
Prom. of May 1 18 
Foresters 11 i 368 

acs Iv 596 


Prom. of May u 735 


Queen Mary ut v 167 


is mi vi 244 
Becket, Pro. 277 
Prom. of May 1 624 


I trust I may be able by-and-by to help you in the 


6 of the farm; 
That 6 which we have in Nottingham— 
And may your } thrive in Nottingham ! 
Buss B me, my bird! 
Bussing See A-bussin’ 
Bust 4 of Juno and the brows and eyes Of Venus; 
Bust (burst) he be fit to 6 hissen wi’ spites and 


usies. 
Let ’im 6 hissen, then, for owt J cares. 
Bustle gather your men—M must . 
Butcher they call me now, The scourge and b 
What, Mr. Dobson? A 8’s frock 
Butt This Barbarossa 6’s him from his chair, 
Butter Our Daisy’s b’s as good ’z hern. 


the —s of your }, and the managing of your 
ultry 


Buttery like abina ae, You spent your life; 


but now I called you 


I love not to be called a b: Why do you call me 5? ” 
Wi’ the butterflies out, and the swallers at plaay, Prom. of May u 198 
m1 


waded in the brook, ran after the butterflies, 
Buy Gardiner }6’s them With Philip’s gold. 
B you their cheeses, and they’ll side with you; 


if we will b diamond necklaces To please our lady, 


And sold thine own To d it for her. 


but I couldn’t 6 my darter back agedin when she 


lost hersen, 
How hadst thou then the means to b a cow? 
Would 6 me for a thousand marks in gold— 
Who thought to d Fed marrying me with gold. 
Buzz (s) Little doubt This 6 will soon be silenced ; 
We make but one hour’s }, 
Buzz (verb) Bee mustn’t 6, Whoop—but ne knows. 


epee) 
Th should } about the Court of John. 
(adj.) His b beak and deep-incavern’d eyes 
Buzzard (s) Hawk, b, jay, the mavis and the merle, 
Buzzed Were freely 6 among them. 
The bee b up in the heat. 
And the bee 6 down from the heat. 
And the bee 6 up in the cold 
And the bee d off in the cold. 
Buzzing were more than I 6 round the blossom— 
For ever } at your lady’s face. 


” m 719 

* i 735 

” mt 223 
Foresters 111 229 
*. mm 244 


The Falcon 28 
The Cup 11120 


Prom. of May m1 164 
” m 166 

Queen Mary u ii 374 
” v ii 106 
Prom. of May 1 94 
Becket, Pro. 217 


Queen Mary rv iii 481 


Prom. of May m 93 
Queen Mary tiv 51 

“ tiv 66 
tiv 68 


” 275 
Queen Mary mi 144 
> Iv iii 548 

The Falcon 44 

» TT 


Prom. of May ut 453 


Foresters 11 i 304 

ag Iv 652 

= 1v 718 

Queen Mary v i 293 
Foresters 1 ii 277 


Becket u1 i 98, 240 
Foresters tv 44 
Queen Mary 1 iv 266 
Foresters 1 iii 115 
en Mary 11 ii 98 
Foresters tv 14 
» tv 20 

* Iv 21 

» Iv 27 

Becket, Pro, 521 

* Foresters tv 11 


By-and-by 


By-and-by I trust I shall forgive him—b-a-b—not now. Prom. of May 1 466 
She said herself She would forgive him, b-a-b, not 
now—For her own sake then, if not for mine— 


not now—But b-a-b. um 681 
B-a-b—eh, lad, dosta knaw this paper? 1 686 
Eh, lad, dosta knaw what tha means wi’ b-a-) ? m 691 
then, 5-a-b, if she weant listen to me when I be 
a-tryin’ to saive ’er— nm 693 
I trust I may be able b-a-) to help you in the 
business of the farm ; . m1 222 
Let me rest. I'll call you } a b. Becket v i 90 
Byblow The Falaise 5! Harold rv iii 174 
Bygone (adj.) and smile At } things till that eternal peace. The Cup viii 1T2 
Bygone (s) Let b’s be b’s. Gohome! Good-night! Prom. of May mx 156 
By-thing These are b-t’s In the great cause. Becket va iii 11 
The b-t’s of the Lord Are the ae innocences » mils 
Byway Pee ae a " Mary rv iii 76 
From all hidden }-t’s of the world Becket um iii 15 


Byword Iamab, Heretic and rebel Point at me Queen Mary v ii 316 


c 


Cabin Show me some cave or c where I may rest Foresters 1 i 130 


Cackling What are you c of bastardy under Queen Mary 11 58 
Cadaver Perinde ac c—as the priest sa) » tiv 180 
Cade And he will prove an Iden to this C, » mii 369 
Cesar (See ) kindly rendering Of ‘ Render 
untoC.’... Harold ux ii 168 
the first Christian C drew to the East vi22 


make the soil For C’s, Cromwells, and Napoleons Prom. of May ur 593 


Cage (s) unce like a wild beast out of his c Queen Mary 1 i 88 
It is the heat and narrowness of the ¢ » wmv 

I whistle to the bird has broken ¢, And all in vain. ie vv 2 
To guard this bird of passage to her ¢; Becket 1 i 329 

I have lived, poor bird, from c to ce, » mri222 

rv ii 42 


fondest — of doves will jar, Ev’n in a ¢ of gold, * 
barred t - in thy chamber, like a bird in a c. Foresters 1 i 315 
Cage (verb) Catch the wild cat, c him, and when he 


rings 
Cain ree mark’d me ev’n as C, % mu ii 55 
light darkness, Abel C, The soul the body, Becket viii 716 
Thou the lustiest and Jousiest of this C’s brotherhood, 


answer. » liv 185 

With C’s answer, my lord. Am I his keeper? Thou 
shouldst call him C, not me. » liv 186 
With C belike, in the land of Nod, » Tiv 195 
Caitiff From councillor to c—fallen so low, Queen Mary rv iii 75 
Ay, go in ¢,\o1 Becket 1 iii 735 
Cake He speaks Asif it were a of gingerbread » i230 
Caked And ¢ and plaster’d with a hundred mires, Harold ry iii 177 


Calais withdraw Part of our garrison at C. Mary. C! Queen Mary 1 v 123 
take mine eyes, mine heart, But do not lose me C. 2 1v 129 


C is but ill ison’d, in vi4 

Or you far“y Wate C. yi tt 

you must look to C when I go. vilT 

Is C taken? vii 27 

sharper harm to England and to Rome, Than C taken. vii 30 

Madam, C is taken. * v ii 241 

that our brave English Had sallied out from C ; Vv ii 256 

Let every craft that carries sail and gun Steer toward C. v ii 276 

Ah! much heresy Shelter’d in C. Vv ii 299 

angry chronicles hereafter By loss of C. Grant me C. v ii 305 

C gone—Guisnes gone, too—and Philip gone! vv 22 

you will find written Two names, Philip and C; vv 155 

Calcined fain had ¢ all Northumbria To one black ash, Harold m1 i 56 

—all seen,—all c, All known by Rome. The Cup ii 255 

Calender In Britain’s c the brightest day Queen Mary mx ii 118 

Calf (of the leg) Prick ’em in the calves with the arrow- 

points—prick ’em in the calves. Foresters 1v 560 

Prick him in the calves ! as Iv 567 
Calf (young of the cow, etc.) By God’s death, thou shalt 

stick him like a ¢! Becket 1 iii 184 


but Salisbury was a c cowed by Mother Church, » mm ii95 


Call 
Calf (young of the cow, etc.) (continued) the fatting 4 
See oe ie eunc or gent Wale May u 
Calixtus (the first, Pope) The day of St. C, and the day, Harold vii 
ee ee ee ee Mog ss 
no ¢ for sonnet-sorting now, ” um 
God grant you ampler mercy at your c « oe 
Heaven curse him if he come not at your c! Prom. yin 
He did it_so well there was no ¢ for me ‘oresters 1 i 548 
Call (verb) let me ¢ her our second V Mary, Queen Mary 1 iii 
C him a Knight, That, with an ass’s, = riii 
a BOE gg seo ” tiv 
hey ¢ » Haughty, ay, worse * EY 
I de not love your Grave should o me cownnd * viv 
phe on bn oben act » mi 
I cannot you tbey ¢ him so ” mi 
You ¢ me too black _— ” mi 
William the Silent They ¢ him— » a 
Or a high-dropsy, as the doctors c it. » mii 225 
We come not to compel, but ¢ again ; » Ir ii 187 
c they not The one true faith, a loathsome idol-worship? ,,  m1iy 218 
And let him ¢ me »  Itiv 355 
Nor shame to c it nature » mevig 
New ing as they c it; ” wi 
A as ec ive or die ! « 29s 
Did Ic him heretic? A huge heresiarch ! pe Iv iii 
if thou ¢ on God and all the saints, et Iv iii 96 
80 past e—Martyr I may not ¢ him— » Iv iii 625 
Ay, ay; but many voices c me hence. » vi32 
Wind teloas ¢ you Douser than miles is vi36 
He c’s us worse than Jews, Moors, Saracens ee vil50 
t ¢ me now, The scourge and butcher of their 
lish b. a vii 104 
They c him away: Ye do him wrong, Harold 1 ii 14 
They c me near, for I am close to thee » mrié6 
C me not King, but Harold » mii33 
He c’s us little ! » IWwid4l 
hard at hand. C and she comes. » 1¥i186 
What did the dead man ¢ it—Sanguelac, » vils4 
C when the Norman moves— » vi229 
C not for from me. I knew him not » vii 54 
te whe val gedine me heep = “5 , Pee 
As te: s 3 ” 1 iii 
Or constitutions, or whate’er ye c them, » vit 188 
C in the poor from the streets, and let them feast, i tiv 72 
C in the poor! ” tiv 78 
C them in, I say. » liv 85 
Buck ; deer, as you c it. a tiv 139 
Thou shouldst ¢ him Cain, not me in tiv 188 
I'll ¢ thee little Geoffrey. Henry. C him! ” mi214 
See if our pious—what shall I ¢ him, John ?—_ i mii 38 
Ay, ay, good brother, They ¢ you the Monk-King. . mii 73 
c’s me? That was my wife, PR mii 74 
if the city be sick, and I cannot c the kennel sweet, Re m1 ii 348 
They c thee John the Swearer. re 1 ii 462 
whom you —my husband’s brother’s wife. mt uz i 202 
They c her—But she lives secret, you see. will 
What does she ¢ him ? ee. My liege. p wil 
whom it pleases him To ¢ his wives ; a Iv ii 37 
She c’s you beauty, but I don’t like her looks. A rv ii 61 
Like the wild beast—if you can c it love. »  ivaitar 
Let me rest. I’ll c you by and by. a vi90 
Then you have done it, and I c cruel. S v ii 135 
I know not why You c these old things back A vii 270 
c’s you oversea To answer for it in his Norman courts. v ii 354 
Who is our guest? Sinnatus. Strato he c’s himself. The Cup 1 ii 48 
they cit so in Rome. Sinnatus. Province! >». £o008 
6) the Goddess, Synorix. a mm 256 
Ic thee To make m ening Ee Sr nen » W307 
Ic on our own Goddess in our own Temple. » 1314 
Speak freely, tho’ to c a madman mad ~ The Falcon 81 
if your lordship care to c for it. » 139 
C him back and say I come to breakfast with him, Pe yt! 


Call 859 Camma 


Call (verb) (continued) Would c this vice; but one Came (continued) c to the fire on earth. (Jueen Mary rv i 60 
time’s vice Prom. of May 1 584 So worshipt of all those that ¢ across him; ‘ 1v i 162 
es enn’ vo marry. “ 1 695 hands C from the crowd and met his own; » Iv iii 583 
efor Philip when you will, And he returns. = 1757 when I c to wed your majesty, Lord Howard, n vi56 
I ba’ browt these roses to ye—I forgits what they ¢’s’em, ,, nm 15 Ic to sue Your Council and yourself (repeat) » vil07, 114 
Ie your father—_ w m 512 what you said When last you c to England 2 i, v i1 568 
C if you and when you will. n um 517 the child ¢ not, and the husband ¢ not; e v ii 581 
pny would ¢ it conscience— ; “ i = and in her ny —— ¢ upon her— < viv 20 
‘le Philip er Edgar ! - ea never merry world In England, since the Bible ¢ 
at Caciat thon 's thysen or Harold, e a 737 among us. é vv 241 
as they c it so truly, to the grave at the bottom, - mt 193 These meteors c and went before our day, Harold 1 i 131 
Master Hedgar, Harold, or whativer They c’s ye, x mm 728 An evil dream that ever c and went— . 1ii 70 
The c her a witch— Foresters 1 i 178 blast that ¢ So suddenly hath fallen as suddenly— ra nil3 
I have my horn that c’s my men together. = mi 185 We be fishermen; I ¢ to see after my nets. ie mi 27 
pet oa to c me Tit. » wii l27 He c not to see me, had past me by ~ sen ay 
Wi thou c my Oberon Ob ? » wiilsl whereby we c to know Thy valour and thy value, » mii 201 
but ¢ Kate when you will, for I am close at hand. * mi 49 Your comet c and went. » mri 359 
Sit there, knaves, till the captain c for you. a m1 220 The Lord was God and ¢ as man— » miilT2 
Do you ¢c that in my honour? ‘ m1 432 Since Tostig ¢ with Norway— ws URS 
did ye not c me king in your song ? is tv 220 Last night King Edward c to me in dreams— 
I could but sneak and smile and c it courtesy, n rv 366 (repeat) Harold tv i 259, 265 
a him ¢c the blossom Of bandits. a rv 371 Sas ee Sake Sean te gsin, Harold rv iii 151 
a dy new term Brought a 1v 703 Our guardsmen have slept well, since we c in? bs v i 208 
men will ¢ An Eastern tyrant, * rv 902 who c before To tell thee thou shouldst win # v i 235 
Call’d took her hand, c her sweet sister, Queen Mary 1 i 80 There is one Come as Goliath ¢ of yore— ‘s v i 493 
but now I ¢ you butterfly. - tiv 66 then the King c honeying about her, Becket, Pro. 516 
I love not to be c a butterfly : i 1iv 68 What c of that? The first archbishop fled, Re 1 ii 52 
e friends , Struck home and won. . 1 v 552 When Henry c into his own in, » iii 153 
ye bave c me to be your leader. » mil6 Ic, your King! Nor dwelt alone, » iii 356 
Lo! thou hast ¢ them up! here they come— »  mri233 I c on certain wholesome usages, » ii 412 
The islands ¢ into the dawning church » Uriii 172 Which ¢ into thy hands when Chancellor. » iii 653 
You know I never come till I be c. »  mrv2i5 But the miller c home that night, a” Eee 
He ¢ my word my bond ! Harold 1 ii 665 Besides, we c away in such a heat, » 11293 
eee © seal God » m1 ii 167 I ¢ to England suddenly, - mr i 86 
oe, come when thou art c. » IV iii 235 we c on to the banquet, from whence there puffed » miiill3 
well *d, and easily c Off from the game. Becket, Pro. 120 ra aegt How c you hither? » wid 
ee ee, 00 El me. »  1ii562 No, for it ¢ to i nly a feint. » Iv ii 398 
's eye was so tender it would have c a goose off The fellow that on a jade c to court, oe v i246 
the » wr iii 102 we c upon A wild-fow] sitting on her nest, »  vii232 
And he c my children bastards. = Iv ii 44 at Pontigny ¢ to me The ghostly warning »  vii290 
I am most sure that some one c. The Cup a 509 is Ga Preah off the woot — The Cup 1 ii 119 
then I was c away; And presently all rose, The Fi 365 I dare not tell him how I ¢ to know it; ie 1 ii 275 
then he c me a rude nadme, and I can’t abide ’im. Prom. of May m 158 Why c ye not before? ») Sree 
_ Her phantom ¢ me by the name she loved. ‘ 11 242 Be reer te Sead doe Momsine's bite, pA 1 391 
who ¢ the mind Of children a blank 5 ° m 281 ec back last night with her son to the castle. The Falcon 3 
not forgotten his promise to come le him. re mt 330 when he ¢ last year To see me hawking, » 312 
I that have been c a Socialist, A Communist, a Nihilist— __,, mi 584 IelIn m to return them. » tao 
a fine! he hath “fe Robin a lord. Foresters ut 215 ec and dipt your sovereign head Thro’ these low doors, » 866 
Sit there till ¢ for. » 11296 The maid to her dairy ¢ in from the cow, Prom. of May 1 39 
fine him! he ¢ plain Robin an earl. - tv 151 Tc back to keep his birthday. “ 173 
afine! He hath c plain Robin a king. e Iv 218 stateliness and sweetness! How ec she by it ?— 2 af 622 
Calling (part.) (See also A-callin’) ten thousand men who ¢ to us three years after you were gone, how 
on Penenden Heath all c after Queen Mary 1 i 61 should she know you? * m1 232 
(s) The dog followed his c, my lord. Becket 1 iv 9T dead midnight when I ¢ upon the bridge ; = ur 368 
¢ with a constant stripe, Unwoundable. Queen Mary v v 171 bow’d To the earth he c from, - mt 515 
and less than I would in a c. Harold 1 i 68 Only fifteen when first you ¢ on her, e mt 750 
lest ye should draw together like two ships in a c. Becket 11x iii 298 to her you c Veiling one sin to act another. se mi 772 
Calumny Twice did thy malice and thy calumnies Exileme  ,, 1 iii 42 I c to give thee the first kiss, and thou hast given 
Calved See Cawved it me. Foresters 1 i 132 
Cambridge Thou art but yesterday from C, Grim; * v ii 55 Ic To eat him up and make an end of him. » mwil24 
Came Tacks Geamel, tom) my good mother ¢ (God ; How c we to be parted from our men ? » i254 
rest her soul) Of Spain, Queen Mary tv 11 I believe She c with me into the forest here. » 111485 
Your royal mother c of Spain, = 1v16 There ¢ some evil fairy at my birth And cursed me, » miilds 
and his right ¢ down to me, mn mii17l no man, so His own true wife c with him, » 1240 
when the traitor wife c out for bread 4 mrill first part—made before you c among us— » In 436 
Ic to feel _e of Engiand, e mm i 37 delicate-footed creature C stepping o’er him, ee IV OSE 
as the new- o trom the Minster, : mzi95 Cameleon such ac he! Queen Mary ur iii 15 
She ¢ upon the " mzi375  Camest Whenc thou thither? Gamel. To-day, good Earl. Harold 1i 105 
C with a sudden splendour, shout, and show, »  mmri449 How c thou hither? Geoffrey. On my legs. Becket tv i 4 
And how ¢ you round again? | = mi ii 36 Pretty one, how ec thou? » Ivi20 
And you ¢ and kiss’d me milking the cow. (repeat) » Iv 91, 98 Show me where thou ¢ out of the wood. » Ivi4ddS 
Robin ¢ behind me, f ‘s my 92 Camma (wife of Sinnatus, afterwards Priestess in the Temple 
I ¢ to thank her Majesty For freeing my friend of Artemis) ‘To the admired C, wife of Sinnatus, 2 
Bagenhall ie m vid the Tetrarch, The Cup ti 36 
She c upon it, read it, and then rent it, » Urvil42 Take thou this letter and this cup to C, % 1i 62 


Camma 

Camma (continued) ‘To the admired C,—behel! you afar 
off— The Cup ii 71 
C, Wise I am sure as she is beautiful, » 1ii 138 
C, Rome has a glimpse of this conspiracy ; 1 ii 232 
C the stately, C the op: ivy . ri T2 
And C for my bride—Thy le love ber— » Thi 1 
C—well, well, I never found woman 1 iii 165 
Since C fled from Synorix to our Temple, uil4 
Great Artemis! O C, can it be well, 1 80 
shout of Synorix and C sitting Upon one throne, = m 146 
I thank thee, C,—I thank thee. (repeat) » 11331, 355 
There, C! I have almost drain’d cup— a m 384 
Antonius— C !’ who spake ? * 1 401 
Synorix, first King, C, first Queen o’ the Realm, pA u 440 
iee--dandad my way too—C—good-night. we m 492 
and a Roman I Forgive thee, C. wa u 506 

‘C!’—why there again I am most sure that some one 
call’d. nm 507 
*C, C!’ Sinnatus, Sinnatus ! 1 536 
Camp In the full face of all the Roman ¢? » ii 269 
I hardly gain’d The ¢ at midnight. » iii ld 
I must my game into the c. » Titi 64 
The c is half a league without the city; al 4-4-4 

1 iii 


spites at Rome, Is like enough to ¢ them, 
Cancell’d (adj) all Our ¢ warrior-gods, our grim Walhalla, Harold 1m ii 73 
Cancell’d (verb) Not know that Edward c his own promise? ,, vidl 
Candle (See also Corpse-candles) ac in the sun Is all 

but smoke— 
Canker’d for there are men Of c j 


Canon (adj.) There wore his time studying the c law Becket u i 85 
Canon (s) seem According to the c’s ion due Queen Mary rv iii 33 
No, daughter, but the c’s out of Waltham, H. vi4i4 
since your c will not let you take Life for a life, Becket 1 iii 389 
Canonical Stigand is not ¢ eno Harold mm i 215 
was thine own election so c, father ? Becket 1 iii 121 
by that c obedience Thou still hast owed thy father, » __ 1 iii 274 


Canonised bones of all the C From all the holiest shrines Harold 1 ii 734 
Canonists The C and Schoolmen were with me. Queen Mary tii 61 


Canopy moving side by side Beneath one c, Am m1 i 97 
Canterbury (adj.) Methought I stood in C Minster, Becket 1 i 73 
Because I had my C pallium, From one whom they 
dispoped ? Harold 111 i 106 
Canterbury (s) slander’d you For setting up a mass at x 
Se et eo Gan. Queen Mary 1 ii 88 
and the legateship Annex’d to C— > v ii 37 
Who shall crown him? Cisdying. Becket. The 
next C. Becket, Pro. 240 
This C is only less than Rome, * 1il47 
I cast upon side of C—Our holy mother C, . 11155 
Now I am C and thou art York. * riii 44 
And is not York the peer of C? * riii 47 
When C hardly bore a name. - 1 iii 60 
Who made thee, London? Who, but C? ps 1 iii 67 
As C calls them, wandering clouds, i 1 iii 70 
—— you those that hold Lands reft from C. a, Eee) 
Shall I do less for C Than Henry for the crown? » ili l47 
Shall I do less for mine own C ? » riii 159 


Because my lord of C! De Tracy. Ay, This lord 
of C— » iii 424 


Claim’d some of our crown lands for C— »  1iii 459 
If C bring his cross to court, Let York bear his to 

mate with C, » iii 511 
I would, my lord Thomas of C, Thou wert plain 

Thomas and not C, Or that thou wouldst 

deliver C : ae SEOTD 
This C, like a wounded deer, Has fled our presence S mii 21 
Reseat him on his throne of C, ~ i ahoee 
Our castle, my lord, belongs to 98 » ii 262 
that hath squeezed out this side-smile upon C, » mii 57 
And a back ee. ies mit iii 184 
crowning thy y: son ork, London and 

Salisbury—not Cc . » Dili 196 


860 
Canterbury (s) (continued) York crown’d the Conqueror— 


Careless 


Becket. There was no C in William’s time. Becket mriii 
My friend of C and myself Are now once mre » Ut iii 


York against C, York God ! 

Darkie tas thon tin sastver ceapieet Snctials Sr eh 
dicey 7 an of C. 

The holy follower f c— 

Se. : 


33 


Ah dear in! ah noble ¢, friend of the poor! 
It is the very ¢ of the thieves! x 
C, we saw thee cowering to a knight . 
Sit there, knaves, till the ¢ call for you. hd 
C, nay, it wasn’t me. a 
This friar is of much boldness, noble ec. : 


ting his ¢ from 
Caraffa But this new Pope C, Paul the Fourth, Queen Mary v ii 32 
Carcase When Henry broke the c of your church “ 
and make thine old ¢ a for us three. Foresters 1 i 404 
Card Hath no more mortice | a tower of c’s; Queen Mary m1 i 443 


again to her cousin Reginald Pole, now C; = 

Yet my Lord C— Pole. Iam your Legate; ‘ 

—this C’s fault—I have t it down. i 

Good morrow, my Lord C; a 

‘We pray continually for the death Of our accursed 
Queen and C Pole. 


So is C Pole. ” 
a i es oe es 
c’s have enry’s 4 is 
Cardinalate ‘Pope could ee his C Queen i 
‘ope i with his C, Mary 1i127 
Cardinal-Deacon You, Lo And C-D. ” “= 
Care (s) (See also Take care) “Tis the good Count’s ¢ 
for thee ! Harold w ii 251 
C dwell with me for ever, when I cease To care for thee Becket m i120 
Care (verb) You do right . Ido note to know; Queen Mary 1 iv 189 
But will he c for that ? i rv 69 
Spit them like larks for aught I ¢. = Iv 395 
And ¢ but little for the life to be. é m1 iv 60 
And if he did I ¢ not, my Lord Howard. = Iv i129 
will hardly ¢ to overlook This same petition PS iv i192 
They c for nothing else. * Iv iii 171 
I do much fear that England will not c. a v ii 283 
And cried J was not clean, what should I ¢? s Vv ii 325 
C not for me who love thee. Harold m1 ii 113 
And what ¢ I for that? Becket 1 i 200 
peg for oy mPee i rick. ' eo re ye 
say, I ¢ not for thy saying. (repeat; iy Te 
who c’s not for the word, Makes ‘c not ’-—e. ~ nile 
Care dwell with me for ever, when I cease To c for thee » il 
Return to Sens, where we will c for you. » Wii 445 


But if you should not ¢ to take it— ». IVG0Te 
Let ’im bust hissen, then, for owt J c’s. Prom. of May 1 167 


He is all for love, he e’s not for the land. Foresters 1v 489 
Cared Thou hast but ¢ to make thyself a king— Harold tv ii 74 
if you c To live some time among them. Prom. of May 11 549 
Caeetad bat secede Hels «ding to bathe then 06 hse 
id. Queen Mary ut iv 105 
Be ¢ of thine answer, my friend. Harold w ii 604 
made him all the ¢ To find a means »  mri340 
Careless thro’ The random gifts of ¢ kings, Becket 1i 159 


Careless 861 Catch 
Careless (continued) like ac in the down; Foresters 1i 207 Cast (continued) His early follies c into his teeth, een Mary v ii 124 
Caress dee ake Pout toe it off the King’s neck Becket 1v ii 200 C it o’er again. “ ss ied y iii 4 
Carew also Peter Carew) 1 do not hear from C or Did ye not ¢ with bestial violence Harold 1 i 49 
the Duke Of Suffolk, Queen Mary 11 i 2 poorly? cept vie A ; » ¥vil00 
C stirs In Devon: * mid Ic upon the side of terbury— Becket 1 i 155 
I must not move Until I hear from C and the Duke. % oii Let either c him away like a dead dog ! » Iii 257 
C is there; and Thomas Stafford there. Se vt ee black cloud that hath come over the sun and c us all 
Carle little without our Saxon c’s Against Hardrada. Harold rv i 35 into shadow ? » ri 47 
Carlos But is C such a goodly match ? Queen Mary v iii 86 Sm own people c you from their bounds, The Cup 1i 137 
Don C, Madam, is but twelve years old. & V iii 87 is own true le ¢ him from their doors 1ii 351 
Don C? Madam, if you marry Philip, ¥ ¥ iii 117 I cannot help the mould that I was ¢ in. 1 iii 25 
a So t with ¢ that the dykes and brooks Harold ut ii 128 Might ¢ my of it to the crowd! : m 224 
Lay the L; e’s for the , The Cup 187 knaw’d better nor to c her sister’s misfortin inter 
Carried Bonner, it will be c. Queen Mary ur iv 405 ’er teeth Prom. of May u 127 
I ha’ c him ever so many miles in my arms, Becket 1 iv 98 Be not so c down, my sweet Eva. - mt 468 
ae The mud an yon brook, w’ 11360 Would you ¢ An eye of favour on me, Foresters 1 ii 216 
c off the casks, ’d half the crew » vii4d42 That if I c an eye of favour on him, = 1ii 261 
one shock upon the field when all The harvest has to c All threadbare household habit, oo Ras 
been ec. The Falcon 302 C them into our treasury, the beggars’ mites, a mt 204 
you ~_ your veil too close for that when they ¢ Castaly wells of C are not wasted upon the desert. Becket, Pro. 387 
you m; Prom. of May 11227 ~— Castille voices of C and Aragon, Granada, Queen Mary v i 42 
Carrier-pigeon ooh wg nll Bat feng nfm Harold tv iii 233 Castle (adj.) All in the c garden, Foresters 11 10 
Carriest who art more bow than the very bow ; Castle (s) (See also Sand-castle) Ah, gray old c of 
thou ¢? Foresters 1 i 379 Alington, Queen Mary 1 i 243 
Carrion didst thou ever see a c crow Stand They have built their c’s here ; Harold m1 i 36 
ing a sick beast Queen Mary rv iii 6 he holp the King to break down our c’s, Becket, Pro. 447 
and dumb’d his ¢ croak From the gray seaforever. H. TV iii 65 De Tracy and De Brito, from our c. ‘ 11278 
Td think na moor o’ madkin’ an end o’ tha nor a Lord Fitzurse reported this In passing to the C even now. Tii13 
c craw— Psy, Slee 4 You are going to the C, 1ii 45 
Carrion (s) And rolls himself in ¢ like a dog. Queen Mary 1 v 169 My drift is to the C, Where I shall meet the Barons 1ii 83 
Carrion-nosing Made even the cn vomit » Iv iii 448 To the C? De Broc. Ay! 3 1ii 86 
Carrot Like a ¢’s, as thou say’st, and lish c ’s better nm ur i 218 thou, De Broc, that holdest Saltwood C— _ r iii 160 
Carry I trust that he will ¢ you well to-day, i tiv 145 Due from his ¢’s of Berkhamstead and Eye - I iii 628 
For all that I can ¢ it in my head. » mi 88 Here is a missive left at the gate by one from the c. ' tiv 50 
If you can ¢ your head — your shoulders. * mi 89 Our c, my lord, belongs to Canterbury. » Wii26l 
I fear you come to c it off my shoulders, ” migl cursed those De Brocs That hold our Saltwood C » Wii 269 
that every Spaniard carries a tail like a devil ” ux i 223 Perchance the fierce De Brocs from Saltwood C, » Vii249 
Let ~— craft that carries sail and gun Re Vv ii 275 dungeon’d the other half In Pevensey C— Be Vv ii 446 
C her off among you; Becket, Pro. 524 Undo the doors: the Church is not ac: zi V iii 63 
We shall be overwhelm’d. Seize him and ¢ him ! » VWiii 142 came back last night with her son to the c. The Falcon 4 
C fresh rushes into the dining-hall, Foresters 1 i 80 there is Monna Giovanna coming down the hill from the c. __,, 161 
C her off, and let the old man die. » Iv 617 mount with your lordship’s leave to her ladyship’s c, a $414 
Seize him and truss him up, and c her off » Iv 690 Not like the vintage blowing round your c. = 580 
Seize her and c her off into my castle. » Iv 738 Shall I return to the c with you ? * 793 
Cart fur she tell’d ma to take the c to Littlechester. Prom. of May 1 322 I would set my men-at-arms to oppose thee, like the 
Dan Smith’s ¢ hes runned ower a lady i’ the Lard of the C. Foresters 1i 324 
holler laine, ’ ” 1 568 and seeing the hospitable lights in your c, 1 ii 195 
Besides it was you that were driving the c— ” ut 88 he hath seized On half the royal c’s. 1 iii 83 
our horse and our little ce— Foresters 1 i 192 whereon she struck him, And fled into the c. mills 
Carter our c’s and our shepherds Still find a comfort Seize her and carry her off into my ec. » IV 738 
there. Harold. C’s and ! Prom. of May 11 527 Thy c? (repeat) Foresters 1v 739, 743 
Cartwhip and doant lay my c athurt ’is shou’ders, 2 1138 ©Castro “I bad my chaplain, C, preach Against these 
Carve And ¢ my coat upon the walls again ! Queen Mary wu iv 110 burnings. Queen Mary m vi 73 
to ¢ One lone hour from it, Foresters 1i42 Cat Catch the wild e, cage him, and when he springs ” vv 65 
Casa C crematur, Pastor fugatur Harold vy i 512 He hath as much of ¢ as tiger in him. Harold 1 i 154 
Case And frst I say it is a grievous c, Queen Mary rv iii 167 Milk? Filippo. Three laps for ac! The Falcon 125 
Is that my ¢? so if the city be sick, Becket w ii 347 And ae to the cream, and a rat to the cheese ; Prom. of May 1 53 
as the ¢ stood, you had safelier have slain an arch- Ifac ay | look at a king, may not a friar speak 
bishop than a she-goat : » Ur iii 67 to one Foresters tv 921 
Casement moonlight c’s pattern’d on the wall, Queen Maryvv9 Cataract (See also Winter-cataracts) A pine in Italy 
Ay! yonder is her ec. Prom. of May 1 246 that cast its shadow Athwart a c; firm stood 
storm and shower lashing Her c, * m 473 the pine—The c shook the shadow. Queen Mary un iv 137 
Then I would from the c, like a spider. Foresters ti 317 c typed the headlong plunge and fall Of heresy » im iv 140 
Cask carried off the c’s, Kill’d have the crew, Becket vii443 Cateh I cannot c what Father Bourne is saying. e riii 14 
¢ of wine whereof we plunder’d The Norman prelate? Foresters u1 306 We have our spies abroad to ¢ her tripping, % Iv 468 
Casket Close as a miser’s c. Listen: Queen Mary 1 iv 108 there’s no Renard here to ‘ ¢ her tripping.’ C me 
Hand me the c with my father’s so ; — ” mi 43 who can ; yet, sometime I have wish’d That I 
Cast C off, betray’d, defamed, divorced, forlorn ! ss Iv 26 were caught, _ mt v 159 
C myself down my knees before them, os I v 562 C the wild cat, cage him, and when he springs x vv 65 
come to ¢ Taal On loyal hearts arid bosoms, mii 261 Fellow, dost thou ¢ crabs ? Harold 1 i 66 
She ¢ on him a vassal smile of love, es mi 98 I have a mind that thou shalt ¢ no more. oo) REEL 
pine in carr ga cits shadow Athwart a cataract ; » tiv 136 To c the bird again within the bush ! oa, EO 
to c myself Upon the good Queen’s mercy ; e mm v 167 flings His brand in air and c’es it again, » vid4g4 
ed on the naked, . » Iv iii 446 You ¢ ’em, so, Softly, and fling them out to the free 
Pope would c the Spaniard out of Naples: Me vil4s air. Becket 1 i 286 


| 


Catch 862 Chair’d 
Catch (continued) and do say the very breath c’es. Becket 1 iv 222 Cause (s) (continwed) And in thy c I strive against him now. Becket vi 
Se seed on clue t of trembling. » i iii 32 13: auomend diag ac a a » Vill 
Take thy one chance; C at the last straw. » Iv ii 221 not so much for the ¢ as for the Foresters ii 
and a-spreading to c her eye for a dozen year, The Faicon 100 I cannot phen. «pone dy bathe » mf 
c A glimpse of them and of their fairy Queen— Foresters a ii 102 What e grow to such a heat ni 
And c the winding of a phantom horn. . rv 1091 I can ee tv 898 
Catechize But who art thou to ¢ me— “ nt 14 Cause (verb) always told Father that the huge old 
Catharine (first queen of Henry VIII.) you divorced ashtree there would ¢ an accident some 
Queen C and her father ; Queen Mary 1 ii 57 a ~ Prom. of May ut 245 
accursed lie Of good Queen C’s divoree— ee Causest Who c the safe earth to shudder and gape, ie Cup 1 298 
Cathedral nor any ground but English, Where his c Cautery mad bite Must have the c—tell him— Queen Mary ut iv 
stands. Becket ut iii 262 Cavalier And Counts, and sixty e’s, at mi 
Take refuge in your own c, (repeat) , Vii584,590 -Cave seven sleepers in the c at Have turn’d Harold 1 i 192 
Strike our Archbishop in his own c ! » vii 180 As find a hare’s form in a lion’s ¢ Becket iti 177 
Catholic (adj.) But if this Philip, the proud C Show me some c or cabin where I may rest. Foresters 11 i 130 
prince, Queen Mary tiv 280 Cawved (calved) Hes the cow ec? Dora. No, 
where you gave your hand To this great C King. * ii Father. ; Prom. 9 Sox mi 427 
Can we not have the C church as well ; m iii 97 Cease When will ye ¢ to plot against my house ? 1vilél 
Which in the C garden are as flowers, - 1vilT78 when I ¢ To care for as ever ! Becket 1 i 121 
Have you remain’d in the true C faith I left you Ww until they ¢ to go Foresters 11 ii 67 
in? Cranmer. In the true C faith, a 1viil? Ceased ntil your throne had ¢ to tremble. Queen Mary t v 393 
Yet wherefore should he die that. hath return’d To Cecil (William, Baron Burghley, Queen Elizabeth’s chief 
the one C Universal Church, Iv iii 21 Minister) C .. . God guide me lest I lose the 
In every article of the C faith, Iv iii 230 way. ie v v 209 
Peters, you know me C, but English. tv iii 566 But with C’s aid And others, = v v 279 
The Queen of Scots at least is C. Philip. Ay, Cedar now you are enclosed with boards of c, - ut ii 102 
Madam, C; = vil95 Cede now then to ¢ A point to her demand ? a ut vi 169 
But—he would have me C of Rome, . viii93 Ceded father c Naples, that the son Being a King, es mi 74 
Catholic (s) for we are many of us C’s, but few Ceiling enclose Doel he ene Oe ere eee Pe viv 39 
Papists, “ rill4 Celebrate —c—to c my birthdaiy i’ this n. Prom. of May 1 321 
a pious C, Mumbling and mixing up in his scared To ¢ this advent of our King ! Foresters tv 1048 
prayers Ps nii85 Celibate Dan J how much we lose, we c’s, Becket v ii 197 
there be some disloyal C’s, And many heretics loyal; _,, miiv43 Cell lash’d to or lie Famishing in black ¢’s, Gees Nay 
tho’ a C, I would not, For the pure honour of our The cold, white blowing in her c: Harold m1 i 274 
common nature, = rv iii 296 In cold, white c’s th an icy moon— = vi 325 
I do hold The C, if he have the greater right, * viii 382 Cellar Ourcis hard by. Take him, good Little John, Foresters u i 468 
Peters, my gentleman, an honest C, a tv iii553 Censure (See also Church-censure) release from 
It is a saying among the C’s. - vv 245 of all c’s Of Holy Church Queen Mary ut iii 151 
Cattle Hath harried mine own c—God confound him ! Harold rv iii 190 All and from all and every c, m= mt iii 
Caught (See also Cotched) And then if ¢, to the I refuse to stand By the King’s ¢, Becket 1 iii 723 
Tower. Queen Mary 1 v 469 pass the c’s of the rch On those that crown’d » vii390 
sometime I have wish’d That I were c, ~ mv163 Centaur That C of a monstrous Common Queen Mary ut iv 163 
He c a chill in the lagoons of Venice, > vii515 Central Not ev’n the ¢ diamond, w I Becket v i 164 
if I ¢ them, they should hang Cliff-gibbeted Harold 11i95 Centre Henceforth a c of the living faith. Queen Mary mt ii 155 
I shame to quote ’em—c, my lord, Becket 1 ii T And oublietted in the e—No ! Becket rv ii 150 
King’s verdurer c him a-hunting in the forest, » Liv 95 weight of the very land itself, Down to the 
Not c, maim’d, blinded him. The Cup vii 271 inmost c. Foresters 1v 1027 
when you put it in green, and your stack ¢ fire. Prom. of May a Century fire that flashes out again From c to ¢, 


I am outlaw’d, and if c, I die. 


He c her round the waist, » millé 
You ¢ a lonely woodman of our band, S mr 359 
and the hunters, if c, are blinded, or worse than blinded. ,, Iv 226 
Cause (s) Pare had time and ¢ enough To sicken Queen Mary 1 v 23 
the ¢ that hath brought us together is not the c 9 m7 i 160 
under colour Of such a ¢ as hath no colour, sy 1m ii 183 
This was the c, and hence the judgment on her. » Uriv 187 
Crave, in the same c, hearing of your Grace. S wvi8 
Behold him, brethren : he hath c to weep !— is rv iii 14 
thro’ the fear of death Gave up his c, ” IV iii 28 
there c’s Wherefore our Queen and Council Ms Iv iii 35 
Much less shall others in like ¢ ig #8 ‘ Iv iii 62 
I come to the great c that weighs Upon my conscience ,, _ IV iii 237 
I will move then in your c again, < vilt8 
and mine own natural man (It was God’s c) ; me v ii 104 
We fought like great states for grave c ; Harold 1 i 441 
I have given her c—I fear no woman. ow i841 
For thou hast done the battle in my c ; » mii 555 
Refer my c, my crown to Rome! .. . $ vil 
* All c’s of advowsons and presentations, Becket i iii 78 
For the King’s pleasure rather than God’s ¢ » Tiii 698 
My lord, We have claspt your c, » Wii 237 
That in thy c,were stirr’d against King Henry, » mii 429 
These are by-things In the great c. » uri 12 
as one That mars ac with over-violence. » IV ii 327 
In mine own ¢ I strove against him there, PE | 


The Cup vii 167 
Ceremony San re pees See se = 1m 420 

But wherefore slur perfect c? * u 431 
Certain Iam not ¢ but that Philibert Shall be the 


man ; Queen Mary v i 263 
because I am not ¢: You understand, Feria. * vi 268 
Would freely canvass c Lutheranisms, e vii 76 
I came on ¢ wholesome usages, Becket t iii 412 
No, no! we have c news he died in prison. Foresters tv 178 

Chafe Why c me then? Harold 1 i 296 
Chain (s) this golden c—My father on a birthday Queen Mary 1 v 526 
c, Wherewith they bound him to the stake, ee 8 

here is a golden ¢ I will give thee Becket tv i 40 

Thou art ier than thy king. Put him in e’s. Foresters 1v 838 
Chain (verb) This c’s me to your service, M. See 

To c the free t to the banquet-board ; A mii 1 

H fo De seannsion seas ill c, Or slay him. The Cup 1i 18 
Chain’d lying c In breathless dungeons over steam- 

ing sewers, - Queen Mary tv iii 439 
Chair (See also Cheer) How deathly pale !—a c, your 

Highness. oH Iv 636 
same c, Or rather throne of purple, on the deck. s miiT 
The Eternal Peter of the changeless c, - rm iv 380 
Out friends, the Normans, holp to shake his c. Harold 1 i 86 
sat within the Norman c A all for England— » Wii 533 
This Barbarossa butts him from his c, B Pro: 217 
let me place this c for your ladyship. The Falcon 178 

Chair’d yea, and thou C in his place. Harold 1 ii 247 


Challenge 
— a trick Whereby to c, Becket 11 ii 165 
carts tame athe wench beaks distant 
men Ever wate de m 
oh wo 3 . Harold 11 ii 245 
aces A also Chaumber) I hear them stirring 
Pec tngtone Cc. Queen Mary t v 628 
i fuse the = m v 54 
Remain within Nin the Gann ¥ iii 12 
Is not yon light in the Queen's? - viv2 
To a aoe Becket v i 250 
9: yaaa ln ce of Death ! Prom. of May um 741 
Not if I barred thee up in thy c, Foresters 1 i 315 
Chamberlain As if the c were Death himself ! Queen Mary v v 204 
— may but hang On the ¢ mention of some ‘_ 
. mI v 
=, 528 hentda oaenpiee aoe qeapagnalamemalae Sal ete 
Chance ec any en Mary Liv 
Looms the ype ete ” 11 ii 238 
was no wicked wilfulness, Only a natural c. is m v 73 
A One of those wicked wilfuls a mi v 74 
That lies within the shadow of the c. Harold 1 ii 464 
So less ¢ for false 5 » mii 688 
Remains beyond all c’s and all churches, » mrils2 
What ¢ That he should ever into the man Becket mi i 21 
the c gone, She lives—but not for him rv ii 414 
Sg ey er my, matemabems 9B Tha of ai 
v ii 
I fear some and evil ¢ Coming u me, The Cup 1 iii T5 
sent teow the ¢ 0 or losing ” "iii 147 
Chance (verb) may c That I shall never look upon 
you more. Queen Mary 1 i 245 
It ec, that England Will be Mistress of the as 
‘ v iii 7 
we might To guess their meaning. Harold tv i 137 
it c’s, ¢ I am his main paramour, Becket rv ii 37 
Chanced Before I c upon the Queen Mary 1 v 585 
IEICE 4 \hteots ees to Peagiand and to Remo, % vii 28 
how it c That this young Earl was sent on foreign ie 
Fe vii 
— iner for one, who is to be made Lord C, __,, 1i 87 
ee 6 Bias of sete & in tiv 191 
big Usher. Madam, the Lord C. pt Iv 96 
that were upon you, my Lord C, ms 1v 159 
The Lord C himself is on our side. ” mi 193 
ee rns em » mid 
' "Ho, poms Eagete, Lord C goes. * ut ii 152 
Hush | hush ! ou wrong the C: a ut iii 67 
Thou Christian Bishop, thou Lord C Of England ! » I iv 300 
PittecrkeidG— wise 
eas ” vu 
Bis Hichsias Heeth, the C, Would sec your Highness a v ii 225 
eres ©, Bie Kicholas Heath » v ii 248 
When Wyatt sack’d the C’s house in Southwark a v ii 504 
longed much to see your Grace and the C ere he 
ab rg pe aot et 
i it to hi ” ‘ 
but thou—dost thou love this C. » Pro, 438 
Is it so much heavier than thy C’s robe ? Becket. ; 
ee ee oe the Avehhishop’s Together m= a 
served King Henry as C; ss ri 
Rte pean Tem Ove "pa 
i i . Lam i i 
eet mieten ke c? as Archbishop over him ? s 11349 
For he, when having dofft the C’s robe— » iii 454 
As C thou wast + the Church, » 1 iii 528 
Which came into thy hands when C- » iii 653 
= Pooeeles Re euene pet 4 Cc. = -yaeeTl2 
thou Ww, is o! 
England ? a 3s nasa 
It is, my boy, to side with the King when C, an) OIE 2868 
when Iwas © to the King, I fear was as cruel as oe 
sce a 
sworn Yourselves my men when I was C— »  viid02 
ancellor rs he might well have sway’d » iii 466 
me to the ¢, » Pro. 416 


863 


Charge 

Chancellorship (continued) in my ¢ I more than once have 
gone against the Church. Becket 1 i 28 
often in your c you served The follies of the King. » 1i29 
What say’st thou to the C of England ? y» 111225 
Change (s) in the whirl of ¢c may come to be one. Queen Mary 1 iii 106 
Beyond the seas—a c ! Harold ti 104 
They are but of spring, They fly the winter ce— it ii 97 
Beyond all c and in the eternal distance » mii ldl 


Sudden c is a house on sand ; Becket ut iti 59 


ean he trace me Thro’ five years’ absence, and my 


c of name, Prom. of May a 615 
Change (verb) (God ¢ the pebble which his kingly 

foot Queen Mary t v 368 
and may ¢ a word again. » mt iv 16 
He falters, ha ? *fore God, we c and ¢; ts m1 iv 406 
if we c at all We needs must do it quickly ; i ut iv 410 
And I to ¢ my manners, Simon Kenard, a ut vi 151 
offal of the city would not c Estates with him ; Iv iii TT 
the currents So shift and c, Iv iii 409 
You do mistake. I am not one to c. vi218 


Harold 1 ii 105 


They are not so true, They ¢ their mates. 
Prom. of May 1 163 


I will never c word with you again. 
backward-working alchemy Should ¢ this gold to 
silver, 
Changed c not colour when she saw the block, 


Foresters rv 40 
Queen Mary ut i 399 


I have ¢ a word with bim In coming, mm iv 14 
Pray you, remembering how pound have c¢, Iv ii 156 
Do not seem soc. Say go; vi2l5 
Much c, I hear, Had put off levity and put 

veness on. Vv ii 509 


Harold 1 iii 182 
Becket 111 i 57 
The Cup 1i 125 


William the Norman, for the wind had e— 
The sun himself, should he be c to one, 
To see if have c her. 
Changeless Eternal Peter of the c chair, Queen Mary 11 iv 380 
wherefore waste your heart In looking on a 
chill and ¢ Past ? Prom. of May 1 504 
Channel His Highness makes his moves across 
the C, Queen Mary 1 iii 135 
Back thro’ their widow’d c here, “ 89 


Chant c’s and hymns In all the churches, Becket v ii 365 
Chanted they led Processions, c litanies, Queen Mary ut vi 95 
Chanting And c that old song of Brunanburg Harold v i 215 
He is c some old warsong. » Vi495 
Chaos and all her loves and hates Sing again into c. Foresters 1 ii 330 
Chapel she was ing Some ¢ down in x, Queen Mary 1 v 40 
To the c of St. Blaise beneath the roof ! Becket v iii 82 
the election shall be made in the C Royal, eee Ged E! 
Chaplain I bad my c, Castro, preach Against these 
ings. Queen Mary ut vi 73 
to bear it for thee, Being thy c. Becket i iii 492 
Chaplet And placed the ¢ on her head. The Faleon 362 
Ah! she had wn my ¢ on the grass, N 368 
Had she not thrown my ¢ on the grass, 378 
I wore the lady’s c round my neck ; te 631 
And then this c—No more feuds, but peace, ‘ 909 
present her with this oaken ¢ as Queen of the wood, Foresters 1 59 
Chapman We spared the craftsman, c, » m1163 


Chapter the King shall summon the ¢ of that Church 
to court, 
sometimes been moved to tears by a ¢ of fine 
writing in a novel ; 
Char c us back again into the dust We spring from, 
ee ie We gave thee to the c of John of 


Becket 1 111 109 


Prom. of May ut 209 
Queen Mary un v 55 


Becket 1 i 247 


P ’ 
thou wast not happy taking ¢ Of this wild Rosamund 1i391 
Nor am I happy having e of her— » 1i394 
Charge (imputation, ete.) from the c Of being his 
co-rebels ? Queen Mary uri 136 
I free From this foul c— Harold w ii 518 
By oath and comp ion from the c. » mWiid21 
Bark’d out at me s monstrous c’s, Becket tv ii 342 
Charge (to enjoin) this I c you, Tell Courtenay 
nothing. Queen Mary 1 iv 189 
I c thee, upon pain of mine anathema, Becket t iii 719 
¢ you that ye keep This traitor from escaping. » Vii509 


Charge 


Charge (to enjoin tinued) Back! back! Ic thee, back ! Foresters 1 i425 
ee Seen aoe Te tong pe pe th teonchery ? Becket v ii 396 
Charge (to rush) and bidd 

ae 


Charged (enjoined if the P C him to do 
) no, nor ‘ope, it— , 
th Becket Wai 210 


He ¢ me not to question any of those About me. 


’n him C one against a 


Charged (filled) ‘Tho a oe eres Harold 1 ii 188 
C with the weight of heaven wherefrom the: als ‘ v i567 
Becket v ii 205 


one So c with tongue, that every thread of t 
Charing Cross From C Cc; a oki tene atte (gueen Mary iv 15 


Charity sow’d therein The seed of Hate, it blossom’ Sas Iv il72 
Let them flow forth in ¢, iii 208 
To rival him in Christian c. Becket 1m iti 283 
Your Christian’s Christian c ! » vii47é6 
Perhaps you judge him With feeble c: The Cup 1 ii 186 
Charles (V., of Emperor) rumour that C, 
the master of the world, on Mary ti 104 
He is every wa. a lesser man than C; . 1 ¥ 330 
My master, C, Bad you go softl with your heretics tv 391 
And C, the lord of this low wor ne ; - vv 54 
prattling to her mother Of her Tat al to the 
Emperor C, ‘ Vv v 233 
Charm (s) To draw him nearer with a c Like thine to thine. Harold 1 ii 8 
more than one brave fellow owed His death to the c 
in it. The Falcon 635 
with his c of simple style And close dialectic, Prom. of May 1 223 
And her ¢ Of voice is also yours ; a 1 380 
and the country Has many c’s, e . a4 


Might have more ¢ for me than all the country. 

RE ays soul of the Saxon churl for whom song has no e. Foresters ai i 388 
Charm (verb) In hope to ¢c them from their hate of 
Spain. Queen Mary m1 vi 82 


P 
May serve to c the tiger out of him. Harold 1 i 153 
kiss that c’s thine eyelids into sleep, » 14139 
{ do not then c this secret out of our loyal Thomas, os Pro. 466 
how to c and waste the hearts of «men. Foresters 1 i 502 
Charm’d that wilt not dance However wisely c. Harold 1 i 387 
When you have ¢ our general into mercy, The Cup 1 ii 311 
How c he was! what wonder ?—A gallant boy, The Falcon 318 


ruddiest cheek That ever c the plowman of your 
wolds 


Charon Not be my C to the counter side ? 

Chart This c here mark’d ‘Her Bower,’ Becket, Pro. 160 
but this Draws thro’ the c to her. » L£ro.1%3 
This ¢ with the red line ! her bower ! » Pro. 308 
The c is not mine, but Becket’s: take it, Thomas. » Pro. 310 
Fitzurse, that c with the red line—thou sawest it— » Pro. 427 
¢ which Henry gave you With the red line— 1ii 60 

Charter Your rights and c’s hobnail’d into slush— ata 11 ii 278 
Where is the ¢ of our Westminster ? mr i194 

Chase (s) thyself wast wont To love the c: e 1 i 228 
More sacred than his forests for the ¢ ? Becket rv ii 25 
agrees down the c is kindlier sport Ev’n than the 

deat » Ivii 213 
climb The mountain opposite and watch the c. The Cup ri 118 
I am a life-long lover of the c. ~ 11195 
Roused by the clamour of the c he woke, * riiil7 

Chased C janine up his mountains, Harold 1 ii 148 
would have c the stag to-day In the full face The Cup 1 ii 267 
I am c by my foes. Queen’ Mag nite 

Chasm o’er the c I saw Lord William Howard Mary 07 iii 28 
and flatten in her closing ¢ Domed cities, hear. ne Oe 1 300 

Chaste C as your Grace ! use Monrae 
Your Grace hath a most ¢ and loving wife. = m vi 129 
The Queen of Philip should be c. mi vi 132 
no wives like English wives So fair and ¢ as they be. Foresters 1 i 16 

Chasten’d So thou be ¢ by thy banishment, Harold rv ii 50 

Thro’ ¢c honour of the Becket v i 206 


Chastest Decalogue 
Chattel thou art dispossessed of all thy lands, goods, 


and ¢’s ; Foresters i iii 60 


Chaumber (chamber) winder at the end o’ the passage, 
that goas by thy ce. Prom. of May 1 397 
Did ’e git into thy e? a 1 400 
they ha’ ta’en the body up inter your ¢, B m 570 
By haafe a scoor 0’ naadmes—out o’ the c. + mt 730 


Chaumber (chamber) (continued) Outo’thec! I'll 
tha into nowt. 
Out 0’ the c, dang tha ! 
Check Sass bane See ae Wee eee 
flowing of the blood. 
you stroke me on one the other. 
Wyatt, "as red as she In hair and cj 
gave me a great pat o’ the c for a wench, 
ac like a peach and a heart like stone in it— 
ruddiest ¢ That ever charm’d the plowman of 
mace inch the 
Ee er upon ec 
Cheeked See Red-cheek’d 
— e! thou art Harold, I am Edith ! 
ou, 


Cheer (verb) And c his blindness with a traveller's tales ? 
nee eee, ay ee as See ee, that 


Queen Mary tv iii 470 
Cheer Hie with a c smile, as one whose mind Is 
made up, ” 
Cheerless Your people are as c as - 
For me, whose c Houris after death Are Night and 
Silence Prom. of May 1 249 
Cheese Our Daisy’s o’s be better. Queen M. 
Ci? "Flspo, A supper for twelve mite. B 
A supper for twelve mites. 


And a ca’ ii ince, aid nyt to hee: 


Cherish’d ¢ him Who thieflike fied from his own church Becket 11 
Cherubim golden c With twenty-cubit wings mri 183 
Chess The Game of C. ( ) Queen Mary 1 iii 127 
Strange game of ¢! a King That with her own powers _,, 1 iii 161 
Chessmen and these ¢ on the Pro. 313 
Chest Did the c move! did it move ? H mr ii 799 
Chichester Bishops—York, London, C, Westminster— Becket x iii 385 
Chief (adj.) C ite of our Church, archbishop, 
In Queen Mary tv iii 70 
Before the Prince and ¢ Justiciary, Becket 1 iii 709 
Did not some old Greek Say was the c ? The Cup 1 515 


Chief (s) The c of these outlaws who break the law ? 


Child (See also Childer, Children) of the good Lady 
aone ee eee ens 9 ces wa Coon ey 
c you know, Were momen spar % tii 71 
F Geink chs aatdnile vas te ch i rT iii 112 
she is but ac. We do not kill the ¢ for doing that 4 Ivé6l 
the c obey’d her father. pe Iv 493 
A c more innocent than Lady Jane. - tv 502 
nursery-cocker’d e will jeer at 7 SP os 1 ii 394 
He is ¢ and fool, and traitor to State. m mii 403 


That if the Queen should die without a ¢, ; " payee 
no more rein upon thine anger Than any c ! » iv 30 
ee the a5 | PE os et » mv 326 
What weapon hath the c, save his  barigitts » mvl12 
I think the may never bear ac » Iv 23z 
So sick am I with biding for this c. Is it the fashion 

in this clime for women To go twelve months in 

bearing of ac? = m vi 89 
Her fierce desire of him a o, » Iv iii 429 
Fy rerdpeedlipaye ceeds am. bape = MEE 
Alice, my c, Bring us your - vii 
ek thee cokes Sek: Ges tha Weald ooiee Gok i vii 581 
in her agony The mother came upon her—a c was 

born— im viv 20 
Now the spoilt c sways both. Harold 1 i 453 
my c; hast misread this merry dream of thine, o. FRE 
tenfold, than this fearful ¢ can do ; » Thi 
But sickly, slight, half-witted and a c, 6 at 
From c to ¢, from Pope to Pope, from age to age 

widow And orphan c, whom one of thy wild >A Becket, Pro. 188 
And when I was ac, The Virgin, ” 1152 
The c Is there already. Rosamund. Yes—the c— 

the c— 5 1i 292 
Who misuses a dog would misuse a c— oe. ray doo 


Why, the c will drown himself. » mid322 


4 


{ | 
} 


Child 865 Christ 
out ee one fair ¢ to fondle! Becket util2 Children (continued) my e¢, your prayers will do more 
SN aad ter o> Uicg--teoven's gift at last— ares hie for me sd Becket t iv 143 
then the ¢ is such a c. . mi20 And thereupon he call’d my ¢ bastards. eee oe 
what’s an apple, you know, save to ac, and I’m no ¢, » mril4i You have e—his ; And mine is the King’s child ; »  Ivii90 
like the cL have heard of, trying to ring new-made ¢ Of our imperial mother see the show. The Cup a 164 
the » m1 iii 73 More specially sick c, have strange fancies, The Falcon 817 
Thou art the prettiest ¢ I ever saw eo Carty who call’d the mind Of ¢ a blank page, Prom. of May 1 282 
Your own ¢ brought me hi ! « Iviils they tell me that you—and you have six e— e mi 77 
C, IT am mine own self Of and belonging to the King » Iv ii 29 al Gham this ¢ pice 109 aid ter m0, # mt 386 
so it chances, c, That I am his main paramour, » wiHss love that ¢ owe to both I give To him alone. Foresters tv 7 
Baten so young, So backward too ; » tvii84  Child-world The miserable see-saw of our c-i, Queen Mary tv iii 385 
But the c is so y . You have children—his; And Chill (adj.) Come, come, you are c here ; Ps mt v 275 
mine is the 8¢; . wii 89 wherefore waste your heart In looking on a ¢ and 
I follow’d You and the c: he babbled all the way. » Iii 140 changeless Past ? Prom. of May 1 504 
and make body loathsome even to thy ¢ ; . Iviil72 Chill(s) He caught ac in the lagoons of Venice, Queen Mary v ii 515 
Thee. ..No...mercy! No} » t¥ii185 Chill (verb) —your north c’s me. Becket, Pro. 330 
His c and mine own soul, and so return. » vVviil93 Will c the hearts that beat for Robin Hood ! Foresters tv 1064 
ing the love of woman and of ec. » ¥ii199 Chilled He warmed to you to-day, and you have ¢ him 
Save | he saved my life, he saved my c, “ vid again. Becket 1 ii 375 
Ac’s on the beach For the next wave— The Cup1ii253 Chime fawnuponhim? C in with all? Harold & ii 167 
that dost the with life, The c, a m 259 Low words best ¢ with this solemnity. The Cup u 21T 
and she, A ac, but fifteen, The Falcon 537 world is beautiful If we were happy, and coul c in 
My one ¢ i ry still so si ® 678 with it. Prom. of May 1 578 
best way out of | the ¢ could Her counsel. Prom. of May1476 Chin both her knees drawn upward to her ec. Queen Mary v ii 392 
when the man, The c of evolution, aside n 1585 Not in my c, hope! That threatens double. Becket 1 i 250 
C, do you love me now ? = 1640 China as she has broken My c bowl. The Falcon 524 
For ever, you foolish ¢! What’s come over you ? ® 1771 Chink (crevice) A twilight conscience lighted thro’ a c; Harold un i 66 
Wa, mye look thin and p: Bs 1 781 —a c—he’s out, Gone ! Becket 1 i 259 
my c, let us join them. * 1796 Chink (verb) wholesome use of these To ¢ against the 
So the ¢ grow to manhood a m 289 Norman, Harold rm i 22 
—she was his favourite c— re 1419 Chirp we will c among our vines, and smile The Cup 1 iii 170 
Our old nurse crying as if for her own c, ie m480 Chivalry yet I hate him for his want of c. Foresters tii 107 
so rene ee bas pannnese ? Go, « & mi 362 He loves the ¢ of his single arm. < Iv 786 
‘My —I can do no more yet m1 397 Choice The c of England is the voice of England. 
C, read a neice, Yow will mS mu 542 William. I will be king of England by the 
@ can’t you see ? them to fly for a doctor 7 ml laws, The ¢, and voice of England. Harold 1 ii 128 
A c, and all as trustful as ac! > mi 759 Tostig’s banishment, and ¢ of Morcar, »  Ivild4 
C, thou shouldst one who will pay the mortgage. Foresters 1 i 279 To do with d’s c of her own king ? * vilg 
by this Holy Cross Which good King Richard gave me weight down all free c beneath the throne. Becket t iii 118 
when a c— » 3©HSLR The wiser c, because my sleeping-draught » Iv iil68 
Nor leave ac behind him ’ miill3 Choir Tothec,tothec! Becket. Shall I too pass to 
glade, -gaaneg me when ac v5 the c, ai, le Te: 
C, thou wed Or thine old father willgo mad— ,. 1v 643 Choose not so set on wedlock as to c But where I 
Childer (children) theer be a thousand i’ the parish, list, Queen Mary 0 ii 214 
: taakin’ in the women and c ; Prom. of May 1 146 dead I cannot ¢ but love her. 2 mz i 340 
Them be what they larns the c’ at school, " mr 39 Pray God the people c thee for their king ! Harold 1 i 314 
car: Sapir w Philip, Back in her e— Queen Mary v v 231 there the great Assembly ¢ their king, » 2b T 
, e fist That cannot strike again. H tv iii 30 C therefore whether thou wilt have thy conscience » Wii 282 
*Tis written, ‘ Lig’ 4 shall be c.’ Queen Mary 1 ii 65 c A hundred of the wisest heads from England, Becket a ii 170 
Evil for good, it seems, Is oft as c of the good Harold v i172 Still ¢ Barabbas rather than the Christ, » Wii390 
han all ~é ec wealth, if mine must die. The Faleon 855 Choosing old Northumbrian crown, And kings of our 
uildlike ask’ cp eg you take it off Queen Mary u1 i 401 own c. Harold rv i 33 
great motion of ter among us, part real, Chop Would you not c the bitten finger off, Queen Mary ut iv 206 
part c, Becket ur iti 155 Chord touch No c in me that would not answer The Falcon 456 
e when we felt we had laughed too long » mriiil59 Chosen thought I might be ec Pope, But then with- 
-jealous And c-j of him again— Queen Mary v v 234 drew it. Queen Mary v ii 82 
(See also Child, Childer) These princes are coming from the people, And ¢ by the people— Harold v i 387 
J ¢, must be physick’d, ~ I v 234 hi. Papel oe Senge hting for his people ! »  vi490 
Dumb ¢ of my f , that will speak = S777 and ¢ me For this thy great archbishoprick, Becket 1 i 90 
cannot tell How mothers love their ¢ ; “ m ii 190 Hoped, were he ec archbishop, » I iii 442 
naturally may love his people As these their ¢ ; = m ii 193 for beauty, stateliness, and power, Was c Priestess The Cup a 17 
The man had ¢, and he whined for those. . mii 335 Christ (See also Christ Jesus, Jesus Christ) And stand 
' r! Women and c! > 0 iii 97 within the porch, and C with me: Queen Mary 1 ii 51 
So we may, as c peni » mii 163 and kindled with the palms of C ! " rv 94 
Watch’d e¢ playing at their life to be, s mr iv 63 sworn ae the body and blood of C I'll none 
had not reach’d right reason ; little ¢! # mt iv 73 but Philip. * Iv 215 
‘holesome scripture, ‘ Little c, Love one another.’ 3 mm iv 85 And keep with C and conscience— = I vy 558 
ppd with fire as c do, And burn the house. A mz vi 28 And clasp the faith in C ; w? E122 
ise his concubine, belike. A tv i165 what saith C? ‘ Compel them to come in.’ m5 ut iv 29 
o the poor flock—to women and to.«— a Iv ii 159 White as the light, the spotless bride of C, » tiv 200 
_ fire seem To those three c like a pleasant dew. ‘ Iv iii 91 Like C himself on Tabor, » Div 201 
nt The heretic priest, workmen, and women and ¢. __,, vv 107 And be with C the Lord in Paradise. 6 Iv iii 88 
miserable, diseased, Incapable of ce. a vv 179 Either to live with C in Heaven with joy, » Iv iii 220 
‘That tread the their c under-heel— Becket, Pro. 213 seen the true men of C lying famine-dead by scores, - v iv 38 
and her c—canst not—that secret matter » Pro. 486 the one King, the C, an things in common, A Vv iv 53 


Christ (continued) Or till the Pope be C’s. Harold ¥ i 332 

for I be his lord and master 1 yikag Baca Becket 1 iv 241 

if they were defective as St. Peter C, » mii 216 

Still choose Barabbas rather than the C, » mii 39l 
Christchurch Deans Of C, Durham, Exeter, and 

Wells— Queen Mary 1 ii 9 

your worship the first man in Kent and C, ” mi 64 

So brands me in the stare of C A heretic ! » + ViiCB 

Poitou, all C is raised against thee ; Harold m1 ii 150 

make Our island-Chureh a schism from C, Becket t iii 116 

you are known Thro’ all the courts of C » Iv ii 325 

Christian (adj.) Thou C Bishop, thou Lord Chancellor 

Of England ! Queen Mary rm iv 300 

t what hatred C men Bear to each other, * Iv iii 182 

C manhood of the man who reigns ! Harold m i 104 

The kingliest Abbey in all C lands, m1 i 204 

We will not give him A C burial : » vii l54 

To rival him in C charity. Becket m iii 233 

Your Christian’s C charity ! v ii 475 

Christian (s) But for your C, look you, you shall have » i227 

Your C’s Christian charity ! v ii 475 
More like the picture Of C in my * Pilgrim’s 

J Prom. of May m1 519 

buman-heartedest, C-c of all crab- 
catchers. Harold 1 i 68 


Christ Jesus (See also Christ, Jesus Christ) as in the 
day of the first church, when C J was King. Queen Mary v iv 55 


our lords and masters in C J. Becket 1 iv 87 
Christmas (adj.) Are braced and brazen’d up with C 
wines » vii 424 
Christmas (s) for thou art as white as three C’ses. Queen Mary 1 i 30 
Chronicle and my poor c Is but of glass. » mUv4é6 
be defamed ’ all her angry c’s hereafter » vwHid0e 
And swallow’d in the conqueror’s c. The Cup 1 ii 158 
like a bu’ in ac, You spent your life; Queen Mary tiv 51 
Chuck’d England now Is but a ball ¢ between France 
and Spain, 4 * mi 110 
Church (adj.) clench’d their pirate hides To the bleak 
doors, Harold rv iii 37 
stir not yet This matter of the C lands. Queen Mary 1 v 409 
Thou art the man to fill out the C robe ; Becket, Pro. 
In the ¢ rope ?—no. » mr iii 80 
Church (s) (See also Island-Church) not to yield His 
C of England to the Papal wolf And . Queen Mary 1 ii 36 
Have I climb’d back into the primal c, = 1ii 50 
All the ¢ is grateful. * 1v 178 
to play The tyrant, or in commonwealth or c. ” rv 192 
Let the great of the c come with him ; ” 1v 377 
E broke the carcase of ce To pieces, Me 1 v 398 
S siete Gite teseeielens gion of ian Oo 8 tv 518 
Ay, even in the c there is a man—Cranmer. * mm i 169 
Can we not have the Catholic ¢ as well ~ mi iii 97 
of all censures Of Holy C that we be fall’n into mi iii 152 
received into the bosom And unity of Universal C; mr iii 155 
islands call’d into the dawning ¢ of the dead, » mriii 172 
Father hath appointed Head Of all his c, » mr iii 208 
to the bosom And unity of Universal C. » mriii 221 
but now, The unity of Universal C, Mary would 
have it ; » iii 229 
Old Rome, that first made martyrs in the C, » mMiv 127 
What, my Lord! The C on Peter’s rock ? never! »  wUtiv 134 
It was the shadow of the C that trembled ; » Driv 144 
ee ee ae rh, N ae 
Began to batter at your English = SER 
we should tho cleanse the C within , div 196 
bolster’d up The gross King’s headship of the C, »  Dtiv 246 
The C’s evil is not as the King’s, » iv 273 
te Is here as Pope and Master of the C, » Driv 347 
I kept my head for use of Holy C; »  Itiv 359 
and plunge His foreign fist into our island C » iv 364 
Then have my simple headstone by the c, » mvill4 
that His ¢ May flourish. » Um viéd 
Yet to save Cranmer were to serve the C, as 1v i136 
‘ Martyr’s blood—seed of the C.’ Mary. Of the 
true C; but his is none, # 1vil47 


Church 
Geen 0 once ) read recantation Before 
hd gt 8 C. Queen Mary tv ii 
: il I see you in St. Mary’s C. * vii 
Against the huge corruptions of the C, » <a 
O higher, holier, earlier, purer c, ae 
in the c Repeat your recantation in the ears o | ee 
pen ag nly apy wade cooen er eh geomet * va 
poisoning » 80 continuing, ” Iv : 
Chel poset of ont C, emtbbon, am Iv iii’ 
misreport His ending pl ec pleabar e. so 
Crying * Forward ! ’—set our old ¢ rocking, » ae 
Out of the brace of cursed crones, | Sa 
stood More an ancient father of the C, » <0il 
For Alva is true son of the true c— i vi 
When I should guide the C in peace at home, ea vii 
The scourge pray ep eggen taney cy ” vii 
as in the day of the first c, when Jesus 
Pe hanes te things by Holy C * 1. ae 
one suc t ry b us v¥ 
and your c’es U th, Harold ri li 
ohne ee See Peter : " til 
SE a ot + te aS 
ing Hath given his virgin lamb to wo See 
loved within the forbidden By Holy C: » m7 ii24 
Scared by the e— » mist 
Their anthems of no c, how sweet they are ! » midi 
Bonaine beyond ali iemew sed of es, » mr ii 183 
Our Saints have moved the C that moves the % vidl 
made too good an use of Holy C To break her close ! » vis3l3 
Our C in arms—the lamb the lion— » vi440 
I vow to build a c to God Here on the hill of battle ; , Vii 137 
being before the courts of the C, Becket, Pro. 13 
The C in art pred lin con lamp » Lv. 
The C should her baronies of me, » Pro. 24 
or om Se ae eas Sees » Pro. 68 
true son Of Holy C—no to the Gregories » Pro. 211 
ing, Can Stabs & bine bas toile woes » Pro. 268 
Believing I should ever aid the C— » Pro. 417 
if there ever come feud between C and Crown, = Pn. 
The ae SOS ers eee ” til 
I more once have gone against the - 1130 
C should pay her scutage like the lords. ” 1134 
That I go against the C with him, And I shall 
go against him with the C, ss 1193 
My truest and mine utmost for the C? » c2138 
For bow have fought thine utmost for the C, » “rile 
‘IT mean to mine utmost for the C, Against the 
King’? » Fila 
I am his no more, and I must serve the C. a 11146 
they are al, Not of the C— » tte 
these new railers at the C May plaister ee 11307 
Knowing how much you reverence Holy C, E Til 48 
Are not so much at feud with Holy C _ 1ii 54 
That C must scorn herself whose fearful Priest 5 ae 
ee pene bear ee Sn eee oe ” tii 
And take the C’s danger on myself. 1ii 72 
The customs of the C are Peter’s rock. » Tita 
Wilt thou destroy the C in fighting for it, »  risé 
‘If any cleric be accused of felony, the C shall nov 
protect him ; » tiie 
Is not the C the visible Lord on earth ? » 2 
the 3 ei oon gy hi * 10D 
summon t ¢ to court, » aan 
He meant no harm nor to the C. » Titi 217 
He heads the C against the King with thee. » =: ai 245 
Herbert, Herbert, have I 'd the C? » iii 285 
cg gan ga aaah: » riii3l3 
murders done 'y men, the scum and offal of the C; » iii 409 
C and Crown, Two sisters gliding in an equal dance, » i483 
soe eam ear : ie 
'y C may graves— ee 
The C will hate thee. » iii 565 
Fight for the C, and set the C me! » iii 569 
set the C This day between the and the anvil— , 1 iii 584 
and no forsworn Archbishop Shall helm the C » iii 598 


Church 
ar = now the glory of the C Hath 
d up the glory of the King; Becket 1 iii 665 
Whatever the C owns—she holds it in Free aud 
perpetual alms, 1 iii 679 
The soul the body, and the C the Throne, 1 iii 717 
The King, these customs, all the C, 1 iii 726 
The C is ever at variance with the kings, 1 iv 78 
ee ee ee te otnewier. tiv 104 
for the sake of C itself, if not for my own, tiv 153 
And I have been as royal with the C. 11183 
Shrink from me, like a ter of the C. 1 i 278 
Quarrel of Crown and C—to rend again. 1 ii 56 
We never hounded on the State at To spoil the C. n ii 97 
H boy Aap cpg acl an 1 ii 102 
Who thief. - et napa Boi Reese i 11 ii 156 
all the C of France Decide on their ision, nm ii 176 
Se a on te eee Thee vent before we nm ii 190 
Se en ee es mr ii 242 
—the green gray c— 0 ii 296 
cer a er ickly again, even for the sake of the C. 1 ii 378 
C alone eyes—and now I see That I was 
blind— I ii 436 
Perish she, I, all, before The C should suffer wrong ! » mriii 20 
T have been more for King than the C in this 
matter—yea, even for the sake of the C: » mri 6 
so violated the immemorial usage of the C, » mm ii 73 
kano in the rope of the C, or rather 
all the C » Im iii 76 
but Salisbury was a calf cowed by Mother C, mm iii 96 
puffed out such an incense of unctuosity into the . 
nostrils of our Gods of C and State, ut iii 116 
hurl the dread ban of the C on those im iii 210 
The State will die, the C can never die. mt iii 336 
God’s grace and Holy C deliver’d us. rv ii 309 
He grovels to the C when he’s black-blooded, rv ii 436 
The C is all—the crime hedkeg: 3 4 vi26 
I have overshot My duties to our Holy Mother C, vi38s 
Are ’d from out communion of the vi59 
used the full authority of his C vi207 
The C! the C! God’s eyes! I would the C were down 
roe C to thunder her : vist 
erying to out rights Vii 
she would not me, and she wish’d The C were 
king: ma” Ye 
aud our Mother C for bride ; » Vii221 
Divide me from the mother c of England,My Canterbury. ., _v ii 360 
chants and hymns In all the c’es. » Vii 367 
pass the censures of the C On those that crown’d young ee 
Henry . vu 
y dream foretold my martyrdom In mine own c >» Vii 634 
Tes decan: tha sis not s » Vili 62 
Seen by the C in heaven, the C on earth— V iii 98 
Except make submission to the C » viii 123 
—for thy C, O Lord—Into thy » Vili l94 
” he never comes to c, I thought better of him. Prom. of May 1 261 
ees, ranks, traditions, customs, ” 1519 
Ring, trinket of the C, a 1598 
Not in our c—I think ieee oeee ele tay heed op 1 688 
and the weight of the ¢ to boot on m . Foresters 1 ii 58 
weight of the flesh at odd times o the 
weight of the c, = 1 ii 62 
which a pious son of the C gave me this morning » mm 281 
Thou hast roll’d over the C militant bs Iv 272 
C and Law. eee yey eo! » Iv 429 
When the @ and the w have f aoa eae mena, » mie 
Beware, O | vengeance A ear 
Bie trscaie the of the C upon them. = av986 
the of the Thou shalt pronounce the 
+ of the C » Iv 926 
that stale C-b which link’d me with him Becket rv ii 447 
ch-censure I fear C-c’s like your King. » wii434 
Church-land W' ee tee ors tuck: Mary vil7l 
Church! ahaa “ac pear aang ae dia Becket rv ii 332 
rohr needle > learning 
elite chindeoe: Queen Mary mt i 362 


{\ 
j 
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Churchman (continued) being English e How should 
he bear the headship of the Pope ? 
And by the c’s pitiless doom of fire, 
lives Of many among your churchmen were so foul 
Statesman not C he. 
thou, that art c too In a fashion, 
Church-policy State-policy and e-p are conjoint, 
Church-tower sets the c-t over there all a-hell-fire as 
it were ? 
C be a coomin, thaw me and ’im we 
niver ’grees about the tithe ; 
Churl Thine, thine, or King or c! 
he to a noble as tho’ he were ac, and toac 
C! I will have thee frighted into France, 
Yea, heard the c against the baron— 
Lout, c, clown ! 
True soul of the Saxon ¢ for whom song has no 


City 


” 


” 


Becket, 


(Queen Mary m1 iii 28 


mt iv 49 


ut iv 191 


Pro. 450 


Foresters tv 410 


Queen Mary m1 ii 73 


Becket m1 iii 51 


Prom. of May 1 443 
Harold 1 ii 37 


Becket, 


Pro. 455 
111i 93 
1 iii 365 


Prom. of May ut 739 


charm. Foresters 0 i 386 
scares The Baron at the torture of his c’s, 2 mm 106 
Churn To sing, love, marry, c, brew, bake, and die, Queen Mary ut v 111 
Cider-crop they'll hev’ a fine c-c to-year if the blossom 
*owds. Prom. of May 1 316 
Cinder I wish some thunderbolt Would make this 
Cole a ¢, Queen Mery iv iii 11 
lava-torrents blast and blacken a province To a c, 
hear. The Cup u 304 
Cinnamon Nard, C, amomum, benzoin pI m 184 
Cipher Ha! Courtenay’s c. Queen Mary m1 i 134 
Circe Our woodland C that hath witch’d the King ? Becket ut ii 32 
Circling See, first, a ¢ wood, Pro. 161 


Circumbendibuses al! manner of homages, and observ- 


ances, and ec. 
Circumstance The painful c’s which I heard— 


Foresters 11103 


Prom. of May 1 402 


Cistercian as I hate the dirty gap in the face of aC monk, Becket 1 ii 381 


Cite And ¢ thee to appear before the Pope, 

Cited He hath c me to Rome, for heresy, 

Citizen (See also Fellow-citizen) c’s Stood each before 

his shut-up booth, 
With execrating execrable eyes, Glared at the c. 
ped pe That we, you true and loyal c’s, 
see the c’s arm’d. Good day; 
ay. and for Gardiner! being English c, 
e’s heir hath conquer’d me For the moment. 
Our t c’s murder’d all in vain, 
Would clap his honest c’s on the back, 
Here comes a c, and I think his wife. 

City After him, boys! and pelt him from the c. 
make Your c loyal, and be the mightiest man 
How look’d the ¢ When now you past it ? 

Like our Council, Your ¢ is divided. 
So I say Your c is divided, 
on you, In your own ¢, as her right, my Lord, 
I leave Lord William Howard in your c, 
We thank your Lordship and your loyal c. 
I have notice from our partisans Within the c 
scum And offal of the c would not change Estates 
with him ; 
Saints to scatter sparks of p 
A hill, a fort, a c—that reach’d a hand 
another hill Or fort, or c, took it, 
Would God she were—no, here within the c. 
Last night I followed a woman in the ¢ here. 
there stole into the ¢ a breath Full of the meadows, 
where to seek ? I have been about the c. 
I made him porcelain from the clay of the c— 
if the ¢ be sick, and I cannot call the kennel sweet, 
ay pe That smite the ¢ spare the solitudes. 
y lord, the c is full of armed men. 
she told us of arm’d men Here in the c. 
These arm’d men in the c, these fierce faces— 
myrtle, bowering-in The c where she dwells. 
Brought me again to her own ¢ ?— 
in ac thro’ which he past with the Roman army: 
in some c where Antonius past. 
Most like the ¢ rose against Antonius, 


I iii 602 


Queen Mary v ii 42 


u ii 62 
1m ii 68 
ir ii 135 
11 ii 378 
mt iii 24 


Becket 1 ii 60 
The Cup tii 142 


” 


1 ii 358 


Foresters ra 227 
Queen Mary 1 iii 86 


” 


” 


Becket, 


” 


” 


»” 


miild 
mii 57 
1 ii 60 
m ii 99 
1 ii 106 
Ir ii 245 
1 ii 301 
tr iii 52 


Iv iii 77 


Thro’ all your cities, Harold 1 ii 747 


1v i 44 
Iv i 50 
Pro. 180 
Pro. 469 
11 261 
11398 
I iii 489 
1 ii 348 
viil73 
vii 187 
V ii 228 
Vii3 


The Cup 1i4 


” 


» 


» 


1il4 
1142 
1ii 56 
1 ii 62 


City 868 Cloak 
City (continued) The Roman is encampt without your c— ain Cy 3 as Clear (adj.) Rent tok, ie Se ee Queen Mary ti 
The camp is half a league without the c; 1 iii 90 gm nt dey wise tongcanan With thad’vile 
and flatten in her closing chasm Domed cities, hear. z ‘301 » Miv 
on he wes Laing So Dees Se eee ee ne Foresters 11 i 309 So from a falls the thunderbolt ! a 3S 
Civil Would perish on the c slaughter-field, Ne a I think that would Molochize them too, To have 
The c wars are gone for evermore: v 150 the heavens c. Harold ri 
for that would drag The cleric before the c judgment-seat, Becket 1 iii 84 Like on the face, the brows—c innocence ! Becket wi] 
Civil-spoken He’s a Somersetshire man, and a very c-s Hath he ae Air ml i li argc a om » mi 
gentleman. Prom. of May 1 207 a bat flew out at him In the c noon, and hook’d him “ 
‘Good daay then, Dobson!’ C-s i’deed! “ 1301 by the hair, Foresters 1 ii 9T 
Claim (s) beast might roar his ¢ To being in God?s Clear (verb) his last breath C Courtenay and the d 
image, Queen Mary rv iii 368 Princess Que sae 
know’st my c on England Thro’ Edward’s promise: Harold u ii 12 I bad them ¢ A Becket wi 
Who hath a better c then to the crown » mii 596 I say that those went before us did not wholly c 
hf nel gah sandal mt ii 603 deadly growths of earth, a 
Claim (verb) oo eS ee, Queen Ma tiy 210 F disci, nu ens a tee a vi 
Foliot may c the pall For London too B riii55 Clear’d ¢ bean of it. Harold w it 
Claim’d C some of our crown lands for Canterbury— iii I’ve hed the k hoe ane 1 the machines, Prom. of May 1 
Clamour Roused by the c of the chase he woke, The 1iil17 Clearer ve an old age that never will be 
with no fear Of the world’s gossiping c, Prom. of May 1 528 mine Is all the c seen. Queen Mary v ii 236 
Clamour’d The c darling of their afternoon! The Cup um 125 SS - and ¢ unto each other As man and 
Clan The weakness and the dissonance of our c’s, ‘ 1i24 wife vii 
‘I go to fight in Scotland With many a savage c;’ Foresters 1i 15 in hop ie omnia Want 6 ltgn Shbs bie stieg' Becket vi 
Clang every parish tower Shall c and clash Queen Mary 11 i 230 win her love, They too will ¢ to me, The Cup 1 iii 154 
Iron on iron ¢, Harold rv iii 160 OA ck saxtitee acl vuemmens 
Clank c The shackles that will bind me to the wall. a: mt ii 409 
Clap Except I c thee into prison here, Becket ¥ i 110 
Would c his honest citizens on the back, The Cup 1 ii 358 
Clapt (adj.) we shall hear him presently with ¢ wing Crow 
over Barbarossa— Becket wr ii 49 
Capt vert) Which a young lust had ¢ the back, Queen Mary rv iii 401 
ec their hands Upon their swords when ask’d; * vil72 
tt Amaral ie Beer fron sh Harold v ii 48 


stan’ BRO a8 soon ase c eyes o'r. Prom. of May 1 23 


Clarence (lady in waiting to Queen ) C, they 2g: 
hate me; even when I en Mary v ii 214 
he may bring you news from Philip. Mary. So,C. _,, Vv ii 230 
C, C, what have I done? » v ii 338 
Our C there Sees ever such an aureole es v ii 412 
Clash (s) cries, and c’és, and vay ope of men; Harold mm i 375 
Clash (verb) every tower $ all clang and c Queen Mary u i 230 
Let all the steep » mii 237 
If ever, as heaven mk, we c with Spain, » Iv iii 346 
Smooth thou m way, before he c with me; Harold 1x ii 69 
sing, Asaph! ¢ cymbal, Heman ! » mrils7 
king’s favour might so c That thou and I— Becket, Pro. 296 
Clash’d c their bells, Shot off their lying cannon, Queen Mary mt vi 95 
Tho’ earth’s last "earthq uake ¢ the minster-bells, Becket v iii 41 
Clashing Ye make this ¢ for no love o’ the customs » ii136 
Sceptre and crozier c, and the mitre Grappling » mid 
Less c with their priests— » wii l47 


C of swords—three upon one, and that one our Robin! Foresters mi 419 

And ¢ the faith in Christ ; Mary m1 ii 122 
¢ a hand Red with the sacred blood of Sinnatus ? The Cup 11 82 
waiting To c their lovers by the golden gates. Prom. of May 1 248 
I fall before thee, c Thy knees. Foresters 1 i 599 


I thought I saw thee ¢ and kiss a man S mii 72 

Thou see me ¢ and kiss a man indeed, Pa mii 76 

Fancied he saw thee c and kiss a man. » mm 23 

PC bevnp ected hd ch aaiteg Queen Hi ia 

en c the cross, and pass’d away in peace. vv 

My lord, We have ec your cause, Becket a ii 237 

Claes” the v’s added To that same treaty Queen Mary mt iii 67 

Claw Such hold-fast c’s that you perforce Becket yx ii 86 

Clay a ee er nt aed a 

a necessity, as a tor ¢, mt iii 

Our inh cmp oe dead ee: . ae v ii 162 

I made him porcelain from the c of the city— Becket 1 iii 438 
Clean (See also Geto And cried I was not c, what 

should I care? Queen Mary v ii 324 

May pepe: his c name with scurrilous rhymes ! B 1i308 

that Is ¢ against God’s honour— » miil63 

Only see your cloth be c. The Falcon 420 

Clein The feller’s c dadzed, an’ an’ mated, Prom. of May u 728 


Cleanse we should thoroughly c the > Ghureh within ‘Queen Mary m iv 195 


C to him, father! hss eth otaas bebe nk aks 
Cleave (to divide) bright sky ¢ To the very feet of God, Herold wit 1 
C heaven, and send thy saints that I may say ” 
blow that brains the horseman c’s the horse, e 7 
Cleaved thro’ all this quarrel I still have ¢ to the crown, Becket v i 48 


Cleaving Is like the c of a heart; nen ho 
PAP. crigiedl Adem ay, * 
tree trunk, Harold ut i 137 
ie kind ¢ te Masead Salen a Satie Foresters 1¥ 
Clench’d fierce forekings had c their pirate hides Harold rv iii 35 
Cleric A ¢ lately poison’d his own mother, Becket, Pro. 10 
whether between laymen or c’s, shall be tried in the 
's court.’ » Tiii 80 
would The c before the civil judgment-seat, » Tii84 
‘If any ¢ Sane ot Mays Aen ee ee iii 86 
protect him ” Tin 
ae violated The ter of his host, o san 
Say that a c murder’d an archbishop, ae 
the lad shin thie. o karvaiinn than dou neler: wove es 
Your ¢ hath your lady. »  Vi200 
Lifted our uce, driven our ¢c’s out— » vii 432 
Clever And for him after—you that are soc! Prom. of May 1 620 
Cliff Make the maiden-white of our tall c’s, mii 333 
make their wall of shields Firm as thy c’s & vi 480 
voice of the deep as it hallows the e's of land. Becket mi 4 
Cliff-gibbeted should hang C-g for sea-marks ; Harold 1i 9T 
Clifford (See also Rosanmund de Ciiford) and it 
minded me Of the sweet woods of C. Becket 1 i 264 
The mouth is only C, my dear father. » i220 
eure. My son a C and Plan’ » Iv ii 226 
we ec The mountain opposite pal watch the 
aa The Cup ti 116 
He c’s the throne. Hot blood, ambition, fa m 168 
Climb’d Have I c back into the primal church, Queen Mary 1 ii 49 


Last night I ¢ into the gate-house, Brett, S 14 
Hath c the — and almost clutch’d the crown; Becket, Pro. 21 


That hath c up to nobler company. 1i35l 
his politic Ho Hath all but c the Roman perch mii 46 
Clime it the fashion in this e¢ for women Queen Mary mx vi 90 
Your people are as cheerless as your c; a vi84 
Cling now tity love to mine Will c more close, ur ii 160 
C to their love; for, now the sons of Godwin Harold 1i 324 
women C to the conquer’d, if they love, » Wi2l3 

Ic to you all the more. Foresters ti 160 
Poe eee Mee ee ey, a wee, » Iv 1085 
Clinging c thus Felt the remorseless outdraught Harold niT 
dis tae aa The flow robe of H The Cup 1 188 
Ta nso ¢ wery of Hymen, Tr 435° 
The common barber ¢ your hair, Queen Mary tv ii 131 
Cloak like his c, his manners want the nap ” m yv 69 


Cloak 
ee er Wrap them together in a purple ¢ Harold v ii 158 
ae py he, he, or Becket v i 248 
‘Clock ofa Stroke of a c, Queen Mary m v 143 
ee oreo the <, eS tv iii 510 
Cloister art nun, thy ¢ in mine arms. Harold 1 ii 63 
then would find nest within the c, rv i 234 
Get thou into thy ¢ as the king Will’d it . vi309 
Those arm’d men in the c. Becket v iii 50 
"tds aera w, lest the king Harold 1 ii 157 
¢, soli i » wmri277 
Cloistral Retiring into c solitude Queen Mary 111 vi 209 
eevee Senter), Con you be of ee . Can 
you, my ourtenay. as a miser’s 
casket. Listen: 4 tiv 106 
They call me near, for I amc to thee And England— Harold m1i6 
with his charm of simple style And c dialectic, Prom. of May 1 225 
From the farm Here, c at hand. a n 361 
C by that alder-island in your brook, mt 535 
ee: ce oe ek ee ay fencled pa 
you in; a3 mr 
but call Kate when you will, for I am c at hand. Foresters 11 50 
Close (an end) Gone narrowing down and darkening 
to ac. Queen Mary rv iii 432 
war with Brittany to a goodlier ¢ Than else had been, Harold u ii 49 
And never a flower at the c; (repeat) Becket, Pro. 382, 342 
Close (verb) all too much at odds to ¢ at once Queen Mary 1 v 632 
Tell her to come and c my dying eyes, * v ii 599 
tell the cooks to c The doors of all the offices below a vv 116 
To make all one, to ¢ all feuds, Harold rv i 141 
Over! the summer c’s, (repeat) Becket, Pro. 302, 324, 331 
that the rift he made May c between us, ” m it 132 
C the great gate—ho, the town. ,, v ii 529 
Will c with me that to submit at once The Cup 1 ii 140 
¢ not yet the door a night That looks half day. » 1 ii 387 
She—¢ the Temple . Let her not fly. ” um 460 
and warm hands ¢ with warm hands, Foresters 1 iii 20 
Closed (adj. and part.) on a soft bed, in a c room, with 
Po eree, encanee Queen Mary v iv 36 
Thro’ all ¢ a dreadful whisper crept Becket v ii 88 
or c For ever in a ish tower, Foresters 1 i 655 
Closed King c with me last July That I should pass Becket v ii 388 
it not Be the rough preface of some c 
4 Queen Mary 1 iv 48 
_ So that your sister were but look’d to ¢ - rv 461 
Hast thou not mark’d—come ec to mine ear— - v i 225 
clinging to thee C than ever. Becket 11 i 286 
» an old woman can shoot ¢ than you two. Foresters 1 i 400 
Closet li: In some ¢, Queen Mary v ii 217 
Get thee into the c " Foresters 11 i 215 
Closing and flatten in her c chasm Domed cities, hear. The Cup 11 300 


” 498 
Queen Mary um ii 180 


Clothe His faith shall c the world that will be his, i 
And t Sn’ 2 eed sith, a mi iv 150 
os In maiden flesh and blood, Foresters rm 115 
Clothed stand C with the full authority of Rome, Becket v ii 493 


Foresters 1 i 608 


of gold That royal t00, ¢ 0 9, Queen Mary ur i 54 
brary (See also Thunder-cloud then King Harry , 

look’d from out a c, ze Iv ii 7 
under no ceiling but the ¢ that wept on them, s v iv 40 
be as the shadow of a c Crossing your light. Harold 1 ii 177 
Come, Harold, shake the c off! » DOrit4 
Fall, c, and fill the house— » _ m1i190 
Customs, traditions,—c’s that come and go;_ Becket 1 iii 22 
As Canterbury calls them, wandering c’s, a pint) 
My sun, noc! Let there not be onefrowninthisonehour. ,, mi 42 
Out of the c, my Sun—out of the eelipse 1r i 202 
black ¢ that hath come over the sun and cast , Ur iii 46 
King at last is fairly scared by this c—this interdict. » Dr iii 64 
My princess of the c, my plumed purveyor The Falcon 7 
Ba ee Wise’ hat rick of blower, Prom. of May 1 250 
And the white c is roll’d along the sky! Foresters 1 ii 319 
Flung by the golden mantle of the c, ye avi 28 
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Cold 


Foresters 1 ii 125 


Cloud (verb) C not thy birthday with one fear for me. 
The Cup 1 ii 415 


Cloudless But c heavens which we have found together 


Clown Their A B C is darkness, c’s and grooms May 
read it ! Queen Mary 11 iv 35 
one that his nails; to me? thec! ‘i mm v 66 
Insolent c. Shall I smite him Becket 1 iv 223 


less loyalty in it than the backward scrape of the c’s heel— ,, ur iii 144 
parish-parson bawl our banns Before your 
gaping c’s? Prom. of May 1 687 


How the c glared at me! that Dobbins, is it, uo 611 
Lout, churl, c! m 739 
Club See War-club 
Cluckt ‘The hen ¢ late by the white farm gate, 3 1 38 
O thee word! Robin. Take thou this light 


Foresters 1 133 
Ps 1v 10 
Becket t iv 66 


kiss for thy ¢ word. 
You lovers are such c summer-flies 
Clung these earls and barons, that c to me, 
Clutch Here is one would ¢ Our pretty Marian for his 


aramour, Foresters tv 766 


Clutch’d and almost ¢ the crown; Becket, Pro. 22 
Coal (See also Coil) As one that blows the ¢ to cool the 

fire. » vii 549 

my father and I forgave you stealing our c’s. Prom. of May m 69 

Coal cotched ’im once a-stedlin’ c’s an’ I sent fur ’im, = 1 412 

Coalscuttle fell agedn c and my kneed gev waay 4 1 403 


This hard c man of old hath crouch’d to me Queen Mary rv ii 169 


Coarse 
v ii 481 


but neither cold, c, cruel, And more than all— pa 


Coarseness This c is a want of phantasy. - v ii 438 
Coat And carve myc fe gn the walls again! mivy 110 
This Gardiner turn’d his ¢ in Henry’s time ; mt iii 17 


Foresters 1 tii 73 
Harold rv i 91 

Queen Mary 1 iv 290 
Becket tiv 126 
Foresters 1 i 320 
Queen Mary v ii 147 


ri4l 


Down with him, tear his ¢ from his back. 
Cobbled for mine own father Was great, and c. 
Cobbler the psalm-singing weavers, c’s, seum— 
Cock Our Lord Becket’s our great sitting-hen c, 

He was the c 0’ the walk; 

Cockboat he look’d the Great Harry, You but hisc; 

Cocker’d See Nursery-cocker’d 

Cockerel thou’rt no such ¢ thyself, > 

Cockle-shell Scuttle his c-s ? Harold tv iii 142 
It must be thus; and yet, c! Queen Mary ut iii 4 

He’s here, and king, or will be—yet c! = mt iii 45 
Codlin as sleek and as round-about as a mellow ce. Foresters 1 i 43 
Coesnon from the liquid sands of C Haled Harold ii 56 
Coffin like Mahound’s c hung between heaven and earth— Becket m ii 361 
Cognisant told Sir Maurice there was one C of this, Queen Mary 11 iv 100 


Wyatt did confess the Princess C thereof, ye miv 113 
Coif Disguise me—thy Smt and thy c. Foresters 1 i 187 
Ay, ay, gown, c, and petticoat, = 1ri 194 
Coil’d And ¢ himself about her sacred waist. ‘ mi 138 
Coin He can but read the om, ba face on his c’s. Harold ti 71 
Spare not thy tongue! be lavish with our c’s, Becket 11 ii 470 


The Cup 1 ii 353 
Foresters ut 173 
Becket 1 ii 123 


Queen Mary 1 v 196 


cast him from their doors Like a base c. 

Then after we have eased them of their c’s 
Co-king C-k’s we were, and made the laws together. 
Cold (adj.) (See also Cowd, Ice-cold) Madam, me- 

thinks a c face and a haughty. 


If c, his life is pure. * Iv 333 
They call him c, Haughty, ay, worse. = rv 431 
know that whether A wind be warm or c, a5 I v 620 
Ay, and then asc asever. Is Calais taken? > v ii 26 
Madam, but your people are so c; = v ii 281 
Thou art ¢ thyself To babble of their coldness. » Vv ii 290 
but neither c, coarse, cruel, And more than all—, 4G v ii 481 
The c, white lily blowing in her cell: Harold un i 274 
Vying a tear with our c dews, es vild1 
In c, white cells beneath an icy moon— - vi 325 
John of Salisbury Hath often laid achandon my heats, Becket 1i 384 
he makes moan that all be a-getting c. » Liv 62 
C after warm, winter after summer, a a G4. 
frosted off me by the first c frown of the King. C, but 
look how the table steams, » Liv 68 
You are too ¢c to know the fashion of it. » Wii 126 
And when the ¢ corners of the King’s mouth began To 
thaw. » UTii 153 


To warm the c bounds of our dying life The Cup t iii 128 


Cold 870 Come 
Cold (adj.) (continued) It is but thin and ¢, Not like the Come (continued) I trust the Queen c’s hither with : 
= ; The Falcon 578 her guards. Queen Mary uiil 
Why, t ac grasp is thine— Foresters 1 ii 242 One word before she c’s. _ oon 
Thou blowest hot and c. Where is she then ? ~  mwid490 Queen had written ber word to c to court: *, em 
What makes you seem so c to Robin, lady ? m1 Here c’s her Royal Grace. 2 =o 
What makes thee think I seem so c to Robin? m 4 oe ales oe See oe 1 6 wo) Ieee 
In the c water that she lost her voice, rv 243 Your lawful hath ¢ to cast herself » mii 261 
Did you find that you worked at all the worse C, sirs, we prate ; hence all— hs mii 372 
upon the ¢ tea Prom. of May m1 56 ‘yattc’s to Southwark ; . . mista 
Cold (s) bring him home Safe from the dark anc the ¢, The Cup 1 ii 6 thro’ thine help we are ¢ to London Bridge; et mii 8 
O heavens! the very letters seem to shake With ¢, The Falcon 449 make Those that we c to serve our sharpest foes ? ~ wii TT 
And the bee buzz’d up in the c. Foresters tv 21 we know that ye be c to kill the Queen, ‘ a 
And the bee buzz’d off in the ec. = 1v 27 I have not ¢ to kill the Queen Or here or there ~ 2 
Colder To-day I almost fear’d your kiss was e— Becket 1 i 18 Whence c you, sir? : » DivT4 
Cold-manner’d c-m friend may strangely do us The truest Philip would not ¢ Till Guildford Dudley ~»  aOae, rif 
service, The Falcon 642 An hour will ¢ When they will sweep her from the seas. , mri! 
Coldness Thou art cold thyself To babble of theirc. Queen Mary v ii 292 here they fad m4 horse for Death »  mi23d 
God’s revenge upon this realm For narrowness ande: Harold 11174 The Queen c’s , Mary and Philip. ~ mri 299 
Cole Why are the trumpets blowing, Father C ? Queen Mary rv ii 24 C to me to-mo: — » mri 820 
I wish some thunderbolt Would make this C a cinder, rv iii 11 He c’s, and my star rises, » mriil6T 
Collar on his neck a c, Gold, thick with diamonds ; ~ miT9 Ob, Philip, ¢ with me; » Mit 185 
Colleagued yet the Pope is now c with France; * vil4o Nay ec me—one moment ! » mii 189 
Collect c the fleet ; Let every craft that carries e ¥ ii 273 We ¢ not to condemn, but reconcile; We c not to 
Morcar, ¢ thy men; Edwin, my friend— Harold rv i 256 compel, but call again; We c not to destroy, 
College But the King hath bought half the C of Redhats. Becket m ii 374 but edify ; o iii 186 
Colloquy After the long brain-dazing colloquies, Queen Mary rv ii 92 what saith Christ? ‘Compel them to c in.’ .  miv30 
Her Highness is too ill for ec. v ii 613 ‘Te not to bring but a sword’ ? » Driv 88 
Colossal Your father was a man Of such ¢ kinghood, fi rv i101 The end’s not c. Pole. No—nor this way will c, » tiv 110 
Colour (s) under c Of such a cause as hath no c, " m1 ii 182 I c for counsel and ye give me feuds, » mtiv 307 
The c freely play’d into her face, e 1 ii 321 pray Heaven That you may see according to our 
Who ch not ¢ when she saw the block, 7 m1 i 399 sight. C, » iv 332 
The c’s of our Queen are green and white, Ss mvy5 C, c, the morsel stuck—this Cardinal’s fault— » IMiv 375 
Whose c’s in a moment break and fly, » Iv iii 169 and Ferrar, for their time is c, » Im iv 425 
declare to you my very faith Without all c. » Iv iii 226 not like a beter 4 e’s — in uttering. » mv30 
Whose c’s in a moment break and fly!’ ie v ii 206 Is like a word e’s from olden days, » mv34 
A c, which has colour’d all my life, The Faleon 364 But there hath some one c; . mvées2z 
C Flows thro’ my life again, Prom. of May 1 666 C, Robin, Robin, € and kiss me now; » mvg9d 
He wore thy c’s once at a tourney. Foresters 1 i 250 C behind and kiss me milking the cow ! » mv 105 
Colour (verb) Shec’s! Dora. Sir! Prom. of May a 559 Rose hand in hand, and whisper’d, ‘¢ away ! » uv l4s 
Colour’d A colour, which has c all my life, The F. 364 Thou last of all the Tudors, ¢ away! » mvidl 
Colt ¢ winced and whinnied and flung up her heels; Becket, Pro. 514 When next there c’s a missive from the Queen » mmv ls 
Be thee dead? Dora. No, Father. Prom. of May ur 429 For I will ¢ no nearer to » mtv 200 
deer from a dog, or a c from a gad-fly, Foresters 1 i 434 You know I never c till I be call’d » mv 215 
Column For smooth stone c’s of the sanctuary, Harold 1 ii 101 C, c, the worst ! » mv2id 
hurls the victor’s ce down with him That crowns it, The Cup 1 295 You are to ¢ to Court on the instant; » mv 223 
Co-mate C-m’s we were, and had our sport together, Becket 1 ii 121 C, c, you are chill here; » mv 275 
Comb And bind him in from harming of their c’s. Queen Mary m1 iii 58 fools, of this fair prince to ¢ » Im vild0 
Combat My lords, is this a ¢ or a council? Becket 1 iii 133 As else we might be—here she c’s » Im vilvd 
Come (See also A-cum, Coom, Coomed) They love Here c the Cranmerites ! ms 1vid40d 
thee, and thou canst not ¢ to harm. Queen Mary t iii 67 Cranmer, I ¢ to question you again; ~ IWwiild 
These birds of passage ¢ before their time: ou 1 iii 75 refusing none That ¢ to for succour, unto Thee, 
And in the whirl of change may ¢ to be one. o 1 iii 107 Therefore, I c; » Iv iii 132 
Prince of fluff and feather ¢ To woo you, -s riv 163 forasmuch as I have c To the last end of life, » Iv iii 217 
This c’s of parleying with my Lord of Devon. ee tiv 251 Ic to the great cause that weighs Upon my conscience ,. Iv iii 236 
Your time will c. Eli I think my time So I may ¢ to the fire. » Iv iii 251 
will c. ® T iv 255 So that she c to rule us. » Iv iii390 
C, c, I will go with you to the Queen. » Liv 207 When we had c where Ridley burnt with Latimer, » Iv iii 585 
Madam, the Lord acaiiee, Mary. Bidhimcin. ,, tv 97 C out, my Lord, it is a world of fools. » Iv iii 639 
C you to tell me this, my Lord ? x 1v 106 Knows w he nested—ever c’s again. ” vi26 
Bid him c in. Good morning, Sir de Noailles. * tv 241 I am faint with fear that will ¢ no more. ” vi30- 
Let the great angel of the church ¢ with him; - Iv 377 Sire, I obey you. C quickly. » PBE 
To save your crown that it must ¢ to this. a 1v 479 Hast thou not mark’d—e closer to mine ear— » W225 
No, Renard; it must never c to this. e Iv 482 When back he c’s at evening hath the door » Vii 120 
he will not ¢ Till she be gone. # 1v 512 they ¢ back upon my dreams. » vii 188 
For dang | e’s, one hand in mine, = tv 616 what good could ¢ of that? »  Vii309 
No, say Ic. I won by boldness once. = 1v 547 And says, he will ¢ quickly. » vil 565 
Why c’s that old fox-Fleming back again ? ~ 1v 581 you said more; You said he would ¢ quickly. » vViidTS 
Her Highness c’s, * rv 635 And yet he wille quickly... » vii 583 
No new news that Philip ¢’s to wed Mary, ‘9 milé And tell him that I know he e’s no more. .  viid89 
Ay, for the Saints are ¢ to reign again. # mi2l Tell her to ¢ and close my dying eyes, »  Vii599 
I fear you c to carry it off my shoulders, - 1igl Amen. C on. ” viv? 
C locusting upon us, eat us up, * mil0l ‘I am dying, Philip; ¢ to me.’ = vv3 
C, Pe bluster, Antony ! 7 mi 118 Nothing; but ‘c, c, ¢,’ and all awry, " vv lb 
an if Philip cto be King, O, my God! a mi199 I cannot doubt but that he c’s again; os vv 26 
C, now, you’re sonnetting again. - m1 i 247 No, Philip c’s and goes, but never goes. “> Sivoo 


871 Come 


Come 
Come (continued) C thou down. Lie there. Queen Mary vv 179 Come (continued) C to me, little one. How camest thou 
ere eee nee rer #2 $0 £00 yor. % v v 192 hither ? Becket 1vi3 
C,c! as yet thou art not gone so Harold 1 i 298 Ay, but some one c’s to see her now and then. » Wild 
C, c, Join hands, let brethren dwell in unity ; » 11395 C, here is a chain I will give thee i V3 40) 
Love is ¢ with a song and a smile, - 1ii 10 C along, then? we shall see the silk here and there, » Widd 
I will demand his ward From Edward when I ¢ again im 1 ii 60 I sent this , and she c’s not back; I sent another, 
H C, thou shalt dream no more such dreams ; 1ii 108 and she e’s not 3 ir eo 
tho’ I would not That it should c to that 1 ii 227 C with me, love, And I will love thee . . . » Iv ii 154 
| Not to c back till ig shall have shown , vii 241 C hither, man; stand there. » Iv ii 219 
| Here c’s the would-be I willbe... » mii 138 C thou with me to Godstow nunnery, », IV ii 366 
the lark sings, the sweet stars c and go, mm ii 434 What! Is the end c? » vil48 
I will not hear thee—William e’s. 1 ii 480 C you to confess ? . vill 
| Cc poet! cared. mid Hark! Isit they? C! » viii ld 
. Cc, shake the cloud off! mi 73 C, then, with us to vespers. » viii 34 
and forbear him, Harold, if he e’s! mt i 300 How can I ¢ When you so block the entry ? » Viii36 
| God that ¢ not suddenly ! » mri 364 C in, my friends, ¢ in! » Viti 68 
| not so with us—No wings to c and » mii9d C with us—nay—thou art our prisoner—c ! » Vill 143 
: Til news hath c! Our hapless brother, » mii 120 C; as he said, thou art our prisoner. » V iii 155 
| —the Is man and c’s as God.— » mii l74 You c here with your soldiers to enforce The Cup 1i 75 
This e’s to save Your land from waste; » wi9d Stand aside, Stand aside ; here she c’s! x 2110 
Somewhere hard at hand. Call and she c’s. » vils6 padi nga lage asm gootr im, begga » 2rilt2 
Who is it c’s this ? ee a iil ¢ upon her Again, perhaps, to-day ; » i179 
Teter wien one Resion, sig ia; » Ivii29 Nay, here he c’s. » Hd 
| C back with him. Know what thou dost; » Iwii47 C, c, we will not quarrel about the stag. » £nS8 
C thou back, and be Once more a son of Godwin. » wiidd Think,—torture,—death,—and c. » rii3l4 
Nay then, c thou back to us! » IWwii64 C, c, could he deny it? What did he say ? » Tis 
ing still that he will ¢ To thrust our Harold’s throne ,, rv iii 125 If I be not back in half an hour, C after me. » ri 439 
Let ce! let him e. » Iv iii 132 Will she c to me Now that she knows me Synorix ? » riild 
Cram thy crop full, but ¢ when thou art call’d » Iv iii 234 Nay, she will not c. » riii3l 
C yet once more, from where I am at peace, w vis Why ec we now? Whom shall we seize upon ? » iii 177 
There is one C as Goliath came of yore— » vi493 C once more to me Before the crowning,— 4 um 78 
And thou art ¢ to rob them of their rings ! »  vii3é Let him e—a legion with him, if he will. » 1250 
C, ¢, thou art but deacon, not yet bishop, Becket, Pro. 82 Why c’s he not to meet me? » 1528 
C, c, I love thee and I know thee, I know thee, » Pro. 95 C, ¢, Filippo, what is there in the larder ? The Falcon 117 
C. I would her to thy care in England "Pro. 142 I knew it would ¢ to this. (repeat) » 156, 174 
Whatever c us? Becket. should ¢ I always knew it would ¢ to this! (repeat) » 158, 175 
Between us, Henry ? » Pro. 194 C in, cin. os 176 
Well—whatever c between us. pa . 199 —but ¢ when they will—then or now— it’s all for the 
C to me to-morrow. » Pro. 410 best, ¢ when they will— ts 200 
C with me. Let me learn at full The manner of his Call him back and say I ¢ to breakfast with him. “ 213 
—.. » Pro. 424 His falcon, and I ¢ to ask for his falcon, a 220 
and if ever c feud between Church and Crown, » Pro. 464 lc this day to break my fast with you. Re 276 
C, ¢, my lord Archbishop ; a ri 201 Yet Ic To ask a gift. . 298 
_ O brother!—I may c to martyrdom. “ 1i 361 That seem’d to c and go. : 650 
: Customs, traditions,—clouds that c and go; . 1 iii 22 who c’s To rob you of your one delight on earth. S 827 
Is black and white at once, and c’s to nought. ‘ 1 iii 32 tho’ he never ee to ehureh, I thought better of 
but an he c to Saltwood, By God’s death, » iii 182 him. ‘rom. of May 1 261 
should harm ¢ of it, it is the Pope Will be to blame— » iii 220 when Thought C’s down among the crowd, E 1501 
snake that sloughs c’s out a e again. » iii 449 Heaven curse him if he c not at your call! +s 1 764 
Arm’d with thy cross, to c before the King? » iii 509 For ever, you foolish child! What’s c over you? a 1772 
The King’s ‘God’s eyes!’ c now so thick and fast, »  1iii 609 to ¢ together again in a moment and to go on together 
C on, c on! it is not fit for us To see the proud Arch- i again, a 1774 
mutilated. » rill 613 C, then, and make them happy in the long barn, a 1 790 
My lord, I c unwillingly. . 1 iii 648 What are you? Where do you c from ? 11 359 
may I c in with my poor friend, my dog ? ” Liv 93 The body '—Heavens! Ic! ‘ wm 572 
MUNN ace hades Ear share on her: » viv lag C, you will set all right again, Re 1 658 
I must fly to France to-night. C with me. » Liv 154 if farming-men be ec for their wages, to send them 
tte kna’ let us " »  Tiv 203 up to me. é m 16 
etek OC wilt ag sit ? os ~ mri C, c, you worked well enough, & m 61 
no hand to mate with her, If it should c to that. » will that you did not ¢ into the hayfield nes 
C, c, mine hour! » i212 C, ce, keep a good heart ! * mm 252 
The word should c from him. "wii 134 not forgotten his promise to ¢ when I called him. "1 330 
I pray you c and take it. » Wii 263 Well, Milly, why a yee 23am songly? - mm 342 
For here he c’s to comment on the time. » mii 308 a Sister of Mercy, ¢ from the death- of a pauper, > mi 376 
No one c’s, Nor foe nor friend ; 5 mm i37 She would have persuaded me to ¢ back here, BS mi 384 
Always Becket! He always c's between us. x mm i 90 Must c to in our spring-and-winter world _ m 510 
for here c’s my lady, and, my lady, ‘ » mildss C, c, my girl, enough Of this strange talk. a m 619 
if it should ¢ to that !—To to what ? » mri 259 C, e, why do ye loiter here ? Foresters 1i 79 
_when the horn sounds she c’s out as a wolf. » mr 33 to ¢ at their love with all manner of homages, » LLto2 
black cloud that hath ¢ over the sun and cast us all ‘You have c for you saw Wealth coming,’ » rild2 
into shadow ? » iii 46 Cleave to him, father! he will c home at last. X12 98 
so that the smell of their own roast had not c across it— ,, wriii 120 have c as freely as heaven’s air and mother’s milk ? » 11209 
from those, as I said before, there may ¢ a conflagration— » Uriii 164 Say, we willc. ase » 1i302 
ere Pope or King Had c between us ! » Uriii 268 I c here to see this daughter of Sir Richard of the Lea » ii 26 
the Earl and Sir Richard c this way. » ii 148 


That perfect trust may ¢ again between us, » Ur iii 851 


Come 


Come (continued) I cannot answer thee till Richard c. 
Sheriff. And when he e’s? Marian. Well, you 


must wait till then. Foresters 1 ii 221 
C away, daughter. 7 1 ii 283 
But if the better times should never ¢? : 1 ii 288 
And if the worst time ¢?’ 1 ii 290 
Have they cfor me? Here is the witch’s hut. mili7 
C in, c in; I would give my life for thee, i i 188 
Cin, cin. John, y did ye keep us at the door so long? ,, 1 i 222 
He will c to the gibbet at last. * mi 328 
And here e’s another. m i 399 
C now, I fain would have a bout with thee. u i 552 
C to him. Marian. O my poor father! miiT 
there c’s a deputation From our finikin fairy nation. mii 144 
warm thy heart to Little John. Look where he c’s ! ot 46 
we be beggars, we c to ask 0’ you. We ha’ nothing. ut 190 
Here c’s a citizen, and I think his wife. 11 227 
and I pray you to ¢ between us mm 413 
c between me and my Kate and make us one again. in 422 
Soec,c!’ ‘Hum!’ rv 18 
Butec,c!’ ‘Hum!’ rv 25 
Till thou th shalt c to sing it—in time. rs 1v 36 
thou seest land has ¢ between us, And my sick father 

here has ¢ between us And this rich Sheriff too has c 

between us; " rv 53 
But will they ¢? rv 91 
if they c I will not tear the bond, rv 97 
but here c’s one of bigger mould. rv 114 
Rogue, we c not alone. rv 573 
save King Richard, when he c’s, forbid me. rv 665 
C, girl, thou shalt along with us on the instant. ‘ rv 678 
You, Prince, our to o— ae tv 696 

hen Richard c’s he is soft enough to pardon His brother; ,, rv 746 
aa she will not marry till Richard ec. - tv 773 
But look, who c’s? = 1v 977 
C from out That oak-tree ! mi tv 996 
A c meant to seem a tragedy— Becket rv ii 322 
players In such a ¢ as our court of Provence vils9 
She looks ¢ than ordinary to-day ; Queen Mary 1 i 70 


Comely (See also Coomly) Master Dobson, you are ac 
man to look at. Prom. of May 1 156 
Comest Why c thou like a death’s head at my feast ? Foresters 1 ii 210 


Thou ¢ a very angel out of heaven. » i105 
Comet and look upon my face, Not on the ec. Harold 1 i 27 
That were too small a matter for ac! w See 
Too small! ac would not show for that ! 1i 474 
Put thou the ¢ and the blast together— » mild 
Your c came and went. mm i 359 
Cometh Blessed is he that ¢c in the name of the Lord! Becket x iii 758 
Comfort (See also Heart-comfort) And it would be 
your c, as I trust; Queen Mary w ii 225 
when last he wrote, declared His ¢ in your Grace mi vi 79 
I could make his age A c to him— Prom. ‘of May 1 662 
our carters and our shepherds Still find a ¢ there. te 529 
Comfortable ee ees Be c to me. Queen Mi y ii 301 
Comforted art the man— Becket 1 i 132 
ces Oe and part.) (See also A-coomin’, Coomin) 
Prince of Spain c to wed our Queen ! Mary 1 iii 83 
Gardiner, ¢ with the Queen, And meeting Pembroke, 1 ii 309 
same tide Which, c with our coming, seem’d to smile m iii 22 
They aze c now. * mi 181 
Legate’s c To bring us absolution from the Pope. »  wri4dl 
there’s the face c on here of one Who knows me. ie 1m i 470 
I fain would hear hime! ... Harold 1 ii 5 
leave them for a year, and ¢ back Find them » isd 
I saw him ¢ with his brother Odo The eras Faden » Wii 347 
Not c fiercely like a conqueror, now, ” . | id 
First of a line that c from the people, 
why, then it is my will—Is he ¢? Becket ri ‘ii ron 
voice ¢ up with the voice of the deep from the strand, 
ee i nid 
Love that is born of the deep c up with the sun from 
the sea. (repeat) a Bee 
Some dreadful thing is ¢ on me. » mi267 
He bows, he bares his head, he is ¢ hither. » mii 34 


Common 
aes, | part.) (continued) Is he ¢? I thought 1 
rand A eet Cc a The Cur 18 
I fear vee olige tom chance C upon me, » a 
walk with me we needs must meet Antonius c, 4. 1 tS 
Dane—< ay wt thoes ee » 1492 
there is Monna Giovanna ¢ down the hill from the 
castle. The Falcon 160 
C to visit my lord, for the first time in her life too! ‘ 
Ime Mr. Dobson. Prom. of May 1 45 
But see they are c out for the dance already. a 1795 
Hark, Dora, some one is ¢. . 1339 
‘You have come for you saw Wealth c,’ Foresters 1 i 152 
But they are c hither for the dance— . ri52 
but the twilight of the ¢ day already glimmers in the east. . 1 ii 247 
Is ¢ with a swarm of mercenaries To break our band fe = 
mark’d if those two knaves from York be c? “s 5 
Coming (s) At his c Your star will rise. Queen Mary 1 v 410 
at once may know The wherefore of this c, Mis 1 ii 138 
same tide Whi ing with our ¢, seem’d to smile. miii 22 
dae pt Por age obedient = Pack " a 
and think of this in youre. ‘MARY THE QUEEN.’ a ULV 
And wait my ¢ back. ” mi vi 219 
How oft in ¢ hast thou broken bread ? Harold rv iii 199 
feos lady’s ¢ that had so flurried me, The Faleon 492 
npr cape us news of the King’s c. Foresters iii 54 
Neperege » mm 458 
Wo told the Prince and the Sherk of eur o. . we 


Command (s) so my Lord of Pembroke in ¢ Of all her 


force be safe ; Queen Mary wu ii 305 
Lord Pembroke in ¢ of all our force F niv3 
I have the Count’s c’s to follow thee. Harold 1 ii 235 
I haye the Count’s c’s. » _ Wii 239 
Be fags the ‘8 c are written down, Becket 1 iii 72 

eyhig, tae L, John of Oxford, a se 
sc’s! «ee 
com" Her Grace the Queen c’s you to the 

Tower. Queen goat bods: 270 
and ¢ That kiss my due when subject Harold 1x ii 41 
The king c’s thee, woman ! - vi 
ws devas from Harold Ay thee hence Noes yf bi 

ing c’s eath, ri 
C's oer bo te dati ant and leal To your young King «| ware 
King c’s you to absolve the bishops » VES 
King ¢’s you. We are all King’s men. » vse 
How if the King ¢ it? Foresters ty 868 

Conueninant Obey my first and last ¢. Go! Harold v i 359 
They have tenon the a cf tie tag! viél4d 
Coad Sg ape pag amiga Sond know on, Becket 11 i 194 
He c’s me now From out his Pro. 418 
when thou seest him next, C me to oy Se Hr 
I do c my cause to God, the Virgin, ot Se 
¢ them to your ladyship’s most peculiar appreciation. Zhe Faleon 567 


Commendation his last words were ac of Thomas Becket Becket, Pro. 401 
Commended It has been much c as a medicine. The Falcon 587 
Comment here he comes to ¢ on the time. at 
Commerce Back from her churchless ¢ with the King ii 332 
Commission That hastes with fulle from the Pope Queen Mary 1 ii BE 


~ 


That our c is to heal, not harm; rt iti 185 
Our letters of ¢ will declare this plainlier. i m1 iii ' 
Commission’d Thou art ¢ to Elizabeth, And not tome! ,. vii 594 
I have ¢ thee to save the man: Harold 1 ii 98 


Commissioner You would not cap the Pope’se— Queen Mary rv ii 123 
ca cee a my father, did ¢ his 208 
wii 


Committed John of Salisbury c The secret of the bower, ” Becket 111 iii 4 
Common (adj.) the Hares d yet quiver’d with the jest 
When the head leapt—so ¢ Queen Mary 1 v 477 


And thro’ this ¢ knot and Pend of love, » ii 198 
The ¢ barber clipt your hair, Pa rv ii 131 
For the pure honour of our ¢ nature, . Iv iii 297 
Things t ote seem jerk’d out of the ¢ rut Of Nature Harold 1 i 137 
Now must I send thee as a c friend Becket ti 341 
when murder ¢ As nature’s death, » Iiii34 
Hath he stray’d From love’s clear path into thee bush, ,,_- mmr. 1 247 


Lost in the ¢ good, the e wrong, » via 


Common 873 Consent 
Common (continued) you will find The c Confess (continued) Come, c, good brother, Becket 1 ii 82 
of man has been Wrong’d Prom. of May m1 543 Come you to c? » vu 
Common (s) lanker than an old horse turned out to die on I’ll be bound to ¢ her love to him at last. The Falcon 172 
the ec. Foresters1i52  Confessed Father Philip that has c our mother for twenty 
Commoner ene wemenenges wore ite? Queen Mary 1 ii 940 years, Becket mt i111 
Commonplace That royal c too, cloth of gold, - m1i54 Confession Shamed a too trustful widow whom you heard 
Take thou mine answer in bare c— Becket, Pro. 282 In her ¢; Foresters 11 387 
Commons however the Council and the C may fence Queen Mary mil7l Confessor Saving my ¢ and my cousin Pole. Queen Mary v ii 527 
Lords and C will bow down before him— o mm i 433 No, nor archbishop, nor my c yet. Becket, Pro. 84 
And C here in Parliament assembled, ur iii 114 for I should find An easy father ¢ in thee. » Pro. 88 
Commonweal That Centaur of a monstrous C, mt iv 163 And it is so here—no c. » 1290 
Commonwealth to play The tyrant, or in ¢ or church. ry 191 Thou art the Earl’s ¢ and shouldst know. Foresters 1 ii 55 
Communion It is but a c, not a mass: (repeat) . vii 56,111 Confident See Over-confident 
you have put so many of the 's household out Confirm Thy naked word thy bond! ¢ it now Before Harold w ii 693 
of ¢, Becket mm iii 311 Name him; the Holy Father will ¢ him. Becket, Pro. 245 
Are yg from out ¢ of the Church. - vi58  Confirm’d By Heaven’s grace, I am more and more c. Queen Mary tv ii 22 
I that have been call’d a Socialist, A C, Confiseate C lands, goods, money— a 11 i 102 
a Nihilist,— Prom. of May 1585 Conflagration that hath squeezed out this side-smile 
Companion Leave me now, Will you, ¢c to myself, upon Canterbury, reof may come c. Becket ut iii 58 
sir? Queen Mary 1 v 212 from those, as I said before, there may come a c— » mriii 165 
ee eens co-reveller Becket 1iii 460 Confound Their Graces, our disgraces ! ethem! Queen Mary mri 415 
is one c here—nay, I ve heard That, The Falcon 225 and weave the web That may c thee yet. Harold 1 i 212 
With our advice and in our c, Queen Mary 1 iii 151 Hath harried mine own cattle—God c him! » Iv iii 190 
will address your guilds and companies J miil5 Confounded Lest you should be c with it. Queen Mary 1 iv 178 
and these our And of London, m ii 128 Iam c by thee. Go in peace. Becket 1 iii 731 
{, Lond Mayor Of London, and our guilds and companies . miil41 Confounder A shaker and c of the realm; Queen Mary tv iii 40 
voices from our guilds and companies ! ‘ mii 256 Confuse C her not; she hath begun Her life-long prayer. Harold mi 322 
With all trades, and guilds, and companies ‘ mii297 Confused Myself c with ing from the King. Becket 11 i 237 
That climb’d up to nobler ¢, Becket 1i351 Confusion And if I b c anyway— Queen Mary 1 iii 93 
eee eres yessee® for 3! » vii523 I have heard the Normans Count upon this c— Harold 1m ii 459 
Ay, prune our ¢ of thine own and go! The Falcon 695 see c fall On thee and on thine house. » Wii 489 
Compass (s) such a one Was without rudder, anchor, that had found a King Who ranged e’s, Becket 1 iii 371 
— Prom. of May m1 534 I see it—some c, Some strange mistake. » Uri 234 
paren (ee To ¢ which I wrote myself to Rome, Queen Mary v ii 49 And bring us to c. Prom. of May u 279 
small for thee, if thou canst c it Harold 1i 477 C !—Ah well, well! . m1 508 
Compel We come not to c, but call again; Queen Mary ur iiil87 Congratulate Kiss and c me, my good Kate. Foresters 1v 1033 
what saith Christ? ‘C them to come ‘in.’ G miv29 Congratulation Madam, I brought My King’s c’s; Queen Mary v ii 570 
for the sake of Sinnatus your husband, I must you. The Cup 1iiil02 Congruent In clear and open day were c With that vile 
Take thou my bow and arrow and ¢ them to pay toll. Foresters mm Cranmer » _ Div 230 
Complain ieee ae Se ¢ 30 your yong King, ecket vii448 Conjecture (s) My liege, to your c. Becket 1 ii 50 
Complexion The peoples are unlike as their c; Queen Mary vi89 Conjecture (verb) If Mary will not hear us—well—c— Queen Maryt iv 117 
Compliment Mere c’s and wishes. »:  Wiid596 Conjoint State-policy and church-policy are c, = m1 ii 73 
And how did Roger of York c himself ? Becket mr iii85 Conjured C the mightier Harold from his North Harold rv ii 68 
to c the event In some such form as least Queen Mary1v 223 Conquer He told me I should c:— » IWwi263 
But—if let ce: ee VV And told me we should e. » Iv i267 
freed himselt By oath and c Harold 1 ii 520 Conquer’d and when we fought I c, ». oa 446 
Comrade My c, boon companion, me sseerien, Becket 1 iii 460 we are Danes, Who ¢c what we walk on, » I¥i238 
the tment of the The Falcon 875 and women Cling to the c, if they love, ~ AWE SES 
O’s, I thank you for your loyalty, Foresters ut 78 His conqueror ¢ Aldwyth. Iv i 218 
No more f but , Peace and c! The Falcon 911 when at thy side He ¢ with thee. » Iviii 29 
; Ie the King a beast; Verily a lion Queen Mary rv iii 411 chanting that old song of Brunanburg Where Englandec. ,, vi 216 
Your audience is c, sir. e 1 v 337 citizen’s heir hath ec me For the moment. Becket mx ii 60 
‘ His children and his ¢, belike. Iv i165 Come Not coming like a c, now, Harold u ii T57 
I We come not to c, but reconcile ; m ut iii 186 not, they cannot hate the c. » Iv ERS 
ec The blameless exile ?— Becket 1 ii 395 His ¢ conquer’d Aldwyth. = Feb ane 
The King i pond excommunicating— » ViiSlT York crown’d the C—not Canterbury. Becket mt iii 197 
If the gn us without Foresters rv 902 rhs p= out the good fight—die C. WDE 
she was c to die for treason ; Queen Mary un i 377 And swallow’d in the c’s chronicle. The Cup 1 ii 158 
Nay—but there be c’s, easy ones, Harold 1 ii206 Conscience And keep with Christ and e— Queen Mary 1 v 558 
C’s? What c’s? pay him back His ransom ? » wii212 Convicted by their c, arrant cowards, a mii9 
I must not hence ul on ¢’s » Wii 262 This was against her c—would be murder! _ mi 418 
Obey the Count’s c’s, my good friend. » wii 276 which God’s hand Wrote on her c, é mri 422 
But on c’s. Canst thou guess at them » mWii343 cause that weighs Upon my ¢ more than anything < Iv iii 238 
Conduct (See also Safe-conduct) They have given me have thy ¢ White as a maiden’s hand, Harold 1 ii 283 
a safe c: Queen Mary 1 ii 101 Ae for his own soul, not his realm ; ” uri 63 
The oe nine worthies—ay ! x mr i 258 A twilight ¢ lighted thro’ a chink ; ETS 
Ci and ¢ with her ladyship’s seneschal, _ The Falcon 415 That scared the d c of the king, jon WED 
Conference We'll have no private c. Welcome to Who like my ¢ never lets me be. Becket v ii 75 
England! Queen Mary v iii 13 —the crowd would call it e— Prom. of May 1 638 


convene This ¢ but to babble of our wives? Becket 11 ii 90 

Confess Wyatt did c the Princess Cognisant thereof, Queen Mary m iv 111 

Went on his knees, and pray’d me to c In Wyatt’s zs 
* m Vv 

before all hearers ; Iv ii 79 

Thou shalt ¢ all thy sweet sins to me. Becket 11 i 291 


| 


_ 


Foresters tv 626 
Harold 1 i 276 


Becket x iii 111 
Queen Mary mii 231 


What pricks thee save it be thy c, man? 
Consecrate sware To c my virgin here to heaven— 
Consent (s) with the c of our lord the King, and by the 


vice 
Consent (verb) I would never C thereto, nor marry 
while I live; 


Consent 874 Cottage 
os (continued) Ay... if the Witan will ¢ to (on afoor I ¢ up he got thruff 
Harold 1 ii 616 agean. } Prom. of May 1 405 
Geek Pray—c— Gein Mary th 0G Hs c up to me yisterdady i the hadyfild, » 150 
But as to Philip and your Grace—+, v iii 65 when owd Dobson ¢ upo’ us ? re 1 232 
Consistory In full ¢, When I was made Archbishop, vii84 Coomed (come) Miss Dora be c back, then ? as I 
Consonant As may be c with mortality. “ Iv iii 419 I be ¢ to keep his birthdaiy an’ all. ” I 
Consort I dream’d I was the c of a king, Becket ¥ i 144 I warrants ye’ll think moor o’ this young Squire Edgar 
Conspiracy With some c against the wolf. The Cup 1 ii 16 as ha’ ¢ among us— ve 1110 
There will be more conspiracies, I fear. Queen Mary rv iii 433 yon bn vee Oe eens Pee a . 17 
This is the fifth ¢ hatch’d in France ; vi 297 darters to marry gentlefoailk, and see what’s ¢ on it. sa nll 
Rome has a glimpse of this c; The Cup 1 ii 233 The owd man’s c agedn to ’issen, » mr 702 
Conspirator But if be be c, Rome will chain, Or slay him. 1118  Coomin ( Churchwarden be a c, thaw me and ’im 
Rome never yet hath spar’d c. » i284 wa Sie pane anaes ie eel e 1443 
Constancy draws From you, and from my ¢ to you. The Falcon 812 ‘ow should I see to lame the laiidy, and mei c along 
Constant callous with a c stripe, Unwoundable. Queen Mary ¥ v 171 pretty sharp an’ all? " mz 96 
and had my ¢ ‘No’ For all but instant battle. Harold vi6é  Coomly (comely) C,says she. I niver thowt o’ mysen i’ 
Constitution for no love o’ the customs, Or c’s, Becket 1 iii 138 that waily ; i 1175 
Content (adj.) Must be ¢ with that; and so, farewell. Queen Mary tv 271 *C to look at,’ says she—but she said it spiteful- 
They smile as if ¢ with one another. m i 210 like. To look at—yeas, ‘c 1179 
So wine and there be revelry, C am I. ut ii 237 eee See T cooni'd upon 4im t’other daiiy lookin’ 
Is now c to grant you full forgiveness, » _ Driv 389 the c, ” 1 202 
I am ¢, For thou art truthful, Harold 1 ii 644 Cope Pal RE Be Foresters 1 iii T9 
Decide on their decision, I am c. Becket ii 178 I cannot ¢ with him: my wrist is strain’d » wld 
Let him do the same to me—I am ec. » miil82 Coppice aan yom re eee him even now i 
No woman but should be ¢ with that— mri 11 Becket wt i 161 
Content (verb) C you, Madam; You must abide my Copse how’ he Sells This sncnted <a Ensen} Harold v i 589 
ju fb: Queen Mary ¥il44 Copy 80 that you do not c his bad manners? Prom. of May m1 361 
Let it ¢ you now There is no woman that I love miT Cord there is axe and c. ‘ary un iv 47 
Continue And so you may ¢ mine, farewell, Queen Mary 1 iv 137 Each of us has an arrow on the c; Foresters rv 607 
I am sorry Mr. Steer still c’s too unwell to attend T am here, my arrow on the c » Iv 733 


to you, Prom. of May m1 22 
Continuing So poisoning the Church, so long c, Queen Mary rv iii 48 
Control but I am Tudor, And shall c them. 1v176 
Controversy I here deliver all this c Into your royal hands. "Becket 1 ii 136 
Convene did we c This conference but to babble of our wives? ,, u ii 89 
Convent praised The c and lone life—within the pale— Harold 1 ii 47 

What monk of what ¢ art thou? Foresters 1 ii 205 
Conventional Then, if we needs must be ec, Prom. baba 


For these are no ¢ flourishes. m 562 
Conventionalism ©, Who shrieks by day at what she 

—— b night, ” 1531 

He is glorified In thy ¢: Queen Mary rv iii 83 

eee 5 The man’s ¢c and remorse of heart, ne rv iii 108 

Converted Ay, that am I, new ec, 1 iii 47 

Convicted C by their conscience, = cowards, niid 

Coo Ringdoves c again, All things mi v 103 


Geo "Yee stock dove ¢ ah Sho Sn at pe Prom. of May 1 41 
And the stock-dove c, till a kite dro ropt down, 155 
Cook tell the c’s to close The doors of all the offices 


below. Queen Mary v v 116 

But the hour is past, and our brother, Master C, Becket 1 iv 60 
Cookery I know your Norman ¢ is so spiced, Harold u ii 810 
Cool (adj.) C as the light in old decaying wood ; een Mary rv ii 5 
Cool (verb) As one that blows the coal to ¢ the fire. Becket v ii 549 


Noa, not yet. Let ’er c upon it; 


Prom. of May u 132 
Cooler What a this ¢ sun of England hath 


Queen Mary mm iv 327 


Cooma (come) ¢ awaay, then, to the long barn. Prom. of May 1 35 

he c’s up, and he calls out among our ofn men, = 1139 

and see that all be right and reg’lar fur "em afoor he c. 1170 

leastwadys they niver c’s ’ere but fur the trout i’ our beck, 1 212 

but c, ¢! let’s awin. ‘i 1 425 

C along then, =. cab gente ye! 1 442 

C, c, that’s a pS as 1 467 

but if iver Ic  Geabionaes Hedgar agean, - um 136 

Why, ¢ then, o be tiny ru tell it to you; a mm 202 

now she be fallen out wi’ ma, and I can’t ¢ at ’er. és mr 601 

How c thou to be sa like ’im, then ? ms u 712 

An’ ow c thou by the letter to ’im? m 716 

she moant ¢ here. What would her mother saay ? » m1 458 

but he’Il c up if ye lets ’im. » m7 481 
Coomberland ( ) An’ how did ye leave the owd 

uncle i? C? A 1 68 

So the owd uncle i’ C be dead, Miss Dora, ” ul 

Coom’d (came) Ic upon ’im tother daay lookin’ at the 
coontry, ra 1 201 


Core For thou and thine are Roman to the c. 


pay ey lee gy Foresters m1 102 
Co-rebels from the charge Of being his c-r’s? Queen Mary a1 i137 
Co-reveller My comrade, boon com my ¢-r, Becket 1 iii 460 
Cork like a bottle full up to the ¢, or as hollow as a kex, Foresters rv 210 
Corn dash The torch of war your standing c, Harold 11 ii T50 

Much c, repeopled towns again. Becket 1 iti 377 
Corner do uot you Bd nan ta 6 Wik day aed ol 

Devon. Queen Mary tiv 154 

And whisking round a ¢, show’d his back a mil3l 

skulk into c’s Like rabbits to their holes. = m iv 55 

The hath tumbled himself into some c, Becket 1 i 370 

the cold e’s of the a mouth began to thaw, » Ut iii 153 
Cornhill Where dost thou live? Man. In C. Que Nay ee 
Cornwall C’s hand or Leicester’s: they write marvellously 

alike. Becket tiv 51 
Cornwallis (Sir Thomas) Sent C and Hastings to the 

traitor, Queen Mary 1 ii 31 
Coronation (adj.) Being bounden by my ¢ oath To do men 

justice. Becket x iii 396 
Coronation (s) would make his ¢ void By cursing those » Vii 329 
Corpore ior in pulchro c virtus. n, Vii 542 
Corpse c thou whelmest with thine earth is cursed, Harold v i 67 
Corpse-candles C-c ding « over nameless graves— » mi3sl 
Corridor My window look’d upon the ¢; Queen Mary v ii 459 

I was in the c, I saw him with bis brother Hi mii 346 
Corroborate C by your acts of Parliament: Queen Mary 1 ii 173 
Corrupt Manners be so c, and these are the days of Prince 
Oceruplion ” Against t the b f the Church, Guile it U 1op 

uge c’s of tl hure tv ii 100 | 

sucking thro’ fools’ ears The flatteries of c—- Becket t iii 362 
por ll be The one man, he shall be so to hisc. Queen Mary m1 iii 276 

Cost (verb) some secret that may ¢ Philip his life. * mi 201 

‘ After his kind it e’s him nothing,’ 4 1wilt3 
Costly into some more c stone Than ever blinded eye. > 1v 370 

Well—Well—too c to be left or lost. Becket rv ii 299 

Bring me The c wines we use in marriages. The 11 365 

And this last ¢ gift to mine own self, The Fi 228 


Cotched (caught) my kneei gev waiy of I'd ha’ ¢’ im, Prom. of Magn 


c’im once a- n’ coals an’ I sent fur ’im, Re 

’A cma about the waaist, Miss, » “a ie 
Cottage (adj.) while the smoke floats from the ¢ roof, Foresters 1 ii 318 
Cottage (s) Stops and stares at our c. The Falcon 162 


Welcome to this poor c, my dear lady. * 270 
And welcome turns a ¢ to a palace. a 273 


Cottage 875 


Cottage (s) (continued) Lady, you bring your light into 
My palace v ing you was but ac; Myc, while you 


Ry gay bel g still Beyond your fort 
or your fortunes, 
Sane Gatioeges foes ¢ of Jom 


The Falcon 284 
” 287 


” 289 

Prom. of May m1 43 

3.4" pyc 
Queen Mary mi 

No fever, c, ‘ : Becket v ii 169 

jou-Oh, tow 4 you?—may, howel? Prom. of May 1 716 


both bastards by Act of Parliament and C ri 25 
the ¢ and all her wish her to 1i 112 
Those that are now Privy C, sign’d me rii 22 
She cannot her traitor ¢ by, rii 40 
The C Parliament, him ; 1v 78 
we will ve all this, sir, to ourc. 1v 318 
: Your C is in Session, your Majesty. 1v 543 
And when the C not crown me— 1 v 555 
An instant Ay or No! the C sits ‘ 1v 591 
TheC! Mary. Ay! vf is all mine. 1 v 639 
Gardiner knows, but the C are all at odds, mi 139 
See oe ee Conrad aay See avend ne 
mi 
The C, the Court itself, is on our side. mi 192 
And four of her poor C too, my Lord, * m1 ii 42 
What do and say Your C at this hour? mii 46 
niet Sigs Pistlamanh on well; oxo troubled watens; mii 49 
Like our C, Your city is divided 1 ii 59 
But we sent divers of our C to them, m ii 152 
theretoward unadvised Of all our Privy C; mr ii 205 
eee ayeer Seer nad jooe a6 Bien. ii 393 
Lord Paget Waits to present our C to the Legate. mt ii 98 
And she impress her her C, mi vi 184 
i Cranmer, tis decided by the © ‘That you to-day rv ii 26 
Or seek to rescue me. I thank the C. rv ii 39 
I must obey the Queen and C, man. rv ii 164 
causes Wherefore our Queen and C at this time rv iii 36 
which our Queen And C at this present rv iii 56 
first In C, second person in the realm, rv iii 72 
came to sue Your C and to declare war. : 
(repeat) . vi 108, 114 
Alas! the C will not hear of war “ vil63 
the C (I have talked with some already) are for war. , vi 294 
| Tell my mind to the C—to the Parliament ze v ii 288 
Then our ae ene See Xing arenes 
” Siding with our great C against Tostig, meas 
es ¢ and the king himself, » uri 170 
our great C' wait to crown thee King mi i 406 
ee re genes me in the C— » Ivii 78 
My or i his com ident of this C, Becket 1 iii 76 
; lords, is this a combat or a c? » iii 134 
ee eet in our » ili 431 
Let us go in to the C, where our bishops » iii 547 
ivan and displace our c’s, Queen Mary ii 160 
our faithful friend and trusty c. . 1v i 89 
ee olen br, | . e rv iii 75 
is it then with goodwi t I Proceed agains 
oat pe ae Becket 11 iii 209 
It be were evil c’s, a 7 mt iii ia 
Counsel follow your good ¢, gracious uncle. een Mary tiv 
She and eho iv trv 54 
So would your in, Cardinal Pole ; ill c! rv 406 
eee | 0 70 eve mae fonds, + acto 14 
Good ¢ yours—No one in waiting FS vv 
Good ¢ truly! I heard from my Northumbria 
yesterday i y : panes 
Good ¢ tho’ scarce needed. ee a 
My one grain of good ¢ which you will not swallow. Becket 11 ii 379 
second grain of good ¢ I ever proffered thee, » mr iii 318 
Summon your barons; take their ¢: vid 
aman may take good ¢ Ev’n from his foe. vii3 
Counsel ) You should have taken c with your hank 
ea oe 
My cis already taken, John. »  viid60 


y 


Courage 


Counsel (deliberation) (continued) Have shut you 
from é 


our c’s. 
Counsel (secret) if the child could keep Her c. 
Counsel (verb) means to c your withdrawing To 


Till when, my Lords, I ¢ tolerance. 
Harold, I do not ¢ thee to lie. 
oO son Louis, do not ¢ me, 
’d Emperor c me to fly to Flanders. 
I bad ¢ him To rest from vain resistance. 
Counsellor who am your friend And ever faithful c, 


Queen Mary 1 iv 320 
Prom. of May 1 478 


Queen Mary 1 iv 224 
" ut iv 203 
Harold u ii 416 
Becket m ii 219 

Queen Mary I v 549 
The Cup tt 413 

Queen Mary t v 135 


Count (s) and C’s, and sixty Spanish cavaliers, mri 51 
I might dare to tell her that the C— v ii 524 
What C? Magdalen. The Count de Feria, v 11530 
Sir C, to read the letter which you bring. Vv ii 555 
My Lord C? Her Highness is too ill for colloquy. , ¥ ii 612 
I shine! What else, Sir C? ce y iii 17 
Is not the Norman C thy friend and mine ? Harold 1 i 247 
C of the Normans, thou hast ransom’d us, » mii 157 
C, I thank thee, but had rather Breathe the free wind m ii 184 
With bitter obligation to the C— mr ii 221 
I have the C’s commands to follow thee. 1 ii 234 
I have the C’s commands. i ii 239 
’Tis the good C’s care for thee! » mii 251 

the C’s conditions, my good friend. . Wii 276 
C! if there sat within the Norman chair « Wii 532 
Sir C, He had but one foot, . Wii 674 
I, the C—the King—Thy friend— mii 753 
jury-mongering C Hath made too good an use vi3ll 
he Norman C is down. » V1553 
Can [ 5) with the C ? The Falcon 180 
Where is the C? Elisabetta. Just gone To fly his 
falcon, = 208 
‘Get the C to give me his falcon, a 241 
‘I should be well again If the good C would give me——’ _,, 838 
There is one that should be grateful to me overseas, a 
C in Brittany— Foresters 1i 271 


Count (verb) (I cit as a kind of virtue in him, 


Queen Mary 1 1v 198 
she ¢’s on you And on myself as her two hands; 


» 1 ii 104 


As for the Pope I ¢ him Antichrist, a Iv iii 277 

C’s his old beads, and hath forgotten thee. Harold 1 ii 447 

I have heard the Normans C upon this confusion— oe m1 ii 459 
Take and slay me, I say, Or I shall ¢ thee fool. - tv i 16 
tho’ I c Henry honest enough, yet when fear creeps Becket 1x iii 60 
Why now I ¢ it all but miracle, The Cup 1 iii 37 
However, staying not to ¢ how many, The Falcon 627 

C the money and see if it’s all right. Prom. of May mt 64 

our great C-c will make his nippers Harold 1 i 76 

Counted When all men c Harold would be king, w VI Ise 
Countenanced but the backs ’ud ha’ ¢ one another, Becket 1 i 147 
Harold v i 442 


Counter not sy into pruning-hook—the—c way— 
Counter-bond To bring their c-b into the forest. 


Foresters tv 89 
Counterpoint Veer to the c, and jealo 


Queen Mary 1 vi 180 


Country (adj.) Far liefer had I in my ¢ hall > mr i 43 
She means to counsel your withdrawing To 
Ashridge, or some other ¢ bouse. ¥ I Iv 226 
Country (s) (See also Coontry) there’s no glory Like 
his who saves his ¢: s mi 110 
I swear you do your ¢ wrong, Sir Ralph. ur i 153 


and the c Has many 


Prom. of May ii 540 
not only love the c, But its inhabitants too; 1 545 


” 


Might have more charm for me than all the ec. ps mr 554 

to save his c, and the liberties of his people! Foresters 1 i 246 
You are those that tramp the c, + we tos 
Countryfolk Not leave these c at court. Becket 11 i 120 
Countryman -—home your banish’d c. Queen Mary ut ii 31 
Earls, Thanes, and all our countrymen ! ee aby Iv iii 48 
Country-wives poor garrulous c-w. een Mary iv iii 547 
County is not the cause of ac or a shire, . sis mi 162 
and make Musters in all the counties ; 5 v ii 272 
Becket 1 iii 363 


went abroad Thro’ all nay ones: 
Couple as the new-made c e from the Minster, 
They hunt in ¢’s, and when they look at a maid 
C, sir, makes or man or woman 
Should we so doat on c, were it commoner ? 


Queen Mary mm i 94 
Foresters 1 i 256 
Queen Mary 1 ii 328 
= I ii 339 


Courage 


Courage (continued) All greed, no faith, no ¢! 


Queen Mary 111i 146 
And bad me have good ¢ » ii 8 


vu 


Have c, your reward is Haven itself. = v ii 108 
C, noble Aldwyth ! Harold 1 ii 182 
Cc ce! and all will Prom. of May ut 215 
Course hs'toctnuy @ Cieek canablinaaaee Becket t iii 379 


sat Thro’ every sensual ¢ of that full feast Prom. of May 11 254 
Court (s) (See also Hampton Court) You've but a dull 
life in this maiden c, ee: Maye 1l4 


And certain of his ¢. 1 iii 133 
out all things here At ¢ are known ; tiv 58 
I freed him from the Tower, es him at C; rv 164 
You have sent her from the c, 1 v 462 
heard Slanders against Prince Phili our C? ty 571 
a fine courtier of the old C, old Sir as. Wyatt. 

Courtier of many c’s, ni 46 
The Council, the C itself, is on our side. ir i 192 
Queen had written her word to come to c: nm ii 118 
Before our own High C of Parliament, u ii 234 
Your e’s of justice will determine that. 2 m iv 130 
But ¢ is always May, buds out in es, * mv 11 
his manners want nap And gloss o! * mv 71 
You are to come to C on Nie instant ; ie nt v 223 
you want the sun That shines at c; mi v 277 
trifling royally With some fair dame of c, ur vi 160 
The foreign c’s report him in his manner = vii 511 
scarce touch’d or tasted The splendours of our C. Harold u ii 175 
Am I in danger in this ¢? ms 11 ii 237 

i brought before the ¢’s of the Church, Becket, Pro. 12 
My C’s of Love would have held thee guiltless of love— ,, Pro, 498 
whether between laymen or clerics, shall be tried in the 

King’s c.’ 1 iii 81 
he shall answer to the summons of the King’s ¢ to be 

tried therein.’ « 1 iii 89 
the King shall summon the chapter of that church toc, , riiillO 
sat in mine own c’s Judging my judges, » riii 368 
ee en ere eee ere »  Tiii 388 
If Canterbury — cross to c, +» wii 511 
The King’s os c’s would use thee worse than thy dog— » liv 102 
Not leave these countryfolk at ¢. » mil 
you are known Thro’ all the c’s of Christendom ty ii 325 
such a comedy as our c of Provence Had laugh’d at. vils9 
The fellow that on a lame jade came to c, vi 247 
I said it was the King’s c’s, not the King ; viill4 
calls you oversea To answer for it in his Norman e’s. Vv ii 355 
The bee should buzz about the C of John. Foresters rv 44 
ye shall with us to ec. » Iv 951 
And we must hence to the Knee c ty 1050 

Court (verb) kif | will you ¢ it By self-exposure ? Becket 1 i 281 

Courtenay (Earl of Devon) (See also Devon (Ear! of)) 
C, to be made Earl of Devon, Queen Mary 1i110 
Son C, wilt thou see the oly. father Murdered a rT iii 63 
AC! aC! * 1 iii 74 
this fine blue-blooded C seems Too princely for a pawn. “ 1 iii 165 
A C of Devon, and her cousin. i tiv 86 
I charge you, Tell C nothing. e tiv 192 
Hath taken to this C. ” tiv 201 
And when your Highness talks of C— e Iv 198 
C, Save that he fears he might be crack’d in using, ” mié6é 


Ha! 0's cipher. ” mi 134 
The names of Wyatt, Elizabeth, C, * 


die with those That are no cowards and no C’s. ” 
breath Clear C and the Princess from the charge » wmril3s 
So they have sent poor C over sea. oe mv 2 
QO, belike— Mary. A fool and featherhead ! 2 vil27 
with full proof Of C’s treason ? »  vii499 
Courteous a man Of such colossal kinghood, yet so c, a: aed EOL 
C enough too when he wills; Foresters 1 ii 105 
Courteousness They shall be handled with all c. » tv 102 
Courtesan He wrecks his health and wealth on c’s, Queen Mary 1v 168 
There may be c’s for aught I know The Cup i ii 192 
Courtesy But lest we turn the scale of ¢ Harold 1 ii 164 
that ¢ which hath. less loyalty in it than Becket 11 tii 142 
Might not your ¢ stoop to hand it me? » Iv ii 295 
yet of his c Entreats he may be present The Cup 1 24T 


876 


Cow 
ne om you are still the king Of c and 

berality, © The Faleon 293 
fp eee ” a 
No other heart Of such i ine 
turn back at times, and C to custom ? Prom. of Atay 11 638 
thou didst repent thy c even in the doing it. Foresters 1 ii 243 
Richard’s the king of ¢, ” Iv 363 
I could but sneak and smile and call it ¢, ‘i rv 367 
And that is only ¢ TS a eee ee re tv 369 
There—to be a of o— . Iv 374 


Courtier He was a fine c, he; Queen Anne loved him. Queen" Mary a 
a fine c of the old Court, old Sir Thomas. W yatt, 


C of many * mi4 
and a favourer Of players, and a c, Becket 1i 79 
Courtly He said it was not ¢ to stand helmeted Before 
the Queen. Queen Mary v v 35 
Courtly-delicate His bearing is so e-d; =<) Ae 
Cousin (See also Dear-cousin, Legate-cousin, Side-cousin, 
Royal-cousin) again to her ¢ Reginald Pole, now iis 
= Pa ri 
but you, ¢, are fresh and sweet As the first flower ES riv 61 
A Courtenay of Devon, and her c. s tiv 86 
Nay, pout not, c. » Liv 134 
So would your c, Cardinal Pole; 4 ty 405 
with what haste I might To save my royal c. 2 wiv 78 
Loyal and royal c, humblest thanks. - m ii3 
We heard that you were sick in ee mm ii 34 
¢, a8 the heathen giant Had bus to touch the ground, Ps mr ii 42 
My heart beats twenty, when Isee youe. Ah,gentlec, . mii 60 
True, good ¢ Pole; And there were also those um ii 68 
I believe so, ec. ” mi ii 72 
No, c, happy —H to see you; Re mi ii 86 
Sweet c, you forget t long low minster ps ut ii 89 
True, c, happy. » mils 
Our good Queen's o—dallying over ses » ULiv 292 
see ing to our sight. ¢. » lriv 332 
C, there chanced A sharper harm BF vii 28 
 poaland pag CG eh * vii 39 
I knew it, c, But TPT emai Rome,» vii44d 
alles to die—I shall die of it, o 2a 
Poorc! Have not I been the fast friend of your life * v ii 132 
Ah, c, I remember How I would dandle you upon my 
knee a vii 140 
Peace, c, ! Iam sad at heart myself. s vii 159 
Your Sweet c, and farewell! » v ii 204 
Thou snp ine pee ‘ fan 
seem at most weet guests, or ‘oreign c’s, ecket tr i 135 
Cover (s) { valgeaie ween: Philip. Let us : 
have it. Queen Mary 11 vi 258 
* Will your Lad: ride to ¢ to-day ? 


Prom. a fe ay 11 310 
Queen Mary v ii 542 


I saw the hand of Tostig c it. Harold wv iii 82 
Coverdale (Bishop of Exeter) Poinet, Barlow, Bale, 
Scory, C; Queen Mary 1ii 7 
Coveted your hand Will be much c! What a delicate 
one! » Viti 44 


Covetousness t, Prodigality, C, Craft, Prom. of May u 284 
Cow with ty bands Milking thé o? (repest) Queen Mary ur v 88, 95, 102 
athe ton oe hapbogeesns oye Gees) Queen Mary ut v 91, 98 
me behind and kiss me milking the n mm v 105 


the ¢ kick’d, and all her milk was spilt. a ae 
Thad kept My Robins and my c’s in sweeter order ‘hs v 270 
The maid to her dai came in from the c, Prom. of May +40 
I seed that one c¢ 0’ z the pinfold agen pA 190 
An’ if tha can’t keep thy one ci’ horder, i 1197 
take to the milking of your c’s, the fatting of your 

calves, = m 92 
Hes the ec cawved? Dora. No, Father. “ ui 427 
Thou hast ac then, hast thou ? Foresters 1 i 298 
How hadst thou then the means to buy a ¢? »  mi3d4 
but the ¢? Robin. She was given me. te 111314 
That ¢ was mine. I have lost a c from my meadow. w . i325 
O sweet sir, talk not of c’s. “ 1 i 330 
wouldst bar me fro’ the milk 0’ my ¢, » Wi3dd 
or the c that jumped over the moon. » i435 


Coward 877 Creature 
Coward Convicted by their arrant ¢’s, Queen Mary miil0 Cranmer (Archbishop of Canterbury) (continued) To 
Sen liek tas an c'o ondl'e> Courtecags. . 11 iv 87 ours in plea for C than to stand Queen Mary rv i 119 
I do not love your Grace should call me c. ” it iv 89 Yet to save C were to serve the Church, ¥ Iv i 135 
The soft and tremulous c in the flesh ? »  IviiloT Than you have shown to C. 1v i190 
We have so play’d the c; . vy 110 petition of the foreign exiles For C’s life. 1v i194 
True test of c, ye follow with a yell Becket 1 iii 745 SPs dt peta Iv ii 15 
i I cannot tell monks should all be c’s » Vii 582 C, it is decided by the Council That you to-day Iv ii 25 
Why should all monks be o’s ? » Vii 588 Pray you write out this paper for me, C Iv ii 61 
what, a truckler! a word ce! Foresters rv 162 ‘what am I, C, against whole ages ?’ Iv ii 104 
Cowardice gy ee , Murder ’— Prom. of May 1 285 And make you simple C once again. 4 Iv ii 129 
Cowd (cold) Owd Steer gi’es nubbut c tea to ’is men Which was not pleasant for you, Master C. = Iv ii 137 
and owd Dobson gi’es beer. cr ag I'd How are the mighty fallen, Master C ! * Iv ii 147 
like owd Steer’s c tea better nor Dobson’s beer. - ny 224 We are ready To take you to St. Mary’s, Master C. # Iv ii 239 
we worked naw wuss upo’ the c tea; a mi 59 Yet, C, be thou glad. This is the work of God. . Iv iii 81 
and the winders brokken, and the weather sa c, » m 73 Speak, Master C, Fulfil your promise made me, ic rv iii 111 
Cow’d The knaves are easily c. Queen Mary 11 i 330 Be plainer, Master C. bs IV iii 235 
And being brave he must be ¢, Harold u ii 75 another recantation Of C at the stake. rv iii 300 
but was a calf ¢ by Mo Church, Becket ux iii 95 Think you then That C read all papers that he 
span te erm pscbete hc pederne phe? Queen Mary 1 v 83 ign’d ? Iv iii 318 
¢ to any Of mortal build Foresters 1 i 688 We talk and C suffers. Iv iii 420 
pt aga t = i ee Who follow’d with the crowd to C’s fire. Tv iii 554 
grandson To a arold rv i you bring the smoke Of C’s burning with you. Iv iii 562 
Bere Tike ony father, Who abook tee Nommen: scoundrels ,, IviT9 smoke of C’s burning wrapt me round. Iv iii 564 
Cowl C, helm; and crozier, battle-axe. » vida But C, as the helmsman at the helm Steers, : Iv iti 578 
I scatter all their ¢’s to ‘all the hells. Becket 11 i 93 but C only shook his head, . qv iii 601 
so that you keep the c down and speak not ? Foresters t ii 22 Then C lifted his left hand to heaven, ‘ Iv iii 608 
Sod cheeting ty Tost feted on, te Beauty Bloket's 1 311 ade tied ais eeas sen bis bean clean ours 
e star, is ‘ecket 1i 31 t write sho unt off 
Goat izes ciee Gounb-eeak Gieon diab stem by Shor ocd As C’s, = v ii 192 
4 paray Seed Harold 1 i 49 If C’s spirit were a mocking one, v vii 210 
And I'll gi my ¢’s » ™i52 Cranmerite Here come the C’s! - 1vi40 
Fellow thou catch c’s ? » ™i66 Crash (See also War-crash) may come ac and embroil- 
I crawl’d like a sick ¢ from my old shell, Foresters 1v 126 ment as in Stephen’s time ; Becket, Pro. 485 
Pa ther ad ear ehiarer sch taal tber Harold mi51 Crater One c opens when another shuts. Queen Mary m1 i 322 
; human-heartedest, Christian-charitiest of all Crave meant to ¢ Permission of her Highness 3s liv 235 
c-c’s. » 1163 It c’s an instant answer, Ay or No. Iv 589 
Crabstick I have a stout c here, which longs to break So that you ¢ full pardon of the te. : mt iv 391 
itself Foresters rv 917 I attend the Queen To c most humble pardon— a m iv 432 
Crack’d he fears he might be c in Queen Mary 1iT C, in the same cause, hearing of your : x vis 
drave and ¢ His boat on Ponthieu h ; Harold w ii 35 i in thy Lord’s And c his mercy, Harold v i 12 
P winds than that which c Thy bark at Ponthieu,— » miilg9 Ic pardon—I shall still thy leave Becket v ii 43 
1 thou wouldst thy till his ribs e— Becket, Pro. 505 tt ciariads & been ta 0 ek you. The Falcon 712 
{ one of ware to serve the salad in to my I ¢ your worship’s pardon. Foresters m i 243 
F and that ¢ ! The Falcon 482 Robin—Te panion—you always seem to me . m 53 
’ Beetle’s jewel armour c, Foresters 1 ii 160 Ic pardon, I always think of you as my lord, x mm 409 
a fire, Like that which lately c underfoot Queen Mary ut1v53 Craven Did the chest move! did it move! Iam 
i oe.) —a sweet violence, And a sweet c. ~ mr vy 109 utter ¢! Harold 1 ii 800 
and the ¢ that do divide The world ‘“ mr v 120 Thec! There is a faction risen again for Tostig, es. Mh! 
shakes at mortal kings—her vacillation, Avarice, c— Becket u ii 407 Forty thousand marks ! forty thousand devils—and 
woman’s fealty when Assailed by C and Love The Cup rilTT these ¢ bishops ? Becket 1 iv 91 
* Lust, Prodigality, BG, Prom. of May u 284 than the swords of the c sycophants would have done » Liv 148 
; (vessel) Let ¢ that carries sailand gun Queen “sie Mea if the followers Of him, who heads the movement, 
. f shall I play ¢ Tostig with him ? Harold 1 ii 165 held him ec ? Foresters m i 702 
would but take him for the ¢ liar. » Utill4 Craw (crow) Id think na moor o’ maidkin’ an end 0’ 
We spared the c. man, Foresters ux 163 tha nor a carrion c— Prom. of May 1 69T 
; L was violent, And ie was c— Queen Mary urv 108 Crawl ec over knif flint Barefoot, Becket mi 271 
if the truth be gall, C me not thou with honey, Harold wy i 16 ¢ down thine own black hole To the lowest Hell. The Cup u 494 
C thy crop full, but come when thou art call’d. »Iviii234  Crawl’d Fed with rank bread that ¢ upon the re 
if you ¢c me crop-full I be little better than Famine tongue, Queen Mary rv iii 442 
in the picture, Foresters 1 i 46 I ¢ like a sick crab from my old shell, Foresters tv 126 
cw dog I ¢ with dainties worried me ! Becket vi244 Crawling Foul maggots ¢ in a fester’d vice ! Queen Mary v v161 
of Canterbury) — like a wild Here ¢ in this boundless Nature. Prom. of May m1 637 
beast out of his cage to worry C. Queen Mary 1i 89 I see two figures c up the hill. Foresters 1v 333 
Fly, C! were there nothing else, your name 7 riild Sheisc! Hdith. That doth not matter Harold v ii 61 
even in the church there is a man—C. » milTo Did you not tell me he was ¢ with jealousy, Prom. of May vx 565 
Ay, Lambeth has ousted C. » mrii 133 I am ¢ no longer, so I have the land. Foresters 1v 855 
ee we CO i the accursed Ue » Div 231 I had despair’d of thee—that sent me c. » Iv 1022 
Our old fri C, Your more especial love, » ltiv417 Crazeling And this old ¢ in the litter there. » Iv 6384 
ete eatiey and Latinas, » tiv 424 (Cream And a cat to the c, and a rat to the cheese; Prom. of May 153 
ewe § 7 Ivi4d Create (See also Re-create) Shall hands that do c the 
; eg eee 1 foreign penis, is 1vi45 Lord be bound Becket x iii 94 
never seen That any one recanting thus at full, As Creator Ilorum lanceas Cc! Harold v i 584 
Co ” 1vi60 Creature By God’s light a noble c, right royal ! Queen Mary 1i 69 
So and father of these heresies, ” Ivi 76 the red man, that good helpless c, » i209 
You sit upon » Ivill4 —we are fallen c’s; Look to your Bible, n driv 79 


this fallen C’s throne ; 


Creature 878 Crown 
Creature (continued) says she will live And die true Cross (s) (contin swear nay to that by this ¢ on 
maid—a goodly ¢ too, Queen Mary 1 vi 46 y ak bod ’s ! what a lovely c! Becket, Pro. 370 
and yet We are self-uncertain c’s, B. vii 4s holds his ¢ before him thro’ the crowd, «= Lili 477 
strange starched stiff c, Little John, the Earl’s man. Foresters 1 i 184 Hise! Roger of York. Hise 1 Till front him, e toc. . riii 480 
Man, lying here alone, Moody c, » mii 187 His c! it is the traitor that i » Lili 483 
delicate-footed c Came stepping o’er him, » W536 King will not abide thee with thy c » Titi 489 
Credit (s) Tell, tell me; save my c with myself. Queen Mary v ii 452 Wherefore dost thou presume to bear thy c, » citi 504 
for heaven’s c Makes it on earth: Harold 1 i 141 Why dost thou presume, Arm’d with thy c, - iii 509 
Credit (verb) better die Than c this, for death is death, » mii 79 If ury bring his ¢ to court, 1iii 511 
You will not easily make me c that. The Cup u 25 ‘There may be c’es in my line of life. » miss 
Creed Your c will be your death. Queen Mary 1 ii 46 By very God, the ¢ I gave the King ! » Iwitldd 
The heathen priesthood of a heathen c ! Becket 1 iii 64 sworn on this my ¢ a hundred times Never to leave him f 
Creek See —<anee iak naseiie ae, See ee eee iv ii 205 
Creel Tell him what hath crept into our ec, Harold 11 i 56 Do you know this c, my rg hl fe 161 
Creep and c’s, c’s snake-like about our te Queen Mary u i 208 Why then—The C !—who my C before me ? » vii 610 
He can but ¢ down into some dark hole os iv i 140 Would that I could bear thy c indeed ! » vi6ls 
I would c, crawl over knife-edge flint Becket 11 i 271 Father, you see this ¢ Foresters 1 i 284 
fear c’s in at the front, honesty steals out at the back, » mr iii 61 on this c I have sworn that till I myself pass away, » Se 
Creep’st Why c thou like a timorous beast Harold 1 ii 212 by this Holy C Which good King gave me tii 
Creeping By bonds of beeswax, like youre thing; Queen Vary mriii63 Cross —_ tn to London Bridge ; But how to ¢ it i 
And all manner of ¢ things too ? Becket m1 iii 132 Queen Mary 1 iii 10 
Crematur Casa c, Pastor fugatur Harold v i 512 her mp e’s one by one The moonlight casements e vvi 
Crept Ic along the gloom and saw They had hewn Queen Mary n iii 17 The winds so ¢ and j among these towers. Harold tii 155 
Out c a wasp, with half the swarm behind. ‘i ae; - iii 49 but stark as — —— billings him.— ~ 2a m4 
Tell him what hath ¢ into our creel, Ha i 56 nor priestly ing to ¢ ir billings ere nest. . Wii 
dreadful lights ¢ up from out the marsh— » mi379 Cmenot! Iam seeking one who sect ne fe » Vii2s 
c Up even to the tonsure, and he groan’d, Becket 1 iii 326 No man without my leave shall ¢ the seas Becket, Pro. 35 
Thro’ all closed doors a dreadful whisper ¢ ES v ii 89 I mean to ¢ the sea to France, » <riilga 
Poverty c thro’ the door. Foresters 1 i 157 Wilt not be suffer’d so to ¢ the seas - Li 129 
The serpent that had c into the garden » mil36 C swords all of you! swear to follow him ! « Tiv 199 
Crescent I that have turn’d their Moslem c i. «  s0:°78 feud between our houses is the bar I cannot c ; The Falcon 255 
Crew Kill’d half the c, dungeon’d the other half Becket v ii 444 Cue be as the shadow of a cloud C your 
Cried C no God-bless-her to the Lady Jane, Queen Mary m1 iv 45 hght. Harold 1 ii 178 
He ¢ Enough ? enough ? before his death.— oe vy ii 100 } omemnge J (s) so many alleys, c’s, Paths, avenues— Becket rv ii 6 
And ¢ I was not clean, what should I care ? " v ii 324 Shall I not smite him with his own e-s ? » viisiz 
If the field C out ‘ I am mine own ;’ Harold tv i 49 Greet "C C and recrost, a venomous spider’s web— » mil 
she ¢c out on him to put me forth in the world Becket ua i 115 Thou hast ¢ him in love Foresters u i 343 
Rome! Rome! Twice I ¢ Rome. The Cup viii 175 You ¢ him with a quibble of your law. » Iv 
So they c Sinnatus Not so long since— * um 110 Crouch C even because thou hatest him ; Becket rv ii 223 
C out against the cruelty of the King. Becket v ii 112 C all into the bush ! Foresters tv 596 
Cried’st Thou c‘ A Wyatt!’ and flying to our side Queen Mary uiii3  Crouch’d This hard coarse man of old hath ¢ to 
Crime of a heavier c Than heresy is itself ; » div 22] me Mary tv ii by 
The c be on his head—not bounden—no. Harold 1 ii 670 Croucher no ¢ to the That tread the kings Becket, Pro, 211 
O crowning ¢! Hast murder’d thine own guest, »  Ivii36 Croup No fever, cough, c, sickness ? » vii lé69 
The Church is all—the c to be a king. Becket vi26 Crow (s) (See also Craw) didst thou ever see a carrion 
Crimeful heavy As thine own bolts that fall on c heads Harold ¥ i 565 ce watchi Queen Mary iv iii 6 
Criminal See where the black ¢ five, a vv 84 
—— We might g0 softlier than with c rowel And You ought to d up there among the c’s. Foresters 11 367 
—— Queen Mary m1iv 182 Crow (verb) C over last free Becket 1 ii 50 
Crippled man ell with him, and was c ever after. Foresters 1v 545 = Crowd i , steal thou in among ¢, Queen Mary 1 iii 38 
Critic You as poor ac As an honest friend : Queen Mary 0 i 115 Stave off the c upon the Spaniard there. _ 1 iii 77 
Croak (See also Raven-croak) dumb’d his carrion ¢ From here’s a c as as shoals, * mt i 182 
the gray sea for ever. Harold rv iii 66 I stand so squeezed among the c a mi 239 
I grieve I am the Raven who c’s it. Foresters m1 448 Push’d by the ¢ beside— «» Iv ii 807; 
Cromwell make the soil For Casars, C’s, and Who follow’d with the c to Cranmer’s fire » Iv ii 554 
Napoleons Prom. of May ur 593 You saw him how he past among the c ; » Iv iii 575 
Crone Out of the church, you brace of cursed c’s, Queen Mary tv iii 5389 hands Came from the c and met his own ; » . Iv iii 583 
Crookback Speak straight out, c. Foresters 11 i 271 With a ¢ of worshippers, Becket 1 iii 475 
Crooked His eighty years Look’d somewhat ¢ Queen Mary rv iii 332 holds his cross before him thro’ the c, » iii 478 
I do believe My old ¢ spine would bud out two young There is a movement yonder in the c— oo OT 
fbi Harold 1 i 24 The c that hungers for a crown in Heaven ii 
Crop wap A Cram thy ¢ full, but come when thou for I have pleasure in the pleasure of ¢’s, » Uiii 
>» IV iii 234 Seno oe Rare, Ss ee » Util 
Crop et) it possible, here ! to c the flower and not fear the c that hunted me Across the woods, The Cup riii 16 
Prom. of May 1 253 And blanch the ¢ with horror. = be 
Crop-full if you cram me e-f I be little better than Famine Might cast my largess of it to the ¢! éé mr 
in the “surge Foresters 1 i 46 when Thought Comes down among the ec, Prom. of May 1 501 
Cross (adj.) but look, there is a c line o’ sudden death. » i353 the c May wreak my wrongs upon my wrongers. o 1506 
Cross (s) (See also Charing Cross) Our silver c Piha rile ci anh " m 637 
sparkled before the prow, Queen Mary u1ii9 Crown (adj.) ee ee 
The bong of St. parietal on his ¢, re Iv iii 94 to those that helpt him ; Becket i iii 150 
Then claspt the c, and pass’d away eG = Vv v 259 Claim’ poling pas yy tod Ay Sey Er > » iii 458 
Forward! Forward! Harold and Cc! Harold 1v i269 Crown (s) That gave her royal ¢ to Lady Jane. Queen Mary 1 ii 19 
Harold and Holy C! » Vvi439 Edward migh' might bequesth she ¢ Of England, ” 1ii 27 
Harold and Holy C! Out! out! me WIT BID Yet by your ¢ you are, s tiv 15 


Crown 879 


Crown (8) (continued) To make the c of Scotland one with 


Queen Mary 1 v 287 
ee oe oe might rule the world co Sve 
save your ¢ that it must come to this Pa 1v 479 
that young girl who dared to wear your c ? % 1 v 492 
and in that passion Gave me my ce. tv 568 
let Rebellion Roar till throne rock, and c fall mi 145 
in whose c our Kent is the fairest j u i 163 
ere eee, con bave-caved the « ie 1 ii 303 
I pass to and I lose my ¢. u iv 30 
And leave the people naked to the c, And the ¢ 
naked to the : mi 119 
dust nothing of titles to the ¢ ; mt i 383 
* You will me my true c at last, mm i 395 
Were but a thankless policy in the c, mi iv 51 
We reck not tho’ we lost this ¢ of England— m iv 55 
el deity « ood acon " vitoul 
wear my upon my grave. ib v ii 601 
God eave the G1 the bor teen. a v v 285 
That thou wouldst have his promise for the ¢ ? Harold 1 i 204 
ne eens rae Ween OF Uhis pone ¢, » 41218 
old ¢ Is yet a force among them, »  1t1305 
I want his voice in for the c, » a T8 
Can have no right to yy » mii 355 
Who hath a better claim then to the c mii 597 
Good, ren aoeeey nan te Shee? » mii6l4 
Task wilt thou help me to the c ? » mii 628 
Swear thou to help me to the ¢ of England » mii 705 
I swear to help thee to the ¢ of England 
1 no “gee ig ce denies, Pik 
c, our own ba vi 
eens ron news help wat our Saxon carles_ ,, 1vi34 
eee oe coe, myo te Ps bic o vil 
Wash up that old c of Northumberland. ‘~ vi 167 
I have both ¢ And husband. - v ii 39 
climb’d the throne and almost clutch’d the c ; Becket, Pro. 22 
Surely too young Even for this shadow of ac ; , Pro, 231 
chessmen on the floor—the king’s ¢ en Pro. 313 
if there ever come feud between Church and C, » Pro. 465 
he would grant thee The c itself. » 31480 
and obey the c! Becket. Thec? Shall I do 
eee ere raen Heaney tee theo? , iii 145 
MUMMIGSAGL Suede plidag is as'eqeal dence, ” tal acd 
‘ sisters gliding in an equal » iii 443 
' and the mitre the c— = eS mi 27 
leave the royalty ce Unlessen’d to mine heirs. » mild? 
he answer’d me, As if he wore the c already— ; niiT 
Quarrel of C and Church—to —_ . wiidé 
I thank you, sons ; when but hold by c’s, The 
eee for 8 2 5 Boaven » mii 281 
in her time when had the‘ C,’ Rosamond. The c! 
who ? » mil98 
But c’s must bow when mitres sit so high. » Iv ii 297 
Jord of more land Than any c in Europe, or VIER 
thro’ all this I still have cleaved to the c, in 
hope the ec Would cleave to me that but obey’d thec, _,, vi48 
his r tonsure A c of Empire. » vil96 
than dim the splendour of his ¢ » vii34a 
We must not force the c of martyrdom. » . Viii 28 
I heard in Rome, This tribu c may fall to you. The Cup 1i 97 
The king, the c! their talk in : 1198 
I here return like Tarquin—for a c ee 1 TRI 
ee re oe, Means mo the ¢ » iii 151 
will be at last to wear my c. ws SHE16S 
This all too b day, ueen at once. re ut 451 
Have I the con? I will go To meet him, eet er Le 
It is the ¢ Offends bim— ; - m 529 
crown you Again with the same c my Queen 
Beauty. : The Falcon 915 
When the fairy slights the c Foresters w ii 135 
r you as one to c their ends. ary Liv 
And when the Council would not ¢ me— = 1 v 555 
ere ee et 08 » viél 
that ye will not c the Atheling ? Harold 1 ii 598 


Cruor 


on (continued) our great Council wait to c 


(repeat) Harold ut i 3, 406 
not know free England c’s herself ? 


Who shall c him? Canterbury y 7. 239 

¢ bi an ry is dying. Becket, Pro. 239 
Becket should ¢ him were he crown’d at all: ps mii 17 
For England, ¢ young Henry there, WT ii 456 
to Westminster and ¢ Young Henry there to-morrow. , m1 ii 9 
And thou shalt «¢ my Henry o’er again. » I iii 205 
will you ¢ my foe Ms victor in mid-battle ? - vil48 
The whom he chose to c his son ! » Vii 399 
wali fs Aire tig ye atop, * The Cup 1 64 
When do they chim? Messenger. Even now. m 74 
kick’d it featureless—they now would c. m 129 
Yea, that ye saw me c myself withal. um 159 
Ay, there they ¢ him. m 181 
hurls the victor’s column down with him That c’s it, hear. mm 297 


I whisper’d, Let me c you Queen of Beauty, The Falcon 360 
—c you Again with the same crown my Queen of Beauty. _,, 914 
honour, worship thee, C thee with flowers ; Foresters 1 ii 19 
Crown’d never yet so happy Since I was c. Queen Mary ut ii 88 


C slaves of slaves, and mitred kings of kings, = mt iv 381 
C, ¢ and lost, e King—and lost to me ! Harold ut ii 1 
Than ere they c me one, » mud4 
My young son Henry ¢ the King of England, Becket, Pro. 224 
Him who ec Stephen—King Stephen’s brother ! Pro. 273 
You have not ¢ young Henry yet, niil 
C! by God’s eyes, we will not have him c. mii3 
We will not have him ¢. nii8 
Not have him ¢ ? m ii 14 
Becket should crown him were he ¢ at all: mii 17 
England scarce would hold Young Henry king, if 

only ¢ by York, me wii 32 
I go to have young Henry ¢ by York. » mi47s 
Hereford, you know, c the first Henry. Becket. But 

Anselm ¢ this Henry o’er again. » Ut iii 202 
coronation void By cursing those who ¢ him. v ii 331 
On those that ¢ young Henry in this realm, » Vii 392 
As you would force a king from being c. te Vv iii 26 
Ishec? Phebe. Ay, there they crown him. The Cup 1 180 
Across the hills when I was being c. i 321 
I will go To meet him, ¢! ¢ victor of my will— + m 519 
one sweet face C with the wreath. The Falcon 649 

Crowning (adj. and ) e thy young son by York, 

London and Salisbury—not Canterbury. Becket mm iii 194 
that but obey’d the crown, C your son ; = vid2 
Occrime! Hast murder’d thine own guest, the 

son of 5 Harold rv ii 35 

Crowning (s) He glitters on the c of the hill. »  Vi488 

hath in this ¢ of young Henry by York and London Becket mx iii 70 

I was at the c, for I have pleasure » Uri 81 

Come once more to me Before the ¢,— The Cup a 79 
Crownling as to the young c himself, he look’d so mala- 

pert in the eyes, Becket ut iii 108 

Crozier Cowl, helm; and c, battle-axe. Harold v i 444 

And smite thee with my ¢ on the skull ? Becket 1 i 221 

and lay My c in the Holy Father’s hands, » Titi 125 

— and ¢ clashing, and the mitre Grappling » mWi2 

i They c St. Peter downward. » Iii 619 

Crucifix I brought notewnmye. Henry. Take this. » i295 

Crucifying Horrible! flaying, seourging, c— The Cup 1 ii 235 

Cruel And ¢ at it, killing less flies ; Queen Mary ut iv 65 

but neither cold, coarse, c, And more than all— Ps Vv ii 482 

lost and found Together in the c river Swale Harold m ii 10 

I fear I was as ¢ as the King. Becket v ii 124 

C? Oh, no—it is the law, not he ; » Wii 125 

Then you have done it, and I call you c. » Vviil36 


Crueller and makes The fire seem even c than it is. Queen Mary rv ii 233 


if he have the ter right, Hath been the c. = IV iii 383 
Cruellest The hardest, c people in the world, » mi 100 
Cruelty haughtiness of their nobles ; the c of their 

priests. 7 mi169 
loathed the cruelties that Rome Wrought on her 
vassals. The Cup 1 ii 373 

Wrong’d by the cruelttes of his religions Prom. Qs May m1 545 

Cruor Tlorum in lacrymas C fundatur ! v i532 


Crush 


Crush In hope to c all heresy under Spain. 
C it at once With all the power I have !— 


ueen Mary ut vi 84 
bi Harold 1 i 356 


I must—I will !—C it half-born ! » 1i359 

I’ll ¢ him as the subject. Becket 1 iii 334 

And how to c them easily. The Cup 1 ta 
Lii 


Rome Will ¢ you if you wrestle with her ; " 
would not ¢ The fly that drew her blood ; Prom. of May 1 493 


Crush’d Over, your Grace, all ¢; Queen Mary wiv 91 
They are too c, too broken, » Iv iii 359 
Being so ¢ and so humiliated We scarcely dare Becket v i 68 
C, back’d at, trampled underfoot. The Falcon 640 


C my bat whereon I flew ! Foresters u ii 146 


Crust and to speak truth, nigh at the end of our last ¢, Becket uri 114 
Crutch we daren’t fight you with our c’es, tiv 210 
C’es, and itches, and leprosies, and ulcers, » liv 254 


(See also War-cry) Their c is, Philip never 


Cry (s) 0 
shall be king. 


Queen Mary u iv 1 


Will front their c and shatter them into dust. mivd 
Cries of the moment and the street— n iv 128 
Will stir the living tongue and make the ec. m1 i 355 
Whereat Lord Vifliame gave a sudden ¢ :-— 1v iii 605 
Or you, for heretic cries ? v ii 326 
Ac! What’s that? Elizabeth ? revolt ? ts vv 187 
And eries, and clashes, and the groans of men : Harold va i 375 
Thou hast sold me for a ¢.— tv ii 76 
O God, the God of truth hath heard my e¢. a vi 6ol 
may at least have my ¢ against him an! ber,— Becket, Pro. 510 
hast thou heard this c of Gilbert Foliot 1i 36 
make my c to the Pope, By whom I will be judged ; 1 iii 723 
I heard your savage c. Iv ii 320 
My savagec? Why, she—she—when I strove tv ii 338 
trumpets in the halls, Sobs, laughter, cries: - v ii 368 
You had my answer to that ¢ before. » Vv iti 124 
And her ¢ rang to me across the years, Prom. of May 1 655 
The phantom ec! You—did you hear ac? m 651 


he flutter’d his — with a sweet little c, Foresters 1 i 154 
e 


Cry (verb) all men ¢, is queenly, she is goodly. Queen Mary 1 ii 343 
If ever I c out against the Pope iy mi i 351 
Swallows fly again, Cuckoos ¢ again, mv 97 
I heard An angel ¢ ‘ There is more joy in Heaven,’— rv ii 10 
One who cries continually with sweat and tears ns viv 44 
I likewise c ‘ no more.’ Harold 1 i 389 
Why c thy people on thy sister’s name ? »  xvi20 
Is thy a Hell, that I should spare to c¢, vi38 
he licks my face and moans and cries out against 

the King. Becket 1 iv 100 
innocences that will ¢ From all the hidden by-ways wm iii 14 
sometimes she cries, and can’t sleep sound o’ nights Iv i29 
She shall c no more; she shall sleep sound enough tv i 32 
¢ out for thee Who art too pure for earth. rv ii 132 
one half, but half-alive, Cries to the King. vi6é5 


What made the King ¢ out so furiously ? és v i 220 
When you ¢c ‘ Rome, Rome,’ to seize The Cup rviiid 
Dost thou ¢ out upon the Gods of Rome ? m 454 


Foresters mi 226 


throat might gape before the tongue could ¢ who ? 
The Sheriff ! is ring cries out against thee. 7 tv 69 
Crying (part.) (See also A-crying) Thro’ many voices c 

right and left, Queen Mary 1 ii 48 
And Ignorance c in the streets » Iviti377 
C, ‘ Forward ! ’—set our old church rocking, » Iv iii 403 
ec, in his deep voice, more than once, +» Iv iii 611 
What are you ¢ for, when the sun shines ? Becket um i 269 
when ¢ On Holy Church to thunder out her rights a vii 30 
Our old nurse ¢ as if for her own child, Prom. of May a 479 
She must be ¢ out ‘ Edgar’ in her sleep. Harold. 

Who must be ¢ out ‘ Edgar’ in her sleep ? ie mt 653 
Crying (s) ye did wrong in c ‘ Down with John ;’ Foresters 1 ii 96 
Crypt Her c among the stars. Becket + iii 555 

No, to the c! Twenty steps down. » ‘HIT 
To the ¢? no—no, To the chapel of St. Blaise » viii 81 
Cubit See Twenty-cubit 
Cuckoo Swallows fly again, C’s cry again, Queen Mary ut v 9T 
Cuff I had to ¢ the rogue For infant treason. E. mo iii 51 
C him could I? with my hands Milking the cow ? A ur v 94 
To kiss and ¢ among the birds and flowers— My mm v 258 


880 


oe 


Curse 
Cuirass And c in this forest where I dream’d Foresters 1v 130 
Cum (came) I ¢ behind tha, gall, and couldn’t make 
tha hear. Queen Mary ie 
adestceaalyed pond Bs coe = ‘ a rv iii 511 
tongue on un c a- ing out 0’ ’is moutl 
as black as a rat. ” tv iii 518 
Cumberland (See also Coomberland) In C, Mr. 
Dobson. Prom. of May 1 66 
I met her first at a farm in C—Her uncle's. » 897 
Cup wines Of wedding bad been dash’d into the e’s Of 
victory, Harold rv iii T 
Thy e’s full! » Wii 
Hath stumbled on our c’s ? » Iv iii L 
not at all; the c’s ous. Becket, Pro. 478 
Ye have eaten of my and drunken of my e for a 
dozen years. ” liv 
a ae OS ot eae eee The Cup 1i 33 
sends you this c rescued from the burning S ri4l 
it is the c we use in our marriages. ri44 
Take thou this letter and this ¢ to Camma, rié6l 
Take thou this ¢ and Jeave it at her doors. 1167 
Is that the ¢ you rescued from the fire ? riTl 
now this pious ¢ Is rt to their house, 1i82 
sacred ¢ saved from a blazing shrine Of our great : 
Goddess, 1 54 
Had you then No message with the ¢ ? 1 ii 68 
sends you this c—the ¢ we use in our marti 1ii 72 
know myself am that Galatian Who sent the c. 1ii 210 
take this holy ¢ To lodge it in the shrine of Artemis. 1 ii 434 
To lodge this ¢ Within the holy shrine of Artemis, 1 iii 52 
the marriage c Wherefrom we make libation m 198 
You see this c, my lord. mm 338 
It is the c belonging our own Temple. u 345 
That Synorix should drink from his own c. m 354 
They two should drink together from one c, m 362 
I have almost drain’d the c—A few drops left. 11 385 
Have I not drunk of the same ¢ with thee ? » 1463 
Here, here—a ec of wine—drink and e! Foresters 1 iii 89 
Cupid (See also Tree-cupid) Parthian shaft of a forlorn 
C at the King’s left breast, Becket, Pro, 340 
thou wouldst hug thy C till his ribs cracked— » Pro. 504 
Pe Mo fol one 
as a masti y love a puppy ¢ n Mary tiv 
Why did you slink away like a ¢ Becket rv ii 431 
Curb their children under-heel—Must ¢ her ; » Pro, 215 
Because we seek to c their viciousness. Foresters ut 393 
Curb’d Your lavish household ec, Queen Mary 1 v 113 
Cure I trust the kingly touch that c’s the evil H 11152 
Curious be c About the welfare of their babes, The Cup 1 ii 361 
You see this cup, my lord. Antonius. Most c! “ u 
Curiousness I have some time, for c, my Lord, Queen Mary mm iv 61 
Current (See also Side-current) the c’s So shift and man 
Iv 


e, » : 
that one time sway to the c, And to the wind another. Becket 1 iii 594 
if man be only A willy-nilly ¢ of sensations— Prom. of May 1 263 


~ 


Curse (s) the c is on him For swearing falsely Harold 1 i 244 
those heavenly ears have heard, Their ¢c is on him ; » i260 
prayer against the c That lies on thee and England. » m1i278 
Then on thee remains the c, » mares 
lamb to Holy Church To save thee from the e. » i336 
oS oer ees » mri342 
and the second ¢ Descend upon thine iy ~ mii4s 
Fool and wise, I fear This c, and scorn it. mm ii 68 
It burns my hand—a c to thee and me. ~ mii 186 
The ¢ of England ! these are drown’d in wassail, » Iv iii 222 
He hath blown himself as red as fire with c’s. s vi87 
if thou blurt thy c among our folk, I know not— a vi89 
will blast and blind you like ac. Becket 1 iv 40 


God’s full ¢ Shatter you all to pieces » V iii 134 

My ¢ on all This world of mud Prom. of May m1 721 

C on your brutal st: ! I cannot pass that way. - mr 731 
Piste Atesy 


Curse (verb) God c her and her Legate ! vivl12 
ee nae, Coe wee we - Vv iv 62 
Pope, the King, will ¢ you— Becket v iii 182 

Heaven c him if he come not at your call ! Prom. of May 1 764 


Curse 


Curse (verb) (continued) Chim! but thou art mocking 
Seas Ald featis Mlanh or 0 mse With 0 neoo— 


Foresters u i 514 
Queen Mary ut v 178 
rv iii 539 


” 


. Harold a ii 783 
thee, » m7 ii 152 
» m1 ii 189 
for thou babe 
enwomb’d and at the breast is ¢ The corpse thou 
on ide is ¢, thou sowest in 
thy eld, he ster wherewith thou thy 
is c, The fowl that fleeth o’er thy is c, * vié4 
rag eo ee pan Becket 1 i 88 
: Polise | c those De Becns That bold ous Seheweod 
Castle from our see! C Fitzurse, and all the 
rest of them » M1 ii 265 
eee we thet ond Bt, " » vi4 
| Sheriff Would is c mortgage to 
brother sind Foresters 1 i 144 
came some evil fairy at my birth And ¢ me, » mii 109 
Cursing nr cpa | e me and England ; Harold m1 i 76 
coronation voi ¢ those who crown’d him. Becket v ii 331 
Curtsey C to and thank him. Foresters 11 248 
| Cushion Throw c’s on seat, and make it throne- 
) that ha’ old c’s uprigh i 158 
ve your 0} s t, " mi 
sana eg e’s of our realm Becket, Pro. 23 
bade c’s, These ancient Royal c’s— ~ 7a ee 
chr nape add ae a +4 
take s— ees | 
eres econ coegpse yt hp pope 1 iii 7 
eee Seems errs ond 6's of tho seakn ? 1 iii 18 
traditions,—clouds that come go; c’s 
yf onppeene peng where 1 iii 22 
these c’s are no As Canterbury calls 1 iii 69 
another of these c’s thou Wilt not be suffer’d 1 iii 128 
ets gs tr cay deaths Ring’ne thet 1 iii 1387 
set these c’s by my Ringing r own 
# deatty keel 1 iii 170 
That thou wilt hear no more o’ the c’s. 1 iii 256 
And swear to obey the c’s 1 iii 270 
» * Good royal c’s—had them written fair 1 iii 415 
I promised The King to obey these c’s, 1 iii 557 
Are these your c’s ? 1 iii 659 
The King, these c’s, and the Church, 1 iii 726 
as you suspended yourself after sub-writing to the c’s. mr ii 352 
our recoverer and of c’s hath in this crowning mr iii 70 
and I warrant the c’s. Did the King ak of the c’s ? mi iii 331 
it with our island laws And c’s, Iv ii 445 
4 5 we ise swore to obey the c’s, vidd 
; it is the law, not he; The c’s of the realm. Becket. 
os The c’s! c’s! a Se ERT 
. It is our ancient ¢c in Galatia That ere two souls The Cup 1 358 


Thrones, churches, ranks, traditions, c’s, Prom. of May 1 520 
times, make Courtesy to ¢ ? < m 635 
according to the law and ¢ of the kingdom of England Foresters 1 iii 66 


It is our forest ¢ sen Saget revel Along with Robin. oy. eames 

tr igapecd decide on t was c In olden days, Becket u ii 175 
; e out the rotten from your apple, Queen Mary 1 ii 5 
‘I would they were ¢ off That trouble you.’ » iv 32 

C with a diamond; so to last like truth. » Ry. 25 
Madam, you have but ¢ the canvas out ; w «|OUR 188 


King’s verdurer caught him a-hunting in the forest, 


and ¢ off his paws. Becket 1 iv 96 
wheere the big eshtree c’s athurt it, it gi’es a 
turn like, Prom. of May ah 
I pete 


he would never c it down, because one of the Steers ‘< 
kill a stag, our dogs have their paws c off, Foresters 1v 225 


bal sir eS coreg n! ae? jae 
. apricot, c, , Mm 9 ‘up ti 
us Again | Micka fe the Lion of Cc, Foresters Tv 391 
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D 


Daay (day) (See also Wedding-daiy) What a day, 


what a day! nigh upo’ judgement d loike. Queen Mary rv iii 468 


they wunt set i’ the Lord’s cheer 0’ that d. s Iv iii 470 
He be heighty this very d, and ’e telled Prom. of May 17 
When theer wur a meeting o’ farmers at Littlechester 

to’ther d, » 1138 
I coom’d upon ’im t’other d iookin’ at the coontry, » 2201 
“Good d then, Dobson!’ Civil-spoken i’deed ! » 1300 
fur thaw I be heighty this very d, » 1359 
and 1374 


the larks ’ud sing i’ them d’s, ” 
plaay the pianner, if ye liked, all d long, like a 

ady, 5 eae 
At the end of the d, For the last load hoaim ? 


) 
Till bo ee neagh And the last load hoam. 


Till the o’ the d An’ the last load hoam.’ (repeat) ,, 1 238, 292 

To the end o’ the d An’ the last load hoam.’ tt 259 

Naay, but ‘Good d, Dobbins.’ 1m 732 

* Good d, Dobbins.’ tha! o 741 
Tadke me awaiy, little gell. It be one o’ my 

bad d’s. mm 466 
Daiized (dazed) feller’s clean d, an’ maazed, an’ 

maadted um 729 


Dabble D your hearths with your own blood. " Harold 1 ii 751 


Daft Is he deaf, or dumb, or d, or drunk Foresters 1 ii 208 
Dagger With fingers pointed like so many d’s, Queen Mary 1 v 149 
wat Dee Ay foo ly when d. a rr iii 96 
even while I speak There lurks a silent d, ad v ii 216 
I have my d here to still their throats. Becket vm ii 49 
stand beside thee One who might grapple with thy d, . Iv ii 230 
Take up your d; put it in the sheath. Iv ii 293 
Madam, I saw your d at her throat; tv ii 319 
sure my d@ was a feint Till the worm turn’d— » Iviu3T9 


I go, but I will have my d with me, The Cup 1 ii 457 
mine own d driven by Synorix found All good = m 8 
Daily Save for my d range Among the pleasant fields 


of wan Aha Queen Mary m v 78 
and England’s sake That suffers in the d want of thee, Harold m ii 275 

The more or less of d labour done—The pretty gaping 

bills in the home-nest Piping for bread—the @d want 
supplied— Becket 1 ii 299 
Some d ing-nothing. »  _01ri80 
O my sick boy! My d fading Florio, The Falcon 236 
Dainty dog I cramm’d with dainties worried me! Becket v i 244 


Dairy (adj.) she set the bush by my d winder afoor she 
went to school 
Dairy (s) The maid to her d came in from the cow, ~ 
Daisy (a plant) Daisies grow again, Kingcups blow 
again, Queen Mary m1 v 89 
O graves in daisies drest, Prom. of May ui 204 
Honest d deadly bruised, Foresters 1 ii 156 


Daisy (name of acow) Our D’s as good ’z her. Tib. 
Noa, Joan. Queen Mary rv iii 479 
Our D’s butter’s as good ’z hern. ~ tv iii 481 
Our D’s cheeses be better. a Iv iii 484 
Dale Among these happy @’s, run clearer, Becket 1 i 157 
Dallied But d with a single lettuce-leaf ; The Falcon 673 
Dally Wed with our moments here, Queen Mary v iii 108 


Foresters o 
Queen Mary m iv 
Becket 1 iv 172 
Harold 1 ii 466 


On those sweet lips that dare to d with it. 
Dallying d over seas Even when his brother’s, 
Dam (mother) ‘Ewe lamb, ewe lamb, I am here by the d.’ 
Dam (obstruction) like a river in flood thro’ a burst d 


Damage He meant no harm nor d to the Church. Becket t iii 216 

Dame trifling royally With some fair d of court, Queen Mary ut vi 160 
Damn (See also Dang) hear him; let his own words 

d the Papist. : A 1iii 53 

Absolve the left-hand thief and d the right ? Becket 1 ii 392 

Oh, do not d yourself for company ! » vVild23 


—drest like a gentleman, too. D all gentlemen, 


says I! Prom. of May 1 579 


Damn’d 882 Darkness 
Damn’d my Lon, He is d enough already. Mary 1 ii407T Dare (continued) How d you say it? Queen Mary v ii 379 
and brooks Were bridged and d with ‘ead, H 1m ii 130 ee rear * Vv i523 
Damon The polish’d D of your pastoral here, Prom. of May rm 562 The is or you d not say it. BS vv 251 
Damp hand, D with the sweat of death, Queen Mary 1 ii 33 I d not well be seen in talk with thee. Harold m ii 481 
Those d, black, dead Nights in the Tower; dead— » Urv 137 Idnot. Harold. Scared by the church— _ . wmiis86 
Damsel I love him as a d of his day Foresters 1 i 227 Id not wear it. Harold. Id. \God with thee ! ur ii 187 
if ever A Norman d fell into our hands, m 181 If one may d to speak the truth, ~ vil108 
You hide this d in your forest here, tv 476 D’s the bear slouch into the lion’s den ? Becket rv ii 282 
D, is this the truth? Marian. Ay, noble knight. tv 769 I d not, sir! Throne him—and then the marriage— The Cup 1 155 
Danaé included D has escaped again Her tower, Becket 1 i 395 PG ee re ee ee ee 
Dance (s) (See also Diamond-dance) Have you been I,dl, : : The Falcon 262 
looking at the ‘ D of Death’? Queen Mary v ii 170 I do not d, like an old friend, to shake it. Prom. of May 1 526 
Two sisters gliding in an equal d, Becket 1 iii 444 That I d not tell how much I love him. B: ur 287 
She saw it at a d, upon a neck Less lovely The Faleon 54 Dare-Becket there was a dare-devil in his eye—I 
and the lads and lasses ‘ull hev a d. Prom. of May 1 428 iy oeten frre Becket ur iii 89 
But see they were coming out for the d already. Re 1796 Dared If they Se Dees eet Sees ee Queen Mary 1 iv 289 
But they are coming hither for the d— Foresters 1 ii 53 Ev'n girl d to wear your crown ? 


Dance (verb) ‘Till the sun d, as upon Easter Day. 


and d into the sun That shines on princes. mi v 252 
And wear my crown, and d upon my grave. ot eee 
star That d’s in it as mad wi y! Harold 1i9 
that wilt not d However ebuly camel, » 11386 
D! small heart have I to d. Prom. of May 1 429 
weight of the church to boot on my shoulders, I would 
d too. Foresters 1 ii 59 
Go now and ask the maid to d with thee, » 1185 
Pretty mistress, will you d? rij 204 
What? must we d attendance all the day? rv 550 
D! ay, by all the saints and all the devils ye shall d. rv 552 
they d to the music of the wild wood. Let the 
birds sing, and do you d to their song. rv 555 
Rouge, I am full of gout. I cannot d. tv 563 
for by my life, you shall d till he can. tv 566 
Prick him where thou wilt, so that he d. rv 572 
Let us hang, so thou d meanwhile ; + tv 581 
Take care, take neon I d—I will d—I d. we rie 
Dancing I watch’d youd once With your huge father; Queen v ii 14 
I should seem to be d upon a grave. Prom. of May 3 31 
Dandle I would d you upon my knee At lisping-age. Queen aoe! fel 141 
Dane Angle, Jute, D, Saxon, Norman, H u ii 763 
we are D’s, Who conquer’d what we walk on, > iv i37 
Thou art but a West Saxon: we are D’s! Harold. My 
mother is a D, and I am English; a wvid3 
Athelstan the Great Who drove you D’s; and yet he 
held That D, Jute, Angle, Saxon, vi 75 
or Knut who coming D Died English. rv iii 55 


Dang (damn) ‘Good dady, Dobbins.’ D tha! 
Out o’ the chaumber, d tha 
Danger But your own state is full of d here. 


Prom. of May m 742 
” ut 73 
Queen Mary 1 iv 169 


This marriage should bring loss or d to you, = 11 ii 227 
release from d of all censures Of Holy h »  mriii 150 
How dense a fold of d nets him round, Harold x ii 17 
Am I in d in this court ? 11 ii 236 
And take the Church’s d on m ; Becket 1 ii 72 
is there d? Camma. Nay, None that I know: The Cwp 1 ii 440 
therefore is he d. Queen Mary tiv 161 
he is d everyway. + Liv 164 
Not every d that way, my good uncle. a tiv 166 
Altho’ we grant when kings are d Becket 1 ii 67 
Dangle You ought to d up there among the crows. Foresters ux 366 
Dangled The traitor husband d at the door, Queen Mary m1 i 10 
Daniel I am the messenger of God, His Norman D! Harold v i 35 
Danish that sight of D olood Might serve an end not 

English— » Iv iii 96 

Dan Smith (farm labourer) D S, fur I cotched ’im once 
a-stedlin’ coals Prom. of May 1 411 
D §’s cart hes runned ower a laady i’ the holler laine, os m 567 
D 8, my father and I forgave you stealing our coals. ig ur 68 
But, D S, they tell me.that you— a or 76 
Dare Id not leave my post. Queen Mary 1 ii 55 
for all that I d not stay. < 1 ii 102 
I cannot, and I d not, ” Iv 49 
Yet others are that d the stake and fire, » iv 167 
Before I d to glance upon your Grace. » mv1s86 
This last—I d not it her. » wiilss 


that years 
Mary. ? nay, not so; 


How dhe? Magdalen. Stupid soldiers oft are bold. ~ vii 444 
Nobles we d not touch. vvil04 
Which even Peter had not d? Becket u ii 395 


Oat Sey 2 Oe ee eee The Falcon 832 

Dare-devil D-d’s, that would eat fire and spit it out Queen Mary uri 156 
hate wos shed tn ble Gy6—7 Ghandi & dae 

e dash of d in him Queen Mt ry 381 

i—no in him. Iv 

Dark (adj.) For I foresee d days. x mies 

true enough Her d dead blood is in my heart with mine m i349 

Her d dead blood that ever moves with mine : mr i 352 

He can but creep down into some d hole ws tv i140 

listening In some d closet, some long gallery, “ Vii2l7 

omens nae ae ‘ Harold rv i 249 

M oath—the Saints—the d dreams— » vi3eo 

Giemsa Gave, Tr ani doom— Becket mt i 282 

Have track’d the King to this d inland wood ; m ii3 

And far on in the d heart of the wood » mii4y 

D even from a side glance of the moon, » Iviil48 

The Cup 11 523 


Growing d too—but light to row. 
Whee f than lubl tha oranes Udeoue a he 
yew? Prom. of mae di 
” m1 


Ye sees the holler laaine be hallus sa d i’ the arternoon, 


How d room is! Pe mi 217 
even if I found it D with the soot of slums. _ ut 602 
our King is gone, the light Of these d hours; Foresters 1 ii 85 
O look ! before the ow of these d oaks » mi604 
A maiden now Were ill-bested in these d days of John, » midds 
In this d wood when all was in our power . mr1g82 
Dark (s) Your master works against me in the d. Queen Mary 1 v 277 
She to shut up my blossom in the d! Harold x ii 62 
I am in the d. Becket rm i 221 
one step in the d beyond Our expectation, The Cup 1i 212 
Safe from the d and the cold, a rii6 
I runned arter thief i’ the d. Prom. of May 1 403 
oir pape Hil ge in the d, fs 1505 
Death As against Life! all, all, into the d— pes u 338 
Darken Save him, his blood would d Henry’s name; Becket viii 10 © 


Darken’d I tear away The leaves were d by the battle— The Falcon 913 
Darkening Gone narrowing down and d to a close. Queen Mary tv iii 431 
Darker Thy Duke will seem the d. Hence, I follow. Harold w ii 817 
They told me, from the farm—and d news. Prom. of May 1 408 
this world Is brighter for his absence as that other 
Is d for his presence. » mt 459 
Darkness He stirs within the d! Queen Mary ut ii 158 
that all the louts to whom Their A B C is d, 4 m iv 35 
—the Lord hath dwelt In d. Harold um i 180 
As gold Outvalues dross, light d, Becket x iii 715 
Could shine away the d of that gap - mrid9 
Stumble not in the d, Lest they should seize thee. » wig 
And fear not I should stumble in the d, Not tho’ it be 
their hour, the power of d, But my hour too, the 

power of light in d! 
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Darkness 
Darkness (continued) I am not in the d, but the light, Becket v iii 97 
oes ave Os Hovee-dawning Prom. of May 1 542 
lie down there together in d which would seem 
but for a moment, * ut 194 
but this new moon, I fear, Is d. Foresters 1 ii 8T 
And d rises from the fallen sun. »  riii42 
You see the d thro’ the lighter leaf. * rv 975 
Darling eee sane ted cntess Becket rv ii 200 
She hes aoa . d, ae ed. - nai 
a poor d, from Prom. of May 1 410 
Darn necklaces eee ae v0 mat 4, the Peloon 
Darning What art ing there? Elisabetta. D 
lordship. ” 41 
Dart To hide the scar left by Parthian d. Becket, Pro. 317 
Darter (daughter) I ha’ nine d’s i’ the spital that be dead —,, liv 249 
ee ee ae es one See teldien, Prom. of May 1 336 
feyther eddicated his d’s to marry gentlefoilk, * m 116 
I couldn’t buy my d back ageadn when she lost 
Dash (8) ice-cold—no d of daring in him. Queen M. ny 331 
in aryiv 
Dash (verb) d The torch of war among your standing 
corn, Harold m1 ii 748 
wields His war-club, d’es it on Gurth, s v i640 
I d myself to pieces—I stay myself— Becket 11 ii 150 
d thyself against me that I may slay thee ! »  Iviil95 
thou must d us down Our dinner from the skies. The Falcon 152 
niggoate 4 apd We mounted, and we d into the heart we 
em. = 
ege pooe erage then he d and drench’d, He dyed, Harold ux i 140 
D red with that unhallow’d passover ; Becket 1 iii 348 
Dash’d (threw) insolent shot that d the seas Upon us, Queen Mary v i 57 
bit his shield, and d it on the ground, Harold y i 405 
Dash’d (thrown) wines Of wedding had been d into the 
This is ad toP yar att 
Daub isadto Queen Mary 1 v 447 
Renee (ine vino Dari) , the lawful and 
d@ of Harry the Eighth ! « 1i8 
: (I have a d in her service who reported it) * 1176 
: my d said that when there rose a talk of the late 
: rebellion, . rigl 
, am Harry’s d, Tudor, and not Fear. ~ mu iv 52 
4 D of God, and saver of the faith. > mi ii 82 
lam sd: a m v 117 
Who knows if ’3 d be my sister ? vv 194 
\ : God bless thee, d. Harold ux i 293 
. so will I, d, until I Which way the battle balance. _,, v i459 
No, d, but the canons out of Waltham, mn vi4tT4 
i ipdeaee laps agree , look for me! « v i535 
i rse— ” v i545 
A cleric violated The d of his bost, Becket 1 iii 383 
Shrink from me, like a d of the Church. ee ERI 
like the Greek king when his d was sacrificed, » mriii 105 
The d of Zion lies beside the way— » mil? 
D, the world hath trick’d thee. Leave it, d; Come 
thou with me to Godstow nunnery, » Ivii364 
ap) st pede! A “ v ii 83 
D, d, not with things you know not »  viil32 
No, d, you mistake our Archbi ; oer Baer 
D, my time is short, I shall not do it ee by | 
Liker the King. Becket. No, d. ic ste a Ime 
Tho’ are a gentleman, t a farmer’s rom. of May 1 668 
—, of the fields, This Dora! “f fe 
shamed of his poor farmer’s d among the ladies in his 
__ drawing-room ? ” mr 294 
if a gentleman Should wed a farmer’s d, si ur 579 
only there was left A d, ‘a m 772 
I come here to see this d of Sir Richard of the Lea Foresters 1 ii 26 
Come away, d. » ii 283 
then each man That owns a wife or d, » mr 460 
ee ee a tee oe ror ome tectlon— » vo 
Daunted What, a garrulous, arrogant gir a Iv 
ee eed cote Queen Mary 1 v 293 
of Scotland, married to your D, » Iv 
— namesake ing The D, ‘ vil136 
he Queen of Scots is ied to the D, 4 vvi53 


David 
no D To meet him 


9 agen ee that never will be mine 
ike sun-gilt b ings on a frosty d— 

Shall see the dewy kiss of d no more 

by dead Norway without dream or d! 

the great trumpet blowing doomsday d, 
of the d that I in the pine overhead ? 
gray d before the Temple doors. 

I rise to-morrow In the gray d, 

Hang’d at mid-day, their traitor of the d 


Day 


loom of Saul Was lighten’d by young D’s harp. Queen Mary v ii 359 


Harold v i 496 
Dawn (s) If Ludgate can be reach’d by d to-morrow. Queen Mary 1 iii 53 


” 


” 


” 


v ii 234 
viii 51 


Hayvold w ii 331 


Iv ili 122 


e I 
Prom. of May 1 281 


From the dim d of Being— 

That beam of d upon the opening flower, Foresters 1v 3 

yet I think these oaks at d and even, . Iv 1067 
Dawn (verb) day of peril that d’s darkly and drearily Becket t iv 145 
Dawning (See ing) The islands 


ever-dawning 
call’d into the d church Out of the dead, 
Day (See also Daay, , Good-day, A 
Saint’s-day) full of aches and broken 


too 
before his d. 
I have seen eno for this d, 
For I foresee dark @’s. Mary. And so do LI, sir; 
and be the mightiest man This d in England. 
I trust this d, thro’ God, I have saved the crown. 
And see the citizens arm’d. Good d; good d. 
a black ’un for us this blessed d. 
the brightest d Beheld our rough forefathers 
ight not St. Andrew’s be her happiest d? Mary. 
these shall meet upon St. Andrew’s d. 
Till the sun dance, as upon Easter D. 
St. Andrew’s d; sit close, sit close, we are friends. 
Laughs at the last red leaf, and Andrew’s D. 
Should not this d be held in after years 
is is the loveliest d that ever smiled On England. 
I found One d, a wholesome scripture, 
clear and open d were congruent With that vile 
Cranmer 
like a word that comes from olden d’s, 
Queen hath been three d’s in tears For Philip’s 


still Parleying with Renard, all the d with Renard, 

And scarce a greeting all the d for me— 

Methinks that would you tarry one d more 

Madam, a d may sink or save arealm. Mary. A 
d may save a heart from breaking too. Philip. 
Well, Simon Renard, shall we stopad? Renard. 
Your Grace’s business will not suffer, sire, For 
one d more, so far as I can tell. Philip. Then 
one d@ more to please her ena 

Good d, old friend ; what, you look somewhat worn; 

yet it is a d to test your health 

Win thro’ this d with honour to yourself, 

It is a d of rain. 

Hath, like a brief and bitter winter’s d, 

Expectant of the rack from d to d, 

What a d, what ad! nigh upo’ judgement daay 

What, not one d? 

That all d long hath wrought his father’s work, 

believe I lamed his —, ’s For a d or two, 

— “ga That Philip brought me in our happy 

s 

On all the road from Dover, d and night; On all 
the road from Harwich, night and d; 

as in the d of the first church, when Christ Jesus 


was —— 
Ah, those d’s Were happy. 
These meteors came and went before our d, 
wilt thou fly my falcons this fair d? 
Down thirty feet below the smilingd— __ 
in thy father’s d They blinded my Fb kinsman, 
O friends, I shall not overlive the 

t, lost, the light of d, 

is won! 
Our d beside the Derwent will not shine 


= 


” 


” 


” 


» 
Har 


Queen Mary un iii 172 


11125 
11131 
Iv 275 
m ii 20 
u ii 302 
u ii 378 
11 iii 101 
mi ii 119 


uit ii 124 
m1 ii 238 
im iii 1 
1 iii 87 
m1 iii 89 
1m iii 161 
mm iv 84 
mm iv 230 
mt v 34 
im vi 12 
m vi 1l6 


ur vi 118 
mr vi 233 


viills 
Vv ii 472 


vii d41 
vii 577 
viv 54 


¥ v 239 
old 1 i 132 


1v i270 
Iv iii 49 


Day 
Day (continued) oot yt nea 
I have ridden * 
ieah leave thle d - yi 128 
vtec te fey mortal d, ;. v i 240 
I am dead as Death this to ought of earth’s v i 425 
en alt A birthday welcome! happy d’s and : 
. v i430 
Stigand, O father, have we won the d? vid44 
and enough of death for this one d, The d of : 
St. Calixtus, and the d, oo ey v ii 120 
His d, with all his rooftree ‘ Harold,’ * v ii 129 
A sauce-deviser for thy d’s of Becket, Pro. 98 
Follow me this Rosamund d and night, vs . 506 
Thou art wearied out With this d’s work, ah 
ri 


That havock’d all the land in Stephen's d. mi 


adhe ag len inae daha acre 11 296 
made the twilight d, » 1iii 372 
Lost in desuetude, of my grandsire’s » iii 4ld 
ee tn Chomah le d tat ocen the bomaiees Goh the 

anvil— » 1 585 
Grant me one d To pondér these demands. »  1iii 668 
d of peril that dawns darkly and a base » Liv 144 
yea, and in the d of judgment also tiv 147 
that be dead ten times o’er i’ one d wi’ the putrid fever ; tiv 251 
Like sudden night in the main of d. mid8 
decide on what was customary In olden d’s, u ii 176 
but this d he proffer’d * » mii 239 
You had not it, no, not for a d. « 22 ie 
In the great d against the wro: q mr iii 
Glancing at the d’s when his ialeer was only Earl of 

Anjou, » ur iii 149 
Tiesks to the biceed Magdalen, hows t-te. mi iii 172 
out with Henry in the d’s When Henry loved me, v ii 231 
shoe et = Aroma oe Tuesda See ere v ii 281 
to beaven in the great d W es up 

his oa. » vii 496 
Do they not fight the Great Fiend d by d? » Vii 586 
Fair Sir, a happy d to you! The Cup 1i 188 
I have had a weary d in watchi = rii 40 
iagh tk ih es ice epee t That looks half d. 1 ii 389 
Wa add thet Damenee tees oe ia u 63 
Seuae eek ne Od any ee nm 66 
And join your life this d with his, ne no 135 
to make d memorial, when Synorix, first King, = m 439 
This all too happy d, crown—queen at once. » nm 451 
been on my knees every d for these half-dozen years The Falcon 184 
I come this d to break my fast with you. * 276 
A lady that was beautiful as d Sat by me = 349 
but this d has brought A t occasion. - 487 
so much worse For last d’s journey. 834 
And the d’s bright like a friend, but the wind east 

like an enemy. Prom. of May 1 79 
et on the esa on's blue d? we 1102 

! Wilson. Good d, sir. re 1294 

Good d, then, Dobson. = 1 299 
Many hap y returns of the d, father. Ft 1351 
Who fr 4 : by d at what she does by night, * 1532 
and it seems to me nobbut t’other d. * nT 
My name is Harold! Good d, Dobbins! * u 726 
always told Father that the huge old ashtree there 

would cause an accident some d; » mr 245 
may drop off any d, any hour. You must see at once. »  mr407 
You heard him say it was one of his bad d’s, »  mr469 
It is almost the last of my bad d’s, I think. m 472 
Or ever the d began, Foresters 1 i 11 
and these are the d’s of Prince John. wh 2ELTT 
I love him as a damsel of his d »  <riBIT 
Sufficient for the d, dear father ! » 11343 

t of the coming d already glimmers in the east. » ii 247 

But ill egrnge | such a festal d o) 33887 
To sleep! to sleep! The pina Yer, Spr dis done, » iii4l 
Whate’er th rd they vanish with the d » iii 44 
There is no land like England Where’er the 

light of d be; psador at) Foresters 1 i 2, 6, 14, 18 
king of d hath stept from off his throne, Foresters 11 i 26 


884 


er this d should come 


Dead 
Harold tv iii 176 Day (continued) Perchance this d may sink so gloriously, ahabeensiet 
rv iii 192 Whene’ 


A maiden now Were ill-bested in these dark d’s of John, % mits 
In the night, in the d, » mii 182 
Dear, in these d’s of Norman license. » mary 
having lived For twenty d’s and nighits in mail, w- oe 
Not having broken fast the li ~ W186 
must we dance attendance all the d? » Iv 551 
Daybreak Send the Great Seal by d. Becket 1 i 405 
Day-iream Some hunter in d-d’s or half Foresters rv 1088 


Daylight (adj.) Hath shock’d me back into thed truth Queen Mary mt v 135 


ren SOF Hie RENE F08 De Oees eeee eee 


Dazed (Gee also Dadised) 
seen a vision. 

Dazing Ace Brain-dazing 

Deacon (See also Cardinal-deacon) thou art but d, not yet 


Edward wakes !—D—he hath 


Prom. of May ux 218 
Harold ut i 131 


Becket, Pro, 83 
Dead (adj.) Ses alee Dold, Nonsina-tontt ) beeen cathe wa 
your tasa y- ary Liv 
Quiet as a d %* iv 187 
which every now and then Beats me half d: ‘- rv 525 
When I and thou and all rebellions lie D bodies * mi80 
The tree that only bears d fruit is gone. v milg 
Sir, this d fruit was —— overmuch, And had 
to be removed lest living in Should sicken 
at d England. Stafford. Not so d, But thata 
shock may rouse her. - mt i 25 
d I cannot choose but love her. Ps mm i 339 
true enough Her dark d blood is in my heart with mine. ,, m1 i 349 
iad cess an dl cpditt led tee eee es m i352 
And unto no d world; but Lambeth ut ii 153 
The islands call’d into the dawning c Out of 
the d, Aye te. bt » mriiilT3 
should be No longer a d letter, but requicken’d. : miv 10 
Let the d letter live.’ ie m iv 33 
Let the d letter burn ! ” ur iv 40 
d—with the fear of death Too dev’n fora death-watch! ,, um vy 139 
my faith would seem D or half-drown’d, * Iv ii 98 
Until the power suddenly blew him d. p Tv iii 341 
The from his own spire swung out d, Ri Iv iii 376 
Our altar is a mound of d men’s clay, 7” vii lé6l 
A letter which the Count de Noailles’ wrote To that 
d traitor Wyatt, = v ii 498 
Let d things rest. é vy ii 506 
Tell him at last I know his love is d, ‘és v ii 591 
D or alive you cannot make him happy. a vvil 
Tames, sae Fas Open my heart, oy vv l52 
The Queen is vv 252 
For mp d fotinr’s lo ty to thee? Harold 1 i 240 
ad man Rose from the altar, » | See 


saw the church all fill’d With d men upright from their 


graves, and ail The d men made at thee to murder thee, _,, 1ii 83 
The shadows of a hundred fat d deer For d men’s ghosts. ,, 1 ii 103 
Where they eat d men’s flesh, and drink their blood. » mii 807 
See es Ot ee ee ee = mis 

sell not thou Our living passion foradman’sdream; ,, 1 ii 60 
Our dear, d, traitor-brother, ey » Iv iii 838 
How ran that answer which King Harold gave To his 

d namesake, » Iviiill0 
Sound sleep to the man Here by d Norway » Iv iii 122 
Lo Bate we thought him d— » Iv iii 148 

hat did the d man call it— elac, » vil84 
My fatal oath—the d Saints—the dark dreams— » vi38o0 
Lath Kehoe scent te to ought of earth’s » =i 425 
The preg bodies naked yonder, av) OCILSS 
I tell thee, gi gybytte my d Harold, » viid3 
being the a wife Of this d , who never bore revenge. ,, vVii85 
And this d king’s Who, king or not, » VvViilZ 
Pluck the d woman off d man, Malet! » viil44 
Dis be, my ? Becket, Pro. 368 
of et Soe ven ek bet a Vee 
We walt but the King’s word to strike thee d 3 1 iii 167 
They be d while I be a-supping. » Liv 247 
that be d ten times o’er i’ one day wi’ the putrid fever; ,  1iv 250 


Dead 885 Dear 
Dead ami Let either cast him away like a d ote ae Dead tall) (scationed) Be the coltd? Dora. No, 
‘ecket 1 ii ‘ather. Prom, of May ut 429 
por tho? the may hollow out the d stone, rm iii 315 Be hed? Dora. Not that I know. in Y on 433 
Trodden one d; one half, but half-alive, vié63 Deadly Tho’ I be ever d sick at sea. Queen Mary m1 vi 88 
Would he were d! ( vi 91, 95 Who went before us did not wholly clear The d 
She sends it back, as d to earth, So d henceforth : wths of earth, Becket u ii 203 
to you. Henry. D! you have murder’d her, vil70 Deaf To the d adder thee, that will not dance Harold 1 i 385 
ee ee ree: Set v iii 126 Art thoud? Becket. I hear you. Becket 1 iii 604 
The 's d, and will arise no more. v iii 200 Are youd? What, have I lost authority among you? v iii 65 
Yn . vy iti 204 I be'a bit d, and I wur hallus scared by a big 
The of that d traitor Sinnatus. The Cup 1 iii 179 word ; Prom. of May ut 32 
Rouse the d altar-flame, fling in the spi 182 I td! fri — 
My liberality perforee is d Thto' lack of means of iving. The Faleon Ted aedicuh, atau s eee po 
d ‘ ng. The Falcon 296 Is he d, or dumb, or daft, or drunk belike ? Foresters 1 ii 208 
‘D mountain.’ Nay, for who could trace a hand 5 437  Deafen’d and d by some bright Loud venture, Queen Mary 11 i 451 
D mountain flowers, d mountain-meadow flowers, 460 Edward’s prayers Were d and he pray’d them dumb, Harold t ii 22 
You bloom again, d mountain-meadow flowers.’ 470 Deal (See also Deal) To d with heresy gentlier. (Jueen Mary ut vi 58 
‘D flowers ! : 476 D gently with the young man Absalom. Becket 1 iii 756 
D mountain flowers ’—Ah well, nurse has broken D not with things you know not. » ¥ii133 
The thread of my d flowers, as has broken My So that they d with us like honest men, Foresters tv 101 
china bowl. My memory is as d 519 And I might d with four. i 1v 171 
They left us there for d! 651 De&l Noa; I knaws ad better now. Prom. of May u 26 
ee ee aaeee thems tor 4 654 Dealt Wed in the wild justice of the woods. Foresters tv 1072 
I him there for d too! ; 659 Dean D’s Of Christchurch, Durham, Exeter, and Wells— Queen Maryt ii 8 
I could almost think that the d garland Wil! break 918 I am the D of the province: let me bear it. Becket 1 iii 498 
is haunted by The ghosts of the d passions of d De-anathematise Can the King d-a this York ? 4 viild 
men; é Prom. of May 275 Dear I fear, I fear, I see you, D friend, for the last : 
if the wretch were d I might ve him; We time ; Queen Mary 1 ii 103 
know not whether he be d or living. o um 433 Ay, one and all, d brothers, pray for me ; Iv iii 102 
eee ee eee te Renee Te lately seeing now The poor so many, and all food so d. Iv iii 209 
d. Dora, !— 5 uw 447 Low, d lute, low! v ii 376 
That one, is he then—d! = m 452 It is the Count de Feria, my d lady. v ii 529 
D! and this world Is brighter for his absence 1 457 D Madam, Philip is but at the wars ; Zz vv 24 
eee ee enw one a mane S pant ‘ u 715 Mightily, my d lady ! Harold 1 i 24 
ont ; gone to his account—d buried. mt 144 My most d Master, What matters ? 11194 
Shall I tell isd? No; she is still too feeble. ut 337 O Tostig, O d brother—If they prance, Rein in, ri 371 
d midnight when I came upon the bridge ; S ur 368 War, my d lady ba aa gh yee ue, famine, Ti 465 
4 Living. ..d@.. . She said ‘all still. ; ur 683 he shall be my friend As well as thine, tii 79 
> She hid this sister, told me she was d—I have wasted we are poison’d: our d England Is demi-Norman. uri 40 
; pity on her—not d now— ut 690 and d son, swear When thou art king, to see my solemn 
" — d now—e swoon —e scene—Yet— ‘ ur 696 vow Accomplish’d. ; » mri 304 
es, deathlike! D? I dare not look: if d, S mt 716 Nay, @ lord, for I have sworn Not to swear falsely twice. , mri 309 
For be he d, then John may be our King. Foresters 1 ii 98 Our d, dead, traitor-brother, Tostig, » Iv iii 83 
: being outlaw’d in a land Where law lies d, = wid9l No more, no pany d brother, nevermore— » Vi247 
and the son Is most like d— mi 147 Given me by my d friend the King of England— Becket 1 i 337 
’ T ha’ served the King living, says she, and let me serve ; O, my d friend, the King! O brother! 1i 359 
y him d, ; « wish The mouth is only Clifford, my d father. . mi 220 
f saints were so kind to both on us that he was d before Then, my d liege, I here deliver all this controversy . Wii 135 
: he was born. : » wi3T3 my aes Archbishop, I learn but now that those poor 
or wreckt And d beneath the midland ocean, m i 657 oitevins, : : . ii 426 
oo I am but a stone and a d stock to thee : u ii 69 Save that d head which now is Canterbury, . Vili6 
What’s here? ad bat in the fairy ring— m1 ii 93 Spare this defence, d brother. » V iii 168 
Found him d and drench’d in dew, » mii l4sT I fear my d lord mixt With some conspiracy against 
The deer fell d to the bottom, , WSs the wolf. The Cup 1 ii 14 
O my good , we did believe you d » Iv 846 Welcome to this poor cottage, my d lady. The Falcon 270 
Was justice d the King was d? » Iv 847 O my d son, be not unkind to me. 509 
Dead 1 Freer} after that, Star of on ae Queen Mary aA Gievenap, my 4 lady, in this same battle We had been 
g é were found § , and in ion ; Pa Vii eaten— 601 
Peace is with the d. ~ vv 268 And thou too leave us, my d nurse, alone. 701 
Peace with the d, who never were at peace! < v v 273 Ay, the d nurse will leave you alone ; 702 
With looking on the d. And I so white? 5 Harold 1x ii 815 Giovanna, d Giovanna, I that once The wildest of the 
dykes and brooks Were bridged and damm’d with d, » mi 130 random youth : é 806 
ony ag ~, ad on ed ~ a ser "ed hgh eh all the world is beautiful If we were Free. of Mes ttia 
i who fell ! » Wiii 4 m. of May 1 
with the d So piled heey he can hardly move. oe vi657 D Eve. Was always thought the prettier. ie "a 378 
What art thow doing here among the d? “i v ii 33 Wasn’t d mother herself at least by one side a lady ? 8 ur 300 
Then all the d fell on him. v ii 50 But, O d friend, If thro’ the want of any— 33 mi 549 
la a can - - ny gop d. Tg Pte wi 43 Take it engi — ay he Foresters 1 i a 
am the bride nc arry the d. e Cup & Sufficient for the day, d father ! ; na Ried 
Is not this To speak too pitilessly of the d? Prom. of May u 461 And thou, d Little John, Who hast that worship forme ,,  1iii 159 
it is not So to forgive—even the d. A m1 486 thou art the very woman who waits On my d Marian. » i108 
—how she her wail as for the d! ” mm 699 Ah d Robin! ah noble captain, friend of poor! » milg2 
sheeted d Are shaken from their stillness in the grave Foresters mi 45 O thou unworthy brother of my d Marian! » i588 
er So the owd uncle i’ Coomberland be d, Prom. of May 1 2 O my d Marian, Is it thou? is it thou ? »  Wid97 
to fell ’im as d as a bullock ! - 1 597 to dream that he My brother, my d@ Walter— » i652 
1 730 O d wife, we have fallen into the hands Of Robin Hood. _,, mr 232 


_D! Itmun be true, fur it wuri’ print as black as owt. % 


Dear 886 Debonair 
Dear (continued) why, the silver Were d as gold, Foresters 1v¥ 42 Death (continued) D!—and enough of d for this one day, Harold v ii 119 
Jen eten don , your d Little John, » Tv 1083 move as true with me To the door of d. » vii 186 
Dear-cousin Do so d-c and royal-cousin him, Queen Mary m1 iv 400 Let me learn at full The manner of his d, _ Becket, Pro. 426 
Dearer What voices call you D than mine that should : Strike, and I die the d of martyrdom ; Strike, and ye 
be dearest to you? ; " vi38 customs by my d _ ¥ 1 iii 169 
D than when you made your mountain gay, The Falcon 463 By God’s d, thou shalt stick him like a calf! 1 iii 183 
Dearest not with gold, But d links of love. Queen Mary 1 v 539 Degrade, imprison him—Not d for d. o 1 iii 402 
What voices call you Dearer than mine that should ‘ my liege, could swear, To d for d. ~ Titi 405 
be d to you ? ” vi3s ing commands you, upon pain of d, ~ 1iii 753 
Nay, d Lady, see your good physician. ” vv 58 O my life’s life, not to smile Is all but d to me. ¥ mi4l 
Swear, d brother, I beseech thee, swear! Harold 11 ii 719 Thine—as I am—tilld! Rosamund. D? no! 11 i 300 
And all is safe again. O d lady, The Cup 1 ii 313 that merits d, False oath on holy cross— » Iv ii 207 
‘ D Dora,—I have lost myself, and am lost forever Prom. of May 1 83 running down the chase is kindlier sport Ev’n than thed. ,. rv ii 215 
But now that you have been brought to us as it dooms thee after d To wail in deathless flame. » wid 
were from the grave, d Eva, * m1 236 not life shot up in blood, But d drawn in ;— » Iii 382 
Death God save her grace ; and d to Northumberland! Queen Mary 1 i 67 ‘The King is sick and almost unto d.’ - v ii 153 
t hand, Damp with the sweat of d, * 11133 Thrills to the topmost tile—no h but d; uf v ii 210 
Your creed will be your d. 1 ii 46 They seek—you make—occasion for your d. a v ii 559 
Fly and farewell, and let me die the d. 1 ii 106 Some would stand by you to the d. m v ii 605 
when you put Northumberland to d, 1 ¥ 486 en of life in d to make her free! 2 V iii 100 
another, mute as d, And white as her own milk ; ni ii 79 w world Abhor you; ye will die the d of dogs! » Viti 184 
romise full Allegiance and obedience to the d. ir ii 169 Son, husband, brother ’d to din vain, The Cup 1 ii 143 
t roll’d as black as d; 1 iii 20 keep it, or you sell me To torment and to d. o 22a 
He’ll be the d on us; u iii 102 I know they mean to torture him to d. 6 1ii 274 
D and the Devil—if he find I have one— mm i 231 Think,—torture,—d,—and come. 3 rii 314 
a pale horse for D and Gardiner for the Devil. i i 235 ShallI go? ShallI go? D, torture— Pa 1ii 454 
since your Herod’s d, How oft hath Peter knock’d m1 ii 62 Stay !—too near is d. » Titi 104 
But your wise bees had stung him first to d. mi iii 65 I am the bride of D, and only Marry the dead. * m 29 
with the fear of d Too dead ev’n for a death-watch ! m v 140 Life yields to d and wisdom to Fate, é u 89 
For there was life—And there was life in d— mt vy 146 ere two souls be knit for life and d, pe ur 360 
bolts, That jail you from free life, bar you from d. m v 173 Would you have tortured Sinnatus tod? Antonius. 
what think you, Is it life or d? mt v 194 No t was mine of torture or of ” m1 409 
D would not grieve him more. Iv i 25 some old Say d was the chief good ” m 515 
thro’ the fear of d Gave up his cause, rv iii 27 more than one brave fellow owed His d to the charm 
Queen and Council at this time Adjudge him to the d. 1v iii 38 in it. The Falcon 635 
Didst thou yield up thy Son to human d; Iv iii 145 whose cheerless Houris after d Are Night and 
some saying that may live After his d IV iii 160 Silence, Prom. of May 1 250 
For d gives life’s last word a power to live, rv iii 161 ‘Till dus ’—those are the only words, » 1 658 
Written for fear of d, to save my life, Iv iii 242 they that love do not believe that d Will part them. ve 1 663 
I saw the d’s of Latimer and Ridley. rv iii 295 better d With our first wail than life— e 1 290 
—he is white as d. rv iii 559 not so much for D As against Life ! * wm 337 
Where he shall rest at night, moved to his d; cv iii 581 My father’s d, Let her believe it mine ; nf m 453 
which he had never shaven Since Henry’s d, rv iii 594 Not all at once with d and him. a ui 464 
He cried Enough! enough ! before his d.— vii 101 the man himself, When hearing of that piteous d, ” mm 500 
there is one D stands behind the Groom, And there but I mun git out on ’is waay now, or I shall be the 
is one D stands bebind the Bride— v ii 165 d on ’im. Pe 1 610 
Have you been looking at the ‘ Dance of D’? viil70 I have been telling her of the d of one Philip Edgar 
‘We pray continually for the d Of our accursed Queen of Toft Hall, Somerset. " 1 706 
and Cardinal Pole.’ » viil8d Look there—under the d’s. a m 710 
lash’d to d, or lie Famishing in black cells, » viilg4 and that, I am sure, would be the d of him. ie mi 167 
oer eee enon peed ares Bay &- » vVii345 Peace, let him be: it is the chamber of D! iy mi 742 
My husband hates me, and desires my d. » Vii34s Laid famine-striken at the gates of D— e mm 808 
I hate myself, and I desire my d. » Vii352 but if you starve me I be Gaffer D himself. Foresters ti 48 
that I am in state to bring forth d— » Vi503 I think I should have stricken him to the d. o BE 
God’s d! and wherefore spake you not before ? » viii 106 the scritch-owl bodes d, my lord. » 11333 
Then I and he will snaffle your ‘ God’s d,’ » viii 120 there is a cross line o’ sudden d. » mi3s4 
God’s d, forsooth—you do not know King Philip. » Vili lZ3 Not mortal! after d, if afterd——— Robin. Life, life. 
poor Pole pines of it, As I do, to the d. » vvi130 I know not d. y do you vex me With raven- 
take heed! The blade is keen as d. pa gi b+ croaks of d and after d? » mié6ld 
As if the chamberlain were D himself ! » Vv204 I would have battled for it to the d. » mi 664 
a Tudor School’d by the shadow of d— » vv 226 And bruised him almost to the d, » mz 361 
but stark as d To those that cross him.— Harold wii 321 They strike the deer at once to d— » Iv 525 
Delay is d to thee, ruin to England. a a TT A winters Will strip you bare as d, » Iv 1056 
My lord! thou art white as d. »  2ii814 Deathbed I’ve been attending on his d and his burial. Prom. of May u 4 
If this be d, Then our t Council wait i mi2 a Sister of Mercy, come from the d-b of a pauper, e m 377 
He hath swoon’d! D?.. . no, as yet a breath. »  Uri319 Death-knell Ringing their own d-k thro’ all the realm. Becket 1 iii 172 
This lightning before d Plays on the word,— »  mi387 Deathless | oy of Luther and Zuinglius fade Into 
fill’d the quiver, and D has drawn the bow— » wri 400 the d hell ype Mary m1 ii 175 
It is the arrow of d in his own heart— » mri404 stroke that dooms thee after death To wail in 
for d is d, or else Lifts us beyond the lie. oe ra ye flame. Becket rv ii 272 
and threaten us thence Unschool’d of D ? a vi287 Deathlike Yes,d! Dead? I dare not look: Prom. of May m 716 
Two d’s at ev bring, 200 St Spat as » vi409 Deathly How d pale !—a chair, your Highness. Queen Mary I v 636 
I am dead as D this day to ought of earth’s Save Death-watch Too dead ev’n for a d-w! » mrvi4l 
William’s d or mine. Edith. Thy d!— » Vi425  Debased downfallen and d From councillor to caitiff— es rv iii 74 
our good Gurth hath smitten him to the d. a vi503 Debonair only d to those That follow where he leads, Harold 11 ii 319 


j 


De Brito 887 


Henry U.’s household) (See also 


De Bs oi 
Tracy—even that flint DB. Becket, Pro. 523 
De , 


re ae 2 we owe 


Broce thou, D riii 160 
cursed those D B’s That hold our Saltwood nr ii 267 
tanGemin ils.” vi 435 
your 3, Vii 
And one of the D B’s is with them, » wiib72 
Debt Your pious wish to 9 kan eats Queen Mary 1 v 112 
she tte dso hey 's, and keep the Faith ; te vv 257 
was st poke Gee Becket, Pro. 491 
every bond obligation Incurr’d as Chancellor. riii 710 
but the ill success of the farm, and the d’s, Prom. of May u 69 
I would My brother all his d Foresters 1 ii 218 
For whom ch a gna vk ga a m i 462 
No, not an hour: the d is due to-day. is tv 448 
he Would pay us all the d at once, “ Iv 485 
‘ate vee planed gree “s tv 612 
Decalogue Thro’ honour of the D Becket v i 206 
Decaying Cool as the light in old d wood; Queen Mary rv ii 5 
Decent We be more like scarecrows in a field than d serving 
men; Foresters 1 i 35 
Decide don what was customary In olden days, Becket m ii 175 
Sesiece Cansenon ta d pty eet = Queen AM nis 
it is i ary Iv ii 
Decision ail the Church of France Decide on their d, Becket 11 ii 178 
Deck Stand on the d and spread his wings for sail! (Queen Mary 1 v 379 
same chair, Or rather throne of purple, on the d. * mii 8 
ee oe meee os ber a rough sea Becket 11 ii 106 
In sev bills and d’s, Queen Mary rv i 48 
Declare d our penitence and grief For our long schism » nriii 128 
Our letters of commission will d this plainlier. » Driii 222 
D the Queen’s right to the throne ; ‘ tv ii 78 
I shall d to you my very faith Without all colour. » iv iii 225 
came to sue Your il and yourself to d war 
(repeat) . ¥ i 108, 116 
Declared when last he wrote, d His comfort in your Grace im vi 78 
As I have many a time d to The Cup 1 48 
— d The judgment of the King ? Becket 1 iii 615 
sanction your d Of Tostig’s bani nt, Harold tv i 108 
Deed With golden d’s and iron strokes that brought » mia 
la nde lh a9 os he laa T surge z ae ee 
, 80 promise y ecket 11 iii 
The d’s done—Away ! v iii 207 
Deem needs must d This love by you return’! as 
heartily ; Queen Mary wii 196 
Who d’s it a most just and holy war. # vil4T 
D him one thro’ the fear of death iv iii 26 
Deep . and adv.) D—lI shall fathom him. 1 iii 158 
i call’d into the dawning church Out of the 
dead, @ night of heathendom, mu iii 173 
And , In his d voice, more than once, _ A rv iii 611 
strike and d into The prey they are rending 
from her-— = Vv ii 267 
There thou ’st me d. Harold 1 ii 424 
Drink and d—our marriage will be fruitful. 
Drink and drink d, and thou wilt make me 
y- The Cup 1 380 
re cil sche poh Pro rs 30d 
were ; m. of May u 
ee thou tent rR Foresters u ii 168 


i | 


outdraught of the d Haul like a great strong fellow Harold 1 i 10 
boughs across the d That dropt themselves, » mildl 
voice of the d as it hollows the cliffs of the land. Becket 1i 3 
voice coming up with the voice of the d from the strand, Pe ee. 
Love that is born of the d coming up with the sun from 

the sea. it »1i9,19 
And the d’s were broken up again, » Vili 43 
deeper still the d-d oubliette, Harold w ii 428 

r see D into the ries of heaven - 11200 
D still. Wulfnoth. And d still the deep-down ie 

het ay mi 
that tempest which will set it trembling Only to base 

itd, setae Becket, Pro, 210 


Deepest Sunk in the d pit of pauperism, Prom. of May 1 808 


Deliver 


Deep-incavern’d His buzzard-beak and d-i eyes Half 
fright me. Queen Mary 1 iy 266 


Deer You are the stateliest d in all the herd— * v ii 425 
The shadows of a hundred fat red d Harold x ii 103 
Buck ; d, as you call it. Becket 1 iv 139 
This Can’ like a wounded d, » wil 
Huntsm hound, and d were all neck-broken! The Cup 1 ii 23 
That hold by Richard, tho’ they kill his d. Foresters 1 iii 101 
The d, the highback’d polecat, the wild boar, 1 iii 119 
true woodman’s bow of the best yew-wood to slay the d. Ir i 393 
Robin, like a d from a dog, mi 433 
By all the d that spring ? wood and lawn % mi 424 
Gone, like a d that hath escaped thine arrow! %: tv 60 
What d when I have mark’d him ever yet Escaped ‘ rv 62 
ee Oe en ee Oe 35 tv 525 
He drove his knife into the heart of the d, The d fell 

dead to the bottom, Iv 542 
On nuts and acorns, ha! Or the King’s d? s Tv 884 

Deer-like Chased d-i up his mountains, Harold x ii 148 

Defamed betray’d, d, divorced, forlorn ! (Queen Mary i v 26 
Suffer not That my brief reign in England be d »  Vii802 

Defeat What! are thy people sullen from d? Harold tv i2 
and now but shuns semblance of d; Becket 1 iii 191 

Defect We hold by his defiance, not his d. . mWii21s 

Defective seeing they were men D or excessive, mt ii 213 
Nay, if they were d as St. Peter Denying Christ, mii 215 

or any harm done to the people if my jest be in d 
of the Truth ? 11 ii 340 
And private hates with our d of Heaven. =. Wie Oe 
3 this d, dear brother. . Viti 168 
in wars of freedom and d The Cup tii 160 

Defend I pray you, Do not d yourself. Becket 1 ii 112 
Except she could d her innocence. Foresters 1 ii 47 
I can d my cause against the traitors od tv 898 

Defender The great unborn d of the Faith, Queen Mary ur ii 165 
Till Truth herself be shamed of her d. Becket 1 ii 345 

Defensoribus Von d istis, Walter Map. 1 ii 346 

Defiance We hold by his d, not his defect. mii 218 

Defied who yet d the tyrant, mr ii 216 
—kinglike D the Pope, and, like his kingly sires, » Iv ii 440 

Defy I hate thee, and despise thee, and d thee. Harold rv ii 79 
Boldness out of the bottle! Id thee. Foresters tv 239 
Nay, I d thee still. os tv 276 

scarce have spoken with you Since 
when ?—your d. Queen Mary tv ii 120 
pe rs by my hand Sign’d since my d— » IV ili 244 
‘hat doth hard murder care For d? Becket 1 iii 394 

Degrade and d the realm yf seeking justice Queen Mary tv i 18 
D, imprison him—Not death for death. Becket 1 iii 400 

the courts of the Church, They but d him. » Pro. 14 
ye but d him Where I had hang’d him. » Titi 391 

Degree There stands a man, once of so high d, Queen Mary tv iii 69 

Dei Ha—Verbum D—verbum—word of God ! * mt i 262 

Deign my nobleness Of nature, as you d to call it, The Falcon 811 


Who d to honour this my thirtieth year, 


If you will d to tread a measure with me. » 111132 

Deign’d Who never d to shine into my palace. The Falcon 285 

The diamonds that you never d to wear. = 761 

Dejiciatur Equus cum equite D! Harold v 1 580 

Delay J is death to thee, ruin to England. ~ wy 

Delicacy repulses, the delicacies, the subtleties. Becket, Pro. 500 
Delicate (See also Courtly-delicate) your hand Will 

be much coveted! What ad one! Queen Mary v iii 44 

Be men less d than the Devil himself ? Harold mm i 116 

I have been a lover of wines, and d meats, Becket 1i 76 


That’s a d Latin lay Of Walter Map: » ViLI9E 
I am none of your d Norman maidens Foresters 1 i 212 
Delicate-footed the d-f creature Came stepping o’er him, ia Iv 535 
Delight (s) comes To rob you of your one d on earth. The Falcon 828 
but I Take some d in sketching, Prom. of May 11 539 


Delight (verb) D to wallow in the grossness of it, Becket 1 ii 343 
Delighted Affrighted me, and then d me, Queen Mary mm v 144 
Deliver Do here absolve you and d you And every 
one of you, » _ uriii 214 
wouldst dc Canterbury To our King’s hands again, Becket 1 iii 580 


Deliver 888 Devil 
Deliver (contin: I here d all this controversy Into Desire (s) (continued) And hot d to imitate ; Queen Mary m1 iv 171 
Ae een Md : Becket 11 ii 136 Her fierce d of bearing him a child, _ tv iii 429 
I might d all things to thy hand— » ur iii 270 O yield them all theird! Cup 1 8 
‘The Queen of England is d of a dead naptime ty Prom. of May 1 530 
dog!’ Queen Mary ur ii 219 The love of freedom, d of God, F ui 68 
he was d To the secular arm to burn; = Iv ii213 Desire (verb) My people hate me andd my death, Queen Mary v ii 345 
God’s grace and Holy Church d us. Becket rv ii 309 M basband hates me, and d’s my death. es v ii 348 
are d here in the wild wood an hour after noon. Foresters tv 509 I myself, and I d my death. 4 v ii 351 
Demand (s) then to cede A point to her d? Queen Mary ut vi 170 A st monk d’s access to you Becket v ii 65 
Grant me one day To ponder these d’s. Recket 1 iii 669 ~~ Desolate d letter, blotted with her tears, Prom. of May u 475 
Demand (verb) I will d his ward From Edward Herold 1ii58 Despair Iam almost in d. Queen Mary 1 v 385 
the King d’s three hundred marks, Hecket 1 iii 626 Shall I d then ?—God forbid ! « em 
the King d’s seven hundred marks, 1 iii 634 but O Si eee Foresters 1 i 263 
the King d’s five hundred marks, 1iii 641 Despair’d d of thee—that sent me crazed 5 
King D’s a strict account of all those revenues .  14ii 650  Despise Those of the wrong side will d the man, Queen Mary Iv iii 25 
Antonius To-morrow will d your tribute— The Cup 1 ii 97 Make us d it at odd hours, my Lord. . Iv 
Demanded d Possession of her person and the Tower. Queen Mary mii 40 I hate thee, and d thee, and ety thee. Harold tv ii 79 
Demi-Norman our dear England Is d-N. Herold 1mi4l Despite d his fearful heresies, I loved the man, Queen Mary tv iii 633 
De-miracled fish, they d-m the miraculous t, Becket mm iii 124 And he hath learnt, d the bon Harold 1i 147 
Democracy when the tide Of full d has overwhelm’d coe aie pomees aes ‘o our own self of pardon, Becket m ii 431 
This Old worl, Prom. of May 1 598 hen left alone in my Queen Mary rv ii 95 
When the great D Makes a new world— wi 1670 Destiny Moved in the iron grooves of D? Remorse 
De Morville (knight of the household of King Henry II.) then is a part of D, Prom. of May 1 267 
(See also Hugh) France! Ha! PD M, Tracy, Destroy We come not to d, but edify; (Jueen Mary ut iii 188 
Brito—fled is he ? Becket t iv 198 Take heed, lest he d thee utterly. Becket 1 iii 13 
D M, 1 had thought so well of you; vii 519 Wilt thou d the Church in fighting for it, » iii 36 
This wanton here. D M, Hold her away. . Wiiil7l Desuetude usages, in d, » Lili 413 
Den Who dragg’d the scatter’d limbs into their d. Queen Mary1 vy 402 Determine Your courts of justice will d that Queen Mary u iv 131 
hottest hold in all the devil’s d i viv15 Dethrone Arise her and d the Queen— 2 riii 91 
Dares the bear slouch into the lion’s d? Becket ry ii 282 De Tracy (Sir knight of the household of King 
Denial Treble d of the tongue of flesh, Harold mm i 281 Henry IL) (See also Tracy) D T—even that 
Denied Renard d her, Ev’n now to me. Queen Mary m1 vi 2 flint De Brito. Becket, Pro. 522 
or more D the Holy Father! »  Uriv 248 D T and De Brito, from our castle. = 11278 
St. Peter in his time of fear D his Master, m iv 264 Deum bells must ring; Te D’s must be sung; (Queen Mary 1 ii 211 
Albeit I have d him. rv ii 236 Deus Jacta tonitrua D bellator! Harold v i570 
Nay, but, my Lord, he d purgatory. 1v iii 629 Fulmina, fulmina D vastator ! »  vibT4 
Would not—if ore Seal d him her Forgive- Device t some fresh d in lieu of it— Queen Mary 1 i 268 
ness. Prom. of May ii 496 but follow’d the d of those Her nearest kin : " mi 379 
Denis (Bishop of Paris and Patron Saint of France) St. D, Devil (See also Dare-devil, Divil) has offer’d her his 
that thou shouldst not. Becket, Pro. 89 son Philip, the Pope and the D. Re 11106 
By St. D—— De Brito. Ay, by St. D, now will he all Your trouble to d and the d. e liv 292 
flame out, And lose his head as old St. D did. v i 477 His foes—the D had suborn’d ’em, " Iv 626 
St. D of France and St. Alphege of England, » viliieé ordnance On the White Tower and on the D’s Tower, ,, mr iii 44 
Denmark the King of D is with us; Queen Mary 1 i 195 Philip had been one of those black d’s of Spain, 7 uri 215 
Dense How d a fold of danger nets him round, Harold 1 ii 17 that every iard carries a tale like a d re im i 224 
Deny Id not to have been Your faithful friend Queen Mary rv i 88 Death and D—if he find I have one— a mz i 231 
apne Son Rewsennans, 2: Sans Seen We, Harold tv i 159 a pale horse for Death and Gardiner for the J). ue mii 235 
not thou God’s honour for a king. Becket 1 ii 424 Not for the seven d’s to enter in? ee ur ii 140 
Nay, I d not That I was somewhat rd. » Iv ii 350 d take all boots were ever made Since man went 
Come, come, could he d it? What did he say? The Cup tii 345 barefoot. a mv 197 
can d Nothing to you that you require of him. The Falcon 717 Or to be still in pain with d’s in hell ; a Iv iii 222 
Denying if they were defective as St. Peter D Christ, Becket 1 ii 216 With all his d’s doctrines ; Ps Iv iii 278 
Depart And under his authority—I d. »  Yriii 728 Pole Will tell you that the d t them thro’ it. . IV iii 352 
Departed And presently all rose, and so d. The Falcon 367 give the D his due, I never f he bore me any 
Depend ll d’s ans the skill and swiftness Queen Mary 1 iii 142 spite “i v ii 472 
All d’s on me—Father, this poor girl, Prom. of May mt 211 I were whole d if I wrong’d you, Madam. o> viii 6 
Deputation comes a d From our finikin fairy nation. Foresters 11 ii 144 hottest hold in all the d’s den a vivld 
Derwent Where lie the Norsemen? on the )? * — Harold rv i 253 wrath of Heaven hath three tails, The d only one. Harold ti 
Our day beside the D will not shine » Iv iii 50 Fishermen? d’s! Who, while ye fish for men with your 
D’s the ruthless Norman— ii 467 false fires, Let the great D fish for your own souls. » Wi29 
And that my wife d’s from Alfred ? » mii d94 Like Jonah, than have known there were such d’s. os bao 
the second curse D upon thine head, » mii 49 would make the hard earth rive To the very D’s horns, mii 741 
Scatter thy people home, d the hill, vilo Be men less delicate than the D himself? I thought that 
so d again with some of her ladyship’s own naked Truth would shame the D The D is so modest. ~ Bede 
appurtenances ? The Faleon 416 A lying d Hath baunted me— « ViSl? 
Descending as the soul d out of heaven Into a body Ye haled this tonsured d into your courts ; Becket 1 iii 387 
generate. Queen Mary rv i 35 Forty thousand marks! forty thousand d’s— i liv 91 
Desert (merit) fierier than fire To yield them their d’s. . v iv 27 Saving the D’s honour, his yes and no. » 111142 
D’s! Amen to what? Whose d’s ? Z viv 30 if this if be like the D’s ‘¢f Thou wilt fall down and 
Desert (waste) wells of Castaly are not wasted upon the d. Becket, Pro. 388 worship me.’ » Ut iii 285 
Deserve He must d his surname better. Queen Mary ux ii 197 O d, can I free her from the grave ? x» “SV DTS 
that worship for me which Heaven knows I illd— — Foresters 1 iii 162 Down to the d with this bond that beggars me ! Foresters 1i 340 
i See i By all the d’s in and out of Hell! o mii 27 
Desire (s) She had no d for that, and wrung her proud priests, and these Barons, D’s, Pe im 127 
hands, Queen Mary m1 i 384 And wake the D, and I may sicken by ’em. iy ut 325 


| 


889 


Foresters tv 553 


tv 504 


Sinn gates whet Teagle, what 2 laying?" Becket v i 153 
game, t d are you playing vi 
Denison Into Godatow, into Helisioy, 2 vi2l5 
County) ere with my «1 bride, Queen Mary 1 iv 119 
Carew stirs In D: ni mié 
eran ab) (on alse mill 
Devon (Earl Courtenay) Courtenay, to : 
be made Earl of D, v rilll 
Good-day, my Lord of D; Se ns ” 4 ah 
What are you musing on, my e liv 
This dress was made me as the Earl of )) To take 
my seat in; Re tiv 73 
A Courtenay of D, and her cousin. ® tiv 86 
Was that my Lord of D? do not you Be seen in 
corners my Lord of D. - tiv 152 
Seen es oan of eee yea? we tiv 183 
This comes ig gy gy Preah be eS tiv 252 
eee tons Sel Earl of D? 
I freed hs Towed, plesed Sinn at Court; 
I made him Earl of D, and—the fool— a 1v 161 
My Lord of D is a pretty man. Se itv 614 
and party thereunto, Lord of D. * u iv 101 
Sun Ser hdd thas esate tes eth ot Dx ; Matt 
ve poor * Vii 
Lord D, girls! what are whispering here ? s v ii 485 
Dew Wo those thors chibieen Uke © gleasent 4. M it OB 
a td. Queen IV iii 
Is God’s best d the barren field. ” vad vilo2 
Vying a tear our cold d’s, Harold vy i151 
hath the fire in her face and the d in her eyes. Foresters 1 i 167 
Found him dead and drench’d in d, u ii 147 
I Shall see the d kiss of dawn no more Harold 11 ii 331 
ree re & oe Sat Gatetion Qanen, The Cup u 182 
tell him That I accept the d of Galatia— ir 158 
Diagonalise if he move at all, Heaven stay him, is fain to 
ad. Herbert. D! thou art a wo . Our 
Thomas never will d. Thou art a jester and a verse- 
maker. D! Becket 11 ii 330 
——_ with his charm of simple style And close d, masa Ba Se Dba 
(adj.) if we wtll buy d necklaces To please our lady, The Falcon 44 
‘Diamond (s) lek th aecnad with gold, with peail, with 4. Queen Mary 1 v 376 
ee eee ars, Fe, + - uri 52 
Philip’s gift, as proof of Philip’s love, ut i 66 
DE iesek sone, de thick with de; nt i 80 
Cut with ad; so to last truth. x 1 v 25 
Not ev’n the central d, worth, I think, Becket v i 164 
Dare beg him to receive his d’s back— The Falcon 262 
Then I require you to take back your d’s— 720 
But have you ever worn my d’s 737 
The d’s that you never deign’d to wear. 761 
I cannot keep your d’s, for the gift I ask for, 776 
These d’s are both yours and mine— 903 


Queen Mary ut ii 10 


Diamond-dance ri twinkled at their d-d, 
Behold a D of the wood, Foresters 111 267 
Our Artemis Has vanquish’d their D. The Cup 457 
Dickon _here’s little D, and little Robin, and little 
Jenny— Queen Mary 11 iii 112 
This paper, D. I found it fluttering at the palace ase 
—_ * ni ii 217 
Die Fly and farewell, and let me d the death. ee 1 ii 106 
order with all heretics That it shall be, before I d, Iv 35 
D like the torn fox dumb, - u ii 331 
I live and d The true and faithful bride of Philip— s wiv 42 
ord with those That are no cowards and no Courtenays. _,, 1 iv 86 
And Lady Jane had left us. Mary. They shalld. Renard. 
_And your so loving sister? Mary. Sheshalld. Queen Mary 11 iv 140 
Did not Lord d like a true man? a m1 i 164 
Did you see her d? ae m1 i344 
said she was condemn’d to d for treason; ey 111 i 877 
oo clip anal ing wanes and d’s: a mt ii 173 
if the Queen d without a child, + ur iii 74 


i a I, 


Die 
Die (continued) Thou knowest we had to dodge, or 

duck, or d; Queen Mary 11 iv 358 
To sing, love, marry, churn, brew, bake, and d, 2 ur v 112 
says she will live And d true maid— mm vi 46 
Did not More d, and Fisher? he must burn. Iv id2 
and hide himself and d; 1v i 143 
—they give the poor who d. Iv ii 53 
Ay—gentle as they call you—live or d? Iv ii 162 
Fire—inch by inch to d in agony! IV ii 223 
Stand watching a sick beast before he d's? Iv iii 8 
Yet—lIt is expedient for one man to d, Yea, for the 

people, lest the people d. Yet wherefore should 

that hath return’d T¥ iti 17 

therefore he must d, For warning and example. rv ii 51 
Hurls his soil’d life against the pikes and d’s. Iv iii 312 
howsoever eto Sihe the man D’s in the fire, IV iii 325 
And you saw Latimer and Ridley d? IV iii 328 
Did he d bravely? Tell me that, or leave All else 

untold. Iv iii 568 
To sleep, to d—I shall d of it, cousin. Vv ii 127 
I may d Before I read it. Let me see him at once. v ii 549 
Make me full fain to live and d a maid. _ v iii 98 
Nay! Better d than lie! Harold 1 1 158 
Better d than lie! u ii 281 
Forgive me, brother, I will live here and d. 1 ii 804 
better d Than credit this, for death is death, ut ii 78 
Blaze like a night of fatal stars on those Who read 

their doom and d. Iv i 252 
till her voice D with the world. Iv iii 76 
To tell thee thou shalt d on Senlac hill— v i241 
I shall d—I d for England then, who lived for England 

—What nobler? men must d. V i 267 
live or d, I would I were among them ! v i 463 
honeymoon is the gall of love; he @’s of his 

honeymoon. Becket, Pro. 365 
old men must d, or the world would grow mouldy, Pro, 409 
Lo! I must out ord. Becket. Or out and d, 1 i 268 
For we would live and d for thee, my lord, rii 16 
Strike, and I d the death of martyrdom ; 1 iii 168 
—there to beg, starve, d— mi 75 
you still move against him, you may have no !ess than 

to d for it; » In iii 326 
To d for it—I live to d for it, I d to live for it. The 

State will d, the Church can never d. The 

King’s not like to d for that which d@’s; But 

I must d for that which never d’s. it iii 334 
I am not so happy I could not d myself, Iv ii 87 
I am to d then, tho’ there stand beside thee 1V ii 228 
both of us will d, And I will fly with my sweet boy IV ii 236 
I will go live and d in Aquitaine. (repeat) » ¥il09, 142 
The chances of his life, just ere he d’s. » Vii2Td 
foremost of their files, who d For God, » wi 495 
I am prepared to d. - vii 562 
The best of all not all-prepared to d. v ii 564 
D with him, and be glorified together. x v iii 31 
And d upon the Patriarchal throne Of all my predecessors ? .. v iii 75 
whole world Abhor you; ye will d the death of dogs! v ili 184 
—fight out the on fight—d Conqueror. - Vili 190 
T’d sooner d than do it. The Cup 1 ii 224 
A woman I could live and d for. What! D fora 

woman, what new faith is this ? x 1 iii 65 
I will be faithful to thee till thou d, 3 u 330 
to live And d together. = u 444 
Thy breed will d with thee, and mine with me: The Falcon 18 
The boy may d: more blessed were the rags Pr 850 
Than all my childless wealth, if mine must d. * 856 
She had to d for it—she died for you. 877 


‘Let us eat and drink, for to-morrow we d.’ Prom. of M ay 1 260 
I shall go mad for utter shame and d. » 1 682 


And poor old father not d miserable. eG 1 722 
My five-years’ anger cannot d at once, . 1r 463 
and father Will not d miserable.’ i 11 660 
Go back to him and ask his forgiveness before he d’s.— __,, tir 402 
I would almost d to have it! Dora. And he may @ 

before he gives it ; as rit 405 


Die 890 Dissolved 
Die (continued) d, and make the soil For Coesars, Diocese He'll burn a d to prove his orthodoxy. Qn 
Cromwells, Prom, of May ut 591 Wasted our a i _our tenants, vii 
lanker than an old horse turned out to don the common. foresters 1i52 Dip A lake that d’s in William As well as Harold Harold vi 
O Lord, I will live and d for King Richard— 1ii 37 Dipping Have I been d into this again of Mere 
I am outlaw’d, and if caught, I d. riii 163 - Dipt d your sovereign head Thro low The Falcon 
But if you follow me, you may d with me riii 166 Directed’ Half a score of them, alldto me— = ——~Prom. of May 1 722 
Wo will live end d with Shen, (raped) 1iii 168 Dirty as I hate the d in face of a Cistercian monk, ee 
That we would d for a Queen— ut 444 The d, heretics, reformers, Look to Mary tiv 1 
and if thou prick me there I shall d. rv 570 Disappear a Is martyr’d mute, and this man d@’s, Becket mm iii 350 
C her off, and let the old man d. 1v 677  Disappear’d has d, They told me, from the x 
He d’s who dares to touch thee. ~ Iv T34 farm— } Prom. of May ii 406 
Died doubtless you can tell me how she d? Queen Mary ui i 35T She has d, poor darling, from the world— _ 1 rr 409 
And Thy most blessed Son’s, who d for man. iviiil54 Disappointment JD, Ingratitude, Injustice, Evil- , 
he d As manfully and boldly, and, ‘fore God, 1v iii 342 tongue, Queen Mary v ii 154 
Until they d of rotted limbs ; iviii445 Dis-archbishop after that, We had to d-a and unlord, ia iv ii 128 
My Lord, he d most bravely. 1viii570 Disarm Is it not to d a woman The 1 iii 106 
Ay, and with him who d does in Italy. vii507 Disastrous And f so ill in this d world, Queen Mary v ii 344 
caught a chillin the lagoons of Venice, And d in Discipline d's that clear the spiritual eye, vid 
Padua. Mary. D in the true faith ? vii51l6 Disconsolate x ea you Se ae bee Queen Mary v ii 129 
That she would see your Grace before she—d. ' viiil05 Discontent Hath made me of all the d_ Foresters 1 i 87 
or Knut who coming Dane D English. Harold vv iii56 = «Discourage to d and lay lame ree Queen Mary Vv i 187 
Drink to the dead who d for us, the living Who fought Discourtesy I shall remember this D. Becket vi 
and would have d, rv iii69 | Discrown Who did d thine husband, unqueen thee? = Harold tv i 193 
ran in upon us And d so, rm vi4ll  Disdain (See also Self-disdain) for I much d thee, but if 
remembering One who d for thee, Becket 1 i 307 ever Thou see me ’ Foresters 1 ii 74 
Only my best bower-maiden d of late, »  mrié68 Diseased Old, miserable, d, Incapable of children. Queen Mary v v 178 
She d of leprosy. » ¥ii268 Disgrace Their Graces, our d’s! God confound them! = nri 414 
I had once A boy who d a babe; The Cup 1ii149 Disgraced Thou hast d me and attainted me, a or ii 54 
To me, tho’ all your bloom has d@ away, The Falcon 468 Why do you so my-lord me, Who am @? » ‘Wii LTT 
She had to die for it—she d for you, je 817 D, dishonour’d!—not by them, z tv ii 200 
Oh, yes, indeed, I would have d for you. Prom. of May1714 Disguise (s) No! the d was perfect. Let’s away. a riii 178 
pauper, who had d in his misery blessing God, 3 ut 378 The monk’s d thou gavest me for my bower: Becket v ii 93 
when the mistress d, and I appealed to the Sister again, , mm 393 Shall I be known ? is my d : : Foresters 1 ii 18 
we have certain news he d in prison. Foresters 1¥ 778 Disguise (verb) D me—thy gown and thy coif. » i186 
Dies Ila Their ‘d J,’ which will test their sect. Queen Mary 11 iv 428 Disguised I am ill d. Queen Mary uri 33 
Dies Iree Their hour is hard at hand, their ‘d J,’ Q im iv 426 Ay, but you go d. Becket 1 i 297 
Differing where the man and the woman, only d as Thou art no old woman—thou art d— Foresters 1 i 410 
the stronger and the weaker, Prom. of May ut 190 this is Maid Marian Flying from John—d. i 1 i 680 
Dig Or I will d thee with my dagger. Queen Mary 1 iii 96 Dish which cannot tell A d from a bad, Becket, Pro. 106 
And d it from the root for ever. Becket rv ii T7 Ye have eaten of my d@ and drunken of my cup for a d 
Dilated Seem’d thro’ that dim d world of hers, Queen Mary w ii 324 _ dozen years. f ; Liv 29 
Dim (adj.) Seem’d thro’ that d dilated world of hers, ; m ii 324 King would act servitor and hand a d to his son; ; » un iii 189 
You droop in your d London. v ii 609 She broke my head on Tuesday with a d. Foresters 1 iii 134 
Mine eyes are d: what hath she written ? read. vvl_ Dish-designer A d-d, and most amorous Becket, Pro. 99 
Well—is not that the course of Nature too, From Dishonour (s) —did D to our wives. The Cup 1 ii 184 
the d dawn of Being— Prom. of May 1 281 willing wives enough To feel d, honour. » Tit 189 
Dim (verb) Rather than d the splendour of his crown Becket v ii 343 courteous for t I know Whose life is one d. x 1ii 194 
Dimple silver Were dear as gold, the wrinkle as the d. Foresters tv 43 Thro’ that d which you brought upon us, _ Prom. of May mm 765 
Dine there wur an owld lord a-cum to d wi’ un, Queen Mary rv iii 504 Dishonour (verb) you d The daughters and wives of 
‘TI wunt d,’ says my Lord Bishop, a rv iii 507 your own faction— Foresters wv 697 
He wishes you to d along with us, Prom. of May 1 618 ‘d_ Disgraced, d !—not by them, Queen Mary rv ii 200 
Stay, D with my brethren here, Foresters tv 346 old man, Seven-fold d even in the sight Of thine 
bonds From these three men, and let them d with us, rv 963 own sectaries— ww vv 133 
By Mahound I could d with Beelzebub! 1v 971 I have not d thee—I trust I have not ; Becket 1 i 354 
there’s yet one other: I will not d without him. iv 996 i i And lamed and maim’d to d, » Iv ii 267 
Dined let that wait till we have d. 1v 992 Disloyal Yet there be some d Catholics. Queen Mary ut iv 42 
Dingle And loves and dotes on every d of it. 1v 390 Disobedience and grief For our long schism and d, » wm iii 129 
Dining-hall Carry fresh rushes into the d-h, 1181 Disobey and that you — not seem To d his Holiness. _,, v ii 53 
Dinner (See also After-dinner) and a wur so owl Dispense the Pope could d with his Cardinalate, ” 11127 
a couldn’t bide vor his d, Queen Mary rv iii506  Displace Place and d our councillors, a u ii 160 
‘ Now,’ says the Bishop, says he, ‘ we’llgwo tod;’ —, - iviii513  Displease sheathe your swords, ye will d the King. Becket x iii 179 
thou must dash us down Our d from the skies. The Falcon 154 For whatsoever may d him— » mii 162 
his falcon Ev’n wins his d for him in the field. ‘ 231 Something that would d me. » mi24 
fur he’ll gie us a big d, Prom. of May 19 If the sig ‘Return’ d you, we will say— The Falcon 729 
there wudn’t be a d@ for nawbody, and I should ha’ Dispoped From one whom d? 2 Harold ux i 107 
lost the pig. ‘ 1149 thou art d of all thy lands, goods, anid 
the farming men ’ull hev their di’ the long barn, ee gs chattels ; Foresters 1 iii 59 
Why if Steer han’t haxed schoolmaster to d, 1185 Disruption shake the North With earthquake and d— Harold 1 ii 200 
and we’ll git ’im to speechify for us arter d. » 1440  Dissemble JD not; play the plain Christian man. Queen Mary tv iii 267 
his monies, his oxen, his d’s, himself. Foresters 1 i 234 I did d, but the hour has come For utter truth 
I love my d—but I can fast, I can fast ; 4 1ii 64 and plainness ; - Iv iii 272 
Bitters before d, my lady, to give you a relish. ” mm 434 Liar ! d'! traitor! to the fire! » IV iii 259 
he that pays not for his d must fight for it. » Iv 200  Dissoluteness our John By his Norman arrogance and d, Foresters 1 i 85 
thou fight at quarterstaff for thy d with our Robin, » Iv 208 Dissolved The bond between the kingdoms bed; Queen Mary mt iii 77 
So now which way to the d? ms Iv 972 The worldly bond between us is d, B 11 347 


Dissonance 891 Doll 
Dissonance The weakness and the d of our clans, The Cup ti 23 Dobson (a farmer) (continued) ‘Farmer D!’ Well, I 
Distance in the eternal d To settle on the Truth. Harold mx ii 102 be Farmer D; but I thinks Farmer D’s dog Prom. of May u 124 
our prophet Let in the y d, The Cup vii 414 Farmer D! I be Farmer D, sewer anew; m 135 
This poor, fieli—no d— Prom. of May 1 344 why then I bednt Farmer D, but summun else— a m 139 
Distaste Philip Sa Galas of aoe you in the d? Me m0 Pap an’ owd - Yr be glad on it. %s m 146 
; a some Queen Mary uri fur owd i’e us a bit o’ r. Sally. I weant 
oe I could hate her for it But she is d. The Cup u 179 goa to ond Ds rue 4 um 216 
Queen in that d Sent Cornwallis and Hastings Queen Mary 1 ii 30 Owd Steer gi’es nubbut cowd tea to ’is men, and owd 
Distrust Philip and Mary ! Gardiner. 1 d thee. » mri 310 Dgi’es beer. Sally. But I’d like owd Steer’s cowd 
ee Sin more feuds J our es vassalage to Rome. The Cup 11 71 tea better nor D’s beer. 1m 225 
such brawls and d@’s In England, Becket v ii 352 when owd D coom’d upo’ us ? 1 232 
Loud ds! Oh, ips bells rang out v ii 362 Sally Allen, you worked for Mr. D, didn’t you ? m1 102 
Ditch hath tum! himself into some corner, Some d 1i 3871 Farmer D, were I to marry him, has promised S m 168 
Divers D fellows, The Duke of Suffolk lately Mr. D telled me to saiiy he’s browt some of Miss Eva’s roses ,, ut 345 
freed from prison, PES ; Sones Mery 1 iii i This D of your idyll? 4 m1 563 
hath trespassed against ‘ing in d manners, oresters 1 iii Doctor Ora high-dropsy, as the d’s call it. Queen Mary ut ii 225 
Diverse But Janus-faces looking d ways Queen Mary ut ii 75 the d’s tell you, At three-score years ; ” m1 iv 408 
Divide that do d The world of nature ; és m vy 120 Ay, ay, but mighty d’s doubted there. 3 1vi 83 
God gave us to d us from the wolf! Harold tv iii 101 Tell t to fly for a d. Prom. of May um 712 
ee ee ee eee Sam eee ond shade. Becket1i365 Doctrine hatred of the d’s Of those who rule, Queen Mary m iv 159 
D me from the mother of England, My Canterbury. .,  v ii 360 and retract That Eucharistic d in your book. Pd rv ii 81 
Divided (tho’ some say they be much d) Queen Mary 1i 79 With all his devil’s d’s ; 4 rv iii 278 
so this unhappy land, long d in itself, = riii21 Dodge Thou knowest we had to d, or duck, or die; = mt iv 357 
Like our Council, Your city is d. * m ii 60 And see you, we shall have to d again, Pe m1 iv 360 
So I Your is d, i mii99 Doe I found this white d wandering thro’ the wood, Foresters 1 i 95 
hr Dofft For he, when having d the Chancellor’s robe— Becket 1 iii 454 
Divil niver ’a been talkin’ haiife an hour wi’ Dog (See also House-dog) as a mastiff d May love a 
the d ’at killed her oin sister, Prom. of May u 604 puppy cur for no more reason Queen Mary tiv 194 
we'd as lief talk o’ the D afoor ye as ’im, 4 ur 130 And rolls himself in carrion like a d. * 1v 169 
set the D’s Tower a-spitting, Queen Mary wu iii 102 boil’d, buried alive, worried by d’s; “i mi 211 
oe ae i i me d— Harold 1 ii 201 ‘The Queen of England is delivered of a dead d!’ * ur ii 220 
Divorce lie Of good Catharine’s d— Queen Mary m1 iv 232 sends His careful d to bring them to the fold. = mi iv 105 
when I forget Her foul d—my sainted mother— if a mad d bit your hand, my Lord, “ ur iv 204 
No !— Iv i8l Like d’s that set to watch their master’s gate, . mt iv 309 
when the 's d was sued at Rome, rv iii 41 The d that snapt the shadow, dropt the bone.— Harold 1 ii 188 
Divorced (adj.) off, vee gh defamed, d, forlorn! .. Iv 26 play the note Whereat the d shall howl and run, » 32292 
separa nad that thro’ oot ohne Louis, Becket rv ii 417 d, xg tes | lying lights Thou hast betray’d us mi2l 
Queen ine and her ; Queen Mary 1ii 56 —d’s’ food thrown en thy head. » wii 431 
See Brain-dizzied Better to be a liar’s d, and hold My master honest, » mil24 
q you were sick in Flanders, cousin. Pole. Old d, Thou art drunk, old d! » Iv iii 163 
. Ad. Queen Mary ut ii 35 Good d’s, my liege, well train’d, Becket, Pro. 119 
I have ad headache. Let me rest. Becket v i 88 a feeder Of d’s and hawks, and apes, and lions, . 1i80 
Doat we so d on courage, were it commoner? Queen Mary w ii 339 may I come in with my poor friend, my 4? a riv 94 
? not old enough To d on one The Cup riii 70 The d followed his calling, my lord. ‘ tiv 97 
; : — And how you d on him then! Becket ma i 16 Better thy d than thee. The King’s courts would use 
(Edgar’s mistake for Dobson) D, I think thee worse than thy d— ; tiv 101 
Dobson. ig thinks; Prom. of May 1 459 Who misuses a d would misuse a child— Re tiv 109 
that D, is it, With whom I used to jar? .  m6l2 Away,d! Beggar. And I was bit by a mad d 0” 
not this D, or some other, spy Edgar in Harold ? nm 673 Friday, an’ [ be half d i tiv 216 
D, think. Dobson. I beant D. 1 699 Shame fall on those who gave it a d’s name— x mi 141 
My name is Harold. Good day, D! wu 727 Let either cast him away like a dead d! 1 ii 257 
Naay, but ‘ Good daay, D.’ m 732 The d I cramm’d with dainties worried me! * vi 244 
‘Good daay, D.’ Dang tha! m 742 whole world Abhor you; ye will die the death of d’s! _,, v iii 184 
Dobson (a farmer) (See also Dobbins) I’m coming two-legg’d d’s Among us who can smell a true occasion, The Cup rii 112 
down, Mr. D. 1 46 Adulterous d! Synoriz. What! will you have it? 1 iii 108 
In Cumberland, Mr. D. “ 1 66 ‘ Adulterous d!’ that red-faced rage at me! »  Tili 122 
Getting better, Mr. D. a 1 69 Farmer Dobson’s d ’ud ha’ knaw’d better nor to 
The owd man be heighty to-daay, beant he? Dora. . cast Prom. of May 1 126 
Yes, Mr. D 178 and we be d’s that have only the bones, Foresters 1 i 25 
Where do blow, Mr. D? 188 Robin, like a deer from a d, an nae 
What, Mr. D? A butcher’s frock ? ; 193 if we kill a stag, our d@’s have their paws cut off, » Iv 225 
Perhaps, Master D. I can’t tell, 1114 Dog-Dons These black d-D Garb themselves bravely. Queen Mary ur i 189 
Master D, did you hear what I said ? - 1171 Dogma Whose d’s I have reach’d: 3 Iv ii 212 
Very likely, Mr. D. She will break fence 1193 they swarm into the fire Like flies—for what? no d. 4 vii ll2 
Nor I either, Mr. D. e, 1 237 and all Your trouble to the d and the devil. 5% tiv 292 
But [have Mr. D. It’s the old Scripture text, s 1258 Doin’ it be the Lord’s d, noan o’ mine; Prom. of May mm 49 
D. gen Good day, then, D. 1298 Doing (part.) (See also A-doing) for d that His father 
‘Good daiy then, D!’ Civil-spoken i’deed ! 1 300 whipt him into d— Queen Mary 1 v 62 
You never find one for me, Mr. D. rc 1 306 O brother, What art thou d here ? Harold rv ii 4 
Beant there house-breaikers down in Littlechester, D— 1 389 Tbe Norman, What is he d? x Vals 
Yes, Mr. D, I’ve been attending on his deathbed u3 What art thou d here among the dead ? ound) ee 
Hesn’t he left ye nowt? Dora. No, Mr. D Py 18 Doing (s) (See also Doin’) Whose a’s are a horror to the ty 
Cannot you ee at . u 113 east, A hissing in the west!’ Becket rv ii 244 
That is F : 2118 Dolefully then what is it That makes you talk sod? Prom. of May ut 572 
you would have been Farmer D. = 11122 Doll some waxen d Thy baby eyes have rested on, Queen Mary tv 8 


Doll-face 


Doll-face A d-f blanch’d and bloodless, Becket rv ii 175 
Domed gulf and flatten in her closing chasm D cities, hear. The Cup 1 301 


Domine L[llorum, D, Scutum scindatur! Harold v i 508 
Illos trucida, D. » vwibld 
Dominion realm Of England, and d’s of the same, (Queen Mary 11 iii 117 
all the realm And its d’s frofn all heresy, Es ut iii 216 
To leave the Pope d in the West. Harold ¥ i 23 
Don Carlos See 


Doom (s) some great d when God’s just hour Peals— (Jueen Mary tiv 261 
Into the deathless hell which is their d int TNL 75 


And by the churchman’s pitiless d of fire, tiv 49 
Reversed his d, and that you might not seem vii dl 
Hapless d of woman happy in betrothing ! ne v ii 364 
mean The d of England and the wrath of Heaven ? Harold 1 i 46 
War there, my son? is that the d of England ? See 
Why not the a of all the world as well ? on (Saat 
Crying ‘ the d of England, > and at once He stood . i134 
along the highest crying ‘ The d of England !’— » mi ldsT 
Blaze like a night of fatal stars on those Who read their 
d and die. . vi 252 
And bide the d of God. viél 
If I fall, I fall—The d of God! v i136 
And not on thee—nor England—fall God’s d! vi37l 
And front the d of God. v i 436 
the man shall seal, Or I will seal his d. Becket 1 iii 331 
Dark as my d— = tes 
To draw you and your husband to your d. The “ia 
<by d and mine— —coming my way too— u 490 
Doom (verb) stroke that d’s thee after d To wail Becket wv ii 270 
Doomsday (adj.) Were the great trumpet blowing d dawn, Harold vi 227 
Fecmaage: pe Till d melt it. Queen Mary m1 v 51 
(See also Hall-door, In-door, Within-door) The 
traitor husband dangled at the d, s mild 
hath the d Shut on him by the father whom he loved, vii 121 
tell the cooks to close The d’s of all the offices below. ‘ vv ll? 
arm’d men Ever ee beside my chamber d, Harold 11 ii 245 
clench’d their pirate hides To the bleak church d’s, » Iv iii 37 
move as true with me To the d of death. » vii 186 
I saw that d Close even now upon the woman. Becket 1 i 202 
when he hears a d open in the house and thinks ‘ the 
master.’ » Tr iii 98 
Thro’ all closed d’s a dreadful whisper crept v ii 88 
No, look! the dis open: let him be. . vil3l5 
Battering the d’s, and breaking thro’ the walls ? v ii 626 
Shut the d’s! We will not have him slain v iii 53 
Fly, fly, my lord, before they burst the d’s! v iii 57 
Undo the d’s: the church is not a castle: v iii 62 
Take thou this cup and leave it at her d’s. The Cup 11 68 
Tn the tye any Bema the Temple d’s. 1 ii 295 
this d upon the forest! Out, begone ! » 111328 
His own true ple cast him from their d’s » ii 352 
close not yet a upon a night That looks half day. » 1ii 387 
Fling wide the d’s and let the new-made children » 21 
She—close the Temple d. Let her not fly. » 460 
and dipt your sovereign head Thro’ these low d’s, The Falcon 868 


Push’d from all d’s as if we bore the plague, 
As Wealth walk’d in at the d. 


Prom. of May m 804 
Foresters 1i 151 


Poverty crept thro’ the d. ” 11157 
Not while the rivulet babbles by the d, ae 1 ii 322 
open, or I will drive the d from the door-post. » i220 
oc Mag sos ale ive the eat » mi224 
Door-post will drive the door from the d-p. » 11220 
Sete cee teeth m1 i 403 
when er d blush’d, Dash’d red Becket 1 iii 346 
Dora (daughter of Farmer Steer) (See also Dora Steer) 

an’ Miss D, an’ Miss Eva, an’ all! Prom. of May 111 
Miss D be coomed back, then? » 112 
Blessings on your pretty voice, Miss ). € 1 64 
Theer be redder blossoms rior them, Miss D. * 1 86 
Under your eyes, Miss D. ee 189 
Noa, Miss D; as blue as— he eh » 195,99 
He'll be arter you now, Miss * 1119 

And I ac lls Miss D: he’s no respect for the 
Quee} as 1131 
I thank : you for that, Miss D, onyhow. a 1 158 


892 


Down 


a ee 6 ee continued) They say 
your sister, D, has Prom. of May 1 546 
Ob, D, D, bow long 5 ove been esragy fhoks Kein! * 1 767 
Ob, Do log ou hare been away rome <4 u2 
Not like me, Miss D; and I ha’ browt these roses’ to ye— 13 
and now she be ne, will ye take ‘em, Miss 1)? m 21 
an’ wedint ye e ’em now, Miss D, m 41 


1 feel sewer, Miss D, that I ha’ been noan too sudden wi’ YOU,» Be 1m 60 
* Dearest Y,—I have lost. myself, u 83 


Are you—you are—that D, The sister. u 363 
Miss D, Dan Smith's cart hes runned ower a laiidy m 567 
What feller wur it as ’a’ been a-talkin’ fur haiife an hour 
pinay he D— i 581 
a-pladyin saiime gaiime wi’ m 
wT deaghter of the fuids, This DY » 624 
dee! to sarve our ) as ye sarved our Eva— . m1 692 
basta been saiyin’ to my D? um 704 
thou hesn’t naw business ’ere with my D,as I knawson, , 736 
Miss D, med and my maites, us three, we wants to hev 
three words wi’ ye. » mr124 
es sapoun Sant we Gas, Ee » Tm 225 
See D; you yourself are shamed of me, » Tm 268 
oud lose bles uo eeebes Eva. Poor D! . mr 286 
O D, he signed himself ‘ Yours gratefully "—fancy, D, m 333 
Hark ! D, some one is coming » m1 339 
Oh, D, D! i 425 
Miss D! Miss D! Dora. Quiet! quiet! mr 475 
You are pale, my D! but the ruddiest cheek mm 486 
D, a 1 ile ever brought a woman happiness ur 638 
~ ma 787 
Dora Steer (See also Dora) SS ee DS, ~ Raa 
kill’d her ofin sister, or she beant D mm 605 
Dotage love het ins Ses ondh 4 ighas eee Queen Mar vii 421 
SS) unriddle This vision, mgr ti Stigand. D! H. milté 
Dote sod this bubble world. Queen Mary trv iii 168 
And lo enn te oo . eee 
ves and d’s on every it. ” Iv 
Doted bad the king Who d on Harold 1v i 103 
Doter A d on white rear Becket, Pro. 97 
Double (adj.) this d thundercloud That lours on England— Harold 11 ii 159 
Double (s) Fight thou with thine own d, not with me, » Iv iii 168 
would dare the chance Of d, or losing The Cup 1 iii 148 
Doubly I am d bound to thee . H. 1 ii 557 
Doubt (s) he brought his d’s And fears to me Queen Mary 1 ii 75 
Which found me full of foolish d’s, $s 1 v 530 
pene By 9 ba » | Wieer 
all my d’s I fling from me like dust, Becket 1 i 148 
neas ee ; "iahedk Madam, most loyal. Queen Mary 1 iv 248 
D not they will be s overthrown. ” ut ii 200 
I not d@ that God give me strength, ws Iv ii 234 
lest anyone among you d The man’s conversion « | sei ioe 
I cannot d but that he comes again; pe VV 
Thanks, truthful Earl; I did not d thy word, Harold 11 ii 724 
what is it you d? Behold your peace at hand. Becket 11 ii 199 
Whores shad you 15F The Cup 1 ii 340 
rhe eds 9 are yours. The Falcon 721 
not, I 


pot, and though I be down in the mouth, Foresters 1ii 43 


Doubted By, Tee Pay Saves © Mary tv i 84 
Dough id d was kneaded up with blood ; Beckett iii 351 
Dove (See also Stock-dove) pipe fers Between thee 
and the porch, Harold 1v i 230 
But since the fondest peel €s eile Becket rv ii 40 
d flown! I cannot tell why monks v ii 580 
Dover Your Majesty shall go to D with me, Queen Mary ut vi 218 
To D? io, Cas Was Soe. me 1 vi 220 
On all the road from D, day and night; ‘ vii 577 
We could not move from to the Humber Harold 11 ii 536 
Rt au ee Becket v ii 436 
Down (adj.) (See also Deep-lown) and bursten at the 
toes, and d at heels. Queen Mary ti 53 
ha! heisd! Edith, Hed. Whod? Stigand. 
Norman Count is d. Harold v i 551 
Down (bed) like a careless sleeper in the d; Foresters 1 i 207 
And make D for their h to heaven ! Queen Mary v iv 8 


Down (hill) Breathe the free wind from off our Saxon d’s, Havold 11 ii 187 


ill The d of so many simple souls Queen Mary 1 ii 54 
ponies aa iikaeed Peers councilice to cai — » iii 74 


ae ogy | The face, and d-s beard, Harold wu i 46 
aa tee d-s vol » vi 261 
d-s to the chain, Wherewith they 


bound Queen Mary rv iii 594 
Downward One d plunge of his paw would rend away Becket rv ii 283 
Doze Hed’s. I have left her watching Foresters 1 ii 80 
Dozed Id upon the bridge, and the black river Prom. of May 1 649 
Dozen (See also Half-dozen) And drunken of my cup for 

a d years. Becket 1 iv 30 

a-peacocking and a-spreading to catch her eye for a d 
The Falcon 101 
Drag Fo d us with them. Fishermen? devils ! Harold 11 i 28 
would d The cleric before the civil judgment-seat, Becket 1 iii 83 
a eet We must not seem to fly » Vii 6836 
I not only touch, but d thee hence. » Vili 152 
ot oan dig Rete sf donne The Cup xiii 118 
T’'d like to d’im thruff herse-pond, and she to 
They 4 the river for ber! Pictg. an os 
river not ! ” rir 
to feedlot ge Foresters 1 i 323 


if care to d \ 
Deagg’d. Who d the scatter’d limbs into their den. Mary tv 401 


and we d The Littlechester river all in vain yee u 413 
Dragon Our Wessex d flies beyond the Humber, ioekd avid 
Set forth our golden D, » Iv i 245 
by the d of St. George, we shall Do some injustice, Foresters rv 939 
Drain And d’s the heart and marrow from a man. » _ i672 
Drain’d thou hast d them shallow by thy tolls, Harold 1 i 319 
I have almost d the cup—A few drops left. The Cup 1 385 
Draught (Sce also Sleeping-draught) Brain-dizzied 
with a d of morning ale. Queen Mary i 71 
they de-miracled the miraculous d, Becket m1 iii 124 
No not a d of milk, no not an egg, The Falcon 871 
drink Her health along with us in this ricb d, Foresters 11 352 
§ Drave (See also Drove) d and crack’d His boat on Ponthieu re 
beach ; Harold x ii 34 
‘ Draw d back your heads and your horns before I break 
Aparna scent EM 
with sails from our poor land, » OI vi 
Slee Mitenrd d's A faint toot hither, Harold xi 143 
To d him nearer with a charm Like thine to thine. Si riiT 
D nearer,—I was in the corridor, » Wii 345 
,? D thou to London, there make strength » vil26 
but this D’s thro’ the chart to her Becket, Pro. 113 
ee meee Sroeed instr sande sgninet m0? » iii $01 
\ ee omer Seams werden wings of France. ,, mii 247 
phe] together like two in a calm. » Wr iii 297 
= eee ges peeand to your loom bp Amory 
's From from my constancy to you ‘alcon 
REE Gas bach ocaer, ” e Foresters 1 i 145 
I will not harm thee. D! » mid56 
Sees mos cash fence. D! is of Ps) 
Drawbridge ve hewn into Thames, Queen Mary wii 
They had hewn the d down into the river. e miii 18 
I would hoist the d, like thy master. Foresters 1 i 319 
Drawing-room peer ce pen Boer Saomnee’s danghiee 
among the ladies in his d-r? Prom. of May un 295 
ee ee nS e+! (repens) » It 296, 307 
Drawl’d fat fool! Hed prated so, Harold wy ii 41 
Drawn Will he be d to her? Queen Mary 1 v 13 
fain have some fresh treaty d between you. PIE gr 
I say they have d the fire On their own heads: » Iv iii 379 
In some Freee Swe Sone pats, ¢ » vii 218 
With both her knees d upward to her chin. » _. Vil 891 
hath mainly d itself From lack of Tostig— Harold m1 i 167 
es a Dee bas the bow— Pe eee 
Hast not d the short straw ? Becket tiv 3 
not life shot up in blood, But death d in ;— » Iv ii 382 
We are almost at the bottom of the well; little 
more to be, d from it— Prom. of May ux 162 
_(adj.) And hurl the d ban of the Church on those Becket miii 210 
(s) not for d Of these alone, but from the fear yt 
of Him Mary rv iii 178 


Queen 
lied like a lad That d’s the pendent scourge, Harold m ii 658 


893 


Drench’d 
Dread (verb) (continued) They fear you slain: they d they 
know not what. Becket v ii 600 
Dreadful And d shadows strove upon the hill, Harold ui 317 


O God! some d truth is breaking on me—Some d thing 


is ng on me. Becket 111 i 265 

Thro’ all closed doors a d whisper crept fH v ii 88 
Left but one d line to say, that we Should find her 

in the river ; Prom. of May u 411 

that d night! that lonely walk to Littlechester, a ur 366 

Dreading But d God’s revenge upon this reali Harold ti 172 
Dream (s) (Sze also Day: tevedoum) men-at- 


y ~dream, 
arms Guard my poor @’s for England. Queen Mary 1 v 154 


It was ad; [ must not dream, not wink, mv 153 
they come back upon my d’s. v ii 189 
Wide of the mark ev’n for a madman’s d. v iii 82 
Nor let Priests’ talk, or d of worlds to be, a vv2l7 
if yon weird sign Not blast us in our d’s.— Harold 1 i 122 
An evil d that ever came and went— « Fa 
what ad! MHarold. Well, well—a d—no more! ri9l 
Did not Heaven k to men in d’s of old? 1ii 95 
Thou hast mis: this merry d of thine, 11i 98 
Come, thou shalt dream no more such d’s; tii 108 
upon thine eyelids, to shut in A happier d. 1ii 127 
Our living passion for a dead man’s d; m1 ii 60 
Last night King Edward came to me in d’s— 

(repeat) Harold 1v i 259, 266 
{ am no woman to put faith in d’s ra Iv 1 264 
by dead Norway without d or dawn! a Iv iii 122 
only d’s—where mine own self Takes part " vi 298 
My fatal oath—the dead Saints—the dark d’s— vi38l 
D, Or prophecy, that ? Becket 11 55 
Well, d and prophecy both. 1id7 
thou my pont wa d of Love’s own bower, . 1134 
wai pao Au . mt i 278 
my d foretold | martyrdom In mine own church. ~ Vii 632 
the black river Flow’d thro’ my d’s—if d’s they 

were. Prom. of May u 651 
which is my d of a true marriage. _ m1 179 
I have freed myself From all such d’s ut 595 


Dream (verb) It was a dream; I must not d, not 
wink Queen Mary ur v 154 


He cannot d that J advised the war; 8 viidT 
Come, thou shalt d no more such dreams ; Harold t ii 108 
Good-night, and d thyself Their chosen Earl. 1 ii 248 
Who knows I may not d myself their king ! Tii 251 
He sees me not—and yet he d’s of me, mm ii 144 
I did not d then I should be king — ur i 270 
ing can scarcely d that we, who know Iv i 163 
Tell him the Saints are nobler than he d’s, ee vid6 
that none may d I go against God’s honour— Becket a ii 167 
D of it, then, all the way back, Foresters 1i 140 
to d that he My brother, my dear Walter— »!. 3e2 G52 
You dared to d That our great Earl, » mi68d 
Sekien'e whe tim thanheted Sa 1 hey 
d whodus e ever-closing fog, Queen Mary mi ii 19 
Not d of by the rabidest gospeller. ES ur vi 138 
Last night, I d the faggots were alight, es Iviil 
and I d that I loved Louis of France: and I loved 
Henry of England, and Henry of England d that 
he loved me: Becket, Pro. 356 
D that twelve stars fell glittering out of heaven, = 1146 
who never saw nor d of such a banquet. 4 Tiy 84 
I had d I was the bride of England, and a queen. ; vilo2 
while you d you were the bride of England,— = vil0o4 
I d I was the consort of a king, x vil44 
This mountain shepherd never d of Rome. The Cup 1ii 17 
tear it all to pieces, never d Of acting on it. » Lii24at 


Who knows that he had ever d of flying ? Prom. of May 1 654 

cuirass in this forest where I d That all was peace— Foresters rv 130 

Dreaming old enough To scare me into d, Queen Maru tv ii 103 

I am d; for the past Look’d thro’ the present, Prom. of May a 639 

I was d of it all the way hither. Foresters ti 139 

Dree (three) and awaay betimes wi’ d hard eggs for 
a good pleace at the burnin’; 


Queen Mary tv iii 489 
Drench’d then he dash’d and d, He dyed, 


Harold ur i 141 


Drench’d 894 Dug 

Drench’d (continued) Found him dead and d in dew, Foresters 1 ii 147 Drop (verb) (continued) may d off any day, any hour. 

Dress This d was made me as the Earl of Devon Queen Mary 1 iv 72 You must see him at once. Prom. of May u1 407 
I wear beneath my d A shirt of mail: + rv 145 Then I would d from the casement, like a Foresters 1 i 316 
And what was Mary’s d? ie mi5d6 Dropsy (See also High-dropsy) but I hear she 
I was too sorry for the woman To mark the d. ” m1 i 59 a d, lad, Queen Mary 11 ii 224 
Arrange my d—the gorgeous Indian shawl » Vii 538 Fie on her d, so she have ad! 1m ii 226 
if I hadn’t a sprig o’ wickentree sewn into my d, Foresters 11250 Dropt Havel dit? Ihave but shown a loathing face ,, 1 vi 112 


Drest —d like a gentleman, too. Damn all gentlemen, 
says I! Prom. of May 1 578 
O graves in daisies d, m1 204 


Drew He d this shaft against me to the head, Queen Mary v ii 80 
Earl, the first Christian Cesar d to the East A vi22 
thereupon, methought, He d toward me, Becket 1 i 102 
loveliest life that ever d the light From heaven The Cup 1 iii 56 
D here the richest lot from Fate, ms mu 442 
would not crush The fly that d her blood ; Prom. of May u 494 
Robin fancied me a man, And d his sword upon me, _— Foresters um 21 

Drewest And never d sword to help the old man » middl 

Drift That is your d. Queen Mary 1 v 305 
And queens also! Whatis yourd? Becket. My 

d is to the Castle, Becket 1 ii 82 
Isee yourd... it may beso. . da VER 


Drill how should thy one tooth d thro’ this? Foresters 11 i 276 
i yet are we now d-s to his lordship’s lettuces, The Falcon 550 
Mary 1 i 38 


Drill-sergeant 
Drink thou could’st d in Spain if I remember. 
Harold tii 808 


eat dead men’s flesh, and d their blood. 


D to the dead who died for us, » Iv iii 69 
tho’ I can d wine I cannot bide water, Becket 1 ivy 220 
which the more you d, The more you thirst—yea—d 
too much, The Cup t iii 139 
That Synorix should d from his own cup. m1 353 
They two should d ther from one cup, u 361 
Bre hare, I fill it. Will you d, my lord ? ‘ nt 367 
make libation to the Goddess, And now I d, wo nu 378 
Danddd marriage will be fruitful. D and 
d deep, and thou wilt make me happy. = 1 380 
‘ Let us eat and d, for to-morrow we die.’ Prom. of May 1 259 
D to the Lion-heart Every one! Foresters 1ii 5 
Here, here—a cup of wine—d and begone ! » iii 89 
Shall d the health of our new woodland Queen. » m3l4 
till the green earth d Her health along with us » mr 350 
D to the health of our new Queen o’ the woods, » 1 368 
We d the health of thy new Queen o’ the woods. » mr 372 
D to the Queen o’ the woods, , m1 388 
And lie with us among the flowers, and d— » Iv 966 
Drinker A d of black, strong, voleanic wines, Queen Mary v ii 93 
Drive Do you mean to d me mad ? » Vii 
a ey that Norman who should d The stranger Harold 1 ii 540 
and yet I saw thee d him up his hills— » IWwi2ll 
Pont ose with thee To d me outlaw’d. . IWiil4 
Follow them, follow them, d them to the sea! e v i 602 
Louis Returning, ah! to d thee from his realm. Becket mii 418 


as men Have done on rafts of wreck—it d’s youmad. The Cup 1 iii 142 
and I’d d the plow strait as a line Prom. of May 1 369 
open, or I will d the door from the door-post. Foresters 11 i 220 
Driven The guards are all d in, Queen Mary m iv 54 
and d back The Frenchmen from their trenches ? * Vv ii 256 
eat it like the serpent, and be d out of her paradise. Becket, Pro. 533 
Lifted our produce, d our clerics out— Me Vv ii 4382 
mine own rd by Synorix found The Cup u 86 
Have our loud pastimes d them all away ? Foresters 11 ii 105 
Driving it was you that were d the cart— 


Droop faith that seem’d to d will feel your light, Queen Mary un ivy 22 
You din your dim London. v ii 609 
Drooping and maiden moon Our d Queen should know! ,, v ii 457 
Drop (s) And putrid water, every d a worm, ie Iv iii 444 
tho’ the d may hollow out the dead stone, Becket un iii 314 
I have almost drain’d the.cup—A few d’s left. The Cup 1 386 


niver touched a d of owt till my oan wedding- 
daay, Prom. of May 1 362 
p’raps ye hears ’at I soomtimes takes a d too much ; = m 108 


voice a-shaakin’, and the d in ’er eye. e n 130 
Drop (verb) His in whose hand she d’s ; Queen Mary uri 112 
not d the mask before The masquerade is over— ay mi vi 109 
d The mud I carried, like yon brook, Becket 1 i 158 


boughs across the deep That d themselves, » urils2 
He sat down there And d it in his hands, Becket 1 iii 324 
ro might have d into thy mouth » “rit 276 
and d r streamers ward, The 1 ii 404 
And the stock-dove coo’d, till a kite d down, Prom. of May 1 55 
dosta knaw this paiper? Ye dit upo’ the road. in 1 687 
Wealth d out of the window, Foresters 1 i 156 
Dross As gold Outvalues d, light dark Becket 1 iii T15 
Drove (See also Drave) When he we of d the 
ow Queen Mary ¥ ii 464 
my father d the Normans out Of England ?— Harold 1 i 251 
thou and he d our good Normans out From England, « Wii 524 
Athelstan the Great Who d you Danes; « atte 
my father d him and his friends, De Tracy Bechet i 276 
d me From out her memory. Prom. of May u 404 
My lord John, In wrath because you d him from the 
forest, Foresters wt 450 
He d his knife into the heart of the deer, ” Iv 541 
Drown Why, the child will d himself Becket 11 i 322 
eee een ee ee » Vii276 
even d you In the good of The Cup 1i 150 
Were there no boughs to hang on, Rivers to d in? FA 1ii 79 
Fi ces aco bn manta : é 1ii 87 
poor self-passion in the sense ‘ic good m 101 
how cbten Suplies So Babwoun the ten dai tie betes 
of the law! Foresters tv 512 
Drown’d (See also Half-drown’d) A sea of blood—we 
are d in blood— Harold ux i 398 
The curse of England! these are d in wassail, » Iv iii 223 
—thou art din debt— Becket, Pro. 491 
alld in love And glittering at full tide— The Cup 11 283 


The d man, they say, remembers all The chances 
of his life, Becket v ii 272 
Drudge went into service—the d of a lodging-house— Prom. of May m1 392 


Drug (s) D’s—but he knows oe ee Queen Mary v v 60 
Drug (verb) and science now could d and us = Prom. of May 1 339 
Drunk has d and gambled out All that he had, Queen Mary w iii 87 
Make themselves d and mad, a im i 282 
and our iage and thy glory Been d together ! Harold ry iii 9 
Old dog, Thou art d, old dog ! » Iv iii 164 
Egg t with thee ! » Iv iii 165 
Thou deep enough to make me The Cup u 424 
Have I not d of the same cup with thee 4 , ae 
you were Rees Se Pers and so ill in conse- 
uence all Monday, Prom. of May u1 80 
Is he deaf, or dumb, or daft, or d belike ? Foresters 1 ii 208 
Drunken My Lord, the world is like a d man, Queen Mary rv iii 393 
O dri ! Out, beast! out, bear! Becket 1 i 230 
Ye have eaten of my dish and d of my cup fora dozen years. ,, iv 30 
Drunkenness to snore away his d Into the sober headache,— ,, 11371 
Dry JD as an old wood-fungus on a dead tree, Harold mi 8 
if you follow Not the d light of Rome’s straight-going 
policy, : : The Cup vi 
Duchy Yov have her D, The point you aim’d at, Becket a ii 76 
You did your best or worst to keep her D. » Wii8d 
Duck Thou knowest we had to dodge, or d, or die; Queen Mary 1 iv 357 
Duck’d Or I will have youd! th IV iii 540 
Dudley (Guildford) Se Guildford Dudley 
ee a) D from his castles of Berkhamstead and Eye _—/ecket 1 iii 628 
of Holy Church are d to those That went » miil9d 
According to the canon’s pardon d To him that ' 
so repents, ; Queen Mary iv iii 33 
No, not an hour: the debt is d to-day. Loresters 1v 448 
Den. fan the grave thas vowde tor or barcndk-?) Wein eae a 
ve yawns for us i vi 
I d mine into My old fast friend the shore, Harold 16 


The trenches d, the palisades uprear’d pe 


Duke 895 Ear 
Duke The D hath gone to Leicester; Queen Mary ui4d  Dwelt (continued) So d on that they rose and darken’d 
Until I hear from Carew and the D. » 11122 Heaven. Becket 11 ii 205 
ae » mils6 if ix, who has d three years in Rome The Cup 1 ii 175 
Is Peter fied? Is the D taken? »  ™il42 Dyed He d, he soak’d the trunk with human blood, Harold m1 i 142 
Ay, if D’s, and Earls, And Counts, »  mri50 Dying (adj. and part.) (See also A-dying) A passing 
Our D is all between thee and the sea, Our D is all bell toll’d in a d ear— Queen Mary v ii 41 
about thee like a God; Harold 1 ii 314 Tell her to come and close my d eyes, a v ii 600 
this iron-mooded D To let me go tt ii 340 They say she’s d. First. So is Cardinal Pole. a viv4 
lord! the D awaits thee at the jet. 11 ji 805 ‘I am d, Philip; come to me.’ i vv3 
D will seem the darker. Hence, I follow. »  mii8lT The Queen is d, or you dare not say it. » Vv 250 
ee ee te ee gre eed by the D The Falcon 325 That never lish monarch d left England so little. . vv277 
Dulcimer eee Soren ond kysame Becket v ii 365 ing or d ? If this be death, Harold mil 
Dull You've but a d life in this maiden court, Queen Mary 1 iii 113 when thro’ his d sense Shrills ‘lost thro’ thee.’ » mi33 
a a v ii 441 No, but to please our d king, » U1 i 328 
Magdalen, sin is as well as d. m ¥ ii 443 Your second-sighted man That scared the d conscience of 
we were d enough at first, but in the end we flourished the king, ~ WES 
out Becket un iii 136 And fightmg for And d for the le— » Vvi389 
Dulness real, part childlike, to be freed from thed— ,, m1 iii 156 So then our good Archbishop ald Lies d. Becket, Pro. 3 
Dumb ) and he pray’d them d, and thus I dumb thee Who shall crown him? Canterbury is d. » Pro. 240 
too, Harold 1 ii 22 A dead man’s d wish should be of weight. » Pro. 422 
atau wa otdedear donk Foresters 1 i 342 You will do much To rake out all old d heats, » miill4 
Is he deaf, or d, or or drunk belike ? a 1 ii 208 To warm the cold bounds of our d life The Cup x iii 128 
D children of my father, that will speak Queen Mary 101i 77 Love? it is love, love for my d boy, The Falcon 787 
Die like the torn fox d, » wmiissi I reverence all women, bad me, d, Foresters 11 i 40 
Dumb (verb) and he pray’d them dumb, and thus Id Speak not. I wait upon a d father. rv 611 
thee too, Harold 1ii24 Dying (s) the d of my noble bird Hath served me better 
Dumb’d d his carrion croak From the gray sea for ever. » Iv iii 65 than her living— The Falcon 900 
Dumbfounded sas Sous evens 2) halt of ex. Queen Mary tv ii127 Dyke the d’s and brooks Were bridged and damn’d with 
Dumble (name of a cow) but D wur blow’d wi’ the A Harold m1 ii 128 
wind, and D’s * rv iii 476 
barrin’ the wind, D wur blow’d wi’ the wind, e IV iii 493 
D’s the best milcher in Islip. a Iv iii 496 
ee eres 2 Oye eieeaiog cowers, 2 rv iii 440 E 
of my d loom Across their ps of revel, Harold 1 ii 406 
‘dd the other half In Pevensey Castle— Becket v ii 444 
cote edge aon . ” Queen M 180 Fg et romaigt pact pipe dah poem a 
i e d’s gracious. ary Iv i an amphi , £ end a sting: Queen Mary va iv 40 
; and then Cast on the d naked, Fe IV iii Sal dae Miekd makes one ats, and cleave unto ¢ 
Dunstan (Archbishop of Canterbury) by St. D, old St. other ” v ii 138 
Thor—By God, we ight him dead— Harold rv iii 146 but they bribe Z other, and so often, Harold 1 i 347 
Durham Deans Of Chri D, Exeter, and Wells— Queen Mary 1ii9 We never kept a secret from e other; Prom. of May 1 552 
Dust (s) (See also Gold-dust) Will front their cry and ; and prattled to e other that we would marry fine 
shatter them into d. » Divé6 gentlemen, . mi 276 
, Who rub their fawning noses in the d, +» I iii 242 E man for his own. Foresters 1 iii 105 
-." char us back again into the d We spring from. mi v 55 But shout and echo play’d into e other g i 258 
A low voice from the d and from the grave » Vii 385 Nor care to leap into e other’s arms. » m7 
if bring her to the level of the d, so that the King— Becket, Pro. 531 where twelve stand upright, nor touch ¢ other. a mr 310 
. a ens apne roms tae Hike & = 1i 149 then ¢e man That owns a wife or daughter, x mr 458 
, till the weight of Germany or the gold of England *Eiid (head) it be i’ my natur to knock ’im o’ the’e now; Prom. of May 1 288 
ee ores en $0 thee » mii 365 The beer’s gotten oop into my ’e. o 1 320 
is leave and Vatican in one d of gold— os um ii 475 says the master gods clean 0 his ’e when he ’ears 
To bring her to thed.. . »  Iwiil54 the naaime on ’im; a mm 132 
Bow’d to the d beneath the burthen of sin. Prom. of Mayu1521 Eagle My sight is e, but the strife so thick— Harold v i 627 
(verb) We’lld him from a bag of Spanish gold. Queen Marytv 421 Eagle-height At such an e-h I stand and see Becket 1 i 139 
slut whose fairest linen seems Foul as her d-c, Becket v ii 203 swoop down upon him £-I, lightning-like— The Falcon 14 
[ I do believe, I have d some already, Queen Marytv 423 Ear Youre; You shall be Queen. Queen Mary tiv 121 
d his back with the meal in his sack. Becket 1 iv 174 what, have you eyes, e’s, brains ? Ri mi97 
— And the D, Now laughing at some jest? Queen Mary m1 i 195 I have e’s to hear. Gardiner. Ay, rascal, if I 
being ever d to the King, Becket 1 ii 464 leave thee e’s to hear. » ur i 250 
| Commands you to bed and leal To your young King ,, vii 325 thou shalt lose thine e’s and find thy tongue, Fe mr i 256 
the d which as Legate He owes himself, Mary ut iv 401 Repeat your recantation in the e’s Of all men, + Iv ii 193 
I feel it but a d—you will find in it Pleasure as Hast thou not mark’d—come closer to mine e— < vi 226 
well as d, = im iv 429 A passing bell toll’d in a dying e— Me vii4l 
_ Morcar, it is all but d in her To hate me ; Harold rv i 153 but those heavenly e’s have heard, Harold rr i 258 
have overshot My duties to our Holy Mother Church, Becket v i 38 would deign to lend an e Not overscornful, »  Ivi136 
Till famine d the race— » iii 356 Thou didst possess thyself of Edward’s e i v i345 
in Normanland God speaks thro’ abler voices, as He And where, my liege? Henry. Thine e. Becket, Pro. 157 
d’s In statelier shrines. Harold 1 i 167 Good e’s too! - 1ii 44 
Join hands, let brethren d in unity ; » i397 My lord, thine ¢! I have the e of the Pope. »  Liii 199 
Care d with me for ever, Becket 1 i 120 Cas tas fools’ e’s The flatteries of corruption— » Ea SL 
ee Te ay where she d’s. The Cup 1i4 if you boxed the Pope’s e’s with a purse, you might ti 
ver I trust to roam So far again, but d among his stagger him, nu 11 ii 370 
own. Foresters tv 1100 They say that walls have e’s; » Iv 11 80 
d In darkness. Harold m1 i 179 You have lost The e of the King. » Ivii 355 
easots lors of the East, Becket 1 iii 358 monarch mane Bristled about his quick e’s— The Cup 1 ii 121 


jae 
i 


Ear 896 Eased 
Ear (continued) For your e only—I love you— The 1ii217 Early (continued) As I said before, you are still too e. 
Er (hear) cave the aanier gels cia @ his ’edd ~ Camma. Too ¢ to be here alone with thee ; The Cup riii 81 
when he ’e’s the naame on ‘im; Prom. of May m1 182 His « follies cast into his teeth, Qoom Mag ee 
*Riird (heard) Well, I never ’e the likes o’ that afoor. ‘as 1255 Earn’d Hast thou not fought for it, and e it? Foresters 1v 
Why, Wilson, tha ’e ’im th ie 1 302 Stand out of ¢ : Harold 1 ii 240 
130 


ysen— 
Earl Ay, if Dukes, and 2’s, Arid Counts, 


Earshot then, : 
’Eart (heart) 1 doant believe he’s iver a ’e under his 


this young E was sent on foreign travel, * v ii 489 waistcoat. Prom. of May t 
Ask our broad EZ. Harold1i90 Earth To him within there who made Heaven and 2? Ques Maye 
Art thou sick, good EB ? » 11100 in his sedred prayers Heaven and ¢’s Maries; - ii 
When camest thou hither? Gamel. To-day, good EZ. 11106 Between the two most high-set thrones on e, » mii 107 
The King hath made me E; make me not fool! Nor ier than any field on our poor ¢ * bed 
make the King a fool, who made me FE! » 11288 With heaven for e. : » Triii 
Who made the King who made thee, make thee E. 1i 295 Julius, God’s Vicar and Viceregent upon e, » mriii 213 
Tostig, Edward hath made him E: » 1186 That heaven wept and ¢ blush’d. ~ mriv 193 
Follow my lead, and I will make thee ¢. 1ii 217 God upon ¢? more ? » tiv 383 
Good-night, and dream thyself Their chosen Z. 1 ii 249 As Cranmer hath, came to the fireone. _ vs tv i6l 
E first, and after that. Who knows I may not dream myself On ¢; but saved in heaven By your recanting. » wiilT8 
. their king ! » 1ii 250 I have offended against heaven and ¢ » Iviii 124 
E, wilt thou fly my falcons this fair day ? nr ii 146 And I can find no refuge upon e. » Iv iii 128 
Thy valour and thy value, noble e. » mii 202 You are the mightiest monarch upon ¢, s vib2 
Look not amazed, fair ¢! » mii 494 Bride of the mightiest sovereign upon ¢? Vv ii 545 
And I will make thee my great E of E’s, » UW ii 629 Should make the mightiest ire ¢ has known. « THE 
Thou must swear absolutely, noble Z. u ii 716 for heaven’s credit Makes it on e: Harold 1 i 142 
Thanks, truthful £; I did not doubt thy word, uw ii 723 In heaven =! Signs upon e¢! - rilé6d 
Who make thy good their own—all England, E. mt i 331 Not stagger’d by this ominous ¢ and heaven: But 
E’s and Thanes! Full thanks for your fair greeting of heaven and ¢ are threads » 11207 
my bride! £’s, Thanes, and all our countrymen ! 1v iii 45 And other bells on ¢, which yet are heavens ; . ii 133 
E, the first Christian Cesar drew to the East vi2l would make the hard ¢ rive To the very Devil’s horns, w ii 740 
So !—did he ?—EZ—I have a mind = The William vi25 let ¢ rive, gulf in These cursed Normans— mii 781 
E—ay—tbou art but a messenger of iiliem. » vi29 And signs on ¢! Knowest thou Senlac hill? ur i 360 
Ay, my lord, and divers other e’s and barons. Becket 1 iv 59 ‘Seven feet of English e, or something more, rv iii 112 
Iden leaves, these e’s and barons, that clung to me, » liv 66 corpse thou whelmest with thine e is cursed, + . vie 
ey shall henceforward be my e’s and barons— 1iv 86 dead as Death this day to ought of e’s - Vi426 
Knights, bishops, e’s, this London spawn— » mild Is not the Church the visible on e? Becket 1 iii 93 
The lady gave a rose to the Z, (repeat) Foresters 1 i 12, 105 Lest there be battle between Heaven and Z, And £ 
The lady gave her hand to the £, (repeat) ri 16, 92 should get the better— » 14ii 227 
‘ Farewell, farewell, my warrior E !’ 1118 and when ye shall hear it is poured out upon e, » riv8T 
tis gave s wiaging ane te Ee D. Corea 1i 20, 119 did not wholly clear The deadly growths of ¢, » mii 203 
never was an £ so true a friend of the people 11188 like Mahound’s coffin hung between heaven and e— » mii 362 
A gallant E. I love him as I hate John. 11190 E’s falses are heaven’s truths. » Um iii 348 
shoot almost as closely with the bow as the great E cry out for thee Who art too pure for ¢ » Ivii 134 
himself. * 1i 217 And break the soul from ¢ » vida 
eters sos Set Sie) ar ween eS. i 1i 297 She sends it back, as dead to e, 4 ii 
I am a silent man myself, and all the more wonder Flash sometimes out of e against the heavens. » Vvii3T 
at our Z. . rii 36 Tho’ all the loud-lung’d trumpets e =v ii 488 
not so much for the cause as for the Z. O Lord Too late on ¢ may be too soon in » Vii 528 
I am easily led by words, but I think the E Tho’ e’s last clash’d the minster-bells, » wiii 41 
hath right. Scarlet, hath not the EF right ? * 1 ii 39 Seen by the Ch in Heaven, the Church on e— » Vii 99 
I will swear by the head of the EL. a 1ii 45 fide gest cach rg hee wat tag » Vv iii 205 
Thou Much, miller’s son, hath not the Z right? a rii 47 and enrich # with her shadow ! The Cup t iii 60 
but for all that I will swear the Z hath right. ‘ rii 51 Who causest the safe e to shudder and gape, w -) k 2ee 
Thou art the Z’s confessor and shouldst know. a 1 ii 55 They will break in the e—I am sinking— 4 m 477 
the F and Sir Richard come this way. ba 1ii 147 Thou art the last friend left me upon e— The Falcon 32 
And learn from her if she do love this E. ma 1 ii 188 Outvalues all the jewels upon e. A 7 
Ay, noble Z, and never part with it. % 1 ii 303 comes To rob you of your one delight on e. 7 
Robin, E— Robin. Let be the £. - 1 iii 93 For all the souls on ¢ that live To be forgiven Prom. of May mT 
You dared to dream That our great 2, : ie m i 686 bow’d To the e he came from, wv: ee 
E—— Robin. Nay,no EamI. iggy oe ey pe es m 129 fiercest storm That ever made e tremble— » m1 798 
But, Z, if thou be heh—— Friar Tuck. Fine him! for the love of his own little mother on e, oresters 11 98 
fine him! he hath called plain Robin ane. _ “ke 1v 148 it answers, I am thine to the very heart of the e— » ebeae 
Robin, Earl of Huntingdon, For Z thou art again, se rv 830 till the green e drink Her health along with us » 01350 
Earldom t hear! thine e, Tostig, _ Harold 1 i 303 bury her Even in the bowels of the e » ur 462 
I would it went as well as with mine e¢, » 113837 Earthly Is it possible That mortal men should bear their e 
I have to make report of my good e To the good king » 411406 heats Harold ¥ i 283 
It means the fall of Tostig from his e. » 11469 unsubject to Our e sceptre. Becket xX iii 681 
In mine e A man may hang gold bracelets » mis86 and underfoot An e; Queen Mary rv iii 399 
Thou art a mighty man In thine own e! » wid3 shake the North With e and disruption— Harold 1 ii 200 
We have few prisoners in mine ¢ there, » Wii 687 midriff-shaken even to tears, as springs gush out 
rly Lal 's move To music and in order— » mii 760 after e’s— Becket ut iii 163 
he flamed When Tostig’s anger’d e flung him, » mibs4 Tho’ earth’s last e clash’d the minster-bells, ‘5 V iii 41 
I come for mine own £, my Northumbria; » Ivii29  Earthware one piece of ¢ to serve the salad in to my 
be chasten’d by thy banishment, Some easier e. » IWwiidl lady, The Falcon 481 
Fain had I kept thine ¢ in thy hands » La are What poor e’s are all and each of us, Prom. of May a1 635 
Earlier O higher, holier, ¢, purer church, __ Queen poy tviil08 Ease Tho’ scarce at e; for, save our meshes break, arold 11 ii 140 
Early Not here as yet. You are too ¢ for him. The Cup 1iii50 Eased Then after we have e them of their coins Foresters ut 172 


— 


Easier 

sr Thy life at home Is ¢ than mine here. Harold 1 i 97 
thou be chasten’d by thy banishment, Some¢earldom. __,, rv ii 51 
eas ae ono harvest. Becket wii 194 

It be ¢ then for you to make Allowance for a 
The Falcon 825 
East ) but the wind ¢ like an enemy. Prom. of May 1 80 

East (s) (See also North-east) And all the fair spice- 
of the EZ. Queen Mary v i 50 
the first Christian Caesar drew to the E Harold vy i 22 
dwelt alone, like a soft lord of the E, Becket 1 iii 359 
We in the Z, And felt the sun of Antioch » wii92 
Whose are a horror to the ¢, A hissingin the west!’ ,, rv ii 244 
bowl my ancestor Fetch’d from the farthest e— The Falcon 485 


Easter Till the sun dance, as upon 2 Day Queen Mary ut ii 238 
Eastern We have had our leagues of old with E kings The Cup 1 ii 102 
i icuatnes Baukuetscoees... 2 Foresters tv 904 
Easy (See also Eiisy) ing an ¢ gladness . not iat 
eee ru 
Nay—but there bs conditions, ¢ ones, » Iii 206 
‘e’—that were e—nay—No money-lover he! » mii 214 
for I should find An e father confessor in thee Becket, Pro. 88 
Rest you ¢, For I am ¢ to keep. I shall not fly » vViib12 
Is it not ¢ to disarm a woman ? The 1 iii 106 
then would know it is not So e to forgive— Prom. of May u 486 
Eiisy thysen ¢. I'll hev the winder nadiled up, 2 1419 
Eat i n’t Pia fecs Tocdact don Spain. Queen’ M. mi 36 
ein ‘ in ary mi 
Come Jocusting upon us, ¢ us up, ° mi 101 
Your apple e’s the better. Let them go mii7 
that would ¢ fire and spit it out mi i 156 
while famish’d rats E them alive. * vii 198 
Where they e dead men’s flesh, Harold w ii 807 
Sit down, sit down, and e, » Iv iii 207 
Let her ¢ it like the serpent, Becket, Pro. 532 
We scarcely dare to bless the food we e viTl 
slave that e my bread has kick’d his King! v i242 
I could not e, , pray: # v ii 92 
Sit and e, And take a hunter’s vengeance The Cup 1 ii 42 
Will you not ¢ a little? » 111425 
Will you not e with me, my lord? The Falcon 510 
I can ¢ no more! - 670 
: you ask’d to ¢ with me. ® 868 
Let us e¢ and drink, for to-morrow we die.’ Prom. of May 1 259 
sits and e’s his heart for want of money to pay the 
Abbot. Foresters 11 4 
re oe nk 28 cad of him. » mi125 
Well, set them I could ¢ anything. » i274 
before you can ¢ it must hack it with a hatchet, » mr 284 
Something to e. Robin. And thou shalt have it, man. rv 187 
in the sweat of thy brow, says Holy Writ, shalt thou e¢ aE 
bread, hae ss 
in the fear of thy life shalt thou e the King’s venison— » Iv 206 
Eaten Ye have ¢ of my dish and drunken of my cup for a 
dozen years. Becket 1 iv 29 
—we have e—we are heated. Wine! The Tii 45 
Not e 5 The F 674 
she that e the yolk is scarce like to swallow the shell. __,, 704 
Eating (See also Word-eating) so thou be Squeamish at ¢ 
the 's venison. / thy ae Foresters tv 194 
*Eaven Granny says marriages be maade 
é. Prom. of May um 709 
— I never breathed it to a bird in the e, ary V ii 454 
ed But shout and e play’d into each o' Foresters 1 i 258 
he wood is full of e’es, owls, elfs, - » i262 
When horn and ¢ ring, » wr 428 
I am but the ¢ of the lips of love. a Iv 892 
abe ira) my wish E’es your Majesty’s. Pole. It 
be so. Mary m1 iii 93 
ees both your Graces’ ; ) ” m1 iii 
yells of thief And rogue and liar e down in Hell, Foresters ut 324 
Echo’ eee 0k the eit bad'¢ down, The Falcon 605 
Balipe’ out of thee Narowing my golden hour! Becket a i 202 


897 


Edward 


Eddicated (educated) sie oh <naatancmpaiadacaa 
gentlefoa ‘rom. of May um 115 
I ¢ both on ‘em to marry gentlemen, mr 454 


Eddying torrents of ¢ bark ! Foresters ua 95 
Eden To make this Sherwood Z o’er again, » 1i168 
Ederunt Sederunt principes, e pawperes. Becket t iv 132 
Edgar (afterwards Mr. Harold) See also Harold, Hedgar, 

Philip, Philip Edgar, Philip Philip 


9 Harold, ; 
Hedgar) My peg yell think moor o’ this 
ms as ha’ coomed among us— 
Wheer be . E? about the premises ? 
where is this Mr. EF whom you praised so in your 


Prom. of May 1110 
Pa 1 432 


first letters ? 1776 
I thought Mr. Z the best of men, and he has proved 
himself the worst. m 85 
that villain, Z, If he should ever show his face um 422 
What 2? Dora. Philip Edgar of Toft Hall e m 437 
This £, then, is living? Harold. Living? well— ee um 443 
But she hates Z. May not this Dobbins, or some 
other, spy Z in Harold ? 1 672 
then she forgive E for Harold’s sake. u 679 
Nor am I Z, my good fellow. m 701 
Mr. E£? Allen. Theer, Miss! You ha’ naimed ’im— or 141 
She must be crying ‘Z’ in her sleep. Harold. Who 
must be crying out ‘ Z’ in her sleep ? * mm 653 
Haney What? E? Isitso? a mz 668 
Edgar (the Atheling) Who inherits? 2 the Atheling? Harold uri 240 
Edge (See also Knife-edge) Shall I smite him with the ¢ of 
sword ? Becket 1 iv 224 
Edify (See also Re-edify) We come not to destroy, 
but ¢; Queen Mary ux iii 188 
Edith (ward of King Edward, the Confessor) Art thou assured 
By this, that Harold loves but E? Harold t ii 210 
Then for thine E ? » mii 422 
I know the Norman license—thine own E— » mii 478 
Harold, if thou love thine Z, ay. » mii 622 
wilt thou bring another, Z, upon his head ? » mri 262 
and on thee, F, if thou abide it,— » mi3lt 
Look up! look p! E! » mri32l 
E, Tho’ somewhat less a king to my true self » miid2 
Good even, gentle Z. » mills 
E, Hadst thou been braver, I had better braved All— » milTT 
E, E, Get thou into thy cloister as the king Will’d it: » Vvi308s 
E, The sign in heaven—the sudden blast at sea— » vill 
E, if I, the last English King of England— .  -¥ 1383 
thou art Harold, I am FE! » vi392 
O E, art thou here ? 3 viil 
O £, if I ever ht against thee, 3 | ita 
O E, E, Uhave lost both crown And husband. » vil38 
E, E— Edith. What was he like, "wii 51 
Edmund (King of the East English, martyred in 870) By 1 
St. Z 1 overmeasure him. » Iv iii 119 
Educated See Eddicated ; 
Edward (the Confessor) Ask it of King 2! he bel ots, 
look, where Z draws A faint foot hither, » 111 
E loves him, so Ye hate him. » i427 
E’s prayers Were deafen’d and he pray’d them dumb, 3 eel 
foes in £’s hall To | against thy weal. » ii32 
she held with EZ, At t methought she held with 
holy E, »  rii50 
I will demand his ward From £ when I come again. » 11160 
Our wild Tostig, Z hath made him Earl: » rii 186 
thine host in England when I went To visit Z. » mwiié 
know’st my claim on England Thro’ Z’s promise : » ail 
did E know of this ? » mii304 
Then let me hence With Wulfnoth to King E. » mii 563 
And hath King Z not pronounced his heir ? » miid75 
if that but hung upon King £’s will. » mii 601 
Soonssing : E promises. Sy EAE Ck 
Thou art English, £ too is English now, » m1i28 
E wakes !—Dazed—he hath seen a vision. » mil 
And # would have sent a host against you, » Iwi9d 
Since Griffyth’s head was sent To E, » Iwi 222 


Last night King Z came to me in dreams— 


(repeat) Harold wy i 259, 265 


Edward 898 Enclosed 
Edward (the Confessor) (continued) Take and slay For Elisabetta (nurse to Federigo degli Alberighi) 
Elovedme. Harold. D hel we gues ee, Sete. Would find it stain’d—— Cownt. Silence, ! The Falcon 665 
I hate King EZ, for he join’d with thee To drive me th (Princess, afterwards Queen of England) No; 
outlaw’d. Harold rv ii 10 it was the Lady E. Queen Mary 1i 18 
Of Alfred, or of E his great son, » Iwiii52 the Lady E is the more noble and royal. es 1i 72 
They know King E’s promise and thine—thine. vi45 I mean the Lady E. 7. 1i75 
Not know that Z cancell’d his own promise ? vidl be no peace for Mary till lose her head.’ s rid 
Thou didst possess th of E’s ear v i345 * Long live E the Queen !’” 7a 1iii 8 
Edward (the First) In William’s time, in our first And get the swine to shout E. : = 1 iii 39 
E’s time, Queen Mary ut iii 226 we'll have no pope here while the Lady £ lives. 3 riii 44 
Edward (the Fourth) Who's a-passing? King 2 or we'll have no ins here—we’ll have the Lady FE! RS 1 iii 62 
King Richard ? 1i 32 If £ lose her That makes for France. ; “ 1 iii 88 
Edward (the Sixth) our young EZ might bequeath the married The mother of Z—a heretic Ey’n as she is; ” “1 v 32 
crown Of England, 1 ii 26 Ww shall we proclaim £? i mi 239 
Yet I stood out, till Z sent for me. 1 ii 29 The names of Wyatt, 2, Courtenay, : “ u ii 94 
Have we not heard of her in E’s time, riv 18 E—Her name is much abused those traitors. ; 1 ii 109 
Your pious wish to pay King 2's debts, 1vlll whom did yousay? Messenger. E? Your Royal sister. ,, uaiv 116 
Had mark’d her for my brother Z’s bride; iv 289 Can I strike Z?—not now and save the life Of Devon: ,  miv 123 
Did she not In Henry’s time and E’s? 1m iv 132 The ambitions of EF, mt ii 169 
imprisonment, my Lord, Under young E. ‘ mm iv 244 E, prisoner. : ‘ m v 21 
Edwin (Earl of Mercia) Morcar and £ have stirr’d up the this re-action not re-act Yet fiercelier under Queen E, ,,_tv iii 389 
Thanes Harold 1 ii 288 You must proclaim F your heir. (repeat) » V i191, 204 
have overthrown Morcar and EF. » mii 132 E, How fair and royal—like a Queen, indeed ? i v1 234 
Again! Morcar! E! What do they mean? 1v i 133 E—To Philibert of Savoy, as you know, . v i 246 
Morcar and Z, When will ye cease to plot * rv i160 Thou art commission’d to E, And not to me! * v ii 594 
Morcar and £, will ye, if f yield, » . ene Acry! What’s that? 2? revolt? ” vv 187 
Morear and E£, will ye upon oath, Help us a wil? God save FE, the Queen of England ! * v v 283 
E, my friend—Thou lingerest.—Gurth,— »  %v¥i256 Elizabeth Barton See Joan of Kent ; 
Gurth, Leofwin, Morcar, EF! » «viii 221 iy (Bien eee) of) My Lord of Z, this. After a 
Eel wriggle out of them like an e When the time serves. Becket 1 ii 187 riot We hang the leaders, Mary 1v i72 
Effaced he is ¢, Self-blotted out; Queen Mary 1vi137 Ely (city) There lies a treasure buried down in Z Hi mill 
Egg wi’ dree hard e’s for a good pleace at the Emboss’d many-breasted mother Artemis E it. The Cup m 341 
burnin’ ; = tv iii 490 Embrace on thee remains the curse, Harold, if thou 
sat Stone-dead upon a heap of ice-cold e’s. Becket v ii 240 e her: Harold um i 316 
brood Too long o’er this hard ¢, the world, » Vii 258 t and sound policy that: I could e him for it: Becket, Pro, 452 
E’s. Filippo. One, but addled. The Falcon 128 ‘or who could ¢ such an armful of joy ? Foresters 1 ii 10 
Wao desea of wii ek oe = 872 Wilt thou ¢ thy sweetheart ’fore my face? ~. eae 
and each of ’em as full of meat as an e, Foresters 1 i 42 I E thee with the kisses of the » mm 143 
or the shambles-oak, or a weasel-sucked ¢, oi nes E me, Marian, and thou, good Kate, S »  1v1081 
Egg-bald may give that e-b head The tap that silences. Harold v i 90 : may come a crash and ¢ as in Stephen’s 
Egypt like Z’s plague, had fill’d All things with blood; Becket 1 iii 344 time ; Becket, Pro, 485 
I heard a saying in #, that ambition The Cup riii 137 Embryo every rebel birth That out of e. Queen Mary ux vi 52 
tho’ the fire should run along the ground, As once Emerald nglish Garter, s with a, * - mi 85 
mind oe =. ryeteg pede SM Prilees May 1 705 ne (s) oli ks hex bale So the Creed 2 7" ns 
venteen—an e ‘ary 1 i 359 ost , Kinglike an E’s son, — es Iv 
Eighty His e years Look’d somewhat crooked on him Hath he the large ability of the ? a Iv 324 
in his frieze ; * rv iii 331 letter which thine Z promised since, < tv 348 
Either You were the one sole man in e house re 1m iii 253 I am English Queen, not Roman FP. - 1 v 504 
I am the one sole man in e house, 6 1m iii 266 The £ counsell’d me to fly to Flanders. ra tv 549 
true To e function, holding it; Becket 1 iii 588 I fear the E much misv: me. is mm ii 76 
Yea, since he flouts the will of ¢ realm, » Wii 256 The Z’s highness happily boll’d , Re mr ii 108 
Oh, no, not ¢ way, nor any way » viii 86 treaty which the e sent us Were mainly Gardiner’s; __,, mm iii 69 
Elbow fray’d i’ the knees, and out at e, Queen Mary 1 i 52 And the £ Approved you, and when last he wrote, “ mi vi 76 
look at our suits, out at knee, out at e. Foresters 1 i 83 prattling to her mother Of her betrothal to the 2 
Elbowing and almost ¢ her, So else they stood, y somdyery mii 76 Charles, v v 233 
Elder Made younger ¢ son, violated the whole Tradition . of May 1 494 rest upon By- the fierce Z and his Antipope. Becket t iii 203 
Eleanor (of Aquitaine, Queen of England) s0 this he hath shaken off the F, oo Tae 
Rosamund, my true heart-wife, Not Z ! Becket, Pro, 132 you have traffick’d Between the Z and the Pope, «| Unies 
and the soul of # from hell-fire. » Pro 151 Threaten our junction with the Z— : » genet 
secret out of our loyal Thomas, I am not Z. »  Pro.467 Empire Should make the mightiest e earth has 
and make Our waning E all but love me! » wii 458 known. Queen Mary v iii 70 
Oh, Queen HZ. Yes, my lady ; »  mri208 the first Fell, and the next became an £. A widl 
E, 'E, have I Not heara ill ings of her 3 m1 i 230  agalet ae ay the Z and another by England, Becket 1 ii 327 
‘Bot Aquitaine, Z of England! Murder’d by that is poor tonsure A crown of EZ. » Vilss 
adulteress E, »  Ivii241 Employ £ us, heat us, qui us, help us, The 1 iii 131 
Why should I swear, Z, who am, or was, »  Ivii403 Empress But—shamed of you, my ZL! Prom. of May u1 599 
Election dost thou think the King Forced mine ¢? Herbert. Emptiness I had but ¢ to set before yo The Falcon 870 
pe re ee eee s 11127 course of that full feast That leaves but e. Pree. Mes oe 
the e shall be made in the Ro » 1iill0 Empty Most per Pi indeed, an e rind, Queen Mary ut ii 202 
adap Sra fetisadlney amt mai father ? at 1 iii 120 nave and aisles all ¢ as a fool’s jest ! A IV iii 
Eleven I am e years older than he is. Queen Mary 1 v 68 Why then the throne is ¢. Who inherits? Harold m1-i 235 
I am e¢ years older than he, “ vv since the Sheriff left me naught but an e¢ belly, Foresters 1 i 279 
Elf The wood is full of echoes, owls, e’s, Foresters 11263 Encampt The Roman is e without your city— The Cup 1 ii 83 
E, with spiteful heart and eye, » Wiil72 Enchanted the people Believe the wood e. Becket ut i 36 
Elfin Nay, an please your EZ Grace, »  ii132 Enmelosed now you are e with boards of cedar, Queen Mary ur ii 101 


Encumbered 
ee weet lend ws eny- 
End (s) born i’ the tail ¢ of old Harry the Seventh. 


Prom. of May 1 162 
Queen Mary 1 i 42 


to you as the one to crown their e’s. » wiv it2 
She 'd it might unman him for his ¢. » mri 368 
to what ¢? For yet the faith is not established there. 

ov ohee | ving! aca meng Pole. No—nor this F 

way come, Seeing there lie two ways to every ¢, m1 iv 108 
Latimer Had a brief e—not Ridley. IV ii 225 
as I have come To the last ¢ of life, rv iii 218 

it not be the other side rejoicing In his brave ¢? TV iii 358 
Siist of Baenieh Vico’ Might corm an English— Srold tw iit 98 
it serve an ¢ not H IV iii 98 
Sed ie tusk truth, nigh at tho o of oar lst oe ai 1M 
t igh at e of our crust, » mrill4 
Pag Gd be sell Sor eo in the, im i 134 
but in the ¢ we flourished out into a merriment; m1 iii 137 
What! Is the ¢ come? » vil4g 
The ¢ is mine. » vildl 
If once our e’s are gain’d ? The Cup 1 i 32 
ere may Cone ation thats « The Falcon 823 
At the e of the daay, For the last load hoim ? 

(repeat) Prom. of May u 183, 194 
Till e of the daay And the last loid hoim. a 1 208 
Till the ¢ o’ the daiiy An’ the last loid hoim?’ (repeat)... 1 238, 292 
To the ¢ 0’ the day An’ the last load hoim.’ a u 259 
I came To eat him up and make an e of him, Foresters 1 i 125 
at the far e of the glade I see two figures = Iv 
To his own i é’s. ma tv 716 

oe ee Ay, if he do not ¢ in smoke again Becket wi ii 315 

(ng Pee ply once daa pamedd ess tee 

Ended e honestly. Queen Mary wiv 115 

Thou shalt not go. I have not e with thee. Becket, Pro, 305 

That was not the way I ¢ it first— » Pro. 335 

er mee om ¢ one Seve Bie, Foresters 1v 1049 
Ending (adj.) of blood are blown Before a never 

e blast, Harold ut i 395 

(s) Other reasons There be for this man’s e, Queen Mary tv iii 54 

His ¢ to the glory of their church. » Iv iii 327 

cetyl hee ol Foresters 1 i 204 

Thou speakest of the e of thy king. Queen Mary 1 v 327 

fast against our enemies and yours, a u ii 242 

Makes enemies for himself and for his king ; - m ii 399 

' Who will avenge me of mine enemies— ut ii 166 

But he was evermore mine e, bs vii 9l 

ee ee 2 Sot oe. Harold rv ii 31 

So perish all the enemies of Harold ! »  Vvib04 

So perish all the enemies of England ! » Vvibs4 

Be sweet to her, she has many enemies. Becket 1 i 404 

Is he thy e? Henry. He? who? ay! Rosamund. 

Thine e knows the secret of my bower. » mWi262 
To bless thine enemies—— Becket. Ay,mine,not Heaven’s.,, v ii 25 
Mine enemies barr’d all access to the boy. » Vii 451 
-— Role ig from your enemies. » Vili 24 

I am thy mortal e. ‘ The Cup 1 ii 330 

I was but wounded cog oy cole a panty ripgmelaalliata” ‘alcon 388 
day’s bright like a friend, but the wind east like 

an e. Prom. of May 1 80 
Sere woul t ive our enemies. < m 432 

ith his own and e’s blood— Foresters 11 i 32 


to e The long-withholden tribute : The 
powers of the house of Godwin Are not ¢i 
ndeTrie mightiest knight of France, Sir Hd T,— Becket x iii 748 


Edward might bequeath the crown Of 2, Queen Mary 1 ii 28 
; to yield His Church of EZ to the Papal wolf And ie 
Mary; 7 ” Iu 
or to wed with Spain Would treble Z— * 1v 76 
li Pe & 6; Joke mine oy, < tv 127 
ne. marry gee img» ee E hate him ? i et 
it E, or a party low, your answer. a Iv 
n- Guard m: dreams for E. x4 iv 154 
this be the ti king Of £, as Iv 255 
—after me ir of L; I v 286 
Would make our Z, France; Mary of Z, joining hands 
with vy Iv 297 
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England (continued) Heir of this E and the 
Netherlands ! 


Men of Kent; £ of E; 

all the rest of E bow’d theirs to the Norman, 

county or a shire, but of this F, 

ill be King, King of 2, my masters ; 
the mightiest man This day in EZ. 
her was the rightful heir Of 2, 


he 
and 
m 
or im) in any way This royal state of E, 
The Quen t Bor the Kentish Squire ? 


“Who knows?’ Iam for Z£. 

They are the flower of Z; set the gates wide. 

lest living Spain Should sicken at > E. 

I came to feel the pulse of FE, 

E now Is but a cbuck’d between France and Spain, ,, 

‘The Queen of E is delivered of a dead dog!’ ‘ 

Presenting the whole body of this realm Of E, 

This is the loveliest day that ever smiled On Z. 

But stretch it wider; say when £ fell. 

Perchance in £, loves her like a son. 

We reck not tho’ we lost this crown of E—Ay! tho’ 

it were ten E’s! 

Thou Christian Bishop, thou Lord Chancellor Of E ! 

What power this cooler sun of 2 hath 

She troubles F: that she breathes in E 

I cannot be True to this realm of Z 

made us lower our kingly flag To yours of EF. 

lower his flag To that of E in the seas of E. 

Being Queen of /, I have none other. 

he would weld France, £, Scotland, 

They say your wars are not the wars of E. ee 

The King of France the King of E too. * 

harm to E and to Rome, Than Calais taken. s 

out: let Z as of old Rise lionlike, " 

I do much fear that 2 will not care. * 

Suffer not That my brief reign in 2 be defamed fe 


Your Z£ is as loyal as m i ” 
remember what you said When last you came to EB? e 
Welcome to E! » 
What hinders but that Spain and Z join’d, » 
Spain would be £Z on her seas, and / Mistress of the 


Indies. 
E Will be the Mistress of the Indies yet a 
never merry world In £, since the Bible came among us. _,, 
It never will be merry world in £, < 
That never English monarch dying left Z so little. » 
—we will make £ great. Fe 
God save Elizabeth, the Queen of E! 
Yon grimly-glaring, treble-brandish’d scourge Of E! 
mean The doom of £ and the wrath of Heaven? 
bishops down from all Their thrones in E! 
is this pendent hell in heaven A harm to E ? 
he may tell thee, J am a harm to £. 
War , my son? is that the doom of E? 
For all the world sees it as well as E. 
but after I am gone Woe, woe to E! 
E loves thee for it. 
my father drove the Normans out Of E ?— 
Be there not fair woods and fields In FE? 
sons of Godwin Sit topmost in the field of Z, 
Griffyth I hated; why not hate the foe Of #? 
If he were King of F, I his queen, 
Should not # Love Aldwyth, 
Pronounced his heir of 2. 
Peace-lover is our Harold for the sake Of E’s wholeness— 
And bless the Queen of EZ. L 
a whale to a whelk we have swallowed the King of E. 
thine host in E when I went To visit Edward. 
know’st my claim on # Thro’ Edward’s promise: 
I want his voice in E for the crown, 
E our own Thro’ Harold’s help, 
Who shall be kings of Z. I am heir Of E : 
The choice of E is the voice of FE. William. 1 will be 
king of E by the laws, The choice, and voice of Z. 


ir in 
rs) ‘ 
Queen of £ or the rabble of Kent ? » 


England 


Queen Mary 1 vy 418 


Pr ey jl 
» Ir ii 124 


» 1 1 128 


England 900 English 
England (continued) Blowing for E, ha? Not yet. Harold nii152 England (continued) I have built a secret bower in E, 
Not ever fair for E ? » mii 258 é Becket Pro. 153 
for my mother’s sake I love your BF, » mii 269 And to her secret bower in L. » Pro. 184 
Then for my mother’s sake and E’s sake » mii2T4 Ay, ay, but swear to see toherin EZ, : » Pro, 191 
or whether E Be shatter’d into fragments. Harold. : from the side of Rome, An interdict on 
News from E ? ir ii 285 E—I will have My son Henry crown’d the 
Yea, yea, he would be king of E. » ~ 1 ii 369 Rae Fn thr g Sede ‘apal bolt may pass by E, » Pro, 223 
And for our Mother E ? » mii 425 I enry of Z, and Henry of EF dreamed that he 
And all thine EZ hath forgotten thee; » mii 443 loved me; : » Pro. 357 
he drove our good Normans out From 2, » mii 526 O thou Great Seal of E, Given me by my dear friend 5 
sat within the Norman chair A ruler all for 2— » mii 534 the King of E— ” 1i 336 
Why then the heir of Z, who is he ? ur ii 568 Barons meory: ab ph 5 Prnpet cles, aa 1 iii 336 
and a child, Will Z have him king ? m ii 573 Flung the Great of £ in pipe at » ‘Tilt 456 
romised that if ever he were king In 2. 1 ii 588 he might well have sway’d All £ under Henry, » Tilt 468 
ou art the mightiest voice in Z, man, 1 ii 618 Barons of F and of No y; , s riii 741 
Foremost in E and in Normandy; 1 ii 631 What say’st thou to the Chancel of B? - 1 i 226 
And thou be my vice-king in E. 1 ii 635 Dost thou know, my boy, what it is to be Chancellor i 
Ay, brother—for the sake of E—ay. rr ii 638 of E? : * mi 232 
Swear thou to help me to the crown of E. 1 ii 705 But E scarce would hold Y cay 3 mii 30 
I swear to help thee to the crownof E. . . A hundred of the wisest heads from £, » miilT2 
(repeat) Harold u ii 713, 722 pushed one way by the Empire and another by EZ, Bs mr ii 328 
Delay is death to thee, ruin to Z. Harold u ii 718 till the weight of y or the gold of F brings a 
When thou art home in Z, with thine own, » mii T28 one of them down to the dust— — » wr ii 364 
The wind is fair For E now... . » mii T6T Save for myself no Kome were left in EZ, - 1 ii 387 
for I am close to thee And E— ‘ miT I pom eg | former path For E£, i mii 456 
our dear E Is demi-Norman. = ut i 40 I came to E suddenl es mm i 86 
Our Tostig parted cursing me and E£; a m i 76 I should be back In £ ev’n for this. a mt iii 10 
He hath gone to kindle Norway against EZ, x ut i 80 My Lords of France and 2, My friend of Canterbury »  Driii 227 
Crying ‘ the doom of Z,’ and at once He stood - im i134 And so farewell until we meet in E. Becket, I fear, 
along the highest crying ‘ The doom of EZ !’— » milsT my liege, we may not meet in FE. » Driii 237 
Be there no Saints of E To help us » mri 220 Come, stay with us, then, Before you for E. » mriii 245 
he hath served me: none but he Can rule all Z. » mi244 thy life Was not one hour’s worth in » Uriii 251 
Not mean To make our E Norman. »  mri250 more wolves that he can tame in his woods of EZ, » ma ii 323 
rayer against the curse That lies on thee and EZ. » mi279 the wolves of 2 Must murder her one shepherd, » ari 343 
Who make thy good their own—all Z, Earl. » mris33l us move away! And thence to » mr iii 359 
whereby the curse might glance From thee and Z. » middd Of and belonging to the King of E, * rv ii 23 
thou be only King of the moment over EZ. » miibl * Eleanor of Aquitaine, Eleanor of 2! »  Iwii 241 
And well for thee and E—and for her— » mill My liege, the Queen of E. Henry. God’seyes! Eleanor. 
And given thy realm of £ to the bastard. » mii 154 Of £? Say of Aquitaine. am no Queen of Z. I 
thunder-cloud That lours on E—laughter ! » wrii 161 had dream’d I was the bride of Z, and a queen. Henry. 
but our help Is Harold, king of E. - will And,—while dream’d you were the of E— , vi9T 
Dane, Jute, Angle, Saxon, were or should be all One E, _,, viT9 Thomas, I would thou hadst return’d to E, a viil2 
To make all Z one, to close all feuds, » wild on a Tuesday pass’d From £ into bitter banishment ; 7‘ Vv ii 289 
one to rule All £ beyond question, beyond quarrel, » IWwildd such brawls and loud di » Vii 354 
For E, for thy poor white dove, »  1¥i230 Divide me from the mother church of 2, My Canterbury. ,, v ii 361 
Thou art nothing in thine Z, save for Norway, » Iv ii 22 Tho’ all the swords in Z flash’d above me i Vv ii 484 
To do the battle for me here in 2, = rv ii 70 Priest of God, Primate of FE. » wWitiie 
both have life In the large mouth of F, » Iwiii 74 St. Denis of France and St. of E. » viii 165 
namesake, when be ask’d for £? » Iii lll your Robin, all Z’s Robin, fights not for bimself but 
sons of those Who made this Britain Z, » Iv iii 154 for the people of F. Foresters 1 i 236 
The men that guarded E to the South » Iv iii 209 I would break t them all, like the King of E. ” 11 326 
The curse of EF! these are drown’d in wassail, ” Iv iii 223 according to the law and custom of the ki of E me T iii 67 
Holy Father Hath given this realm of Z'to the Norman. __,, vil3 But we leave our E? riii 92 
To do with E£’s choice of her own king ? ” vil9 There is no land like E capac Foresters 1 i 1, 5, 13, 17 
Should they not know free Z crowns herself ? ” vi48 And these will strike for Foresters wid? 
should the King of E waste the fields Of 2, »  vild4o To sing the songs of 2 » 823 
No Norman horse Can shatter E, n ¥i196 of Z Perchance this day may sink »« eee 
chanting that old song of Brunanburg Where Zconquer’d. ,, vi 216 e me King of all the discontent Of 2 ee 8 4°. 
our old songs are prayers for E too ! »n Vi223 one of those mercenaries that suck the blood of Z. » Bills 
I die for E then, who lived for E— »  Vi268 these Barons, Devils, that make this blessed Z hell. s mia 
I left our Z naked to the South »  vi289 What was this realm of 2, all the crowns » Iv 403 
not for myselfi—For E—yet not wholly— wo VSBOT I have been away from £ all these years, » Iv 816 
This memory to thee !—and this to EZ, » ¥vi827 English but took To the Z red and white. Queen Mary 1 v 18 
Thou hast been false to Z and to me !— »  Vvid49 Tam £q not Roman Emperor. * tv 503 
And not on thee—nor #—fall God’s doom! * vi370 E Garter, with great emeralds, Ee mi 84 
And thouart Z! Alfred Was Z. Ethelred was nothing. : and £ carrot’s better than Spanish licorice ; » Brigg 
E Is but her king, and thou art Harold! »  *SPSTS tell you that all Z heretics have tails. »  mri229 
Edith, if I, the last English King of E— »  Vi384 and for Gardiner! being E citizen, » mri 24 
The king of # stands between his banners. » V1486 being £ churchman How should he bear the headship 
So perish all the enemies of Z! » Vidd5 of the Pope? » mii 28 
Here fell the truest, manliest hearts of E. me Vv ii 59 Began to batter at your E C! » Wiv 186 
Why then of Z. Madam, fear us not. > v ii 96 there’s An old world E to the point. » wild 
When I visited 2, Some held she was his wife % vii 99 I know them heretics, but right E ones. ave aN ae 
Iam king of EZ, so they thwart me not, »  Viil96 to the intent That you ma your £ heritage. * vi133 
I would give her to thy care in Z Becket, Pro. 143 The scourge and butcher of their Z church. » Vii 106 


There somewhere an £ pulse in thee! Harold 11 ii 266 
Boy, thou hast forgotten That thou art £ » mii 45 
Thou art Z, Edward too is E now, ur i 28 
To Holy Peter in our £ isle! 11 i 207 
My mother is a Dane, and I am £; Iv i55 
ee ee a omnes © 7 tv ii 54 
or E Ironside ae t, or Knut who 
Dane Died EZ. .  Iwiii 53 
ry mda ish blood Might serve an end not E— . Iv iii 98 
B feet of £ or something more, . Iwill? 
Edith, if I, the last E King of England— » vised 
I do not hear our E war-cry. Fs viésl 
I held it with him in his Z halls, » vill 
And where is she? There in her E nest? Becket, Pro. 118 
Bec teng hawt pdag? a} gma * vil23 
That ever blossom’d on E isle. Foresters 1 ii 124 
There are no hearts like E hearts a ni3 
There are no wives like Z wives * mild 
There are no maids like E maids an milg 
the bravest Z heart Since Hereward the Wake, ” u i 686 
Nay, no Earlam I. I am £ yeoman. pe ut 131 
when Our Z maidens are their prey, 2 m 179 
oo tecy beg: dangers age es oo 
; can you it ary wi 
Word of God In EF! e m1 i 280 
said the Miserere Mei—But all in 2, mark you; - mm i 392 
Sepetensd es Tam Deguaiol, © * irdit 249 
am am oir eee 
Peters, you know ie Cathobe, but 2 »  Iwiii 567 
there phoag ranks To help battle. At 
are in ‘0 our a2 villo 
that our brave E sallied out f i + Vv ii 255 
one who fill’d All offices, all bishopricks with E— Harold 1 ii 535 
That art half E. Take them away! » vViil35 
fought men Like Harold and his brethren, and his guard 
Of EB. pe —N ~ w- wi 161 
Make them again one — Norman, 2; > 
Norman ; a » Vii lsd 
SEIS end: war ainy ground but mean et 
on nor an t E, » Or iii 261 
and your own name Of H sounds so E and 


, so old Prom. of May m1 610 
English-born Shame, shame, my masters! are you 


E-, Queen Mary 1 iii 70 
Englishman You are shy and like Englishmen, » wii 257 
Here swings a an E; e vi87 
Sailing from France, with thirty Engli . ie v i 285 
‘There are no men like Englishmen Foresters 11 i 7 
1 Malet, thy mother was an 2; Harold w ii 265 
We e you. Mary 1 iii 119 

(See Anew) £, | Lords. It is God’s 
the Holy s will, a Iv i 183 
The prison fare is good e for me = Iv ii 42 
old e To scare me into dreaming, ‘ what am I, ‘3 Iv ii 102 
E! Thou wilt not break it! Harold 1 ii 752 
wouldst hug thy Cupid till his ribs cracked—e of this. Becket, Pro. 505 

my lord, e! , iii 740 
E, my lord. Becket. More than e. » iii 749 

hey are e in-door. mii 91 
Ay, ay! King humbles himself e. > mii 185 
But art like e to make him thine. Eleanor. 

Becket is like e to make all his. 2 vil32 
their spites at Rome, Is like e to cancel them, The Cup 1i 92 
That is e¢, Farmer Dobson. Prom. of May 1 118 
E! Dora. It seem’d so; only there was left A 

second daughter, a i mt 769 

Enrich fee eee wk ber shadow | be Fup «it be 
Ensign I, bearing this great e, make it clear ecket 1 iii 

I must free m: from this e. Prom. of May 1 480 

Not for the seven toein? Queen Mary m1 ii 140 
‘How hard it is For the rich man to e into Pn 

1V iii 


Heaven ;’ ' ” 


901 


Eternal 
Enter (continued) Ah!—let hime. Nay, you need 
not go: : 


go: 
Why not? Let him e. 
Will ¢ on the larger golden age ; 


Queen io v iii 10 
The Cup a 39 
Prom. of May 1 590 


, 
Enter’d spirit of the twelve Apostles e Into thy making. Becket 1i 50 
There was a man just now that ¢ here ? Foresters 11 i 240 
Entertain’d Maintain’d, and ¢ us royally! Harold 1 ii 159 
Entertainment My lord, we thank you for your e. The Falcon 859 
I fear you scarce Will thank me for your e now. vs 882 


Entreat does your gracious Queen ¢ you kinglike ? 


Courtenay. ’Fore God, I think she e’s likea 
ebild. Queen Mary t iii 110 
Poor Wulfnoth! do they not e thee well? Harold 1 ii 404 
Madam, we will ¢ thee with all honour. »  Viil99 
5A pray et Seacdie Gny " Becket 1 iii 185 
s he may be present at our marriage. The Cwp u 248 
Entreaty ill plied him with e and reproach : Queen Mary rv iii 577 
Entrenchment A good ¢ for a perilous hour ! Harold ut i 363 
Entry - How can I come When you so block the e? Becket v iii 37 
Envied I ¢ Sinnatus when he married her. The Cup 1 i 129 
Envy Spite, ignorance, ¢, Yea, honesty too, Becket 11 i 100 
Enwomb’d The babe ¢ and at the breast is cursed, Harold v i 65 
Ephesian Artemis, Artemis, hear her, E Artemis! The Cup u 311 
Ephesus seven sleepers in the cave at E Have turn’d Harold 1 i 192 
Episcopari Nolo e Becket, Pro. 284 


Epitaph And, like the stone-cut e, Queen Mary rv iii 163 
Equal (adj.) I am not ¢ to it yet. Prom. of May 1 239 
We have heard Of thy just, mild, and ¢ governance; Harold mii 690 
Two sisters gliding at an e dance, Becket 1 iii 444 
Equal(s) neversince have met Hereforpureinnocence Prom. of May 1372 


shamed of her among The ladies, born his e’s. » mr582 
Equall’d Kose never blew that e such a bud. Queen Mary m1 i 373 
Eques £ cum pedite P: iatur ! Harold v i 529 
Equite Equus cum ¢ Dejiciatur! » vidT9 
Equus cum e¢. Precipitatur. » Vvi598 
Equity and golden provinces So that were done in e. Becket v ii 348 
Equus £ cum equite Dejiciatur ! Harold v i 519 
E cum equite ipitatur. » Vid98 
Err And there e’s; As he hath ever err’d Queen Mary tv i 30 
Err’d As he hath ever e thro’ vanity. ” wi3l 
I have ¢ with him; with him I have recanted. * Iv i 66 
Thought that I knew him, e thro’ love of him, Becket 1 iii 440 


Error Repentant of his ¢’s ? Queen Mary rv iii 22 


’Erse (horse) That beer be as good fur’e’s as men. Prom. of May u 315 
Esalas loons That cannot E from St. Paul, Queen Mary 1 i 281 
Escape (See also Scape) Much less shall others in 
like cause e, * Iv iii 63 
Who will be martyr when he might e. Becket v ii 280 
Escaped (See also Scaped) Danaé has e again Her tower, 
and her Acrisius— » 11895 
She hath e The Cup 1 iii 121 


This is my son but late e from prison, Foresters 11 i 460 
Gone, like a deer that hath e thine arrow! Rodin. 
What deer when I have mark’d him ever yet £ 
mine arrow ? 
charge you that ye keep This traitor from e. 


» 1v 60 
Escaping Becket v ii 511 
Eshtree (ash-tree) wheere the big e cuts athurt it, 


Prom. of May mi 94 


Especial A token of His more e Grace; Queen Mary m1 iii 170 
Our old friend Cranmer, Your more e love, : ur iv 418 
Essex she sas passing Some chapel down in E, tv 40 
Established For yet the faith is not ¢ there. 1 1v 109 
Estate (condition) bland And affable to men of all e’s, ur vi 81 
offal of the city would not change Z’s with him; # Iv iii 78 
(property) that holdest thine e’s In fee and vs 
barony Becket 1 iii 674 
Esteem’d Who not alone e it honourable, Queen Mary 1 ii 209 
Estimation Doth not the fewness of anything make the ry, 
fulness of it in e? Becket ut iii 303 


Queen Mary 11 iv 380 


Eternal The Z Peter of the changeless chair. 
1 Harold ux ii 75 


our grim Walhalla, Z war, ‘ 
wing’d souls flying Beyond all change and in the 


e distance » Uriil0l 
Who stands aghast at her e self Becket u ii 404 
Then with one quick short stab—e peace. The Cup titi 124 
and smile At bygone things till that e peace. = 1 iii 173 


Ethelred 


Ethelred (King of Saxon England, 979-1016) Alfred Was 
England. EF was nothing. 
ave = You do not own The bodily presence in 


Harold v i 374 


E, Queen Mary 1 ii 44 
Eucharistic and retract That £ doctrine in your book. " tv ii 81 
Europe I am the noblest blood in 2, Madam, ” tiv 85 

lord of more land Than any crown in E, Becket ¥ i 30 
oaks, Gnarl’d—older than the thrones of FE! Foresters m1 93 
Eva (daughter of Farmer Steer) an’ Miss Dora, an’ Miss 

E, an’ all! Prom. of May 1 11 
Foalks says he likes Miss E the best. > 125 
Beant Miss E gone off a bit of ’er looks 132 
I haven’t seen £ yet. Is she an re in the garden ? 146 
He’s been arter Miss FE, haan’t he ? ’ 1121 
E told me that he was taking her likeness. He’s an 

artist. ” 1126 
Hey’ ony 0’ ye seen E? Dobson. Noi, Mr. Steer. i 13138 
I likes ’im, and £ likes im. EF can do owt wi’ ’im; 

look for ’im, EZ, “ 1 436 
Jealous of me with E! Is it so? ie 1471 
My sweet E, Where have you lain in ambush 1 543 

ell, E! va. Oh, Dora, Dora, re 1 766 
Fonder of poor E—like everybody else. * m1l 
I hallus gi’ed soom on ’em to Miss E at this timeo’ year. ,, nm 16 
fur Miss E, she set the bush by my dairy winder - nly 
I take them, then, for E’s sake. son. E's saike. 

Yeas. Poor r gel! pe nm 29 
or you may find me at the bottom of the river—E.’ ” 1 88 
Poor E! O my God, if man be only A willy-nilly * um 261 
How often have I stood With Z here! 7 m1 297 
E! Dora. E! Harold. What are you? u 356 
You knew Z, then ? mi 367 
Dear E Was always thought the prettier. n 378 
tell me anything of our sweet E n in her brighter 

girlhood, a mt 520 
E’s eyes thro’ hers—A spell upon me! Surely I 

loved Z More than I knew! nm 641 
if ye be goin’ to sarve our Dora as ye sarved our E— u 692 
now that you have been brought to us as it were from 

the grave, dearest FE, » 11 236 
to saéy he’s browt some of Miss Z’s roses for the sick 

laid y to smell on. m1 347 
E, why did you write ‘Seek me at the bottom of the 

river’? a mr 363 
E has come home. i mi 442 
Be not so cast down, my sweet L. mr 468 
You know her, Z. Harold. E! 1 663 
O she has fainted. Sister, Z, sister ! ut 672 

Eve if I had been Z i’ the garden I shouldn’t ha’ minded 
the apple, Becket mm i 139 


Even (adj.) a jest In time of danger shows the pulses e. Queen Mary 11 ii 357 
Even (s) Good e, my —— Gurth. Good e, 
gentle Edith. ith. Good e, Gurth. Harold mx ii 116 
yet I think these oaks at dawn and e, Foresters rv 1067 
Evening When back he comes at e hath the door 
Event to compose the e In some such form 
stay Yet for awhile, to shape and guide the e. ‘ v i304 
And the e—our fallows till’d, Becket t iii 375 
Ever (See alsoIver) who am your friend And e faithful 
counsellor, Queen Mary 1 v 135 
Ever-closing who dream’d as blanketed In e-c fog, < mi ii 21 
Ever-jarring ¢-j Earldoms move To music and in order— Harold nm ii 760 
Everlasting Open, ye e gates! The King is here !— Queen Mary m1 ii 183 


Ever-rising Beneath an e-r sun—I see him— The Cup u 535 

Ever-shining There—league on league of e-s shore » 1533 
Every Parliament can make ¢ true-born man of us a 

bastard. Queen Mary 1i 27 

Skips e way, from levity or from fear. ».  TRT17O 


That e morning of your Majesty May be most good, 


is e morning’s prayer Pe tv 100 
He is e way a lesser man than Charles ; a 1 v 330 
but ¢ parish tower Shall clang and clash alarum as 

we pass, » i228 
In e London street a gibbet stood. ” mit 
Certain I had heard that e Spaniard carries a tail » Wri223 


Excommunicate 
Every (continued) ¢ Spanish priest will tell you that 
all English heretics have tails. Queen Mary ut i 228 
Do here absolve you and deliver you And e one of you, ,, mt iii 
and from all and ¢ censure, Judgment, a wt iii 217 
Seeing there lie two ways to ¢ end, ra mi iv 
e tongue Alters it ing, till it spells and speaks » mv 35 
Ghat Gi tacthes fo Begland Io lie and fangs to 6 ; 
rebel birth % mi vi 51 
And ¢ sdul of man that breathes Ps mt vi 107 
And for thy soul shall masses here be sung By e priest ; 
in Oxford. tv iii LOL 
Good pores, man at Senet deat ioe ees m Iv iii 156 
In ¢ article of the Catholic faith, And ¢ syllable taught 
us by our Lord, rv iii 230 
Let ¢ craft that carries sail and Steer toward Calais. _,, v ii 275 
when our good hive Needs ¢ sting to save it. Harold tv i 18 
# man about his king Fought like a king; » Iv ii 56 
E man about his king Fell w stood. v ii 181 
when ¢ doorway blush’d, Becket 1 iii 346 
When ¢ baron ground his blade in blood ; » 1iii 349 
a ne Incurr’d as Chancellor. ,, pb ft 
¢ thread of thought Is broken ere it joins— » Va 
I am sure of being ¢ way malign’d. The Cup 1ii 241 
I would that ¢ man feast to-day rs m1 225 
for I’ve been on my knees ¢ day for these half 
years The Falcon 184 
The blossom had open’d on ¢ : Prom. of May 1 42 
po wiry eg sagen: Paley pes * bop 
might wn everyway e gust wrec » mm 
is always a- us that e man, Foresters 1 i 95 
Softly ! softly! there may be a thief in e bush. » i868 
for being ¢ inch a man I e inch of a woman. fa m 63 
Ay, for old Much is ¢ inch a man. ~ Iv 289 
And loves and dotes on ¢ dingle of it. » Iv 390 
Everyway (SeealsoEvery) Her ghost is ¢ about me 
bere. Prom, of May 1 353 
might be Blown e with every gust and wreck * mi 536 
Evil (adj.) She bath harken’d ¢ counsel—ah! Queen Mary v 154 
but last night An e dream that ever came and went— JZ. 1ii 70 
with thy will that I Proceed against thine e 
councillors, Becket 1x iii 209 
It may be they were e councillors. » mr iii 216 
Whose e¢ song far on into the night iS v ii 208 
I fear some strange and ¢ chance Coming upon me, The Cup riii 74 
It bears an e savour women, riii 86 


Eviig)  urzing Olall thoes that have flow’d Qusen Shang ia 
(s i e’s that have upon us; en Mary 11 iv 
The Church's e is not a8 the King’s, = ‘mm iv 


kingly touch that cures the e May serve to charm the 


tiger Harold 1 i 152 
E for good, it seems, Is oft as childless of the good as ¢ 
Schiaacee” Ingratitud bor pee 156 
titude, Injustice, #-t, Labour-in-vain. en vii 
Evolution wien the man, the Cd a. fear ay 1 585 
Ewe-lamb black sheep baaed to the miller’s e-1, Becket 1 ivy 163 
‘El,el, lam 7 the dam.’ a: See 
Exalt nates bow. vor ly you e your head ! » Vii454 
Example must die, For warning and e. Queen Mary rv iii 52 
Take therefore, all, e by this man, ‘s tv iii 59 
With most e willingness, 1 will; a mi vy 214 
Fourthly, to those that own e wealth, a tv iii 201 
Some hollow-hearted from e¢ age— Loresters 111 96 
Exceedingly 1 wish you and your ladyship’s father a most 
e morning. » 11800 
Look at the hilt. What e workmanship. Becket rv ii 315 
Excess Nature’s moral Against e. * 11374 
Against the moral e No physical ache, p 11 381 
his fond e of wine Springs from the loneliness : mr i 38 
Excessive seeing they were men Defective or e, at irs 
Exchange we will say—e them For your—for your— The Falcon 730 
Exchequer the realm is poor, The e at neap-tide: Queen Mary 1 v 121 
I am sorry my ¢ runs so low I cannot help you Foresters 1 ii 272 
Excommunicate No man without my leave shall e my 
tenants or my household. Becket. Pro. 30 


—saT 


Excommunicate 903 


ee lone Ab! Thomas, ¢ them all! wecket t iii 573 
Smite the sheep and the shepherd will e thee » Liv 228 
More like is he to e me. ; »  mi2TO 
ee | 2 emcomenunlontion, u i 283 
thou wouldst ¢ the King v ii 90 
or v ii 141 
How Iehimthen? Rosamund. And wilt thou 
e him now ? v ii 154 
to e The whom he chose to crown his son ! v ii 398 
What! he ¢ all the world ? v ii 466 
Because thou wast born ¢ v ii 472 
Excommunicated My have not ¢ him ? v ii 130 
to absolve the bishops you have ¢ vii3T7 
I should be grateful—He hath not e me vii 471 
Excommunicating The King condemns your e— y ii 318 
Excommunication heart would excommunicate His « 1 i 285 
To blast realms with e And interdict. ” nr ii 52 
Excuse must himself, ¢ himself; The Cup u 115 
Execrable With ing e eyes, Glared at the citizen. Queen Mary 0 ii 67 
Execrating With ¢ eyes, Glared at the citizen. a ae 
Execute let me ¢ the vengeance of the Church upon them. Foresters 1v 915 
Execution to the saving of their souls, Before e. Queen Mary rv ii 195 
Exeter Deans Of Christchurch, Durham, E, and ells— ‘ 1ii9 
——— be e To the Lord Cardinal co 
‘ mm iii 
Exhort £ them to a pure and virtuous life ; e rv ii T7 
Exigency But help her in this e, 7 niils 
I cannot help you in this e; Foresters 1 ii 273 
Exile (s) I know a set of e’s over there, Queen Mary mi 155 
~_ from the e’s To spare the life - 
5 a vi 
orc tamey) teeta of the foreign e’s - Iv i193 
condemn blameless ¢ ?— Becket 11 ii 396 
*Tis not the King who is guilty of mine e, » mii 41d 
Send back again those e’s of my kin mi iii 186 
On a Tuesday from mine ¢ I return’ » vii 293 
Exile (verb) me from the face of e 1 iii 43 
2 His turtle builds; his e is our adit: cs mi ii 7 
E of the rack from day to day, Queen Mary rv iii 437 
one step in the dark Our e, tha 
amazes us, The Cup 1i 218 
Expedient And all our loving subjects, most e. Queen Mary 1 ii 211 
It is e for one man to die, * rv iii 17 
_ which our Queen And Council at this present deem 
it not E to be known. * Iv iii 57 
And all the heap’d e’s of life, Becket 1i 154 
See Self-exposure 
your Father must be now in ¢ old age. Prom. of May 1 400 
Bre a _, Due from his castles of Berkhamstead and E Becket i iii 629 
judge with my own e’s Queen Mary ri 
with his fast-fading e’s Fixt hard on mine, 5 1 ii 30 
and deep-incavern’d e’s Half fright me. be 1 iv 267 
es ey baby <'s bave seated on, % Iv9 
take mine e’s, mine , But do not lose me Calais s Iv 127 
into some more costly stone Than ever blinded e * Iv 371 
what, have you e’s, ears, brains ? ’ mi 96 
With ex i e’s, Glared at the citizen . 1 ii 67 
Were e’s So bashful that you look’d no higher : = mi i 64 
and when her innocent ¢’s were bound, » uri 405 
Wore in mine e’s the green of Paradise » mii 18 
Fine e’ a te— » I iv 337 
I read his honest horror in his e’s. F ur v 61 
And warble those brief-sighted e’s of hers ? » Im vild5 
eee ire: noe his « hold your own ; = 1v i104 
am ashamed to lift my e’s to heaven, »  Iviii 127 
His e was like a soldier’s, whom the general Iv iii 304 
Tell her to come and close my dying e’s, . v ii 600 
Mine e’s are dim: what hath she written ? * vvl 
I swear it, By mine own e’s— ay pts in4 
There a gleaming grimness in e’s, _ arn 
He tore their e’s out, sliced their hands away, » mii 389 
Tear out his ¢’s, And him into prison. ° Wii 491 
Thine ‘ifs’ will sear thine e’s out—ay. » Wii 626 
whose e Saw them sufficient. » mrii 66 
I saw it in s »  Vvi368 
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Face 
Eye (continued) God’se’s! I know all that— Becket, Pro. 148 
God’s e’s! what a lovely cross! » fro. 371 
for thine ¢’s Glare stupid-wild with wine. a 1i 213 
He had good e’s! Pa 1ii 38 
He all but pluck’d the bearer’s e’s away. mn 1iii 11 
God’s e’s! I had meant to make him all but king. fe 1 iii 464 
The King’s ‘ God’s e’s !’ come now so thick and fast, 1 iii 609 


by God’s e’s, we will not have him crown’d. Pe nii3 


Church alone hath e’s—and now I see - U ii 436 
was a pity to blindfold such e’s as mine, je 1 i 127 
was a dare-devil in his e—I should say a 
Becket. a m1 iii 89 
father’s ¢ was so tender it would have called » mii 101 
as to the young crownling himself, he looked so 
in the e’s, » wuriii 109 
King out their e’s Who anger him, pa rv ii 406 
disciplines that clear the spiritual e, J vi43 
RA , the Queen of England. Henry. God’se’s! _,, v i98 
rch! the Church! God’s e’s! ra vi 217 
bust of Juno and the brows and e’s Of Venus; The Cup 1i121 
What follows is for no wife’s ¢’s. » Xii 231 
Li Ego our ¢’s,—our hearts, » ii 4l2 
— icles ball wapdacsr sf eli mesg coleman Pe: a m19 
a-spreading to ca‘ e for a dozen year, ti 
ieart on eit The Falcon 100 
The pleasure of his e’s—boast of his hand— te 221 
That bright inheritor of Page e’s—your boy ? ° 306 
i’ the poorch as soon as he clapt e’s of ’er. Prom. of May 1 23 
Under your e’s, Miss Dora. ” 189 
And your e’s be as blue as— ” 191 
voice a-shaikin’, and the drop in ’er e. = 1m 130 


Eva’s e’s thro’ hers—A spell upon me ! a m 641 
hath the fire in her face and the dew in her e’s. Foresters 1 i 167 


Would you cast An ¢ of favour on me, og) Re 
How close the Sheriff 'd into thine e’s! » ri 253 
That if I cast an ¢e of favour on him, » rii26l 
Elf, with spiteful heart and e, » WiilT2 
Not an e to 5 » miilsl 
Robin, the sweet light of a mother’s e, : v2 
Mine ¢ most true to one hair’s-breadth of aim. » Iv 694 
I cannot meet his e’s. nw 3 720 
Eyebrow Why do you lift your e at me thus? Queen Mary m1 vi 102 
Eyed See Far-eyed 
Eyeless — and e, prison’d— Harold 1 ii 496 
Eyelid Mine amulet . This upon thine e’s, “ 1 ii 125 
kiss that charms thine e’s into sleep, - 1 ii 140 
Eyeshot and keep me still In ¢ » mii 242 


Eyesight play The William with thine e and thy tongue. ,, Vi27 


Becket rv ii 285 
Has lost his health, his e, even his mind, Prom. of May m 767 


F 


Fa I would dance too. F, Ja, la, f la, la. 
Faiice (face) plow straait as a line right i’ the f o’ the 


Foresters 1 ii 59 


sun, Prom. of May 1 370 
—then a2 agedn i’ the f o’ the sun. i 1372 
thaw the feller’s gone and maade such a litter of hisf. _,, mt 589 
she niver knawed ’is f when ’e wur ’ere afoor; » um 606 


Fable There is a pleasant f in old books, ; 
Face (s) (See also Faiice, Janus-faces, Long-face) wilt 
thou see the holy father Murdered before thy f? Queen Mary 1 iii 65 
Is this the f of one who prays the tyrant ? » rv 194 


Madam, methinks a and a haughty. - 1v 197 
Show me your f’s! » Iv 307 
piled his bac ee pa re fe a ni aaa 

ere was a young mother, Her f on flame, a nii 
The colour play’d into her f, * mii 321 
thro’ that dim dilated world of hers, To read our f’s; __,, 1 ii 326 
before the Queen’s f Gardiner buys them With 

Philip’s gold. + uri 143 
there’s the f coming on here of one Who knows me. A m1 i 470 
Pole has the Plantagenet f, » iv 334 


Face 904 Fair 


Se I have but sbown a loathing f Facile be f to my hands. Now is my time. Becket, Pro. 218 
nematic! Facility translated that hard heart into our Provencal 
fis he ths iness tics Gomes lane Iv iii 4 ies, » Pro, 381 
wash’d his hands and all his f therein, » Iv iii 338 to spare us the hardness of your ? ‘ » _ Pro, 386 
and look upon my f, Not on the comet. Harold 1i26 Faction arr ton fw ostig, Harold rv i172 
I cannot read the / of heaven ; - 21 Our anti-Roman f The Cup x ii 197 
He con bes teed King’s / oo hie cols. Stigand. Ay, {have “i nt Roman f »  rii 201 
there the king’s f is power, atte daughters and the wives of your 
Bb ft tye. Sos I may say Ev’n to their f’s, » 11 ii T8T Foresters 1v 699 
The rosy f, and down-silvering beard, » mi46 Fade f Into the deathless hell which is their doom parades =e 174 
turn not thou Thy f away, . urii 40 we f and are forsaken— ii 874 
The rosy f and long down-silvering beard— . 1¥i261 Faded Flower,she! Half /! tiv 61 
he hath risen again—he bares his » Vid5T this f ribbon was the mode In Florence ten years back. The Falcon 421 
how he fells The mortal copse of /’s! » Vvid89 blossom of his youth, Has f, falling fruitless— Prom. of May m 334 
They have so maim’d and murder’d all his f » ViiTT Fading (See also ) Omy sick boy! My daily 
I left him with on his f— Becket, Pro. 396 Horio, The Falcon 236 
Her f was but the back methought » Pro. 469 Faggot then, who lights the f? Not the full faith, Queen Mary mix be TA 
armed wy hy ete dbcges mens ao 1 iii 43 Last night, I dream’d the f’s were alight, tv 
way his f was stormy-red— » iii 820 Will my f’s Be wet as his were ? Fi rv 238 
the Gretel of nga a my f— » iii 457 bind a score All in one f, snap it over knee, Harold wv i 58 
ei cia ee ie tiv 99 Faggot-bend Snap not the f-6 then. » Wwidé 
faithful f of heaven— . wilél Fail Tf Where he was fullest: Queen Mary 11 i 55 
tite oer the brows—clear innocence ! » 11195 phew) ber odlanwe Js Harold tv iii 79 
who hath withstood two Kings to their f’s for the Solders a race ee The Cup 1 ii 163 
honour of God. » mii 276 Lest he should f to pay marks Foresters tv 454 
poy pre aa ent flo Bad wet Mody ge wo sca »  2ii381 Fail’d Few things have f to which I set my will. Queen Mary m1 ii 22 
of I coukin’s look, your ledyship i” the » mri196 Wyatt was a good soldier, yet he f, a mr i 132 
and to read the f’s of men at a great . mriii 8 thay phe ing ag has f— The Cup 1 522 
ran a twitch across seu hie f on who Ghaehl ange » mm iii 94 We ever f to light upon thy son. Foresters 1v 984 
and once he strove to hide his f, » muriiil04 Failing F her, ay Laid, Cele aanie t Queen Mary 1 iv 94 
his fine-cut f phe and beaming with all that courtesy ,, mriiil4l Failure but f it may be Of all we aim’d at. Becket 1 i 382 
scared the red tom your f Into your heart ? » iiT4 Fain Make me full f to live and die a maid. Queen Mary v iii 98 
T will hide my f, B Blacken and gipsyfy it; » 1 vii99 Faint I am somewhat f With our long talk. A i v 520 
Nay, what f’s  eoubes e yoel = v i201 I am f with fear that you will come no more. ee vi30 
These arm’d men in the city, these fierce f’s— . viii4 vote ae eee at ee 
We will not have him slain before our f. » — Vili 55 f agein 11 266 
shun To meet her f to f at once ! The Cup 1i 59 2 ghostly hom ene omega | a ae ” *, mri 873 
brows and eyes Of Venus ; f and form unmatchable ! »  4i122 Tam f and a. Leave me. mm i 208 
She—no, not ev’n m f- ae ‘clit Iam very f. I must lie down. Prom. of May ur 472 
Who are with him? I see no f that knows me. « | 31388 ‘I am f for your honey, my sweet.’ ‘oresters 1v 15 
In the full f of all the Roman camp ? » ©ii 269 Move me no more! Pam sick and f with pain! » Iv 599 
Only one, he perhaps mistaken in the f. »  Lii843 Fainted rlpongh os Sister, Eva, sister ! Prom. of May u1 672 
His f was not malignant, and he said » tii451 Fair phe) Poy Queen Mary tiv 9T 
ambition, vide So'bloat and redden his Eee MS m 170 left about oosely-scatter’d jewels, in f order, Ss mi 28 
reap ng. pacer fore: Aretha * uw 175 As f and white as Is ; * mii 16 
f of an and the heart of a—t! a ay pers The Falcon 86 were much amazed find as f a sun as might have 
a, * te La mere Spgarbage) WET ; flash’d by un ii 22 
him—he never spares me to my f! Filippo. No se pn ommend se a i 
my lord, I never spare your lordship to your lord- » mvil6d 
Shien mr nsermauantem = oh eae ee : as 
nor to your ’s f again, ” ow a ” vi 
pecan rat ye wed head RK bok eben es = - island star bis fine f mi “i 
co! in her f; * ere you in n, tl gossamer |— me ¥ iii 
perch har Sparen taper 5 ” 648 Teste oki ewes ab fe tien - = vv 28 
eee ee ee Be there not f woods and fields In England ? Harold 1 i 261 
Prom. of May 1 487 Then fling mine own f person in the gap A sacrifice to 
Her bight net anes eto dome upon me ei u Harold, » ii 202 
ever show his f among us, at 1 423 then a f life And bless the Queen of England. . ii 206 
pepe yt eee the way, ‘% mi 367 Earl, wilt thou fly m falcons this f day? . wii l46 
‘Go home ; 2? baal Y hecta’s the beast x f to deh % mm 389 So thon, f triend. wil take them easily. » mii 207 
I will ive thee a buffet on the f. Foresters 1 i 146 Not ever f for land ? . mii 268 
hath the fire in her f and the dew in her eyes. # 1i 167 Obey him, speak n fs » mii 318 
How she looks up at him, how she holds her f! te 1ii 145 oO him f, Harold, for thine own sake. » mii 395 
Why wearest thou thy cowl to hide thy f? es 1 ii 207 Look not amazed, f earl! » mii 494 
bounden by a vow not to show his f, rm 1 ii 237 The wind is f For land now. . . » mii 766 
I hate hidden #’s. (repeat) » 1 ii 245, 251 at yeasene poate greeting of my bride! » Ivili 46 
and old f’s Press round us, and warm hands a Tiiil9 Good royal customs—had them written f Becket 1 iii 416 
Her f is thine, and if thou be as gentle ” ir i 480 j pages child to fondle ! >. mia 
Wilt thou embrace thy sweetheart ’fore my f? ” mii 29 F Sir, a day to you! The Cup 1i 188 
Never Ob before his f. n 1 ii 133 Leaving your f Marian alone here. Foresters 1 ii 154 
For ever buzzing at your lady’ vey. 1v ll There are no wives like English wives So f and chaste 
It is not he—his f—tho’ very like— i Iv 177 as they be. % mil6 
And serw look aek <o Gomes 6 oe? Iv 887 Fare you well, f lady ! A um 243 
ind — al tire eke Becket 11 ii 165 but see f play otek howe Sir Richard— ” Iv 98 
Faced -faced, Red-faced But thou art f as ever, my sweet sister, » av LOIT 


Fairer 905 Fall 


is far f than myself. Queen Marytv 72 Faith (continued) Loyally and with good f, my lord 
atria he Gucet Bagenhall. No f for her Archbishop ? Becket 1 iii 278 
jewels. = m1 i 92 with all that loyalty and good f Thou stil] » iii 281 
5 and the flowers Are all the f. Becket, Pro. 117 Mail’d in the perfect panoply of f, » vii 494 
Fairest but of this England, in whose crown our Kent Die for a woman, what new f is this ? The Cup 1 iii 67 
is the f jewel. Queen Mary 11 i 163 learnt at last that all His old-world f, Prom. of May 1 332 
Be anes mae meme Foul Becket v ii 202 —will he ever be of one f with his wife ? * mi 178 
__ Who art the f flower of maidenhood Foresters 1 ii 123 Beware, man, lest thou lose thy f in me. Foresters 1 ii 179 
Fair-hair’d little f-h Norman maid Lived in my mother’s on the f and honour of a king land is his again. ‘e rv 851 
house : Becket vii 259 Faithful who a friend And ever f counsellor, Queen Mary 1 v 135 
Fairly ay would know if you be f served, Queen Mary'v iii 20 that I live die That true and f bride of Philip— _,, mr iy 43 
eg a t’s here? Adead batinthe fring— Foresters 0 ii 93 Your f friend and trusty councillor. 24 1v i89 
A e of them and of their f Queen— ~ mild Have done my best, and as a f son, pe viill7 
F realm is breaking down m ii 134 herself should see That king’s are f to their marriage vow. Becket 1 ii 78 
there comes a deputation From our finikin f nation. » mii l45 Af traitress to thy royal fame. a DaLeor 
Fairy (8) wish before the word Is man’s — Queen Mary 1 iv 240 ane Ges hed tee heaven— » milél 
I thought if I followed it I should the fairies. and be to Rome More f than a Roman. The Cup 1 i 103 
Eleanor. I am the f, pretty one, a good f to This very day the Romans crown him king For all his 
thy mother. Becket rv i 24 f services to Rome. fe um 65 
There are good fairies and bad fairies, oi Wis Our Antonius, Our f friend of Rome, ¥ u 244 
can’t sleep sound o’ ni because of the bad fatries. » Iwi8l I will be f to thee till thou die. «330 
Iam her good f. @G But you don’t look like a Faithless Break thine alliance with this f John, Foresters tv 323 
good f. Mother does. . Ivi34 Falaise The F byblow! Harold tv iii 174 
And leave you alone with the good f. ». Ivii6l Falcon wilt thou fly my f’s this fair day ? » _32ii 146 
She may have lighted on your fairies here, Foresters 11 i 496 Bird-babble for my f! Let it pass. The Falcon 38 
ee ns oes barat He gindos— »  miildl Just gone To fly his f. : x. 210 
came some evil f at my birth » wmiild8 is f, and I come to ask for his f, a 219 
Evil f! do you hear? » wmiillé his f Ev’n wins his dinner for him in the field. » 230 
We be fairies of the wood, mii 118 How can I ask for his f? 4 234 
When the f slights the crown. » mii 135 ‘Get the Count to give me his f, » 242 
And now be skipping in their f-r’s, es 1m i 497 How can I, dare I, ask him for his f? » 264 
ecu pees sno © scandal to the f, Queen Mary 1 ii 53 and once you let him fly your f. : a otf 
long div: in itself, and sever’d from the f, a 1 iii 22 His F. I ae Myf! Ps . Yes, your f, Federigo ! » 840 
Bonner, who hath lain so long under bonds for the f— = 1 iii 36 Nothing but my brave bird, my noble f, = 874 
Art thou of the true f, fellow, a 1iii45 Faleonry The full-train’d marvel of all f, Seton 
7 No, being of the true f with myself. i. Iv 74 pl and f Of heresy to the pit: Queen Mary mt iv 141 
. Ber ees 2 ae I ball f ~ t " 35 ag a the f of ‘Tost on beck sem i at de i468 
5 8 some s . &> forgot < ni t means of Tostig from his earldom, arold 1 i 
Good f, I was too sorry for the woman = mi 57 Except it be a soft one, And undereaten to the f. i Ee eS 
All no f, no courage ! »  mil4dd Do you still suffer from your f in the hollow 
; Be cee, oo saver of the J. “A mm ii 82 lane ? Prom. of May ut 241 
And f in Christ; » mii 122 She said ‘ It’s the f of the year, ; Foresters 1v 24 
a centre of the living f. » wmriil55 Fall(verb) Hast poe aee ones Eager i Sig polaoe Queen Mary 1 iii 1 
, * ee eee cece es ea » mii l6d No—being traitor Her head will f: Pe tv 60 
His shall clothe the world that will be his, »  mriilso let Rebellion Roar till throne rock, and crown f. » wilds 
3 f that seem’d to droop will feel your light, » IWiv22 hoped to f Into the henge: ves of fealty, » Wii 263 
3 track of the true f Your lapses are far seen. » MMiv94 ike dogs that set to wa their master’s gate, F, » Driv 3ll 
7 For yet the f is not established there. » div 109 a aa That it may f to-day ! ow eee EBT 
because to persecute Makes a f hated, and is further- If war sh f between yourself and France ; = Vid 
more No witness of a perfect f » iv 1l6 So from a clear sky f’s thunderbolt ! » vililld 
; Not the full f, no, but the lurking doubt. » iv 124 Come f not foul on me. Harold 1 i 460 
When f is wavering makes the waverer pass » Div 157 see confusion f On thee and on thine house. » mii 489 
call they not The one true f, a loathsome idol-worship ? » Itiv 219 My was ged yh as fast as my tears f, » uri 166 
accuse you of indifference To all f’s, all religion; » Driv 224 F, cloud, and fill the house— : » mri190 
the Queen, the Holy Father, The f itself. » mviss And on it f’s the shadow of the priest; : » mii 70 
the f and honour of a » Ur vi 254 If the king f, may not the kingdom f? Butif If, If, ne wises 
ave you remain’d in the true ic f I left you If If, I f—The doom of God! » vildd 
in? Cranmer. In the true Catholic f, a Iv ii 17 I cannot f into a falser world— Shere 
confess Your f before all hearers ; - Iv ii 80 And not on thee—nor England—f God’s doom ! »  vi370 
I would seem Dead or half-drown’d, ‘i tv ii 96 F’s—and another f’s. ; » vi500 
) ‘gba back into the ancient f; »  Iviildd No, daughter, no—they f behind the horse— » VWiddd 
gee phar ‘ou to try f by fire— » Iii 153 As thine own bolts that f on crimeful heads » vidé6d 
palpate i not help ‘The of the f; »  Ivii 185 Charged with the weight of heaven wherefrom they f! » vidé68 
poet be f sight of all with m. Iv iii 28 They f on those within the palisade ! » _Vvi 668 
‘our true undoubted f, that all may hear. wo av R14 As seeming his, not mine, and f abroad. Becket, Pro. 228 
to you my very f Without all colour. »  Iviii 225 God make not thee, but thy foes, f. Becket. I fell. 
In every article of the Catholic f, »  Iviii 230 Why f? Why did Hesmiteme? What? Shall ‘ 
No fy earners ey Lord! j »  Iviii 458 I f offi—to please the King once more ? ” 1ild7 
_ Died in the true f j ") vii 518 Thou canst not f that way. : is 1illd 
sunk rocks; no passionate f— » Vvv9a3 ‘When a bishoprick f’s vacant, the King, »  Tiii 100 
Pray’d me to her debts, and keep the F’; a v v 258 When thieves f out, honest men— » | xav,ti 
What’s up is f, what’s down is heresy. Harold 1 i 84 When honest men f out, thieves— ye peta ells 
et to us, in ee » Wii 200 Shame f on those who gave it a dog’s name— *: mi 141 
runs thro’ all the f’s of all the world. » mri 352 the sea-creek—the petty rill That f’s into it— “S 11 ii 295 
the f’s Of this grown world of ours, » ii 64 Devil’s ‘¢f Thou wilt f down and worship me.’ » Ir ili 286 


Fall 906 
Fall — (continued) I could f down, and worship thee, mee F of to-day is infamy to-morrow ; Infamy 
' Becket 11 iii 288 ag fant yt Becket 11 i 103 
Go. 7 See that you do not f in. Go. tv ii 59 ies say that should be royal. » milodg 
world allows I oo es Bee eee vi39 py CL phe forma pmsl: ay | ; Foresters tv 480 
Ready to f at ’s word or yours— v ii 486 Familiar Yea, some f spirit must have help’d him. , 
T hhooad he Mame, 7 is tributary crown may f to you. The Cup 1i 97 William, Woe knave to thy f and to thee! Harold 1x ii 679 
So f’s the throne of an hour. mm 486 Be we not of the f? be we not a-supping with the 
erg eend empha a ir tary| pean Prom. of ay m 342 head ef the f ? Becket 1 iv 178 
But for the slender pane. oi F into ruin. Xi for I am related to the dead man’s f. Pee. Maa 
I f before thee, clasp Thy knees. Foluters 11 608 It is the trick of the f, my lord. Foresters 1 iii 151 
When heaven f’s, I may light on such a lark ! . mi2 Famine Wet, f, fever, storm, wreck, wrath,— Queen Mary v v 108 
he f’s And knows no more. v 526 War, wants, plague, f all malignities Harold 1 i 466 
Fallen (See also Flesh-fallen) He hath f out of favour F is fear, were it pal Ot being charved. » IV iii 204 
with the Queen. Queen Mary 1 iv 156 Till f dwarft the race— Becket 1 iii 356 
We are f, and as I think, Never to rise ’ * mi i 123 if you cram me crop-full I be little better than F in the 
of all censures Of Holy Church that we be f into, . mii 152 picture, Foresters 1 i AT 
we are f creatures; Look to your Bible, Paget! wearef. .. miiy 80 Famine-dead seen the true men of Christ lying f-d by 
You sit upon this f Cranmer’s throne ; . iwill4 Sco! Queen Mary v iv 38 
How are the mighty f, Master Cranmer ! : 1v ii 146 Nenbisoitides ne oe Prom. of May ut 807 
From councillor to caitiff—f so low, . tv iii 75 Famine-wasted Who wander f-w thro’ the world. Becket um iii 
That should have f, and may rise again. : vii6é  Famish’d I am footsore and f therewithal. Foresters 11 i 267 
like the bloodless head F on the block, : vii 21 while f rats Eat them alive. Queen Mary v ii 196 
Love will fly the f leaf, and not be overtaken ; , vii372 Famishing lash’d to death, or lie ¥ in black cells, 5 vii 196 
blast that came So suddenly hath f as sud Harold mild Fan(s) that his f may thoroughly purge his floor aso 
Many are f At Stamford-bridge . » Iviii214 Fan (verb) it serves to f A kindled fire. v 620 
Gurth hath 1 leapt upon him And slain bim: he hath f. vi634 Fancied ae eS ee ee Prom: of May x 788 
Glory to God in the Highest! f, f! v i 686 Why, my bin f me a man, Foresters 11 20 
hath kinglike fought and f, His birthday, too. v ii 125 F he saw clasp and kiss aman. Kate. Well, if 
use of the Great King, thy King, hath f/— Becket ux iii 176 he f that J fancy a man Other than » m23 
the he folds have f from the mystery 1vii8 Fancy (s) My f takes the burner’s part, Queen Mary tv ii 231 
he hath f Into a sickness, and it troubles me. The Falcon 309 oe es gs er eee Harold 1 i 310 
thaw I may ha’ f out wi’ ye sometimes, Prom. of —_ I 5 Who sow’d this f here the ? » Iwil47 
and now she be f out wi’ ma, and I can’t coom at ’er. Pa Whether it bow’d at all but in their » vildd 
We Steers are of old blood, tho’ we be f. rt 605 had I fixt my f Upon the game I should bave beaten 
And darkness rises from the f sun. Foresters 1 iti 42 thee, Becket, Pro. 50 
Or haply f a victim to the wolf. a mt i 509 And thy thoughts, thy, fancies ? » Pro. 118 
we have f into the hands Of Robin Hood. (repeat) «. 11 232, 297 I speak after 1 Largan for I am a Troubadour, » Pro. 347 
my lady, Kate and I have f out again, = mi 412 would she were r, for men tire of their 
Falling How oft the f axe, that never fell, Queen Mary m1 Vv 134 fancies; but I fear this one f hath taken root, » Pro. 480 
not to-night—the night is f. B mi ii 52 That you may feed your f on the glory of it, The mr 133 
blossom of his youth, Has faded, f fruitless— Prom. of May 11 334 And all Thro’ following of my f. The F 144 
a —our f ’s till’d, Much corn, Becket 1 iii 376 + vy A sick children, have strange fancies, - 818 
so yas and adv.) The f archbish op, fawning on ims Queen Mary 1 v 30 have ta’en a sudden f to to thee. Foresters tv 422 
O madam, if this Pencbooke sho’ a uivlO Fancy vr ip _ You must f that which follow’d, P sce ry mm i 409 
F to Northumberland, is he f to me ? 11 iv 39 Can I Bi, Raotng Hane eee eee E ay m1 179 
tho’ a true one, Blazed f upon her heart. mm i 70 if he fancied that J f a man Other than him, ‘oresters 111 
And whether this flash of news be f or true, » wrii234 Fancy-ridd’n known asemi-madman in my time So f-r) Queen Mary mi 11 
No pardon !—Why that was f: » .v¥v136 Fancy-sick F-s; these —— are done, TV iii 453 
Who, while ye fish for men with your f fires, Haroldmi31  Fangless he that lookt a f one, Issues a venomous adder, Becket 1 iii 451 
So less chance for f keepers. » mii688 Fanny jo Be Se SEES da eee, but I swopt it 
Good for good hath borne at times A bastard fas Prom. of May u 211 
William. » Vil7é Far (See oe Var) My sister, is f fairer than myself. Queen Mary 1 v 72 
Thou hast been f to England and to me !— vi349 F liefer had I in my country Been reading some 
As... in some sort . I have been f to thee. v i352 old book, a mri 43 
He that was fin oath to me, it seems as f to his own and rooted in f isles Beyond my seeing Harold ur i 152 
wife. » Vii l5l a ts giada 3 mee toe Rgeeereniaa oe 
And that the f Northumbrian held aloof, » Vii 165 Foresters tv 331 
F to myself—it is the will of God (repeat) Becket 1 iii 290, 328 Farce comedy meant to seem a tragedy—A feint, a f. Becket rv ii 323 
F to himself, but ten-fold f to me! . I iil 472 You nave ilt the f. » Iv ii 337 
F figure, Map would sa 1m iii 346 There was the f, the feint—not mine. » IVR OTT 
F a on holy cro ‘or thou must leave him _— (s) The 5 rome fis enough for me. Queen Mary rv ii 42 
Ng f Ivii209 Fare (verb) ou well, Sir Ralph. ” m1 ii 409 
Robin ever held that saying f That Love is blind, Foresters 11 i 643 I must Pails you. F you well, ” uti 473 
No, no, f knight, thou canst not hide thyself ie 0 ii 23 tl Le bof ry boy, the little Geofirey ? Becket v ii 167 
False (s) Earth’s f’s are heaven’s truths. Becket 11 iii 348 you well Tt. yong Farewell The Cup 1i 158 
Falsehood lips that never breathed Love’s f to true maid Foresters tv 73 i Richard Lady at f wellnigh as sparely 
Falsely when I sware F to him, the falser Norman, Harold ¥ i 303 eee ple. Foresters 1i 31 
Falser I cannot fall into a f world— e i271 Where is ? and how f’s she? » 1ild6 
when I sware Falsely to him, the f Norman, » V¥i303 F you well, fair lady ! mr 242 
Falter And yet methinks he f’s Queen Mary 11 iv 398 = Fared Aisi f oo Oh in toms dienes woe. Queen Mery vii B44 
He f’s, ha? ‘fore God, we change and change ; ” utiv 406 Farewell (adj.) she means to make A f present to your 
Falter’d old affection master’d you, You f into tears. Becket v ii 145 FF Liv 245 
Faltering felt the f of his mother’s heart, Queen Mary a ii 82 Parewell (a) heard She would not take a last f of him, ” 1 i 367 
Fame A faithful traitress to thy royal f. Henry. F! what ~ Farewell (verb, and inter.) f, and fly. Cranmer. Fly 
care I for f? Becket 1 i 98 and f, » tii 103 


Farewell 


Farewell (verb, and inter.) (continued) And so you may 


continue mine, f, Queen Mary tiv 137 
Siact te ulead Bib thet; and 20, ‘ ‘i Iv 271 
F. I am somewhat faint With our talk. " ry 519 
F, and trust me, Philip is yours A 1v 539 
F, Graces. mt ii 146 
F, God grant you ampler mercy e Iv i 188 
For a little space, f; - 1 Bo, f ad f 
Have you good hopes of mercy 3 rv ii 87 
Your pardon, Sweet cousin, and /! * v ii 204 
Ea faa Harold. Not yet, but then—my queen. Harold 1 ii 137 
F for ever » Ivii8l 
Fi Harold. Not yet. Stay. vi 336 
Stigand will see thee safe, And so—/’ v i420 
F! Lam dead as Death this to ought of earth’s »  vi424 
F! Becket. F, friends! /, sw: Becket 1 iv 43 
that will swallow anything. F- » mii 383 
ete ge fb er » Mr iii 236 
aE pes Becket. F, my » Mr iii 271 
! I must follow the King. » U1 iii 329 
Ev'n 90: but think not of the King: f! » Vii 186 
city is full of armed men. Becket. Ev’n so: f! » Viil89 
Fare you well. Synoriz. F! The Cup 1i 160 
Remember! Away—f! Camma. F! » Titi ds 
Nothing more, f. Prom. of May 1 749 
eee core ce Foresters 1 i 18 
We oP awe ap ge Robin. F,f. » 1ii249 
F, Sir Ri : f, sweet Marian. » 1 ii 284 
F, good fellows _ m1 86 
F. once, for I must hence upon The 's affair. tv 341 
F! I left mine horse and armour with a ire, rv 413 
Blown like a true son of the woods. F! Iv 428 
Meanwhile, f Old friends, old patriarch oaks. » IV 1053 
Far-eyed gid of the winds— The Falcon 9 
of apg cluckt late by the white f Prom. of May 1 38 
(s) her adyowsons, We nd eed ehies— Becket 1 i 162 
| but the ill success of the f, and the debts, Prom, of May u 68 
S’iver I mun git along back to the f, > m 321 
From the f Here, close at hand. - 1 360 
I met her first at a f in Cumberland—Her uncle’s. 1 396 
She has di They told me, from the f/— * m 407 
Has left his /, all his affairs, I fear, um 420 
_ hunt him With pitchforks off the f, mi ut 427 
’ Allow me to go with you to the f. ‘ um 574 
rose From the foul flood and pointed toward the f, u 654 
The work of the f will go on still, but for how long ? mt 159 
Father, this poor the f, everything ; . mi 212 
I trust I be able by-and-by to you in the 
business of the f; * mr 223 
And in the winter I will fire their f’s. Foresters 1v 95 
Farm (verb) feller couldn’t find a Mister in his mouth 


fur me, as f’s five hoonderd haiicre. Prom. of May 1 303 
wur a meeting o’ f’s at Littlechester —.. 1137 


Farmer When 
Tho’ you are a gentleman, I but a f’s daughter— 1 668 
F, you should be in the hayfield looking after your 
men; ie 1m 46 
How beautiful His manners are, and how unlike the f’s! _,, m1 532 
shamed of his poor f’s daughter among the ladies in 
if hela Should wed f’s daugh mt 579 
a wed a f’s daughter, 33 MI 
* She on her hand, unask’d, at the f-9; 9 m1 626 
Farming Miss, the f men ‘ull hey their dinner i’ the ns 
2 ” ‘Bp! 
a if the f-m be come for their wages, to send 
1em up to me. ” ni 15 
ns and scare lonely maidens at the f. Foresters ur 201 
Far-off I have a f-o burrow where the King Would miss 
her and for ever. 2 Becket rv ii 158 
Farther Your Grace’s policy hath a f flight Than 
mine Queen Mary 1 v 312 
Farthest that flower’d bowl my ancestor Fetch’d from the 
f east— The Falcon 485 
red and white, the f of our land. Queen Mary 1 v 10 
Is it the f of this clime for women » Im vi9o 
Will in some lying f misreport His ending » Iv iii 326 


907 


Father 


Fashion (continued) the dead were found Sitting, and 
in this f; Queen Mary v ii 397 


To make allowance for their rougher f’s, Harold ii 9 
You are too cold to know the f of it. Becket 1 ii 126 
Or searce would smile that f. » Ut iii 28 


—to celebrate my birthdady i’ this f. 


‘ Prom. of May 1 322 
your Ladysbip hath sung the old proverb out of f. 


Foresters 1 i 164 


that he may see The f of it. rv 254 
thou, that art churchman too In a f, Iv 412 
blow upon it Three mots, this f—listen ! Iv 425 
Fashion’d (See also Old-fashioned) I have had it f, see, to 
meet my hand. Harold v i 422 
Fast (adj.andadv.) (See also Hold-fast, Friendship-fast) 
Do ye stand f by that which ye resolved ? Queen Mary ut iii 103 
Have not I been the f friend of your life = Vv i133 
I dug mine into My old f friend the shore, Harold n iT 
come now so thick and f, Becket 1 iii 610 
Fast (s) If f and prayer, the lacerating scourge— 1 iii 303 
e fast! is that an arm of f? 1 iii 520 
In i macerations, mortifyings, F’s, ‘ vi42 
I come this day to break my f with you Lhe Falcon 276 
I have broken My f already. - 575 
Not having broken f the livelong day— Foresters 1v 186 
Fast (verb) Your Foliot f’s and fawns too much for me. Becket, Pro. 264 
e f’s, they say, this mitred Hercules! Hef! is that 
an arm of fast ? »  1iiid1s 
F, scourge thyself, and mortify thy flesh, ve 1 iii 539 
I love m fc aed orf ming pe may Foresters 1 ii 64 
Fasten I will f thee to mine own door-post » i403 
Fasten’d And that myself was f to the stake, Queen Mary rv ii 3 
not at the moment who About his throat— The Cup u 50 
Faster /# than ivy. Must I hack her arms off? Harold v ii 146 
Come in, my friends, come in! Nay; f, f! Becket v iii 69 
Fastest I am thy jee in Normandy. Harold 1 ii 556 
Fast-fading with his ff eyes Fixt hand on mine, Queen Mary 1 ii 30 
Fasting A life of prayer and f well may see Harold 1 i 199 
Fat The shadows of a hundred f dead deer = <©nJloes 
The slow, f fool! He drawl’d and prated so, s AVUa 
A-hawking, a-hawking! If I sit, I grow f. Becket, Pro. 414 


One slow, f, white, a en of the hearth ; » ViH2ll 
That fine, f, hook-nosed uncle of mine, old Harold, Prom. of May 1 509 
Fatal ruling men are f twins that cannot Move one with- 


out the other. Harold wt i127 
Blaze like a night of f stars on those Who read » Ivi26l 
My f oath—the dead Saints—the dark dreams— ». | Vaseo 
cowling and red up That f star, thy Beauty, Becket 1 i 312 
Fatality foul fatalities That blast our natural passions Prom. of May ur 723 
Fate f Which hunted Aim when that un-Saxon blast, a@ 11 ii 29 
f hath blown me hither, bound me too ». aaa 
She is my f—else wherefore has my f The Cup 1i12 
I fling all that upon my f, my star. 1 iii 27 
Life yields to death and wisdom bows to F, 1 90 
The wheel of ¥' has roll’d me to the top. 1 221 
Drew here the richest lot from F, 1 442 
is it thou? the F’s are throned, not we— u 488 
He had my f for it, Poison’d. 11 516 
Fated Rome is f To rule the world. um 415 
Father (s) (See also Feyther, God-father) Let f alone, 
my masters ! Queen Mary 11 38 
child who had but obeyed her f; 1i95 
putting by his f’s will. 1ii 28 
you divorced Queen Catharine and her f; 111 57 
Courtenay, wilt thou see the holy f Murder’d before 
thy face ? 1 iii 64 
Your royal f (For so they say) was all pure lily Iv19 
as tho’ My f and my brother had not lived. Iv 36 
for doing that His f whipt him into doing— Iv 63 
My hard f hated me; tv 80 
my royal f, To make the crown of Scotland one with outs, Iv 286 
Hath he the large ability of his f? I v 439 
thing Was no such scarecrow in your f’s time. Iv 473 
the child obey’d her f. Spite of her tears her f forced 
it on her. Iv 494 
My f on a birthday gave it me, And I have broken with 
my f-- » Ev 52T 


Father 


Father (s) (continued) were a pious work To string 
my f’s sonnets, 


Queen Mary 1 i 27 


Hand me the casket with my f’s sonnets. ui 44 
Dumb children of my f, that will speak mil 
I know Spain. I have been there with my f; mm i 167 
my f was the rightful heir Of England, n ii 170 
to whom The king, my f, did commit his trust; 11 ii 208 
The f ceded a ag i tt ieee Being a King, mi 74 
Against the Holy F’s primacy, . mr iti 131 
Thro’ this most reverend F, absolution, » mr iii 148 
He, whom the F hath appointed Head - lr iii 206 
or more Denied the Holy F! . Mm iv 248 
As once the Holy F did with mine, mi v 243 
Before my f married my mother,— mi v 245 
Against the King, the Queen, the Holy PF, in vi 33 
What your imperial f said, my liege, . im vi 56 
you know my f, Retiring into Y clolstval solitude . m1 vi 208 
The Holy F in a secular kingdom Is as the soul iv i 34 
Cranmer is head and f of these heresies, 1vi76 
Your f was a man Of such colossal kinghood, tv i 100 
Your f had a will that beat men down; Your f had a 
brain that beat men down— 1v i 108 
It is God’s will, the Holy F’s will, rv i 184 
As if he had been the Holy F, sat And judged it. rv iii 44 
O God, F of Heaven! O Son of God, rv iii 117 
O God the F, not for little sins tv iii 143 
Forgive me, F, for no merit of mine, tv iii 152 
I do believe in God, F of all; rv iii 228 
stood More 7 tpn tant Bein aoc rv iii 598 
You must abide my eiomees, and my f’s, vi 146 
And yet L tatssh Obey th v ii 38 
That ‘all day Tong hath wrought his work, vii lls 
Shut on him by the f whom he loved, v ii 122 
I watch’d rey eee Payee ape your huge f; v ii 145 
O would I'were My f for an hour! » Vii 204 
We have made war upon the Holy F All for yoursake: , vii 307 
No, Madam, not against the Holy F. »  vii3l2 
There was an old-world tomb beside my f’s, » vii 394 
My sister’s marriage, and my f’s marriages, » viii 96 
It was his f°s policy t France. ” vv 45 
Holy F Has ta’en the teahi from our cousin Pole— . vv 125 
She thank’d her f sweetly for his book » vv 236 
O f, mock not at a public fear, Harold 1i 74 
For my dead f’s loyalty to thee ? » 11240 
my f drove the Normans out Of England ?— 11 251 
F. William. Well, boy. w ii 103 
But for my f I love Normandy. 1 ii 270 
in thy fs day They blinded my young kinsman, 
red—ay, Some said it was thy f’s deed. nm ii 510 
Thank thee. }! Thou art English » mi27 
Harold, shake the cloud off! Harold. Can I, f? » mri Td 
I have heard a sayi of thy f Godwin, » mrilll 
F, we so loved— The more the love, » mri34d 
Hush, f, bush ! ur i 389 
for this cow-herd, like my f, ae 2 
for mine own f Was — and cobbled. 1vi90 
Holy F Hath given realm of England to the Norman. vil2 
Holy F To do with England’s choice of her own king ? vill 
What power, holy f? vi 454 
Are those the blessed angels quiring, f? vi4i3 
Ay, wet f, vidlé 
k, daughter, look. Edith. me f, look for me! v i536 
a ory ge meme ima agin, v i543 
The Holy J strangled him with a hair Of Peter » vii 45 
the Holy F, while This Barbarossa butts him, from 
his chair, Becket, Pro. 215 
Name him; the Holy F will confirm him. » Pro. 244 
Becket, her f’s friend, like enc: 7h staved » Pro. 517 
Save me, f, hide me—they follu > me— a 1i 181 
but, f, They say that you are wise in winged things, ; 1i 254 
my f drove him and his friends, De Tracy and De Brito, ,, 11276 
F, I am so tender to all hardness ! Nay, f, 4 11315 
Wedded? Rosamund. F'! 11319 
O, holy f, when thou seest him next, e 1i 322 
and lay My crozier in the Holy F’s hands, » iti 125 


of the Holy F? 
Hau he lived now; 
kneeling 
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Becket 1 iii 233 
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iii 249 
iii 251 
1 iii 260 
1 iii 552 
tiv 270 


ot the days whan his f was only Eas! of Anjou, ru iii 150 
nay, Plan’ thine own husband’s f— tv ii 250 
His f gave him to my care, and I Became his second f v ii 335 
And love him next after my lord his f. v ii 342 
scare me from my loyalty God and to the Holy F. v ii 483 
He is not yet ascended to v iii 150 
ondary spe if yy of his f— wie The Cup 1 263 
1 was rodigal son, For he return’d to 
Ra MOAR S9 nea 
y returns of a * of Mayt 
Did git into thy chaumber? Eva. F! E 1401 
No, no, "Towser'll tear him all to pieces. an 1423 
I hate itions, ever since my narrow f, ; 1 492 
Oh, Philip, ¥ heard you last night. ré 1 557 
you have robb’d poor f Of ten good apples. ms 1 615 
ped poe nor you, shall ever see me more. e 1675 
old f not die miserable. ‘~ 1 722 
suukis Seta tues 3k ie barn, for fis in his glory,  .. 1 792 
mentioned her name too before my f. u 24 
and my 7's louse iowee a 1 69 
or and am lost for ever to you and om 
my poor : ri 
f, utterly broken down By losing her— 3 u 417 
Myf 's death, Let her believe it mine; ” 1 453 
My ethan with his first paralysis, a um 481 
t I call Upon your f— - m 513 
I cannot Well tereos fat an i - u 519 
What was that ? my poor blind fj— * 1 566 
= Will not die miserable.’ a um 659 
and I forgave you stealing our coals. = im 68 
which P, for a whole life, has been getting together, Ms ut 165 
F, this poor gil the farm, everything ; - m7 211 
Poor blind little guide, Milly, 2 mt 231 
will you not with F to-day ? . mE 387 
peas told F that the huge old ashtree ra mi 243 
he will be willing that you and F should live with us; ~  mnr26l 
That last was my F’s fault, pak ea < ut 279 
And then—what would F say ? ia 390 
ee 7 eee ie ae ee e ut 400 
*t you long for F’s forgiveness ! ~ mm 404 
You must not expect to find our F as he was five years jie 
ago. » mw 
Hes the cow cawved? Dora. No, F. oe m1 428 
Be the colt dead? Dora. = ¥ » wm 430 
Well, F, I have a surprise for » U1 438 
No, F, that was a mistake. eho ae a mt 445 
nh viet Mig chy Dora. No. pe ae w a 
speaking wi Your f, asking his consent— A ut 493 
state Of my Atte is i »  urd50t 
I told you— yf. » mdT4t 
he, the f, PP Thro that mney which you brought ut 764 
Marian!’ Marian. ! Foresters 1 i 180 
Denriad tie 7! beaut ound haeacasiens . 11197 
Tut, f! Iam none of your delicate Norman maidens PS 1121 
F, you see this cross? 1i 284 
es guia Een ony ladyship’s f to be present dans 
juet to ” bap 
YghE yon end yout Weipaldp'aj a Sontexeoniieas get eo 
morning. era y ¢ 
and my own f—they were born and bred on it— x 11331 
Take it again, dear f, be not wroth as 11 341 
Sufficient for the day, dear f! = 1i 343 


Father 909 Feather 


eo sthist Pally inte tae ilosrees tf Queen Mary 11 364 
ers ii w arms of f, en I 1 ii 264 
senate Mor - 1iti9 F to the King, o e to th “rel Becket 1 iii 587 
thy f: » iii 147 eer aren tere Bet 7 9 Ss King »  vii508 
mill not love his ad » i622 Not one to keep a woman’s f The Cup 1i176 
Thy f to the losing of his land. » i570 Fear(s) he brought his doubts And f’s to me. Queen Mary 1 ii 76 
; ad hie deeaght of wine pe niil Skips every way, from levity or from f. = 1iii 170 
Seer oi n iis There lies your f. That is your drift. Ss I v 304 
8) pe es} ieepeet) ; » It ii 22, 48 I am Harry’s daughter, Tudor, and not F. x mt iv 53 
She will not , a muse St. Peter in his time of f Denied his Master, »  Utivy 263 
There is a fence I cannot , My f’s will * mt 10 my father married my good mother,—For f of Spain. ., ur v 247 
And were kindly f sound “ im 81 from the f of Him Whose ministers they be to govern you. ,, __ tv iii 179 
He was my f, mother, both in one. > Iv 6 O father, mock not at a public f, Harold 1i 75 
monday f here has come between us os tv 55 That’s a truer f! » 1ii 66 
Quiet quit ‘ort will to my f Ss 1v 78 stuff’d the boy with f’s that these may act » mii9d 
ae hy ahaa ith his white beard to-day. ,, Iv 79 Thy f’s infect me beyond reason. Peace! » mii 451 
am ty 463 Famine is f, were it but Of being starved. » tv iii 204 
ae ed very *s weal and hers, ie rv 481 Yet if a f, Or shadow of af, x oe § 136 
I remain Beside my /’s litter. i tv 605 To lodge a f in Thomas Becket’s heart Becket 1 iii 176 
not. I wait won 0 See f ‘“ rv 611 Nay—no f! More like is he to excommunicate me. i mi 269 
It seems thy f’s land is = 1v 640 what f? the people Believe the wood enchanted. 3 mi 35 
thou shalt wed him, Or thine old f will go mad— u rv 645 creeps in at the front, honesty steals out at the back, ..  uriii 61 
F, I cannot marry till Richard comes. ss rv 648 Nof! Grim. No f, my lord. v ii 578 
the Sheriff, f, Would buy me for a thousand marks < ty 651 from maiden f’s Or reverential love for him I loved, The oa 
But pity for af, it may be, na rv 659 I do remember your first-marriage f’s. um 207 
I grieve to say it was thy f’s son. ee rv 811 I have no f’s at this my second marriage. tm 208 
Art thou my son? Walter Lea. Iam, good f, »  1¥ 1020 Fear (verb) If, If, I see you, Dear friend, Queen Mary 1 ii 102 
Father (verb) No—murder f’s murder: Queen Mary m1 i 335 dull life in this maiden court, I f, my Lord ? s 1iii 115 
Fathered had I f him I given him more of the rod She f’s the Lords may side with you 3 riy 158 
than the sceptre. Becket m1 iii 110 Do not fit. Of that hereafter. 7 tv 130 

all the souls we aren pen Tae Will greet us 4 v ii 223 Courtenay, Save that he f’s he might be crack’d in 
Father-king And the f-k? » mriii 100 using, » ail 
Father-like Julius the Third Was ever just, and mild, I f the mine is fired before the time. cs mi 123 
ape Queen Mary v ii 31 I f we be too few, Sir Thomas. 2 um i 224 
Fatherly how the tears run down his f face. - rv iii 4 and I f One scruple, this or that way, ts mii 99 
Fathom Deep—lI shall f him. fe 1 iii 158 And f them not. If them not. be u ii 243 
Thou stirrest up a grief thou canst not f. »  WUriv 299 how to cross it balks me. I f we cannot. 9 m iii 10 
Fatness fill all hearts with f and the lust Of — The Cup u 272 ee ee ae me, a m ii 76 
Fatter yonder’s f game for you Than this old gaping Howard, whom they f, what was he saying ? . It vi 54 
4 Queen Mary viii T9 nor f but that to-day Thou shalt receive * Iv iii 84 
Fatting the f of your calves, the making of your There will be more conspiracies, I f. re IV iii 433 
Prom. of May u 92 I do much f that England will not care. Re Vv ii 282 
me F'! we shall alll be poisoned. Let us go. Becket 1 iv 243 I have given her cause—I f no woman. Harold 1 ii 42 
F his f So to believe in his own self. Queen Mary m1 ii 385 veo then of England. Madam, f us not, e, OWISOT 
ee have gulpt it down. = m1 iv 376 the Queen would have her life. Becket, Pro. 61 
To veil the most outward foe— " rv ii 106 Wei t he may reave thee of thine own. » Tiiié6ll 
O God the ‘ot for slight f’s alone, sd Iv iii 139 urch-censures like your King. 3 wees 
ee ee eee Be bees Shen beothers. Harold rv i 129 Bap sage oa they dread they know not what. . ii 600 
And yet she in her— Becket, Pro. 59 Tut—f me not; I ever had my victories among women. The Cup 11 152 
be bat his, ‘or Ww ‘hich T woul have laid = WE I f not. Synoriz. Then do not tell him. » 111308 
the wur as much mine as yours; Prom. of May 1 325 Yes, my lord, f not. I will answer for you. Foresters 1 ii 32 
Be my f? rs m 89 And f not thou! Each of us has an arrow on the cord; ,, 1v 606 
ee eee OF ber own fs. e 270 = Fear’d es Sees bee See es. Queen Mary 1 i 368 
would you beat a man for his brother’s f? Ps mr 155 anes Even so! If as much The Falcon 846 
That last was my Father’s f, poor man. M m 280 Fearful t, despite his f heresies, [loved theman, Queen Mary rv iii 633 
Faultless The f Gardiner! Queen Mary m1 iv 96 - He Priest Sits winking at the license of a king, Becket 1 ii 65 
Faulty Some of my former friends Would find my More, tenfold, than this f child can do; Harold 1 ii 143 
aH Prom. of May u 665 thou Wast ever f. « ah Sat 
Favour hath fallen out of f with the Queen. Queen Mary 1 iv 156 Too f still! » mii 412 
What makes thy f like the bloodless head a viil9 Fearing /f for her, sent a secret missive, Queen Mary 1 ii 121 
God’s f and king’s f might so clash Becket, Pro. 295 east (s) No sacrifice, but a life-giving f! % Iv ii 112 
So that you grant me one slight f. 1ii 58 Bring not thy hollowness On our If. Harold rv iii 204 
eee ee AA oe of J On m0, Foresters 1 ii 217 A doter on white pheasant-flesh at f’s, Becket, Pro. 97 
That if I cast an eye of f on him, ‘i: 1 ii 262 ee et pees sae miedo] cay The Cup 11 225 
Favour’d he would pay The mortgage if she f him. riiiT of that full 7 That leaves bus emptiness Prom. of May 1 255 
vigilance Because. think me f of this marriage. Queen Mary 1 v 156 Why comest thou like a death’s ead at my f? Peers <a 
nd a f Of "and a courtier, ieore s+ 1 join your f’s and all your forest games mi 84 
Favourite down By losing her—she thy father will not grace our f With his white beard to-day. , A rv 80 
was his f A Prom. of May u 418 PED f is yonder, spread beneath an oak, Iv 189 
for know, my dear, you were always his f— < mm 423 ~=—- Feast (verb) _ the poor from the streets, and let them f. Becket i iv.73 
} him? Chime in with all? Harold 1 ii 165 : UEP gt Seng casa f » Tiv 151 
Your Foliot fasts and f’s too much for me. Becket, Pro. 264 Painvs fluff and f come Queen Mary x iv 162 
f upon him For thy life and thy son’s. »  Ivii 224 Night, as black as a raven’s f; Harold m1 ii 6 


‘Fawning ‘he false Archbi f on him, Queen Mary 1 v 30 strike, make his f’s Glance in mid heaven. The Falcon 15 
Who rub their f noses in the dust, » mili 242 We cannot flaunt it in new f’s now: ~ 42 


Feather d 


Feather’d Breaks into f merriments, and flowers ues ry 
Featherhead Courtenay, belike— Mary. A fool and f! ” i 128 
Feature of royal blood, of splendid f, ” 


} i112 
— for pure innocence of nature, And loveliness 
of f. re ete 1m 373 
Featureles play’d at ball with And kick’d it f— 128 
swoll’n With indraughts and side-currents, Queen Mas 1 i 233 
~~ with rank bread that pe dw the the tongue, ° rv iii 442 
ray for him who hath bigs} in wilderness. Becket 1 iv 266 
Mfeal enough, meat enough, well The Falcon 166 
You be f with tit-bits, you, Foresters 1 i 24 
1 am f with tit-bits no more than you are, is 1i27 
those pale mouths which we have f will praise us— , Iv 1076 
Federigo (See also Federigo degli Alberighi) my Lord /, 
he hath fallen Into a sickness, The Falcon 309 
My lord F’, Can I not speak with you once more - 687 
Yes, your falcon, F ! . 843 
F, F, Llove you! Spite of ten thousand brothers, F. 897 
And lam happy! Gtovanna. And I too, P. ‘ 928 
i Poor F d A Takes nothing in return » 715 
Fee (s) Inf and barony of the King, Becket 1 iii 675 
I hold Nothing in f and barony of the King. » iii 678 
Take f’s of tyranny, wink at sacrilege, » mii 304 
And have thy f’s, and break the law no more. Foresters 1v 955 
Fee (verb) he will f thee as freely as he will wrench Harold 11 i 57 


if you cared To f an over-opulent superstition, Prom. of May 1 693 


Feeble To Dover? no, I am too f. Queen Mary m1 vi 221 
If Rome be f, then should I be firm. 1 iii 240 
Perhaps you judge him With heaped The 1 ii 186. 
Shall I tell her he is dead ? ; Sheis still too f. Prom. of May 11338 

Feed /’, feast, and be : Becket 1 iv 151 
So that the fool Louis f them not. a ui 76 
that the sheep May f in peace. » dr iii 346 
That you may f your av fp yard sy of it, The Cup m 133 

Feeder a/f Of dogs and hawks, an Becket 1 i 79 

Feel I came to f the pulse of En a? Queen Mary 11 i 37 
talils thad sound 'o dane f your light, »  Miv 22 
a Ficd: maynen A. acy pe al a sg - pede 
your Grace, your Grace, I f so y: wo. «fae 
nd it wore Sell, if thon chookdot Bt hii Harold 1 ii 16 
I can f for thee. Eleanor. Thou f for me !— Becket, Pro. 472 
The man shall f that I can strike him'yet. * ui 78 
And f it too. » mar iii 48 
willing wives enough To f dishonour, honour. The Cup 1 ii 189 
Will f no shame to give themselves the lie. Ps nm 117 
pg wonslagad Mogg ton ab gh 0s * 1m 426 
As years go on, he f’s them upon him, Prom. of May 1 647 
I f sewer, Miss Dora, that I bean noain too 

sudden wi’ you, m 59 
I f so much better, that I trust I may be able mr 221 
As yet I scarcely f it mine. mm 613 
and mighty slow To f offences. ma 630 


churchman too In a fashion, and shouldst f with him. Foresters 1v 412 
he will, He will—he f’s it in his head. 6 Iv 646 
That I may f thou art no phantom— » Iv 1013 
Feeling with her poor blind hands f—‘ where is it? Queen Mary m1 i 407 


F my native land beneath my foot, * « m1 ii 47 
Feel’st thou f into the hands Of these same Moors Foresters 11 i Per 
when thou f with me The ghost returns to Marian, » mlb 


Feigning / to treat with him about her marriage— Queen Mary 1 ii 33 


Feint comedy meant to seem a tragedy—A f, a farce. Becket rv ii 323 
There was the farce, the f—not mine. nd yet [am 
all but sure my dagger was a f Till the worm 
turn’d— | CIV SEGUT 
—this was no f then? no. Iv ii 383 
No, for it came to nothing—only a f. Tv ii 398 
Pll swear to mine own self it was a f. Iv ii 402 
Fell Who stood upright when both houses f. 
Bagenhall. The housesf! Officer. I mean 
the houses knelt Queen Mary m1 iti 255 
But stretch it wider; say when England f. 9 ut iii 262 
God’s righteous judgment f upon you ns m1 iv 240 
nay, his noble mother’s, Head f— » +» Driv 296 
How oft the falling axe, that never f, a mi v 134 
owld lord f to ’s meat wi’ a will, God bless un ! + Iv iii 514 


910 


Felt 
Fell (continued) Like Peter's when he f, and thou wilt Harold ut i 283 
the first #’, and the next became an Empire. e wi5dl 
Hail to the living who fought, the dead who f! ~ Iv iii 106 
ie Sel. ee eee »  vi58s 
H bby Jo est bettie of Rngiand : vies 
ere truest, . . ¥ 
Before he f into the snare of Guy ; ~ alee 
high altar Stand where their standard f v ii 140 
Every man about his king F where he stood ~ vii 182 
Sweive sine J suieing San Ss eet Pe ee Becket 1 i 46 
Seon a ee ee. Minster floor. I f. 1110 
If. Why fall? y did He smite me ? 11 108 
hey mack'd ws ond we f upen."am, ri 15 
names of those who fought and f are like The rii 164 
F with her motion as she rose, and she, The Falcon 536 — 
how we strove befure Our horses f beneath 2 639 
*er an’ owd man they fa kissin’ 0’ one another Prom. of May 1 21 
Sogn cacineniiis BON Se hanes sr Se, i 1 408 
as | telled ‘er to-day when she f foul és ur 582 
Sabana yg Binclngl wom ! Pa 597 
if ever A Norman damsel f into our hands, Foresters ut 181 
The f dead to the bottom, and the man F withhim, =. tv 543 
Feller (fellow) the f couldn’t find a Mister in his mouth 
me, Prom. of May t 302 
Why, coom then, owd f, I'll tell it to you; : 202 
f wur it as ’a’ been a-talkin’ * m 575 
thaw the f’s and maade such a litter of his face, ,, 1m 588 
The f’s clea Ai an’ madzed, an’ mated, * 1 728 
Fellow (See also Feller) Art thou of the true faith, f, Queen Mary 1 iii 46 
Di honest f’s, - iii 120 
I will be there; the f’s at his tricks— * 1 iii 157 
A goodlierlooking f f than this Philip. : tiv3 
t this fine f’s life. m iii 84 
I know some lusty f’s in France. Fe uri 128 
Ay! f, what! Stand at me! ~ mi 286 
Ever - rough, blunt, vampires Ea e ME 
Haul like a great at m ‘arold 1 i 
5 dost than ocak cone? i os ie 
my f’s know that I am all one scale like a fish. Becket 1 iy 212 
The f that on a lame came to court, oi ee 
esas See eee sarki 
my , My arrow the stag. » lii 
I will, I will. Poor j! The Falcon 282 
more than -~ brave owe weet to the charm in it. ” = 
You ippo ? ee) 
Nor am I Edgar, ABS oy Prom. of May 1 702 
Poor f’s Foresters 1i 91 
there ia lot of wil f’s in Sherwood Foret who hold 
Sy Liaw mye i Lii 73 
al Pe re in merry Sherwood That hold by Richard, .. 1 iii 98 
A brave old f but he angers me. » Ride 
Lnlire toe, tou im 87 
I believe thou art a good f, though a friar. ur 342 
get coe De Se 3 Iv 156 
Taatehe down Fourscore f’s on thee. x SO 
sae tae thee mightily, thou tall f. . Iv 322 
Were some st here in the wild wood, - tv 515 
man of ours Up in the North, a goodly f too, tv 530 
Fellow-citizen Swear with me, noble f-c’s, all, Queen Mary wi 296 


Fellow-prisoner ‘Thus Gardiner—for the two were f-p’s * 
Fellow-pupil Were not our f-p’s all ladies? ea 
Fellow-trickster one should be This William’s f-t’s ;— f May m ii ott 
‘Tf any cleric be accused of f, the Church Becket 1 iii 87 
Felt Ihave f within me Stirrings of some greatdoom Qucen Mary 1 iv 259 


babe in arms Had f the faltering of his mother’s heart, __,, 1 ii 82 
The Queen hath f the motion - her babe ! Pe my ii 213 
and the power They f in ki im iv 76 
4 I knew you f this parting, Philip, As I do! mr vi 251 
his arms about me, lips— vv 99 
te not one who f Some pity for thy hater! Harold x ii 43 
F the remorseless outdraught of the Fee a mig 
If it in the middle of that fierce fight « IV iii 183 
And f the sun of Antioch scald our mail, Becket 1 ii 93 
we f we had laughed too long and could ‘not stay 
ourselves— » 1 iii 160 


Felt 911 Fierce 
Felt (continued) I never f such passion for a woman. The Cupr1i34 Fib told me a great f: it wasn’t in the willow. Becket tv ii 371 
who never hast f a want, to whom all things, Foresters 1 208 ip, nip him for his f. Foresters 11 ii 121 
eee ey lng til. o. Fiction A shadow, a poetical f— ; rv 219 
Female crown F, too! Queen Mary un i 122 No figure, no f, Robin. ” Iv 222 
Fen yet like waters cy She Beatle * mii52 Fiddler and the f be theer, and the lads and lasses Prom. of May 1 427 
Fines (@) | hath no / when questions him ; riv 203 ie These are the things that madden her. F 
; ka Dag lye f, Tierce, quart, and trickery. v v 266 upon it! Queen Mary un ii 222 
with th skill of ff let go mine arm. Foresters 1 ii 39 F on her dropsy, so she have a dropsy ! “s ur ii 226 
There is a f 1 cannot overleap, My father’s will. mu 8 F! To stand at ease, and stare as at a show, Iv iii 291 
Fence (verb) may f round his power with restriction, Queen Mary milTl Field (See also Battle-field, Slaughter-field) To read 
*tis but to see if thou canst f. Draw! Foresters 1 i 572 and rhyme in solitary f’s, midl 
Fenced You are doubly f and shi sitting here Queen Mary mz ii 104 green f Beside the brimming Medway, mi 243 
He f his with an if. Becket wn iii 278 Amplier than any f on our poor ut iii 197 
Feria ( on King Philip of Spain) F! Hast banish’d us to Woodstock and the f’s mv4 
thou not mark’d— Queen Mary v i 224 These f’s are only , they make me ; utv7 
because I am not certain: You understand, F. Xs vi 269 range Among the pleasant fs of Hol Tit mr v 80 
Madam, the Count de # waits without, v ii 400 seems that we fly These bald, blank f’s, mmm v 252 
It is the Count de 7, my dear lady v ii 529 Is God’s best dew upon the barren f. vilo2 
Count de F, from his Majesty King Philip. v ii 531 There runs a shallow brook across our f ” vv 83 
eee ae v iii8 Be there not fair woods and f’s In E nd ? Harold 1 i 262 
Count de F, I take it that hath spoken to you; .. v iii 84 sons of Godwin Sit topmost in the f of England, 11 326 
Fern nun Vving 3 tess against our golden Harold v i 149 But walk’d our Norman f, 11 ii 173 
Ferrar (Bishop of St. ) Rogers and F, for their Free air! free f! ; ; 11 ii 230 
time is come, Queen Mary un iv 425 men are at their markets, in their f’s, i ii 437 
Festal But ill befitting such a f Foresters 1 iii 37 in some wide, waste f With nothing but my battle-axe mii 778 
Fester’d Foul maggots crawling in a f vice! 2 aa og all and hurl’d it from him Three f’s away, « mil4o 
Festival ag ae pel The 350 eee To Des Wak cee . mii l27 
times Of f burnish’d summer-flies, Foresters 1 ii 276 Who conquer’d what we walk on, our own f. Iv i39 
Fetch I am sent to f you. Mary m1 iy 393 that reach’d a hand Down to the f beneath it, 1vi45 
and he sent me wi’ the gig to Littlechester to f’er; Prom. of May 1 20 If the f Cried out ‘I am mine own;’ Iv i48 
(ea ogreene hg tor glgmeaae Foresters 1v 461 The seed thou sowest in thy f is cursed, The steer where- 
Fetched but we / her round at last Queen Mary rv iii 495 with thou plowest thy fis cursed, The fowl that fleeth 
Let her be f. Harold vil o’er thy f is cursed, - vio 
bowl my ancestor F from the farthest east— The Falcon 485 And be thy hand as winter on the f, » oi 152 
Fetid if the f gutter had a voice And cried I was not should the King of England waste the f’s Of England, J aaah 
clean, Mary v ii 322 O rare, a whole long day of open f. Becket 1 i 296 
Fetter’'d now, F and lash’d, a galley-sla Foresters u i 654 ene m1 ii 42 
— hast no Sertices of thes one bend _ rv 831 —the green f—the gray church— » Wii 295 
I come for counsel and ye me f’s, Mary 1m iv 308 —Tenpry tye shay deal the next f? » U1 iii 283 
if she stay the f’s that sons of Godwin Harold 1 ii 178 Moon on f and the foam, The Cup rii3 
Godwin still at f with ‘ ra 1v i123 his falcon Ev’n wins his dinner for him in the f. The Falcon 231 
Plots and f’s! This is my ninetieth birthday. (repeat) ,, rvi 120,126 To find one shock upon the f when al! The harvest es 301 
To make all England one, to close all f’s, * 1vil4l And, having passed unwounded from the f, 609 
; if there ever come f between Church and Crown, Becket, Pro. 464 My comrade of the house, and of the f. me 876 
é Are not so much at f with Holy Church = 1 ii 54 Follow my art among these quiet f’s, Prom. of May 1 743 
between our houses is the bar I cannot cross; The Falcon 254 and he sent ’im awaay to t’other end o’ the f; s m1 154 
more f’s, but peace, Peace and conciliation ! ~ This poor, flat, hedged-in /—no distance— 1 344 
v no more f’s Disturb our vassalage to Rome The Cup u 70 this, for the moment, Will leave me a free f. um 456 
! you talk Old f. sven af Now 2 2 —a ter of the f’s, This Dora! _ u 623 
Wet, famine, f, storm, wreck, wrath,— Queen Mary v v 108 we fun’ ’im out a-walkin’ i’ West F wi’ a white ’at, mm 135 
I have a on me, son, Harold 1 i 87 Thro’ f’s that once were blest, mm 202 
when I was down in the f, she was down at re a7 Smitten with fever in the open f, mt 806 
that be dead ten times o’er i’ one day wi’ the putrid f; Becket 1 iv 251 We be more like scarecrows in a f than decent serving 
No f, , croup, sickness ? » Viil69 men; Foresters 1 i 34 
that cottage of yours where your grand- We know all balms and simples of the f » Wil12 
son had the f. Prom. of May ui 44 +=‘ Fiend and the f’s that utter them Tongue-torn Queen Mary v ii 192 
; if the f spread, the parish will have to thank you Norman who should drive The stranger to the f’s ! Harold w ii 541 
# for it. . ut 46 taking The F’s advantage of a throne, Becket 1 i 152 
G d’ye think J’d gi’e ’em the f? é mi 50 Do they not fight the Great #’ day by day ? » Viid86 
. Smitten with f in the open field, i mm 806 Hence to the f! v iii 107 
Fever-breeding a foul stream Thro’ f-b levels,—at her side, Becket mi 156 The black f grip her ! , : Foresters 111 380 
y Few for we are many of us Catholics, but f Papists, Queen Mary1ill5 Fierce how f a letter you wrote against Their % 
; In some f minutes. She will address your guilds superstition ? gtr Queen Mary 1 ii 84 
‘4 and companies. » wild but this f old Gardiner—his big baldness, » Liv 263 
‘ ¥ things have fail’d to which I set my will. of 11 ii 22 So f against the Headship of the Pope, » 6 BED ay 
eas Peron mile eartjors thers, Harold 1 ii 686 are breeding A f resolve and fixt heart-hate in men 1m vi 32 
I have almost drain’d the cup—A f drops left. The Cup 11 386 suddenly fill With such f fire— ur vi 162 
ee foe Pere 9) f eration to peck at. Foresters 1i TT Zou bere been mote J ageintt the Pope than I; Iv ii 148 
gl ‘unes Will heat our quicker! How f frosts Remember how God made the f fire seem » Iv iii 89 
chill the hearts that beat for Robin Hood! » Iv 1060 she lost Her f desire of bearing him a child, » Iv iii 429 
Fewness Doth not the f of anything make the fulness Becket ux iii 301 the truth Was lost in that f North, where they were lost, Harold ut ii 26 
Feyther (father) Thy f eddicated his darters to marry Lest thy / Tostig spy me out alone, | : »  Ivil90 
Prom. of May 1 115 Thy f forekings clench’d their pirate hides »  Iviii35 
I knaw’d ’im when I seed ’im agein an’ I telled f I felt it in the middle of that f fight At Stamford-bridge. ,, Iv iii 184 
on ’im, se mi 122 Thou didst arouse the f Northumbrians ! 1. WS 


’ 


Fierce 
Fierce (continued) sorely prest upon By the f Emperor and 
{Ge anti tipope. “i ar Becket 1 iii 203 
Perchance the f De Brocs from Saltwood Castle, » Vii 249 
These arm’d men in the city, these f faces— i. viii3 


may not be seized With some f passion, 
Heaven help that this re-action not re-act 
Yet f under Queen Elizabeth, 
Fiercest Out in the f storm That ever made earth 
tremble— 
Fierier That ever make him /. 


Prom. of May 1 336 
Queen Mary rv iii 389 


Prom. of May 11 796 
Queen Mary v ii 95 


something f than fire To yield them their deserts. v iv 26 
Fieriest And all her fp rostin, while dep bunt Ane calete ut ii 170 
Fiery — then our f Tostig, whi hands palsied 

Harold w ii 453 
Fiery-cholevic And hates the Spaniard—/-c. Queen Mary v ii 92 
Fifth This is the f conspiracy hatch’d in France ; v i 297 
Fifty We may have left their f less by five. The Falcon 625 

gee petal mae og aye ped p4 ow my horn, Foresters m1 102 
Fight (s) I have fought the f and Harold 1 i 184 

I fought another f than this Of Stamford-bridge. » Iv iii 23 

I felt it in the riddle of that fierce f At Stamfird-bridge. » Iv iii 184 

wer to balk Thy puissance in this f villg 

an no more—fight out the f—die Conqueror. Becket v iii 189 

in the front rank of the f With scarce a pang. The Cup 1 ii 154 

The trumpets of the f had echo’d down, The Falcon = 


and with a flag of ours Ta’en in en 
Fight (verb) who went with your train ds To f 


with Wyatt, Queen Mary wu ii 28 


Is he so safe to f upon her side ? u ii 313 
I trust that you would f along with us. ur i 457 
would you not f then? Bagenhall. 1 think I should 

f then. m i 466 
for their aro | Alva, they will f; mt ii 204 
Paget, You stand up here to f for heresy, a mr iv 92 
Vl f it on the threshold of the grave. . vv 189 
boys will f. Leofwin would often f me, Harold 1 i 433 
Even old Gurth would f. » 11436 
Normans up To f for thee again ! mr ii 59 
Well then, we must f. How blows the wind ? m ii 134 
He hath cursed thee, and all those who f for thee, » mm ii 153 
Too drunk to f with ‘thee ! . Tv iii 165 
F thou with thine own double, not with me, » Iv iii 167 
How should the people f When the king flies ? = WEST 
Not f—tho’ so’ w traitor to the = Becket 1 i 112 
‘I mean to f mine utmost for the Chu: » 31133 
make it clear Under what Prince I f. » Titi 545 
F for the Church, and set the Church against me ! » iii 569 
we daren’t f you with our crutches, » iv 210 
Do they not f the Great Fiend day by day ? » Vii 585 
I can no more—f out the good fight-~die Conqueror. » Viii 189 
We cannot f imperial Rome, The Cup m 92 
“I go to fin Scotland With many a savage clan ;’ Foresters ti 14 
if he had not gone to f the king’s battles, = ri 57 
if he dare to f at all, would f for his rents, » 11232 
f’s not for himself but for the people of England. » 11236 
I would f with any man but thee. » midd57 
No, Sir Earl, I will not f to-day. » midis 
Well, I will f to-morrow. « MiSIT 
he that pays not for his dinner must f for it. » Iv 200 
thou f at quarterstaff for thy dinner with our Robin, » Iv 207 
The soul who f on thy side is cursed, Harold v i 69 
Fighting And lara ty br Ir pA ee people— » V¥i388 
chosen by d f for his people ! » Vvi49l 
Wilt ret pt ty the Church in f for I, Becket 1 iii 36 
they were f for her to-day in the street. » Liv 160 
to help the old man When he was f. Foresters 1 i 543 
Were of underhand unholy wars _ tv 821 
to keep the f moist and make it hold water, Becket mm iii 165 

—_ f, Map would say. » IWiii 
peri, Let it go by. Foresters tv 221 

No f, no fiction, Robin. am Iv 
I see two f’s crawling up the hill. s Iv 333 
Filch a fox may fa hen se Queen Mary ut v 157 
i tom the hawthorn, Foresters ut 198 
Fili Salva 7, Salva Spiritus, Harold v i 468 
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Find 
Filippo brother to Count Federigo degli Alberighi) 
pmol he ory The Felon 96, Us 
Geman, Sonat, is there in the larder ? 117 
out .in scraps and shreds F spoke of. m4 
Away, 
What is it, F? Filippo. Spoons, your lordship 396 
I thank thee, good F. : 554 
so I, F, being, with Fe ladyship’s 564 
F! Giovanna. Will you not eat with me, 4 
Wine! F, wine 
7! Wil yon tals the wonkail Uk pout ribet ices 
mouth ? 597 
I and F here had done our best, pi! 
F! Count. A troop of horse— 
And we kilfd ‘om by the score. Elisabetta. F! 622 
Geo, nly Indy | Giovanna. I see, F! 655 
And why, P? 658 
tree that his Giovanna. Not now, F. 686 
no ae ane Ms rym ah Elisabetta. F! .. 04 
ut your i 
F! Filippo. We Pockegh Sala Fear it pI 
Fill no foreign — my throne, Queen Mary ulv 
ouddentyey With ue h fierce fire— y m vi 161 
And we will f thee full of Norman sun, Harold w ii 180 
and f the sky With free sea-laughter— . wii 336 
Fall, cloud, and f the house— ~ mrilg9o 
of truth F all thine hours with — » _vi3lé 
Thou art the man to f out the C robe ; B Pro. 262 
And f all hearts with fatness and the lust The 1m 272 
See here, I fit. Will you drink, my lord ? . 1366 
F to the brim. Foresters 1 343 
Fill’d saw the church al] f With dead men Harold 1 ii 82 
one who f All offices, all bishopricks with English— » mii 534 
God Has f the quiver, and Death has drawn the bow— » mri 400 
* And when the vacancy is to be f up, Becket 1 iii 108 
like Egypt’s , had f All things with blood ; » Titi 345 
Filthy Come, you f knaves, let us pass. » Liv 203 
Wied f tates ven Senate wacke oun The Cup 1i 156 
Find Whose play is all to f herself a King Queen Mary 1 iii 164 
ad By hy age ‘a 1 ii 265 
d the Devil—if he f I have one— eg mm i 232 
F out his name and it me. we mi i 253 
thou shalt lose thine ears and f thy tongue, a mm i 256 
For genet fl as fair a sun a8 might have flash’d “ m ii 22 
os scripture, ‘ I come not to “4 m iv 87 
An f y vf no reluge un earth < ui vi 101 
I can f a Iv iii 128 
Heston ork or else ready to swallow me, = Iv iii 223 
sean kad tee on F me one! 2 v ii 223 
yo wil ten yo nas, im Seg i 
ou Ww » policy, 7 ” pi 
To f the sweet Pom very op aa Harold 1 i 17T 
coming back F them again. 4 pee 
And, brother, we will f a way,’ said he— wr ii 367 
To f a means whereby the curse might mi 342 
then would f Her nest within the cloister, Iv i 233 
Know what thou dost ; and we may f for thee, » Ivii4s 
until I f Which way the bat vi 460 
Harold slain ?—I cannot f his body. vii 20 
Go further hence and » “vee 
for I should f An father confessor in thee. Becket, Pro. 87 
Thou wilt f her Back in her lodging. is 11399 
As f a hare’s form in a lion’s cave. .- BHI 
I f you one? » liv2d 
makes after it too To f it. » i322 
poy DY rang back within the fold. » Un iii 355 
followed it I should f the fairies. » IWwi2d 
but I ont know i ca the way back again. » Ivi4s 
rege? come back ? . Ivii 64 
pew ter day hen ae ; oo IVES 
We f that it is mightier than it seems— » Iv ii 263 
Follow us, my son, and we will f it for thee— » Ivii373 
F one a slut whose fairest linen seems Foul - Vii 202 
Here, here, here will you f me. a Wh SLE 
To f Antonius here. The Cup 1 iii 55 


Find 
Find i or at least shall f him There in the camp. The Cup 1 iii 93 
|p Ranta hengedy pal beset geal x yt bea 
I sought him and I could not f him. I 
ee re oe Veen sll The harvest The Falcon 301 
Ifa written That seems to run in i ; 431 
teay ty bp be le y = ior 
’ a ; T57 
But you will jm a shrewd r still. & 774 
An’ d’ye f the owd man ’ere ? Prom. of May 1 T1 
feller couldn’t f a Mister in his mouth fur me, sf 1 302 
You never f one for me, Mr. Dobson. ‘ 1 305 
or you may f me at the bottom of the river.— > m 88 
te ter fete tohende Wort f may logis faxity 1 865 
my : a 
Sad geek Tak pou worked ob hp he a mi 55 
You must not expect to f our Father as he was five 
Z carteas ond our shepherds Still / s comfort there : ioe 
our our a a ae 
ety se aeecee uentateass of oon » m7 542 
cannot f the ive it—Amends. » mm 789 
only they that be bred in it can f their way a-nights 
ne ao RS f another rhyme if " mi aa 
our may care “ ni 
Sheriff, thou wilt f me at N en a If 
Byres ers tents 5 7 — 
Fine you have falsely painted Prince ; Queen Mary Iv 
Gene, otind In Devons that 5 : mié 
Peart het One ewasafcourtier,he; ,, 1 i33 
a f courtier of the old Court, old Sir Thomas. : mi 45 
Ay, and I warrant this f fellow’s life. 7 0 iii 83 
Lord ! they be f; I never stitch’d none such. pa m1 i 226 
F ees beet, 
, a very full f ” m iv 337 
ne = von eewe Conon The seed ae 
i vi 
Were you in Spain, this f fair gossamer gold— pm v iii 48 
bgt Troth, some have said so. * Mfg 
therein Sunk rocks—they need f steering— 7 vv 
the f attractions and repulses, the Becket, Pro. 499 
ee ee ee He Seat ' mi 
lord, we know you your f hand, ee 
eee fait coy A The Falcon 546 
Here’s a f fowl for my lady ; ” 556 
_ And here are f fruits pln fg 7m “ 561 
Well, I reckons a f cider-crop to-year Prom. of May 1 316 
but I ha taien care to turn out boath my 
darters f laaidies. » 1 337 
That f, -nosed uncle of mine, old a 1 609 
sometimes moved to tears by a chapter of f 
in a novel ; . m 209 
eo many / a 
»” im 
Ay, how f they be in their liveries, Foresters 1 i 40 
Because thou sa: eee BGs of women, » iii 137 
£ A round f ier. Your on. Mary im iii 279 
af! he hath called plain in Hood a lord, Foresters m1 214 
Af!af! He hath called plain Robin a king. a. av 217 
Fine F him! f him! he hath called plain Robin an aia 
si EH 
Fine-cut his f-c face bowing and beaming with all that 
0) - ay - 28 Becket m iii 141 
Finer no, that’s a f thing there. How it 
Finger oe With f’ lik ee he 
, With f’s pointed like so man 
daggers, = 3 Queen Mary 1 v 149 
I wear Upon this f), ye did promise full Allegiance a rm ii 168 
Would you not chop the bitten f off, » iv 206 
You have a Ting on your f, * Vv iv 32 
lesson F and thumb—thus Harold 1 ii 55 
How their pointed f’s Glared at me ! » mii 790 
his f on her harp (I heard him more than once) » Vi 208 
Yet my f’s itch to beat him into nothing. Becket t iv 229 
I left two f’s there for dead. The Falcon 653 
li think more on ’is little f than hall my hand 
at the haltar. Prom. of May 1 112 
to pass it down A f of that hand Foresters 1 ii 299 
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Finger (continued) she swore it never Should leave her f. Foresters 1 i 593 
Finger’d The cardinals have f Henry’s gold. ’ Becket 1 iii 295 
gy | mel mecgadbcony deh Aad Lt » milé65 
I Scraped from your f-p’s the holy oil; Queen Mary rv ii 132 
Finikin there comes a deputation From our f fairy 
nation. 
Finish I am your Legate ; please you let me f. 


Queen 
Finish’d It is f. (repeat) Harold m1 i 177, 203, 211 
They aref. § 7 How ! 
rd? 


The Cup u 422 
Have you not f, m Foresters 1 i 341 
Fire (s) (See also fire, A-vire, Fool-fire, Hell-fire, 


Vire) practise on my life, By poison, f, shot, Queen Mary 1 iv 285 
Stamp out the f, or this Will smoulder and re-flame, ,, ee 1 v 508 


Foresters m1 ii 145 
Mary ut iv 180 


it serves to fan A kindled f. » Iv 621 
the rack, the thumbscrew, the stake, the f. = mi 201 
Dare-devils, that would eat f and spit it out a nr i 156 
Rascal !—this land is like a hill of f, sg im i 321 
I will show f on my side—stake and f— # mm i 327 
Let the dead letter live! Trace it in f, 4 m iv 34 
a, the churchman’s pitiless doom of f, a mr iv 50 
et others are that dare the stake and f, A mm iv 167 
I am on f until I see them flame. a m1 iv 287 
Or a second f, Like that which lately crackled = m v 52 
but of this f he says, Nay swears, * mv 71 
but they play with f as children do, a Im vi 28 
you may strike f from her, Not hope to melt her. ” Im vi 38 
suddenly fill With such fierce f—had it been f indeed _,, m vi 162 
As Cranmer hath, came to the f on earth. = Iv i 60 
Power hath been given you to try faith by f— “i Iv ii 154 
F—inch by inch to die in agony ! "= Iv ii 223 
makes The f seem crueller t it is. i Tv ii 233 
Remember how God made the fierce f seem = Iv iii 89 
The patience of St. Lawrence in the f. es Iv iii 95 
So I may come to the f.” 4 Iv iii 251 
Liar! dissembler ! traitor! to the f! * Iv iii 259 
Harm him not, harm him not! have him to the f ! e Tv iii 285 
howsoever hero-like the man Dies in the f, a. Tv iii 325 
I say they have drawn the f On their own heads: a Tv iii 380 
To whom the f were welcome, = Iv iii 438 
Who follow’d with the crowd to Cranmer’s f. * Iv iii 555 
swarm into the f Like flies—for what ? no 
os. fe viilll 
sir, they hurld it back into the f, That, being but 
baptized in f, the babe Might be in f for ever. i Viv 22 
something fierier than f To yield them their deserts. = Vv iv 26 
ina room, with light, f, physic, tendance ; % Viv 37 
And burn the tares with unquenchable f ! 2 vvil4 
that these Three rods of blood-red f up yonder Harold 1 i 44 
For if the North take f, I should be back ; 4 2aEGE 
while ye fish for men with your false f’s, o oboe 
hath blown himself as red as f with curses. Be a 
the f, the light, The spirit of the twelve A Becket i 49 
Make it so hard to save a moth from the f ? » 11284 
Set aii on f against him ! 6°. EL SO 
the f, when first kindled, said to the smoke, » Wi3lT 
As one that blows the coal to cool the f. » Vil d49 
Is that the cup you rescued from the f ? The Cup ti 71 
like A bank’d-up f that flashes out again » ri 166 
to the wave, to the glebe, to the f! ~ m4 
a red f woke in the heart of the town, Prom. of May 1 50 
tho’ the f should run along the ground, a 1 703 
when you put it in green, and your stack caught f. a m 56 
heat and f Of life will bring them out, » 1286 
She hath the f in her face and the dew in her eyes. Foresters 1 i 166 
mantle of the cloud, And sets, a naked f. = mi 29 
Who melts a waxen image by the f, » wi6il 
Fire (verb) Upon their lake of Garda, f the Thames; Queen Mary m1 ii 23 
And in the winter I will f their farms. Foresters 1v 95 
Fired so in this pause, before The mine be f, Queen Mary ui 26 
I fear the mine is f before the time. $ mi 123 
The mine is f, and I will speak to them. » mi 155 
Your houses f—your gutters bubbling blood— ne 1 ii 280 
city rose against Antonius, Whereon he f it, The Cup 1 ii 64 
Firelike I'll have it burnish’d f ; _ Queen Mary tv 374 
Fireside I would taiike the owd blind man to my 0a ,. Prom. of May m 74 
Firm make their wall of shields F as thy cliffs, Harold v i 480 


Firm 914 Flanders 
Firm (continued) by thy wisdom Hast kept it f from Fitsurse (Reginald, knight of Henry II.’s household) (See 
aer f Becket, Pro. 204 also Reginald, Reginald Fitzurse) ’, that chart with 
If Rome be feeble, then should I be f. : » iii 241 the red line— Becket Pro, 427 
My hand is f, Mine eye most true to one hair’s-breadth what hast thou to do with this F ? ; 1i 271 
of aim. Foresters tv 693 And watch F, and if he follow thee s 11 330 
First (adj.) are fresh and sweet As the f flower no bee No footfall—no F. We have seen her home. » ti 867 
has ever tried. Queen Mary 1 iv 63 Lord F reported this In passing to the Castle ” 1ii12 
and your worship the f man in Kent and Christendom, _,, nmi 64 ion Nay, let him be ‘ 1ii 23 
In as ae Seed eee ee mt iii 226 My F beheld her bes your backed: ; 1ii 33 
as in the day of f church, when Christ Jesus was Cursed F, and all the rest of them a ii 271 
King. * viv 55 —F and his followi who would look down upon 
Earl, f Christian Cesar drew to the East Harold v i 21 them ? ut iii 308 
wherefore now Obey my f and last commandment. Go! , vi 359 F, The running down the chase is kindlier rv ii 212 
the bright link rusts with the breath of the f after- Kneel to thy lord # ; Crouch even because thou 
kiss, Becket, Pro. 362 hatest him ; Tv ii 222 
The f archbishop fled, And York lay barren for a ; My lord F——— Becket. He too! what dost thou here ? rv ii 280 
hundred years. 1 iii 53 You have wrong’d F. I speak not of myself. Iv ii 328 
frosted off me by the f cold frown of the King. tiv 67 fond arms of her first love, F, Who swore to marry her. Iv ii 335 
But Hereford, you know, crown’d the f Henry. mm iii 202 Five that she met the Queen at Wanstead with f 
To the fond arms of her f love, Fitzurse, ». Iv ii 334 hundred horse, Queen Mary 1 i 78 
You kiss’d me there For the f time. The Cup 1 ii 419 God’s righteous judgment fell upon you In your f 
F kiss. There then. You talk almost as if it Might i years of impri t » . Wtiv 242 
be the last. 1 ii 421 My lord, the demands f hundred marks, Becket 1 iii 641 
He sends you This diadem of the f Galatian mt 132 Monks, knights, f hundred, that were there and heard. —,,_V ii 406 
when Synorix, f King, Carma, f o’ the " » . 440 ! Count. Say fifty ! The Falcon 618 
peng dedbrny be Prrenctponier sy decode Sa dso The Falcon 170 the feller couldn’t find a Mister in his mouth fur 
I lay ti for the f time round your neck. — ” 907 me, as farms f hoonderd haiicre. Prom. of May 1 304 
But where is this Mr. Edgar whom you praised so It be f year sin’ ye went afoor to him, ba n5 
in your f letters ? Prom. of May 1 777 We have been in such grief these f years, ~ um 67 
better death With our f wail than life— “ m 291 Poor sister, I had oh any ago. “i mm 82 
My father stricken with his f paralysis, _ » m 481 but can he trace me ’ f years’ absence, a u 615 
as they are arranged here according to their f letters. m1 37 Him as did the mischief here, f year’ sin’. mm 140 
I do believe I lost my heart to him the very f time You must not expect to find our Father as he was 
we met, ” mi 284 f years ago. ” mm 420 
shall I give her the f kiss? O sweet Kate, my f love, ; roam of ates Sant Onna ee eee us 761 
the f kiss, the f Kiss ! _ Foresters 1 i 126 can make F quarts into a thimble. Foresters rv 283 
but I came to give thee the f kiss, and thou hast given > Nay, my tongue trip hundred marks for use. FS Iv 
it me. : ” 11132 Five-fold and they rate the land f-f The worth of the 
does it matter so much if the maid give the f kiss ? mo 2 os mil49 
Little John. Icannot tell, but I had sooner have } Five-years’ My f-y anger cannot die at once, Prom. of May m 462 
given thee the f kiss. " 11136 Fixt with his fast-fading eyes F hard on mine, Queen Mary 1ii 31 
if a man and a maid love one another, may the ; Well, burn me or not burn me I am f; » Iv ii 55 
maid give the f kiss ? ” 1il73 have I that I am f, F beyond fall ; ty ii 89 
You shall give me the f kiss. , 1 ii 227 had I f my fancy Upon t I should Becket, Pro. 49 
The f part—made before you came among us— ” mt 435 To-day they are f and bright—they look straight out. The Cup 1 20 
First (s) e strove against the papacy from the f, Queen Mary m1 iii 225 us lower our kingly f To yours 
Who knew it from the f. ” m vi ll4 England. Queen Mary v i59 
First-marriage [do remember your f-m fears. The 11 206 must lower his f To that of England in the seas of F 
Fish (s) I had liefer that the f had swallowed me, Harold 1 i 36 land. : vi6s 
Rolf, what f did swallow Jonah? Rolf. A whale! é i4l ourt bath floated for two hundred years Is France 
A sauce-deviser for thy days of f, ; Becket, Pro. 98 again. a v ii 261 
my fellows know that I am all one scale like a f. » Liv 213 eae ent ours Ta’en in the fight— The Falcon 612 
as to the f, they de-miracled the miraculous draught, » Oriii 123 But anger’d at their flaunting of our f, te 
Fish (verb) while ye f for men with your false fires, Let ; Flame (s) (See also Altar-flame, Re-flame) Here was a 
the great Devil f for your own souls. Harold 1 i 30 young mother, Her face on f, Queen Mary 1 ii 70 
But ’e doant f neither. Prom. of May 1 214 And found it all a visionary f, 2 Ivii4d 
Well, it’s no sin in a gentleman not to f. ” 1216 God will beat down the fury of the f, # Iv iii 98 
Fisher Apostles ; they were f’s of men, Harold 11 i 34 gather’d with his hands the starting f, Fe IV iii 337 
Thy true King bad thee be A f of men ; ? Becket u ii 286 And thrust his right into the bitter f; ” Iv iii 610 
Fisher (John, Bishop of Rochester) Did not More die, : before The f had reach’d his body ; nf Iv iii 616 
and F ? he must burn. Queen Mary rv i 52 Unmoving in the of the f, & Iv iii 622 
Fisherman We be fishermen; I came to see after my nets. 4H, mi 27 and cannot scape the f. Harold 1 i 13 
Fishermen? devils! Who, while ye fish for men » mi29 Fling not thy soul into the f’s of hell. Becket 11 i 316 
Better have been A f at Bosham, my good Herbert, Becket 1 ii 292 dooms thee after death To wail in deathless f. » Ivii272 
Fist (s) and plunge His foreign f into our island : He miss the searching f of purgatory, » WHLIS 
Church Queen Mary ur iv 364 Flame (verb) I am on fire until I see them f. Queen Mary ur iv 288 
the childish f That cannot strike again. Harold tv iii 30 Tis out—mine f’s. vv 124 
Fist (verb) The boy would f me hard, and when we fought __,, 11 444 by St. Denis, now will he f out, And lose his head Becket v ii 479 
Fit (adj.) Is the King’s treasury A f place for the monies * —O he F in brocade— Queen Mary uri 76 
of the Church, : Becket 1 iii 105 How he f When Tostig’s anger’d earldom Harold wx i 53 
it is not f for us To see the proud Archbishop mutilated. ,, 1iii6l13 Wlaming In sight of all with f martyrdom. Queen Mary tv iii 29 
he be f to bust hissen wi’ spites and jalousies. Prom. of May 1 164 What with this f horror overhead ? Harold 1 i 231 
Fit (verb) I measured his foot wi’ the mark i’ the bed, Then I saw Thy high black steed among the f furze, Becket 1 i 55 
but it wouldn’t f ” 1414 Flanders prince is known in Spain, in F, Queen Mary 1 v 207 
Fit See also Ague-fit ; Emperor counsell’d me to fly to F. H Iv 550 
Fitter thousand times F for this grand function, Becket, Pro. 293 We that you »~ » sick in F, cousin. 
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Flanders (continued) Why then to F. I will hawk and hunt Fleet (s) (continued) To seize upon the forts and f, Queen Mary m1 i 464 
In F. Harold 1 i 258 old office in the household, f, forts, army ; pe tt iii 72 
To follow thee to F! Must thou go ? 5 tii 27 and the French f Rule in the narrow seas. im vié 
kisses of all kind of womankind In F, . riilld collect the f; Let every craft that carries Pe v ii 274 
To-morrow—first to Bosham, then to F. . 1ii240 Fleet (verb) A breath that f’s beyond this iron world, Harold 11 ii 19T 
Flap let him f The wings that beat down Wales ! » Ivi246 Fileeted a ee renee re oe Cay weallls of Kings The Cup u 289 
Flare out and f Into rebellions. Queen Mary 11 i283 Fleeth fowl that f o’er thy field is cursed, Havold v i 73 
It romp mp the Harold1i29 Fleeting My grayhounds f like a beam of light, » i129 
Flash (s) whether this f of news be false or true, Queen Mary m1 ii 234 Fleming See Fox-Fleming 
It is ped Page a murders, the poor Harold 1 ii 231 Flemish Their F go-between And all-in-all. Queen Mary mm vi 4 
That the f hath stricken. » 1ii235 Flesh (See also Pheasant-fiesh) with right reason, 
Cog eabe erage: bres pt! »  ¥i538 egal goed roma 5 m iv 71 
lest there be f’es fulminations B Pro. 221 The soft tremulous coward in the f ? _ Iv ii 107 
whose quick f splits The mid-sea mast, The 1 293 when thou becamest Man in the F, Iv iii 141 
Flash ay ees shalt f it roy cpa the good Harold 1 ii 219 it was thought we two Might make one f, v ii 137 
I will f And thunder for » Yii 228 we were not made One f in happiness, no happiness 
F sometimes out of earth against the heavens. Becket ¥ ii 37 here; But now we are made one f in misery ; " v ii 150 
fire that f’es out again From century to century, The Cup 1 ii 166 Where they eat dead men’s f, Harold 1 ii 808 
though men and I f out at times Of i Foresters 1 ii 274 Treble denial of the tongue of f, » 1 i 282 
Fiash’d as have f their lake of Garda, Queen Mary um ii 22 Fast, scourge thyself, and mortify thy f, Becket i iii 540 
to stay his hand he f the bolt. Becket a i 275 And as for the f at table, a whole Peter’s sheet, » UW iii 128 
And when he f it Shrink from me, ~ i276 That I would touch no f till he were well The Falcon 680 
Tho’ all the swords in England f above me » Vii 484 servants Are all but f and blood with those they serve. - 709 
noblest light That ever f across my life, Foresters ut 142 And these take f again with our own f, Prom. of May 1 27T 
The hunter’s passion f into the man, sd Iv weight of the f at odd times overbalance the weight 
Flashing peer coe Gules of peal Harold 1 i 186 of the church, Foresters 1 ii 61 
Flask and mine old f of wine Beside me, Queen Mary mm i 46 and as to other frailties of the f— - 1ii 65 
send you prank ng two Of that same vintage ? Falcon 585 clothes itself In maiden f and blood, ba ut 117 
Fiat (adj.) but f{ Whatever thwarts him ; Harold 1 ii379 Fiesh-fallen Look! am I not Work-wan, f-f? Harold 1 i 99 
and a foot to ag el ne a » ¥iil94 Flew inanarrow path. A plover f before thee. Becket u i 54 
This beggarly life, This poor, f, hedged-in field— Prom. of May u 344 a bat f out at him In the clear noon, Foresters 1 ii 96 
Lusty bracken beaten f, Queen. Foresters m1 ii 154 Crush’d my bat whereon I f! m ii 146 
Flat (s) No, nor with the f of it either. Becket 1 iy 225 Flickering Pertest of our f mob, . wiil30 
Flatten pe esa bee chasm Domed cities, The Cup 1300 = Fiiest stay, fool, and tell me why thou f. Becket um ii 35 
Flatter You know to f ladies. Queen Mary 1 iv 98 My f were such a scandal to the faith, Queen Mary 1 ii 53 
I am safe enough ; no man need f me a mii 3l7 hath a farther f Than mine into the future. Ro tv 312 
Will not thy body rebel, man, if thou f it ? Becket, Pro.103 Fling We f ourselves on you, my Lord. x 1 ii 48 
—f And fright the Pope— » wii 472 why f back the stone he strikes me with ? P Iv ii 150 
Youfme. Dear Eva Was always thought the Then f mine own fair person in the gap Harold t ii 202 
I aaa Prom. of May u 378 he f’s His brand in air and catches it again, »  via4g3 
Flutter’d or f by your notice of her, The Paleon 538 all my doubts I f from me like dust, Becket 1 i 148 
Flattering 4s if to win the man by f him. Queen Mary w ii 312 snd j them out $0 the free air. » i287 
Flattery sucking thro’ fools’ ears The flatteries of corruption— Becket 1 iii 362 F not thy soul into the flames of hell : » 11316 
Fiaunt We cannot f it in new feathers now : The Falcon 42 they that upon my fate, my star. The Cup 1 iii 27 
And scruplest not to f it to our Foresters rv 887 wide the doors and let the new-made children 3 m 163 
Flaunting But d at their f of our flag, The Falcon 628 f in the spices, Nard, Cinnamon, amomum, 3 um 183 
Flay And f me all alive. Harold rv i191 child of evolution, f’s aside His swaddling-bands, Prom. of May 1 585 
Flay’d starved, maim’d, flogg’d, f, burn’d, Queen Mary 11 i 210 To f myself over, when I heard a voice, s 1m 374 
a Up A ing, crucifying— The Cup tii 235 Flint in all this, my Lord, her Majesty Is f of f, Queen Mary ut vi 38 
Flea a f That might have lept upon us Queen Mary m1 ii 294 All your voices Are waves on f. a Iv i 122 
Filed (adj. and part.) our Bishops from their sees Or crawl over knife-edge f Barefoot, Becket 1 i 272 
Dowd say, or flying— és 1ii5 I fear this Abbot is a heart of f, Foresters 1 ii 269 
* Sir Peter 7 tthe to France : * mii35 Filit We must f for evermore. m ii 123 
Is Peter Carew f? Is the Duke taken ? nr mi 142 I Titania bid you f, 11 ii 126 
Bar the bird From following the f summer— Becket 11259 Float while the smoke f’s from the cottage roof, * 111 317 
France! Ha! De Morville, Tracy, Brito—f is he ? » Yiv199 Floated /f downward from the throne Of God Almighty. Harold 1ilT 
Love that can shape or can shatter a life till the life shall Our flag hath f for two hundred years Is France 
have f? » wilg again. Queen Mary v ii 261 
Has f our presence and our feeding-grounds. » Wii22 Floating gonfanon of Holy Peter F above their helmets— Harold v i 550 
Filed (verb) Left him and f; and thou that would’st Flock (s) your f’s of swans, As fair and white as angels; Queen Mary mriil4 
be King, Queen Mary 11 iv 82 doth not kill The sheep that wander from his f, is mt iv 103 
first i f, And York lay barren Becket 1 iii 53 To the poor f—to women and to children— ns Iv ii 158 
Who thief-like f from his own church by night, » Wii 156 and all thy f should catch An after ague-fit Becket un iii 31 
I f, and found thy name a charm to get me Food, Vv ii 96 Shatter you all to pieces if ye harm One of my f! » Vili 136 
Once I f—Never again, and you— » Vii 498 Home with the f to the fold— The Cup rii8 
Since C f from Synorix to our Temple, The Cup 1114 Flock (verb) —thousands will f to us. Queen Mary 1 i 192 
whereon she struck him, And f into the castle. Foresters 1i118 Flogg’d I'll have you f and burnt too, 98 1i 60 
for Oberon f new Shbtea$ thousand leagues to-day. wi E18. 142 starved, maim’d, f, flay’d, burn’d, ; x mi 210 
Flee Then whither should I f for any help ? Mary tv iii 126 Flood some mischance of f, And broken bridge, * Iv 354 
i when I saw him f, Chased deer-like Harold 1 ii 147 like a river in f thro’ a burst dam Harold 11 ii 465 
when I f from this For a gasp of freer air, Becket 11 i 27 had in it Wales, Her f’s, her woods, her hills : Pee 2 | 
then you are a dead man; f! » V iii 126 from that f will rise the New, _ Prom. of May 1 594 
Fleece ing down from this The Golden F— ary wr i 82 She rose From the foul f a apt toward the farm, _,, 653 
Fleer One of Council f and jeer at him. 1 ii393 Floor that his fan may thoroughly purge his f. Queen Mary ut iv 370 
_ The statesman ape jeer and f at men, - vr ii 397 these chessmen on the f—the ee crown broken! Becket, Pro. 313 
Fleet (s) Mine is the f all the power at sea— nde 267 And smote me down upon the Minster f. = 11104 


s 


Floor 


I left it privily At her palace 
His grandsire struck my grandsire in a brawl At P, 


ra 252 

True tears that year were shed for you in F. m 385 
this faded ribbon was the mode In r oe 423 

he would marry me to the richest man In F ; ® 749 
The wildest of the random youth of F a 809 
Florio © my sick boy! My daily fading F, es 236 
My one child F lying still so sick, , 678 
Flourish (s) For these are no conventiorfal fres. Prom. of May 1 562 
Flourish (verb) Lift head, and f; Queen m1 iv 24 
hasn’t an eye left in his own tail to f The Falcon 102 
Flourished but in the end we f out into a merriment ; Becket ut iii 137 


Flout since he f’s the will of either realm, 
Flow waters of the fen they know not Which way tof. Queen "Mary m1 ii 54 
Let them f forth in charity, » Iv iii 208 


William’s or his own As wind blows, or tide f’s : Harold v¥ i 163 
Colour F’s thro’ my life again, Prom. of May 1 667 
Flow’d spring Of all those evils that have f Mary m1 iv 234 
the black river F thro’ my dreams— Prom. of May u 651 
Flower A (See also Wild-flower) now would settle 
n this f, now that ; Queen Mary 1 iv 56 
ride! Half faded ! - 1 iv 60 
‘As the first f no bee has ever tried. ~ tiv 63 
They are the f of England ; set the “os wide. a n iv 69 
To kiss and cuff among the birds and od m1 v 259 
Which in the Catholic garden are as - wilt9 
Love will hover round the f’s when hey 6 first awaken; ,, v ii 370 
Palms, f’s, pomegranates, golden che: Harold m1 i 182 
A goodly f at times. »  xwaibl 
Men are God’s trees, and women are God’s f’s ; Becket, Pro, 112 
and the f’s Are all the fairer. 2 Pro. 116 
And never a f at the close ; (repeat) Pro. 332, 342 
I love them More than the en f’s, mi 133 
these golden slopes Of Solomon-shaming f’s— mi 48 
The brook’s voice is not yours, and no f, mr i 56 
—would have made FE wate f’s, >. vii 371 
mountain f’s grew thic about. The Falcon 355 
if but to guess what f’s Had made it ; es 
* Dead mountain f’s, dead mountain- meadow L Qa a 461 
You bloom again, dead mountain-meadow f’s.’ a 471 
A word with you, my lord! Count. ‘O mountain f’s!’ 474 
A word, my lord! Count. ‘ Dead f’s!’ 4 
my nurse has broken The thread of my dead f’s, 
If possible, here ! to crop the f and pass. Prom. of May 1388 
‘Altho” at first he take his bonds for J's, 
The brook among its f’s ! Forget-me-not, ee . 28 
anatomized The f’s for her— * mt 303 
but, my f, You look so weary and so worn ! oa mi 498 
then the sweetest f of all the wolds, e m 751 
He that can pluck the f of maidenhood Foresters 1 ii 108 
Who art the fairest f of maidenhood " 1ii 123 
worship thee, Crown thee with f’s ; : miilg 
And answer it in f’s. mm 353 
That beam of dawn upon the opening f, Iv 4 
Bees rather, flying to the f for honey. 1v 13 
The f said ‘ Take it, my dear, 1v 16 
When the f was wither’d and old. Iv 22 
And lie with us among the f’s, and drink— - Tv 965 
Flower (verb) and f’s In silken pageants. Queen Mary mv 14 
Mercy, that herb-of-grace, #’s now but seldom. ay m vild 
and her affections Will f toward the light Prom. of May 1 486 
Flower-bed but he left the mark of ’is foot i’ the f-b; a 1 409 
Flower’d that f bowl my ancestor Fetch’d from the 
farthest east— The Falcon 483 
Flowery Nay, rather than so clip The frobe of Hymen, The Cup 11 436 
(part.) Two rivers gently f side by side— Becket 1 iii 445 


And here the river f from the sea, Queen Mary m1 ii 26 
Flowing (s) frost That ‘bel os to check the f of the blood. The Falcon 645 
Flown Our dovecote f cannot tell why monks Becket v ii 580 

Hollow sed al With all the pleasures f, Prom. of May 1 347 


sl if this Prince of f and feather come Queen Mary 1 iv 162 
Flung /f them streaming o’er the battlements H 11 ii 391 

flamed When Tostig’s anger’d earldom f him, mi 54 

colt winced and winnied and f up her heels ; Becket, Pro. 515 

F the Great Seal of England in my face— » iii 456 
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Floor (continued) mark’d Here pa were ever on the marble f? The Ppa tnd n19 Flung =saee egw if Thomas have not f himself at the 
Florence 


Fly 
Becket mt iii 168 
never yet Sy Gah a tonne dee The Cup 1 ii 300 
“tle uever yet f back oman! prayer "— » Ti 455 
F by the mantle of the Foresters 11 i 28 
f His life lito, bears, goul into Shoat haly- wars » _ Iv 406 
Flurried with my lady's 's coming that had so f me, The Falcon 493 
Flush coming up with a song in the f of the glimmering 
red ? ~ Becket 1i® 
Flush’d Our bashful te, saw’st not how he f? Queen M. os ro 
colour’d all my life, F in her face ; 
Fluster’d what hath f Gardiner? how he rubs His 
forelock ! Queen Mary mt iv 12 
and is f by a girl’s kiss. Foresters 1 i 186 
your woman so f me that I forgot my message a 1i 296 
Fluting /, and p and luting ‘ Love, love, love ’— ~ 
arly 'kill'd away at once Out of the f. ee oe 
Flutter (verb) eee Oe ee Fee the new world, Tiv 53 
one half Will , one there, * ut vil 
But he begins to f. Harold 11 ii 3 
dove, who f’s Between thee and the porch, o 1a 
out at it ? Becket 1 i 282 
Begins to in them, and at last Breaks Prom. of May 1 649 
Flutter’d / or flatter’d by your notice of her, The Falcon 538 
he f his wings with a sweet little cry, re 
he f his wings as he gave me the lie, i159 
ee ert) BANE oy alace gates :— Queen Mary nr ii 218 
Fluttering (s f’s of the byway, = rv iii 76 
Fy, See aly Gade) And cruel at it, killing a 
= m iv 
with right reason, flies that prick the flesh. m iv 70 
ee swarm into the fire Like fies—for what ? no 
ogma. ii 112 


As flies to the Gods ; they kill us for their sport.’ Prom. of May 1264 


Cannot he take his pastime like the ? Pa 1277 

that her flies Must massacre each r? sd 1284 

would 204 cane The thel duew bar Mead’ i mm 494 
Fly (vee) Hooper, Ridley, Latimer will not f. 

Martyr. F, Cranmer! Queen Mary 1 ii 14 
might be forgiven. I tell you, f, my Lord. s 1ii 43 
F, my Lord, f ! a 1ii 96 
farewell, and f. Cranmer. F and farewell, “ rii 104 
I thank my it is too late to f. a 111112 
You f your thoughts like kites. % Iv 390 
Emperor counsell’d me to f to Flanders. ‘e tv 549 
Song flies you know For ages. Fe mi 80 
Cranmer. F would he not, eae pee «Seas 
f out and flare Into rebellions, ” mi 
Swallows f again, Cuckoos yas a m1 v 96 
seems that we shall f These cr fields, » mv25l 
Whose colours in a moment break and f, »  Iviiil70 
Whose colours in a moment break and f! ’ oo) FHS 
Love wil! f the fallen leaf, and not be overtaken ; * vii 372 
where the black crow flies five, vv 85 
who skips and f To ht and left, Harold 1i 11 
F thou to W ; tell we have Harold. oo SR 
let f the bird within the hand, » mii 6d. 
wilt thou f my falcons this fair day ? » Wii 146. 
two young wings To f to heaven straight with. » mri26. 

are but of spring, They f the winter ch » mii 97 
Our Wessex dragon fies beyond the Hum Oe 
How ee he Reem ar es fight When the king flies ? » Vil38 
and they f—the » Wid4l 
They f once more, ther 7 the, Nonean Biss » Vvid96 
Thou knowest he was forced to f to France ; Becket 1 iii 204 
When what ye shake at doth but seem to f, » iii 744 
* F at once to France, to King Louis of France : » Liv 3. 
I must f to France to-night. » iv 154 
F thou too. The King keeps his forest head of game here, ,, mii 36 
Lvl ih my Spee oy a F! » mii4l 

with my sweet boy to heaven, » Iv ii 237 
id I f Forth from Northampton; » =v ii 286. 
oterrd Here, here, here will you find me. » viidl3 

me not. We must not seem to f. » Vii 6387 


, my lord, before they burst the doors! : 
haven iy Beata the Tempe )— The Cup xiii 112 


Fly 917 
Fly (verb) (continued) She—close the Temple door. Let 
yoo i The Cup u 461 
Just gone his falcon. The Falcon 210 
eatery) ag him f your falcon. «os 
f Breaks ’ them, and so flies away for ever; Prom. of May 1 650 
Shall I say it >—/f with me to-day. ‘ 1 678 
I will f to you thro’ the night, the storm— 1701 
Will he not f from you if he learn the story of my 
shame ” 1m 256 
Tell them to f for a doctor. " mi 712 
Their aim is ever at that which flies highest— Foresters 1 i 262 
while the lark flies up and touches heaven ! » tH 315 
We must f trom Robin Hood » miil38 
ee Fee ee eee ee weed ont f. » miilt4 
How much? how much? or the arrow flies. * m1 278 
ag, Egan coberatag ory say, or f— Queen Mary 1 ii 5 
sonnet’s a f ant, Wing’d for a moment. w m1 i 83 
and’ our side Left his all bare, me m1 iii 3 
see co tages sf 6 - Sov Sl 
and the traitor f To Temple Bar, w iv 93 
pac mere fsbo ag Pe oko hema » Uliv 251 
wing’d souls f Beyond all change Harold wu ii 100 
Whither away, man ? oreinn Ego Spam Becket m1 ii 18 
when I was f from My Tetrarchy to The Cup 1i 6 
ee ee weet eens ot Prom. of May 1 655 
som aeaer pe ema We are f from this John. Foresters 11 i 448 
this is Maid ian F from i 5 » i680 
Bees rather, f to the flower for 2 am 1v 12 
Foal (folk) P's says he likes Miss Eva the best. Prom. of May 1 24 
I knaws nowt 0’ what f’s says, an’ I cadres nowt 
neither. SS 127 
Mave aatins bootie aa? oll’ tan they folt the s 1 28 
Sian Rnatiice on! re 
owd waa: _ s 1 222 
Let ma od hogar 2 u 213 
Foam (s) Moon on the field and the f, The Cup 1 ii 3 
(verb) Who mouth and f against the Prince of 
a Queen Mary w ii 250 
F at the mouth because King Thomas, Becket vy i 203 
F over all the fleeted wealth of kings The Cup 1 289 
sop SE tele mer Queen M iv 42 
; my yours: ary Liv 
You cannot Learn a man’s nature from his natural f. ” 1 v 340 
His f’s would blame him, and I scorn’d ’em, 5 1 v 624 
His f’s—the Devil had suborn’d ’em. ‘S 1 v 626 
make Those that we come to serve our sharpest f’s ? m ur iii 78 
hath shut the gates On friend and f. . um iv 62 
My f’s are at my feet and I am Queen. » Divll9 
My f’s are at my feet, and Philip King. » iv 143 
To veil the fault of my most outward f— »  Iviil06 
ing not as brethren, But mortal f’s ! » Iv iii 186 
thou t broken all my f’s, Harold 1 i 217 
0 ange agsinet th weal. 5 O23 $1 
Griffyth I hated: why not hate the f Of England ? rid 145 
To leave the f no forage. oo 1188 
arm within Is Becket’s, who hath beaten down my f’s. Becket, Pro. 254 
God make not thee, but thy f’s, fall. mS 11107 
Serve my best friend and make him my worst f; » iii 568 
No one comes, Nor f nor friend ; " ur i 38 
will you crown my f My victor in mid-battle ? “ vil49 
a man may take good counsel Ev’n from his f. Pa vii4 
more of olive-branch and amnesty For f’s at home— a viilé6 
*O man, forgive thy mortal f, Prom, of May 11 5 
I am chased by my f’s. Foresters 11 i 184 
on Bleed Saad an Planketed In ever-closing f, Queen Mary 1 ii 21 
3 Not scorn him for the f’s of his youth. Becket v ii 328 
Foil man that hath to f a murderous aim Harold 1 ii 417 
but f’s wherein To set the precious jewel, Becket, Pro. 268 
To f and spoil the tyrant Foresters 11 i 11 
Foil’d ‘And may be f like Tarquin, if you follow The Cup 1 i 143 
3 ia patent will return into the one true f, Queen Mary 1 iii 22 
ind be regather’d to the Papal f? ye end 27 


_ Who now recalls her to His ancient f. » Driii 167 
sends His careful dog to bring them to the f. » Triv 105 


a 


Fold (as for sheep) (continued) that our wolf-Queen Is 
prowling round the f. 
To find my stray sheep back within the f. 
Home with the flock to the f— 
Safe from the wolf to the f— 
Fold (thing folded) How dense a f of danger nets him 


Follow 


Becket 1 tii 8 
» It iii 356 
The Cup tii 8 


w 4t120 


Harold 1 ii 17 


round. 
The f’s have fallen from the mystery, Becket rv ii 8 
Fold See also Five-fold 
Folded It lies there f: is there venom in it ? Queen Mary ut v 216 
whole life hath been f like a blossom in the sheath Foresters 1 i 206 
Foliot (Gilbert, Bishop of London) (See also Gilbert Foliot) 
Your F fasts and fawns too much for me. Becket, Pro. 264 
not the soldier As F swears it.—- ee 11 388 
F may claim the pall For London too. e 111 55 
F, let me see what I have sign’d. »  YFii30T 
I sign’d them—being a fool, as F' call’d me. x «60.18 6BL 
and tho’ you suspend / or another, » ii 358 
F is the holier man, perhaps the better. » mii 9l 
Folk (See also Foalk, Volk) Among the good 
Northumbrian f, Harold t ii 220 
our helpless f Are wash’d away, wailing, » mii470 
blurt thy curse among our f, | know not— * vi89 
sent his f, His kin, and all his belongings, Becket 11 i 70 
Live with these honest f/—And play the fool ! Prom. of May 1 744 


Folkmote The London f Has made him all but king, Foresters 1 iii 80 
Foller (follow) be room anew for allo’ ye. F me. Prom. of May 1 454 


Shall I f ’er and ax ’er to maike it up? 
Follow (See also Foller) it f’s all the more that they 


” 


m 131 


can make thee one, Queen Mary 1 i 49 


by not f the procession ? Fs 11 129 
Well, I shall /; a 11132 
made you f The Lady Suffolk and the Lady Lennox ?— _,, 1iv 30 
If your counsel, gracious uncle. » a2iv 186 
Ft salar oe » mmi33l 
Mary w have it; and this Gardiner f’s; 5 Im iii 231 
Philip would have it; and this Gardiner f’s! » im iii 234 
Indeed, I cannot f with your Grace : » Mriv99 
I do not f. ~re mvss 
And in a moment I shall f him. % oe 
¥vil 


by God’s grace, We’ll f Philip’s leading, 
worst that f’s Things that seem jerk’d 


Harold 1 i 136 


To f thee to Flanders! Must thou go? 1 ii 27 
F my lead, and I will make thee earl. ~ Li2ié 
I need thee not. Why dost thoufme? JJan-at-arms. 

I have the Count’s commands to f thee. IT ii 232 
debonair to those That f where he leads, . 111i 320 
Thy Duke will seem the darker. Hence, I f. ir ii 818 
* Wulfnoth is sick,’ he said; ‘he cannot f;’ m1 i 85 
That these will f thee against the Norsemen, ee Lae 
will ye, if I yield, F against the Norsemen ? @ PICLINT 
An honest fool! # me, honest fool, Fa vi88 
F them, f them, drive them to the sea! 3 v3 402 
They murder all that f. » -¥ 1610 
F me this Rosamund day and night, Becket, Pro. 505 
they f me—and I must not be known. si 11182 
And then what f’s? Let me f thee. “ 11190 
F him out ! es 1 i 237 
And watch Fitzurse, and if he f thee, es 11 330 
True test of coward, ye f with a yell. » 2 RR 145 
Cross swords all of you! swear to f him! % tiv 200 
must we f All that they overdid or underdid ? , - ra2ig 
ran a twitch across his face as who should say what’s tof? ,, ur iii 95 
Farewell! I must f the King. » wuriii 329 
I f out my hate and thy revenge. wp 3D 

Iv ii 


F us, my son, and we will find it for thee— 
if you f Not the dry light of Rome’s straight-going 


licy 
Gite him a bow and arrows—f—f. 


The Cup 1i 144 
1 i 208 


” 


What f’s is for no wife’s eyes. a) SEIS 

F my art among these quiet fields, Prom. of May 1 143 

Reaction needs must f revel—yet— ” 1 264 

‘ Well now you would fain f Wealth,’ Foresters 1 i 158 

And I will ‘ thee, and God help us both. Orga ey 
ru 


Ay, so she did not f me to the wood. 


Follow 


Follow (continued) But if you f me, you may die with 


me, Foresters 1 iii 166 
and be silent in the wood. F me. 


1 i 366 
Quick, friar, f them: 1m i 429 
They f us. ty 579 
thy fibro shall f mine. ry 1045 
Followd some fifty That f me from Penenden Heath Queen Mary mil5l 
but f the device of those Her nearest kin : m1 i379 
You must fancy that which f, yr i 410 
boats that f, were as glowing-gay Ser ars mr ii 12 
Whos witks the esved $0 Graanant fie * rv iii 554 
If thee. Harold + ii 215 
Why am I f, haunted, harass’d, ~ mi 24s 
Normans left among us, Who f me for love! ru i 304 
She hath f with our host, and suffer’d all. tv i28 
The kir ; foundation, that have f him. » wid4lé 
Last bond, a woman in the city here. Becket, Pro. 468 
why, my lord, I f—f one——- Becket. And then 
what follows ? 11188 
The woman that I f bither. 11195 
My lord, I f Reginald Fitzurse. 11235 
The dog f his calling, my lord. liv 97 
Then f the thunder of the captains and the shouting, it iii 111 
I thought if I f it I should find the fairies. iv i 24 
I watched her and f her into the woods, 1v i 16 
I f You and the child: he babbled all the way. 1v ii 139 
Why, these are our own monks who f us! v iii 59 
I meant thee to have f— ——better thus. The Cup u 498 


She f thee into the forest here ? Foresters 11 i 486 
aes dt Ce ry 588 
Followedst Art thou so sure thou f anything ? Becket 1 i210 
Follower boldness, which will give my f’s boldness. Queen Mary u iii T1 


A worldly f of the wordly strong. Becket 1 iii 543 
He rides abroad with armed f’s, a vi2 
Thy holy f founded Canterbury— ” viiid 
but can keep his f’s true. Foresters iii TT 
if the f’s Of him, who heads the movement, i 700 
nian a (See also A-follering) but all the ladies of 

er f. Queen Mary 11 82 
7B the leaders, let their f go. Po wild 
F her like her sorrow. ¥ vvill 
And slew two hundred of his f, Harold iv i 116 
Bar the bird From f the fled summer— Becket 1 i 259 
Fitzurse and his f—who would look down upon them ? » I iii 308 
And all Thro’ f of my fancy. The Falcon 144 


the man, the woman, F their best affinities, 
He, f his own instincts as his God, 
who truly loves and truly rules His i? 


Prom. of May 1 523 
1 588 


Foresters mitT 


Folly ¥ my Lord. Courtenay. How f? Queen Mary 1 iv 89 
the f of Rigs follies Is to be love-sick for A hae a aie v 533 
if he jeer not seeing the true man Behind his f, u ii 401 
His early follies cast into his teeth, e v ii 124 
in your chancellorship you served The follies of the 

. Becket. No, not these follies! Becket 1 ii 31 
I am sure I told him that his plot was f. The Cup 1 ii 284 
Fond Unalterably and pesteringly f! Queen Mary v i120 

his f excess of wine Springs from the loneliness of my 
poor bower, Becket ut i 38 
To the f arms of her first love, Fitzurse, » Iv ii 334 


But he were mighty f 0’ yes Warn *t he ? 
You see, they are so f 0’ their own voices 
Fonder F of poor Eva—like everybody else. 
Fondest But since the f ya of doves will jar, 
Fondle And one fair child RE 
Food dogs’ f thrown upon ae head. Harold 11 ii 431 
seeing now The poor so many, and all f so 
dear. Queen Mary tv iii 209 
We scarcely dare to bless the f we eat Becket v i 70 
found thy name a charm to get me F, roof, and rest. ” 
what should you know o’ the f 0’ the ‘poor? 
Fool and—the f—He wrecks his th Queen Mary 1 v 166 


Prom. of Mayu 9 
Foresters 1 i 382 
Prom. of May 1 11 
Becket rv ii 40 


It may be, thro’ mine honesty, like a f. ” Iv 237 
he is thrice the ve ee mr ii 401 
He is child and f, and traitor to the State. » 1 ii 403 
some f that once Brake bread with us, ” m v 43 
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Foot 
perry and her Have *d, 
eek the f’s, — er Queen Mary 1 vi 99 
Till, by St. J I find myself the f. » Bividol 
nave and aisles ma pewe! » ‘Iv iii 287 
—the world A most lient beast anid f—myself 4: 
Half beast and f as appertaining to it; » _Iwiiidld 
The f’s! (repeat) » IV iii 521, 530 
Come out, my Lord, it is a world of f’s. ” IV iil 
Mary. A f and featherhead ! * vi 
F, think’st thou I would peril mine own soul * v v 167 
hot reli f, Who. seeing war in hesven, Harold 1 i 139 
make me nat Nor make the King a f, » 11289 
lest I make myself a f Who made the King » 11293 
F still! or wisdom there, » 1i359 
Be not a f! » le 
To and have no husband Makes the wife f. » mii 310 
iE chink 1 ann f To thie ben te tlaewiat » Im i 102 
pd peg oe Wilt thou play with the thunder? m1 i 390 
I fear This curse, and scorn it. » Uri 67 
ke y me, I say, Or I shall count thee f. » Iwiils 
The slow, iat! He drawl’d and prated so, » Iv ii 4d 
An honest f! fulee wa et » viss 
Hot- f’s—to burst the wall of shields ! » vi6l2 
Peace, f’s! Becket. Peace, friends ! Becket iil 
F! 1 will make thee hateful to thy King. » =i 91 
sucking thro’ f’s’ ears The flatteries of corruption— » iii 360 
For, a tae thou knowest no middle way. » Tiii582 
I sign’d them—being a f, as Foliot call’d me. ~ THidS61 
I play the riii 751 
stay, f, me why thou fliest. » mrii 34 
the soalecs menoes f- And after in thy bastard’s ! » Ivii2657 
of her will— » IVii423 
boot eo they me “Sogn amd ” 4356 
S| rds and f’s, jo you sta’ stare wae 
I have play’d {sw do The riii 162 
But I taaikes Lg meget Fee Re Prom. of May 1 154 
but I taikes ‘im for a Lunnun swindler, and a burn f. * 1 309 
Live with these honest folk—And pers y the f! » ‘1745 
Superstitious f, What brought me ” tr 350 
There, there, | am af! % ui 207 
More fhe! What I that have been call’d a Socialist, __,, mi 583 
Thou speakest like a f or a seen Foresters 1 i 204 
There—there—be not a f agai sf 1i 261 
thow art f again—I am all as loyal as thyself, » 11203 
Why do you listen, man, to the old f? » i358 
i know {have doch omen, bane taku + miid2 
I have been a f and I have lost my Kate. » ELT 
or the head of a f, or the heart of Prince John, 3 rv 213 
See thou thwart me not, thou f! ut 1v 745 
Day Sag hah, Be not af! a. CE oe 
But the ir bagh love or lust, The Cup 1i 147 
Foalfrar “B ace, ff! Knowest thou not the 
lying 
Foothardy "'E Sat that’s f. No! boldness Queen bide 
Foolish Which ectentite of f doubts, v 530 
For ever, you f child ! What's come over you? Prom. of May 1 771 
Some f mistake of Sally’s; but what! ur 153 
And all the f world is pressing thither. Foresters = 147 
Fool-people The f-p call her a witch— » Wills 
Foot Yearns to set f upon your island shore. Queen Mary I v 367 
the pebble which his kingly f First presses * I v 369 
It lies there in six pieces at your feet ; $s 1 i 87 
set no f theretoward unadvised Of all our Privy 
Counci fr mii 204 
& acuer OF feet and voices thickening hither— me mi iv 45 
My foes are at my feet and I am Queen. i wiv 119 
My foes are at my feet, ane phot, King. es Iriv 143 
as if her feet were wash’d in b mn mi61 
Feeling my native land beneath my f, a m ii 47 
Thou art much beholden to this f of mine, if mm ii 49 
where Edward draws A faint f hither, Harold 1 i 144 
thy leave to set my feet On board, » 11228 
sea shall roll me back To tumble at Pred feet. yea dees 
Down thirty feet below the smiling day— » Wii 430 
He had but one f, he must have ete away, » Wii 6TS 


Foot 
Foot (continued) cleave To the ‘eet of God, Harold m ii 743 
Seas tad of Magis Lead or oommathing Sao, »  IWwiidd 
‘Seven feet of ish earth, or something more, . Iviiill2 
Then for the bastard Six feet and nothing more ! » Iv iii 116 
apy gancleaedly etillgachr ary , Lhand, f, . rie 
They on pursuer, horse against f, > vi 
and af to stamp it... Flat Wii 192 
eee ny fot 0! Tosnday: Becket 1 iv 234 
5, Pamedae At thy feet! »~ mile 
if have not flung himself at the King’s fer » I iii 169 
o’erleaps a jutting rock And shoots three 
feet. The Cup ri 111 
tho’ Rome may set A free f where she will, ” um 246 
My are tons of lead, will break J m 476 
but he left the mark of ’is f1’ the flower-bed ; Prom. of May 1 409 
I measured his f wi’ the mark i’ the bed, = 1413 
I thinks I’d like to taiike the measure o’ your f. a. 1 464 
isagentleman? Dora. That he is, from head to f. i m1 282 
land now And wealth, And lay both at your feet. ‘a m 616 
ee ere rg en aS bey wd, Foresters 1 i 335 
2 gy roy heme men, » mii lé69 
Footed See Four-footed 
Footfall No f—no Fitzurse. We have seen her home Becket 1 i 367 
Footsore I am f and famish’d therewithal. Foresters 11 i 266 
Posten Thortlet then lier 2 f 1d 
: ie, your f! Queen Mary 1 iv 121 
For See Vor, Vor’t Y 
Forage To leave the foe no f. Harold v i 133 
Foraging I am f For Norway’s army » Iwiid 
Forbad So that the Queen f you wearing it. Queen Mary 1 iv TT 
eee Tarold it he ! Favela | 300 
comes mi 
shall we f him ? Becket v ii 417 
Forbid then —God Queen Iviu 
ty enry. No! God 1 Becket 11 ii 222 
FA wy Foresters 1 ii 93, 100 
Ay iA if it be so we must bear with John F 1ii 101 
save King Richard, when he comes, f me , rv 665 
if the King f thy marrying With : rv 874 
Forbidden loved within the f By Holy Church Harold mx ii 23 
Force (s) in full f Roll upon é Queen Mary 1 i 235 
so my Lord of Pembroke in command Of all her f 
be safe ; a m1 ii 306 
’ Lord Pembroke in command of all our f niva 
re 8: sichemic J $0 tone »  mvilgl 
power mine To hold Harold rv iii 213 
Have thy two brethren sent f’sin? v i342 
Then there’s no f in thee ! a v i344 
‘A GALATIAN SERVING BY F IN THE RomAN Lecion.? The Cup 1i 47 
‘A GALATIAN SERVING BY F IN THE RoMAN LEGION.’ ~, 2ads 
aig he | ? No f Could make me serve by f. 1ii 79 
bya pape peli as 1ii 85 
Force (verb) y me against my wi 
Grim. iar ads we f ‘ou from your enemies. 
ha. Woke of Satisbury m "¥) 
crown’ 0; i - e must no 
the crown of mart; \ Becket v iii 21 
I could not f or wheedle to my will -The Cup x iii 167 
Forced Spi her tears her father f it on her. Queen Mary 1 v 495 
so ’Z We was Sor pally WS le For 
aloof from all m: m Iv iii 
Jeet thou thick the i LS cipctian'? Becket 1 i 127 
see you side-beam that is f from under it, » mr iii 50 
our rough f’s break their Gods, Queen Mary m1 ii 120 
My f friends, who dream’d us blanketed In aaa 
ng fog, mil 
eet 008 Wilh all of ws Agninat me 
} ” 111 
plunge His f fist into our island Church 33 mi iv 364 
eres bees Should £ll my throne, » Tt v 235 
A long petition from the f exiles To spare the life of 
Cranmer. ” vid 
Shall these accuse him to a f prince? he 1vi24 
ee erie ty yithdisw to parte, % 1vi45 
This same petition of the f exiles For Cranmer’s life. _,, rv i 193 
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Forget 


Foreign (continued) how it chanced That this young 


Earl was sent on f trave' Queen Mary v ii 489 


The f courts report him in his manner Noble vii dll 
that seem at most Sweet guests, or f cousins, Becket 1 i 135 
Foreigner that no f Hold office in the household, Queen Mary ur iii 71 
Forekings fierce f clench’d their private hides Harold rv iii 35 


Forelead twin sister of the morning star, F the sun. The Cup 1 iii 47 
Forelock That irritable f which he rubs, Queen Mary 1 iv 265 
what hath fluster’d iner? how he rubs His f! = mt iv 13 
Foremost First of the f of their files, who die For God, Becket v ii 495 
F in England and in Normandy ; Harold 1 ii 631 
Forenoon I was born true man at five in the f Queen Mary 1i 46 


Foresee ForIfdark days. Mary. And so do I, sir; Iv 275 
and there was Lambert; Who can f himself? Iv ii 216 

Foreseeing /', with whate’er unwillingness, I v 253 

Foreshorten That so f’s greatness, mv 41 

Forespeak ae - tv 137 

Forest (adj.) The King keeps his f head of game here, Becket ut ii 37 
I have shelter’d some that broke the f laws. Foresters 1 iii 70 
up thro’ all the f land North to the Tyne: 1 i 88 
So now the f lawns are all as bright As ways to heaven, 1 i 630 
And join our feasts and all your f games mi 85 
It is our f custom they should revel Along with Robin. mr 174 
Have ye glanced down thro’ all the f ways 1v lll 
Ay, aT Robin, but let him know our f laws: tv 199 
Hast broken all our Norman f laws, Iv 886 
That thou wilt break our f laws i Iv 888 
They break thy f laws—nay, by the rood Iv 907 
Our f games are ended, our free life, » Iv 1049 

Forest (s) King’s verdurer caught him a-hunting in the f, Becket 1 iv 96 
More sacred than his f’s for the chase ? » Ivii24 
this door Opens upon the f! Out, begone! The Cup 1 ii 329 
there is a lot of fellows in Sherwood f who hold by 

King Richard. Foresters 1 ii 73 
In Sherwood F. I have heard of them. I iii 102 
I believe She came with me into the f here. Robin. 

She follow’d thee into the f here ? » i485 
myself Madeg park on you thro’ the f to the sea. » 11638 
out of the f over the hills and away, » miltS 
most beaten track Runs thro’ the f, “ mm 90 
My lord John, In wrath because you drove him from the f, ,, m1 451 
To bring their counter-bond into the f. ; tv 90 
cuirass in this f where I dream’d That all was peace— Iv 130 
Thou art the king of the f, Iv 232 
if e’er thou be assail’d In any of our f’s, tv 424 
Thou told’st us we should meet him in the f, tv 440 
You hide this damsel in your f here, » Iv 476 
Thou art alone in the silence of the ; Iv 631 
Thou Robin shalt be ranger of this f, ‘3 Iv 954 
We leave but happy memories to the f. 1v 1071 

Forester hematite » mi3l9 
Forest-horn if I wind This f-h of mine 4) Sav Li 
Forest-life and all the better For this free f-/, : 11 i 60 


Foretold my dream f my martyrdom In mine own church. Becket v ii 632 
Forfeit Or I f my land to the Abbot. Foresters 1 ii 151 
if they were not repaid within a limited time your land 

should be f. “ Iv 469 
affirms The Queen has f her right to reign Queen Mary v i290 

It seems thy father’s land is f. Foresters tv 640 
Forgave my father and I f you stealing our coals. Prom. of May m 69 


—her last word ¥—and I forgive you. Bs mr 811 
Forged ay; if Bonner have not f the bills. Queen Mary tv idl 
Forget (See also Forgit) you f That long low minster 

where you gave your hand » ul ii 89 
ex 3 God F' me at most need when I f Her foul 

ivorce— » 1vi 80 

if that May make your Grace f yourself a little. + vvy8l 

Shall I f my new archbishoprick Becket 1 i 220 

To rest upon thy bosom and f him— #. EERSE 

Forgetting that #’s me too. ce, JRO 

You were. I never f anything. » vu4l3s 

he begs you to f it As scarce his act :— The Cup u 51 

I promise you that if you f yourself in your 

haviour to this gentleman, Prom. of May 1 161 

Iam old and f. Was Prince John there? Foresters 1 i 251 


Forget 920 Fought 
Forget (continued) Not till she clean f thee, noble Earl. Forkin’ And you an’ your Sally was f the haiiy. Prom. of May u 181 
Marian. F him—never—by this Holy Cross Foresters 1 ii 306 When me an’ my Sally was f the A . 
Till Nature, high and low, great and small F’s Forlorn pokang’a, Golemand, Stesaend, £¢ Queen Mary 1 v 27 
herself, 1 ii 328 and yield scope to persons rascal and f, » wii lsd 
‘Turn! turn!’ but I fit. . » 1 iii 155 F I am, and let me look f. »  viiS88 
Forgetfulness offal thrown Into the blind sea of f. Queen Mary m1 iii 193 The last Partbian shaft of a f Cupid at the King’s left 
From out a bed of thick f-m-n’s, e vv 04 breast, Pro. 339 
speedwell, bluebottle, succory, f-m-n ? Prom. of May198 Form Weeeree Seen eee Queen Mary 1 v 225 
-m-n, meadowsweet, willow-berb. » 1299 The public f thereof. : ae 
Forgetting F that Forgets me too. Becket 1 i 49 face and f unmatchable ! The Cup 1 i 122 
Forgit (forget) I ha’ browt these roses to ye—I f’s Formal a f offer of the hand Of Philip? Queen Mary 1 v 349 
what they calls ’em, Pavey Free t E The f offer of Prines Philip’s band. » 1 v 588 
Forgive She never will f you. Queen Mary 1 ii 96 And that more freely than priest, Prom. of May ut 632 
F me, Father, for no merit of mine, » Iwi 152 I believed thee to be too and f to be a ruffler. Foresters ri 168 
F me, brother, I will live here and die. Harold mii 803 Former we shall still maintain All f treaties with his 
F me thou, and help me here ! a v ii 22 ss Queen Mary 1 ¥ 266 
Not help me, nor f me ? sf vii24 A hate born of a f lo Becket mi 174 
I say it now, f me! se v ii 27 Why then I strike into my f path For England, » mii 455 
We do LR pe For aught you wrought against us. Becket ut ii 109 To the monk-king, Louis, our rthen, » Iv ii 305 
F me absolve me, holy father. » mii 441 Some of my f friends Would find my logic faulty; Prom. of May 1 663 
and though a Roman I F thee, Camma. The Cup 1 506 because one of the Steers had planted it there in 
If her, I f her! The Fi 173 times. ‘“ 1 247 
They say, we should f our enemies. Prom. of Mayu 431 Forsaken we fade and are Queen Mary v ii 315 
if the wretch were dead I might f bim ; a a 434 Forsware That he f hi for all he loved, Harold v i 622 
I trust I shall f him—by-and-by— 11466 Forswear to the land for which He did f himself— . V¥ii 163 
not So easy to f—even the dead. 3 1 486 ©Forsworn for which thou art f is cursed, vié63 
sure am I that of your gentleness You will f him. . mt 489 But we hold Thou art f; and no f Archbishop Shall 
then she will f Edgar for Harold’s sake. be u 677 helm the Church. Becket 1 iii 596 
said herself would f him, by-and-by, * u 681 Fort Spain in our ships, in our /’s, Queen Mary 1 i 179 
*O man, f thy mortal foe, * m5 To seize upon ’s and fleet, ” i 
souls on earth that live To be forgiven must f. F Hold office in the » fleet, f’s, army ; ” 10 iii 72 
him seventy times and seven ; o m 8 A hill, a f, a city—that reach’d a hand Harold tv i 44 
fb Ebel Steer. Who said that? ; ro 462 hill Or f, or city, took it, » «Wwidd 
I do believe I could f—well, almost anything— ut 631 ~=—“ Fortifying I spent thrice that in f his castles, Becket 1 iii 632 
Make her ha) of, Sao, eae AE ou. m1 667 in modo, f in re, » Vii 539 
I cannot fin word—f it— ds. ut 790 Fortune seem’d to smile And sparkle like our f ee ee 
—her last word Forgave—and If you. [If you ever still rap yet pe f’s, you are still the king The n 291 
F yourself, . ut 811 though f born you into the estate of a 
He never will f her. Foresters 11 i 142 gentleman, Prom. of May 1 120 
Thou art Her brother—lI f thee. < mi516 Forty As haggard as a fast of f days, Harold tv iii 1176 
Forgiven That might be f. I tell you, fly, my Lord. Queen Mary 1 ii 42 Some thirty—/ thousand silver marks. Becket & iii 657 
And, when the headsman pray’d to be f, mu i 394 What! f thousand-marks ! 1 iii TO4 
These are f—matters of the past— m iii 190 F thousand marks ! f thousand devils— ne. 23F80 
And be f for it ? » mvil24 These two have f gold marks between them, Robin. Foresters m1 202 
tos a single word That could not be f. » Utvil27 Forward F to London with me! f to London! Queen Mary ui 214 
And she loved much: pray God she be f. se vv 272 f to London! Crowd. F to London! “ mi 216 
Forgotten and f by them and thee. Harold 1 i 255 AW att! a Wyatt ! F! * u i 237 
souls on earth that live To be f must forgive. Prom. of May m1 8 To Kingston, f! » wit ld 
souls in Heaven Are both forgivers and f° e m 11 F! F! Harold and Holy Cross! Harold iv i 268 
Didn’t I say that we bad f you? mi 75  Foster-brother Ay, and forgotten thy /-b too. The Falcon 31 
I kneel once more to be f. Foresters 11 i 668 as your ladyship knows, his lordship’s own f-b, 5 566 
i the King—that traitor past f, Queen Mary1v 29 Fought I have f the fight and go— Harold 1 i 184 
Is now content to grant you full f, » iv 389 Why—how they f when boys— - 11430 
Was there not some one ask’d me for f? Harold vy ii 83 We f like great states for grave cause ; »  1i440 
Would not—if penitent—have denied him her F. Prom. of May u 498 boy would fist me hard, and when we f I conquer’d, 11445 
Go back to him and ask his f before he dies.— “ ru 401 And thou for us hast f as loyally, ~ mwiil6d 
Don’t you long for Father’s f! ” ma 404 Have I not f it out ? » mii 222 
Speak but one word not only of f, f Foresters u i 610 I f another fight than this Of Stamford-bridge. IV iii 23 
Forgiver souls in Heaven Are both f’s and forgiven.’ Prom. of May ui 11 or English Ironside Who f with Knut, . Iviiid4 
Forgot some Hebrew. Faith, I half f it. Mary 1 i 126 Every man about his king F like a king ; » Iviiid7 
I f to tell you He wishes you to dine along with us, Prom. of May 1616 the pgp, Bald and would have died, + IRE TE 
that I f my message from the Earl. Foresters 1 i 296 Hail to living who f, the dead who fell ! IV iii 105 
I had f How these poor libels trouble you. Queen Mary v ii 201 hath kinglike f and f: , His birthday too. » Viil2d 
F and forgiven by them and thee. A 11 255 And but that Holy Peter f for us, » viil64 
And woo their loves and have f thee; » Iii 438 have I f men Like Harold and his brethren, > Tes 
And all thine England hath f thee; » mii 443 For how have f thine utmost for the Church, Becket ti 117 
Counts his old beads, and hath f thee. » mii 447 I led seven hundred knights and f his wars. + iii 689 
Boy, thou hast f That thou art English. » mii4t4 We f in the East, And felt the sun of Antioch » wired 
nurse, I had f thou wast sitting there. The Falcon 35 But kinglike f the proud archbishop, « Iv ii 438 
Ay, and f thy foster-brother too. = 36 names of those who f and fell are like The Cup 1 ii 164 
he had not f his promise to come when I called but we f for it back, And kill’d— The Falcon 614 
him. Prom. of May 111 329 both f against the Fg of the kings, the Normans. Foresters 1 i 229 
I have f my horn that calls my men ther. Foresters 11 i 185 Who be those three that I have f withal ? » mi443 
Shame on thee, Little John, thou hast f— “s mi 238 Thou shouldst have ta’en his place, and f for him. ny aE OAS 
When the Church and the law have f God’s music, is Iv 554 ‘Hast thou not f for it, and earn’d it ? re Iv 344 
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Fought i Give me that hand which f for 
Somer go f Foresters tv 1029 


f divorcee— ” tv i 81 
i in a fester’d vice ! ae vv lél 
I free this f Harold 11 ii 518 

\ af stream Thro’ fe ing levels,— Becket 1 i 154 
slut whose fairest linen seems / as her dust-cloth, » vii203 
She rose From the f flood and pointed toward the 

farm, Prom. of May 1 653 
all the f fatalities That blast our natura] passions 
in Not ai There bides a f witch rehene 
in say a f witch some- 
casey et heey Foresters 1 i 203 
he has anger’d the f wi PS ni 670 
slut whose fairest linen seems F as her dust-cloth, Becket v ii 203 
Found (See also Fun’) All my hope is now It may be 
a scandal. Queen Mary 1 v 231 

f me full of foolish doubts, eS Iv 

Happily or not, t f her sick indeed. sg ng u ii 124 

ve is paper; pray your worship it; * U iii 
liek yor eetos ‘ m1 iii 72 
If it i See — ® mi ii 218 
yet I f One day, a scripture, os m1 iv 83 
And f it alla flame, ms iid 
I have f thee and not leave thee any more. 7 1v ii 109 
Have f a real presence in the stake, rv ii 142 
so inuing, Hath f his pardon ; ei rv iii 50 
ich I f Strewn in ne viil72 
And I have often f them. Mary. me one! - Vv ii 222 
me! I have never yet f one Vv ii 335 
and dead were f Sitting, and in this fashion ; v ii 396 
ere es eee. ony spite. v ii 474 
Have Oe t it me here "2 vv l44 
If he yo pp might hate me; Harold 1 ii 171 
Ifhim alla host should be. mii 10 
esp onen of Se Sormans. » miid8l 

Both were and f , My im ii 7 
ak nd Oi arenes cruel river Swale Ra im ii9 
‘Tho’ we be lost and be f together.’ » mm ii2l 
eet, tam happy. « vist 
That I Bien baw equ? » viillé 
He f me once alone. Nay—nay—lI cannot Tell you: Becket 1 i 274 

_. ‘They said—her Grace’s people—thou wast f— ett 
that had f a King Who ranged confusions, » iii 369 
‘ ep eeeme Gearinr puuscers done: B men, » 1iii 407 
Seweuiny If the light and the 4 » wae 
is easily f again. » Ivii 6 
F out her secret bower and murder’d her. » villd 
es oem to me Food, roof, and rest. » viid9é 
f In our married years ! The Cup 1 ii 416 
we f a goat-herd’s hut and shared His fruits i: 1 ii 426 
I never f the woman I could not force or wheedle » riled 
een oe ae wees’ of Sianasan, s um 86 
you had f him ting against Rome, r m 406 
But had I f him ing, I counsell’d A um 412 
chaplet on the grass, And there I fit. The Falcon 370 
I have f it once again In your own self. Prom. of May u 375 
seen us that wild morning when wef Herbed unsleptin, ., 1m 470 
ag ay ero fone out, Dora? # mt 225 
efa! in your bedroom torn into bits. 4 m1 323 
even if I f it Dark with the soot of slums. ; ur 601 
If this doe wandering thro’ the wood, Foresters 1 i 95 
him dead and alti ee Hs bt 
the warm wine, it again. x IV 
I never f one in my band Iv 836 
ing’s f, that have follow’d him. » vi4dl6 


Foundation a my f For men who serve the neighbour, Harold v i 97 
ount dj.) Were seated sadly at a f side, The Falcon 610 
his wealth A f of pe: ial alms— Queen Mary 1 ii 385 

‘Four (See 
t 


mouths : AS w iii 30 
_ I know Some three or f poor priests a thousand times 


GG* | 


} 


Becket, Pro. 291 


, 


France 


Four (continued) "And this no wife has born youf brave sons, Becket v i 125 
Foresters tv 497 


There then, f hundred marks. 
We will away in f-a-t hours, 
er manner of game, and f-f things, and 
ow 
Fourscore This forest-horn of mine I can bring down F 
tall fellows on thee. 


Fowl (See also Wild-fowl) The f that fleeth o’er thy field 
is cursed. 


9" 1 iii 91 


Becket m1 iii 130 


Foresters tv 177 


is Harold ¥ i 73 

all manner of e, and four-footed things, and f’s— Becket mm iii 131 
Here’s a fine f for my lady; The Falcon 556 

Fox Die like the torn f dumb, Queen Mary 11 ii 331 
a f may filch a hen by night, es mi v 157 

a f from the glen ran away with the hen, Prom. of May 1 51 


Why comes that old f-F back again? Queen Mary 1 v 581 


Fox 

Foxglove Past the bank Of f, then to left by that one 
yew. 

Fox-lion sorrow’d for my random promise given To 


yon f-l. 

Fragment or whether England Be shatter’d into f’s. 

Frail his f transparent hand, Damp with the sweat of 
deat 


Frailer At least mine own is f: you are laming it. 
Frailty and as to other frailties of the flesh— 


Foresters tv 974 
Harold m i 270 


» ii 286 


Queen Mary 1 ii 31 


Becket rv ii 264 
Foresters 1 ii 65 


France /F would not accept her for a bride Queen Mary 1 ii 67 
That makes for F. (repeat) Queen Mary 1 iii 89, 92, 94 
But we play with Henry, King of F, Queen Mary 1 iii 132 
The King of F', Noailles the Ambassador, a tiv 110 
Our one point on the main, the gate of F'! = Iv 126 
The Ambassador from F’, your Grace. x I v 239 
Would make our England, F’; Iv 297 
Would be too strong for F’. as 1 v 300 
I must needs wish all good things for F’. ie rv 310 
‘Sir Peter Carew fled to F: ‘a 1 i 135 
The King of F is with us; “ ri 195 
The King of F will help to break it. Bagenhall. 

F! e once had half of F, mm i 105 
England now Is but a ball chuck’d between F and 
pain, * nri110 
I know some lusty fellows there in F. ” ur i 129 
Back’d by the power of F, and landing here, 3 ri i 447 
Not so well holpen in our wars with F, » ur vils9 
Ay, ay, beware of F. »  Iviii434 
If war should fall between yourself and F; a vild 
To declare war against the King of F. . vill? 
soon or late you must have war with F; % vil22 
he would weld F’, England, Scotland, ¥ vil36 
yet the Pope is now colleagued with I’: = vil4o 
to discourage and lay lame The plots of F, 8 vils9 
The King of F the King of England too. a vil98 
There will be war with F, at last, my liege; 2 vi 283 
Sailing from F, with thirty Englishmen, a v i 285 
This is the fifth conspiracy hatch’d in F’; S v i298 
Our flag hath floated for two hundred years Is Fagain. ,, Vv ii 263 
You did but a og Philip’s war with F, aie vii 314 
As far as F, and into Philip’s heart. " viii 18 
It was his father’s policy against F’. P vv45 
se to build a throne Out-towering hers of F ... Harold w ii 765 
and all F, all Burgundy, Poitou, all Christendom » mriil49 
Louis of F loved me, and I dreamed that I loved 
Louis of F: Becket, Pro. 355 
I will have thee frighted into /, BS Tii 94 
I mean to cross the sea to F, a Tiii 124 
Thou knowest he was forced to fly to F; os T iii 205 
But I that threw the mightiest knight of F, » Liii 747 
‘Fly at once to F, to King Louis of F': “ tiv 53 
I must fly to F to-night. of tiv 154 
or in the land of F for aught I know. ae tiv 196 
F! Ha! De Morville, Tracy, Brito—fled is he? ni tiv 198 
one who lives for thee Out there in F’; ns 11 i310 
Brother of F, what shall be done with Becket ? A mii 64 
claws that you perforce again Shrank into F. _ 1r ii 88 
Brother of #’, you have taken, a ir ii 154 
all the Church of F Decide on their decision, 5 wii 177 
we pray you, draw yourself from under The wings of F. _,, Ir ii 249 


France 922 Friend 
France (continued) Tam that F hath scouted him French (adj.) (continued) not mix us any way With 
Suse or Becket 1 ii 252 a ase ? Queen Mary ut iii 79 
‘ou have quenched the warmth of F toward you, nu ii 311 and the F fleet Rule in the narrow seas. - v 
The wine and wealth of all our F are urs ; 1 ii 446 Swine, sheep, ox—here’s a F r. Becket tiv 
have I Not heard ill things of her in F? Oh, she’s Not on F nat Say quien ak Beall » Ur iii 260 
The Queen of F. »~ wri23l French (s) it tens us no more Than For Norman. Harold 1 i 135 
My Lords of F and England, My friend of Canterbury » lUriii 227 talk a little F like a lady ; play a little like a lady ? Prom. of May ur 303 
we will to F and be Beforehand with the King, rv ii453 Frenchman You must be sweet and like a F. Queen Mary v i 276 
For once in F the King had been so harsh, v ii 139 and driven back The Frenchmen from their trenches?  , v ii 258 
St. Denis of F and St. Alphege of England, v iii 165 But blaze not out before the Frenchmen here. Becket wx iii 221 
(a French province) voices of F-C, and Frequency and so cannot suffer by the rule of f. » mm ii3l9 
the Netherlands, Queen Mary vi45 Fresh but you, cousin, are f and sweet As the first 
Frange Illorum lanceas F Creator! Harold v i 584 flower Queen Mary 1 iv 61 
Frankfort To Strasburg, Antwerp, /, Zurich, Queen Mary 1 ii 2 Would fain have some f treaty drawn between you. 
Fray’d i the knees, and out at elbow, ‘a ridl Mary. Why some f treaty ? * rv 261 
Freak Her f’s and frolics with the late Lord Admiral ? + tiv 20 And put some f device in lieu of it— = ma i 268 
Free (adj.) (See also Tongue-free) To make f spoil and Cousin Pole, You are f from brighter lands. » tiv 322 
havock of your goods. » wii 186 f rushes into the dining-hall, Foresters 1 i 80 
but we can save your Grace. The river still is f. »  Wiv25 Friar (See also Fool-friar) Of two f’s ever in 
he is f enough in talk, But tells me nothing. mt ii 193 my prison, i ete Queen Mary tv ii 94 
ae ee aoe ee J Oe pes ee mv 172 pte ep bg swnaeet Blea) er of og »  Iviiid576 
with J-whag ‘The word wens l one Araby. m v 208 t’s Plied but Cranmer k his head, » Iv iii 600 
but had rather Breathe the f wind from off our Saxon overbalance weight of the church, ha f? Foresters 1 ii 62 
= sat ari ar 
To chain the t to the banquet-board ; a! ae ay, nay, but , lest they s wt! « (pees 
F air! f on : » mii 230 We spoil’ the prior, f, abbot, ao, » mm 167 
and fill the sky With f sea-laughter— » mii 337 Here come three f’s. E mr 256 
Should they not know f England crowns herself ? “ vi4l Thou and thy woman are a match for three f’s. » mr 262 
Softly, and fling them out to the f air. Becket 1 i 287 How should f’s have money ? » mm 276 
And weight down all f choice beneath the throne. » riii lls These f’s, thieves, and liars, Shall drink »  urgl2 
couldst thou always Blurt thy f mind to the air? 1 iii 239 I believe thee, thou art a good fellow, af. » m342 
she holds it in F and perpetual alms 1 iii 680 by St. Mary these bagaazs and these f’s jon you. ,, mrd4ly 
To speak without stammering and like a f man ? riv8 1 is fis of much 7 noble captain. wv 35 
but and his f wind grant your lordship a happy am 0 reathed, 7, by my two bouts at quarterstaff. ,, Iv 
home-return f . sii » 1 iti 327 our f is so holy That he’s i _ S rv 280 
Give me the poison; set me f of him! » Iv ii 165 Keep silence, f, before the King. a tv 919 
The power of life in death to make her f! » viii 101 If a cat may look at a king, may not af speak to one? _,, rv 922 
Witla: tad nae atk hike f ane ot le wings, Prom. of Mey 1 652 Tou pai? Pea ck cama, waded Little John, ” 1 1088 
While, had you left hi use of his wings, ‘rom. of May 1 ou, , You you you i See 
for the moment, Will leave me a f field. 4 1 456 Friar Tusk (lollgwee of Robie Hosd) coming hither for the 
We should be f as air in the wild wood— Foresters 1 iii 124 dance—be not, F 7’? be 1ii54 
And these will strike for England And man and maid Besides, tho’ F 7 might make us one, » mwii8s 
be f x milO Friday And I was bit by a mad 0’ F, Becket 1 iv 218 
And these shall wed with freemen, And all their sons be f, ,, mi22 Friend fear, I see you, f, for last time ; Queen Mary 1 ii 103 
and all the better For this f forest-life, a mi 60 Ay, gentle f, it them. I will go. Pi rii 110 
That I might breathe for a moment f of shield And cuirass ,, Iv 128 ode mass, old f, we’ll have no pope here re riii 42 
Friends, your f sports have swallow’d my f hour. a Iv 339 nless my f’s mirrors lie to me, 1iv2 
sls ont Bible's Bile Hangs Urs Wack, bak he St Queen Is both my foe and yours: we should be f’s. tiv 43 
f man. “ Iv 385 Not many f’s are mine, except indeed Among the many. ,, tiv 135 
Our forest es are ended, our f life, a tv 1049 not thereof—no, not to your best f, _ tiv 177 
Free (verb) If From this foul Harold 1 ii 517 who am your f And ever faithful i os tv 134 
Take thee, or f thee, F thee or slay thee, oe) Or oe call’d my f’s together, Struck home and won. ‘ Iv 552 
if thou light upon her—f me from her ? Becket, Pro. 493 His f’s would praise him, I believed ’em, ua 1 v 623 
First, f thy captive from her hopeless prison, - vi 183 His f’s—as Angels I received ’em, * I v 625 
O devil, can I f her from the grave ? ss vilss You as poor a critic As an honest f: fe willé 
That sought to f the tomb-place of the King Foresters 1v 408 No, my f; war for the Queen’s Grace— s mi 188 
Freed Duke of olk lately f from prison, Queen Mary riii 121 world as yet, my f, Is not half-waked ; a i 227 
Earl of Devon? If him from the Tower, ¥ tv 163 ay ay, my J ; not read it ? % I iii 64 
he f himself By oath and one from the charge. Harold 1 ii519 y f’s, [have not come to kill the Queen iii 116 
Know that when made Archbishop I was f, Becket 1 iii 708 Be happy, I am your f. - iii 123 
art real, part childlike, to be f from the dulness— » Uriii 156 hath shut the gates On f and foe. es iv 62 
have f myself From all such dreams, Prom. of May ut 594 My foreign { ’s, who dream’d us blanketed a mii l9 
Freedom reas in wars of f and defence The Cup 1 ii 160 St. Andrew’s day; sit close, sit close, we are f’s. “4 m iii 2 
The love of f, the desire of God, Foresters 1 i 68 My Lett ronal was with me, my young boy; ¥ im iii 47 
maiden f which Would never brook the tyrant. »  mlid Our old f r, Your more especial love, »  Driv4lé 
Freeing For f my friend B from the Tower; Queen Mary m1 vi7 To reach the hand of mercy to my f. 3 Iv i 65 
Freely that more f than your formal priest, Prom. m4 May ut 632 why my f Should meet with lesser mercy s Ivi69 
Freeman wrench’d All hearts of freemen from thee. vi279 Your-faithful f and trusty councillor. si Iv i 89 
And these shall wed with freemen, Foresters 1 i 21 Without a f, a book, my faith would seem Dead a Iv ii 96 
Freer and when I flee from this For a gasp of f air, Becket 1 i 29 Or am Is) ing my most inward f, ra tv ii 105 
Free-will now the stronger motive, Misnamed f-w— Prom. of May'1 637 Good day, old f; what, you look somewhat worn ; a Iv ii 115 
Freeze And, lest we f in mortal — The Cup t iii 130 F for so long time of a mighty King; - Iv iii 73 
French (adj.) #, I must needs wish all goods things for And I and learned f’s among o ves % vii 74 
France. Queen Mary 1 v 309 Have not I been the fast f of your life Since mine began, ,, vii 133 
The F King winks at it. * mri 160 He is my good f, and I would keep him so; pa viii 91 


Friend 
Friend (continued) F, tho’ so late, it is not safe to 


Our f’s, the holp to shake his chair. Harold 1 i 85 
a f » 2ills 
Is not Norman Count thy f and mine ? » i247 
F’s, in that last i itable ae OMe 
I dug mine into My old fast f the shore, S eit 
Thou art his f: thou know’st my claim on England . wmiill 
he shall be my dear f As well as . . mii80 
So thou, fair f, will take them easily « ii 207 
Obey the Count’s conditions, my good f » Mii 277 
lam fastest f in Normandy ~ mii 556 
Be of thine answer, my f » mii 605 
Harold, T am thy f, one life i ». 1 ii 649 
M hast gone too far to palter now » ii 706 
I, the Count—the Thy » Wii 755 
O f’s, I shall not the » mi 232 

ee ‘Thou \< oa . IVi257 
F’s, had I been here, Without too large self-laud: » Iviii 85 

Loves not as statesman, but true lover and f. Becket, Pro. 81 
Nolo Archiepiscopari, my good f, Is quite another 
Becket, her father’s f, like enough staved ” Pre 518 

sf, sta » Pro. 
F, am I s0 much better than th » is 
Henry King hath been my f, my brother, ” li 
es pe eee tes & De Tiaey a rast 

thou seest him next, Commend me to thy f 

What f? Rosamund. The King. » i324 
My f, the King! ... O thou Great Seal of England, 
me by my dear f the King of England— » Ti33s 
Now must I send thee as a common f To tell the King, 

j, 1am against him. We are f’s no more: » 4ri342 
Got like a f slighted by one 11350 
O, my dear f, the King! O brother !— 11359 
Peace, fools! Becket. Peace, f’s! » 1rii2 
Serve best f and make him my worst foe ; 1 iii 567 
F f’s! farewell, swallows ! Liv 44 
My y's, the Anckhichos tele ins aot ei Pah 

8, Archbishop ‘ou good night ow S98 
Be vith him agaiT do basech 3 « 72221 

since he cursed My f’s at Veselay, » i180 
I kneel to thee—be f’s with him again. ee ee 
ee ese 70m wens. Henry. The f’s we were! 

p we were, m ii 119 
No one comes, Nor foe nor f; uri 38 
My f of Canterbury and myself Are now once more » U1 iii 228 
It must be so, my f! ‘ +» mriii 342 
Why ther, vos? boi the De Broes vit 4d 

s F ar (wae 

My two good f’s, What matters murder’d here, "yi 629 
Come in, my f’s, come in ! » Vili 68 
Some f’s of mine would speak with me without. The Cup 1 ii 202 
my f’s may spy him And him as he runs. »  1rii390 
Our ius, Our faithful f of Rome, = m 244 
Thou art the last f left me upon eart! The Falcon 31 
No, no—a f of hers. es 59 
For fear of losing more than f, a son ; = 332 
Should fly like bosom f’s when needed most. S 527 

-manner’d f may strangely do us The truest service, 3 642 


's bright like a f, but the wind east like an 


gE 


enemy. Prom. of May 179 
forget in your behaviour to this gentleman, 

my father’s f, 7 1 163 
Niver man ’ed better f’s, and I will saaéy niver master 

’ed better men : 1 323 
I trust, my dear, we shall be always f’s. 4 1 632 
gate ag has gone between us—f’s! What, i 

only f’s or aS 
All that has gone between us Should surely make us f’s. je 1 638 
I do not dare, like an old f, to shake it. FS 11 526 
Some of my former f’s Would find my logic faulty ; x mt 664 
But, O dear f, If thro’ the want of any— ‘s mm 549 
a f just now, One that has been much wrong’d, ” mt 574 
so true a f of the people as Lord Robin of 

Huntingdon. Foresters 1 i 188 


a 


—he is a f of — 

My guests and f’s, Sir Richard, 

Dost thou mistrust me? Am I not thy f? 

sp thy f, I promise thee to make this Marian 
ne 


I and my f, this monk, were here belated, 

Sheriff, thy f, this monk, is but a statue. 

F’s, 1am only merry for an hour or two 

ppd h deny my f’s, and then to bed. 

Ah dear Robin ? ah noble captain, f of the poor ! 

Nay—that, my f, I am sure I did not say. 

He has a f there will advance the monies, 

We never robb’d one f of the true King. 

Robin, the people’s f, the King o’ the woods ! 

F’s, your free sports have swallow’d my free hour. 

Meanwhile, farewell Old f’s, old patriarch oaks. 
Friendly-fiendly with that f-f smile of his, 
a hatred of another to us Is no true bond 


J. 
I hate a split between old f’s 
No f sacred, values neither man Nor woman 
Which binds us f-f for ever ! 

Frieze Look’d somewhat crooked on him in his f ; 
Fright ts) what madkes tha sa white? Eva. F, 
r! 

Since Tostig came with Norway—f not love. 
Fright (verb) and deep-incavern’d eyes Half f me. 

Which f’s you back into the ancient faith ; 

They f not me. 

It f’s the traitor more to maim and blind. 

—tlatter And f the Pope— 

I see now Your purpose is to f me— 

Why do you jest with me, and try To f me ? 

I am not deaf: you f me. 

To f the wild hawk passing overhead, 
Frighted Are f back to Tostig: 

I will have thee f into France, 
Fringe Some golden f of go 

old woman’s blessing with them to the last f. 


This Robin, this Earl of Huntingdon 
Richard 


usness beyond Old use, 


Fruitful 


Foresters 1 i 282 
1ii 77 
rii 178 


1ii 182 
1 ii 193 


- Iv 1054 
Harold mm i 86 


Queen Mary tiv 46 
Becket 1 ii 380 
Foresters tv 713 
Harold 1 ii 162 


Queen Mary rv iii 333 


Prom. of May 1 418 
Harold tv i173 
Queen Mary 1 iv 268 
- rv ii 143 
Harold 1 i 39 

» ii 503 

Becket 11 ii 473 

» Iviil80 

Prom. of May 1 666 
» nr 660 
Foresters ur 318 
Harold tv i 119 
Becket 1 ii 93 

The Cup u 438 
Foresters 1 i 196 


Frith John) But you were never raised to plead for F, Queen aa Iv ii 211 


Frock 
Frog 


What, Mr. Dobson? A butcher's f? 
Quash’d my f that used to quack 


Prom. of May 1 94 
Foresters 1 1i 149 


Frolic Her freaks and f’s with the late Lord Admiral? Queen Mary tiv 20 


After my f with his tenant’s girl, 

Can have f and play. 
From See Vro’ 
Front (adj.) Would set him in the f rank of the fight 
Front (verb) That is Your question, and I f it with 

another : 

Will f their cry and shatter them into dust. 

And f the doom of God. 

Pll f him, cross to cross. 
Frost had a touch of f That help’d to check 

How few f’s Will chill the hearts 
Frosted ff off me by the first cold frown of the King. 
Frosty . Like sun-gilt breathings on a f dawn— 
Frown (s) fros 

Let there not be one f in this one hour. 
Frown (verb) should not f as Power, but smile 

However kings and queens may f on thee. 
Frowned The King hath f upon me. 


he f ‘ No mate for her, if it should come to that ’— a 


Frozen snow had f round her, and she sat Stone-dead 
Fructus Sit benedictus f ventris tui!’ 


Fruit should leave Some f of mine own body after me, 


The tree that only bears dead f is gone. 
this dead f was ripening overmuch, 
Can render thanks in f for being sown, 


off me by the first cold f of the King. 


Prom. of May 1 493 
Foresters 11 ii 183 


The Cup vii 153 


Queen Mary 1 v 141 
nd wivd 
Harold v i 436 
Becket 1 iii 481 
The Falcon 644 
Foresters 1v 1063 
Becket t iv 67 
Queen Mary v iii 50 
Becket 1 iv 67 
rage pe 
Harold 1 i 365 
Becket 1 ii 19 
liv 25 
m1 i 258 
a Wd al 

Queen Mary ut ii 

1 ii 223 
= mild 
- mr i 25 
45 1 iii 198 


when the full f of the royal promise might have dropt Becket mm iii 275 


and shared His f’s and milk. Liar ! 
strows our f’s, and lays Our golden grain, 
And here are fine f’s for my lady— 

Fruitful Most f, yet, indeed, an empty rind, 
Drink and drink deep—our marriage will be f. 


The Cup 1 ii 428. 
ig mr 285 
The Falcon 561 


Queen Mary ut ii 202 


The Cup 1 381 


Fugatur 
Fugatur Pastor f Grex trucidatur— Harold v i 513 
Fulfil Lass Master Cranmer, # your promise made 
Queen Mary tv iii 112 
Fulfil’ wish f before the word Was spoken, * liv 232 
Full but I hear that he is too f of aches and broken 
before his day. 1i 124 
But your own state is f of danger here. tiv 168 
a head So nscale 1v 64 
in f force mn London. mm i 234 
ye did promis Allegiance and obedience to the 
death. : i ii 168 
and yield F scope to persons rascal and forlorn, m ii 185 
And pointed f at Southwark ; um iii 46 
That hastes with f commission from the Pope mt ii 51 
And f release from danger of all censures Of Holy 
Church mt iii 150 
Not the f faith, no, but the pe Newer doubt. tm iv 124 
A fine beard, Bonner, a very Tiow ir iv 338 
Is now content to grant you lancom eness, in iv 389 
So that you crave f pardon of the Legate. ut iv 391 
but it was never seen That any one recanting thus 
at f, - 1v id9 
Inf gare When I was made Archbishop, v ii 84 
with f proof Of Courtenay’s treason ? Vv 11 498 
Make me f fain to live and die a maid. v iii 98 
but to pay them f in kind, vivl4 
Pour not water In the f vessel running out at top ” Harold 1 i 378 
And we will fill thee f of Norman sun, um ii 180 
F hope have I that love will answer love. Iv i 237 
F thanks for your fair greeting of my bride ! Iv iii 46 
The cup’sf! Harold. I saw the hand of Tostig 
cover it. rv iii 80 
Bring not thy hollowness On our f feast. » IV iii 204 
Cramp thy crop f, but come when thou art call’d. » IV iii 234 
Lay hands of f allegiance in thy Lord’s And crave 
his mercy, - vill 
My heart is f of tears—I have no answer. Becket, Pro. 406 
And there stole into the city a breath F of the 
meadows, js 11 263 
if the Latin rhymes be rolled out from a f mouth ? 1 ii 338 
What more, Thomas? I make thee f amends. ut iii 219 
when the f fruit of the royal promise might have dropt 
into thy mouth ir iii 275 


Hath used the f authority of his Church eS vi207 


My lord, the city is f of men. as v ii 187 
But f mid-summer in those honest hearts. »  viid373 
Plunder’d the vessel f of Gascon wine, »  vii44l 
I would stand Clothed with the f authority of Rome, . Vii 493 
but God’s f curse Shatter you all to pieces »  Viii 134 
In the f face of all the Roman camp ? The Cup 1 ii 269 
All my brain is f of sleep. in 1 ii 445 
but now all drown’d in love And glittering at f tide— » m 234 
Thank you. Look how f of rosy blossom it is. Prom. of May 1 84 
when the tide Of f democracy has overwhelm’d 
This Old world, “4 1 593 
and sat Thro’ every sensual course of that f feast 1 254 
with what f hands, may be Waiting you in the distance ? 11 509 
Why should I pay you your f wages - im 83 
Let me bring you in here where ‘i: is still f daylight. » ur218 
and each of ’em as f of meat as an egg, Foresters 1 i 42 
The wood is f of echoes, owls, elfs, ouphes, oafs, » 111262 
though thou wert like a bottle f up to the cork, ww. cE eRe 
e, 1am f of gout. I cannot dance. » Iv 562 
In this f tide of love, Wave heralds wave : » Iv 1042 
Fullest I fail Where he was f: Queen Mary 11 i 56 
Let all be done to the f in the sight The Cup u 433 


Full-throated to close at once In one f-t No! Queen Mary 1 v 634 


Full-train’d The f-t marvel of all falconry, The Falcon 25 
Fulmina /, f Deus vastator ! - Harold v i 573 
Fulmination flashes And f’s from the side of Rome, Becket, Pro, 222 


Fulness Doth not the fewness of anything make the f of 
it in estimation ? » Um iii 302 
Fun’ wil you be a pretty squire. I ha’ f ye out, 
Prom. of May 1 689 


we vi ia out a-walkin’ i’ West Field wi’ a white ’at, a im 134 


Gall’d 
thousand times Fitter for this f. Becket, Pro. 293 
I will rar nay ll » iii 30l 
true To either f, ing it ; 1 iii 538 
Fundatur Lllorum in lacrymas Cruor f ! Harold ¥ i 532 
Funeral look’d As grim and grave as from af. Queen Mary ii 65 
Furrow moby. in the f’s yellow weeds, Becket 1 iii 355 
Ww in 's w I 
il ale “tot ye » Btiey 
own Iv 
eal i ie tenientg Becket 3 56 
Fuse in t vi chamber, glass, Queen lv 
shdhonsis Sens to 7 Sieuk Sala'anamaaael a 


P 
& 
<3. 
Eee 


G 
Gaime (game) a, the saime g wi’ my Dora— Prom. of May 1591 
Gaiiy (gay) Wi’ the wild white rose, an’ the woodbine sag, _,, m175 
Gad-fly deer from a dog, or a colt from a g-f, Fon = 
Gaffer but if you starve me I be @ Death himself. - 1148 
Gaiety So winsome in her grace and g, Prom. of May ux 754 
Guatnas Mater mnie: & the P Ginn aet iit 97 
Gain (verb) Not tog no, nor ‘ope, ary IV 
pred gop ed rate Ede ae do Harold 1 i 220 
trust her then When I shall The Cup 1i 19 
Gain'd 2 be li ut not for him; one point is g. Becket rv ii 416 
ham Ragen wept hs The Cup ti 32 
Gainey elie te oa at midnight. » 4riiils 
ich he G’ next suarising— Becket rv ii 278 
Galaaay This is the of thy return. Horesters 1v 959 
Galahad (a knight) veriest G of old Arthur’s hall. B Pro. 129 
Galatia Well—I shall serve @ taki Ly The 11100 
Must all G hang or drown -) ERG 
i hsner el ue Oak wie ans + 4riilgl 
Then that I serve with Rome to serve G. - ii 213 
my serving Rome To serve G: -~ Lii279 
I am much malign’d. I thought to serve G. » 1ii324 
And I will make G p rous too, » iii 169 
tell him That I accept diadem of G— Pa 1 158 
It is our ancient custom in G 3 11 358 
The sovereign of G weds his Queen. mm 432 
Galatian (adj.) What is Synorix ? Sinnatus. G, and not 
know ? » Fridges 
He sends you This diadem of the first G Queen, Pe u 132 
Artemis, / is, hear me, G Artemis ! i u 313 
Artemis, Artemis, hear her, G Artemis ! 4 1317 
Thy turn, G King. ” 1 379 
Galatian (s) " A G SERVING BY FORCE IN THE ROMAN 
LEai10 - 1i47 
That we G's are both Greek and Gaul. » bis 
* A @ SERVING BY FORCE IN THE ROMAN LEGION.’ * 1ii 75 
know myself am that G Who sent the cup. » 111209 
But he and I are both G-d, Fe m1 94 
Thou art G-b. » W456 
Gall (bile) if the truth be g, Cram me not thou with 
honey, Harold wv i 15 
honeymoon is the g of love; he dies of his honey- 
moon. Becket, Pro. 364 
aac whether it be g or honey to ’em— Foresters tv 967 
—— i ecu babiedd Ue, oe and cenitel eee 
ha hear. Queen Mary tv iii 465 
Gall (verb) ye three must g Poor Tostig. Bess 
Tostig, sister, g’s himself ; Harold 1 i 419 
Our g citizens murder’d all in The tii 142 
Ag boy, A noble bird, each perfect of breed. The Falcon 319 
Ag Earl. I love him as I hate John. Foresters 1 i 190 
Who art thou, g knight ? » mi440 
This g Prince would have me of his—what ? » Iv 70% 
My masters, welcome g Walter Lea. » _Iv 1002 
Gall’d Miia lmart s5¢ with thins tngesiuie Becket 1 iii 4 


a v ii 217 

to wit, ,, Iv i 87 

Foresters 0 i 654 

» m1 i 432 

Prom. of May mt 433 

Queen Mary 11 i 24 

1 iii 95 

It iii 87 

m iii 91 

1 iii 127 

1 iii 139 

own pawns 1 iii 161 

With whom they pay’ the the king ! Herold ¥ 3 

rg ing ! viil3 

fixt ey | ao tad ¢ Fakeeit bare boeken’ theo, Becket, Pro. 51 

a pedis 9 or men to play with God. % 11 ii 70 

Is this a g for thee to play at? Away. Foresters 1 i 426 

Sit eae do bo put 00 tome 11 ii 166 

And join your feasts and all reper & 4 im 85 

Sica thes chek play the 9 of bullets ith us. * tv 259 

Our forest g’s are ended, our free life, rv 1049 

Game (thing oe eee ne en xno Ste as iow ie aan 

gurgoyle : ary Vili 

well train'd, and easily call’d Off from the g. Becket, Pro. 121 

When ran down the g and worried it » Pro. 123 

The King his forest head of g here, m1 ii 37 

let the King’s fine g look to itself. . miidd 

with all manner of g, and four-footed things, and fowls— ,, m1 iii 130 

No rushing on the g—the net,—the net. The Cup 1i 170 

a oe ree 7 Seen you are. gone. 1 ii 36 

I must lure my g into camp. 1 iii 64 
You run down your g, We ours, What pity have 

oc Sealy Foresters 1v 520 

—— ve I not seen the g, the : Queen Mary rv iii 371 
a ) G, son of Orm, What 

thou this means ? (repeat) Harold 1 i 20, 463 

Hail, G, son of Orm, 1i9l 

Albeit no rolling stone, my good friend G, . 1i94 

Is the North quiet, G? na 1i 107 

I trust he may do well, this G, as 1 ii 190 

that was his guest, G, the son of Orm : is m ii 299 

6 ee ee aes Gates, Ge son of Orm, ¢, pe Iv ii 39 

Gamester no such g As, having won the stake, The Cup 1 iii 145 

. Gangrene this rag fro’ the g i’ my leg. Becket 1 iv 237 

____ and g’s, and running sores, praise ye the Lord, » liv 255 

Gap SeiG ae Gbihs Ganiines takes, Queen Mary m1 iii 236 

Then fling mine own fair person in the g Harold t ii 202 

as I hate the di Fd the face of a Cistercian monk, Becket m ii 381 

Could shine away darkness of that g »  mrié6od 


4 
g 


Prom. ¢ May 1 446 
en Mary ut v 8 
Becket ¥ iii 205 


es pees tee bale wes 
Gape These fields are green, e me g. 
Gk ceetawdiow'?” 


ee fo shader snd ¢, The Cup 1 299 
throat might g before the tongue could cry who ? Foresters m1 225 
Gaped four guns g at me, Black, silent mouths : Mary w iii 31 
‘The nurses yawn’d, the cradle g, » mvig93 
Gaping Gunde | fatter game for you Than this old g 
gurgoyle : » Tiii 81 


Stand staring at me! shout, you g rogue ! ie mm i 288 
The pretty g bills in the home- nest Piping for bread— "Becket 1 ii 300 
When 


your — f prince bawl our banns 
Before your g clowns Prom. of May 1 687 
These black Dons G themselves bravely. Queen Mary m1 i 190 
ia (Villa) See Villa Garcia : 
ight have flash’d Upon their lake of G, si mt ii 23 
I love them More than the g flowers, Becket 1 i 133 
matched with my Harold is like a hedge thistle 
by a g rose, glowi aA 7 i eal Poets deg tly 
were as glowing-gay As regal g’s ; ary I ii 
nich in the Catholic g are as flowers, ; 1vilT78 
idst A g and my Rosamund. Becket, Pro. 169 
into the world, Ee LoL 
mi i 138 


one word, for that’s the rule o’ the g, - 


925 
Queen Mary miv 49 Garden (s) (continued) if I had been Evei’ the g I shouldn’t 
ha’ minded the 


the knights are amin in the g Beneath the sycamore. 


There sprouts a salad in the g still. 
I haven’t seen Eva yet. 
All in the castle g, 


Gate 


” 


Becket 111 i 139 


v ii 569 


The Falcon 149 


Is she anywhere in the g? Prom. of May 147 
Foresters 1i 10 


Stole on her, she was walking in the g, mill3 

The serpent that bad crept into the g 11137 
Gardener the groom, G, and huntsman, in the 

parson’s place, Queen Mary tv iii 373 


- profess to be great in green things and 
in g-s. 

Gardiner (Bishop of Winchester and Lord Chancellor) 
(See also Out-Gardiners, Stephen Gardiner) G 
for one, who is to be made Lord Chancellor, 

so that G And Simon Renard spy not out our game 

Thus G—for the two were fellow-prisoners 

He hath no fence when G questions him ; 

this fierce old G—his big baldness, 

G is against him ; The Council, 

It then remains for your poor G, 

Paget is ours. G perchance is ours ; 

brake into woman-tears, Ev’n G, all amazed, 

G knows, but the Council are all at odds, 

I hear that G, coming with the Queen, 

G buys them With Philip’s gold. 

a pale horse for Death and G for the Devil. 

how strange That G, once so one with all 

This G turn’d his coat in Henry’s time ; 

Ay, and for G! being English citizen, 

which the emperor sent us Were mainly G’s: 

Mary would have it; and this G follows ; 

Philip would have it ; and this @ follows! 

Sheep at the gap which G takes, 

what hath fluster’d G? how he rubs His forelock ! 

The faultless G ! 

G would have my head. 

The gray rogue, G, Went on his knees, 

G out-Gardiners G in his heat, 

G burns, And Bonner burns ; 

more than one Row’d in that galley—G to wit, 

summun towld summun 0’ owld Bishop G’s end ; 

G wur struck down like by the hand o’ God 

did not G intercept A letter which the Count de 
Noailles wrote 

Some say that G, out of love for him, 

G burns Already ; but to pay them full in kind, 

Garland (See also Marriage-garland) 
not Too proud to look upon the g, 

dead G Wil 

Garner g the wheat; And burn the tares 

Garnish’d We have had it swept and g after him. 

Garrison we might withdraw Part of our g at Calais. 

Garrison’d See Ill-garrison’d 

Garrulous —— g country-wives. 

What, daunted by a g, arrogant girl ! 

Garter English G, studded with great emeralds, 


Gaston amorous Of good old red sound liberal G wine: 


when the G wine mounts to my head, 

Plunder’d the vessel full of G wine, 
Gash (s) —brave Gurth, one g from brow to knee ! 
Gash (verb) here I g myself asunder from the King, 
Gash’d Son, husband, brother g to death in vain, 
Gasp when I flee from this For a g of freer air, 
Gasping ‘ No, madam,’ he said, G; 
Gate (See also Farm-gate) Our one point on the 

main, the g of France ! 

At the park g he hovers with our guards. 

Hark, there is battle at the palace g’s, 

they have shut the q’s! 

hath shut the g’s On friend and foe, 

cry To have the g’s set wide 2. Pa 

They are the flower of England ; set the g’s wide. 

How oft hath Peter knock’d at Mary’s g! 

Open, Ye everlasting g’s ! 


your ladyship were 


break once more into the living blossom. 
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Becket, Pro. 100 
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» 
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Becket 1i 175 
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Becket 11 i 29 

Queen Mary um i 405 


Pro. 113 
vii 441 


1ii 143 


Iv 125. 
iv 15 
wiv 47 
iv 59 
i iv 61 
Ir iv 65 
tiv 70: 
It ii 63 
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Gate 926 Gentleness 
Gale feioned) I found it fluttering at the palace oop (a call to horses to start) Go! whoa! 
; = Queen Mary m ii 218 Go! whoa! (repeat) Prom. of May 11 307, 317 
Like dogs that set to watch thelr master’s g, * miv 310 Gel (girl) yo Mlesrariona’ 95 sound alah 2g 
I see the flashing of the g’s of pearl— Harold 1 i 186 see of a summer murnin ~ 130 
my men will guard you to the g’s. Becket 1 i 403 Eva's saike. Yeas. Poot g, poor 9 e 1 32 
Fiesta 0 seleciee bh ws ie by one from the castle. » liv 50 Taaike me awaiiy, little g. It be one o’ my 
—like some loud beggar at thy g— mi 181 bad daa p # mi 465 
Close the t g—ho, there—upon the town. ~ vii530 Gem Gtendat! of the Warlor, Desk aistng g/t acid ‘ 
Was not pet Phe shut ? » ¥ iii 137 Id ; Harold 1v i 249 
waiting To clasp their lovers by the golden g's. Prom. of May1248 Gemini Nay, by St. G, I ha’ two; Foresters 1 i 277 
Laid famine-stricken at the g’s of Death— mr 807 ©General whom the g He looks to and he leans on as Pat 
Gate-house Last night I climb’d into the g-h, Brett, Queen Mary 11 iii 15 his God, Queen Mary tv iii 305 
Gateway g to the mainland over which Our hath Poor lads, they see not what the g sees, ~ vii 7 
floated v ii 260 When have charm’d our g into mercy, The Cup 1 ii 311 
Gather g your men—Myself must bustle. mii372 Generate as the soul descending out of heaven Into 
g all From sixteen years to sixty ; v ii 272 a on ee ee 
these our companies And guilds of London, Generous You are g, but it cannot be ‘rom. of May 1 76 
q bere, "4 miil29 Geneva Zurich, Worms, G, Basle— Mary 1ii3 
And g with his bands the starting flame, 3 Iv iii336 Genial I know that I am g, I would be Happy, The Cup t iii 28 
I g from the Queen That she would see your Grace viiil02 Genius There is a trade of g, there’s glo: Foresters 1v 315 
g one From out a bed of thick forget-me-nots, “ vv 92 Gentle 0, kind and g master, the Queen’s Officers Queen Mary 1 ii 107 
Was not the year when this was g richer ? The Falcon 345 Ay, g friend, admit them. I bape ~ 1ii 110 
confirm it now Before our g Norman baronage, Harold 1 ii 695 Peruse it ; is it not goodly, ay, g? ” tv 195 
Gaul That we Galatians are both Greek and G. The Cwp 1 i 204 Ah, g cousin, since your Herod’s death, ” mi ii 61 
Gave (See also Gev, Gie’d) That g her royal crown to if you knew him As I do, ever g, and so gracious, ‘a iv i 156 
Lady Jane. Queen Mary 1 ii 19 Ay—g as they call you—live or die ! " v ii 161 
My father on a birthday g it me, - 1 v 527 and see, he smiles and goes, G as in life. es vv 147 
an eee Se 1 vy 568 f © FOTO eee he Se Harold 1 ii 584 
— ou g your hand To this great Catholic King. mt ii 90 Good even, g Edith » uri lls 
the teal 6f death 6 ep bis ona, Iv iii 28 Well, well, we will be g with him, gracious— Becket 11 ii 128 
Wherest Lord Williams g a sudden cry :-— rv iii 604 He is g, tho’ a Roman. The mm 502 
G up the ghost ; and so past martyr-like— rv iii 623 tho’ you are good and g, Yet if thro’ any want— Prom. of May m 539 
reft me of that jegateship Which Julius g me, v ii 35 if thou be as g Give me some news of my sweet 
Look’d hard and sweet at me, and g it me. vv 95 Marian. Foresters 11 i 480 
To the good king who g it—not to you— Harold 1 i 407 he As g as he’s brave—that such as he » mi6d59 
G his shorn smile the he. . ™ii226 Gentlefoalk (gentlefolk) We ladys out 0’ the waay fur 
God g us to divide us from the wolf ! » tv iii 101 9 : ither— Prom. of May 1 211 
answer which King Harold g To his dead namesake, . Tv iii 109 Th eddicated his darters to marry 9, " nu 116 
He g him all the kingdoms of the West. @ vi24 I ha’ thowt they’d hed anew o’ g, aa 11 581 
and the King g it to his Chancellor. Becket, Pro. 431 The Sets was all gs the ow tes an I worked 
G me the satin keys of Paradise. . 1i54 early an’ ladte to make ‘em bel snr nit 447 
We g thee to the charge of John of Salisbury, od 11247 Gentleman he says he’s a poor g. yatt. Gla + 
chart which Henry g you With the red line— = tii 61 thief ! Queen Mary w iii 74 
King Stephen g Many of the crown lands 1 iii 149 and g he was. We have been glad together ; ” 11 iii 89 
Shame fall on those who g it a dog’s name— ' mil4l Take thy poor g! $ 11 iii 94 
and g me a great pat o’ the cheek for a pretty wench, m1 i 125 But you, my Lord, a polish’d g, * ut iv 250 
bags, Nar gr Aca aie tge -eophe epes » Tm ili 253 Out, girl! you wrong a noble ” im v 68 
ry God, the cross I g the King ! » Iviild9 Peters, my an honest Catholic, es Iv iii 553 
fits Seve Saved as by miracle alone with Him Who g it. » Ivii369 : have hope of the g gout in my great toe. The Falcon 657 
I g it you, and you your paramour ; ” vi 168 mise you that : you forget yourself in your 
His father g him to my care, » . Vii386 viour to this Prom. of May 1 162 
and open arms To him who g it ; The 1185 tic's a donmuestohinn; man, and a very civil-spoken 
He g me his hand : The Falcon 836 g. Dobson. G! ae 1207 
she that g herself to me so easily Prom. of May 1 746 Well, it’s no sin in a g not to fish, ae 1215 
She g her hand, unask’d, at the farm-gate ae m 625 and now, as far as money py I be ag, _ 1 332 
he g me no address, and there was no weed ol weasbenet = mt 332 while I wur maakin’ m * 1335 
The lady g a rose to the Earl, (repeat) Foresters 1112, 105 Tho’ you are ag, I but a rad lh daughter— a 1 666 
The lady g her hand to the Earl, (repeat) ‘ ri 16, 92 and you, a g, Told me to trust you: * 1 708 
She g a weeping kiss to the Earl, (repeat) ue 11 20, ig And I would loove tha moor nor ony g ’ud loove tha. = m 105 
the man ven her a rose and she g him another. ,, rilll though fortune had born you pad cet the estate of a g, he 1r 121 
King, thy oe father, g it thee when a baby. * Ti 286 drest like a g, too. Damn all gentlemen, says I! A 1m 579 
This ring my mother g me : - 1 ii 293 and prattled to each other that we would marry 
by this Holy Cross Which good King Richard g me fine gentlemen, Gy im 277 
when a child— Ps 1ii 310 And this lover of yours—this Mr. Harold—is a g ? - mm 281 
g me this reacanen, bi my setting forth. ” mm 281 Has he offered you marriage, this g ? # mr 290 
Gavest They have taken away the toy thou g me, Harold 1 ii 106 I eddicated boath on ’em to marry gentlemen, 59 mm 455 
Thou g thy voice against me in the Council— ne so ey that if a g Should wed a farmer’s daughter, ” 1 578 
Thou g thy voice against me in my life, »  Vvi252 = are tenfold more a g, mm 742 
The monk’s disguise thou g me for ai bower : Becket v ii 93 e may be prince ; he is not g. Foresters rv 685 
Gawin (going) but coom, coom ! let’s be g Prom. of May 1 425 your g-a-a, If this be not your 
Do ye think I be g’ to tell it to you, re 1 190 Grace’s order, Queen Mary m iv 62 
Gay (See also Gaay, Glowing-gay) Why do you go Gentleness Lady, I say it with all g. The Cup t iii 99 
so g then ? Queen A ag tiv 70 G, Low words best chime with his solemnity. uo 216 
Dearer than when you made at saiad sap 9, Falcon 464 sure am I that of your g You will forgive him. Prom. of May n 488 
g 


Gear Have you had enough Of Pie: Mary 11 i 88 


She, you mourn for, seem’d A miracle of g— a mr 491 


my , To deal with heresy g. Queen Mary m1 vi 58 

(son of and Henry) (Sce also Geoffrey 

Plantagenet) [I'll call thee little G. 

Henry. him! Rosamund. G! Becket 1 i 214 
if little G have not tost His ball into the brook ! » mi3l9 
ga lag —arseange ae. G!@! “ th 

5 t are you crying for, mri 
G, the pan thou hast putin to tv ii 10 
er iow, lew Oe lost in the fork Iv ii 56 
If pretty G do not break rv ii 177 
Seated ety Clb Coenen v ii 168 
—— nay, , thine own husband’s 
. tv ii 249 
George (patron saint of England) by the dragon of St. G, 

we shall Do some injustice, Foresters 1¥ 939 
Germ 0 Thou, that dost inspire the g with life, The Oup 11 258 
German for his book inst that G. Queen Mary v v 238 
Germany till the weight of G or the gold of England 

brings one of them down to the dust— Becket u ii 363 


idge ? Prom. of May 1 327 
Get (See Git) if I can g near enough I shall judge eo ai 
with my own eyes Queen Mary 1 i 
The eats 
so against 3 -” mi 
ales haley bent . Iv iii 523 
Sp heed chy - v iv 63 
thou wouldst g him all apart, Harold 1 i 447 
G thee gone! He means the thing he says. » vis83 
G thou into thy cloister as the king Will’d it : » ¥i309 
g thee to thine own bed. Becket 1i7 
G ye hence, Tell what I say to the King. » 1 iii 563 
G you hence ! a man in there to-day : mr ii 24 
you hence in haste worse befall you. Iv ii 26 
ia Wier ndaais cq chueeme to ¢ Food, nost, and rest. » Vii9T 
G thee back to thy nunnery with all haste ; » Vii 163 
back ! go on with the office. . viii 32 
can I ean I g for thee? He answers, 
* @ the Count to give me his falcon, The Falcon 229 
next time you waste them at a pot-house you g 
no more from me. Prom. of May mu 100 
Sir Richard must scrape and scrape till he g to the land 
_. Foresters 1 i 79 
G into the closet there. »  mi2l4 
Getting (See also A-getting) G better, Mr. Dobson. Prom. of May 1 69 
ich Father, for a whole life, has been g together, » m1 166 
Gev (gave) fell agean coalscuttle and my kneed g 
waay ena Fonae fp 
Ghastly how grim and g looks her Grace, Queen Mary v ii 390 
ir ial gs fos gioeen And chaciow em BT 
gin owing 3 ee 
from your g oubliette I send my voice across the 
narrow seas— » VWi245 
I found a hundred g murders done By men, Becket 1 iii 407 
— that I can touch The g to some 5 The Faleon 799 
(ghost) If it be her g, we mun it. We 
can’t keep a g out. Prom. of May u 460 
Ghost (See also Ghoist) The g’s of Luther and 
Zuinglius fade Into the deathless hell Queen Mary ut ii 174 
Gave up the g; and so past martyr-like— i IV iii 
shadows of a fat dead deer For dead men’s g’s. Harold 1 ii 104 
One g of all the g’s—as yet so new, The m 141 
haunted by The g’s of dead passions Prom. of May u 275 
To see her grave? herg? Her g is everyway - nm 352 
I was 'd it was sie hgh tse worship. Prince 
John. G! did one in white pass? _ Foresters 0 i 226 
oafs, g’s 0’ the mist, wills-o’-the-wisp ; » i263 
Love himself Seems but a g, but when thou feel’st 
Be fore entre Wks @y froin underground buen ie 
‘ ve sprung s from A . IV 
A g horn Blowing continually, and faint battle- 
ne Harold m i 372 
at came to me The g warning of m 
om ; J 4 Becket v ii 292 
and fa ee ens ann te Boare "eon, Foresters 11 i 215 


# 
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Giant (adj.) He, and the g King of Norway, Harold 


Girl 


Harold mt ii 122 


Giant (s) the heathen g Had but to touch the 
ground, Queen Mary 10 ii 43 
or something more, Seeing he is a g. Harold tv ii 56 
or something more, esa heisag!’ » Iviiill4 
spiritual g with our island laws And customs, Becket rv 11 444 
Giant-king ir g-k, a mightier man-in-arms Harold v i 399 
Gibbet In every London street a g stood. Queen Mary ut iT 
witness the brawls, the g’s. - vi86 
He will come to the g at last ? Foresters 1 i 328 
Gibbeted See Cliff-gibbeted 
Giddy I can bear all, And not be g. Harold 1 i 486 
Gie (give) fur he’ll g us a big dinner, Prom. of May 19 
Gi’e (give) and s’pose [ kills my pig, and g’s it among ’em, pe 1147 
Weant ye g me a kind answer at last ? Z mu 63 
fur owd Dobson ’ll g us a bit 0’ supper. = nm 216 
Owd Steer g’s nubbut cowd tea to xs men, and owd 
Dobson g’s beer. a mm 223 
G us a buss fust, lass. a mm 228 
d’ye think J’d g ’em the fever ? oe mt 49 
and wheere the big eshtree cuts athurt it, it g’s a 
turn like, a mr 95 
Gie’d (gave) but I hallus g soom on ’em to Miss Eva ‘5 m 15 
Gift A diamond, And Philip’s g, as proof of Philip’s 
love, Queen Mary 111 i 67 
An honest g, by all the Saints, Harold 1 i 344 
thro’ The random g’s of careless kings, Becket 1 i 159 
Then he took back not only Stephen’s g’s, , Tiii 154 
en wees » Tiii 646 
Shall ’s good g’s be wasted ? tiv 71 
child We waited for so a ag g at last— » mil4 
A strange g sent to me to-day. The Cup 1 ii 52 
is another sacred to the Goddess, The g of Synorix ; a) um 347 
In honour of his g and of our mace, -- m 351 
And this last costly g to mine own self, The Falcon 228 
Yet I come To ask a g. ‘4 299 
g I ask for, to my mind and at this present = TTT 
Gig and he sent me wi’ the g to Littlechester to 
fetch ’er ; Prom. of May 1 20 
Gilbert Becket (father of Thomas Becket) me, Thomas, son 
Of G B, London Merchant. Becket 1 ii 231 
Gilbert Foliot (Bishop of London) (See also Foliot) There’s 
GF. Henry. He! too thin, too thin. » Pro. 260 
But hast thou heard this cry of G F é 1i36 
Ay, For G F held himself the man. 7" 1143 
If it were not, G F, I mean to cross the sea to France, » ree 23 
And bid him re-create me, G F. » rile 
Thou still hast owed thy father, G F. » Iiii276 
Thou still hast shown thy primate, G F. » iii 282 
G@ F, A worldly follower of the worldly strong. » Tiid4l 
Cursed be John of Oxford, Roger of York, And G F'! » Wii 267 
Gild It g’s the greatest wronger of her peace, Queen Mary v u 415 
a. over His g ark of mummy-saints, Harold v i 304 
Gilt See i 
He speaks As if it were a cake of g. Becket 11 i 230 
Giovanna (See also Monna Giovanna) the Lady G, who 
hath been away so long, The Falcon 2 
G here ! Ay, ruffle thyself—be jealous ! ween 
yet if G Be here again—No, no! 27 
G, my dear lady, in this same battle » 601 
G, dear G, I that once The wildest 806 
Yes, G, But he will keep his love to you for ever ! » 891 
Gipsyfy I will hide my face, Blacken and g it ; Becket tv ii 100 
Gipsy-stuff Life on the hand is naked g-s; » mi194 
Girl (See also Gall, Gel) A king to be,—is he not 
noble, g? Queen Mary rv 4 
that young g who dared to wear your crown? 3 Iv 491 
G; hast thou ever heard Slanders against Prince 
Phili 7 Iv 569 
No, g; most brave and loyal, Pp ee ae a 
G never breathed to rival such a rose; yu EER ote 
There’s whitethorn, g. » mv9 
But truth of story, which I glanced at, g, we HE vida 
Out, g! you wrong a noble gentleman. » mv sé6T 


Girl 928 Given 
Girl (continued) Lord Devon, g’s! what are Give (continued) G me thy hand. My Lords of France 
aseitie bond ov ee Queen Mary ¥ ii 485 and : Becket ut iii 225 
£ pockd nak, o, Hick Sle ig > ee I sware I not g the kiss of peace, » uriii! 
That art the Queen; ye are boy and g no more: Harold 1 i 455 here is a golden chain I will g thee Fe ivi 
By & eet ee es is pb oa) gore honeymoon. i Wit laa 
, thou hast been weeping : ne me | my ; » «wit 
Gaon vit snk A haky Soter Gel. ay ¥, » mii 82 ble wag cane lv led foray » wii l64 
Ay, my g, no tricks in him— » vid40dl @ to the King the things that are the King’s, » vii46l 
I tell thee, g, I am seeking my dead Harold. » vwiid2 You should attend the office, g them heart. » Vii 598 
Not true, my g, here is the Queen ! »  vii9l is here an order To seize upon him. The Cup 1i 163 
Where is he, 9 The Cup vi 106 G@ him a bow and arrows—follow—follow. » 11208 
My g, I am the bride of Death, a 1 28 Will feel no shame to g themselves the lie. » wert 
My g, At times this oracle of great Artemis a ad p Nien Saat, se ake. ene ones Sin bate » m26l 
and she, A g, a child, then but fifteen, The Falcon 537 @ it me t is the cup belonging our own Temple. _,, oh 
After my frolic with his tenant’s g, Prom. of May 1 493 Well, I will g your message to him. The Falcon 21 
may not a g’s love-dream have too much romance in it mt 184 ee ee ee es 241 
Father, this poor g, the farm, everything ; ui 211 ais eo oe ‘ou be Not quite recover’d * 589 
Can’t a g when she loves her husband, and he her, és ut 304 I can g my time To him is a part of you, ss 790 
I heard a voice, ‘G, what are you doing there ?’ ~  m375 If the good Count would g me——’ Count. G me. 838 
Come, come, my g, en Of this strange talk. a or 619 G her a month or two, and her affections Prom. of May 1 484 
and is flustered by a g's kiss. Foresters t i 186 Come, g me your hand and kiss me Ps 1563 
but O g, g, I am almost in despair. » 141262 But for the slender help that I can g, a mm 421 
Thou hast robb’d my g of ner beldetival ring. um i 586 But g me first your hand: Pe m 525 
to mistrust the g you say you love Is to mistrust your And he may die before he g’s it ; ‘be mm 407 
own love for your g! » miid7 will g him, as they say, a new lease of life. % mr 423 
Come, g, thou shalt along with us on the instant. » Iv 678 G me your arm. me back again. xs m 473 
What, daunted by a garrulous, arrogant g! oo - Oe tae Ig him back to you again. a ut 675 
Risk not the love I bear thee for a g. . Iv 742 shall I g her the first kiss ? | Foresters ri 126 
Girlhocd tell me anything of our sweet Eva When in I came to g thee the first kiss, and thou hast given 
her brighter g, Prom, of May 11 521 it me. : = 1i 132 
Git (get) Did ’e g into thy chaumber ? i 1 399 matter so much if the maid g the first kiss ? = 1i 136 
an’ we'll ¢ "im to speechify for us arter dinner. * 1 439 now thou hast given me the man’s kiss, let me g 
G along wi’ ye, do! n 1 235 thee the ’s. » 1114 
S’iver I mun g along back to the farm, ‘ nm 321 I will g thee a buffet on the face. Pe 11 146 
I mun g out on ’is waiy now, or I shall be the Wilt thou not g me rather the little rose for Little John? _,, 11147 
death on ’im. » 1 609 fo prensa thr first. kiss ? - 11173 
Ill g the book agean, and larn mysen the rest, x m 12 that whenever I married he would g me away, ”” 11288 
Give (See also ie, Gi’e, Gi’ed) to g us all that holy c there is no other man that shall g me away. me 1i 291 
absolution which— Queen Mary 1 iii 28 I would g thee any gold So that myself » (38768 
re eee Saye Dee mae Philip ; 2 Iv 87 You shall g me the first kiss. » ii 227 
it me quick. ns 1 v 592 G me thy hand and tell him— » i241 
Have for thine asking aught that I can g, nm iii 7 what we —_ them we g the poor. fe midé 
G me a piece of paper ! A 11 iii 66 I would g ife for thee, ‘ s mile 
boldness, which vil. g my followers boldness, ” 11 iii 71 I can spell hand. G me thine. — » wiser 
‘You will g me my true crown at last, pe mi i 395 I will g thee a silver penny if thou wilt show » 1i359 
I come for counsel and ye g me feuds, » «riv 307 © pas hones, 5 pee Sone ek ear » 12i889 
I will g your message. » Im vi40d G mea t of wine. » i458 
Ay, but to g the poor. Pe Iv ii 43 Take him, good Little John, and g him wine. » i469 
To g the poor—they g the poor who die. ” Tv ii 52 G me some news of my sweet Marian. n Se 
It is the last. Cranmer. it me, then. e Iv ii 65 G me thy glove upon it. : » wib79 
I not doubt that God will g me strength, »  Ivii234 G it me, by heaven, Or I will force it from thee. » i593 
Or g thee saintly strength to undergo. e Iv iii 99 g us guides To lead us thro’ the of the wood. » '11 682 
For death g’s life’s last word a power to live, » Iviiilél * Sell all thou hast and g it to the poor;’ Take all 
G to the poor, Ye g to God. »  Iviii 212 they bave and g it to th ! Bs ut 169 / 
G me the lute. He hates me! 95 Vv ii 362 Bitters before dinner, my , to g you a relish. “ mr 435 
g the Devil his due, I never found he bore me love that children owe to both Ig To him alone. ps IVT 
any spite. ps vii472 G me thy hand on that? Marian. Take it. is iv 66 
in happy state To g him an heir male. i v ii 573 Iam glad of it. G him back his gold again. a Iv 182 
Ay, ever g yourselves your own good word. Harold 1 i 342 that will g thee a new zest for it, re tv 208 
As much as I can g thee, man; » ri4Td G him the quarterstaff. = tv 250 
thou didst stand by her and g her thy crabs, ow mia Lg thee A et, and thou me. “i Iv 262 
And I'll g her my crabs agai » mid2 G me thy hand, Much; I love thee. Athim, Scarlet! ,, tv 309 
would g his kingly voice To me as his successor. » Wii d88 G him another month, and he will pay it. Justiciary. 
G met Pan » mii 681 We cannot g a month. Pa tv 443 
Stigand shall g me absolution for it— » mii 798 G me my bow and arrows. = tv 603 
I may g that egg-bald head The tap that silences. a) VLE g me one sharp pinch = the cheek » avy 2OR 
I g my voice against thee from the grave— » Vi264 G me that hand which fought for Richard there. » Iv 1029 
We g our voice against thee out of heaven ! » Vi260 Given They have g me a safe conduct: Queen Mary 1 ii 100 
We will not g him A Christian burial : » Vii 153 g A token of His more especial Grace ; » mii l69 
I would g her to thy care in England Becket, Pro. 143 God hath g Grace to repent and sorrow for their 
G him a bone, g him a bone! ” tiv 107 schism ; »  wmiilyé 
Is the Archbishop a thief who g’s thee thy supper ? pA tiv 116 we [aoe authority Apostolic @ unto us, » ,uriigis 
Something good, or thou wouldst not g it me. » mi 234 God hath BE a nose, or not, * mm v 203 
but g it me, and I promise thee not to turn the world _,, mi 241 Power hath been g you to try faith by fire— » Iv ii 153 
Kind of the witch to g thee warning tho’. ” Im ii 29 Done right against the promise of this Queen Twice g. ,, Iv iii 457 


Given 929 Go 
ew We have g the church-lands back : Genen Bary ¥ 1370 Gleam (continued) Gloom upon g, Becket mi 281 
I ee ee oe H 1ii 40 I never spied in thee one g of grace. » VWii4T4 
God and the sea have g thee to our hands— » ii 548 man perceives that The lost g of an after-life Prom. of May 1 503 
Stigand hath g me absolution for it. » uri2i13 This world of mud, on all its idiot g’s Of pleasure, i" ur 722 
sorrow’d for my andom promise g To fox-lion. » mri269 Gleaming There lodged a g grimness in his eyes, Harold 1 ii 224 
= g his lamb to Holy Church » uri334 Glebe (adj.) thaw he niver mended that gap i’ the g 
g thy realm of te the basinal. » Uri 154 fence Prom. of May 1 446 
Thou hast g it to the enemy of our house. » Ivii3l Glebe (s) to the wave, to the g, to the fire! he Cup a 4 
Holy Father Hath g this realm of to the Norman. , vil3 Glen a fox from the g ran away with the hen, Prom. of May 1 51 
coh GR dap afag Kad Becket 1 i 337 snes Se Sees ha maine Sep ¢; Foresters 1 ii 168 
I I haven’t g thee my a » liv 214 Glide Seem’d as a happy miracle to make = Queen Mary ut ii 30 
. kingly promise g To our own self of » wii 432 There is an arm’d man ever g’s behind! Harold u ii 247 
f , of the bower hath g himself Of late to wine. » mi30 G like a light across these woodland ways! Foresters 11 i 159 
had I fathered him I had g him more of the rod than Glided so she g up into the heart O’ the bottle, - Iv 244 
the » Ur iiill0 Gliding Corpse-candles g over nameless graves— Harold ut i 381 
I think, T could have talk’d » Wiid3ll Two sisters he an equal dance, Becket 1 iii 444 
had ehe but ¢ Plain answer to plain query ? » Ivii385 Glimmer twilight of the coming day already g’s in the 
eee oe oe ene nage & thle world, The Falcon 192 east. Foresters 1 ii 248 
the man g her a rose and she gave him another. Foresters1i110 Glimmering One coming up with a song in the flush of 
I came to give thee the first kiss, and thou hast git me. ,, 11133 the g red? Becket wi 8 
but I had sooner have g thee the first kiss. * 1i 138 Rome has a g of this conspiracy ; The Cup 1 ii 233 
now thou hast g me the man’s kiss, let me give thee catch A g of them and of their fairy Queen— Foresters u ii 103 
the maid’s. - 11143 Glitter He g’s on the crowning of the bill. Harold y i 488 
rca to the King had fie asked for it, » mi305 that’s a finer thing there. How it g’s! Becket tv i2 
the cow ? She was g me. » i315 Glittering all drown’d in love And g at full tide— The Cup 1 234 
Giver if g And taker be but honest ! Harold i345 Gloom I crept along the g and saw Queen Mary w iii 17 
if She knew the g; but I bound the seller The Falcon 72 g of Saul Was lighten’d by young David’s harp. a v ii 358 
Giving (See also Life-giving) My liberality perforce is dead Strange and ghastly in the g Harold ux ii 158 
Thro’ lack of means of g. = 297 Gleam upon g, Becket m1 i 277 
Glad We have been g together; let him live. Queen Mary 1 iii 90 G upon gleam, »  mri281 
be thou g. This is the work of God. . 1viii8l Glorified He is g In thy conversion: Queen Mary trv iii 82 
ee our spite on the rosefaced minion Becket, Pro. 528 But that Thy name by man be g, ro Iv iii 153 
am g that France hath scouted him at last * m ii 251 Die with him, and be g together. Becket v iii 31 
She will be g at last to wear my crown. The Cup viii 168 Glorify God grant me grace to g my God! Queen Mary rv iii 166 
Tam g I shall not see it. s u512 ~~ Glorifying See A ifyi 
an’ owd Dobson should be g on it. Prom. of May 1147 = Glorious 0 blessed saint, O g Benedict,— Becket v tii 1 
Lam g it pleases you; a 1543 Glory there’s no g Like his who saves his country: Queen Mary 1i 109 
There, I am g my nonsense has made you sinile ! re mm 314 But for the wealth and g of our realm, P wm ii 210 
if this life of ours Be a good g Foresters 1 iii 13 misreport His ending to the g of their church. » Iv iii 327 
Iam gq of it. Give him back his gold again. - Iv 182 I have wrought miracles—to God the g— Harold 1 i 182 
Glade men gj Sager fairies haunt this g;— » mii lol and our marriage and thy g Keen drunk together! » vis 
See men be set Along the g’s and passes of the wood ,, m1 457 whether it symbol’d ruin Or g, who sball tell ? Eee 
Look, Robin, at the far end of the g ‘ Iv 332 G to God in the Highest! fallen, fallen! » Vi636 
Breathing an easy g . . . not like Aldwyth ... Harold 1ii 174 All I had I lavish’d for the g of the King; I shone 
Philip with a g of some distaste, Mary 11 i 99 from him, for him, his g, his Reflection: now the 
yet Of the Ni brian helmet on the heath Harold v i 142 g of the Church Hath swallow’d up the g of the 
even from a side g of the moon, Becket rv ii 148 King; Becket 1 iii 663 
The g of John— Foresters 11 463 Power and great g—for thy Church, O Lord— » VWiii 194 
I Before I dare to g upon your Grace. Mary rm v 186 The g and grief of battle won or lost The Cup tii 161 
whereby the curse might g From thee and England. Harold mri 343 Hear thy priestesses hymn thy g! 2 ste 
Tho’ in one moment she should f away, Foresters 11 i 161 That you may feed your fancy on the g of it, a m 134 
But truth of story, which I g at, girl, Queen Mary mm v 33 and send him forth The g of his father— ss 1m 263 
— me a child. Foresters 1v 5 make them happy in the long barn, for father is in 
wn thro’ all the forest ways » Ivll0 is 9, Prom. of May 1 792 
Boleyn, too, G across the Tudor— Queen Mary Vv v 228 There is a trade of genius, there’s g! Foresters 1v 375 
the story of this realm, Becket riii410 Gloss his manners want the nap And g of court ; Queen Mary ut v 71 
g about him like a thief at night »  Uiii97  Glo’ster (Gloucester) and she brew’d the best ale in all G, Becket uri 197 
when his father was only Earl of Anjou, » uriiil49 Glove Give me thy g upon it. Foresters 1 i 579 
g May heat their fancies. Harold 1 i 309 A pair of g’s, a pair of g’s, sir; ha? Queen Mary ur i 270 
the squint Of lust and g of malice. Becket 1 i 313 The man shall paint a pair of g’s. 55 mr i274 
night in the main g of day. » midt Glow Dost thou not feel the love I bear to thee @ 
g’s in heaven, it flares upon the Thames, Harold 1 i 29 thro’ thy veins? Synoriz. The love I bear 
G stupid-wild with wine. Becket 1 i 214 to thee G’s thro’ my veins The Cup 1 427 
eyes, G at the citizen. Queen Mary 11 ii 68  Glowing-gay were as g-g As regal gardens ;_ Queen Mary m ii 12 
fingers G at me! Harold wii791 Glowworm yellow silk here and there, and it looked pretty : 
1g at me! that Dobbins, is it, Prom. of May m 611 like ag, Becket 1v i 23 


) weathez’s well anew, but the g be a 


r. Prom, of May 1 51 
and my poor chronicle Is but of g. Queen Mary m1 v 47 

g, And char us back again into the dust is mi v 54 
and ge angrily of heaven— Bu see mu i160 
cles ou see thro’ warping g. cen Mary t v 212 
So far my course, albeit not g-s, Becket 1 iii 379 


im upon gloom, » mri 277 


No, by wisp and g, no. Foresters 1m ii 136 
Glum What maikes ’im allus sag? Sally Allen. G! 
he be wuss nor g. 

Gnarl’d hundreds of huge oaks, G— 

Gnat Ag that vext thy pillow! 

Gnawed ‘The rats have g ’em already. 

Go (See also Goi, Gwo) God be with you! @. 
gentle friend, admit them, I will g. 
My mother said, G up; and up I went. 


Prom. of May m 148 
Foresters ur 92 
Harold tii 71 
Foresters 1 i 88 
Queen Mary tii 83 

‘a tii lll 

re 1 iii 98 


Go 930 Go 
ores there are messengers That g between Go (continued) G home, and thy wine off, for thineeyes Becket 1i 212 
ro = Se ey Witch ter” Vl g as a nun. »” Li 80l 

po te egy cy? Upon this flower, w tiv 54 G like a monk, cowling and clouding up » 3181 
Why do you g 20 a riv 70 G therefore like a friend slighted by one » 11350 
Cae, sieee, Et wi vate anes eee, » iv 297 Not | but moan’d for: thou must g. » 11353 
Your people, and I g with them so far, ” Iv 188 @ with her—at once—To-night— » 11400 
Bad ap ahi with your heretics here, ” 1 v 392 G, g—no more of this ! » ii 20 
some believe that he will g beyond him. . 1v 441 traditions,—clouds that come and g; » iii 23 
she goes, I warrant, nat 6s beet the aigtlingsion, * 1v 463 for if theu g against thy King, Then must he likewise zs 
Your apple eats the better. Let themg. They g g against thy King, » 1 iii 207 

like those old Pharisees in John “ niiT Let us g in to the Council, where our bishops » Tiii 547 
Sir Thomas, pray you g away, a 1 iii 99 I am confounded by thee. @ in peace. » 1 iii 731 
Don’t ye now g to think that we be for Philip o’ Spain. ,, mili 105 Ay, g in peace, caitiff, caitiff ! » Tiii 735 
come to save you all, And I’ll g further off. » qWiiill9 No; yet all but all. G,g! » liv 28 
Pray you g on. (repeat) » 111 374, 389 Wilt thou not say, ‘God bless you,’ ere we g? » liv 
I will g with you to the waterside, » mri 148 Well, then, how does it g » Tiv 118 
No, my Lord Legate, the Lord Chancellor goes. » mii 152 wo aball all be poisoned. fren » Liv 244 
His sceptre shall g forth from Ind to Ind! » 2a I'll g back again. I hain’t half done yet. » Liv 258 
We might g softies than with crimson rowel » Uriv 182 then io be meebo: Archbishop and g against the King » i 237 
And if be g not with you— » tiv 348 G try it, play. » i246 
not like a word, That comes and goes in uttering. Bt im v 30 Saat but when thou layest thy lip To this, » 11305 
leisure wisdom of his Queen, Before he g, » mUvi24 Mince and g back ! his politic Holiness » midds 
for women To g twelve months in bearing oe mm vi 91 that none may dream I g against God’s honour— » mii 168 
And goes to-morrow. » mvilld said to the smoke, ‘ G@ up my son, straight to Heaven.’ . 

O Philip! Nay, must you g indeed ? » U1 vil92 And the smoke said, Ig; » mii 318 
But must you g? » 1 vi207 ia qs fas lslen 0.9 tap ahosighet if the thus bad hoon quien » I ti B24 
Your Majesty shall g to Dover with me, » mvi2ls there they g—both backs are turn’d to me— » 1 1i 453 
Patty te Catdioiih. Be oon will have me with you; , mi vi 221 I g to have pong fin rink Sh hae » 1 ii 478 
hang the leaders, let their following g. i 1vi75 pp pedir 9, pee So sudd » uri 84 
you must look to Calais when I g. Ret. G? must had to g, bless the ts, » mri 146 

you g, indeed— . vill G, you shall tlle of er some other tine, » 121190 
G in, I pray you. eS vi2l4 Nay—g, What ! will you you anger me? » Uri 208 
Say y; but only say it loving vingly. vi 216 argery: I'll g play with her. » U1i 274 
And panting for my blood as I g by. = v ii 219 he —so many » Iviié 
Ah !—let him enter. Nay, you need not g: "viii 12 6. de wat tall ie, or ii 58 
You had best g home. What are you? as v iv 43 you bid me g, and Ts hava inp bella » Ivii 68 
Why, you long-winded—— Sir, you g beyond me. “ v iv 58 let me g With my boy, and I wi hide my face, » Wwii9T 
Good night! Ghome. Besides, you curse so loud, 2 v iv 61 Wilt thou g with him? will marry thee. » Iv ii 162 
Thou lig! t a torch that never will g out! i vv 122 The worm! shall I let her g? » Iv ii 197 
see, he smiles and goes, Gentle as in life. Alice. G, lest I blast thee with anathema, » IV ii 287 

Madam, who goes? King Philip? Mary. No, Lest I remember thee to the lion, g. » IV ii 292 

am je comes and goes, but never goes. x vv 146 rather g beyond In scourgings, macerations, mortifyings, » wie 
before I g, To find the sweet refreshment of the Saints. Harold 1i 176 That goes jie sould gtogetie. » Vii 508 
I have isight the fight aad ¢— wo TE 1S Valour and life sho’ together. » Vii 587 
if it pass. G wh to Nermandy—g woh bo Necmaniiy, » 11235 Ig ¢ to moet wy SOS » Vii 620 
Ta ney. Maen, Go 8 g to Normandy. 4 ) 742 It is God’s yh » Vii 635 

arold, I will not yield thee leave to g. we. TOOT gt ‘ou back! g on with the office. » vill 83 
G—the Saints Pilot and prosper all thy w: » 11263 ,Isay! Gon with the office. » viii 39 
How it then with thy Northumbria ? » 11332 I will g out and nee » Vili 52 
To follow thee to Flanders! Must thou g? n 14128 Wake me before Tet teem you— The Cup 1 ii 447 
When Harold goes and Tostig, shall I play » 111163 Shall I g? Death, torture— » ii 452 
And when doth Harold g? orcar. To-morrow— » 111238 1g, but I ales my dagger with me. Pa 1 ii 457 
—I will g with thee to-morrow— » mii 204 whither g younow? Camma. To lodge this cup 2 riii 51 
‘TI pray you do not g to Normandy.’ » Wii218 Pray you, G on with the marriage rites. a ni 399 
G not to Normandy— (repeat) » Wii 327 G on with the marriage rites. * u 421 
yield this iron-mooded Duke To let me g. » wii 34l I will g To meet him, crown’d ! ie mu 518 
‘Marry, the Saints must g along with us, » mii 365 There {goes a musical ' score along with them, The Falcon 452 
the lark sings, the sweet stars come and g, » mii 435 That seem’d to come and g - 650 
Or lash’d his rascal back, and let him g. » mii d07 You hear, Filippo? My ad fellow, g! a 691 
And let him g? To slander thee again ! » mii 508 Ay, prune our compan no thine own and 696 
My prayers g up as fast as my tears fall, » mil66 Ig. Master Dobson, did you hear what T aid ? Prom. of May 1171 
not so with us—No wings to come and g. » miidd to come together again in’a moment and to g on 
Iam weary—g: make me not wroth with thee ! m vi3l again, , 1715 
Gurth, Leofwin, g once more about the hill— » » Vides Now I must g. “ie m 524 
G round once more; See all be sound and whole. “a. Video iet bygones be byzines.”@ home Hi mm 574 
Leave me. No more—Pardon on both sides—G ! » Vvi364 Let bygones hah ea Ghome! Good-night ! ae mi 157 
Obey my first and last commandment. G! ow 91 B50 Courage, courage! and all 3 ru 215 
After the battle—after the battle. G. Aldwyth. Ig. » vi363 so that you do not cop 7 tis bad wrens G) child.y - <q 1 362 
G further hence and find him. v ii 60 *G home; S bask ¥ hendn't tive onad ae teak eee a se mm 389 
business Of thy oe etc waits me: let me g. Becket, Pro. 279 @ back to him and ask his forgiveness before nedies.— _,, ui 401 
Thou shalt not have not ended with thee. » Pro. 305 You see she is lamed, and cannot g down to him. “a ur 416 
Follow me this sats day and night, whithersoever to the grave he goes to, Beneath the burthen of years. _,, mt 516 

she » Pro. 507 Than even I can well believe you, G! mi 815 
That iat should g against the Church with him, And I The rl in Scotland With many a savage clan ;’ Foresters ti 14 

shall g against with the Church, % 1i93 I am all but sure of him. I will g to him. » epee 
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Go 
(continued) but I know not if I will let thee g. 

Marian. I mean to g. Foresters 1 i 312 
Well, thou shalt g, but O the land! the land! » <i 
ilies water que ty the mill than the miller wots of, 

and more goes to make righ ” 1 ii 48 
G now and ask the maid to dance with thee, » 1141185 
What say ? shall we g? » iii 126 
Then, Seaitet, thou at least wilt g with me. » iii 145 
G with him. I will talk with thee anon. ~ MEE 
I saw a man g in, my lord. » i207 
let me g to make the mound: bury me in the mound, | wis 
Shall we not g ? » i349 
I pray thee g, g, for tho’ thou wouldst bar » i354 
eee ane oe omen Shoot ! » mised 

! There goes another. Shoot, Sheriff ! » i397 
But g not yet, stay with us, and when thy brother— » i640 
pay te ee aoe eee 8 oer Kate. 
until they cease to g together, - m1 ii 66 
Micciien thoston tat ess » mii 125 
Only wherefore should we g ? » mii 137 
One half of this shall g to those they have wrong’d, » ur 308 
—a mere figure. et ad it ® 1v 221 
is not he that against king and the law > rv 229 
IgtoN ie 1v 799 
! gto Cate ag ga aad - MM 1v 804 
Theer ye g’s agean, ‘rom, of May 1 106 
let that g by. ~ ¥ 7199 
cos gad ei ticammen a 1 268 

now, as as money g’s, a gentleman, ” 1331 
winder at the end o’ the passage, that g’s by thy 

chaumber. P 1 397 
Theer she g’s! Shall I foller ’er and ax ’er 3 nm 130 
I weant g to owd Dobson ; - u 218 
and wants a hand, and I'll g to him. , " roe 
Scizzars an was good uns to g (repeat) » 11308, 319 

the master g’s clean off his ‘ead when he ’edrs the 

nadme on ’im ; m 132 
eres 27 bent 8 ov0ce © neiimnes— a m1 728 

see the g half the way to it.— Harold 1 ii 196 

racing toward this go g He turns » Wiid3TT 
Scape-goat, She-goat 

we found a g-h’s hut and shared The Cup 1 ii 426 
Their Flemish g-b And all-in-all. Queen Mary ut vi 4 
cena a Wenser-aod) G save her Grace ; e 1166 
ee ee renee, t royal ! me 11 68 
you. Go. ~ ‘a 1u 82 
it, and G grant me power to burn ! x 1 ii 98 
my G it is too late to fly. a 1ii 112 
G, I think she entreats me like a child. 2 1iii 111 
some great doom when G’s just hour Peals— re tiv 261 
my good mother came (G@ rest her soul) ~ Ivll 
G! Sweet mother, a Iv 22 

sent me here To take such order with all 

heretics ne Iv 33 
I am all thanks To G and to your Grace : x 1 v 186 

G he do not be the first to break them, “ Iv 269 
G the pebble which his kingly foot S I v 368 
G lay the waves and strow the storms at sea, ee Iv 381 
eres lore you, os tv 601 
By are as poor a poet, Wyatt, 3 mills 
and if come to be King, 0, my G! ~ mri 200 
Or—if the G will it—on the stake. i mi 251 
—*fore G, the rogues— a m1 ii 96 
G send her well; Here comes her Royal Grace. nr ii 125 
I thank peeeer nea a virgo, and I noway doubt 

But that with G’s , Lcan live so still. Yet F 

if it might please G that I should leave Some fruit _,, mii 217 
Speak ! in the name of G ? s 1 ii 272 
I trust this day, thro’ G, I havé saved the crown. ee 0 ii Lr 

. 0 iii 


0’ G’s egw! don’t ye kill the Queen here, 


‘Ha—Verbum Dei—verbum—word of G! Gs 
passion ! do you know the knave that painted it ? 


* 


m i 168 


” Queen Mary ut i177, 187, 342, 412 
Queen 


Mary 1 i 248 
* 1m i 263 


God 


(s) (continued) Word of G In English ! Queen Mary ut i 279 
trusted G would save her thro’ the blood ws m1 i 386 
Their Graces, our disgraces! G confound them ! os mi 415 
which G’s hand Wrote on her conscience, 1“ mz i 421 
But all is well; ’twas ev’n the will of G, a m ii 77 
* Hail, Daughter of G, and saver of the faith. e mm ii 82 
Beheld our rough forefathers break their G’s, sy mi ii 121 
Serve G and both your Majesties. 2 1 iii 159 
G to this realm hath given A token 6 m1 iii 168 
first whom G hath given Grace to repent ‘“ mi iii 175 
By him who sack’d the house of G; re mm iii 195 
Julius, G’s Vicar and Viceregent upon earth, * Im iii 213 
Trembled for her own 7s, for these were trembling— __,, 1m iv 128 
For which G’s righteous judgment fell upon you ae mi iv 240 
Nay, G’s passion, before me ! ! RS mm iv 285 
Gu earth! what more ? what would you have? __,, mm iv 383 
He falters, ha? ’fore G, we change and change ; o ut iv 406 
G grant it last, And witness to your Grace’s innocence, ,, im v 49 
G save the Queen ! ms m v 170 
G hath blest or cursed me with a nose— s m v 178 
O G, sir, do you look upon your boots, me m v 191 
G hath given your Grace a nose, or not, ve mi v 203 
Pray G, we ’scape the sunstroke. in m v 279 
These are the means G works with, ee mm vi 68 
To whom he owes his loyalty after G, = 1vi23 
may G Forget me at most need when I forget Her 

foul divorce— Pe Ivil9 
It is G’s will, the Holy Father’s will, * Iv i184 
G grant you ampler mercy at your call ~ 1vi189 
May G help you Thro’ that hard hour! Cranmer. 

And may @ bless you, Thirlby ! a Iv ii 195 
I not doubt that @ will give me strength, ss Iv ii 234 
Cranmer, be thou glad. This is the work of G. fn Iv iii 82 
Remember how G made the fierce fire ‘ Iv iii 89 
if thou call on G and all the saints, G will beat 

down the fury of the flame, . Iv iii 96 
O G, Father of Heaven! O Son of G, Redeemer 

of the world ! = Iv iii 116 
Three persons and one G, have mercy on me, re Iv iii 121 
Shall I despair then ?—G forbid! OG. For thou 

art merciful, refusing none That come to Thee =A Iv iii 129 
O Lord G, although my sins be great, = Iv iii 135 
O G the Son, Not for slight faults alone, a Iv iii 138 
O G the Father, not for little sins ce Iv iii 143 
truth of G, which I have proven and known. 2 Iv iii 149 
G grant me grace to glorify my G! '- Iv iii 166 
* Love of this world is hatred ane G, Again, 

I pray you all that, next to G, — Iv iii 174 
Albeit he think himself at home with G, * Iv iii 193 
Give to the poor, Ye give to G. oe Iv iii 214 
I do believe in G, Father of all ; - IV ili 228 
G bless him ! = Iv iii 256 
He looks to and he leans on as his G, a Iv iii 306 
died As manfully and boldly, and, ’fore G, 23 Iv iii 343 
beast might roar his claim T bar, | in G’s image, oa Iv ili 369 
owld lord fell to ’s meat wi’ a will, G bless un! 

but Gardiner wur struck down like by the hand 

0G - Iv ili 515 
There’s nought but the vire of G’s hell ez can burn 

out that. i Iv iii 527 
Why then to heaven, and G ha’ mercy on him. > Iv iii 631 
Is Os best dew upon the barren field. mn vil0d2 
and therefore G Is hard upon the people. ~: vil™d 
and mine own natural man (It was G’s cause) ; a vii 104 
I hoped I had served G with all my might ! Vv ii 296 
G pardon me! I had never yet found one. e V ii 334 
Mother of G, Thou knowest never woman a v ii 341 
G help me, but methinks I love her less a v ii 420 
by G’s providence a good stout staff Lay near me ; *s v ii 468 
light enough, G knows, And mixt with Wyatt’s fa 

rising— a Vii 477 
as I love The people! whom G aid! ” V iii 36 
G’s death ! and wherefore spake you not before ? A v iii 106 
Then I and he will snafile your ‘ G’s death,’ * viii 119 
G’s death, forsooth—you do not know King Philip. » V iii 123 


God 932 God 
God (s) (continued) G curse her and her Legate ! Mary Viv 12 God (8) (continued) it is the will of G To break me, Becket 1 iii 291 
ae ciel with sweat and tears to the Lord 3 wT viv 06 * False to myself! It is the willof G!’ Henry. 
Poor enough in G’s grace ! ee vv 50 G's will be what it will, | ’ » iii 328 
I trust that G will make you happy yet. _ vv 76 The oes oe . » iii 420 
OG! I have been 600 slat, See sok} * vv 100 Gs eyes! I had meant to make all but king. » «iti 464 
but by G’s grace, We'll follow Philip’s leading, re vvlll The will of G—why, then it is my will— » iii 473 
Ay, Madam, but 0’ G’s mercy— ha vv 165 The 's ‘ G’s eyes !’ come now so thick and fast, » iii 609 
O G, I have kill’d my Philip ! : v v 180 For the ’s pleasure rather than G’s cause » iii 697 
G guide me lest I lose the way. a v v 200 G from me withdraws And the King too. * eu 
she loved much: pray G she be forgiven. rs vv27l That thou obey, not me, but G in me, os i. 
G save Elizabeth, the Queen of Eng! ! iy erly ne fiar er nd l 
Bagenhall. G save the Crown! the Becket. *G you all! G redden your P 
Papacy is no more. s v v 283 pale blood! But mine is human-red ; » Triv33 
Gaute te Guo! ¥ v¥ 288 Sra Oe erantiog to Heaven, mxy @ Tilees you, » liv 38 
floated downward from the throne Of G Almighty. Harold 1i 19 Shall G’s good gifts be wasted n ried 
in Normanland G speaks thro’ abler voices, =) ke ton his paws are past help. G@ help him. wm div ddd 
But dreading G’s revenge upon this realm os HIG dawns and drearily over the house of G— » Liv 146 
I have wrought miracles—to G the glory— » 1ilél I pray G I haven’t given thee my leprosy, » Tiv2l4 
Pray G the people choose thee for their king ! e 11314 this beast-body That G has plunged my soul in— » mil5d 
that the shipwreckt are accursed of G ;— » milol May G grant No ill befall or him or » i259 
by the splendour of G, no guest of mine. » 11126 by G’s eyes, we will not have him crown’d. i nmii3 
My G, I should be there. » mii 310 a For men to play with G. » mii Tl 
Our Duke is all about thee like a G; » mii 316 and pray G she prove True wife to you. » mii TT 
G and the sea have given thee to our hands— » Wii 548 Saving G’s honour ! » mii 140 
bright sky cleave To the very feet of G, » Wii 743 —that Is clean against G’s honour— » Wiil63s 
O G, that I were in some wide, waste field » Wii 777 that none may dream I go G’s honour— » mii l68 
That sun may G s ! . ik Would G they had torn up all By the hard root, » Wii 207 
G bless thee, wedded daughter. » Uri 293 to suppress G’s honour for the sake Of any king that 
for the king Is holy, and hath talk’d with G, » 07 i 355 reathes. No, Gforbid! Henry. No! G forbid! » mii 220 
Pray G that come not suddenly ! » m1 i 364 No G but one, and Mahound is his prophet. » Wii 225 
G Has fill’d the quiver, and Death has drawn the bobw— _—,,_ m1 i 399 you shall have None other G but me— » mii 229 
OG! Icannot help it, but at times » Ur ii 63 who hath withstood two Kings to their faces for the 
when that which reign’d Call’d itself G.— » U1 ii 167 honour of @. » Wii QTT 
The Lord was G and came as man—the Pope Is man I pray G pardon mine infirmity. » Wii 353 
and comes as G,— » ii 172 Yet you both love G. » Wii 376 
But I dare. G with thee ! » Ur ii 188 O G, how many an innocent Has left his bones » mii 407 
G help me ! I know nothing— » Wii 193 Deny not thou G’s honour for a king. » Wii 424 
in the name of the great G, so be it ! » Iv i 240 surrendering G’s honour to the pleasure of a man. » mii 440 
with what G gave us to divide us » IV iii 101 Son, I absolve thee in the name of G. » mii 443 
ere’s to him, sink orswim! Thane. G sink him! » Iv iii 135 G bless the t Archbishop ! » mii 451 
By G, we thought him dead— » TV iii 148 G help her, That she was sworn to silence. o, maine 
Hath harried mine own cattle—G confound him ! » LY iii 190 G help her, she had ’em from her mother, » mrilss 
And all the Heavens and very G: they heard— » vi4dd O G! some dreadful truth is breaking on me— » mi 265 
Tell him that G is nobler than the Saints, a TROT puffed out such an incense of unctuosity into the 
And bide the doom of G. oe vik nostrils of our G’s of Church and State, » Ur iii 116 
If I fall, I fall—The doom of G! » Wil36 before G I promise you the King hath many » U1 iii 321 
A snatch of sleep were like the peace of G. » Vill G and his free wind grant your lordship a happy 
great G of truth Fill all thine hours with peace !— » Vi3l5 home-return » I iii 326 
And not on thee—nor England—fall G’s doom ! s Vidil The boy so late ; pray G, he be not lost. a, Cau ¥ 
And front the doom of G. » Vi436 and G will be our guide. » Iviil04 4 
O G of battles, make their wall of shields » Vvi478 By very G, the cross I gave the King ! » Iv ii 199 y 
G save King Harold ! » Vi489 Sirike | I challenge thee to meet me before G. » Iv ii 254 " 
Harold and G Almighty ! » Vi526 G’s grace and Holy Church deliver’d us. » Iv ii 309 
O G of battles, make his battle-axe keen » Vvid62 If @ would take him in some sudden way— a vi93 
O G of battles, 7 are three to one, WARD My liege, the Queen of England. Henry. G’s eyes! Pe vi98 
O G, the @ of truth hath heard my cry. » ¥i600 The Church ! the Church! Gs eyes ! on Wee 
Glory to G in the Highest ! fallen, fallen ! » Vi636 Thou hast waged G’s wars against the King ; » Viid6 
Whisper! G’s angels only know it. » Vii3l York against Canterbury, York against G ! » Vii 67 
my G, They have so maim’d and murder’d all his face Vide G bless him for it. » Viil46 
build a church to G Here on the hill of battle ; » Vii 187 G save him from all sickness of the soul ! » - Wabate 
till that blighted vow Which G avenged to-day. » Vil 157 this mother, runs thro’ all The world G made— » Vii 243 
by the 1 of G—have I fought men vii l77 G help thee ! » Vii296 
pray G My Normans may but move as true » Viil83 things that are the King’s, And those of G to G. » Vii 463 
would to G thou wert, for I should find Becket, Pro. 86 scare me from my loy To G and to the Holy Father. ,, vii 483 
Men are G’s trees, and women are G’s flowers ; » Pro. 111 foremost of their files, who die For G, » Vii 496 
No, my liege, no !—not once—in G’s name, no ! » Pro. 126 to people heaven in the great day When G makes up 
G’s eyes! I know all that— » Pro. 148 his jewels. » Vii497 
Would G she were—no, here within the city. » Pro. 179 G’s will be done ! (repeat) Becket v ii 565, 567 
G’s favour and king’s favour might so clash » Pro. 295 It is Gs will. Go on. Becket v ii 634 
G’s eyes ! what a lovely cross ! » Pro. 370 No traitor to the King, but Priest of G, » Vili ll3 
And spake to the Lord G, and said, in ri74 G on thee and these, but G’s full curse » Viiil33 
‘0 Lord my G, Henry the King hath been my friend, = 1186 I do commend my cause to G, the Virgin, » Vili l63 
G make not thee, but thy foes, fall. » 11106 O G, O noble knights, O sacrilege ! » Vili 178 
’Fore G, I am a mightier man than thou. sy Dae O G’s! She is my fate— The Cup rill 
By G’s death, thou shalt stick him like a calf ! » Lili 183 Rome Made war upon the peoples not the Gs. » ii él 
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God (s) poem ) to vietory—I hope so—Like phantoms Godwin (Earl of the West Saxons) (continued) Noble Gurth ! 
of the G's, The Cup 1 ii 170 Best son of G1 Harold y i135 
for by the G’s I seem to myself. a xis advise the king Against the race of @. “a. -W1282 
$0 the fullest in the sight all the G’s. » m434 and the race of G Hath ruin’d G. » vVi293 
O all ye G’s—Jupiter !—Jupiter ! » 1453  Goest And waste the land about thee as thou g, wow a Jak 
ee een oe Ce of Rome? » 11455 Thou g beyond thyself in petulancy ! Becket 1 iii 65 
the G’s of Rome and all the world, ” 1 465 Now as Archbishop g against the King ; » 111i 530 
eee es on for me, The Falcon 49 Going (part.) (See also A-gawin’, A-going, Gawin, 
I ha’ heard ’im a-gawin’ on ’ud make your ’air— Straight-going) g now to the Tower to loose 
G bless it !—stan’ on end. f Prom. of May 1 135 the prisoners Queen Mary 1 i 108 
As flies to the G’s; they kill us for their sport. ” 1 264 Well, fam » Utvilll 
The G’s! but they, the shadows of ourselves, w 1 270 He can but stay a moment: he is g. Harold 1 ii 4 
He, following his own instincts as his G, ” 1 589 Ob! that thou wert not g! » iid 
O my G, if man be A willy-nilly current of You are g to the Castle, Becket 1 ii 45 
ctnsations— 5 » 261 G to the Holy Land to Richard t Foresters 1 ii 240 
Michaelmas, Miss, please G. ” Tit Going (s) three days in tears For Philip’s g— Queen Mary m1 vi 14 
Pauper, who had died in bis misery blessing G, ” mr 378 I could mould myself To bear your g better ; ‘s orn vi 236 
heart, O G !—the young heart » 1679 And you will stay your g ? ps vil8s6 
G bless our well-beloved Earl of Huntingdon. Foresters 1 i 247 Then it is done ; but you will stay your g = vi 206 
And I will follow thee, and @ help us both, » 11278 Gold Velvet andg. This dress was made me vu: liv 7l 
G@’s good Angel Help him back hither, » _ riild set it round with g, with pearl, with diamond. * Iv 375 
G forbid ! ) » Ti 93, 100 We’ll dust him from a bag of Spanish g. a I v 422 
ae i if it be so we must bear with John. » rit l0l not with g, But dearest links of love. Se Iv 538 
love of the desire of G, » mi6s8 Spain moves, bribes our nobles with her g, 1 i 203 
My G, thou art the very woman who waits » wildl on his neck a collar, G, thick with diamonds ; pe m1 i 80 
for, G help us, we lie by nature. «i 237 Gardiner buys them With Philip’s g. yi 145 
Is she not here with thee? Kobin. Would Gshe were! ,, mi 493 Were you in Spain, this fine fair gossamer g— ¥ Vv iii 49 
My G—That such a brother— mi 549 Your Philip hath g hair and golden beard ; a v iii 56 
OG! are enn on thy band ? » mids8l You have a g ring on your finger, ~ viv 32 
O G, I would the letter of the law » Iv5l4 In mine earldom A man may hang g bracelets on 
When the Church and the law have forgotten G’s a bush, Harold 1 i 87 
music, » Iv 555 if not with g, With golden deeds and iron strokes » Wii46 
Take the left leg for the love of G. » Iv 578 jewel of St. Pancratius Woven into the g. » Wii 701 
by that same love of G we will hang thee, » Iv 582 Red g—a hundred purses—yea, and more ! » mils 
—G ng ay mark— a aN 14 Standard of the Warrior, Dark among gems and g; » Iv i 249 
G save King ! : » Iv 857 thou shalt have our love, our silence, and our g— Becket, Pro. 492 
God How the hae g’s himself ! Becket v iii 149 This Almoner hath tasted Henry’s g. The cardinals 
Cried no to the Lady Jane, Queen Mary 111 iv 45 have finger’d Henry’s g. pr 1 iii 294 
Goddess (See also Love-goddess) hi an adorer of our " As g Outvalues dross, light darkness, « Tid 
great g, Artemis, The Cup 1 i 38 till the weight of Germany or the g of England » 111364 
cup saved from » blazing shrine Ot our G, » Ti 56 leave Lateran and Vatican in one dust of g— » «WHATS 
ou—for your to § » if she sits naked by a t heap of g in the middle o 
Whereliom we sake bation to the @ ” tor the wood, hot a 4 ae < 9 mi ii 21 
: i , ix, » No—no g. Mother sa spoi . Love is the 
: EMIT wdcs Taanciote the strong cok, ~~ Bel rar ghcde a — 1vi42 
I call on our own G in our own Temple. : = m 314 fondest pair of doves will jar, Ev’n in a cage of g, e Iv ii 42 
Here is another sacred to the G, The gift of Synorix ; I would that happiness were g, The Cup 1 223 
and the G, » 1346 a hundred G pieces once were offer’d by the Duke. The F 324 
Making libation to the G. » 1364 ransomed for two thousand marks in g. Foresters 1 i 65 
See first I make libation to the G, » W3iT nor of the g, nor the man who took out the g: Pee 2 
Libation to the G. » wost I have lost my g, I have lost my son, : » 41338 
Why then the G hears. » 1388 Good Prince, art thou in need of anyg? Prince John. 
. oe, By of, gre it thee when a baby. Foresters 1 i 285 G? why? not now. Sheriff. I would give thee any ie 
this sun of England hath In breed- g So that myself » .ri2163 
g vermin. Queen Mary m1 iv 329 I ran into my debt to the Abbot, Two thousand mar ; 
*d her father sweetly for his book in g. . » i464 
am that g German, * Vv v 238 These two have forty g marks between them, Robin. » mr202 
aot likely @. Harold v ii 66 Leave it with him and add a g mark thereto. mm 2 ee SU 
Golstow (adj.) Come thou with me to G nunnery, Becket rv ii 366 Take his penny and leave him his g mark. w- mE 218 
_ To put her into G nunnery, (repeat) » Vi 208, 209 I have one mark in g which a pious son of the Church » or 280 
D Into G, into Hellstow, Devilstow ! ” vi2l5 Well, as he said, one mark in g. » m1 285 
Be This G-B intermeddling such » Ivii457 One mark in g. » Ur 287 
(Earl of the West Saxons) (See also Half-Godwin) ; they have each ten marks ing. : » 1 292 
powers of the house of G Are not enframed in thee. Harold 1 i 316 alchemy Should change this g to silver, why, the silver 
sons of @ Sit topmost in the field of England, » 113825 Were dear as g, mA tv 40 
talk For G’s house ! : » 11391 But being 0” John’s side we must have thy g. ». Iv 168 
ed ag hedpdy G from the sons of Alfgar ae ets) I am glad of it. Give him back his g again. » Iv 183 
Am I , Harold, son Of our great @ ? » mii 793 But I had liefer than this g again— _ mm, tv 185 
Remain a hostage for the loyalty Of G’s house.’ a es Ol Would buy me for a thousand marks in g— » Iv 653 
I have heard a saying of thy father G, » mrill2 Much lighter than a thousand marks in g ; Iv 658 
Vp ee G, Who ated all the Normans ; » mri 251 Is weightier than a thousand marks in g. » Iv 661 
G at feud with Alfgar, » Ivil23 Who thought to buy your marrying me with g. we 2 AVS 
isnoble! That sounds of G. » Iviids8 Here is thy g again. I am sorry for it. » Iv 985 
C thou back, and be Once more a son of G, » Iv ii 60 The g—my ooeeg | g, my son, the land— » Iv 987 
Thou hast no pemionicr the House of G— » Ivii73  GQold-dust For that is Philip’s g-d, and adore Queen Mary m1 iii 243 
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Golden yet stay, this g chain—My father on a birthday Gone (continued) And I may strike your game when you 
nies deen this The G Fleece— ne ae He is already Oh, look, pes 
own from o mr eisg A — » 
Your Philip hath gold hair and g beard ; Pe vy iii 57 cos Ze ty falcon. The Falcon 2 
Some few of Gothic blood have g hair, > y iii 61 Beant Miss g off a bit of ’er good looks 0” 
With g deeds and iron stakes that brought Thy war laiite ? Prom. of May 133 
with Brittany Harold wu ii 47 ifI could ha’ g on wi’ the plowin’ — ‘ I 
For in the racing toward this g goal He turns not After all that g between us—friends ! " I 
right or left, » mii3TT All that has g between us Should surely make us friends. _,, I 
Lay thou thy hand upon this g pall ! » Wii 699 He has g to «on 
Set forth our g Dragon, let him flap The wings » i245 and now she be g, will ye taiike ’em, Miss Dora ? w m 21 
saw thy willy-nilly nun Vying a tress against ourgfern. , vild9 who came to us years after you were g, how 
for marriage, rose or no rose, has killed the g violet. Becket, Pro. 351 should she know you ? » 11 233 
Gave me the g keys of Paradise. é 1i54 sinige Se Eee, Ds eee Foresters 1 ii 8 
ern naan, Sak eg ey a = ae oes See ing is g, = an 
ea, thou my g dream of Love’s own bower, - ui g !—my ri am happy— * I 
gab of tos adlhen Marsvaton 4 g hour ! »  mi203 wale ws maeay Deteees tent ihlce? » 336 
Only the g Leo rinted in it Such hold-fast claws * n ii 85 G, and it may be g for evermore ! » mil55 
these g slopes Sclonen-ahembae Sowa . m1 i 46 G, like a deer that hath escaped thine arrow ! ® tv 60 
g ornaments are stolen from her— » mriii 180 Sy ak SS. Ves Heese Fee » Iv616 
cepa aves Hagen bain chy map pe 1vi40 be they g to? tv 629 
and g provinces So that were done in equity. » . ¥ii846  Gonfanon and have sent him back A ‘ Harold mt ii 148 
And roll the g oceans of our grain, The Cup u 269 of Holy Peter Floating above their »  Vvid49 
and lays Our g grain, and runs to sea and makes it a aT Good and of the g Lady Jane as a poor innocent child Queen Mary 1i94 
we would add Some g fringe of gorgeousness beyond i keew b, ay. g lent od 1ii 92 
Old use, . » 1438 —and now that your g bishop, Bonner »  2iiS4 
for wasn’t my lady born with a g spoon in her ladyship’s I shall fathom him. @ morning, Noailles. » <a 
mouth, and we haven’t never so much as a silver one G now, my Lady Queen, tho’ by your age, ” liv 
for the g lips of her ladyship. The Falcon 401 Folly, my g Lord. » 
like the Moslem beauties waiting To clasp their Not very dangerous that way, my g uncle. » aaa 
lovers by the g ‘ Prom. of May 1 248 I follow your g counsel, uncle, « <a 
Will enter on the g age ; me 1590 Do they say so, g uncle wo) 
Who can tell What g hours, with what full hands, ~ nm 509 Ay, gniece! You should be plain and open with me, « sr 
Flung by the g mantle of the cloud, Foresters 11 i 28 No, g uncle. » iv 220 
Goldenest Less than a star among the g hours Of Alfred, Harold rv iii 51 to have the wish before the word Is man’s g Fairy— » iv 240 
Goldsmiths (Immanuel) See Immanuel Goldsmiths But my g mother came (God rest her soul) Of Spain, i 1vll 
Goliasing There again, G and Goliathising ! Becket ut iii 126 G morning, my g Lord. * rv 98 
Goliath There is one Come as G came of yore— Harold v i 493 That every morning of your Majesty May be most g, — 
Goliathising There again, Goliasing and G! Becket 11 iii 127 G, then, will revolt : but I am Tudor, » 
Gone he will not come Till she be g. Queen Mary 1 v 513 Bid him come in. G morning, Sir de Noailes. » Iv 242 
The Duke hath g to Leicester ; * ni4 and your g master, Pray God he do not be the first | 
had g over to him With all his men, 5 1 ii 28 to them, ba 4 
tree that only bears dead fruit is g. i milg French, I must needs wish all g things for France. » ' Re 
Hence, let’s be g. Usher. Well that you be not GM when the Roman wish’d to reign, ve phe 
g, My Lord. »  Miv 385 G Lord ! T have heard a thousand such. al 
The civil wars are g for evermore : * mi v 150 Why, g Lord, Write you as many sonnets as you will. ” mi94 
She has g, Maid Marian to her Robin— i mt v 155 By God, are as poor a Wyatt, As a g soldier. n > wae 
should her love when you are g, my liege, » mvill3 tat g helpless create, onpre Po. oa 
Be somewhat i, after I have g, ad Iv ii 157 And see citizens arm’d. G day; g day. » ae i 
G narrowing down and darkening to a close. »  Iviii 431 and they With their g battleaxes will do you right » > ee 
ee eee 7 bere g eet Pee G, was it id ? » mi 49 
ancellor,— te Vv ii 98 G faith, I was too sorry for the woman To mark the 
G beyond him and mine own natural man . v ii 102 dress. »  mgib7 
Philip g! And Calais g! Time that I were g too! 5 vii3l9 Wyatt was a g soldier, yet he fail’d, »  meiie2 
Calais i g, too—and Philip g! = vv 22 Methinks the g land heard me, for to-day My heart 
Charles, the lord of this low world, is g ; vv 55 beats twenty, »  mriidT 
but after I am g Woe, woe to England ! Harold 1 i 189 True, g cousin Pole ; » ori 68 
—That was many a summer g— » 11254 G news have I to tell you, news to make Both of us 
thou art not g so wild But thou canst hear » 11299 happy Pe = ( 
Lig an Aer id gh » Wiill7 G! ell, Madam, this new happiness of mine ? », MENZ 
My friend, thou hast g too far to palter now. » Wii 707 G sir, for this, if Philip— ot 
He hath g to kindle Norwa: inst England, » mid Why, g! what then ? granted !—we are fallen 
Many are g—Drink to the who died for us, » IV iii 68 creatures ; » SERS 
Get thee g! He means the thing he says. ei vise And tropes are g to clothe a naked truth, » mL iv 150 
Over and g with the roses, (repeat) Becket, Pro. 326, 333 With that vile Cranmer in the accursed lie Of g 
And over and g with the sun. e Pro. 327 Queen Catharine’s divoree— » Hiv 232 
Not over and g with the rose. ¥ Pro. 344 Ha! g! it seems then I was summon’d hither » iy 268 
I more than once have g against the Church. re 1i29 But this most noble prince Plantagenet, Our g 
—a chink—he’s out, G! o 1i 261 Queen’s cousin— » tiv 292 
Hadst thou not sign’d, I had g along with thee ; - 1 iii 522 Upon the g Queen’s mercy ; ay, when, my Lord ? » mtv 168 
No ill befall or him or thee when I Am g. = um i 261 Before my father married my g mother,— » rv 245 
I stay myself—Puff—it is g. a mii 151 G morrow, my Lord Cardinal ; w EVE Ae 
to the And taken our anathema with him. __,, viié These are but natural graces, my g Bishop, no We e 
had g too far Into the King’s own woods ; é v ii 107 And bad me have g co ; » Iv ii8 
Going or g to-day To hunt with Sinnatus. The Cup 1 i 64 The prison fare hg coomoe for me, nm Wwe 
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Queen Mary 1v ii 86 


ey" H » Tv ii 88 
G day, old friend ; what, you look somewhat worn ; »  Iwiilld 
MH : ay the Oe Wh tines of deaths Would fain onal key 
man 
Lavy soy » Tv iii 156 
do you g to all As much as in you lieth. »  Iviii 186 
eran ¢ bootie, » Iv iii 227 
_ And ag man burn. »  Iviii 293 
Out Daisy’s as g ’z her. »  Iviii 479 
Our butter’s as g ’z hern. » Iv iii 481 
fora at the burnin’ ; » Iv iii 489 
T wish you g morning, 9 Sit : e vil3 
So far,g. Isay I came to sue your Council and yourself ,, vill3 
G, now; my Queen is like enough To 
‘eave me by and by. * vi 241 
G! Renard, I will stay then. ca v i305 
; gee wt cree | seem then oF . v ii 39 
said my g lord, that our brave English ~ v ii 254 
what come of that ? ‘ v ii 300 
@ Lord ! how grim and ghastly looks her Grace, « v ii 389 
rer rte 2 oan oe Lay Sear me; ® v ii 468 
is ot pl emer plan dean toad ms v iii 91 
ae : ag ; viv 24 
” lv 
G@ night! Go home. Besides, you curse so loud, i v iv 61 
G ST any ai 2 sll, at n'y Oe 
one in ‘ vy 
ey an 
no stone, my g friend Gamel, Harold 1 i 93 
, g Earl. » 1ril06 
into the mysteries of heaven Than thou, g brother. ,, 11 201 
lies upon the mind of our g » 11269 
[ rough bear beneath the tree, g brother, » 11328 
counsel truly ! I heard from my Northumbria foe 
yeep gr at 
ever yourselves your own g word. » 418 
G counsel tho’ scarce needed. » 1875 
make report of my g earldom To the g king 
gave it— » 11406 
‘ I sister— » 11462 
flash it secretly Among the g Northumbrian eae 
» In 
Rae Dope tape gee » mii 100 
ae Ge tare scale of courtesy » mii 163 
fee noane Ser thee | » et 
Count’s conditions, my g friend » Wii Ql 
King Kneels mumbling some old bone— » I ii 467 
thou and he drove our g Normans out From England, ,, 1 ii 525 
careful of thine answer, my g friend. » I ii 605 
nd thou wilt help me to the crown ? » mii 613 
ae rm et hath ds 
oo’ ams 
‘g son Harold, Gurth, and Leofwin, » milg9 
make thy g their » uri 330 
That know! made him all the carefuller » U1 i 3389 
Sussex ; A g entrenchment for a perilous hour! ,, m1 i 363 
 Satliegbaedad supe 
oo ax it 
even, my ! Gurth. G even, gentle 
i Oy ith. G even, Gurth. » mii 1l6 
; The G Shepherd! Take this, and render that. » Ur ii 169 
when our g hive Needs every sting to save it. ime dee & | 
_ So the g king would deign to lend an ear Not eo 
‘ REE 
oo at es, take the Sacrament upon it, king. » Ivil82 
‘e never—oh ! g Morcar, speak for us, » IVi216 
roi , it seems, Is oft as childless of the g as evil one 
Pas se 
hath borne at times A bastard false as William. as i 
evil 


» visl2 


Good 
Good (continued) Yea so, g cheer! thou art Harold, I am 
Edith ! Harold ¥ i 391 
Lo! our g Gurth hath smitten him to the death, » vid02 
Ay, g father. : » vidl6 
So then our g Archbishop Theobald Lies dying. Becket, Pro. 1 
and most amorous Of g old red sound liberal Gascon 
wine : tie ; » Pro. 100 
That palate is insane which cannot tell A g dish from 
a bad, » Pro. 106 
G dogs, my liege, well train’d, » Pro. 119 
My g liege, if a man Wastes himself among women, » Pro. 136 
but Nolo Archiepi i, my g friend, » Pro. 286 
My liege, the g Archbishop is no more. » Pro. 392 
The g old man would sometimes have his jest— se rié6l 
Our g John Must you to your bower at once. » 11290 
What, not g enough Even to play at nun ? » 11303 
G night! g night ! » 11313 
Send the Great Seal by daybreak. Both, g night! » 11406 
He had g eyes ! ae 1ii 38 
G ears too! 2 Tii 44 
Ay, g Madam ! 5 1ii 90 
And with g reason too, ‘ Tiii 58 
And was thine own election so canonical, G father ? » Iii 122 
O my g lord, I do entreat thee—sign. » iii 185 
Loyally and with g faith, my lord Archbishop ? » iii 278 
O ay, with all that loyalty and g faith » iii 281 
G royal cousins—had them written fair For John of 
Oxford » iii 415 
Permit me, my g lord, to bear it for thee, » iii 490 
0 =f lord Leicester, The King and I were brothers. » iii 660 
Shal God's g gifts be wasted ? eo ae! 
My friends, the Archbishop bids you g night. n Liv 261 
Something g, or thou wouldst not give it me. » 11233 
Ay, ay, g brother, They call you the Monk-King. » WiiT2 
Come, confess, g brother, os wHSa 
O q son Louis, do not counsel me, » mii219 
my y lord, We that are kings are something in this world, ,, mm ii 244 
Better have been A fisherman at Bosham, my g Herbert, ,, mii 292 
My one grain of g counsel which you will not swallow. » Wii3Ts 
Long live the g King Louis ! » mii4sl 
I am bound For that one hour to stay with g King 
Louis, » IW iii 247 
This is the second grain of g counsel I ever proffered 
thee, » iii 318 
I am the fairy, pretty one, a g fairy to thy mother. » Ivi26 
There are g fairies and bad fairies, , eo -JIV £28 
Iam her g fairy. Geoffrey. But you don’t look like ; 
aq fairy. » IWwid3d 
And leave you alone with the g fairy. ae Se 
My g Fitzurse, The running down the chase is kindlier 
sport » IWii2ll 
that our g Henry Says many a thing in sudden heats, » Ivii275 
when I strove To work. against her license for her g, » Iv ii34l 
York and myself, and our g Salisbury here, e vi56 
Yes: a man may take g counsel Ev’n from his foe. ” vii3 
when he lets his whole self go Lost in the common g, » vii4d 
I know him; our g John of Salisbury. wo ET 
No, daughter, you mistake our g Archbishop ; » Vii l38 
How the g Archbishop reddens ! » Vii 298 
O my g lord, Speak with them privately on this hereafter, ,, Vv ii4l8 
G! Tet them arm. we (Wabaek 
My two g friends, What matters murder’d here, or é: 
murder’d there ? » Vii 629 
How the g priest gods himself ! » Vili 148 
e will die the death of dogs ! Nay, nay, g Tracy. v iii 185 
Foun no more—fight out the g fig’ ide Conqueror. » Vill 189 
may even drown you In the g regard of Rome. The Cup 1i 151 
I tell thee, my g fellow, My arrow struck the stag. _ i 1ii 27 
My g Lord Sinnatus, I once was at the hunting ofalion, , rii 115 
You, Strato, make g cheer till I return, » ii 205 
G! Camma. If I be not back in half an hour, Come 43 
after me. » rii 436 
Or g, or wise, that you should clasp a hand , ur 82 
G! mine own dagger driven by Synorix found All g in es 
“s 5g 


the true heart of Sinnatus, 


Good 936 Gorge 
Good (continued) And drown all poor self-passion in the Goel Gentine te 8 ee forbid thy marrying 
sense Of public g ? The Cup 11 103 With Robin, our g Earl of Huntingdon. Foresters 1v 876 
Did ot eons old Cianek Gey Gaathi sean the eden? - m 515 I trust Half truths, g friar: : » Iv 950 
G mother, happy was the prodigal son, The Falcon 140 The sg health in ale and Malvoisie. » Iv 968 
And yet to white truth, my g old mother, 7 504 O g Sir , I am like the man In Holy Writ, » Iv. 980 
G! let it be but one. - 511 I am, g father, I am. » 1¥ 1020 
Lae yerideckn ¢ d My g fellow, go! “ 690 Embrace me, Marian, and thou, g Kate, Kiss and 
I have g nurse ; * 107 Fatah sone. » Iv 1031 
*T should well again If the 9 Count would give me—’ » 838 You, g friar, You M you Scarlet, you dear Little 
wt *er g looks o” . yM 83 Good-be Tl deuhios’ Quen Bee fhe 
laite ? ‘rom. of May i say or Iv ii 
Gday! Wilson. G day, pa 1 294 G-b, James. Gi’e us a buss Brom. of May it 221 
G day, then, Dobson. Lines *@ daiy then, Good-day (ies cise Snel) G-d, my Lord of Devon; Queen Mary 1 iii 95 
Deleon t i: 1 299 ee my Lord. ” 1 iii 160 
Cae neighbours, and the saiime to you, my see the citizens arm’d. Gd; gd. “ ut ii 378 
. 1317 Gd! Wilson. a Prom. of May 1 294 
but I ha taien g care to tum out boith my darters G d, then, Do : Re 1 299 
right down fine laiidies. < 1335 My Drea “sees wie Dobbins ! * 1 726 
coom, that’s a g ’un. ‘ 1467 Goodlier and yet, methinks, I have seen g. Queen Mary tv 7 
not reproaches ; 1526 Yet she’s no g; » mii 345 
ou yaa robb’d poor father Of ten g apples. te 1616 — Thy war with Brittany to ag close Than else 
on had better attend to your hayfield G afternoon. - 1 123 ad been, Harold 11 ii 49 
Scizzars an’ coy wang an te ee » 1308, 318 Pood ap Set eta and ag man: Becket, Pro. 437 
That beer be as g fur ’erses as men - n 315 i A g-l fellow than this Philip. Queen Mary 1 iv 3 
And you Seem my g angel who may help me from it. a 1 388 A g-I man than Sinnatus. The Cup 11 116 
Now am I Edgar, my g fellow. s m 701 That makes or man or woman look their g. Quen Marg ae 
My name is Harold! G day, Dobbins! % m 726 poy lm Most — ike and an Emperor’s son,— - 
Naiiy, but ‘G daay, Dobbins.’ » 1733 , and yet, methinks, I have 
*G daay, Dobbins.’ Dang tha! # m 741 ” 1v5 
G afternoon, my friends. m1 20 fone Son is it not g, ay, and gentle ? o 1v 195 
You ave as g as a man in the hayfield. » m1 106 Ay, true—a q one. I would his life Were half as g. * 1 v 200 
and tae man has doubtless a g heart, e mia 3 ew never seen her So queenly or so g. * 11 ii 327 
thou h I can be sorry for him—as the g Sally sa — Ger lee And sham at tea bce Pa 1 ii 344 
Cor g, come, keep a g heart ! Better for me ! jat’s g. » m1 252 Should look more g than the rest of us. ” u ii 349 
and tho’ you are g and gentle, Yet if thro’ any want— » 01538 G? IT feel most g beart and hand, ms u ii 351 
G; then what is it That makes you talk so dolefully ? »  mr571 says she will live And - true maid—a g creature too. ,, mi vi 46 
but I keep a g heart and make the most of it, Foresters 1 i 28 oy Hess, 5 ae 9 » vi279 
he hath wasted his revenues in the service of our g king But is Don Carlos ad fap ar ” v iii 86 
Richard » 1rilg4 Who knows what sows itself among the people? Ag 
I pp wt hi and your ladyship’s father a most exceedingly flower at times. arold 1v i151 
rning. » 11809 G news! Morcar. Doubt it not thou! » wise 
God's g g Angel Help him back hither, o 380 have ye ger tene Her livings, her advowsons, granges, farms, 
myself and my g father pray Thy thirtieth summer may Becket 1 i 163 
be thirty-fold =) Saaee Well if that isn’t g wine — Beggar. Then there isn’t 
G Prince, art thou in need of any gold? » 1ii 162 a g wench to serve him with it: » Liv 157 
O g Sir Richard, I am sorry my exchequer runs so low » i271 the g way of women Who love, for which I love them. » 11 256 
oy a aoe Cee Wis Be Seen ee O bestial! O how unlike our g Sinnatus. The m 173 
a child— » i310 True, she is a g thing. Foresters u ii 140 
if this life of ours Be a g glad » riild hash we ee of outs Uy RP re va tv 530 
There be g fellows there in m ‘ood » 1iii98 Goodman I mean your g, your husband, my lad: Becket ut i 158 
Not now, g Much! And thou, dear Little John, » iii 158 Where is th ; Foresters 11 i 370 
O my g lord, I am but an angel by reflected light. » ™ilO7 Good-night @n! Go home. BES Spit 
The fool-people call her a witch—a g witch to me! » Willd loud. Queen Mary v iv 61 
Quick, g mother, quick ! » 11193 G-n, and dream thyself Their chosen Earl. H. 1 ii 247 
He was a forester 9; » mi3l9g Gnign! Becket 1 i 313 
Take him, g Little John, and give him wine. » mi469 Both, g ! » 11406 
Knight, your g father had his draught of wine a (Ree My Sted: the Archbishop bids you g Ses a Yiv 26k 
We be neither bad nor g- » 1111119 Thou—coming my way The Cup 11 493 
Why, my g Robin fancied me a man, » murlg Let bygones be bygones. Go home! O-n! Prom. of May ur 157 
O g Kate—If my man-Robin were but a bird-Robin, » 138 Goods Confiscate lands, g, money— Queen Mays ni = 
Fievwdl, g fellows! «Ret To make free spoil and havock of your g. 1 ii 187 
Art thou not hard upon them, my g Robin? » wr 222 thou art dispossessed of all thy lands, g, and chattels ; Foresters 1 iii 60 
G! Roll it in here. » ur3ll Sheriff had taken all our g for the King without paying, «°° Wit 
I belie ‘\ee, thou art ag fellow, though a friar. » 1342 Goodwill If but to prove your. Majesty’s g, Queen Mary 1 v 260 
Quiet, g .. bin, quiet ! = v9 With g w; Yea, take the Sacrament upon it, Hi Iv i182 
G! ral 4 having lived For twenty days and nights in mail, ,, rv 122 is it then with thy g that I Proceed against thine evil 
Thou payest easily, like a g fellow, » Iv 156 councillors, Becket 111 iii 207 
G, 9, Llove thee for tha t! » Iv 173 Goose father’s eye was so tender it would have called ag 
Up, g Much. » Iv 284 off the green, » wUriii 102 
G, now I love thee mighilly, thou tall fellow, jo EW Bek Venison, and wild boar, hare, geese, Foresters tv 191 
For if he did me the grace to kick me » Iv 364 Geese, man! for how canst thou be allied With John, 
My g friend Robin, Earl of Huntingdon, For Earl thou Cone “se King Richard save thou be A traitororag? ,, __1v 349 
art again » Iv 828 atrow and gray g » W427 
O my g lege, we did believe you dead. » Iv 845 psa By, Side-gorge) not like thine To ga 
I thee, g Sir Richard. » Iv 858 agin oer whole, Queen Mary ut iv 344 


Queen Mary v ii 538 
The Cup 1 438 


Gap and the Hot G’s will go mad upon it. Queen Mary 1i 115 
‘on old G, sour as midwinter, # 1 iii 40 
Not 'd of by the rabidest g. » dt vi 138 
there be two old gossips—g’s, I take it; » Iv iii 460 
There are Hot G’s even among our guards— ue vv 102 
tee isl eee Soe ve. fine fair g gold— = Vv iii 48 
two s—gospellers, » Iv iii 460 
with no fear Of the world’s g clamour, Prom. of May 1 528 
And Igit. I woke Sir Henry— Queen Mary 1m v 59 
afoor I coomed up he g thruff the winder ageiin, 
Eva. i dhee’ tive window ogetn? Prom. of May 1 405 
Then she g me a as nursery governess, ” mr 385 
Gothic Some few of blood have golden hair, Queen Mary v iii 60 
Gotten Owd Steer’s g all his grass and wants a 
hand, Prom. of May 1 221 
poten et Sigs replies, Mowe s m 320 
Gout small hope of the g in my toe. The Falcon 657 
‘I hope is quite 
non Prom. of May iii 309 
eee’ oan Son of 6. fi wa me, et a oan 
Sweat your g, friend, my ” Iv 
Govern itoeh sebichons thaw ba to 9 vou. Queen Mary rv iii 180 
Ye g milder men. | Se Harold 1 i 330 
Governance Against brother Tostig’s g; i) em 
a hatee heaek OF ty fast, nila, cad excsl 9; » mii 690 
see ple _gedhar tt mend Pooky em Ae Prom. of May ut 385 
We have made them milder by just g arold 1 i 341 
and by the advice of his G,’” Becket 1 iii 113 
Gown Disguise me—thy g and thy coif. Foresters 11 i 186 
Ay, ay, 9, coif, and petticoat, ” mi 194 
Grady (gray) Wi the briar sa green, an’ the willer 
SET Wie atss Wch-cb-erect) God sevelher@; * Gece’ tary sith 
save ; en Mary 1 
~cor beac tials i 134 
Ps ri 
The Queen would see your G upon the moment. oie 28 
Your G will hear her reasons from herself. »  Tiv 230 
Whereof ’tis like enough she means to make A farewell 
present to your G. » tiv 245 
ee rh meth, I have seen ‘ 
5 ” Iv 
your G’s leave Your royal mother came of Spain, a 1vl5 
“ga and I dare not, tell your @ What Lady Jane a 
- Iv 
—a So full of g and beauty ! m 1 v 64 
I say your G is loved. a 281 
I am all thanks To God and to your @: o. 2a v 388 
Hath your G so sworn? ‘» Iv2lT 
In some such form as least may harm your @. «  1¥ 226 
G And kingdom will be suck’d into the war, » Ev. 256 
pure phantasy: rG, ; * 1 v 280 
I protest Your eee ees Doe Sets A Iv 312 
Who waits? Usher. Ambassador of Spain, yourG. ,, rv 343 
Nay, your G, it hath not reach’d me. » yv95l 
eg en there, Chante as your G! a 1 v 456 
? I,yourG; no,never. Mary. Nothing? 
Alice. Never, your G. “ 1v 572 
I scarce had left your G’s presence »  1t¥ 583 
must we levy war against the Queen’s G? Wyatt. No, 
my friend, war for the Queen’s G—to save her from 
herself and Philip— ae £187 
When will her G be here ? a 1ii13 
Here comes her Royal G. : » 4H 126 
But that with God’s G, I can live so still. nH BIO 
but we can save your G. The river still is free, ave dbives 
No, no, your @; see there the arrows flying. “ . wiv50 
The porter, p your G, hath shut the gates On friend 
and foe. Your gentlemen-at-arms, If this be not your 
G's order, ae ely GL 
I do not love G should call me coward. Messenger. 
_ Over, your G, all crush’d ; ; » -miv 68 
_ God save their G’s. (repeat). Queen Mary 11 i 178, 187, 343, 413 


937 


Gracious 


Grace (s) (continued) Seventeen—a rose of g ! Queen Mary m1 i 371 


Their G’s, our disgraces! God confound them ! m1 i 415 
Farewell, your G’s. os rir ii 146 
Mine echoes both your G’s’; 1 iii 96 
Lo! once again God to this realm hath given A token 

of His more especial G; ra mir iii 170 
G to repent and sorrow for their schism ; as mt ili 177 
their two G’s Do so dear-cousin and royal-cousin him, _,, wr iv 398 
Why do they keep us here? Why still suspect your @? ,, mtv 17 
And witness to your G’s innocence, fo mm v 50 
Before I dare to glance upon your G. 4 mr v 186 
See, I lay it here, For I will come no nearer to yourG; ,, m1 v 200 
And God bath given your G a nose, or not, * mr v 203 
O Lord! your G, your G, ss mm v 248 
And had your G a Robin ? i v 273 
Agtome! Mercy, that herb-of-grace, ee ui vi 9 
when last he wrote, declared His comfort in your G 6 mi vi 79 
Your G hath a most chaste and loving wife. 2 mm vi 129 
Your G’s business will not suffer, sire, s um vi 244 
Crave, in the same cause, hearing of your G. ‘ vif 
Health to your G@! Good morrow, my Lord Cardinal ; 

We make our humble prayer unto your G pe Iv i4l 
Ay, ay, your G; but it was never seen That any one 

recanting thus at full, ra Iv i57 
These are but natural g’s, my good Bishop, Nd 1v i176 
After this, Your G will y care to overlook a Iv i192 
By Heaven’s g, I am more and more confirm’d. ™ Iv ii 21 
Sire, if your G hath mark’d it, so have I. ‘“ vi23l 
That if your G hath mark’d her, so have I. oe v i239 
and your G, So you will take advice of mine, ” vi300 
Your G hath been More merciful to many a rebel head _ ,, vii4d 
what sin Beyond all g, all pardon? , vii 340 
Your G hath a low voice. a Vv ii 378 
Good Lord! how grim and ghastly looks her G, = Vv ii 390 
Ay, so your G would bide a moment yet. a v ii 546 
I trust your G is well. * vii 551 
But shall I take some message from your G ? e Vv ii 597 
Then I may say your @ will see your sister? Your 

G is too low-spirited. _ V ii 603 
But as to Philip and your G—consider,— is V iii 64 
1 gather’d from the Queen That she would see your 

G before she—died. ” v iii 104 
Poor enough in God’s g! ” vyv90 
I will, if that May make your G forget yourself a little. ,, vv8l 
by God’s g, We’ll follow Philip's leading, “A vvilll 
T never spied in thee one gleam of g. Becket v ii 474 
Is strength less strong when hand-in-hand with g? » Viid4l 
and ‘ your G’ are all growing old-fashioned Prom. of May u1 318 
So winsome in her g and gaiety, os mt 754 
Nay, an please your Elfin G, Foresters 11 ii 132 
For if he did me the good g to kick me nS tv 364 
Not now, not now—with after-dinner g. 2 Iv 938 

Grace (verb) To g his memory. Queen Mary 1 i 31 

My cottage, while you g it, is a palace. The Falcon 288 
thy father will not g our feast With his white beard 

to-day. Foresters 1v 80 

Graced Much g are we that our Queen Rome in you The Cup 1 335 


Graceless That were a g hospitality To chain the free quest Harold 11 ii 192 
Gracious seeing that our g Virgin Queen hath— Queen Mary 1 iii 23 
—and since our G Queen, let me call her our second 


Virgin Mary, » 1 iii 56 
But does your g Queen entreat you kinglike ? os 1 iii 109 
I follow your good counsel, g uncle. ss liv 186 
would that mine Were half as g! * Iv 66 
Ag guard Truly; shame on them! they have shut the : 

gates ! ”» 1 iv 56 
That by your g means and intercession » WV RLASL 
and there watch All that is g in the breath of heaven ,, wr vi 224 
O, Madam, if you knew him As I do, ever gentle, and so g, ,, tv i156 
Such weeds make dunghills g. = 1v i182 
He had his g moment, Altho’ you’ll not believe me. 5 Vv 37 
A gentle, g, pure, and saintly man ! Harold wii 584 
Well, al we will be gentle with him, g—Most g. Becket 1 ii 129 
will not Ae Holiness Vouchsafe a g answer to your es 

ye iV 


Gracious 938 Great 
Gracious (continued) So g toward women, never yet Flung Grateful (continued) one that should be g to me overseas, 
back a woman’s prayer. The Cup 1 ii 299 a t in y— Foresters 1 i 270 
And be you G enough to let me know the boon The Falcon 765 80 would make it two I should be g. = mi 195 
It will be all the more g of her if she do. Foresters 1 i 175 Geatehdlty © Dorn, ba signed Wicnalt "Youu 9° 
Grafted And g on the hard-grain’d stock of Spain— Queen Mary rv iii 426 fancy, Dora, ‘g’! ‘Yours g’! Prom. of May mm 334 
Grain (corn) Bead call the geese ouaes Ot SE f, The Cup 1 269 If ever man b oad gt 1 iii 435 
strows our fruits, and lays Our golden g, » 1287 Gratia Avs Mitla ¢ plena, Benadiete tn in vitdlertioan, Queen Mary m1 ii 1 
and why ye have so few g’s to peck at. Foresters 1iT77T Grating Close to the g on a winter morn 
(particle) My one g of good counsel which you will Gratior G ih pulchro corpore virtus. Becket y ii 542 
not swallow. Becket 1 ii 378 Grave (adj.) look’d As grim and g as from afuneral. Queen Mary 0 ii 65 
second g of good counsel I ever proffered thee, » =m iii 317 We fought like states for g cause ; Hi 1i 440 
Grain’d See Hard-grain’d Grave (s) from the g that yawns for us beyond; Queen Mary v ii 163 
Gramercy @ for thy preachment! Foresters tv 397 A low voice from the dust and from the g * v ii 386 
Granada G, Naples, Sicily, and Milan,— Queen mig ie i 44 And wear my crown, and dance upon my g. ' & v ii 602 
Grand a thousand times Fitter for this g function. Becket, Pro. 293 T’'ll fight it on the threshold of the g. 4 vv 190 
Grandfather My g—of him They say, that women— Prom. of May u 271 With dead men upright from their g’s, Harold x ii 83 
my great great great g, my great great g, my great g, And thou art upright in thy living g, » mii 440 
my g, and my own father— Foresters 1 i 329 ing over s » mri 382 
Lost in desuetude, of my g’s day— Becket 1 iii 413 I give my voice against thee from the g— » _¥i255 
His g struck my g in a brawl At Florence, and my g e me now From out his g Becket, Pro. 420 
stabb’d The Falcon 250 And I shall live to trample on thy g + 1ii 95 
Grandson only g To Wulfnoth, a poor cow-herd. Harold rv i 69 ire of Holy Church may prick g’3s— +. 1 iii 554 
cottage of yours where your g had the fever. Prom, of May m1 44 Sot eS ne ne ee re vi 186 
Grange her advowsons, g’s, farms, And goodly acres— ecket 1 i 161 I seem to be dancing upon ag Prom. of May 1 431 
Granny G says marriages be maide i’ ’eaven. Prom. of May 11 709 And he would hear even from the g. a 1 763 
Grant I wrote it, and God g me power to burn! Queen Mary 1 ii 98 I told her I should her from the g. fe mm 245 
g me my prayer: Give me my Philip; % Iv 85 poadaracest (1 her ghost ? te 1 352 
Sir Thomas, we may g the wine. ve mi40 as it so truly, to the g at the bottom, - m1 193 
Is now content to g you full forgiveness, » driv 389 O g’s in daisies drest, * m1 204 
God g it last, And witness to your Grace’s innocence, a mi v 49 But now that you have been brought to us as it were 
God g your ampler mercy at your call »  vil89 from the g, is m1 235 
God g me grace to glorify my God! » Iv iii 166 to the g he to, Beneath the burthen of years. * ur 515 
If ever, as heaven g, we clash with Spain, » Iv iii 346 stillness in the g By the last trumpet. Foresters 11 i 47 
By loss of Calais. G me Calais. »  Vii305 Gravedigger ftke thee o's baie X brave banal of tenten 
Here you found mercy there, @ it me here: a vv 145 the bell, Becket 1 iii 73 
So that you g me one slight favour. Becket 1ii58 G@raveness Had put off levity and put g on. Queen Mary v ii 510 
we g when kings are dangerous The Church must play »  ii67 Gray (See also Gray) ‘Yon g old Gospeller, sour as 
he would g thee The crown itself. » iii 29 midwinter, pe riii 40 
G me one aa To ponder these demands. » iii 667 he loved the more His own g towers, om mi49 
May God g No ill befall or him or thee » i259 Ah, g old castle of Alington, green field Beside the 
ad | the Church King over this world’s kings, » Wii 241 brimming Medway, ee mr i 243 
and his free wind g your lordship a happy home-return ,, m1 iii 327 Aa? stated te 5 Gb porter cad tis oa: “s 1 iii 16 
By granting which, if aught be mine to g, The Falcon 768 The g rogue, Gardiner, Went on bis knees, * mi v 164 
Then they would g you what they calla licence Prom. of May 1 694 And the g dawn Of an old that never will be mine ,, v ii 234 
Granted Old Sir Thomas always g the wine. Queen Mary u i 42 and dum id lle cancion ates inns aig panied aes Harold ty iii 67 
Why, good! what then? g!— » _ miv 78 the green field—the g church— Becket 1 ii 296 
Sy desk tn g be tay Sie: Harold m1 i 227 ee ee eee ee ee 
Granting let me know the boon By g which, The Falcon 767 Temple doors. The Cup 1 ii 295 
Grape ‘These g’s are for the house of Sinnatus— The Cup 1i 51 I rise to-morrow In the g dawn, and take this holy cup » rie 
may this mouth Never suck g again, Foresters 1v 394 And g before his time as thou art, Much. Foresters 1 iii 149 
Grape-bunches sway the long g-b of our vines, The Cup 1 270 By arrow and g focseving, ° mm 427 
Grapple stand beside thee One who might g with thy Grayhound My q’s ing like a beam of light, Harold 1 ii 129 
er, Becket vv ii 230 Graze would not g The Prince of Spain. Queen Mary 1 v 453 
He would g with a lion like the King, Foresters1i185 Grazing Our horses g by us, when a troop, The Falcon 611 
Grappling and the mitre G the crown— Becket 1i2T Greasy so g, and smell so vilely that my aay Marian Foresters 1 i 82 
Grasp (s) in his g a sword Of lightnings, Harold mt i 136 that very word ‘g’ hath a kind of unction in it, a 11 86 
Why, what a cold g is thine— Foresters 1 ii 242 Was she not betroth’d in her babyhood to the @ 
Grasp (verb) should have a hand To g the world with, Harold v ii 192 Emperor himself ? Queen Mary 1i 118 
Graspt have g Her livings, her advowsons, Becket 1 i 160 How folly? ag party in the state Wills me to wed 
Grass balmy wind to robe our hills with g, The Cup 1 266 her. 5 liv 91 
she had thrown my chaplet on the g, The F 369 Doth not as ga party in the state Will you to wed me ? a Livy 95 
Had she not thrown my chaplet on the g, Rs 378 Is no g party in the state as yet. = tiv 102 
if you’d like to measure your own length upon the g. Prom. of May 1 466 G, said you? nay, you shall be g. I love you, ee tiv 103 
Owd Steer’s gotten all his g down and wants a hand, “ mr 221 I have felt within me Stirrings of some g doom when 
Grasshopper G, g, Whoop—you can hear. Becket m1 i 102 God’s just hour Peals— pe Tiv 261 
Grateful All the church is g. Queen Mary 1 v 179 Let the g angel of the church come with him; . Iv 377 
Most loyal and most g to the Queen. Sy V iii 25 Spain in all the g offices of state ; ” mil78 
You should be g to my master, too. a Vv iii 27 were to do G things, my Lord. e r ii 890 
And g to the hand that shielded him, Harold 1x ii 586 and round his knee, misplaced, Our English Garter, 
—am g for thine honest oath, » _ Iii 755 studded with g emeralds, a mr i 84 
For which she should be duly g. Becket 1 ii 74 where you gave your hand To this g Catholic King. Pe rr ii 92 
I should be g—He hath not excommunicated me. » vii4T0 The g unborn defender of the Faith, » wmriiléd 
g that I show’d her The weakness The Cup 1i 21 Ay, sir; Inherit the G Silence. » mii 199 
und the Goddess, being For this most g, ao o48 Saying, O Lord God, although my sins be g, For thy 
That one, then, should be g for your preference. Prom. of May u 556 g mercy have mercy ! »  Iviii 136 


989 
Great (continued) to 


Green 


ple heaven in the g day When 


Flesh, was the g mystery wrought ; Queen Mary rv iii 141 God makes up his jewels. Becket v ii 496 
now I come to the g cause that weighs Upon my Close the g gate—ho, there—upon the town— » viid30 
conscience » ‘Iv iii 237 Do they not fight the G Fiend day by day? » Viid85 
‘he look’d the G Harry, You but his cockboat ; e v ii 146 Here is the g Archbishop! He lives! he lives! Pe ot 8!) 
May the g join their wings, and make “ vivé And the g deeps were broken up again, » viii43 
I never look’d upon so fair a likeness As your g Was not the g gate shut ? » viii 137 
King in armour » vv 29 At the right hand of Power—Power and g glory— » Vilil94 
—we will make 9. ‘ vv 282 have we still’d him? What! the g Archbishop! 
Thou art a g voice in Northumberland ! Harold 1 i 114 Does he breathe ? » Vili 202 
T have the g church of Holy Peter » 1ri179 himself an adorer of our g goddess, Artemis, The Cup 1i 38 
We yy like g states for grave cause; but Tostig— » 411440 And that g break of precipice that runs Thro’ all the wood, _,, 1ii 21 
Haul ag strong fellow at my legs, » mill A sacred cup saved from a blazing shrine Of our g Goddess. ,, 1ii 56 
Let the g Devil fish for own souls. » wis? I love you—for your love to the g Goddess, » Iii 218 
and our g Count-crab will make his nippers meet in thine You have beauty,—O g beauty,—and Antonius, w 111297 
heart ; “ao. mits At times this oracle of g Artemis Has no more power i nt 33 
But there the g Assembly choose their king, » ii 126 G Artemis! O Camma, can it be well, "i nm 80 
And I will thee my g Earl of Earls, » mii 629 Goddess, whose storm-voice Unsockets the strong oak, _,, um 281 
Am I Harold, Harold, son Of our g Godwin? » mii 793 She would have robb’d me then of a g pleasure. The Falcon 65 
Then our g Council wait to crown thee Ki -  BEes but this day has brought A g occasion. ss 489 
patriot passion Siding with our g against and profess to be g in green things and in garden-stuff. * 551 
i » mrid9 And I have small hope of the gentleman gout in my g toe. _ 657 
Then a g Angel past along the i » m1i133 When the g Democracy Makes a new world— Prom. of May 1 670 
the Tose pel og again the crying ,, mri l54 I was brooding Upon ag i Sean when you spoke. Re 11 383 
our g Council to crown thee King. » m1 i 406 for the sake of the g blessed Mother in heaven, Foresters 1 i 96 
Let not our g king Believe us sullen— “ 1vié I can shoot almost as closely with the bow as the g Earl 
eee ee neg eng of oll, » 14185 himself. er evi 
for mine own father Was g, and » Ivi9l me who worship Robin the g Earl of Huntingdon ? | £ees 
he fain Had made her g: » 1¥i203 Now your g man, your Robin, all England’s Robin, x koe 
Then in the name of the g God, so be it ! » 1¥i240 but our g man, our Robin, against it. int a DAD 
Is there so g a need to tell the why ? » Iviii 39 how often in old histories have the g men striven against 
Of Alfred, or of Edward his g son, » Iv iii 52 the stream, = krass 
Were the g trumpet a dawn, » Vi22T must the g man strive against it again to save his 
eeeealetie ae: Pree hides Boos dat ie unitiil andfath d oe 
i et, Pro. 451 my 999 ather, my g g grandfather, my g grand- 
chosen Se Fer fs thy g archbishoprick, . 1ri9l father, oR 828 
O thou G Seal of England, ‘ 11336 And the g breaker beats upon the beach! Never— »  taeee 
Let the @G Seal be sent Back to the King to-morrow # 11374 Till Nature, high and low, and g and small Forgets 
Send the G Seal by daybreak. Both, night ! « 1 i 405 herself, » 111326 
Rf ing back the G Seal madden’d hi z 1iii9 In that g heat to wed her to the Sheriff » 11584 
not G bid St. Austin here Found two You dared to dream That our g Earl, » 111686 
i ‘s 1 iii 48 we must at times have wrought Some g injustice, » m1 156 
Flung the G Seal of England in ve ag » iii 456 G woodland king, I know not quarterstaff. » Iv 215 
% somes Hee g ensign, make it Under what Greater Thy mercy must be g than all sin. Queen Mary rv iii 151 
Prince I fight. »  iiib4d if he have the g right, Hath been the crueller. $3 Iv iii 382 
where our bishops And our g lords wiil sit in judgment A g King Than thou art, Love, who cares not for 
ihe Weeki theese the g Archbishoprick e tii ood Pik ot be g than the Sain tonnage Er 
me in the g i ick : a 1 iii My will you be g t e Saints, Po bse | 
on Becket’s our g sitting-hen cock, - liv 125 so to meditate Upon my g nearness to the birthday Of 
He hath retired to rest, and being in g jeopardy of hislife, ,, tiv 263 the after-life, Foresters 11 i 44 
God bless the g i ! »  ii452 Greatest But for the g sin that can be sinn’d, Queen Mary tv iii 146 
eee > ne Age wrath in Beckss— a im i 87 It gilds the g wronger of her peace, * vii 415 
and he me he would advance me to the service of Great-hearted the stately, Camma the g-h, The Cup 1 iii 72 
ag lady, » lril24 Greatness That so foreshortens g, Queen Mary m1 v 41 
and gave me ag pat o’ the cheek fora pretty wench, , w1il25 Unmoving in the g of the flame, » Iv iii 622 
for were g ones who would look after me, and to Greed All g, no faith, no courage ! a uri 145 
be sure I ha’ seen g ones to-da: »  til85 Greek (adj.) like the G king when his daughter was 
she sits by ag heap of in the middle of the sacrificed, Becket ut iti 104 
wood, a mm ii 21 No Roman name? Synoriz. A G, my lord; The Cup 1 i 201 
These are nae p In the 4 cause. » IW iiil2 Greek (s) That we Galatians are both G and Gaul. si 1i 203 
hidden by-ways of the world In the g day against the some old G Say death was the chief good ? 4 mw 514 
wronger. »  wriiil7] Green (adj.) (See also Life-green) Ah, gray old castle ; 
Do you see that g black cloud that hath come over the of Alington, g field Beside the brimming Medway, Queen Mary 11i 243 
sun » mri 4d These fields are only g, they make me gape. # mv7 
and to read the faces of men at ag ‘ » Urili 83 The g tree! Then a great Angel past along the ; 
*g honour,’ says he, ‘from the King’s self to the King’s highest Harold mt i 132 
son.’ » mriiildd The rest you see is colour’d g— Becket, Pro. 171 
there was a g motion of sana » Wriiil54 —the g field—the gray church— ’ » ii 295 
‘The of the G y King, hath fallen— » Driil%s and profess to be great in g things and in garden-stuff. The Falcon 551 
Is virtue pri inly for its rarity andg baseness ,, 111 iii 304 when you put it in g, and your stack caught fire. Prom. of May u 55 
I saw the bal Ser tet 4a che feck of dhe p willow over Wi’ the briar sa g, an’ the willer sa graay, 6 1 186 
the brook. i. Iv ii 57 till the g earth drink Her health along with us Foresters 111 350 
there is g wrong done Somehow ; = Iv ii 93 When all the leaves are g ; (repeat) » 1 426, 441 
Our g Hig! will not your Holiness Vouchsafe = ,,_—stv ii 357 And live with us and the birds in the g wood. » wae 
“Mother, you told me ag fib it wasn’t in the willow. »  Ivii370 I scent it in the g leaves of the wood. “ tv 944 


Green 


Green (s) Bagenhall, I see The Tudor g and white. Queen Mary mt i 180 
The colours of our Queen are g and white, = mv5 
father’s eye was so tender it would have called a 

goose off the g, Becket wx iii 103 


Greenwich I will go to G, So you will have me 
Greenwood Beneath the g tree. (repeat) 


Queen Mary m1 vi 221 
Foresters 11 i 12, 24 


*Grees (agree) thaw me and ’im we niver ’g about the 
tithe ; Prom. of May 1 444 
Greet Wessex dragon flies beyond the Humber, No voice 
to g it. Harold tv id 
Will g us as our babes in Paradise. Becket v ii 225 
And music there to g my lord the king. The Cup um 191 
Greeting Makes me his mouth of holy g. Queen Mary m1 ii 80 
And scarce a g all the day for me— = m vi 118 
Full thanks for your fair g of my bride! Harold tv iii 46 
G and health from Synorix ! ay td The Cup 1 40, 130 
Gregory (Pope) no croucher to the Gregories That tread 
the kings Becket, Pro. 212 
G bid St. Austin here Found two archbishopricks, a. 1 iii 48 
Not to aG of my throning! No. x vi33 
Gresham (Sir Thomas) See Thomas Gresham 
Grew thus baptized in blood G ever high and higher, Harold mm i 148 
like a barren shore That g salt weeds, The Cup u 232 
mountain flowers g thickly round about. The Fi 355 


and when the children g too old for me, 
Grex Pastor fugatur G@ trucidatur— 
Grey (Lady Jane) See Jane 
Grief Thou stirrest up ag thou canst not fathom, Queen Mary 11 iv 298 
mine own, a g To show the scar for ever— Becket i 17T 
O g for the promise of May, (repeat) Prom. of May 1 59, 60, 750, 752 
We have been in such g these five years, Prom, of May u 66 
how should I, with this g still at my heart, Pa m 91 
One that has been much wrong’d, whose g’s are mine, pa mt 577 
Whate’er thy g’s, in sleep they fade away. Foresters 1 iii 45 
Grieve Death would not g him more. Queen Mary tv i 25 
I bring your Majesty such grievous news I g to 
bring it * v ii 241 
Ig I cannot; but, indeed— Prom. of May 1 621 
Ig I am the Raven who croaks it. Foresters 11 447 


pom fe 


I g to say it was thy father’s son. ” 1v 810 
Grieved Iam vastly g to leave your Majesty. Queen Mary m1 vi 255 
I am g to know as much. Becket, Pro. 4 


I am g, my daughter. 
The Sheriff—I am g it was the Sheriff ; 
Grievous And first I say it is a g case, 


Queen Mary tv iii 167 
I bring your Majesty such g news I grieve to 


bring it. * v ii 240 

in their mood May work them g harm at times, The Falcon 821 
Griffyth (King of Wales) G I hated: why not hate the foe 
Of England? G when I saw him flee, Chased deer- 
like up his mountains, all the blood That should have 

only pulsed for G, Harold x ii 145 

Since as head was sent To Edw: » Ivi22l 

With a love Passing thy love for G » vVidSdT 


Grim (adj.) look’d As g and grave as from a funeral. Queen Mary w ii 65 


how g and ghastly looks her Grace, = Vv ii 389 
Our cancell’d warrior-gods, our g Walhalla, Harold m1 ii 73 
Grim (a monk) Thou art but pone from Cambridge, G; Becket v ii 55 
Grimly-glaring Yon g-g, treble-brandish’d scourge Of 
England ! Harold ti3 
Grimness There lodged a gleaming g in his eyes, » Wii 224 
Grip The black fiend g her ? Foresters 11 380 
Griping and g mine, Whisper’d me, Queen Mary 1 ii 34 
Grisly Spite of this g star ye three must gall Poor Tostig. Harold1i 418 
Groan (s) cries, and clashes, and the g’s of men; » mri3ids 


Misheard their snores for hes » vi2i13 
Groan (verb) They g amen; they swarm into the fire Queen Mary v ii 110 
Groan’d crept Up even to the tonsure, and he g, Becket 1 iii 327 
Groaning See A-groanin’ 


Groining The g hid the heavens; Foresters 11 i 62 


Groom (a servant) clowns and g’s May read it! Queen Mary 1 iv 36 
the g, Gardener, and huntsman, in the parson’s 
place, ; z Iv iii 372 
Groom (bridegroom) (See also Bridegroom) there is 
one Death stands behind the G, e vii 166 


Guess’d 
Groove Moved in the iron g’s of Destiny ? Fron. of an 
Gross invade their hive Too g to be thrust out, Queen Mary 11 iii 
Who so bolster’d up The g King’s i) 
ir erm mt iv 246 
your Priests G, worldly, simoniacal, unlearn’d ! Harold 1 i 162 
Grossness Delight to wallow in the g of it, Becket w ii 343 
Ground We but seek Some settled g for peace Queen Mary 1 v 315 
as the heathen giant Had but to touch the g, e mz ii 44 
bit his shield, and dash’d it on the g, Harold ¥ i 406 
tho’ the fire should run along the g, Prom. of May 1 704 
Not while the swallow skims along the g, ‘oresters 1 ii 314 
Group Many such Mary 1 ii 93 
Grove Oh look,—yon g upon he Cup 1 ii 394 
Grovel He g’s to the Church when he’s black-blooded, Becket rv ii 436 
Grow | 1g into it—I shall be the Tower. Queen Mary 1 ivy 105 
Daisies g again, Ki blow again, id mi v 89 
Perhaps our vines will g the better for it. Harold 1 i 68 
If e’er the Norman g too hard for thee, » mil? 
old men must die, or the world would g mouldy, Becket, Pro. 409 
If I sit, I g fat. » Pro, 414 
How the boy g’s! me mi2ly 
—her main law she g’s in beauty— Prom. of May 1 283 
So the child g to manhood: ‘ saa 
What rightful cause could g to such a heat Foresters 1 i 698 
Growing G dark too—but light enough to row. The Cup 11 523 
I have heard that ‘ your ip,’ and ‘ your 
Ladyship,’ and ‘your Grace’ are all g old- 
fashioned ! Prom. of May mm 318 
He hath been hurt, was g whole again, Foresters tv 451 
Grown Why, she’s g bloodier! Queen Mary ur i 416 
How doubly this Queen of ours hath g Pe v i 228 
all the faiths Of this g world of ours, Harold ux ii 65 
were he living And g to man and Sinnatus will’d it, The Cup 1ii 151 
Growth So et eee eee es ee ee Becket 1 ii 203 
Grudge tho’ I g the pretty jewel, that | Have worn, Prom. of May 1 473 
Grunting These beastly swine make such a g here, Queen Mary t iii 12 
Guard (s) I trust the Queen comes hither with 
her g’s. . mii2 
I must set The g at Ludzate. = 1m ii 409 
I saw Lord William Howard By torchlight, and 
his g; ws rr iii 30 
At the F sa. a bo hovers with our g’s. a univ 16 
These Kentish ploughmen cannot break the g’s. Fe iv 18 
broken thro’ the g’s And gone to Ludgate. x m1 iv 20 
The g’s are all driven in, skulk into corners - tiv 54 
A gracious g Truly ; shame on them ! E iv 57 
And tear you piecemeal; so you have a g. * Iv ii 37 
There are Hot Gospellers even among our g’s— " vv 103 
When being forced aloof from all my g, Harold ty iii 16 
fought men Like Harold and his brethren, and his g 
Of English. vii 180 
I have my g about me, The Cup 1 iii 14 
Guard (verb) men-at-arms G my poor dreams for 
England. Queen Mary 1 v 154 
tee eee eee Pa 1 ii 246 
The lion n t roar to g his young ; w ) See 
not the living rock Which g’s the land. Harold 1 ii 121 
voice of any people is the sword That g’s them, » mii 136 
to g the land for which He did forswear himself — » Viil6l 
To g this bird of passage to her cage ; Becket 1 i 329 
my men will g you to the gates. » 11402 
G from the stroke that dooms thee after death » IV ii 270 
high Heaven g thee from his wantonness, Foresters 1 ii 121 
And there be men-at-arms to g her. fi Tii 158 
Guarded The men that g England to the South Harold tw iii 209 
Guardsman Our g hath but toil’d his hand and foot, » vi200 
Our guardsmen have slept well, since we came in ? » Vi20T 
Guernsey in G, I watch’d a woman burn; Queen Mary v iv 16 
Guess G what they be. Zdith. He cannot g who 
knows. Harold t ii 135 
ct waa seimagiee ek Soe e pats 
might chance—perchance—To g their meaning. 5 AMS 
How should you g What manner of beast it is ? The 1ii 370 
if but to g what flowers Had made it ; The Falcon 429 
Guess’d You are more than g at as a heretic, Queen Mary 1 iv 93 


Guest 941 Hail 
rend ober Del Harold 1 ii24 Gutter (continued) if the fetid g had a voice And cried 
by the spenour of no g of mine. » mii 26 I was not clean, ‘ Queen Mary v ii 322 
ee ee ee wnat beard ; » 1 ii 193 I raised him from the puddle of the g, Becket 1 iii 437 
Hath massacred the Thane that was his g, » ii298 Guy Run thou to Count G; he is hard at hand. Harold 1 i 55 
news for g’s, ha, Malet ! » 114i 302 G, Count of Ponthieu ? as. eeeae 
murder’d thine own g, the son of Orm, » <IViiST where our friend @ Had wrung his ransom from him vee» AROSE 
what late g, As haggard as a fast of forty days, » IV iii 175 Translating his captivity from G To mine own hearth 
That if they keep longer as their g, Becket 11 i 92 at Bayeux, » nii42 
seem at most Sweet g’s, or foreign cousins, » mil3d Before he fell into the snare of G ; » Vital 
Who is ourg? Sinnatus. Strato he calls himself. The Cup iid? Gwo(go) says the Bishop, says he, ‘ we'll g to dinner ;’ Queen Mary tv iii513 
a random join’d me in the hunt. »  1ii 108 Queen Mary g’es on a-burnin’ and a-burnin’, » svi 523 
_ They not harm My g within my house. » ii 327 
My g’s and friends, Sir Foresters 1 ii 77 
Are all our © hehe ? » Iv 993 
Guide (s) and will be our g. Becket rv ii 105 H 
Poor blind Father’s little g, Milly, Prom. of May sm 232 
give us g’s To lead us thro’ the windings of the wood. Foresters 1 i 633 
re en to shape and g the event. Queen Mary vi303  H See here—an interwoven H and E! Harold 1 ii 57 
should g the in at owe. “ vii67  Hajcre (acre) feller couldn’t find a Mister in his mouth 
Two young lovers in winter None togthem, Harold m1 ii4 fur me, as farms five hoonderd h. Prom. of May 1 304 
: nti batiy gt Baye » Utiil6 MHajife (half) and / th’ parish ’ll be theer, re 110 
How is old lamester g us ? Foresters 11 i 370 Ay, h an hour ago. She be in theer now. - 114 
myself Would g you thro’ the forest to the sea, » i 638 fur him as be handy wi’ a book bean’t but A a hand 
Guild She will your g’s and Queen Mary w ii 15 at a pitebfork. te 1188 
and these our ies And g’s of “ n ii 129 What feller wur it as ’a’ been a-talkin’ fur h an hour 
Lord Tague OF Landon, our g’s and companies. ,, m1 ii 141 wi’ my Dora ? oe ut 576 
voices from our g’s and companies ! x 1 ii 255 niver ’a been talkin’ # an hour wi’ the divil ’at killed 
With all a and g’s, and companies = 1 ii 297 her odin sister, a 1m 603 
you the Duke of Suffolk, G D, i 1 v 489 ’at I ha’ nobbut larned mysen h on it. © mi 4 
; G D and the Duke of Suffolk, » Div 137 for 1 warrants that ye goas By h a scoor 0’ naimes— m m1 729 
poe Ags absolve thee from thy g of x mw ii53 Haale (hale) tha looks h anew to last to a hoonderd. . 1 354 
for he Who vows a vow to st: his own H ! why shouldn’t I be h ? = 1357 
mother Is g er Pe this, Harold 1 i 231 Why shouldn’t I be h ? a 1364 
My Courts of Love would have held thee g of love— Secket, Pro. 499 But, Steer, thaw thou be h anew a 1384 
Lest thou be sideways g of the violence. Harold 1i458  THaiite (hate) and I h’s the very sight on him. 1154 
not the King who is g of mine exile, But Rome, Becket ur ii 414 Noii, but I h’s ’im. 2 1217 
Not g of ourselves—thy } Ac and mine— The Cup 1 490 An’ I h’s bootks an’ all, fur they puts foalk off the 
us feel g Of her own faults. Prom. of May 1 269 owd waiys. ~ 1221 
Guisnes in G Are scarce two hundred men, Queen Mary vi4 Yeas ; but I h’s ’im. e 1312 
G is not taken yet ? (repeat) » vVii276 fur I h’s ’im afoor I knaws what ’e be. Be mr 584 
Calais | , too—and Philip gone ! » ¥v22  WHaay (hay) And you an’ your Sally was forkin’ the h, i mu 182 
‘Gulf (s) aia eoihl tag your lives into the g. » mi 459 When me an’ my Sally was forkin’ the h, * 11193 
in the g Of never-dawning darkness ? Prom. of May1541 Haiiycock (haycock) thou and me a-bussin’ o’ one 
Gulf boa let earth —e™ These cursed Normans— JHarold 1 ii 782 another, t’other side o’ the h, * i 232 
tom flatten in her closing chasm The Cup 11 300 (hayfield) He coom’d up to me yisterdaiy 
nog I co hed te ; ; : Queen Mary ut iv 377 i’ the h, ‘> m 151 
un to take 's From out the vessels - 1 i 221 he wur rude to me i’ tha h, ms rm 219 
four g’s at me, Black, silent mouths : ee uiii30 Habit to cast All threadbare household h, Foresters 1 iii 112 
that carries sail and g Steer towards Calais. i vii275 Hack Into one sword to A at Spain and me. Queen Mary v i 138 
prey game for you Than this old gap’ bs iii 81 I'll kh my way to the sea. Harold 1 ii 312 
| of East Anglia) ‘So says old G, not I Harold 1 i 302 Must Ih her arms off! How shall I part them ? »  viil46 
= well with mine earldom, Leofwin’s and G’s. « 24838 before you can eat it you must hit with a hatchet, Foresters m1 i 284 
old G would fight. x 51436 as you would A at Robin Hood if you could light 
much ado To hold mine own against old G. Old G, » 11438 upon him. » 11286 
Be thou not stupid-honest, brother » Ur1il23  MHack’d Crush’d, h at, trampled underfoot. The Falcon 640 
Harold, G, where am I? » wril93 Hacking I remember, Scarlet h down A hollow ash, Foresters u ii 95 
a it, my good son Harold, G, and Leofwin, » Uril99 Hades that Lucullus or Apicius might have sniffed it in 
The voice of G! Good even, my good brother ! » mii lls their H of heathenism, Becket ut iii 118 
ood even, G. » miill9 Hag Except this old h have been bribed to lie. Robin. 
my friend—Thou lingerest.—G,— » Ivi258 We old h’s should be bribed to speak truth, Foresters 1 i 234 
og el Edwin ! » Iv iii 220 Old h, how should thy one tooth drill thro’ this ? x. TEER STO 
hanks, G@! The , silent, selfless man * vi80 And, old h tho’ I be, I can spell the hand. a mi 350 
e when I past by na vi96 est, As h as a fast of forty days, Harold rv iii 176 
Yoble G! Best son of Godwin ! » vils4 that world-hated and world-hating beast, Ah 
G, ees go once more about the hill— » Vil82 Anabaptist. Queen Mary u ii 92 
zood G hath smitten him to the death. » vi502 Haggardness Stare in upon me in my h; Re vv 177 
ie leapt upon him And slain him : » vi632 Hail ‘ H, Daughter of God, and saver of the faith. 2 1m ii 81 
d it on G, and G, Our noble G, is down ! » vié640 H, Gamel, Son of Orm ! Harold 1i 91 
—brave G, one from brow to knee ! ee ak TO H! Harold! Aldwyth! h, bridegroom and bride ! » Iviiil 
Gush midriff-shaken even to tears, as springs g out H! Harold, Aldwyth! Bridegroom and bride ! » IV iii 42 
after earthquakes— Becket mt iii 163 till her voice Die with the world. H—h! » Iviii 76 
Gust mere with sudden wreckful g’s From a side-gorge. Harold uti 51 H to the living who fought, the dead who fell ! 
Blown everyway with every g and wreck On any Voices. H,h! » IV iii 105 
rock ; Prom. of May u1 536 H, King! Synoriz. H, Queen! The Cup 1 219 
Gutter Your houses fired—your g’s bubbling blood— Queen Mary ii 280 H, knight, and help us. Foresters 1v 164 
5 


‘ 


, 


Hail’d 
Hail’d As we past, Some h, some hiss’d us, Queen Mary w ii 61 
Hair (See also Ait) her red A all blown back, She 

shrilling ” 1 ii 70 
as red as she In h and cheek ; si 1 ii 76 
The common barber clipt your h, a rv ii 131 
No his harm’d. a vilél 
and held up by the A ? ~ v ii 22 
Let me first put up your h ; x Vv ii 232 
Philip ! ot gti had de, us Vv ii 535 
Your Philip hath go. Iden beard ; There 

must be ladies man > with like mine. Feria, 

Some few of Gothic b: have golden h, V iii 56 
Heard, heard— Harold. The wind in his h? Harold wi 371 
and a blessed h Of Peter, and all France, » mriil4s 
Holy Father strangled him with a h Of Peter, - v ii 46 
I ask’d A ribbon from her A to bind it with ; The Falcon 359 


a bat flew out at him In the clear noon, and hook’d 


him by the h, 
Hair’'d See Pair-hair'’d 
Hair’s-breadth Mine eye most true to one A-b of aim. 
Hale (robust) See ; 
Hale (verb) stop the heretic’s mouth! H him 
away ! 
H hin. hence ! 
Haled 4H thy shore-swallow’d, armour’d Normans 
Yeh this. tonsured devil into your courts ; 
Half (See also Haiife) Flower, she! H faded ! 
His buzzard beak and deep-incavern’d eyes H fright 


me. 

and a ion Of h that subsidy levied on the 
wih cone now and then Beats me h dead : 
The sire begets Not h his likeness in the son. 
And the h sight which makes her look so stern, 
*tis not written H plain enough. 

Thine is a hk voice and a lean assent. 

Out crept a wasp, with A the swamn behind. 
one h Will flutter here, one there. 

Till I myself was h ashamed for him. 

myself beast and fool as appertaining to it ; 
There’s h an angel wrong’d in your account ; 

I say not this, as being H Norman- blooded, 
That marriage was h sin. 

I see the goal and h the way to it.— 

And yon huge keep that hinders h the heaven. 
Better leave undone Than do by halves— 
Thou art A English. Take them away ! 

an’ I be kh dog already by this token, 

T’ll go back again. I hain’t A done yet. 

or cousins, not h speaking The language of the 


Not h her hand—no hand to mate with her, 
But the King hath bought A the College of Redhats., 
Trodden one h dead ; one h, but half-alive, 
He loses h the meed of martyrdom Who will be martyr 
when he might escape. 
Hugh, I know well thou hast but h a heart 
They are thronging in to ge oe ii the town. 
One h besotted in religious rites. 
close not yet the door upon a night That looks h day. 
If I be not back inh an hour, Come after me. 
How many of you are there? Publius. Someha 
score. 
The camp isha a without the city ; 
Beside this temple h a year ago ? 
H a breakfast for a rat ! 
H a tit and a hern’s bill. 
Have we not h a score of silver spoons? Fili 
Ho’ one, my lord! Count. How h of one 
H an hour late ! why are you loitering here ? 
I am A afraid to pass. 
H a score of them, all directed to me— 
could it look But h as lovely. 
they have trodden it for h a oan 
and he hath seized On h the royal cas te 


Foresters 11 ii 98 


a rv 694 


Queen Mary rv iii 283 


Harold 1 i 108 
» miidT 
Becket 1 iii 387 


Queen Mary 1 iv 61 


+ Tiv 268 


m tv ll5 
% 1 v 525 
pd mi55 
ra 1 ii 322 
x m1 iii 66 
- mt i 311 
- mi iii 49 
» mr vildé6 
1v ii 171 
»  IWviii4ld 
Viiil 
Harold 11169 
1ii 53 
1ii 196 
1 ii 228 
1 ii 496 
v ii 135 
Becket 1 iv 218 
» Liv 259 


» 71135 
» 1il89 
» Wii3t4 
- vi63 


» vii278 
» viii l29 
» Vill 139 

The Cup 1i TA 
» tii 


3 


sz33 


Prom. o "May 1 324 
f 1r 328 


942 


Hand 
Halt (continued) wap ory That other ewan ee 
Iv 

Some hunter in day-dreams or h asleep. = tv 1088 
eee H! Taike one o’ the 

ee Prom, of May m 31 

Hal Altea Sl a a to meet be no ae 
win 

and AcA, Prpdmaduns Harold rv i 144 

Half-alive one half, but h-a, Cries to the King. Becket v i 64 

Half-born 1 must—I will !—Crush it h-b ! Harold 1 i 359 


eats» for I’ve been.on my knees every day for these 

h-d years The Falcon 185 
Half-drown'd my faith would seem Dead or h-d, Queen Mary tv ii 98 
Half-Godwin thence a king may rise H-G and half- 


Alfgar, <o ee re Harold tv i 144 
nee he hath himself in of 

half-sore—beggars, tos . ra 

Baterag i trie house ir tre the loan be on; Queen Mary v ii 66 

Half-shamed 5 cone rs ok Mee bons Ba ee Vv ii 423 

Half-sore half-rag, h- Becket i iv. 82 


Queen, #9 in hers, Qe Key 
world as yet, my friend, Is not h-w i 228 
Rae I am h-w down the slope—will no man 


stay me ? Becket w ii 148 
Those sweet tree-Cupids h-w up in heaven, Foresters 111 35 
Half-witted H-w and a witch to boot ! »  wi3Td 
But sickly, slight, h-0 and a Harold w ii 571 
Halidome By my / I felt him at my leg still. Foresters tv 627 
Hall ote ) Far liefer lin my 
Mary ut i 43 
1 this place To wail n, Madam, what! public vi2l3 
foes in Edward’s h To league against thy weal. ” Harold 1 ii 32 
pry bts a » ot 
At uet in hearing me— » IV iii 
I held it with him in his h’s, » Vii l28 
The veriest Galahad of old ur’s h. Becket, Pro. 129 
In mine own A, and sucking thro’ fools’ ears »  Tiii 360 
trumpets in the h’s, Sobs, laughter, cries «_. VOGT 
ilip Edgar of Toft H in Somerset. Prom. of May ut 438 
= p of Toft H in Somerset Is lately dead. ,, m 445 
I have been ae ee 
of Toft H, Somerset. = m 706 
17th, Philip Edgar, 0’ Toft H, Soomerset.’ ee mu 712 
last ime Wen i hold ny birdy’ ts Foresters 1 ii 90 
my dhsalls bao baronial h n | weaee 


ry 
Hall (all) ye ick uaes a0 is little finger than h m 
Gund ah tha balaoe. F 


Hall-door Shut the h-d’s. 
Hallus (always) Fodlks doesn’t h knaw et 


Prom. of May 1 112 
nate 
‘rom. of May 1 

1107 


h a-fobbing ma off, tho’ ye knaws I love y ” 
thaw ’ e knaws I was h agean heving pit ho =a 
i’ the parish ! 1186 
h hup at sunrise, and I’d drive the plow straiit asaline ,, 1 368 
H about the premises ! 1434 
ee alan oan ’em to Miss Eva at this time 0’ a 
” ul 
But. h a stop at the Vine-an’-the-Hop, » Sele 
and I wur h scaared by a big word ; a ur 33 
Ye sees the holler laiine be h sa dark i’ the arternoon, ee i 93 
Halt That business which we have in Nottingham—— 
Little John. H! Foresters ut 231 
arias and Law, A and pay toll ! ! 3: Iv 
Haltar (altar) ik e’ll think more on ’is little finger than 
hall ate d at the h. Prom. of May 1 113 
Haman as high As H. Foresters tv 752 
Hammer oe reed on h bang— Harold tv iii 161 
#H on anvil, A on anvil. » Iv iii 162 
set the Church This day between the h and the 
anvil— Becket 1 iii 585 
Hampton Court In H C My window look’d upon 
the corridor ; Queen Mary v ii 458 
Hand (s) (See also Left-hand) took her h, call’d her 
sweet sister, = 1180 


h, Damp with the sweat of death, Re 1ii 32 


Hand (s) (continued) I love you, Lay my life in 


943 Hand 
Hand (s) (continued) be facile to my h’s. Now is my 
time. Becket, Pro. 219 
Thou hast but to hold out thy h. » Pro, 412 
He sued my hk. I shook at him. — 11273 
May the A that next Inherits thee be but as true n 11357 
Hath often laid a cold h on my heats, 11384 
Church must play into the h’s of kings ; a 1 ii 68 
Shall h’s that do create the Lord be bound A 1 iii 94 
lay My crozier in the Holy Father’s h’s, » iii lds 
For, like a son, I lift my h’s to thee. » iii 264 
He sat down there And dropt it in his h’s, » i324 
wouldst deliver Canterbury To our King’s h’s again, »  iiid58l 
Which came into thy h’s when Chancellor. mm 1 iii 653 
Cornwall’s h or Leicester’s : they write marvellously 
alike. a tiv 51 
if thou hast not laid A’s upon me ! » tiv 212 
let the A of one To whom thy voice is all her music, P 1 i176 
happy boldness of this h hath won it Love’s alms, P ri 182 
Not half her h—no h to mate with her, a mi 189 
Life on the A is naked gipsy-stuff ; wv. ELL 
to stay his h Before he flashed the bolt. i mi 274 
I here deliver all this controversy Into your royal h’s. » Wills 
rimm’d her mouth and put Her h’s together— ” mi 76 
ive me thy hk. My Lords of France and England, » iii 226 
I might deliver all things to thy h— » Urili 270 
bosom never Heaved under the King’s h » Iviil89 
My lord, we know you proud of your fine h, » Ivii26l 
so still I reach’d my / and touch’d ; » Vii235 
I cannot bear a h upon my person, ig V iii 20 
At the right h of Power— vis 
Into Thy h’s, O Lord—into Thy h’s !— » viii 196 
There is my h—if such a league there be. The Cup 1 ii 103 
For I have always play’d into their h’s, »  iiil50 
More than once You have refused his h. ae nm 43 
clasp a h Red with the sacred blood of Sinnatus ? me m 83 
So + tha within my h, that the red wine Ran down o mu 202 
See here—I stretch my h out—hold it there. n nm 210 
and my h’s are too sleepy To lift it off. = 1 530 
Shame on her that she took it at thy h’s, The Falcon 61 
The pleasure of his eyes—boast of his h— » 222 
who could trace a h So wild and staggering ? ” 438 
having his right h Lamed in the battle, » 444 
He gave me his hk: ae 836 
ye’ll think more on ’is little finger than hall my h 
at the haltar. Prom, of May 1 112 
fur him as be handy wi’ a book bean’t but haafe 
a h at a pitchfork. ‘i 1188 
he’s walking to us, and with a book in bis h. * I 220 
storm is hard at h will sweep away Thrones, - 1517 
Come, give me your / and kiss me a 1 564 
Owd Steer’s gotten all his grass down and wants ce 
a be by 
From the farm Here, close at h. . 1m 361 
what full h’s, may be Waiting you in the distance ? x 1510 
But give me first your h: 3 i 525 
She gave her h, unask’d, at the farm-gate ; P mm 625 
should walk hk in A together down this valley of 
tears, ~ mi 191 
The lady gave her h to the Earl, The maid her h to 
the man. (repeat) Foresters 1 1 16, 92 
That is no true man’s h. I hate hidden faces. FS 1 ii 245 
A finger of that 2 which should be mine fs Iii 299 
and warm h’s close with warm h’s, & 1 iii 20 
Your h’s, your h’s ! a 1 iii 127 
Your h’s again. = Tiii 164 
old hag tho’ I be, I can spell the h. Fe 1 i351 
And capering h in kh with Oberon. ra 11 i 498 
fell’st into the h’s Of these same Moors “s mi 563 
What sparkles in the moonlight on thy h? . 111583 
O hold thy A! this is our Marian. » Ir 11 36 
call Kate when you will, for I am close at h. ” ur ol 
bulrush now in this right h For sceptre, re 11 76 
all that live By their own h’s, the labourer, the 
poor priest ; » ut 165 
if ever A Norman damsel fell into our h’s, » mi 181 


h’s. Queen Mary 1 iv 105 
iets hase with sich Jowels in hee &, ® liv 242 
of ree ee, we 1 v 298 
SS pirat 
comes, one mine, Iv 
The formal offer of Prince Philip’s h. a 1 v 588 
ee or ber two's; . ii 105 
And arm and strike as one h, - m1 ii 292 
I feel most goodly heart and h, = m1 ii 352 
His in whose h she : . mi li2 
I cannot lift my h’s my head. io ut i 240 
See there be that can use their h’s. m1 i 243 
She had no desire for that, and wrung her h’s, * mt i 385 
io og carla ea tk oafaadeadd - mm i 407 
which ob hsiaad ag gpa amr y je rahe 
where you gave your is great Catholic King. a mi ii 
ease dlselag bh oe font to weeny tha seake, » ut iii 60 
Mths aah dog peed, my Loe,” © aly 08 
a it your h, m: . w mI iv 
ST oe? pet) Qum May ya 
i ’s i cow ) 1 v 87, 

a his h, and i pnt ali pm Moya y ie 
st justice at a 's ” vi 
To reach the h of mercy to my friend. a 1v i 65 

By mine own self—by mine ownh! O thin- 
oe hpllnary aay o Bs rv ii 203 
rs by my h ’d since my degradation—by i: 
¥... h ‘ ie eaihini = IV iii 243 
heart, my A shall Tehicsk et may coe ; 
to the fire. Mis ie the pe 3 » Iv iii 247 
gather’d with 8 starting flame, wash’ 
his A’s and all his face therein, = Iv iii 336 
Gardiner wur struck down like by the h o’ God i. rv iii 516 
eee ewe neeny silent i's from the crowd ,, Tv iii 582 
Then Cranmer lifted left h to heaven, a rv iii 608 
they their h Upon there Ee ine wk ie 
”s swo "ds - vi 
The Ws that write them should be burt clea of es pe 
And, prerae’] pnw in To 5 < Vii 
How her A burns igen) ech » Vii 552, 616 
your h Will be coveted! What a delicate 
one ! . beeb 
ng in armour his k Upon his helmet Re vv 
Ren tie sighs Kaill Beckers soe booca en 2 
To sleek and supple himself to the king’s h. Harold 1 i 150 
Our Tostig loves the h and not the man. - SEISO 
to turn and bite the h Would thee » 11882 
Join h’s, let brethren dwell in unity ; » Li 887 
I have bark’d my h’s. i mid 
Sptiiea'ts Gnens Gry; he is hard at b. » midd 
let fly the bird within the h, » mii 66 
Thou hast but seen how Norman h’s cau strike, » wiilTl 
have thy conscience White as a maiden’s » Wii 284 
He tore their eyes out, sliced their h’s away, » Wii 389 
een’ 2e palates here » Wii 454 
God the sea have given thee to our h’s— » «mii 549 
pee 0 Geb t shielded him, » mii 586 
Lay Bee es Sis gokion ! » mii 699 
but take bac’ ring. It burns my h— » mr ii 186 
that reach’d ah to the field beneath it, » Wwid44 
Somewhere hard at h. Call and she comes. » 1vil85 
ee ee bois, Thad oll rany 200. » Ivi24l 
h’s but sew, Spin, broider— » Iviiid 
I saw the h of Tostig covert - » Iv iii 81 
Cannot h’s which searing: Se To shove » Iv iii 136 
And be thy h as winter on the field, vd doe 
hath but toil’d his A and foot, I h, al 
a a 
ee rom in thy We »  .vi276 
I have had it ion’d, see, to melt my A. » Vi423 
ry bog shah ella Dad eet aaa »  vid449 
sister her h’s and 7 »  vii48 
we should have a h To grasp the world with, » viil9l 


Hand 
Hand (s) (continued) we have fallen into the h’s Of 


Robin Hood. ( ) Foresters 111 233, 298 
Give me thy h on ? Marian. Take it. » rv 66 
Giye me thy h, Much; I love thee. At him, 

Scarlet ! ” tv 309 
My A is firm, Mine eye most true to one hair’s- 

breadth of aim. * Iv 693 
Our rebel Abbot then shall join your h’s, a tv 934 
nen me that h which fought for Richard there. . 1v 1029 


Hand (verb) H me the casket with my father’s 
sonnets. Queen Mary 11 i 43 
H it me, then! I thank y a Iv ii 44 
weil aah aonvibas oul & Olde ta oat Becket ra iii 139 
se nak Geareiaiian chek wk a? »  Ivii296 
Handed See Two-handed 
Handedness See Left-handedness, Under-handedness 
Hand-in-hand (See also Hand) Is strength less strong 
when h-i-h with grace ? Becket v ii 540 
Handle In all that A’s matter of the state Harold 1 i 412 


Ah all womankind gently, and hold them in all 
honour, Foresters 1 i 99 
Handled They shall be A with all courteousness. eo F168 
and he so h—and bless your sweet face, The Falcon 197 


Handy fur him as be A wi’ a book bean’t but haiife a 


hand at a pitchfork. Prom. of May 1 187 
Hang All h’s on her address, And upon you, Lord 
Mayor. Queen Mary 0 ii 54 
Getineme ? a thief! Go A him. ” 1 iii 76 
H him, I Se m1 iii 80 
He has cued for his life, and lost, he h’s. ” ur iii 92 
may but A On the chance mention of some fool * ui v 42 
After a riot We h the leaders, ” iviT4 
H’s all my past, and all my life to be » Iv iii 219 
A man may h gold bracelets on a sixes | 
they should h Glift-gibbeted for sea-marks ; i 96 
Were there no boughs to h on, Rivers to drown in ? The ‘Cup I tii 78 
Must all Galatia h or drown herself ? ” 1 ii 87 
I am like toh myself on the hooks. The Falcon 121 
while our Robin’s life H’s by a thread, Foresters tv 385 
You will all of you h. » Iv 580 
Let us h, so thou dance meanwhile ; »  Iv58l 
we will A thee prince or no prince, sheriff or no sheriff. » Iv 583 
twist it round thy neck and h thee by it. » Iv 688 
will h as high As Haman. »  1v160 
Hang’d (See Half-hanged) A hundred here and 
é( hundreds h in Kent. Queen Mary ur i 2 
There were not many h for Wyatt’s rising. ” vii8 
I hope they whipt him. I would have A him. Becket, Pro. 16 
ye but degraded him Where I had h him. » iii 392 
H at mid-day, their traitor of the dawn The Cup u 123 


thaw they A ma at ’Size fur it. Prom. of May 11 697 


Hanging (See also A-lolluping) / down from this The 
Golden Fleece— Queen Mary 111 i 80 
H doom of woman happy in betrothing ! » Vv ii 364 
Our hk brother, Tostig—He, and the giant King of 
Norway, Harold wt ii 121 
Oh Harold ! King but for an hour ! ‘6 vi257 


Happen See ’Appen 
Happen’d ever have h thro’ the want Of any or all 
of them. 


Prom. of May ut 546 
Happier it would seem this — Care more for 


our brief life in their wet land, Than yours 

in h Spain. Queen Mary m1 vi 64 
H he than I. = Vv ii 520 
upon thine eyelids, to shut in A / dream. Harold t ii 127 
and pray in thy behalf For kh homeward winds » Wiilds 
the living Who fought and would have died, but 

lived, If h be to live ; » Iv iii 72 


Whispering ‘ it will be fi,’ and old faces Press 


round us, Poresters 1 iii 18 

I should be h for it all the year. » mise 

Thou art A than thy ki Put him in chains. » Iv 8387 
Happiest but after thay Mig! it not St. Andrew’s be 

her h day ? Queen Mary ut ii 123 

Sit down here: Tell me thine / hour. Pa vvi9 
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Happy 
seat pores being King And happy ! h, Lady, in 
ion ha yay nadie "itor 18 
er een Mary ¥ 
Hannity “Ay. ell Maadlora, this Sow beet eae? ae ary ii 208 
Happen Nan, ti ew hme oy vii 150 
oe thing h? ¥ vv 78 
Took and A are mine. Becket 1 iii 43 
See i were gold, that 1 . The ea 
If marriage ever a Prom. of May 1 
But lack of A in a blatant wife. Forster's ii 132 
Happy (See also’Appy) Well, sir, I look forh times, Queen Mary 1i99 
A hk morning to your Majesty. Mary. And I should 
some time have a h morning ; » Iv 243 
You are A in him there, = tv 454 
Iamhinhim there. Renard. And would be 
ther h, Madam, » Lv 457 
Be h, I am your friend. » miii 123 
Seem’d as a h miracle to make glide— » mm ii29 
io Saas, 2 aes es eee » wm iis6 
Good news have t to » mill 
Dame Dave & Ue 2p Sore ee 
» mii 188 
by and by Both ht! » mtv 157 
our Grace, your Grace, I feel so h: » mv 250 
y life is not so h, no such » Ivil30 
ever looking to the h haven Where he shall rest at night, ,, Iv iii 579 
Hapless doom of woman h in betrothing ! » vVii364 
gorgeous Indian shawl That Philip brought me in 
our h days »  viid40 
$s each cur inka’ dete Sia aaa aC aaa » Viid71 
I am A you approve it. » viii 63 
Dead or alive you cannot make him h. e vvil 
I trust that God will make you h yet. * vv 76 
and babble all the wa: As if iteolf were h. a vv 87 
Ah, those days Were » vv 240 
A h one—whereby we came to know Thy valour Harold 1 ii 201 
Ay, and perchance a h one for thee, » |) tie 
sy, that A day ! A birthday welcome ! h days 
and many ! vi 430 
I have found him, I am h. = vii 8l 
And Harold was most h. » _ Vil134 
thou wast not A taking ch: Bed this wild Rosamund Becket 11 391 
Nor am I h having charge » 11394 
at her side, Among roma hay » 1ildT 
The h boldness of this hand hath won it Love's alms » 1i182 
regan mer some an eae Tek eae » OT i 224 
So man » Ut iii 39 
but poh ys mbm grant your lordship ah 
home-return »» Wii 327 
I am not so h I could not die myself, » Ivii87 
oman igen ea Biogtararh - ih Cys 
our our prophet ho t in tanve. Fee): 
ew, and mate all others 0 x , «ii 29 
8 now too tily, And h! 
happiest, Lady, in my power To make you h. » 1239 
make me h in my 5 ut 274 
Drink and drink deep, Sel Nios wil aewe ie » 1383 
Thou hast drunk deep enough to make me A. oe mr 425 
This all too h day, crown—queen at once. = mr 451 
h was the p son, For he return’d The Falcon 140 
and tell her all about it and make her A ? - 183 
made more h than I hoped Ever to be again. ” 769 
AndIamh! Giovanna. And I too, Federigo. 927 
Many A returns of the day, father. Prom. of May 1 350 
I am sure I wish her h. rf 1479 
that should make you h, if you love her ! a 1547 
all the world is beautiful If we were h, * 1578 
As h as the bees there at their honey 1 606 
I ae eee in trouble, but an koe think, quite : 
= 1 788 
and oak them h in the 8.4 barn, 3 1791 
*O h lark, that warblest er Pll lowly nest, 7 m1 199 
He said we had been most Pe 1 327 
I doubt not I can make bey cing You make 
me H already. = mi 641 


—— ell 


Happy 

Happy (continued) Make her A, then, and I forgive 
you. Dora. H! Prom. of May 1 666 
So ’ in herself and in her home— ” ut 756 
ee tet tee ae Se 
—my am < 1 iii 
h soul! all life will at last. by 1 iii 48 
be h, and adieu for ever and for evermore— » miilg6 
Shalll beh? 4 vision, stay. » mWiil99 
Could live as A as the in hea ” m1 82 
We leave but A memories to the forest. » Iv 1070 

I am most A—Art thou not mine ?—and h that 
our King » Iv 1096 
Harold 1 ii 248 


a hk opens; but therein Sunk 


) Didn’t I spy ’em a-sitting i’ the 
i hb togither ? 


ee eee eremees oy Watched F 
At 

rocks— Queen Mary vy v 213 
Prom. of May 1 125 


Queen Mary till 


tv 80 
And that were h upon you, my Lord Chancellor " 1v 158 
And those h men brake into woman-tears, * tv 564 
the provinces Are h to rule and must be hardly ruled ; » urii 201 
You are h to » Imiv 154 
Their hour is h at hand, their ‘ dies Ire,’ » Uriv 426 
H upon both. » —mvis 
This A coarse man of hath crouch’d to me » Iv iil69 
ar pay you Thro’ that A hour! » Iviil96 
: h itis the rich man to enter into Heaven ;’ 
ee es ene 8 word. » Iv iii 203 
awaay betimes wi’ eggs for a good 
“lence atthe burnin’ » Iv iii 489 
Siriks Band deop into The =o! on peal . oe 
ito are ing 
from her— apd » Vii 267 
Look’d A and sweet at me, and gave it me. vv 95 
Tostig says true ; my son, thou art too h, Harold 1 i 206 
spe fist me h, and when we fought I ee 
OS 
Run to Count ; he is A at hand. " mi 55 
would make the h rive To the very Deyvil’s 
peng: » mii 739 
If e’er Norman too h for thee, ~~ wmiia 
a Galas hi, Bo load, thet, by St. Deusten, 

: old St. » Iv iii 145 
Harsh is the news ! h is our hone ! » IV iii 229 
Take it and wear it on that A heart of yours—there. Becket, Pro. 373 
On this left breast before so h a heart, » Pro. 376 

, if I took and translated that A heart into our 
| facilities, » Pro. 380 
Make it so h to save a moth from the fire ? = 11 283 
What doth hk murder care For ation ? » 6248 808 
Would God they had torn up all By the h root, » Wii 209 

To assail our Mother lest she brood Too long 

ap tools oe » _ Vii 258 
it is thou set me this A task, The Falcon 237 
eee seen 2? nd cae shock upon the field 2 300 
She smiles at him—how h the woman is ! - 661 
- Dyortnenapd my h brother ! * 895 
[he storm is h at hand will sweep away Thrones, Prom. of May 1517 

I fear this Abbot is a heart of flint, H as the stones 
of his i. Foresters 1 ii 270 

Our cellar ish by. Take him, good Little John, and 
oboe » 11468 
thou not A upon them, my good Robin ? e ut 221 
I should be h beset with thy fourscore. a 1v 179 
: on thee, if met in a black lane & m1 223 
peer in the world, Queen Mary 11 i 100 
on the h-g stock of Spain— » “Iv iii 426 
SE eaeetgn es here, Queen Mary 7 Hi 424 

I qn S in If, een Mary iv ili 

Hardness spare us the h of your facility ? Becket, Pro. 386 
; r, I am so tender to allh! es 11316 

ting of Norway) (See also Harold) the giant 
of Norway, H. H— Harold 1o ii 123 


Harold. 
Hardrada (King of Norway) (continued) little help without 


our Saxon carles Against H. Harold rv i 36 

striking at H and his madmen I had wish’d » IviiilT 

Ma invaders perish like H ! » Iv iii 78 
Hard (artillery) ’Listed for a soadger, Miss, i’ 

the Queen’s Real H T. Prom. of May ux 109 


arold 1i 198 
Becket 1 iii 177 
Foresters tv 191 
Prom. of May 1 97 
Foresters rv 705 
Harold w ii 196 


Hardy ‘Too h with thy king! 
Hare As find a h’s form in a lion’s cave. 
Venison, and wild boar, h, geese, 
Harebell Bluebell, h, speedwell, bluebottle, 
Harem new term Brought from the sacred East, his h ? 
Harfleur To-morrow we will ride with thee to H, 


To-morrow will we ride with thee to H. » mii 648 
To-morrow will I ride with thee to H. »  mWiiTTO 
For when I rode with William down to H, a mi i 83 
Hark 4H! the trumpets. Queen Mary 1 i 64 
H, there is battle at the palace gates, > I iv 47 
H, how those Roman wolfdogs howl and bay him! » Iv iii 354 
H! Madam! Eleanore. Ay, Becket um ii 14 
H! Isit they? Coming! a VHLD 
The murderers, h! Let us hide! » viii 46 


H! Dora, some one is coming. Prom. of May m1 339 
Harken’d She hath h evil counsel— Queen Mary 1 v 54 
Harlot She play the A! never. » m1 vil36 

They are so much holier than their h’s son Harold v ii 11 

kill with knife or venom One of his slanderous h’s ? Becket rv ii 411 
Harm (s) and thou canst not come to h. Queen Mary t iii 68 

sharper h to England and to Rome, Than Calais taken. ,, vii 29 

Whath? She hath but blood enough to live, Harold 1 ii 160 

He meant no hk nor damage to the Church. Becket i iii 216 

and should A come of it, it is the Pope Will be to 


blame— » iii 220 
or any A done to the people if my jest be in defence 

of the Truth ? » Wii339 
I never meant you h in any way. » _ Iv ii 106 


The Falcon 821 


May work them grievous A at times, 
Prom. of May ut 360 


And what A will that do you, 
Harm (verb) If they dared To A you, I would blow 


this — Queen Mary 1 iv 290 
In some such form as least may h your Grace. a I v 225 
That our commission is to heal, not h; = mI iii 185 
Than you would h your loving natural brother iz Iv iii 189 
H him not, A him not! have him to the fire! a Tv iii 284 
scorn’d her too much To h her. Becket rv ii 394 
God’s full curse Shatter you all to pieces if ye h One of 

my flock ! >. VE oo 


They shall not i My guest within my house. The Cup 1 ii 326 
It is but pastime—nay, I will not A thee. Foresters 1 i 554 
Came stepping o’er him, so as not to kh him— 9 Tv 538 

Harm’d No hair is h. Queen Mary v i161 
the poor thunder Never h head. Harold t ii 233 

Harming And bind him in from h of their combs. Queen Mary m1 iii 57 
came and went before our day, Not A any: Harold 1 i 133 

Harmony This burst and bass of loyal h, Queen Mary wm ii 285 

Harold (Earl of Wessex, afterwards King of England) (See 

also Harold the Saxon) H, I will not yield thee 


leave to go. Harold 1 i 256 
Son H, I will in and pray for thee. + RUST 
My wise head-shaking H ? » xisel 
H always hated bim. w F429 
How H used to beat him ! » 11432 
lest the king Should yield his ward to A’s will. » ii 159 
When H goes and Tostig, shall I play The craftier Tostig 

with him ? » 11163 
If he found me thus, H might hate me; » . Lida 
H Hear the king’s music, all alone with him, Poe yb 
Peace-lover is our H for the sake Of England’s = EAD IOT 
A sacrifice to H, a peace-offering, » rii 2038 
thou assured By this, that H loves but Edith? » ii 210 
that I—That H loves me—yea, and prepay That I and 

H are betroth’d—and last—Perchance that H wrongsme; ,, 1 ii 222 
And when doth H go? Morcar. To-morrow— » ii 237 
H? Earl of Wessex! » Wis2 
Fly thou to William; tell him we have H. Roe | 
they are not like to league With H against me. » miidd 


Harold 
Harold (Earl of Wessex, afterwards King of England) ( 


England our own Thro’ H’s help, arold 11 ii T9 
that these may eS » mwii92 
I can but lees this noble, honest » mii 95 
Yea, lord H. » mii 243 
Thou canst not, H; Our Duke is all between thee » wii 3l3 
‘This H is not of the royal blood, » mii 354 
O speak him fair, H, for thine own sake. » mii 395 
H, I do not counsel thee to lie. » mii 416 
H. for my sake and for thine own! » m1 1i BOT 
H, if thou love thine Edith, ay. » ii 622 
H, 1 am thy friend, one life with thee, » Um ii 649 
Am I H, H, son Of our great Godwin ? » mii T91 
Ask me for this at thy most need, son H, » mild 
Come, H, shake the off! » mits 
Let H serve for Tostig! Queen. H served Tostig so ill, 

he cannot serve for Tostig ! » uri 159 
H? Gurth, where am I? » mri 193 
Sign it, my son H, Gurth, and Leofwin, » utils 
No, no, but I love him: » mri 241 
but their Saints Have heard thee, H. » u1i 254 
Spare and forbear him, H, if he comes! » 111299 
And let him pass unscathed ; he loves me, H! » m1 i 302 
on thee remains the curse, H, if thou embrace her: » mm i316 
noble H, I would thou couldst have sworn. » 1 i 325 
It is H! H the King! Harold. Call me not King, 

but H. » mii3l 
H,H! Harold. The voice of Gurth! » Urii Lid 


can but pray For H—pray, pray— » Ur ii 195 
but our help Is H, king of t England. on 0 tae 


Hear King H! he says true! » Iv¥ié0 
And Alfgar hates King H. » wi 125 
Old man, H Hates nothing » Ivil28 
Aldwyth, H, Aldwyth ! » Iv i132 
Thine own meaning, H, To make all England one, » Wwildd 
H, H and Aldwyth ! » Ivi24d 
Forward! Forward! H and Holy Cross ! » Iv i 269 
oO y dowrstose | brother, O H— » Wwi63 
red the mightier H from his North » Iv ii 68 
Hall H ! th! hail, bridegroom and bride ! ie SL 
Hail, H, ake Bridegroom and bride ! » IV iii 42 
answer which H gave To his dead namesake, » Tv iii 109 
*To thrust our H’s throne from under him ? » IV iii 126 
Thou hast lost thine even temper, brother H ! ~ wis 
A lake that dips in William As well as H. » Vil8T 
oa bane if ing, who came before To tell thee » Vi2sa 
oe H! but for an hour ! » Vi258 
husband ! 4 Shall we meet again ? » vi360 
Preland Is but her king, and thou art H! » Visw 
thou art H, I am Edith! v i392 
H and Holy Cross! (repeat) Harold vi 439, 519, 662 
I have a power—would H ask me for it— Harold v i 451 
Power now from H to command thee hence » vi455 
God save King H! » vi489 
So perish all the enemies of H! » vi605 
H and God ighty ! » ¥i526 
Against the shifting blaze of H’s axe! a SWS SST 
Look out upon the hill—is H there? » ¥ié670 
O H, H—Our H—we shall never see him more. » vii2 
H slain ?—1 cannot find his body. a. Weide 
I tell thee, girl, I am seeking my dead H. » vid 
H? Ob no—nay, if it were—my LEE TE 
And what body is this? Edith. H, thy better! » Vil88 
with all his rooftree ringing ‘ H,’ » Vii 130 
When all men counted H would be king, And H » Viul32 
have I fought men Like H and his brethren, » ViilT9 
Harold (King of Norway) (See also Hardrada) the giant King 
of Norway, H Hardrada— » O11 123 
as having been so bruised By H, king of Norway; » Ivild 
Harold (Mr. Philip Edgar) (See es *Arold, Edgar, 
Philip, Philip Edgar, Philip Philip 
Hedgar) That fine, fat, Esok-aased uncle 
of mine, old H, Prom. of May 1 510 
Not H! * Philip Edgar, Philip Edgar!’ “ mm 240 
Might I ask your name? Harold. H. - 11 394 
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Hate 
Harold (Mr. Philip Edgar) (continued) Nay—now—not 
one, for I am Philip Prom. of May u 451 
Dobbins, or some other, spy Edgar in H? Well 
then, I must make her Love H first, and 
then she will forgive Edgar for H’s sake * u 675 
Half a score of them, all directed to me—H. = wr 723 
My name is H! Good day, Dobbins! se 1m 726 
an’ whether thou calls th H or H, ie nm 738 
matched with my H is | ee td is 
» pee 
And this lover of Mr. H—is a gentleman? ,, mi 281 
our own name i ode ws ogi o ni 610 
er Hedgar, H, or whativer They calls = m1 726 
Harold the Saxon (Earl of Wessex, afterwards King of 
) (See also Harold) have loved H tS, 
or Hereward the Wake. tay 
Ha Rou HR! HR! ( ) Harold v i 437, 528, 631 664 
Harp (s) his finger on her ’ (I heard him more than once) Hootie 1208 
gloom of Saul Was lighten’d by young David’s h. Queen Mary v ii 359 
Hers (verb) That he should A this way on Normandy ? H 1i 270 
Harried Hath A mine own cat’ confound him ! » Iv iii 190 
Harrowing See A-harrowin’ 
os a he look’d the Great H, You but his 
Queen Mary v ii 146 
Harey (Henry) Bolingbroke such a one As H B hatha nee 
“ liv 
Ho 'B He Richard’s tottering throne to 
stand, Could ag penal ae tg tig a uri1l2 
Bees ery Se (See also Henry) Mary. ; 
lawful and mate daughter of ff the Eighth’ rr 1i9 
Our sovereign y by King 7’ me 1 ii 268 
I am H’s daughter, Tudor, achat Souk a m iv 52 
But then what’s here ? King H with a scroll. »  ri260 
I am H’s daughter: » mvilé 
Se k’d from out a cloud be wii6é 
Harry (Henry Seventh) born i’ the tail end of old 
H the Seventh. Fs 1143 
born true man at five in the forenoon i’ the tail 
of old H, a 1146 
Harry (Henry the Sixth ?) It’s H! Third Citizen. It’s 
Queen Mary Pr 1i34 
Harsh Ft is he presi bart Woechasenant Harold tv iii 229 
but my voice is h here, not in tune, Becket, Pro. 349 
For once in France the King had been so h, é vii 140 
widetiesen faueens truths— Foresters tv 948 


ee What’s ah? I doant believe he’s iver Prom. of May 1129 


Harvest (adj.) the A moon is the r S eaeaenatauiice. Becket, Pro. 362 
Harvest (s) Were scatter’d to the Harold tv iii 211 
which we Inheriting reap an easier h. Becket u ii 194 
find one shock upon the field when all The 4 has been 
carried. The Falcon 302 
Harvestless H autumns, horrible agues, p’ Queen Mary vi 98 
Harwich On all the road from H, night and day; ~ v ii 579 
Haste (s) with what h I might To save my royal cousin. ne niv 77 
ES: h put off the rags They had mock’d his misery with, » Iv iii 589 
Haste (verb) That h’s with full commission from the Pope a mr ii 51 
Hasten harm at times, may even H their end. he Falcon 823 
Hastings (Francis, second Earl of Huntingdon) Sent 
Cornwallis and H to the traitor, Queen Mary wii 31 
Hastings (town in Sussex) lay them both upon the waste 
sea-shore At H, Harold vy ii 161 
Hat See ’At 
Hatch But A you some new treason in the woods. Queen Mary 1 v 465 
Hatch’d This is the fifth conspiracy A in France; vi297 


Hatchet before you can eat it you must hack it with ah, Foresters 1 i 285 
Hate (s) (See also Heart-hate) her A Will burn till you 


are burn’ Queen Mary 1 ii 58 
In hope to charm them from their h of Spain. % | TRESS 
to fuse Almost into one metal love and h,— » UOrvil82 
sow’d therein The seed of H, it blossom’d Charity. » - Iwill? 
carrion-nosing mongrel vomit With h and horror. » Iv iii 450 
when she touch’d on thee, She stammer’d in her h; Harold t ii 37 
If H can kill, And Loat! pose wield a Saxon battle-axe— » vi4l2 
his, a h Not ever to be heal’d Becket 1i 178 


We have but one bond, her hot Becket. 


Hate 
Hate (8) (continued) And mine a bitterer illegitimate h, A 
domes Becket u i 173 
(ine pecs pda nega ie _—— 
» IVit 
Bs Gi fat Aedence of Heaven. oe eee 
and all her loves and h’s Sink again into chaos. Foresters 1 ii 329 


Shanta aa ha ecaet it 

marry Prince ; England \ Iv 
Lord of Devon is a yman. Ih 1 v 616 
no old news that all men h it. ; wilt 
' and the beds I know. Ih Spain. ‘ ui 185 
Sera h the telling it. . ur i 89 

ith all rage of one who h’s a truth : ur vi 143 
H me and mine: vi85 
een ee love to you, M . vids 
Heh’s Philip ; He is all Italian, and he h’s the Spaniard; ,, v ii 54 
but I know it of he h’s me too; y ¥ ii 60 
And h’s the Spaniard—fiery-choleric, = v ii 92 
Clarence, they h me; even while I x v ii 214 
“Your h you as your hus h’s you.’ v ii 336 
ee ee ee eee ay Soe , v ii 345 
a h’s me, and desires my death. “ v ii 347 
I A myself, and I desire my death. v ii 351 
Give me the lute. He h’s me! Vv ii 363 
Even for that he h’s me. ¥ ii 380 
Edward loves him, so Ye h him. Harold 1 i 429 
gee eet ety Sunes Se thy a LESS 
eee ears cone Pay for y hater! » wii4s 
H him? I could love him More, » Liil4al 
eet. wee oe © the toe OF Enguad? » Tit 145 
If he found me thus, Harold might A me; ae a Se 

a oe thee for this, ut ii 546 
eer antl bastard—he h’s that most— » wihTTS 
Our sister h’s us for his bani ; mi 78 
And Alfgar h’s King Harold. » Ivilds 
Seley ape s ing ; » wild 
Morcar, it is all but duty in her To A me; I have heard 

she h’s me » Ivild4 
If cannot h the ueror. » Ivi2l5 
Ih ward, for he join’d with thee » IWwiil2 
ere! oy an aie 

, an » vii 
' Lloved him as I h This liar who made me liar. eo PLA 
how Grace musth him. Eleanor. H him? Becket, Pro. 434 

down our castles, for the which I h him. » Pro. 448 

Church will h thee - 1 iii 566 

h’s my will, not me. n u ii 27 
Ih a split between old friendships as 1h the dirty gap ,, =u ii 380 
1k him for his insolence to all. ” v i226 
Th him for I h him is my reason, And yet I h him for 

a hypocrite. ” vy i 230 
Ih the man! What filthy tools our Senate The Cup 1 i 155 
I could & her for it But that she is distracted. - 1m 178 
aT brother h’s him, scorns The noblest-natured man The Falcon 257 
ThA tears. Marriage is but an old tradition. Ih 

Traditions, ever since my narrow father, Prom. of May 1 489 
It seems to me that I h men, ever since my sister 

left us. is u 79 
But she h’s Edgar. 3 u 672 
Scorn! IhAscorn! A soul with no religion— * mr 531 
A Earl. I love him as I A John. Foresters 1i 191 

| Lh him for his want of aaderrg ‘ 1 ii 107 

hhim, 1A the man. I may not h the King i 1ii 113 
aa ” 11245, 350 

— Th hi ss at, » ii 245, 
Hated (See alse World: hatoa) My hard father h me; 

“fh : rather h me z Queen Mary tv 81 
Old Sir Thomas would have h it. AS ils 
Sohhere! I watch’d a hive of late; » Wr iii 46 
because to persecute Makes a faith h, » Uriv 116 
Harold always h him. Harold 1 i 429 
Griffyth Ih: why not hate the foe Of England ? » ii 145 
There spake Godwin, Who h all the Normans ; » Imi 252 


} 


od 
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Hated (continued) Out, beast monk! I ever h monks. 
of York, you always h him, 
I always h boundless arrogance. 
I held for Richard, and I A John. 
Hateful make her as A to herself and to the King, 
Fool! I will make thee A to thy King. 
Save from some A cantrip of thine own. 
iltre such A strong as may madden him— 
Hater Hate not one who felt Some pity for thy h! 
Hatest Thou h him, h him. 
Crouch even because thou h him ; 
Hating See W i 
Hatred the h of another to us Is no true bond 
h of the doctrines Of those who rule, which h by 
and by Involves the ruler 
“Love of this world is A against God.’ 
yet what A Christian men Bear to each other, 
ughtiness have marked the & of their nobles; 
Haughty Madam, methinks a cold face and a h. 
They call him cold, H, ay, worse. 
‘aa ev’n the h prince, Northumberland, 
Haul like a great strong fellow at my legs, 
Haunt There h some Papist ruffians hereabout 
My men say The fairies h this glade ;— 
Haunted Why am I follow’d, A, harrass’d, 
A lying devil Hath hk me— 
is hk by The ghosts of the dead 
Haven moking to the happy A 
bays And A’s filling with a blissful sea. 
Haveringatte-Bower nightingales in H-B Sang out 
Havings Your h was 
Havock To make free spoil and h of your goods. 
Havock’d ‘That A all the land in Stephen’s day. 
Hawk (s) Sick for an idle week of h and hound 
a feeder Of dogs and h’s, and apes, 
H, buzzard, jay, the mavis and the merle, 
To fright the wild h passing overhead, 
Hawk ( ) and hunt and A beyond the seas ! 
I will A and hunt In Flanders. 
had me by To hunt and h elsewhere, 
Hawking (See also A-hawking) Gone h on the Nene, 
when he came last year To see me h, he was well 


enough : 
Hawking-phrases then I taught him all our A-p. 
Hawthorn filch the linen from the h, 

Haxed (asked) Why if Steer han’t A schoolmaster to 


Haycock See Haiiycock 
Hayfield (See also Haiiyfield) you should be in the h 
looking after your men; 


Head 
Harold viT6 


Becket ¥i9 
» ¥vilZ 


Foresters 1 i 52 
Becket, Pro. 526 


” 


” 


” 


1 ii 92 
vil4o 
Iv ii 458 


Harold 1 ii 44 


» U1il72 


Becket rv ii 223 


” 


” 


” 


” 


” 


” 


” 


Queen Mary 1 iv 44 


ut iv 159 
Iv iii 173 
Iv iii 182 
mi 168 
Iv 197 
Iv 432 
mt i147 


Harold mill 


Queen Mary ut v 174 
Foresters 0 ii 101 


Harold 1 ii 248 


SOLS 
ions of dead men; Prom. of May u 274 
here he shall rest Queen Mary tv iii 579 


The Cup 1 236 
Harold 1 ii 18 


” 


by the scythe and spade— Queen Mary u ii 276 


mr ii 186 


Becket 1 i 242 
Harold 1 i 103 


” 


Becket 1 i 80 
Foresters 1 iii 115 


mz 318 


Harold 1 i 229 


wi -DESSS 
»  Wii28 


Becket 1 iii 2 


The Falcon 313 


” 314 


Foresters ut 199 


Prom. of May 1 185 


Prom. of May 1 47 


You had better attend to your h. » nm 123 
that you did not come into the h. » mr 82 
You are as good as a man in the h. » 1m 106 
and a plum-pudding as big as the round A. “ 1 794 
Head (s) (See also’Bad) draw back your h’s and your 

horns Queen Mary 1i4 
be no peace for Mary till Elizabeth lose her h.’ ‘< lid 
If Elizabeth lose her h— = Furss 
with an ass’s, not a horse’s h, » iii 169 

Stand further off, or you may lose yourh. Courtenay. 
I have a h to lose for your sweet sake. » Liv 129 
N ing traitor Her h will fall: » .r¥v60 
a h So full of grace and beauty ! » Iv 63 
When the h leapt—so common! 2 pk ae 
For all that I can ¢ it in my h. ie eee 
If a can carry your h upon your shoulders. soln 62 
I'll have my h set higher in the state; » 1i250 
Have made strong h against ourselves and you. » Wii l4é 
I cannot lift my hands unto my h. » mri 240 
He, whom the Father hath appointed »» I iii 207 
I had held my A up then. » Ur ili 246 
What! will she have my h? » Il iii 278 

lost the h’s Wherewith they plotted in their treasonous 
malice, » Divs 


Head 948 Hear 
Head (s) (continued) Lift h, and flourish ; Queen Mary m1 iv 24 Headship So fierce against the H of the Pope, Queen Mary ut iii 
+ brother’s, nay, his noble mother’s, H fell— » U1 iv 296 How should he bear the h of the ? a nr iz 
I kept my A for use of Holy Church; » 1 iv 359 vamampiel Mal, spb y byt Church, ” mi iv 246 
Ganlians would have my A. » Utv1l18 Headsman when the A pray’d to be forgiven, ¥ mr i 393 
I neverlay my / upon the pillow But that I think, » mtv 131 Headstone Then have my simple A by church, o im v 113 
Cranmer is h and father of these heresies, » wité are A strain of hard and A in him. Becket, Pro. 234 
I say they have drawn the fire On their own h’s: » 1Viii381 Heal A your headache Queen Mary 1 iv 146 
ibectene Hikiooutiy olive sapien tem & 4p betl, w» Iv iti 447 That our commission is to h, not harm; im iii 185 
but Cranmer only shook his h, » Iv iii 602 We two together Will help to A your son— The Falcon 923 
and of his holy h—For Alva is true son of the truechurch— ,, vil58 Heal’d Cannot be h by eT Queen Mary mm iy 274 
I have broken off the h. a vii3 his, a hate, Not ever to be 11179 
More merciful to many a rebel h That should have fallen, ,, viiS Health He wrecks his A and wealth on courtesans, Queen Mary 1 v 167 
like the bloodless A Fall’n on the block, » viild0 H to your Grace ! 1vid4l 
pe icp chery te gel pete »  wii8l it is a day to test your A Ev’n at the best a Iv ii 117 
Methought some traitor smote me on h. » vii2s3 ere—all of you—my lord’s Becket 1 iv 156 
sent on foreign travel, Not lost his h. » vii49l That A of heart, once ours, » U1 iii 266 
and make Down for their h’s to heaven ! IES Greeting and h from Synorix! ( t) The mr 41, 130 
all the sins of both The houses on mine h— Harold 1 ii 206 Has lost his A, his eyesight, even his mind. Prom. of May ut 767 
the poor thunder Never harm’d h. » 141233 Shall drink the / of our new Queen. Foresters m1 314 
Upon the h’s of those who walk’d within— » mii 393 till the green earth drink Her h with us ps m1 351 
dogs’ food thrown upon thy A. » Wii 432 Drink to the h of our new Queen o’ the woods, * mt 368 
The crime be on his h—not bounden—no. » mii 670 We drink the A of thy new Queen o’ the woods. es mi 372 
Tostig, raise my h! » mrilss The king’s good h in ale and Malvoisie. ” tv 968 
raise his A, for thou hast laid it low! » urtil63 Healthful A right rough life and h. Queen Mary m1 v 260 
wilt thou bring another, Edith, upon his h? »  mri262 Heap she sits naked by a great A of gold in the middle of 
and the second curse Descend upon thine A, » mii 49 the wood, Becket 1 ii 21 
Since Griffyth’s h was sent To Edward, » Ivi221 she sat Stone-dead upon a h of ice-cold eggs. » vVii239 
may give that egg-bald h The tap that silences. bs vi9l Heap’d And all the A experiences of life, »  «ilbe 
hand and foot, d, foot, heart and A. »  ¥i202 Hear (See also Ear) Did you h (I have a daughter in 
and h’s And arms are sliver'd off and splinter’d "vi 589 her service Queen Mary ti 75 
As thine own bolts that fall on cri h’s oe v i 566 Ih that he too is full of aches and broken - 11124 
And when the Gascon wine mounts to my h, Becket, Pro. 114 h what the shaveling has to say for himself. po riii 17 
That rang Within my A last night, * 1i7l Hush—h! Bourne. Paap! mg hewy ae ie 1iiil9 
be we not a-supping with the h of the family ? ° tiv 179 Peace! h him; let his own words damn Papist. 4 1iii 52 
A hundred of the wisest h’s from England, « gia Her Majesty H’s you affect the Prince— fe tiv 82 
asked our mother if I could keep a quiet tongue i’ myh,, mrillg She h’s you make your boast that after all * Liv 87 
He bows, be bares his h, he is coming hither. » mm iii 34 If Mary will not A us—well—conjecture— =, SaaEe 
with the Holy Father astride of it down upon his own h. ,, —s ut iii 78 You speak too low, my Lord; I cannot h you. » liv 12 
Hugh, how proudly you exalt your h! ~ v ii 455 Nay, if by chance you / of any such, » tlivlts 
And lose his / as old St. Denis did. ‘5 ¥ ii 480 Your Grace will A her reasons from herself. » liv 230 
Save that dear h which now is Can ‘ a viii6 I will not h of him. ns 1vl1%3 
They how! for thee, to rend thee A from limb. The Cup 1 ii 321 Madam, my master h’s with much alarm, Ps Iv 249 
that same h they would have Baya at ball with Pa m 126 Will youh why? Mary of Scotland,— » Tv 283 
and rears his root Beyond his h, 8 1 285 I see but the black night, and A the wolf. » Iv4ls 
you that have not the h of a toad, The Falcon 90 not to h the nighti But hatch you some new treason ,, 1 v 464 
And softly placed the chaplet on her h. ee 363 See that you neither h nor repeat ! » <v5d16 
Set, as you say, so lightly on her h, ~ 635 It breaks my heart to kh her moan at night » rv6e 
and dipt your sovereign h Thro’ these low doors, ee I h them stirring in the Council Chamber. «SY 
I think I scarce could hold my A up there. Prom. of May 1 689 I do not A from Carew or the Duke * nil 
has promised to keep our h’s above water; s mz 170 Doesn’t your worship h ? s mi20 
—is a gentleman? Dora. That he is, from h to Until I A from Carew and the Duke. » mil22 
foot. - m1 282 from Penenden Heath in hope To h you 2 » 1ild3 
Now if she kiss him, I will have his h. Foresters 1 ii 146 Your Highness h’s This burst and bass of loyal harmony, ,, 1 ii 284 
Why comest thou like a death’s A at my feast ? Ps 1ii 210 H us now make oath To raise your Hi » Wii 288, 
She broke 54 h on Tuesday with a dish. » iii 133 1 h that Gardiner, coming with the Queen, » mii 308 
A houseless h beneath the sun and stars, . mi 64 I have ears toh. Gardiner. Ay, rascal, if I leave thee 
A price is set On this poor h; af mitv4 ears to h. » 0ti250 
or the h of a fool, or the heart of Prince John, ve 1v 212 Th this Legate’s ee gay, Hein — us absolution » mri430 
he will, He will—he feels it in his h. fs v 646 You'll h of me ae agenhall, Upon the scaffold. ,, wuri474 
Then on the instant I will break thy A. - rv 681 Ay; but Ih she hath a dropsy, lad, » mii 223 
Thou hast saved my A at the peril of thine own. Be Iv 795 you h’em? were you by » Utiv 395 
Head (verb) And h them with a lamer rhyme of mine, Queen Mary ui 29 Well, they shall A my recantation there. » Iviil99 
He h’s the Church against the King with thee. Becket 1 iii 245 Ye h him, and albeit there may seem »  Iviii 31 
if the followers Of him, who h’s the movement, Foresters 1 i 701 Yourselves shall h him speak. » Iviiilld 
And heal your h. Queen Mary 1 iv 146 — Your true undoubted faith, that all may h. » Iviiilld 
what h? Heartache, perchance; not A. * tiv 147 him, m brethren. » Iv iii 227 
to snore away his drunkenness Into the sober h,— Becket 1 i 373 H what I might—another recantation Of Cranmer at 
I have a dizzying h. Let me rest. »  vi88 the stake. Paget. You'd not h that. » Iv iii 299 
Headed Sce Bull-headed, Hot-headed Nay, you sicken me To h you. » Iv iii 452 - 
Heading 4H the holy war against the Moslem, Foresters tv 818 I cum behind tha, and couldn’t make tha h. » Iv iii 466 
Headless To make me h. Queen Mary 1 ii 41 ‘not till I h’s ez Latimer and Ridley be a-vire;’ » Iv iii 508 
Headlong both of us Too h for our office. Becket 11 ii 290 I A unhappy rumours—nay, I say not, I believe. 2 vi34 
The cataract typed the A plunge and fall Of Alas! the il will not h of war. » vilé4 
heresy to the pit: Queen Mary m1 iv 140 Lost in a wilderness where none can h! » Viid8 
Head-shaking My wise A-s Harold? Harold 1 i 361 She neither sees nor h’s, »  Vii4dd 


Hear 949 Heard 
Sear i And love to h bad tales of Philip. Queen Mary vii429 Hear(continued) Youh! Sheriff. Yes, my lord, fearnot. Foresters 1 ii 31 
iach changed, 'h, Hed pot off levity . i509 but no! Wehheisin prison. » Wisd 
There’s the Queen’s light. I h she cannot live. . vivll Did we not h the two would pass this way ? » iI 
you curse so loud, The watch will h you. 3 viv 63 Ay, do youh? There may be murder done. » 11339 
ae , he will h thee. Harold 1i117 Evil fairy! do you h? . » mwiillé 
didst thou A from thy Northumbria? T'ostig Up with you, all of you, out of it! h and obey. » mii ls4 
When did Lh but this ‘ When’ from thee ? » x vig Fifty leagues Of woodland A and know my horn, » 1104 
But thou canst h best and wisest of us. < . FASOO will you not A one of these beggars’ catches ? » U1 405 
er ee ee Net been 2 Kingdom. » 11808 You A your Queen, obey ! » 1464 
fain would A him ing! .. e 1i15 Will h our arrows whizzing overhead, » Iv 1090 
ety by a bells in heaven; » i181 Heard (See also ’Eard, Heard, Heerd) Have we noth 
Harold 's music, all alone with him, » ii lg4 of her in Edward’s time, Queen Mary 1 iv 18 
Come, let us h! » wii 2ll I have h, the to yet quiver’d with the jest pe tv 475 
No more! I will not A thee—William comes. » mii 479 hast thou ever A Slanders against Prince Philip »  1yv 569 
We h he hath not long to live. » mii 565 but I have A a thousand such. ss Iv 579 
H King Harold! he says true ! »  Ivi60 and your worship’s name h into Maidstone market, = mi 63 
Ihno more. Margot. H me again—for the last time. vil I have A One of your Council fleer and jeer » ii 392 
H me again! Our Saints have moved the Church » vi39 I had A that every Spaniard carries a mt i 222 
H it thro’ me. me vié2 hk She would not take a last farewell of him, ms m1 i 366 
I do not A our ety oe » viédl We A that you were sick in Flanders, cousin. iol nt ii 33 
That thou wilt h no more o’ the customs. Becket 1 iii 255 Methinks the good land A me, »  miid7 
Dost thou not h? » iii 267 I h An angel cry ‘ There is more joy in Heaven,’— 35 Iviig9 
till 1 kA from the Pope I will suspend m: » iii 299 yet have h Of all their wretchedness. » Iviii211 
Art thou deaf? Becket. Lh you. H . Dost thou Our prayers are h! » Iv iti 255 
h those others? Becket. Ay! » «1 iii 605 Have I not A them mock the blessed Host » Iv iii 365 
Hi first thy sentence! The King and all his lords— And h these two, there might be sport for him. * v ii 212 
Becket. Son, first h me! » iii 670 I never A him utter worse of you ad v ii 431 
Nay, but h thy j t. » iii 682 If ever I h a madman,—let’s away ! € v iv 56 
H meson. As Outvalues dross, » runs I had h of him in battle over seas, ‘i vv33 
and when ye h itis out upon avery »  Triv36 Ik from my Northumbria yesterday. Harold 1 i 331 
wind of the dawn that I A in the pine overhead ss nil Ih from thy Northumberland to-day. « ke soo 
DOE lie pensattly with clapt ‘ aia ok Gentnoter b itines> Ale een 
we wing » mids never is savagery at Alencon,— » mii 381 
Out! Ih no more. » Wii 233 I have A the Normans Count upon this confusion— » Wi 457 
; , Whoop—you can h. » murild We have h Of thy just, mild, and equal governance; » Wii 689 
I did » mri 235 Would he A me! O God, that I were in some wide, » Wit 
I would not h » i257 I have h a saying of thy father Godwin, » milll 
Ih : ag ok with her. » mi274 but their Saints Have A thee, Harold. » mri 254 
I holla’d to him, didn’t A me » mri 26 but those heavenly ears have h, » mri259 
. Ih the yelping of the hounds of hell. om ii 48 H,h— Harold. ‘The wind in his hair ? » mri370 
when he h’s a door open in the house and thinks ‘ the that Archdeacon Hildebrand His master, h him, » Ur ii 146 
master.’ » mri 98 I have A she hates me. » Iwil5a 
Did Ene at ing’s quip ? » Ur iii 146 Ye h one witness even now. » Ivilf0 
: The King never h of me i » IWwiild2 Se ene meee © 8 idee moms ten cone) » 1¥i205 
Do youA me? Believe or no, I care not. » Iv ii 352 but our old Thor H his own thunder again, » Iv iii 150 
Threats! threats! ye h him. » Vii 465 H how the war-horn sang, » IV iii 157 
You h them, brother John ; » Viid34 H how the shield-wall rang, » Iv iii 159 
Can you not h them yonder like a storm, » Vii624 And all the Heavens and very God: they h— » vid4d 
Do you h that? — oo F = iy v iii 161 — made Am h jig swear— Se. = 
Artemis, Artemis, h us, other, # us, and bless us ! ul or seen, norh; thine, eo E 
H thy people who praise thee ! bait f Our scouts have h the tinkle of their bells. » Vi220 
H thy pri hymn th ! ‘6 u7 O God, the God of truth hath h my cry. » vi 601 
cane! ge nema te peer « 207 And I am h. Vv i 635 
all the wealth of ki a on, h. » 1290 hast thou A this ery of Gilbert Foliot Becket 1 i 36 
hurls the victor’s column down with him That crowns it,h. ,, 1 297 Ih him swear revenge. ; » 11280 
gulf and flatten in her closing chasm Domed cities, h. And h her cry ‘ Where is this bower of mine?’ » 1ii42 
Whose lava-torrents blast and blacken a province I have A him say He means no more ; » Tiii 191 
To a cinder, h. Whose winter - cataracts find a Yea, A the churl against the baron— » Titi 365 
realm and leave it A waste of rock and ruin, h. » m30l1 have h say that if you boxed the Pope’s ears » I ii 369 
Artemis, Artemis, h her, Ephesian Artemis! Camma. have I Not A ill things of her in France? _ : » Ori 281 
Artemis, Artemis, h me, Galatian Artemis ! » 810 like the gravedigger’s child I have A of, trying to ring the 1% 
then’ the Goddess h’s. » 1388 é » I iii 74 
Ps my bird! Art thou not jealous of her? The Falcon 5 But I A say he had had a stroke, or you'd havehhishorn ,, Ivi5d3 
that you are saying behind his back a 106 I have h of such that range from love to love, » Iv ii 119 
leave if would h the rest, The writing. Ss 529 I have h of such—yea, even among those » Iv ii 123 
5 ! (repeat) : », 636, 652 Have we not h Raymond of Poitou, thine own uncle— » Iv ii 246 
You h, y good fellow, go! _ 690 Ih your savage cry. » Iv ii 320 
) did you h what I said ? Prom. of May 1 172 knights, five hundred, that were there andh. Nay, pa 
: h’s Phikp Edgar! - 1 760 ‘ou yourself were there: you fh yourself. » V ii 407 
And he would h you even from the grave. ‘ 1 762 I rf in feces, This tributary crown may fall to you. The Cup 1i 95 
. : : h’s’at 1 soomtimes taikes a drop too much; ” 1 107 I have A them say in Rome, » 11136 
told ‘am I should h her from the grave. as m 244 I thought Ih a footstep. » -Tiill 
eee Oe yen io ij F m1 ben ma h him on = Log ae » Iii he 
Sweet, me 5 mu 678 a saying in Egypt, ambition Is like the sea wave, Seen tit 
pee PA mt 775 I never h of this request of thine. » 1394 


You wrong me there! /, h me! 


Heard 
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Heard (continued) I have h these poisons May be walk’d 


down. 
I have A That, thro’ his late magnificence 
Oh, Philip, Father h you last night. 
Ihaveh of you. The likeness Is very striking. 
I never A her mention you, 
The painful circumstances which I h— 
I never A that he had a brother. 


I have h that * your Lordship,’ and ‘ your Ladyship,’ 


and * your Grace ’ are all growing old-fashioned 
Ih a voice, * Girl, what are you doing there ?” 
You A him say it was one of his bad days. 
I have h the Steers Had land in Saxon times ; 
I may be outlaw’d, I have A a rumour. 
Lh this Sheriff tell her he would pay 
Ihave h of them. Have they no leader ? 
I have h him swear he will be even wi’ thee. 
silent blessing of one honest man Is A in heayen— 
Shamed a too trustful widow whom you A In her 
confession ; 
I have A ’em in the market at Mansfield. 
We hk Sir Richard Lea was here with Robin. 
Hedird | ha’ h’im a-gawin’ on ‘ud make your ’air— 
God bless it !—stan’ on end. 
and I A the winder—that’s the winder at the end 
o’ the passage, 
Heardst He said (thou / him) that I must not 
Bearer confess Your faith before all h’s ; 
Hearing Crave, in the same cause, h of your Grace. 
At banquet in this hall, and A me— 
If h, would have spurn’d her ; 
the man himself, on h of that piteous death, 
Heart (Sce also ’Eart, Lion-heart) A bold h yours 
to beard that raging mob ! 
I meant True matters of the h. 
My h, my Lord, Is no great party in the state 
I have the jewel of a loyal h. 
You’ve a bold h; keep it so. 
Make all tongues praise and all h’s beat for you. 
take mine eyes, mine h, But do not lose me Calais. 
I am not Queen Of mine own A, 
It breaks my / to hear her moan at night 
felt the faltering of his mother’s h, 
I scarce have h to mingle in this matter, 
They have betray’d the treason of their h’s : 
come to cast herself On loyal h’s and 
never whine Like that poor h, Northumberland, 
I feel most goodly h and hand, 
And hast not h nor honour. 
Blazed false upon her h. 
and hurl’d our battles Into the h of Spain ; 
Her dark dead blood is in my h with mine. 
If you have h to do it! 
to-day My h beats er when I see you, cousin. 
Is like the cleaving of ah; 
A day may save a h from breaking too. 
beget A kindness from him, for his h was rich, 
My his no such block as Bonner’s is: 
Pray with one breath, one h, one soul for me. 
doubt The man’s conversion and remorse of h, 
Against the truth I knew within my h, 


since my hand offended, having written — my h, 


That might live always in the sun’s warm 
Reginald Pole, what news hath plagued my h ? 
I am sad at h myself. 

I used to love the Queen with all my h— 

As far as France, and into Philip’s h. 

Women, when I am dead, my h, 
Adulterous to the very h of Hell. 

Brave, wary, sane to the h of her— 

I swear I have no h To be your Queen. 

strike Their h’s, and hold their babies up to it. 
will make his nippers meet in thine h ; 

It is the arrow of death in his own h— 

where Tostig lost The good h’s of his people. 
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” 1 395 
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Foresters 1 ii 91 
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» 1 386 
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* 1 iv 269 
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* Iv 128 
‘s 1 v 523 
* 1 v 603 
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a mi 70 
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* mi 411 
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e Iv i169 
i 1v ii 174 
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a Iv iii 109 
of Tv iii 241 
ft: Tv iii 249 
“i viz 
a viil8 
» 


Heart 


Heart (continued) haul and foot, I hand, foot, A and head. Harold vi 
violeut will that wrench’d All A’s of freemen from thee. e vise 

Here fell the truest, manliest 4’s of England. » _Vviids 
Take it and wear it on that hard h of yours— set, ae 
On this left breast before so harda h, =» ime 
translated that hard A into our Provengal facilities, » Pro. 380 
That the h were lost in the rhyme and the matter » Pro, 383 
My / is full of tears—I have no answer. » Pro. 406 
His h So gall’d with thine i itude, i riii4 
To lodge a fear in Thomas Becket’s h .  riiilTé 
That my poor heretic A would excommunicate » 11283 
And push’d our lances into Saracen h’s. » mid 
in the dark h of the wood I hear the yelping » mm ii4T 
That health of h, once ours, » Tir iii 266 
scared the red rose from your face Into your h ? »  Iviitld 
While this but leaves is with « bata he » IviilT4 
shall not I, the Queen, Tear out her h— » Ivii409 
and send Her whole h’s heat into it, » Vii 255 
full mid-summer in those honest h’s. » ViidT4 
You should attend the office, give them h- »  Vvii59d 
I know well thou hast but ah » viiil30 
I thank you from my h. The Cup 1 ii 211 
Yea,—with our eyes,—our h’s, »  ii4lZ 
That this brave A of mine should shake me so, e Tiii 38 
I have it in my h—to the Temple—fly— » tiilll 
found All good in the true h Sinnatus, wi u 87 
I have no h to do it. um 166 
As in the midmost A of Paradise. am um 186 
fill all h’s with fatness and the lust Of plenty— > 0 
The stately widow has no h for me. The Falcon 30 
you that have the face of an angel and the A of a— 

that’s too itive! You that have a score of 

lovers and have not a A for any of them— Pe 87 
and not a h like the jewel in it— Pa 91 
cheek like a and a h like the stone in it— ” 93 
Pride of his solace of his hours— nv Roe 
I had no h to part with her for money. » 836 
We mounted, and we dash’d into the h of ’em. sa 
spon ppl qadnad madity se ‘s ba 
No other such magnificence in courtesy ie 

a red fire woke in the h of the town, Prom. of May 150 
small h have I to dance. “ 1 429 
Keep up your / until we meet again. - 1 754 
dear dT with thie gried still rn x == 
how sh with this gri ill at m ‘ Ir 
O sir, you seem to have ah; ! * 1 468 
But w ‘ore waste your h In looking . i 503 
the man has doubtless a good A, and a true and 

lasting love for me : a m 171 
Come, come, keep a good h ! * m1 253 
I do believe I lost my h to him the very first time 

we met, ¥ mm 283 
‘Go home ;’ but I hadn’t the h or face to do it. is m1 389 
What is it Has put out of h? * mm 501 
It puts me in h Again to see you; but indeed the 

state Of my poor father puts me out of h. re 1 502 
I think That I should b my h, - ur 556 
peek ee oung h Broken tm mm 679 
broke the A That only beat for you ; s mm 762 
sits and eats his h for want of money to pay the 

Abbot. Foresters 114 
but I keep a good h and make the most of it, & 1128 
it answers, I am thine to the very h of the earth— » xiast 
I fear this Abbot is a h of flint, » 111268 
when I loved A maid with all my h ow. Eee 
Sleep, mournful h, and let the past be ast ! wo See 
There are no h’s like English h’s Such h’s of oak ” ni3 
I have shot her thro’ the h. Kate. He lies, my 

lord. Ihave shot him thro’ the h. » Wi9s 
That I had shot him thro’ the h, » mil 
my h so down in my heels that if I stay, I can’t run. » mi346 
how to charm and waste the h’s of men. » Wid02 
And drains the h and marrow from a man. wn ME CTS 
the bravest English h Since Hereward the Wake, +» 111 687 
Elf, with spiteful h and eye, » Wwiil72 


Heart 
Heart (continued) And that would quite wnman him, h 
soul. ‘ Foresters 111 30 
And let them warm thy A to Little John. é mt 44 
but I hold thee The m »  url40 
pcg thn Be. gD ye hee h, and thy liver, 1v 204 
or the of a fool, or the h of John, » Iv 213 
so she oo een toda la Praga » Iv 244 
into those holy wars fe 1v 407 
ieieiiete cesta are » Iv 541 
— Neel ender sere » Iv 656 
Np herd adele dep aly in Hood ! » Iv 1064 
Heartache what headache H, perchance ; Queen Mary 1 iv 149 
Heart-comfort H-c and a balsam to thy blood ? Becket 1i 14 
Hearted See Brave-hearted, Great-hearted, Hard-hearted, High- 
hearted, Hollow-hearted, Poor-hearted 
Hearth with old hound Couch 
mine *d at my h, Mary mm i 46 
The stranger at his A, and all his house— en: ory i 163 
King Henry warms your traitors at his h. a vil24 
Translating his captivity from Guy To mine own h 
at Bayeux, j Harold w ii 43 
oc gh lalate ale ae ag » mii 751 
son of at thine own A. » Ivii39 
none could sit, By his own h in peace ; Becket 1 iii 342 
a son Sat by his mother’s h : » Viild6 
One slow, fat, white, a of the A; =. whist 
I wouldn't have thy blood on my h. Foresters 11 i 356 
Heart-hate fierce and fixt A-h in men Queen Mary m1 vi 32 
—— Better than h-s, friar. Foresters 1v 674 
so this Rosamund, my true h-w, Not 
Heat There must be h—there must be h enough Queen VM sam iv 26 
sa Tit iv 
Bien ing from the h and tussle, . lon Bl 
It is the h narrowness of the a2 m1 v 207 
out-Gardiners Gardiner in his h e m1 vi 26 
j men should bear their earthly h’s Into yon bloodless 
; Harold v i 284 
Hath often laid a cold hand on my h’s, Becket 1 i 384 
we came away in such a » i204 
do To rake out all old dying h’s, » miill4 
| Hell’s own h So dwelt on that they rose » Iii 204 
Henry many a thing in sudden h’s, » IV ii 276 
and send Her whole heart’s h into it, » Vii 255 
, _. hand fire Of life will bring them out, Prom. of May 11 285 
' In that great h to wed her to the Sheriff Foresters 11 i 584 
The bee "d up in the h. ie 1v 14 
And the bee buzz’d down from the h x 1v 20 
Heat (verb) this ghastly glare May h their fancies. Harold 1 i 310 
secret matter which would hk the King against thee. Becket, Pro. 487 
Homage twog osong regen ? aay v ii 544 
us, A us, quicken us, help us, 1 iii 131 
How few Junes Stk oor adeat uicker ! pede 1062 
oot —we have eaten—we are h. Wine! The Cup 1 ii 46 
ten thousand men on Penenden H all calling 
after Queen Mary u i 61 
They roar for you On Penenden H F- 1 i 106 
fifty That follow’d me from Penenden H in hope 2 midi 
Of the Northumbrian helmet on the h ? Harold v i 145 
vil47 


No, but a shoal of wives upon the h, in 
Nicholas) See Nicholas, Ni Heath 
Ay, cousin, as the h giant Had but to 


touch the ground, Queen Mary m1 ii 43 
The h priesthood of a h creed ! Becket 1 iii 63 
Cold, but look how the table steams, like a h altar ; » Tiv 69 


Barna uk den iey iit ot, Quen ely il 

He: rut 5 ight o! een Mary ut iii 173 

the that Lucullus or Pa might ie wciet : 
Becket 11 iii 118 


in their Hades of h, 
Harold ut ii 5 


it 
r Walk’d at night on the misty h; 
A that bosom never H under the King’s hand Becket rv ii 189 
j (See also ’Eaven) To him within there who 
made H and Earth ? Queen Mary 1 v 47 


banks rolling incense, as of old, To h, e 1v 93 

Yea, by H, text—Your Highness knows it, rn 1 v 450 

“in his scared prayers H and earth’s Maries ; s 1 ii 88 
. 
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Heaven (continued) Ah,h! Pole. Unwell, your 
Grace ? 


Rise to the h’s in grateful praise of Him 

With h for earth. 

That h wept and earth blush’d. 

ray H you may see according to our sight. 

Tro yield the remnant of his years to h, 

All that is gracious in the breath of h 

soul descending out of h Into a body generate. 

An angel cry * There is more joy in H,’— 

By H’s grace, I am more and more confirm’d. 

On earth ; but saved in h By your recanting. 

O God, Father of H! O Son of God, 

I have offended against h and earth 

I am ashamed to lift my eyes to h, 

‘ How hard it is For the rich man to enter into H ;’ 

Either to live with Christ in H with joy, 

find H or else hell ready to swallow me, 

If ever, as h grant, we clash with Spain, 

H help that this re-action not re-act 

Then Cranmer lifted his left hand to hk, 

Why then to h, and God ha’ mercy on him. 

Have courage, your reward is H itself. 

and make Down for their heads to h ! 

It glares in A, it flares upon the Thames, 

To have the A’s clear. 

mean The doom of England and the wrath of H ? 

Why should not H be wroth ? 

Is there no reason for the wrath of H? Leofwin. 
Why then the wrath of H hath three tails, The 
devil only one. ; 

Stigand should know the purposes of H. Stigand, 
Not I. I cannot read the face of h ; 

is this pendent hell in h A harm to England ? 

religious fool, Who, seeing war in h, for h’s credit 

In h signs! Signs upon earth ! 

see Deeper into the mysteries of h Than thou, 

Not stagger’d by this ominous earth and h: Buth 
and earth are threads 

Did not H speak to men in dreams of old ? 

and her bells in h; And other bells on earth, which 
yet are h’s ; 

thunder moulded in high h To serve the Norman 

ay huge keep that hinders half the h. 

Cleave h, and send thy saints that I may say 

two young wings To fly to h straight with. 

swear To consecrate my virgin here to h— 

all promises Made in our agony for help from h ? 

more the love, the more acceptable The sacrifice of 
both your loves toh. No sacrifice to h, no help 
from } , 

there are signs in h— 

H yield us more ! for better, 

Yon h is wroth with thee ? 

And all the H’s and very God: they heard— 

a sigh With these low-moaning h’s. 

We give our voice against thee out of h! 

The sign in h—the sudden blast at sea— 

Charged with the weight of h wherefrom they fall ! 

Ye that are now of h, and see beyond 

The Norman sends his arrows up to H, 

twelve stars fell glittering out of k Into her bosom. 

Why should not H have so inspired the King ? 

Lask no more. JH bless thee ! hence ! 

Lest there be battle between H and Earth, 

Strong—not in mine own self, but H ; 

and see it mounting to H, my God bless you, 

ars, poor rogues (H bless ?em) 

and glass The faithful face of h— : 

dwelt on that they rose and darken’d H. : 

said to the smoke, * Go up, my son, nee to H. 

if he move at all, H stay him, is fain to diagonalise. 

like Mahound’s coffin hung between h and earth— 
child We waited for so long—h’s gift at last— 


Heaven 


” 


” 


Queen Mary m1 ii 84 


I iii 165 
m1 iii 201 
mi iv 193 
1m iv 330 
im vi 211 
Im vi 225 
1vi35 
Iv iill 
Iv ii 21 
Iv ii 179 
Iv iii 117 
Iv iii 124 
Iv iii 127 
Iv iii 205 
Iv iii 220 
Tv iii 224 
Iv iii 346 


1 ii 132 
11 ii 33 


» Ir ii 229 


11 ii 785 
m1 i 26 
mri 276 
lI i 288 


i i 349 
i i 358 
ur ii 71 
vi39 
vi43 
vild2 
vi 261 
vi378 
v i 567 
vi6l1s 
vi 667 


Becket 1i 47 


1i 130 
11321 
1 iii 226 
1 iii 537 


Heaven 


Heaven (continued) All praise to H, and sweet St. 


Magdalen ! Becket mm iii 234 
Earth’s falses are h’s truths. » qm iii34s 
H help you; get you hence in haste ‘ rv ii 26 
thy true home—the h’ s—cry out for thee »  Iviil32 
I will fly with my sweet boy to h, - tv ii 238 
To bless thine enemies—— Becket. my hey mine, not H’s. ,, v ii 26 
lightnings that we think are only H’s Flash sometimes 

out of earth against the h’s, “ v ii 36 
And private hates with our defence of H. “ vii 53 
to people h in the great day When God makes up 

his jewels. i v ii 496 
He is not here—Not yet, thank h. O save him! * v iii 17 
Shall not H be served Tho’ earth’s last earthquake ae ¥ iti 39 
eer by the Church in H, the Church on eart! = m v¥ iii 98 

n’d out The purple zone of hill and A ; The Cup 1 ii 408 

udless A which we have found together » rii 415 
drew the light From A to brood upon her, » 1 iii 58 
strike, make his feathers Glance in mid h. The Falcon 16 


O h’s! the very letters seem to shake With cold, - 447 
Here, or else well in H, where all is well. ~ 682 
No other heart Of such magnificence in courtesy Beats— 

out of h. ” 724 
And so return—H help him !—tw our son. ss 
H hears you, Philip Edgar ! of May 1 760 
H curse him if he come not at your call ! * 1 764 
The body !—H’s! Icome! mi m 572 
For all the blessed souls in H Re m 10 
to be realised all at once, or altogether, or anywhere 

but in H ? * un 187 
I pray H we may not have to take to the rushes. Foresters 1 i 89 
for the sake of the great blessed Mother in h, = 1i97 
come as freely as h’s air and mother’s milk ? » 41210 
The high H guard thee from his wantonness, » “seta 
while the lark flies up and touches h ! » ii 316 
topmost tree, that shoots New buds to h, - 1 iii 26 
that worship for me which H knows I ill deserve— » riil6l 
and the blessed Queen of H eo mise 
The groining hid the h’s ; ee m i 62 
Thou comest a very angel out of h. » mild 
Your / is vacant of your angel. » il00 
—the Sheriff, and by h, Prince John himself «x ei 3 


Give it me, by h, Or I will force it from thee. 
Thou seem’st a saintly splendour out from h, 
forest lawns are all as bright As ways to h, 
When h falls, I may light on such a lark ! 
Those sweet ‘tree-Cupi half-way “4 in h, 
Could live as happy as the larks in 
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~ 
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silent blessing of one honest man Js heard in h— » 1322 
Sweet h’s, I could wish that all the land & tv 666 
I breathe H’s air, and H looks down on me, rv 725 
Heavenly I know He knew not, but those h ears have 
heard, Harold 1 i 258 
Heavier Is it so much A than thy Chancellor’s robe ? Becket 1 i 20 
Not h than thine armour at Thoulouse ? o ( Ete 
Beware, Lord Legate, of a h crime Than heresy 
is itself ; Queen Mary wu iv 221 
Heavy Tooh ‘for me, this, off with it, Herbert ! oD aket 1i18 
h As thine own bolts that fall on crimeful heads Harold ¥ i 564 


Hebrew But here’s some H. 
Hedgar ) What dost a knaw o’ this Mr. H as 
be a-lodgin’ wi’ ye ? 
but if iver t cooms upo’ Gentleman H agean, ‘ 
Philip H o’ Soomerset ! (re at) 
: whet: er thou be H, or H’s business m: by 
an’ whether thou calls thysen H or H ark, ‘ mu 737 
Master H, Harold, or whativer They calls yi 
Hedge matched with my Harold is like a h thistle by 


Queen Mary 1 i 125 


Prom. ~~ 
m 137 


a garden rose a mi 176 
Hedged-in This poor, flat, h-i field—no distance— ue m 344 
Hedge-pig besides H-p’s, a savoury viand, Foresters 1v 193 
Hedge-priest He is but h-p, Sir King. rv 930 
Hedge-rose like the wild -r Of a pa winter, Queen Mary im vi 14 
Heed (See also Take heed) You h not how you soil her 

maiden fame, Foresters tv 479 
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Hell 
Heed (continued) I have had a year of prison-silence, 


Robin, And A him not— Foresters tv 925 
Heel (See also Under-heel) bursten at the toes, and 
down at h’s. Con ee 
Her cap would brush his h’s. " il4 
become Hideously alive again from head to ‘ii aaT 
colt winced and whinnied sd fang up bee i Becket, "Pro. 516 
less loyalty in it than the bac scrape of the : 
clown’s » uriii 144 
not yield To o lay pager chyary | pt etege pn tps & vi32 
my so down in my A’s that if I stay, I can’t 
run. Foresters 1 i 347 
Heerd (heard) I A summat as summun towld summun 
o’ owld Bishop Gardiner’s end ; Queen Mary rv iii 501 
Height (Sze also Eagle-height) from that h something was 
said to me Becket 1 i 59 
Blared from the h’s of all the thrones of her ki » Vii 489 
What breadth, A, st —torrents of eddying ! Foresters ut 94 
Heir You, The h presumptive. | Queen Mary tiv 33 
—after me Is ” v 286 
H of this England the Netherlands ! in rv 418 
my father was the rightful h Of E: 5 es um ii 170 
hi must proclaim Elizabeth your h. (repeat) » Vi l91, 204 
y state To give him an A male. os v i573 
fo sikelele’ ven bah. Pa v iii 31 
She knew me, and acknowledged me her h, re Vv v 256 
Pronounced his A of E d. Harold t ii 195 
I am A Of England by Posture » miil24 
Why then the A of England, who is he ? » miidé67 
hath King Edward not pronounced his h ? » mii d76 
leave the hea hg my aaa Unlessen’d to 
mine Becket 1 i 108 
citizen’s h hath conquer’d me For the moment. 1 ii 60 
left his h, Born, my with some sense of art, Prom, of May 1496 
Held the og h Mimick’d und, ined bee ‘Wyatt,’ Queen M ni 
pL ya ary 1 ii 
‘ae der'us & inaieer ears More solemn - 1m iii 89 
I had A my head up » Uriii 246 
were he wroth ind You h it less, or not at all. . rv il07 
That when I was A with me. ° Iv ii 160 
pod png ad ate peng »  Iviii6l5 
Geb eee ao t by Ro ‘j vias 
ut A from you all papers sen’ me ” vi 
nar ae nan neve teens Place te 
Harold 1i 170 
she A with Edward, At least methought she A with 
holy » rii49 
et he A that Dane, Jute, Angle, Saxon, » Wild 
He h with Morcar.— » Wwii4dd 
were man’s to have A The battle-axe by thee ! » IWwiiil2 
whether that which h it Had weaken’d, | de 
Some h she was his wife in secret-— » VWiildd 
Th it with him in his E » Viil28 
And that the false Northumbrian h aloof, » Vviil65 
For Gilbert Foliot h himself the man. Becket 1 i 43 
I that A the orange blossom Dark as the yew? Prom. of May u 629 
True, I have h opinions, hold some still, pa m1 622 
Ih for Richard, and I hated John. Foresters 1 i 52 
I ever A that saying false That Love is blind, » i642 
who heads the movement, A him craven ? » mUTOL 
Tho’ Eg omer queen me over all the realms H by 
ber fee » Iv 709 
but all those het A wiih him, Except I plead for them, » Iv 748 
Hell (See also A-hell-fire) Look at the New World—a 
made (un ey a 
Traced in the blackest text of H—‘ Thou shalt ! ? pe i 426 
Into the deathless — is their doom . a 175 
The unity of Universal H - Int iii 232 
He burns in Purgatory notin H. is 1vid6 
Or to be still in ain ‘ois deville tad as Iv iii 222 
find Heaven or e' ng Hn to swallow me, A Iv iii 224 
There’s nought but the rt God’s h ez can burn 
out that. . Iv iii 527 
Adulterous to the very heart of H. Fe vv 163 
like a spirit in H who skips and flies Harold till 


HH* 


Hell 953 Henry 
Hell is this pendent A in heaven A harm to Help (verb) (continued) Godhme! Iknownothing— Harold m1 ii 193 
? Harold 1 i 76 To h the realm from scattering. - 1v i106 
Is yaaa H, that I should spare to cry, - wher will ye upon oath, H us against the Norman ? ee \ ge et 
H thy bishop then, and my kingship too | Becket, Pro. 93 I cannot find his body. OA me thou! = v ii 20 
With a wanton in thy H requite ss 1ii9 Forgive me thou, and A me here ! % Vv ii 22 
I scatter all their cowls to all the h’s. = 111i 93 Not A me, nor forgive me ? = vii2d 
eo ty thy soul into the flames of h: » mi3l6 thou didst h me to my throne In Theobald’s time, Becket, Pro. 200 
H’s own heat So dwelt on that they rose » mii 204 Shall I not h your lordship to your rest ? ef 1il 
She ay, co Nagle de nama dg » mr ii 48 better than thyself That thou shouldst A me ? a rid 
I would the were down inh! » vi2l18 H me off, Herbert, with this— ; 1il10 
Too late on earth may be too soon in h. » Vviid528 Past help ! his paws are past help. God A him! 3 Wir he 
She lies ! Pn ly a made in H. Prom. of May mm 711 God h her, That she was sworn to silence. is miTT 
By all the devils in and out of H ! Foresters 11 ii 27 Heaven h you; get you hence in haste u Iv ii 26 
Devils, that make this blessed England h. » 1128 H!h! Eleanor. They say that walls have ears ; J Iv ii 78 
eee wee nee coo come in E » m1 324 God h thee ! . vii 296 
? Friar, Paramour! Friar. H take her! » m1 403 laid mine own life down To A him from them, » Vii340 
ee ee eae eas, Seni ap toon 2 E rv 595 I cannot h the mould that I was cast in. The Cup 1 iii 25 
If oo gigs + badge wert thee in » W808 Employ us, heat us, quicken us, A us, » <iiTSl 
Hellebore Agee Ot pee warges ah. Becket rv ii 460 O hus from all that oppress us ! a m5 
Hell-fire and the of Eleanor from h-f » Pro. 151 Will hardly h to make him sane again. The Falcon 83 
= Into Godstow, into H, Devilstow ! vi2l5 Not quite recover’d of your wodat. the wine Mighth you. ,, 592 
(armour for the head) Cowl, 4; and crozier, And so return—Heaven h him !—to our own. ” 861 
Harold v i 444 We two together Will A to heal your son— _ 923 
Helm (as of a boat) Cranmer, as the helmsman at H me to move this bench for him into the sun. Prom. of May 1 80 
the h Steers, Queen Mary rv iii 578 Seem my angel who may h me from it. 2 11 388 
Helm (verb) wherefore not H the huge vessel of How can [h him ? =. 2808 
your state, P vil3 I trust I may be able by-and-by to A you in the 
and no forsworn Archbishop Shall A the Church. Becket 1 iii 598 business of the farm ; » m1 222 
Helmet xb were, we deg toa Queen Mary v v 31 and I asked her once more to Ah me, » 01388 
Of the N h on the heath ? : H vil44 And I will follow thee, and God h us both. Foresters 1 i 278 
gonfanon pisem Retard Floating above their h’s— » vid50 God’s good Angel H him back hither, Pe ripe t 
not to stand h Before the Queen. Queen Mary v v 36 I must pass overseas to one that I trust will A me. » rit l53 
Cranmer, as the A at the helm Steers, » Iv iii 578 I cannot A you in this exigency ; R CEIROIS 
; J pai honpes we are come to London Bridge ; . nm iii 8 A worthy mes r! how should he h it ? » Liii86 
whither should I flee for any A ? » Iv iii 126 for, God h us, we lie by nature. a) SEER AST 
ees nd et oe. * v iii 78 to h the old man When he was fighting. .. LEE LOAL 
England our own ’ Harold’s h, Harold 1 ii 79 balms and simples of the field To A a wound. ~ wns 
ree ne ogrny Se 8 from heoven ? » mri 288 Robin’s an outlaw, but he h’s the poor. While Richard 
No sacrifice to no A from heaven ; » mri350 hath outlaw’d himself, and A’s Nor rich, nor poor. » Iv 358 
, pray, pray—no h but prayer, » mii 195 — God h the mark— vw te FS 
our is Harold, king England . wild Hail, knight, and h us. » IV 765 
old crown Were little h without our Saxon carles » i385 Help’d-helpt (See also Holp, Holpen) Pole Will tell 
Call not for h from me. I knew him not. » _viid4 you that the devil helpt them thro’ it. Queen Mary rv iii 352 
butts him from his chair, Will need my h— Becket, Pro. 218 some familiar spirit must have help’d him. Harold 1 ii 67T 
. ee ce oe pest 5. God help him ! » Tiv1ld The Norseman’s raid Hath helpt the Norman, Nims Bir?) 
Man’s k! but we, we have the Blessed Virgin » vVii219 and his brother Tostig helpt ; < Vii 47 
But for the slender A that I can give, Prom. of May u 421 King eaeee gave Many of the crown lands to those 
Help (verb) I cannot h it. Queen Mary 1 ii 60 that helpt him ; Becket x iii 151 
I will Ah you, Madam, Even to the utmost. x tv177 King Louis, Who ¢ me when none else. » U1 iii 249 
But h her in this exigency, = niils frost That help’d to check the flowing of the blood. The Falcon 645 
The King of France will h to break it. os mzil05 Helping as she was h to build the mound against the 
H it can 1? with my hands Milking the cow ? » mvidl city. Foresters 11 i 308 
H me: what think you, Is it life or death ? »  Urvl192 Helpless the red man, that good A creature, starved, 
Tih if I may. » mrv 205 maim’d, flogg’d, Queen Mary 1 i 209 
+ at eat not h The of the faith ; oo Cewrat 184 And cruel at it, killing h flies ; F. ut iv 65 
May God h you Thro’ that dar! Iv ii 195 our h folk Are wash’d away, wailing, in their own 
are profitless to the burners, And h the other side. = Iv ii 220 blood— Harold u ii 470 
Heaven h that this re-action not re-act »  Iviii388  Helpt See Help’d 
Not toh me? They hate me also for my love to you, __,, vi94 Heman (asinger) sing, Asaph! clash The cymbal, H ! » milss 
many English in your ranks To A your battle. vill2 Hen (See also Sitting-hen) a fox may filch ah by 
Will ey not A me here ? a vil6l night, Queen Mary ut v 157 
ae did but h so, Fado ’s war with France, * vii 313 Who stole the widow’s sitting h o’ Sunday, Becket 1 iv 121 
h me, but in] love her less e v ii 420 Sitting h! Our Lord Becket’s our great sitting-hen cock, ,, Iriv 124 
pia -tet he knows they cannot h me— a vv él The h cluckt late by the white farm gate, Prom. of May 1 38 
—H me hence. +s v y 200 a fox from the glen ran away with the h, A 152 
Would & thee from the trap. Harold 1 i 383 none shall hold them in his house and 
H the good shi ing the sunken rock, » miil00 live, H. Queen Mary tv i 98 
Good, e thou h me to the crown ? » mii6l4 Henry (Bedingfield) (See also Henry Bedingfield) I woke 
I ask thee, wilt thou h me to the crown ? » ii 627 Sir H—and he’s true to you— a‘ - ur v 60 
Swear thou to h me to the crown of England. » 2ii705 Henry (King of France) but we play with H, King of mM. 
I swear to A thee to the crown of England . . . France, 5 T iii 131 
a Harold 1 ii 712, 721 King H warms your traitors at his hearth. . v i123 
h to a throne Out-towering hers of France... Harold 1 ii 763 this H Stirs up your land against you i vii30 
To h us from their brethren yonder ? »  ri221 Henry (son of Henry II.) I will have My young son H 
Oh God! Icannoth it, but at times They seemtome ,, mii 63 crown’d the King of England, Becket, Pro. 224 


Henry 954 Hetetic 
Henry (son of Henry IL) (continued) You have not crown’d Herbert (of Bosham) (continued) H, till I hear from the af 
ni H yet, r Becket ui ii 2 gh Dando. pot : Becket 1 iii 299 
Eng’ scarce would hold Young H king, » mii32 H, for the sake of the Church itself, » iv 152 
For England, crown young H there, » Wii 456 Better have been A fisherman at Boshain, my good H, uw ii 292 
I go rey oman young Fi crown’d by York. « mii 478 H, When I was in mine anger with King Louis, iii 256 
and crown Young H there to-morrow. » mii ld Mercy, that h-o-g, Flowers now but 
hath in this crowning of young H by York and London » (iii 71 i ne ary ut vi 9 
And thou shalt crown my H o’er again. » mriii206 Hercules He fasts, they say, this mitred H ! Becket 1 iii 519 
On those that crown’d young H in this realm, » ¥ii392 Herd You age the stateliest deer in all the h— Queen Mary v ii 426 
cee (See also Harry the Eighth, Hereafter Do not fear it. Of that h. FA lv 
Herod- ) When H broke the carcase Hereford (Bishop of) H, you know, crown’d the first PB 
of your church Queen Mary 1 v 397 Henry. : Becket ut iii 201 
This Gardiner turn’d his coat in H’s time ; * mriiil7 Heresiarch Did I call him heretic? A huge h! Queen Mary iv iii46 
And in my master H’s time ; »  riii228 Heresy no one in her time should be burnt for A. v 1i9T 
Did she not In H’s time and Edward’s ? i. mt iv 132 Stiff as the very backbone of h. » iv 44 
for since H for a doubt— * Iv iii 399 There is no h there. a mii 272 
beard, which he had never shaven Since ’s death, si tv iii 594 To absolve thee from thy guilt of h. = mt ii 53 
Henry (the First) Hereford, you know, crown’d the first All hollow'd out with stinging heresies ; And for their ) 
H. Becket. But Anselm crown’d this H o'er heresies, PS 1 ii 203 
again. Becket rt iii 202 all the realm And its dominions from all h, “ in iii 216 
Henry (the Second) (See also Henry of England) What heat enough To scorch and wither / to the root. ow mt iv 28 
should come Between us, H ? » Pro. 196 If we could burn out h, my Lord Paget, i. mt iv 53 
as brave a soldier as H and a goodlier man: » Pro. 437 Paget, You stand up here to fight for A, = ur iv 92 
I can see further into a man than our hot-headed H, ,, Pro. 464 wherein have been holocausts of h! »  uriv 108 
H had many, and I loved him none the less— ° Pro. 476 ~~ fall Of h to the pit: od ut iv 142 
For H could not work a miracle— ies ae 1i40 of a vier crime Spat is 2 s as mt iv ae 
H the King hath been my friend, my brother, se 1i 87 ‘ou are art and part with us In purging Pe m1 iv 
I served King H well as hance! “ ri l44 To deal with h tlier. re mi vi 58 
chart which H gave you With the red line— es 1ii 61 In hope to crush all A under Spain. = mi vi 84 
Didst thou not promise H to obey These ancient laws ,, Tiii 17 He hath recanted all his heresies. > Iv i49 
King H sware That, saving his King’s kingship, es 1 iii 27 Cranmer is head and father of these heresies, * Iv i 76 
Shall I do less for Canterbury Than H for the crown? ,, 1 iii 148 Your learning, and your stoutness, and your h, < Iv ii 126 
When H came into his own again, e 1 iii 153 Pitiful to this pitiful h? " Iv ii 163 
This did H. Litt 158 despite his fearful heresies, I loved the man, » WW iii 634 
Hath H told thee ? hast thou talk’d with him ? « 1 iii 258 He has cited me to Rome, for h, ” vii 42 
This Almoner hath tasted H’s gold. The cardinals and what A since ? 2 vii 89 
have finger’d H’s gold. - 1 iii 294 in uing h I have gone beyond your late Lord 
might well have sway’d All England under H, re 1 iii 468 hancellor,— = vii 97 
betwixt thine Ap and H’s anger, yield. ~ 1 iii 623 Ab! much A Shelter’d in Calais. ” v ii 298 
I had been so true To H and mine office * 1 iii 693 you were burnt for A, not for treason, < vv 139 
obey, not me, but God in me, Rather than H. te 1 iii 722 t’s up is faith, what’s down is h. Harold 1 i 84 
That in thy cause were stirr’d against King H, og ii 430 Heretic (adj.) Gardiner perchance is ours; But for our 
tho’ I count H honest enough, yet when fear creeps »  driii 60 h Parliament— Queen Mary 1 v 388 
save King H gave thee first the kiss of peace. » lr iii 253 It was not meet the A swine should live In Lambeth. Pe i ii 134 
life which H bad me Guard from the stroke s IV ii 268 His sword shall hew the h les down ! S mii 178 
H Says many a thing in sudden heats, ae 1v ii 275 h throats Cried no God-bless-her to the Lady Jane, e mt iv 44 
H—Becket tells him this—To take my life »  Ivii394 That layest so long in h bonds with me; »  Utiv 280 
I that wedded H, Honouring his man = » Iv ii 420 That I should spare to take a h priest’s, » iwil3l 
Down with King H! up with the Archbishop ! o vi 260 But on the A dunghill only w 6 » 1v i180 
was out with H in the days When H loved me, ms Vv ii 230 He here, this A metropolitan, os Iv iii 43 
Ready to fall at H’s word or yours— » Vii 486 And cried I was not clean, what should I care? 
Save him, his blood would darken H’s name ; * viii 11 Or you, for h cries ? = v ii 326 
Bedingfield (See also Henry) Sir H B May We have but burnt The h priest, workmen, and 
split it for a spite. Queen Mary 11 v 47 women and children. a vv 106 
Sir H B! Iwill have no man true to me * m1 v 63 That my poor hk heart would excommunicate His 
Henry of England (the Second) I loved H o E, and excommunication, Becket 1 i 288 


H o E dreamed that he loved me ; Becket, Pro, 357 


Henry of Winchester (Bishop of , brother 

King Stephen) H o W? Henry. Him who 

crown’d Stephen— n Pro. 272 
Henry the Seventh Sce Harry the Seventh 
Her Yet h—what h? he hinted of some h— Becket 11 i 242 


Herald In this full tide of love, Wave h’s wave: Foresters tv 1044 
Herb See Willow-herb 
Herbert (of Bosham) There’s no jest on the brows of H 


there. What is it, H ? Becket, Pro. 391 


Leave me with H, friend. Help me off, H, oe 1i9 
Too heavy for me, this ; off with it, H ! A 1119 
0 H, H, in my chancellorship I more than once * 1i27 
O H, here I gash myself asunder from the King, me ril74 
Pass in with H there. Bt 11184 
H, take out a score of armed men ae 1i327 
IT am martyr in myself already.— H ! i 11362 
And H hath rebuked me even now. Ps 11385 
H, H, have I betray’d the Church ? » iii 284 


Heretic (s) (See also Traitor-heretic) disaffected, h’s, 

reformers, Look to you 

married The mother of Elizabeth—a h Ev’n as she 
is; but God hath sent me here To take such 

: by re with rote ‘ Ssh 

you go softly with your h’s 

tell you that all English h’s have tails. 

But so I get the laws against the h, 

As traitor, or as h, or for what ? 

To bring the h to the stake, 

For A and traitor are all one: 

there be some disloyal Catholics, And many h’s loyal ; 

We kill the h’s that sting the soul— 

‘You are more than guess’d at as ah, 

I would not, were I Queen, tolerate the h, 

To gorge a h whole, roasted or raw. 

and the Pope Together, says the A. 

The A must burn. 

Yet ah still. 


Queen Mary tiv 170 


ut i 323 
1 iii 272 
m1 iv 9 


: 


town, Queen Mary rv ii 30 
Did I call bim A? A huge heresiarch ! > vy iii 45 
stop the h’s mouth! Hale him away! mn Iv iii 282 
I them A’s, but right ones * Iv iii 344 
I have seen h’s of the sort, ie Iv iii 436 
No faith with h’s, my ! . rv iii 458 
Than h of these times; ; tv iii 599 
blood and sweat of h’s at the stake Is God’s best dew ,, vil0l 
cop teed cla ng Sepronlighey Taree Ms v i200 
Gaia Wilions lehour te upheld The petnecy vat 
my li to i —a h. ~ vii 71 
Ah! He drew his shaft against me to the i a vii79 
have sent me Legate hither, Deeming me h? , v ii 89 
the Pope Pelatinn wih Pee h, A Milt 
inting at me ’ a vii l75 
H and rebel Point at me and make merry as v ii 316 
Heretical Lo meeps appr ar egg - m1 iv 352 
I will take Such with all bad, A books - 1v i 95 
Hereward the Wake have loved Harold the Saxon, or Ht W. Foresters 1 i 228 
our great Earl, the bravest English heart Since H t W, » 111i 688 
Heritage ee oe ney ae pene u 1188 
— Queen Mary v i 
en a spoil his h, Becket 11 ii 259 
Hern bird ? i Half a tit and a h’s bill The Falcon 131 
Hern (hers) Our Daisy's butter’s as goud ’z h. Queen Mary rv iii 482 
Herod since your H’s How oft hath Peter - ut ii 61 
Herod-Henry Beebe caret Sage Pe batter * m iv 184 
Hero-like howsoever h-I the man Dies in the fire, . Iv iii 324 
Herring-pond es ee oF eet thee. Harold u i 26 
here’s a crowd as thick as h-s’s. Queen Mary m1 i 182 
Herse (horse) Blacksmith, thaw he niver shoes a h to 
my likings ; Prom. of May 1 448 
(horse-pond) I’d like to drag ’im thruff the 
, and she to be a-lookin’ at it. ” m 593 
Hew sword shall h the heretic peoples down! Queen Mary m1 ii 178 
Hewn I'll have the drawbridge A into the Thames, . 1 ii 376 
They had h the drawbridge down into the river. a m iii 18 
Hid with his brother Odo The Bayeux bishop, and I A 
myself. Harold 1 ii 348 
I was afraid of her, and I A myself Prom. of May 1 551 
She h this sister, told me she was dead— ‘< mm 689 
The h the heavens Foresters 1 i 62 
Hidden Then h in the street He watch’d her pass Becket 1 ii 39 
From all the A by-ways of the world » Or iii 15 
oo : 7 = ale teneld a oes 
Hide (skin) town Hung out raw h’s along their w arold 1 ii 
ae a these i ”s To the bleak church doors, » Iviii36 
ate Ceeet) and h hi and die; Mary tv i 142 
To h the scar left by thy Parthian dart. Becket, Pro. 377 
Save me, father, A me—they follow me— aes. 1i181 
and once he strove to h his face, » mriii 103 
ieee oe oeem Biecken and gipeyt it; a Iv ii 98 
But these arm’d men—will you not A yourself? ‘a Vv ii 247 
Pray h yourself. a V ii 257 
The hark! Let ush! let us h! " V iii 47 
Why wearest thou thy cowl to A thy face ? Foresters 1 ii 206 
thou canst not A th: From her who loves thee. 7" wr ii 24 
You h this damsel in your forest here, * tv 476 
Hide and seek You play athas. nee aes ss 588 
a farm labourer) H, Jackson, Luscombe, Nokes, Prom. of May m1 52 
our own H Court of Parliament, Queen Mary 0 ii 234 
There stands a man, once of so h degree, a Iv iii 68 
And bolts of thunder moulded in h heaven To serve the 
that thus baptized in blood G h and higher, ‘ rigs 
in Tew ever x » mi 
page aethe k tleek ae tele emerent fell... z Vii i 
Then I saw steed among the flaming furze, Becket mi 
And is the King’s if too h a stile for your lordship to lea 
overstep » I iii 
But crowns must bow when mitres sit so h. » Iv ii 298 


Foresters 1 ii 121 


ee ee a hee Sara his wantonnees, 
T ii 326 


Nature, h and low, and great and small Forgets 
herself, 4 » 


2 


955 Hoam 


Highback’d The deer, the k polecat, the wild boar, Foresters 1 iii 119 
High-dropsy Or a h-d, as the doctors call it. Queen Mary m1 ii 225 
Higher I'll have my head set A in the state; ” 


um i 250 
eyes So bashful that you look’d no h? Pe mm i 65 
O h, holier, earlier, purer church, x Iv ii 108: 
Grew ever high and h, beyond my seeing, Harold mt i 148 
Your ladyship lives h in the sun. The Falcon 583 


strain to make ourselves Better and A than Nature, Prom. of May 1 604 
Highest That all of you, the h as the lowest, Queen Mary tv iii 64 


great Angel past along the h Crying Harold m1 i 133 
Angel rose And past again along the h » mil56 
Glory to God in the H'! fallen, fallen! as vi 636 


Then the maid is not h-h enough. Foresters 1 i 258 


High-hearted 
High-priest I have it . . . My lord Paramount, Our 
great H-p, 
High-set sitting here Between the two most A-s 
thrones on earth, Queen Mary m1 ii 106 
Hildebrand (afterwards Pope Gregory VII.) and that Arch- 
deacon H His master, Harold m1 ii 144 
Hill this land is like a A of fire, Queen Mary mt i 521 
signs on earth! Knowest thou Senlac h? Harold mt i 361 


Becket tv ii 357 


passing by that A three nights ago— » m1i366 
And dreadful shadows strove upon the h, »  uri37s 
A h, a fort, a city—that reach’d a hand S Iv i 44 
another h Or fort, or city, took it, 4 ivi 49 
bad in it Wales, Her floods, her woods, her h’s: »  Ivi20T 
and yet I saw thee drive him up his h’s— a Ivi2il 
Scatter thy people home, descend the h, e vild 
tell him we stand arm’d on Senlac H, i vié0 
Gurth, Leofwin, go once more about the h— * vil83 
To tell thee thou shalt die on Senlac h— 2 vi 242 
He glitters on the crowning of the h. pe vi 488 
All the Norman foot Are storming up the h. = Vv i523 
axes lighten with a single flash About the summit of theA, ., v i539 
their horse Swallow the h locust-like, a Vv i560: 
The horse and horseman roll along the h, <s v i595 
Look out upon the h—is Harold there? i v i669 
build a church to God Here on the A of battle; v ii 138 


open’d out The purple zone of h and heaven ; The Cup 1 ii 408 
whose breath Is almy wind to robe our h’s with grass, os mm 265 
storm was drawing hither Across the h’s oY m1 320 
there is Monna Giovanna coming down the h from the 

The Falcon 161 


castle. 
out of the forest and over the h’s and away, Foresters 1 ii 176 


Old as the h’s. es tv 301 
I see two figures crawling up the h. * 1v 333 
Hillo H, the stag! What, you are all unfurnish’d ? The Cup 1 i 205 
H! #! 11214 


Hilt Look at the. What excellent workmanship. Becket 1v ii 314 
Himself See "Issen 


Hinder I’d make a move myself to A that: Queen Mary ut i 127 


What A’s but that Spain and England join’d, as V iii 68- 
What h’s me to hold with mine own men? Harold 1 i pte 
It ii 228: 


yon ~~ keep that ’s half the heaven. ” 


Becket 11 i 243 


ee 
Hinted Yet her—what her? he A of some her— 
i Foresters 11 ii 120 


Hip Back and side and h and rib, 


Hiss and h Against the blaze they cannot quench— Harold m1 i 395 
Hiss’d As we past, Some hail’d, some & us. Queen Mary 0 ii 61 
And h against the sun ? Becket v iii 45 


Hissing Stab me in fancy, h Spain and Philip ; Queen Mary 1 v 150 
Whose doings are a horror to the east, Ahin the west!’ Becket 1v ii 245 
how often in old histories have the great men Foresters 1 i 242 


Hit This is the likelier tale. We have h the place. Becket ut ii 43 
This is no bow to h nightingales ; Foresters 11 i 391 

H! Did I not tell you an old woman could shoot 
better ? . 11 i 406 
Hive So hated here! I watch’d ah of late; Queen Mary ut iii 46 
bees, If any creeping life invade their h ‘ ut iti 54 


Harold wilt 
Prom. of May 1 143 


“i u 169 
» W171, 172 


when our good h Needs every sting to save it. 
Hom (home) H wi’ it, then. Haymaker. Well, it 
be the last load h. 
as I said afoor, it be the last loid h; do thou and 
thy sweet’art sing us h to supper— 
-— The Last Load H.’ (repeat) 


Hoim 
Ho&im (home) (continued) At the end of the daay, 


For the last load h? (repeat) Prom. of May u 184, 195 
Till the end of the dafiy And the last load h. = 1 209 
Till the end o’ the daaiy An’ the last load h.’ a 1 239 
To the end o’ the daiiy An’ the last load h.’ “ 1 260 
An’ the last load h, Load 4.’ . 1 293 
H? fro’ the bottom o’ the river? x m 443 
Hoiim-maide (home-made) and Baaker, thaw I 
sticks to h-m— * 1 449 
Hoarse I have, my Lord, shouted till I am A. Queen Mary m1 i 291 
Hobnail’d Your rights and charters A into slush— * 1 ii 278 
Hodge H ’ud ha’ been a-harrowin’ 0’ white peasen i’ the 
outfield— - tv iii 491 
Hog The h hath tumbled himself into some corner, Becket 1 i 369 


Hoist But I would A the drawbridge, like thy master. Foresters 1 i 318 
Hold (s) (See also Holt) hottest h in all the devil’s den Queen Mary v iv 15 
Hold (verb) (See also ’Owd) Seek to possess our 


h our Tower, = m ii 158 
I may be wrong, sir. This marriage will not A. 5 mm i 103 
There’s a brave man, if any. Bagenhall. Ay; if ith. ,, m1 i 176 
that no foreigner H office in the household, os im iii 72 
So then you h the Pope— Gardiner. Lh the Pope! 

What do [A him? what do Ih the Pope? * mi iv 371 
none shall A them in his house and live, > 1v i96 
could scarce meet his eye And A your own; = ty i 105 
Ih by all I wrote within that book. a Iv iii 275 
I do h The Catholic, if he have the greater right, » Iv iii 381 
strike Their hearts, and A their babies up to it. Harold 1 i 35 
much ado To h mine own against old Gurth. » 11438 
thine eyelids into sleep, Will A mine waking. » riil4l 
H thine own, if thou canst! » itd 
my men H that the shipwreckt are accursed of God ;— 

What hinders me to A with mine own men? » mi100 
We h our Saxon woodcock in the springe, es bP! 


Yet I A out against them, as I may, Yea—would 4h out, » mii 552 
Better to be a liar’s dog, and h My master honest, » mri 125 


And Morcar h’s with us. » Iii 46 
must h The sequel had been other than his league » Iv iii 87 
No power mine To h their force ae » Iv iii 213 
This is the hottest of it: h, ash! A, willow! » vi 628 
The Church should A her baronies of me, Becket, Pro. 24 
Thou hast but to A out thy hand. » Pro. 412 
And many a baron h’s along with me— ° 1 ii 52 
among you those that A Lands reft from Canterbury. »  Tiiil40 
And mean to A it, or Becket. To have my life. » 1162 
Wilt thou h out for ever, Thomas Becket ? » iii 265 
h’s his cross before him thro’ the crowd, » iii 477 
Ih not by my signing. » 1 563 
But we h Thou art forsworn ; » ii 595 
Ih Nothing in fee and barony of the King. Whatever 
me ~ cra owns—she h’s it in Free and alms, ,, ‘1 iii 677 
e King h his pu . lam myself a beggar. as liv 89 

England scarce would h Young Henry king, . u ii 31 
We h by his defiance, not his defect. » mWwi21s 
cursed those De Brocs That hk our Saltwood Castle from 

our see ! » ii 269 
Map scoffs at Rome. I all but h with Map. » mii 385 
keep the figure moist and make it h water, » drill 166 
the lady h’s the cleric Lovelier than any soldier, = vi193 
Who h With York, with York inst me. ~ v ii 62 
De Morville, H her away. De Morville. Ih her. »  viiil73 
See here—I stretch my hand out—h it there. The Cup u 210 
I am sinking—h me—Let me alone. Re um 478 
I think I searce could h my head up there. Prom. of May 1 689 
True, I have held opinions, hk some still, a mi 622 
Lady Marian h’s her nose when she steps across it. Foresters 11 83 
handle all womankind gently, and h them in all honour, » ridd 
there is a lot of wild fellows in Sherwood Forest who h 

by King Richard. .- wo SETS 
last time When I shall h my birthday in this hall: » Tue 
How she looks up at him, how she h’s her face ! » riil44 
I fear you be of those who h more by John than Richard. ,, 1ii 198 
good fellows there in merry Sherwood That h by Richard, ,, 1 iii 100 
They h by Richard—the wild wood ! « 2HLTIO 
Oh thy hand! this is our Marian. » 2i36 


Holy 
Hold (verb) (continued) but IA thee The husband of my heart, Foresters m1 139 
ou hope to A and keep her é » WATT 
mate with one that A’s no love is pure, ». Ge van 
if you A us here Longer from our own venison. » Iv 941 
Holdest. thou, De Broc, that h Saltwood Castle— Becket 1 iii 160 
that A thine estates In fee and barony » iii 674 
Hold-fast Such /-f claws that you perforce again » mi 86 
true To either function, A it; » iii 538 
Hold’st Thou h with him? (repeat) Foresters t i 526, 530 
Hole skulk into corners Like rabbits to their h’s Queen Mary 1 iv 56 
down into some dark A Like a hurt beast, + tv i141 
craw’ See es ON ee ee a rt 
Holiday a boon, my king, pite, a ri 
Holier Oh hearin, paren chantle Queen Mary tv ii 108 
They are so much A than their harlot’s son Harold vy ii 11 
Foliot is the A man, the better. Becket ux tii 92 
Holiest From all the & shrines in Normandy ! Harold ut ii 735 
The H of our H one should be This William’s fellow- 
tricksters ; » miiTé 
More, what the mightiest and the A Of all his Becket u ii 179 
Holiness that might not seem To disobey his H. Queen Mary v ii 53 
his politic H Hath all but climb’d the Roman perch Becket ut ii 45 
wy bee pushed one way by the Empire and another by user 
, . » U 
will not your H Vouchsafe a gracious answer » Iv ii 358 
Holla’d (shouted) 1h to him, but he didn’t hear me: » mii 35 
Holler (hollow) Dan Smith’s cart hes runned ower a 
lady i’ the h laine, Prom. of May a 569 
Ye sees the A laine be hallus sa dark i’ the arternoon, __,, 
Hollow (adj.) (See also Holler) —no distance—this H 
Pandora-box, . m 346 
when you lamed the lady in the h/ lane. * mz 90 
Do you still suffer from your fall in the A lane. 241 


ur 
Scarlet hacking down A fA ash, a bat flew out at him Foresters 1 ii 96 
shove a like a bottle full up to the cork, or 
as h as a kex, 


Hollow (verb) 
tho’ the drop may A out the dead stone, Becket ut iii 315 
Hollow’d All A out with stinging heresies ; Queen Mary un ii 203 
Hollow-hearted Some h-h from ex ing age— Foresters ut 96 
Hollowness Bring not thy h On our full feast. Harold tv iii 203 
Holocaust wherein have Such h’s of heresy! Queen Mary m iv 108 
Holp (See also Help’d) heh the King to break down our 
castles, Becket, Pro. 446 
I do believe he A Northumberland Against me. Queen Mary 1 v 278 
Holpen (See also Help’d) Had A Richard’s tottering 
throne to » mill4 
Not so well A in our wars with France, » mz vilss 
All widows we have h pray for us, Foresters rv 1078 
Holt (hold) and tells un ez the vire has tuk h. Queen Mary rv iii 512 
Holy -—hath sent for the h legate of the h father 
the Pope, Cardinal Pole, to give us all that 
absolution which— % 1 iii 26 
H absolution! A Inquisition ! 1iii 31 
oa tee hagas ay weeps elie mmipae 8 “ Tiii 64 
0, by the h Virgi ing noble, But love me only: ,, Iv 70 
H Virgin, Plead with th blessed Son ; hae Iv 83 
Makes me his mouth of / greeting. 5 1m ii 80 
sent here as Legate From our most H Father Julius, 
Pope, ; ” m1 iii 126 
Against the H Father’s primacy, r mr iii 131 
of all censures Of H Church that we be fall’ninto, _,, mi iii 152 
Unto the A see and reigning Pope Serve God a mr iii 158 
Our Lord and H Father, Julius, God’s Vicar 7 ut iii 212 
or more Denied the H Father ! 7 mm iv 248 
I kept my head for use of H Church; * 1 iv 359 
range Amo the pleasant fields of H Writ a mm v 80 
As once the H Father did with mine, “a mm v 243 
inst the ioe, Se ee, Se ” mm vi 33 
af ee not have me yet Lose the sweet hope ,, mm vi 199 
The H Fai in a secular kingdom Is as the soul = 1vi34 
It is God’s will, the H Father’s will, - Iv ilg4 
and I Scraped gibt gw, ie gorge ter sl 6 Iv ii 132 
As if he had been the H F , sat And judged it. ,, Iv iii 44 
For if our H Queen not pardon him, ra Iv iii 61 


Holy 957 Homo 


Holy (continued) O H Ghost! proceeding from them ; Holy (continued) scare me from my loyalty To God and to 
Queen Mary rv iii 119 the H Father. Becket v ii 483 
Who deems it a most just and h war. ‘ vild7 Valour and h life should go together. » Vii 587 
i of his h head— ie vil5T ee ee ary— iw viiidS 
I I must obey the H Father, ae v ii 38 take this h cup To lodge it in the shrine of 
We made war upon the H Fatber All for your Artemis. The Cup 1 ii 434 
sake: é me v ii 307 To this cup Within the h shrine of Artemis, a 1iii 53 
No, Madam, not against the H Father; #3 v ii 312 H fe besiitedh | Oh euerh ontnte! The Falcon 214 
done such mighty things by H Church, e vvi4 I keep it For h vows made to the blessed Saints Foresters 1 ii 175 
set The H Office here—garner the wheat, -. vvll3 he is ah Palmer, bounden by a vow not to show his face, ba 1 ii 236 
H Has ta’en the legateship from our cousin till he join King Richard in the H Land. Robin. 
; , . vv 125 Going to the H Land to Richard ! va 1 ii 239 
Our h Norman bishops down from all Their thrones by this H Cross Which good King Richard gave me »  1ii309 
in England ? Harold 1 i 50 For playing upside down with H Writ. a mr 168 
I have builded the great Church of H Peter: » 11180 And you three A men, & m1 382 
And, H ! How Harold used to beat him! » i431 In the sweat of thy brow, says H Writ, shalt thou eat 
At least she held with h Edward, » 4rii61 bread, “ tv 201 
*O blessed relics ¥ OH Peter!’ 2 371 The H Virgin Stand by the strongest. ra Iv 263 
And that the H Saints of Normandy When thou‘art our friar is so A That he’s a miracle-monger, 7 Iv 280 
home in : » mii 727 he flung His life, heart, soul into those A wars z tv 407 
The h bones of all the Canonised » Wii 734 Heading the h war against the Moslem, > Iv 818 
I would I were As A and as passionless as he ! » mrid43 like the man In H Writ, who brought his talent back ; = Iv 981 
H? ay, ay, forsooth, A conscience for his own soul, » mri 6l And join’d my banner in the H Land, »  1¥ 1000 
loftiest miseter ever built To H Peter in our ishisle! ,, uri206 Holy Ghost O H G! proceeding from them both, Queen Mary rv iii 119 
And all our just and wise and h men That shall be born Then here she stands! my A. ~ vv 254 
hereafter. » mi 209 all manner of h’s, and observances, and circum- 
re er ee ver eee fe Ht Chasch » mm i334 bendibuses. Foresters 1i 103 
for the king Is h, and hath ’d with God, » ™ri355 Home (See also Hoim) Struck h and won. Queen Mary 1 v 554 
loved within the pale forbidden By H Church: » Urii 24 nearer h, the Netherlands, Sicily, Naples, ie mi 212 
Kiss me—thou art not A h sister yet, my girl, » mi sl A smile abroad is oft a scowl at h. = m1 i 213 
eee oon Ont 2 A pontence, » Ur ii 148 bring it H to the leisure wisdom of his Queen, mf ur vi 23 
Forward! Forward! H and H Cross ! » Iv i269 thou art reclaim’d; He brings thee A: 3s Tv iii 84 
H Father Hath given this realm of England to the Norman.,, vi12 Albeit he think himself at h with God, »  Iviii 192 
H Father To do with England’s choice of her own king? ,, vilT When I should guide the Church in peace at h, = v ii 68 
the H Rood had lean’d And bow’d above me; » Vvild2 You had best goh, What are you! cm viv 43 
made too good an use of H Church To break her close ! » ¥i3l2 Good night! Goh. Besides, you curse so loud, The 
the H Rood That bow’d to me at Waltham— » vi 882 watch will hear you. Get you A at once. = viv 61 
ee, cee! (repent) Harold v i 439, 519, 662 Thy life at A Is easier than mine here. Harold 1i 96 
power, h father Harold v i 454 I pray thee, let me hence and bring him h. » 11242 
eee eee soars shale heleiete— » vid49 I should let him h again, my lord. » Wii 63 
is oath was broken—O h Norman Saints, » vi6l6 Since thou hast promised Wulfnoth A with us, Be h again } 
The H Father strangled him with a hair Of Peter, » viidd with Wulfnoth. » Wii 167 
And but that H Peter t for us, » viilé64 adage how sick and sad for h! » ii 326 
_, to whom thou art bound By H Church. Becket, Pro. 68 hen thou art A in England, with thine own, » I ii 728 
a, son Of H Church—no croucher to the Gregories ,, Pro. 211 No footfall—no Fitzurse. We have seen her h. Becket 1 i 368 
H Father, while This Barbarossa butts him from We be ~erng & after our supper in all humbleness, » Liv 206 
his chair, ; ‘ » Pro, 215 thy true h—the heavens—cry out for thee » Iv ii 132 
Name him; the H Father will confirm him. » Pro, 244 Moon bring him h, bring him h The Cup 1iid 
Our h mother Canterbury, who sits With tatter’d robes. ,, 11156 H, sweet moon, bring him h, H with the flock eo eee 
O, h father, when thou seest him next, = 1i 322 A miracle that they fet him h again, » 1ii270 
Knowing how much you reverence /Z Church, mi rii 48 Strange that the words at h with me so long The Falcon 525 
Are not so much at feud with H Church oy 1ii 54 how long you have been away from h! Prom. of May 1 768 
and lay My crozier in the H Father’s hands, » iii 125 Close by that alder-island in your brook, ‘ The 
Have I the orders of the H Father? » iii 233 Angler’s H.’ fe 1 536 
The secret gcd of the H Father. »  Tiii 236 Let bygones be bygones. Goh! Good-night! a mi 157 
The spire of H Church may prick the graves— » Lili 553 ‘Go h;’ but I hadn’t the heart or face to do it. » mr 389 
Becket shall be king, and the H Father shall be king, we Ele. a0 Eva has come h. Steer. Hoaim? a um 442 
The h Thomas! Brother, you have traffick’d Between So happy in herself and in her h— 3s ut 756 
the and the s ” 1 ii 66 we should have better battels at h. Foresters 11 58 
H Church rock, but will not wreck, » wiild2 Cleave to him, father! he will come h at last. » 11198 
thanks of H are due to those That went before till King Richard come h again. : » Iiil4l 
us » mii Now the King is h again, and nevermore to roam again, 
Thee, thou hk Thomas! I would that thou badst been Now the King is h again, the King will have his own 
the H Father. » mii 398 again, H again, h again, and each will have his own 
I would have done my most to keep Rome h, S. 43Eit 401 again, All the birds in merry Sherwood sing and sing 
Li pg and lve me, h father. : » mii 44l him h again. » Iv 1103 
. th the H Father astride of it down upon his own Homely You have but trifled with our h salad, The Falcon 672 
head. » trili77T Home-made See Hoaim-maide x 
False oath on h cross—for thou must leave him To-day, ,, Ivii209 Home-nest ga ing bills in the h-n Piping for bread— ——Becket 11 ii 300 
5 d’s Grace and H Church deliver’d us. »  Ivii309 Home-return &o and his free wind grant your lordship at 
~ some I have overshot My duties to our H Mother a happy h-r , » Ir iii 326 
1 » vi38 Homeward prosper all thy wandering out And h. Harold 1 i 266 
On H Church to thunder out her rights 3 vii3l and pray in thy behalf For happier h winds » W119 
e me traitor to my h office. viil49 Homo sum. I love my dinner— Foresters : ii be 
ii 


‘or ‘y ” 
To assail our H Mother lest she brood Too long a) wa 2B H sum, sed virgo sum, » 


Honest 958 Hope 
Honest (See also Stupid-honest) Divers h fellows, wr Mary tiiill9 Honour (s) a Pan at hem i and 
pete pra ni 116 hold then Foresters 1 i 100 
For all that, Most h, brave, and skilful ; -. 11 ii 383 O your h, ie pray 0% 00 “fasta » i389 
I read his A horror in his eyes. a m v 61 H to thee, brave » mm 299 
Right h and red-cheek’d; Robin was violent, a mv 106 we have sade a soa in Your h, 9 your lndyship care 
Peters, my gentleman, an A Catholic, " ty iii 553 » mm 4l4 
He is passionate but h. Harold 1 i 118 Do you all that in my » 1433 
An h gift, by all the Saints, if giver And taker be but /! 1i 344 faith and é of a king The land is his again. Iv 852 
he is broad and h, Breathing an easy gladness . . . 1ii 173 Honour (verb you would A my poor house to-night, Queen Mary xiii 117 
I can but love this noble, A Harold. um ii 95 For the whivh LA him. Becket, Pro, 449 
I, the Count—the King—Thy friend—am grateful for No man to love me, A me, obey me! vi 239 
thine A oath, » mii 755 Who deign to h this my thirtieth year, Foresters 1 ii 19 
Better to be a liar’s dog, and hold My master h, » uri 126 All here will prize thee, h, worship thee, » ‘eee 
He hath blown himself as red as fire with curses. An being every inch a man | h every inch of a woman. ” mi 64 
h fool! Follow me, h fool, » vis Why art mute? Dost thou not h woman? ~ ut 68 
To be h is to set all knaves against thee. serra Honourable Who not alone esteem’d it h, Queen Mary 11 ii 209 
When thieves fall out, h men— tiv ll4 How, Malet, if they be not h! H ii 279 
When h men fall out, thieves—no, it can’t be that. 1iv 118 Most A Sheriff ! Foresters 11 i 153 
H John! To Rome again! the storm begins again. nii467 Honour’d I am much A—yes—Do Lagat ~ told thee. The Falcon 278 
but most on ’em know an A woman and a lady when No, my most h and -worshi » 713 
they see her, » mil79 I that wedded Henry, H his ES Becket tv ii 421 
for I never knew an h woman that could make songs, » mri 182 A all womankind, and more especially my lady Marian, Foresters ni 55 
but none on ’em ever made so and they are all h. » ri 189 Hood (a cowl) Put on your h and see me to the bounds. Becket ut i 94 
and tho’ I count Henry h rhein. 1 » uriii6l Hood (Robin) See Hanlingdion, Robin, Robin Hood, Robin 
My h lord, you are known Thro’ all the courts of Christendom ,, rv ii 323 of i 
But full mid-summer in those A hearts. » Vii373 Hook (See also ~hook) Shelves and h’s, shelves 
Would clap his A citizens on the back, The Cup 1 ii 358 and A’s, and when I see the shelves I am like to 
Did he, A man ? — 1ii 376 hang myself on the A’s The Falcon 119 
God rest his h soul, he bought ’em for me, The Falcon 49 Hook’d bat flew out at him In the clear noon, and A him : 
for I’m A, your lordship. “ 116 by the hair, Foresters 1 ii 97 
Live with these h folk—And play the fool! Prom. of May1744  Hook-nosed That fine, fat, h-n uncle of mine, old 
You are anh pair. I will come to your wedding. m 114 Harold, Prom. of May 1 509 
H daisy deadly bruised, Queen. Foresters 1 ii 156 Hoonderd (hundred) feller couldn’t find a Mister in his 
The silent blessing of one A man Is heard in heaven— __,, mt 321 mouth fur me, as farms five h haacre. # 1 304 
So that they deal with us like h men, a 1v 101 I, mun ha’ plowed it moor nor a h times; a 1 368 
Honester bolder than the rest, Or A than all? Queen Mary = L 439 and ower a h pounds worth o’ rings stolen. > 1 393 


Honesty It may be, thro’ mine A, like a fool. 237 
Yea, A too, paint her what way they will. "Becket -- i 101 
fear creeps in at the front, h steals out at the back, » Ur iti 

Honey if the truth be gall, Cram me not thou with h, Harold tv i 16 
As happy as the bees there at their h Prom. of May 1 606 
Here’s a pot 0’ wild h from an old oak, Foresters 11 i 295 


Bees rather, flying to the flower for h. ~ 1v 13 

“T am faint for your h, my sweet.’ a v5 

‘Have you still any h, my dear? { Pe Iv 23 

Ay, whether it be gall or h to ’em— pe Iv 967 

Honeycomb She is none of those who loathe the A. Queen Mary v i 278 

Honeying then the King came h about her, Becket, Pro. 516 

Honeymaking So rare the household h bee, »  Vii2lT 

Honeymoon Harsh is the news! hard is our h! Harold tv iii 229 

and the h is the gall of love; he dies of his h. Becket, Pro. 364 

Give her to me to make my h. »  Iviild 

For she shall spend her h with me. Foresters tv 157 

Honour (s) And hast not heart nor h. Queen Mary u iv 84 

Upon the faith and h of a Spaniard, » lrvi254 

so wounded in his h, He can but creep down » Iv i 139 

Win thro’ this day with h to yourself, ” rv ii 165 

For the pure h of our common nature, » Iv iii 297 

H to thee? thou art perfect in all h! Harold 1 ii 691 

Madam, we will entreat thee with all A. »  Vii200 

Saving the h of my order—ay. Becket x iii 20 

Save the King’s h here before bis barons. » iii 187 

As thou hast h for the Pope our master, » iii 200 

Saving God’s h! » miil4d 

Saving the Devil’s h, his yes and no. » Wii 142 

—that Is clean against God’s h— » Wii 163 

that none may dream I go against God’s h— » mii 168 

to suppress God’s h for the sake Of any king » Wii 220 

Deny not thou God’s h for a king. » mii 424 

surrendering God’s h to the pleasure of a man. » mii 440 
—_— h,’ says he, ‘from the King’s self to the King’s 

» U1 iii 144 

Thro’ ‘chastest h of the Decalogue » Vi206 

wives ee To feel dishonour, h. The Cup xii 189 

In h of his gift of our marriage, ” 11 351 


Hooper (Bishop of Gloucester and Worcester) i, Ridley, 
Latimer will not f ‘Queen Mary rii 14 
Cranmer and H, Fiction ‘ened Sinden: » liv 424 


H burn’d Three-quarters of an hour. » Iv ii 225 
Hoot Our men and boys would h him, stone bim, Prom. of May u 425 
Hope (s) All my h is now It may be found a 

scandal. Queen Mary 1 v 230 

from Penenden Heath in hk To hear you speak. ” mi 152 

In h to charm them from their hate of Spain. Philip. 

In A to crush all heresy under Spain. » ma vis2 

Lee te vee 5 ee ae bear @ prince. » m1 vi 201 

— wg Pg good h’s of merc So, farewell. ” Iv ii 86 
’s, not theirs, have thet Tam fixt, a Iv ii 88 

ety by hag she per bet Near * Iv iii 79 

Since she lost h of bearing us a child ? * vi229 

There yet is h. ¥ vii 279 

em de Feria waits without, In h’s to see your 

- vii40l 
Full have I that love will answer love. Harold ty i 237 
The Cup 1 ii 413 


our prophet h’s Let in the ha happy y distance, 
in h that the saints would send us this blessed morning; The Falcon 185 
small h of the gentleman gout in my great toe. 656 
not even H Left at the bottom ! Prom. of May i ii 348 


but H Smiles from the threshold of the year Foresters 1 iii 15 
The h of larger life hereafter, be 11 69 
Hope (verb) (See also ’Oape) may strike fire from 

her, Not A to melt her. Mary im vi 40 
Ih they whipt him. I would have hang’d him. Becket, Pro. 14 
We k not, my lord. “a tiv 41 
Not in my, in, 1h! That threatens double. » wrasse 
Richard, if he be mine—I h him mine. » wild 
Mercy, mercy, As you would h for mercy. » Vi 2ie 
May them on to victory—I h so— The Cup 1 ii 168 
Ih he be not underdone, for we be undone in the 

doing of him. The Falcon 557 
‘Ih Lh Lordship is quite recovered of your 

par: Prom. of May m a 
What did Se ae ee » m1 784, 788 
You Ah to hold and keep her for yourself, Foresters 1v 417 
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Hoped A to fall Into the wi read arms of fealty, en Mary 1 ii 263 
. 3 am y, Que yun 


- 


I had served God ll my might! a Vii 
it was h Your Highness was once more in happy state ,, v ii 570 
H, were he chosen archbishop, Becket x iii 442 
I would not be Yet A ere this you might— » mri 65 
made more Ti Sear to bs coca. The Falcon 770 
+b gts fhe make, to make— Prom. of May ut 782 
foe, leaves me As h. Queen Mary 1 v 532 
een Ho there! thy rest of 
life is h prison, Becket v i 180 
First, free thy captive from her h prison. » ¥1183 
Hopt He had but one foot, he must have h away, Harold wt ii 675 
Horder (order) if tha can’ thy one cow i’ h, how 
nee ee one ih? Prom. of May 1 197 
Horizon past is a trave!l’d land now sunk Below 
the h— The Cup 1 231 
Horn (See also Forest-horn, ar-horn) draw back your 
heads and h’s Queen Mary 1i5 
Pope has pushed bis ’s beyond bis mitee— » vild2 
Alva will touch him on the A’s, And he withdraws; ., vi 156 
Had I been by, I would have spoil’d his h. Harold 1 ii 73 
would make the hard earth rive To the very Devil’sh’s, —,, mii 741 
A ghostly A Blowing . » mri3T2 
How ghostly sounds that h in black wood ! Becket mm ii 16 
en ene Ons 8 & wok ms @ ~sf-4 
w a score of -dogs are let loose « sii 
impor mot til the thing x, Fly » mriidl 
or you’d have heard his h before now = 1v i 55 
have forgotten my h that calls my men together. Foresters 11 i 185 
Fifty leagues Of woodland hear and know my A, ” ur 104 
Wherever the A sound and the buck > mr 345 
Wherever the buck bound, and the A soun as mr 355 
When A and echo ring, + m1 428 
Accept this h! if e’er thou be assail’d ‘ ry 423 
Wait till he blow the h. % 1v 787 
ioral dll : 1v 791 
I blow the A against this rascal rout! ee tv 794 
And catch the winding of a tom h. 1v 1092 
Horologe always in suspense, like the tail of the A— Becket 1 ii 366 
Horrible scourge Of England! Courtier. H! Harold 1i 6 
Side h some. peger Quen Mary ¥i00 
autumns, b ary ¥i99 
cores. execilying—~ The Cup 1 ii 235 
Horror I ee eos bia his oreo. Queen Mary m1 v 61 
_ + ¢arrion-nosing mongrel vomit With hate and h. re IV iii 450 
What with this flaming A overhead ? Harold 1 i 232 
hath talk’d with God, and seen A shadowing » mi3dT 
ere rn one, n nring mx the woot!” Becket rv ii 364 
And make a world’s h. » _ Iv ii 288 
And blanch the crowd with h. The Cup u 164 
Horse (See also ’Erse, Herse) she met the Queen at 
Wanstead with five hundred h, Queen Mary 1i 78 
with an ass’s, not a h’s head, * 1 iii 169 
that’s a noble h of yours, my Lord. £ tiv 143 
And broken bridge, or spayin’d h. uf 1 v 355 
a pale h for Sed Gaede tor the Dev. ” a i 284 
Your boots are from the h’s. » myv180 
I had A’s On all the road from Dover, ie v ii 576 
Fry did without ! : sdaaune atk fet 
uu me prati H’s, there! wi. wae 
he ds broke ie Harold 1 ii 110 
Thousands of h’s, like as many lions » Iv iii 196 
No Norman h Can shatter Englan ek ooh 
sheng Cc gbatpaaers al ze AE 
range of knights Sit, each a statue on his h, ie 
a ee ae leg fl » Vi546 
_all their A Swallow the bill locust-like, — »  vidd9 
The h and horseman cannot meet the shield, The 
blow that brains the horseman cleaves the h, 
The A and horseman roll the hi ao wa DOL 
They turn on the pursuer, h against foot, »  vi608 
No, no, his h—he mounts ee 183s 
Three h’s had I slain beneath me » viilTl 
I could tear him asunder with wild h’s Becket 11 i 267 
The Falcon 611 


Hour 
Horse (continued) A troop of h—— Filippo. Five 
hundred ! The Falcon 61T 
how long we strove before Our h’s fell beneath us ; ” 639 
lanker t an old A turned out to die on the common. Foresters 1i 51 
our h and our little cart— » 1i191 
when the Sheriff took my little A for the King without 
paying for it— » mi30dl 
I left mine A and armour with a Squire, » Iv 4l4 
Ah! ah! I must away at once ; » Iv 797 
Horseback How should a baron love a beggar on h, Becket, Pro. 444 
Horseman The horse and A cannot meet the shield, The 
blow that brains the A cleaves the horse, The horse 
and A roll along the hill, Harold v i591 


Horse-pond Sve Herse-pond 
Horsiness To rose and lavender my h, 
Hospitable and seeing the A lights in your castle, 
Hospital See Spital 
Hospitality a graceless h To chain the free guest Harold w ii 192 

knowing the fame of your h, we vent in uninvited. Foresters 1 ii 196 
Host (a consecrated wafer) Have I not heard them 

mock the blessed H Queen Mary rv iii 366 


Queen Mary ut v 185 
Foresters 1 ii 194 


Host (array of men) and send herh’s Of injured Saints Harold mii 744 
And Edward would have sent a h against you, 1vi99 
join our hands before the h’s, That all may see. »  Ivi242 

Host (entertainer of guests) He was thine A in England 

when I went To visit Edward. - mii4 
I found him all a noble A should be. ~ mii 10 
She hath follow’d with our A, and suffer’d all. Ivi29 


A cleric violated The daughter of his h, Becket 1 iii 383 
Hostage four of her poor Council too, my Lord, As h’s. Queen Mary u ii 44 
Is not my brother Wulfnoth A there Harold 1 i 239 


Poor brother! still ah! » 211329 
They did thee wrong who made thee h; » mii 350 
Remain a h for the loyalty Of Godwin’s house.’ » mri90 
Hostis H in Angliam Ruit predator, » ¥1i506 
H per Angliae Plagas bacchatur ; » vidl0 
Hot and the H Gospellers will go mad upon it. Queen Mary 1i 115 
But you so bubbled over with h terms Of Satan, % 1ii 94 
And h desire to imitate ; wo ete 252 
There are H Gospellers even among our guards— Fe vv 102 
jerk’d out of the common rut Of Nature in the h 
religious fool, Harold 11139 
H blood, ambition, pride So bloat and redden his 
face— The Cup ii 168 
Thou blowest h and cold. Where is she then ? Foresters 1 i 490 
Hot-blooded H-)! Ihave heard them say in Rome, The Cup 11135 
Hot-headed H-h fools—to burst the wall of shields ! Harold ¥ i 612 
I can see further into a man than our h-h Henry, Becket, Pro. 463 


Hottest This is the A of it: hold, ash! hold, willow! 
The hk hold in all the devil’s den Were but a sort 
of winter; 


Harold v i 628 
Queen Mary v iv 15 


Hound with mine old A Couch’d at my hearth, a mri 45 
Sick for an idle week of hawk and h Harold 1i 103 
I hear the yelping of the h’s of hell. Becket 11 ii 48 
Huntsman, and A, and deer were all neck-broken ! The Cup 1 ii 23 
You saw my h’s True to the scent; =). bat £10 

Hounded We never h on the State at home To spoil the 

Church. Becket 11 ii 96 

Hour Ay, that was in her h of joy; Queen Mary 1i 84 
some great doom when God’s just 2 Peals— an ER 
What do and say Your Council at this h ? a wm ii 46 
Who knows ? the man is proven by the h. White. : 

The man should make the A, not this the man ; » wii 364 

An h will come When they will sweep her from the seas. ,, 01 1 160 
do triumph at this A In the reborn salvation » uriii 181 
tolerate the heretic, No, not an h. » div 211 
Their A is hard at hand, » liv 426 
Ay, for an h in May. nh), TEV AO 
It shall be all my study for one h . » Univ 184 
in strange h’s, After the long brain-dazing colloquies, iu Iv ii 91 
May Go help you Thro’ that hard h! » Iviil96 
Hooper burn’d Three-quarters of an h. » IV ii 227 
the A has come For utter truth and plainness ; » Iv iii 272 
Make us despise it at odd h’s, my Lord. » Iv iii 386 
Brook for an h such brute malignity ? » Iviiid44 


Hour 960 Huge 
Hour (continued) O would I were My fatherforanh! Queen Mary ¥ ii 294 House (continued) running out at top To swamp the h. Harold 1 i 379 
Aarprongelibeaha aereiy po v ii 406 Unwholesome talk For Godwin’s h ! » 41891 
Sit down here: Tell me thine happiest h. a vv79 It means the lifting of the h of Alfgar. »  Li4ie 
worse than that—not one A true to me! - vv 159 all the sins of both The A’s on mine head— » 1ii 206 
A ont eee Harold m1 i 363 see confusion fall On thee and on thine h. » mii 490 
among the goldenest h’s Of h » Iwiiidl Remain a hostage for the loyalty Of Godwin’s h.’ » mid9gl 
re) arold! King but for anh! »  —¥ i268 I have built the Lord a h— (repeat) eigenen S 186 
ae ee OES eee ee “ vi3l6 F paren gg poet aly H m i190 
But the A is past, and our brother, Master Cook, Becket 1 iv 59 not Ais f if our two h’s Be less than brothers. » vil30 
I have but one A with thee— » mi24 When will ye cease to plot against my A ? in pil 
Let there not be one frown in this one h. » midd enn A ee oe « ee 
out of the eclipse Narrowing my golden A! » 171203 Thou hast no ion for the H of Godwin— 30a ae 
Come, come, mine h! I bargain for mine h. » i212 When I and were in Theobald’s A, Becket x iii 41 
our mother ‘ill sing me old songs by the A, » mi 185 Not he That is not of h, but from the street » Tiii 689 
We have had so many h’s ther, Thomas, So many dawns darkly and drearily over the h of God— » Tiv 146 
weg a » Or iii 37 Sudden change is a h on sand ; ; » I iii 60 
bound For that one h to stay with good King Louis, »» Mur tii 247 when he hears a door open in the A and thinks ‘ the 
thy life Was not one h’s worth in England » mriii 251 master.’ » U1 iii 99 
Your Grace will never have one quiet h. » wie I will be Sole master of my A. » ViTSE 
tho’ it be their A, the power of darkness, But my h and in thy name I pass’d From h to h. » Vii lod 
too, » viii93 little fair-hair’d Norman maid Lived in my mother’s h: » Vii 261 
If I be not back in half an h, Come after me. The Cup 1 ii 438 yet threaten your Archbishop In his own » Vii 506 
So falls the throne of an h. » . 1486 dost thou know the h of Sinnatus ? The Cup 1i 49 
Pride of his heart—the solace of his h’s— The Falcon 224 These grapes are for the h of Sinnatus— Pe Tidl 
Ay, haafe anh ago. She be in theer now. Prom. of May 1 14 this pious cup Is rt to their h, e 1i83 
Half an A late! why are you loitering here ? a mt 324 They shall not harm SE ge within my A » 1ii327 
Who can tell What golden h’s, with what full bands, ” u 509 The child, a thread within the A of z mm 259 
What feller wur it as ’a’ been a-talkin’ fur hadfe an feud between our h’s is the bar I cannot cross ; The Falcon 254 
h wi’ my Dora ? Ps 1 576 My comrade of the h, and of the field ma 
niver ’a been talkin’ haafe an A wi’ the divil ’at O this mortal h, Which we are born into Prom. of May n 273 
killed her oiin sister, a m 603 would fight for his rents, his leases, his h’s, Foresters 1 i 233 
may drop off any day, any h. You must see him whose return Builds up our h again ? » Iv 1009 
at once. ” m1 407 Beant there h-b’s down i’ Littlechester, 
the light Of these dark h’s ; Foresters 1 ii 85 Dobson— Prom. of May 1 388 
We make but one h’s buzz, »  1ii277 House-dog filch the linen from the hawthorn, poison 
I am only merry for an h or two Upon a birthday : . 2 the h-d, Foresters 111 200 
We will away in ity apne p re, hs, 1iii91 Household (adj.) The h dough was kneaded up with blood; Becket 1 iii 351 
My lonely h! The king of day hath stept * mi 25 So rare the h honeymaking bee, » Vii2l1T 
to carve One lone A from it, = mi 43 to cast All threadbare h habit, Foresters 1 iii 112 
Why break you thus upon my lonely h ? »  %&i94 Household (s) Your lavish h curb’d, Queen Mary t v 113 
The ruler of an h, but lawful King, s 1v 47 no foreigner Hold office in the h, fleet, im ii 72 
Try me an h hence. » Iv 276 No man without my leave shall excommunicate My 
our free sports have swallow’d my free h. » Iv 340 tenants or my h. Becket, Pro. 32 
o, not anh: the debt is due to-day. at Te AT And when I was of Theobald’s h, once— Ps 1160 
are delivered here in the wild wood an A after noon. » Iv 509 you have put so many of the King’s h out of 
Houris whose cheerless H after death Are Night and communion, » mii 311 
Silence, Prom. of May 1 249 Prince would have me of his—what? H ? Foresters tv 703 
House (See also Ale-house, Gate-house, Treasure-house) Houseless A h head beneath the sun and stars, wo TEES 
So you would honour my poor h to-night, Queen Mary 1iiill8 House-side and there is a piece of beef like a h-s, Prom. of May 1 793 
To Ashridge, or some other country h. Pe tiv 226 Hover At the park gate he h’s with our guards. Queen Mary u iv 15 
seek In that lone h, to practise on my life, o liv 284 Love will A round the flowers when they first awaken; ,, v ii 370 
my h hath been assaulted, ; os tv 146 That h’s round your shoulder— a v iii 52 
< in our ships, in our forts, in our h’s, in our beds ? ,, mi 180 sea-bird rouse himself and h Above the windy ripple, Harold 1 ii 335 
our h’s fired—your gutters essa | blood— * mii280 How See’Ow 
a plundering o’ Bishop Winchester’s h ; = miii73 Howard (Lord William, Lord High Admiral) (See also 
Here by this h was one; _ : » nrig William, William Howard) had H# spied me 
You are of the h? what will you do, Sir Ralph ? - mu i 485 there And made them speak, Queen Mary w iii 32 
there were those within the h Who would not have it. _,, 11 ii 66 This H, whom they fear, what was he saying ? a mi vi 54 
also those without the k Who would not have it. a uz ii 70 And if he did I care not, my Lord H. = 1v i129 
When will you that we summon both our h’s € m ii 115 Lord H, Sending an insolent shot that dash’d Pe vidé 
My lords of the upper h, And ye, my masters, of H is all English ! 2 viél 
the lower h, , ” uriiil02 Howiver (however) my rheumatizy be that bad h be I 
sole man in either h Who stood ie yo when both to win to the burnin’. iy Tv iii 474 
the h’s fell. Bagenhall. The h’s fell! Officer. Howl if your wolf the while should h for more, ¥ tv 419 
I mean the h’s knelt a mm iii 253 how those Roman —— h and bay him ! = Iv iii 354 
I am the one sole man in either h, » riii 266 note Whereat the dog h and run, Harold t ii 192 
The h is allin movement. Hence, and see. ~ m1 v 83 if it suit their purpose to h for the King, Becket wt iii 324 
play with fire as children do, And burn the h. P? ut vi 30 They h for thee, to rend thee head from limb. The Cup 1 ii 321 
none shall hold them in his h and live, ie Iv i96 See Howsomiver, S’iver 
The stranger at his hearth, and all his h— 1vil64 Howsomiver (howsoever) but a had to bide h, Queen Mary tv iii 506 
The h half-ruin’d ere the lease be out ; i vii6é6 Hug thou wouldst hk thy Cupid till his ribs cracked— Becket, Pro. 504 
When Wyatt sack’d the Chancellor’s hin or else swam heavily Against the h corruptions 
Southwark. , * V ii 505 of the Church, Queen Mary rv ii 100 
light enough for Alfgar’s h To strike thee down Harold 1 i 307 Did I call him heretic ? Ah heresiarch ! 6 Iv iii 46 
powers of the h of Godwin Are not enframed in thee. » 11316 But wherefore not Helm the h vessel of your state, _,, vil3 


Huge 961 Huppads 
Huge (continued) I watch’d you dancing once With Hundred (continued) My lord, the King demands five h 
your h father ; at eh fe marks, Becket 1 ti 641 
And yon h that hinders half the heaven. H 1 ii 228 crawl over knife-edge flint Barefoot, a h leagues, ne paMA OTS 
ay ago v] Father that the h old ashtree I warrant Thou hast sworn on this my cross a h times » Iv ii 206 
there day ; Prom. of May ut 244 Monks, knights, five h, that were there and heard. pay, 
of h oaks, Gnarl’d—older than the thrones But after rain o’erleaps a jutting rock And shoots 
of Foresters m1 90 three h feet. The Cup 1illl 
Hugest | have we shatter’d back The A wave from It is old, I know not How many h years. » 1343 
Norseland ever yet Harold tv iii 62 My bird ? a h Gold pieces once were offer’d by the 
at 6 ee household of King Henry II.) Duke. The Falcon 323 
(See also De H, H, proudly you exalt A troop of horse—— Filippo. Fiveh! Count. Say 
pron heed | Becket v ii 454 fifty ! » 618 
' , | know well thou hast but half a heart » Viii 129 A h times more worth a woman’s love, Than 
Aum thick as bees They A like bees,— Harold 1 i 32 this, Prom. of May ut 743 
So come, come !’ ‘HY Foresters tv 19 She was murdered here a h year ago, Foresters 1 i 245 
But come, come!’ * H!’ = Iv Ay, ay, but there is use, four A marks. » Iv 496 
Human What h reason is there why my friend Should re then, four A marks. » Iv 497 
meet Queen Mary rv i 68 What did I say ? Nay, my tongue tript—five marks 
not for little sins Didst thou yield up thy Son to h for use. » Iv 499 
death ; »  Iviiil44 Ahmore? There then, a h more. +s Iv 502 
te capes Se abe ll bonds of 5 alegionee, * viv 50 a h lovers more To celebrate this advent of our King ! » Iv 1046 
He He soak’d the trunk with h Harold m i 143 And here perhaps a h years away Some hunter in 
not ! This was old h laughter in old Rome » mil day-dreams . » Iv 1087 
It’s t smells o’ A natur’. Becket tiv 238 Hung town H out raw hides along their walls, Harold w ii 383 
Were I A, were I h, I could love you like a woman. Foresters 0 ii 190 if that but A upon King Edward’s will. » m600 
Human-heartedest Thou art the h-h, Christian-charitiest like Mahound’s coffin h between heaven and earth— Becket 1 ii 361 
of all crab-catchers. Harold 1i62 Hunger (s) when I was down in the fever, she was down 
Humankind After his death and better h; Queen Mary rv iii 160 with the h, Harold ni 48 
Human-red God redden your pale blood! But mine Hunger (verb) crowd that h’s for a crown in Heaven Becket u ii 282 
is h-r; Becket 1 iv 36 Who h for the body, not the soul— Foresters tv 700 
Humber (river) all the North of H is one storm. Harold 1 ii 291 on a land So h-n and wretched ; Queen Mary v i 168 
We could not move from Dover to the H »  Wiid387 Hunt(s) tho’ a stranger fain would be allow’d To join 
Are landed North of H, and in a field » wmriil26 the h. The Cup ti 197 
Our Wessex dragon flies beyond the H, a ivi4 a random guest Who join’d me in the h. » 43s 108 
Humble So wife-like A to the trivial boy Queen Mary 01i364 Hunt (verb) Nay, I know They / my blood. Queen Mary ut v 78 
Do make most h suit unto your Majesties, a mt iii 118 and h and hawk beyond the seas ! Harold 1 i 229 
So to set forth this h suit of ours pe mm iii 145 I will hawk and h In Flanders. » 11239 
Sir, I attend the Queen To crave most k pardon— . mt iv 432 had past me by To A and hawk elsewhere, » Wii2s 
* cheer mand plod oy ge unto your Grace pe 1vi43 Going or gone to-day To h with Sinnatus. The Cup 11 65 
Therefore I come ; h myself to Thee ; . IV iii 133 Have let him h the stag with you to-day. » 1ii379 
sy: ay ! the King h’s himself enough. Becket u ii 184 h him With pitchforks off the farm, Prom. of May 1 426 
We be a-going home after our supper in all h, They h in couples, and when they look at a maid Foresters 1 i 255 
lord ; for the Archbishop loves h, »  iv207 Hunted Which h him when that un-Saxon blast, Harold u ii 30 
Humble Loyal and royal cousin, h thanks. Mary ux ii 4 not fear the crowd that h me Across the woods, The Cup riiil6 
. h thanks for your blessing. Farewell ! Beckettiv42 Hunter he stood there Staring upon the A. » ri13 
—, It’s A—it smells o’ human natur’ » Liv 238 And take a h’s v ance on the meats. a 1ii4 
Being so crush’d and so h We scarcely and the h’s, if caught, are blinded, or worse than 
dare » viéd blinded. Foresters tv 226 
Humiliation bow’d herself to meet the wave Of h. » IV ii 390 The h’s passion flash’d into the man, » Iv 539 
Humour man not prone to j i rices, h’s, Prom. of May ut 627 Some h in day-dreams or half asleep » Iv 1088 
ner al ay, no doubt ; and were I / behind, ecket 111255 Hunting (See also A-hunting) I once was at the hk of 
‘See also Hoonder’d) that she met the Queen a lion. The Cup rii 116 
at Wanstead with five h horse, Queen Mary 1i 78 Why, is not man a h animal ? Foresters Iv 223 
And when I sleep, a A men-at-arms Guard my poor (Robin Hood, Earl of) (See also Robin, 
dreams » Iv ilb52 Robin Hood, Robin of Huntingdon) I pray : 
I would not ; but a A miles I rode, % tv 551 you, look at Robin Earl of H’s men. 5g 1136 
* Whosoever will apprehend the traitor Thomas as true a friend of the people as Lord Robin of H. » 11189 
bg bond shall have a h pounds for reward.’ » wiii6l me who worship Robin the great Earl of H ? » 11226 
Ah and h’s hang’d in Kent. . mil God bless our well-beloved Robin, Earl of H. » i248 
in Guisnes Are scarce two h men, al vid This Robin, this Earl of H—he is afriend of Richard— ,, 11281 
That ry, to the mainland over which Our flag Thou, Robin Hood Earl of H, art attainted and hast = 
floated for two h years Is France again. » Vvii26l lost thine earldom of H. » Tilid7 
The shadows of a h fat dead deer For Foe go by virtue of this writ, whereas Robin Hood Earl of H > =n 
ghosts. Harold 1 ii 103 Robin Hood Earl of A is outlawed and banished. » Iiii6s 
Red gold—a h pee v08, and more ! er et Art thou that banish’d lord of H, » Iv 140 
lost and found Together in the cruel river Swale A h My good friend Robin, Earl of H, » Iv 829 
years f a. EEDA LL if the King forbid thy marrying With Robin, our good 
And caked and plaster’d with a h mires, » Iviiil77 Earl of H. » Iv 876 
a h thousand men—Thousands of horses, » Iviiil94 Huntsman Gardener, and A, in the panes? place, Queen Mary rv iii 373 
Ah passa ing everyway, Becket, Pro. 163 H, and hound, and deer were all neck-broken ! The Cup 1 ii 23 
And York lay barren for a ears, = riii54 Hup (up) hallus ’ at sunrise, and I’d drive the plow 
I found a h ghastly murders By men, oo 2a 407 stradit as a line re i’ the faiice o’ the sun, then 
My lord, the King demands h marks, » ili 626 back agean, a-follering my oan shadder—then 
Pe: the King demands seven h marks, » iii 634 h agean ; Prom. of May 1 369 
I led seven hf knights soa fought his wars. » 1iii638 Huppads (upwards) an’ then I wur turned h o’ sixty. - 1363 


, 


Hurl 96 


Hurl Hs his soil’d life against the pikes and dies. Queen Mary rv iii 311 
if his Northumbrians rise And h him from them,— Harold ii 457 
And h the dread ban of the Church on those Becket mt iii 210 
And h’s the victor’s column down with him The Cup 1 295 
Hurl’d and h our battles Into the heart of Spain; © Queen Mary mi 107 


sir, they h it back into the fire, viv 22 

and h it from him Three fields away, Harold mi i 138 

Hurrah H! Vive le Roy! Becket 1 iv 274 
Hurry (s) I trod upon him even now, my lord, in my A, 

broke him. The Falcon 410 

Hurry (verb) Why do they / out there ? Queen Mary 11 ii 4 
Hurt He can but creep down into some dark hole Like 

a h beast, * 1v i142 

H no man more Than you would harm » Iv iii 187 

He had been h, And bled beneath his armour. Foresters 1 ii 4 

He hath been A, was growing whole again, » Iv 451 

Hushand The traitor h dangled at the door, Queen Mary 11 i 10 

happily symboll’d by The King your h, * mm ii 110 

Oh, Philip, h! now thy love to mine Will cling » miil5s9 

Philip’s no sudden alien—the Queen’s h, * m1 iii 43 


parting of a h and a wife Is like the cleaving of a 


heart ; » mvild4 
not were he ten times king, Ten times our hy = viéd 
* Your people hate you as your A hates you. % Vv ii 337 
My A hates me, and desires my death. S Vv ii 347 
the child came not, and the h came not ; om v ii 581 
To marry and have no h Makes the wife fool. Harold 11 ii 309 
Who did discrown thine h, unqueen thee? Didst 

thou not love thine h ? »  Ivi193 
I had rather She would have loved her h. » Ivi224 
© Harold! hk! Shall we meet again ? S v i360 
because I love The h of another ! “ vi 649 
L have lost both crown And h. = vii 40 
What was he like, this h ? like to thee ? . vii 52 
I mean your goodman, your h, my lady, Becket m1 i 159 
for her 4 King Louis—— Rosamund. Hush ! » miltTo 
whom you call—fancy—my h’s brother’s wife. 1m j 202 
Son, A, brother gash’d to death in vain, The "Cup 1ii 143 
To draw you and your kh to your doom. * I ii 222 
And if you should betray me to your h— e 1 ii 243 
Still—I should tell My h. _ 111 304 
She may, perchance, to save this h. " 1 iii 33 
And for the sake of Sinnatus your h, » 23301 
So much of in it still—that if um 145 


Can’t a girl when she loves her h, and he her, 
but I hold thee The h of my heart, 
ee nor yet so amorous That I must needs 


Prom. of . May 11 305 
Foresters 11 140 


Queen Mary 1 ii 216 
Husband-in'law H-i-l, our smooth-shorn suzerain, Becket 1 ii 40 
Hush H—hear! Bourne. —and so this unhappy 
land, Queen Mary 1 iii 19 
H!h! You wrong the Chancellor : Ps mi iii 66 
H, father, h! Harold m1 i 389 
for her husband, King Louis—— Rosamund. H! Becket wi 171 
Oh! Opeace! This violence ill becomes The Cup 1 214 
Husk If we may judge the kernel by the h, oo 2a26 
Hut we found a goat-herd’s h and shared His fruits » ii 427 
Here is the witch’s h. Foresters 11 i 178 
They must have past. Here is a woodman’s h. oe 1 i 200 
Not in this h I take it. » i205 
There is but one old woman in the h. ° mm i 242 
Hymen rather than so clip The flowery robe of H, The Cup 1 436 
Hymn (s) (See also Battle-hymns, Ymn) chants and h’s 
In Pa the aaa a 5 Becket v ii 366 
standing up side by side with me, tes 
same h ? Prom. of May mi 182 
Hymn (verb) Hear thy priestesses h thy glory The Cup 17 
never burn out the h that rch i 
water in her. Queen Mary rv iii 525 
Hypocrite And yet I hate him for a h. Becket v i 232 
From whom be knows are h’s and liars. Foresters 1v 380 


I 

Tbyci And one an uxor ris I Becket v ii 216 
To shave thes thtunGed 1 of Gat sheen, Harold wv iii 138 
Stone-hard, i-c—no dash of daring in bim. Queen Mary 1 vy 331 

sat Stone-dead aoe Becket v ii 239 
Iceland ~iediamd, teckel , Orkney, Harold 111 ii 124 
Icy white cells, beneath an i moon— v i325 
Iden And he will prove an J to this Cade, Queen Mary 1 ii 369 


leasure, _ Prom. fia 
Idle But thisisiof you. W Queen ‘Mary 1 int 
other things As i; a weak i 292 


att! 
ote thing Sea weak Wai Beyond the seas— "Harold 1 i 108 
Peace, friends ! what i brawl is this ? Becket 1 ii 2 


one true faith, a loathsome t-to ? mee an wt 568 

Idyll This Dobson of your 1? SS 
Thine ‘ i’s’ will sear thine eyes out—ay. Harold’ ii 625 
He fenced his royal pomise with an i. Becket 11 iii 279 


overstep » m1 iii 280 
Ay, if this i be like the Devil’s » iii 284 
Wyatt, who hath pc with A public i, Queen Mary 11 ii 182 


And I crying in the streets, Pe IV iii 877 
lene” nvy, Yea, honesty too, Becket 11 i 100 
‘She is i of oe that Tove “<= » Pro. 185 
a am sure (Knowing man, he wrought 

its Queen Mary 10 i a 

Il The *n is i advised: shall I turn traitor ? - livd 
icounsel! These let them keep at present ; ss tv 405 
I am i disguised. * uri 33 
And fared so i in this disastrous world. ms vii 344 
My Lord Count, Her Hi is too t for colloquy. v ii 613 
T news for guests, ha, Malet! More? What more ? Harold 11 ii 302 
Harold served Tostig so i, he cannot serve for Tostig ! » wil 
I news hath come ! Oe eee ee Tostig— » wurii 120 


Madam, you do i to scorn wedded Becket, Pro. 353 
May God grant Noi befall it O tne when aa 
oo ee 


Eleanct, El Eleanor, have I Not heard i things of her 


in France ? ui i 231 
This violence i becomes The silence of our Temple. The Cup 1 215 
but you va right ugly when you’re in an 7 

tempe Prom. of May 1 Fo 
but the i i pa of the farm, and the debts, sz 
and so ¢ in consequence all Monday, ro 30 
But i befitting such a festal day Foresters ¥ iii 37 


Who hast that worship for me Tehtols Heaven knows 


1 i deserve— » 2ni162 

Ia Their ‘ dies J,’ which will test their sect. Queen Mary m1 iv 428 
Ill-bested A maiden now Were i-b in these dark days 

of John, Foresters 11 ii 45 

Illegitimate And mine a bitterer i hate, Becket 1 i173 

Ill-garrison’d Daas Jn rah, fn Cees Queen Mary vit 

Illogically but unsymmetricall y. peat Becket, Pro. 336 

Image beast t roar his claim ca aes, Queen Mary rv iii 369 

set up your broken i’s ; Be comfortable to me. V ii 300 

Who melts a waxen i by the fire, Foresters 11 i 671 

And can you not 7 that the wreath, The Falcon 534 

I said you t iit was so. ‘e 545 

Imitate And hot desire to 7; Queen Mary m1 iv 171 

Imitative A Parliament of 7 apes ! " m1 iii 235 
Immanuel Goldsmiths J @ was broke into 0’ Monday 

ht, Prom. of May 1 391 
Immediate ” = they threaten The i thunder-blast of 

Becket ut iii 26 

Scumcatal os vbileiad dies shape ot the thee » Uriii 72 

Immortal Lovers hold True love 2. Foresters 11 i 616 

You seem, as it were, 1, and we mortal. » Iv 1060 

We have respect for man’s 7 soul, Harold 1 ii 501 


963 Invisible 


Imp 
Imp =‘ Venal é! ee nore te te Chnaeeiorship ede f= 
Impair or iin any way This royal state of England, Queen Mary u ii 229 
Imperial What your i father said, my liege, To deal 
with heresy gentlier. Pe mt vi 56 
We cannot fight i Rome, The Cup 1 92 
Nie ew een cy Kneeey Queen Mary rv: 4 
i upon my 8 Queen Mary tv i 64 
Import aaah is aunt sted teow ber name Becket 1 i 192 
it may ¢ her all as much Not to be known » 11197 
— icy in some matter Of small i Queen Mary 11 vi 168 
; Except you put Spain down. a v iii 79 
Res gee. ft tes ke ee z ut vi 183 
Degrade, i him—Not for death. Becket 1 iii 400 
PR ic? ge obsgheerye I me? » Iv ii 397 
I was but wounded by the enemy there And 
EP macht In fi of PE le i Pr 
our five years of i, ary 11 iv 
— Which at ke chap k eg me ice the same ; = mi iii 133 
it is the traitor eee eet Becket 1 iii 484 
Weak natures that 7 Themselves to unlikes, Foresters 11 i 691 
Incaleulable Yea, even such as mine, i, Queen Mary tv iii 147 
Incapable ld, miserable, diseased, J of children * vv 179 
Incarnate Whose life was all one battle, i war, Harold v i 397 
Incavern’d See Deep-incavern’d 
Incense d banks rolling i, as of old, Queen Mary 1 v 91 
out such an i of unctuosity into the nostrils 
our Gods of Church and State, Becket wx iii 115 
Incenselike All her breath should, i, Rise Queen Mary m1 iii 164 
Incest As being born from i; ra 1 ii 69 
Incestuous Peter, I’ll swear for him He did believe 
the bond i. i 1ii T7 
Inch Fire—é by i to die in agony ! . Iv ii 223 
If thou draw one i nearer, Foresters 1 i 145 
every 7 a man I honour every i of a woman. ° 1m 63 
for Much is every i a man, BS tv 290 
Incline whether her Grace i to this splendid scion of 
Plantagenet. Mary 1 i 134 
Included The i Danaé has escaped again Her tower, Becket 1 i 395 
Inconsistency Nay, oS pilepengedy ; Queen Mary 1 ii 39 
Incurr'd e bond t obligation J as 
Chencelor. Becket 1 ui 712 
Ind His sceptre énall go forth from J to J! Queen Mary ux ii 177 
Indeterminate But a weak mouth, an i—ha ? Pe m iv 340 
Indian / shaw! That Philip brought me in our happy 
i eek wold ba Englend he and England ” “deen 
wi on her seas, 
Mistress of the J. > os v iii 74 
England Will be Mistress of the J yet, * V iii 77 
Indifference accuse you of i To all faiths, all religion ; a mi iv 223 
Indignation begets An admiration and an i, a rm iv 170 
In-door ee eee mcugh +e. Becket 1 ii 91 
Indraught swoll’n fed With 7’s and side- 
——, Queen Mary m i 234 
Ferenc from one whisper of the wind, Becket rv ii 146 
of her most Royal, /, Papal Legate- 
cousin. Mary 1m iv 433 
Infamous J wretch. Shall I tell her heisdead? Prom. of May u1 336 
Infamy Fame of to-day is i to-morrow; J of to-day 
is fame to-morrow ; Becket 11 i 103 
Infant (adj.) I had to cuff the rogue For i treason. Queen Mary ut iii 52 
Infant (s) blast your 7’s, dash The torch of war among Harold w ii 747 
Infatuated -—i—To sue you for his life ? Queen Mary tv i 10 
Infect Thy fears i me beyond reason, Peace ! Harold wii 451 
Infinite that it would please Him out of His 7 love to 
Seeds oe Lingehtip and quecnship, Queen Mary v iv 47 
Infirmity And /, that knew mine own i, Becket 1 iii 696 
I don rage as » Wii3d3 
ice, Evil-tongue, ur-in- 
“vain. 4 Queen Mary v ii 156 
His heart so gall’d with thine i, Becket 1 iii 4 
Inhabitant altho’ the 7’s Seem semi-barbarous. Prom. of May u 541 
not only love the country, But its i’s too ; » 1 546 
Then one at least of its v’s is mr 552 
I the Great Silence. Queen Mary m1 ii 199 
A mt i 235 


jen the throne is empty. Who i’s ? 


Pa 


Inherit (continued) Who i’s? Edgar the Atheling ? Harold 11 i 239 
hand that next /’s thee be but as true to thee Becket 1 i 358 
Thou wilt i the land, And so wouldst sell Foresters 11 i 534 


some will say because I have imy Uncle. Prom. of May 111 598 
True, and I have an i loathing of these black sheep 


of the Papacy. Becket, Pro. 460 
Inheriting which we J reap an easier harvest. Becket 1 ii 194 
Inheritor That bright i of your eyes—your boy ? The Falcon 306 

Friends, in that last i plunge Our boat 

hath burst her ribs ; Harold il 

Injure That none should wrong or i your Archbishop. Becket 1 iii 754 


Injured send her hosts Of i Saints to scatter sparks of 
Harold 1 ii 745 


Pp 
Injury not be wanting Those that will urge her i— Queen Mary m1 vi 176 


Injustice Ingratitude, /, Evil-tongue, Labour-in-vain. a v ii 156 
Shall we too work i ? Foresters 1 iii 87 
we must at times have wrought Some great i, a mur 156 
If the king and the law work 7, Ef Iv 229 
Do some 1, if you hold us here Longer = Iv 941 
Ink is written in invisible it’s * Lust, Prodigality, Prom. of May u 283 


Inland we two Have track’d the King to this dark i 
Becket 111 ii 3 


wood ; 
Inmost weight of the very land itself, Down to the i 


centre. Foresters 1v 1027 
Inn at the wayside z Close by that alder-island Prom. of May 11 534 
Innocence And witness to your Grace’s i, Queen Mary 11 v 50 
Life on the face, the brows—clear i! Becket 11 1 195 
@’s that will cry From all the hidden by-ways » lriiil4 
equal for pure ¢ of nature, And loveliness of 
feature. Prom. of May 1 372 
Except she could defend her 7. Foresters u ii 47 
Innocent (adj.) and of the good Lady Jane as a poor i 
child who had but obeyed her father ; Queen Mary 1i 94 
rchance A child more 2 than Lady Jane. . I v 502 
No, no; her i blood had blinded me. » mri3ts 
and when her ¢ eyes were bound, She, , 2 405 
And love is joyful, 7, beautiful, And jealousy is 
wither’d, sour and ugly : Foresters 11 ii 64 
and another—worse !—An i maid. » 111389 
Innocent (s) O God, how —_ an ¢ Has left his bones Becket 1 ii 408 
Inquisition Holy absolution! holy J! Queen Mary 1 iii 32 
cited me to eo for heresy, Before his J. 2 Vv ii 43 
Insane That palate is i which cannot tell Becket, Pro. 104 
Insolence I hate him for his? to all. De Tracy. And 
I for all his ¢ to thee. a vi 226 


Insolent Sending an i shot that dash’d the seas Uponus, Queen Mary v i 57 

ZIclown. Shall I smite him with the edge of thesword? Becket 1 iv 223 

Inspire O Thou, that dost ¢ the germ with life, The Cup 1 257 

Inspired Why should not Heaven have so i the King ? Becket 1 i 130 
Instant (adj.) It craves ani answer, Ay or No. Mary. 
An ti Ay or No! the Council sits. Give it me 


uick, Queen Mary 1 v 589 
and had my constant ‘ No’ For all but 7 battle. Harold vi 7 
Instant (s) You are to come to Court on the 7; Queen Mary m1 v 223 
Come, girl, thou shalt along with us on thez. Frear 
Fuck. Then on the i I will break thy head. Foresters 1v 679 
Instinct following his own 7’s as his God, Prom. of May 1 588 
Insured I were i, Miss, an’ I lost nowt by it. = nm 57 
Intent to the i That you may lose your English 
heritage. Queen Mary v i 132 
Intercept did not Gardiner i A letter which - Vv ii 495 
Intercession That by your gracious means and ¢ i AED SE 
by your i May from the Apostolic see obtain, » imiiilt6 
Interdict from the side of Rome, An i on England— Becket, Pro. 223 
To blast my realms with excommunication And 7. > 11 ii 53 
The immediate thunder-blast of 7 : » lin 26 
bell-silencing, anti-marrying, burial-hindering < » wuriiid6 
King at last is fairly scared by this cloud—this i. »  wriii 64 
Intermeddling This Godstow-Becket 7 such 4 LV eT 
Interpreter Is he thy mouthpiece, thine i ? Foresters 1 ii 212 
Interwoven See here—an i H and E! Harold 1 ii 57 
Invade bees, If any creeping life 7 their hive Queen Mary mt iii 54 
Invader May all 2’s perish like Hardrada ! Harold tv iii 77 
Inverted J #sop—mountain out of mouse. Queen Mary 11 i 67 
Invisible There, there, is written in ¢ inks Prom. of May 11 283 


Involve 964 Jester 
Involve which hatred by and by I’s the ruler Queen Mary utivy 161  Jacta J tonitrua Deus bellator ! Harold v i 569 
Inward Or am I slandering my most é friend, » 1viil05 Jade fellow that on a lame j came to court, Becket vi 
Inwrought white satin his trunk-hose, / with silver,— mi78 Jail whose bolts, That j from free Queen Mary uty 
Ionian Artemis, Artemis, hear him, / Artemis ! The Cup m2717 Jailor My j— Bedingfiald. whose ® uv 
Iree Their hour is hard at hand, their ‘ dies J,’ Queen Mary m1 iv 426 Hast thou such trustless j’s in thy North ? Harold w ii 685 
Ireland —Scotland, J, Iceland, Orkney, A uriil24  Jalousies (jealousies) he be fit to bust hissen wi’ 

Iron (adj.) The Duke Of Alva, an i so Queen Mary mri 194 spites and j. From. of May 1 165 
With golden deeds and i strokes that brought Harold 1ii47 James J, didst thou ever see a carrion crow Queen Mary tv iii 5 
dhncsr whoo rags an ee eee » miil197 James, St. ae ae ; 

owing that he must have Moved in i grooves Jane (Lady Jane Grey) of the good Lady J asa 

of Destiny ? Prom. of May 11 267 poor innocent child * 1i94 

Iron (s) J on i clang, : Harold rv iii 160 That gave her royal crown to Lady J. ae 1iilg 
With hands too limp to brandish i— » _vi449 saying of this Lady J, Now in the Tower ? fs 1v37 
flask or two Of that same vintage. Thereisiinit. The Falcon 586 Lady J stood iff as the very backbone ” tv 42 
I will fuse, and marble melt ; Prom. of May 1 505 Sam vous Gimee What Lady J sestied. » 1v50 

make yield this i-m Duke To let me go. Harold 1 ii 339 A child more innocent than Lady J. ” tv 502 

Ironside or English 7 Who fought with Knut, »  Iviii 53 Or Lady J? Wyatt. No, poor soul; no. mi 241 

Irregular This is i and the work of John. [‘/,i! Foresters t iii 71 And Lady J had left us ” mt iv 139 

Irresolute Fine eyes—but melancholy, i— Queen Mary m1 iv 337 Lady T? Crowd. God save their Graces ! * mm i 341 

Irreverent St. Cupid, that is too i. Becket v i 198 Cried no God-bless-her to the J. s mm iv 45 

Irritable That i forelock which he rubs, Queen Mary tiv 265 Janus-faces But J-f loo! diverse ways. ” mt ii 75 

Iscariot Not red like I’s. : ” mri217 Jar since the fondest pair of doves will j, Becket rv ii 41 

Island (adj.) Yearns to set foot upon your i shore. » 1 vy 367 that Dobbins, is it, With whom I used to 7 ? Prom. of May 1 613 
and plunge His foreign fist into our i Church ” m iv 364 Jarr’d but suddenly J on this rock. Becket 1 iii 382 
Fairistar! Elizabeth. I shine! - viiil5§ J See 
And send thee back among thine i mists With laughter. Harold miil81 Javelin Our j’s Answer their arrows. Harold ¥ i 521 
The spiritual giant with our i laws And customs, Becket rv ii444 Jay Hawk, buzzard, j, the mavis and the merle, Foresters 1 iii 115 

Island (s) (See also Alder-island, Spice-island) or the s Jealous (See also ) and thou in thy way 

stout old i will become A rotten limb Queen Mary 11 i 104 shouldst be j of the King Becket, Pro. 511 
The 7’s call’d into the dawning church es m1 iii 172 


We parted like the brook yonder about the alder i, 
Island- would make Our i-C a schism from 
Christendom, 


Prom. of May t 173 


Becket 1 iii 116 
Islander Because these i’s are brutal beasts ? Queen Mary ut vi 153 
Isle and rooted in far i’s Beyond my seeing : Harold ur i 153 

To Holy Peter in our English 7! »  mri207 


Keep him away from the lone little i. Becket 1 i 16 
Row to the blessed J’s! the blessed J’s! The Cup 1 525 
That ever blossom’d on this English i. Foresters 1 ii 124 
Islip it be a var waay vor my owld legs up vro’ I. Queen Mary tv iii 473 
Dumble’s the best milcher in J. (repeat) » Iv 1ii 478, 497 
"Issen (himself) the owd man’s coom’d agean toi, Prom. of May ni 703 
Issue (s) Yea, were there i born to her, Queen Mary 1 v 301 
Issue (verb) he that lookt a fangless one, J’s a venomous 
adder. Becket 1 iii 453 
Istis Non defensoribus i, Walter Map. » mii 346 
Italian Catholic church as well Without as with the 
I? Queen Mary m1 iii 99 
He is all 7, and he hates the Spaniard ; ¥ v ii 55 
Italy I have seen A pine in J that cast . mi iv 136 


Tainted with Lutheranism in J. m1 iv 227 
In your soft J yonder ! A ml iv 254 
To plump the leaner pouch of J. - m iv 365 
You make your wars upon him down in J :— “s vil42 
Your troops were never down in J. ~ vii 315 
and with him who died Alone in J. = Vv ii 508 
Itch (s) Crutches, and i’es, and leprosies, and ulcers, Becket 1 iv 254 
Itch (verb) Yet my fingers i to beat him into nothing. » iv 229 
Iver (ever) I doant believe he’s i a ’eart under his 
waistcoat. Prom. of May 1 130 
but if 7 I cooms og Gentleman Hedgar agean, a um 136 
burnin’ 0’ the owld archbishop ‘Il burn the Pwoap 
out 0’ this ’ere land vor i and 7. Queen Mary tv iii 536 
Ivy Faster than7. Must I hack her arms off ? Harold v ii 146 


Your names will cling like 7 to the wood. Foresters tv 1085 


J 


~ Jachin (a brass pillar, entrance to Solomon’s temple) 1o ! 


my two pillars, J and Boaz !— Harold mm i192 
Jackson (labourer to Dobson) Higgins, J, 
Luscombe, Nokes, Prom. of May m1 53 


will he not mock at me The j fool balk’d of her will—- ‘IV 
Art thou not 7 of her ? The F 


hy ae a Thou shouldst be j of her. se 
J of me with Eva! {s it 20? Prom. of May 1 471 
Jealousy (See alsoJalousies) and j Hath in it an 
alchemic force Queen a vi 180 
Did you not tell me he was crazed with j, Prom. of May mm 566 
I am a man not prone to jealousies, ; > mt 626 
O Kate, true love and j are twins, Foresters 11 ii 63 
And 7 is wither’d, sour and ugly : » mii 6d 
J, 7 of the king. » mwiildl 
Elf, with spiteful heart and eye, Talk of j ? » miilT3 
Jean they were fishers of men, Father J says. Harold 11 i 35 
Jeer heard One of your Council fleer andj at him. Queen Mary mii 393 
nursery-cocker’d child will j at aught ” 1 ii 395 
The statesman that shall j and fleer at men, . mii 397 
if he j not seeing the true man Behind his folly, - m ii 400 
if he see the man and still will 7, a um ii 402 
Jenny here’s little Dickon, and little Robin, and 4 
PR og Coa of his life, he hath mad "Becket tiv 268 
ing in t 7 is life, he hath made liv 
Jerk Let be thy jokes and thy 7’s, man ! The Falcon 133 
Jerk’d Things that seem Sa of the common rut Harold 1 i 137 
Jerusalem table steams, like a heathen altar; nay, like the 
altar at J. Becket 1 iv T0 
smell o’ the mou’d ’ud ha’ madde ma live as long 
Jest (8). ’d with th Queen tary ty 416 
s) the tongue yet quiver’d with the 7 arylv 
aj In time of danger shows the pulses even. = mii 356 
And the Dutchman, Now ——— at some j ? a m i196 
nave and aisles all empty as a fool’s 7 ! i Iv iii 287 
Thy j—no more. Why—look—is this a sleeve Becket, Pro. 249 
Then for thy barren 7 Take thou mine answer » Pro. 281 
—That were aj indeed ! » Pro. 297 
There’s no j on the brows of Herbert there. » Pro. 390 
‘ood old man would sometimes have his j— 5 ri 62 
or prophecy there? Herbert. Both, Thomas, both.  ,, 1167 
or any harm done to the people if my 7 be in defence 
of the Truth ? » 111339 
if the 7 be so done that the people Delight w» EAD S41 
Bandy their own rude j’s with them The Cup 1 ii 360 
Jest (verb) Ha! ha! sir; but you; I love it: Queen Mary 11 ii 355 
Thou angerest me, man: I do not 7. Becket, Pro. 300 
We did but 7. »__ Pro. 389 
Why do you 7 with me, and try To fright me? Prom. of May 1 664 
Jester Thou art a7 and a verse-maker. B It ii 334 


ee ES 


Jesting 
Set ase teak acing Prom. of May 1 673 
hey are j at us yonder, moc us? Foresters tv 676 
Jesus Christ (See also Christ, Christ Jesus) save her 
thro’ the blood Of J C Queen Mary mt i 388 
Jetsam ee ee wn ee sere » miiilgl 
Jew He ee. 5 Omaceme, a vil50 
There is Antwerp and the J’s. os v i183 
Pe ee nears by the J's, Becket 1 iii 644 
Jewel ) Beetle’s 7 armour Queen. Foresters 1 ii 160 
Jewel (s) I left her with rich 7’s in her hand, Queen Mary 1 iv 242 
I have the 7 of a loyal heart. e tiv 247 
left about Like ~scatter’d j’s, s m1 i 28 
in whose crown our is the fairest 7 ” m i 164 
How look’d the Queen? Bagenhall. No fairer 
ech él Roger of York. Becket, Pro. 270 
'o set ious 7, , Pro. 
God’s ! what a cross! what j’s! » ro. 371 
to heaven in the great day When God makes 
up js. »  Vii49T 
pope ie pearias 
pretty 7, ave worn, ° I 
al Gat & inant Hee the fn th’ F 91 
Outvalues all the 7’s upon earth. » T19 
Jingling Has i ea on vent Becket, Pro. 379 
Joan (country ) , i Queen Mary rv iii 469 
Our Daisy’s as good ’z her. Tib. Noa, J. Joan. 
Our Daisy’s butter’s as good ’z hern. Tib. 
Noa, J. Joan. Our Daisy’s cheeses be better. ni 
Tib. Noa, J. be T¥ iii 480 
Ay, J, and my owld man wur up and awaay » T¥ iii 488 
Ay, J; and Queen Mary gwoes on a burnin = Iv iii 522 
but tek thou my word vor’t, J,— ” TV iii 533 
Joan of Kent (Elizabeth Barton, executed 1534) ‘twas * 
you That sign’d the burning of poor J o K; » Iv ii 206 
Jocelyn: (Bishop of Salisbury) (See also Salisbury) No 
of mine—J of Salisbury. : Becket 1 ii 372 
John of St.) They go like those old Pharisees 
in Queen Mary 0 ii 8 
John (Little) See Little John 
ee ee oe Soon) (See also John of 
Oxford, the Swearer) See if our pious— 
what shall I call him, J ?— Becket 1 ii 39 
J, Thou hast served me heretofore with Rome— » mii 459 
‘Honest J ! To Rome again! the storm begins again. » I ii 467 
John (of Salisbury) (See also John of Salisbury, Salisbury) : 
Our good J Must speed you to your bower 1 i 290 
Dan J with a nun, That Map, » 11305 
meee eee ok breath | {ee ayy 
y; i n is not of this world. . vii 
om rg ad we lose, we celibates, 7 BRAS 
You hear them, brother J ; Why do you stand so 
silent, brother J ? » vii 5384 
Is it so, Dan J? well, what should I have done ? » Vii552 
eee 2 seedy taken, » viid6l 
Methought they would have brain’d me with it, J. » Vvii613 
John (Prince, afterwards King of England) and these are ; 
the days of Prince J: Foresters 1i 178 
A gallant Earl. I love him as I hate J. 1i19l 
ay of our good king Richard against the WS 
of S= ti 
This Fthis’ Norman t anny— is eG aoe 
zr fe ee ee fereet. as Prince J there? Marian. 
The Sheriff of Notti was there—not J. Sir ; 
Richard. re of J and the Sheriff of Nottingham. » ‘i251 


he hath sold himself to that beast J— 


Down with J ! (repeat 
j f ) Foresters 1 ii 21 


» dead, then J may be our Ki : Fe 1ii 97 
But if it be so we must bear with J. ay Xin 108 
I fear you be of those who hold more by J than 

Richard. Sheriff. True, for through J I had 

my ip. I am J’e till Richard come 

back again, and then I am Richard’s. » 111199 
Beware of J! Marian. I hate him. ° ii 214 


965 


John (Prince, King of England) (continued) Bad 


Journey 


afterwards 
me beware Of J: what maid but would beware of J? Foresters 1 ii 256 


This is i and the work of J. 

How should we cope with J ? 

I held for Richard, and I hated J. 

Our vice-king J, True king of vice— 

our J By his Norman arrogance and dissoluteness, 

J—Shame on him !—Stole on her, 

the Sheriff, and by heaven, Prince J himself 

Prince J, the Sheriff, and a mercenary. Sir Richard. 

Prince J again. We are fyi from this J. 

be there wolves in Sherwood? Marian. The wolf, J! 

this is Maid Marian Flying from J—disguised. 

break, Far as he might, the power of J/— 

A maiden now Were ill-bested in these dark days of J, 

That J last week return’d to Nottingham, 

We robb’d the traitors that are leagued with J; 

My lord J, In wrath because you drove him from the 

forest, 

to ’scape The glance of /—— 

The bee should buzz about the Court of J. No ribald 

J is Love, no wanton Prince, 
Art thou for Richard, or allied to J? Richard. Iam 
allied to J. 

But being o’ J’s side we must have thy gold. 

But I am more for Richard than for vd 

or the head of a fool, or the heart of Prince J, 

Break thine alliance with this faithless J, 

Still I am more for Richard than for J. 

for how canst thou be thus allied With J, 

The Sheriff! the Sheriff, follow’d by Prince J 

My liege, Prince J: Richard. Say thou no word 

against my brother J. 
John (St.) See John (Gospel of St.), St. John 
John of Oxford (See also John, John the Swearer) 
The President of this Council, 

For J o O here to read to you. 

Cursed be J o O, Roger of York, And Gilbert Foliot ! 
John of Salisbury (Sze also John, Salisbury) \e gave thee 

to the charge of J o S, 

J o S Hath often laid a cold hand on my heats, 

He watch’d her pass with J o S 

priest whom J o § trusted Hath sent another. 

J o S committed The secret of the bower, 

I know him; our good J 0 S. 

make me not a woman, J o S, 

John the Swearer (See also John, John of Oxford) They 
call thee J tS. 
Join Toj a voice, so potent with her Highness, 

May the t angels 7 their wings, 

J hands, let brethren dwell in unity ; 

j our hands before the hosts, That all may see. 

And then thy King might 7 the Antipope, 

every thread of thought Is broken ere it 7’s— 

Vu 7 with him: I may reap something from him— 

tho’ a — fain would be allow’d To 7 the hunt. 

And 7 your life this day with his, 

Well, my child, let us 7 them. 

till he 7 King Richard in the Holy Land. 

And } our feasts and all your forest games : 

by St. Mary these beggars and these friars shall 7 you. 

J them and they are a true marriage ; 

Our rebel Abbot then shall 7 your hands, 

Join’d What hinders but that Spain and England 7, 
he 7 with thee To drive me outlaw’d. 

a random guest Who 7 me in the hunt. 

And 7 my banner in the Holy Land, 

Joining Mary of England, 7 hands with Spain, 
Joke Let be thy 7’s and thy jerks, man! 

Jolt Against the so ae pe q’s of this rough road 
Jonah that the fish had swallowed me, Like J, 

Rolf, what fish did swallow J? Rolf. A whale! 
Jostle winds so cross and 7 among these towers. 
Journey Iam an old man wearied with my 9, 

make ready for the j. 
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Becket 1 iii 211 
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11197 
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Queen Mary v iii 69 
Harold rv ii 13 

The Cup 1 ii 109 
Foresters tv 1000 
Queen Mary 1 v 298 
The Falcon 132 
Prom. of May 1 228 
Harold 11 i 38 


11 i 42 
qr ii 155 


Queen Mary 111 ii 128 
mi v 278 


Journey 966 Keep 
Journey (continued) so much worse For last day’s 7. The Falcon 834 Just (continued) for it seem’d to me but 7 The Church should 
Joy Ay, that wea in ber bour of 7; Queen Mary 1 i 84 Pep Be pclempeae dy yah patencsny Becket 1 i 33 
wearied with my journey, Ev’n with my 7. » mriil29 nat you say is 7. ee ee are mil 
An angel cry ‘ There is more ha Heay ~ ig » ee —_ Your ey of 7 will determine that ary Wl he: A 
Either to live with Christ in Heaven with 7, » IViii y j at a stranger’s hand 
I wish you 0’ the King’s brother. Becket ut i 195 make his xe keen As thine own sharp-dividing j,” Haro 564 
O j for the promise of May, (repeat) Prom. of May 1 43, 44, 723, 725 Ay, and the King of kings, Or 7; Becket 1 i 33 
I reel beneath the weight of utter j— Cup 11 450 en pt matt at| rnc Not ang OF » Li 
for who could embrace such an armful of j ? Foreiere 1 ti 71 churl pa » Vili 367 
Whate’er thy j’s, they vanish with the day ; Pe 1 iii 44 The King’s will and God’ God’s Pll and » iii 420 
Joyful And love is j, innocent, beautiful, a 1 ii 64 he’s no respect for the Queen, or the parson, or the 
Judas-lover J- of our passion-play Hath track’d us hither. Becket rv ii 136 j 0’ peace, or owt. Prom. of May 1 133 
Judge (s) rs had pounouned Tine hat our young Edward Queen Mary 1 ii 24 That were a wild j indeed. om ut 156 
if I’m any j, By God, you are as poor a poet, " mill how often 4 drowns Between the law and the letter of 
sat in mine own courts Judging my j’s, Becket 1 iii 369 the law ! Foresters tv 512 
Doubtless, like 7’s of another bench, Foresters mt 153 Was j dead because the King was dead ? » Iwi 
Judge (verb) I shally with my own eyes Queen Mary 1 i 133 We dealt i in the wild 7 of the woods. ” 1v 1072 
From thine own mouth I 7 thee— = 1iii54 Justiciary Before the Prince and chief /, Becket 1 iii 709 
You cannot 7 the liquor from the lees. » Iv tii 550 I have sent to the Abbot and 7 Foresters tv 88 
Who but the bridegroom dares to j the bride. Becket 1 iii 685 The Abbot of York and his j. »  1y¥ 335 
If we may j the kernel by the husk, The Cup 1ili4 You, my lord Abbot, you z T made you Abbot, you J: » Iv 842 
Perhaps you j him With feeble charity : »  1ii185 Jute Angle, J, Dane, Saxon. Norman, arold 11 ii 762 
Sit here, my queen, and j the world with me. Foresters 1 152 yet he held that J, ~ phy Saxon, = will 
But will the King, then, j us all unbeard ? » Iv 897 Jutting © thin-skinn’d hand and 7 veins, Queen Mary rv ii 204 
a - if he had | been the Holy Father, sat And But after rain o’erleaps a 7 rock And shoots three : 
Queen Mary rv iii 45 hundred feet. The Cup 1i 110 
The Sond be j again by Pilate? No! Be 1 iii 97 
make my cry to the Pope, By whom I will be 7; » 1iii 725 
Judgement what a day! nigh upo’ 7 daay loike. Queen Mary rv iii 468 
Judging sat in mine own courts J my y Becket 1 iii 369 K 
Judgment (See alsoJudgement) J, and pain i 
accruing thereupon ; Queen Mary 1 iii 219 
This was the cause, and hence the j on ber. e ut iv 187 Kate (eitentant an Sarton) You do well, Mistress K, to 
For which God’ 5 righteous j fell upon you pe m1 iv 240 ing and to gather roses. Foresters 1 i 23 
and these 7’s on the land— ” vid6 I woul like to show you, Mistress KX, eee yt 
You must abide my j, and my father’s, i. vil45 O sweet K, my first love, the first kiss, » 11126 
And our great lords will sit inj on him. Becket 1 iii 549 2 have ave played at the foils too with K: » 14238 
Sons sit in 7 on their father !— » riiid5l between me and your woman, A. » 11306 
decline The 7 of the a 4 » iii 676 Speak to me, K, and say you pardon me! » mWiid3 
Nay, but hear thy 7. King and all his barons—— OK, true love and j are twins, » mii 62 
ecket. J! Barons ! » iii 682 4 have been a fool and I have lost my A. » wit 
Ay, the princes sat in 7 against me, » iv 129 ‘ood A—If my man-Robin were oe a bird-Robin, ms rm 38 
yea, and in the day of 7 also, a ok Se RET K when you will, for I am close at hand. we nr 50 
there are men Of canker’d j everywhere— vii 61 Why, where is K ? Marian. K! » 1258 
by the 7 of the officers of the said lord king, Foresters 1 iii 64 Search them, A’, and see if they have — truth. » 288 
drag The cleric before the civil j-s, Becket 1 iii 84 Honour to thee, brave Marian, and t! » 1300 
Juggle What me, what 7, what devilry are you playing? ? » vild3 my lady, K and I have fallen out again, n wait 
Juggled She knew me from the first, she j with me, “Prom. of May 1 687 come between me and my K and make us one again. » 11422 
Juggler J and bastard—bastard—he hates that most— ‘Harold w ii 773 Embrace me, Marian, and | eae good K, Kiss and con- 
And for my part therein—Back to that j, e vibdd gratulate me, m be » Iv 1082 
Julius (the _ ee) Legate From our most Holy Katekin I have y prett y K in her bower. mi 418 
Father J yo Queen Mary miiil26 Keen Take heed, sheoat The blade is k as death. Queen Mary vv lt 
Our Lord and oly Father, J, a 1 iii 212 make his belsb-ans k As thine own sharp-divid 
J the Third Was ever just, and mild, and father-like; _,, vii 30 justice, Harold vy i 563 
reft me of that legateship Which J gave me, vii35 Keep (s) he is here, And yonder is thy k.’ 1 ii 359 
July King closed with me last J That I should pass the Keep (verb) Stand Bee i; a clear lane ! Queen’ Mary til 
censures of the Church Becket v ii 389 Have you, m rd? Best k it for your own. wo iv 188 
Jumiéges Did ye not outlaw your archbishop Robert, Robert You’ve a bo ae k it so. » liv 269 
of J— Harold 1i 57 That I may k you thus, who am your friend oe Vela 
Robert the Archbishop! Robert of J, » 1 ii 530 These let t! k at present ; nw oF VST 
Jumped or the cow that 7 over the moon. Foresters u i 435 = bind me first by oaths I could not k, And k Pe > | 
Junction Threaten our 7 with the Emperor— Becket 1 ii 471 ESM vege: and k you whole and safe from all » Wii 246 
June They did not last three J’s. Prom. of May m1 589 they say, some secret that may cost » 11200 
How few J’s Will heat our pulses quicker ! Foresters tv 1061 Why do they k us here ? a Eris 
Juno bust of J and the ita and eyes Of Venus; The Cup 1i 120 He is my good friend, and I would k him so; » viii9l 
Jupiter O all ye Gods—J !— x mt 453 Why did you k me p ? Horses, there ! « Vuplie 
Just O,7 God! Sweet ster you had time and cause Pray’d me to pay vine debts, and k the Faith; vv 257 
enough i Queen Mary 1 v 22 and k me still In eyeshot. Harold 11 ii 241 
His learning makes his burning the more 7. N Iv i 160 arm’d men Ever k watch beside my chamber door, » mii245 
Who deems it a most 7 and holy war. B vild7 He did not mean to k his vow. » Uri24s 
Julius the Third Was ever j, and mild, and father- K that for Norman William ! » Iv iii 169 
like ; i vii 3l chart here mark’d ‘ Her Bower,’ Take, k it, friend. Becket, Pro. 161 
We have heard Of thy 7, mild, and equal pees Harold 11 ii 690 Wast thou not told to k thyself from sight ? PH 11251 
And all our 7 and wise and holy men That shall be And mean to k them, In ps of thee ! » Lida 
born hereafter. » m1ri209 & him away from the lone little isle. a wild 


———— 


Keep 967 
Fan uae fevntional) Thatif they k him ras their guest, Becket 1 i 91 
UUM atee tanh Gt oreo 80. ber Dechy. » mii 83 
we make the time, we k the time, ay, and we serve the 
time ; » mii 368 
I would have done my most to k Rome holy, » mii 401 
our mother if I could k a quiet tongue i’ my head, » mill9 
The k’s his forest head of game here, » mii 37 
to k the moist and make it bold water, »» It iii 165 
k her Indungeon’d from one whi of the wind, » Iv ii 145 
ok ag ag eda ae ag le x » viidl3 
That in the summer k’s the mountain side, The Cup 1 i 108 
Not one to k a woman’s fealty when Assailed ” 11176 
kit, or you sell me To torment and to death. 1ii 214 
k us From seeing all too near that urn, » iii 132 
Then & your wreath, But you will find me The Falcon 772 
I cannot k your diamonds, for the gift I ask for, ” Ti6 
But he will k his love to you for ever! ” 892 
Owd Steer wur afeard she wouldn’t be back i’ ti 
to k his birthdaiiy, Prom. of May 117 
I came back to k his birthday. Dobson, Well I 
be coomed to k his birthdady an’ all. ” 174 
She will break fence. I can’t & her in order. i 1194 
if tha can’t k thy one cow i’ horder, bow can tha k 
all thy scholards i’ horder ? 1196 
ee pens esi bet comm, = 1424 
if the child k Her counsel. mt 1477 
IF aa coer bees intl again. os 
up your until we meet ” 17 
Noa, noi! K’em. But I hed a word to saiiy to ye. » um 44 
has promised to k our heads above water; s mind 
Come, come, k a heart ! »  mr252 
but I & a good heart and make the most of it, Foresters 1 i 28 
Shall I k one little rose for Little John ? » «i112 
so that you k the cowl down and not ? oat 
I kit For holy vows made to the Saints » iilT4 
but can k his followers true. ~ mili 
did ye k us at the door so long ? » i223 
LT kit to kill : » i380 
He is old and mad to k the land. » 1i528 
Ikitforher. Robin. Nay, she swore it never » wid9l 
oe © bee ber youraelt, o «iv 4TT 
We all & watch. » Iv 608 
E eilenee, bully far, before the K ” Wolo 
, before t! . =. 28 
‘Keeper So less chance for false k’s Kee Harold 11 ii 688 
With Cain’s answer, my lord. Am I his k? Becket 1 iv 187 
Keepest that thou x a record of his birthdays ? Foresters 1 i 221 
Keeping Might strengthen thee in k of thy word, Harold 1 ii 730 
guiltier k this, than breaking it. » mri23l 
I have done wrong in k your secret ; Prom, of May 111 399 
i ecket 11 ii 349 


your worship the first man in K and Christendom, Queen Mary 11 i 64 


Men of K; England of E s mi 157 
Seiflameasonen our K ia the faircet jewel » mi 163 
ees Se renon ove of on mii 12 
these out of K Have made head = wii 145 
The Queen of England or the rabble of K ? » Wii2t4 
And strong to throw ten Wyatts and all A. ” ir ii 354 
he was i in K. Pa 11 iii 86 
emeee Week aged the barcing' st poor Joan ct K;_ "wit We 
( tl ing 0! rJoanofK; ,  Ivii 
oe om and the Ki skins o sere ep asap poo 
Queen of England—or the uire een Mary wii 
These ploughnien cant break the gun » oh AH 
Kept have k customs upr . ” m1 
ie heed for wee of Hi Nas - »  Itiv 359 
I had k My Robins and my cows in sweeter order + ul v 269 
mere wn cath hich, if not k, Harold 11 ii 739 
‘ain had I k thine earldom in thy ha’ ww) VL OTh 
LA, ant Hast k it firm from shaking ; Becket, Pro. 204 
e k the seventh commandment better than some I 
know on, wr. 198 
We never k a secret from each other; Prom. of May 1 552 
-aokat ‘ad yeil too close for that when they carri 
you in; ” tr 226 


Kindly 


Kernel If we may judge the k by the husk, The Cup 1i I4 
Kex like a bottle full up to the cork, or as hollow as ak, Foresters rv-211 
Key Give me thy k’s. Harold 11.41 681 
See here this little k about my neck ! a u1ild 
Gave me the golden k’s of Paradise. Becket 1.1 54 
Kick if he did me the good grace to k me Foresters 1v 364 
Kick’d the cow k, and all her milk was spilt. Queen Mary m1 v.266 
thou hast k down the board. I know thee of old. Becket, Pro. 315 


slave that eat my bread has k his King ! ” v i242 
play‘d at ball with And k it featureless— The Cup 1 128 
Kill We do not k the child for doing that Queen Mary t v-62 
we know that ye be come to k the Queen, » miiil08 
don’t ye k the Queen here, Sir Thomas ; » IW iiillo 

we pray you to k the Queen further off, » mill 

I have not come to k the Queen Or here or there: » WilillT 

We k the heretics that sting the soul— » tiv 68 

the shepherd doth not k The sheep that wander » Urivld2 

v vy 69 


‘ou must & him if you would have him rest— % 
f Hate can k, And Loathing wield a Saxon battle-axe— Harold v i 413 
k, k with knife or venom One of his slanderous harlots? Becket 1v ii 409 
of aay I k’s my pig, and gi’es it ne Prom. of May 1.147 


ies to the Gods; they & us for their sport.’ = 1 264 
It is Nature k’s, And not for her sport either. é 1272 
That hold by Richard, tho’ they k his deer. Foresters 1 iii 100 
I keep it to & nightingales. ” mi 380 
if we k a stag, our dogs have their paws cut off, xs tv.224 
Kill’d Thy & but for their pleasure and the power Queen Mary m1.iv 74 
and k away at once Out of the flutter. ni v 163 
O God, I have k my Philip! = vvisl 
rose or no rose, has k the gclden violet. Becket, Pro. 351 
K half the crew, dungeon’d the other half »  Vii4d4 
a rumour then That you were k in battle. The Falcon.382 
but we fought for it feck, And k— * 615 
And we k ’em by the score ! a 620 
mastiff, That all but & the beggar, Prom. of May 1 559 
niver ’a been talkin’ hadfe an hour wi’ the divil ’at 
k her oan sister, * 1.604 
If it had & one of the Steers there the other day, = m1249 


K the sward where’er they sat. Foresters m ii 152 


” 
Killing And cruel at it, & helpless flies ; Queen Mary m1 iv 65 
and the power They felt in k. x mtiv 76 
Kin but follow’d the device of those Her nearest k: & m1 i 380 
Let kith and & stand close as our shield-wall, Harold 1 i 398 
His k, all his belongi overseas ; Becket 11.4 71 
restore his k, Reseat him on his throne of Canterbury, » WiillT 
Send back again those exiles of my k » U1 ii 187 
From whom, as being too k, you know, » IV 11307 
I dare not brave aie ecilan: Break with my k. The Falcon 257 
Kind 0, k and gentle master, the Queen’s Officers, Queen Mary 1 ii107 
she had seen the Archbishop once, So mild, so k. Becket v ii 120 


Weant ye gi’e me a k answer at last ? Prom. of May 163 
saints were so k to both on us that he was dead 
before he was born. 


Kindle He hath gone to k Norway against England, 


Foresters 1 i-372 
Harold u1.i 79 


And k all our vales with myrtle-blossom, The Cup 11-267 
Kindled sparkles out as quick Almost as k; Queen Mary ii 74 
and k with the Of Christ ! a Iv93 
you should know that whether A wind be warm or 
cold, it serves to fan A k fire. a I v.62 
after much smouldering and smoking, be k again 
upon your quarter. Becket 1 ii 313 
the fire, when first k, said to the smoke, » mii3ls 
Kindlier The running down the chase is k sport » Ivil 213 
and will pray for you That you may thrive, but in 
some & trade. Foresters 11.253 


Kindliest The k man I ever knew; Queen Mary tv iii 421 


Kindly Be k to the Normans left among us, 4 Harold 111 i 303 
A k rendering Of ‘ Render unto Cesar.’ ... | DWT 
Thou art too k. » Iviii32 
Not k to them? Sinnatus. K? O the most k Prince 

in all the world! The Cup 1ii 354 
Yet he seem’d k, And said he loathed the cruelties »  di372 
he always took you so &, he always took the world 

so k. The Falcon 187 
made a wry mouth at it, but he took it so k, = 191 


Kindly 
Kindly (continued) he always took you so k— The Falcon 195 
et cher gay creat veg ry SEE Foresters 1 81 
Kindness beget A k from him, for hi was rich, Queen Mary rv i 169 
O Bonner, if I ever did you k— a tv ii 152 
but smile As k, watching all, Harold 1 i 367 
King (See also Baby-king, Boy-king, Co-king, Father- 
Mock-king, Monk-king, Vice- ~ 
king) and this wrought Upon the k; Queen Mary 1 ii 71 
Leary ang igh ie ea - 1 iii - 
t we wi enry, France, a3 1 iii 
The K is skilful at it ? a 1 iii 144 
And so you well attend to the k’s moves, = 1 iii 152 
a K That with her own pawns ay against a 
gone By! rar) mg ae epee rself a K. ” 1 iii 161 
make him X belike. * 1iv 212 
A k to be—is he not noble, girl ? os 1v4 
then the K—that traitor past forgiveness, e rv 28 
What says the K your master? » 1v 248 
if this Philip be the titular k Of England, a 1v 254 
but your k stole her a babe from Scotland “ 1v 291 
Thou s est of the enemy of thy k. 1v 327 
he will be XK, K of England, my masters ; * mi 173 
and if Philip come to be K, O my God! * mi 199 
to whom The k, my father, did commit his trust ; a 1 ii 208 
To be your k, ye would rejoice thereat, ‘ 11 ii 224 
Makes enemies for himself and for his k; * m1 ii 399 
Their cry is, Philip never shall be k. 7 niv2 
Reft him and fled; and thou that would’st be K, % u iv 83 
My foes are at my feet, and Philip K. » iv 143 
Nay, he is K, you know, the K of Naples. The 
father ceded Naples, that the son See a K, 
might wed a Queen— * mi 72 
The X of France will help to break it. » mil05 
The French X winks at it. »  imil60 
Long live the K and Queen, Philip and Mary ! a 1 i 208 
There be both K and Queen, Philip and —- Shout! ,, mi i 296 
where you gave your hand To this great Catholic X. -s im ii 92 
happily boll’d by The K your husband, » mriillo 
The X is here !—My star, my son! » mii 183 
’ He’s here, and k, or will be—yet cocksbody ! »  dUriii 44 
The KX and I, my Lords, now that all traitors ee m iv 1 
the K And you together our two suns in one; «, mivis 
bolster’d be 2 The K’s headship of the Church, » iniv 246 
The Church’s evi! is not as the K’s, » iv 273 
But not the force made them our mightiest k’s. » Ul iv 336 
€rown’d slave of slaves, and mitred k of k’s. » md iv 381 
‘It is the K’s wish, that you should wed Prince 
Philibert of Savoy. oj! 0 EE We 
Why then the K! tx I would have him bring it » mvi2l 
inst the K, the Queen, the Holy Father, » mviss 
he K hath wearied of his barren bride.’ » urvildd 
K and Queen, To whom he owes his loyalty Ps ivi 2] 
Stood out against the K in your behalf on tv i 126 
And when the K’s divorce was sued at Rome, »  Iviii4l 
Friend for so long time of a mighty K ; »  Iviii 73 
Obey your KX and Queen, and not for dread » IviiilTT 
Lconclude the K a beast ; Verily a lion if you will— » Iviii 411 
Here is the K. : - vild 
There is no k, not were he ten times k, ws vi 62 
Maton vison o K = England re a vilgs 
M rought My X’s congratulations ; »  vii5d70 
My K would know if you be fairly served. * vin20 
} take it that the k hath spoken to you; - Vv iii 85 
Ay, tell the X that I will muse upon it; »  viii89 
But I am much beholden to your K. me Vv iii 99 
I am much beholden to your K, your master. i Wa 
the one K, the Christ, and all things in common, as 
in the day of the first church, when Christ Jesus 
was K. = viv 53 
fair a likeness As great K in armour . vv 29 
He can but read the k’s face on his coins. Stigand. Ay, 
ay, young lord, there the k’s facezs er. Harold ti 71 
To sleek gic eh 4 at the k’s d, Ke eh ao 
Too hardy with thy k! » 11198 
after those twelve years a boon, my k, » 11226 


968 


King (conti 


Brother, 


‘or 

thou art ever here about the XK: 

the good k who gave it—not to you— 

pay ae er peal 9 ped 

In all that handles matter of the state I am the k. 

eee fly mee il him 
m x 

tke E Should ybld is ward'te Harold’s will 

thou more sain than k!’ 


Pe 

2 

Fh 
3 


co 


he great Assembly choose their k, 
be k of England by the laws, 


I 

More kinglike he than like to prove a k. 
Wet eat the K? BF en Fae do not 
Yea, yea, he would be k of England. 

as oe eer ee ee 

our K Kneels mumbling some old bone— 


m 
The pete ys clear’d him of it. 
and a child, Will Eng’ have him k? 
Pp 


our saintly k, for whom M 
od adtekien 
thee, k, upon thy bed. 


pape my k! He knew not whom he sware by. 

I did not dream then I should be k. 

and dear son, swear When thou art k, 

pore ae ner be sgl Am al aah en 

Our hale & Bath eheee is Shee ee ee 

for the k Is holy, and hath *d with God 

And our great il wait to crown thee K. 
Crown’d, crown’d and lost, crown’d K— 
Harold the K! Harold. Call me not K, but Harold. 
Edith. Nay, thou art K! 

Thine, thine, or X or churl! 

rather let me be K of the moment to thee, 

than to reign K of the world without it. 

thou be K of the moment over England. 

Tho’ somewhat less a k to my true self 


nor priestly & to cross Their billings ere they nest. 

He, and the giant K of Norway, 

The KX hath cursed him, if he marry me; 

Let not our great k Believe us ly shamed to 


the Ean Before the k—as having been so bruised 
By Harold, k of Norway; but our help Is Harold, k 
of England. Pardon us, thou! Our silence is our 
reverence for the k! 

old Northumbrian crown, And k’s of our own choosing. 

Had in him kingly thoughts—a k of men, 

Not made but born, like the great k of all, 

bad the k Who doted on him, 

K! thy brother, If one may dare to speak the truth, 

good k would deign to lend an ear Not overscornful, 

thence a k may rise Half-Godwin and half-Alfgar, 

The k can scarcely dream that we, 


the K of E 
ag ete 


ssss333 328 


s3s33 33 


969 King 


ope, igre dares arraign us, k, of such a plot? Harold1vil68 King (continued) However k’s and queens may frown on thee. Becket 1 ii 18 
‘ea, take the Sacrament upon it, k » IV i183 in your chancellorship you served The follies of the A. » i1nédl 
The nimble, wild, red, wiry, savage k— » Iv il98 Priest Sits winking at the license of a k, Altho’ we grant 
Thou hast but cared to make thyself a k— » IV ii 75 when k’s are dangerous The Church must play into 
Every man about his k Fought like a k; the & like his Me the hands of k’s; » ii 66 
own man, : » Iv iii 56 That k’s are faithful to their marriage vow. » 078 
My lord the K! William the Norman, » Tv iii 180 Where I shall meet the Barons and my K. « 4085 
To do with England’s choice of herownk? _ » wi20 Stir up the X, the Lords! wo Dares 
If the k fall, may not the kingdom fall? But if I fall, I I will make thee hateful to thy K. Pade 
fall, thou art k; And, if I win, I win, and thou : Where is the K? Roger. Gone hawking on the Nene, eee 
art k; E » ¥Vil23 But by the K’s command, are written down, And by the 
ate wae ped ep When the k flies ? » Vil38 K’s command I, John of Oxford, ~ ¥RETS 
How should the K « nd waste the fields Of England, ,, vi 140 whether between laymen or clerics, shall be tried in the 
Pe ree Oe Sg cmienee of the k, » vi2l2 K’s court.’ » iii 81 
I thy k, who came To tell thee » Vi 235 he shall answer to the summons of the K’s court to be 
aay pega X but for an hour! » ¥Vi258 tried therein.’ » iii 89 
The k’s last word— the arrow !” ; » ¥i266 the K, till another be appointed, shall receive the 
chaste dee cn ies eae » Vvi281 revenues thereof.’ » Tiii 100 
Get thou into thy cloister as the k Will’d it: » vi309 Is the K’s treasury A fit place for the monies of the Church, ,, 1 iii 104 
I have not spoken to the k One word; » Vi335 the K shall summon the chapter of that church to court, ,, 1 iii 108 
The k commands thee, woman ! » ¥i340 with the consent of our lord the K, and by the advice » 1iii112 
Eafe tT the last and thou art Harold! » Vi376 Without the license of our lord the K. » 11130 
aT the last English I of England— » Vi384 Are ye my masters, or my lord the K ? » 1111135 
all the monks of Peterboro’ Strike for the k; » Vi44aT The XK is quick to anger; » 1111 164 
k of England stands between his banners. » Vi 486 sheathe your swords, ye will displease the K. » iii 180 
kof ng ap the eee of =. e » Vviél5 ae wna honour ae his barons. » 11ii 187 
i game against ! + e pray’d me to pray thee to pacify Thy KX; for if thou 
Aldwyth. The k is slain, the kingdom overthrown ! » Viil4 go aeat thy KX, Then must he likewise go against 
being the true wife Of this dead K, » Vii 85 thy K, And then thy K may join the Antipope, » 1iii 207 
And this dead k’s Who, k or not, » Vii 123 K swore to our cardinals He meant no harm » 1iti 215 
When all men counted Harold would be k, » vii 133 He told me thou shouldst pacify the K, n 11225 
Every man about his k Fell where he stood. » Viilél He heads the Church against the K with thee. » 1 iii 245 
Iam XK of so they thwart me not, » Vii 196 I came, your K! Nor dwelt alone, » 1ili357 
Look to your ; Becket, Pro. 33 that had found a K Who ranged confusions, » 1111370 
bishop Hath brought your k to a standstill. » Pro. 44 The master of his master, the K’s k.—God’s eyes! I 
Why, there then—down go bishop and oy gee » Pro. 48 had meant to make him all but k. Chancellor- 
to the statesman Who serves and loves his k, and whom Archbishop, he might well have sway’d All England 
the k Loves not as statesman, » Pro. 18 under Henry, the young K, » 1 iii 462 
That tread the k’s their children under-heel— » Pro. 213 it is the traitor that imputes Treachery to his K! » 1iii 485 
nif son Henry crown’d the X of England, » Pro. 224 The K will not abide thee with thy cross. » 1111 488 
4 ont, and State to him but foils wherein » Pro. 268 Make not thy X a traitorous murderer. » 1111500 
God’s favour and k’s favour might so clash » Pro. 295 Arm’d with oe cross, to come before the K ? » 1iii510 
Parthian shaft of a forlorn Cupid at the X’s left breast, ,, Pro. 340 Nay, nay, my lord, thou must not brave the K. » Tiid5l5 
and the K gave it to his Chancellor. » Pro. 431 Now as Archbishop goest against the K ; » Tiid531 
but because he had the love of the XK. » Pro, 443 Ay, ay! but art thou stro. than the K ? » iii 5385 
retinue of three k’s behind him, outroyalling royalty ? » Pro, 445 I promised The K to obey these customs, » Iiid557 
Se Tht fe besek Gown ovr castles, » Pro. 446 Tell what I say to the K. » 1ii 564 
you could not see the K for the kinglings. » Pro. 453 deliver Canter’ ye BS our K’s hands again, » Tiii 581 
she, whom the K loves indeed, is a power in the State. » Pro. 482 — to the k, obedience to thyself ? » iii 587 
Rival !—ay, and when the K passes, » Pro. 484 But the K rages—most are with the X; » Tiiid591 
secret matter which would heat the K against thee » Pro. 488 The K’s ‘ God*s eyes!’ come now so thick and fast, » iii 609 
thou in a way shouldst be jealous of the X, » Pro. 512 the K demands three hundred marks, » Lili 626 
then the K came honeying about her, » Pro. 516 Tell the K I —— thrice that in fortifying his castles. » iii 631 
make her as hateful to herself and to the X, » Pro. 527 the K demands seven hundred marks, Lent at the siege 
wreak our spite on the rosefaced minion of the K, and of Thoulouse by the K. » 1iii 634 
bring her to the level of the dust, so that the K— » Pro. 530 the K demands five hundred marks, ” 1 iii 641 
Pappa the K! Becket. Ay, and the X of k’s, os 1i38l For which the K was bound security, » Lili 645 
Shall I fall off—to please the AK once more ? a” %7130 K Demands a strict account of all those revenues » Liii 649 
Not fight—tho’ somehow traitor to the K— ~. pris my lord Leicester, The K and I were brothers. 

I mean to yong utmost for the Church, Against I had I lavish’d for the oy f the A’; » Iiii 661 
the K’? But dost thou think the X Forced The XK and all his lords—-__ Becket. Son, first hear me! ,, 1 iii 671 
mine election? . I do think the K Was In fee and barony of the K, decline The judgment of 
potent in the election, and why not? Why should the K? Becket. The K! I hold Nothing in fee 
not Heaven have so inspired the K ? oo 23226 and barony of the K. » 1iii 675 

The rift that runs between me and the A. _ woe RS ASL The X and all his barons——-_ Becket. Judgment! 
thro’ The random gifts of careless k’s, » ©vl5o Barons ! » 1 iii 683 
here I myself asunder from the K, ewe > eis K would throne me in the great Archbishoprick : » 1111 693 
What friend! Rosamund. The K. chee For the K’s pleasure rather than God’s cause » 1iii 697 
ped nang the K!... O thou Great Seal of England, God from me withdraws Himself, And the J too. » iii 703 
me by my dear friend the K of England— » 11335 Why thou, the K, the Pope, the Saints, the world, » 1iii 705 
To tell the K, my friend, I am against him. FS EEE I refuse to stand By the K’s censure, » Lili 723 
oh ay dear friend, the K! O brother !— » 11360 The K, these customs, all the Church, La 726 
Le the reat Seal be sent Back to the K to-morvow. ELOTC J commands you, upon pain of death, oy Pa (52 


Great 
1 K ppoeel yg limb from limb. » 11378 The K hath frowned upon me. » liv 25 
this wild to please the K, » i392 there be those about our K who would have thy blood.” =—s_,_—s iv. 55 


King 


King —— frosted off me by the first cold frown of 
the 


The Church is ever at variance with the k’s, 

If the K hold his purpose, I am myself a beggar. 

K’s verdurer pron him a-hunting in the forest, 

he licks my face and moans and cries out against the K. 

Were the ‘Church k, it would be otherwise. 

K’s meat! By the Lord, 

Becket shall be k, and the Holy Father shall be k, and 
the world shall live by the K’s venison 

A greater K Than thou art, Love, 

It 1s, my boy, to side with the K when Chancellor, 
aad then to be made Archbishop and go against 
the K 

England scarce would hold Young Henry k, 

for any rough sea Blown by the bi breath of k’s. 

rift he % May close between us, here I am 
wholl yk, 

Ay, ay ! the A humbles himself enough. 

suppress God’s honour for the sake Of any k 

we grant the Church K over this world’s 'k’s, yet, my 
good, lord, We that are k’s are something in this 
world, 

who hath withstood two A’’s to their faces for the 
honour of God. 

I thank you, sons ; 
crowd that hungers for a crown in 
true k. 

Thy true K bad thee be A fisher of men ; 

I am too like the A here 

But the K hath bought half the College of Redhats. 

shakes at mortal k’s—her vacillation, Avarice, craft— 

The K had had no power except for Rome. ‘Tis not 
the K who is guilty of mine exile, 

Deny not thou God’s honour for a k. The K looks 
troubled. 

being ever duteous to the A’, 

Iam the K, his father, And 'T will look to it. 

— sd seen the K once at Oxford, and he’s as like 


when k’s but hold by crowns, The 
eaven Is my 


os at first it was the A, only you know the K’s 


married 

I thought if it were the K’s brother he had a better 
bride than the K, 

Myself confused with parting from the K. 

Have track’d the K to D this dark inland wood ; 

Our woodland Circe that hath witch’d the K ? 

The K keeps his forest head of game here, 

let the K’s fine game look to itself. 

There is the K talking with Walter Map ? 

K at last is fairly seared by this cloud—this intentict. 
I have been more for pid K than the Church in this 
matter— 

He thought less of two k’s than of one Roger the k 
of the occasion. 

like the Greek k when his daughter was sacrificed, 

4 would act servitor and cre a dish to his son ; 

part royal, for K and kingling both laughed, 

if Thomas have not flung himself at rg R’s feet. 

Ay, K'! for in thy kingdom, as thou knowest, The 
spouse of the Great A’, thy KX, hath fallen— 

ere Pope or K Had come between us ! 

is the K’s if too high a stile for your lordship to 
overstep 

You wrong the K: he meant what he said to-day. 

K hath many more wolves than he can tame 

if it suit their purpose to rly for the K, 

Farewell. I must follow the K 

Did the K Speak of the customs ? 

The K’s not like to die for that which dies ; 

I am mine own self Of and belonging to the K. 
K Hath divers ofs and ons, ofs and belongings, 

The K shall never hear of me again, 

burrow where the A Would miss her and for ever. 

By very God, the cross I gave the K ! 


The 


970 King 
ae ee Has wheedled it off the A’s neck to her 
Becket t iv 68 Becket rv ii 201 
» rive?D We thought to seate this minon of the Back from 
» liv 8d her churchless commerce with the A » Iv ii 332 
» iv The K himself, for love of his own sons, » Iviiddt 
» tiv 100 You have lost The ear of the K. » IV ii 355 
» tiv 104 Ss es Net EES ee eed » Ivii3Té 
» liv 140 = out their eyes Who anger » Iv ii 405 
alam, Tam as much man as the k gy et I fear 
» liv 270 e your K » Iv ii 433 
» mills we will te Fuss end te Betosshand with the Ke » Iv ii 455 
Before you made him k. But Becket ever moves 
against a k. “ vi2t 
» ™i236 The Church is all—the crime to be a k. " vi2T 
» mii32 one half, but half-alive, Cries to the A, os vis 
» mii 108 The brideless Becket is thy & and mine: e vil0s8 
I dream’d I was the consort of a k, “e vil4t 
» miil33 What made the K cry out so 4 vi220 
» miil84 be did his best To break the barons, and now braves 
» wii2di the K. Eleanor. Strike, then, at once, the A 
would have him— P v i 236 
slave that eat my bread has kick’d his K ! o vi 243 
» Wii 243 oe 5 ee a viiT 
the K de-anathematise this York ? ” viild 
» wii2Té Thou hast waged God’s war against the K ; M: vii47 
That thou wouldst ex-communicate the A. Ps vii9l 
he had gone too far Into the A’s own woods ; » VES 
» mii 280 Cried out against the cruelty of the K. I said it was 
» Wii 285 the A’s courts, not the » viills 
» «Tit 288 and the wish'd The Church were b: » viill 
» wii3%3 when I was Chancellor to the K, I fear I was as cruel 
» mii 405 as the K » Vvuils 
For once in France the A had been so harsh, » viilsd 
» mwii4l2 ‘The A is sick and almost unto death.’ » vii l52 
Liker the K. Becket. No, daughter. Rosamund. Ay, 
» miid24 but wait Till his nose rises; he will be very 
» mii 464 ecket. Ev’n so: but think not of the XK: » Ves 
» mri26 breathe one prayer for my liege-lord the K, » viil92 
we bring a message from the K Beyond the water ; »  Vvii302 
» mrilé63 The K condemns your excommunicating— » WHIT 
Now, sirs, the K’s commands! Fitzurse. The K 
» mril66 beyond the water, thro’ our voices, Commands you 
to be dutiful and leal To your young K on this 
» mils side of the water, »  Vi322 
» %1i 238 broken Your bond of peace, your treaty with the K— ,, vii35l 
» mii3 K cogeenas ie Sr See » VviidTS 
» mii33 The K commands you. We are all K’s » vVii38d 
» wm ii37 Ks mon ab ash shoal know Teas Gear oun » vVii38ée 
» wrii4d What ! dare you charge the A with treachery ? » Vii39T 
» Uriii 22 He makes the K a traitor, me a liar. » vii 4ld 
If this be so, oe to your young K, »  vii44d 
I ask no leave of K, or mortal man, » Vii 458 
» uriii 63 Give to the K the things that are the K's, » vii 461 
Blared from the heights of all the thrones of her k’s, a |) HO 
» uriii 90 That goes against our fealty to the K. »  viid08 
y Wr iii 104 Igo to meet my K! Grim. To meet the K ? »  ¥ 11620 
» UT iii 138 As you would force a k from being crown’d. » NORE 
» Uriii 157 Here, here, A’s men ! » viii l02 
» Ur iii 169 Where is treble traitor to the K ? » viii 108 
No traitor to the K, but Priest of God, » viiill2 
» UriiilT3 The Pope, the K, will curse you— »  viiil82 
» 1 iii 267 and throne One k above them all, The Cup 1i 93 
The k, the crown ! their talk in Rome ? i 1i98 
» U1 iii 280 We have had our leagues of old with Eastern k’s, » 1iildz 
» Ut iii 299 There then I rest, ee ee » 1iils6 
» Ur iii 321 This very day the Romans cro k Fe m 64 
» It iii 824 —and blast the k and me, ey mr 152 
» U1 iii 330 Lay down the Lydian carpets for the k. The k 
» Ur iii 332 should pace on purple to his bride, 3 1 188 
» U1 iii 338 And music there to greet my lord the k. ae 
\ Hail, K! Synorix. Hail, Queen ! Pe m 219 
» Ivii30 8 L ieeran « htily, i Ae age py! | aco 
» Iv ii 102 ‘oam over all the fleeted wealth of k’s An be » «SEBS 
» Ivii 158 Words are not sions what they seem, my » 1329 
» Iviil99 Thy tura, Galatian » 11379 


f 
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And we must hence to the K’s court. 


971 Kiss 


King 
King (continued) Synorix, first A’, Camma, first Queen 0’ 
the Realm, The Cup 11 440 
nee ees ont Uberality, The F. 292 
would grapple with a lion like the A, Foresters ti 186 
We will be beggar’d then and be true to the A. _ rise 
both it the tyranny of the k’s, the Normans. ,, 11230 
the A, thy , gave it thee when a ‘ 11 285 
I would break through them all, like the K of England. ” 11336 
Now that the sum our X is gone, a) £088 
For be he dead, then John ma our i ra 1ii 99 
I may not hate the K For t I know, af 2 2S 
I think they will be mightier than the k. » 1ii120 
I trust he brings-us news of the K’s coming. » riiid3 
by force and arms hath t: against the k in 
divers manners, » riiié3 
The London folkmote Has made him all but k, » iii $l 
Traitors are rarely bred Save under traitor k's. Our 
vice-king John, True k of vicee— we mi8sl 
Hath made me k of all the discontent Of »  Wi’7 
Sheriff had taken all our goods for the K without 
paying, » mildl 
when the Sheriff took my little horse for the A’ without 
paying for it— » widdl 
given my whole body to the A had he asked for it, » 11306 
I ha’ served the X living, says she, and let me serve 
him dead, » mi3lo 
1 osokg aad yang "ula 
a . » mii l4l 
We never robb’d one friend of the true K. » mm 158 
Our Robin, A o’ the woods » im 344 
Robin, the people’s friend, the A 0’ the woods ! » 1347 
We care so much for a K ; (repeat) Foresters m1 429, 443 
The ruler of an hour, but lawful K, Foresters tv 47 
if these knaves should know me for their K ? ~ wild 
Great woodland k, I know not . Little 
John. A fine! a fine! hath called plain 
Robin a k. nn Iv215 
a nye cet » Iv 220 
Isthattobeak? Ifthe k and the law work injustice, 
Seer eee sates oe A snd the lew true 
kin the sight of the K of k’s? Thou art the k of the 
forest, I would thou wert the k of the land. n Iv 228 
We had it i’ the Red K’s time. » Iv 303 
for I must hence upon The K’s affair. » Iv342 
Richard’s the k of courtesy, » Iv 362 
Grace non par othe 10s beast Pa haan 
n, is k over a e knows, 
See Sabla Bet Ghorsrood, of «XV BT 
if the land Were ruleable by tongue, thou shouldst 
be k. And yet thou know’st how little of thy k! » Iv 400 
free the tomb-place of the K Of all the world ? » Iv 409 
You, Prince, our k to come— » Iv 696 
Woe to that land shall own thee for her k ! » xv 760 
It is the K Who bears all down. | ee 788 
If thou be k, Be not a fool ! a ae: Tee 
underhand unholy wars Against your lawful k. » Iv 822 
Thou art happier than thy k. Put him in chains. » Iv 838 
You both are utter traitors to your k. » Iv 844 
Was justice dead because the K was dead ? » Iv 848 
on the faith and honour of a k The Jand is his again » Iv 852 
God save the A’! A LC EWSOT 
The K forbad it. True, my liege. Ming Richard. 
if the forbid th paste @ h oer 
id thy i ith Robin, » Iv 874 
My k, I am but the echo of the lips of love. »  Iv89l 
But will the X, then, j us all unheard-? » Iv 896 
If the A Condemn us without trial, men will call 
a et 
, the vengeance e Church. at eae 
Keep s , bully friar, before the K. Friar Tuck. If 
=i gl at ak ng Ate toone? , Iv 920 
He is hedge-priest, Sir A’. » Iv 93l 
The k’s good health in ale and Malvoisie. » Iv 968 
To celebrate this advent of our A ! & a pct 
» IV 


King (continued) and happy that our A Is here again, Foresters: 1v 1098 
Now the K is home again, and nevermore to roam 


again, Now the X is home again, the A will have 


his own again, » Iv 1103 
Kingeup Daisies grow again, K’s blow again, Queen Mary 11 v 90 
Kingdom your Grace And k will be suck’d into the war, = Iv 257 

Not for myself, but for the k— TH i 455 
make Both of us py-—ay, the K too. It ii 188 
The bond between the k’s be dissolved ; “ ut iii 76 
A secular k is but as the body Lacking a soul ; Iv i 32 
The Holy Father in a secular k Is as the soul 3 vid4 
thine earldom, Tostig, hath been a k. Harold 1 i 304 
The k’s of this world began with little, x wieZ 
He gave him all the k’s of the West. os vi24 
If the king fall, may not the & fall ? v i123 
The king is slain, the k overthrown ! viil6 


the business Of thy whole k waits me : Becket, Pro. 278 


it was but the sacrifice of a k to his son, a Smaller 


matter ; » Ut iii 107 
in thy k, as thou knowest, The spouse of the Great King, ,, m1 iii 173 
Why, John, my & is not of this world. 4 viils 


Kinghood Your father was a man Of such colossal k, Queen Mary 1v i 101 
Kingless While thou and others in our k realms Were 


fighting Foresters 1v 819 
Kinglier which will make My kingship k to me Harold it ii 44 
Kingliest The & Abbey in all Christian lands, » dri 204 

does your gracious Queen entreat you k ? Queen Mary 1 iii 110 

Most goodly, K and an Emperor’s son,— ‘i Iv2 
Here comes the would-be what I willbe ...k... Harold wii 139 
More k he than like to prove a king. » Wiil42 
hath k& fought and fallen, His birthday, too. » Viil24 

But k f t the proud archbishop,— Becket tv ii 438 

—k Defied the Pope, and, like his kingly sires, » Ivii439 
Kingling—you could not see the King for the k’s. » Pro. Ho 

I ili 


Kindly royal, for King and k both laughed, ” 


God ¢ the pebble which his k foot First 
presses Queen Mary t v 369 
: vidd 
Harold 1i 151 


made us lower our k flag To yours of England. 
I trust the & touch that cures the evil May serve 


he would give his k voice To me as his successor. » Wii 588 
Nor k priest, nor priestly king to cross Their billings » mUrii93 
Ay, but thou art not k, only grandson To Wolfnoth, » Ivi6s 
Had in bim k thoughts—a king of men, » i¥i83 
despite his k promise given To our own self of pardon, Becket m ii 431 
Nay, can I send her hence Without his k leave ? » m1i220 
oe like his k sires, The Normans, » Ivii 440 
that stale Church-bond which link’d me with him To , 

bear him k sons. » Iv ii 449 


Queen Mary t v 365 
ne viv 
Harold ur ii 44 


Becket, Pro. 91 


King-parliament So your k-p suffer him to land, 
Kingship to break down all k and queenship, 
which will make My k kinglier to me 
I should beat Thy & as my bishop hath beaten it. 
hag Hell take thy bishop then, and my k too ! 
Queen should play his & against thine ! 


» ro. 
King Henry sware That, saving his King’s k, » iii 28 
mother Would make him play his k against mine. » nL 
Kingston (adj.) we must round By K Bridge, Queen Mary u iii 48 
Kingston (s) Be happy, I am your friend. To A, forward! ,  milil24 
Kinsman They blinded my young k, Alfred— Harold 11 ii 511 
Kiss (s) ’es of all kind of womankind In Flanders, es 1ii 113 
The k that charms thine eyelids into sleep, aon DE ASD 
Shall see the dewy k of dawn no more » Wii 331 
and command That k my due when subject, »  mii4de 
There might be more than brother in my k, » uriudsd 
For there was more than sister in my k, = Viié6é 
link rusts with the breath of the first after- 
marriage k, Becket, Pro. 362 
thy kK—Sacred! T’ll kiss it too. 2) Pete 
To-day I almost fear’d your k was colder— “ mils 
XK in the bower, Tit on the tree ! » wTilor 
save King Henry gave thee first the k of peace. » rill 253 
I sware I would not give the k of peace, : » Ur iii 259 
happy home-return and the King’s k of peace in Kent. » Tir ili 328 


The Cup vii 421 
Prom. of May ut 64T 


First k. There then. You talk almost as if it 
by this true k, you are the first I ever 


Kiss 972 Knew 
Kiss (s) (continued) She gave a k to the Earl Knaw (know I k’s nowt o’ what foilks sa ‘¢ | 
a hel ce aat Otros ' Foresters 1 i 20 cadres nowt neither. Foilks doesn’t k 
iis once a coming bts ie te ease a Wes thessens ; — Prom. of May 1 26 
the man 1i 119 hallus a-fobbing ma off, tho’ ye k’s L love ye. a 1 
shall I give her the first k ? O sweet Kate, my first So ee oe eee Lord 
love, the first k, the first k! » i196 s how— + lll 
I came to give thee the first k, and thou hast givenitme. , 11 132 tha ’e k’s I was hallus ageiin heving schoolmaster i’ 
does it matter so much if the maid give the first k ? the parish ! * 1186 
Little John. fseenane SOs, Gale S em apne Meee What dost a k o’ this Mr. Hedgar as be a-lodgin’ wi’ ye? _,, 1199 
given thee the first k. oe 30 and I k’s what men be, and what masters be, a 1328 
now thou hast given me the man’s k, let me give thee —ye all k’s the ten-aiicre— x 1 367 
the maid’s. » 11143 Noa; I k’s a deal better now. ES u 26 
may the maid give the first k ? ao SE doaint tha & he be sweet upo’ Dora Steer, 5, 1 160 
Tis Gersned by a girl’s k. » 11186 k’s the back on ’im—drest like a gen * 1 578 
You shall give me the first k. » 141228 fur I haates ’im afoor I k’s what ’e be. » 1585 
In kes. ate. You, how dare you mention k’es ? » 11126 I'll maaike her k! (repeat) » 1608 
Take thou this light & for thy chimsy word. »  ur134 dosta k this paiper? Ye it upo’ the road. » 1687 
I Embrace thee with the k’es of the soul. » 143 dosta k what tha means wi’ by-and- ? in mm 690 
Kiss (verb) K me would you? with my hands Milking thou hesn’t naw business ‘ere wi’ my L Neh lait | es mm 736 
the cow ? Queen Mary 11 vy 87 Knaw’d (knew) & better nor to cast her 
Come, Robin, Robin, Come and k me now ; - rm v 100 misfortin inter ’er teeth RE 1 126 
Come behind and k me milking the cow ! mt mm v 105 Fur boath on ’em & as well as mysen we 1 313 
To k and cuff among the birds and flowers— ” mt v 258 she niver k ’is faaice when ’e wur ’ere afoor ; va 1 606 
KE me—thou art not A holy sister yet, Harold ut ii 80 I k’im when I seed ‘im agedn an I telled feyther 
thy kiss—Sacred! I'll k it too. Becket 11 i 185 on ’im. » wmurizi 
rd me, little one, Nobody near ! mr i 100 I beant sa sewer o’ that, fur Sally k’im ; a midt 
Sinnatus, k me now. The Cup 1ii419 Knaw’d (known) fur they be k as far as Littlechester. 3 1213 
and k me This beautiful May-morning. Prom. of May1564 Kneaded household dough was k up with blood ; Becket 1 iii 351 
I kit as a prelude to that privilege * m528 Knee (See also Kneeé) fray’d i’ the k’s, and out at 
Now if she k him, I will have his head. Foresters 1 ii 146 elbow, Queen a 1idl 
Is it made up ? Will you k me ? 4 1 ii 226 Cast myself down my k’s before them, om v 562 
T thought I ew thee ¢ p and k a man * m1 ii 72 we'll p ray for you 1 on our bended k’s. ” nr iii 109 
Thou see me c and k a man indeed. ” 1m ii 76 on our k’s, we pray you to kill the Queen » Willd 
Fancied he saw thee clasp and k a man. 2 m1 23 pray for you on our bended &’s till our lives’ end. » iii 122 
K meagain. Marian. Robin, I will not k thee, % mm 136 round his k, , Our Garter, Pe mm i 82 
K him, Sir Richard—k him, my sweet Marian. » ¥ 1003 ray rogue. "G iner, Went on his k’s, » mv 166 
K and congratulate me, my good Kate. » Iv 1033 thus ces you, = upon = k’s, 1” Iv iGt 
I have seen thee clasp and k a man indeed, » Iv 1035 i pecka denies ene my k At lisping-age. » Viild2 
Well then, who k’es first ? Little John. K both With both her k’s drawn upward to her chin. »  vii39l 
together. » Iv 1040 bind a score All in one faggot, snap it over k, Harold rv i 58 
Kiss’d knot her alone, but all the ladies Queen Mary 1 i 80 This old Wulfnoth Would take me on his k’s «AVES 
you came and k me milking the cow. (repeat) » mv 91, 98 —brave Gurth, one gash from brow to k ! a ES 
K me well I vow; m v 93 been on my k’s every day for these half-dozen years The Falcon 184 
You k me there For the first time. The Cup ii 417 I seed tha a-limpin’ up just now wi’ the roomatics 
should have told us how the man first k the maid. Foresters t i 123 i’ the k. Prom. of May 1 385 
Kissin’ ’er an’ the owd man they fell a k 0’ one I laime’t my & last night running arter a thief. 1 387 
another Prom. of May 1 21 look at our suits, out at k, out at elbow. Foresters 1133 
Kissing See A-bussin’, I fall before thee, clasp Thy k’s. » 11600 
oa (a toy) You fly your a like k’s. Queen Marytv 390 Kneea = fell agean ieleaattie and my k gev 
Kite (bird) And the stock-dove coo’d, till a k dropt Prom. of May 1 404 
down, Prom. of May155 Kneel enon te veal Queen Mary 1 iv 83 
To the bleak church doors, like k’s upon a barn. Harold rv iii 37 And worse than all, you had to k to me 3 a. | ROae 
Kith Let k and kin stand close as our shield-wwall, - 1i 398 King XK’s mum some old bone— Harold 11 ii 469 
Knave Shout, k’s! Queen Mary 1i9 jo tne friends with him again. Becket 11 i 317 
Say for ten thousand ten—and pothouse k’s, »  wiT0 ke hod thy lord Fitzurse ; Crouch even # IVii221 
K, wilt thou wear thy cap before the Queen ? » mri236 1 k once more to be forgiven. Foresters 11 i 667 
Thy name, thouk? Man. Iam nobody, my Lord. » mri 246 he k’s! he has anger’d the foul witch, » 11669 
God’s passion ! k, thy name ? » mi 249 Behold thy father k to thee, Becket. Becket i iii 252 
rai thou shalt lose thine ears and find thy tongue, » mi 255 on I fancy him & with me, and uttering the same 
ion ! do you know the k that painted it ? » mri 264 ye Prom. of May m1 180 
Wher bast thou shouted, k ? » ti293 Knelt & And blubber’d like a lad, Queen Mary 1 i 149 
ge toh There be both King and Queen, » mri295 Then k and said the Miserere Mei— - mir i 390 
Must it be so, my Lord ? Gardiner. Ay, k. » m1i308 I mean the houses k Before the Legate. » - Dri 257 
Where, k, where? Man. Sign of the Talbot. » mri3l8 Knew (See also Knaw’d) Ik they would not do me 
The k’s are easily cow’d. ur i 329 any wrong, ms T iii 100 
K, hast thou let thy prisoner scape ? Harold 1 ii 672 if I either th t or k This ow) » 11 ii 226 
Woe k to thy familiar and to thee ! » mii 679 Seven ht a i i 358 
To be honest is to set all k’s against thee. Becket x iii 572 she thought they tanto fut f for herself, she , 
Come, you filthy k’s, let us pass. » Liv 203 k but little law, Fs mit i 380 
K, there is a lot of wild fellows in Sherwood Forest Foresters 1 ii 72 Who k it from the first. a ur vi 114 
Sit there, ’s, till the captain call for you. we 219 O if Lk you felt this , Philip, As I do! a i vi 251 
I know them arrant k’s in Nottingham. » mrda0l if you k him As I do, ever np se io and so gracious, _ Iv i155 
Louder, louder, ye k’s. » 1396 t the truth I & within my heart, o Iv iij 241 
mark’d if those ows k’s from York be coming ? 4 | ay dio it would be so, a IV iii 252 
if these k’s should know me for their King ? « tv 4188 The kindliest man I ever k ; 2 Iv iii 421 
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Queen Mary v ii 44 
tte Bs BY ais ao Latheren. = vii 78 
I thought you k me better. a v ii 186 
are! And never k a Philip. a v ii 361 
She ee eens 2 ber hele, ss v v 255 
. Ik thy ; he and Wulfnoth.never Have met, Harold 1 ii 84 
I never check thy will for ought » Wii 120 
Far as he k in this poor world of ours— » mii 363 
He k not whom he sware by. » mi 256 
I know He k not, but those beavenly ears have heard, » mri 258 
i believed he k not what he spake. » mriiél 
Ik him brave: he loved his land : » vi20l 
I smote him suddenly, I k not what I did. » Ivii43 
1 ge y habe peri —not for myself— » ¥i305 
ies FA keatn, hod than wes frees ng boyhood, " yiltd 

was Fo 

TB tar tettian ; be would ba miles age Hail ho lived 

now ; Becket 1 iii 249 
that I k him, err’d thro’ love of him, » viii 440 
And I, that k mine own infirmity, » iii 696 
ing was said to me I k not what. » midi 
; ed such, Ne 7 such, a ” i127 

never saw any ver a 5 
Sauk Healt the aseat of your bower. a Wills 
I think our Abbess k it and allow’d it. » vii9d 
eats Wickes than, 2 thee th Antonius. The Gup ii $20 

wrong” wi tii 
One of the men there k him. » i341 
He k not at the moment who had fasten’d ~ nm 49 
but he k I meant to him. The Falcon 51 
if She k the giver; but I the seller os 12 
See pent) » 156, 174 
I always k it would come to ! (repeat) » 158, 175 
You k Eva, then ? Prom. of May 1 367 
I loved Eva More than Ik! z. m 644 
She ee ae one Hoagie with me, a mt 687 
eee tee, Lb thy ather : Foresters 1 iii 146 
So we k not which was which. ‘a m i 260 
far as we k, We never robb’d one friend = mm 156 
Knife Hast thouak? Mary v v 164 
callous with a constant stripe, Unwoundable. Thek! ,, vvli3 
eee mek Becket 1 iv 133 
_ + As at this loveless k that stirs the riot, » Iviil9gl 
kill, with k or venom One of his slanderous harlots ? » Iv ii 409 
And my k there—and blast the king and me, The Cup u 152 


Knife-edge craw! over k-e flint Barefoot, Becket 1 i 272 
Knight Call him a K, That, with an ass’s, Queen Mary 1 iii 168 
ee eas 8 toy thou gavest mo, The 
k. Harold x ii 107 
thou shalt have another Norman k! » miill4 
of k’s Sit, each a statue on his horse, » Vi524 
T led seven hundred k’s and it his wars. Becket 1 iii 638 
ee plies of France, » iii 746 
K’s, bishops, earls, this lon spawn— » mwiilds 
Monks, k’s, five hundred, that were there and heard. ” vii 406 
the k’s are arming in Beneath the sycamore. ,, Vv ii569 
A score of k’s all arm’d with swords and axes— a wall 7h 
O God, O noble k’s, O i ! » VililT8 
Ok al sepa Foresters 11 i 230 
‘ake thou mine arm. Who art thou, gallant k ? » i440 
eres 2 ee Bis evond toes him | Sie »  wi6T6 
we saw cowering to a thought thou w 
bewitch’d. - » 11683 
K, your good father his d it of wine x niil 
' No, no, false k, thou canst not thyself + 11 ii 23 
Quick with sword ! the yoeman braves the k. ri mii3l 
Art thou a k < ee SAE 
How much is it, Robin, for a k ? re iv 152 
He hath got it from the bottle, noble k. ra Iv 237 
Shall I undertake The k at quarterstaff 7 Iv 248 
Thou seest, Sir K, our friar is so holy Bs Iv 279 
) Hail, k, and us. re 1v 765 
Knit ere two souls k for life and death, The Cup 1 359 


ee eT 


Know 


Knock KX off his cap there, some of you about him! Queen Mary uri 241 
Book Se 


A, and it shall be o 


V iii 64 


Prom. of May 1 288 
Foresters 1 i 212 


Knock’d How oft hath Peter k at Mary’s gate ! Queen Mary ut ii 63 
Knot And here a k of ruffians all in rags, es ii 66 
thro’ this common k and bond of love, a mii 198 
Know (See also Knaw) thou shouldst k, for thou art 
as white as three Christmasses. i 1i29 
Lk not np nn k. - 1il10l 
child by child, you k, Were momentary sparkles $i rii 72 
Ik it, my good Lord. . 1ii 92 
and then, who k’s— = liv 25 
Why do you ask ? you kit. - liv 35 
You k to flatter ladies. ~ liv 98 
You k your Lati uiet as a dead body. = tiv 181 
You do right well. Ido not care to k; 5 tiv 189 
because they k him The last White Rose, me tiv 206 
I do but bring the message, k no more. f Liv 229 
I am of sovereign nature, that I k, pe tiv 258 
yet I & well, Your people, and I go with them so far, __,, Iv 186 
Ay, Simon Renard k’s it. 3 rv 218 
Ik it a scandal. é I v 229 
I k not wherefore—some mischance of flood, e Iv 353 
Yet Ik the Prince, re I v 364 
The text—Your Highness k’s it, e tv 451 
ou should & that whether A wind be warm or cold, ~ Iv 619 
ng flies you k For ages. in mi 8l 
You k I k all this. x mi1l20 
Gardiner k’s, but the Council are all at odds, - 1i138 
Ik Spain. I have been there with my father ; - mi 166 
and the beds 1k. I hate Spain. a mi 185 
e k, my masters, that wherever Spain hath ruled i mi 205 
ou k that after The Captain Brett, a m1 ii 25 
K too what Wyatt said. ‘ 11 ii 35 
Ikit. What do and say Your Council at this hour? _,, mii 45 
waters of the fen they k not Which way to flow. “i mii 52 
at once may k The wherefore of this coming, : mii 137 
To tell you what indeed ye see and k, be m ii 144 
Now what I am ye & right well—your Queen ; ‘ 1 ii 162 
Ye k my father was the rightful heir Z miil7O 
I k you loyal. “3 mr ii 271 
Who k’s ? the man is proven by the hour. oe I ii 363 
“Who k’s?’ Iamfor England. But whok’s, Thatk’s ,, wii 411 
Lk not my letters ; the old priests taught me nothing. ,, 0 iii 57 
we k that ye be come to kill the Queen, s 1 iii 107 
he is King, you k, the —* Naples. = mri 73 
studded with great eme: , Rubies, I k not what. e mri 86 
I k some lusty fellows there in France. 8 mz i 128 
1k a set of exiles over there, os mi 155 
God’s passion ! do you k the knave that painted it? _,, 1 i 264 
there’s the face coming on here of one Who k’s me. * mri 472 
Ik that she was ever sweet to me. “i mr ii 228 
—all times for aught I k. # 1m iv 67 
for you k Right well that you yourself FP Im iv 224 
He k’s not where he stands, x m1 iv 420 
Nay, I k They hunt my blood. “ mtv 77 
You k I never come till I be call’d. > mr v 215 
Best wisdom is to k the worst at once. . 11 v 220 
I k that these are breeding A fierce resolve > mt vi 30 
Simon Renard K’s me too well to speak ~ ur vi 126 
but, my Lord, you k what Virgil sings, > mt vi 133 
ou k my father, Retiring into cloistral solitude » mr vi 208 
Kot sued for that—he k’s it were in vain. A vit 
Ik not if he did ; RS Iv i128 
our Highness k’s The saying, ‘ Martyr’s blood— - vi 145 
You k that you recanted all you said na Iv ili 261 
Of recantation yield again, who k’s ? ys Iv iii 315 
I k them heretics, but right English ones. Iv iii 344 
but I do & ez Pwoaps and vires be bad things ; nt Tv iii 500 
Peters, you k me Catholic, but English. * Iv iii 566 
K’s where he nested—ever comes again. as vi26 
and you k The crown is poor. aS vil69 
Elizabeth—To Philibert of Savoy, as you k, We i 
meant to wed her ; “ vi 247 


Know 974 Know 
Know (continued) but I k it of old, he hates me too; Queen Mary vii60 Know (continued) known Nothing but him—happy to k no 
Your Highness k’s that in pursuing heresy ¥ vii more, Becket 111 i 224 
They k nothing ; They burn for nothing. . viill3 Whoop—but he k’s, Whoop—but he k’s. ~ mri 263 
who said that? I k not—true enough ! m v ii 208 1k Thy meaning. » uriiils 
Our drooping Queen should k ! mt v ii 457 Hereford, you k, crown’d the first Henry. + Ut iii 201 
and you k me strong of arm j i v ii 469 Even now—Who k’s ?—I might deliver all things «U1 iii 269 
light enough, God k’s, And mixt with Wyatt’s rising—_,, vy ii 478 Why? Geo, Don’t k why. » wilh 
And tell him that I k he comes no more. Tell him at but I don’t kif I can find the way back again. + Iviiss 
last I k his love is dead, < v ii 589 X you not this bower is secret, » Ivii2l 
My King would k if you be fairly served, » vii 20 none shall k me ; The King shall never hear _ » Iv ii 100 
Who k my right, on love me, ri V iii 34 Who k’s but that thy lover May so pitifully, » Wii 
God’s death, forsooth—you do not k King Philip. = v iii 123 we k you proud of your fine » Ivil: 
Drugs—but he k’s they cannot help me— me vv you k ’ all this quarrel I still have cleaved - vide 
I took it, tho’ I did not k I took it, vv 97 I k—could swear—as long as Becket breathes, » vilé 
Who k’s if Boleyn’s daughter be my sister ? fe vv lo and You k me easily ‘d. a viSd 
Stigand should k the purposes of Heaven. Harold 1 i 64 Do you k this cross, my liege ? » vin 
I kit, son; I am not thankless : < eas I k him ; our good John of , » Va 
And Tostig k’s it; Tostig loves the king. Harold. Deal not with things you k not. Rosamund. Ik him. » viil33 
And love should k ; and—be the king so wise,— 11274 I k not why You call these old things » Vii 269 
He cannot guess who k’s. » ii 136 pare hee Oh ans eee » vii 500 
Who k’s I may not dream myself their king ! » ii 251 K you not You have spoken to the peril » VWiid5ld 
we came to k Thy valour and thy value, » mii 201 He k’s the twists and turnings of the place. » Vii di6 
did Edward k of this ? » mii 304 Hugh, I & well thou hast but half a heart » _V iii 129 
1 k the Norman license— » Wii 477 Boy, dost thou k the house of Sinnatus ? The Cup 1i 49 
Edward not pronounced hisheir? Harold. Not that Ik. » Wii dTT You k the waterfall That in the summer ow  BidCT 
None that 1k. . . if that but hur » mii 599 She k’s it? Ha! » rill 
But hath he done it then? Harold. Not that I k. » mii 612 Who are with him? I see no face that k’s me. nk oe 
He is a liar who k’s I am a liar, » 1 ii 667 k That we Galatians are both Greek and Gaul. » 11208 
I k your Norman cookery is so spiced, » mii 810 Scarce k what she has done. » 111135 
Yea, I k He knew not, but those heavenly ears » Ui 257 1 k of no such wives in all Galatia. » i191 
1 k all Sussex ; A good entrenchment for a perilous & myself am that Galatian Who sent the cup. » 111209 
hour ! » m1 i 362 I k they mean to torture him to death. I not tell f 
Do they? I did not k it. » mr ii 106 him how I came to k it; 1 ii 273 
God help me! Ik nothing— » Mm ii 193 I say it to you—you are wiser—Rome k’s all, But you 
Who k’s what sows itself among the people ? » Ivild9 k not the sav: of Rome. » 111286 
who k His prowess in the mountains of West, » ivi 164 is there danger ? ma. Nay, None that Ik: » 1148 
K what thou dost ; and we may find for thee, » Ivii 48 Will she come to me Now that k’s me Synorix ? » 240 SE 
They k King Edward’s promise and thine — thine. I k that I am genial, I would be Happy, » ri 28 
arold. Should they not k free England crowns her- as you k The camp is half a league Tithout the city ; » iii 88 
self? Nor k that he nor I had power to promise ? We will let her k. a u13 
Not k that Edward cancell’d his own promise ? » vids the world may k You twain are reconciled, S u 68 
blurt thy curse among our folk, I k not— » vi90 It is old, I k not How many hundred as u 342 
Whisper! God’s angels only kit. Ha! » Viidl She not k? She k’s There’s none other— The Falcon 77 
I am grieved to k as much. Becket, Pro. 4 He loves me, and he k’s I k he loves me! 4 245 
dost thou k I am not wedded to her. Becket. How as your ladyship k’s, his lordship’s own foster-brother, fe 566 
should I k ? » Pro. 12 You k, my lord, I told you I was troubled. a 676 
I love thee and I k thee, I k thee, » Pro. 95 selling ‘ Better a man without riches, e 749 
How shouldst thou k that never hast loved one ? » Pro. 140 me k the boon By ing which, » 165 
God’s eyes! Ik all that— » Pro. 148 You k that I can touch The ghittern a 197 
Nay—I k not, Thomas. » Pro. 197 You k sick le, More specially sick children, a 815 
I k Some three or four good priests » Pro. 290 I don’t k why I sing that ; I don’t love it. Prom. of May 161 
thou hast kicked down the board. I & thee of old. » Pro. 316 He’s been arter Miss Eva, haan’t he? Dora. Not 
The people k their Church a tower of strength, = 1il5 that I k. = 1123 
It much imports me I should k her name. » 11193 She k’s nothing. Man only k’s, * 1273 
let me pass, my lord, for I must k. » 11206 Who k’s that he had ever end of flying ? “ 1 654 
And k the ways of Nature. » 11257 That’s all nonsense, you k, such a baby as you are, 2 1 784 
Well—you k—the minion, Rosamund. = Tite Perhaps you k him ? pe m1 439 
Shame, wrath, I k not what. » iii 322 then you would k it is not So easy to forgive— oy u 484 
K that when made Archbishop I was freed, » x4 707 has suffer’d More than we k. x 11 502 
or in the land of France for aught I k. » Liv 197 When you shall k me better. a 1 529 
my fellows k that I am all one scale like a fish. » liv 213 who came to us three years after you were gone, 
cursed My friends at Veselay, I have let them k, w, 25290 how should she k you? » 1234 
—thine! thine! Rosamund. Ik it. i aeaee was a mockery, you k, for he gave me no address, 
Dost thou k, my boy, what it is to be Chancellor of and there was no word of marriage ; ui 331 
England ? w raat for ei k, my dear, you were always his favourite— +» m1 422 
Thine enemy k’s the secret of my bower. » i264 Be he dead? Dora. Not that I » ur 434 
You are too cold to k the fashion of it. » Wii 126 He will be sure to k you to-morrow. » naw 
I would have made Rome & she still is Rome— » wii 402 1k more fully that he can What poor earthworms » Ur 634 
Bee mustn’t buzz, Whoop—but he k’s. (repeat) Becket ut i 99, 241 You k her, Eva. Harold. Eva! » 766 
what’s an apple, you k, save to a child, Becket 1 i 141 She—she k’s me—now . . . » im 686 
only you k the King’s married, for King Louis— » uril66 but now ye k why we live so stintedly, Foresters 1i 76 
most on ’em k an honest woman and a lady when Ik not, but he may save the land, » .Li2e2 
they see her, » ETrade but I & not if I will let thee go. » ZiUSit 
she kept the seventh commandment better than some Him that is gone. Who k’s whither? . 1ii9 
Ikon, ‘DD Oe Perfect—who should k you for Prince John, = 1 ii 20 
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of, Foresters 1 ii 50 
Thou art the Earl’s confessor and shouldst k. © 1 ii 55 
I may not hate the King For I » 1iillé 
ee eee een Be ill deserve— ; pay be 
Have past away. not where ; ~ mi 

are all scattered I k not : 4ilt6 
should you k o’ the food 0’ the poor ? » i282 
If not with I k not where she » mi4o4 
What? do I not k mine own ring ? 11 i 589 
Life, life. I k not death. 11 i 622 
een ayes beave bend ? 1 i 703 
Wek cn soc eoo gg a of the field mii ll 
Fifty leagues Of phony “ horn, a "Od 
my om mm 104 
SA eecenes Haaren to Nettinghen. | ut 301 
Do me the service to tap it, and wilt k om m1 334 
If not I have let them k Their lives unsafe Iv 92 
if these knaves should k me for their King ? ns Iv 134 
shpat eqs f ape 3 mh = 
Great woodland king, not quarterstaff. " Iv 
1k no quarterstaff. ow. Rees 
They k me. I must not as yet be known. »  %v836 
Richard agai, hing ov Mealnn He hardly k’ ry 388 
is over a e 8, mi Iv 
Seca Teh co Gad $e eden or duck, ox in; Queen Maly mv B51 
we to or or die ; ary Ul iv 
Thou k I bad my chaplain, * mi vi 73 
Thou k never woman meant so well, ne v ii 342 
Thou k I soon go wild. Harold 1 i 297 
K thou this? Harold. I learn it now » mii 589 
oe ns coetin, » Wii S92 
And signs on earth ! thou Senlac hill? » mi 36l 
chances and all And that thou k. » Im ii 184 
nog ried y thou art summon’d hs a Fv 

Thou not my strong pra “ewe 
K thou this ? if oe ca OS 
Thou k he Becket 1 iii 204 


» Ut iii 174 


Thou k that the Sheriff of Nottingham loves thee Foresters 1 i 222 

Mistiee Gk the man) te « ht it ignorantl Queen Ma ri 276 
man iti y ary U1 i 

They say, his wite was k and abetting . Harold 1 ii 306 

Canst thou love me, thou k where I love ? »  Ivi226 

: rset Sen Holy Cinech, Becket 1 ii 48 

K right well with what a tenderness He d my son. >» ©1280 


Hove ey friend, of k ? P; hapa et 
ve pleasure, fri of k you rom. of May 1 
k that he must have Moved in the iron grooves ad mm 265 
and k as I did That I had shot him thro’ the heart, Foresters u i 122 
Thou art tann’d almost beyond my k, brother. = rv 1016 
That k made him all the carefuller Harold u1 i 340 
this Rome—from k of our people— The Cup 1 96 
Known (See also Knaw’d) but all things here At 
court are k; Queen Mary 1 iv 58 
The is k in Spain, in Flanders, »  1¥ 207 
(I have k a semi man in my time So fancy-ridd’n) a mig 
it will be k that we have moved ; a 11i 198 
—And I have k such women more than one— » Dvill8 
never was it k That any man so writing * Iv iii 46 
Council at this present eem it not Expedient to be k. s Iv iii 57 
The truth of God, which I had proven and k. » Iv iii 150 
men Have hardly k what to believe, » Iv iii 405 
Should make the mightiest empire earth has k. of Vv iii 71 
og eg heh Sr or tae oth, a ant 
) a. ‘ trut » WiidlT 
they follow me—and I must not be k. Becket 1 i 183 
it may import her all as much Not to be k. ta 190 
Tis k are midwinter to all women, 8 1 Lal BF 
Sak Beaites dt hin y to know no more, » 111223 
er ee ee of Varcissondioen i Pop 
slightly have I k myself. rom. of May u 
but I must not be k yet. — ” “mn 224 
Shall I be &? is my ise perfect ? Foresters 1 ii 18 
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Lady 


Known (continued) thee however mask’d I should havek. Foresters 11 i 650 
I must not as yet be k. » Iv 3338 
Know’st thou k my claim on England Thro’ Edward’s Harold 1 ii 12 
And yet thou k how little of 7 king! Foresters 1v 401 
Knut (Canute, oo or English Ironside Who fought 


with K, or 
Knyvett (adherent of Wyatt) (‘ce also Antony, Antony 
) Open the window, XK; Queen Mary 11 i 154 
I'll think upon it, A. a 1 i 240 


Harold ty iii 54 


L 
La I would dance too. Fa, /, 2, fa, J, 2. Foresters 1 ii 59 
Ladbourer (labourer) fur I wur nobbut a7, and now 
I be a landlord— Prom. of May 1 329 


Lafady (lady) to turn out boaith my darters right down 
fine laddies 


% 1337 
and you should sit i’ your oan parlour quite like a/. m 98 
—y, the pianner, if ye liked, all daay long, like a it 11 101 
ikes er all the better fur taikin’ me down, like a/, ur 134 
Dan Smith’s cart hes runned ower a / i’ the holler 
laine, 11 568 
ow should I see to laime the 7, and mea coomin’ 
along pretty sharp an’ all? 11 96 
to say he’s browt some of Miss Eva’s roses for the 
sick J to smell on. “ 1m 347 
Lafime’t (lamed) I/ my knee last night running arter a 
thief. é 1 386 
Laane (lane) Dan Smith’s cart hes runned ower a laady 
i’ the holler 7, 11 569 
the holler 7 be hallus sa dark i’ the arternoon, ra i 92 
Lady (lay) We/l’s out o’ the waay fur gentlefoalk 
altogither— 1 210 
and doant / my cartwhip athurt ’is shou’ders, wi 11 138 
Labour (s) And all my lifelong 7 to uphold The primacy 
—a heretic. Queen Mary v ii 70 
The more or less of daily 7 done— Becket 1 ii 299 
I fear me we have lost our /, then. Foresters 11 i 233 
Labourer (See also Laibourer) all that live By their own 
hands, the J, the r priest ; +s mi 165 


Ingratitude, Injustice, Evil-tongue, 
L-i-v. . Queen Mary v ii 157 
Labyrinthine after that This / brickwork maze in maze, Becket, Pro. 166 
i If fast and prayer, and / scourge— m 1 iii 303 
Lack (s) My liberality perforce is dead Thro’ / of means of 
ivi The Falcon 297 


giving. 
The man is able enough—no / of wit, Foresters 1 ii 103 
*Tis for no J of love to you, my lord, But/of happiness _,, 1 iii 130 
thro’ thy / of manhood hast betray’d Thy father 3 111 568 
Lack (verb) And tell this learned Legate he /’s 
zeal. Queen Mary m1 iv 272 
Do you 7 any money ? re Iv ii 40 
Ila spiritual soldier, Thomas— Becket, Pro. 257 
Lacking secular kingdom is but as the body Z a soul; Queen Mary 1v i33 
I, the love of woman and of child. Becket v ii 199 
Ilorum in 7 Cruor fundatur ! Harold v i 531 
Lacrymation I should say rather, the / of a lamentation; Becket mm iii 167 
Lad knelt And blubber’d like a J, Queen Mary m1 i 150 


but I hear she hath a dropsy, 2, + mm ii 224 
He stood upright, a / of twenty-one, j IV iii 335 
Poor /’s, they see not what the general sees, s v ii 447 

r 7! how sick and sad for home! Harold w ii 325 
ied like a 7 That dreads the pendent scourge, oa. TE GOT 


and the 7’s and lasses ’ull hev a dance. Prom. of May 1 428 


Eh J, if it be thou, I'll Philip tha! Ae mm 590 
1, dosta knaw this paiper ?—Ye dropt it upo’ the road. ir 686 
Eh, J, dosta knaw what tha means wi’ by-and-by ? x 11 690 
Eh, /, but whether thou be Hedgar, » ir 733 
Laden a troop, L with booty and with a flag of ours The Falcon 612 
Lady (See also Laaidy) but all the ladies of her following. Queen Mary 1181 
Even so, fair J. oe aro 
You know to flatter ladies. » Ears 


Lady 
Lady (continued) lily and rose In his youth, and like al. Queen Mary 1 v 21 
Our sovereign L by King s will; » ii 268 
Ay, my Z. When next there comes a missive » mvisl 
Our Spanish /adies have none such— »  Viii 46 
There must be ladies with hair like mine. »  vilid8 
up and down, pete alpen! pion pe vv6 
ag dearest L, see your good physician. a vv 58 
War, my dear /! Harold 1 i 22 
Mightily, my dear I! o <iae 
War, my dear 7, War, waste, plague, 11465 


told me he would advance me to the service of a great J, Becket m1 i 124 


but more a woman o’ the world than my / here, » mild 
I am as well-shaped as my / here, » m7ril50 
for here comes my /, and, my /, mm i 153 
most on ’em know an honest woman and a/ when they 

see her, » mrilso 
and went on and on till I found the light and the /, »  Iviild 
the J holds the cleric Lovelier than any soldier, » vi193 
Your cleric hath your J. v i200 
O dearest /, Think,—torture,—death,— The ‘Cup 1ii 313 
L, I say it with all gentleness, “ 1 iii 99 
happiest, Z, in my power To make you happy. - 1 239 
if we will buy diamond necklaces To please our /, The Falcon 45 
Higa to this poor cottage, my dear /. ss 271 

L, you bring a Plight into my cottage ” 283 
Al that was beautiful as day Sat by me vi 349 
wasn’t my / born with a golden spoon in her ladyship’s 

mouth, ‘a 401 
with my Ts coming that had so flurried me, ” 492 
No, my most honour’d and long-worshipt /, ” 714 
L, I find you a shrewd ainer, 756 


when you —> the 7 in the hollow lane. Prom. of May hc'4 


marry fine ge en, and Ta fa cs, tes ea - 
shamed of sve 7 oe among the 
ladies in his drawing-room ? - mr 295 
Wasn’t Miss Vavasour, our schoolmistress at Little- 
chester, a 1 born? Were not our fellow-pupils 
all ladies? Wasn’t dear mother herself at least 
by one side al? Can’t I like al; pena 
letter like a 7; talk a little French like al; play 
a little like a 7? - m1 298 
_ sick 1 here might have been asleep. ” ut 343 
that the play teacty him ! S m1 349 
Te 1 him I cannot leave the sick / just yet. ” rir 353 
Tell him that I and the / here wish to see him. RE mt 414 
Sooner or later shamed of her among The ladies, . mr 582 
The / loved the master well, Foresters 1i 8 
The / gave a rose to the Earl, (repeat) » 1112, 105 
The / gave her hand to the Earl, (repeat) » 1116, 92 
art to the shrine of our L. o a 
have sworn by our L if they come - Iv 96 
Our L’s blessed shrines reper ote the land » Iv 1079 
Ladylike LZ! Lilylike in her statelin Prom. of May 1 620 
Laggard Where is this 7 Richard of the Lea? Foresters tv 449 
Lagoon He caught a chill in the /’s of Venice, Queen Mary v ii 515 
Laie ’s and barons, thro’ The random gifts Becket 1 i 157 
Laid spousal ring whereof, Not ever to be / aside, Queen Mary 1 ii 167 
attainder 7 on us By him who sack’d the house of 
God; - 1m iii 194 
raise his head, for thou hast 7 it low! Harold m1 i 163 
Hath often / a cold hand on my heats, Becket i 384 
There now, if thou hast not J dere upon me! » Liv 212 
I would have 7 mine own life down Vv ii 338 


tes of Death— 
ng under bonds for the 


I, famine-stricken at the 


Prom. of May nr 807 
Lain Bonner, who hath / so 


faith— Mary t iii 35 
Long have I / in prison, yet have heard ” ee 
Where have you / in ambush all the morning ? Prom. a Ma: 
Lais With Phryne, Or Z, or thy Rosamund, eg he 8 
My Rosamund is no eR Thomas Becket ; > ” Pro. BT 
Laity Iam but of the 7, my Lord a Queen Mary ur iv 81 
Lake might have flash’d pon their / of Garda, rs mm ii 23 
Senlac! Sanguelac, The Z of Blood! Harold 1 i 386 
—a l, A sea of blood—we are drown’d in blood » wris3ey 
call it—Sanguelac, The / of blood ? “ vil85 


Land 

Lake (continued) A/that dips in William As well as Harold. Harold v i 186 

Lamb also Ewe-lamb) king Hath given his virgin / to 
Church » uri334d 
Our in arms—the / the lion— » vidal 
* Ewe 1, ewe /, I am here by the dam.’ Becket tiv 171 
Lambert was L; Who can foresee himself? Queen Mary tv ii 215 
Lambeth (adj.) And unto no dead world ; but Z palace, » mi ii 154 
Lambeth (s) seen your steps a mile From.me and L? “a 1 ii 82 
Permit me to withdraw. To L? ‘a i ii 131 
Ay, Z has ousted Cranmer. “ mm ii 1382 
was not meet the heretic swine should live In L. - mm ii 136 
ee ee eee ee ae 

 e 
The fellow on a / jade came to court, Becket v i 246 
Lamed (See also Laiime't) arm; I do believe I / his Phe oe 
jesty’s ary Vii 471 
Poe so maim’d to dislocation, Becket tv ii 266 
having his right band ZL in the battle, The Falcon 445 
when you / the lady in the hollow lane. Prom: 
You see she is /, and cannot go down to him. 

Lamentation I should say rather, the lacrymation of a /; Becket x iii 167 
Lamer And head them with a / rhyme of mine, Queen Mary u i 29 
Lamester How should this old / guide us ? Foresters 11 i 370 
Laming At least mine own is frailer: you are / it. Becket tv ii 265 
re And that’s at latter /—never ps. Foresters 11 ii 86 
loom Across their /’s of revel, Harold 1 ii 40T 


Tamplgh river, black, slimy, swirling under me in 


Lance a how their /’s and shiver vi 585 

And push’ our? into Saracen hearts Becket 11 ii 94 
Lanceas Lllorum / Creator ! Harold vy i 583 
Land (s) (See also Cuerde-taed) so this unhappy /, 

long divided in itself, Queen Mary 1 iii 20 
ted and white, the fashion of our f. a 1vl0 
And here at / among the peo > 1 v 383 
stir not yet This matter dtl Church Ps. " 1 v 409 
Confiscate /’s, goods, money— vs mil02 
I have seen in their own 1; ” 1 i168 
clash alarum as we Aad pour slong the 3 mi 232 
Rascal !—this / is like a hill ” tri 321 
Feeling my native / beneath my foot, » marines 
‘ Ah, native J of mine, Thou art much beholden wa mr ii 48 
Methinks the / heard me, ” mr ii 57 
In the reborn salvation of a / So noble. » iii 182 
E racpecie toatl Saadlgee <tc his power » Driv 211 
You are fresh from bri. + tire with me. » tiv 322 
Care more for our bri life in their wet J, » nrvié3 
So weary am I of this wet / of theirs, » ma vildé 
accel? jag —hecrymbarased ip Ama » Im vi 226 
Unhappy /! Hard-natured Queen, » Iv iii 423 
“ll burn the Pwoap out o’ this ’ere / vor iver and iver. » Iviii 536 
this Henry Stirs up your / against you i vil3l 
They will not lay more taxes on a) zs vilé67 
not the living rock Which Harold 1 ii 121 
a Kinase trsched an coceas eae os .Etae 
Large lo: there of /’s and territory. ee: 
In mine own / I should have scorn’d the man, » Wii 505 
in thine own / in thy father’s day » miidl0 
The kingliest Abbey in all Christian ’s, » mti205 
Thou art Tostig’s brother, Who wastes the /. Harold. 

This brother comes to save Your / from waste ; ‘» vids 
I knew him brave: he loved his /: » Ivi20l 
He looks for 1 among us, he and his. » Ivild3 
Seven feet of English J, or something more, » Iwiid4 
Hath wasted all the at Pevensey—~ » Iv iii 189 
Nei and as they leapt to — » Iv iii 198 

waste the J about thee as thou goest, » wi 
to guard the / for which He did forswear himself— a Vee 
That havock’d all the J in Stephen’s day. Becket 1i 242 © 
among you those that hold L’s reft from Canterbury. » , SULIAES 
Many of the crown l’s to those that belpt him 5 » riii 150 
Claim’d some of our crown l’s for Can' » iii 459 
With Cain belike, in the / of Nod, or in the of France » Liv 196 
voice of the deep as it hollows the cliffs of the J. » mie 
not half speaking The language of the J. » wily 


Land 
Land i from the salt lips of the 1 we two Have 
<7 ad 7 Becket 1 ii 2 
Set oan bee ~~ his ast, The Cup Met 
is worst against his native Tii 
is like a travell’d 1 now sunk Below the horizon— _,, m 230 
never saw The / so ricb in blossom as this year The Falcon 342 
“ The J belongs to the people ! ’ Prom. of May 1 140 
s’pose my pig’s the 7, and you says it belongs to the ae 
= I 
witinted the whole Tradition of our 2 o 1 496 
Who leaves me : Il his / at Littlechester, * 1511 
nee hey Meatglild— By on gage ‘ a 1m 647 
e ve to sell all the - mr 165 
The / to the Steers i’ the owd times, » m1 450 
fe ppc laped palmer = = 
ve l/ now wealth, both at eet. ” m 
not with all your wealth, Your your lite! » ur796 
if they be not paid back at the end of the year, the 
fab dram Foresters 1 i TO 
Sir Ri eee oonen eee te a Segule. . ri79 
eee cn reer sec meade, or I the J, » 11269 
but he may save the J, (repeat) » 41283 
Well, thou shalt go, but O the 7! the 7! »  1%4838 
and I shall lose my / also. » F139 
Or I forfeit my 1 to the Abbot. » i151 
My brother all his debt and save the 1. » 111219 
he join King Richard in the Holy L. Robin. 
Going to the Holy L to Richard ! » 141239 
ee eee or eee earner, And Save the I » 1ii 265 
Loony sayeth fl ae and chattels ; »  riii 60 
There is no / like (repeat, Foresters 1 i 1,5, 13, 17 
thro’ all the forest / Soins Tyne: belig outlaw'd 
at Tce cee Te tkarien. Foresters 1 i 88 
—if so the 1 may come To ian, and they rate the 
1 fivefold The worth of the mortgage, and who 
Sieaeidat never per Tee I has foo 
never mortgage on my 1. “), ata 
Soli Aether will aot laoe bie i » 11523 
He is old and almost mad to keep the / mi 529 
what sort of man art thou For/, not love? Thou 
betray’d Tiny father the of his m4 isto 
to is 1. rey e 
How Leones Thell thei’ Gone to niiT 
To al where the fay, » miil80 
_ thou seest the J has come between us, tv 53 
and I would thou wert the king of the /. »  Iv233 
-fe-vsfihead Sopedd within e Unalted time 1 Stoo 
were not id within a your 
should be forfeit. » Iv 468 
The 1! the/! ( ) Foresters rv 470, 491, 854 
one thousand Or else the 7. Foresters rv 475 
old Sir Richard might redeem his 1. He is all for 
he cares not for the /. » Iv 488 
Out of our treasury to redeem the 1. $ » Iv 493 
And Sir Richard cannot redeem his 1. » Iv 565 
And we shall keep the J. » Iv 637 
It seems thy father’s / is forfeited. » Iv 640 
He shall wed thee: The / shall still be mine. hm rv 643 
I could wish that all the / Were » Iv 667 
Woe to that / shall own thee for her king ! » Iv 159 
on the faith and honour of a king The / is his again. » Iv 853 
I am crazed no longer, so I have the J. » Iv 856 
The son—my gold, my son, the /— » Iv 988 
And join’d my banner in the Holy L » Iv 1000 
weight of the very / itself, Down to the inmost centre. » Iv 1025 
ae ek throughout wet a ee “ 
Land (verb) sergieog 3 -parliament suffer him to en Mary iv 
Landed Are / North of ceaber, and to's held Harold ux ii 126 
William hath 7,ha? Thane. L at Pevensey—I am 
SS Bcek’d be the re ¥ 4 » Iviii 185 
Landing Back e power of France, an 
J here, Queen Mary wu i 448 
_ Landless | ially not this J Philibert Of Savoy ; 5 mr v 240 
Landlord fur I wur nobbut a ladbourer, and now I be 
a l— Prom. of May 1 330 


II 


, 


977 


Last 


Land-surveyor and I tadked ’im fur soom sort of a l-s— 
but a beant. Prom. of May 1 204 
Lane (See also Laine) Stand back, keep a clear /! Queen Mary 1i2 
when you lamed the lady in the hollow /. Prom. of May m1 90 
Do you still suffer from your fall in the hollow 1 ? * mr 241 
if met in a black / at midnight : Foresters 11 224 
Language Seventeen—and knew eight l’s— Queen Mary m1 i 359 
not half speaking The / of the land. Becket 1 i 137 

His wickedness is like my wretchedness—Beyond 
Prom. of May m1 748 


all 1. 
Lanker I be / than an old horse turned out to die on the 
Foresters 11 51 


common. 
Lap Milk? Filippo. Three l’s fora cat! The Falcon 125 
Lapse track of the true faith Your/’s are farseen. Queen Mary ut iv 95 
Lapwing ue /’s lies, says ‘ here ’ when they are there. fe mi v 124 
Larder Come, come, Filippo, what is there in the J? The Falcon 118 
then there is anything in your lordship’s / at your 
lordship’s service, 7 137 
Targe Hath he the ?/ ability of the Emperor ? Queen Mary 1 v 323 
Hath he the / ability of his father ? a I v 438 
They have brought it in / measure on themselves. »  Iviii363 
thou thyself t have L lordship there of lands and 
territory. Harold 1 ii 83 
they both have life In the / mouth of England, » IviiiT4 
Without too / self-lauding I must hold The sequel » Iv iii 87 


Larger Will enter on the / golden age ; Prom. of May 1 590 
The hope of / life hereafter, more Tenfold than under 


roof. Foresters 1 i 69 
Largess ned my / of it to the crowd ! The Cwp 1 224 
Lark Spit t like /’s for aught I care. Queen Mary 1 v 395 

The / above, the nightingale below, = mi52 

the 7 sings, the sweet stars come and go, Harold 7 ii 434 

1 first es the sunlight on his wing, The Cup t iii 43 

thou that canst soar Beyond the morning /, The Falcon 11 

and the /’s ’ud sing i’ them daays, Prom. of May 1 374 

*O happy /, that warblest high Above thy lowly nest, = mm 199 

while the / flies up and touches heaven ! Foresters 1 ii 315 

When heaven falls, I may light on such a/! ~ m 13 

Could live as happ as the l’s in heaven, a ur 82 

Larn (learn, teach) eer did they 7 ye that? Dora, 

In Cumberland, Mr. Dobson. Prom. of May 1 64 

I'll git the book ageiin, and 7 mysen the rest, ra m 12 

Them be what they /’s the childer’ at school, fe m 39 
Larned taught) ’at I ha’ nobbut/mysen haafe onit. _,, 

Lash (verb) If they prance, Rein in, not / them, Harold 1 i 372 

Lash (whip) with crimson rowel And streaming/. Queen Mary m iv 184 

Lash’d / to death, or lie Famishing in black cells, oa viil94 

Harold w ii 507 


scorn’d the man, Or / his rascal back, 
now, perhaps, Fetter’d and 1, a galley-slave, Foresters 11 i 654 
storm and shower / Her casement, Prom. of May u 472 

Lass Ay, /, but when thou be as owd as me 2 1 380 


Why, /, what madkes tha sa red ? - 1398 
and the lads and Ves ’ull hev a dance. ~ I 428 
Last Dear friend, for the 7 time ; farewell], and fly. Queen Mary 1 ii 103 

because they know him the 7 White Rose, the / 

aioe geome == Tiv 207 
E night I climb’d into the gate-house, Brett, 5 nr iii 14 
Did not his / breath Clear Courtenay and the Princess ,, mi 134 
I have heard She would not take a/ farewell of him, ,, m i 367 
Laughs at the / red leaf, and Andrew’s Day. ee It iii 87 
Thou / of all the Tudors, come away! With us 

is peace!’ Thel? It was a dream; =: mv 151 
A missive from the Queen : / time she wrote, I had 
Laine ae = ” : alight ‘ lv 1 

ight, I dream e faggots were alight, x Iv ii 

It is the 1. Cranmer. Give it me, then. Iv ii 64 
For death gives life’s / word a power to live, » Iv iii 161 
forasmuch as I have come To the / end of life, *, Iv iii 218 
This /—I dare not read it her. = v ii 183 
and I say it For the / time perchance, Harold 1 i 176 
but J night An evil dream that ever came and went— a 1ii 69 
Friends, in that J inhospitable plunge Our boat hath ; 

burst her ribs ; * mil 
LI night King Edward came to me in dreams— : 

(repeat) Harold rv i 259, 265 


Last 978 Law 
Last (continued) Hear me again—for the / time. Harold vi8 Late (adj. and adv.) (continued) Friend, tho’ so J, it is 
seen toe the Gon, tase I ask again . wie not safe to preach. ‘ Queen Mary v iv 41 
Peace! The king’s 1 word—' the arrow!’ I shall die— » ¥i 266 Am I tool? Cecil . . . God guide me lest I lose 
wherefore now Obey my first and J commandment. the way. » vv208 
Go! » Vi359 Ay, but what / guest, As haggard as a fast of forty 
Edith, if I, the 2 English King of England— ” vi 384 days, Harold rv iii 175 
but our sun in Aquitaine /’s longer. Becket, Pro. 328 Too /, my lord: you see they are there. Becket & iii 288 
The / Parthian shaft of a forlorn Cupid at the King’s The boy sol; pray God, he be not wiil 
left breast, » Pro, 339 Is it too J for me to save your » Wwiid24 
and his / words were a commendation of Thomas Becket , Pro. 400 Becket, itis tool. Becket. Isittool? Toolon 
L night I followed a woman in the city here. » Pro. 468 earth may be too soon in hell. » Vii 526 
That rang Within my head / night, * 1i7l Too l—thought m wise—A woman’s dupe. The 1 480 
at | tongue-free To blast my realms with excommuni- —and better / than never— The F. 200 
cation wv 1 ii 50 I have heard That, thro’ his 7 magnificence of living 227 
nigh at the end of our / crust, and that mouldy, » mill I am too / then with my quarterstaff Foresters 11 i 427 
He hath the Pope’s / letters, and they threaten »  Uriii24 Late (s) There was one here of /—William the Silent — mt ii 191 
Take thy one chance ; Catch at the / straw. rv ii 221 Later Sooner or / shamed of her among The ladies, 0, mi 581 
Let this be thy / trespass. viil65 Lateran When had the Z and the Holy Father arold v iT 
King closed with me? July That I should peas the leave L and Vatican in one dust of Becket 1 ii 475 
censures of the Church v ii388 Latimer (Bishop of Worcester) Hooper, Ridley, L will 
Shall not Heaven be served Tho’ earth’s / earthquake not fly. Queen Mary 1 ii 14 
clash’d the minster-bells, - v iii 41 Cranmer and po sm i and LZ, » iv 424 
I need not fear the crowd that hunted me Across the LI Had a brief t Ri 4 »  Iwii224 
woods, / night. The Cup 1 iii 17 I saw the deaths of L and Ridley. IV iii 295 
He entreats you now For your / answer. » mr 46 And you saw J and Ridley die? L was eighty, 
O would it were His third / apoplexy ! ss u 172 was he not ? » Iv iii 328 
I had a touch of this 7 year—in—Rome. a m 446 * not till I hears ez Z and Ridley be a-vire ;’ » Iv iii 508 
erown’d victor of my will—On my / voyage— a m 521 When we had come where Ridley burnt with Z, » Iv iii 586 
came back / night with her son to the castle. The Falcon 3 L! Sir, we are private with our women here— * vvll8 
Thou art the / friend left me upon earth— - 31 = Latimer-sailor Our Ri -soldiers and our L-s’s » Iviii 348 
And this / costly gift to mine own self, a 228 Latin (adj.) for my verses if the L rhymes be rolled out 
when he came / year To see me hawking, " 312 from a full mouth ? Beckét 11 ii 337 
My / sight ere I swoon’d was one sweet face Crown’d = 647 That’s a delicate L lay Of Walter ee < vil9l 
so much weaker, so much worse For / day’s journey. we 834 Latin (s) You know your Z—quiet asa body. Queen Mary tiv 181 
tha looks haale anew to / to a hoonderd. Steer. Laugh And that’s at / Lammas—never perha) Foresters u ii 86 
An’ why shouldn’t I 7 to a hoonderd ? Prom. of May 1 355 Ob L’s at the last red leaf, and Andrew’s Day. Queen May mm iii 87 
Noa; I laaime’t my knee / night running arter a so! lnot! ... Strange and Al mz ii 157 
thief. = 1387 Latter we could not but /, as by a royal necessity— Becket ux iii 158 
Oh, Philip, Father heard you / night. a 1557 Lauding See Self- 
but you must not be too sudden with it either, as Laugh’d William / and swore that might was right, Harold 1 ii 361 
you were l year, e m 54 The wicked sister clapt ber hands and 1; * Vv 
The lonit,eh? Haymaker. Yeas. ® 1 141 part royal, for King and kingling both J, Becket um iii 158 
Well, it be the 7 load hoim. - mm 144 when we felt we had / too long and could not stay 
Well but, as I said afoor, it be the / load hoim ; ‘ m 169 ourselves— » Im iii 160 
‘The ZL Loid Hoim .’ (repeat) <A m 171 such a comedy as our court of Provence Had / at. ES vill 
At the end of the day, For the / loid hoaim ? (repeat) » 1 184,195 Laughing (See also A-laughin’) And the Dutchman, 
Till the end of the daay And the / load hoaim. ‘ u 209 Now / at some jest ? Queen Mary m1 i 196 
Till the end o’ the daay An’ the / load Laughter (See also Sea-laughter) among thine island 
hoam.’ (repeat) » 11 239, 293 mists With 1. Harold 11 ii 183 
To the end o’ the daay, An’ the / load hoim = m 260 thunder-cloud That lours on England—i ! » ii 161 
Only J week at Littlechester, drove me From out human / in old Rome Before a Pope was born, » mii l63 
her memory. s m 404 great motion of / among us, real, part childlike, Becket ut iii 155 
Oh, / night, Tired, pacing my new lands at Littlechester, _,, m 645 trumpets in the halls, Sobs, /, cries : po Vv ii 368 
spent all your / Saturday’s wages at the ale-house ; a3 m 78 I Shall not be made the / of the village, Prom. of May 1 720 
It is almost the J of my bad days, I think. ¥ mz 471 Lava-torrents Whose /-t blast and blacken a province The Cup 11 302 
They did not / three Junes. s ur 589 Lavender To rose and / my horsiness, Mary 111 v 185 
But she there—her / word Forgave—and I forgive you. __,, m 810 Lavish S not th tongue ! be J with our coins, Becket 11 ii 469 
Nay, this may be the 7 time When I shall hold my Your / household curb’d, and the remission Queen Mary 1 v 113 
birthday in this hall : Foresters 1ii 87 lLavish’d All I had I/ for the glory of the King ; Becket x iii 663 
from their stillness in the grave By the J trumpet. pre aes Law (s) the Queen, and the /’s, and the people, bis 
and the old woman’s sy cy alge them to the/ fringe. , mi196 slaves. Queen Mary 1 i 174 
We have him at /; we have him at advantage. » 11414 when I was wedded to the realm And the realm’sl’s __,, mm ii 165 
There came some evil fairy at my birth And cursed seeks To bend the /’s to his own will, es ii 184 
me, as the / heir of af race : » miildg But so I get the l’s against the heretic, 6 mr i 323 
is it true ?—That John / week return’d to Nottingham, » mr l47 she thought she knew the /’s. But for herself, she 
Lasting and the man has doubtless a good heart, an knew but little l, %. mr i381 
a true and / love for me: Prom. of May ur 172 Either in making /’s and ordinances sy ur iii 130 — 
Late (adj. and adv.) my daughter said that when Of all such /’s and ordinances made ; a mu iii 142 
there rose a talk of the 7 rebellion, Queen Mary 1 i 92 I will be King of England by the /’s, Harold 1 ii 131 
I will go. I thank my God it is too 1 to fly. Phe pe MEL: For I shall rule according to your l’s, » Wii 759 
Her freaks and frolics with the / Lord Admiral ? x tiv 20 I will rule according to t ir ys. » Viil98 
My Lord, you / were loosed from out the Tower, ms tiv 49 Like other lords amenable tol. ll have them written 
Who loathe you for your / return to Rome, ot, Ew Be down and made the 1. Becket, Pro. 25 
in pursuing heresy I have gone beyond your J Lord sign’d These ancient l’s and customs of the realm. . TiiiT 
Chancellor,— 2 Vii98 to obey These ancient /’s and customs of the realm ao GD 


ee 


Law 979 Lean 
Law — and J From madness. Becket riii 374 Layest (trans.) but when thou / thy lip To this, Becket 1 i 306 
oo time studying the canon / * mi86 Laying I saw the covers. Philip. Tak wor buen Sh: Ciel Aiocg ie vi 258 
Co-kings we were, and made the'l’s together. » Wii 123 whether between /aymen or clerics, shall be 
spiritual t with our island /’s And customs, » Ivii444 tried in the King’s court.’ Becket 1 iii 80 
it is the ee ee % the teake. * May 1283 be Behind the back like l-c ? » iii 96 
—her lag ee | grows in beaut Prom. of May 1 Lazar I marked a of /’s in the marketplace— » Tiv8l 
according to the 1 adn of the King lon of ‘ Lazarus Am Is prisoner ? Leicester, By St. L, no! » iii 730 
England Foresters 1iii66 Lazy We dally with our / moments here, Queen Mary v iii 108 
I have shelter’d some that broke the forest /’s. » iii70  Lazy-pious And he our /-p Norman King, Harold 1 ii 444 
being outlaw’d in a land Where / lies dead, we make Lea I come here to see this daughter of Sir Richard of 
ourselves the 1. migl the L Foresters 1 ii 27 
An outlaw’s bride may not be wife in /. m1 ii 91 Robin, I am Sir Richard of the L. » mi4s2 
We robb’d the lawyer who went the 1; » mr162 Where is this old Sir Richard of the L ? » Iv 438 
chief of these outlaws who break l? » tv14 Where is this Richard of the L ? » Iv 450 
being out of the 7 how should we break the /? if we Lea (Sir Richard) See Richard, Richard Lea, Richard of the Lea 
broke into it we should break the /, ; tv 144 Lea (Walter) See Walter, Walter Lea 
Ay, ay, poe, let him know our forest /’s 1v 199 Lead (direction) Follow my /, and I will make thee earl. 
If the king the 1 work injustice, is not he that Morcar. What | then ? Harold x ii 216 
goes against the king and I the true king »  1¥228 Lead (metal) My feet are tons of J, They will break in 
Church and J, halt and pay toll ! » Iv 429 the earth— The Cup u 476 
see the bond and the letter of the J. ¥ tv 505 Lead (verb) we two will / The living waters of the 
Scterean the I ond letter of thei! O God, I would Faith Queen Mary 1 v 81 
the letter of the 1 Were some strong fellow w x53 Zon; ye loose me from my bonds. »  Ivii240 
When the Church and the / have forgotten God’s music, . Iv 554 debonair to those That follow where he ?’s, Harold w ii 320 
Sweet Marian, by the letter of the » Iv 639 Thy voice will J the Witan—shall I have it ? » mii 619 
You crost him with a quibble of your /. » Iv 850 if thou wilt ? me to thy mother. Becket tv i 41 
Hast broken all our Norman forest /’s, » Iv 886 Save by that way which /’s thro’ night to light. » Viii88 
That thou wilt break our forest /’s agai » Iv 888 and at last May / them on to victory— The Cup 1 ii 168 
fim if break thy forest /’s—nay, by rood » Iv 90T Give me your arm. J me back again. Prom. of May m1 474 
have thy , and break the J no more. » Tv 955 To lus thro’ the windings of the wood. Foresters ui 634 
Law (inter,) (See also Lor) O l— Sir! Pilrun O Il me to my father ! (repeat) » Iii 22, 48 
fur ’im mysen. Prom. of May m 713 L us thou to some deep glen, » Wii l6s8 
Law-bench in the t and on the Lb; Queen Mary 1il78 Leader the people Claim as their natural — Queen Mary 1 iv 210 
Lawful Long live Queen Mary, the J and Sitalh. waiting ot: . i108 
daughter Of Harry the Eighth ! * 1i8 and ye have called me to be your J. ‘e mi 165 
gat pon 1 Prince Stand fast against our enemies : Sicihasuberiond. The J of our Reformation, a mi 149 
yours, ” u ii 240 After a riot We hang the /’s, » Ivit4 
Your / Prince hath come to cast herself On loyal ; I am no soldier, as he said—at least No 1. Becket 1 iii 299 
hearts and bosoms, ” m ii 261 * Antonius / of the Roman Legion.’ : The Cup ti 167 
The ruler of an hour, but / King, Foresters tv 47 I have heard of them. Have they no 1? Foresters t iii 104 
Were fighting underhand unholy wars Against your/ king, ,, Vv 822 Be thou their J and they will all of them » iii 106 
Lawn forest /’s are all as bright As ways to heaven, » 11630 and their own want Of manhood to their /! ~-  ea7@04 
Thro’ wood and / and ling, » 425 Leidin’ so ta’en up wi’ / the owd man about all the 
(Saint) The of St. Zin the fire. Queen Mary rv iii 95 blessed murnin’ Prom. of May m1 2 
leastwadays, I should be wi’ a /. Prom. of May u1 34 Leading (See also Leidin’) by God’s grace, We’ll 
e robb’d the i who went — the law ; Foresters m1 161 follow Philip’s J, Queen Mary v v 112 
Lay (s) That’s a delicate Latin / Of Walter Map: Becketvil92 leaf (See also Lettuce-leat) Laughs at the last red J, es 
Lay (verb, trans.) (See also Laiy) I love you, L my ; and Andrew’s Day. a ur iii 87 
life in your hands. Queen Mary 1 iv 105 Love will fly the fallen 1, and not be overtaken ; ss Vv ii 372 
God 1 the waves and strow the storms ” 1v 381 golden leaves, these earls and barons, that clung to me, _ Becket 1 iv 65 
‘ Will you take it off Before I / me down ?’ ” m1 i 403 all the / of this New-wakening year. The Falcon 339 
I never / my head the pillow But that I think, ,, m v J31 I tear away The leaves were darken’d by the battle— + 913 
See, I7 it se For I will come no nearer ” mt v 198 How happily would we lilt among the leaves Foresters m1 41 
will not / more taxes on a land e vil67 When all the leaves are green ; (repeat) »» Ut 426, 441 
tic erage ond l lame The lots of France, » vi 188 By all the leaves of spring, Si 1 439 
£ thou thy hand upon this golden pall ! Harold 1 ii 699 I scent it in the green leaves of the wood. ” Iv 944 
L hands of full allegi in thy Lord’s Ae Cait You see the darkness thro’ the lighter J. y Iv 976 
Z them both upon the waste sea-shore At Hastings, » Viil59  Leaf-sky Pillaring a /-s on their monstrous boles, : mi 100 
1 My crozier in the vo Father’s hands, Becket riiil24 League (alliance) may he not make Al with William, Harold mii 461 
not yield To J your neck beneath your citizen’s heel. wo Fol sequel had been other than his 7 With Norway, ‘ » Iv iii 88 
eee ie —teovily And lightly there. The Cup 1 98 We have had our ?’s of old with Eastern kings. The Cup rii 101 
Z down the Lydian carpets for the king. » W187 There is my hand—if such a / there be. » 111103 
strows our fruits, and /’s Our golden grain, ” 11286 League (measure) crawl over knife-edge flint Barefoot, : 
But J there for a moment ! The Falcon 763 a hundred 2’s, Becket ui 273 
I/ them for the first time round your neck. in 907 The camp is half a J without the city ; The Cup 1 iii 89 
land now And wealth, and 7 both at your feet.. Prom. of May m 616 The: on 1 of ever-shining shore » 1533 
Lay (past tense [of Lie]) by God’s providence a good for Oberon flew away Twenty thousand /’s to-day. Foresters U1 ii 148 
stout staff L near me ; Queen Mary ii 469 Fifty /’s Of woodland hear and know my horn, » — ur 103 
And York / barren for a hundred years. Becket 1 iii54 League (verb) foes in Edward’s hall To J against thy weal. Harold 1 ii 33 
L Sari the furrow’s yellow weeds, » 111i 355 they are not like to 1 With Harold against me. ” mii 53 
‘he town 1 in the low sun-light, Prom. of May137 WLeagued 1 together To bar me from my Philip. Queen Mary 1 iv 139 
She / so long at the bottom of her well Foresters 1v 242 ‘We robb’d the traitors that are / with John ; Foresters ut 159 
_ ‘The man / di delicate-footed creature » Iv 535 Commands you to be dutiful and J To your young $s 
Layest (intrans.) thou That /so long in heretic bonds King Becket v ii 325 
with me ; Queen Mary uriv 280 Lean (adj.) worse off than any of you, for I be 7 by nature, Foresters 11 45 


Lean 
Lean (adj.) (continued) I distrust thee. Thine is 


980 
Leave (permission) (continued) No man without my / shall 


Leaven 


a voice and a / assent. Queen Mary m1 i 31) cross the seas Becket Pro. 34 
Lean (verb) He looks to and he I’s on as his God, je rv iii 306 can I send her hence Without his kingly J ? » mri220 
I marvel why you never / On any man’s Becket v ii 550 By thy /, beauty. Ay, the ! » Iv ii 203 
Lean’d the Holy had 7 And bow’d above me ; Harold v i 103 —I have still thy 7 to speak. a vii4d4 
Leaner af wee tory! ates aac . Queen Mary mt iv 365 Se TE ee En Te tee ees ote, The Falcon 413 
Leaning A faint foot hi , J upon ‘ostig. Harold 1 i 144 by your / if you would hear the rest, writing. = 529 
Leap thro’ the blood the wine /’s to the brain Foresters iii22 Leave (verb) I cael d pers Queen Mary 1 ii 55 
Nor care to / into each other’s arms. di m 7 You offend us; you may / us. »  Iv2l0 
When the head /—so common ! Queen Mary 1 v 417 we will / all sir, to our council. » tv 
That might have / upon us unawares. mr ii 295 and /’s me As hopeful. J tv 531 
Neighing and roaring as they / to land— Harold rv iii 197 that I should / Some fruit of mine own body » wii 222 
Gurth hath / upon him And slain him : »  vi632 11 Lord William Howard in your city, » mii 245 
Lear (Shakespeare’s play) ‘ What are we,’ says the And / the naked to the crown, » milld 
blind old man in L ? Prom. of May 1 263 Ay, rascal, if I J thee ears to hear. » mi25l 
Then the owd man i’ L should be shaimed of And shalt be thankful if I J thee that. » mri267 
hissen, ve 1 267 Imust/ you. Fare you well, » mria4t2 
Learn (See also Larn) Your people have begun to / I me now, Will » Iv 210 
your worth. Queen Mary 1 v 109 And? me, Philip, with m prayers for you. » Im vi 228 
You cannot L a man’s nature from his natural foe. rs Iv oa eee Paves pprteg “ » m1 vi 255 
and so / Your royal will, and do it.— - 1 ii 138 I have f thee and not / thee any more. » Iviildd 
to | That ev’n St. Peter in his time of fear 2 1m iv 262 Tell me that, or / All else untold. » Iv iii 568 
Will let you / in peace and privacy " mi iv 326 my Queen is like enough To / me by and by. Feria, 
May / there is no power against the Lord. » Tv iii 66 Tol sire ? » vi24s 
Knowest thou this? Harold. I 1 it now. Harold w ii 591 sm ay Gusen. Wopld | ane—a0-duew ele om vi 252 
Let me / at full The manner of his death, Becket, Pro. 425 LI me alone, brother, with my Northumbria : Harold 1 i 285 
I 1 but now that those poor Poitevins, » mii 47 I / thee, brother. » £142 
Nor you, nor I Have now to J, my lord, » Ivii274 And | them for a , and coming back « 1 Boe 
Will he not fly trom you if he Z the story of my TE thon 60 thee tok wilh been elon? » mii324 
shame Prom. of May rm 256 Better / undone Than do by halves— » mii 495 
And I from her if she do love this Earl. Foresters 1 ii 187 I them ! and thee too, Aldwyth, must I — » Iv iii 227 
Learned-Learn’d (adj.) but you still preferr’d : To J the Pope dominion in the West. me vi23 
Your learned leisure. i m1 iv 258 but / this day to me. « 
And tell this learned te he lacks zeal. - mi iv 272 To I the foe no fo f » vil33 
And I and learned friends among ourselves viiT4 Ime. No more—Pardon on both sides—Go ! » vi853 
I have done my best. I am not learn’d. Becket m1 i 25 Lthem. Let them be! » Vviil49 
Taught her the learned names, anatomized The I me with Herbert, friend. Becket 11 9 
flowers for her— Prom. of May um 302 I/ that, Knowing how much reverence Holy Church, ,, 1ii47 
Learned (verb) See Larned My lord, permit us then to / thy service. » livlod 
Learning (part.) Or / witchcraft of your woodland My we / thee not without tears. » rivlé 


wi 
Learning (s) and her / Beyond the churchmen ; 


The light of this new / wanes and dies : x mi ii 172 
New / as they call it ; a 1vit78 
ever gentle, and so gracious, With all his — te 1v i 157 
His / makes his burning the more just. “i 1v i 159 
Your /, and your stoutness, and your heresy, » tv ii 125 
Brings the new / back = v i 202 


Learnt Thou hast learnt Thy lesson, and I mine. 
He hath learnt to love our Tostig much of late. 
Leofwin. And he hath learnt, despite the tiger 


in him, Harold 1 i145 

Thou hast not learnt a uarters here. » mii 153 

When all the world ha Laent 10 ipeak thi tot, » mrié6s 

* We have learnt to love him, let him a little longer » miss 

but belike Thou hast not learnt his measure. » Iv iii 118 

Soon as she learnt I was a friend of thine, Becket v ii 110 

When man has surely learnt at last that all Prom. of May u 330 

Lease The house half-ruin’d ere the / be out ; Queen Mary v ii 66 

ered «3 him, as they say, a new / of life. Prom. of May mm 424 

would fight for his rents, his 7’s, his houses, Foresters 1 i 233 
Least (adj.) out of which Looms the / chance of peril 

to our . Mary i ii 238 

even now You seem the / assassin of the four. Becket v ii 522 


Anyhow we must Move in the line of / resistance Prom. of May 1 670 


Least (s) Ev’n to the / and meanest of my own, Becket 1 ii 181 

Then one at / of its inhabitants Prom. of May a 552 
Leather (beat) I’d like to / ’im black and blue, and she 

to be a-laughin’ at it. © - mr 595 

all on us, wi’ your leave, we wants to 1 ’im, s mm 137 

Then you mun be his brother, an’ we’ll 1 ’im. a m 151 

Leave (permission) By your Grace’s/ Your royalmother Queen Mary 1 v 15 

thy / to set my feet On board, H 1i 228 

Harold, I will not yield thee / to go. wo 21257 

No man without my / shall excommunicate Becket, Pro. 30 


I wrong the bird ; she /’s only the nest she built, they 


1 the builder. » liv 4 
{ must / you to your 3 » Tiv 150 
I mean to / the royalt my crown Unlessen’d » mild7 
pnp Lewapad pees at court. » mil2e 
the Pope will not / them in suspense, » mii 359 
1 Lateran and Vatican in one dust of gold— » mii4T4 
—And to meet it I needs must / as suddenly. » mi92 
I am faint and sleepy. L me. » mri 208 
And J you alone with the good fairy. » Ivii60 
I cannot / him yet. » Ivii 85 
While this but ’s thee with a broken heart, » WiilT3 
paces om Wie my creme 4 lentes ane Saas ete » Iv ii 207 
for thou must J hi er a eee re » Ivii210 
L it, daughter ; Come thou with me to 

nunnery, » IV ii 365 
and / it A waste of rock and ruin, hear. The um 306 
And if he 7 me—all the rest of life— The 334 
And thou too / us, my dear nurse, alone. s 700 
Ay, the dear nurse will / you alone ; a 
An’ how did ye / the owd uncle i’ Coomberland ? Prom. of May 1 67 
but /’s him A beast of prey in the dark, ie 1503 
Who /’s me all his at Littlechester, ae 1611 
I must J you, love, to-day. Eva. L me, to-day! a 1 624 
that full feast That l’s but emptiness. - mr 256 
this, for the moment, Will / me a free field, a uo 456 
Tell him I cannot / the sick lady just yet. z mr 352 
cr dear, how did you J Mr. Steer ? mi mi 410 

ut s! 


we / our England ? Foresters 1 iii 92 


You see why We must / the wood and fly. » mwiill4 
L it with him and add a gold mark thereto. » 1210 
L them each what they say is theirs, » mm 293 
We / but happy memories to the forest. » Iv1070 
Leaven the old / sticks to my tongue yet. Queen: Mary 1 iii 48 
so much of the anti-papal / Works in him yet, " wild 


— 


a 


Ee 


Leaven 
Leaven (continued) be something Of this world’s / in thee 
i am ren fly 
kaonps light 's house arold 1 i 307 
fo many foes in Ewan’ » riiS3l 
To steal it the Z her ? Roots ab he 11 298 
=) I 
How could T think of I bie ? = ey 
cont ee oe be. te pa 
Processions, chanted litanies, Queen 1m vi 
Il seven hundred knights and fought his wars. Becket 1 iii 638 
Tint oni — «en af 
O Lord, I am easily words, oresters 1 ii 
Ledge He meta there on so narrow a /— » Iv 582 
Lees You cannot j the from the /. Queen Mary rv iii 550 
ecugagr 4 The last Parthian t of a forlorn Cupid at 
King’s / breast, Becket, Pro. 340 
On this J breast before so hard a heart, » Pro. 375 
Take the / leg for the love of God. Foresters rv 517 
Left (s) reels Now to the right, then as far to the 1, Queen Mary trv iii 396 
Left (verb) [shall be/ alone. No: - 1ii13 
li her with rich jewels in her hand, , ~ T iv 242 
I searce had I your Grace’s presence nd 1 v 583 
As tho’ the nightmare never / her bed. a tv 605 
Z about Like -scatter’d jewels, » mi 27 
ing to our side nook agree 4 » nm iii5 
ir voice had / me none to you this “ 0 iii 36 
Where is Pembroke ? reweeny 3 Ilhim somewhere 
in the thick of it. Mary. him and fled; and 
thou that would’st be King, ” tm iv 80 
aed pie way bee Een oom 
a Ww ” mi 
Have you remain’d Ia the true Gatholic faith 12 
en Tae a tv ii 19 
en ey A ” rv ii 95 
Her lite, since Philip 1 hor, and ehe * Iv iii 79 
since Phi ” Iv iii 428 
Methinks there is no manhood J among us. % v ii 284 
Il her still and beautiful, % vv 261 
Be to the Normans J among us, Harold m1 i 303 
‘Then / him for the meaner! thee !— a Iv ii 71 
I saw her even now: She hath not / us. Re vil59 
ee Ene Soret: To moet thee re v i 289 
I 7 him with peace on his face— Becket, Pro. 395 
_ Seve for myself no Rome were / in E. » Wii 386 
how many an innocent Has / his bones upon the way to 
Rome » mii 409 
darkness of the L by that lack of love. S m i 61 
Hath not Ee Suen cumeatves? o wori27t 
And J all I were lost indeed. " viid 
Well—well—too to be J or lost. » Ivii299 
live what may be J thee of a life Saved » Iv ii 367 
Tuanit atieakd have 1 That stzoke to Rome The Cup xiii 159 
Thou art the last friend ] me upon earth— The Falcon 31 
and I / it privily At Florence, in her palace. * 14 
hasn’t an eye / in his own tail to flourish é 101 
ee ee 2 ren bave tus ei 163 
@ may have / their fifty less by five. ie 625 
veatie ey dead. - e3 
wo or ie 
i use wings, of May 1 
URGE aaa 
‘ere weeping, ve world, i m 251 
ZL but one dreadful line to say, » um 411 
Some of our workmen have / us, A mm 28 
—all still—and nothing / To live for. 7 mr 681 
I Was / alone, and knowing as I did Foresters 11 i 122 
since the Sheriff ] me t but an empty belly, 6 ey ( 
He dozes. Ihave / her watching him. is m ii 80 
I J mine horse and armour with a Squire, rv 414 


Becket 1 ii 392 


= 


-hand Absolve the J-h thief and damn the right ? 
and all J-h and under-handedness. » Pro, 341 
__ about our /’s till we cannot move at all ; Queen Mary w i 204 


981 


Leofwin 

Leg (continued) Because I broke The horse’s — Harold u ii 110 
ot ot amp his /’s ?- ; » miill6 

rag fro gangrene i’ m Becket 1 iv 237 

On Vs. Eleanor. And pu He ty — Ps too. ‘a wid 

and thy /’s, and thy heart, and thy liver, Foresters 1v 204 

I have a swollen vein in my right /, » Iv 569 
Take the left J for the love of ‘ io tv 577 


© pg Sper emecle web dig en idan » _ Iv 628 


Legacy / of war against the Pope Harold v i 328 
Legate hale l of the holy father the Pope, Cardinal 
Pole, : Queen Mary 1 iii 26 
L’s coming To bring us absolution from the Pope. * mi i 431 
Well said, Lord ZL. * 1m ii 93 
Lord Paget Waits to present our Council to the Z. ws 1m ii 98 
No, my Lord LZ, the Lord Chancellor goes. » mriilsl 
all one mind to suppli The L here for pardon, »  wUriii 107 
ZL From our most oly Father Julius, Pope, » rit 125 
authority ——— Given unto us, his L, » mii 211 
I mean the houses knelt Before the L. +»  IUriii 258 
You brawl beyond the question; speak, Lord L! m1 iv 98 
I am your L; please you let me finish. » Imiv179 
Beware, Lord , of a heavier crime Than heresy » Driv 221 
You, Lord Z And Cardinal-Deacon, »  Uriv 260 
And tell this learned Z that he lacks zeal. » UM iv 272 
Your violence and much ro to the L, »  Itiv 319 
yet the ZL Is here as Pope Master of the Church, »  IWiv 346 
Our bashful Z, saw’st not how he flush’d ? »  ltiv 350 
So that you crave full ion of the L. » iv 392 
the duty which as L He owes himself, » wiv 401 
it w more become you, my Lord L, - 1vill6 
And how should he have sent me Z hither, « v ii 87 
God curse her and her L! - vivl12 
Legate-cousin Royal, Infallible, Papal L-c. »  Itiv 433 
Legateship reft me of that 1 Which Julius gave me, and 
the ? Annex’d to Canterbury— - v ii 34 
Holy Father Has ta’en the / from our cousin Pole— os vv 126 
Legg’d See d 
Legion ‘A GALATIAN SERVING BY FORCE IN THE ROMAN 
L? e The Cup 1i 48 
‘ Antonius leader of the Roman J.’ > SEs 
* A GALATIAN SERVING BY FORCE IN THE Roman J.’ « £76 
_Let him come—a / with him, if he will. Za It 250 


Legitimate Long live Queen Mary, the lawful and / 
daughter of Harry the Eighth ! 
That’s a hard word,?; what does it mean ? 
(Lord) How much might that amount to, my 


Queen Mary 1i 8 
= 1i12 


lord L? Becket 1 iii 656 
my good lord L, The King and I were brothers. » iii 660 
Cornwall’s hand or L’s: they write marvellously alike. a tiv 5l 
Was not my lord of Z bidden to our supper? “ tiv 56 


Leicester (town) The Duke hath gone to L; Queen Mary 1i4 


Leisure (adj.) for I would have him bring it Home to 

the / wisdom of his Queen, » Wm vi 23 
Leisure (s) but you still preferr’d Your learned /. » Iliv 258 
Lend would deign to / an ear Not overscornful, Harold rv i 136 


Encumbered as we are, who would / us anything? Prom. of May ut 163 
Length if you’d like to measure your own/ upon the grass. se 1 466 
I was too / to the Lutheran, Queen Mary v ii 73 


Lennox The Lady Suffolk and the Lady L?— 8 tiv 3l 

Lent J at the siege of Thoulouse by the King. Becket 1 iii 636 

Those two thousand marks / me by the Abbot Foresters 1 i 264 

Leofric J, and all the monks of Peterboro’ Harold v i 446 
Leofwin (Earl of Kent and Essex) Ask thou Lord Z what he 
thinks of this! Morcar. Lord Z, dost thou believe, 

that these » 1i40 

as well as with mine earldom, L’s and Gurth’s, » ESBS 

L, thou hast a tongue, = Xbaak 

Vex him not, L. » 12408 

L would often fight me, and I beat him. ee © 57! 

Sign it, my good son Harold, Gurth, and Z, » mti200 

Gurth, LZ, Morear, Edwin ! » Iv iii 220 

And, Z, art thou mad ? 1 » Vil38 

Gurth, Z, go once more about the hill— » WVil82 

And LZ is down! » Vvié4sa 

And here is Z. Edith. And here is He! » Wwiil2 


Leopard 982 Lie 
Leopard Only the golden’ Z printed in it Becket 1 ii 85 — Liar (continued) Were such murderous /’s In Wessex— Harold ni 
lene I pray God I haven given thee my J, » liv 215 e is a who knows I am al, » Wii 
Crutches, and itches, and leprosies, and ulcers, » liv 255 they are a /’s—I mean to be a /— » Wil 
She died of 1. » vii 268 Men cia eek beat eae we mi ige 
Leprous The / flutteri of the byway, scum And Better to be a l’s 4 » Um 
offal ga4 ithe Queen Mary rv iii 76 a8 ee Se mala Out beast monk ai vil4 
Less when we fought I conquer’d, and he loved me none I loved him as I hate This / who made « vi4l2 
the /, Harold 1 i 446 Vs all of you, Your Saints and all! vive 
So l chance for false keepers. » 1 ii 688 ee ee Becket tii 
not his fault, if our two Be / than brothers. » Iil3l He dared not—i! yet, yet I remem’ » Vi 
cecche epoca fort a ledbcmmghg g Becket 1 i 147 He makes the King a traitor, me a J. vii4lé 
ee ee ee ee eee and shared His fruits and milk. L! The 1ii 428 
of the clown’s heel— » mriiil42 ee eS es eee Prom. of May 1 
Frie Scarlet, art thou / a man than Much ? Foresters mm 65 These friars, thieves, and /’s, Shall drink Foresters 
Lesser He is every way a / man than Charles; Queen Mary 1 v 330 of thief And rogue and / echo down in Hell, » mr324 
What human reason is there why my friend Should rom whom he knows are hypocrites and /’s. mi rv 381 
meet with / mercy than myse ‘ 1vi70 Libation Wherefrom we make / to the Goddess The Cup 1 200 
Lesson Thou hast learnt Thy /, and I mine. ee Vv ii 585 Making / to the Goddess. w 
A l worth Finger and thumb—thus Harold 1 ii 54 See first I make / to the Goddess, » 1 
Letter (epistle) how fierce a / you wrote against Queen Mary 1 ii 85 L to the Goddess. 11 387 
1 which thine Emperor promised Long since, m 1v 347 Libel 1 had forgotten How these poorl’s trouble you. Queen Mary : i be 
Sent out my 2’s, call’d my friends ther, ei 1 v 552 No, Madam; these are /’s, “ 
Who brings that J which we waited for— ; 1v 586 Libellous but these / papers which I found Strewn in 
Methought I smelt out Renard in the 4 a Oe your Fs viil7l 
And what a / he wrote against the Pope »  mrilT3 os most amorous Of good old red sound 2 Gascon 
Our I’s of commission will declare this Pichler. mm iii 222 Becket, Pro. 100 
OY is: Ge ome de Panton anes ¥ ii 496 Liberality” yon ine oot tha Siew Of courtesy and 7. ihe re 
No, no, he brings a ?. v ii 548 My / perforce is dead Thro’ lack of means 
Sir Count, to read the 7 which you bring. vii555 Libertine as the / repents who cannot Make done undone, Harold ui or 
Madam, I bring nol. Mary. How! nol? vii557 Liberty If ye love your liberties or your skins, Queen Mary 1 i 216 
He hath the Pope’s last /’s, Becket mt iii 25 to save his country, and the liberties of his people! = Foresters 11 247 
Take thou this / and this cup to Camma, The Cup1i61 License I know the orman 1— Harold 1 ii 417 
you heard him on the /. »  1ii 280 Priest Sits winking at the / of a king, Becket 1 ii 66 
edn is this Mr. Edgar whom you praised so in Without the / of our lord the » iii 130 
your first I’s? Prom. of May 1 77 strove To work against her / for her good, » Iv ii 340 
arter she’d been a-readin’ me the ? wi’ ’er voice a- — you what they call a / To marry. Prom. of May 1 695 
shaakin’, 3 n 129 in these days of Norman 1, Foresters 11 178 
That desolate J, blotted with her tears, ’ 1475 Licensed Why, nature’s / vagabond, the swallow, Queen Mary v i 20 
An’ ow coom thou by the / to ’im? fi m717 Lick he /’s my face and moans and cries out the 
I had to look over his I’s. = um 720 ing. Becket 11 iv 99 
Can’t I like a lady; pen a / like a lady; » 1302 Cannot a smooth tongue J him whole wii 25 
We found a /in your bedroom torn into bits. »  ™1 323 Licorice and English carrot’s better than 1; Queen Mary mi = 
Saliur toleenelan I know not my /’s; the old priests Lie (s) accursed Ch coed Goon Colne diana » liv 231 
taught me nothing. Queen Mary 0 iii 57 Gave his shorn smile the 1. Harold 11 ii 226 
the very /’s seem to shake With cold, The Falcon 448 Of all the /’s that ever men have lied, x 11 i 99 
they are arranged here—according to their first l’s. Prom. of May m 37 death is death, or else Lifts us beyond the 7, »  mrii80 
L’s! Yeas, I sees now. * m1 38 I fain Had made my not al »  vi320 
Letter (literal meaning) be No longer a dead J, but Truth! no; al; a trick, » fanmaes ick! » . vi 606 
icken’d. Queen Mary m1 iv 10 Will feel no shame to give themselves the /. The Cup 1 118 
‘Let the dead / live! Trace it in fire, > mt iv 33 he flutter’d his wings as he gave me the J, Foresters 1 i 159 
Let the dead / burn ! me mm iv 40 He hath spoken truth in a world of /’s. z mt 212 
es eee ere ee be Foresters tv 505 These be the /’s the people tell of us, » 1392 
l—O how often justice drowns Between the law Lie = falsely) Unless my friends and mirrors 1 to 
and the J of the law! O God, I would the J of the Queen Mary tiv 2 © 
law Were some strong fellow » Iv45ll ‘can of nature; what is weak must J; » mvi122 
O no, we took Advantage of the — » Iv 621 The lapwing Vs, says ‘here’ when they are there. » Div 124 
Sweet Marian, by the / of the law » Iv 638 One that would neither misreport nor J, » Iv iii 556 
Letter’d he loved the more His own gray towers, plain Nay! better die than /! Harold 1 i 158 
TR edd ng Queen Mary 11 i 50 Better die than /! » Wii 281 
a name Stands first of those who sign’d the Call it to temporize ; and not tol; Harold, I do not 
atent - 1ii18 counsel thee to J. » wii 4ld 
And mine, a little 2 of the blood. ss 1 ii 40 Not ev’n for thy sake, brother, would I 7. » Wii 421 
1 the wild brook Speak for us— vv 90 people do say that his is bad beyond all reckoning, 
Lettuce yet are we now drill-sergeant to his lordship’s ’s, The Faleon 550 and. Rosamund. The people 1. Becket mt i 177 
Lettuce-leaf But dallied with a single /-1; ae 673 Tha l’s. ( Prom. of May 1 703, 708 
Level a foul stream Thro’ fever-breeding U’s,—at her side, Becket 1 i 156 She /’s! “they. are made in Hell. m 710 
Levied mes that subsidy / on the people, Mary 1 v 115 a Vs, my lord. I have shot him thro’ the heart. Foresters 1 i 99 
ips every way, from J or from fear. a riii 170 fon Ged bal old hag have been bribed to J. » eI 
a put It off l and put graveness on. S v ii 510 for, help us, we Z by nature. » Wi237 
wot or love of J. Foresters 1ii129 Lie (verb) There /’s your fear. That is your drift. Queen Mary 1 v 304 
Lewd mock the blessed Host In songs . is Queen Mary rv iii 367 and all rebellions / Dead bodies without voice. Ae i79 
His village darling in some J caress Has wheedled it off It l’s there in six pieces at your feet; a mi 87 
the King’s neck Becket rv ii 200 There let them /, your footstool ! a 1 iv 120 
Liar terms Of Satan, /’s, srg tee Antichrist, Queen Mary 1 ii 95 all that in us /’s Towards the abrogation » mriiil4d 
L! dissembler! traitor! to the fire ! » Iv iii 259 Seeing there / two ways to every end, » miv1l3 


Lie 983 Life 


Lie (verb) (continued) that I think, ‘ Wilt thou 7 there Life (continued) To sue youforhis LZ? Mary. His 1? 
to-morrow ?’ Queen Mary m1 v 132 Oh, no; Queen Mary tv i 11 
It l’s there folded: is there venom in it ? a mi v 216 Or into private J within the realm. % 1v i47 
lash’d to or 7 Famishing in black cells, - v ii 195 nip apes baadhage aq dete 4 Iv i125 
Come thou down. L there. = v v 180 My / is not so happy, no such boon, ‘i tv i130 
What /’s the mind of our good king Harold 1 i 268 if he have to live so loath’d a /, » Wilda 
That /’s in the shadow of the chance. » mii 463 seme gt tee tapi exiles For Cranmer’s 1. 3 1v i194 
Nay let them 7. Stand there and wait my will. » mii 682 xhort them to a pure and virtuous /; ss Iv ii 77 
There /’s a treasure buried down in Ely: ~: wriiz For death gives I’s last word a power to live, »  Iviiil6l 

It l’s beside thee, king, thy bed. » mri195 as I have come To the last end of J, and thereupon 
curse That /’s on thee England. » mti279 Sct pgp er and all my / to be, » Iv iii 218 
Where / the Norsemen? on the Derwent ? » Ivi253 Or said or done in all my 7 by me; » Iv iii 239 
He /’s not here: not close beside the standard. ~ “vag Wcliten te taacal deaih, te cave wey i » Iv iii 242 
So then Soak Auk Rees E dying Beka, Pro Huis bio seil'd f equicet thos nines onal ie Seman 
our i ’s urls his soil’d / against the pikes and dies. «| AVI SIE 
—there /’s the secret of her whereabouts, g Pro. 430 his best Of / was over then. . » Iv iii 330 
ns ee ee ay + Ut iii 177 Her 1, since Philip left her, and she lost s IV iii 428 
All that Z’s with Antonius. The Cup 1 ii 293 Philip is as warm in / As ever. = Vv ii 24 
We / too deep down in the shadow here. The Falcon 581 fast fri Soe sane See Sa, a v ii 134 
2 down there together in the darkness which Your Majesty has lived so pure a /, * vv 73 
would seern but for a moment, Prom. of May m 194 see, he smiles and goes, Gentle as in 1. a vv 147 
Iam very faint. I must / down. » mi 473 More beautiful than in /. = 7 ¥ 262 
Where /’s that cask of wine whereof Foresters 1 306 Her / was winter, for her spring was nipt: a v v 269 
And / with us among the flowers, and drink— a rv 965 Thy / at home Is easier than mine here. Harold 1 i 96 
Lied To sit high Is to be / about. | ggg teas EBA ay I have lived a J of utter purity: we ktaie 
Some said it was thy father’s deed. Harold. Theyl. H m ii 514 A l of prayer and fasting well may see » 11199 
J like a lad That dreads the pendent scourge, » wii Love will stay for a whole / long. ER ye | 
Of all the lies that ever men have J, » mid9d praised The convent and lone /—within the pale— ». ewey 
Lief ee ne Deed aleee ye 9s “im, Prom. of May m1 130 then a fair / And bless the Queen of England. » Iii 206 
Liefer Far / had I in my Queen Mary m1 i 43 We seldom take man’s l, except in war; » Wii 502 
I had 7 that the fish had wed me, H mi36 Archbishop Robert hardly scaped with J. » Wii 527 
But I had / than this gold again— Foresters tv 184 Harold, I am thy friend, one 7 with thee, » ii 650 
Liege Vs and my lords, The thanks of Holy Church Becket 11 ii 189 Is naked truth actable in true 1? » mrilld 
ee for my /-l the King, » viilgl silent, cloister’d, solitary J, A / of life-long prayer 3d £277 
thou 7 as loud as k herring-pond Harold u i 25 ‘Love for a whole / long’ When was that sung ? » U1 ii 88 
Norman, thou /! liars all of you, » Viil04 they both have / In the large mouth of England, » Iv iii 73 
Lieth do you good to all As much as in you J. Queen Mary rv iii 187 Thou gavest th Weles equines me tn my 3, 4 wis 
So he said who / here. Foresters u ii 117 Whose / was all one battle, incarnate war, ow VROOT 
Lieu Riss cle Aller tite, Yocom tins © Queen Mary wu i 268 that I fear the Queen would have her 2. Becket, Pro. 62 
Life also After-life, Forest-life) Old Bourne to thel! ,, 1 iii 30 The / of Rosamund de Clifford more Than that » Pre. 70 
You’ve but a dull / in this maiden court, I fear, my fee ee Eerrcerec. De pieeneees, but to save a /—her /; » Pro. 150 
Lord ? Courtenay. A / of nods and yawns. ” 1 iii 113 And all the heap’d experiences of /, ¥. 1i 154 
like a butterfly in a chrysalis, You spent your /; 6 liv 52 And mean to hold it, or——- Becket. To have my J. ~ r1irie 
Past rie, Lay vee ~ og ” eae since your canon will not let you nape gheinb l, we eae — 

practise on my poison, , stab— - liv being in t jeopardy of his /, he hath made NS 3 

Paraahd hla } Were hall ba golly. ” Iv 201 oy eek shethed A Y000 ioe t thal have ted? Ss mil2 
pee heeded rane a I v 333 Love that can lift up a / from the dead. ” nil4 
A very wanton / indeed. ” 1 v 336 O my Is I, not to smile Is all but death = 1139 
Of a pure 1? Iv 448 There may be crosses in my line of /. ws eb 188 
And wastes more / 6 1 v 507 5 cas fee bead We waked wincy-ctutt: J cn the tace, » 171193 
eer. pene, * mi49 He said thy 7 Was not one hour’s worth » U1 iii 250 
and I warrant this fellow’s /. ” 0 iii 84 Thy / is worth the wrestle for it: » Iviilg4 
He has gambled for his /. eh ean. 4 1 iii 91 fawn upon him For thy / and thy son’s. » Iv ii 225 
for you on our bended knees till our lives’end. |, —ur iii 122 to take a J which Henry bad me Guard ” ry ii 268 
Lao out my J, ” iv 109 rend away Eyesight and manhood, / itself, » Iv ii 285 
save the / Of Devon: if I save him, re mt iv 123 al Saved as by miracle alone with Him Who gave it. » Ivii367 
eee ey (cont Philip his 1. a m1 i 202 not / shot up in blood, But death drawn in ;— » Iv ii 380 
you would fling your lives into aa ” ur i 459 To take my / might lose him Aquitaine. » Ivii396 
scarlet thread of Rahab saved her /; re m1 ii 39 thy rest of J is hopeless prison. eek 
bees, If any creeping / invade their hive io mt iii 54 Thanks in this 7, and in the 7 to come. » viil6l 

To take the lives of others that are loyal, mr iv 48 drowning man, they say, remembers all The chances 
ee Poet F of our, And caro of his /, » Wii2T4 
for the / to be. » mi iv 59 laid mine own / down To help him from them, »  Vii339 
Watch’d children playing at their 1 to be, »  Utriv 63 You have aken to the peril of your 1? » viidl6é 
the lives Of many among your churchmen » Driv 190 Valour and holy / should go together. » Vii 587 
it is an age Of brief /, and brief purpose, »  Miv 413 Save him, he saved my /, he saved my child, 5 viii 8 
For there was — there was / in death— ” mi v 145 Sn bauer ot Lin death: tp snake het ree ! . viii l00 

whose bolts, That rece from free 1, a tmrv 172 What would ye have of me? Fitzwrse. Yourl. De A 

I had like to have lost my 1: ~ ~) are 188 Tracy. Your l. . » Vili 117 
what think you, Is it / or death? » mv But in this narrow breathing-time of 1 x The Cup 1 i 29 
Dat sage Tend healthtul. a m1 v 260 courtesans for aught I know Whose / is one dishonour. » 111194 
Is J and lungs to every rebel birth re mi vi 51 However I thank thee; thou hast saved my 7. » 111333 
Care more for our brief J in their wet land, i mI vi 62 loveliest 7 that ever drew the light From heaven » iiid6 
sunshine across my / again, » 1 vi 250 To warm the cold bounds of our dying / » iii 129 
spare the fof Cranmer. in wi4 He saved my / too. Did he? » riii 160 
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Life (continued) apn row ihe feast The u3 
5s ek san ee tor ee st begga 


And join your / this day with his, 7 1135 
For all my truer / begins to-day. » 11229 
that dost inspire the germ with 1, The child, » 11258 
ere two souls be knit for / and death, » 359 
came To plead to thee for Sinnatus’s J, w 1392 


Cecateg Vay ee ee eee 


dnd it bob ben alot eae is 
A colour, which has colour’d all my /, Be 364 
I'd slaive out my / fur ’er. 


And long / to boath on ’em. 1345 
I havoah my | before me—so has she— Be 1 482 
heat and fire Of / will bring them out, vs 1 287 
better death With our first wail than /— * m 291 
not so much for Death As against L! - 1 338 
This ly 1, This poor, flat, hedged-in field— ‘i 1 343 
Colour Flows thro’ my / again, e nm 667 
which Father, for a whole /, has been getting together, mu 165 
O Love and L, how weary am I, ee ut 205 
will give him, ‘as they say, a new lease of J. o m1 424 
niver been ‘but once i’ my J, and I went 
blind upon it. ” mz 440 
Had thresten’d ev’n your /, and would say anything? —s,, ut 567 
*Twere best to make an end of my lost J. a mm 786 
not with all your wealth, Your land, your / mt 796 
whose whole / hath been folded like a blossom i in the 
sheath, Foresters 1 i 205 
I saved his J once in battle. FS 1i272 
A question that every true man asks of a woman once 
in his J. »  1ii139 
if this 7 of ours Be a » Iriiil2 
caret bappy soul! all 2 wi pher.. at last. » iii 48 
a The lusty 1 of wood and underwood, » riiill4 
The em of larger / hereafter, y 1m i 69 
I would give my ! for thee, » mils9 
Aya; te fine ois marked enow » mi352 
Mislead us, and I will have thy /! » Wis3tT 
Lt 1 know not death. at) a ee 
Our Robin beaten, pl for his 7! » mi 65 
noblest light That ever flash’d across my / pe m1 142 
Whose writ will run thro’ all the range of J. es rv 49 
Their lives unsafe in any of these our woods, * rv 93 
in the fear of thy Ishalt thou eat the King’s venison— _,, tv 205 
Richard risks his 1 for a straw, So lies in prison—while 
our Robin’s / Hangs by a thread, * Tv 382 
flung His /, heart, soul into those holy wars “ tv 407 
for by my 1, ‘ou shall dance till he can. - tv 566 
Thou hast risk’d thy / for mine: bind these two men. Si tv 894 
Our forest games are ended, our free /, » Iv 1049 
Life-giving No sacrifice, but a /-g feast! Mary tv ii 112 
Life-green a thousand summers Robe you /-g again. Foresters rv 1058 
Life-long To plunge thee into J-/ prison here :— Harold 1 ii 550 
A life of a prayer against the curse » mzi278 
she hath begun Her /-1 prayer for thee. » mi324 
And all my / labour to uphold The primacy—a 
heretic. Queen Mary v ii TO 
I am a l-l lover of the chase, The Cup 1i 194 
Lift I cannot / my hands unto my head. Queen Mary ut i 240 
L head, and flourish ; ‘i mt iv 24 
Why do you / your eyebrow at me thus? » mr vild2 
I am ashamed to / my eyes to heaven, a Iv iii 127 
death is death, or else L’s us beyond the lie. Harold ux ii 80 
For, like a son, I 7 my hands to thee. Becket t iii 264 
Love that can J up a life from the dead. a nil4 
I per you / me And make me walk awhile. The Cup 1 472 
y hands are too sleepy To 1 it off. EBL 
Lifted ” as Kitatiandes in 10 hand to heaven, Queen Mary rv iii 608 


‘~ L our produce, driven our clerics out— Becket v ii 432 

Lifting It means the J of the house of Alfgar. Harold 1 i 472 
Light (adi. ) My Lord of Devon—/ enough, God 

knows, Queen Mary v ii 47T 

Growing dark too—but / enough to row. The m 523 

Take thou this / kiss for thy clumsy word. Foresters u1 134 


Like 

Light (s God’s 1 a noble creature, Queen Mary vi 
The tof this this new learning wanes and dies: * iil 
faith that seern’d to droop will feel your J, ww ) Se 
yet not / alone, There must be heat— nn 
Caen ag graeme tendo pares Ngee » mivl 
hite as the J, the bride of Christ, . Itiv 199 
in a pale 1, Rose in band, » mvil4at 
Cool as the / in old decaying wood ; " iwiid 
Unpardonable,—sin aguas oh » Iv iti 148 
Is not yon / in the Queen’s chamber ? F vivl 
There’s the Queen’s /. I hear she cannot live. »  vivld 
in a closed room, with 1, fire, physic, tendance ; » _. Viv 36 
oy qaeeers eet teen a Harold 1 ii 180 
dog, with thy lying I’s Thou hast betray’d . wisd 
vi baa Se ees ee ee » mise 
be as the shadow of a cloud Crossing your J. » mills 
dreadful I’s up from out the marsh— » mri3T9 
Lost, the / of day, » mild 
But a little /!—And on it falls the shadow . mii 69 
A l among the oxen. » Ivi8T 
Lower the 1. He must be here. » Vi 

the fire, the 1, The on eer Becket ri 

moon Divides the w oe es vom d shade. ae | 
oe ee ee a aca » Tiii 715 
L again! 1 again! rope we ae 
and went on and on till found the / and the lady, » IWiils 
Save by that way which leads thro’ to 1. » V iii 89 
the diy of Rome's poverty The Cu vias 

: ; wp vi 
drew the {From heaven to brood upon her, » 3aGT 
sany 7 ee, our / into my cot The Falcon 283 

ions dower teal the in some new 
Prom. of May 1 486 
ts oe vevcumel nuiilia salen tar nal ae 

ion, ss ur 196 
ee Foes Te 

seeing shar wep ’s in your castle, Pe 
I am but an y a . milds 
Glide like a / across these woodland ways ! » mi lsd 
1 of the seas by the moon’s long-silvering ray ! » mwiilTs 
noblest / That ever flash’d across my life, «er See 
Robin, the sweet / of a mother’s eye, Iv 


2 
Light (to come upon) if thou / upon her—free me from her ? Becket, Pro. 493 
Light (to kindle) then, who /’s the faggot? Not 
Que Kay 
vv 


the full faith, 
Thou / a torch that never will go out! 
Lighted (come upon) and I have / On a new pleasure. Prom. of May 11 688 
She may have / on your fairies here, Foresters 11 i 496 
Lighted (shone) A twilight conscience / thro’ a chink ; 
Lighten (to brighten) these lilies to / Sir Richard’s black 


Foresters 1i 3 

Lighten (to gleam) Our axes / with a single flash Harold v i 537 
Lighten’d gloom of Saul Was / by young David’s harp. qn v ii 359 
l for me The weight of this crown, 1i 217 
Lighter Much / than a tho marks in gold; Forces ty OB 
You see the darkness thro’ the / leaf. » . IWw9T5 

i sword Of l’s, wherewithal he cleft the tree Harold mm i 137 

This J before death Plays on the word,— » mri SsT 
are aliver’d off and splinter'd Their — » . Wibde 
The /’s that we think are only Heaven’s Flash Becket v ii 35 


-like swoops down mn him Eagle-like, -— The Faleon 14 
Like (adj. and adv.) These princes are / children, 


must be ck’d, Queen Mary t v 234 
ithis him? Renard. Ay, somewhat ; Fe oy ae 
Rascal !—this land is / a hi of fire, ¥ mt i 321 


Much less shall others in J cause hae as » Iv iii 62 
How fair and royal—! a Queen, indeed ? BS vi 235 
methinks m geo as. ti hep fi * vi 242 
I mean not / to live. Elizabeth— » 


There must be ladies many with hair 7 mine. ” 

To draw him nearer with a charm L thine to thine. 

What was he J, this husband? / to thee? 

have I fought men Z Harold and his brethren, 

A pretty lusty boy. Rosamund. Sol to thee; L to be 
Tr. 


Like 

Like and adv.) (continued) I am (oo! the King here; Becket u ii 288 
sede thea yr ; » vii l80 
Oe Ppa ee Lanny adalat Foresters ut ii 50 
Hada now in this right hand For sceptre, I 

were / a queen indeed. e mi 77 
By St. Nicholas They must have sprung / Ghosts from oe 
” Iv 
It is not he—his face—tho’ very /—No, no! n 1v 777 
O good Sir Richard, I am / the man In Holy Writ, pe rv 980 
Your names will cling 1 ivy to the wood. » Tv 1085 

Like He I’s it, my lord. Becket 1 iv 235 
Ps’im, and Eva I’s ’im. Prom. of May 1 436 
ee ee ee oe ” 11 

2 ee i Martyr- 

Likelier A round fine/. Your pardon. ete ag ob Hep 
This is the tale. We have hit the place. um ii 42 

Likeness sire begets Not half his / in the son. Queen Mary 1 i 55 
fair al As your great King in armour " vv 28 
Eva told me that he was taking her /. He’s an 
ree hieseok The J Is — genie t 

ve you. very : » m 
I do most earnestly assure that Your » m 564 

Liker wo be 1 the bested poses; Harold 1 i 33 
So like to thee; Like to be J. Becket 1 i 249 
L the King. Becket. No, daughter. » viildl 

Lit tow appli word ee Penns The Queen Mary 1 v 14 

in all 7 and ny Soar a Ouse —t~ 
was all pure rose i aryiv 
To sicken of his lilies and his roses. > Iv 
The cold, white 7 blowing in her cell: Harold m1 i 274 
—she Was the world’s /. Becket v ii 265 
Might wish its rose a 1 Prom. of May m1 490 
these lilies to lighten Sir Richard's black room, oresters 112 
Modest maiden / abused, » mii 158 

Lilylike L in her stateliness and sweetness ! Prom. of May 1 621 

Limb Who dragg’d the scatter’d /’s into theirden. Queen Mary 1 v 401 
island will become A rotten J of Spain. ” mi 105 
Until they died of rotted l’s ; » _ Iv iii 445 
I touch mine arms, My /’s— Harold 1 ii 795 
The King may rend the bearer / from 1 Becket 1 i 378 
They howl for thee, to rend thee head from 1. The Cup t ii 322 
. give him /’s, then air, and send him forth ‘“ m 261 

Limp With hands too / to brandish iron— Harold v i 449 

Be ?’s to this pillar, or we are torn Queen Mary ut i 184 
See A-limpin : 

Line Fi a eee Soening trom the people, Harold v i 386 
ee eee 70s 800 is colo — Becket, Pro. 170 
This 1? Henry. Ay, blood, perchance, » Pro. 1T4 
This chart with the red/! her bower! » Pro. 308 
chart with the red /—thou sawest it— » Pro, 428 
chart which Henry gave you With the red — 4 I ii 62 

rome Ae I Be Yen tales n’ the Prom. 3f May 1370 
it as al right i face o sun, . of May i 
vege DAS len pa m 411 
we must Move in the / of least resistance » 1 670 
Ay, ay, the Zo’ life is marked enow; but look, there t 
is a cross / o’ sudden death. Foresters m i 352 

re een: Se0ees Youd as her dust-cloth, Becket v ii 202 
Ich the 7 from the hawtho: Foresters ux 199 

Ling Thro’ wood and lawn 17, » m1 425 

Linger J not till the third horn. Fly! Becket um ii 40 
I Edwin, my friend—Thou /.—Gurth,— Harold rv i 258 

not with But dearest l’s of love. Mary 1 v 539 
bright 7 with the breath of the first — Becket, Pro. 361 
Link’d that stale Church-bond which 7 me with him » Ivii44s 
Lion a The J needs but roar to - a 
: 5 oa ary U1 Vv 
— he Bite a beast; Verily al if you sa ate 
will- ra Iv iii 
those I fear who prick’d the 7 To make him spring, Harold tv iii 95 
is of like as many l’s » Iviiil96 
Our Church in arms—the lamb the /— AL EY 
and hawks, and apes, and /’s, and lynxes. Becket 1 i 80 


II* 


985 Little 
Lion (continued) As find a hare’s form in al’s cave. Becket 1 iii 177 
Dares the bear slouch into the /’s den ? » Iv ii 282 


Lest I remember thee to the /, go. 

I once was at the hunting of a /. 

He would grapple with a / like the King, 

this Richard is the 7 of Cyprus, Robin, the / of Sherwood— 

Be not the nobler / of the twain. 
Lioness for she hath somewhat of the / in her, 
Lion-heart Drink to the L-h Every one! 
Lionlike let England as of old Rise /, 


” 


” 


» Iv ii 292 
The Cup 1 ii 116 
Foresters 1 i 185 


tv 391 
tv 396 
1 ii 157 

rid 


Queen Mary v ii 267 
Lip From your own royal /’s, at once may know ‘a 1 ii 136 
To take this absolution from your /’s, ‘a mm ii 116 
I felt his arms about me, and his /’s— * vv 99 
but when thou layest thy / To this, Becket 1 i 306 
Up from the salt /’s of the land we two m iil 
never so much as a silver one for the golden 7’s of her 
ladyship. The Falcon 404 
the /’s that never breathed Love’s falsehood to true 
maid will seal Love’s truth On those sweet /’s Foresters tv 71 
I am but the echo of the /’s of love. » _ Iv 892 
Liquid A marvel, how He from the / sands of Coesnon Harold w ii 56 
Liquor You cannot judge the / from the lees. Queen Mary tv iii 550 
Lisping-age dandle you upon my knee At /-a. = v ii 143 


List (desire) not so set on wedlock as to choose But 
where I J, 

List (roll of names) but he lent me an alphabetical / 
of those that remain, 


” 


"Listed (enlisted) °L for a soadger, Miss, i’ the 
’s Real Hard Tillery. Prom. 
Listen JL: The King of France, Noailles Queen 


Will bid you welcome, and will 7 to you. 

if she weant / to me when I be a-tryin’ to saave 
’er— 

Did J not promise not to 7 to him, 

Why: do you /, man, to the old fool ? 


” 


> 


Queen Mary w ii 215 


ur 29 


Fa ut 108 
ary Liv 109 
Prom. of May 1 522 


m 693 
m1 569 


Foresters 1 i 357 


But /—overhead—Fluting, and piping and luting * mr 32 
—what merry madness—/ ! mm 43 

we have a song in your honour, so your lady- 
ship care to 1. ws mt 415 
blow upon it Three mots, this fashion—/! a Iv 425 
Listen’d if he had not /,-I might have sent him The Cup 1 417 


Listener will you have it alone, Or with thesel’s near you? Becket v ii 305 


2 In some dark closet, 


Queen Mary v ii 216 


Lit ‘Make short! make short!’ and so they/ the wood. » Iv iii 607 
Litany they led Processions, chanted litanves, a mt vi 95 
Litter Go men, and fetch him hither on the J. Foresters tv 462 
Take up the /! ~ Iv 597 
I remain Beside my Father’s /. o tv 605 
And this old —— the 7 there. 4 Tv 634 
let me out of the 7. e shall wed thee: % Iv 642 
Little look ye, here’s 7 Dickon, and / Robin, and/ 
Jenny— Queen Mary w iii 112 
And mine, a / letting of the blood. a mm ii 40 
Our / sister of the Song of Songs ! fe mz ii 1038 
And care but / for the life to be. ee ur iv 60 
Ichildren! They kill’d but for their pleasure m iv 73 
‘I children, Love one another,’ ss rt iv 84 
The 7 murder’d princes, in a CF light, » mm v 147 
For a/ space, farewell; Until I see you in St. 
Mary’s Church. = Iv ii 46 
not for / sins Didst thou yield up thy Son to human 
death ; " Iv iii 143 
Altho’ your Lordship hath as 7 of each a Iv iii 416 
You are the mightiest monarch upon earth, I but 
a J Queen: = vids 
Al Queen! but when I came to wed your majesty, ,, vid5 
L doubt This buzz will soon be silenced ; y Vv i 292 
Love can stay but a7 while. Harold t ii 13 
Save for the pentiting of thy 7 ones. » mii 122 
See here this 7 key about my neck ! 3) SHEELIO 
let him a7 longer Remain a hostage for the loyalty Of : 
Godwin’s house.’ » mri 89 
But a 7 light !—And on it falls the shadow of the priest; ,, 11 ii 68 
Your old crown Were / help without our Saxon carles Son 
” v1 


Against Hardrada. 


Little 986 Live 
Little (continued) L! we are Danes, Who conquer’d what Live Long / Queen Mary, (repeat Queen Mary 1i 7, 65 
we walk on, our own field. Harold rv i 87 ‘ , llsebeth the Gusen 1? ! “ iii T 

He calls us2! Harold. The kingdoms of this world we'll have no here while the Lady Elizabeth /’s. * 1 iii 44 
began with 7, oe wie But that with ’s grace, I can / so still. < m ii 219 

Keep him away from the lone 7 isle. Becket 1 i 15 never Consent thereto, nor marry while I J; - 1 ii 231 

T'll eall thee 1 Geofirey. » mi2l4 7 Queen Mary} Down with Wyatt! TheQueen! |, 1 ii 252 

Leok, look! if 2 Geoflkey have twos test Eile ball into the We vo Deus Glad together; teh bien L Be tr iii 90 
brook ! » mise Il and die The true and faithful bride of Philip— , = miv 41 

Kiss me, / one, Nobody near! » mri100 Long / th® King and Queen, Philip and Mary ! ‘s ur i 208 

Come to me,/ one. How camest thou hither ? . sas Long / Queen Mary ! 1% mi i 294 

We can’t all of us be as pretty as thou art—J bastard. » vi39 Where dost thou/? Man. In Cornhill. * mi 316 

How fares thy pretty boy, the / Geoffrey ? . Vii 167 was not meet the heretic swine should / In Lambeth. os mr ii 135 

There was a / fair-hair’d Norman maid » Vii 259 Let the dead letter /! Trace it in fire, fe mt iy 33 

Nay, see, why she turns down the path through our / says she will / And die true maid— - ut vi 45 
Maes The Falcon 168 none shall hold them in his house and /, 2 1vi 97 

When he was a/ one, and I put the bitters on my if he have to / so loath’d a lif , pa rv i 152 
breast to wean him, 189 Ay—gentle as they call you—i or die! . rv ii 162 

ye’ll think more on ’is J finger than hall my hand at set forth some saying that may / After his death 
the haltar. Prom. of May 1112 and better ind; For death gives life’s : 

How gracefully there she stands Weeping—the J last word a power to /, »  qwiii 159 
Niobe ! ® 1 736 I pray you all to / together Like brethren ; re rv iii 181 

into nescience with as / pain As it is to fall asleep ~ nu 341 Either to / with Christ in Heaven with joy, Iv iii 220 

The l’ymn? Yeas, Miss; Re m1 That might / always in the sun’s warm Pe vi22 

an’ axed ma to be ’is 7 sweet-art, K mm 120 I mean not like to 1. , ” v i245 

Poor blind Father’s / guide, Milly, < ut 231 Long / your Majesty! Shall Alice sing you ‘ Vv ii 353 

talk a J French like a lady; play a/ like a lady? a m1 303 Make me full fain to / and die a mai » v iii 98 

Who said that? Taiike me awaiiy, / gell. mt 465 There’s the Queen’s light. I hear she cannot J. » viv ll 

Child, ad «1 biekecy, you will Sad Poo soemman She hath but blood enough to J, not love.— Harold 1 ii 161 
brotherhood % mm 542 We hear he hath not long to /. » mi 565 

and if you cram me crop-full I be 7 better than Famine Forgive me, brother, I will / here and die. » mii 804 
in the picture, Foresters 1 i 46 but ier lived, If happier be to /; » Iv iii 73 

and for the love of his own 7 mother on earth, e 11 98 Lor die, I would I were among them! vi 463 

O the sacred J thing! What a shape ! . 11108 And if 1 J, No man without my leave Becket, Pro. 29 

Shall I keep one / rose for Little John? No, i Shaae For we would / and die for thee, my lord, “ lil 16 

But he flutter’d his wings with a sweet / cry, » 11154 And I shall / to le on thy grave. * Ti 95 

But then your Sheriff, your 7 man, | poe and the world shall 7 by the King’s venison » <iveie 

and our / Sheriff will ever swim with the stream ! 1 i 239 one who /’s for thee Out there in France; ae mi 309 

the Sheriff had taken all our goods for the King Long / the good ! » mWii450 
apie ent! 9 ap dec oon hag » milg2 I 1 to die for it, I die to / for it. » 1 ili 335 

for when the Sheriff took my / horse for the King a ag her—But she /’s secret, you see. ‘s 1vil2 
without paying for it— » mi30ol M let her J. » Iii l57 
Littlechester (adj.) and we dragg’d The J river all in And | what may be left thee of a life » Ivii367 
vain : Prom. of May 1 414 She /’s—but not for him; one point is gain’d. » Ivii 415 
Littlechester (s) When theer wur a meeting o’ farmers I will go / and die in Aquitaine. (repeat) » Vil09, 142 
at L t’other daay, _ 1137 Here is the great Arch ! Hels! hel’s! pe viii 30 

fur they be knaw’d as far as L. & 1214 A woman I could / and die for. The Cup 1 iii 65 

Beant there house-breakers down i’ L, Dobson— - 1 389 Might I not / for that, And drown all poor self-passion 7. nm 99 

Who leaves me all his land at L, ss 1511 oy And die together. * m 443 

afoor she went to school at L— - n19 as I /, there is Monna Giovanna coming down the hill 

fur she tell’d me to taake the cart to L. 1 323 from the castle. The Falcon 159 

Only last week at L, drove me From out her memory. __,, m 404 Your ladyship ?’s higher in the sun. ” 

i my new lands at L, et mr 647 For her sick son, if he were like to J, Be 854 
asn’t Miss Vavasour, our schoolmistress at L, a lady What can a man, then, / for but sensations, Prom. of May 1 241 
born ? mr 298 smell o’ the mou’d ‘ud ha’ madde ma / as long as 

that dreadful night! that lonely walk to % mr 367 Jerusalem. ya 1378 

Little John (a follower of Robin Hood) She hath looked with some sense of art, to 7 By brush and pencil. om 1 498 
well at one of ’em, L J. Foresters 1 i 39 LZ with these honest folk—And play the fool! ye 1744 

Shall I keep one little rose for L J? No. » ils if you cared To / some time among them. a m1 550 

Wilt thou not give me rather the little rose for ZL J? » aes For all the souls on earth that 1 es m7 

thou hast ruffled my woman, L J. ~~ 1366 will be willing that you and Father should 7 with us; ‘i ui 261 

starched stiff creature, L J, the Earl’s man. » i184 in our spring-and-winter world If we / long enough ! i mz 512 

L J, Who bast that worship for me » ii 159 —all atill—sad nothing left To J for. os mi 682 

Take him, good L J, and give him wine. » i469 She said ‘all still. Nothing to / for.’ a 685. 

thou That hast not made it up with LJ! Kate. I but now ye know why we / so stintedly, Foresters ti 76 
wait till ZL J makes up to me. nie BS a Count in Brittany—he /’s near Quimper. » 3iohe 

L J Fancied he saw thee and kiss a man. ee ee Long J Richard, (repeat) ee ei 

And let them warm thy heart to L J. aE ae Long J Robin, Robin and Richard! Long / Robin, » wae 

I L J, he Much the miller’s son, and he ae mi 54 ‘Long / King Richard !” ee Tii 25 

IL J, he, young Scarlet, and he, old Much, and all the O Lord, I will 7 and die for King Richard— »  _iabo 
rest of us. » 2060 We will / and die with thee, (repeat) » i168 

Search them, L J. » mm 201 I believe there /’s No man who truly loves Pies dc 

Shame on thee, L J, thou hast forgotten— » m1 237 You gentles that / upo’ manchet-bread and marchpane, » ™mi2sl 

Play the air, LJ. » m2 418 Then I roast ’em, for I have nought else to J on. » 11388 

Strike up our music, Z J. » Iv 559 Could J as happy as the larks in heaven, »  mmese 

You, good friar, You Much, you Scarlet, you dear L J, » 3¥v 1083 L thou meg sd f Thou art more my wife so feeling, » m1 


Live 
Live (continued) all that / By their own hands, the 
labourer, the poor priest ; Foresters 111 164 
And 1 with us and the birds in the green wood. » Iv 325 
We needs must /. Our bowmen are so trve » Iv 523 
Then will I / for ever in the wild wood. +» wee 
Lived (See also Short-lived) as tho’ My father and my 
brother had not J. Queen Mary 1 v 36 
eee sare te virgin, & i ii 218 
You / among your vines , Mm iv 253 
[ek Gi ites | end ended honestly , mvilld 
‘pool ng lar phd scar Agee 2 vv 73 
T have / a life of utter purity Harold 1i 178 
but happier /, If be to live ; » Iv iii 72 
I die for who / for England— » Vvi268 
thors E gone tank te he J now; prea 
ve bird, from to cage, » mi 
little d Norman maid L in my mother’s house «3G 
ha 1 For twenty days and nights in mai Foresters 1v 123 
Livelong Not having broken fast the / day— as: gS¥ 206 
Liver and thy oot Se eee 5 ; 1v¥ 205 
Livery Ay, how they be in their liveries, rid4l 
Living (adj. and part.) and we two will lead The / 
waters of the Faith Queen Mary 1 v 88 
And had to be removed 1 Spain Should sicken 
at dead ui i 27 
Will stir the / tongue and make the mi i 354 
ee ee enor ot We filth » mii 155 
not the / rock ich guards the land Harold 1 ii 119 
ee ee Say Femre, » mii440 
and sell not thou l passion for a dead man’s dream; ,, 1 ii 60 
ee roe have i » Iv iii 70 
Hail to the / fought, the dead who fell! » Iv iii 105 
doth oot the tekion : ieaomed hippings ? Becke ‘ii 316 
not i against whippings ? Becket m1 iii 316 
were he / And to man and Sinnatus will’d it, The Cup 1 ii 150 
dead garland Will break once more into the / blossom. The Falcon 919 
We know not whether he be dead or /. Prom. of May 11 436 
Coa yy Comet tel Harold. L? well— _ ur 443 
were she J, W not—if tent—have denied % ur 495 
it Eaaak My todas you if he learn the story of ny 
shame and that I am still /? mz 258 
Is yours yetl? Harold. No—I told you 3 m1 505 
I never said As much before to any woman 1. on mm 645 
Z... dead... She said ‘all still. % m1 683 
I ha’ served the King /, says she, and let me serve 
him dead, Foresters 11 i 310 
tar ht have graspt Her /’s, her advowsons, Becket 1 i 161 
, thro’ his late nee of L The Falcon 227 
Hath served me better than her /— & 901 
Load Well, it be the last / hoim. Prom. of May u 145 
as I said afoor, it be the last / hoam; m 169 
‘The Last L Hoim.’ (repeat) , m1T1, 172 
At the end of the daiiy, For the last / hoim ? (repeat) , i 184, 195 
Till the end of the dady And the last / hoam. _ m 209 
Till the end 0’ the daay An’ the last 7 hom.’ ‘s mm 239 
eee ee oes Se the lent t hodze,’ ey 11 260 
An’ the last / hoim, L hoam.’ bs nm 293 
ee ees Arnone the merchants; Queen Mary v i179 
Who / you for your late return to Rome, » Iv ii 32 
She is none of those who / the honeycomb. “ Vi2T77 
I 1 being beaten; had I fixt my f Becket, Pro. 49 
Loath’d if he have to live so J a life, Queen Mary rv i 152 
and  baseness J as an exception : Becket ut iii 304 
uipt whom she /, I should have let her be, »  Ivii39l 
1 the cruelties that Rome Wrought on her vassals. The Cup 1 ii 373 
Loathing (adj.) I have but shown a/ face to you, Queen Mary 11 vi 113 
Loathing Beauty passes like a breath and love is 
inl: } ma Vv ii 366 
And L a Saxon battle-axe— ~ Harold v i 414 
I have an inherited / of these black sheep of the 
wf Becket, Pro. 461 
sane and natural / for a soul Purer, ra mill 
Loathsome call they not The one true faith, a / 
? Queen Mary ut iv 219 
make Thy leven to thy child; Becket 1v ii 172 


987 


Long 


Becket 11 ii 29T 
Queen Mary ui 101 
Harold v i 560° 


Lobster-basket The simple /-b, and the mesh— 
Come / upon us, eat us up, 
their horse Swallow the hill /-/, 


Lodge To/a fear in Thomas Becket’s heart Becket x iii 176 
take this holy To Jit in the shrine of Artemis. The Cup 1 ii 435 
To / this cup Within the holy shrine of Artemis, x 1i152 


Foresters 1 ii 705 
Queen Mary Vv iii 22 
Harold 11 ii 224 
Foresters 11 i 417 
Queen Mary v iii 23 
Becket, Pro. 508 


in some of t may / That baseness 
Lodged af py be fairly served, And /, and treated. 
There / a gleaming grimness in his eyes, 
I have / my pretty Katekin in her bower. 
Lodging (Sve also A-lodgin’) You see the /, sir, 
track her, if thou canst, even into the King’s J, 


Thou wilt find her Back in her 7. 11 400: 
With a wanton in thy /—Hell requite ’em ! 1rii9 
My lord, Fitzurse, beheld her in your /. 1ii 34 


went into service—the drudge of 
a l-h— 
Loftiest The lordliest, / minster ever built To Holy Peter 
Logic Some of my former friends Would find my / 


Prom. of May u1 392 
Harold 111 i 206 


faulty ; Prom. of May 1 665 
Loiter Come, come, why do ye / here ? Foresters 1 i 80: 
Loitering Half an hour late! why are youl here? Prom. of May 1 324 
Lollardism That those old statutes touching L Queen Mary m1 iv 7 
Lolluping See A-lolluping 
Lombardy the Netherlands, Sicily, Naples, L. oe 1 i 213. 
London (adj.) (See also Lunnon) For thro’ thine help 
we are come to L Bridge ; ili > 
On over L Bridge We cannot: stay we cannot ; mr iii 41 


miT 


Becket, Pro. 433 
Knights, bishops, earls, this Z spawn—by Mahound, 11 ii 143 
Thomas, son Of Gilbert Becket, Z merchant. i u ii 231 
The Z folkmote Has made him all but king, Foresters 1 iii 80° 


In every L street a gibbet stood. 
To this son of a ZL merchant—how your Grace must 
hate him. 


London (bishop) Who made thee 1? Who, but 
Can by Becket 1 iii 66 
Bishops—Y ork, L, Chichester, Westminster— » ili 385 
hath in this crowning of youne Henry by York and ZL » mriii 71 
crowning thy young son by York, Z and Salisbury— 
not Canterbury. » Ut ili 196 
London (bishoprick) Found two archbishopricks, Z and 
York ? »  Tiiidd 
Foliot may claim the pall For LZ too. vs, EaDST 
London (city) Forward to Z with me! forward to LZ! Queen Mary 11 i214 
forward to L! Crowd. Forward to L! - mi 217 
in full force Roll upon L. ae 11 i 236. 
these our companies And guilds of Z, gathered here, 1 ii 129 
I, Lord Mayor Of L, and our guilds and companies. a 1m ii 141 
You droop in your dim JL. Vv ii 609 


Harold v i 126 
Becket 1 iii 59 
Prom. of May 1 698 


Draw thou to LZ, there make strength to breast 

For ZL had a temple and a priest 

Do I wish it ? dgar. In L. 

He has gone to L. a 1 780 
Lone seek In that / house, to practise on my life, Queen Mary 1 iv 284 

she so praised The convent and / life—within the pale— Harold 1 ii 47 


Thine ear, Becket. That’s J enough. Becket, Pro. 158 
Keep him away from the / little isle. ne mild 
I am as / and loveless as thyself. The Falcon 20 
Loneliness Springs from the / of my poor bower, Becket 111 i 40 
Lonely And if I walk within the / wood, Harold 1 ii 246. 
And it is so 1 here—no confessor. Becket u i 290 


that dreadful night ! that / walk to Littlechester, Prom. of May 11 366. 


MyZhour! The king of day hath stept from off his 

throne, Foresters 1 i 25 
Why break you thus upon my / hour ? - mi 93 
and scare / maidens at the farmstead. » 1200 
You caught a 7 woodman of our band, » 1359 

Long (adj. and adv.) Nay; not so /I trust. Queen Mary 1 iii 141 

I am somewhat faint With our / talk. Iv 521 
L live Queen Mary ! 5 tr i 294 
you forget That / low minster where you gave your " 

hand To this great Catholic King. A 11 ii 90: 
And do declare our penitence and grief For our 7 

schism and disobedience, oe 1m iii 129 
thou That layest so / in heretic bonds with me ; - nit iv 280 


Jane Git. and adv.) (continued) How many names in the Look (verb) (continued) Well, sir, L/ for happy times. Queen Mary ri 
i sweep of time That so foreshortens greatness, Queen Mary m1 v 40 1 you there—The Prince of Spain coming to wed * Vi el , 
A l petition from the foreign exiles To spare the life ?s it not right royal ? , e pha 
of Cemmmees. 8 wi3 L to you as the one to crown their ends. » hive 
After the / brain-dazing colloq ‘s rv ii 92 L to it, niece, He hath no fence when Gardiner » vee See 
Fried tow ont tine of 8 mighty Ring: ° Iv iii 73 Beppe mama Seas pias Pate een < miv4 
L have I lain in prison, yet have heard Of all their pa yg dd » Sine 
wretchedness. » Iv iii 210 L at the New World—a paradise made hell ; » mi207 
His 1 white beard, which he had never shaven Since chance Phat I a ee » mi246 ‘ 
Henry’s death, » Iv iii 592 the half sight which makes her / so stern, _ » mHsaa 
Look! I have play’d with this poor rose so 7 I have That makes or man or woman / their goodliest. » Wii 329 
broken off the head. 9 vii2 Should / more than the rest of us. » wii 349 
That all day J hath wrought his father’s work, iS vii lls Be merry ! yet, Sir nal ap telernalaes » mii 358 
In some dark closet, some / gallery, drawn, ve vii 21% L’s very Spain of very Spain ? » mril92 
The rosy face, and 1 down-silvering beard, Harold mm i 4€ But then he /’s so merry. » mri 203 
peg fem ol date ead beard— »_ Ivi26l L to your Bible, Paget ! we are fallen. » iv 80 
0 rare, a whole J day of open fie Becket 1 i 296 L to Uae Netheslands, wherein have been » Hriv 106 
and the moon Divides the whole J street with light ete it J more seemly, » Div 152 
and shade. » 11365 let ’em / 2) a » lUtiv 423 
Ei agtdemesra ory Ay pine ay » mid4d4 oO —— you / upon your boots, » mvi9gl 
We have watch’d So / in vain, he hath pass’d out again, » miil2 7 you somewhat worn ; » Iii 116 
And sway the / grape-bunches of our vines, The mt 270 He I’s to and he eats on a his Go, » Iv iii 306 
*Tis 1 since we have met ! The F. 274 rage aon to Calais when I go. » vil7 ’ 
Be thou a-gawin’ to the / barn ? Prom. of May 1 2 L! have play’d with this poor rose so long . vil 
and ’e telled all on us to be i’ the 7 barn by one o’clock, . 18 L you ay soap: decom Pole, » wits 
Why coiim awaay, then, to the / barn. a 1 36 how grim and ghastly /’s her ». TR 
Miss, the farming men ’ull hev their dinner i’ the 1 she /’s a corpse. »  vii397 
arn, “ 1 166 Doth he not 2 noble ? 7‘ vv 32 
And 7 life to boath on’ em. * 1 345 5 en ee ee eee Harold 1i7 
the smell 0’ the mou’d ’ud ha’ majide ma live as J as 1 upon my face, Not on the comet » i225 
Jerusalem. » 1878 L to the skies, then to the river, » ri34 
They ha’ broached a barrel of aiile i’ the 7 barn, » 1426 Lt! ami I not Work-wan, flesh-fallen ? nn) SAG 
and I’ve hed the / barn cleared out of all the machines, » 14651 but 1, where Edward draws A faint foot » 1114 
Oh, Dora, Dora, how / you have been awa: from home! = 1 767 She is mistress, let me / to her ! » 11 287 
Come, then, and make them happy in the P 1 791 L thee, Rolf when I was down in the fever, » Wi46 
And plaay the pianner, it yo bey all dady f Uk like a L, he’s here ! He’ll speak for himself ! » miT8 
ween » 10ol LI thou, here is Wulfnoth ! » Wii 322 
O lor, Miss ! that wur so J back, and the walls ZI not amazed, fair earl ! » Wii 494 
bens o mm L at him—The rosy f » Uni 44 
the state we all Must come to in our spring-and-winter L de, FY ant » ri 320 
world If we live J enough ! » mr512 He ts for among us, he and his. » Wii 53 
and how often in the / sweep of years to come Foresters 1 i 244 Iam Edith! Znot thus wan! Edith. What matters 
L live Richard, Robin and Richard! JZ live Richard ! + riil how Il? » ¥i393 
L live Robin, Robin and Richard! J live Robin, * rii13 L, I will bear thy blessing into the battle » Vi434 
‘ L live King Richard ! ’ a 1 ii 25 L out the battle—is he safe ? ( ) Harold vi 654 
To sleep! to sleep! The / bright toy nde, » Tiii4l L, daughter, 1. Edith. Shag at Bi for me! Harold v 1535 
Why did ye keep us at the door so 1 » i224 L out upon the battle ! » vi623 
She lay so / at the bottom of her well In the cold water rv 242 L out upon the hill—is Harold there ? » Vvié669 
‘Long (verb) And how I/ for rest.’ Prom. of May mx 206 L you, we never meant to part again. » vii80 
Longed he / much to see your Grace and the Chancellor For 1, our marriage ring » Viild8 
peed og Becket, Pro. 398 L to your king. Becket, Pro. 33 
Less lovely than her own, and / for it. The Falcon 56 L, this line— rest you see is colour’d green— » Pro. 169 
Longer ghaald be Mo 1a dead letter, but requicken’d. Sue teymns ZL! I would move this wanton from his sight » ii 
Stays J here in our poor north than you :— iy i 24 L on me as I were thy bodily son, » iii 263 
these customs are no / As Canterbury calls them, Becket 1 iii 69 L to it, your own selves ! » iii 397 
That if they keep him / as their guest, mi9l It is not safe for me to / upon him. » iii 486 
And were it —well—I should not do it. » vii l59 l how the table steams, like a heathen altar ; » Liv 68 
and then we were no / outlaws. Foresters tv 147 Z rather thou all-royal as when first I met thee. » mu 
The land! the land! I am crazed no l, so I have L, 1! if little Geoffrey have not tost His ball » mwislg 
_. the land. »  Iv-855 will but / into The wrongs you did him, » miilld 
if you hold us here L from our own venison. » Iv 942 The King ?’s troubled. » mii 425 
Long-face Who’s the /-f there, Queen Mary m1 i 191 I am the King, his father, And I will / to it. »  HEeee 
Longing have strange fancies, Strange /’s ; The Falcon 819 for there were great ones who would / after me, = ule 
Long-silvering Up Tei? tha Hite of Ve mene by tis eee ee eee i’ the face, SBE 
moon’s I-s ray ! Foresters a ii 179 I! He bows, he bares his » uriii 33 
aay amd l-t-a, threadbare-worn Quarrel of Crown and were all, my lord, as noble as yourself, who would J up 
Long-windel. V Wh L-w—Si beyond Queen I viv 58 Wieden: Gat tes Shinetbee ho would 2 d ie 
y, you rT, you you me. ary Viv itzurse ollo ‘who w own nm 
Long-withholden Caderd tin Fa ivan The Cup tiT7 them ? ee » uriii 309 
Long-worshipt my most honour’d and I-w lady, The Faleon 714 But you don’t / like a good fairy. Mother does. » Widd 
Look (s) tho’ by your age, And by 7 your l’s Queen Mary 1 iv 13 5 at the hilt. What excellent workmanship. » Ivii3l3 
She calls you beauty, but I don’t like her /’s. Becket rv ii 62 oe how this love, this mother, runs thro’ » Vii 241 
rag wre ged Eva gone off a bit of ’er good I’s o” do you / at her so lingeringly ? The Ong 
te ? Prom. of May 1 33 Toes y are fixt and bright—they / straight out. % beg 
oe She /’s comelier than ordinary to-day ; Queen Mary 1i 70 ripe de w we 167 


Look 
Look i I wonder if I / as pale as she? The Cup u 322 
oon agregen our barbarisms. » . 887 
you / as this morning as the very Madonna The Falcon 198 
yp aedasc 3 bg dt penal tol upon the garland, ,, 663 
Coomly to / at,’ says she said it spiteful- 
like. To 1 at—yeas, Prom. of May 1 179 
tha /’s haiile anew to last to a hoonderd. * 1354 
and you / thin and pale. Is it for his absence ? * 1781 
sweet upo’ Dora Steer, and she weant sa much as/ 
at ’im ? = m 162 
How worn he l’s, poor man! who is it, I wonder. = 1 390 
# to thysen, for, by the Lord, I'd think * 1 695 
L there—under deaths. ” m 710 
I had to 1 over his letters. * m 720 
could it 7 But half as lovely. * m1 490 
but, my flower, You / so weary and so worn ! ” mi 499 
Lup! One word, or do but smile ! mr 675 
Yes, deathlike ! ? Idare not J: if dead, ” mi 717 
How she /’s up at him, how she holds her face ! Foresters 1 ii 144 
pode glade Gena capac ” oo 
my lord, there goes one in —_— » mi 
Dt baties the shadow of these dork ” m1 i 604 
ZL! 1! he kneels! he has anger’d the foul witch, » mi 669 
apr ty eel moreno » miild 
warm thy heart to Little John. LZ where he comes ! * m 46 
and /’s at once Maid Marian, ” mi 117 
IJ on the King’s venison as my own. a tv 197 
ere ae weer ase 2 nee apenk to net * Iv 921 
Sears seks You <a king Queen Mary 1 iii 103 
acre Dlngdngad to closer. i 1 v 460 
How 'd the city When you past it? Quiet ? % ii 57 
a enn ereve 20 foeme 2 Penerel. ” 1 ii 64 
And look’d as ‘ = ii 84 
So bashful that you look’d no 4 - ut i 65 
How look'd the Queen ? ke mri 9l 
then King Harry look’d from out a ae Iv ii 6 
His eighty years Look’d somewhat crooked on him a Iv iii 332 
ee op nee be Keen's to ” vi2 
It must be d to, If war should fall ‘- vi8 
It shall be look’d to ; s vil2 
he look’d the Great Harry, You but his cockboat ; * v ii 145 
ee eeeree veneer leek’ é upon the corriler; - v ii 459 
I never 'd upon so fair a likeness < vv 28 
L hard and sweet at me, and gave it me. > vv 95 
A re eeniee beneath Becket 1 iii 451 
as to the young himself, he looked so malapert = 
in the eyes, » mr iii 109 
yellow silk here and there, and it looked pretty like : 
a glowworm, » Ivi22 
wine Ran down the marble and lookt like blood, The Cup 1 204 
gees ne oe 2 Foek'd on thee. » 1429 
You never look’d in on me before, The Falcon 865 
Serene ren the t, Prom. of May u 641 
She looked well at one of ’era, Little John. Foresters 1 i 38 
Lookest 1 thou so amazed ? at 23.100 
Looketh ieoae oo Queen Mary 1 v 453 
Lookin A-lookin coom’d upon ’im 
tother daa: 1 at the coontry, Prom. of May 1 201 
(part) Tiss dies Lookin’ Nobler - looking, 
Simple-looking) But Janus- q 
faces 1 diverse ways. Queen Mary m1 ii 75 
ever  o the happy haven Where he shall rest at night, Iv iii 579 
Have you been at the ‘ Dance of Death’ ? es v ii 169 
1 thro reign, I found a hundred ghastly murders _—- Becket 1 iii 406 
Patdld be ia the be 1 after your men ; Prom. of May 1 47 
Looking (8) With 7 on the . Am I so white ? Harold w ii 815 
_In/ on a chill and changeless Past ? Prom. of May m 504 
Lookt See Look’d ; 
Loom (s) beaven and earth are threads of the same 1, Harold x i 210 
ere ree 2s HH least chance of pecil opp anc’ fa pe 
eee | attested damp Harold 11 ii 406 
Loon the brainless /’s t cannot spell Queen Mary m1 i 280 
Loop Philip! quick oe oy nat é A v ii 534 
Loose (adj.) a score of -dogs are let J that will tear i 
thee piecemeal. Becket ux ii 39 


\ 
| 
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Lord 
Loose (verb) going now to the Tower to / the prisoners Queen Mary 1i 109 


lead on; ye / me from my bonds. »  Ivii 240 
Loosed you late were / from out the Tower, = liv 50 
Loosely-seatter’d left about Like /-s jewels, ae mi 28 
Loove (love) And I would / tha moor nor ony 

gentleman ’ud / tha. Prom. of May um 104 
Lor (inter.) (See also Law) Whoy, O /, Miss! that 
wur sa long back, ee mi 71 

O 1, Miss! noa, noa, noa ! A mm 91 

Lord (See also Liege-lord, My-lord) Gardiner for one, 
who is to be made ZL Chancellor, Queen Mary 1 i 87 

Her freaks and frolics with the late Z Admiral ? a liv 20 

She fears the L’s may side with you Fa tiv 158 

The Z Chancellor (I count it as a kind of virtueinhim, , tiv 191 


Why, my / Bishop ? (repeat) Queen Mary 1 iv 223, 227 
Who fe sir? Usher. Madam, the L Chancellor. Queen Mary 1 v 96 


that were hard upon you, my L Chancellor. = tv 159 
The Z Chancellor himself is on our side. ce 1 i193 
Or—if the L God will it—on the stake. RS mi 251 
All hangs on her address, And upon you, Z Mayor. py m ii 56 
I, the Z Mayor, and these our companies And guilds ‘- Om ii 127 
I, Z Mayor Of London, and our guilds and companies. __,, mii 139 
tho’ m ZI, Mayor here, By his own rule, # tr ii 345 
new L’s Are quieted with their sop of Abbeylands, a mi 141 
No, my L , the ZL Chancellor goes. » mildl 
We, the L’s Spiritual and Temporal, » mill 
The Z who hath redeem’d us With His own blood, » ULiii 202 
I am but of the laity, my L Bishop, * m1 iv 81 
Yet my Z Cardinal— Pole. I am your Legate; » Wm iv17s 
Till when, my L’s, I counsel tolerance. » Div 203 
Thou Christian Bishop, thou Z Chancellor Of England! ,, ut iv 300 
My L Chancellor, You have an old trick of offending us;,, tiv 313 
O L! your Grace, your Grace, re mt v 248 
I told my JZ He should not vex her Highness ; - mi vi 65 
And my LZ Paget and Z William Howard, E Ivié 
Good morrow, my L Cardinal ; us Ivi4z 
My L of Ely, this. After a riot We hang the leaders, __,, Ivi72 
And if he did I care not, my LZ Howard. = 1v i129 
You are too politic for me, my L Paget. a 1v i150 
May learn there is no power against the L. - Iv iii 67 
And be with Christ the Z in Paradise. e Iv iii 88 
O L God, —— my sins be great, »  Iviii 135 
And every syllab soy mabe ge our J, » Iviii 231 
No, here’s L William Howard. What, my LZ, » Iv iii 288 
Thank the Z therevore. (repeat) Queen Mary rv iii 496, 520, 529 
there wur an owld / a-cum to dine wi’ un, Queen Mary rv iii 504 
‘I wunt dine,’ says my L Bishop, a Iv iii 507 
the owld / fell to ’s meat wi’ a will, God bless un ! e rv iii 514 
but when I came to wed your majesty, ZL Howard, - vidé 
I have gone beyond Hage late Z Chancellor,— x vii9s 
cries continually with sweat and tears to the L God = viv 46 
Charles, the / of this low world, is gone ; pa vv 54 
Ask thou L Leofwin what he thinks of this ! Harold 1 i 40 
L Leofwin, dost thou believe, Js 1142 
Yea, 7 Harold. » Wii 243 
The king, the /’s, the people clear’d him of it, » Wii 522 
many among our Norman /’s Hate thee for this, mr ii 545 


Harold uti 178, 180, 186 
Harold 111178 


I have built the Z a house— (repeat) 
the Z hath dwelt In darkness. 


The Z was God and came as man— » miil72 
Thou art one of those Who brake into Z Tostig’s 

treasure-house » Ivill4 
Lay hands of full iance in thy L’s PA Wilt 
Like other /’s amenable to law. Becket, Pro. 25 
Church should pay her secu’ like the I’s. FN 1i35 
And spake to the Z God, and said ‘ O LZ, I have been 

a lover of wines, + 1iT4 
And the L answer’d me, ‘ Thou art the man, (repeat) » 1182, 98 
*O Lmy God, Henry the King hath been my friend, a 1186 
Stir up the King, the L’s! 1 ii 88 
Is not the Church the visible Z on earth? Shall hands 

that do create the Z be bound wo PHOS 
The ZL be judged again by Pilate? No! a ERLE 
My 7 Arch — t we too should sign ? we PiMAT? 
Loyally and with good faith, my 7 Archbishop ? » iii 279 


Lord 990 Lot 
Lord (continued) dwelt alone, like a soft 1 of the East, Becket viii 358 Lost (continued) All /, alld, all yielded! A barge, a : 
And our great /’s will sit in judgment on him. » iii 549 ! Queen Mary u iv 71 
I would, my / Thomas of Can ‘ » iit 577 traitors Against our royal state have / the heads a miv3 
How much might that amount to, my / Leicester ? » iii 656 We reck not tho’ we / this crown of a ut iv 55 
Om angele ey ag I were brothers. » iii 660 I had like to have / my life: _ i ur vy 189 
The King and all his /’s—— Becket. Son, first hear me ! » iii 671 1 Her fierce desire of him a child, a Iv iii 428 
Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the LZ! .» iii 759 a star beside the moon Is all but 7; a viél 
My I Archbishop, wilt thou permit us— ~ Livd So; but it is not L—Not yet. ‘ a v ii 264 
That is the parable of our b L. Becket. And Beauty passes like a breath and love isin loathing: _ ,. v ii 36 
why should not the parable of our blessed L be Z in a wilderness where none can hear ! ” vii 3e 
acted in ? » tiv sent on a travel, Not / his head. ‘ vii 
our l’s masters in Christ Jesus. »  Tiv 87 was / When Wyatt sack’d the Chancellor’s house % v ii 503 
My I Archbishop, may I come in with my poor friend, For having / myself to save myself, Harold 1 ii 654 
my dog ? « tiv thro’ his dying sense Shrills ‘/ thro’ thee.’ F mm i 35 
and the E hath pre your table— » iv 130 Crown’d, crown’d and J, crown’d King—and / to me! ” mz iil 
Where is my / Archbi » Liv 184 Both were / and found r, + mi ii7 
because the Z hath set his mark upon him » Triv19l Zand found Together in the cruel river Swale Fe m iid 
for I be his 7 and master i’ Christ, » iv 241 L, i, the light of day, » miil2 
a and running sores, praise ye the L, » Liv 256 L, l, we have 1 the way. » me 
world shall live by the King’s venison and the bread into the river, Where we two may be 1 , And 
o’ the L, oe indie ifor ever? ‘Oh! never, oh! never, we be 
since we would be / of our own manor, » wild Zand be found poe oo » mils 
My lieges and my l’s, The thanks of Holy Church » mii 189 the truth Was / in fierce North, where they were /, 
That sow this hate between my / and me ! » mii 272 Where all good things are 1, where Tostig / 4 m1 ii 26 
by-things of the L Are the wrong’d innocences » mii 13 I have / Somewhat of upright stature » mids 
If... but I say no more . . . farewell, my 2. » U1 iii 272 I have / the boy who play’d at ball with me, » Whisk 
It must be so—my visions in the L: » Mr iii 341 Thou hast / thine even temper, brother Harold ! % vio4 
Z of more land Than any crown in Europe, * vi28 when all was /, he yell’d And bit his shield, ns vi 403 
Thomas, / Not only of your vassals but amours, a wee I have J both crown And husband. é vii 38 
for ef Church, O L—Into thy hands, O Z— » Vili 195 hides Rig? pr with it » VWiildd 
The L bless boath on ’em ! Prom. of May 1 341 twice I thought that was |. - vii 173 
—the L bless ’er—er oan sen ; a nm 39 That the heart were / in the rhyme Becket, Pro. 383 
it be the L’s doin’, noan o’ mine ; = m 48 certain wholesome usages, L in desuetude, »  riii413 
I would set my men-at-arms to oppose thee, like the I think so. So I/ mine. » mi 64 
L of the Castle. Foresters 1 i 324 I have / all trust in him. » mii 434 
O L, I will live and die for King Richard— * 1 ii 37 The boy so late ; pray God, he be not 1. e wii2 
O L, I am easily led by words, - 1 ii 39 nay, if I 7 him, now folds have fallen from the 
L’s and Commons will bow down before him— Queen Mary m1 i 433 mystery, And left all I were / indeed. = iil 
Lordliest The /, loftiest minster ever built To Holy Peter Z her and went on and on till I found the light and 
in our English isle ! Harold ut i 206 the lady, » 7H 
Lordship Large / there of lands and territory. Harold 11 ii 83 I saw the ball you / in the fork of the great willow 
Lose be no peace for Mary till Elizabeth / her head.’ Queen Mary 1 iii5 over the brook. » IwiidT 
If Elizabeth 7 her head— Ps 1 iii 88 Well—well—too costly to the left or J » Ivii299 
Stand further off, or you may / your head. Courtenay. You have / The ear of the King. » Ivii 354 
I have a head to 1 for your sweet sake. » liv 128 Lin the common good, the common wrong, i vii40 
what have you done to / her ? »  Tiv 296 have I / authority among you ? n. vie 
But do not / me Calais. » iv 139 The glory and grief of battle won or J. The Cup 1 ii 161 
To go back Were to / all. »  Wiii 40 I have / a friend of late. The Faleon 329 
I pass to Windsor and I 7 my crown. » iv 29 there wudn’t be a dinner for nawbody, and I should 
thou shalt / thine ears and find thy tongue, » ri 255 ha’ / the pig. Prom. of May 1 149 
LI the sweet hope that I may bear a prince. » mm vi 201 and man perceives that The / gleam of an after-life 
peg? vag haenae our Calais. : 2 yA Tia aeccke yg vi os $s 1 
to the intent That you may / your English heritage. e vil were insured, Miss, an’ I / nowt by it. - m 
God guide me lest I] the way. — »  vv209 I have J myself, and am / for ever to you and my 
Yet thee I would not /, and sell not thou Harold m ii 58 poor father. Ps um 83 
To take my life might / him Aquitaine. Becket rv ii 396 I do believe I 7 my heart to him the very first time 
He /’s half the meed of martyrdom »  Vvii278 we met, a mi 283 
And J his head as old St. Denis did. » vii 480 but I couldn’t buy my darter back ageaén when she 
which well May make you / yourself, The Cup 1i 149 J hersen, ” m1 
I might plunge And / myself for ever. Prom. of May 1 306 an’ one on ’em went an’ / hersen i’ the river. a m1 456 
and I shall / my land also. Foresters 1 i 339 Has / his health, his eyesight, even his mind. Ps ma 
Beware, man, lest thou / thy faith in me. yo EMIT ?T were best to make an end of my 2 life. E mm TE 
but my father will not / his land, » i523 I have J my gold, I have / my son, Foresters 1 i 338 
Or J all hope of pardon from us— » Iv 935 art attainted, and hast J thine earldom of Huntingdon. »  S<6DRE 
Losing would dare the chance Of double, or 7 all. The Cup 1 iii 148 I fear me we have / our labour, then. » wiZ3e 
For fear of / more than friend, a son ; The Falcon 332 I have 1 a cow from my meadow. >» wege 
r father, utterly broken down By / her— Prom. of May 1 418 I have been a fool and I have / my Kate. o ine 
tray’d Thy father to the J of his land. Foresters 1 i 570 In the cold water that she / her voice, » Iv 243 
Loss This marriage should bring / or danger to you, Queen Mary 1 ii 227 Have I J her then ? » Ive 
angry chronicles hereafter By / of Calais. P v ii 305 Lher? Ono, we took Advantage of the letter— » Iv 619 
More gain than 1; for of your wives Becket v ii 201 The J of Princes. To sit high Is to be lied about. Queen Mary 1 v 428 
Lost To the Pleiads, uncle ; they have / a sister. Queen Mary 3 iv 294 Soe ig more—only this, their/is yours, . mi214 
I have J mine office, . Iv 235 Is that it? That's a big Z of money. as w iii 62 
He has gambled for his life, and 1, he hangs. s I iii 92 Drew here the richest / from Fate, The Cup m 442 
Madam, I much fear That all is 7; ai iv 23 That never be thy / or mine !— Foresters m1 98 
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Loud men and deafen’d by some bright 

ett tes Queen Mary ut i 453 
Not sol! Clarence there Sees ever an aureole ‘ vii4ll 
Not sol. Lord Devon, girls ! Me v ii 484 
Go home. Besides, you curse so 1. = v iv 62 
So i, that, by St. Dunstan, old St. Thor— Harold tv iii 146 

there—like some / at thy gate— Becket ut i 180 
Wakening such brawls and / disturbances In F » Vii 352 
L ! Oh, ay—the bells rang out even to a hae 
” vu 

Have our / pastimes driven them all away ? Foresters 11 ii 105 
Louder L!/! Maid Marian, Queen o’ the woods ! 3 mt 374 
1, ye knaves. si m1 396 
Tho’ all the /-1 Becket v u 487 

Louis of France) JL of loved me, and I 
ana thas cerpeesaneean, aesk Leos Nien Pro, 474 

i no , Pro. 4 
. Seats te Peace, ts Kies Eat Frames: : 1iv 53 
So that the fool King L feed them not. ui 76 
brave The King L, and this turbulent priest. mi3l2 
- lord, T is © heen ot Senet 

see thi i m1 ii 417 
lesaw live the swoon Pool » mii 451 
know the 8 ied for King L——-_ Rosamund. 

Married! MM. . Years and years, my lady, 

Ente hue King I— Rosamund. Hush! mi i 167 
bound For that one hour to stay with good King L, » M1 iii 248 
He said so? L, did he ? » Mr iii 255 
When I was in mine anger with King L, » I iii 258 
my much constancy To the monk-king, L, » Iv ii 305 
eee ree nore &vecced King » Ivii4l8 
co ee a bee peer gg nel ee, Fe tT 

Lours That U’s on England ter ! Harold m1 ii 161 
Lousiest Thou the lustiest and / of this Cain’s brotherhood, 
answer. Becket 1 iv 185 
Lout that all the /’s to whom Their A B Cis darkness, Queen Mary ut iv 34 
LZ, churl, clown ! Prom. of May ut 739 
Love (adj.) What matters? State matters? J matters? Becket, Pro. 320 
Love (s) 0, my lord to be, My /, for thy sake only. Queen Mary 1 v 67 
Soa pp pelparmeepegtece ae »  1V¥539 
deem This return’d as heartily ; : 
scene RSE ecto oc tps, 2 “aD 

i ilip’s gift, as p’s J, mi 
ike aac-on Men a vere! cmile of y ‘s mri 98 

. thy / to mine Will cling more close, » mii 159 
make me shamed and tongue-tied in my / » mii 163 
Cranmer, Your more especial /, » miv4ls 
eee eee 3 come, my lege, » mvillt2 

her /—And I have such women 3. EVE SIT 
to fuse Almost into one metal / and hate,— » D1 vi 182 

* L of this world is hatred God.’ oe °WRMID 

They hate me also for my / to you, My Philip ; » vi9d 
passes like a breath and / is lost in loathing : ” Vv ii 365 

Z will hover round the flowers when they first awaken; ,, Vv ii 370 
LI will fly the fallen leaf, and not be overtaken ; es v ii 372 
Some say that Gardiner, out of / for him, - v ii 502 
he sends his veriest 1, And says, he will come quickly. __,, v ii 564 
Tell him at last I know his J is dead, s v ii 590 
ee es eo Os ot His infinite? f Vv iv 47 
And / should know ; and—be the king so wise,— Harold 1 i 276 
Cling to their /; for, now the sons of Godwin a pad O24 
Thy/? A . As much as I can give thee, we 22478 
And thy 1? Aldwyth. As much as thou canst bear. 6.21483 
Lis come with a and a smile, Welcome Z with a 

smile and a song: JZ can stay but a little while. ee ee 

L will stay for a whole life long. ; ee nd 

out their /’s so loud, » ii 20 

And woo their /’s and have forgotten thee ; » ii 488 
Normans left among us, Who follow’d me for J! » m1i304 
The more the J, the mightier is the prayer ; The more 

the J, the more acceptable The sacrifice of both your 

Us to heaven. » m1i346 
ge ide thee.’ a ard 26 
*‘ Lforaw life long ? When was that sung ? Ben AED I OS 
Since Tostig came pee Norway—fright not /. » Ivilt4 
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Love (8) (continued) Full hope have I that 7 will 
answer 1. 

—a sin inst The truth of 7. 

With al Passing thy / for Griffyth ! 

What matters? State matters? love matters ? 
Henry. My I for thee, and thine for me. 

Madam, you do ill to scorn wedded 1. 

honeymoon is the gall of /; he dies of his honeymoon. 

Not for my / toward him, but because he had the / 
of the King 

thou shalt have our /, our silence, and our gold— 

My Courts of Z would have held thee guiltless of — 

worldly bond between us is dissolved, Not yet the 7: 

Ye make this clashing for no / 0’ the customs 

Thought that I knew him, err’d thro’ J of him, 

Took it upon me—err’d thro’ / of him. 

ZI that is born of the deep coming up with the sun 
from the sea. (repeat) 

Z that can shape or can shatter a life 

L that can lift up a life from the dead. 

thou my golden dream of L’s own bower, 

A greater King Than thou art, Z, 

A bastard hate born of a former 1. 

Speak only of thy /. 

boldness of this hand hath won it L’s alms, 

O by thy / for me, all mine for thee, 

the gap Left by the lack of /. Henry. The lack of 1! 

bound me by his / to secrecy Till his own time. 

stray’d From I’s clear path into the common bush, 

Lis the only gold. 

I have heard of such that range from / to 1, Like the 
wild beast—if you can call it J. 

Come with me, /, And I will love thee .. . 

King himself, for / of his own sons, 

in aiming at your /, It may be sometimes 

Would he were dead! I have lost all / for him. 

Lacking the / of woman and of child. 

how this J, this mother, runs thro’ all 

But the fool-iire of / or lust, 

woman’s fealty when Assailed by Craft and L. 

I love you—for your / to the great Goddess. 

there You told your/; and like the swaying vines— 

—if I win her /, They too will cleave to me, 

all else Was / for you: he prays you to believe him. 

from maiden fears Or reverential / for him I loved, 

all drown’d in 7 And glittering at full tide— 

ZI bear to thee Glow thro’ thy veins ? 

The / I bear to thee Glows thro’ my veins 

But hath she yet return’d thy J? 

T’ll be bound to confess her / to him at last. 

Will he not pray me to return his /— 

Hath she return’d thy? Count. Not yet! 

For that would seem accepting of your /. 

It should be / that thus outvalues all. You speak like 
l, and yet you love me not. I have nothing in this 
world but / for you. Lady Giovanna. LL? it is 1, 1 
for my dying boy, 

—the / you said you bore me— 

But he will keep his / to you for ever ! 

for the senses, /, are for the world; 

if you will bind / to one for ever, 

That was only trwe /; and I trusted— 

Have you fancied yourself in 7 with him ? 

all of them Loved her, and she was worthy of all /. 

the man has doubtless a good heart, and a true and 
lasting / for me: 

O L and Life, how weary am I, 

But the J of sister for sister can never be old-fashioned. 

A bundred times more worth a woman’s 1, 

for the 2 of his own little mother on earth, 

come at their / with all manner of homages, 

L flew in at the window As Wealth walk’d 

as I am a true believer in true / myself, 

and all her /’s and hates Sink again into chaos. 

*Tis for no lack of 7 to you, my lord, 


Love 


Harold rv i 273 


” 


” 


Becket, 


” 


” 


” 


” 


vil7l 
v i356 


Pro. 321 
Pro. 354 
Pro. 364 


Pro. 441 
Pro. 492 
Pro. 498 

11348 
1 iii 136 
I iii 441 
I iii 699 


119,19 
mill 
1i13 
i 34 

111116 
mil74 
miil79 
11 i 184 
mi3l4 
mm i 61 

Iu i 228 

mt i 247 
1vi43 


Iv ii 120 
Iv ii 155 
Iv it 344 

vi36 

vi92 
vii199 
vii 241 


The Cup 1i 147 


” 


1 428 


The Falcon 61 


” 


” 


” 72 
” 247 
» 513 
” 740 


” 780 
* 857 
892 


Prom. of May 1580 


1 644 
1712 


Foresters 1i 97 


ti 102 
11150 
11162 
1 ii 328 
I iii 130 


Love 992 Love 
Love (a) (continued) The J of freedom, the desize of God, Porestere 111 68 Love (verb) (continued) Harold, if thou / thine Edith, - dim 
Thou crost him in J, ae i arold 1 
what sort of man art thou For land, not 1? » 171534 ‘We have learnt to / let him a little » mi 
Mortal enough, If J for thee be mortal. No, no, but Harold. I7 he hath me: » mri24 
hold True / immortal. » miél4 They / the white rose of virginity, » wuri273 
ever held that saying false That L is blind, » mi6dd Son, there is one who /’s thee » m1i289 
Stay with us here, sweet L, Maid Marian, » Miild Bless thou too That brother whom I / the rest, ,, mri 205 
How should you love if you mistrust your? Little And let him pass unscathed; he /’s me, » mri30l 
John. O Kate, true J and jealousy are twins, Care not for me who / thee. » mild 
And 1 is joyful, innocent, beautiful, » mii6l —but I / thee and thou me— » ‘wii180 
Tit, for J and brevity, Not for J of levity. » mils and I / him now, for mine own father Was great, »  IWvis9 
Fluting, and pi meee aa 7 mt 33 Canst thou I one Who did discrown thine 
is nnaee Oe bere CLP +. oan unqueen thee ? Didst thou not J thine husband » awilg2 
take and wear this symbol of your /; - ur 80 enn Sy ee ee ee » Ivi2l3 
L himself Seems but a ghost, ~ ares Canst thou one, ee Saag eae ee » 1Vi226 
Ha, brother. Toll, my dear? the toll of . a yx R72 Canst thou / one, who cannot / again? » vi235 
The 7 that children owe to both I give bs v7 save for Norway, Who /’s not thee but war. » Iii2d 
No, sweetheart ! out of tune with Z and me. ; rv 31 because I / The husband of another! » Vids 
No ribald John is Z, no wanton Prince, 2 rv 46 I cannot / them, For they are Norman saints— s vii8 
lips that never breathed L’s falsehood to true maid Take them away, I do not / to see them. » . Vii 142 
will seal L’s truth 2 rv 73 to the statesman Who serves and /’s his king, and whom 
He is all for J, he cares not for the land. » Iv 489 the king L’s not as s Becket, Pro. 78 
mate with one that holds no / is pure, ~ rv 711 I 1 thee and I know thee, I know thee, » Pro, 95 
Risk not the / I bear thee for a girl. » 1742 Well, who /’s wine l’s woman, » Pro. 108 
T jam bab Shee eho of the ge 082 rv 892 whom I J indeed As a woman should be loved— » Pro. 132 
In this full tide of 1, Wave heralds wave : » Iv 1043 how should he / A woman, as a woman should be 
Love (verb) up, son, and save him! They / thee, Queen Mary 1 iii 67 loved ? » Pro. 138 
I I not to be called a butterfly : a tiv 68 She is ignorant of all but that I / her. » Pro. 185 
I 2 you, Lay my life in your hands. » tiv 104 and tho ee » Pro. 238 
as a masti May J a puppy cur »  tiv195 but thou—dost thou / this r, » Pro. 438 
you are one Who that men should smile upon you, » iv 274 paige omg ay ei: eglepmees » Pro. 443 
y the holy Virgin, being noble, But / me only: ts Iv 71 she, whom the Us indeed, is a power in the State.  ,, Pro, 482 
I pray No woman ever I you, 35 1 v 602 for the Archbishop ?’s humb 5 » Tiv 208 
If ye / your liberties or your skins, x ni 216 Il them More than the garden flowers, » mil32 
cannot tell How mothers / their children ; yet, methinks, I 1 them too, Yes. » mi ieT 
ee oe ny Say TS 200 le As these their something I had to say—I / thee none the less— » mwi207 
children; and be sure your Queen So l’s you, s m ii 190 —the goodly way of women Who /, for which I J them. » 21258 
Ha! ha! sir; but you jest; I lit: » 1711355 Yet you both 7 God. » mii376 
flying to our side Left his all bare, for which I / thee, and make Our waning Eleanor all but / me! » mii 458 
Brett. a u iii 5 There is no woman that I / so well. = mid 
I do not J your Grace should call me coward. * m1 iv 88 Of one wel. Nay, I would not be bold, » di63 
It was a sin to / her married, dead I cannot choose I do not J her. ae ee a ee » miss 
but J her. = ur i 339 So that he loved me—and he /’s me— » m1i226 
Perchance in England, /’s her like a son. » ‘Ur iii 267 Wilt thou/ me? Geoffrey. No; I only J mother. ~ “tee 
wholesome scripture, ‘Little children, Z one another” ,, wtiv 86 I/ thy mother, my pretty boy. » iWwi4d 
To sing, 1, marry, churn, brew, bake, and die, » wmvill so, if youl him—Nay, if youlhim, » Ivii92 
Here by the side of her who l’s you most ? a vit5 there are those Who say you do not / him— » Ivii9T 
altho’ you / her not, You must proclaim Elizabeth ” vils9 Come with me, love, And I will/ thee . . . » Ivii 156 
I used to J the Queen with all my oa v ii 418 if he / thee, Thy life is worth the wrestle » Iviilg3 
I J her less For such a dotage upon such a man. +7 v ii 420 ‘None of such ?’ I / her none the more. n wide 
And 1 to hear bad tales of Philip. re v ii 429 I am not so sure But that I J him still. » Ivii 451 
and I me, as I] The people! whom God aid! V iii 34 I think ye four have cause to / this Becket. » vVi224 
He never loved me—nay, he could not 7 me. ee vv 44 I do not / him, for he did his best To break the barons, ,, vVi233 
He hath learnt to / our Tostig much of late. Harold 1 i 145 No man to / me, honour me, obey me! » Vi239 
Our Tostig /’s the hand and not the man. » 11156 The le 1 thee, father. » Viil20 
Because I / the Norman better—no, ay Serie And / him next after my lord his father. » Vii342 
England I’s thee for it. tk eee L her, do you? The Cup 1 i127 
thyself wast wont To / the chase: «EL ao8 11 you—for your love to the » iid 
And Tostig knows it; Tostig /’s the king. » i274 Camma for my bride—The people J her— » _¥ut 168 
I the man but not his phantasies. a yi eg pence Pay take dently am F 26 
Edward /’s him, so Ye hate him. =) aay He l’s and he knows I know he /’s me! ee 245 
I / thee for it—ay, but stay a moment; aA 1ii3 You s like love, and yet you / me not. * 182 
Hate him ? I could / him More, » THI? OF , Federigo, Il you! a 897 
I Z him or think I / him. » rils2 I will Your brother / me. in 912 
Nay, I do 1 him.— so) “4 BB I don’t know why I sing that song; I don’t / it. Prom. of May 1 62 
She hath but blood enough to live, not l.— ~~ Su 1ee hallus a-fobbing ma off, tho’ ye knaws I / ye. ts, 1108 
not like geostd Aa ‘or which I strangely J him. that should e you happy, if you / her! as 1548 
Should not England LZ Aidwyth, eo walt Oh, I / her so, I was af: of her, * 1550 
Art thou assured By this, that Harold /’s but Edith? » rii210 Child, do you 7 me now? a 1 640 
that I—That Harold l’s me—yea, » 141222 Then you should wish us both to / for ever. » I 643 
I can but J this noble, honest Harold. William. L they that J do not believe that death Will part them. 1 662 
him! why not? thine is a loving office, » mii94 I cannot / you; nay, I think I never can be brought to 
The Normans / thee not, nor thou the Normans, » Wii 253 7 any man. oH nT 
for my mother’s sake I / your England, But for my not only J the country, But its inhabitants too ; - m 544 
father I 1 Normandy. » ii 269 Well then, I must make her Z Harold first, = wu 677 
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Loved (continued) They /him; and, pray God My Normans Harold v ii 182 
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's me too, Prom. of May ut 212 whom I love indeed As a woman should be Becket, Pro. 133 
and IZ him so much— Eva. Poor Dora! * mm 284 how should he love A woman, as a woman should be 
Could I 2 him else? m1 291 1? Henry. How shouldst thou know that never 
ere net nasband, ond he her, . ut 304 hast / one? » Pro. 139 
for you have taught me To / you. Ss mt 558 Louis of France / me, and I dreamed that I J Louis 
Il and you me. 9% mm 620 of France: and I / Henry of England, and Henry 
He ede oping hated god aaa es mt 673 of England dreamed that he / me; » Pro. 356 
Could J me, could be brought to / me a mi 778 King Louis had no paramours, and I 7 him none the 
ask you all, did none of you / young Walter Lea? Foresters 1 i 55 more. Henry had many, and I / him none the 
if a man and a maid / one another, Tt By less— » Pro. 415 
A gallant Earl. IJ him as I hate John. » 11190 Madam, I have / her in my time. » Pro. 495 
Dost thou / him indeed, , 1i 220 IZ according to the main purpose and intent of nature. ,, Pro. 501 
Thou knowest that the Sheriff of Nottingham I’s thee. So that he 7 me—and he loves me— » mri 226 
Marian. The Sheriff dare to 1 me » 41223 [am none such. I never / but one. » Iviills 
I 1 him as a damsel of his day might have loved » 11226 with what a tenderness He / my son. ni vi22 
I 1 my dinner—but I can I can fast; » ri 63 out with Henry in the days When Henry / me, » Vii 232 
Ii thee much; and as I am rag » ii 181 Regi all men know I / the Prince. iz Vv ii 334 
And learn from her if she do 7 » i187 To help him from them, since indeed I 1 him, is v ii 341 
She took my ring. I trust she /’s me—yet » 48 They knew he / me. » Wii 453 
= I me, all of you, But I am outlaw’d, » 1iii 162 worshipping in her Temple, and / you for it, The Cup 1i 40 
‘0 man who truly /’s and truly rules » mité beheld you afar off—l you—sends you this cup— cet LETS 
Come be thou My brother too. She /’s me. » nidls from maiden fears Or reverential love for him I J, a SE SST 
Do you doubt me when I say she /’s me, man? » mi 521 I that/ her. Camma. [1 him. » 1469 
tett abide with me who I thee . mi 602 Her phantom call’d me by the name she 1. Prom. of May 1 243 
tho’ I 1 thee, We cannot come together in this world. » mi616 all of them L her, and she was worthy of all love. “ 1m 429 
thou canst not hide thyself From her who /’s thee. » mii 25 Surely I / Eva More than I knew ! ne m 643 
to mistrust the girl you say 1 Is to mistrust your _ are the first I ever have / truly. & ur 649 
eee ee yo get ow should you / if you 1 by all the village people here, a 1 755 
mistrust your love » mii d8 could be brought to love me As I / you— *. ut 780 
‘ This 7, will never wed the maid he /’s, » miill2 He / the Lady Anne; The lady / the master well, The 
I could like a woman. » miilgl maid she / the man. Foresters 117 
And you / her and she /’s you; » mii 195 have / Harold the Saxon, or Hereward the Wake. » 311227 
Il you all the same. Proceed. » 1438 when I 7 A maid with all my heart to pass it down » 1ii 296 
Good, good, I / thee for that! we ar 278 Said I not, I / thee, man ? » Iv 740 
Give me thy hand, Much; I/ thee. At him, scarlet ! » %¥310 Love-dream may not a girl’s /-d have too much 
now I / thee mightily, thou tall fellow » Iv 821 romance in it Prom. of May ut 185 
And I’s and dotes on every dingle of it » 1¥ 390 Love-goddess Like the Z-g, with no bridal veil, =: 1596 
I cannot l the Sheriff. » Iv 662 Loveless As at this / knife that stirs the riot, Becket rv ii 191 
And all I 1, Robin, and all his men, _~ 1 I am as Jone and / as thyself. The Falcon 20 
He I’s the caneaiy of his single arm. » Iv 786 Lovelier the lady holds the cleric Z than any soldier, Becket v i 194 
Loveable Is she less /, Less lovely, being wholly white In the sweet moon us with a / snow! The Cup 1 ii 396 
mine ? Prom. af Mey I oo ratte: > er is the / day that ever smiled On 
_ Loved Whisper’d me, if I / not to yield Queen Mary 1 ii : Queen Mary ut iii 161 
a brother rather hated me than /; Iv 82 The [life that ever drew the light From heaven The Cu 1 iii 56 
I'd have you yet more 1: * tv 119  Loveliness but naked Nature In all her J. Prom. of May 1 600 
I say your Grace is l. * 1v132 Lovely Our bridemaids are not /—Disappointment, Queen Mary v ii 154 
Queen Annel him. All the women/ him. I7/ him, = mi 34 God’s eyes! what a/ cross! what jewels ! Becket, Pro. 371 
he 7 the more His own gray towers, a mi 48 She saw it at a dance, upon a neck Less / than her own, The Falcon 56 
She is J by all of us. jos SET Is she less loveable, Less /, being wholly mine? Prom. of May 1 741 
We are not J here, and would be then » m1 vi 186 But you are young, and—pardon me—As / as your 
I have been a man / plainness all my life ; » Iv iii 270 sister. “ 1 508 
RE TEs teers, anal needs must moan or him ; » Iv iii 635 could it look But half as J. Pe mi 491 
I never J you more. = vi 219 So lin the promise of her May, ” mt 753 
Shut on him by the father whom he 2, or ced 298 What a shape! what / arms ! Foresters 1 i 109 
How he smiles As if he / me yet! 2 vv4l Lover (See also Judas-lover, Money-lover, Peace-lover) 
He never / me—nay, he could not love me. £ vv 43 Two yc Us in winter weather, Harold mii 3 
I was walking with the man I/. IJ him, but I To which the / answers lovingly » mils 
thought I was not J. Pe vv88 not as statesman, but true / and friend. Becket, Pro. 80 
she J much:- pray God she be forgiven. ms vv 271 I have been a / of wines, and delicate meats, : 1i76 
Yet she / one so much—I needs must say— » Vv 275 Who knows but that thy / py ree so pitifully, » Ivii 216 
I conquer’d, and he / me none the less, Harold 1 i 446 Ay, still a J of the beast and bird ? » Vil 245 
When he was here in Normandy, He / us » Wiid580 I am a life-long / of the chase, The Cup 11 194 
Father, we so/— Aldred. ‘The more the love, » mi345 have uw score of /’s and have not a heart for any of 
eee ferteiden By Boly Church: » Iii 22 them— The Falcon 88 
Then I, who 1 my r, bad the king ~ » Ivilol waiting To clasp their /’s by the golden gates, Prom. of May 1 248 
I knew him brave: he / his land: » Ivi20l But keep us /’s. a 1 639 
I had rather She would have / her husband. » wi2ed You tel] me you have a J. os mo 255 
Take and slay me, For Edward /me. nw Vi 10 And this J of yours—this Mr. Harold—is a gentleman? __,, 1m 280 
Because I J Shee in my mortal day » vi240 L’s hold True love immortal. Foresters 1 i 614 
To part me from the woman that i 1! » vi346 You never whisper close as /’s do, “i mr 6 
Alas, my lord, I 7 thee. » ¥i855 You /’s are such clumsy summer-flies > 1v 10 
my lord, she / thee. » vi366 hundred l’s more To celebrate this advent of our King! ,, Iv 1047 
Il as I hate This liar who made me liar. » Vi4l1 Love-sick Is to be /-s for a shadow Queen Mary 1 v 535 
That he forsware himself for all he /, » vi622 so should all the /-s be sea-sick. Foresters tv 673 
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Loving And as ye were most / unto him, 


Queen Mary 1 ii 174 
and so 1, needs must deem This love by you return’d mii 195 


And all our / subjects, most expedient. a mii 211 
And your so I sister ? “ miv 141 
Your Grace hath a most chaste and / wife. »  mrvil2g 
Hurt no man more Than you would harm your / 

natural brother - rv iii 189 
Love him! why not? thine is a / office, Harold 11 ii 97 
Yet if she be a true and / wife She may, The Cup t iii 32 

Low You speak too /, my Lord; Queen Mary 1 iv 123 

Wherefore now the Queen In this / pulse and palsy 

of the state, a 1 ii 108 
you forget That long / minster where you gave your 

hand m ii 90 
and debased From councillor to caitiff—fallen so 1, rv iii 75 
L, my lute; speak J, my lute, but say the world is 

nothing—L, lute, 7! Vv ii 367 
LI, my lute! oh /, my lute! we fade and are forsaken 

ina 5 dear lute, /! v ii 374 
Take it away! not / enough for me! Vv ii 377 
Your Grace hath a l voice. Vv ii 378 
Al voice Lost in a wilderness where none can hear ! v ii 380 
A l voice from the dust and from the grave ‘ Vv ii 385 
There, am I / enough now ? V ii 388 
Does he think Z stature is / nature, or all women’s 

L as his own? * v ii 434 
It is the 7 man thinks the woman /; wa v ii 439 
And Charles, the lord of this / world, is gone ; Ri, vv 54 
Ay, raise his head, for thou hast laid it /! Harold ur i 163 
Gentleness, L words best chime with this solemnity. The Cup u 217 
And when you came and dipt your sovereign head 

Thro’ these / doors, The Falcon 868 
The town lay still in the / sun-light, Prom. of May 1 37 
I sank so / that I went into service— a rm 391 


Till Nature, high and /, and great and small Forgets 
berself, 
could I stoop so / As mate with one that holds no love 


Foresters 1 ii 326 


me tv 710 
Queen Mary 1m iii 102 


Prom. of May mm 813 


is pure, 
Lower (adj.) And ye, my masters, of the / house, 
you are even / and baser Than even I can well 
believe you. Go! 
Lower (verb) made us / our kingly flag To yours of 


England. Queen Mary v i 59 
but must / his flag To that of England in vi 64 
L the light. He must be here. Harold v ii 63 
Lowest (adj.) poor worm, crawl down thine own black hole 
To the / Hell. The Cup 11 496 
Lowest (s) That all of you, the highest as the J, Queen Mary 1v iii 65 
Lowliest beseech Your Highness to accept our / thanks * n ii 131 
Lowly ‘O happy lark, that warblest high Above thy 
I nest, Prom. of May m1 200 
Low-moaning a sigh With these /-m heavens. Harold v i 152 
Low-spirited Your Grace is too l-s. Queen Mary v ii 605 
Low-statured Than that you were /-s. es v ii 432 
Loyal My Lord, I have the jewel of al heart. Gardiner. 
I doubt it not, Madam, most 1. a I iv 247 
is every morning’s prayer Of your most / subject, ” 1v 104 
But help her in this exigency, make Your city J = niild 
on you, In your own city, as her right, my Lord, 
or you are l. - mii 107 
and we pray That we, your true and / citizens, ” 0 ii 135 
Your lawful Prince hath come to cast herself On / 
hearts and bosoms, - 11 ii 263 


The Queen of England—or the Kentish Squire ? 
I know you J. n mii 271 
Your Highness hears This burst and bass of J harmony, ,, 11 ii 285 


We thank your Lordship and your / city. = 1 ii 301 
No, girl; most brave and /, brave and /. 7 iv 11 
L and royal cousin, humblest thanks. > mi3 
Yet there be some disloyal Catholics, And many 

heretics 1; ~ mi iv 44 
To take the lives of others that are J. a mm iv 48 
Nay, Madam, there be J papers too, a V ii 221 
Your England is as / as myself. iy V ii 328 
Said you not Many of these were 1? = Vii 331 


Lying 
Loyal (continued) and am in everything Most / and 
Geos geabeteh to tn ines Queen Mary Vv iii 25 
and I do not then charm this secret out of our J 
Thomas, I am not Eleanor Becket, Pro. 467 


obey the customs, 


‘ vid2 
I am all as / as thyself, but what a vow! what a vow! Foresters 1i293 - 
Loyally JL and with good faith, my lord Archbishop ? Becket 1 iii 278 
Loyalty To whom he owes his / after God, Queen Mary tv i 23 
less J in it than the backward scrape of the clown’s » 
heel— Becket mm iii 143 
Comrades, I thank you for = ee he: Foresters ut 78 
Lucullus that J or Apicius might have sni it in their 
Hades of heathenism, Becket mt iii 117 
I must set The at L. Queen Mary 11 ii 409 
If Z can be reach’d by dawn to-morrow. S 11 iii 53 
hath broken thro’ the guards And gone to L. Hs iriv 21 
brave Lord William Thrust him from L, e mr iv 92 
Lung Is life and /’s to every rebel birth S mt vi 51 
Lung’d See d 
Lunnun (London) but I taiikes ’im for a L swindler, 
and a burn fool. Prom. of May 1 309 
seeiims to me the mark wur maade by a L boot. 7 1416 
and I thinks ye weirs a L boot. p 1 461 
Lure (s) such a one As Harry Bolingbroke hath a 
Lin it. Queen Mary tiv 10 
Lure (verb) I must J my game into the camp. The Cup viii 64 
Lurk even while I s There /’s a silent dagger, Queen Mary v ii 216 
Lurking Not the faith, 10, but the J doubt. ” 1 iv 


Luscombe L, Nokes, Oldham, Skipworth ! Prom. of May mm 53 
Lust (s) Which a young / had clapt upon the back, Queen Mary tv iii 401 


from the squint Of / and glare of malice. Becket i 313 

But the fool-fire of love or J, The Cup ti 147 

He steep’d himself In all the / of Rome. »  1ii369 

fill all hearts with fatness and the / Of plenty— «. Baye 

‘ L, Prodigality, Covetousness, Craft, Prom. of May 1 284 

Lust (verb) be those that./ To burn each other? Queen Mary tv iii 197 
Lustiest Thou the 7 and lousiest of this Cain’s b 

answer. Becket 1 iv 184 

Lusty I know some / fellows there in France. Queen Mary uri 128 

That was a/ boy of twenty-seven ; - vv 48 

A pretty 2 boy. Becket wi 247 

mix with all The / life of wood and underwood, Foresters 1 iii 114 

ZL bracken beaten flat, Queen. - mii 154 

Lute Alice, my child, Bring us your /. Queen Mary v ii 357 

Give me the/. He hates me! a v ii 362 


Low, my 1; speak low, my 1, but say the world is 


nothing—Low, /, low! a v ii 367 
Low, my /! oh low, my /! we fade and are forsaken 
—Low, dear J, low ! = vii 374 
Luther (Martin) ghosts of Z and Zuinglius fade Into 
the deathless hell * mii 174 
Ah, what an acrid wine has L brew’d, Pe Iv iii 545 
Lutheran possibly The L may be won to her again; »  Utriv 202 
I was too lenient to the L, és vii 73 
What then, he knew I was no L. PS vii 78 
Seize him and burn him for a L. 4 Vv ii 245 
Lutheranism ‘Tainted with L in Italy. " mr iv 227 
Would freely canvass certain L’s. 53 vii 76 
Luting Fluting, and piping and / ‘ Love, love, love ’— Foresters 11 33 
Lydian Lay down the L carpets for the king. The Cup 1 187 
Lying (adj. and part.) to take the guns From out the 
vessels / in the river. Queen Mary 1 i 222 
Shot off their 7 cannon, and her priests Have 
preach’d, es mm vi 97 
this Bonner or another Will in some J fashion mis- 
report His ending a Iv iii 326 
I left her / still and beautiful, 5 vv 261 
dog, with thy J lights Thou hast betray’d us on these 
rocks of thine ! Harold 11 i 21 
Thy villains with their / lights have wreck’d us! i. 1meaes 
than believe that 7 And ruling men are fatal twins that 
cannot Move one without the other. » mi 126 
Al devil hath haunted me—mine oath—my wife— » vVi3l6 


ig 
Man, / here alone, Moody creature, Foresters u ii 186 


so oes 


Lying (s) And / were self-murder by that state Which was 
the exception. Harold mi 70 
Lyin’-in and my missus a-gittin’ ower ’er /-i. Prom. of May m1 74 
Lynx and hawks, and apes, and lions, and /’es. Becket 1 i 81 
M 
Madde (made) seeiims to me the mark wur m by a 
boot. Prom. of May 1 415 
thaw the feller’s ‘ and m such a litter of his fafice. * 11 589 
Maiike (make) fur I ’ednt naw time to m mysen a 
scholard w 1 333 
Why, lass, what m’s tha sa red ? - 1 399 
Why, now, what m’s tha sa white ? 1417 
Bt teen asy. I'll hev the winder nailed up, 1419 
Shall I foller ’er and ax ’er to m it up? m 131 
What m’s ’im allus sa glum ? % 1 147 
T’'ll m’er knaw! (repeat) a 1 607 
an’ I worked early an’ laate to m ’em all gentlefoalks 
ageain. ra ut 449 
—_— while I wur m m a gentleman, = 1 334 
I’d think na moor o’ m an end o’ tha nor a carrion 
craw— A 11 696 
Maite (mate) Miss Dora, mea and my m’s, us three, 
we wants to hev three words wi’ ye. s mt 125 
Maited (confused) an’ maa an’ m, an’ muddled ma. ra u 729 
J ie an’ m, an’ maated, an’ muddled ma. & 1m 729 
Mace dungfork master of the m ! Queen Mary 1 ii 275 
Maceration In scourgings, m’s, mortifyings, Fasts, Becket v i 41 
Machine I’ve hed the long barn cleared out of all 
the m’s, es pa of May 1 452 
Mad the Hot Gospellers w m upon it. en Mary 1 i 116 
aati drank oot 2, © mi i 282 
ifam bit your hand, my Lord, » Div 204 
The m bite Must have the cautery—tell him—and at 
once. » Utiv 274 
The world’s m. Paget. My Lord, the world is like 
a » Iv iii 391 
Do mean to drive me m ? ji Vv ii 200 
To be nor m, nor bigot—have a mind— Pe vv 216 
ee cecieese nietittenlo reek e+ 
M for th mate nig $ =) ote 
And, Aeogel prvegeny » Vi139 
And I was bit by a m dog o’ Friday, an’ I be half dog 
already by this token, Becket tiv 218 
Tam not m, not sick, not old enough To doat on one 
alone. Yes, m for her, Camma the stately, The Cup t iii 69 
So m, I fear some strange and evil chance ee PC 
as men Have done on rafts of wreck—it drives you m. » ili 143 
Speak freely, tho’ to call a madman m The Falcon 82 
I shall go m for utter shame and die. Prom. of May 1 682 
I was so m, that I mounted the pet— “ ur 371 
RIG etiek. een, nnd her broad is ondme: Foresters 1 i291 
He is old and almost m to keep the land. = mi 528 
Are the men all m? there then, and there! - mii 34 
By old St. Vitus Have you gone m? “i Iv 616 
thou shalt wed him, Or thine old father will go m— iv 645 


Madden These are the things that mher. Fie upon it! Queen Mary mii 222 
Lest your 1m iv 207 


y' whole body should m with the poison ? + 

such A st hate-philtre as may m him—m Becket rv ii 458 
Madden’d Foams Faq t him Had m tamer men. Harold tv i 112 
Thy sending back the Great Seal m him, ~ Becket 1 iii 9 
ST Mak Meaed) Gide toro 

Made iner for one, ; 
ee tnt Oheetion a 11 86 
Courtenay, to be m Earl of Devon, ~ 11110 

m Sie The Lady Suffolk saa ths Lady ; 
pens tl ” tiv 30 
This dress was m me as the Earl of Devon 3 liv 72 
To him within there who m Heaven and Earth? * Iv47 
ah! she said, The baker m him. Iv 56 
Im him of Devon, and—the fool + eS 

mi 


Look at the New Ls a paradise m hell ; = 
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Madness 


Made (continued) Have m strong head against our- 


selves and you. Queen Mary 11 ii 146 


understand We m thereto no treaty of ourselves, " 11 ii 203 
had Howard spied me there And m them speak, a 0 iii 34 
if I And others m that move I touch’d upon, a tm i 445 
Old Rome, that first m martyrs in the Church, ‘ mm iv 126 
But not the force m them our mightiest kings. - ut iv 335 
all boots were ever m Since man went barefoot. $s mr v 197 
Remember how God m the fierce fire Ps Iv iii 89 
M even the carrion-nosing mongrel vomit rm Iv iii 448 
as one whose mind Is all m up, ee Iv iii 589 
m us lower our reed flag To yours of England. B vi59 
When I was m Archbishop, he approved me. 4 vii 85 
No—we were not m One in happiness, _ v ii 149 
But now we are m one flesh in misery ; v ii 152 
We have m war upon the Holy Father All for your 

sake: = Vv ii 307 
The King hath m me Earl; make me not fool! Nor 

make the King a fool, who m me Earl ! Harold 1 i 288 
Who m the King who m thee, » 11294 
We have m them milder by just government. » 11340 
The dead men m at thee to murder thee, » Fi 85 
Tostig, Edward hath » him Earl: » 530186 
They did thee wrong who m thee hostage ; » ii 350 
I m thee swear.—Show him by whom he hath sworn. » Wii 732 
all promises M in our agony for help from heaven ? » i288 
That knowledge m bim all the carefuller » mri340 
And touches Him that m it. » mii 198 
Not m but born, like the great king of all, » isd 
he loved his land: he fain Had m her great: » I¥i203 
who m And heard thee swear— » vil20 
Count Hath m too good an use of Holy Church » VWid3l2 
I fain Had m my marriage not a lie; » ¥1320 
I’ll have them written down and m the law. Becket, Pro. 26 
Who m thee London? Who, but Canterbury ? 1 iii 66 
and that m me muse, Being bounden by my coronation 

oath » 1iii3o4 
—m anuproar. Henry. And Becket had my bosom » iii 432 
I m him porcelain from the clay of the city— » ili 438 
That he m the black sheep white. n TEV 216 
he hath m his bed between the altars, » Liv 264 
then to be m Archbishop and go against the King who 

m him, » 2237 
Co-ki we were, and m the laws together. » Wit 123 
I would have m Rome know she still is Rome— » 1111402 
none on ’em ever m songs, and they were all honest. » U1i188 
They have m it up again—for the moment. » wUriiil70 
Who m the second mitre play the first, And acted me? ,, mr iii 212 
m me for the moment proud Ev’n of that stale Church- 

bond » Ivi1445 
What m the King cry out so furiously ? = vi 220 
Hath she m up her mind to marry him ? The Cup 1 22 
he m a wry mouth at it, but he took it so kindly, The Falcon 190 
and he never m a wry mouth at you, “4 193 
—they are m by the blessed saints— ” 202 
I m a wreath with some of these ; *. 357 
if but to guess what flowers Had m it; ae 43] 
When he that m it, having his right hand Pe 443 
m me A Quietist taking all things easily. Prom. of May 1 231 
I Shall not be m the laughter of the village, “ 1 720 
—how she m her wail as for the dead ! “: ur 698 
Is it mup? Will you kiss me ? Foresters 1 ii 226 
thou That hast not m it up with Little John ! es nr 15 
we have m a song in your honour, so your ladyship 

care to listen. » m1 414 
first part—m before you came among us— » U1 436 

Madman (See also Semi-madman) Peace, n ! 

Thou stirrest up a grief Queen Mary wu iv 297 
Wide of the mark ev’n for a m’s dream. . Vv iii 86 
If ever I heard a m,—let’s away ! 3° viv 51 
striking at Hardrada and his madmen Harold tv iii 71 
M anywhere. Speak freely, tho’ to call a m mad The Falcon 80 


Some m, is it, Gesticulating there upon the bridge ? Prom. of May 1 326 
Madness and law From m. Becket 1 iii 375 
—what merry m—listen ! Foresters m1 43 


Madonna 996 Make 
Madonna Come in, M, come in. The Falcon 176 Maidenhood He that can pluck the flower of m Foresters 1 ii 108 
look as beautiful this morning as the very M E 199 Who art the fairest flower of m » il 
0, no, not quite, M, not yet, not yet. wd 392 Out upon all hard-hearted m ! * iv 50 
This was ’d, M, ‘Close to the grating ° 440 Maiden-white Make blush the m-w of our tall cliffs, Harold 11 ii 332 
I bear with him no Count. No, M! e 886 Maiden-wife 2 os ee Sokal TS) toes cleo Foresters m1 108 
Mad-woman © murderous m-w! I pray you lift The Cup 471 Maid Marian ( of 
Magdalen (a character in ‘‘Queen Mary’’) Ah, M, :. Marian) raw tag bgt tne Sir yer 7: en eee 
sin is bold as well as dull. Queen Mary v ii 442 this is M M Flying from John—dlisguised. 
Magdalen (St. Mary) Thanks to the blessed M/, whose day M M ? she ? Foresters 1 i 679 
it is. Becket m1 iii 171 Stay with us here, sweet love, M M, " mii ld 
All praise to Heaven, and sweet St. M! » 1 iii 235 sad leche abtnes it 2c, a ur 119 
Maggot Foul m’s crawling in a fester’d vice ! Queen Mary v v 161 M M, Queen o’ the woods ! (repeat) Foresters 111 357, 374, 376, 397, 399 
Magistrate all the m’s, all the nobles, and all the wealthy; , Viv 50 MM. Marian. Yes, King b Foresters 1¥ 859 
I have heard That, thro’ his late m of living The a Maidstone The bells are at M. Queen Mary 1 i 19 
No other heart Of such m in ‘courtesy Beats— and your worship’s name heard into M market, * ni 
Magpie Peace,m! Give him the quarterstaff. Sanies eats Mail I wear beneath my dress A shirt of m: fa tv 146 
Mahound by M, I had sooner have been born a And felt the sun of Antioch scald our m, Becket 11 ii 93 
Mussulman— Becket wm ii 144 ee lived For twenty days and nights in m, Foresters tv 124 
No God but one, and M is his prophet. »  ™ii225 Mail’d in the perfect panoply of faith, Becket v ii 494 
like M’s coffin hung between heaven and earth— »  ii361 Maim when he springs And m’s himself against the 
By M I could dine with Beelzebub ! Foresters rv 970 bars, Queen Mary v v 67 
Maid says she will live And die true m— Queen Mary ur vi 46 It frights the traitor more to m and blind. Harold m ii 503 
Make me full fain to live and die a m. js viii98 Maim’d starved, m. *d, flay’d, burn’d, Queen Mary 11 i 209 
little fair-hair’d Norman m Lived in my mother’s They have so m murder’d all his face H. vii 76 
house : Becket v ii 260 lamed and m to dislocation, Becket rv ii 266 
The m to her dairy came in from the cow, Prom. of May 1 39 Not t, m, blinded him. The Cup ii 271 
The m she loved the man. Foresters1i9 Main (adj.) , | loved according to the m purpose 
The m a rose to the man. (repeat) Foresters 1i 13, 106 and intent of nature. Becket, Pro, 502 
The m her hand to the man. (repeat) o. St 17, 93 Like sudden night in the m glare of day. Pe a isT 
the m a kiss to the man. (repeat) * 1i 21, ‘120 That I am his m paramour, his ii 39 
should have told us how the man first kissed the m. ee 11124 her m law Whereby she grows in beauty— Prom. of ita I "281 
if a man and a m care for one another, does it matter Main (s) Calais! Our one point on the Queen Mary 1 v 125 
so much if the m give the first kiss ? ” 11 134 ad prosper’d in the m, but suddenly Jarr’d Becket 1 iii 381 
now thou hast given me the man’s kiss, let me give Mainland gateway to the m over which Our flag Queen Mary v ii 260 
thee the m’s. ” 1il44 Maintain we still m All former treaties Tv 265 
if a man and a m love one another, may the m give I trust I still m my courtesy ; The Falcon 294 
the first kiss ? i ril72 Mfaintain’d , and entertain’d us ro ! Harold w ii 159 
when they look at a m they blast her. ” 11256 Majestic Be somewhat less—m to your Queen Mary mi vi 149 
Then the m is not high-hearted enough. me 1i258 Majesty When will her M pass, sayst ain wis a 1i2 
Go now and ask the m to dance with thee, = 1 ii 185 Her M Hears you affect the Prince— me liv 81 
what m but would beware of John ? re T ii 256 A happy morning to your M. i Iv 244 
when I loved A m with all my heart to pass it down a 1 ii 297 maintain All former treaties with his M. i" Iv 266 
man and m be free To foil and s spoil the tyrant ra milo Follow their Majesties. in mr i 331 
There are ms m’s like English m’s am nilg my wish Echoes your M’s. Pole. It shall be so. 54 mm iii 93 
‘ This boy will never wed the m he loves, e mii 111 Do make most humble suit unto your Majesties, os mm iii 119 
and another—worse !—An innocent m. ee mi 388 Whereon we humbly pray Miojeeties res ie m iii 143 
—to this m, this Queen 0’ the woods. e mi 394 Serve God and both your BE m1 iii 159 
M! Friar. Paramour! Friar. Hell take her! » mi 401 My Lords, you cannot see ae M. a mm vi 20 
Air and word, my lady, are m and man. ‘e mi 420 in all this, “ie deaays her M Is flint of flint, om mm vi 37 
a that never breathed Love’s falsehood to true m © rv 73 Your M shall go to Dover with me, ‘’ m vi 218 
or so this m would wed our brother, ms tv 483 Then one day more to a her M. “ mm vi 248 
Maiden (adj.) You’ve but a dull life in this m court, I am vastly grieved to our M. “s mu vi 255 
I fear, my Lord ? Queen Mary 1 iii 114 Long live your M! ice sing you = v ii 354 
Would not for all the stars and m moon = v ii 455 Your M has lived so pure a life, Es vvi2 
whether from m fears Or reverential love for him Make (See also Maike) m what noise you will with 
I loved, The Cup 1 196 our to a rid 
Modest m lily abused, Queen. Foresters u ii 158 t the Parliament m her a bastard ? ss 1i16 
clothes itself In m flesh and blood, # m1 117 Parliament can m every true-born man of us a 
Live thou m! Thou art more my wife so feeling, A m 122 bastard. Old Nokes, can’t it m thee a bastard?  ,, 1i27 
You heed not how you soil her m fame, 2 rv 479 so they can’t m me a bastard. * 1i4T 
Maiden (s) (See also Bower-maiden) My pretty m, if P t can m the Queen a bastard, why, it 
tell i sk, did gn Wane igla for 6 honed F Queen Mary 1 v 607 follows all the mote that they can m thee one, i” 1i49 
my pretty m, A pretty man for such a prett - Iv 612 To m me * Tii4l 
Then, pretty m, you should know that whe ‘ Iv 618 These beastly swine m such i. grunting here, a Tiii 12 
Peace, pretty m. I hear them sti = Iv 627 That m’s for France. (repea » Titi 89, 92, 94 
have thy conscience White as a m’s hand, Harold w ii 284 His Highness m’s his i We the me Tiii 134 
A m slowly moving on to music Among her m’s to this m your boast that after all She means to wed Ayame . liv 87 
Temple— : The Cup 1i9 That you shall marry him, m him King belik os liv 212 
When first he meets his m in a bower. » iii 4l she means to m A farewell oh tn soar eae e Liv 244 
I am none of your delicate Norman m’s Foresters 1 i 212 M all tongues praise and all hearts beat for you. a Ivl1l7 
A m now Were ill-bested in these dark days » mil4dd To m the crown of Scotland one with ours, ‘a Iv 287 
and all your forest games As far as m might. re mm 86 Would m our England, France ; y Iv 297 
when Our English m’s are their prey, i, LATO I can m allowance for thee, FS Iv 326 
and scare lonely m’s at the farmstead. » 1200 M no allowance for the naked truth. ay Tv 328 
Save for this m and thy brother Abbot, » Iv 632 Pope would have you m them render these ; fe Iv 403 
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short !’ and so they lit the wood. 
him down in Italy :— 


That ever m him fierier. 
thought we two Might m one flesh, 
m Musters in ies ; 

ic and rebel Point at me and m merry. 
m the mightiest empire earth has known. 
full fain to live and die a maid. 
paces in, and m you tame ; 
ee een to beaven | 
you cannot m happy. 
God will m you happy yet. 
ree eee fags yraceel 


Or ate ie on earth: 


not Nor m the King a fool, who made 
Earl! Harold. No, Tostig—lest I m myself 
a fool Who made the King who made thee, m thee 
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To marry and have no husband M’s the wife fool. 
M blush the maiden-white of our tall cliffs, 
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997 
Make (continued) may he not m A league with William, 


Iv iii 525 
Iv iii 606 
vil4l 
viil9 
vii 95 
v ii 137 
vii 271 
v ii 318 
v iii 70 
V iii 98 
Vv iii 121 
viv7 
vvi7l 
vvi6 
vvy8&l 
vv 281 


Harold 1 1 142 


1 i 288 
1i 362 
11369 
Tiill7 
1ii 217 
mi76 
nii8 
1 ii 310 
1 ii 332 


thou not mention that I spake with thee. 
And I will m thee my great 1 of Earls, 
And m’s believe that he believes my word— 


would m the hard earth rive To the very Devil’s horns, 


m your ever-jarring Earldoms move To music 

If thou canst m a wholesome use of these 

as the libertine repents who cannot M done undone, 

Not mean To m our England Norman. 

and those Who m thy good their own— 

which will m My kingship kinglier to me 

To m all England one, to close all feuds, 

Thou hast but cared to m thyself a king— 

M not our Morcar sullen : it is not wise. 

I am weary—go: m me not wroth with thee ! 

there m strength to breast Whatever chance, 

m their wall of shields Firm as thy cliffs, 

m his battle-axe keen As thine own sharp-dividing 
justice, 

M thou one man as three to roll them down ! 

M them again one le—Norman, English ; 

A more awful one. me Archbishop ! 


we will m her whole ; Not one rood lost. 
M it so hard to save a moth from the fire ? 
if he follow thee, M him thy prisoner. 

I will m thee hateful to thy Ring. 

Ye m this clashing for no love o’ the customs 
I had meant to m him all but ki 


I m my moan along with him. 

We can m a black sin white. 

let him m it his own, let him reign in it— 

who cares not for the word, M’s ‘ care not ’— 

m’s after it too To find it. 

mother Would m him play his kingship against mine. 

So we m our peace with him. 

we m the time, we keep the time, ay, and we serve 
the time ; 

and m Our waning Eleanor all but love me ! 

and to m me a woman of the world, 

they say, she m’s songs, and that’s against her, for I 
never knew an honest woman that could m songs, 

tho’ you m your butt too big, you overshoot it. 

keep the figure moist and m it hold water, 

I m thee full amends. 

How, do you m me a traitor ? 

Doth not the fewness of anything m the fulness of it 
in estimation ? 

she says she can m you sleep o’ nights. 

Give her to me to m my honeymoon. 

m Thy body loathsome even to thy child ; 

baseness as would m me Most worthy of it : 

And m thee a world’s horror. 

But thou art like enough to m him thine 

m me not a woman, Jo 

ou would m his coronation void By cursing 

e m’s a King a traitor, me a liar. 

They seek—you m—occasion for your death. 

Ay, m him prisoner, do not harm the man. 

which well May m you lose yourself, 

I would be oe y, and m all others happy so 

And I will m Galatia prosperous too, 

You will not easily m me credit that. 

—m me happy in my marriage ! 

To m my marriage prosper to my wish ! 

See first I m libation to the Goddess, 

Thou hast drunk deep enough to m me happy. 

Will hardly help to m him sane again. 

and tell her all about it and m her happy ? 


of Salisbury, Nor m me traitor ” 


Make 
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Make 998 Man 
Make (continued) to give me his falcon, And that will m ‘d Lam sure of being every way m. The Cup 1 ii 24 
me well.’ The Falcon 243 am much m, I to serve 1 ii 223 
I ha’ heard ’im a-gawin’ on ’ud m your ’air—God and he said That men m him. 1 ii 452 
bless it !—stan’ on end. Prom. of May 1 134 Maliqaity Brook for an hour such brute m ? Queen Mary tv iii 544 
ou m The May and morning still more beautiful, se 1572 far, waste, plague, famine, all ignities. Harold 1 i 466 
yhen the great Democracy M’s a new world— % 1672  Malvoisie (a malmsey wine) I marvelisitsack or M? Foresters m1 332 
and m them happy in the long barn, 5 1791 The king’s good health in ale and M. “ Iv 969 
turn back at times, and m Courtesy to custom ? 2 1634 Man (See a Goodman, Man-in-arms, 
I could m his age A comfort to him— - 11 660 Men-at-arms), at was after, m; that was 4 
Well then, I must m her Love Harold first, mt 1 676 after. Queen Mary 1i 19 
m herself anything he wishes her to be ? is mm 305 Parliament can make every true-born m of usabastard _,, 1i27 
I couldn’t m it out. What was it ? ° m1 324 I was born true m at five in the forenoon ve 1i 45 
I mounted upon the parapet-———- Dora. You m me was born of a true m and a ring’d wife = ide 
shudder ! « mt 373 thinkest thou that an Suspected thee to be my m? ,, 1 iii 176 
then what is it That m’s you talk so dolefully ? a m1 572 wish before the word Is m’s good Fairy— Ps tiv 240 
I doubt not Ican m you happy. Dora. You m Who love that men should smile upon you, ” tiv 274 
me Happy already. e ut 641 Men would murder me, es 1v 155 
M her happy, then, and I forgive you. ‘ne nt 666 He is every way a lesser m than Charles ; ” 1 v 330 
I wish’d, | hoped To m, to m—— Dora. What You cannot Learn a m’s nature from his natural foe. a 1v 340 
did you hope to m? Harold. ’Twere best to And those hard men brake into woman-tears, me 1 v 564 
m an end of my lost life. O Dora, Dora! Dora. A pretty m for such a pretty maiden. Alice. My 
What did you hope tom? Harold. M,m! " m 783 rd of Devon is a pretty m. . rv 613 
I keep a good heart and m the most of it, Foresters 1 i 29 no old news that all men hate it. s milTt 
What m’s thee so down in the mouth ? és 1ii 42 ten thousand men on Penenden Heath all calling ios mi6l 
My Lady Marian you can m it so If you will deign » 4riil3l oe worship the first m in Kent and Christendom, * m i 64 
I promise thee to m this Marian thine. » ii 183 en of Kent; England of England ; “a mi 157 
e m but one hour’s buzz, oe) Lay If this m marry our Queen, si mil7o 
m us merry Because a year of it is gone ? » tiiild the red m, that good helpless creature, * mr i 208 
Where law lies dead, we m ourselves the law. Fe nigl I have striven in vain to raise a m for her. a miil7 
I came To eat him up and m an end of him. » Wild and be the mightiest m This day in England. * miild 
To m this Sherwood Eden o’er again, » mi lé6s had gone over to him With all his men, ~ 1 ii 29 
M for the cottage then ! » i210 To raise your Highness thirty thousand men, e m ii 291 
and m a ghostly wail ever and anon to scare ’em. » mi215 As if to win the m by flattering him. a m ii 312 
let me go to m the mound : » mi3l2 If not, there’s no m safe. White. Yes, Thomas 
but m haste then, and be silent in the wood. » mi364 White. Iam safe enough; no m need flatter 
Besides, tho’ Friar Tuck might m us one, » mii 88 me. Second Alderman. Nay,no mneed; but 
What m’s you seem so cold to Robin, lady? Marian. did you mark our Queen ? - ii 316 
What m’s thee think I seem so cold to Robin ? = ut 1 That makes or m or woman look their iest. ee 1 ii 329 
I wait till Little John m’s up to me. ‘ mt 17 The m had children, and he whined for those. 
so you would m it two I should be ul. » m1r194 Methinks most men are but poor-hearted, a 11 ii 335 
come between me and my Kate and m us one again. » m1 423 all men cry, She is queenly, she is ly. n tii 343 
and can m Five quarts pass into a thimble. » Iv 282 Who knows ? the m is proven by the hour. White. 
M at him, all of you, a traitor coming » Iv 780 The m should make the hour, not this the m ; a 1 ii 363 
m me The monkey that should roast » Iv 804 ther your men—Myself must bustle. »  wii3T3 
Maker (God) No man can make his M— Queen Mary rv ii 58 Wis chascenas tho inal ae wat dees a e 1 ii 398 
Maker See Verse-maker if he jeer not seeing the true m Behind his folly, he 
Mak’st Thou m me much ashamed » liv 304 is thrice the fool; And if he see the m and still 
Making (part.) (See also A-makin’, Maakin’)  libation will jeer, o u ii 400 
to the Goddess. The Cup 11 364 There, any m can read that. # nn iii 68 
m us feel guilty Of her own faults. Prom. of May 11 269 Stafford, I am a sad m and a serious. ” mri 4l 
Making (s) (See also Bastard-making, Sonnet-making) We have no men among us. ‘ 1m i 140 
Either in m laws and ordinances Queen Mary ut iii 130 No men? Did not Lord Suffolk die like a true am ? 
we be not bound by the king’s voice In m of a king, Is not Lord William Howard a true m ? 5 m1 i 163 
yet the king’s voice Is much toward his m. Harold 1 i 237 And I, by God, believe myself am. Ay, even in the 
— of the twelve Apostles enter’d Into thy m. Becket 1i 51 church there is a m—Cranmer. Fly would he not. 
the m of your butter, and the managing of your when all men bad him fly. rs ur i 168 
poultry ? : : Prom. of May 1 93 There’s a brave m, if any. a mri 175 
Malapert as to the young crownling himself, he looked Thou art one of Wyatt’s men? Man. No, my 
so m in the eyes, : Becket ux iii 109 , no. a ym i 244 
Male it was hoped Your Highness was once more in The m shall paint a pair of gloves. a m1 i 274 
happy state To give him an heir m. Queen Mary v ii 573 (Knowing the m) he wrought it ignorantly, fe m i 276 
Malet Come M, let us hear! _ Harold w ii 211 I say There is no m—there was one woman with us— ,,  ULi337 
M, thy mother was an Englishwoman ; » Wii 264 dazzled men and deafen’d by some bright » mm i 451 
How, M, if they be not honourable ! » wii27s fam an old m wearied with my journey, ve, | EAT 
I should be there, 1, I should be there ! » Wii 293 You were the one sole m in either house Who stood 
Ill news for guests, ha, M! » wii302 upright I iii 252 
M, I vow to build a church to God » WH 187 I say you were the one sole m who stood. Bagenhall. 
Pluck the dead woman off the dead man, M ! » Viil4d I am the one sole m in either house, »  Uriii 264 
Malice he wrought it ignorantly, And not from ; Well, you one m, because you stood upright, » ‘Will 268 
Bny Ms ld ! Queen Mary m1 i 278 If any m in any wa would be The one 2, fe wm iii 274 
Wherewith they plotted in their treasonous m, a mi iv 5 when men are tost tides of st opinion, » Wivl1ls 
from the squint Of lust and glare of m. Becket 11 313 Lest men accuse you of indifference To all faiths, » tiv 223. 
Twice did thy m and thy calumnies Exile me os  wuL4z Smiles that burn men. » iv 404 
Malign For whether men m thy name, or no, The Cup 1 iii 84 Men now are bow’d and old, the doctors tell you, » iv 408 
Malignant His face was not m, and he said » ii 451 One of those wicked wilfuls that men make, oy any aRLVE ee 


: 


Man 999 Man 
ee eet) Are you so small a m ? Queen Mary 11 v 192 Man (continued) Apostles ; they were fishers of men, Harold 1 i 34 
boots were ever made Since m went barefoot. *. mr v 198 get himself wrecked on another m’s land ? » 14igl 
fierce resolve and fixt heart-hate in men e im vi 32 A m may hang gold bracelets on a b » Wi8T 
bland And affable to men of all estates, xs ut vi 81 Thou art a mighty m In thine own earldom ! » 16192 
Se ee teen af m1 vi 107 oy Hold that the shipwreckt are accursed of God ;— 
Your was a m Of such colossal kinghood, ‘ 1v i100 hinders me to hold with mine own men ? » i99 
Your father had a will that beat men down; Your The Christian manhood of the m who reigns ! » 1i105 
father had a brain that beat men down— " tv i 108 I have commission’d thee to save the m: » Wii99 
No m can make his Maker— na Iv ii 58 arm’d men Ever keep watch beside my chamber door, » Wii 244 
At your trial Never stood up a bolder m than you ; a rv ii 122 There is an arm’d m ever glides behind ! » ii 247 
1 must obey the Queen and Council, m. ee rv ii 164 The m that hath to foil a murderous aim » Wii 417 
This hard coarse m of old hath crouch’d to me y rv ii 169 Words are the m. » mii 419 
Repeat your recantation in the ears Of all men, - Iv ii 194 And men are at their markets, in their fields, » ii 436 
It is & for one m to die, Me Iv iii 17 We have the m that rail’d — thy birth. » Wii 485 
Those of the wrong side will despise the m, » TV iii 25 Better methinks have slain the m at once ! » Wii 499 
That any m so writing, ing 80, ‘ Iv iii 47 We have respect for m’s immortal soul, » 1ii500 
so oon lg ee ee ’ i rv iii 54 Sees ie On, Oe Sarees Se Maal Uanel, » ii 506 
Take therefore, —_ is m, i Iv iii 60 A gentle, gracious, pure and saintly m ! » Wii 585 
There stands a m, once of so high degree, ee Iv iii 68 ices aul ten melahiiens chee in England, sx, » mii 618 
doubt The m’s conversion and remorse of heart, ve tv iii 108 Let all men bear witness of our bond ! » Iii 698 
Most miserable sinner, wretched m. - Iv iii 123 Where they eat dead men’s flesh, » Wii 807 
when thou becamest M in the Flesh, a Tv iii 141 Of all the lies that ever men have lied, » mri99 
But that Thy name by m be ar | That, were a m of state nakedly true, Men would but 
most blessed Son’s, who for m. take him for the craftier liar. Leofwin. Be men 
ete ee ee Woes fete less delicate than the Devil himself ? » mrill3 
set ‘a Iv iii 153 that lying And ruling men are fatal twins » 02i127 
After the vanish’d voice, and to men. re: Iv iii 165 and holy men That shall be born hereafter. » mri209 
ee ee to each other, ‘ tv iii 183 Alas ! poor m, His promise brought it on me. » Uti 337 
‘urt no m more Than you would harm s Iv iii 187 cries, and clashes, and the groans of men ; » mi3T6 
* How hard it is For the rich m to enter into Heaven ; ’ Our living passion for a dead m’s dream ; » mii 60 
Let all rich men remember that hard word. o Tv iii 205 The Lord was God and came as m—the Pope Is m 
ee ee ceed om Dele Christion a = IV iii 268 and comes as God.— » mm ii 173 
I have been a m loved plainness all my life ; mo rv iii 270 What would ye, men ? : w IviSO 
And watch a good m burn. e Iv iii 293 Had in him kingly thoughts—a king of men, » Ivi84 
eee ce ets the pikes and dies. ae tv iii 310 lots against him Had madden’d tamer men. » Will2 
howsoever hero-like the m Dies in the fire, - Iv iii 324 Id m, Harold Hates nothing ; » Ivi128 
ne odope dea tay Pinal a tv iii 378 Morear, collect thy men ; Edwin, my friend— » IV i256 
My lord, the world is like a drunken m, “a Iv iii 393 No m would strike with Tostig, save for Norway. » Ivii20 
men Have known what to believe, au Iv iii 404 Never shall any m say that I that Tostig » Iv ii 66 
The kindliest m I ever knew ; < Iv iii 421 were m’s to have held The battle-axe by thee ! : » Iv iii 12 
ez thou hast wi’ thy owld m. Tib. Ay, Joan, and Every m about his king Fought like a king ; the king is 
my owld m wur up and awaay = Iv iii 487 like his own m, » Iv iii 56 
Thou’s thy wi’ m and beast, Tib = Iv iii 498 Sound s! to the m Here by dead Norway » IV iti 121 
till his m cum in vro’ here, * rv iii 510 A tho ships—a hundred thousand men— » IV ili 195 
I loved the m, needs must moan for him ; » Iv iii 635 The men that guarded England to the South » Iv iii 209 
in Guisnes Are scarce two hundred men. ie vid selfless m Is worth a world of tonguesters. nm VEOE 
I am not certain but that Philibert Shall be the m ; ” vi 265 Waltham, my foundation For men who serve the ' 
and mine own natural m (It was God’s cause) ; = v ii 103 neighbour, » Vi98 
and cleave unto each other As m and wife ? fi vii 139 What did the dead m call it—Sanguelac, ; » vil84 
Our altar is a mound of dead men’s clay, © v ii 162 second-sighted m That scared the dying conscience » vi2l10 
love her less For such a dotage upon such a m. oe Vv ii 421 What nobler ? men must die. » Vi270 
It is the low m thinks the woman low ; v ii 439 I have done no m wrong. » Vi2T2 
throat of mine, Barer than I would wish a m to That mortal men should bear their earthly heats » VWi283 
see it,— a Vv ii 462 Make thou one m as three to roll them down ! » VidTT 
I will see no m hence for evermore, By v ii 525 There is no m can swear to him. ! » vit 78 
seen the true men of Christ lying famine-dead by When all men counted Harold would be king, » Vii 132 
scores, fe viv 38 Pluck the dead woman off the dead m, Malet ! » Viil44 
I was walking with the m I loved. & vv 88 have I fought men Like Harold and his brethren, » Viil78 
weak and meek old m, Seven-fold dishonour’d “ vv 132 Every m about his king Fell where he stood. » Vill 
Till all men have their Bible, rich and poor. t Vv v 248 we must have a mightier m than he For his 
Not he the m—for in our windy world Harold 1 i 83 successor. ; Becket, P 7 
ee gs oe and and nok the x a DAEOT No m without my leave shall excommunicate » fro. 30 
Thou art the m to rule her! » 11223 No m without my leave shall cross the seas » Pro. 34 
I love the m but not his phantasies. » 11279 Will not thy body rebel, m, if thou flatter it ? » Pro. 102 
Thou art the quietest m in all the world— my EE DIS Men are God’s trees, and women are God’s flowers ; » Lro. 111 
Waits till the m let go. ee & sys) if a m Wastes himself among women, » Pro. 136 
Ye govern milder men. » 11339 A m of this world and the next to boot. » Pro. 259 
| As much as I can give thee, m ; » 11480 Thou art the m to fill out the Church robe ; » Pro. 262 
. a dead m Rose from behind the altar, a kas Thou angerest me, m: I do not jest. » Pro, 299 
saw the church all fill’d With dead men upright from old men must die, or the world would es mouldy, » Pro. 408 
| _ their graves, and all The dead men made at thee to dead m’s dying wish should be of weight. » Pro. 422 
murder thee, kal eo as brave a soldier as Henry and a goodlier m: » Pro. 437 
Did not Heaven speak to men in dreams of old ? » iid4 I can see further into a m than our hot-headed Henry, » Pro. 463 
fat dead deer For dead men’s » Tiil04 would she were but his paramour, for men tire of their 


while ye fish for men with your false fires, » =i 80 fancies ; » Pro. 479 


Man (continued) T 


Man 


r more than mortal m can bear. 

That I am not m to be your Primate. 

For Gilbert Foliot held himself the m. Becket. Am 
I the m? My mother, ere she bore me, 

good old m w sometimes have his jest— 

AmIthe m? That rang Within my head 

Am I them? And the Lord answer’d me, ‘ Thou 
art the m, and all the more the m.’ (repeat) 

Thou art the m—be thou A mightier Anselm. 

I do believe thee, then. I am the m. 

Back m! Fitzurse. Then tell me who and what she is. 

Back, m, I tell thee ! 

*Fore God, I am a mightier m than thou. 

Herbert, take out a score of armed men 

my men will guard you to the gates. 

the m shall seal, Or I will seal his doom. 

bounden by my coronation oath To do men justice. 

a hundred ghastly murders done By men, 

If ever m by bonds of gratefulness— 

Deal gently with the young m Absalom. 

To speak without stammering and like a free m ? 

When thieves fall out, honest men— 

When honest men fall out, thieves— 

Lord hath set his mark upon him that no m should 
murder him. 

The m shall feel that I can strike him yet. 

a perilous game For men to play with God. 

Out upon thee, m! Saving the Devil’s honour, 

I am half-way down the slope—will no m stay me ? 

fled from his own church by night, No m pursuing. 

seeing they were men Defective or excessive, 

Poor m, beside himself—not wise. 

I told the Pope what manner of m he was. 

Thy true King bad thee be A fisher of men ; 

surrendering God’s honour to the pleasure of a m. 

ever spread into the m Here in our silence ? 

Whither away, m? what are you flying from ? 

a m passed in there to-day: I holla’d to him, 

and to read the faces of men at a great show. 

Foliot is the holier m, perhaps the better. 

Have I not promised, m, to send them back ? 

when my voice Is martyr’d mute, and this m disappears, 

Come hither, m; stand there. 

if he Had aught of m, or thou of woman ; 

My pleasure is to have a m about me. 

Madam, I am as much m as the King 

Thou as much m! No more of that; 

No m to love me, honour me, obey me ! 

You are no King’s men—you—you—you are Becket’s 


Eleanor 


men. 
Will no m free me from this 5 
Knights. 


Are ye king’s men? Tam ki 
King’s men! King’s men! 

am may take good counsel Ev’n from his foe. 

there are men Of canker’d judgment everywhere— 

Did not a m’s voice ring along the aisle, 

My lord, the city is full of armed men. 

M’s help! but we, we have the Blessed Virgin 

she told us of arm’d men Here in the city. 

But these arm’d men—will you not hide yourself ? 

drowning m, they say, remembers all The chances 

but these arm’d men—will you drown yourself ? 

Reginald, all men know I loved the Prince. 

King commands you. We are all King’s men. Becket. 
King’s men at least should know 

I ask no leave of king, or mortal m, 

sworn Yourselves my men when I was Chancellor— 

On any m’s advising but your own. 

Ay, monks, not men. 

These arm’d men in the city, these fierce faces— 

Those arm’d men in the cloister. 

Here, here, King’s men’! 

then you are a dead m; flee! 

Ay, make him prisoner, do not harm the m. 

Thou art my m, thou art my vassal. 


tilent priest ? 
's woman, I. 
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Man 

(continued) I hate them! What filthy tools our 

Senate works with ! eae 
What would you with me, m? ey 
were he living And grown to m and Sinnatus will’d it, » «iildl 
My lord, the men! » ii 195 
One of the men there knew him. » i341 
Did he, honest m? 2 pe 
and he said That men ign’d him. >» tm 
Or m, or Woman, as traitors unto Rome * 1iii9 
For whether men malign thy name, or no, » Ti 84 
drink too much, as men Have done on rafts of wreck— ., Iriiil4l 
ne ee Doe » iii 169 
that m from Synorix, who has been So oft to see the 

Priestess, ie a9 
Did not this m Speak well ? ~ m 91 
A goodlier-looking m than Sinnatus. ” um 176 
I would that every m made feast to-day * m 225 
or after slayest him As boy or m, a m 281 
Let be thy jokes and thy jerks, m! The Falcon 133 
scorns The noblest-natured m alive, and I— * 259 
Why—no, m. Only see your cloth be clean. £ 419 

me to the richest m In Florence; * 748 

‘ Better a m without riches, than riches without a m.’ sf 751 
A nobler breed of men and women. * 755 
Why, 0’ coorse, fur it be the owd m’s birthdaiy. Prom. of May 16 
’er an’ the owd m they fell a kissin’ o’ one another Ps 121 
But he'll never be the same m again. Dobson. An’ 

how d’ye find the owd m ’ere os 170 
The owd m be heighty to-daiiy, beant he ? ” 176 
he cooms up, and he calls out our on men, * 1140 
the farming men ‘ull hev their dinner i’ the long barn, »  VecGe 
He’s a Somersetshire mpm tng hea baie: sacvan omen » aoe 
all but proving m An automatic series of sensations, » 4225 
What can a m, then, live for but sensations, hb 1241 
men of old would undergo Unpleasant for the sake of 

Boar gmndinngehoiy, wy » ©2488 
. are we, says the blind old m in Lear? S 1 263 
Then the owd mi’ Lear should be shaaimed of hissen, « sae 
M only knows, the worse for him! be 1275 
Good murnin’, neighbours, and the saime to you,my men. _,, 1318 
Niver m ’ed better friends, and I will saaéy niver master 

’ed better men: » 1822 
thaw I says it mysen, niver men ’ed a better master— 

and I knaws what men be, * 1327 
theer be noiin o’ my men, thinks I to mysen, * 1410 
and m ives that The lost gleam of an after-life + | See 
Then tes os, ab ween: © ing their best affinities, rr 1621 
And when the m, The child of evolution, Re 1 584 
I seed how the owd m wur vext. ” m 27 
an’ ony 0’ Steer’s men, an’ ony 0’ my men Pa 34 
you should be in the hayfield king after your men ; ‘ m 47 
as long as the m sarved for ’is sweet’art i’ Scriptur’. . mm 62 
I would taake the owd blind m to my oan fireside. Pr u74 
I think I never can be brought to love any m. It seems 

to me that I hate men, ever since my sister left us. + u 78 
I thought Mr. Edgar the best of men, and he has proved 

himself the worst. ‘ m 86 
Owd Steer gi’es nubbut cowd tea to ’is men, and owd 

Dobson gi’es beer. » 1224 
tm besee Ser euly current of sensations— » 1262 
The ghosts of the dead passions of dead men; » W276 
That beer be as good fur ’erses as men. » 1316 
When m has surely learnt at last that all » ae dauk 
How worn he looks, poor m! who is it, I wonder. » 1391 
Our men and boys would hoot him, stone him, » 1425 
the m himself, When hearing of that piteous death, » 1498 
Well, my m, it seems that you can read. a» 3 700 
for I am closely related to the dead m’s family. » JE TEC 
whether thou be Hedgar, or Hedgar’s business m » , “a2-188 
so ta’en up wi’ leddin the owd m about all the blessed 

murnin Ps m 3 
‘O m, forgive thy mortal foe, ie m5 
You are as good as a m in the hayfield. » 0r106 
He’s dead, m—dead ; gone to his account— » url44 
would you beat a m for bis brother’s fault ? » mr 155 


Man 
(continued) the m has doubtless a heart, 
and a true and lasting love for me: Prom. of May ut 171 
where the m and the woman, only differing as the 
stronger and the weaker, ‘5 m 189 
That last was my Father’s fault, poor m. a ut 280 
He be saiiyin’ a word to the owd ‘ ut 481 
brotherhood as fas Bete, Woorig’dl by the crusitics a m1 543 
oe? e eng 8 
am a m not prone to jealousies, pe It 
The owd m’s coom’d agean to ’issen, ni ut 702 
Not that way, m! Curse on your brutal strength ! a ur 731 
The maid she loved the m. Foresters 1i.9 
The maid a rose to the m. (repeat) » 1113, 106 
The maid her hand to the m. (repeat) » 1117, 93 
the maid a kiss to the m. (repeat) » 1121, 120 
We be more like scarecrows in a field than decent { 
serving men; ri 35 
ee ee Earl of i "3 men. » 1i 37 
nor of pete A com gold: »  xit5 
Robin the is always a-telling us that every m, ” 1i 96 
A rose tothe m! Ay, m had given her a rose » 11100 
and the m must bring it out of her. » Pili? 
should have told us how the m first kissed the maid. » 11123 
Se dien tail gives me cee ss kim, tt i, 
now: me m’s ki me give 
maid’s. . . » 1ri143 
if a m and a maid love one another, » rilml 
an cone One Becks. » i184 
ride a-hawking with ee » ri2l4 
But then your Sheriff, your li » i231 
Now your great m, your Robin, all England’s Robin, » 11235 
but our great m, our Robin, against it. » 4ri24l 
ee en a < br 
m e against it again to save his country, » <ri24e 
there is no other m that shall give me away. a 2d Be 
I am a silent m myself, and all the more wonder at our 4 
Earl. ~ 4 
ees (oe om of weight, eae ae 
m is able enough—no lack of wit, » iii 103 
I hate him, I hate the m. » rill4d 
A ion that every true m asks of a woman once in 33 
life. = oo 
Beware, m, lest thou lose thy faith in me » ri 
What art thou, m? Sheriff of No ? » 1ii190 
That is no true m’s hand. I hate hi faces, » ii 24d 
ree oa 1 Sask ont of Simes s » i274 
Ho there! ho the Sheriff’s men without !, Robin. c 
Nay, let them be, m, let them be. We yield. Tiii 76 
Iam no more Than plain m to plain m. Tuck. Well, x 
then, m, » iii 96 
Each m for his own. Be thou their leader » Titi 105 
I knew thy father: He was a manly m, , riii 148 
There are no men like Englishmen ” nit 
m and maid be free To foil and spoil the tyrant a kp 
lives No m who truly loves and truly rules ae LTS 
I have forgotten my horn that calls my men together. » mils6 
I saw a m go in, my lord. » mi207 
‘There was a m now that enter’d here ? » mi 239 
How came we to be from our men ? » mi 255 
in may be hard by wi’ three-score of his men. » i336 
do listen, m, to the old fool ? » i358 
how to and waste the hearts of men. » mid03 
ee ee in the o» tthe moon. » mid07 
you me when I say she loves me, m? » mwid2l 
what sort of m art thou For land, not love? » mi533 
to the old m When he was fighting. - » mid42 
I would fight with any m but thee » mi 558 
And drains the heart and marrow from a m » mib73 
till thou wed what m thou » mild 
the men all mad? there then, and there ! » mis 
I I saw thee clasp and kiss a m » mii T2 
Thou see me clasp and kiss a m indeed, » mii 76 
‘The old m dotes. » mii 83 
ee ee bent this glades~ » mii 100 
1t from solid foot of » mii l69 
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1001 


Managing 


Mane his monarch m Bristled about his quick ears— 
Mangle 


Mannerless 
Man (continued) M, lying here alone, Moody creature, Foresters 1 ii 186 

, m, You shali wed your Marian. » «Wii 192 
Why, my good Robin fancied me a m, a m1 20 
Little John Fancied he saw thee clasp and kiss a m. m1 24 
that J fancy a m Other than him, he is not the m for 

me. 7. mi 26 
being every inch a m I honour every inch of a woman. j m 63 
Friend Scarlet, art thou less a m than Much ? 3 mt 66 
So I would, Robin, if any m would accept her. mt 74 
no m, so His own true wife came with him, m1 239 
They are all mark’d men. : nr 290 
silent blessing of one honest m Is heard in heayen— mm 321 
And you three holy men, You —— of the Virgin, mt 382 
Air and word, my lady, are maid and m. ur 420 
See that men be set Along the glades and passes ma 456 
then each m That owns a wife or daughter, m 459 
So that they deal with us like honest men, »  Ivi10l 
And thou shalt have it, m. » Iv 188 
What, is not m a hunting animal ? » Iv223 
And show thyself more of am than me. Much. Well, 

no m yet has ever bowl’d me down. Scarlet. Ay, for 

old Much is every inch a m. = Iv 286 
I am the oldest of thy men, and thou » Iv 294 
always so much more of a m than my youngsters old Much. ,, rv 298 
may be more of a m than to be bowled over like a ninepin. ,, rv 304 
I am mortally afear’d o’ thee, thou big m, Iv 317 
Geese, m! for how canst thou be thus allied Iv 349 
Robin’s a wise m, Richard a wiseacre, »n Wai 
but he is a free m. » Iv 386 
Have you no pity? must you see the m? » Iv 458 
Go men, and fotch him hither on the litter. , Iv 461 
There was a m of ours Up in the north, 2 Iv 529 
The m lay down—the delicate-footed creature » Iv 535 
The hunter’s passion flash’d into the m, » Iv 540 
the m Fell with him, and was crippled ever after. I 

fear I had small pity for that m,— » Iv 544 
What pricks thee save it be thy conscience, m? Iv 626 
Carry her eff, and let the old m die. n Iv OTT 
And all I love, Robin, and all his men, one tae 
Said I not, I loved thee, m? » Ev TA 
Thou hast risk’d thy life for mine: bind these two men. ,,  1v 895 
men will call him An Eastern tyrant, , Iv 902 
my liege, these men are outlaws, thieves, » Iv 905 
strike the bonds From these three men, » Iv 963 
like the m In Holy Writ, who brought his talent back; » Iv 980 
I have seen thee clasp and kiss a m indeed, For our 

brave Robin is a man indeed. » Iv 1035 

making of your butter, and the m of your 
poultry ? Prom. of May 1 94 
You gentles that live upo’ m-b and 
marchpane, Foresters 11 i 281 


The Cup x ii 120 


and the sacks, and the taaters, and the m’s, Prom. of May 1 453 


Manhood Methinks there is no m left among us. Queen Mary v ii 284 
The Christian m of the man who reigns ! Harold 1 i 104 
rend away Eyesight and m, life itself, Becket 1v ii 285 
I that wedded Henry, Honouring his m— » Ivii421 


So the child grow to m: 


Prom. of May 1 289 
Rogues, have you no m? 


Foresters 1 i 421 


thro’ thy lack of m hast betray’d Thy father Pe i 568 
and their own want Of m to their leader ! = m i 694 
Man-in-arms a mightier m-i-a Than William. Harold v i 399 
Manlier we will find it for thee—Or something m. Becket rv ii 374 
Manliest Here fell the truest, m hearts of Eopiend, Harold v ii 58 
Manlike Thou art m perfect. Becket 1 i 252 
Thou standest straight. Thou speakest m. Foresters a i 409 
Manly He was a m man, as thou art, Much, ot, wa 4S 
Manner foreign courts report him in his m Queen Mary v ii 512 
Let me learn at full The m of his death, Becket, Pro. 426 
with all m of game, and four-footed things, and fowls—— 
Herbert. And all m of creeping things too? » uEni 130 


by force and arms hath trespassed against the king 


in divers m’s, Foresters 1 iii 64 


Becket 1 iii 739 


Manner’d See Cold-manner’d 
Mannerless © wolves! 


Manners 


and those bleak m thaw, 
like his cloak, his m want the nap And gloss of 
court ; ” 
Am I to change my m, Simon Renard, ” 
How beautiful His m are, and how "unlike the 
Prom. of May 1 bee 


Queen Mary mt ii 161 


mi v 69 
mi vi 151 


farmer’s ! 
so that you do not copy his bad m? 
M be so corrupt, and dress eum the days of Prince John. Foresters 11 176 


Manor since we would be lord of our own m, Becket 11 ii 20 
They slew my stags in mine own m here, » Vii438 
Man-Robin If my m-R were but a bird- Robin, Foresters m1 39 
Mansfield I have heard ’em in the market at Mf. » m1 407 
Mantle Flung by the golden m of the cloud, » mi28 
Many Thro’ m voices crying right and left, Queen Mary 1 ii 48 
The downfall of so m simple souls, % 1ii 54 
for the two were fellow-prisoners So m years in yon . 
accursed Tower— » liv 200 
there were m wolves among you Who dragg’d the 
scatter’d limbs - Iv 399 


For tho’ we touch’d at m pirate ports, 
Many-breasted The m-b mother Artemis Emboss’d upon it. The Cup m 340 
Map (See also Walter Map) That M, and these new railers 


at the Church Becket 1 i 306 

M scofis at Rome. I all but hold with M. » mii 384 

M, tho’ you make your butt too big, you overshoot it. » Ut iii 121 

False figure, M would say. » Ut iii 346 

Mar as one That m’s a cause with over-violence. » IV ii 327 

Marah this bitter world again—These wells of M. » Vii82 
Marble (adj.) have you not mark’d Her eyes were ever on 

the m floor? The Cup u 19 

Marble (s) Vein’d m—not a furrow yet— Becket 11 i 197 

wine Ran down the m and lookt like blood, The Cup 1 204 


Iron will fuse, and m melt; 
This is mere m. Old hag, 
March may not those, who m Before their age 
Marchpane You genties that live upo’ manchet- 


Prom. of May 11 505 
how should thy one tooth Foresters m i 275 
ate oe of May u 632 


and m, Foresters 11 i 282 

Margery I hear M: Vl go play with her. Becket mm i 274 

M? no, that’s a finer thing there. How it glitters! a vil 

I sent this M, and she comes not back ; * wii3 

You said you couldn’t trust M, » IWiil6 

~ sao Ave M, gratia plena, Benedicta tu in mulieribus. Queen Mary m1 ii 1 
pe een ee ee Lae (See also Maid Marian) 

These roses for my Lady Foresters 1i 2 


Sir Richard _ my i Mi fare wellnigh as sparely as 


Be me ri 2ESD 
7 Af holds her nose when she steps across it » 1ri83 
ai Marian. Father! » 11179 
Lady M, your woman so flustered me that I forgot » 11295 
My Lady M you can make it so If you will deign » 1ii 130 
Leaving your fair M alone here. » 1ii154 
I promise thee to make this M thine. » 1ii 183 
Farewel), Sir Richard; farewell, sweet M. » ii 285 
thou art the very woman who waits On m —_ M. » 1i103 
She struck him, my brave M, struck the » 71134 
Sheriff Would pay this cursed mortgage to hs b brother If 
M would marry him; » 71146 
—if so the land may come To M, » 11149 
Thou wilt not see My M more. » 11456 
Give me some news of my sweet M. Where is she? 
Marian. Thy sweet M? I believe She came withme ,, 1i481 
O thou unworthy brother of my dear M! » 11539 
O my dear M, Is it thou, is it thou? » Mid97 
O hold thy hand! this is our M. » mii37 
You shall wy your = Figel: By true, and you are — ae ii aia 
honow all womankind, and more especially m + i ae 
thou feel with me The ghost returns to M@. dined » mrlls 
M, thou and thy woman, Why, where is’ Kate? » m1 257 
Honour to thee, brave M, an heed Kate. » m1 300 
And they shall pledge thee, Mf » 7316 
M! Marian. ak n » Tv 609 
Sweet M, by the letter a "the law It seems » Iv 638 
would clutch Our pretty M for his paramour, » iY 10) 
On those two here, Robin and M. ‘ » Iv 929 
Kiss him, Sir Richard—kiss him, my sweet M. » Iv 1004 


1002 


TT cries at ke 
me, M, and thou, good Kate, 
these old oaks will murmur thee M along with Robin. rv 1095 
Maries in his scared prayers Heaven and earth’s M; Queen Mary 11 ii 88 
Mark (an object) peed ath apr Wide of the’ 


m ev’n for a madman’s iii 81 
Mark (coin) the ee ees ted ad Becket 1 iii 627 
the King d seven hundred m’s, » 1 iii 685 
the King*demands five hundred m’s, » iii 642 
Some thirty—forty thousand silver m’s. » iii 658 
What! forty thousand m’s! » iii 704 
Forty thousand m’s! forty thousand devils— »  Tiv9d 
ransomed for two thousand m’s in gold. Foresters 1 i 65 
Those two thousand m’s lent me by the Abbot » 11264 
ee aac they tetera Srhaagy amy Sf » mi464 
These two have forty m’s between them, Robin. » u1203 
Leave it with him add a gold m thereto. » wre 
Take his penny and Jeave him his gold m. » ms 218 
J have one m in gold which a pious son of the Church » 11280 
Well, as he said, one m in gold. » m1 285 
One m in gold. » m1 287 
they have each ten m’s in gold. » m1 292 
take the twenty-seven m’s to the captain’s treasury. » 1295 
How much is it, Robin, for a knight? Robin. Am. » Iwil53 
I had one m. in. What more. » Iv 165 
Where he would pay us down his thousand m’s. » Iv 442 
Lest he should fail to pay these thousand m’s » Iv 455 
What more ? one thousand m’s, Or else the land. »  Iv4j4 
Here be one thousand m’s Out of our treasury ae 
Ay, ay, but there is use, four hundred m’s. Robin. 
here then, four hundred m’s. » Iv 496 
= es tongue tript—five hundred m’s for use. » Iv 499 
uy me for a thousand m’s in gold— » Iv 682 
Much Lak than a thousand m’s in gold ; » Iv 657 
Is weightier than a thousand m’s in gold. » Iv 660 
a Re ee » Iv 1024 
Mark (impression) Lord hath set his m upon him that no 
man should murder him. Becket 1 iv 192 
but he left the m of ’is foot i’ the flower-bed ; Prom. of May 1 408 
I measured his foot wi’ the m i’ the bed, but it 
wouldn’t fit—seeims to me the m wur maide 
Mark (vcd) Til ave on And b Queen M 32 
Mark ( ) ave one m it ring it me, ary1v 
no man need ; but did you m our Queen ? : 1 ii 320 
I was too sorry for the woman To m the dress. Fe mi 59 
ee eee ee ee Lage ty, Fe mm i 392 
Nor m the sea-bird rouse himself and Harold 1 ii 334 
hereafter Shall m out Vice from Virtue. Prom. of May 1 540 
Mark’d Had m her for my brother Edward’s bride; Queen Mary 1 v 289 
have m the haughtiness of their nobles ; Pe mi 168 
And m me ev’n as Cain, ae mt ii 55 
(stood near—M/ him— aa Iv iii 618 
Hast thou not m—come closer to mine ear— * vi 225 
if your Grace hath mit, so have I. Philip. Hast 
thou not likewise m Elizabeth, e vi 231 
That if your Grace hath m her, so have I. if vi 239 
és fis wees 62 thoes Who teks die Mellel Reale Harold wv iii 152 
M how the war-axe swang, » Iv iii 156 
M how the spear-head Tang, | » Iv iii 158 
els elastics as te ‘ower,’ Becket, Pro. 160 
I ma group of lazars in the marketplace— is tiv 80 
m Her eyes were ever on the marble floor ? The Cup 1 18 
Ay, ay, the line o’ life is m enow; Foresters 11 i 352 
are all m men. » 1290 
What deer when I have m him ever yet Escaped 
mine arrow ? P 1v 63 
m if those two knaves from York be coming ? » Ivll2z 
Market And your worship’s name heard into 
Maidstone m, Queen Mary 11 i 63 
men are at their m’s, in their fields, Harold u ii 436 
have won Their value again—beyond all m’s— The Falcon 905 
T have heard ’em in the m at Mansfield. Foresters 111 407 
I marked a group of lazars in the m— Becket tiv 81 


Marriage (adj.) While thi ti being 
S Same m question was 
argued, : Queen Mary 1 ii 3T 


Sa 


- 
" 


Marriage 


tore away My m ring, and rent 


1003 


my veil; Harold + ii 80 
J am his wife ! and she—For look, our m ring ! » Vii l08 
herself should see That kings are faithful to their m 

vow. Becket t ii 78 
the m cup Wherefrom we make libation to the 

Goddess ‘ The Cup 1 198 
Go on with the m rites. (repeat) » I 399, 421 

~ (Aa eel 

ave sworn m shall not be. en Mary 1 iv 
side with and him Against her m ; % tiv 160 
iaite-dher lek ant tavouser of tiie «. - Iv 157 
Feigning to treat with him about m— ~ 1 ii 34 
this m is the least Of all their quarrel. 1 1 ii 154 
As to this m, ye shall understand 1m ii 202 
ee ee ee * D ii 206 
This m should bring or danger to you, ‘ m1 ii 227 
Moreover, if this m should not seem, ia m1 ii 232 
whether It beats hard at this m. ¥ mt i 39 
I may be , sir. This m will not hold ie mt i 103 
with all of us inst this foreign m, 3 m1 iii 7 
forfeited her t to reign By m with an alien— ~ vi29l 
My sister’s m, and my f. 's m’s, os v iii 96 
spore et wd rater ph 
a peace-offering, teal - ou 
and our m and thy glory drunk together ! » Iviii8 
I fain Had made my m not a li » ¥vi320 
ee eres ee ot one golem vieiot Becket, Pro. 350 
it is we use in our m’s. The Cup 1i 44 
sends you cup we use in our m’s— 1ii 73 
Throne hi then the m—ay and tell him e m 156 
I have no fears at this my ™m. * 1m 209 
Entreats he may be present at our m. " m 249 
—make me happy in my m! = m 275 
To make my m prosper to my wish ! ie 1 308 
In honour of his gift and of our m, < m 351 
ee eee we wee in ws a 11 365 

and drink deep—our m will be fruitful. S 1m 380 
> eaten the blessed saints—these m’s. Lady 

u e "3? Dee ie eons” Ayal The Falcon 203 
She will urge m on me. I hate tears. is but 

an old tradition. of May 1 489 
M! That fine, fat, hook-nosed uncle of mine, ‘J I 

_ oust me from his will, if I Made such am. And m 

in itself— * 1515 
traditions, customs, m One of the feeblest ! > 1520 
I have no of m, my friend. u 65 
which is my dream of a true m. A mm 179 
I had once a vision of a pure and perfect m, 2 mi 189 
Has he offered you m, this gentleman ? ms mm 290 
are you quite sure that after m ee mr 293 
he gave me no address, and there was no word of m; “ mz 333 
If m ever brought a woman happiness > m 639 
an’ wants To hev a word wi’ ye about the m. Harold 

The what ? . The m. arold. The m? 

Milly. Yeas, the m. Granny says m’s be maide 

i’ ’eaven. ey mi 704 

in, I will not kiss thee, For that belongs to m ; Foresters 111 138 
Join and are a true m; aT) Der aay 
M if of the not of the body. “ kv-120 
Marriage-banquet wer them thou! Is this our m-b? Harold rv iiid 

Marriage-garland the m-g withers ever with the putting 
on, Becket, Pro. 359 
ee on For so methought it was our m-m, Harold 1 ii 76 
arried 9m The mother of Elizabeth— Queen Mary 1 v 31 
Mary of Scotland, m to your Dauphin, * Tv 295 
It was a sin to love her m, 5 m1 i 339 
Before my father m my good mother,— » Inv 245 
The Queen of Scots is m to the Dauphin, F vv 52 
eee es Op Aesinat 7. e truth of love. Harold v i 169 

u know King’s m, for King Louis—— 

haber Sepleaty Becket 11x i 167 
Do believe that you are m to him ? (repeat) » IVii 46, 54 
you not say you are not m to him ? »  Iviild9 
m Since—m Sinnatus, the Tetrarch here— The Cup 1i 15 


Married (continued) I envied Sinnatus when he m her. 

cloudless heaven which we have found together In our 
three m years ! 

In symbol of their m unity, 

Why should I? I am not to be m. 

That was the very year before you m. 
When I was m you were at the wars. 

to go on together again, till one of us be m. 

And = sweetheart—when are you and he to be 
m 


Lady Giovanna 


I am sure that when we are m he will be willing 
said that whenever I m he would give me away, 
Marrow And drains the heart and m from a man. 
Marry council and all her people wish her to m. 
some say, That you shall m him, 
Would I m Prince Philip, if all England hate him ? 
. Madam, take it bluntly ; m Philip, 
That you may m Philip, Prince of Spain— 
if we m, we shall still maintain All former treaties 
If this man m our Queen, 
never Consent thereto, nor m while I live ; 
To sing, love, m, churn, brew, bake, and die, 
I think I will not m anyone, 
To m and have no husband Makes the wife fool. 
* M, the Saints must go along with us, 
The King hath ec him, if he m me; The Pope 
hath cursed him, m me or no ! 
Wilt thou go with him ? he will m thee. 
arms of her first love, Fitzurse, Who swore to m her. 
Hath she made up her mind to m him ? Priestess. 
To m him who stabb’d her Sinnatus. 
You will not m Synorix ? 
I am the bride of Death, and only M the dead. 
You mean to m him? Camma. I mean to m him— 
He wills you then this day to m him, 
I am sure you will not m him. 
but he knew I meant to m him. 
Marriages? Ishallnever m again ! 
To m him ?—I can never m him. 
but be sure That I shall never m again, 
he would m me to the richest man In Florence ; 
Philip, Philip, if you do not m me, 
— you what they call a license To m. 
hy feyther eddicated his darters to m gentlefoalk, 
Farmer Dobson, were I to m him, has promised 
and prattled to each other that we would m fine 
gentlemen, 
I eddicated boath on ’em to m gentlemen, 
asking his consent—you wish’d me—That we 
should 2% : 
thou shouldst m one who will pay the mortgage. 
mortgage to his brother If Marian would m him ; 
and who marries her Marries the land. 
That such a brother—she m the Sheriff ! 
Thou shalt not m The Sheriff, but abide with me who 
love thee. 
She will not m till her father yield. 
—and she will not m till Richard come, 
Father, I cannot m till Richard comes, 
and she will not m till Richard come. ; 
Thou wouldst m This Sheriff when King Richard came 
If you would m me with a traitor sheriff, 
Marrying (See also Anti-marrying) your Scottish 
namesake m The Dauphin, 
from the sons of Alfgar By such a m ? 
Art thou—still bent—on m ? 
Who thought to yk your m me with gold. 
if the King forbid thy m With Robin, 
Marsh dreadful lights crept up from out the m— 
Martyr (s) Old Rome, that first made m’s in the 
Church, 
* M’s blood—seed of the Church.’ 
so past martyr-like—M I may not call him— 
I am ™ in myself already.—Herbert ! 
Who will be m when he might escape. 


Prom. 


Martyr 
The Cup 1i 130 
x 69a ATT 
a u 363 
5 11 370- 


The Falcon 374 


Prom. of May 1 776 


Ps mi lll 

3 m1 260 
Foresters 1 i 288 
4s wmiGi2 


Queen Mary 1i 113 


P liv 212 
a 1v 138 
3 Iv 205 
t Iv 251 
- Iv 265 
Pa 111170 
J Ir ii 231 
‘s mv iil 
3. mt v 239 
Harold 1 ii 309 
» 1ii365 


» mriilgd 
Becket 1v ii 162 
» IV 11 336- 


The Cup u 22 


The Falcon 51 


f ” He 
of May 1 681 
+ 1 696 
“ nm 116 
= mr 169 


ss mi 277 
= tm 455 


s mr 495 
Foresters 1 i 280 
» 1i146 


Queen Mary v i 134 


Harold 1 ii 182 
The Cup u 324 
Foresters tv 718 

2 Iv 875 
Harold mt i 380 


Queen Mary m1 iv 126 
Ivi 


B 146 
tt Iv iii 625 
Becket 1 i 362 

» VWii279 


Martyr 
spapanant'~ cand but a voice Among you: murder, m me if 
~ Harold v i 78 
eS seal his faith In sight of all with flam- 
ing m. Queen Mary tv iii 29 
O brother !—I may come to m. B 11 361 
Strike, and I die death of m; » Tiii 169 
He loses half the meed of m Who will be martyr » vii 278 
The ghostly warning of my m ; »-V ii 292 
ood ream foretold my m In mine own church. » ¥ ii 632 
e must not force the crown of m. » ¥ iii 28 
Martyr’d when my voice Is m mute, and this man 
pears, » rit 350 
ee so past m-l—Martyr I may not call 
Queen Mary tv iii 623 
Marvel (2) "A m, how He from the liquid sands Harold 1 ii 55 
The full-train’d m of all falconry, The Falcon 25 
Marvel (verb) and you—I m at you—Ye know what is 
between us. Becket v ii 499 
“pho hed tein, Fs a aka ace eae edges » Vvii550 
I m is it sack or Malvoisie ? oresters 111 331 
Marvell’d mm at Our unfamiliar beauties of the west ; Becket vv ii 301 
“Mary (Queen of England) (See also Maries, Mary of ; 
) Long live Queen M, (repeat) a eae Sate ee 
It’s Harry! Third Citizen. It’s Queen M. 
Nokes. The blessed M’s a-passing ! o 1i35 
not to yield His Church of England to the Papal 
wolf And M ; ” 1 ii 37 
True, M was born, But France would not accept 
her » 1 ii 65 
be no peace for M till Elizabeth lose her head.’ e riiid 
let me call her our second Virgin M, a 1 iii 58 
Virgin M ! we’ll have no virgins here— ~ 1 iii 60 
If M will not hear us—well—conjecture— mm tiv 117 
No new news that Philip comes to wed M, - milé 
we will teach Queen M how to reign. . mi 147 
Philip shall not wed M ; * mi 164 
Long live Queen M! Down with Wyatt! The 
Queen ys 1 ii 252 
ak Gath aa Wastes? “i mm i 56 
Philip and M, Philip and M! Long live the King 
and Queen, Phili and M! ” mm i 206 
Long live Queen a mm i 294 
There be both King jer Queen, Philip and M. 
Shout ! ‘s mr i 297 
The Queen comes first, M and Philip. Gardiner. 
Shout, then, @ and Philip ! an. M and 
ra ! ” mu i 299 
— for thy pleasure, shout for mine! Philip ‘ons 
= mi 
Philip 3 M! Gadiner. I distrust thee. ‘e rt i 309 
Mr b’d out pale— * um i 422 
“Thou shalt!’ And sign’d it—M ! - m1 i 428 
Left M a wife-widow here alone, = mm i 462 
How oft hath Peter knock’d at M’s gate! And M 
would have risen and let him in, But, M, there 
were those within the house ” 1m ii 63 
M would have it; and this Gardiner follows ; ” 1 iii 230 
But shouted in Queen M 3 mt iv 46 
and think of this in your coming. ‘Mt THE QUEEN! , mm v 225 
Queen M gwoes on a-burnin’ and a-burnin’, a Iv iii 522 
M hath acknowledged you her heir. Vv iii 30 
Mary (Virgin Mary) (See Maria, Maries) and, Holy /! 
How Harold used to beat him ! Harold 1 i 431 
x8 St. M ey beggars oy a ee shall join Foresters um 416 
Mary of England (Queen Mary o E, joining 
with Spain, Queen Mary 1 v 298 
Mary of Scotland (daughter of James V.) (See also Scots 
(Mary, Queen of ]) M oS,—for I have not own’d 
My sister,— RE I v 284 
ete married to your Dauphin, > 1 v 295 
Mash (smash) Out o’ the chaumber! T’ll m tha into 
nowt. Prom. of May ut 735 
‘Mask (s) not drop the m before The masquerade is 
over— Queen Mary 11 vi 110 


Vice and Virtue Are but two m’s of self; Prom. of May 1 538 


1004 


It is but a communion, not a m: (repeat) 

shall m’es here be sung By every priest in Oxford. 

Who stole the widow’s one sitting hen o’ Sunday, 
when she was at m ? 


Massacred Hath m the Thane that was his guest, 
Mast — lits The mid-sea m, 
Master (See Mister, Mr.) Let father alone,my m’s! Queen Maryti 


ne - 25 - 
wherefore, my m, If but to prove your Majesty’s 
goodwill, 


Feuer opin ean 
our m works inst me in the dark 
Charles, you 
he will be King, King of 
ange, Pan gn Spel oss 
ou are shy and ud like Engli 
The reeking d ork m of the mace ! 
And ye, my m’s, of the lower house, 
And in my m Henry’s time 
iia a a 
e Lage fs hore a Pop tat See 


You should be grateful to m m, too. 
{ an ach balan ie your m, 

Me taoet Get At, Whet matters? 
Better to be a liar’s dog, and hold My m honest, 
and that Archdeacon brand His m, 

Are ye my m’s, or my lord the King ? 

As hast honour oak Pope our m, 

The m of his m, the — 

Gat Soe nncl oes ts ibs Rene 

And what said the black sheep, my m’s ? 

for I be his lord and m i’ Christ, 

hears a door open in the house and thinks ‘ the m.’ 
I will be Sole m of my house. 

O women, Ye will have Roman #m’s. 

m been a-glorifying and a-velveting and a-silking 


will you take the word out of your m’s own mouth ? 

Perhaps, M Dobson. I can’t tell, for I have never 
seen him, 

M Dobson, you are a comely man to look at. 

Se pleased if you’d step 


Ed Dpto, did poet head! whee aid 
Mscas ’ed better friends, and I will saa’y niver 
m ’ed better men : 

enh, Goins Sutin tt cagsen, Seat tens Tak eae 
An’ the saime to you, M. 
An’ the saaéme to you, M Steer, likewise. 
fur they says the m gois clean off his "edd when he 

’eairs the nadime on ’im ; 


Master 
Master (continued) You, M Hedgar, Harold, or what- 
iver They calls ye, Prom. of May m1 726 
arg vty ag elgg oresters 11 8 
pe anY, in the aly “ge omg us ~ thes 
I hoist the drawbridge, like thy m. » 1isl9 
Tam a virgin, my m’s, I am a vi in. Much. And 
a virgin, my m’s, three about the waist « ere 
My m’s, welcome gallant Walter Lea. » Iv 1002 
Strike wo i ante » Iv 1101 
Master’d areas Sears tate tom, Becket v ii 143 
Mastiff (adj.) reegrae bed y love a puppy cur for no 
Mary tiv 194 


more reason 
Mastiff (s) Our savage m, That all but kill’d the 


Match (marriage) But is Don Carlos such a goodly m? Queen Mary v iii 86 

t was, lord, a m of policy. H tv i199 

thy m shall mine. Foresters rv 1044 
Match (verb) — ee 

Queen Mary v iii 66 

Match’d Becket rv ii 128 


Mad for thy m, passionate a ii 
are not so true, They their m’s » Ur ii 105 
he frown’d ‘ No m for her, if it should come to that ’— Becket m i 259 
I would thou hadst a m ! The Falcon 17 
Mate (verb) Let York bear his to m with Canterbury Becket 1 iii 512 
Not half her hand—no hand to m with her, »  mil90 
As m with one that holds no love is pure, Foresters rv 711 
Mated See Maiited 
Mater Salva patriam, Sancta M. Harold v i 471 
Matilda (or Maud, daughter of Henry I.) So did M, the 
's mother. Becket 1 iii 152 
Matter (s) stir not yet This m of the Church lands. Queen Mary 1 v 409 
I scarce have ve heart to mingle in this m, ms mii 114 
These are pig abetted the past— m mt iii 190 
might it not be policy in some m Of small importance _,, ui vi 167 
And if you be not secret in this m, ‘ vi272 
rash wens: too small a m for a comet ! Harold 1 i 470 
Nom! Aldwyth. How no m, Harold slain ?— pe Se ys 
' Nom! Aldwyth. Not help me, »  vii23 
my mind was set other m’s. Eleanor. What 
m’s? State m’s? love m’s ? Becket, Pro. 318 
and the m in the metre. » Pro. 384 
that secret m which would heat the King against thee. ,, Pro. 487 
And on a m wholly spiritual. 3 1 iii 85 
St Mee headd the batéer of ws In secular m's. is mii 81 
I have been more for the King than the Church in 
ee tl he hi » 1m iii 66 
was sacrifice of a kingdom to his son, a 
smaller m ; » mriii 107 
This is no secret, but a public m » vii 320 
No m! see your cloth be white as snow ! The Falcon 498 
A moment for some m of no moment ! Foresters 1 i 474 
Matter (verb) No, no; what m’s? Forlorn I am, Queen Mary v ii 237 
What m’s how I look ? Harold v i 394 
That doth not m either. re 6a 
What m’s? Ro I mean to leave the royalty Becket 11 i 106 
That m’s not. Take thou this cup and leave it The Cup 1i 66 
Savage, is he? What m’s? Prom. of May 1 563 
‘ee also Maurice see Zoreelag told Sir M there 
Daas Copaieant of this Queen Mary u iv 99 
eee” there by Sir M B Was taken ae 
0 iv 


lad aewk, buzzard, ja jay, the m and the merle, Foresters i iti 115 

Ay, for But court is always M, 

Queen Mary m1 v 10 
The Cup 1 ii 406 


The Falcon 467 
Prom. of May 1 48, 723 


buds ou in masque 

which 2, breeze of Took ever and anon, 
Richer than all the wide world-wealth of M, 
 Losheed tamelartaal of M, 0 joy for the | 


(repeat) 


1005 


Meant 


May (continued) O grief for the promise of M, of 


M, O grief for the promise of M. (repeat) Prom. of May 1 59, 750 
1 567 


most beautiful M we have had for man years ! " 

Is the most beautiful morning of this M. a 1570 

you make The M and morning still more beautiful, 

You, the most beautiful blossom of the M. au 1 573. 

So lovely in the promise of her M, *” mt 753- 
Maybe See 
May-morning and kiss me This beautiful M-m. Prom. of May 1 565 
ely = she m be so fur out theer. 1181 


Fae res & on her address, And upon you, Lord M. Queen Mary 1 ii 56 
M, and these our companies And guilds Pa mii 127 
P at M Of London, and our guilds and companies. _,, 1 ii 139: 


tho’ my Lord M here, By his own rule, S Tr ii 345 
May-time It was M-t, And i was walking ‘a vv8il 
or a stump-tailed ox in M-t, Foresters 1 i 435 
Maze This labyrinthine brickwork m in m, Becket, Pro. 166 
Mazed See Maized 
Meadow (See also Midder, Mountain-meadow) there 
stole into the city a breath Full of the m’s, Becket 1 i 263 
With other beauties on a mountain m, The Falcon 352 


Foresters 11 i 326 


I have lost a cow from my m. 
Prom. of May u 299 


Meadowsweet Forget-me-not, m, willow-herb. 
Meal (ground corn) so dusted his back with the m in 


his sack, Becket 1 iv 174 

M enough, meat enough, well fed ; The Falcon 165. 
Meal (repast) make Thy slender m out of those scraps 

and shreds . 146. 


Mean That’s a hard word, legitimate ; what does it 
m? Second Citizen. Iim’sabastard. Third 


Citizen. Nay, it m’s true-born. Queen Mary 1112 


I m the Lady Elizabeth. * 1i74 
boast that after all She m’s to wed you. = liv 89 
she m’s to counsel your withdrawing To Ashridge, » iv 224 
she m’s to make A farewell present to your Grace. » Liv 243 
they m to pardon me. * Iv ii 50 
I m not like to live. = vi 245 
Do you m to drive me mad ? » Vii 200 


Gamel, son of Orm, What thinkest thou this m’s ? 
(repeat) Harold 1 i 21, 464 


m The doom of England and the wrath of Heaven ? eI 1145 
And cannot answer sanely . What it m’s ? - 11 89 
It m’s the fall of Tostig from ‘his earldom. 11 468 
It m’s the one of the house of Alfgar. = 11472 
What did be m * mr ii 223 
He did not m to keep his vow. Harold. Not m 

To make our England Norman. i ut i 248 
Morcar! Edwin! What do they m? s Iv i134 
Look you, we never m to part again. v ii 80 
I have heard him say He m’s no more ; "Becket 1 iii 193 
sworn upon his side, And ever m to do it. » Wii 466 
What is it youm? Margery. I m your goodman, gy EEE EST 
I m her whom you call—fancy— » Uri 201 


Mein’d (meant) I m they be as blue as violets. 
Meaner Then left him ie the m! thee !— 


Prom. of May 1 103 
Harold rv ii 71 


Meanest Ev’n to the least and m of my own, Becket u ii 181 
Meaning might chance—perchance—To guess their m. 
Morcar. Thine own m, Harold, To make all 
England one, Harold ty i 139 
I know Thy m. Perish she, I, all, Becket mm iii 19 
And smiles at my best m’s, Foresters tv 727 
Means stakes high? oailles. But not beyond 
your m. Queen Mary 1 iii 147 
That by your gracious m and intercession » Im iii 121 
These are the m God works with, Im vi 68 


My liberality perforce is dead Thro’ lack of m of giving. The Falcon 297 

How t thou then the m to buy a cow P Foresters 11 i 303 
Meant (See also Mein’d) I m True matters of the 

heart. Queen Mary 1 iv 99 
Elizabeth—To Philibert of Savoy, as you know, 


We m to wed her ; = v i248 
Thou knowest never woman m so well, =, V ii 342 
Said ‘ ay? when I m ‘ no,’ lied like a lad Harold 1 ii 656 
He m no harm nor damage to the Church. Becket 1 iii 216 
I had m to make him all but king. » iii 464 


Meant 1006 Merriest 
continued) I never m harm in any way. Becket tv ii 106 Melancholy Fine m, irresolute— Queen Mary ut iv 
grenag h ramen lenis a, » Iviil84 Mellow and as and a8 Tound-about as a m cod. Foresters 1 
I m thee to have follow’d—better thus. The Cup 1 498 Melt Till doomsday m i 
but he knew I m to marry him. The Falcon 51 Piste mig cy Not hope to m her. 
Why ? because I m it !— Prom. of May m1 365 Tron will fuse, and marble m ; 


Measure (8) Logg also Over-measure) still All within 
oe ee 


ug ies have brought it in large m on themselves. » tv iii 363 

And he is with you in a m still. ° vv27 

but belike Thou hast not learnt his m. Harold rv iii 118 

I thinks I’d like to taike the m o’ your foot. Prom, of May 1 464 

If you will deign to tread a m with me. Foresters 1 ii 132 
‘Measure (verb) if gl like to m your own length 

Prom. of May 1 ec 


u n the gras 
an’ os te teak ot the mark i the bed, 
owld lord fell to ’s m wi’ a will, God bless un ! Queen Mary rviii514 


eet have been a lover of wines, and delicate m’s, Becket 1i TT 
King’s m! By the Lord, » Tiv 140 
And take a hunter's vengeance on the m’s The Cup 1 ii 44 
Meal enough, » enough, well fed ; The F 165 


weno 2, full of we 8 an og. Foresters 1 i 42 
Mebbe (maybe) the fault, m, wur as much mine as yours; Prom. of May 1 325 
and Parson m, thaw he niver mended that gap ” 1 445 


Meddle I'll not m wi’ ’im if he dont m wi’ mea. om 1173 

I promised one of the Misses I wouldn’ t m wi’ ye, ” 1 470 

She telled me once not to m wi’ ’im, om nm 599 
Medicine I have a wholesome m here Puts that belief 

asleep. Becket rv ii 50 

It has nm much commended as a m. The Falcon 588 

Meditate so to m Upon my greater nearness Foresters 1 i 43 


Medway (river) green field Beside the brimming M, Queen => wi Ho 


Meek yet so m, so modest, So wife-like humble ” 
Ah, weak and m old man, ” Py v 131 

Meet When do youm? Noailles. To-night. * 1 iii 154 
these shall m upon St. Andrew’s day. * mm ii 125 
It was not m heretic swine should live In Lambeth. ” mm ii 134 
We m at Brussels. ae mm vi 214 
why my friend Should m with a lesser mercy ‘ 1vi70 
you scarce could m his eye And hold your own ; on 1v i104 
Count-crab will make his nippers m in thine heart ; Harold 1 i 76 
shall they m In private ? » miET 
fears that these may act On Harold when they m. 

William. Then let them m! » mwii92 
To m thee in the North. » ¥i290 
O Harold! husband! Shall we m again ? » Vvidél 
I have had it fashion’d, see, to m my hand. « Vi422 
And no David To m him ? » vVi407 
The horse and horseman cannot m a shield, » Vid9l 
Where I shall m the Barons and my Becket 1 ii 84 
—aAnd to m it I needs must leave as pars 5 TEL OL 
And so farewell until we min England. Becket. I 

fear, my liege, we may not m in England. » Tir iii 237 
Strike! I challenge thee to m me before God. » Iv ii 254 
bow’d herself to m rag wave Of humiliation, » Iv ii 388 
But he and he must never m again. » IV ii 425 
Igo tommy King! Grim. To m the King? » Vii 620 
I will go out and m them. » Vilid2 
shun To m her face to face at once ! The Cup 1i 59 
When first he m’s his maiden in a bower. eet Dea, 
walk with me we needs must m Antonius coming, » iii 92 
I will go To m him, crown’d ! » w5l9 
Why comes he not to m me ? 11 528 
Still I am half-afraid to m her now. Prom. of May 1 488 
Keep up your heart until we m again. ” 1 754 
If that should break before we m again ? ” 1 756 
and he trusted that some time we should m again, * mi 329 
If ever I m thee there, I will break thy sconce Foresters 1 ii 74 
they can m upon anything thro’ a millstone. » 11280 
I will not m him yet, Pll watch him " mm 47 
Thou told’st us we should m him in the forest, yh eaW Soo 
I cannot m his eyes. » Iv 199 


Meeting (part) Gardiner, coming with the Queen, 
And m Pembroke, 

Meeting (s) When theer wur a m o’ farmers at Little- 
chester t’other daiiy, 


Mary 1 ii 310 
Prom. of May 1 187 


Menace if Philip m me, I think that I will play 
Menaced whereupon I m her with 
Men-at-arms m-a-a Guard my poor dreams for 


:. 


u 


“ 


set my m-a-a to thee, 
there be m-a-a to her. 
he niver m that gap i’ the glebe fence as I 
tell’d ’im ; 
M, M, Tekel ! Is thy wrath Hell, 
(s) hang On the chance m of some fool 
e thou not m that I spake with thee. 
(verb) I never heard her m you. Prom. of May 1 
we weant m naw nadimes, ‘ eee 
ou, how dare you m kisses ? Foresters mi 
You haven’t even m him in your last ? Prom. of May t 
m her nathe too suddenly before my father. ” bea 
if she never m me, a um 
Siuenate one of those mercenaries that suck the blood 
0 A Foresters wil 
Strike, Sheriff! Strike, m ! i mi 
Prince John, the Sheriff, and a m. | ae 
Is co with a swarm of mercenaries * m1 
follow’d by Prince John And all his mercenaries ! = } 


Merciful It were more m to burn him now. 


Mercy Yet too much m is a want of m, - 


Prom. of May ut 376 
Mere (adi.) ) me be Sapiens and wishes. Queen Mary v ii. 
The m wild- Prom. of May u1 
This is m sere Foresters 0 i 
A shadow, a poetical fiction—did ye not call me king 
in your song ?—a m figure. * 
Mere (s) The brows unwrinkled as a summer m.— Harold m1 i 
A summer m with sudden wreckful gusts » » pees 
ae (s) Forgive me, Father, for no m ee mine, Queen Mary tv iii 152 
Merit (verb) and that m’s death—False oath on holy 
cross— Becket tv ii 207 
Merle Hawk, buzzard, jay, the mavis and the m, Foresters 1 iti 116 


Merriest beyond The m murmurs of their banquet clank Harold w ii 408 


a 


Iv 

raise us loans and subsidies Among the m’s; Queen Mary vi 
To this son of a London m— Becket, 

Thomas, son Of Gilbert Becket, London m. ee i 

Earl of the M ! if the truth be gall, 


O God, For thou art m, refusing none * 
Your Grace hath been More m to many a rebel head w 


He by His m absolve you ! ” 


to cast myself Upon good Queen’s m ; ° 
M, that herb-of-grace, Flowers now but seldom. = 
To reach the hand of.m to my friend. Ps 


je too friend Should meet with lesser m than myself? ,, 
grant you ampler m at your call 
Will they have mon me? Villa Garcia. Have 
you good hopes of m! So, farewell. 
Three persons and one God, "have m on me, 
For thy great m have m ! 
Thy m must be greater than all sin. 
Why then to heaven, and God ha’ m on him. 
Have you found m there, Grant it me here : 
’ , Madam, but 0’ God’s m— 
in thy Lord’s And crave his m, 
Have m on us ! (repeat) 
The child . No...m! No! 
M, m, As you ‘would hope for m. 
When you have charm’d our general into m, 
a pee of M, come from the death-bed of a 


Merriment 1007 Militant 
Merriment Breaks into feather’d m’s, Queen Mary utv13 Mid strike, make his feathers Glance in m heaven. The Falcon 16 
in the end we flourished out into a m ; Becket m1 iii 138  Mid-battle ee ates ne ay Vicnee 38 eed P Becket v i 156 
ee ee ee Yo look bet sed. Queen Mary wii358 Mid-day Hang’d at m-d, their traitor of the dawn The Cup 11 123 
then he looks so m. a miti203  Midder (meadow) An’ the m’s all mow’d, an’ the 
Heretic and rebel Point at me and make m. ~ vii 318 y sa blue— (repeat) Prom. of May 1 176, 188, 200 
It was never m world In England, since the Bible Middle (adj.) For, like a fool, thou knowest no m way. Becket x iii 532 
came among us. pa vv240 Middle (s) in the m of that fierce fight At Stamfordbridge. Harold ty iii 183 
It never will be m world in England, m vv 246 Midland or wreckt And dead beneath the m ocean, Foresters 11 i 657 
Thou hast misread this m dream of thine Harold 1 ii98 Midmost As in the m heart of Paradise. The Cup u 186 
To-night we will be m. (repeat) Harold 1 ii 768,771 Midnight I hardly gain’d The camp at mm. Ryab ee, 
Feed, feast, and be m. Becket 1 iv 152 dead m when I came upon the bridge; Prom. of May ut 368 
let us be m to-night at the banquet. Foresters 1 i 344 if met in a black lane at m: Foresters 111 224 
I am only m for an hour or two Upon a birthday : » iii ll many m-s even to tears, as springs gush 
why should we make us m ayearofitisgone? ,, riiil4 out after earthquakes— Becket wx iii 162 
There be good fellows there in m Sherwood That hold : Mid-sea whose pas flash splits The m-s mast, The Cup u 293 
by Richard, »  1iii98 Mid-summer full m-s in those honest hearts. Becket v ii 373 
* Love, love, love, love ’—what m madness—listen ! a ur 42 Midwinter Yon gray old Gospeller, sour as m, Queen Mary 1 iii 40 
All the birds in m Sherwood sing and sing him home Tis known you are m to all women, Becket 1 ii 27 
» Iv 1109 _ Save that it was m-w in the street, » Vii3T2 
Mesh ’ scarce at ease ; for, save our m’es break, Harold 1ii140 Might (s) ‘Thine is the right, for thine the m; Harold 11 ii 357 
The si lobster-basket, the m— Becket w ii 298 William yp ae and swore that m was right, « BRnoe 
Message I do but bring the m, know no more. Queen Mary 1 iv 228 Waste not thy m before the battle! a vi4l5 
I will give your m. ‘s mt vidl Might (verb) See Mowt 
But shall I take some m from your Grace ? £ vii597  Mightier but those of Normanland Are m than our own. Harold mr i 225 
we bring a m from the King Beyond the water ; Becket v ii 301 The more the love, the m is the prayer; » 121347 
Had you then No m with cup ? The Cup 1 ii 68 that Tostig Conjured the » Harold from his North Iv 11 68 
Well, Madam, I will give your m to him The F. 217 Their giant-king, a m man-in-arms Than William. - v i399 
that I forgot my m from the Earl. Foresters 1 i 297 But we must have a m man than he For his successor. Becket, Pro. 6 
and there are m’s That go between us. Queen Mary 1 iii 137 Thou art the man—be thou A m Anselm. » 11134 
Sete eisced non thom Who britgs that letter e tv 585 ‘ Fore God, I am a m man than thou. » 11223 
Not thee, my son: some other m. Harold 1 i 244 We find that it is m than it seems— » Iv ii 263 
—thou art but a m of William. M2 vi29 __I think they will be m than the ap Foresters 1 ii 119 
Tam the m of God, His Norman Daniel ! > vi33 Mightiest (adj.) and be the m man This day in England. Queen Mary miil9 
The m from Synorix waits Before the Temple ? The Cup 1 37 But not the force made them our m kings. » iv 335 
too rich a prize To trust with any m. he Falcon 726 You are the m monarch upon earth, I but a little 
It is a royal m, my lord : Foresters 1 iii 52 Queen : ke vi5d2 
ie worliee 1 how should be help it? » 1iii 85 Bride of the m sovereign upon earth? »  Viid44d 
Met she m the Queen at Wanstead Queen Mary 1i 77 Should make the m empire earth has known. “ v iii 70 
hands Came from the crowd and m his own ; » Iv ili 583 Thou art the m voice in England, man, Harold 11 ii 617 
Thou hast rounded since we m. Harold 1 i 95 But I that threw the m knight of France, Becket t iii 746 
he and Wulfnoth never Have m, except in public ; mii86 Mightiest (s) More, what the m and the holiest Of all his 
Look rather thou all-royal as when first I m thee. Becket 11 i 47 ___, predecessors oo. ea LID 
I ma robber once, I him I was bound » _Vii98 Mighty (adj. and adv.) For I am m popular with 
*Tis long since we have m ! The Falcon 274 m, Noailles. Queen Mary 1 iii 101 
never since have m Her for innocence Prom. of May 1 371 Ay, ay, but m doctors doubted there. ” Iv i 83 
I m her first at a farm in berland—Her uncle’s. os 11 396 Friend for so long time of a m King; x Iv iii 73 
he tells me that he m you once in the old times, ee m1 262 And done such m things by Holy Church, ‘ vvi4 
I do believe I lost my heart to him the very first Thou art a m man In thine own earldom! Harold 1 i 92 
time we m, Zs m1 284 And m pretty legs too. Thou art the prettiest child 1 
if m in a black lane at midnight : Foresters 111 224 ever saw. Becket 1v i6 
Hema there on so narrow a | » Iv 53l But my sister wrote that he was mm pleasant, Prom. of May 1 116 
. to fuse Almost into one m love hate— Queen Mary ui vi 182 But he were m fond o’ ye, warn’t he ? 2 n9 
These m’s came and went before our day, Harold i131 _ ready To make allowances, and m slow To feel offences. Pa ut 629 
, and yet, m, I have seen goodlier. Queen Mary1v6 Mighty (s) How are the m fallen, Master Cranmer! Queen Mary tv ii 146 
or m a cold face and a haughty. » 1¥196 Milan (town) Granada, Naples, Sicily, and M,— » vi44 
A prince as naturally may love his people »  Wiil91 Milcher (milch-cow) Dumble’s the best m in Islip. 
it most men are but poor-hearted, » mii 337 .,, (repeat) » IViii478, 497 
M the good land heard me, és uriid7 Mild Your m Legate Pole Will tell you that the devil 
M that under our Queen’s regimen We might go » miv18l helpt them thro’ it. 7 IV iii 351 
And yet m he falters : » tiv 398 J ulius the Third Was ever just, and m, and father- 
M that would you tarry one day more » I vi 232 like ; vii3l 
m my Queen is like enough To leave me by and by. a vi 241 We have heard Of thy just, m, and equal 
M there is no manhood left among us. » Vii 284 governance ; Harold 1 ii 690 
m I love her less For such a dotage upon such a man. »  vii420 __ She had seen the Archbishop once, So m, so kind. Becket v ii 120 
a viii3 Milder Yegovernmmen. Gurth. We have made them m 
my boy, Thy fears infect me beyond reason. Harold 1 ii 450 : by just government. Havold 11 339 
Better m have slain the man at once ! »  Wii498 Mile seen pe steps a m From me and Lambeth ? Queen Mary 1 ii 81 
glance of some distaste, Or so m, I would not; but a hundred m’s I rode, 5 Iv 551 
turn’d Queen Mary m1 i101 we must round By Kingston Bridge. Brett. Ten 
. iva. M, m’s about. a Ir iii 49 
Prom. of May 1 379 brook across our field For twenty m’s, Re vv 8d 
Becket, Pro. 384 I ha’ carried him ever so many m’s in my arms, Becket tiv 98 


Queen Mary rv iii 43 


vi47 


Prom. of May uw 112 


What be he a-doing here ten m an’ moor fro’ a 
raail? 


Prom. of May 1 209 
Militant Thou hast roll’d over the Church m 


Foresters tv 273 


Milk 


Milk mute as death, And white as her own m; 


the cow kick’d, and all her m was spilt. = lv 
and shared His fruits and m. Liar! The Cup 1 ii 428 
M? Fil Three laps for a cat! The Falcon 124 
No not a draught of m, no not an egg, s 871 
come as freely as heaven's air and mother’s m ? Foresters 1 i 210 
Sour m and black bread. S iri 272 
and her bread is beyond me: and the m—faugh ! » 11293 
wouldst bar me fro’ the m o’ my cow, a m i 355 
Milking with my hands M thecow? (repeat) Queen Mary m1 y 88, 95, 102 
ou came and kiss’d me m the cow. (repeat) ‘* mi v 91, 98 
behind and kiss me m the cow ! bs mi v 105 


take to the m of your cows, the fatting of your 


calves, Prom. of May 1 92 

Milkmaid I would I were a m, To sing, Queen Mary mt vy 110 

I wish’d myself the m singing here, ~ mr v 256 

Your Highness such a m ? - mi v 268 

Mill More water goes by the m than the miller wots of, Foresters 1 ii 48 

Old as the m. Re tv 302 
Miller black sheep baaed to the m’s ewe-lamb, The m’s 

away for to-night: Becket 1 iv 163 

But the m came home that night, » 24378 

She beautiful: sleep as a m’s mouse ! The Falcon 165 


Thou Much, m’s son, hath not the Earl right? Much. 


More water goes by the mill than the m wots of, Foresters 1 ii 46 


Much, the m’s son, I knew thy father: » iii l46 
they can meet upon anything thro’ a m. » 311280 
I Little John, he Much the m’s son, and he Scarlet, s m1 55 
Millwheel The m turn’d in blood; Becket 1 iii 353 


Milly (servant to Farmer Dobson) ye ringed fur that, 
Miss, didn’t ye? Dora. No, M; Prom. of May ut 15 
no one has seen you but myself. va. Yes—this 


M. Dora. Poor blind Father’s little guide, M, = 1m 230 
It is only M. Dora. Well, M, why do you come 
in so roughly ? “f m 341 
M, my dear, how did you leave Mr. Steer? a ni 409 
Mimick’d boy she held M and piped her Queen Mary 1 ii 74 
Mince M and go back! his politic Holiness Becket 1 ii 45 
Mind (s) to my m the Lady Elizabeth is the more noble Queen Mary 1i 71 
all one m to supplicate The Legate here for pardon, » dr iii 105 
We are all one m. » UW iii - 
To my m, The cataract typed the headlong plunge oe 
as one whose m Is all made up, : » Iv ili 588 
To be nor mad, nor bigot—have a m— » _vv216 
What lies upon the m of our good king Harold 1 i 268 
I have a m that thou shalt catch no more. ni) 4ta90 
I have a m to brain thee with mine axe. a a0 
my m was set upon other matters. Becket, Pro. 317 
Blurt thy free m to the air? wm 1 iii 239 
run my m out to a random guest Who join’d me The Cup 1 ii 107 
Hath she made up her m to marry him? 2 1 22 
who call’d the m Of children a blank page, Prom. of May 1 281 
Has lost his health, his eyesight, even his m. # in 768 


Mind (remind) M/, ma o’ summun. m 583 


Minded it m me Of the sweet woods of Clifford, Becket 1 i 263 
Mine (poss.) —but not yet all m. Queen Mary 1 v 542 
May I have it as m, till m Be m again? Becket 11 i 298 
Mine (s) in this pause, before The m be fired, Queen Mary 11 i 26 
I fear the m is fired before the time. 7s m i123 
The m is fired, and I will speak to them. a mi 155 
Mingle I scarce have heart to m in this matter, » mes 
Minion glad to wreak our spite on the rosefaced m Becket, Pro. 529 
Well—you know—the m, Rosamund. oe 1ii 37 
We thought to scare this m of the King Iv ii 330 


Minister Whose m’s they be to govern you. Queen Mary rv iii 180 
Minnow if you care to drag your brains for such am. Foresters 1 i324 
Minster (adj.) And smote me down upon the MM floor. Becket 1 i 104 
Minster (s) as the new-made couple Came from the M, Queen Mary m1 i 95 

That long low m where you gave your hand » m1 ii 90 

Methought I stood in Canterbury M, Becket 1173 

loftiest m ever built To Holy Peter Harold 11 i 206 
Minster-aisle Their Jong bird-echoing m-a’s,— Becket m1 i 44 
Minster-bell Tho’ earth’s last earthquake clash’d the m-b’s, » viii 42 
Minute In some few m’s. She will a So your guilds Queen Mary 11 ii 14 


Your pardon for am. She must be waked. Prom. of May m1 657 


Miss 
Miracle Our voyage by sea was all but m; Queen Mary ux ii 2 
nee SS ee = i 
News, mates! a m, am! news x mii 
Toes waenaes oveasel Gal ik neha ‘Harold 1 181 
ve it m’s—to m’s li 
i ey eae we eae Becket 1 i 40 
life Sa as by m alone with Him Who gave it. » Iii 
A m that they let him home agai The Cup 1 ii 270 
Why now I count it all but m, - Til 
She, you mourn for seem’d A m of gentleness— Prom. of May u 491 
Miracled Sze De-miracled 
our friar is so holy That he’s a m-m, Foresters tv 281 
Miraculous For as to the fish, they de-mi m 
cei gat Becket wu iii 124 
Mire caked and plaster’d with a hundred m’s, Harold rv iii 178 
from the street Stain’d with the m thereof. Becket 1 iii 691 
From off the stalk and trample it in the m, Foresters 1 ii 111 
Mirror Unless my friends and m’s lie to me, Queen Mary 1 iv 
Mischance some m of flood, And broken b: a Iv 
Mischief Him as did the m here, five year’ sin.’ Prom. of May m1 139 
Miser Close as a m’s casket. Listen: Queen Mary 1 iv 108 
scum And offal of the city would not 
change Estates with him; in brief, so m. a9 Iv iii 78 
Most m sinner, wretched man. ” Iv iii 123 
The m see-saw. of our child-world, " Tv iii 385 
m, diseased, - vvl78 
poor old father not die m. Prom. of May 1 722 
and father Will not die m.’ we 11 660 
Miserere Mei said the M M—But all in English, mark 


you; Queen Mary mt i 391 
Misery put off the rags They had mock’c his m with, _ ” ty iii 590 
But now we are made one in m; v ii 153 


pauper, who had died in his m God, Prom. of May m1 378 
Misfortin (misfortune) knaw’d aera to cast hes _— 

sister’s m inter er teeth e m 127 
Mishandled If she should be m. Queen Mary ii 115 
Misheard Af their snores for groans. Harold vi213 
Mislead 9 us, and I will have thy life ! Foresters 1 i 316 
Misleader were there but three or four Of 

these m’s, Queen Mary ux iv 174 
Mismatch’d ™M with her for policy ! Ps mm i365 

Becket rv ii 128 


Misname You do m me, match’d with any such, 
Misnamed 


Misplaced round his knee, m, Our English Garter, Queen Mary mr i 83 

Misread Thou hast m this merry dream of thine, Harold 1 ii 98 

Will in some lying fashion m His ending Queen Mary tv iii 326 — 

that would neither m nor lie, ie Tv iii 556 

Miss (s) (See also Misses) and haife th’ parish ’Il be f 
theer, an’ M Dora, an’ M Eva, an’ all! 

Man. M Dora be coomed back, then ? Prom. of May 110 

Foalks says he likes M Eva the best. .s 

Beant M Eva gone off a bit of ’er good looks o’ laate? ~- ,, 


Noa, M. I ha’n’t seed ’er neither. » 
Blessings on your pretty voice, M Dora. ” ¢ 
Theer be redder blossoms nor them, M Dora. ~ ] 
Under your eyes, M Dora. » = 
Noa, M Dora; as blue as— (repeat) » 
any ye goas agen, M niver believing owt I says 

7e— ” 
He’ll be arter you now, M Dora. » 
He’s been arter M Eva, hain’t he? ” 


And I tells ye what, M Dora: ” 
I thank you for that, MZ Dora, onyhow. is 
=i farming men ’ull hey their dinner i’ the long 


Tm, ” 
So the owd uncle i’ Coomberland be dead, M Dora, = 
Not like me, M Dora; i. 
but I hallus gi’ed soom on ’em to M Eva at this time 


0’ year. ill ya taike ’em? fur M Eva, * 
and now she be gone, will ye taike ’em, M Dora? A: 
an’ weant ye taike ’em now, M Dora, < 
I were insured, M, an’ I lost nowt by it. But I weant 

be too sudden wi’ it; and I feel sewer, 1 Dora, a 
but that be all along o’ you, M, os 
M Dora, Dan Smith’s cart hes runned ower a laidy Ee 


now the stronger motive, M free-will— Prom. of May 1 637 


. 
. 


Pil (See also Miss) but I promised one of the M I 
wouldn’t meddle wi’ ye, and I weant. 
for her, sent a secret.m, 


Prom. of May 1 469 
Queen Mary 1 ii 121 


next there comes a m from the Queen “4 m1 v 182 
m from the Queen : m v 187 
is a m left at the gate by one from the castle. ” Becket viv 49 
Swear and unswear, state and m thy best! » Wii 476 


Harold 1 ii 182 


among thine island m’s With laughter. 
Foresters 11 i 263 


oafs, o’ the m, wills-o’-the-wisp ; 
(s Wee cca it—some moa: Some strange m. Becket m1 i 235 
: Prom. of May mt 153 
fe Pathos eres She’s here again. mi 445 


daughter, you m our good Archbishop ; Becket v ii 138 

; Onl: one, And he perbaps m in the face. The Cup 1 ii 343 
(See also Master, Mr.) ares couldn’t find a Af 

in his mouth fur me, as farms five bhoonderd 


les You do m. Iam not one to change. Queen Mary v i 217 


haicre. Prom. of May 1 303 
ee fos Harold. Well? fe ut 700 
Monsters of m, old enough Queen Mary iv ii 102 
in would be — on her seas, and 
d M of the Indi 4 Vv ili 74 
Wil the fof ibe Indies yt, : ‘ V iii 77 
m, let me look to her! Harold 1 i 287 
car btrecisy restored By Rome, ourm, The Cup1i 21 
and I appealed to Sister 
Prom. of May 1 393 
Foresters 1 i 23 
M Kate. we eh 49 
hat art thou, man? » riilg9 


» Iii 203 


Miss 1009 Molehill 
Miss fur that, M, aig hio Dora. Mistress (continued) She is my queen and thine, The m of 

the farming-men be a oe for the band. Foresters 1 ii 42 
' aah, but send them up to Mi I remain M of mine own self and mine own soul. 7 Iv 729 
Yeas, M. .of Mayu 14 =‘ Mistrust Doth thoum me? Am I not thy friend ? ms 1iil77 
Taike one o’ the *uns fust, M ? ‘“ m1 32 to m the girl you say you love Is to m your own love a i ii 57 
Noa, M; we naw wuss upo’ the cowd tea; es m 58 How should you love if you m your love? = 1 ii 60 
All right, M; and thank ye kin ~ mr 66 Misty Walk’d at night on the m heather; Harold 11 ii 5 
Whoy, O lor, M! % m 71 Iam m with my thimbleful of ale. Foresters 1v 278 
O lor, M! noi, noa, noa! ee mr91 Misuse Who m’s a dog would ma child— Becket 1 iv 108 
Yeas, M; but he wur so » 1103 Misused she will not have thee, Thou hast m her: Harold rv ii 35 
*Listed for a soadger, M, i’ Queen’s Real Hard Misvalued I fear the Emperor much m me. Queen Mary m1 ii 76 
Tillery. ~ mz1108 Mite Cheese? Filippo. A supper for twelve m a: The Falcon 127 
At Michaelmas, M, please God. » mls Cast them into our treasury, the beggars’ m’s. __ Foresters 11 205 
An’ I thanks ye fur that, M, moor nor fur the waage »  mrll6é Mitre Wanting the Papal m. ; Queen Mary m1 iv 148 
* A cotched ma about the waaist, M, »  mri1l9 The Pope has pushed his horns beyond his m— - vil53 
, M Dora, mea and my maites, us three, we He took his m off, and set it on me, Becket 1 i 63 
wants to hev three words wi’ Higgins. and the m Grappling the crown— a) 26 
That be ’im, and mea, M. (on eg An’ Who made the second m play the first, And acted me? » Urii212 
mei, M » mlz crowns must bow when m’s sit so high. » IV ii 297 
Theer, M! You ha’ naimed ’im—not me si mi 142 The M! Salisbury. Will you wear it ?— » Vué616 
Wasn’t M Vavasour, our schoolmistress at Littlechester, ., 1297  Mitred Crown’d slave of slaves, and m king of kings, Queen Mary ux iv 381 
Please, M, Mr. telled me to saay he’s browt He fasts, they say, this m Hercules! Becket 1 iii 518 
some of M Eva’s roses for the sick laiidy to smell on m 345 Mix M not yourself with any plot I pray you; Queen Mary tiv 173 

Yeiis, M; and he wants to speak to ye partic’lar. ; mi 350 Philip should not m us any way With his French ‘ 
Yeas, M; Sie ears be sennhs in 40 70 pence wars— : ] ie ut iii 78 
very i c “ mr 354 m our spites And private hates with our defence Becket v ii 50 
ut? I be afeard I shall set him a-swearing m with all The lusty life of wood and underwood, Foresters ¥ iii 112 
wits » 1358 Mixing Catholic, Mumbling and 2 in his scared prayers Queen Mary 11ii 86 
You see is lamed, and cannot go down to him. M our bloods, that thence a king may rise Harold rv i 142 
Milly. Yeis, M, I will. » mr417 Mixt Andm with Wyatt's rising— Queen Mary v ii 479 
M Dora! M Dora! Dora. Quiet! ! What I fear my dear lord m With some conspiracy The, Cup 1 ii 15 
is it? he Mr. ’Arold, M. Divas Below? Moan (s) he never uttered m of pain: Queen Mary iv iii 618 
Milly. Y om mi 475 But your m is useless now: re IV iii 638 
Tell him, Fong that I’m waiting for him. Milly. he makes m that all be a-getting cold. Becket tiv 61 
Yeas, M. mr 485 raed Eagle _ along with 5 mes : : i liv 63 
Miss (verb) I m something. The tree that only bears en M. mils Moan ( t breaks my heart to hear her mat night Queen Mary 1 v 603 
To strike too soon is oft to m the blow. 7 ee sah, vi 72 and needs must m for him ; O Cranmer! «| xvi 685 
gale where the King Would m her and for ever. Bake Iv ii 159 he licks my face and m’s and cries out against the King. Becket 1 iv 99 
He m the searching flame of purgatory, i viiil3 Moan’d Ran sunless down, and m against the piers. Queen Mary 1 iii 26 
didst thou m thy yester-even ? The Falcon 150 Not hted—all but m for: thou must go. Becket 1 i 352 

‘ if m I will fasten to thine own door-post Foresters 1i403 Moaning See A-modnin’, Low- 

Missed M1! There goes another. Shoot, Sheriff ! Moant (must not) Here she m coom here. | Prom. of May ut 458 
Sheriff. M! » i396 Moat And I would swim the m, like an otter. Foresters 1 i 321 
They have m the vein. “ tv 636 Mob A bold heart yours to beard that raging m! Queen Mary t iii 97 
Foresters 1 ii 130 


Pertest of our flickering m, 


Mock (adj.) (See also Mock-king) All the church is 
grateful. You have ousted the m priest, Queen Mary t v 180 
Mock (verb) Have I not heard them m the blessed Host Iv iii 365 
O father, m not at a public fear, Harold 1i 74 
Mme not. Iam not evena monk. Becket, Pro. 247 
They m us; he is here. s tiv 202 
will he not’ m at me The jealous fool balk’d a Iv ii 422 


Mock’d summon’d hither But to be m and baited. Queen Mary ut iv 270 


put off the rags They had m his misery with, * Iv iii 590 
then they m us and we fell upon ’em, Becket 1 ii 15 
Mockery And if your penitence be not m, Queen Mary m1 iii 179 


that was a m, you know, for he gave me no 
address, and there was no word of marriage ; 
Mocking but thou art mme. Thou art Her brother— Foresters 1 i 515 
They are jesting at us yonder, » us? i Iv 676 

If Cranmer’s — were a m one, Queen Mary Vv ii 211 


Prom. of May ur 331 


Mock-king M-k, 1 am the messenger of God, Harold v i33 
Mode this faded ribbon was the m In Florence The Falcon 422 
Model as a sculptor clay, To their own m. Queen Mary m1 iii 34 
Statesmen that are wise Take truth herself for m. pe W ili 387 
on aaa I pride myself on being m. viv 60 
taty Methoueht I answer’d m enough. "Becket V ii 546 
Modest ant so meek, so m, Queen Mary ut i 363 
Then our m women—I know the Norman license— Harold 1 ii 476 

I thought that naked Truth would shame the Devil 
The Devil is so m. 3 dE 126 
M maiden lily abused, Queen. Foresters 11 ii 158 
Modo Suaviter in m, fortiter in re, Becket v ii 539 
Moist tho’, to keep the figure m and make it hold water, » Utlili 166 


Molehill My nurse would tell me of a m Harold rv iii 128 


Molochize 1010 Moon 
Molochize I think that they would M them too, Harold 1i36 Money (continued) Sir Richard paid bis monies to the Abbot. 
Moment Quiet a m, my masters; Queen Mary 1 iii 16 omnia No m-l he! 
Queen would see your Grace upon the m. - tiv 222 Monger See Word-monger 
Or will be in a m. » iv 289 Mongering See g F P 
sonnet’s a flying ant, Wing’d for a m. “ mi 85 ee Made even the carrion-nosing m vomit Queen Mary rv iii 
Cries of the m and the street— » «iv 128 It was a wheedling m Set up the mass. - I 
Nay come with me—one m! » mii 189 M, Thou hast said thy say, H 
That I was for a m wroth at thee. » driv 306 m, Lask When had the Lateran and the Holy Father 
Yet, a m since, I wish’d myself the milkmaid » mv 255 Out, m! Lever hated m’s. eh 
Whose colours in a m and fly, » Iv iii 169 Leofric, and all the m’s of Peterboro’ 
seeing in a m, I shall find Heaven or else hell » Iv iii 223 Mock me not. I am not even am. Becket, 
Whose colours in a m break and fly !’ Re Vv ii 206 es ee ee ] : ps 
so your Grace would bide a m yet. a v ii 547 as I hate the dirty gap in the face of a Cistercian m, * 
We dally with our lazy m’s here, And hers are number’d. ,, v iii 108 A ger m desires access to you. a 
He had his ious m, Altho’ you’ll not believe me. a vv 38 The m’s disguise thou gavest me for my bower: ““ 
And in a m I shall follow him. oes vv 57 M’s, its, five h that were there and heard. ee 
but stay a m; He can but stay am: Harold 1 ii 3 Robert, The apostate m that was with Randulf o 
but rather let me be King of the m to thee, » m1 ii 41 I cannot tell why m’s should all be cowards. a 
thou be only King of the m over England. » mii 51 Why should all m’s be cowards ? cs 
There was a m When being forced aloof » Iviiil4 Ay, m’s, not men. Grim. Iam am, my lord. a 
Am! thou didst help me to my throne Becket, Pro. 200 these are our own m’s who follow’d us ! ‘a 
citizen’s heir hath conquer’d me For the m. oi 1m ii 62 I and my friend, this m, were here Foresters & 
They have made it up again—for the m, » mriiil70 What m of what convent art thou? wh 
made me for the m proud Ev’n of that stale Church-bond ,, rv ii 445 aaa sf friend, this m, is but a statue. “ 
Am! If you track this Sinnatus In any treason, The Cup 1i 161 We spoil’d the prior, friar, abbot, m, _ a 
And that sets her against me—for the m. » 1iiil64 Monkery divorced Louis, Scorning his m,— __ Becket rv ii 
He knew not at the m who had fasten’d ‘ 149 Monkey The m that should roast his chestnuts for him! Foresters 1v 
Your arm—a m—It will pass. ua 1449 Monk-king good brother, They call you the M-K. Becket 1 
But lay them there for a m! The Falcon 763 I am proud of my ‘ M-K,’ : 
this, for the m, Will leave me a free field. Prom. of May 1 455 my much constancy To the m-k, Louis, 
lie down there together in the darkness which Monna Giovanna (See also Giovanna) Ah, M G, you here 
would seem but for a m, = ur 195 again ! The Falcon € 
The shelter of your roof—not for one m— & mi 801 and all o’ you, M G, . Ke 
Tho’ in one m she should glance away, Foresters 11 i 161 there is M G coming down the hill from the castle. 
Young Walter, nay, I pray thee, stay am. Marian. Monster M’s of mistradition, old enough Queen Mary tv ii 
A m for some matter of no m! Well—take and Monstrous M! blasphemous! She ought to burn. ” 
use your m, while you may. ‘* mi4i3 (thus there sp: to light That Centaur of a m 
That I might breathe for a m free of shield s rv 128 Commonweal, The trait or-heretic) * 
We sighted ’em Only this m. = rv 591 Bark’d out at me such m charges, Becket ww ii 
for the m strike the bonds From these three men, ~ tv 961 She too—she too—the bride ! the Queen! and I—M! 


Were m sparkles out as quick Almost as 

kindled ; Queen Mary 1 ii 73 
are only like The rainbow of a m sun. Foresters 1 ii 279 

Monarch (adj.) his m mane Bristled about his quick ears— The Cup 1ii 120 

Monarch (s) You are theynightiest m upon earth, Queen Mary v i 52 
That never English m dying left England so little. ater Cate 

Monday (adj.) Immanuel Goldsmiths was broke into 0’ 


M t, Prom. of May 1 393 
Monday (s) I'll hev it done o’ M. a mi 45 
you were stupid drunk all Sunday, and so ill in 
uence ad tk a rp 
Money te , goods, m— Queen Mary i 
Is that it? That’s a big lot of m. - 1 iii 63 
Do you lack any m? s rv ii 40 
A fit place for the monies of the Church, Becket 1 iii 105 
I had no heart to part with herfor m. Giovanna. No, 
not for m. The Falcon 326 


and now, as far as m gois, I be a gentleman, 


Prom. of May 1 331 
Count the m and see if it’s all right. mz 64 


sits and eats his heart for want of m to pay the Abbot. Foresters 115 
he borrowed the monies from the Abbot of York, the 

Sheriff’s brother. wy (SECT 
his monies, his oxen, his dinners, himself. » 11284 
He has monies. I will go to him. » 11273 
Must you have these monies before the year and the 

month end ? » 111149 
He has a friend there will advance the monies, » 112i 629 
That baseness which for fear or monies, » 111i 706 
how much m hast thou in thy purse ? » m1 273 
How should poor friars have m? » m1276 
and took His monies. » 01363 
it was agreed when you borrowed these monies from the 

Abbot » Iv 466 
these monies should be paid in to the Abbot at York, » Iv 506 
You have the monies and the use of them. » Iv 548 


I that loved her. The Cup 
and some Pillaring a leaf-sky on their m boles, Foresters ut 
Month for women To go twelve m’s in i Queen Mary 1 
Give her a m or two, and her affections Prom. of 


m end ? 

Give him another m, and he will pay it. Justiciary. 
We cannot give a m. 

paid in to the Abbot of York, at the end of the m at 


noon 
Mood I am in no m: I should be as the shadow 
to thwart them in their m May work them grievous 


” 


man not prone to jealousies, Caprices, humours, ‘ae 
g ; Prom. of May iii 6 


m’s; 

Mooded See Iron-mooded 

Moody You, Scarlet, you are always m here. Foresters ¥ iii 1 
Man, lying here alone, M creature, mii 1é 

Moon a star beside the m Is all but lost; Queen Mary v 


Would not for all the stars and maiden m 

Not must, but will. It is but for one m. 

In cold, white cells beneath an icy m— 

the harvest m is the ripening of the harvest, 

m Divides the whole long street with light and shade, 

Dark even from a side glance of the m, 

No Sinnatus yet—and there the rising m. M on the 
field and the foam, M on the waste and the wold, 
M bring him home, bring him home 

Home, sweet m, bring him home, i 

In the sweet m as with a lovelier snow ! 

but this new m, I fear, Is darkness. 

or the cow that jumped over the m. 
rechance Up Bb ect with the man i’ the m. 

thed with the mystic silver of her m. 


light of the seas by the m’s long- 


tay ! Foresters 11 ii 179 
And how her shadow crosses one by 
casements 


Queen Mary v v9 
Foresters 11 i 395 


é s in the m on thy hand ? ee 1 i 582 
h He often looks in here by the m. ” 11 i 337 
remember it well. There on the m’s. Becket 1 i 52 

C I I warrants ye’ll think m o’ this young 
veBauire Edgat as ha coome song us Prom. of May 1 109 
be he a-doing here ten mile an’ m fro’ a raail ? * 1 209 
id a ere oceans Snes 5 & 1 368 
rte g loove tha » nor ony gentleman ’ud 
loove tha. u 104 
I'd think na » o’ maikin’ an end o’ tha nor a carrion ie 
” oe 
An’ I thanks ye fur that, Miss, m nor fur the waage. » ut 117 


Foresters ut i 656 


_— or For ever in a M tower, i 
Moors He calls us worse than Jews, M, Saracens. Queen Mary v i 150 


nee pee inten ner M. Foresters 1 i 61 
fell’st the Of these same AZ » mi 564 
whene’er royal rights Are m in our councils— Becket 1 iii 43) 
yg tae evden Bee dnb ene 
(adj.) Against m excess No physical ache, ecket vi 
(s) Nature’s m Against excess. « 418B 
His - eae a tn late, ; Prom. of May 1 586 
Morear Northumbria creep’st thou 
} a timorous be st ' Harold 1 ii 211 
M and Edwin have :tirr’d up the Thanes » tii 288 
overthrown M and Edwin. , urii 132 
ig’s banishment, and choice of M, » Ivil05 
ae M! Edwin! What do they mean ? » 1vi133 
, it is all but duty in her To hate me ; » Wilds 
AM and Edwin, When will ye cease to plot 1v i 160 
Se Eire TT, Tig 
i us Ivi 
tetie—sht 9008 , Speak for us, . wi2l6 
M, collect thy men; Edwin, my friend— » 1Vi256 
He held with @.— tv ii 44 
| And M holds with us. » Ivii 46 
Make not our © sullen: it is not wise. » IV iii 103 
| Leofwin, M, Edwin! . IV iii 220 
: of M then? vi 160 
= oe eet The tenth of Jove. » vilé9 
> = Thomas, Lord Chancellor) Did not © die, 
| oreo pylons 


Queen Mary rv i 52 
Moreing thou and thy youngsters are always muching and 


7... as Foresters tv 296 
Morn (See also Marriage-morn) C to the grating on a 
, Se a. om wie tres) 
— Mor (adj.) Brain-dizzied with a draught of m ale. Queen Mary wi 71 
ow linia agh gale » mv 158 
But you, twin sister of the m star, The Cup t iii 45 
| Their shield-borne patriot of the m star Me Lig B 
_ thou that canst soar Beyond the m lark, The Falcon 11 
Morning (s) (See also May-morning, Murnin w3 
m, N . Queen Mary 1 iii 159 
eee oy sed Lond. Gardiner. That every 
m of your er ner be mot good, "i Iv 98 
Good m, Sir de Noailles. Noaiiles. ly 
to your Majesty. Mary. And I should some 
time have a happy m; * Iv 242 
take And wear it as memorial of a m i I v 529 
I am sure Her m wanted ight, Harold 1 ii 45 
on that m when I came To plead to thee The Cup u 390 
_and I sneezed three times this m. F The Falcon 169 
in hope that the saints would send us this blessed m; i 186 
look as beautiful this m as the yery Madonna ‘ 198 
V have lain in ambush all the m ? Prom. of May 1 545 
Ts the most tiful m of this May. RS 1569 
you make The May and m still more beautiful, * 1573 
seen us that wild m when we found Her bedjunslept in, _,, m 469 


and J wish and your ladyship’s father a most 
cease gud o ban Foresters 1 i 309 


1011 


Mother 

Morning (s) (continued) Who breaks the stillness of the m 

thus ? a Pa Foresters 1 iii ae 

ve me m on my setting fort ” mr 

ly this m in his agony ” Iv 453 

Morrow Good m, my Lord Cardinal; Queen Mary tv i 42 
Morsel (See also Mossel) Come, come, the m stuck— 

this Cardinal’s fault— » tiv 375 


Not am, not one m. I have broken My fast already. The Falcon 573 
Mortal seeming not as brethren, But m foes! Queen Mary.tv iii 186 


Because I loved thee in my m day, Harold v i 240 
Is it ible That m men should bear their earthly heats ,, vi 283 
how he fells ‘The m copse of faces ! »  v¥i589 
but the Chancellor’s and the Archbishop’s Together 

more than m man can bear. Becket 1i 24 
Who stands aghast at her eternal self And shakes at m 

kings— » 1 ii 405 
I ask no leave of king, or m man, » Vii 458 
Out, begone! Henceforth I am thy m enemy. The Cup 1 ii 330 
And, lest we freeze in m apathy, »  Triii 130 
O this m house, Which we are born into, Prom. of May u 273 
*O man, forgive thy m foe, ra m 5 


But to show thou art m. Marian. 


M enough, If love 


for thee be m. Foresters u i 612 
Not m! after death, if after death— . 11619 
would cower to any Of m build. - 1 i 690 


Pe Iv 1060 
Queen Mary rv iii 419 
Foresters tv 316 


You seem, as it were, Immortal, and we m. 
Mortality As may be consonant with a. 
Mortally Iam m afear’d o’ thee, thou big man, 


Mortgage thou shouldst marry one who will pay the m. » 11280 
Himself would pay this m to his brother, » 111263 
he would pa: the m if she favour’d him. “i Tiii7 
Sheriff Would pay this cursed m to his brother » mild 
rate the land fivefold The worth of the m, » Ee I6l 
and couldst never pay The m on thy land. » i454 

Mortgaged Iam m as thyself. » ii 280 

Mortice Hath no more m than a tower of cards; Queen Mary un i 442 

Mortify fast, scourge thyself, and m thy flesh, Becket 1 iii 539 
ifyi In scourgings, macerations, m’s, Fasts, a vial 

Moslem like the M beauties waiting To clasp Prom. of May t 246 


I that have turn’d their M crescent pale— Foresters tv 793 


Heading the holy war against the M, * Iv 818 
And cleft the M turban at my side. » Iv 1001 
Mossel (morsel) avore a could taste a m, Queen Mary tv iii 517 
Most Ido my m and best. a 11 ii 24 
Mot blow upon it Three m’s, this fashion—listen ! Foresters tv 425 
Moth Make it so hard to save a m from the fire ? Becket 1 i 283 


would not blur A m’s wing by the touching ; 


From. of May 1 492 
Mother My m said, Go up; and up I went. 


Queen Mary i iii 98 


my good m came (God rest her soul) Of Spain, “ Ivll 
Your royal m came of Spain, 7 rv 16 
m, you had time and cause enough To sicken « Iv 23 
married The m of Elizabeth—a heretic i Iv 32 
Here was a young m, Her face on flame, ax 11 ii 69 
felt the faltering of his m’s heart, ” 1 ii 82 
I, that was never m, cannot tell How m’s * ir i 189 
nay, his noble m’s, Head fell— » tiv 295 
Before my father married my good m,— » Inv 246 
Her foul divorce—my sainted m—No !— . Ivi8l 
M of God, Thou knowest never woman meant so 

well, > v ii 340 
and in her agony The m came upon her— Mm viv 20 

rattling to her m Of her betrothal x Vv v 232 

alet, thy m was an Englishwoman ; Harold 1 ii 264 
for my m’s sake I love your England, » 121i 268 
Speak for thy m’s sake, and tell me true. Malet. 

Then for my m’s sake, and England’s sake » wi27l 
And for our M England ? » = ii 425 
for he Who vows a vow to strangle his own m » mri230 
My m is a Dane, and I am English; » Iv i 54 
Trampling thy m’s bosom into blood ? % “BvaL26 
A cleric lately poison’d his own m, Becket, Pro. 11 
My m, ere she bore me, Dream’d that twelve stars * 1i44 
So did Matilda, the King’s m. » iii 152 
took back not only Stephen’s gifts, But his own m’s, 1 iii 155 
Age, orphans, and babe-breasting m’s— c mi 73 


Mother 1012 
Mother (continued) Babes, orphans, m’s! is that royal, Sire? Becket 1i80 Mountain (adj.) 5e8 nee Ss Ce See 


hab sho so Would rake bie gic bie Kiepeiie » miild 
Father Philip that has confessed our m for twenty years, ,, mri 112 
asked our m if I could keep a quiet tongue i” my » mrills 
our m *ill sing me old songs by the hour, » mi 184 


she had ’em from her m, and m from her m back » mri 186 
The crown! who? Margery. M. » mi 200 
but Salisbury was a calf cowed by M Church. » uriii 96 
Ionly love m. Eleanor. Ay; and who is thy m ? ee 
a good fairy to thy m. Take me to her. . wit 
But you don’t look like a good fairy. M does. You 

are not pretty, like m. » Wwi36 
golden chain I will give thee if thou wilt lead me to 

thy m. Geoffrey. No—no gold. M says gold 

spoils all. » Ividl 
I love thy m, my pretty boy. » Ivide 
M, you told me a great fib : » Iv ii 370 
I have overshot My duties to our Holy M Church, » Wiese 
a son stone-blind Sat by his m’s hearth : » Vii 106 
and the poor m, Soon as she learnt I was a friend » viil09 
and our M Church for bride ; » Vii 221 
this love, this m, runs thro’ all The world » Wii 24) 
To assail our Holy M lest she brood Too long » vii 251 
Divide we from the m church of England, My 

Canterbury. v ii 360 


Artemis, Artemis, hear us, O M, hear us, and bless us ! The Cup m1 
new-made children Of our imperial m see the show. » m165 


many-breasted m Artemis Emboss’d upon it. » 1340 
Good m, hay apPy was the prodigal son, The Falcon 140 
Holy m! | To breakfast ! Pp 214 
yet to speak white truth, my good old m, = 504 
easier for you to make Allowance for a m— 826 
I was just out of school, I had no m— Prom. of May 1 1 707 


Wasn’t dear m herself at least by one side a lady ? ” 
she moant coom here. What would her m saiy ? 
My m used to say that such a one Was without rudder, _,, mi 533 
for the sake of the great blessed M in heaven, and 


for the love of his own little m on Foresters 11 97 
come as freely as heaven’s air and m’s milk ? * xiao 
they were born and bred on it—it was their m— » 11333 
This 7; my m gave me: » ii 293 
My m, For whose sake, and the blessed Queen o | mist 
Quick, good m, quick ! » mi193 
That by the blessed M no man, » mr 239 
Robin, the sweet light of a m’s eye, * Iv 2 


He was my father, m, both in one. v6 


Mother-wit Put thou ‘thyself and m-w together. Harold 1 i 17 
Motion The Pt ato felt the m of her ay ! Queen Mary ut ii 213 
t m of ter among us, part real, part 
ee a oe : Becket un iii 154 
Fell with her m as she rose, and she, The Falcon 536 
Motive now the stronger m, Misnamed free-will— Prom. of May 1 636 
when The stronger m rules, . um 671 
Mou’d (mould) and the smell 0’ the m an’ all. * 1375 
the smell 0’ the m ’ud ha’ madde ma live as long 
as Jerusalem. a 1377 
Mould (earth) (See also Mou’d) such fine m, that if 
you sow’d therein Mary tv i170 
Mould (shape) I cannot help the m that I was cast in. The Cup 1 iii 25 


slays yet, but here comes one of bigger m. 
Mould (verb) I could m myself To bear your going 
better ; Queen Mary ut vi 234 
Moulded bolts of thunder m in high heaven Harold 1 ii 32 


Foresters rv 115 


Mouldwarp hawk passing overhead, The m 
underfoot. Foresters 1 319 
Mouldy old men must die, or the world would grow m, Becket, Pro. 409 
nigh at the end of our last crust, and that m, » wri 
Moult bird that m’s sings the same song again, » Lili447 
Mound Our altar is a m of dead men’s clay, Mary v i161 
as she was helping to build the m against the city. Foresters 1 1 309 
let me go to make the m : bury me in the m, * 11312 
Mount No, no, his horse—he m’s another— Harold v i 639 
when the Gascon wine m’s to my head, Becket, Pro. 113 
m with your lordship’s leave to her ‘ladyship’s 
castle, The Falcon 412 


Mountainjs) Inverted 1 his out of mouse. 
Chased 


Mounted We m, and we dash’d into the heart of ’em. 

Mounting 

Mourn She, you m for, seem’d A miracle of 
tleness— 


Mournial Sleep, i heart, and let the t be past ! 
Mouse Inverted Eso Pot a 


Mouth (s) From thine own m I j thee— 


Mouth ‘ad Who m and foam against the Prince of 


Move) His Highness makes his m’s across the 
Channe 


Move (verb) Wh should he m against you ? 


This m shepherd d rd 

m never dream’d of Rome. 

With other beauties on a m meadow, 

The m flowers grew thickly round about. 

* Dead m flowers, dead seaaiiatindow Giana: 
*O m flowers !’ 

Dead m flowers ’——— 


deer-like he. on 
who know His in the ms ofthe West, 
Toam poe rd ap pha tw “ 
climb The m opposite and watch the chase. 
Oh look,—yon grove upon the m, 
* Dead m.’ fa i. Pay A a 
Dearer than when you made your m gay, 
snow Se tip-top 0’ the m. 
‘ee also Meadow) ‘ Dead mountain 
Pane pty rn 
You bloom again, dead m-m flowers.’ 


I was no mad, that I m upon the parapet— 
and see it m to Heaven, my God bless you, 


p—mountain out of m. 
She beautiful: sleek as a miller’s m ! 


four guns gaped at me, Black, 
Makes me his m of holy greeting. 
But a weak m, an indeterminate—ha? Bonner. 
Well, a weak m, perchance. 
stop the heretic’s m! Hale him awa vay ! 
Lo e on un cum a-lolluping out 0’ “is m 
have life In the large m of England, 
The m is only Clifford, my dear father. 
Out of th m’s of babes and sucklings, praise ! 
for A wore if the Latin rhymes be ro out from 
a m 


silent m’s : 


rimm’d her m and put Her hands together— >» ae 
cold corners of the King’s m began to thaw, »» Ur iii 15 
royal promise might have dropt into ae Oy m » Ut iii 2 
Foam at the m because K ee 


he made a wry m at it, but o tank th os Se 
and he never made a wry m at you, 
wasn’t my lady born with a golden spoon in her 
ladyship’s m, 
will you take the word out of your master’s own m ? 
feller couldn’t find a Mister in his m fur me, as 
farms five hoonderd haacre. 
What makes thee so down in the m ? 
though I be down in the m, I will swear 
= this m Never suck grape again, 
ale m’s which we have fed will praise us— 


Prom. of May 1: 
Foresters 1' 


“Is he thy m, thine interpreter ¢ 


so you well attend to the king’s m’s, 

I’d make a m myself to hinder that : 

te I And Scaggs made that m I touch’d upon, a 
t is 


and till then I should not m. 
I must not m Until I hear from Carew and the Duke. 
M, if you m, at once.’ 

if we m not now, et it will be known 

If we m not now, Spain m’ 

about our oy we cannot m at all; 

dark dead b that ever m’s with mine 

Who cannot m straight to his end— 

Sir, I will m them in your cause again, 

could not m from Dover to the Humber 


Move (continued) ever-jarring Earldoms m To music 
order— Harold 1 ii 761 
the chest m? did it m ? » wii 
that cannot M one without the other. » mril29 
é moved the Church that m’s the world, vi 42 
Norman m’s— > v i 230 
e! ; v i 438 
about him he can m. v i 658 
My Normans may but m as true with me »  viil84 
m my bishop. Becket, Pro. 28 
ill you m ? Pro. 38 
m so wildly. » Pro. 40 
walks Where I could m at 5 » 1i 266 
wanton from his sight ii T0 
ee eres sony wins, 19 Saks to dingonalicn. 11 ii 329 
against him, you may have no less todie ,, m1 ili 325 
are scattering, let us m away ! , Ur iii 357 
MEtiaras wtenstis 12 
Becket ever m’s against a Z 5 vi 
m with such a stateliness ? » Vii 622 
could m him, Provoke him any way ! The Cup tii 136 
boy, M’s me to ask it of you. The Falcon 788 
] bench for him into the sun. Prom. of May 1 80 
r would call it conscience—M’s me— » 1689 
must M in the line of least resistance » 670 
oppression of our m’s me 80, Foresters 1 109 
meno more! I am sick and faint with pain ! se 
in, shall we not m ? » Tv 782 
rere oan tat we have ws; Queen Mary 1 i 198 
1 the Duke of Norfolk m us * att. 
never saw your Highness m now. ~ mr vi 
Where he shall rest at night, m to his death ; » Tv iii 580 
aints have m the that moves the world, Harold vi 41 
BE on oot ws t00 mach Becket ti 172 


“Than had she never m. The Cup 1 ii 147 
? Prom. of May 1 267 


« mz 208 

my shadow ! gm wi = 
in Hence, and see. Queen Mary uv 

nas Harold 1 i 354 

Becket wt ii 36 

tng eh 
Queen Mary mri 

The Cup 1i9 


. Prom. of May 1 176, 188, 200 
we m saay, and what we mdo, Prom. of May m 191 
I'm coming down, M 


| 


Hl 
i 

a 
- 
3 


Bene 


c = 1 46 
did they larn ye that? Dora. In 
berland, M@ Dobson. a 1 66 
M Dobson. #8 169 
rd man be heighty to-daiiy, beaint he? Dora. 
M Dobson. Jd mi 178 
do they blow, M Dobson ? : rm 1 87 
a Dora. What, a 
“‘M Dobson. She will break fence. | ir 1193 
a knaw 0’ this M Hedgar as be a-lodgin’ te 
: 1 236 
never es 
er find for me, M i F I 
Soave ? Dobson. Noa, M Steer. a 1314 
Edgar ? about the premises ? " 1 432 
! Three cheers for M Steer! — * 1 456 
is this M gaggle you praised so ee 
“ed eer eeen attending on his death- : ae 
left ye nowt ? Dora. No, M Dobson. a 08 
M Edgar the best of men, and he has 
ol the worst. * um 85 
1 understand plain words, M Dobson ? a um 113 


1013 


Murder 
Mr. (continued) Sally Allen, you worked for 
bson, didn’t you ? Prom. of May ux 102 
Him as did the mischief here, five year’ sin’. Dora. 
M Edgar ? » mr 141 
And this lover of yours—this M Harold—is a 
gentleman ? = tm 281 
Please, Miss, M Dobson telled me to sady he’s browt 
some of Miss Eva’s roses ” ut 345 
Milly, my dear, how did you leave M Steer ? . mm 410 
What is it? Milly. M ’Arold, Miss. ~ ut 478 
Much Madam, my master hears with m alarm, Queen Mary 1 v 250 
He hath learnt to love our Tostig m of late. Harold 1i 145 
He hath as m of cat as tiger in him. 4 -SeESt 
Too m! What! we must use our battle-axe to-day. »  Vvi204 


But wonder’d more at my m constancy To the monk-king, Becket rv ii 304 


Madam, I am as m man as the King. » Ivii 432 
Thou as m man! No more of that; » Ivi45l 
Pray for me too: m need of prayer have I. + Viil95 
This friar is of m boldness, noble captain. Foresters tv 234 
M would have more,’ says the proverb ; tv 308 
Much (a companion of Robin Hood) Thou M, miller’s 
son, hath not the Earl right ? ~ 1 ii 46 
M, the miller’s son, I knew thy father; He was a 
manly man, as thou art, M, And gray before his 
time as thou art, /. » iii 146 
Tecan sing it. Robin. Not now, good M! 1 iii 158 
I Little John, he M the miller’s son, and he Scarlet, - ut 54 
he, young Scarlet, and he, old M, and all the rest of us. s m 61 
And I, old M, say as much, ° mm 62 
Friend Scarlet, art thou less a man than M ? e mm 66 
Up, good M. Tick. And show thyself more of a 
man than me. » Iv 284 
Ay, for old M is every inch a man. Iv 289 
always so much more of a man than my youngsters old M. tv 299 
Well, we M’es be old. » Iv 300 
* Much would have more,’ says the proverb ; but M@ 
hath had more = tv 308 
Give me thy hand, M; I love thee. At him, Scarlet ! ie tv 310 
You, good friar, You M, you Scarlet, you dear Little 
John, » Iv 1083 
Muching thou and thy youngsters are always m and 
moreing me. » Iv 296 
Mud (See also Squad) I’ll have the scandal sounded 
to the m. Queen Mary t v 228 
drop The m I carried, like yon brook, Becket 1 i 159 
T am snow to m. » Iv ii 130 
My curse on all This world of m, Prom. of May ut 722 
Mudded wolf M the brook and predetermined all. Harold vi3 


Muddled an’ maized, an’ maated, an’ m ma. Prom. of May 1 729 
Mule Sve Sumpter-mule 

Mulieribus Ave Maria, gratia plena, Benedicta tuinm. Queen Mary ur ii 2 
Mumbling Catholic, M and mixing up in his scared 


prayers . mii 86 

our good King Kneels m some old bone— Harold 11 ii 469 

Mummy-saints over His gilded ark of m’s, » vi304 
Mun (must) There m be summat wrong theer, Wilson, 

fur I doant understan’ it. Prom. of May 1 233 

Siver I m git along back to the farm, ” Ir 321 

It m be him. Noa! E m 602 

Naay, but I m git out on ’is waay now, a 1 609 

Dead ! It m be true, fur it wuri’ print as black as owt. * 1m 730 

Then yon m be his brother, an’ we’ll leather ’im. - ur 150 

If it be her ghoiist, we m abide it. » 1460 

Murder (s) (See also Self-murder) No—mfathersm: Queen Mary 01i335 

This was against her conscience—would be m ! * mr i 419 

‘Thou shalt do no m,’ ee mi 421 

when m common As nature’s death, Becket ¥ iii 342 

What doth hard m. care For degradation ? » ili 393 

I found a hundred ghastly m’s done By men, 1 iti 407 


Prom. of May 1 285 
Foresters 11 i 246 


Covetousness, Craft, Cowardice, M ’— 
whenever a m is to be done again she yells out i’ 
this way— 


Ay, do you hear? There may be m done. » 11340 
Murder (verb) Men would m me, Queen Mary t v 155 
some Papist ruffians hereabout Would m you. ” im v 175 


Murder 1014 Naked 
Murder (verb) (continued) Robert of Jumiéges—well-nigh m Muster and make M’s in all the counties ; Queen Mary v ii 272 
et ne Harold1i57 Mutable Woman is various and most m. » ma vi 135 
The dead men made at thee to m thee, »  Tii85 Mute another, m as death, And white as her own milk;  ,, mii 78 
It is the flash that m’s, the poor thunder » ri 331 And when my voice Is martyr’d m, and this man yi 
but a voice Among you: m, martyr me if ye will— » vil8 disappears, Becket ut iii 350 
They m all that follow. . vi6l0 Why art thou m? Dost thou not honour woman ? Foresters 1 67 
for he would m his brother the State. Becket 1iv 190 Mutilated M, poor brute, sy § sumpter-mule, Becket v ii 440 
Lord hath set his mark upon him that no man should Mutter Wi & thst yes Queen Mary 1 v 203 
m him. »  liv193 Muttering And m to as heretofore. — ss mi 16 
the wolves of England Must m her one shepherd, ~ writ 344  My-lord Why do you so m-I me, Who am ? » Iviillé 
They stood on Dover beach to m me, »  ¥Vii436 Myriad sent his m’s hither To seize upon the forts » mri 463 
Win me you cannot, m me you may, Foresters tv 721 Myrtle apricot, Vine, See es f The 1i3 
Murder’d see the holy father M before thy face ? Queen Mary 1 iii 65 And kindle our vales with m-b, » 267 
You would not have him m as Becket was ? “ mri334  #Mysen (myself) I niver thowt o’ mi’ that waay ; Prom. of May 1 176 
And I the race of m Buckingham— » mri 454 thaw I says it m, niver men ’ed a better master— 1 327 
The little m princes, in a light, » mvil4at fur ‘ednt naw time to maiike m a scholard while I 
Hast m thine own guest, the son of Harold rv ii 37 wur madkin’ m a gentleman, 1 333 
They have so maim’d and m all his face » ViiTé6 now theer be noain o’ my men, thinks I to m, 


A cleric violated The daughter of his host, and m him. Becket 1 iii 383 


Say that a cleric m an archbishop, » ° Ti 399 
Am I to be m to-night ? » iv 47 
M by that adulteress Eleanor, » Iv ii 243 
! you have m her, Found out her secret bower 

and m her. or WE 
What matters m here, or m there ? » Vii 680 
Our gallant citizens m all in vain, The Cup 1 ii 142 
She was m here a hundred year ago, Foresters 1 i 245 
Murderer Make not thy King a traitorous m. Becket 1 iii 500 
The m’s, hark! Let us hide! » viii4d6 
Marderess M! Eleanor. My lord, we know you proud ” Iv ii 259 
Murderous Were such m liars In Wessex— Harold 1 i 94 
The man that hath to foil a m aim May, » Wii4l7 

braced and brazen’d up with Christmas wines For any 
m brawl. Becket ¥ ii 425 

O m mad-woman! I pray you lift me And make me 
walk awhile. The m 471 
Murmur (s) there be m’s, for thy brother breaks us H. 11108 
merriest m’s of their banquet clank The shackles » mii 408 


Murmar (verb) these old oaks will m thee Marian along 
with Robin. 
ae Gen and he wur in a tew about it all 


m5 
they be two o’ the purtiest gels ye can see of a 


Foresters tv 1004 
Prom. of May 119 


summer mm. - 131 
Good m, neighbours, and the same to you, my 
men. Se 1317 
sa ta’en up wi’ leadin’ the owd man about all the 
blessed m = m 3 
nine o’clock, upo’ Tuesday » 01136 
He wur sa bellows’d out wi’ the wind this m, » UT 432 
Muse I will not m upon it. Queen Mary rv ii 230 
tell the King that I will m upon it ; * V iii 
that made me m, Being bounden by my coronation 
oath Becket ¥ iii 395 
Music in m Peerless—her needle perfect, Queen Mary m1 i 359 
Thou art my m! Harold 1 ii 25 
Harold Hear the king’s m, all alone with him, » iilg4 
ever-jarring Earldoms move To m and in order— » Wii 762 
hand of one To whom thy voice is all her m, Becket 1 i 177 
A maiden slowly moving on to m The Cup 1i9 
And m there to greet my lord the king. n» ~ I9t 
Repeat them to their m. Count. ; = can touch 
o chord in me that would not answer youInm. The Falcon 454 
When the Church and the law have forgotten God’s 
m, they shall dance to the m Foresters ry 555 
- ae our m, Little ang a le 
‘usical ere goes a m score with them, The Falcon 
me vag That is m said. sr se 
‘using What are you m on, my Lord of Devon ? Queen Mary 1 iv 26 
Well, I was m upon that ; r ~ wn ae 
For I was m on an ancient saw, Becket v ii 537 
Mussulman I had sooner have been born a M— » miil4ds 
and turn me M! No God but one, » wii224 
as many as your true M— » Ivii34 
Must See Moant, 


fur I’d ha’ done owt fur ’er m ; 
Fur boath on ’em knawed as well as m 
*at I ha’ nobbut larned m haiife on it. 


art eeens 
=| 
3 


But I’ll git the book agedn, and larn m the rest, m 13 
0 law—yeis, Sir Pil run fur ’im m. % mm ThA 

Mystery was great m wrought ; Queen Iv il 
see into the ies of heaven Harold 1 i 200 


The folds have fallen from the 


Mystic Clothed with the m silver of her moon. 


Naiiled (nailed) I'll hev the winder n up, and put 
Towser under it. 
Name (name) noin o’ the parishes gods by that n 


*ereabouts. “« 1 268 
then he called me a rude n, and I can’t abide ’im. - m 159 
Fanny be the ni’ the song, but I swopt it fur she. a m 211 
An’ we weaint mention naw n’s, x m 130 
says the master goas clean off his ’edd when he 
ears the m on ’im ; < m 133 
I warrants that ye gois By haéfe a scoor 0’ n’s— eS mi 729 
Naiimed (named) Theer, Miss! You ha’ » ’im—not me. ” mm 142 
Nady (nay) V, I knaws nowt o’ what foalks says, = 126 
N then. I mean’d they be as blue as violets. na 1103 
NV, but I hey an owd woman as ’ud see to all that ; os m 95 
N, but I mun git out on ’is wady now, a 1 609 
Nail tigress had unsheath’d her n’s at last, Queen Mary mi3 
But one that his n’s; to me? ~ m v 65 
There you strike in the n. < vii 487 
Nailed See Naiiled 
Naked Make no allowance for the n truth. Queen Mary 1 v 329 
fet Tears De pacele to ie Ore 08 ee 
crown n to people ; ‘ mi ll9 
And tropes are to clothe a n truth, se mr iv 151 
To ours in plea for Cranmer than to stand On n 
self-assertion. es 1vil20 
and then Cast on the dunghill n, si Iv iii 446 
ee word thy bond ! confirm it now Harold 1 ii 693 
I that so prized plain word and n truth Have sinn’d 
inst it— be mi93 
Is n truth actable in true life ? » milo 
I thought that » Truth would shame the Devil The 
Devil is so modest. » mills 
I left our England n to the South To meet thee 
Ph adypoot he dead bodi der, . Vise 
are stripping tl ies n yonder, Bs v 
Ife onthe ha is» py stl Le Becket 1 i 193 
sits n by a great heap of in i 
the wood, » mri 2) 
And left all n, I were lost indeed. wn TVS 
but » Nature In all her loveliness. Prom. of May 1 598 
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a se 


Nakedly 
Makednes. . opy my min my poor Novi sleet 
\ n In my poor No " Ti 
® (See alno Nakme) your n Stands first of 
who sign’d ‘a amet def 
cigeg. tobe ae Maidstone market, ” mi 
1e n’s of cone ee bop . m ii 94 
] h n is much es nr ii 110 
! in the n of God! vr 1 ii 271 
n, thou knave? Man. Iam nobody, my Lord. _,, m1 i 246 
passion ! knave, thy n ? m1 i 249 
Find out his and bring it me. »  mri253 
What is thyn? Man. Sanders. ‘ m1 i 312 
In our own n and that of all the state, »  uriii 120 
How n’s in the sweep of time = mi vy 39 
But that Thy n by man be glorified, » Iv iii 153 
per waien Two , and Calais 4 r+ 186 
you n’s, : vv 155 
miracles will in n be oy Ae ga Harold 1 i 183 
Thou shalt be verily i pe a » mii 633 
ery people on sister’s n » Ivi2l 
ye the need tes aries God. ee bet » Ivi239 
no !—not once—in ne gta ry Be Becket, . 126 
It much imports me I know her n. “ 11193 
May plaister his clean » with scurrilous rhymes ! oy 11 308 
When Canterbury hardly bore a n. 7 1 iii 60 
T’'ll have the paper back—blot out my n. » iii 287 
Blessed is he that cometh in the n of the Lord ! » iii 758 
Shame fall on those who give it a ‘Ss n— » mild 
Son, I absolve thee in the n of God, » Wii 443 
re eee ne Peed, sant, ond rest, = vii 96 
in thy n I pass’d From house to house. » viild2 
rere see weet’ 2000, 20 bar 0 inperts » Vii 263 
Bevo bier bis bed sould dvken Bowe! » vii 509 
Save him, his would darken Sn; .. 7H 
Your n? apeeee: Strato, my n. Sinnatus. No 
Roman n 4 inet A Greek, my lord ; The Cup 1 i 198 
n’s of those who and fell are like » ii lé4 
For whether men ign thy n, or no, » iii 84 
in your lordship’s and ladyship’s n, The Faleon 415 
ee ee ene betece my Sather, Prom. of May u 23 
Her call’d me by n she loved, “ m 242 
T her the learned n’s, anatomized % mm 302 
re Task el merge om. » 1 393 
years’ i my n, +s m 616 
My n is Harold ! Good day, Dobbins > m 726 
I spoke of your n’s, Allen, a mi 35 
own n Of sounds so English ia ut 609 
d what was Your n before ? Ee mr 618 
O yes! In the n of the Regent. Foresters 1 iii 55 
Ay, ay, because I have an for prowess. » i560 
in the n of all our woodmen, present her with es mi 57 
a traitor coming In Richard’s n— o «xv Tél 
Your n’s will cling like ivy to the wood. » Iv 1085 
Same (oat) N him; the Holy Father will confirm 
i Becket, Pro. 244 
Be tao theme! Of the King’ ia rit 438 
n ives ing’s » Vii 428 
Named also Naiimed) Sranl srsae eek kine? 
nme; a: nt decd 
d gliding over n graves— arold 1 i381 
ome Scottish n ing The Dauphin, Queen Mary v i134 
which King Harold gave To his dead n, Harold tv iii 110 
el ca rd fant pdt Queen Mary m1 v 70 
cies the Hotherands: en Lomb bia Boy late 
] is, Sicily, WV, 3 m i212 
aeteey you know, the King of JV. father i 
_ ceded NV, that the son Being a King, 2 mi 73 
Granada, N, Sicily, and Milan — . vid4 
ee or one ee aninrd oud of Nz x vil49 
Napoleon make the soil For Cesars, Cromwells, 
and V’s Prom. of May ut 593 
NV, Cinnamon, in. Cup 1 184 
and the French fleet in the n seas. Queen Mary viT7 
but at times They seem to me too n, Harold 11 ii 64 
I send my voice across the n seas— min Wa 24: 


1015 Nawbody 


Narrow (continued) Andinan path. A plover flew before 


But in this » breathing-time of life 

I hate Traditions, ever since my n father, Prom. of May 1 492 

He met a stag there on sona Foresters rv 531 

Gone n down and darkening to aclose. Queen Mary tv iii 431 

out of the eclipse VV my golden hour ! Becket m1 i 203 

Narrowness It is the heat and n of the cage Queen Mary ut v 207 

God’s revenge upon this realm For n and coldness : Harold 11174 

Nation comes a deputation From our finikin fairy n. Foresters 1 ii 145 
Native Feeling my n land beneath my foot, I said 

thereto : * Ah, nm land of mine, Queen Mary 01 ii 47 

And wrought his worst against his n land, The Cup 1iilTT 

Natur (nature) V! NV! Well, it be i’ myn to knock Prom. of May 1 287 

Natur’ (nature) It’s humbling—it smells 0’ human n, Becket 1 iv 238 

Natural the people Claim as their n leader— Queen Mary 1 iv 210 


Becket 1 i 53 
The Cup 1-i 29 


You cannot a man’s nature from his n foe. 3 rv 340 
Nay swears, it was no wicked wilfulness, Only a 

nm chance, ” im v 73 
By seeking justice at a stranger’s hand Against 

my n subject. a Ivi2l 
These are but n graces, my good Bishop, = 1vil76 
Hurt no man more Than you would harm your 

loving » brother » Iv iii 189 
Gone beyond him and mine own n man (It was 

God’s cause) ; v ii 102 


A sane and n loathing for a soul Purer, Becket ilT1 
all the foul fatalities That blast our n passions 
i i Prom. of May ux 724 

nm 714 


into pains ! 
Naturally NV enough ; for I am closely related pi 


N again ; for as 1 used to transact all his business = mu 718 
Nature (See also Natur) I am of sovereign n, that I 

know, Queen Mary 1 iv 258 
You cannot Learn a man’s n from his natural foe. rs rv 340 
Nor shame to call it n. 2 mv 77 
craft that do divide The world of n; =. mi v 121 
For the pure honour of our common n, = Iv iii 298 
Why, »’s licensed vagabond, the swallow, = vi20 
Does he think Low stature is low n, = Vv ii 434 
Things that seem jerk’d out of the common rut Of N Harold 11139 


I loved according to the main purpose and intent 
of n. Becket, Pro. 502 


And know the ways of JV. - 11257 


V’s moral Against excess. a 11373 
when murder common As n’s death, »  Thi34d 
I doubt not from your nobleness of n, The Falcon 804 
my nobleness Of n, as you deign to call it, ” 811 
It is NW kills, And not for her sport either. Prom. of May 1 272 
—is not that the course of WV too, es 1 279 
this poor V! Dobson. Natur! Natur! . I 286 
but naked WV In all her loveliness. # 1 599 
strain to make ourselves Better and higher than J, 35 1 604 
N a liar, making us feel guilty Of her own faults. - mm 269 
equal for pure innocence of n, And loveliness of 

feature. os 1 372 
Here crawling in this boundless 1V. = ut 637 
worse off than any of you, for I be peaks § n, Foresters 1 i 45 
Till JN, high and A and great and sm: » 111826 
for, God help us, we lie by n. » 11238 
Weak n’s that impute Themselves to their unlikes, » 11690 
Of a n Stronger, sadder than my own, » Wi 188 
yet in tune with WV and the bees. ao) Ives 


Natured See Hard-natured, Noblest-natured _ 
Naught (See also Nought) and since the Sheriff left 
me n but an empty belly, 
Nave n and aisles all empty as a fool’s jest ! ili 
Navy and might have sunk a n— : Becket mr iii 125 
Naw (no) thaw I beant » scholard, fur I ’ednt n time 
to maike mysen a scholard __ Prom. of May 1 332 
He ’ant n pride in ’im, and we’ll git ’im to speechify 


Foresters 11 i 279 
Queen Mary Iv iii 286 


for us arter dinner. - 1 489 

thou hesn’t m business ’ere wi’ my Dora, i 1m 735 

we worked nm wuss upo’ the cowd tea ; “5 mm 58 

An’ we weant mention n naimes, s mr 130 
Nawbody (nobody) why there wudn’t be a dinner for n, R 1149 


Nawbody 
Nawbody (nobody) (continued) When ye thowt there 


were m watchin’ 0’ you, Prom. of May 1 179 
~~ See Naiiy u 
eap-tide the realm is poor, The ex atn-t: Queen tv 121 
Near nla me n, tor I Shige ny eg, And = 
he Harold uti 6 
!—too n is death. The Cup 1 iii 104 


Py "Vor I with cocne ao 0 $0 your ten} 
No n to me! back ! 
Nearest (adj.) She had but follow’d the device of 
those Her n kin : Queen Mary m1 i 380 
Nearest (s) Who stands the n to her. - v ii 416 
The Atheling is n to the throne. Harold 1 ii 569 
Nearness Upon my greater n to the birthday Foresters 11 i 44 
Necessity Statesmen that are wise Shape a n, Queen Mary ux iii 33 


Queen Mary mi v 200 
Foresters rv 692 


bound To that » which binds us down ; Harold v i 108 
ryt mo % as by a ro Becket mx iii 159 
Neck on his n a collar thick vith oheta Queen Mary m i 78 
and weight of all the world From off his m to mine. S mm vi 214 
rear and run And break both m and axle. Harold 1 i 374 
See here this little key about my n ! «Jha 
swear nay to that by this cross on thy n. Becket, Pro. 370 
Has wheedled it off the King’s n to her own. » Ivii 201 
not yield To lay your n beneath your citizen’s heel. . vi3l 
upon a n Less lovely than her own, The Falcon 55 
I wore the lady’s chaplet round my n; PA 631 
I lay them for the first time round your n. ” 908 


Prince John. I 
Foresters 1 ii 170 


Swear to me by that relic on ye. fl n. 
swear then by this relic on m 


twist it round thy m and hang —_e a> ee: G88 
Neck-broken Huntsman, and hound, an boll were all 
n-b! The 1 ii 24 
Necklace if we will buy diamond n’s To please our lady, The Falcon 44 
She should return thy n then. * 70 
Need (s) Ask me for this at thy most n, son Harold, At 
thy most n— Harold mi 14 
Non! non!... There is a bench. Becket m i 123 
Good Prince, art thou in x of any gold ? Foresters 1 ii 162 
Need (verb) In thee not. Why dost thou follow me ? Harold 1 ii 231 
Needed fly like bosom friends when n most. The Falcon 527 
Needle —in music Peerless—her n perfect, Queen Mary ur i 360 
Negative (See also Positive-negative) Or answer’d them 
in smiling n’s ; rv iii 603 
not a heart like a jewel i in it—that’s too n; ” The Falcon 92 
Neighbour he was my n once in Kent. Queen Mary 1 iii 85 
good n, There should be something fierier than 
fire Vv iv 25 
my foundation For men who serve the n, ” Harold v i 98 
Good murnin’, n’s, and the saame to you,my men. Prom. of May 1317 
Neighing J and roaring as they leapt to land— Harold tv iii 197 
Neither No friendship sacred, values n man Nor woman 
save as tools— Foresters rv 713 
Nene (river) Gone hawking on the J, Becket 1 iii 3 
Nescience Back into n with as little pain Prom. of May a 341 
Nest (s) (See also Home-nest) then would find Her n 
within the cloister, Harold tv i 234 
Aninabush. Becket. And where, m pe ? Becket, Pro. 155 
And where is she ? There in her English n EO. LIS 
I wrong the bird ; she leaves only the n she built, fe tiv 46 
came upon A wild-fowl sitting on her n, v ii 234 
lark, that warblest high Above thy lowly n, Prom. of "May mz 200 
gi in = to one another from the time when we 
= into the bird’s n, - ut 274 
Wher id thou will rob the n of her. Foresters 1 ii 161 
So that mane alone may rob the n. Prince John. 
Well, well then, thou shalt rob the » alone. - 1ii 166 
Nest — nor priestly king to cross Their billings ere 
Harold m1 ii 95 
Nested rc fal where he n—ever comes again. Queen Mary v i 26 
Net (s) We be fishermen ; I came to see after my n’s. Harold ui 27 
La hast them i ve thy n. i, he Ps Tii 170 
o rushing on the game—the n,—the n. EL 
Net (verb) How dense a fold of danger n’s him round, ee niilt 
Netherlands Heir of this England and the V ! Queen Mary 1 v 418 
nearer home, the J, Sicily, Naples, Lombardy. r mi 212 


1016 


News 
Netherlands (continued) Look to the V, wherein 
have been Queen Mary ut iv 106 
The voices of Franche-Comté, and the NV, = vi4é 
Never See Niver 
Shall mark out Vice from Virtue in 
the gulf Of n-d darkness ? Guo ary tn 
New (adj.) On eee ae zigzag, Queen ey 
Non Gir ant ho old, Sir Thomas. 
one s0 n, none so 
Ho ahlee inet Philip cemee so ved Mary, wr cd 
news all men hate it, e mild 
Look at N World—a paradise made «  mwi20t 
Ton i Laude Ave aeisbod Uh take onp of Abbeys ua 
os ee 
The light of this n wanes and dies : » mriil72 
wel, whee, Sen Canpliiee at mana? » mii 208 
N learning as they call it ; » Je 
in the Testaments, Both Old and J. » Tv iii 234 
But she's a heretic, and when I am gone, Brings 
the n learning back. »  vi202 
But this n Po Mn gpe fe neh ra ge = v ii 32 
An No , another Wyatt ? » ¥v i188 
That palate is insane which cannot tell A good dish 
from a bad, n wine from old. Becket, Pro. 106 


I care not for thy n archbishoprick. ‘“ ri 217 


it well bolts thy »archashop hoprick And smite thee * 1i 220 
It well eS Oe Te, en ‘oe 
" Ii 
ties Ming, sk Shans 6 tallow ov Ge Ghai * 1i 306 
What, this ! Meee ees » Titi 309 
Die for a woman, what n faith is this ? The Cup 1 iii 6T 
One ghost of all the yet so n, » 1142 
We cannot flaunt it in feathers now : The Falcon 42 
and her affections Will flower toward the light in 
some n face. Prom. of May 1 486 
tide Of full democracy has overwhelm’d This Old 
World, from that will rise the NV, a 1595 
When the Democracy Makes a n world— ” 1 672 
Of dat night Tred, ee " 1 674 
t t, pacing my n at 
Littlechester, ¥ = tm 647 
and I have lighted On a » pleasure. “ 1 669 
Sirk ones toon Gace oe im 424 
he n moon, I f darkness. Foresters 1 ii 85 
whereon the throstle rock’d Sings a n song to the 
n year— » riii 28 
We must fly from Robin Hood And this n queen 
of the wood. ~ mii 139 
Shall drink the health of our n woodland Queen. » m3l4 
Drink to the health of our n Queen o’ the woods, » 1 368 
We drink the health of thy n Queen 0’ the woods. » mm 372 
so thou a at quarterstaff for thy dinner with 
our Robin, that will give thee a n zest for it, tv 209 
or shall I call it by that n term Brought from the 
sacred East, » Iv 704 
New (adv.) Ay, that am I, n converted, but the old 
leaven sticks to my tongue yet. Queen Mary 1 iii 47 
New-made n-m children Of our imperial mother see the 
show. The Cup a 164 
And I could see that as the n-m couple Came from 
the Minster, Queen Mary ur i 93 
News tome! It then remains for your poor 
Gardiner, * Iv 219 
N abroad, William ? if nil 
No new n that Philip comes to wed Mary, no old 
n that all men hate it. * mil6 
There is n, there is n, Se mi58 
Good n have I to tell you, n to make * mm ii 186 
V, mates ! a miracle, a miracle! n! = m ii 209 
whether this flash of n be false or true, = or ii 234 
whether it bring you bitter n or sweet, an m v 201 
Reginald Pole, what ee ee aie 
‘ole, what n p a Viil 
Madam, he may bring you n from Philip. - v ii/229 
I bring your Majesty such grievous n - v ii 240 


News 1017 Noa 


News (continued) there is a from over seas With n 
for thee. as se-ag tt — 
NV from England ? » wii 
eres te Malet | » mii 302 
Illn come! Our hapless brother, » tr ii 120 
but worse n: this William sent to Rome, » mr ii 140 
Goodly n! Morcar. Doubt it not thou ! » Ivi219 
Harsh ee oe Renerencen | » Iv iii 229 
And m capo pong i of n, » Iv iii 233 
They me, from the farm—and 
n. Prom. of May m 408 
No n of young Walter ? Foresters i 72 
but we have no n of Richard vet, » iid 
I trust he brings us n of the King’s coming. » iii 53 
ee ee ee ar Soeet Marien. = pte? 
Black n, black n ottingham ! * 
ewes 
8 the n ilson ? 
aes Prom. of May 1 320 
New-wakening all the leaf of this N-w year The Falcon 340 
New year Sings anew song to then y— _ Foresters 1 iii 28 
Next Who shall crown him? Canterbury is dying 
And is the King's if too Ba stile tor lordship asters 
is 's a 
to SS osan eh als thiows inthe » tat » I iii 282 
which he by n i »_ Iv ii 278 
A child’s sand-castle on the ere fe oa The Cup 1 ii 255 
n time waste them at a 
spot ovo bathe sc hte Prom. of May m1 99 


good morning, good Sir V Queen Mary vi 14 
Sir WV tells you true, " vilé 
Sir V! I am stunn’d—Nicholas Heath ? ~ bly 
ite of : coore 
Nicholas Heal Sir V 17 the Chancellor, Would see your i 
wee your Chancellor Sir V H. Mary. Sir Nicholas! ” ae 
I am stunn’d—V +e » vii 249 


By St. V I have a sudden i 

Niece af ped 4a Queen M iv 164 
Prince of fluff and come To woo n, een Mary tiv 

? Sack poles Clana * 1 iv 202 


Foresters 1 iii 121 
591 


me, n. a of of 
love that men should smile upon you, n. Me tiv 
(Gera n. Mine is the fleet egngne 1 iv 286 

Night also To-night) I see 
n, and hear the wolf - 1v 413 

It breaks my heart to hear her moan at n ; 1 v 604 
Last » I climb’d into the gate-house, Brett, é m iii 14 
Out of the dead, n » mii l73 
weeny Thy ad NV’s in the Tower; - mi v 139 
a fox a hen by n, = m v 1657 
Last n, Citmem'a the were alight, af iviil 
happy haven Where he rest at n, » Iv iii 580 
horses On all the road from Dover, day andn; On & 

all the road from Harwich, n and day; 7 v ii 578 
Good n! Go home. Besides, you curse so loud, m v iv 61 
there once more—this is the seventh n ! Harold 1i 2 
last n An evil dream that ever came and went— » ii 69 
beast Out of the bush by n? » ri 214 
ma be hill three n’s ago— » 121366 

alk’d at » on the misty heather; JV, as black as a raven’s * 

feather ; » mid 
banner, Blaze like a n of fatal stars » Ivi261 
Last n King Edward came to me in dreams— . 

(repeat) Harold 1 i 259, 265 
T have ridden and day from akin af Iv iil 192 
Last n I followed a woman in the city here. Becket, Pro. 468 
Follow me this Rosamund day and n, » Pro. 506 
eee ay bead laste, m 1i7l 
flutter out at n? ; = 1 i 282 
Good n! good n! < 11313 
Both, good % 1 i 406 
KK* 


Night (continued) But the miller came home that n, Becket 1 iv 173 


My friends, the Archbishop bids you good n. » Liv 262 
to bid you this n pray for him who hath fed » Liv 266 
Like sudden n in the main glare of day. oe mid7 
Who thief-like fled from his own church by n, ao SEIT 
Madam, not to-night—the n is falling. mi ii 52 
she says she can make you s 0’ n’s. » Ivii20 
evil song far on into the n Thrills to the topmost tile— ., v ii 208 
Save by that way which leads thro’ n to light. v iii 88 


monet, gory cial potkely Nepenad ny serge The Cup 1 ii 388 
crowd that hunted me Across the woods, last n. ~ 1iii 17 
came back last n with her son to the castle. The Falcon 3 
The n, As some cold-manner’d friend af al 
The stock-dove coo’d at the fall of n, Prom. of May 1 41 
whose cheerless Houris after death Are V and Silence, 4 1 251 


I laime’t my knee last n running arter a thief. _ 1 387 
Immanuel Goldsmiths was broke into o’ Monday n, a 1 393 
Who shrieks by day at what she does by n, a 1533 
Oh, Philip, Father heard you last n. * 1 557 
I will fly to you thro’ the n, the storm— e 1 702 
last n Tired, pacing my new lands at Littlechester, wn 7E Cas 
that dreadful n I that lonely walk to Littlechester, » 1366 
I cannot yay ef n’s by cause on ’em. Foresters 1 i 384 
In the n, in day, « wii? 
having hved For twenty days and n’s in mail, - Tv 124 
Or in the balmy breathings of the n, » Iv 1068 


Nightingale not to hear the n’s, But hatch you some 
new treason Queen Mary 1 v 464 


The lark above, the n below, mi52 


Mad for thy mate, passionaten. . . Harold 1 ii 2 
The n’s in Haveringatte-Bower » 2n38 
I dumb thee too, my wingless n! » 1ii24 
Here to the n’s. » mii 90 
not in tune, a » out of season; Becket, Pro. 350 
I keep it to kill n’s. John. N’s? Foresters 11 i 380 
This is no bow to hit n’s; . 11 i391 
Nightmare As tho’ the n never left her bed. Queen Mary 1 v 605 
Must be the n breaking on m Becket 1 i 36 


y peace 
Nihilist 1 that have been call’d a Socialist, A Com- 
munist, a V¥— 


Prom. of May m 585 
Nimble The n, wild, red, wiry, savage king— 


Harold 1v i197 


Nine The conduit painted—the n worthies—ay ! Queen Mary 111 i 258 
And I ha’ n darters i’ the spital that be dead Becket 1 iv 249 
And the othern? Filippo. Sold! The Falcon 411 

Ninepin more of a man than to be bowled over likean. Foresters rv 305 

Nineteen After the n winters of King Stephen— Becket x iii 338 


Ninetieth This is my n birthday. (repeat) 
Niobe How ully there she stands Weeping— 
the little V! 
Nip JV, n him for his fib. 
WV him not, but let him snore. 
Count-crab will make his n’s meet 
Nipt Her life was winter, for her spring was n: 
Niver (never) Theer ye gods ageiin, Miss, n believing 
owt I says to ye— 


Harold tv i121, 127 


Prom. of May 1 736 
Foresters 1 ii 121 

oe. ER UhIAS 
Harold 1 i T6 

Queen Mary v v 270 


Prom. of May 1 107 


I n thowt o’ mysen i’ that waay ; ~ 1176 
ledstwaays they n cooms ’ere but fur the trout 5 1212 
N man ’ed better friends, and I will saiiy n master 

ed better men; a 1322 
and, thaw I says it mysen, m men ’ed a better master—__,, I 327 
I nm ’es sa much as one pin’s prick of padin; me 1 359 
fur I» touched a drop of owt till my oan wedding-daiy, , 1 361 
thaw me and ’im we n ’grees about the tithe; ie 1 444 
thaw he n mended that gap i’ the glebe fence * 1 445 
Blacksmith, thaw he n shoes a herse to my likings e 1447 
he tell’d me ’at sweet’arts n worked well togither ; : 1m 156 


Fur she’d » ’a been talkin’ hadfe an hour ie 1 603 
Fur she n knawed ’is faice when ’e wur ’ere afoor; 
I ha n been surprised but once i’ my life, 

Noa Oo ee (repeat) Queen M 480, 483, 485 

() , Joan, (repeat ‘ary IV iii f ; 

NV, not a bit. 2 ns Prom. of May 1 34 
NV, Miss. I ha’n’t seed ’er neither. = 148 
NV, Miss Dora; as blue as— (repeat) » 195,99 
NV, but I haates ’im. x 1217 


Noa 


Noa (no) (continued) 1, fur thou be nobbut school- 
master ; 


N, Mr. Steer. Fs 1314 
NV; 1 laime’t my knee last night running arter a thief. 1 386 
NV; I knaws a deal better now. * 1 26 
N,n! Keep ’em. m1 44 
N, iy n 132 
Philip Hedgar 0’ Soomerset !—N—yeas— mm 588 
It mun be him. WN! m 602 
n—thaw they hanged ma at ’Size fur it. m1 697 
NV, Miss; we worked naw wuss upo’ the cowd tea; mm 58 
O lor, Miss! n, n,n! : m 92 
Noailles (French Ambassador) I am mighty popular 
with them, NV. 


Queen Mary 1 iii 102 
Good morning, VV. - iii 159 


King of France, V the Ambassador, tiv 110 
Good morning, Sir de V. rv 242 
A letter which the Count de V wrote v ii 496 
No&n (none) but» o’ the parishes gos by that name 
’ereabouts. of May 1 268 
now theer be n 0’ my men, thinks I to mysen, ” 1 409 
Miss Dora, that I ha’ been n too sudden wi’ you, - 1 60 
Mea? why, it be the Lord’s doin’, n o’ mine; Bs m 49 
Nobbut (only) (See also Nubbut) Noa, fur thou be n 
schoolmaster ; 1307 
fur I wur n a ladbourer, ¥ 1 329 
if I could ha’ gone on wi’ the plowin’ n the smell o’ 
the mou’d “ 1376 
and it seems to me n t’other day. o m6 
and if ye would n hev me, z un 73 
’at I ha’ m larned mysen bhaafe on it. ‘ mp 4 
Noble (adj.) By God’s light an creature, right royal! Queen Mary 1i 69 
but to my mind the Lady Elizabeth is the more n i= 
ro ” ti 
Well, that's a n horse of yours, my Lord. » iv 143 
A king to poh not n, girl? vs I 2 
No, by the irgin, being n, ” Iv 
Swear with oh i, alge all, » mii 296 
And that this n realm thro’ after years » (iii 156 
do triumph at this hour In the reborn salvation of a 
land So n. » m1 iii 183 
But this most n prince Plantagenet, Our good Queen’s 
cousin—dallying over seas Even when his brother’s, 
nay, his n mother’s, Head fell— » Driv 291 
Out, girl, you wrong a n gentleman. » mUvés 
NV as Tis young person and old shield. » viidb13 
Doth he not look n? I had heard of him in battle 
over seas, rt vv32 
Courage, n Aldwyth! Let all thy people bless thee! Harold 1 ii 182 
I found him all a n host should be. » qmiild 
I can but love this n, honest Harold. 1 ii 94 
whereby we came to know Thy valour and thy value, nearl. ,, 1 ii 202 
Thou must swear absolutely, x Earl. » mii 716 
“If ye side with William Ye are not n.’ » mii 789 
O n Harold, I would thou couldst have sworn. » mi 325 
Thisisn! That sounds of Godwin. » IviidT 
N Gurth! Best son of Godwin! If I fall, I fall— » vils4 
dashes it on Gurth, and Gurth, Our n Gurth, is down! » Vi642 
for were all, my lord, as n as yourself, who would 
look up to you? Becket m1 iii 306 
O God, O n knights, O sacrilege! »  viiilT8 
An anger! but Antonius To-morrow will demand your 
tribute— The Cup rii 95 
A gallant boy, A n bird, each perfect of the breed. The Fi 320 
A n saying—and acted on would yield A nobler breed 
of men and women. os 753 
Nothing but my brave bird, my n falcon, a 873 
Why then the dying of my n bird Hath served me better 
than her living— Ps 900 
Ay, » Earl, and never part with it. Foresters 1 ii 303 
Not till she clean forget thee, n Earl. » 141306 
Ay dear Robin! ah n captain, friend of the poor! ey 111182 
Robin. F mm 185 
I thank you, 7 sir, the very blossom Of bandits. . 1m 246 
I thank you, 1 sir, and will pray for you a mm 250 


Noble continued) This friar is of rauch boldness, 
apse . Robin. He hath gos i Seen the bow 


Foresters 1v 235 
Nobis (o) have marked the haughtivem of Gait a's” Quem Afenyst ial 
(s) ve tiness ir n’s; ‘ary 1 
moves, bribes our n’s with her gold, ” 1m i 202 
Could Harry have foreseen that allourn’s Would perish |. mi 117 
We have given the church-lands back: The n’s 
would not; * vil?2 
all the i , all the n’s, and all the wealthy ; . viv 51 
N’s wed not touch, Pa vv 104 
he speaks to a n as tho’ he were a churl, and to a churl 
as if he were a n. Pro. 455 
Nobleness I doubt not from your n of nature, The Falcon 803 
Nobler Tell him the Saints are n than he dreams, Tell him 
that God is n than the Saints, Harold v i 55 
What n? men must die. » vi270 
Go therefore like a friend slighted by one That hath 
climb’d up to n company. Becket 1 i 351 
A sane and natural loathing for a soul Purer, and truer 
and n than herself ; » mill2 


and acted on would An breed of men and women. The Falcon 155 
n The victim was, more acceptable Might be the 


sacrifice. = 879 
if our true Robin Be not the » lion of the twain. Foresters 1v 396 
Ay, but n-l. Queen Mary it v 322 
Noblest 1am the n blood in Europe, Madam, ” tiv 84 
the » light That ever flash’d across my lif Foresters ut 140 
scorns The n-n man alive, I— The Falcon 259 

Nobody (See also Nawbody) ‘Thy name, thou knave ? 
Man. Lam n, my Lord. Queen Mary ui 247 
Nod A life of n’s and yawns. a 1 iii 116 
With Cain belike, in the land of 1, Becket t iv 196 


No-hows (unsatisfactorily) and so brought me n-h as I may 


Sie. ooke wh ill with Quunniens ie 
make what » you will with your I 
What » was that ? she told on af arm’d men Becket v ti 226 
Nokes (a character in Queen Mary) Old .\, can’t it make 
thee a bastard ? Queen Mary 1 i 28 
No, old V. Old Nokes. It’s Harry! nw 1133 
Nokes & farm hand) Luscombe, 7, Oldham, 
kipworth | Prom. of May m 
Nolo N episcopari. Henry. Ay, but N Archiepiscopari, B . 284 


None See Noain 
Nonsense ‘hat’s all n, you know, such a baby as you 


are. 

I am glad my n has made you smile! 
Noon a bat flew out at him In the clear n, 
monies should be paid in to the Abbot of York, at the 

end of the month at n, and they are delivered here 
in the wild wood an hour after n. ” 
Norfolk (Duke of) when the Duke of V’ moved 
Queen Mary 1 iii 2 


against us 
Norman (adj.) (See also Demi-Norman) Did ye not cast 
with bestial violence Our holy V bishops down from 


Prom. of May 1 784 
of aos 314 
Foresters 11 ii 9T 


1v 508 


all Their thrones Harold 1 i 50 
Ihave a WV fever on me, son, And cannot answer sanely... , 1187 
Is not the V Count thy friend and mine ? » ish? 
And bolts of thunder moulded in high heaven To serve 

the V purpose, » wilds 
They have taken away the toy thou gavest me, The V 

knight. » ii 107 
Well, thou shalt have another V knight! » mii ll4 
oe bie Thou hast but seen how WV hands can strike, 

t walk’d our J field, rl TH 
And we will fill thee full of V sun, » ii 180: 
And he our lazy-pious V King, » Wii 444 


Then our modest women—I know the WV license—thine 
own Edith— mii 477 

if there sat within the V chair A ruler all for England— » Wii 533 

We could not move from Dover to the Humber Saving 
thro’ V bishopricks— 

Ay, ay, but many among our J lords Hate thee for this,  ,, mii 544 

confirm it now Before our gather’d WV baronage, i 

I know your J cookery is so spiced, It masks all this. 


1019 


Norman (adj.) (continued) They have built their castles here ; 
Our are V; the WV adder Hath bitten us: Harold m i 37 
To save thee from the wrath of V Saints. Stigand. 

a! » Uri 217 
Not mean To make our England J. » uri 250 
Or N? Voices. No! » Ivi64 
Who shook the WV scoundrels off the throne, » Wwi8l 

wap tgs Helhp gach a » Iviii 169 

wind changed— » TViii 181 

His N Daniel! Mene, Mene, Tekel ! » «VBS 

a a Saene, ending shield by a 
; x wi 

But by all Saints— t ing the V! » Vi225 

Si patanaaliany af: 
ing up i oo io 

Truth! wie trick, a WV trick ! " yieot 

no; alie; a a ick ! » vié607 

His oath was broken—0 holy W Saints, . - vi ol? 
see beyond Your J shrines, pardon it, pardon a wi 

I cannot love them, For they are V saints— nb 
Make them again one people—.V, English; And 

English, NV ; » Vii 188 
There was a little fair-hair’d V maid Lived in my 

mother’s house : Becket v ii 260 
that he calls you oversea To answer forit inhis courts. ,, Vv ii 355 
I am none of your delicate V maidens who can only 

broider Foresters 1 i 212 
ey wy tne eines te beating ps sae 

ee & 

our Jobn his V and dissoluteness, ss mi 85 
Dear, in these days of JV license, when Our i 

SaNGaie dee foe onary, it over A damad be 

into our hands, m 178 
Where lies that cask of wine whereof we plunder’d 

The N prelate? » ur 308 
Earl, thou when we were hence Hast broken all our 

Says mee 7 = » Iv 886 

Norman (s) rest of England bow'd theirs to the V, Queen Mary ur i 160 

eee = Nel te shake bis chair. I have a 

Norman on me, son, Harold 1i 85 
it threatens us no more Than French or JV. » 11185 
Because I love the V better—no, w «itt 
Seng dp tena ‘s out Of England ?— » 11252 

s up To fight for thee again ! » mids 

of the WV’s, thou hast ransom’d us, » Wii 157 

ee re ne nee noe thon the Ws, » mii 253 

‘ And he our lazy-pious Norman King, With all his V’s 

round him once again, » mii 445 
I have heard the WV’s Count upon this confusion— » Iii 458 
Descends the ruthless V— » Wii 467 
eee so gre’ 1's out From a, » Wii 525 

orman bishopricks— sa e woul 
that VV who should drive 4 » Wii 539 
ee eee ee A FY ot the N's ” op 
gle, Jute, Dane, on, /V, ae ® | | 

let earth rive, gulf in These cursed V’s— » mii 783 
If e’er the WV grow too hard for 3) wei io 
wholesome use of these To chink against the JV, mize 
Not mean To make our England Norman. Edward. 

There Godwin, Who hated all the W’s; » Mri 252 
Be kindly to the 1V’s left among » uri 303 
eee Salp w the VV ? » Wwildl 
Holy Hath given this realm of England tothe V. , vild4 
The WV, What is he doing? » Vi2lT 
Call when the V moves— » vi230 
The Norseman’s raid Hath t the V, » Vi292 

when I sware Falsely to him, the falser V, » Vvi303 
eter ae the N fies Pn viaa 
’ 5 eet a 

They fly once more, they fly, the J flies ! » vib96 
The WV sends his arrows up to Heaven, » vi666 
J, thou liest! liars all of you, » «Vii 104 

ty W’s may but move as true with me » Vii 184 

his kingly sires, The WV’s, striving still Becket rv ii 442 

both fought against the tyranny of kings, the N’s. Foresters 1i 230 


Norman-blooded I say not this, as being Half V-b, 


Northumbria 


Harold 1i 169 


Normandy if it pass, Go not to VN—go not to NW. Harold. 


And wherefore not, my king, to V ? » 11235 
And why not me, my lord, to V ? ” 11 246 
sey , do not go to V. » 11250 

at he should harp this way on N? ne Ears 
PE pn angie tenet) sdf , Wii 218 
But for my father I love WV. » ii 270: 
Go not to V— (repeat) » Wii 327 
I am thy fastest friend in WV. » 1ii 556 
When he was here in JV, He loved us and we him, » ii 579 
Foremost in England and in J ; » Wii 63L 
For I shall most sojourn in J ; » Iii 634 
And that the Holy Saints of V » Wii 727 
From all the holiest shrines in V ! » Wii 735 
And Wulfnoth is alone in WV. » Wil 
Praying for V; » vi2l> 
When [ am out in JW or Anjou. Becket, Pro. 144 
Barons of England and of NV, i 1 iii 742 
A hundred, too, from V and Anjou: ye mii 173 

Normanism He hath clean repented of his NV. Harold m1 i 30: 
Normanize—Plays on the word,—and NV’s too! » 0ri388 
Normaniand in JV God speaks thro’ abler voices, » 11165 
but those of V Are mightier than our own. » i223 
Norseland hugest wave from WV ever yet Surged on us, » Iv iii 62 
Have we not broken Wales and > » Vvi395 
Would ye be Norsemen? Voices. No! ie Iv i 62 
That these will follow thee against the Norsemen, » vil158 
will ye, if I yield, Follow against the WV ? @ IiliT 
Where lie the Norsemen ? on the Derwent ? » ¥i253 
Why didst thou let so many Norsemen hence ? » Ivii33 
The WV’s raid Hath helpt the Norman, » vi290 
North Stays longer here on our poorn than you:— Queen Mary vi24 
Hath taken Scarboro’ Castle, n of York ; =: vi 287 
Is the WV quiet, Gamel ? Harold 1i 107 
to spy my nakedness In my poor WV ! » 11353 
For if the WV take fire, I should be back ; 7 1 ii 67 
shake the V With earthquake and disruption— » rn199 
And all the WV of Humber is one storm. » mWini29l 
Hast thou such trustless jailors in thy WV ? » Wii 685 
NV and South Thunder together, » mi39l 
the truth Was lost in that fierce JV, » DEU26 
Are landed WV of Humber, and in a field » mi 126 
Well then, we will to the NV. » mri 13> 
Should care to plot against him in the NV. » Ivilé67 
ae the htier Harold from his V » Ivii69 
the shatter’d WV again to sea, » Iv iii 140 
Who made this Britain England; break the NV : » Iv iii 155 
in South and JN at once I could not be. » Iv iii 218 
To meet thee in the V » _vi1290 
—your n chills me. Becket, Pro. 330: 
thro’ all the forest land WV to the Tyne: Foresters 1 i 89 
There was a man of ours Up in the n, » Iv 530 
on a Tuesday did I fly Forth from JV ; Becket v ii 287 
North-east the JV-e took and turned him South-west, then - 

the South-west turned him JV-e, » Wii320 
(Northumbria) Thou artagreat voicein V! Harold1ill4 
I heard from thy WV to-day. na) £2906 
Wash up that old crown of J. » VL IGT 
Northumberland (Earl of) and death to V! Queen Mary 1 i 67 
she a even of V aaa =: 1193 
I do believe he holp V f rv 278 
when you put J to death, : Iv 485 
never whine Like that poor heart, JV, » Wii333 
Was not Lord Pembroke with WV ? ie miy & 
His breaking with WV broke JV. » ivi 
False to JV, is he false to me ? Be I iv 39 
Why, ev’n the haughty prince, JV, » urildT 
The stormy Wyatts and 1V’s, » mii 16s: 
A new JN, another Wyatt ? »  vvil8ss. 

Northumbria (ancient earldom) When didst thou hear ; 

from thy VV? Harold 1 i 281 
Leave me alone, brother, with my V: » 11286 
I heard from my V viagra F 4 tical 
How goes it then with thy WV ? » 11333. 


Northumbria 1020 Oan 
Becket 


Northumbria (ancient earldom) (continued) fain had calcined Noviciate eens See ee vii 80 
all V To one black ash, Harold 11 i 56 Small peace was mine in my n, » vVii8T 

I come for mine own Earldom, my J ; »  Wwii380 Noway asi Is doubt But thet with God’s grace, I : 
NV threw thee off, she will not have » Ivii33 can live so still. Queen Mary 1 ii 218 

Northumbrian (adj.) Among the good W folk, »  1ii220 Nowt I knaws n o’ what foilks says, Prom. of May t 27 
Our old crvwhs, And kites tl wae cums thaneing vil —what could he saiiy ? ‘a 1152 
Of the WV helmet on the heath ? » Vvil44 But et eee eS * 1182 

Northumbrian (s) if his W’s rise And hurl him from them,— ,, mii 455 Hesn’t he left ye n ? No, Mr. Dobson. ~ a7 
Thou didst arouse the fierce N’s ! » visa I were insured, Miss, an’ I lost n by it. n 1158 
And that the false WV held aloof, » vii 165 Out o’ the chaumber! I’ll mash into n. » mr 735 

Norway (country) and the giant King of NV, Harold Nubbut (only) (See also Nobbut) Owd Steer gi’es n cowd 

Hardrada— » Urii 122 tea to ’is men, and owd Dobson gi’es 5 » 1224 
as having been so bruised By Harold, king of V ; .  v¥ilO WNumb’d Has often n me into apathy Against the 1227 

Norway (King) He hath gone to kindle V against England, . i79 |Number’d We dally with our lazy moments here, 

Since Tostig came with V— » %vilT3 And hers are n. Queen Mary v iii 109 

I am foraging For W’s army. »  vii6 Nun Thou art my n, thy cloister in mine arms. Harold t ii 63 

Free thee or slay thee, V will have war; No man saw thy willy- n Vying a tress » vil48 
would strike with Tostig, save for WV. » Iviils What shall it be? Tllgoasan. Becket. No. 

Thou art nothing in thine England, save for NV, » «mwii23 Rosamund, What, not good enough Even to 

What for V then? He looks for land among us, » Iwiid2 lay at n? Becket. Dan John with a n, 

sequel had been other than his league With J, » Iv iii 89 at Map, Becket 1 i 301 

Here be dead NW without dream or dawn ! . Iv iii 122 thy solitude among thy n’s, May that save thee ! » vViilTé 

Nose cackling of bastardy under the Queen’s own n? Queen Mary1i59 Nunnery Put her away intoan! pe . 65 
Who rub their fawning n’s in the dust, » Mr iti 242 Come thou with me to Godstow n, » Iv ii 366 
God hath blest or cursed me with a n— » mvilT9 To put her into Godstow n. (repeat) Becket v i 208, 210 
God hath given your Grace a n, or not, » mv 203 He bad me put her into a n— Becket v i 214 
rose but pricks his n Against the thorn, Harold 1 i 422 Get thee back to thy » with all haste ; » viilG 
when I was a-getting o’ bluebells for your ladyship’s Nurse (s) The n’s yawn’d, the cradle gaped, Queen Mary ux vi 93 

n to smell on— Becket iii i 162 My n would tell me of a molehill Hi Iv iii 128 
wait Till his n rises ; he will be very king. »  Vviil84 My good old n, I had forgotten thou wast sitting 
Lady Marian holds her n when she steps across it. Foresters 1 i 84 there. The Falcon 34 
Nosing See Carrion-nosing You can take it, n! » 490 
Nostril puffed out such an incense of unctuosity into my n has broken The thread of my dead flowers, o 
the n’s of our Gods of Church and State, Becket ur iii 116 1 thank you, my good n. a 560 
Note He never yet could brook the n of scorn. »  vii299 And thou too leave us, my dear n, alone. Pd 701 
lay the n Whereat the dog shall howl Harold 1 ii 191 Ay, the dear n will leave you alone ; se 702 
N (See also Naught, Nought, Nowt, Something- I have anger’d your Lp n; » 
nothing) WV? Alice. Never, your Grace. Queen Mary 1 v 574 Our old n ¢ as if for her own child, Prom. of May u 479 
What such a one as Wyatt says is n: * mril39 Nursery (adj.) she got me a place as governess, e ut 385 
And n of the titles to the crown ; 6 mri383 Nursery (s) That may seem strange beyond his n. Queen Mary «1 ii 396 
he is free enough in talk, But tells me n. > ariil94  Nursery-cocker’d The n-c child will jeer at aught 1 ii 394 
They know n; They burn for n. m viill3 Nursery-tale That n-t Still read, then ? Prom. of May m1 525 
but say the world is n— s vii368 Nut woodland squirrel sees the n Behind the shell, Foresters 1 i 647 
NV, Madam, Save that methought I gather’d - v iii 101 On n’s and acorns, ha! Or the King’s deer ? » Iv 882 
NV ; but ‘ come, come, come,’ and all awry, z vvl5 
quiet, ay, as yet— JV as yet. Harold +i 111 
Make not thou The n something. » 11363 
On a sudden-~—at a something—for a n— » Ti 443 
Anything or n ? The Falcon 133 ra) 
he would answer n, I could make n of him; Prom. of May un 496 
N from you ! (repeat) » 1 802, 809 
we be beggars, we come to ask 0’ you. We ha’ n. Oaf o’s, ghosts o’ the mist, wills-o’-the-wisp ; Foresters 11 i 263 
Second Beggar. Rags, n but our rags. Foresters 11190 Oak (See also Shambles-oak) Pine, beech and plane, 

Notice 1 have n from our partisans Within the city Queen Mary 1 iii 51 o, walnut, The Cup ril 
A n from the priest, Becket ur iii 3 whose storm-voice Unsockets the strong 0, » 1288 
Flutter’d or flatter’d by your n of her, The Falcon 538 Such hearts of o as they be. Foresters 1 i 4 

Nottingham Thou knowest that the Sheriff of V loves And these rough o’s the palms of Paradise ! » mil169 

thee. Foresters 1 i 223 Here’s a pot o’ wild honey from an old o, » i296 
The Sheriff of WV was there—not John. » 41252 before the shadow of these dark o’s - 111605 
Beware of John and the Sheriff of VV. » 11255 hundreds of huge o’s, Gnarl’d— ew wre 
What art thou, man? Sheriff of V ? » riilgl In that 0, where twelve Can stand upright, » 1309 
in WV they say There bides a foul witch » i202 Our feast is yonder, spread beneath an 0, » Iv 190 
if thou wilt show us the way back to WV. » mid36l Meanwhile, farewell Old friends, old patriarch o’s. » Iv 1054 
is it true ?—That John last week return’d to WV, » BEAT yet I think these o’s at dawn and even, » Iv 1066 
Part shall go to the almshouses at J, »  ur206 these old o’s will murmur thee Marian along with Robin. _,, 1v 1093 
That business which we have in N— » ur230 Oaken present her with this o chaplet as Queen of the wood, ,, m159 
And may your business thrive in V ! » 1245 Oak-tree Come from out That o-t! » Iv 998 

I know them arrant knaves in JV. » %rt302 On (own) and he calls out among our 0 men, ‘ The 
Black news, black news from JV ! » m1 447 land belongs to the people ! Prom. of May 1 140 

I goto NV. Sheriff, thou wilt find me at WV. » Iv 800 fur I niver touched a joe of owt till my o 

No, let him be. Sheriff of WV, » Iv 815 wedding-daay, 2 1 362 
Nought (nothing) There’s n but the vire of God’s then back agean, pieecrgery ii o shadder— Fe 1371 
hell Queen Mary rv iii 526 an’ them theer be soom of her o roses, ri m 38 
‘| Novel sometimes been moved to tears by a chapter the Lord bless ’er—er o sen ; 3 m 40 
of fine writing in an; Prom. of May ux 209 I would taike the owd blind man to my o fireside. ne m 74 


—— 


eee 


Oan 1021 Old 
Odin (own) i and you should sit i’ your o Ocean And roll the golden o’s of our grain, The Cup 1 269 
parlour quite a laady, ye should ! Prom. of May u 97 or wreckt And dead beneath the midland 0, Pooviere 1 i 657 
Fur she’d niver ’a been talkin’ haafe an hour wi’ Odd (adj.) Make us despise it at o hours, my Lord. Queen Mary tv iii 386 
the divil ’at killed her o sister, é m 604 I have to pray you, some o time, F v i258 
*Olipe They can’t be many, my dear, but I ’o’s But doth not the weight of the flesh at o times over- 
be ’ - 4 1353 balance the weight of the church, ha friar ? Foresters 1 ii 61 
Oath To bind me o’s I could not keep, beam Cres bh Odd (s) They are all too much at o’s to close at once Queen Mary 1 v 632 
he freed himself By o and compurgation H 1 ii 520 Gardiner knows, but the Council are all at o’s, = i139 
he hath not bound me by an o—Is ‘ay’ an 0? is But pS valour is one against all o’s, Foresters tv 318 
“ay ’ strong as an 0 ? »  ™ii661 Odo (Bishop of Bayeux) coming with his brother O The 
same sin to break my word As break mine o ? » mii 665 Poe Harold u ii 347 
thou hast sworn an o Which, if not kept, » Wii 738 and O said, ‘ Thine is the right, » Wii3d5é 
—am for thine honest 0, »  mii756 Odour Let all the air reel into a mist of 0, The Cup m 185 
Hast had absolution for thine o ? »  wri2l12 O’erleap after rain o’s a jutting rock And shoots a 524d 
O son, when thou didst tell me of thine 0, »  ri268 Offal with o thrown Into the blind sea of forget- 
my son! Are all o’s to be broken then, » mri 286 fulness. Queen Mary ut iii 191 
lost Somewhat of up stature thro’ mine 0, » mri d7 scum And o of the city would not change 5 Iv iii 77 
will ye upon 0, us against the Norman ? rv i180 men, the scum and o of the Church ; Becket 1 iii 408- 
Hath me—mine o—my wife— vi318 Offence As persons undefiled with our 0, Queen Mary m1 iii 144 
= fatal o—the dead Saints—the dark dreams— s v i380 and mighty slow To feel o’s. Prom. of May m1 630 
is o was broken—O holy Norman Saints, »  ¥i6l6 Offend Youo us; you may leave us. Queen Mary 1 v 210 
He that was false in o to me, on oe I Youous. Gardiner. These princes are like children, _,, Iv 232 
Being bounden by my coronation o To do men justice. Becket 1 iii 396 It is the crown O’s him— The Cup a 530: 
that merits ope Be alse o on holy cross— » Ivii209 Offended I have o against heaven and earth Queen Mary rv iii 124 
Ob Wouldst thou my Foresters 1 ii 131 since my hand 0, having written Against my heart, __,, Iv iii 247 
Never O before his » wi 138 * This hath o—this unworthy hand !’ a Iv iii 613 
Obedience promise full Allegiance and o to the Offending You have an old trick of o us; ‘es mt iv 315 
death. Queen Mary 1 ii 169 Offer a formal o of the hand Of Philip ? a I v 349 
in this unity and o Unto the holy see “ mut iii 157 The formal o of Prince Philip’s hand. a Iv 588 
His tractate upon te 1vi92  Offer’d has o her his son Philip, the Pope and the Devil. ,, 11105 
serviceable In all 0, as mine own hath been Harold m1 i 292 a hundred Gold pieces once were o by the Duke. The Falcon 324 
that canonical o Thou still hast owed Becket 1 iii 275 Has he o you marriage, this gentleman ? Prom. of May m1 289 
to the King, o to thyself ? » Triii587 Offering Gee Pence-cflecing 
Obedient -—the world A most o beast and fool— Queen Mary tv iii4l4 Office I have lost mine o, Queen Mary 1 v 236 
Oberon ee ee ene we O Foresters 1 i 498 Spain in all the great o’s of state ; pe mils 
Wouldst thou my O Ob? » wmilsl no foreigner Hold o in the household, % m1 iii 72 
for O fled away Twenty thousand leagues to-day » miil42 set - Sagi Holy O here—garner the wheat, * vvll3 
Obey Well, well, must o ; Queen Mary 1 iv 253 tell cooks to close The doors of all the o’s below. _,, vv1l7 
I must o the and Council, man. Re Iv ii 164 Love him ! why not ? thine is a loving o, Harold 1 ii 97 
O your King and Queen, and not for dread “ rv iii 177 fill’d All o’s, all bishopricks with English— » Wiid35 
ov tg om Come quic' = vi 220 I had been so true To Henry and mine o Becket i iii 693 
And yet I must o the Holy Father, eg vii 38 both of us Too headlong for our o. » Wii 290: 
O the Count’s conditions, my good friend. Harold 1 ii 276 Nor make me traitor to my holy o. » viild9 
Seem to o them. » mii 280 You should attend the o, give them heart. » Viid98 
O him, speak him fair, a ‘SuUSIT He said, ‘ Attend the 0.’ Becket. Attend the o ? » Vii 608 
O my first and last commandment. Go! a vi 359 gee ‘ou back ! on with the o. » Vilid3 
: Didst thou not promise Henry to o These ancient laws = Becket 1 iii 17 ack, I say ! on with the o. » Vii3> 
Sign and o! » iiil32 Officer the Queen’s O’s Are here in force Queen Mary 1 ii 108 
Sign, and o the crown ! » iii 144 by the ju t of the o’s of the said lord king, Foresters i iii 65 
And swear to o the customs. » Tiii270 Ofs King Hat divers o and ons, o and belongings, Becket rv ii 82 
nye The King to o these customs, » i557 Oftener But you were o there. I have none but you. » 01153 
thou 0, not me, but God in me, »  iii721 Oi IScraped from your finger-points the holyo; Queen Mary tv ii 133 
since we likewise swore to o the customs, » vid4d Olaf (a Norwegian king) St. O, not while Iam by! Harold 1 i 395 
No man to love me, honour me, o me ! » Vi240 Old (adj.) (See also Owd, Owld) O Nokes, can’t it make 
Still I must o them. Fare you well. The Cup 1i 158 thee a bastard ? Queen Mary 1 i 28 
Up with you, all of you, out of it! hear and o Foresters 11 ii 185 No, o Nokes. Old Nokes. It’s a i, 1i33 
ou hear your Queen, o ! na mm 464 for thou was born i’ the tail end of o Harry the Seventh. ,, 1i42 
Obeyed who had but o her father ; Queen Mary 1i 95 I was born true man at five in the forenoon i’ the tail 
the child o her father. » Iv 494 of o Harry, = 1i46 
crown Would cleave to me that but o the crown, Becket v i 50 but I and my o woman ’ud burn upon it, ” 1156 
Obligation With bitter o to the Count— Harold 1 ii 221 Ay, but he’s too o. % 1i12] 
every bond and debt and o Incurr’d as Chancellor. Becket 1 iii 710 O Bourne to the life ! FE T ili 30 
Obliged you worked well enough, and I am much 0 Yon gray o Gospeller, sour as midwinter, Begin with him. ,, 1 iii 40 
to all of Prom. of May 1m 62 By the mass, o friend, we’ll have no pope here % T iii 42 
Observance - ial of homages, and o’s, and circum- Ay, that am I, new converted, but the o leaven sticks 
bendibuses. Foresters 1 i 103 to my tongue a 1 iii 48. 
Obtain by your intercession May from the Apostolic ae but this fierce o Gardiner—his big baldness, » Liv 263 
see 0, Queen Mary mr iii 147 or wave And wind at their o battle: he must have 
Occasion on a great o sure to wake As great a wrath in ; written. ’ ea yor 
Becket— Becket m1 i 87 Not yet; but your o Traitors of the Tower— A 1 v 483. 
They seek—you make— for your death. » Viid558 Why comes that o fox-Fleming back again ? oR WOSE 
god Among us who can smell a true 0, The Cup 1 ii 113 None so new, Sir Thomas, and none so 0, Sir Thomas. 
but day has brought A great 0. The Falcon 489 No new news that Philip comes to wed Mary, no 
Occupy that anyone Should seize our person, 0 our 3 o news that all men hate it. O Sir Thomas would 
Queen Mary mii 178 have hated it. is wild 


Old 


‘Old (adj.) (continued) O Sir Thomas always granted the 
wine. 
Ay—sonnets—a fine courtier of the o court, o Sir 
Thomas. 


Wake, or the stout o island will become A rotten 
limb of Spain. 

you that have kept your o customs upright, 

= hare Seen ieee Oe Seer eee ee 
I know. 

Ay, gray o castle of Alington, green field Beside the 
brimming Medway, 

They go like those o Pharisees in John Convicted 
by their conscience, 

And scared the gray o porter and his wife. 

I know not my letters; the o priest taught me nothing. 

Far liefer had I in my country hall Been reading 
seme o book, with mine o hound Couch’d at my 
hearth, and mine o flask of wine Beside me, 

IT am an o man wearied with my journey, Ev’n with 
my joy. 

and eo alm agreed That those o statutes touching 
Lollardism 

O Rome, that first made martyrs in the Church, 

You have an o trick of offending us ; 

‘Touch him upon his o heretical talk, 

Men now are bow’d and o, the doctors tell you, 

Our o friend Cranmer, Your more especial love, 

there’s An o world English adage to the point. 

Cool as the light in o decaying wood ; 

Monsters of mistradition, 0 enough To scare me 
into dreaming, 

Good day, o friend ; what, you look somewhat worn ; 

in the Testaments, Both O and New. 

ing, ‘ Forward ! ’—set our o church rocking, 
Hist ! there be two o gossips—gospellers, 
And the gray dawn Of an o age that never will be 


mine 

Probing an o state-secret—how it chanced That this 

oung 

Noble as his young person and o shield. 

Ah, weak and meek o man, Seven-fold dishonour’d 

O, misera’ diseased 

Jama ott to England. O uncanonical Stigand— 

Stand by him, mine o friend, 

So says o Gurth, not I: yet hear! thine earldom, 
Tostig, hath been a kingdom. Their o crown Is 
yet a force among them, 

and I beat him. Even o Gurth would fight. I had 
much ado To hold mine own against o Gurth. 
O Gurth, 

I dug mine into My o fast friend the shore, 

Counts his o beads, and hath forgotten thee. 

our good King Kneels mumbling some o bone— 

I, o shrivell’d Stigand, I, Dry as an o wood-fungus 
on a dead tree, 

I do believe My o crook’d spine would bud out two 


young wings 

No, not strange This was o human laughter in o Rome 

Our o Northumbrian crown, And kings of our own 
choosing. 

Your 0 crown Were little help without our Saxon 
carles 

There is a pleasant fable in o books, 

This o Wulfnoth Would take me on his knees and 
tell me tales 

O man, Harold Hates nothing ; not his fault, 

So loud, that, by St. Dunstan, o St. Thor— 

but our o Thor Heard his own thunder again, 

O dog, Thou art drunk, o dog ! 

Wash up that o crown of Northumberland. 

And chanting that o song’of Brunanburg Where 
England conquer’d. 

And our o songs are prayers for England too ! 

but I, o wretch, o Stigand, With hands too limp 
to brandish iron— 


” 
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Queen Mary 11 i 41 


1m i 46 
mi 104 
mi 158 
mi 184 
n i 243 
mis 
1 iii 16 
m1 iii 57 


ur i 44 
1a ii 127 


m iv 7 
ut iv 126 
ut iv 315 
ut iv 352 
mm iv 408 
ut iv 416 


Old 
Old ) (continued) He is chanting some o warsong. Harold ¥ i 495 
ar-woodman of o Woden, how he fells The mortal 
copse of faces ! w » WESSS 
and most amorous Of good o red sound liberal 
Gascon wine : ca ae 
believe thee The veriest Galahad of o Arthur’s hall. » aie 


Well, o men must die, or the world would grow 
y : Pro, 408 

The good o man would sometimes have his jest— by 1iél 
You will do much To rake out all o dying heats, » miilld 
I hate a split between o friendships as I the 

pkey » mii 380 
And that o priest whom John of Salisbury trusted 

Hath sent another. re m1 i 69 
for to be sure it’s no more than a week since our 0 

Father Philip » m illo 
tho’ to be sure our mother ’ill sing me o songs » mrilgs4 
for the o King would act servitor and hand a dish 

to his son ; » mr iii 138 
Mine o friend, Thomas, I would there were that 

perfect trust between us, » UL iti 262 
You could not—v affection master’d you, ~ Viil43 
I know not why You call these o things back again, »  Vvii270 
The o King’s present, carried off the casks, « vii 442 
And lose his head as 0 St. Denis did. v ii 480 
May they not say you dared not show yourself In 

your o place ? » Vvii596 
Tam not mad, not sick, not o enough To doat on one 

alone. The Cup + iii 69 
It is 0, I know not How many hundred years. ‘ m 342 
we would add Some golden fringe of gorgeousness 

beyond O use, ‘“ 439 
Did not some o Greek Say death was the chief r Soc 
This o thing here they are but blue beads—my Piero, The Falcon 47 
Ay, my lady, but won’t you speak with the o woman first, ,, 182 


And yet to speak white truth, my good o mother, o on 
It’s the o Scripture text, ‘ Let us eat and drink, 
for to-morrow we die.’ 


* What are we,’ says the blind o man in Lear ? « 1 263 
I hate tears. Marriage is but an o tradition. m 1491 
That fine, fat, hook-nosed uncle of mine, o Harold, ‘i 1510 
will each Bid their o bond farewell with smiles, not 

tears ; 3 1524 
for when the tide Of full democracy has overwhelm’d 

This O world, = 1594 
Tut! you talk O feudalism. Bs 1 670 
Neither the o world, nor the new, nor father, me 1 674 
And poor o father not die miserable, a 1 722 
Our o nurse crying as if for her own child, pa um 479 
I do not dare, like an o friend, to shake it. pi 1m 526 
I have always told Father that the huge o ashtree 

there inde + cause an accident some day ; Ps mr 244 
for, indeed, he tells me that he met you once in 

the o times, & mi 263 
and when the children grew too o for me, ms mr 387 
= Father must be now in extreme o age. os mr 400 

e Steers are of o blood, tho’ we be fallen. i mu 604 
and your own name Of Harold sounds so English 

and so 0 a m 610 
I be lanker than an o horse turned out to die on the 

common. Foresters 1 i 51 
and your Ladyship hath sung the o proverb out of 

fashion. « Tiles 
And how often in o histories have the great men striven 

against the stream, Pee ee 
I am o and forget. Was Prince John there ? a Tie 
o faces Press round us, and warm hands close with 

warm hands, _ po) ES 
Ay, ay, gown, coif, and petticoat, and the o woman’s 

ing with them to the last fringe. » milgds 

Except this o hag have been bribed to lie. Robin. r 

We o hags should be bribed to speak truth, » i234 
There is but one 0 woman in the hut. «7 mi gal 
There is yet another 0 woman. » WEE 244 
O hag, how should thy one tooth drill thro’ this ? » Wwi2td 


Old 
Old (adj.) (continued) There’s for and there’s for 

you—and the o woman’s Foresters 11 i 290 
titiocwmeac » i291 
Here’s a pot o’ wild from an 0 » 11296 

o hag tho’ I be, I can spell the » 1i350 
do you listen, man, to the o fool ? » 11358 
All the sweet saints bless your worship for your alms 

to the 0 woman ! » 1i364 

should this o lamester guide us ! » i369 

, an o woman can shoot closer than you two. » 11400 
and make thine o carcase a target for us three. » 121404 
Did I not tell you an o woman could shoot better ? » mid4oT 
Thou art no o woman—thou art disguised—thou art 

one of the thieves. » i410 
O as Lam, I will not brook to see Three upon two. .» i422 
A brave o fellow but he me. » widi7l 
He is o and almost mad to the land. » 121528 
thou wast by And never drewest sword to help the o 

man » mid4l 
poly Much s much, for being inch ae 
4 ° say as every a 

man I honour every inch of a woman. * ur 62 
When the flower was wither’d and o rs 1v 22 
at last I crawl’d like a sick crab from my o shell, » Iv 126 
Ay, for o Much is every inch a man. a iv 200 
Because thou art always so much more of a man than 

co Rigg came pee Much. Weill, we Muches 

be o. in. Oasthe hills. Much. O as the mill. » Iv 299 
Where is this o Sir Richard of the Lea ? » Iv 438 
and thus This o Sir Richard might redeem his land. » Iv 487 
By o St. Vitus Have you gone mad ? »  Iv6l4 
And this o crazeling in the litter there. : tv 634 
Child, thou shalt wed him, Or thine o father will 

ap A tv 645 
Carry her off, and let the o man die aor ery 
Meanwhile, farewell O friends, o patriarch oaks. » Tv 1054 
And surely these o oaks will murmur thee Marian 

aw aie om ™ » Iv 1093 
watch parch’d banks rolling incense, 

as of 0, Queen Mary 1 v 92 
Should not this day be held in after years More 

solemn than of 0 ? “ mt iii 91 
This hard coarse man of o hath crouch’d to me » Iii l69 
but I know it of 0, he hates me too ; a vii 60 
Did not Heaven speak to men in dreams of o ? 

Harold. Ay—well—of o. Harold 1 ii 95 
What, this! and this !—what! new and o together! —_ Becket 1 iii 310 
We have had our leagues of o with Eastern kings. The Cup rii 101 

= I thought with those of o, The Falcon 878 


a word that comes from o da Queen Mary um v 34 
25 


Let these decide on what was customary . Becket u ii 176 


Older I am eleven years o than he is. Mary 1 v 68 
I eee 2 an ey rant boy | e vv 46 
aks, Gnarl’d—o than the thrones of Europe— Foresters 1 92 
Oldest I am the o of the Templars ; Becket i iii 247 
I am the o of thy men, and thou and thy youngsters Foresters 1v 294 
RE eee katigeti,? and * your race * are al grow 
your ,? and * your are all grow- 
ing o-f! Prom. of May wm 318 
But the of sister for sister can never be o-f. bi m1 320 
Oldham Luscombe, Nokes, O, Skipworth ! * mi 53 
Old-world There was an o-w tomb beside my 
father’s, Mary v ii 393 
these o-w servants Are all but flesh and blood The Falcon TOT 
full democracy has overwhelm’d This 0 w, Prom. of Mau 1 594 
learnt at last that all [is o-w faith, ¥s um 332 
Olive-branch more of o-b and amnesty For foes at home— Becket vii ld 
Ominous ee eager be thio o cart and heaven : Harold 1 i 207 
eo, Seer > Paneer tare an tor Prom. 4 pone 
There is but o thing against them. Queen Mary ri 
and sever’d from the faith, will return into the o 
true fold, § " I ili 22 
Calais! Ouro point on the main, the gate of France! ,, Iv 125 
Sag rl crown, might rule the world. < 1 v 303 
' Philip never writes me o poor word, < 1 v 360 


, 
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One (continued) For Philip comes, o hand in mine, 
and o Steadying the tremulous pillars of the 
Church— 

They are all too much at odds to close at once In 


One 


Queen Mary 1 v 515 


o full-throated No ! 3 tv 634 

u stroke me on o cheek, Buffet the other. o mill7 

I 1 our city is divided, and I fear O scruple, ” m ii 100 
Am I mas White? O word before she comes. i 1r ii 109 
And arm and strike as with o hand, a II ii 292 
moving side by side Beneath o canopy, ue mi 97 
They smile as if content with o another. * mri 211 
O crater o when another shuts. = mi i 322 
but I say re is no man—there was 0 woman 

with us— ” m1 i 337 
Nay come with me—o moment ! » mii 189 
You were the o sole man in either house Who 

stood upright » Uriii 252 
I say you were the o sole man who stood. » It iii 263 
I am the o sole man in either house, » Iii 265 
Well, you o man, because you stood upright, »  Uriii 268 
If any man in any way would be The o man, he 

shall be so to his cost. »  Uriii 276 
yet I found O day, a wholesome scripture, * lit iv 84 
call they not The o true faith, a loathsome idol- 

worship ? » tiv 219 
there comes a missive from the Queen It shall 

be all my study for o hour »  Imvi1s4 
with free wing The world were all o Araby. »  Utv2l10 
o half Will flutter here, o there. » mm vild6 
Methinks that would you tarry o day more (The 

news was sudden) » Ut vi233 
For o day more, so far as I can tell. » It vi 246 
Then o day more to please her Majesty. » Invi 247 
return’d To the o Catholic Universal Church, 

Repentant of his errors ? a Iv iii 21 
Pray with o breath, o heart, o soul for me. »  Iviiild4 
What, not o day ? ‘ v i209 
and it was thought we two Might make o flesh, ‘a vii 137 
No—we were not made O flesh in happiness, no 

happiness here ; But now we are made o flesh 

in misery ; é vii 150 
And there is 0 Death stands behind the Groom, 

And there is 0 Death stands behind the Bride— ei v ii 165 
and to send us again, according to His promise, 

the o King, the Christ, a! viv 53 
Ay, worse than that—not o hour true to me! = vv 159 
Why then the wrath of Heaven hath three tails, 

The devil only o. Harold 1 i 62 
But heaven and earth are threads of- the same loom, 

Play into o another, ‘a EES 
It is but for o moon. a 9 SO 
And all the North of Humber is o storm. » Wii 291 
Harold, I am thy friend, o life with thee, » Wii 649 
Sir Count, He had but o foot, he must have hopt away, » Wii 675 
were or should be all O England, for this cow-herd, like 

my father, » «vil? 
Ye heard o witness even now. » Ivil70 
I have not spoken to the king O word; and o I must. 

Farewell ! » Vi336 
Whose life was all o battle, incarnate war, 4) LW LSOT 
Make thou o man as three to roll them down ! sn LOTT 
No, no—brave Gurth, o gash from brow to knee ! oo LO 
But o woman! Look you, we never mean to partagain. ,, ViiT9 
Death !—and enough of death for this o day, » Vii 120 
Of o self-stock at first, Make them again o people— » Vii 186 
True, o rose will outblossom the rest, 0 rose in a 

bower. Becket, Pro. 345 
but I fear this o fancy hath taken root, » Pro. 480 
And goodly acres—we will make her whole; Not o 

rood lost. Fr 11165 
So that you grant me o slight favour. x5 Tii58 
And some are reeds, that o time sway to the current, » iii 593 
Grant me o day To ponder these demands. » iii 668 
she holds it in Free and perpetual alms, unsubject : 

to O earthy sceptre. ») THEESL 


One 1024 Open 
One (continued) Who stole the widow’s o sitting hen o’ One (continued) wasn’t thou and me a-bussin’ 0’ o 
Sunday, when she was at mass ? Becket 1 iv 121 another t’other side o’ the hai Prom. of May 11 231 
And I ha’ nine darters 7’ the spital that be dead ten Left but o dreadful line to say, we Should 
times o’er i’ o day wi’ the putrid fever ; » tiv 251 find her inthe river; ” m 411 
With Becket! I have but o hour with thee— ~ mi24 will he ever be of o faith with his wife? _ e um 178 
Let there not be o frown in this o hour. ma mi 43 Wasn’t dear mother herself at least by o side a lady ? ” ut 
We have but o bond, her hate of Becket. » i165 Look up! O word, or do but smile ! » mm 67 
My o grain of good counsel which you will not swallow. ,, 1 ii 378 and to her you came Veiling o sin to act another, o site 
leave Lateran and Vatican in o dust of gold— » mii4td The shelter of roof—not for o moment— ‘a 800 
And o fair child to fondle ! de mri12 Shall I keep o little rose for Little John? No. Foresters 1 i 112 
I but ask’d her O question, and she primm’d her mouth ,, mi74 But if a man and a maid care for o another, » a8 
and bad me whatever I saw not to speak o word, » mil33 If thou draw o inch nearer, I will give thee a buffet ; 
and then not to speak o word, for that’s the rule o’ the _ on the face. : » rid 
garden, » mils if a man and a maid love o another, may the maid a 
tho’ I shouldn’t speak o word, I wish you joy o’ the give the first kiss ? » rill? 
King’s brother. » mrilds4 Cloud not thy birthday with o fear for me. » rii126 
Yet o thing more. Thou hast broken thro’ the pales We make but o hour’s buzz, are only like The rainbow » Lii2TT 
Of privilege, m1 iii 192 I have reign’d o year in the wild wood. » mies 
Tam ae For that o hour to stay with good King Louis, ,, 11 iii 247 to carve O lone hour from it » El 43 
He said thy life Was not o hour’s worth in England » wm iii 251 Tho’ in o moment she should glance away, » milél 
O word further. Doth not the fewness of anything There is but o old woman in the hut. » mi2dal 
make the fulness of it in estimation ? » Im iii 301 Old hag, how should thy o tooth drill thro’ this ? » mi276 
the wolves of England Must murder her o shepherd, » 1 iii 344 ut o word not only of forgiveness, » wié6lo 
Could you keep her Indungeon’d from o whisper of e never robb’d o friend of the true King. = 157 
the wind, » Iviil46 I have and grog in pouch, » 21193 
Take thy o chance ; Catch at the last straw. rv ii 220 I have o in gold which a pious son of the Chureh 
O downward plunge of his paw would rend away gaveme _ » 01280 
Eyesight » Iv ii 283 Well, as he said, o mark in gold. Marian. And 
Rosamund hath not answer’d you o word; Madam, I thou? Friar. O mark in gold. » m1 284 
will not answer you o word. » Iv ii 362 O half of this shall go to those they have wrong’d, 
She lives—but not for him ; o point is gain’d. Tv ii 415 O half shall pass into our treasury. » 1303 
Your Grace will never have o quiet hour. “ vi78 How much hast thou about thee? King Richard. 
But o question—How fares thy pretty boy, the little I had o mark. » Iv 165 
Geofirey ? » viil6s What more ? o thousand marks, Or else the land. » Iv 473 
And breathe o prayer for my liege-lord the King, »  viil9l Here be o thousand marks Out of our treasury to 
O slow, fat, white, a burthen of the hearth ; e. THE redeem the land. » Iv 492 
I never spied in thee o gleam of grace. »  vii4T4 Mine eye most true to o hair’s-breadth of aim. » Iv 694 
I pray you for’o moment stay and speak. V ii 525 I never found o traitor in my band. » Iv 836 
and throne O king above them all, The Cup 1i 93 Past the bank Of foxglove, then to left by that o yew. » Iv9T4 
It is the o step in the dark beyond Our expectation, « 1228 No—there’s yet o other: I will not dine without him. » Iv 994 
| wean o paw, Slew four, and knew it not, » tHI96 Here—give me os inch upon the cheek » Iv10ll 
re may be courtesans for aught I know Whose life Only (See also Nobbut, Nubbut I am the o rose of all the 
is o dishonour. » riil94 stock That never thorn’d him ; Harold 1 i 425 
No, not o step with thee. » ii 96 Mother says gold spoils all. Love is the o gold. Becket rv i 43 
Then with o quick short stab—eternal " » 1iii 124 ‘ Till death us part ’—those are the o words, Prom. of May 1 658 
Tell him there is 0 shadow among the ows, O ghost Ons King Hath divers ofs and 0, ofs and i Becket 1v ii 32 
of all the ghosts— » 1139 Ony (any) oro waiiy, I’d slaive out my life fur’er. Prom. of May 1177 
The shout of Synorix and Camma sitting Upon o throne, ,, 1 148 Hey’ 0 0’ ye seen Eva? ns 1313 
They two should drink together from o cup, » 1861 afoor 0 o’ ye wur burn— s 1 366 
and o plate of dried prunes be all-but-nothing, The Falcon 135 doiint ye hear of o ? ” 1390 
Oh sweet saints ! o plate of prunes ! * 215 an’ o o’ Steer’s men, an’ 0 o’ my men om 34 
His o companion eo. have heard That, me 225 an’ she wur as sweet as 0 on ’em— rs m 39 
It will be , I fear, To o shock upon the field ES 301 And I would loove tha moor nor o gentleman ’ud 
we have but o piece of earthenware to serve the salad loove tha. aa i 105 
in to my lady, ra 481 Onyhow (anyhow) I thank iss fur that, Miss Dora, o. = 1158 
My o thing left of value in the world ! ad 496 Onythink (anything) Why, Miss, I be afeard I shall set 
And o word more. Good! let it be but o. % 510 him a-sweiring like o. Pe mi 359 
I cannot, Not a morsel, not o morsel. ‘ 573 Oop (up) The beer’s gotten o into my ’edd. ‘- 1m 320 
I am sure that more than o brave fellow owed His but I thinks he be wakkenin’ o. * mr 413 
death to the charm in it. ne 633 Ooze All o’s out; yet him— Mary tiv 205 
My last sight ere I swoon’d was o sweet face 3 647 Open (adj.) You should be plain and o with me, niece. ‘ liv 217 
My o child Florio lying still so sick, te 678 In clear and o hg Poo congruent With that vileCranmer ,, _u1 iv 230° 
0 comes To rob you of your o delight on earth. . 828 O rare, a whole long day of o field. Becket 1 i 296 
and ’er an’ the owd man they fell a kissin’ 0’ o Iam o to him. a. ooo 
another Prom. of May 1 21 No, look ! the door is 0: let him be. » vii3l6 
I seed that o cow o’ thine i’ the pinfold agean as I and 0 arms To him who gave it ; The Cup 1i 83 
wur a-coomin’ ’ere. = 1190 Smitten with fever in the o field, Prom. of May ux 806 
An’ if tha can’t keep thy o cow i’ horder, € 1197 Open(verb) O the window, Knyvett: Queen Mary 1 i 154 
I niver ’es sa much as oo aig prick of padin ; Pa 1 359 One crater o’s when another shuts. Rd mm i 322 
but when thou be as owd as me thou’ll put 0 word O, Ye everlasting gates ! ‘% mi ii 182 
fur another as I does. rr 1 381 Women, when I am dead, O my heart, a vv 153 
but o time’s vice may be The virtue of another ; s 1534 o his,—So that he have one,— FF vv 155 
Icould put all that 0’ o side easy anew. x u1ll At last a harbour o’s; but therein Sunk rocks— rs vv 213 
when mea and my sweet’art was a workin’ along 0” this door O’s upon the forest! Out, begone! The Cup 1 ii 329 
o side wi’ o another, % um 152 O, o, or I will drive the door from the door-post. Foresters 11 i 219 


= 


ow and the dead were found Sitting, Queen Mary v ii 395 


thy hadst thou but o it to thank him. Becket 11 iii 277 
rom, eyedinde ry ache rs v iii 64 
o out purple zone of hill and heaven; The Cup tii 407 
The blossom had o on every bough; Prom. of May 1 42 
Opening Beware of o out thy m to it, Becket 111 iii 30 
That beam of dawn upon the o flower, Foresters tv 3 
Opinion when men are tost On tides of strange 0, Queen Mary mt iv 119 
True, I have held o’s, hold some sti Prom. of May ut 622 
Opportunity our o When I and thou will rob the nest of 
her. Foresters 1 ii 160 
Oppose I would set my men-at-arms to o thee, * 1i 323 
Opposite we will climb The mountain o and watch the 
chase. The Cup ti 117 
Oppress The walls o me, And yon huge keep Harold w ii 227 
O help us from all that o us! The Cup u 6 
Oppression ‘The o of our moves me so, Foresters 111 109 
Opulent See 
Oracle this o of great Artemis Has no more power than 
Gn Alois) ie te The Cup u 33 
Oran (in Algeria) Tunis, q Philippines, Queen Mary vi48 
Peres, oe wret ane vines and o’s, » Driv 253 
that the o blossom Dark as the yew ? Prom. of May 1 629 
Orange (town) William of O, William the Silent. Queen Mary 11 i 197 
east “1pm etc.) Like loosely-scatter’d jewels, 
fair 0, “ mi 28 
my cows in sweeter o Had I been such. eS im v 271 
ever-jarring Earldoms move To music and in o— Harold w ii 762 


Jatring 
She will break fence. I can’t keep her in o. 


Prom. of May 1 195 
Order (command, etc.) (See also Horder) To take such 
ith all heretics 


o with Queen Mary 1 v 34 
Have I theo’ Tf the Holy Father fii dition.” as 

ve o’s ili : 

O’s, my lord—why, no; ie whet ons 17 Becket 1 iii 232 
I give you here an 0 To seize upon him. The Cup 1i 164 

you betray him by this 0? » ii 245 
Is this your brother’s 0? The Faleon 745 

Order (rank, ete.) Saving the honour of my o—ay. Becket 1 iii 21 
Saving thine o! es: ob 
Saving thine 0, Thomas, Is black and white » iii 30 

Ordered pit: ere ren es no better o. pri Pro. 367 

Ordinance Li in making laws o's Queen Mary ux iii 130 
Of all such laws and o’s made; i mm iii 142 
Against the solemn o from Rome, Becket 1 iii 505 

Ordinary She looks comelier than o to-day; Queen Mary 1i 71 

Ordnance there is o On the White Tower and on the 

Organ asd pion tnd duiche chants and h Blcket vit 365 

er, ymns Vii 

Original Cleaving to your 0 Adam ¥, Queen Mary rv iii 418 

—Scotland, Ireland, Ice H m ii 125 

Orm Gamel, son of O, What thinkest thou this means? 

(repeat) » 1120, 463 
Hail, Gamel, son of 0! ne 1i92 
that was his guest, Gamel, the son of O: mii 299 
murder’d thine own guest, the son of O, Gamel, fs Iv ii 38 

Ornament © aati pre ngiereaane eee ee AOD 

Orphan (adj.) a widow o child, whom one of thy w: 

Geshen is) Age, o’¢, and babe-b: atin eee 
' * a reasti = nit 
Babes, o’s, mothers! is that royal, Sire ? * mi80 

re pes faceee fo Prove his Queen Mary it iv 353 

Other also T’other) counsel your withdrawing 
To Ashridge, or some o country house. = Liv 226 
As Thi Says, are profitless to the burners, 

And the o si “ Iv ii 220 
O reasons be for this man’s ending, ~ IV iii 53 
Might it not be the o side rejoicing In his brave 

end? a IV iii 356 
o things As idle; a weak Wyatt! a vi29l 
Not son: some 0 Harold 1 i 244 
eee en eart, hich yet are heaven's; » i133 
Like o lords amenable to law. - Becket, Pro. 25 
Than that of o paramours of thine? ss ‘ro. T1 
True enough, my mind was set upon o matters. » Pro. 318 
Ay, my lord, and divers o earls and barons. »  Trivd9 
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Overlook 
Other (continued) look you, you shall have None o God but 


me— Becket 1 ii 229 
then the South-west turned him North-west, and so of 

the o winds ; » Wii 323 
Go, you shall tell me of her some o time. » milgl 
he hath pass’d out again, And on the o side. «) Lis 
Then ; this is my o self, fe vii 74 
dungeon’d the o half In Pevensey Castle— » VWii444 
At times this oracle of great Artemis Has no more power 

than o oracles The Cup u 34 
With o beauties on a mountain meadow, The Falcon 351 
And theo nine? Filippo. Sold! Fe 411 
No o heart Of such magnificence in courtesy Beats— % 721 
Is there no 0 way ? Prom. of May 1 691 
If it had killed one of the Steers there the o day, i tm 250 
there is no o man that shall give me away. Foresters 1 i 290 
That o thousand—shall I ever pay it ? » 11466 


Other-world that sweet o-w smile, which will be reflected Becket, Pro. 396 
Otter And I would swim the moat, like an o. Foresters 1i 321 
Oubliette but in our o’s Thou shalt or rot or ransom. Harold 1 i 107 


And deeper still the deep-down 0, » mii 429 

from my ghastly o I send my voice » Vi245 

i And o in the centre—No ! Becket rv ii 150 
Ought (See also Aught, Owt) I am dead as Death this day 

to o of earth’s Harold v i 425 


Ouphe o’s, oafs, ghosts 0’ the mist, wills-o’-the-wisp ; Foresters 1 i 263 
Oust Stir up thy people: o him! Harold 1 i 482 

would o me from his will, if | Made such a marriage. Prom. of May1513 
Ousted You have o the mock priest, Queen Mary 1 v 180 


Ay, Lambeth has o Cranmer. * mr ii 132 

one rose will o the rest, one rose in a bower. Becket, Pro. 345 

Out-Bonner Bonner cannot o-B his own self— Queen Mary m1 vi 27 

Outery And make a morning o in the yard; = mi v 158 

Outdoor One of much o bluster. ss rm ii 380 

Outdraught Felt the remorseless o of the deep Harold 1 i9 
Outfield (outlying field) Hodge ’ud ha’ been a- 

harrowin’ o’ white peasen i’ the o Queen Mary rv iii 492 

Out-Gardiners Gardiner o-G Gardiner in his heat, ‘s mi vi 25 

Outlander wrench this o’s ransom out of him— Harold 1 i 58 

Outlaw (s) Thou art an o, and couldst never pay Foresters 1 i 452 

An o’s bride may not be wife in law. a mr ii 90 

The chief of these o’s who break the law ? = tv 141 

and then we were no longer o’s. s Iv 147 

Robin’s an 0, but he helps the poor. * Iv 358 

my liege, these men are o’s, thieves, 3 tv 906 

Outlaw (verb) Did ye not o your archbishop Robert, Harold 1 i 55 

Outlaw’d he join’d with thee To drive me o. » Willd 

I may be o, I have heard a rumour. Foresters 1 ii 91 

Robin Hood Earl of Huntingdon is o and banished. » Iii 68 

I am 9, and if caught, I die. » iii 163 

Am I worse or better? I amo. ” mi 50 

ing o in a land Where law lies dead, pa mi 89 

While Richard hath o himself, ” Iv 360 


Out-passion’d with our t Council inst Tostig, O 
his ! ite 2 a Seria 


Outraged “Wasted our diocese, o our tenants, Becket v ii 431 
Out-towering help to build a throne O-t hers of France ... Harold mii 765 
Outvalue As gold O’s dross, light darkness, Becket 1 iii 715 


wreath That once you wore o’s twenty-fold The Falcon 759 
O’s all the jewels upon earth. » 179 
It should be love that thus o’s all. Re thee! 
Outward To veil the fault of my most o foe— Queen Mary tv ii 106 


Outwoman’d She could not be unmann’d—no, nor o— a m i370 
Over See Ower 
Overbalance weight of the flesh at odd times o the weight 

of the church, Foresters 1 ii 61 
Overbold Thou arto. Robin. My king, = > TW890) 
Over-breathed I am o-), Friar, by my two bouts at 

quarterstaff. » Iv 265 
Over-confident Brave—ay—too brave, too o-c, The Cup 1 ii 262 
Overdid must we follow All that they o or underdid ? Becket u ii 214 


Overhead loud mong To fright the wild hawk passing 0, Foresters n1 318 
Overleap There is a fence I cannot 0, My father’s will. * m9 
Overlive 0 friends, I shall not o the day. Harold ut i 232 
Overlook would hardly care to o This same petition Queen Mary Iv i 192 


Over-measure 
Over-measure By St. Edmund I o-m him. Harold rv iii 120 
Overmuch Sir, this dead fruit was ripening o, Queen Mary m1 i 26 
Then without tropes, my Lord, An o severeness, »  Imiv 156 
Over-opulent if you cared To fee an o-o superstition, Prom. of May 1 693 
Overscornful would deign to lend an ear Not 0, Harold rv i 137 
Oversea And o they say this state of yours Queen Mary mt i 441 
His kin, all his belongings, o’s ; Becket i 71 
calls you o To answer for it in his Norman courts. » Vii354 
one that should be grateful to me o’s, a Count in 
Brittany— Foresters 1 i 271 
I must pass o’s to one that I trust will help me. » ii 152 
And I and he are passing o’s: » i 627 
Overshoot tho’ you make your butt too big, you o it, W Becket rt iii 122 
Overshot I have o My duties to our Holy Mother Church, _,, vi37 
Overstep is the King’s if too high a stile for your lordship 
too » mriii 281 
Overtaken Love will fly the fallen leaf, and not 
be o; Queen Mary v ii 372 
Over-taxing for thy brother breaks us With o-t— Ha 1i 110 
Overthrown Doubt not they will be speedily o. Queen Mary 1 ii 200 
have o Morcar and Edwin. it mr ii 131 
The king is slain, the kingdom o! ta viilé 
Overturn when they seek to o our rights, Becket v ii 456 
Over-violence as one That mars a cause with o-». » Iv ii 327 
Overwhelm’d We shall be o. Seize him and carry him! » Vili 141 


full democracy has o This Old world, Prom. of May 1 593 
"Ow (how) and ’o should I see to laiime the laddy, - mi 95 
*Owd (hold) they'll hev’ a fine cider-crop to-year if the 


blossom ’o’s. » 1317 

Owd (old) Why, 0’ coorse, fur it be the o man’s birthdaaiy. ,, 16 
O Steer wur afeiird she wouldn’t be back i’ time to 

keep his birthdady, e 116 

and ’er an’ the o man they fell a-kissin’ 0’ one another ___,, 121 

An’ how did ye leave the o uncle i’ Coomberland ? P 168 

An’ how d’ye find the o man ’ere ? pe I 7 

es I 


The o man be aes to-day, bent he? 


An’ I haates boodks an’ all, fur they puts foalk off 


the o waiys. * 1 222 
Then the o man i’ Lear should be shaimed of hissen, ce 1 266 
but when thou be as o as me thou’ll put one word 

fur another as I does. » 1381 
So the o uncle i’ Coomberland be dead, Miss Dora, 

beaint he? ” nl 
I seed how the o man wur vext. ” u 27 
I would taake the o blind man to my oan fireside. és mu 74 
Nady, but I hev an o woman as ’ud see to all that: % mt 95 
Yeas, an’ o Dobson should be glad on it. a m 146 
Why, coom then, o feller, I’ll tell it to you; = 1m 202 
Ye shall sing that agean to-night, fur o Dobson “Il 

gi’e us a bit o’ supper. Sally. I weint goa to 

o Dobson; a mm 216 
O Steer’s gotten all his grass down and wants a hand, 

and [ll goa to him. - m 220 
O Steer gi’es nubbut cowd tea to ’is men, and o Dobson 

ves beer. Sally. But I’d like o Steer’s cowd tea 
tter nor Dobson’s beer. Good-bye. * 1 223 
when o Dobson coom’d upo’ us? m1 232 
but I wur so ta’en up wi’ leadin’ the o man about all 

the blessed murnin’ m 2 
The Steers was all gentlefoalks i’ the o times, ” mm 448 
The land belonged to the Steers i’ the o times, i . wr Ast 
He be saayin’ a word to the o man, but he’ll coom 

up if ye lets ’im. m 481 
The o man’s coom’d agedn to ’issen, an’ wants To 

hev a word wi’ ye * mt 702 

Owe the duty which as Legate He o’s himself, Queen Mary ur iv 402 
To whom he o’s his re tad after God, as Iv i 23 
unto him you o That Mary hath acknowledged A v iii 29 
Sag That o to me your power over me— Becket m ii 152 

o you thanks for ever. The Cup ii 249 
love that children o to both I give To him alone. Foresters tv 7 

Owed Thou still hast o thy father, Gilbert Foliot. Becket 1 iii 276 
more than one brave fellow o His death The Falcon 634 


Ower (over) I should saay ’twur o by now. Queen Mary tv iii 475 
and o a hoonderd pounds akg rings stolen. Prom. of May 1 393 
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Own 


Ower (over) (continued) Dan Smith’s cart hes runned 

oa i’ the holler laa Prom. of May 1 568 

and my missus a-gittin’ o ’er lyin’-in, = m 74 
Owl (See also Scritch-owl) The wood is full of echoes, 

5 re Soe 


o’s, elfs, 
Owld (old) it be a var waay vor myo vro’ Islip. Queen Mary rv iii 
then ber thy oath at te Se eee — 


wi’ thy o man. és Iv iii 487 
Ay, Joan, and my o man wur up and awaay betimes_,, Iv iii 488 
I heerd summat as summun towld summun 0’ 0 

Bishop Gardiner’s end ; * rv iii 503 
there wur an o lord a-cum to dine wi’ un, anda 

wur so o a couldn’t bide vor his dinner, is Tv iii 504 
and the o lord fell to ’s meat wi’ a will, * rv iii 514 
the burnin’ o’ the o archbishop ’ll burn the Pwoap 

out o’ this ’ere land yor iver and iver. ry iii 535 

Own (adj.) (See also Ofn) What are you cackling of 

bastardy under the Queen’s o nose ? Pe 1159 
Tahal jeden with ex 5 open whether tek Gees 

incline ” 11134 
Peace! hear him; let his o words damn the Papist. 

From thine o mouth I judge thee—tear him down! ,, 1 iii 53 
Eis hee SO he 6 Saas Es ee ee ‘a riii 162 
But your o state is full of danger here. ra riv 168 
Tis mine o wish fulfill’d before the word Was spoken, .. Tiv 232 
Tho’ Queen, I am not Queen Of mine o heart, c- tv 523 
he loved the more His o gray towers, « mi 49 
Well, for mine o work, eS 1 i 86 
I have seen them in their o land; ” mi 167 
mute as death, And white as her o milk; 1 ii 80 
on you, In your o city, as her right, my Lord, For 

you are loyal. a ii 106 
From your o royal lips, at once may know x 1 ii 136 
In mine o person am I come to y a 1 ii 142 
seeks To bend the laws to his o wi o 1 ii 184 
that I should leave Some fruit of mine o body 

after me, “a 11 ii 223 
Before our o High Court of Parliamen' > 11 ii. 234 
By his o rule, he hath been so bold y; ” m ii 347 
his fault So thoroughly to belieye in his o self. = 11 ii 386 
Yet thoroughly to believe in one’s o self, So one’s 

o self be tho * 11 ii 388 
Well, the tree in Virgil, sir, That bears not its o 

ores. Pe mm i 23 
the Pope’s Holiness By mine o self. a ur ii 112 
Statesmen that are wise Shape a necessity, as . 

sculptor clay, To their o model. " mr iii 34 
In our o name and that of all the state, ¥ ut iii 120 
As well for our o selves as all the realm, Fe 1m iii 136 
The Lord who hath redeem’d us With his 0 * Tir iii 203 
and not sure Of their o selves, they are wroth wi 
Trembled for he for these were trembling— iv 138 

for her o or t) were i = m1 iv 
Sad tie wench Fonte bint o iowshade ¢ tee tr arcane 

now; s mm v 262 

per Ipwoars ponapiarigie 0 li re mm vi 27 
pray’d me not to sully Mine o prerogative, _,, vil 
Yet once he saved your Majesty’s o life; Stood out 
against the King in your behalf, At his o peril. Ps 1v i125 
Ted saapen teva tive sbiae eres ween "writ S16 

parson from his o spire swung ow’ é Iv iii 375 
I say they have drawn the fire On their o heads: 2 Iv iii 381 
I could weep for them And her, and mine o self 

and all the world. Ps viil2 
Gone beyond him and mine o natural man (It was 

God’s cause) ; i ” vii 102 
That his o wife is no affair of his. e v ii 561 
Nay, but I speak from mine o self, not him; - V iii 42 
Seven-fold dishonour’d even in the sight Of thine 

o sectaries— vv 134 
Ay, ever give yourselves your o good word. Harold 1 i 343 
I swear it, By mine o these two sapphires— ay ED 
Swear thou to-day, to-morrow is thine o. » mii 711 
A cleric EGA page gen ane Becket, Pro. 11 
what shall I it, affect her thine o self. » Pro. 513 


EE 


work, get thee to thine o bed. Becket 1 i 8 
And was thine o election so canonical, Good father ? » 1 iii 120 
Tmamaboion ie at Beas oral 
J lenry 
I do less for mine o Canterbury ? » 1 iii 155 
Ringing their o death-knell thro’ all the realm » Titi 72 
when none could sit By his o hearth in peace ; » 1 ii 342 
In mine o hall, and sucking thro’ fools’ ears 
flatteries of corruption— , 1 iii 360 
sat in mine o courts my judges, » 1 iii 367 
Look to it, your o selves » iii 398 
| 4 ior anager idea Std -amgiaal . 1 536 
And I, that knew mine o infirmity, . 1 iii 696 
ree ren me seer e att 4 . tiv 23 
be we not in my lord’s o refractory ? » iv 180 
Yea, thou my golden dream of Love’s o bower, « 195 
But, since we would be lord of our o manor, » Hii 19 
cherish’d him Who thief-like fled from his o church 
» mii 156 
SET AA o beadild Geolk om huh dtixy nese und 
= sa sone gga 5 . mii 204 
ea—on mine o ing had no power 
despite his kingly T self of pardon, maa 
is ki promise given To our o of » Wii 433 
to win o bread, he asked our mother = ,, uri 117 
Deed aes br toe ere to Rleooer Till his o time. » Ii 229 
or rather pulled all the Church with the Holy Father 
astride of it down upon his o q » U1 iii 78 
so that the smell of their o roast had not come across it— __,, iii 119 
Your o child brought me hither! » Wwiil3 
Child, I am mine o self Of and belonging to the K . vii 29 
Sided Sica ksapd Rayinced of Potten thine » we— 
ci, Nag sey Plantagenet, thine o husband’s father— » IV ii 247 
that King himself, for love of his o sons, If hearing, _,, 1v ii 344 


T'll swear to mine o self it was a feint. » Iv ii 401 
i inst him vil4 


» vilél 
ee ees out bee rights 
can Avice Leg eer » viiss 
Strikes truest ev’n for his o self. » VWii42 
he had too far Into the King’s o woods; » Vii 108 
His child and mine o soul, and so return. » Vii 193 
Shall I not smite him with his o cross-staff ? » Vii 313 
For which I would have laid mine o life down » Vii 338 
That their o King closed with me last July » Vii 388 
They slew my stags in mine o manor here, » Vii 438 
Not punish of your o authority ? » vii 450 
eee rene Azehiiaap in bis » hours. » Vii 506 
ee: tee * ceedre, Then » Vii 584 
ee eee your 0 cs ss » Vii 590 
ret dream foretold my martyrdom In mine 
o church, » Vii 634 
Thy, these are our o monks who follow’d us! » Vill 58 
‘ike our Archbishop in his o cathedral ! » V iii 180 
Syphake ig re has my fate Brought me again to her o The Cup 1114 
ri 
Is vengeance for its o sake worth the while, a 1130 
That your o people cast you from their bounds, » il37 
Save for some slight report in her o Senate » 11138 
His o true cast him from their doors Like a base coin. ,, 1 ii 351 
Bandy their o rude jests with them, » 1ii 360 
Then for your o sake, Lady, I say it with all gentleness, » iii98 
Good! mine o da: dutch be Cenc tome. Als "i um 85 
Teall on our o Goddess in our 9 Temple < pa 
is our 0 ° » Iie 
That Beas kok oe tec * » 1353 
poor worm, crawl down thine o black To the lowest oh 
eat 
Thou art one With thine o people, and though a Roman 
I Forgive thee, Camma. » W504 
till he hasn’t an eye left in his o tail to flourish among 
- the: eras we The Falcon 102 
you look as beautiful this morning as the very 
Se iaionna her o sol i 199 


a 
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Own (adj.) (continued) And this last costly gift to mine o self, The Falcon 228 


and so descend — with some of her ladyship’s o 


9 ae apa $s 417 
his lordship’s o foster-brother, would commend them to 

your ladyship’s most a appreciation. 566 
Filippo ! will you take the word out of your master’s o 

mouth ? 598 


Ay, if you’d like to measure your o length upon the 
grass. Prom. of May t 466 
He, following his o instincts as his God, Pe 1588 


Nature a liar, making us feel guilty Of her o faults. u 270 
And these take flesh again with our o flesh, Ps 1m 277 
I have found it once again In your o self. Re 11 377 
Our old nurse crying as if for her o child, 11 479 
so be more at peace With mine o self. 11 663 
For her o sake then, if not for mine—not now—But 

by-and-by. at 11 683 
and your o name Of Harold sounds so English and so old .. ut 608 
till we be only bones our o selves. Foresters 1 i 26 
and for the love of his o little mother on earth, 1198 
my great great grandfather, my great grandfather, my 

grandfather, and my o father— 11331 
and whenever I set my o foot on it I say to it, - 1i335 
This ring my mother gave me: it was hero Betrothal ring. ,, 1 ii 294 
You see, they are so fond o’ their o voices +» 11383 
and if thou miss I will fasten thee to thine o doorpost m1 i 403 
What! do I not know mine o ring ? » 11590 
and their o want Of manhood to their leader ! » 11693 
Is to mistrust your o love for your girl! » wid9 
all that live By their o hands, the labourer, the poor priest; ,, ut 165 
so His o true wife came with him, » 1-240 
you that dishonour The daughters and the wives of yor 

o faction— : «» Iv 699 
God help the mark—To his o unprincely ends. yo BEV TIO 
I remain Mistress of mine o self and mine o soul. » Iv 729 
hast thou no fetters For those of thine o band who would 

betray thee ? » Iv 832 
if you hold us here Longer from our o venison. » Iv 942 
Then by thine o account thou shouldst be mine. » Iv 1038 


Own (s) you scarce could meet his eye And hold youro; Queen Mary tvi105 


Own 


Harold w ii 758 
Becket t iii 153 
» Lii 612 


But softly as a bridegroom to his o. 

When Henry came into his o again, 

We fear that he may reave thee of thine o. 

Now the King is home again, the King will have his 
o again, Home again, home again, and each will 


have his o in, Foresters tv 1106 
(verb) You do not o The bodily presence in the 

Eucharist, Queen Mary 1 ii 43 
And you, that would not o the Real Presence, »  Iviil40 
Whatever the Church o’s—she holds it in Free and 

perpetual alms, Becket 1 iii 679 
then each man That o’s a wife or daughter, Foresters 111 460 
Woe to that land shall o thee for her king! = Iv 759 


Own’d —for I have not o My sister, and I will not,— Queen Mary 1 v 284 


Owt 


Ox 


Oxford (adj.) Right as an O scholar, 


(anything) (See also Aught, Ought) Theer ye gods 
an, Miss, niver believing o I says to ye— Prom. of May 1 107 
acaka aeiesan, or the — 0’ peace, or o. t. 1133 
fur I niver touched a drop of o till my oan wedding- 
daay, ‘ 1 362 
Eva can do o wi’ ’im; “ 1 437 
fur I’d ha’ done o fur ’er mysen; a mr 33 
an’ all the parish ’ud ha’ done o fur ’er, 5 u 36 
Let ’im bust hissen, then, fur o J cares. = u 167 
Dedid! “t mun be true, fur it wur i’ print as black = 
a II 


Harold tv i 87 
Becket tiv 112 
Foresters 1 i 234 
> i435 

ms 1id9 


as 0. 
A light among the oen. 
Swine, sheep, o—here’s a French supper. 
his monies, his oven, his dinners, himself. 
or a stump-tailed o in May-time, 


Oxford (s) masses here be sung By every priestinO. Queen Mary tv iii 101 


John of O, The President of this Council, Becket x iii 74 
For John of O here to read to you. : » Lili 417 
Cursed be John of O, Roger of York, And Gilbert Foliot! ,, mii 265 
and I ha’ seen the King once at O, «» mri l64 


Paain 


) 


Paiin (pain) Migr Pe Aapentes reaped, «yr ick of p 
Poliger (panes) then a-scrattin upon a it o” p, then 


g 


; Prom. of May 1360 


a- 


kin ; » 1208 
dosta knaw this p? Ye dropt it upo’ the road. » 1687 
Pace (s) break your p’s in, and make you tame; Queen Mary v iii 121 
Pace (verb) king should p on purple to his,bride, The im 189 
Pacify fa Peder end. wea Bove ge ts Aga Becket 1 iii 206 
He me thou shouldst p the King, »  1iii 224 
Pacing p my new lands at Littlechester, Prom. of May 1 647 
But I am weary p thro’ the wood. Foresters 11 i 129 
Packt So p with carnage that the dykes and brooks Harold m1 ii 128 
Padua (city of Venetia) And died in P. Queen Mary v ii 516 
Pagan The p temple of a p Rome! B riii 61 
Page who call’d mind Of children a blank p, Prom. of May 1 282 
Pageant second actor in this p That brings him in; Queen Mary miii 14 
and flowers In silken p’s. < mv 15 
Paget (Lord) / is for him—for to wed with Spain “ tv 75 
P is ours. Gardiner perchance is ours ; ~ 1 v 386 
Lord P’s ‘ Ay’ is sure—who else ? en tv 630 
Spite of Lord P and Lord William Howard, . m1 i 324 
Lord P Waits to present our Council to the Legate. mt ii 97 
If we could burn out heresy, my Lord P, “i m1 iv 54 
P, you are all for this poor life of ours, - 1m iv 59 
Look to your Bible, P! we are fallen. m mi iv 80 
P, You stand up here to t for heresy, eS m iv 91 
they are many, As my Lord P says. »  wtivil7 
my Lord P and Lord William Howard, Crave, re vié 
You are too politic for me, my Lord P. wvil5l 
Ay, ay, P, They have brought it in large measure TV iii 362 
yet, B. I do hold The Catholic, rv iii 381 
O P,P! Ihave seen heretics of the poorer sort, ty iii 435 
P, despite his fearful heresies, » Iv iii 633 
Paid he p his ransom back. Harold wii 50 
I have once more p them all. Prom. of May m1 158 
if they be not p back at the end of the year, the land 

goes to the Xpbot. Foresters 1 i 69 
must be p in a year and a month, or I lose the land. » 11268 

You shall wait for mine till Sir Richard has p the 
Abbot. 1 ii 232 
I have p him half. That other thousand— 11 i 465 
these monies should be p in to the Abbot at York, » Iv 507 
The debt hath not been p. 1v 612 
Has it been p? Abbot. O yes. , Iv 6l6 
Not p at York—the wood—prick me no more ! +» Iv 623 
Sir Richard p his monies to the Abbot. , Iv 849 

Pain (See also Pain) Judgment, and p accruing 
thereupon ; Queen Mary m1 iii 219 
Or to be still in p with devils in hell; bs Iv iii 222 
he never uttered moan of p: - Tv iii 619 
evilly used And put to p. Becket 11 ii 434 
Geoffrey, the p thou hast put me to! w. Fillo 
This p—what is it ?—again ? The m 445 
With cold, with p perhaps, poor prisoner ! The Fi 449 
And if my pleasure b another’s p, Prom. of May 1 278 
with as litt p As it is to fall asleep. * m 341 
to spare myself, And her too, p, p, p? % mm 720 
That blast our natural passions into p’s! * mm 725 
Move me no more! I am sick and faint with p! Foresters tv 599 

i perhaps The p circumstances which I 

heard— Prom. of May 11 402 
Paint Tell hiin to = it out, Queen Mary ut i 267 
The man shall P a pair of gloves. * m1 i 274 
honesty too, p her what way they will. Becket i 101 
Painted If you have falsely p your fine Prince; Queen Mary i v 598 
The conduit p—the nine worthies—ay ! * m1 i 258 
God’s passion! do you know the knave that p it ? » — Uri 265 
Pair But since the fondest p of doves will jar, Becket rv ii 40 


You are an honest p. I will come to your 
' wedding. 
Pair’d Ay, if Wisdom P not with Good. 


Prom. of May 1m 114 
Harold ¥ i178 


Paper 
Palace (adj.) Hark, there is battle at the p gates, Queen Mary u iv 4 
Tema teltbes oes eae » mii 218 
Palace (s) Hast thou lot fall theoe papers in the p? ” riii 2 
And unto no dead world; but P, » mrii 154 
There was a thrown into the p, » mvil3s9 
which 1 totes tenon ta tonto, * vii 173 
I left it privily At Florence, in her p. The Falcon 15 
And welcome turns a cottage to a p. ni ae 
Who never deign’d to shine into my p. » 206 
My p wanting you was but a cottage; My cottage, while 
I sear) coepdey Sy a ; ” pa 
cottage or in p, being Beyond your fortunes, » 
Palate gg) taper pwhpein eoman de Pro. 104 
Pale (adj.) word has turn’d your Highness p ; Queen Mary 1 v 471 
‘ow deathly p! a chair, i ja rv 636 
a p horse for and iner for the Devil. * mm i 234 
tubb’d out p— a: ur i 423 
fieriest isans—are p Before my star! »  miilTo 
The li pape ay ping eg Pe mv 147 
Peters, how p you look! you bring the smoke » _ Iv iii 560 
Brother! why so p? Harold 1 i 28 
God redden p blood! Becket t iv 35 
I wonder if I look as p as she? The m1 322 
asogn Vitae’ Ses Soe 00h Oe seen 2 Sener renee The F. 852 
and you look thin and p. Is it for his a ? Prom. of May 1 782 
You are p, my Dora! fal the vodidiest check es mm 486 
I that have turn’d their Moslem crescent Foresters 1v 793 
All those p mouths which we have fed will praise us— » Iv 1076 
Pale (s) praised The convent and lone life—within the p— Harold 1 ii 48 
loved within the p forbidden By Holy Church: » dil 
Thou hast broken thro’ the p’s Of privilege, Becket m1 iii 193 
Paleness a p, Like the wan twilight after sunset, ” Tiii 325 
Palisade The trenches dug, the p’s uprear’d Harold v i 189 
strengthen their p’s! » vi48l 
They fall on those within the p! » vi668 
Pall Lay thou thy hand upon this golden p! » mii 699 
Foliot may claim the p For London too. Becket + iii 56 
The P! I go to meet my King! » vii 619 
Pallium Oe ee ot Eee Antipope ! Harold 1 i 82 
Because I had my terbury p, » mi 106 
Palm and kindled with the p’s of Christ ! (Queen Mary tv 93 
P’s, flowers, pomegranates, golden cherubim Harold m1 i 182 
And these rough oaks the p’s of Paradise ! Joresters 11 i 169 
Palmer he is a holy P, bounden by a vow not to show a, Fe 
Palsied while thy hands Are p here, arold 11 ii 455 
Palsy In this low pulse and p of the state, Queen Mary u ii 103 
Palter My friend, thou hast gone too far to p now. H mii 707 
Why do you p with the ceremony ? The Cup u 419 
Pan Swarm to thy voice like bees to the brass p. Foresters 1 iii 109 
Pancratius (St. Pancras) jewel of St. P Woven into the 
gold. Harold 1x ii 700 
Pander I am your subject, not your—— Henry. P. Becket, Pro. 147 
Profligate p! Fitzurse. Do you hear that o wie 
Pandora-box this Hollow P-b, With all the pleasures 
flown, Prom. of May u 346 
Pang in the front rank of the fight With scarce a p. The Cup 1 ii 155 
Panoply Mail’d in the perfect p of faith, Becket v ii 494 
Pant sure she hates thee, P’s for thy blood. Harold 1 ii 39 
Panting And p for my blood as I go by. Queen Mary v ii 219 
Papacy We strove against the p from the first, »  Uriii 225 
God save the Crown! the P is no more. Fe v v 286 
inherited loathing of these black sheep of the P. Becket, Pro. 462 
that would shake the P as it stands, a 1iii 213 
Papal (See also Anti-papal) not to yield His Church of $ 
England to the P wolf And Mary; Queen Mary 1 ii 36 
And be regather’d to the P fold ? wo) EAE 
Wanting the P mitre. » tiv 148 
of her most Royal, Infallible, P Legate-cousin. » Iriv 433 
That so the P bolt may pass by Eng! Becket, Pro. 226 
Paper (See also Paiiper) Hast thou let fall those p’s 
in the palace ? Queen Mary 1 iii 2 
I’ve found this p ; pray your worship read it; » Wmiiidé 
This p, Dickon. I found it fluttering at the palace 
gates :— » Er 217 
There was a p thrown into the palace, » Urvilsd 


Paper 
Paper when you are gone, my liege, ; 

? Queen Mery 11 vilT4 
the ps by my band Sit ince ay dra ; in ane 
8 hand Sign’d since my degradation— re IV iii 

el tate os Ot ene 
who knows ? a P’s of recantation ! 
then That read all p’s that 
But held from all p’ Rome, By sae 
s sent ‘s Vii 
these libellous SEY ieee Ghevsra te your poloce. . vii 171 
Nay, Madam, ot gh SE pe i v ii 221 
There! there! another p! id you not ye v ii 329 
I'll have the Soli Shek 20h seu heme. Becket 1 iii 286 
hath he sign’d ? show me the p’s! » iii 31T 
This p sign’d Antonius—will take it, The Cup 1 ii 225 
tees “Mave yeu allem? Bithyn Pontus, P ? The Cup 1k 100 
you i ia, ‘up tii 1 
Panis (a There haunt some P ruffians hereabout 
murder you, Mary ut v 174 
Papist (s) for we are many of us Catholics, but few P’s, ,, 11115 
Down with the P! ” 1iii 33 
let his own words damn the P. “ 1 iii 53 
Parable That i ey. tee peepee gps Becket tiv T4 
why should not Sea nnn 5008 Se apted hag £i0T7 
Paradise Look at the New World—a p made hell; ‘Gueon Mary 11 1 208 
et eer ao ee ee. . mii 18 
And be with Christ the Lord in P. n Iv iii 88 
Not to gain p; no, nor if the Pope, » iii 557 
and be driven out of her p. Becket, Pro. 583 
Gave me the golden keys of P. ‘ 1i 54 
Will greet us as our in P. » vii 226 
And pass at once perfect to P. e v iii 14 
As in the midmost heart of P. The Cup 1 186 
And these rough oaks the palms of P! Poresters 1 i 170 
My father stricken with his first p, Prom. of May 481 
e is stricken with a slight p. Foresters tv 456 
——_ Thave it - My lori P, Our great High Becket vv ii 356 
Bey bien and his sola si eS 
i i “ viil 
ide han thes of other ’s of thine ? Becket, Pro. 71 
aie tiemeand hie 9 —te rival. » Pro. 471 
ival! King Louis no p’s, » Pro. 473 
would she were but his p, for men tire of their fancies; ,, Pro. 479 
i 2's, whom it pleases him To call his wives; . Wii 35 
po am ee ee ee. pe “ 
ave it you 3 oes 
Maid? Brian rt i P tall take ber! Foresters 111 402 
clutch Our pretty Marian for his p, » Iv 767 
I was so mad, that I mounted upon the p— Prom. of May ur 372 
and watch The p banks rolling incense, as of old. Queen Marytv 91 
a cael Grae ob the damn a Foresters 1 i 342 
(s) i eiesaked tc ompplicate The Legaie 
here for p, Queen Mary m1 iii 107 
A round fine likelier. Your p. s ut iii 280 
Tiel tax crave full 9 of the Legate. “ mz iv 391 
I attend the Queen To crave most humble p— NS ut iv 432 
Your p, then; It is the heat and narrowness eS rm v 206 
to the canons p due To him that so : 
Tir ectationing Hath found his tv ii 80 
so , 01 ; » Iv il 
Your p, Sweet cousin, and f P * V ii 203 
what sin Beyond all grace, all p? v ii 340 
No p!—Why that was false: * vv 135 
Seat ar eer leoneymoon | Lay Harold tv iii 230 
Leave me. No more—P on both sides—Go! ‘ vi 353 
—!I your p. Becket, Pro. 37 
i promise given To our own self of p, » Wii 433 
A y of wise p Wins here as well as = vii 23 
I crave have still thy leave to speak, » vii 4d 
Your p. i . He said, ‘ Attend the office.’ » _ Vii 606 
hae i oe a and ladyship kn The Paleon 868 
E 8p, as your ladyship knows, e Fa : 
Your p for a minute. Siades be epied, Prom. of May ux 65T 
I crave your worship’s p. Foresters 1 i 243 
Or lose all hope of p from us— e Tv 985 


\ 
} 
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Pardon (verb) She said—pray p me, and pity her— 


they mean to p me. o Iv ii 50 
For if our Holy Queen not p him, » Iviii6l 
God p me! I have never yet found one. »  Vii334 
Pus, thou! Our silence is our reverence Harold tv i 11 
see beyond Your Norman shrines, p it, p it, »  Vvi620 


I pray God p mine infirmity. 


Becket 1 ii 353 


God p thee and these, but ’s full curse a Ea 13S 
Pray, p me! The Falcon 395 
I pray you p me again ! ” 478 
Will p me for asking what I ask. ie 805 


you are young, and—p me—As lovely as your 
sister. 


Prom. of May u 507 


And p me for saying it— a mr 552 
P him, my lord: he is a holy Palmer, Foresters t ii 235 
P him again, I pray you; a Tii 246 
Speak to me, Kate, and say you p me! - mii 53 
And it was but a woman. me, me uw ii 73 
When Richard comes he is soft enough to p His 

brother ; Iv 747 


Pardonablest lies that ever men have lied, Thine is the p. 
Pardon’d That must be p me; 
Why surely ye are p, 
Pare But one that p’s his nails; to me? 
Parish (adi) every p tower Shall clang and clash 
rum 


Parish (s) and haife th’ p ’ll be theer, an’ Miss Dora, 
an’ Miss Eva, an’ all! 
and you says it belongs to the p, and theer be a 
thousand i’ the p, a 
thaw ’e knaws I was hallus agean heving school- 
master i’ the p ! 
noan o’ the p’es goas by that naime ’ereabouts. Ps 
an’ all the p ’ud ha’ done out fur ’er, be 
if the fever spread, the p will have to thank you for it. » 
Parish-parson When shal) your p-p bawl our banns 


” 


Harold ux i 100 
en Mary tv 311 
Foresters tv 947 
Queen Mary un v 65 


um i 228 


Prom. of May 110 


1145 


1 685 


Queen Mary miv 15 


Park At the p gate he hovers with our guards. 

i This comes of p with my Lord of Devon. = tiv 251 

Still P with Renard, all the day with Renard, “ mi vi 116 
Parliament (See also King-Parliament) didn’t the P 

make her a bastard ? - 1ild 
they be both bastards by Act of P and Council. 

Citizen. Ay, the P can make every true-born 

man of us a bastard. ” ri 24 
But if P can make the Queen a bastard, ” 1148 
are aah = ody agidimaale ” 1v 78 
But for our heretic P— » I v 388 
That, soon or late, your P is ours. oi Iv 424 
shall we have Spain on the throne and in the p; a mi 176 
Council, The P as well, are troubled waters ; ” mii 50 
Corroborate by your acts of P: a mii 173 
Before our own High Court of P, - tm ii 234 
And others of our P, revived, ” mm i 326 
And Commons here in P assembled, ad ur iii 114 
A P of imitative apes ! » mt iii 235 
And these again upon her P— e mt vi 185 
Tell my mind to the Council—to the P: a V ii 289 


Parlour and you should sit i’ your oiin p quite like a 


lady, 
Parson (See also Parish-parson) Gardener, and 


Prom. of May 1 97 


huntsman, in the p’s place, The p Queen Mary tv iii 373 

he’s no respect for ae Queen, or the p, or the 
justice 0’ peace, or owt. Prom. of May 1 133 
and P mebbe, thaw he niver mended that gap Be 1 445 
Part (s) you are art and p with us In purging heresy, Queen Mary uriv 316 
And for my p therein—Back to that juggler, Harold v i 53 
I could but read a p to-day, because— Becket 1 iii 422 
when those, that name themselves Of the King’s p, » vii 429 


The first p—made before you came among us— 


Foresters ut 435 


Part (verb) To p» me from the woman that I loved! Harold v i 346 
Look you, we never meant to . again. »  Vvii80 
Must I hack her arms off? How shall I p them? » vii 148 
‘ Till death us p’—those are the only words, Prom. of May 1 658 
they that love do not believe that death Will p 

them. ” t 664 


Part 1030 Past-Pass'd 
Part (verb) (continued) Ay, noble Earl, and never p with it. Foresters tii 304 Pass (verb) (continued) Ghost! did one in white p? Foresters 11 i 228- 
precious eh promised Never to p with— n » i 662 Did two knights p ? : » mi 230 
Partaken had they remained true to me whose bread they Then let her p as an exception, Scarlet, * mi 71 
have p. pe liv = — =o : * = 176 
Parted No, for we trust they p in the swine. Queen Mary mii shall p into our treasury. ” 
Our Tostig cunhed wt ca Bes Harold m i 76 and can make Five uarts p into a thimble. om Iv 
We have p from our wife without reproach, » Vil54 Passage “that’s the winder at end o’ the p, that 
It to me that we were p for ever. Prom. of May 1 T70 gots poo chaumber. Prom. of May 1 397 
We p like the brook yonder about the alder island, ee 1772 Pass’d See 
Who p from thee even now? Foresters 1i181 Passing (adj. and part.) (See also A-passing) she was 
How came we to be p from our men? » 11254 ego log Queen Mary 1 v 39 
Parthian / shaft of a forlorn Cupid at the King’s left every tongue it p, » my 
breast, Becket, Pro. 339 Than any sea could make me p hence, » ur vi 87 
To hide the scar left by thy P dart. » __ Pro. 317 And might assail you p through the street, » Iwiidd 
Partic’lar Yeis, Miss; he wants to speak to ye p. Prom. of May m 351 A p bell toll’d in a dying ear— ” vii 4 
but he says he wants to tell ye summut very p. a mm 355 ho p by that hill night Harold ux i 366: 
Sie cher Anadian “ooh e hemaed oad With a love P thy love for Griffyth ! ae vi 387 
wife Is like the cleaving of a heart; Queen Mary mm vi 194 And I and he are p overseas: Foresters Mi 
if I knew you felt this p, Phill As I do! * mi vi 251 To fright the wild hawk p overhead, 2 mi 318 
Myself confused with p from the King. Becket 111i 237 = Passing (s) In p to the even now _ Becket 1 ii 13 
and no more p’s for ever and for ever. Prom. of May m1 197 should be stay’d From p onward. Foresters 111 242. 
Partisan I have notice from our p’s Within the city Queen Mary miii51 Passion (See also Self-passion) and in that p Gave 7 
And all her fieriest p’s— « mR me my Crown. Queen Mary 1 vy 567 
Party I should be stil] A p in the state; ms tiv 24 God’s p! knave, thy name ! 3 ut i 248- 
a great p in the state Wills me to wed her. - tiv 91 ag da you know the knave that painted it ? - ut i 264 
as great a p in the state Will you to wed me? e liv 95 Nay, ’s p, before me! speak ! »  Tliv 285 
My heart, my Lord, Is no great p in the state ¥ 1iv 102 wi the —Beyond the p. ; Harold 1 ii 49 
Is it Enghad, orap? Now, your answer. m 1v 142 thy — P ogee Beye our great Council » mid58 
and p thereunto, My Lord of Devon. a nm iv 100 Our living p for a man’s dream ; _ » urii 60 
Princess Cognisant thereof, and p thereunto. niv 113 Thou hast no p for the House of Godwin— » WHE 
Stirr’d up a p there against your son— Becket v i 6 illogically, out of p, without art— Becket, Pro. 337 
‘I am sorry that we could not attend your Grace’s wi true at this loveless knife » Iviil90 
on the 10th!’ Prom. of May m 313 I never felt Ze a woman. The Cup 11 34 
Pass a All p’es block’d. Harold w ii 317 So end all p’s. n what use in p’s? » 1 iii 126. 
Along the glades and p’es of the wood Foresters wu 457 The ghosts of the dead p’s of dead men; Prom. of May u 275 
Pass (verb) When will her Majesty p, sayst thou ? Queen Mary 1i 3 may not be seized With some fierce p, = u 336 
She cannot p her traitor il by, a. 38a That peop apa net ol into pains ! - mi 724 
as we p, And pour the land, » 11381 I have a sudden p for wild wood— Foresters 1 iii 122 
There yet is time, take boat and p to Windsor. Mary. The eager flash’d into the man, * Iv 539 
I p to Windsor and I lose my crown. Gardlaw, F Passionate no p faith—-But—if let be—balance and 
then, I pray your Highness, to the Tower. » iv 27 compromise ; Queen Mary v v 221 
makes the waverer p Into more settled hatred » Uriv 158 He is p but honest. Harold 1 i 118- 
if this p, We two shall have to teach him ; » Mriv 421 Mad for thy mate, Cah Ee sat msc ce % riil 
And p’es thro’ the peoples: » Utv35  Passion’d See Out-passion’ $ 
and p And leave me, Philip, » Ui vi227 Passionless I would I were As holy and as p as he! » wmri43 
Beauty p’es like a breath and love is lost in loathing: » vii 365 P? How he flamed When Tostig’s anger’d earldom, » mi d2 
Well, when it p’es then. Edward. Ayifitp. Go not i Judas-lover of our track’d us hither. Becket rv ii 13T 
io Resnandie— Harold 1i 233 Passover Wash’d red with that dp; «sas 
And let him p unscathed; he loves me, Harold ! » uti301 Passport this pious cup Is p to their house, The Cup 1i 83 
And p her to her secret bower in England. «¢ Becket, Pro. 183 Past (s) These are forgiven—matters of the p— Queen Mary ut ili 190 
That so the Papal bolt may p by England, » Pro, 226 Hangs all my p, and all my life to be, - IV iii 219 
when the King p’es, there may come a crash » Pro. 484 see, see, I speak of him in the p. Iv iii 422 
P in with Herbert there. - ri 184 The p is like a travell’d land now sunk The Cup 1 230 
let me p, my lord, for I must know. * 1i 206 In looking on a chill and changeless P ? Prom. of May m 504 
To p thee to thy secret bower to-morrow. a 1i 249 the P Remains the P. * m 505 
He watch’d her p with John of Salisbury E 1ii 40 for the p Look’d thro’ the present, oe u 640 
Come, you filthy knaves, let us p. 3rd Beggar. Nay, or is it but the p That brightens in retiring ? = um 644 
my lord, let us p. »  Tiv 204 Sleep, mournful heart, and let the p be past! Foresters 1 iii 47 
But it p’es away, »  u1i280  Past-Pass’d he’s your questioning. Queen Mary 1 i 39 
‘P on,’ he said, and in thy name I pass’d = WHI The sentence porn f ered tmrhtgi » Lv 487 
I will but p to vespers, And breathe one prayer » Vii l90 How look’d the city When now you past it? »  @wWitds. 
That I should p the censures of the Church »  Vii390 As we , Some hail’d, some hiss’d us. os mr ii 60° 
aoe 7 een eran Se Pera. ») WG Before he go, that since these statutes past, » urvi2d 
Shall I too p to the choir, nw  WaTe He pass’d out smiling, and he walk’d upright ; » Iv iti 302 
He will p to-morrow In the gray dawn The Cup 1 ii 294 You saw him how he past among the crowd; » viii 574 
Your arm—a moment—It will p. “ mm 449 t whither? Paget. To purgatory, man, » IV iii 625. 
Bird-babble for my falcon! Let it p. The Falcon 39 And all his wars and wisdoms past away ; & vv 56 
If possible, here! to crop the flower and p. Prom. of May 1 254 Then claspt the cross, and pass’d away in peace. » Vv 259 
I am half afraid to p. < rr 328 had past me by To hunt and hawk elsewhere, Harold w ii 27 
Allow me, sir, to p you. a i 355 here erie Angel ocet uisey the tetra! » mi 133 
I cannot p that way. : es m1 733 t rose And past again along the highest » uri 156 
on this cross I have sworn that till I myself p away, Foresters 1 i 290 when I past by Waltham, my foundation For men » vidé 
I must ~ overseas to one that I trust will help me. » ii 152 longed much to see your Grace and the Chancellor ere 
td own A finger of that hand »  Lii207 he past, Becket, Pro, 400: 
Did we not hear the two would p this way ? »t WED198 But the hour is past, and our brother, Master Cook, a tiv 60- 


Past-Pass'd 
Past-Pass’d (continued) Past ! his paws are . Beckett iv 110 
i geiabann, Anion toche te » mriil2 
aman in there to-day: I holla’d to him, » mii 24 
aa tgites 1a From Bugined into bi akira 
ona i tter 
Wis pest umn hare Three when I was fl The Cup tid 
me | years ago was flying Ti 
Wainy thes’ Which be pest wilh the Romea exc » tid 
in some city where Antonius past. » i 58 
having pass’d unwounded from the field, The Falcon 608 
but they, the shadows of ourselves, Have past for 
You never told her, then, of what b «hp Jalal 
ou never , wi as past 
Between us. aie wee i : Fort 1 729 
Sleep, mournful past be past oresters 1 iii 47 
Sie tad ee Richard Bove gest owt, ® tm i 120 
They must have past. Here is a woodman’s hut. »  milg9 
td ded grey What would you more ? # rv 471 
Past the Of foxglove, then to left by that one mm 
yew. Iv 
Pastime oe non cok abe ont in the woods. The 1i 190 
Cannot he his p like Prom. of May 1 217 
It is but p—nay, I will not harm thee. Foresters u i 554 
Have our loud ps driven them all away ? » ii 105 
Pastor P fugatur trucidatur— Harold v i 513 
Pastoral The polish’d Damon of your p here, Prom. of May ut 562 
Pat gave me a great p o’ the cheek for a pretty wench, Becket mi 125 
Patch I must p up a peace— i » miss 
Patent your name Stands first of those who sign’d the 
Letters P Queen Mary 1 ii 18 
State secrets should be p to the statesman Becket, Pro. 16 
Pater Salva patriam Sancte P, Harold v i 467 
Path inanarrow p. A plover flew before thee. Becket 11 i 53 
I strike into my former p For C » mii 455 
stray’d From love’s clear p into common bush, » m1 i 247 
so many alleys, i P's, avenues—_ - waz 
she turns down the p our little vineyard, The Falcon 167 
Pathway A hundred p’s running everyway, Becket, Pro. 163 
—would have made my p flowers, ” v ii 370 
Patience age Of brief life, and brief purpose, and 
brief Queen Mary un iv 414 
The p of St. Lawrence in the fire. ” Iv iii 95 
Patient with that sweet worn smile Among thy p 
wrinkles— ” v v 200 
till now, by the p Saints, she’s as crabb’d as ever. Harold u i 50 
Patriam p Sancte Pater, » vi466 
Salva p, Sancta Mater. » vi4T0 
Sitaedeal And die.upon the P throne Of all my 
predecessors ? Becket v iii 75 
Patrimony When I was ruler in the p, Queen Mary v ii 72 
That be the pofthe poor? Becket x iii 106 
ee ee a hyp cecsion Siding with cur great : 
ohn georthensy ‘ Harold 11 i 5T 
Patriot (s) shield-borne p of the morning star The Cup 1 121 
Patriotism you suspect This Sinnatus of playing p, Seed 78 
Pattern’d ight casements p on the Queen Mary v v 9 
Paul (Saint) (See also St. Paul) whatsaith P? ‘I 
would they were cut off » Div 3l 
Paul the Fourth ) But this new Pope Caraffa,PtF, , vii32 
Pauper a Sister of , come from the death-bed 
of a arenas ie m1 377 
Pauper’d Why then, my lord, we are p out and out. The Falcon 268 
Pauperes Sederwnt principes, ederunt p. Becket 1 iv 132 
Pauperis And one an uzor p Ibyct. » vii216 
Pauperism Sunk in the deepest pit of p, Prom. of May m1 803 
Pause (s) so in this p, before The mine be fired, Queen Mary u i 25 
Estee) Wherclote » you—what? Ww iti 98 
Pavement To bathe this sacred p with blood. Becket v iii 131 
Paw King’s verdurer caught him a-hunting in the forest, 
and cut off his p’s. » Liv 96 
Past help! his p’s are past help. Remgtiw UP 
One downward plunge of his p would rend away » Iv ii 283 


Foresters 1v 225 


if we kill a stag, our dogs have their p’s cut off, 
a 
Queen Mary 1 iii 162 


King That with her own p’s plays against a 
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Pawn a Courtenay seems Too princely 
ap. 

Pay Your pious wish to p King Edward’s debts, 
but to p them full in kind, 
Pray’d me to p her debts, and keep the Faith ; 
What conditions ? p him back His ransom ? 
Church should p her scutage like the lords. 
and he p’s me regular every Saturday. 
Why should I p you your full wages ? 


” 
” 


” 


Peace 


Queen Mary 1 iii 167 


Ivlil 
vivl4 
vv 257 


Harold wii 213 


Becket 1i 34 


Prom. of May 1 311 


im 83 


sits and eats his heart for want of money to p the Abbot. Foresters 1 id 


thou shouldst marry one who will p the mortgage. 

I would p My brother all his debt and save the land. 
Himself would p this mo: to his brother, 

he would p The mortgage if favour’d him. 
Sheriff Would p this cursed mortgage to his brother 
and couldst never p The mortgage on my land. 
That other thousand—shall I ever p it ? 


Take thou my bow and arrow and compel them to p toll. 


he that p’s not for his dinner must fight for it. 
Church and Law, halt and p toll! 
Where he would p us down his thousand marks. 
Give him another month, and he will p it. 
Lest he should fail to p these thousand marks 
he Would p us all the debt at once, 

Payest Thou p easily, like a good fellow, 
i but the schoolmaster looked to the p you 


» 11280 
» ii 217 
» Iii 263 


Iv 155 


Prom. of May mi 22 


Sheriff had taken all our goods for the ong. dao p, Foresters 1i191 
t 


when the Sheriff took my little horse for King 


without p for it— « 21802 
Pea Sce Peasen 
Peace be no p for Mary till Elizabeth lose her head.’ Queen Mary 1 iii 4 
P! hear him! let his own words damn the Papist. mx 1 iii 52 
Ay, tho’ you long for p; od Iv 258 
Some settled ground for p to stand upon. s Iv 315 
P, pretty maiden. I hear them stirring is I v 627 
lain life and letter’d p, ms mi 50 
False to Northumberland, is he false to me? 4 iv 38 
The second Prince of P— » wm iilé64 
P—the Queen, Philip, and Pole. » Dri 83 
‘I come not to bring p but a sword’ ? » Hiv 88 
P, madman! Thou stirrest up a grief » Wiv 27 
Will let you learn in p and privacy » iv 326 
With us isp!’ The last? It was a dream; » dvil1d52 
P among you, t! ! » Iviiil99 
When I should guide the Church in p at home, - v ii 67 
P, cousin, p! os sad at heart myself. » viil59 
It gilds the greatest wronger of her p, - vii 415 
ing after all she has done, in p and quietness, & viv 35 
Then claspt the cross, and pass’d away in p. » Vvv260 
P is with the dead. » Vv 267 
P with the dead, who never were at p! » _¥v273 
left me time And p for prayer to gain Harold 1 i 220 
ay, ay and wise in p and great in war— “> Piss 
y fears infect me beyond reason. P! » Wii 452 
P be with him! » Iv iii 89 
p with them Likewise, if they can be at » Iv iii 98 
A snatch of sleep were like the p of God. » Vvils0 
Come yet once more, from where I am at p, » Vi239 
P! The king’s last word—‘ the arrow!’ » Vi265 
God of truth Fill all thine hours with p !— » Vislé 
P to his soul ! Becket, Pro. 394 
I left bim with p on his face— » Pro, 395 
P, fools! Becket. /P, friends! iS aia 
P, p, my lords! these customs are no longer S 1 iii 68 
none could sit By his own hearth in p; » Iiii 342 
To our King’s hands again, and be at p. os 1 ili 582 
Iam confounded by thee. Goin p. De Broc. In p Ee: 
now—but after. Take that for earnest. ~ Tiii 731 
Ay, go in », caitiff, caitiff ! : » iii 735 
P! Beggar. The black sheep baaed to the miller’s : 
ewe-lamb, * liv 161 
P! Beggar. ‘Ewe lamb, ewe lamb, * Tiv 170 
the nightmare breaking on my p With ‘ Becket.’ a 1i 37 
I must patch up a p— ® ii = 
Tii 


So we make our p with him. 


Peace 


Peace (continued) whatitis youdoubt? Behold your p 


syn pra ett 
t a » on 

nati eur ea ol bee with all. » mii 448 
save King Henry gave thee first the kiss of p. » Tr iii 254 
I sware I would not give the kiss of p, » U1 iii 259 
happy home-return and the King’s iiss of p in Kent. » lr iii 328 
that the sheep May feed in p. » Ur iii 346 
I thought that I had made a p for thee. x vii84 
Small p was mine in my noviciate, «VCS 
brken your bond of p, your treaty with the King— v ii 350 
Then with one quick short stab—eternal p. The Cup 1 iii 125 
and smile At bygone things till that eternal p. " riii 173 
Obush! Op! This violence ill becomes ie m 214 
No more sents but p, P and conciliation ! The Falcon 910 


he’s no res for Queen, or the parson, or the 
justice 0° p, or owt. 
—so be more at p With mine own self. ee 
P, let him be: it is the chamber of Death ! . mm 740 
P. my lord ; the Earl and Sir Richard come 957 sa Foresters tii 147 


Prom. of May 1 133 
u 662 


caperi hand in hand with Oberon. Robin. : 11 i 499 
cuirass in this forest where I dream’d That all was p— tv 131 
z, m: ie! Give him the quarterstaff * Iv 249 
oO p! Father, I cannot cat till Richard comes, tv 647 


Peaceful and no more feuds Disturb our p vassalage to Rome. The Cup 171 


Peace-lover /-i is our Harold for the sake Harold 1 ii 197 
Peace-offering a p-o, A scape-goat marriage— a. Sao 
Peach a cheek like a p and a beart like the stone in it— The Faleon 93 


Peacock Never p against rain Scream’d as you did 


pola Queen Mary a1 v 56 
Peacocking ee 


Peahen eye left in his own tail to flourish among the p's, The Falcon 102 

Peal some great doom when God’s just hour P’s— Mary 1 iv 263 

Pearl set it round with gold, with p, with diamond. Fs rv 375 
Some six or seven Bishops, diamonds, p’s, m i 53 
I see the flashing of the gates of "Harold 1 i 186 


prize The p of Beauty, even if I found it Prom. of May mx 601 


Peasen (peas) Hodge ’ wi ha’ been a-harrowin’ o’ 
white p i’ the outfield— Queen Mary rv iii 492 
— God change the p which his ore foot is 1 v 368 
and why ye have so few grains to Foresters 1i TT 
eae would commend them to your fadyship’ ’s most p 
reciation. The Falcon 568 
ae cum p Prepediatur! Harold v i 529 
in all to one another from the time when 
eens first p into the bird’s nest, Prom. of May mm 274 
Peer And is not York the A of Canterbury Fd Becket 1 iii 47 
Peer’d How close the Sheriff p into thine eyes! Foresters 1 ii 253 
Peerless in music P—her ales perfect, Queen Mary ut i 360 
Church in the p-m of Stephen’s time Becket, Pro. 19 
Pelt After him, boys! and p him from the city. Queen Mary 1 iii 85 
Pembroke (Earl of) so my Lord of P in command Of 
all her force be safe ; me ur ii 305 
Gardiner, coming with the Queen, And meeting P, - mii 310 
Lord P in command of all our force = niv3 
Was not Lord P with Northumberland? O mad- 
man, if this P should be false ? ~ uiv7 
The traitor! treason! P! 3 11 iv 36 
Where is P? Courtenay. I left him somewhere 
in the thick of it. iv 79 


Pen Can’t I speak like a lady; pa letter like a lady; Prom. of May 1x 802 
Pencil with some sense of art, to live By brush and p. 
Pendent Se ecm ep ell th earn Se 


» 


le eng Harold 1 i 76 
Sere ae Sree O0.p seorEn, » 1 ii 658 
Peneadvo Heath ten thousand men on P 4 all calling 
after your worship, Queen Mary i 61 
They roar for you n PH, ‘5 mi 106 
some fifty That follow’d me from P H in hope To 
hear you speak. * mi 161 
Penitence declare our p and For our long schism » wUriii 128 
And if your p be not mockery, » uriiilT9 
Penitent So that we may, as children p. » wriii 153 
Thou shalt receive the p thief’s ened: Iv iii 86 


Would not—if p—have denied him her Forgiveness. Prom. ‘of May 1 496 
Penn’d This was p, Madonna, Close to the grating The Falcon 440 
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People 
Foney. I will give thee a silver p if thou wilt show Foresters 1 i 360 

have but one p in ws | a 
Hates: arte cll Caron. % mt 209 
Take his cad fenve kien ov nid tee “4 m 217 

People (s) | hg ew atc council and all her p 
jad thee eos amas paler! 

= 1 iii 

The p thers 20 worship te ‘ riv 120 
the p Claim as their natural leader— » tiv 209 
The Council, p, Parliament against him ; + Iv 18 
Your p have to learn worth. « rv 109 
remission Of that subsidy levied on the p, = rv 116 
Your p, and I go with them so far, * rv 188 
And here at land among the p J I v 383 
Pes tentoon commank ohn ol. i 100 
the Queen, and the laws, and the p, his slaves. wiltd 
A prince as naturally may love his p u ii 192 
dad ingre the » naked $6 the enowi, Aull Uarenowh 

naked to the p; mi 119 
and the p so unquiet— ut i 453 
His sword shall hew the heretic p’s down! ur ii 178 
For as this p were the first of mz iii 171 
bounden by his power and place to see His p be not 

poison’d. mt iv 213 
And passes thro’ the p’s: : mt v 35 
seem this p Care more for our brief life » Ivi él 
read your recantation Before the p in St. Mary’s Church. ., Iv ii 29 
You are to beg the p to pray for you; tv ii 76 
Yea, for the p, lest the p die. Iv iii 18 

p, every man at time of death Iv iii 156 
our p will not crown me—Your p are as cheerless . viél 
The ors am eulike oa thale sompircion; vi89 
and therefore God Is hard upon the p. 4 vilié 
Ah, Madam, but your p are so co Vv ii 280 
‘Your p hate you as your husband hates you.’ te V ii 336 
My p hate me and desire my death. s v ii 345 
No, not to her nor him; but to the p < v iii 38 
love me, as I love The p ! whach Ged ald oe v iii 36 
The p are as thick as bees below, Harold 1i 31 
Pray God the p choose thee for their king! - 11314 
pope be de oust him ! . ri 482 
thy p bless thee ! 1ii 184 
wid ce ae tod eee ree eee rii 243 
Seda nal ght iene op 1m ii 134 
being” the p clear’d of it. 11 ii 522 
where Te the Ion good hearts of his p. . mii 30 
What! are thy p sullen from defeat ? ~ Rae 
Sho hath won upon our p the! er b 1vi20 
sah EN eR mde ogg 1vi23 
For when banish’d Tostig hence, wvid9lT 
Who sow’ thie fancy here annng the ? Morcar. Who 

knows what sows itself among the p 1v i148 

Sealer typ home, like ther swine . ~ Iii 215 

home, descend the hill, » Noa 
Sow shoal! ight Wen the ng fin? «» Vil3T 
pee yy T og ngland, his own p ?— » Vil42 
First of a line that coming from the p, And chosen by the 

p— Harold. And ting for And dying for the p— » ¥i386 
chosen by his p And fighting for his » Vi4gl 
Make them again one p—Norman, ‘ » Vii 188 
Sere Rie e Se F Becket, Pro. 338 
Was not the s bleeing as we past < 1i12 
The p know ir Church a tower of strength, si rild 
They said—her Grace’s p—thou wast found— ” Tiid 
an Ft Yea, heard the churl »  Liii 363 
—— done to the p if my jest be in defence of the 

th? Becket. Ay, if the jest be so done that the 

foe oe » wii339 
wae age pel ge pie koning—and ane 
p do say is rec’ ——- 

Rosamund. The p lie. » milt4 
ened Sova danger en Pla os » Driii 292 
The p love thee, father. a vii 120 
What do these p fear ? 3 V iii 48 
your own p cast you from their bounds, The Cup 1i 137 


People (s) (continwed) Rome Made war upon the p’s not 
tudo! } hoe . The Cup 1 ii 60 
own true p cast him from their doors » 141351 
voy hag bride— ol Aetna ay 
P praise bt 
throned in the sight Of all the p, f 1 68 
j teach this knowledge of our p— a m1 9T 
all the fleeted wealth of kings And p’s, hear. ¥ 1 290 
if my p must be thralls of ; 1 500 
Thou art one With thine own p, and tho a Roman © 1 504 
You know sick p, More i sick chi The Falcon 816 
ado “" od ge myn Pare £3 348 
loved the village 4 a ut 7. 
Be Wteeek Gol tay Lact Heriot tare welinigh 2s 
ony fords Foresters 1i 31 
a so a friend of the p as Lord Robin of Huntingdon. » i188 
fights not for himself but for the p of England » i237 
fo save his country, and the liberties of his p! 1i 247 
My p are all scattered I know not where. milt6 
é ee here, iy mr 109 
Robin, the p’s fri the King 0’ the woods! » Ur347 
These be the lies the p tell of us, mr 392 
People (verb) to p heaven in the great day When God 
inakes up his jewels. Becket v ii 496 
Perceive man p’s that The lost gleam of an after-life Prom. of May 1 i 502 
Perch his Holiness Hath all but climb’d the Roman p Becket m ii 46 
Perch'd pup there? I wish some thunderbolt Queen Mary rv iii 9 
Pereant P, p, Anglia precatur. H v i533 
Peregrine And hear my p and her bells in heaven; » «i181 
Perennial aes wealth A fomnigin ot » Aene— Queen Mary 1 ii 385 
Perfect ao Niger, neyo Let’s away. ; riii 178 
her needle p, and ing Beyond the churchmen ; mi 
Sete Ridarmas top witnes of a. telth In bien 
who persecutes : = mm iv 117 
Thou art manlike p. Becket 1 i 253 
My friend of Canterbury and myself Are now once 
more in p amity. » Tr iii 229 
I would there were that p trust between us, » Mm ili 264 
That Eran ener Comes Sqnie ween us, » U1 iii 351 
aMait'f in the p panoply » vii 494 
Honour to thee! thou art p in all honour! Harold 1x ii 691 
But wherefore slur the p ceremony ? The Cup m 431 
A gallant boy, noble bind, each p ofthe breed The F 320 
yet I had once a vision of a pure and p 
i, yy Prom. of May um 188 
Shall I be ? is my disguise p? Sheriff. P— 
wu ere 78 fer ince John, Foresters 1 ii 19 
Peril Looms the chance of p to our realm. Queen Mary 1 ii 238 
are you not in p here? Stafford. I think so. Es mm i 34 
in your behalf, At his own p. x 1v i127 
day of p that dawns darkly and drearily Becket t iv 145 
At p, at their p— » Uriii 313 
Thou hast saved my head at the p of thine own. Foresters rv 196 
Perilous points weather’d, many p ones, Queen Mary v v 212 
A good t for a p hour! Harold 1x i 363 
epee Pee an 40 y with God. Becket m ii TO 
walks are Robin Hood’s And sometimes p. Foresters rv 121 
Perish Would p on the civil slaughter-field, Queen Mary mii 118 
May all invaders p like Hardrada ! Harold tv iii TT 
So p all the enemies of Harold! »  vis04 
| So ~ all the enemies of England! sow i654 
Ve eg ore The Church should suffer wrong! Becket mm iii 20 
Perjured And thou art’p, and thou wilt not seal. » iii 526 
And that too, p te—and that, turncoat shaveling! ,,  riii 736 
Perjury-mongering the p-m Count Hath made too good an 
F a P of her Highness to retire To Ashridge, Que: Feet 336 
‘ retire To en Mary Liv 
Permit moto withdraw To Lambeth? ae mt ii 129 
my good lord, to bear it for , ecket t iti 490 
wilt thou p us Becket. To speak without ea 
y * liv 
, lord, p us then to leave thy service. i liv9 
1 Your lordship affects the unwavering p; » mii 326 
‘heir wafer and p sacrifice : Queen Mary tii 45 
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Phantom 

Perpetual (continued) she holds it in Free and p alms, Becket 1 iii 680 
the voice Of the p brook, these golden slopes a © TEL 46 
doth not the living skin thicken against p whippings ? . it iii 316 

Close to the grating on a winter morn In the p twilight 
of a prison, The Falcon 441 
Persecute the worse is here To p, because to p Queen Mary ut iv 115 
of a perfect faith In him who p’s: = nit iv 118 
Person demanded Possession of her p and the Tower. s ur ii 41 
In mine own p am I come to you, pe Ir ii 142 
Seek to possess our p, hold our Tower, c 1 ii 158 
that anyone Should seize our p, occupy our state, a Wii 178 
yield Full scope to p’s rascal and forlorn, S 1 ii 185 
As p’s undefiled with our offence, ” iu iii 144 
first In Council, second p in the realm, -% iV iii 72 
Three p’s and one God, have mercy on me, A 1Y iii 12] 
Noble as his young p and old shield. > Vii 513 
if our p be secured From traitor stabs— _ v v 280 
Then fling mine own fair p in the gap A sacrifice Harold 1 ii 202 
Bechet v iii 20 


I cannot bear a hand —_ my Pp, 
I came In p to return them. The Falcon T27 
Persuaded She would have p me to come back here, Prom. of May 11 383 


Pertest / of our flickering mob, Foresters 11 ii 130 
Peru The voices of P and Mexico, Queen Mary vi 4T 
Peruse / it; is it not goodly, ay, and gentle ? rv 195 

wherefore dost thou so p it ? Becket 11 i 186 


Pesteringly Unalterably and p fond! 
Pestilent Will no man free me from this p priest ? 
Peter The Eternal P of the changeless chair, 


Queen Maury v i 120 
Becket v i 262 
Queen Mary ut iv 380 


Peter (Peter Martyr) /, I’llswear for him He did believe _,, Tii 76 
Peter (Saint) (See also St. Peter) and I return As P, 
but to bless thee: Se it ii 56 
How oft hath P knock’d at Mary’s gate! * it ii 63 
The Church on P’s rock? never! is ut iv 134 
I have builded the great church of Holy P: Harold 1 i 180 
*O blessed relics!’ ‘O Holy P!’ » Hitt 
loftiest minster ever built To Holy P » Uri 207 
Like P’s when he fell, and thou wilt have To wail for it 
like P. ut i 283 
and a blessed hair Of P, and all France, » mii 149 
gonfanon of Holy P Floating above their helmets— » Vid49 
rm Father strangled him with a hair Of P, v ii 47 
And but that Holy P fought for us, » vii l64 
The customs of the Church are P’s rock. Becket i ur 24 
Which even P had not dared ? » mii395 
i And as for the flesh at table, a whole P’s sheet, »» Ul iii 129 
Peterboro’ Leofric, and all the monks of P Harold v i 446 
Peter Carew (See also Carew) Sir P C and Sir , 
Thomas Wyatt, Queen Mary t iii 123 
Duke of Suffolk and Sir P C, - tiv 112 
‘Sir P C fled to France: RS mi 135 
Is P C fled? Is the Duke taken ? z mi 142 
Peters (Gentleman of Lord Howard) /, my gentleman, Fe 
an honest Catholic, Iv iii 553 
P, how pale you look! you bring the smoke "a Iv iii 560 
P, you know me Catholic, but English. 4 Iv iii 566 
Ay, Master P, tell us. es rv ili 573 
Petition long p from the foreign exiles To spare ‘ < vi3 
This same p of the foreign exiles For Cranmer’s life. _,, Iv i193 


Foresters mi 195 
Queen Mary 011i 13 
Becket 1 ii 293 


Petticoat Ay, ay, gown, coif, and p, 
Petty To still the p treason therewithin, 
the pg acpi rill That falls into it— 


Petulancy Thou goest beyond thyself in p! = 1 iii 65 
dungeon’d the other half In P Castle— » vii 446 

Landed at P—I am from P—Hath wasted all the land ne 
at P— Harold tv iti 188 
I have ridden night and day from P— » Iv iii 192 
Nay, pure p, your Grace. Queen Mary 1 v 280 
Not as from me, but as your p; Br vi 260 
This coarseness is a want of p. 3 v ii 438 
I love the man but not his phantasies. Harold 1 i 279 


Phantom (adj.) The pcry! You—did you hear a cry? Prom. of May i 651 
And catch the winding of a p horn. Foresters tv 1091 
Phantom (s) to victory—I hope so—Like p’s of the Gods. The Cup 1 ii 170 
Her p call’d me by the name she lov: Prom. of May m 242 
That I may feel hen art no p— Foresters tv 1013 


Pharisees 1034 Philip Edgar 
Pharisees They go like those old P in John Queen Mary 1ii8 Philip of Naples and Sicily, afterwards King of 
Pheasant-flesh A doter on white p-f at feasts, é Galt) (continued) P by these articles is bound Rs 
Philibert (Prince of Savoy) (See Philibert of Savoy) From stirring band . Queen Mary mt iii 59 
T think that I will play with P,— Queen Mary m1 v 242 P should not mix us any way With his French wars. _,, mm iii 78 
I am not certain Cp apregt Ae spt clpepn. ” v i 264 a i pe Si Peace ee 
Philibert of Savoy ‘It is the King’s wis you —_ ; » mr iii 
should wed Prince P o S. » mm v 222 P would have it; and this Gardiner follows ! o ut iii 233 
— not this landless P O S ; » mm v 240 For that is P’s gold-dust, and adore » Wr iii 243 
will not have Priace P46, ” mi vi 43 but, if P menace me, I that I will play ” mm v 241 
Elizabeth—To P o 8, as you know, * v i247 three days in tears For P’s > ut yi 14 
Philly (futher Peabo P tas he conlennel ther” ior OPE Nay. mu mphewe ~. Se 
) Father P that our mother : ! y, must you go ee im vi 
for twenty years, Beckea mi 111 and = And leave me, P, we I vi 228 
Philip (King of Naples and Sicily, afterwards King of if 1 walk hor pred go mey et As Ido! = ut vi 251 
Spain) has offer’d her his son P, the Pope ; And P’s will, and mine, that should burn. - Iv i 185 
and the Devil. Queen Mary 1 i 106 Her life, since P left her, and she lost a Tv iii 428 
A goodlier-looking fellow than this P. " liv3 They hate me also for my love to you, My P; * viv6 
ed together To bar me from my P. 1 iv 140 P, can that be well ? o vil43 
But if this P, the proud Catholic prince, - I iy 280 P?— Pole. No, P is as warm in life As ever. ™ v ii 23 
would blow this P and all Your trouble % riv 290 He hates P; He is all Italian, - viid4 
grant me my prayer: Give me my P; : % 1v 87 He strikes thro’ me at P and yourself. Re vii 58 
Would I marry Prince P, if all England hate him ? ” trv 139 foo anagy belag you nae teanl ws Vv ii 229 
Stab me in fancy, hissing Spain and P; = 1v15l P, We have made war u the Holy Father ea v ii 306 
Madam, take it bluntly; marry P, - Iv 205 You did but help King /’s war with France, a vii3l13 
prince is known in Spain, in Flanders, ha! ForP— ,, 1v 209 P gone! And Calais gone! Time that I were 
sworn upon the body and blood of Christ I'll none gone too! * vii 31s 
but P. Naw 2 rv 216 Too y' ! And never knew a P. =" v ii 361 
That you may marry P, Prince of Spain— zs 1v 251 And all oe vii 41 
if this P be the tit king Of England, pa Iv 254 Ay, this P; I used to love the Queen with all my 
Have you seen P ever? WNoailles. Only once. heart— m v ii-417 
Mary. Is this like P? - Iv 319 And love to hear bad tales of P. - Vv ii 429 
a formal offer of the hand Of P? * 1 v 350 Count de Feria, from his Majesty King P. Mary. 
P never writes me one poor word, » Iv 359 P! quick! loop up my hair! " Vv ii 533 
P shows Some of the bearing of your blue blood— % 1 v 433 Indian shaw! That ? brought me in our happy 
P Is the most princelike Prince beneath the sun. days !— vs vii540 
This is a daub to P. oo pa Iv 444 no need For P so to shame himself again. * v ii 587 
burn the throne Where you should sit with P: » tTv5ll As far as France, and into P’s heart. ” viilg 
For P comes one hand in mine, nS rv 515 You will be Queen, And, were I P— PF v iii 38 
Farewell, and trust me, P is yours. * rv 541 Your P hath gold hair and golden beard ; a v iii 56 
heard Slanders against Prince P in our Court ? Ra tv 570 But as to P and your Grace—consider,— a Vv iii 64 
The formal offer of Prince P’s hand. a 1 v 588 Madam, if P ak me v iii 118 
Ay! My P is all mine. » 1 v 640 God’s death, pen hal FS do not know King P. * Vv iii 124 
No new news that P comes to wed Mary, _ x nil6 ‘I am dying, P; come to me.’ ” vv3 
This P and the black-faced swarms of Spain, x mi 98 Calais gone—Guisnes gone, too—and P gone! 
P shall not wed Mary; > mil164 Lady Clarence. Dear Madam, P is but at 
to save her from herself and P— = m i190 the wars; i vv 23 
and if P come to be King, O, my God! ; a 111 199 by God’s grace, We’ll follow P’s leading, “ vvll2 
smash all our bits o’ things worse than P 0’ Spain, » milildd Maden, who goes? King P? Mary. No, P 
Don’t ye now go to think we be for P o’ Spain. » iii l06 comes and goes, but never goes. - vv 149 
Their cry is, P never shall be king. a nivl will find written Two names, P and Calais; Fe vv 155 
I live and die The true and faithful bride of P— * m1 iv 43 ou will find P only, policy, policy,— vv 158 
P would not come Till Guildford Dudley » div 135 This P shall not Stare in upon mein my haggardness; _—_,, vv l1i6 
My foes are at my feet, and P King. » Wivl43 O God, I have kill’d my P! - vv 181 
A diamond, And P’s gift, as proof of P’s love, -” m1 i 67 yd from P. Back in her childhood— + Vv v 230: 
sree thd, hoa erongshen'd P aoe yy gt Harold, Philip nas hp ‘Harcla 
yet strengthen’d P. » mi x ip Edgar, Philip Harold, 
Gardiner buys them With P’s gold. » mril4d Philip Hedgar) Oh, ?, Father heard you last 
eat fire and spit it out At P’s beard: » mpiise night. n. of May 1556 
some secret that may cost P his life. : » i202 will be placed Beneath the window, P. = 1561 
P and Mary, P and Mary! Long live the King ‘ Dear P, all the world is beautiful * 1576. 
and Queen, P and Mary ! ‘ mm i 206 P, P, if you do not marry me, pS 1 680 
I thcught this P had been one of those black devils Do not till I bid you. Fra. No, P, no. “ 1733 
of Spai » mi2i4 Did you speak, P ? be 1748 
There be both King and Queen, P and a Shout ! »  mri297 call for P when you will, And he returns. ee 1758 
The Queen comes first, Mary and P. Gardiner. : Eb lad, if it be thou, ll P tha! ee m1 590 
Shout, then, Mary and P! Man. Mary and P! » uri299 Philip Edgar ( Mr. Harold) Heavenhearsyou,PE! ,, 1760 
shouted for thy pleasure, shout formine! PandMary!,, m1ri306 Not Harold! ‘PL, PE!’ 33 u 210 
Pand Mary! Gardiner. I distrust thee. »  mmi309 P E of Toft Hall In Somerset. fe 11-138 
P and the Pope Must have sign’d too. »  mri429 One P E of Toft Hall in Somerset Is lately dead. a ni 
But if this P, as he’s like to do, ’ »  u1ri460 ‘Teall you, PE, PL! ‘3 u 657 
Ob, P, husband! now thy. love to mine » wuriil59 ‘P E, Esq.’ Ay, you be a pretty squire. ‘i 1 688 
Oh, P, come with me ; » miilss 1 have been telling her of the death of one P E of Toft 
P’s no sudden alien—the Queen’s husband, © x xai4g Hall, Somerset. e n 706 
‘P!’ says he. I had to cuff the rogue For infant *O’ the 17th, P Z, o’ Toft Hall, Soomerset.’ i711 
treason. » min Sl you are the first I ever have loved truly. Eva. PE! ,, v1 650: 
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Philip Philip Edgar) Nay—now—not one, Pious Your p wish to pay King Edward’s debts, Queen Mary 1 v 111 
lam P , haa ¥ ' Prom. of May 1 451 Saba a oe eee os aya sonnets, ss 1126 
Hedgar (Edgar) 0’ Soomerset ! (repeat * 1 586 ere a ic, Mumbling mixing up in his 
Philipines "Tm and Ore, a he Queen Mary v i 48 se: prayers 4 a mii 84 
A poor p who call’d the mind Prom. of May 281 See if our p—what shall I call him, John ?— Becket 11 ii 38 
Phebe P, that man from Synorix, who has been The Cup 19 now this p cup Is p rt to their house, The Cup 1i 81 
Phrase Do not scrimp your p, Queen Mary ut ini 260 I have one mark in gold which a p son of the Church 
now I see That I was blind—suffer a Becket 11 ii 438 ave me this —_s. Foresters 1 281 
If the p ‘ Return’ displease you, we will say— The Falcon 728 Pipe and p, and dulcimer, chants and hymns Becket v ii 365 
Phryne With P, Or Lais, or thy Rosamund, Becket, Pro.55 Piped boy she held Mimick’d and p her Queen Mary 11 ii T4 
Physic in a closed room, with fire, p, tendance; Queen Mary viv 37 Pipest thou, ay Pog thou p Becket, Becket— Becket 1 i 32 
Physical inst the moral excess No p ache, Becket 1i 382 Piping gaping bills in the home-nest P for bread— » Hii 301 
Physician Nay, dearest yon see your good p. Queen Mary v v 59 Fluting, and p and luting ‘ Love, love, love ’— Foresters 111 33 
Physick’d These ae are like chi must be p, a 1v 234 ~~ Pirate sa fierce forekings had clench’d their p hides To 
Pianner (piano) plady the p, if ye liked, all daiy long, the bleak church doors, Harold rv iii 36 
like a _, Prom. of May 1 100 For tho’ we touch’d at many p ports, Foresters tv 983 
Pick What ee ee Queen Mary mm vild7 Pit _— fall Of heresy to the p: Queen Mary m1 iv 142 
Picture we prize The statue or the p all the more Prom. of May 1 738 nk in the deepest p of pauperism, Prom. of May m 803 
ee oe rr rece Wee Age ins 9, . m514 Pitchfork fur him as be handy wi’ a book bean’t but 
like the p Of Christian in my ‘ Pilgrim’s haafe a hand at a p. 2 1189 
Prgms” » rds bunt him With p’s off the farm, . 1427 
if you cram me crop-full I be little better than Famine Piteous perhaps the man himself, When hearing of 
ens. Bane the of church To p’s, Qu ro + 309 Pitiful Be somow!, after I | Queen J aust 
carcase our 's, Queen Mary lv somewhat p, after I have gone, een Mary Iv ti 15T 
Ms lise thane in i vs 0h pouriea; “ 1 i 87 P to this p heresy ? a er 163 
Give me a p of paper! ra niiié66 Pitiless And by the churchman’s p doom of fire, at mm iv 49 
A p in this threadbare-worn Quarrel Becket mii54 Pity (s) Hate not one who felt Some p for thy hater! Harold 1 ii 44 
I doch to p’s—I stay —, » mii 150 the Pope our master, Have p on him, Becket 1 iii 202 
God’s curse you all to p’s if ye harm » Vili 135 P, my lord, that you have quenched the warmth » Wii3ld 
I tear it all to ’s, never dream’d ac’ on it. The Cup 1 ii 247 said it was a p to blindfold such eyes as mine » m1i126 
a hundred s once were offer’d b: Duke. The Falcon 324 more the p then That thy true home— » Iviild3l 
but one at baienmens to serve the in to my lady, . 481 I have wasted p on her—not dead now— Prom. of May m 691 
tear him all to p’s. Prom. of May 1 423 Have you no p? must you see the man? Foresters tv 457 
and there is a p of beef like a house-side, ” 1 793 Have you no p? »  Iv519 
break it all to p’s, as you would break the poor, Foresters 1 i 285 What p bave you for your game? a «(See 
Piecemeal And tear you p: so you have a guard. Queen Mary rv ii 36 P, p'!—There was a man of ours Up in the north, » Iv 528 
a score of wolf-dogs are let that will tear thee p. Becket mm ii 40 I fear I had small p for that man.— » Iv 547 
Pier Ran sunless down, and moan’d against the p’s. Mary 0 iii 27 But p for a father, it may be, * ty 659 
Pierced Tho’ we have p thro’ all her practices ; H vil5é Pity (verb) She said—pray een me, and pher— Queen Mary 1v 53 
Piero they are but blue beads—my P, The Falcon 48 I could p this poor world myself that it is no better 
Pig (See also Hedge-pig) —_ I kills m Pp, and ordered. Becket, Pro. 365 
es it among ’em, 7 thas wells’ bee and I have none—to p thee. PA Iv ii 81 
i for nawbody, and I should ha’ lost Plaiiy (play) And p the pianner, if ye liked, all daaiy 
the p. Prom. of May 1147 long, like a laady, Prom. of May 1 100 
age See eee Ta Wi’ the butterflies out, and the swallers at p, x m 199 
Hurls his soil’d life against the p’s and dies. Queen Mary tviii3ll Place (s) (See also Pleace, Tomb-place) Is bounden 
‘Pilate eee ee ated sguin b ? No! Becket 1 iii 97 by his power and p to see Queen Mary mt iv 212 
Piled dead So p about him he can move. Harold v i 658 No p for worse. om Iv iii 80 
‘ Pilgrim’s Progress’ More like the picture Of Christian Gardener, and huntsman, in the parson’s p, ae Iv iii 374 
in og Prom. of May rm 519 Is this a p To wail in, Madam ? as vi2l2 
(s) of his vassals. Foresters 11 107 battle-axe Was out of p; it should have been the bow.— Harold 1ii 106 
i sacks and wastes a town With random p, “ Iv 378 a Chair’d in his p. a eS 1ii — 
Pillage they p Spain already. een mri 158 en t thou step into my p and sign. ecket 1 iii 
Pillar roo ag tne lous aa ol the Chureh— i r wid Iv5l7 A fit p for the monies of the Church, Pige preps: 
ee ee Py Se we S20 torn ‘ mri 184 This is the likelier tale. We have hit the p. » Dri 43 
stand behind the p here ; ie Iv iii 462 And weeps herself into the p of power; » wild 
But thou didst back thyself against a p, Harold 1 ii 88 He knows the twists and meninge of the p. o ViSTT 
Taken the rifted p’s of the wood » 1ii 100 not show yourself In your old p ; » Vii 596 
lo! my two p’s, Sachin and Boaz !— » milgl Thou shouldst have ta’en his p, and fought for him. Foresters m i 546 
Pillaring p a leaf on their monstrous boles, Foresters 11100 ~=Place (verb) /P and displace our councillors, Queen Mary 1 ii 160 
Pillow I never lay my head upon the p Queen Mary m1 v 131 We therefore p ourselves Under the shield Becket 1 iii 599 
A that vext thy p! Harold 1 ii 71 let me p this chair for your ladyship. The Falcon 178 
Pilot P and prosper all thy wandering out » 11265 Placed freed him from the Tower, p him at Court; Queen Mary Iv 163 
1 fiends that utter them T torn with p’s, Queen Mary v ii 194 And softly p the chaplet on her head. The Falcon 362 
Pinch give me one sharp p upon the cheek Foresters 1v 1011 will be p Beneath the window, Philip. Prom. of May 1560 
(tree) I have seen A p in Italy that cast its Plagas Hostis per Angliae P bacchatur; Harold v i511 
shadow Athwart a cataract; firm stood the p— Queen Mary miv136 Plague (s) so p Of schism spreads ; Queen Mary 1m iv 171 
the p was Rome. You see, my Lords, a mi iv 142 Harvestless autumns, horrible agues, p— vi vi 99 
ind of the dawn that I hear in the p overhead ? Becket 1i 2 War, waste, p, famine, all malignities. oy Harold 1 i 466 
P, beech and oak, walnut, The Cup til Saints to scatter sparks of p Thro’ all your cities, » uii 746 
Beneath the w of our p’s and planes ! ne doe like Egypt’s p, had fill’d All things with blood ; Becket 1 iii 344 
Pine (verb) poor Pole p’s of it, As I do, to the They are p’s enough in-door. . ») wil 
death. . ani Mary v v 128 The p’s That smite the city spare the solitudes. wo) Wat 22 
Pinfold I seed that one cow ’o thine i’ the p agein . of May 1191 Whose arrow is the p—whose quick flash The Cup 11 291 
Pinned What’s here? a scroll P to the wreath. The Falcon 425 Push’d from all doors as if we bore the p, Prom. of May 1 805 


Plague 


Plague (verb) And yet she p’s me too—no fault inher— Becket, Pro. 59 
Plagued what news hath p thy heart ? Queen Mary v ii 18 


Plain You should be p and open with me, niece. ” tiv 217 
he loved the more His own gray towers, p life and 
letter’d peace. ” iri 49 
*tis not written Half p enough. Give me a piece of 
paper ! ” 1 iii 66 
play the p Christian man. » Iv iii 267 
at so prized p word and naked truth Harold m1 i 93 
Thou wert p Thomas and not Canterbury, Beckett iii 578 
had she but given P answer to p q rd IV ii 386 


Prom. of May 1 112 
Foresters 1 iii 96 


Cannot you understand p words, Mr. mn ? 
Henceforth I am no more Than p man to p man. 
Tuck. Well, then, p man 


A fine, a fine! he hath c p Robin a lord. mm 215 
I am the yeoman, p Robin gee ve 1v 143 
Fine him! fine him! he hath p Robin an earl. » wil 
A fine! a fine! He hath called p Robin a king. ” Iv 218 


Plainer Be p, Master Cranmer. Queen Mary tv iii 235 
Plainness I have been a man loved p all my life; I 


did dissemble, but the hour has come For utter 


truth and p; - iv iii 270 
Plaister May p his clean name with scurrilous rhymes ! Becket 1 i 308 
Plane Pine, beech and p, oak, walnut, The Cup til 

Beneath the shadow of our pines and p’s! » 1228 
Planed That all was p and bevell’d smooth again, Becket vi 138 
Plantagenet (See also Geoffrey, Geoffrey 

whether her Grace incline to this splendid scion 

of P. Queen Mary 1 i 135 

The last White Rose, the last P és 1 iv 207 

But this most noble prince P, im iv 291 

Pole has the P face, » iv 333 

My son a Clifford and P. Becket vv ii 227 

Pledge the P, Him that is gone. Foresters 1 ii 7 
Planted tree that my lord himself p here in the blossom 

of his boyhood— The Falcon 563 


because one of the Steers had p it there in former 
times. 
Plaster’d caked and p with a hundred mires, 
Plate and one p of dried prunes be all-but-nothing, 
O sweet saints! one p of prunes! 
Play (s) (See also Passion-play) Whose p is all to 
find herself a King. 
True king of vice—true p on words— 


Prom. of May ut 247 
Harold rv iii 117 

The Faleon 135 

” 216 


Queen Mary 1 iii 164 
Foresters «1 i 83 


Can have frolic and p. » mii l83 
but see fair p Betwixt them and Sir Richard— Pa Iv 98 
Play (vetb) (See also Play) wep. Courtenay. At 
, . what? WNoailles: The Game of Chess. Queen Mary 1 iii 125 
I can p well, and I shall beat you there. Noailles. 

Ay, but we p with Henry, King of France, = 1 iii 129 
with her own pawns p’s against a Queen, i T iii 162 
You should not p upon me. om tiv 219 
Pope nor i Hoy here to p The tyrant, = 1v 190 
Is this the face of one who p’s the tyrant ? a 1v 194 
You p at hide and seek. = 1 v 305 
And he will p the Walworth to this Wat; ” 1 ii 370 
Should p the second actor in this pageant = mr iii 13 
Then must I p the vassal to this Pole. oe weit 
I think that 1 will p with Philibert,— ” mt v 242 
but they p with fire as children do, » mI vi 28 
She p the harlot! never. » Um vil3é6 
Dissemble not; p the plain Christian man. e Tv iii 267 
P into one another, and weave the web Harold ri 211 
shall I p The craftier Tostig with him ? » Iii 164 
this Gamel, whom I p ogg that he may p the note » wiildgl 
May, surely, » with words. » mwii4l8 
This lightning before death P’s on the word,— » m1i388 
Wilt thou » with the thunder? » mri39l 
Ihave a mind to p The William with thine eyesight e vi 26 
Queen should p his kingship against thine ! Becket, Pro. 236 
I could so p about it with rhyme— » Pro. 381 
What, not good enough Even to p at nun? Be 11304 
Church must p into the hands of kings; i Tii 68 
I p the fool again. » iii 750 
to turn anyway and p with as thou wilt— 7 mi 245 
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Please 
Play (verb) (continued) Go try it, p. Becket 1 i 246 
eee haipercilngmepineendl ve “ gt 
a peri game For men to p wi » ee 
+ Rear oer I'll go p with her. » mt 
Who made the second mitre » the frst, And noted ms? » Wr ili 212 
—a troubadour You p with words. oe See 
P!... that bosom never Heaved under the King’s 
band » Iv ii 187 
pee caproemg ed Ag Pe acgcy et ipege bey sox 7 » vill? 
Live with these honest folk—And p the fool! Prom. of May 1 145 
talk a little French like a lady; palittlelikealady?  ,, mm 303 
Is this a game for thee to pat? Away. Foresters 1 i 426 
P the air, Little John. x mz 418 
but thyself Shalt p a bout with me, se Iv 252 
Then thou shalt p the game of buffets with us. " Iv 258 
Play’d ‘The colour freely p into her face, Queen Mary 0 ii 321 
I have p with this poor rose so long * viil 
We have so the coward; * vvllo 
I have lost the boy who p at ball with me, Harold rv iii 22 
With whom they p their game against the king! ‘ viil3 
For I have always p into their hands, The Cup 1 iii 150 
T have p the sudden fool. » Hie 


same head they would have p at ball with % 1m 
fine gentlemen, and p at being fine ladies? Prom. of May ut 277 

I have p at the foils too with Kate: Foresters 1 i 217 

But shout and echo p into cach other » i258 


Player Upon the skill and swiftness of the p’s Queen Mary 1 iii 143 
I’m the first of p’s. I shall win ~~ Tiii 149 
and a favourer ’s, and a courtier, Becket 1i 79 
both of us are p’s In such a comedy as our court » Vi 188 

Playest Thou p in tune. Harold 1 i 384 

Playing (See also A-plaayin’) such a game, sir, were 

whole years a p. Queen Mary 1 iii 140 
Watch’d children p at their life to be, - ut iv 63 
I lost it, p with it when I was wild. Harold y ii 110 
Did she not tell me I was p on her? Becket rv ii 399 
What game, what juggle, what devilry are you p? = vil54 
you suspect This Sinnatus of p patriotism, The 1i 78 
No! acting, p on me, both of them. Prom. of May m1 693 
P on me—not dead now—a swoon— » 
For p fos sea down with Holy Writ. Foresters ut 168 
Thou — us. How should poor friars have 
money o ur 275 
Plea To ours in p for Cranmer than to stand Queen Mary tv i119 
Pleace (place) wi’ dree hard eggs for a good p at the 
burnin’ ; = Iv iii 490 

Plead Holy Virgin, P with thy blessed Son; * Iv 85 
But you were never raised to p for Frith, e Iv ii 210 
Who knows but that thy lover May p so pitifully, Becket w ii 217 
P to him, I am sure wal wera, he Cup tii 300 
Will he let you p for him To a Roman ? » i305 
came To p to thee for Sinnatus’s li mm 392 
but all those that held with him, Except I p for them, Foresters tv 750 

Pleaded Some have p for him, Becket viii 590 

Pleading Our Robin beaten, p for his life ! Foresters 1 i 674 

Pleasant Had you a p voyage up the river? _ Queen Mary m1 ii 5 
‘Aries the’ p Sicko of Holy rit I might despair. aa mm v 80 
Which was not p for xo Master Cranmer. »  Ivii 136 
God made the fierce fire seem To those three 

children like a p dew. »  Ivili 91 
Shall Alice sing you One of her p songs ? + Vii 855 
There is a p fable in old books, Harold tv i 56 


But my sister wrote that he was mighty p, 
What can a man, then, live for but sensations, P 
ones? men of old would undergo Unpleasant 


Prom. of May t 117 


for the sake of p ones Hereafter, by 1243 
whose cheerless Houris after death Are Night and a 

I 

’ » 

Pleasantness hin? noe benaky, Andy cane ee Harold tv i 24 
Pleasaunce A royal p for thee, in the Becket 1 i 128 

Please (See also Plelise) setting up a mass at re 
Carers To p the Queen. Queen Mary 1 ii 89 
Your Council is in Session, Sool nrg % tv 544 
it might p God that I sh ve Some fruit att) See 
porter, p your Grace, hath shut the gates ‘ m iv 60 


Please 1037 Pole 
(continued) You are hard to p. Queen Mary miv154 Plowed I ha’ p the ten-aicre—it be mine now— Prom. of May 1 365 
Mitten one tay mot trp et Majesty é mi vi 247 I mun ha’ p it moor nor a hoonderd times; rs 4 367 
TE bps mal Tapean Tar maer “ tvi2 lowest steer wherewith thou p thy field is cursed, Harold v i 71 
I not say—to p your the Queen ? a vi307 Plowin’ if I could ha’ gone on wi’ the Prom. of May 1 376 
that it would p Him out of His love ‘ viv46 Pluck P the dead woman off the dead man, Malet! Harold v ii 144 
to p our dying king, and those Who make Harold mt i 328 King p’s out their Who r him, Becket rv ii 405 
well, I swear, but not to p Becket, Pro. 193 He that can p the flower of maidenhood Foresters 1 ii 108 
Ks . bette Pluck’d ee ee ner = 09s wen. Becket 1 iii 11 
I d ye Ti Plumed My princess, of the c my p purveyor, The Faleon 7 
Shall I fall Os ome Meae hog 11110 Plump to py the ladder pouch of Italy. Mary 1m iv 365 
Of this wild Rosamund to p the King, : 11392 Plum ing and a p-p as big as the round haystack. Prom. of May 1794 
whom it p’s him To call his wives ; » _ Ivii35 Plunder they p—yea, ev’n bishops, Yea, even arch- 
if we will buy diamond necklaces To p our lady, The Falcon 45 bishops Foresters tv 909 
Tam glad pelf =n] Prom. of Mayu 543 ~—- Plunder’d the vessel full of Gascon wine, Becket v ii 441 
Nay, an p your a Foresters m1 ii 132 cask of wine whereof we p The Norman prelate ? Foresters m1 307 
Pleise P. Miss, Mr. Dobson me to saiiy Prom. of May m1 345 Plundering a p 0’ Bishop Winchester’s house; Queen Mary 1 iii 73 
Pleased All p you so at first. mi50 Plunge (s) Our short-lived sun, before his winter p, # 1 iii 86 
and the master ’ud be stradnge an’ p if you’d step headlong p and fall Of heresy to the pit: »  Idtiv 140 
in fust, Prom. of May 1 168 last inhospitable p Our boat hath burst her ribs ; Harold 1 i2 
Pleasure Thou hast shouted for thy p, shout for ; One downward p of his paw would rend Becket tv ii 283 
mine ! ‘ Queen Mary 01 i304 Plunge (verb) and p His foreign fist into our island 
They kill’d but for their p and the power 7 mt iv 74 Church Queen Mary m1 iv 363 
ans find in it P as well as a . mt iv 430 Tear out his eyes, And p him into prison. Harold w ii 492 
thine own p? Harold mt i 327 To p thee into life-long prison here :— » ii 550 
not my purveyor Of p’s, but to save a life— Becket, Pro. 150 To p into this bitter world again— Becket v ii 81 
and the walks Where I could move at p, 1 i 266 I might p And lose myself for ever. Prom. of May 11 305 
For the King’s p rather than God’s cause riii697 Plunged beast-body That God has p my soul in— Becket 1 i 150 
—_ want sepgtied—The daily p to supply it. m ii 303 Were p beneath the waters of the sea, Foresters rv 668 
for I have p in the p of crowds, : m1iii82 Pocket but he would p the purse. Becket 11 ii 371 
Here, Madam, at your p. Lleanor. My p is to have ’ Poena Illorum scelera P sequatur! (repeat) Harold v i 518, 605 
aman about me. 1vii428 Poet you are as poor a p, Wyatt, As a good soldier. Queen Mary 11113 
She would have robb’d me then of a great p. The Falcon 65 There! my lord, you are a p, The Falcon 533 
The p of his eyes—boast of his haud— » 221 Poetical A shadow, a p fiction—did ye not call me king 
And if p breed another's pain, Prom. of May 1 278 in your song ? Foresters tv 219 
Have I the p, friend, of knowing you? x 1297  Poinet (John, Bishop of Winchester) /P, Barlow, Bale, 
No p then taboo’d: for when the tide Of full democracy ,, 1591 Scory, Coverdale ; Queen Mary 1 iid 
Hollow Pandora-box, With all the p’s flown, . 1347 = Point (s) (See also Finger-point) Calais! Our one p on 
and I have Jighted On a new p. Pr rr 669 the main, Re Iv 125 
on all its idiot gleams Of p, ee mi 723 then to cede A p to her demand ? mm vi 170 
Not p’s, women’s matters. , : Foresters 1 ii 176 there’s An old world English adage to the p. wild 
Plebeian Pride of the p! Fitzurse. And this p like to Many p’s weather’d, many perilous ones, een 
be sy jaene, : Becket, Pro. 457 The p you aim’d at, and pray God she prove Becket 11 ii 77 
Pledge (s) I be y to take the p. _ Prom. of May 1 85 She lives—but not for him; one p is gain’d. » Iv ii4l5 
Pledge (verb) Ip you, Strato. Synoriz. And I you, my Point (verb) Heretic and rebel P at me and make 
lord. The Cup 1 ii 49 merry. Queen Mary v ii 318 
I will Wine! Filippo, wine! The Falcon 515 Shouts something—he p’s onward— Harold v i558 
» FP the Pocteaenet, Him that is gone. Foresters 1iiT7 Pointed With fingers p like so many daggers, Queen Mary 1 v 149 
And they shall p thee, Marian, » m316 And p full at Southwark ; cs wi iii 46 
They 4 me, Robin ? » 1320 How their p fingers Glared at me! Harold 1 ii 789 
1 ‘o the P, uncle; they have lost a sister. Queen Mary 1 iv 293 rose From the foul flood and p toward the farm, Prom. of May 1 653 
will be p to sunder and unsister them again : + 1184 Pointing the Pope P at me with ‘ Pole, the heretic, Queen Mary v ii 175 
all hearts with fatness and the lust Of p— The Cup 274 ~~ Poison (s) practise on my life, By p, fire, shot, stab— ae 1 iv 285 
Plied Still p him with entreaty and reproach: Queen Mary rv iii 577 Lest your whole body should madden with the p ? » _ Utiv 208 
and still the friars P him, = Iv iii 601 Give me the p; set me free of him! Becket tv ii 164 
Plot (s) Mix not yourself with any p I pray you; 2 1iv 173 I have heard these p’s May be walk’d down. The Cup 1 474 
to discourage and lay lame The p’s of lrance, ne ¥vil89 Poison (verb) filch the linen from the hawthorn, p the 
the p’s against him Had madden’d tamer men. Harold rv i110 house-dog, Foresters 111 199 
P’sand feuds! This is my ninetieth birthday. (repeat) ,,1vi120,125  Poison’d to see His people be not p. Queen Mary m1 iv 213 
Who dares arraign us, king, of such a p? s Iv 1169 the Norman adder Hath bitten us; we are p: Harold ut i 39 
Hath Sinnatus never told you of this p? Camma. A cleric lately p his own mother, Becket, Pro. 10 
What p? : The Cup 1 ii 251 we shall all be p. Let us go. » Liv 244 
I am sure I told him that bis p was folly. be 1 ii 283 Iam p. She—close the Temple door. The Cup 1 459 
Plot When will ye cease to p against my house? Harold 1v i161 He had my fate for it, P. Pe 822 yi 


4 


care to p against him in the North. » Ivil66 
Wherewith they p in their treasonous malice, Queen Mary m1 iv 4 


ng ‘They have been p here! Harold tv i 40 
If you had found him p against Rome, The Cup 1 406 
But had I found him , I had counsell’d him a eer 4l2 

: an- n These Kentish ploughmen cannot 
break the . = sonia wo ego 
burn a plowman, and now, as far as money gods, Prom. of May 1 330 
That ever charm’d the plowman of your wo: * mmr 488 
Plover inanarrow path. A p flew before thee. Becket 1 i 54 
lov ey ing in the furrow’s yellow weeds, » iii 354 
mir drive the p straait as a line Prom. of May 1 369 


Poisoning So p the Church, so long continuing, Queen Mary rv iii 48 

Poitevins I learn but now that those poor P Becket 1 ii 427 

Poitou and all France, all Burgundy, P, all Christendom Harold mi ii 150 
Have we not heard bee pt of P, thine own uncle— Becket tv ii 247 
(Reginald, Cardinal Papal Legate) (See also 

Reginald Pole) holy legate of the holy father 


the Pope, Cardinal P, Queen Mary 1 iii 28 


(Nay, there is Cardinal P, too), 35 I iv 208 
would your cousin, Cardinal P; . 1 v 405 
True, oe | cousin, P; And there were also those FS I ii 68 
Peace—the Queen, Philip, and P. > um ii 84 
Then must I play the vassal to this P » rill? 


Pole 


Pole (Reginald, Cardinal and Papal Legate) (continued) 
Our supplication be exhibited To Lond 


Cardinal P, Queen Mary 111 iii 124 


Cousin P, You are fresh from brighter lands. mm iv 321 
P has the Plantagenet face, a mm iv 333 
Doth P yield, sir, ha! w mt iv 394 
Lam sorry for it If P be like to turn. ” m iv 416 
Write to him, then. Pole. Iwill. Mary. And é 

sharply, P. A * tv i39 
P Will tell you that the devil helpt them thro’ it. ” ty iii 351 
Reginald P, what news hath p' thy heart ? ws viily 
the Pope Pointing at me with ‘ P, the heretic, * v ii 175 
for the death Of our accursed Queen and Cardinal P.’ ,, v ii 182 
let my cousin P Seize him and burn him v ii 244 
Saving my confessor and my cousin P. - v ii 527 
They say she’s dying. First, So is Cardinal P. we vivid 
Holy Father Has ta’en the legateship from our 

cousin P—Was that well done? and poor ? 

pines of it, As I do, to the death. vv 127 
*twas I and Bonner did it, And P; vv 143 


Polecat The deer, the highback’d p, the wild boar, Foresters 1 iii 119 
Policy (See also i ) Your 


Grace’s p hath a farther flight Queen Mary t v 312 


Mismatch’d with her for p! si 11 i 365 
Were but a thankless p in the crown, x ut iv 51 
might it not be p in some matter im it vi 166 
It was his father’s p against France, ‘ vv 45 
You will find Philip only, p, p,— i vv 158 
That was, my lord, a match of p. Harold tv i199 
A great and sound p that: I could embrace him forit: Becket, Pro. 451 
A p of wise pardon Wins here as well as there. ve v ii 22 
the dry light of Rome’s straight-going p, The Cup 1i 146 
The One Who shifts his p suffers something, = mu 113 


And apt at arms and shrewd in p. Foresters 1 ii 104 


Polish’d But you, my Lord, a p gentleman, Queen Mary rt iv 250 
Politic You are too p for me, my Lord Paget. - 1v i150 
If this be p, And well for thee and England— Harold 11 ii 110 
his p Holiness Hath all but climb’d the Roman perch “ 
again, Becket w1 ii 45 
Too p for that. Imprison me? » Iv ii 397 
Palms, flowers, p’s, golden cherubim Harold w1 i 182 
Pompey See Pumpy 
Pond See Herring-pond, 
Ponder Grant me one day To p these demands. Becket 1 iii 669 
Ponthieu (adj.) drave and crack’d His boat on P beach; Harold u ii 36 
Ponthieu (s) Guy, Count of P? me 1i8l 
winds than that which crack’d Thy bark at P,— » Iii 200 
Pontigny He shelter’d in the Abbey of P. Becket 1 i 84 


On a Tuesday at P came to me The ghostly warning » Vii 290 
Pontus Have you alliances? Bithynia, P, Paphlagonia? The Cup 1 ii 100 
Pooh P, p, my Lord! poor garrulous country-wives. Queen Mary rv iii 546 


Pool stormless shipwreck in the p’s Of sullen slumber, Harold v i 296 
I only wish This p were deep enough, Prom. of May u 304 
Poor (adj.) and of the good Lady Jane as a p innocent 

child Queen Mary 1i94 
So you would honour my p house to-night, ae go a: 
the realm is p, The exchequer at neap-tide: v rv 120 
a hundred men-at-arms Guard my p dreams for England ,. Iv 154 
It then remains for your p Gardiner, i. 1 v 220 
But Philip never writes me one p word, ‘3 1 v 360 
but, if I’m any judge, By God, you are as p a poet, 

Wyatt, As a good soldier. e mi113 
You as p a critic As an honest friend: . mills 
No, p soul; no. » 1 i 242 
And four of her p Council too, my Lord, As hostages. si 1 ii 42 
he says he’s a p gentleman. = 1 iii 74 
He’s 4 enough, has drunk and gambled out All that 

he had, rf 0 iii 87 
Take thy p gentleman! . 1 iii 94 
She, with far p blind hands feeling—‘ where is it ? » i407 
Amplier than any field on our p earth Canrender thanks ,, m1 iii 197 
Paget, you are all for this = life of ours, » IW ivd9 
So they have sent p Courtenay over sea, mvyl 
and my p chronicle Is but of glass. i i v 46 
Draw with your sails from our p land, » Ii vi 226 
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Poor 
Poor (adj.) (continued) ‘To the p flock—to women 
and to children— 


Queen Mary iv ii 158 
Se ee 
roar Of a spring-tide. 


spring- ” Iv ii 185 
Sock Joost say Eed't o aemions cameo 2 rue 
‘00! my Lord! p garrulous country-wi i iv i 
Siaye teraes bs te ead oataclar than wontce Be vi24 
and you know The crown is p. . vilT0 
I have play’d with this p rose so long I have broken 
off the head. vii2 
Ded Be pas Gens) ont Sie ee eee eee a v ii 125 
I still will do mine utmost with the P P cousin! ,, v ii 132 
iat yn How these p libels you. % v er, 
lads, see not what general sees, = vii 
this p throat of mine, Barer than I should wish a ; 
man to see it,— sg v ii 460 
I would she have wedded that p youth, ‘ v ii 476 
There—up and down, p lady, up and down. e vv6 
I am eleven years older than he, P boy! > vv4l7 
P quem God’s grace ! a vv 50 
and p pines of it, As I do, to the death. * v v 128 
Why would you vex yourself, P sister? ‘i v vy 264 
lighten’d for me The weight of this p crown, Harold 1i 218 
Se ee eee nakedness Inmyp North! . 11353 
Spite ‘le Gttely one Go Maan ink GP ostig. -. 1i420 
the p thunder Never harm’d head. + Sees 
How wan, p lad! how sick and sad for home! » Wii 325 
P brother! still a hostage ! +» 111329 
Far as he knew in this p world of ours— » mii 363 
P Wulfnoth! do they not entreat thee well ? - mii 403 
Shan! 7 San ee pees Serer ae ee » uziSsT 
only grandson To Wulfnoth, a p cow-herd. ~ Iie 
For and, for thy p white dove, who flutters - Iv i230 
these p but sew, Spin, broider— » Wid 
thy victories Over our own p Wales » Iv iii 27 
Tostig, p brother, Art thou so anger'd ? ” yi 2T2 
Praying for this p soul of mine In cold, » _vi323 
I know three or four p priests a thousand times Becket, Pro. 291 
I could pity this p work! myself that it is no better 
ordered. » Pro. 366 
P bird of passage! so I was: but, father, = 11 253 
P soul! p soul! My friend, the King! ... « 11334 
p rogues (Heaven bless ’em) who never saw nor 
dreamed of such a banquet. # tiv 82 
My lord Archbishop, may I come in with my p 
friend, my dog ? * liv 94 
P beast! p beast! set him down. K riv 105 
That my p heretic heart would excommunicate His 
excommunication, oe 1 i 283 
P man, beside himself—not wise. as 1 ii 235 
T learn but now that those p Poitevins, ey uw ii 427 
his fond excess of wine Springs from the loneliness of 
my p bower, a nti 40 
T have lived, p bird, from cage to : »  Seeroae 
In our p west We cannot do it so well. » Iv ii316 
his p tonsure A crown of Empire. re vilg4 
Pavey Soon as she learnt I was a friend of thine, a v ii 109 
utilated, p brute, my sumpter-mule, x v ii 440 
And drown all p self-passion in the sense Of public 
good ? The Cup m 101 
Thy way? p worm, crawl down thine own black hole = mr 494 
Welcome to this p cottage, my dear lady. The Falcon 270 
I will, I will. P fellow! e 281 
you have said so much Of this p wreath that I was 
bold enough + 427 
very letters seem to shake With cold, with pain 
pS, p prisoner ! ” 449 
Bs gy degli Alberighi Takes nothing in return 7 715 
that her flies Must massacre each other? this p 
Nature ! Prom. of May 1 285 
you have robb’d p father Of ten pt apples, a 1615 
as old father not die miserable. 8 1 722 
Fonder of p Eva—like everybody else. 8 mil 
Eva’s saike. Yeas. P gel, p gel! ae 131 
P sister, I had it five years ago. mi 1m 82 
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Poor (continued) I have lost myself, and am lost 
rE By eran exe be cniy A : : Prom. of May 1 85 
va my God, if man willy-nilly 
He sso Sitisaghher'who calfd the mled ae 
was 1 Fi i ” mL 
This life’ This p, flat. hedged-in field— = m 344 
How worn he p man! who is it, I wonder. Re nm 391 
She has oe fm world— . m 409 
And my p utterly broken down By losing her— __,, m 417 
her p spaniel for her, a m 473 
What was that? my p blind father— = 1 565 
All depends on me— , this p girl, the farm, ae 
; » 
is F little guide, Milly, * m 231 
‘That last was my Father's fault, p man. Pa ma 280 
P Dora! | ‘ok Se te ” nr 286 
after marriage gentleman will not be shamed 
his p farmer’s daughter m1 294 
but indeed the state Of my p father puts me out of 
and p Steer looks The of Ageina picture,  .. B12 
ina m ur 
Sania irantune-eie alk cee ont et on ” m1 635 
ee ee % m1 680 
ty ws ! Foresters 1i 91 
T'll cleave to you rich or p w xiJ86 
A price is set On this p head ; «  wit4 
le hf ened x miis8 
all that live By their own hands, the labourer, the p a 
3 | 
Ut ik » telems have meney ? » 1276 
ere re ve mene served Will Diese wm, » Iv 1074 
Poor (s) Ay, but to give the p. Queen Mary rv ii 43 
Se 
now so many, so y »  Wwiii 
iitts te-the-@, Ye give to God. He is with us in 
the p. ~ 1V iii 213 
Till all men have their Bible, rich and p “ vv 249 
That be the patrimony of the p? Becket + iii 106 
Callin the p from the streets, and let them feast. gh RASTA 
Callin the p. The Church is ever at variance with the 
ee a = one ith the p a «Leite 
and shall be no more p for ever » iv 273 
what we wring from them we give the p. Foresters wi 57 
Ah dear Robin! ah noble captain, friend of the p ! » i183 
what should you know o’ the food o’ the p ? . «i 283 
break it all to pieces, as you break the » i286 
8 ‘Sell all thou hast and give it to the p;’ « melio 
Robin’s an outlaw, but he helps the p » Iv 359 
and Nor rich, nor p. » Iv 362 
Poorch kissin’ 0’ one another like two sweet’arts 
i’ the p Prom. of May 1 22 


Poor-hearted most men are but p-h, * 
Pope also Antipope, Pwoap) has offer’d her son 
ilip, the P and the Devil se ri 106 
O, the P could dispense with his Cardinalate, 1i 126 
ee eee nen bath —— Crowd. No 
p!nop! Roger. —hath sent for the holy legate 
Pe the holy father the P, Cardinal Pole, . riii 25 
we’ll have no p here while the Lady Elizabeth lives. _,, 1 iii 43 
Will brook nor P nor iard here to play a rv 189 
P would have you make them render these; a tv 403 
That knows the Queen, the Spaniard, and the P, ¥ w ii 414 
And what a letter he wrote against the P! mi 174 
ee ce agent the is mi 351 
Ay oti vere a ge Re hes 
y 's coming To bring us a tion 
from the P. a mz i 429 
commission from the P To absolve thee Ne mi ii 52 
the P’s Holiness By mine own se! ri yr ii 110 
and I am the A of P; pe mr ii 145 
eee, fmt 
0 fi e L ie m1 iii 
Ge elt he beat io of the P? : m1 iii 30 
but the P—Can we not have the Catholic church ‘a ut iii 96 


Port 

Pope (continued) if we cannot, Why then the P. Queen Mary 1 iii 100 
and acknowledge The poe 4 of the P? * ut iii 109 
From our most Holy Father Julius, P, ie 1m iii 126 
obedience Unto the holy see and reigning P * 11 iii 158 
Given unto us, his te, by the P, ‘i ut iii 211 
who not Believes the mS ut iii 238 
Legate Is here as P and Master of the Church, " ut iv 347 
And let the P trample our rights, os m1 iv 362 

So then you hold the P— Gardiner. I hold the P! 
What do I hold him? what do I hold the P? a mt iv 371 

I am wholly for the P, Utterly and altogether 

ai tas ie Peeled wad P Together. aeeaa tt 
i the P T; 3 = Iv i 28 
The P himself waver’d; ” 1vi85 
You would not cap the P’s commissioner— A Iv 11 123 
Now you, that would not recognise the P, es Iv ii 139 
And so you have recanted to the P. ss Iv ii 145 
You have been more fierce against the P than I; > Iv ii 149 
As for the P I count him Antichrist, Pe IV iii 277 
no, nor if the P, Charged him to do it— ie Iv iii 557 
et the P is now colleagued with France; pa vil39 
he P would cast the Spaniard out of Naples: a vil48 
The P has pushed his horns beyond his mitre— ‘~ vil52 
But this new P Caraffa, Paul the Fourth, pa v ii 32 
till the P, To compass which I wrote myself ad v ii 48 
thi t I might be chosen P, But then withdrewit. Vv ii 83 
I still will do mine utmost with the P. = v ii 131 
the P Pointing at me with ‘ Pole, the heretic, - v ii 174 
The P and that Archdeacon Hildebrand His master, Haro/d mr ii 144 
human laughter in old Rome Before a P was born, ut ii 165 
—the P Is man and comes as God.— mt ii 173 
The P hath cursed him, marry me or no! it ii 191 
To leave the P dominion in the West. vi23 

My legacy of war against the P From child to child, 
ine I a Fr, feos age fo 20, vi 328 
Or till the P be Christ’s. v i 332 
The P’s Anathema—the Holy Rood That bow’d to me Vv i 382 


shall cross the seas To set the P against me— 

I have the ear of the P. As thou hast honour for the 
P our master, 

it is the P Will be to blame—not thou. 

Cannot the P absolve thee if thou sign ? 

Take it not that way—balk not the P’s will. 

till I hear from the P I will suspend myself 

Under the shield and safeguard of the P, And cite thee 
to = before the P, 

Why thou, the King, the P, the Saints, the world, 

make my cry to the P, By whom I will be judged ; 

to brave The P, King Louis, and this turbulent priest. 

you have traffick’d Between the Emperor and the P, 
between The P 

I told the P what manner of man he was. 

for tho’ you suspended yourself, the P let you down 


again ; 
the P will not leave them in suspense, for the P him- 
self is always in suspense, 
if you boxed the P’s ears with a purse, you might 
stagger him, 
—flatter And fright the P— 
He hath the P’s last letters, 
ere P or King Had come between us! 
I, that thro’ the P divorced King Louis, 
—kinglike Defied the P, and, like his kingly sires, 
Not I, the P. Ask him for absolution. 
But you advised the P. 
The P, the King, will curse you— 
Poplar apricot, Vine, cypress, p, myrtle, 
Populace p, With fingers pointed like so many 


daggers, 
Popular Iam mighty p with them, Noailles. 
Porcelain I made him p= from the clay of the city— 
Porch Se also Poorch) stand within the p, and 
Christ with me: 
dove, who flutters Between thee and the p, 
Port For tho’ we touch’d at many pirate p’s, 


Becket, Pro. 36 


» iii 199 
yn . SSS 
1 iii 230 
» Titi 243 
1 iii 300 


» iii 601 
« OES 105 
x; Rien TA 
» mWi3l12 


$e ii 68 
» ii 253 
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» Wit 358 


oe FEO 
» wii 473 
» Uri 24 
» Itt ili 267 
» Ivii4l7 
» Ivii 440 
»~. Wanaig 
» 9611380 
» Vili 182 
The Cup 1i3 


Queen Mary it v 148 


= riii 101 
Becket 1 iti 438 


Queen Mary rii 51 


Harold rw i 232 


Foresters 1v¥ 983 


Porter 
Porter Aad et Oe peg he Queen Mary 0 iii 16 
The p, please your Grace, hath shut the gates ” tt iv 60 
Positive and the heart of a—that’s too p! The Faleon 87 
heart like the stone in it—that’s p again— a 94 
Positive-negative not a heart for any of them—that’s : os 89 
Possess por tad gee hold our Tower, Bueen M mr ii 158 
Thou didst p thyself of Edward’s ear H v i345 
Possession demanded P of her person and the Tower. Queen Mary 1 ii 41 
Possible hedge-rose Of a soft winter, p, not probable, % m vi 16 


vi 

Is it p That mortal men should bear their earthly heats Harold v i282 

Pos t ee — ) there is a p from over seas With news 
or 


, Harold 11 ii 208 
Post (position) I dare not leave my p. Queen Mary 1 ii 5¢ 
Post (post-haste) till his man cumin p vro’ here, Queen Mary rv iii 511 
Post See Door 


Foresters 11 i 295 


Queen Mary rv i 117 
Becket 1i 129 


Prom. of May m 99 
Queen Mary m1 iv 365 
Foresters m1 194 


post 
Pot Here’s a p 0’ wild honey from an old oak, 
Potato See Taater 
Potent ‘To join a voice, so p with her Highness, 
I do think the King Was 7p in the election, 
Pothouse next time you waste them at a p you get no 
more from me. 
Pouch To a the leaner p of Italy. 
I have but one penny in p, 
Poultry making of your butter, and the managing of 
Prom. of May 1 94 


our p? 

hisiaal ke a wild beast out of his cage Queen Mary 1 i 87 
Pound shall have a hundred p’s for reward.’ » iii 61 
Pour as we pass, And p along the land, » i232 

P not water In the full vessel running out at top Harold 1i 376 
Poured and when ye shall hear it is p out upon earth, Becket 1 iv 37 
Pout Nay, out, cousin. Queen Mary 1 iv 134 
Poverty But add my p to thine. The Falcon 143 


P crept thro’ the door. Foresters 11 157 


Powder Until the p suddenly blew him dead. Queen Mary rv iii 340 
Power and God grant me p to burn! - 1ii 99 
Mine is the fleet and all the p at sea— ” Liv 287 
may fence round his p with restriction, mil72 
Back’d by the p of France, and landing here, mt i 447 
and the p They felt in killing. " im iv 75 
Is bounden by his p and place to see e m iv 212 
What would’st thou do hadst thou his p, ” mm iv 279 
What p this cooler sun of England hath ‘s m1 iv 327 
P hath been given you to try faith by fire— ‘a Iv ii 153 
May learn there is no p against the Lord. a“ Iv iii 66 
I am but a woman, I have no p.— Ps vvl13l 
ay, young lord, there the king’s face is p. Harold 11 73 
p’s of the house of Godwin Are not enframed » i316 
Crush it at once With all the p I have !— » i357 
Wisdom when in p And wisest, should not frown as P, » 11364 
the true must Shall make her strike as P: 1i 369 
Come hither, I have a p; n | Uris 
wood-fungus on a dead tank Thave ap! » mid 
when thmey Loge come back with p, » Wills 
No p mine To hold their force together . . . »» IV ili 212 
Not know that he nor I age A to promise ? Mote, 6 | 
4 to balk Thy puissance in this fight us a 
vi 


have a abn Harold ask me for it—I have a p. ” 
0 


What p, holy father? Stigand. P now from Harold to 

command thee hence » Vi454 
she, whom the King loves indeed, is a p in the State. Becket, Pro. 483 
That owe to me your p over me— a mr ii 152 

he King had had no p except for Rome. » mii 412 
who am, or was, A sovereign p? »  Ivii 405 
And weeps herself into the place of p; ra vii 215 
tho’ it be their hour, the p of darkness, But my hour 

too, the p of light a V iii 93 
The p of life in death to make her free ! » viii 100 
At the right hand of P—P and t glory— » Vili 193 
have you p with Rome? use it for him! The Cup 1 ii 289 
Alas! I have no such p with Rome. > Tii 292 
Has no more p than other oracles = u 34 
happiest, Lady, in my p To make you happy. ” m 240 
and Napoleons To root their p in. Prom. of May m 594 
Not her, the father’s p upon her. oresters Lili 9 
break, Far as he might, the p of John— » 111696 


1040 


Pray 


Power (continued) In this dark wood when all wasin our p Foresters m1 183 
Practice Tho’ we have pierced thro’ all her p’s; Harold v i 156 
Practise pod gn Bor gdh gene fire, shot, stab— Queen Mary 1 iv 284 


I am tender enoug! yhy do youponme? Synoriz. 

Whe dail i ¢ os sont - The 1 ii 238 
Preecipitatur Equus cum equite P. ik vi 599 
Predator Hostis in Angliam Ruit P »  Vvid0T 
Preepediatur Equus cum pedite P » Vid30 
Praise (s) in grateful p of Him Who now recalls Queen Mary 11 iii 165 

Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings, p! B 1 ii 279 
All p to Heaven, and sweet St. Magdalen | » BT iii 234 
Praise (verb) Make all tongues p and all hearts beat 
for you. Queen Mary 1 v 117 
His friends would p him, I believed ’em, x 1 v 623 
Mos dao geal deed tg No more blood ! cana 
running sores, the Lord, ecket Liv 
Frear th people who p thet’ The Cup 1.5 
those mouths which we have fed will p us— Foresters rv 1077 
Praised 2, where you should have blamed him, Queen end vy 600 
she so p The convent and lone life— Harold 1 ii 46 
where is this Mr. Edgar whom you p so in your first 

letters ? Prom. of May 1 7T71T 
Prance If they p, Rein in, not lash them, Harold ti 371 
P’raps (perhaps) And p ye hears ’at I soomtimes 

taiikes a drop too much; Prom. of May u 107 
Prate Come, sirs, we p; hence all— Queen Mary 11 ii 372 

P not of bonds, for never, oh, never again Becket v ii 356 
yet they p Of mine, my brawls, when those, » Vii 426 
Prated fat fool! He drawl’d and p so, Harold rv ii 41 
Prating Why did youkeep mep? Horses, there! Queen Mary v iii 113 
Prattled p to each that we would marry 
fine gentlemen, Prom. of May m1 276 
i p to her mother Of her betrothal Queen Mary Vv v 231 
Save for the p of thy little ones. H m1 ii 122 
Pray P—consider— Queen Mary tiv 141 
Mix not yourself with any plot I p you; ie tiv 173 
And so take heed I p you— # tiv 273 
P God he do not be the first to break them, rv 269 
I p God No woman ever love you, tv 601 
and we p That we, your true and loyal citizens, : m1 ii 134 
I’ve found this paper; p your worship read it; 1 iii 56 
Sir Thomas, p you go away, FS mr iii 99 
we'll p for you all on our bended knees, ” miii 109 
we f you to kill the Queen further off, >” wm iii 114 
we'll p for you on our bended knees pe 1 iii 121 
Pass then, I p your Highness, to the Tower. a triv 31 
P you go on. (repeat) » 011 374, 389 
Whereon we humbly p your Majesties, Fa mm iti 143 
And p Heaven That you may see according to our sight. ,, m1 iv 329 
P God, we ’scape the sunstroke. Ps mi v 279 
P you write out this paper for me, Cranmer. a rv ii 60 
You are to beg the people to p for you; » rv ii 76 
So, so; this will I say—thus will I p. “ Iv ii 114 
P you, remembering how yourself have changed, 7 Tv ii 155 
P for him. Cranmer. Ay, one and all, dear 
brothers, p for me; P with one breath, * Iv iii 101 
Again, I 2 you all that, next to God, ” Iv iii 175 
I p you all to live together Like brethren ; ” IV iii 181 
Go in, I p you. ” vi2l4 
I have to p you, some odd time, . vi257 
I ¥ you be not so disconsolate ; % vii 129 
‘We p continually for the death Of our accursed Queen _,, v ii 180 
she loved much: p God she be forgiven. eS vv27l 
I p thee, let me hence and bring him home. Harold 1 i 241 
I p thee, do not go to Normandy. » 11249 
Son Harold, I willin and p forthee. , oo (FSET 
P God the people choose for their king! « Lisis 
p in thy behalf For happier homeward wi ww. idee 
I p you do not go to Normandy.’ » Wii21s 
can gd For Harold—y, p, p— » Mii 194 
p God My Normans may but move as true with me » Vii 183 
—I p your pardon. Becket, Pro. 36 
My liege, I p thee let me hence: BA . 186 
May we not p you, Madam, to spare us the hardness % . 385 
pray’d me to p thee to pacify Thy King; » iii 206 


Pray 1041 Press 
Pray prey ae we p for your lordship ! Becket tiv 141 Praying (continued) P for Normandy ; Harold ¥ i219 
a4 It *t given thee my leprosy » liv 214 P perchance for this poor soul of mine » ¥i823 
you this night p for him who hath fed *. tiv 266 Preach bad my chaplain, Castro, p Against these 
eres reece wits 10 you. owe oe ge Queen Mary ut vi 74 
Ip you, Do an | haga .~ wei Friend, tho’ so late, it is not safe to p. o viv 42 
we p you, draw yourself under The wings of France. ,, wii247  Preach’d and her priests Have p, the fools, a mit vi 99 
I p you come and take it. » mii 263 By all the truths that ever priest hath p, Harold u1 i 98 
I p you then to take my sleeping-draught ; »  Ivii69 Preaching That any man so writing, p so, Queen Mary tv iii 47 
pts pe do not work upon me. vi8l Preachment Gramercy for thy p! Foresters iv 398 
I not eat, sleep, p: i vii92 Precatur Pereant, pereant, Anglia p. Harold yv i 534 
P for me too: much need of prayer have I. . Viil95 Precedent Itis against all p to burn One who recants; Queen Mary 1v ii 48 
P you, hide yourself. » Vii257 Precious the State to him but foils wherein To set that p 
I p you for one moment stay 4 v ij 525 jewel, Roger of York, Becket, Pro. 270 
he p’s you to believe him. Camma. I p him to believe Would wrest from me the p ring I promised Never to 
_ . —that I believe him. The Cup u 55 part with— Foresters 1 i 660 
Are you so sure? I p you wait and see. » 12106 Precipice break of p that runs Thro’ all the wood, The Cup vii 21 
P you, Go on with the marriage rites. » 397 A p above, and one below— Foresters tv 533 
3 lift me And make me walk awhile. » 472 Predecessor Of all his p’s may have done Becket 11 ii 180 
make Thy slender meal out of those scraps The Falcon 144 die upon the Patriarchal throne Of all my p’s? n aE 16 
Will he not p me to return his love— - 247 ABP lin, wor wolf Mudded the brook and p all. Harold vi 3 
P, pardon me! ¢ 395 Preface Be the rough p of some closer bond ? Queen Mary tiv 48 
ea you pardon me again! » 478 Prefer He did p me to the chancellorsbip, Becket, Pro. 415 
ay, oy ag you rise, " 921 Preference That one, then, should be grateful for your p. Prom. of May u 556 
I p you, at Robin Earl of Huntingdon’s men. Foresters 1i35  Preferr’d but you still p Your learned leisure. Queen Mary ut iv 257 
Spare me thy spare ribs, I p thee; » 1154 Prejudice Which might impugn or p the same; ve m1 iii 133 
I p Heaven we may not have to take to the rushes. 1189 Prelacy and queenship, all priesthood and p; oa viv 49 
I p you, my lady if a man and a maid love one another, 1il7l Prelate p’s kneel to you.— s liv 82 
he p’s your ladyship and your ladyship’s father ” 14299 Chief p of our Church, archbishop, rv iii 70 
I my lady, to between me » 21356 For how should reverend p or throned prince # Iv iii 542 
myself and my good father p » tii 127 P, The Saints are one, Harold wx i 222 
Pardon him again, I you; » ii 246 Nay, if I cannot break him as the p, Becket 1 iii 333 
I p thee go, go, for thou wouldst bar » mi 354 And that too, perjured p— «) Lu 736 
O your honour, I p too to give me an alms. » i389 to excommunicate The p’s whom he chose tocrownhisson;,, vii 399 
I p thee give us To us , mi 632 To all the archbishops, bishops, p’s, barons, »  Vii404 
and will p for you That you may thrive, » ur251 cask of wine whereof we plunder’d The Norman p? Foresters m1 308 
and I p you to come between us again, » mr4l2_ Prelude I kiss it as a p to that privilege Prom. of May 1 528 
I p you, my lady, come between me and my Kate » 1421 Premises Wheer be Mr. Edgar? about the p? Dobson. 
Ip my liege, let me execute the vengeance of the Hallus about the p! - 1 433 
upon them. » ¥915 Prepare LIoughttopyou. You must not expect to find a mz 418 
iz thee, for the moment strike the bonds 1v 961 Prepared (See also Bi seewered) and the Lord hath p your 
widows we have holpen p for us, » Iv 1078 table— Becket tiv 131 
Pray’d eee cee g to be ieegiven, Queen Mary 111 i 393 Iam p to die. » Vviid62 
and p me to confess In Wyatt’s business, a uty 166 Prerogative pray’d me not to sully Mine 2 Queen Mary tv i 18 
_—_ not to sully Mine own prerogative, ‘a 1vil6 Presence You do not own The bodily p in the Eucharist, - Tii 44 
me to pay her debts, and the Faith ; Vv v 257 I scarce had left “hog Grace’s p a Iv 584 
Edward’s prayers Were deafen’d and he p them dumb, ” Harold 1 ii 22 our lowliest thanks For your most princely p ; > ii 133 
48 peer en very Sone $0 pack Thy King; Becket 1 iii 206 I sign it with my p, if I read it. é Iv ii 73 
She p me I loved A with all my heart Foresters 1 ii 295 And you, that would not own the Real P, Have 
Prayer grant me my p: Give me my Philip; Queen Mary 1 v 86 found a real p in the stake, » . Iwiil4l 
is every morning’s p Of your most loyal subject, = Iv 103 Has fled our dee our feeding-grounds. Becket 11 ii 22 
Catholic, and mixing up in his scared p’s = 11 ii 87 Before these bandits brake into your p. » Wii 557 
leave me, Te with my p’s for you. » Ul vi 228 this world Is brighter for his absence as that other 
doubtless I profit by your p’s. » Im vi 231 Is darker for his p. Prom. of May m 459 
We make our humble p unto your Grace a 1vi 43 I cannot tell, tho’ standing in her p. y m 558 
Our p’s are heard ! » Iviii254 Present (gift) means to make A farewell p to your 
A life of p and — well may see Harold 1 i 199 Grace. Queen Mary tiv 245 
and me time peace for p w 11220 The old King’s p, carried off the casks, Becket v ii 442 
the is ever at his p’s ; o ail My lord, I have a p to return you, , The Faleon 711 
's p’s Were deafen’d and he pray’d them dumb, yh ar Bh Present (time) ‘These let them keep at 7; Queen Mary 1 v 407 
ee By tears & i » mri 166 at this p deem it not Expedient to be known. ‘ Iv iii 56 
A against the curse » mi278 for the past Look’d thro’ the p, Prom. of May 1 641 
she hath begun life-long p for thee. » mis324 Enough at any rate for the p. a m 19 
more the love, the mightier is the p; » mri347 to whom all things, up to this p, Foresters 1 i 209 
pray, '» pray—no but p » uriil96 Present (verb) Lord Paget Waits to p our Council to 
our old songs are p’s for England too ! * vy i222 the Legate. Queen Mary mii 98 
let not my strong p Be weaken’d in thy sight, » V1i647 p her with this oaken chaplet as Queen of the wood, Foresters m1 58 
If fast eed the lacerating scourge— Becket 1 iii 303 Presentation ‘ All causes of advowsons and B's Becket xiii 79 
's will do more for me in the day » Iiv144~ Presenting /P the whole body of this realm ; 
2 one p for my liege-lord the pane » Viil9l England, Queen Mary u1 iii 116 
ray for me too: much need of p have I. » Viil96 President 1, John of Oxford, The P of this Council, Becket 1 iii 76 
never yet back a woman’s p. The Cup 1ii300 Press pebble which his kingly foot First p’es Queen Mary 1 v 370 
‘He never yet flung back a erate p— » 212466 So p on him the duty which as Legate »  Uriv40l 
Can I fancy him kneeling with me, and uttering Hate thee for this, and p upon me— Harold 1 ii 546 
the same p; Prom. ig Me mi 181 As years go on, he feels them p upon him, Prom. of May 1 647 
Praying I cast me down prone, p; okt vil00 old faces P round us, and warm hands Foresters 1 iii 20 
LL 


Pressing 1042 Prince 
Pressing And all the foolish world is p thither. Foresters 11149 — Priest (continued) You have ousted the mock p, Queen Mary lv 
Pressure By too much 7 on it, I w fain, Harold 1 ii 165 eee ee ee ” mi 
almost think she half return’d the p Of mine. Prom. of May 1 628 oy rene? tell you that all » wri 
Prest y open By the Some Sangean: sak Ee Sales. Becket 1 iii 202 The bible is the p’s. » «Ear i 286 
Presume Wherefore dost thou p to bear thy cross, » 1iii 503 no forei prince or p Should fill my throne, » mv 236 
Why dost thou p, Arm’d with thy cross. » iii 507 her p’s Have preach’d, the : » mrvid9s 
Presumed So—so—I have p Beyond my strength. Foresters 1 i 456 spare to take a heretic p’s, Who saved it ” wi 
Presumptive You, The heir p. Queen Mary 1 iv 33 masses here be sung By every p in : »  Iiii 101 
Presumptuous a traitor so p As this same Wyatt, »  mwiilT9 burnt The heretic p, womenand children. ,, vv 106 
Pretext That was their they spake at first— » — mii 160 I will see none except the p. Your arm. » vv196 
Prettier Dear Eva Was always thought the p. Prom. of May 1 379 Nor let P’s talk, or dream of worlds to be, s vv2lT 
P than that same widow which you wot of. Foresters 11 s@ wi , Simoniacal, unlearn’d ! A 1il6l 
Prettiest (See also Purtiest) Thou art the p child lever saw. Becket rviT —— that ever p hath preach’d, » midl 
Prettily p you did it, And innocently. Queen Mary v ii 147 blow the trumpet, pri » mi 189 
Pretty that’s not a p question. a rv 610 And on it falls the shadow of the p; - mii 70 
I mean, my p maiden, A p man for such a p maiden. Nor kingly p, nor pri king to cross » mri 93 
Alice. My Lord of Devon is a p man. Thate him. = rv 612 three or four poor p’s a times Becket, Pro. 291 
Then, p maiden, you should know that whether és 1v 618 fearful P Sits winking at the license of a king, ” 1ii 65 
Peace, p maiden. I hear them stirring in the eter tee Waste enl n 1iii 59 
Council Chamber. 1 v 627 brave The Pope, King Loui this turbulent p. ” mi 313 
Pwoaps be p things, Joan, but they wunt set i’ the Less clashing with their p’s— » wii lay 
Lord’s cheer o’ that daay. . rv iii 469 old p whom John of Salisbury trusted Hath sent hy 
A p lusty boy. Becket 1 i 247 another. ” um i 69 
The p gaping bills in the home-nest Piping for bread— ,, mii 300 A notice from the p, 2 uriii3 
and gave me a great pat o’ the cheek for a p wench, » mri126 The p’s of Baal tread her underfoot— ” m1 iii 179 
And mighty p legs too. "Wie mad his p beyond all hellebore. » Iv ii 460 
P one, how camest thou? » wi20 Not one w back his p has broken. om vil4d 
I am the fairy, p one, a good fairy to thy mother. » aioe Will no man free me from this pestilent p ? ” v i 263 
You are not p, like mother. Eleanor. We can’t all of No traitor to the ny taal § of God, » viii 112 
us be as p as thou art—little bastard. w <svier How the good p gods himself ! »_ viii 149 
I love “ mother, my p boy. » Iwid4d that more freely than your formal p, Prom. of May ut 633 
Then is thy p boy a bastard ? » Wiill2 than if my wife And sidi pa peng arsed Foresters 11 125 
over which If p “ge A not break his own, » IWiillT all that live By their own , the , the 
How fares thy p boy, the little Geoffrey ? » Vii 167 poor P » 11166 
Blessings on your p voice, Miss Dora. Prom. of May163 Priestess Hear my 8 gi hymn thy ah The Cup 17 
Well, tho’ I grudge the p jewel, that I Have worn, * 1473 who has been So oft to see the P, a 
Ay, you be a p squire. » 1689 for her beauty, stateliness, and power, Was chosen P » eee 
and mea coomin’ along p sharp an’ all? » ug wills, thro’ me her P, In honour of his gift » 1350 
¥ miatreas | gio atari Foresters 1 ii 189 Thy pardon, P! ieuue Geen aon a 
mistress, will you dance ma Tii and queenship, all p an : ary V iv 
I have lodged my p Katekin in her bower. ra mi 417 The heathen p of a othe condi Becket 1 iii 63 
Behold a p Dian of the wood, ; ut 267 Priestly nor p king to cross Their billings ere they nest. Harold m1 ii 93 
Here is one would clutch Our p Marian for his paramour, _,, 1v 767 Primacy reed 2 acknowledge The p of the Pope? Queen Mary ur iii 109 
Prevail Plead to him, I am sure you will p. The Cup 1 ii 302 ainst the Holy Father’s p, * mt iii 131 
Prey The p they are rending from her— Mary v ii 268 m eng e labour to uphold The foe heretic. ‘ vii 71 
leaves him A beast of p in the dark, Prom. ie 1505 Primal Dare I climb’d back into the p church, fe Tii 49 
when Our _—. maidens are their p, Foresters 11179 Primate That I am not the man to be your P, Becket 1 i 39 
Price A 7 is set On this poor head ; a mi72 Thou still hast shown thy p, Gilbert Foliot. » I iii 282 
Prick with right reason, flies that p the flesh. Queen Mary m1 iv 70 bravest in our roll of P’s down From Austin— » Vii 58 
rose but & s his nose Against the thorn, Harold 1 i 422 Priest of God, P of England. » Vilill4 
ire of Holy Church walls the graves— Becket riii553  Primm’d p her mouth and put Her hands together— » mild 
his wild one—nay, I shall not p myself—Is sweetest. »  ™il44 Prince Her Majesty Hears you affect the P— Queen Mary tiv 82 
not thorn enough to p him for it, Ev’n with a word ? » ri 251 if this P of fluff and feather come To woo you, r tiv 162 
were I taken They would p out my sight. Foresters ui 72 this yy my the proud Catholic p, And this bald priest, ra tiv 281 
P ’em in the calves with the arrow-points—p ’em in The p is known in Spain, in TS, » Iv 207 
the calves. » Iv 560 These p’s are like children, must be physick’d, 7 Iv 233 
P him in the calves ! rv 567 Yet I ar the P, _ Iv 364 
and if thou p me there I shall die. Robin. P him Why do they talk so foully of your P, Renard ? 5 Tv 426 
where thou wilt, so that he dance. *: tv 569 The lot of P’s. To sit high Is to be lied about. ‘ Iv 428 
Not paid at York—the wood—p me no more! » Iv 623 the most princelike P beneath the sun. - Tv 445 
What p’s thee save it be thy conscience, man? » _ Iv 625 If you have falsely painted your fine P; 7» 1 vy 599 
Prick’d be those I fear who p the lion To make him spring, Harold rv iii 94 Now as your P, I say, I, = mii 188 
Prick’st There thou p me deep. » Wii 423 A pas aay teow love his people » wiilg2 
Pride (s) P of the plebeian ! Becket, Pro. 457 our lawful P d fast against our enemies * wr ii 241 
O bolster'd up with stubbornness and p, = Tiii 35 our lawful P hath come to cast herself be mii 261 
Smooth thou his p—thy signing is but form; » _ riii 218 But this proud P— Bagenhall. Nay, he is King, " uri 71 
ambition, p So bloat and redden his face— The Cup 1 169 Why, ev’n the haughty p, Northumberland, ” mri 147 
P of his heart—the solace of his hours— The Fi 223 The second P of Peace— » wun ded 
my sister wrote that he was mighty pleasant, and little murder’d p’s, in a pale light, » mvl4y 
had no p in him, Prom. of May 1117 no foreign p or priest Should fill my throne, » Irv 235 
He ’ant naw p in ’im, and we’ll git ’im > 1 439 dance into the sun That shines on p’s. » rv 254 
Pride (verb) I p myself on being moderate. Queen Mary v iv 60 of this fair p to come; »  ivildd 
Priest (See also Hedge-priest, High-priest) Perinde ac ; that I may beara p. If such a p were born » Ut vi 202 
cadaver—as the p says, wo) hae ee I should be here if such a p were born. » I vi 206 
And this bald p, and she that hates me, Be Liv 282 Shall these accuse him to a foreign p? a Ivi 24 


Prince 
Prince i how should reverend prelate 


or 
make it clear Under what P I fight. 
Before the P and chief Justiciary, 


3 Chyaad 's sat in 
some wise p of 
all 
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The Cup 1 ii 89 
OPE ft 
Foresters 1 ii 162 


struck him, my brave Marian, struck the P, * mi 135 
might me to the wild P. " 1 i 708 
No ribald John is Love, no wanton P, rv 46 
We told the P and the Sheriff of our coming. * tv 575 
we will hang thee, p or no p, sheriff or no sheriff. “ rv 583 
Knowest thou not the P? 7 Iv 683 
Serer en. eS eh gueienen. a tv 685 
You, P, our king to come— 8 rv 696 
This — wg ang A eg ae » rv 701 
Princelike Philip most p Prince 
Sonaeih tke oe. Queen Mary 1 v 445 
Princely ay Ayesorieell dagen al damm ” 1 iii 167 
Your star will be your p son, dl m rv 416 
beseech Your Highness to accept our lowliest thanks , 
For most p presence ; * i ii 133 
Princess P there? If I tried her and la— ‘ tiv 16 
a ttwutmkniae ” m iv 112 
Clear and the P from the a uri 135 
eta: cloud, ado "The Faleon 7 
a 
Principes. Sederunt p, ederunt pauperes. ais Becket 1 iv 131 
Print It mun be true, fur it wur i’ p as black as owt. Prom. of May u 731 
Printed Only the p in it ecket 1 ii 85 
Prior We spoil’d the p, friar, abbot, monk, Foresters wu 167 
Priory Our priories are Norman; Harold ux i 37 
Prison (adj.) Ln f Satlolt Istely for me. Queen Mary rv ii 42 
Prison (s) Duke of Suffolk from p, x 1 iii 122 
Of those two friars ever in my p a rv ii 94 
Long have I lain in p, yet ha heard a tv iii 210 
Tear out his eyes, And plunge him into p. Harold 1 ii 492 
ee eee recy p hare: » mii 550 
thee into p here, Becket v i111 
Ho ! rest of life is hopeless p. »  Vvils0 
First, free thy captive from her hopeless p ce TT see 
In the twilight of a p, The Falcon 442 
but no e hear he is in p Foresters 11 i 34 
' This is my son but late escaped from p, » mid46l 
Richard risks his life for a straw, So lies in p— » Iv 384 
No, no! we have certain news he died in p » wild 
This young warrior broke his p »_ Iv 999 
Prison’d and eyeless, p— Harold uw ii 497 
Prisoner (See Fellow-prisoner) She is going now j 
to the Tower to loose the p’s Queen Mary 1i 109 
See renee © © the Fone 3 ae 
there by Sir Maurice Berkeley Was taken % tiv 
vbieabeth 5 , ¥ m v 21 
Iam ’ your p, wa SEV AIT 
where he sits My ransom’d p. Harold 1 ii 45 
but he had p’s, He tore their eyes out, » ii 388 
Knave, hast thou let thy p scape? » Wii 673 
We have few p’s in mine earldom there, » Iii 686 
if he follow thee, Make him thy p. Becket 1 i 332 
Am Tap. i By St. , no! » ri 729 
ee eee arf our 2 » Vili 143 
Ay, make him p, do not harm the man. » Viti 145 
Come; as he said, thou art our p » V iii 156 
I might have sent him p to Rome. The Cup 1 418 
With cold, with pai , poor p! The F. 450 
ees we cece p by the Me — Foresters 1 i 60 
Pr 0 I have a year of p-s, Robin, » _ 3¥ 924 
ee fre hate ie poor sad p Queen Mary um iv 326 
; Or into p life within realm. 6 1v i 47 
We'll have no p conference. a v iti 13 
Sir, we are p with our women here— ie vv 119 
My bed, where ev’n the slave is p—he— Becket v i 251 


4 


Promise 


Private (continued) mix our spites And p hates with our 
defence of Heaven. 

Thou hast broken thro’ the pales Of p, » Im ili 194 

I kiss it as a to that p Prom. of May 1 528 

Privy Those that are now her P Council, sign’d Before 


me: 
theretoward unadvised Of all our P Council; 


Becket v ii 52 


Prize (s) too rich a p To trust with any messenger. The Falcon 125 
Prize (verb) we p The statue or the picture all the more Prom. of May 1 737 
p The of Beauty, even if I found it ur 600 


All here will p thee, honour, worship thee, Foresters 1 ii 17 


Prized I that so p plain word and naked truth Harold ui 93 
Is not virtue p mainly for its rarity Becket ux iii 303 
Probable wild islet-oons Of a soft winter, possible, 
ay Queen Mary m1 vilT 
Probing an old state-secret— a Vv ii 486 
Proceed is it then with thy goodwill that I P against 
thine evil councillors, Becket m1 iii 209 


Foresters 1 438 
Queen Mary tv iii 119 
=: 11129 


I love you all the same. P. 
i O Holy Ghost! p from them both, 
Procession will you not follow the p? 


they led P’s, chanted litanies, a mm vi 95 
Proclaim Wyatt, shall we p Elizabeth ? io i 238 
and p Your true undoubted faith, ” Iv iii 112 
You must p Elizabeth your heir. ay » Vil9l, 204 
P’s himself protector, and affirms The Queen * v 1289 
P it to the winds. * Vv ii 290 
Prodigal happy was the p son, For he return’d to the rich 
er ; The Falcon 141 
Prodigality ‘Lust, P, Covetousness, Craft, Prom. of May u 284 
Produce Lifted our p, driven our clerics out— Becket ¥ ii 432 
Profess and p to be great in green things and in garden- 
stuff. The Falcon 551 
Proffer’d but this day he p peace. Becket w ii 240 
second grain of good counsel I ever p thee, » mii 318 
Profit doubtless I shall p by your prayers. Queen Mary mm vi 230 
Profitless are p to the burners, And help the other 
side. ie Iv ii 218 
Profligate P pander! Fitzurse. Do you hear that? Becket v iii 160 
Promise (s) Speak, Master Cranmer, Fulfil your p 
e me, Queen Mary rv iii 112 
Done right against the p of this Queen Twice given. = IV iii 455 
and to send us again, according to His p, 2 Viv 53 
That thou wouldst have his p for the crown ? Harold ri 203 
know’st my claim on England Thro’ Edward’s p: o eS 
I am heir Of England by the p of her king. » Wiit5 
Ay . . . if the king have not revoked his p. » mii 610 
sorrow’d for my random p given To yon fox-lion. » Uri 269 
all p’s Made in our agony for help from heaven ? » Li 286 
or man, His p brought it on me. : » 111338 
ey know King Edward’s p and thine—thine. Pe ae Ys 
Not know that Edward cancell’d his own p? at vid2 
a p given To our own self of pardon, Becket u ii 431 
and the more shame to him after his p, © onebiae 
Nothing, so thy p be thy deed. » Ul ili 224 
royal p = ave dropt into thy mouth » Ut iii 275 
He fenced his royal p with an ?f. » Ulli 278 
Hath broken all his p’s to thyself, vi3 


O joy for the p of May, (repeat) Prom. of May 1 43, 44, 723, 725 

O grief for the p of May, (repeat) a 1 59, 60, 750, 752 
he not forgotten his p to come when I called 

him. Prom. of May ut 330 

So lovely in the p of her May, S ut 753 

She is mine. I have ies Foresters tv 154 

Promise (verb) ye did p full Allegiance and obedience Queen Mary u ii 168 


According as King Edward p’s. Harold w ii 714 


Not know that he nor I had power to p? 4 vis50 
Didst thou not p Henry to obey These ancient laws Becket i iii 16 
I p thee on my salvation That thou wilt hear » Ii 254 
and I p thee not to turn the world upside down » Wi2al 
before God I » you the King hath many more wolves » Li 321 
J p you that if you forget yourself in your behaviour 

to this gentleman, Prom. of May1161 
Did I not p not to listen to him, _ mu 569 


I p thee to make this Marian thine. Foresters t ii 183 


Promised 


Promised ee an ee ee Queen Mary 1 v 348 
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Purchase 
Becket rv ii 115 


Wyatt, but now you p me a A niii81 Proven(verb) Who knows? the manis p by the hour. Queen Mary 1 ii 364 
Since thou hast p Wulfnoth home with Harold 1 ii 167 uch of me Nothing p can be. re mv 20 
He p that if ever he were king In England, » 11 ii 587 However you have p it. ” m yi 17 
I p The King to obey these customs, Becket 1 iii 556 The truth of God, which I had p and known. Pe Iv iii 149 
Hove I net 9 to seshees bom, Sleuaa » I iii 182 That Love is blind, but thou hast pittrue. | —»- Foresters i 644 
Have I not p, man, to send them back ? » mriii190 Provencal translated that hard heart into our P facilities, Becket, Pro. 380 
I p one of the Misses I wouldn’t meddle wi’ ye, Prom. of May 1469 Provence Of P blew you to your E throne ; ” vi 123 
has p to keep our heads above water; i m1 169 such a comedy as our court of P ad laugh’d at. 6 vil89 
bit by bit—for she p secrecy—I told her all. - mr 380 ~=—- Proverb véut Ladydhip bath sang the cht pout af testis. Foresters 1i 164 
precious ring I p Never to with— Foresters 11 i 661 ‘Much would have more,’ says the p; ae ry 308 
fair play Betwixt them Sir Richard—p too, i 1v 99 Provided perchance a happy one for thee, P— Harold 11 ii 204 
Promising By this our supplication p, Queen Mary mt iii 135 ae reggie God's p a good stout staff Lay near me; Queen Mary vii 468 
Prona cies Acies, P sternatur! Harold vi582 Province make us A ish p; » mri 466 
Prone I cast me down p, praying; » vil00 Sometime the viceroy of those p’s— » mri 196 
I am a man not 7 to jealousies, Prom. of May m1 626 ’s Are hard to rule and must be hardly ruled ; »  urii 200 
Pronounce Thou shalt p the blessing of the Church Foresters 1v 927 yond his mitre—Beyond his p. " vils4 
Pronounced Judges p That our young Edward Queen Mary 1 ii 24 I am the Dean of the p: let me bear it. Becket 1 iti 498 
He is p anathema. oo SAAT Out of thy p? » Titi 506 
P his heir of England. Harold 1 ii 195 With revenues, realms, and golden p’s » Vii 346 
hath King Edward not p his heir? » mii 576 you a Prince and Tetrarch in this p— Sinnatus. P! The Cup 1ii 90 
Proof A diamond, And Philip’s gift, as p of Philip’s they call it soin Rome. Sinnatus. P! 6 rTii 94 
love, Queen Mary ui 67 Whose lava-torrents blast and blackena p Toacinder, , 1303 
There was no p against him. a vii492 Proving all but p man An automatic series of 
with full p Of Courtenay’s treason ? ‘ ¥ ii 498 sensations, Prom. of May 1 225 
You have yet No p against him: The Cup 1i81 Provoke Would I could move him, P him any way! The Cup vii 137 
—having p poker 4 inst the man, » Tiiil57 Prow Our silver cross before the p, Mary mii 9 
Prophecy Dream, Or p, that? Becket 1i56  Prowess who know His p in the mountains of the West, Harold 1v i 165 
Well, dream and p both. ae bi Ay, ay, because I have a name for p. Foresters 11 i 560 
Jest or p there? Herbert. Both, Thomas, both. = nO i that our wolf-Queen Is p round the fold. Becket wx iii 8 
Prophet (adj.) our hearts, our p hopes Let in the happy Prune (s) and one plate of dried p’s be all-but-nothing, The Falcon 136 
distance, The Cup 1ii 413 Oh sweet saints! one plate of p’s! z 216 
Prophet (s) His p’s, and apostles, in the Testaments, Queen Mary rv iii 232 p’s, my lady, from the tree that my lord ” 562 
No God but one, and Mahound is his p. Becket 11 ii 226 the p's, my lady, from the tree that his lordship— ~ 684 
Thou art no p, Nor yet a p’s son. » mwii42l But the p’s that your lordship— a 692 
And some of you were p’s that I might be Foresters tii 81 Prune (verb) Ay, p our company of thine own and go! oh 695 
Prosper Saints Pilot and p all thy wandering out Harold 1i265  Pruning-hook not into p-h— Harold v i 442 
If you p, Our Senate, wearied of their tetrarchies, The Cup 1i88 Psalm-singing Ay, the p-s weavers, cobblers, scum— Queen Mary m1 iv 289 
To make my marriage p to my wish ! » 308 Psalter They scarce can read their P; Harold 1 i 163 
Prosper’d Had p in the main, but suddenly Becket 1iii 381 Public (adj.) Wyatt, who hath tamper’d with A p 
Prosperous And I will make Galatia p too, The Cup 1 iii 169 ignorance, Queen Mary 1 ii 182 
Protect ‘If any cleric be accused of felony, the Church The p form thereof. ‘si iil 
shall not p him ; Becket 1 iii 88 Is this a place To wail in, Madam? what! ap hall. a vi2l3 
No: it must p me. » iii 493 O father, mock not at a p fear, Harold 1i 74 
Protector Proclaims himself p, and affirms The Queen Queen Mary v i 289 This is no secret, but a p matter. Becket v ii 319 
Protest I p Your Grace’s policy hath a farther flight pe rv 3ll And drown oo self-passion in the sense Of p good? The Cup u 103 
we do p That our commission is to heal, »  wriiil84 Public (s) he and Wulfnoth never Have met, exceptinp; H mii 86 
By St. James I do p, » Im vi253 Publius P! Publius. Here! The Cup riiil 
Proud But if this Fy the p Catholic prince, = tiv 280 P! P! No, » 1nilld 
You are shy and p like Englishmen, se mii257 Pudding See Plum-pudding 
But this p Prince— Bagenhall. Nay, he is King, Puddle I raised him from the p of the gutter, Becket 1 iii 436 
you know, z mri7l Puff(s) And that a p would do it— Queen Mary m1 i 444 
As p as Becket. a m1i332 Puff (inter.) I stay myselfi—P—it is gone. Becket mii 151 
The p ambitions of Elizabeth, And all her fieriest Puffed p out such an incense of unctuosity into the 
partisans— ss mi ii 169 nostrils of our Gods of Church and State, » mii 1l4 
it 1s not fit for us To see the p Archbishop mutilated. Becket 1 iii 614 i And all the p of the warrior, * 1i 152 
I am p of my ‘ Monk-King,’ » Wiil0l Pull ‘Phimdown! Away with him!’ Queen Mary rv iii 280 
we know you p of your fine hand, » Ivii261 Pulled or rather p all the Church with the Holy Father 2B mm iii 76 
But kinglike fought the p Archbishop,—kinglike » Ivii438 Pulpit in in the p and on the law-bench ; Queen Mary 1i1TT 
f Ev’n of that stale Church-bond which link’d » Iwii446 Wi make this Cole a cinder, p and all. Pa 1 iii ll 
adyship were not Too p to look upon the garland, The Falcon 663 Pulpited See Re-pulpited 
fur we was all on us p on ’er, Prom. of May 1137 ~=Pulse_In this low p and palsy of the state, re m ii 103 
I am sure you must of it. a mm 611 a jest In time of danger shows the p’s even. mn mii 357 
than if my wife And siding with these p priests, Foresters 1 125 I came to feel the aes England, ee mi 37 
Prove If but to tg Majesty’s goodwill, Queen Mary 1 v 260 There somewhere beats an English p in thee! Harold 1 ii 266 
And Thomas White will » this Thomas Wyatt, How few Junes Will heat our p’s quicker! Foresters 1v 1062 
And he will p an Iden wii367 Pulsed blood That should have only p for Griffyth, Harold x ii 150 
He'll burn a diocese to p his orthodoxy. »  Utiv 353 Pumpy (Pompey, name of horse) Scizzars an’ P 
More kinglike he than like to p a king. Harold ii 142 was good uns to goa (repeat) Prom. of May 11 308, 318 
p me nothing of myself ! Becket iii 292 Punish Not p of your own authority ? Becket v ii 450 
and pray God she p True wife to you. » wii78 Punishment My 7 is more than I can bear. Harold v ii 201 
to p Bigger in our small world than thou art. »  Vil27 Pupil See Fellow-pupil 
_ I fear I might p traitor with the sheriff. Foresters tv 812 Puppy as a mastiff dog May love a p cur for no more 
Proved I thought Mr. Edgar the best of men, and he reason Queen Mary tiv 195 
has p himself the worst. Prom. of May 186 Purchase To p for Himself a stainless bride; » mili 205 


Purchased 
os I between and p him, : Harold 1 ii 40 

Your father (For so they say) was all p lily 

and rose Pee 2 
Nay, » your Grace = Iv 
It cold, is life is p. . 1 v 333 
Of ap life? Renard. As an angel among angels. aa I v 448 
Exhort them to a p and virtuous life ; » wiht? 
For the p honour of our common nature, » Iv iii 297 
Your Majesty has lived so p a life, ¥ vvi3 
A gentle, gracious, p and saintly man ! Harold 1 ii 584 
the heavens—cry out for thee art too pforearth. Recket 1v ii 134 


never since have met Her equal for p innocence of 


rpg Prom. of May 11 372 
And yet I had once a vision of a p and perfect 


os ur 188 


is p, Foresters 1v 712 
Purer 0 higher, holier, earlier, p Mary tv ii 108 
A sane and 5 apron, bag A ge al coaiaeal Becket 11 i 172 
Purgatory He burns in P, not 4 Mary rv i 56 
To p, man, top. Peters. Nay, but, my Lord he ah 
denied p. » Iv iii 627 
He ms the searching dame of p, onsale 
Purge that his fan may ly p his floor. Queen Mary ut iv 
are art and part with us In p heresy, = mt iv 317 
Shaws Weel ile ot whee p< Harold ti 178 
He slew not him alone who wore the p, Queen Mary 1 vy 500 
en rer eens os, Om the dock. Se mii 8 
and ’d out The p zone of and heaven ; The Cup 1 ii 408 
The king should on p to his bri 7 m 189 
iti Sten teeter in 0 cloak And lay them both Harold v ii 158 
Purpose it is an age Of brief life, and brief p, Queen Mary ut iy 413 
erarnees re wot help The ¢ of the tell; ” Iv ii 185 
eee en ver eed > vi 207 
Stigand know the p’s of Heaven. Harold 1 i 64 
thunder moulded in hi Leaven To serve the Normen p, » mii 34 
I knew thy p; he and Wulfnoth never Have met, » mii 84 
I loved i ee ee 8 ae en ot nate. ence tor 
If the King is p, I am myself a beggar. = Liv 
if it suit their p to howl for the King, »  mriii 324 
I see now Your p is to fright me— “ Iv ii 180 
can touch The ittern to some p. The Falcon 799 
The p of m is ish’d, ” 926 
Purse SECA is hamteed 9's—yeo, and more ! Harold ux i 18 
if you boxed the Pope’s ears with a p, you might ke 
stagger him, but he would pocket the p. Becket u ii 370 
_ how much hast thou in thy p ? Foresters wt 274 
Pursue retire To Ashri and p my studies there. Queen Mary 1 iv 237 
Pursuer only pulsed for Gri beat For his p: Harold x ii 152 
They turn on the p, horse against foot, » Vi 608 
7 Your Highness knows that in p heresy Queen Mary v ii 96 
from his own church by night, No man p. Becket 1 ii 158 


Purtiest (prettiest) they be two o’ the p gels ye can see 
of a summer murnin’. 


: Prom. of May 130 
es © eave a le 
al the 2 ud, my plumed p, 


Becket, Pro. 149 


Purveyor not 

My pri The Falcon 8 
shake my throne, to p into my chamber— Becket v i 249 
dP by the crowd beside— Queen Mary rv iii 397 
Pope has p his horns beyond his mitre— vil52 
like a thief, p in his royal hand ; x V ii 466 
And p our lances into Saracen hearts. Becket w ii 94 

His Holi p one way by the Empire and another 7 
by : » wii 327 
Are p from out communion of the Church. * vid8& 


P from all doors as if we bore the plague, Prom. of May 111 804 


Put Not ily p? Imean, Queen Mary tv 611 
that statutes may be p in force, “A mt iv 367 
p off the rags They eal mock’d his misery with, A Iv iii 589 
Ay, Renard, if you care to p it so. * v i309 
Had p off levity and p graveness on. cf v ii 510 
And p it in my bosom, and all at once = vv 98 
P thou the comet and this blast together— Harold. : 
P thou thyself and mother-wit together. : Harold 1 i 15 
P her away, p her away, my liege! P her away into a 
nunnery ! Becket, Pro. 63 
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Put (continued) As one that p’s himself in sanctuary. 

Our brother’s anger p’s him, Poor man, 

evilly used And p to pain. 

when I shall p away——-._ Rosamund. What will 
you p away ? 

she was hard p to it, and to si truth, 

you have p so many of the King’s household out of 
communion, 

Geoffrey, the pain thou hast p me to! 

wholesome medicine here P’s that belief asleep. 

To p her into Godstow nunnery. (repeat) 

He bad me p her into a nunnery— 

I p the bitters on my breast to wean him, 

Was it there to take? P it there, my lord. 

I have p him off as often ; but to-day 

I could p all that o’ one side easy anew. 

What is it Has p you out of heart? Dora. It p’s 
me in heart Again to see you; but indeed the 
state Of my poor father p’s me out of heart. 

they p it upon me Holy have a bad wife. 

Putrid And p water, every drop a worm, 

And I ha’ nine darters i’ the spital that be dead 

ten times o’er i’ one day wi’ the p fever ; 


Queen 


Becket 1 iii 479 


” 


” 


” 


” 


m1 ii 234 
u ii 434 
mi3 
mrili13 
111 iii 310 
Iv ii 10 
IV ii 52 


Becket, Pro. ¥ i 208, 209 


Becket v i 214 


” 


” 


” 


Prom. of May 1 111 


The Falcon 189 


599 
831 


mm 501 


Foresters 11 437 
Queen Mary tv iii 444 


Becket 1 iv 251 


Putting p by his father’s will. Queen Mary 1 ii 28 
Putting on marriage-garland withers even with the 
Pp %, } Becket, Pro. 360 
Pwoap (Pope) /’s be pretty things, Joan, Queen Mary rv iii 468 
but I do know ez /’s and vires be bad things ; - Iv iti 500 
*ll burn the P out o’ this ’ere land vor iver and 
iver, » IV iii 536 
Pyx and the Lady Anne Bow’d to the P; ” Iv 42 


Q 

Quack Quash’d my frog that used to g Foresters 1 ii 149 
Quadruple would treble and qg it With revenues, Becket v ii 345 
Quail some may q, Yet others are that dare Queen Mary ut iv 166 
Quarrel (s) this marriage is the least Of all their g. x D ii 155 
and there bide The upshot of my gq, Y I iv 86 

one to rule All England beyond question, beyond g. Harold tv i146 

Q of Crown and Church—to rend again. Becket 1 ii 56 
thro’ all this g I still have cleaved to the crown, vil 
Their q’s with themselves, their spites The Cup 1i 90 

we will not g about the stag. 98 1139 


Quarrel (verb) c 
Quarry and howsoe’er Thy g wind and wheel, 
Why didst thou miss thy g yester-even ? 
Quart To reign is restless fence, Tierce, g, and 
trickery. 
and can make Five q’s pass into a thimble. 
Quarter Thou hast not learnt thy q’s here. 
after much smouldering and smoking, be kindled 
again upon your gq. 
Quarterstaff {will break thy sconce with my q. 


The Falcon 12 


» 151 


Queen Mary v v 267 
Foresters Iv 283 
Harold u ii 154 


Becket 11 ii 314 
Foresters 1 ii 76 


T am too late then with my q! » 11428 
thou fight at g for thy dinner with our Robin, =o LY 20T 
Great woodland king, I know not g. » Iv 216 
Shal! I undertake The knight at g, » Iv 248 
Give him the q. » Iv 250 
I know no g. mw EN 2On 
I am overbreathed, Friar, by my two bouts at q. a. LabT 
That thou mightst beat him down at q ! ELL OES 
Quash so youg rebellion too, Queen Mary ut iv 37 
Quash’d my frog that used to quack Foresters 1 ii 149 
Queen (s) (See also Wolf-queen) if Parliament can 
make the Q a bastard, Queen Mary 1i 49 
cackling of bastardy under the Q’s own nose ? “A 1i59 
met the Q at Wanstead with five hundred horse, 
and the Q + 1i77 
setting up a mass at Canterbury To please the Q. > Tii 89 
Q’s Officers Are here in force to take you to the Tower. __,, 1ii 107 
‘ Long live Elizabeth the Q!’ me Tiii8 


Queen 1046 Queen 


Queen (s) (continued) our gracious Virgin Q hath—— ie Queen (s) (conti When next there comes a 

Crowd. By paps}. Seas) at Queen Mary 1iii 23 missive from the Queen Mary m1 v 183 
our Gracious Q, let me our second Virgin %e A missive from the @: * mt v 187 
Mary, E ” 1 ili 57 and think of this in your coming. * Mary THE Q.’ 6 mi v 225 
Eeiace 0 Suwtk Someeg te Wee One ! » 1 iii 84 T think the Q may never bear a child ; I think that 
Arise against her and dethrone the Q— ” Tiii 91 I may be some time the Q, Then, @ indeed : ~ mi v 231 
does your gracious Q entreat you k e? » riillo You cannot see the Q. Renard denied her, - m vil 
i es bon pees Pee Mees : » Ti 163 Q hath been three days in tears For Philip’s going— _,, m vi 12 
The Q is ill advised : ” tiv 5 bring it Home to the leisure wisdom of is Q, * m vi 23 
my Lady Q, tho’ by your age, j ’ tiv ll guest Se King, the G, Sho Haky Pethee, a m vi 33 
Has not the Q— izabeth. Done what, Sir ? a Liv 28 ould sft had been the Q! ae mi vi 47 
I am utterly submissive to the Q. ” liv 39 The Q of Philip should be chaste. - mvildl 
the Q Is both my foe and yours : : ” iv 41 Be somewhat less—majestic to your Q. »  mvil5d 

have solicited The Q, and been rejected. ” tiv 59 ar ea whom he owes his loyalty after God, _,, 1v i22 

royal that the Q forbad you wearing it. n tiv 76 the Q’s right to the throne ; ‘ 1v ii 78 
Your ear; Youshallbe Q. _ » iv 122 I must obey the Q and Council, man. a tv ii 164 
He hath fallen out of favour with the Q. » iv 157 causes Wherefore our Q and Council at this time 6 Iv iii 36 
Q would see your Grace upon the moment. » tiv 221 aa Gas @ Ant. Comes at See perwens = Tv iii 55 
the Q is yours. I left her with rich jewels » liv 240 For if our Holy Q not him, ‘i rv iii 61 
Come, come, I will go with you to the Q. » liv 298 ee , and not for dread a rv iii 177 
I am English Q, not Roman Emperor. » Tv 503 Hard-natured Q, half ish in herself » Iw iii 424 
Tho’ Q, I am not Q Of mine own heart, » Iv52l Done ri t against the promise of this @ Twice given. me Iv iii 456 
when I, their Q, Cast myself down upon my knees * 1 v 561 I but a little Q; and, so indeed, o vi53 
for the Q’s down, and the world’s up, » mi 65 A little Q! but when I came to wed your majesty, c vidd 
but, for a) sake, stay with the Q. » Wil3s Being Q of England, I have none other. pa viéd 
and the th no force for resistance. » mil4od She stands between you and the Gato. Mary. 
If this man marry our Q, 4 » miltd The Q of Scots at least is Catholic. = vilg2 
the Q, and the laws, and the people, his slaves. » wilt The Q in tears ! a vi 223 
must we levy war against the Q’s Grace ? » mils? How di aged this Q of ours hath grown a v i227 
war for the Q’s Grace—to save her » mils9 Elizabeth, How fair and royal—like a Q, indeed ? ‘ v i 235 
I trust the Q comes hither with her guards. : miil methinks my Q is like enough To leave me $s vi 242 
Q in that distress Sent Cornwallis and Hastings ” ii 29 oo my Qw leave me—as—imy wife. “ vi251 
Nay the Q’s right to reign— » mii 96 and I shall urge his suit Upon the Q, r= v i 267 
aor the O35 ee or ulse and palsy » mii 102 affirms The Q has forfeited her right to rei a v i290 
Q had written her word to come to court : » milly Might T not say—to please your wile, the ? Ke v i308 
your Q; To whom, when I was wedded to the realm » miles for the death Of our accursed Q and Cardinal Pole.’ _,, v ii 181 
and be sure your Q So loves you, _ » mii lod Unhappiest Of Q’s and wives and women ! v ii 408 
Long live Queen Mary! Down with Wyatt! The Q! ,, mii 252 Sees ever such an aureole round the Q, os vii 414 
The Q of England—or the Kentish Squire ? » Wii 269 I used to love the Q with all my heart— x vii 418 
The Q of jand or the rabble of Kent ? » qmii273 Our drooping Q should know ! 3 v ii 457 
No! No! Q! the Q! ; » Wii 282 Most loyal and most grateful to the Q. - v iii 26 
Gardiner, coming with the Q, And meeting Pembroke, ,, mii 309 You will be Q, And, were I Philip— ¥ v iii 37 
no man need ; but did you mark our Q? » mii 320 ather’d from the Q That she would see your Grace _,, v iii 103 
Q stands up, and speaks for her own self ; » mii34l not yon light in the | from -oapoi 9 vivl 
That knows the Q, the Spaniard, and the Pope, » mii 43 There’s the Q’s light. I hear she cannot live. ie vivlo 
Whether I be for Wyatt, or the Q? » mii 45 not courtly to stand helmeted Before the Q. vv3t 
we know that ye be come to kill the Q, » iii 108 The Q of Scots is married to the Dauphin, . vv52 
don’t ye kill the Q here, Sir Thomas; __ » miilll How is the good Q now ? re v v 229 
we pray you to kill the Q further off, Sir Thomas. is The Q is dying, or you dare not say it. Elizabeth. 

yatt. My friends, I have not come to kill the Q » mili 115 The Q is dead. sy vv 250 
The Q must to the Tower. » iv 73 I swear bare ae heart To bo pow © mM v v 265 
My foes are at my feet and Iam Q. » Divllgd God save Elizabeth, the Q of England ! ii Vv v 283 
that the son Being a King, might wed a Q— ” mi 75 God save the Q! 5 vv 288 
How look’d the Q? : » midl Thou art the Q; ye are boy and girl no more: Harold 1 i 455 
before the Q’s face Gardiner buys them » mil43 Not yet, but then—my gq. » rH138 
Long live the King and Q, Philip and Mary ! »  mri208 If he were King of England, I his g, » i154 
wilt thou wear thy cap before the Q? » mri 237 And bless the Q of England. » | rH20T 
There be both King and Q, ae Shout ! » mri296 Sign it, my ¢! » mri20l 
The Q comes first, Mary and Philip. » mi299 shout as they would have her for aq. wv aedon 
The Q hath felt the motion of her ! » mii 213 The Q of Wales! Why, Morcar, » IWwild2 
‘The Q of England is delivered of a dead dog !’ » mrii219 Not true, my girl, here is the Q! w  Vuge 
The Q would have him ! » rill 27 eS S. Aldwyth. Iwas the Q of Wales. » Vvii94 
The Q would have it ! » mri 3l that I fear the Q would have her life. Becket, Pro. 61 
Philip’s no sudden alien—the Q’s husband, » mili 42 The Q should play his kingship against thine ! » Pro. 236 
if the Q should die without a child, » mii 74 Dead is he, my Q? » Pro. 368 
Peace—the Q, Philip, and Pole. » mili 83 However kings and q’s may frown on thee. a OFS 
Her Grace the Q commands you to the Tower. » wUriii 270 Ay, Madam, and q’s also. Eleanor. And q’s also! np £4880 
under our Q’s regimen We might go softlier » Mtiv 181 Remember the Q ! » iv 201 
I would not, were I Q, tolerate the heretic, » tiv 209 Vouchsafe a gracious answer to your Q ? » Iv ii 360 
And done your best to bastardise our Q, » DL iv 239 shall not I, Q, Tear out her heart— » Iv ii 408 
Our good Q’s cousin—dallying over seas » U1iv 292 My liege, the Q of England. Henry. God’s eyes ! a EWES 
Q, most wroth at first with you, _ » iv 387 England? Say of A Meta! pO Q of England. ,, vil0l 
colours of our Q are green and white, » uvd Thad ’d I was the bride of England, and aq. » Vil0s 
to cast myself Upon the good Q’s mercy ; ay, when, He sends you This diadem of the first Galatian Q, The Cup 1 132 
my Lord? God save the Q! » Orv 168 I wait him his crown’d q. » m16l 


Queen 
(continued) Hail, King! Synoriz. Hail, Q! The Cup um 220 
co yomennpalilagelipen. Rome in you ‘i av 335 
The sovereign of Galatia weds his Q. » 2743 
Pee ee ee o = 
happy crown—gq at once. » 
She too—she too—the bride! the Q! and I— 11 468 
eee poe ee went The Falcon 9 
Ti ‘d, me crown you Q of Beauty, » 360 
with the same crown my Q of Beauty. » 915 
he’s no Sertig 0 ae the person, ox tho 
a or owt. Prom. of May 1 132 
the blessed Q of Heaven, Foresters 11 i 38 
O would she before me as my q, » mil67 
She is my q and thine, The mistress of the band. 1 ii 41 
catch A glimpse of them and of their fairy Q— m ii 104 
qg, must it be so ? » miil24 
new g of the wood. » mii 139 
Found him dead and drench’d in 
dew, Q. Foresters 11 ii 148, 151, 153, 155, 


157, 159, 161, 163, 171 


Foresters 1m 59 
Se re twa we : 2a 
y me. ” I 
Bdtiok ho tenis & cor usw ecodhand . mls 
Mata Marien, » m2 353 
Maid ian, Q 0’ woods ! 
(repeat) Foresters ut 357, 375, 377, 398, 400 
to the health of our new Q 0’ the woods, Foresters 11 368 
We drink the health of thy new ” m 372 
Drink to the Q o’ the woods, ‘ mm 388 
—to this maid, this Q o’ the woods. a ut 394 
We care not much for a Q— ~ mi 430 
eae 2 a9 See weeds. (qpect) » Um 431, 445 
tai i for s Q— ” =o 
ou hear your Q, obey ! > mI 
ded tea tock ‘ Iv 932 
(verb) ee eens ee ver the sokne * rv 707 
So—am I somewhat Q, Queen Mary v ii 543 
I have never seen her So g or so goodly. -* m1 ii 327 
men cry, She is g, she is . a 1 ii 343 
Queen’s ’Listed for a soadger, Miss, i’ the Q Real 
Hard Tillery. Prom. of May ur 109 
to break down all kingship and g, Queen Mary v iv 48 
Not to be g; and I have felt within me P 1 iv 259 
ee cee ey cummet ¢— Harold m1 i 396 
Which it q in blood ! Becket rv ii 192 
Quenched g the warmth of France toward you, » wiidll 
And q it there for ever. The um 88 
ee ee ee oer ? Becket rv ii 386 
That is Your g, and I front it with 
‘ Queen Mary 1 v 141 
That’s not a pretty q. ‘ 1v 610 
While this same marriage g was being argued, ” m1 ii 37 
You beat tp oe cod Laesta? - mv Ot 
ou — ; a m1 iv 
one to rule All Eng! q, beyond quarrel. Harold rv i 145 
I but ask’d her One g, and p d Becket ui 74 
But one g—How fares thy pretty boy, _ » Vii l66 


Prom. of May m1 321 


My Lady, will you answer me a q ? ’ Foresters 1 ii 136 
Aq that every true man asks of a woman once in 
anes hath no f hen Gardiner q’ ee 
(verb) sh no fence when i 's 
eoeel > atone Bary 357 108 
to q things already done ; 5 OT iii 
Se eats» vou mena: si Iv ii 15 
eer ewes tog any sey beg rts : agate ert) 
May she not tempt me, being at my side, To g her ee 
: te” Did abe not slander hies mri 212 
_ he’s past your q. J Mary 1i39 
‘ou crost him with thd your law. Foresters rv 850 
Were momentary sparkles out as g Almost as ie 
kindled ; Queen Mary 1 ii 73 
That now we be and ever shall be g, SA ahh i 
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Quick (continued) Away now—Q! 

The King is g to r; if thou anger him, 

his monarch mane Bristled about his g ears— 

Then with one g short stab—eternal peace. 
whose q flash ite The mid-sea mast, 

poh | mo ! 
Quicken Employ us, heat us gus, help us, 
ill heat our pulses g ! 
oa, Q _ moment, fe masters ; aoe 
ou know your Latin—q as a body. 

Qasa ond i 

In me your banish’d countryman. 

Is North — ? 

q, ay, a8 yet—Nothing as yet. 

Q!q! Harold. Count! 


My lord, the town is g, and the moon Divides 
he asked our mother if I could keep a qg tongue i’ 


my head, — 
Your Grace will never have one g hour. 
Follow my art among these q fields, 
!q! t is it ? 
§ good Robin, q! 
,q! or I will to my father. 
Quieted new Lords Are q with their sop of Abbey- 


lands, 
Quieter it was in him to go up straight if the time 
had been g. 


Quietness 
and ¢, 
Quimper a Count in Brittany—he lives near Q. 
Quip Did you hear the young King’s gq ? 
Are those the bleed angels g, father ? 
for God Has fill’d the g, 
Quiver’d the tongue yet q with the jest 


R 


Rabbit skulk into corners Like r’s to their holes. 
stick to tha like a weasel to ar, I wiil. 
I'd like to shoot tha like a r an’ all. 
Rabble The Queen of England or the r of Kent ? 
Rabidest Not dream’d of by the r gospeller. 
Race And I the r of murder’d Buckingham— 
advise the king Against the r of Godwin. 
Till famine dwarft the rp— 
Wretched r! And once I wish’d to scourge 
Solders a r together—yea—tho’ they fail, 
And cursed me, as the last heir of my 7: 
Racing in the r toward this golden goal 
Rack the rope, the r, the thumbscrew, 
Expectant of the r from day to day, 
wrung his ransom from him by the r, 
Raft as men Have done on 7’s of wreck—it drives 
you mad. 


Rag (See also Half-rag) this r fro’ the gangrene i’ 


Ay! and 


Rail’d 


Queen Mary v ii 295 
Becket 1 iii 164 

The Cup 1ii 121 

»  Iiil24 

- nm 291 
Foresters 1 i 193 
The Cup x iii 131 
Foresters rv 1062 
Queen Mary 1 iii 16 


“ tiv 181 
ss 1 iv 187 
9 im ii 31 
Harold 1 i 107 
rt 1ill10 

» i531 
Becket 1 i 364 
» urillg 

” viTl8 
Prom. of May 1 743 
” ur 476 
Foresters tv 9 
Pn ob i 


Queen Mary un i 142 


Becket 1 ii 325 
Harold 1 i 312 
Prom. of May 1 232 
1 290 


” 


Queen Mary v iv 35 
Foresters 1 i 272 
Becket m1 iii 147 

Harold v i 473 
» uri400 
Queen Mary 1 v 475 


Queen Mary u iv 56 


Prom. of May 11 740 
Queen Mary 1 ii 273 
s mi vi 138 

is mi i 454 
Harold v i 282 
Becket i iii 356 

The Cup 1i 26 

» i162 

Foresters 11 ii 110 
Harold 11 ii 377 
Queen Mary 1 i 200 
_ Iv iii 487 
Harold 1 ii 39 


The Cup 1 iii 142 
Becket 1 iv 237 


my leg. 
Rage (s) With all the r of one who hates a truth Queen Mary m1 vi 143 


* Adulterous dog!’ that red-faced r at me! 


Rage (verb) But the King r’s—most are with the King ; 


Why do the heathen r ? 

Ragged A+, cloak for saddle—he, he, he, 
A bold heart yours to beard that r mob ! 

Rags And here a knot of ruffians all in 7, 

R, nothing but our r. 
Rahab scarlet thread of R saved her life ; 
Raid The Norseman’s r Hath helpt the Norman, 
Rail and r’s against the rose. 

He shall not r again. 
Rail’d We have the man that r against thy birth. 


The Cup 1 iii 122 
Becket 1 iii 591 

» Vii 628 

5 eS 
Queen Mary 1 iii 96 
ps Ir ii 66 
Foresters 111 191 
Queen Mary m1 ii 38 
Harold v i 291 

» 68:1 438 

» Wii 488 

» Wii 485 


Railer 1048 Read 
Railer That Map, and these new r’s at the Church Becket 1 i 306 ee many English in your r’s To help your 
Raiment and soft r about your body ; Mary v iv 33 Maye oe 
they spread their r down Before me— Becket v ii 369 vant st him in the front ofthe fight The Cup vii 
Rain Never peacock against r Scream’d as youdid Queen Mary tv 57 Rank (social station) Thrones, churches, r’s, traditions, 
It is a day of r. ‘ rv ii 229 customs, Prom. of May 1 519 
Ay, but he’s taken the r with aim. Becket 11 i273 ankle Normans out From England, and this r’s in d 
after r o’erleaps a jutting rock And shoots The Cup 1i 110 us yet. Harold 1 ii 526 
the r beating in my face all the way, Prom. of May 11 367 =Ransom (s) wrench this outlander’s r out-of him— ‘ mi 58 
Rainbow i, stay, (repeat) Becket 11 i 276,279 Ransom (verb) in our oubliettes Thou shalt or rot or r. » 11305 
O r stay. * m1 1 283 wrung bis r from him by the rack, af mr ii 38 
are only like The r of a momentary sun. Foresters 1 ii 279 he paid-his r back. “ m ii 50 
Raining It is r, Put on your hood Becket 111 i 93 What conditions ? pay him back His r? » wii2i4 
Raise I have striven in vain to r a man for her. Queen Mary 0 ii 17 for the r of my son Walter— Foresters 1 i 265 
make oath To r your Highness thirty thousand men, i tee Whose r was our ruin, » _ Iv 1007 
we will r us loans and subsidies . vil79 QRansom’d where he sits My r prisoner. Harold 11 ii 45 
Tostig, r my head ! Harold 11 i 157 Count of the Normans, thou hast r us, » wii 168 
r his head, for thou hast laid it low ! » 111163 Sir Richard was told he might be r Foresters 1 i 64 
To r that tempest which will set it trembling Becket, Pro. 208 Rare, o ra whole Jong day of open field. Becket 1 i 296 
tho’ I am none of those that would r a storm We'll baffle them « ©1298 
between you, » lr iii 296 Aly. mg household “edi bee, » Vii21T 
Raised r+ the rood again, And brought us back the Rascal (adi. and yield Full scope to persons r and 
mass. Queen Mary 1 v 182 forlorn, Queen Mary 1 ii 185 
But you were never r to plead for Frith, = rv ii 210 Or lash’d his r back, and let him go. Hi mii 507 
Poitou, all Christendom is r against thee ; Harold ut ii 150 I blow the horn against this r rout ! Foresters 1v 794 
Ir him from the puddle of the gutter, Becket riiid36 Rascal (s) Ay, r, if I leave thee ears to hear. Queen Mary mt i 251 
I cannot brook the turmoil thou hast r. » iii 576 R !—this land is like a hill of fire, “ m1 i 321 
better Than r to take a life which Henry » Ivii268 Rat scurrying of ar Affrighted me, m v 143 
thou hast r the world against thee. » VIC tongue on un cum a-lolluping out 0’ ’is mouth as 
Rake do much To r out all old dying heats, » mills black as ar. Iv iii 520 
Ralph (Sir Ralph Bagenhall) (Sve also Bagenhall, while famish’d r’s Eat them alive. vii 197 
) Be merry! yet, Sir R, No bread? Filippo. Half a breakfast for ar! "The Falcon 123 
you look but sad. Queen Mary 1 ii 358 And a cat to the cream, and ar to the cheese ; Prom. of May 153 
Fare you well, Sir R. * mii 410 The r’s have gnawed ‘em already. Foresters 1 i 88 
It is Sir R, And muttering to himself o mils Rate Whatdo yourherat? Count. My bird ? The Falcon 322 
I swear you do your country wrong, Sir R. a mil54 Rated Hath r for some backwardness Queen Mary ry iii 307 
You are of the house ? what will you do, Sir R? a m1i436 Rave +r thy worst, but in our oubliettes Harold mi 106 
Sir R B! Bagenhall. What of that? | mr iii 250 Raven Nighi, as black as a r’s feather ; mz ii 6 
it Such r weeds Strangle each other, die, Prom. of May ut 590 and our battle-axes broken The R’s wing, » Iv iii 65 
Ran (See also Runned) / sunless down, and moan’d I grieve [am the FR who croaks it. Foresters ut 448 
against the piers. Queen Mary miii26  Raven-croak With r-c’s of death and after death ? m i 624 
And then I rose and r. Haroldiril2 Raw To gorge a heretic whole, roasted or r. Queen Mary ut iv 344 
How r that answer which King Harold gave » IV a - the town Hung out r hides along their walls, Harold 1 ii 383 
rin upon us And died so, Ray light of the seas by the moon’s long-silvering r! Foresters 1 ii 179 
When they 7 down the game and worried it. Becket, me 133 Raymond of Poitou Have we not heard & o P, thine 
r a twitch across his face as who should say what’s own uncle— Becket w ii 247 
to follow ? » miii93 Re Suaviter in modo, fortiter in r, vii 
vast vine-bowers FR to the summit of the trees, The Cup tii403 Reach (See also Win) To r the hand of merey to my 
wine 2 down the marble and lookt like blood. s 1 204 friend. Queen Mary rv i 65 
there r a rumour then That you were kill’d The Falcon 381 shout of Synorix and Camma sitting Upon one 
a fox from the glen r away with the hen, Prom. of May 151 throne, should r it, The Cup 1 148 
waded in the brook, r after the butterflies, iy m1 275 WReach’d your Grace, it hath not r me. Queen Mary tv 352 — 
And ever a tear down r. Foresters ti 19 If Ludgate can be r by dawn to-morrow. Ir iii 53 
For whom I r into my debt to the Abbot, » 11462 They had not r right reason ; little children ! ut iv 72 
Random I sorrow’d for my r promise given To yon Whose d I have r: iv ii 212 
fox-lion. Harold 11 i 269 before The flame had r his body . Iv iii 616 
Laics and barons, thro’ The r gifts of careless kings, Becket +i 159 that r a hand Down to the field Lonielt it, Harold tv i 44 
And run my mind out to a r guest The Cup 1 ii 107 so still I7 my hand and touch’d ; Becket v ii 235 
he begs you to forget it As scarce his act :—a r Re-act this re-action not r-a Yet fiercelier under 
stroke : ” ut 53 Queen Elizabeth, Queen Mary iv iti per 
I that once The wildest of the r youth of Florence The Faleon 808 Re-action Action and r-a, The miserable see-saw rv iii 384 


Foresters 1v 378 
Becket v ii 574 


this Richard sacks and wastes a town With r pillage, 
Randulf Robert, The apostate monk that was with R 


Rang (See also Ringed) Heard how the shield-wall r, Harold tv iii 159 
That r Within my head last night, Becket 1 i 70 
—the bells r out even to deafening, » Vii 363 
her cry r to me across the years, Prom. of May 11 655 

Range (s) daily r Among the pleasant fields of Holy 

Writ Queen Mary ur v 79 
The r of knights Sit, each a statue on his horse, Harold v i 523 


Range (verb) 7 with jetsam and with offal thrown Queen Mary ut iii 191 
Ranged that had found a King Who r confusions, Becket 1 iii 371 
Since I left her Here weeping, I have r the world, Prom. of May 1 252 
Thou Robin shalt rg r of this forest, Foresters tv 954 

Rank (adj.) Fed with r bread that crawl’d upon the 
tongue, Queen Mary tv iii 442 


this r-a not re-act Yet fiercelier under Queen Elizabeth,” ra Iv iii 388 
F needs must follow revel—yet— Prom. of May 1 264 
Read Tor and rhyme in solitary fields, Queen Mary 111 51 
show’d his back Before I r his face. ” 1 i133 
thro’ that dim dilated world of hers, To r our faces ; “ Ir ii 326 
ate found this paper ; pray your worship r it ; Re 1 iii 56 
, ay, my friend ; not 7 it ? ee Ir iii 64 

t re, any man can r that. Ir iii 68 
clowns and grooms May 7 it ! mi iv 387 
And may not r your Bible, um iv 83 
Ir his honest horror in his eyes. m v 61 
She came upon it, r it, and then rent it, im vi 142 
Hath not your Highness ever r his book, fs 1vi90 
Then never rit. The truth is here. cf 1vi99 
r your recantation Before the people in St Mary’s Church... Iv ii 27 


j Read 1049 Receive 
, 
en ie preeence, if I rit. Queen Mary tv iiT3 Realm (continued) since he flouts the will of either r, Becket ii 256 
Cranmer r all papers that he sign’d » Iv iii 318 Louis Returning, ah ! to drive thee from his r. » mii4lg 
last—I dare not 7 it her— i v ii 183 Rest in our 7, and be at peace with all. » mii 448 
I never r, I tear them ; : ‘ v ii 187 it is the law, not he ; The customs of the r. ~ Wit 197 
I die Before Ir it. Let me see him at once pa v ii 550 With revenues, r’s, and golden provinces + Vii346 
to r the letter which you bring Ps v ii 555 On those that crown’d young Henry in this r, » Vii 393 
what hath she written ? r. * vv2 Whose winter-cataracts find a r and leave it The Cup 1 305 
I cannot r the face of heaven ; Harold 1 i 66 Synorix, first King, Camma, first Queen 0’ the R, a 1m 441 
He can but r the king’s face on his coins ke Si 40 Fairy r is breaking down Foresters 11 ii 134 
Lig the tg r their Psalter ; . 11163 Richard, again, is king over a r He hardly knows, ‘. Iv 387 
on Who + their doom and die » Ivi252 What was this r of England, all the crowns zs tv 403 
President of this Council, r them. Becket. R! Becket 1 iii 76 Tho’ you should queen me over all the r’s Held by 
For John of Oxford here to r to you » riii417 King Richard, PS Iv 708 
I could but r a part to-day, because— » iii 422 thou and others in our kingless r’s Were fighting sf Iv 820 
and to r the faces of men at a great show. | » mriii83 Reap which we Inheriting r an easier harvest. Becket m1 ii 194 
, , sign’d Antonius—will you take it, r it ? The Cup t ii 226 I may r something from him—come upon her The Cup 11179 
Wiehe Ir? Count. Ay, if you will The Falcon 433 Rear lest they r and run And break both Harold 1 i 372 
I Sit by him, r to tell him my tales, a 795 and r’s his root Beyond his head, The Cup u 283 
Well, my man, it seems peg creme Prom. of Mayu710 Reason mastiff dog May love a puppy cur for no 
tho’ you can’t r, you could that cottage 3 mm 42 more r Queen Mary tiv 195 
That nursery-tale Still r, then ? Pe mr 526 Your Grace will hear her r’s from herself. > Liv 230 
Child, ra little history, you will find < mt 542 with right r, flies that prick the flesh. ~ m1 iv 70 
Tam r to be slain, than thou to slay. Becket v iii 128 They had not reach’d right r; little children ! 2 Itiv 73 
Have him away! I sicken of his r. Queen Mary v ii 611 What human r is there why my friend . Iv i 68 
Reading (See also A-reidin’) Been r some old book, és mi 44 Other r’s There be for this man’s ending, 3 IV iii 53 
Ready make r for the —- Pray God, we ’scape Is there no r for the wrath of Heaven ? Harold ti 59 
the sunstroke. at once - im v 277 Thy fears infect me beyond r. Peace! » Wii451 
Simon, is supper r ? » 1 vi 256 Why, that is r! Warrior thou art, » Wii 542 
We are r To take you to St. Mary’s, Master Cranmer. ,, Iv ii 237 And with good r too, Becket 1 iii 58 
The r to taiike the pledge. Dora. And as r to ay, or himself In any r, » miil70 
break it again. Prom. of May 1 84 For this r, That, being ever duteous to the King, , wii 463 
but very r To make allowances, and mighty slow I hate him for I hate him is my r, vi 231 
‘To feel offences. * mr 628 Reave We fear that he may r thee of thine own. iii 611 
Real you, that would not own the R Presence, Rebel (adj.) that she breathes in England Is life 


. the dulness— 
ens on’ *Listed for a 
a i’ the Queen’s R H T. 
a 


Prom. of May mt 109 
Realised to at once, or altogether, or any- 

Reet iy a goer, The axcheque et) hase Marys ¢ 18 
ris ‘ ex r at neap-tide : ary tv 119 
when I was wedded to the r And the r’s laws ” mii 164 
But for the wealth and glory of our r, ae mW ii 210 
To be of rich advantage to our r mt 1 ii 235 
Looms the least chance of peril to our r. ms 1 ii 239 
_ , From hand or foot to wrong the r. m1 iii 61 
Presenting the whole body of this r Of England, 1 iii 116 
As well for our own selves as all the r, mt iii 136 
this noble r thro’ after years May in this unity ur iii 156 
God to this r hath given A token m1 iii 168 
all the r And its dominions from all heresy, « mri 215 
I think they fain would have me from the r ; - ut v 230 
a day may sink or save a r. » 4 vi 239 
and degrade the r By seeking justice * Ivil9 
1 cannot be True to this r of England and the Pope ” Iv i 27 
Or into private life within the r. e Iv i47 
A shaker and confounder of the r; Iv iii 40 
first In Council, second person in the 7, a rv iii 72 
God’s revenge this 7 For narrowness Harold 1i 173 
bx - A conscience for his own soul, not his 7; » miéd 
And give 7 of England to the bastard. mm ii 154 
To the r from scattering. rv i 106 
jo Sinan ‘ather Hath given this r of England to the oa 

ees 
The 7 for which thou art forsworn is cursed, a vi 63 
l the customs of our 7 Becket, Pro. 23 
7’s sake, myself must be the wizard » Pro. 206 
sign’d These ancient laws and customs of the r. Tas 
obey These ancient laws and customs of the r ? »  iilild 
Ringing their own death-knell thro’ all the r. » riiil73 
feeeere son laciepe of our r of Buglend, * rae 

Much corn, repeop wns, a 7 again. iii 
Pe the story of this 1, » Titi 411 
st my r’s with excommunication And interdict. a. ER OD 


to every r birth Queen Mary m vi 51 
Your Grace hath been More merciful to many a r 
head 
Our r Abbot then shall join your hands, 
Rebel (s) (See also Co-rebels) How traitorously these 
r’s out of Kent Queen Mary mii 145 


ae viid 
Foresters tv 933 


— and sackage aim’d at by these r’s, F ii 
Charing Cross; the r’s broke us there, ‘ tiv 76 
Heretic and r Point at me and make merry. vii 317 


Rebel (verb) Will not thy body r, man, if thou flatter 
it? Becket, Pro. 102 
Rebellion when there rose a talk of the late r, 


and all r’s lie Dead bodies without voice. p miT9 
let R Roar till throne rock, and crown fall, “ mi 144 
fly out and flare Into r’s. » i284 


so you quash r too, » Driv 37 
Reborn In the r salvation of a land Sc noble. ii 


Rebuilt Saints, I have r Your shrines, » Vii 299 
Rebuked And Herbert hath r me even now. Becket 11 385 
Recall Who now 7’s her to His ancient fold. Queen Mary ut iii 167 
Recant It is against all precedent to burn One whor’s; Iv ii 50 
Recantation read your r Before the people in St. 

Mary’s Church, = Iv ii 27 
— your r in the ears Of all men, S Iv ii 193 
Well, they shall hear my 7 there. - Iv ii 199 
another r Of Cranmer at the stake. _ IV iii 299 
after all those papers Of r yield again, ea Iv iii 315 
Papers of r! Think you then That Cranmer read % Iv iii 316 

Recanted on the scaffold 2, and resold himself to Rome. _,, mi 152 
He hath r all his heresies. ” 1vi49 
He hath r, Madam. = wid4 
I have err’d with him; with him I have r. A Iv i 67 
And so you have r to the Pope. » Iv ii 145 
you r all you said Touching the sacrament : IV iii 261 

i any one r thus at tull, As Cranmer hath, a Iv i59 

but saved in heaven By your r. * Iv ij 180 
Receive Thou shalt r the penitent thief’s award, a IV iii 86 
the King, till another be appointed, shall r the revenues 

thereof.’ Becket iii 101 
R it from one who cannot at present write The Cup 1i 44 
Dare beg him to r his diamonds back— The Falcon 262 


Received 


Received His friends—as Angels I r ’em, 


Queen Mary 1 v 625 
again r into the bosom And unity of Universal 


Church ; »  lmriii 154 
Reck Wer not tho’ we lost this crown of England— Pa mriv 55 
You r but little of the Roman here, The Cup 1i 189 
Reckon I7’s they'll hey’ a fine cider-crop to-year if 
the blossom ’owds. Prom. of May 1 315 
Reckoning people do say that his is bad beyond all r, 
and——- Rosamund. The people lie. Becket mi 175 
Reclaimed thou art r; He brings thee home: Queen Mary rv iii 83 
Recognise Now you, that would not r the Pope, “ rv ii 138 
Recommend I can r our Voltigeur.’ baenage 2 May m1 311 
Reconcile We come not to condemn, but r; Queen Mary u1 iii 186 
Reconciled Isr the word? the Pope again? ee mt iii 
_ the world may know You twain are r, The Cup u 69 
Record tbat thou keepest ar of his birthdays ? Foresters ti 221 
Recover Stay with us in this wood, till he r. » mild 
Recover'd ethought I had r of the Becket, Becket v i 136 
I see you quite r of your wound. The Falcon 391 


if you be Not quite r of your wound, = 
‘I hope your Lordship is quite r of your gout?’ Prom. of May m1 309 


Recoverer but our r and upholder of customs hath Becket m1 iii 69 
Re-create And bid him r-c me, Gilbert Foliot. » 4riii 126 
Recrost Crost and r, a venomous spider’s web— a mi199 
Recurring And thousand-times r argument Of those 
two friars Queen Mary rv ii 93 
Red (See also Blood-red, Stormy-red) All 
r and white, the fashion of our land. 1vl0 
but took To the English r and white. 1v 18 
Her face on flame, her r hair all blown back, mii 70 
as r as she In hair and cheek ; mii 74 
She wore r shoes! Stafford. R shoes! mi 59 
Not r like Iscariot’s. mi ii 217 
Laughs at the last r leaf, and Andrew’s Day. 7 ut iii 87 
R gold—a hundred purses—yea, and more ! Harold m1 i 18 
The nimble, wild, r, wiry, savage king— » IVvil97 
He hath blown hi as r as fire with curses, a vi87 
and most amorous Of good old r sound liberal Gascon 
wine: 


This chart with the r line! her bower! whose bower? _,, 
Fitzurse, that chart with the r line—thou sawest it— 


her bower. » Pro, 428 
A sight of that same chart which Henry gave you 

With the r line— her bower.’ 1 ii 62 
Dash’d r with that unhallow’d passover ; 1 iii 348 
coming up with a song in the flush of the glimmer- 

ing r? = mis 
What! have I seared the r rose from your face Into 

your heart ? ‘i rv ii 73 
hand # with the sacred blood of Sinnatus ? The Cup 1 84 
He!... Hk, with that r star between the ribs, » 1150 
that the r wine Ran down the marble and lookt like blood, , mm 202 


The Falcon 549 
Prom. of May 1 50 
1 399 


and seen the r of the battle-field, 

But ar fire woke in the heart of the town, 
Why, lass, what maakes tha sa r? esi 
R with his own and enemy’s blood— Foresters 1 i 32 
We had it i’? the R King’s time, _ rv 303 
Harold rv iii 208 


Red-blooded And, when again r-b, speak again; 

Red-cheek’d Right honest and r-c; Queen Mary ut v 106 

Redden God, your pale blood! But mine is human-red; Becket 1 iv 35 
How the good Archbishop ?’s ! » Vii 298 
ambition, pride So bloat and r his face— The Cup 11 170 


Harold 1 ii 243 


Redden’d shown And r with his people’s blood 
Prom. of May 1 85 


Redder Theer be r blossoms nor them, Miss Dora. 


Redeem old Sir Richard might r his land. Foresters 1v 487 
Out of our treasury to r the land. rv 493 
And Sir Richard cannot r his land. % rv 565 

Redeem’d who hath 7 us With His own blood, Queen Mary wu iii 202 

Redeemer 0 Son of God, R of the world! af rv iii 118 

Red-faced ‘ Adulterous dog !’ that r-f rage at me! The Cup viii 122 


Redhats But the King hath bought half the College of R. Becket mii 374 


Redress He shall absolve you . . . you shall have r. 9 vi87 
Reed some are r’s, that one time sway to the current, » iii 593 

R I rock’d upou broken-back’d, Foresters 1 ii 162 
Re-edify hath begun to r-e the true temple— Queen Bary xiii 58 
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The r master of the mace ! Mary wii 
Seok De Mow so tie cial; thon ao ter to the bth, Quorn Mery ae 
Let all the air r into a mist of odour, The Cup 11 185 
Ir beneath the weight of utter joy— we 1m 
Refer FR my crown to Rome! . . Harold vil 
> niyeall, he ie Becket 1 iii 725 
Re-flame Stamp out fire, or this Will smoulder 
Reflected * will be in the spiritual bod aaiong the angus.” Basket ue aa 
rin ri 
Sia nod Ta, Y Gan nt oes Foresters 1 i 108 


disaffected, heretics, r’s, Look to you Ww tivl 
be we not in my lord’s own r ? Becket 1 iv 180 
Refrain We will r, and not alone from this, Queen Mary 1 ii 236 
ne sao es megph ye tong nthe the Saints. acre ee 
ot r me of that ip vii 
Relays And I can find no r earth. eS “Wii 128 
‘ake r in your own (repeat) Becket v ii 583, 590 
Refuse andr, Reject him, and abhor him. Queen Mary tv iii 278 
I r to stand By the King’s censure, Becket 1 iii 722 
Refused More than once You have r his hand The mn 43 
Refusing r none That come to Thee for succour, Queen Mary rv iii 131 
Regal were as glowing-gay As r gardens ; - 14 
se ee one ie oer ee Becket 1 ii 166 
Regard even drown you In good r of Rome. The Cup 1i151 
Regarding and all men 2 her ? Queen Mary rv iii 379 
Regather'd And be r to the Papal fold ? na wt ii 117 
Regent O yes! In the name of the R. Foresters 1 iii 56 
Regimen Sir, no woman’s r Can save us. Queen Mary ur i 122 
under our Queen’s r We might go softlier a mm iv 181 
Reginald (Fitzurse, knight) (See also Fitzurse, 
Fitzurse) Ay! what wouldst thou, R ? Becket 1 i 186 
R, all men know I loved the Prince. » viisss 
I spake no word of treachery, R. » vii 402 
No, 2, he is dead. » viii 204 
Reginald Fitzurse My lord, I follow’d R F. » 11236 
RF! Fiteurse. Here, Madam, at your pleasure. » vii 426 
Reginald Pole (Cardinal and Papal Legate) (See also 
Pole) again to her cousin R P, now Cardinal; Queen Mary 1i 123 
R P, what news hath plagued thy heart ? a viil 


Reg’lar and see that all be right and r fur ’em afoor 


he coiim. Prom, of May 1 169 


Reign (s) Suffer not That my brief r in England swe ary ¥ ii 302 
The r of the roses is done— (repeat) ecket, Pro. 303, 325 

A r which was no r, A riii 
looking thro’ my r, [found a hundred ghastly murders __,, 1 iii 406 
Reign (verb) Madam, when the Roman wish’d tor, Queen Mary 1 v 498 
Ay, for the Saints are come to r again. vi mi 22 
we will teach Queen Mary how to +. a mi 148. 
Nay the Queen’s right to -— ks mii 96 
forfeited her right to r By marriage with an alien— * v i290: 
To r is restless fence, Tierce, quart, and trickery. # vv 265 
The Christian manhood of the man who r’s ! Harold 11 i 105- 
than to r King of the world without it. » mii 44 
let him make it his own, let him r in it— Becket 1118 
Reign’d when that which r Call’d itself God.— Harold ut ii 166 
I have 7 one year in the wild wood. Foresters 11 i 36 
Reigning Unto the holy see and r Pope Serve God Queen Mary m iii 158 
Rein (s) no more r upon thine anger Than any child! —., mm iv 302 
Rein (verb) If they F ay R in, not lash them, Harold 1 i 372 
Reject and refuse, 2 him, and abhor him. Queen Mary rv iii 279 
j you have solicited The Queen, and been r. a tiv 59 
Rejoice To be your king, ye would r thereat, = m ii 224 
blessed angels who + Over one saved ee ut iii 180° 
I shall r To find my stray sheep back Becket 1x iii 354 

Rejoicing Might it not be the other side r In his 

brave end? Queen Mary tv iii 357 
Relate some r that it was lost When Wyatt sack’d oP v ii 503 
Related for I am closely r to the dead man’s family. Prom. of May 1 715 
Release full r from danger of all censures Queen Mary ut iii 150 
Relent Oyetr. O, Madam, if you knew him Es ivi 154 
Relic ‘O blessed r’s!’ ‘O Holy Peter!’ Harold 1 ii 170 


Swear to me by that r on thy neck. Prince John. 


I swear then by this r on my neck— Foresters 1 ii 169 


Religion 1051 Resolved 

Religion accuse you of indifference To all faiths, 3 Renard (Simon, Spanish Ambassador) (continued) R and 
allr; _ py omctiget f aan the Chancellor ’d them. Queen Mary 11i5 
A soul with no e—My mother used to say Prom. of May ut 532 there’s no & here to ‘ catch her tripping.’ » mvl5o 
Yet if thro’ any want— Harold. Of this r? * mt 541 R denied her, Ev’n now to me. es mi vi 2 
Wrong’d by the cruelties of his rs ” mi 545 But, R, I am sicker staying here » U1 vi86 
that seem jerk’d out of the common rut ; With &. Still Parleying with R, all the day with R, » Urvilld 
Of Nature is the hot r fool, Harold 1 i 139 Good ! R, I will stey then. # v i305 
One half besotted in r rites. ; The Cup 1i 74 Ay, R, if you care to put it so. x vi300 
Relish a kind of unction in it, a smack of r about it. Forestersti87 Rend —ay, and r The renders too. en aoe 
Bitters before dinner, my lady, to give you a r. » 1435 The King may r the bearer limb from limb. Becket 1 i 378 
Remain It then r’s for your poor Leelee Queen Mary 1 v 220 Quarrel of Crown and Church—to r again. » Wwiidé 
r After the vanish’d voice, and speak to men. » Fv iii 163 Take heed he do not turn and r you too: » wiil6d 
R within the chamber, but f pa v iii 12 would r away Eyesight and manhood, » Iv ii 284 
down from all Their thrones in England ? J They howl for thee, to r thee head from limb. The Cup 1 ii 321 
I r. ‘ Harold1i52 Render (s) ay, and rend The r’s too. Queen Mary v ii 270: 
Ra for the loyalty Of Godwin’s house.’ » ™ti90 Render (verb) Pope would have you make them r these ; “ Iv 404 

Then on r’s the curse, mi 314 kindly rendering Of ‘ R unto Cesar.’ ... The 

R’s ie oe chances and all churches, ui ii 182 Good Shepherd! Take this, and r that. Harold m1 ii 168 
Ir! Yea, so will I, daughter, » ¥i458 Rendering kindly r Of *‘ Render unto Cesar.’ ... » mii lé67 
the Past R’s the Past. ge Prom. of May 1506 Rending The prey they are r from her— Queen Mary v ii 268- 
but he sent me an alphabetical list of those that r, ” m1 29 Renounce —lI here r them all; » Iv iii 245 
three yards about the waist is like to r a virgin, Foresters tii70 Rent (s) would fight for his r’s, his leases, his houses, Foresters 1 i 233 
Ir Beside my Father’s litter » Iv 604 Rent (verb) She came upon it, read it, and then r it, Queen Mary mt vi 142 
I r Mistress of mine own self and mine own soul. » Iv 728 tore away My marriage ring, and + my bridal veil ; Harold 1 ii 80. 


had r true to me whose bread they have 
Becket 1 iv 149 
Remainest thou r Gilbert Foliot, A worldly follower » iii 541 
thou could’st drink in Spain if I r. Queen Mary u i 39 
© ten, Teo Geet of Se And sa o. al 
too, triumph Andrew on his cross, ‘i IV iii 
R that sore saying spoken once By Him » IV iii 202 
Let all rich men r that hard word » Iv iii 206 
Ir How I would dandle ae ee ns v ii 140 
Reais aie, wot bor tesesce, X tbek Paiiee tat 
not ! - vv 
et Pocket S388 
r a a 33 
Oo nerd tama » Tiv 201 
I rit well. There on the moors. ie midl 
R also one who lives for thee Out there in France ; » mi309 
Ishall R this. Becket. I dor thee; Lest I r thee 
to the lion, go. » Iv ii 290 
He dared not—liar ! yet, yet I r—I do r. » vi2ll 
Doth her me? Rosamund. I warrant him « | W18:277 
i eae ee ens of bis » vii273 
I told thee that I uld r thee ! The Gup vil eo 
: r—yea, you must, In 
Do you r what you? # 1iii 3 
R! Away ! » riiill4 
pera eee wedded SS tus ? a — 
r your first-marriage fears. = 0 
I r Her bright face ing starlike Prom. of May 1 247 
Ir, Scarlet ing down A hollow ash, Foresters 1 ii 95 
Bile readme be i dias eBay vc ag? 155 
r ve Iv ii 
r One who died for thee, Becket 11 i 307 
Remission 7 Of half that subsidy levied Queen Mary 1 v 114 
Remnant eee 2 08 tle yours to beeven, »  mvi2i10 
Serer eee ey a 
{ ! cm wing that he must rom. of May 1 
then is a tiene, . mm 268 
Remorseless Felt the r outdraught of the deep Haul like 
@ great st fellow Harold ni9 
Remove Your ip may not have so long to 
wait. R him! Queen Mary m1 iv 108 
——— had to be r lest living mt i 27 
) (See also Simon, 
Simon ) O R&, lam much 3 as Iv 384 
so of your Prince, R ? s Iv 427 
R; it must never come to this. - tv 481 
ee 2: 1 roe bare falesly pointed ” Iv 596 
woman ever love you, Master 2. ne 1 v 602 
out R in the letter, < mii 119 
I R, that I live and die rs m iv 41 


Repaid if they were not r within a limited time your 
land should be forfeit. 
Repay Do here and now r you sixty-fold, 


Foresters tv 467 
Queen Mary ut iii 199 


Repeal Towards the abrogation and r Of all such laws mi iii 141 
Repeat I’lirit. Elizab No! é riv 126 
See that you neither hear them nor r! “« Iv 517 
An overmuch severeness, I r, ae m iv 156. 
& your recantation in the ears Of all men, as Tv ii 193 
R them to their music. The Faleon 454 


Repeated Ay, and r them as often—mum ! 
Repeating Pwil not vex you by r them— 
Repent Grace to r and sorrow for their schism ; 
pardon due To him that so r’s, 
as the libertine r’s who cannot Make done undone, 
if thou didst r thy courtesy even in the doing it. 
Repentant J of his errors ? Queen Mary rv iii 22 


Queen Mary 1 v 580 
Prom. of May u 405 
Queen Mary mt iii 177 
° IV ili 34 
Harold mi 31 


As for what I did I suffer’d and r. a D1 iv 259 

He hath clean r of his Normanism. Harold m i 30 
Repeopled Much corn, r towns, a realm again. Becket 1 iii 377 
Replace cut the canvas out; We can r it. Queen Mary v v 184 
Report (s) I have to make r of my good earldom Harold 1 i 406 
Save for some slight r in her own Senate The Cup 1 ii 133 


Foresters 1 ii 28 
Queen Mary 1 ii 13 


and if her beauties answer their r. 
Report (verb) and hundreds more; So they r: 


foreign courts r him in his manner »  OwoLt 
Reported (I have a daughter in her service who r it) ” 1i76 
Lord Fitzurse r this In passing to the Castle Becket 1 ii 12 
Reproach Still plied him with entreaty and r: Queen Mary rv iii 577 
We have parted from our wife without r, Harold v i 155 


Prom. of May 1 526 
Queen Mary I v 180 
Becket, Pro. 500 

The Cup 1 394 
Becket w ii 115 
Queen Mary m iv 10 


smiles, not tears ; Good wishes, not r’s ; 
Re-pulpited r-p The Shepherd of St. Peter, 
Repulse the fine attractions and r’s 
Request I never heard of this r of thine. 
Requesting if you, At my +, will but look into 
’d_ =be No longer a dead letter, but r. 


Before these bitter statutes be r. re mi iv 197 
Require can deny Nothing to you that you r of him. 
Giovanna. Then I r you to take back 
your diamonds— The Falcon 718 
Requite With a wanton in thy lodging—Hell r ’em ! Becket 1 ii 10° 
Rescue Orseek tor me. I thank the Council. Queen Mary rv ii 38 
Rescued sends you this cup r from the burning The Cup 1i4l 
Is that the cup you r from the fire ? se BiG 
Reseat him on his throne of Canterbury, Becket 1 ii 118 
Resistance and the Queen hath no force for r. Queen Mary 1 i 140 
I had counsell’d him To rest from vain r. The Cup u 414 


we must Move in the line of least r Prom. of May a 670 


Resold on the scaffold Recanted, and r himself to 


Rome. Queen Mary ut i 152 
Resolve fierce r and fixt heart-hate in men ns mm vi 32 
Resolved Do ye stand fast by that which ye r? ~ mr iii 108 


Respect 
Respect We have r for man’s immortal soul, Harold 1 ii 500 
he’s no r for the Queen, or the parson, or the 
justice o’ peace, or owt. Prom. of May 1 132 
Harold 1 i 227 


Respite a boon, my king, R, a holiday : 
Rest (remainder) the r of England bow’d theirs to 


the Norman, Queen Mary 1 i 159 
Should look more goodly than the r of us. = m1 ii 349 
why should I be bolder thar the r, ae it i 438 
Bless thou too That brother whom I love beyond 
the r, Harold mt i 295 
The r you see is colour’d == Becket, Pro. 171 
© Fitzurse, and all the r of them » mii 
Coom along then, all the r 0’ ye ! Prom. of May 1 442 
I'll git the k ageain, and larn mysen the r, ” mr 13 
he, young Scarlet, and he, old Much, and all the r 
of us. Foresters 11 61 
Rest (repose) says That r is all—tells me I must not 
think— Queen Mary v v 62 
All is well then ; r—I will to r; he said, I must 
have r. e vv 186 
Shall I not help your Lordship to your r ? Becket 1 i 2 
He hath retired to r, and being in great jeopardy » Liv 262 
And how I long for r.’ Prom. of May 1 206 
Rest (verb) my good mother came (God r her soul) Queen Mary tv 11 
the happy haven Where he shall r at night, » Tv iii 580 
That you might r among us, till the Pope, v ii 47 
Let dead things r. v ii 506 
That I must r—I shall r by and by. - vv G4 
maims himself against the bars, say ‘r’: Why, you 
must kill him if you would have him r— ‘ v v 68 
Nay, r a week or two, Harold u ii 179 
That I might r as calmly ! . mi 44 
I needs must r. a v i229 
To r upon thy bosom and forget him— Becket 1 i 31 
F in our realm, and be at peace with all. » ii 448 
Let mer. Ill call you by and by. » vi89 
R you easy, For t am easy to keep. » Vii 512 
I had counsell’d him To r from vain resistance. The Cup 1 414 
God r his honest soul, he bought ’em for me, The Falcon 49 
Show me some cave or cabin where I may r. Foresters 1 i 131 
Rested some waxen doll Thy baby eyes have r on, Queen Mary1tv 9 
Restless To reign is r fence, » vv 265 
Restore wer you to the bosom And unity of Universal 
Church. » Ur iii 220 


and ¢ his kin, Reseat him on his throne Becket 1 ii 116 
Have I not promised to r her, Thomas, » U1 iii 183 
Restored I have my tetrachy r By Rome, The Cup 1i 20 


Restriction may fence round his power with r, Queen Mary 1 i172 


to be wakened again together by the 


light of the r, Prom. of May wu 197 
Retinue with the r of three kings behind him, out- 
royalling royalty ? Becket, Pro. 444 
Retire Permission of her Highness to r To Ashridge, Queen Mary 1 iv 236 
You are fresh from brighter lands. R with me. » tiv 322 
Her Highness is unwell. I will r. i v ii 247 
There was no room to advance or to r. Foresters tv 534 
Retired He hath r to rest, and being in great jeopard Becket t iv 262 


Retiring (part.) 2 into cloistral solitude To yield 
Retiring (s) or is it but the past That brightens 
in 


ueen Mary ux vi 209 


r? Prom. of May u 645 
and r That Eucharistic doctrine in your 


Retract 
book. Queen Mary rv ii 80 
Return (s) (See also Home-return) Who loathe you 
for your late r to Rome, = Iv ii 32 
Takes nothing in r from you except R of his 
afiection— The Falcon 716 
Many happy 7’s of the day, father. Prom. of May 1 350 
I trust that your »—for you know, my dear, ” m 421 
This is the y of thy r. Foresters tv 960 
whose r Builds up our house again ? » Iv 1008 
Return (verb) will into the one true fold, Queen Mary 1 iii 22 
and I r As Peter, but to bless thee : = mm ii 55 
Yet will I be your swallow and r— . vigl 
R, And tell him that I know he comes no more. om Vv ii 588 
R to Sens, where we will care for you. Becket 1 ii 444 
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Revolt 
Return (verb) (continued) And, being scrateh’d, r’s to his 


true rose, Becket ut i 249 
His child and mine own soul, and so r. » Viilg4 
I here r like Tarquin—for a crown. The Cup 1i 142 
R’s with this Antonius. » i179 
You, Strato, make good cheer till I r. » 1206 
ee ee our, » xr8#810 
R and tell hi Gyncts is not bate. » Ti 334 
Within the shrine of Artemis, And so r. ~ vitidd 
I trust she will r. »  riii 61 
She shouli r thy necklace then. The Falcon 69 
Will he not pray me to r his love— o 1 oak 
Was yet too bashful to r for it ? » 540 
My lord, I have a present to r you, os 711 
I came In person to 7 them. « Sta 
If the phrase * R’ displease you, we will say— % 729 
Shall I r to the castle with you ? u 793 
And so r—Heaven help him !—to our son. » emf 


And when will your? Edgar. I cannot tell 


precisely ; Prom. of May 1 627 
but call for Philip when you will, And he r’s. n 1 759 
Never to r again, Foresters 1 ii 170 
thou feel’st with me The ghost r’s to Marian - m 115 


When wilt thour? Richard. R, 1? when? when 


Richard will r. ” tv 417 
I trust We shall r to the wood. » Iv 1052 
Return’d deem This love by you r as heartily ; Queen Mary 1 ii 197 
glance of some distaste, Or so methought, r. a mri 10 
that hath r To the one Catholic Universal Church, ,_—_tv iii 20 
Thomas, I would thou hadst r to England, Becket v ii 12 
On a Tuesday from mine exile I r, es 
But hath she yet r thy love ? The Falcon 66 
happy was the mae son, For he r to the rich father ; Fs 
Hath she r thy love? Count. Not yet! 513 
They — your sister, Dora, has r, Prom. of May 1 546 
almost think she half r the pressure Of mine. yy 1 627 
That John last week r to Nottingham, Foresters ut 147 
Returning Louis 2, ah! to drive thee from his realm. Becket m ii 418 
Revel (s) loom Across their lamps of r, Harold 1 ii 407 
Reaction needs must follow r—yet— Prom. of May 1 264 
Revel (verb) It is our forest custom they should r Along 
with Robin. Foresters 1 174 
Reveller Sve Co-reveller 
Revelling You see they have been r, and I fear Becket v ii 421 
So the wine run, and there be r, Mary 1 ii 236 
Thou and I will still le ee eee Foresters 1 ii 24 
Revenge But dreading God’s r upon this realm Harold 1 i 172 
Of this dead King, who never bore r. Re df 
I heard him swear r. Becket 1 i 280 
I follow out my hate and my r. » Ivii 161 
You bad me take r another way— » Ivii 152 
Revenged Thus then thou art r— Harold v i 288 
Revenue Meanwhile the r’s are mine. Becket, Pro. 413 
King, till another be appointed, shall receive the 7’s 
thereof.’ » iii 101 
ing Demands a strict account of all those r’s » iii 651 
With r’s, realms, and golden provinces __ » vViid46 


wasted his r’s in the service of our 


Reverence (s) Our silence is our 7 for the king ! Harold tv i 13 
Who have that 7 for him that I scarce The Falcon 260 
honey from an old oak, saving your sweet r’s. Foresters 11 i 297 

Reverence (verb) Knowing how much you r Holy 

Church, Becket 1 ii 48 
I r all women, bad me, dying, Foresters 1 i 40 


Thro’ this most r Father, absoluti Queen Mary un iii 148 
For how should r prelate or throned ance Brook * 


for an hour Fe Iv iii 542 
whether from maiden fears Or r love for 
him I loved, The Cup 1 197 
Reversed Ye have r the attainder laid on us Queen Mary ut iii 194 
R his doom, and that you might not seem = viidl 
Revived And others of our Parliament, r, = ur i 326 
Revoked Ay .. . if the king have not r his promise. Harold 1 ii 610 
Revolt (s) all of us abhor The venomous, bestial, 
devilish r Of Thomas Wyatt. Queen Mary «1 ii 287 


Revolt 
Revolt (s) (continued) Acry! What's that ? 
eT Queen Mary v v 187 
Revolt (verb) Good, they will r: e 1v 174 
would | yea, tho’ they should r— Harold 1 ii 554 
ee ane Powncis fee ¢.’ Queen Mary w iii 61 
your r is Heaven itself. ‘ v ii 108 
Eheumaticy (Rboumatisns Eh, be bad 
) my r be that 
howiver 2 Queen Mary rv iii 475 
Rhyme (s) And head them with a lamer r of mine, be ui 29 
A true r. . Cut with a diamond ; me m1 y 24 
I could so play about it with the r—— Henry t 
the heart were lost in the r Becket, Pro. 382 
May plaister his clean name with scurrilous r’s ! - 11309 
for my verses if the Latin r’s be rolled out from a full 
mouth ? : » 1 ii 337 
shall we this wreath and your sweet r’s ? The Falcon 735 
Your may find another r if you care Foresters u i 322 
Rhyme (verb) To read and r in solitary Mary 1 i51 
Rhyming written scroll That seems to run in r’s The F. 432 
Rib ph Our boat hath burst her r’s ; Harold 1 i3 
wouldst hug thy Cupid till his r’s cracked— B Pro. 504 
with that red star between the r’s, The Cup 1 151 
how bare and spare I be on the r Foresters 1 i 50 
echoes Ry ea Sege ray thee ; * 1153 
k and side and hip t, » mii l20 
Ribald Nor John is Love, no wanton Prince, ” rv 46 
real O drunken r! Out, beast! out, bear ! Becket 1 i 230 
I ask’d A r from her hair to bind it with ; The Falcon 359 
Rich I bett her with 7 jomels in hor tend Queen Mar: iv 249 
r in “ ary Liv 
To be of r advantage to our realm, . um ii 235 
for his heart was r, Of such fine mould, Bs tv i169 
‘How hard it is For the r man to enter into Heaven;’ 
Let all r men remember that hard word. s Iv iii 205 
Till all men have their Bible, r and 3 vv 
She r enough to have bought it for ! The Falcon 62 
was the igal son, For be return’d to the r on 
And yet I never saw The land so r in blossom as this 
They seem’d too r a prize To trust with any messenger. = 725 
eeinetiee Mar tiighs face beaming » down 
upon me Thro’ that r cloud of blossom. Prom. of May 1 250 


T'll cleave to you r or Foresters 1 i 155 


Satie atts delek Har health along with ws in this ¢ 


s ey py » mr35l 
And this r Sheriff too has come between us; ae 1v 57 
. While Richard hath outlaw’d himself, and helps Nor r, 
nor poor. » Iv 362 
| (de Brito, knight of the household of King 
Jeury II.) (See also Brito, De Brito) , 
Richard (Lea) (See also nard Lea. i of the Lea, eee 
Richard of the Lea) 
=» i me ot ek room, Foresters 1i3 
my Marian fare wellnigh as sparely 
as their al on, 5430 
Sir R was he t be ransomed oe 1268 
Sir 2 must scrape scrape till he get to the land - 
vy and friends, Sir R. x 118 
1 r R, RO 
the ee Or ee way. » ii 14s 
You shall wait for mine till Sir R has paid the Abbot. » ii 232 
O good Sir R, I am my exchequer wy 2 STL 
Farewell, Sir R ; sweet Marian. » ii 284 
She and Sir R Have past away, » millg 
but see fair play Betwixt them and Sir R—  LaEV OF 
Sir R, it was agreed when you borrowed » Iv 465 
and thus This old Sir R might redeem bis land. «IV 487 
And Sir R cannot redeem his land. » Iv 564 
Sir eee eae be ihe Abbot. » Iv 849 
I ik thee, good Sir R. c » Tv 88 
O good Sir R, I am like the man In Holy Writ, » Iv 980 
Sir R, let that wait till we have dined. » Iv991 
Kiss Sir R—kiss him, my sweet Marian. » Iv 1003 


1053 


Ride 


Richard - First, pn iin ys pee his -algeoerie 
in service of our g ing RF against the part; 
of John, as I have done, as I have x rsa ge | 


where is R ? Foresters 11194 


I believed this Abbot of the party of King R, w . 12267 
This — this Earl of Huntingdon—he is a friend 

of R— pre eo eo 
Long live R, Robin and R! Long live R! f riil 
Love live Robin, Robin and R! is riil4 
* Long live King BR!’ < Tii 25 
O Lord, I will live and die for King R— a Til 38 
there is a lot of wild fellows in Sherwood Forest who 

hold by King R. ey rii 74 
but we have no —- i yet, iS 1ii 95 
not answer it, my , till King R come home again. » ri141 
pe be of those who hold more by John than R. »  Ii199 

am John’s till R come back again, and then I 

am R’s. : » 111202 
I cannot answer thee till R come. « 27221 
till he join King R in the Holy Land. Robin. 

Going to the Holy Land to R! » ri 238 
by this Holy Cross Which good King R gave me » 1310 
good fellows there in merry Sherwood That hold by R, » iii l00 

y hold by R—the wild wood ! » riilld 
I held for R, and I hated John. son eos 
she will not marry till R come, s wm ii 84 
Art thou for 2, or allied to John ? tv 135 
But I am more for # than for John. »  Iv160 
Still I am more for R than for John. ae Iv 329 
and serve King & save thou be A traitor or a goose ? = tv 351 
For Robin is no scatterbrains like R, Robin’s a wise 

man, 2 a wiseacre, a Iv 356 
While & hath outlaw’d himself, - tv 360 
R’s the king of courtesy, » Iv 362 
R sacks and wastes a town With random pillage, »  IWv376 
R risks his life for a straw, So lies in prison— - Iv 382 
R, again, is king over a realm He hardly knows, 34a EY OE 
Again this 2 is the lion of Cyprus, »  Iv3gl 
to R when he fh His life, heart, a tv 405 
Return, 1? when? when & will return. »  Iw4lg 
Father, I cannot marry till R comes. » Iv 648 
save King R, when he comes, forbid me. Iv 664 
Tho’ you should queen me over all the realms Held 

by King R, » Iv 709 
When 2& comes he is soft enough to pardon » Iv 746 
and she will not marry till R come. » Iv 773 
a traitor coming In R’s name— a 2038 
Maid Marian. Marian. Yes, King R. King 

Richard. Thou wouldst marry This Sheriff 

when King R came i tv 860 
Give me that hand which fought for R there. » Iv 1080 

Richard (the Third) Who’s a-passing? King Edward 

or King R? Queen Mary 1132 

Had holpen 2’s tottering throne to stand, “4. MELE 


Richard Lea (See also Richard, Richard of the Lea) We 
heard Sir R LZ was here with Robin. 
Richard of the Lea (See also Richard, Richard Lea) I come 


Foresters tv 978 


here to see this daughter of Sir Rot L oo) EIEQT 
Robin, Iam Sir Rot L. » mWi44l 
Where is this old Sir Rot L? » Iv 438 
Where is this laggard Rot L? tv 449 
Richer Was not the year when this was gather’d r ? The Falcon 345 
R than all the wide world-wealth of May, A 
Our Lady’s blessed shrines throughout the land Be 
all the r for us. Foresters tv 1081 
Riches ‘ Better a man without r, than r without a man.’ The Falcon 751 
Richest Drew here the r lot from Fate, to live And die 
together. The Cup 1 442 
For he would marry me to the r man In Florence; The Falcon TAT 
Rid This last to r thee of a world of brawls ! Becket v iii 198 
Ridden (See also Fancy-ridd’n) 1 have r night and day 
from Pevensey— Harold wv iii 192 
tho’ we have been a soldier, and r by his lordship’s 
side, The Falcon 548 
Ride To-morrow we will r with thee to Harfleur, Harold 1 ii 195 


Ride 1054 Risen 
a To-morrow will we r with thee to Right (8) (continued) bad me seal against the r’s of the a 
sane Harold 1 ii 647 Church, g Becket 1 iii 312 
Soenmmes vit tp Wh haste Sled » wii 769 whene’er r’s Are mooted in our councils— » iii 430 
He r’s abroad with armed followers, Becket ¥ i 2 face me out of all My regal r’s. » mii l66 
lengli 7 ahatiion chan hoy ara Prom. of May mx 310 And trampled on the r’s of Canterbury. » Vii 394 
ma: r a-hawking with the phe ndimpee Foresters 1 i 213 perpaoey, Syp sbi gt da i oD » Vii457 

Ridley of London) Hooper, Thou art in the r. This blessing is for Synorix The Cup a 375 
not fly. Queen Mary 1 ii 14 I am easily led by words, but I think the Earl hath r. 4 
Cranmer and H , R and Latimer, » Tliv 424 Scarlet, hath not the r? Foresters tii 41 
Latimer Had a brief end—not R. » Iv ii 225 Thou Much, miller’s son, hath not the Earl r? ne riid7 
I saw the deaths of Latimer and R. » Tv iii 205 gg! penne gt than I know of, but for all that I 
And you saw Latimer and R die? > vas hea nade net gar Be ee rms io 
was r burning; but he died As manfully « Ivan Righteous For which r judgmen you Queen ary 
Sans Sil Teen oe Uniinaed seid & be aan” » Iviii50® Rightful Ye knowm tether oaths s heir OF m ii 170 
When we had come where R burnt with Latimer, » Ty iii 585 What r cause grow to such a heat Foresters 1 i 698 
Ridley-soldier Our R-s’s and our Latimer-sailors » Iviii348 Rill the sea-creek—the petty r That falls into it— Becket 1 ii 294 
Rift (s) The r that runs between me and the King. Becket1il140 Rind Most f yet, indeed, are, Queen Mary ux ii 202 
that the r he made May close between us, » Miil31 Ring (s) (See also ) spousal r whereof, Not ee 
Rift (verb) and r’s the tower to the rock, The Cup m1 293 even to e, » mii 165 
Rifted Taken the r pillars of the wood For smooth stone You have a gold r on your finger, » v iy 32 
columns of Ser Harold 1 ii 100 Take a ee ner pals wily tats 
adj. and adv.) B t a noble crea r tore away T, rent my bridal » <1 
yee | Js daa riete wee Queen Mary 1 i 69 beh tabebark thorn It burns my hand— » mii 185 
He says r; by the mass we'll have no mass here. » sm The r thou not wear, » vi42) 
This ress was made me as the Earl of Devon To And thou art come to rob them of their rs! » Vil 87 
take my seat in; looks it not r royal? mer fh For look, our v ii 108 
You do r well—I do not care to know; » Tiv 188 and ower a sensi et a r’s stolen. Prom. of May 1 394 
Now what I am ye know r well— ‘our Queen; » mii l62 — apaeesadheh calpinegeee 
R, your Grace. Paget, you une ait Sor tian peed ile This r my mother gave me: it was her own Betrothal r. Foresters rii 298 
"of ours, » driv 58 All gone !—my r—I am ae She ta 
They, with r reason, flies that prick the flesh. » Driv 70 took my r. I trust she loves me—yet Fe riiil 
They had not reach'd r reason ; little children ! » wiv 73 Thou hast robb’d my girl of her betrothal r. » «i587 
for you know R well that you yourself have been What! do I not know mine own r? » mid90 
supposed » Imiv 225 the precious r I promised Never to part with— » i660 
R honest and red cheek’d; Robin was violent, » mv 106 What’s here? a dead bat in the fairy r— » mide 
A r rough life and healthful. » mv 260 All our r’s be trampled out. » mii l6T 
I know them heretics, but r English ones. » Iv iii 344 The Sheriff ! This + cries out against thee. Say it again, 
Said I not r? For how should reverend prelate or And by this r the lips that never breathed Love’s 
throned prince » Iv iii 541 falsehood + rv 69 
there is the r hand still Beckons me hence. ow wwe iach! The bells must r; Te Deums must be 
Knowing r well with what a tenderness He loved my son. Becket vi 20 Queen Mary ur ii 211 
At the r hand of Power—Power and great glory— » Vili 193 like the gravedigger’s child I have heard of, trying to 
R. Back again. How many of are there The Cup riii 11 the bell, Becket un iii 74 
having his r hand Lamed in the wrote it with Did pot n mada’, tales. + abiea ta ak » Viil50 
his left. The Falcon 443 When horn and echo r, Foresters m1 428 
Ay, but you turn r ugly when you're in an ill What shouts are these that r along the wood ? 1v 763 
temper; Prom. of May1159 Ringdove #’s coo again, All things woo again. Queen Mary 1 v 108 
and see that all be r and reg’lar fur ’em afoor he Ring’d I was born of a true man andar 
coém. a 1169 Ringed a 4 ye r fur that, Miss, didn’t ye? Prom. of sagas 
and I’d drive the plow straait as a line r i’ the Ringing The bells are r at Maidstone. Mary 1119 
faiice o’ the sun, ‘ 1 370 with all his rooftree r ‘ Harold,’ Harold v ii 129 
= now ign ‘ge all r again, i wk a 1718 “ee pene own gree graye thro’ all the realm. — eit 
me, you set r again, an father ter ar, We hang the leaders, Queen Mary Iv 
not die miserable,’ m 658 As at this loveless knife that stirs the r, Becket rv ii 191 
Count the money and see if it’s all r. S mr 65 Ripen’d Who, wai till the time had r, Queen Mary ut ii 78 
Sister Agatha is r. = m1 403 Ripening (part) this dead fruit was r overmuch, a mi 
R as an Oxford scholar, but the boy was taken prisoner eee harvest moon is the r of the harvest, B Pro. 363 
by the Moors. Foresters 1i 59 The r’s twinkled at their diamond-dance, en mr ii 10 
There, there! You see I was r. » eats pg etal ese cher r, 1 ii 336 
Had I a bulrush now in this r hand For sceptre, % mr176 ~~ Rise Aa es alleles Yorn wai wt Ouse Maen ae 
Rogue, I have a swollen vein in my r leg, » Iv 569 We are fallen, and as I think, Never to r again. + i125 
Right (s) Nay the Queen’s r to reign— Queen Mary w ii 96 He comes, and my star ”’s. wi: EW IGE 
on you, In your own city, as her r, my Lord, x m ii 106 R to the heavens in grateful praise » mriiilé6s 
and his r came down to m me, os miil7l That should have f pi y r again. s viié 
Your ¢’s and charters hobnail’d into slush— a wr ii 278 igh veer Se nding 1 a V ii 267 
And let the Pope trample our 7’s, » Div 362 orthumbrians r And hurl him from them,— Harold w ii 456 
Declare the Queen’s r to the throne ; “ Iv ii 78 thence & Lous anay 7 Hail Uioatyin ant hall Ailes ». IWil43 
I do hold The Catholic, if he have the greater r, » — Iv iii 382 wait Till his nose r’s; he will be very king. Becket v ii 184 
reels Now to the r, then as far to the left, » I iii 396 I r to-morrow In the gray dawn, ih ete 
And thrust his r into the bitter flame; »  Iviii610 it wouldr He! .. ia with tad oul thee 
Who know my 7, and love me, V iii 34 R—I could almost think that the dead garland The Falen alT 
what r had he to get himself wrecked Harold 1 i59 Nay, nay, I pray you r. 921 
Can have no r to the crown,’ and Odo said, ‘ Thine is from that flood will r the New, Prom. of May 1 594 
the r, for thine the might ; » Wii 355 And darkness r’s from the fallen sun. Foresters 1 iii 42 
William laugh’d and swore that might was r, » ™ii362 Risen And Mary would have ¢ and let him in, Queen Mary ux ii 64 


- 


Risen 1055 Robin 
There is a faction r again for Tostig,  Harold1vil72 Robber I met ar once, I told him I was bound Becket v ii 98 
his face— * vi 556 but we rob the r, wrong the wronger, Foresters 1 i 54 
Rising | (See also ) No Sinnatus yet—and Robe (s) Thou art the man to fill out the Church r; Becket, Pro. 263 
r moon, The Cup 1 ii2 Is it so much heavier than thy Chancellor’s r ? a 1i21 
—_-? There were not many hang’d for Wyatt’s r. Queen Mary v ii9 mother Canterbury, who sits With tatter’d r’s. 4 11157 
mixt with Wyatt’s r— »  vii4T9 For he, when ha dofft the Chancellor’s r— a I iii 455 
Risk the sees, A r of utter ruin »  vii44d rather than so clip The flowery r of Hymen, The Cup u 436 
Risk Ir it? Iam a Roman now, The Cuptil84 Robe (verb) Is balmy wind to r our hills with grass, » 205 
r’s his life for a straw, So lies in prison— Foresters 1v 382 a thousand summers # you life-green again. Foresters tv 1058 
F not the love [ bear thee for a girl. » Iv 742 Robert (a monk) #, The apostate monk that was with 
Risk'd eee: Sah thane two man, ite OP Randulf Becket v ii 573 
Rite One half in religious r’s. he Cuptit74 Robert (of Jumiéges, Archbishop) Did ye not outlaw your 
Pray you, Go on with the marriage r’s ty or, ae archbishop R, R of Jumiéges— Harold 1 i 56 
sais | le was Rosamund—his paramour—thy r. Becket, Pro. 471 —o- R hardly scaped with life. Harold. Arch- 
feel for me oy ee ! » Pro. 474 bishop R! R the Arc qr R of Jumiéges, » Wii 527 
R !—ay, and when sao, {gga »  Pro.483 Robin (Christian name) here’s little Dickon, and 
Rival (verb) Girl never torsucharose; Queen Mary ut i 372 little R, and little Jenny— Queen Mary w iii 112 
To r him in Christian ity. Becket 1 iii 233 Shame upon you R, Shame upon you now ! Mu nt v 85 
Rive would make the hard r To the very Devil's R came behind me, = mm v 92 
horns, Harold w ii 740 Come, R, R, Come and kiss me now ; mr v 99 
let earth r, gulf in These cursed Normans— » Wii 782 R was violent, And she was crafty— 3 mi v 107 
River guns From out the vessels lying in the r. Queen Mary 1 i 222 She has gone, Maid Marian to her R— a mt v 156 
They had hewn the drawbridge down into the r. ai m iii 19 For the wrong & took her at her word. "i mt v 264 
The r still is free. * m iv 25 1 had kept My R’s and my cows a mi v 270 
ease f Se voyage up the r? * m iid And had your Grace a R? if mt v 274 
And r flowing from sea, ‘a m ii26 Robin (Hood, Earl of Huntingdon) (See also Huntingdon, 
By the r to the Tower. » _ Utiii 28] Robin Robin of Huntingdon, Man - Robin) 
Look to the then to the r, Harold 1 i 34 My master, & the Earl, is always a-telling us Foresters 1i 94 
like a r in flood ’ a burst » mii 465 me who worship R cage ge Earl of Huntingdon ? ne os ee 
in the cruel r Swale A hundred years ago ; » miild ron R, all England’s R, fights not for himself - 1i 235 
Whither, O whither ? into the r, » ar fi 17 ut our great man, our #, against it. = rE2er 
Two r’s gently flowing side by side— Becket 1 iii 445 God bless our well-beloved R, Earl of Huntingdon. » 11248 
Were there no boughs to hang on, R’s todrownin? The CuptiiT9 This R, this Earl of Huntingdon—he is a friend of 
or you may find me at the bottom of the r.— Prom. of May 1 88 Richard— 11281 
that we Should find her in the r; and we dragg’d Long live Richard, R and Richard ! 1ii2 
The Littlechester r all in vain : e u 412 live R, Rand Richard! Long live R, Tii13 
and the black r Flow’d thro’ my dreams— 1 650 R, Earl— Robin. Let be the Earl. . «Yi 93 
why did you write ‘Seek me at the bottom of ther’? _,, ur 364 Ah dear R! ah noble captain, friend of the poor ! » Wils2 
the 7, black, slimy, swir under me in the lamplight, _,, mt 369 I will, I will, good 2. » 1i218 
Hoiim ? fro’ the bottom o’ the r? = mi 444 R may be hard by wi’ three-score of his men. » 11335 
an’ one on ’em went an’ lost hersen i’ the r. Zz mt 456 He often looks in here by the moonshine. Beware 
rege ent ee! 20, net they | a ur 694 of R. » 11338 
Rivulet Not while the r babbles by the door, Foresters 1 ii 321 Clashing of swords—three upon one, and that one our 2! ,, mi420 
Road (See also Rod) I had horses On all the r R, like a deer from a dog, . i433 
from Dover, day and night; On all the r R, I am Sir Richard of the Lea. » mi44l 
from Harwich, night an day ; Queen Mary v ii 577 For, R, he must be my son-in-law. » mid4dl 
; ete ees os snore tate the ob Prom. of May 1 229 O R, R! Robin. O my dear Marian, » i596 
knaw this paiper? Ye dropt it upo’ the r. 4 1m 688 R, tho’ I love thee, We cannot come together » mié6lé 
Road Thruf slush an’ squad When r’s was bad, ve 1 310 R, I ever held that saying false » Wwié4aZ 
Roam never I trust to r So far again, Foresters tv 1099 Our R beaten, pleading for his life ! » WiéT4 
Now the King is home again, and nevermore tor again, ,, 1v 1104 R—I know not, can I trust myself ». 1a 108 
Roar (s) Nar to the r Of a spring-tide. Mary rv ii 187 What makes you seem so cold to R, lady? Marian. 
= a r for you On Penenden Heath, - mi 105 What makes thee think I seem so cold to R? » m 2 
let | ion R till throne rock, and crown fall. a m i145 Why, my good R fancied me a man, e mr 19 
The lion needs but r to ree his young 5 »  mrv123 R—I crave pardon—you always seem to me 2 m 52 
beast might r his claim To being in ’s image, ” Iv iii 367 R, 1 do, but I have a bad wife. a mz 69 
Roaring aig “oy and r as they leapt to land— Harold rv iii 197 So I would, #, if any man would accept her. _ = m 73 
Roast (s) so the smell of their own r had not come R, I will not kiss thee, For that belongs to marriage ; wo rte 137 
across it— Becket un iii 119 It is our forest custom they should revel Along 
Roast (verb) Then I r ’em, for I have nought else to live with R. eo -- mE 
on. Foresters 1 i 387 We never wrong’d a woman. Marian. Noble R. » m18 
ey that should r his chestnuts for him ! » Iv 806 These two have forty gold marks between them, 2. » 1203 
Roasted gorge a heretic whole, r or raw. Mary m1 iv 344 he hath called plain FR a lord. 5x oan Ako 
Rob And thou art come to r them of their ! Harold v ii 36 Art thou not hard Yaa them, my good R ? » mr 222 
comes To ab pe of your one delight on The Falcon 828 They pledge me, R » m1 320 
When I thou will r the nest of her. Foresters 1 ii 161 I would tap myself in thy service, R. » mr 336 
So that m: alone may r the nest. Prince John. And both at thy service, 2. »  m1340 
Well, well then, thou shalt r the nest alone. men £0206 Our R, King o’ the woods, » mr344 
but we 7 the robber, wrong the wronger, md O4 R, the people’s friend, the King 0’ the woods ! » wuT347 
Robb’d She would have r me then of a great pleasure. The Falcon 64 R, will you not hear one of these beggars’ catches ? » mr404 
aad r poor father Of ten good apples. Prom. of May 1 615 R—I crave pardon, I always think of you as my lord, » or 409 
hast r my girl of her betrothal Foresters 1 i 586 OR, R! that men be set Along the glades » m1 455 
We never r one friend of the true King. i mi 157 R, the sweet light of a mother’s eye, ” Ivl 
r the traitors that are leagued with John; Wer Quiet, good RF, quiet ! i Iv9 
lawyer who went against the law ; Fs mi 159 Being so sick How should he, R? x tv 83 


Robin 


Robin (Hood, Earl of Huntingdon) (continued) Fine him ! 
nego mpd gee chen ag How 


much is it, 2, for a knight 
R, he hath no more. He hath spoken truth. « 


tv 180 
Nay, R, I am like thyself in that » IV 195 
Ay, ay, R, but let him know our forest laws : w A eee 
thou bi ht at quarterstaff for sf dinner with our R, » Iv 208 
A fine! a fine! He hath called plain 2 a king. »  %Vv218 
No figure, no fiction, R. » Tv 223 
Try, thyself, valorous R ! a tv 315 
I cannot break it, R, if I wish’d. Iv 328 
Look, R, at the far end of the glade ; Tv 331 
but stay with R; For R is no scatterbrains like Richard, 

R’s a wise man, Richard a wiseacre, R’s an outlaw, » Iv 354 
But 2 is a thief of courtesy eS rv 370 
R takes From whom he knows are hypocrites = tv 378 
while our R’s life Hangs He thread, s Iv 384 
R king of Sherwood, And loves and dotes ty 388 
R, the lion of Sherwood— tv 392 
if our true R Be not the nobler lion of the twain. Iv 395 
And all I love, R, and all his men, Iv 722 
R! Robin. Iam here, my arrow on the cord. Iv 731 
R, shall we not move ? » Iv 782 
My good friend R, Earl of Huntingdon » Iv 829 
if the King forbid thy marrying With R, our good 

Earl of Huntingdon. » Iv 876 
I have had a year of prison-silence, R, » Iv 924 
On those two here, 2 and Marian. te rv 929 
Thou 2& shalt be ranger of this forest, 3 Iv 954 
We heard Sir Richard Lea was here with R. ie tv 979 
For our brave # is a man indeed. » Iv 1087 
these old oaks will mumur thee Marian along with R. » Iv 1005 


Robing And I was r ;—this r throat of mine, Queen Mary ¥ ii 460 
Robin Hood (Ear! of Huntingdon) (See also 


Huntingdon, 
Robin, Robin of Huntingdon) Thou, k H Earl of 


by virtue of this writ, whereas R H Earl of Huntingdon ,, 1 iii 61 
RH Ear! of Huntingdon is outlawed and banished. e 1 iii 67 
as you would hack at R H if youcould light uponhim ,, mi 287 
R H wasit? I thought as much. » i326 
We must fly from R H » mWiil38 
And over this R H’s bay! m1 ii 177 
we have fallen into the hands Of R H. (repeat) » 111 234, 298 
And R H hath sworn— Pe mr 235 
R H, These be the lies the people tell of us, Pa m 391 
all these walks are R H’s And sometimes perilous. e tv 119 
That all was peace—not even a R H— Fe rv 131 
I am the yeoman, plain R H, we Iv 143 
Here Abbot, Sherifi—no—no, FR H. Iv 989 
Will chill the hearts that beat for R H! re tv 1064 
Will whisper evermore of R H. os tv 1069 
Robin of Hunti (Robin Hood) so true a friend 
of the people as Lord Ro H, » 11189 
Rochester first to R, to take the guns From out Queen Mary 0 i 220 
Rock (s) I spy the r beneath the smiling sea. “ 1 iv 278 
The Church on Peter’s r? never ! Z mr iv 134 
You beat upon the r. * vi2l10 
therein Sunk r’s—they need fine steering— o vv2l4 
sunk r’s ; no passionate faith— cS vv 221 
not the living » Which guards the land. Harold 1 ii 120 
Thou hast betray’d us on these r’s of thine ! } 1123 
Help the good ship, showing the sunken r, » mii ldl 
customs of the Church are Peter’s r. Becket 1 iii 25 
but suddenly Jarr’d on this r. » iii 382 
after rain o’erleaps a jutting r And shoots The Cup 1i 110 
and rifts the tower to the r, is mr 294 
and leave it A waste of r and ruin, hear. & ut 307 
with every gust and wreck On any r; Prom. of May 1 538 
Rock (verb) let Rebellion Roar till throne 7, and 
crown fall. Queen Mary 0 i 145 
Holy Church May r, but will not wreck, Becket 1 ii 104 
Rock’d New buds to heaven, whereon the throstle r Foresters 1 iii 27 
Reed I r upon broken-back’d, » mii 162 


Rocking , ‘ Forward ! ’"—set our old church r, Queen Mary rv iii 404 
Rod To say ‘I did not?’ and my r’s the block. » mv 130 
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Roman 
Rod (continued) that these Three r’s of blood-red fire 
: _ . Harold 1i 44 
had I fathered him I had given him more of the r 
than the sceptre. Becket mi iii 111 
Rode I would not; but a bundred miles I r, Queen Mary 1 v 551 
SEice Tee nee ee 
Roger ( ) 
Roger of York. Henry. R is Roger of York. Becket, Pro. 266 
He thought less of two kings than of one R » mri 91 
ene fem pa. . ies Queen Mary 1 iii 37 
cro I 
R, thinkest thou that anyone Suspected thee ory fii 174 
Roger of York Ro Y¥. Henry. is Ro Y. Becket Pro. 266 
To set that precious jewel, Ro Y. » Pro. 270 


Ro Y, When I and thou were youths in Theobald’s 


house, ” 1 iii 39 
Cursed be John of Oxford, Ro Y, And Gilbert Foliot! ,, wii 266 
And how did Ro Y confort himself ? » Im iii 84 
Ro ¥, you always hated him, Pe vi8 

Rogers (John, martyr) / and Ferrar, for their time 
is come, Queen Mary mm iv 425 
Rogue —'fore God, the r’s— mii 97 
Stand staring at me! shout, you gaping r ! Pa mu i 289 
y r, Gardiner, Went on his knees, ne ur v 164 
, poor r’s (Heaven bless ’em) Becket t iv 82 
R’s, have you no manhood ? Foresters 11 i 421 
you are sturdy r’s that should be set to work. ” ur 197 

ls of thief And r and liar echo down in Hell, * mm 324 

ere, you three r’s, ” mm 358 
R, we have thy captain’s safe - conduct ; —— 

he be the chief of r’s, he hath never broken hi 

word. ss tv 431 
R, 1 am full of gout. I cannot dance. s tv 562 
R, I have a swollen vein in my right leg, * tv 568 
R, we come not alone. a tv 573 

Rolf (a Ponthieu fisherman) /, what fish did swallow 

Jonah? Rolf. A whale! Harold wi 41 
Look thee, X, when I was down in the fever, » mid6 
I thank thee, R. nw) oe 

Roll (s) If this war-storm in one of its rough r’s Wash up » Vil66 
bravest in our r of Primates down From Austin— Becket v ii 58 
Roll (verb) And r’s himself in carrion like a dog. Queen Mary 1 v 169 
in full force R wu London. . ni 
sea shall r me back To tumble at thy feet. Harold 1 ii 114 
The sea may r Sand, shingle, shore-weed, » THB 
Make thou one man as three to r them down ! wo VERT 
The horse and horseman r along the hill, » Vib 
And r the golden oceans of our grain, The Cup 1 269 
Good! RF it in here. Foresters u1 312 
Roll’d It r black as death ; Queen Mary 1 iii 20 
for my verses if the Latin rhymes be r out Becket 1 ii 338 
The wheel of Fate has r me to the top. The Cup 1 221 
And the white cloud is r along the sky ! Foresters 1 ii 319 
Thou hast r over the Church militant Pe 272 
Rolling h’d banks r incense, as of old, Queen Mary 1 v 91 
Albeit no r stone, my good friend Gamel, H 1193 
Roman (adj.) (See also Telt-Roean) I am English 
not R Emperor. Queen Mary 1 v 504 
For thou and thine are 2 to the core. Pe m1 ii 230 
Hark, how those R wolfdogs howl and bay him ! 4 Iv iii 354 
his politic Holiness Hath all but climb’d the R 

perch again, Becket 11 ii 46 
sends you this cup rescued from the burning of one 

of her shrines in a city thro’ which he past with 

the R army: The Cup 1i 43 
* A GALATIAN SERVING BY FORCE IN THE FR LEGION.’ a 1148 
There ‘ Antonius leader of the R 5 pod » , 2baeg 
Strato, my name. Sinnatus. No R name ? x tae 
‘A GALATIAN SERVING BY FORCE IN THE F LEGION.’ n> ke 
In the full face of all the R camp ? » ii 269 
The R Senate, For I have always play’d into their 

hands, » iii l4s 
cr it was the R ee shouted. te pet pe 

ut that might bring a lessing on us. a bea 
O women, Ye will have 2 masters. % m dil 


— 
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Roman 
Roman (s) Madam, when the R wish’d to reign, Queen Mary 1 v 498 
who shall be trie To the BR : The up 11 95 
and be to Rome More faithful than a R. » 141108 
Iam a R now, they dare not touch me. » 11185 
You reck but little of the F here, . «ri 189 
The 2 is encampt without your city— » «883 
eee eee Ser Spon »  1ii 220 
eee en Peed toe oaR . 4141307 
These R’s not violate the Temple. » iii 62 
This very day the R’s crown him king nm 63 
Se i a sates 
a i a nm 505 
Romance may not a girl’s love-dream have too much 
rin it Prom. of May ut 185 
Rome on the scaffold Recanted, and resold himself to R. Queen Mary ut i 152 
And from the Apostolic see of R ; mr iii 127 
Old 2, that first made martyrs in the Church, a mt iv 126 
But when did our & tremble ? a mi iv 130 
the pine was 2 = mi iv 142 
Who loathe you for your late return to R, “ Iv ii 33 
when the King’s divorce was sued at R, 3 Tv iii 42 
sharper harm to England and to R, Than Calais taken. ,, vii 29 
He has cited me to 2, for heresy, - vii 42 
But held from you all papers sent by 2, * vii 46 
To cormpass which I wrote myself to R, vii50 
But—he would have me Catholic of R, . vy iii 93 
but worse news: this William sent to R, Harold mm ii 141 
human laughter in old R Before a Pope was born, » mrii 164 
ee ey own te Be. ae vi2 
flashes fulminations from the side of R, Becket, Pro. 222 
Dea taiser teen nt” js 1i147 
a ¥, 1 iii 62 
It B'be feeble, then should I be firm. ” iii 240 
And 2 is venal ev’n to rottenness. » iii 296 
Mop ols wee Tall tae ok isk’ » iii 505 
scoffs at R. I all but hold with Map. Save for 
eee ere ne a Rogend, » 7 ii 384 
Why should this 2, this R, choose Barabbas » Wii389 
I would have done my most to keep 2 holy, I would 
have made # know she still is R— » mii40l 
Has left his bones upon the way to » wii 409 
The King had had no power except for R. Tis not 
the King who is of mine exile, But R, R, R! » wii4l3 
Thou hast served me heretofore with #— . mii 461 
'o e storm begins again. » mii 468 
stand with the full’ autherity of E v ii 493 
when I was flying from My Tetrarchy to 2 The Cup tiT7 
if he be conspirator, R will chain, Or slay him. ee bP 
I shall have my tetrarchy restored By rd Pe et tl 
with their spites at R, > kk 
[ heard in R, This tributary crown may fall to you. » 1196 
The king, the crown ! their talk in R? » 1rid99 
and be to & More faithtul than a Roman, » 11102 
I have heard them say in R, » 11136 
Siete gis ot B's girnight- going policy "tiLs 
's om 
ig Ten cached adv eige-petpamed rae Y » rildl 
I am most true to R. » 11154 
They say that R from a wolf. ct) SAPS 
This mountain never dream’d of R. » riil8 
eee ae cepen tbe les not the Gods. » rii59 
The force of Ra -fold our own. mee THOS 
a pleat ally Sinnatus. Province ! » rii93 
Nt gh ten Ss three pease to ”aITe 
0) Ww in nicar 
eee re oe nerve Csietie. 3 » 1ii 213 
Camma, a glimpse conspirac never 
yet hath spar’d conspirator. . » Tii 233 
—all seen,—all calculated, All known by R. » Tii 257 
with this black thunderbolt of R Above him, » Tii 266 
my serving & To serve Galatia: ; » 1 ii 278 
I say it to you—you are wiser—RF knows all, » 1 ii 285 
But you know not the savagery of R. Camma. O— 
have power with R? use it forhim! Synoriz. e 
Alas ! I have no such power with R. » Til 288 


Rosamund 


Rome (continued) He steep’d himself In all the lust of R. The Cup 1 ii 369 


loathed the cruelties R Wrought on her vassals. 
When you cry ‘ R, R,’ to seize On whomsoever 
Or man, or woman, as traitors unto R. 
R! R! Sinnatus. Adulterous dog ! 
There then I rest, R’s tributary king. 
I surely should have left That stroke to R. 
R! R! Twice I cried R. 
For all his ways —— to R. 
no more feuds Disturb our i as vassalage to R. 
We cannot Lome gee J 
he and I Might teach this R— 
Our Antonius, Our faithful friend of R, tho’ R 
R in you Deigns to look in upon our barbarisms. 
If you had found him plotting against R, 
R is fated To rule the world. 
I might have sent him prisoner to R. 
I oe a touch of this last year—in— R. 
Dost thou cry out upon the Gods of R ? 
by the Gods of # and all the world, 
tell the Senate I have been most true to R— 
if my people must be thralls of R, 
Rood by the &I will. 
He swears by the R. Whew! 
raised the r again, And brought us back the mass. 


They told me that the Holy & had lean’d And bow’d 


above me ; 
and the & itself were bound To that necessity 
the Holy R That bow’d To me at Waltham— 
we will make her whole ; Not one r lost. 
nay, by the r They have done far worse— 
Roof your loving natural brother Of the same r, 
same breast. 
found thy name a charm to 
To the chapel of St. Blaise beneath the r! 
The shelter of your r—not for one moment— 
while the smoke floats from the cottage r, 
life hereafter, more Tenfold than under r. 
Rooftree with all his r ringing ‘ Harold,’ 
Room (apartment) in a closed r, with light, fire, 
physic, tendance ; _ ; 
The r she sleeps in—is not this the way ? 
How dark your r is ! 
these lilies to lighten Sir Richard’s black r, 
Room (space) there is barely r to shift thy side, 
ing To a mountain ‘ Stand aside and r for me!’ 
and theer’ll be r anew for all 0’ ye. 
There was no r to advance or to retire. 
Roomatics (rheumatics) I seed tha a-limping’ up just 
now wi’ the ri’ the knee. 
Root (s) heat enough To scorch and wither heresy 
to the r. 
burn and blast them r and branch ? 
this one fancy hath taken r, and borne blossom too, 
Would God they had torn up all By the hard r, 
And dig it from the r for ever. 
and rears his r Beyond his head, 
Root (verb) and Napoleons To r their power in. 


Que 
get me Food, r, and rest. 


” 


” 


” 


1 ii 374 
rilid 


m 501 


Queen Mary 1i 61 
1163 


Iv 183 


Harold v i 102 


» 


” 


vil06 
vi 382 


Becket 1 i 165 
Foresters tv 908 


en Mary tv iii 191 


Becket v ii 98 


” 


Vv iii 83 


Prom. of May mx 800 
Foresters 1 ii 318 


mi70 


Harold v ii 129 


Queen Mary v iv 36 
» vv 205 
Prom. of May mm 217 


Foresters 113 
Harold w ii 441 


” 


Iv iii 130 
Prom. of May 1 454 


Foresters tv 534 


Prom. of May 1 385 


Queen Mary m1 iv 28 
1m iy 283 


The Cup 284 


Prom. of May mm 594 


Rooted andr in far isles Beyond my seeing : Harold ut i 152 

the r, the rack, the thumbscrew, the stake, Queen Mary 11 i 200 

he hath half-hanged himself in the r of the Church, Becket wx iii 75 

In the church r ?—no. » uriii 80 

I will take the r from off thy waist Foresters 1v 687 
Rosamund (de Clifford) (See also Clifford, Rosamund de 
Clifford) With Phryne, Or Lais, or thy R, or 
another? Henry. My & is no Lais, Thomas 

Becket ; Becket, Pro. 56 

And so this R, my true-heart wife, Not Eleanor— » Pro. 130 

and in the midst A garden and my R. Pe dC 

her bower. Fitzurse. R's? » Pro. 429 

was R—his paramour—thy rival. » ro. 471 

Follow me this R day and night, » Pro. 506 

taking shane Of this wild R to ee the King, “4 11392 

Well—you know—the minion, 2. * Tii 37 

O R, I would be true—would tell thee all— » i204 


Rosamund 
Rosamund (de Clifford) (continued) F hath not answer’d 


you one word ; Becket rv ii 361 
if R is The world’s rose, as her name imports » vii 261 
Rosamund de Clifford wherefore should she seek The life of 
RdC » ve. 70 
RdC! Rosamund. Save me, father, - 11180 
RdC. Rosamund. Here am L. + 11244 
It served me for a blessed r. The Falcon 632 
Rose (s) (See also Hedge-rose, White Rose) was all 
pure lily and r In his youth, Queen Mary 1 v 20 
To sicken of his lilies and his r’s. e Iv 
Seventeen—a r of grace! Girl never breathed to 
rival such ar; # never blew that equall’d such 
a bud. » mm i37l 
I have play’d with this poor r so long s vii2 
He cannot smell a r but pricks his nose Against the 
thorn, and rails against ther. Queen. Iam the 
only r of all the stock That never thorn’d him ; Harold 1 i 422 
They love the white r of virginity, » mri273 
The reign of the r’s is done— (repeat) Becket, Pro. 303, 325 
Over and gone with the r’s, (repeat) » Pro. 326, 333,343 
Not over and gone with the r. True, one r will 
outblossom the rest, one r in a bower. Becket, Pro, 344 
r or no r, has killed the golden violet, » Pro. 351 
The rosebud of my r !— a mi 68 
But, my liege, I am sure, of all the r’s— a mi 140 
Thou r of the world! Thou + of all the r’s! ‘s m i 146 
My brave-hearted R! Hath he ever been tosee thee? ,, i287 
Babble in bower Under the r! pa mi97 
And, being scratch’d, returns to his true r, » mri250 
scared the red r from your face Into your heart ? ‘s rv ii 73 
if Rosamund is The world’s 7, as her name imports » Vii 263 
I ha’ browt these r’s to ye—I forgits what they 
calls ’em, Prom. of May u 14 
soom of her oan r’s, an’ she wur as sweet as ony 
on ’em— é nu 38 
but I thowt I’d bring tha them r’s fust. * nm 50 
Wi’ the wild white r, an’ the woodbine sa gaiy, . m 174 
matched with my Harold is like a hedge thistle by 
a garden r. +. kare 
to saay he’s browt some of Miss Eva’s r’s for the 
sick laady to smell on. » mm 347 
Might wish its r a lily, » mr 490 
These r’s for my y Marian ; Foresters 1i 2 
The lady gave a r to the Earl, The maid ar to 
the man. (repeat) Foresters 11 12, 105 
You do well, Mistress Kate, to sing and to 
gather r’s. - 1123 
Artothe man! Ay, the man had given her 
ar and she gave him another. Kate. Shall 
I keep one little r for Little John ? _ 11109 
Wilt thou not give me rather the little r for Little 
John ? “s 11148 
Rose (verb) Tor and lavender my horsiness, Queen Mary ut vy 185 
Rose (past tense) when there ra talk of the late rebellion, _ ,, ri9l1 
r again, And, when the headsman pray’d Ps mz i 392 
baad ies hgork, eid whisper’d ‘ come away ! - m v 148 
a dead man F& from behind the altar, Harold 1 ii 79 
And then I r and ran. » mil2 
great Angel r And past again along the highest » mri 155 
when I 7, They told me that the Holy Rood » Vvildl 
So dwelt on that they r and darken’d Heaven. Becket 1 ii 205 
Most like the city r against Antonius, The Cup 1 ii 62 
And presently all r, and so departed. The Fi 367 
Fell with her motion as she r, and she, n 536 
She r From the foul flood and pointed Prom. of May 1 652 
Rosebud The r of my rose !— ecket 11 i 68 
Rosefaced I and all would be glad to wreak our spite on the 
r minion of the King, » Pro. 529 
The r face, and long down-silvering beard, Harold um i 46 
The 7 face and long down-silvering beard— » vi261 
Thank Look how full of r blossom it is. Prom. of May 1 84 
Rot in our oubliettes Thou shalt or r or ransom. Harold 1 i 108 
Rotted Until they died of r limbs ; and then Cast on 
‘ the dunghill naked, Queen Mary tv iii 445 


Royal 
Rotten (adj.) Wake, or the stout old island will 
become A r limb of Queen Mary 1 i 105 
a eee a ee 
Prom. of May m 371 
Rotten (s) et Oe ee oe yg miid 
Rou Ha R! geod A ) arold v i 437, 528, 631, 650, 661, 664 
Rough Might it not r ace of some closer 
bond ? = Queen Mary 1 iv 48 
Beheld our r forefathers break their Gods, m ii 120 
A it r life and healthful. mi vy 260 
Ever ar, blunt, and fellow— rm vv 120 
Like the r bear beneath the tree, brother, Harold 1 i 327 
Freee anil eich “ nt bt 
e comes, a r, bluff, simple- fellow. ri 
nor our Archbishop Stagger on the slope decks for any “= 
dgdass te pleasant jolts of this r road Prom of Mey 1338 
un Tr 0, I 
Yeas, Miss; but he wur so r wi’ ma, I couldn’t abide b: 
‘im. Why should he be r with you ? » mm 104 
And these r oaks the palms of Paradise ! Foresters 1 i 169 
Rougher To make allowance for their r fashions, Harold ii 8 
Roughness Your violence and much r to the 
Legate, Queen Mary m iy 318 
nee 5) Se eee. ae eit i - Peg 
a plum-pudding as big as r ; Prom. of May 
as sleek and as r-a as a mellow codlin. voce tias 
Rounded Thou hast r since we met. Harold 1 i 95 
Rouse Not so dead, But that a shock may r her. Queen Mary 1 i 30 
sea-bird r himself and hover Above the windy ripple, H. m ii 334 
R the dead altar-flame, fling in the spices, The Cup um 182 
Roused £ by the clamour of the chase he woke, Ree 
Rout (s) All our games be put to r. Foresters 1 ii 166 
I blow the horn against this rascal r ! Pe tv 794 
Row but light tor. & to the blessed Isles ! The Cup u 245 
Row’d more than one # in that galley—Gardiner to 
wit, , Queen Mary rv i 87 
Rowel softlier than with crimson r And streaming lash. o . see 
Hurrah! Vive le R! Becket 1 iv 274 
Royal (See also All-royal, Real Hard Tillery) By God’s 
light a noble creature. tr! Queen Mary 1 i 69 
but to my mind the y Elizabeth is the more 
noble and r. + 1i73 
and among them Courtenay, to be made Ear! of 
Devon, of r blood, - 1illl 
That gave her r crown to Lady Jane. i riilg 
This eases Giae Gina toe: 2 Earl of Devon To 
take my seat in; looks it not right r? Elizabeth. 
So r that the Queen forbad you wearing it. = tiv 75 
By your Grace’s leave Your r mother came of Spain, os 1vl16 
Your r father (For so they say) was all pure lily and 
rose In his youth, - 1vl19 
Our r word for that ! and your good master, » rv 207 
after me Is heir of Eng ; and my r father, » Iv 286 
God send her well ; Here comes her R Grace. » Ww1u126 
From your own ¢ lips, at once may know The wherefore 
of this coming, and so learn Your 7 will, anddoit— ,, wmii136 
or impair in any way This r state of England, » Iii 230 
And I sped hither with what haste I might To save 
my 7 cousin. : a Biv 
Elizabeth, Your 2 sister. ; » ALT 
That r commonplace too, cloth of gold, Could make 
it so. i mri 54 
Loyal and r cousin, humblest thanks. a im ii 3 
We had your r barge, and that same chair, - mm ii 6 
now that all traitors Against our r state have lost 
the heads ». ive 
He owes himself, and with such r smiles— » riv 402 
of her most R, Infallible, Papal Legate-cousin. » WM iv 433 
But I am 7, tho’ your prisoner, a. SEL 
How fair and r—like a Queen, indeed ? x vi 235 
And, like a thief, push’d in his r hand ; » Vii 466 
Your r sister cannot last ; your hand Will be muct 
coveted ! fs v iii 43 
ov ¥ OE 


ee er ee Otek ee 
* This Id is not of the r blood, 


Harold 1 ii 354 


and then he call’d me ar naime, and I can’t 
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Royal 
Royal But by the r customs of our realm The 

Ce Poul Becket, Pro. 23 
ao s And I’ll have no more Anselms. » Pro. 274 

for these R customs, These ancient R customs— . 
Pe ee ee » 11165 
-s shall be made in the ei we 

r customs—had them written fair For John of oh 
Oxford here to read to you. » Titi 415 
As is his wont Too much of late whene’er yourrrights .,  1iii 429 

earn res | be thet «, Slice enry : 
And I eae sm ne Carb. ~ eS 

And is that altogether r : mi 
A faithful traitress to thy r fame. mi 98 
What matters? R— 11 i 106 
Still—thy fame too: I say that should be r. i110 
I bad them clear A r pleasaunce for thee, in the wood, 11 i 128 
I here deliver all this controversy Into r hands. 11 ii 137 

part r, for King and Sil Seeaieed. ond no ae 
we could not but as by a r necessity — » Ur iii 157 

when the full fruit of the r promise might have dropt 

aa, egg gerne aad ser anf rho 7 Lf 
him. He fenced his r promise with an #f. » 1 iii 275 

We trust your R Grace, lord of more land Than any : 
crown in Europe, > vi28 
My r liege, in aiming at your love, a vi35 
It is a r messenger, my Jord : Foresters 1 iii 52 
madbeseae Oh calle onl aft ronal 2s aaa 

two Do so 

and r-c him, Queen Mary m1 iv 400 
Royalty retinue of three ki ee es eeoreng et Becket, Pro, 446 
leave the r of my crown Unlessen’d to mine b »  mild7 
Rub That irritable forelock which he r’s, Queen Mary 1 iv 265 
Who r their fawning noses in the dust, »  wmriii 242 

what hath fluster’d Gardiner ? how he r’s His 4 
forelock ! . mi iv 12 
rout ” mm i 422 
sa ies, I know not what. ” mz i 86 
(Cea ttc recede acy sche Hy 

Rudder such a one Was wi r, anchor, Prom. of May mm 
Ruddiest You are pale, my Dora! but aoe a be ur 487 
Rude Bandy their own r jests with The Cup 1 ii 360 


abide ’im. Prom. of May 1 159 
he wur r to me i’ tha hayfield, and he’ll be r to 
me ageiin to-night. << m1 219 
Ruffian And here a knot of r’s all in rags, Queen Mary u ii 66 
» some Papist r’s hereabout Would murder w 2 mer lia 
friends, those r’s, the De Brocs, Becket v ii 434 
Belle Ay, ¢ thyselt—te jeslows ! The Falcon 21 
Ruffled but thou hast r my woman, Little John Foresters 1 i 165 
Ruffler too solemn and formal to be ar. Out upon ; 
thee! Little John. Iam nor, my lady ; 1i 169 
Ruffling that I bear it Without more r. Queen Mary v iii 4 
Ruin (s) sn yerelpe ng Nal nei * v ii 449 
is to thee, r to England. Harold 1 ii 718 
Bete Ge eraibebd ¢'Ge glory wi shall tell? s villo 
and leave it A waste of rock and r, hear. The Cup 1 307 
But for the slender help that I can give, Fallinto r. Prom. of May 1422 
Whose ransom was our 7, Foresters 1¥ 1007 
Ruin Too like to r himself, and you, and me! The Cup 1 ii 263 
Ruin’d (See also Half-ruin’d) and the race of Godwin ; 
Hath r Godwin. panel fo 
Rule Lord Mayor here, By his own r, Queen Mary 0 ii 
by this, Foliot may clairn the pal ‘or London Becket 1 iii 55 
not to speak one word, for that’s the r o’ the garden, mri 138 
ee ee Ue Che sof renee he » 1 iii 319 
Rule ») Spain we, cro’ r 
spat A F nee Queen Mary 1 y 303 
Are hard to r and must be hardly ruled; » rn 201 
of the doctrines Of those who r, »  uriv 160 
So that she come to r us. » Iv iii 390 
and the French fleet R in the narrow seas. 4 vil 


Rule (verb) (continued) Thou art the man to r her! Harold ti 223 
or I shall r according to laws, » mii 759 
he hath served me: none but he Can r all England. » ri 244 
one to r All England beyond question, beyond quarrel. » Ivil44 
I will r according to their laws. » Vviil98 
Rome is fated To r the world. The Cup u 416 
when The stronger motive r’s. Prom. of May u 671 
No man who gs and truly r’s Foresters 1 i 16 
Ruleable if the land Were r by tongue, “ Iv 399 
Ruled wherever Spain hath r she hath wither’d Queen Mary 1 i 206 
vinces Are to rule and must be hardly r; a mr ii 201 
Ruler which hatred by and by Involves the r »  ivilél 
The r of a land Is Geundan by his power » iv 211 
When I was r in the patrimony, Ef Vii 72 
sat within the Norman chair A r all for England— Harold 1 ii 534 
The r of an hour, but lawful King, Foresters tv 47 
Ruling And r men are fatal twins that cannot Move Harold m1 i 127 
Rumour r that Charles, the master of the world, Queen Mary 1i 104 
I trust it is but ar. = 1i107 
I hear unhappy r’s—nay, I say not, I believe. 7 vi35 
ar then That you were kill’d in battle. The Falcon 381 
I may be outlaw’d, I have heard a r. Foresters 1 ii 92 
Run (See also Runned) So the wine r, and there be 

revelry, Queen Mary 1 ii 236 
See how the tears r down his fatherly face. o Iv iii 4 
There r’s a shallow brook across our field S vv8&3 
lest they rear and r And break both neck and axle. Harold 1 i 373 
= the note Whereat the dog shall howl and r, » ri1192 
thou to Count Guy; he is hard at hand. BS mid4 
That r’s thro’ all the faiths of all the world. » Uri 352 
r in upon her and devour her, one and all Becket, Pro. 525 
The rift that r’s between me and the King. rf ri140 
Among these happy dales, r clearer, . m7 i157 
this love, this mother, r’s thro’ all The world * v ii 241 
Why, whither r’s the boy ? The Cup 1i 70 
break of precipice that r’s Thro’ all the wood, oo) Bie 
r my mind out to a random guest Who join’d me » Ii107 
my friends may spy him And slay him as he r’s. » rii392 
r’s to sea and es it Foam over all the fleeted wealth ,, 1287 
a written scroll That seems to r in rhymings. The Falcon 432 
tho’ the fire should r along the ground, Prom. of May 1 703 
O law—yeas, Sir! Ill r fur ’im mysen. ” m 714 
I am sorry my exchequer r’s so low Foresters 1 ii 272 

if I hadn’t a sprig o’ wickentree sewn into my dress, ' 
I should r, fe mi 251 
my heart so down in my heels that if Istay, I can’tr. ,, 11 i 348 
most beaten track R’s thro’ the forest, * m 90 
And thou wouldst r more wine than blood. _ mr 337 
Whose writ will r thro’ all the range of life. “a tv 48 
You r down your game, We ours. tv 520 


Runned (ran) I 7 arter thief i’ the dark, Prom. of May 1 402 


Runned (run) Dan Smith’s cart hes r ower a laiddy i’ 


the holler laane, 4 11 568 
Running In the full vessel r out at top Harold 1 i 378 
A hundred pathways r everyway, Becket, Pro. 163 


and leprosies, and ulcers, and gangrenes, and r sores, » tiv 256 
7 down the chase is kindlier sport Ev’n than the death. ,, Iv ii 213 


I ladme’t my knee last night r arter a thief. Prom. of May 1 387 
Rush C fresh r’es into the dining-hall, Foresters 1i 81 
I pray Heaven we may not have to take to the r’es. 1i90 
i No r on the game—the net,—the net. The Cup 11170 
Rust link r’s with the breath of the first after-marriage 
kiss, Becket, Pro. 361 
Rustic Is not this wood-witch of the r’s fear = mr ii 31 
A lady that was beautiful as day Sat by me at ar 
festival The Falcon 350 
he, your r amourist, The polish’d Damon of your 
pastoral here, Prom. of May ur 561 
Rusting plow Lay r in the furrow’s yellow weeds, Becket 1 iii 355 


Rut Things that seem jerk’d out of the common r Of Nature Harold 1 i 138 
Ruthless And like a river in flood thro’ a burst dam i 
Descends the r Norman— » Wii 467 


Saake 1060 Said 
Safe They have given me a s conduct: Queen Mary 1ii 102 
and keep you whole and s from all The spoil » mii 246 
Ss Is he so s to fight upon her side? - mii 313 
If not, there’s no man s. ” mii 315 
Saiike (sake) fur ’er s an’ fur my s an’ all? Prom. of May 1 41 Yes, Thomas White. I am s ; ” mii 317 
Saiime (same) a-pladyin’ the s gaime wi’ my Dora— Friend, tho’ so late, it is not s to preach. ” viv 42 
Pll Soomerset tha. . wl See him out s! (repeat) Harold v i 85, 93 
Saiive (save) if she weant listen to me when I be into th pepe vcd we, Bean echt ” vi3l0 
a-tryin’ to s ’er— " m 694 Stigand will see thee snd so—Farewel a Neb 
Saiiy (say) I should s ’twur ower by now. Queen M Tv iii 475 see s from + ee 
Nowt—what could he s? : Prom. of May 1 152 Look een battle—is he s? (repeat) » Vi 485, 655 
and I will s niver master ’ed better men: im 1 323 S enough there from her to whom thou art bound Becket, Pro. 66 
But I hed a word to s to ye. me m 45 that is s with me as with thyself: » Pro. 489 
What did ye do, and what did ye s, € u 173 It is not s for me to look him. 1 iii 486 
What did ye s, and what did ye do, (repeat) » 1178, 196 S from the dark and the cold, Cup 1ii 6 
What did we do, and what did we s, ¥ m 185 Home with the flock to the fold—S from the wolf— s 1ii9 
What we mowt s, and what we mowt do, ¥ nm 191 S from the wolf to the fold— » wild 
But what ’ud she s to that? ‘ 1m 598 charm’d our into mercy, And all is s again. » 1ii3l3d 
and s it to ye afoor dark ; os mr 13 Who causest the s earth to shudder and gape, » 1298 
to s he’s browt some of Miss Eva’s roses for the Rogue, we have thy captain’s s-c ; Foresters ty 432 
sick laiidy to smell on. e mu 346 Safeguard Under the shield and s of the cy ed Becket x iii 600 
she moant coom bere. What would her mother s? ie mr459 Safelier you had s have slain an hype poomay. tan ashe-goat: ,, mili 68 
Saiiyin’ (saying) What hasta been s to my Dora? ‘i m 704 Safer I fear you come to carry it off my ers, And 
He be s a word to the owd man, ee m1 480 sonnet-making’s s Queen Mary 1i 93 
Sack (a wine) I marvel is it s or Malvoisie ? Foresters 11 331 Said my daughter s that when there rose i 
Sack (bag) so dusted his back with the meal in his s, Becket viv 175 she s that no one in her time should be burnt for ; 
and the s’s, and the taaters, and the les, Prom. of May 1 452 heresy. ” 1196 
Sack (verb) Richard ss and wastes a town With random Know too what Wyatt s. » mids 
pillage, Foresters 1v 376 What Wyatt s, or what they s he s, w iIraer 
Sackage safe from all The spoil and s aim’d Queen Mary 1 ii 248 He sit. Gardiner. Your courts of justice » div 129 
Sack’d By him who s the house of God; é mt iii 195 s she was condemn’d to die for treason ; » mi3iT 
When Wyatt s the Chancellor’s house in Southwark. __,, v ii 504 Then knelt and s the Miserere Mei— »  mi390 
Sacrament Touching the s in that same book zs Iv iii 263 Well s, Lord Legate. Mary. Nay, not well s; I h 
Yea, take the S upon it, King. Harold rv i 183 thought of you, my liege, » mri93 
Sacred thy kiss—S! I'll kiss it too. Becket i 185 Or s or done in all my life by me; » Iv iii 239 
More s than his forests for the chase ? » <«wii2a a recanted all you s Touching the sacrament » Iv iii 262 
To bathe this s pavement with my blood. » Viiil3l haves. Cries. ‘ Pull him down! » Iviii 279 
As < saved from a blazing shrine Of our great SInot right? For how should reverend prelate » Iv ili 541 
Goddess, The Cup 1 ii 54 Have I nots? Madam, I came to sue Your Council rs vild6 
and the s shrine By chance was burnt along with it. so. Si RAR OE Why, who s that? pee See » Vii 208 
that you should clasp a hand Red with the s blood of What s you, my good Lord, that our brave English » Vii254 
Sinnatus ? ‘“ m 84 S you not Many of these were loyal ? »  vii329 
Antonius. Here is another s to the Goddess, 3 m1 346 what you s When last you came to E: ? »  viid67 
O the s little thing. What a shape! Foresters 1 i 107 ou s more; You s he would come quickly. » Vii574 
And coil’d himself about her s waist. » wilss Is it so fine? ‘Troth, some have s so. » viii dd 
or shall I call it by that new term Brought from the s He s it was not courtly to stand helmeted psi vv3e 
East, his harem ? ” tv 705 He s (thou heardst him) that I must not hence Save on 
No friendship s, values neither man Nor woman save conditions, Malet. So in truth he s. Harold 1 ii 260 
as tools— a rv 713 He s that he should see confusion fall » mii 489 
Sacrifice Their wafer and perpetual s: Queen Mary 1 ii 45 Some s it was thy father’s deed. Harold. They lied. » mii 513 
A holy supper, not a s; = rv ii 57 S ‘ay’ when I meant ‘no,’ lied like a lad » ii 656 
No s, but a life-giving feast ! » eh The Devil is so modest. Gurth. He never s it! » mil2l 
A s to Harold, a peace-offering, Harold x ii 203 Since Griffyth’s head was sent To Edward, she hathsit. ,, 3vi222 
The more the love, the more acceptable The s of both Monk, Thou hast s thy say, » vid 
i arg a No s to heaven, no help The manner of his death, and all he s. Becket, Pro, 426 
heaven ; » mri349 And I have s no word of this to him: » <oRERD 
And s there must be, for the king Is holy, » mri354 They s—her Grace’s pee et wast found— a rii4 
it was but the s of a kingdom to his son, Becket ut iii 106 what s the black sheep, my masters ? » liv 167 
nobler The victim was, the more acceptable Might be from that height something was s to me I knew not what. ,, mi59 
the s. The Falcon 881 He s as much before. » mii 420 
Sacrificed like the Greek king when his daughter was s, Becket mt iii 105 from those, as I s before, there may come aconflagration— ,, utiii 164 
Take fees of tyranny, wink at s, Zs m ii 394 Hesso? Louis, did he? » Uriii 255 
O God, O noble knights, O s! (ee Re You the King: he meant what he s to-day. » Uriii 299 
Sad Be merry! yet, Sir Ralph, you look but s. Queen Mary 1 ii 359 You s you couldn’t trust Margery, wo EVIL TS 
Stafford, I am a s man and a serious. fe mi 41 ready To tear himself for having s as much, » Ivii279 
Peace, cousin, peace! J am s at heart myself. io v ii 159 Is it was the King’s courts, not the King ; » Viilld 
oor lad! how sick and s for home! Harold 1 ii 325 Why s you not as much to my brave Sinnatus ? The Cup 1 ii 259 
y art thou s? » viii 20 Not say as much? I all but s as much. » Iii 281 
but they were s, And somewhat sadden’d me. ee es And s he loathed the cruelties that Rome »° 111373 
Sadden’d but they were sad, And somewhat s me. e vill3 As I s before, you are still too early. » _ iii 80 
Sadder Of a nature Stronger,-s than my own, Foresters 1 ii 189 Do what I s; (repeat) The Falcon 265, 269 
Saddle A ragged cloak for s—he, he, he, Becket v i 248 ou have s so much Of this poor wreath % 426 
Saddle-bow bent to his s-b, As if to win the man Queen Mary m7 ii 311 is musically s. om 459 
Sadness There is a touch of s in it, my lord, Foresters 1 iii 35 I s you might imagine it was so. A 545 
I have a touch of s in myself. ae TRL SS. Master Do did you hear what I s? Prom. of May 1 172 


Said 
Said Well but, as I s afoor, it be the last 
(aa bowen me : "Prom, of May 1 168 
She s herself She would forgive him, a m 679 
ee ee eee Derry togetlier s ut 327 
O forgive me! forgive me! Steer. Who s that? ut 464 
I never s As much before to any woman living. “ mr 644 
he s that whenever I married he would give me away, Foresters 1 i 287 
I care not what he s. : » ii 259 
ee en ee Atoms the lord king, a 1 iii 65 
So he s who bere. « maH17 
eeeanae wee, Deb ase panay - mr 208 
S I not, I loved thee, man ? be rv 740 
Baidest So thou s. Harold v ii 26 
Sail eee ent Bs wings fee ot Queen Mary i v 379 
_ Draw with 's from our poor land, » mm vi 
Grair quis teth catien s ant gun hoot toward Calais. 6 v ii 275 
her six and thirty s Of Provence blew you Becket v i 122 
Sailing S from France, with thirty Queen Mary v i 285 
— See Latimer-sailor 
mya again. sda Joa wi2l 
's are come to e ri 
if thou call on God iter: » Iv iii 97 
S’s, I have rebuilt Your shrines, 4 os v ii 299 
O 8 of Aragon, with that sweet worn smile a vv 198 
To find the sweet refreshment of the Ss. Harold 1i 117 
the S’s Pilot and prosper all thy wandering » 11264 
Thank the S’s, no! » 11318 
An honest gift, by all the S’s, » ri3ds 
*O thou more s king!’ » ri 167 
the Se pine ape i ihe 
“Marry, thes mit along us, a 
or ar iemmaade When thou art hosts in England, » mii 727 
8's to scatter sparks of plague Thro’ all your cities, mii 745 
send thy s’s that I may say Ev’n to their faces, — » mii 785 
To save thee from the wrath of Norman S’s. : 

Norman enough! Be there no S’s of England To eae 
us » mi 
TE isle thease of Normnndend Aso raightier » mri 223 
but their S’s Have heard thee, Harold. » mri 253 
eee en os irgins ; » mri 271 
the sweet §’s bless ! » mri 297 
Eternal war, than that the S’s at » urii 75 

ing thou swearest falsely by his S’s im ii 143 
Our S’s have moved the Church that moves the world, wo Ve NTS 
Tell him the S’s are nobler than he dreams, » widS 
ee ee ree satis then the Ss, . hr 

: the strange S’s By whom thou swarest, wow 
Bat by al re Koctoin. Barring the Norman ! » Vi2a4 
My fatal oath—the dead S’s—the dark dreams— » vi38o 
"4s oath was broken—O holy Norman §’s, vi6l7 
And so the s’s were wroth. T cannot love then, For they , 
Mass all "Your S's and all! " vitl00 
of y our 8's a ! we 

which the $s ’d and sent against him— » Vii 168 
Praise the S’s. It is over. No more blood! » Vii 194 
Why thou, the King, the Pope, the S’s, the world, Becket x iii 706 
And wake wit it aid show it to al the $s. Fe ae 

lord, you wi greater than s, » «ii 
Be ee kato bles tho os, » uri 146 
And shriek to all the s’s among the stars: » Iv ii 239 
O blessed s, O glorious Benedict,— % viii l 
ca teecerl of Canterbury. » viii 167 
Why, bless the s’s ! _ The Faleon 171 
in hope that the s’s would send us this blessed morning ; . 186 
—they are made by the blessed s’s—these marriages. im 203 
Oh sweet s’s! one plate of prunes! me tele 
and by all the s’s I can shoot almost as closely Foresters 1i 215 
eee eo toe Mewes 7 apd 
sweet s’s bless worship for your ” i 
settee tn both oxi un that be was deod aR tg 

r 


by all the s’s and all the devils ye shall dance. 2 


Bt. Alphege Sce Alphege ; 
Bt. 's) Might not 8 A’s be 
= (See also Andrew’ ) “sh oe 


Queen Mary m1 ii 123 


—- 


7 


1061 


Salisbury 


St. Andrew (continued) S A’s day; sit close, sit close, 


we are f s Queen Mary ut iii 1 
The triumph of § A on his cross, » Iv iii 94 
St. Blaise See Blaise 
St. Calixtus See Calixtus 
St. Cupid See Cupid 


Sainted yea, may God Forget me at most need when I 
forget Her foul divoree—my s mother— 

St. Edmund See Edmund 

St. George See George 

St. James Till, by S J, I find myself the fool. 


Queen Mary tv i 81 


Queen Mary mt vi 101 


By S J I do protest, ” Wr vi 253 
St.John What saith S J:—‘ Love of this world is 
hatred against God.’ a Iv iii 172 
St. Lawrence See Lawrence 
Saintly Or give thee s strength to undergo. Queen Mary rv iii 99 
A gentle, gracious, pure and s man! Harold 1 ii 585 
The sickness of our s king, » mrilé4 


Save him till all as s as thyself 
Thou seem’st a s splendour out from heaven, 
St. Mary’s read your recantation Before the people in 
S M Church. 


Becket v iii 12 
Foresters 1 i 606 


Queen Mary rv ii 29 


farewell; Until I see you in S M Church. * Iv ii 47 
We are ready To take you to § M, Master Cranmer. a Tv ii 238 
St. Olaf See Olaf 
St. Pancratius See Pancratius 
St. Paul (See also Paul) loons That cannot spell 
Esaias from 8 P, Queen Mary uri 281 
St. Peter (See also Peter) re-pulpited The shepherd 
of S P, * Iv 182 
ev’n S P in his time of fear Denied his Master, ne mt iv 263 
They crucified § P downward. Becket 1 iii 619 
greater than the Saints, More than § P? » mils 
if they were defective as § P Denying Christ, Iii 215 


Saint’s-day Most like it is a S-d. 
St. Valery Against S V And William. 
St. Vitus See Vitus 


Queen Mary mi 23 
Harold mm ii 136 


Sake (See also Sake) I have a head to lose for your 

sweet s. Queen Mary tiv 131 
O, my lord to be, My love, for thy s only. a Iv 67 
for appearance s, stay with the Queen. - ri 137 
We have made war upon the Holy Father Allforyours: - ,, Vv ii 309 
for the s Of England’s wholeness— Harold 1 ii 197 
for my mother’s s I love your England, 1 ii 268 
Speak for thy mother’s s, and tell me true. Malet. Then 

for my mother’s s and England’s s » mii 27] 
O speak him fair, Harold, for thine own s. » mii396 
But for my s, oh brother! oh! for my s! » Wii 401 
Not ev’n for thy s, brother, would I lie. » mii 420 
Harold, for my s and for thine own! » Iii 607 
Ay, brother—for the s of England—ay. » Irii 638 
for mine own s, for thine, For England, + Ivi229 
for their s who stagger betwixt thine Appeal, Becket 1 iii 621 
for the s of the Church itself, if not for my own, » wiv 752 
Agree with him quickly again, even for the s of the 

Church. wii 377 


Then for your own s, Lady, I say it with all gentle- 


ness, And for the s The Cup 1 iii 98 


For my s—or they seize on thee. mie td we. 
For her own s then, if not for mine— Prom. of May a 683 
Salad There sprouts a s in the garden still. The Falcon 149 
one piece of earthenware to serve the s in os 482 
Here’s a fine s for my lady, ” 546 
You have but trifled with our homely s, * 672 
Saladdeen Nay, ev’n the accursed heathen S— Becket tv ii 251 
Salisbury (Jocelyn, Bishop of) (See also Jocelyn) No 
saying of mine—Jocelyn of S. » wii3i3 
but S' was a calf cowed by Mother Church, » Uri 95 
crowning thy young son By York, London and S— 
not Canterbury. » Im iii 196 
York and myself, and our good & here, ¥ vid6 
Salisbury John of) (Sze also John, John of Salisbury) We 
gave thee to the charge of John of S, ‘s ri 247 


Salisbury 1062 Save 
Salisbury (John of) (continued) John of S Hath often laid a Sang S out their loves so loud, Harold 1 ii 20 
cold hand on my heats, Becket 1 i 383 Heard how the war-horn s, » Tv iii 15T 
He watch’d her pass with John of S »  Tii4O §anguelac Senlac! 8S, The Lake of Blood ! » mri 385 
riest whom John of § trusted Hath sent another. » mri 69 8! 8! the arrow! the arrow! » mri 402 
ohn of S committed The secret of the bower, » mid the dead man call it—S, The lake of blood ? » vil84 
I know him; our good John of 8. » ViiTT thou shalt die on Senlac hill—s ! » vi24s 
make me not a woman, John of 8, » viil4s dear brother, nevermore—S ! » vi24o 
Sallied that our brave English Had s out from Calais Queen Mary ¥ ii 256 ae en ee en ere » Vvi256 
Sally (Allen, servant to Farmer Dobson) (See also 818! arrow ! the arrow » vi262 
Sally Allen) wheniver ’e sees two sweet’arts S—S—the arrow— the arrow !|—away ! » Vvié7l 
togither like thou and me, 8, Prom. of May 164 = §ank I s soow that I went into service— Prom. of May ut 391 
And you an’ your S was forkin’ the haiiy, pe m181 fap Like April s to the topmost tree, 3 Foresters 1 iii 24 
When me an’ my 8 was forkin’ the haiiy, = m192 Sapphire e these two s’s—these Twin rubies, Harold 1 ii 110 
For me an’ my S we swear’d to be true, 1204 §aracen (adj.) And push’d our lances into § hearts. Becket u ii 94 
I can’t let tha aloiin if I would, &. . m 234 Saracen (s) He calls us worse than Jews, Moors, S’s. Queen Mary v i151 
but us three, arter 8’d telled us on ’im, - m 133  §arve (serve) if ye be goin’ to s our Dora as ye sarved 
I beant sa sewer o’ that, fur § knaw’d ’im; .  mi47 our Eva— Prom. of May 1 691 
Some foolish mistake of &’s ; Mm mi 154 §arved (served) fur I ha’ s for ye well nigh as long as 
as the good S says, ‘I can’t abide him ’— ae mt 174 the man s for ’is ‘art i’ Seriptur’. ” m 61 
Sally Allen S A, you worked for Mr. Dobson, didn’t you? _,, mi 101 if ye be goin’ to sarve our Dora as ye s our Eva— Ms um 692 
Salt (adj.) Up from the s lips of the land we two Becket miil at As if he had been the Holy Father, s And ; 
ike a barren shore That grew s weeds, The 1 232 judged it. Queen Mary tv iii 44 
dad a's Pad teehee aoek Prom. of May 1 57 if there s within the Norman chair A ruler H vii 
Salt (s) Have Isownitins? I trust not, Becket wt iti He s down there And dropt it in his hands, Becket x iii 323 
Saltwood (adj.) thou, De Broc, that holdest S Castle— < 1 iii 160 s in mine own courts Judging my judges, » iii 367 
cursed those De Brocs That hold our S Castle » ii 269 Ay, the princes s in judgment aguas me, » Tiy 129 
Perchance the fierce De Brocs from 8 Castle, v ii 249 a son stone-blind § by his mother’s : » ¥ii 106 
Saltwood (s) but an he come to S, By God’s death, a 1 iii 182 5 Paans-dend apes 0 Senip of Scholl atten, v ii 238 
Salva S patriam Sancte Pater, S Fili, S Spiritus, 8 S by me at a rustic festival The Falcon 350 
patriam, Harold y i 466 and s Thro’ every sensual course of that full feast Prom. of May m 253 
Salvation In the reborn s of a land So noble. Queen Mary 11 iii 182 while I s my thralls in my baronial hall Foresters 11 i 60 
I promise thee on my s That thou wilt hear Becket 1 iti 254 Kill’d the sward where’er they s, » mii 152 
Same (See also Saime) While this s marriage Satan terms Of 8, liars, blasphemy, Antichrist, Queen Mary 1 ii 95 
uestion was being argued, __ Queen Mary 1 ii 37 A spice of S, ha! ; » Driv 
and that s tide Which, ee with our coming, Pa 11 iii 20 betwixt thine Appeal, and Henry’s anger, yield. © 
We had your royal barge, and that s chair, mi ii 7 Becket. Hence, S! Becket 1 iii 624 
the clauses added To that s treaty which the Satin white s his trunk-hose, Inwrought with silver— Queen Mary u1i 76 
emperor sent us »  wmriii69 §atisfaction we cannot yield thee an answer altogether to 
Crave, in the s cause, hearing of your Grace. KS vis thy s. Becket 1 iy 22 
This s petition of the foreign exiles For Cranmer’s life. _,, 1vil93 Satisfy etl I not writ enough to s you? b ee a Iv ii 63 
Hurt no man more Than you would harm your Saturday and he pays me regular every 8. of May 1 311 
loving natural brother Of the s roof, s breast. »  Iwiiil9l spent all your last S’s at the ale-house ; » m 78 
Touching the sacrament in that s book » Iv iii 263 A s-d for thy days of fish, Becket, Pro. 9& 
But heaven and earth are threads of the s loom, Harold ti 210 Saul (first Hebrew King) gloom of S Was lighten’d by &: 
A sight of that s chart which Henry gave you Becket 1 ii 60 young David’s bare Queen pe v ii 358 
The bird that moults sings the s song again, » Tiii447 Sa’ The nimble, wild, red, wiry, s king— Harold tv i 197 
The s smile still. », lm iii 44 heard your s cry. Becket tv ii 320 
And that s head they would have He "dat ball with The Cup m 126 You have spoilt the farce. My s cry ? » Iv 
Have I not drunk of the s cup with thee ? » 1463 Our s mastaff, That all but kill’d the beggar, Prom. of May 1 557 
If I might send you down a flask or two Of that s S,ishe? What matters ? » 1562 
vintage ? ; The Falcon 586 “I go to fight in Scotland With many a s clan ;’” Foresters 1 i 15 
Giovanna, my dear lady, in this s battle We had been Savagery hast thou never heard His s at Alengon,— Harold 11 ii 382 
beaten— n 602 But you know not the s of Rome. The Cup 1 ii 287 
crown you Again with the s crown my Queen of Beauty. c 915 Save (verb) (See also Saiive) up, son, and s him! #2 
But he’ll never be the s man again. Prom. of May 1 70 They love thee, Queen Mary 1 iii 66 
Can I fancy him kneeling with me, and uttering To s your crown that it must come to this. fs Iv 479 
the s prayer ; standing ie side by side with me, no glory Like his who s’s his country : » nillo 
and singing the s h » mm 181 to s her from herself and Phili ” 1 i189 
I believe thou fell’st into the hands Of these s Moors Foresters 11 i 564 I come to s you all, And I’ll go further off. » mili 
Prettier than that s widow which you wot of. “ mm 268 but we can s your Grace. e river still is free. » 1 iv 23 
or by that s love of God we will hang thee, prince or with what haste I might To s my royal cousin. mt iv 78 
no prince, ' : # tv 582 and s the life Of Deyon: if I s him, » Wiv 123 
Sanction s your decree Of Tostig’s banishment, Harold rv i 103 Sir, no woman’s regimen Can s us. » mri 123 
He s thee to excommunicate The prelates Becket v ii 398 God s their Graces ! (repeat) Queen Mary 01 i177, 187, 342, 412 
For smooth stone columns of the s, Harold xii 101 trusted God would s her thro’ the blood Of Jesus 
As one that puts himself in s. Becket 1 iii 479 Christ Queen Mary 111 i 386 
Antonius would not suffer me to break Into thes, The Cup riii 121 God s the Queen ! »  utv170 
Sand sea may roll 8, ep, lena oe Harold tii 119 a day may sink ors arealm. Mary. A day may 
from the liquid s’s of n Haled » miibs6 s a heart from breaking too. » WW vi 239 
Sudden change is a house on s ; Becket m1 iii 60 Yet to s Cranmer were to serve the Church, ” Iv i135 
A child’s s-c on the beach The Cup 1 ii 253 Written for fear of death, to s my life, » ‘Iw iti 242 
Sanders Whatis thy name? Man. 8S. Queen Mary m1 i313 Tell, tell me ; s my credit with myself. é v ii 452 
Sane Brave, wary, s to the heart of her— a Vv v 224 God s Elizabeth, the Queen of England ! a; Vv v 283 
A s and natural loathing for a soul Purer, Becket 11 i 170 God s the Queen ! " Vv v 288: 
Will hardly help to make him s again. The Falcon 83 Their saver, save thou s him from himself. Harold ii 61 


ae 


Save 1063 Say 
’d thee tos the man: Harold 1ii98 Saw (verb) (See also Seed) and s They had hewn 
the drawbri 


Save (continued) Ihave commission 
Forhaving lst myself om A ? » mii 654 i Queen Mary 11 iii 17 
To s thee the wrath of Norman Saints. » mri2l7 I s Lord William Howard By torchlight, ‘. 0 iii 28 
lamb to Holy Church To s thee from the curse. » m1 i 836 than have seen it: yet I s it. pe mm i 48 
when our good hive Needs every sting to s it. we (28226 changed not colour when she s the block, _ 1 i 399 
This brother comes to s Your land from waste ; » vida I never s your Highness moved till now. a mi vi 103 
not my Of pleasures, but to s a life— Becket, Pro. 150 Ay, my liege, I s the covers laying. + mI vi 258 
S me, me—they follow me— . 11181 I s the deaths of Latimer and Ridley. - Iv iii 295 
Make it so hard to s a from the fire ? " 1 i 283 And you s Latimer and Ridley die ? a Iv iii 328 
S the King’s honour here before his barons - 1 iii 187 You s him how he past among the crowd ; a Iv iii 574 
God s him from all sickness of the soul ! » ' viilT4 s the church all fill’d With dead men Harold 1 ii 81 
ee cee eee a that s thee ! ie vii 177 i when I s him flee, Chased deer-like » 11146 
Is it too late for me to s your soul ? : »  Vii524 I s him over there. » Wi46 
8 that dear head which now is Cante S him, I s him coming with his brother Odo » ii 347 
be saved my life, he saved my child, him, his whose baby eye S them sufficient. « Wii 67 
blood Henry’s name; S him till . and yet I s thee drive him up his hills— PAR Dy 15 | 
all as saintly as thyself : = v iii 6 I s the hand of Tostig cover it. » IvVii8l 
paige tap! pote art ae O shim! . V iii 17 someone s thy willy-nilly nun Vying a tress » Vil48 
That way, or this! § thyself either way. . ¥ iii 85 I s her even now: She hath not left us. » Vil58 
And s her from herself, and be to Rome The Cup 1i 101 I s it in her eyes ! » ¥i368 
She may, perchance, to s this husband. » xriiss I s that door Close even now upon the woman. Becket 1i 201 
pn A heap peng wep Foresters 1 i 283 who never s nor dreamed of such a banquet. » liv 8 
ee and s the land. » i218 Then I s Thy high black steed among the flaming furze, oo E64 
pay mortgage to his brother, And s the land. » ii 265 bad me whatever I s not to s' one word, » 011133 
s the King ! « Fv 867 * eg ladyship a-parting wi’ him even now » 07i159 
Save (quasi-prep. and conj.) ‘S for my daily range Thou art the prettiest child I ever s. el ea | 
Among the fields — Queen Mary m1 v 78 I s the ball you lost in the fork of the great willow » Iviid6 
s for the fate hunted him H wii 28 I never s any such, Never knew any such, » Iv ii 125 
Their saver, s thou save him from himself. » qmii6él Is you there. Fitcwrse. I was not. » Vii4ll 
8 for the of thy little ones. » miil22 You s my hounds True to the scent ; The Cup 1 ii 109 
I must hence S on conditions. » ii 262 When last I s you, You all but yielded. 2 um 44 
§ for thy wild and violent will that wrench’d gia WaT that ye s me crown myself withal. a mu 159 
8 for some once or twice, Becket, Pro. 122 She s it at a dance, upon a neck Less lovely The Falcon 54 
8 from the throne of thine archbishoprick ? ~ 1i119 I never s The land so rich in blossom as this year. ” 341 
Saved I trust this day, thro’ God, I have s the Before I s you—all my nobleness Of nature, # 810 
crown. Queen Mary w ii 303 I s a man go in, my lord. Foresters m1 i 207 
scarlet thread of Rahab s her life ; ‘a ut ii 39 tain, we s thee cowering to a knight “ 3R2 688 
blessed angels who rejoice Over one s Ms 1m iii 181 I thought I s thee clasp and kiss a man : mii 71 
once he s your Majesty’s own life ; os tv i124 I never s them: yet I could believe »  WiildT 
Who s it or not s. . * 1vil33 Saw See also See-saw 
but s in heaven By your recanting. i 1viil78 Saw’st Our bashful Legate, s not how he flush’d? Queen Mary m iv 350 
I thank thee for having s thyself. Harold w ii 653 that chart with the red line—thou s it— Becket, Pro. 428 
save Your land from waste ; I s it once before, “i 1vi95 Saxon (See also Un-Saxon, West Saxon) We hold our 8 
I have s many of ’em. Becket 1 i 285 woodcock in the springe, Harold iil 
Sa Fae ey ddsarlo clone with ti ! » Liv 257 Breathe the free wind from off our S downs, » ii 186 
_ life S as by miracle alone with Him Who gave it. » Iv ii 368 le, Jute, Dane, S, Norman, » Wii 763 
but s From all that by our solitude. » viil70 little help without our S carles Against Hardrada. » IWi3d 
all the souls we s and father’d here » Vii 223 yet he held that Dane, Jute, Angle, S, me AEE 
Save him, he s my life, he s my child, w ms And Loathing wield a S battle-axe— » vi4l4d 
ee ¢ ree « biasing shrine The Cup 1 ii 54 Pre re a Ee » Vi498 
However I thank thee ; thou hast s my life. » 11333 I have heard the Steers Had land in S times ; Prom. of May ux 608 
cs ag Egon Did he ? » 1iii160 have loved Harold the S, or Hereward the Wake. Foresters 1 i 228 
I s his life once in battle. He has monies. I will True soul of the S churl for whom song has no charm. » i385 
gotohim. Ishim. I will him. Foresters 1i272 Say (s) Monk, Thou hast said thy s, Harold vid 
Thou hast s my head at the peril of thine own. » Iv 795 Say all thy s, But blaze not out before the Frenchmen Becket m1 iii 220 
Saver ne 0d and 9 of the faith, Queen Mary urii82 Say (verb) (See also Say) from their sees Or fled, they 
Their s, save save him from himself. H mii 61 s, or flying— Queen Mary 1 iid 
mr f to the s of their souls, Before yourexecution. Queen Mary tv iil94 hear what the shaveling has to s for himself. Sey ED EG, 
my confessor and my cousin Pole. o vii 527 He s’s right ; by the mass we’ll have no mass »  Iii50 
i thro’ Norman bi i Harold 1 ii 538 Perinde ac cadaver—as the priest s’s, ' » Liv 180 
And even as I should bless thee s mine, » wii 651 some s, That you shall marry him, make him King 
i the honour of my order—ay. Becket 1 iii 20 belike. Elizabeth. Do they s so, good uncle ? + hav ot 
§ thine order! But King Henry sware That, s his But why s that ? what have you done to lose her ? » Liv 295 
King’s kingship, » riii26 Your royal father (For so they s) i Iv 20 
§ thine order, Thomas, Is black and white at once, » Tii30 I s your Grace is loved. » itvi3sl 
Savour Burn !—Fie, what a s ! Mary v y 116 What s’s the King your master ? » «rv 247 
; bears an evil s among women. The Cup 1 iii 86 No, s Icome. I won by boldness once. « Pv oa? 
,vour beside Hedge-pigs, a s viand, Foresters rv 193 S for ten thousand ten—and pothouse knaves, » 1i69 
y ‘Itis the King’s wish, that you should wed I s no more—only this, their lot is yours. » wi2l3 
Prince Philibert of S. Queen Mary ut y 222 What do and s Your Council at this hour ? » Wii4d 
a= lar haemetinmsgeeel re ad . ur vy 240 So I s Your city is divided, » 1ii98 
he will not have Prince Philibert of S, on mr yi 43 I s, I, that was never mother, cannot tell » 1n188 
Elizabeth—To Philibert of S, as you know, ” vi 247 he s’s he’s a poor gentleman. » miliT4 
She will not have Prince Philibert of 8. » vi 254 Hang him, Is. _ ’ » iii 80 
Saw (maxim) For I was musing on an ancient s, Becket v ii 538 whom—whom did yous? Messenger. Elizabeth, » Wivll5 


Say 


Say (verb) (continued) What such a one as Wyatt 

s’s is nothing : 

He keeps, they s, some secret that may cost _ 

I s There is no man—there was one woman with us— 

oversea they s this state of yours Hath no more mortice 

What s you? Bagenhall. We talk and talk. 

But stretch it wider; s when England fell. 

I s you were the one sole man who stood. 

yet I would not s Burn ! 

there are many, As my Lord Paget s’s. 

beware, I s, Lest men accuse you of indifference 

But truth, they s, will out, 

To s ‘I did not ?’ and my rod’s the block. 

she would s These are the means God works with, 

What should I s, I cannot pick my words— 

You s true, Madam. 

I s, Your father had a will that beat men down ; 

So, so; this will I s—thus will I pray. 

I'll s something for you—so—good-bye. 

And first I s it is a grievous case, 

I s, I hold by all I wrote within that book. 

I s they have drawn the fire On their own heads : 

‘ Now,’ s’s the Bishop, s’s he, ‘ we'll gwo to dinner ; ’ 

I hear unhappy rumours—nay, I s not, I believe. 

They s your wars are not the wars of England. 

S go; but only s it lovingly. 

Might I not s—to please your wife, the Queen ? 

They s the gloom of Saul Was lighten’d 

but s the world is nothing— 

How dare you s it ? 

And s’s, he will come quickly. 

Then I may $ your Grace will see your sister ? 

They s she’s dying. First. So is Cardinal Pole. 

s’s That rest is all—tells me I must not think— 

And who s’s that? Alice. It is a saying among 
the Catholics. 

The Queen is dying, or you dare not s it. 

I needs must s—-That never English monarch 

I s not this, as being Half Norman-blooded, 

and I s it For the last time perchance, 

So s’s old Gurth, not I: 

I s, thou hast a tongue 

What do they s? did Edward know of this? Malet. 
They s, bis wife was knowing and abetting. Harold. 
They s, his wife !— 

I s Ye would applaud that Norman who should drive 

send thy saints that I may s Ev’n to their faces, 

forbidden By Holy Church: but who shall s ? 

They s thou art to wed the Lady Aldwyth. Harold. 
They s, they s. 

Never shall any man s that I, that Tostig 

He means the thing he s’s. See him out safe ! 

I s it now, forgive me ! 

8, The Queen should play his kingshi 

They s that you are wise in — ings, 

We are friends no more: he will s that, not I. 

I have heard him s He means no more ; 

S that a cleric murder’d an archbishop, 

What did the traitor s ? 

Tell what I s to the King. 

What s the a ? 

S that he blind thee and tear out thy tongue. 

Wilt thou not s, ‘ God bless you,’ ere we go ? 

Call them in, I s. 

and they do s the very breath catches. 

And I s, I care not for thy saying. (repeat) 

I almost fear to s That my poor heretic heart 

I s that those Who went before us 

All that you s is just. I cannot answer it 

and so brought me no-hows as I may s, 

people do s that his is bad beyond all reckoning, 
and—— Rosamund. The people lie. 

that is to s in her time when she had the ‘ Crown.’ 

8 all thy say, But blaze not out before the Frenchmen 

but Is no more . . . farewell, my lord. 


” 
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woe ta base as—who shall I s—Fitzurse 
er and his following— 
mi 


m1 i 336 
ut i 441 
mi iii 37 
m1 iii 261 
m1 iii 263 
mi iv 174 
mi iv 177 
m1 iv 222 
m vy 28 
m v 130 
m1 vi 67 
mit vi 147 
ur vi 198 
1v i107 
vii 113 
rv ii 167 
tv iii 167 


vv 276 


"Harold 1 i 168 


” 


rilv4 
1i 302 
1i 400 


m1 ii 304 
um ii 538 
11 ii 786 
rm ii 24 
mi ii 107 


Iv ii 66 
vi 84 


» _Vii2T 
Becket, Pro. 235 


” 


1i 255 
11345 
I iii 192 
1 iii 399 
t iii 471 
I iii 564 
1 iii 589 
1 iii 615 
tiv 33 
tiv 85 
Liv 222 
nilll 
mr i 282 
mii 201 
mil 
m i 130 


milt4 
mz i197 
m1 iii 219 
im iii 271 


Scaared (scared) I 


iy 
meet > ey my fellows know that I am all one s like 
a 


ne seers 
ape ye would s. eee. 

she s’s she can make you sleep o’ nights. ef Iv ii 19 
They s that walls have ears ; ° Iv ii 79 
there are those Who s you do not love him— er rv ii 97 


See, 1 can sno more. Eleanor. Will you not s you 
are not married to him? Rosamund, Ay, Madam, 


I can s it, if you will. ns 30302 
And what would my own Aquitaine s to that ? ” v i182 
York wills anything. What is he saying now ? ” viid 
They's neh own Bpcang tums 6 ell The Cup tit 1 

$ ‘rom a wolf. I 
De neds on, I know of no such wives » 1ii190 
I have much to s, no time to s it in. » i207 
Not sas much? I all but said as much. » ii 281 
le ya te ad eared agar ah » ii 285 
What did that villain Synorix s to you? » 1ii 336 
What did hes? Camma. What should he s? ¥ 

Sinnatus. What should he s, » ii 345 
He should s this, that being Tetrarch once » i349 
What should he s? He should s nothing » ii 365 
Lady, I s it with all gentleness, » Lii99 
How dare she sit? I could hate her for it ” m1iT 
some old Greek S death was the chief good ? »  m515 
Call him back and s I come to breakfast with him. The Falcon 212 
for when I s What can I do— * 238 
How long since do you s ? ” 372 
a ee ” 508 
I did not s, my lord, that it was so ; ” 544 
shall we s this wreath and your sweet rhymes ? - 734 
And what did s to that ? Prom. of May 1 142 
And what did s to that ? ” 1161 
thaw I s’s it m , niver men ’ed a better master— ” 1326 
Shall I s it ?—fly with me to-day. ” 1 678 
Didn’t I s that we had forgiven you ? " mm 75 
8 that the sick lady thanks him ! ” m1 348 
but he s’s he wants to tell ye summut ¥ mm 354 
some will s because I have inherited my Uncle. n m1 596 


I s to it, Thou art mine, and it answers, 


What did he s to thee ? » » <Ob4 
Do you doubt me when I s she loves me, man ? » 11520 
Speak to me, , and s you pardon me ! * wm ii 53 
Leave them each what they s is theirs, ” mr 294 
Out on it, I s, as out of tune and time ! ‘a Iv 34 
8 it again, And by this ring the lips é rv 69 
What did I s? 7 ae ” tv 498 
Saying (part.) (See also Sadyin) I cannot catch what 
Father Bourne is s. Mary 1 iii 15 
What wast thou s of this Lady Jane, i Iv 37 
This Howard, whom they fear, what was he s ? n ui vi 55 
hear that you are s behind his back what you see you 
are s afore his face ? The Falcon 106 
Saying (s) It is a s among the Catholics. Queen Mary v v 244 
I have heard a s of thy father Godwin, i mrilll 
And I say, I care not for thy s. (repeat) Becket 1 i112 
No s of mine—Jocelyn of Salisbury. » Wii3T2 
slopes Of Aolocug suianing flowers—that was your s, » mid49 
I heard a s in Egypt, that ambition Is like the sea 
wave, The Cup 1 iii 187 
you know the s— Better a man without riches, The Falcon 150 
A noble s—and acted on would yield A nobler breed = 753 
Sayst Why (smiling), no, indeed. ary. S thou? Queen Mary 1 v 335 


a bit deaf, and I wur hallus s by 


a big word ; Prom. of May un 33 
own s, and out sword ! Queen Mary 1 i143 

Scaffold on the s Recanted, and resold himself to 
Rome. re mri151 
ae yoke engl Bagentall. Upon the s. midis 
ou’ll hear of me again. a we * mi 475 
Scald And felt the sun of Antioc! ppemntn” 5p Becket 1 ii 93 
Scale (for weighing) always in suspense, like the s, Becket 1 ii 363 


But lest we turn the s of courtes, Harold w ii 164 


Becket t iv 213 


— 


oo My flight were such a s to the faith, Queen Mary 1 ii 53 


ee ae wo She mand. A ee it as. “ 
Gardiner. is now It may be found as at ZY 
pera oe Catceioel an. ¥ v ii 428 
ee ee eee at tot. ond & The Falcon 556 
Scape ‘0 cannot s t! 
— ag Harold 1i 12 
» ii 673 


The glance of John— Foresters 1 463 
(escaped) ee ee cee Harold w ii 527 
A sacrifice to a peace-offering, A s-g wah 
marriage— ‘ rii 
Scar To hide the s left by thy Parthian dart. Becket, Pro. 377 
mine a To show the s for ever— ” 1i178 
Searboro’ Castle taken § C, north of York ; Queen Mary v i 287 
Scare old enough To s me into . » Ivii 103 
We thought to s this minion of the Becket rv ii 330 
Epleedi seal oom, codon Foresters vi 101 
to not s em, oresters Li 
make a eallsrerent atic een. » i2l6 
that s’s Baron at the torture of his churls, » mm 105 
Scarecrow no such s in your father’s time Queen Mary 1 v 473 
We be more like s’s in a field than decent serving d 
men ; Foresters 1 i 34 
Scared (See also Scared) Mumbling and up : 
in his s prayers Heaven and earth’s Maries ; Queen Mary 11 ii 86 
And s the gray old porter and his wife. i 1 iii 16 
S by the Harold rt ii 87 
That s the dying conscience of the king, ss vi2ll 
Too s—so ! Becket 11 i 67 
ie ak lass to telety 0 by ‘thle clow)—this interdict. » Ur iii 63 
have I s the red rose from your face Into your heart ? » Ivii 73 
And he was s and slew it. Foresters 1 ii 99 
We be s with song and 3 » wii 164 
maths of Robin Hood) 4, hath not the 
? ahommet tye 
You, S, you are always moody here. a tua 2 
Then, 8, thou at least wilt go with me rit 144 
pees 4 Meckiog down A hollow ash, » wii9d 
I Little John, he Much the miller’s son, and he S, me mm 55 
- 8, and he, old Much, and all the rest of us. pe ut 60 
art thou less a man than Much ? ‘i mm 65 
Then let her pass as an exception, 9. “s mi 72 
S told me—is it true ?— » mr 145 
' — S, begin. » mm 423 
eee eee: euch I love thes. At him, §! »  xiv8li 
ad iar, You Much, you S, dear Little John, 1v 1083 
Scarlet ( S, as if her feet were wash’d in blood, Queen Mary uri 61 
The s tl ree % cae aae 
Scatter Saints to s sparks of plague Thro’ all your cities, arold 1 ii 
S thy people home, descend the hill, et vilo 
ee eee er eeeples to wind, Becket 1 i 150 
I s all their cowls to all the a » 2198 
To break our band and s us to the winds. Foresters ut 453 
For Robin is no s like Richard, oi -5se 


harvest... Harold tv iii 211 
Smite the shepherd and the sheep are s. Becket 1 iv 227 
Who 'd the s limbs into their den. Queen Mary t v 401 

are all s I know not where. Foresters 1 i176 
p ° the realm from s. Harold rv i 106 


Becket wx iii 357 
Harold v i 517, 604 
Prom. of May mx 697 
The Cup vii 111 
{Finns IV 4 
Sceptre Queen Mary m2 ii 
unsubject to One earthly s. Becket 1 iii 681 


Ss clashing, and the mitre » wi2s 
ee teed tee hed circd bios more of the rod 
than the s. » Uriii lll 
bulrush now in this right hand For s, Foresters 11x TT 
Scheme You s against her father’s weal and hers, » Iv 48l 
|. 
‘ 
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Scourge 
Schism and grief For our long s and disobedience, Queen Mary m1 iii 129 
Grace to repent and sorrow for their s ; o "Y om iii 178 
- All s, and from all and every censure, oe mt iii 217 
so _ Of s 4 a ut iv 172 
make island-Church a s from Christendom, Becket 1 iii 116 
Scholar (See also Scholard) Right as an Oxford s, Foresters 1i 59 


Scholard (scholar) how can tha keep all thy s’s i’ 


horder ? Prom. of May 1 198 

thaw I beant naw s, fur I ’ednt naw time to 
maike mysen a s 4 1 332 
School I was just out of s, I had no mother— 1 706 
afoor she went to s at Littlechester— nm 19 


Them be what they larns the childer’ at s, = mm 40 
More like a s-b that hath broken bounds, Queen Mary 1 v 170 


School’d a Tudor S by the shadow of death— p Vv v 226 
Schoolin-time but I were burn afoor s-t. Prom. of May ut 40 
Schoolmaster S! Why if Steer han’t haxed s to 
dinner, thaw ’e knaws I was hallus agean 
heving s i’ the parish ! a 1184 
An’ thou doant understan’ it neither—and thou s 
an’ all. 2 I 239 
Noa, fur thou be nobbut s ; 2k 1 308 


but the s looked to the paying you your wages 
when I was away, 
Schoolmen The Canonists and S were with me. 
Schoolmistress Wasn’t Miss Vavasour, our s at 
Littlechester, Prom. of May ut 298 
Science I had some smattering of s then, es rm 301 
and s now could drug and balm us Back into nescience _,, m 339 
i Illorum, Domine, Scutum s ! Harold ¥ i 509 
Scion whether her Grace incline to this splendid s of 
Queen Mary 1i 135 


Plantagenet. 
Scizzars (Ceesar, name of horse) S an’ Pumpy 

Prom. of May 1 308, 318 
Foresters i ii 75 


» mr 23 
Queen Mary 1 ii 61 


was good uns to goa (repeat) 
Sconce I will break thy s with my quarterstaff. 


Scope yield Full s to persons rascal and forlorn, Queen Mary a ii 185 
Scorch heat enough To s and wither heresy to the root. ~ m1 iv 28 
Score (See also Three-score) There goes a musical s 

along with them, The Falcon 452 


How many of you are there? Publius. Some 
half a s. 


The Cup t iii 13 
Half a s of them, all directed to me— 


Prom. of May 1 721 


Scorn (s) He never yet could brook the note of s. Becket v ii 300 

S! Ihates. A soul with no religion— Prom. of May ut 531 
Scorn (verb) dost thou s me, Because I had my 

Canterbury pallium, Harold ur i 105 

Fool and wise, I fear This curse, and s¢ it. s 1m ii 68 

Madam, you do ill to s wedded love. Becket, Pro. 353 

Church must s herself whose fearful Priest ” 1 ii 64 

Not s him for the foibles of his youth. »  Vii328 


The Falcon 258 
Queen Mary t v 624 
Harold 1i 188 


s’s The noblest-natured man alive, 
Scorn’d His foes would blame him, and I s ’em, 
tho’ some of you Have s me— 


have s the man, Or lash’d his rascal back, » miid06 

s her too much To harm her. Becket tv ii 392 

Scorning divorced King Louis, S his monkery,— » Ivii4l9 

Scory (Bishop) Poinet, Barlow, Bale, S, Coverdale ; Queen Mary tii T 

Scotland Mary of S,—for I have not own’d My sister, » Iv 284 

To make the crown of § one with ours, » Iv 287 

but your king stole her a babe from 8 » Iv 292 

Mary of S, married to your Dauphin, » IV 295 

he would weld France, England, 8S, ee Sy 

—~8S, Ireland, Iceland, Orkney, Harold mt ii 124 

‘I go to fight in S With many a savage clan ;’ Foresters 1i 14 
Scots (Mary, Queen of) (See also Mary of Scotland 

She stands between you and the Queen of S. : 

Mary. The Queen of S at least is Catholic. Queen Mary v i193 

The Queen of S is married to the Dauphin, iB vv 52 

Scottish your S namesake marrying The Dauphin, ay vil34 

Scoundrel Trusted than trust—the s— ee ii 39 

Who shook the Norman s’s off the throne, Harold tv i 81 

Scourge (s) they call me now, The s and butcher Queen Mary v ii 106 

Yon y eg laring, treble-brandish’d s Of England ! Harold 1i 4 

lied like eB That dreads the pendent s, » ii 658 

If fast and prayer, the lacerating s— Becket x iii 304 


Scourge 
—_*> Ay rea Threaten the child; ‘ ll s you if you 


Queen Mary m1 vy 126 
Phong ; “chyeell, and mortify thy flesh, Becket 1 iii 539 


once I wish’d to s them to the bones. The Cup 1 i 27 
i In s’s, macerations, mortifyings, Fasts, Becket v i 41 
Horrible ! flaying, s, crucif The 1 ii 235 
Scout Our s’s have heard the tink e of their bells. H ¥ i 220 
Scouted I am glad that France hath s him at last : Becket 1 ii 252 
Scowl A smile abroad is oft a s at home. Queen Mary m1 i 213 
Scowl’d S that world-hated and world-hating beast, i 1 ii 90 
Scrape (s) less loyalty in it than the backward s of the 
clown’s hed Becket mm iii 143 
Scrape (verb) Sir Richard must s and s till he get to the 
land again. Foresters 11 78 
Scraped IS from your finger-points the holy oil ; Queen Mary rv ii 132 
Scraps make Thy slender meal out of those s and shreds The Falcon 146 
Scratch’d And, being s, returns to his true rose, Becket mm i 249 


Scratching See A-scrattin 
Scream the s of some wild woodland thing. 
Scream’d S as you did for water. 


Foresters m i 252 
Queen Mary m1 v 58 


Scrimp Do not s your phrase, » Uriii 259 
Scriptur’ as long as the man sarved for ’is sweet’art 
rs. Prom, of May 1 63 
Scripture ad.) It’s the old S text, ‘ Let us eat and aia 
” I 
Scripture (s) (See also Scriptur’) wholesome s, * Little 
children Love one another.’ Queen Mary 1 iv 84 
Did you find a s, ‘ I come not to bring sie Senge " m1 iv 87 
Scritch-owl Anger the s-o. Mercenary. But, my lord, 


the s-o bodes death, my lord. Pa <8 m i 331 


Scroll But then what’s here ? King Harry with a s. he alco om ae 
What’s here ? as Pinned to the wreath. aor 
a written s That seems to run in rhymings. ‘31 
Scruple and I fear One s, this or that way, Queen M ry 11 ii 100 
Winnow and scatter all s’s to the wind, Becket 1 i 150 


Scruplest And s not to flaunt it to our face 
Sculptor as as clay, To their own model. 


Scum the psalm-singing weavers, cobblers, s— F mm iv 290 
s And ffal of the city would not change Estates ¥ Iv iii 76 
men, the s and offal of the Church ; Becket 1 iii 408 

Scurrilous May plaister his clean name with s rhymes ! » 41309 

Scurrying the s of a rat Affrighted me, Mary m v 143 

Scutage Church should pay her s like the lords. Becket 11 34 

Scuttle SS his cockle-shell ? Harold rv iii 142 

Scutum Illorum, Domine, S scindatur ! * v i509 


Scythe Your havings wasted by the s andspade— Queen Mary 0 ii 276 
Sea ~ also Mid-sea,) I spy the rock beneath the 


eg mye - tiv 279 
fleet and all the power at s— ” I iv 288 
Goa y= the waves and strow the storms at s, ‘i Iv 382 
When they will sweep her from the s’s. me mr i 162 
Our voyage by s was all but miracle ; “i 1 ii 25 
And here the river flowing from the s, ” m ii 26 
offal thrown Into the blind s of forgetfulness. Pa mz iii 193 
Bo they over s’s Even when his brother’s, iu mm iv 293 
have sent poor Courtenay over s. ” mv 2 
Tam sicker stayi here Than any s could make me 
passing hence, Tho’ I be ever deadly sick at s. Pa mI vi 87 
and the French fleet Rule in the narrow s’s. i vil 
Sending an insolent shot that dash’d the s’s Upon us, __,, vids 
must lower his flag To that of England in the s’s » vi 66 
A voice of shipwreck on a shoreless s! a Vv ii 384 
Spain would be England on her s’s, and England 
Mistress of the Indies. ‘i v iii 72 
I had heard of him in battle over s’s, a vy 33 
Beyond the s’s—a ch: ! Harold 1 i 104 
and hunt and hawk beyond the s’s ! » 11230 
s shall roll me back To tumble at thy feet. o- 2 Te 
The s may roll Sand, shingle, shore-weed, « Piety 
there is a post from over s’s With news for thee. » mii 209 
Pll hack my way to the s. © » Wii3l2 
Our Duke is all between thee and the s, » mWii3ld 
God and the s have given thee to our hands— » miid48 


a lake, A s of blood—we are drown’d in blood— » mmi398 
dumb’d his carrion croak From the gray s for ever. is 
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Secret 

aah pore yon send the shatter’d North again to s, Harold wy iii 141 

send my voice across the narrow s’s— - v i246 

Till the s wash her level with her shores, ” vi33l 

The sign in heaven—the sudden blast at s— Ke vi379 

Follow them, follow them, drive them to the s! - vi 603 

No man without my leave shall cross the s’s Becket, Pro. 35 

I mean to cross the s to France, » i124 

Wilt not be suffer’d so to cross the s’s » iii 129 
Love that is born of the deep coming up with the 

sun from the s. (repeat) » 1110, 20 

for any rough s Blown by the breath of kings. » ‘eee 

Shall the waste voice of the bond-breaking s » Vii 359 

bays And havens filling with a blissful s. The Cup 1 236 

runs to s and makes it Foam over all the fleeted wealth _,, 1 287 

The sky ? or the s on a blue day ? Prom. of May 1 101 

myself Would le you thro’ forest to the s. Foresters 1 i 639 

ight of the s’s y tha anotein kenpoltvesing vay | » wills 

ere plunged beneath the waters of thes a Iv 

Sea-bird can ebie ae oe hover 

Above the windy Harold w ii 334 

Sea-creek he ote petty Frill That falls into it— Becket u ii 293 

Seal (s) Let the Great be sent Back to the to-morrow. ,, 11374 

thou Great § of E sox pps na Sow earfriend , 11336 

Send the Great § by daybreak S madden and - a 

y ac reat 5 I 

Thy sending back the Great madden'd bi » iii 456 

Seal (verb) aS eae Queen Mary tv iii 28 

My lord Archbishop, thou hast yet to s Becket 1 iii 306 

S? If a-seraph shouted from the sun, And bad me s » riii3ll 

I will not s. » iii 31d 

He would not s. » riii3ld 

the man shall s, Or I will s his doom. » iii 330 

And thou set perjeoed, and thou wilt not s. 1 iii 527 

wi I promised The King to obey these customs, Tiii 555 

1 s Love's truth On those sweet lips Foresters 1v 73 

and fill the sky With free s-l— Harold 1 ii 337 

Seal’d we Lose Selah ow’s that ? Becket 1 iii 318 

Seaman but we have seamen. Queen Mary v iii 84 

Sea-marks “ihe should hang Cif gibbsted for em Harold 1 i 97 

Sea-mew our s-m Wi wail ! «| REST 

Sear Thine * ifs’ will s thine eyes out—ay. » mii 626 


Search S them, Little John. 


§ this other. » mr207 
eo ee and see if they have spoken truth. » m1 288 
Se eal t thee ? » Iv163 
a me Uae. I should be hard beset with thy fourscore. ,, Iv178 
Search’d But how then if I will not bide to be s ? » Iv 169 
Searching He miss the s flame of purgatory, Becket v iii 13 
Sea-saw ‘The miserable s-s of our child-world, Queen Mary rv iii 385 
a lay them both the waste s-s At Hastings, Harold v ii 159 
so should all the love-sick be s-s. Foresters tv 613 
sep not in tune, a nightingale out of s ; Becket, Pro. 350 
Seat (Sce also Jugdment-seat) This dress was made 
me as the Earl of Devon To take my sin ; Queen Mary tiv 74 
Throw cushions on that s, and make it throne-like. Pe v ii 536 
Seated Were s sadly at a fountain side, The Falcon 610 
a 7 Pe sl he ce 
Second let me our s Virgin Mary, Queen I 
The s Prince of Peace— ee 
Should Play the s actor in this pageant That brings 
him in » mills 
Oras fire, Like that which lately crackled underfoot » mvd2 
first In Council, s person in the realm, » Ivan 72 
and the s curse Descend upo nee Harold m1 ii 47 
Who made the # mitre play the first, acted me? Becket ux iii 212 
iis Ppl pendiyh ober aah eis hen » mriii3l7 
I Became his s father Ee Vv ii 336 
use atte a bers Cup m 209 


It seem’d so; only there was at As ‘daughter, Prom. 0; ete mi 772 
Or some strange s-s, the —— cup m 198 


Your s-s man scared the dying vi210 

bound me by his love to s Till his own time. faker ws te 
or And f for her, sent a s missive, bpapersenas att 
be not s in this matter, i271 

fia ilt a s bower in England, Thomas, Becket, Pro. 158 


ae. 


Secret 1067 See 


ee te en eee = a a See Creel (eetineet) Then I may say your Grace 
pass s bower in England. Becket ¥ will s your sister ? Queen Mary v ii 604. 
that s matter which would heat the King against thee » Pro. 487 You s the ing, sir, - ry iii 3. 
To pass thee to s bower to-morrow. 4 11249 That she w s your Grace before she—died. - v iii 104 
yp Holy Father. » iii 236 Nay, dearest Lady, s your good physician. a vv59 
And that old priest whom John of Salisbury trusted your royal sister comes to s you. Mary. I will 
Hath sent another. Henry. S? » mil? not s her. »  vvi192 
Henry. 8S, then ? : : mt i 82 I will s none except the priest. Your arm. zi vv 196 
Know you not this bower is s, » «wis For all the world s’s it as well as England. Harold 1i 129 
Found out her s bower and murder’d her. = Wilts I s the flashing of the gates of 1— » 11186 
Secret (s) nie hele some s that may s Deeper into the mysteries of heaven » 11199 
cost his life. Queen Mary ut i 201 8’s he into thine, That thou wouldst have » 11202 
agnr'b any shy Nearer Becket. State s’s should be S here—an interwoven H and E! % + TEST 
aint the statesman Becket, Pro. 15 thou shalt s My grayhounds fleeting » ii 128 
lies the s of her whereabouts, » Pro. 430 Is the sant Nall thee war to ho » riuil% 
I do not then charm this s out of our loyal Thomas, » Pro. 466 We be fishermen; I came to s after my nets. = 1 giks ot 
Thine enemy knows the s of my bower * 1m i 265 He came not to s me, had past me by To hunt » Wii2T 
Is our s ours? Have you had any alarm ? _ m1 i 27 He s’s me not—and yet he dreams of me. » miil44 
John of Salisbury committed The s of the bower, » wm ii6 And s thee shipt, pray in thy behalf » Wild? 
This is no s, but a public matter. » vHS8I19 I Shall s the dewy kiss of dawn no more » mii33l 
That is my s: it, or you sell me The 1 ii 214 I s the blackness of my dungeon loom » mii 405 
We never kept a s each other ; Prom. of May 1 552 s confusion fall On thee and on thine house. » mii 489 
I have done wrong in | your s; ‘ m1 399 S here this little key about my neck ! » mrild 
Sect Their ‘ dies Illa,” which will test their s. Queen Mary 11 iv 428 to s my solemn vow Accomplish’d. » m1i306 
worthy Bonner,—To test their s. “ mt iy 431 join our hands before the hosts, That all may s. » Iv i243 
Sectaries dishonour’d even in the sight Of thine cannot s the world but thro’ their wines ! » IV iii 225 
own s— aa vv 134 S him out safe! (repeat) » Vi 84, 93 
Secular As d is but as the bod is * 8 all be sound and whole. » vild4 
soul; and in itself a beast. The Holy F Isitin thine. And not on thee— » vi369 
in a s kingdom Is as the soul descending out of Stigand will s thee safe, And so—Farewell. » vid4ls 
heaven Into a body generate. re 1vi32 And s thee safe from Senlac. » Vi45T 
he was deliver’d To the s arm to burn ; et rv ii 214 I can s it From where we stand: » vi462 
I have been a lover of wines, and delicate meats, I s the gonfanon of Holy Peter » vid49 
And s een Becket 1i 78 and s beyond Your Norman shrines, » viéls 
You have the better of us In s matters. » miisl Our Harold—we shall never s him more. as vis 
Secured if our person be s From traitor stabs— Queen Mary v v 280 Take them away, I do not love to s them. A 2 Rr 
Security » ay, but what s, i mr iii 81 s my bishop Hath brought your king to a standstill. Becket, Pro. 42 
Sederunt 8S principes, ederunt pauperes. Becket 1 iv 131 Ay! blood, perchance, except thou s to her. Pe = ee Wi ;) 
See (a bishoprick) And from the Apostolic s of Ay, ay, but swear to s to her in England. » Pro. 190 
Rome ; Queen Mary 11 iii 127 | much to s your Grace and the Chancellor ere he 
0 Seg ese egret May from the Apostolic s obtain, ,, i iii 147 past, » Pro. 399 
Unto the holy s and reigning Pope “ mi iii 158 yes could not s the King for the kinglings. » Pro. 452 
our from their s’s Or fled, é rii4 can s further into a man than our a ee Henry, ,, Pro. 462 
From all the vacant s’s and abbacies, Becket 1 iii 652 I stand and s The rift that runs between me - 11139 
That hold our Saltwood Castle from our s ! » mii270 herself should s That kings are faithful “ rii 77 
See (verb) og pel age Dear friend, for the last time; Queen Mary 1 ii 102 He will not s thy face till thou hast sign’d ” rind 
my Lord; I s you in the Tower again. re tiv 80 I sit, I s it. - 1 iii 207 
§ that you neither hear them nor repeat ! vs 1v 576 Foliot, let me s what I have sign’d. » ri 307 
To tell you what indeed ye s and know, "oii 144 To s the proud Archbishop mutilated. ” yi 614 
And s the citizens arm’d. Good day; wm ii 378 and s it mounting to Heaven, my God bless you, x liv 37 
if he s the man and still will jeer, be m ii 402 s here, my lord, this rag fro’ the gangrene i’ my leg. a Liv 236 
I could s that as the new pe je - mi 93 My brave-hearted Rose! Hath he ever been tos thee? __,, 1 i 288 
I s The Tudor green and white. a mil79 8 if our pious—what shall I call him, John ?— > mii 38 
S be others that can use their hands. rf i i 243 How should you s this rightly ? s ii 98 
Did you s her die? - mri 344 now I s That I was blind—suffer the phrase— = Ir ii 437 
No, cousin, = ae to s you; % mm ii 87 Bird mustn’t tell, Whoop—he can s. (repeat) » 1111107, 256 
Ay; but shere! First Page. g what ? a mr ii 215 I s it—some confusion, Some strange mistake. s m1 i 233 
Heaven That you may s according to oursight. ,,  mriv 331 Shere! Herbert. What's here? ” mr iii 1 
You cannot s the Queen. Renard denied her, * mi vil Do you s, my lord, There is the King » miii2l 
ae pe you cannot s her Majesty. fc mi vil9 Do Fa s that great black cloud » mriii 45 
in I shim? Renard. Not now. mi yi 35 And s you yon side-beam that is forced from under it, __,, Im iii 49 
farewell; Until I s you in St. Mary’s Church. a Iv ii 47 Ay, but some one comes to s her now and then. _ wvilé 
You have not gone to s the burning ? » Iv iii 290 we shall s the silk here and there, and I want my supper. _,, 1v i56 
Icould s that many silent hands Camefromthecrowd ,, Iv iii 582 S, I can say no more. »  Iwiil07 
Not to s me? ip. Ay, Madam, to s you. B vills what uncomely faces, could he s you! hs vi20l 
Count de Feria waits without, In hopes to s your I told him I was bound to s the Archbishop ; o viil00 
Highness. os v ii 401 You s they have been revelling, and I fear it vii 421 
She neither s’s nor hears, a v ii 404 Who are with him? Is no face that knows me. The Cup 11 183 
pe Clarence there S’s ever such an aureole + v ii 413 Had you then No Message with the cup? Camma. * 
sin is too dull to s beyond himself. v ii 441 Why, yes, s here. ” Iii 69 
they s not what the general s’s, A risk of utter ruin. pa Vv ii 447 a brave one Which you shall s to-morrow. “ 1 ii 432 
throat of mine, Barer than I should wish a man to S, s, my white bird stepping toward the snare. ¢ T iii 35 
s it,— ‘ * v ii 462 who has been So oft to s the Priestess, a nil 
I will s no man hence for evermore, % vii 525 Are you so sure? I pray you wait and s. : 1 107 
‘I may die Before I read it. Let me s him at once. a vy ii 550 S here—I stretch my hand out—hold it there. » mr 210 
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See 1068 Seize 
See (verb) (continued) I am I shall not s it. The Cup 1513 Seek (continued) why did write ‘.S me at the 
‘am pe po Bap nas 5 » 1535 bottom of the river’ ? Prom. of May ux 363 
s, why she turns down the path through our little Because we s to curb their viciousness. F m 393 
geo The Falcon 167 Seeking By s justice at a 's hand Queen Mary rv i 20 
ou quite recover’d of your wound. me 391 Iam s one who secret. H v ii 29 
1s Phere goes a musical score along with them, ‘ 451 I tell thee, girl, I'am s my dead Harold. »  Vii43 
Ahn lady! Giovanna. I's, Filippo | o 654 ae ‘woman ¢ alms For her sick son, The Falcon 852 
and s that all be right and reg’lar ur ’em afoor he Seem (See also Seems) it s’s that we shall fly These 
com. Prom, of May 1 168 bald, blank fields, Queen Mary m1 y 250 
S that you do not do so again ! a 1m 24 even now You s the least assassin of the four. v ii 522 
And wheniver ’e s’s two sweet’arts togither like Seem’d 4S thro’ that dim dilated world of hers, Queen Mary w ii 324 
thou and me, Sally, » 1163 s to smile And sparkle like our fortune ° iii 22 
Which told us we should never s her more— ts 1 477 8 as a happy miracle to make glide— a un ii 29 
Letters! Yeas, I s’s now. 3 mi 38 it s to me but just The Church should pa: Becket 1 i 33 
Ye s’s the holler laine be hallus so dark i’ the It s to me that we were for ever. Prom. of May 1 169 
arternoon. a m 92 It s 80; only there was left A second & mr 770 
I cannot and I will not s anybody. »  mr340 Seeming s not as brethren, But mortal foes! Queen Mary tv iii 184 
may drop off any day, any hour. You must s him of ‘ his, not mine, and fall abroad. Pro, 228 
at once. »  ur408 Seen (See also Seed) I have s enough for thisday. Queen Mary 1i 130 
Tell him that I and the eae here wish to s him. should already have s your — a 1ii 80 
You s she is lamed, “a mr 415 do not you Be s in corners with my Lord of Devon. » iv 154 
It puts me in heart to s you; »  ™2503 and yel, methinks, [have + goodlier. = Iv7 
I sit all now. O she has fainted. % mr 670 Have you s Philip ever? Noailles. Only once. ” 1v 319 
you s her there! Only ieee when first you came I have s them in their own land; 3s mil67 
on her, mi 749 I have never s her So queenly or so goodly. » 2HS826 
There, there! You s I was right. Foresters 11 114 flask of wine Beside me, than have s it: yet I saw it. a mi 48 
She doesn’t s me. Shall I be bold ? eS 1i 124 oy ccc el ming faith Your lapses are far s. »  UWiv 95 
I could s her for a moment Glide like a light ow) eR BT I have s A pine in Italy that cast its shadow » Driv 135 
You s, they are so fond 0’ their own voices 1 i 382 when she once more is s White as the light, » iv 198 
I will not brook to s Three upon two. Fe mi 423 esa a tho’ they be, I have s them, » Imvild8 
S whether there be more of ’em in the wood. , 1 i 430 never s That any one recanting thus at full, * wids 
Thou wilt not s My Marian more. » mi455 It will be s now, then. Es Iv i 62 
S, thou hast wrong’d my brother and myself. » mi 665 Have I not s the , the groom, » Iv iii 371 
S then, I kneel once more to be forgiven. » mi 667 I have s heretics of the poorer sort, » Iv iii 486 
Thou s me c and kiss a man indeed, 7s 1 ii 76 old age that never will be mine Is all the clearer s. » Vii 236 
that he may s The fashion of it. m tv 253 s the true men of Christ lying famine-dead by scores * viv 37 
left mine horse and armour with a Squire, And I Thou hast but s how Norman hands can strike, Harold ii 171 
must s to ’em. - rv 416 I dare not well be s in talk with thee. » wii4gl 
You s he is past himself. What would you more ? i rv 471 Edward wakes !—Dazed—he hath s a vision. » mil3l 
S you not They are jesting at us yonder, % rv 675 hath talk’d with ag ands A ee horror; » mm i356 
§ thou thwart me not, thou fool! tv 744 Nor s, nor heard ; 2 vilél 
Seeiims (seems) SI ommost knaws the back on ’im— Prom. of May 1577 I have s The trenches = the »  vil88 
Seed{(s) ‘Martyr’s blood—s of the Church.’ Queen Mary rv i 146 No footfall—no Fitzurse. We have s he Becket 1 i 367 
sow’d therein The s of Hate, it blossom’d Charity. sd Iv il72 The world had never s the like before. u ii 125 
The s thou sowest in thy | field is cursed, Harold v i 70 and I ha’ s what I ha’ s, (repeat) Becket uti 109, 108, 165, 151 
Seed (saw) I s that one cow ’o thine i’ the pinfold Prom. of May 1 190 and to be sure I ha’ s great ones to-day— Becket 11 1 136 
Is tha —— up just now wi’ the roomatics i’ and I ha’ s the once at Oxford, » mil6s 
the knee. = 1 384 Pepe mabe egal forge hom peda * “i 
I s how the owd man wur vext. a u 27 Ss pri Church in Heaven, the Church on earth— in 
I knaw’d ’im when I s ” im agean : mt 121 S in the thicket at the bottom there The Oup 113 
Seed (seen) Noa, Miss. I ha’n’t s ’er neither. 148 —all s,—all calculated, All known by Rome. tii 
Seeing (part.) s that our gracious Virgin Queen hath— Queen ‘Mary 1 iii 23 It may be I had never s the wars. The Falcon 379 
if he jeer not s the true man Behind his folly, a 1 ii 400 I ‘om. s it like the snow on the moraine. = 
S there lie two ways to every end, ut iv 113 and s the red of the battle-field, a ppm 
s now The poor so many, and all food so dear. » Iv iii 208 I haven’t s Eva yet. Is she anywhere in the 
And, s in a moment, I shall find Heaven » Iv iii 223 garden ? Prom, of May 1 46 
religious fool, Who, s war in heaven, Harold 1i 140 I can’t tell, for I have never s him. 2 1115 
and s the hospitable lights in your castle, Foresters 1 ii 194 She would have s at once into my trouble, a 1553 
Seeing (s) Grew ever high and pay beyond my s, Harold m1 i 149 if you Had s us that wild mo when we found me um 469 
and rooted in far isles Beyond my s: » mrild4 you been one of us And s Es wm 484 
keep us From s all too near that urn, The Cup 1 iii 133 I bares s the world—And cheer his bli 3, 1513 
Seek s In that lone house, to practise on my life, Queen Mary 1 iv 283 since then, no one has s you but myself. - m1 228 
You play at hide and s. = 1 v 305 abaras ie plea and kiss a man indeed, Foresters 1v 1035 
We but s Some settled ground for = Iv314 See-saw s-s of our child-world,” Queen Mary tv iii 385 
iS to possess our person, ‘hold our soos ~ miil5s Seest Pig thou s apo next, Commend me to thy 
s’s To bend the laws to his own will, “ mii 183 Bia Becket 11 323 
Or s to rescue me. I thank the Council. * Iv ii 38 s, Sir Knight, Me friar is so holy Foresters 1v 279 
I am not vext,—Altho’ ye s to vex me, Harold t i 405 Secthol 'She s with such adulteries, Queen Mary mt iv 189 
wherefore should she s The life of Rosamund de Clifford Becket, Pro. 69 oor that anyone Should s our person, a mii 178 
where to s? I have been about the city. + 11 897 To s upon the forts and fleet, fe mm i 464 
when they s to overturn our rights, » Vii456 S him and burn him for a Lutheran. as Vv ii 245 
They s—you make—occasion for your death. » Vii 558 Stumble not in the darkness, Lest _ should s thee. Becket v iii 80 
Iam he ye s. What would ye have of me? ~ Ts We shall be overwhelm’d. Shim carry him! » Vili l4] 
S not for me, or you may find me at the bottom of I ive you here an order To s upon him. The Cup 1i 165 
the river.— Prom. of May u 87 ou are to s on Sinnatus,—if——’ s ) Tees 


Seize 
Seize (continued) to s On whomsover may be talking with 
you, The Cup iii 6 
Giriae none Was as at wah 208 
come we now? Whom shall we s ? »  riiilT8 
§ on the knight? wrench his sword from him! Foresters 1 i 676 
iS him and truss him up, and carry her off. a rv 690 
i her and carry her to my castle, * Iv 738 
ee ee aeece i Prom. of May 1 335 
s On half the royal castles. Foresters 1 iii 82 
Self The Queen stands up, and forherowns; Queen Mary mii 342 
his fault So to believe in his own s. ” 1 ii 386 
Yet thoroughly to ve in one’s own s, So one’s 
own s be 1 ii 388 
ae mine own s. re ur ii 112 
As for our own as all the realm, mt iii 136 
and not sure Of their own selves, they are wroth 
with their own selves, » iv 120 
Bonner cannot out-Bonner his own s— ~ m vi 27 
By mine own s—by mine own hand! we rv ii 202 
and mine own s and all the world es viil2 
but I speak from mine own s, not him; Vv iii 42 
—yea and mine own s. Harold 1 ii 784 
Tho’ somewhat less a king to my true s » wm iid3 
where mine own s Takes part against myself ! vi 
what shall I call it, affect her thine own s. Becket, Pro. 513 
Look to it, own selves ! i 1 iii 398 
feveny—o0l ia mine own s, but Heaven ; ; 1 iii 537 
Who stands aghast at her eternal s a m ii 404 
on mine own s The King had had no power ‘ mii 411 
ere eee nen 2 of ne m ii 433 
aks ,’ says he, ‘from the King’s s to the 
‘ ’s son.” te aad the King E choad 4 
am mine own s pebaging to i Iv ii 
Tl swear to mine own s it was a feint »  Ivii40l 
ee ene nee 2 ge Louk tn Ge 
common good, common wrong, es truest 
ev’n for his own s. a. vii 39 
Then speak; this is my other s, “4 v ii 74 
as beautiful this morning as the very Madonna her 
own s— The Falcon 199 
And this last costly gift to mine own s, “ 
Vice and Virtue Are two masks of s; Prom. of May 1 538 
ee ee tae In your own 5, a 1m 377 
—so be more at peace With mine own s. x m 663 
till we be only bones our own Foresters 1 i 26 
I remain Mistress of mine own s and mine own soul. » Iv 729 
[on teaver than to stand On naked s-a. Queen Mary rv i 120 
ens oes x 1v i 138 
for a spark Of s-d born in me when I sware Harold v i 302 
} Why will you court it By s-e? Becket 1 i 282 
ng Without too large s-/ I must hold Harold tv iii 87 
simple, silent, s man Is worth a world of 
: tonguesters. rs vi8l 
Nl a 
in the sense 
good ? a The Cup 1 101 
; Of one s-s at first, Make them again Harold ¥ ii 186 
and We are s-u creatures, Becket v ii 48 
snot thou Our li passion fora dead man’s dream; Harold m1ii58 
_ keep it, or you s me To torment and to death. The Cup 1 ii 214 
We shall have to s all the land Prom. of May m1 164 


And so wouldst s thy sister to ‘the Sheriff, Foresters 1 i 536 


‘8 all thou hast and give it to the poor;’ . mr 169 

_ S me perchance for twice as mucb n rv 654 
Seller but I bound the s To silence, The Falcon 13 
altho’ the inhabitants Seem s-b. Prom. of May 1 542 


a & thet Setrerchien, he Cup 1i 89 
What filthy tools our § works with ! d a TASB 
Eee ot soxns wight rt in her own S 2 parted 
Roman 8, For I have always play’d into their hands, » iii l49 
tell the S I have been most true to Rome— m1 482 


Send God s her well; Here comes her Royal Grace. Queen Mary ir ii 125 


s’s His careful dog to bring them to the fold. andy 104 
S out: let as of old Rise lionlike, rs Vv ii 265 
af 
~ 


1069 


Sent 


Send (continued) S out, s out, and make Musters in 
all the counties ; 


Queen Mary v ii 270 
S out; I am too weak to stir abroad: i 


Vv ii 286 


he s’s his veriest love, And says, he will come quickly. Vv ii 563 
and to s us again, according to His promise, a viv 52 
s thee back among thine is mists With laughter. Harold u ii 181 
s her hosts Of injured Saints to scatter sparks » wii T4 
and s thy saints that I may say Ev’n to their faces, » Wii 785 
And s the shatter’d North again to sea, » Iviiil40 
I s my voice across the narrow seas— we i P46 
The Norman s’s his arrows up to Heaven, 3 vi 666 
I s thee as a common friend To tell the King, Becket 1i 341 
8 the Great Seal by daybreak. » 11405 
8 for him back. » Tiii 334 
he s’s me to bid you this night pray for him Liv 265 
ean I s ber hence Without his kingly leave ? » Uri 218 
And s thee back again to Canterbury ? » Umiii 184 
8 back again those exiles of my kin » Ur iii 186 
Have I not promised, man, to s them back ? » Mriii 191 
She s’s it back, as being dead to earth, n- V2.0 
and s Her whole heart’s heat into it, » Vii 254 
s’s you this cup rescued from the burning The Cup 1i 41 
I s it to the wife of Sinnatus, vw. wade 
—s’s you this cup—the cup we use in our marriages— » Ras 
He s’s you This diadem of the first Galatian Queen, » W131 


and s him forth The glory of his father— » 261 
in hope that the saints would s us this blessed morning; The Falcon 186 
I might s you down a flask or two si 584 
if the farming-men be come for their wages, to s 


them up to me. Prom. of May u1 16 

a Howard, S an insolent shot that dash’d Queen Mary vi 57 

Thy s back the Great Seal madden’d him, Becket 1 iii 9 

and confer with her ladyship’s s, The Falcon 416 

Senlac (adj.) signs on earth! Knowest thou S hill? Harold m1 i 361 

tell him we stand arm’d on 8 Hill, _ vido 

To tell thee thou shalt die on S§ hill— & vi24l 
Senlac (s) over nameless graves— Harold. At S? 

Aldred. 8. » i383 

S! Sanguelac, The Lake of Blood! » mri38S 

And see thee safe from S. vi 457 

Sens (a French town) Return to S, where we will care for 

you. Becket m ii 444 
Sensation all but proving man An automatic series 

of s’s, Prom. of May 1 226 

What can a man, then, live for but s’s, ‘ 1 242 

if man be only A willy-nilly current of s’s— a mm 263 

Sense thro’ his dying s Shrills ‘lost thro’ thee.’ Harold nr i 34 

Which in your s is treason. The Cup ti 79 


for the s’s, love, are for the world; That for the s’s. Prom. of May 1580 
Sensual and sat Thro’ every s course of that full feast » Tr 254 


Sent I stood out, till Edward s for me. Queen Mary 1 ii 29 
hath s for the holy legate of the holy father *- 1 iii 26 
God hath s me here To take such order x Iv 33 
You have s her from the court, 2 Iv 462 
S out my letters, call’d my friends together, " Iv 552 
S Cornwallis and Hastings to the traitor, 3 mii 31 
And fearing for her, s a secret missive, & wii 121 
But we s divers of our Council to them, - 1 ii 152 
s his myriads hither To seize upon the forts < m1 i 463 
which the emperor s us Were mainly Gardiner’s: » mri 7d 
s here as te From our most Holy Father » rili 124 
You were s for, You were appeal’d to, » tiv 255 
Iam s to fetch you. » tiv 393 
So they have s poor Courtenay over sea. te mvil 
But held from you all papers s by Rome, = v ii 45 
And how should he have s me Legatic hither, ” Vv ii 87 
this young Earl was s on foreign travel, “ V 11 489 
and He s bim back A holy gonfanon, Harold ut ii 146 
And Edward would have s a bost against you, o Iv i99 
Since Griffyth’s head was s To Edward, » Ivi221 
Have thy two brethren s their forces in ? 5 vi 342 
arrow which the Saints Sharpen’d and s against him—_ ,  vViil69 
Let the Great Seal be s Back to the King to-morrow. Becket 11 375 
s bis folk, His kin, all his belongings, » 1i69 
priest whom John of Salisbury trusted Hath s another. rerap ate | 


Sent 1070 Set 
Sent (continued) 1s this Margery, and she comes not back ; Service (I have a daughter in her s who reported it) en ae 
I s another, and she comes not back. Becket rv ii 3 This chains me to your s, 
A strange gift s to me to-day. The Cup 1 ii 52 Twelve years of s! : Harold vi 
know m am that Galatian Who s the cup. » Ti 210 4 permit us then to leave thy s. Becket 1 iv 
The Romans s me here a spy upon you, » ii 220 me he would advance me to the s of a great lady, wa met 
Lanight have 2 bie prisenee to Rome. um 418 which our loyal s, And since we likewise » Vwi 
sme wi’ the gig to Littlechester to fetch ’er; srom. of May 119 For all his faithful s’s to Rome. é The Cup 1 65 
cotched ’im once a-stedlin’ coils an’ I s fur ’im, om 1413 ree ee ee 

and he s ’im awaiy to t’other end o’ the field ; a u 153 BD eee 

but he s me an alphabetical list of those that remain, in 28 -manner’d friend may strangely do us The truest s, bo 

What hasta s fur me, then, fur? » ur43s I sank so-low that I went into s— _ Prom. ur 

I have s to the Abbot and justiciary Foresters 1v 87 wasted his revenues in the s of our good king Richard Foresters 1 i 193 

gg py be epimttin ly! voles ua a et a “ge ae oe pe 
Sentence The s having past upon them Queen Mary 1 v me the s to i thou w w ” 

Hear first thy s! eras Becket 1 iii 670 I would tap m in thy s, Robin. » mrs 
Sequatur Hiden weaken Coats ) Harold v i 518, 605 ro apelin gd , p » . 01339 
Sequel The s had been other than his league With Norway, ,, rviii88  Serviceable so she be s In all obedience, Harold ut i 291 
Seraph If a s shouted from the sun, Becket riii 311 Serving (adj. and part.) We be more like scarecrows in a 
Serf All those poor s’s whom we have served will bless us, Foresters rv 1074 field than decent s men ; Foresters 1 i 35 
Series all but proving man An automatic s of sensa- ‘A GALATIAN 5 BY FORCE IN THE Roman Leaion.’ The Cup ti 47 

tions, Prom. of May 1 226 * A GALATIAN 5 BY FORCE IN THE RoMAN LEGION.’ ; 
Serious Stafford, I am a sad man and as. Queen Mary uri 42 8 by force! » EHTS 
Serjeant See sorter Gt my s Rome To serve Galatia » i277 
Serpent s that hath slough’d will slough again. Queen Mary 1 iii 18 Kieg weal] act ¢ aad bend adit ie bo want Becket 1 iii 139 

Tut, then we all are s’s. mi iii 21 ht on Your Council is in S, please your Majesty. Cees Marys eee 

Let her eat it like the s, Becket, Pro. 533 pos I know a s of exiles over there, * 

s that had crept into the garden And coil’d himself Foresters 11 i 136 Set (sit) they wunt s i’ the Lord’s cheer 0’ that a 
Servant these old-world s’s Are all but flesh and blood The Falcon 708 daay. » Iv iii470 
Serve (See also Sarve) it s’s to fan A kindled fire. Queen Mary 1 v 620 (verb) was a wheedling monk S up the mass. ” 1ii 91 

make Those that we come to s our sharpest foes ? a m iii 77 s yourselves by against one ? * 1 iii 72 

S God and both your Majesties. » mili 159 Yearns to s foot upon your island shore. % 1 vy 367 

Yet to save Cranmer were to s the Church, eS Iv i 136 s it round with gold, with pearl, with diamond. fe 1 v 375 

but I am not sure She will not s me better— vi 250 I'll have my head s higher in ree » 11 i 250 

May s to charm the tiger out of him. "Harold 1 i 153 Few things have pet ada tone ype Gales pe 11 ii 22 

thunder moulded in high heaven To s the Norman purpose, ., mii 34 s no foot theretoward unadvised Of all our Privy i 

Let Harold s for Tustig! Queen. Harold served Tostig il; ie 11 ii 204 

so ill, he cannot s for Tostig ! » mril60 I am not so s on wedlock as to choose ee ir ii 214 

sight of Danish blood Might s an end not English— » Iv iii 98 I must s The guard at Ludgate. » 11 ii 408 

my foundation For men who s the neighbour, vig9s you'll s the Divil’s Tower hn pare ng ie 11 iii 102 

to the statesman Who s’s and loves his king, Becket, Pro. 78 cry To have the gates s wid he oes ” ut iv 65 

I am bis no more, and I must s the Churcb. a 211s They are the flower of Eng ; s the gates wide. Pa miv 70 

S my best friend and make him my worst foe ; » iii 567 S up a viceroy, sent his myriads hither To seize a int i 463 

Then there isn’t a goodly wench to s him with it: » iv 159 So to s forth this humble suit rot ours » Ter tii 145 

tongue lick him whole again To s your will? o eS Like dogs that s to watch their master’s gate, iv ut iv 309 

wriggle out of them like an eel When the time s’s. » Wii l8s Would fain s forth some saying that may live e Iv iii 158 

- ae the time, we keep the time, ay, and we s the For there be writings I have s abroad = IV iii 240 

w ii 368 Crying, ‘ Forward !’—s our old church » Iv iii 408 

Welln i shall s Galatia taking it, The t Cup 1i 100 oun yeu broken images; Be comfortable to me. a v ii 300 

8 by force ? No force Could make me s by force. ~ 1ii 79 s up The Holy office ‘here— es vvll2 

Then that I s with Rome to s Galatia. , £2 thy leave to s my feet On board, Harold 1 i 228 

my serving Rome To s Galatia: » 1ii279 a sun s But leaving light enough for Alfgar’s house Sao 

I am much malign’d. I thought tos Galatia. Sinnatus. and s her uj now, » 2i60 

S thyself first. ¥ villain! They shall not harm 3 Lt And over Fie teen ae ant be » mii 433 

Well used, they s us well. ii 136 sunder’d tree = 9 Noi it Straight on the trunk, » Uril4s 

one piece of earthenware to s the salad in to my lady, The ale 481 § forth our » Wi245 

servants Are all but flesh and blood with those they s. Pe 710 shall cross the seas Tost the Pope against me— Becket, Pro. 36 

I ha’ served the King living, says she, and let me s will s it trembling Only to base it deeper. » Pro, 208 

him dead, Foresters 1 i 311 To s that precious jewel, Roger of York. » Pro. 270 

and s Ki Richard save thou be A traitor or a goose ? * Iv 351 True enough, my mind was s upon other matters. » Pro. 318 

Served (See also Sarved, Well-served) I hoped I had Has my simple song s you jingling? » Pro. 378 
s God with all my might! Queen Mary v ii 296 He too his mitre off, and s it on me, ee 1163 

if you be fairly s, And lodged, and treated. V iii 21 S all on fire against him! eS 1ii 89 

For I have s thee long and honestly. "Harold 1 i 214 Strike, and ye s these customs by my death a ~ ti TTO 

Harold s Tostig so ill, he cannot serve for Tostig ! » mrilél ht for the Church, and s the against me ! 

No, no, but Harold. I love him: he hath s me: » mri242 aap To be honest is to s all knaves against 

I s our Theobald well when I was with him; Becket 1 i 142 » ii 569 

I s King Henry well as Chancellor ; ey yl Fe i tes Cindi ile day ibwsen thsk Mapua Meta 

in your chancellorship you s The follies of the King. «. THO anvil— » Lii 584 

Thou hast s me heretofore with Rome— » ii 460 Poor beast ! r beast! s him down. » iv 106 

Heaven be s Tho’ earth’s last earthquake » V iii 40 Lord hath s his mark upon him that no man should 

It s me for a blessed rosary. The Falcon 632 murder him, » Tiv192 

Hath s me better than her living. “ 901 I brought them In from the wood, and s them here. - mil3l 

I ha’ s the King living, says og ‘and let me serve and s’s the church-tower over there all a-hell-fire as 

him d Foresters 1 i 310 it were ? » mii 51 
those poor serfs whom we have s will bless us, » Iv 1075 Give me the poison; s me free of him! » IWiil64 


a 


Set 1071 Shamed 
Set (continued) To s them straight agai Becket v ii 459 Shadow (See also Shadder) Is to be love-sick for as. Queen Mary 1 vy 535 
‘Rots tng broach And ran ind The Cup 1 ii 106 Cie Sn Teal that cast its s Athwart a cataract; oar 
Would s in the front rank of the fight a 228 firm the pine—The cataract shook the s. »  MWiv 136 
And that s’s her me—for the moment. » 21163 It was the s of the Church that trembled; Your 
tho’ Rome s A free foot where she will, s 1m 245 church was but the s of a church, » iv 144 
it is thou s me this hard task, The Falcon 237 And how her s crosses one by one 2 vvi 
ee eee at 2 bee bend, Pa 535 a Tudor School’d by the s of death— = v v 226 
I emptiness to s before you, * 870 s’s of a hundred fat dead deer For dead men’s ghosts. Harold 1 ii 103 
But now oye ale aol Prom. of May t 718 dog that snapt the s, dropt the bone.— » ii 188 
she s the my. afoor ‘a m 18 be as the s of a cloud Crossing your light. » WiilTT 
Come, pet nye peers rs 11 658 That lies within the s of the chance. » Wii 463 
Lbe I shall s a-swearing like onythink. x m1 359 And dreadful s’s strove upon the hill, » wmisit 
I would s my men-at-arms to oppose thee, like the And on it falls the s of the priest ; » mi70 
Lord of the Castle. Foresters 1 i 322 Yet if a fear, Or s of a fear, » villd 
whenever I s own foot on it I say to it, - 11334 Surely too young Even for this s of a crown; Becket, Pro. 231 
mantle of the And s’s, a naked fire. J mi 29 That were but as the s of an assent. i Tiii 195 
a is s On this poor head ; pe mi73 cloud that hath come over thesun and castusallintos? ,,  w1iii 47 
ell, s them forth. I could eat anything. »  wi273 Your s. Synorix— The Cup 1 ii 450 
are rogues that should be s to work. * mz 197 and enrich Earth with her s! ‘i Tiii 60 
that men be s Along the glades > rm 456 Tell him there is one s among the s’s, " mm 139 
See High-set Beneath the s of our pines and planes ! Pp 1 227 
slander’d you For s up a mass at Canterbury és 1ii 88 We lie too deep down in the s here. The Falcon 581 
gave me this morning on my s forth. Foresters 1 282 but they, the s’s of ourselves, Have past forever. Prom. of May 1 271 
Settle now would s Upon this ew, Queen Mary 1 iv 55 would she moved beside me like my s! Foresters 1 i 165 
in the eternal distance To s on the Truth. Harold m1 ii 103 O look! before the s of these dark oaks : mi 604 
Settled We but seek Some s ground for peace to stand A s, a poetical fiction— _ “ Iv 219 
upon. Queen Maryty 315 Shadowing hath talk’d with God, and seen As horror; Harold mri 357 
pass Into more s hatred of the doctrines Of those And s of this double thunder-cloud » mii 159 
Tepe stay your going Somewhat beyond id cae Parthian 6 of o terion Onpld of the King’s left oe chet Pi. 390 
you i ian s of a forlorn Cupid at the King’s reast, Becket, Pro. 339 
your s' Bs vi207 Shake Our friends, the Normans, holp to s his chair. Haroldi i 85 
Seven Some six or s Bishops, to s the North With earthquake and disruption— » 1ii198 
_ m1 i 52 Come, Harold, s the cloud off! » mriT3 
Not for the s devils to enter m? Fe m ii 140 that would s the Papacy as it stands. Becket 1 iii 213 
The s in the cave at Ephesus Have turn’d When what ye s at doth but seem to fly, » iii T43 
aeene to left. 2# Harold 1i 192 at mares kings—her ey ws craft— » Wii 405 
land, or something more, Seeing he is ‘o s my throne, to push into my chamber— o, 5198 
a giant. » Iviid4 That this brave heart of mine should s me so, The Cup triii 39 
‘8 feet of English earth, or something more, Seeing he the very letters seem to s With cold, The Falcon 448 
isa ! » Iviiill2 I do not dare it, like an old friend, to s it. Prom. of May 1 527 
M the King demands s hundred marks, Becket iii 634 Shaken When he hath s off the Emperor, Becket t iii 244 
T led s hundred knights and fought his wars. » 1 iti 638 dead Are s from their stillness in the grave Foresters u i 46 
him seventy times and s; Prom. of Mayux9 Shaker A s and confounder of the realm; Queen Mary rv iii 40 
weak and meek old man, S-f dishonour’d Queen Maryvv133 Shakest thous! Here, here—a cup of wine— Foresters 1 iii 88 
S—and knew eight languages— . - mri358 Shaking (See also A-shaikin’, Head-shaking) by thy 
rose of grace ! re mm i 871 wisdom Hast kept it firm from s; Becket, Pro. 204 
_ Seventh Lo! there once more—this is the s t | Harold1i2 Shaky See Shaiky 
she kept the s commandment better some I Shallow There runs a s brook across our field For 
on, , Becket m i 194 twenty miles, Queen Mary v v 83 
Seventy Forgive him s times and seven; Prom. of May u1 9 But thou hast drain’d them s by thy tolls, Harold 1 i 319 
My s-y friend was with me, my young Shambles-oak or the s-o, or a weasel-sucked egg, Foresters rv 211 
; Queen Mary ur iii47 Shame (s) Nay, for bare s of inconsistency, Queen Mary 1 ii 39 
r s bills and declarations, Madam, = Iv i48 S, s, my masters! are you English-born, Fe 1 iii 69 
divided in itself, and s from the faith, ‘s riii 21 A gracious guard Truly; s on them! ~ 2 day 58 
My armiss. I can no more— Becket v iii 188 8 mp you, Robin, S upon you now! fe im v 85 
Severeness An overmuch s, I repeat, Queen Mary mz iv 156 And bring us all to s? Becket titi 38 
ely see poor hands but s, Spin, broider— Harold rv iii 10 S, wrath, I know not what. » iii 322 
Ay, to bes! Be thou? Prom. of May 13 and the more s to him after his promise, » mi130 
s I be, on be two o’ the purtiest gels ye can Will feel no s to give themselves the lie. *The Cup 1 117 
see of a summer murnin’. 5 129 S on her that she took it at thy hands, The Falcon 60 
and I feel s, Miss Dora, that I ha’ been noan too it’s all you have left us. Son you! ue too 
sudden wi’ : m 59 S on her then ! ~ 906 
I be Farmer Sette, s anew; » 1136 I scarce believe it! Zlisabetta. S upon her then! ay aes fs 
I er sa s 0’ that, fur Sally knaw’d im; Now then? » 146 I shall go mad for utter s and die. Prom. of May 1 682 
| In breathless over steaming s’s, Queen Mary rv iii 441 Will he not fly from you if he learn the story of mys __,, mt 257 
if I hadn’t a sprig o’ wickentree s into my dress, Foresters i 250 Five years of s and suffering broke the heart 5 mr 761 
sy (shaky) The weather’s well anew, but the John—S on him !—Stole on her, Foresters wi 111 
glass be a bit s. Prom. of May 1 52 S on thee, Little John, thou hast forgotten— » mt 237 
Packman (atioaned) Then the owd man i’ Lear should Shame (verb) Nor s to call it nature. Queen Mary ut v TT 
e s of hissen, & 1 267 no need For Philip so to s himself again. : a: v ii 587 
— s’s that will bind me to the wall. Harold 1 ii 410 That would but s me, Rather than make me vain. Harold 1 ii 116 
sk ) then back agedn,’a-follering my thought that naked Truth would s the Devil » mills 
ane | Prom. of May 1 372 Isto quale ’em—caught, my lord, Becket tii 7 
Shade moon Divides the whole long street with light Shamed (ce also Half-shamed) make me s and Q 
and s. Becket 1 i 366 tongue-tied in my love. Queen Mary mm ii 162 


Shamed 1072 Shield 
Shamed (continued) s to the quick Before the king—  Harold1vi7 Shelter’d Ah! much 8 in Calais. Queen Mary v ii 299 
ey coon Eonar Gonetuees anaes ae He s in the Abbey of ey = mi 84 
in his drawing-room ? Prom. of May mt 294 I have s some that broke the laws. Foresters 1 iii 69 
S of me in a drawing-room ! ( t) » we 306 Shepherd re-pulpited The s of St. Peter, Queen Mary 1 v 182 
Seeman tt tutes 6 of ox a ladies, s m 581 the s doth not kill The sheep that wander " mm 
But—s of you, my Empress ! w mt 599 The Good 8! Take this, and render that. Harold m ii 169 
8 a too trustful widow whom you heard In her But thou the s hast betray’d the sheep, Becket 1 
confession ; Foresters ut 385 And sheep without the s, too. oo a 
Shaming See Solemn-shaming 3 Smite the s and the sheep are scattered. Smite the 
Shape (s) Sian, 6:6 toons SO SO Fae Becket 1 iii 373 ee ee 2h ene eae » liv 226 
my sleeping-draught May bloat thy beauty out of s, » Iv iilT0 the wolves of England Must murder her one s, m it iil 94 
V ta et aie ow arms ! Foresters 1 i 108 This moiintain s never dream’d of Rome. The Cup riil 
Shape (verb) Statesmen that are wise S a necessity, Queen Mary un iii 33 our carters and our s’s Still find a comfort 
stay Yet for awhile, to s and guide the event. ra v i303 Harold. Carters and s’s! Prom. of May ux 527 
Love that can s or can shatter a life Beckettxill Sheriff Thou knowest that the S of Nottingham lo ’ 
Shaped See Well-shaped thee. Marian, The S dare to love me? Foresters 1 i 223 
Share Come, come! thou hadst thy s on her. » tiv 124 But then your S, your little man, » ER 
S and s alike! Harold 11 i 64 our little 8 will ever swim with the stream ! - 11240 
Shared and s His fruits and milk. Liar! The Cup 1 ii 427 The S of Nottingham was there—not John. Pe 11252 
Sharp stake and fire—S work and short. Mary m i 329 Wash an eve en? Dt none * 11255 
Here—give me one s pinch upon the cheek Foresters rv 1011 What art thou, man? 8 of Nott ? » rii190 
Sharp-dividing battle-axe keen As thine own s-d justice, Harold v i 564 8, thy friend, this monk, is but a statue. » xk8368 
Sharpen’d Renard and the Chancellor s them. Queen Mary m1 id How close the S peered into thine eyes ! » xri258 
arrow which the Saints § and sent against him— Harold v ii 169 Did he say so, the 8? » x%eaeT 
Sharper A s harm to England and to Rome, Than I heard this § tell her he would i. riii5 
Calais taken. Queen Mary v ii 29 as 8 » mwilldS 
Sharpest Shall we make Those that we come to serve the S Would pay this cursed mortgage to his brother a 38wie 
our s foes ? » wmiiTT Most hi le S! » milb4 
Shatter Will front their cry and s them into dust. . n iv 5 the 8, exch J heaven, Prince John himself » mwill3 
No Norman horse Can s Eng Harold v i 196 the § had taken all our goods for the King without paying, ,, i190 
Love that can shape or can s a life Becket mill pe wach nt don rf wei Lay 8! 3 » 11378 
God’s full curse § you all to pieces » _V iii 135 when the S took my little horse for the King without 
Shatter’d or whether England Be s into f ents. Harold 1 ii 286 paying for it— » i300 
have we s back The hugest wave from Norseland » Iv iii 60 Missed! There goes another. Shoot, S! » i897 
And send the s North again to sea, oa prerans hy ty ee Rag oy - ! 3 ed 
Shaveling nage Gye seas ay agin for bi a ary 1 iii ohn, ti ; a mercenary. an pe 
—and that, turncoat s! . Becket 1 iii 737 The S—I am grieved it was the S; » mi449 
Shaven beard, which he had never s Since Henry’s Rather than that would wed her with the 8. » 116525 
death, Queen Mary rv iii 593 And so wouldst sell thy sister to the 8, » i687 
Shawl Indian s That Philip brought me in our e That such a brother—she marry the S! » middl 
happy days !— a v ii 539 In that great heat to wed her to the 8 » i585 
Sheath Take up your d rT; put it in the s. Becket rv ii 294 Thou shalt not The S, but abide with me » 11602 
whose whole life hath been folded like a blossom in c Then you will wed the 8? pa mr ll 
the s, Foresters 1 i 206 And this rich 8 too has come between us; " tv 57 
Sheathe s your swords, ye will displease the King. Becket 1 iii 178 oe ie ane ee ss Iv 68 
Shed True tears that year were se you in Florence. The Falcon 384 What wilt thou do with the 8? ms 1v 107 
Sheep S at the gap which Gardiner takes, Queen Mary 11 iii 236 We told the Prince and the § of our coming. 2 tv 576 
doth not kill The s that wander from his flock, 1" m1 iv 103 we will hang thee, prince or no prince, s or no s. me tv 584 
inherited loathing of these black s of the Papacy. Becket, Pro. 461 The S! the S, follow’d by Prince John ' Iv 587 
But thou the shepherd hast betray’d the s, » iii 525 But, Sir, the S— Sir Richard. Let me be, Isay! The 
Swine, s, ox—here’s a French wpe. oie 2 ee ue § will be welcome! * tv 600 
black s baaed to the miller’s ewe-lamb, ” -riv 162 And then the S! Marian. Ay, the S, father, » Tv 650 
Black s, quoth she, too black a sin for me. And what : I cannot love the S. * rv 662 
said the black s, my masters ? » (xiv i665 8, Who thought to buy your marrying me oo iy 
That he made the black s white. . 1 iv 176 S, thou wilt me at Nottingham. ee tv 801 
Out fromm among us; thou art our black s. »  riviél No, let him be. S of Nottingham, ‘i Iv 815 
§S, said he? And s without the shepherd, too. se tiv 182 Thou wouldst marry This S when King Richard came ie tv 862 
Smite the shepherd and the s are scattered. Smite the , If you would marry me with a traitor s, I fear I might 
s and the shepherd will excommunicate thee. - 1 iy 227 prove traitor with the s. 7 Iv 871 
that the s May feed in peace. » dr iii 345 Here Abbot, S—no—no, Robin Hood. % tv 989 
To find my stray s back within the fold. » mriii355 Sheriffship True, for through John I had my s, 7 2 
Sheet And as for the flesh at table, a whole Peter’s s, » Uriiil29 Sherwood (adj.) there is a lot of wild fellows in § Forest 
Sheeted when all the s dead Are shaken from their still- ‘ who hold by King Richard. s 1ii 73 
ness in the grave Foresters 1 i 45 In S Forest. I have heard of ther. Tiii 102 
She-goat you had safelier have slain an archbishop than Sherwood (s) good fellows there in merry S That hold by 
@ $-g: Becket ut iii 69 Richard, ” 1iii 99 
Shelf Shelves and hooks, shelves and hooks, and when I To make this § Eden o’er again, » - i368 
see the shelves The Falcon 119 Tut! be there wolves in S$? » widl2 
Shell (Sce also Cockle-shell) she that has eaten the yolk Robin king of 8, And loves and dotes s tv 389 
is scarce like to swallow the s. » _ 705 Robin, the lion of S— a Iv 392 
woodland squirrel sees the nut Behind the s, Foresters 11 i 648 All the birds in merry S' sing and sing him home again.. ,, _ rv 1109 
I crawl’d like a sick crab from my old s, Pr 1v127 Shield (adj.) our s wall—Wall—break it not—break not— 
Shelter (s) The s of your roof—not for one moment— Prom. of May m1 800 break— Harold v¥ i 232 
Becket 1 ii 249 Shield (s) Noble as his young person and old s. Queen Mary v ii 513 


Shelter (verb) Wes you no more. 
I will s here. Foresters 1 i 180 


No Norman horse Can shatter England, standing s by s; Harold vi 196 


Shield 1073 Show 
Shield eer | ’ bit his s, and dash’ditonthe ground, Haroldvi405 Shore (continued) like a barren s That grew salt weeds The Cup 1 231 
their of s’s Firm as thy cliffs, » vid4tl9 The on league of ever-shining ¢ ‘ areas 
horse and horseman cannot meet the s, » vi592  §Shoreless A voice of shipwreck on as sea! Mary v ii 384 
fools—to burst the wall of s’s ! » ¥i613  §Shore-swallow’d s-s, armour’d Normans up To fight Harold w ii 57 
Under the s and safeguard of the Pope, Becket 1 iii 600 Shore-weed sea may roll Sand, shingle, s-w, jee Ie 

See there our s. Prom. of May 1 606 horn (See also Smooth-shorn) lest the crown should be 

That I breathe for a moment free of s Foresters tv 129 S of ancestral splendour. Becket 1 iii 157 

Shield-borne s-b patriot of the morning star The Cup 11 121 Gave his s smile the lie. Harold 1 ii 226 

Shielded You are fenced and s sitting here Queen Mary m1ii 104 Short stake and fire—Sharp work and s. Queen Mary mt i 329 
And to the hand that s him, H 11 ii 586 Hast not thou drawn the s straw ? Becket tiv 3 

Let kith and kin stand close as our s-w, » 11399 Daughter, my time is s, I shall not do it. » Vii 157 
how the +e » Iv iii 159 Then with one quick s stab—eternal peace. The Cup 1 iii 124 
Shift (s) as, a trick y to Becket ii 163 Short-lived Our s-/ sun, before his winter plunge, Queen Mary 1 iii 85 
Shift Will s the yoke and weight of all the world Queen Maryutvi212 Shot (s) practise on my life, By poison, fire, s, stab— e. Tiv 285 
currents So s and change, . Iv iii 409 insolent s that dash’d the seas Upon us, ‘d vid7 
there is barely room to s thy side, Harold 1 ii441 Shot (verb) clash’d their bells, S off their lying cannon, __,, ut vi 97 
The One Who s’s his policy suffers something, The Cup 1 113 s out sidelong boughs across the deep Harold ux i 150 
for how their lances snap and shiver Against the s not life s up in blood, But death drawn in ;— Becket rv ii 380 

of Harold’s axe ! Harold v i 587 I have s her thro’ the heart. Kate. He lies, my lord. 

Shine so the beams of both may s us, Queen Mary 11 iv 20 I have s him thro’ the heart. Foresters 1 i 97 
dance into the sun That s’s on — mi vy 254 That I had s him thro’ the heart, oe (EES 
ee eee 2 oem; ae 1m v 277 Turk s her as she was helping to build the mound » i308 

s! What else, Sir Count ? - viiil6 Shou’der (shoulder) and doint lady my cartwhip athurt 
Our day beside the Derwent will not s Less than a star Harold rv iii 50 is s’s Prom. of May 1138 
Could s away the darkness of that gap Becket mi59 Shoulder (See also Shou’der) If you can carry your 
What are you crying for, when the sun s’s? » mri270 head upon your s’s. Wyatt. I fear you come 
Who never deign’d to s into m palace. The Falcon 285 to carry it off my s’s, Queen Mary 11 i 90 
how the sun ‘ud s, and the ud sing Prom. of May 1 373 over his bow’d s Scowl’d that world-hated Sa 11 ii 89 
Shingle sea may roll Sand, s, shore-weed, Harold 1 ii 119 and brush This Wyatt from our s’s, ‘y 1 ii 294 
See Ever-shining That hovers round your s— = v iii 52 
Ship in in our s’s, in our forts, Queen Mary 11 i 179 and the weight of the church to boot on my s’s, Foresters 1 ii 58 
the good s, showing the sunken rock, H miil00 Shout (s) Came with a sudden splendour, s, and show, Queen Mary m1i 449 
A s’s—a hundred thousand men— » Iviii 194 s of Synorix and Camma sitting Upon one throne, The Cup 1 146 
lest ye should draw together like two s’sinacalm. Becket mr iii 298 But s and echo play’d into each other Foresters 1 i 258 
And see thee s, and pray in thy behalf Harold 1 ii 197 We be scared with song and s. » miilé4 
A voice Pos a chomhen sen! Queen Mary v ii 384 What s’s are these that ring along the wood ? x tv 762 
stormless s in the pools Of sullen slumber, Hi vi296 Shout (verb) S, knaves! Queen Mary ti 9 

pe aay oped that the s are accursed of God ;— » mil0d0 And get the swine to s Elizabeth. a). Fae oO 

ire is not the cause of a county or a s, Queen Mary 1 i 162 Who are those that s below there ? » 1il49 

Shirt I wear beneath my dress A s of mail: = Iv peer eras mn s8e! 5, yeu enplon segue! » mri288 

Shiver lances snap and s Against the shifting Harold v i 586 There be both King and Queen, Philip and Mary. 8S! » i297 

Shoal also Herring-shoal) No, but a s of wives upon S, then, Mary and ney » u1i300 

heath, ou iss Thou hast shouted for thy pleasure, s for mine ! » uri304 
His Holiness cannot steer ight thro’ s’s, Becket 11 ii 59 They s as they would have her for a queen. Harold rv i 26 

Shock Not so dead, But that a s may rouse her. Queen Mary m1 i 30 S’s something—he points onward— » vibdd8 

To find one s upon the field when all The harvest has Shouted (See also Holla’d) I have, my Lord, s till I 
. __ been carried. The Falcon 301 am hoarse. Gardiner. What hast thou s, 

Shock’d Hath # me back into the daylight truth Queen Mary un v 135 knave ? Queen Mary m1 i 290 

Shoe & She wore red s’s! Stafford. s’s! ma mri 59 Thou hast s for thy pleasure, shout for mine! 7 mi i 304 

Shoe Blacksmith, thaw he niver s’s a herse to But s in Queen Mary. * mm iv 46 

4 : Prom. of May 1 448 If a seraph s from sun, Becket i iii 311 

Shone I s from him, for him, his glory, his Reflection: Becket 1 iii 664 Most like it was the Roman soldier s. The Cup 1 120 

Shook ‘The cataract s the shadow. Queen Mary u1 iv 138 We s, and they s, as I thought, Foresters 1 i 256 
but Cranmer only s his head, = 1viii601 Shouting Then followed the thunder of the captains and 
He s so that he scarce could out with it— Harold ur i 368 the s, i Becket mt iii 113 
Who s the Norman scoundrels off the throne, »  Tvi8l Shove To s that stranded iceberg off our shores, Harold tv iii 138 
He sued my hand. Is at him. Becket1i273 Show (s) Came with a sudden splendour, shout, and s, Queen Mary 011i 450 
So s within my hand, that the red wine The Cup 1 202 To stand at ease, and stare as at as, » Iv iii 292 

Shoot By the hard root, which s’s Becket 1 ii 209 and to read the faces of men at a ts. Becket mt iii 83 
ar a pee bag And s’s t hundred feet. The Cup ti 111 new-made children Of our imperial mother see the s. The Cup 1 165 
and I’d like to s tha like a rabbit an’ all. Prom. of May 11740 Show (verb) S me your faces ! en Mary i v 307 
I can s almost as closely with the Foresters 1 i 216 Philip s’s Some of the bearing of your blue blood— » Ty 433 

s’s New buds to heaven, » iid So doubtless will ye s yourselves to me. i miilTS 
goes one in the apart ao S!_ Prince John. a jest In time of danger s’s the pulses even. n mr ii 357 
Missed! There goes . 8, Sheriff ! » i805 Se Soren 7 ae. = mm i 327 
an old woman can s closer than you two. Prince They s their teeth upon it; ns vi299 
John. SS then, and if thou miss I will fasten thee » i400 Too small! a comet would not s for that! Harold 1i 475 
Did I not tell you an old woman could s better? » i407 S him by whom he hath sworn. » Wii 732 
Shore (See also Sea-shore) Yearns to set foot upon mine own, a grief To s the scar for ever— Beckett i178 
your island s. Queen Mary 1 v 367 hath he sign’d? s me the papers ! » viii 317 
ere cn ores the green ot Paradiee. ” m1 ii 17 And wake with it, and s it to all the Saints. » 11303 
Bet aae ouh dee ire tienes Harold ni iS me where thou camest out of the wood. > RIV 45 
of the s! dog, with thy hts nee iat May they not say you dared not s yourself » Vii 595 
Ee that stranded cigs 4 our 3’s, » Iviiil39 If he should ever s his face among us, Prom. of May 11 423 
sea wash her level with her s’s, » Vi33l I would like to s you, Mistress Kate, * Foresters 11 49 


Show 1074 Side-current 
Show (verb) (continued) a tenderness toward but is Sick (continued) Art thous, good Earl? Harold. S as 
atk oe Foresters 1 i 116 an autumn swallow a voyage, S for an idle 
bounden by a vow not to s bis face, a ce week of hawk and hound Harold 1i 100 
S me some cave or cabin where I may rest. » mil30 poor lad! how s and sad for home! » mii 325 
if thou wilt s us the way back to Nottingham. » mi 360 Wulfnoth is s,’ he said; ‘he cannot follow ;’ » mris4 
But to s thou art mortal. » 11612 so if the city be s, and I cannot call the kennel sweet, Becket ii 348 
And s thyself more of a man than me. ® Tv 285 ‘The King is s and almost unto death.’ » vii 152 
Show’d s his back Before I read his face. Queen Mary 1 i 131 I am not mad, not s, not old enough The T iii 69 
s her The weakness and the dissonance The 1122 O mys ! My daily fading Florio, The Falcon 235 
Shower s’s of blood are blown Before a never ending blast, Harold 111i 393 S! is it so? why, when he came last year ss 311 
storm and s lashing Her casement, Prom. of May 1 471 I give it my s son, and if you be Not quite recover’d of 
Help the good ship, s the sunken rock, Harold 1 ii 100 your-wound, — ‘< 589 
Shown and brief patience, As I have s to-day. Queen Mary ut iv 415 My one child Florio lying still so s, 678 
I have but s a loathing face to you, a mt vi 113 You know s people, More specially s children, have 
Than you have s to Cranmer. ss tv i190 st fancies, P 816 
have s And redden’d with his people’s blood Harold 1 ii 242 How often has my s boy yearn’d for this! 829 
Thou still hast s thy primate, Gilbert Foliot. Becket 1 iii 282 more blessed were the rags Of some pale beggar-woman 
You have s me that, though fortune had born alms For her s son, 854 
you Prom. of May u 119 The s lady here might have been asleep. Prom. of May 1 343 
Shrank you perforce again S into France. ecket 1 ii 88 Mr. Dobson telled me to saiiy he’s browt some of 
Shreds dake Thy slenlor sacl Oub of thoes eelags andl « The Falcon 147 Miss Eva’s roses for the s laiidy to smell on. 
Shrew Is broken ere it joins—a s to boot, Becket v ii 207 Dora. Take them, dear. Say that the s lady 
Shrewd I find youas iner. The Falcon 757 thanks him ! s mm 347 
But you will find me a s bargainer still. ” 174 Tell him I cannot leave the s lady just yet. * mt 353 
And apt at arms and s in policy. Foresters 1 ii 104 And my s father here has come between us Foresters tv 55 
Shriek And s to all the saints among the stars: Becket rv ii 239 Being so s How should he, Robin ? = Iv 82 
Who s’s by day at what sbe does by night, Prom. of May 1 532 at last I crawl’d like a s crab from my old shell, » Svaae 
Shrill thro’ his dying sense S’s ‘lost thro’ thee.’ Harold 1 i 35 Move me no more! Iam s and faint with pain! » Iv 599 
Shrilling She s ‘ Wyatt,’ while the boy she held Queen Mary 1ii72 Sicken To s of his lilies and his roses. Queen Mary 1 v 25 
Shrine Saints, I have rebuilt Your s’s, ® y ii 300 lest living Spain Should s at dead England. 7 i 28 
as He dwells In statelier s’s. Harold 1 i 168 Nay, you s me, To hear you. » viii 451 
From all the holiest s’s in Normandy ! » wii 785 Have him away! I s of his readiness. “ vii 611 
and see beyond Your Norman s’s, » ¥i620 they cried Sinnatus Not so long ago—they s me. The Cup u 111 
rescued from the burning of one of her s’s The Cup 1i 42 And wake the Devil, and I may s by ’em. Foresters ut 325 
cup saved from a blazing s Of our great Goddess, » Ti 55 8 himself with sweets. Queen Mary 1 v 172 
sacred s By chance was burnt along withit. »  1ii65  Sicker 1 ams staying here Than any seacouldmakeme ,, Ul vi 86 
take this holy cup To lodge it in the s of Artemis. » i435 Sickly But s, slight, half-witted a child, Harold wii 571 
To lodge this cup Within the holy s of Artemis »  iii53 Sickness ‘The s of our saintly king, for whom » mei 164 
wd ppt abo yy Foresters 111 207 I ha’ three sisters a-dying at home o’ the sweating s. Becket 1 iv 247 
ur Lady’s blessed s’s t ates Se beet » rv 1079 No fever, cough, croup, s? » viil69 
Shrink And when he flash’d it apply: Becket 1 i 27T God save him from all s of the soul! a WEIS 
Shrivell’d I, old s Stigand, I, Dry as an old wood-fungus on E he hath fallen Into a s, and it troubles me. The Falcon 310 
a dead tree, Harold utiT Side (adj.) Dark even from a s glance of the moon, Becket rv ii 148 
Shroud But after they had stript him to his s, Queen Mary tv iii 334 Side (s) The Council, the Court itself, is on our s. 
I’ll have it with me in my s, B m1 i 302 The Lord Chancellor himself is on our s. Queen Mary 1 i 193 
Shudder causest the safe earth to s and gape, The Cup 1 298 Ts ho so safe to fight upon her s? = mii 313 
I mounted upon the parapet-—— Dora. You mo s by s Beneath one canopy we mi 95 
make me s! Prom. of May ux 373 I will show fire on my s—stake and ftre— ri ut i 327 
Shun Who is he? let me s him. Queen Mary 1 ii 405 are profitless to the burners, And help the other s. » Iv ii 220 
and now but s’s The semblance of defeat ; Becket 1 iii 190 Those of the wrong s will despise the man, ” Iv iii 24 
s To meet her face to face at once! The Cup 11 58 Might it not be the other s rejoicing In his brave end? ,, Iv iii 357 
Shut shame on them! they have s the gates! Queen Mary 0 iv 58 Here by the s of her who loves you most? vid 
hath s the gates On friend and foe. ‘ niv 61 there is barely room to shift thy s, Harold w ii 442 
One crater o when another s’s. ‘a m i 322 when at thy s He conquer’d with thee. » viii 28 
Have s you from our counsels. » iv 320 we might take your s against the customs— Becket 1 ii 56 
hath the door § on him by the father whom he e Two rivers gently flowing s by s— » Titi 445 
loved, S vii 122 I evermore have sworn upon his s, » Wii 465 
She to s up my blossom in the dark ! Harold 1 ii 62 he hath pass’d out again, And on the other s. » mriils 
pened on op sacar » 1ii 126 That in the summer keeps the mountain s, The Cup 1 i 109 
S the hall-doors. Becket v ii 5382 You on this s the altar. You on that. ey a 
8 seth a Vee ens re fa Gale ” bf gh Sa ee ee * 
Was not the great gate s » vin ship’s s, The Falcon 548 
There were citizens Stood each before his e Were seated sadly at a fountain s, fe 
s-u booth. Queen Mary w ii 63 Air pend otrg hoes deme agen Pinar Prom. of May u 111 
Shy You are s and proud like Englishmen, : ” 1 ii 257 mea my sweet’art was a workin’ along o’ one 
a tenderness toward me, but is too s to show it. Foresters 1i 116 s wi’ one another, Ps m 153 
Sicily the Netherlands, S, Naples, Lombardy. Queen Mary 11 i 212 standing up s by s with me, and singing the same 
Granada, Naples, S, and Milan,— ” vi44 hymn ? - m 181 
Sick (See also Fancy-sick, Heart-sick, Love-sick, Sea- But being o’ John’s s we must have thy gold. Foresters tv 157 
sick) sent a secret missive, Which told her to ; : And cleft the Moslem turban at my s. ». 1¥:100% 
be s. Happily or not, It found her s indeed. ; mii 122 Side (verb) ‘If ye s with William Ye are not noble.’ Harold 1 ii 787 
ees Dears woes Feeore eee n mr ii 33 It is, my boy, to s with the King when Chancellor, Becket 1 i 235 
Tho’ I be ever deadly s at sea. Sos amI mr vi 88 see you yon s-b that is forced from under it, » wriii 49 
didst thou ever see a carrion crow Stand watching ox Side-cousin h she’s but a s-c— Queen Mary w iii 113 
a s beast before he dies ? ” Iviii7 Side-current swoll’n and fed With indraughts and s-c’s, ,, mi 234 
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Side-gorge 1075 Simple 


with sudden wreckful gusts From a s-g. Harold m1i52 —Sign’d (continued) Hadst thou not s, I had gone along with 
Suen ieiiceienl ous thts ns apen't » uri 150 thee ; Becket riii522 
that hath xd out this s-s upon Canterbury, Becket mi iii 56 true too, that when written I s them— »  Tiiid6] 
Lest thou be s’s guilty of the violence. Harold 1 i 458 This paper s Antonius—will you take it, The Cup 1 ii 225 
Siding S with our great Council Tostig, » urid9 O Dora, he s himself ‘ Yours gratefully’! Prom. of May ut 334 
Lent at the s of Thoulouse by the King. Becket 1 iii 636 = Signing Smooth thou his pride—thy s is but form; ecket 1 iii 218 
(s) as With these low heavens. Harold v i 151 Too late, my lord: you see they are s there. » iii 289 
Fo te ge Soa ever S for a beard ? er pate ae Fe » iii 563 
do s? Count. I have lost a f Sign of the Talbot here, knave, where? Man. 
of late. Giovanna. I could s with you For SotT. Queen Mary m1 i 319 
fear of losing more than friend, ' The Falcon 328 Silence (s) (See also Prison-silence) Ay, sir; Inherit 
Sight (See also Second-sight) the half s which makes K the great 8. » «Mii 199 
her look so stern, Queen Mary u ii 322 They can but weep in s. is IV iii 361 
Gamble at once out of my s, _ 1 iii 95 Our s is our reverence for the king ! Harold tvi13 
ow Boys vogalilama may see according toours. ,, mi iv 331 thou shalt have our love, our s, and our gold— Becket, Pro. 492 
him—— People. Oh, unhappy s! _ ” Iv iii 2 ever spread into the man Here in our s? ‘ mm i 23 
dishonour’d even in the s Of thine own sectaries— a v v 133 God help her, That she was sworn to s. a mi 78 
s of Danish blood Might serve an end not English— Harold tv iii 96 This violence ill becomes The s of our Temple. The Cup m 216 
He fh gm > eaeehamaleng chor weal * vi 627 whose cheerless Houris after death Are Night 
saaaiy seene, praget Se wesken'd ia Gy 6, »  Vre4ss and S, Prom. of May 1 251 
Wast thou not ius ienreess Becket t i 252 Thou art alone in the s of the forest Foresters tv 630 
A s of that same chart which gave you » 1ii60 Silence (verb) may give that egg-bald head The tap that s’s. Harold vi92 
I would move this wanton from his s »  ii71  §ilenced Little doubt This buzz will soon be s; Queen Mary v i 293 
throned together in the s Of all the people, The Cup u 67 Silencing See i 
to the fullest in the s Of all the Gods. » 1433 Silent four guns gaped at me, Black, s mouths: Queen Mary wu iii 32 
My last s ere I swoon’d was one sweet face The Falcon 647 William of Orange, William the S. $i mr i198 
and I haates the very s on him. Prom. of May 1 154 And I could see that many s hands Came from the crowd ,, tv iii 582 
ve as ieibeed Benes 8 Foresters 1 i 72 even while I speak There lurks a s dagger, * Vv ii 216 
Sighted also Second-sighted) We s’em And both were s, letting the wild ieeak teuk Gere 1d vv 90 
this moment. tv 589 The s, cloister’d, solitary life, Harold mu i 277 
ne yon weird s Not blast us in our dreams.— Harold 1i 121 The simple, s, selfless man Is worth a world of 
heaven s’s!_ S’s upon earth! s’s everywhere ! » 11159 ters. a vil 
there are s’s in heaven— » uri357 Why do you stand so s, brother John? Becket v ii 535 
And s’s on earth! Knowest thou Senlac hill ? » mri360 All s there, Yes, deathlike! Dead? Prom. of May ut 715 
The s in heaven—the sudden blast at sea— » Vi378 I am a s man myself, and all the more wonder at our 
Where, knave, where? Man. S of the Talbot. Queen Mary u1 i 319 Earl. Foresters 1 ii 34 
Sign (verb) Nows. Cranmer. I have sign’d enough, i but make haste then, and be s in the wood. Followme. ,, mi 365 
and I will s no more. : Iv ii 66 The s blessing of one honest man Is heard in heaven— ~~... Bose 
Is it with my presence, if I read it. i: = 1vii73 Silk There was a bit of yellow s here and there, Becket 1v i 22 
Will you not sit now? Cranmer. No, Villa shall see the s here and there, and I want my supper. » Ivis86 
‘ ee ae anda - vii82 Silken co into feather’d merriments, and flowers 
, sat s it, Sti ! Sit, my $ pageants. Queen Mary ut v 15 
ot cee uaeedd, Gevth, eet Leotwin, 9 1s, Harold i197 Silking See A-silking ” 
Then shalt thou step into my place and s. Becket riiil5 Silver (adj.) Our s cross sparkled before the prow, Queen Mary ux ii 9 
that I cannot s: for that drag The cleric _o» _ 1 iii 82 Some thirty—forty thousand s marks. Becket t iii 658 
And that I cannot s. ( ) Becket 1 iii 91, 103, 114 and we haven’t never so much as a s one for the golden 
_ /That, too, Icannot s. S and obey! Becket 1 iii 131 lips of her ladyship. Count. Have we not half a 
S, and the crown ! » Liiil44 score of s spoons ? The Falcon 408 
oO lord, I do entreat thee—s. » iii 186 I will give thee a s penny if thou wilt show us the 
He | sworn that thou shoulds » iii 189 way back to Nottingham. Foresters 11 i 359 
so if thou s, my lord, That were but as the shadow » Tiiil93 Silver (s) white satin his trunkhose, Inwrought with 
Cannot the absolve thee if thou s » iii 231 &— Queen Mary uri 78 
Why—there Is, » iii 269 Clothed with the mystic s of her moon. Foresters 1 i 608 
that we too should s? » iii 273 if his backward-working alchemy Should change this 
S? seal? I promised The King to obey these customs, ,, iii 555 gold to s, why, the s Were dear as gold, = tv 40 
order To seize upon him. Let me s it. The Cuptil65  Silvering See Down-silvering, Long-silvering 
Sign’d first of those who s the Letters Patent Queen Mary1tiil7 Simon (Renard, Spanish Ambassador) (See also 
Those that are now her Privy Council, s Before me: s ii 23 Renard, Simon Renard) 4S, is supper ready? Queen Mary um vi 256 
then I could no more—I s. x 1ii38 Simoniacal your Priests Gross, worldly, s, unlearn’d! Harold t i 162 
‘Thou shalt!’ And sit—Mary! Stafford. Philip Simon Renard so that Gardiner And S Rspy not out Queen Mary 1 iii 173 
and the Pope Must have s too. »  mri428 Ay, S R knows it. i Iv 218 
I have s and I will sign no more. Villa trust him somewhat less Than S§ R, » I v 223 
Garcia. It is no more than what you have s Thou art ever welcome, S R. = Iv 345 
already, - Sea eT S R!—This Howard, whom they fear, x mm vi 53 
twas you That s the burning of poor Joan of Kent; » Ivii 206 alone 6 Seas weet? gh ART 
by te ice ter deerwlation—by S R Knows me too well to speak a single word ax, | ESS 
ot Wettten and o— n Iviii 244 Am I to change my manners, S R, = ut vi 152 
Riss Seeneies reed oll papers that bo s? Or s all Well, S R, shall we stop a day ? Bs It vi 242 
eee ez Solu ths es? » Iviii319 Simple The downfall of so many s souls, sy 1Tii54 
We have s Harold mm i 202 Then have my s headstone by the church, - mv 113 
s These ancient laws and customs of the realm, Becket 1 iii 6 And make you s Cranmer once again. ce Iv ii 129 
*Twould seem too like the substance, if I s. » Tiiil9T S! let fly the bird within the hand, Harold 1 ii 65 
Foliot, let me see what I have s. » 1iii308 The s, silent, selfless man 1s worth a world of tonguesters. ,, Vi8l 
hath he s! show me the papers! S and not seal’d! » Tiii3lT Has my s song set you jingling ? Becket, Pro. 378 
when he s, his face was stormy-red— » 1iii320 The s lobster-basket, and the mesh— » Wii 297 


Simple 1076 
Simple (continued) This author, with his charm of s 


style And close dialectic, Prom. of May 1 224 
And out upon all s batchelors ! Foresters tv 
He comes, a rough, bluff, s-l fellow. The Cup 1i 173 
Sin It was as to love her married, Mary m1 i 339 
ep a bp blood, and yt mcg us from our s’s, »  mriii = 
rd " h my s’s rv iii 
not for tle 9's Didst thou feck as Son to 
human death; But for the greatest s that can 
be sinn’d, * Tv iii 143 
Unpardonable,—s against the light, ” rv iii 148 
Thy mercy must be greater than all s. ” tv iii 151 
what s Beyond all all pardon ? . v ii 339 
S is too dull to see Depend himself. Alice. Ah, : 
Magdalen, s is bold as well as dull. ‘ v ii 441 
That i was half s. Harold 1 ii 53 
s’s of both houses on mine head— » ii 204 
Or is it the same s to break my word » ii 664 
—a 3 against The truth of love. » VilT0 
Black sheep, quoth she, too black a s for me. Becket t iv 165 
We can e a black s white. » iv 169 
Thou shalt confess all thy sweet s’s to me. 11 i 292 


Well, it’s no s in a gentleman not to fish. Prom. of May 1 215 
Bow’d to the dust beneath the burthen of s. Harold. 

S$! What s? » 522 
Veiling one s to act another. mr 773 


Sin’ (since) It be five year s ye went afoor to him, Prom. of May 115 


im as did the mischief here, five year’ s. »  m140 

Sing To s, love, marry, churn, brew, bake, and die, Queen Mary m1 v 111 
but, my Lord, you know what Virgil s’s, - mi vi 134 
Shall Alice s you One of her pleasant songs ? 4 ¥ ii 354 
the lark s’s, the sweet stars come and go, Harold 1 ii 434 

s, Asaph! clash The cymbal, Heman ! » mri 186 
bird that moults s’s the same song again, Becket 1 iti 447 
our mother ’ill s me old songs by the hour, »  mrils4 

tell him my tales, S him my songs ? The Falcon 797 


I don’t know why Is that song; I don’t love it. Prom. of May ea 
1374 


and the larks ’ud s i’ them daays, ” 

do thou and thy sweet’art s us hoim to supper— a 1170 
Ye shall s that agean to-night, * um 215 
You do well, Mistress Kate, to s and to gather roses. Foresters 1 i 23 
S’s a new song to the new year— » iii 28 
I have a touch of sadness in myself. S. » riii4d 
Ican sit. Robin. Not now, good Much! » ili 157 


Pg peg songs of England Beneath the 
vy Ede tae tenner end 

And all the birds that s : 

Did I not s it in tune ? —e 

Till thou thyself shall come to s it—in time. = Iv 37 


wood tree. re mi 23 
friars 


Let the birds s, and do you dance to their song. 
All the birds in merry Sherwood s and s him home again. 


Singing (Sce also Psalm-singing) I wish’d myself 


the milkmaid s here, 
standing up side by side with me, and s the same 


Queen Mary m1 v 256 


— Prom. of May m1 182 
Single y Simon Renard speak a s word ? Queen Mary mm yi 121 

Simon Renard Knows me too well to speak a s 
word That could not be forgiven. ” mm vi 126 


Our axes lighten with a s flash About the summit of the 


hill, Harold v i 538 

But dallied with a s lettuce-leaf ; The Falcon 673 

He loves the chiv of his s arm. Foresters 1v 786 
Sing-songing and you sit S-s here; Queen Mary 11 i 112 
Sink a day may s or save a realm. a I yi 238 
Here’s to him, s orswim! Thane. Gods him! Harold rv iii 133 

and all her loves and hates S again into chaos. Foresters 1 ii 330 
Perchance this day may s as gloriously, = mi3l 
Sinking I am s—hold me—Let me alone. The Cup u 478 


Sinnatus (a Tetrarch) married Since—married S, the Tetrarch ~ 1i16 


‘To the admired Camma, wife of 8, the Tetrarch, oe. © thar 
Boy, dost thou know the house of S? Boy. These 

grapes are from the house of S— - 1i50 
and this cup to Camma, The wife of S. Boy. Going 

or gone to-day To hunt with S. a 1163 
I send it to the wife of S, oe thIe 


Sister 
Sinnatus (a Tetrarch) (continued) you suspect This S of 
I envied 8 when he married her. » &t 
Nor § either? . No, nor 8. » 1il33 
If you track this 8 In any treason, » thie 
No § yet—and there the rising moon. _ * riil 
Lord 8, I once was at the hunting of a lion. » rii115 
were he living And grown to man and 8 will’ it, - a 
* You are to seize on S,—if——’ » tii 
Hath S never told you of this plot ? » ii 250 
Noc for » ii 258 
Why said you not as much to my brave S? » 111 260 
8, remember—yea, you must, » 1ii 400 
S, kiss me now. » rii4lg 
Not if § Has told her all the truth about me. » Titi 22 
And for the sake of S your » iii 100 
body of that dead traitor 8. Bear him away. » iii 180 
To marry him who stabb’d her EC m 24 
When he struck at S— 7 u 47 
hand Red with the sacred blood of § ? “i mu 84 
found All good in the true heart of S, = 87 
So they cried S Not so since— »s wee 
O bow unlike our , a SI 
A goodlier-looking man than 8S. » | SR 
Dost thou remember when I wedded S ? » mw1o4 
came To plead to thee for 8’s life, » 1802 
Would you have tortured 8 to death ? » 1408 
8! Why comes he not to meet me? » 1527 
. Camma!’ 8, 8S! = m 536 
Sinn’d But for the greatest sin that can be s, Queen Mary trv iii 146 
Have s against it—all in vain. Harold ux i 95 
Sinner Most miserable s, wretched man. Queen Mary rv iii 123 


We are s’s all, The best of all not all-prepared B V ii 563 


The s begets Not half his likeness Mary 1 i 53 
like his kingly s’s, The Normans, Becket tv ii 441 
Sister took her hand, call’d her sweet s, Queen Mary 1i 80 
To the Pleiads, uncle; they have lost a s. » iv 204 
bastard sprout, My s, is far fairer than myself. a Iv72 
My s cowers and hates me. 2 rv 83 
—for 1 have not own’d My s, and I will not.— s Iv 285 
So that your s were but look’d to closer. » Iv 460 
whom did you say? Messenger. Elizabeth, Your 
Royal s. » ‘iv LEY 
And your so loving s? Mary. She shall die. » Wivl4l 
bg pcheapelo of ! ; a ptt 
Then I may say your Grace see s aon 
Your roy i ak foes sae ee Will be much 
coveted ! " Vv iii 43 
My s’s marriage, and my father’s marriages, » Viiid6 
Madam, your royal s comes to see you. » VvVvi192 
Who knows if Boleyn’s et 3? » Vvi195 
Why would phe ean » Vv 204 
Mobite. ante Sian Harold 1i 421 
Nay, my good s— » 11462 
Our s hates us for his banishment ; ». zat 
thou art not A holy s yet, my girl, » mii 82 
eet Se oe ‘ » mii8s 
y thy people on thy s’s name ? » AV Dae 
Whore is thy 5? » I¥i184 
For there was more than s in my kiss, Pe viid 
wicked s clapt her hands and laugh’d ; we Vite 
Two s’s gliding in an equal dance, Becket 1 iii 444 


I ha’ three s’s a-dying at home o’ the sweating sickness. ,, tiv 246 


twin s of the morning star, Forelead the sun. The Cup 1 iii 45 
my s wrote that he was mighty pleasant, and had 
no pride in him. Prom. of May 1116 
nor father, S, nor you, shall ever see me more. + 1 676 
‘ » 1 708 
Speak not so loudly; that must be Ss. i 1727 
ant oaiky dat nig o's aecouns, taik the El socongs Of Se ame u 67 
It seems to me that I hate men, ever since my s left us. ,, mr 80 
Poor s, I had it five years ago. i m 82 
knaw’d better nor to cast her s’s misfortin inter ’er teeth |, 1 127 
Are you—you are—that Dora, The s. - ur 364 


you are young, and—pardon me—As lovely as yours. ,, 1m 508 


Sister 1077 Sleep 

eee cee Seite an hour Skill (continued) with this s of fence! let go mine arm. Foresters 11 ii 38 

wi’ the ’at killed her oan s, Prom. of May 1 604 Skim Not while the swallow s’s along the ground, x 1 ii 313 
~— the love of s for s can never be old-fashioned. . mi 319 Skin If ye love your liberties or your s’s, Queen Mary 11 i 216 
a S of Mercy, come from the death-bed of a pauper, ” ur 376 doth not the living s thicken against perpetual 
§ took me to her house, and bit by bit— ‘ m1 379 whippings ? Becket m1 iii 316 
pac onmagr toed her answer— . m 394 Skinn’d See Thin-skinn’d 
3) has fainted. x Eva, s! ” mi 672 Skip S’s every way, from levity or from fear. Queen Mary 1 iii 170 
She hid this s, told me she was dead— » mr 689 who s’s and flies To right and left, Harold till 
And so wouldst sell thy s to the Sheriff, Foresters 1i536 Skipping And now be s in their fairy-rings, Foresters 11 i 497 
But thou art fair as ever, my sweet s. » Iv 1018  Skipworth (a farm labourer) Luscombe, Nokes, 

Sit (See also Set) To s high Is to be lied about. Queen Mary t v 428 Oldham, §! Prom. of May m1 54 
burn the throne Where you should s with Philip: ” tv5l1 Skulk s into corners Like rabbits to their holes, Queen Mary ut iv 54 
Sir, let them s. I must have time to breathe. % 1v545 Skull And smite thee with my crozier on the s? Becket 1 i 222 
ee het ee ** ® oo Sky a ae Sees So from a clear s falls the 

s Sing-songing :. s ni under ! en Mary v iii 115 
Fd ca oheny all; ” ur ii 99 Look to the skies, then to the river, = Harold 1134 
St. Andrew’s day; s close, s close, we are friends. ” mt iii 1 and fill the s With free sea-laughter— » Wii 336 
Yous this fallen Cranmer’s throne ; 1vill4 the bright s cleave To the very feet of God, » Wii 741 
s ied bane: Tell me thine happiest hour. * vv 78 dash us down Our dinner from the skies. The Falcon 154 
sons of Godwin S topmost in the field of England, Harold 1 i 326 The s? or the sea on a blue day ? Prom. of May 1101 
where he s’s My ransom’d prisoner. » miidd An’ the midders all mow’d, an’ the s sa 
8 s down, and eat, » Iv iii 206 blue—{repeat) Prom. of May 1 176, 188, 200 

knights S, each a statue on bis horse, » _Vi525 O tower spiring to the s, Prom. of May ut 203 
If T a2 fat. Becket, Pro. 414 And the white cloud is roll’d along the s! Foresters 1 ii 320 
mother Canterbury, who s’s With tatter'd robes. 7 11156 Slack O God! I have been too s, too s; Queen Mary v v 100 
Priest S’s eng the license of a king, « 1ii66 Slain and there be more As villainously s. Harold 11 ii 300 
none could s —— own hearth in peace ; »  rii34l Better methinks have s the man at once! » Wii 498 
And our great will s in — on him. es 1 iii 549 s, Whose life was all one battle, a v i396 
Sons s in judgment on their — » 1iii 551 Gurth hath leapt upon him And s him: »  vVi634 
There is a bench. wilt thou s? a m i124 The king is s, the kingdom overthrown ! iS viils 
she s’s naked by a great of gold in the middle of Three horses had I s beneath me: ~ in ITE 

the wood, ‘ wu ii 2] you had safelier have s an archbishop than a she- 
even among those Who s on thrones— » Iv ii 125 goat: : Becket mt iii 68 
crowns must bow when mitres s so high. » _ vii 297 They fear you s; they dread they know not what. » vii 600 
8 and eat, And take a hunter’s eee The Cup 1 ii 41 We will not have him s before our face. ‘ V iii 54 
Shall 18 by him, read to bim, tell my tales, The Falcon 795 And will you bolt them out, and have them s? » ¥ iii 61 
ead should s i’ your ofin parlour quite like a I am readier to be s, than thou to slay. » Vililgg 
lady, Prom. of Mayu 97 Slander (s) heard 8's = er Prince Philip in our 

s’s eats his heart for want of money to pay the Court? Alice. What s’s? Queen Mary 1 v 570 

Abbot. Poresters1i4 Slander (verb) And let him go? To s thee again? Harold 1 ii 508 
S here by me, where the most beaten track » mss she question’d me. Did she not s him? Becket ut i 214 
§ here, my queen, and judge the world with me » m1151  Slander’d when they s you For setting up a mass Queen Mary 1 ii 86 
§ there, knaves, till the captain call for you. » ur219 Slandering Oram Is my most inward friend, » IWiildd 
S there till you be called for. » Tr 295 kill, kill with knife or venom One of his s 

Sitting (See also A-sitting) s here Between the two harlots? Becket tv ii 411 

most high-set thrones Queen Mary m1 iil04 Slaughter peril mine own soul By s of the body ? Queen Mary v v 169 

' and the dead were found S, and in this fashion ; eA v ii 397 Would perish on the civil s-f, = mrili1s 
Who stole the widow’s one s hen 0’ Sunday, Beckettiv121 Slave (See also Galley-slave) the Queen, and the laws, 

Shen! Our Lord Becket’s -hen and the people, his s’s. a milts 

cock, we shouldn’t ha’ been s here if the barons Crown’d s of s’s, and mitred king of kings, » tiv 381 

and bishops hadn’t been a-sitting on the S, if he love thee, Thy life is worth the wrestle Becket tv ii 192 

Archbishop. ~ . iv 124 The s that eat my bread has kick’d his King! re vi 242 
shout of Synorix and Camma s Upon one throne The Cup 1 146 a bed, where ev’n the s is private— » 2 Woh2Sr 
nurse, I had forgotten thou wast s there. The Falcon 35 Slay I could take and s thee. Harold tv ii 7 

Sitting-hen (See also Sitting) Our Lord Becket’s our Take and s me, For Edward loved me. ie- Hao 

s-h cock, Becket t iv 124 Take and s me, I say, Or I shall count thee fool. » IvwT¢ 

Siver S we've led moast on it. Prom. of May 1 52 Free thee or s thee, Norway will have war; » Iviils 
§ I mun git along back to the farm, - m 321 dash thyself against me that I may s thee! Becket tv ii 196 

Six It lies there in s pi at feet ; Queen Mary 1 i 87 I am readier to be slain, than thou to s. »  Viiil28 
Some s or seven Bishop i ds, pearls, a mm i52 if he be conspirator, Rome will chain, Or s him. The Cup 1i19 
BEE: Velen @ fect and nothing mor ! Harold tv iii 116 my friends may spy him And s him as he runs. » Iii 392 

‘et this no wife—her s and thirty sail Of Provence Becket v i 122 true woodman’s bow of the best yew-wood to s the 
ze was years ago. Prom. of May u 399 deer. s Foresters 1 i 393 
Dan Smi tell me that you—and you have What! go to s his brother, and make me s Iv 8 

children—spent all your last Saturday’s wages O Thou that s the babe within the womb The Cup u 278 

; Quien’ eek Me We» oat nenctn hieest ws tes lon’s hand mel tin 

all From s to sixty; Mary v ii 273 ‘o s and supple to the king’s is Harold i149 

; ot eat « Beanieh pve: BY oa ey ‘She beautiful: s as a miller’s mouse ! The Falcon 164 
gather all From sixteen years to s ; ee v ii 273 as s and as round-about as a mellow codlin. Foresters t i 42 
fold Do here and now repay you s-f, »  wuriil99 Sleep (s) kiss that charms thine eyelids into s, Harold 1 ii 140 

5 they ma at,’S fur it. Prom. of May 1 698 Sound s to the man Here by dead Norway » Iv iii 120 

some delight in s, 4 1 539 A snatch of s were like the peace of God. “ewe 180 

at it? Queen Mary 1 iii 144 The Virgin, in a vision of my s, Becket 1 i 53 

: il that, Most honest, brave, and s; 5 rr ii 383 All my brain is full of s. bey AYE The Cup 1 ii 446 
Skill Upon the s and swiftness of the players. a 1 iii 143 He’s been a-moanin’ and a-groanin’ in ’is s, Prom. of May uit 412 


Sleep 1078 Smile 
Sleep (s) (continued) She must be crying out ‘ Edgar’ Slumber stormless shipwreck in the pools Of sullen s, Harold vi 
in her s. Harold. Who unt Go: seven oub Slur But wherefore s the perfect ceremony ? The Cup 1 431 
‘Edgar’ in her s? Prom. of May 11 654 = Slush Your and charters hobnail’d into s— } swede: m1 ii 279 
‘To s! tos!’ (repeat) Foresters 1 iii 34, 41, 43, 46, 49 Thruf s an’ squad When roads was of May u 309 
Whate’er thy griefs, in s they fade away. Foresters 1iii45 Slut _a s whose fairest linen seems Foul as dust-cloth, Becket v ii 202 
Why so I said, my arrow. ell, to s. The Cup 1 ii 386 = Smack kind of unction in it, a s of relish about it. Foresters ti 
Sleep (verb) when I s, a hundred men-at-arms Queen Mary1v 152 Small Are you so s a man? Queen Mary uly 
I couldn’t s in Spain. is m1 i 36 matter Of s now and then to cede A : 
son turn’d out into the street To s, to die— i v ii 127 point to her ? = m vi 168 
The room she s’s in—is not this the way ? * v v 205 Beyond his aim—but I am s and scandalous, ” v ii 427 
let them turn from left to right And s again. Harold 1 i 197 That were too s a matter for a comet! Harold ti 470 
S, s, and thou shalt see My grayhounds » ii 127 Too s! a comet would not show for that! Aldwyth. F 
the people stupid-sure S like their swine . . . w» Iv iii 217 Not s for thee, if thou canst compass it. » ridTa 
Go home, and s thy wine off, for thine eyes Becket 1 i 212 Bigger in our s world than thou art. Becket v i 128: 
I sometimes think he s’s When he would watch; » mri33 8 peace was mine in my noviciate, father. » vil 86 
can’t s sound o’ nights because of the bad fairies. » Ivi30 And the s state more cruelly trampled on The Cup 1 ii 145. 
she shall s sound enough if thou wilt take me to her. » Ivi3d3 And I have s hope of the gentleman gout in my great 
she says she can make you s o’ nights. » Iv ii20 toe. The Falcon 656 
I could not eat, s, pray: » Vii92 Dance! s heart have I to dance. Prom. of May 1 429 
S, mournful heart, and let the past be past! 8, ; Till Nature, high and low, and great and s Forgets Sites 
happy soul! all life will s at last. Foresters 1 iii 47 herself, Foresters 1 ii 327 
I cannot s o’ nights by cause on ’em. » 171i 383 I fear I had s pity for that man.— ? a rv 547 
seven s’s in the cave at Ephesus Have turn’d Harold1i192 Smaller it was but sacrifice of a kingdom to his son, ne 
like a careless s in the down; Foresters 1 i 207 as matter; 3 ’ Becket m1 iii 10T 
Sleeping ss after all she has done, in peace and Smash (See also Mash) he'll s all our bits 0’ things, < 
quietness, Queen Mary v iv 34 worse than Philip o’ Spain. Queen ber iii 103 
S or dying there? If this be death, Harold mi 1 I had some s of science then, Prom of May 1 301 
t I pray you then to take my s-d; Becket tv ii 69 Smell (s) Wilt thou smell it, my lord? for the Archbishop i 
my s-d May bloat thy beauty out of shape, » Iv ii 168 likes the s on it, my lord ; Becket tiy 240 
Sleepy Iam faint ands. Leave me. » mri 208 so that the s of their own roast had not come across it— ,, m1 iii 119 
and my hands are too s To lift it off. The nm 530 and the s o’ the mou’d an’ all. Prom. of May 1i 315 
Sleeve look—is this a s For an archbishop ? Becket, Pro. 250 the s o’ the mou’d ’ud ha’ mafde ma live as long : 
Slender Pray thee make Thy s meal out of those scraps as Jerusalem. : sn 1i377 
and shreds The Falcon 146 Smell (verb) He cannot s a rose but pricks his nose Harold 1 i 422 
But for the s help that I can give, Prom. of May 1 421 It’s humbling—it s’s of human natur’. Wilt thou s it, ‘ 
Slept Our guardsmen have s well, since we came in? my lord? for the Archbishop likes the smell on it, Becket 1 iv 238 
Leofwin. Ay, s and snored. Harold v i 207 Do but s! ~ Wilts 
when I s Methought I stood in Canterbury Minster, Becket 1 i 72 when I was a-getting o’ bluebells for your ladyship’s 
Slew s not him alone who wore the purple, Queen Mary 1 v 499 nose to s on— » Urilés 
And s two hundred of his following, Herold 7 ill6 two-legg’d dogs Among us who can s a true i The ~— 1ii 113 
They s my stags in mine own manor here, Becket v ii 438 Yes; how sweet they s! of May 1 608 
And he was scared and s it. Foresters 11 ii 99 to saay he’s browt some of Miss Eva’s roses for the 
Sliced He tore their eyes out, s their hands away, Harold m ii 389 ‘sick laddy to s on. © m1 347 
Slight (adj.) Not for s faults alone, when thou becamest so greasy, and sso vilely that my Lady Marian Foresters 1i 82 
Man in the Flesh, Queen Mary tv iiil39 Smelt Methought I s out Renard in the letter, Queen Mary 0 ii 119 
But sickly, s, half-witted and a child, AH mii571 Smile (s) (See also Side-smile) She cast on him a 
So that you grant me one s favour. Becket 1 ii 58 vassal s of love, e mri 98 
then Save for some s report in her own Senate The Cup 1 ii 133 A s abroad is oft a scowl at home. J mri 212 
And after some s speech about the Sheriff He caught and with such royal s’s— Gardiner. S’s that 
her round the waist, Foresters 1 i114 burn men. me mt iv 403 
He is stricken with a s paralysis. c Iv with a cheerful s, as one whose mind Is all made up, * Iv iii 587 
Slight (verb) When the fairy s’s the crown. » wmiil3d sweet worn s Among thy patient wrinkles— a vv 19% 
Slighted like a friend s by one That hath climb’d up to Love is come with a song and a s, Welcome Love with 
nobler company. Not s—all but moan'd for: as and a song: Harold tii 10: 
yoann, Becket 1 i 350 Gave his shorn s the lie. » Iii 226 
Slimy the river, black, s, swirling under me in the Then with that friendly- s of his, » mri 86 
lee tens, Prom. of May m1 369 that sweet other-world s, which will be reflected Becket, Pro. 396. 
Slink Why nt eee ee ce? Becket 1v ii 431 Still with a s. » Uriii 36 
Sliver’d are s off and splinter’d by Their lightning— Harold vy i 540 The same s still. »  Uriii4dd 
Slope (adj.) nor our Archbishop Stagger on the s decks for a Bid their old bond farewell with s’s, not tears ; Prom. of May 1524 
any rough sea f Becket 1 ii106 §mile (verb) love that men should s upon you, niece. 
Slope (s) I am half-way down the s—willno man stay me? ,, wii148 ds you into treason— Queen Mary 1 iv 274 
golden s’s Of  cangay teryrey, lowers— i EAT seem’d to s And sparkle like our fortune = 0 iii 23. 
Slouch Dares the bear s into the lion’s den? » Iv ii 282 They s as if content with one another. ni 210 
t that hath slough’d will s again. Queen Mary m1 iii 19 How he s’s As if he loved me yet! - vv 40 
snake that s’s comes out a snake again. Becket x iii 449 and see, he s’s and goes, Gentle as in life. ¥ vv 145 
Slough’d serpent that hath s will slough again. Queen Mary mriii 18 but s As kindness, watching al Harold 1 i 366 
Slow The s, fat fool! He drawl’d and prated so, I smote : Why dost thou s So dolorously ? Becket, Pro. 134 
him suddenly, Harold rv ii 40 not to s Is all but death to me. i mi40 
One s, fat, white, a burthen of the hearth; _ Becket v ii 211 Or scarce would s that fashion. » mili 28 
but very ready To make allowances, and mighty s that they began to s at it. » wuriii 312 
To. feel offences. : Prom. of May m 629 and s At mane Senge Se that eternal . The Titi 171 
Sluggard honour me, obey me! ’s and fools! ecket Vi 241 She s’s at hi Ww the woman is ‘The Falcon 660 
S’s and fools, why do you stand and stare? » Vi256 Nay, you must s upon me! Prom. of May 1571 
_ Slum even if I found it Dark with the soot of s’s. Prom. of May m1 602 I am glad my nonsense has made you s! “ nr 315 


——— 


Smile 
Smile (continued) One or do but s! Prom. of May m1 617 
but iS’s from the of the year Foresters 1 iii 16 
I could but sneak and s and call it courtesy, » Iv 366 
i heneter mates On Eoglend Iv 727 
loveliest ever s Queen Mary m1 iii 162 
Bling "spy te ok beneath se a 1 iv 279 
out s, and he walk’d upright ; ” Iv iii 302 
ee re: Fe Iv iii 603 
Down thirty feet below the s day— Harold 11 ii 430 
Smite The sword Is in her Grace’s hand to s with. Queen Mary m1 iv 90 
I fell. Why fall? Why did He s me? Becket 1i 109 
And s thee with my crozier on the skull ? » i221 
Shall I s him with the of the sword ? » Liv 224 
S the shepherd and the | are scattered. S the 
sheep and the shepherd excommunicate thee. » Liv 226 
wo pg ge gredhgdomapeee 9 » ViilT3 
a own cross-staff ? » Vii 313 
Smith (Dan) Dan Smith : 
Smitten our gocd Gurth hath s him to the death. Harold v i 503 
S-with fever in the field, Prom. of May m1 806 
Smoke you bring the s Of Cranmer’s burning with 
. ’ Queen Mary rv iii 561 
s of Cranmer’s burning wrapt me round. os IV iii 
a candle in the sun Is all but s— > viT9 
re ald og es Becket 11 ii 316 
% son, straight to ven. 
dad o's eaid,‘les » mii3ls 
while the s floats from the cottage roof, Foresters 1 ii 317 
Smoking after much smouldering and s, be kindled again 
nga Becket u1 ii 313 
Smooth (adi). T the rifted pillars of the wood For s 
ne a Seen —_ me Harold 1 ii 101 
Cannot a s tongue li w again To serve your 
That al and bevell’d ri 138 
was s again, ge ow hs 
SAAIMGamaS Tk Saved thos int wer, before be 
Besdhe thou hig yrido—th bu Be tH 218 
is pri y signing is but form; Becket + iii 218 
Smote fxaue an dhe tend.- Quem 2s ti 252 
some traitor s me on en Mary V ii 
Sa ateitacdes % tae net whet aad Harold rv ii 41 
ee oer aee tee Minster See Becket 1i 104 
Smoulder or this Will s and re-flame, Queen Mary 1 v 509 
Smouldering after much s and smoking, be kindled again 
upon your quarter. Becket 11 ii 313 
— Then I and he will s your ‘ God’s death,’ Queen Mary v iii 119 
ee 2 sence, 38 may viene, re mi v 218 
3 that sloughs comes out a s again. y, Becket 1 iii 449 
oe creeps s-l about our legs Queen Mary 1 i 203 
p bind ascore All in one faggot, s it over knee, H vids 
eens then. » IWvi66 
lances s and shiver Against the shifting blaze » vid86 
Snapt that s the W, the bone.— » i188 
mite bind stepping toward the The Gup 1 iii 36 
ing to the s. liii 
I rans ot dove tore ike the of God. Morell + 1 180 
I could but s and smile and call it courtesy, Foresters 1v 366 
and I s three times this morning. The Falcon 168 
Sniffed that Lucullus or Apicius might have s it in their 
Hades of heathenism, Becket un iii 118 
Snore Misheard their s’s for Harold v i 213 
Snore to s away his kenness Into the sober 
— Becket 1 i 371 
Nip him not, but let him s. Foresters 11 ii 122 
Snored pe a : ange be 
Snow winter again s’s. ecket, Pro. 
Iam s to mud. »  Iviil30 
s had frozen round her, and she sat Stone-dead wi a 287 
In the sweet moon as with a lovelier s! The Cup 1 ii 397 
see cloth be white as s! The Falcon 499 
as the s yonder on the very tip-top o’ the mountain. - 501 
I have seen it like the s on the moraine ey 505 


An’ s they be. Man. S they be! s they 
! Prom. of May 1 
Im 


an’ s I know’d ’im when I seed ’im agean 2 
| 


1079 


Solomon-shaming 


Prom. of May u1 108 


Soadger (soldier) ‘Listed for a s, Miss, i’ the Queen’s 
Real Hard Tillery 


Soak’d hes the trunk with human blood, Harold 11 i 142 
Soar thou that canst s Beyond the morning lark, The Falcon 10 
Sob trumpets in the halls, 9’s, laughter, cries: Becket v ii 368 
Sober to snore away his drunkenness Into the s 

os 11373 


Socialist I that have been call’d a S, A Communist, Prom. of May ut 584 


Soft You lived among your vines and oranges, In 
our s Italy yonder ! Queen Mary ut iv 254 
ee iy hath the child, save his s tongue, ” m v 129 
like the wild h rose Of a s winter, possible, ” mt vi 16 
The s and tremulous coward in the flesh ? £ tv ii 107 
You have a gold ring on your finger, and s 

raiment about your y; es Viv 32 

on as bed, inac room, with light, fire, 
physic, tendance ; v iv 36 


” Harold 1 ii 122 


Except it be a s one, And undereaten to the fall. 
Becket 1 iii 358 


Nor dwelt alone, like a s lord of the East, 
When Richard comes he is s enough to pardon His 
brother ; 
Softlier We might go s than with crimson rowel 
And streaming lash. 
Soil (s) make the s For Caesars, Cromwells, and 
Napoleons 
Soil neat You heed not how you s her maiden fame, 
Soil’d and the man Hurls bis s life against the pikes 
and dies. Queen Mary tv iii 311 
Sojourn For I shall most s in Normandy; Harold 1 ii 634 
The Falcon 223 


Foresters tv 746 
Queen Mary m1 iv 182 


Prom. of May 1 592 
Foresters tv 479 


Solace Pride of his heart—the s of his hours— 

Sold Thou hast s me for a cry.— Harold tv ii T6 
And s thine own To buy it for her. The Falcon 16 
And the other nine? Filippo. S! a 412 
and he hath s himself to that beast John— Foresters 1 i 267 

Soldan I had it from an Arab s, who, Becket rv ii 300 

Solder S’s a race together—yea—tho’ they fail, The Cup 1 ii 162 

Soldier (See also Sofidger) you are as poor a poet, 

Wyatt, As a good s. Queen Mary 1 i 114 
Wyatt was a good s, yet he fail’d, Fe mi i 132 
The Duke Of Alva, an iron s. = mr i194 
His eye was like a s’s, is Iv iii 304 

id s’s oft are bold. = v ii 445 
A s’s, not a spiritual arm. Henry. I lack a spiritual 

s, Thomas— Becket, Pro. 255 
as brave a s as Henry and a goodlier man: » Pro. 437 
Make an Archbishop of a s ? 7 ri4l 
not the s As Foliot swears it.— is 1i 387 
I am no s, as he said—at least No leader. we 1 ili 298 
the lady holds the cleric Lovelier than any s, s vil9g4 
The s, when he lets his whole self go 2 Vii 39 
You come here with your s’s to enforce The Cup i T5 
Most like it was the Roman s shouted. » 120 
tho’ we have been a s, and ridden by his lordship’s 

i The Falcon 547 


side. 
Sole I say you were the one s man who stood. 
Bagenhall. 1am the one s man in either 
Queen Mary mx iii 263 


house, 
I will be S master of my house, Becket vi 151 
Solemn Should not this day be held in after years 
More s than of old? Queen Mary m1 iii 91 
swear When thou art king, to see my s vow 
Accomplish’d. Harold 11 i 306 
Becket ¥ iii 505 


5 cone the s ordinance from Rome, 
I myself, and by a s vow, The Falcon 679 
I believed thee to be too s and formal to be a ruffler. Foresters 11 168 


Solemnity Low words best chime with this s. The Cup 1 217 


Solicited you have s The Queen, and been rejected. Queen Mary 1 iv 58 
Foresters 11 ii 169 


Solid Far from s foot of men, Never to return again, 

Solitary To read and rhyme in s fields, Queen Mary 11i 51 
The silent, cloister’d, s life, Harold ui 277 
Solitude Retiring into cloistral s To yield Queen Mary m1 vi 209 

but saved From all that by ours. The plagues That 
smite the city spare the s’s. Becket v ii 171 
thy s among thy nuns, May that save thee! Peg yess 
i golden slopes Of S-s flowers— » Uri48 


Some 1080 
Some (See also Soom) Migh is not Be the rough 


preface of s closer bond 
counsel your withdrawing To Ashridge, or s other 
country house. 
I have felt within me Stirrings of s great doom 
when God’s just hour Peals— 
Summun 


Queen Mary 1 iv 48 
= tiv 226 
* tiv 261 


Some one See 
Somerset-Somersetshire (See also Soomerset) He’s a 


Somersetshire man, and a very civil-spoken 

gentleman. Prom. of May 1 206 
Philip Edgar of Toft Hall In Somerset. - 1 439 
One Philip E of Toft Hall in Somerset Is lately dead. - nm 445 
I have been telling her of the death of one Philip 

Edgar of Toft Hall, Somerset. 
Yes; it was in the Somersetshire rs. ri rm 148 

i (See also Summat, Summut) I miss s. 

The tree that only bears dead fruit is gone. Queen Mary m1 i 18 


I'll say s for you -bye. “ rv ii 167 
and our Latimer-sailors Will teach her s. Q ry iii 350 
There should be s fierier than fire ms Vv iv 26 
Make not thou The nothing s. Harold 1 i 363 


On a sudden—at a s—for a nothing— 1i 442 
and s I had to say—lI love thee none the less—Which 


will so vex thee. Rosamund. S against me? Becket 1 i 206 
We that are kings are s in this world, » mii 245 
S that would displease me. » mri 245 
may there not be s Of this world’s leaven in thee too, » Vii 28 

i Some daily s-n. » miso 


Sometime (See also Soomtimes) It may be s’s I have over- 


shot My duties 
s’s been moved to tears by a chapter of fine 


writing in a novel; Prom. of May m1 208 


Somewhat (See also Summat, Summut) trust him 


s less Than Simon Renard, 


S beyond your settled Hage * vi 207 
Son has offer’d her his s Philip, the Pope and the Devil. __,, 1i 106 
S Courtenay, wilt thou see the holy father Murdered 
before thy face? up, s, and save him! They love 
thee, ss 1 iii 63 
Most goodly, Kinglike and an Emperor’s s,— A 1Iv3 
Holy Virgin, Plead with thy blessed 8; 2 rv 85 
pe fee mother of a score of s’s! s tv 206 
princely s, Heir of this England and the Netherlands! _,, 1v4l7 
sire begets Not half his likeness in the s. ‘ midd 
that the s Being a King, might wed a Queen— t mi 74 
The King is here !—My star, my s! e mi ii 184 
Perchance in England, loves her like a s. ee m1 iii 267 
O S of God, Redeemer of the world ! » <Iillis 
O God the S, Not for slight faults alone, » Iv iii 138 
Didst thou yield up thy S to human death ; »  Iviiil4d 
And Thy most blessed S’s, who died for man. » Iv iii 154 
For Alva is true s of the true church— - vilé59 
Have done my best, and as a faithful s, a viill7 
And the poor s turn’d out into the street a v ii 125 
Gamel, s of Orm, What thinkest thou this means ? 
(repeat) Harold 1 i 20, 463 
I have a Norman fever on me, s, ra 11 87 
Hail, Gamel, s of Orm! t 1i 92 
War there, my s? is that the doom of England ? * ri 125 
Tostig says true; my s, thou art too hard, ct 1 i 205 
I know it, s; I am not thankless: “ Ti 215 


Not thee, my s: some other messenger. 
now the s’s of Godwin Sit topmost in the field - 1i 324 
feuds that part The s’s of Godwin from the s’s of Alfgar __,, 1 ii 180 
that was his guest, Gamel, the s of Orm: i 


O s, when thou didst tell me of thine oath, ~ mi i 267 
My s, the Saints are virgins ; e uri 271 
Omys! Are all oaths to be broken then, * mi i 285 


iS, there is one who loves thee: 
and dear s,swear When thou art king, mz i 304 


O good s! That knowledge made him all the carefuller ,, mm i 339 
Come thou back, and be Once more a s of Godwin. 3 Iv ii 60 
Of Alfred, or of Edward his great s, - Iv iii 52 
mark’d the s’s of those Who made this Britain England, ,, rv iii 152 
Noble Gurth! Best s of Godwin! " vil35 


Song 
continued) They are so much holier than their ¥ 
or Harold v ii 12 
5 ee ee Becket, Pro. 210 

this s of a London merchant— ’ » Pro. 433 
Look on me as I were thy bodily s, For, like a s, » — Liii 263 
My burgher’s s—Nay, if 1 cannot break him » iii 332 
§’s sit in judgment on their father !— » — -Liti 551 
S, first hear me! » 1iii 672 
Hear me, s. As gold Outvalues » iii 713 
heen pleat casech er ben by crowns, ® os 
Thou art no pro , Nor yet a p 8 8. » Ol 
BT absolve thes in the nasa of i » mii 442 
it was but the sacrifice of a kingdom to his s, a smaller 4 

matter ; ; » mr iii 107 
King would act servitor and hand a dish to his s; » mriii 140 
‘great honour,’ says he, ‘from the King’s self to the yal 

King’s s.’ » mriii 146 


*Sho oes sn ON ee CAr7 re \ » mii 51 
crowning thy young s by York, and Salisbury 
—not Canterbury. 


: 
E: 
Fs 


I am a Clifford, My s a Clifford and Plantagenet. » Iv ii 225 
King himself, for love of his own s’s, » Iv ii 345 
link’d me with him To bear him kingly s’s, » Ivii 449 
Stirr’d up a party there against your s— } & vil 
I cannot think he moves against my s, Knowing right 

well with what a tenderness He loved my s. “ vild 
that but obey’d the crown, Crowning your s; * vid2 
this no wife born you four brave s’s, » vil26 
In one a s stone-blind Sat by his mother’s hearth: «| See 
The prelates whom he chose to crown his s! » vii 400 
§, husband, brother gash’d to death in vain, The Cup ii 143 


came back last night with her s to the castle. The Falcon 3 


How couldst thou do it, my s? os 52 
happy was the prodigal s, For he return’d to the rich father; ,, 141 
For fear of losing more than friend, a s; » soo 
White? I warrant thee, my s, as the snow » 500 
Ot ee 8 re = pa 
ive my time To him that is a part of you, your s. ie 
gies lnm ow Fg » 824 
beggar-woman ae alms For her sick s, » 854 
We two together Will help to beal your s—your s » 923 
After my frolic with his tenant’s girl, Made 

Prom. of May t 494 


r elder s, 
I have fost my gold, I have lost my s, Foresters 1 i 338 


Thou Much, miller’s s, hath not the Earl right ? » Tit 46 
Much, the miller’s s, I knew thy father: «Titi 146° 
And all their s’s be free, Si mi 22 
and the s Is most like dead— » mil4é 
This is my s but late escaped from prison, » i460 
I Little John, he Much the miller’s s, and he Scarlet, ” mi 55 
which a pious s of the Church gave me this morning » mr 281 
Blown li 5 a rons of Ca eee $b Iv 427 
Fer to say it was thy father’s s. + EW BED 
e ever fail’d to light apes thy s. » Iv 984 
The gold—my s—my gold, my s, the land— » Iv 987 
Paes amy s? | Walter Lea. T sm, good fatbery. = Mary 8 
ecording to the s. nm Marytv 
And answer them in s. vl “4 mi5d3 
S flies you know For R 5 1180 
Our little sister of the S of S’s! 4 mm ii 103 
mock the blessed Host In s’s so lewd, » Iv iii 367 
Shall Alice sing you One of her pleasant s’s ? * Vv ii 355 
Love is come with a s and a smile, Welcome Love with 
a smile and a s: Harold rii 10 
And chanting that old s of Brunanburg » Vi2ld 
our old s’s are prayers for England too ! » Wi222 
—like a s of the people. Becket, Pro. 338 
Has my simple s set you jingling? » Pro. 318 
bird that moults sings the same s again, ec, AG 


coming up with a sin the flush of the glimmering red? _,, mil 
they say, she makes s’s, and that’s against her, for I 

never knew an honest woman that could make s’s, 

tho’ to be sure our mother ’ill sing me old s’s by 

the hour, uri 181 


| 


MM* 


Song 1081 Southwark 
Song (continued) none on ’em ever made s’s, and they were Sorting See Sonnet-sorting 
all honest. ‘ Becket 1ri189 Sought Is him and I could not find him. The Cup u 396 
Whose evil s far on into the night » vii 208 That s to free the tomb-place of the King Foresters tv 408 
tell him my tales, Sing him my s’s ? \ The Falcon 791 Soul The downfall of so many simple s’s, Queen Mary 1 ii 54 
I don’t know bax By | that s; I don’t love it. Prom. of May 1 61 my good mother came (God rest her s) _ 1v12 
Fanny be the i’ the s, but I swopt it fur she. “ mm 212 Or Lady Jane? Wyait. No, poor s; no. a m i 242 
Sings a new s to the new d you Strike upas, Foresters 1 iii 28 We kill the heretics that sting the s— »  Uriy 69 
There was a s be made to the wl » riii 153 And every s of man that breathes therein. » I vil07 
To sing the s’s of England Beneath greenwood tree. » mi2 A secular kingdom is but as the body Lacking a s; re Iv i33 
True soul of the Saxon churl for whom s has no charm. » 11386 Is as the s descending out of heaven a Iv i35 
We be scared with s and shout. » mii lé64 to the saving of their s’s, Before your execution. »  Iviilg4 
we have made asin your honour, so your ladyship care for thy s shall masses here be sung »  Iviii 100 
to listen. » m414 Pray with one breath, one heart, one s for me. »  Iviii 104 
Out on thy s! ot » tv 28 ye mine own s By slaughter of the body ? a vv 168 
ee rot » Iv 220 t the great Devil fish for your own s’s. Harold 11 i 32 
Let the birds sing, do you dance to their s » Ty 557 We have respect for man’s immortal s, » mii ddl 
See Sing-songing A conscience for his own s, not his realm; w wigs 
For, he must be my s-i-l. Foresters 1 i 451 But wing’d s’s flying Beyond all change » Urii100 
Sonnet ae ieoesboouniend were a pious work one for all, and all for one, One s! » Iv iii 60 
tee bg d father’s s’s, _ Queen Mary 11 i 27 The s who fighteth on thy side is cursed, is vié6é9 
Hand me the casket with my father’s s’s. William. ; Praying perchance for this poor s of mine » _Vi323 
Ay—s’s— i ” mi 44 and the s of Eleanor from hell-fire. Becket, Pro. 151 
Ka ath ty Sgued * mi 83 Peace to his s! » Pro. 394 
Write you as many s’s as you will. ” mi 95 Poors! poors! My friend, the King! ... 7 1 i 334 
Sonneteer Or would you have me turn a s, » U1 vi 154 The s the body, and the Church the ne, | OX TET 
Sonnet-making and no call for sonnet-sorting now, nor ; loathing for a s Purer, and truer and nobler 4: Rip 
for s-m either, ns 1 i60 Fling not thy s into the flames of hell: ‘s m1 i316 
And s-~m’s safer. . ni93 And break the s from earth. me vi44 
Sonnet-sorting and no call for s-s now, nor for sonnet- : God save him from all sickness of the s! ~ VHlS 
gy hana ; - 1 i 59 His child and mine own s, and so return. »  viil93 
Sonnetting now, you're s * m i 247 all the s’s we saved and father’d here Will greet us » Vi23 
Soom (some) and I taiked ’im fur s sort of a land- Is it too late for me to save your s? + v ii 524 
surveyor—_ . _ . Prom. of May 1 204 ere two s’s be knit for life and death, The Cup t 359 
but I hallus gi’ed s on ’em to Miss Eva at this time God rest his honest s, he bought ’em for me, The Falcon 49 
o’ year. ” m15 For all the s’s on earth that live Prom. of May m1 7 
so I allus browt soom on ’em to her; Pe m 20 For all the blessed s’s in Heaven 2 m 10 
an’ them theer be s of her oan roses, « m 38 A s with no religion—My mother used to say » m1 532 
Soomerset (Somerset) Philip Hedgar 0’ S! (repeat) - n 587 Sleep, happy s! all life will sleep at last. Foresters 1 iii 48 
—I’ll § tha. ; - m 592 The s of the woods hath stricken thro’ my blood, < 1 i 66 
*O’ the 17th, Philip Edgar, o’ Toft Hall, 8.’ * m 712 True s of the Saxon churl for whomsonghasnocharm. ,, mi 385 
Soomtimes (sometimes) And p’raps ye hears ’at I s And that would quite wnman him, heart and s. 5 m1 30 
Sooner "He'd s be, While this ings qmshion Quess Mery 36 fang Hits lle, beast, ¢ into thoes boty w = aor 
s same marriage ques! ary 1 ii ung His life, s into those holy wars : Iv 
At 4 Peaped need—not s. Harold. So I will. Harold 111 i 16 Who h r for the body, not the s— - tv 700 
S or shamed of her among The ladies, Prom. of May mm 581 Marriage is of the s, not of the body. e tv 720 
No s? when will that be ? Foresters tv 420 I remain Mistress of mine own self and mine own s. zB 1v 730 
' Soot even if I found it Dark with the sof slums. Prom. of May mt 602 Sound (adj.) S sleep to the man Here by dead Norway 
Sop new Lords Are quieted with their s of Abbey- without dream or dawn! Harold tv iii 120 
lands, Queen Mary ur i 142 Go round once more; See all be s and whole. = vilg4 
Sore (adj.) (See also Half-sore) Remember that s and most amorous Of good old red s liberal Gascon 
saying spoken once By Him Iv iii 202 wine : Becket, Pro. 100 
Sore (s) —— and running s’s, praise ye the Lord, Becket t iv 256 A great and s ee that: Icouldembrace himforit: ,, Pro. 451 
Sorrier canst not be s than I am. Foresters 1 ii 282 And were my kindly father s again, Foresters 11 81 
Sorrow Grace to t and s for their schism ; Queen Mary mt iii 177 S at the core as we are. », 1102 
Following her like her s. x vvl1l_ Sound (s) What is that whirring s? (repeat) Harold v i 482, 665 
Sorrow’d Is for my random promise given Harold 11 i 269 Sound (verb) To s the Princess carelessly on this ; Queen Mary v 1 259 
Have s for her all these years in vain. Prom. of May 1 415 That is noble! That s’s of Godwin. Harold tv ii 58 
Sorry Good faith, I was too s for the woman To mark How ghostly s’s that horn in the black wood ! Becket ur ii 16 
the dress. Queen Mary m1 i 57 when the horn s’s she comes out as a wolf. » mri 23 
I am s for it If Pole be like to turn. »  Uriv 415 when that horn s’s, a score of wolf-dogs are let loose » mii 38 
I’m s for it, for, tho’ he never comes to church, Prom. of May 1 260 all that s’s so wicked and so strange ; Prom. of May 1 656 
Tams Mr. il] continues too unwell to attend to you, ,, mi 21 name Of Harold s’s so English and so old * mr 610 
though I can be s for him—as the good Sally says, “ mr 173 Wherever the horn s, and the buck bound, Foresters m1 345 
‘TI am s that we could not attend your Grace’s party Wherever the buck bound, and the horn s, a”. HES56 
on the 10th !’” x m1 312 Sounded [I'll have the scandal s to the mud. Queen Mary i v 227 
Iams exchequer runs so low Foresters 1ii272 Sour Yon gray old Gospeller, s as midwinter, a 1 iii 40 
Here is in. Iam s for it. Tv 985 S milk and black bread. Foresters 1 i 272 
Sort What s of brothers then be those that lust Queen Mary rv iii 196 And jealousy is wither’d, s and ugly: . 1 ii 65 
I have seen heretics of the poorer s, in Iv iii436 South North and § Thunder together, Harold ut i 392 
I think that in some s we may. a rv iii 551 The men that guarded England to the $ » Iv iii 210 
Were but a s of winter; x viv 16 in S and North at once I could not be. » Iv ili 217 
...insomes... I have been false to thee. Harold v i 351 I left our England naked to the S * vi 289 
Yes, in some s I do. Foresters 11i527 Southern The tan of s summers and the beard ? Prom. of May u 617 
I thee, insomes. Robin. S! s! whats? what Southwark Wyatt comes to S; Queen Mary 0 ii 375. 
s of man art thou For land, a Roel And pointed full at 5; 0 ili 46 


Southwark 1082 Speak 
Southwark (continued) When Wyatt sack’d the Spain ( Without the help of 8. Feria. 
eas kas i Queen Mary v ii 505 - put S down. Queen Mary v iii 78 
South-west North-east took and turned him S-w, then the i Spake also Spoke) was their pretext—so 
S-w turned him North-east, : aes Becket 11 ii 321 s at first— ae ; a bef 
Sovereign .) Iam of s nature, but I know, Not wherefore s you before ( 
fe juelia: i Queen Mary 1 iy 258 Make thou not mention that I s with thee. Harold 11485 
Our s by King Harry’s will; fm rm ii 268 pe oe te wis ae 
Why should swear, Eleanor, who am, or was, A s ‘4 believed he knew not what he s. ee 
power ? Ra Becket rv ii 405 : p to the es ad, a oe a 
And when you came and dipt your s head Thro sno . 
iow oats, " The Falcon 867 dolenien—-"Ceenbal” thn oe The Cup 11 401 
Sovereign (s) Bride of the mightiest s upon earth? Queen Mary v ii 544 I am all but sure that some one s. el m0 
he and I are both Galatian-born, And 88, The mu 95 Spaniard (See also Spaniel-Spaniard) Stave off the : 
The s of Galatia weds his Queen. » 1432 crowd upon the § there. Queen Mary 1 iii 7 
Sow Who knows what s’s itself among the people ? Harold tv i 149 Will brook nor Pope nor 8 here ye ry 189 
That s this hate between my lord and me! Becket 1 ii 272 That knows the Queen, the S, and the Pope, ‘* 11 ii 413 
Sow’d if you s therein The of Hate, Queen Mary rv i 170 that every S carries a tail like a » i223 
Who s this fancy here the people ? H 1v i l47 Would I been Born S! » Tr iii 246 
Sowest The seed thou s in thy field is cursed, » viTO oar mnkeith Ste baneer eta » 1 vi 254 
Sown Can render thanks in fruit for being s, Queen Mary mt iii 198 ere swings a S—there an Englishman ; ie vi87 
Have I sit in salt? I trust not, Becket m1 iii 320 aap es atsenggpans | amp atny whe ma “ vil48 
Space For a little s, farewell ; Queen Mary tv ii 46 He is all Italian, and he hates the S; - v ii 56 
Spade Your bavings wasted by the scythe and s— “ 1 ii 277 And more than all—no 8, ms v ii 483 
Spain Prince of S coming to wed our Queen ! » 1iii83  §paniel her poor s wailing for her, Prom. of May 1 473 
my good mother came (God rest her soul) Of S, = tv 13 Spaniel-Spaniard These s-S English of the time, | Queen Mary m1 iii 240 
Your royal mother came of 8, © tv 16 Spanish (See also ) sworn this 8 
for to wed with S Would treble England— a 1v 75 marriage shall not és tiv 115 
Stab me in fancy, hissing S and Philip; - 1v 150 and I am S in myself, 7 1vl13 
rince is known in S, in Flanders, ss 1v 207 We'll dust him from a bag of 8 gold. a Iv 421 
That you may marry Philip, Prince of S— - iv 252 And Counts, and sixty S cavali a mr idl 
Mary of England, joining hands with S, @ 1 v 299 and connate belbee Chass licorice ; a ut i 220 
8 and we, One crown, might rule the world. » 1 v 301 every § priest will tell you that * mt i 228 
Who waits? Usher. The Ambassador of S, ¥ rv 342 and make us A Pim ue m1 i 466 
would not graze The Prince of S. a tv 454 as he walk’d the S friars Still plied " iv iii 576 
I was in 8 with him. I couldn’t eat in 8, I couldn’t Our 8 ladies have none such— Ee Vv iii 46 
sleep in S. Ll hate S, Sir Thomas. Wyatt. But Spare (adj.) how bare and s I be on the rib: Foresters 11 50 
thou could’st drink in S if I remember. * ni 35 Spire mee 4 5 ae thee ; » foe 
Philip and the black-faced swarms of 8, . 1i99 Spare (verb) To s the life of Cranmer. Queen Mary wvi4 
island will become A rotten limb of S. s mi 105 That I should s to take a heretic priest’s, “4 i131 
I know S. I have been there with my father; a 1m i 166 S and forbear him, Harold, if he comes ! Harold m1 i 299 
shall we have S on the throne and in the parliament ; Edward bad me s thee. wy SOR 
8 in the pulpit and on the law-bench; § in all Is thy wrath Hell, that I should s to cry, , wi8t 
the great offices of state; S in our ships, re m i176 to s us the hardness of your facility ? Becket, Pro. 385 
No! no! noS§! William. No S in our beds— we nilsl S not thy tongue! be lavish with our coins, » mii 469 
and the beds I know. I hate 8. *- mi 185 lead so pitifully, that I may s thee? » Ivii2lT 
—war against 8. as mi 190 this defence, dear brother. » . Vili 168 
the world is with us—war against S ! an mi 197 Let him—he never s’s me to my face ! The Falcon 109 
If we move not now, S moves, - m i 202 I never s your lordship to your lordship’s face, » ll 
wherever S hath ruled she hath wither’d all vf n i 206 to s myself, And her too, pain, pain, pain? Prom. of May ux 718 
They would not have me wed the Prince of 8; > i ii 149 S me thy spare ribs, I pra : ‘oresters 1153 
Who mouth and foam against the Prince of S. ‘e mii251 Spared S you the Duke of Biffolk, Guildford Dudley, Queen Mary 1 v 489 
smash all our bits o’ things worse than a * 8. Rome never yet hath s conspirator. The Cup 1 ii 234 
Second Woman. Don’t ye now go to think that We s the tsman, chapman, Foresters 1 163 
we be for Philip o’ 8. . miiil04 $park Saints to scatter s’s of plague Thro’ all your cities, Harold u ii 7 
lest living S Should sicken at dead England. m1 i 27 for a s Of self-disdain born in me when I sware a- Sise 
and hurl’d our battles Into the heart of 8 ; but E Sparkle s’s out as quick Almost as kindled ; Queen Mary ii 73 
now Is but a ball chuck’d between France 8, os mm i 109 seem’d to smile And s like our fortune a 
they pillage S already. Ma nr i 158 What s’s in the moonlight on thy hand ? Foresters 1 i 582 
Looks very S of very S? e uril92  §parkled Our silver cross s before the prow, Queen Mary 1 ii 9 
Philip had been one of those black devils of S, os uri216 §patter my battle-axe and him To s his brains! Harold 1 ii 781 
How should he bear a brid m out of S? oy mz iii 26 §pavin’d And broken bridge, or s horse, or wave And 
married my good mother,—For fear of 8. me mr vy 247 wind at their old battle : Queen Mary 1 v 355 
Than yours in 1 8; ; : & mr vyi64 §pawn Knights, bishops, earls, this London s— Becket u ii 144 
In hope to charm them from their hate of S. Philip. ‘ Speak You s too low, my Lord; I cannot hear you. Queen Mary 1 iv 123 
In hope to crush all heresy under S. fe ur vi 83 S not thereof—no, not to your best friend, si 1iv 176 
If ever, as heaven grant, we clash with S, & Iv iii 347 ever faithful counsellor, might I s? oe rv 136 
And grafted on the hard-grain’d stock of S— »  Iwiii 427 that will s When I and thou and all rebellious lie a mi78 
Into one sword to hack at S and me. a vil38 fifty That followed me from Penenden Heath in 
I would we had you, Madam, in our warm 8. a Vv ii 608 hope To hear you s. * ni 153. 
Count de Feria, from the King of S. a vig The mine is and I wills to them. be mi 155 
gad _gighnnied Spine alee pee apes eg a V iii 48 S at once—and all! For whom? ne Ir ii 265 
If such a one as you should match with S, What S! in the name of God! x mii271 
hinders but that § and England join’d, - V iii 67 The Queen stands up, and s’s for her own self; * Wii 
S would be E d on her seas, and England ’ had Howard spied me there And made them s, is mr iii 34 
Mistress of the Indies. e Vv iii 72 S for yourself. ye mm iii 22 


Speak 1083 Spiritual 


Speak (continued) You brawl beyond the question; 


Lord Legate ! Queen Mary u1 iv 98 
rsd Bonnet, Ang tll this eared Legate s m1 iv 270 

God’s before me! s! vi m1 iv 286 
it and s’s Quite other than at first. - mt v 36 
May Renard s a single word ? 4 ut vi 121 
to s a single word That could not be forgiven. me 1m vi 126 
Yourselves hear him s. S, Master Cranmer, we Iv iii 110 
After the vanish’d voice, and s to men. of Iv iii 164 
ae ae es Se pert. s Iv iii 422 
even Is There lurks a silent dagger, ne V ii 215 
Low, my lute; s low, my lute, *. Vv ii 367 
And may not s for hours. v Vv ii 406 
When he we s of drove the window back, és V ii 464 
but I s from mine own self, not him; < Vv iii 41 
letting the wild brook § for us— b. vv 92 
—they cannot s—for awe; Harold 1 i 32 
him sweetly, he will hear thee. oo 5X0 206 
in Normanland God s’s thro’ abler voices, oe zig 
Did not Heaven s to men in dreams of old ? pee ee 
He'll s for himself! Hold thine own, if thou canst ! oe 70 
<<) aga hn agg ia » Mii 271 
Obey s him fair, » Wii 317 
Is it not better still to s the truth? » Wii 373 
O s him fair, Harold, for thine own sake. » mii 395 
soak 2 etl weg Foun -ae = 
thou in England. 8S. » Wii 
SURE tie eaedt Path ieteos ts 0 tho sexi » ui 68 
If one may dare to s the truth, » 1¥i108 
We never—oh! good Morcar, s for us, » IV i2l6 
And, when again red-blooded, s again ; ‘rv iii 208 
Sesinek Gaacion, Ser I oxn'o Troubadour, Becket, Pro. 346 
he s’s to a noble as tho’ he were a churl, » Pro, 454 
And all that s for them anathema. es 11171 
Do thou s first. a 1ivl 
To s without and like a free man ? : 1iv7 
Who misuses a dog misuse a 

cannot s for themselves— * tiv 110 
BE os cetentont : ai 

's were a oe wi 
es en oF ts end Of cur last erat, Se uti 113 
and not s till 1 was spoke to, »  m1i120 
bad me whatever I saw not to s one word, = m1 i 133 
not to s one word, for that’s the rule o’ the garden, ei RR IBT 
tho’ I shouldn’t s one word, & mt i 154 
tho’ I be sworn not to s a word, I can tell you all 

about her, » uri 205 
That I would s with you once more alone. mt iii 40 
Did the King S of the customs? mt iii 333 
You have ‘d Fitzurse. I s not of myself. » Iv ii 328 
—I have still leave to s. *" v ii 45 
Can I s with you Alone, my father? a v ii 69 
Then s; this is my other self, y vii 73 
eee eeemeee co 2 wien them apart > v ii 310 
with privately on this hereafter »  vii4l9 
As I shall s again. ile Mae ole 
I pray you for one moment stay and s. - v ii 525 
Some friends of mine would s with me without. The Cup 1 ii 203 
no more power than other oracles To s directly. 

Phebe. Will you s to him, messenger 

opely ape a mt 35 
ey fe too mightily, being King And happy! ee 
Nor s I now y ! ra mr 

1ese are strange words to s to ail a4 a mm 326 
freely, tko’ to call a madman mad The Falcon 81 
Can I s with the Count ? etna (23 
won’t you s with the old woman first, Pe pone} 

to s white truth, my good old mother, » 503 
Fah 2 with you once more alone ? » 688 
You sg like love, and yet you love me not. ee Lae 
No more, but s. Giovanna. I will. ei ele 
And s for him after—you that ave so clever! Prom. of May 1 619 
yee ; that must be your sister. re 1726 
ar 2) » 1 748 
Is not this To s too pitilessly of the dead? a mt 461 


- 


Speak (continued) will younots with Father to-day? Prom. of May ut 237 


Can’t I s like a lady; pen a letter like a lady; os mr 501 
and he wants to s to ye partic’lar. ee ut 351 
What ails you? ZH 8. = 1 662 
and s to ’em, and not scare ’em Foresters 1 i 100: 
I will s with her. e 11306 
so that you keep the cowl down and s not? ies I ii 22 
nor to s word to anyone, # I ii 237 
We old hags should be bribed to s truth, eT Fy 
8 straight out, crookback. » i270 
I beseech you all to s lower. » i334 
S but one word not only of forgiveness, ~ ) Ee 


S to me, I am like a boy now going to be whipt; pe m1 ii 49 
§ to me, Kate, and say you pardon me! Kate. I 


never will s word to thee again. es 1 ii 53 
How.much? how much? 4, or the arrow flies. me mi 278 
Snot. 1 wait upon a dying father. re tv 610 
If a cat may look at a king, may not a friar s to one? ‘ns Iv 922 

Speaker It would have burnt both s’s. Queen Mary ui vi 164 
for thou Art —— a s of the truth, Harold w ii ad 
Thou s of the enemy of thy king. Queen Mary tv 3 
Thou s like a fool or a woman. ce Peates 1 i 203 
Thou standest straight. Thou s manlike. » 111409 
I can forespeak your s. Queen Mary 1 Vv 137 
or 4k — Which might panes or prejudice » U1 iii 132. 
not half s The lan of the land. Becket 11 i 136 
I was s with Your father, asking Prom. of May ut 491 
Spear not 8 into pruning-hook— Harold v i 442 
Mark’d how the s-h sprang, » IV iii 158 
Sped And I s hither with what haste Queen Mary u iv T7 
Speech after some slight s about the Sheriff Foresters 1 ill4 
Speechify and we'll git ’im to s for us arterdinner. Prom. of May i 440: 
Speed That sun may God s! Harold 11 i 72 
Must s you to your bower at once. Becket 1 i 291 
Speedwell Bluebell, harebell, s, bluebottle, Prom. of May 1 97 
Spell (s) Eva’s eyes thro’ hers—A s upon me! ” mt 643 
—weary As tho’ a s were on me. Foresters 1 ii 115 
Spell (verb) loons That cannot s Esaias from St. Paul, Queen Mary m1 i 281 
till it s’s and speaks Quite other than at first. - mt v 36 
old hag tho’ I be, 1 can s the hand. Foresters 1 1 351 
Spend For she shall s her honeymoon with me. Iv T57 
Spent like a butterfly in a chrysalis, You s your life; Queen Mary 1 iv 52 
I s thrice that in fortifying his castles. Becket i iii 632 
s all your last Saturday’s wages at the ale-house; Prom. of May ur 78 
Spice Some s of wisdom in my telling you, Queen Mary u iv 134 
As of Satan, ha! “ mi iv 77 
ing in the s’s, Nard, Cinnamon, The Cup 1 183 
Spiced I know your Norman cookery is so s, Harold w ii 811 
Spice-islands And all the fair s-i’s of the East. Queen Mary vi 49 
Spider Crost and recrost, a venomous s’s web— Becket 1 i199 
Then I would drop from the casement, like a s. Foresters 1i 317 
Spied had Howard s me there And made them speak, Queen Mary mili 32 
$s my people’s ways; Becket 1 iii 363 
I never s in thee one gleam of grace. » Vii4T4 
Spilt the cow kick’d, and all her milk was s. Queen Mary m1 v 267 
Spin these r hands but sew, S, broider— Harold rv iii 11 
Spine My old crook’d s would bud out * uri 24 
Spire parson from his own s swung out dead, Queen Mary tv iii 375 
s of Holy Church may prick the graves— Becket x iii 553 
Spiring © tower s to the sky, Prom. of May ur 203 
Spirit If Cranmer’s s were a mocking one, Queen Mary v ii 210 
like a s in Hell who skips and flies Harold 1i10 
some familiar s must have help’d him. » 1 ii 677 
s of the twelve Apostles enter’d Into thy making. Becket 1150 
and mortify thy flesh, Not s— » Tui 541 
talk not of cows. You anger the s. Foresters 11 i 330 
Spiritual We, the Lords S and Temporal, Queen Mary m iii 113 
A soldier’s, not as arm. Henry. I lack asoldier, 

Thomas— % Becket, Pro. 255 
that sweet other-world smile which will be reflected 

in the s body among the angels. » Pro. 397 
And on a matter wholly s. a T iii 85. 
striving still to break or bind The s giant with our 

island laws And customs, » Ivii4da 
Fasts, disciplines that clear the s eye, sa vi 42: 


Spiritus 1084 Squire 
Spiritus Salva Fili, Salva S, Harold v i469 Spoken (continued) Robin, he hath no more. He hath ; 
Spit S them like larks for aught I care. Queen Mary 1 v 395 struth = ‘ Foresters tv 181 
Dare-devils, that would eat fire and s it out mril56 Spoon What is it, Filippo. Filippo. S's your lordship. 
Spital (hospital) I ha’ nine darters i’ the s that be dead Becket t iv 250 Count. 8's! ; : _ The Falcon 398 
Spite (s) SS of her tears her father forced it on her. scratch s wasn’t my lady born with a golden s in ber ladyship’s 
S of Lord Paget and Lord William Howard, » i 324 » 401 
Sir Henry split it for a s. " ‘ary 48 Have we not half a score of silver s’s? ‘ 406 
S of your me! oly Sis Weholas, 2 vii327 Sport Audi honed ane Seen Searels 2s eke Queen Mary v ii 213 
I never found he bore me any s. ‘ v ii 474 Co-mates we were, and ours together, mii 121 
S of this grisly star ye three must gall Harold 1 i 418 * As flies to the Gods; they kill us for their s. Prom. of May 1 265 
glad to wreak our s on the rosefaced minion Becket, Pro. 529 It is Nafure kills, And not for her s either a I 
And mean to keep them, In s of thee! » iii 143 free s’s have swallow’d ry! free hour. | Foresters tv 339 
8, ignorance, envy, Yea, honesty too, - 11 i 100 White as the light, the s of Christ, Queen Mary m1 iv 199 
mix our s’s And private hates with our defence . vii5l Spousal (the s ring whereof, Not ever to be laid aside, 
uarrels with themselves, their s’s at Rome, The Cup 1i91 I wear Upon this finger), m ii 165 
of ten thousand brothers, Federigo The Faleon 898 Spouse The s of the Great King, thy King, hath fallen— Becket wx iti 175 
he be fit to bust hissen wi’ s’s and Prom. of May m 165 Sprang Nack'd how the spear-hoad # Harold rv iii 158 
Spite (verb) I wear it then to s her. Queen Mary 1 iv 78 They say that Rome from a wolf The Cup 1ii 14 
Spiteful Elf, with s heart and eye, Talk of jealo Foresters 1ii172 Spread (See also Wide-spread) Stand on the deck 
Spiteful-like ‘Coomly to look at,’ says she—but s pomp mcdhy = glee Lae Queen Mary 1 v 379 
said it s-l. Prom. of May 1 180 so the schism s’s ; » Uiv172 
Spitting See A-spitting ever s into the man Here in our silence ? Becket wt i 22 
Splendid and among them Courtenay, to be made Earl Spar) Som eae Seve See » vii 368 
of Devon, of royal blood, of s feature, Queen Mary ri lll if fever s, the parish will have to thank you 
I shall judge with my own eyes whether her Grace for it. — Prom. of May ux 46 
incline to this s scion of Plantagenet. = 11135 Our feast is yonder, s beneath an oak, Foresters tv 189 
Good, was it s? mri49 Spreading See A u ; i 
you couldn’t have more s weather. Prom. of May 11 48 Sprig if I hadn’t a s o’ wickentree sewn into my dress, Foresters 1 i 249 
Came with a sudden s, shout, and show, Queen Mary u1i449 Spring (fountain) the s Of all those evils that have 
by the s of God, no guest of mine. Harold 1 ii 25 flow’d Queen Mary ur iv 233 
searce touch’d or tasted The s’s of our Court. » miilTS midriff-shaken even to tears, as s’s gush out after vt 
by the s of God—have I fought men Like Harold of  WEERUT earthquakes— Becket ut iii 162 
secular s’s, and a favourer Of players, Becket 1i 78 Spring (season) Her life was winter, for her s was 
lest the crown shtnbi be Since of ancestral s. » 1 iii 157 nipt : Queen, Maca 9 eae 
Rather than dim the s of his crown » Vii 343 They are but of s, They fly the winter chango— Hi im ii 96 
Thou seem’st a saintly s out from heaven, Foresters 1 i 606 By all the leaves of Foresters 11 439 
Splinter’d are sliver’d off and s by Their lightning— Harold v i 540 For now fetes 0 of the poet: pe wvlT 
Split (s) I hate a s between old friendships Becket 1 ii 380 = Spring (verb) there s’s to light That Centaur Queen Mary m1 iv 161 
Split (verb) Sir Henry Bedingfield May s it for a spite. a mp dogo char us back again into the dust We s from. my 
whose quick flash s’s The mid-sea mast, Cup m1 292 when he s’s And maims himself the bars, vv 
Spoil (s) To make free s and havock of din ene noe it ii 186 Tostig, thou look’st as thou wi s upon him. Harold t i 394 
eed gel alee ol ye ng tse mr ii 248 be these I fear who prick'd the lion To make him s, » Iv iii 96 
Spoil (verb) thou hast taught the to s him too; "Harold 1 i 451 ay Seats 2's 0 Ben oa es » Vvi498 
We never hounded on the State at home Tos the Church. Becket 11 ii 97 s from the loneliness of my poor bower, Perna ic 
Yea, let a stranger s his heritage, » Wii 258 Dy oll the deer thats thaw? wood and lawn 1m 424 
No—no gold. Mother says gold s’s all. » Ivi43  Spring-and-winter Must come to in our s-a-w world Prom of Mt mr 510 
ie bed nde the Grint Foresters 11i11 Springe We hold our Saxon woodcock in the s, Hi nii2 
Spoil’d-Spoilt Now the spoilt child sways both. Harold1i453 Spring-tide whisper to the roar Of a s-t. Mary rv ii 188 
Had I been by, I would have spoil’d his horn. o tale Secoet oh bastard s, My sister, is far fairer than m A IvTl 
You have spoilt the farce. Becket rv ii 337 Sprout (verb) There s’s a salad in the garden still. The Falcon 149 
We d the prior, friar, abbot, monk, Foresters 11 167 = Sprung B54 must have s like Ghosts from 
Spoke (See also Spake) she $ even of Northumberland un Foresters tv 592 
itifully Queen Mary 1 i 92 Syorn'd If , would have s her ; Becket rv ii 346 
I thought of you, my li e, Ev’nasIs. »  wrii96 Spy (s) We have our spies abroad to catch Queen Mary 1 v 467 
What traitors? Here, let my cousin Pole + Vv ii 243 From spies of thine to spy my nakedness Hi 11351 
He s of this; and unto him you owe a V iii 29 The Romans sent me here a s upon you, The 1 ii 220 
And hes! 1 heard him— Harold u ii 352 ~——- Spy (verb) eh aut or game 25 Queen Mary 1 iii 173 
Who s? Beggar. Nobody, my lord. Becket t iv 134 Is the rock beneath : tiv 278 
I s of late to the boy, he answer’d me, = miid to s my nakedness In my poor North ! Harold 1 i 351 
and not speak till I was s to, and I answered for myself Lest thy fierce Tostig s me out alone » 1vi190 
that I never s more than was needed, » mril20 I can s already A strain of hard and headstrong Becket, Pro. 233 
out of those scraps and shreds Filippo s of. The Faleon 148 my friends may s him And slay him as he runs. The Cup 1 ii 391 


brooding Upon a great unhappiness when yous. Prom. of May u “ 


I s of your names, Allen, ” 
Spoker (See also Civil-spoken) wish fulfill’d before 

the word Was s, Queen Mary i iv 234 
I scarce have s with you Since when ?— = tv ii 118 
saying s once By Him that was the truth, rit Iv iii 202 
Take it that the King hath» toy ou; V iii 85 
T have not s to the king One wo "Harold v i 334 
There have I s true? Becket i 119 
You have s to the peril of your life? » Vviidlé 


Well s, wife. Synoriz. eye ito ite The Cup 1 ii 171 
He hath s truth 4 in a world of lies. Foresters ut 211 
Search them, Kate, and see if they have s truth. » 1 289 


Didn’t I s ’em a-sitting i’ the woodbine harbour 
ither ? Prom. of May 1 124 
Dobbins, or some other, s = in Harold ? * mm 674 


but softly, lest they s thee, friar Foresters 11 i 438 
Squad (mud) Thruf slush an’ s When roids was bad, Prom. of May m 309 
Squeamish so thou be S at eating the King’s venison. Foresters tv 194 
Squeezed I stand so s among the crowd Queen Mary ut i 238 

that hath s out this side-smile upon Canterbury, 

f may come tion. woame ar 

Squint from the # Of lust and glare of malice. 11312 
Squire The Queen of England—or the Kentish S ? mii 270 
S !—if so be you be a s. ee 


you be a pretty s. I ha’ fun’ ye out, I hey, 


1085 


ene I left mine horse and armour withaS, Foresters tv 415 
The tawny s vaulting thro’ the boughs, » riiillT 


your woodland s sees the nut Behind the shell, » mi 646 
Stab practise on my life, By poison, fire, shot, s— Queen Mary 1 iv 285 
our person be secured From traitor s’s— % vv 281 
ee ee teanal peace el ye 
Stab me fancy, hissing Spain Philip ; Queen aryiv 
ras Vonull s her eekading hn Harold v i 365 
pp paren ae shar The Cup u 213 
Stabb’d him who s her Sinnatus FA 1 23 
and him there. The Falcon 252 


a 


my s hi ; 

when you put it in green, and your s caught fire. Prom. of May u 56 
’s 2 

a Queen Mary v ii 468 


am a sad man and a serious. on mri 41 
Stag slew my s’s in mine own manor here, Becket v ii 438 
The sis there? Maid. Seen in the thicket The Cup 1i112 
Hillo, the s! What, you are all unfurnish’d ? » 11205 
my good fellow, My arrow struck the s. is 1 ii 28 
we will not about the s. “a 1ii 39 
would have the s In the full face » ii 267 
Have let him hunt the s you to-day. Sinnatus. 
I warrant you now, he said he struck the s. Camma. a 
Why no, he never touched upon the s » rii379 
You will believe Now that he never struck the s— » ii 430 
if we kill a s, our dogs have their paws cut off, Foresters rv 225 
He met as on so narrow a ledge— » Iv 531 
Stagger for their sake who s betwixt thine Appeal, Becket 1 iii 621 
nor our cae » mii 106 
if you boxed the Pope’s ears with a purse, you 
might s him, » mwiistl 
Not s by this ominous earth and heaven Harold 1 i 207 
who could trace a hand So wild and s ? The Falcon 439 
the street S with the mire thereof. Becket 1 iii 691 
you Would find it s— Count. Silence, Elisabetta ! 
gy age ey cay here php damon ni og pr 
Stainless To purchase imself a s bride ; Queen Mary 1 iii 
Stake (a post) the thumbscrew, the s, the fire. mi 201 
Or—if the Lord God will it—on the s. i mi 251 
I will show fire on my side—s and fire— ‘ mr i 327 
To bring the heretic to the s, ms mt iv 9 
Yet others are that dare the s and fire, ea ut iv 167 
ameter ven santen'a to the 2, es vii3 
Have a real presence in the s, 7 Iv ii 142 
' | another recantation Of Cranmer at the s. s rv iii 300 
chain, Wherewith they bound him to the s, 2 iy iii 596 
blood and sweat of heretics at the s és vil0ol 
Stake (a wager) And the s’s high ? 1 iii 146 


Stale And ns 
Ev’n of that s Church-bond Becket rv ii 447 
From off the s and trample it in the mire, Foresters 1 ii 110 

on the Derwent ? ay At S-b. Harold tv i 255 

On to S-b! Ra Iv ii 82 
ee owes then thie OF 6-4 » Iv iii 25 
What’s Brunanburg To S-b ? » Iwiiil44 
middle of that fierce fight At S-b. » Iv iii 185 
Many are fallen At S-b. . . . » Iv iii 215 
To tell thee thou shouldst win at S-b, PP Vi 236 
when she touch’d on thee, She s in her hate ; "i 1 ii 37 

— = ea tame ee 6 oie man P ap A 

Stamp out , or thi ill smoulder Queen Mary Iv 

ee hitinrs Bi H. v ii 193 

Stan’ heard ’im win’ on e your ’air— 

God bless it !—s on end Prom. of May 1 135 

Stand (See also Stan’) S back, keep a clear lane ! Queen Mary iil 

ee ethene sign’d yo RAT 
first it may, but it was written last : hs 1 ii 20 
eer Paes, ead Chucist with xe : » XWid5L 
S from me. Elizabeth lose her head— a a GOT 
i further off, or you may lose your head. »  Liv:128 
Some settled ground for to s i a ae wi oIS 
Bon the deck and epread his wings or sail ! » Ly 379 
with your lawful Prince S fast against » Wii 242 


= 


Star 


Stand (continued) The Queen s’s up, and speaks for 


her own self ; Queen Mary 0 ii 341 


I dare avouch you'd s up for yourself, s 1 ii 360 
they will s by us If Ludgate can be reach’d is I iii 52 
Had holpen Richard’s tottering throne to s, ” mills 
I s so squeezed among the crowd I cannot lift A Im i 238 
§ staring at me! shout, you gaping rogue ! es Tr i 288 
Do ye s fast by that which ye resolved ? ot m1 iii 103 
Paget, You s up here to fight for heresy, nm i iv 92 
He knows not where he s’s, .. m iv 420 
than to s On naked self-assertion. © 1vill9g 
ever see a carrion crow S watching a sick beast * IV iii 7 
There s’s a man, once of so high degree, F Iv iii 68 
To s at ease, and stare as at a show, a IV iii 292 
s behind the pillar here ; * Iv iii 462 
She s’s between you and the Queen of Scots. = vilg2 
there is one Death s’s behind the Groom, And there 

is one Death s’s behind the Bride— uf viilé65 
Who s’s the nearest to her. " vii 416 
not courtly to s helmeted Before the Queen. na vv35 
Then here she s’s ! my homage. S vv 253 
S by me then, and look upon my face, Harold 1 i 25 
S by him, mine old friend, ~ SEU 
8 thou by him ! » 11118 
thou didst s by her and give her thy crabs, » Wi49 
8 out of earshot then, » mii 240 
§ there and wait my will. » Wii 682 


crying To a mountain ‘ S aside and room for me!’ » Iv iii 130 


tell him we s arm’d on Senlac Hill, eS vid9 
I can see it From where we s: » Vi463 
He s’s between the banners with the dead » Vi656 
high altar S where their standard fell. . . » Viil40 
I s and see The rift that runs between me Becket 11 139 
And that would shake the Papacy as it s’s. » Titi2l4 
I refuse to s By the King’s censure, » Hi 722 
Who s’s aghast at her eternal self » Wii 404 
nor any ground but English, Where his cathedral s’s. » Ir iii 262 
Come hither, man; s there. » Ivii2l9 
s beside thee One who might grapple with thy dagger, » Ivii228 
Sluggards and fools, why do you s and stare f » Vi256 
s Clothed with the full authority of Rome, » Vii492 
Why do you s so silent, brother John ? » Vild535 
Some would s by you to the death. » Vii 605 
S by, make way ! » Vili 67 
S aside, S aside ; here she comes ! The Cup 1i 104 
S apart. w Ba SLT 


How gracefully there she s’s Weeping— 


Prom. of May 1 735 
to s between me and your woman, Kate. 


Foresters 1 i 304 


where twelve Can s upright, nor touch each other. » mr310 
Is - here, thou there. » Iv 261 
The Holy Virgin S by the strongest. » Iv 265 
Standard Advance our S of the Warrior, Harold rv i 248 
He lies not here: not close beside the s. a Vii57 
high altar Stand where theirs fell... » viil4od 
As once he bore the s of the Angles, So now he bears 
the s of the angels. Becket 1 iii 494 
Standest Thou s straight. Thou speakest manlike. Foresters 11 i 408 
Standing dash The torch of war oe your s corn, Harold 1 ii 749 
No Norman horse Can shatter England, s shield by 
shield ; » Vild6 
That I could stab her s there ! Se Pons 
I cannot tell, tho’ s in her presence. Prom. of May 1 557 
s up side by side with me, and singing the same hymn? __,, mm 18] 
Standstill my bishop Hath brought your king to a s. Becket, Pro, 44 
Star At his coming Yours willrise. Mary. Mys! Queen Mary tv 411 
Whats? Renard. Yours will be your princely son, _,, Iv 415 
He comes, and my s rises. ss mu ii 167 
fieriest partisans—are pale Before my s ! - m iil7l 
which is their doom Before my s ! a mi ii 176 
The King is here !—My s, my son ! a m ii 184 
a s beside the moon Is all but lost ; . viT79 
Would nor for all the s’s and maiden moon - V ii 455 
Fair islands! Elizabeth. I shine! a V iii 15 
s That dances in it as mad with agony ! Harold 1i 8 
Spite of this grisly s ye three must gall » 11418 


Star 

Star (continued) the lark sings, the sweet s’s come and go, Harold 11 ii 434 
banner, Blaze like a night of fatal s’s » Ivi251 
shine Less than a s among the goldenest hours » Iviiidl 
Dream’d that twelve s’s fell glittering out of heaven Becket 1 i 46 
cowling and clouding up That fatal s, thy Beauty, » 1i312 
Her t among the s’s. » Till 555 
And shriek to all the saints among the s’s : » Iv ii 240 
I fling all that upon my fate, my s. The Cup 1 iii 27 
twin sister of the morning s, Forelead the sun. » 1145 
This shield-borne patriot of the morning s m 122 
with that red s between the ribs, 2 1m 150 
A houseless head beneath the sun and s’s, Foresters 11 i 65 

Starched That strange s stiff creature, Little John, the P 
Earl’s man. » 41183 
Stare Sluggards and fools, why do you stand and s ? Becket v i 257 
sen Se he ee ee ee 

Philip shall not S in upon me in my haggardness ” vv 
Gieis and ¥e at our cottage. Ay, ay! s at it: The Falcon 162 
Staring Stands at me! shout, you gaping rogue! Queen Mary m1 i 288 
he stood there S upon the hunter. aj fies ph 123 
Stark buts as death To those that cross him.— H 1 ii 320 


Starting And gather’d with his hands the s flame, Queen Mary rv iii 336 


Starve —there to beg, s, die— Becket 1 i 74 
but if you s me I be Gaffer Death himself. Foresters 1 i 48 
Starved s, maim’d, flogg’d, flay’d, burn’d, Queen Mary 1 i 209 
Famine is fear, were it but Of being s. Harold rv iii 206 
State (adj.) (See also state-secret) secrets should be 
tent to the statesman Becket, Pro. 16 
What matters ? S matters? love matters ? : » Pro. 319 
State (body politic) x ae ONE peees ms Seas Queen Mary 1 iv 24 
great party in the s Wills me to her. * liv 92 
as great a party in the s Will you to wed me ? ” tiv 95 
My heart, my Lord, Is no great party in the s ” tiv 102 
Spain in all the great offices of s ; » milmtg 
Til have my head set higher in the s ; - 1 i 250 
In this low pulse and ee of the s, - 1 ii 103 
or impair in any way This royal s of England, ” m1 ii 230 
He is child and fool, and traitor to the S. - 1 ii 404 
they say this s of yours Hath no more mortice ” mt i 441 
In our own name and that of all the s, » Uri 120 
wherefore not Helm the huge vessel of your s, ° viTt3 
In all that handles matter of the s I am the king. Harold 1 i 412 
We fought like great s’s for grave cause ; » 11440 
lying were self-murder by that s Which was the exception. ,, 1 i 70 
hat, were a man of s nakedly true, » mill$3 
King, Church, and S to him but foils wherein Becket, Pro. 268 
she, whom the King loves indeed, is a power in the 8. » Pro. 483 
for he would murder his brother the S. » tiv 190 
We never hounded on the 8 at home To spoil the Church. ,, 1 ii 96 
puffed out such an incense of unctuosity into the 
nostrils of our Gods of Church and S, » mili 116 
The S will die, the Church can never die. » 1 iii 336 
And the small s more cruelly tram: on The Cup 1 ii 145 
if a s submit At once, she may be blotted out a) EH 
State (condition) But your owns is fullofdangerhere. Queen Mary 1 iv 168 
in happy s To give him an heir male. ° vii 572 
ial Lien tei Uh ne cts death oe v ii 592 
the s Of my poor father puts me out of heart. Prom. of May m1 503 
s we all Must come to in our spring-and-winter world ee ut 509 
State (chair of state) that anyone Should seize our 
person, occupy our s, Queen Mary 1 ii 178 
State (verb) Swear and unswear, s and misstate thy best! Becket 1 ii 476 
Stated It is s there that these monies should be paid Foresters tv 506 
Statelier while in Normanland God speaks thro’ abler 
voices, as He dwells In s shrines. Harold 1 i 168 
The trees are all the s, and the flowers Are all the 
fairer. Becket, Pro, 115 
Stateltiest You are the s deer in all the herd— Queen Mary v ii 425 
Stateliness Why do you move with such as? Becket v ii 623 
State M in her s oes aoc a eas Pegi of May u 621 
‘ ung ishop—thou t eAs 
Arebbis op!’ Becket 1 i 67 
Camma the s, Camma the t-hearted, The 1 iii 72 
The s widow has no heart for me. The Falcon 30 
State-policy S-p and church-policy are conjoint, Queen Mary m1 ii 73 


1086 


State-secret (See also State (adj.)) Probing an old s-s— Queen Mary v ii 

Statesman ph pene aliapagine hs ” tii 

Statesmen that are wise ——— a 1m iii 
Statesmen that are wise Take truth mt iii 35 
State secrets should be patent to the s Becket, Pro. 17 
and whom the king Loves not as s, » Pro. 80 
§ not Churchman he. » Pro. 450 
that hast been a s, couldst thou always » iii 237 

but in s To strike too soon is oft to 

miss blow. Queen Mary ut vi 71 
Statue And you s’s, 1 ii 265 
like a s, Unmoving in the greatness of the flame, Bs Iv iii 621 
range of knights Sit, each a s on his horse, Harold v i 525 
we prize The s or the picture all the more Prom. of May 1 738 
Cases, Sy Bee, monk, is but a s. F 1 ii 234 
Stature Does he think Low s is low nature, Queen Mary v ii 434 
lost Somewhat of upright s tho’ mine oath, Hi m ii 56 
Teen thaes oad *s touching Lollardi Queen M. iv7 

s’s ism ary Ut 
Before these bitter s’s be requicken’d. » Utiv 197 
Why ? that these s’s may be put in force, » liv 367 
that since these s’s past, » mvi2d 


Stave (s) Strike up a s, my masters, all is well. 


Stave (verb) S off the crowd upon the iard there. Queen Mary 1 iii 77 
—— Becket, Pro. 518 


Staved like eno s us from her. 

Stay for all that I dare not s. Queen Mary 1 ii 102 
yet s, this golden chain—My father on a birthday a 1 v 525 
for appearance sake, s with the Queen. ” 11i 138 
On over London Bridge We cannot: s we cannot ; ~ 11 iii 42 
ois ge nt ous rece eee ee eee = vi24 
I will, I will; and you will s ? ” vil05 
oat iy ae rk yank oe dal Xe at 

xen it is done ; but you will s your going a vi 
should s Yet for waitin is vi 302 
Good! Renard, I will s then. me vi 305 
but sa moment; He can but s a moment: Harold rii3 
Love can s but a little while. Why cannot he s ? » i138 
Love will s for a whole life long. » Swi 
if she s the feuds that part The sons of Godwin » riilTs 
S—as Thou hast but seen how Norman hands » mii170 
I s with these, Lest fierce Tostig » IVil89 
Farewell! Harold. ot yet. 8. » vi338 
Tears? Why not s with me then ? Becket 1 iv 18 
s it But for a breath. » wale 
to s his hand Before he flash’d the bolt, » i273 
I am half-way down the slope—will no man s me ? » wiil4d 
A aie all, Hooves s him, » miil50 
if he move at eaven s him, is fain to diagonalise. » mii 329 
Should she s here ? » mri215 
Rainbow, s, (repeat) Becket ut i 276, 279 
O rainbow s. Becket m1 i 283 
I daren’t s—I daren’t s ! «| MS 
Agee © 4 ae), wed Sell ome hy ee Sea » mii34 
when we felt we had laughed too long and could not s 
Poe naa he » Uriii 161 

me, ¢ with us, then, Before you part for » Uriii 244 
Sound Horr thas ous hour ts 2 Stee otek ieee » Ur iii 247 
I pray you for one moment s and speak. » Vii525 
S !—too near is death. The 1 iii 103 
S, s, I am most unlucky, most unhappy. The Falcon 863 
To s—Follow my art among these quiet fields, Prom. of May 1 T42 
But I shall have to thwack her if I s. Foresters 1 iii 139 
my heart so down in my heels that if I s, I can’t run. ne) WhO 
Young Walter, nay, I pray thee, s a moment. mi 472 
But go not yet, s with us, and when thy brother— » mi640 
S with us in this wood, till he recover. “ niigd 
S with us here, sweet love, Maid Marian, a miil3 
Shall I be happy? Happy vision, s. » Wii199 
S, Dine with my brethren Be * tv 345 
but s with Robin; For Robin is no scatterbrains i Iv 353 

Stay’d should be s From passing onward. - io 241 

Staying I am sicker s here Than any sea Queen Mary ut vi 86 
However, s not to count how many, The Falcon 627 


You are s here ? 
Not to-day. What are you s for? 


Prom. of May 11 533 


» mr 357 


Steady 1087 Stolen 
How sitis! Phebe. S enough to stab him! The Cup 212 = Stept Is between and hased him, Harold w ii 40 
§ the tremulous pillars of the Church— Queen Mary 1 v 517 gob hath 3 feoun Off hile tinone, Foresters 1 i 26 
Roger, s thou in among the crowd, “a Tiii37 Stern idbs bleh euihes her look 90.4, Queen Mary 1 ii 323 
fear creeps in at the front, honesty s’s out at the Sternatur Acies, Acies Prona s ! Harold v i 582 
back, Becket m1 iii 62 = Stick (s) Ye take a s, and break it ; » «W157 
Were it best to s away, to spare myself, Prom. of May u1718 as when we threaten A yelper with a s. Becket tv ii 350 
‘pe 
Stealing (See also ) my father and I forgave Stick (verb) old leaven s’s to my tongue yet. Queen Mary 1 iii 48 
you s our coals. ¥ m1 69 so ’z we was forced to s her, -.) 0C 
Steam look how the table s’s, like a heathen ; Becket 1 iv 69 By God’s death, thou shalt s him like a calf ! Becket 1 iii 183 
S upward from the undescendible Abysm Harold 1i 14 and Badker, thaw I s’s to hodm-maade— Prom. of May 1 449 
In breathless dungeons over s sewers, Queen Mary rv iii 440 if thou s to she I'll s to thee—s to tha like a weasel * mm 738 
Steed high black s the 7 Becket i55 Stiff S as the very backbone of heresy. Queen Mary iv 44 
Steel Tos ek oe the leaving her Prom. of May 1 293 That strange starched s creature, Little John, the 
Steep’'d Hes In all the lust of Rome. The Cup 1 ii 367 Earl’s man. Foresters 1 i 183 
Steeple Let all the s’s clash, Queen Mary m1 ii 237 Stigand (Archbishop of Canterbury) S should know the 
ap And on the s-u track of the true faith m m1 iv 94 urposes of Heaven. Harold 1i 64 
Steer gr ory romp woe] Old uncanonical S—ask of me Who had my pallium a eo 
Steer _ Owd S wur afeaird she wouldn’t be Well, father S—War there, my son ? i xa 
back i’ time Prom. of May 1 16 § shall give me absolution for it— » Wii 798 
Why if S han’t haxed schoolmaster to dinner. a 1184 I, old shrivell’d S, I, » mil 
Hev’ ony 0’ ye seen Eva? Dobson. Noi, Mr. 8. - 1314 one whom they dispoped? Harold. No, S,no! » ri 108 
An’ the saiime to you, Master S, likewise. ra 1 347 Ay—S, unriddle This vision, canst thou ? » 121173 
But, S, thaw thou be hadle anew ve 1 383 take, sign it, S, Alfred! Sign it, ,, mrilgs 
Yeas, yeas! Three cheers for Mr. 8! ~ 1 456 S hath given me absolution for it. Edward. § is 
an’ re o’ S’s men, an’ ony o’ my men * mt 34 not canonical enough To save thee » mi 213 
Owd S’s gotten all his grass down and wants a hand, i m 221 S believed he knew not what he spake. » mi6l 
Owd S 4 nubbut cowd tea to ’is men, ne 1 223 8 will see thee safe, And so—Farewell. » vi4ls 
But I'd owd S’s cowd tea better rs 1m 226 old 8, With hands too limp to brandish iron— » vi448 
I am sorry Mr. § still continues too unwell to attend * m 21 8, O father, have we won the day ? » vVis4 
Milly, my dear, how did you leave Mr. S ? » mr410 Stile is the King’s if too high a s for your lordship 
poor S looks The very type of Age in on » mm 512 to overstep Becket wx iii 281 
Steer (verb) Cranmer, as the at Still To s the petty treason therewithin, Queen Mary 11 i 13 
helm 8's, Queen Mary rv iii 579 I left her lying s and beautiful, ie vv 261 
Let craft that carries sail and gun 8 Stil’d Nay, have we s him ? Becket v iii 201 
Calais. = vii276 Stillness Who breaks the s of the morning thus ? Foresters 1 iii 50 
His Holiness cannot s straight thro’ shoals, Becket 1 ii 58 dead Are shaken from their s in the grave » wi4é 
Steer (young ox) The s wherewith thou plowest thy Stilt And that would s up York to twice himself. Becket u ii 34 
field is cursed, Harold vitTl Sting (s) an amphisbeena, Each endas: Queen Mary unt iv 40 
therein Sunk rocks—they need fine s— Queen Mary v v 214 when our hive Needs every s to save it. Harold 1v i18 
Steers of) because one of the S’s had planted Sting (verb) We kill the heretics that s the soul— Queen Mary m1 iv 69 
there in former times. Prom. of May 1 247 A snake—and if I touch it, it may s. = im v 218 
If it had killed one of the S’s there the other day, * mm 250 All hollow’d out with s heresies ; « rt ii 203 
The S’s was all gentlefoalks i’ the owd times, a mr 447 + =§Stir s not yet This matter of the Church lands. - 1 v 407 
The land belonged to the S’s i’ the owd times, an’ Carew s’s In Devon: % mid 
it belongs to the S’s agefin : és ra 450 Will s the living tongue and make the cry. ne mm i 354 
. We 8’s are of old blood, tho’ we be fallen. " mi 604 He s’s within the darkness ! a mt ii 158 
I have heard the S’s Had land in Saxon times ; rm 607 this Henry S’s up your land against you = vil3l 
Step (s) S after s, Thro’ many voices c Queen Mary 1 ii 47 Send out ; I am too weak to s abroad : ts Vv ii 287 
seen s’s a mile From me and Lam ? e 1 ii 80 LAG rag hy peor Harold t i 482 
rasa upon thes. » Uv 238 S up the King, the Lords ! Becket 1 ii 88 
to ! Twenty s’s down Becket v iii 78 As at this loveless knife that s’s the riot, » Iviil9l 
Not twenty s’s, but one. » Viii90 she did not s; The snow had frozen round her, » Vii 236 
one s in the dark beyond Our expectation, The Cup1i212_ Stirr’d never s or writhed, but, like a statue, Queen Mary rv iii 620 
*tis but a s from here To the ‘ » 2442 Morcar and Edwin have s up the Thanes Harold 11 ii 288 
No, not one s with thee. Where is Antonius ? a. .8HLOS That in thy cause were s against King Henry, Becket m ii 429 
Step Then shalt thou s into my place and sign. Becket 1 iii 14 S up a party there against your son— 5 vié 
master ’ud be strainge an’ pleased if you’d s Thou s up a grief thou canst not fathom. Queen Mary mt iv 298 
in fust, Prom, of May1168 = Stirring S’s of some t doom when God’s = Tiv 261 
Better s out of his road, then, for he’s walking to Pe 1218 I hear them s in the Council Chamber, és I v 628 
Marian holds her nose when she s’s across it Foresters 1 i 84 From s hand or foot to wrong the realm. Pe mt iii 60 
Stephen of England) Church in the pell-mell of S’s S her baby-king against me? ha! Becket v i 106 
time Becket, Pro. 19 What is this ? some one been s Against me ? Prom. of May m1 560 
Him who crown’d a yo S’s brother ! » Pro.273  Stitch’d they be fine; I never s none such. Queen Mary m1 i 226 
eres 6 ee ant ilment as in S’s time ; » Pro.485 Stock (See also Self-stock) And grafted on the 
havock’d all the land in S’s da’ Pe so 74 hard-grain’d s of Spain— = Iv iii 426 
emia ears Many < the crown » Lriiil49 only rose of all the s That never thorn’d him ; Harold 1 i 426 
Then he took not only S’s gifts » iii 154 I am but a stone and a dead s to thee. Foresters 11 ii 69 
After the nineteen winters of King s— ” 1 iii 339  Stock-dove The s-d coo’d at the fall of night, Prom. of May 1 41 
Stephen (Bishop of and Lord And the s-d coo’d, till a kite dropt down, - 155 
hancell (See also Gardiner) is every Stole but your king s her a babe from Scotland Queen Mary 1 v 291 
prayer Of your most loyal subject, there s into the city a breath Full of the meadows, Becket 1 i 261 
SG. Queen Mary 1 v 104 Who s the widow’s one sitting hen o’ Sunday, » liv 120 
h And be s of a score of sons ! a Iv 206 S on her, she was walking in the garden, Foresters 11 i 112 
nf white bird s toward the snare, The Cup riii35 Stolen The golden ornaments are s from her— Becket um iii 180 
fo creature Came s o’er him, Foresters 1v 537 and ower a hoonderd pounds worth o’ rings s. Prom. of May 1394 


; 


Stolen 1088 Stream 
Stolen (continued) For thou hast s my will, and made it Stoutness Your learning, and your s, and your 
Stone (adj.)” F th s columns anctuary, *fercd ri 10) Strait (straight) hallus hup at sun and Yd drive” ania sc 
(adj.) For smooth s co of the s H. 1ii 101 4 

Stone (s) into some more costly s Than ever blinded eye. Queen Mary 1v 370 the plow s as a line ti the fekce o” the sun, Prom. of May 1 370 
why fling back the s he strikes me with ? » Iviil50  Straainge ( ) ond So Cae we PRE Ere 
Albeit. no rolling s, my good friend Gamel, Harold 1 i 93 if you’d step in * 1167 
tho’ the drop may han, A out the dead s, Becket 1m iii 315 (See alse Strait)” and set it Son the trunk, pods Soe 
a cheek like a peach and a heart like the s in it— The Falcon 94 s out, crookback. Foresters 11 i 
Hard as the s’s of his abbey. Foresters 1 ii 270 the dry t of Rome’s sag The 11145 
Tsun tek 4 sil 0 deel seh ae ie: Re miié9 Strain (s) A sof hard headstrong in B . 234 

Stone (verb) Our men and boys would hoot him, s Strain (verb) if we did not s to make ourselves Better gr ay 602 

him, Prom. of May 1 425 =‘ Strain’d 1 cannot cope with him: my wrist is s. Foresters 1v 

Stone-blind a son s-b Sat by his mother’s hearth : Becket vii105 Strand voice coming up with the voice of the deep ; 

Stone-cut And, like the s-c epitaph, Queen Mary rv iii 163 from the s, Becket 1 i6 

Stone-dead sat S-d upon a heap of ice-cold eggs. Becket v ii 239 Stranded To shove that s iceberg off our shores, Harold rv iii 138 

Stone-hard S-h, ice-cold—no dash of daring in him. paccectnpparied oy ~ Strange (See also Straiinge) S game of chess: a 

Stood I s out, till Edward sent for me. e ii 29 King That with her own pawns plays against ‘ee 
Lady Jane s up Stiff as the very backbone a : v 42 a Queen, Queen Mary 1 iii 160 
citizens S each before his shut-up booth, % 1 ii 63 § in a wooer ! ” rv 363 
and almost elbowing her, So close they s, se 11 ii 78 As youth Suddenly thrust in on me, whisper’d, * mi 128 
In every London street a gibbet s. 2 mriT That may seem s beyond his nursery, Re 1 ii 396 
Who s upright when both the houses fell. » mriii 254 how s, , once so one with all of us 
Well, you one man, because you s upright, » lr iii 269 Against this foreign marriage, should have yielded a 
firm s the pine—The cataract shook » iv 137 So utterly !|—s ! ” m1 iii 5 
S out against the King in your behalf, 2 Iv i 126 when men are tost On tides of s opinion, __ »  Inivlld 
At your trial Never s up a bolder man than you ; »  Iviil22 however, in s hours, After the long brain-dazing - 
He s upright, a lad of twenty-one, » Iv iii 335 colloquies, Iv ii 90 
s More like an ancient father of the Church, »  Iviii 597 His is so vex’d with s affairs— v ii 560 
I s near—Mark’d him— rv iii 616 What i «thing appines jpiness ? Sit down here : ” vvi7 
while we s together, a dead man Rose "Harold 1 ii 78 1 ee See in And shadowing of this es 
and at once He s beside me, » i136 Harold 1 ii 157 
Every man about his king Fell where he s. » Vii 182 No, not s This was py human laughter in old Rome » mrii 162 
Methought I s in Canterbury Minster, Becket 1 i 73 lest the s Saints By whom thou swarest, » villd 
as the case s, you had safelier have slain an archbishop I see it—some confusion, Some s mistake, Becket wt i 235 

than a she-goat : » D1 iii 67 A s gift sent to me to-day. The Cup 1 ii 52 
They s on Dover beach to murder me, » Vii 436 So saad, 1 leks soma » anet evdl chain Coming enon = 
he s there Staring upon the hunter. The Cup 1 ii 121 me, for by the Gods I seem S to myself. » iti T4 
How often have ith Eva here ! Prom. of May 11 296 So s among them—euch an alien there, ” m 143 
O would she s before me as my queen, Foresters 1 i 166 Or some s second-sight, the pd iy rene ig * to 

Stoop Might not your courtesy s to d it me ? Becket rv ii 296 Surely—yet These are s words to speak 
could I s so low As mate with one that holds Foresters tv 709 S that the words at home with me so Should ay The Falcon 525 

Stoop’d he s and gather’d one From out a bed Queen Mary v v 92 ~ people More specially sick children, 

Stop Well, Simon Renard, shall we s a day ? » It vi 243 ancies, § 817 
s the heretic’s mouth ! Hale him away ! » Iv iii 282 But all hat sounds wicked nd Prom. of May x 651 
S’s and stares at our cottage. The Falcon 161 arg tem me, enough Of this s talk. a mm 620 
But hallus ud s at the Vine-an’-the-Hop, Prom, of May 1 311 Bree: ee fo ar = creature, Little John, the Earl’s : 

Storm (See also War-storm) and strow the s’s at Foresters 1 i 183 

sea, Queen Mary 1 v 381 Sicangee (ai) A s monk desires access to you Becket v ii 65 
Wet, famine, , fever, s, wreck, wrath,— = vv 108 ene ! but s still that he, So 
all the North of Humber is one s. Harold 1 ii 292 fierce eadship of the Pope, Queen Mary m1 iii 9 
To Rome again! the s begins again. Becket 11 ii 468 (s) veniking ielies ha tian “3 1vi20 
tho’ I am none of those that would raise a s between you, ge foibles and all his house— * 1v i163 
Can you not hear thern yonder like a s ii 625 Norman who shi drive The s to the fiends ! Harold wii 541 
the s was drawing hither Across the hills The Cup 1 319 Yea, let a s spoil his heritage, Becket 1 ii 258 
The s is hard at hand will sweep away Thrones, Prom. of May 1517 Have you any alarm? no s? Pee ek, 
I will fly to you thro’ the night, the s— > 1 702 tae hp 0 ee rane bs oben te ee ere The Cup 11196 
s and shower lashing Her casement, - um 471 And you, that seldom brook the s here. a: Seale 
Out in the fiercest s That ever made earth tremble— 9% mm 797 Strangle for he Who vows a vow to s his own mother Harold ut i 229 

Storming All the Norman foot Are s up the hill. Harold v i 523 Such rampant weeds S each other, ins mi 591 

Stormless Wro—-ves areking: thaiaghits Gacfler = 2-diigwieck Strangled Ho Father s him with a hair Of Peter, vii45 

in the pools » vi296 Strasburg ToS, Antwerp, Frankfort, Zurich, Queen Mary riil 

Storm-voice whose s-v Unsockets the strong oak, The Cup 1 282 = Strato Yourname? Synoriz. S, my name Cup 11199 

Stormy The s Wyatts and Northumberlands, Queen Mary m1 ii 168 Who is our guest? Sinnatus. S he calls himself. 

Stormy-red when he sign’d, his face was s-r— Becket t iii 320 tempo I pledge you, 8S. Synoriz, And I 

Story But truth of s, which I glanced at, Queen Mary ut y 33 my lord. » ii4s 
Then, glancing thro’ the s of this realm, Becket i iii 410 aca mak 008 cheor til Tretum » _ 111205 
The s of your battle and your wound. The Falcon 594 not thou drawn the short s ? Becket tiv 4 
Will he not fly from you if he learn the s of my ese = thy one chance ; Catch at the last s. » IV li 221 

shame Prom. of May ut 257 Richard risks his life for a s, So lies in prison— Foresters 1v 383 

Stout ee Cee ene ree Stray not here I shall rejoice To find my s sheep back 

limb of Queen Mary 1 i 104 within the fold. Becket wx iii 355 
ren A 8 providence a good s staff Lay near me ; re vii468  Stray’d Hath he s From love’s clear path into the 

ostig is not s enough to bear it. Harold 1 i 402 common bush, se m1 i 246 
I have a s crabstick here, which longs to break itself Stream foul s Thro’ fever-breeding levels,—at her side, > mi 155 
across their backs. Foresters 1v 917 —the s is bearing us all down, Foresters 1 i 238 


: 


Stream 1089 Struck 
Stream our little Sheriff will ever swim with Strike (continued) And I may s your game when you are 
s! : Foresters 1 i 240 a. The Cup 1 ii 36 
have the men striven against the s, » i243 y did I s him?—having proof enough » iii 157 
pone ll dropt Their s’s earthward, The Cup tii s, make his feathers Glance in mid heaven. The Falcon 14 
ye go softlier than with crimson a tas Nor ~~ s him blow for blow ; Prom. of May iii 6 
rowel s Queen Mary m1 iv you S up a song, my friends, and then to bed. Foresters 1 iii 30 
And flung them s o’er the battlements Harold 11 ii 391 Giese will s tae ngland And man and maid be free = mig 
Pa ee ee en ne the Queen Mary 11 iv 128 S, Sheriff! §, mercenary ! » mi4ld 
every London s a gibbet stood. * mi They s the deer at once to death— Se Iv 525 
And might assail you passing through the s, ” Iv ii 35 S up our music, Little John. »  1¥v 558 
And Ignorance the s’s, ) » rw iti S77 s the bonds From these three men, 4 Iv 961 
son turn’d out into s To sleep, todie— _ ie v ii 126 S up a stave, my masters, all is well. ied 230 LLOL 
To take the vagabond the s Into thine ; And s at Hardrada and his madmen Harold ty iii 17 
arms ! — ay Becket 1 i 228 I have heard of you. The likeness Is very s. Prom. of May 1 366 
moon D : the whole long s with light and shade. » 11365 String were a pious work To s my father’s sonnets, Queen Mary 11 i 27 
Then hidden in the s He watch’d her » i139 Strip A thousand winters Will s you bare as death, Foresters rv 1056 
from the s Stain’d with the mire thereof. » 11690 Stripe callous with a constant s, Unwoundable. Queen Mary v v 172 
Call in the dating to the s’s, and let them feast. » liv 72 Stripping They are s the dead bodies naked yonder, Harold v ii 34 
they were f for her to-day in the s, » tiv 160  Stript But after they had s him to his shroud, Queen Mary tv iii 334 
Save that it was mid-winter in the s, , Vii372 Strive And in thy cause I s against him now. Becket vi 16 
a _ Lnot doubt that God will give me s, Queen Mary rv ii 235 great man s against it again to save his country, Foresters 1 i 245 
give thee saintly s to undergo. * Iv iii99 Striven - I have s in vain to raise a man for her. Queen Mary wu ii 17 
s To shove that stranded iceberg off our shores, Harold tv iii 137 have the great men s against the stream, Foresters 1 i 243 
there make s to breast Whatever a vil26 Not s still, however much in vain, Becket mx iii 232 
Ew know their Church a tower of s, Becket 1 i16 s still to break or bind The spiritual giant F Iv ii 442 
Is s fo Senn gp peor gad puede » Vii540 Stroke (s) Toll of a bell, 8 of a clock, Queen Mary m1 v 143 
Curse on si I jose poms that way. Prom. of May m1 732 and iron s’s that brought Thy war with Brittany Harold wm ii 47 
have presumed Beyond my s Foresters 11 i 458 But I heard say he had had a s, Becket rv i 54 
What breadth, height, s—torrents of eddying bark ! mi 94 Guard from the s that dooms thee after death » Iv ii 270 
Strengthen Might s thee in keeping of thy word, Harold 1 ii 730 I surely should have left That s to Rome. The Cup 1 iii 160 
nme pee a » v i 480 As scare his act :—a random s: _ 1 53 
non gg yet he fail’d, Ands Philip, Queen Mary 111133 Stroke (verb) yous me on one cheek, Buffet the other. Queen Mary 11i116 
Do not ee But s it wider ; RS mz iii 261 Stroking Cannot be heal’d by s. » Im iv 274 
See here—I s my out—hold it there. The Cup 11210 ~=Strong Would be too s for France. a 1 v 300 
Strew Sce Strow Have made s head against ourselves and you. = I ii 146 
Strewn which I found 8 in palace. Queen Mary v ii 173 And s to throw ten Wyatts and all Kent. i uw ii 353 
Stricken — also ek dhagt dey My father s with or we are torn Down the s wave of brawlers. «a Wi 1e¢é 
his is, Prom. of May 1 481 And their s torment bravely borne, mt iv 168 
soul of the hath s thro’ my blood, Foresters 1 i 66 A drinker of black, s, voleanic wines, a Vii93 
I think I should have s him to the death. » 2il4o0 I would I were as tall and s as you. a Vv ii 422 
He is s with creas pemelyels- » Iv 456 and you know me s of arm; » vii 469 
Strict The King a s account of all those Haul like a great s fellow at my legs, Harold mi 11 
My sigh ite. ‘ake saber ae foo ach anal 2 See » Wii 662 
Strife sight is eagle, $80 — arold ¥ i t not my s prayer Be weaken’d in thy sight, » ViGdT 
Strike And arm and s as with one Queen Mary 1 ii 292 S—not in mine own self, but Heaven ; Becket 1 iii 536 
. Can I s Elizabeth ?—not now and save the life Of A s hate-philtre as may madden him— » Iv ii 458 
Devon a 1m iv 122 Is stre! less s when hand-in-hand with grace ? = viidito 
he and his Are bound to me—may s hereafter > m iv 125 whose storm-voice Unsockets the s oak, and rears his 
en cee ee, Hut to melt her. s m1 vi 38 root Beyond his head, The Cup u 283 
'o s too soon is oft to miss the blow. # mi vi 72 Were some s fellow here in the wild wood, Foresters 1v 515 
why sop: Depa the stone he s’s me with ? . Iviil50 Stronger Ay, ay, but art thou s than the King? Becket i iii 584 
He s’s ’ me at Philip : vii58 and now the s motive, Misnamed free-will— Prom. of May a 635 
s hard and deep into The prey they are rending * Vv ii 267 Anyhow we must Move in the line of least resist- 
you s in the nail. a Vv ii 436 ance when The s motive rules. = u 671 
s hearts, and hold their babies up to it. Harold 1 i 34 only differing as the s and the weaker, m1 190 
light enough for Alfgar’s house To s thee down neki BOB Of a nature 8, sadder than my own, Foresters 11 ii 189 
the true must Shall make her s as Power: but when tos— ,, 11369 Well, well, be it so, thou s thief of all, - mt 327 
And s among them with thy battle-axe— » 1ii89 The Holy Virgin Stand by the s. ss Iv 265 
Thou hast but seen how Norman hands can s, » 2iil72 Strong-wing’d the best, s-w against the wind. Harold 1 ii 148 
No man would s with Tostig, save for Norway. » Ivii20 Strove Wes against the papacy from the first, Queen Mary m1 iii 224 
- sh fist cannot s again. » Iv iii 31 And dreadful shadows s upon the hill, Harold 1 i 377 
1 the monks of Peterboro’ S for the king; » Vidal and once he s to hide his face, Becket 11 iii 103 
We wait but the King’s word to s thee dead. Becket. s To work against her license for her good, »  Ivii 339 
S,and I die the death of martyrdom; S, and ye set In mine own cause I s against him there, Fe vil4 
these customs by my death R Becket i iii 166 I cannot tell how long we s before The Falcon 638 
The man shall that I can s him yet = mi78 Strow ands the storms at sea, Queen Mary I v 381 
Why then I s into my former path For England, » Wii 455 s’s our fruits, and lays Our golden grain, The Cup u 285 
iS! I challenge thee to meet me before God. » IV ii253 Struck S home and won. Queen Mary 1 v 554 
flere at once, the King would have him— a OW L287 Gardiner wur s down like by the hand o’ God . Iv ili 516 
S’s truest ev’n for his own self. »  wa42 And s a shape from out the vague, Becket t iii 373 
re u hear that? s, s. a » Vili 162 Very bad. Somebody s him. » Ivid0 
; hen, Tracy! osamund. No, No, No, No! » Vilil69 I tell thee, my good fellow, Jy arrow s the stag. The Cup tii 28 
® iy » wi LTT Iam sureZ shim. Synoriz. And I am just as sure, : 
S our ishop in his own cathedral ! » viiil80 my lord, I s him. » ii 33 
Answer not, but s. » vViii 186 I warrant you now, he said, he s the stag. » 111382 


Struck 1090 Suffolk 
Struck (continued) You will believe Now that he never ( She seethed with s adulteries, : 
s the stag— eh ty the li Queen Mary m1 iv 189 
When he s at Sinnatus— And I have known s women more than one— * mi vi 178 
His grandsire s my grandsire in a brawl The Faleon 250 Ifsa were born and you not here! . mm vi 
whereon she s him, And fled into the castle. Foresters 1 i 117 Your was a man Of s colossal ” vi 
She s him, my brave Marian, s the Prince, * mil34 yes ee ee a Ps Iv ii 174 
Stubbornness O folster'd up with s and pride, Becket 1 iii 34 a ta ee a ees 
Stuck Come, come, the morsel s—this Cardinal’s vii 421 
fault— Queen Mary mt iv 375 wun, SN dheall doeath ao wees osheaaiinns I swear it, Harold 108 
Studded English Garter, s with great emeralds, a mi i 84 Like onab, than have known there were s devils. mi 38 
Study retire To Ashridge, and pursue my studies there. _,, tiv 237 Hast thou s trustless jailors in thy North? » Mii 684 
Tt shall be all my s for one hour om mv 184 She hath wean’d me from it with s bitterness. » Ivii28 
There wore his time s the canon law Becket m i 85 Leer. hopin daybed gua atta Becket v ii 352 
Stuff See Garden-stuff, Gipsy-stuff I never felt s passion for a woman. The Cup 1i 34 
Stuff’d s the boy with fears that these may act Harold 1 ii 90 I know of no s wives in all » ii 191 
Stumble Snot in the darkness, Lest they should seize thee. Becket viii 78 Alas! I have no s power with Rome. » Tai 291 
fear not I should s in the darkness, » Vili 9l I will be no s wreck, — . iti 144 
Stumbled Hath s on our ew Harold rv iii 179 We have been in s these five years, Prom. of May 1 66 
Stump-tailed or a s-t ox in ay-time, Foresters 1 i 434 I have freed m From all s dreams, - mt 596 
Stung your wise bees had s him first to death. Queen Mary mm iii 64 Suck one of those mercenaries that s the blood of England. Foresters u i 175 
Stunn’d Sir Nicholas! I am s— is v ii 250 may this mouth Never s grape again, * ty 394 
Stupid S soldiers oft are bold. ” vii4d45  Suck’d (See also Weasle-sucked) And kingdom will 
that you were s drunk all Sunday, and so ill in be s into the war, Mary tv 257 
consequence all Monday Prom. of May 179  §ucking s thro’ fools’ ears The flatteries of corruption— Becket 1 iii 360 
i Be thou not s-h, brother Gurth! Harold mm i 122 nae ons win et SIMRO cate » wii2T9 
Stupid-sure the people s-s Sleep like their swine . . . » Iv iii 216 Came i shout, and Queen Mary mm i 449 
oe on thine eyes Glare s-w with wine. Becket 1 i 214 Sateen lip ’s no s Queen’s husband, Pe mt iii 42 
Sturdy Beg; aes Foe ars Ses een eee eee Foresters rit 196 Whateab Loot Wiligun eve eo ero x rv iii 604 
Style with his charm of simple s And close dialectic, Prom. of May 1 224 Methinks that would you tarry one day more (The 
Suaviter S in modo, fortiter in re, Becket v ii 539 news was s) ss im vi 234 
Subject is every morning’s rayer Of your most loyals, Queen Marytv 104 s touches For him, or him—sunk rocks ; - vv 219 
marriage should bring are or danger to you, My s’s, Re 1 ii 229 but Tostig On a s—at a so: for a no! — Harold 1 i 442 
And all our loving s’s, most expedient. a mr ii 211 A summer mere with s wreckful gusts From a rge. ,» midd 
Against my natural s. ee tv i 21 Edith, The sign in heaven—the s blast at sea— ». visi 
Iam your s, not your—— Henry. Pander. Becket, Pro. 145 Like s night in the main glare of day. Becket 1 i 5T 
V’ll crush him as the s. » tii 334 8S change is a house on sand; » Ut iii 59 
Submission Except they make s to the Church. » viii 122 that our good Henry Says many a thing in s heats, » Iv ii 276 
en Iam aye A s to the Queen. Queen Mary 1 iv 39 If God would take him in some s way— » whee 
Submit SS; I promise thee on my salvation Becket 1 iii 254 Did he? Itseem’dso. Ihave “ve the sfool. The Cup t iii 162 
They | have but to s. » vii 382 To-day? Toos. I will brood upon it " 1m 72 
to s at once Is better than a wholly-hopeless war, The Cup vii 140 Ay! but you must not be too s with it either, Prom. of May 11 54 
if a state s At once, she may be blotted out » rii 156 But I weant be too s wi’ it; and I feel sewer, ’ Miss 
Suborn’d His foes—the Devil had s ’em. Queen Mary 1 v 626 Dora, that I ha’ been noin too s wi’ you, m 59 
Subscribe Will you s the customs? Becket 1 ii 46 By St. B Nicholas I have as ion for the wild wood— Foresters 1 iii 122 
Subsidy remission Of half that s levied Queen Mary 1 v 115 but look, there is a cross line 0’ s death. ” mi 354 
raise us loans and subsidies Among the merchants; m vil79 But I have ta’en as fancy to thee. Iv 423 
Substance “I'would seem too like the s, if I sign’d. Becket tiiil97 $ue —infatuated—To s you yh his life ? Queen ‘Mary tvill 
Subtlety repulses, the delicacies, the subtleties. » Pro. 500 I came to s Your Council and yourself (repeat) » Vil07, 114 
Sub-writing as you suspended yourself after so to the Sued Not s for that—he knows it were in vain. a 1vil3 
customs. » wii 351 when the King’s divorce was s at Rome, a Iv iii 41 
Success this or that way, of s Would turn it thither. Queen Hore ii 100 He s my . Ishook at him. Becket 1i 272 
but the ill s of the farm, and the debts, Prom. of May 1 68 So BP ad king-parliament s him to land, Queen Mary tv pe 
give his kingly voice To me as his s. Harold 1 ii 589 "8 eh will not s, sire, » Tm vi 245 
we must have a mightier man than he For his s. Becket, Pro. 8 Wet talk and Cranmer s’s. » Iv iii 420 
as his s in the archbishoprick. » Pro. 402 S not That my brief reign in England a vii 301 
a speedwell, bluebottle, s, forget-me-not ? Prom. of May 1 98 That s’s in the daily want of thee, Harold wii 275 


refusing none That come to Thee for ry 


Queen Mary rv iii 132 
ay Answer thou for him, then! thou’rt no s 


cockerel thyself, = Ti4l 
My flight were s a scandal to the on a 1ii 53 
These beastly swine make s a grunting h we riii 12 
Why, s a game, sir, were whole years a < 1 iii 139 
Why, sa gang, i, were whole Years pay Taek os liv9 
but God hath sent me here To take s order with all 

heretics * Iv 34 
to compose the event In some s form as least may 

harm your o Iv 225 
the thing Was no s scarecrow in your father’s time. - 1v 473 
A pretty man for s a pretty maiden. ms Iv 613 
Should tlay- the d acto this That sia 

ould p. second actor in ageant t 

bri Tan fa: s a cameleon he : 3 mr iii 15 
Tow: the abrogation and repeal O alls laws and 

ordinances mad a mi iii 142 
wherein have been been’ holocausts of heresy ! to what end? ,, mm iv 108 


S a stormless shipwreck in the pools vi 296 
Perish she, I, all, before The Church should s wrong ! Becket mux iii 20 
and so cannot s by the rule of frequency. » riii 319 
The One Who shifts his policy s’s something, The Cup u 113 
Do you still s from your fall in the hollow lane? Prom. of May mi 240 
they that s by him call the blossom Of bandits. Foresters rv 371 
Suffer’'d As for what I did I s and repented. Queen Ra my 
She hath followed with our host, and s all. Harold rv i 29 
Wilt not be s so to cross the seas Becket x iii 129 


has s More than we know. Prom. of May 1 501 
Suffering Five years of shame and s broke the heart * ur 761 
Sufficient whose baby eye Saw them s. Harold m1 ii 67 

Suffolk (Duke of,” Duke of 8 lately freed f prison, Queen Mary 1 it 121 

€0 tely f rom Iii 

Duke of § and Sir Peter Cue i a tiv 112 

Spared you the Duke of §, Guildford Dudley, i! rv 489 

I do not hear from Carew or the Duke Of 8, pe ni3 

Till Guildford Dudley and the Duke of S, - 1 iv 138 

Did not Lord § die like a true man? A mz i164 


The 8S and the Lennox ? Mary 1 iv 31 
Se ee) utters: tee Ure te Gan ory | i 266 
Suit (of clothes) And look at our s’s, out at knee, out at 


elbow. Foresters 1 i 33 

Suit (petition) Do make most humble s unto your 
Queen Mary mz iii 118 
So to set forth this humble s of ours © rt iii 145 
bw Ng RE to howl for the King, Becket ut iii 323 
1 ! are thy s from defeat ? Harold rvil 
Let not our great king Believe us s— a are T 
Make not our Morcar s: it is not wise. » IV iii 103 
our i Suffer a stormless shipwreck in the ae 

a wea 


, 
Sully a, Drath TG gad pee rerogative, en Mary 1vilT 
Sales with th, and 2eae’s bring it ont 0” xe. Becket 1 iv 232 
na ©=That I am his mai i » Ivii39 


Summer 
ike panies eels oe | arg Harold m i 48 
they be two o’ purtiest ye can see of as 
murnin’. Prom. of May 1 31 
Summer (s) (See also Mid-summer) —That was many as ‘ 
aes 
Over! sweet s ( ro. 302, 323, 
Bar the bird From following s— Becket 1 i 259 
Cold after warm, winter after s, » Tiv 65 
belike it ’ud ha’ been 5, » uril49 
That in the s keeps the mountain The Cup 1 i 108 
How long ago was that? Count. Alas, ten s’s! The F 348 
The tan of southern s’s and the beard ? Prom. of May u 617 
B Migeateed Pe Rete yom Ute green nent A orient 
a 's you life-green again. Se ay 
Summer-fiies flash out at times Of festival like 
burnish’d s-f, = 1 ii 276 
You lovers are such clumsy s- e 1v 10 
Summit flash About the s of the Harold v i 539 
vast vine-bowers Ran to the s of the trees, The Cup 1 ii 403 
Summon When will you that we s both our houses Queen Mary ur ii 114 
p abany Seema chapter of that church to court, Becket 1 iii 109 
your | ; take their counsel: ‘ vit4 
Summon’d seems then I was s hither But to be 
mock’d Queen Mary ut iv 269 
eer een wanes Whe thon art «. Harold rv i 188 
Summons he shall answer to s King’s court 
to be tried therein.’ Becket 1 iii 89 
Summun one) I beerd summat as s towld s 0’ 
Bishop Gardiner’s end ; Mary trv iii 502 
why then I beaint Farmer Dobson, but s else— Prom. of May 1 140 
Summut eats | Foece mx be theer, ‘ 
mun be s , 
— ied . 1234 
but he says he wants to tell ye s very partic’lar. » mi 355 
xm the princelike th the s. Sie Rtas ¢ aan 
most pri i $8. Iv 
ee en ee! barre Senta = TX rn ii 22 
ill the s dance, as Easter Day ee Mr ii 238 
Our short-lived s, before his winter . 2 m1 iii 85 
your Highness is our s, the King And you together : 
our two s’s in one; So ur iv 18 
es Eagiend bath »  Bxiv'S27 
dance the s That shines on princes. is mt v 253 
want the s That shines at court; ra ut v 276 
That might live always in the s's watm heart, = vi22 
a candle in the s Is all but smoke— zs viT8 
asset But leaving light enough Harold 1 i 306 
And we will fill thee of Norman s, » miilsd 
And over thee the s’s arise set, » mii 433 
eee ef Ber, by nantes to be, » mri6T 
s may God speed j 5 » mi72 
And over and gone with the s. Here; but our s in 
Aquitaine lasts longer. Eee tte, O91 
as od CT 


il 


1091 


Sure 


Sun (continued) Mys,nocloud! Let there not be onefrown Becket mi 41 


Out of the cloud, my S—out of the ecli » i202 
And felt the s of Antioch scald our mai » Dii93 
The s himself, should he be changed to one, » mrid7 
What are you crying for, when the s shines ? » uri270 
cloud that hath come over the s and cast us all into 

shadow ? » I iii 46 
And hiss’d against the s? » Vili 45 
twin sister of the morning star, Forelead the s. The Cup t iii 47 
Beneath an ever-rising s—I see him— po mt 535 
Your ladyship lives higher in the s. The Falcon 583 
Help me to move this bench for him into the s. Prom. of May 1 81 
plow straait as a line right i’ the faace o’ the s, * 1 371 
—then hup agean i’ the faice o’ the s. Eh! how 

the s ’ud shine, * 1373 
like The rainbow of a momentary s. Foresters 1 ii 279 
And darkness rises from the fallen s. * I iii 42 


mi 64 


A houseless head beneath the s and stars, & 
Becket t iv 121 


Sunday Who stole the widow’s one sitting hen o’ S, 

you were stupid drunk all S, Prom. of May m1 80 
Sunder plenty to s and unsister them again : Queen Mary 1i 85 
Sunder’d And brought the s tree again, and set it Straight 


on the trunk, Harold mi 144 

Sung The bells must ring; Te Deums must bes; Queen Mary mm ii 212 
shall masses here be s By every priest in Oxford. ‘s Tv iii 100 

‘ Love for a whole life long’ When was that s ? Harold 1 ii 89 


Wells! James. Fanny be the naadmei’ thesong, Prom. of May m 210 
your Ladyship hath s the old proverb out of fashion. Foresters 1i 163 
Sun-gilt Like s-g breathings on a frosty dawn— Queen Mary v iii 50 
Sunk and might have s a navy— Becket ut iii 125 
ast is like a travell’d land now s Below the horizon— The Cup m 230 
in the wn Bey Fa of pauperism, Prom. of May ux 803 

es 


sudden toue or him, or him—s rocks ; Queen Mary v v 221 
Sunken Help the good ship, showing the s rock, Harold 1 ii 100 
Sunless Ran s down, and moan’d against the piers. Queen Mary w iii 26 
Sunlight I am sure Her morning wanted s, Harold 1 ii 45 

lark first takes the s on his wing, The Cup t iii 48 

The town lay still in the long s-/, Prom. of May 1 37 
Sunrise hallus up at s, and I’d drive the plow 1 369 
Sunrising which he Gainsays by next s— Becket rv ii 278 
Sunset a paleness, Like the wan twilight after s, » Iii 326 
Sunshine Like universal air and s! Queen Mary m1 ii 182 

The s sweeps across my life again. “ lm vi 249 

Airand s. I would we had you, pa Vv ii 606 

Winter s! Beware of opening out thy bosom Becket m1 iii 29 
Sunstroke Pray God, we ’scape the s. Queen Mary mx v 279 
Superstition letter you wrote against Their s “ 1ii 86 

if you cared To fee an sa. oe Ss, Prom. of May 1 693 
Seseniiion: S fool, What brought me here ? FS mm 350 
Supper Simon, is s ready ? Queen Mary ut vi 256 

A holy s, not a sacritice ; oe Iv ii 57 

Was not my lord of Leicester bidden to our s? Becket 1 iv 57 

Swine, sheep, ox—here’s a French s. » Fivil3 

Is the Archbishop a thief who gives thee thy s? » Fiv 116 

We be a-going home after our s in all humbleness, » Liv 207 

shall see the silk here and there, and I want my s. a. IVPST 

Cheese? Filippo. A s for twelve mites. The Falcon 127 

do thou and thy sweet’art sing us hoim to s— Prom. of May 1170 

fur owd Dobson ’ll gi’e us a bit 0’ s. ‘<i m 217 
Supping See A-supping ; 

Supple (adj.) You must be sweet and s, like a 
Frenchman. Queen Mary v i 275 
Supple (verb) ‘To sleek and s himself to the king’s hand. = Harold 1i 149 
Supplicate all one mind to s The Legate here for fs 
pardon, Queen Mary ur iii 106 
i Our s be exhibited To the Lord i 
Cardinal Pole, » Ti ili 123 

By this our s promising, 3 z Tit iii 135 
Supplied daily want s—The daily pleasure to supply it. Becket 1 ii 301 
Supply daily want supplied—The daily pleasure to s it. » Iii 303 
Supposed have been s Tainted with Lutheranism Queen Mary mit iv 226 
Supposition But you, my Lord, beyond all s, ; » m1 iv 229 
Suppress to s God’s honour for the sake Of any king Becket 1 ii 220 
Sure (See also Sewer, Stcpid-sure) Lord Paget’s 

* Ay’ is s—who else ? Queen Mary 1 v 630 


Sure 1092 
Sure (continued) I am s (Knowing the man) he 
Ww t it Queen Mary mm i 275 
I should fight then. Stafford. Iam s of it. _ m i 469 
and not s Of their own selves, i m iv 119 
Of this be s, he is whole worlds away. »  Twiiil4 
but I am not s She will not serve me better— ES vi249 


Papacy is no more. Paget, Are we so s of that? 2 Vv v 287 
I am s she hates thee, Pants for thy blood. Harold 1 ii 37 
I his queen, I might be s of it. » Fi 155 
I am s this body Is Alfwig, the king’s uncle. » Vii6T 
Art thou so s thou followedst anything ? Becket 1i 210 
But, my liege, I am s, of all the roses— » i139 
for to be s it’s no more than a week since our old Father 

Philip » mri log 
be s they be, but he blinded ’em for all that, » m™m 1128 
and to be s I ha’ seen great ones to-day— » mri 136 
tho’ to be s if I had been Eve i’ the garden I shouldn’t 

ha’ minded the apple, » i139 
to be s if I hadn’t minded it we should all » mril44 


tho’ to be s our mother ’ill sing me old songs by the hour, » mrils4 
You had never used so many, Not if you meant it, I 


am s. » IWiilS4 
And yet I am all but s my dagger was a feint Till the 

worm turn’d— » Iv ii 379 
I am not so s But that I love him still. » IV ii 450 
lamsZI struck him. Synoriz. And I am just as s, 

my lord, / struck him. The Cup 1 ii 34 
Wise I am s as she is beautiful, » rii139 
lam s of being every way malign’d. a oes 
Iam s I told him that his plot was folly. » ii 283 
Plead to him, I am s you will prevail. » 111302 
I am s you will not marry him. Camma. Are yousos? ,, m 104 
lam but s that some one spake. wi ni 404 
I am most s that some one call’d. om 1m 509 
I am s that more than one brave fellow The Falcon 633 


but be s That I shall never marry again, my lord ! 

Count. S? ¥ = TAL 
Iam s I wish her happy. Prom. of May 1 478 
But s am I that of your gentleness You will 


forgive him. Ps mt 487 
and that, I am s, would be the death of him. - mi 167 
and he loves me too, I am quite s of that. ; m 214 
I am s that when we are married he will be willing se m 259 
are you quite s that after marriage this gentleman » mm 292 
He will be s to know you to-morrow. s mr 470 
But there I am s the ballad is at fault. Foresters 1 i 122 
lam all but s of him. I will go to him. F 1i275 
Nay—that, my friend, I am s I did not say. » 171489 
Surgas Se tenebris, Sis vindicator ! Harold v i 571 
Surged hugest wave from Norseland ever yet S on us, » TW iii 64 
Surname He must deserve his s better. Mary m1 ii 197 
Surprise Well, Father, I have as for you. . of May m1 438 
i niver been s but once i’ my life, and I went 
blind upon it. + mm 439 
s God’s honour to the pleasure of a man. Becket 11 ii 439 
Survey Not an eye to s, Foresters 1 ii 181 
Surveyor See Land-surveyor 
Suspect Why still s your Grace? Queen Mary m1 v 17 
you s This Sinnatus of playing patriotism, The riTT 
anyone S thee to be my man? Queen Mary 1 iii 176 
Much s, of me Nothing proven can be. : uty 19 
Suspend I will s myself from all my functions. Becket 1 iii 301 
your lordship would s me from verse-writing, » mii 349 
and tho’ you s Foliot or another, » Wii 358 
Suspended as yous yourself after sub-writing to the 
customs. » mii 350 
tho’ you s yourself, The Pope let you down again; » Wii356 
Suspense the Pope will not leave them in s, for yay Ue 
himself is always in s, » mii 359 
—always in s, like the scales, » Wii 362 
always in s, like the tail of the horologe— » Wii 365 
Sussex I know all 8; A good entrenchment Harold ut i 362 
_ Suzerain Husband-in-law, our smooth-shorn s, Becket w ii 40 
Swaddling-band flings aside His s-b’s, Prom. of May 1 586 
Swale in the cruel river S A hundred years ago; Harold ur ii 10 


Swaller (swallow) Wi’ the butterflies out, and the s’s 


at plaiiy 4 Prom. of May % 198 
Swallow (s) (See also Swaller) S's fly again, Cuckoos 
cry again, Queen Mary mt v 96 
Why, nature’s licensed vagabond, the s, me vi 
Yet will I be your s and return— pa vi 
ee et eee Harold 1 i 101 
Farewell, friends! farewell, s’s Becket 1 iv 45 
Not while the s skims along the Foresters 1 ii 313 
Swallow (verb) _ find Heaven or else ready tosme, Queen Mary rv iii 224 
Rolf, what fish did s Jonah? Rolf. A whale! Harold 11 i 41 
all their horse § the hill locust-like, » ¥i560 
My one grain of good counsel which you will not s. Becket 11 ii 379 
that will s anything. Farewell. » mii 382 
Will the earth gape and s us ? » Viii 206 
she that has eaten the yolk is scarce like to s the shell. The Falcon 705 
Swallowed (See also Shore-swallow’d) I had liefer that the 
fish had ¢ me, Harold 1 i 37 
whale to a whelk we have s the King of England. » mids 
glory of the Chureh Hath s up the of the King; _ Becket 1 iii 666 
And. s in the conqueror’s chronicle. The Cup 1 ii 158 
your free sports have s my free hour. Foresters 1v 339 
Swam or else s heavily Against the huge corruptions Queen Mary Iv ii 98 
Swamp running out at top To s the house. H 11379 
Swan flocks of s’s, As fair and white as angels ; Queen Mary ut ii 15 
Swang Mark’d how the war-axe s, Harold tv iii 156 
Swapped See Ss 
Sward Kill’d the s where’er they sat, Foresters m ii 152 
Sware (See also Swore) He knew not whom he s by. Harold 111 i 256 
and I s To consecrate my virgin here » mi275 
born in me when I s F; to him, »  vi302 
by whom I knew not that I s,— »  ¥i305 
King Henry s That, saving his King’s kingship, Becket 1 iii 27 
Is I would not page ay 2g »» U0 iii 259 
Swarest Swearing thou s falsely by his Saints: Harold m1 ii 142 
lest the strange Saints By whom thou s, x vill7 
Thou s falsely by our blessed bones, : * vi 259 
Swarm (s) Philip and the black-faced s’s of Spain, Queen Mary 11 i 98 
Out crept a wasp, with half the s behind. » mii 49 


Is coming with a s of mercenaries To break Foresters mit 452 
Swarm ivoeh) they s into the fire Like flies—for what ? 


no dogma. Queen Mary vii 110 
8 to thy voice like bees to the brass pan. 


Foresters 1 iii 108 
Swarming Swallow the hill locust-like, s up. Harold v i 560 
Sway Now the spoilt child s’s both. » 11453 
that one time s to the current, And to the wind * 
another. Becket 1 iii 593 
And s the lo: pe-bunches of our vines. The Cup 1 270 
Suey’. sighs wok bate a AU Engnd ander tees, Becket 1 iii 467 
And s his two-handed sword about him, Harold v i 40T 
like the s vines—Yea,—with our eyes,— The Cup tii 410 
Swear (See also Swear) He s’s by the Rood. Whew! Queen Mary 1i 62 
Peter, I’ll s for him He did believe “= 1ii 76 
8 with me, noble fellow-citizens, all, 1 ii 296 
Wes! Mary. We thank your Lordship and your . 
leon sli eae Ralph of mi 13 
s you country , Sir \° » mt 
satol thd Bre bs be , Nay s’s, ». mv 
I s Ihave no heart To be your Queen. » _ Vv 204 


I sit, By mine own e 
to s Vows that he dare not break. ay 
S thou on this! Harold. Whatshould Is? Why 
should Ison this? William. S thou to help me 


to the crown of England. » mii 701 
S thou to-day, to-morrow is thine own. » Wii 709 
Is to thee to the crown of England .. . ¢ 

(repeat Harold 1 ii 712, 721 
Thou must s absolutely, noble Earl. a mii 715 
S, dearest brother, I beseech thee, s! m: mii 719 
I made thee s.—Show him by whom he hath sworn. ,, Hii 732 
and dear son, s When thou art king, ia mr i 305 
for I have sworn Not to s falsely twice. Edward. : 

Thou wilt not s? Harold. 1 cannot. 7 mri 3ll 
For I can s to that, but cannot s That these will j 

follow thee s Iv i156 


Swear 1093 Swindler 
Swear (continued) who made And heard thee s— Harold v¥il21 Sweet (continued) that seems s to you now, will blast and 
There is no man can s to him. o° wits blind you like a curse. Becket 1 iv 39 
Ay, ay, but s to see to herin England. Becket. Well, that seern at most § ts, or foreign cousins, » Wil3s 
wel Ts but not to please 7 ae Becket, Pro. 190 Thou shalt confess all thy s sins to me. » 1292 
s nay by this cross on thy neck. » Pro. 369 so if the city be sick, and I cannot call the kennel s, » Wii 349 
I heard him s $ , 1i 280 All praise to Heaven, and s St. Magdalen ! » Tit iii 235 
not the soldier As s’s it.— 3 1i 388 And I will fly with m s boy to heaven, » IV ii 237 
And s to obey the customs. 1 iii 270 Home, s moon, bring him home, The Cup tii 7 
I, my could s, To death for death. riii 404 white In the s moon as with a lovelier snow! » ii 396 
Tecan s to these as The King’s will 1 iii 419 and bless your s face, you look as beautiful this 
Cross swords all of you! s to follow him! » iv 200 morning as the very Madonna her own self— The Falcon 197 
8S and unswear, state and misstate thy best ! . mii 476 Oh s saints ! one plate of prunes! - 215 
But can I s to that, had she but given . vii 384 My last sight ere Foumeal was one s face Crown’d 
eee ee ee 6 Seat. Why should I s, with the wreath. x 648 
Eleanore, am, or was, » 1vii 401 Well, shall we say this wreath and your s rhymes ? a 735 
I know—could s—as long as Becket breathes, os viTé6 Sy clive, Whee have yon lela th uaiéeh ou ths 
I will s by the head of the Earl, : Foresters 1 ii 45 morning ? Prom. of May 1 543 
but for all that I will s the Earl hath right. a 1ii 51 we might be As happy as the bees there at their 
S to me by that relic on thy neck. » ii 169 honey In these s 5 Bawabnes Eva. Yes; how 
a ee ere may OA, t WE mot s they smell! x 1 607 
s by 4 e aes t ys | an’ them theer be soom of her oan roses, an’ she 
I have heard him s he will be even wi’ thee. » mise wur as s as ony on ’em— 2 1m 39 
Not any of these, Is. Men. No, no, we s. » wWiTlo Why, lass, doant tha knaw he be s upo’ Dora Steer, a uo 161 
Swear Minds mao’ summun. I could s to that; Prom. of May 1 583 Can tell me anything of our s Eva When in her 
Swear’d (swore) For me an’ a we s to be true, Ps u brighter girlhood, Rs 1 520 
Swearer They call thee John the 8. Becket 1 ii 462 Be not so cast down, my s Eva. us mm 468 
Swearest that s by the mass? Queen Mary 1 iii 46 O s Kate, my first love, the first kiss, the first kiss! Foresters 1 i 126 
(See also A-sweiring) [or s falsely by But he flutter’d his wings with a s little cry, - 11154 
bones ; ; Harold u1 i 246 Farewell, Sir Richard; farewell, s Marian. . 1 ii 285 
8 thou swarest falsely by his Saints: » mii 142 Here’s a pot o’ wild honey from an old oak, saving 
Sweat (s) hand, Damp with the s of death, Queen Mary 1 ii 33 your s reverences. » i296 
blood and s of heretics at the stake .  ¥i100 O s sir, talk not of cows. You anger the spirit. » 11329 
cries opty my Besegy s and tears to the Lord God v iv 45 All the s saints bless your worship for your alms to 
In the s of thy brow, says Holy Writ, shalt thou eat the old woman ! » i363 
bread, but in the s of thy brow Foresters tv 201 and if thou be as gentle Give me some news of my s 
Sweat (verb) he’ll s it out of (repeat) Harold wi 77 Marian. Where isshe? Marian. Thy s Marian? » 1i4gil 
8 out og peeyre for by my life, Foresters 1v 565 Stay with us here, s love, eo ERP 
— My lord, I ha’ three sisters a-dying at home o’ Those s tree-Cupids half-way up in heaven, a mm 35 
the s Becket 1 iv 246 Robin, the s light of a mother’s eye, a v2 
ie How many names in the long s of time Queen Mary ut v 40 On those s lips that dare to dally with it. ‘ Iv 75 
in “ge dk pred to come must the great man Foresters 1 i 244 S Marian, by the letter of the law It seems thy 
Seam Ket they will s her from the seas. Queen Mary ur i 162 father’s land is forfeited. ‘ Iv 638 
sunshine s’s across life again. * mm vi 249 S heavens, I could wish that all the land Were plunged __,, tv 666 
storm is hard at hand s away Thrones, Prom. of May 1 517 Kiss him, Sir Richard—kiss him, my s Marian. » Iv 1004 
| vena gs See But thou art fair as ever, my s sister. »  1v1018 
took her hand, call’d s sister, and kiss’d not Sweet’art (sweetheart) kissin’ o’ one another like two s’s 
her alone, Queen Mary 1i 80 i’ the poorch Prom. of May 1 22 
but you, cousin, are fresh and s As the first flower = tiv 62 as long as the man sarved for ’is s i’ Scriptur’. a nn 62 
I have a head to lose for your s sake. me) \eevisae mea and my s was a workin’ along 0’ one side wi’ 
S you had time and cause enough To sicken ” Iv 23 one another, » nm 152 
More a school-boy that hath broken bounds, telled me ’at s’s niver worked well togither; and I 
ing himself with s’s. * tv 172 telled ’im ’at s’s atlus worked best togither ; + m 156 
Le bitter in the s. est nec bo init » Iv 235 apr nag ’e sees two s’s eee like thou and me, : ba — 
cousin, forget w minster w o thou and thy s sing us hoim to supper— ; m 170 
oe son hand To this great Catholic an’ axed ma to be ’is little s, ce mt 120 
King »  mii89  Sweeten Hast thou anything to s this? Foresters 11 i 294 
I know that she was ever s to me. » tii228 Sweeter I had kept My Robins and my cows in s 
And she was crafty—a s violence, And a s craft. » urvl1ds order Had I been such. Queen Mary 1m v 270 
are not s, The violence and the craft that do S than any violet of to-day, The Falcon 465 
i The world of nature; » Utvi1l9 Sweetest This wild one—nay, I shall not prick myself—Is s. Becket 1 i145 
And, whether it oe you bitter news or s, mr v 202 And then the s flower of all the wolds, Prom. of May um 751 
Lose the s hope that I may bear a prince. » vi201 Sweetheart (See also Sweet’art) How sayst thou, s ? Becket rv ii 161 
You must be s and supple, like a hman. a vi275 And your s—when are you and he to be married ? Prom. of May mz 110 
Your , % cousin, and farewell ! » vii 204 Wilt thou embrace thy s fore my face ? Foresters 11 ii 28 
Look’d hard and s at me, and gave it me. * vv 95 No, s! out of tune with Love and me. 2 Iv 
O Saint of Aragon, with that s worn smile » _¥v198 Sweetness Lilylike in her stateliness and s ! Prom. of May 1 621 
before I go To find the s refreshment of the Saints. Harold til77 Swept We have had it s and garnish’d after him. Queen Mary m1 ii 138 
And the lark ings, the s stars come and go, » Wii434  Swiftness Upon the skill and s of the players. 5 1 iii 143 
All the s Saints him ! » mri297 Swim Here’s to him, sink ors! Thane. God sink 
‘Their of no church, how s they are! » mii 92 him ! Harold tv iii 134 
Over! the s summer closes, (repeat) Becket, Pro. 301, 323, 331 our little Sheriff will ever s with the stream ! Foresters 1 i 240 
I left him with peace on his face—that s other-world And I would s the moat, like an otter. » 11320 
smile, Becket, Pro. 396 i hardly, save by boat, s, or wings. Queen Mary wu iii 13 
a it minded me Of the s woods of Clifford, t 11264 S§windler but I tadkes ’im for a Lunnun s, anda 
s to her, she has many enemies. Pn 11 404 burn fool. Prom. of May 1 309 


Swine 


Swine These beastly s make such a grunting here, Queen Mary 1 iii 12 
And get the s to shout Elizabeth - 1 iii 39 


was not meet the heretic s should live In Lambeth. » mriil34 

No, for we trust they parted in s. » Hii 143 

ae ee ee ee nt Harold rv iii 217 

, Sheep, ox—here’s a French supper. Becket t iv 112 
Swing (s) ‘Two deaths at every s, ran in upon us Harold v i 409 
Swing (verb) Here s’s a 5) —there an 

Englishman ; Queen Mary v i 87 

Which way soever the vane-arrow s, Harold 11 ii 257 


Swirling river, black, slimy, s under me in the 
lamplight, 

Swoll’n s and fed With indraughts and side- 
currents, 


Rogue, I have a s vein in my right leg, 
Swoon (s) —not dead now—a s—a scene— 


Prom. of May m 370 


Queen Mary w i 232 
Foresters rv 568 
Prom. of May um 696 


Swoon (verb) being thwarted ever s’s And weeps herself ecket v ii 213 
Swoon’d Hehaths! Death? ...no,as yeta breath. Harold mi 318 
My last sight ere I s was one sweet face The Falcon 647 
had his draught of wine And then he s away. Foresters 11 ii 3 
Swoop s down upon him Eagle-like, lightning tke The Falcon 12 
Swopt Fanny be the naime 1’ the song, but I s it 
fur she. Prom. of May 1 212 
Sword Down scabbard, and out s ! Queen Mary 11 i 143 
His s shall hew the heretic peoples down ! »  mriilTs 
‘I come not to bring peace butas’? Thes Is in 
her Grace’s hand to smite with. ~ m iv 88 
Into one s to hack at Spain and me. a vil3s 
they clapt their ee en s’s when ask’d ; : vilt4 
voice of any is s That them, or 
the s that i them down. =— Harold n ii 135 
s Of lightnings, wherewithal he cleft the tree » mil36 
swaying his two-handed s about him, ova 
sheathe your s’s, ye will displease the King, Becket t iti 179 
Did not your barons daar theake s’s against me ? » iii 502 
than the s’s of the craven sycophants » iv l47 
Cross s’s all of you! swear to follow him ! » iv 199 
Shall I smite him with the of the s ? » Liv 224 
Tho’ all the s’s in England flash’d above me »  Vii484 
score of knights all arm’d with s’s and axes— v iii 71 


Clashing of s’s—three upon one, and that one our 
Robin ! ey Foresters 1 i 419 


And never drewest s to help the old man » middl 
Seize on the knight ! wrench his s from him ! ; mi 676 
Quick with thy s! the yeoman braves the knight. - mt ii 30 
Down with thy s! She is my queen and thine, > mii 40 
Robin fancied me a man, And drew his s me, * m 21 
Swore (Sze also Sware, Swear’d) William laugh’d and 

s that might was right, Harold 1 ii 362 
King s to our cardinals He meant no harm Becket 1 iii 215 
arms of her first love, Fitzurse, Who s to marry her. » Iv ii 336 
since we Pees Senet oe OE, * vida 
Nay, she s it never Should leave her finger. Foresters 11 i 592 

s this Spanish marriage shall not be. Queen Mary 1 iv115 
I have s upon the body and blood of Christ Pe Iv 214 
pl Pag mcspar ted - Iv 217 
Show him by whom he hath s. Harold w ii 733 
thou hast s an oath Which, if not kept, w IH T37 
for I have s Not to swear falsely twice. » -m1i3l10 
noble Harold, I would thou couldst have s. » mri 326 
I would thou couldst have s. » 0ri333 
Py es —_ Ps itches a vil22 

uu hast s a voluntary iance to him ? Becket, Pro. 439 
He hath s that thou shouldst sign, » Kail 189 
I evermore have s upon his side, » mii 465 
God help her, That she was s to silence. a mi 78 
tho’ I be s not to speak a word, I can tell you all 

about her, » uri204 


s on this my cross a hundred times Never to leave 
him— 


” 


I have s by our Lady if they come » Iv 96 
Queen Mary tv iii 375 


Swung parson from his own spire s out dead, 


1094 


Tail 
Sycamore the are arming in the 
— arming garden a 
And 5 Goons ws to ae ae Queen M Mi rit 
every s us by our ‘ary IV 
Symbol In s of their married unity, The Cup u 
take and wear this s of your love ; Foresters U1 
or any other s of vacuity. ‘ Pe 
Symbol’d-symboll’d happily symboll’d by The King 

your husband, Mary mt ii 

whether ig symdol’d ruin Or , who shall tell ? Harold vi 
Synorix (an If 8, dwelt three years 

in Rome The Cup 1ii 115 
Whatis 8S? Sinnatus. Galatian, and not know ? 

This S Was Tetrarch here, and tyrant also— » 1ii 180 
Thou art that 8! Ore whom thou hast wrong’d » ri3ls 
Return and tell them § is not here. What did that 

villain Ssay toyou? Camma. Is he—that—S ? » rit 385_ 
S—His face was not malignant, 1ii 450 
Will she come to me Now that she knows me S ? »  1ii2l 
that man from S, who has been So oft to see the is 

” n 
Since Camma fled from S to our Temple, ne mit 
You will not marry S ? “ m 27 
and only Marry the dead. Priestess. Not s then ? ms m3l 
messenger from S who waits Before the Temple ? rm nm 37 
Greeting and health from 8 ! » 141,131 
mine own driven by 8 found All good “ m1 86 
‘“S!S8!’ Camma. 8,8! me m 108 
shout of S and Camma sitting Upon one throne, m 146 
Call first upon the Goddess, 8. 1256 
Here is another sacred to the Goddess, The gift of S ; 847 
That S should drink from his own cup. » 1353 
This blessing is for S and for me. » 2876 
S, first King, Camma, first Queen o’ the Realm, » m440 


yy 


Taiien (taken) but I ha t good care to turn out boath 
my right down fine laddies. Prom. of May 1 335 
Taiike (take) But I ¢’s ’im fur a bad lot and a burn fool, es 1153 


but if she’d ¢ to mai’ that waay, or ony waay, a t1liT 


but I ¢’s ’im fur a Lunnon s , and a burn fool. ‘ 1 308 
I ¢’s it kindly of all o’ you that you be coomed— - 1318 
an’ I can ¢ my glass wi’ the youngest, a 1360 
I thinks I’d like to ¢ the measure o’ your foot. 1463 
Will ya t’em ? fur Miss Eva, “ uly 
and now she begone, will ye ¢ em, Miss Dora ? Z m 21 
an’ weant ye t’em now, Miss Dora, a m 41 
I would t owd blind man to my oan fireside. 5 um 74 
hag lr poland eapergrstel iy too much ; s 108 
ell'd ten to ¢ the cart bo Listiechiesber, ss m 322 
T one o’ the young ’uns fust, Miss, = m3l | 
I be ready to t the pledge. * mm 84 
T me awaiay, little gell. It be one o’ my bad daays. * m1 464 
Taiked (took) and I ¢ ’im fur soom sort of a land- 
surveyor— ~ 1 204 . 
Taikin’ (taking) theer be a thousand i’ the parish, ¢ in 
the women and childer ; ey 1146 
I likes ’er all the better fur ¢ me down, Ft m 133 


{ 
Taater (potato) and the sacks, and the t’s, and the mangles, ; 
Table look how the ¢ steams, like a heathen altar ; Becket 1 iv 68 : 


and the Lord hath p: ‘our t— a. Biv da) 

And as for the flesh at t, a whole Peter’s sheet, it iii 129 
Taboo’d No pleasure then ¢: for when the tide Prom. of 1591 
Tabor Like himself on 7’, Queen Mary ut iv 201 
Tabula rasa a blank page, atr. Prom. of May 1 
Ta’en (taken) and they ha’ ¢ the body up inter your 

chaumber, ” 11 569 
Tail (adj.) for thou was born i’ the ¢ end of old Harry 

the Seventh. Queen Mary 1 i 42 


Tail (s) I was born true man at five in the forenoon 


i the ¢ of old H 


arty, ” 1146 


Tail 1095 Taken 
a re] that every Spaniard carries a t : Take (continued) shall sleep sound enough if thou wilt t me 
ea devil Queen Mary mt i 223 to her. Becket tv i 33 
make amends for the ¢’s. + mz i 227 I pray you then to ¢ my sleeping-draught ; ii 
: 7% y ing: ; » Ivié69 
and eh heretics have ?’s. Bi m i 230 But if you not care to t it— ~ ET 
of Heaven three ?’s, The devil only one Herold 1 i 61 You bad me ¢ re another way— ., ty ii 152 
a like the ¢ of the horologe— Becket 1 ii 366 T thy one chance ; at the last straw. » Iv ii 220 
asn’t an eye left in his own ¢ to flourish The Falcon 102 to t a life which Henry bad me Guard » Iv ii 268 
Tailed See Stump-tailed . 7 up your dagger ; put it in the sheath. » Iv ii 293 
Taint I the t on it along wi’ me, for the To ¢ my life t lose him Aquitaine » Iv ii 396 
likes it, Becket iv 252 T care 0’ , O King. ens 
on vag T with Lu in Italy. Queen Mary mt iv 227 our barons ; ¢ their counsel ee 
also Taiike, Take care, Take heed, Tek) If God would t him in some sudden way— om Lage 
Are here in force to t you to the Tower. i 1ii 109 a man may ¢ good counsel Ev’n from his foe. — vii3 
as the Earl of Devon To ¢ my seat in ; liv 74 refuge in your own cathedral, ( ) Becket ¥ ii 583, 590 
To ¢ such order with all heretics m Iv 34 T thou this end this eup to Camuna, The Cup 1i 61 
Madam, ¢ it bluntly ; marry Philip, nm 1v 204 T thou this cup and leave it at her doors. ois EE OE 
ee ee ee @ tv 528 While you can ¢ your pastime in the woods. » 11190 
to t the guns From out the lying in the river. ,, m i 220 And ¢ a hunter’s vengeance on the meats. » ri43 
T thy poor gentleman ! es tr iii 93 ee ee Se ee en ae » 1 ii 226 
Raow | -tdacker poppe ieng to Windsor. és m1 iv 27 t this holy bdr» rhea: bet mega tae » 111434 
ae would not ¢ a last of him, - mm i 367 lark first ¢’s ight on his wing, » ii 43 
t it off Before I lay me down?’ ” mr i 401 that. I was bold enough To ¢ it down, The Falcon 429 
Tot absolution from li a4 m iill6 You can tit, nurse! Elisabetta. I did t it, = 489 
Statesmen that are wise 7 truth herself for model. _,, m1 iii 37 will you ¢ the word out of your master’s own mouth ? 
ee ewe veh Sentient Fs, ” ut iii 236 Fiiuppo. Was it there tot? Put it there, my lord. . 597 
To t the lives of others that are loyal, ut m1 iv 48 T’s nothing in return from you except a 736 
ee: a mr vy 189 Then I require you to ¢t back your diamonds— » 720 
I willt order with all a 1vi94 Cannot he t his pastime like the flies ? Prom. of May 1 277 
That I should spare to ¢ a heretic priest’s, > rv il3l Altho’ at first he ¢ his bonds for flowers, é 1 645 
eae teen ts he tlecy? a rv ii 231 I ¢ them, then, for Eva’s sake. * nm 29 
e are ready To t you to 's, Master Cranmer. ,, Iv ii 238 t to the milking of your cows, the fatting of your 
ee on Soon by thie mae, . rv iii 59 calves, ‘a m91 
there be two ee, tit; » rv iii 462 but I 7 some delight in sketching, 3 1m 539 
And tell me how she ?’s it. ws vi 261 SS ES wet, Weeks 1 30 Sas se Eady, = 11 548 
er ce sae Went atvine of mine, » vi30ol them, dear. Say that the sick lady thanks him! a ui 348 
ge wt low enough for me ! a vii 377 L it ¢ , dear father, be not wroth Foresters 1 i 341 
But I t some message from your Grace ? ‘ns v ii 597 Not in this hut I ¢ it. m i 205 
I tit that the King hath spoken to you; ve v iii 85 T thou mine arm. Who art thou, gallant knight ? »  Wi439 
hes -y lng Ree Harold 1 ii 58 T him, good Little John, and give him wine. » 111i 469 
For if the t fire, I should be back ; ~ aH e7 —t and use your moment, while you may. » mwi4ié 
So thou, fair friend, will t them easily, » mii 207 And ¢ and wear this symbol of your love; = mz 79 
We seldom ¢ man’s life, except in war ; » mii502 T thou this light kiss for thy clumsy word. a mr 134 
Men would but t him for the craftier liar. » mill4 T all they have and give it to thyself! _ mi 171 
ness, Saeed | Sign it, » mrilg7 T his penny and leave bim his gold mark. ) mi 217 
Good Shepherd! JT this, and render that. » mii 170 T thou my bow and arrow and compel them to pay toll. __,, mt 262 
_but ¢ back thy ring. It burns my hand— » mr ii 185 t the twenty-seven marks to the captain’s treasury. * mt 294 
' Ye ta stick, and break it ; » vidT Maid? Friar. Paramour! Friar. Helli her! » 01403 
This old Wulfnoth Would ¢ me on his knees ot a TS The flower said ‘T it, my dear, * iv 16 
Yea, t the Sacrament upon it, king. » 1vi183 T him and try him, friar. a Iv 268 
a agg thee. oe. WET Robin ?’s From whom he knows are hypocrites rs rv 379 
T and slay me, For Edward loved me »  Ivii9 T the left leg for the love of God. a rv 577 
T and slay me, I say, Or I shall count thee fool. Harold. T up the litter! 7m rv 597 
T thee, or free Free thee or slay thee, » Iviil4d I will ¢ the rope from off thy waist » Iv 686 
where mine own self fas Sacees weyecl| » ¥i800 ‘Takecare Zc,tc! I dance—I will dance— » Iv 585 
rennet Segiish. them away ! » Viil386 Take heed And sothI pray you— Queen Mary 1 iy 273 
pa ay, I do not love to see them. » vViil42 So thou and thine must be. Th! »  mrii232 
t thy then, and my kingship too ! Becket, Pro. 93 Th,th! The blade is keen as death. eS vv 174 
Nay, then, I ¢ at thy word— » Pro. 127 T h,th; Thou art the Queen; Harold 1 i 453 
ee te j Benen T, keep it, friend. » Pro. 161 My lord— Malet. T h now. » Wii 641 
t her from her secret bower in Anjou » Pro. 181 Th, lest he destroy thee utterly. Becket 1 iii 13 
T thou mine answer in bare co lace— » Pro. 282 T hhe do not turn and rend you too: » mii 160 
r tet aten, bus Becket’s ; # it, Thomas. » Pro. 311 T h, th! in Nottingham they say There bides Foresters m i 201 
and it on that hard heart of yours— » Pro. 372 Taken (See also Taien, Ta’en, Tuk) Hath ¢ to this i 
T ; c woman of the street Into thine arms! ,, 11227 Courtenay. Queen Mary i iv 201 
Herbert, ¢ out a score of armed men ee sy | it is thought the Duke will be t. te 111136 
zh side against the customs— ce rii 56 Is Peter Carew fled? Is the Duke t? es mil42 
dive gabe 4 1ii 72 there by Sir Maurice Berkeley Was ¢ prisoner. fs iv 96 
{ not the Pope’s will. » ili242 Hath t Scarboro” Castle, north of York; v i287 
your canon will not let t Life for a lite, » iii 390 Is Calais t? : « vii 27 
a but after. that for earnest. » iii 733 sharper harm to England and to Rome, Than Calais t. __,, Vv ii 30 
not crucifix. Henry. T this. , i 296 Madam, Calais is ¢. » WH 248 
t another ¢ his bi ick » mii 260 Guisnes is not ¢t yet? (repeat) A vii 277 
you come and ¢ it. » mii 263 Ha tphage neigh the ne Harold x ii vo 
7 lord, t heart ; » Wii 355 ave t away the toy thou gavest me, pion 
‘ » «wile They coe? york, mm ii 171 


{ 
‘ 


Taken 1096 Tear 
Taken (continued) York t? Gurth. Yea, Tostig hath Tall (continued) Good, now I love thee mightily, thou rn 
AE ae fa ios ine Se ea) had ane Foresters 1¥ 322 — 
rother of France, you have t, cherish’d hi ecket 1 ii Tame a break your paces in, make 
Ay, but he’s ¢ the rain with him. » mi273 you t; Queen Mary ¥ iii 
ne to the King And ¢ our anathema with him. < vii8 Tame (verb) ing hath many more wolves than he can ¢ Becket m1 ili 
You should have ¢ counsel with your friends »  Vii555 Tamer but the ay orate ny ear np celles: Harold wil 
My counsel is already ¢, John. »  ¥i560 Tamper’d Wyatt, who t with A public ignorance, Queen Mary 11 ii 180 
and was much ¢ with you, my dear. Eva. T Or ¢’s with that treason out of Kent. a nii 
with me; Prom. of May u1 263 Tan The ¢ of southern summers and the beard ? Prom. of May u 617 
the boy was ¢ prisoner by the Moors. oresters1i60 Tann’d Thou art ¢ almost beyond my knowing, brother. Foresters rv 1015 
were I ¢ They would prick out my sight. » %&iTl  ‘Tanmer and eried ‘ Work for the ¢.’ Harold 1 ii 385 
Sheriff had ¢ all our goods for the King without paying, , i190 William the ?’s bastard ! » mii 775 
Taker ef eee ey honest ! poe Harold 1 i 346 The t’s spay anid best Cant tel de ie ven 
(See also *) thou wast not happy ¢ Tap (s) ma t egg t \e * bf 
Of this wild Rosamund i Becket 1i391 Tap (verb) ES me the oorvigo bot i, and Giva wah tana 
that ¢ The Fiend’s advantage of a throne, » mildl Friar Tuck. I would ¢ myself in thy service, 
Well—I shall serve Galatia ¢ it, The Cup ti 100 Robin. ‘oresters 1 333 
made me A Quietist ¢ all things easily. Prom. of May 1 Tare burn the ?’s with le fire ! Queen Mary v v 114 
A Quietist ¢ all things easily— a 1290 ‘Target and make thine old carcase a ¢ for us three. Foresters 1 i 404 
Talbot Where, knave, where? Man. Signof the 7. Queen Mary uri319 ‘Tarquin (IL, the seventh and last King of Rome) violence 
Tale (See also Nursery-tale) And love to hear bad ¢’s toa As Rome did 7. The Cup 1i 140 
of Philip. re v ii 429 I here return like T—for a crown. Antonius. And ; 
tell me ¢’s Of Alfred and of Athelstan the Great Harold rv i 73 may be foil’d like 7’, if you follow » 2s 
This is the likelier ¢. We have hit the place. Becket mii42 Tarry Methinks that w you t one day more Quen Kors ee 
helt Shans ony £0, Ting bien say sonas? The Falcon 796 Task it is thou Hath set me this hard ¢, The Falcon 237 
And cheer his blindness with a traveller’s t’s ? Prom. of Mayu 516 Taste by the hand o’ God avore a could ta : 
Talent like the man In Holy Writ, who brought his t mossel, Queen Mary tv iii 517 
back ; Foresters 1¥ 981 Not t his venison first ? Foresters rv 343 
Talk (s) when there rose a ¢ of the late rebellion, Queen Mary1i92 ‘Tasted scarce touch’d or ¢ The splendours of our Court. Harold mii 174 
I am somewhat faint With our long ¢. jo tv 521 This Almoner hath ¢ anaes pee Becket + iii 294 
—he is free enough in t, But tells me nothing. » mriil93  Tatter’d Our holy mother Canterbury, who sits With t robes. , 11157 
Touch him upon his old heretical ¢, » tiv 352 Taught (See also Larned) the old priests t me : 
Nor let Priests’ t, or dream of worlds to be, -. NYO nothing. Queen Mary w iii 58 
More ¢ of this to-morrow, if yon weird sign Harold 1 i 120 And every syllable ¢ us by our Lord, Fr rv iii 231 
Unwholesome ¢ For Godwin’s house ! » 11390 thou hast ¢ the king to spoil him too ; Harold 1 i 451 
I leave thee to thy ¢ with him alone; » mii 324 then I ¢ him all our hawking pheuses The Falcon 314 
I dare not well be seen in ¢ with thee. » mii 482 T her the learned names, anatomized Prom. of May 1 302 
Ha, Becket ! thou rememberest our ¢! Becket, Pro. 405 for you have t me To love you. ‘i mr 557 
The king, the crown! their ¢ in Rome ? The 1199 Tawny The ¢ squirrel vaulting thro’ the boughs, Foresters 1 iii 117 
That must be ¢, not truth, but truth or ¢, The Falcon 232 Tax They will not lay more ¢’es on a land Queen Mary v i 167 
Come, come, my girl, enough Of this strange t. Prom. of May 11620 ‘Taxing See Over-taxing 
Talk (verb) when your Highness ?’s of Courtenay— Queen Marytv 198 Tea Owd Steer gi’es nubbut cowd ¢ to ’is men, Prom. of May 1 224 
Why do they ¢ so foully of your Prince, a rv 425 But I’d like owd Steer’s cowd ¢ better nor 
Wetandt. Member. Ay, and what use to t? ss mm iii 39 Dobson’s beer. és um 227 
We t and Cranmer suffers. » Iv iii 420 worked at all the worse upon the cold ¢ than you 
I warrant you they ¢ about the burning. » Iv iii 463 would have done upon the beer ? is mr 56 
You ¢ almost as if it Might be the last. The Cup 1 ii 422 we worked naw wuss upo’ the cowd t; a m 59 
Tut! you ¢ Old feudalism. Prom. of May1669 ‘Teach (See also Larn) we will ¢ Queen Mary how to 
we'd as lief ¢ o’ the Divil afoor ye as ’im, - mt 130 reign. Queen Mary 1i 147 
ta little French like a lady ; = m1 302 if this pass, We two shall have to t him; * mt iv 422 
then what is it That makes you t so dolefully ? - ur 572 and our Latimer-sailors Will t her something. e Iv iii 350 
Go with him. I will ¢ with thee anon. Foresters 1 i 132 he and I Might t this Rome— The Cup 1 96 
O sweet sir, t not of cows. » i329 ‘Tear (3s) (See also Woman-tears) Spite of her t’s her 
Elf, with spiteful heart and eye, T of jealousy ? =: UE ere father forced it on her. Queen Mary 1 v 495 
Talked ‘They’ve almost ¢ me into it: Queen Mary tiv 7 those hard men brake into woman ?’s, Ev’n Gardiner, “a tv 565 
When last we ¢, that Philip would not come » Wiv 135 Queen hath been three np in t’s A m vil3 
Have ¢ together, and are well agreed ” ru iv 6 See how the ?’s run down his fatherly face. = Iv iii 3 
It with her in vain—says she will live » tm vida The Queen in ?’s! ” vi223 
Council (I have ¢ with some already) are for war. = vi 295 cries continually with sweat and ¢’s to the Lord God viv 45 
I have often t with Wulfnoth, Harold 1 ii 88 And blotted by her ?’s. This cannot last. i vvl7 
for the king Is holy, and hath ¢ with God, » mri 355 My prayers go up as fast as my ?’s fall, Harold 1x i 166 
Hath Henry told thee ? hast thou t with him ? Becket i iii 258 Vying a t with our cold dews, Pee i et 
I could have ¢ him out of His ten wives into one. » Ivii3ll My heart is full of t’s—I have no answer. Becket, Pro. 406 
Talkin’ she’d niver ’a been t haife an hour wi’ the My lord, we leave thee not without ts. Becket. Ts? 
divil ’at killed her oan sister, Prom. of May 1 603 Why not stay with me then ? i tiv 17 
Talking (See also A-talkin’, Talkin’) what’s the good of . many cede shaken even to ?’s, as springs gush out 
my t to myself, ; Becket ut i 152 after earthquakes— » Driii 162 
There is the King ¢ with Walter Map ? » iii 22 old affection master’d you, You falter’d into ?’s. a vii 145 
to seize On whomsoever may be ¢t with yo The Cup t iii T True ¢’s that year were shed for you in Florence. The Faleon 384 
Tall I would I were as ¢ and strong as you. I hate ?’s. iage is but an old tradition. Prom. of May 1 490 
Magdalen. I seem half-shamed at times to . Bid their old bond farewell with smiles, not ?’s; ” 1525 
be so t. : E : Queen | v ii 422 That desolate letter, blotted with her ?’s, a 1 476 
Make blush the maiden-white of our ¢ cliffs, Harold 1 ii 332 should walk hand in hand together down this valley 
So t and bold as they be. Foresters 1 i 8 of t’s, a mm 192 
I can bring down Fourscore ¢ fellows on thee. oe LV LT T’s! Ihave sometimes been moved to ?’s x 1m 207 


Tear 1097 Tell 
Lae nian but what have I to do with ’s Tell (continued) My nurse would ¢ me of a molehill Harold rv iii 128 
now ? Prom. of May ur 210 T him the Saints are nobler than he dreams, 7' him 
And ever a ¢ down ran. oresters 11 19 that God is nobler than the Saints, And t him we 
Tear (verb) From thine own mouth I judge thee—+¢ a stand arm’d on Senlac Hill, i vidd 
him down ! Queen Mary 1 iii 54 whether it symbol’d ruin Or glory, who shall t? PEE 
T up that woman’s work there. ra ni T that again to all. Gurth. I will, good brother. ue 186 
-t you : so you have a guard. ” Iv ii 36 To ¢ thee thou shouldst win at Stamford-bridge, »  Vi236 
I never It them: } “ v ii 188 To ¢ thee thou shalt die on Senlac hill— - vi 241 
T out his tongue. Officer. He shall not rail again. Harold 1 ii 487 I ¢ thee, girl, I am seeking my dead Harold. vii ad 
T out his pe bey plunge him into prison. » mii 49l and sent against him—who can t ?— w . Tu 
Say that he thee and ¢ out thy tongue. Becket 1 iii 615 which cannot t A dish from a bad, Becket, Pro. 105 
T could ¢ him asunder with wild horses » i 266 Then ¢ me who and what she is. a 1 i 208 
score of wolf-dogs are let loose that willt thee piecemeal. ,, 1 ii 39 Back, man, I ¢ thee ! a 1i218 
ee ee eS mech. » Iv ii279 He found me once alone. Nay—nay—I cannot T you: ,, 1i276 
not I, the Queen, 7 out her heart— ? » Iv ii 409 To ¢ the King, my friend, I am against him. af 11 343 
I t it all to pieces, never dream’d Of on it. The Cup 1 ii 247 And I can ¢ you, lords, ye are all as like = 1 iii 174 
Berea eres Ware cameen by te The Falcon 912 T what I say to the King. »  Tiiid64 
t him all to pieces. Prom. of May 1 423 T the King I spent thrice that in fortifying ~ 1 iii 631 
Down with him, t his coat from his back. Foresters 1 iii 73 I would be true—would ¢ thee all— s 11 i 205 
if they come I will not t the bond, we tv 98 Bird mustn’t t, Whoop—he can see. (repeat) » Uri 106, 255 
Te Deum See Deum eI you shall ¢ me of her some other time. Margery. 
aero we week ver't, toma Queen Mary rv iii 533 There’s none so much to ¢ on her, my lady, uti 190 
I eens Is thy Hell, Harold v i 36 tho’ I be sworn not to speak a word, I can t you all 
Tell might i It you, fly, my Lord. Queen Mary 1 ii 43 about her, » i205 
I charge you, i »  trivigl stay, fool, and ¢ me why thou fliest. % m1 ii 34 
to Ag gana rg ane i a rv 49 Who is he? Geoffrey. Can’t t. ra vil 
|< Delle is, my Lord * 1v 106 Can’t t. But I heard say he had had a stroke, = Iv i 53 
t me, you ever Sigh for a beard ? re 1 v 607 Henry—Becket ¢’s him this—To take my life »  Ivii394 
Bad me to t you that she counts on you » mii ldd Did she not ¢ me I was playing on her ? » Iv ii 399 
To t you what indeed ye see and know, » mild I cannot ¢ why monks should all be cowards. pe vii 581 
cannot t How mothers love their children ; » mii 189 No, It you! I cannot bear a hand a viii 19 
Their voice had left me none to t you this. ni 11 iii 36 I ¢ thee, my good fellow, My arrow struck the stag. The Cup tii 26 
ch pala recy they call him so. » mri 204 as yout me Tetrarch, there might be willing wives » (Tak L86 
will t you SH Paglich breotics have tells. » mri229 I dare not ¢ him how I came to know it; » ii 275 
T him to paint it out, » i267 Still—I should ¢ My husband. »  rii303 
doubtless you can t me how she died ? »  mri356 Then do not t him. Ort him, if you will, »  1ii309 
news have I tot news to make » mii 186 Return and ¢ them Synorix is not here. » ii 335 
he faa cetegh ie tah, But ?’s me nothing. » mriilgd T him there is one shadow among the shadows, 8 m 139 
eee age ee lok » Miiv 272 t him That I accept the diadem of Galatia— a m 157 
mad bite Must have the cautery—t him— » Uriv 276 I wait him his crown’d queen. Noble. SowillIthim. _,, um 162 
I cannot t you, His bearing is so courtly-delicate ; » tiv 396 t the Senate I have been most true to Rome— a 1m 481 
For one day more, so far as I can ¢. » I vi 246 and ¢ her all about it and make her happy ? The Falcon 183 
a. +»  Iviii 23 I can ¢ you True tears that year were shed Po 383 
grievously than any tongue can ¢. » Fv iii 125 Well, 7 me the words—or better— = 451 
Serene war * os tat be sign’d | » Iv iii 820 I can ¢t you, my lady, I can ¢ you. ‘5 595 
Pole Will t you that the devil helpt them ? it. » Iv iii 352 I cannot t how long we strove before x 637 
b t’s un ez the vire has tuk holt. » Iviii5ll t him my tales, Sing him my songs ? e 195 
me that, or leave All else untold. » Iv iii 568 How shall I break it to him? how shall I ¢ him ? - 849 
tmeall. Paget. Ay Master Peters, ¢ us. » Iv iii 572 I can’t ¢, for I have never seen him. Prom. of May 1 115 
Sir Nicholas ¢’s true, < vil6 Willhe? How can It? Pe 1120 
And t me how takes it . vi 261 And I ¢’s ye what, Miss Dora: he’s no respect for 
T my mind to the Council—to the Parliament: » Vii 288 the Queen, ; e 1131 
T,tme; save my credit with myself. we wes I forgot to t you He Wishes you to dine along with us, __,, 1616 
I dare to t her that the Count— = Vv ii 523 And when will you return? Edgar. I cannot t 
And ¢ him that I know he comes no more. TJ him at precisely ; a5 I 628 
_ last I know his love is »  viid589 But you t me all about it. 4c 1 785 
T her to come and close my dying eyes, »  vViid99 They ¢ me that yesterday you mentioned s mr 22 
¢ the King that I will muse upon it; m v iii 89 I t you, it cannot be. * m 113 
Have you aught else to t me » Wii 100 Do ye think I be gawin’ to tit to you, E 1 190 
?@s me I must not think—That I must rest— Mf vv 62 Why, coom then, owd feller, I’ll ¢ it to you; = rm 202 
Sit down here: 7 me thine iest hour. - vv 19 Who can ¢t What golden hours, - 1 508 
t the cooks to close The doors of all the offices below. , Vvll6 but if you Can ¢ me anything of our sweet Eva < 1 520 
But ¢ us, is this paeeeens bell in heaven Harold 1 i 76 I cannot ¢, tho’ standing in her presence. :. mr 557 
he may ¢ thee, J am a harm to England. nae os they ¢ me that you—and you have six children— a In 76 
I hag Belper ne I heard from thy Northumberland oo ha 340 You ¢ me you have a lover. z ur 255 
Sete hin where he was but w » 11448 he ¢’s me that he met you once in the old times, Bs mr 262 
t thee what, child; Thou hast misread m EOS I dare not ¢ him how much I love him. : . mi 287 
h Sekat falls arent into our creel, ae aL 86 Shall I ¢ her he is dead? No; She is still too feeble. = mt 337 
“= py to William; t him we have Harold. 4 e110 T him I cannot leave the sick lady just yet. Be mr 352 
t them I have had way with thee. » mii ll8 says he wants to fe summut very partic’lar. a mm 355 
I cannot ¢. Beare the fousk’s » Wii 238 T him that I and the lady here wish to see him. ER mi 414 
peak for thy mother’s sake, t me true. » Wii 27Z T him, then, that I’m waiting for him. s mur 483 
son, when thou didst t me of thine oath, » U1 i 267 Did you not t me he was crazed with jealousy, = mm 565 
nd ¢ me tales Of Alfred and of Athelstan oe iv be I can t you, We Steers are of old blood, % mm 603 
Tree pagent to 1 thon wig? » IV iii 40 T them to fly for a doctor. se mm 712 
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Tell (continued) I cannot t; but I came to give thee Foresters1i131 Ten (continued) Spite of ¢ thousand brothers, Federigo. The F 
I cannot ¢, but I had sooner have given s 11 137 What be he a-doing here ¢ mile an’ moor fro’ a 
I cannot t. Manners be so corrupt, Aa 1i176 Taail ? Prom. of Mayt 
Give me thy hand aad ¢ him— » ii 241 you have robb’d poor father Of ¢ good apples. ” I 
I heard this Sheriff t her he would pay - Tiii 5 they have each ¢ marks in Foresters 111 
T me, t me of her. » i103 ‘en-aicre (acre) I ha’ plowed the t-a—it be mine now 
Did I not ¢ you an old woman could shoot better? » 11406 —afoor ony o’ ye wur burn—ye. all knaws 
I ¢ thee, in some sort. » mi53l the t-a— in. ee 
These be the lies the people ¢ of us, »  ur392 ‘Tenant shall excommunicate My ?’s or my household. Becket, 
when will that be? canst thou ¢? ae tv 421 Wasted apr diocese, d our ?’s, PA! 
Telled (told) and ’e ¢ all on us to be i’ the long barn by Alter ny Siete wits Was £2 oh, . Prom. of May 1 493 
one o’clock, Prom. of May17 ‘Tendance ina closed room, with light, fire, physic, 1; Queen Mary v iv 37 
he niyer mended that gap i’ the glebe fence as 1t’im; & 1447 Tender Father, I am so ¢ to all hardness! Becket 1i 315 
he ¢ me ‘at sweet’arts niver worked well togither; The father’s eye was so ¢ it would have called a goose off 3 
and I ¢ ’im ’at sweet’arts allus worked best the green, » uriii 102 
togither ; » 1155 inser => Why do practise on me ? The Het 
I ¢ tha to let ma aloain! » 229 ‘Tenderness with what at He loved my son. B vi 
fur she ¢ ma to taike the cart to Littlechester. » 1822 She had a ¢ toward me, Foresters 11 115 
as I ter to-daiy when she fell foul upo’ me. » 581 ‘Tenebris Surgas e t, Sis vindicator! Harold v i 571 
She t me once not to meddle wi’ ’im, » 6599 ‘Tenfold ¢, than this fearful child can do; » ii l43 
I knaw’d ’im when I seed ’im ageain an I ¢ feyther on ’im. » 122 False to himself, but t-f false to me! Becket 1 iii 472. 
but us three, arter Sally’d ¢ us on ’im, » ma 134 Sir, you are ¢ more a gentleman, Prom. of May mm 742. 
Mr. Dobson ¢ me to say he’s browt » ur 346 larger life hereafter, more 7 than under roof. Foresters 1 i 70 
’at I t’em to gallop ’im. » 1432 Term with hot ?’s Of Satan, liars, Queen Mary 1 ii 94 
Telling (part.) (See also A-telling) What was my call it by that new ¢ Brought from the sacred East, Foresters Iv’ 
Era Deen fe5? Queen Mary tiv 183 ‘Territory Large lordship there of lands and t. Harold 1 ii 83 
I have been ¢ her of the death of one Philip Edgar Prom. of Maym705 ‘est(s) True ¢ of coward, ye follow with a yell. Becket 1 tii 745 
Telling (s) Some spice of wisdom in my t you, Queen Mary uiv 134 Test (verb) Their ‘dies ’ which will ¢ their sect. Queen Mary m1 iv 428 
Ay, since you hate the ¢ it. a m i 89 worthy Bonner,—To ¢ their sect. we m1 iv 431 
Temper Thou hast lost thine even t, brother Harold ! Harold v i 95 yet it is a day to ¢ your health ie rv ii 117 
but you turn eth Brg ou’re in an ill t; shag oe Pog be Testament in the 7’s, Both Old and New. i. Iv iii 232 
Tempest To raise t whi ill set it trembling B Pro. 208 ‘Testy It is the heat and narrowness of the cage That 
Templars Becket, I am the oldest of the 7; ‘s 1 iii 248 makes the captive ¢; i. mm v 208 
zn Se yeas eM a 1iii 261 ‘Tetrarch married Si ied Sinnatus, the T The Cup 1i 16 
Temple (adj.) In y dawn before the T doors. The Cup 1 ii 295 *To the admired Camma, wife of Sinnatus, the 7, es 1i 87 
She—close the T door. Let her not fly. ie 1 460 And you a Prince and 7’ in this province— » 1ii 8d 
Temple (s) hath to re-edify the true t— Queen Mary 1 iii 59 This Synorix Was T here, and tyrant also— » Ti 183 
For London a t and a priest When Canterbury Becket 1 iii 59 being as you tell me 7, there be willing wives » tHIOT 
The pagan ¢ of a pagan Rome! » iii 61 being T once His own true cast him » 111349 
Among her maidens to this 7— The CuptilO Tetrarchy when I was flying from My 7 to Rome. « 1i7 
beheld you afar off worshipping in her 7, wv 8380 I shall have my ¢ restored By Rome, nw xia 
house of Sinnatus—Close to the 7. ~ 1i 53 Our Senate, wearied of their tetrarchies, - ri 89 
*tis but a step from here To the 7’. » ii444 Tew (worry) and he wur in a? about it all the 
These Romans dare not violate the 7. » iii 63 murnin’ ; Prom. of May 118 
I have it in my heart—to the 7—fly— » Tiiilll Text by Heaven, The t—Your Hi > Queen Mary t vy 451 
The women of the T her in. » iii 118 Traced in the blackest t of Hell—‘ Thou shalt !’ 4 mm i 426. 
waits once more Before T. ia u 12 It’s the old Scripture ¢, ‘ Let us eat and drink Prom. of May 1 258 
Since Camma fled from Synorix to our 7, ‘a m15 Thames I’ll have drawbridge hewn into the 7, Queen Mary 1 ii 377 
messenger from Synorix who waits Before the T ? ~ m1 38 Upon their lake of Garda, fire the 7; ts mi ii 24 
And where? Messenger. Here by your t. a u 77 It glares in heaven, it flares upon the 7. Harold 1i 30 
This violence ill becomes The silence of our 7. » 216 Thane Morcar and Edwin have stirr’d up the 7’s » Wii 289 
Welcome, my lord Antonius, to our 7’. » 1253 Hath massacred the 7 that was his guest, » Wii 297 
I call on our own Goddess in our own 7. » m3lb Faris and 7’s! Full thanks for your fair greeting » Iv iii 45 
It is the cup belonging our own 7. » 1345 Earls, Z’s, and all our countrymen ! » Iv iii 48 
Beside this ¢ half a year ago? » 1393 Thank It my God it is too late to fly. Queen Maryriill2 
Temple Bar and the traitor flying To 7 B, Queen Mary 1 iv 94 1 t God, I have lived a virgin, a mr ii 216 
Temporal We, the Lords Spiritual and 7, » Im iii 113 We t your Lordship and your loyal city. w 1 ii 300 
mtg rer eiderih 5 330 ford ae Harold w ii 415 feb adm wed rs ee mv 176 
ay she not ¢ me, being at my side, To question came to t ajesty For freeing . mi vid 
her? Becket m1 i 216 Or seek to rescue me. I ¢ the Council. Iv ii 39 
Tempted ever Be ¢ into doing what might seem Prom. of May ut 554 Hand it me, then! It you. xe rv ii 45 
Ten but ¢ thousand men on Penenden Heath all calling T the Lord therevore. (repeat) Queen Mary ty iii 496, 520, 529 
after your worship, Queen Mary 11 i 60 T the Saints, no! Harold 11 318 
Say for ¢ thousand t—and pothouse knaves, a. mi 69 It thee, Rolf. » mid4 
And strong to throw t Wyatts and all Kent. ae Tr ii 353 It thee, but had rather Breathe the free wind » mii 184 
T miles about. Wyatt. Ev’n so. 5 mr iii 49 It thee now for having saved thyself. » Wii 653. 
Ay! tho’ it were ¢t Englands! = m iy 57 T thee, father! Thou art English, o. Wea 
and I bean’t wrong not twice i’ t year— : » Iv iii 534 It you, sons; when kings but hold by cro Becket 1 ii 280: 
There is no king, not were he t times king, 7 times : into thy mouth hadst thou but opened it to ¢ him. » I iii 277 
our husband, mith : “i vi62 He is not here—Not yet, t heaven. O save him! 9, CHET 
And I ha’ nine darters i’ the spital that be dead ¢ times It you from my heart. The Cup tii 211 
hard Macatee f ; Becket 1 iv 250 However I ¢ thee; thou hast saved my life. pv PROSL 
I could have ’d him out of His ¢ wives into one, » Iwii3l3 I t thee, Camma,—lI ¢ thee. (repeat) » 1331, 355 
Alas, ¢ summers ! The Falcon 348 Who touch’d me then? It you. ae mr 532. 
this faded ribbon was the mode In Florence t years back. Pa 423 It thee, good Filippo. The Falcon 553- 


Thank 1099 Thing 
Tih Coste) It you, my good nurse. The Falcon 559 Therevore (therefore) Thank the Lord t. 

t you heartily for that—and you, 7. 801 (repeat) Queen Mary rv iii 496, 520, 520 
My we t you for your entertainment. . 859 Therewithin To still the petty treason t, Queen Mary ur i 13 
scarce t me for your entertainment now. pa 882  Thessens (themselves) Foalks doesn’t hallus knawt; Prom. ain 1 29° 
T you. Look how full of rosy blossom it is. Prom. of May183 Thick (adj.) on his neck a collar, Gold, ¢ with 
It you for that, Miss Dora, onyhow. ‘ 1 157 diamonds ; Queen Mary 111 i 80 
lng, on ana pele amet Steer. T ye. # 1 348 And here’s a crowd as t as herring-shoals. s 1m i 182. 
ns tell me jor tear F y ‘s m 22 till he stoop’d and gather’d one From out a bed of 
if Papel ip the will have to t you for it. Gi m 47 t forget-me-nots, = vv 9t 
But It’s ye yoy s m1 50 The people are as ¢ as bees below, Harold 1i 31 
ple opm m and ¢ ‘ z mr 66 And wattled ¢ with ash and willow-wands; » vildv- 
An’ I ?’s ye fur Miss, moor nor fur the waige » mm 116 hg cad le, but the strife so t— » Vi627 
rd that the sick ?’s him! » m1 349 The King’s * ’s eyes!’ come now so ¢ and fast, Becket 1 iii 610: 
It you, my « I wish you Foresters 1i307 Thick (s) I left him somewhere in the t of it. Queen Mary u iv 81 
Wet you, and » 141248 Thicken doth not the living skin ¢ against perpetual 
Comrades, I t you for your loyalty, ; m 78 Gay om, a Becket m1 iii 316 
Itthee. Marian. Scarlet told me— » 144 Thicket m in the ¢ at the bottom there The Cup 1i 113 
Se cages Boag ‘ mr 213 Thief Gentleman! at! Go hang him. Queen Mary @ iii 75- 
It e sir, the very blossom Of bandits. Curtsey when the tis ev’n within the walls, $4 mm iy 311 

ihn, wit, and thim. Wife. I t you, noble sir, Thou shalt receive the penitent ¢’s award, Iv iii 86 

and pray for you — . m1 246 And, like a t, push’d in bis royal hand; a v ii 466 
There is our bond. Robin. I ¢ thee. = rv 436 When thieves fi out, honest men— Becket tiv 113 
Here is my father’s bond. Robin. 1 ¢ thee, dear. ad rv 464 Is the Archbishop at who gives thee thy supper? » tliv1l6 

It a Sir Richard. és Tv 858 When honest men fall out, thieves— tiv 119 
— t her father sweetly for his book Queen Mary v v 236 Absolve the left-hand ¢ and damn the right ? » Wii 392 
And shalt be ¢ if I leave thee that. “ mt i 257 like a ¢ at night when he hears a door open » Iii 97 
Thankless Were but a ¢ policy in the crown, fe mi iv 51 I laime’t my knee last night running arterat. Prom. of May 1 387 
I know it, son; I am not ¢: Harold 1 i 216 I runned arter ti’ the - 1 402 
Thanks | am allt To God and to your Grace: Queen Mary 1 v 185 I am at, ay, and a king of thieves. Foresters 1 i 53 
beseech Your Highness to accept our lowliest ¢ S nr ii Byat. S&S if. Who, woman, who? ~ Wisi 

T, Sir Thomas, we be beholden to you, 1m iii 120 Softly ! softly! there may be a ¢ in every bush. » m1i36s 
Loyal and cousin, humblest t. = mii4 thou art disguised—thou art one of the thieves. » wmidll 
Can render ¢ in fruit for being sown, » mri 198 It is the very captain of the thieves! » mi4ls 
Madam, t. : vils4 These friars, thieves, and liars, Shall drink » m13lzZ 

T, truthful Earl; I did not doubt th word, Harold 1 ii 723 ae 6 Pas ogee and Bat Soho doen de Mal, » 01323 
Full ¢ for your fair ee ! » Iv iii 46 ell, well, be it so, thou strongest ¢ of all, » 11327 

7, Gurth! The simple, si selfless man - viso But Robin is a ¢ of courtesy 2 1v 370 
Our humblest t for your blessing. Becket 1 iv 42 There—to be a t of courtesy— =) « IVaee 

t of Holy Church are due to those That went » miil9d my liege, these men are outlaws, thieves, » Iv 906 

T to the blessed whose day it is. » Uriiil71 Thief-like Who ?-/ fled from his own church by night, Becket mm ii 156 

T in this life, and in the life to come. » Viil6l Thimble and can make Five quarts pass into at. Foresters 1v 283 

I owe you ¢ for ever. The Cup 1ii 249 Thimbleful I am misty with my ¢ of ale. e Iv 278 
My t. But, look, how wasteful of the blossom Prom. of May1611 Thin He! toot, toot. Becket, Pro. 261 
Yeas; and t to ye. e m Ay, child; and you look ¢ and pale. Prom. of May 1 781 
er ese ot I am .e tren beliovor Foresters 1 i 161 that wur sa long back, and the walls sa ¢, as m 72 
Te, All t for your service ; » iii 164 It is but ¢ and cold, Not like the vintage The Falcon 578 
Thaw and those bleak manners t, Mary miil6l1 Thing There is but one ¢ against them. Queen Mary 11101 
nr, ae wags mouth begen to f, Becket mt iii 154 but all ?’s here At court are known; jn tiv 56 
Thaw t’e knaws I was hallus agean heving I must needs wish all good ?’s for France. 1 v 309 
i of May 1 185 the t Was no such scarecrow in your father’s time. * 1v 472 

i Ni I Few ?’s have fail’d to which I set my will. “ 11 ii 22 

were to do Great ’s, my Lord. a 1 ii 390 

” 1 326 smash all our bits 0’ t’s worse than Philip o’ Spain. » iii lds 

“ 1 332 These are the ?’s that madden her. Fie upon it! » Urii 221 

” 1 358 By bonds of beeswax, like your creeping t; » Uri 63 

Nor yet to question ?’s already done ; » wri 189 

« 1 383 ingdoves coo again, All ¢’s woo again. » mvilo4 

all t’s lived and ended honestly. » mOvils 

Fancy-sick; these ?’s are done, » Iv ii 453 

Pwoaps be pretty ?’s, Joan, » Iv ili 469 

I do know ez Pwoaps and vires be bad ?’s; » Iv ili 501 

other ?’s As idle; a weak Wyatt! ” vi291 

1443 Let dead ?’s rest. » v ii 506 

the one King, the Christ, and all ¢’s in common, “s viv 54 

* mr 588 And done such mighty ¢’s by Holy Church, Pa vvi4 

fi 11 697 What is the strange ¢ happiness ? “ vvii 

dream of worlds to be, Miscolour ?’s about her— 4 vv 219 

worst that follows Z’s that seem jerk’d Harold 1 i 137 

Becket, Pro. 2 thou be a wild ¢ Out of the waste, » | 11380- 

» Pro. 202 where they were lost, Where all good ?’s are lost, » Urii 28 

» 1159 I hate myself for all ¢’s that I do. » Ivii4d 

| -, Tie He means the ¢ he says. See him out safe! n vi84 

thou youths i » riii4d They say that you are wise in wi ?s, Becket 1 i 256- 

me from the face of 7. » riii 43 like t’s plague, had fill’d All ?s with blood ; » iii 346- 

Even when you both were boys at Z’s. vill have I Not heard ill ¢’s of her in France? » mri23l. 


Thing 


Thing (continued) Some dreadful ¢ is coming on me. 
all manner of game, and four-footed ¢’s, and fowls— 
And all manner of creeping t’s too ? 

Yet one ¢ more. Thou hast broken thro’ the pales 
I might deliver all ¢’s to thy hand— 

to overstep and come at all ?’s in the next field ? 
that’s a finer ¢ there. How it glitters! 

Henry Says many a ¢ in sudden heats, 

Deal not with t’s you know not. 

I know not why You call these old ¢’s back 

and smile At bygone ?’s till that eternal peace. 
This old ¢ here they are but blue beads— 

My one ¢ left of v: in the world ! 


and profess to be great in green ¢’s and in garden-stuff. 


made me A Quietist taking all ¢’s easily. 
A Quietist taking all t’s easily— 
O the sacred little ¢! What a shape! 
to whom all ¢’s, up to this present, 
if this life of ours Be a good glad 4, 
Because thou sayest such fine ¢’s of women, 
the scream of some wild woodland ¢. 
criedst ‘I yield’ almost before the ¢ was ask’d, 
True, she is a goodly t. 
A woman’s heart is but a little ¢, 
Think I she entreats me like a child. 
I ¢ you may. 
I ¢she means to counsel your withdrawing 
I t my time will come. 
Because they ¢ me favourer of this marriage. 
I do ¢ To save your crown that it must come to this. 
And t not we shall be alone— 
Pll ¢ upon it, Knyvett. 
Don’t ye now go to ¢ that we be for Philip o’ Spain. 
are you not in _ here? Stafford. Itso. 
It with you. The King of France will help 
We are fallen, and as I t, Never to rise again. 
I tI should fight then. 
that I ¢, ‘ Wilt thou lie there to-morrow ?’ 
Help me: what ¢ you, Is it life or death ? 
and ¢ of this in your coming. ‘Mary THE QUEEN.’ 
T! Ihave many thoughts; I ¢ there may be 
birdlime here for me; I ¢ they fain would 
have me from the realm; I ¢ the Queen may 
never bear a child; I ¢ that I may be some 
; ee 1 pe Queen, 
tI will not marry anyone, 
I ¢ that I will play with Philibert,— 
Albeit he t bin at home with God, 
T you then That Cranmer read all papers 
I ¢ that in some sort we may. But see, 
Does he ¢t Low stature is low nature, 
It is the low man ?’s the woman low; 
T you That I might dare to tell her that the Count— 
tells me I must not t—-That I must rest— 
It that they would Molochize them too, 
Ask thou Lord Leofwin what he ?’s of this ! 
I love him or ¢ I love him. 
As I t He was thine host in England 
Ititso, lt lam a fool To ¢t it can be otherwise 
Some ¢ they loved within the pale forbidden 
I ¢ that this is Thurkill. 
I will not ¢t so, Thomas. 
dost thou t the king Forced mine election? Herbert. 
I do ¢ the King Was potent in the election, 


T on it again. 

t of me as thy father! 

IT ask’d the way. Rosamund. It so. 

LI sometimes ¢ he sleeps When he should watch; 

when he hears a door open in the house and ?’s ‘ the 
master. 


I t, time given, I could have talk’d 

I cannot t he moves against my son, 

It ye four have cause to love this Becket. 
lightnings that we t are only Heaven’s Flash 
1 ¢ our Abbess knew it and allow’d it. 


1100 Thomas 
Becket ur i 267 pany ptt oes but ¢ not of the King: farewell! Becket v ii 
"i133 ly mu 0’ this Edgar ecm TiO 
» Mili warrants ye’llt moor is young Squi 11 
» mriiil92 Pat sos a in batss Saat teas bol ay teed ” I 
» wuriii 270 Dobbins, It. Dobson. Dobbins, you t’s; and I 
» iii 282 ie ” i 
o vi I ?’s I'd like to taiike the measure o’ your foot. ” I 
~. Ivii276 I can’t abeiir to t on ’er now, n 1m 32 
» vii 133 How could I t of leaving him? * m 71 
»  Vii270 Do ye t I be gawin’ to tell it to you, ” m 190 
The Cup 1 iii 172 almost ¢ she return’d the pressure Of mine. Pe 11 627 
The Falcon 47 I’d ¢ na moor o’ maiakin’ an end o’ tha nor a carrion 
‘a 496 craw— » 1 695 
» 551 Tapled. eB abe foes * mi 49 
Prom. of May 1 232 Do yout I may? No, not yet. F » mr 238 
i 1 290 her answer—I ¢ I have it t me—yes, there it is! ‘ ut 395 
Foresters 1 i 108 3 Sua 7 shoals boas: wiy Soe, mr 555 
ww rid I am easily Jed by words, I ¢ the Earl hath right. Foresters 1 ii 40 
s 1iii 13 It they will be mightier than the : » tee 
» ii 197 What makes thee ¢ I seem so cold to in? ” m 3 
» 171253 That when I ¢ of it hotly, Love himself Seems » »  SSESEe 
» mi 566 Robin—I crave pardon, i always ¢ of you as my lord, ov I 
» m™iil40 Thinkest Roger, ¢ thou that anyone S Mary 1 iii 174 
. tv 656 Gamel, son of Orm, What t this means? (repeat) Harold 1i 21, 464 
Queen Mary 1iiilll Thinking —I was ¢ of her when—O yes, Free. fee 
a 1iii 153 Thin-skinn’d O ¢-s hand and jutting veins, Queen Iv ii 204 
= tiy 224 Third nme beng a he ! B m1 ii 40 
ts tiv 256 Ow it were His ¢ last apoplexy ! The Cup 1 172 
as 1v 156 = Thirlby (Bishop of Ely) (See also Bly) Bishop 7, And 
tv 478 my Lord P. Queen Mary 1vid 
a milgl Weep not, g z; e whe 
S 1 i 240 Will they burn me, 7’? » Iviil82 
os 1 iii 106 on ee ae ae ners » Iviil98 
= im i 36 these burnings, As are os ae » Ivii218 
a mzil04 Thirst which the more you drink, more you t— The Cup + iii 140 
Mi mil24 Thirtieth Se-Gay Be had sees Ses Spee Foresters ti 298 
> ut i 468 all of you Who deign to honour this my ¢ . = rii 79 
. m v 132 y Thy ¢ summer may be thirty-fold As happy ae Tii 128 
SS i Thirfy To raise Your Highnes thousand men, Queen Mary 1 ii 290 
eS mv Sailing from with ¢ lishmen, * vi 
Dowe's inn esiew she ates tae Harold 1 ii 430 
Some t—forty thousand silver marks. Becket 1 iii 657 
her six and ¢ sail] Of Provence blew you to your English 
throne ; Pepe, 
»  urv226 Thirty-fold Thy thirtieth summer may be t- Foresters 1 ii 128 
ns mv 239 This ¢ Gardiner for one, who is to be made Lord 
a ut v 242 Chancellor, Queen Mary 1i 85 
os Iv iti 192 My masters, yonder’s fatter game for you Than t old 
5 rv iii 316 gaping gurgoyle: Ps iii 81 
. Tv iii 551 but ¢ fine blue-blooded Courtenay seems Too princely 
me Vv ii 433 for a pawn. » iii 165 
pe v ii 439 now would settle Upon ¢ flower, now that; a tiv 56 
a Vv ii 522 T dress was made me as the Earl of Devon To take 
> vv 63 my seat in; a tiv 72 
Harold 1 i 36 Have sworn t Spanish marriage shall not be. wu de BG 
» »ti2o0 And if ¢ Prince of fluff and feather come To woo 
» ii 152 you, niece » Tiv162 
n <U He commends me now From out his grave tot 
» mri 102 archbishoprick. Becket, Pro. 420 
» tii 22 and I do not then charm t secret out of our loyal 
» wii 65 Thomas, » Pro. 466 
Becket, Pro. 238 Follow me ¢ Rosamund day and night, whithersoever 
oo Pro. 506 
re 11 126 and t et, her father’s friend, like enough staved 
- 11 380 us from her. » Pro. 517 
» iii 250 And mine uplifter in ¢ world, and chosen me For ¢ 
& 11i 63 a great archbishoprick, rs 1189 
fe 1m i 82 and I sneezed three times t morning. The Falcon 169 
adipceve ho gon inate a Pye ump! seat 7 
»  Uiii99 Thistle matched with my Harold is like a hedge t by 
» Ivii3ll a len rose. Prom. of May ut 176 
% vil8 Thomas Chancellor of England, afterwards Arch- 
‘ vi 224 bishop of Canterbury) (See also Thomas 
ee v ii 35 Becket, Thomas of Canterbury) That is my 
me Vii 95 secret, 7’. é Becket, Pro. 15 
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Thomas 
Chancellor of England, afterwards Arch- 
; ~~ on yea I have built a 
et bower in ae Becket Pro. 154 
5 Opel pele” » Pro. 197 
I not think so, 7. » Pro. 238 
And who shall he be, my friend T’? + Pro. 243 
I lack a spiritual soldier, T— » Pro. 258 
chart is not mine, but Becket’s: take it, T » Pro. 311 
I do not then charm this secret out of our loyal 7, » Pro. 467 
Jest or prophecy there? Herbert. Both, 7, both. . 1i 69 
ee ee ‘g 11172 
, thou wast ing charge ‘ 1i 390 
Saving thine order, 7, Stic cnt Shite = 1 iii 31 
Where’s 7’? hath he sign’d ? 1 iii 316 
Ah! 7, excommunicate them all! » iii 573 
ee. ae net » i578 
an pone ed pay 1 *d a ee . 
, Thou again, 7’ again. s wal 
me, T, son Of London merchant. » mil 229 
Ah, T, You had not borne it, no, not for a day. » mii 304 
Our 7 never will i » Wii 333 
condemn The exile?— Herbert. Thee, thou 
holy T! » Wii 397 
We have had so hours together, 7, » mriii38 
Beeb eae wesl coobtors % " im iii 58 
magnificen archiepiscopally as our 7’ wou 
have done: mi iii 87 
but look if 7 have not flung himself at the King’s feet. ,, mm iii 168 
Have I not promised to restore » mr iii 183 
What more, my lord Archbishop? What more, 7? » Im iii 218 
eee coe ree shat pe trust us, » Uriii 263 
Ob, 7, T could fall down worship thee, my 7’, » U0 iii 287 
i Not only of your vassals »  Vi204 
7 The lis lightnangs id we siaak seo cote of vias 
é we are eaven’s - vii 
P, Why cheuit Eid seaeell ter cock as then? yao 
A you yourself for such as a 2 
oy an het T. » Vii 584 
Thomas insurrectionary leader) (See also 


z 
5 
g 
a 
a 


rol 


Queen Mary ui 14 
F mi 32 


a) 


: ” mi 37 
Sir 7, we may grant the wine. f 11i40 
But, Sir 7, must we levy war against the Queen’s Grace ? 11 i 186 
' I fear we be too few, Sir T. 2 wm i 225 
Sir 7, I’ve found this paper; < 11 iii 55 
Sir T re. a le 1 iii 79 
O Sir 7, Sir 7, pray you go away, Sir 7, is 1 iii 98 
don’t ye kill the Queen here, Sir 7’; * wiii 111 
ee toa once further of, Sir 7. » Wii lls 
Thanks, Sir 7’, we be beholden to you, » IW iii 120 
C theelder) Old Sir 7’ would have hated it. Fe mils 
Sir T always the wine. ‘" ni4l 
a courtier of old Court, old Sir 7’. 2 mi 46 
I have been there with old Sir 7, and the beds I know. _,, 11i 184 
Thomas Becket (Chancellor of afterwards Arch- 
Canterbury) (See also Becket, 
as of Canterbury) y Rosamund is no 
i s _ Becket, Pro. 58 
last words were a commendation of T B to yourGrace ,, Pro. 401 
e are all as like To lodge a fear in 7 B’s heart » tiilé 
thou hold out for ever, 7 B? » iii 266 
Where is the Archbi T B? » Viii 110 
Erg weed and Sir 7 G Will aid us. Mary v i 180 
of Canterbury (Becket) I would, my lord 7 oC, 7s 
Thou wert plain Thomas and not Canterbury, Becket t iii 577 
Thomas leader) (See-also as 
Sir 7 S, and some more— Queen Mary x iii 124 
Ib tied rg heel . m i 32 
ca but make us weaker, 7 S. eG mi 181 
wrew is there, and 7 S there. a vil 
_ Sir Z' S, a bulleheaded ass, ~ vi 284 
Thomas White (Lord Mayor of London) Iam ZW. ‘ 
; things have fail’d to which I set my will. os mii 21 


| 


Thomas White (Lord Mayor of London) (continued) 


Thousand 


Am IZ W? One word before she comes. Queen Mary 0 ii 108 
Yes, 7 W. Iam safe enough; 7 tii 316 
And T W will prove this Thomas Wyatt, - II ii 367 
Thomas Wyatt (insurrectionary leader) (See also 
Thomas, Wyatt) Sir Peter Carew and Sir T W, a I iii 123 
Sir T W, I myself, some others, ¥e liv 113 
all of us abhor The venomous, bestial, devilish 
revolt Of T W. - 1 ii 288 
And Thomas White will prove this T W . II ii 368 
‘Whosoever will apprehend the traitor TW = Ir iii 60 
Thor by St. Dunstan, old St. T—By God, we thought 
him dead—but our old 7 Heard his own thunder 
again, ‘ f Harold tv iii 147 
Thorn rose but pricks his nose Against the t, - 11 423 
not ¢ enough to prick him for it, Ev’n with a word? Becket uti 251 
Thorn’d rose of all the stock That never ¢ him; Harold 1 i 427 


Thorough Yet thoroughly to believe in one’s own 
self, So one’s own self be ¢, 
Though See Thaw 
Thought (s) You fly your ?’s like kites. 
Think! Ihave many ?’s; 
Had in him kingly ¢’s—a king of men, 
our waking ¢’s Suffer a stormless shipwreck 
And thy ¢’s, thy fancies ? 
every t of t Is broken ere it joins— 
I have no ¢ of marriage, my friend. 
No ¢ was mine of torture or of death, 
when 7 Comes down among the crowd, 
Thought (verb) (See also Thowt) ¢ To bind me first 
by oaths I could not keep, 


Queen Mary 11 ii 389 


Queen Mary i v 390 
x mm V 226 


» vi 295 
Becket, Pro. 118 

” Vv ii 206 
Prom. of May 1 65 
The Cup a 410 
Prom. of May 1 500 


Queen Mary 1 v 556 


it is t the Duke will be taken. 3 111136 
if I either ¢ or knew This marriage should bring loss e II ii 226 
It this Philip had been one of those black devils 

of Spain, = mr i214 
but I ¢ he was a beast. Pe m1 i 220 
she ¢ they knew the laws. a mr i 380 
(for they ¢ not of our tides), s Ir ii 27 
I t of you, my liege, Ev’n as I spoke. s mm ii 94 
I ¢ not on my boots ; = mr vy 195 
when it was ¢ I might be chosen Pope, - Vv ii 82 
and it was ¢ we two Might make one flesh, ks v ii 135 
I ¢ you knew me better. is v ii 186 
but I ¢ I was not loved. . vv 89 
I ¢ that naked Truth would shame the Devil Harold n1i 118 
By God, we ¢t him dead— » lv iii 148 
twice I ¢ that all was lost. a OWE To 
Have you ¢ of one? Becket, Pro. 9 
and 1tLo! I must out or die. » 11267 
T that I knew him, err’d thro’ love of him, » iii 440 
It it was a gift; (repeat) » ili 646 
and I ¢ at first it was the King, » mrilé6d 
It if it were the King's brother he had a better bride 

than the King. » mil72 
He ¢ less of two kings than of one Roger the king of 

the occasion. » 1 iii 90 
I t if I followed it I should find the fairies. » Ivi23 
We t to scare this minion of the King » IV 11 330 
It that I had made a peace for thee. » Vii 84 
He ¢t to excommunicate him— » Viil4l 
De Morville, I had ¢ so well of you ; » Vii 520 
Iam much malign’d. I¢ to serve Galatia. The Cup 1 ii 324 
Too late—t myself wise—A woman’s dupe. * 1 480 
Perhaps I ¢ with those of old, The Falcon 878 
We shouted, and they shouted, as I t, Foresters 11 i 257 
Robin Hood was it? It as much. w  Wi827 
And t thou wert bewitch’d. + mi 684 
I ¢ I saw thee clasp and kiss a man e mii 71 
Who ¢ to buy your marrying me with gold. . Iv 718 

Thoulouse (Toulouse) Not heavier than thine armour at 7? Becket 1126 
Lent at the siege of 7 by the King. » 1 iii 636 
Thousand Good Lord! but I have heardatsuch. Queen Mary1v 579 

but ten ¢ men on Penenden Heath all calling after ° 

your worship, » mi 60 
Say for ten ¢ ten—and pothouse knaves, * mi 69 


Thousand 
Thousand (continued) And think not we shall be alone—t’s 
will flock to us. Queen Mary 11 i 191 
To raise your Highness thirty ¢ men, ” 1 ii 290 
A hundred, yea, a ¢ thousand-fold, » i iii 300 
A t ships—a hundred t men—T"s of horses, Harold rv iii 194 


I know Some three or four poor priests a ¢ times Fitter 
for this grand function. Becket, Pro. 291 


Some thirty—forty ¢ silver marks. * 1 iii 657 
What! forty ¢ marks! ” 1 iii TO4 
Forty ¢t marks! forty t devils—and these craven 

bishops ! - 1 iv 90 
Spite of ten ¢ brothers, Federigo. The Falcon 898 


I took it For some three ¢ acres. Prom. of May ur 614 
And Sir Richard was told he might be ransomed for two 


t marks in gold. Foresters 1 i 64 
Those two ¢ marks lent me by the Abbot » i264 
they have trodden it for half a ¢ years, » 11834 
Two t marks in gold. I have paid him half. That 

other t— » ™i 464 
for Oberon fied away Twenty t leagues to-day. m ii 143 
Where he would pay us down his ¢ marks. rv 441 
Lest he should fail to pay these t marks Tv 454 
What more? one ¢t marks, Or else the land. rv 473 
Here be one ¢ marks Out of our treasury to redeem the 

land. » Tv 492 
Would buy me for a ¢ marks in gold— » Iv 652 
Is weightier than a ¢t marks in gold » Iv 660 
A t winters Will strip you bare as death, a ¢ summers 

Robe you life-green again. » TY 1055 

Thousand-fold A hundred, yea, a thousand ¢-f, Queen Mary m1 iii 200 
The force of Rome a ¢-f our own. The Cup 1 ii 85 


Thousand-times And ¢-t recurring argument Of those 
two friars 
Thowt (thought) Coomly, says she. 
mysen i’ that waay; 
So I t, and I heard the winder— 


Queen Mary rv ii 93 
Prom. of May 1 176 
” 1 395 


I niver ¢ 0’ 


but I t I’d bring tha them roses fust. nm 50 
When ye ¢ there were nawbody watchin’ o’ you, m 179 
I should ha’ t they’d hed anew o’ gentlefoalk, “a nm 580 
Thrall if my people must be ¢’s of Rome, The Cup a 500 
sat Among my ?’s in my baronial hall Foresters 1 i 61 
The scarlet ¢t of Rahab saved her life ; Queen Mary m1 ii 38 
Thread heaven and earth are ?’s of the same loom, Harold 1 i 209 
that every ¢ of thought Is broken ere it joins— Becket v ii 205 
The child, a ¢ within the house of birth, The Cup 1 259 
my nurse has broken The t of my dead flowers, The F. 522 
, while our Robin’s life Hangs by at, Foresters 1v 385 
to cost All ¢ ho’ habit, » riill2 
Threadbare-worn long-tugged at, t-w Quarrel of Crown and 
Church— Becket 1 ii 54 
Threat Z’s! ¢s! ye hear him. i Oe 
Threaten T the child; ‘I’ll scourge you if you did 
it:? Queen Mary 1 v 126 
it ’s us no more Than French or Norman. Harold 1 i 133 
and ¢ us thence Unschool’d of Death ? o es 
Not in my chin, I hope! That ?’s double. Becket 1 i 251 
T our junction with the Emperor— » wii47l 
they t The immediate thunder-blast of interdict : » lr iii 25 
as when we t A yelper with a stick. » Ivii 349 
yet t your Archbishop In his own house. » Vii 504 
Threaten’d Had ¢ ev’n your life, and would say any- 
thing ? Prom. of May 1 567 
Three (See also Dree) for thou art as white as t 
Christmasses. Queen Mary 1 i 30 
T voices from our guilds and companies ! ES mii 
Because the Queen hath been ¢ days in tears oer 
God made the fierce fire seem To those ¢ children 
like a pleasant dew. Re Iv iii 91 
T persons and one God, have mercy on me, > awe Ie 
that these 7' rods of blood-red fire up yonder mean Harold 1i 44 
Why then the wrath of Heaven hath ¢ tails, The devil 
only one. ge 5 
thesis dae’ Warrants brome til eye 
re is one 0 passing t t nights ago— ce | 
T horses had I slain beneath me: — » Viil7l 
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Becket, Pro. 291 
with the retinue of ¢ kings behind him, outroyalling 
royalty ? » Pro, 445 
My lord. the demands ¢ hundred marks, » iii 626 
iy See, Fay Soe acre ae Pe Liv 245 
past me years ago when I was flying from My 
By che, Pct. . a ; The Cup ti6 
ter rain o’erleaps a jutting shoots 
any mye ey SEEK: ie 
t years in worst 
against his native land, » ri lS 
That there ¢ years ago—the vast vine-bowers » ii 401 
cloudless heaven which we have found together In our ¢ 
married ! ” 1ii 417 
Ag for a cat! The Falcon 125 
and I sneezed ¢ times this morning. ” 
bd 4 T cheers for Mr. Steer! Prom. of May 1 455 
Why, Miss Dora, mea and my maites, us ¢, we 
ae ne 5 Ee ee ” a 
illy, who came to us ¢t years after you were gone, ie ur 
They did not last ¢ Junes. . mu 589 
I took it For some ¢t thousand acres. ” ur 614 
t about the waist is like to remain a virgin, Foresters 1 ii 69 
ere come ¢ beggars. » m1 187 
Here come ¢ friars. » 256 
Thou and thy woman are a match for ¢ friars. a m1 262 
Here, you t sh ma 358 
blow upon it 7 mots, this fashion—listen ! 1v 425 
for the moment strike the bonds From these t men, i Iv 963 
Three-score the doctors tell you, At t-s years; Queen Mary m1 iv 410 
Threshold I'll fight it on the ¢ of the grave. a v v 189 
Hope Smiles from the ¢ of the year to come Foresters 1 iii 16 
Threw Northumbria ¢ thee off, she will not have thee, Harold rv ii 33 
But I that ¢ the mightiest knight of France, Becket i iii 746 
Thrill 7 ote Shs opens eae Sere eee » Vii 209 
Thrive And may your business ¢ in Nottingham ! Foresters mm 244 
That you may t, but in some kindlier trade. ” 
Throat heretic t’s Cried no God-bless-her Queen Mary 1 iy 44 
this poor ¢ of mine, Barer than I should wish a 
man to see it,— ‘a v 
I have my dagger here to still their ?’s. Becket ra ii 50 
saw your r at her t; » TE 
not at the moment who fasten’d About his t— The Cup u 51 
t might before the tongue could cry who? Foresters ut 225 
Throne) Until had ceased ble. Queen M 393 
8 ntil your ¢ to trem) aryiy 
But his assessor in the t, + tv 501 
burn the ¢ Where you should sit with = tv 510 
let Rebellion Roar till ¢ rock, and crown a mi 145 
Pe pic kang ht pee at erie hed apace: in mil7é6 
Had holpen Ri *s tot t to stand, » mill4 
same chair, Or rather ¢ of on the deck. mii 8 
Between the two most high-set ¢’s on earth, * 1m ii 106 
no foreign prince or priest Should fill my t, ss 1m v 237 
You sit upon this f Cranmer’s t; és ivill4 
Declare Queen’s right to the t; is Iv ii 78 
floated downward from the t Of God ighty. Harold ti 18 
bi down from all Their ¢’s in Eng! ? a. Rabe 
The ing is nearest to the t. » 1 ii 570 
_ help to build a ¢ Out-towering hers of France . .. » Wii 764 
Why then the ¢ is empty. inherits ? » Uri 234 
Who shook the Norman scoundrels off the t, » Ivi82 
To thrust our Harold’s t from under him ? » IViii 
Hath climb’d the ¢ and almost clutch’d the crown; Becket, Pro. 21 
thou didst help me to my t In Theobald’s time, » Pro. 201 
A bulwark against T and Baronage. 6 ril7 
weight down all free choice beneath the ¢ » iilld 
The soul the body, and the Church the 7, » iii 718 
I, that taking The Fiend’s advantage of a t, » mil52 
Reseat him on his ¢ of Canterbury, » mills 
yea, even among those Who sit on t’s— » Iviil25 
Of Provence blew you to your English t; » vil24 
Lest Becket thrust you even from your t. » viléd 
To shake my t, to push into my chamber— » vi249 


Throne 
‘Throne i Blared from the heights of all the 
me rain Pectlenchal ¢ Of all predecessors 2 vii 5 
aR 
and weat it Beside Je him on his. : The'Owp w 131 
shout of Synorix Camma sitting one > 
He climbs the t. Hot blood, ei » 1168 
So falls the tof an hour. Synoriz. T? isit thou? is m 486 
T’s, churches, ranks, ii customs, Prom. of May 1 519 
king of hath stept from off his ¢ Foresters 1 i 27 
oaks, than the t’s of Europe— a. we 
ee ae cn Setehopcick Becket 1 iii 694 
t The Cup 1192 
Ir 


is it thou? the Fates are ¢t, not we— » 1 488 
Throne-like Throw cushions on that seat, and make 
it t-l. Queen Mary ¥ ii 537 
= ee eet te Be Seen; bccn ate 
aret vespers—half town. ecket ¥ iii 
Throning Not to a Gregory of t! No. ss vi34 
Throstle New buds to heaven, the ¢ rock’d Foresters 1 iii 27 
Throttle say nothing to my wife if I Were by tot him! The Cup t ii 367 
Throw strong to ¢ ten Wyatts and all Kent. Queen Mary «1 ii 353 
T cushions on that seat, and make it throne-like. iS v ii 536 
Why, I could ¢ four 0’ ye; Prom. of May 1 468 
Thrown offal ¢t Into the sea of forgetfulness. glucen Mary 11 iii 192 
There was a paper ¢ into the palace, a im vi 139 
dogs’ food t upon head. Harold ut ii 431 
she had t my on the grass, The Falcon 368 
Had she not ¢ my chaplet on the grass, - 3TT 
Thrust in Suddenly ¢ it Queen M i 129 
it on me, ary Ii 
Shave Land Wilton 7 hiss fron Ladeute, oi m iv 92 
invade their hive Too gross to be ¢ out, os mm iii 55 
And t his right into the bitter flame; »  Iviii 610 
To t our Harold’s throne from under him ? Harold rv iii 126 
Why do you t this Becket on me again ? Becket v i 155 
Thumb A lesson worth Finger and t—thus Harold 1 ii 55 
Thumbserew the ¢, the stake, the fire. Queen Mary 11 i 200 
ans 4 the poor ¢ Never harm’d head. Harold 1 ii 232 
t may bring down That which the flash « Iii 234 
And bolts of ¢ moulded in high heaven » wii82 
eee oe ee tf » mri3gl 
but our Heard his own ¢ again, » Iv iii 150 
T! Ay, ay, the storm was drawing hither The Cup u 318 
Thunder (verb) I will both flash And ¢ for thee. Harold 1 ii 229 
Nc aes Both: © vs 3 - a 
They ¢ again upon a. ¥i4 
On Holy Church to ¢ out her Becket v ii 31 
Tie iumnodiiate £2 ot intoniiot » 1 iii 26 
I wish some ¢ Would make this Cole a u iii 10 
5 Queen Mary tv iii 
So from a clear falls the ¢! Pe v iii 116 
with this black t of Rome Above him, The Cup ii 265 
oud shadowing of this double t-c That lours Harold mr ii 159 
I think that this is 7. ‘s v ii 65 
Th But I shall have to ¢ her if I stay. Foresters 1 iii 139 
Thw I would have t the but I did «Bi 185 
Thwart That shalt thou never be If I can ¢ thee. Harold 1 i 415 
but tramples fiat Whatever ¢’s him; » ii 380 
Why, Wilson, tha ’eard ’im t— Prom. of May 1 302 
t easy. 4 1419 
if she weant—look to t, ” mu 695 
) an’ whether thou calls ¢ Hedgar or Harold, s m 737 
Tib wife) Why, it be T! Queen Mary tv iii 464 
must set down myself, 7'; ; rv iii 471 
Ng ala eg Allerg Bole Zn Iv iii 487 
thy way wi’ man and beast, T. : os Iv iii 499 
Laggan like the tail of the horologe—to and fro—t-t— Becket u ii 367 
Ti ne t Whi ing with i Queen Mary w iii 21 
(for our a m ii 28 
bs mt iv 119 
Harold v i 163 


The Cup ii 234 
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Time 


Prom. of May 1 592 
Foresters 1v 1043 


Tide (continued) for when the ¢ Of full democracy 
In this full ¢t of love, Wave heralds wave: 


Tidings My li I bring you goodly t. Queen Mary v i 280 
Tied (See also ) that the twain have been ? 
t up together, ‘ tiv 196 
Tierce ‘To reign is restless fence, 7, quart, and trickery. e Vv v 267 
Tiger And he hath learnt, despite the ¢ in him, Harold 1 i 148 
May serve to charm thet out of him. Leofwin. He 
hath as much of cat as ¢ in him. » 11153 
Tigress ¢ had unsheath’d her nails at last, Queen Mary m1 i 3 
Tile Thrills to the topmost t—no hope but death; Becket ¥ ii 209 
Till’d —our fallows t, Much corn, » iii 376 
Time (See also Breathing-time, Thousand-times) no 
one in her ¢ should be burnt for heresy. Queen Mary ti 97 
Well, sir, I look for happy ?’s. a 1i99 
am I trenching on the ¢ That should already 1ii 79 
fear, I see you, Dear friend, for the last ¢; ig 1 ii 103 
These birds of passage come before their ¢: 1 iii 76 
Have we not heard of her in Edward’s ¢, tiv 19 
Your? will come. Elizabeth. I think my t will come. tiv 255 
ie had ¢ and cause enough To sicken Iv 23 
should some ¢ have a happy morning; I v 245 
no such scarecrow in your father’s ¢. Iv 474 
let them sit. J must have ¢ to breathe. Iv 546 
known a semi-madman in my ¢ So fancy-ridd’n) 1i10 


I fear the mine is fired before the ¢. ‘ i123 


a jest In ¢ of danger shows the pulses even. » Wii 357 
There yet is ¢, take boat and pass to Windsor. we She ZT 
Who, waiting till the t had ripen’d, » mrii 78 
This Gardiner turn’d his coat in Henry’s t; » Uriilt 
In William’s ¢, in our first Edward’s t, And in my 

master Henry’s t; » 1 iii 226 
These spaniel-Spaniard English of the t, » Im iii 241 
T have some t, for curiousness, my Lord, » Utiv 6l 
Such is our t—all t’s for aught I know. » iv 66 
Did she not In Henry’s t and Edward’s ? » iv 132 
St. Peter in his t of fear Denied his Master, » IMiv 263 
In those ¢’s, Thou knowest we had to dodge, » Uliv 356 
For at, for at. +» It iv 366 
Rogers and Ferrar, for their ¢ is come, » Ii iv 426 
How many names in the long sweep of t » mUuv4d 
last ¢ she wrote, I had like to have lost my life: » Iamvls8s 
I think that I may be some ¢ the Queen, » liv 233 
Wherefore our Queen and Council at this ¢ » Iviii37 
Friend for so long t of a mighty King; oo - ¥¥ibs TS 
every man at ¢ of death Would fain set forth » Iv iii 156 
I have not ¢ for more: + Iv iii 207 
Than heretic of these ?¢’s; » Iv iii 599 
not were he ten ¢’s king, Ten ?¢’s our husband, 3 vi 62 
I have to pray you, some odd ¢, » Vvi258 
even now, when bow’d before my ¢, = vii 65 
T that I were gone too! Wee 
I seem half-shamed at ?’s to be so tall. » Vii 424 
and I say it For the last ¢ perchance, Harold 1i 176 
left me ¢ And peace for prayer to gain a better one. ne PEoLe 
but at t’s They seem to me too narrow, » Urii 63 
A goodly flower at ¢’s. » Ivildl 
Hear me again—for the last ¢. _ vi9 
Then for the last ¢, monk, I ask again ee ES 
Good for good hath borne at ?’s peewee 
Church in the pell-mell of Stephen’s ¢ Becket, Pro. 20 
—be facile to my hands. Now is my ¢. » Pro. 220 
thousand ?’s Fitter for this grand function. » Pro. 292 
Madam, I have loved her in my ¢. » Pro. 496 
And Earth should get the better—for the ¢. » Lili 229 
that be dead ten ?’s o’er i’ one day wi’ the putrid fever; ,, 1iv 250 
wriggle out of them like an eel When the ¢ serves. » mii 18s 
we make the t, we keep the ¢, ay, and we serve the ¢; » Wii 367 
I cannot answer it Till better ?’s, se mi3 
That which you ask me Till better ?’s. « mit 
you shall me of her some other t. » mrilgl 
that is to say in her ¢ when she had the ‘ Crown.’ » mril9s 
bound me by his love to secrecy Till his own t. » Uri 229 
sworn on this my cross a hundred ¢’s Never to leave him— ,, Iv ii 206 
Daughter, my ¢ is short, I shall not do it. a. NIP d6T 


Time 1104 Told 
Time (continued) I have much to say, no ¢ to say it in. — oe To-day (continued) Fame of t-d is infamy to-morrow ; 
0 Becket 


As I have many at declared to you— - Infamy of t-d is fame to-morrow ; tt, 
ond 1 guncsedl nee Ps ule weehian: Coming to visit He warmed to you t-d, and you have chilled him again. = ,, mii : 
my lord, for the first ¢ in her life too! The Falcon 169 T-d I almost fear’d your kiss was colder— a <8 ‘ 
fine fowl for my lady; I bad scant ¢ to do him in. " 556 and to be sure I ha’ seen great ones t-d— = ee 
What? myt? Isitmyt? Well, I can give my ¢ » 789 a man passed in there t-d: I holla’d to him, Ss ii 
and they was all a-crying out at the bad ?’s, Prom, of May 1 139 You wrong the King: he meant what. he said t-d. » UW 
fur I ’ednt naw ¢ to maake mysen a scholard - 1 333 for thou must leave him 7-d, but not quite yet. a 
I mun ha’ plowed it moor nor a hoonderd ¢’s; 1 368 Going or gone t-d To hunt with Sinnatus. The Cup ri 
Forgive him seventy ?’s and seven; og m9 come upgn her Again, , t-d—her. wi ee 
next t you waste them at a pot-house you get no A strange gift sent to me t-d. <. o 
more from me. . mt 99 Have let him bunt the oe with you t-d. ‘os aa 
because one of the Steers had planted it there in T-d are fixt and bright—they look straight out. * a 
former ?’s. . ut 248 T-d? Toosudden. I will brood upon it. => oe 
he tells me that he met you once in the old ?’s, m1 263 I would that every man made feast t-d pt 
all in all to one another from the ¢ when we first For all a life begins t-d. » 
peeped is m1 273 T-d, my ty, thou must dash us down The Falcon 
and he trusted that some ¢ we should meet again, 2 m1 328 Sweeter than any violet of t-d, ” 465 
The Steers was all gentlefoilks i’ the owd ¢’s, a mt 448 but td I dared not—so much weaker, ps 831 
The land belonged to the Steers i’ the owd ¢’s, & m 451 I must leave 7ou, love, t-d. Eva. Leave me, t-d! Prom. of May 1625 
A hundred t’s more worth a woman’s love, pa m1 743 Shall I say it ?—fly with me t-d. ” I 
weight of the flesh at odd ¢’s overbalance the weight of will Fa not speak with Father t-d ? ” mr 
the church, Foresters 1 ii 61 * Will your Ladyship ride to cover t-d ? ” nt 310 
last t When I shall hold my birthday in his hall: o 1 ii 88 but you seem somewhat better t-d. 2 mi 322 
Till better ?’s. Robin. But if the better ?’s » ii 286 Not td. What are you staying for ? ” I 
And if the worst ¢ come ? »  1ii 290 but is not t-d his birthday ? Foresters vi 
Why then I will be better than the ¢. » 18203 T-d he hath aneniibad his thirtieth birthday, a. ae 
we must at t’s have wrought Some great injustice, » mr 154 No, Sir Earl, I will not fight t-d. . » midis 
Out on it, I say, out of tune andt! Marian. Till for Oberon away Twenty thousand leagues t-d. » wiil4s 
thou thyself shall come to sing it—in t. Robin. thy father will not grace our feast With his white 
T ! if his backward-working alchemy rs 1v 35 t-d. ” tv 81 
We had it i’ the Red King’s ¢, tv 303 No, not an hour: the debt is due t-d. oe 448 
if they were not repaid within a limited ¢ your land Toe bursten at the t’s, and down at heels. Queen Mary 11 53 
should be forfeit. » Iv 468 small hope of the gentleman gout in my great t. The Falcon 657 
Timorous Why creep’st thou like a ¢ beast of prey Harold1ii212 Toft Hall ilip Edgar of 7 H In Somerset. Prom. of May 1 438 
Tinkle Our scouts have heard the # of their bells. »  ¥i220 One Philip of T H in Somerset Is lately dead. _,, m1 445 
Tipsy —and I fear you were t then, too— Prom. of May m 88 I have been telling her of the death of one Philip 
Tip-top snow yonder on the very ¢-t 0’ the mountain. The Faleon 501 Edgar of T H, Somerset. * 1 706 
Tire would she were but his paramour, for men ¢ of *O’ the 17th, Philip Edgar, 0’ 7 H, Soomerset.’ fe m 712 
their fancies ; Becket, Pro. 479 — Togither ( ) Didn’t I spy ’em a-sitting i’ the 
Tired last night, 7’, pacing my new lands Prom. of May 1 647 woodbine harbour ¢ ? oe 1125 
Tit Kissin the bower, 7 on the tree ! Becket m1 i 105 he tell’d me ‘at sweet’arts niver worked wellt; and 
No bird? Filippo. Half at and a hern’s bill. The Falcon 131 I telled ’im ’at sweet’arts allus worked best t; e m 156 
T, my queen, must it be so ? Foresters 1 ii 124 And wheniver ’e sees two sweet’arts ¢ like thou and 
And you dare to call me 7. 7, for love and brevity, » mii127 me, Sally, Ss um 163 
Titania 1 7 bid you flit, ” qr ii126 ‘Toil_we have him in the ¢’s. Harold 1 ii 14 
Tit-bit You be fed with t-b’s, you, > 1124 Toil’d Our guardsman hath but ¢ his hand and foot, ». Wee 
I am fed with t-b’s no more than you are, a 1i27 Token given A tof His more especial Grace ; Queen > iii 170 
Tithe thaw me and ’im we niver ’grees about the t; Peoey May 1 445 an’ I be half dog already by this ¢, Livy 219 
Title And nothing of the t’s to the crown ; Queen Mary 011383 Told (See also Telled, ) Whether he ¢ me 
Titular That if this Philip be the ¢ king Of England, ” Iv 254 anything or not, Queen Mary 1 iv 184 
Toad you that have not the head of at, The Falcon 91 secret missive, Which t her to be sick. A m1 ii 122 
Tod Like a ¢ of wool from wagon into warehouse. Foresters tv 274 *Tis said he t Sir Maurice there was one Cognisant ‘i iv 98 
To-daiiy (to-day) The owd man be heighty t-d, It my Lord He should not vex her Highness ; mi vi 64 
beant he ? Prom. of May 117 He t me I should conquer :— Harold 1v i 263 
as I telled ’er t-d when she fell foul upo’ me. »  m58l And ¢ me we should conquer. » wi2e7 / 
To-day (See also To-day) She looks comelier than They ¢ me that the Holy Rood had lean’d og. are 
ordinary t-d ; Queen Mary 1i71 how been made Archbishop hadst thou ¢ him, Becket 1 i 122 
I trust that he will carry you well t-d, » Liv 145 Wast thou not ¢ to keep thyself from sight ? » i251 
he hath been so bold t-d, » Wii34s' He t me thou shouldst pacify the King, » ili 224 
They are down t-d. ra mis Hath a thee ? hast thou talk’d with him ? » iii 258 
for i-d My heart beats twenty, » mist *Tis true what Becket t me, that the mother ». Bee 
and brief patience, As I have shown ¢-d. » We iv 415 It the Pope what manner of man he was. » Wii 253 
into the ananene truth That it may fall t-d! Gio WE WAST t me he would advance me to the service of a great lady, ,, m1il122 
That you t-d should read your recantation ete eat 7os Emin's greob OD; it wanes bx OA mee _» Ivii370 
t-d Thou shalt receive the penitent thief’s award, » Iv iii 85 t him I was bound to see the Archbishop ; » vViil00 
When camest thou hither? Gamel. T-d, good Earl. Harold 1i 106 she ¢ us of arm’d men Here in the city. » Vii 226 
I heard from thy Northumberland ¢-d. okt pee but I ¢ them I would wait them here. » vii b92 
Lady Aldwyth Was here i-d, o TaBs It thee that I should remember thee ! » Vili 158 
Swear thou t-d, to-morrow is thine own. oe E70 Hath Sinnatus never ¢ of this plot ? The Cup 1 ii 250 
we must use our battle-axe t-d. "RDS I am sure I t him that his plot was folly. » 111283 
Thy death !—t-d! Is it not thy birthday ? » Vi428 there You ¢ your love; aot like the swaying vines— » ii 410 
that blighted vow Which God avenged t-d. » WAST Do you remember what I t you ? ” 1iii4 
I could but read a part t-d, because— Becket 1 iii 422 Not if Sinnatus Has ¢ her all the truth about me. »  Tii23 
they were fighting for her t-d in the street. » liv 160 She ¢ thee as much ? The Falcon 58 
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peas ye Do what It thee. Must I do it myself? The Falcon 279 
has ever ¢t me yet The story of your battle » 592 
You know, my lord, I ¢ I was troubled. “ 676 
Di fie Gad lis wae taking ber likeness. He’s an 
and agree} vlad 7 
z you, a me to trust you: pe 1710 
You never ¢ ee ae Dee ip 1 728 
di t me, ” sa 
See Ee chee ater soe her snare — ” u 477 
always t Father that the huge old ashtree there would 
cause an accident some day ; ” m1 243 
Have you ¢t him I am here ? Dora. No; do you 
bis by Ufo she i I ther all. eerie 
secrecy— ~ ur 
Is yours yet living? Harold. No—It you. ” rt 506 
Te eaeniy saat. ” m1 573 
Can it be? Theytmeso. Yes, yes! S ur 670 
She hid this sister, t me she was dead— " mt 689 
Sir Richard was ¢ he might be ransomed Foresters 1 i 63 
It should have ¢ us how the man first kissed the maid. » £1188 
Scarlet ¢ me—is it true ?— » mr145 
Renee 2 wae tthe feu : » U1 291 
‘e t the Prince and the Sheriff of our coming. » Iv 575 
Told’st Thou ¢ us we should meet him in the forest, » Iv 439 
Tolerance Till when, my Lords, I counsel ¢. Queen Mary 11 iv 203 
Tolerate I would not, were I Queen, t the heretic, . m iv 209 
T them! Why? do they t ? - mi iv 213 
Toll T of a bell, Stroke of a zlock,- - ut v 141 
thou hast drain’d them shallow by thy ?’s, Harold 1 i 320 
T! Beggar. Eh! we be beggars, Foresters 11 188 
Take thou my bow and arrow and compel them to 
t. Marian. T! » mr264 
Ha, 4 oes: ee tetiers » 1270 
rae ee Lew, aes pos 3 i ne 
Toll’d passing tina ear— Queen Mary v ii 
SEES Gite an cld-pork £ beaide ox father’ = v ii 393 
free the t-p of the King Of all the world ? Foresters 1v 408 
To-morrow If Ludgate can be ’d by dawn t-m. Queen Mary miii53 
Come to me t-m.— » m1 i 320 
that I think, ‘ Wilt thou lie there t-m ?’ » wmvioR 
And goes t-m. » wm vill9g 
More talk of this t-m, if yon weird sign Harold 1 i 120 
No more now : t-m. » i487 
T-m—first to Bosham, then to Flanders. » ii 239 
T-m we will ride with thee to Harfleur, » mii 195 
- ‘i will go with thee t-m— » mii 204 
T-m will we ride with thee to Harfleur. » Wii 647 
Swear thou to-day, t-m is thine own. » wii 710 
ee oe re tee to Hoerticnr, 3 nue 
To-night we merry—and t-m— n uu 
Come to me t-m. Becket, Pro. 411 
To pass thee to thy secret bower ¢-m. ” Ti 249 
Let the Great Seal be sent Back to the tom. » 11376 
Fame of to-day is infamy t-m ; Infamy of to-day is 
and Oe Sine Renzy tb a shh 
crown ere t-m. ” im ii 10 
Who shall vouch for his t-m’s ? One word further. » Ur iii 200 
T-m will demand your tribute— The Cwp 1 ii 9T 
will pass t-m In the gray dawn Aes oe § 
I rise t-m In the gray dawn, ~. Fi 482 
* Let us eat and drink, for t-m we die.’ Prom. of May 1 259 
He will be sure to know you t-m. x ur 470 
T-mthen? Marian. Well, I will fight t-m. Foresters 11 i 576 
Tongue (See also Evil-tongue) make what noise you 
with your ¢’s, Queen Mary 1i6 
old leaven sticks to my ¢ yet » ili 48 
_ Make all ¢’s all hearts beat for you. wo LAS 
t yet with the jest When the leapt— » Iv 475 
tho alt lose thine ears and find thy ¢, » ur1i256 
stir the living ¢ and make the cry. » mri354 
r gaan venine, till it spells y. Devas 
What weapon the child, save his soft t, » mv129 
More grievously than any ¢ can tell. » IV iii 125 


Tongue (continued) Fed with rank bread that 

crawl’d upon the t, 

the ¢ on un cum a-lolluping out o’ ’is mouth as 
black as a rat. 

Leofwin, thou hast at! 

I say, thou hast a t, 

Tear out his ¢. 

Treble denial of the t of flesh, 


play The William with thine eyesight and thy t. 


y that he blind thee and tear out thy t. 
Cannot a smooth ¢ lick him whole again 
Spare not thy ¢! be lavish with our coins, 
asked our mother if I could keep a 
So charged with ¢, that every thread 
Well, well, well! I bite my t. 
throat might gape before the ¢ could cry who ? 
if the land Were ruleable by t, 

Nay, my ¢ tript—five hundred marks for use. 
free Crow over Barbarossa—at last t-f 
Tongueless —+ and eyeless, prison’d— 
Tonguester selfless man Is worth a world of ?’s. 
Tongue-tied make me shamed and t-t in my love. 


Tongue-torn fiends that utter them 7-t with pincers, 


or house t-n, 


To-night you would honour my 
T-n. 


When do you meet? WNoailles. 
Make out the writ t-n. 

T-n we will be merry. 

T-n we will be merry—and to-morrow— 
Go with her—at once—7-n— 

T-n. Retainer. T-n, my lord. 

Am I to be murdered t-n ? 

I must fly to France t-n. 

The miller’s away for t-n. 

for t-n ye have saved our Archbishop ! 


not ¢-n—the night is falling. What can be done t-n ? a 


Ye shall sing that ageiin t-n, 
and he’ll be rude to me agean t-n, 


prays your ladyship and your ladyship’s father to 


be present at his banquet t-n. 
let us be merry t-n at the banquet. 
Tonitrua Jacta ¢ Deus bellator ! 
Tonsure crept Up even to the ¢, and he groan’d, 


his r ¢ A crown of Empire. 
eed Yo haled this ¢ devil into your courts ; 
Took (See also Taiked) 
sister, 
but ¢ To the English red and white. 
For the wrong Robin ¢ her at her word. 
I tit, tho’ I did not know I tit, 
another hill Or fort, or city, ¢ it, 
if I ¢ and translated that hard heart 
He ¢ his mitre off, and set it on me, 
Then he ¢ back not only Stephen’s gifts, 
rather than God’s cause 7’ it upon me— 
North-east ¢ and turned him South-west, 
t me ever so far away, and gave me a great pat 
which a breeze of May T ever and anon, 
Shame on her that she ¢ it at thy hands, 


he always ¢ you so kindly, he always ¢ the world so kindly. _,, 
he made a wry mouth at it, but he ¢ it so kindly, 


he always ¢ you so kindly— 
the Sister ¢ me to her house, and bit by bit— 
I tit For some three thousand acres. 
Shet my ring. I trust she loves me—yet 
when the Sheriff ¢ my little horse for the King 
and ¢ His monies. 
O no, wet Advantage of the letter— 
Tool What filthy ¢’s our Senate works with ! 
values neither man Nor woman save as t’s— 
Tooth They show their teeth upon it ; 
His early follies cast into his teeth, 
the teeth That shall be broken by us— 
knaw’d better nor to cast her sister’s misfortin 
inter ’er 
how should thy one ¢ drill thro’ this ? 


Officer. He shall not rail again. 


: iam, ti’ my head, & 


t her hand, call’d her sweet 


Tooth 


Queen Mary rv iii 443 


“ Iv iii 518 
Harold 1 i 392 

» £3408 

» Wii 487 

» mri281 

” vi28 
Becket 1 iii 616 
» Wmii2s 

» mii 469 
mzillg 
a 7205 
The Falcon 624 
Foresters 111 225 

” Iv 399 

ss tv 499 

Becket 11 ii 50 

Harold 1 ii 496 

” vi82 

Queen Mary m1 ii 162 
» vii194 

” riii 118 

» 1 iii 155 

” Iv i195 
Harold 1 ii 767 

» muti 
Becket 1 i 402 
» iv 33 

ni 11648 
tiv 154 

» liv 164 

oe Liv 2or 
mr ii 51 
Prom. of May u 216 
” 1 220 


Foresters 1 i 301 
p . BRS44 
Harold v i 569 
Becket 1 iii 327 
- vil95 

= YU SOT 


Queen Mary 11 79 
% Ivl17 

» UI v 264 

» VWv9T 
Harold 1v i 50 
Becket, Pro. 379 

» 1163 


” mri124 
The Cup ii 407 
The Falcon 61 
187 
- 191 
Pe 194 
Prom. of May ut 379 
* m 613 
Foresters 1 iii 3 
Pts So] 

» mr 362 

» Iv 620 

The Cup 11156 
Foresters tv 714 
Queen Mary v i 299 
- vii 124 
Harold x ii 244 


Prom. of May 1 128 
Foresters 1 i 276 


Top 
Top (See also A-top) wheel of Fate has roll’d me to the t. The Cup 1 222 
Topmost Thrills to the ¢ tile—no hope but death ; Becket v ii 209 
wine leaps to the brain Like April sap to thet tree, © Foresters 1 iii 24 
Torch Thou light at that never will go out ! Mary v v 122 
dash The ¢ of war amo standing corn, H m ii 749 
Torchlight I saw Lord William Howard By Queen Mary 1 iii 30 
Tore ¢ away My marriage ring, and rent my veil; Harold 1 ii T9 
He ¢ their eyes out, sliced their hands away, » mii 389 
Torment And their strong ¢ bravely borne, Mary tm iv 168 
keep it, or you sell me To ¢ and to death. The 1ii 216 
Torn (See also Tongue-torn) Die like the ¢ fox dumb, 
but never whine Queen Mary 11 ii 331 
or we are t Down the st wave of brawlers. = mm i 185 
Would God they had ¢ up all By the hard root, Becket 11 ii 208 
We found a letter in your bedroom ¢ into bits. Prom. of May mu 323 
Torrent (See also Lava-torrents) What breadth, height, 
strength—+’s of eddying bark ! Foresters m1 94 
Torture (s) Think,—t,—death,—and come. The Cup 1ii 314 
Shall I go? ShallI go? Death, t— »  rii454 
No thought was mine of ¢ or of death, ‘ u 411 
scares The Baron at the ¢ of his churls, Foresters 1 106 
Torture (verb) I know they mean to ¢ him to death. The Cup 1 ii 273 
Tortured Would you have ¢ Sinnatus to death ? 1 408 


Tost when men are ¢ On tides of strange opinion, Queen Mary 11 iv 118 


Geoffrey have not ¢ His ball into the brook ! Becket 1 i 320 
Tostig (Earl of Northumbria) A faint foot hither, i 

upon 7. He hath learnt to love our 7 much 

late. Harold 1 i 144 
Our T loves the hand and not the man. » 11156 
T says true; my son, thou art too hard, » 11205 
Thou art the man to rule her! Aldwyth. So, not T! » %i224 
T, I am faint again. » 11266 
And T knows it; T loves the king. » ita 
Then T too were wiser than he seems. » 11278 
No, T—lest I make myself a fool » 11292 
thine earldom, 7’, hath been a kingdom. » i304 
I may tell thee, 7, I heard from thy Northumberland 

to-day. » ri349 
O T, O dear brother—If they prance, a | Sante 
T, thou look’st as thou wouldst spring upon him. » 11808 
aur nal een hag he sho ‘a » 11403 

ti must ‘oor T, fwin. , sister, 
ie himself ; » 11420 
but 7—On a sudden—at a something— » ri4al 
Side not with 7 in any violence, » i457 
It means the fall of 7 from his earldom. » 11468 
This 7 is, or like to be, a tyrant ; » 11481 
Yea, but Earl T— » Tii6d 
When Harold goes and 7’, shall I play The craftier T » rii163 
Our wild 7, Edward hath made him Earl : » ii l85 
Down with 7! That first of all — » ii 236 
Not to come back till 7 shall have shown » ii 242 
Against thy brother 7’s governance ; » mii 290 
T in his own hall on suspicion Hath massacred » mii 295 
our fiery 7’, while thy hands Are palsied here, » mii 453 
flamed When 7”s anger’d earldom him, » mid4 
ee eee ee ‘A » mrié60 
Our 7 parted cursing me and England ; » mrité 
T, raise my head! Harold. Let Harold serve for 

T! Queen. Harold served T so ill, he cannot 

serve for 7! » mrildsT 
hath mainly drawn itself From lack of T— » uril6s 
I love beyond the rest, My banish’d 7. » mi 296 
where 7’ lost The good hearts of his people. » wmrii29 
Our hapless brother, 7—He, » muriil2l 
Yea, 7 hath taken York ! » mriilTé 
Thou art Z’s brother, Who wastes the land. » Ivi92 
For when your people banish’d 7’ hence, mn =IVIi9OT 
sanction your decree Of 7’s banishment, » Ivild4 
Who brake into Lord 7’s treasure-house » Iwill4 
when 7 hath come back with power, Are frighted 

back to Z. — pry a ity 
There is a faction risen again for 7’, Since T came 

with Norway— we Iti ate 
Lest thy fierce T' spy me out alone, » Ivil90 


For tho’ we ¢ at many pirate po: 

Touching That those amok: Eattacdioen 
T the sacrament in that same book 
Yet he can scarce be t those, 


would not blur A moth’s wing by the t; 


Toulouse (See also Thoulouse) and won the violet at 
Tourney He wore thy colours once at at. 
Tower (See also ) going 


now to the 7 to loose the prisoners 
Officers Are here in force to take you to the 7. 
gh pas alarming pray pve, 

my Lord ; I see you in again. 

So many years in yon accursed 7— 
saying of this Lady Jane, Now in the 7 ? 
Earl of Devon? I freed him from the 7, 
then if caught, to the 7. Renard. The T! 


- papas sa T, 
Seek to possess our hold our 7, 
detunaass the Ue White 7 and i tee Dove FT; 
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Tower 
Tower rentinnnd) you’ll make the White T a black 
i Queen Mary w iii 100 
gag = eas, to the T ie 
I pray your ; mi tt iv 
ee eee = the 2. Me m iv 34 
The Queen must to the 7. ” mt iv 73 
te Teh sieage tee Tl sbell grow i ern 
Pa: : grow into it— 
I shall be the 7. » iv 108 
To the T with her! . m iv 118 
Hath no more mortice than a ¢ of cards ; a mm i 442 
Her Grace the Queen commands you to the T ; mt iii 271 
By the river to the 7. ’ mt iii 281 
black, dead Nights in the T ; a m1 v 139 
For freeing my friend Bagenhall from the T ; ” mi vi8 
winds so cross and jostle among these t’s Harold 1 ii 156 
The people know their Church a ¢ of strength, Becket 1i 16 
Danaé has escaped again Her t, and her Acrisius— » 11396 
and rifts the ¢ to the rock, The Cup u 293 
Ot to the sky, Prom. of May 11 203 
— ever in a Moorish ¢, Foresters 1 i 656 
Towld summun ¢t summun 0’ owld Bishop 
s end ; Queen Mary rv iii 502 
Town and we cannot burn whole ¢’s; they are many, ” ut iv 175 
And there be many heretics in the t, Me rv ii 31 
the ¢ Hung out raw hides along their Harold 1 ii 382 
lord, the ts quiet, and the moon ivi seek = 
s, a realm » «Tiii 
che ee : ~ ay OF "yi 531 
The lay still he -ligh _ Sven Slae 197 
t in sun-light, of Mayt 
a red fire woke in the heart of the ¢, sa 150 
eee cee eee © ¢ Wit condom pilegs, Foresters 1v 377 
Towser (a dog’s name) I'll hev the winder up, 
and put 7 under it. Prom. of May 1 420 
gly decal maar ne hee 
They have taken away t thou gavest me, arold 1 ii 
we Eli have my fan ape rea if eta 
—* " 
the blossom ” Prom. of May 1 316 
Trace Let the dead letter live! T it in fire, Queen Mary m1 iv 34 
who could ¢ a hand So wild and staggering ? The Falcon 438 
but can he ¢t me Thro’ five years’ Prom. of May u 614 
T in the blackest text of Hell— Thou shalt!’ Queen Mary m1 i 426 
Track (9 most beaten ¢ Runs thro’ the Foresters ux 89 
t her, if thou canst, even into the King’s 
Becket, Pro. 507 
If t Sinnatus In any The Cup 1 i 162 
radi’. Have { the King to this dark d wood ; Becket m ii 3 
Judas-lover of our passion-play Hath ¢ us hither. » Iv ii 138 
His t upon True Queen Mary rv i 92 
" r William de, knight of the of 
IL.) (See also De Tracy) 7, what dost 
thou ? Becket 1 i 234 
France! Ha! De Morville, 7, Brito—fled is he ? » liv199 
—ona —T! God » Vii 295 
Strike him, T! Rosamund. No, No, No, No! » viii 169 
agg og T. Fitzurse. wer not, » Vili 185 
Trade your ?’s, and guilds, and companies, Queen Mary 11 ii 297 
That you may thrive, but in some kindlier ¢. Foresters 1 
Tradition + hal bad ges a ee and Becket Mise 
8, come ; Tiii 
is but an old ¢. I hate 7’s, vith Prom. of May 1 491 
ee oo customs, hy ae 
Thrones, s, » I 
Traffick’d have ¢t Between the Emperor and the Pope, Becket m ii 67 
Traged alae” capabk bo seems i » Iv ii 322 
You are too ¢: both of us are players ew V1 18T 
n Brett, who went with your ¢ bands To 
with Wyatt, Mary w ii 27 
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Traitor (adj.) (continued) But with Cecil’s aid And 


Translating 


+ or Teen aca Leeqeme bea + gaa Queen Mary v v 281 


Traitors are rarely bred Save under t kings. 

If you would marry me with a ¢ sheriff, 
Traitor (s) down with all ?’s ! 

shall I turn t? 

He cannot touch you save that you turn t; 

the Ki  t past forgiveness, 

being ¢ Her head will fall : 

but your old 7’s of the Tower— 

Sent Cornwallis and Hastings to the t, 

Her name is much abused among these ?’s. 

a {so presumptuous As this same Wyatt, 

He is child and fool, and ¢ to the State. 

* Whosoever will apprehend the ¢ Thomas Wyatt 

The ¢! treason! Pembroke ! 

will do you right Against all ¢’s. 

and the ¢ flying To Temple Bar, 

As t, or as heretic, or for what ? 

all t’s Against our royal state have lost the heads 

For heretic and ¢ are all one: 

He hath been a ¢, 

Liar! dissembler! ¢! to the fire ! 

King Henry warms your ?’s at his hearth. 

What t spoke? Here, let my cousin Pole 

Methought some ¢ smote me on the head. 

Noailles wrote To that dead t, Wyatt, 

It frights the f more to maim and blind. 

All ?’s fail like Tostig ! 

Not fight—tho’ somehow t to the King— 

Let t be; For how have fought thine utmost 

What did the t say ? 

it is the t that imputes Treachery to his King ! 

There, there, there ! ¢, ¢, t! 

How, do you make me a t ? 

Nor make me ¢ to my holy office. 

He makes on - # ral ebey a 

u that eep This ¢ from escaping. 

Where is the t Backet - 

Where is this treble ¢ to the King ? 

No ¢ to the King, but Priest of God, 

The t ’s dead, and will arise no more. 

Or man, or woman, as ?’s unto Rome. 

Hang’d at mid-day, their t of the dawn 

T’s are rarely bred Save under traitor kings. 

We robb’d the ?’s that are leagued with John ; 

serve King Richard save thou be A ¢ or a goose ? 

a t coming In Richard’s name— 

I never found one ¢ in my band. 

You both are utter ¢’s to your king. 

If pe would marry me with a traitor sheriff, I fear 

aye prove ¢ with the sheriff. 
I can defend my cause against the ¢’s Who fain would 
make me t. 
Traitor-brother Our dear, dead, ¢-b, Tostig, 
Traitor-heretic So there be Some ¢-h, 

Centaur of a monstrous Commonweal, The t-h) 
Traitorous Make not thy King a ¢t murderer. 
Traitress 7! Rosamund. A faithful ¢ to thy royal 

fame. 
Tramp You are those that ¢ the country, 


Foresters 1 i 81 
» Iv 870 


Queen Mary 1 i 66 


” tivé 
» KXiv 272 
» Iv 28 
= Iv 59 
* I v 484 
% Tr ii 32 
» mnie 
» mWiiltg 
» mii 403 
i I iii 60 
Es m iv 35 
is Ir iv 68 
_ 11 iv 92 
» I iii 272 
+ Im iv 2 
» tiv 3g 
» Iviii39 
»  Iviii259 
” vil123 
e . Wil 24s 
pm Vv ii 252 
» _ ¥11 498 
Harold 1 ii 503 
» Iviii 79 
Becket 1i 112 
PPS 2 LT 
» Iii 470 
» iii 483 
» Fi T87 


» tv 899 
Harold tv iii 83 


Queen Mary ut iv 47 


* mm iv 165 
Becket 1 iii 500 


” 1i96 
Foresters ur 198 


Trample And let the Pope ¢ our rights, Queen Mary m1 iv 362 
but ?¢’s flat Whatever thwarts him ; Harold x ii 378 

And I shall live to ¢ on thy grave. Becket 1 ii 95 
From off the stalk and ¢it in the mire, Foresters 1 ii 110 
Trampled And ¢ on the rights of Canterbury. Becket v ii 394 
state more cruelly ¢ on Than had she never moved. The Cup 1ii 145 
Crush’d, hack’d at, ¢ underfoot. The Falcon 640 
And boast that he hath ¢ it. Foresters 1 ii 112 

All our rings be ¢ out. os _ YELL 167 
Trampling Z thy mother’s bosom into blood ? Harold tv ii 26 
Trance Wait he must—Her ¢ again. : Mary v ii 404 
Transact as I used to ¢ all his business for him, Prom. sf May u 719 
Translated if I took and ¢ that hard heart Becket, Pro. 379 
Harold 1 ii 42 


» wild Translating TZ his captivity from Guy 


Transparent 1108 : Trouble 
raenay ot his frail t hand, Damp with the sweat of Trembled (continued) It was the shadow of the 
Queen Mary 1 ii 31 Church that ¢ ; Queen Mary mt iv 
Trap Would help thee from the H 11383 Trembling Your Highness is allt. Mary. Make way. ,, Iv 
Travel this young Earl was sent on foreign t, Queen Mary v ii 490 Trembled for her own gods, for these were t— PS mm iv 
Travell’d The past is like a ¢ land now sunk Below the will set it ¢ to base it Becket, Pro. 
horizon— The Cup 1 230 thy flock catch An after ague-fit of t. Py 
Traveller And cheer his blindness with at’s tales? Prom. of May 1 515 But you are ¢. of May u 
it is the traitor that imputes T to his King! Becket1iii485 Tremulous and one Steadying the ¢ pillars of the 
What! dare you charge the King with t? n — Vii 307 Church— Queen Mary iv 
Tread Ay, sit; she needs must ¢ upon them. Queen Mary 1 iii 9 The soft and ¢ coward in the flesh ? a ii 
That ¢ the their children under-heel— Becket, . 213 Trench and driven back The Frenchmen from theirt’es? ,, vii 
The priests of Baal t her underfoot-— » mri 179 The ?’es dug, the palisades a H. vi 
If you will deign to ¢ a measure with me. Foresters 1ii 132 Trenching am I ¢ on the time should already Queen Mary tii 
Treason so it be not t. Queen Mary1iT ‘Trespass Let this be thy last ¢. Becket v ii 
They’d smile you into t—some of them. _ Tiv 276 Trespassed by force and arms hath / against the king A 
But hatch you some new ¢ in the woods. » Iv 465 in divers manners, Foresters 1 iii 63 
Or rs with that t out of Kent. “ Cee —_ Aout Neveu bole ma Harold v i 149 
They have betrayed the ¢ of their hearts : » mii 156 aot cong ever stood up a bolder man than 
The traitor! t! Pembroke! Ladies. T! t! » iv 35 Queen Mary tv ii 121 
To still the petty ¢ therewithin, » mil’ If the King Condemn us without ¢, Foresters 1v 
said she was condemn’d to die for ¢; » i378 Tribe His swaddling-bands, the morals of the ¢, Prom. of May 1 587 
I had to cuff abi ty, thd infant ¢. » mriii52 Tributary This ¢ crown may fall to you. bee or 
with full Of Courtenay’s t ? » Vii 499 There then I rest, Rome’s ¢ king. » Fil 
ou ete tee heresy, not for t, » vvi40 And ¢ sovereigns, ‘he and I Might teach this Rome— ee m 95 
hich in your sense is t. The Cup 1i 79 Tribute to enforce The withholden t : » i17f 
If you track this Sinnatus In any t, 2h 368 Antonius To-morrow will demand t— » ieee 
Treasonous Wherewith they plotted in their ¢ malice, ee m iv 4 Where to lay on her t—heavily here And lightly there. » 198 
Treasure There lies a ¢ down in Ely: mill Trick I will be there; the fellow’s at his t’s— Queen Mary 1 iii 157 
Treasure-house Who brake into Lord Tostig’s t-h » Ivill4 You have an old ¢ of offending us ; » Mmiv3lds 
Treasury Is the King’s t A fit place for the monies Becket 1 iii 104 Ay, my girl, no ?’s in bim— Harold v i 401 
Cast them into our t, the beggars’ mites. Foresters m1 204 Truth! no; a lie; at, a Norman?! » Vvi6b06 
take the twenty-seven marks to the captain’s t. » 1295 a shift, a ¢ Whereby to challenge, Becket 11 ii 164 
One half shall pass into our ¢. » £1 305 It is the ¢ of the family my lord. Foresters 1 iii 151 
Out of our ¢ to redeem the land. eas rv 493 Trick’a D ter, the world bath ¢ thee. Becket 10 8 366 
Treat Feigning to ¢ with him about her marriage— ary 11 ii wo t at’s ing ; Iv 
Treated if you be fairly served, And lodged, and ¢. ws viii22 Trickery To reign is restless fence, Tierce, quart, and t, Queen Mary v v 267 
Treaty fain have some fresh ¢ drawn between you. 1v 261 Trickster See 
Why some fresh ¢? wherefore should I do it ? ” 1v 263 Trie (Sir Engelram de) See Engelram de Trie 
maintain All former treaties with his Majesty. * 1v 266 Tried If I ¢ her and la—she’s amorous. Queen Mary 1 iv 17 
understand We made thereto no ¢ of ourselves, = 11 ii 203 As the first flower no bee has ever t. * liv 63 
clauses added To that same t which the emperor Ms 1 iii 69 whether between laymen or clerics, shall be ¢ in the 
broken Your bond of pene Soe our ¢ with the King— Becket ¥ ii 350 roy court.’ Becket 1 iii 80 
Treble —for to wed with Spain Would ¢ England— Queen Mary 1 v 76 he answer to the summons of the King’s court 
would ¢ and quadrup in With sovences Becket v ii 345 to be ¢ therein.’ 1 iii 89 
Where is this ¢ traitor to the King ? » Viiil08 Trifled You have but ¢ with our homely salad, The Falcon 611 
T denial of the tongue of flesh, Harold 11 i 281 ance were t royally With some fair dame Cn a ee 
Treble-brandish’'d Yon grimly-glaring, t-b scourge Of t of the Church. Prom. of May 1 598 
! * 1i3 Tripping Ws have our oplos abroad to catch hee‘ Queen Mary 1 v 468 
Tree i that only bears dead fruit is gone. Stafford. there’s no Renard here to ‘ catch her t. » mvi60 
What ¢, sir? ll. Well, the tin Virgil, Queen Marym1il9 Tript my t—five hundred marks for use. Foresters tv 499 
Like the rough bear beneath the 1, Harold i327 Triumph (s) t of St. Andrew on his cross, Queen Mary tv iii 94 
as wood-fungus on a dead ¢, is m1i8 Triumph (verb) do ¢ at this hour In the reborn salvation e im iii 181 
The greent! Then a great Angel past » ri 132 —— So wife-like humble to the ¢ boy 7 m1 i 364 
cleft the ¢ From off the bearing trunk, » mril37 ss ARGS n him even now, my lord, in my hurry, The Falcon 409 
or thou hast ¢ this wine-press Becket m1 iii 290 


sunder’d ¢ Bas rege and set it Straight on the trunk, » mil44 
Men are t’s, and women are God’s flowers ; Becket, Pro. 111 


The ¢’s are all the statelier, and the flowers Pro. 115 
Kiss in the bower, Tit on the t! cs . 0 2 306 
By this ¢; but I don’t know if I can find = Iv i 47 
vast vine-bowers Ran to the summit of the ?’s, The Cup 1 ii 403 
t that my lord himself planted here The Falcon = 


prunes, my lady, from the ¢ that his lordship— 
And a salt fos burnt the blossoming t’s ; Prom. of May 158 
No, not that way—here, under the apple ¢. » 183 
Like ae sap to the topmost t, 


Beneath the greenwood t. pons) » 1112, 24 
Vl watch him from behind the ?’ by m 48 
Tree-Cupid Those sweet t-C’s half- -way a oe in heaven, Ped mm 35 
Tree-tower Yet these t-t’s, Their long bird-echoing Becket um i 43 
Tremble Until your throne -had ceased to t. Gan ee 
But when did our Rome ¢ ? m1 iv 130 
I have made her t. The Cup 1 ii 272 
fiercest storm That ever made earth t— Prom. of May 11 798 
Trembled 7 for her own gods, for these were 
trembling— Queen Mary mm iv 128 


gs hath ¢ on us like worms, my liege ; T one 


half dead ; = viél 

they have t it for half a thousand years, Foresters 11 333 

Troop when at, Laden with boot; wl weketic The Falcon 611 

Atofhorse— Fi ive hundred ! ” 617 

Troops Your ¢ were never wn in Italy. Queen Mary v ii 315 

Trope Here be #'s. Pole. And t’s are good to clothe * mm iv 149 
fet sec Pole. You are hard to please. Then 

it t’s, my Lord, »  wrivls3 

Troth 7, they be both bastards by Act of Parliament P: 1123 

Is it so fine? 7’, some have said so. - iii 54 

Troubadour for lama 7, you know, Becket, Pro, 347 

Trouble (s) all Yeu das and the devil. Hary tiv 202 

8 our ¢ to liv 292 

ek tha tetas Wiad bar bie wy ny 262 

She would have seen at once into my ¢, Prick of Mag <BRE 

I have been in ¢, but I am happy— 1 788 

Indeed, you seem’d in ¢, sir. 11385 


Trouble (verb) ‘I would were cut off That ¢ you.’ Queen M. Miv 33 
ie (eae) A weal Sey eet vs England: ss a te si ae 


Trouble 1109 True 
Trouble oe I had forgotten How these ~ True (continued) And that were ¢t enough. Harold t ii 169 
= t _ : Queen Mary v ii 202 Speak for thy mother’s sake, and tell me ¢. » Wii 272 
he fallen a sickness, and it t’s me. The Falcon 310 Is naked truth actable in ¢ life ? » utilog 
I have been unwilling to ¢ you with questions, ape Lave oe be That, were a man of state nakedly t, = 261135 
ee ae ecket 11 ii 425 Fe eee ee aching 0 ty ¢ 20 » mriid3 
P as well, are ¢ waters ; Queen Mary wu ii 50 They are not so ¢, They change their mates. » mii 104 
You know, my lord, I told you I was t. The Falcon 617 Hear King Harold! he says ¢! » I1vié6l 
But ‘look t. Prom. of May 1 549 That is ¢! om » IVi67, 88 
Trout lckstwaa they niver cooms ’ere but fur the ¢ I yield it freely, being the ¢ wife Of this dead King, » Vii 84 
jc pe ia eo 3 ae ees eee er ees » Vii9l 
Trow Na : you shall see, Queen Mary iv iii il none among you Bear me ¢ witness—only for 
Trucida ics & Domine. Harold v i515  pecinmcate aad 5 » Viill5 
——— Pastor fugatur Grex t— » Vidl4 Pray God My Normans may but move as ¢ with me To 
For yourself have ¢ to the tyrant, Queen Mary 11 iv 236 the door of death. » Viil84 
Truckler And let him call me ¢. _ ” ut iv 355 whom the king Loves not as statesman, but ¢ lover and 
What, what, a ¢! a word coward ! Foresters tv 161 friend. Becket, Pro. 80 
True I was born ¢ man at five in the forenoon Queen Mary 1 i 45 And so this Rosamund, my ¢ heart-wife, » Pro. 130 
I was born of a ¢ man and a ring’d wife, ” rid4 I, t son Of Holy Church—no croucher to the Gregories » Pro. 210 
T, Mary was born, i . * 1 ii 65 tT enough, my mind was set upon other matters. » Pro. 317 
and sever’d from the faith, will return into the one A T, one rose will outblossom the rest, one rose in a bower. ,, Pro. 345 
t fold, P » iii 22 T, and J have an inherited loathing of these black sheep 
eee ee, fellow, » Titi 45 of the Papacy. Pro. 460 
begun to re-edify the t temple— : ‘ ” 1 iii 58 May the hand that next Inherits thee be but as ¢ to thee 
the hatred of another to us Is no ¢ bond of friendship. Re tiv 46 mine hath been ! »  ¥F1358 
Nay, I meant 7' matters of the heart. » Liv 100 T! Tho’ she that binds the bond, * 1ii 75 
No, being of the ¢ faith with myself. » v4 ¢ To either function, holding it ; ” 1 iii 537 
And when Highness talks of Courtenay—Ay, t too, that when written I sign’d them—being a fool, » iil 559 
t—a one. : » tv 200 I had been so ¢ To Henry and mine office » iii 692 
Indeed, if that were t—For Philip comes, one hand T test of coward, ye follow with a yell. » iii 745 
in mine, fe 1v5l4 had they remained ¢ to me whose bread they have 
and we pray That we, your ¢ and loyal citizens, » mii 135 partaken, » Tiv 149 
And if he jeer not seeing the t man Behind his » » mii 400 Oo und, I would be t—would tell thee all— » i205 
that I live and die The ¢ and faithful bride of Philip— » iv 43 Tis t what Becket told me, that the mother Would make 
tho’ a t one, Blazed false her un i 68 phy os niid 
Did not Lord Suffolk die like at man? Is not Lord and pray she prove T' wife to you. ~ BHD 
William Howard a t man? » mri 164 The crowd that h for a crown in Heaven Is my ¢ 
zt Her dark dead blood is in my heart with mine. ,, 1 i 347 king. Herbert. y ¢ King bad thee be A fisher 
Said ‘ pe ey crown at eet, » mri 395 of men; » Wii2s4 
T, good cousin : » mii 68 And, being scratch’d, returns to his ¢ rose, » mri249 
T. cousin, I am happy. » mriill3 Almost as many as your ¢ Mussulman— » Ivii34 
T, and I am the Angel of the Pope. » mii 144 The more the pity then That thy ¢ home—the heavens— 
7; the provinces Are hard to rule and must be hardly cry out for » Iviil32 
ruled ; » m ii 200 Play! . . . that bosom never Heaved under the King’s 
And whether this flash of news be false or t, » Dr ii 235 hand with such ¢ passion » 1vii 190 
And on the steep-up track of the ¢ faith Your Why ? for I amt wife, and have my fears Lest Becket 
' | are far seen. » mriv94 thrust you Ef MLIDE 
call they not The one ¢ faith, a loathsome idol-worship? ,, mriv 219 who shall be ¢ To the Roman: The Cup 1i 94 
What hath your Highness written? Elizabeth. At I am most ¢ to Rome. a rile 
» Imv2 You saw my hounds T to the scent; and we have two- 
I Sir Henry—and he’s ¢ to you—I read his 'd dogs Among us who can smell a ¢ occasion, a) Fre 
honest horror in his eyes. Elizabeth. Or t to that being Tetrarch once His own ¢ people cast him from 
add Iady. Sir Hi Bedingfield! I will their doors » Tii3dl 
no man ¢ to Grace, » mv 60 T; and my friends may spy him And slay him as he runs. ,, 1 ii 390 
‘says she will live And die ¢ maid—a goodly creature too. ,, wut yi 46 Yet if she be a ¢ and loving wife She may, » EDESS 
You say t, Madam. » Ut vi 198 mine own dagger driven by Synorix found All good in 
I cannot be 7 to this realm of England a) BERR the ¢ heart of Sinnatus, 3 1 87 
His tractate upon 7 Obedience, Writ by himself and Antonius, tell the Senate I have been most ¢ to Rome— 
Bonner ? » Ivig2 would have been ¢ To her—if—if— » 483 
Of the ¢ Church; but his is none, nor will be. » Ivil4s I can tell you 7 tears that year were shed for you in 
Have you remain’d in the ¢ Catholic faith Ileft youin? ,, iviilT Florence. The Falcon 384 
In the ¢ Catholic faith, By Heaven’s grace, I am more T; for the senses, love, are for the world; Prom. of May 1 580 
and more confirm’d. »  Ivii20 The ¢t ones—nay, and those not ¢ enough, a 1 660 
and proclaim Your ¢ undoubted faith, that all may That was the only ¢ love; and I trusted— - 1 712 
hear. » Iviiill4 For me an’ my Sally we swear’d to be t, - 1m 205 
Sir Nicholas tells you ¢, And you must look to Calais ‘To be ¢ to each other, let ’appen what 
when I go. “ vil6 maiay, (repeat) Prom. of May 1 206, 236, 257 
For Alva ss of the ¢ churech— »  VWild9 It mun be ¢, fur it wuri’ print as black as owt. Prom. of May u 730 
‘ said that? I know not—+ enough! » vii 209 and at and lasting love for me: 5 m 172 
in the ¢ faith? . FERS which is my dream of a ¢ marriage. - mi 179 
and I have seen the ¢ men of Christ lying famine-dead If thro’ the want of any—I mean the t one— Fs mm 550 
by scores » Viv 38 T, I have held opinions, hold some still, + mr 622 
Ay, worse than that—not one hour ¢ to me! » vv 159 No! by this ¢ kiss, you are the first lever have lovedtruly.,, ut 647 
stig says t; my son, thou art too hard, Harold x i 205 inasmuch as I am a ¢ believer in ¢ love myself, Foresters 1 i 162 
till t must Shall make her strike as Power: ne SESST There never was an Earl so ¢ a friend of the people Fe 1i 188 
ny ra 104 We will be beggar’d then and be / to the King. yal Leb oOs 


‘T, that the battle-axe Was out of place; 
) 


True 1110 Truth 
True (continued) A question that every ¢ man asks of Trust (verb) (continued) It the kingly touch that cures : 
Warde sane ae : Foresters 1 ii 138 the evil ; Harold i 
T, for through John I had m i b » 111200 Nay, It For I have served thee long ae 
That is no ¢ man’s hand. I hidden faces. » ii 244 I t he may do well, this Gamel, » Tit 
T, were I taken They would prick out my sight. az mil Were | I wouldn’t ¢ it. Becket m1 iii 
there lives No man who truly !oves and truly rules His Have I sown itin salt? I¢ not, » Ur iii: 
following, but can keep his followers t. e ni78 You said you couldn’t ¢ Margery, «| ia 
Sra, pf ye Mee pte on mt 1 i 83 We ¢ your Royal Grace, lord of more land ” vi 
7 of the Saxon churl for whom song has no charm. ,, mi 385 I durst not ¢ him wi serving Rome The tii 
this is a t woodman’s bow of the best yew-wood » i302 It, my dear, we shall be always friends. Prom. of May 1 
Lovers hold 7 love immortal. » wié6ld and a gentleman, Told me to t you: ns I 
lever held that saying false That Love is blind, but Itl forgive hi -and-by— ” u 
thou hast proven it ¢. » mi 645 I ¢ I may be able by-and-by to help you in the 
O Kate, t love and jealousy are twins, “ m ii 62 business of the farm ; ” 
T, she is a goodly thing. » miil40 1 t be will, but if he do not I and thou Foresters u 
She is t, and you are t, » mii lod can I t myself With your brave band ? » 1i 703 
Scarlet told me—is it t? » mm 146 I ¢ We shall return to the wood. » Tv 105k 
We never robb’d one friend of the ¢ King. » wr 157 never I t to roam So far again, » Ty 1099 
so His own ¢ wife came with him, »  u1240 ‘Trusted 7 than trust—the scoundrel— Queen Mary 11 ii 39 
Join them and they are at iage ; » mr42l And t God would save her thro’ the blood » — mri 386 
Love’s falsehood to ¢ maid will Love’s truth * 1v 73 riest whom John of Salisbury t Hath sent another. Becket mm i 70 
is not he that goes against the king and the law the ¢ Shad wus tes auly Wor eves nad T= Prom. of May 1 713 
king in the sight of the King of kings ? » Iv 230 and he ¢ that some time we should meet again, “ m1 328 
if our t Robin Be not the nobler lion of the twain. = tv 394 ‘Trustful A child, and all as ¢ as a child! a mm 759 
Blown like a ¢ son of the woods. Farewell! » iv 427 one of Shamed a too t widow whom you heard = Foresters m1 385 
Our bowmen are sot They strike the deer at once to death— ,, 1v 524 Trustless Hast thou such ¢ jailors in thy Nosth ? Harold 1 ii 685 
Mine eye most ¢ to one hair’s-breadth of aim. ci 1v 694 Trusty Your faithful friend and ¢ councillor. Queen Mary iv i 89 
The King forbad it. 7’, my liege. a 1v 865 Truth in¢ I had meant to crave Permission »n _ Livy 234 
True-born Nay, it means ¢-). Queen Mary 1i 14 Make no allowance for the naked ¢. ‘ Iv 329 
Parliament can make every ¢-b man of us a bastard. * 1i27 Statesmen that are wise Take ¢ herself for model. »n «mist 
Truer That’s at fear! Harold 1 ii 66 tropes are good to clothe a naked ¢, » mrivlbl 
Purer, and ¢ and nobler than herself; Becket 1 i 172 Cut with a diamond; so to last like t. Elizabeth. 
For all my ¢ life begins to-day. The Cup 1 229 Ay, if t last. Lady. But t, they say, Pa mv 26 
Truest Here fell the ¢, manliest hearts of H v ii 58 T,a word! The very 7 and very Word are one. e mv 31 
As some cold-manner’d friend may strangely do us The But ¢ of story, which I glanced at, girl, e m vy 33 
t service, The Falcon 644 into the daylight ¢ That it may fall to-day ! » av 136 
Trumpet Hark! the ?’s. Queen Mary 1 i 64 rage of one hates a ¢ He cannot but allow. » mvildd 
And after that, the ¢ of the dead. Why, there are Then never read it. The / is here. x 1v i100 
?’s blowing now: what is it? » Iviil2 The ¢ of God, which I had proven and known, » Iv iii 149 
Why are the ¢’s blowing, Father Cole ? » _ Ivii23 saying spoken once By Him that was the ¢, » Iv iii 203 
blow the, priest! _ Harold mu i 188 Against the ¢ I knew within my heart, » ‘Iv iii 241 
Were the great ¢ blowing doomsday dawn, IS hour has come For utter ¢ and plainness; » _Iv iii 273 
#s in the halls, Sobs, laughter, cries: Becket v ii 367 So in t he said. Harold x ii 263 
Tho’ all the loud-lung’ s upon earth » Vii 487 Is it not better still to speak the ¢? » mista 
The ?’s of the fight had echo’d down, The Falcon 605 Welshman says, ‘ The 7’ against the World,’ Much more 3 
stillness in the grave By the last ¢. Foresters u i 48 the ¢ against myself. » mii 3% 
Trunk cleft the tree From off the bearing t, Harold 1 i 138 for thou Art known a er of the t, » wiidlT 
he soak’d the ¢ with human blood, » mild When all the world hath learnt to speak the ¢, e m i 69 
sunder’d tree again, and set it Straight on the t, » mril46 I that so prized plain word and naked ¢ os mig4 
Tronk-hose white satin his t-h, Inw t with silver,— Queen Mary ri 76 By all the ?’s that ever priest hath preach’d, « > ee 
tail like a devil under his t-h. Tailor, Ay, but see Is naked ¢ actable in true life ? » mile 
what t-h’s! i »  wmri224 thought that naked 7' would shame the Devil » mils 
Truss Seize him and ¢ him up, and carry her off. Foresters rv 690 the ¢ Was lost in that fierce North, » Un di 25 
Trust (s) to whom The king, my father, did commit in the eternal distance To settle on the 7. » urii 103 
his ¢; Aree Queen Mary 1x ii 208 if the ¢ be gall, Cram me not thou with honey, » wild 
I have lost all ¢ in him. Becket 11 ii 434 If one may dare to speak the t, » 1vild& 
Thomas, I would there were that perfect ¢ between us, » 1 iii 264 —a sin against The ¢ of love. i vill 
That t t may come again between us, » qr iii 351 the God of ¢ hath heard my cry. »  vi600 
Trust (verb) I ¢ it is but a rumour. Queen Mary 1 i 107 T! no; alie; a trick, a Norman trick ! » v i 606. 
Nay; not so long I t. oe Fada or any harm done to the people if my jest be in defence 
I ¢ that he will carry you well to-day, » iv 145 of the 7’? ecket 11 ii 340- 
So you still care to ¢ him somewhat less e Iv 221 Till 7 herself be shamed of her defender. » mid4dd 
Farewell, and t me, Philip is yours. » Vv 540 some dreadful ¢ is breaking on me— oe eet 
I t the Queen comes hither with her guards. ea uiil Earth’s falses are heaven’s ?’s. » Oriii 
Trusted than ithe scoundrel— » wii39 But for the ¢ of this I make ap » Vii 403. 
Iwillt you. We fling ourselves on you, a ii 47 Not if Sinnatus Has told her all the ¢ about me. The 1 iii 23 
And it would be your comfort, as I ¢; » Wii 225 That must be talk, not ¢, but t or The F 282. 
And will not ¢ your voices. » mii 259 yet to speak white ¢, my good old . 503. 
It this day, thro’ God, I have saved the crown. w 1Uzee Soe and ¢ to say, Sir Richard and my Lady Marian Foresters 1 i 29 
It by this your Highness will allow » Hiv 132 We old hags should be bribed to speak ¢, » mi 237 
I ¢ that you would fight along with us. » mri 457 They have told but a tenth of the ¢: » mr 291 
No, for we ¢ they parted in the swine. » mild will seal Love’s ¢ On those sweet li 4 1v 74 
You will be, we ¢, Sometime the viceroy » mrii 195 Boldness is in the blood, 7’ in the bottle. » Iv 240. 
I¢ your Grace is well. ee Si Damsel, is this thet? Marian. Ay, noble knight. in ENT 
It that God will make you happy yet. if vv 76 Even this brawler of harsh ¢’s—I trust Half ?’s, » Ty 948- 


Truthful 
ee ee es een 2 vrens Vows Harold 1 ii 76 
Legh thy word thy bond. » Wii 645 
Thanks, ¢ 3 I did not doubt thy word, » Wii 723 
eee oe pened vow » Vii 155 
Try Are bee to ¢ me? Queen Mary 1 iv 64 
Fogg t If this be one of such ? ni v ii 331 
Why ao jest with and ¢ To fright me ? Iien, of Mensa 
you me, me 0. I 
Isaved him. I will ¢ him. Foreserts | 314 
Well, then, let me t. »  ¥ 256 
Take him and ¢ him, friar » Iv 268 
T me an hour hence. * Iv 276 
ps Bay wreak »  Iv3l4 
Trying (See A-tryin’) like the gravedigger’s child I 
have heard t to ring the bell, Becket mt iii 74 
Tuck (Friar) See Tuck 
Tudor but I am 7, And shall control them. Queen Mary 1 v 175 
eee) ns Be tt Esee. “ tiv 52 
Bagenhall, I see green and white. vs mm i 180 
Thou last of all the 7’s, come away ! » mvid5i 
a T School’d by the shadow of death— vi Vv v 225 
Senge. gh yee Be ing across the T— a v v 228 
a Archbishop washed my feet o’ 7. Becket 1 iv 234 
hat day of the week ? T? Salisbury. T, my lord. 
Becket. On aT was I born, and on a T ized ; 
and on a T did I ae poem gra, a Re 
a 7 pass’d From England into bitter ; 
Ona T at igny came to me The warn- 
of my ; On a T from mine exile I 
’d, And on a T—on a T— » Vii 282 
nine 0’ T murnin’, Prom. of May ux 136 


sea shall roll t at thy feet. Harold 1 ii 115 
Tumbled The hog hath ¢ himself into some corner, Becket 1 i 369 
Tune Thou in t. Harold 1 i 384 

he neal here, not in ¢, Becket, Pro, 349 

I not sing itint? Robin. No, sweetheart! out of 
t with Love and me. Marian. And yet in ¢ with 
Nature and the bees. Robin. Out on it, I say, as 
oT ond Ors ead the Philippines, eae Magri ae 
’ P’ ary vi 48 
Tarben And cleft the Mosen at my sie Foresters tv 1001 
for 1 must hence to brave The Pope, King Louis, 
_ and this ¢ priest. Becket 1 i 312 
T shot her as she was ing to build Foresters 1 i 308 
I I cannot brook the t hast raised. Becket 1 iii 575 
) Thy i Galatian King. The Cup 11 379 
eshtree cuts athurt it, it gi’es at like, Prom. of May 1195 
Turn (verb) I ¢ traitor? Queen Mary 1 iv 5 

ca touch you save that t traitor ; » Liv 271 

or that , of success Would ¢ it thither. or RR Oe 

I am sorry for it If Pole be like to t. » tiv 416 

Or would have me ¢ a sonneteer, » mr vil54 

She t's again. yy 

Bee eee et te eight And sloop again. Harold 1 i 195 

to ¢ and bite the hand Would help thee the trap. » 11381 

But lest we ¢ the scale of courtesy » mii 164 

He ?’s not right or left, but tramples flat » Wii 378 

They the oon foot, vi 608 

ton ¥ against NE 

ind iis workd opside down. Becket 1 i 238 

I promise thee not to t the world upside down. oe aes 349 

ho lal yg per ilar ed pat » mi244 

heed he do not ¢ and rend you too: » wiil60 

i. ager through our little vineyard Thi Faison 161 

Us down our vineyard, on 

And welcome ?’s a cottage to a palace. A 272 

but you ¢ right ugly when you’re in an ill temper; Prom. of May 1 159 

Mo ¢Out Dough my darters Fight down Hine ladies ies. Ss 1 336 

ack Jew and make Courtesy to custom ? z 7 683 

t ac at i an : : ” m1 

‘T! t!? but I it. Foresters 1 iii 155 
Turncoat —and that, ¢ shaveling ! Becket t iii 736 


1lll 


Turn’d The word has ¢ your Highness pale; 
This Gardiner ¢ his coat in Henry's time; 
hath ¢ so often, He knows not w he stands, 
And the poor son ¢ out into the street 
Have ¢ from right to left. 
then I t, and saw the church all fill’d 
The millwheel ¢ in blood ; 

North-east took and ¢ him South-west, then the South- 
west ¢ him North-east, 

there they go—both backs are ¢ to me— 

sure my dagger was a feint Till the worm t— 

an’ then I wur ¢ huppads o’ sixty. 

iathak than om old & 


Two 


Queen Mary tv 471 


m1 iii 16 
mi iv 418 
v ii 125 


Harold 1 i 193 


1ii 81 


Becket 1 iti 353 


u ii 321 
mi ii 454 
tv ii 380 


Prom. of May 1 363 
orse t out to die on the common. Foresters 1151 


I that have ¢ their Moslem crescent pale— tv 792 
Turning (adj.) There was a song he ie to the t wheel— 1 iii 153 
ee © He knows the twists and ?’s of the place. Becket v ii 576 
Turtle Here His ¢ builds; his exit is our adit: mi ii 7 
Tussle flying from the heat and ¢, Queen Mary m1 iv 252 
Tut 7, ¢, I have absolved thee: Harold mm i 104 

T, t! did we convene This conference Becket 11 ii 88 

T, the chance gone, She lives— rv ii 413 


And all the ¢ Saints of Canterbury. 
Why, that wur the very ¢ on ’im. 
To go ¢ months in bearing of a child ? 
Don Carlos, Madam, is but ¢ years old. 
T years of service! England loves thee for it. 
And after those ¢ years a boon, my king, 
Dream’d that ¢ stars fell glittering out of heaven 
The spirit of the ¢ Apostles enter’d Into thy making. 
A — for ¢ mites. 
Twenty (See also Four-and-twenty) Thus, after ¢ 
years of banishment, 
After my ¢ years of banishment, 
There runs a shallow brook across our field For ¢ miles, 


Vv iii 167 


Prom. of May 11 733 
Queen Mary m1 vi 90 


V iii 87 


"Harold 1 i 221 


wi 2Ee 
The Falcon 127 


” 


Queen Mary 1 ii 46 


v ii 69 
vv & 


Father Philip that has confessed our mother fort years, Becket m1 i 112 


No, to the crypt! 7' steps down. 

Not ¢ steps, but one. 

where ¢ years ago Huntsman, and hound, and deer 

for Oberon fled away 7 thousand leagues to-day. 

but having lived For ¢ days and nights in mail, 
Twenty-cubit 
Twenty-fold outvalues ¢-f The diamonds that you 
Twenty-seven and take the /-s marks to the captain’s 


treasury. 
Twilight (adj.) A ¢ conscience lighted thro’ a chink ; 
Twilight (s) a paleness, Like the wan ¢ after sunset, 


made the ¢ day, And struck a shape from out the vague, 
The Faleon 442 


Foresters 1 ii 247 


In the perpetual ¢ of a prison, 
t of the coming day already glimmers in the east. 
Twin (adi) these J rubies, that are amulets against all 
The ki 


But you, ¢ sister of the morning star. 


Vv iii 78 
v iii 90 


The Cup 1 ii 22 


Foresters m1 ii 143 


iv 124 


cherubim With t-e wings from wall to walk— Harold u1i 184 


The Falcon 759 


Foresters 111 294 
Harold m i 65 


Becket 1 iii 326 


1 iii 371 


Harold 1 ii 112 


The Cup t iii 45 


> 
Twin (s) that lying And ruling men are fatal ?’s Harold 11 i 127 
O Kate, true love and jealousy are ?’s, Foresters 11 ii 63 
Yet are they ?’s and always go together. mii 66 
Twinkled ‘The ripples ¢ at their diamond-dance, Queen Mary m1 ii 10 
Twist (s) He knows the ?’s and turnings of the NV pce Becket v ii 576 
Twist (verb) And ¢ it round thy neck and hang thee by it. Foresters rv 688 


Twitch — : t across his face as who should say what’s to 
follow 
Two Bad me to tell you that she counts on you And 
on myself as her ¢ hands ; 
sitting here Between the ¢ most high-set thrones 


on earth, ; 
the King And you together our ¢ suns in one; 
Tf vipers of one breed—an amphisbzena, Each end a 


Seeing there lie t ways to every end, 

their ¢ Graces Do so dear-cousin and royal-cousin him, 

Of those ¢ friars ever in my prison, 

Hist! there be ¢ old gossips—gospellers, I take it; 

in Guisnes Are scarce ¢ hundred men, 

Nay, not ¢ hundred. 

mainland over which Our flag hath floated for ¢ 
hundred years Is France again. 


Becket 11 iii 93 


Queen Mary 1 ii 105 


zz ii 106 
mr iv 19 


1m iv 39 
m iv 113 
mm iv 398 

Iv ii 94 
Iv iii 460 

vid 
viild 


Vv ii 261 


Two 


Two (continued) and there you will find written T 
names, ilip and Calais; Queen Mary v v 155 
Ry aan een Spee ee 


rubies, Harold 1 ii 110 
I do believe My old crook’d spine would bud out ¢ ; 

young wings » mi24d 
lo! my ¢ pi Jachin and Boaz !— » milgl 
T young om in winter weather, a m ii 3 
And slew t hundred of his following, » Iwill6 
if our ¢ houses Be less than brothers. » 1vi129 
Have thy ¢ brethren sent their forces in ? » wvi342 
T deaths at eve crim, Sanit abe pybaater bear tee, »  ¥i409 
Gregory bid St. Austin here Found ¢ archbishopricks, ; 

Lien and York ? Becket 1 iii 50 
T sisters gliding in an equal dance, 7 rivers gently flowing 

side by side— » iii 444 
who hath withstood t Kings to their faces for the honour 

of God. » mii 276 
He thought less of ¢ kings than of one Roger the king of 

the occasion. » m1 iii 90 
lest ye should draw together like ¢ ships in a calm. » 11 iii 298 
My ¢ good friends, What matters murder’d here, or 

murder’d there ? » Vii 629 
That ere ¢ souls be knit for life and death, The Cup 1 359 
Ay, and I left ¢ fingers there for dead. The F: 653 


they fell a kissin’ o’ one another like t sweet’arts i’ 
the poorch Prom. of May 1 22 
and Vice and Virtue Are but ¢ masks of self ; oe 1 538 


And wheniver ’e sees ¢ sweet’arts togither like thou 


and me, Sally, ee m 163 
And Sir Richard was told he might be ransomed for 

t thousand marks in gold. Foresters 1 i 64 
Those ¢ thousand marks lent me by the Abbot for the 

ransom of my son Walter— » 11263 
Did ¢ knights pass ? » 11230 
For whom I ran into my debt to the Abbot, 7 thousand 

marks in gold. » mi 464 
And mark’d if those ¢t knaves from York be coming ? « sale 
Friar, by my t bouts at quarterstaff. » Iv 267 
at the far end of the gad I see ¢ figures crawling up 

the hill. »  rvs38 
Thou hast risk’d thy life for mine: bind these ¢ men. » _ Iv 894 

Two-handed And swaying his t-h sword about him, Harold v i 407 


Two-legg’d {-i dogs Among us who can smell The Cup vii 111 
*Twur (it were, it was) I should saay ’t ower by now. Queen Mary tv iii 475 
Tyne (river) thro’ all the forest land North to the 7: Foresters 11 i 89 
Type poor Steer looks The very tof Ageina picture, Prom. of May ut 514 
Typed cataract ¢ the headlong plunge and fall Queen ut iv 140 
Tyranny ‘Take fees of t, wink at sacrilege, Becket 1 ii 394 

both fought against the ¢ of the kings, the Normans. Foresters 1 i 230 

This John—this Norman t— s 1 i 238 
Tyrant brook nor Pope nor Spaniard here to play The t, Queen Marytv 191 


Is this the face of one who plays the t? ve rv 194 

‘ou yourself have truckled to the ¢, » tiv 237 
This Tostig is, or like to be, at; Harold 1 i 481 
This Synorix Was Tetrarch here, and t also— The Cup t ii 183 
To foil and spoil the ¢ Beneath the greenwood tree. Foresters will 
maiden freedom which Would never brook the t. » m121 
men will call him An Eastern ¢t, not an English king. » Iv 904 

U 


Ugly Ay, but you turn right w when you're in an ill 
temper ; 
And jealousy is wither’d, sour and w: 


Ulcer Crutches, and itches, and leprosies, and w’s, Becket t iv 255 
Unadvised theretoward wu Of all our Privy Council; Queen Mary m ii 204 
Unalterably U and pesteringly fond! Kd vil20 
Unarmour’d And walkest here U? Foresters ty 119 
Unask’d She gave her hand, wu, at the farm-gate; Prom. of May 1 625 
Unaware That might have leapt upon us w’s, Queen Mary 1 ii 295 
Unbearded As helplessly as some w boy’s The Cup t iii 40 


1112 


Unheard 
Unborn The great u defender of the Faith, Queen Mary ut ii 
Unbrotherlike O brother, most u to me Harold vi 
Uncanonical Old u Sti of me Who had my 
pallium from an Anti ! * Ti 
Thou « fool, Wilt thow play with the thunder? «: ad 
Uneared upon the way to Unwept, wu for. Becket mii 
Uncle N yo dangerous that good Queen M. i 
ot very way, my u. ‘en Mary Liv 
I follow good counsel, gracious u. = Tiv 
Do they ut caer " liv 
Yousheehd aot yuponme. Elizabeth. No,goodu. liv 
U, I am of sovereign nature, a liv 
To the Pleiads, u; they have lost a sister. Rs tiv 293 
I am sure this body Is Alfwig, the king’s u. Harold v ii 68 
Have we not heard Raymond of Poitou, thine ownu— Becket 1v ii 
An’ how did ye leive the owd ui’ Coomberland? Prom. of May t 
That fine, fat, hook-nosed wu of mine, old Harold, os 1509 
So the owd wu i’ Coomberland be dead, Miss Dora, ~ nl 
I met her first at a farm in Cumberland—Her w’s. es 1 398 
some will say because I have inherited my U. x 598 
Uncomely Nay, what u faces, could he see you! Becket v i 201 
Uncourtly Ever a rough, blunt, and u fellow— Queen Mary v vy 120 
Uncouth and your churches, U, unhandsome Harold ti 165 
Unction that word ‘greasy’ hath a kind of uin it, Foresters 1i 87 
out such an incense of u into the nostrils 
of our Gods of Church and State, Becket un iii 115 
Undefiled As u with our offence, Queen Mary m1 iii 144 
Underdid must we follow All that they overdid or u? B u ii 214 
Underdone I hope he be not u, for we be undone in the 
doing of him. The Falcon 557 
Undereaten Renags & bea seth cam Set 6 eee Harold t ii 123 
Underfoot the wild hawk passing overhead, The 
mouldwarp u. Foresters 111 319 
crackled w And in this very chamber, Queen Mary ut v 53 


and uw An earthquake ; Iv iii 397 


The priests of Baal tread her u— Becket wt iii 179 
Cl 
r give saintly stre: to u. Iv iii 
Sueno a u Unp t for the sake of ies 
pleasant ones Hereafter, Prom. of May 1 243 


Underground They must have sprung like Ghosts from u, Foresters 1v 593 
Underhand Were fighting u unholy wars Against your 


lawful king. Hi Iv 821 
Under-handedness and all left-handedness and u-h. Becket, Pro, 341 
Under-heel That tread the kings their children u-h— pe . 21 
Understan’ summat wrong theer, Wilson, fur 1 dodnt 

w it. Prom. of May 1 235 

An’ thou doant u it neither—and thou school- 
master an’ all. ie 1 239 
Cannot you u plain words, Mr. Dobson ? in m 112 
(See also Understan’) wu We made thereto 
no treaty of ourselves, Queen Mary u ii 202 
U: Your lawful Prince hath come fe u ii 259 
because I am not certain: You u, Feria. * vi 269 


You wu me there, too? vi 


Undertake Shall I u The knight at  mpdrcone Foresters 1¥ 
Underwood mix with all The lusty life of wood and u, ws aoe 
Undescendible Steam’d upward from the uw Abysm. Harold 1i 15 
Undone I hope he be not underdone, for we be wu in the 

doing of him. The Falcon 558 
Undoubted and proclaim Your true wu faith, that all 

may hear. : Mary rv iii 114 

nfamiliar marvell’d at Our w beauties of the west; Becket tv ii 3 


Unhallow’d Dash’d red with that u passover; Becket 1 iii 348 
Unhandsome and your churches Uncouth, wu, Harold 1 i 165 
Unhappiest U Of Queens and wives and women! Queen Mary v ii 407 


Unhappiness brooding Upon a great u when you spoke. Prom. of May 11 383 
Unhappy and so this w land, long divided id itsalt, Queen “ ) 
Behold him— People. Oh, wu sight! = Iv iii 2 
U land! Hard-natured Queen, half-Spanish in herself, ,, rv iii 422 
Voices—I hear w rumours—nay, I say not, I believe. oa vi34 
O this u world! How shall I break it to him? 
I am most unlucky, most wu. 


The Falcon 846 
Unheard But will the King, then, judge us all w? Foresters 1v 897 


Unholy 1113 Uttered 


Unholy Were fighting underhand u wars Against your Unwrinkled The brows u as a summer mere.— Harold ut i 
lawful king. wel Foresters tv 821. Up See Hup, Oop, Shut-up, Steep-up aie 
Uninvited knowing the fame of your hospitality, we ¥ Uphold all my lifelong labour to u The primacy—a 
ventured in u. » ii 196 heretic. Queen Mary v ii 70 
Unity received into the bosom And u of a Wilt thou u my claim ? Harold 1 ii 602 
Church ; Queen Mary 1 iii 155 Upholder our recoverer and w of customs hath in this 
in this u and obedience Unto the holy see 4 ut iii 157 crowning Becket 1 iii 70 
to the bosom And u of Universal Church. * tm iii 221 Uplifter And mine w in this world, a 1189 
but now, The u of Universal Church, ® mr iii 229 Upper My lords of the u house, Queen Mary 111 iii 101 
The u of Universal Hell, J me m iii 232 Uprear’d The trenches dug, the palisades w Harold vy i 189 
Join hands, let brethren dwell in wv; Harold1i39T Upright you that have kept your old customs wu, Queen Mary 1 i 159 
In of their married w, The Cup 1 363 Well, you one man, because you stood u, ad It iii 269 
Like u air and sunshine! Open, _ Queen Mary rm ii 182 He pass’d out smiling, and he walk’d wu; ie Iv iti 303 
once again received into the bosom And unity vs He stood wu, a lad of twenty-one, » —-IV iii 335 
of U Church ; ‘ ” 1 iii 155 and saw the church all fill’d With dead men wu from their 
And also we restore you to the bosom And unity * graves, Harold 1 ii 83 
of U Church. — ° it iii 221 And thou art u in thy living grave, +» ii 440 
but now, The mg ay U Chureb, Mary would for I have lost Somewhat of u stature thro’ mine oath, » Urii 56 
have it; and Gardiner fo ; The g Uproar —made anu. Henry. And Becket had my 
pgs lbge-ee ' ; - 111 iii 229 bosom Becket t iii 432 
Yet should he die that hath return’d 3 Upshot and there bide The u of my quarrel, Queen Mary ut iv 86 
wegiad’ Wine mung coe. be 4 erie Ginn ce 
my son, be not u to me. — on Urge not be wanting Those that will w her injury— en Mary 111 vi 176 
Unkingly JU should I be, and most unknightly, Becket 11 iii 230 and I shall w his suit Upon the Queen, ee « ! v i 265 
Unknightly Unkingly should I be, and most u, » Ur iii 230 She will u marriage on me. Prom. of May 1 489 
Unlearn’d your Priests Gross, wordly, simoniacal, w ! Harold1i162 Urn keep us From seeing all too near that u, The Cup 1 iii 133 
Unlike The peoples are u as their complexion ; Queen Mary vi89 Usage I came on certain wholesome w’s, Becket i iii 412 
O how u our goodly Sinnatus. ; The Cup 11 173 so violated the immemorial u of the Church, » mi? 
Weak natures that — Themselves to their u's, Foresters i692 Use(s) Ay, and what u to talk? Queen Mary m1 iii 40 
Lae after that, We to dis-archbishop and u, Queen om | Iv ii 128 I kept my head for u of Holy Church ; = 1m iy 359 
I am most w, most eer ; The Falcon 864 wholesome u of these To chink against the Norman, Harold ut i 20 
Unman She fear’d it might « him for his end. Queen Mary u1 i 368 made too good an u of Holy Church To break » vidl2 
And that would quite u him, heart and soul. Foresters 111 29 Not yet. Stay. Edith. To what u? » vi839 
She could not be u—no, nor outwoman’d— Queen Mary 111i 369 fringe of gorgeousness beyond Old u, The Cup u 439 
face and form uw! The Cup 1 i 122 had you left him free w of his wings, Prom. of May 1 652 
Unmoving JU in the greatness of the flame, Queen Mary tv iii 622 but there is u, four hundred marks. Foresters 1v 495 
Cagestyyetio Yea, even such as mine, incalculable, 2 my tongue tript—five hundred marks for u. 3% 1v 500 
Unglenmné. ‘Againet the « jolts of this rough road Pa f tH iii . You ee " ae the u of them. 2 tv 548 
u jo ‘rom. of May! Use (verb) ell, we s u him somehow, Queen Mary t iii 171 
men of old would undergo U for the sake of pleasant and wu Both us and them according as they will. Rf : mii 160 
ones Hereafter, _ » 1 245 Ay, but they u his name. ss vil29 
For some wu violence to a woman, The Cup 1i 139 we must u our battle-axe to-day. Harold v i 205 
God the mark—To his own u ends. Foresters 1v 716 King’s courts would w thee worse than thy dog— Becket 1 iv 102 
did discrown thine husband, wu thee ? Harold rv i 193 it is the cup we u in our marriages. The Cup 1 i 44 
And burn the tares with w fire! Queen Mary v v 114 sends you this cup—the cup we wu in our marriages— a wink 
and the so u— ! > im i 453 have you power with Rome? uw it for him! » 141290 
Stigand, u This vision, canst thou? Stigand. : we never wu it For fear of neues The Falcon 486 
Dotage ! Harold 11 i 174 —take and u your moment, while you may. Foresters m1 i 476 
Their lives u in any of these our woods, Foresters 1v 93 Used__ evilly w And put to pain. Becket 1 ii 433 
Which hunted him when that u-S blast, Harold 11 ii 30 You had never u so many, » IvHdSS 
And let him pass uw; he loves me, Harold! » muridol Hath wu the full authority of his Church ns vi 207 
and threaten us thence U of Death? » Vi 287 Foul as her dust-cloth, if she u it— » Vii 203 
d_ tigress had w her nails at last, Queen Mary 11 i 3 Well u, they serve us well. The Cup t iii 135 
I ¢ plenty to sunder and u them again: "4 1185 Used (was accustomed) I u to love the Queen with 
Unslept seen us that wild morning when we found all my heart— Queen Mary v ii 418 
Her bed wu in, Prom. of May u 471 that Dobbins, is it, With whom I u to jar? Prom. of May u 613 
ret whose storm-voice U’s the strong oak, The Cup 1 283 as I w to transact all his business for him, Re ir 719 
Uns One earthly sceptre. Becket titi 680 Useless But your moan is wu now: Queen Mary tv iii 638 
r and tate and misstate thy best! » Wii476 Using fears he might be crack’d in wu, es nis 
reposterously, illogically, » Pro. 336  Usurper And thou, w, liar— Harold. Out, beast monk! Harold vi 74 
ve All else u. Queen Mary tv iii 569 Utmost I will help you, Madam, Even to the w. Queen Mary t v 178 
our lordship affects the u perpendicular; Becket 11 ii 326 To do to the w all that in us lies »  briii 140 
Pole. U, your Grace ? Queen Mary mii 85 Utopian What are all these? Harold. U idiotcies. Prom. of May m1 588 
I will retire. “ vii246 Utter (adj.) but the hour has come For u truth and 
T am sorry Mr. Steer still continues too w to plainness ; Queen Mary tv iii 273 
attend to you, Prom. of May rm 22 Poor lads, they see not what the general sees, A 
Unwept upon the way to Rome U, uncared for. Becket 11 ii 410 risk of w ruin. % v ii 449 
nv e U talk For Godwin’s house! Harold 1 i 390 I have lived a life of u purity? Harold 1i 178 
z I have been uw to trouble you with I reel beneath the weight of u hy 5g The Cup 1 450 
t Prom. of May 111 321 I shall go mad for uw shame and die. Prom. of May 1 682 
gness cecgper iy hel whate’er u, Queen Mary 1 v 253 You both are u traitors to your king. Foresters 1v 844 
} thy ‘This hath ded—this wu hand !’ ~ tv iii613 Utter (verb) fiends that u them Tongue-torn with 
© thou u brother of my dear Marian ! Foresters 11 i 538 pincers, Queen Mary v ii 192 
metus callous with a constant stripe, U. Queen Mary v v 173 I never heard him wu worse of you Than that - v ii 431 
) having passed wu from the The Faicon 608  Uttered he never w moan of pain: * Iv iii 618 


NN* 


Uttering 


Uttering not like a word, That comes and goes in u. Queen Mary m1 v 30 
Can I fancy him kneeling with me, and u the 
4 Prom. of May 111 180 


a apy i the Queen. Queen M iv 39 
Utterly 1am u submissive to ary Liv 
Uxor And one an u pauperis Ibyci. Becket v ij 216 
Vv 
Vacancy ‘And when the v is to be filled up, _ Becket 1 iii 108 
Vacant ‘ When a bi rick falls v, the King, till another m 
_ be appointed, receive the revenues p » iii 100 


King Demands a strict account of all those revenues 
From all the v sees and abbacies, ” i 

Your heaven is » of your angel. ' Foresters 1 i 109 
Vacillation shakes at mortal kings—her v, Avarice, craft— Becket 1 ii 405 
Foresters rv 214 


1 iii 652 


Vacuity or any other bol of v. 
Vagabond (adi.) To ake the ¢ weomnaal of the stnis Into 
ae ’s licensed », the swallo ines tee oe 
Vagabond (s) Why, nature’s li ?, 8 Ww, ary Vi 
I should have beaten thee, But that was v. ‘ecket, . 53 
Vague struck a shape from out tle », » 1iii 373 
Vain Surely, not all in v. Queen Mary v ii 158 
—And allinw! The Queen of Scots is married - vv5l 
I had counsell’d him To rest from v resistance, The Cup m1 414 
Vale And kindle all our v’s with myrtle-blossom, s 1 267 
Harold m ii 136 


Valery Against St. / And William. 
Valhalla See Walhalla ; 
Valley should walk hand in hand together down this 


»v of tears, Prom. of May um 192 
Valorous Try, thyself, v Robin! Foresters tv 314 
Valour came to know Thy v and thy value, Harold 1 ii 202 

V and holy life sh go r. Becket v ii 587 

But seeing v is one against all odds, Foresters 1v 318 
Value came to know Thy valour and thy »v, Harold 11 ii 202 

My one thing left of v in the world ! The Falcon 496 

have won Their v again—beyond all markets— e 905 

v’s neither man Nor woman save as tools— Foresters tv 713 
Vane-arrow Which way soever the v-a swing, Harold 1 ii 257 
Vanish Whate’er thy joys, they v with the day; Foresters 1 iii 44 
Vanish’d (adj.) remain After the v voice, and speak 

to men. Queen Mary rv iii 164 
Vanish’d (verb) And somewhere hereabouts he »v. Becket vw ii 5 
Vanity As he hath ever err’d thro’ v. Queen Mary tv i 31 
Vanquish’d Our Artemis Has v their Diana. The Cup u 457 
Var (far) it be av waay vor my owld legs up vro’ 

Islip. Mary tv iii 472 
Variance The Church is ever at v with the kings, Becket 1 iv 79 
Various Woman is v and most mutable. Queen Mary m1 vi 135 
Vassal (adj.) She cast on him a v smile of love, 2 nL ‘ Lr 

a m1 iii 


Vassal (s) beige ic rel the v to this Pole. 
n. 


Thomas, Jord Not only of your v’s but amours Becket v i 205 
sworn Yourselves my men when I was Chancellor—My 

v’s— » Vii504 
Thou art my man, thou art my v. » Vili 154 
loathed the cruelties that Rome Wrought on herv’s. The Cup 1 ii 375 


The pillage of his v’s. Foresters 111 107 
Vassalage no more feuds Disturb our peacefulv to Rome. The Cup u 71 


Vast the v vine-bowers Ran to the summit of the trees, » 111401 
Vastly 1am» grieved to leave your Majesty. Queen Mary wx vi 255 
Vatican leave Lateran and V in one dust of gold— Becket 1 ii 475 
Vaulted When I v on his back, Foresters 1 ii 150 
Vaulting The tawny squirrel v thro’ the boughs, » riii 117 
Vavasour Wasn’t Miss V, our schoolmistress at 
Littlechester, a lady born ? a May ut 297 
Veer V to the counterpoint, and jealousy Queen Mary ur vi 180 
Veil (s) tore away My marriage ring, and rent my bridalv; Harold 1 ii 80 
Like the Love-goddess, with no bridal v, Prom. of May 1 597 
you kept your w too close for that when they carried 
you in; . » m1 226 
Veil (verb) To v the fault of my most outward foe— Queen Mary tv ii 106 
Veiled Her face was v, but the back methought Becket, Pro. 470 


Veiling and no need Of » their desires, Prom. of May 1530 


1114 


Very 
Veiling (continued) V one sin to act another. Prom. of May m1 7’ 
Vein © thin-skinn’d hand and jutting v’s, Queen 1 ii 
love I bear to thee Glow thro’ thy v’s ? — 
The love I bear to thee Glows thro’ my v’s The Cup 1 
fers 2 ee ee Foresters tv 
O Lord, the v! Not paid at York— » ae 
They have missed the v. ww) 
Velvet (See also A-velveting) V and gold. This 
was made me Quem, Moye 
Venal And Kome is v ev’n to rottenness. Becket t iii 
V imp! ees es of i aa 
BE ni: { 
Vengeance Is wv for its own sake worth the while, The ri 
And take a hunter’s v on the meats. Iss 
Beware, O King, the v of the Church. Foresters 1v 
Jet me execute the v of the Church upon them. ao OF 
the » of the Church! Thou shalt pronounce the 
Venice de caught a chill! the lagoons of V Queen Ma ii 
ec: ta in a v 
Venison What's that, my lord? Becket. V. Beggar. V? ‘Beckat 1 iv 
and the world sball live by the King’s v en 
V, and wild boar, hare, geese, Foresters 1v 
so thou be Squeamish at eating the King’s v. » Iv194 
I look on the King’s » as my own. » Wier 
in the fear of thy life shalt thou eat the King’s »— » Iv 206 
Not taste his » first ? ae rv 343 
if you hold us bere from our own ». 942 
Venom It lies there folded: is there v in it? Queen Mary ui v 217 
Venomous ail of us abhor The », bestial, devilish 
revolt Of Thomas Wyatt. mr ii 287 
but he that lookt a fangless one, Issues a v adder. Becket t iii 453 
and hers Crost and recrost, a » spider's web— » nia 
Ventris Sit benedictus fructus v tui!’ Queen Mary m1 ii 83 
Venture and deafen’d by some bright Loud », » i453 
Ventured knowing the fame of your hospitality, we v in 
uninvited. Foresters 1 ii 196 
Venus bust of Juno and the brows and eyes Of V ; The Cup 1 i 122 
Verbum Ha—l’ Dei—v—word of God ! Queen Mary m i 262 
Verdurer King’s v caught him a-hunting in the forest, B liv 95 
Veriest ary (eng wom lee fryer fe 1 ow Mary v ii 564 
believe thee The v of old Arthur’s hall, Becket, Pro. 129 
Verily Thou shalt be v king—all but the name— Harold 1 ii 632 
Veritas Jn vino v. Foresters tv 247 
Vermin In breeding godless v. Mary ut iv 329 
Verse for my v’s if the Latin rhymes be rolled out from a 
full mouth ? Becket w ii 337 
Verse-maker Thou art a jester and a v-m. » wes 
Verse-writing your lordship would suspend me from v-w, » mii 350 
Very but Lady Jane stood up Stiff as the v backbone 
of heresy. Queen Mary tv 44 
A v wanton life indeed. ie Iv 336 
A fine beard, Bonner, a v full fine beard. » iv 338 
The » Truth and v Word was one. » Imv3d 
joey lian Ag we ne pe ori, a pe mi v 54 
would make the hard earth rive To the » Devil’s 
the bright sky cleave To the v feet of God, Harold wii 741 
And all Heavens and v God: they heard— ‘s oe 


I want to bite, and they do say the v breath catches. Becket 1 iv 222. 
But ha! what’s here? By v God, the cross I gave the 


King ! » Iviilg9 
7 gag tesapt Sa teurenpthinang! Raed 7, » Vii l84 
This v day the Romans crown him king The Cup 1 63. 
you look as beautiful this morning as the » Madonna 

her own self— The Falcon 
That was the v year before you married. 72 
O heavens! the v letters seem to shake With cold, ” 448 
as the snow yonder on the v tip-top o’ the mountain. a 501 
He be heighty this v daay Prom. of May 17 
But I taakes ’im fur a bad lot and a burn fool, and I 

haates the v sight on him. » 1154 
He’s a Somersetshire man, and a v civil-spoken gentleman. ,, 1 207 
fur thaw I be heighty this v daay, »n - £858 
I have heard of you. The likeness Is v striking. » 1366 
Why, that wur the v twang on ’im, » wee: 
and poor Steer looks The v type of Age in a picture, » md14 


the sacrifice. The Falcon 880 
ee eens? 80 the volt Foresters 1 i 509 
Victor you crown my foe My v in mid-battle ? Becket v i 150 
crown’d » of my will— The Cup 1 519 
Victory wines Of wedding had been dash’d into the cups 
Of v, Harold rv iii 8 
thy victories Over our own poor Wales, » Iv iii 26 
I ever = Reiger ies among women. The Cup 1i 153 
at last May them on to »— > en eS 
Vile With that v in the accursed lie Of 
ee Queen Catharine’s divoree— Queen Mary ut iv 231 
Villa ia No man can make his Maker—V G. a rv ii 58 
No, V G, I sign no more. pe IV ii 83 
bans ) His v darling in some lewd caress Becket rv ii 200 
¢ i. ree bare Prom. of May m1 755 
Hs not be made the ter of the v, 1721 
v’s with their lying lights have wreck’d us ! Harold u i 83 
r first,v! They shall not harm lesan eee 
that v, E If he should ever show Prom. of May u 422 
SR ae 
_ you vs an > ary DI lv 
‘Perhaps gible i angels aa og meee: 
apricot, V, cypress, , myrtle, ri 
eis tie raving c'o— Yea » i411 


Very 1115 Visionary 
Very (continued) Why there, now! that v word ‘greasy’ Vine (continued) we will chirp among our v’s, andsmile The Cupt iii 170 
hath a kind of unction in it, Foresters 1 i 86 sway the long grape- es of our v’s, be u 271 
I am thine to the v heart of the earth— » 11337  Vine-an’-the-Hop (inn sign) But hallus ud stop at 
Peg ee Se 9 wemmn who waite On my dear the V-a-t-H, Prom. of May 1 311 
» il01 Vine-bower vast v-b’s Ran to the summit of the trees, The Cup t ii 402 
Thou comest a v angel out of heaven. » %™il05 Vineyard she turns down the path through our little v, The Falcon 168. 
and what doest thou with that who art more bow-bent Vino Jn v veritas. Foresters 1v 247 
the » bow thou carriest ? » i378 Vintage Not like the » blowing round your castle. The Falcon 579 
It is the » captain of the thieves ! ui 412 send you down a flask or two Of that same v ? B 586 
oer a ree es tho.» bhessom Ot bandits. »  0r247 Violate Romans dare not v the Temple. The Cup 1 iii 62 
It is not | face—tho’ v like—No, no ! » I¥77TT Violated A cleric v The daughter of his host, Becket 1 iii 382 
Yea, and the weight of the v land ‘ » Iv 1025 so v the immemorial usage of the Church, » Driii 72 
Veselay But since he cursed My friends at V, Becket 1 i 89 v the whole Tradition of our land, Prom. of May 1 494 
Vesper 1 will but pass to v’s, And breathe one prayer » ¥iil90 Violence (See also Over-violence) Your v and much 
In your old place? and v’s are beginning. » Vii 596 roughness to the Legate, Queen Mary m1 iv 318 
Come, then, with us to v’s. » Vili 35 —a sweet v, And a sweet craft. x mvi 
They are thronging in to v’s—half the town. » V iii 139 v and the craft that do divide The world “ mt y 120: 
Vessel guns From out the v’s lying in the river Queen Mary w i 222 cast with bestial v Our holy Norman bishops Harold 1 i 49 
wherefore not Helm the huge v of your state, . viT3 Side not with Tostig in any v, » 11457 
In the full v running out at top Harold 1 i 378 For some unpri v to a woman, The Cup 11139 
Plunder’d the » full of Gascon wine, Becket ¥ ii 441 This v ill becomes The silence of our Temple, = m 215. 
Vex V him not, Leofwin. Tostig. I am not vext,—Altho’ Violent Robin was v, And she was crafty— Queen Mary ut v 107 
ye seek to v me, Harold 1 i 403 Save for thy wild and v will that wrench’d All hearts of 
I told my Lord He should not» her Highness; Queen Mary m1 vi 66 freemen from thee. Harold v i 27T 
Why do you v me? aS 1vi134 Violet and won the v at Toulouse; Becket, Pro. 348 
Why would you v yourself, Poor sister? 6 vv 263 rose or no rose, has killed the golden v. » _ Pro. 352. 
yt) rr SURTERtGG@e Yoda's Gey thee tae we maf Map't 104 
not v you i of May 1 I mean’ as blue as v’s. Prom. of May 11 
Why do a lag Foresters 111623 Viper Two v’s of one breed—an amphisbena, Queen Fr peep 4 39 
Vex’d- H is so ver’d with strange Vire (fire) 1 do know ez Pwoaps and v’s be bad things ; » Iv iii50l 
Queen Mary v ii 559 and tells un ez the v has tuk holt. a. Iv iii 512. 
ene nee’ ye onek fo ver me, Harold 1 i 404 There’s nought but the v of God’s hell ez can burn 
—I am not vezt at all. » 11409 out that. = Iv iii 527 
A gnat that vezt thy pillow ! »  Yii7l Virgil Well. the tree in V, sir, . mr i 22. 
1 seed how the man wur vezt, Prom. of May 11 28 but, my Lord, you know what V sings, » Im vil34 
Vieus Jultus, Got'ey acd Vicogerent Ay Le ata ats | Seren ectatinng) Waecdlieccoeeet May, .mGT 
i earth, m1 iii Virgin (s) (See also let me er oursecond V Mary, ,, 1 iii 
and adore This V of their V. a ory mr iii 244 VM z wee bere Se veges See ee x I iii 60- 
Vice Foul crawling in a fester’d v ! % v v 162 we'll have no v’s here—we’ll have the Lady 
Would v; but one time’s v may be The Elizabeth ! » riii 61 
virtue of another; and V and Virtue Are but by peer? being noble, But love me only: = tv 70- 
two masks of self; and what hereafter oly V, Plead with thy blessed Son; x rv 84 
mark out V from Virtue Prom. of May 1 584 I thank God, I have lived a v, a 0 ii 218 
Our vice-king —True of Foresters 1 i 83 Holy V will not have me yet Lose the sweet hope » Ut vil9d 
Julius, God’s Vicar V uponearth, Queen Mary u1 iii 213 My son, the Saints are v’s ; Harold ux i 272 
And thou be my v-k in England Harold 11 ii 635 I have been myself av; and I sware To consecrate my 
Our v-k John, True king of vice— Foresters 11 i 81 v here » mri 275 
Viceroy aie eS 6, tom hie mayrinds Queen Mary u1 i 463 Yea, by the Blessed V ! Becket, Pro. 520: 
Sometime the v of those provinces— * m1 ii 196 The V, in a vision of my sleep, 3 1i53 
Viciousness Because we seek to curb their v Foresters 1 393 we have the Blessed V For worship, a v ii 220: 
Victim nobler The v was, the more acceptable Might be I do commend my cause to God, the V, » Vili l64 


Iam av, my masters, lamav. Much. Andav, my 
masters, three yards about the waist is like to 
remain av, * Foresters 1 ii 67 
And you three holy men, You worshippers of the V, rs mr 383. 
The Holy V Stand by the strongest. a Iv 264 
Our holy king Hath given his» lamb to Holy Chureh Harold mi 334 
Virginity They love the white rose of », » mri273. 
Virgo Homo sum, sed v sum, Foresters 1 ii 66. 
Virtue (I count it as a kind of » in him, Queen Mary 1 iv 193- 
Is not v prized mainly for its rarity Becket m1 iii 303- 
one time’s vice may be The v of another; and Vice 
and V Are but two masks of self; and what here- 


after Shall mark out Vice from V Prom. of May 1 536- 


Virtuous Exhort them to a pure and 2 life; Queen Mary 1v ii TT 
Virtus Gratior in pulchro corpore v. Becket v ii 542 
Visible Is not the Church the v Lord on earth? » _ rii92. 
Vision I have had av; Harold 1i 191 


Edward wakes !—Dazed—he hath seen a v. ed do 


Stigand, unriddle This v, canst thou? Stigand. Dotage! ,, mrilT5 
The Virgin, in av of my sleep, Becket 1153 
It will be so—my v’s in the Lord: » Uriii34l 
I had once av of a pure and perfect marriage, Prom. of May m1 188 
Shall I be happy? Happy 2, stay. Foresters 1 ii 199: 


Visionary And found it all av flame, Queen Mary rv ii 4 


Visit 1116 Wail 
Visit thine host in England when I went To » Edward. Harold nii6  Voleanic A drinker of v wines, Queen Mary Vv ii 
Coming to v my lord, for the first time in her life too! The Falcon 170 Volk (folk) sed ceashdd oo tani 5 »  Iviii 
Visited When I» a Harold v ii 99 a can our V.’ Fore dogs : 
Vitus (Saint) By old St. ¥ Have you gone mad? Foresters tv 614 Voluntary that thou hast sworn av allegiance to him? Becket, 
Vive le Hurrah! ViR! Becket tiv 274 Vomit Made even the carrion mongrel v Queen Mary iv iii 
Voice (See also Storm-voice) Thro’ many v’s crying Vor (for) it be a var waay » my owld vro’ Islip. ” ty iii 
right and left, Queen Mary 1 ii 48 the burnin’ 0’ the owld archbishop "ll the ' 
and all rebellions lie Dead bodies without v. » 1 i 80 yg mye, this ‘ere land v iver and iver. es Iv iii Z 
Three v's from our guilds and companies ! » 141255 Vor’t (for it) te Papa ap bn Beda Joan,— tv iii 5 
And will not trust your v’s. "ar ii 259 Voueh |W Who shall v for his to-morrows ? One word further. Becket ti iii 
Their » had left me none to tell you this. » wii 86 ye Sacanewae Queen ? » Iv ii 359 
A sound Of feet and v’s thickening hither— » iv 45 Vout (ot) te tay bated ea doten Uy atthe : 
Thine is a half » and a lean assent. » mriSsil Queen eT ee P 
To join a v, so potent with her Highness, » <%villT Vow (s) Si cave ¥¥> ak iioie aed lac H mii 
All your v’s Are waves on flint. » «vill for he Who vows av to strangle his own mother », mri 229 
my poor v Against them is a whisper to the roar » Ivii 186 capil mnepogyae. eee » mri248 
remain After the vanish’d », » Iv iii 164 to see m ’d. me pet 
crying, in his deep v, more than once, » Iv iii 611 that blig’ ted » Which avenged to-day. me 
Ay, ay; Sak enemy te elk teal kane, Mary. V’s That kings are faithful to their marriage » Becket 1 ii 18 
—I hear unhappy rumours—nay, FA vi32 I bound myself, and by a solemn v, The Falcon 619 
What v’s call ou Dearer than mine ns vi36 but what av! what av! y Foresters 1 i 294 
Alas, my Lord! what v’s and how many? Philip. For holy v's made to the blessed Saints » HUG 
The v’s of Castille and Arag ragon, < vi4o bounden by a v not to show his face, » 4 236 
v’s of Franche-Comté, and the Netherlands, The v’s Vow (verb) Kiss’d me well Iv; Mes a 
of Peru and Mexico, a vi45 for he Who v’s a vow to his own mother H ur i 229 
if the fetid gutter had a v And cried » vii 823 I v to build a church to God Here on the hill of battle; ,, vii 137 
Your Grace hath a low v. » vi87s V Had Naephent pe aye fle th phat Queen Mary 1 ii 5 
A low v Lost in a wilderness where none can hear! rv by sea was all but miracle ; n m ii 25 
Avof shipwreck on a shoreless sea! A low v Sick as an autumn swallow for a v, Harold 1 i 102 
from the dust and from the grave » Vii36l On my last o—but the wind has fail’d— The Cup 11521 
No, that way there are v's. Am I too late? vv207 Vro’ (rom) eluent isl 
Thou art a great v in Northumberland ! Harold 1i 114 Queen Mary tv iii 473 
in Normanland God speaks thro’ abler v’s, we APACE willy nan ¥ * rv iii 511 
I want his » in England for the crown, I want thy v with Vying saw thy w nun V a tress against our golden 
him to bring him round ; « mati fern. V a tear with our cold dews, Harold vy i149 
The choice of England is the » of England. William. I 
ior fen of England by the laws, The choice, and 
v of England. » mii 128 
v of any people is the sword That guards them, » mii l34 
would give his kingly v To me as his successor. » mii 588 Ww 
Thou art the suilin> te Heian. tae rie will 
lead » mii 617 
wee. ee ‘ Waage (wage) An’ I thanks ye fur that, Miss, moor 
Bays « » mri 236 nor fur the w. Prom. of May u1 117 
Thee of Gurt Good even, my good brother ! » uriill5 Waiist (waist) *A cotched ma about the w, Miss, x mz 119 
Wessex dragon flies beyond the Humber, Nov togreetit. , vid Wel (Sos) it be a var w vor my owld legs up vro” 
Thou gavest thy © aguinet me in the Council— » IiiTT Queen Mary 1v iii 472 
till her v Die with the world. » Iv iii 75 Eh thon ha? thy w wi’ me, Tib; » Iv iii 486 
I am but av Among you: murder, martyr me ~ vill I niver thowt o mysen i’ that 0; but if she’d 
I send my v across the narrow seas— » vVi246 taaike to ma i’ that w, or ony 1, Prom. of May 1176 
Thou gavest thy v against me in my life, I give my v f We ladys out 0” the w fur gentlefoailk altogither— a 1210 
against thee from the grave— » Vi252 An’ I haates boodks an’ chum one al off 
We give our v against thee out of heaven! » vi260 the owd w’s. , 1 222 
My battle-axe against your v’s. es aoe fell agean coalscuttle and my kneea pe 1404 
my v is harsh here, not in tune, Becket, Pro. 349 en ’is w now, orl s be sha dials 
» of the deep as it hollows the cliffs of the land. ” nmi3 » ba 
av coming up with the v of the deep from the strand, ,, nid Waded. ha ches heal os bes Queen Mary ui 
hand of one To whom thy » is all her music, » milt7 w in the brook, ran after the butterflies, Prom. of May ut 275 
the v Of the perpetual brook, pe mzi45 Wafer Their w and perpetual sacrifice: Mary 
The brook’s v is not yours, and no flower, os midi W: Thou hast w God’s war against the King; Becket v ii 46 
when my v Is martyr’d mute, and this man disappears, » mriii349 Wages (See also Wafige) if the farming-men be come 
Did not a man’s » ring along the aisle, » v ii 150 for their w, to send them up to me. Prom. of May mu 16 
The King beyond Fy water, thro’ our v’s, e v ii 324 but the schoolmaster looked to the paying you 
Shall the waste v of the bond-breaking sea Pa v ii 358 your w when I was away, i ut 24 
Blessings on your pretty », Miss Dora. Prom. of May 1 64 Win choca T per Saturday’s w at the ale-house; ae m 78 
arter she’d been a-readin’ me the letter wi’ ’er v should I pay you your full w ? - m 83 
a-shaiikin’, i m 129 jh Apomccd the next time you waste a 98 
And her charm Of v is also yours a m 381 Wagon Like a tod of wool from w into warehouse. Foresters tv 274 
T heard a v, “Girl, what arc you doing there?’ m 375 Wail(s) our sea-mew Wi their only w! Harold 1 i 98 
Swarm to thy v like bees to the brass pan. Foresters x iii 108 better death With our popes” fond Prom. of Moy ae 
they are so fond o’ their own v’s 2 ni —how she made her w as for the dead ! 
Thou art her brother, and her »v is thine, a mi479 and make a ghostly w ever and anon to scare ’em. Poretere 11 2 
In the cold water that she lost her », Iv Wail (verb) Is this a place To w in, Madam? vi213 
Void you would make his coronation v By cursing those ou wilt have To w for it like Peter. ‘Har mr i 285 
who crown’d him. Becket v ii 330 dooms thee after death To w in deathless flame. Becket rv ii 272 


Wailing 


1117 


helpless folk Are wash’d away, w, in their own 


wt ’ eee om Harold 1 ii 471 
not , thou forgot » mii4i73 
her 0 my dy Prom. of May 11 473 
Waist Waaist) three yards about the w is like 
to remain a Foresters 1 ii 69 
pedpn open the w, yi, EL 2B 
And d himself about her sacred w » 1i139 
Ooofe ae aenp eee » _ Iv 687 
Waistcoat I doiint believe he’s iver a’eart under his w. Prom. of May 1 130 
Wait Who w’s, sir? Usher. Madam, the Lord 
4 Queen Mary 1 v 95 
Who w’s? Usher. The Ambassador from France, is Iv 238 
Who w’s? Usher. The Ambassador of Spain, we. aw Sal 
ee ee ae bere no mag © ©. Remove him! ,, mm iv 107 
Lord Paget W’s to our Council to the Legate. » mm ii9s 
oa badly ay mem » m1 vi 219 
Madam, Count de Feria w’s without, » vii 400 
W he trance »  ¥ii402 
W’s till the man let go. Harold 1 i 329 
Stand there and w my will. » 1 ii 683 
Then our great Council w to crown thee King— oh aie 
And our Council w to crown thee King. » uri 406 
ee oS ees on bie homme, and w. » vid25 
the busi Of thy whole kingdom w’s me Becket, Pro. 278 
We w but the 's word to strike thee dead. » iii 166 
‘Should not an son w on a king’s son?’ » Ut iii 152 
w Till his nose rises; he will be very » Vii l83 
I told them I would w them here. a v ii 593 
w’s once more Before the Temple. The Cup u 11 
messenger from Synorix who w’s Before the Temple ? o. 287 
Are you so sure? I pray you w and see, wo ww 
He w’s your answer. » 1187 
I w him his crown’d queen. os <2 36t 
coe see 2 a oe Foresters 1 ii 223 
You w for mine till Sir Richard has paid the Abbot. ,, 1 ii 231 
thou art the woman who w’s On my dear Marian. ,, i102 
I w till Little John makes up to me. 2 m1 17 
W and see. (repeat) » Iv 106, 108 
not. I w upon a dying father. it rv 610 
till he blow the horn. a rv 787 
Sir Richard, let that w till we have dined. % tv 991 
Waited Who brings that letter which we w for— Queen Mary 1 v 586 
child We w for so ven’s gift at last— Becket nr il4 
wee eet All arm’d, w a leader ; Queen Mary u i 108 
w till the time had ripen’d, a m1 ii 78 
' like the Moslem beauties w To clasp Prom. of May 1 247 
what full hands, may be W you in the distance ? e nm 511 
Tell him, thon, that I’m -w for hi a mi 483 
(s) Good counsel yours—No one in w ? Queen Mary v v 203 
have loved the Saxon, or Hereward 
Ww. Foresters 1 i 228 
our great Earl, bravest English heart Since Hereward 
Wake (verb) 7 the old island will become Queen Mi mi t08 
, or the stout i i mi 
RL dts! Yasah ne hath gona & wiches Harold rm i 130 
And w with it, and show it to all the Saints. Becket u i 303 
on a great occasion sure to w As great a wrathin Becket— ,, ui 87 
W me before you go, I’ll after you— The Cup vii 447 


I may sicken by ’em. 
i Harold. Who must be w? 


Prom. of May ur 658 


Wakened to be w again together by the light of the AN 
Wakening ae Wakkenin’) W such 
Waking thine cyelida inte cheer Will hola Bei lat 
i ids into , Will mine w. arold t ii 
our w oe anyone a stormless shipwreck in the 
pools Of sullen slumber, »  vi204 
kenin’ (wakening) but I thinks he be woop. Prom. of May mt 413 
‘ales Queen of W? Why, Morcar, arold rv i 152 
had in it W, Her floods, her woods, her hills : Je TK 
eee eee Wings that beat wn W! » Wi247 
thy v! Over our own poor W, » Vio 
Have we not broken W and Norseland ? nm, ew. SDS 


we 
I was the Queen of W. 


x vii 95 


Wane 
Walhalla for better, Woden, all Our cancell’d warrior- 
gods, our grim W, Eternal war, Harold 1m ii 74 
Walk (s) and the w’s Where I could move at pleasure, Becket 1 i 265 
that dreadful night! that lonely w to Lit 


chester. 


’ Prom. of May m1 366 
He was the cock o’ the w; 


Foresters 1 i 320 


all these w’s are Robin Hood’s And sometimes perilous. _,, tv 119 

Walk (verb) And when I w abroad, the populace, Queen Mary 1 v 148 

And if I w within the lonely wood, H 1 ii 246 

we are Danes, Who conquer’d what we w on, = 1v i 38 

If you will w with me we needs must meet The Cup xiii 91 

I pray you lift me And make me w awhile. ” m 473 
should w hand in hand together down this valley 

of tears, Pe Prom. of May m1 191 

Walk’d He pass’d out smiling, and he w upright; Queen Mary rv iii 302 

as he w the Spanish friars Still plied him 5 Iv iii 576 

But w our Norman field, Harold a ii 173 

a the heads of those who w within— » Wii393 

at night on the misty heather; mr iid 


The Cup 11 475 
Foresters 11 151 


I have heard these poisons May be w down. 
As Wealth w in at the door. 


Walkest And w here Unarmour’d ? = rv 118 
Walking (See also A-walkin’) I was w with the man 
I loved Queen Mary v v 88 


he’s w to us, and with a book in his hand. 
Stole on her, she was w in the garden, 
Wall (See also Shield-wall) And carve my coat upon 


Prom. of May 1 219 
Foresters 1 i112 


the w’s in! en Mary 1 iv 110 

when the thief is ev’n within the w’s, cae = ef iv 312 
moonlight casements pattern’d on the w, ‘0 vvlo 
The w’s oppress me, And yon h keep Harold 1 ii 226 
town Hung out raw hides along their w’s, » Wii 38 
shackles that will bind me to the w. gs eM 
cherubim With twenty-cubit wings from w to w— » mils4 

our shield w—W—break it not—break not— a; |, Wasa 
make their w of shields Firm as thy cliffs, oS vid79 
Hot-headed fools—to burst the w of shields! xo (V2 
They say that w’s have ears; Becket rv ii 79 
Battering the doors, and pers thro’ the w’s ? » Vii627 

and the w’s sa thin, and the winders brokken, Prom. of May m 72 
Wallow Delight to w in the grossness of it, Becket 1 ii 343 
Walnut w, apricot, Vine, cypress, poplar, m The Cup 1i 2 


yrtle, 
Walter (Lea, son of Sir Richard Lea) (See also Walter Lea) 


No news of young W ? Foresters 1 i 13 


for the ransom of my son W— » 11265 
Young W, nay, I pray thee, stay a moment. » mwi472 
to dream that he My brother, my dear W— » 171i 652 
O W, W, is it thou indeed Whose ransom was our ruin, » Iv 1005 
Walter Lea I ask youall, did none of youlove young WL? , 1rid5 
My masters, welcome gallant W L. » Iv 1002 
LI, Give me that hand which fought for Richard » Iv 1028 
Walter Map (See also Map) But bear with W M, Becket 1 ii 307 
Non def ibus istis, WM. » Wii 346 
There is the King ing with W M? » miui22 
That’s a delicate Latin lay Of W M: ¢ vil93 
Waltham W, my foundation For men who serve the 
ey Harold v i 97 
the Holy Rood That bow’d to me at W— » Vi383 
No, daughter, but the canons out of W, » Vid4ld 
Walworth And he will play the W to this Wat; Queen Mary 11 ii 370 
Wan The w boy-king, with his fast-fading eyes Fixt 
hard on mine, a 1ii30 
How w, poor lad! how sick and sad for home! Harold 11 ii 325 
thou art Harold, I am Edith! Look not thus w! » Vvi393 
Like the w twilight after sunset, crept Up even to the 
tonsure, Becket 1 iii 326 
Wander doth not kill The sheep that w from his 
flock, Queen Mary mr iv 103 
Who w famine-wasted thro’ the world. Becket ux iii 188 
Wander’d so long Have w among women,— s mi 154 


Wandering (adj. and part.) I found this white doe w 


through the wood, Foresters 1 i 96 


As Canterbury calls them, w clouds, Becket 1 iii 70 
Wandering (s) pone all thy w out, And homeward. Harold 1 i 265 
Wane light of this new learning w’s and dies: Queen Mary mi ii 172 


Waning and make Our w Eleanor all but love me! 


Wanstead she met the Queen at W Queen Mary 1i 77 orway will have w; Ps 
Want (s) Yet too much mercy is a w of mercy, » Iv 506 save for Norway, Who loves not thee but w. » Iii 
is coarseness is a w of phantasy. » vii 438 M jog Ahr the P. a ee 
Thine absence well may seem a w of care. Harold 1 i 322 Whose ‘6 was ene battle, Incarnate « co See 
That suffers in the daily tw of thee, » mii 275 I led seven and fought his w’s. Becket + iii 
daily w supplied—The daily ure to it. Becket 11 ii 301 You will have w; and tho’ we grant os ae 
Yet if thro’ anyw— H Of this ? Prom. of May mt 540 eee kot cage teleenden Ge Wet » whit 
ever have happen’d thro’ the w Of any or all of them. ,, mt 547 Thou hast God’s w against the King; woe 
If thro’ the w of any—I mean the true one— 4 mt 550 peng hegn Hale, nape not the Gods. The Cup 1 ii 60 
who never hast felt a w, to whom all thi Foresters 1 i 208 you, Can you w? ve you alliances ? “i Tii99 
and their own w Of manhood to their ! » 11693 submit at once Is better than a wholly-hopeless w, » 2H 
Want (verb) his manners w the nap And gloss of Whereas in w’s of freedom and defence 111160 
court; Queen Mary ut v 70 When I was married you were at the w’s. The Falcon 376 
you w the sun That shines at court; = m1 v 276 rhe bag! Sag eeigates patna le ts 379 
I w his voice in England for the crown, I w thy voice flung His heart, soul into those holy w’s Foresters tv 407 
with him to bring him round ; Harold w ii 71 Heading the Bee oe aghs «» «resis 
and I w to bite, I w to bite, Becket 1 iv 221 yong Be cr emg y oe ee ee ee a tv 821 
shall see the silk here and there, and I w my supper. = 1vi57 War-axe ’d how the w-a swang, arold tv iii 156 
Do w them back again ? Prom. of Mayu 43 Warble And w those brief-sighted_ of hers ? eo SS 
Owd Steer’s gotten all his grass down and w’s a hand, a 1 Warblest ‘O lark, that w hi of mr 199 
Miss Dora, meé and my maiites, us three, we w’s to War-club wields w-c, dashes it on Gurth, arold v i 640 
hev three words wi’ ye. = mm 125  War-crash a w-c, and so hard, So loud, that, » IV iii 144 
all on us, wi’ your leave, we w’s to leather ’im. * ur137  War-ery Ido not hear our English w-c. » V¥i652 
and he w’s to speak to ye partic’lar. > mr 350 Ward lest the king Should yield his w to Harold’s will. » riil59 
says he w’'s to tell ye summut very partic’lar. » m 355 Warden When thou thereof wast w. Becket 1 iii 630 
an w’s To hey a word wi’ ye about the marriage. a ur 703 Warder The w of the bower hath given himself »  mri3o0 
Wanted I am sure Her morning w sunlight, Harold 1 ii 45 Where’s the w? Geoffrey. Very bad. »  %Wid4g 
Wanting W the Papal mitre. Queen Mary m1 iv 148 Warehouse Like a tod of from wagon into w. Foresters tv 275 
not be w Those that will urge her injury— * nt vil75 War-horn Heard how the w-h ‘ Harold tv iii 157 
My palace w you was but a cottage; The Falcon 287 Warm (adj.) know that whether A wind be wor cold, Queen Mary 1 v 620 
Wanton (adj.) A very w life indeed. Queen Mary 1 ¥ 336 That might live always in the sun’s w heart, s vi22 
No ribald John is Love, no w Prince, Foresters rv 46 Philip is as w in life As ever. fF vy ii 24 
Wanton (s) With a win thy lodging—Hell requite ’em ! Becket 1 ii 9 I we you, Madam, in our w Spain. * ¥ ii 607 
I would move this w from his sight » tiiTO Cold after w, winter after a Becket t iv 64 
And thou thyself a proven w? »Iviill6 old faces Press round us, and w hands close with w 
Lest thou shouldst play the w there again. » Vill2 hands, Foresters 1 iii 20 
This w here. De Morville, Hold her away. » VililT1 so she glided up into the heart O’ the bottle, the w 
Wantonness high Heaven thee from his w, Foresters 1 ii 122 wine, ‘ 7 Iv 245 
War and at w with him, your Grace And kingdom Warm (verb) King Henry w’s your traitors at his 
will be suck’d into the w, Queen Mary 1 v 255 hearth. ove Mary v i123 
must we levy w against the Queen’s Grace ? To w the cold bounds of our d life The Cup 1 iii 128 
Wyatt. No, my friend; «w for the Queen’s And let them w thy heart to Little John. Foresters ux 44 
Grace—to save her from herself and Philip Warmed He w to you to-day, and you have chilled him 
—w against Spain. = u i 187 again. Becket m1 ii 374 
the world is with us—w against Spain! ‘ 111196 Warmth quenched the w of France toward you, » wes 
not mix us any way With his French w’s— ” mriii79 Warn To w us of his coming! Foresters mt 458 
The civil w’s are gone for evermore: ” uty 150 Warning (part.) Was w me that if a gentleman Prom. of May 11 578 
Not so well holpen in our w’s with France, »  Utvil88 Warning (s) he must die, For w and example. ary Iv iii 52 
If w should fall between yourself and France; a vid Kind of the witch to give thee w thro’. m ii 30 
came to sue Your Council and yourself to declare : The ghostly w of my martyrdom; » Vii 292 
oth erg » Vil09,116 Warping You see thro’ w glasses. Queen Mary 1 v 212 
soon or late you must have w with France; * vil2l1 Warrant but then she , 1 w, ee Iv 
You make your w’s upon him down in Italy:— * vil4l and I w this fine fellow’s life. a rr iii 83 
Who deems chad pS ae and holy w. ” vil47 Iwyou. Cole. Take, therefore, - Iv iii 58 
Alas! the Council will not hear of w. They say ; I w you they talk about the burning. » Iv iii 463 
your w’s are not the w’s of s vil64 I w thee! thou wouldst hug thy Cupid Becket, Pro. 503 
There will be w with France, at last, my liege; * v i 282 We'll baffle them, I w. Po 1i 299 
the Council (I have talk’d with some already) are 2 I w you, or your own either. ie tiy 23 
for w. o vi 296 So we will—so we will, I w thee. Re tiv 269 
He cannot dream that J advised the w; ” vii 57 Ay, and I w the customs. » wuringah 
We have made w upon the Holy Father All for ¥ Doth he remember me? Rosamund. I w him. ee 
your sake : ms v ii 307 there I w I worm thro’ all their windings. The Cup 1i 86 
You did but ae Philip’s w with France, " vii 313 I w you now, he said he struck the stag. » ru38t 
Dear Madam, P re le Std ada ee vv 25 White? Iw thee, my son, as the snow The Falcon 500 
And all his w’s and wisdoms past away ; - vv 56 I w’s ye’ll think moor o’ this young Squire Edgar Prom. of May 1 109 
W, my dear lady ! Harold i 22 I w’s that ye gods By hadfe a scoor o’ naimes— . mm 728 
W there, my son? is that the doom of England ? » E1124 I w thee—thou canst not be sorrier Foresters 1 ii 281 
W? the worst that follows Things that seem » 11135 Warring Wailing! not w? Boy, thou hast forgotten Harold u ii 473 
religious fool, Who, seeing # in heaven, » 11140 Warrior (adj.). The w Earl of , He loved the Lady 
Ay, ay and wise in and t in w—° » 11313 Anne ; Foresters 11 6 
Ws dear lady, W, waste, p » 11465 * Farewell, farewell, my w Earl!’ ys OE De 
brought Thy w with Brittany to a goodlier close » I1ii49 Warrior (s) And I would have my w all in arms, Queen Mary v v 
- We seldom take man’s life, except in w; » I ii 502 W thou art, and mighty wise withal! Harold u ii 543 
dash The torch of w among your standing corn, » Wii 749 Advance our Standard of the W, » Wi24s 


1119 Way 
Warrior yet he was a w, And wise, yea Watch’d (continued) I w you dancing once With your 
Harold v ii 154 huge father; Queen Mary v ii 143 
ee ee ne ee one for we, » vii 163 in Gue , | w a woman burn; me vivl1s 
And all the puissance of the w, Becket 1 i 152 Why am I follow’d, haunted, harass’d, w ? Harold 1 ii 249 
This “plemegeche! rege y Foresters iv 998 He w her pass with John of Salisbury Becket 1 ii 40 
————. Our 'd w-g’s, our grim Walhalla, Harold ru ii 73 We have w So long in vain, he hath pass’d out again, » mill 
Warsong is chanting some old w. » Vi495 and I w her and followed her into the woods, » wiilé 
War-storm If this w-s in one of its rough rolls Wash up + i165 Watchin’ When ye thowt there were nawbody w 0’ 
War-woodman W-w of old Woden, how he fells _ » viS88 you, Prom. of May u 180 
Wary I will be wise and w, not the soldier As Foliot swears Watching (See also Watchin’) ever see a carrion 
it.— Becket 1 i 387 crow Stand w a sick beast Queen Mary tv iii 7 
Brave, w, sane to the heart of her—a Tudor Mary v v 225 but smile As kindness, w all, Harold 1 i 367 
Was VW itso indeed? witso? w it so? The Falcon 541 I have had a weary day in w you. The Cup 1 ii 40 
Wash W up that old crown of Northumberland. Harold v i 167 He dozes. I have left her w him. Foresters 1 ii 81 
Till the sea w her level with her shores, » Vi33l Water lead The living w’s of the Faith again Queen Mary 1 v 88 
das if her feet were w in blood, Queen Mary 11 i 62 Council, The Parliament as well, are troubled w’s; 
ee eer Bee ue Cem cer aie, » ur iii 203 And yet like w’s & miidl 
w his hands and all his face therein, » _ Iv iii 338 Scream’d as you did for w. » mvd5s 
our folk Are w away, wailing, Harold 1 ii 471 And putrid w, every drop a worm, » Ivili 444 
the w my feet o 4 Becket 1 iv 234 Pour not w In the full vessel Harold 1i 377 
Washerwoman o's brat ! Harold tv iii 171 tho’ I can drink wine I cannot bide w, Becket 1 iv 220 
Wasp Out crept a w, with half the swarm behind. — Mary 111 iii 49 keep the figure moist and make it hold w, » 1 iii 166 
Wassail The curse of England! these are drown’dinw, H tv iii 224 we bring a message from the King Beyond the w; » Vii 303 
the w of thief And rogue and liar echo down in The King beyond the w, thro’ our voices, » ¥ae 325 
; Foresters 11 322 To your young King on this side of the w, » vViid27 
Waste w field With nothing but my battle-axe ‘ has promised to keep our heads above w; Prom. of May 111 170 
To spatter his brains! : Harold 1 ii 177 More w goes by the mill than the miller wots of, Foresters 1 ii 48 
And lay them both upon the w sea-shore At » vii 159 In the cold w that she lost her voice, i ry 243 
es oe ren on none bemaking os Becket v ii 358 Were plunged beneath the w’s of the sea, os rv 668 
Waste (s) ee ee nae Harold1i381 Waterfall You know the w That in the summer The Cup 1i 107 
Pate pages taasine, malignities. » 11466 Waterside I will go with you to the w. Queen Mary m1 ii 148 
This comes to save Your land from w; »  IVi95 Wattled And w thick with ash and willow-wands; Harold vy i 190 
Moon on the w and the The Cup1ii4 Wave or w And wind at their old battle: Queen Mary 1 v 356 
and leave it A w of rock and ruin, hear. a x 80T God lay the w’s and strow the storms a Iv 381 
began? And w’s more life. Queen Mary 1 v 507 torn Down the strong w of brawlers. = m i186 
emer eer ees, how's the lend. Harold rv i 93 All your voices Are w’s on flint. ‘mn 1vil22 
And w the land about thee as thou goest, » vil30 shatter’d back The hugest w from Norseland Harold tv iii 62 
should the of England w the fields Of England, » vil4o child’s sand-castle on the beach For the next w— The Cup 1 ii 255 
W not before the battle ! » vid4ld heard a saying in t, that ambition Isliketheseaw, ,, 1riii138 
if a man W’s among women, Becket, Pro. 137 to the w, to the glebe, to the fire! m4 
But wherefore w your heart In looking Prom. of May u 503 In this full tide of love, W heralds w: Foresters tv 1044 
next time you w them at a pot-house you get no Waver’d The Pope himself w; Queen Mary tv i 85 
more from me. i ” mz 99 Waverer makes the w Into more settled hatred »  Itiv 157 
Than this, this—but I w no words upon him: a mr 745  Wavering When faith is w makes the waverer pass » iv 157 
how to charm and w the hearts of men. Foresters 1i502 Waxen Lika @ del Thy baby eves bare soted ot, 
' Richard sacks and w’s a town With random pillage, is rv 376 belike ; ~ Iv8 
Wasted (See also Famine-wasted) Your havings w by Who melts a w image by the fire, Foresters 1 i 671 
ee Queen Mary mii276 Way (See also Half-way, Waiy) Skips every w, from 
Hath w all the at Pevensey— Harold rv iii 189 levity or from fear. Queen Mary 1 iii 170 
wells of Castaly are not w the desert. Becket, Pro. 388 He is every w a lesser man than Charles; # rv 330 
Pe oars Bod gifts be w = Liv Your Highness is all trembling. Mary. Make w. ef rv 595 
W our diocese, outraged our tenants, » vii 431 and I fear One scruple, this or that w, es mii 100 
I have w pity on her—not dead now— Prom. of May ux 691 But Janus-faces looking diverse w’s. = mt ii 75 
w his revenues in the service of our good king If any man in any w would be The one man, » mii 274 
, Richard Foresters 1 i 193 No—nor this w will come, Seeing their lie two w’s »  Uiv 1 
Wasteful look, how w of the blossom you are ! Prom. of May 1 612 Thou’s thy w wi’ man and beast, Tib. ; Iv iii 498 
Wat And he will the Walworth to this W; Queen Mary 1 ii 371 bound and babble all the w As if itself were happy, a vv 86 
a and w parch’d banks rollingincense, Queen Mary 1v 90 is not this the w? No, that w there are voices. = v v 206 
dogs that set to w their master’s gate, » div 309 God guide me lest I lose the w. * vv 210 
sic poppe Sa ink, but w. » murvlds4 That he should harp this w on Normandy ? Harold 1 i 270 
w All that is in the breath of heaven » It vi 223 I see the goal and half the w to it.— » Ti196 
wa man » Iv iii 293 Smooth thou my w, before he clash with me; » mii69 
he w’es, If this war-storm in one of its rough rolls Harold v i 164 I'll tell them I have had my w with thee. » miill9 
eee aH he follow thee, Becket 1 i 330 Which w soever the vane-arrow swing, » mii 257 
sometimes cee Sey ett » mri34 Y’ll hack my w to the sea. » mii 312 
! he will out again, resently, ge eB And, brother, we will find a w,’ said he— » ili 367 
b The mountain opposite and w the chase. The Cup ti 117 but thou must not this w answer him. a) LST 
Lies ais froes behind the trees Foresters ut 48 Lost, lost, we have lost the w. — » mri lds 
Watch (See also Death-watch) arm’d men Ever Who is it comes this w? Tostig? _ oe Civ 
Dw my chamber door, Harold w ii 245 the counter w—Cowl, helm; and crozier, » vid443 
We all | w. ' Foresters tv 608 until I find Which w the battle balance. » vi4él 
Watch ( i you curse so loud, The w will hear That was not the w I ended it first— Becket, Pro. 335 
Mary v iv 63 Thou canst not fall that w. * rills 
| So hated here! I wa hive of late; Queen Mary ut iii 46 Take it not that w—balk not the Pope’s will. » ili 242 
children playing at their life to be, rs m iv 63 spied my people’s w’s; » iii 364 


} 
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Way (continued) ee Oe Becket 1 iii 533 ters eae An’ we w mention 
pod gel Wilea od i 988 “What That w hath the child, his soft tongue, Go Monae 
the w of women ve, « mt w save mv 
daughter of Zion lies beside the w— ” mili 178 pon. What wath the “Harold rv iii 19 
Well, well, then—have thy w! » m7 iii 215 Wom (See also Wear) 1 w it then to her. Queen Mary 1 iv 78 
If God would take him in some sudden to— “ vida I w beneath my dress A shirt of i tv 144 
That w, or this! Save thyself either w. Becket. Ob, Bin that young gr who dared ow crown ? a rv 49l 
aly bevpeny aul tose eure © ot The Cupi Bit teu, this finger) ery full Allegiance ‘ Tle? 
Slowly but y— see my w ri w A »ye promise full . mii 
™ : rer | ea pepe din dag oy ood / : a 
‘amma. w worm, craw © my crown, ance upon my grave. mf v 
own black ho hole er - I dare not w it. Harold 111 ii 187 
No, not that w—here, under the apple tree. Prom. of May 1 82 The ring thou darest not w, Ps vi42l 
et that might be The best w out of it, ” 1476 er ee ee ee ee Becket, Pro. 373 
i thesas stkere? . 1 691 The Mitre! Salisbury. Will you w it » weer 
the rain beating in my face all the w, » m1 368 She will be glad at last to w my crown. The Cup 1 iii 168 
I was dreaming of it all the w hither. Foresters 1 i 136 and w it Beside him on his throne. ” im 
Dream of it, then, all the w back, we 1320 The diamonds that you never deign’d to w. The Falcon 762 
Glide like a light across these woodland w’s ! » mi 160 I w it next my ~_™ Prom. of May u 81 
Did we not hear the two would pass this w? » 111198 Will you have it? pal mp ets Foresters 1 ii 302 
only they that be bred in it can find their w a-nights in it. » 11265 bemaw eee ak 5 lay ” m 79 
forest lawns are all as bright As w’s to heaven, » i632 Weir oud I Giaks 0 0's & Lannea bon Prom. of May 1 461 
Have ye down thro’ all the forest w’s 0 1vlll Wearest Why w thou thy cowl to hide thy face? F 1 ii 206 
So now which w to the dinner? ‘~ 1v972 Wearied I am an old man w with m my journey, Queen Mary 11 ii 127 
Wayside Yes, at the w inn Close by that alder-island King hath w-of his barren bride. « ur vi 140 
in your brook, Prom. of May 1 534 Thou art w out With this day’s work, Becket 1i6 
Weak But a w mouth, an indeterminate—ha? Our Senate, w of their tetrarchies, The Cup 1i 89 
Bonner. Well, a w mouth, perchance. Queen Mary in iv 340 Wearier Yours must have been a w. rii 41 
what is w must lie; » my 121 Wearing So royal that the Queen forbad youw it. Queen Mary tiv 17 
other things As idle; aw Wyatt! = vi292 Weary Sow am I of this wet land of theirs, a. mw 
Send out; I am too w to stir abroad: > v ii 286 I am w—go; make me not wroth with thee ! Harold v i 31 
Ab, w and meek old man, vv 131 I have had aw da in watching you. The Cup 1 ii 40 
W ‘natures that impute Themselves to their unlikea, Foresters 11 i 690 gtd ann" ww am I, Prom. of May 111 205 
Weaken’d whether that which held it Had w, Harold v i 106 but, my flower, You look so w and worn! ‘eo m 
as ak may sane Sores Lek ee ae vi 648 But I am w pacing thro’ the wood. Foresters 11 i 129 
Weaker You would but make us w, Thomas Stafford. Queen Mary 111 i 130 lamw. What’s ? PS mii 92 
80 much w, so much worse For last day’s journey. The Falcon 832 W—w As tho’ a were on me. niill4 
where the man and the woman, only differing as Weasel stick to tha like a w to a rabbit, I will. Prom. of May 1 739 
the stronger and the w, Prom. of May 11191 Weasel-sucked Pay chap $ ott teeing Or a w-s egg, Foresters rv 212 
Weakness was it boldness Or w that won there? Queen Maryit vy 560 Weather «two young lovers in winter w, Harold m1 ii 3 
The w and the dissonance of our clans, The 1i 23 n't have more Prom. of May 1 48 
Weal foes in Edward’s hall To league against thy w. Ha 1 ii 33 Tudiene tee qinas bs « lit shaky, RF m5l 
You egret father’s w and hers, Foresters rv 481 the winders brokken, and the w sa eowd, * m 73 
Wealth (See also World-wealth) He wrecks his health Weather’d Many points w, many perilous ones, Queen Mary v y 211 
w on courtesans, ne Mag se 28 Weave w the web That may co thee Hi 1i211 
Wek in his afeonne bed been all my'e. a 1v 362 Weaver the ing w’s, cob! scum— Queen Mary m iv 290 
But for pote ya date oh wma ° mii210 Web weave the w That may confound yet. Harold ri 211 
his w A fountain of perennial alms— ” 1 ii 384 Crost and recrost, a venomous ‘3 w— Becket 11 i 200 
to those that own ex w, ” Iv iii 201 Wed ‘Thou shalt not w thy brother’s wife.’ Queen Mary 1 ii 63 
The wine and w of all our France are yours; Becket w1 ii 446 Prince of Spain coming to w our Queen! S riii 83 
Foam over all the fleeted w of kings The mm 289 that after all She means to w x tiv 89 
Than all my childless w, oti ants ah me The F. 855 great party in the state Wills me to w her. » tiv 93 
Thane lead daw even wed poly ~ nla Prom. of May u1 616 as a party in the state Will to w me? * tiv 96 
not with all salcnige peg | your life ! ” mi 795 —for to w with Spain Would treble England— x Iv 75 
As W walk’d in at the door. ¥en have eo ine sen é No new news that Philip comes to w * ee mil6 
saw W coming,’ Foresters 1 i 151 Philip shall not w Mary; a m1 i 164 
W dropt out of the window, » 11156 They would not have me w the Prince of Spain ; » Wiil4s 
* Well now you would fain follow W,’ » 11158 that the son Being a King, might w a Queen— ee mi75 
What a w of words—O Lord, I will live a 1ii 36 ‘It is the King’s wish, that you w 
Wealthy all the magistracy, all the nobles, and all Philibert of Savoy. » U1tv 222 
the w; Queen Mary v iv 51 when I came to w your majesty, Lord Howard, je vi5dé 
Wean I t the bitters on my breast to w him, The Falcon 190 as you know, We meant to w her; * vi248 
Wean’d e hath w me from it with such bitterness. Harold ry ii 27 Why then, thou must not w him. Harold mm i 265 
Weant (will not) Well, it be i’ my natur to knock ’im They say thou art to w the Lady Aldwyth. » _miild7 
0’ the ’edd now; but I w. Prom. of May 1 289 The sovereign of Galatia w’s his The Cup a 432 
but I promised one of the Misses I wouldn’t meddle if a gentleman Should w a farmer’s daughter, Prom. of May ut 57 
wi’ ye, and Iw ” 1470 And these shall w with Foresters 1 i 21 
an’ w ye taake ’em now, Miss Dora, ” m 40 Rather than that would w her with the Sheriff » wine 
But I w be too sudden wi’ it ; ” m 58 In that great heat to w her to the Sheriff » mWid84d 
W ye gi’e me a kind answet at last ? ” mr 63 till thou w what man thou wilt. » Bene 
but that be all along o’ Re en ee ” 1m 110 ‘This boy will never w the maid he loves, ») EH 
and she w sa much as ” m 161 You w your ios 4 tend 308 ee 
I w goa to owd Dobson ; » u 218 true, » Wilds 
then, by-and-by, if she w listen to me when I be Then you will w the Sheriff ? = m 11 
a-tryin’ to sadve ’er—if she w— » ir 693 For so this maid would w our brother, i Iv 483 


Wed 
Wed ( He shall w thee: The land shall still be 
fee eet dhs thas wien, Os thio old father 
will go mad— Foresters tv 642 
But thou wilt w him ? » rv 663 
Wedded Were I in Devon with my w Queen Mary 1 iv 119 
when I was w to the realm And the ’s laws sd u ii 164 
I would she could have w that poor youth, ‘s v ii 475 
God bless thee, w daughter. Harold u1 i 293 
I am seeking one who w me in secret, se v ii 29 
How dost thou know I am not w to ber? Becket, Pro. 13 
Madam, you do ill to scorn w love ro. 354 
W? Rosamund. Father! 1i318 
I that w , Honouring his manhood— ty ii 419 
I be wife to one That only w me for Aquitaine ? a DE A 
Dost thou remember when I w Sinnatus ? The Cup 1 194 
Wedding wines Of w had been dash’d into the cups Of 
victory, Harold rv iii 7 
You are an honest pair. shee bagel pa Prom. of May um 115 
Wedding-daiy ) niver touched a drop of owt till 
my oan " 1 362 
Wedlock I am not so set on w as to choose Queen Mary 1 ii 214 
Weed cold aga But on the heretic 
w’s. ” rv i180 
Such w’s make dunghills gracious. # Iv i181 
oor tor sae in the furrow’s iw w’s, Becket 1 iii 355 
a barren shore That salt w’s, The Cup 1 232 
Such rampant ws Strange each other, ree mar 0 
Week Sick for an idle w of hawk and hound arold x i 103 
Nay, rest a w or two, » miilT9 
I ha’ been but a w here and I ha’ seen Becket 111 i 108 
What day of thew? Tuesday ? » vii 28l 
Only last w at Littlechester, drove me Prom. of May 1 404 
That John last w return’d to Notti Foresters wx 147 
fg Le prbed Justiciary. No, not an hour: " rv 446 
mea poe Tey 5 Queen Mary rv ii 172 
not w? y rv ii 175 
Behold him, brethren: he hath cause to w !—So 
have we all: w with him if ye will, Yet-— * Iv iii 14 
They can but w in silence. 32 TY iii 361 
I could w for them And her, and mine own self SS viill 
And w’s herself into the of power ; Becket v ii 214 
she is w now; For the wrong Robin took her Queen Mary m1 v 262 
girl, thou hast been w: H mm ii 38 
I was w for him ere re i etd The Falcon 834 
How there she stands W7— Prom. of May 1 736 
' Since I left her Here w, I have ranged the world, - 11 252 
ee cone re Eat, (repens Foresters 1 i 20, 119 
cause that w’s Upon my conscience Queen Mary tv iii 237 
s ‘Willshift the yoke and wof all the world Queen Mary im vi 212 
: e w wor! ary U1 vi 
'd for me The w of this poor crown, Harold 1 i 218 
with the w of heaven wherefrom they fall! » _Vib56T 
op peg i eee so . Becket, Pro. 423 
w or the go! ngland brings 
one of them down to the dust— » wii 863 
I reel beneath the w of utter joy— The Cup 1 450 
but that I am a man of w, and the w of the church 
to boot Foresters 1 ii 57 
doth not the w of the flesh at odd times overbalance 
the w of the church, = 1 ii 60 
Thou art worth thy w in all those marks of gold, Yea, 
and the w of the very land » Iv 1023 
Weight ) And w down all free choice beneath the 
Becket 1 iii 118 
J Is w than a thousand marks in gold. Foresters rv 660 
{ if yon w sign Not blast us in our dreams.— Harold 1 i120 
ome (adj. art ever w, Simon Renard. Queen Mary 1 v 345 
To whom the fire were w, » Iv iii 438 
but all on ’em w, all on ’em w; Prom of May 1 450 
You are w, though I fear you be of those Foresters 1 ii 197 
Let me ‘i ay ! Peed a yeh a i hi 
(inter. to England Queen Mary Vv iii 
eee pe Sotioae, may dear lady. The Falcon 210 
w turns a cottage to a palace The Falcon 272 


Prom. of May 1 522 


) 


1121 


Welcome (s) (continued) and there’s for you—and the old 
woman’s w. 
Welcome (verb) let us w him, Love that can lift up 
My masters, w gallant Walter Lea. 
Weld he would w France, England, Scotland, 


Foresters tv 1002 
Queen Mary v i 136 


Welfare Believe it will be better for your w. - Liv 254 
be curious About the w of their babes, The Cup t ii 362 
Well (adj. and adv.) God send her w; Here comes 

her Royal Grace. Queen Mary w ii 125 
Now what I am ye know right w—your Queen; ~ 1 ii 162 
But all is w; ’twas ev’n the will of God, : im ii 77 
Can we not have the Catholic church as w Without 

as with the Italian ? mI iii 98 
Philip, can that be w ? vil43 
Thou knowest never woman meant so w, v ii 343 
I trust your Grace is w. vii 551 
I am not w, but it will better me, Vv ii 553 
All is w then; rest—I will to rest; he said, I must 

have rest. “ vv 185 
a Boleyn, too, reomg: 4 across the Tudor—not so w. < Vv v 228 
And it is w with me, tho’ some of you Have scorn’d 

me— Harold 1 i 187 
w, w—a dream—no more! »  rii92 
Ay—w—of old. I tell thee what, my child; a 1ii 96 
And it were w, if thou shouldst let him feel, » mild 
And w for thee and England—and for her— » Oi lll 
Tho’ we have pierced thro’ all her practices; Andthatisw. ,, vil5T7 
That is w. The Nereonn, What is he doing ? ee Ro ye 
W? Fiteurse. Nay, let me pass, my lord, for I must 

know. Becket 1 i 204 
an’ it ’ud be w for me in the end, » 21134 
W—w—away. » mri 64 
I mean to marry him—if that be w. The Cup 1 62 
Great Artemis! O Camma, can it be w, * 1m 81 
* Get the Count to give me his falcon, And that will 

make me w.’ The Faleon 243 


when he came last year To see me hawking, he was w 


enough : 
It might have been as w for me. 
Here, or else w in Heaven, where all is w. 
He gave me his hand: ‘ I should be w again If the 
good Count would give me——’ 
As wasever. I came back to keep his birthday. 
The weather’s w anew, but the glass be a bit shaaky. 
Eh, but I be w to do; 


Courage. ! and all will go w. 
Crown thee with flowers; and he will soon be w: All 


will be w. 
Then allisw. In this full tide of love, Wave heralds 


wave: 
Strike up a stave, my masters, all is w. 


* 313 
= 386 
» 682 


836 


Prom. of May 173 


ie m5l1 
i m 72 
ay mi 215 


Foresters 1 ii 20 


» Iv 1042 
» Iv 1102 


Well(s) The w’s of Castaly are not wasted upon the desert. Becket, Pro. 387 


this bitter world — These w’s of Marah. 
We are almost at the bottom of the w: 
She lay so long at the bottom of her w 


v ii 82 


Prom. of May m 161 
Foresters tv 242 


Well-beloved God bless our w-) Robin, Earlof Huntingdon. ,, 11248 
Wells Deans Of Christchurch, Durham, Exeter, 

and W— Queen Mary 1 ii 10 
Well-served I am w-s, and am in everything < V iii 24 
Well. I am as w-s as my lady here, Becket ut i 150 


-shaped ] 
Well todo but I be w td; and if ye would nobbut 


hev me, 
Welsh had I been his, I had been all W. Aldwyth. Oh, 


Prom. of May m 72 


ay—all W—and yet I saw thee drive him up his 
hills— Harold tv i 209 
Welshman Your W says, ‘The Truth against the World,’ yo EALGOT 


Wench But the w Hath her own troubles; 
Then there isn’t a goodly w to serve him with it: 


Queen Mary 10 v 261 
Becket 1 iv 159 


ave me a t pat o’ the cheek for a pretty w, » i126 

Went My mother said, Go up; and up Iw. Queen Mary 1 iii 99 
who w with your train bands To fight with Wyatt, Re I ii 26 

gray rogue, Gardiner, W on his knees, »  Imv1é66 

all baste were ever made Since man w barefoot. » mtvi1ggs 
These meteors came and w before our day, Harold 1i 131 
wouldst thou that it w aught else than well ? » i334 


= 


Went 


Went (continued) I would it w as well as with mine earldom, Harold 1 i 336 
An evil dream that ever came and w— SS 


thine host in England when I w To visit Edward. : m iid 
Your comet came and w. » m7 i359 
w abroad Thro’ all my counties, Becket 1 iii 362 
due to those That w before us for their work, » mii 192 
those Who w before us did not wholly clear » m1 ii 202 
lost her and w on and on till I found the light and the 

lady, » wild 
besides the wind W with my arrow. The Cup 1 ii 32 
fash gin toast ao e w afoor to him, Prom. of May m5 
I sank so ar thea ber Sale gardicg—< Pe mi 391 
an’ one on ’em w an’ lost bersen i’ the river. unt 456 


Foresters 1 ii 129 
not colour Queen Mary mm i 397 
" m1 iv 193 


As happy as any of those that w before. 
Wept then all w but she, Who 
That heaven w and earth blush’d. 


under no ceiling but the cloud that w on them, . v iv 40 
Wessex (adj.) Our W dragon flies beyond the Humber, Harold 1v i3 
Wessex (s) (kingdom of the West Saxons) Harold, Earl of W! ni 82 

Art thou not Earl of W ? mi 8 

Were such murderous liars In W— mi 9d 
West (adj.) we fun’ ’im out a-walkin’ i’ W Field wi’ 

a white ’at, Prom. of May 111 135 

Yet Thou art but a W Saxon: we are Danes ! arold rv i 53 
West (s) (See also South-west) Tho’ charged with all the 

wet of all the w. » mii 189 
who know His prowess in the mountains of the W, tv i165 

To leave the Pope dominion in the W. He gave him 

all the kingdoms of the W. » vi23 
Whose doings are a horror to the east, A hissing in 
the w!’ Becket rv ii 245 

marvell’d at Our unfamiliar beauties of the w; rv ii 303 

In our poor w We cannot do it so well. Iv ii 316 
Westminster (abbey and city) Where is the charter of our 

W? Harold mm i 194 

wc tin Sage hw nc Be echage= nd ig jon orca # Becket ni ii 9 

ese om (Bishop) Bishops—York, London, Chichester, a wed 
as eae 
West Saxon Thou art but a W S: we are Danes! Harold ry i 53 


Wet (adj.) it would seem this people Care more for 
our brief life in their w 


land, Queen Mary rm vi 62 
eary am I of this w land of theirs, + i 


mi vi 105 

Will my faggots Be w as his were ? rv ii 229 

Wet (s) Eh, the wind and the w! rv iii 467 

barrin’ the w, Hodge ’ud ha’ been a-harrowin’ a tv iii 491 

W, famine, ague, fever, storm, wreck, wrath,— ey vv 108 

Tho’ charged with all the w of all the west. Harold un ii 188 
Whale Rolf, what fish did swallow Jonah? Rolf. Aw! 
Fisherman. Then aw to a whelk we have swallowed 

the King of England. a mi 43 


Whart swirling under me in the lamplight, by the 
rotten w’s— 


Prom. of May m1 871 
Wharton (Lady Anne) See Anne, Anne Wharton 


Wheat the w, And burn the tares Queen Mary v v 113 
Wheedle I could not force or w to my will. The Cup 1 iii 167 
Wheedled Has w it off the King’s neck to her own. Becket rv ii 201 
i It was a w monk Set up the mass. Queen. Mary 1 ii 90 
Wheel(s) The w of Fate has roll’d me to the top. The Cup 11 221 
There was a song he made to the turning w— Foresters 1 iii 154 
Wheel (verb) and howsoe’er Thy A ead Bh w, The Falcon 12 
Whelk whale to a w we have sw the King of ' 
England. Harold 11 i 44 
Whelmest co: thou w with thine earth is cursed > WAT 
When When did I hear aught but this ‘W’ from thee ? » 11284 
Whew He swears by the Rood. W! Mary 1 i 63 
Whine never w Like that poor heart, Northumberland, » mi 882 
Whined The man had children, and he w for those. m ii 336 


petual w’s ? : » mr iii 317 

Whipt for doing that His father w him into doing— Mary 1 v 63 
I hope whim. I would have hang’d him. Becket, Pro. 15 

I am like a boy now going to be w; Foresters m1 ii 50 

‘' Whirl in the w of change may come to be one. Queen Mary 1 iii 106 
Whirring What is that w sound ? (repeat) Harold v 1 482, 665 


1122 


Whoa 
Whisking And w round a corner, show’d his back = Queen Mary 1 i131 
wage voice them is a w to the roar a Iv 
Ind Races Lip mopar ae 
jungeon one w » i 
Thro’ all closed doors a dreadful w crept »  vii88 
Watger (unt) W! God’s angels only know it. Ha! Harold vy ii 31 
ou never w close as lovers do, Foresters m1 5 
Whine'd W mo it | loved him, not to yield Queen Mery 35 
me, i im, not to tii 
w, ‘Wyatt,’ And whisking round a corner, i om i 199 
Rose hand in hand, and w, ‘come away ! » mvl48 
I w, Let me crown you Queen of The Falcon 360 
W together To bar me Queen Mary tiv 139 
Lord on, gis ! what are you w here? a: vii 
year to come W ‘it will be happier,’ Foresters 1 iii 18 
Whistle to w out my life, Queen Mary 1 iv 109 
lw to bird has broken cage, And all in vain. il vv 
Arrows w all about. Foresters 1 ii 165 
White (See also Maiden-white) for thou art as w as 
three Christmasses. Queen Mary 1 i 30 
because they know him The last W Rose, the last 
Plantagenet tiv 207 
All red and w, the fashion of our land. tvl10 
but took To the English red and w. 1v18 
another, mute as death, And w as her own milk; P m ii 80 
there is ordnance On the W Tower and on the 
Devil’s Tower, 1 iii 44 
or you'll make the W Tower a black ’un for us this 
blessed day. 1 iii 100 
w satin his trunkhose, Inwrought with silver,— mi76 
Bagenhall, I see The Tudor green and w. m i 180 
Mary rubb’d out could not make it w— mi i 424 
and flocks of swans, As fair and w as angels; mr ii 16 
So that when she once more is seen W as the light, mi iv 199 
The colours of our Queen are green and w, mv 6 
Hodge ’ud ha’ been a-harrowin’ 0’ w peasen i’ the 
outfield | é 1v iii 492 
Charged him to do it—he is w as death. rv iii 558 
and all in w, His long w beard, which he had never 
shaven ty iii 591 
Choose therefore whether thou wilt have thy con- 
science W as a maiden’s hand, Harold 1 ii 284 
My lord! thou art w as death. » mii 813 
AmIsow? Thy Duke will seem the darker. Hence, 
They bee the “ eas mr ii 816 
ve w rose irginit; w blow- 
ing in her cell ee ee ee mm i 273 
For eed, St ey FOSS Soi, Oe Soe 
Between and porch, rv i 230 
In cold, w cells beneath an icy moon— a»: ee 
A doter on w pheasant-flesh at f Becket, Pro. 97 
Is black and w at once, and comes to nought. «ae 
We can make a black sin w. » Tiv169 
That be made the black sheep w. « xiv te 
w In the sweet moon as with a lovelier snow ! The Cup 1 ii 395 
See, see, my © bird bape ig Bape the snare. * T iii 
No matter! see your cloth be w as snow ! The Falcon 498 
W? I warrant thee, my son, as the snow yonder on 
the very tip-top o’ the mountain. ‘i 500 
And yet to s w truth, my good old mother, a 503 
The hen the w farm gate, Prom. of May 1 38 
Why, now, what es tha sa w? e 1417 
Wi’ the wild w rose, an’ the woodbine sa gaay, u174 


Foresters 1 ii 319 


x es m1i95 
Ghost! did one in w pass ? ‘i Ir i 228 
thy father will not grace our feast With his w beard 

psig 8 a Iv 81 

White Rose The last the last Plan M 
t Ilv 

fee Soe et eae 

ot Paclany hepesedey. hd Prom. of May m 48 

ill hear our arrows w Foresters tv 1090 


Whizzing ’ 
Who (stop) Gee oop! w! Gee oop! w! 
(repeat) Prom. of May u 307, 317 


a 


hy, such a game, sir, were w a ing. Queen Mary 1 iii 140 
ii 
Presenting the w body of this realm Of England, m1 iii 116 
and we cannot burn w towns; they are many, mi iv 175 
Lest your w body should madden with the poison? = .,_~—sut iv 207 
And not like thine To gorge a heretic w, roasted 
, OF Taw. L , > patter 
what am I, Cranmer, against w ages ?’ es IV ii 
Of this be sure, he is w worlds away. » Iv iii 194 
Se a nem 70% Haden. z viii 6 
Love will stay for a w long. Harold 1ii 17 
but ours are w; I have but bark’d my hands. uid 
“Love for a w life long’ When was that sung ? . m7 ii 88 
Go round once more; See all be sound and w » vil94 
the business Of thy w kingdom waits me: Becket, Pro. 278 
goodly acres—we will make her w; ‘ 1i 164 
O rare, a w day of open field. * 11 296 
and the moon Divides the w long street with light and 
shade. " 11 365 
Cannot a smooth tongue lick him w again To serve 
your will? ; 11 ii 25 
And as for the flesh at table, a w Peter’s sheet, » Im iii 129 
The soldier, when he lets his w self go Lost in the 
Cpe ae 4 v ii 39 
and send w heart’s heat into it, . vii 255 
The Pope, the King, will curse you—the w world 
Abhor you; » viii 183 
eibitted Ui & Toalidden of our land, Prom. of May 1 495 
eo a hho daeapvtle sealemaaa ae 
aw been getting together, . m1 
Canst thou endure to be a beggar whose w life hath 
a eres ge dies Wine had Ae Foresters 1 i 205 
given w to 
‘Wholesome SSM i Queen Mai nived 
» & w scripture, ueen Mary m1 iv 
ies arts 0. w ave hone Harold 111 i 20 
the w plow Lay rusting in the furrow’s yellow weeds, Hecket 1 iii 354 
a » iii 412 
Because I have a w here Puts that belief te 
pon a 
Wholly for myself—For 5 ege S not w— Harold v i 307 
eee ene) ne made y close between us, here 
am w king, Becket 1 ii 182 
those Who went before us did not w clear The deadly 
growths of earth, » wii 202 
Wholly-hopeless submit at once Is better than a w-h 
The Cup 1 ii 141 
~ ao W—but he knows. (repeat) Becket m1 i 99, 241 
a , W—you can hear. £. ur 1 103 
a stn’t tell, W can see, (repeat) 1m i 107, 256 
"—but he knows, W—but he knows. a wi 1 262 
‘Whose | 7 is all to find herself a King. Queen Mary 1 iii 164 
of — ent is the 
fairest ” 11 163 
One, w bolts, That jail you from free life, ur v 171 
Deserts? Amen to what? W deserts? Yours? v iv 31 


W, O lor, Miss! that wur sa long back, Prom. of May m1 70 
d ay swears, it was no w wilfulness, Only a 
natural 


natural chance. Queen Mary 11 v 72 
A chance—perchance One of those w wilfuls that 


men ; = mv 75 
ee ic’ sne-wiep | Wolf of the shore ! Harold 11 i 20 
The w sister clapt her hands and laugh’d ; » vii4s 


Prom. of May 1 656 
mt 747 


To have the gates set w again, Queen Mary 1 iv 65 
are the flower of England; set the gates w. .é iv 70 
the mark ev’n for a madman’s dream. ie v iii 81 
that I were in some w, waste field Harold w ii TTT 
the doors and let the new-made children The Cup u 163 
than all the w world-wealth of May, The Falcon 466 
ut stretch it w; say when England fell. Queen Mary m1 iii 261 
d Into the w-s arms of fealty, a mr ii 264 
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Widow (See also Wife-widow) aw And orphan child, 
whom one of thy wild barons— 
Who stole the w’s one sitting hen o’ Sunday, 
The stately w has no heart for me. 
Prettier than that same w which you wot of. 
Shamed a too trustful w whom you heard In her 
confession ; 
All w’s we have holpen pray for us, 
Widow’d Back thro’ their w channel here, 
Wield And Loathing w a Saxon battle-axe— 
w’s His war-club, dashes it on Gurth, 
Wile (See also Country-wives, Heart-wife, Maiden-wife) 
was born of a true man and a ring’d w, 
‘Thou shalt not wed thy brother’s w.’ 
And scared the gray old porter and his w. 
Your Grace hath a most chaste and loving w. 
Lag of a husband and a w Is like the cleaving of a 
eart ; 


so my Queen Would leave me—as—my w. 
Might I not say—to please your w, the Queen ? 
cleave unto each other As man and w? 

Unhappiest Of Queens and wives and women ! 

That his own w is no affair of his. 

They say, his w was knowing and abetting. Harold. 
They say, bis w!—To marry and have no husband 
Makes the w fool. 

And that my w descends from Alfred ? 

aw, What matters who, so she be serviceable 

Yea, am I not thy w? 

No, but a shoal of wives upon the heath, 

We have parted from our w without reproach, 

devil Hath haunted me—mine oath—my w— 

being the true w Of this dead King, 

Ay, and what art thou? Edith. His w! 

Some held she was his w in secret-— 

ZI am his w! and she—For look, 

Thy w am I for ever and evermore. 

it seems Was false to his own w. 

Who calls me? she That was my w, 

and pray God she prove True w to you. 

convene This conference but to babble of our wives? 

whom you dl 5 “es husband’s brother’s w. 

whom it pleases him To his wives ; 

talk’d him out of His ten wives into one. 


Wife 


Becket, Pro. 187 
e liv 
The Falcon 30 

Foresters 11 268 


- m1 385 
» Iv 1078 


Queen Mary i v 89 


Harold v i 414 
» vi639 


m1 vi 130 


m1 vi 195 
” vi 252 
- v i307 
» Vii 139 
» vii 408 
” v ii 561 


Harold 1 ii 306 
» wWiid94 
» mri 290 
»  Iviii 41 
J vil46 
“5 vil54 
Ss vi3ls 
be v ii 84 
- vii90 
» vii100 
» viild6 
» viill8 
»  Viil52 

Becket u ii 75 
co cee ae ae 
» mii 90 
» ri 202 
» IV DST 
« Wiss 


You were but Aquitaine to Louis—no w; You are only 


Aquitaine to me—no w. 


wy MLDS 


I be w to one That only wedded me for Aquitaine? Yet 


this no w— 
this no w has born you four brave sons, 
I am true w, and have my fears Lest Becket 
for of your wives you shall Find one a slut 
‘To the admired Camma, w of Sinnatus, the Tetrarch, 
and this cup to Camma, The w of Sinnatus. 
I send it to the w of Sinnatus, 
Well spoken, w. Synoriz. Madam, so well I yield. 
—did Dishonour to our wives. 
be willing wives enough To feel dishonour, honour. 
I know of no such wives in all Galatia. 
What follows is for no w’s eyes. 
What should he say, my w! 
welfare of their babes, their wives, O ay—their wives— 
their wives. 
He should say nothing to my w if I Were by 
if she be a true and loving w She may, 
will he ever be of one faith with his w ? 
But lack of happiness in a blatant w. 
There are no wives like English wives 
An outlaw’s bride may not be w in law. 
Robin, I do, but I have a bad w. 
Thou art more my w so feeling, than if my w 
Here comes a citizen, and I think his w. E 
dear w, we have fallen into the hands Of Robin Hood. 
no man, so His own true w came with him, 
Curtsey to him, w, and thank him, 
Away, away, w, wilt thou anger him ? 


wo OWED 
bo Eley 
ee a are O74 
» Vii 201 
The Cup 11 36 


Prom. of May ux 178 
Foresters t iii 132 


Wife 
Wite oe they put it upon me because I have a 
w. 


then each man That owns a w or daughter, . 1 
dishonour The daughters and the wives of your own 
faction— ” ty 698 
Wife-like So w-i humble to the trivial boy Mismatch’d 
with her for policy ! Queen Mary m1 i 364 
Wife-widow Left Mary a w-w here alone, ® ut i 462 
Wild and will pounce like a w beast out of his cage to 
worry Cranmer. » 1i 88 
You are w; Lienert = god i tiv 147 
like the w a soft winter, possible, io mi vi 14 
ath the wash, cage Bin, aad oies is eulogy mt vv 65 
letting the w brook Speak for us— * vv 90 
Thou knowest I soon og Harold 1 i 297 
Come, come! as yet thou art not gone so w » 41299 
Nor thon bese 0 Out of the was » 4§i380 
~ w a Ed hath made him 1: he would — 
i ~ ae 
Was be born so: » Iwilld 
The nimble, w, red, wiry, sa » Ivil9T 
Save for thy w and violent wil Sonat Sevanoh/dl All binsts wv uteae 
I lost it, pee pe baa? gn Sagat vy ii 110 
a widow A orphan child, whom one of thy w 
barons— Becket, Pro. 188 
Thomas, thou wast not happy taking charge Of this w 
Rosamund to please the ® 1i 392 
This w one—nay, I shall not prick myself— * mr i 143 
And I could tear him asunder with w horses Before he 
would betray it. ” u i 267 
Like the w beast—if you can call it love. »  Iwviil2l 
Nay, for who could trace a hand So w and staggeri ? The Falcon 439 
bg the w white rose, an’ the woodbine sa gaay, rom. of May 1 174 
if you Had seen us that w morning when we found 
er bed unslept in, i. 1 469 
That were a w justice indeed. ut 156 
Knave, there is a lot of w fellows in Sherwood Forest Foresters 1 ii 72 
They hold by Richard—the w wood ! »  eeall 
the highback’d polecat, the w boar, The burrowing 
badger—By St. Nicholas I have a sudden passion 
for the w wood—\We shall be free as air in the w 
wood— » iii 120 
I have reign’d one year in the w wood. ie 1 i 36 
Tut! tut! the scream of some w woodland thing. » i253 
Here’s a pot 0’ w honey from an old oak, » i205 
might Betray me to the w Prince. » mits 
loud enough To fright the w hawk passing overhead, ” m 318 
Venison, and w boar, hare, geese, besides Hedge-pigs, me tv 191 
and they are delivered here in the w wood an hour 
after noon. » tv 509 
Were some strong fellow here in the w wood, a rv 515 
When the Churcb and the law have forgotten God’s 
music, they shall dance to the music of the w wood. 2 tv 556 
Then will I live for ever in the w wood. é tv 879 
We dealt in the w justice of the woods. » Iv 1072 
Wild-beast The mere w-b! Dobson. Out o’ the 
chaumber, Prom. of May ux 736 
Wilderness Lost in a w where none can hear! Queen Mary v ii 382 
pray for him who hath fed you in the w. Becket 1 iv 267 
Wildest ‘he w of the random youth of Florence The Falcon 808 
Wild-flower My bank Of w-f’s. At thy feet! Becket 1 i 126 
Wild-fowl we came upon A w-f wleatog on her nest, » vii 234 
Wilful One of those wicked w’s that men make, Queen Mary 1 v 75 
W,w. Go—the Saints Pilot Harold 1 i263 


Wilfulness was no wicked w, on a natural chance. Queen Mary 111 v BL 


Will (s) (See also Free-will) corey ed his father’s w. * I ii 28 
Few things have fail’d to Pho bh I set my w. 3 11 ii 23 
and so learn Your royal w, and do it.— 7" 11 ii 139 
seeks To bend the laws to his ee w, * ir ii 184 
Our sovereign Lady by Ki Harry’s w; ‘ 11 ii 268 
But all is a: olay ev’n the w of God, a u1ii 77 
Your father had a w that beat men down; re Iv i 108 
It is God’s w, the Holy Father’s w, And Philip’ Sw, % Iv i184 
Stand there and wait my w. Harold 11 ii 683 


Help us against the Norman? Morcar. With goodw; ,, Ivi182 
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Lately iaad Take it not that way—balk not the 


ai 


it is the w of To break 


me, 
‘False to myself! It is the w of God!’ Henry. God’s 
w be what it “a 1 
The King’s w and ’s w and justice ; a 
The w God—why, then it is my w— » Cf 
ee ae ee ee eee Henry. 
¢ hates my w, not me 7 m ii 
since he flouts the w of either realm, < ie 
My liege, your w and are mine. ~ a 
God’s w be done! (repeat » Vil 
It is God’s w. Go on. ” Vv 
Why do you force me thus against my w ? ” V iii 
I could not force or wheedle to my w The Cup tiii 
would oust me from his w, if I Made such a 
marriage. Prom. of May t 
There is a fence I cannot overleap, My father’s w. Foresters 
For thou hast stolen my w, and made it thine. 
Will (verb) Or—if the God w it—on the stake. Queen Mary i 
and use Both us and them according as they w. ” 1 
As youw. Fitzurse. Nay,asyouw. B Nay, as 
you w. Becket v ii 
Iw, Iw. wor hire Hae The Cup tii 
Iw,Iw. Poor fellow The Falcon 281 
Will’d Get thou into th cloister as the king W it: Harold v i 310 
ee aie grown to man and 
(wil The Cup 1 ii 151 
Willer ( ) Wi’ the briar sa green, an’ the w sa 
y> Prom. of May u 186 
William (Lord William Howard) (See also Howard, 
News abroad, W Queen Mary 1 i 13 
brave Lord W Thrust him from » tr iv 
William (the Conqueror) (See a/so William the First) Fly 
ae ii mid eeene ted ic ea Halt st 
laugh’ swore might was t, ea 
That had anger’d me Had I been W. ») mee 
may he not make A league with W, » Ie 
I will not hear thee—W comes. « mii480 
W the tanner’s bastard ! » whe 
‘If ye side with W Ye are not noble.’ “oe 
when I rode with W down to Harfleur, ” i 82 
one sbould be This W’s fellow- pao » mite 
t St. Valery And W. » ur ii 137 
but worse news: this W sent to Rome, » Uriil 
Keep that for Norman W! Thane Down with W! » Iviii 


pla The wiih thine eyesight and thy tongue i 


W's or his ‘end as wad wie y reer or tide flows: “ 
Sah bodes ot tines & baaeet ibe cc we aa 
A lake that dips in W As well as Harold. ” 
a mightier man-in-arms Than W. ” 
Save W’s death or mine. ” 
William (the First) (See also William the Conqueror) 


In W’s time, in our first Edward’s time, Queen Mary ut iii 226 
waa Hows Hod Canterbury i eed tiigt W’s time. Fre Becket 
red —_ (See also 
+ alos ) I leave Lord machi nea 
baa 

I saw Lord W H By torchlight, sn a he 
Is not Lord W H a true man? - it eb 
Spite of Lord Paget and Lord W H, . ir i 324 
my Lord Paget and Lord W H, Crave, ” oO 
No, here’s Lord _ H. * Iv iii 288 


William of W oO, William the Silent. mil97 
igre! eee Whereat Lord W gave a wee 
a AVS 
Willan the Seat (Wiliam of Orange) William of aaa 
” iit : 
bh & y call bi — “ ur ii 191 


be w that you and Father should pent 
Prom. of May ut 260 


Willing (continued) there might be w wives enough To 


feel dishonour, honour. The Cup 1 ii 187 
Full w, my lord. Foresters 1 ii 134 
With most exceeding w, I will; Queen Mary ut vy 214 
Will not See Wunt 

Willow (See also ) This is the hottest of it: hold, 
ash ! hold, w! Harold v i 629 
saw the ball you lost in the fork of the great w Becket rv ii 58 
you told me a great fib: it wasn’t in the w. » Iv ii37l 
Willow-herb Fi meadowsweet, w-h Prom. of May 1 299 
Willow-wands wattled thick with ash and w-w; arold v i 190 


And someone oe ree * eee Harold y i 148 
This other, w-n, for his bride. Foresters tv 768 
Wilson (a schoolmaster) Well, ”. I seed that one 
cow o’ thine Prom. of May 1 190 
summat wrong theer, W” fur I doaint understan’ it. jo 1 234 
Why, W, tha eard ’im thysen— > 1 301 
’s the word, W ?—celebrate— a 1 320 
Win I’m the first of players. I shall w. Queen Mary 1 iii 149 
As if to w the man by flattering him. 7 mii 312 
W thro’ this day honour to yourself, ma tv ii 165 
And, if I w, I w, and thou art king ; Harold v i 125 
To tell thee thou shouldst w at Stamford-bridge, » vi236 
and to w my own bread, Becket um i 117. 
A of wise pardon W’s here as well as there. . v ii 24 
I w her love, They too will cleave to me, The Cup 1 iii 153 
nee? a cone tor ben ie the Bold Fs ane 
me murder me you may, oresters IV 
ak eae Ee, may Yoromation that bad how- 
iver be I to w to the burnin’. Mary rv iii 474 
Winced ee ene wenn and Stag up her hacks; Becket, Pro. 515 
Winchester Reet o Bebop 's house ; Queen Mary u iii 73 
same book You wrote against my Lord W; » Iv iii 265 
Henry of W? Henry. Him who crown’d Stephen— Becket, Pro. 272 
Wind (s) or wave And w at their old battle: Queen Mary 1 v 357 
know that whether A w be warm or cold, a 1 vy 620 
Eh, the w and the wet! » Iv iii 466 
but Dumble wur blow’d wi’ the w, » Iviii4TT 
barrin’ the w, Dumble wur blow’d wi’ the w, » Iv iii 493 
Proclaim it to the w’s. ra v ii 290 
Ses steel wriog’d aguiont the Meret do 
w. » Dii 
; Loe ee these towers. » mii 155 
Breathe the free w from off our Saxon downs, » mii 186 
For homeward w’s than that which crack’d » mii 198 
But is the w, » Wii 256 
The w is fair For England now . . . » mii 766 
deard, heard— Harold. The w in his hair? » mri 37l 
Soa ae 
w » IV iii 
William’s or his own As w blows, or tide flows: » Vilé63 
Winnow and scatter all scruples to the w, Becket 1i 151 
that one time ee toe coreents And fo the w sncther. » iii 595 
is it the w of the that I hear ty) eEO 
and so of the other w’s; » Wii 323 
God and his free w grant your lordship a happy home- <e 
return -) mbly E94 
Indungeon’d from one whisper of the w, » Wii 
besides the w Went with my arro The Cup rii 31 
er eo: 00 the ware, = u3 
Bee as sepage bet thaw he faire oe 
1 n w i?’d— »” m 
My fat-eyed of the w’s— Lhe Falcon 9 
Anda w t the blossoming trees ; Prom. of May 1 57 
day’s bright like a friend, but the w east like an enemy. __,, 179 
He wur sa bellows’d out wi’ the w this murnin’, » m1 432 
Re re ad reeeter ws 60 the we Mecoatens a 356 
Wind howsoe’er quarry w wheel, ‘alcon 
4 ero his toreet horn of f Foresters tv 174 
Winder and I heard the w—that’s the w at 
e end o’ the passage, Prom. of May 1 396 
afoor I coomed up he got thruff the w agean. x 1.406 


a 


1125 Wing 


Winder (window) (continued) I'll hev the w naiiled up, 
and put Towser under it. Prom. of May 1 426 
she set the bush by my dairy w - nm 18 
the walls sa thin, and the w’s brokken, = mi 72 
Winding I warrant I worm thro’ all their w’s. The Cup 1i 87 
To lead us thro’ the w’s of the wood. Foresters 11 i 634 


And catch the w of a phantom horn. » Iv 1091 
Window (See also Winder) Open the w, Knyvett; Queen Mary 1 i 154 
My w look’d upon the corridor; Fe v ii 459 

hen he we speak of drove the w back, * v ii 464 

Got thro’ the w again ? Prom. of May 1 407 

will be placed Beneath the w, Philip. rz 1561 
Love flew in at the w Foresters 1 i 150 
Wealth dropt out of the w, a 11156 


Windsor There yet is time, take boat and pass to W. 
Mary. 1 pass to W and I lose my crown. 
Windy for in our w world What’s up is faith, 
Nor mark the sea-bird rouse himself and hover Above 


Queen Mary u iv 28 
Harold 1 i 83 


the w ripple, » ii 336 
Wine we ma t the w. Old Sir Thomas always 
gran ew. Queen Mary mi 41 
and mine old flask of w Beside me, i uri 47 
So the w ran, and there be revelry, » rii 236 
what an acrid w has Luther brew’d, » Iv iii 545 
A drinker of black, strong, volcanic w’s, ad vii 94 
Would the w’s Of wedding had been dash’d Harold rv iii 6 
cannot see the world but thro’ their w’s ! » IV iii 226 
Some w! Too much! »  _vi203 
amorous Of good old red sound liberal Gascon w: Becket, Pro. 101 
A dish from a bad, new w from old. Henry. 
ell, who loves w loves woman. » Pro. 106 
when the Gascon w mounts to my head, « Pre. 118 
I have been a lover of w’s, and delicate meats, e 11 76 
Go home, and sleep thy w off, for thine eyes Glare 
stupid-wild with w. “ 1i 212 
Well—if that isn’t goodly w— eae kde OT 
that tho’ I can drink w I cannot bide water, = 1 iv 220 
The w and wealth of all our France are yours; : mii 446 
warder of the bower hath given himself Of late to w. m i 32 
his fond excess of w Springs from the loneliness a mi 39 
Are braced and brazen’d up with Christmas w’s = Vii 424 
Plunder’d the vessel full of Gascon w, x v ii 441 
—we have eaten—we are heated. W! The Cup 1 ii 46 
red w Ran down the marble and lookt like blood, a m 203 
Bring me The costly w’s we use in marriages. * 11 365 
W! Filippo, w! Count. It is but thin and cold, The Falcon 516 
Not quite recover’d of your wound, the w Might help = 
you. ac 9 
thro’ the blood the w leaps to the brain Foresters i iii 22 
Here, here—a cup of w—drink and begone ! * 1 iii 89 
Give me a draught of w. m1 459 
A draught of w. Robin. Our cellar is hard by. « 11467 
Take him little John, and give him w. . 11470 
your good ather had his draught of w mee 
lies that cask of w whereof ur 306 
And thou wouldst run more w than blood. mt 338 
the warm w, and found it agai . Iv 245 
Wine-press For thou hast trodden this w-p alone. Becket m1 iii 290 
Wing on the deck and spread his w’s for sail! Queen Mary 1 v 379 
hardly, save by boat, swimming, or w’s. ‘i rm ili 13 
free w The world were all one Araby. = ur v 209 
May the great angels join their w’s, _ viv6 
ould their w’s were mine To follow thee Harold 1 ii 26 
two young w’s To fly to heaven straight with. » mri25 
cherubim With twenty-cubit w’s from wall to wall— » mils4 
not so with us—No w’s to come and go. » mrii 99 
let him flap The w’s that beat down Wales! » Iwi 247 
and our battle-axes broken The Raven’s w, » Iv iii 65 


hear him presently with clapt w Crow over Barbarossa— Becket 1ii49 


we pray you, draw yourself from under The w’s of France. __,, 11 ii 249 
lark first takes the sunlight on his w, The Cup 1 iii 44 
had you left him the free use of his w’s Prom. of May 1 653 
would not blur A moth’s w by the touching ; Pa 
he flutter’d his w’s with a sweet little cry, Foresters 1i 154 
he flutter’d his w’s as he gave me the lie, wn 22169 


Wing’d 1126 Withdrew 


Wing’d (See also Strong-wing’d) sonnet’s a flying ant, Wisest But thou canst hear the best and tw of us. Harold 1 i 3 
W for a moment. Queen Mary 11 i 85 pe eromag ton bad pines, Bos oe ae 
But w souls flying Beyond all change Harold ut ii 100 choose A of the w heads from England, Becket 1 ii 1 
They say that you are wise in w things, Becket 1 i 255 wisdom bows to Fate, Is w, doing so The 
Winging our sea-mew W their only wail! Harold 11 i 98 bah mine own w fulfill’d before the word Queen Mary ti 
Wingless and thus I dumb thee too, my w nightingale ! 1ii 24 Name nn fain ebay 7 Boek 2 Liv 238 
Wink The French King w’s at it. Queen Mary 11 i 160 us w to pay King Edward’s debts, Rs tv ll 
I must not dream, not w, but watch. mv 154 my your Mahetle's: Pole. It shall be so. mu iii 
Take fees of t y, w at sacrilege, Becket 1 ii 394 t is the King’s w, that you should wed Prince ; 
Winking Priest Sits w at the license of a king, os 1 ii 66 Philibert of Savoy. Pe muly 
Winnow W and scatter all scruples to the wind, » 4ril50 Mere compliments and w’es. os vii 
Winsome So w in her grace and 5 Prom. of May ut 754 Amen to all Your w, and further. - viv 
Winter (adj.) Papert vernal gon Tho’ all dead man’s dying w should be of weight. B Pro. 
the world should bay like w wolves. Queen Mary 1 ii 361 To make my marriage prosper to my w ! The € : 
Our short-lived sun, before his w plunge, 7 1m iii 86 smiles, not tears ; Good Wis, ask tenses Prom. of May t 
Two young wy Sept be tnd omer dais tanks satan Wish (verb) vee eae Queen M us 
They are but ring. w » mii marry. ary ri ll3 
Ww pthrhany he sa are of opening out thy bosom to it, Becket mm iii 29 x anon aes ws i ese Sines ee = 1 vy 309 
Close to the grating on a w morn The Falcon 441 I w some thunderbolt W mabe tale Celica a 
Winter (s) (See also ) like the wild hedge- cinder, vi tv iii 10 
rose Of a soft w, Queen Mary ut vi 16 Iw ‘ou a good morning, good Sir Nicholas : . 
Hath, like a brief and bitter w’s day, - rv iii 430 Iw t Highness better. “ vii 
Were but a sort of w; ri viv 16 I w you joy o’ the King’s brother, Becket m1 i 
Her life was w, for her spring was nipt: t v v 269 I am sure I w her y. Prom. of May t 
And be thy hand as w on the field, Harold v i 132 ie us you te diie with us, Re 
poppe and the snows. Becket, Pro. 334 Then you should w us both to love for ever, 
After the nineteen w’s of King Stephen— »  riii 338 Do youwit? Eva. Dolwit? . 
Cold after warm, w after summer, i tiv 64 I only w This pool were deep ss, “ 
And in the w I will fire their farms. Foresters tv 95 SR at oes . No; do 
A thousand w’s Will strip you bare as death, » Tv 1055 you w it? - mm 267 
Whose w-c find a realm and leave it The Cup 1 305 make herself an he w’es her to be ? » 11306 
Wiry ggg renee wild, red, w, savage king— Harold rv i 197 Tell him that I and lady here w to see him. Re mi 415 
Wisdom Some spice of w in my telling you, Queen Mary 11 iv 134 Might ww Hes mann MY, » m1 490 
Best w is to w the worst at once. " mr v 220 I w you and your es Sg cst 
bring it Home to the leisure w of his Queen, aa ut vi 23 exceedi good morn Foresters 1 i 308 
And all his wars and w’s past away ; * v v 56 I could w that all the land Were p’ » Iv 666 
Fool still? or w there, Harold 1i359 Wish’d M when the Roman w to reign, Queen Mary 1 v 498 
W when in power And wisest, should not » 11363 sometime I have w That I were caught, m mr v 162 
Ay, if W Pair’d not with Good. ae OWE I w myself the milkmaid singing here, < mi v 256 
by thy w Hast kept it firm from shaking ; Becket, Pro. 203 I had w for any weapon. Harold rv iii 
pp rhea e Chancellor, = 1i 153 and she w The Church were king : Becket v ii 11 
Life yields to death and w bows to Fate, The Cup u 89 once I w to scourge them to the bones. The Cup 
Wise (See also Stupid-wise) Statesmen that are w Oh, how often I have w for you ! Prom. of May i 
Shape a necessity, Queen Mary 1 iii 32 = your Dope I o mr 
Statesmen that are w Take truth herself for model. - mz iii 36 Dora. If I—— i. mi 7176 
But ae ce wi mi iii 64 wt hoped To make, to make—— ee ur 782 
ve should know oe ee oe a Harold t i 277 I cannot reak it, Robin, if Iw. Foresters 1v 328 
Ay, ay and w in peace and great in war— » 11313 Wisp (See also Wills-o'-the-wisp) No, by wandglowworm,no. ,, mii 136 
Fool still? or wisdom there, My w head-shaking Harold? ,, 11361 Wit (See also Mother-wit) The man is able enough—no 
Warrior thou art, and mighty ew withal ! » mii 543 lack of w, ee: 
And all our just and w and holy men » mi209 Witan Ay... if the W will consent to this. ae 
Fool and w, I fear This curse, and scorn it. » mrii 67 Thy voice will lead the W#— 
Make not our Morcar sullen ;: it is not w. » Iviiil04 Witch (See also Wood-witch) But then she was a w. Quen Mary 311208 
but I am wisernow...Ilamtoow... » viill3 what are you flying from? Countryman. The w 
And w, yea truthful, till ‘that blighted vow » viil5d the w! Becket um ii 20 
La en flag arched things, Becket 1 i 255 he’ll never out again, the w has got him, «ee 
sg, sas Seis a gm ier a Ls tieet Kind of the w to give thee w tho’. » min 
agers er ie himself—not w. » mii 235 Here is the w’s hut, The fool-people call her a w—a 
Like some w prince of this world from his wars, » viil8 w to me! Foresters 1 i 178 
A policy of w pardon Wins here as well as there. = (vie@ in Nottingham they say There bides a foul w ~ 2208 
W 1 am sure as she is beautiful, The Cup x ii 139 Half-witted and a w to boot ! » aera 
ace or w, that ou should clasp a hand i? mr 82 Or veg eargeatie? beaks weg » mid0l 
W! Life yields to ea) he kneels he has anger'd the foul w, : mi 
Too late—thought coves h gens MR » 1480 Witchcraft Or of your woodland witch, 
However w, we must at times have wrought Witch’d Our woodlan Circe that othe the Ii Becket um ii 38 
it injustice, Foresters 11 154 += Withdraw we night w Part of our garrison at « Quon Samy ¢s 
Robin’s a w man, Richard a wiseacre, # |). BY 80a, Permit me to w. Lambeth 3 
Wiseacre Robin’s a wise man, Richard a w Iv 357 That Cranmer may w to foreign parts, = tel 
Wisely Have I done w, then, in accepting him ? Prom. o. ite mt 183 Alva will but him on the horns, And at ” vildT 
Wiser Brother, the king is w than he seems ; 11272 God from me w’s Himself, ‘And the King too Becket x iii TO1 
Then Tostig too were w than he seems. » i278 Will you not w ? » bh 
The w choles, becuse my sleeping di ce Bets dd with them apart. Let us w. i 
e w choice, because my sleeping-draught ecket iv ii means to counsel w To Ashridge, Queen Ma ite 
Woman again !—but I am w now. The Cuptil69 Withdrew Tisnaghh I talght. be cena Soe, ta nae oF 
I say it to you—you are w—Rome knows all, » Tii 285 w it. ut v ii 84 


root. Mary 11 iv 28 
ergs Coren Win the puttin on, as 
wherever hath ruled w Queen ai 
we tiat w wealh SET macs worth to cue The Falcon 385 
w wreath is of more worth to me " 337 
And jeal ane wy Foresters 1 ii 65 
bods ag was w and old. " Iv 22 
, Long-withholden 
Within door They burn themselves w-d. Becket 1 i 289 
Withstood who hath w two Kings to their faces for the 
Witness (s) ol Renard, that I live and di Queen Ma ae 
w, ve ie ary 11 iv 
No perfect w of a perfect faith In him who persecutes: ,, m1 iv 117 
Let all men here bear w of our bond ! Harold 11 ii 698 
Ye heard one w even now. ww wh 
Bear me true w—only for this once— » viill5 
Witness (verb) And w to your Grace’s innocence, Queen Mary ut v 50 
you are gone, my W these papers, Bs m1 vi 174 
w the brawls, the ” vi8s 
Witted See 
Wizard must be the w To raise that tempest B Pro. 207 
Wels , all Our cancell’d i H mr ii 72 
ar-woodman of old W, how he » vVibd88 
Wore ee eed tev ures open Queen M copy 
w ’s true to you— ary Iv 
and w and came Among us again, Harold rv iii 150 
Roused by the clamour of the chase he w, The 1ii 118 
a red fire w in the heart of the town, Prom. of May 1 50 
Wold re aes ee pg hin LE 
That ever charm plowman of your w’s Prom. of May m1 
Wolt tte yiold His Clnarch of Enelandt the ok 
not to yi to 
Papal w And : Queen Mary 1 ii 36 
there were among you Who dragg’d . 1 vy 399 
black night, hear the w , rv 414 
if your w the while should howl for more, : rv 419 
nae ha ala Popagaay a Eat ey 
shore with lying lights arold 1 i 
The w! the beast ! » mii 301 
God gave us to divide us from the w ! » Iv iii 101 
The w Mudded the brook and predetermined all ‘ vi2 
Mannerless wolves ! Becket 1 iii 739 
when the horn sounds she comes out as a w. mn ii 23 
King hath many more wolves than he can tame m1 iii 322 
wolves of Must murder her one shepherd, » ml iii 342 
» + with the to the fold—Safe from the w— The Cup rii9 
lapels Sprang eel > sue 
‘some conspiracy against the w, - a. ee 
Safe from the w to the fold— ee © |!) 
Or haply fallen a victim to the w. Foresters 11 i 510 
ee wend Marian. Thew,Jobn! , widll 


hoary those Roman w’s howl and bay him! Queen Mary tv iii 354 
a score of w-d’s are let loose that will tear thee 


; Becket rt ii 39 

Wattgheen tnt our w- 9 Is promt round the fold. » wmiiié 

; oe old or bas oN Queen Mi i 56 
d w it, ary Li 

Hipbitomes Lockett pe tagleny » Iv 453 

eens bre you, A rv 602 

J women i mi34 

ee eee a werk there. . ~ mid 

4 or man or w look their goodliest. »  mii329 

Away! Women and children ! os © EHUOT 

too for the w To mark the dress. 4 mid58 

; Tut an cave us. ~ | 11429 

is no man—there was one w with us— » mri 337 

go twelve months in bearing » Ut vi90 

various and most mutable. » Ut vi 185 

I have known such women more than one— » mt vilT8 

women and to children— » Iviilds 

never w meant so well, » Vii 842 

doom of w happy in betrothing ! » vii364 

Of Queens and wives and women ! » vii 408 

or all women’s Low as his own ? 3» ow 484 


1127 


Woman 


Woman (continued) It is the low man thinks the w 
_ low; Queen Mary v ii 489 
in Guernsey, I watch’d a w burn ; ” 


vivl8 

the w pb caer sleeping after all she has done, ‘ Viy 34 
burnt heretic priest, workmen, and women and 

children. os vv 106 
we are private with our women here— ® vv ll9 
Women, the Holy Father Has ta’en the legateship . vv 124 
Iam but a w, I have no power.— “2 vv 130 
Women, when I am dead, Open my heart, ‘* vv 152 
I have given her cause—lI fear no w. Harold i ii 42 
Then our modest women— » mii 476 
and women Cling to the conquer’d, » Ivi2l2 
Iam no w to put faith in dreams. » Iv i264 
The king commands thee, w ! » viddl 
To part me from the w that I loved! oe Bee 
no man can swear to him. Edith. But onew! + LS 
Who be these w ? And what body is this ? » Vir 86 
Pluck the dead w off the dead man, Malet ! » viil44 
Well, who loves wine loves w. Becket, Pro. 109 
Men are God’s trees, and women are God’s flowers ; si ee 
whom I love indeed As a w should be loved— Pro. 133 
if a man Wastes himself among women, how should 

he love A w, as a w should be loved ? Pro. 137 
Last night I followed a w in the city here. Pro. 469 
The w that I follow’d hither. 1i195 
I saw that door Close even now upon the w. ri 203 
To take the vagabond w of the street Into thine arms ! 1i 227 
*Tis known you are midwinter to all women, 1 ii 28 
so long Have wander’d among women— mi 154 
the goodly way of women Who love, 1 i 257 
There is no w that I love so well. Rosamund. No 

w but should be content with that— mi9 
and to make me a w of the world, a mrilly 
more a w 0’ the world than my lady here, A mm i 142 
most on ’em know an honest w and a lady when 

they see her, r mi 179 
I never knew an honest w that could make songs, 3 ur i 183 
there were Abbots—but they did not bring their women; ,, uml iii 136 
if he Had aught of man, or thou of w ; Iv ii 232 
Are ye king’s men? Iam king’s w, I. v i 265 
make me not a w, John of Salisbury, v ii 147 
Lacking the love of w and of child. i vii199 
I never felt such passion for a w. The Cup 1i 34 
With all my range of women should yet shun » ni LOL 
For some unprincely violence to a w, 11139 
I ever had my victories among women. » 11153 
W again !—but I am wiser now. » 11168 
Not one to keep a w’s fealty when Assailed 11176 
Antonius, So gracious toward women, never yet Flung 

back a w’s prayer. » ii 299 
‘ He never yet flung back a w’s prayer ’— » 111455 
Or man, or w, as traitors unto Rome. x) Ele 
A w I could live and die for. What! Die fora w, ie 

what new faith is this ? » Tul 65 
It bears an evil savour among women. » ii 86 
It is not easy to disarm a w ? pears 

ape ate 


The women of the Temple drag her in. iii 
I never found the w I could not force » Ti 166 


thought myself wise—A w’s dupe. » m48l 
O women, Ye will have Roman masters, » 1510 
Ah, the women, the women ! The Falcon 84 
won’t you speak with the old w first, > 182 
She smiles at him—how hard the w is ! x 661 
best heart that ever Beat for one w. ms 668 
Well, well! the women ! x 699 
A nobler breed of men and women. ‘A 755 
theer be a thousand i’ the parish, taakin’ in the 

women and childer ; Prom. of May 1 146 
Then the man, the w, Following their best affinities, . 1622 
but I hev an owd w as ’ud see to all that ; a m 96 
My grandfather—of him igo say, that women— = 1 272 
where the man and the w, only differing as the 

stronger and the weaker, 3 ur a 

ur 


If marriage ever brought a w happiness ” 


Woman 1128 


Woman (continued) I never said As much before to 


any w living. Prom. of May m 645 
A bundred times more worth a w’s love, a m1 743 
in the w, and the man must bring it out of her. Foresters 1i 117 
thou hast ruffled my w, Little John. « 22.366 
Thou speakest like a fool or a w. ~ 11204 
your w so flustered me that I forgot my message » 11296 
to stand between me and your w, Kate. » 11805 
A question that every true man asks of a w once 

in his life. » 141139 
Not pleasures, women’s matters. » i176 
Because thou sayest such fine things of women, » iii 138 
I reverence all women, bad me, dying, “ mi 40 
thou art the very w who waits On my deur Marian, ~ 11102 
and the old w’s blessing with them to the last fringe. » mils 
There is but one old w in the hut. » i241 
There is yet another old w. » mi2dd 
there’s for you—and the old w’s welcome. » 11290 
like the w at Acre when the Turk shot her » i307 
bury me in the mound, says the w. » 113)3 
By athief. Sheriff. Who, w, who? » mi3ls 
sweet saints bless your worship for your alms to the 

old w ! » i364 
an old w can shoot closer than you two. » 11400 
Did I not tell you an old w could shoot better ? » 11407 
Thou art no old w—thou art disguised— » mi4lo 
kiss a man And it was but a w. « ) SS 
I could love you like a w. » miilgl 
being e inch a man I honour every inch of a w. “ mm 64 
Why art thou mute? Dost thou not honour w ? a mm 68 

if a w pass— » mli6 
We never wrong’d a w. » 1184 
Marian, thou and thy w, Why, where is Kate ? » m1 257 
Thou and thy w are a match for three friars. » 1261 
A w’s heart is but a little thing, , Iv 656 


values neither man Nor w save as tools— 3 1v 714 
Womankind kisses of all kind of w In Flanders, Harold 1 ii 113 


handle all et goap and hold them in all honour, Foresters 1 i 99 

——— w, and more especially my lady ” 
ome 

Woman-tears And those hard men brake into w-t, Queen Mary 1 v 564 

Womb 0 Thou that slayest the babe within the w The Cup u 279 


Won Iw by boldness once. The Emperor counsell’d Queen Mary 1 v 547 


Struck and w. “ 1v 554 
was it boldness Or weakness that w there ? Ps 1 v 560 
ag so adic amp be w to her again ; » iv 202 
hath w upon our peop thro’ her beauty, Harold rv i 22 
The day is w! » ¥i270 
Sti O father, have we w the day ? » vWid44 
and w the violet at Toulouse ; Becket, Pro. 348 
boldness of this hand hath w it Love’s alms, “a mi 183 
The glory and grief of battle w or lost The Cup 1 ii 161 
no such ter As, having w the stake, » iii 146 
have w ir value again —beyond all markets— The Falcon 904 
--onder Iw at tha’, it beats me! Mary tv iii 499 


shall not w If Synorix, who has dwelt three years The Cup 1ii 174 
I w if I look as as she ? » 1322 
Sometimes I w, man has surely learnt Prom. of May u 329 
How worn he looks, poor man! who is it, I w. re u 391 
you yourself are ashamed of me, and I do not w at it. 


Dora. But I should w at myself if it were so. x 1 270 
I am a silent man myself, and all the more w at 
our Earl. Foresters 1 ii 35 
Wonder’d But w more at my much constancy Becket 1v ii 304 
Woo Prince of fluff and feather come To w you, Queen Mary 1 iv 164 
ingdoves coo again, All things w again. m1 v 104 
w their loves and have forgotten thee ; Harold 1 ii 438 
Wood But hatch you some new treason in the w’s. Queen Mary 1 v 466 
Cool as the light in old deca: W; ip iviid 
‘Make short! make short!’ and so they lit 
the w. » Iv iii 607 
Be there not fair w’s and fields In England ? Harold 1 i 261 
agg etek ope x nat tg heh » 111100 
And if I walk within the lonely w, » mii 246 


had in it Wales, Her floods, her w’s, her hills : » Vi 27 


n this dark w when all was in our power ‘ 
Behold a pretty Dian of the w, ” 
Robin, the peoples friead, the King o? the w? : 
in, people’s fri the King o’ the w’s ! re 
Queen 0’ the w’s, ” 
Maid Marian, Queen 0’ the w’s ! 
(1 ) Foresters ux 357, 375, 377, 398, 400 
to the health of our new Queen o’ the w’s, oresters 111 369 
We drink the health of thy new Queen 0’ the w’s. mr 
Drink to the Queen o’ the w’s, m1 
—to this maid, this Queen 0’ the w’s mr 
Thro’ w and lawn and ling, ur 
For a Queen, for a Queen 0’ the w’s, (repeat) m1 431, 445 
Along the glades and passes of w Pa 1 
Their lives unsafe in any of these our w’s, 3 Iv 
And live with us and the birds in the green w Pe Iv 
Blown like a true son of the w’s. P= Iv 
are delivered here in the wild w an hour after noon. - Iv 
Were some strong fellow here in the wild w Ps 1v 516 
shall dance to the music of the wild w. a Iv 556 
Not paid at York—the w—prick me no more ! Iv 
What shouts are these that ring along the w ? n Iv 
Then will I live for ever in the wild w. ‘- tv 879 
I scent it in the leaves of the w. 4 Iv 
I trust We shall return to the w. » Iv 1052 
We dealt in the wild justice of the w’s. » Iv 1073 
Your names will cling like ivy to the w. » Iv 1086 
Woodbine (adj.) Didn’t I spy ’em a-sitting i’ the w 
eet ¥ Prom. of May 1 125 
Woodbine (s) i’ the wild white rose, an’ the w sa 
gaay, ; » m 174 
Woodcock bie cinadhopadlers yeah eters ps5: Harold 1 ii 1 
Dry as an old w-f on a dead tree, mi8 


Woodland (adj.) Glide like a light across these w ways! Foresters 11 i 159 


in the dark heart of the w I hear the yelpi 
taore wolves than eo con tates nr) oF Kealied. 
Show me where thou camest out of the w. 

I watched her and followed her into the w’s, 


not fear the crowd that hunted me Across the w’s, * 
They hold by Richard—the wild w ! F 
mix with all The lusty life of w and underwood, * 
I have a sudden passion for the wild w— a 
We should be free as air in the wild w— 

Would it be better for thee in thew? Scarlet. Ay, 

so she did not follow me to the w. 

I have reign’d one year in the wild w. 

soul of the w’s hath stricken thro’ my blood, 

I found this white doe wandering thro’ the w, 

el ee mt 
The w is full of echoes, owls, elfs, * 
He was the king o’ the w. * 
but make haste then, and be silent in the w. 

See whether there be more of ’em in the w. 


We be fairies of the w, ey 
And this new queen of the w. = 
You see why We must leave the w and fly. ” 


with you, out of it, over the w and away ! 
present her with this oaken chaplet as Queen ofthe w 


- 


Woodland 
Woodland (adj.) (continued) Tut! tut! the scream of 


1129 


Pog we ape Ayre - ia cad 
witchcraft of your a ni 
ne nt Delind the 

m1 i 646 

Shall drink the health of our new w Queen m1 314 
Great w-king, I know not quarterstaff. é Iv 215 
Sulla a tw air, es Iv 952 
8 ee, leagues Of w ~" feamie : ui 104 

Woodman War-woodman e 
past. Here is a w’s hut. a mite 
true w’s bow of the best yew-wood to slay the deer. : 1 i 392 
Nay how oy Nae aptee page a Pe a 
ou a w of our a id TI 

Woodstock Lesist’d ny to W en the elds. Mary ut v 3 

Wood-witch Is not this w-w of the rustic’s fear yay 

Wooer gee, pl Queen Mary tv 

Wool Like a tod of w from wagon into warehouse. Foresters tv 274 

Word ene ee © epeenete ; what does it Quen M sa 
mean Mary 1i 
eet aeee tee Expist. * da hy 

w Affrights me somewhat : ” llv 
mine own wish fulfill’d before the w Was spoken, » liv 233 
wish before the w Is man’s good Fairy— » liv 230 
Our royal w for that ! » tv 267 
Philip never writes me one 1, »  v360 
sh eta de i pale ; -  o 
w before she comes. oo Ee 
ee en te comet ss pa te 
my w’s my w. a. eel 
i) Dei—verbum—w of God ! - i 262 
Ty : ai 
Is reconciled the w ? the Pope again ? m1 iii 3 
w with him In coming, and may iit: gs 
again. - v 
comes and goes in uttering. » mv29 
ney = pens - fill 
comes from olden days o. ar 
(OAS ae 
a w » itv 
ics onad Sos bs forgiven » m1 vi 126 
neg ee my i Ss dt Ei 
8 w a power to » vil 
remember that hard w. » Iv iii 206 
: w vor’t, Joan,— » Iv ili 533 
own w. Harold 1 i 343 
rept arold. W’sarethe man. ,, eo 
known a speaker ii 
art truthful, and thy w thy bond. * Wii 645 
is it the same sin to break my w As break mine 
oath? He call’d my w my bond ! » mii 664 
at "1H 6D 
” uu 
Earl; I did not doubt thy w, But 
barons might believe thy w, » mii 724 
estan pnd caked tooth ” » Ti o3 
Z in w tru ea sh 
; before death Plays on the w,— » mri 388 
n¢ king’: pda 2 Let 
to the king w; Ey ees 
Ste, Tigke thee at thy e— Becket, Pro. 128 
his last w’s were a commendation of Thomas Becket » Pro, 400 
eee © of tee to ban | % i9T 
wait but the King’s w to strike thee dead. me FUT 166 
who cares not for the w, Makes ‘ care not ’— eer eet 197 
The w should come from him. » miil3a 
W’s! he will out of them » Wii ls6 
bad me whatever I saw not to speak one w, » uril33 
ot. iis 
{ Ww 4 
tho’ I be worn not to speak a w, I can tell you all i , 
about her, if—— Rosamund. No w now. mr i 205 
not thorn enough to prick him forit, Ev’n withaw? ,, w1i253 
One w further. not the fewness of i eEpain SO] 
we had w’s of And thereupon he call’d ¥, Iv ii 42 


Word (continued) —a troubadour You play with w’s. 


Work 


Becket rv ii 182 


Rosamund hath not answer’d you one w; Madam, I 


will not answer you one w. 
I spake no w of treachery, Reginald. 
Ready to fall at Henry’s w or yours— 
Low w’s best chime with this solemnity. 
These are strange w’s to speak to Artemis. 
W’s are not always what they seem, my King. 
My lord, a w with you. 
Well, Tell me the w’s—or better— 
A w with you, my lord ! 
Aw, my lord! Count 
Aw, my lord ! 
one w more. Count. Good! let it be but one. 
Strange that the w’s at home with me so long 


* Dead flowers !? 


will Ys take the w out of your master’s own mouth ? 
I wi 


never change w with you again. 


—what’s the newspaaper w, Wilson ?—celebrate— 


thou’ll put one w fur another as I does. 

* Till death us part ’—those are the only w’s, 

But | hed a w to sady to ye. 

Cannot you understand plain w’s, Mr Dobson ? 

I be a bit deaf, and I wur hallus scaared by a big 


» IV ii 362 
vii 401 

a Vv ii 486 
The Cup 11 217 
5s 1 326 

- 11 328 
The Falcon 394 
‘a 451 


472 


ag 475 

‘ae 510 
525 

» 598 
of May 1 163 
” 1 320 
1 381 

1 659 

a mm 45 
mu 113 
ui 33 


Elisabetta. 


Prom. 


wv; ” 


Miss Dora, mea and my maiates, us three, we wants 


to hev three w’s wi’ ye. 


he gave me no address, and there was no w of marriage ; 


He be saiyin’ a w to the owd man, 

One w, or do but smile ! 

and wants To hev a w wi’ ye about the marriage. 
Than this, this—but I waste no w’s upon him: 

I cannot find the w—forgive it—Amends. 

—her last w Forgave—and I forgive you— 


that very w ‘ greasy ’ hath a kind of unction in it, 


What a wealth of w’s—O Lord, I will live 

O Lord, I am easily led by w’s, 

nor to speak w to anyone, 

True king of vice—true play on w’s— 

but one w not o: "Sony forgiveness, 

I never will speak w to thee again. 

Then J am yeo-woman. O the clumsy w ! 

Take thou this light kiss for thy clumsy w. 
Air and w, my lady, are maid and man. 
though he be the chief of rogues, he hath never 
broken his w. 

Say thou no w against my brother John. 

Why then, my liege, I have no w to say. 
Word-eating what, a truckler! a w-e coward ! 
Word-monger Diagonalise! thou art a w-m, 

slew not him alone who w ad pes, 

She w red shoes! Stafford. Red shoes ! 

your shores W in mine eyes the green 

There w his time studying the canon law 

he answer’d me, As if he w the crown already— 

I w the lady’s chaplet round my neck ; 

wreath That once you w outvalues twenty-fold 

He w thy colours once at a tourney. 

Work (s) were a pious w To string my father’s 
sonnets, 

Tear up that woman’s w there. 

Well, for mine own w, 

Sharp w and short. 

Cranmer, be thou glad. This is the w of God. 

That all day long hath wrought his father’s w, 

and cried ‘ W for the tanner. 

Thou art wearied out With this day’s w, 

due to those That went before us for their w, 

The w of the farm will go on still, but for how 


long ? 
Work (verb) Your master w’s against me in the dark. 
These are the means God w’s with, 
so much of the anti-papal leaven W’s in him yet, 
For Henry could not w a miracle— 
studying the canon law To w it against me. 
strove To w against her license for her good, 
but pray you do not w upon me. 


pe mr 126 
= m1 333 
” m1 481 
a3 m1 677 
” mi 704 
a mt 745 
= ui 790 
* mr 810 
Foresters 1 i 86 
1 ii 36 

1ii 40 

1 ii 237 

» 183 

» i610 

» miidd 


»s ms 
» mr 419 


» Iv 434 

» Iv 824 

») LV 827 

» Iv 162 
Becket 1 ii 332 
Queen Mary 1 v 499 
Ee m i 59 

. m ii 18 
Becket 11 i 85 
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The Falcon 631 
- 759 
Foresters 1 i 249 


Queen Mary 11 i 26 


Robin. 


Harold w ii 385 
Becket 1iT 
» 111192 


Prom. of May 111 159 
Queen Mary 1 v 277 
- mt vi 68 

is 1vil6 
Becket 1 i 40 

a ELST 

» Iv ii 340 

3 WSL 


Work 1130 World-hating. 
Work (verb) (continued) What filthy tools our Senate w’s World (continued) bear their heats Into yon bloodless w, Harold vi 
with ! The 11156 should have a hand To grasp the w with, 
May w them grievous harm at times, The F 821 A man of this w and the next to boot. Becket, Pro. 
cee ee oe eee Foresters 1 iii 87 I could pity this poor w myself that it is no better 
If the king and law w injustice, » Iv 228 ordered. 
Worked me ’at sweet’arts niver w well old men must die, or the w would grow mouldy, 
ither ; and I telled ’im ’at sweet’arts a gy eam A , 
w best togither ; Prom. of May u 156 Why thou, . the , the Saints, the w, 
Did find that you w at all the worse upon the and the w shall live by the King’s venison 
cold tea mt 55 Thou rose-of the w ! 
we w naw wuss upo’ the cowd tea; but we’d ha’ w and turn the w upside down 
paar pilus rgeos mi 58 ee ee a 
you w well enough, and I am much obliged to all ere is a ball, my boy, thy w, 
of you. ut 61 The w had never seen before. 
pon, Sanne you w for Mr. Dobson, didn’t you ? mi 101 we grant the Church King over this w’s kings, yet, 
an’ I w early an’ late to maike ’em all gentlefoilks i= eee Ma, We Det eee eee - 
agean. ni in w, » Wi 
Workin’ mei and my sweet’art was a w along o’ one Is the w any the worse for my verses * mit 388 
side wi’ one another, u 152 cried out on him to put me forth in the w and to : 
Working See Backward-working, Workin’ make me a woman of the w, . ni 
Workman burnt The heretic priest, workmen, and into a garden and not into the w, « i 
women and children. Queen Mary v ¥ 106 more a woman o’ the w than my lady here, » mile 
Some of our workmen have left us, Prom. of May m1 27 From all the hidden by-wa: the w » mriiilé 
Ww Look at the hilt. What excellent w. Becket rv ii 315 Who wander famine- thro’ the w. os at 
Work-wan Look! am I not W-w, flesh-fallen ? Harold 1 i 99 beg my bread along the w With my young boy, » Se P 
World (See also Chi Daughter, the w hath trick’d thee. eS vie 
rumour that Charles, the master of the w, Queen Mary 1 i 105 The w hath trick’d her—that’s the King ; oily Oe ‘ 
broken, out you flutter Thro’ the new w, ¥ tiv 54 all the w allows I fall no inch Behind Becket, sa vi39 
Spain and we, One crown, might rule the w. 1 v 308 to prove Bigger in our small w than thou art. » Vil 
for the Queen’s down, and the w’s up, 1m i 66 Like some wise of this w from his wars, % viil3 
hardest, cruellest people in the w, m1 i100 Why, John, my kingdom is not of this. John of 
the w is with us—war against Spain ! mi 196 Salisbury. it were more of this w it might be 
Look at the New W—a paradise made hell ; m i 207 More of the next. ; » viild 
The w as yet, my friend, Is not half-waked ; 1 i 226 be something Of this w’s leaven in thee too, . vii 
thro’ that dim dilated w of hers, To read our faces ; m ii 324 To p into this bitter w again— é vii 
Tho’ all the w should bay like winter wolves. m1 ii 361 this mother, runs thro’ all The w God made— we 
unto no dead w; but Lambeth y m ii 153 brood Too long o’er this hard the w, PR i 
His faith shall clothe the w that will be his, m1 ii 180 If Rosamund is The w’s rose, name imports 
craft that do divide The w of nature ; mi v 121 her—she Was the w’s lily. » Vii 263 
free wing The w were all one Araby. mv 210 What! will he excommunicate all the w ? »  Vii46T 
and weight of all the w From off his neck to mine. m vi 213 Blowing the w against me, »  Vvii491 
O Son of God, Redeemer of the w ! Iv iii 118 —the whole w A - » Vili 183 
Many so dote upon this bubble w, rv iii 168 This last to rid thee of a w of brawls ! » viii l9d 
‘ Love of this w is hatred against God.’ Iv iii 173 O the most Prince in all the w ! The Cup 1 ii 85T 
Of this be sure, he is whole w’s away. Iv iii 194 the w may know You twain are reconciled, ‘“ aa 
The w’s mad. Paget. My Lord, the w is like ry iii 391 Rome is fated To rule the w ‘ 58 
—the w A most obedient t and fool— rv iii 413 by the Gods of Rome and all the w, ts m 466 
Come out, my Lord, it is a w of fools. IV iii 639 he always took the w so kindly. The Faleon 188 
and mine own self and all the w. viil3 mal sue pees has given him bitters enough in this w, # 193 
* O bubble w, Whose colours in a moment break and fly !’ v ii 205 My one t of value in the w ! S 497 
And fared so ill in this disastrous w. vii 344 I have nothing in this w but love for you. a 
but say the w is nothing— v ii 368 O this w! How shall I break it to him ? a 
Charles, the lord of this low w, is gone ; vv 54 no fear Of bk er Soe 8 Prom. of May i 
Priests’ talk, or dream of w’s to be, vv2l7 all the w is beautiful If we were happy, . oe 
never merry w In England, since the Bible came for the senses, love, are for the w ; S 1581 
ainong us. vv 240 for when the tide Of full democracy has overwhelm’d 
It never will be w in England, a vv 246 This Old w, ~ 1694 
for in our windy w t’s up is faith, Harold 1 i 83 When the great Democracy Makes a new w— “a 1672 
Why not the doom of all the w as well? For all the Neither the old w, nor the new me 1 674 
w sees it < 51198 Since I left her Here weeping, I have ranged the w, a 1 252 
Thou art the quietest man in all the w— 11312 She has disap d, poor darling, from w— ‘ mu 410 
an honest w Will not believe them. 11 347 this w Is brighter for his absence as that other Is 
Far as he knew in this poor w of ours— m ii 363 darker for hi i Ps um 457 
Welshman says, ‘ The Truth against the W,’ 11 ii 398 I have seen the w—And cheer his blindness , m514 
When all the w hath learnt to speak the truth, uri 68 Must come to in our spri -winter w * im 511 
That runs thro’ all the faiths of all the w. » m1 i 353 My curse on all This wof mud, ut 722 
than to rei ar Faeodat ine enclgg » mii45 € cannot come together in this w. Foresters 1 i 618 
all the faiths Of this grown w of ours, » mii 65 And all the foolish w is thither, A mi 149 
A breath that fleets beyond this iron w, » mii 197 Sit here, my queen, judge the w with me »  prdag 
‘ingdoms of this w began with little, » Iwid42 He hath spoken truth in a w of lies. »  wuE2i2 
till her voice Die with the w. » IV iii 76 all the crowns Of all this w. a tv 405 
cannot see the w but thro’ their wines ! » i iii 225 free the tomb-place of the King Of all the w? » iv 410 
Our Saints have moved the Church that moves the w, » vi42 Tho’ all the w should go about in boats. " tv 670 
selfless man Is worth a w of tonguesters. »  ¥i82 World-hated yr Plat gts toe yea Queen Mary 1 ii 90 
I cannot fall into a falser w— » Vi271 World-hating Scowl’d that world-hated and beast, FS 1 ii 90 


_ Worldly 1131 Wretch 


Worldly your Priests Gross, w, simoniacal, unlearn’d ! Harold1i162 Worth (adj.) (continued) Is vengeance for its own sake w 
The w bond between us is dissolved, Becket 1 i 347 the while, The Cup 1 i 30 
Gilbert Foliot, A w follower of the w strong. » iii 543 A hundred times more w a woman’s love, Prom. of May ut 743 
World-wealth Richer than all the wide w-w of May, The Falcon 466 Thou art w thy weight in all those marks of gold, Foresters rv 1023 
Ween) And water, every drop a w, Queen Mary rv iii 444 Worth (s) Yous people have begun to learn your w. Queen Mary 1v 110 
w! I let her go? Becket rv ii 197 That wither’d wreath were of more w to me. The Falcon 335 
sure was a Till the w turn’d— » Iv ii 380 wither’d wreath is of more w to me Than all the blossom, z 338 
Becket trodden on us like w’s, e viél rate the land fivefold The w of the mortgage, Foresters 1 i151 
poor w, crawl down thine own black hole _ The Cup 1 494 Worthies The conduit painted—the nine w—ay ! Queen Mary ut i 258 
Worm woh, W Onn I w thro’ all their windings. ” 1i87 Worthy an will find in it Pleasure as well as duty, 
Worms W, Geneva, Basle— Queen Mary 1 ii 2 w Bonner,— re m1 iv 430 
Worn Be also Threadbare-wcrn) what, you look some- a My most w brother, Thou art the quietest man in all 
4 ae r : tv ii 116 the world— Harold 1 i 311 
O Saint of Aragon, with that sweet w smile » vv 198 I am not w of her—this beast-body That God has plunged 
I am somewhat w, A snatch of sleep Harold v i 179 my soul in—  - Becket 11 i 148 
But have ever w my diamonds ? The Falcon 736 or I Would bow to such a baseness as would make me 
tho’ I the pretty jewel, that I Have w, Prom. of May 1 474 Most w of it: » IV ii 236 
How w he 1 meg hrgeld who is it, I wonder. “ 11 390 for all of them Loved her, and she was w of all love. Prom. of May m 429 
but, my flower, You look so weary and so w! ” ut 499 you should ever Be tempted into doing what might 
Ihave; but these were never w as yet. Foresters tv 835 seem Not altogether w of you, s mr 555 
Worried boil’d, buried alive, w by dogs; _ Queen Mary 1 i 211 A w messenger! how should he help it ? Foresters 1 iii 85 
When they ran down the game and w it. Becket, Pro. 124 Wound Tho’ leaving each, a w; Becket 11176 
dog I cramm’d with dainties w me ! = vi 244 I will bind up his w’s with my napkin. » liv 107 
Worry (See also Tew) out of his cage tow Cranmer. Queen Mary 1i 88 I see you quite recover’d of your w. The Falcon 391 
Worrying To w one another. » driv 313 if you be Not quite recover’d of your w, K 590. 
Worse (See also Wuss) Theycallhimcold,Haughty,ay,w. . tv 432 The story of your battle and your w. a 594 
—that were w than all. ’ »  milss balms and simples of the field To help a w. Foresters 1 ii 13. 
and he’ll smash all our bits o’ things w than Philip o’ rs Wounded so win his honour, He can but creep Queen Mary rv i 138 
Spain. » mili l04 This Canterbury, like a w deer, Becket 1 ii 21 
A better and a w—the w is here mi iv 114 I was but w by the enemy there And then imprison’d. The Falcon 388 
And w than all, you had to kneel to me; » Iviil34 Woven jewel of St. Pancratius W into the gold. Harold a ii 701 
No place for w. . Iviii80 Wrap them ther in a purple cloak » ¥H 158 
He calls us w than Jews, Moors, Saracens. = vil50 Wrapt smoke of r’s burning w meround. Queen Mary tv iii 564 
but w—And yet I must the Holy Father, me vii37 Wrath Wet, famine, ague, fever, storm, wreck, w,— z vv 109 
w than all, A passing bell Tissue ear— %e vii 39 mean The doom of England and the w of Heaven ? Harold 1 i 46 
w than that—not one hour true to me! wat ¥ ine Is there no reason for the w of Heaven? Leofwin. Why 
hd w news: this William sent to Rome, Harold ux ii 140 then the w of Heaven hath three tails, Thedevilonly one. ,, 1159 
ing’s courts will use thee w than thy dog— Becket 1 iv 102 To save thee from the w of Norman Saints. » Uti 217 
tang in haste Lest w befall you. » Ivii28 Is thy w Hell, that I should spare to cry, Pe ey 
can dow. Madam, I saw your dogiet » Ivii3l8 Shame, w, I know not what. Becket i iii 322 
so much w For last day’s j y The Falcon 833 My lord John, In w because you drove him from the 
I be w off than any of you, for I be lean by nature, Foresters 1i 44 forest, Foresters ui 450 
Then I shall be no w. » 1ii289 Wreak glad to w our spite on the rosefaced minion Becket, Pro. 529 
Am I w or better? I am outlaw’d. « Bi crowd Mey w my wrongs upon my wrongers. Prom. of May 1 507 
I am none the w for that. (repeat) » 1i150,58 Wreath That wither’d w were of more worth to me. The Falcon 335 
» + and another—w !—An innocent maid. » 1387 wither’d w is of more worth to me Than all the blossom, x 337 
Lam allied to John. Robin. The w for thee. » 3188 I made a w with some of these; BS 357 
and ees, Seong, are blinded, or w than blinded. ., tv 227 What’s here? a scroll Pinned to the w. My lord, you 
a the — ve done far w— » Iv 909 have said so much Of this poor w ~ 425 
Worship ~ also ) we have the Blessed And can you not imagine that the w, ” 534 
; ng ooh w, Becket v ii 221 one sweet face Crown’d with the w. * 649 
Who that w for me which Heaven knows Foresters 1 iii 160 shall we say this w and your sweet rhymes ? +i 735 
ke (ed) The people there so w me— Queen Mary tiv 120 The w That once you wore outvalues twenty-fold = 758 
s ‘if Thou wilt fall down and w me.’ Becket vax iii 286 Then keep your w, But you will find me e 773 
_ who w Robin the great Earl of Huntingdon ? Foresters 1 i225 Wreck (s) Wet, famine, ague, fever, storm, w, wrath,— Queen Mary v v 108 
here ee thee, honour, w «mel as men Have done on rafts of w—it drives you mad. The Cup 1 iii 142 
re With a crowd of w’s, Becket x iii 476 I will be no such w, am no such gamester , ” 1 iii 144 
three holy men, You w’s of the Virgin, Foresters 11 383 = Wreck (verb) He w’s his health and wealth on courtesans, Queen Marytv 167 
Worshiping beheld you afar off w in her T 7 The Cup 1 i 39 Holy Church May rock, but will not w, Becket 11 ii 104 
(See also Long-worshipt) So w of all those Blown everyway with every gust and w On any 
that came across him ; Queen Mary tv i161 rock ; Prom. of May ur 587 
w whom she I should have let her be, Becket tv ii 390 Wrecked-Wreckt get himself wrecked on another man’s land? Harold i60 
Worst (adj.) Serve my friend and make him my w villains with their lying lights have wreck’d us! » mids4d 
: » iii 568 Or he is wreckt for ever. » mii l02 
And if the w time come? Foresters 1 ii 290 or wreckt And dead beneath the midland ocean, Foresters 1 i 656 
Weeks ) Come, come, the w! Best wisdom is to Wreckful A summer mere with sudden w gusts From a side- : 
the w at once. Queen Mary ut y 219 gorge. Harold uti 51 
He was not of the w. Harold tv iii91 Wrench w this outlander’s ransom out of him— Se PEL DOS 
And wrought his w against his native land, The riilT7 Seize on the knight ! w his sword from him ! Foresters 11 i 676 
Worsted where he was but w, he was wrong’d. Haroldti449 Wrench’d violent that w All hearts of freemen from thee. Harold vi278 
Ww a 7 your looks you are not w the having, Queen Marytiv13 Wrest Would w from me the precious ring Foresters 11 i 660 
A lesson w and thumb—thus H 1ii54 Wrestle (s) Thy life is worth the w for it: 5 Becket tv ii 194 
selfless man Is w a world of tonguesters. » vi82 Wrestle (verb) Rome Will crush you if you w with her; The Cup1ii131 
Thy life is w the wrestle for it: arise, Becket tvii194  Wretch but I, old w, old Stigand, With hands too bas Harold v i 447 
central diamond, w, I think, Half of the Antioch »  vil6d if the w were dead I might forgive him ; rom. of May u 433 


Wretch 1132 Wrought 


Wretch (continued) Infamousw! Shall I tell her he Wrong (s) (continued) And she impress her w’s upon 
is dead ? Prom. of May 11 336 es Danan Queen Mary ut vi 
The old w is mad, and her bread is beyond me: Foresters 1 i 291 To do him any w was to beget A kindness ” 
Wretched Most miserable sinner, w man. Queen Mary tv iii 123 Ye do him w, ye do bi : Harold tii 
on a land So hunger-nipt and w; ie v i168 They did thee tw who made thee hostage ; » 1 
W race! And once I wish'd to scourge them to the bones. The Cup 1i 25 I have done no man w. » Vi 
Wretchedness yet have heard Of all their w. Queen Mary rv iii 212 We mean thee no w. Becket 1 iv 
His wickedness is like my w— Prom. of May nz 747 wilt but look into The w’s you did him, » I 
Wriggle he will w out of them like an eel Becket 11 ii 187 before The Church should suffer w ! ut iii 
Wring what we w from them we give the poor. Foresters 11 i 56 if you love him, there is great w done Somehow ; . wiidd 
Wrinkle sweet worn smile Among thy patient w’s— Queen Mary ¥ v 200 Holy Church to thunder out her rights And thineownw ., vii 33 
silver Were dant an.geid, the a us too dhomele. Foresters rv 42 Lost in the common good, the common w, a 
Wrist I cannot cope with him: my w is strain’d. » Iv3l3 crowd May wreak my w’s upon my wrongers Prom. of Mayt 
Writ (s) range Among the pleasant fields of Holy W Queen Mary m1 ¥ 80 cee eS P rs 
Make out the w to-night. ~ 1v i 195 ye did w in crying ‘ Down with John;’ Foresters 1 ii 96 
by virtue of this w, reas Robin Hood Ear! of to such a heat As burns a w to ashes, wae 
Huntingdon Foresters tiii61 Wrong (verb) From stirring hand or foot to w the 
For playing upside down with Holy W. » 1168 realm. Queen Mary m1 iii 60 
Whose w will run thro’ all the range of life. * tv 48 Hush, hush! You w the Chancellor: re m 
In the sweat of thy brow, says Holy W, shalt thou eat Out, girl! you w a noble gentleman. e im v 67 
bread, ne rv 201 Perchance that Harold w’s me; Harold t ii 225 
like the man In Holy W, who brought his talent back; ,, rv 981 Epa eng dk pape steak wc oephrge oge 8 Becket 1 iii 154 
Writ (verb) (See also Written) W by himself and I w the bird; she leaves only the nest she » iv 45 
Bonner ? Queen Mary rv i 93 You w the King: he meant what he said to-day. . lr iii 298 
Have I not w enough to satisfy you ? jn rv ii 62 canes, tay ee ane » Vii 604 
Write Philip never w’s me one poor word, 5 1 v 359 Why I practise on you? How youw me! The Cup 1 ii 240 
et—to w it down. a ni56 ne ee ee i m174 
you as many sonnets as you will. , mi95 You w me there! hear, hear me! Prom. of May m1 775 
W to him, then. Pole. I will. © 1vi37 but we rob the robber, w the wronger, Foresters 1 i 
Pray you w out this r for me, Cranmer. Ps tv ii 60 Wrong’d There’s half an angel w in your account; Queen Mary v iii 2 
hands that w them be burnt clean off ss v ii190 I were whole devil if I # you, Madam. mt viiiT 
Cornwall’s hand or Leicester’s: they w marvellously alike. Becket 1 iv 52 That where he was but worsted, he was w. Harold 1 i 450 
cannot at present w himself other than The Cup 1145 If one may dare to speak the truth, was w. » ivi 
cannot at present w himself other than » FHS believing that our brother Had w ; Becket 1 ii 239 
You will w tome? Edgar. I will. Prom. of May 1 699 The by-things of the Lord Are the w innocences that 
en Se eee een ne ee eee en will cry » mild 
river’ - m1 363 You have w Fitzurse. hepeckinds ol aye » Iv ii 328 
Writhed never stirr’d or w, but, like a statue, Queen Mary rv iii 620 One whom thou hast w Without there, The Cup t ii 319 
W ) That any man so w, preaching so, _ rv iii 47 W by the cruelties of his religions Prom. of May m1 545 
Writing (s) (See also , Verse-writing) Goo that han Bows sh 9, ween grote aba non, e m 516 
For these be w’s I have set abroad * rv iii 240 thou hast w my brother and myself, Foresters 11 i 665 
by your leave if you would hear the rest, The w. The Falcon 531 We never w a woman. * um 184 
sometimes been moved to tears by a chapter of One half of this shall go to those they have w, * m 
fine w in a novel; Prom. of May u1 209 Wronger It gilds the greatest w of her peace, Queen Mary v ii 415 
Written (See also Writ) Stand first it may, but it was In the t day against the w. Becket m1 iii 17 
w last: Queen Mary 1 ii 21 growd May wreak my wrongs upon my ws Prom. of May 1 507 
*Tis w, ‘ They shall be childless,’ : 1 ii 64 but we the robber, wrong the w, Foresters 11 i 55 
he must have w. x tv 358 Wrote letter oe ee Queen Mary 1 ii 85 
Queen had w her word to come to court ~ | Realy 1 w it, God grant me power to burn! ; 1 ii 98 
*tis not w Half plain enough. 11 iii 65 And what a letter he w against the Pope! » mill 
What hath your Highness w ? » mvZ which God’s hand W on conscience, » mri 422 
Hath he not w himself—infatuated— * 1vilod last time she w, I had like to have lost my life: » DOrv188 
You have w mi But you were never raised »  Ivii 209 when last he w, declared His comfort » mvilT 
W for fear of death, to save my life, « Iv iii 242 same book You w against my Lord of Winchester ; » Iv iii 265 
Sicad Tine dmandet baring w dguleed ay buat, |). ee > ene ae Cee a er 
since my ving w inst my s «Iv iii ‘0 co! whi wm to Rome, i vii 
what hath she w? read. - vv2 letter which the Count de Noailles » Vii 497 
What hath she w now? : vvl13 right hand Lamed in the battle, w it with his left. The Falcon 445 
ou will find w Two names, Philip and Calais; » Vvvlb4 my sister w he was mighty pleasant, and had no 
*l] have them w down and made the law. Becket, Pro. 26 pride in him. Prom. of May 1 116 
But by the King’s command are w down, »  Iiii72  Wroth they are w with their own selves, Queen Mary m1 iv 120 
Good royal customs—had them w fair » iii 416 That I was for a moment w at thee. re m iv 306 
not yet w, Saving mine order; true too, that when w I Fae OO 9 SL NO a m iv 387 
sign’d them— » _ 1iii 558 £ t when w, you scarce could meet his eye 
What have I w to her? The Cup 1i 35 hold your own; and were he w indeed, 
and I find a w scroll That seems to run in rhymings. The Falcon 481 Ton heed 2 Bees, OF S08 64 Se Fr 1vi103 
is w in invisible inks ‘ Lust, Prodigality, _ Prom. of May a 283 Why should not Heaven be w? Harold 1i 53 
Wrong (adj.) I may be w, sir. This marriage will Iam weary—go: make me not w with thee! a ¥ bee 
not hold. . Queen Mary m1 i 102 Yon heaven is w with ? » vid9 
For the w Robin took her at her word. a mi v 264 And so the saints were w. aa 
Those of the w side will despite the man, " Iv iii 24 be not w at the dumb parchment. Foresters 1 i 342 
—and I bean’t w not twice 1’ ten year— + ee Wrought and this w Upon the king; Queen Mary 1 ii 70 
summut w theer, Wilson, fur I doant understan’ it. Prom. of May 1 234 be w it ignorantly, And not from any malice, » mri 276 
Wrong (s) I knew would not do me any w, Queen Mary 1 iii 100 was the great m: w; » Iv iii 142 


You did me w, I love not to be called a tiv 67 That all day long w his father’s work, we (WEIS 


Wrought 1133 Year 
Wrought go near I have w miracles—to God the glory— 
miracles will in my name be w Hereafter.— Harold 1 i 181 
~w upon to swear Vows that he dare not break. » Wii 76 
Yea, w at them myself. » vil92 y 
O Edith, if I ever w against thee, «. Vil 
)sistoong beg Te , thou and I— Becket 1 i 339 ts 
y you w against us, » miillO Yard make a morning outcry in the y ; Queen Mary ut v 1 
Ral okie wont his native : The Cup 1 ii 177 three y’s about the waist is like to remain a virgin, yp L ii 30 
we must at times have w Some great ‘ Foresters ut 155 Yawn (s) A life of nods and y’s. Queen Mary t iii 116 
Wrung She had no desire for that, and w her hands, Queen Mary 111384 Yawn (verb) Dug from the grave that y’s for us beyond; v ii 163 
w his ransom from him 5 rack, d Harold 1 ii38 Yawn’d The nurses y, the cradle gaped, es 1 vi 93 
Wry he made a w mouth at it, but he took it so kindly, The Falcon191 Year (See also Five-years’, New Year, Seven-years’, 
and he never made a w mouth at you, he always took sak nw such a game, sir, were whole y’s a 
you so kindly— ” playing. - 1 iii 140 
Wulfnoth Is not my brother W hostage there Harold 1 i 239 So many y’s in yon accursed Tower— * 1iv 200 
ee en ey Saeee An petlin » mii 85 I am eleven y’s older than he is. ty Iv 68 
T have often talk’d with 11 ii 89 Thus, after twenty y’s of banishment, es mr ii 46 
Since thou hast promised W home with us, Be home this “Aarne deg hh a ange % ur iii 90 
Mi with W. » mii 167 this noble realm thro’ after y’s May in this unity » mii 156 
thou, here is W ! . ii 323 In your five Fh of imprisonment, » Diy 242 
No, W,no. Wulfnoth. And William laugh’d . mii 360 But not for five-and-twenty y’s, my Lord. » Hiv 267 
Poor W! do a ens thee well ? m ii 403 the doctors tell you, At three-score y’s ; , driv 410 
let me hence With W to roy Sree » mii 563 To yield the remnant of his y’s to heaven, , mvi2l0 
O W, W, brother, thou hast y'd me! , wii sol His eighty y’s Look’d somewhat crooked » Iv iii 331 
And IV is alone in Normandy. mr i 81 —and I bean’t wrong not twice i’ ten y— , Iv iii 534 
* W is sick,’ he said; ‘ he cannot follow; ” » Uris After my twenty y’s of banishment, ie v ii 69 
As far as touches W I that so prized , mide Our flag hath floated for two hundred y’s Is 
ae To W, a poor cow-herd. Harold. This France apn. = v ii 262 
W Would take me on his knees ~ Seto gather all From sixteen y’s to sixty ; 5 v ii 273 
Wont (will not) but they w set i’ the Lord’s cheer o’ Don Carlos, Madam, is but twelve y’s old. ss ¥ iii 88 
that daay. Queen Mary rv iii 469 I am eleven y’s older than he, Poor boy! me vv46 
hater 4 And w nor that. Prom. of May 1 136 Twelve y’s of service! Harold i 221 
! he be w nor glum. ‘s m 149 after those twelve y’s a boon, my king, 1i 225 
Miss; we worked naw w upo’ the cowd tea; mt 59 And leave them for a y, and coming back Find them 
; serians Seeestionacy leader) (See also agua. » Wiss 
Wyatt) Look you, Master in the cruel river Swale A hundred y’s ago ; mr ii 11 
up that woman’s work Queen Mary ui 74 thou in after y’s Praying perchance for this poor soul vi 322 
W, W, Wake, or the “@ old island oon nl x mi ve ag Rang lay — pally ey y’s. Becket 1 iii 54 
are as poor a poet, Asa ‘ mil ’e have eaten of my dish an inken of my cup for a 
whisper PW? And whisking round corner, " ui 130 dozen y’s. » 1iv-30 
AW!aW! Wyatt. But first to Rochester, é mi 219 Father Philip that has confessed our mother for twenty y’s, ,, mri 112 
AW!aW! Forward! K en A 1 i 237 ¥’s and y’s, my lady, for her husband, King Louis— » uri 169 
who went with your train bands To fight with IV’, 0 ii 28 She past me here Three y’s ago The Cup 1i6 
Know what W said. 1 ii 35 one who y’s ago, himself an adorer of our great goddess, ~~. ELST 
She *W,’ while the boy she held Mimick’d To see if y’s have ch her. » rils 
i * ‘and her ‘ W,’ eS 1 ii 72 where twenty y’s untsman, and hound, eG 
r W, Elizabeth, Courtenay, a m1 ii 94 If Synorix, who has dwelt three y’s in Rome » FULTS 
W. who hath 'd with A Sable lenpvencs, » miils0o three y’s ago—the vast vine-bowers » 1401 
: live Queen ! Down with W! The Queen! , wii 253 found together In our three married y’s ! » Ii4l1T 
» Wii 204 It is old, | know not How many hundred y’s. in EE BAS: 
» Wii 353 Beside this temple half a y ago? » 1393 
» wii 3T4 I had a touch of this last y—in—Rome. , mw 446 
» mii 41d a-spreading to catch her eye for a dozen 7 The Falcon 101 
4 nr iii 3 been on my knees every day for these half-dozen y’s : 185 
o 1m iii 81 when he came last y To see me hawking, e 312 
a uiv 19 all the leaf of this New-wakening y. 2 340 
oe ee 2 I never saw The land so rich in blossom as this y. 
oo aete 227 Count. Was not the y when this was gather’d 
» mil32 richer ? - 343 
» mril39 That was the very y before you married. < 373 
» mi24 True tears that y were shed for you in Florence. : 384 
» urii 168 faded ribbon was the mode In Florence ten y’s back. “a 423 
» muvi1é6t most beautiful May we have had for many y’s!_ Prom. of May 1 567 
“ v i292 As y’s go on, he feels them press upon him, = 1 647 
e vii9 It be five y sin’ ye went afoor to him, ud 
» vii 498 hallus gi’ed soom on ’em to Miss Eva at this timeo’y. ,, m16 
lost W the »  vii504 you must not be too sudden with it either, as you 
A new Nor , another W ? a. Feiss were last y, : es m 55 
We have been in such grief these five y’s, a mt 67 
Poor sister, I had it five y’s ago. a mr 82 
: Many y’s back, and never since have met a 1 370 
She was there six y’s ago. : a mm 399 
Have sorrow’d for her all these y’s in vain. = mr 415 
can he trace me Thro’ five y’s absence, b m 615 
her cry rang to me across the y’s, + I 656 


Year 1134 York 
Year (continued) Him as did the mischief here, five y’ Yew I that held the blossom Dark as the y? Prom. of Mayu 
sin’. ” Prom. of May m1 140 Post the bank Of foxgove, then 40 laf by thas oan Foresters 1¥ 
who came to us three y’s after you were gone, - nt 232 Yew-wood true woodman’s bow of the best y-tw to slay 

You must not expect to find our Father as he the deer. ‘o. ee 

was five y’s ago. mr 420 = Yield not to y His Church of England Queen Mary 1 ii 
ve he goes to, Beneath the burthen of y’s. " mi 517 I do believe she'd y. - liv 
ive y’s of shame and suffering broke the heart ~ mi 761 Full scope to persons rascal and forlorn, +. 

ar they bo net ped Seok Ob Sin wan OF ie 9, Coe eae : Doth Pole y, sit, ha! » Uliv 394 

goes to the Abbot, Foresters 1 i T0 To y the remnant of his years to hea » wary 

in the long sweep of y’s to come must the great. man 1i 244 Didst thot y up thy Son to human : » IV iii 

must be paid in a y and a month, or I lose the land. 1 i 269 after all those Of recantation y again » Sean 

they have trodden it for half a thousand y’s, 1i 334 fierier than fire To y them their deserts. * viv 

Who deign to honour this my thirtieth y, 1 ii 80 Harold, I will not y thee leave to go. Harold 1 i 256 

Must you have these monies before the y and the month pm phen las peed, fond op Duke «e as 

end ? 1 ii 150 Ask me not, Lest I should y it, « Is 
make us merry Because a y of it is gone? but Hope Heaven y us more! for better, » mii Tl 
Suniles from, the threshold of the ¥ $0 come 1 iii 15 will ye, if I y, Follow against the Norseman ? » IvilTé 

Sings a new song to the new y— 1 iii 28 I y it freely, being the true wife » viib4 

I have reign’d one y in the wild wood. 1 i 36 betwixt thine Appeal, and Henry’s anger, Becket 1 iii 623 

I should be happier for it all the y. nm i 163 My lord, we cannot y thee an answer a oe 

cahweanans Tit _ Welepcbea eis. Syeoria, Medan, co well. “heCaniaie 

For now is the spring of the y. Iv iz. so Ww y e Cup vi 

She said ‘ It’s the fall of the'y, tv 24 © y them al this deste " us 

I have been away from England all these y’s, tv 817 ife y’s to death and wisdom bows to Fate, * 1 89 

§ isern heat by OF peltow-elienee, Robin, . Iv 923 Will y herself as easily to another. Prom. of May 1 TAT 

And here perhaps a hundred y’s away » Iv 1087 LA nobler breed of men and women. The F 
Yearn Y’s to set foot upon‘your island shore. Queen Mary 1 v 367 them be, man, let them be. We y. Foresters 1 iii 78 
Yearn’d How often has my sick boy y for this! The Falcon 829 criedst ‘I y’ almost before the thing was ask’d, » i566 
Yeas (yes) Y,y! I'll not meddle wi’ ’im if he doant She will not marry till her father y. » miis2 

meddle wi’ mei. Prom. of May 1 173 Iy,1y. I know no quarterstaff. » Iv 257 

To look to—y, ‘coomly ’ ; as 1 180 Yielded should have y So utterly !—strange ! Queen Mary m1 iii 8 

Y ; but I haates ’im, sy 1 312 When last I saw you, You all but y. The m 45 

Y, y! Three cheers for Mr. Steer! ‘: 1455 — Yisterdadiy (yesterday) He coom’d up to me y i’ the 

Eva’s saake. Y, ” n 31 haa Prom. of May u 150 

The last on it, eh? Haymaker. Y. » 142 ?¥mn (hymn) The little ’y? Yeds, Miss; p m1 

Y, an’ owd Dobson should be glad on it. : n146 Yoke Will shift the y weight of all the world Queen Mary ut vi 212 

Noi—y—thaw the feller’s gone and maade such a Yolk she that has eaten the y is scarce like to swallow the 

litter of his faace. a 11 588 shell. The Falcon 704 

Y! Fur she niver knawed ’is faice when ’e wur Yon fog Pam , sour as midwinter, Queen Mary 1 iii 40 

ere afoor; a 1 606 for two were fellow-prisoners So many years in 

The little *ymn? Y, Miss; a m1 y accursed Tower— » Liv 200 

Y, Miss. (repeat) Prom. of May m 18, 480, 485 Is not y light in the Queen’s chamber ? * vivl 

Y; and thanks to ye Prom. of May m1 26 Y gri ing, treble-brandish’d scourge Of ! Harold1i3 

Letters! Y, I sees now - mm 38 More of this to-morrow, if y weird sign Not us 

Y, Miss; but he wur so wi’ ma, - mt 103 in our dreams.— » 11120 

Y, Miss; and he wants to speak to ye partic’lar. mm 350 ne 7 ees ne Oh ee » Ir ii 228 

Y, Miss ; but he says he wants to tell ye summut I sorrow’d for my random promise given To y fox-lion. » 111i 270 

very partic’lar. = mi 354 Y heaven is wroth with thee? ow 23 poe 

Y, Miss, I will. fe mi 417 drop The mud I carried, like y brook, Becket 1 i 159 

Y, the marriage. ; * m 708 ‘And see you y side-bearn that is forced from under it, » Dr iii 49 

O law—y, Sir! ll run fur ’im mysen. < 11713 Yore There is one Come as Goliath came of y— H. v i493 
Yell (s) True test of coward, ye follow with a y. Becket 1iii 745 York Hath taken Scarboro’ Castle, north of Y ; Queen Mary v i 288 

wassail y’s of thief And rogue and liar Foresters 111 322 They have taken Y. Harold 11 ii 171 
Yell (verb) whenever a murder is to be done again she y’s Y taken? Gurth. Yea, Tostig hath taken Y! » Uiilt4 

out i’ this way— » _ i 247 To Y then. Edith, Hadst thou been braver. » mriillT 
Yell’d when all was lost, he y, Harold ¥ i 404 Roger of Y. Henry. rig Podbien aed Becket, Pro. 267 
Yellow Se ee ee eet ee To set that precious jewel, Roger of Y. » Pro. 270 
black devils of Spain, but he hath ay beard. Queen Mary m1 i 216 Ragerot ¥. When I and thou vee ¥aolbn is Teaslielie 

the wholesome plow Lay rusting in the furrow’s y house, ** 1iii 39 

weeds, : Becket i iii 355 Now I am Canterbury and thou art Y. Roger of York. 

There was a bit of y silk here and there, oe 2 eee And is not Y the peer of Canterbury ? Fe 1 iii 45 
Yelper as when we threaten A y with a stick. » Ivii 350 Found two archbishopricks, London and Y ? E 1iii 51 
Yelping I hear the y of the hounds of hell. » mrii 48 And Y lay barren for a hundred years m 1 iii 54 
Yeoman Quick with thy sword! the y braves the knight. Foresters 11 ii 30 preg Bd Minrcagene Chichester, Westminster— » iii 385 

Nay, no EarlamI. I am English y. - m 131 Let Y bear his to mate with Canterbury. » Tiid12 

I am the y, plain Robin Hood, a tv 143 My Lord of Y, Let us go in to the Council, » iii 546 
Yeo-woman Then J amy-w. O the clumsy word! «  y3ris2 ee ae ee ‘* mr ii 28 
Yes See Yeas hold Young king, if only crown’d by Y, And that 
Yesterday (ce also Yisterdaiy) I heard from my ¢ would stilt 1 ii 33 

Northumbria y. Harold 1 i 381 Cursed be John of Oxford, Roger of Y, And Gilbert 
y you menti her name too suddenly before my Foliot ! » Wii 266 
father. AS, Prom. of May u 23 I go to have young Henry crown’d by Y, » Wii 479 
Yestereven It seems but y I held it with him Harold v ii 126 hath in this crowning of Henry by Yand London ,, wriii 71 
Seen in the thicket at the bottom there But y-e. The Cup 1i 115 And how did Roger of comport bioinat ? » mii 84 
Why didst thou miss thy quarry y-e? The F. 151 my Lord of Y—his face bowing » Uriii 140 


York 1135 Zurich 
York thy young son by FY, London Young (adj.) (continued) but as to the y crownling him- 
ys Saibaryook Carey. Becket 1 iii 195 self, he looked so in the eyes, a Becket 111 iii 108 
¥ crown’d the Conqueror—not b » mi Did you hear the y King’s quip ? » mri 146 
om =, always hated him, a vi8 Thou hast beoken thro’ the pales Of privilege, crown- 
Pani meat ead eur goed Sellabary here, = vi56 ing thy y son by York, 1m iii 194 
Y said so? Salisbury. Yes: a man may take good I do beseech y child is so y, Iv ii 84 
‘ viil But the child is so y. Iv ii 89 
bd say What is he saying now ? i viid Bee ere ne Fares 8 twill bide my tors, re Iv ii 98 
¥! Can the this ¥ ? : vii9 But I will beg my bread along the world With my 
Who hold With Y, with Y against me. v ii 63 eit DO »  Iviild4 
ee ee ! v ii 66 heer apron f we, wt . -w 49.257 
he the monies from the Abbot of Y, the Commands you to be dutiful and leal To your y King 
Sheriff’s brother. Foresters 1 i 68 on this side of the water, »  vVii326 
mark’d if those two knaves from ¥ be coming ? rv 113 On those that crown’d y Henry in this realm, » Vii 392 
The Abbot of Y and his tv 334 If this be so, lain to your y King, » vii 448 
Not at Y—the me no more! rv 623 I warrants ye’ll iak meas V dng Cpe Baie 
Young ) Judges had pronounced That our y Edward as ha’ coomed among us— Prom. of May 1 109 
or phoma A Queen Mary 1 ii 26 But you are y, and—pardon me—As lovely as your 
But our y of Devon— Mary of Devon ? * 1v 160 sister. 1 506 
Ev’n that y girl who dared to wear your crown ? b rv 491 Taike one o’ the y ’uns fust, Miss, fur I be a bit deaf, * m 31 
Here was a y mother, Her face on ae es yb A sed erie ok bl oer af pono ie mm 680 
: friend was with me, y : »  imiii now you id none of you love y Walter 
MY toed, Under » Edward, £4 » Uriv 244 Lea? Foresters 1i 55 
Which ay lust had clapt ” wii 401 No news of y Walter? ae 
They the gleam of foul Wes iten’d by y Y Walter, nay, I pray thee, stay a moment. » Wi4t2 
‘id’s harp. Mary. Tooy! never I Little John, he, y Scarlet, he, old Much, and all 
a sj v ii 359 the rest of us. = m1 60 
how it That this y Earl was sent on foreign This y warrior broke his prison And join’d my banner 
— E v ii 489 in the Holy Land, » Iv 998 
as his y person and old shield. »  ¥ii613 Young (s) The lion needs but roar to guard hisy; Queen Mary m v 123 
a there the king’s face | ate Harold1i72 Youngest I am the y of the Templars, Becket i iii 261 
Eta ten own load to oie fashor’s y They blinded an’ I can taike my glass along wi’ the y, Prom. of May 1 361 
my y kinsman, Alfred— , 1 ii511 Youngster thou and thy y’s are always muching and 
I do believe My old crook’d spine would bud out two y i moreing me. Foresters rv 295 
~., an » mr1i25 always so much more of a man than my y’s old Much. ‘a Tv 298 
Two in winter weather, » mii3 Youth (sdcleseenee) was all lily and rose In his y, Queen Mary1v 21 
I My y son Henry crown’d the King of Not scorn him for the foibles of his y. Becket v ii 328 
y Becket, Pro, 224 blossom of his y, Has faded, falling fruitless— Prom. of May u 333 
too y Even for this shadow of a crown; Pro. 230 Youth (youngman) strange y Suddenly thrust it on me, Queen Mary i128 
but the y colt winced and whinnied and flung up I would she could have wedded that poor y, My 
als ; Pro, 514 Lord of Devon— “ v ii 476 
‘ Archbishop—thou wouldst make A When I and thou were y’s in Theobald’s house, Becket 1 iii 40 
: 1 * ~ 1165 The wildest of the random y of Florence The Falcon 808 
he have d All under Henry, 
sway’ England enry, vist eee 
with the y man Absalom i eee 
” m1 Z 
not crown’d y my liege ? ms mii3 
by York, » mii32 Zeal tell this learned Legate he lacks z. Queen Mary m iv 272 
ary there, and make Our waning Eleanor 2 Zerubbabel Whatelse? Man. Z. < mr i3l5 
! »  mii456 Zest that will give thee a new z for it, Foresters 1v 209 
cerown’d by York. ” mii478 Zion The ter of Z lies beside the way— Becket ut iii 177 
to Westminster and crown Y Henry 2 open’d out The le z of hill and heaven ; The Cup 1 ii 408 
to-morrow. » mild Zuinglius (Zwingli, the Swiss reformer) The ghosts of 
c crowning of y Henry by York and London *, Luther and Z fade Queen Mary um ii 174 
the immemorial usage of the Church, »  wriii7l Zurich To Strasburg, Antwerp, Frankfort, Z, rs 1ii2 
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A CONCORDANCE To tHE POEMS 


CONTAINED IN THE LIFE OF 


ALFRED, LORD TENNYSON. 


A Anacaona (continued) Indian queen, A, Dancing 
on the blossomy plain 
: Happy happy was A, The beauty of Espagnola, 
Abyss The starr’d a’es of the sky ’Tis not alone 2 Happy, happy 4, The beauty of Espagnola, 
Accept ’s the song he sends Little Aubrey 2 they smiled on A, The beauty of Espagnola, 
A on this your al Remembering him 3 No more in Xaraguay Wander’d happy 4, 
Ache Till heart Soak cad beaten How strange it is 3 more fair to me Than aught of A ! 
i 1 Amana By the crimson-eyed a, 


| gegen ap ea ngeoes in thine a Of steering _ Steer. 
Ae re) a on Eternity rg tm ; That ts his portrait : 


S 


A that stalwart ample brows, rs 4 Ancient (See also Antient) He cares, if a usage fade, 
Zon In the vast Of the the a’s, Little Aubrey 6 Anger victim, Broken in this a of Aphrodite, 
Whose melody O God, make this age 3 Ankle floating snake Roll’d round her a’s, 
op een Feet Immeasurable sadness/6 Anon ‘Tis a clear night, they will be here a. 
— To thee whom my true a’s dwell, To thee with whom 1 Another Intoa aap born of the first, As beautiful 
Truth-seeking he and not a, He was too good 5 but yet a world. 
Age when your a had somewhat riper grown, Hear you the sound 54 and I will show to you 4 countenance, one yet 
See oe nes we may be O God, make this age 1 _ more dear, 
O’er the bow’d bland A, That is his portrait 36 Antient (See also Ancient) Anu somewhat loftier a 
To hold the Spirit of the A Against the Spirit They wrought, etc. 47 heights Touch’d with Heaven’s latest lights. 
rod An , an a, A labour working to an end. outh, lapsingii3 Apart Not with this age wherefrom ye stand a, 
' What a thee, re) ivi Full light aloft5 Ape (s) We come from a’s—and are far removed— 
ay lived I without a or choice, Youth, lapsingi37  Ape(verb) And the voice that a’s a nation— 
also Under-air) gaily spring In that un- Aphrodite victim, Broken in this anger of 4, 
wholesome a, Far off in thedwn 10 Apparel For they were kingly in a, 
— were spread Around in the chilling a, * 102 Approach what lights a With heavenly melodies ? 
+ '°W hymns they soothe the a Of death, ” 109 Arch (s) look you what an a the brain has built 
there thoughtful, poised in a. Not to Silence 12 Beneath those double a’es lie Fair with green 
Airy On her forehead undefiled I will print an a kiss Not a whisper 12 fields 
Ait Streaming thro’ his osier’d Vicar of this 20 Arch (verb) thick dark oaks, that a their arms 
Akin es grow a to base. iy wrought, etc. 16 above, ; 
af a loud to every wind, O God, make this age 4 Archangel And a bright a drove. 
Ale horn of corny a! Yon huddled cloud 4  Areyto moving To her 4’s mellow ditty, 
Gives stouter a port Pe T proud a’s whose lordly shadows 
—_ little A in the Little Auleg 1 ana, ik dark — oan neck their a’s 
A things nothing vex Vicar of this 9 ith one a stretch’d out bare, 
that gd Teleetacs a things tothe sense, Why suffers 10 this one smiled, that other waved his a’s, 
An or % ee a hate, A will concentric with Armed A sound of blows on a breasts! And individual 
a fate, A life four-square the winds. Young is the grief 14 interests Becoming bands of a foes ! 
how a things become the past. chap php 728 Array And though girt in glad a, 
the guard ’d out right.’ Far off in 88 Art A for A’s sake! Hail, 
Dito vere s— Rise, Britons, rise 3 I hate the trim-set plots of a!’ 
Framer, That is his portrait 48 A, Science, Nature, everything is full, 


z 
E 
=a 


Frenchman, ete. 4 Artist Like some wise a, Nature gives, 


rests by the A River. » 12 Ash by fits the lady a With twi finger _ 
light a doth the laverock spring Full light aloft1 Ask a you whether you would be A great man in 
not a the warbling woods, Tis not alone 1 your time, 

voice Cried in the future ‘ ae Youth, lapsingi 40 Asleep sound of the deep when the winds are a; 
Falsehood benea: aot Truth: O God, make this age8  Asphaltus slime Which from 4 flows. 
With es atuaite Half after midnight! 8 Athwart as ’twere a a colour’d clou 


The beauty of Espagnola, 


ne 1, and of a W: 
mple Admire that stalwart shape, those a brows, That is his portrait 4 Attitude Down to his slightest turns and a’s— 
poor happy as 4, 
_ ‘Fepeat) 
[oye) 


Atrophy And his name was 4 ! 
Far off in the dun 123 Attire And rich was their a: 


age es Hear you the sound 30 A the bloomy morn. 
the spiritual 


A dark Indian maiden 10,22 Austral Your flag thro’ A ice is borne, 
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Not to Silence 16 

A dark Indian maiden 4 
Hear you the sound 13 
They wrought, etc. 33 
Faded ev ry violet 3 
One was the Tishbite 10 
Hear you the sownd 6 


That is his portrait 29 


Ancestor battlemented towers Of my old a’s! 


Thy soul is like 11 
Therefore your Halls 11 
How is it that men 4 
Immeasurable sadness ! 5 
Faded ev'ry violet 3 

A dark Indian maiden 63 
Far off in the dun 105 
That ts his portrait 10 


Youth, lapsing ti 35 
Hear you the sownd 11 
Far off in the dun 116 


A dark Indian maiden 50 
Hear you the sound 21 


One was the Tishbite 3 
That is his portrait 22 


They wrought, etc. 18 
The lamps were bright 23 
Art for Art’s sake! 1 


Tis not alone 6 
Townsmen, ete. 9 


Hear you the sound 56 
That the voice 3 

Far off in the dun 40 
That is his portrait 35 
Full light aloft 4 

Far off in the “<< 


That is his portrait 24 


Aubrey Little 4 in the West! little Alfred in the East 
The noblest men 6 


Avenue 1138 Bone 


Avenue The knotted of this long a Hear you the sound 10 Bend That streams about the b; Steersman 5 
Awe And looks to a the standers by, Because she bore 4 Take thou the ‘d,’ twill save thee many a day. Ps a 
bury noel jou gl acct neyo Oe Mee Cid godsll Beryl “Ot brand of amethyst Wes the spiritual frame. Far off the dum 1 
Wry mo ‘ou all a mar your ; . as spiri ‘ar off in the dun 
r Best SS Le od 
rests by the Alma i Frenchman, ete. 
Bigger But rejoice when a 6 brother has proved How is it that men 
B Bind wan Posey ann} Feness the altar O God, make this 
Bird What thee, O divine, Full light 
Babble cuckoo-voice that loves To b itsown name. = /, loving Freedom 8 hike O° o Eolas, So ees eee ee Woman of 
we, Poor devils, 6 ‘ we shall last.’ Well,asto Fame8 Birth That Inn was at the b of Time Far off in the dun 
Babe Father will come to his } in the nest, Bright is the moon 11 and tell me you were great Already in your b. Hear you the sound 
Baby and knit your} brows Into your father’s frown, Hear you the sownd 48 high b Had writ nobility upon my brow fe 
Back voices mour’d In distant fields, ‘Come 6, come b.’ Youth, lapsing i 44 She whose 6 brought on my bliss: _ Not a whisper 10 
Bad When a great man’s found to be } and base, How is it men 2 Bitter Whoever walks that b ground His limbs 
Balmy And softly blow the 6 skies; Life of the Life 4 beneath him fail ; P Far off in the dun 
Band (a company) Becoming 4’s of armed foes! They wrought, etc. 20 On the 4, 6 bridal, The 6 bridal-day. The lamps were bright 
Band (strip) We drest her in the Proctor’s b’s, Sweet Kutty Sandilands 3 a stranger tale to tell Than if the vine borne 
Bang Sy sey Sees and stronger, ‘herever evil & the 6 sloe. ; : To thee with whom 4 
Banish’d The true men Rise, Britons, rise 4 Black They mounted slow in their long } cloaks, Far off in the dun 85 
Bank Whate’er the crowd on either b may say, Steersman 7 And why her 4 eyes burn With a light so wild 
child was sitting on the b Upon a stormy day, The child was sitting 1 and stern?’ ihe lenge oe ae 
Bar rivulet, Rippling by cressy isles or b’s of sand, T. etc. 6 What is that I hear? The night is 6 and still ; What rusiles 
Bare With one arm stretch’d out b, One was the Tishbite3 Bland O’er the bow’d shoulder of a 5 old Age, That is his portrait 36 
Barkless And above the 4 trees They saw the green Blast ae shea 5 vane eae we Far off in the dun 11 
verge of the pleasant earth, Far off in the dun 62 = Blatant We the b voice a To preach the 
Barley Full fields of 5 shifting tearful lights ‘ownsmen, etc. 8 freedom of despair, : He was too good 9 
Barren If night, what 6 toil to be! Gone into darkness 6 Bileat deer 8 as with human voices in the park. hat rustles 4 
Base When a great man’s found to be bad and }, How is it that men2 Blend A noise of winds that meet and 5, Youth, u2 
Great spirits grow akin to b. They wrought, etc. 16 Bless per tate hg capitan tema Long as the heart 2 
Bathe 2 with me in the fiery flood, Life of the life 5 but rather 5 The ect Framer, That is his 47 
Bathing JB in the slumbrous coves, A dark Indian maiden 7 God 6 the little isle a man may still be true! 
Battle Every mile a 5, Every 6 a victory. Bold Havelock 3 God 6 the noble isle that is Mistress of the Seas! They say, etc. 17 
At the b of Alma River. Frenchman, ec. 4 Bless’d-Blest thy memory will be bless’d By chiklren as the heart 3 
Battlemented Coeval with the 6 towers Of my old They see the light of their blest i Far off in the dun 65 
ancestors ! Hear you the sound 12 Were I nota it blest, ot a whisper T 
Bay Dancing by a palmy }, A dark Indian maiden 18 Blessing And '3 best 6 on each dear head ete. 11 
With her maidens to the b; a 42 Blest See Bless’d 
Witb her damsels by the d; fe 54s Blind nn es Bee Se ee eee Are those the far-famed 4 
wreath’d with b’s were the gorgeous lamps, gly ey peaam 115‘ Bliss_ She whose birth t on my Not aw 10 
Beaker He brims his } to the top, Yon huddled cloud 13 Far gene ad ry at Tis not ll 
Beam Bright are the cliffs in her }, Bright is the moon 2 Blissful That wash’d her shores with 6 sounds Youth, lapsing i 4 
Warm 6’s across the meadows stole ; The night, ete.3 Blithe she seeming } Declined her One was the Tishbite 13 
Ray’d — = b’s cone B Pe Youth, lapsing ti 52 ap Pos Na yeetonge tL ro Havelock 16 
Bear Altho merry bri s i ‘ar off in the dun 78 
ie aoe The lamps were bright 12 Whose in ita liveliest course would not aie 93 
Beard He strokes his } before he ; Yon huddled cloud 10 My Spanish } ran proudly in my veins. Hear you the sound 45 
Bearest Thou } from the threshold of thy friends Woman of noble 3 Life of the Life within my 4, (repeat) Life of the Life q- 
Beat And the 6 of the horny heels? Far off in the dun 96 what madness moved my b To make me thus belie To thee with 
Long as the heart 0’s life within her breast, Long as the heart 1 Sent thro’ my } a prophet voice Youth, lapsing i 10 
sorrows of as pure a heart As e’er b time to Nature, Woman of noble 5 Warm beats my }, my spirit thirsts ; a ui 45 
Warm b’s my blood, my spirit thirsts ; Y, op er ag Bloom’d Indian maiden, Warbling in the } liana, 4 dark Indian maiden 2 
Beauteous Nor Sorrow 0 in her youth, Are those ‘ar-famed 7 Bloomy And chants in the golden wakening Athwart 
Beautiful Into another shape, born of the first, As b, That is his portrait 30 the 6 morn. , Full light aloft 4 
E’en scorn a anae whe Bet pie ud Why suffers 4 eran >t 27am dpb one. To a woodland 
Beauty as 0! y: A dark Indian maiden 29 
Pies {4 A dark Indio» maiden 11,23 Blow (s) A sound of words that change to b’s! A 
Happy, bappy was Anacaona, The b of Espagnola, __,. 35 sound of b’s on armed breasts ! They , ete. 17 
happy Anacaona, The b of Espagnola, (repeat) - 47,71 Blow (verb) And softly 6 the balmy skies; ‘Life of the Life 4 
they smiled on Anacaona, The 6 of Espagnola, pa 59 May ? alarum lou sri Mey O God, make this age 4 
B, Good and Know! are three sisters .. . Beauty, Good, etc. 1 With that long horn she loves to 6, Well, as to Fame 
Strange beauties from the sky. Far off in the dun 32 Behind yon the trumpets }, ¥ lupsing it 
Beckon father’s frown, and / me Away. Hear the sound 49 Blowing Watch your standard roses }, tcar of this 12 
Bed damn’d that writhe Upon their b’s of flame, Half after midnight! 11 Blown Your name is b on every wind, The noblest men 5 
Clusters and b’s of worlds, ither, when all? Blue (adj.) With fair b eyes and winning sweet, Because she bore} 
Bedimm’d The tears b their sight: Far off in the dun 86 From dawn till sunset looking far away On the b 
Bee-like 5-] swarms Of suns, and starry streams. Hither, when all T mountains, Hear you the sound 40 
Began Old ghosts whose day was done ere mine 8, Old ghosts 1 ‘Blue (s) pall of the sky Leave never an inch of b; Far off in the dun 22 
The months, ere they b to rise, Youth, lapsingi9 Body heads without bodies and shapes withou és 103 
they b at last To of what had gone before, . 26 Bold B Havelock march’d, (repeat) Bold Havelock 1, 5, 9, 18 
Begin ‘The May b’s to breathe and bud, Life of the Life3 Bone (See also Skull and Cross-bones) eyes 
Beginning In thy 0’s in the past, Young is the grief 11 thro’ The windows of shavend. =—Far off in the dun 48 
Behind B the ing Sun: hdl Gap sr ag There was not a tinge on each high cheek b, A 51 
Behold 2B, ye cannot bring but good, Are those the far-famed 5 His 6’s crack’d loud, as he stept thro’ the cro’ 3 15 
Belie To make me thus b my constant heart To thee with whom 11 threw up the dust Of dead men’s pulverised b’s. o 


Bony 
Bony But the ricketty blast runs shrilly and fast 
aie aalten Uekiol dor Tho B ot Pre oy ote the eg day 
Book bridal yer ‘emembering him 
tal Coatbiewou with this of song, Take, Lady, 2 
I give this b to you, The noblest men 9 
Boot And his b’s creak’d heavily. . ‘ar off in the dun 76 
Booth The hubbub of the market and the 6’s: That is his portrait 21 
Bore Because she 6 the iron name Of him Because she bore 1 
valk i ele : ee eee 
bridegroom awa. lamps were bright 4 
Born Sais daeabes tke was’ ta | J Along this glim 3 
All Nature is the womb whence Man is 5 Hold thou, my friend 2 
Into another b of the first, That is his portrait 29 
Borne (See also ) oe eee 
6 the bride away— ( pee lamps were bright 20, 26, 38, 44 
a gree » the bride away, 
Vour fag Austral ice is b, The noblest men 6 
Resale Tenis Fhe notion Ve of thie lang dom age 
‘s i avenue Hear you the sound 10 
Bound (limit) transgressing the low 6 Of mortal hope, That is his it 38 
The river rose and burst his 5, The child was sitting 4 
jw oh When corny Lammas 4 the sheaves Youth, ing i 16 
: leaders , the guard’s horn sounded Far off in the 89 
Through al tha b dep of rs heard Half ofier raat 13 
is a midnight / 13 
Bow With all his 6’s, he nods, Youth, ing ti 49 
Bow'd Seis & dboudiior of 0 bland of Ago, se 
face That is his portrait 36 
Bower s, Youth, ing i 49 
: the 6, Far off in the dun 87 


+ Of some sleek citizen. Hear you the sound 19 


lis 
Ey 
HEY 
BEF 
ES 


Rit 


the laugh of their ipp’d b's. Far off in the dun 68 
ee an Micheal, w, whenab, Hear you the sound 31 
we b’s: And in the hurry and the noise They wrought, etc. 14 

ere ees ae © secs sick: —s ly apm | 
moulded,’ began, rom shape 

Is thy mad 6 drunk with the merry, red wine, Full light aloft 7 

what an arch the } has built Above the ear ! That is his portsate 16 

dark form glances quick Thro’ her worn b, = The lamps were bright 28 


Waving a b, wondering, loving, iden 51 
the bony b’es there. Far off in the dun 12 
eer hanwes the bes, Hear you the sound 42 
shall not 6 us! (repeat) Soren 8 38, 3 
Dancing at the 5 of day, A Indian maiden 66 
very b of light ? Full light aloft 8 
‘yerb) would have call!’d you down to } your 
—— Hear ee o 
lisping, b’s away ; Not to Silence 
pride of an They say, ete. 2 
noble pride of the Mistress of the Seas. Z 4 
Not he that 6’s the dams, but he They wrought, etc. 29 
thro’ with the hammer of iron Wherever evil 
as the heart beats life her 3, Long as the heart 1 
eeaeie of the f diepsced wean 4 
table bY That is his ait 
heap tee ap They wrought, etc. 18 
These only do not move the 5; Tis not alone 5 
T Sites te ¥ snd bei, Lief the Life 3 
p ins to ife of t ife 
The noblest men methinks are b The noblest men 1 
B’s from the and canna A dark Indian maiden 14 
or the snug 6 Of some sleek citizen. Hear you the sound 19 
skwork Inextricable b maze in maze ? What rustles 8 
. pees thie your golden b day Remembering him 3 
I (s) a : asm erence pel ee ne bess 
A merry, merry }, a merry bri repeat ~ q 
lay past teastt and gay On the ‘ 
bridal, A merry b-d! (repeat) » 6, 14 
: aoe Petits Bare toe} on ! is “ 
: aig egr away : 
es eg Pony white as clay, Although the 
merry bridegroom Bears the 6 away, a 10 


1139 


Call 


Bride (continued) the merry bridegroom 
Hath borne the 5 eee ey The lamps were bright 20, 26, 38, 44 
tho’ the merry bridegroom Might lead the b 


away, < The lamps were bright 32 

hea as Had borne the 6 away, és 50 

Bridegroom merry } Bore the bride away ! “i $ 

Although the song thabeere the bride away, es ll 

the merry 6 Hath the bride away— (repeat) » 19, 25 37, 43 

tho’ the b Might lead the bride away, 3 31 

he a merry 6 Had borne the bride away, . 49 

Bridge I stepp’d upon the old mill 6? Remember you 4 

Brief Or thro’ one 6 dream upon the grass,— Townsmen, etc. 4 
Bright 2 is the moon on the deep, B are the cliffs in 


beam, Bright is the moon 1 

And a } archangel drove. Far off in the dun 116 
his forehead heavenly 6 From the clear marble One was the Tishbite 6 
lamps were 6 and gay On the merry bridal-day, The lamps were bright 1 
And Heaven is dark and 4 by turns. Youth, lapsing ii 16 
A mountain 4 with triple peaks: * 43 
Yon huddled cloud 13 


her : 


Brim He b’s his beaker to the top, 
Bring Behold, ye cannot 5 but good, Are those the far-famed 5 
break the pride of Britain, and 6 her on her 
knees, They say, ete. 2 
Bringing 6 To happy Hayti the new-comer, A dark Indian maiden 37 
Brink but ever drawn Under either grassy } Not to Silence 25 


Youth, lapsing it 13 
Bold Havelock 15 


Upon the 6 A solitary fortress burns, 
Britain every man in B Says ‘ I am of Havelock’s 
blood ! 


To break the pride of B, They say, etc. 2 

you gleam reset In B’s lyric coronet. We lost you 4 
Briton let an honest B sit at home at ease: They say, ete. 9 
Broad below The highway, 4 and flat, Far off in the dun 98 
Broke They > the d with hoofs of fire ” 128 
Broken victim, 2 in this anger of Aphrodite, Faded ev'ry violet 3 
Brook Partly river, partly 5, Not to Silence 29 


How is it that men 5 

A dark Indian maiden 41 
Not a whisper 10 

Brow His 6 is clammy and pale. Far off in the dun 28 
the white fly leapt About his hairless 0. 84 


knit your baby 5’s Into your father’s frown, Hear you the sound 48 
high birth Had writ nobility upon my b. _» 64 
Admire that stalwart shape, those ample b’s, That is his portrait 4 
These careful and those candid b’s, os 23 
Brush J’es of fire, hazy gleams, Hither, when all 6 
Brush’d As the quick wheels }, Far off in the dun 91 
Bud May begins to breathe and 4, Infe of the Life 3 


Build Not to Silence would I } A temple Not to Silence 1 


Built (See also Slight-built) That Inn was 5 at the 


birth of Time: Far off in the dun 37 
what an arch the brain has b Above the ear! That is his portrait 10 
Burn hearts that in them ) With power Far off in the dun 29 


her black eyes b With alight so wild and stern?’ The lamps were bright 15 

Upon the brink A solitary fortress 6’s, Youth, lapsing ti 14 
Burning (See also Ever-burning) Far off in the dun, ‘ 

dark occident, Behind the 6 Sun: Far off in the dun 2 

Cemented with the 6 slime Which from Asphaltus flows. __,, 39 

With a silver sound the wheels went round, The 
ord be Gee & tures of go Half after midni. it! 6 
e 6 throne of m t 5 after midnight ! 
ith a solemn 6 of thniling ight, Far off in the dun 119 


Burst (s) j legis 
Burst (verb) The river rose and 0 his bound, The child was sitting 4 


I could d into a psalm of praise, Why suffers 2 
Out 6’s a rainbow in the sky— : Youth, lapsing i 33 
from the golden vapour }’s A mountain bright * oe 
Butterfly Before the first white butterflies, all 


c 


Caesar A C of a punier dynasty Here, I that stood 5 
Call You were ae to ¢ it Your throne. Hear you the sound 35 
C to the freshly-flower’d hill. Remember you 12 


C to its mate when nothing stirr’d 7 15 


Call’d 

Call’d would have c down to break your fast, Hear you the sound 47 
Calm ieetens tas nee oe i c Far off in the dun T7 
Came And the host ¢ forth, and stood alone * 49 

— ¢ a gaun leads ae mene * 73 

wind ¢ singing mong the moss-grown 

branches, Hear you the sound 41 

I c And would have call’d you down ee _ 46 
Candid These careful and those ¢ brows, how each— That is his portrait 23 
Canna Breezes from the palm and ¢ A dark Indian maiden 14 
Cap Jauntily sat the Proctor’s ¢ Sweet Kitty Sandilands 11 
Capacious C both of Friendship and of Love. That is his portrait 51 
Care He c’s, if ancient usage fade, They wrought, ete. 33 
Careful These c and those candid brows, how each— That is his portrait 23 


As when he stood on C-s 


Carmel-steeps One was the Tishbite 
Carol ne 


mb 


=. 

& 

- 

= 
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Cast every line Wore the pale ¢ of thought, Methought 
Castle Up the street we took her As far as to 
the C, Sweet Kitty Sandilands 10 
Cataract This goes straight forward to the c: Steersman 4 
But tho’ the c seem the nearer way, ” 
Caterwaul If the world c, lay harder upon her Wherever evil 6 


Cause 
Carven 


ek etl he 
your s4 
Youth, lapsing i 2 


A dark Indian maiden 20 
Yon huddled cloud 6 

Far off in the dun 39 
Hear you the sound 27 


great c of Freedom round and round. 

Wax-lighted chapels, and rich ¢ screens 
Cease These voices did not c to cry 
Ceasing Confused, and ¢ from my quest, 
Cedar-wooded c-w paradise Of still Xaraguay : 
Cellar For he, whose c is his pride, 
Cemented C with the burning slime 
Century Which speak of us to other centuries, 
Cessation There may be short c of their wails, 
Chamber This c she was born in ! 

tho’ the faults be thick as dust In vacant c’s, 


Chance lest it by ¢ should mark The life that haunts How strange it is 6 
pleasant spot Where it was my ¢ to marry, Vicar of this 2 
Change (s) of the c’s of the suns Little Aubrey 6 
Mature, harbour’d from c, contemplative, That is his portrait 12 
overhaste Should fire the many wheels of c! They wrought, etc. 24 
to repair With seasonable c’s fair ra 35 
When from c to c, Led silently by power 
divine, Thou may’ st remember 8 
Thro’ every c that made thee what thou art ? To thee with whom 14 
Change (verb) A sound of words that c to blows! They wrought, ete. 17 
Changed when the winds Are fallen or c; Woman of noble 10 
Channel river here, my friend, Parts in two c’s, Steersman 3 
thro’ the c’s of the state Convoy3 ete. 30 
Chant And c’s in the golden wakening Full light aloft 3 
Chanted He c some old doleful rhyme. Y lapsing 136 
Chapel c’s vaulted gloom Was misted with perfume. The s were bright T 
Charged C with his gallant few, ‘old Havelock 6 
Charnel-place tomb And c-p of tes ey dead, Thou may’ st remember 4 
Chase Uncertain of ourselves we c ios Ay hands; They wrought, ete. 13 
Chatter That they chuckle and ¢c and mock? How is it that men 3 


Chattering The c of the fleshless jaws, 
Cheek There was not a tinge on each high ¢ bone, 51 


Those thoughtful furrows in the swarthy c; That is his ait 3 

eyes Are swallow’d in his pamper’d c’s. Yon huddled cloud 12 

Chequer’d C with moonlight’s variation, Hear you the sound 22 

cnr i eat = hy pe mat Along thes glimmeriag 2 

c she loved to play ; is glimmering 2 

Thy c¢ will bless thee, guardian mother mild, Long as the heart 2 

bless’d By children of the children of thy c. “ 4 

In that cradle sleeps my c, Not a whisper 9 

¢ was sitting on the bank Upon a stormy day, The child was sitting 1 

Took the c from off the ground, And bore the c ; 

away. : * 

O the ae meek and wise, * 8 
Childhood All her loving c Breezes from the 

dark Indian maiden 13 

Children memory will be bless’d By c of the c Long as the heart 4 

Chill The tingling blood grew c, Far off in the dun 18 
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Cleave land of many days that c’s In two great 
halves, 


Clever Shadows of statesmen, c men! 

Click-clack With c-c alternation to and fro, 

Cliff Bright are the c’s in her beam 

Cloak mounted slow in their long black c’s, 

Cook The pare no Half after aioe? 
re is ac in after m 

What’s thee? Mich. Half way toward midnight. 


ear you the sound 
Cloister’d With reason c in the brain: cong Se oe 
Clomb Shudder’d with silent stars, she c, Hither, when all 2 
Close I met in all the ¢ green ways, I met in all 1 
Cloud c’s are sunder’d toward the morning-rise; | O God, make this age 9 
an Sn ee ee aa ~ 
That is his portrait 
A momen c upon me fell: To thee with whom 6 
Yon huddled ¢ his motion shifts, Yon ee) 
The c’s unswathe them from the heigh Youth, ing it 
Cloudless With him you love, be c and y Be z mag Poca 
Cloudy things of past days with their horrible eyes 
Look out the c vast. Far off in the dun 20 
And the moaning wind before it drives Thick 
wreaths of ¢ dew. P 
Fast by me flash the c streaks, Youth, lapsing ti 46 
Clue think a cunning hand has found the e— What rustles 
Cluster C’s and beds of worlds, Hither, when all 
Coach there stood a dark ¢ at an old Inn door Far off in the dun 
As the c ran on, and the sallow lights shone * 
those are the lights of the Paradise c, = 
(coachman) grim old c¢ strode to the box, ” i 
O C, C, what lights approach With heavenly melodies ? “a ‘ 
Coat A dreadnought c had he: e 74 
Cockroach As the c crept, and the white fly leapt * 
Cocoa-shadow’d In the c-s coves, A dark Indian maiden 
Coeval C with the battlemented towers Hear you the sound 


you 4 

Cold_C words I spoke, yet loved thee warm and well. To thee with whom 8 
Seem’d I so c? what madness moved my blood a 
Coldness My ¢ was mistimed like summer-snow, 
Colour’d At the end, as ’twere athwart a c cloud, 


That is his portrait 
Come Father will c to thee s Bright is the moon 
thet ee? al chases ce all tence From shape shape : 
Pp tle to 
We c from apes—and are far removed— How is it that men 
L aihcutio me dbedetingisend gic I keep no more 2 
The year, that c’s, may c with shame, I, loving Freedom 
mock’d and said, ‘C, cry aloud, he sleeps.’ One was the Tishbite 4 
That would have c to woo her. Sweet Kitty Sandilands 
Thro’ spiritual dark we c Into the light Thou st remember 
far off E: d’s shore, He c’s no more, rustles 


voice Cried in t e future ‘C along.’ 


Come 1141 Dawning 


(conti voices mourn’d In distant fields, Crimson-eyed By the c-e anana A dark Indian mai 
“C back, ¢ k.? Youth, lapsingi44 Critic ‘ You’re no Poet’—the c’s cried | Popular, me 3 
O's hither throbbing thro’ the dark ; a #8 Croft To snowy c’s and winding scars, Youth, lapsing i 18 
The voice cries ‘C.” = 13 Cross See Scull and Cross-bones 
‘c’ and I ¢, the wind is strong : - 17 Crowd bones crack’d loud, as he stept thro’ the c, Far off in the dun 15 
*C’ and I c, no more I sleep : : - 25 The c have come to see thy grave, I keep no more 2 
*C’ and Ic, the vale is deep, My heart is dark, but Whate’er the ¢ on either bank may say, Steersman T 
P Te. . 27  Crown’d C with garlands of cinchona, A dark Indian maiden 26 
“C’ and Ic, and all c’s back " 41 C with soft shade her deepening floods Youth, lapsing i 3 
Come fen voice Cried in the future ‘C a.’ . ‘ 740 Crumble Go forward! c down a throne, Are those the far-famed 13 
Come voices mourn’d In distant fields, ‘ C 6, ¢ 5.’ aa 44 Cry Let it c an affectation, Immeasurable sadness! 6 
Comer See New-comer , mock’d and said, ‘Come, c aloud, he sleeps.’ One was the Tishbite 4 
Comfort To draw strange c from the earth, Far off in the dun 31 These voices did not cease to c Youth, lapsing i 22 
be: 7 Hark! they arec. Hear you the sound 65 A voice like many voices cries, if ui 7 
is it my love C along the secret ways ? ; What rustles6 Cuckoo-voice Lured by the c-v that loves I, loving Freedom 7 
Further and further reaching hands For ever into c Cultivate Like one that c’s his own. They wrought, etc. 44 
years ; : 'y wrought, etc. 4 Cunning And think a c hand has found the clue— What rustles 14 
Mix’d the phantom of his ¢ erg: Be That is his portrait 32. Curl Look on those manly c’s so glossy dark, That is his portrait 2 
Common For c objects that would keep awful Curves on every side The dragon’s c melted, One was the Tishbite 15 
mes ped sense Unroused, How strange itis 4 Custom Wherever evil c’s thicken, Wherever evil 1 
But when a bigger brother has proved That 
he springs from the c stock. How is it that men 6 
Compell’d he c once more Thro’ his own nature, § That is his portrait 27 
Complex More c is more perfect, From shape to shape 7 D 
Concentric A will c with all fate, ¥ is state. | 15 
Condense Dissolve a world, ¢ a star, Are those no 14 
Confused c The shadows from the icy heights. Deep glens I found T Daisy ey aeee mare wenslng Sam, I keep no more 13 
C, and ceasing from my quest, Youth, Sed 745 Dale by the tavern in the d, The thirsty horseman, Yon huddled cloud 2 
Conjectured If earth be seen from your c heaven, Old. 2 Dam Not he that breaks the d’s, They wrought, ete. 29 
Conquer And get thee forth to c. O God, make this age11 Damn’d Piercing the wrung ears of the d Half after midnight ! 10 
Consciousness See Half-consciousness ; : Damp d’s That through that region rove, Far off in the dun 113 
C what mine have seen, fsae tp nsdn 4 Damsel With her d’s by the bay; A dark Indian maiden 54 
Love that | a c mood, Are those the far-famed 8 Dance (s) He from the d hath gone The lamps were bright 39 
To make me thus belie my ¢ heart To thee with whom 11 They were shaken from the d.— % 46 
That c a mighty plan, They wrought, etc.42 Dance (verb) Did the people d and play, 36 
harbour’d from change, c, That is his portrait12 Dancing D by a palmy bay, A dark Indian maiden 18 
O's, despining party-rage, They wrought, etc. 46 Anacaona, D on the blossomy plain ie 29 
See ea upon the shore D at the break of day ‘a 66 
Convoy C’s the a wish, is great; » 31 hen o’er the water d white I stepp’ Remember you 3 
From under the deep, sweet c, Full light aloft2 Dandle was wont to d you upon My knee, Hear you the sound 55 
The thirsty ee nodding, lifts The Dante Little Homer, little D, little Shakespeare, Little Aubrey 4 
creaming horn of ¢ ale Yon huddled cloud 4 Dare And see, ye d not touch the truth, Are those the far-famed 6 
a voice ran round the hills When c Lammas bound <— Dark (adj.) A d Indian maiden, Warbling in the 
the sheaves : Youth, lapsing i 16 bloom’d liana, A dark Indian maiden 1 
gleam reset In Britain’s lyric c. We lost you 4 Over the d sea-marge springing, . 39 
r to hang it O’er thatch’d c, Hear you the sound 19 Far off in the dun, d occident, Far off in the dun 1 
did scan His cso grand and mild, = Methought I saw 5 D was the night, and loud the roar Of wind and 
I will show to you Another c, one yet more iad, ; mingled shower, When there stood a d coach 
* That is his portrait 45 at an old Inn door * 33 
Than any in the c-s. Yon ed cloud 8 and stood alone And still in the d doorway: = 50 
Course blood in its liveliest c would not pause Far off in the dun 93 The d vine leaves round the rustling eaves, . 71 
Court Sound ‘ Ever, Never’ thro’ the c’s of Hell, Half after midnight! 9 There came a gaunt man from the d Inn door, > 73 
Cove in the slumbrous c’s, In the cocoa- i The knotted boughs of this long avenue Of thick 
‘dc’s, A dark Indian maiden 7 d oaks, Hear you the sound 11 
aa bones ¢ loud, as he stept Far off in the dun 15 Look on those manly curls so glossy d, That is his portrait 2 
A Pag peng A. lay! Along or 7 pcre i ‘ Ad —, glances — cog ye brain, re lamps were bright 27 
te i ot a whisper and showing eve’ ea ill against the 
See King-cratt, Priest-cratt Heaven, Thy soul is like 6 
And monstrous rocks from c snouts ond ge I found 3 And Heaven is d and bright by turns. Youth, lapsing ti 16 
tempest strikes the ¢ walls, Youth, lapsing ti 21 My heart is d, but yet I come. es :. 
Crane with the scarlet c, The dragon-fly Dark (s) the emptiness And horrors of the formless d. How strange tt ts 8 
and ¢, A dark Indian maiden 31 Thro’ spiritual d we come Into the light Thou may’ st remember 5 
Crazed And they saw her standing by, With a y What rustles hither in the d? A step? What rustles 1 
ing ¢ eye, The lamps were 52 Comes hither throbbing thro’ the d; Youth, lapsing it 8 
k’d . boots c heavily. Far off in the 76 Darkest Ev’n when I knew him in his hour Of d 
Swung c before the Inn. te 44 doubt, He was too good 3 
he c horn of corny ale! Yon huddled cloud 4 Dark-limb’d orange groves Naked, and d-I, A dark Indian maiden 6 
all thanks or ¢ shall I have, I keep no more 3 Darkness Howling in outer d.’ : Beauty, Good, etc. 5 
n claims As patriot-martyrs of herc: Not such were those 2 Gone into d, that full light Of friendship ! Gone into darkness 1 


As the c, and the white fly leapt Far off in the dun 83. Daughter Kitty Sandilands, The d of the doctor, Sweet Kitty Rpseswsasc: 2 
on met in 


A when had ¢ i Youth, lapsing i 17 And dreamt not of the miller’s d. 
Crescent Lee c set, ren Spurge pa fairy1 Dawn You'd sit there From d till sunset Hear you the sound 39 
cnr R c isles or bars of sand, Townsmen, etc. 6 I see the world’s renewed youth A long day’sd, O God, make this age T 
ried Bere 0 thee taco of the tide— Popular, popular 4 Than our poor twilight d on earth— Gone into darkness 5 
voice C in the future ‘ Come along.’ Youth, lapsingi 40 Dawning It will be the d soon, Not a whisper 2 


Day 


Day (See also Bridal-day) All d long with laugh- 


ing e A dark Indian maiden 17 
upon the chore Dancing st the break of ¢, » 66 
things of d’s with their horrible eyes Far off in the dun 19 
Ere the d be well-nigh done ; Full light aloft 10 
clearer d Than our poor twilight dawn on earth— Gone into darkness 4 
I see the world’s renewed youth A long d’s 


dawn, O God, make this age 7 
Old ghosts whose d was done ere mine began, Old ghosts 1 
That none can truly write his single d, Rs 13 


Take thou the ‘ bend,’ ’twill save thee many a d. Steersman 8 


child was sitting on the bank Upon a stormy d, The child was sitting 2 
Tn the hall, at of a, The lamps were bright 35 

A land of many d’s that cleaves In two great 
halves, They wrought, etc. 26 
D by d Watch your standard roses blowing, Vicar of this 11 
The image of the sun by d, - Youth, lapsing iT 
Down from the summit the d ” u 31 
Dead (adj.) March’d and fought hi d. Bold Havelock 12 
They lifted their eyes to the d, pale skies, Far off in the dun 61 
and threw up the dust Of d men’s pulverised bones. ts 92 


‘The dead are d and let them be.’ 
‘From the tomb And charnel-place of 
Dead op Wines pledge we our glorious d 
end bien ths toot,” 


and so many d, 


‘The d are dead and let them be.’ I keep no more 
Deal Not d’s in threats, but works with hope, wrought, etc. 39 
Dear And God’s best blessing on each d head renchman, etc. 11 

one yet more d, More d, for what is lost is made 

more d; ‘More d’ That ts his portrait 45 

Was I so harsh? Ah d, it could not be. To thee with whom 9 
Dearest Speak to me, d, lest I die. Speak to me 4 
Death That ride to d the griefs of men? het Eh ee 

The D for which you mourn is Life.’ ise 8 

leasant hymns soothe the air Of d, Far off in the dun 110 


face of a placid D.’ 
silent Guardians But true till D; 
Declined she seeming blithe D her head : 
Deemed I d her one of stately frame 


Because she bore 3 

Deep (adj.) In the d wood no more,—By the d 
sea no more,— A dark Indian maiden 67 
D glens I found, and sunless gulfs, Deep glens I found 1 

D dells of snow sunk on each side below The 
ighway, Far off in the dun 97 

Full light aloft doth the laverock spring From under 

the d, sweet corn, Full light aloft 2 
Hither, when all the d unsounded skies Hither, when all 1 
Often d beyond the sight, Not to Silence 22 


Yet her own d soul says nay : 


The lamps were bright 24 
Then a scream of wild dismay Thro’ the d hall 


forced its way, ve 42 
‘Come’ and I come, the vale is d, Youth, lapsing ti 27 
Deep (s) Bright is the moon on the d, Bright is the moon 1 
Father is over the d, 3 8 
sound in her ears like the sound of the d, Like the 
sound of the d That the voice 2 
Deepening Crown’d with soft shade her d floods Youth, lapsing i 3 
Deeper past, in oe b away By night, into the d 
ight! Thed night? Gone into darkness 3 
But his was minted in a d mould, That is his portrait 17 
Lower and d evermore They grew, Youth, lapsing i 25 
Deep-hearted citizen, D-h, moderate, firm, They wrought, etc. 10 
Deep-mouth’d mutter of d-m thunderi Far off in the dun 15 
Deer d Bleat as with human voices in the park. What rustles 3 
Delicious Which in one d nook, ot to Silence 30 
Delight Nor proved I such d as he, That is his portrait 19 
Dell Deep d’s of snow sunk on each side Far off in the dun 97 
Demure wd a smile, How full of wisest humour That is his it 6 
Depth Through all that boundless d of fires Half after midnight ! 13 
Deserve Yet grief d’s a nobler name: Young is the grief 5 
Desire ie eee oo ee: They wrought, etc. 40 
The sharp d of know. still with knowing ! Why suffers 6 
Despair To preach the freedom of d, He was too good 10 
Despising Contends, d party-rage, They wrought, etc. 46 


1142 


Disappear I have 
Discourse D widele Fi ‘Soot 
more D, more wise.’ to 
Dishonest There's a toscky, en they tallon, of some d iaiows ie a 
Dismay Then a scream of wild d The lamps were bright 41 
Disploding JD globes of fire. Deep I found 4 
Dissipation U tovthe d of this Earth . Hal afin sdorata 
n s a i 
Dissolve JD a world, condense a star, dre thoes tha 14 
Distant He sees his father in d lands, Bright 1s the moon 5 
low sweet voices mourn’d In d fields, ‘Come back, 
come back.’ Youth, i44 
Distress ae Se eee Se I keep no more 1 
Ditty moving To her Areyto’s mellow d, A dark Indian maiden 50 
Divine What aileth thee, O bird d, Full li ale’ 
ees, We aes ne M I saw 
When from change to change, silently by 
powerd, sae oem kc 9 
Dosioe ‘Kitty Sandilands, The dang | Kitty Sewadande 2 
itty Sandi hter of the d, Sweet Ki 
Doleful He chanted some old d rhyme. 4 Youth, ing t 
Dome her keen eyes Pierced thro’ the mystic d, Hither, when all 
Set Se ee Oe a ee yo ee 
eta . + Icetaal 
Doomed Of him who od the Line © Because she bore 
Door there stood a dark coach at an Innd Far off in the dun 
There came a gaunt man from the dark Inn d, » 
Step thro’ these d’s, and I will show to That is his portrait 44 
Beside my d at moming stood The tearful spirit Youth, 733 
Doorway stood alone And still in the dark d: Far off in 50 
Double Beneath those d arches lie Fair with green 
fields the realms of Love. outh, lapsing ii 35 
Doubt I knew him in his hour Of darkest d, and in his 
power, To fling his d’s into the street. He was ne oa 
Unvext by d’s I cannot solve, Youth, ing + 50 
Doubtful Where the d shadows play, Not to Si 
Dragon on every side The d’s curves melted, One was the Tishbite 
Dragon-fly The d-f and scarlet crane, A Indian maiden 32 
Drank and d The sweet sad tears of wisdom.’ I saw 5 
Draw oe range contort Srech U8 See, Far off in the dun 31 
Drawn but ever d Under either grassy brink ot to Silence 24 
Dreadnought A d coat had he: Far off in the dun 74 
Dream (See also Half-dream) And kisses him there 
in ad, ight is the moon | 
ce ent ener 9, ot a whisper 
thro’ one brief ¢d upon the grass,— LT ete. 4 
Dreaming rep ye f ° oe 
lamps were bright 
Dreamt beaAuis of Inc vottinte dicmhie wn eee 
Drest We d her in the Proctor’s bands, Kitty Sandilands 
Drew sun D down the West his feeble lights ; Deep glens I found 6 
Drifted That otic Bell ot 2 Yebt In mid Onion, Hiker, when afb 
Thro ripe monster town i stood 
Drink Let us d to the health of thine and mine c wis 
t is not good to d strong wine ight aloft 
_ Shall d the fulness of thy victory, 0G maketh ae? 
Dripping I grieved as woods in d rains Youth, lapsing ¢ 31 
Drive wind before it d’s Thick wreaths Far off in 23 
To d them where he will. , 80 
Drop And sometimes with a twinkling d, Yon huddled cloud 15 


Drove 1143 Face 


Drove Anda d, Far off in the dun End (conti i ; 

j Pgh ery comps gn b The yf ta nh ( ppt two channels, moving to one iz ‘ Steersman 3 
Drown shriek and shout to d the thrilling noise. Half after midnight! 16 Engine hands ties disabrange The social 1 po ig ag 
_— co eg lpr be with cpeohmcong: Nog wine, Full light mat] ened cpt — E’s shore, He comes no more. What pte 9 

thou merry, ” Engra n 10. i , 
Dry earth is d, tho’ the pall of the sky Far off in the dun 2) Entertain Young va wilt Pall Ply at Soja a 

Rang like a clear and d, Youth, lapeing 119 Enthusiastic but I glow With aa 1 sop hae ode 
Dulcimer’ With , 4 g ith an ¢ love of them. Hear you the sound 15 

sackbut, and with d, Far off in the dun 111 Envelope night’s eternal wings E’s the gloomy whole, F in the 
Dull and d The sharp desire of knowledge still with knowing! "Why suffers §  Epigram_ Little poet, hear the little poet's « eae iriagle, Boley each 

And startle the d ears of human kind ! O God, make this age 5 Equal His fame is ¢ to his years : . That i his pet yt 
Dumb The thunder cannot make thee d; Youth, lapsing i: 26 Espagnola ha Anacaona, ee ae 
Dun Far off in the d, dark occident, Pur eh is Gees of B, (recent) sg am canen 
Dust threw up the d Of dead men’s pulverised bones. a 91 happy ‘was Anacaona, The beauty of E. eet ue 

tho’ the be thick as d In vacant chambers, The noblest men 10 hai Anacaona, T : % & 

[ ppy he beauty of Z, (repeat) : 47, 71 
Dwell To thee with whom my true affections d, To thee with whom 1 they smiled on Anacaona, The beauty of E ' "59 

ever young the face that d’s With reason Young is the grief 3 Essence Evermore The simpler ¢ lower lies, , From shape to sha 6 
Dwelling near the d of some noble race; Hear you the sound 17 Eternal When the shadow of night’s e wings Envelopes Far off in the dun 13 
Dynasty A Caesar of a punier d Here, I that stood 5 Eternity act on EF To keep thee here amongst us! That is his portrait 39 

es $s long May my strong wish, -: : 37 
iow Me us thunders thro’ your vacant 
courts At noon and e, 
. Even With the first twilight of the ¢, sity tt is like 4 
eos od (an crigh prey fed Their e-b fires,) Far off in the dun 118 
Every é vio roses ; 3 
Each There was not a tinge one high cheek bone, Far off in the dun 51 E mile a battle, E battle a victory. m Bold rset 
They hear ¢ household voice: ‘6 66 And ¢ man in Britain Says ‘I am of Havelock’s 
SE : 
s one t rests aerial melody May blow alarm loud to e win be the 
by the Alma River. Frenchman, ete. 11 < Methought I non a face whose ¢ line =~ 9 gai ie 7 idea 5 

iiss cus loaves ‘The middle road of sober rs pe cations Not a whisper 5 

thought wrought, etc. 27 on é side The ‘on’s curves melted, ishbite 

and showing every bend Of e dark hill against the = How ¢ brake po od spread and rose, That he plese 36 

= : Thy soul is like 6 Your name is blown on e wind, The noblest men 5 
Eager Ts Seen and stung, bis closk One was the Tishbite 5 Clear-edged, and showing ¢ bend Of each dark hill 
Ear bier oq pew wrung e’s of the damn’d Half after midnight! 10 against the Heaven, Thy soul is like 5 

startle dull e’s of human kind ! O make this age 5 Thro’ e change that made thee what thou art? To thee with whom 14 

what an arch the brain has built Above thee! hat is his portrait 11 Evil _Glancing off from all things e, Vicar of this 17 

sound in her e’s like the sound of the deep, That the voice 2 Wherever ¢ customs thicken, Wherever evil 1 

We faint unless the wanton ¢ Be tickled They wrought, etc. 6 Example A pure ¢ to the lands, They wrought, etc. 2 

That watch’t with love thine ¢ infancy, To thee with whom 12 Expectant Am large in hope that these e eyes ak 
Are pleasant from the e Spring to when, Townsmen, etc. 7 Shall drink O God, make this age 12 
ice ing. Hark ! Youth, lapsing ii6 Eye All day long with laughing e’s, A dark Indian maiden 17 

ent all c a A Which in that ¢ voice was sweet, e ti 42 With fair blue e’s and winning sweet, Because she bore 6 

a og pure, and true, Early-wise 1 Large as a human e the sun Drew down the West Deep glens I found 5 

e is dry, tho’ the pall of the sky Far off in the dun 21 Wherefore should your e’s be dim ? Early-wise 5 

They sa prena oe the ee : me 31 ae ast ly Aone beceitle e’s Far off in the dun 19 
‘hey saw the green é _ 63 ery ¢s g ercely thro’ The windows 

ban our twilight dawn on e— Gone into darkness 5 They lifted their e’s to the dead, pale skies, me a 

Unto ioe Soipation of this 2. Half after midnight! 4 Before his e’s so grim and calm i. 7 

But as E her orbit runs, Little Aubrey 3 That so gaily meet their e’s ! = 108 

If e be seen from your conjectured heaven, Old ghosts 2 her keen e’s Pierced thro’ the mystic dome, Hither, when all 3 

And none can write it for him upon e. ata 7 Light of the Light within mine e’s, (repeat) Life of the Life 2, 8 

io TY Fame, who strides,the ¢ Well, as to Fame 1 large in hope that these expectant e’s O God, make this age 12 
East Eas Jes en bonest Briton sit at home at ¢: They say, etc. 9 light of hazel e’s, Observing all things. That is his portrait 13 

little Alfred in the E Little Aubrey 1 once he spake: ‘I lift the e’s of thought, Fe 33 

So pausing ’twixt the E and West, Youth, lapsing i 47 why her black e’s burn With alight so wild The lamps were bright 15 

Eastern Remember you the clear moonlight That With a laughing crazed e, ‘a 52 
whiten’d all the e ridge, Remember you 2 The green that the e— Tis not alone 4 
Eaves dark vine leaves the rustling e, Far off in the dun 71 his little e’s Are swallow’d in his pamper’d cheeks. Yon huddled cloud 11 

Moan’d in her chimneys and her e; Youth, lapsing i 30 Considering what mine e’s have seen, Young is the grief 9 

eee ee 2 cn ee Why suffers 1 Eyed See Crimson-eyed 

; eddies in their play Drove into lines Youth, lapsing i 5 Eyeless His sockets were e, but in them slept Far off in the dun 81 
t ever drawn Under e brink Not to Silence 25 
Whate’er the crowd on ¢ | may say, Steersman 7 
And floats in e golden Ind. The noblest men 8 F 
Eloquent Become a tacit ¢ reproach Unto the dis- 
eS pga of this Earth. Half after midnight! 3 
Most e, who spake of things divine. Methought I saw3 Face Loftily stepping with fair f’s. A dark Indian maiden 64 
Imbraced she and I are thus ¢, _ How glad am I 7 A land of thin f’s and shadowy forms, Far off in the dun 7 

I have seen the four great e’s disappear ! Here, I that stood 9 But his f was a yellow gray. ke 52 

ness the e And horrors of the formless dark. How strange it is T The miller with his mealy f, I met in all 3 
Isee At the e, as ’twere athwart a colour’d cloud, That is his portrait 35 Methought I saw a f whose every line Wore Methought I saw 1 
le, seeing far an e sublime, They wrought, etc, 45 The f of placid Death.’ That is his portrait 37 
about i Youth, lapsing ti 4 ever young the f that dwells With reason cloister’d Young is the grief 3 


Face 
Face (continued) When to this sound my f I turn’d, Youth, lapsing i 41 
Faced See Fair-faced 
Faction Wed to no f in the state, I, loving Freedom 3 
Fade He cares, if ancient usage f, wrought, etc. 33 
Faded F ev’ry violet, all the roses; Faded ev'ry violet 1 
Fail His limbs beneath him f; Far off in the dun 26 
*Tis shame to f so far, and still My failing Young ts the grief 7 
Failing still My f shall be less my shame: a 8 
Faint (adj.) Now one f line of light doth glow, Youth, lapsing ti 9 
F shouts are across Re 22 


They wro , ate. 6 

A deck les latins 
Because she bore 6 
ae eS 


He was too good 11 


And 


And veils a breast more f to me aught of 

Anadyomené ! a Not to Silence 15 
With seasonable changes f And innovation grade 

by grade: They wrought, etc. 35 


y ; 
The two f lilies growing at thy side Have slow 
Be 7 : ¥ Woman of noble 11 
Youth, lapsing i 1 
* u 36 
Here often when a child 2 
re 
A dark Indian maiden 55 


Fairy with f crescent set, Spurge with fairy 1 
Faith ag ged a. : Hear ope nan 
Fall These whispers rise, f away, Tis not 
Fallen when the winds Are f or changed ; Woman of noble 10 
I grieved as woods in dripping rains Sigh over all , 
Falling whon nothing stirr’d T lef ht but f ~ shies 
: when nothi i ‘o left or right but 
floods. Remember you 16 
False My hope is f, my terror’s true! What rustles 12 
Falsehood when Veet tall bled F beneath O God, make this age 8 
Fame Mix’d with the phantom of his coming f, That ts his portrait 32 
His f is equal to his years: * 42 
His name is his f is free: aha See 
Well, as to F’, who strides the earth ell, as to Fame 1 
Famed See Far-famed 
Fancy Ora /f or a madness,— Immeasurable sadness ! 7 
My f was the more luxuriant, That is his portrait 16 
Fann’d / this queen of the green wildwood, A dark Indian maiden 15 
al ee ay ere, 2 Ta Sets 
’s a people passion-wrought, They wrought, ete. 
Far- Are those the f-f Victor Hours Are those the far-famed 1 
Farthing As each put a f into his palm, Far off in the dun 79 
Fast would have call’d you down to break your f, Hear you the sound 47 
All the house is f in sleep, Not a whisper 6 
Fat (adj.) ae eee Yon huddled cloud 9 
Fat (s) lights shone Dimly and blurly with simmer- 
ing f. Far off in the dun 100 
Fate A will concentric with all f, Y is the grief 15 
Father He sees his f in distant lands, Bright is the moon 5 
F is over the deep, F' will cdme to thee soon, * 
F will come to his babe in the nest, " 11 
Prince, whose F lived in you, Early-wise 2 
knit your baby brows Into your f’s frown, Hear you the sound 49 
Fault Seest thou my f’s and wilt not speak ? Speak to me 7 
tho’ the f’s be thick as dust In vacant chambers, The noblest men 10 
I give this £ book to you, = 9 


Faulty J give : Vs 
Fear (8) Naked, without f, moving To her 


pre 8 iy Ae ssh Peper 
s that waste The strength of men, wrought, etc. 
Fear (verb) If not; if I fear’d them, Are those the far-famed 3 
These f not the mists of unwholesome damps _ Far off in the dun 113 
Fear’d I fear not; if I f them, Are those the far-famed 3 
Fed (an inner spirit ir ever-burning fires,) Far off in the dun 117 


One was the Tishbite whom the raven f, One was the Tishbite 1 
Feeble the sun Drew’down the West his f lights ; Deep glens I fownd 6 
Fell A momentary cloud upon me f: To thee with whom 6 
Fellow a treaty, so they us, of some dishonest f’s They say, ete. 3 


1144 


Fiery 

be em 

Fifty ; 
Fight itf’ 

The green that f’s the eye— Tis not alone 
Filthiest ool ol cabstings ponted wel Art for Art’s sake! 
Finer But to one of f sense, Not to Silence 
ee mt ae pore Sg soy Hear ie mn 

ith twinkling sweeps yellow keys, 
eg aie peice teaeeee Not to Silence 10 

8) loding globes of roaring f. Deep glens 4 

lam lapel oplelh fod aol Spun ing f’s,) Far o. Meth done 118 

Thedugh all thes'boundloes dept of f is heard Half after n idnight 18 

sis a m 
Fire (verb) ea fue wheels of change ! Thay arriath “a 

man ete, 

Firecile ‘They see the light of their blest fs, Far off in the dun 65 
Firm citizen, Deep-hearted, moderate, f, They wrought, ete. 10 
First Into another shape, born of the f, That is his portrait 29 

Most delicately overdrawn With the f twilight of the ; 
Seah thas! way dined a propiat Before the f sedate seks 

t ’ m a voice Before 

white b fli r Youth, lapsing i 11 
Fishing While f in the milldam-water, 1 met in all 6 
Fit by/f’s the lady ash With twinkling finger Townsmen, ete. 9 
Flag Our f *s have waved together ! Frenchman, ete. 2 

Our f’s furl’d, n 

Your f thro’ Austral ice is borne, The noblest men 6 
Flame The wheels of burning f; Fer off in the Gum 18 

damn’d that writhe Upon their beds of f, Half after midnight / 11 
Flash Fast by me f the y streaks, Youth lepeing SS 
Flat below The highway, broad and f, Far off in the dun 98 
Fleshless The chattering of the f jaws, ” 95 
Flew For love f over grove and field, The night, ete. 4 
Flight Se eee re eee eee Are those the far-famed 4 

Were idler than a f of roo. ” 12 
Fling To f his doubts into the street. He was too good 4 
Float 4 fate lier golden Tod. yim nobles seed 

there f’s from murmur ° ua 

tin silent summer : dork Talon mation 4 
back Your f hair. Hear you the sound 43 

the f snake Roll’d round her ankles, One was the Tishbite 9 
Flock With the f of the thunder-stricken Wherever evil 5 
Flood Bathe with me in the Life of the Life 5 

To left or right but falling f’s Remember you 16 

Cron A wlh tots sacle tee Aeloncion t Youth, lap 3 

wn’d wi le *s i ing i 

Peale A eae otsts 
© ie, Hear 

Viow (s) beside the some Nien Hae, I that dood 

Flow (verb) slime Which from Asphaltus f’s. Far off in the dun 40 

pean pera J re Des. Vicar of this 6 

Soot Facet ife with Kate’s, «oe 
Flow’d emcee og stream ; Far off in the dun 127 

f= ayti? (repeat) A dark Indian maiden 12, 24, 36, 48, 60, 72 

H or hers id f spread and rose, ie bs chair i 

ow every brake an is 

fae oonase il te hte Youth, ie to 

$ +5. 
Howevieies Siorrion tent fl, Sic 
Flush eet omen Wht of rain, Not to Silence 20 


Fly 1145 Glared 
Fly white f About his hairless brow. Far off in the dun 83 eee (continued) His and my f have not 
oad —— of armed f’s! They wrought, ete. 20 ‘er’d loss, That is his portrait 41 
holds Her ’d garment f’s, Not to Silence 14 Capacious both of # and of Love. ef 51 
Folded Her hands are f > Not a whisper 14 Frosty And shook the f winter stars. Youth, lapsing i 20 
round her waist and f once about her Frown (s) knit your baby brows Into your father’s f, Hear you the sound 49 
oo One was the Tishbite11 Frown (verb) And on me F not, old ghosts, Old ghosts 9 
Follow to f on the Youth, lapsing i42 Fruit Then she brought the guava f, A dark Indian Maiden 41 
If to the “eager Soom #10 Full F light aloft doth the laverock spring Full light aloft 1 
F her carol She led them A dark Indian maiden 61 Gone into darkness, that f light oF friendship ! Gone into darkness 1 
e -ay are so f, How glad am I 6 Their f God-bless-you with this book of song, Take, Lady 2 
Foot and lie A thousand summers at her f. Because she bore 8 and all between Valleys f of solemn sound, Thy soul is like 9 
Stator wt Youth, lapsing tt 44 F fields of barley shifting tearful lights On growing 
Footfall Astep? af? What is that I hear? What rustles 2 spears, Townsmen, ete. 8 
Force Ev’n then the f of nature and high birth Hear you the sound 63 Art, Science, Nature, everything is f, As my own 
Forced Thro’ the deep hall its way, The ane were bright 42 soul is f to overflowing— Whey suffers i} 
Forehead On her cudefiled I will print Notawhisper11 Falness Shall drink the f of thy victory, O God, make this age 13 
Sr hcctedie tigen From toa Loe : One was the Tishbite6 Furl’d Our flags together f, _ Frenchman, ete. 5 
They say some { powers have laid They say, etc.1 Furrow Those thoughtful f’s in the swarthy cheek ; That is his portrait 3 
(adj.) Steeple, stream, and f lawn, Thy soul islike2 Fase And f the peoples into one. Are those the far-famed 16 
Forest (s) And the f’s, fair and free. Far off in thedun 72 Future voice Cried in the f * Come along.’ Youth, lapsing i 40 
es 2 ae ventell eacenity, That is his portrait 49 
Forlorn O not thou thy son f O leave not thou 1 
Form A land of thin faces and shadowy f’s, Far off in the dun 7 
As the shbrivell’d f’s of the shad grooms - 59 G 
ee oe mg marble Hear you the sound 25 
Regions of lucid matter taking f's, Hither, when all 5 
much of that which is ber f, 3 I, loving Freedom 2 Gale The oe g in those trees. Hear you the sound 8 
A fons Eye aot be bagel worn brain, The lamps Whe nate 7 Gallant rt ee march’d, es with his g few, Bold Havelock 6 
Millions hues, "hy suffers Gallery ng this glimmering g A chi Along this glimmering 1 
and noble mind ! Woman of noble1 Garden That little g was her pride, : : . 5 


Formless he life thet baunts the 


emptiness And horrors 
How strange it is 8 
Youth, lapsing ti 14 
eersman 4 
Are those the far-famed 13 
overthrew. Bold Havelock 7 
himself dead. = ll 
A surface man 8 
Because she bore 5 
Deep glens I fownd 1 


and base, How is it that men 2 
a nes 

- 4 

In Britain’s We lost you 3 

f the che— What rustles 14 
Youth, lapsing i 48 

” uw 

empires disappear ! Here, I'that stood 9 
all the winds. - Young is the grief 16 
open, yield Thy f soul.’ The night, ete. 6 

: Speak to me 6 
Because she bore 3 


spiritual f. Far off in the dun 124 

They wrought, ete. 43 

That is his portrait 48 

Far off in the dun 72 

a 132 

I keep no more 5 

They wrought, etc. 32 

Here often when a child 2 

He was too good 10 

I, loving Freedom 1 

Nv i such wat those : 
wrought, ete, 

First drink a health 60 

Rise, Britons, rise 3 

Frenchman, ete. 1 


Why suffers 5 
Soka Ba you 12 


in scorn, Hold thou my friend 1 

. ge dalla 
wo channels, ersman 

Thy soul is like 1 

fe Woman of noble 3 

light Of f! Gone into darkness 2 


Your g's, myriad-volumed libraries, Therefore your Halls 3 
Garland d with g’s of cinchona, A dark Indian maiden 26 
Garment Her g slips, the left hand holds Her up-gather’d 


g folds, 
Gasp’d the guard g out ‘ All’s right.’ 
Gate Smooth as es below your g’s, 
Gather’d (See also Up-gather’d) Around him youths 
were g, 
Gaunt There came a g man from the dark Inn door, 
Gave She g them the yuccaroot, 
She g the white men welcome all, 
Accepts the —— you g, and he sends 
orange groves Naked, and dark-limb’d, 


and g, 
lamps were bright and g On the merry bridal- 


day, 
Gaze Worn and wan was their g, I trow, 
Genius Hail G, Master of the Moral Will! 
Get And g thee forth to conquer. O God, make this age 11 
Ghost Old g’s whose day was done ere mine began, Old ghosts 1 
And on me Frown not, old g’s, x 9 


Not to Silence 13 
Far off in the dun 88 
Vicar of this 18 


Methought I saw 4 
Far off in the dun 73 
A dark Indian maiden 43 

» 53 

Little Aubrey 2 

A dark Indian maiden 6 
The lamps were bright 1 


Far off in the dun 58 
Art for Art’s sake! 2 


Gay 


Ghostly common mi that would keep Our awful 

inner g sense Unroused, How strange it is 5 
Ghoul When I die, the GS!!! While I live 2 
Giant that we may be As g’s in Thy praise ! O God, make this age 2 
Gilding Where his g ray is never sent, Far off in the dun 3 


Gird g up thy loins for fight, And get thee forth O God, make this age 10 


Girdle Richly and darkly g these gray walls,— Hear you the sound 23 
Girt And though g in glad array, The lamps were bright 23 
Give And she will weep and g them way ; L keep no more 6 
Take, Lady, what your loyal nurses g, Take, Lady 1 
Ig this faulty book to you, The noblest men 9 
Like some wise artist, Nature g’s, > Tis not alone 6 
G’s stouter ale and ree port Yon huddled cloud T 
g The difference of all things to the sense, Why suffers 9 
Given You have g me such a wife ! Vicar of this 10 
Glad How g am I to walk With Susan on the shore ! 


How gam Ito talk! I kiss her o’er and o’er. 


How gladam I1 
The low voice of the g New Year Call to the freshly- 


flower’d hill. Remember you 11 

And though girt in g array, The lamps were bright 23 
Glade Pour’d by Lo) 's and meadowy mounds, outh, lapsing i 2 
Glance form g’s quick Thro’ her worn brain, The lamps were bright 27 
Glancing ‘G off from all things evil, Vicar of this 17 
Glared eyes g fiercely thro’ The windows Far off in the dun 47 


Glasses 
Glasses as with optic g her keen eyes Hither, when all 3 
Gleam (s) Srenhas of Se, hon 9's, . 6 
Gleam (verb) and you g reset In Britain’s lyric coronet. We lost you 3 
ba cgi Poses gghes fier : Youth, lapsing ti 40 
Glen Deep g’s I found, and sunless gulfs, Deep I found 1 
Faint shouts are heard across the g, Youth, lapsing ti 22 
Glide We may g from room to room, Not a whisper 3 
Glimmer (s) the g of the moon : 4 


And g’s to the northern morn, . The noblest men 7 
this g — Along this glimmering 1 

* L lift the eyes of thought, I look thro’ all my 

life. That is his portrait 34 


g tite, 
Glitter The whole land g’s after rain, Youth, lapsing ii 37 
Glitter’'d They g with a stedfast light, Far off in the dun 129 
Globe Disploding g’s of roaring fire. Deep glens I found 4 
Gloom Dimly the travellers look’d thro’ the g’s, Far off in the =S 


Vast wastes of starless g’s were spread 


” 0 
and make beneath Ambrosial g. Hear you the sound 30 


Not a whisper stirs the g, Not a whisper 1 

chapel’s vaulted g Was misted with perfume. The lamps were bright 7 
Gloomy When the shadow of night’s eternal wings 

Envelopes the g whole, Far off in the dun 14 


Glorious Gone the g promise; and the victim, 
Then pledge we our g dead, 
From the clear marble pouring g scorn, 


Faded ev'ry violet 2 
Frenchman, de. 9 
One was the Tishbite 7 


Glory In g and in honour. The lamps were bright 34 

Look on those manly curls so g dark, That is his it 2 

Glow (s) in them —_ A red infernal 3 Far off in dun 82 

Glow (verb) Ig With an enthusiastic love of them. Hear you the sound 14 

Now one faint line of light doth g, Youth, lapsing ti 9 

Go G forward! crumble down a throne, Are those the far-famed 13 

Sender and sent-to g to make up this, ghosts 7 
This goes straight forward to the cataract : Steersman 


4 
But the revel still goes on. The lamps were bright 40 


and let them g in hi Like birds of passage, ‘oman of noble T 
God is beink Eloaaiion Ga anak Gian hand Frenchman, etc. 11 
To pluck the sanction of a G. He was too good 12 
How strange it is, O G, to wake, How strange it is 1 
O G, make this age great that we may O God, make this age 1 

G bless the little isle where a man may still be true ! 
G bless the noble isle that is Mistress of the Seas! They say, etc. 17 
@ walk'd the waters of thy soul, Thou may’ st remember 7 
G be gracious to my soul ! *hat rustles 15 
I thank thee, G, that thou hast made me live : Why suffers 12 
And there sit figures as of G’s Youth, lapsing ii 51 
God-bless-you full G-b-y with this book of song, Take, y 2 
Goddess She no g is of mine; Not to Silence 4 


Golden ee eee eens ae 
g flower of Hayti ? A dark Indian maiden 12, 24, 36, 48, 60, 72 
And chants in the g wakening Athwart the bloomy 3 
ight alo, 


morn. 
Remembering all the g hours Now silent, Gone into darkness 9 
Accept on this your g bridal day The Book of Prayer. Remembering him 3 
And floats in either g Ind. The noblest men 8 
And from the g vapours bursts A mountain bright 


with triple peaks : Youth, lapsing ii 47 

Gone G the glorious promise Faded ev'ry violet 2 

G into darkness, full light Of friendship ! Gone into darkness 1 

He from the dance hath g The lamps were bright 39 

Tos of what had g before, Youth, lapsing i 27 

Good Behold, ye cannot bring but g, Are those the far-famed 5 

Beauty, G and Knowledge are three sisters . . Beauty, Good, ete. 1 

Havelock died, Tender and great and g, Bold Havelock 14 

It is not g to drink strong wine Full light aloft 9 

He was too g and kind and sweet, He was too good 1 

That were within me; did it not, g Michael? Hear you the sound 53 

He look’d so jolly so g— I met in all 5 

Wore the pale cast of thought, a g old man, Methought I saw 2 

He moan’d, ‘I wander from my g!’ Youth, lapsing i 35 
Gorgeous For all wreath’d with green bays were the 

g lamps, , Far off in the dun 115 

Grace How is it that men have so little g, How is it that men 1 

Slow-ripening to the g of womanhood, To thee with whom 13 

Gracious God be g to my soul! What rustles 15 

Grade And innovation g by g: They wrought, etc. 36 


Suakils’ heard ete oncier eres oteaaraeeel eed 2d 
my 9, 

Grass aie Cee ee een '— ‘ownsmen, etc. 4 
Grassy ever drawn Under either g bri 7 
Grave Those holly-thickets hide Her g— Along this glimmering 8 | 

The crowd have come to see thy g, sioare re 2 
Gray (adj.) and darkly these g walls,— ilear you 

You'd weave your waxen in these locks 

(They are g now) f 

Mine host is fat, and g, and wise, Yon huddled 
Gray (s) But his face was a 9. Far off in the 
Great Bold Havelock died, and g gool, Bold Hi 


I have seen the four g i ! Here'l that 
When ag man’s found to be bad base, How is it that men 
O God, make this age g that we may be 0 this 
alsehood beneath the altar of g Truth : 
Teach me, g Nature: make me li 
And in the burry and the noles G aplzlie grow akla 
to base. They ron a 
fe ee ae ee ee ” 
but he That 4 channels of the state Convoys 
the ’s wish, is g: n 
g cause of Freedom round round, First drink a health 60 
ome Oe Fann’d this queen of the g wildwood, 
thangs! | nysten pr ; A te ade 
There never g thing spring ‘ar off in 
Forall wreathd with o Be paar lam 4 "3 
or g bays were the gorgeous ” 
serene "Dy data 
on 3 is 
And yous teighe Sectane f G and greener every 
May! Vicar of this 15 
Fair with g fields the realms of Love Youth, lapsing ti 36 
Goumsis’ Senasel neha: Gowen wl 7 ares nd Vicar of hie 15 
growing Green g every Ma: icar 
Greet And Ig it, and I meet it, : Iuibmeelie sake 
And I meet it, and I g it, a 9 
om ae ling blood g chill, sh pba 
wer deeper evermore They g, outh, lapsing + 
Grief That ride to death the g’s of men? dre thes the Fee ee 
Yous tribe gi eeeedin sas ar 
oung is the g I en’ is 
Giinek Seoroeent deca Youth, lapsi 31 
g as in rains i 
Grim Before his so g and calm Far o, ‘a he don 7 
PE af Bey he penlmrposte ogy Youty ja 24 
in 's of men. ing tt 
Groom forms of the shadowy g’s Yoked Far o ine dan 50 
Ground Whoever walks that bitter . 
They broke the g with hoofs of 7 128 
T be from off the g, i es oe 
Groundsel With yellow g grown ! is gli ing 
Grove Wantoning in orange g’s Naked, Fe ene § 
For Love flew over g and field, The night, ete. 4 
With all his g’s he bows, he nods, Youth, lapsing ti 49 
Grow Great spirits g akin to base. They wrought, etc. 16 
Growing your triple terrace g Green and greener Vicar of this 14 
Full folds of bared shifting teneful lighis Ong spears, Fomannan anal 
Ae . ae ss 
Grown Se ae Oar: With yellow : Mong th é 
g is glimmering 
And when your age had somewhat riper g, Fpl sound 54 
When I was somewhat older g These voices Fond sans 421 
Guard theg ’d out ‘ All’s right.’ Far off in s aa 
te ua Thy tind ill blac thes a ns 89 
Guardian (adj. y child will bless thee, g mother mild, Long as the heart 2 
Guardian (s) silent G’s But true till Death; Woman of noble 6 
t the g fruit, A dark Indian maiden 41 


H 

Hail 1, truest Lord of Hell! H Genius, Master of 
the Moral Will! rt Art’s sake! 1 
Hair and threw back Your ing h. ear you the sound 43 
Hairless ee ee hish brow. Far off in the dun 84 
Haled A me toward the Here, I that stood 6 

Half (adj.) What's the clock? Mich. H way toward 
midnight. ] ear the sound 4 
But to one of finer sense, Her h sister, Reticence Not to Silence 6 
Half (s) cee eee eee hates, They wrought, etc. 27 
Half-consciousness some ward power, That is his 8 
Half-dream Ye know that History is h-d— Ola ghosts 3 
Hall In the A, at close of day, The lamps were bright 35 
Thro’ the deep h forced its way, » 42 
Hamlet or of the h, or old, , ete, 1 

Hammer _—— ) thro’ with the 

h of rhyme, : Wherever evil 2 
Hand (See also Left) And longed to kiss her h and lie Because she bore 7 
none Bie bend, Bold Havelock 10 
Look pep ghey ted is the moon 4 
The skin hung lax on his long thin h’s ; Far off in the dun 53 
Frenchman, a A in thine! , ete. 1 
And long’d to take his A in mine. T met in all 4 
Her h’s are folded quietly, Not a whisper 14 
epg tng aad toward her li Not to Silence 10 
eo, noe » 13 
Further further reaching h’s wro: etc. 3 
Uncertain of ourselves we chase The clap of h’s ; pags 7 14 
h’s that disarrange The social ! ra 21 
ee aang 5 bes the clnae— What rustles 14 
mockery to A it O’er the thatch’d cottage, Hear you the sound 18 
Who was so h as Anacaona, A dark Indian maiden 10 
P were so A as Anacaona, < 22 
h was Anacaona, The beauty of Espagnola, Ws 34 
Fj ec rene, * 38 
Carolling ‘ H, h Hayti!’ a 52 
No more in Xaraguay Wander'd h Anacaona, : 70 
be lot Vicar of this 3 

'd with a stedfast light, The h spirits 
thin ; oy es 
: Ho rere ernoee teen s fe heal 4 
dreameth h dreams, Not a whisper 13 

BUNUN Gentngs, fo setuan with hse Some & 
Mature, from change templati That is'h nate ng 
, con ive, is his portrait 1 
that heart of his H, and slave of vice; A surface man 4 
i Half after midnight ! 6 
y *Tis not alone 12 
sas oy cay 
sing tt 
To thee with whom 2 
” 5 
» 9 
Sweet Kitty Sandilands 6 


Young is the grief 14 
I keep no more 14 
How strange it is T 


Bold Havelock 1, 5, 9 

& 13 

« 16 

flower 

) A dark Indian maiden 12, 24, 36, 48, 60, 72 

y H the new-comer, A dark Indian maiden 38 

hig teh of h That &3 his portait 13 
light of h eyes, at is his portat 

of fire, h gleams, Hither, when all 6 

wild whisper round my h Are those the far-famed 11 

with his hand and hi Bold Havelock 10 


1147 


High 
Head (continued) h’s without bodies and shapes 


without h’s _ Far off in the dun 103 
God’s best blessing on each dear h Frenchman, ete. 11 
she seeming blithe Declined her h: One was the Tishbite 14 
noblest place, Madam, is yours, our Queen and H. The noblest men 4 
some foreign powers have laid their h’s together They say, etc. 1 

Let us drink to the A of thine and mine Frenchman, ete. 3 
Here’s a h to the Queen of the Isles. That the voice 4 


Hear They h each household voice: 
H you the sound of wheels ? 
Little poet, A the little poet’s epigram ! 


Far off in the dun 66 
Hear you the sound 1 
Little Aubrey T 


The stream is loud: I cannot h! Remember you 8 
I heard, as I have seerm’d to h, > 9 
Speak to me, let me A or see! Speak to me 5 
A step? a footfall? What is that 1h? What rustles 2 
And see and h the world revolve: Youth, lapsing i 52 
ear Be tickled with the loud ‘A, h,’ They ht, etc. T 
Heard no revelling tones Of carouse were h within: Jar off in the dun 42 
And h the roar of her seas. = 64 


is h The shrill and solemn warning ‘ Ever, 
Never’: Half after midnight ! 13 
IA you whisper from above, Remember you 5 
I h, as I have seem’d to hear, - 9 
Ih, as I have often h, x 13 
This is the man of whom you h me speak. That is his portrait 15 
With jokes you never h before, Yon huddled cloud 14 
1 A Spring laugh in hidden rills, Youth, lapsing i 13 
Faint shouts are h across the glen, ti 22 
Hearing Till heart and sight and A ache 
Heart that A of his Hard, and the slave of vice ; 
His h throbs thick, his brain reels sick : 
some have h’s that in them burn With power 
And from the h of all things fair To pluck 
Till and sight and hearing ache 
My friend, thou speakest from the h, 
Long as the h beats life within her breast, 
Every h is lain to rest, 
may the life, which, A in h, you live 
All-perfect Framer, Him, who made the h, 
teach us nothing, feeding not the h. 
To make me thus belie my constant h 
Seeing the A so wondrous in her ways, 
as pure ah As e’er beat time to Nature, 
My h is dark, but yet I come. 
Hearted See Deep-hearted 
Hearties Up, Jack Tars, my h! 
Heaven If earth be seen from your conjectured h, 
It were, O H, a stranger tale to tell 
Of each dark hill against the H, 
Touch’d with H’s latest lights. 
And Z is dark and bright by turns. 
Heavenly 0 Coachee, Coachee, what lights approach 
With h melodies ? 
his forehead A bright From the clear marble 
Heel And the beat of the horny h’s? 
Height confused The shadows from the icy h’s. 
And somewhat loftier antient h’s 
The clouds unswathe them from the h, 
Hell Hail, truest Lord of H! 
So prone are we toward the broad way to H. 
Sound ‘ Ever, Never’ thro’ the courts of H, 
Help Than which of us most shall A the world, 
We h the blatant voice abroad To preach 


” 4 
How strange it is 3 
A surface man 3 


Far off in the dun 2T 
29 


He was too good 11 
How strange it is 3 

I keep no more 15 
Long as the heart 1 
Not a whisper 5 

Take, Lady 3 

That is his portrait 48 
Therefore your Halls 14 
To thee with whom 11 
Why suffers 3 

Woman of noble 4 
Youth, lapsing ii 28 


They say, ete. 10 
Old ghosts 2 

To thee with whom 3 
Thy soul is like 6 

” 12 

Youth, lapsing ii 16 


Far off in the dun 106 
One was the Tishbite 6 
Far off in the dun 96 
Deep glens I found 8 
hy soul ts like 11 
Youth, lapsing i2 50 
Art for Art’s sake! i 


Half after midnight! 9 
Frenchman, ete. T 
He was too good 9 


Here I am h again with him. Early-wise 6 
H, I that stood in On beside the flow Here, I that stood 1 
I was when London was not! Lamh! - ss 10 
Why, they should beh. Mich. ’Tisaclear night, Hear you the sound 5 
A lute-toned whisper, ‘I am h!’ Remember you 6 


Heroic Hush! there floats upward from the gulf A 
murmur of & song, ; ; 
Hidden I heard Spring laugh in A rills, ran i 
Hide Those holly-thickets only h Her grave— _ Along this glimmering 7 
High But some have hearts that in them burn With : 
power and promise h, Far off in the dun 30 
There was not a tinge on each h cheek bone, ” 51 


Youth, lapsing i 19 
413 


mignon 
High (continued) but ye still shall flourish In your 


h 


of shade, Hear you the sound 29 

E n then the force of nature and & birth Had writ 
nobility upon my brow. ” 63 
A voice, when night had or on A, Youth, ing 117 
Lady over wood and h, A dark Indian 27 
sunk on each side below The A, Far off in the dun 98 
Hill The summer A’s they see; ” 70 
Call to the f -flower’d A. Remember you 12 
The wind is loud in holt and h, Speak to me 2 
Of each dark A against the Heaven, Thy soul is like 6 
The silent A’s, the stormy floods, Tis not alone 3 
These h’s were plains within the past, Well, as to Fame 6 
a voice ran round the A’s When corny Lammas Youth, lapsing i 15 
Behind yon A the trumpets blow, Re #1l 
Hist H! what wasthat! Mich. The night gale Hear you the sound 7 
History Ye know that H is half-dream— Old ghosts 3 


Hoary And h holts on uplands green, 
_ Hold Nor Love that h’s a constant mood. 
#H thou, my friend, no lesser life in scorn, 
left hand h ather’d garment folds, 
To h the Spirit of t Against the Spirit 
Hollow-stemm’d A-s and well-nigh leafless oak 
Holly-thickets Those h-t only hide Her grave— 
Holt The wind is loud in A and hill, 
And hoary h’s on uplands green, 
Home We quarrel here at h, 
will not let an honest Briton sit at A at ease: 
Homer Little H, little Dante, little Shakespeare, 
Honest 
Honour In glory and in h. 
Thy rhyme-hammer shall have h. 
Hoof Tey broke the ground with hs of fire 
Hope Am large in h that these 1 pe e 
transgressing the low bound Of mortal 
Not deals in threats, but works with A, 
An idle h was in my breast, My h is false, my 
terror’s true ! 
but let them go in h, Like birds of passage, 
Horn leaders bounded, the guard’s A sounded : 
With that long A she loves to blow, 
lifts The creaming h of corny ale! 
Horny And the beat of the A heels? 
Horrible And the thi 
Horror emptiness And h’s of the formless dark. 
Horse Yoked the skeleton h’s to. 
Horseman ‘The thirsty h, nodding, lifts 


's Her u 


of past days with their h eyes « 


Thy soul is like 10 

Are those the far-famed 8 
Hold thou, friend 1 
Not to Silence 13 

They wrought, ete. AT 
Hear you the sound 32 
Along this Paseo p ah: 7 
peak to me 2 

Thy soul is like 10 

They say, ete. ~ 


Little "Subrey 4 


They will not let an A Briton sit at home at ease: They say, ete. 9 
The lamps were bright 34 


Wherever evil 9 

Far off in the dun 128 
O God, make this age 12 
That is his portrait 39 
They wrought, ete. 39 


19 
How strange it is 8 
Far off in the dun 60 


; 
t 


Host the h came forth, and alone Far off in the dun 49 
No jolly hk was he; - 54 
Mine A is fat, and gray, and wise. Yon huddled cloud 9 

Hot Thro’ her worn brain, h and sick.’ The lamps were bright 28 
And his h steeds never run: Far off in the dun 4 

Hour Are those the far-famed Victor H’s Are those the far-famed 1 
At the solemn midnight h. Far off in the dun 36 
Remembering all the golden h’s Now silent, Gone into darkness 9 
Pointing to the unheeded lapse of h’s, Half after midnight ! 2 
Methinks my tongue runs twenty knots an h = 
I knew him in his h Of darkest doubt, He was too good 2 
All this so stirr’d him in his A of joy, That is his portrait 31 
would you waste an h, Townsmen, ete. 

House All the h is fast in sleep, Not a whisper 6 

Household They hear each h voice: Far off in the dun 66 

Hovering there H, thoughtful, poised in air. Not to Silence 12 

H in outer darkness.’ Beauty, Good, ete. 5 
Ah of the mountain wolf; Youth, lapsing ti 20 

Hubbub The A of the market and the booths: gag eee Brig aly 

Huddled Yon h cloud his motion shifts, Yon h cloud 1 

Hue Thro’ his own nature, well mingled h’s, That is his portrait 28 
Millions of forms, and h’s, and Why suffers 9 

is ee et eee sone I Solin 

est hi ights ; 5 
And startle the dull ears of h kind! 0G msbe 5 
the deer Bleat as with h voices in the park. What 4 
Why suffers h life so soon eclipse ? Why suffers 1 


E’en scorn looks beautiful on h lips ! 


in the dun \ 


Far o. 


Ice Your thro’ Austral i is borne, 
Icy night, all moons, confused The shadows from 
+ heights. — 
Idler Ani hope was in breast, hat 
Were i than a flight of rooks. Are those the far-famed 
ee tie pated wel ws 
is mightier than the 


purest painted i!’ 7 
3 


Art for Art’s sake! 4 
himself had A surface man 5 


Image The i of the sun by day, The i of moon by 
night Y ing iT 
Imitative She an i will ¥, ts u 
Immeasurable / sadness! t) Immeasurable /1,4, 
Saas * pO Of She ay Leave mneek am 5.06 Wey Far off in the 
Ind And floats in either 1. noblest men 
Indian A dark J maiden, Warbling in the bloom’ 
I Al Dancing on the blossom Edney: 8 
queen, Anacaona, on y = 
pe iinterests Becoming armed a 
oes | They wrought, ete. 
Inextricable The man that round me wove J brickwork 
maze in maze ? Why rustles, ete. 
Infancy Mine was no vulgar mind in i, Hear you the sound 
heart That watch’t with love thine earliest i, To thee with whom 
Infernal but in them slept A red i glow; Far off in the dun 
Inn (adj.) there stood a dark coach at an old J door a 
There came a gaunt man from the dark J door, 13 
Inn (s) That J was built at the birth of Time: 37 
Swung creaking before the J. 4A 
Innate It show’d the seeds of i dignity ‘That were 
within me ; Hear you the sound 52 
Inner They pass’d (an i spirit fed Their ever- 
) Far off in the dun 117 
common objects that moved keep Our awful i 
4 sense Unroused, How it is 5 
Lit as petty ne : One was the hipri 
i grade by grade: wrought, ete. 
Intent J to follow on the a 


¥ 
Interest individual i’s Becoming bands of armed foes! They wrought, ete. 16 


Inward With some half-consciousness of i power, That is his portrait 8 
Iron Because she bore the i name ‘ecause she bore 
Break thro’ with the hammer of i rhyme, Wherever evil 
Iron’d Sg flmwonr ty gr Ama pet 5 First drink a health 
Island In purple 7. wn’d with garlands A dark Indian maiden 
Isle God bless the little i where a man still be true! They say, ete. 
See wie te ot ee the Seas ! a 
soars ie i cressy 7’s or of sand, z etc. 6 
Thro’ i’s the river shines, in i 38 
Here’s a health to the Queen of the J’s. voice 4 


J 
Jack Up, J Tars, and save us! (repeat Ti etc, 5, 12, 
Up, Tans my beasties | : ? hey aay, Sse 
lasses and the little ones, J Tars, they look to you! ,, 15 
James See St. James 


1149 Leave 
Jar we) like boys: And in the and the noise 7’ , etc. 14 
Jaw The chattering ofthe fess, For off the duc 95 
a The ‘ Mercy J’ in the rain ! 1) onan 
int Unsocket all the 7’s of war, Are those the far-famed 15 
Joke With j’s never heard before, Yon huddled cloud 14 
Jolly He look’d so 7 and so good— I met in all 5 L 
jer Dean Far off in the dun 54 
sound of 7, no revelling tones ” 41 i oar 
There's not ab ee ; wan tad am 18 — Foi ascnomg to an end. Youth, lapsing ti 4 
so stirr’ hour of 7 ts his portrait 31 z i inkli 
My j was on less than thine. , Thow may remember 12 aay ON.) ag he a read i twinkling finger sweeps nintunalace 
only suffers Lady green annah: % :, 4 
Joy’d Ij to place me on hollow-stemm’d Hear you the sound 31 Fle ote ighined é a sem: pee 3 
Joyful wie 40 Take, L, what your loyal nurses give, Take, Lady 1 


K 
Sweetly flow your life with K’s, ; Vicar of this 16 
And as with optic glasses her k eyes Pierced sighs 
the dome, Hither when all 3 
=e, that would k Our awful inner How strange it is 4 
oe sd bag ary Lee meres 
act on Eternity us! That is portrait 
voice of a satisfied people may k A sound in her . 
Keys With twinkting finger her yellow k oan oe 
sweeps ‘ownsmen, 
Kind (adj.) He was rood and k sweet, He was too good 1 
It is not k to be so "| 8: to me 3 
I can trust Your woman’s nature k and true The men 12 
(s) And startle the dull ears of human k ! O God, make this age 5 
eg Ppa lg id Because she bore 2 
it the k; is it my love Coming What rustles 5 
Till priest-craft and k-c sicken, Wherever evil 3 
A Pharaoh, i of his race, Here, I that stood 3 
For were k in “aay age pomp 4 
Pharaoh, of his k race, ere, si 
in And k’es, tears, and sighs, Life of the Life 6 
. I will print an airy k: Not a whisper 
Kiss (verb), And longed to k her hand and lie Because she bore 7 
‘es him there in a dream, Bright is the moon 6 
Ik her o’er and o’er. ow glad am I 4 
We 5 igh dheeag = 
Kitty Sweet AK S, The daughter of 
doctor, Sweet Kitty Sandilands 1 
Knee was wont to dandle grey Ae Hear you the sound 56 
To break the pride of Britain, and bring her on 
her k’s, ; They say, etc. 2 
ee pet in bis boar ‘ o His sone tos eng 3 
Knit & your baby brows Into your father’s frown, ear you the sound 
PD sock Py kat Half PR foes 8 of ons 
Knot meee pew wrenty ’s an hour: after midnight: 
were he that knit the k! Vicar of this 5 
Rooted ound her Wa ema ee tre the 75a ite 11 
The k b of this avenue Of thi 
— ie Hear you the sound 10 
‘And I k it as a poet, Immeasurable sadness ! 2 
But I k it as a poet, ” 
Ye k that History is half-dream— Old ghosts 3 
whatsoever k’s us truly, k’s That none ae 2 
That I was harsh to thee, let no one k; To thee with whom 2 
Ik a little of her worth, Well, as to Fame 3 
And I will tell what I k— as 4 
One Ge] 2%, ry, the joy of life. © Why suffers 14 
Yet well I & that nothi stays, Youth, lopeing £53 
Knowing X those laws are just alone They wrought, etc. 41 
irp desire of knowledge still with k! Why suffers 6 
Know Beauty, Good and K are three sisters . . . ay, ete. 1 
~ sharp desire of & still with knowing ! hy suffers 6 


ss 


foreign powers have / their heads together 
Every heart is / to rest, Not a whisper 5 
i that ripples out In the clear moonshine. Hear you the sound 33 
Lammas When corny L bound the sheaves: Youth, lapsing i 16 
Lamp wreath’d with green bays were the gorgeous I’s, Far off ia the dun 115 
ls were bright and gay On the merry bridal-day, The lamps were bright 1 
Land He sees his father in distant /’s, Bright is the moon 5 
There lies a / of chilling storms, Far off in the dun 5 
A / of thin faces and shadowy forms, T 
A oe example to the /’s, 
A / of many days that cleaves In two great halves, 
The whole / glitters after rain, 
Thy soul is like a J, friend, 
Pointing to the unheeded / of hours, 
Youth, / thro’ fair solitudes, 
ZL as a human eye the sun Drew down the 
West his feeble lights ; 
Am / in hope that these expectant eyes 
And that / table of the breast dispread, 
Larger Or, if the sense of most require A precedent 


They soy ete. 1 


They wrought, ct. 2 


Youth, lapsing ii 37 

Thy soul is like 1 
Half after midnight ! 2 
Youth, lapsing i 1 


Deep glens I found 5 
O God, make this age 12 
That is his portrait 5 


of J scope, They wrought, etc. 38 
Lark See Laverock -e ; 
Lass The /’es and the little ones, Jack Tars, They say, ete. 15 


Last (s) so many dead, And him the /. Gone into darkness 11 
Last (verb) can they / In the vast Of the rolling of the eons, Little Aubrey 4 
we, Poor devils, babble ‘ we shall J.’ Well, as to Fame 8 
Sooner or / from the haze The second voice Youth, lapsing 1 55 

Latest J of her worship Not to Silence T 
loftier antient heights Touch’d with Heaven’s / lights. Thy soul is like 12 

The 7 thunder- hath peal’d, Youth, lapsing ii 30 
Laugh (s) And the / of their rose-lipp’d boys. Far off in the dun 68 
Laugh (verb) when he ?’s, his little eyes Yon huddled cloud 11 


I heard Spring / in hidden rills, Youth, lapsing i 13 
Laughable ‘twas /, and yet It show’d Hear you the sound 51 
Laugh’d I/ to see him as he stood, I met in all T 
Laughing All day long with / eyes, A dark Indian maiden 17 


And they saw her standing by, With a/ crazed 


-_ The lamps were bright 52 
Lava The walls of / rose, 


Far off in the dun 38 


Laverock / spring From under the deep, Full light aloft 1 
Law Knowing those /’s are just alone They wrought, etc. 41 
Lawn Here and there about the / Wholly mute, Not to Silence 23 


Thy soul is like 2 

Along this glimmering 4 
The lamps were bright 47 
Wherever evil 6 
Frenchman, etc. 8 


Steeple, and stream, and forest /, 
Lay See, The cradle where she /! 
Then they found him where / 
l harder upon her Till she clapperclaw 
ae Pe donee the —o life. ie Rete 
the me: ridegroom Might e bride 
e i - The lamps were bright 32 


away, 
Leader The /’s bounded, the guard’s horn sounded: ar off in the dun 89 
Leaf summer plains with their shining leaves, % 69 
dark vine deaves round the rustling eaves, 
Summer thro’ all her sleepy leaves 
Sigh over all their fallen pe 
Leafiess The hollow-stemm’d and well-nigh J oak 


Ah 71 
Youth, lapsing i 14 

8 32 
Hear you the sound 32 


Leafy The nightingale in 7 woods Call to its mate Remember you 14 
League Flooded fifty /’s around, The child was sitting 5 
Lean ‘Tall, eager, / and strong, his cloak One was the Tishbite 5 


Leaping shapes without heads Went / Far off in the dun 104 
Leapt white fly 7 About his hairless brow. a 83 
Leave pall of the sky Z never an inch of blue; 5 22 


Leave 
Leave (continued) O 1 not thou thy son forlorn ; O leave not thou 1 
each one /’s The middle road of sober t! They wrought, ede. 27 
Led (See also Wisdom-led) She / them down ; : 
pleasant places, A dark Indian maiden 62 
L silently by power Ley Thou may’st remember 9 
Left To/ or right but falling Remember you 16 
the 1 hand holds Her up-gather’d garment folds, Not to Silence 13 
Length And lights at / on his desire: They wrought, ete. 40 


Lengthen’d Far away thro’ the night ran the / tones: Far off in the dun 90 
Less But these shall see it none the /. I 


My joy was only / than thine. Thou may’st remember 12 
Lesser Hold thou, my friend, no / life in scorn, Hold thou, my friend 1 
Letter Their lies the 1, but it is not he Old ghosts 5 

The man’s life in the /’s of the man. ’ - 4 
Level Thames along the silent /, Vicar of this 19 


Liana Indian maiden, Warbling in the bloom’d /, A dark Indian maiden 2 
Lie on her threshold /, Howling Beauty, Good ee. 4 
l A thousand summers at her feet. Because she bore 7 
There /’s a land of chilling storms, Far off in the dun 5 
Evermore The simpler essence lower I’s, 
There /’s the letter, but it is not he 
Beneath those double arches / Youth, lapsing ti 35 
Life The Death for which you mourn is L.’ 7 
Which lead the noblest life. 
What /, so maim’d by night, were worth ; 
my friend, no lesser / in scorn, Hold thou, my friend 1 
mark The / that haunts the emptiness it i 
L of the Z within my blood, (repeat) 
Long as the heart beats / within her breast, 
The man’s / in the letters of the man. 
Alas, my / is frail and weak : Ss 
may the /, which, heart in heart, you live 
I look thro’ all my glimmering /, 
Thro’ one whole / an overflow: 
come Into the light of spiritual /. 
Sweetly, smoothly flow your /. 
Sweetly flow your / with Kate’s, 


‘ake, Lady 3 
That is his portrait 34 
” 50 
Thou may’st remember 6 
Vicar of this : 
1 


urn, 


Why suffers human / so soon eclipse ? Why suffers 1 
Would I could sodas toni, = 5 
One only joy I w, the joy of /. é 4 
Al four-square to all the winds. Young is the grief 16 


L, to this wind, turn’d all her vanes, Youth, lapswg i 29 


Lift he spake: ‘I / the eyes of t ht, That is his it 33 
Vs The ing horn of corny ! Yon huddhed cloud 3 
Lifted ee ee re So Se Bae ae Far off in the dun 61 
Light (adj.) AJ wind wafts me from my feet. Youth, ae ui 44 
Light (adv.) Full / aloft doth the laverock spring Full light aloft 1 
Light (come upon) And /’s at length on his desire: They wrought, etc. 40 
Light (s) sun Drew down the West his feeble ?’s ; Deep glens I found 6 
A region void of /, Far off in the-dun 6 
No taper’s J look’d out on the night, - 45 
They see the / of their blest firesides, : 65 
sallow U’s shone Dimly and blurly 99 
what l’s approach With heavenly melodies ? " 105 
those are l’s of the Paradise coach, ra 107 
With a solemn burst of thrilling J, ” 119 
They glitter’d with a stedfast /, » 129 
At the very break of J? Full light aloft 8 
Gone into darkness, that full / Of friendship ! Gone into darkness 1 
That mystic field of drifted 7 In mid Orion, Hither when all 10 
L of the L within mine eyes, (repeat) Life of the Life 2, 8 
Often shallow, pierced with /, Not to Silence 21 


One was the Tishbite 8 
That is his portrait 13 


Lit as with inner /. 
peaceful / of hazel eyes, Observing all things. 


eyes burn With a/ so wild and stern?’ The lamps were bright 16 
come Into the / of spiritual life.’ Thou may’ st remember 6 
Touch’d with Heaven’s latest /’s. soul is like 12 
Full fields of barley shifting tearful /’s ‘ownsmen, etc. 8 
Drove into lines and studs of 1 Youth, lapsing i 6 
Now one faint line of / doth glow, is ug 
Ray’d round with beams of aces | i ee 52 

' Like (See also Bee-like) L to one of us she seems, Not a whisper 15 
Likeness And all the / in the difference. Why suffers 11 
Lily The two fair lilies growing at thy side Woman of noble 11 
Limb His /’s beneath him fail; Far off in the dun 26 


an woman’s youthful pride Of 
rounded /’s— One was the Tishbite 
Line’ “While walking with rod and J, 
a face whose 1 Wore the palo seat 
Drove into I's studs of light 
Now one faint / of light doth glow, 
Link In many a silver loop and / 
Lip with hand Moving toward her /, 
Her U's to taste, One was the Tishbite 
Sleeps round those quiet /’s; not quite a smile; That is his 
E’en scorn looks beautiful on human /’s ! Why 
Because the /’s of little children preach Against 
you, Therefore your Halls 12 
Lipp'd See Finger-lipt, Rose-lipp’d 
aes Lightly /, breaks away ; 
Lite That garden was her pride, dong ta ghana 
was P i 
Sleep, my / one, ! ne Gaon 


How is it that men1 


L Aubrey in the West! 7 Alfred in the East Little Aubrey 1 
L Homer, ! Dante, / Shak: can they last = 4 
Z poet hear the { poet's epigram 
The lasses and the / ones, Jack Tars, look to you! They say, «te 
God bless the / isle where a man may still be true ! ” 
when he laughs, his / eyes Are swallow’d in his 
eae Yon huddled cloud 11 
Live And he prays that you may /. Little Aubrey 
its, which Keert in beert, you t With ica yon love, Teka 
fe, whi in i ‘ou love ake 
Yet he I’s; Wie and oxy Slonthis : That is his portrait 40 
to each that /’s A hint of somewhat unexprest. ’Tis not alone T 
Land prosper ! Day by day Watch your standard roses Bf 
While I /, the owls! While I live 
I thank thee, God, that thou hast made me /: Why suffers 
Lived i whose Father / in you, i 
Soll it aim or choice, Youth, ing i 87 
Liveliest Whose blood in its 7 course would not pause Far off in 93 
were worth Our / out ? tnto darkness 8 
> ee neeen op of gods Daye eee eee 
oO ; Youth, lapsing ii 52 
Lock Ragen is Heeve Fe (Sty wes Gas oat Hear you the sound 58 
Loftier somewhat / antient heights Touch’d with 
Heaven’s latest lights. Thy soul is like 11 
Loins gird up thy / for fight, And get thee forth 0 God, this age 10 
Loiter’d I in the middle way, Youth, lapsing i 46 
London I was when L was not! Here, I that stood 10 
This L once was middle sea, Well as to Fame 5 
Lone I keep no more a / distress, I no more 1 
Lonely I sbudder in my / ; What rustles, etc. 13 
Long The skin lax on his / thin hands ; Far off in the dun 53 
They mounted slow in their / black cloaks, " 85 
The knotted boughs of this / avenue Of thick 
dark oaks, ; Hear you the sound 10 
L as the heart beats life within her breast, Long as the heart 1 
With / tracts of murmuring, Partly river, partly 
brook, Not to Silence 28 
Methinks I see the world’s renewed youth A / 
day’s dawn, | O God, this age 7 
you live With him you love, be cloudless and be /! Take, 4 
who strides the earth With that / horn she loves to 
Pour’ 1 glades and meadowy mounds, Vow lepiag te 
ylg an owy ing i 2 
And / to kiss her hand and lie Because she bore 7 
And / to take his hand in mine. I met in all 4 
Longer lay harder upon her Till she w no l, evil T 
Look (s) Ye must be wiser than your /’s, Are those the f 9 
And /’s to awe the standers by, bore 4 
Look (verb) J he smiles, and opens his hands, Bright is the moon 4 
L out from the cloudy vast. Far off in the dun 20 
How beautifully ’s the moonbeam Hear you the sound 9 
Inever/ upon them but I glow ~ i 14 
You would / down and knit your baby brows a 48 
But J, for these are nature too. a Aight 
L on those manly curls so glossy dark, That is hi. 2 


That is his a 


Larter 
ones, Jack Tars, ito , ete. 15 
E’en scorn /’s beautiful on human | Tid dar od ers 4 
Look'd ie eoee 5 ont on the Far off in the 
Dimly the 1 thro’ the glooms, » 
ly F any Monel of cog om I met in all 5 
Looking sie Lg Kee blue mountains, Hear the sound 39 
Loom / or plough To weigh them as they € was too good 7 
oe In many a silver / and link Not to Silence 26 
Hail, truest LZ of Hell! Art for Art's sake! 1 
Lordly Ye proud aristocrats whose / shadows, Hear you the sound 21 
Loss Another whispers sick with /: ep no more 9 
His and my have not suffer’d J, That is his it 41 
Lost for what is / is more dear; * 46 
We / you for how a time, We lost you 1 
Lot ee ren ta Vi Vicar of this 3 
Loud soar Of wind and mingled shower, opt Shee tepeahy 
The stream is 7; I cannot hear !’ you 8 
The wind is / in holt and 8 to me 2 
wanton ear Be tickled with the 1 ‘hear, hear,’ | They wrought, etc. 7 
Love (s) Nor L that holds a constant mood, Are those the far-famed 8 
he that shuts out Z, in turn shall be Shut out 
from L, ; B y Good, ee. 8 
whisper’d / of the fair young wives ; Far off in the 67 
I glow an enthusiastic / of them. ear you the sound 15 
I murmur’d ‘ Speak my /, Remember you T 
They are not want of / for thee. k to me 8 
How full of wisest humour and of /, That is his portrait 7 
yin hdapeer yy lala 51 
For L over and The night, etc. 4 
Something of bliss—of L, ’Tis not alone 11 
That *t with / thine earliest infancy, T'o thee with whom 12 
dae on ees page? What rustles 5 
artes SED the Galey wecpine Boe” iepttes ts 
wee A no more 
seeoerenet toon comm mame. 1, iy Pen 
you ’ , 
With that long bora the Frac toa Well, as to’ Fame 2 
Loved, A child she } to ay 3 Along this glimmering 2 
3 is he I J, This is man That is his portrait 14 
eran sear roaring sound ; The child was sitting 3 
words eee cee Weems ond well To thee with whom 8 
Loving aes ener tremn s pelea 4 dork Jndicn maiden 13 
, , » 51 
Ll ! for tated I, loving Freedom 1 
Low The’ voice of the New Year Call to the 
ea 'd ro Remember you 11 
d table reast di 
Between xy bendy aie That is his portrait 6 
jong strong wish, transgressing the J bound a 
ain the 7 sweet voices mourn’d In distant Youth, lapsing i 43 
? The simpler essence / lies, ‘rom shape to shape 6 
roo ‘evermore They grew, Youth, lapsing % 25 
‘e, Lady, what your / nurses give, Take, Lady, 1 
egior i matter taking forms, Hither, when all 5 
the cuckoo-voice that loves I, loving Freedom 7 
med A J-t whisper, ‘I am here !’ Remember you 6 
ant My fancy was the more J, Lage pat aeta 
d a sound of stringéd /’s. Far off in the dun 120 
i you gleam reset In Britain’s / coronet. We lost you 4 
M 
Se elle arta 
v w ‘ men 
God, that thou hast m me live Why suffers 12 
is lost is m more dear ; That is his portrait 46 
ect Framer, Him, who m the 48 


that m thee what thou art? To thee with whom 14 
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Mediterranean 


Madness Or a fancy or a m,— Immeasurable sadness ! 7 

what m moved my blood To make me thus belie To thee with whom 10 

Mahomet Like the flower of M. Spurge with fairy 2 
Maiden A dark Indian m, Warbling in the bloom’d 

liana, A dark Indian maiden 1 

With her m’s to the bay ; 42 


But found a m tender, shy, Because she bore 5 
The happy m’s tears are I keep no more 5 
Maim’d at life, so m by night, were worth Gone into darkness T 
Main That thou singest with m and with might ? Full light aloft 6 
Maizabread MM and the yuccaroot, A dark Indian maiden 44 


Make and m beneath Ambrosial gloom. Hear you the sound 29 
Sender and sent-to go to m up this, Old ghosts T 
Who m you utter things you did not say, ». 10 
Teach me great Nature: m me live. O leave not thou 2 
To m me thus belie my constant heart To thee with whom 11 


The thunder cannot m thee dumb ; Youth, lapsing ii 26 
Man The white m’s white sail, bringing A dark Indian maiden 37 
She gave the white men welcome all, o 53 
Than the men of Xaraguay, % 57 
That ride to death the grief’s of men? Are those the fur-famed 2 
A surface m of many theories, A surface man 1 
Ten men fought a thousand, Slew them Bold Havelock 7 
every min Britain Says ‘I am of Havelock’s blood !’ - 15 
There came a gaunt m from the dark Inn door, Far off in the dun 73 
threw up the dust Of dead men’s pulverised bones. 
I come Unto the perfect m. From shape to shape 4 
ask you whether you would be A great m Hear you the sound 57 
The true mien banish’d— Rise, Britons, rise 4 
All Nature is the womb whence © is born. Hold thou, my friend 2 
How is it that men have so little grace, When a 
great m’s found to be bad and base, 
a good old m, Most eloquent, who spake 


How is tt that men 1 
Methought I saw 2 


The m’s life in the letters of the m. Old ghosts 4 
All the men ran from her (repeat) Sweet Kitty Sandilands 5, T 
This is the m of whom you heard me speak. That is his wait 15 
The noblest men maniale are bred The noblest men 1 

They say, etc. 17 


God bless the little isle where a m may still be true! 

Shadows of statesmen, clever men ! They wrought, ete. 12 

fears that waste The strength of men, _ 23 

The frame, the mind, the soul of m, ” 43 

The m that round me wove Inextricable brickwork What rustlest7 

And in the pauses groans of men. Youth, lapsing ti 24 

Manly Look on those m curls so glossy dark, That is his portrait 2 

Many lest overhaste Should fire the m wheels of change! They wrought, etc. 24 

A voice like m voices cries, Youth, lapsing ii T 

A moan of m waterfalls, = tt 23 

Mar mould you all awry and m your worth; Old ghosts 11 

Marble forms Of the unfading m carved upon them, Hear you the sownd 26 

From the clear m pouring glorious scorn, One was the Tishbite T 

March’d Bold Havelock m, (repeat) Béld Havelock 1, 5, 9 

M and thought and fought, . 11 

M and fought himself dead. s 2 

Mark by chance should m The life that haunts How strange it ts 6 

to m The humours of the polling and the wake, That is his portrait 19 

Market The hubbub of the m and the booths: R - 21 
Married ‘That mystic field of drifted light In mid Orion, 

and the m stars. Hither, when all 11 

Vicar of this 2 


Marry spot Where it was my chance to m, : 
Mars She saw the snowy poles and Moons of M, Hither, when all 9 


Martyr See Patriot- } : ‘ 
Master (adj.) A m mind with m minds, Young is the 13 
Master (s) Genius, M of the Moral Will! Art for Art’s sake 2 
Mate Call to its m when nothing stirr’d Remember you 15 
Matter Regions of lucid m taking forms, Hither, when all 5 


Mature and what a settled mind, M, That is his portrait 12 
May (hawthorn-bloom) The ™ begins to breathe and bud, se of the Life3 
May (month) _ terrace growing Green and greener every M! Vicar of this 15 
Maze Inextricable brickwork m in m? What rustles 8 
Meadow Warm beams across the m stole; The night, ete. 3 
Meadowy Pour’d by long glades and m mounds, Youth, lapsing i 2 

The miller with his m face, I met in all 3 


Meant whose whims were m For virtue’s servants, A surface man 2 
Meat Sce Pap-meat-pamper 
e Thence haled me toward the M sea, Here, I that stood 6 


Meek 
Meek 0 the child so m and wise, The child was 8 
Meet That so gaily m their eyes! Far off in the dun 108 
And I it, and I m it, 3 
And I m it, and I greet it, - 9 
A noise of winds that m and blend, Youth, lapsing ti 2 


ise 
moving To her Areyto’s m ditty, 


Mellow A dark Indian maiden 50 
Melody To a woodland m: - 30 
lights roach With heavenly melodies? _ Far off in the dun 106 
ential 12 May blow slarum lou to every wind, 0 make this age 3 
Melted on every side The dragon’s curves m, One was the Tishbite 15 
Memory far awa thy m will be bless’d Long as the heart 3 
Mercy The ‘© Jesu’ in the rain! I no more 11 
Merry Is thy mad brain drunk with the m, red wine, light aloft T 
But thou hast drunk of the m, sweet wine, ” ll 
The lamps were bright and gay On the m bridal- 
day, When the m bridegroom Bore the bride 
away! A m, m bridal, A m bridal-day ! The lamps were bright 2 
Although the m bridegroom Bears the bride away, 
On a m, m bridal, A m bridal-day ? - ll 
‘ For—now the m bridegroom Hath borne the bride re 
away— ” 
For tho’ the m bridegroom Hath borne the bride away, ,, 25 
That tho’ the m bridegroom Might lead the bride away, 31 
For now the m bridegroom Hath borne the 
bride away. The lamps were bright 37 
Altho’ the m bridegroom Hath horne the bride away ; ~ 43 
Tho’ he a m bridegroom Had borne the bride away, ” 49 
Met I m in all the close green ways, I met in all 1 
Methinks M/ my tongue runs twenty knots Half after midnight! 19 
M they tarry somewhat. What's the clock ? ear you the sound 3 
M an oak-tree never should be planted ” 16 
M I see the world’s renewed youth O God, make this age 6 
The noblest men m are bred noblest men 1 


‘ M I saw a face whose every line Methought I saw 1 

Michael Thou dost remember, M/, How, when a 
boy, meen apeeiccs Tis | 
did it not, good M? 4 


e 53 
That mystic field of drifted light In m Orion, Hither, when all 11 


Middle when each one leaves The m road of sober 
thought ! m5 wrought, ete. 28 
This London once was m sea, as to Fame 5 
I loiter’d in the m way, ¥, lapsing i 46 
Midnight (adj.) When there stood a dark coach at 
an old Inn door At the solemn m hour. Far off in the dun 36 


Midnight (s) Half after m! (repeat) Half after midnight! 1, 17 
What's the clock? Mich. Peet way toward m. F ba ou the sound 4 


Might That thou singest with main and with m? ‘ull light aloft 6 
Tho’ thou art all unconscious of thy M. O God, make this age 14 
Mightier Is m than the aed pee gle Yes, 
m than the — well, Art for Art’s sake! 4 
Mighty Knowing those laws are just alone That con- 
template a m plan, They wrought, etc. 42 
Mild did scan His countenance so grand and m, ethought I saw 5 
Thy child will bless thee, guardian mother m, as the heart 2 
Who made us wise and m ! The child was sitting 9 
Stately and m, and all between Valle soul is like 8 
= err te went ay ges er te 9 le,  serpoe weies 2 
stepp’d upon the old m bri er you 4 
Milldam-water While fishing in the m-w, I met in all 6 
Miller The m with his mealy face, % 3 
And dreamt not of the m’s daughter. ad 8 
Million /’s of forms, and hues, and shades Why suffers 9 
Mind Mine was no m in infancy, Hear you the sound 
and raise up M, Whose trumpet-tongued, O God, make this age 2 
and what a settled m, Mature, That is his portrait 11 
The frame, the m, the soul of man, — etc. 43 
Woman of noble form and noble m ! oman of noble 1 
A master m with master m’s, Young is the grief 13 
Mingle And m kisses, tears, and sighs, ife of the Life 6 
Mingled Of wind and m shower, Far off in the dun 34 
m with The woman’s youthful pride One was the Tishbite 15 
Thro’ his own nature, with well m hues, That is his portrait 28 
That is his portrait 17 


Minted But his was m in a deeper mould, 
Miserere The ‘ /’ in the moss! 


Mislead They were not slaves that names m, Nor 
at’ Of vege, Gelee ond a F 
m, ‘ar 
ee rae 
Misted ’s vaulted gloom Was m 
instaned Tig eolanase ee ea eomemoese Te thee i 
Mistress To break the noble pride of the Mf of the Seas. 
Up and save the of the M of the Seas ! (repeat) 
God bless isle that is M of the Seas 
wet Gtk opted eta rh 
wi 
A m of many waterfalls, tie Youll 
Moan'd ia Ss tae Chipeta dod Sak ete 


m, firm, 
Molten Such as never overflows With flush of rain, or m 
Ws, 


Monstrous And m rocks from craggy snouts ~~ 
Month The m’s, ere they to rise, 

Monument their m’s, with forms Of the Hear you 
Mood Nor Love that holds a constant m. Are those the 
Moon Bright is the m on the deep, ight 1 

Under the silver m, 

then a night, all m’s, confused The shadows _ 

She saw ee ee i 

In the glimmer m: whisper 4 

The i of the m by night Yi lapsing i8 
Moonbeam How beautifully looks the m Heer oe St ae 
Moonlight uer’d with m’s variation, ” 

m That whiten’d all the eastern ri Remember you 1 
Moonshine lake that ripples out In the m. Hear you the sound 34 
Moral gp hp creo ry be ek if afer medight 1 
Moralizer ter midnight ! these mute m’s Half after midnight! 1 
Morn Athwart the bloomy m. ; wl light aloft 4 

And glimmers to the northern m, The men 7 
Morning (adj.) I follow to the m sun, Youth, lapsing i 10 
Morning (s) ge tea prvi enon pe ed Woman of noble 

Beside my door at m stood The spirit Youth, lapsing i 


It is the early m, Hark ! 
clouds 


are sunder’d toward the m-r; oa 
Mortal t the low bound Of m hope, e 
Moss The ‘ ” in the m! ' 


‘Now, tell me, m, pra: 
'M-Q, and weeping Wit 
Motion Yon huddled ‘cloud his m shi - 


On they m! 
Moved Down from the shoulder m: 
Wit eetnead ety Wood Ty makicaae iiae 


Moving 1153 Overdealt 
Moving m To her Areyto’s mellow ditty, A dark Indian maiden igh bi i 
wht eg eh Ee ya het gill adams 
Parts in two channels, m to one end— Steersman 3 To break the n pride of the Mistress of the Seas The vi 
Murmur The m’s of the rivulet, Rippling Townsmen, ete. 5 God bless the n isle that is Mistress of the Seas ! PRES 
floats upward from the gulf A m of heroic song, Youth, lapsing ii 19 Woman of n form and n mind ! Woman of noble 1 
m Speak again, m love, Remember you 7 Nobler Yet grief deserves a n name: Young is the grief 5 
‘thro’ all her sleepy leaves M Youth, lapsingil5 Noblest Which lead the n life. Fath dppf 
ae With edhe Not to Silence 28 The n men methinks are bred The notes aon 
Music southern a m peal The night, etc.2 Nod With all his groves he bows, he n’s Youth ing 1% 49 
Mute there about the lawn Wholly m, Not to Silence 24 Nodding The thirsty horseman, n, lifts ’ Yon huddled cloud 3 
Half after midnight! these m moralizers, Half after midnight! 1 Noise And in the hu and the n Great spirits They ought. 15 
Mutter the m of deep-mouth’d thunderings Far off in the 15 A n of hands that di The social engine ! - ead 
Myried-volumed Your gardens, m-v libraries, Therefore your Halls 3 An of winds that meet blend, Youth, lapsing ii 2 
Mystery A rumour of a m, Youth, lapsing ii 1 Nook Which in one delicious n, Wot to Bilence 30 
Mystic And as with optic glasses her keen eyes Pierced Noon At and eve, because your manner T 
thro’ the m dome, Hither, when all 4 Norman See z Be «TE Ree 
That m field of drifted light In mid Orion, ss 10 Northern And glimmers to the n morn, The scblecl men? 
Nurse Take, Lady, what your loyal n’s give, Take, Lady 1 
N 
Oo 
orange groves NV, and dark-limb’ A dark Indian maiden 6 
ites fer eovler Fo her Asoyto’s mallow a Oak (See also Oak-tree) this long avenue Of thick 
” os, 
Not to Silence would I build A temple in her n field; Not to Silence 2 leafless 0 Which towers above the lake paces ass 
“aa A ea secreint 
i ‘ar off in 56 ‘or common o’s Ww it 7. 
cuckoo-voice that loves To babble its own n. I, loving Freedom 8 Observing Got of bendl eye O all hinge Thee pee 
They were not slaves that n’s mislead, Nor Occident Far off in the dun, dark o ; Far o ii dent 
traitors that mislead by n’s ! Not such were those 3 Odour The night with sudden o reel’d The night, ete. 1 
ee 2 ere 09 Sore wind, The noblest men Office I must unto mine o. : Half after midnight! 20 
His n is his fame is free : They wrought, ete. 32 Offspring I and my son’s son and our 0 Hear the sound 24 
Yet grief deatrves a nobler w Young to the grief 5 Their o of this union. ou glaete 8 
i yp id ee “ Youth, lapring & 49 ere hen ne as an & Ent doce Far off in the dun 35 
d the voice apes immeasurable sadness grim o coachee s 
All n widens upward. From shape to 5 Coeval with the Sasemtsses torene OR my o : = 
then the force of n and high birth Hear you the 63 ancestors ! H the sound 1 
All WV is the womb whence Man is born. ibn, “UM ahought 2 
is Hold my friend 2 Wore the pale cast of thought, a good o man, Methought I saw 2 
But look, for these are n too. I keep no more 16 O ghosts whose day was done ere mine began Old ghosts 1 
ee Soek me live. iO taase eat tows 2 ae oe Eaves Oe, « osts, eee 
And took in more than mine own That is his portrait 18 ’d upon the o mill bridge ? emember 
__. which he compell’d once more Thro’ his own n, . fhe tke how'd chockuee of a © do Age, The - coor 
é' I can trust Your woman’s n kind and true. The noblest men 12 face of placid Death.’ That is his portrait 36 
some wise artist, V gives, Tis not alone 6 Townsmen, or of the hamlet, young or 0, Townsmen, etc. 1 
I was harsh, my n is not so : To thee with whom 5 He chanted some o doleful rhyme. Youth, lapsing i 36 
Science, JV, everything is full, Why suffers 7 Still humming snatches of o song, 3 38 
pure a heart As e’er beat time to J, Woman of noble5 Older When I was somewhat o grown 21 
But tho’ the cataract seem the n way, Steersman 6  Olympias sues wae tts ties Boating soaks One was the Tishbite 9 
Forethinking its twinfold n, That is his it49 One (adj.) As when he stood on Carmel-steeps With 
ee es ees, One was the Tishbite 11 o arm stretch’d out bare, me 3 
will come to his babe in the n, Bright is the moon 11 Parts in two channels, moving to o end— Steersman 3 
> lonely n, What rustles 13 Thro’ o whole life an overflowing urn, That is his portrait 50 
And ever n tale she tells, Young is the grief 2 Or sleep thro’ o brief dream upon the grass,— Townsmen, ete. 4 
The low voice of the N Year ‘emember you 11 O only joy I know, the jo of life. Wh suffers 14 
oO bringing To y Hayti the n-c, A dark Indian maiden 38 Now o faint line of light doth glow, Youth, ta ing 129 
r low voice of the AY Remember you11 One (pron. and s) Sleep, my little o, sleep! Bright ts the + moon 3 
(adj.) The n gale in trees. Hear you the sound 8 Sleep, my pretty o, sleep ! i 10 
‘s) then 8m, all moons, The shadows Deep glens I fownd 7 O was the Tishbite whom the raven fed, One was the Tishbite 1 
[ vapors, and mist, and n. Far off in the dun 8 O was Olympias: the floating snake » 9 
When the shadow of n’s eternal wings - 13 The lasses and the little o’s, Jack Tars, They say, etc. 15 
Dark was the n, and loud the roar Of wind = 33 Only One o joy I know, the joy of life. Why suffers 14 
taper’s light look’d out on the n, se 45 Look he smiles, and 0’s his hands, Bright is the moon 4 
Q thro’ the n ran the lengthen’d tones : Ee 90 Said, ‘O, Rosebud, o, yield Thy fragrant soul.’ The night, etc. 5 
way By n, into the deeper n! ‘The deeper n? Gone into darkness 3 Optic And as with o glasses her keen eyes Pierced Hither, when all 3 
It n, what toil to be! What life, so maim’d Orange Wantoning in o groves Naked, A dark India mniion 
by n, were worth Our living out ? ‘ 6 Orb Ano repulsive of all hate, Young is the grief 14 
"Tis a clear n, they will be here anon. Hear you the sound 6 Orbit But as Earth her o runs, Little Aubrey 3 
The n with sudden odour reel’ Perak aed Orion field of drifted light In mid 0, Hither, when all 11 
The n is black and still; the deer Bleat What rustles 3 Osier’d Streaming thro’ his o aits! Vicar of this 20 
The image of the moon by Youth, lapsingi8 Other Henceforward no o strife— Frenchman, etc. 6 
A voice, when n had crept on high, » 17 Which speak of us to o centuries, Hear you the sound 27 
i Remember you 12 Outer Howling in o darkness.’ seca 4 Good, ete. 5 
That is his portrait 43 


Here, I that stood 4 


eee, 


Overdealt praise Is neither o nor idly won. 


Overdrawn 1154 


Overdrawn delicately o With the first ilight Thy soul is like 3 
eae ne teeta ae Ne he atte = 
As my own is to o— suffers 
Thro’ one whole life an o urn, That is his portrait 50 
Overhaste lest o Should fire the many wheels They wrought, ete. 23 
Overthrew Slew them and o. Bold Havelock 8 
Owl While I live, the o’s! While I live 1 


Own Whence o citizens, for their o renown, 
Lured by cuckoo-voice that loves To babble its 
o name. I, loving Freedom 8 
Yet her o deep soul says nay : The lamps were bright 24 
which he compell’d once more Thro’ his o nature, That is his portrait 28 
When thine o spirit was at strife With thine o 
iri Thou may’ st remember 2 


irit. 
jin tay 0 woal fo Sill, 6 0” ing— Why suffers 8 
Owning o more Discourse, more widely wise.’ From shape to shape T 


P 


Pain Something of p—of bliss—of Love, ’Tis not alone 11 
Painted filthiest of all paintings P well Is mightier 
than the purest p ill!’ Yes, mightier than 
the purest p w 
That is his portrait p by himself. 
Painting filthiest of all p’s painted well 
Pale His brow is clammy and 


Art for Art’s sake! 3 
That is his portrait 1 
Art for Art's sake! 3 


p- Far off in the dun 28 

They lifted their eyes to the dead, p skies, 3 61 
Methought I saw a face whose every line Wore the p 

cast of thought, Methought I saw 2 

Pall the p of the sky Leave never an inch Far off in the dun 21 


Palm (a tree) Breezes from the p and canna A dark Indian maiden 14 


Waving a p branch, wondering, ” 51 
Palm (of the hand) As each put a farthing into his p, Far off in the dun 79 
Palmy All day long with laughing eyes, i 

i T A dark Indian maiden 18 

ee 
Pamper’d his little eyes Are swallow’d in his p cheeks. Yon huddled cloud 12 
Pandemonium There is a clock in P, Half after midnight ! 5 
Papao Beneath the p: tree! A dark Indian maiden 33 


Pap-meat-pamper But p-m-p not the time Wherever evil 4 
Paradise (adj.) those are the lights of the P coach, Far off in the dun 10T 
cedar-wooded p A dark Indian maiden 19 


Parish /P feud, or Jen strife, Vicar of this 8 
Park deer Bleat as with human voices in the p. What rustles 4 
Part river here, my friend, P’s in two channels, Steersman 3 
Party (adj.) Parish feud, or p strife, Vicar of this 8 


Party (s) and the d——I take the parties ! They say, ete. 10 
Party-rage Contends, despising p-r, They wrought, etc. 46 
Pass’d See Past 
i Ill fares a people p-w. They wrought, ete. 25 


Passion-wrought : “W, 
Past (adj.) things of p days with their horrible eyes Far off in the dun 19 
Her thoughts have found their wings In the 


dreaming of p things: The lamps were bright 22 
Past (s) These hills were _— within the p, Well, as to Fame 6 
In thy beginnings in the p, Yowng is the grief 11 


And how all things become the p. Youth, lapsing i 28 
Past-Pass’d (verb) They pass’d (an inner spirit fed 
Their a Far off in the dun 117 
past, in sleep, away By night, Gone into darkness 2 
And past her for the Proctor. Sweet Kitty Sandilands 4 
Path who sees His p before him? They wrought, ete. 11 
Patriot-martyrs Freedom claims As p-m of her creed: Wot such were those 2 
Pause (s) And in the p’s groans of men. Youth, lapsing ii 24 
Pause (verb) not p At the strife of the shadowy 
wheels, Far of in the dum 93 
brief dream upon the grass,—P here. ‘ownsmen, etc. 5 
Pausing So p ’twixt the East and West, Youth, lapsing i 47 


Peaceful Tempers the P light of hazel eyes, That is his portrait 13 
Peak A mountain bright with triple p’s: Youth, lapsing ii 48 
Peal (s) See Thunder-peal — 

Peal (verb) The second voice will p again. Youth, lapsing i 56 
Peal’d The southern stars a music p, The night, ete. 2 


Peal’d (continued) The latest thunder-peal hath p, 
Pearl True P of our poetic prime ! 
Pendulum The slow vibrations of whose p, 
People And fuse the p’s into one. 

That the voice of a satisfied p 

Did the p dance and play, 

Ill fares a p passion-wrought, 


Convo p’s wish, is great ; k 
Perfect (Sze also All-perfect) ‘ thro’ all phases ’ 
of gil thought 1 come Unto the p man. From shape to shape 
More complex is more p, owning more Di ” ( 
Her p lips to taste, One was the Tishbite 12° 
Perfume arta vaulted gloom Was misted 
with p 
Perish and our offspring, all Shall p, 
opeak of we to other centeities, Eball also, 
Perplex But 4 


peid p you, 
Phantom Mix’d with the p of his coming fame, 
Pharaoh A is ki no 
Phase 


Pile Would I could p fresh life on life, 


Place (s) (See also ) She led them 
down the pleasant p’s, 
and carved, and set me in my p 


Plain Anacaona, i 
summer p’s with their shining leav 
These hills were p’s within the past, ‘There will be 
p’s again, and we, 


Play (s) And your three young things at 
Hor silver eddies in thei » Drove inte tines 

Play (verb) A child she loved to p; 

Where the doubtful shadows p, 
Did the people dance and p, 

P with the scarlet crane, 

Pleasant She led them down the a. 
Lola ecantr. thay p earth, 
With p hymns soothe the air Of death, 
seed ee ne et eee oes 

of this p spot re it was my chance to marry, Vicar isl 
e despots over yonder, let ’em do whate’er they p! They say, etc. 16 
1 things p you, nothing vex you, Vicar of thi: 
p we our glorious dead, 
aol tie egaiahin pedal 
y P us > 

loom or p To weigh them as they should 

To p the sanction of a God. 

when P shall bind Falsehood beneath 

I know it as a p, (repeat) 2, 

Little p, hear the little p’s epigram ! rey T 

‘You’re no P’—the critics cried! ‘Why?’ said ‘t 


i 


- 
3i 


rH, 
eee 


tig 


the P. ‘ You’re unpopular!’ opular, Popular 2 
‘You're no Pl’ ‘Why? —* You're popular!’ * ; 
Poetic True Pearl of our p prime! We lost 
Pointing te tha wheat lapse of hours, Half a idnight 
Poised there Hovering, thoughtful, p in air. ‘ Not to Silence 
Pole thundertngs peligal ghana’ Far off in the dun \ 
She saw the snowy p’s and Moons of Mars, H 
Polling The humours of the p and the wake, That is his 
Pomp ye still shall flourish poe Ne 5 Saas Hear you 
Poor A clearer day Than our p twilight dawn on 
earth— Gone into darkness 5 
P devils, babble ‘ we shall last.’ Well, as to Fame 8 


Pop-gun P-g, Popular and Unpopular! Popular, Popular 6 


! Popular, Popular 1 
ony? *—‘ You’re p!’ Pop- 


: 
i 
| 


» 5 
Yon huddled cloud 7 
That is his portrait 1 
Youth, lapsing i 2 


From the clear marble p glorious scorn, One was the Tishbite 7 
Ts this blind flight the winged P’s. Are those the far-famed 4 
With p and ise hi Far off in the dun 30 
Of and in his p, He was too good 3 


That is his portrait 8 
They say, etc. 1 

Thou may’ st remember 9 
p surface man 5 


O God, make this age 2 


Is neither o nor idly won. That is his portrait 42 
burst into a psalm of p, Why suffers 2 
he p’s that you may live Little Aubrey 3 
a , taught us first to p, Remembering him 2 
me, mother, p, The lamps were bright 9 
your golden bridal da The Book of P Re ring him 4 
2 amg fr, Oda Bape 

of larger scope, 'y wrought, etc. 
Ae ob ta thie net Of steering, Steersman 1 
found the P where I stay: Youth, lapsing i 48 
Sleep, my p one, sleep ! Bright is the moon 10 
little garden was her p, Along this glimmering 5 
soothe the air Of death, with songs of p: Far off in the dun 110 
youthful p Of limbs— One was the Tishbite 16 
To break the p of ‘ They say, ete. 2 
To break the noble p of Mistress of the Seas € 4 
ee te of the Mistress of the Seas! (repeat) » 1, 11,14 
you will save the p of the Mistress of * a 21 
For he, whose cellar is his p, Yon huddled cloud 6 
Till p-c and king-craft sicken, Wherever evil 3 
Pearl of our poetic p ! We lost you 2 
page mpl ta . rep og 

an airy kiss : Not a whisper 

We direst hor in the P’s bands, And pest 

her for the P. Sweet Kitty Sandilands 3 
Jauntily sat the P’s + ll 
in tie glocken : Faded ev'ry violet 2 
With power and m - Far off in the dun 30 
are we toward the broad way to Hell. Art for Art’s sake! 6 
t thro’ my blood a p voice Youth, lapsing i 10 
range Of p up to self-control, Thou may’st remember 11 
Live and p! Day by day Vicar of this 11 
Have slowly p stately flowers Woman of noble 12 
i whose lordly shadows, Hear you the sound 21 
ice when a bigger brother has p How is it that men 5 
such delight as he, That is his portrait 19 
Whom martial p only charms ? First drink a health 26 
I could burst into a p of praise, Why suffers 2 
‘y With p they ride. Far off in the dun 112 
and threw up the dust Of dead men’s p bones. 92 


‘A Caesar of a p dynasty Thence haled me Here, I that stood 5 


Early-wise, and p, and true Early-wise 1 
A p example to lee ance. ; They wrought, etc. 2 
is name is p, his fame is free: Fe 32 


sacred sorrows of as p a heart As e’er beat 


to Nature, Sh Woman —_ 4 
y thought did scale a p range Of prospect u may’ st remember 10 
by tout ita thes painted. i? Yen, 
: yo than the p painted well, Art for Art’s sake! 4 
Purple In the 7 island, fama with garlands of 
cinchona, A dark Indian maiden 25 
| Q 
el Weg here at home, and they plot They say, ete. 8 
Quarry In the Vicarage by the g. Vicar of this 4 
(See also Mother-Queen) Fann’d this q of 
é the green wildwood, A dark Indian maiden 15 
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Reticence 


Queen (continued) The Indian g, Anacaona, 

Dancing A dark Indian maiden 28 
noblest place, Madam, is yours, our Q and Head. The noblest men 4 
Here’s he gpg the Q of the Isles. , That the voice 4 

Quest Conf q ceasing from my q, “outh, lapsing i 45 
Question But q’s that perplex us now— He aan toe good 6 
Quick As the g wheels Prush’d, and threw up the 

Far off in the dun 91 


dust 
Quiet Sleep round those g lips; not quite a smile; That is his porirait 9 


R 


Race near the dwelling of some noble r; Hear you the sownd 17 


A Pharaoh, kingliest of his kingly r, Here, I that stood 3 
are bred Of ours the Saxo-Norman r; The noblest men 2 
Rage See Party-rage 
Raiment As stars they shone, in r white, Far off in the dun 131 
Rain The ‘Mercy Jesu’ in the r! I keep no more 11 


With flush of r, or molten snows, Not to Silence 20 
I grieved as woods in dripping r’s Youth, lapsing i 31 
The whole land glitters after r, » ua 37 
Rainbow Out bursts ar in the sky— a 33 
Raise Not to her would r a shrine: Not to Silence 3 
r — Whose trumpet-to: ; O God, make this age 2 
Ran ’ the night r the lengthen’d tones: Far off in the dun 90 
As the coach r on, and the sallow lights 99 


My Spanish blood r proudly in my veins. Hear you the sound 45 
All the men r from her (repeat) Sweet Kitty Sandilands 5, T 
a voice r round the hills When corny Lammas Youth, lapsing i 15 
Rang 2 like a trumpet clear and dry, es 19 
Range purer r Of prospect up to self-control, Thou may’ st remember 10 
Rave damps That through that region r, Far off in the dun 114 
Raven One was the Tishbite whom the r fed, One was the Tishbite 1 
Ray Where his gilding r is never sent, Far off in the dun 3 
Ray’d & round with beams of living light. Youth, lapsing ii 52 


Reaching Further and further r hands 

Realm Fair with green fields the r’s of Love. 

Reason With r cloister’d in the brain : 

Reck Ir not for the sorrow or the strife : 

Red His sockets were eyeless, but in them slept A 
r infernal glow ; 

Is thy mad brain drunk witb the merry, r wine, 
Reel His heart throbs thick, his brain r’s sick: 
Reel’d The night with sudden odour r, 

Region A +r void of light, 
unwholesome damps That through that r rove, 
R’s of lucid matter taking forms, 

Rejoice + when a bigger brother has proved 
And where the secret streams r. 

Remain ‘O let the simple slab r! 

Remember Thou dost 7, Michael, How, when a 


They wrought, ete. 3 
Youth, lapsing ti 36 
Young is the grief 4 

Why suffers 13 


Far off in the dun 82 
Full light aloft T 

Far off in the dun 27 
The night, ete. 1 

Far off in the dun 6 
. 114 

Hither, when all 5 
How ts it that men 5 
Youth, lapsing 112 
I keep no more 10 


Hear you the sound 30 
Remember you 1 

Thou may’st remember 1 
Gone into darkness 9 
Remembering him 1 
How is it that men 4 


O God, make this age 6 


Here, I that stood 7 
They wrought, ete. 34 
Immeasurable sadness! 10 
Half after midnight! 3 


boy, 
R you the clear moonlight That whiten’d 
Thou may’st r what I said 
i F all the golden hours Now silent, 
R him who waits thee far away, 
ed We come trom apes—and are far r— 
Renewed Methinks I see the world’s r youth A 
long day’s dawn, 
Renown Whence your own citizen’s, for their 
own 1, 
Repair to r With seasunable changes fair 
Repeat And I say it, and it, 
Reproach Become a tacit eloquent r 


Repulsive An orb r of all hate, Young is the grief 14 
Require 7 A precedent of larger scope, They wrought, etc. 37 
Reset and you gleam 7 In Britain’s lyric coronet. We lost you 3 


Yon huddled cloud 5 
Not a whisper 5 
Frenchman, etc. 12 
Youth, lapsing vi 5 
Not to Silence 6 


Resort This tavern is their chief r, 

Rest (s) Every heart is lain to r, 

Rest (verb) That r’s by the Alma River. 
Now shall I r or shall I rise ? 

Reticence Her half sister, R. 


Retire 1156 


As he r’s into himself and is: ’ Old 6 
to r with thee Some happy Summer morning, | Woman of noble 8 
Revel (s) But the r still goes on. lamps were 40 
Revel (verb) ‘They 7 as they may,’ - ”, 17 
Revelling no r tones Of carouse were heard within: Far off in the dun 41 
Revere They wrought a work which Time r’s, They 

Revolve And see and hear the world r: 
Rhyme Break thro’ with the hammer of iron r, 


He chanted some old doleful r. Youth, lapsing ¢ 36 
Thy r-h shall have honour. Wherever evil 9 


Rich And r was their attire: Far off in the dun 126 
Ricketty But the r blast runs shrilly and fast je ll 
Ride That r to death the griefs of men? Are those the far-famed 2 

With psaltery they r. Far off in the dun 112 
Ridge moonlight That whiten’d all the eastern r, Remember you 2 


Right Finger-lipt, but with r hand Moving toward her 


lip, 
To fet or r but — a . 
And the guard gasp’d out ‘ All’s r. 
Rill I heard Spring laugh in hidden r’s, 
Ripening See 
Riper when your age had somewhat r grown, 
Gives stouter ale and r port Than any in the 
country-side. 
Ripple lake that r’s out In the clear moonshine. 
Rippling rivulet, R by cressy isles or bars of sand, 
Rise (s) Sce Morning-rise 


Not to Silence 10 
Remember you 16 
Far off in the dun 88 
Youth, lapsing i 13 
Hear you the sound 54 
Yon huddled cloud 7 


Hear you the sound 33 
‘ownsmen, etc. 6 


Rise (verb) These whispers r, and fall away, ’Tis not alone 10 
The months, ere they began to r, Youth, lapsing i 9 
Now shall I rest or shall I r? ” usd 

Rising At the r of the sun. Full light aloft 12 


River I would have ar run, Not to Silence 18 
Partly r, partly brook, - 29 
the r here, my friend, Parts in two channels, Steersman 2 
He loved the r’s roaring sound ; The child was sitting 3 
The r rose and burst his bound, = ee 
Thro’ wooded isles the r shines, Youth, lapsing ti 38 
At the battle of Alma R. Frenchman, ete. 4 
That rests by the Alma R. 3 12 
Rivulet +, Rippling by cressy isles or bars of sand, Townsmen, ete. 5 
Road The middle 7 of sober thought ! They wrought, ete. 28 
Roam Where’er you 7 from, would you waste an 
hour, Townsmen, etc. 3 
Roar loud the r Of wind and mingled shower, Far off in the dun 33 
And heard the r of nsf *- 64 
Roaring monstrous rocks from craggy snouts 
Disploding globes of r fire. Deep glens I found 4 
He loved the river’s r sound ; The child was sitting 3 


Rock monstrous r’s from craggy snouts Deep glens I found 3 
Rod While walking with my r and line, I met in all 2 
Roll’d floating snake R round her ankles, One was the Tishbite 10 
Rolling In the vast Of the r of the eons, Little Aubrey 6 
Rook Were idler than a flight of 7’s. Are those the far-famed 12 


Room We may glide from r to r, Not a whisper 3 
Rose (s) Faded ev’ry violet, all the r’s; Faded ev'ry violet 1 
Watch your standard r’s blowing, Vicar of this 12 
Rose (verb) The walls of lava r, Far off in the dun 38 
How every brake and flower spread and r, That is his portrait 26 


The river r and burst his bound, The child was sitting 4 
Rosebud A, open, yield Thy fragrant soul.’ The night, etc. 6 
Far off in the dun 68 


Rose-lipp’d And the laugh of their r-l boys. 
Rounded mingled with The woman’s youthful 
pride Of r limbs— One was the Tishbite 17 
Roundelay she said her say—This was herr— The lamps were bright 30 
Rumour A r of a mystery, Youth lapsing vi 1 
Run And his hot steeds never r: Far off in the dun 4 
the ricketty blast 7’s shrilly and fast * 1l 
Methinks my tongue r’s twenty knots an 
hour : Half after midnight ! 19 


But as Earth her orbit.r’s, Little Aubrey 3 
I would have a river 7, Not to Silence 18 
Rush And 7’es o’er a boundless field. Youth, lapsing ii 32 


Rustle What 7’s hither in the dark ? What rustles 1 
Rustling The dark vine leaves round the r eaves, Far off in the dun 71 
Rusty But the r sign of a skull and cross-bones a 43 


Sackbut With s, and with dulcimer, 


Far off in the dun 111 
Sacred I that stood in On beside the flow Of s Nile, ; 


three thousand years ago !— Here, I that 
The s sorrows of as pure a heart As e’er beat time 
to Nature, ‘ Woman of Noble 4 
Sad At some s tale of wrong, and do the wrong He A 
wept for, A surface man 6 
and drank The sweet s tears of wisdom.’ Methought I saw 6 
Sadness Immeasurable s! (repeat) Immeasurable sadness ! . 
Said she s her say—This was roundelay— § The lamps were x 
Thou may’st remember what I s Thou st ee 
Sail The white man’s white s, bringing A dah India maiden 


Silver s’s all out of the West, Bright is the moon 
St. James Ha! by SJ Mine was no vulgar mind Hear you the sound 


Sake Art for raed oe Art for Art’s sake 
They worshipt om for her s; wrought, ete. 
Salaam and he sends you his S; Little Aubrey 2 


Sallow and the s lights shone Dimly and blurly with > 
simmering fat. Far off in the 
Sena. nhvuna Riastioe ta llaar bes He was too (12 
ni , Rippli cressy isles or bars of s, Townsmen, ete. 6 
Sandilands (Kitty) See Kitty Sandilands ae 
Sat Jauntily s the Proctor’s cap Sweet Kitty conn 
Satisfied That the voice of as people may keep That the voice 1 
Savannah Lady of the green S: A dark Indian maiden 16 
Save ‘Take thou the ‘bend,’ twill s thee many a day. Steersman 
Up, Jack Tars, and sus! ( ) They say, ete. 5, 12,19 
Up and s the pride of the Mistress of the Seas ! cs 


(repeat) 

ii jon wiht pride of the Mistress of the Seas. * 
Saw ss the green verge of the pleasant earth, : 

She s the snowy poles and Moons of Mars, Hither, when all 9 

*Methought I s a face whose every line f 

And they s her standing by, 
Saxo-Norman are bred Of ours the S-N race; noblest 
Say (s) she said ber s—This was her roundelay— The lamps were bright 


Say (verb) If you could speak, would you not s: E 
And I s it, and repeat it, Immeasurable sadness ! 
Who make you utter things you did not s, Old ghosts 
Whate’er the crowd on either bank may s, Steersman 
‘More dear’ I will not s, but rather bless That is his portrait 
a skinny = did s, The lamps were bright 
ey s some foreign powers have laid They say, ete. 
gle hee og to s. Tee 
Scale y thought did s a purer range Thou may’ st remember 
Scan who did s His countenance so grand ‘Methought I 
Scar To snowy crofts and winding s’s, Youth, lapsing i 


Scarlet Playing with the s crane, The dragon-fly 

and s crane, A dark Indian maiden 
Scentless I sit among the s flowers ing i 
Science Art, S, Nature, everything is full, 


Scope A precedent of larger s. wre 
Scorn my friend, no lesser life in s, Hold thou m 
From the clear marble pouring glorious s, One was the 


E’en s looks beautiful on human lips ! y suffers 4 

Scream shrill s’s arise Along the sunless waste, Far off in the R 
Then a s of wild dismay Thro’ the deep hall The lamps were bri 

Sea In the deep s no more,— A dark Indian mat 
And heard the roar of her s’s. Far off in the dun 64 
Thence haled me toward the Mediterranean s, Tere, I that stood 6 
Thro’ strange s’s drew me to your monster town. “ ; 
This London once was middle s, Well, as to Fame 5 
To break the noble pride of the Mistress of the S’s. They say, ete. 4 
Up and save the pride of the Mistress of the 8’s ! 


(re t) x . . ” its Ly 4 
God bless the noble isle that is Mistress of the §’s ! 4 ' 
If you will save the pride of the Mistress of the .S’s. 21 
Sea-marge Over the dark s-m springing, 
Seasonable To shape, to settle, to repair With s 
changes fair 


»” 


A dark: Indian aol 
They wrought, ete. 35 
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Second 
ee ae the hase The ¢ voice wil rakes 
again. “outh, lapsing i 56 
Secret is it my love Coming along the s ways ? What rustles 6 
And where the s streams rej Youth, lapsing i 12 
See S, The cradle where she lay ! Along the glimmering 3 
And s, ye dare not touch the truth, Are those the far-famed 6 
He s’s his father in distant : * Bright is the moon 5 
They s the light of their blest firesides Far off in the dun 65 
The summer they s; ~ 70 
Seeeeee pave come tos thy grave, I keep no more 2 
But these shall s it none the less. “8 4 
ee eae ne mood. . Mee dooden! 
dreameth dreams, Not a whisper 13 
Methinks Te the wead’s renewed youth O God, make aia 6 
Speak to me, let me hear or s ! Speak to me 5 
ere eee: oe event athwart  cwaghend ge 
s’s His path before wrought, etc. 10 
Whate’er I s, where’er I move, ’Tis not alone 9 
And s and hear the world revolve : Youth, lapsing i 52 
Seed It show’d the s’s of innate dignity Hear you the sound 52 
are i He, s far an end sublime, They wrought, ete. 45 
the heart so wondrous in her ways, Why suffers 3 
Seeking See Truth-seeking : 
Seem ‘Is, but am not, far away ; Early-wise 4 
Like to one of us she s’s, Not a whisper 15 
But tho’ the cataract s the nearer way, Steersman 6 
Seem’d I as I have s to hear, Remember you 9 
S Iso cold madness moved my blood To thee with whom 10 
Seen I have s the four great empires di Here, I that stood 9 
If earth be s from conjectured heaven, Old ghosts 2 
Considering what mine eyes have s, Young is the grief 9 
cee ae and wilt not speak ? Wickman ened 
range rospect up to s-c, st 11 
STi o's oom hits Galeom: Little Aubrey 2 
8 and sent-to go to make up this, Old gho-ts 7 
keep Our awful inner ghostly s Unroused, How itis 5 
On if the + of ‘ Tin ore 31 
s of most require wrought, etc. 37 
iin Aitierence of all things to the ¢, Why suffers 10 
Sent ee ay 0 never &, Far off wn the dun 3 
S thro’ my a prophet voice Youth, lapsing i 10 
ent-to Sender and s-t go to make up this, Old ghosts 7 
whose whims were meant For virtue’s s’s A surface man 3 
(See also Trim-set) S round with many a 
. > ing spire, Deep glens I found 2 
S and carved, and s me in my place, Here, I that stood 4 
Spurge with fairy crescent s, Spurge with fairy 1 
le To , to s, to repair wrought, etc. 34 
and t a s mind, Mature, That is his portrait 11 
sha ao ish In your high pomp 
8, Hear you the sound 29 
of , and hues, and 3's, Why suffers 9 
Crown’d with soft s her ing floods Youth, lapsing i 3 
confused The s’s from icy heights. Deep glens I found 8 
| the s of night’s eternal wings Far off in the dun 13 
Ye proud aristocrats lordly s’s, Hear you the sownd 21 
Where the doubtful s’s play, Not to Silence 31 
S’s of statesmen, clever men ! They wrought, etc. 12 
And s’s strike and s’s sink, Youth, lapsing ii 15 
Away with s’s! On they move ! a 34 
Shadow'd See Cocoa-shadow’d 
&h 7 A land of thin faces and s forms, Far off in the dun T 
_ As the shrivell’d forms of the s grooms Yoked the 
skeleton horses to. “ 59 
Whose blood in its liveliest course would not pause 
Shake Stunden ae alt hoe le f 1 
ake i 's all the starless pole, SS 
_ To which the slight-built hustings s ; They wrought, etc. 8 
Shaken They were s from the dance.— he lamps were bright 46 
hakes Little Homer, little Dante, little S, Little Aubrey 4 
1 | with li Not to Silence 21 


I, loving Freedom 6 


Young is the grief 7 
Far off in the dun 55 


Shape (s) heads without bodies and s’s without 
heads 


From s to s at first within the womb 
Admire that stalwart s, those ample brows, 
Into another s, born of the first, 

Shape (verb) To s, to settle, to repair 

Shaped s, and carved, and set me in my place. 


Sharp and dull The s desire of knowledge still with 


knowi 


wing 
Sharper Till suddenly as voice Cried in the future 


* Come along.’ 
Shaven 
windows of s bone. 
Sheaf When corny Lammas bound the sheaves : 
Shift Yon huddled cloud his motion s’s, 
Shifting Full fields of barley s tearful lights 
Shine Thro’ wooded isles the river s’s, 
ini The summer plains with their s leaves, 
Shook And s the frosty winter stars. 
Shone sallow lights s Dimly and blurly 
As stars they s, in raiment white, 
—, never more upon the s Dancing 
ow 
far off from England’s s, He comes no more. 
That wash’d her s’s with blissful sounds : 


Short Thick sobs and s shrill screams arise Along 


the sunless waste, 
and whensoe’er There may be s cessation of 
their wails, 
Shoulder Down from the s moved : 
breast dispread Between low s’s ; 
O’er the bow’d s of a bland old i 
Shout (s) Faint s’s are heard across glen, 
Shout (verb) shriek and s to drown the thrilling 
noise. 
Show I wills to you Another countenance, 
Show’d It s the seeds of innate dignity 
Shower (s) loud the roar Of wind and mingled s, 
Shower (verb) ’s in a whisper o’er the world. 
Showing s every bend Of each dark hill 
Shriek s and shout to drown the thrilling noise. 


Shrill 
sunless waste, 
is heard The s and solemn warning ‘ Ever, 
Never’: 
Shrine (s) Not to her would raise a s: 
Near the s, but half in sun, 
Shrine (verb) I would s her in my verse ! 
Shrivell’d As the s forms of the shadowy grooms 
Yoked the skeleton horses to. 
Shrunken his shanks were s to willow wands 
Shudder I s in my lonely nest, 
Shudder’d S with silent stars, she clomb, 
Shut he that s’s out Love, in turn shall be S out 
from Love, 
Shy But found a maiden tender, s, 
Sick His heart throbs thick, his brain reels s : 
Another whispers s with loss : 
Thro’ her worn brain, hot and s.’ 
Sicken Till priest-craft and king-craft s, 
Side Deep dells of snow sunk on each s 
on every s The dragon’s curves melted, 
Sigh (s) And mingle kisses, tears, and s’s, 
Sigh (verb) S over all their fallen leaves ; 
i The tears bedimm’d their s : 
Till heart and s and hearing ache 
Often deep beyond the s, 
Sign rusty s of a skull and cross-bones 
Silence Not to S would I build A temple 
Not like § shall she stand, 
Silent Floated in the s summer: 
Remembering all the golden hours Now s, 
Shudder’d with s stars, she clomb, 
The s hills, the stormy floods, 
Thames along the s level, 


Strange fiery eyes glared fiercely thro’ The 


Jad am I to walk With Susan on the s ! 


Silent 


Far off in the dun 103 
From shape to shape 1 
That is his portrait 4 
29 


They wrought, etc. 34 
Here, I that stood 4 


Why suffers 6 
Youth, lapsing i 39 


Far off in the dun 48 
Youth, lapsing i 16 
Yon huddled cloud 1 
Townsmen, ete. 8 
Youth, lapsing it 38 
Far off in the dun 69 
Youth, lapsing i 20 
Far off in the dum 99 
; 131 

A dark Indian maiden 65 
How glad am I 2 
What rustles 9 
Youth, lapsing i 4 


Far off in the dun 17 


Half after midnight ! 12 
One was the Tishbite 13 
That is his portrait 6 
36 


Youth, lapsing ii 22 


Half after midnight ! 16 
is his portrait 44 

Hear you the sound 52 
Far off in the dun 34 

ot to Silence 34 

Thy soul is like 5 

Half after midnight / 16 


Far off in the dun 1T 


Half after midnight! 14 
Not to Silence 3 
” A 


Far off in the dun 59 


»”» 55 
What rustles 13 
Hither, when all 2 


Beauty, Good, ete. 3 
Because she bore 5 

Far off in the dun 27 

I keep no more 9 

The lamps were bright 28 
Wherever evil 3 

Far off in the dun 97 
One was the Tishbite 14 
Life of the Life 6 
Youth, ine ing 1 32 

Far off in the dun 86 
How strange tt is 3 

Not to Silence 22 

Far off in the dun 43 
Not to Silence 1 


” 9 

A dark Indian maiden 40 
Gone into darkness 10 
Hither, when all 2 

Tis not alone 3 

Vicar of this 19 


Thick sobs and short s screams arise Along the 


Silent 


Silent (continued) take with thee Our warmest wishes, s 


Guardians But true till death ; 
Silver S sails all out of the West, Under the s 


moon, 
With a s sound the wheels went 


round, 
In .nany a s loop and link Variously from its far 


8 ? 
ets dies in their play Drove into lines and 
studs of light 
i sallow lights shone Dimly and blurly 
with s fat. 


Simple Those holly-thickets only hide Her grave— 


a s stone ! 

“O let the s slab remain ! 
Simpler Evermore The s essence lower lies, 
Sin And free from taint of s. 
Singest That thou s with main and with might ? 
Singing The wanton wind came s lustily 
Single knows That none can truly write his s day, 
Sink And shadows strike and shadows s, 


Sister Beauty, Good and Knowledge are three s’s . . . 


8’s,I could almost weep ! 
Her half s, Reticence. 
Sit You’d s there From dawn till sunset 
will not let an honest Briton s at home at ease 
I s among the scentless flowers 
And there s figures as of Gods 
Sitting The child was s on the bank 
Skeleton s the shrivell’d forms of the shadowy 
ms Yoked the s horses to. 
Skin The s hung lax on his long thin hands ; 
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Smile (s) (continued) Sleeps round those quiet lips ; 

Woman of noble 6 not quite a s; That is his p 
Bright is the 12 seed heed thoy on none “a at oll 
t is the moon son i 

Far off in the dun 121 this one s, that other waved his arms, 
Smooth oss See eee eee 
Not to Silence 26 Snake floating s Roll’d her ankles, 
Youth, lapsing Snout aoe Sue on 
r ing i 5 monstrous s’s 
Snow (Gee alee Semmar-gaaw) Deep della of ¢ nok 
Far off in the dun 100 on each side 
Along this gli Snowy "she tab mpage pons pi of M 
is glimmering 8 saw 3 oons ars, 
I keep no more 10 ‘o s crofts and winding scars, 
From shape to shape 6 =Snug_ or the s brick box Of some sleek citizen. 
Far off in the dun 132 ob Thick s’s and short shrill 
‘ull light aloft6 Sober when each one leaves The middle road of s 
Hear you the 41 it! 
Old 13 Social A noise of hands that disarrange The s 
Youth, lapsing ii 15 ! 
Beauty, Good, etc.1 Socket His s’s were eyeless, but in them slept A 
Not a whisper 8 red inf glow ; 
Not to Silence 6 Soft Crown’d with s shade her deepening floods 
Hear you the sound 38 = Solemn =When there stood a dark coach at an old 
: They say, etc. 9 Inn door At the s midnight hour. 
Youth, lapsing i 51 With a s burst of thrilling light, 
. u51 is heard The shrill and s warning ‘ Ever, i 
The child was sitting 1 Never’: Half after midnight ! 14 
Stately and mild, and all between Valleys full of . 
Far off in the dun 60 s sound, soul is 
” 53 Solitary Upon the brink A s fortress burns, 


did say, The lamps were bright 18 

Skull and Cross-bones (Inn sign) rusty sign of a 
sac-b Far off in the dun 43 
Sky the pall of the s Leave never an inch of blue ; ” 21 
Strange beauties from the s. "i 32 
lifted their eyes to the dead, pale skies, es 61 


when all the deep unsounded sktes 
And softly blow the balmy skies ; 
5 to me from the stormy s! 
The starr’d abysses of the s, 
Out bursts a rainbow in the s— 
Slab ‘ O let the simple s remain ! 
Slave heart of his Hard, and the s of vice; 
They were not s’s that names mislead, 
Slay Whom the wedded wife did s, 
Sleek or the snug brick box Of some s citizen. 
Sleep (s) past, in s, away By night, 
All the house is fast in s, 
Sleep (verb) 4S, my little one, s! 
kisses him there in a dream, 8S, s. 
S, my pretty one, s! 
Under the silver moon, S, s ! 
To watch and wake while others s, 
In that cradle s’s my child, 
mock’d and said, ‘ 8, cry aloud, he s’s.’ 
S’s round those quiet lips ; not quite a smile ; 
Or s thro’ one brief dream upon the grass,— 
“Come ’ and I come, no more I s: 


7 

” 10 
” 14 
How strange it is 2 
Not a whisper 9 

One was the Tishbite 4 
That is his portrait 9 


Sleepy Summer thro’ all her s leaves Murmur’d : 

Slender I clasp her s waist, We kiss, we are so fond, How glad amI 5 
Slept in them s A red infernal glow ; Far of in the dun 81 
Slew ‘S them and overthrew. ‘old Havelock 8 
Slight-built To which the s-b hustings shake ; They wrought, etc. 8 
Slightest Down to his s turns and attitudes— That is his portrait 24 
Slime Cemented with the burning s Far off in the dun 39 
Slip Her garment s’s, the left hand holds ot to Silence 13 
Sloe Than if the vine had borne the bitter s. To thee with whom 4 
Slow The s vibrations of whose pendulum, Half after midnight ! 7 
Slow-ripening S-r to the grace of womanhood, To thee with whom 13 


Slumber 4S not now, gird up thy loins for fight, 
Slumbrous Bathing in the s coves, 

Small S thanks or credit shall I have, 

Smile (s) bow demure a s, How full 


O God, make this age 10 
A dark Indian maiden 7 
I keep no more 3 

That is his portrait 6 


Solitude Youth, lapsing thro’ fair s’s, 
Solve Unvext by doubts I cannot s, 
Nor wanting many a s mound, 
Something Was s that another could not be, 
And there is s greatly done : 
our offspring, 


ts the s’s you ga 
full -bless-you with this book of s, 
Still humming snatches of old s, 
from the A murmur of heroic s, es 
Sooner S or later from the haze 
Soothe With pleasant hymns they s the air 
Sorrow Nor S beanteous in her youth, 
I reck not for the s or the strife : 
The sacred s’s of as pure a heart 
Soul Yet her own deep s says nay : 


Far off in the dun 
Are those the far-fai 
Why suffe 


E the s of man, 
God walk’d the waters of thy s, 
Thy s is like a landskip, friend, 
God be gracious to my s! 
As my own s is full, to overflowing— 
Sound (s) No s of joy, no revelling tones 
And a s of stri 5 
With a silver s the wheels went round, 
Hear you the s of wheels ? 
may on Po in her ears like the s of the deep, 
Like . 


pip pone phi hating EE 

s of words that to blows 

A s of blows on oe aici ! 
between Valleys full of solemn s, 
That wash’d her shores with blissful s’s : 
When to this s my face I turn’d, 

Sound (verh) S ‘ Ever, Never’ thro’ the courts of 

el 


But did not s so cot hae Aes 
Sounded leaders bounded, the guard’s horn s : 
Southern Fas eons 9 here pear 
man, Most eloquent, who s of things 
he s: ‘I lift the eyes of thought, 
Spanish My S blood ran proudly in my veins. 


Hear you the ound 1 


——— oe 


i Sparkle 1159 Stud 


The casements s on the plain, Youth, lapsing ii 39 Stemm’d See Hollow-stemm’d 
If you could s, would you not say : Early-wise 3 Step (s) As? a footfall? What is that I hear ? What rustles 2 
\ s of us to other centuries, Hear you the sound 27 — Step (verb) SS thro’ these doors, and I will show That is his portrait 44 
I murmur’d ‘ S again, my love, Remember you 7  Stepp’d-Stept as he stept thro’ the crowd, Far off in the dun 75 
S to me from the stormy sky ! Speak to me 1 I stepp’d upon the old mill bridge ? Remember you 4 
S to me, dearest, lest I die. + 4 Stepping 4 lightly flower-laden, A dark Indian maiden 3 
§ to me, let me hear or see ! : 5 Loftily s with fair faces. a 64 

thou my faults and wilt not s ? < 7 Stept See Stepp’d 
is the man of whom you heard me s. That is his portrait15 Stern burn With a light so wild and s?’ The lamps were bright 16 
le strokes his beard before he s’s ; Yon huddled cloud 10 ‘Still The night is black and s; the deer What rustles 3 
To s of what nv ome before, Youth, lapsing i 27 The cedar-wooded paradise Of s Xaraguay: A dark Indian maiden 21 
My fri s from the heart, I keep no more 15 Still’d =~ waters of thy soul, And s them. Thou may’ st remember 8 
On growing s’s, by fits the lady ash Townsmen, etc.9 Stir Not a whisper s’s the gloom, Not a whisper 1 
Set round with many a ing s, Deep glens I found 2 Stirr’d Call to its mate when nothing s Remember you 15 
an inner s fed Their ever ing fires,) Far off in the dun 117 this so s him in his hour of joy, That is his portrait 31 
The happy s’s within ; - 130 Stithy Bang thy s stronger and stronger, Wherever evil 8 
I mourn in s when I think The year, I, loving Freedom5 Stock That he springs from the common s. How ts it that men 6 
Were I not a s blest, Not awhisper7 Stole Warm beams across the meadows s ; The night, ete. 3 
Great s’s akin to base. _ They wrought, etc.16 Stone Her grave—a simple s ! Along this glimmering 8 
To hold the S of the Age Against the 8 of the Time. * 47 Stood there s a dark coach at an old Inn door Far off in the dun 35 
When thine own s was at strife With thine own s. Thou may’ st remember 2 s alone And still in the dark doorway : - 49 
stood The tearful s of the time ; Youth, lapsing i 34 I that s in On beside the flow ‘Here, I that stood 1 
Warm beats my blood, my s thirsts ; “= ti 45 I ’d to see him as he s, I met in all T 
ene 0 menatret ae Seren Far off in the dun 124 As when he s on Carmel-steeps One was the Tishbite 2 
’ s dark we come Into light of s life.’ Thou may’st remember 5 s The tearful spirit of the time ; Youth, lapsing i 33 
Cold words I s, yet loved thee warm and well. Zo thee with whom 8 Storm There lies a land of chilling s’s, Far off in the dun 5 
r s Where it was my chance to marry, Vicar of this 1 A voice before the s, I, loving Freedom 4 
were s Around in the chilling air, Far off in the 101 Stormy Speak to me from the s sky ! Speak to me 1 
V brake and flower s and rose, That is his portrait 26 The child was sitting on the bank Upon as day, The child was sitting 2 
r Variously from its far s, Not to Silence 27 The silent hills, the s floods, Tis not alone 3 
(season) Are pleasant from the early Sto when, Townsmen, etc.7 | Stouter Gives s ale and riper port Than any in the 

8 in hidden rills, Y lapsing i 13 country-side. Yon huddled cloud 7 
will Here often when a child 2 


mite lave never green thing gaily s In that Far offinthedun9 Strand I took delight in this fair s and free ; 
laverock s From under the deep, Full light aloft1 Strange To draw s comfort from the earth, S beauties 


he s’s from the common stock. How is it men 6 from the sky. Far off in the dun 31 


Over the dark sea-marge s, A dark Indian maiden 39 S fiery eyes glared fiercely thro’ The windows of 
s’s an imitative will ; Young is the grief 6 shaven bone. m 47 
S with fairy crescent set, Spurge with Jeiry 1 Thro’ s seas drew me to your monster town. Here, I that stood 8 
See pempemeere How s it is, O God, to wake, How strange it is 1 
rt Admire s shape, those ample brows, That is his portrait4 Stranger It were, O Heaven, a s tale to tell To thee with whom 3 
nd Wherefore s I here ? Half after midnight! 18 Streak Fast by me flash the cloudy s’s, Youth, lapsing ii 46 
ot like Silence shall she s, Not to Slence9 Stream (s) Before them flow’d a fiery s ; Far off in the dun 127 
Not with this age wherefrom ye s apart, Therefore your Halls 11 swarms Of suns, and starry s’s. Hither, when all 8 
wn d Watch your s roses blowing, Var of this 12 The s is loud; I cannot hear!’ Remember you 8 
by to awe the s b, Because bore 4 Steeple, and s, and forest lawn, Thy soul is like 2 
‘ ng And they saw her s by, The lamps were bright 51 And where the secret s’s rejoice. Youth, lapsing i 12 
: a world, condense a s, Are those the far-famed 14 Stream (verb) That s’s about the bend ; Steersman 5 
As s’s of shone, in raiment white, - Far off in thedun 131 =Streaming S thro’ his osier’d aits ! Vicar of this 20 
Shatter with silent s’s, she clomb, ither, when all2 Street To fling his doubts into the s. He was too good 4 
In mid Orion, and the married s’s. Pe il Up the s we took her As far as to the Castle, Sweet Kitty Sandilands 9 
The southern s’s a music peal’d, The night, ete. 2 Strength fears that waste The s of men, They wrought, ete. 23 
And shook the frosty winter s’s. Youth, lapsing i 20 all the s thou wouldst have been : Young is the grief 12 
‘Sta And, s as in trance, The lamps were bright 45 Stretch’d With one arm s out bare, One was the Tishbite 3 
sss mutter of deep-mouth’d thunderings Shakes Stricken See Thunder-stricken 
all the s pole, Far off in the dun 16 = Stride as to Fame, who s’s the earth Well, as to Fame 1 
a 101 ‘Strife not pause At the s of the shadowy wheels, Far off in the dun 94 


The s abysses of the sky, ’Tis not alone 2 Henceforward no other s— Frenchman, etc. 6 
and bee-like swarms Of suns, and s streams. Hither, when all 8 When thine own spirit was at s Thou may’st remember 2 
Je s the dull ears of human kind ! O God, make this age 5 Parish feud, or party s, Vicar of this 8 
Wed to no faction in the s, I, loving Freedom 3 I reck not for the sorrow or the s: Why suffers 13 
thro’ the channels of the s Convoys They wrought, ete.30 Strike And shadows s and shadows sink, Youth, lapsing ti 15 
Stately 1 deemed her one of s frame Because she bore 3 A tempest s’s the walls, ra 21 
: and mild, and all between Valleys full of solemn Stringéd And a sound of s lyres. Far off in the dun 120 
ae Thy soul is like 8 Strode grim old coachee s to the box, ” 87 
two fair lilies growing at thy side Have slowly Stroke He s’s his beard before he speaks ; Yon huddled cloud 10 
prosper’d into s flowers. Woman of noble 12 Strong Their steeds were s exceedingly : Far off in the dum 125 
an Shadows of statesmen, clever men ! They wrought, etc. 12 It is not good to drink s wine Ere the day be 
found the Present where I s: > Youth, lapsing i 48 well-nigh done ; Full light aloft 9 
Yet well I know that nothing s’s, & 53 Tall, eager, lean and s, his cloak wind-borne 

‘*Stedfast The: atigec with a s light, Far off in the dun 129 Behind, One was the Tishbite 5 

a) And bis ts’smeverrun: ~ Ae 4 Long, Eustace, long May my s wish, transgress- 
p 1eir s’s were strong exceedingly : i 125 ing the low bound Of mortal hope, That is his portrait 38 
| _ 8, and stream, and forest lawn, Thy soul is like 2 ‘Come’ and I come, the wind is s: Youth, lapsing i 17 
not precipitate in thine act Of s, Steersman 2 Stronger Bang thy stithy s and s, Wherever evil 8 
. iS, be not precipitate in thine act = 1 §Stud Drove into lines and s’s of light Youth, lapsing i 6 


Sublime 
Sublime He, seeing far an end s They wrought, ete. 45 
Such Nor proved I s delight as he, to mark The 
humours of the ay and the wake, That is his portrait 19 
Sudden The night with s odour reel’d, The night, etc. 1 
Suffer Why s’s human life so soon eclipse ? Why suffers 1 
Suffer’d His and my friendship have not s loss, That is his portrait 41 


Summer (adj.) The s plains with their shining leaves, 


The s hills they see ; Far off in the dun 69 
to return with thee Some happy S morning, Woman of noble 9 
Summer (s) Floated in the silent s : A dark Indian maiden 40 
and lie A thousand s’s at her feet. Because she bore 8 
§ thro’ all her sleepy leaves Murmur’d : Youth, lapsing i 14 
Summer-snow My co was mistimed like s-s, To thee with 7 
Summit Thence, across the s hurl’d, Not to Silence 33 
Down from the s sw the es Youth, lapsing ti 31 
Sun s Drew down the West his feeble lights ; Deep glens I found 5 
Behind the burning 8 : Far off in the dun 2 
At the rising of the s. Full light aloft 12 
bee-like swarms Of °’s, and starry streams. Hither, when all 8 
of the changes of the s’s ? Aubrey 6 
Near the shrine, sp gs ls Fae ef ey 7 
The image of the s ay, outh, ing i 
I follow to the mo: fd 8, 4 mn 10 
ight cocoa-shadow’d coves, Of s Xaraguay, A dark Indian maiden 9 
'd That never can be s without tears. Beauty, Good, etc. 2 
clouds are s toward the morning-rise ; O God, make this age 9 
Sunk Deep dells of snow s on each side Far off in the dun 97 
Sunless Deep glens I found, and s gulfs, Deep glens I found 1 
Thick sobs and short shrill screams arise Along 
the s waste, Far off the dun 18 
Sunset You'd sit there From dawn till s Hear you the sound 39 
Surface A s man of many theories, And yet not true 
to one: A surface man 1 
Susan to walk With S on the shore ! How amI 2 
Swallow’d eyes Are s in his pamper’d cheeks. Yon cloud 12 
Swarm bee-like s’s Of suns, and starry streams. Hither, when all T 
Swarthy Those thoughtful furrows in the s cheek; That is his portrait 3 
Swear 4S to be one for ever, etc. 10 
Sweep With twinkling finger s’s her yellow keys. Townsmen, etc. 10 
Down from the summit s’s the day Youth, lapsing ti 31 
Sweet Maizebread and the yuccaroot, Of s 
Xaraguay : A dark Indian maiden 45 
With fair blue eyes and winning s, Because she bore 6 
the laverock spring From under the deep, s corn, Pull light aloft 2 
But thou hast drunk of the merry, s wine, a 
He was too and kind and s, He was too good 1 
and drank The s sad tears of wisdom.’ Methought I saw 6 
S Kitty Sandilands, The daughter of the 
doctor, Sweet Kitty Sandilands 1 
These voices did not cease to ery Only they took : os 
as tone, outh, ing + 
Again the low s voices murmur’d In distant fields, on t 
and all comes back Which in that early voice was s = ti 42 
Sweetness the s which thou wast In thy beginnings Young is the grief 10 
Swung S creaking before the Inn. Far off in the dun 44 
= 
Table that large ¢ of the breast dispread, That is his portrait 5 
Tacit Become at eloquent reproach Unto the 
dissipation of this Earth. Half after midnight ! 3 
Taint And free from ¢ of sin. Far off in the dun 132 
Take And long’d to ¢ his hand in mine, I met in ali 4 
T thou the ‘ bend,’ ’twill save thee many a day. Steersman 8 
T, Lady, what your loyal nurses give, Take, Lady 1 
and the d——1 ¢ the parties ! They say, etc. 10 
t with thee Our warmest wishes, Woman of noble 5 
Taking Regions of lucid matter t forms, Hither, all 5 
Tale At some sad t of wrong, and do the wrong A surface man 6 
a stranger ¢ to tell Than if the vine To thee with whom 3 
And ever new the ¢ she tells, Young is the grief 2 
Talk How gladamItot! I kiss How glad am I 3 
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night, 
s, and save us ! (repeat) 
Paes T’s, my hearties ! 
lasses and the little ones, Jack T7’s, they 


' 
spears, Townsmen, ete. 8 
Beside my door at morning stood The t spirit of : ad 
the time ; Ll ag 
Tell ¢ me you were great Already in your birth. Hear you the +59 
at aay Che agree, st The lamps were bright 9 — 
There’s a treaty, so they ¢ us, , A 
a stranger tale to ¢ if the vine To thee with w i. 
And I will ¢ you what I know— Well, as to Fa L 
And ever new the tale she ?¢’s, ¥ is the grief 2 
Temper 7’s the light of hazel eyes, That is his portrai a 
Tempest A ‘strikes the walls, Youth, lapsi 
Temple build A ¢ in her naked field ; Not to Silence 
Ten TJ men fought a thousand, Slew them and overthrew. Bold Ha Le: 
Tender But found a maiden t, shy, Because she bore5 
Havelock died, T and great and Bold Hav 
Terrace our triple ¢ growing Green and greener Vicar of 
Terror hope is false, my ?¢’s true ! What 
Thames Dasnetls s0 T below your gates, Vicar of is 
T along the silent level, 7“ 
Thank I? thee, God, that thou hast made me live: Why suffers 12 _ 
Thanks Small ¢ or credit shall I have, no more 3 
Thatch’d For it were almost mockery to hang it O’er 
the ¢ cottage, ear you the sound 
Theory A surface man of many theories, A surface 
Thick 7 sobs and short shrill screams arise Far off in the 
And the moaning wind before it drives J wreaths 
of cloudy dew. 4 
His heart throbs ¢, his brain reels sick : 2 ha 
The knotted boughs of this long avenue Of t .. 
dark oaks, Hear you the sound 11 
For, tho’ the faults be t as dust In vacant chambers, noblest men 
Thicken Wherever evil customs t, Wi 
Thicket See 


Holly-thickets 
A land of ¢ faces and shadowy forms, 

The skin hung lax on his long ¢ hands ; 
Thing ope te ee i 

pele Danses overs i Neri open 

And from the heart of all ?’s fair 

man, Most eloquent, who spake of t’s divine. 

Who make you utter ?’s you did not say, 

light of hazel eyes, Observing all ?’s. 

In the dreaming of past ?’s : 

All ¢’s please you, nothing vex you, 

And your three young t’s at play, 

Glancing off from all ?’s evil, 

The di of all ¢’s to the sense, 

And how all ¢’s become the past. 
Think when It The , that comes, 

Ach teens, tearm found the clue— 
Thirst Warm beats my blood, my spirit t’s ; 


E 


Thirsty 
Thirsty The ¢ horseman, nodding , lifts The creaming 
Thought “ Pa pases of all tI Phe Sapes 
t I come rom shape to 
wang Mi ore pale cast of t, Methought I saw 2 
he spake : ‘ I lift the eyes of t, That is his portrait 33 
Her ¢’s have found their wings The lamps were bright 21 
The middle road of sober ¢! They wrought, etc. 28 
Thy t did scale a purer range Thou ‘st remember 10 
Thought (verb What time (he ¢) have loom or plough € was too vi 
’‘d and ¢ and fought, Bold H. ll 
eat ny there Hovering, t, poised in air. Not to Silence 12 
t furrows in the swarthy cheek ; That is his portrait 3 
Thousand And longed to kiss her hand and lie A ¢ 
summers at her feet. Because she bore 8 
I that stood in On beside the flow Of sacred 
Nile, three ¢ years ago !— Here, I that stood 2 
Not deals in t’s, but works with hope, They wrought, ete. 39 
Beauty, Good and Knowledge are t sisters uty, Good, etc. 1 
that stood in On beside the flow Of sacred N 
t thousand years ago !— Here, I that stood 2 
And your ¢ young things y; Vicar of this 13 
Threshold on her ¢ lie, Ho in outer darkness.’ Beauty, Good, etc. 4 
bearest from the ¢ of thy oman of noble 3 
Threw { up the dust Of dead men’s pulverised bones. Far off in the dun 91 
and ¢ back Your floating hair. ear you the sound 42 
Thrilling With a solemn burst of ¢ li Far off in the dun 119 
And shriek and shout to drown t noise, Half after midnight ! 16 
His heart ¢’s thick, his brain reels sick : ‘ar off in the dun 27 
Comes hither ¢ thro’ the dark ; Youth, lapsing ii 8 
forward ! crumble down a t, Are those the far-famed 13 
Hard by the burning ¢ of my great grandsire, Half after midnight ! 6 
You were wont to call it Your ¢. ear you the sound 36 
The ¢ cannot make thee dumb ; Youth, lapsing ti 26 
Eiiebmnty beth pea'd, Feed lopeiag 30 
'd, ’ ing tt 
With the flock of the t-s Wherever evil 5 
ear Be ¢ with the loud ‘ hear, hear,’ They wrought, etc. T 
Then they cried at the turn of the t— Popular, Popular 4 
That Inn was built at the birth of 7: Far off in the dun 37 
would be A great man in your ¢ Hear the sownd 57 
Nias Fike thought) have loocs or ugh € was too good 7 
eee eee weice T reveres, They wrought, etc. 1 
We ist you or bw og Wherever oot 4 
not the t 
crs METS hiaart As g’er beat t to Neture, Woman of noble 5 
stood The tearful spirit of the t; Youth, lapsing i 34 
not a ¢ on each high cheek bone, Far off in the dun 51 
Before his eyes so grim and calm The t blood 
grew chill, a 78 
bite One was the 7 whom the raven fed, Par mnt Oe re 
Never t unpaid perplex you, “icar of this ' 
night, what barren ¢ to be ! Gone into darkness 6 
From the ¢ And charnel- Thou may’st remember 3 
no revelling t’s Of carouse were Far off in the dun 41 
thro’ the night ran the lengthen’d ¢’s 5 90 
ee reeter t Youth, lapsing i 23 
ne ne Lote sn hour: Half after midnight ! 19 
ee Trumpet-tongued 
her As far as to the Castle, Sweet Kitty Sandilands 9 
‘in more of Nature than mine own : That is his portrait 18 
T the child from off the ground, The child was sitting 6 
Only they ¢ a sweeter tone, Youth ing i 23 
) He brims his beaker to the ¢, Yonh cloud 13 
ing Set round with many a t spire, D I found 2 
_ bitterly I trow they turn and ¢ Half after midnight ! 15 
fouch see, ye dare not ¢ the truth, Are those the far-famed 6 
ch’d 7° with Heaven’s latest lights. Thy soul is like 12 
ywer (s) battlemented ¢’s Of my old ancestors! = Hear you the sound 12 
The ?’s gleam the vines ;_~ lapsing ii 40 
(verb) jeafless oak Which 1's above the lake Hear you the sound 33 


drew me to your monster ¢. 
1 Townsmen, or of the hamlet, young or old, 


Townsmen, etc. 1 
to follow on the t, 


Youth, lapsing i 42 
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Unpopular 


Youth, lapsing vi 43 

Not to Silence 28 

Not such were those 4 
The lamps were bright 45 
That is his portrait 38 
Far off in the dun 57 
Youth, lapsing i 54 

They say, ete. 3 

A dark Indian maiden 33 
Far off in the dun 62 
Hear you the sound 8 
I keep no more 14 


Track (continued) Yet am I dizzy in the t, 
Tract With long ¢’s of murmuring, 
Traitor Nor ¢’s that mislead by names ! 
Trance And, staring as in t, 
i t the low bound Of mortal hope, 
Traveller Dimly the ¢’s look’d thro’ the glooms, 
Traverse And I must ¢ yonder plain : 
There’s a t, so they tell us, 
Tree (Sce also Oak-tree) Beneath the papao t! 
above the barkless t’s They saw the green verge 
The night gale in those ?’s. 
Trim-set I hate the t-s plots of art!” 
Triple And your t terrace growing Green and greener 
every May ! Vicar of this 14 
peaks : Youth, lapsing ii 48 
Far off in the dun 58 
Half after midnight ! 15 
A surface man 2 
Early-wise 1 
First drink a health T 
Rise, Britons, rise 4 
Lhe noblest men 12 
They say, ete. 1T 
To thee with whom 1 


A mountain bright with ¢ 
Trow Worn and wan was their gaze, I t, 
Then bitterly I ¢ they turn and toss 
True man of many theories, And yet not ¢ to one: 
Early-wise, and pure, and ¢, 
That man’s the ¢ Conservative 
The ¢ men banish’d— 
I can trust Your woman’s nature kind and t. 
God bless the little isle where a man may still be t! 
To thee with whom my ¢ affections dwell, 


T Pearl of our poetic prime ! We lost you 2 
My hope is false, my terror’s ¢ ! What rustles 12 
take with thee Our warmest wishes, silent Guardians 

But ¢ till Death ; Woman of noble T 


Truest Art for Art’s sake! Hail, ¢t Lord of Hell! 
Rang like a ¢ clear and dry, Youth, lapsing i 19 
Behind yon hill the ¢’s blow, P w1l 
Mind, Whose ¢-t, aerial melody O God, make this age 3 
Trust J cant Your woman’s nature The noblest men 11 
Truth see, ye dare not touch the 2, Are those the far-famed 6 
bind Falsehood beneath the altar of great T: O God, make this age 8 
i T-s he and not afraid, He was too good 5 
Turn (s) in ¢ shall be Shut out from Love, Beauty, Good, ete. 3 
Then they cried at the ¢ of the tide— Fiat Popular 4 
Down to his slightest t’s and attitudes— That is his portrait 24 
And Heaven is dark and bright by ?’s. Youth, lapsing ii 16 
Turn (verb) bitterly I trow they ¢ and toss Half after midnight ! 15 
Turn’d Life, to this wind, ¢ all her vanes, Youth, lapsing i 29 
When to this sound my face I ¢, - 41 
—— Methinks my tongue runs ¢ knots an 
our : 
ili Than our poor ¢ dawn on earth— 
With the first ¢ of the even, 
Twinfold Forethinking its ¢ necessity, 
Twinkling—by fits the lady ask With ¢ finger sweeps 
her yellow keys. 


Art for Art’s sake! 1 


Half after midnight ! 19 
Gone into darkness 5 
Thy soul ts like 4 

That is his portrait 49 


Townsmen, etc. 10 
And sometimes with a ¢ drop, Yon huddled cloud 15 
Two Parts in ¢ channels, moving to one end— Steersman 3 
A land of many days that cleaves Int great halves, They wrought, etc. 27 

The ¢ fair lilies growing at thy side Have slowly 
prosper’d into stately flowers. Woman of noble 11 


U 


Uncertain U of ourselves we chase 

Unconscious Tho’ thou art all wu of thy Might. 
Undefiled On her forehead w I will print 
Under-air When all the w-a was still, 

Unexprest A hint of somewhat w. 

Unfading with forms Of the u marble carved upon 


They wrought, ete. 13 

O God, make this age 14 
Not a whisper 11 
Remember you 10 

Tis not alone 8 


them, Hear you the sound 26 
Unheeded Pointing to the w lapse of hours, Half after midnight ! 2 
Union Their a apg of this w. Old ghosts 8 
Unpaid Never tithe w perplex you, Vicar of this T 
Unpopular Popular, Popular, U ! Popular, Popular 1 

“Why ?’ said the Poet. ‘ You’re uw!’ » 3 
Pop-gun, Popular and UV! ae 6 


Unroused 


Unroused keep Our awful inner ghostly sense U, 
Unschool’d Yet one wu in want will say no more 7 
Unsocket U all the joints of war, Are those the far-famed 15 
Unsounded when all the deep u skies Shudder’d with 
silent stars, Hither, when all 1 
Unswathe The clouds u them from the height, Youth, lapsing ii 50 
Unvext U by doubts I cannot solve, "a 750 
Unwholesome There never green thing will gaily 
spring In that wu air, Far off in the dun 10 
These fear not the mists of u damps That through 
that region rove, * 113 
Up-gather’d left hand holds Her u-g garment folds, Not to Silence 14 
Uplands And hoary holts on u green, Thy soul is like 10 
Urn Thro’ one whole life an overflowing u, That is his portrait 50 
Usage He cares, if ancient u fade, They wrought, ete. 33 


How strange it is 6 
I 


Vv 


Vacant For, tho’ the faults be thick as dust In v chambers, The noblest men 11 
Vale ‘Come’ and I come, the v is deep, Youth, lapsing ti 27 
Valley between V’s full of solemn sound, Thy soul is like 9 
Vane Life, to this wind, turn’d all her v’s, Youth, lapsing i 29 
Vanish’d All freedom v— Rise, Britons, rise 3 
Vapor-Vapour Of vapors, and mist, and night. Far off in the dun 8 
from the golden vapour bursts Youth, lapsing ti 47 
Variation Chequer’d with moonlight’s v, Hear you the sound 22 
Various How every brake and flower spread and rose, 
Av world ! 
Vast (adj.) V wastes of starless glooms were spread 
Around in the chilling air, 
Vast (s) Look out from the cloudy »v. 
can they last In the v Of the rolling #ons, 
Vaulted And the chapel’s v gloom Was misted with 
perfume. 
Veil And v’s a breast more fair to me 
Vein My Spanish blood ran proudly in my v’s. 
Verge saw the green v of the pleasant earth, 
Verse I would shrine her in my v! 
Very till the v wrong itself Had found him out. 
At the v break of light ? 
Vex All things please you, nothing v you, 
Vibration The slow v’s of whose pendulum, 
Vicar V of this pleasant spot 
Vicarage In the V by the quarry. 
Vice heart of his Hard, pct the slave of v; 


That is his portrait 27 
Far off in the dun = 
Little Aubrey 5 


The lamps were bright 7 
Not to Silence 15 

Hear you the sound 45 
Far off in the dun 63 
Not to Silence 8 

A surface man 7 

Full light aloft 8 

Vicar of this 9 

Half after midnight ! 7 
Vicar of this , 


A surface man 4 


Victim and the v, Broken in this r Faded ev’ry violet 2 
Victor (adj). Are those the far-famed V Hours Are those the far-famed 1 
Victor (s) Yields to the v. Faded ev'ry violet 4 
Victory Every battle av. Bold Havelock 4 


Shall drink the fulness of thy v, 
Vine (adj.) dark v leaves round the rustling eaves, 
Vine (s) Than if the v had borne the bitter sloe. 
The towers gleam among the v’s ; 
Violet Faded ev’ry 2, all the roses ; 
Virtue whose whims were meant For v’s servants, 
Voice (See also Cuckoo-voice) They hear each 
household v : 
We help the blatant » abroad 
A v before the storm, 
And the v that apes a nation— 
The low v of the glad New Year 
That the v of a satisfied people 
deer Bleat as with human v’s in the park. 
Sent thro’ my blood a prophet » 
av ran round the hills When corny Lammas 


O God, make this age 13 
Far off in the dun 71 

To thee with whom 4 
Youth, lapsing ii 40 
Faded ev'ry violet 1 

A surface man 3 


Far off in the dun 66 

He was too good 9 

I, lowing Freedom 4 
Immeasurable sadness ! 5 
Remember you 11 

That the voice 1 

What rustles 4 

Youth, lapsing i i 


Av, when night had crept on high, # 17 
These v’s did not cease to cry, x 22 
a sharper v Cried in the future ‘ Come along.’ ; 39 
Again the low sweet v’s mourn’d = 43 
The second v will peal again. _ 56 


Av like many v’s cries, 
The »v cries, ‘ Come.’ = a 
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Way 
Voice (continued) Which in that early » was sweet, Youth lapsing ii 42 
Void A region v of light, Far th eo é 
Volumed See 
Vulgar Ha! by St. James Mine was no » mind in , 
infancy, Hear you the sound 62 + 


_ 


Waft A light wind w’s me from my feet. Youth, ing it 
Wail There may be short cessation of their w’s, Half after midnight / 12 
Waist I clasp her slender w, : How amI 5 


round her w Knotted, One was the Tishbite ; 
Wait Renee him to w’s thee far away, aia ing him i 
Dim grief did w upon her, were bright 
Wake (festival) humours of the polling and the w, That 1s his portrait 20 
Wake (verb) How strange it is, » to w, To , 
watch and w while others sleep, How “eek 
Wakening And chants in the golden w r 
Walk Whoever w’s that bitter ground Far off in the dun 2 
Pgh or pray abe mere ow glad amI : 
Walk’d w the waters of thy soul, Thou may st { 
Walking While w with my rod and line, I met in all2 — 
Wall The w’s of lava Far off in the dun 
Richly and darkly gi these gray w’s,— Hear you the 
A tempest strikes the craggy w’s, Youth, lapsing ii ; 
Wan Worn and w was their gaze, I trow, Far off in the 7 
Lear — were shrunken to willow w’s ‘ ( rr 
ander ithersoever you may w now, Townsmen, etc. 
He moan’d, ‘ I w from my good !’ Youth, lapsing i 
Wander’d No more in Xaraguay W happy | 
Anacaona, A dark Indian maiden 
Want Yet one unschool’d in w will say keep no more ‘ 
They are not w of love for thee. Speak to me 
Wanting Nor w many a sombre mound Thy bout to bike A, 
Wanton The w wind came singing lustily Among i 
the moss-grown branches, Hear you the sound 41 
bab mer v3 to pala eu: with the 
* hear, “ I hey wrought, etc. 6 
Wantoning W ino groves Naked, A dark Indian Saal : 
War Unsocket all the joints of w, Are those the far- 
Warbling Indian maiden, W in the bloom’d liana, A dark Indian maiden 
*Tis not alone the w woods, Tis not alone ; 
Warm W beams across the meadow stole ; The night, ete. 3 
Cold words I spoke, yet loved thee w and well. To thee with whom 8 7 
beats my , my spirit thirsts ; outh, lapsing i145 
Warmest take with thee Our w wishes, praelptede sy 
Warning The shrill and solemn w ‘ Ever, Never’: Half after midnight/14_ 
Warrant Ay, Ay, I w you, and when I came Hear you the sound 46 
Wash’d That w her shores with blissful sounds : outh, lapsingid 
Waste (s) screams arise Along the sunless w, Far off in the dun 18 
Vast w’s of starless glooms were spread - 
Waste (verb) fears that w The strength of men, They wrought, etc, 22 
would you w an hour, Townsmen, ete.3 
Watch To w and wake while others sleep, How s range it is ; 
W your standard roses bp ida, Vicar of this12 
Watch’t heart That w with love thine earliest a), 
infancy, To thee with whom 12 
Water (See also Milldam-water) When o’er the w ' 
dancing white Remember you 
God walk’d the w’s of thy soul, Thou may’st remember 
Water’d w by thy tears, The two fair lilies Woman of noble 10 
Waterfall A moan of many w’s, Youth, lapsing ii 23 
Waved Our flags have w together ! French ete. 2 
this one smiled, that other w his arms, That is his portrait 
Waving W a palm branch, wondering, dark Indian maiden 51 
Waxen You’d weave your w fingers in these locks 
(They are gray now) Hear you the sound 58 
Way So prone are we toward the broad w to Hell. = Art for Art’s sake! 6 
What's the clock? Mich. Half w toward 
midnight. Hear you the sound 4 
she will weep and give them w ; Z no more 6 
I met in all the close green w’s, I met in all. 


Way 1163 World, 

Way tho’ the ag seem the nearer w, Steersman 6 Wildwood Fann’d this queen of the green w, A dark Indian maiden 15 

E ‘ae hall forced its The lamps were bright 42 Will Genius, Master of the Moral W ! Art for Art’s sake! 2 

my love Coming along the pot w’s? Whus« rustles 6 She spurs an imitative w ; Young is the sai : 
Seeing the heart so in her w’s, Why suffers 3 A w concentric with all fate, 

I loiter’d in the w, Youth, lapsingi 46 Willow shanks were shrunken to w wands Far off i in the dun 55 

Up hither have I found my w, 2 %i29 Wind moaning w before it drives Thick wreaths 23 

Weak Alas, my life is frail and w Speak to pa 6 loud the roar Of w and mingled shower, 34 

Weave w your waxen fingers in these locks Hear you the sound 58 The wanton w came singing lustily Hear you the sound 41 

by A to no faction in the sta‘ I, loving Freedom 3 May blow alarum loud to every w, O God, make this age 4 

Then they found him where he lay The w is loud in holt and hill, Speak to me 2 

Whom the w wife did The lamps were bright 48 sound of the deep when the w’s are asleep ; That the voice 3 

Weep he would w For ills himself had practised A surface man 4 Your name is blown on every w, The noblest men 5 

And she will w and give them way ; I no more 6 when the w’s Are fallen or changed ; Woman of noble 9 

' Sisters, I could almost w ! Not a whisper 8 A life four-square to all the w’s. se atcP died nn, 

cana 33 9 O Mother-Queen, and w Wife, Early-wise 7 Life, to this w, turn’d all her vanes, Youth, hs pe 1 29 

TI love the daisy w dew, I no more 13 A noise of w’s that meet and blend, ui 2 

Weigh To w them as they should be w ? He was too good 8 ‘Come’ and I come, the w is strong : ‘ 17 

Weighed To weigh them as they should be w ? e 8 A light w wafts me from my feet. - 44 

Welcome She gave the white men w all, A dark Indian maiden 53  Wind-borne his cloak w-b Behind, One was the Tishbite 5 

Well Y selghder than the painted w, Art for Art’s sake! 5 Winding To snowy crofts and w scars, Youth, lapsing i 18 

Thro’ his own nature, with w mingled hues, That is his portrait 28 Window thro’ The w’s of shaven bone. Far off in dum 48 

Cold words I spoke, yet loved thee warm Wine Is thy mad brain drunk with the merry, red w, Full light aloft T 

and w. To thee with whom 8 It is as to drink strong w ‘ 9 

Went Many a mile w he, Bold Havelock 2 But thou hast drunk of the merry, sweet w, % ll 


. Far off in the dun 104 


With a silver sound the wheels w round, > 121 
do the wrong He w for, A face man T 

Silver sails all out of the W, Bright is the moon 12 
sun down the W his feeble lights ; eo ree 
Little Aubrey in the W ! ee 
So pausing *twixt the East and W, Youth, 147 
Wheel As the quick w’s brush’ Far off in 91 
not At the strife of the shadowy w’s, . 94 
With a silver sound the w’s went round, The w’s e 121 
Hear you the sound of:w’s ? Hear you the sound 1 
_ Should fire the many w’s of change ! They wrought, etc. 24 
he Not with this age w ye stand apart, Therefore your Halls 11 
whose w’s were meant For virtue’s servants, A surface man 2 

(s) Else this wild w round my head Are those the far-famed ll 

a w stirs the gloom, Not a whisper 1 
Showers in a w o’er the world. Not to Silence 34 
A lute-toned w, ‘I am here !’” Remember you 6 
These w’s rise, and fall awa: Tis not alone 10 
“hdl Another w’s sick with loss I keep no more 9 
Song “ape rmang above, Remember you 5 

w love of the fair young wives ; Far off in the dun 67 


The w man’s w sail, bringing To happy 


° Hayti the new-comer, A dark Indian maiden a 


She gave the w men welcome all, 

and the w fly leapt About his hairless brow. Far of inthe dn 83 
As stars they shone, in raiment w, 131 
Why the bride is w as clay, The lamps were bright 10 


Sent thro’ my blood a prophet voice Before the 


first w butterflies, Youth, lapsing i 11 
'd moonlight That w all the eastern ridge, 


Remember you 2 


e (adj.) Thro’ one w life an overflowing urn, That is his portrait 50 

The w world shall not brave us ! (repeat) Lay say, etc. 6, 13, 20 

The w land glitters after rain, outh, lapsing it 37 

oy eee oe Sescon of night's wings hretic de waié 

velopes the gloomy w, ‘ar off in un 

owning more Discourse, more w wise.’ From shape to meee’ 
epertee ana 

Mother-Queen, and weeping W, "warly-wise 7 


Far off in the dun 67 


wedded w did slay, The lamps were bright 48 
; Keli given me such aw! Vicar of this 10 
Wild Following her w carol She led them down 
‘ the } A dark Indian maiden 61 
Else thi round my head Were idler 
than a flight of roo Are those the far-famed 11 
goatee her black so burn With a light so 
stern ?’ The lamps were bright 16 


Then en crea of w dismay Thro’ the deep hall - 
forced i Wi » 
Wilderness thro’ the w Thou bearest from the threshold Woman of noble 2 


Wing night’s eternal w’s Envelopes the gloomy 
who! Far off in the dun 13 

The lamps were bright 21 
Are those the far-famed 4 
Because she bore 6 
Youth, ay gy 2 20 


Her thoughts have found their w’s 
Winged then Is this blind flight the w Powers. 
i fair blue eyes and w sweet, 
Winter And shook the frosty w stars. 
Wisdom drank The sweet sad tears of w.’ Methougi I saw 6 
Wisdom-led Or wise yourselves, or w-l, Are those the far-famed 10 
Wise (See also Early-wise) Or w yourselves, or 
wisdom-led, 10 
owning more Discourse, more widely w.’ From shape to shape 8 
O the child so meek and w, Who made us w 
and mild ! 
Like some w artist, Nature gives, 
Mine host is fat, and gray, and w, 
Wiser Ye must be w than your looks, 
Wisest How full of w humour and of love, 
Wish Eustace, long May my strong w, 
Convoys the people’s w, is great ; 
take with thee Our warmest w’s, 
Witch That skinny w did say, 
Wolf A howling of the mountain w ; 
Woman w’s youthful pride Of rounded lintbs— 
I can trust Your w’s nature kind and true. 
W of noble form and noble mind ! 
Womanhood sa a apy Ha to the grace of w, 
Womb shape to shape at first within the w 
All Nature is the w whence Man is born. 
Won praise Is neither overdealt, nor idly w. 
Wondering 1, loving, Carolling ‘ ’ Happy, 
Wondrous Seeing the heart so w in her ways, 
Woo That would have come to w her. Sweet Kitty Sandilands 8 
Wood Lady over w and highland, A dark Indian maiden 27 
In the deep w no more,— 67 
The nightingale in leafy w’s Remember you 14 
Tis not alone the warbling w’s, > Tis not alone 1 
I grieved as w’s in dripping rains Youth, lapsing i 31 
Wooded (See also Cedar-wooded) Dancing by a 
palmy bay, In the w paradise, A dark Indian maiden 19 
Youth, lapsing 22 38 


Thro’ w isles the river shines, 
Woodland Dancing on the blossomy plain To a 

A dark Indian maiden 30 
They wrought, ete. 17 


w “sound o 

Word A sound of w’s that change to blows ! 
To thee with whom 8 
Methought I saw 2 


Cold w’s I spoke, yet loved thee warm 

Wore face whose every line W the pale cast 

Work (s) They wrought a w which Time reveres, They wrought, etc. 1 
Nature gives, Thro’ all her w’s, Tis not alone 7 

Work (verb) Not deals in threats, but w’s with hope, They wrought, ete. 39 

We A labour w to an end. Youth, lapsing wi 4 

World Dissolve a w, condense a star, Are those the Yar -famed 14 
which of us most shall help the w, Frenchman, etc. 7 


The child was sitting 8 
Tis not alone 6 

Yon huddled cloud 9 

Are those the far-famed 9 
That is his ean 


They wrought, ete. 31 
Woman of noble 6 

The lamps were bright 18 
Youth, lapsing ti 20 

One was the Tishbite 16 
The nodlest men 12 
Woman of noble 1 

To thee with whom 13 
From shape to shape 1 
Hold thou, my friend 2 
That is his portrait 43 

A dark Indian maiden 51 
Why suffers 3 


World ll 

Ree bnew Clusters and beds of w’s, Hither, when all 7 

Showers in a o’er the w. Not to Silence 34 

I see the w’s renewed youth A long day’s dawn, O God, make this age 6 

flower spread and rose, A various w ! That is his portrait 27 

As beautiful, but yet another w. » 30 

And in the w the noblest place The noblest men 3 

The beck pape pees veg ! dod ty They —— 6, 13, 20 

If the w caterwaul, lay harder herever evil 6 

y terete awe yes Nines ey Youth, lapsing i 52 
Worn W and wan was their I trow, Far off in the dun 58 

A dark form glances quick Thro’ her to brain, The lamps were bright 28 
Worshipper Latest of her w’s, Not to Silence 7 
Worshipt They w Freedom for her sake ; They wrought, etc. 5 
Worth were w Our living out ? Gone into darkness 7 

mould you order dere ie whe Old ghosts 11 

T knee’ a iidbe of foer Well, as to Fame 3 
Wove ~ lnncksicabls belek work imine in atone ® What rustles 7 
Wreath drives Thick w’s of cloudy dew. Far off in the dun 24 
Ww. hgh bi Se ilats uke oon, met the sound 64 
Writ i w nobility upon my brow. ear you the 
Write none can truly w his single day, And none can 

w it for him upon earth. Old ghosts 13 
Writhe the damn’d that w Upon their beds of 

flame, Half after midnight ! 10 
Wrong some sad tale of w and do the w He wept for, 

till the very w iteelf Had found him out. A surface man 6 
Wrought (See also Passion-wrought) W with his 

eee cane hich Time Say come 4 

yy w a work wi re ‘ ete. 

Wrung Piercing the w ears of the damn’d 

writhe Upon their beds of flame, Half after midnight ! 10 

x 

Xaraguay cocoa-shadow’d coves Of sunbright X, Sere ae 

Stclostsed ach Wax pentannot Gt suees 2 45 

aize! an yuccaroot Of sweet * 45 

Than the men of X, oi 57 


No more in X Wander'd happy Anacaona, +” 69 


64 


Yellow Wik spousal pen Along 


Ey a dees tak take Pk Seteb ie edad bieeide 
her y ki 

Yield Y’s to victor. porary 

Yoked F the healeions kocnee = : 


Y Behind y hill the 
Yonier We quarrel here Be Ups again 
he despots over y, et ’em do whate’er they 


Fh Lt y plain: 
= The whisper’d love of the fair y wives ; 
ee Te es 
eee ett ae Eee 
And ever y the face that dwells With reason 
Youth (adolescence) Nor Sorrow beauteous in 


her y, 
Lupe the world’s renewed y A long day's 


“s and mi woman’s ié 
rounded One was the Tishbite 
Yucearoot She gave them the y, Maizebread 

Y% A dark Indian maiden 43 


A CONCORDANCE To tHE SUPPRESSED POEMS 


OF 


ALFRED, LORD TENNYSON 
(1830-1868) 


A 

Abide So swiftly, that they nowhere would a, Love and Sorrow 15 
in him light and joy and strength a’s; Love 42 
We will a in the vale Of the Lotos-land, Lotos-Eaters 26 
Absorbed torrent of quick thought A me Timbuctoo 142 
Abstraction The still serene a; The Mystic 5 
Abyss The blossoming a’es of your hills? Timbuctoo 44 
ing circular a nm 173 
In a’s of majestic melody, fa 192 
All on-set of capricious 4, 4 26 
I know not if “abba things with asimilitude __,, 134 
Aching We beat upon our a with rage ; Love 18 

Acorn on an oaken sprout A goodly a grew; But winds 
from heaven shook the a out. Lost Hope 6 
Acropolis retir’d At midnight, in the lone 4. Timbuctoo 32 
aks ace “a4 the seemed public men, Sugg. by Reading 21 
id a the s to mine eyes, 's Tale i 664 
ob widow’d, like the cur In the child’s a * 770 
all men a thee; Heaven crieth after thee ; Love 25 
And sie there did break forth a Lover’s Tale i 731 
whose rapid i al Parts A from green Europe, Timbuctoo 3 
eried ‘ Wide A, doth thy Sun Lighten, ; ene. 
Again And yet a, a and evermore, The Mystic 19 
Should war’s mad blast a be blown, Hands all Round 41 
Age and old a Is but to know thee: Love 15 
for your manner sorts Not with this a, Cambridge 11 
Agglomerated A swiftness, I had li Lover’s Tale 1 495 
Aggression Nor seek to bridle His vile a’s, Britons, d 53 
Agony Wake on, my soul, nor crouch to a: Though night 5 
: in his agonies Awestricken Indians ; Love 30 
in mine a, Did I make bare of all Lover’s Tale ii 50 
whom woful a’s Of unavailing tears “ 1818 
ev’n as flame draws a; Timbuctoo 18 
As a is th’ life of flame : a 20 
Blown round with happy a’s of odorous winds ? a 46 
The indistinctest atom in deep a, ar FON 
Pure without heat, into a larger a Upburning, The Mystic 44 
And as light as a; : The Grasshopper 25 
g ed arch that, cleaving a, Chorus 25 
with a finer a: D. of F. Women 8 
: py a Shall woo The wither’d leaf Lover’s Tale i 621 
; DP tron-cyed Beers, a : Hesperideh, Song £38 
Airily K i singing a ides, Song i 25 
_ Vaulting on thine a feet. " The Grass er 10 
: fashioned There be some hearts so a-f, Lover's Tale i 848 
i m eariness and wild a, Lotos-Eaters 2 
on New-risen o’er awakened 4— Cambridge T 
ay And dross to gold with glorious a, Though night 7 


All Shadows to which, despite a shocks of Change, 
And circled with the glory of living light And alternations 
of a hues, » 76 


Timbuctoo 25 


Man is the measure of a truth Unto himself. ol ‘péovres 3 
A things are not told to a, Hesperides, Song iii 12 
and ceasing from A contemplation of a forms, Lover’s Tale i 6T 
The centre of a splendours, a unworthy Of such a 

shrine— 69 
And a the quaint old scraps of ancient crones, ts 288 
And throwing by a consciousness of self, 787 


Hands all Round 21 
eck every outflash 4 
God bless our Prince 2 
Love and Sorrow 3 

1 


» 3 
Timbuctoo 153 
170 


» TT 
I the glooming light : 
1 


Hands all Round 43 
Home they ae him 3 
fi 


Yet bands a round! 
Alley Thro’ yonder poplar a Below, 
Allied God keep their lands a, 
Almeida Weep not, A, that I said to thee 

A, if my heart were substanceless, 
Aloft and a Winnow the sa na bearing 

a Upon his renown’d Eminence bore globes 
Alone why muse you here a Upon the Mountain, 

A she Is there: 

Ever a She maketh her moan: 

To fight thy mother here a, 

All a she sits and hears Echoes 

Offered to Gods upon an a; ‘0 


Altarthrone : ‘ 
Altercating Alas, Church writers, a tribes— _ Sugg. by Reading 73 
Alternate Dappled with hollow and a rise Of inter- 


penetrated arc, Timbuctoo 130 
Alternation And a’s of all hues, he stood. E 16 
Amiss For my doubts and fears were all a, The Ringlet 19 
Anakim Piled by the strong and sunborn 4 A fragment 20 
Anarchy To shapes of wildest a, Chorus 4 
Ancient A dream as frail as those of a Time?’ Timbuctoo 62 

There standeth our a enemy ; (repeat) English War Song 23, 45 
Hark! he shouteth—the a enemy ! FS 24 
For his a heart is drunk with overwatchings 

night and day, Hesperides, Song ti 12 


And the a secret revealed. » ai 6 
In the valley some, and some On the a heights divine; Lotos-Eaters 17 


THEREFORE your halls, your a colleges, Cambridge 1 

Our a boast is this—we reverence law. Sugg. by Reading 34 

And trust an a manhood and the cause Of England i 39 

And all the quaint old scraps of a crones, Lover’s Tale i 288 

Anew Evermore it is born a; Hesperides, Song i 18 
Angel (adj.) a mind which look’d from out The starry 

glowing ee Fi Timbuctoo 88 

Angel (s) A’s have talked with him, and showed him thrones: The Mystic 1 

Over heaven’s pees the a’slean. To a Lady Sleep. 10 

What ana! How clothed with beams! Lover’s Tale 1 351 

I became to her A tutelary a i 388 


the a’s, The watchers at heaven’s gate, re 615 


1165 


Anger 

Anger must your noble a blaze out more Blow ye the trumpet 9 

Horrible with the a and the heat Lover's Tale 1 681 
Angry Flooding its a cheek with odorous tears. ” 7565 
Annoy Basing thy throne above the world’s a. Though night 8 
Another He hath not a dart; nal = of Love ” 
Antelope Sure never yet was 4 ski é ing-rope 
Anxious Beat like a Ps wave on my a ome Tirnbuctoo 114 
Apart a In intellect and power and will, The Mystic 37 
Apathy Shall hollow-hearted a, The cruellest form Burial of Love 17 
Ape and our mirth A’s the happy vein, Every day, ete. 13 
Appeal I honour much, I say, this man’s a. Sugg. by Reading 49 


Apple Tue golden a, the golden a, the hallowed fruit, Hesperides, Song i 1 


Guard the a night and day, * 28 
and the golden a be stol’n away, “ll 
If the golden a be taken The world n 21 
The golden a stol’n away, a iii 4 
Make the a holy and bright, a iv 10 
But the a of gold hangs over the sea, me . 2B 


The golden a, the golden a, the hallowed fruit, 30 


Dear room, the a of my sight, O darling room 2 
April Young fishes, on an A morn, Rosalind 21 

Green springtide, A promise, glad new year Lover's Tale i 277 
Arabian from his mother’s eyes Flow over the A bay, A Fragment 24 
Arc alternate rise Of interpenetrated a, Timbuctoo 131 
Arch With triple a of everchanging bows, * 7 

globefilled a that, cleaving air, Chorus 25 


in and out the woodbine’s flowery a’es 
Stays on the flowering a of the bough, 
Arch’d wheel in wheel, 4 the wan —— 


Check every outflash 11 
Hesperides, Song iv 18 
Timbuctoo 111 


Archetype To its A that waits Clad in light Germ of ‘ Maud’ 31 
Arching 4 blue-glosséd necks beneath Dualisms 13 
A the billow in his sleep ; Hesperides, Song iv 3 
Arch-mock This was the very a-m And insolence pver’s Tale i 687 
Archway All night through a’s of the bridged pearl Though night 3 
Argent windeth through The a streets o’ the City, Ti ‘00 231 
Pleached with her hair, in mail of a light Shot 
into gold, Pallid thunderstricken 12 


Parted on either side her a neck, 
Argosy broad-blown Argosies Drave into haven ? 
Aright And my eyes read, they read a, her heart Was 
Lionel’s : 
Arise A, brave Poles, the boldest of the bold; 


Lover's Tale i 740 
A Fragment 7 


Lover’s Tale i 602 
Blow ye the trumpet 3 


Arm I dare not fold My a’s about thee— Oh, Beauty 6 
Arms Than vanquish all the world in a. Hands all Round 28 
Arrested love too high to be express’d A in its sphere,  Lover’s Tale i 66 


Arrogant It looks too a a jest— New Timon 42 


Arrow Love is dead; His last a sped; Burial of Love 9 
Arrowy borne Adown the sloping of an a stream, Timbuctoo 144 
Art We know him, out of Shakespeare’s a, New Timon 1 
An artist, Sir, should rest in a, - 21 
Strung in the very negligence of A, Or in the a of 
Nature, Lover's Tale 1 562 


New Timon 21 
Lover’s Tale i 620 


Artist An a, Sir, should rest in art, 
Ashes I Jay! White as quench’d a, 
Ask I only a to sit beside thy feet. Oh, Beauty 3 
Assimilated Perchance a all our tastes Lover’s Tale i 
Assyrian Some vast 4 doom to burst upon our race. Sugg. by Reading 42 
Astonishment full of strange A and boundless change. 

(repeat) Chorus 10, 20, 30 


Atalantis Divinest 4, whom the waves Have buried deep, Timbuctoo 22 
Atlantic-Atlantick That ran bloombright into the Atlantic 
blue, The Hesperides 9 
O rise, our strong Atlantic sons, Hands all Round 49 
when the Sun Had fall’n below th’ Atlantick, Timbuctoo 4 
Atmosphere Thou foldest, like a golden a, Love 5 
drew the happy a Of my unhappy sighs, Lover's Tale i 673 
Atom The indistinctest a in deep air, Timbuctoo 100 
Attain teach him to a By shadowing forth the Unattainable; _,, 196 
Austrian The Russian whips and A rods— Hands all Round 18 
Author Refused to look-his a in the face, Lover's Tale i 697 
Autocrat We must not dread in you the nameless a. Sugg. by Reading 18 
Autumn in red A when the winds are wild Ponbutioe 202 
The troublous a’s sallow gloom, Chorus 17 
bitter blasts the screaming a whirl, Though night 2 
Avail Shall not a you when the day-beam sports Cambridge 6 


1166 


Beat 

Awake He often lying broad a, The 
Awakened when the day-beam sports New-risen o’er a Albion— C. 
pocorn nd “ha serpent A Indians 
A on a in his agonies ians ; 
Awful Before the a Genius of the place Kneels the pale Aa 
Priestess in deep faith, Timbuctoo 33 _ 

A with most invariable eyes. i Bt 
Hallowed in a chasms of wheeling gloom, 220 
And in his writhings a hues begin To wander down his sable 


y sides, 

A Memnonian countenances calm Looking athwart the 
burning flats, A Fragment 16 — 

Five and three (Let it not be preached abroad) 
make an a m o 

But grow upon them like a glorious vision Of 
unconceived and a happiness, 

Aye Merry England! En fora! 

(repeat) 


Lover’s Tale i798 
English War Song 11, 22, 33, 44, 55 


B 
Balanced and swum with 6 wings To some tall 
mountain. Lover's Tale i 
Ball Till your b’s fly as their true shafts have flown. Britons, guard 
Think you hearts are tennis b’s To play with, Rosalind 
Balloon As when a man, that sails in a d, D. of F. Women 
Balm Thy locks are dripping }; Hero to 


Bandbox to take his name You bd. 

Banded Although we fought the b world alone, 

Banished The true men }, 

Bank (See also Brookbank) Gray sand 6’s and pale sunsets 
—dreary wind, 

Banner On the ridge of the hill his b’s rise ; 

Barbarian Low-built, mud-walled, B settlement, 

Bare Her shoulders are b; I’ the 


Based See Broad-based 

Basing # thy throne above the world’s annoy. ght | 

Bathe #’s the cold hand with tears, i 38 
Come b me with thy kisses, Hero to Leander 12° 

Bathed I have } thee with the pleasant myrrh; " 1g 

i B with the glooms of my dark will, Lover’s Tale i 782 

Battle (s) gather from afar The hosts to b: Blow ye the trumpet 2 
To blow the b from their oaken sides. Britons, guard 38 
We won old b’s with our st: h, the bow. yn 44 

Battle (verb) Will he dare to 6 with the free? English War Song 

Battled Or fe disloyal 6 for our rights. ugg. 

Battlement imitable range of b On 6, v 


Bay Your flowering Capes and your gold-sanded b’s 
from his mother’s eyes Flow over the Arabian }, 
Past Thymiaterion, in calmed 6’s 


Through vineyards from an island b. 
Bayard e B of the meadow. The G 
Bayona There are th 


In old B, nigh the Southern Sea— 
Beam (See also Aa, inc What an angel! 
clothed with 6’s! 
Bear } them upward through the trackless fields 
There must no man go back to 6 the tale: No man 
to b it—Swear it! We swear it! 
Bearded Her tears are mixed with the 6 dews. 
Bearing > on both sides Double display Timbuctoo Ee * 
As b no essential fruits of excellence. Lover’s Tale i 385 1 


So } on thro’ Being limitless The triumph * 514 
Beast wondrous tones Of man and } Chorus 9 
Beat 2 like a far wave on my anxious ear. Timbuctoo 114 

Thy heart 6’s through thy rosy limbs Hero to Leander 

the brazen b Of their broad vans ~ Shall a 

We b upon our aching hearts with rage; Love J 

B upon his father’s shield— Home they brought him 9 

heart 6 Twice to the melody of hers. Tonete ‘alei™3 

i 
1 


y 


| 
| 
J 


cougar at hold the other half Love and 
) ; ie other in sovranty. ‘ow 4 
land 8 blssts. " Vi 


3 


Drooping and 6 with the plaining wind, Lover's Tale i 735 
859 


and bound alone Of full 5. Timbuctoo 96 

And I paint the b face Of the + gre Allow sl 

Would marvel from so } a sight Pallid thunderstricken 9 

no maids like English maids, So } as they be. National Song 26 
that one so b Should have so dull an ear The lintwhite 8 
Tis rt ama pleasant meditation, Lover's Tale i 239 
Beauty powerful in 6 as thou art Love and sorrow 12 


Could I outwear 5 
Oh, Beauty 1 
Lover's Tale i 387 
Sugg. by Reading 46 
ae Pride, etc, 3 


Two b’s within a chrystal flowerbell rockéd Dualisms 1 
og ll rye Pape rance, Home they brought him 7 
; Tn distrond Ih b of night mrepreee fone ee 
; diamond light, unsprung imbuctoo 167 
Behold 5 Cathedralled caverns of thick-ribbéd gold Pallid thunderstricken 6 
ees on rou evil Love 16 
nae had their } in the heart of Man Timbuctoo 19 
bearing on thro’ B limitless Lover's Tale i 514 
Bale Tho bone one hae ot 8 ty Bending 43 
can } in 3 ing 45 
She hardly can } that she shall eee: er 
— cola on page Langues lee nodal Timbuctoo 234 
burning 6’s, mighty rings, Chorus 23 
Thou didst receive that of pi Lover’s Tale i 11 
Best That man’s the b cosmopolite Who loves his 
native country b. Hands all Rownd 3 
That man’s the 6 Conservative Who lops the 
eee: rane aver. m 7 
We know thee most, we love thee b, - 39 
ee ee care Lisnet of the wind — Timbuctoo 209 
6, far 6 he never were born re ape a, BA 
To Europe’s } health we drink, my friends, ands all Rownd 23 


» 27 

Sugg. by Reading - 
ye oda egg eS To tell the Pre ' Za held 6 
is ‘0 meaning now gate and a 5 

Like them, you d less for truth than forms. Sugg. by Reading 76 


_ the b will embrace thee with a kiss Hero to Leander 27 
ge on Crenental dark. Fedak ay Sree 
Arching in sleep ; esperides, w 

Bingen between The hills to B have I been, B in “- 

t Darmstadt, _ O darling room 10 

Bird The little 6 pipeth * why | why!’ The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 26 
And the great b sits on a 28 
Nor the rivers flow, nor the sweet 5’s sing, Burial of Love 29 
watered vallies where the young 0’s sing ; Could I outwear 8 
two b’s of glancing feather Do woo each other, Dualisms 8 
Thy woes are b’s of , transitory : Me my own fate 2 

Birth nothing visible, they say, had } In that blest ground Timbuctoo 55 
ea ee Pom 8 aad death; The Mystic 33 
The summer’s glowing }, Chorus 16 
Already with the pangs of a new b Love 36 
did break forth afresh In a new b, Lover’s Tale i 732 


our ships across B tides, Britons, guard 37 


the screaming autumn whirl, Though Night 2 
ness Turn cloud to light, and b to joy, : 6 

Black And the unsounded, undescended depth Of her 5 
—_ hollows. Timbuctoo 105 
B amid a waste of sand, a 247 

nd the 6 owl scuds down the mellow 

bw The ‘ How’ and the ‘ Why’ 30 
No odours wander On the 6 and moaning sea, Hero to Lea 29 
into a air ing, and an ether of } hue The Mystic 45 


There are three things 6 
Lover's Tale i 286 


- ’d_ thro’ the 6-w cliff the rapid brook 3 371 
(s) You did mingle } and To C. North 3 
I forgave you all the }, is 6 
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Blown 
Blame (verb) Ringlet, I count you much to }, The Ringlet 46 
Blast (s) (See a/so Storm-blast) bitter b’s the screaming 
autumn whirl, Though Night 2 
Should war’s mad 6 again be blown, Hands all Round 41 
Blast (verb) But fire, to b the hopes of men. +4 30 
What power is yours to 6 a cause or bless ! Sugg. by Reading 8 


Blastborne With points of b hail their heated eyne ! 
Blasted fall’n in the woods, or b Upon this bough ? 
Blatant But be not you the } traitors of the hearth. 
Blaze (s) & within b, an unimagin’d depth 
Blaze (verb) must your noble anger } out more 
Bleat ewes } On the solitary steeps, 
Blench’d silent Heavens were 6 with faery light, 
Bless What power is yours to blast a cause or b! Sugg. by Reading 8 
Gop + our Prince and Bride! God bless our Prince 1 
Them with all blessings 4, = 6 
God b thy marriage-day, God 6 the Queen. < 13 
Bless’d-Blessed-Blest had birth In that blest ground but 
it was play’d about 
There are three things beneath the blessed skies 
For which I live— 
cor and bright, round and full, bright and 
st 


The Pope has bdless’d him ; 

As with one kiss to touch thy blesséd cneek. 

i shall the b of the meek be on thee; 

Them with all b’s bless, 

he would hold The hand of } over Lionel, 
Blest Sve Bless’d 
Blew One ye Brag when every wind 4 loud, 
Blind (adj.) (Shame fall ’em they are deaf and 4) 

I had lain as still, And 4 and motionless 
Blind (verb) ‘Till it dazzle and 64 his eyes. 


we and beneath Two doors of 6 brilliance, 

Bliss of 2h O } of bes! Hero to Leander 10 
Comes the b of secret smiles, Hesperides, Song iii 11 

Blissful With the b Lotos-eaters pale Lotos-Eaters 25 

Blood | the life goes when the 6 is spilt? The ‘ How’ and the ‘ Why’ 32 
Tho ares | pastured on the salient b? Shall the hag 5 
moved around me still With the moving of the b Germ of ‘ Maud’ 20 
For art thou not of British b ? Hands all Round 40 
as the milky b Of hateful herbs Lover's Tale 4 820 


Shall the hag 11 
Lover’s Tale i 622 
Sugg. by Reading 24 
Timbuctoo 108 

Blow ye the trumpet 9 
Lotos-Eaters 29 
Timbuctoo 5 


Timbuctoo 56 
There are three things 5 


Hesperides, Song w 11 
Britons, guard 3 

Oh, Beauty 8 

Though night 12 

God bless owr Prince 6 
Lover's Tale 1 7192 


a Tale i 367 
he Grasshopper 6 
Lover’s Tale 2 619 
English War Song 28 
Timbuctoo 178 


b, the breath, the feeling and the motion, a ut 75 
Bloom Fanlike and fibred, with intensest }: Timbuctoo 156 
Lighting on the golden b’s? The Grasshopper 44 
The vocal spring of bursting 4, Chorus 15 
words were like a coronal of wild 6’s Lover’s Tale i 561 
rare pity had stolen The living b e 726 
Bloombright That ran 5 into the Atlantic blue, The Hesperides 9 


Blooméd (adj.) All in the b May. (repeat) 
Bloom’d (verb) from that Heaven in whose light I b 
Bloometh From an old garden where no flower b, 
Blosmwhite Both in 6 silk are frockéd: ‘ 
Blosmy ‘They from the bd brere Call to the fleeting year, The lintwhite 4 
Blossom (adj.) starr’d at slender intervals With d tufts 
of purest white ; Lover's Tale i 400 
Blossom (s) For the } unto three-fold music bloweth; Hesperides, Song 1 1T 
The 4 and the fragrance. Lover’s Tale 1 626 
Blossoming ‘The } ab of your hills? Timbuctoo 44 
Blot Nor } with floating shades the solar light. Shall the hag 14 
Blow (s) some you strike can scarce return the 6; Sugg. by Reading 27 
Blow (verb) 6 back Their wild cries down their cavern-throats, Shall the hag 9 
B ye the trumpet, gather from afar Blow ye the trumpet 1 
organ-pipes that 6 Melodious thunders Cambridge 8 
To b the battle from their oaken sides. Britons, guard 38 
Bloweth the wind which b cold or heat Shall the hag 6 
For the blossom unto three-fold music 6; Hesperides, Song + 17 
i And winds were roaring and 6; 1865-1866 3 
Old Year roaring and 6 And New Year b and roaring. _ 12 
Blown (See also Broad-blown) B& round with happy airs of 


The lintwhite 3, 12, 21, 30 
Lover's Tale i 624 
Me my own fate T 

Dualisms 16 


odorous winds ? Timbuctoo 46 
Changed into fire, and } about with sighs. To 9 
B seaward from the shore ; The Hesperides 8 
early seasmell 6 Through vineyards Rosalind 28 


Should war’s mad blast again be }, Hands all Rownd 41 


Blue 


Blue (adj.) The ocean with the morrow light Will be 

both } and calm; 

all the day heaven gathers, back her tears Into her 
own b eyes so clear and deep 

black eyes, and brown and b; I hold them all 
most dear ; 

That ran bloombright into the Atlantic 5, 

Stream from beneath him in the broad 6 noon, 


Hero to Leander 26 


Tears of Heaven 7 


There are three things 6 
The H ides 9 
D. of F. Women 3 


Timbuctoo 7 


Blue (s) chasms of deep, deep b Slumber’d ee 
With eyes dropt downward through the 4 serene, 0 a Lady Sleep. 9 
Arching A dep — sitar: dies Dualisms 13 
Blue-green Through yonder pop y Ww, 

b-g river windeth slowly ; Check every outflash 5 
Blush’d Ringlet, She 6 a rosy red, The Ri 36 
Boast Our ancient } is this—we reverence law. ot. by 34 
Boat And sailing on Pactolus in a }, Pallid thunderstricken 3 
Body and yet Remaining from the 5, The Mystic 37 

You cannot let a b be: New Timon 30 
Crept like the drains of a marsh thro’ all my }; Lover's Tale ii 56 


Unto the ; ” 
Bold no men like Englishmen, So tall and 5 as they be. National Song 8 


nothing seems to me so wild and 5, Oh, Beauty 7 
Caucasus is } and strong. Hesperides, Song iti 7 
B, subtle, careless ind, Rosalind 2 
Arise, brave Poles, the boldest of the d; Blow ye the 3 
Bolder child in our cradles is } than he; English War Song 35 
Boldest Arise, brave Poles, the b of the bold; Blow ye the trumpet 3 


Bond Thy spirit fetter’d with the d of clay: t 
Bone they plunge their doubts among old rags and b’s. Sugg. by Reading 72 
dead skin withering on the fretted 8, 's Tale i 678 
Boot A dapper b—a little hand— New Timon 35 
Bore 4 globes Of wheeling suns, or stars, Timbuctoo 171 
waves, which } The reflex of my City > 238 
6 downward with the wave. Lover's Tale i 375 


Born (See also Sunborn) We laugh, we cry, 
we are b, we die, The ‘ How’ and the ‘ Why’ 8 
Through whose dim brain the wingéd dreams are b, To a Lady Sleep. 2 
Far better, far better he never were b English War Song 16 
Evermore it is 6 anew; Hesperides, Song i 18 
Borne (See also Blastborne) 4 Adown the sloping of an 
arrowy stream, 
Through dark and bright Wingéd hours are b; 
b abroad By the loud winds, 
Bosom My heart is warmer surely than the b of the main. Hero to Leander 9 
each rose Doth faint upon the 4 Lover's Tale i 564 
Both So that with hasty motion I did veil My vision with 6 
han 


earing ides Double display of i = 154 
bearing on 4 sides Double display of starlit wings e 
Yet on b sides at once thou canst not shine: Love and Sorrow 7 
Bottom Creep down into the b of the flower. Lover's Tale i 560 
Bough great bird sits on the opposite b, The ‘How’ and the ‘ Why’ 28 
Stays on the flowering arch of the 5, ides, Song iv 18 
And a titmarsh in the b. ate and a field 4 
fall’n in the woods, or pera Ae! tr this b? foots Tale i 623 
Bought ruthless host is 6 with plunder’d gold, Britons, guard 7 
hosts to battle: be not 6 and sold. Blow ye the 2 
She that gave you ’s 6 and sold, The Ringlet 33 
Bound (s) The herald lightning’s starry 5, Chorus 14 
verge and b alone Of full beatitude. Timbuctoo 95 
Bound (verb) spirit With supernatural excitation b Within me, ” 91 
Carol clearly, 6 along. (repeat) The Grasshopper 4, 30 
With a silken cord I d it. Anacreontics 8 


Bound (part) Seiten, Bebe t the golden t Hesperides, Song ti 25 
sis 4 ut the golden tree. He long ti 
B about All round about The gnarléd bole ae to 27 


Half bursten from the shroud, in cere cloth 3, Lover's Tale i 617 
Bounding The fierceness of the b element ? Timbuctoo 148 
Boundless Through length of porch and lake and 6 hall, e 180 

Astonishment and 6 change. (repeat) Chorus 10, 20, 30 
Bow With triple arch of ev b’s, Tt 4 

His } unstrung With the tears he hath shed, Burial of Love 5 

We won old battles with our strength, the b. Britons, guard 44 
Bow’d As towards the gracious light I 6, What time I wasted 4 

lithe limbs 6 as with a heavy weight Lover’s Tale 4 126 
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Bower the light of vernal b’s, 
oman’ Nie aeas 2, Lik those bowmen. 
ow practise, yeomen, Like ‘ 
Bor Who klled the gl and Gel’ the 
to prance, 
Let them so love men and 6’s may say, 
Brain hurried through The riv’n rapt b: 121 
Throug Ir wigan ds | the paeeaaicees born, 7 iy Sleep 2 
wing are ‘oa 0. 2 
b could keep afloat The subtle spirit. 0. 10 
And a of the d. Germ of ‘ ee 
On those moved fibres of the } Lover’s Talei 21 — 
They flash across the darkness of my }, om BS 4 
All unawares, into the poet’s 6; 2 y 
Bramble matted } and the shining gloss Of ivy-leaves, ee 373 
Branching And } silvers of the central id thunderstricken 8 
Brassy between whose limbs Of 6 vastness broad-blown ( 
Argosies Drave into haven ? A Fragment 7 
Brave Arise, b P. the boldest of the bold; Blow ye the trumpet 3 
Brazen Would shatter and o’erbear the } heat Of their k 
broad vans, the hagT 
Bread He shall eat the b of common scorn; English War Song 13 
Breadth With moral } of temperament. New Timon 28 
Nal sek eed ern el b. DP the oh 2 
world will not ¢ ¥ eart will not d. looming lic 
Finest ig cele tig tan te, Denne 
ugh your iron i em. far. Blow ye 4 
summer winds 6 their soft sleep with sighs, Lower’s Tale 559 L 
they did 6 forth afresh In a new birth, 2 4 
Breast Zone of flashing gold beneath His b, Timbuctoo 73 
ae — o— — en cone Pe a 18 
olent is warm seawind ripene' i wile 
Which waste with the 6 that made ’em. “Povers Tale: 418 
_ blood, the 5, the feeling and the motion, » ua 
Breath-Breathe Before the face of God didst breath and move, Love 
Breathe on thy wingéd and it shall move - = 
Breathes low into the c ears of morn 1 J 
nor breathe What airs he pleased ! Lover's Tale i 
the new year warm 6 on the earth, Love 33 
Wira roses musky 3, Anacreontics 1 
Intense Hay web yebey ture that I 6, Lover’s Tale i 
portions F. ived and b: ; 3 ua 73 
i the low west wind, } afar, Hesperides, Song w 
Brere They from the blosmy b C The lintwhite 4 


Brethren (See alsoBrother) Over their crowned b On and Opn? 4 


Bride I can shadow forth my } Germ o. 
Gop bless our Prince and B! God bless our Prince 
Bridge Your }’s and your busted libraries, Cc 


With shouts from off the }, 
sagt eerie see ea 
t archways 0: pear! 
Bridle Nog pak 4 i lt vie saoeealak D2 
Brief Covxp I outwear my present state of woe With is 
Could I outwear 2 


one 6 winter, 
Bright (See also Bloombright) The } descent Of a young 
Seraph! 


Through dark and 6 Winged hours are borne; 

There is no } form Doth not cast a shade— 

Thine is the b side of my heart, and thine My 
heart’s day, 

I am so dark, alas! and thou so 3, 


— et chy x Aeag b, Holy and 6, round ee ie H 
an an t. esperides, Song 
No little room so warm and 6 Wherein to read , 


Not any room so warm and 6, Wherein to read, 
Brightness hearts of all on Earth Toward their 6, 

it was wonderful With its exceeding b, 
Brilliance beneath Two doors of blinding 6 


— soon yon b towers Shall darken with the waving of i 
Brine senting ¢ Will rend thy golden tresses ; Hero to Léander 7 
gg ee ly home price hast ss the b, e rb ; 
Bring Hoarded wisdom }’s delight. esperides, Song ii 6. 
And careless what this hour may b, New Timon 18 
Bringeth Laughter b tears: Boery day, etc. 28 


Briny 
Briny Crocodiles in b creeks Sleep and stir not: all is 


mute. He 8, i8 
British For art thou not of B blood ? Hands all Round 40 
shall see The B Goddess, Sugg. by Reading 54 
Briton Rusr, B’s, rise, if manhood be not dead; Britons, guard 1 


B's, own. (repeat) Britons, guard 6, 12, 18, 347 30 30, 36 
Rete enh ech wakes Ee inews. 29 
e often lying b awake, and yet Remaining from the 

The Mystic 36 
Would shatter and o’erbear the brazen heat Of their b vans, Shallihe hag8 
Ne a ho ncdh the foncen me D. of F. Women 3 


ge paem ig amid the fleeting sands, A Fragment 10 
Broaf-tiown Drave into baven ? se q 
But let thy 6 roar with ours. Hands all Round 44 
Broke | lense corrode ie, Beauly 1 
ing, grea’ New Timon 4 
Broken 'B by the i y Hesperides, Song iv 5 
A child with a } slate, A gate and a field 3 
seo a Hateful with hanging cheeks, a withered 6, = Shall the hag 4 
Brood (verb) 5 above The silence of all hearts, Love 13 
Brooding xes b o’er the Nile? AF 14 
arpa down his inner thunders, Lover’s Tale i 371 
Brook (verb) thou wilt not beclipes Love 11 
y a mossed b on a stone O sad no more! 3 
Brother tice Chen renttoen) The bulrush 
nods unto his } The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 10 
Joy is sorrow’s b; Every day, etc. 24 
Brought Home they him slain with 
b him home at even-fall: Home they brought him 1 
Brow ’d round about his b With Timbuctoo 73 
My ids and my b. Hero to Leander 13 
beneath Severe and youthful b’s, The Mystic 27 
Smiles on the earth’s worn 6 to win her if she may. Tears of Heaven 9 
from his 6’s a crown of living light Love 
Fair year, with b’s of royal love The lintwhite 19 
oo pmeaeelgers oad a5 aaah A Fragment 3 


Germ of ‘Maud’ 22 
Lover's Tale i 616 


There are three things 6 
New Timon 20 


on, er psa tp Aa hastful b, 
Brown ashy team blue ; I hold them 


little would-be Popes And B’s, 


That b thee with their silken tresses ? The Grass er 39 
ee eet to-and tro: Lover's Tale i 736 
Huge mounds whereby to stay Timbuctoo 14 
Baile igen Low-buil) Why a church is 

with as The ‘ How’ and the ‘ Why’ 34 
ee above With ool bramble Lover’s Tale i 372 
The } nods unto his brother The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 10 
fom felt =a omc b and strength Timbuctoo 158 
Buried also Low-buried) whom the waves Have b deep, __,, 23 
the dewy eee ron ae § met Who can say 7 
aseage wings which } Fanlike and fibred, Timbuctoo 155 
B, you heretic, 6, B, b. The Ringlet 53 
Burning The b belts, the mighty rings, Chorus 23 

Awful Memnonian countenances calm Looking 
athwart the 6 flats, A Fragment 17 


Burnish’d Stood out a pillar’d front of 6 gold Interminably 
: Timbuctoo 115 


Some vast Assyrian doom to 6 upon our race. Su, Reading 42 
See Half-bursten ae ? 


The vocal spring of b bloom, Chorus 15 
1 needs must sell the b of their wills Sugg. by Reading 69 
B him in the cold, cold heart— Burval of Love 12 
Your bridges and your 6 libraries, Cambridge 3 
And notes of 8 life in distant worlds Timbuctoo 113 

with her to whom all outward fairest things Were 
the b mind referr’d, Lover’s Tale 4 384 
ae alike, they b together, Dualisms 3 

c Y 

Call Pha to him by the fountain to uprise. Love 35 
to the fleeting year, The lintwhite 5 
ae year, fair year, thy children c, hs 10 
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Cere 


Call (continued) Wandering waters unto wandering 


waters c Hesperides, Song iti 8 


ringtime e’s To the flooding waters cool, Rosalind 19 
tom e it to my side, in Germ of ‘ Maud’ 16 
‘They c this man as good as me.’ New Timon 32 
This man is France, the man they ¢ ber choice. Britons, guard 20 
C home your ships across Biscayan tides, 37 
Ic on you To make opinion warlike, Sugg. by "Reading 86 


5 FP Tale i 365 


Pacog hill of woe, so c Because the legend ran that, 
Hero to Leander 26 


Calm (adj.) light Will be both blue and ¢; 
Where in a creeping cove the wave unshockéd Lay’s 


itself c and wide, Dualisms T 

Awful Memnonian countenances c Looking athwart 
the burning flats A Fragment 16 
Calm (s) level c Is ridg’d with restless Timbuctoo 124 
And muse midway with philosophic c — 146 
Golden ¢ and storm Mingle day by day. Every day, etc. T 
One mighty ant woe of perfect c, The Mystic 23 
There is no rest, no c, no pause, ol ‘péovres 9 
In a stripe of MD ¢, Lotos-Eaters 5 
Poor soul! behold aes what decorous c! Sugg. by Reading 61 
Calméd Past Thymiaterion, in ¢ bays, The Hesperides 4 
Calpe and I Was left alone on C, Timbuctoo 252 
Came night C down upon my eyelids, ” 187 


Pride ¢ beneath and held a ight. 
C voices, like the voices in a dream, 


When I learnt from whom it ¢, To 
About sunset We c unto the hill of woe, Lover’s Tale i 365 
Camel Seen by the high-necked ¢ on the verge A Fragment 18 
Camilla Did I love C Lover’s Tale i 770 
he would make his wedded wife, C ! = 794 
And as for me, C, as for me, ‘~ 805 
Canker ie feel the thousand c’s of our State, Sugg. by Reading 43 
papi rial height Of C o’ercanopied. Timbuctoo 166 
gg c-a-p, Full fair to see ; The Grasshopper 14 
Cape Your flowering C’s and your gold- sanded bays Timbuctoo 45 
Capricious All on-set of ¢ Accident, ‘ 26 
Captain who are to you Asc is to subaltern. New Timon 16 
Captive Rome’s dearest daughter now is c France, Britons, guard 31 
Careless And ¢ what this hour may bring, New Timon 18 
Bold, subtle, c Rosalind, Rosalind 2 


Caress’d “The Church ¢ him ; Britons, guard 4 
Carol C clearly, bound along. (repeat) The Grasshopper 4, ” 
Clap thy shielded sides and c, C clearly. chirrup sweet __,, 


Do woo each other, ¢ together. Dualiome' 9 

Carry ‘To c through the world those waves, Timbuctoo 238 
Go—c him to his dark deathbed ; Burial of Love 11 
winedark wave our weary bark did e. Lotos-Eaters 9 
Carved Wax-lighted chapels and rich ¢ screens, Cambridge 4 


Lover’s Tale i 101 
Every day, ete. 10 

Lost Hope 1 

Pallid thunderstricken T 
H esperides, Song ii T 


Casket such a costly c in the grasp Of memory ? 

Cast There is no bright form Doth not ¢ a shade— 
You c to ground the hope which once 

C caverns of thick-ribbéd gold 

Caucasus C is bold and strong. 

Cause The c is nowhere found in rhyme. ho can say 8 
God the tyrant’s c confound! (repeat) Hands all Round 22, 34, 46, 58 
What power is yours to blast a ¢ or bless! Sugg. by. Reading 8 
And trust an ancient manhood and the ¢ « 39 

Cavalier A gallant c Sans ee et sans reproche, The Grasshopper 18 

Cave But Hatred ina pol e sits below, Pallid thunderstricken 11 

Cavern Cathedralled c’s of thick-ribbéd gold ” T 

Cavernthroats blow back Their wild cries down their c, Shall the hag 10 

Ceasing c from All contemplation of all forms, Lover’s Tale i 66 

Cedarn Where are your moonlight halls, your c glooms, Timbuctoo 43 

Cedarshade and zoned below with c, The Hesperides 11 

Cell Sweet Love was withered in his ¢; Love, Pride, etc. 8 
Thronging the e’s of the diseased mind, Shall the hag 3 

Center’d and thou wert then Ac glory-circled Memory, Timbuctoo 21 


Central And branching silvers of the c globe, Pallid thunderstricken 8 
winds, though they uprend the sea, Even from his ¢ deeps : Love 10 
Centre he in the c fixed, Saw far on each side The Mystic 33 
Each sun which from the c flings Grand music Chorus 21 

bh e of the splendours, all re Lover’s Tale i 69 
a spirits Imprison’d in her c. » 614 
-bursten from the shroud, in ¢ cloth bound, ” 67T 


Cerement 

Cerement spiced c’s in old grots Rock-hewn A Fragment 30 
Chain Five links, a golden c, are we, Hesperides, Song ii 23 
Five links, a go! c, are we, ” tv 24 
Chance Jesuit laughs, and reckoning on his ¢, Britons, guard 32 
Change (s) aeadwes to which, despite all shocks of C, Tt 25 
All is ¢, woe or weal; Every day, etc. 23 
woes of many a fiery ¢ Had purified, he Mystic 9 

full of strange Astonishment and boundless c. 
(repeat) Chorus 10, 20, 30 
All truth is ec: ol ‘péovres 4 
Glory in glory, without sense of c. Lover's Tale i 516 
Updrawn in expectation of her c— 597 
Change (verb) Her light shall into darkness c; Burial of Love 27 


world will not c, and her heart will not break. 
by a spell Did ¢ them into gall; 

Thecsieams lapse, and climates c, and races die ; 
Why c the titles of your streets ? 


I’ the glooming light 22 
Love, Pride, ete. 10 
Hesperides, Song ud 
Hands all Round 31 


This cannot c, nor yet can I.’ The Ringlet 12 

If this can c¢, why so can I.’ (repeat) » 24, 42 

as tho’ a red rose Should ¢ ny a white one Lover's Tale i 727 
Changed How c from this fair City!’ Timbuctoo 249 

C into fire, and blown about with sighs. To 
Changeful Yet endure unscathed Of c cycles the great 

Pyramids A Fragment 9 

Changing Sce Everchanging 
Channel Thro’ the c windeth far Germ of ‘ Maud’ 29 
Chapel Wax-lighted . *s and rich carved screens, Cambridge 4 
Chaplet mine wove c’s of the self-same flower, Lover's Tale i a 
Character’d I feel Exception to be c in fire. Sugg. by Reading 
Charge c to the fight: C! ¢ to the ! Endlcn Wee Song 41 
= I straightly would commend the tears to 


From my c lids ; 
Charm “Whom ual progress only ¢’s ? 
To c a lower sphere _ fulminating fools. 
Charmed Breathes low into the c ears of morn A Fragment 25 
Standing about the c root. Hesperides, Song i 4 
All round about The gnarléd bole of the c tree, ” w 29 


Could I outwear 11 
Hands all Round 26 
Sugg. by Reading 30 


Standing about the c root, ms tv 34 
Chasm c’s of deep, deep blue Slumber’d unfathomable, Timbuctoo 7 
Hallowed in awful c’s of wh - Love 22 
to link The earthquake-shat Lover’s Tale i 408 
Chaste ay oo wives, So fair and c pe they be. National Song 22 
Chastened Had purified, and c, and made free The Mystic 10 


Sugq. by Reading 5 
Chaunt And c’s ‘how 


the night. The ‘ How’ and the ‘ Why’ 31 
Check C every outflash, every ruder sally Check every out 1 
Cheek Hateful with h c’s, a withered brood, Shall the 4 

As with one kiss to tou thy blessed c. Oh, Beauty, 8 

old mark of rouge upon your c’s. New Timon 38 

Flooding its angry ¢ with odorous tears. Lover’s Tale i 565 

Chiefest But this c, Next to her presence = 421 
Child (See also Children) ‘O ccf man, why muse you here 

alone Timbuctoo TT 

C of Man, See’st thou yon river, » 228 

The echo, feeble ¢ of sound, Chorus 12 

Sax the hag Evil die with the c of Good, Shall the hag 1 


The c in our cradles is bolder than he; 


English War Song 35 
A ¢ with a broken slate, 


A gate and a field 3 


How often, when a c I jay reclined, Mablethorpe 1 
A woful man had thrust his wife and ¢ Lover’s Tale i 368 
Misery, like a fretful, wayward c, “3 696 
widow’d, like the cur In the c’s adage? fe 770 
Children (See also Child) Two c lovelier than love, adown 

the lea Dualisms 14 
Fair year, fair year, thy c call, The lintwhite 10 
words of little c preach Against you,— Cambridge 12 


Chilling Then never c touch of Time Will turn it silver-gray; The ts 5 
Now never ¢ touch of Time Can turn thee silver-gray ; ” 15 
One very dark and ¢-night Pride came beneath and 

held a light. Love, Pride, etc. 5 

Chimeth In the ear, from far and near, C musically clear. Rosalind 8 

Chimney-pot And a house with a c-p? The ‘ How’ and the ‘ Why’ 35 

Chink’d brain, Now seam’d and ¢ with years— Lover’s Tale 4 131 

Chirrup Carol clearly, ¢ sweet The Grasshopper 12 


late review my la: ae An 
sane bina ane pa pol Bi «Si 
forgave you all the blame, May C: 
not forgive the raise, Fusty C. 
Chrysolité Her obelisks C, 
Chrystal I saw A wilderness spires, and c pile Of rampart 
ram, 


upon part, 
anne bees within a ¢ flowerbell rockéd 


Church (adj.) Alas, C writers, alterca 
Church (s) Why a eis with a steeple bul The The ‘ How’ ey 
The C caress’d him; 


[ 
To — f 


Fe 9 
Timbuctoo 235 


The Court, the C, the Parliament, the crowd. S b ri Reading 18 

Alas, our C'! alas, her growing ills, Bis 

The vessel and your C may sink in storms. A 
Circle Ye were yet within The narrower c; The Mystic 4§ 


— also Golden-circled) c with the glory of living 


Th th a li glo’ M te fate 3 
¥ spirit, ¢ with a living A e own 
Circling sirmatens thet emerald eas In coronal Fimbucloo 


Circumstance reer eet The Mystic 12 
City some great C where the walls Shake, Timbuctoo 
thy hills enfold a C as fair As those * 

Moon’s white cities, and the opal width 
windeth through The t streets 0’ the C, sf 
reflex of my C in their depths. Oh C! i ¢ 
How chang’d from this fair C!’ » 2 
Her frantic c’s flashing heats But fire, Hands all Round 
Civic Severe and quick to feel a c sin, Sugg. by i 
To soothe a ¢ wound or keep it raw, « 
Clad C in light by golden gates, C in light the Spirit 
waits Germ of ‘ Maud’ 
Claim And wave a little of his c; ew Timon 
Clan Than when from Sobieski, ¢ by c, Boe yi a 
Clap C thy shielded sides and carol, Grasshopper 


The Grassi ll 
Lab thane ether, foam and fall. H ides, Sona Aaa 
Nathless an nae e’s the marble knees, 7 pe a [ 


Clay Thy spirit fetter’d with the bond of c: y 
-, and stars Were flooded over with ¢ glory and pale. : 9 
xiowing between the ¢ and polish’d stems, » oS 
alaxy Shorn of its hoary lustre, wonderful, » ~ 
Most pale and c and lovely dis The Mystte 
all the day heaven gathers back her tears Into her 
own blue eyes so ¢ and deep, Tears of Heaven T 
Tue lintwhite and the throst: k Have voices sweet 
and ¢; The lintwhite 2 
C melody flattering the crisped Nile By columned 
Thebes. A Fragment 26 
Clearest Unroof the shrines of ¢ vision, To a Lad 
Ciearness my present mind With its ate Timbuctoo / 
Cleave scorn of the many shall ¢ To English War 


Clever Alas, our youth, so c yet so sm 

Cliff a highland leaning down a weight Of c’s, 
ee me vast c’s with crown of towers, 
thro’ the black-wall’d ¢ the rapid brook 


Climate Kingdoms lapse, and c’s be Ee and races die ; ape es. , Song 4 | 


Cloth from the shroud, in cere c bound, 


Climb And the waves c and fast ero to Leander 4 
Climbed Night hath c her peak of noon, night 1 — 
Clinging Or moisture of the vapour, left in ec, Lover’s Tale i 46 
Clip a snake her forehead c’s And skins Pallid thunderstricken 13 
Clipt let, She ¢ you from her head, The Ringlet ; 
Clique That spilt his life about the e’s. New Timon 40 — 
Clogg’d sense is c with dull mortality, ‘imbuctoo 82 
Close and of waters Betraying the c ites of the wind— f 
Closed And never ¢ again. Lover’s Tale i jj 
Closer Oh kiss me ere we part; Grow c to my heart. Hero to Leander 8 } 


Lover’s Tale i 617 


a | 


Clothe 1171 Crisped 
C them pee og nape . God bless our Prince 4 Conceit they minister’d Unto her swift c’s ? Lover’s Tale i 666 
ned =What an ! How c with beams ! Lover's Tale i352 Concentred “An essence less c than a man! Sugg. by Reading 82 
Uncertain whether faery light or c, Timbuctoo 6 Cone round their emerald c’s In coronals and glories, Timbuctoo 52 
Unvisited with dew of v tc, » 103 upsprung the ing C’s Of Pyramids, es 
wrapt about with c’s Of glory of Heaven. » 199 t wander round their windy c’s, Chorus 6 
tocks stand still, and the light c’s ly? The ‘How’ and the‘ Why’ 14  onfound in the solitude Of middle space c them, Shall the hag 9 
white c’s drizzle: her hair falls loose ; iy ah a light 9 God the tyrant’s cause c! (repeat) Hands all Round 46, 58 
ever hold aloft the ¢ Which droops low The Mystic 31 Confused c And dazzled to the heart There are three things 13 
Turn c to and bitterness to joy, f Though night 6 Listens the dreadful murmur indistinct Of the c seas, Lover’s Tale i 657 
Hid now with sliding What time I wasted 6 For him the silent ¢ hours, The Mystic 25 
would have flung himself From c to c, Lover’s Tale i304 Conscience The public c of our noble isle, Sugg. by Reading 3 
Clouded Dim shores, dense rains, and heavy ¢ sea. Mablethorpe 8 Consciousness And throwing by all c of self, Lover’s Tale i 787 
Clover And slumbers in the ¢ The Grasshopper 33 Constant It giveth out ac melody That drowns the 
Clung Men c with yearning Hope which would not die. Timbuctoo 27 nearer echoes. . 534 
Cluster of shadowing leaf and c’s rare, : » 223 Contemplation ceasing from All ¢ of all forms, a 67 
The luscious fruitage ¢ mellowly, Hesperides, Song iv 19 Content You never look but half c: New Timon 26 
I joan ce the sheeny c c Timbuctoo 10 Continuing this impulse C and gathering ever, Lower’s Tale i 494 
Cobweb ’d but ac firmament to link The ; Control no ¢ Within the thrilling brain Oh, Beauty 9 
chasm, Lover’s Tale i407 Controlled By lying priest’s the peasant’s votes c. Britons, guard 8 
Cock See ; Converse The stern experiences of ¢ lives, The Mystic 8 
Coil wan dark c of faded sv : Could I outwear4 Convulséd Strain the hot spheres of his c eyes, Love 37 
Coinage ing unchanged The purport of their c. Lover's Talei 734 Convulsion yawning given of c; Lover’s Tale i 612 
Cold _Bathes the c hand with tears, Timbuctoo 38 (Cool But knowing all your power to heat or c, Sugg. by Reading 31 
His in eclipse, Pale c his lips, Burial of Love 2 The fragrance of its complicated glooms And ¢ im- 
Bury him in the ¢, ¢ heart-—Love is dead. ao ae pleachéd twilights. Timbuctoo 228 
I’ the glooming light Of middle night, So ¢ and aif Till midnoon the ¢ east light Is shut out Hesperides, Song iv 15 
white, I’ the glooming light 3 Cope Larks in heaven’s c Sing: Every day, etc. 28 
From my c eyes and melted it Could I outwearl4 Cord With a silken c I bound it. Anacreontics 8 
Ob ! that the wind which bloweth c or heat Shall the hag Cored See Goldencored 
Till all the comets in heaven are c, The Ringlet9 Corner Reacheth to every c under Heaven, Timbuctoo 224 
White as quench’d ashes, c as were the hopes Of my mpi Fourfacéd to four c’s of the sky ; The Mystic 16 
lorn love! Lover’s Tale i 620 ac wisdom whi é Hesperides, Song i 15 
College THEREFORE halls, your ancient c’s, Cambridge 1 Coronal round their emerald cones In c’s and glories, Timbuctoo 53 
maa C, without oo or sense, or sound, ; The Mystic 14 Her words were like a c of wild blooms Lover’s Tale i 561 
skins the ¢ from her trembling lips. Pallid thunderstricken 14 Costly could I perish With such a ¢ casket in the grasp 
Colour’d and saw before me Such ¢ spots as dance athwart __ Of memory ? F 101 
the eyes Timbuctoo70 Couch With thy two c’es soft and white, O darling room 3 
Of vary c circumstance, The Mystic 12 With two such ec’es soft and white ; _ 16 
the inner c’s far retir’d Timbuctoo 31 Couch’d Erewhile close c in golden happiness, Lover’s Tale ii 79 
Solumned Clear melody flattering the crisped Nile By c Count (See also Compt) Ringlet, I¢ you much to blame, The Ringlet 46 
Thebes. A Fragment 27  (Countenance One mighty c of perfect calm, The Mystic 23 
Combed See Redcombed e’s calm Looking athwart the burning flats, A Fragment 16 
Come memory of that mental excellence C’s o’er me, Timiuctoo 138 Counterfeit Now proved c, was shaken out, Lover’s Tale ii 80 
the time is we ee e¢ When I must render up a 242 Countless The subtle life, the c forms Of living things, Chorus 7 
_ C bathe me with i Hero to Leander 12 Country Saw round her feet the c far away, Lover’s Tale i 390 
An honourable eld ¢ upon thee. poe might 14 Course The c of Hope is dried,— a 808 
their wan limbs no more might ¢ between Shall the 12 Courseth Jife which ¢ through All th’ intricate Timbuctoo 220 
C, thou of many crowns, white-robéd love, . ZIove 24 Court thunders through your vacant c’s At morn and even; Cambridge 9 
C along! we alone of the are free; English War Song 34 The C, the Church, the Parliament, the crowd. Sugg. by Reading 16 
C along! we will dig their graves. ” _389 Cove ina cree pa the wave unshockéd Dualisms 6 
Lest one from the ce and take it away. Hesperides, Songi29 Cow a field half ploughed, A solitary c, A gate and a field 2 
Honour c’s with mystery ; 5 ii5 Cradle child in our c’s is bolder than he ; English War Song 35 
C’s the bliss of secret smiles, = iii11 Craft By tricks and spying, By c and lying, Britons, guard 22 
So died the Old: here c’s the New New Timon5 Crag descendant c’s, vhich lapse Disjointed, Timbuctoo 122 
again I ¢ and only find The drain-cut levels Mab 25 th was steep and loosely strewn with c’s Lover's Tale i 376 
hat a doubt may only c fora kiss, The Ringlet 21 Pee by our ears, the huge roots strain and c), " 63 
*C, kiss it, love, and put it by: » 41 Creative With such a heat as lives in greate rhymes. Sugg. by Reading 6 
a ri e c Even from that Heaven Lover’s Talei 623 Greed ALL thoughts, all c’s, all dreams are true, ol ‘péovres 1 
Must he c my way too? »_ 698 Greek Crocodiles in briny c’s Sleep and stir not : Hesperides, Song i 8 
Comest Thou c, as a King. The lintwhite 20 Creep commend the tears to c From my charged lids; Could I outwear 10 
Comet The lawless c’s as they glare, Chorus 27 And the lithe vine c’s, Lotos- Eaters 34 
all the c’s in heaven are cold, The Ringlet 9 C down into the bottom of the flower. Lover’s Tale i 560 
Pometh ‘Till the end of fears C in the shroud, Every day, etc. 21 Creeping all things ¢ to a day of doom. The Mystic 40 
Arn 1865-1866 7 Where in ac cove the wave unshockéd Lays itself calm 


Wanderers c and go ; 
nd c the tears to creep my charged lids 
so deep in our ¢ mire, 

He shall eat the bread of c scorn ; 
onsense Of pic Pia ae a 
“i Were the busy mii err’d, c, 

‘Compass’d Ey ond about his brow 

jlete warrior in youth and strength c; 

licated The ce of its ¢ glooms And cool 
yleached twili; hts. 
I She c’s the race she rules. 

‘hou hast no ¢ of years, 


3; Could I outwear 10 


Sugg. by Reading 50 
English War Song 13 
Sugg. by Reading 40 
Lover’s Tale i 384 
Timbuctoo 73 

The Grasshopper 13 


Timbuctoo 227 
Hands all Round 56 
The Grasshopper 27 


Dualisms 6 
Hesperides, Song i 23 
Could I outwear 7 


Love 26 
Hands all Round 17 


and wide, 
C under the fragrant bark, 
Crest Moving his c to all sweet plots of flowers 
Crieth Heaven c after thee; earth waileth for thee: 
Crime We curse the c’s of Southern kings, 
Crimson all faces turned to where Glows rubylike the 
far-up ¢ globe, D. of F. Women 7 
Crimson’d Shadow’d and c with the drifting dust, Lover’s Tale i 139 
Crisped Clear melody flattering the c Nile By columned Thebes. 4 Fragment 26 
But in the middle of the sombre valley The ¢ 
waters whisper musically, Check every outflash 7 


Crisping 1172 


Crisping Upon the c’s of the dappled waves i 
Crocodile Cre ta thing ansthes Meta tink laid) mar iy oy 


Crone all the quaint old scraps of ancient c’s, s Tale 
Cross ‘ Banbury C,’ ‘The Gander’ ® 286 
Crouch Wake on, my soul, nor ¢ to agony: Th night 5 
hollow at heart shall ¢ forlorn, English War Song 12 
Crowd Court, the Church, the Parliament, the c. Sugg. by Reading 16 
Crown (s) thou of many c’s, white-robed love, Love 24 
from his brows a ¢ of living light Looks through » 43 
I wove ac before her, Anacreontics 5 
Show’d me vast cliffs with ¢ of towers, What time I wasted 3 
Crown (verb) C them with happiness, God bless our Prince 5 
Crowned (adj.) Over their c brethren On and Orn ? A Fragment 21 
Crown’d (verb) As I said, with these She c her forehead. Lover's Tale i 349 
Cruel Thec — went through all, Love, Pride, ete. 7 
Alas! that lips so ce dumb Should have so sweet a 
breath ! The lintwhite 17 


Cruellest The c form of perfect scorn, 
Crumbling ¢ from their parent slope At slenderinterval, § Timbuctoo 123 
Crush’d C link on link into the beaten earth, Lover's Tale i 859 
i ¢ the thick fragrant reeds he lies, Love 32 
You did late review my lays, C Christopher; To C. North 2 
Cry (s) blow back Their wild cries down their cavern- 
throats, Shall the hag 10 
‘God save the Queen ’ is here a truer c. Britons, guard 26 
Cry (verb) We laugh, we c, we are born, wedie, The‘ How’ and the‘ Why’ 8 
We c for thee: we deem the world thy tomb. Love 19 
Crystalline Thou art my heart’s sun in love’s c: Lowe and Sorrow 6 
Culver the c’s mourn All the livelong day. Every day, etc. 29 
Cup And filled the c with dew. Lost Hope 8 
Cupola Whien even to Moscow’s c’s were rolled Blow ye the trumpet 7 
Cur widow’d, like the c In the child’s adage ? Lover's Tale 1 769 
Curled Round about the hallowed fruit tree e— Hesperides, Song ti 13 
Current ‘The slope into the c of my years, er’s Tale ii 76 
Curse (s) And those fine c’s which he spoke ; New Timon 2 
Curse (verb) We c the crimes of Southern kings, Hands all Round 17 
Cursed Who wasec But I? Lover’s Tale i 626 
Curve (s) Ac of whitening, flashing, ebbing light ! Timbuctoo 63 
Curve (verb) where the Rhene C’s towards Mentz, O darling room 12 
Cushion makes C’s of yellow sand ; Lover’s Tale i 537 
Cut See Drain-cut 
Cycle Of changeful c’s the great. Pyramids 
Cypress Like a lone c, through the twilight hoary, 
One c on an inland promontory. 
Czar ere the C Grew to this strength 


Burial of Love 18 


A Fragment 9 
Me my own fate 6 
8 


Blow ye the trumpet 5 


D 

Daffodilly And drooping d, Anacreontics 2 
Dame See Step-dame 
Damn’d And d unto his loathed tenement. Lover’s Tale i 683 
Dance colour’d spots as d athwart the eyes Timbuctoo 70 
Dandy With d pathos when you wrote, New Timon 10 
Dapper A d boot—a little hand— i 35 
Dappled (adj. and part.) Upon the crispings of the d waves 

That blanched upon its side. Lover’s Tale i 46 


D with hollow and alternate rise 
Dappled (verb) smallest grain that d the dark Earth. 
Dare Will he d to battle with the free ? 

knowest I d not look into thine eyes, 

I d not fold My arms about thee—scarcely d to speak. 


Timbuctoo 130 
99 


English War Song 46 
Oh, Beauty 4 
5 


Daring Hath d fancies of her own, Rosalind 26 
Dark (See also Winedark) I saw The smallest grain that 

dappled the d Earth, Timbuctoo 99 

and the Moon Had fallen from the night, and all was d! » 263 

Go—carry him to his d deathbed; Burial of Love 11 


Through d and bright Wingéd hours are borne; Every day, ete. 3 
The night is d and vast; Hero to Leander 2 
One very d and chilly night Pride came beneath and 


held a light. Love, Pride, ete. 5 
and mightily outgrow The wan d coil of faded 

suffering— ! Could I outwear 4 
Driven back the billow of the dreamful d. To a Lady Sleep. 6 
And all the haunted place is d and holy. Check every outflash 8 


Dark (continued) Iam so d, alas! and thou so bright, Me my own fate 


Darken towers Shall d with the waving of her wand ; 


wor]d’s last tempest d’s overhead ; Brio Soe 
why wes l to d sbele pune oes, Lover's Tale i 
Darken’d Because my own was d? ” 
Darkling They with dim eyes Behold me d. Timbuctoo $ 
Darkly-wreathed And ivy d-w, Anacreontics 
Darkness wave, Forth issuing from d, Timbuctoo 
Her light shall intod change; __ Burial of Love 
They flash across the d of my brain, Lover’s Tale 
Darling (adj.) © D room, my heart’s delight, O darling room 
Darling (s) Mid May’s d lockéd D 
Darmstadt Bingen in D, where the Rhene O darling room 
Dart He — not meg rd aay as —— of Love 
Daughter /)’s of time, divi i : ystie 
and sisters three, D’s thee, Hesperides, Song iv 
Rome’s dearest d now is captive France, Britons, F hei | 
Gigantic d of the West, Hands all Rou 
Dawn (s) a ena en of s = body’s youth, ‘es cf amy night 
Purplefri: with even A esperides, iit 
Fresh as the d before the day, Rosolind a 
Dawn (verb) such a one As d’s but once a season. Lover’s Tale i 302 


Day (See also Marriage-day, To-day, Week-day) Upon 


Day-beam Shall not avail you when the d-b sports Cambridge 
Dazzle ‘Till it d and blind his eyes. English War Song 2 
Dazzled d to the heart with glorious pain. There are three things 


Dazzling upsprung the d Cones Of Pyramids, _ Timbuectoo 


Deaf (Shame fall ’em they are d and blind) 


shopper 6 
Deal You may not, like yon tyrant, d in spies, ti % : 
Dean Your doctors and your proctors and your d’s Cambridge 5 
L 
¥ 


Dearest 


And the d pine weeps, 3 J 
From the root Drawn in the d, Up to the fruit, Hesperides 1g a 
And you, d Senate of the public pen Sugg. by 
There hang within the heavens ad disgrace, Fe a 
And onward iene eaage Ete pe Lover’s Tale i 
Battailing with the glooms of nv a 
7 rit Timbuctoo 
D, and shrink and shiver into buts, 


some earth-awakening d of spring 
Every d hath its night : i 
Golden calm and storm Mingle d by d. es 8 
the culyers mourn All the livelong d. 


there stood before him, night and d, The Mystic 
all things creeping to a d of doom. = \ 
The d, the diamonded light, Chorus 


all the d heaven gathers back her tears 
showering down the glory of lightsome d, 
and thine My heart’s d, 

Making their d dim, so we gaze on thee. 
Looks through the thickstemmed woods by d and night 


Tears of Heaven 
Love and Sorrow 
Love 2 


” 
Where’er the light of d be ; (repeat) National Song 2, 6, 20, 
As round the rolling earth night follows d: Me my own 
Guard the apple night and d, Hesperides, Song i 
heart is drunk with over-watchings night and d, Fs wt12 
Father Hesper, watch, watch, night and d, ba wl 
The end of d and beginning of night F wo 
Watch it warily d and night ; - ie 
Fresh as the dawn before the d, Rosalind 
O for those d’s of Piast, ere the Czar Blow ye the trumpet 
To kiss it night and d, The Ringlet 4 


Ringlet, I kiss’d you night and d, 
many pleasant d’s, the moonlit nights, 
Ob, happy, happy outset of my d’s ! 
On that d the year First felt his youth % 
May their d’s be golden d’s, ES 


Dead Love is d; (repeat) Burial of Love 8, 
And when thou art d, Leander, Hero to Leander 
The d skin withering on the fretted bone, Lover’s Tale i 678 
Rusr, Britons, rise, if manhood be not d ; Britons, guard 


But thou art d as death ; The li 


Dear black eyes, and brown and blue; I hold them 


all most d; There are three things 
D room, the apple of my sight, O darling room 2 


To our d kinsmen of the West, my friends, Hands all Round 59 
Dearest SarnTepD Juliet! d name! To ——1 
Rome’s d daughter now is captive France, Britons, guard 31 


longer in the d use of mine— Lover’s Tale i 599 
Death D standeth by ; She will not die ; D? the glooming light 12 
either gate of life, Both birth and d; The Mystic 33 
night and pain and ruin and d reign here. Love 4 
But thou art deaf as d; fit meee 
in d They sleep with staring : 
From which may rude D never startle them, Lover’s Tale i 796 
in the d of love, if e’er they loved, ” 849 
Deathbed Go—carry him to his dark d; Burial of Love 11 
7 © And, on, left to its own d Lover's Tale ii 81 
(verb) And all her stars d.’ The Ringlet 10 
Decent Stands in her pew and hums her d psalm f 
ee ean ee Sone of Cheies | Sugg. by Reading 64 
Decline little i rere pemaee the doa ¢, Lotos-Eaters 22 
Decorous Poor soul! her: what d calm ! Sugg. by Reading 61 
Decree ging red ge 0 Lost Hope 2 
ren. Flowing South and the chasms of ; 
d, d blue Slumber’d Timbuctoo 7 
Before the awful Genius of the place Kneels the 
een eS ith, » 94 
indistinctest atom in d air, _ ». 100 
For she hath half delved her own d grave. I’ the glooming light T 
The d salt wave breaks in above Those 
steps below. Hero!» Leander 34 
heaven gathers back her tears Into her 
so clear and d, Tears of Heaven 7 
@ poetic heart Is more than all poetic fame. New Timon 23 
el we hipacapaeggar igh red 2 ing 80 
i eye with d intent ; ’s Tale i 64 
woful Of unavailing tears and heart d 
Feed and envenom, a «819 
the d graves of Hope and Fear, ” ui 61 
Low-buried f d beneath with thee, O sad no more! 8 
thro’ the ire d’s In wayward Ci 28 
dis not and high is notd? The* How’ and the‘ Why’ 16 
the sea, Even from his central d’s 10 
streams the violet d - Hesperides, Song iv 6 
t with many a name D. of F. Women 15 
D-r in the living soil of truth Timbuctoo 225 
Suah\enem P sound P 132 
As with a sense of nigher D, Lover’s Tale i 382 
Most loveliest, most d union ? ™ 4 275 
I thus hope my lost d’s renewing, Could I outwear 
with thee gone, Oh! stay. The lintwhite 33 
Hoarded wisdom brings d. Hesperides, Song ii 6 
Tolic scorn eam d, 3 Papen 1 
room, ’s rling room 
in this locality | - Mab e 2 
her and all her small d’s ! Sugg. by Reading 55 
yet to both of us It was d, not hindrance: unto 
from ip to be overcome, Lover’s Tale i 378 
and rapture that I breathed, ” 381 
Ise had the life of that d hour es 465 
a dreamy Lotos-eater, a d Lotos-eater ! Lotos-Eaters 13 
ed she hath half d her own deep grave. I’ the glooming light 7 
From wronged Poerio’s noisome d, Hands all Round 15 
» Dim shores, d rains, and heavy clouded sea. Mablethorpe 8 
re. the while your harsh decree d, Lost Hope 2 
Deploring Matter enough for d But aught 1865-1866 8 
j lowest d’s as with visible love, Timbuctoo 49 
undescended d Of her black ccnp ico gine 8 4 18 
an unimagin’d d And harmony of planet-gi uns ~ 
The reflex of my City in their d’s. » 239 
Descendant as when in some large lake From pressure of d waa 
Bimiest ‘The bright 4 Ot a young Seraph ! oo Ame 
Deser Se eects aeng his d's ool; ae geben 3 
Desire (s) Unto their hearts’ d, (repeat) National Song 12, 30 
Desire (verb) Peace-lovers we—sweet Peace we alld— Britons, guard 13 
Despite Shadows to which, d all shocks of Change, ee 25 
Devil For the d a whit we heed ’em, (repeat) National Song 10, 28 
eee meets a drive *em (repeat) ay 13, 31 
Dew Unvisited with d of vagrant cloud, Timbuctoo 103 


Her tears are mixed with the bearded d’s. TP the glooming light 11 


1173 


Doom 

Dew (continued) And filled the cup with d. Lost Hope 8 
To him the honey d’s of orient hope. Lover’s Tale i 615 
the d, the sun, the rain, Under the growth of body ” ii 73 
Dew-drop Or as the d-’s on the petal a en 1 558 
Dewy recalls the d prime Of youth and buried time ? Who can say 6 

Diamond Behind, In d light, upsprung the dazzling Cones 
Of Pyramids, Timbuctoo 168 
Diamonded The day, the d light, Chorus 11 
Diamondeyed Summer’s — d. Dualisms 22 
Die Men clung with yearning Hope which would not d. Timbuctoo 27 
We laugh, we cry, we are born, we d, The‘ How’ and the* Why’ 8 
Whether we sleep or whether we d ? 7 18 
No! sooner she shall d. Burial of Love 24 
Death standeth by ; She will not d; I’ the glooming light 13 
SHA the hag Evil d with the child of Good, Shall the hag 1 


Wao fears tod? Who fears tod? Is there 
any here who fears to d English War Song 1 

1one shall grieve For the man who fears to d: =f 4 

scorn of the many shall cleave To the man who 
fears to d. 

black eyes, I live and d, and only d for you. 

Kingdoms lapse, and climates change, and 
races d; 

many a name Whose glory will not d. 

Or tell me how to d. 

Till it fade and fail and d, 

Died What marvel that she d? 
So d the Old: here comes the New: 


»” 6 
There are three things 8 
Hesperides, Song ii 4 


what ease it To tell ye that her father d, Lover’s Tale i 291 

when d, part of her eloquence D » 751 
Dig Come along! we will d their graves. English War Song 39 
Dilletanti Thin d deep in nature’s plan, 


i Sugg. by Reading 80 
Dim They with d eyes Behold me darkling. Timbuctoo 212 
D shadows but unwaning presences Fourfacéd to 


four corners of the sky ; The Mystic 15 


Through whose d brain the wingéd dreams are borne, To a Lady Sleep. 2 
Making their day d, so we on thee. Love 23 
D shores, dense rains, and heavy clouded sea. Mab 28 
Diminution By d made most glorious, Lover’s Tale i T1 
Dimple D’s, roselips, and eyes of any hue. There are three things 4 
Din Anon he rusheth forth with wersy & Love 41 
Dip Above her head the weak lamp d’s and winks Timbuctoo 35 
Dipp’d low-h tresses, d In the fierce stream, Lover’s Tale i 374 


Dipping With decent d’s at the name of Christ ! 


Sugg. by Reading 64 
Dirt If half the little soul is d ? Sai 


New Timon 36 


Discernment So lethargised d in the sense, Lover’s Tale i 663 
Discovery render up this home To keen D: Timbuctoo 244 
Diseased Thronging the cells of the d mind, Shall the hag 3 


Disgrace There within the heavens a dark d, 


Sugg. by Reading 41 
Dishonour doth the fruit of her d reap. 


Tears of Heaven 5 


Disjointed descendant crags, which lapse D, Timbuctoo 123 
Disk mighty d of their majestic sun, Love 21 
Disloyal Or loyally d battled for our rights. Sugg. by Reading 36 


Dismal Let the d face go by, 
Display Double d of starlit wings 

i Would, unrelenting, Kill all d, 
Dissolution Which, lapt in pene d, 
Distance Most pale and clear and lovely d’s. 


Germ of ‘ Maud’ 23 
Timbuctoo 155 
Britons, guard 34 

+ Lover’s Tale i 507 


The Mystic 35 
Distant And notes of busy life in d worlds Timbuctoo 113 
Distinct momentary flash of light Grew thrillingly 
d and keen. 2 98 
D and vivid with sharp points of light 02 LOE 
Distress Misery Forgot herself in that extreme d, Lover’s Tale i 628 
Divine lowest depths were, as with visible love, 
Fill’d with D e nce, Timbuctoo 50 
and some On the ancient heights d ; Lotos-Eaters 17 
With stony smirks at all things human and d! Sugg. by Reading 48 
Divinely Daughters of time, d beneath The Mystic 26 
Divinest D Atalantis, whom the waves Have buried deep, Timbuctoo 22 
If to love be life alone, D Juliet, To ——3 
Doctor Your d’s and your proctors and your deans Cambridge 5 
Dome rampart upon rampart, d on d, Timbuctoo 163 
soft inversion of her tremulous D’s ; » 232 
Doom (s) all things creeping to a day of d. The Mystic 40 


Some vast Assyrian d to burst upon our race. Sugg. by Reading 42 


‘Doom 1174 


Doom (verb) Ringlet, I d you to the flame. The Ringlet 50 
Doometh Me my own fate to lasting sorrow d: Me my own fate 1 
Door and beneath Two d’s of blinding brilliance, Timbuctoo 178 


ree SS ee ae ee Once turning, Lover’s Tale i 297 
Double bearing on both sides D display of starlit wings  Timbuctoo 155 
Double-sweet And were in union more than d-s. Lover's Tale i 567 


For my d’s and fears were all amiss, The Ringlet 19 
That a d will only come for a kiss, * 21 
Down eens heer in the d of Peace Sugg. by Reading 46 
i sees the solid shining ground D. of F. Women 2 
Down-roll’d from the golden threshold had d-r Their 
heaviest thunder, Lover's Tale i 617 


Drag We dso deep in our commercial mire, 
Dragon underneath the star Named of the D— Fragment 6 
Lest the redcombed d slumber Hesperides, Song u 9 
Hesper, the d, and sisters three, = 24 
_Hesper, the d, and sisters three, a iv 25 


Sugg. by Reading 50 


The d-c levels of the marshy lea,— Mablethorpe 6 

Drave broad-blown Argosies D into haven ? A Fragment 8 
Draw ev’n as flame @’s air ; Timbuctoo 18 
Drawn d the frozen rain From my cold eyes Could I outwear 13 
From the root D in the dark, Hesperides, Song i 21 


Half round the mantling night is d, i wi 13 
Dread We must not din you the nameless autocrat. Sugg. by Reading 18 
Dream (s) A d as frail as those of ancient Time ?’ Timbuctoo 62 

d@’s of old Which fill’d the Earth » (8 

Less vivid than a half-forgotten d, » 136 

Through whose dim brain the wingéd d’s are borne, To a Lady Sleep. 2 


Att thoughts, all creeds, all d’s are true, ol ‘péovres 1 
Came voices, like the voices in a d, The Hesperides 12 
As men do from a v and horrid d, Lover's Tale i 786 
their long life a d of linked love, ” 795 
Dream (verb) all Have faith in that they d: ol ‘péovres 6 
But if I d that all these are, They are to me for that I d; “, we 


Dreamful Driven back the billow of the d dark. To a Lady Sleep. 6 


Dreamy Like a d Lotos-eater, a delirious Lotos-eater ! Lotos-Eaters 13 
Dreary Black specks amid a waste of d sand, Timbuctoo 247 
Let it pass, the d brow, Germ of ‘ Maud’ 22 
Gray sand banks and pale sunsets—d wind, Mablethorpe 7 
Drew who d the happy atmosphere Lover’s Tale i 673 
Dried The course of Hope is d,— . 808 


Drifting Shadow’d and crimson’d with the d dust, 
Drink Frest d a health, this solemn night, 
To Europe’s better bealth we d, 
To France, the wiser France, we d, % 35 
We d to thee across the flood, 38 
And the merry devil d ’em (repeat) 
Driven JD back the billow of the ful dark. 
Drizzle white clouds d: her hair falls loose ; 
Droop hold aloft the cloud Which d’s low 
Drooping Backward d his graceful head. 
ringlets, D and beaten with the plaining wind, 
And d daffodilly, And silverleaved lily, 
Drop Thine eye in a@’s of gladness swims. Hero to Leander 18 
Lest his scaléd eyelid d, Hesperides, Song vi 15 
Dropping LD the eyelid over the eyes. ” 20 
Dropt eyes d downward through the blue serene, To a Lady Sleep. 9 


os 139 
Hands all Round 1 
=A 23 


National Song 18, 31 
To a Lady = . 6 

TD’ the glooming light 9 
The Mystic 32 

Burial of Love 7 
Lover’s Tale i 735 


Anacreontics 2 


Dross And d to gold with glorious alchemy, Though night T 
Drove (See also ve) on the Baltic shore Boleslas 

d the Pomeranian. Blow ye the trumpet 14 

Being wafted on the wind, d in my sight, ’s Tale i 730 

Which d them onward—made them sensible ; ” ua TT 

Drown JD soul and sense, while wistfully Pallid thunderstricken 4 


Drowned or how we found The d seaman on the shore? Lover’s Tale i 293 

Drunk heart is d with overwatchings night and day, Hesperides, Song vi 12 

Dug with the shock Half d their own graves), Lover’s Tale ii 50 

Dull Thy sense is clogg’d with d mortality, Timbuctoo 82 
My thoughts which Iong had grovell’d in the slime Of this 


d world, Pe 150 
The d wave mourns down the slope, I’ the glooming light 21 
Alas! that one so beautiful Should have so d an ear. The lintwhite 9 


By ad mechanic ghost And a qusele of the brain. Germ of ‘ Maud’ 7 
Dumb Alas! that lips so cruel d Should have so sweet a 
breath ! The lintwhite 17 


Dweller As d’s in lone planets look upon 


Early but overleap All the petty shocks and fears That trouble 


Earth pillars high Long time eras’d from £: 


Earth-awakening 

Earthly And shook its e socket, for we heard, 
Earthquake-shattered 

Ease I fain would shake their triple-folded e, Sugg. 


Eat He shall e the bread of common scorn; 
Eater See Lotos-Eater 

Ebbing L 

Echo The ¢, feeble child of sound, 


Eclipse Hrs eyes in ¢, Pale cold his lips, 


I would d with thee, Merry grasshopper, 


her, 

The wheatears whi to e other: The ‘How’ and the ‘ Why 

Grief and sadness steal Symbols of e other ; 

Saw far on ¢ side through the gates 

E sun which from the centre music Chorus 

Or in the art of Nature, where ¢ rose Doth faint Lover’s Tale i 5 

If, as I knew, they two did love e other, ” 

gg at So doe ~ rd apeno he 
Eager idly levelling ¢ eyes. esperides, Song it 

Tn ¢ baste t chook bin ly the hand; Lover’s Tale i 

Beat like a far wave on my anxious e. Ti 

and his e’s With harmonies of wind and wave Ps 20 

one so beautiful Should have so dull an e. The lintwhite 

Breathes low into the charmed e’s of morn Fragment 

There was a ringing in my e’s, O sad no more! 

In the e, from far and near, 

It’s always ringing in your e’s, New Timon 
by our peda oat roots strain and creak), Lover's Tale i 
Earlier Than ¢, when on the Baltic shore Blow yo he ae 
Earliest With e Light of Spring, Timbuctoo 200 


(the innocent light Of e youth pierced through and td 
through The Mystic 29 
Thy Memnon, when his peaceful lips are kissed With e 


ise ted ae 


rays, 
(Huge splinters, which the sap of e showers, 


life in e years, 
Fresh as the e seasmell blown Through vineyards from an 
inland bay. 


whilome won the hearts of all on E 
Which fill’d the 2 with ing loveliness, 
smallest grain that dappled the dark 2, 
Es As Heaven than £ 1s fairer. 

so kin to e Pleasaunce fathers pain— Every 
THe varied e, the moving heaven, 

hoarhead eesti sei e With sheeny white, 
HEAVEN weeps above the ¢ all night till morn, 
Because the e hath made her state forlorn 

Smiles on the e’s worn brow to win her if she may. 
Heaven crieth after thee; e waileth for thee: 
the new Pcl warm breathéd on the e, 


‘Come along! we alone of the e are free; English War Song 
As round the rolling e night follows day: Me 
I grant you one of the great Powers on e, 8 big 


and my neck his arm upstay’d From e. 
Crush’d link on link into the beaten e, ” 
Upon some e-a day of spring Timbuctoo 
link The e-s chasm, 

Lest one from the Z come and take it away. Hesperi 
Look from west to ¢ along: 
Till midnoon the cool ¢ light Is shut out 
Was not the South, The £, the West, all open, 
We will e the Lotos, 

A curve of whitening, flashing, ¢ light ! 


Hearing apart the e’es of his fame. 
E’es in his empty hall, 


thou wilt not brook ¢; 


Edge 1175 Eye 
Could link his shallop to the fleeting ¢, Timbuctoo 145 _— Eternity (continued) One reflex from e on time, The Mystic 22 
e’s of his fear Are mellowed into music, Love 7 lived That intense moment thro’ e. Lover's Tale i 496 
og Spear ry arse mai Timbuctoo 126 Ether and ane of black hue, The Mystic 45 
Fill’d with e, circumfus’d, * 50 amen K.. Lag it were Or metal more e, Timbuctoo 177 
pei E, are thine obelisks : A Fragment 12 id interval Parts Afric from green E, 3 
ich droops low hung on ¢ gate of life, The Mystic 32 wee VO 's honest men ! ‘Hands alt Round 13 
Parted on e side her argent neck, Lover’s Tale i 740 To E’s better health we drink, ie 
Eld Keen knowledges of low-embowéd e) The Mystic 30 O speak to E through Fae guns ! ii 
An honourable ¢ shall come upon thee. Though night 14 Evanisheth Our life e: ! stay. The lintwhite 15 
Rg starr’d the me o’ the E World ? Timbuctoo 60 ~=Even (See also Evening) Pucpisicingsd with e and 
Imperial E roof’d with gold: pS 24 dawn. Hesperides, Song ivi 14 
Element The fierceness of the bounding e ? a, ae thunders through ro vacant courts At morn and e; Ca 10 
with the heat Of their i Lover's Talei 615  Even-fall ® ew brought him home at e-f: Home they brought him 2 
when hope died, part of her e Died - 751 Evening Hesper hateth Phosphor, e hateth morn. Hesperides, Song iii 15 
Wound thro’ your great / solitudes, Timbuetoo 48 ee ite With triple arch of e bows, Timbuctoo 74 
with sweet tears the vacant Lost Hope3 Every Expanding momently with e¢ sight x 2S 
Emblem obelisks Graven with gorgeous e’s undiscerned? A Fragment 13 Reacheth to e corner under Heaven, a ee 
Embowed See Low-embowéd E day hath its night: Z night its morn: Every day, etc. 1 
Embrace _ the billow will ¢ thee with a kiss Hero to Leander 27 CxEcK ¢ outflash, ¢ ruder sally Of thought and 
Spirit waits To e me in the sky Germ of ‘ Maud’ 34 speech ; Check every outflash 1 
Embracing thoughts Involving and e each with each ‘imbuctoo 116 Looking warily E way, Hesperides, Song i ha 
Emerald And ever circling round e cones In coronals E flower and ¢ fruit the redolent breath 
and glories, ra 52 A health to England, e guest ; Hands all Found 3 
Shooting, singing, ever springing In and out the e he, othe Love; Where Love was worshi p’d upon 
glooms, The Grasshopper 42 eight, Where Love was worshipp’d eretree— Lover’s Tale i 323 
aloft Upon his renown’d E Timbuctoo 171 Pde ray ht, when e wind blew loud, ‘i 367 
‘Vive l’E’ “ye + follow by and bye; Britons, rons 25 Evil (adj.) e likewise have our e things; Hands all Round 19 
thine e Is over Love 10 igh —arPhabe nar dag Loeb Ages” Lover's Tale i 344 
Who make the ¢ One, by whom is all, Sugg. by Reading 81 vil(s) What hast thou to do with e (repeat) The Grassho 34, 40 
But lose themselves in utter e. Love and Sorrow 16 selfwrought e’s of unnumbered years, Tears of Heaven 4 
All alone she sits and hears Echoes in his Swat the hag EZ die with the child of Good, Shall the hag 1 
ehall, — Home they brought him 4 Athwart the veils of e which enfold thee Love 17 
: , from me flung The ¢ phantom: Lover's Tale ti 213 Evocation With mighty e, had updrawn Lover’s Tale i 668 
es See Ewe e’s bleat On the solitary mi Lotos-Eaters 29 
Till poe =f fears Cometh in the — E day, etc.20 Exceeding his face, for it was wonderful With its ebrightness, Timbuctoo 87 
The ¢ “hg dee peeve of sige pian? aby as iw 9 er memory of that mental e Comes o’er me, 137 
For better so you fig la eokie des Sugg. by Reading 26 no essential fruits of e. Lover's Tale i 385 
a See Indue Exception I feel Z to be character’d in fire. Sugg. by Reading 52 
Yet e unscathed Of changeful cycles A Fragment8 Excess Lest you go. wrong from power in e. Bs 10 
Enduring But men of long e yon A New Timon 17 Excitation spirit With supernatural e bound Within me, Timbuctoo 91 
not e To carry through the world Timbuctoo 237 Excite She loves a little scandal which e’s ; Sugg. by Reading 57 
arhget standeth our ancient ¢ ; (repeat) English War Song 23,45 [Existence fields Of undefin’d e far and free. Timbuctoo 160 
! he shouteth—the ancient ¢ ! * 24 Expanding # momently with every sight And sound * 118 
Enfold thy hills ¢ a City as fair Timbuctoo 59 Expectation Updrawn in e of her change— Lover’s Tale i 597 
'  Athwart the veils of evil which e thee Love 17 Experience The stern e’s of converse lives, The Mystic 8 
England Shout for Z! Ho! for E! Exploring ‘Science enough and e 1865-1866 6 
for Z! Merry EZ! £ for aye! (repeat) English War Song 7, 18,29, Express’d love too high to be e Arrested in its sphere, Lover’s Tale i 65 
40, 51 There is no room so e, O darling room 4 
Than to shame merry Z£ here. 3 17 A little room so e, a 15 
Hold up the Lion of £ on high (repea & 27,49 Extreme even Misery Forgot herself in that e distress, Lover's Tale i 628 
There is no land like E (repeat) National Song 1, 5. 19, 23 Eye (SeealsoEyne) gazeth on Those e’s which wear no light Zimbuctoo 39 
A health to EZ, every guest ; Hands all Round 2 colour’d spots as dance athwart the e’s ” 70 
And the great name of E round and round. (repeat) » 24, 48, 60 n thine e and see.’ - 84 
The thinking men of Z, loathe a tyranny. Sugg. by Reading 12 The starry glowing of his restless e’s. a 89 
Of £ and her health of commonsense— 40 my mental e grew large With such a vast circumference 5 92 
_ Farewell our Z’s flower, God bless our Prince 9 the e’s in vain Amid the wild unrest x 128 
English There are no hearts like Z hearts, Such hearts of the e could scan Through Jength of porch Sh ke 
oak as they be. National Song 3 fill’d My e’s with irresistable sweet tears, Pitan! CE 
There are no wives like EZ wives, 4 21 Visit his e’s with visions, and his ears Pre: 
_ There are no maids like Z maids, s 25 They with dim e’s Behold me darkling. eb 
inglishm There are no men like #, * By} mystery of loveliness Unto all e’s, a 242 
nougl Matter e for deploring 1865-1866 8 His e’s in ecli Pale cold his lips, Burial of Love 1 
mtwine ¢ The indecision of my present mind Timbuctoo 138 In the weathered light Of the tearless e cn 22 
Enveno Seavey moons Foe e, Lover's Tale i 820 My heart is Jighted at thine e’s, To ——8 
Enwoven See Inwoven With glazéd e She looks at her grave: TD the glooming light 14 
Epit An e that all ning spy ? Burial of Love 23 E’s are worn away Till the end of fears Every day, ete. 19 
Eras’d pillars high Long time e from Earth: Timbuctoo 13 Thine e in drops of gladness swims. Hero to Leander 18 
Erewhile E’en so my thoughts, ¢ so low, ay Ye could not read the marvel i in his e, The Mystic 4 
Essence Nor ¢ nor eternal laws: oi ‘péovres 11 Awful with most invariable e’s. ; = 24 
_ e less concentred than a man ! Sugg. by Reading 82 with shining e’s Smiling a godlike smile 27 
ay As bearing no ¢ fruits of excellence. Lover’s Tale i 385 Into her own blue e’s so clear and deep, Tears of Heaven T 
nal The very throne of the e God: Love 6 e’s dropt downward through the blue serene, To a Lady Sleep. 9 
Nor essence nor e laws: ol’ péovres 11 From ay sapeoie e’s and rape it again. é ae fe a otee s 
} strain Weak e’s upon the g ering sands allid thu: stric 
shall lose ¢ pleasure, Worth e want of rest. Hesperides, Song i 11 res o¢ Bis conveked 6, Lowe 37 


In ¢ no future, In ¢ no past. The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 6 


Strain the hot sp! 


Eye 


Eye (continued) Till it dazzle and blind his e’s. English War Song 28 


Alas! that e’s so full of light The Lintwhite 26 
from his mother’s e’s Flow over the Arabian bay, A Fragment 23 
They sleep with staring e’s and gilded lips, 39 


both my e’s gushed out with tears. O sad no more 6 
Dimples, roselips, and e’s of any hue. There are three things 4 
For which I live—black e’s, and brown and blue; ps 6 
black e’s, I live and die, and only die for you. s 7 
Of late such e’s looked at me— 
I saw no more 


” 9 
only those e’s— 13 
knowest I dare not look into thine e’s, 


Oh, Beauty 4 

Looking under silver hair with a silver e. Hesperides, Song vi 2 
Rapidly levelling eager e’s. ” 18 
Dropping the eyelid over the e’s. * 20 
In my inner e’s agai Germ of ‘ Maud’ 4 
Can vt overlive the ee x * 
my skipping-rope Will hit you in the e. Skipping-rope 
The deus tasdines and the amber e’s, Lovers Tale 755 
E feeding upon e with deep intent ; » 64 
mine image in her e’s, > 70 
e’s were moved With motions of the soul, FS 72 
My e’s, fix’d upon hers, ” 352 
And my e’s read, they read aright, ° 602 
she did act the s to mine e’s, - 664 
By the shuddering moonlight, fix’d his e’s = 680 
e’s, I saw, were of tears in the morn, ” 728 

Eyed Sce Diamondeyed, Keen-eyed 

Eyelid Came down upon my e’s, and I fell. Timbuctoo 187 
My e’s and my brow. Hero to Leander 13 
Lest his sealéd e drop, Hesperides, Song ti 15 
Dropping the e over the eyes. o 

Eyne With points of blastborne hail their heated e! Shall the hag 11 

F 

Fable labyrinthine veins Of the great vine of F, Timbuctoo 222 

Face and the streets with ghastly f’s throng’d “ 29 
look’d into my f With his unutterable, am 66 


I look’d, but not Upon his f, - 86 
And stares in his f and shouts ‘ how ? how ?’ The‘ How’ and the ‘ Why’ 29 
Before the f of God didst breath and move, le 3 


all f’s turned to where Glows rubylike D. of F. Women 6 
aint the beauteous f Of the maiden, Germ of ‘ Maud’ 2 

t the dismal f go by, . 23 
a familiar f: I we knew him: New Timon 6 


Refused to look his author in the f, Lover’s Tale i 697 
Known when their f’s are forgot in the land. - 804 
Faced See Fullfaced 
Fade Seasons flower and f; Every day, etc. 6 
Till it f and fail and die, Germ of ‘ Maud’ 30 
Faded and mightily outgrow The wan dark coil of f 
suffering— Could I outwear 4 
Faery The silent Heavens were blench’d with f light, 
Uncertain whether f light or cloud, Timbuctoo 5 
Fail Lotos-land, till the Lotos f; Lotos-Eaters 27 


Till it fade and f and die, 
Fail’d tried the Muses too: You f, Sir: 


Germ of ‘ Maud’ 30 
ew Timon 14 


Failing Each f sense As with a momentary flash of light Timbuctoo 96 
Fain If would shake their triple-folded ease, Sugg. by Reading 44 
Faint each rose Doth f upon the bosom s Tale i 564 
Fair (See also Starry-fair) Where are ye Thrones of the 
Western wave, f Islands green ? Timbuctoo 42 
thy hills enfold a nj Po As those which starr’d the 
night o’ the Elder World ? y} 59 
How chang’d from this f City !’ # 249 
Armed cap-a-pie, Full f to see ; The Grasshopper 15 
There are no wives like English wives, So f and 
chaste as they be. National Song 22 
F year, f year, thy children call, The lintwhite 10 
F year, with brows of royal love Thou comest, as a King. es 19 
(when I view F' maiden forms moving like 
melodies), There are three things 3 
I can shadow forth my bride As I knew herf and kind Germ of ‘ Maud’ 10 
*Tis a phantom f and good I can call it to my side, 15 


I hear a thunder though the skies are f, Sugg. by’ Reading 89 


1176 


Fear 
age ey ply a pte hour, God bless our Prince 8 
Farewell, f rose a ” ; 
for cinsk wes pale, Oh! very fant pales _ Lover's Tale i 
eet "how Pike fot th ‘hepa niet: a ati 
Fairest Thou art y 
her to whom pil outward things Lover's Tale i 
Fairy-like How f/ you 
Faith Tiscsle ths palo Pristess ta dowy i, wmbuctoo 34 
and all Have f in that they dream: ol ‘pé 6 
Has given all my f a turn The mer 
I w not, f: tocnte as 
Falcon My happy f, Rosalind, 
Faloonhearted My f Rosalind ” 
Fall Because no shadow on you f’s, 
In the summerwoods when the sun f’s low, The ‘ How’ and the‘ Why 
For her the showers shall not f, Burial of Love 
uk vale ‘nee fabs by Sek i 0 i 
ick snow f’s on her flake e, » 
(Shame f ’em they are deaf and blind) The Grasshopper 8 
Let them clash together, foam and f. _ Hesperides, Song tit 
that never f’s Away from Rosalind 
Self-poised, nor fears to f. pei? _— 
You f on who are to you Vew Timon 
sult cues thea look nee dias to $i" What time I wasted 
Fair f this hallow’d hour, God bless our Prince 8 
Did f away into oblivion. 4 Lover's Tale i 630 
Fall’n when the Sun Had f below th’ Atlantick, Timbuctoo 


night, 
Tue Northwind f, in the newstarréd night 
leaf f in the woods, or blasted Upon this bough ? 
if he had f In love in twilight ? a 


Falling rising and in f with the tide, % 
f, they fell too, Crush’d link on link + é 
If ye sing not, if ye make f measure, H , Song il 
Falsehood Fiore tine feud thy quarrel, sshopper 9 
Falter’d since that hour, My voice hath somewhat Lover’s Tale i 150 
Fame Hearing apart the ec of his f. D. of F. Women 
Is more than all New Timon 
Regard him: a f face » 
Fancy Rosalind, hath daring fancies of her own, Rosalind 
assimilated all our tastes future fancies Lover's Tale 
my f So lethargised discernment in the sense, * 
Fanged. See Subtle-fanged d 
Fanlike wings which burn F and fibred, Timbuctoo 156 
Far . Beat like a f wave on 


ee : te 

through the trackless fields Of undefin’d existence fandfree. 

Saw round her feet the country f away, Lover’s Tale i 390 

Farewell F our ’s flower, God bless our Prince 9 
F, fair rose of May! ° 

Far-up all faces turned to where Glows rubylike the f-u 


crimson globe, D. of F. Women T 
Fate Mz my own f to lasting sorrow doometh: Me my own fate 1 
And insolence of uncontrolled F, Lover’s Tale i 688 — 
Father (s) / Hesper, F Hesper, watch, watch, ever ; — 
and aye, Hesperides, Song ti 
F, twinkle not thy stedfast sight ; ms 3 
Look to him, f, lest he wink, : " me? 
F Hesper, F Hesper, watch, watch, night and day, ti iti ; 
F, old oe ee his f? . 
Rode upon his f’s lance, Beat upon ‘8 x 
pris ne q they rim 8 
what profits it To tell ye that her fdied, _ Lover's Tale i 
Father (verb) so kin to earth Pleasaunce f’s pain— Every day, ete. 
Fathom Low-buried f deep beneath with thee, O sad no more! 8 


shocks and f’s That trouble life in early years, w» 43 
what with spites and what with f’s, New Timon 29 
For my daubie and f’s were all amiss, The Ringlet 19 
‘And af to be kissed away.’ “oe 
lead me tenderly, for f the mind Lover’s Tale i 23 


Fear 1177 Flowered 
Fear (verb) Wuof’s todie? Who f’s todie? Is Fire (continued) By secret f and midnight storms That wander Chorus 5 
there — on who f’s to Sib He shall find ings Grand Music and redundant f, » 22 
what he f’s, and none shall grieve For the They stream like f in the skies ; English War Song 26 
man who f’s to die: English War Song 1 Through the water and the f. (repeat) National Song 14, 32 
scorn of the many shall cleave To the man who The world is wasted with f and sword, Hesperides, Song iv 22 
's to die. - 6 But f, to blast the hopes of men. ands all Round 30 
; nor f’s to fall. D. of F. Women 12 I feel Exception to be character’d in f. Sugg. by Reading 52 
Take care thou not f to fall!’ What time I wasted 9 Firmament Seemed with a cobweb f to link Lover’s Tale i 407 
If for you, as for some king, Sugg. by Reading9 First I have rais’d thee higher to the Spheres of Heaven, : 
An honest isolation not { The e 15 ‘ Man’s f, — socal Oe a Pe bow “ 
Fearful weak lamp di i nto the f summoning MAIDEN, fresher than the f green ea Jorrow 
without: eer F f Timbuctoo 36 For the two f were not, but only seemed One shadow The Mystic 20 
With which the f springtide flecks the Love and Sorrow 2  First-moved begins to play On those f-m fibres of the brain. Lover’s Tale i 21 
And with af bell oetiing joy Saw round her feet Lover’s Tale i389 Fish Young f’es, on an April morn, __ Rosalind 21 
Feather two birds of fi woo each other, isms 8 Five F links, a golden chain, are we, Hesperides, Song ti 23 
Fed Memory tho’ f by Pride Did wax Love, Pride, etc. 11 F links, a golden chain, are we, ‘ 3 iv 24 
age Af sighs, f with my tears, Lover's Tale i 674 Fixed he in the centre f, Saw far on each side The Mystic 33 
Feeble echo, f child of sound, Chorus 12 My eyes, f upon hers, Lover’s Tale i 352 
Feed heart moans F and envenom, Lover's Tale i 820 By the shuddering moonlight, f bis eyes = 680 
When the shrill storm blast f’s it from behind, ps ui 47 Flag takes his f’s and waves them to the mob D. of F. Women 5 
Feeding taught ing, f on the soul. Cambridge 14 Flake thick snow falls on her f by f, DP the glooming light 20 
Eye f upon eye deep intent ; Lover's Talei64 Flame (s) ev’n as f draws air; But had their being in : 
Feel and to f My fullness ; Timbuctoo 214 the heart of Man As air is th’ life of f: Timbuctoo 18 
I f there is something; but how and Part of a throne of fiery f, « 185 
what? The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 23 Love Leger pre chy . - ope aig re e = 
Severe quick civic Sugg. bi ing 4 a region of white f, Pure without heat, he Mystic 
If ie thonand pk Fa of sony State, -! 43 Ringlet, I doom you to the f. The Ringlet 50 
I f Exception to be character’d in fire. - 51 Flame (verb) To f and sparkle and stream as of old, ¥ 8 
She p's not how the social frame is rack’d. & 56 Flash (s) As witha promey es | f of light Timbuctoo 97 
A little f is a want of tact. m 58 With a f of frolic scorn keen delight, : Rosalind 15 
od the breath, the f and the motion, Lover's Tale ii 75 Flash (verb) They f across the darkness of my brain, Lover’s Tale i 53 
No Tithon thou as poets f The Grasshopper 5 ng A curve of whitening, f, ebbing light ! Timbuctoo 63 
Came down upon my eyelids, and I f. Timbuctoo 187 Girt with a Zone of f gold beneath His breast, a 72 
The Moslem myriads f, and fled before— Blow ye the trumpet 11 Her frantic city’s f heats But fire, Hands all Round 29 
they f too, Crush’d link on link s Tale i858 Flat Looking athwart the haar Fh A Fragment 17 
ng, ord from The mountain, till they f, - ui49 Flattering melody f the crisped Nile By columned Thebes. ve 26 
Felt I soul grow mighty, Timbuctoo 90 Fleck which the fearful springtide f’s the lea, Love and Sorrow 2 
now f Unutterable and strength ». 157  Flecked See Silverfieckéd 
not if and known a her Geer they see » 211 Filed The Moslem myriads fell, and f before— Blow ye the trumpet 11 
hath f The vanities of after and before ; The Mystic5 Fleet more f and strong Than its precursor, Timbuctoo 127 
First f his and ‘ Lover’s Tale i 306 Though thou art f of wing, Yet stay. The lintwhite 24 
art the fairest of thy f’ The lintwhite 35 Fleeting Could link his shallop to the f edge, Timbuctoo 145 
oll y spirit f the of cla’ Timbuctoo 83 They from the blosmy brere Call to the f year, The lintwhite 5 
On those ved f’s of the brain Lover’s Tale i 21 the great Pyramids Broad-based amid the f sands, A Fragment 10 
wings which burn and Timbuctoo 156 Fleetness nature of itself With its own f. Timbuctoo 143 
O f, you golden ing, f You ® The Ringlet 43 Fling from the centre f’s Grand music Chorus 21 
Field (See also Sandfield)  f's °d existence Thy golden largess f, The lintwhite 22 
far and free. Timbuctoo 159 Break through your iron shackles—f them far. Blow ye the trumpet 4 
A gate and a f half ploughed, A gateanda field1 Filinging Then f myself down upon my knees Lover’s Tale 1 789 
Sun eed in from open f, Home they brought him 6 Filit Lets the great world f from him, D. of F. Women 10 
Fierce f old man—to take his name You bandbox. New Timon 43 Float Down an ideal stream they ever f, _ Pallid thunderstricken 2 
whose low-hung tresses, dipp’d In the f stream, Lover’s Tale i375 Floating Like a swol’n river’s gushings in still night 
ged yess The f of the bounding element ? Timbuctoo 148 Mingled with f music, Timbuctoo 194 
Part of a throne of f flame, = 181 Nor blot with f shades the solar light. Shall the hag 14 
‘The linkéd woes of many a f change Had purified, The Mystic 9 And onward f in a full, dark wave, Lover’s Tale i 739 
Fight cbarge to the f: Ch ! charge to the f! English War Song47 Flood We drink to thee across the f, Hands all Round 38 
'e still were loyal in our t fs, Sugg. by Reading 35 Flooded stars Were f over with clear glory Timbuctoo 9 
Fight (verb) Till we were left to f for truth alone. ‘ritons, 35 Flooding freshflushing springtime calls To the f waters cool, Rosalind 20 
To f thy mother here alone, Hands all Round 43 F its angry cheek with odorous tears. Lover’s Tale i 565 


__ For better so you f for public ends ; Sugg. by Reading 26 
Berg are three things that f my heart with sighs There are three things 1 


(See also Globefilled) #' with Divine effulgence, 

circumfus’d, Timbuctoo 50 
dreams of old Which f the Earth with passing loveliness, " 79 
ed eyes with irresistible sweet tears, ae 1 290 
have f thy lips with power, ae eh) 
And f the cup with dew. Lost Hope 8 

F with a finer air: D. of F. Women 8 

vd “ere margents of the recent wound Lover’s Tale i 764 

: ie shall f what he fears, English War Song 3 


f The drain-cut levels of the marshy /,—- Mablethorpe 5 


And those f curses which he spoke ; New Timon 2 

r Filled with af air: D. of F. Women 8 

: Rapid as f, inextricably link’d, Timbuctoo 117 
Changed into f, and blown about with sighs. To —-9 


pp* 


Flow Nor the rivers f, nor the sweet birds sing, 
How scorn and ruin, pain and hate could f: 
And all things f like a stream. (repeat) 
from his mother’s eyes F over the Arabian bay, 

Flower (s) (See also Summerflowers) Moving his crest 

to all sweet plots of f’s 
T smelt a wildweed f alone; 
From an old garden where no f bloometh, 
Every f and every fruit the redolent breath 
Farewell our England’s f, 
Creep down into the bottom of the f. 
Flower (verb) Seasons f and fade; 


Burial of Love 29 
Pallid thunderstricken 10 
ot ‘péovres 8, 16 
A Fragment 24 


Could I outwear 7 

O sad no more! 4 

Me my own fate 7 
Hesperides, Song iv 1 
God he our Prince 9 
Lover’s Tale i 560 
Every day, etc. 6 


Flowerbell Two bees within a chrystal f rockéd Dualisms 1 
Floweréd Pushing the thick roots aside Of the singing 

f grasses, The Grasshopper 38 

Through and through the f heather. Dualisms 5 


Flowering 1178 

Flowering Your f Ca ur gold-sanded bays Timbuctoo 45 
Stays on the f a ot th the be Hesperides, iv 18 
And in and out the woodbine ’s f arches — every out lj 

Floweth And the sap to three-fold music f, Hesperides, Song i 19 
Flowing faery light or cloud, F Southward, Timbuctoo 7 
F between the clear and polish’d stems, os 51 
lordly music f from Th’ illimitable years. « 218 
Time f in the middle of the night, The Mystic 39 
Seas at my feet were f Waves on the shingle 1865-1866 10 
Flown Till your balls fly as their true shafts have f. Briton’s, guard 47 
Flung / strange music on the howling winds, Timbuctoo 80 


would have f himself From cloud to cloud, Lover's Tale i 303 
Flush’d face Was cea? -fair, not pale, tenderly f Fs 75 


Fly rocks stand still, and the light clouds f? The ‘How’ and the ‘Why’ 14 


sal eat it Mr a Germ of Mand” 25 
How fairy- Skipping-rope 6 
Till your balls ppg | as i true shafts have flown. Britons, 47 
Foam (s) no more roam, On the loud hoar f, Lotos- 19 


Foam (verb) Let them clash together, f and fall. Hesperides, Song iti 9 
Foamfountains narwhale swalloweth His f in the sea. Lotos-Eaters 8 
Foam-white And the f-w waters pour; 7 32 
Foe Our freedom’s foemen are her f’s, Hands all Rownd 55 
For her there lie in wait millions of f’s, Sugg. by Reading 59 
Foeman Our freedom’s foemen are her foes, Hands all Round 55 
Fold See Three-fold 
Fold (s) Rolled together in purple f’s. Hesperides, Song ti 10 


Fold (verb) I dare not f My arms about thee— Oh, Beauty 5 
Folded See Triple-folded 
Foldest Thou f, like a golden atmosphere, Love 5 
Folding / the slaughter of the sacrifice To 6 
Follow My soul shall f thee! Hero to Leander 31 
not, go not yet, Or I will f thee. = 41 
ut et yt lonely Feary i s jue As round the 
rolling earth nig’ ht f’s Me my own fate 9 
‘Vive poe ye ler may f a ‘and bye; Britons. 25 
Following and f, to the dizzy chasm Lover's Tale i 369 
Fool You f’s, ee] et them all Hands all Round a 
That wish to keep their people f’s; 
To sacha x lowed keel ulminating f’s. Sugg. by "Reading 30 
O f’s, we want a manlike God and Godlike men 84 


And a f may sa ; The Ringlet 18 
Foot (See also Mowrbain ) Vaulting on thine airy fest. The Grasshopper 10 


I only ask to sit beside thy feet. Oh, Beauty 3 
Seas at m = were flowing Waves on the eink 1865-18661 10 
Saw round her feet the country far away, Lover’s Tale i 390 
Planting my feet against this mound of time * 492 
Forehead unf  f’s of the Saints in Heaven ? Timbuctoo 54 
a snake her f clips And skins the colour Pallid thunderstricken 13 
About her f wound it, Anacreontics 11 
As I said, with these She crown’d her ta Lover’s Tale i 349 
Did brush my f in their to-and-fro : ee 7136 
Foreign Why stay they there to guard a f throne ? Britons rd 41 
Foretaste The pee hes of this f, Lover's Tale i 515 
Forgave I f you all the blame, To C. North 6 
Forgive I could not f the praise, = 


Forgot Almost f even to move again. 
Misery F herself in that extreme distress, PP 628 
Known when their faces are f in the land. 804 

Forgotten (See also Half-forgotten) Thy pleasant wiles 7’, Burial of Love fe 

Forlorn love! art thou f, And unrevenged ? m 
Be not all f; 

Because the earth hath made her state f 


The hollow at heart shall crouch f, English War Song 12 


Form The cruellest f of perfect scorn, Burial of Love 18 
Colossal, without f, or sense, or sound, The Mystic 14 
the countless f’s Of living things, Chorus T 


There is no bright f Doth not cast a shade— 

Fair maiden f’s moving like melodies), 

Like them, you bicker less for truth than f’s. 

ceasing from All contemplation of all f’s, 
Forward One f, one respectant, three but one; 
Fought Although we f the banded world alone, 
Found The cause is nowhere f in rhyme. 


Every day, ete. 9 
phim are ty ie Rema 
‘ugg. by Reading 

Lover’s Tale i 67 
The Mystic 18 
Britons, guard 59 
Who can say 8 


Frantic 


Freest A freeman is, I doubt not, f here; 
French For the F the Pope may shrive ’em, (repeat) National 1 Song 9, oT 
Ti 


— Her gardens with the stately Palm, 


Fresher © Maren, f than the first green leaf 
Freshflushing /f springtime calls To the flooding waters 


Frozen This to itself hath drawn the f rain From my 


Fruit 


Fourfacid to f corners of the sky; Mystic 
‘The f-a-t Blackbirds’ ‘ Banbury Cross,’ Lover’s Talei 
Fourfacéd presences F to four corners of the sky ; 7 a 
aap! bye gs, aipcese reser Timbuctoo 
The blossom and the Lover’s Tale i 
— Love unreturned is like the f flame 
Gree eraederue, tae H i i 
ing under ar esperides, Song + 
Frail hewn ae as those of ancient Time ?’ Timbuctoo 
Frailest Py did sway from that Which hung the f:  Lover’s Tale i 
Frame She feels not how the social f is rack’d. . by 


France We hate not /, but this man’s heart of stone. og 


We hate not F, but F has lost her voice This man 
is F, the man they call her choice. ~ l 
ter now is captive F, 31 ; 


Rome’s dearest 

What health to 7, if # be she Whom martial ' 
progress Hands all Round 25 

To F, the wiser F’, we drink, ry, As 4 

To that half-pagan harlot kept y FI ‘ugg. by eS s 


8 
Her f city’s heats But fire, 
th the soactteer felts Of undefin’d existence far 
tinkad of fiery ch Had purified, and risa “I 
woes of many a c 
ch made f. roe 


The Mystic 10 

Thou art so glad and f, And as light as air; ; 

But a short » alone of the 2 I ws br 
Come along! we alone of the earth are f; English War Song 

He is weak! we are st ; he is slave, we are f; a 38 

Will he dare to battle with the ve Fe 46 

We are Gaus a besten, cena (repeat) National Song 18, 36 

Yet winds the pathway f to all !— time I wasted 8 

better to be f vanquish all the world in arms. Hands all Round 27 

And the f speech that makes a Briton known. Britons, guard 29 

F subjects of the kindliest of all thrones, Sugg. by Reading 1 
a was py aber world f, °s Tale i 
ur glory is our /, (repeat) National Song 15 

We are the sons of f, Ape pre (repeat) e 17, 35 , 
All f vanish’d, Britons, guard 9 

And murder was her f overthrown. a 23 

When war against our f springs ! Hands all Round 50 

Whedeby vids wey offence— 7 38 
ry to our F from of Sugg. by Reading 

Freeman A fis, I doubt not, freest here ; “ 13 


As for the F, God em (repeat) 
Timbuctoo 
and indue i’ the spring Hues of f youth, Could I outwear 3 
cae as the dawn before the day, F as the early seasmell blown Rosalind 27 
Love and Sorrow 1 
Rosalind 19 


that never falls Away from f, a) ee 

Fretful But Misery, like a f, wayward child Lover’s Tale i 696 
Fretted The dead skin withering on the f bone, 678 
Friend urope’s better health we drink, my f’s, Hands all Round 23. 

To France, the wiser France, we drink, my f’s, re 

kinsmen of the West, my f’s, (repeat) » 47, 59 

You should be all the nob! r, O my f’s. Sugg. by Reading 28 

Frightful Go, f omens , 85 
Frioead (See also Purplefringed) O THOU whose f 

lids I gaze upo To a Lady Sleep.1 | 
Frockéd th in t iloeeiehite silk are f: Dualisms 16 
Frolic With a flash of f scorn And keen delight, Rosalind 15 ; 
Front Stood out a pillar’d f of burnish’d gold Timbuctoo 115 f 
Fronting yet again, three shadows, f one, The Mystic 17 


Could I outwear 13 i 


cold eyes 
Fruit And doth the f of her dishonour reap. Tears of Heaven 5: ; 
THE golden yateck the golden apple, the hallowed f, Hesperides, Song i1 it 
Up to the f, under the fragrant bark, = 22: ft 
Round about the’ hallowed f tree curled— wt 13 i 
Every flower and every f the redolent breath Ps wi i 


Fruit ets The golden apple, the golden apple, the 
Hesperides, Song 30 


baring setil  f ex. Lover's Tale i 385 
ae clustereth mellowly, Hesperides, Song iv 19 
How coord Semper -t holds, ” us 

Full Upon the outward verge bound alone Of f 

beatitude. Timbuctoo 96 

Till Love have his f revenge. Burial of Love 30 
are f of strange Astonishment and boundless change. 

(repeat) Chorus 9, 19, 29 

Alas ee no 00, Wondering | The lintwhite 26 
locks are sheen In rings o iheet, Bon 28 
, and send oni}, bright ‘and & Hesperides, Song i wv 11 
Siisee, toe, ween fat tants in the sncca, Lover’s Tale i 728 
And onward DE Tigi 4 739 
laden with From my f heart 749 
Seer eues chen tee fee e 799 
pres | oat sine beget deg Stays on - 

; wering bough, esperides, Song iv 17 
Fullness and to feel My f; Timbuctoo 215 
Fullsailed Rosalind F a vigorous wind, Rosalind 10 
Full-voiced a dha reihageelinane Fras mg Timbuctoo 203 
ees, te a lower sphere of f fools Sugg. by Reading 30 
Furrowed Deep-furrowed 
Fusty I could not forgive the praise, oo. To C. North 9 
Future In eternity no f, In eternity no past ‘How’ and the ‘Why’ 6 


Perchance assimilated all our tastes And f fancies.  Lover’s Tale i 239 


G 

Gain pallid thunderstricken sigh for g, Pallid thunderstricken 1 
clear G Shorn of its hoary lustre, Timbuctoo 105 
er a eee ame inte 9; Love, Pride, ete. 10 
Memory tho’ fed by Pride Did wax so thin on g, x 12 
Ag cavalier Shans peur ct sans eproce, The Grasshopper 18 
(s) when the are wild With g’s, Timbuctoo 203 
The summer wove their wanton g, Check every le i 12 

(verb) As they g, lilygarlands ever stringing : 7 
an ‘The G’ and ‘ man of Mitylene,’ Lover’s Tale 1 287 
n Her g’s frequent with the stately Palm, Timbuctoo 233 
an old g where no flower bloometh, Me my own fate 7 
ha eed mr mg A g for Lenora. Anacreontics 7 
snowy ite? ung, Timbuctoo 182 
ade bashpernd The Mystic 32 

She Sepa each side doug the grated gs Be 
Clad in light b — Germ of ‘ Maud’ 32 
AGanda A gate and a field 1 
the omen at heaven’s g, Lover’s Tale i 616 
Gather ss he sag ven g’s back her tears Tears of Heaven 6 
g from afar hosts to battle : Blow ye the et 1 
ng from this i Continuing and g ever, Lover's Tale 1 494 
é that g you ’s bought and so The Ringlet 33 
oe sre and said, a 40 
Gaze where Faia rest, stood o) eaegn Timbuctoo 178 
ii tare sooner met ti 3 iy Lovers Tale i 684 
age’ ) ae m the noonday Sun, Timbuctoo 71 
ee we Sneed g upon, To a Lady Sleep. 1 
Albeit we g not on thy glories near, Love 2 
Making day so we g on thee. » 23 
, eee metiake g upon thee now, » 29 
Gazd I tege upon the sheeny coast beyond, Timbuctoo 10 
f So g as chins of that thous ht Lover’s Tale ii 71 
eth gon Those eyes which ear on ict Timbuctoo 38 
whose Bee orev a £90 tho Hight Lover’s Tale i 486 
Before the awful G@ of th A rig Timbuctoo 33 
nar tee at ones ith moral breadth New Timon 27 
G for England! (repeat) English War Song “ 2 31, et be 

g you gone, en ens nape kipping: 

! rather had some loathl. Bae ning Louk TeV 616 
Ghastly and the streets with g faces t: Timbuctoo 29 
Tho ee os dad bo iored ccd me still Germ of ‘ Maud’ 18 
Ghost By a dull mechanic g _ 7 
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Glowing 
Giant where the G of old Time infixed Timbuctoo 11 
WueEnr: is the G of the Sun, A Fragment 1 
Gigantic G daughter of the West, Hands all Round 37 


Gilded somewhere in death They’ sleep with staring eyes 


and g lips, A Fragment 29 

Gird such as g The unfading foreheads Timbuctoo 53 
Girded Sce Planet-girded 

i The ar ft Bea meme g fea ge Chorus 13 

Girl Who killed g’s and thrill’d the boys New Timon 9 


And a lad may wink, and ag — hint, - Ringlet 17 


Girt hin ode me oe oi 72 
Give speak low, and g up wholly Thy spirit Check tflash : 
If you will g me one, but one, cry Ringlet 
Given I have g thee To understand my presence, Timbuctoo 213 

Has g all my faith a turn? The Ringlet 52 
earth beneath me yawning g Sign of convulsion ; Lover’s Tale i 611 
Giveth It g out a constant melody That drowns a 534 
Glad Thou art so g and free, The Grasshopper 24 


Green springtide, April promise, g new year Of 


Being, Lover’s Tale i 277 
Gladness Thine e ee as ree Hero to Leander 18 
self-upborne With such g, as, Rosalind 18 
Glancing Over a stream two veep of g feather Dualisms 8 
Glare The lawless comets as the Chorus 27 
Glazéd With g eye She looks at Tave : I’ the glooming light 14 
Glide Both alike, they g together Side by side: Dualisms 10 
Tho’ its ghastly sister g Germ of ‘ Maud’ 18 
Glimpse ‘And g of multitudes of multitudes imbuctoo 183 
Glistering Weak eyes upon the g sands that robe 
The understream. Pallid thunderstricken 5 
Globe bore g’s Of wheeling suns, or stars, Timbuctoo 171 


And branching silvers of the central g, 
Glows rubylike the far-up crimson a gs 


Pallid thunderstricken 8 
D. of F. Women T 


—— The g gee — gon. be ’ - Chorus 25 
springing In and out the eme: Ss, he Grasshopper 42 

our Hama halls, your cedarn g’s, Timbuctoo 43 
or pass from g to glory, » 153 
complicated g’s And cool impleachéd twilights. meer 1 
The troublous autumn’s sallow g Chorus 1T 
shalt thou pierce the woven g’s ot truth ; Though night 11 
Hallowed in awful chasms the wheeling g, Love 22 


Gloometh Alone my hopeless melancholy g, Me my own fate 5 

Glooming [’ the g light Of middle night, - L’ the glooming light 1 
Glorious When I must render up this g home To keen 

Discovery : Timbuctoo 243 

And dross to gold with g alchemy, Though night, ete. T 

And dazzled to the heart with g pain. There are three things 14 

By diminution made most g, Lover's Tale io 


I well remember, It was a g morning, zs 1 
But grow upon them like a g vision ” T9T 
Glory stars Were flooded over with clear g Timbuctoo 9 
round their emerald cones In coronals and glories, Ae hes: 
it was play’d about With its peculiar g. a hE 
And circled with the g of living light tee 
Do pass from gloom to g, » 153 
But the g of the place Stood out » 1T4 
wrapt about with clouds Of g of Heaven. 200 


showering down the g of lightsome day, Tears of Heaven 8 
Albeit we gaze not on thy glories near, Love 2 
Our g is our freedom, (repeat) National Song 15, 33 
In the midnoon the g of ae Rhodes, A Fragment 2 
Thy spirit, circled with a living g, Me my own fate 3 
The g unsealed, Hesperides, Song vii 3 
with many a name Whose g will not die. D. of F. Women 16 
I had merged G in g, Lover's Tale i 516 


Glory-circled and thou wert then A center’d g-c Memory, Timbuctoo 21 
Gloss bramble and the shining g Of ivy-leaves, Lover’s Tale i 373 
Glossed See Blue-glosséd 
Glossy Burn, you g heretic, burn, Burn, burn. The Ringlet 53 
Glow (s) And in the g of sallow Summertide, Timbuctoo 201 
Glow (verb) G’s rubylike the far-up crimson giobe, D. of F. Women 7 
Glowing light Of the great angel mind which look’d from 
out The starry g of his restless eyes. Timbuctoo 89 
and the opal width Of her small g lakes, anos: 
The naked summer’s g birth, Chorus 16 


Gnarléd 


Gnarléd All round about The g bole of the charméd 


tree, 
Go The world is somewhat; it goes on 
somehow ; 
Why the life goes when the blood is spilt ? ” 
G—carry him to his dark deathbed ; Burial of Love 11 
Ox g not yet, my love, (repeat) Hero to Leander 1, 32 
Leander! g not yet. ~ 


Oh! g not, g not yet, 
. Germ of‘ Maud? 33 


Let the dismal face g by, . "ie 
G, get you gone, you muse and mo t 
There must no man g back to bear the tale: wine ead be 
Lest you g wrong from power in excess, ia by Reading 10 
G, frightful omens. * 85 


Hesperides, Song iv 29 
The ‘ How’ and the hese 


God Offered to G’s “— an altarthrone ; To 7 
Before the face of G didst breath and move, Love 3 
The very throne of the eternal G: AD 
Shout for G ahd our right! English W ar Song 50 
As for the French, G — ’em (repeat) National 11, 29 
*@ save the Queen’ is here a truercry. G save the 
Nation, The toleration, Britons, 26 
Too much we make our Ledgers, @’s. Hands all Round 20 
G the tyrant’s cause confound ! ( » 22, 34, 46, 58 
O fools, we want a manlike G and like men! Sugg. by Reading 84 
G bless our Prince and Bride! G keep their 
lands allied, God bless our Prince 1 
G save the Queen ! (rspent) ” , 7,10 
G bless th apne ytd G bless the Queen. Pa 13 
I pray’d aloud to that he would hold Lover's Tale i 791 
Goddess shall see The British G, Sugg. by Reading 54 
Godlike Who looks for G greatness here * 
O fools, we want a manlike God and G men! * at 
ee arenes OF i seh, eed - 
Goest Thou g and returnest to His Lips 12 
Going Wanderers coming and g 1865-1866 7 
Gold Imperial Eldorado roof’d with g: we 24 
Zone of flashing g beneath His breast, 72 
front of burnish’d g Interminably high, if g it were 175 


And dross to g with glorious alchemy, 
Cathedralled caverns va thick-ribbed 9 
But Hatred in a g cave sits below, 
in mail of argent light Shot into g, 
Liquid 7, honeysweet thro’ and t 
the apple of g over the sea, tv 23 
ruthless host is bought with plunder’d g, Britons, guard T 
Thy locks are full of sunny sheen In rings of g yronne, The lintwhite 29 
then shall I know it is all true g The Ringlet T 
I that took you for true g 82 
Golden cata te aa ae Every day, etc. 7 
To-night the roaring brine thy 9 tresses, Hero to Leander 24 


Pallid snare | j 


Hesperides, Song i 4 


Lighting on the g b The Gras. 44 
Thou foldest, like a fatmoophere, 5 
they roam ose nder a summervault of g weather; Dualisms 18 
Thy g largess fling he lintwhite 22 
The g ap ied the g "ap le, the hallowed fruit, Hesperides, Song i1 
Look to father, lest he wink, and the g apple be 
stol’n away. a wil 
If the g apple be taken The world will be overwise. as 21 
Five links, a g chain, are we, Hesper, the dragon, and 
sisters three, Bound about the g tree % 23 
The g apple stol’n away, & ii 4 
Five links, a g chain, are we, a tw 24 
The g eo le, the g apple, the hallowed fruit, 30 
We will abide in the g vale Of the Lotos-land, Lotos-Haters 26 
To its Archetype that waits Clad in light by g gates, Germ of ‘ Maud’ 32 
O fie, you g nothing, fie You g lie. The Ringlet 43 
And from the g threshold had down-roll’d Their 
heaviest thunder, Lover's Tale i 617 
May their days be g days, ” 794 
Erewhile close couch’d in g happiness, au 79 
A center’d g-c Memory, Timbuctoo 21 
Goldencored Le apat clustereth welenin: Golden- 
kernalled. > fs Hesperides bayside iv 20 
ringlets, That look so g-g, ms dan ¥4 


‘My ringlet, my "ringlet, That art so 9-9, © 
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Golden-gay (continued) O Ringlet, You still are 9-9 
Goldenkernelled — frui fruitage mellowly, G, 
Goldeniooked Mid May’s darling g, 
Gold-sanded Your flowering and your g-s bays 
Gone Delight is with thee g, Oh! stay. 

Old Memphis hath g down: 

Surely all pleasant things had g before, 

, You muse 

Good tay oe Evil die with the child of @, 


beri dy om faea wacauue 


’ 
Re Fee! ahah 1 See ee ees Su ty a iv 
aie in the west, H Mi , Song iv 14 
*Tis'« phantom fair and 9 { can call it to my side, fa 
Satsnwiais a Pty | 
Goodly on an oaken it A g acorn grew ; ; 
Gorgeous are thine obelisks Graven with emblems “a z 
undiscerned ? A Fragment 13 i 
Graceful Backward drooping ing Eis 9 bone Burial of Love 7 
Gracious As towards the g bow'd, What time I wasted 4 ‘ 
Grain Isaw The smallest g dappled Timbuctoo 99 
Grand Each sun which from the centre flings G music and ¢ 
eed’ Ty ntege P earth, S by Reading 28 
g you one of the great Powers on r v 
Grasp costly casket in the g Of memory ? 's Tale i101 | 
Grass eee Se shall not spring, Burial of Love 28 
Of the singing wend get The 38 f 
where the g was warm where Lover’s Talei 790 


Grassgreen tuskéd seahorse na ale In a stripe of 
g calm, 

jaar By oe I would dwell with thee, Merry g, 

Grated w far on each side through the g gates 


4 


= 
q 
€ 


Grave she hath half delved her own deep g. LP’ the glooming light I 
With glazéd eye She looks at her g: + mee 
Come along! we will their g’s. English War 8 9 
Will it me to the g Germ of ‘ M. 24 
and with the shock Hat dug their own g’s), Lover’s Tale i 50 

Graven obelisks G with gorgeous emblems A Fragment 13 

Gray (See also Silver-gray) G sand banks and pale sunsets - 

Great As when in some g City where the walls Shake, — 
Wound thro’ your g Elysian solitudes, P 


and the light Of the g angel mind which look’d 

All th’ intricate and labyrinthine veins Of the g vine of Fable, ; iz 
And the g bird sits on the opposite bough, The ‘ How’ and the ‘ 
but only seemed One wary ot in bee midst of a g light, fy! : yate 2/9 
Of changeful cycles the g Pyr: Fragment 9 


the a his wll Lets the p woe world flit from him, Diol F. Women 10 — 
(repeat) 
Sugg. by Reading 
Se es eee pa is 
Who looks for Godlike g here shall see Bf 
Mablethorpe 4 
Parts Atta one from g Euro i 


To g cause of Freedom my friends, Hands all Round 11 
To our g kinsmen of the West, my friends, 
Pera, bite can believe in nothing g, z 
— And here the @ ships di seem tobe. 
Where are ye Thrones of the Western wave, fair Islands g ? Paes 


ries 


And the g name of England round and round. 
» 24, 48, 
With weds a heat as lives in g "creative rhymes. 
e move so far from g, that I feel vt 
Green (See also ) whose rapid interval 


For her the g grass shall not spring, ‘urial of Love 28 
O Marprn, fresher than the first g leaf Love and Sorrow 1 
po Oberwinter’s vineyards g O da room 8 
ringtide, April promise, glad new year Lover's Tale i 277 
Teoh not thy tears will make my name grow g,— fe 806 i 
Greenness And taken away the g of my life, U 


98 
So on an patho pres A goodly acorn g; Lost’ Hope 6 


ere the Czar G to this strength among his deserts 


7 

cold ; Blow ye the trumpet6 

Grief G and sadness steal Symbols of each other; Every day, ete. 25 / 
bitter g Doth hold the other half in sovranty. Love and Sorrow4 


O G and Shame if while I preach of laws Sugg. by Reading 37 { 


t my g. Lover’s Tale i 733 
man who fears to die: English War Song 3 
The * How’ and the ‘ Why’ 15 


there g of heart Timbuctoo 211 

ae ga Rock-hewn and sealed for ever. A Fragment 30 
had birth In that blest ¢ Timbuctoo 56 

You cast to g the hope which once was mine, Lost Hope 1 
solid g Stream from beneath him D. of F. Women 2 
Grovell’d 4 in the slime Of this dull world, Timbuctoo 149 
Grow I felt my soul g mighty, ‘e 90 
G closer to my heart. Hero to Leander 8 


the Polish war ! Blow ye the trumpet 8 
Pe madowten 4 bo oe rare sash rh a ror 
™ im 
Unto the g of body and of mind ; Lover’s Tale ii 74 
er Weird gh Ap Hesperides, ots 
n y, oy 
Git weh’g it orien "we 
So to g my life from ill, Bg ly iy 
Britons, G your own. (repeat) Britons 6, 12, 18, 24, 30, ¢ 
Why stay they there to g a foreign throne ? fi 
oe g your own. Britons, guard a 
eomen, g your own. “ 
tennis y oar ove. 60 


Hands all Round 14 
Sugg. by Reading 38 


Guest A health to England, every ¢ ands all Round 2 
Gulf Have hallowed out a vand ag Lover's Tale i 26 
Gulph _ he passeth by, And g’s himself in sands, Timbuctoo 237 


Hands all Round 51 
O sad no more ! 6 


Gushing Like a swol’n river’s q’s in still night Timbuctoo 193 


With 
Pleached with her h, in 


Shall the hag 1 
is 


" P the glooming light 9 
Pallid thunderstricken 12 


d 
S 
A 
5 
2 
4 


Hat SHALL the A Evil die with the child of Good, 


a np under silver h with a silver eye. Hesperides, Song ti 2 
that I said to thee That thou hast h my heart, 
for bitter grief Doth hold the other A in 

H > aay i tling night is dra H beet hegre 3 

mantli is drawn, esperides, itt 

A Gate and a field h ploughed A gate and a field 1 

You never look but h content New Timon 26 

If h the little soul is dirt ? a 36 

Mantling her form h w Lover’s Tale i 741 


ay. 

Sassen "Ess ans hy ok 1 
Hali-forgotten vivid than a h-f dream 
Half-light H-l, half-shadow, let my spirit sleep 
Half-open From an h-o lattice looked at me. 
Half-pag To that h-p harlot kept by France ! 
Half-light, h-s, let my spirit sleep 


Timbuctoo 136 

Love and Sorrow 17 
There are three things 12 
Sugg. by Reading 70 
Love and Sorrow 17 


ie ight h’s, your cedarn glooms, Timbuctoo 43 
length of and lake and boundless h, » 180 
THEREFORE your h’s, your ancient colleges, Cambridge 1 


sits and hears Echoes in his empty h, Home they brought him 4 
Hallowed // in awful chasms of wheeling gloom, Love 22 


Tue goklen apple, the golden apple, the A fruit, | Hesperides, Song i 1 
ma ies a fruit tree cur 7 4 _ wu = 
n the golden apple, the h fruit, ” ww 

Fair fall ek Ken, at “ie God bless our Prince 8 
i Tilth, h, mead and mound : D. of F. Women 4 
1 Bathes the cold h with tears, Timbuctoo 38 
I did yeil My vision with both h’s, ee 8e 
With ministering h he rais’d me up; mn LSS 
ight I but kiss thy h! Oh, Beauty 5 

A dapper boot—a little h— New Timon 35 
Ao ”s all round ! Hands all Round 21 
You hide the h that writes : Sugg. by Reading 25 
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Heart 
Hand (continued) In eager haste I shook him by theh; Lover’s Tale i 788 
ye tas aloud to God that he would hold The h of 
blessing over Lionel, ” 792 
Hang the mp of gold h’s over the sea, Hesperides, Song iv 23 
take my skipping-rope And h yourself thereby. Skipping-rope 12 
There A within the heavens a dark disgrace, Sugg. by Reading 41 
Hanging Hateful with A cheeks, a withered brood, Shall the hag 4 
Hanno Zidonian H, voyaging beyond The Hesperides 2 
Happiness Crown them with h, God bless our Prince 5 
glorious vision Of unconceived and awful h, Lover’s Tale i 798 
Erewhile close couch’d in golden h, a ti 79 
Happy Blown round with A airs of odorous winds ? Timbuctoo 46 
When we laugh, and our mirth Apes the A vein, Every day, ete. 13 
My h falcon, Rosalind, Rosalind 25 
Oh, h, h outset of my days! Lover's Tale i 276 
What h air shall woo The wither’d leaf fall’n in the 


woods, va 621 
The lover Lionel, the h Lionel, All joy; who drew 
the h almosphere 672 


New Timon 25 
Lover’s Tale i 379 
Hero to Leander 14 
English War Song 24 


Hard But you, Sir, you are h to please; 
Hardship unto both Delight from h to be overcome, 
Hark H how the wild rain hisses, 

H! he shouteth—the ancient enemy ! 

H! how sweet the horned ewes bleat Lotos-Eaters 29 
Harlot To that half-pagan h kept by France ! Sugg. by Reading 70 
Harmony ;/ of planet-girded Suns And moon-encircled planets, Timbuctoo 109 

With harmonies of wind and wave and wood 207 
Harsh But did the while your h decree deplore, 

Haste In eager A I shook him by the hand; 

Hasty So that with A motion I did veil My vision with 
both hands, 

Hate 1 How scorn and ruin, pain and A could 


Ww: 
Hate (verb) Ih that silly sigh. 
We A not France, but this man’s heart of stone. 
We h not France, but France has lost her voice - 
Hateful With languor of most A smiles, Burial of Love 19 
H with hanging checks, a withered brood, Shall the hag 4 
as the milky blood Of A herbs a subtle-fanged snake, Lover’s Tale i 821 
Hater Peace-lovers, h’s Of shameless traitors, Britons, guard 15 
Hateth Hesper h Phosphor, evening A morn. Hesperides, Song tii 15 
Hatred But H in a gold cave sits below, Pallid thunderstricken 11 
Haunted And all the A place is dark and holy. Check every outflash 8 


Lost Hope 2 

Lover’s Tale i 788 
Timbuctoo 68 

Pallid thunderstricken 10 


Skipping-rope 8 
Britons, guard 17 
19 


Haven broad-blown Argosies Drave into h? A Fragment 8 
Head (See also Hoarhead) Above her A the weak lamp 
dips and winks Timbuctoo 35 
Backward drooping his graceful h. Burial of Love 7 
Ringlet, She clipt you from her h, The Ringlet 38 
Headland Winter roofs The h with inviolate white snow, = Timbuctoo 204 


H they plunge their doubts 
Healéd Lest the old wound of the world be A, 
Health First drink ah, this solemn night, A h to 


Sugg. by Reading 72 
Hesperides, Song vit 2 


England every guest ; Hands all Round 1 
A h to Europe’s honest men ! $3 13 
To Europe’s better h we drink, == 23 
What A to France, if France be she Whom martial 

progress Bs 25 
cause Of England and her h of commonsense— Sugg. by Reading 40 


my refluent A made tender quest Unanswer’d, 
Hear If that he would them A And stay. 

And longer h us sing ; 2 

1h a thunder though the skies are fair, Sugg. by Reading 89 

All alone she sits and h’s Echoes Home they brought hum 3 
Heard hath h Time flowing in the middle of the night, The Mystic 38 


Lover’s Tale, i 742 
The lintwhite 6 
23 


H neither warbling of the nightingale, The Hesperides 6 
And shook its earthly socket, for we h, Lover’s Tale, 1 61 
Thin thought Those rhymes, ‘The Lion and the 

Unicorn 284 


H apart the echoes of his fame. D. of F. Women 13 
Heart whilome won the h’s of all on Earth - Timbuctoo 17 
being in the h of Man As air is th’ life of flame: é 19 


Spirit than I to sway The h of Man: x) 196 
T play about his h a thousand ways, » 205 
few there be So gross of h who have not felt 211 


Bury him in the cold, cold h— Burial of Love 12 


Heart 


Heart (continued) My his lighted at thine eyes, To—— 8 
world will. not ch , and her h will not break. J’ the glooming light 22 
Grow closer to m: My his warmer surely than 


the bosom of the main. Hero to Leander 8 

My h of h’s art thou. - ll 
Thy hk beats through thy rosy limbs ‘ 16 
Albeit, his spirit and his secret A The Mystic T 
Ere yet my A was sweet Love’s tomb, Lowe, Pride, ete. 1 
My & the honey-comb., - 
My h, where Hope had been and was no more. Last Hope 4 
I said to thee That thou hast half my A, Love and Sorrow 4 
Thou art my h’s sun in love’s c talling : ” 6 
Thine is the bright side of my h, and thine My h’s 

day, but the shadow of my h, sy 8 
my h’s night Thou canst not tighten even with thy light, ms 10 
Almeida, if my h were substanceless, Ps 13 
Some vital heat as yet my A is wooing Could I outwear 12 
thou dost ever brood above The sien of all h’s, Lowe 14 


We beat upon our aching h’s with rage; 


The hollow at A shall crouch forlorn, English War Song 12 
For where is the A and strength of slaves ? * 

There are no h’s like yn h’s, National Song 3 
Unto their h’s desire, (re a 14,00 


THERE are three things that Bl myh with sighs There are three things 1 
And dazzled to the A with glorious pain 14 


his drunk with overwatchings night Soul day, Hesperides, Song vi 12 
Think you h’s are tennis balls To play with, ‘Rosshed 32 
os DARLING room, my h’s delight, O darling room 1 

h be overborne, Germ of ‘ Maud’ 5 
The The old Timon, with his noble h, New Timon 3 
To have the deep poetic h 23 
We hate not France, but this man’s A of stone. Britons, 17 
as my h beat Twice to the melody of hers. Lover’s Tale i 73 
And my tyes read, they read aright, her hk Was Lionel’s: ,, 602 


and A dee 
Hearted See 
Hearth But be not you the blatant traitors of the h. 
Heat (s) region of white flame, Pure without h, 


moans Feed and envenom, a 819 


In thy & of summerpride, The F band an 36 
Some vital h as yet my heart is wooi Could I outwear 12 
wind which bloweth cold or h Would s ion Shall the hag 6 
Her frantic city’s flashing h’s But fire, Hands all Round 29 
With such a A as lives in great creative rhymes. . by Readi A: 
with the A Of their infolding element ; Lover's Tale i 
PN h Of the remorseful soul alive within 


Gl 
Heat (verb) But knowing all your = to h or cool, Sugg. by "Reading 31 
Heated and slake With points of blastborne hail their 


heyne! Shall the hag 11 
Heather Through and through the flowered h. Dualisms 5 
Heave ‘Gan rock and k upon that painted sea; Lover’s Tale ii 199 
Heaven silent H’s were blench’d with faery light, Timbuctoo 5 


unfading foreheads of the Saints in H ? a ee 


Earth’s As H than Earth is fairer. » 210 
landing-place is wrapt about with clouds Of glory of H. » 200 
I have rais’d thee higher to the Spheres of H, » 216 
Reacheth to every corner under » 224 
Larks in h’s cope Sing: Every day, etc. 28 
The white moon is hid in her h above, Hero to Leander 3 
Tue varied earth, the moving h, Chorus 1 
But winds from A shook the acorn out, Lost Hope 7 


Tears of Heaven 1 


H vie y above the earth all night till morn, 
6 
Toa Lady Sleep. a 


And all the day h gathers back her tears 
Over h’s parapets the angels lean. 
H crieth after thee; earth waileth for thee: 


Till all the comets in h are cold, The Ringlet 9 
HA guard them from her tyrants’ jails ! Hands all Rownd 14 
There hang within the h’s a dark ; Sugg. by Reading 41 
had the angels, The watchers at h’s gate, Lover’s Tale i 616 
from that H in whose light I bloom’d | 624 
Heavenward Then parted H on the wii Timbuctoo 251 


Heaviest And from the golden threshold had down- 


roll’d Their A thunder, Lover's Tale i 618 
Heavy Why the h oak groans, and the white 
willows sigh ? The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 15 


The h thunder’s girding might, Chorus 13 
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Hollow 
Heavy (continued) And te A melon sleeps On the level of the { 
shore : rye ~ Eaters 

Dim shores, dense rains, clouded sea. 

The lithe limbs bow’d as with a h weight Lover's Tale 
Heed For the devil a whit we A ’em, (repeat) National Song 
Height her silver h’s Unvisited with dew of vagrant cloud, T%imbuctoo 

ee Se ee or 

When Lo donnie ds ms h, Lover's Tale i 

ve was ’d upon every s a 
Herald The h lightning’ Seely eed ma 
8 starry R 
Herb as the malky bleed OF hotetal W's Loves ae 
Heretic Burn, you glossy h, burn, Ringlet 
Hesper Father H, Father H, watch, watch, ever 
and oti Hesperides, Song ti fe 

H, the and sisters three, P 2 

Father H, 7 Father H, watch, watch, night and day, a iti 

H hateth Phosphor, eveni morn, 2 

a, os and sisters ‘ iv 
Hewn ‘ee New-hewn, 

Hid white moon is A in her heaven above, Hero to Leander 3 

H now and then with sliding cloud What time I wasted 6 
Hide Youh the band that writes: Sugg. ya 
High pillars A Long time eras’d from Earth: ‘imbuctoo 


glory of the place Stood out a pillar’d front of burnish’d 


ont Yehudi h, 176 
Why devp fe net 4, ant b fo neh nw f The ‘ How’ and the ‘ Why’ 16 
What time I wasted 5 


They seem’d A palaces and proud, 


mine, with love too h to be express’d Lover's Tale t 
Higher few there be So gross of heart who have not felt 
and known A A than Timbuctoo 


I have rais’d thee h to sea Bphatee of ac 
H thro’ secret s eae ene ae D. of F. Women 11 
Highest THovex Night hath climbed is of h noon, nee ao 
Highland i ee eS eee 
Broken by the h-s, Heaperiden Song iv 5 


High-necked far off Seen by the h-n camel on the verge 
Journeying southward ? A Fragment = 
hness His ier-ridden H might incline Britons, 
Hill The bi abysses of your h’s? Ti ] 
thy h’s enfold a Py as fair As those 
On the of the h his banners rise ; English War Song ¥ 
between The h’s to Bingen have I been, room 10 
About sunset We came unto the A of woe, Lovers a 
With all her in of Ah and plain * 4 | 
Hillbrow light Is shut out by the round of the : 
tall A; Hesperides, Song tv 
Himla Father, old H weakens, ei wit 
Hindrance to both of us It was delight, not h: Lover’s Tale 63 
Hinge Which was the h on which the door of Hope, 
Hint And a lad may wink, and a girl may h, The Ringlet 
ong ray how the wild rain Wes, Bs Here Le 
my skipping-rope Will A you in the eye. of 3 Bs 
Hive I was and Love the bee, Love, $e fp 
Hoar On the loud é foam, Lotos-Eaters 19 
Hoarded H wisdom brings delight Hesperides, Song ti 
Hoarhead The A winter paving earth With sheeny white, ; 
Hoary The clear Galaxy Shorn of its h lustre, Timbuctoo 106° 
Like a lone cypress, through the twilig ht h, Me my own fate 
Zidonian Hanno, voyaging beyond The h promontory ( 
of Soloé Past Phymiaterion, The Hesperides 3 
Hog h’s who can believe in nothing grea ‘ugg. by Reading 45 
Hold ever h aloft the cloud Which fae low The M: 
oe rag h ~~ ose he in sovranty. ) = — - 
up the lion o nd on high (repeat be rs ar Song 27, 
Th them all most ons but oh! hienk 4 eyes, ‘here are three things 
How many the mystic fruit-tree h’s, Hesperides, Song 
Be the thing I h in scorn, Germ of ‘ Maud’ 6 
ons aloud to God that he would h The hand of 
essing over Lionel, Lover’s Tale i 79 
Hollow (adj.) In the h/ rosy vale to Lotos-Eaters 1 
Hollow (s) oa the unsounded, undescended depth Of her 
black Timbuctoo 105 
Dappled with h and alternate rise Of interpenetrated jae 
arc, » 


Hollow-hearted 


Hollow-hearted Shall h-h apathy, The cruellest form of 


Holy And all the haunted 


Burial of Love 17 


is dark and h. Check every outflash 8 

The end of day and ing of night Make the 

h and bright, bright, round and 
Hesperides, Song wv 10 
Home fe Man’s last h: Timbuctoo 217 
render up this glorious h To keen Discovery : * 243 
To the melancholy A At the limit of the brine, Lotos-Eaters 20 
Call A your ships across Biscayan tides, Britons, guard 37 

H they brought him slain with spears. vy 

cg 4 wih peg deer tara Home they brought him 1 
Honest A to *sh men! Hands all Round 13 
_ An h isolation need not fear The Court, Sugg. by Reading 15 
Honey ) To him the A dews of orient hope. “Lover's Tale i 615 
Honey (s) Love laboured A busily. Love, Pride, ete. 2 
aay oe My heart the A-c. ” 4 
sweet As the wh, Lotos-Eaters 15 
Honeysweet uid h thro’ and thro’. H , Song i 24 
Honour (s)_ In h of the silverfleckid morn: ‘0a Lady Sleep. 4 
H comes with m ; Hesperides, Song ti 5 
Honour (verb) I’ much, I say, this man’s appeal. Sugg. by Reading 49 
Honourable An h eld shall come upon thee. Though night 14 
Honour’d The peers Sows tt any) Wie, Lover’s Tale ti 78 
Hope (s) Men with yearning H which would not die. Timbuctoo 27 
men’s h’s and fears take refuge in The » 226 
The light of his h’s unfed, Burial of Love 3 
Let us weep in h— Every day, etc. 32 
You cast to ground the A which once was mine, Lost Hope 1 
My heart, where H had been and was no more Aa 4 
But men of long enduring h’s, New Timon 17 
But fire, to blast the h’s of men. Hands all Round 30 
eee ay vee ect ot H, Once ° Lovwer’s Tale i 297 
as were the h’s Of my lorn love! ” 620 
To him the honey dews of orient h. 675 
when h died, of her eloquence Died with her ? 8 751 
I To stand in the level of their h’s, = 768 
Because my A was widow’d, E 769 
The course of H is dried,— iy 808 
For me all other H’s did sway from that * 857 
Hope (verb) For she will not h. ; I’ the glooming light 19 
Could I thus A my lost delights renewing, ‘ould I outwear 9 
Nay, dearest, teach me how to h, Skipping-rope 9 
Hopeless Alone my A melancholy gloometh, Me my own fate 5 


— F'with the anger and the heat 


” ll 

The Hesperides 5 
Hark ! how sweet the A ewes bleat On the solitary 

: Lotos-Eaters 29 

Lover’s Tale i 681 


id and tho’ h rif mt up the moaning of unhappy 
spirits : 612 
As men do from a vague and kh dream, = 786 
Host gather from afar The h’s to battle: Blow ye the trumpet 2 
His ruthless h is bought with plunder’d gold, ritons, guard 7 
Strain the h spheres of his convulséd eyes, Love 37 
‘See also Summerhours) Winged h’s are borne; very day, etc. 4 
For him the silent ted h’s, The Mystic 25 
In thy h of love and rev The Grasshopper 35 
So in thine hk of dawn, the body’s youth, Though night 13 


- Who will riddle me the f and the 


And careless what this A may bring, New Timon 18 


Waar time I wasted youthful h’s What time I wasted 1 
Should he land here, and for one h prevail, Britons, guard 55 
Fair fall this hallow'd h, God bless our Prince 8 
Move with me to that h, Lover’s Tale + 206 

The ‘ How’ and the ‘ Why? 35 


since that h, My voice had somewhat falter’d— 
3 And ah with a chimney-pot ? h 

se ( worms which A Beneath unshaken waters, Timbuctoo 150 
ad Sugg. by Reading 22 


But yours are not their A privacies. 


why? (repeat) The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 9, 20 
HT you copes Why Iam I? x 19 
: there is something ; but h and what? - 23 

stares in his face and shouts ‘h? h?’ x 29 
And chaunts ‘h? h?’ the whole of the night. 4 31 


‘ho will riddle me the A and the what ? 36 
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Inmost 


Timbuctoo 80 

» 76 

The Mystic 45 
Could I outwear 3 


Howling Which flung strange music on the A winds, 
Hue And alternations of all h’s, he stood. 

an ether of black h, Investeth and ingirds 

indue i’ the spring H’s of fresh youth, 

in his writhings awful h’s begin To wander Love 38 

Dimples, roselips, and eyes of any h. There are three things 4 
Huge even as the sea When weary of wild inroad buildeth 


up H mounds Timbuctoo 15 

Close by our ears, the A roots strain and creak), Lover’s Tale i 63 

(H splinters, which the sap of earliest showers, a ti 45 

Hum (s) the A of men, Or other things talking Timbuctoo 111 

Hum (verb) H a lovelay to the westwind at noontide. Dualisms 2 

Both alike, they A together ss 4 

Stands in ber pew and h’s her decent Sugg. by Reading 63 

Human for my A brain Stagger’d beneath the vision, Timbuctoo 185 

With stony smirks at all things h and divine ! Sugg. by Reading 48 
Hung (See also Low-hung) The snowy skirting of a 

garment h, Timbuctoo 182 

Pagods h with music of sweet bells : a 234 

low A on either gate of life, The Mystic 32 


earthquake-shattered chasm, A with shrubs, Lover’s Tale i 408 


Or as the dew-drops on the petal h, Me 558 
Hopes did sway from that Which A the frailest: © 858 
Hurried A through The riv’n rapt brain: Timbuctoo 120 
Hush ‘Oh h, my joy, my sorrow.’ Home they brought him 10 
Hut Darken, and shrink and shiver into h’s, Timbuctoo 246 


I 

I How youare you? Why / am /, The * How’ and the ‘Why’ 19 
Ideal Down an i stream they ever float, Pallid thunderstricken 2 
Idle Why waste they yonder Their i thunder? Briton’s, guard 40 
Shall we stand i, Nor seek to bridle ~ 51 


Idol A perfect J, with profulgent brows A Fragment 3 
Thy shadowy J’s in the solitudes, He 15 
Tlion ere s! the infant J of the mind, Mablethorpe 3 


Tl Nor good nor 3, nor light nor shade, 
So to guard my life from 7, 
Alas, our Church ! alas, her growing 7’s, Sugg. by Reading 67 
Illimitable J range of battlement On battlement, Timbuctoo 164 
Listenest the lordly music flowing from Th’ 2 years. - 219 
Image did pause To worship mine own 4, 
mine 7 in her eyes, 
Imaging i The soft inversion of her tremulous Domes; 
Imbue presence of his eyes To 7 his lustre ; Lover’s Tale i 419 
Immingled In a new birth, i with my own, x 732 
Immortality No withered 2, The Grasshopper 28 
Impelling See Self-im: 


pelling 

Imperial and thou of later name J Eldorado roof’d with gold: Timbuctoo 24 
and the J height Of Canopy o’ercanopied. oe 268 
Imperishable The 7 presences serene, The Mystic 13 

Impleachéd The fragrance of its complicated glooms And 
cool ¢ twilights. Timbuctoo 228 
Imprison’d unhappy spirits 7 in her centre, Lover’s Tale i 614 
Impulse The issue of strong 7, hurried through Timbuctoo 120 
= 127 
,Lover’s Tale i 498 


each th’ effect Of separate 7, 
from this i Continuing and gathering ever, 
Increasing level calm Is ridg’d with restless and i spheres Timbuctoo 125 
Indecision entwine The z of my present mind mi 139 
Indian serpent in his agonies Awestricken /’s; Love 31 
Indistinctest The z atom in deep air, Timbuctoo 100 
Indue ii’ the spring Hues of fresh youth, Could 1 outwear 2 
Ineffable Then with a mournful and 7 smile, Timbuctoo 189 


ol ‘péovres 10 
Germ of ‘ Maud’? 1T 


» 70 
Timbuctoo 231 


Infant Here stood the 2 Ilion of the mind, Mablethorpe 3 
Infinite Where are the i ways which, Seraphtrod, Timbuctoo 47 
Infixed Giant of old Timez The limits rr ll 
Infolding with the heat Of their 7 element ; Lover’s Tale i 615 
Inform wherewith Her phantasy 7’s them, Timbuctoo 40 
Ingird Investeth and 7’s all other lives. The Mystic 46 
Inland One cypress on an 7 promontory. Me my own fate 8 
Through vineyards from an 7 bay. Rosalind 29 

Inmost e written secrets of her 2 soul Lay like an 
open scroll Lover's Tale i 600 


Inner 1184 Know 
Inner Among the i columns far retir’d At midnight, Timbuctoo 31 Joy (continued) And with a fearful self-impelling 7 Lover's Tale a 389 
The bare word xIss hath made my i soul To tremble Oh, Beauty 12 Juggle And aj of the brain. Germ of ‘ Maud’ 8 
In my 7 eyes again, Germ of ‘Maud’ 4 Juliet Samvrep J! dearest name! To —— 
Sheer thro’ the black-walk’d cliff the rapid brook Divinest J, I love thee, and live ; ” 
Shot down his 7 thunders, Lover's Tale i 372 
Innocent Thy pleasant wiles Forgotten, and thine i joy? Burial of Love 16 
(the i light Of earliest youth pierced through and 
through The Mystic 28 R 
Inroad as the sea When weary of wild i Timbuctoo 14 : 
Insect But an ¢ lithe and sem The Grasshopper 7 Keen Each failing sense As with a momentary flash of light 
Insolence And i of uncontrolled Fate, Lover's Tale + 688 Grew thrillingly distinct and k. ; Timbuctoo 98 
Intellect apart In i and power and will, The Mystic 38 When I must render up this glorious home To k Discovery a 
Intense unto me / delight and rapture that I breathed, Lover’s Tale i 381 pierced and theongh with all K knowledges of 
I had lived That i moment thro’ eternity. * 496 low-embowed eld) 


Intensest starlit wings which burn Fanlike and fibred, with 


i bloom: Timbuctoo 156 

Intent Eye feeding upon eye with deep 7; Lover's Tale i 64 

Interchange With all her 7 of hill and plain fe 694 
Interpenetrated Dappled with hollow and alternate rise Of i 

arc, Timbuctoo 131 

Interval whose rapid i Parts Afric from green Europe, “ 2 

crumbling from their parent slope At slender i, i 124 


Intricate All th’ i and labyrinthine veins Of that great vine 


of Fable, . 221 
Invariable Awful with most 7 eyes. The Mystic 24 
Inversion soft i of her tremulous Domes; Timbuctoo 232 
Investeth J and — all other lives. The Mystic 46 
Inviolate The hb id with i white snow, Timbuctoo 204 
Involving thoughts J and embracing each with each a 116 
Inward Is one of those who know no strife Of i woe or outward 

fear ; Rosalind 4 
Inwoven So each with each i lived with each, Lover’s Tale i 566 


Iron Break through your i shackles—fling them far. Blow ye the trumpet 4 
From i limbs and tortured nails ! Hands all Round 16 
Irresistible Which but to look on for a moment fill’d My 


eyes with i sweet tears, Timbuctoo 191 

Island Thrones of the Western wave, fair J’s green? - 42 
Islander Oh! 7’s of Ithaca, we will not wander more, Lotos-Eaters 37 
Ob! 7’s of Ithaca, we will return no more. - 40 


Isle little ¢ of Ithaca, beneath the day’s decline. 
The public conscience of our noble 1, . 
Isolation i need not fear The Court, the Church, * 


Issue The i of strong impulse, hurried Timbuctoo 120 
I of its own substance, Love and Sorrow 10 
Issueth When thy light perisheth That from thee i, The lintwhite 14 
Issuing translucent wave, Forth i from darkness, Timbuctoo 230 
in the pride of beauty 7 A sheeny snake, Could I outwear 5 
Ithaca Men of /, this is meeter, Lotos-Eaters 11 
little isle of J, beneath the day’s decline. * 22 
Oh! islanders of J, we will not wander more, Fr 37 
Oh! islanders of J, we will return no more. ie 40 

Ivy (adj.) Until the pleached i tress had wound Round 
my worn limbs, Lover’s Tale i 637 
Ivy (s) And i darkly-wreathed, ‘ Anacreontics 4 
Ivy-leaves bramble and the shining gloss Of 7-1, Lover’s Tale i 374 

J 

Jail Heaven guard them from her tyrants’ 7’s ! Hands all Round 14 
Jest It looks too arrogant a j— New Timon 42 
Jesuit The J laughs, and reckoning on his chance, Britons, 32 
Jewel The precious 7 of my honour’d life, Lover’s Tale ii 18 
Journeying on the verge J southward ? A Fr 19 
Joy wiles Forgotten, and thine innocent 4? Burial of Love 16 
J is sorrow’s brother ; Every day, etc, 24 
Oj! O bliss of blisses! Hero to Leander 10 
J of the summerplain, ° The Grasshopper 2 
a id - is over, 9 31 
urn cloud to light, and bitterness to j, Though night 6 
in him light and j and strength prt she Fy 42 
In summer still a summer 7 resumeth, Me my own fate 4 
‘ Oh hush, my j, my sorrow.’ Home they brought hum 10 


With a flash of frolic scorn And k delight, 


The Moe 

Keen-eyed -e Sisters, singing airily, _ Hesperides, Song 38 

Keep brain could k afloat The subtle spirit. Oh. 

That wish to k their people fools; Hands all Rownd 54 
To soothe a civic wound or k it raw, Suge. by Eee 
God k their lands allied, ey God bless our ings 

Keeping KX un The of their coinage. Lover's Tale i 

Kept a ee an harlot k by France ! Sugg. by Reading 70 

ee Goldenicernelled 

Khan Than when Zamoysky smote the Tartar K, Blow ye the trumpet 12 

Kill Would, unrelenting, A all dissenting, Britons, guard 84 

Killed Who k the girls and thrill’d the boys New Timon 9 

Kin so k to earth Pleasaunce —e i 

Kind Or te again her , : 

I can shadow forth my bride As I knew her fairandk Germ of‘ Maud’ 10 

King Thou comest, as a K. The lintwhite 20 
Your portals statued with old k’s and queens, C. 2 
We curse the crimes of Southern k’s, Hands all 17 
They can be understood by k’s. - _ 52 
I fear for you, as for some youthful k, Sugg. by u 9 
Like to the wild youth of an evil k, a i PipectoS ag 

Kingdom X’’s lapse, and climates change, races die; Hesperides, Song ti 

Kinsman To our t kinsmen of the West, Hands all Round 47 
To our dear kinsmen of the West, : ” 

Kiss (s) waters Betraying the close k’es of the wind— Timbuctoo 
Lest thy k should be the last. Hero to Leander 6 
Come bathe me with thy k’es, » 12 
I'll stay thee with my Kes. : ” 22 
billow will embrace thee with a k as soft as mine. is 27 
As with one k to touch thy blesséd cheek. Oh, Beauty 8 
word K hath made my inner soul To tremble 2 
That a doubt will only come for a k, The ae 

Kiss (verb) Oh! k me, k me, once again, Hero to Leander 

h k me ere we part; » T 
Might I but & thy hand ! Oh, Beauty 5 
Methinks if I should k thee, «ae 
To k it night and day, The Ringlet 4 
‘Then k it, love, an Dae it by: alae 
Spacing eg mahi yi 1 toe 

Kissed peaceful lips are ith earliest rays, I 2 
And a fear to be k away.’ The Ringlet ' 
Ringlet, I & you night and day, ait 

Knee Nathless she ever clasps the marble k’s, Limbuctoo 
Then flinging myself down upon my k’s Lover’s Tale i 

Kneel ’s the pale Priestess in deep faith, Timbuctoo 

Knew Yek him not: he was not one of ye, The Mystic 
never learnt to love who never k to weep. Love and 
my bride As I k her fair and kind Gorn 
ees tet tee Sek oe P ew Tim 
A r lesson t we ever k, ugg. by Reading 
as I Fier two did love each other, ee Tale i hee 


Knoll Warbled from yonder k of solemn larches, Check every outflash 10 
: ' Trmbuctoo 33 ‘ 


Know Ik not if I shape These thi 


things BS 
Ik there is somewhat; but what and why | The‘ How’ and the‘ Why’ 24 


How could ye k him ? The Mystic 41 
To k thee is all wisdom, and old age Is but to k thee: ve 15 
one of those who & no strife Of inward woe Rosalind 3 
We k him, out of Shakespeare’s art, New Timon 1 
We k thee most, we love thee best, Hands all Round 39 
yet the ‘not too much’ is all the rule she k’s. aga: ye ing 60 
And then shall I & it is all true gold he FR (i 


1 


Know 1185 Life 
Know (continued) 1k not, faith : Lover’s Tale i695 aw (continued) Nor essence nor eternal /’s : ot ‘péovres 11 
k I dare not look into thine eyes, Oh, Beauty 4 Our ancient boast is this—we reverence J. Sugg. by sited 34 
ee oe eens be Sos Lover's Tale i 657 O Grief and Shame if while I preach of I’s : 37 
But k a t power to heat or cool, Sugg. by Reading 31 Lawless The / comets as they glare, Chorus 27 
Have ye —_ that is worth the k? 1865-18665 Lay (s) (See also Lovelay) Yov did late review my I’s, To C. North 1 
But aught is worth the k? » . 9 Lay (verb) wave unshockéd L’s itself calm and wide, Dualisms 
Knowledge Keen k’s of low-embowéd eld) The Mystic 30 How often, when a child I Z reclined, Mablethorpe 1 
Known felt and k A higher than they see Timbuctoo 211 L like an open scroll before my view. Lover’s Tale i 601 
the free that makes a Briton k “thea aay 29 And blind and motionless as then I /! ie 619 
K when their faces are forgot in the land Lover's Talei 804 [ea which the fearful springtide flecks the /, Love and Sorrow 2 
Two children lovelier than love, adown the / are singing, Dualisms 14 
At noon-tide beneath the /; Lotos-Eaters 6 
The drain-cut levels of the marshy /,— Mablethorpe 6 
- Lead turretstairs are wet That / into the sea. Hero to Leander 37 
Will it 7 me to the grave? Germ of ‘ Maud’ 24 
p Oh! / me tenderly, for fear the mind Lover’s Tale i 23 
Labour He said, ‘ The / is not small; What time I wasted 7 Leaf (See also Ivy-leaves) growth of shadowing J and 
the shore Than / in the ocean, Lotos-Eaters 39 clusters rare, Timbuctoo 223 
Laboured Love / honey busily. Love, Pride, ete. 2 O Mamen, fresher than the first green / Love and Sorrow 1 
Labyrinthine ll th’ intricate and / veins Of the great vine What happy air shall woo The wither’d / Lover’s Tale i 622 
of Fable, Timbuctoo 221 Lean Over heaven’s pets the angels /. To a Lady Sleep. 10 
Lad And al may wink, and a girl may hint, The Ringlet17 Leander And when thou art dead, L, Hero to Lea 30 
Laden Strove to uprise, / with Lover’s Tale i 748 L! go not yet. re 38 
Laid Beside her are 1, Her mattock and . I’ the glooming light5 lLeaneth my wish / evermore Still to believe it— Lover’s Tale i 270 
what time / low And crushing the fragrant reeds Love 31 Leaning Beneath a highland / down a weight Of cliffs, The Hesperides 10 
Lain I had / as still, And blind and motionless Lover’s Talei618 Leap ZL the little waterfalls That sing Rosalind 23 
new-hewn sepulchre, Where man had never /, 2 714 And the merry lizard /’s, Lotos-Eaters 31 
the grass was warm where I had /, ” T The boy to l and prance, Home they brought him T 
Lake opal width Of her small glowing /’s, Timbuctoo 102 Leaping Ever /, ever singing, The Grasshopper 43 
large 1 From — of descendant ~ 121 Learn lest we/ A sharper lesson than we ever knew. Sugg. by Reading 87 
length of porch and / and boundless ” 180 For what is this which now I J, he Ringlet 51 
Lameness strangling sorrow weigh Mine utterances with /. Lover’s Talei25 Learnt-Learn’d They never learnt to love who never 
— Above her head the weak / dips and winks Ti 35 knew to weep. Love and Sorrow 18 
Rode bao Home brought him 8 When I learnt from whom it came, To C. North 5 
cae’ ( music and in light o’er/ and sea. Love 28 Because she learn’d them with me. Lover’s Tale i 290 
is no / like England (repeat) Leave If thou dost / the sun, The lintwhite 32 


National Song 1, 5, 19, 23 

H ides, Song iv 12 
God bless our Prince 2 
Known when their faces are forgot in the J. Lover’s Tale i 804 
(verb) Should he 7 here, and for one hour prevail, Britons, guard 55 


i 
f 
r 


F: is wrapt about with clouds Timbuctoo 199 
I But l-w wandereth, Hesperides, Song iv 4 
Languor With / of most hateful smiles, Burial of Love 19 
Lapse ees ren meen! Dingeinind, Timbuctoo 122 
1, and cli change, and races die ; Roget, Song ii 4 
: ich, / in seeming dissolution, *s Tale 1 507 
] W: cent peea knoll of solemn /V’es, Check every outflash 10 
and my mental eye grew / With such a vast circum- 

Y ference of rht, Timbuctoo 92 
as when in some / lake From pressure of descendant crags, ae 2! 
Pure without heat, into a / air Upburning, The Mystic 44 
Thy golden ?/ fling, The lintwhite 22 
Le L’s in *saeatnady a Sing a ie roa bn etc. 28 
ago listening poiséd J, oa Sleep. 8 

Last (adj.) I have rais’d thee higher to the Spheres of 
ven, Man’s first, / home: Timbuctoo 217 
Love is dead; His / arrow sped ; Burial of Love 9 
The world’s / tempest darkens overhead ; Britons, guard 2 
Last (s) Lest thy kiss should be the J. Hero to Leander 6 
he had well nigh reached The /, The Mystic 43 


ME my own fate to / sorrow doometh: Me my own fate 1 
and thou of / name Imperial Eldorado roof’d with ge Timbuctoo 23 

Oh City! Oh Throne! where I was rais’d To be a 
40 


tery of loveliness 
oc an half-open / looked at me. 


Lover’s Tale i 68 
Timbuctoo 147 


. 


Leaved See Silverleaved 


Led By such men /, our press had ever been Sugg. by Reading 2 
Ledgers Too much we make our L, Gods. Hands all Round 20 
Left (hand) In any town, to/ or right, O darling room 14 
Left (verb) and I Was / alone on Calpe, Timbuctoo 252 


Till we were / to fight for truth alone. Britons, guard 35 
Or moisture of the vapour, / in clinging, Lover's Tale ii 46 
And, trampled on, / to its own decay. » 81 
Timbuctoo 16 


Legend And much I mus’d on ?’s quaint and old 
hill of woe, so call’d Because the / ran that, Lover’s Tale 1 366 
Length / of porch and lake and boundless hall, Timbuctoo 180 


Lenora A garland for L. Anacreontics T 

I, laughing clearly A light and thrilling laughter, rm 
Lesson lest we learn A sharper/ than we ever knew. Sugg. by Reading 88 
i So / discernment in the sense, Lover’s Tale <1 663 


Level (adj.) the / calm Is ridg’d with restless and increasing 


spheres Timbuctoo 124 
Level (s) melon sleeps On the / of the shore : Lotos-Eaters 36 
The drain-cut l’s of the marshy lea,— Mablethorpe 6 


Lover’s Tale i 768 
Hesperides, Song it 18 
Britons, guard 14 
Cambridge 3 


To a Lady Sleep. 1 
Could I outwear 11 


I To stand within the / of their hopes, 
Levelling Rapidly / eager eyes. 
Liar Peace-lovers we—but who can trust a /?— 
Libraries Your bridges and your busted /, 
Libyan See Lybian 
Lid tTHov whose fringéd /’s I gaze upon, 
commend the tears to creep From my charged /’s. 


Lie (s) fie You golden /. The Ringlet 44 
Lie (verb) What the life is? where the soul 

may /? The‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 33 

crus the thick fragrant reeds he /’s, Love 32 

For her there / in wait millions of foes, Sugg. by Reading 59 

Life The precious jewel of my honour’d J, Lover’s Tale 78 

As air is th’ / of flame: Timbuctoo 20 

notes of busy / in distant worlds Beat oo TS 


The permeating / which courseth through pee! 
Some say this / is pleasant, The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 3 
Why the J goes when the blood is spilt ? 5 32 
What the / is? where the soul may lie ? A 33 
If to love be / alone, To —— 2 


Life 1186 Living 

Life (continued) The stern experiences of converse lives, The Mystic 8 ge ag And showering down the glory of / day, Tears of Heaven 
cloud Which droops low hung on either gate of J, x L, unlike, they roam : Dualisms 
Investeth and i all other lives. - 46 L, unlike, i Side by side ; na 
L of the summe' a : The Grasshopper 3 Lily pee reer | Anacreontics 
subtle J, the countless forms Of living things, Chorus 7 As gambol, | ever —_ Dualisms 
Our / evanisheth: Oh! stay. The lintwhite 15 Thy heart beats thy rosy /’s Hero to Leander 
To whom the slope and stream of /, Rosalind 5 their wan /’s no more Shall the hag 
The J before, the 7 behind, = 6 between whose /’s Of brassy vastness 4 thee 
That trouble J in early years, o. wt From iron /’s and tortured nails ! Hands all 
In the silence of my — Germ of ‘ Maud’ 13 lithe 2s bow’d as with a heavy weight Lover's Talei 
So to my / from ill, i 1 Limit infixed The /’s of his prowess, Timbuctoo | 
That spilt his / about the cliques. New Timon 40 home At the / of the b Lotos-Eaters 
And taken away the greenness of my I, Lover's Tale i 625 Limitless So ing on thro’ Being / The triumph 
pally sp oe oe ee ” = eee si : lee 
ope is dried,—the J 0’ t— ” Link (s) Five l’s, a go! chain, are we, esperides, Song 
The wreck of ruin’d J, and s! d thought, we ti 62 Five I’s, a golden chain, are we, he 

Lift We’ll / no more the oar, Lotos-Eaters 23 Crush’d / on 1 into the beaten Lover's Tale t 

Lifted So, / high, the poet at his will D.of F. Women9 Link (verb) Could / his shallop to the edge, Ti 

Light (s) (See also light) silent Heavens were blench’d __ firmament to I The uak chasm, Lover's Talei 
with faery /, Timbuctoo5  Link’d Rapid as fire, ine: l, Ti 
Uncertain whether faery / or cloud, ” 6 Linkéd The / woes of many a fiery change Had purified, The 
no / but that wherewith Her phantasy informs them. in ae And their long life a dream of / lov: Lover's Tale i T95 
A curve of whitening, flashing, ebbing /! » 63 Lintwhite Te / and the throstlecock Have voices 
And cireled with the glory of living / » 2 sweet and clear; The lintwhite 1 
1 Of the great angel mind which look’d » 87 Lion Hold up the Z of England on high (repeat) English War 27, 
As with a momentary flash of 1 Grew nn OF A L, you, that made a noise, New 
with sharp points of / Blaze within blaze, wi ee heard in thought Those rh ,’ The Z and the 
Behind, In diamond J, upsprung the dazzling Cones » 168 Unicorn ’ Lover's Talet 
With earliest Z of Spring, » 200 Lionel her heart Was L’s: “ i 
The / of his hopes unfed, Burial of Love 3 a) wens the soo thie lee ores Sy Steere ee Pe 
For ever write In the weathered / » pray’d aloud to God that he would hold The hand 
Her / shall into darkness change ; * 27 blessing over L, F 
I’ the glooming / Of middle night TP the glooming light 1 Lip (See also Roselip) I have fill’d thy /’s with 


ocean with the morrow / Will be both blue and calm; Hero to Leander 25 


ae celtak seulvalaed Gatads cal tana ane oe 
earliest youth pierced throug’ » 
Pride came beneath and held a /. Love, Pride, etc. 6 


The day, the diamonded J, Chorus 11 
Thou canst not lighten even with thy 1, 
wave of the virgin / Driven back the billow 
A sheeny snake, the / of vernal bowers, 


oer ee Sr Though night 6 
Nor blot with floating shades the solar /. Shall the hag 14 
in mail of cn gy 1 Shot into gold, Pallid thunderstricken 12 
In music and in / o’er land and sea. Love 28 
Like / on troubled waters : » 40 
And in him / and joy and strength abides ; wi 
ee aes Saree Sewn nae eee oe » 43 
Where’er the / of day be; (repeat) ational Song 2, 6, 20, 24 
Nor good nor ill, nor / nor shade, ol ‘péovres 10 
When thy / perisheth That from thee issueth, The lintwhite 13 
eyes so full of / Should be so wandering ! “4 
?’s on my horizon shine Into my night Me my own fate 11 
m we two meet there’s never perfect /. “ 
Till midnoon the cool east / Is shut out H ides, Song iv 15 
Clad in J by golden gates, Clad in/ the Spirit waits Germ of‘ Maud’ 32 
As towards the gracious / I bow’d, What time I wasted 4 
To worship mine own image, laved in J, Lover’s Tale i 68 
A 1, methought, flash’d even from her white robe, ” 361 
Even from that Heaven in whose / I bloom’d 5 624 
came in O’erhead the white J of the weary moon, s 659 
Light (adj.) ae the rocks stand still, and 
the / clou Jus ol The ‘ How’ and the ‘ Why’ 14 
Thou art so glad and free, And as / as air; The Grasshopper 25 
Lenora, laughing clearly A / and thrilling laughter, Anacreontics 10 
and mine Were dim with floating tears, that shot the 
sunset, In / rings round me ; Lover’s Tale i 438 
Light (verb) Waiting to J him with his purple skies, Love 34 
Lighted (See also Wax-lighted) My heart is ] at thine eyes, To ——8 
Lighten ‘ Wide Afric, doth thy sun LZ, Timbuctoo 59 
Thou canst not / even with thy light, Love and Sorrow 11 
Lighting J on the golden blooms ? The Grasshopper 44 
Lightning The he Us starry bound, Chorus 14 
goest and returnest to His Lips Like 7: Love 13 


al stroke had come Even from that Heaven Lovers Tale i 623 


wer, 


Liquid J gold, honeysweet thro’ and thro’. 

knoweth not Beyond the sound he /’s: 

Listenest L the lordly music flowing 

Heagg | Though long 1 the poiséd lark, 
ut an insect / strong, 


the 
The / isle of Ithaca, beneath day’s decline. 
iene eae ad ee ee 


Can pardon / would-be Po 
ay td po Pi Ape ge ee oly ee 
She loves a J scandal which excites ; A / feeling is 
a want of tact. 


Lived Awhile she scarcely / at all, 
I had / That intense moment thro’ eternity. 
So each with each inwoven / with each, 
for which I J and breathed : 

Livelong the culvers mourn All the / day. 

Living And circled with the glory of J light 

-rooted in the J soil of truth: 
The subtle life, the countless forms Of / things, 
And from his brows a crown of / light 
Thy spirit, circled with a1 
rare pity had stolen The / b 


Me my own, 


m away, Lover’s tale 8 Y 


Lizard 1187 Made 
Lizard And the merry / leaps, Lotos-Eaters 31 Love (s) (continued) I was the hive and L the bee, Love, Pride, ete. 3 
Loathe thinking men of England, / a tyranny Sugg. by Reading 12 Sweet L was withered in his cell; Pride took L’s : 
Loathéd Or propagate again her 2 sweets, and by a spell Did change . 8 
And damn’d unto his / tenement. Lover's Tale i Thou art my heart’s sun in ?’s crystalline : Love and Sorrow 6 
That, strongly /, greatly broke. New Timon 4 Txov, from the first, unborn, undying /, Love 1 
Oh! rather had some / ghastful brow, Lover's Tale i 676 brood above The silence of all hearts, unutterable L. » 14 
I took delight in this /! M 2 Come, thou of many crowns, white-robed /, » 24 
Us are dripping balm ; Hero to Leander 20 Two children lovelier than /, adown the lea Dualisms 14 
Thy Us are full of sunny sheen The lintwhite 28 Fair year, with brows of royal / Thou comest, The Lintwhite 19 
Locked See Goldenlocked : hone When in this valley first I told my /. Check every outflash 14 
Lone the inner columns far retir’d At midnight, } ‘ Then take it, 7, and put it by; The Ringlet 11 
in the = ’ 7 Timbuctoo 32 ‘ Then kiss it, 7, and put it by : s 23 
As dwellers in / planets look upon The mighty disk Love 20 ‘Come, kiss it, J, put it by: & 41 
Like a 1 cypress, through the t hoary, Me my own fate 6 with / too high to be express’d Arrested in its sphere, Lvver’s Tale i 65 
Lonely But yet 9 peers ar 9 Where L was worshipp’d upon every height, Where 
Long pillars high Z time eras’d from Earth : Timbuctoo 13 L was worshipp’d under every tree— ma 323 
eet wan: end lve peaneble, Check every outflash 9 cold as were the hopes Of my lorn /! Bg 620 
But men of / enduring hopes, _ i New Timon 17 if he had fall’n In 7 in twilight ? os 700 
Because the ran that, / time since, _. Lover's Tale i 366 And why was I to darken their pure /, pe 765 
Her / ringlets, ing and beaten with the plaining wind, ,, 734 And their long life a dream of linked J, 3 7195 
And their J life a dream of linked love, ” 795 till their / Shall ripen to a proverb unto all, 3 802 
om No J in the dearest use of mine— ie 599 That in the death of J, if e’er they loved, 5 849 
to Z on for a moment fill’d My eyes Timbuctoo 190 Love (verb) If to / be life alone, To 2 
With glazed eye She /’s at her grave : | __ I? the glooming light 15 I / thee, and live; and yet Love unreturned = 4 
dwellers in lone planets J upon disk Love 20 never learnt to / who never knew to weep. Love and Sorrow 18 
L’s the thickstemmed woods y and night ay” | For her I / so dearly, Anacreontics 6 
knowest I dare not / into thine eyes, _ Oh, Beauty 4 We know thee most, we / thee best, Hands all Round 39 
L to him, father, lest he wink, Hesperides, Song ti 11 How much I / this writer’s manly style ! Sugg. by Reading 1 
L from west to east along oy iii 6 She /’s a little scandal which excites ; i 57 
You never / but half content : Vew Timon 26 as I knew, they two did / each other, Lover’s Tale i 766 
It /’s too arrogant a jest— e 42 Did I J Camilla ? F 770 
No, nor the Press! and / you well to that— Sugg. by Reading 17 Let them so / that men and boys may say, Lo! how 
Who /’s for Godlike greatness here shall see om 53 they / each other ! - 801 
ringlets, That 1 so golden-gay, The Ringlet2 Loved And / me ever after. Anacreontics 12 
Refused to J his author in the face, Lover’s Tale 1 697 It was the man she /, even Lionel, Lover’s Tale i 671 
Look’d / into my face With his unutterable, Timbuctoo 66 That in the death of Love, if e’er they /, “ 849 
Il, but not Upon his face, = 85  Lovelay Hum a/ to the westwind at noontide. Dualisms 2 
epee 1 from out The starry glowing ” 88  Lovelier Two children / than love, adown the lea, " 14 
Of such eycs / at me— There are three things 9 This is / and sweeter, Lotos-Eaters 10 
From an half-open lattice 1 at me. - 12  Loveliest Most /, most delicious union ? Lover’s Tale i 275 
Looking (See alsoDownlooking) Lathwart the burning flats, 4 Fragmentl7 Loveliness Which fill’d the Earth with passing /, Timbuctoo 19 
L warily Every way, Hesperides, Song i 26 a mystery of J Unto all eyes, ne? SUES 
L under silver hair with a silver eye. a t%i2 Lovely Most pale and clear and / distances. The Mystic 35 
We Lit o’er the sea ; poeee Vational Song 16, 34 She is 7 by my side In the silence of my life— Germ of ‘ Maud’ 12 
j Listenest the / music flowing from Th’ illimitable years. Timbuctoo218 Lover See Peace-lover 
_ Lorn cold as were the hopes Of my / love ! Lover's Talei 621 Low E’enso my thoughts, erewhile so /, now felt Timbuctoo 157 
But / themselves in utter emptiness. Love and Sorrow 16 Thy voice is sweet and /; Hero to Leander 33 
We shall J eternal 2 Hesperides, Song i 11 The nightingale, with long and / preamble, Check every outflash 9 
Then IZ it: it wi E Germ of * Maud’ 25 And the / west wind, breathing afar, Hesperides, Song iv 8 
Unknowing fear, Dotieading l, The Grasshopper 17 Unfrequent, /, as tho’ it told its pulses ; j Dem Tale ti 58 
Lin i eivksenre sleeps Chorus 26 Low-built Z-b, mud-walled, Barbarian settlement, Timbuctoo 248 
beauteous face Of the maiden, that I 2, Germ of* Maud’3 lLow-buried J-) fathom deep beneath with thee, O sad No more! 8 
We hate not France, but France has 1 her voice Britons, guard 19 Low-embowed Keen knowledges of /-e eld) The Mystic 30 
Could I thus — my / delights renewing, Could I outwear9 Lower ‘To charm a/ sphere of fulminating fools. Sugg. by Reading 30 
Lotos We will eat Lotos-Eaters 14 Lowest Whose / depths were, as with visible love, Timbuctoo 49 
Lotos-land, till the L fail ; mn 27 Low-hung /-h tresses, dipp’d In the fierce stream, Lover’s Tale i 374 
owing “reg Like a dreamy L-e, a delirious L-e ! ss 13 Loyal Be J, if you wish for wholesome rule : Sugg. by Reading 33 
the blissful Z-e’s pale “ 25 We still were / in our wildest fights, .: 35 
otos-land We will abide in the golden vale Of the L-/, “ 27 ~=Loyally Or/ disloyal battled for our rights. a 36 
Lotusf Nor melody o’ the Lybian / The Hesperides 7  lLurlei vineyards green, Musical L ; O darling room 9 
And the / sea roars below. Hero to Leander 15 Luscious The / fruitage clustereth mellowly, Hesperides, Song wv 19 
A summer of / song, The Grasshopper 32 Lustre clear Galaxy Shorn of its hoary J, Timbuctoo 106 
edicts of his fear Are mellowed into music, borne abroad By the Lutestring inner soul To tremble like a /, Oh, Beauty 13 
1 winds, Love9 lLybian Nor melody o’ the Z lotusflute The Hesperides T 
in the J hoar foam, Lotos-Eaters 19 Lying He often / broad awake, The Mystic 36 
The moanings in the forest, the / stream, Lover’s Tale ii 123 By 1 priest’s the peasant’s votes controlled. Britons, guard 8 
Love (s) lowest depths were, as with visible J, Timbuctoo 49 
| Lis dead ; (repeat) Burial of Love 8, 13 
| Lis dead ; ( 
; truest 1! art thou forlorn, Fs 14 M 
; Till Z have his full revenge. “a 30 , 
Z unreturned is like the fragrant frame To——5 Mad Should war’s m blast again be blown, Hands all Round 41 
Ox go not yet, my /, (repeat) Hero to Leander 1,32 Made Had purified, and chastened, and m free, The Mystic 10 
1 thine hour of i and revel, The Grasshopper 35 Because the earth hath m her state forlorn Tears of Heaven 3 


ae. yet my heart was sweet L’s tomb, L laboured f For nothing is, but all is m, ol ‘péovres 12 
honey busily. Love, Pride, etc. 1 A Lion, you, that m a noise, New Timon 11 


Made 
Made (continued) By diminution m most glorious, Lover's Tale i 71 
Which waste with the breath that m ’em. " 475 
The very spirit of Paleness m still r ~ 679 
my refluent health m tender quest Unanswer’d, " 742 
drove them onward—m them sensible ; ° es “uqT7 
Madness J laugheth loud : Every day, etc. 17 
Mahmoud Better wild M’s wera d once again ! ~~ by Reading 83 
Maid ‘There are no m’s like English m’s, vational Song 25 
Maiden (adj.) (when I view Fair m forms moving 
like melodies), are three things 3 
Maiden (s) O M, fresher than the first green leaf Love and Sorrow 1 
beauteous face Of the m, that I lost, Germ of ‘ Maud’ 3 
Mail in m of argent light Shot into gold, Pallid thunderstricken 12 
Thou art a m warrior in youth and strength 
complete ; The Grasshopper 13 
Main My heart is warmer surely than the bosom of 
the m. Hero to Leander 9 
Majestic In accents of m melody, Timbuctoo 192 
The mighty disk of their m sun, Love 21 


Make Why two and two m four? The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 13 
If ye sing not, if ye m false measure, Hesperides, Song i 10 
Five and three (Let it not be preached abroad) 

m an awful mystery. is 16 


M the apple holy and bright, iv 10 
the free speech that m’s a Briton known. Britons, guard 29 
M their cause your own. = 

Too much we m our Ledgers, Gods. Hands all Round 20 


Who m the emphatic One, by whom is all, 
I call on you To m opinion warlike, ms 87 
lake, that, flooding, m’s Cushions of yellow sand ; Lover's Tale i 536 


her whom he would m his wedded wife, Camilla ! ne 793 
Think not thy tears will m my name grow green,— 7% 806 
Maketh Ever alone She m her moan: T° the glooming light 17 
Making their day dim, so we gaze on thee. Love 23 
Man being in the heart of M As air is th’ life of flame : Timbuctoo 19 
Men c with ing Hope which would not die. mn 27 
*O child of m, why muse you here alone ” 17 
the hum of men, Or other things talking of SR 
Spirit than I to sway The heart of m: as 196 
eaven, M’s first, last home : arf 
men’s bi and fears take refuge in The fragrance » 226 
Child of M, See’st thou yon river, » 228 
I am any m’s suitor, If any will be my 
tutor : The ‘How’ and the‘ Why’ 1 
wondrous tones Of m and beast are full of strange 
Astonishment Chorus 9 


all men adore thee ; Heaven crieth after thee ; Love 25 
none shall grieve For the m who fears to die : English War Song 4 
scorn of the many shall cleave To the m who fears to 


die. a 6 
There are no men like Englishmen, National Song 7 
M is the measure of all'truth Unto himself. ol ‘péovres 3 
All men do walk in sleep, i" 5 
Men of Ithaca, this is meeter, Lotos-Eaters 11 


As when a m, that sails in a balloon, 


D. of F. Women 1 
The padded m—that wears the stays— 


New Timon 8 


But men of long enduring hopes, A 17 
‘ They call this m as good uk - 32 
fierce old m—to take his name You bandbox. _ 43 
The true men banished, Britons, guard 10 
We hate not France, but this m’s heart of stone. 7 17 
This m is France, the m they call her choice. in 20 
There must no m go back to bear the tale: No m 

to bear it—Swear it! We swear it! a 56 
A health to Europe’s honest men ! Hands all Round 13 
But fire, to blast the hopes of men. ‘a 30 
By such men led, our press had ever been Sugg. by Reading 2 
The thinking men of England, loathe a tyranny. Fe 12 
Yours are the public acts of public men, 4 21 
I honour much, I say, this m’s appeal. Z 49 
An essence less concentred than a m ! - 82 
we want a manlike God and Godlike men ! ss 84 
I turn To B hag that mould men’s thoughts ; - 86 
‘The Gander ’ and ‘ The m of Mitylene,’ Lover’s Tale i 287 
A woful m had thrust his wife and child 4 368 


Manlike we want a m God and Godlike men ! 
Manly How much I love this writer’s m style ! 
Manner for your m sorts Not with this age, 
ee en eS 
Many , thou of m crowns, white-robéd love, 
The m pleasant days, the moonlit nights, 
Nathless she ever clasps the m & 
The deep salt wave breaks in above Those m 
steps below. 
Had film’d the m’s of the recent wound. 
Mark old m of rouge upon your cheeks. 
Marksman We were the best of marksmen long ago, 
Marriage-day ee oe 
Marshy ‘The drain-cut levels of the m lea,— 
Martial if France be she Whom m progress only 
charms ? 
Marvel (s) Ye could not read the m in his eye, 
What m that she died ? 


id Her m and spade, 
Mid M’s darling goldenlockéd, 
All in the bloomed M. (repeat) 


The lintwhite 3, 12, 21, 
Farewell, fair rose of M ! ince 


God bless our Prince 


The Bayard ‘ The 

Meaning But what is the m of then and now! The‘ How’ and the‘ 
where, alack, is Bewick To tell the m now ? 

Man is the m of all truth 

If ye sing not, if ye make false m, 

Meat Grex thobr sutlie anid shee, teehee aiAolna: 

Mechanic By a dull m ghost And a juggle of the brain. 

Meditation ’Tis a beautiful And tm, 

blessing of the m be on thee ; 


bri a 
Check wry lash Bs 


m twlilight, The‘ How’ and the ‘ 730 
aie ee of his fear Are m into music, x Song te I 
ina of rest ; esperides, y 12 
Melodious 9 thunders through your vacant courts At morn val 
and even ; ambrid 
Melody In accents of majestic m, 
Clear m flattering the crisped Nile 
Fair maiden forms moving like melodies), 
Nor m 0’ the Lybian lotusflute 
as my heart beat Twice to the m of hers. 
It giveth out a constant m That drowns 
heavy m sleeps On the level of the shore : 
Melted From my cold eyes and m it again. 
note Hath m in the silence that it broke. 

Thy J, when his peaceful lips are kissed 
Memnonian Awful 1 countenances calm 
Memory A center’d golden-circled M, 

m of that mental excellence Comes o’er me, 

M tho’ fed by Pride Did wax so thin on gall, 

While I spoke thus, the seedsman, M, 

a costly casket in the grasp Of m? 

m of that sound With mighty evocation, 
Memphis Old M hath gone down: 


ye grew large With such a vast 
| of thought, 
The memory of that m excellence Comes o’er me, 


rt— 
Thou art so glad and free, 
rusheth forth with m din. 
M England! England for aye ! (repeat) 
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gtow m, and my spirit 
to scale that m stair 
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spirit to m-m Melancholy ; 
moans Feed and envenom, as the m 

hateful herbs a subtle-fanged 
For her there lie in wait m’s of foes, 
Deal a 
m out starry glowing * 88 
m With its past clearness, 139 
the diseased 


E 
E 


; of body and of m; 
See . 
You did m blame and praise, 


sf 


We drag so deep in our commercial m, 

and our m Apes the happy vein, 

serable Who was cursed But I? who m but I? 

isery M Forgot herself in that extreme distress, 

a fretful, wayward child, 

The Gander’ and ‘ The man of M,’ 

You must not m our Queen with those 

tears are m with the bearded dews. 

im _ Who sailed from M underneath the star 
Ever alone She maketh her m: 

m’s Feed and envenom, 

Sorrow sits by the m wave ; 


1189 Moved 


English War Song 10, 21, 
32, 43, 54 


” 17 


National Song 13, 31 
Lotos-Eaters 31 


Hesperides, Song tv 15 
The Mystic 21 
Timbuctoo 146 

Chorus 13 


Check every outflash 3 
re cag hgh t 820 
ugg. ing 59 
Tonbunes 236 


Shall the hag 3 
Germ of * Maud’ 14 
lethorpe 3 

Sugg. by Reading 14 
fe te Hs Tale i 23 


» 


Hands all Rownd 53 

I’ the glooming light 11 

” the ph faa leone Ut 
Z ming lg 

Lover’s Tale 4 819 

T’ the glooming light 4 


Moaning (continued) No western odours wander On the 


black and m sea, Hero to Leander 29 
Sent up the m of unhappy spirits Imprison’d in 
her centre, Lover’s Tale i 613 
Mob waves them to the m That shout below, D. of F. Women 5 
Mock See Arch-mock 
Moisture Or m of the vapour, left in clinging, Lover’s Tale ii 46 
Moment to look on for a m fill’d My eyes Timbuctoo 190 
lived That intense m thro’ eternity. Lover’s Tale i 496 
Momentary Each failing sense As with a m flash of light Timbuctoo 97 
Monstrous And the m narwhale swalloweth His foam- 


fountains in the sea. Lotos-Eaters 7 
Monument Where are thy m’s Piled A Fragment 19 
Moon The M’s white cities, and the opal width Timbuctoo 101 

and the M Had fallen from the night, ¥ 252 
The white m is hid in her heaven above, Hero to Leander 3 
And portals of ! neg silver walks the m. Though night 4 
come between The m and the m’s reflex in the night; Shall the hag 13 


came in O’erhead the white light of the weary m, Lover's Tale i 659 


Moon-encircled planet-girded Suns And m-e planets, Timbuctoo 110 
Moonlight (adj.) Where are your m halls, your cedarn glooms, __,, 43 
Moonlight (s) By the shuddering m, fix’d his eyes Lover’s Tale i 680 
Moonlit The many pleasant days, the m nights, pa 54 
Mope Go, get you gone, you muse and m— Skipping-rope 7 
Moral With m breadth of temperament. New Timon 28 
Morn Every night its m: Every day, ete. 2 
HEAVEN weeps above the earth all night till m, Tears of Heaven 1 
In honour of the silverfleckéd m : To a Lady Sleep. 4 
Breathes low into the charmed ears of m A Fragment 25 
Hesper hateth Phosphor, evening hateth m. Hesperides, Song iti 15 
Yo fishes, on an April m, Rosalind 21 
thunders through your vacant courts At m and even ; Cambridge 10 
eyes, I saw, were full of tears in the m, Lover's Tale 1 728 
Morning It was a glorious m, such a one As dawns 2 301 
Mercury On such a m would have flung himself - 303 
Morrow (adj.) The ocean with the m light Will be 
both blue and calm ; Hero to Leander 25 
Morrow (s) Sounding on the m. Home they brought him 5 
ity Thy sense is clogg’d with dull m, Timbuctoo 82 
Moscow even to M’s cupolas were rolled Blow ye the trumpet 7 
Moslem The M myriads fell, and fled before— sy 1] 
Mossed By a m brookbank on a stone O sad No more! 3 
Mother from his m’s eyes Flow over the, Arabian bay, A Fragment 23 
To fight thy m here alone, Hands all Rownd 43 
Motion with hasty mI did veil My vision Timbuctoo 68 
WE have had enough of m, Lotos-Eaters 1 
Moved with their m’s, as those eyes were moved With m’s Lover’s Talei 72 
blood, the breath, the feeling and the m, > a 75 
Motionless And blind and m as then I lay ! » _ $619 
Mould I turn To you that m men’s thoughts ; Sugg. by Reading 86 


Mouldered That man’s the best Conservative Who lops 


the m branch ar. Hands all Round 8 
Mound Huge m’s whereby to stay his yeasty waves. Timbuctoo 15 
Tilth, hamlet, mead and m : D. of F. Women 4 
Mountain (adj.) And first the chillness of the m stream 
Smote on my brow, ‘Lover's Tale i 652 
Mountain (s) I stoop upon the M which o’erlooks Timbuctoo 1 
why muse you here alone Upon the M, ” 78 
The fountainpregnant m’s riven To shaj Chorus 3 
swum with balanced wings To some m. Lover’s Tale i 305 
had shatter’d from The m, till they fell, 7 a 49 
Mountain-foot As the sandfield at the m-f. Hesperides, Song iT 
Mountain-peak As the snowfield on the m-p’s, a 6 
Mounted We mslowly: yet to both of us It was delight, Lover’s Talei 377 
Mounting Higher thro’ secret splendours m still, D. of F. Women 11 
Mourn The dull wave m’s down the slope, TD the glooming light 21 
the culvers m All the livelong day. Every day, etc. 29 
Mournful Then with a m and ineffable smile, Timbuctoo 189 
Strove to uprise, laden with m thanks, Lover's Tale i 748 
Move Before the face of God didst breath and m, Love 3 
it shall m In music and in light o’er land and sea. at 
We m so far from greatness, that I feel Sugg. by Reading 51 
Almost forgot even to m again. Lover’s Tale i 353 
Moved (See also First-moved) And be m around 
me still Germ of * Maud’ 19 


Moved 


Moved (continued) That is m not of the will. Germ of ‘ Maud’ 21 


she has m in that smooth way so long, Sugg. by Reading 65 
M with their motions, as those were m *s Tale i 72 
from his spring M smiling to his summer. " 307 
M his crest to all sweet plots of flowers Could I outwear 7 

Sessa Ter Fair maiden forms m like 
lodies), There are three things 3 
an vuciedl tothe, tien atvens Chorus 1 
moved around me still With the m of the blood Germ of* Maud’ 20 
Mud-walled Low-built, m-w, Barbarian settlement, imbuctoo 248 
Multitude m’s of m’s That minister’d around it— 183 
Murder And m was her freedom overthrown. Britons, guard 23 


Murmur tea ota Blow ye the trumpet 8 
Murmurous The m rolling cho Chorus 24 
Muse (s) tried the M’s too: You fail’d, Sir: 


Muse (verb) why m you here alone Upon the Mountain, Timbuctoo TT 
roger songin Ragga ic calm ee. - 
t you gone, you m mope— 
Mus’d muc. I m’on legends quaint and old Pimbuctoo 16 
while I m At sunset, underneath a shadowy plane There are three things 9 
Music flung strange m on the howling winds, Timbuctoo 80 
. = ioating m, thus he * os 
ly m from Th’ illimitable years. ” 
Pagods mace sweet bells : » 234 
flings Grand m and redundant fire, Chorus 22 
edicts of his fear Are mellowed into m, Love 8 
In m and in light o’er land and sea. » 28 


For the blossom unto three-fold m bloweth ; 


And the sap to three-fold m floweth, s 
Musical And Oberwinter’s vineyards green, M Lurlei; 0 darling room 9 
Musically The crispéd waters whisper m, every outflash T 


Chimeth m clear. Rosalind 8 


Musky Wiru roses m breathed, Anacreontics 1 
Musty I forgave you all the blame, M Christopher ; To C. North T 
Mute J his tongue, Burial of Love 4 
Round about all is m, Hesperides, Song i 5 
Sleep and stir not : aly is m. 9 
Myriad The Moslem m’s and fled before— Blow ye the t ll 
Myrrh Thave bated the wi with the p! es es e 

ge but where, M Egypt, are 2 0 A Fragment 
was rais’d To be a m of loveliness Timbuctoo 241 
ma an awful m. Hesperides, Song i 16 
Honour comes with m ; ” ud 

Mystic Number, tell them over and number How 
many the m fruit-tree holds, ” 8 
N 

Nail From iron limbs and tortured n’s ! Hands all Round 16 


Naked The n summer’s glowing birth, Chorus 16 
Name thou of later n Imperial Eldorado 

SarntepD Juliet ! dearest n ! 

with many a » Whose glory will not die. 

And the great n of England round and 

round (repeat) 

fierce old man—to take his n You bandbox, 

With decent dippings at the n of Christ ! 

Think not thy tears will make my n grow green,— 
Named underneath the star V of the Dragon— 
Nameless We must not dread in you the n autocrat. Sugg. by Realing 18 
Narrow Isroop upon the Mountain which o’erlooks The n seas ; ip iar 2 
Narrower Ye were yet within The n circle ; The Myst 


D. of F. Women 15 


Hea Ran 4 
New Timon 43 


Narwhale monstrous n swalloweth His foamfountains Lotos- ne ot 
Nathless JV she ever clasps the marble knees, Timbuctoo 37 
Nation God save the 1, The toleration, Britons, guard 27 
Native That man’s the best cosmopolite Who loves 
his n country best. Hands all Round 4 
Nature Absorbed me roe the n of itself Timbuctoo 142 
You prate of n! you are he That spilt New Timon 39 
Thin dilletanti deep in n’s plan, Sugg. by Reading 80 
Or in the art of WV, Lover’s Tale i 563 
Warping their n, till they minister’d = 665 


1190 


Noon 


beneath the weather. Dualisms 13 — 
peste eg aiaee ie tae eee eo tne ete 
Necked a” deg See a 
Nerve Can ito st dewalt. Germ of ‘Maud? 
New (adj.) When too's your sales bei aa alae Love 
ee ee ee 


And 1 Year and Old Year met, 
And peaaaibin Ae pein 


pp neg, ey ay lad » year Of Being, Lover's Tale i 
And being t er erat orth afresh In an 


birth, PD 
New (s) So died the Old: here comes the WV 
New-hewn n-h oes ae et nana Lowe Tales 
New-risen .V-r o’er awakened Albion— Cambridge 
——— . The Northwind fall’n, in the n night Zidonian 


New Year Ad 2 ¥ and Old Year met, 
roaring 
Nigh the shina i wells coun Whee I sail mola 
Nigher As with a sense of n Deity, 
Night those whinb sland tegea? “the Elder World ? 
oes 2 eee eee 


chaunts ‘ how ?’ ‘ how ?’ 


the n. 
I’ the glooming light Of middle n, 
Every day hath its n: Every n its morn: 
The n is dark and vast ; 


All n through archways of the bridgéd pearl 
between The moon Md the moon’s reflex in the * ; 


To kiss it n and day, 
The ma I kiss’d you m and or 


Nile The placid Sphinzes o’er the V ? 


fetes Ma healing ihe exiaccak on By columned Thebes. 


Noble Now must your n anger blaze out more Blow ye the t 
The old Timon, with his n heart, "she 
our press had ever been The public conscience 

of our n is Sugg. by 


Be n, you! nor work with faction’s tools ae 
Nobler You should be all the n, O my friends. 
Nod ‘The tiles a's tinto bia Recther The‘ How’ and the ‘ehy” 


Noise A Lion, you, that made a n, pe 
Noisome From wro Poerio’s n den, Hands al 
Ostrange Vm! O sad No more 


Nomore Osap Vm! Osweet Nm! 

Low-buried fathom di diego with thee, V M! i 
Nonnenwerth For I the V 0 aac wea 
Noon A fede Midnoon) Night hati hath climbed her peak of 


tm, 
sloped Into the slumberous summer n ; 


Stream from beneath him in the broad blue n, ae pd 


Noonday 1191 Pain 
Of those that gaze upon the m Sun. Timbuctoo 7L One (continued) And yet again, three shadows, fronting 0, 
Foods Hum a lovelay to the westwind at n. Dualisms 2 O forward, o respectant, three but 0 ; = The Mystic 17 

At n-t beneath the lea ; Lotos-Laters 6 Who make emphatic O, by whom is all, Sugg. by Reading 81 
gp N fall’n, in the newstarréd night The Hesperides1  On-set ll o-s of capricious Accident, Timbuctoo 26 

And n’s of busy life in distant wor! } Timbuctoo 113 Onward drove them o—made them sensible ; Lover’s Tale ii 17 

ere the n Hath melted in the silence that it broke. Oh, Beauty13 Opal o width Of her small glowing lakes, Timbuctoo 101 
Nothing For n is, but all is made, ol ‘péovres 12 Open (adj.) (See also Half-open) where no gaze Might rest, 

O fie, you golden n, The Ri 43 stood 0, - 179 
Now But what is the meaning of then andn! The‘ How’ and the‘ Why’ 22 The Sun peeped in from o field, Home they brought him 6 
Number J), tell them over and n The Hesperides, Song ii 7 The written secrets of her inmost soul Lay like an 

o scroll before my view, Lover’s Tale i 601 

Was not the South, The East, the West, all o, ” 699 

Open (verb) O thine eye and see.’ Timbuctoo 84 

ie) Open’d o far into the outward, And never closed again. Lover’s Tale i 298 

Oph Over their crowned brethren On and O ? A Fragment 21 

Oak the heavy o " The‘ How’ and the‘ Why’ 15 Opinion I call on you To make o warlike, Sugg. by Reading 87 
of o as be. National Song 4 Opposite And the great bird sits on the o 

Oaken So on an o sprout acorn grew ; _ Lost Hope d bough, The‘ How’ and the ‘ Why’ 28 

the battle from their o sides. Britons, 38 Orb With his unutterable, shining o’s, Timbuctoo 67 

Oar We'll lift no more the shattered 0, Lotos- 23 Organ-pipe Nor yet your solemn o-p’s that blow Cambridge 8 

and rowing with the o, ; - Orient To him the honey dews of o hope. Lover's Tale i 675 
Obelisk Her o’s of rangéd Chrysolite, Timbuctoo 235 Other Or o things talking in unknown tongues, Timbuctoo 112 

are thine o’s Graven with gorgeous emblems A Fragment 12 Investeth and ingirds all o lives. The Mystic 46 

And O’s vineyards green, O darling room 8 for bitter grief Doth hold the o half in sovranty. Love and Sorrow 5 

From visible o’s, for but dimly now, Timbuctoo 135 Then might thy rays pass thro’ to the o side, ” 14 

Oblivion Did fall away into o. Lover’s Tale i 630 Continuous till he reached the o sea. The Hesperides 13 
Ocean The o with the morrow Hero to Leander 25 such as in o minds Had film’d the margents of 

Tossing on the tossing 0, Lotos-Eaters 3 the recent wound. Lover’s Tale i 763 

the shore Than labour in the 0, i "a 39 For me all o Hopes did sway from that Which 
Odorous Blown round with y airs of o winds ? Timbuctoo 46 h the frailest : 3 857 
__ Flooding its cheek o tears. Lover's Talei565  Outflash ECK every 0, every ruder sally Check every outflash 1 
Odour And o’s rapt remote Paradise ? Timbuctoo 81 Outgrow o The wan dark coil of faded suffering— Could I outwear 3 

No western o’s wander On the black Hero to Leander 28 Outset Ob, happy, happ oy days ! Lover’s Tale i 276 

Would shatter and o the brazen beat Shall the 7 Outspread o With growth of shadowing leaf Timbuctoo 222 
ercanopied Imperial height Of Canopy o. Timbuctoo 166 Outward (adj.) 1 seem’d to stand Upon the o verge St oe 
e Whereby to our Freedom from o— Sugg. by Reading 38 Is one of those who know no strife Of inward woe oro fear; Rosalind 4 

O to Gods upon an altarthrone ; To ——7 With her to whom all o fairest things Lover's Tale + 383 

(adj.) There where the Giant of o Time infixed Timbuctoo 11 Outward (s) open’d far into the o, And never closed again. a4 298 

And much I mus’d on nga joapes and 0 - 16 Outwear CovLp I o my present state of woe Could I outwear 1 

To know thee is all wisdom, o age Is but to know thee: Love15 Overborne Lest my heart be o, Germ of ‘ Maud? 5 

which stood In the midnoon the glory of o Rhodes, A Fragment 2 Overcome unto both Delight from hardship to be o Lover's Tale i 379 

O Memphis hath down : ! ” 27 Overdoing o of her part Did fall away into oblivion. ” 629 

Wrapped round spiced cerements in 0 grots . 30 Overhead world’s last tempest darkens o ; Britons, guard 2 

From an o garden where no flower Me my own fate7  Overlast Can it o the nerves ? Germ of ‘ Maud’ 26 

Overleap but o All the petty shocks and fears Rosalind 12 


the 
Olde For in O: here comes the New : 


Father, 0 Himla , Caucasus is bold and strong. __,, 7 
Your statued with o kings and queens, Cambridge 2 
The o Ti with his ores heart, aces New Timon 3 
we see o mark of rouge upon your ® Le 

es woe tn take Ato bane Tie bandbox. a 43 
We won o battles with Parla ta oon re bow. Britons, guard 44 
Headlong they plunge their doubts among o rags 

and bones. " Sugg. by Reading 72 
And New Year and O Year met, 1865-1866 2 
O Year roaring and blowing A 12 


int o scraps of ancient crones 
: New Timon 5 


- For he is o than the world. The Hesperides, Song ti 16 


i And New Year and O Y met, eaten 
: ; ing and blowing ° 
Omer Go, frightful 0s. Sugg. by Reading 85 
On Over their crowned brethren O and Ors ? A Fragment 21 
; 2 but only seemed O shadow in the midst of a 
‘ ; light, O reflex from eternity on time, O mighty : 
tenance of st calm, The Mystic 21 


. 


0 Caer and chilly night Pride came beneath 
id held a ; 
cee outwear my present state of woe With 0 
winter, 4 


L Love, Pride, etc. 5 
up I 
O cypress 


Could I outwear 2 


on an inland promontory. Me my own fate 8 

o kiss to touch thy b! cheek. Oh, Beauty 8 
he land here, and for o hour prevail, Britons, guard 55 

ay night, when every wind blew loud, Lover’s Tale i 367 


Overlive Can it o the eye? 
Overthrown And murder was her freedom o. Britons, guard 23 
Overwatching heart is drunk with o’s night 
and day, The Hesperides, Song it 12 
Overwise The world will be o. - 22 
Owl black o scuds down the mellow twilight, The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 30 
Own Absorbed me from the nature of itself With 
its o fleetness. Timbuctoo 143 
For she hath half delved her o deep grave. I the glooming light T 
Into her o blue eyes so clear and deep, Tears of Heaven T 
Issue of its o substance, my heart’s night Love and Sorrow 10 
Shall be steeped in his o salt tear: English War Song 15 
ME my o fate to lasting sorrow doometh: Me my own fate 1 
did pause To worship mine o image, laved in light,  Lover’s Tale i 68 


Germ of ‘ Mawi? 27 


and with the shock Half dug their o graves), As 2 50 
And, trampled on, left to its o decay. os 81 
In a new birth, immingled with my o, “> t 732 
P 
Pactolus And sailing on P in a boat, Pallid thunderstricken 3 
Padded What, it’s you The p man—that wear the stays— New Timon 8 
Pagan See Half-pagan 
Pagod Her P’s hung with music of sweet bells: Timbuctoo 234 
Pain so kin to earth Pleasaunce fathers p— Every day, etc. 15 
How scorn and ruin, p and hate could flow: Pallid thunderstricken 10 


Though night and p and ruin and death reign here. Love 4 
dazzled to the heart with glorious p. There are three things 14 


Paint 


Paint And I p the beauteous face Germ of ‘ Maud’ 2 
Painted ’*Gan rock and heave upon that p sea; Lover’s Tale ii 199 
Palace They seem’d high p’s and proud, What time I wasted 5 
Pale and the stars Were tk 


jooded over with — and p. Timbuctoo 9 
Before the awful Genius of the place Kneels the p Priestess 
in deep fai 


His eyes in eclipse, P cold his lips, Burial of Love 2 
Most p and clear and lovely distances. The Mystic 35 
With the blissful Lotos-eaters p We will abide in 
the golden vale Lotos-Eaters 25 
Gray sand banks and p sunsets—dreary wind, Mablethorpe 7 
her cheek was p, Oh! ay fair and p: Lover's Tale i 724 
Paleness very spirit of P made still paler a 679 
Paler very spirit of Paleness made still p . 679 
Pallid Tue p thunderstricken sigh for gain, Pallid thunderstricken 1 
Palm gardens frequent with the stately P, Timbuctoo 233 
Palpitating And sound which struck the p sense, as 119 
Pang Already with the p’s of a new birth Love 36 
Papillote And shook a mane en p’s. New Timon 12 
Paradise And odours rapt from remote P ? Timbuctoo 81 
Parapet Over heaven’s p’s the angels lean. To a Lady Sleep. 10 
Pardon Can ‘4 little would-be Po; New Timon 19 
Parent crumbling from their p slope At slender interval, Timbuctoo 123 


Parliament The Court, the Church, the P, the crowd. Sugg. by Reading 16 


Part (s) P of a throne of fiery flame, Timbuctoo 181 
And with the overdoing of her p Lover’s Tale i 629 
when hope died, p of her eloquence Died » 751 

Part (verb) whose rapid interval /’s Afric from green — Timbuctoo 3 
Ob kiss me ere we p; ero to Leander 7 

Parted Then p Heavenward on the wing: Timbuctoo 251 
P on either side her argent neck, Lover’s Tale i 740 

Pass Do p from gloom to glory, Timbuctoo 153 


Love and Sorrow 14 
The lintwhite 31, 36 
Germ of ‘ Maud’ 22 

Lover's Tale i 409 


might thy rays p thro’ to the other side, 
We pri’ thee p not on; (repeat) 
Let it p, the dreary brow, 

Passed We p with tears of rapture. 


Passeth he p by, And gulphs himself in sands, Timbuctoo 236 

Passing PP through thee edicts of his fear Love 7 
Which fill’d the Earth with p loveliness, Timbuctoo 79 
Ox, Beauty, p beauty! sweetest Sweet! Oh, Beauty 1 

Past (adj.) The indecision of my present mind With its 

ey p clearness, Timbuctoo 140 


Past (s) In eternity no future, In eternity nop. The‘ How and the‘ Why’ 7 
Pastured 


Though hourly p on the salient blood ? Shall the ry: 5 

Path p was steep and loosely strewn with crags Lover's Tale i 376 
Could he not walk what p’s he chose, Pe 692 
Pathos With dandy p when you wrote, New Timon 10 
Pathway Yet winds the p free to all :-— What time I wasted 8 
Pause (s) There is no rest, no calm, no p, ol ‘péovres 9 
Pause (verb) did » To worship mine own image, Lover’s Tale i 67 
Paving winter p earth With sheeny white, Chorus 18 
Peace unshaken p hath won thee: Though night 10 


Peace-lovers we—sweet P we all desire— 


Sneering bedridden in the down of P Sugg. by Reading 46 
Peaceful Thy Memnon, when his p lips are kissed With 
earliest rays, A Fragment 22 
Peace-lover P-i’s we—sweet Peace we all desire— Britons, guard 13 
P-l’s we—but who can trust a liar ?>— * 14 
P-l’s, haters Of shameless traitors, < 15 
Peak (See also Mountain-peak) Night hath climbed her 
p of highest noon, Though night 1 
Pearl All night through set dig of the bridgéd p o 3 
Pebbled Leap the little waterfalls That sing into the p — Rosalind 24 
Peculiar In that blest ground but it was play’d about With 
its La glory. Timbuctoo 57 
Peeped n p in from open field, Home they brought him 6 


Pen you, dark Senate of the public p, 

People That wish to keep their p fools ; 
To raise the p and chastise the times 
Let both the p’s say, 


Sugg. by Reading 19 
pedep oc 

j ing 
God ae our Prince 12 


Perfect The cruellest form of p scorn, Burial of Love 18 
One mighty countenance of p calm, The Mystic 23 
A p Idol, with profulgent brows A Fragment 3 
When we two meet there’s never p light, Me my own fate 14 
Perilous And scorn of p seeming: Lover’s Tale 1 380 
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Permit / not thou the tyrant powers 

Pertness What unheroic p? what un-Christian spite ! by 
Petal Or as the dew on the p hung. 

Petty but overleap All p shocks and fears 

Peur cavalier Sans p et sans reproche, 


P 
Pew a ee 
ith Her p informs them. 
Phantom ~ ’Tis a p of the mind. 

’Tis a p fair and good I can call it to my side, 
P’s are no more: A 
Pharisees Christ cried: Woe, woe, to P and Scribes! Sugg. 
ee pepe wr gat sda — i 215 
‘hosphor Hesper , eveni th morn. esperides, Song iti li 

O for those days of P, ere Czar Blow ye the trumpet é 
sp et cl Saough with all Keon & ledges The uae 29 
p thro through wi know! 29 
Piercing A maze of p, trackless, thrilling thoughts Timbuctoo 115 

ehrystal p Of rampart upon rampart, F 
P by the strong and sunborn Anakim 
p’s high Long time eras’d from Earth: 
Pillar’d Stood out a p front of burnish’d gold 
And the dark p weeps, 

And close above us, sang the wind-tost p, 


Pipe Organ-pipe 
Pipeth The little bird p ‘ why! gs Sale 


The ‘ How’ and the ‘ Why? 2 
Pity rare p had stolen The living b 


Lover’s Tale i 


But poe! ard of the p Stood out * 

‘This is the p. Check every outflash 

all the haunted p is dark and holy. as 

Bur she tarries in her p Germ of ‘ Maud’ 
Placid Thy p Sphinxes brooding o’er the Nile? A Fragment 14 
Plain (See also Summerplain) With all her interchange se 

of hill and p Lover's Tale 

Plaining —— and beaten with the p wind, 


Plan Thin dilletanti deep in nature’s Sugg. by Reading § 

Plane underneath a ripe, ? In old Bayona, There are three things 1 

Planet planet-girded Suns And moon-encircled p’s, Timbuctoo 11 
The murmurous p’s’ rolling choir, 


As dwellers in lone p’s look upon The mighty disk 
Planet-girded p-g Suns And moon-encircled planets, 
Hope is dried,—the life o’ the p— 

Planting /P my feet against this mound of time 

Play Ip about his heart a thousand ways, 
ou hearts are tennis balls To p with, 

Play’ it was p about With its peculiar glory. Timbuctoo 

Playmate that thought Which was the p of my youth— Lover’s Tale ii 

Pleached / with her hair, in mail of argent light Pallid thunderstricken 

the e ivy tress had wound Round my worn limbs, Lwver’s Tale i | 


Pleasant Some say this life is p, The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 3 
Thy p wiles Forgotten, and thine innocent joy ? Burial of Love 15 
I have bathed with the p myrrh; Hero to . 


The p stars have set ! 

Guncky all p things had gone before, 

The many p days, the moonlit nights, 

’Tis a beautiful And p meditation, 
Pleasaunce so kin to earth P fathers pain— 
Please But you, Sir, you are hard to p; 
Pleased nor breathe What airs he p ! 

Pleasure We shall lose eternal p, 

Plot Moving his crest to all sweet p’s of flowers 
Ploughed A Gare and a field half p, 

Plunder’d His ruthless host is bought with p gold, 
Plunge they p their doubts among old rags and bones. Sugg. 
Plunged and following Pp Into the dizzy chasm 

Poerio From wronged P's noisome den, 

Poet No Tithon thou as p’s fei 

p at his will Lets the great world flit from him, 

All unawares, into the p’s brain; 
Poetic To have the deep p heart Is more than all p fame. New Timon | 
Point Distinct and vivid with sharp p’s of light Timbuctoo 

With p’s of blastborne hail their heated eyne ! 


Poiséd Self-poised) Though listeni 
diy ieek, j ee Sie a kale Beaks 


Poles Arise, brave P, the boldest of the bold; Blow ye the trumpet 3 
rolled The ing murmurs of the P war! ss 8 
Bali Floving bowen the clear and p stems, Timbuctoo 51 
on the Baltic shore Boleslas drove the P. Blow ye the trumpet 14 
Pool waterfalls That sing into the pebbled Rosalind 24 
Poor P soul! behold her: what decorous calm ! Sugg. by Reading 61 
Pope For the French the P may shrive ’em, (repeat) National Song 9, 27 
pardon little would-be P's And Brummels, New Timon 19 
P has bless’d him ; ws peiene, eure 3 
Poplar Through yonder p alley Below, ck every out 4 
So I wove Even the dull-blooded p, Lover's Tale i 342 
length of p and lake and boundiess hall, Timbuctoo 180 
Portal p’s of pure silver walks the moon. Though night 4 
Your p’s statued with old kings and queens, Cambridge 2 
Pour the foam-white waters p ; Lotos-Eaters 32 
Pouring Waves on the shingle p, 1865-1866 11 
Power Ihave fill'd thy lips with P Timbuctoo 215 
cote pede a sega tere Agualitana The Mystic 38 
One een wets Fs, What time I wasted 2 
Permit not thou tyrant p’s Hands all Round 42 
What 7 is yours to blast a cause or bless ! Sugg. by Reading 8 
ae oer weeng oe 9 cue. & 10 
I grant you one of the great P’s on earth, * 23 
But knowing all your p to heat or cool, “ 31 
Powerful All p in beauty as thou art. Love and Sorrow 12 
Practise Now "Pacey tome Like those bowmen, Britons, guard 45 
Praise You did mingle and p, To C. North 3 
acie hae te tan end H ght hi : 
: forgive ; ae 
—_ SGaael eatess! you are he ‘That eplis his life New Timon 39 
See Pri’ thee 
Pray’d He worked for both: he p for both Lover’s Tale i 223 
I p aloud to God that he hold Oe ory 
Preach words of little children p Against you,— Cambridge 12 
O Grief and Shame if while I p of laws Sugg. by Reading 37 
Preached Five and three (Let it not be p abroad) The He 's, Song 7 16 
Preamble nightingale, with long and low p, Check every outflash 9 
Precious The p jewel of my honour’d life, Lover’s Tale ii 78 
Precursor more fleet and strong Than its p, Timbuctoo 128 
See Fountain pregnant : 
loud long, the warning-note: P! Sugg. by Reading 90 
hw I have given thee To understand my p, imbuctoo 214 


: ”s serene, The Mystic 13 
p’s Fourtackd to four comers of the sky; ak . = 
Present (adj.) The indecision of my p mind With its past 


Coup I outwear my p state of woe 
Present (s) In time there is no p, 
e 


Timbuctoo 139 

Could I outwear 1 

The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 5 
Sugg. by Reading : 


‘© you, the P! what 

nor the P! and look you well to that— cn 17 
Pressure lake From p of descendant crags, Timbuctoo 122 
Prevail Should he land here, and for one hour p, Britons, guard 55 


held a light. 
took Love’s sweets, and by a spell = 
Memory tho’ fed by P Did wax so thin on gall, 11 


in the p of beauty issuing A sheeny snake, Could I outwear 5 
43 By lying 1's the peasant’s votes controlled. Britons, guard 8 
ast the pale P in faith, Timbuctoo 34 
dewy p Of youth and buried time ? Who can say 6 
) God blew our P and Bride! God bless owr Prince 1 
2 We pt pass not, (repeat) The lintwhite 31, 36 
But yours are not their homestead privacies. Sugg. by Reading 22 
Take heed of your wide p’s ! ‘ ee 
Your doctors and your p’s and your deans _ Cambridge 5 
that did p to teach pad have taught nothing » 1 
fit What p’s now to understand New Timon 33 
what p’s it To tell ye that her father died, Lover’s Tale, i 290 
{ A perfect ido with p brows A Fragment 3 
4 if France be she Whom martial p only charms? H. ores all cag a 
y One on an inland p. emy own 
‘voyaging bevond The hoary p of Soloé The Hesperides 3 
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Propagate Or p again her loathed kind, 
Proud They sonterd high palaces and p, 
Prove /P their falsehood and thy quarrel, 
Proved Now p counterfeit, was shaken out, 
Proverb till their love Shall ripen to a p 
Prowess infixed The limits of his p, 
Psalm Stands in her pew and hums her decent p 
Public The p conscience of our noble isle, 
And you, dark Senate of the p pen, 
Yours are the p acts of p men, 
For better so you fight be p ends ; 


Pure / without heat, into a larger air Upburning, 


And portals of p silver walks the moon. 
And why was I to darken their p love, 


Purest starr’d at slender intervals With blossom tufts 


of p white; 
Had p, and chastened, and made free. 
Purple Waiting to light him with his p skies, 
Arching cod. peso necks eatin 
Far sheeni own the p seas to those 
Lest the redcombed dragon slumber Rolled 
together in p folds. 
Purplefringed P with even and dawn. 
Purport Keepi 
Push’d watcher’s at heaven’s gate, p them apart, 
Pushing / the thick roots aside 
Put ‘Then take it, love, and p it by; 
‘ Then kiss it, love, and p it by: 
‘Come, kiss it, love, and p it by: 
Ringlet, You p me — tine rs >. 
i upsprung the dazzling Cones Of P, 
P Reethaned amid the fleeting sands, 


Q 


Quaint And much I mus’d on legends g and old 
And all the g old scraps of ancient crones, 
Quarrel Prove their falsehood and thy g, 


Queen Your portals statued with old kings and q’s, 


‘God save the Q’ is here a truer cry. 
You must not mix our Q with those 
God save the Q! (repeat) 

God bless the Q. 


the p weather. 


unchanged The p of their coinage. 


Rangéd 


Shall the hag 2 

What time I wasted 5 
The Grasshopper 9 
Lover’s Tale ii 80 

= 1 803 
Timbuctoo 12 

Sugg. by Reading 63 


” 26 

The Mystic 44 
Though night, ete. 4 
Lover's Tale i 765 


” 400 
The Mystic 10 
Love 34 
Dualisms 13 
A Fragment 4 


The Hesperides, Song ti 10 


- wi 14 
Lover’s Tale i 734 
re 616 

The Grasshopper 37 
The Ringlet 11 

> 23 

” 41 

é 48 
Timbuctoo 169 

A Fragment 9 


Timbuctoo 16 
Lover’s Tale i 288 
The Grasshopper 9 
Cambridge 2 
Britons, guard 26 
Hands all Round 53 


God bless our Prince 3, 7, 10 
14 


Quench’d White as qg ashes, cold as were the hopes Of 


my lorn love ! 
Quest my refluent health made tender g 
Quick Severe and q to feel a civic sin, 


As even then the torrent of g thought Absorbed me 


R 


Race Kingdoms lapse, and climates change, and 
r’s die; 
She comprehends the r she rules. 


Some vast Assyrian doom to burst upon our r. 


Rack’d She feels not how the social frame is r, 
Radiance showering circular abyss Of r. 


Lover’s Tale i 620 
= 742 

Sugg. by Reading 4 
Timbuctoo 141 


The Hesperides, Song ti 4 


Hands all Round 56 
Sugg. by Reading - 
5 


Timbuctoo 174 


Rag they plunge their doubts among old 7’s and bones. Sugg. by Reading 72 
Love 18 


Rage We beat upon our raya neo with r; 
Rain (s) Hark how the wild r hisses, 
hath drawn the frozen r From my cold eyes 
Dim shores, dense r’s, and heavy clouded sea. 


the dew, the sun, the r, Under the growth of body 


Rain (verb) for fear the mind R# thro’ my sight, 
Rainy One r night, when every wind blew loud, 
Raise To r the people and chastise the times 
Rais’d Ir My voice and cried ‘ Wide Afric, 

With ministering hand he r me up; 

I have r thee higher to the Spheres of Heaven, 

I was r To be a mystery of loveliness 


Rampart chrystal pile Of r upon r, dome on dome, 


Ran That r bloombright into the Atlantic blue, 


legend 7 that, long time since, One rainy night, 


Range rr of battlement On battlement, 
Rangéd Her obelisks of r Chrysolite, 


Hero to Leander 14 
Could I outwear 13 
Mablethorpe 8 
Lover’s Tale vi 73 
< 424 

* 367 

Sugg. by Reading 5 
Timbuctoo 57 

ne 188 


« 2240 

” 163 

The Hesperides 9 
Lover’s Tale i 366 
Timbuctoo 164 

» 235 


Rapid 
Rapid whose r interval Parts Afric from green i Timbuctoo 2 
Involving and embracing each with each 2 as fire. pl 117 
The r waste of roving sea, Chorus 2 
Up and down ar river, Leap the little waterfalls Rosalind 22 
Sheer thro’ the black-wall’d cliff the r brook Lover’s Tale i 371 
Rapt And odours r from remote Paradise ? Timbuctoo 81 
hurried through The riv’n r brain: » 121 
Rapture Intense 2 delight and r that I breathed, Lover’s Tale i 381 
We passed with tears of r. ” 409 
Rare outspread With growth of shadowing leaf and 

clusters r, Timbuctoo 223 
ve had see Caer eee es _Lovwer’s Tale i 725 

Ravish’d and thou with r sense Listenest lordly music 
flowing from Th’ illimitable years. Timbuctoo 217 
Raw To soothe a civic wound or keep it r, Sugg. by Reading 32 
Ray might thy r’s pass thro’ to the other side, Love and Sorrow 14 
BES orga lips are kissed With earliest r’s, A Fragment 23 
he had well nigh r The last, The Mystic 42 
Continuous till he r the other sea. The H ides 13 


R to every corner under Heaven, Ti 0 224 

Read Ye could not r the marvel in his eye, The Mystic 4 
Wherein to r, wherein to write. (repeat) O darling room 6, 18 

I sorrow when I r the things you write, Sugg. by Reading TT 
And my eyes 7, they r aright, *s Tale i 602 
Reap doth the fruit of her dishonour r. Tears of Heaven 5 
Recall Who can 6 


r’s the de rime Of youth 

Recent Had film’ the margents of the r wound. 

Reckoning Jesuit laughs, and r on his chance, 

ay How often, when a child I lay r, M 1 
Red (adj.) And in r Autumn when the winds are wild With 


gambols, Timbuctoo 202 

So I wove Even the dull-blooded poppy, ‘ whose r 
flower Hued with the scarlet of a fierce sunrise, Lover’s Tale i 342 
as tho’ ar rose Should change into a white one suddenly. S 726 
let, She blush’d a rosy r Ringlet 36 


Red (s) Ri 
Redcombed + the r dragon slumber Rolled 


together in Foy folds. The Hesperides, Song ti 9 


Redolent Every flower and every fruit the r breath * wl 
Redundant Each a which from the centre flings Grand 
music and r fire. Chorus 22 
Reed crushing the thick fragrant r’s he lies, Love 32 
Referr’d by the busy mind r, com Lover's Tale i 384 


One r from eternity on time, The Mystic 22 
between The moon and the moon’s r in ben night ; Shall the hag 13 
Refluent After my r bealth made tender Lover’s Tale i 742 
Refuge men’s hopes and fears take r in T’ oy tare Timbuctoo 226 
Refused to look his author in the face, Lover's Tale i 697 
Regard comes the New: 2 him: New Timon 6 
Region with which ar of white flame, The Mystic 43 
wondrous laws which r The fierceness Timbuctoo 147 
Reign 2 thou above the storms of sorrow Though night 9 
or ag soy “| ely aoe Love 4 
Remaining an aie RF from the body, The Mystic 37 
Remember I wi It was a glorious morning, Lover’s Tale i 300 
Remorseful and the heat Of the r soul alive within, i 
Remote And odours rapt from r Paradise ? Timbuctoo 81 
Rend roaring brine Will r thy golden tresses ; Hero to Leander 24 
Oh! +r the veil in twain: Love 25 
Render I must, up this glorious home Timbuctoo 243 
Renewing I thus hope my lost delights r, Could I outwear 9 
Renown’d Upon his r Eminence bore globes Of wheeling 
suns, Timbuctoo 171 
Reproche cavalier Sans peur et sans r. The Gras: er 19 
Respectability The British Goddess, sleek R. Sugg. by Reading 54 
Respectant One forward, one r, three but one; Mystic 1g 
Rest (s) There is no 7, no calm, no pause, ol ‘péovres 9 
Worth eternal want of r. The He s, Song 112 
BO gon aay ee tv 12 
Rest (verb) where no gaze Might r, stood open, Ptnaihon 179 
An artist, Sir, should r in art, New Timon 21 
Off, and let him 7. 44 
Rested Wherein we r sleeping or awake, Lover’ s Tale i 227 
Restless The starry glowing of his r eyes. Timbuctoo 89 


the level calm Is ridg’d with r andi increasing spheres » 125 


In thine hour of love and r, 
Revenge Till Love have his full r. 
Reverence Ee er ne 
Review ~You did late r my 

Rhene (Rhine) where the fy SEE 
Rhine Pg ed aaa To take Saniinia, Belgiuch, oF 


Rhodes In the midnoon the glory of old R, 
Rhyme The cause is nowhere found in r. 
such a heat as lives in great creative r’s. 
Those r’s, ‘The Lion and the Unicorn’ 
Ribbed See Thick-ribbéd 
Rich Wax-lighted 
Ridden See 
Riddle Who will r me the how and the 
why? (repeat) 
Who will r me the how and the what ? 
will r me the what and the why ? 
Ridge he stood beside me There on the r, 
Ride’ wi estes and a 
r increasing 
Lindi os Beat es Oh see 
Bight Shout for God and our r! 
In any town, to left or r, 
Or loyally disloyal battled for our r’s. 
The taming bel Bis r. 
ts, mighty r’s, 
In r’s of gold yronne, 4 
shot the Sunset In light rs round me 
4 ee was ar in my ears, 
's always r in your ears, 
Ringlet ‘ Yourr’s, your 7’s, 


and r carved screens, 


The‘ How? and the ‘Why’ 9,20 — 
Who 3h 


P 
é 
2 
a 


oO till are golden-gay, 
O R, You should be silver-gray : 
R, + — a rosy red, 

Aya, She clipt you from her head, 
R 


Rise (s) alternate r Of interpenetrated are 
Rise (verb) On the ridge of the hill his banners r; 
R, Britons, r, if manhood be not dead ; 
roy r, our strong Atlantic sons, 
Risen See New-risen 
Rising In and in falling with the tide, 
Riven mountains r To shapes of wildest anarchy, 
ae De adelies oe nak ta 
River e a swol’n r’s hings in t 
See’st thou yon r, w = sn translucent wave, 
Nor the r’s flow, nor the sweet birds sing, 
the blue-green r windeth slowly ; 
Up and down a rapid r, 
Roam they r together Under a summervault 
And no more 7, On the loud hoar foam, 
Roar And the loud sea r’s below. 
storms of sorrow and ruth That r beneath ; 
But let thy broadsides r with ours. Hands al 
And winds were r and blo - 186 
Old Year r and blowing And New can bleed ear 
Ro ee the r brine Wi Will rend thy golden ae e : 
glistering sands that r The ey Bi Peas P 
Pobed See White-robéd 


Lotos- 
Hero to 


1195 Scroll 


Rock 
Rock Why the 7’s stand still, The‘ How’ and the‘ Why’ 14 
*Gan r and heave upon that painted sea ; Lover’s Tale vi 199 
Rockéd Two bees within a chrystal flowerbell r Dualisms 1 
Rock-hewn grots R-h and sealed for ever. AF, 31 
Rod The Russian whips and Austrian r’s— Hands all Round 18 
Rode 2 upon his father’s lance, Home they brought him 8 
Roll nor with the thoughts that r, Cambridge 11 
Rolled (See also Down-roll’d) & together in 
* sear wm The Hesperides, Song ti 10 
r ee toe wer! Blow ye the trumpet 7 
Rolling murmurous planets’ r choir, Chorus 24 
As round the r earth night follows : Me my own fate 10 
Rome ’s dearest daughter now is captive France, Britons, 31 
Roof (s) the r and crown Of all I and fear’d ? Lover's Tale ti 27 
Roof (verb) Winter r’s The with inviolate Timbuctoo 203 
Roof'd Imperial Eldorado r with gold: eS 24 
Room 0 paring r, my heart’s delight, Dear r, the 
apple of my O darling room 1 
There is no rso ite, No little r so warm and bright ” 4 
A little r so exquisi' in 15 
Not any r so warm and * 17 
et gh ae Flaw’ 7 
Standing about the charméd r esperides, Song i 
From the r Drawn in the dark, ” 20 
Standing about the charmed r ay iv 34 
SEN (y ty henbem hlugeplamaiagaa sgeiaccanbed 
lee 
Rosalind My R, my R, Bold, subtle, careless R, Rosalind 1 
rene: 2 rene ” P 
My fs iny H, Beate no shadow on you falls » 30 
hearts are tennis balls To play with, wanton R? » _ 33 
A Wirx r’s musky breathed, Anacreontics 1 
arewell, fair r of May ! God bless our Prince 11 
each r Doth faint upon the bosom of the other, Lover’s Tale i 563 
red r Should change into a white one ” 726 
oe ag A tutelary angel as she r, » __ 888 
Dimples, r’s, and eyes of any hue. There are three things 4 
Thy heart beats through thy r limbs Hero to Leander 16 
Tn the hollow r vale to tarry, Lotos-Eaters 12 
0 , O Ringlet, She blush’d a r red, The Ringlet 36 
mark of r New Timon 38 
Sis ihe ¢ aun thet atineth to all; Burial of Love 26 
os paler England d og -ignage 18, 00 
f name of rand r ( ) ad 
7 is not square ? "stow? and the Why? 13 
£ Bee tee nd fell rts 7pe Siero Stee, Bones § 
bright, r bright i P w 
The waste of 7 sea, Chorus 2 
Than in the ocean, and r with the oar, Lotos-Eaters 39 
Fair , with brows of r love Thou comest, The lintwhite 19 


Glows r the far-up crimson globe, 


D. of F. Women 7 


From which may r Death never startle them, Lover’s Tale i 796 


| Os No more! O sweet No more! 


Grief and s steal Symbols of each other; 


r OF thought and speech ; Check every outflash 1 
es tees as r, pain and hate could flow: Pallid thunderstricken 10 
oo ogen I on the r’s of that thought Lover’s Tale ii 71 
ight and pain and r and death here. Love 4 
The wreck of r life and shatter’d thought, Lover's Tale ii 62 
(s) Be loyal, if you wish for wholesome r: Sugg. by Reading 33 
yet the ‘ not too much’ is all the 7 she knows. cs 60 
agi Pi a rehends the race she 7’s. Hands all Round 56 
is the r of thy Timbuctoo Timbuctoo 61 
Anon he r forth with merry din, Love 41 
The R whips and Austrian rods— Hands all Round 18 
ustling Ar of white wings ! Timbuctoo 64 
Rusty You did mingle blame and praise, R Christopher. To C. North 4 
h storms of sorrow and r That roar beneath ; Though night 9 
less His r host is bought with plunder’d gold, Britons, guard 

8 
le To wander down his s sheeny sides, Love 39 
ice Folding the slaughter of the s To ——6 


O sad No more! 1 
Every day, ete. 25 


Said s to thee That thou hast half my heart, Love and Sorrow 3 
As I s, with these She crown’d her forehead. Lover's Tale i 348 
Sail (s) No more unfurl the straining s ; Lotos-Eaters 24 
Sail (verb) As when a man, that s’s in a balloon, D. of F. Women 1 
Sailed (See also Fullsailed) to those Who s from Mizraim (A Fragment 5 
Sailing And s on Pactolus in a boat, Pallid thunderstricken 3 
Saint unfading foreheads of the S’s in Heaven? Timbuctoo 54 
Sainted S Juliet! dearest name ! To 1 
Salient Though hourly pastured on the s blood ? Shall the hag 5 
Sallow And in the glow of s Summertide, Timbuctoo 201 
The troublous yoyo s gloom, Chorus 1T 
Sally every ruder s Of thought and s h ; Check every outflash 1 
Salt The deep s wave breaks in shots These marble ee 
steps below. Hero to Leander 34 
It shall be steeped in the s, s tear, Shall be 
steeped in his own s tear: English War Song 14 


Same See Self-same 
Sand (adj.) Gray s banks and pale sunsets—dreary wind, Mablethorpe T 


Sand (s) he passeth by, And gulphs himself in s’s, Timbuctoo 23T 
Black specks amid a waste of dreary s, & 247 
—— s’s that robe The understream. Pallid thunderstricken 5 

yramids Broad-based amid the fleeting s’s, A Fragment 10 
lake, that, flooding, makes Cushions of yellow s; Lover’s Tale i 537 
See Gold-sanded 

Sandfield As the s at the mountain-foot. The Hesperides, Song i 7 

Sang close above us, s the wind-tost pine, Lover’s Tale i 60 

Sap And the s to three-fold music floweth, The Hesperides, Song 1 19 
Huge splinters, which the s of earliest showers, Lover’s Tale vi 45 

Sapphire wheel in wheel, Arch’d the wan S. Timbuctoo 111 
And thunder thro’ the s deeps In wayward strength, Chorus 28 

Sardinia To take S, ium, or the Rhine: Britons, guard 50 

Save ‘God s the Queen’ is here a truer cry. “ 26 
God s the Nation, The toleration, Pe 27 
God s the Queen! (repeat) God bless our Prince 3, 7, 10 

Saws before me Such colour’d spots Timbuctoo 69 
I s The smallest grain that dappled the dark Earth, vs 98 
within the South methought é s A wilderness of spires, 3 ean 
if I s These things distinctly, » 184 
S far on each side through the grated gates The Mystic 34 
Is no more only those eyes— There are three things 13 
S round her feet the country far away, Lover’s Tale i 390 
eyes, I s, were full of tears in the morn, = 728 

Say (s) ‘And a fool may say his s; The Ringlet 18 

Say (verb) nothing visible, they s, had birth Timbuctoo 55 
Some s this life is pleasant, The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 3 
What is it er s? What do they there? » 12 
Wxo can s Why To-day To-morrow will be yesterday? Who can say 1 
I bonour much, I s, this man’s appeal. Sugg. by Reading 49 
Let both the peoples s, God bless our Prince 12 
And a fool may s his say ; The Ringlet 18 
Let them so love that men and boys may s, Lover’s Tale i 801 

Scale step by step to s that mighty stair Timbuctoo 198 

Scaled Lest his s eyelid drop, The Hesperides, Song ti 15 

Scan would s Definite round. Timbuctoo 131 
eye could s Through length of porch and lake aa 179 

Scandal She loves a little s which excites; Sugg. by Reading 57 

Scatter feeds it from behind, And s’s it before, Lover’s Tale vi 48 

Scene Rhene Curves towards Mentz, a woody s. O darling room 12 

Science ‘S enough and exploring 1865-1866 6 

The cruellest form of perfect s, Burial of Love 18 

Ye scorned him with an undiscerning s: The Mystic 3 
How s and ruin, pain and hate could flow: Pallid thunderstricken 10 
withering s of the many shall cleave English War Song 5 

He shall eat the bread of common s; es 13 
With a flash of frolic s And keen delight, Rosalind 15 

By the thing I hold in s, Germ of ‘ Maud’ 6 
And s of perilous seeming: Lover’s Tale i 380 
Scorned Ye s him with an undiscerning s: The Mystie 3 
Scrap all the quaint old s’s of ancient cron Lover’s Tale i 288 
ing s, from me flung The empty phantom : » au 212 

And bitter blasts the s autumn whirl, Though night, etc. 2 
Screen Wax-lighted chapels and rich carved s’s. Cambridge 4 


Scribe Christ cried : Woe, woe, to Pharisees and §’s! Sugg. by Reading T5 
Scrip Over their s’s and shares, their meats and wine, es 47 
Scroll Lay like an open s before my view, Lover's Tale i 601 


Scud 1196 Shining 


Scud black owl s’s down the mellow Sense (continued) As with a s of nigher Deity, Lover's Tale 
twilight, The * How’ and the ‘ Why’ 30 pag Ped , without s of change. my 
Sea Mountain which o’erlooks The narrow s’s, Timbuctoo 2 discernment in the s ms 
even as the s When weary of wild inroad » ss Sensible” drove them ap ap nomp them ei Rt ” ’ 
And the loud s roars below. Hero to Leander 15 Sent horrid rifts 8 up 0 of unhappy spirits ” i 
odours wander On the black and moaning s, fe 29 Separate each th’ effet O Of s im sim ! Timbuctoo 1 
turretstairs are web That lead into the s. és 37 Sepulchre new-hewn s, Where man had never lain. Lover’s Tale i 7 
The rapid waste 4 pee: 5, Chorus 2 Seraph (adj.) Even that this name to which her s lips 1 
loud winds, tho rend the s, Love 9 Seraph (s), The bright descent Of a y: 8! ; Timbuctoo 
In music and in re! 0 Ses d and s. eae Sereohied 8 S, Wound thro’ your great Elysian solitudes, et: 
We lord it o’er the s; (repeat) National Song 16,34 Serene The still s abstraction ; The Mystic 
Far sheening down the purple s’s to those A Fragment 4 The imperishable presences ty Pr 
In old Bayona, nigh the Southern S— There are three things 11 eyes dos arene through the blue s, j To a Lady Sleep. 
Continuous till he reached the other s. The Hesperides 13 Serpent As onas in his agonies Awestricken Indians; Love § 
But the apple of gold hangs over the s, The Hesperides, iv 23 ©=Set The t stars have s! : Hero to Leander 
narwhale swalloweth His foamfountains in the s. Lotos-Eaters8  Settlemen w-built, mud-walled, Barbarian s, Timbuctoo 
Dim shores, dense rains, and heavy clouded s. M 8 Severe S ey petht to feel a civic sin, Sugg. by Reading 
S’s at my feet were flowing Waves 1865-1866 10 beneath § per youthful brows, with omen eyes The Mystie 
dreadful murmur indistinct Of the confused s’s, Lover's Tale i657 Shackle Break through your iron lt es ar. Blow a! the ovat tae 
’Gan rock and heave upon that painted s; pa 71199 Shade Amid the wild unrest of s Timbuctoo 129 
Seahorse Where the tuskéd s walloweth Lotos-Eaters 4 There is no bright form Doth not cast ‘- se Every 
Sealed grots Rock-hewn and s for ever. AF 31 Nor blot with floating s’s the solar light. Shall 
Seaman Seamen, guard your own. Britons, 42 Nor good nor ill, nor light nor s, ol 
or how we found The drowned s on the shore ? Lover's Tale i293 Shadow (s) (See also Half-shadow) S’s to which, despite all 
Seam’d brain, Now s and chink’d with years— » _ Il shocks of Change, Ti 
Seasmell Fresh as the early s blown Rosalind 28 Dim s’s but unwaning presences The Mystic 
Season S’s flower and fade ; Every day, ‘te 6 And yet n, three s’s, fron oem 6 : 
morning, such a one As dawns but once a s, Lover's T. One ¢ in ti Le cpap ogee 
Seaward Blown s from the shore; The Herperdes In sunlight and The Gras. 
—_—, redolent breath Of this warm s ripeneth, The stale ‘ong ww 2 My heart’s day, but the s of my heart, Love and 
Secret (adj.) Albeit, his spirit and his s heart The Mystic T PR dagen age ook fa ge Rosalind 31 
By s fire and midnight storms Chorus 5 Shadow (verb) I can s forth my bride Germ of ‘ Maud’ 
Comes the bliss of s smiles, The H ides, Song iti 11 §hadow’d S and crimson’d with the drifting dust, Lover’s Tale i 
Higher thro’ s splendours mounting still, . of F. Women 11  §hadowing By s forth the Unattainable; Timbuctoo 
Secret (s) And the ancient s revealéd. The Hesperides, Song iti 5 outspread With growth of s leaf and clusters rare, ae 
written s’s of her inmost soul Lay like an open scroll Lover's Tale i 600 ey Wane ere See See Lovers Tale i 
See Open thine eye and s.’ Timbuctoo 84 Shadowy Thy s Idols in the solitudes, A Fragment 1 
who have not felt and known A higher than they s: ~ oan At nets underneath a s plane In old 
Armed cap-a-pie, Full fair to s; a ty There are three things 10 
Downlooking s’s vs the solid shining ground D. of F. Women2  hatt T Th pour balls fly as their true s’s have flown. Britons, 
we s The old mark of rouge upon your cheeks, New Timon 37 hake some great City where the walls 9, Ti ia 
here shall s The British Goddess, Sugg. by Reading 53° Shaken Now proved counterfeit, was s out, Lover’s Tale ti 80 
When I did s her weep so ruefully ; : Lover's Talei816 Shakespeare £ know him, out "of Ss art, New Timon 
Seeded Bowing the s summerflowers. The Grasshopper 8  $hallop Could link his s to the fleeting ed, Timbuctoo 
Seedsman While I spoke thus, the s, Memory, D.of F. Women14  §hame (8 fall ’em they are deaf and blind) The Grasshopper 
Seeing Lets the great world flit from him, s all, age 10 A Timon you! Nay, nay, for s: New Timon 41 
Seek Nor s to bridle His vile peta, Britons, guard 52 O Grief and S if while I preach of laws Sugg. by Beoae 37 
Seem s’s to me As even then the torrent Timbuctoo 140 Ringlet, You put me much to s, v 
For all things are as they s to all, (repea’ oi ‘péovres 7, 15 Than to s merry England here. English War Si ( 
And nothing s’s to me so wild and ea Oh, Beauty Shameless Peace-lovers, haters Of s traitors, Britons. d 16 
And here the Grecian ships did s to be. Mablethorpe 4 Shape Solemn but splendid, full of s’s and sounds, Lover’s Tale i 79 
Seem’d Is to stand Upon the outward verge Timbuctoo 94 I know not if I s These things with accurate similitude Timbuctoo 
only s ona shadow in the midst of a great light, The Mystic 20 Share Over their scrips and s’s, their meats and wine, mel: by Readir 
They s hig! rg per and proud, What time I wasted 5 Sharp Distinct and vivid with s points of light Figen 10 
from beneath S with a cobweb firmament Lover's Talei 407 Sharper lest we learn A s lesson than we ever knew. ty 
Seeming And scorn of perilous s: = 380 Shatter Would s and o’erbear the brazen beat 
Which, lapt in s dissolution, i 507 Shattered (See also Earthquake-shattered) beneath the 
Seen 8S by the high-necked camel on the verge A Fragment 18 day’s decline, We’ll lift no more the s oar, Lotos-Eaters 23 
For I the Nonnenwerth have s, O darling room T had s from The mountain, till they fell, Lover's Tale ii 48 
See’st S thou yon river, whose translucent wave, Timbuctoo 229 The wreck of ruin’d life and thought, ‘s 62. 
Pace may with a fearful s-i joy Lover’s Tale i389 Shed With the tears he hath s, Burial of Love 
Self-poised pe nor fears to fall. D.of F. Women12 Sheen Thy locks are full of sunny s The lintwhite 28 
Self-same mine wove chaplets of the s-s flower, Lover's Tale i333  Sheening Far s down the purple seas to those A Fragment 4 
Self-upborne s-w With such gladness, as, Rosalind 17 Sheeny I gaz’d upon the s coast beyond, Timbuctoo 10 
Selfwrought With s evils of unnumbered years, Tears 0 ss eaven 4 The hoarhead winter beaut earth With s white, Chorus 19 
Sell needs must s the burthen of their wills Sugg. by Reading 69 Forth in the pride of issuing A s snake, Could I outwear 6 
Semblance suns, or stars, or s’s Of either, Timbuctoo 172 And in his writhings awful hues begin To wander down his 
Senate you, dark § of the public pen, Sugg. by Reading 19 sable s sides, Love 39 
Sense Thy s is clogg’d with dull mortality, imbuctoo 82 Shield Beat upon oie father’s s— Home they bro him 9 
Each failing s As with a momentary ish » 96  §hielded Clap thy s sides and carol, The Grasshopper 11 
And sound which struck the palpnetiag fe . 119 Shine Yet on both sides at once thou canst not s: Love and Sorrow T 
with ravish’d s Listenest the lordly music 217 _ thy ae ts on my horizon s Into my night Me my own fate 11 ; 
Colossal, without form, or s, or sound, The Mystic 14 or the round sun that s to all; Burial of Love 26 
= on Pactolus in a boat, Drown soul pane Waves on the s pouring, 1865-1866 11 ‘ 
$, Pallid thunderstricken 4 Shining and look’d into my face With his unutterable, s orbs, Timbuctoo 67 x 


ed Fe 


Shining 
Shining (continued) with s iling a godlike smile The Mystic 27 
Downlooking sees the prom 2 D. of F. Voisin 
One of the s wingéd powers, What time I wasted 2 
“built above With matted bramble and the s gloss Of : 
ivy-leaves, Lover’s Tale i 373 
Ship And here the Grecian s’s did seem to be. M 4 
Call home your s’s across Biscayan tides, Britons, guard 37 
Shirt The merits of a spotless s— New Timon 34 
Ss Darken, and shrink and s into huts, Timbuctoo 246 
Shook ee eres Seeeeee 28 2° of Change, athe me 
s’s and fears That trouble life in Rosalind 13 
fell, and with the s Half dug their own graves), Lover's Tale ti 49 
Shook winds from heaven s the acorn ou _ Lost Hope 7 
eee eee peeetes. New Timon 12 
And s its , for we beard, Lover’s Tale i 61 
In haste conga Fas wel “ 788 
Shoot Piet ¢ eerene the in prayer, = 355 
S, singing, ever springing The Grasshopper 41 
Shore wn seaward from the s; The Hesperides 8 
on the Baltic s Boleslas drove the Pomeranian. Blow ye the trumpet 13 
heavy melon sleeps On the level of the s: Lotos-Eaters 36 
the s Than labour in the ocean, 38 
Dim s’s, dense rains, and heavy clouded sea. Ma 8 
Shorn eee ree oo tee Roney Sete, Timbuctoo 106 
Short But as youth sunny and free. The Gras: 29 
Shot in mail of t light @ into gold, Pallid thunderstricken 13 
aie down tis toner Ghenciece, Lover's Tale i 372 
The soayeplcdyeta T’ the glooming light 10 
Shout (s) With s’s from off the bridge, ers Tale i 369 
Shout (verb) And stares in his face and s’s 
‘how? how?’ so baa thee ae aly Aa 
Sete eee English War Song 7, 18, 29, 40, 
S for and our right! 50 


ANGELS have talked with him, and s him thrones: The Mystic 1 

S me vast cliffs with crown of towers, What time I wasted 3 

Shower For her the s’s shall not fall, Burial of Love 25 

(Huge splinters, which the sap of earliest s’s, Lover's Tale ii 45 

Showering  s circular Of radiance. Timbuctoo 173 

s down the glory of lightsome day, Tears of Heaven 8 

Shrill ort 708, od and long, P Sugg. by Reading 90 

When the s storm-blast it from behind, r’s Tale wi 47 

Shrine Embalming with sweet tears the vacant s, Lost Hope 3 

_* Unroof the s’s of clearest vision, To a Lady Sleep. 3 

all unworthy Of such a s— Lover's Tale i 70 

Darken, and s and shiver into huts, _ Timbuctoo 246 

For the French the Pope may s em, (repeat) National Song 9, 27 

Till the end of fears Cometh in the s, Every day, etc. 21 

brow, Half-bursten from the s, Lover's Tale i 617 

] gy -epetemegeere a chasm, hung with s’s, 2 408 
Shuddering irit of Paleness made still paler 


the s ight, a 680 

ight Iss oat by the round of the tall hillbrow; The Hesperides, Song iv 16 

far on each s through the grated gates The Mystic 34 

9 dar genes s’s and carol, The Grasshopper 11 
s’s at once thou canst not shine : Love and Sorrow : 


might thy rays pass thro’ to the other s, . 14 
To wander 


I down his sable sheeny s’s, Love 39 
Both alike, they glide together S by s; Dualisms 11 
Like, unlike, they sing together S by s; * 20 
She is lovely by my s Germ of ‘ Maud’ 12 
I can call it to my s, Bay 16 
To blow the battle from their oaken s’s. Britons, guard 38 
Parted on either s her argent neck, Lover’s Tale i 740 

me Changed into fire, and blown about with s’s. To ——9 

: are three things that fill my heart with s’s There are three things 1 
How canst thou let me waste my youth in s’s; Oh, Beauty 2 
I hate that silly s. Skipping-rope 8 
When summer winds break their soft sleep with s’s, Lover's Tale 1 559 
who drew the happy atmosphere Of m 674 


unha) s’s. " 
FAS Hew and the Why? 15 
Pallid thunderstricken 1 


b verb) and the white willows s? _ 
pallid thunderstricken s for gain, 


1197 


Slaughter 


Sight with every s And sound which struck 
Would marvel from so beautiful a s 
Father, twinkle not thy stedfast s; The Hesperides, Song ii 3 
Dear room, the apple of my s, O darling room 2 
Yet never did there meet my s, 13 


Timbuctoo 118 
Pallid thunderstricken 9 


for fear the mind Rain thro’ my s, Lover’s Tale i 24 
Being wafted on the wind, drove in my s, es 730 
Sign earth beneath me —_ sir S of convulsion ; eS 612 
Silence brood above The s of earts, Love 14 


note Hath melted in the s that it broke. Oh, Beauty 14 
In the s of my life— Germ of ‘ Maud’ 13 
Silent and above The s Heavens were blench’d with faery light, | Timbuctoo 5 


For him the s congregated hours The Mystic 25 
Silk Both in blosmwhite sare frock$d : Dualisms 16 
Silken That brush thee with their s tresses ? The Grasshopper 39 


With a s cord I bound it. 
Silly I hate that s sigh. 
Silver pr nna her s heights Unvisited with dew of vagrant 
cloud, 
Looking under s hair with a s eye. 
Silver (s) portals of pure s walks the moon. 
And branching s’s of the central globe, 
Silverfleckéd In honour of the s morn: .4 
Silver-gray touch of Time Will turn it s-g; The Ringlet 6 
chilling touch of Time Can turn thee s-g; = 16 
O Ringlet, You should be s-g: = 30 
Silverleaved And s lily, And ivy darkly-wreathed, Anacreontics 3 


Anacreontics 8 
Skipping-rope 8 


Timbuctoo 102 

The Hesperides, Song ii 2 
Though night 4 

Pallid thunderstricken 8 
To a Lady ep 


Similitude shape These things with accurate s Timbuctoo 134 
Sin Severe and quick to feel a civic s, Sugg. by Reading 4 
Sing Nor the rivers flow, nor the sweet birds s, Burial of Love 29 


Larks in heaven’s cope 8: 


Every day, etc. 29 
watered vallies where the young birds s; 


Could I outwear 8 


Both alike, they s together, Dualisms 12 
Like, unlike, they s together Side by side ; - 19 
And longer hear us s; The lintwhite 23 
If ye s not, if ye make false measure, The Hesperides, Song i 10 
S away, s aloud and evermore in the wind, * wi 14 
waterfalls That s into the pebbled pool. Rosalind 24 
Singing Pushing the thick roots aside Of the s floweréd 
The Grasshopper 38 


grasses, 
Shooting, s, ever springing In and out the emerald 
looms, Ever leaping, ever s, as 41 

Two children lovelier than love, adown the lea are s, Dualisms 14 

S airily, Standing about the charméd root. The Hesperides, Song i 3 
Keen-eyed Sisters, s airily, - 25 

§ airily, Standing about the charméd root. i iv 33 
Single The s voice ay hone his mind aloud ; Sugg. by Reading 14 
Sink vessel and your Church may s in storms. ” 74 
Sister Keen-eyed S’s, singing airily, The Hesperides, Song i 25 
Hesper, the dragon, and s’s three, s ui 24 
Hesper, the dragon, and s’s three, a av 25 
Tho’ its ghastly s glide And be moved Germ of ‘ Maud’ 18 
Sit great bird s’s on the opposite bough, The‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 28 


Worn Sorrow s’s by the moaning wave; DP the glooming light 4 
But Hatred in a gold cave s’s below, Pallid thunderstricken 11 
I on A ask to s beside thy feet. Oh, Beauty 3 
All alone she s’s and hears Echoes Home they brought him 3 


Skin (s) dead s withering on the fretted bone, Lover’s Tale i 678 
Skin (verb) s’s the colour from her trembling lips. Pallid thunderstricken 14 


Skip Could s so lightly by. Skipping-rope 2 
Skipping-rope my s-r Will hit you in the eye. = 3 
How lightly whirls the s-r ! e 5 


take it, take my s-r And hang yourself x 11 
Skirting snowy s of a garment hung, Timbuctoo 182 
Sky presences Fourfacéd to four corners of the s; The Mystic 16 

aiting to light him with his purple skies, Love 34 

They stream like fire in the skies ; English War Song 26 
three things beneath the blessed skies For 

There are three things 5 

Germ of ‘ Maud’ 34 


which I live— 
ete waits To embrace me in the s. 

I Sugg. by Reading 89 
Home they brought him 1 


ear a thunder though the skies are fair, 
Slain Home they brought him s with spears. 

Slake and s With points of blastborne hail Shall the hag 10 
Slate A child with a broken s, A gate and a field 3 
Slaughter Folding the s of the sacrifice To ——6 


Slave 


Slave For where is the heart and 
Oh! where is the strength of s’s 
He is weak ! ye asl he a s, we 


of s’s? 
English War aah» 


Sleek shall see The British Goddess, s Respectability. Sugg. by Reading 54 
Sleep (s) All men do walk in s, ol 'péowres 5 
Arching the billow in his s; The Hesperides, Song iv 3 
aS ee ee ee eee ’s Tale i 559 


Sleep (verb) Whether we wake or whether we 
Whether we s or whether we die ? 
she cannot s; 
cleaving air, Lost in its effulgence s’s, 
Half-light, half-shadow, let my spirit s 


The! How’ and the ‘ Why’ 17 


te oe 


Love and Sorrow 17 


They s with staring eyes and gilded lips, A Fragment 29 
Crocodiles in briny creeks § and stir not: The Haporideacl Song i9 
If he s, we s, te ulg 
heavy melon s’s On the level of the shore: Lotos-Eaters 35 
Slender crumbling from their parent slope At s interval, Timbuctoo 124 


starr’d at s intervals With blossom tufts of purest 
white ; Lover's Tale i 399 
Slept all the white-stemmed pinewood s above— Check every outflash 13 
Sliding Hid now and then with s cloud. What time I wasted 6 
Slime grovell’d in the s Of this dull world, Timbuctoo 149 
crumbling from their parent s At slender interval, = 123 
The dull wave mourns down the s, I’ the ming light 21 
but from as That ran bloombright fae Hesperides 8 


To whom the s and stream of life, Rosalind 5 
The s into the current of my years, Lover's Tale ti 76 
Sloped and s Into the slumberous summer noon ; A Fragment 10 
Sloping borne Adown the s of an arrowy stream, Timbuctoo 144 
Slumber (s) s is more Sweet than toil, Lotos-Eaters 38 
Slumber (verb) And s’s in the clover, The Grasshopper 33 
redcombed dragon s Rolled together in purple 
folds. The vane, Song ti 9 
Slumber’d chasms of deep, deep blue § unfathomable, Timbuctoo 8 
Slumberous and sloped Into the s summer noon; A Fragment 11 
Small and the opal width Of her s glowing lakes, Timbuctoo 102 
He said, ‘ The labour is not s; What time I wasted 7 
Alas for her and all her s delights ! Sugg. by Seed 
Alas, our youth, so clever yet so s, 
Smallest I saw The s that dappled the dark Earth, Timbuctoo 39 


Smell (See also Whe casei Whe te The violet, Who can say 5 
Smelt re iieeed Riwts shot O sad No more! 4 
Smile (s) Then with a mournful and ineffable s, Timbuctoo 189 
With r of most hateful s’s, Burial of Love 19 
with shining eyes Smiling a godlike s The Mystic 28 


The Hesperides, Song tii 11 


Comes the bliss of secret s’s, 
S’s on the earth’s worn brow to win her 


Smile (verb) 


eign tm: Tears of Heaven 9 
Smiling with shining eyes S a godlike smile The Mystic 28 

from his spring Moved s toward his summer. Lover's Tale i 307 
Smirk stony s’s at all human and divine ! Sugg. 7 wes 


Smooth And she has moy’d in that s way so long, 

Smote Than when Zamoysky s the Tartar Khan, Blow ¢ the trumpet 2 

Snake in the pride of beauty issuing A sheeny s, ‘ould I outwear 6 
a s her forehead clips ‘And skins the colour = Pallid thunderstricken 13 
blood Of hateful lee a subtle-fanged s. Peng 8 's Tale i 821 

Sneering S bedridden in the down of Peace we en oe 

Snow Winter roofs The headland with inviolate white 8, imbuctoo 204 


thick s falls on her flake by flake, T’ the glooming light 20 
Snowfield As the s on the mountain-peaks, The Hesperides, Song i 6 
wherefrom The s skirting of a garment hung, Timbuctoo 182 
paneer epi my. bn of Poland) Than when 
from S, clan oy bine Blow ye the Heche 0 10 
Social She feels not how the s frame is rack’d. S 
Socket And shook its earthly s, for we heard, ag Peg om: Tale i a 
The s inversion of her tremulous Domes ; s Timbuctoo 232 
And the billow will embrace thee with a kiss as s 
as mine. ; Hero to Leander 27 
With thy ‘two couches s and white, O darling room 3 
With two such couches s and white ; 16 
When summer winds break their s sleep with sighs, Lover’s Tale i 559 
Soil Deep-rooted in the living s of truth: Timbuctoo 225 
Solar Nor blot with Avatiog shades the s light. Shall the hag 14 
Sold be not bought and s. Tae Be a et 2 
She that gave you ’s bought and s, S, s. inglet 38 


1198 


Lotos-. 
phipbogome hse 
thro’ o” your great Eiyeian es 


os na a9” Aaa 
ecioc!™Y Shadowy in the s 


_ sal Tie Casey weeensioien a 
But a tind suiddle of thes alley 


sage and swum with balanced wings To s tall mountain. 
Ob! rather had s loathly ghastful brow, 
Somehow The world is somewhat? it goes 
on $; The ‘ How’ and the * Why” 
Something I feel there is s; but how and what ? ei 
Somewhat The world is s; ‘it goes on somehow ; ” 
I know there is s; but what and why ! I 
cannot tell if that s be I. 
Son We are the s’s of freedom, We are free. (repeat) National & 


O rise, our st: Atlantic s’s 
Song A emmee ak Dake ‘ 


Soothe IT = Pee 
Sorrow (s) Worn S sits by the moaning wave; 
Joy is s’s brother; 
Thou hast no s or tears, 
storms of s and ruth That roar beneath; 
Mr my own fate to lasting s doometh : 
‘Ob hush, my joy, my s.’ 
strangling s "Mine utterance with lameness. 
Sorrow (verb) Is I read the things you write, era 
Sort eee woe ee Not with this age, 
Soul I felt my s grow mighty, 
What the life is? where the s may lie? The ‘ How’ ae 


Ramah acm pigh copah ‘. Herr hough 

€ on, my s, nor crouch to agony: 

sailing on Pactolus in a boat, Drown s and sense, Pallid thond gic 
And steep my s in laughter There are thres ¢ 


my inner s To tremble like a lutestring, 
teach And have taught nothing, feeding on the s. 
If half the little s is dirt? 
Poor s! behold her: what decorous calm! 
were moved With motions of the s, 
written secrets of her inmost s 
the heat Of the remorseful s alive within, 
Sound s which struck the palpitating sense, 
Colossal, without form, or sense, or s, 
The echo, feeble child of s, 
and knoweth not Beyond ‘the s he lists : 
the memory of that s With mighty evocation, 
Solemn but splendid, full of shapes and s’s, 
—s Son morrow. 
South t within the S methought I saw 
Was not the S, The East, the West, ete te 
Southern underneath a shadowy plane In 


he S Sea— 
Reston tee head the W Horn, 


We curse the crimes of S a Ek 
Southward faery light or clou gen 8, 
camel on the verge cate ying s? 
Sovranty grief Doth hold the vee half in 4 
Sowed Memory S my deep-furrowed thou 
Space in the solitude Of middle s confoun 
Spade Beside her are laid, Her mattock and s, 
Sparkle 
Speak 


Oh, Beauty 18 

Naw The 3 

Sup New Timon He 
lovee t Tae i 


Ho famoe sad ¢ st otrnsn pa of old, 
She cannot s; she can only w 
ive up baa Thy spirit” 


Home they brough 
Black s’s amid a waste of phe 


Sped 1199 Stood 
Love is dead; His last arrow s ; Burial of Love9 Standing Singing airily, S about the charméd root. The Hesperides, Song i 4 
pt ruder sally Of pg ‘and s; Check every outflash 2 Singing airi be pe se the charméd root. ca mes 
And the s that makes a Briton known Britons, quard 29. Star s’s Were ed over with clear glory Timbuctoo 8 
by that name was wont to live in her s, Lover’s Tale i 571 bore globes Of wheeling suns, or s’s, 172 
s 


As for the French, God s ’em (repeat) National 8 11, 29 
Breda Some think it s fast : : The * How? and the * Why? 4 


by as Did them into : Love, Pride, ete. 9 
Sagean, fA break upon each other, Timbuctoo 125 
Sphere rais’d thee higher to the 8’s of Heaven, “See | 
Strain the hot s’s of his convulséd eyes, Love 37 
To charm a lower s of inating fools. Sugg. by Reading 30 
love too high to be e: ’d Arrested in its s, Lover's Tale i 66 

A Fragment 14 


Why 


you are he That s his life about the cliques. New Timon 40 
aeiit eee eas Se Timbuctoo 162 
ye © d with the bond of clay: ‘a 83 
my s With excitation bound Within me, ‘ 90 
no mightier S than I to sway The heart of man: - 195 
eg yah equ Fat : 219 
Thus far the S: Heavenward on the wing: - 250 
Albeit, his s and his secret heart The Mystic 7 
ean arew, lab sa s sleep Love and Sorrow 17 
Thy s to mild-minded ; Check every outflash 3 
Thy s, circled with a living glory, Me my own fate 3 
But yet lonely s follows thine, 9 
brain keep afloat The subtle s Oh, ll 


3 
8 
: 
Z 


Sent up the moaning of unhappy s’s Lover’s Tale i 613 
The very # of Paleness made still paler R 679 
Spite And what with s’s and what with fears, New Timon 29 
What unheroic pertness! what un-Christian s ! . by Reading 78 
Splendid Solemn but s, full of shapes and sounds, 's Tale i T99 
Splendour Cpr og) adeamemecnay Epa D. of F. Women 11 
ee eetty Laer Saapee— och or 
fragments an rock, ( 8, s. € 
Spoke wile Ts, The Dae wo cian bath exatie . PW 
While I s thus, seedsman, , . of F. Women 1 
And those fine curses which he s; New Timon 2 
room Within the summer-house of which I s, Lover’s Tale ii 174 
Shall not avail you when the day-beam s’s Cambridge 6 
colour’d s’s as dance athwart the Timbuctoo 70 
What profits now to The merits of a s 
(s) U; earth-awak da: Tenbue sa 
some ening day of s ‘imbuctoo 1 
Srey Al cathoot aks ot & : 
The vocal s of i Chorus 15 
and indue i’ the s Hues of fresh youth, Could I outwear 2 
eee ered maling to his summer. vey og 
(verb) For grass shall not s, Burial o 
meen war tour freedom | ‘ nee are 
you ¢what good from you might s! Sugg. by Reading 
Springi out the emerald glooms, Gras. 41 
the fearful s flecks the lea, Love and Sorrow 2 
ise, glad new-year Lover’s Tale i 277 
‘0 flooding waters cool, Rosalind 19 
s A goodly acorn grew Lost Hope 5 
amain! charge to the fight: English War Song 47 
epitaph that all may s? Burial of Love 23 
like yon tyrant, deal in spies. Sugg. by Reading 20 
and s, Britons, quard 21 
is not s? The ‘ How’ and the ‘ Why’ 13 
my human brain S beneath the vision, Timbuctoo 186 
to scale that mighty s 198 


s the outward verge wy, 94 
stl The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 14 


ng-rope Will hit you Skipping-rope 3 
maybe, we shall s alone: (repeat) Britons, guard 5, 11 
Nor seek to bridle His vi 
till we s alone ? = _ ol 
and hums her decent psalm . by Reading 63 
within the level of their hopes, ’s Tale i 168 
Death s by; She will not die; pane coving Hehe 12 
English War Song 23, 45 


$ our ancient enemy ; (repeat) 


The pleasant s’s have set! 
underneath the s Named of the Dragon— 
For the western sun and the western s, 
But the other, like a s, 
And all her s’s decay.’ 
Stare Resale in his face and shouts ‘ how ? 
Ww ? 


gilded lips, 


Starlit —— both sides Double display of s wings 
Newstarréd) those which s the night o’ 


Starr’d (See a 
the Elder World ? 
s at slender intervals With blossom tufts 


ing of his restless 
ing of his eyes. 
The herald ightning’s s bound, 
Starry-fair Her face Was s-f, not pale, 
Startle may rude Death never s them, 


State (commonwealth) I feel the thousand cankers of 


our 8, 

State (condition) earth hath made her s forlorn 
Coup I outwear my present s of woe 
Stately Her gardens frequent with the s Palm, 
Statued Your portals s with old kings and queens, 
Stay Huge mounds whereby to s his yeasty waves. 

Pll s thee with my kisses. 

If that he would them hear And s. 

Our life evanisheth: Oh! s. 

Though thou art fleet of wing, Yet s. 

Delight is with thee gone, Oh! s. 

§’s on the flowering arch of the bough, 

Why s they there to guard a foreign throne ? 
Stays (corsets) 
Steal and sadness s Symbols of each other; 
Stedfast Father, twinkle not thy s sight ; 


Steep (s) (See also Highland-steep) 
solitary s’s, 
Steep (verb) And s my soul in laughter 
Stecped It shall be s in the salt, salt tear, Shall be s 
in his own salt tear: 
Steeple Why a church is with a s built; 
Stem Flowing between the clear and polish’d s’s, 
Stemmed See Thi » White-stemmed 
Step s by s to scale that mighty stair 
breaks in above Those marble s’s below. 
Step-dame she did act the s-d to mine eyes, 


Stern his spirit and his secret heart The s experiences of 


converse lives, 
Still Like a swol’n river’s gushings in s night 


Ye could not read the marvel in his eye, The s serene 


abstraction ; 


I had lain as s, And blind and motionless as then 


I lay! 

Sting Popes And Brummels, when they try to s. 
Stir So gladly doth it s; 

Crocodiles in briny creeks Sleep and s not: 
Stol’n and the golden apple be s away, 

The golden apple s away, 

rare pity had s The living bloom away, 
Stone By a mossed brookbank on a s 
Stony Wi 


The padded man—that wears the s’s— 


The He 
Steep (adj.) The path was s and loosely strewn with crags 
ewes bleat On the 


Hero to Leander 39 


A Fragment 5 


The Hesperides, Song iv 7 
Germ of ‘ Maud’ 28 


The Ringlet 10 


The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 29 
somewhere in death They sleep with s eyes and 


A Fragment 29 
Timbuctoo 155 


60 


Lover’s Tale i 399 
great angel mind which look’d from out The s glow- 


Timbuctoo 89 
Chorus 14 
Lover’s Tale i T5 
” 796 


Sugg. by Reading 43 


ears of Heaven 3 


Could I outwear 1 


Timbuctoo 233 
Cambridge 2 
Timbuctoo 15 


Hero to Leander 22 


The lintwhite T 
” 16 
» 2 

34 


The Hesperides, Song w 18 
Britons, guard 41 


New Timon 8 


Every day, ete. 25 
oe Song ti 3 


er’s Tale i 376 
Lotos-Eaters 30 


There are three things 2 


English War Song 14 
The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 34 


Timbuctoo 51 
Timbuctoo 198 


Hero to Leander 35 
Lover’s Tale i 664 


The Mystic 8 
Timbuctoo 193 


The Mystic 5 


Lovers Tale i 618 


New Timon 20 


Hero to Leander 17 
The Hesperides, Song i 9 


» wil 
aid 


Lover’s Tale i 725 
O sad No more! 3 


th s smirks at all things human and divine! Sugg. by Reading 48 


Stood I S upon the Mountain which o’erlooks 
and he s beside me There on the ridge, 
And alternations of all hues, be s. 
S out a pillar’d front of burnish’d gold 
where no gaze Might rest, s open, 
Always there s before him, night and day, 
which s In the midnoon the glory of old Rhodes, 
Here s the infant [lion of the mind, 
I § on a tower in the wet, 


Timbuctoo 1 
” 65 

” 76 

» LTS 

em yt! 

The Mystic 11 
A Fragment 1 
Mablethorpe 3 
1865-1866 1 


Stop 1200 
Subtio-tangod blood Of hateful herbs » +f snake. 
English hearts, § 


Stop sing aloud and evermore in the wind, 
without s, 


Storm calm and s Mingle day by, day. Bvery day, ete. 7 
By secret fire and midnight s’s 
s’s of sorrow and ruth That roar beneath ; night 9 
vessel and your Church may sink in s’s. Sugg. by ing T4 
Storm-blast the shrill s-b feeds it from bebind re! s Tale vi 47 
Strain s Weak eyes upon the glistering sands’ Pallid thunderstricken 4 


S the hot spheres of his convulséd eyes, Love 37 


Close by our ears, the huge roots s and creak), Lover's Tale i 63 
No more unfurl the s sail ; Lotos-Eaters 24 
Strange Which flung s music on the howling winds, Timbuctoo 80 


are full of s Astonishment and boundless change. 
(repeat) Chorus 9, 19, 29 
All visions wild and s; ol ‘péovres 2 
O sav No more! O sweet No more! Os No more! O sad No more! 2 
Strangling s sorrow weigh Mine utterance with lameness. Lover’s Tale i 24 
Stream (s) (See also Understream) borne Adown the 
Timbuctoo 144 


sloping of an arrowy s, 
Down an ideal s they ever float, Pallid thunderstricken 2 


Over a s two birds of glancing feather Dualisms 8 
And all things flow like a s. (repeat) ol ‘péovres 8, 16 
Two s’s upon the violet deep : The ides, Song iv 6 
To whom the slope and s of life, Rosalind 5 
low-hung tresses, dipp’d In the fierce s, Lover's Tale i 375 
the chillness of the mountain s Smote on my brow, 652 
the loud s, Awoke me not, but were a part of sleep ; Fe vi 123 
Stream (verb) They s like fire in the skies ; English War Song 26 
solid shining ground § from beneath him D. of F. Women 3 
To flame and s and s as of old, The Ringlet 8 
Street and the s’s with ghastly faces thro "dd Timbuctoo 29 
windeth through The argent s’s 0’ the City, 2 231 
Why change the titles of your s’s ? Hands all Round 31 
Strength buoyancy and s To bear them upward Timbuctoo 158 
mailed warrior in youth and s ee The Grasshopper 13 
thro’ the sapphire deeps In wa 8, Chorus 29 


in him light and joy and s abides ; Love 42 
For where is the and s of slaves? Oh! 

where is the s of slaves? English War Song 36 
ere the Czar Grew to this s Blow ye the trumpet 6 
We won old battles with our s, the bow. Britons, guard 44 
Pe ag that day the year First felt his youth and s, Lover’s Tale i 306 


path was steep and loosely s with crags 376 
Pail See ppetares Sang Thunderstricken 
Strife know no s Of inward woe or outward fear ; Rosalind 3 
Strike some you s can scarce return the blow; Sugg. by Reading 27 
String Sce Lutestring 
Stringing As they gambol, lilygarlands ever s: Dualisms 15 
Stripe In a s of grassgreen Lotos-Eaters 5 


Stroke a lightning s had come Even from that Heaven Lover's Tale i 623 
Strong ‘The issue of s impulse, hurried through The riy’n 


rapt brain: Timbuctoo 120 
more fleet and s Than its precursor, 127 
But an insect lithe and s, The etait. 7 


Where are thy monuments Piled by the s and sunborn 
Anakim Fragment 20 


He is weak ! we are s; he a slave, we are free; lish War Song 38 
O rise, our s Atlantic sons, ands all Rownd 49 
Caucasus is bold and s. The Hesperides, Song iti T 
Stronger May Freedom’ s oak for ever live With s life 
from day to day Hands all Round 6 
Strove 4 to uprise, oo with mournful thanks, Lover’s Tale i 748 
Struck sound which s the palpitating sense, Limbuctoo 119 
Strung _S in the very negligence of Lover’s Tale i 562 
Style How much I love this writer’s manly s! Sugg. by Reading 1 
Subaltern who are to you As captain is to s. New Timon 16 
Subject Free s’s of the kindliest of all thrones, Sugg. by Reading 71 


Substance Issue of its own s, Love and Sorrow 10 
Substanceless Almeida,-if my heart were s, NS 13 
and the Streets with ghastly faces throng’d 


Do utter forth a s voice, Timbuctoo 30 

Subtle The s life, the countless forms Of avis sree Chorus 7 
no control Within the thrilling brain could keep afloat 

The s spirit. Oh, Beauty 11 

Bold, s, careless Rosalind, Rosalind 2 


Suffer She hardly 
Suffering wan dark coil of faded s— 
Sufficed wen os week ae Sere ss 
Suitor I am any man’s s, 


Summer (adj.) and sloped Into the slumberous s 


Summer (s) A s of loud 


Summerhours peueicen sie tra. 8, — 


y 
Summertide And in the glow of sallow S, 
Summervault Under a s of golden weather; 
Summerwind Vorce of the s, 
Summerwood In the s’s when the sun falls 


low, The ‘ How’ bg 6 a 
Summoning Unto the fearful s without : 


Sunborn Where 


Sunset while I mused At s, underneath a shadowy 


sarees -_ my spirit With s excitation bound 


PI ay s ‘Barth’s As Heaven than Earth 
Swalloweth narwhale s His foamfountains in the sea, 
Sway no mightier Spirit than I to s The heart 


Hopes did s from that Which hung 
Swear No man to bear it—S it! Wesit! Britons, guard 
We s to guard our own. 
And I s henceforth by this and 
Sweet (See ) for a moment fill’d My eyes 
with irresistible s tears, 


Sweet : 
Lover’s Tale i 821 


Poe wees ina Sop 

as ‘ G 

Oe ies oe es A eee Se 

slanebe With s gladness, as, as nde 
~ me With s 

Wilk bus ¢ evetions oft ant Gas 0 dering Aaa 


The centre of the splendours, all unworthy Of s a 


I well ber, It glorious morning, ae 
remember, It was a mo s$aone 

As dawns but once a season. Merc’ ee Pe 

morning would have flung himself From fog * 


There was no s thing.— 
can believe that she shall s wrong. 


any will be my 

tutor: The ‘ How’ and the ‘ 
noon ; A 

s midges wove their wanton hace Check every 

tn ecmoanee Se & 4 Me 


When s whatls tench’ tase path dans with sighs, 
The naked s’s glowing birth, 


A s still a summer joy resumeth 
§’s tanling Giaatoadaret 


from tie PM A ena smiling toward his s. 


when the S Had fall’n below th’ Atlantick, 
‘ Wide Afric, doth thy § Lighten, 3 
Of those that upon the noonday 8. xs 
semaine fe s And moon-encircled planets, * 
re globes Of w! s’s, or stars, 
In the summerwoods when the s falls low, The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why? 
Nor the round s that sbineth to all; De 
Each s which from the centre flings 
The nigh pap agi Se in love’s crystalline : 
1 cs) ir majestic s 
If thou dost leave the s, = 
Wuenrz is the Giant of the S, 
~ the western s and the western star, The H. 
peeped in from open field, Home 
ane rae. the s, the rain, Unto the growth 
are thy monuments Piled by the strong 
and s Anakim 


low onl 


Sunlight In s and in shadow, The Grasshe 
Sunny But a short youth s and free. - ” 
Thy locks are of s sheen The lintwhite 


tole ellowly Sta: the fl aes : 
s yellowly Stays on lowering esperides, S 
reg as bone ey . 
y san le 3s 
Gone We cats woke te arene 


the frailest : Lover’s Tale i 


Her Pagods hung with music of s bells: 


Sweet 1201 Three 


Sweet (continued) Nor the rivers flow, northesbirdssing, Burial of Love 29 Tear (continued) eyes, Lsaw, were fullof ?’sinthe morn, Lover’s Tale i 128 
Hero to Leander 806 


voice is s and low ; 33 Think not thy ¢’s will make my name grow green,— ss 
BN Sae toy teeth won Lowe's tomb, Love, Pride, etc. 1 wotul ailments Of unavailing fs and heart deep moans es 819 
iS Love was withered in his cell ; mM 8 ‘Tearless Forever write In the weathered light Oftheteye Burial of Love 22 
Embalming with s tears the vacant shrine, Lost Hope 3 Tell —Of winds which ¢ of waters, Timbuctoo 208 
Moving his crest to all s plots of flowers Could I outwear 7 I cannot ¢ if that somewhat be I. The ‘ How’ and the ‘ Why’ 25 
Tue lintwhite and the k Have voices s and Number, ¢ them over and number How many The Hesperides, Song ii T 
clear; The lintwhite 2 Who can ¢ Why to smell The violet, _ Who can say 4 
Alas! that lips so cruel dumb Should have sosabreath! ,, 18 where, alack, is Bewick Tot the meaning now? = A gate and a field 6 
O sav No more! Os No more! O sad No more! 1 Or t me how to die. : Sky ~rope 10 
Ox, Beauty, passing beauty ! sweetest S ! Oh, Beauty 1 Yet ¢ her—better to be free Than = Hands all 27 
We will eat the Lotos, s As the yellow honeycomb, Lotos-Eaters 14 what profits it To ¢ ye that her father died, Lover's Tale i 291 
we—s Peace we all desire— Britons, 13 Tempest world’s last ¢ darkens overhead ; Britons, guard 2 
Sweeter This is lovelier and s, Lotos- ¢10 Tender After my refluent health made ¢ quest Un- 
Sweetest Ox, Beauty, passing beauty! s Sweet ! Oh, B 1 answer’d, Lover’s Tale i 742 
Swift till they minister’d Unto her s conceits ? Lover’s Tale i Tenderly Oh! lead me t, for fear the mind Rain thro’ 
j ew, H ee Harton Wes fai t pale, ¢ flush’d . 73 
Swim Thine in drops of gladness s’s. ero to Sart poroegr , ” 
Swimming Gi the tjec fn. vale. Ani the wild unset 8 Tenement And damn’d unto his loathed ¢. * 683 
shade Timbuctoo 129 Tennis Think you hearts are ¢ balls To play with, Rosalind 32 
Swol’n Like a s river’s gushings in still night ce 193 Thanks Strove to uprise, laden with mournful ¢, Lovwer’s Tale i 748 
Sword world is wasted with fire and s, The Hesperides, Song iv 22. That and ever since ¢ hour, My voice hath somewhat 
Swum s with balanced wings To some mountain. Lover's Tale i 304 falter’d— ’ ; : * 749 
Symbol salt cadietnh ahaa] Oo ck eodh Gthers Every day, etc. 26 Thebes melody flattering the crisped Nile By columned T, A Fragment 27 
Then But what is the meaning oftandnow! The‘ How’ and the‘ Why ’ 22 
. Thick and ¢ night Came down ny oy Pad eyelids, and I fell. Timbuctoo 186 
not lemepe dence by ony Aft <r es der erie eae 
Tact A little feeling is a want of t. Sugg. by Reading 58 Pushing the ¢ roots aside omy og | wered grasses, Grasshopper 
Take men’s hopes and fears t refuge in The fragrance ‘imbuctoo 226 And crushing the ¢ fragrant reeds he lies, ; Love 32 
?’s his flags and waves them to the mob .of F.Women5 Thickstemmed Looks through the ¢ woods by day and night _—=_-_Love 44 
tit, t my skipping- And hang yourself aepvingrepe 11 Thin And Memory tho’ fed by Pride Did waxsotongall, Love, Pride, etc. 12 
iad att weae to ¢ bir name You bandbox. ew Timon 43 __ F dilletanti deep in nature’s plan, Sugg. by Reading 80 
T care thou dost not fear to fall!’ What time I wasted 9 Thing other ?’s talking in unknown tongues, imbuctoo 112 
To ¢ Sardinia, ium, or the Rhine : Britons, guard 50 These ?’s with accurate similitude ” 134 
T heed of your wi piegnt Prt te Soaking And all #’s creeping to a day of doom. The Mystic 40 
‘Then ¢ it, love, and it by; Ringlet 11 the countless forms Of living ?’s. Chorus 8 
Taken Sik aolden apie bes world The Hesperides, Song ii 21 For all ?’s are as they seem to all, (repeat) ol ‘péovres 7, 15 
_And ¢ away the greenness of my life, Lover’s Tale i 625 And all ¢’s flow like a stream. (repeat) ge Sere 
Tale There must no man go back to bear the ¢t: Britons, 56 Surely all pleasant ?’s had gone before, O sad No more! 7 
Talk You t of tinsel! we see New Timon 37 THERE are three ?’s that fill my heart with sighs There are three things 1 
Talked ANGELS have ¢ with him, and showed him thrones: Paha ag ee res te ee ee ete » = 
Talking other things ¢ in unknown tongues, ‘imbuctoo 1 ?’s are no’ i esperides, ait 
Yall Daughters of divinely t, The Mystic 26 All ’s are in the west, et ce aeaene 
' There are no men like Englishmen, So ¢ and bold as By the ¢ I hold in scorn, Germ of ‘ Maud’ 6 
they be. National Song 8 e likewise have our evil ?’s; Hands all Round 19 
ee or Sort cent Hight lect cubby stony smirks at all ¢’s human and divine! Sugg. by Reading 48 
the round of the ¢ hillbrow ; Hesperides, Song iv 16 I sorrow when I read the ?’s you write, A. TT 
and swum with balanced wings To some?¢ mountain. Lover’s Tale i 305 These t’s Unto the quiet daylight of your minds Lover's Tale i 293 
Tanling Summer’s ¢ diamondeyed. Dualisms 22 With her to whom all outward fairest ¢’s = 383 
Tarry In the hollow rosy vale to ¢, Lotos-Eaters 12 There was no such t.— am 670 
Bot she tarries in her And I paint Germ of ‘Maud’1 Think Some t it speedeth fast: The ‘ How’ and the ‘Why’ 4 
Than when Zamoysky smote the 7 Khan, Blow ye the trumpet 12 T you hearts are tennis balls To play with, Rosalind 32 
assimilated all our ¢’s And future fancies. Sens Tale i 238 T not thy tears will make my name grow green,— = Lover’s Tale i 806 
did profess to teach And have ¢ nothing, Cambridge 14 Thinking we The? men of England, loatheatyranny. Sugg. y mmo d 12 
Teach ¢ him to attain Basing 4 forth Timbuctoo 196 Thought (s) With such a vast circumference of ¢, ‘imbuctoo 93 
did profess to t And have taught nothing, Cambridge 13 thrilling ¢’s Involving and embracing each pops oes bf 
Nay, dearest, t me how to hope, ay 2 ation a the torrent of quick t Absorbed me wi at 
Tear Bios Gee cold hand with ts, embuctoo 38 My ¢’s which long had grovell’d in the slime » - 7849 
ee, with irresistable sweet ¢’s, 191 E’en so wc fice erewhile so low, aye ye 
With s he hath shed, Burial of Love 6 Aux ?’s, all creeds, all dreams are true, ol ‘péovres 1 
Her ?’s are mixed with the bearded dews. T’ the glooming light 11 every ruder sally Of ¢ and speech; Check every outflash 2 
Laughter bringeth ?’s : Every day, etc. 18 Sowed my deep-furrowed ¢ with many a name D. of F. Women 15 
Thou hast no sorrow or ?’s, 3 The Grass! 26 nor with the ?’s that roll, ; Cambridge 11 
Embalming with sweet ¢’s the vacant shrine, Lost Hope 3 I turn To you that mould men’s ?’s ; Sugg. by Reading 86 
all the day heaven gathers back her ?’s k Tears of Heaven 6 The wreck of ruin’d life and shatter'd re ’s Tale it 
commend the ?’s to creep From my lids; © Could I outwear 10 So I on the ruins of that ¢ » T 
It shall be steeped in the salt, salt ¢, Shall be : Thought (verb) a familiar face: I ¢ we knew him: New Timon 7 
steeped in his own salt ¢: af English War Song14 Thousand I play about his heart a ¢ ways, Timbuctoo 205 
And both my eyes gushed out with ?’s. O sad No more! 6 I feel the ¢ cankers of our State, Sugg. by Reading 43 
I said, ‘O years that meet in ?’s, 1865-18664 Three And yet again, ¢ shadows, fronting one, he Mystic 17 
_ We passed with ?¢’s of rapture. Lover’s Tale 1 409 Deane Cont thing tak Oh why leash wie aioha There are three things 1 
Flooding its angry cheek with odorous ?’s. x 565 There are ¢ things beneath the blessed skies For 
my unhappy sighs, fed with my ?’s, » 674 which I live— oe 5 


Three 


Three Sasi Hesper, the dragon, and sisters t, The Hesperides, Song ii 24 
r, the oso and sisters ¢, Daughters ¢, a iv 25 
Threo-fold ” For the blossom unto t-f music bloweth: “tlt 
from the golden t had down-roll’d Lover’s Tale i 617 


Threshold 
Thrill’d Who killed the girls and ¢ the boys New Timon 9 
aarp i t th ts i and pada each with 

Salta Timbuctoo 115 


coon per mae A light and ¢ laughter, Anacreontics 10 

no control Within the ¢ brain could keep afloat The 
subtle spirit. Oh, Beauty 10 
Throne 7’s of the Western wave, fair Islands green ? Timbuctoo 42 
Part of a ¢ of fiery flame, —. e 
Oh latest JT! where I was rais’d » 240 
ANGELS have talked with him, and showed him ?’s: The Mystic 1 
Basing thy t above the world’s annoy. Though night 8 
The very ¢ of the eternal God: Love 6 
a on thy winged ¢, Se F af 

y stay they there to gua a foreign ¢ ritons, guard 4 

Free subjects of the kindliest of all (’s, Sugg. by Reading 71 
Throng’d and the streets with ghastl faces t n 29 
Thronging T ihe ollie of ew dened ated, Shall the hag 3 
Throstlecock Tuxe lintwhite and the t The lintwhite 1 


Throwing And ¢ by all consciousness of self, Lover’s Tale i 787 


Thrown I had ¢ me on the vast, . 493 
Thrust woful man had ¢ his wife and child . 368 
Thunder (s) The heavy ?’s girding might, Chorus 13 


Melodious ¢’s through your vacant courts Cambridge 9 
Why waste they yonder Their idle ¢? 


I hear a ¢ though the skies are fair, by Reading 89 

rapid brook Shot down his inner ¢’s, Lover's Tale i 372 

had down-roll’d Their heaviest ¢, _ 618 

Thunder (verb) And ¢ thro’ the Cty dee, Chorus 28 

Thunderstricken Tue pallid ¢ Pallid thunderstricken 1 

Thymiaterion Past 7, in calm he Hesperides 4 

Tide (See also Summertide) Call t Dense your ships anos 

Biscayan ?’s, Britons, 37 

In rising and in falling with the t, Lover's Tale i 62 

Tilth 7, hamlet, mead and mound: D. of F. Women 4 

Timbuctoo Or is the rumour of thy 7 Timbuctoo 61 
Time (See also Summertime) Gisnt of old 7 infixed 
The limits of his prowess, pillars high Long t 

eras’d from Earth: " 1l 

A dream as frail as those of ancient T ?’ - 62 

the ¢ is well nigh come When I must render up » 242 

In ¢ there is no present, The ‘ How’ and the ‘ Why’ 5 

One reflex from eternity on t, The Mystic 22 

Daughters of t, divinely tall, mn 26 


T flowi in the middle of the night, 


what ¢ laid low And crushing the thick fragrant reeds Love 31 
dewy prime Of youth and buried t? Who say 7 
Wuar t I wasted youthful hours What time I wasted 1 
To raise the people and chastise the ¢’s Sugg. be bag cme 5 
touch of T Will turn it silver-gray ; Ri 5 
touch of T Can turn thee silver-gray ; PS 15 
nd ran that, long ¢ since, One rainy night, Lover’s Tale i 366 
P. eg my feet against this mound of t * 
Timon The old 7, with his noble heart, New Timon 3 
AT you! Nay, nay, for shame: ‘. 41 
Tinsel Yow talk of t! why we see The old mark ee 37 
Tithon No 7 thou as poets feign The Gras. er 5 
Title Why change the ¢’s of your streets ? Hands all Round 31 
Titmarsh And at in the bough. A and a field 4 
To-and-fro Did brush my forehead in their #-a-f: s Tale i 736 
To-day Wuo can say Why T-d Who can say 2 
Toil slumber is more sweet than t, Lotos-Eaters 38 
Told When in this valley first I t my love. Check every outflash 14 
All things are not ¢ to all, The Hesperides, Song iti 12 
For what is this which now I’m t, The Ringlet 31 
Tolerance And those who tolerate not her t, Sugg. by Reading 68 
Tolerate And those who ¢ not her tolerance, a 
Toleration God save the Nation, The ¢, Britons, guard 28 
Tomb ERE yet my heart was sweet Love’s " Love, Pride, ete. 1 
we deem the world thy t. 
To-morrow T-m will be yesterday ? Who can say 3 
Tone wondrous ¢’s Of man and beast Chorus 8 
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Turn 
Tongue other things talking in unknown ?’s, Timbuctoo 112 
Mute his ¢, Burial of Love4 
beatae 7 ani hai nok weil eakabeas Hero to Leander 2 J 
~n the roaring brine Will rend thy golden tresses ; nx 
Took empleo ag Mablethorpe2 
ee ere The Ri 
Tool Be noble, you! nor work with faction’s t’s Sugg. by 
——, the t of quick thought Absorbed me ‘imbuctoo 141 
From iron limbs and t nails! Hands all Round 16 
Tossing T on the t ocean, Lotos-Eaters 3 
Touch (s) chilling ¢ of Time Will turn it sil The Ringlet 5 
s it silver-gray ; 
t of Time Can turn thee silver-gray; os nS 
i ) LE presen Arn acy ste A cheek. Beauty 8 
and sometimes ¢ but one stri Le ae 
Tower Geoar” tinoll tharsadion Wace aot 3? 
soon yon brilliant ¢’s Shall darken mS 244 
Show'd me vast cliffs with crown of ¢’s, What time I wasted 3 
I stoop on a ¢ in the wet, 1865-1866 1 
Town In any ¢, to left or right, 0 ing room 14 
Trackless A maze of piercing ¢, thrilling thoughts Ti 115 
and strength To bear them upward through the t fields naan 
Traitor But be not you the blatant ?’s of the hearth. & 
Peace-lovers, haters Of shameless ?’s, wag. by Ras 
Trampled And, ton, left to its own decay. Lover’s ea oe 
——, Th Woes are birds of passage, t: Oe 


of Man, See’st thou yon river, whose ¢ 


pak the Of the wisdom of the West. The Hesperides 8 3 
wi t iom ‘ong % 
(See also Fruit-tree) Round about the 
hallowed fruit ¢ curled— 
Bound about the golden ¢ 
Sunset ri o above on the ¢. 
The gnarléd bole of the charmed ¢, 
Where Love was worshipp’d under every t— 
Tremble inner soul To ¢ like a lutestring, 
Trembling a snake her forehead clips And skins 
the colour from her ¢ lips. 
Tremulous i 
the t bridge, 


At length, 

Tress a ee i est anf 
Ee —— ae ~~ hg he Pes ? 
w-hung t’es, dipp’d In the fierce stream, 

wd ———s writers, altercating t’s— 

i vs 

Tet Sas Ms too: 

Triple ith t of everc! 

Triple-folded rapbito psc cg Dy HOM 

Triumph (s) tie ¢ of ina tomotanta, 

mnie He ?’s; maybe, we shall stand alone: 

aes 


‘ee Seraphtrod 
Troubled Like light on t waters: 
The ¢ autumn’s sallow gloom, 
te Ae Aut thoughts, all creeds, all dreams are 1, 
The t men banished, 
Till your balls fly as their ¢ shafts have flown. 
And then shall I know it is all ¢ gold 
I that took you fort gold, 
Truer ‘,God save the Queen’ is here a ¢ cry. 
Truest Oh, ¢ love! art thou forlorn, 
Trumpet Brow ye the ¢, gather from afar 
Trust Peace-lovers we—but who can ¢ a liar ?— 
And ¢ an ancient manhood and the cause 
Truth Deep-rooted in the living soil of ¢: 
shalt thou pierce the woven glooms of t; 
Man is the measure of all t Unto himself. All ¢ is ch: 
Till we were left to fight for t¢ alone. 
Like them, you bicker less for ¢ than forms. 
Try when they” t to sting. 
_ (s) Has given all my faith a t? 
Turn (verb) 7 cloud to light, and bitterness to jo joy, 
once more I ¢ To you that mould men’s thoughts; gal 
therefore now pa t, 
touch of Time Will ¢ it silver-gray ; 


Tree 


Pallid thunderetricken 4 
ng The soft inversion of her t Domes ; Timbuctoo 


Turn (verb) (continued) touch of Time Cant theesilver-gray; The Ringlet16 Unrelenting Would, w, Kill all dissenting, Britons, guard 33 
Find all faces t to where Glows ay lam B. of F. Women 6 Unrest Amid the wild ~ of swimming shade Timbuctoo 129 
Turning hinge on which the door of Hope, Once ¢, Lover's Tale i298 Unreturned Love w is like the fragrant flame To ——5 
Turretstairs i are wet That lead into the sea. Hero to Leander 36 Unrevenged love! art thou forlorn, And u ? Burial of Love 15 


Lotos-Eaters 4 
Lover's Tale i 388 


The ‘ How’ and the.‘ Why’ 2 


wii See Four-and-twenty 
glooms And cool sy gees bd t's. Timbuctoo 228 
back owl scuds down mellow t, The ‘How’ and the ‘Why’ 30 


ight ; The Hesperides, Song ti 3 
Two and beneath T doors of blinding brillian Timbuctoo 178 
Why t and ¢t make four? Why round is 
not square ? The ‘ How’ and the ‘ Why’ 13 
For the t first were not, but only seemed One shadow The Mystic 20 
T bees within a chrystal flowerbell rocked Dualisms 1 
Over a stream ¢ birds of glancing feather Do woo each other, ” 8 
nt se ng gare hg adown the lea are si ne a, ac ” 
T streams upon i 3 esperides, Song iv 
Win thy t dpochen sath ant white, O darling room 3 
With t such couches soft and white ; cf 
Type they were the ?’s and shadowings Lover's Tale i 386 
Tyranny thinking men of England, loathe a t. Sugg. by Reading 12 
Tyrant (adj.) Permit not thou the ¢ powers To t Hands all Rownd 
ont & Heaven guard them from her ?’s’ jails Pe 14 
the t’s cause confound ! (repeat) Hands all round 10, 22, 34, 46, 58 
You may not, like yon ¢, deal in spies. Sugg. by ing 20 
U 
Unattainable ing forth the U; Timbuctoo 197 
Unavailing ne Se os Lover’s Tale i 819 
Unaware All w’s, into the poet’s brain ; < 557 
| Unborn Txov, from the first, u, undying love, Love 1 
. Unchanged ing u The purport of their coinage. Lover’s Tale i 133 
Un-Christian unheroic pertness! what u-C “at 7 
! . Reading 
Unconsived vision Of u and awful happiness, “Qover’s Tale i198 
Uncontrolled This was the very arch-mock And insolence Pas 
of u Fate, - 
‘Undefin’d through the trackless fields Of u existence far 
and free. a 
Understand I have given thee To u my presence, - 
What now to u The merits of a spotless shirt— New Timon 33 
Understood’ The can be u by kings. Hands all Round 52 
ing sands that robe The wu. Pallid thunderstricken 6 
Undensended unsounded, u depth Of her black hollows Timbuctoo 104 
j obelisks Graven with gorgeous emblems u? A Fragment 13 
Ye scorned him with an w scorn : The Mystic 3 
meee, Untnowing fer, les, The Grass: er 17 
, from first, unborn, u love, ve 1 
such as gird The wu foreheads of the Saints in 
en ? Timbuctoo 54 
Unfathomable chasms of deep, deep blue Slumber’d wu, its 8 
Unfed, The light of his hopesu, __ Burial of Love 3 
Jnfrequer , low, as tho’ it told its pulses ; Lover’s Tale ti 58 
Infurl No more w the straining sail ; ’ Lotos-Eaters 24 
Unhappy and tho’ horrid rifts Sent up the moaning 


of u spirits Imprison’d in her centre, Lover’s Tale i 613 
All joy ; who an the happy atmosphere Of my wu sighs, _,, 674 


u 
joy here OF wi ; 
“What pertness  un-Christian spite ! Sugg. by Reading 78 
Those th. , * The Lion and the ict “Lover's Tale £285 
: vd aap ath 


And harmony of planet-girded Suns Timbuctoo 108 


C loveliest, most delicious u ? Lover’s Tale ¢ 275 
_ And were in u more than double-sweet. bs 567 
now U fear, U: ing loss, The Grasshopper 16 
m Or other things ing in uw y Timbuctoo 112 

4 e , u, they roam together Under a summer-vault 
4 ; Dualisms 19 


Tears of Heaven 4 


of 
 Unnumbered With selfwrought evils of u years, 
a 0 ee . 


Unroof JU the shrines of clearest vision, Toa Lady Sleep. 3 


Unseathed Yet endure wu Of changeful cycles A Fragment 8 
Unsealéd The glory u, The Hesperides, Song iti 3 
Unshaken like dusky worms which house Beneath u 
sa ‘ a ——— 0 151 
u peace hath won thee : Though night 10 
wave wu Lays itself calm and wide, . Decline 6 
Unsounded the w, undescended depth Of her black 
hollows. Timbuctoo 104 
Unstrung His bow u With the tears he hath shed, Burial of Love 5 
Unutterable and look’d into my face With his w, shining 
orbs, Timbuctoo 67 
erewhile so low, now felt U buoyancy and strength » 158 
The silence of all hearts, u Love. Love 14 
Unvisited her silver heights U with dew Timbuctoo 103 
Unwaning Dim shadows but u presences Fourfacéd The Mystic 15 
Unworthy The centre of all splendours, all u Of such 
a shrine— Lover's Tale i 69 
Up See Far-up 
Upborne See Self-upborne 
Upburning without heat, into a larger air U, The Mystic 45 


Lover’s Tale i 597 
» 668 

The Mystte 31 
Love 9 


Updrawn (J in expectation of her change— 
With mighty evocation, had u 

Upheld JU, and ever hold aloft the cloud 

Uprend though they x the sea, 


Uprise Calls to him by the fountain to u. aoe 
Strove to u, laden with mournful thanks, Lover’s Tale i 748 
Upsprung w the dazzling Cones Of Pyramids, Timbuctoo 168 
Use No longer in the dearest u of mine— Lover’s Tale 1 599 
Utter Do wu forth a subterranean voice, Timbuctoo 30 
But lose themselves in u emptiness. Love and Sorrow 16 
Utterance strangling sorrow weigh Mine uw with 
lameness, : Lover’s Tale + 25 
Vv 
Vacant Embalming with sweet tears the v shrine, Lost Hope 3 
Melodious thunders through your v courts At morn 
and even ; Cambridge 9 
Vagrant her silver heights Unvisited with dew of v cloud, Timbuctoo 103 
Vague As men do from av and horrid dream, Lover’s Tale i 786 
Vale In the hollow rosy v to tarry, Lotos- Eaters 12 
We will abide in the golden v Of the Lotos-land, - 26 
Valley In the v some, and some On the ancient heights > 16 
watered vallies where the young birds sing ; Cc T outwear 8 
But in the middle of the sombre v Check every outflash 6 
When in this » first I told my love. » 14 
Have hallowed out a v and a gulf Lover's Tale i 26 
Van the brazen beat Of their broad v’s, Shall the hag 8 
Vanish’d All freedom »v, Britons, guard 9 
Vanity in my v I seem’d to stand Upon Timbuctoo 94 
hath felt The vanities of after and before ; The Mystic 6 
Vanquish Than v all the world in arms. Hands all Round 28 
Vapour The cruel v’s went through all, Love, Pride, etc. T 
Or moisture of the », left in clinging, Lover’s Tale ii 46 
See Vary 
Varied THE v earth, the moving heaven, Chorus 1 
Vary Of wayward v coloured curcumstance, The Mystic 12 
Vast (adj.) With such a v circumference of thought, Timbuctoo 93 
Show’d me » cliffs with crown of towers, What time I wasted 3 
Some v Assyrian doom to burst upon our race. Sugg. by Reading 42 
The night is dark and v; ero to Leander 2 
Vast (s) I had thrown me on the 2, Lover's Tale i 493 
Vastness between whose limbs Of brassy v A Fragment T 
Vaulting’ hin = feet, The Gras. 10 
on thine airy feet. Ss er 
Veil (s) Athwart the v’s of evil which enfold thee sie 17 
Oh! rend the v in twain : » 20 
Veil (verb) I did » My vision with both hands, Timbuctoo 68 


Vein 1204 Wave ‘ 
Vein ee ee Timbuctoo 221 Wall’d See Black-wall’d, Mud-walled 
and our mirth Apes ye, ae * , te.13  Walloweth tuskéd seahorse w In a stripe of grassgreen 
Verge ional te shank Ope outward v 95 calm, Lotos-Eaters 4 
camel on the © Journeying southward ? A Fragment 18 Wan wheel in wheel, Arch’d the w Sapphire. T 
Vernal beauty issuing A sheeny snake, the light of v So their w limbs no more come between Shall the hag 
bowers Could I outwear 6 and mightily outgrow The i dark coil of faded 
Very One» dark and chilly night Pride came beneath euflering— Could I oubwons 8 
and held a light. Love, Pride, etc.5 Wand Shall with the waving of her w ; Timbuctoo 245 
The v throne of the eternal God : Love6 Wander Thou shalt not w hence to-night, Hero to Leander 
Strung in the v igence of Art, Lover's Tale i 562 odours w On the black and moaning sea, ” 
The v spirit of Paleness made still paler . 679 That w round their windy cones, Chorus 6 
This was the v arch-mock And insolence of uncontrolled To w down his sable sheeny sides, Love 
Fate, * 687 We will not w more. Lotos-Eaters 
her cheek was pale, Oh ! » fair and 725 islanders of Ithaca, we will not w more, ” 
Vessel The v and your Church may sin in soowmne. ny. ty "Reading 74 Wanderer W’s coming and going 1865-1866 
Led Lay like an open soma telcos big *s Talei 601 Wandereth But the land-wind w Hesperides, v4 
View (verb) Io Fair maiden forms moving like Wandering eyes so full of light Should be so w ! The 
melodies), There are three things 2 waters unto w waters Hesperides, Song iii 
Vigorous My falconhearted Rosalind Fullsailed before a v Lea’ Worth eternal w of rest. ” i 
wind, Rosalind 10 A little feeling is a w of tact. Sugg. Pyne 
Vile Nor seek to bridle His v Britons, guard 53 Want (verb) You fools, you'll w them all Hands all 
Vine Latyrinthten vlan Of thetteach eof Fabia Timbuctoo 222 we w a manlike God and Godlike men ! ioe 
And the lithe v creeps, Lotos-Eaters 34 Wanton The summer midges wove their w gambol, every 
Vineyard Through v’s from an inland bay. Rosalind 29 Think you bearts are tennis balls To play with, w 
And Oberwinter’s v’s green, O darling room 8 Rosalind ? Rosalind 
Violet (adj.) Two streams upon the v deep : The Hesperides, iv6 = =War rolled The growing murmurs of the Polish w! Blew ye the aaa 
Violet (s) Who can tell Why to smell The », Who can say 6 Should w’s mad blast again be blown, ; 


Virgin Long hath the white. wave of the v light To a Lady Sleep. 5 
Visible Whose lowest depths were, as with v love, Timbuctoo 49 
For nothing v, they say, had birth In that blest ground = 55 
These things with accurate similitude From v objects, ai « Is 
Vision I did veil My v with both hands, 6 69 


my human brain Stagger’d beneath the %, < 

Visit his eyes with v’s, and his ears 

Unroof the shrines of clearest v, Toa Lady Seep 3 

ees ovres 2 

But Ww upon them like q glorious babe ale i 197 
Visit V rb po coppers noe oghae Timbuctoo 206 
Vital Some v et my heart is wooing : Could I outwear 12 
Vivo FEmpacer : v E’ may follow by and bye ; Britons, guard 25 


Vivid Distinct and v with sharp = of light Timbuctoo 107 


Less v than a half-forgotten » 136 
Vocal The » spring of bursting blocs,” Chorus 15 
Voice Do utter forth a subterranean », Timbuctoo 30 


I rais’d My v and cried * Wide Afric, te 58 
Thy v is sweet and low; 

V of the summerwind, The Gras. 
lintwhite and the throstlecock Have v’s sweet and ~~. The lintwhi 08 


Came v’s, like the v’s in a dream, The Hesperides 12 
Voiced See Full-voiced 
Vote ae hate <— pen, as Pen “y. has lost her v . Brijens 7 ornas r 
single » ma min uu ; ling 
since that tout, My v had somewhat falter’d— yj Tale i 750 
By | riest’s peasant’s v’s controlled. Britons, guard 8 
Voyaging onian Hanno, » beyond The hoary 
promontory of Soloé The Hesperides 2 
Ww 
Wafted w on the wind, drove in my sight, Lover’s Tale i 730 
Waileth Heaven crieth after thee ; earth w for thee : Love 26 


Wait To its Archetype that w’s 
Spirit w’s To embrace me in the sky. a 
For her there lie in w millions of foes, Sugg. by Reading 59 
Waiting W to light him with his purple skies, Love 34 
Waive And w a little of his claim ; New Timon 22 
Wake Whether we wor whether we sleep“ The‘ How’ and the‘ Why’17 


Germ of ‘ Maud’ 31 
33 


W on, my soul, nor crouch to agony : night 5 
Waken If he w, we w, The Hesperides, rqedir by 
Walk portals of pure silver w’s the moon. ih night 4 

All men do w in sleep, ot es 5 

Could he not w what paths he chose, Lover’s Tale i 692 
Wall some great City where the w’s Shake, Timbuctoo 28 


When w against our freedom spri 
Warbled i eter ie oF Gee So Check every outflash ' 
Warbling Heard neither w of the nightingale, The Hesperides 6 — 


War-cry Better wild Mahmoud’s w-c once again ! Sugg. by Reading 
Warlike I call on you To make opinion w, - 
Warm When the new year w breathed on the earth, Love 3 
Every flower and every fruit the redolent breath 
Of this w seawind ripeneth, The Hesperides, Song iv 2 
No iste seem bo antl bright Winesin be O darling room 5 
Not any room so w and bright, Wherein to 
Even where the grass was w where I had lain, Lover’s Tale i 


— Mv Ret S 9 a ee ie 


, the w-n: ! 
ill they minis d 
Warrior Fst arta mettle 

being: ng pike poms tec on: 


id w 
Wasi rr) How caret thew leh ie pir goal 


why w they yonder Their idle thunder ! 
Which w with the breath that made ’em. 

Wasted The world is w with fire and sword, The H. ; 
Wuar time I w youthful hours time I wastec 

Watch w the treasure Of the wisdom of the West. The Hesperides, Song + 
Father Hesper, w, w, ever and a: 

Father Hesper, w, * night and lay, 
W it warily day and night ; 
W it warily, 

Watcher the angels, The w’s at heaven’s gate, 

Watching Out of w’s, out of wiles, 

Water worms which house Beneath unshaken w’s, 
—Of winds which tell of w’s, and of w’s 
Like light on troubled w’s : 

Through the w and the fire. ( ) 
The crispéd w’s whisper m ly, 
Wandering w’s unto oF ees 
ime calls To the flooding w’s cool, 
the foam-white w’s pour ; 

Watered And w vallies where the you cA eg 

Waterfall w’s That sing into the eobbaed pe. 

Wave (s) Huge mounds whereby to stay his yeasty w’s. 
Divinest Atalantis, whom the w’s Have buried deep, 
Thrones of the Western w, fair Islands green ? 

Beat like a far w on my anxious ear. 

With harmonies of wind and w and wood 

translucent w, Forth issuing from darkness, 

w’s, which bore The reflex of my City in their depths, 


: 


Wave 
Wave (s) (continued) Worn Sorrow sits by the 


w; a 

The dull w mourns down the . 
And the w’s climb high and fast Save betes 
salt w breaks in above Those marble 34 
w of the vi light Driven back To a Lady Sleep. 5 
the w unshockéd Lays itself calm and wide, Dualisms 6 
i w our weary did carry. Lotos-Eaters 9 
W’s on the pouring, 1865-1866 11 
U the of the w’s Lover's Tale i 46 
the w ’d sapping its worn ribs a 58 
fierce stream, bore downward with the w. ; 375 
And onward floating in a w “ 739 
ge ONDA eagle jeer Hamat D. of F. Women 5 
darken with the w of her wand ; Timbuctoo 245 
Wax Did w so thin on Love, Pride, etc. 12 
Wi W-l and rich carved screens, Cambridge 4 
Way the infinite w’s which, Wound Timbuctoo 47 
iv." * , * os 

warily Every esperides, Song 1 
And she has mov’d in the smooth w so long, Sugg. by Reading 65 
Must he come my w too ? Laver’s Tale i 698 
int tinder tho’ the phire deeps In w strength, i ee 
nw 
wr a yg — w pa Lover’s Tale i 696 
‘eak ve the w lamp 
wis wisttully they Ww upon the et ni 
i strain 

= a Pallid thunderstricken 5 


Leet wee Fase 3 English War Song 38 
i 'w’s, The Hesperides, ge cg 


Weal Allis woe OF w; reas Bom etc. 23 
Wear gazeth on eyes which w no light se: dared 
The padded man—that w’s the stays— New Timon 8 
Weariness W and wild alarm, Lotos-Eaters 2 
Weary even as the sea When w of wild inroad buildeth 
Long enough the winedark bark did ey 9 
wave our w 
Lotos- Eaters 9 
ier ities tk C'ethend the white light of the w 
Lover's Tale i 659 
Weather necks beneath the purple w Dualisms 13 
Under a summervault of golden w ; 18 
Weathered For ever write In the w light Burial of Love 21 
Wedded he would make his w wife, Camilla ! Lover’s Tale i 793 
_ Weed See Wildweed 
with her w-d worldliness Sugg. Reading 62 
Wi cannot speak ; she can only w ; DT the ing light 18 
us w in wery day, etc. 32 
HEAVEN w’s above the earth all night till morn, 
eee 408 ofl satan’ (0-w, Tears of Heaven 1 
Almeida, that I said to thee Love and Sorrow 3 
eR att $s love sho nover knew tow. 1 
ites te: Could I outwear 11 
one of those who cannot w For others’ woes, Rosalind 11 
And the dark pine w’s, ae a Lotos-Eaters 33 
Weigh strangling sorrow w e utterance wi 
We a highland leaning d Of cliffs, The Hepeides 10 
lown a w Of c! u 0 
ithe limbs bow’d as with a heavy w Lover’s Tale i 126 


Welaway Ah! w! (repeat) Every day, etc. 5, 11, 16, 22, 27, 33 
Went The cruel vapours w through Love, Pride, ete. T 
West watch the treasure Of the wisdom of the W. The Hesperides, Song i 14 


Look from w to east along se ait 6 
All good thio toga: broke siti afar, a iv 8 
Se of Us Ww. Hands Will Round 31 
hter of the 
cen tie daughter of the 7. Pe 
To our kinsmen of the W, = 59 
. Was not the South, The East, ‘the W. all open, Lover’s Tale i 699 
Western Where are ye Thrones of thi the W wave, Timbuctoo 42 
ee es Om the eck and moaning 
Hero to Leander 28 
Bas ths Somther and the W Hom, The Hesperides 5 
For the w sun and the w star, » Song tv 7 
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Wild 
Westwind Hum a lovelay to the w at noontide. Dualisms 2 
Wet (adj.) turretstairs are w That lead into the sea. Hero to Leander 36 
Wet (s) I stoop on a tower in the w, 1865-1866 1 


What I feel there is something ; but how 
and w? I know there is somewhat ; 
but w and why ? The‘ How’ and the‘ Why’ 23 
Who will riddle me the how and thew? Who 
will riddle me the w and the why ? pt 36 
Wheatear The w’s whi rae cath Ghee: The * How’ and the ‘ Why’ 11 
Wheel w in w, Arch’d the wan Sapphire. Timbuctoo 110 
Wheeling Each aloft Upon his renown’d Eminence bore 
globes Of w suns, 172 


Hallowed i in awful ‘chasms of w gloom, Love 22 
Wherefrom w The snowy skirting of a garment hung, Timbuctoo 181 
Whilome w won the hearts of all on Earth a 17 
Whip The Russian w’s and Austrian rods— Hands all Rownd 18 
Whirl bitter blasts the ing autumn w, z= Pima 2 — : 

How lightly w’s the skipping-rope ! 

Whisper wheatears w to each other: The‘ How’ and wee Whee an 


The crispéd waters w musically, 


Check every out. T 
In a corner wisdom w’s. 


The Hesperides, Song 1 15 
bail For the devil a w we heed ’em, (repeat) National Song 10, 28 
White (adj.) (See also Blosmwhite, a A curve 
of whitening, flashing, ebbing light! A rustling 
of w wings! Timbuctoo 64 
The indistinctest atom in deep air, The Moon’s w cities, = 101 
The headland with inviolate w snow, < 204 
Why the heavy oak groans, and the w 


willows sigh ? The* How’ and the‘ Why’ 15 
i _ glooming light Of middle night, So cold 
and w, 


DP the glooming sac 
Hero to Leander 3 


The w clouds drizzle : her hair falls loose ; 
The w moon is hid in her heaven above, 


he had well reached The last, with which a 

region of w e, The Mystic 43 
Long hath the w wave of the virgin light To a Lady Seep. 5 
With thy two couches soft and w, O darling room 3 
With two such couches soft and w ; 16 


A light, methought, flash’d even from her w robe, Lover’s "Tale i 361 
W as quench’d ashes, cold as were the hopes Of my 

lorn love ! od 620 
and then came in O’erhead the w light of the weary 


moon, 659 
as tho’ a red rose Should change into a w one suddenly. _,, 127 
White (s) The hoarhead winter paving earth With sheeny w, Chorus 19 
Whitening A curve of w, flashing, ebbing light ! imbuctoo 63 
White-robéd Come, thou of many crowns, w-r love, Love 24 
White-stemmed And all the w-s pinewood slept 
above— Check every outflash 13 


Wholesome Be loyal, if you wish for w rule: Sugg. by Reading 33 
Why Who will riddle me the how and 
the w ? (repeat) The * How’ and the‘ Why’ 9, 20 
W two and two make four? W round is not 
? W the rocks stand still, & 13 
W the heavy oak groans, and the white willows 
sigh? W deep is not high, and high is not deep ? 
How you are you? WlamI? 
The little bird pipeth ‘w! w!’ 
W the life goes when the blood is spilt ? 
W a church is with a steeple built ; 
Who will riddle me the what and the w ? ¥ SE uk 
Wide ‘W Afric, doth thy Sun Lighten, 
Where in a a cove the wave unshockéd Lays 
itself calm an 
Take heed of your w privileges ! 
Was not the w world free, 
Widow’d Because my hope was w, 
Width opal w Of her si glowing lakes, 
Wife There are no wives like English wives, 
As I woo’d her f.c my w; 
woful man had thrust his w and child 


Dualisms T 
Sugg. by Reading 11 
Lover's Tale 1 693 


National Song 21 
Germ of ‘ Maud? 11 
Lover’s Tale 4 368 
he would make his wedded w, Camilla ! 7193 
Wild even as the sea When weary of w inroad buildeth 
till the eyes in vain Amid the w unrest of swimming shade 
And in red Autumn when the winds are w With gambols, 


Wild 


Wild (continued) Hark how the w rain hisses, Hero to Leander 14 

and blow back Their w cries down their cayernthroats, Shall the hag 10 

All visions w and strange ; ol ‘péovres 2 

And nothing seems to me so w and bold, Oh, Beauty 7 
We have had enough of motion, Weariness and w 

Lotos-Eaters 2 


alarm, 
Better w Mahmoud’s war-cry once again ! Sugg. by Reading 83 
Her words were like a coronal of w b: pI te 
Wilderness methought I saw A w of spies, Timbuctoo 162 
Wildest The fountainpregnant mountains riven To shapes of w 


We still were loyal i figh Ss Read 85 
e still were loyal in our w ts, . ing 
Wildweed I smelt a w flower alone ; ‘Sco Ne mors ia 


Wile Thy pleasant w’s Forgotten, 
Out of watchings, out of w’s, 
Will apart In intellect and power and w, T 
Willow and the white w’s sigh ? 
Win And w him unto me: 
Smiles on the earth’s worn brow to w her if she 


may. 
Wind (s) (See also Land-wind, Northwind, Seawind, Summer- 
wind, Westwind) Blown round with happy airs of 


odorous w’s ? Timbuctoo 46 
Which flung strange music on the howling w’s, 80 
in red Autumn when the w’s are wild With gambols, » 202 
With harmonies of w and wave and wood » 207 
—Of w’s which tell of waters, and of waters Betraying 

the close kisses of the w— oe 308 
But w’s from heaven shook the acorn out, Lost Hope 7 
the w which bloweth cold or heat Would shatter Shall the hag 6 
borne abroad By the loud w’s, Love 9 


sing aloud and evermore in the w, without 

stop, The Hesperides, Song ti 14 
And the low west w, breathing afar, = iw 8 
Rosalind Fullsailed before a vigorous w, 
Gray sand banks and pale sunsets—ireary w, M eT 


And w’s were roaring and ene 1865-1866 3 
One rainy night, when every w blew loud, Lover’s Tale i 367 
summer w’s break their soft sleep with sighs, ee 559 
Being wafted on the w, drove in my sight, ts 730 
ringlets, Drooping and beaten with the re w, - 735 
Wind (verb) Yet w’s the pathway free to all :— What time I wasted 8 
Windeth w through The t streets o’ the City, Timbuctoo 230 
the blue-green river w slowly ; Check every outflash 5 
channel w far Till it fade and fail and die, Germ of * Maud’ 29 
Wind-tost And close above us, sang the w-t pine, Lover's Tale i 60 
Windy By secret fire and midnight storms t wander 
round their w cones, Chorus 6 


Wine Over their scrips and shares, their meats and w, Sugg. by Reading 47 
Winedark Long enough the w wave our weary bark did 


carry. Lotos-Eaters 9 

Wing A rustling of white w’s ! Timbuctoo 64 
starlit w’s which burn Fanlike and fibred, o.oo 
Though thou art fleet of w, Yet stay. The lintwhite 24 


swum with balanced w’s To some tall mountain. Lover’s Tale i 304 


Wingéd Through dark and bright W hours are borne; = Every ete. 4 
Through whose dim brain the w dreams are born, Toa Lady 2 
Breathe on thy w throne, and it shall move In music Love 27 
One of the shining w powers, What time I wasted 2 

Wink Above her head the weak lamp dips and w’s Timbuctoo 35 
Look to him, father, lest he w, The Hesperides, Song ii 11 
And a lady may w, and a girl may hint. The Ringlet 17 

Winnow VW the ing on both sides Timbuctoo 154 


. a gd on both E 
Winter W roofs The headland with inviolate white snow, e 


hoarhead w paving earth With sheeny white, Chorus 18 
state of woe With one brief w, Could I outwear 2 
Wisdom To know thee is all w Love 15 


watch the treasure Of the w of the West. The Hesperides, Song i 14 
In a corner w whispers, 7 15 
Hoarded w brings delight. a u6 

Wise The w could he behold Cathedralled caverns Pailid thunderstricken 6 

Wiser To France, the w France, we drink, my 

friends, Hamds all Round 35 

Wish That w to keep their people fools ; Re 54 

Be loyal, if you w for wholesome rule : Sugg. by Reading 33 
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No w immortality, 

Hateful with i aw 

What happy air woo The w leaf fall’n in the 
’ 


woods, 

Withered Sweet Love was w in his cell ; 
Withering dead skin w on the fretted bone, 

~~ ae ee eats Se eee 
oe is change, w or weal ; 

The linkéd w’s of many a fiery change 
Covi» I outwear my present state of w 
Thy w’s are birds of passage, transitory : 
know no strife Of inward w or outw fear ; 
one of those who cannot weep For others’ w’s, 
About sunset We came to the hill of w, _ 


whom w ailments Of unavailing tears 
Won whilome w the hearts of all on Earth 
unshaken hath w thee : 
with our strength, the bow. 
Wonder and what w That when died, 
Wonderful it was w With its exceeding brightness, 
Galaxy Shorn of its hoary lustre, w, 
Wondrous Upon the w laws which The fierceness 
the w tones Of man and beast are full of strange 


es Astonietenees ais Chorus 8 
00 w each o caro. . q 
air shall w Phe wither'd leat Lover's el 


Wood "(See also Pinewood, Summerwood) With harmonies 


Tim 7 
Looks through the thickstemmed w’s by day and night Tove 44 
fall’n in the w’s, or blasted Upon this bough ? Lover’s Tale ¢ 622 
Woodbine in and out the w’s flowery arches every : k 
Woody where the Rhene Curves towards Mentz, a w 


scene. 
ee gh oom my wife ; 
ooing vi as yet my heart is w: 
Word bare nies leslie sade oe inner soul 
esuuee the o's of Bile chika 
w’s were like a coronal of wild blooms 
Work Be noble, you! nor w with faction’s tools 
Worked He w for both: he pray’d for both: 
Working On that day, Love w shook his wings 
World notes of busy life in distant w’s 
eS ee ee be 
‘o carry through the w those waves, es 
The w is somewhat ; it goes on somehow; The‘ How’ and the‘ Why 
w will not change, and her heart will not break. I’ the glooming lig 


Basing thy throne above the w’s annoy. h night 8 
For he is older than the w. The Hesperides, Song 116 
The w will be overwise. Be (220 
Lest the old wound of the w be healéd, ‘ it 2 
The w is wasted with fire and sword, 


Lets the great w flit from him, 

pha egegee tyre 
we t w e. 

Than vanquish all the w in arms. ; 


Was not the wide w free 
Worldliness with her week-day w sufficed, 
Worm like dusky w’s which house Beneath 


waters, 
Worn W Sorrow sits by the moaning wave ; PG oom light 4 
Sidedae wascarinn w tine te tie tor hee wae Tears of Heaven 9 — 


eager ta, Till the end of fears 
Wend Wins iow seems yey tks 
ere Love was w upon every oe 

Where Love was w under tree— a 

Worth (adj.) W eternal want of rest. ihe Hepes Se 
Have ye t that is w the knowing ? 1 ( 
But t that is w the knowing ? 

Worth (s) t the old w of the wor 


be healed, The H i 
Wound (s) To soothe a civic w or keep it raw, i 

Had film’d the margents of the recent w. : 
Wend ee _ Seraphtrod, W thro’ your great Elysian 


» 12 
Lover's Tale i 131 
305 
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Zoned 


Yellow We will eat the Lotos, sweet As the y honeycomb, Lotos- Eaters 15 


Lower down Spreads out a little lake, that, flooding 


makes Cushions of y sand ; Lover's Tale i 537 
Yeoman Now practise, yeomen, Like those bowmen, Britons, guard 45 
Yeomen, guard your own. Pe 48 
Yesterday ‘To-morrow will be y ? ‘Who can say 3 


Yon Child of Man, See’st thou y river, whose translucent 


wave 


Timbuctoo 229 


soon y brilliant towers Shall darken with the waving 


of her wand ; Pa 244 

You may not, like y tyrant, deal in rein Sugg. by Reading 20 
Yonder Through y poplar alley Below, the blue-green 

river windeth slowly ; Check every outflash 4 

Warbled from y knoll of solemn larches, ~ 10 

You Howyarey? WhylamI? The * How’ and the‘ Why’ 19 

Young The bright descent Of a y Seraph ! Timbuctoo 65 

ak ccheted vallins dies tie 9 binds sleds Could I outwear 8 

Y fishes, on an Arpil morn,” ; Rosalind 21 

Youth light Of earliest y pierced through and through The Mystic 29 

mailéd warrior in y and strength complete ; The Grasshopper 13 

But a short y sunny and free. x 29 

indue i’ the spring Hues of fresh y, Could I outwear 3 

So in thine hour of dawn, the y's y; x h night 13 

How canst thou let me waste my y in sighs ; Oh, Beauty 2 

the dewy prime Of y and buried time ? Who can say T 


Alas, our y, so clever yet so small, 
Gis sear Vien tals bis y end shzengid, 


that thought Which was the playmate of my y— 
Youthful beneath Severe and y brows, with shining eyes 


Wuart time I wasted y hours — 
I fear for you, as for some y king, 
Yronne In rings of gold y, 


Zamoysky Than when Z smote the Tartar Khan, 
Zidonian Z Hanno, voyaging beyond The hoary 
Zone G@ nib. Sof fachicg Id 
irt with a i 
Zoned eal-a fale Wit: colmoiaiie, 


Sugg. by Reading 79 
Lover's Tale i 306 
” a 72 

The Mystic 27 
What time I wasted 1 
mE: by Reading 9 
he lintwhite 29 


Blow ye the trumpet 12 


The Hesperides 2 
Tim 72 
The Hesperides 11 


vé 


ADDENDA 


A 
Abysmal The a deeps of Personality, Palace of Art 223 
Achora A, yer laste little whishper was sweet as the lilt of a 
bird ! Tomorrow 33 
ee et Snark bette’ to ennte wid teary * 
Adown charmed sunset linger’d low a In the red West: — Lotos-Eaters 19 
‘has poming lightly’ 4 natural of tangled yi 
i a stair 
roots, Lover's Tale i 52T 
a the steep like a wave I would leap The Mermaid 39 
A the crystal dykes at Camelot Geraint and E. 470 
Affluent Stood up and spake, an a orator. Princess iv 291 
Afoor (before) Or sits wi’ their ’ands a ’em, Spinster’s S’s 86 
see that all be right and reg’lar fur ’em a he 
codm. Prom. of May 1 169 
Well, I never ’eard the likes o’ that a. ~ 1 256 
a ony 0’ ye wur burn— ; 1 366 
but a I coomed up he got thruff the winder agean. * 1 405 
«alge grade ye went a to him, a * u 6 
bush by my dairy winder a went to 
Teele Vittiediorte ee m18 
Well but, as I said a, it be the last load hoim; os nm 169 
Let ma aloan a foalk, wilt tha? . um 213 
fur I haates ’im a I knaws what ’e be. ¥ mr 585 
re ee en 8 ee ee a; z —_ 
mysen Saay it to yea - ‘ m 1 
‘ bee I wens burn o schoolin-tin i F 7 m 40 
?A cotched ma about the waaist, Miss, when ’e wur 
"ere a, e mr 120 
er 6, wee Divil 2 your "a eee 
Afore (before) ! t was a bastard-making began. Queen Mary 1i 
Against See 


A-gawin’ (going) I ha’ heard ’im a-g on ’ud make 
Ageiin (again) An’ coostom a draw’d in like a wind fro’ 
far an’ wide, 
Theer ye goias a, Miss, niver believing owt I says to 
I sead that one cow o’ thine i’ the pinfold a as I 
ere 


wur ‘ 
a bit o’ padper, then a-lookin’ a; 
ing my oan shadder—then hup 
sun. 
but afoor I coomed up he got thruff the winder a. 


‘ 
: 


he’ s i 
Pll git the book a, and larn mysen the rest, 
Oe : 
an’ I worked early an’ laite to madke ’em all 
gentlefoalks a, 

an’ it | to the Steers a: I bowt it back a; 
but [ couldn’t buy my darter back a 

The owd man’s coom’d a to ’issen, 


7 


Prom. of May 1 135 
North. Cobbler 93 
Prom. of May 1 106 


Age&n (against) Es I should be talkin a ’em, 
Ay, roob thy whiskers a ma, Spinster’s S’s. 81 
Fur moist on ’em talks a tithe, Church-warden, etc. 52 
thaw ’e knaws I was hallus a heving schoolmaster 
Prom. of May 1 186 
I 


i?’ the parish ! 
= 403 
Church-warden, etc. 11 


Village Wife 110 


and fell a coalscuttle and my kneea gev waay 
an a the toithe an’ the raate, 


Ago affianced on a To the Lady Ida: Princess vi 215 
Aich (each) Whin we laid yez, a by a, Tomorrow 82 
Airily There be some hearts so a built, Lover’s Tale i 803 


Princess ti 155 


Albeit a their glorious names Were fewer, 
i 213 


* A so mask’d, Madam, I love the truth; 
All We have made war upon the Holy Father 4 for 
your sake: Queen Mary v ii 307 
Well, I be coomed to keep his birthdaay an’ a. Prom. of May 1 16 
Hands a round ! (repeat) Hands all Round 9, 21, 33 
Allus (always) so I a browt soom on ’em to her; Prom. of May 1 20 


You should hey him a wi’ ye. 3 m 75 
What maakes ’im a sa glum ? $ 1 148 
and I telled ’im ’at sweet’arts a worked best togither ; a m 157 


Aloof and stream’d Upon the mooned domes a In 


inmost Bagdat, Arabian Nights 127 
and the sound Which to the wooing wind a The poplar 
le, Mariana T5 
Altogether See Altogither 
Altogither (altogether) We ladys out o’ the waay fur 
gentlefoalk a— Prom. of May 1 211 
Alway (See also Allus) A the inaudible invisible 
thought, Lover’s Tale ii 102 
Amber (adj.) before us glow’d Fruit, blossom, viand, a wine, 
and gold. Princess iv 35 
Ambrosial Streams o’er a rich a ocean isle, Milton 14 
The broad a aisles of lofty lime Princess Pro. 87 
Dropt thro’ the a gloom to where below s iv 24 
Anear (near) Dark-brow’d sophist, come not a; Poet’s Mind 8 


Anew (enough) Mes a when ya dresses ’em oop, 


Spinster’s S’s. 85 
thaw thou be haale a I seed tha a-limpin’ up just 
now Prom. of May 1 beri 
I 


and theer’ll be room a for all 0’ ye. o 


The weather’s well a, but the glass be a bit shadky. “ mdl 
I could put all that 0’ one side easy a. x mill 
I should ha’ thowt they’d hed a o’ gentlefoalk, . 11 580 
Angry Over her snow-cold breast and a cheek Gnone 142 
Anight A my shallop, rustling thro’ The low and 
bloomed foliage, Arabian Nights 12 
Anything Mixt with kisses sweeter sweeter Than a on 
earth. Maud 1 iv 10 
Arms See Man-in-arms, Men-at-arms , : 
Arn’d (earned) an’ a naw thanks fur ’er paidins. Village Wife 12 
Art but that you are a and part with us In purging ‘ 
heresy, Queen Mary m1 iv 316 
Arter (after) He’ll be a you now, Miss Dora. Prom. of May1118 
He’s been a Miss Eva, haan’t he? is 1121 
I laime’t my knee last night running a a thief. - 1 387 
Well, I runned a thief i’ the dark, : 1 402 
and we'll git ’im to speechify for us a dinner. 5 1 440 
a she’d been a-reddin’ me the letter wi’ ’er voice 
a-shaaikin’, is m 128 
but us three, a Sally’d telled us on ’im, » m133 


Askew 
oem Then glanced a at those three knights of hers, F cig vi 134 


Asta (hast thou) Wheer ’a been? Prom. of May 1 349 
Athurt (athwart) and doant laiy my cartwhip a ’is 

shou’ders, “ nm 138 

and wheere the big eshtree hey a it, ~ mr 94 
Athwart (See also ) .mind Lies folded, often 

sweeps a in storm— Lover’s Tale i 50 


A pine in Italy that cast its shadow 4 a 
cataract ; m1 iv f! 
Atwain cuts a The knots ,that tangle human creeds, teen need 
Atween (between) Fur a ’is reidin’ an’ writin’ ’e snifft up 
Aught “The _ ao child will j fon Wifes 
ie nursery ata nu 
Av poo An’, afther, I thried her meen «the bird ’ud pone 


me call, 
Avore pds I'd ha’ been here a, 
Gardiner wur struck down like by the hand 0’ 


Tomorrow 45 
Queen Mary rv iii 476 


God a a could taste a mossel, - ry iii 517 
Awkward See Hawkard, p. 305 
B 
Back (adv.) nor to round about and 6 to your lordship’s 
face agai ah The Falcon 115 
Back’d See Highback’d, p. 955 
(backwards) But Billy fell } o’ Charlie, Village Wife 85 
Bara ‘B/’ what use ? Sir J. Oldcastle 19 


Beant (am not, are not, is not) 2 Miss Eva gone off a 


bit of ’er good looks o’ laate ? ee ee 
I 


The owd man be heighty to-day, b he? n 
I —o. im fur soom sort of a land-surveyor—but -“ 
ra I 
I be a gentleman, thaw I b naw scholard, * 1 332 
B there house-breakers down i’ Littlechester, Dobson— _,, 1 388 
25 a uncle i’ Coomberland be dead, Miss Dora, ; 
e = 0m 

why then I 6 Farmer Dobson, but summun else— 

blaime’t if I 5! ~ 11 139 
or she b Dora Steer. + m 605 
Dobbins, I think ! Dobson. Ib Dobbins. a 1m 700 
Ibsa — that, fur Sally knaw’d ’im; » mr 146 
Bean’t (am not, not) —and Thais wis twice 

i ten year— Queen Mary rv iii 534 
tis bin Sake ladder ot? a book 6 but haafe a 

BR 65s at a pitchfork. Prom. of May 1 188 

See Afoor, Afore, Avore, ’Fore 
Bellows'd (out of breath), fs an bon oe the 
wind this murnin’, hig de mm 432 
Beslings-puddin’ Badcon an’ taates, an’ a N. Cobbler 112 


Bestial and since his ways are sweet, theirs 
are b, Com. of Arthur 181 
Between See Atween 
nes 846) See og vel g 1006 
two sphere lamps b like Heaven and Earth Princess i 223 
ing thro’ b mo be and bowers of rose- 
Leonine Eleg. 3 


Far off in the dun 100 
Prom. of May : pers 


blowing bushes, 
onprioes Haran lights shone Dimly and } with simmer- 


Boiith (beth). “The Lord bless 5 on ’em! 


And long life to 6 on ’em. a 

Fur 6 on ’em knawed as well as mysen * 1313 

I eddicated b on ’em to marry gentlemen ae mr 455 
Bob (to curtsey) Titls alls S's 0 tee latin cul be 

abroad i’ the laanes, Spinster’s S’s. 107 

Born See Burn 
Both See Boaith 
Broad-imbased rib and fret The b-¢ beach, Supp. Confessions 127 
vee any Bi traade. Church-warden, etc. 18 


Buss (kiss) Gi’e us a b fust, lass. Prom. of May 1 228 


121 


' 


an’ I ¢’s nowt neither. Prom of May 121 
Nasty, ¢ weather ! 
age asty, ¢ Church-warden, ee. 2 


’ud ha’ done it ’c it were Dan Smith, Prom. of May1411 


Confused (p. 873) See Maiited, 
Goorse (course) ge Ma, “ 
Prom. of May 15 


gum (coe) a hes 

Current (p. 125) See also Undercurrent, p. 753 ‘ 
Curtsey See Bob i 
Cycled sons of flesh Shall gather in the c times In Mem. lazav 28 


of 


152) See Twelve-divided, p. 751 
Doant (don't) I d believe he’s iver a eeit eine ble 


waistcoat. 

I’ll not meddle wi’ ’im if he d meddle wi’ mea. 
But ’e d fish neither. 
There mun be summut wrong theer, Wilson, fur I d 


Prom. of May 11 Me 
” 11 


understan’ it. < 
An’ romney lls it neither— - 
Beant there house-bredkers down in Littlechester, 

Dobson—d ye hear of ony ? * 
ond & ky uni onthe athurt ’is shou’ders, fi 


Why, lass, d tha knaw be sweet upo’ Dora Steer, be 
Dosta (do ae | By-and-by—eh, lad, d knaw this 


Eh, piers knaw what tha means wi’ by-and-by ? i. 

Downward And like ad smoke, the slender stream to 
some, like a d smoke, Slow-dropping veils of thinnest lawn, 
How sweet it were, hearing the d stream, 


Duer f Is d unto freedom, 141 

Dully Faro she seem’d to hear the d sound Of human i: 
Dask (a) “Eat m iangd Palace of Art 27 

making slide apart Their d wing- a 
stash Gareth and L. 681 
E 
Each See Aich 
Earned See Arn’d 


Lonel oo) <~4 fur I ’e naw time to madke mysen a 


Eighty on ¢ eighty 
Enew fences”) (See also Enow) Warm e theere sewer-ly, 
See , Enew, Enow 


Enow (enough) (5 also Enew Tut: he was tame 
(enough) (Ser ) Gareth and L. 


Pelleas and E. a 


ei t Gawain, ‘and you be fair + 

pte ba but ” the parishes 
noan 0 goas Re. 

reabout hreaout) Prom. of May 1 269 i 


Except See ’Cep’ 


121] 


Fell’st 
F 
Fell’st I believe thou f into the hands Of these same 
Pe en ay fi Foresters 11 i 562 
First See Fust 
"Fore (before) ’F God, I think she entreats me like a 
child. fi ie eats 
Nay the to rei *f God, rogues— ,, 0 ii 
Bae ta? Got, we Cane = 3 mm iv 406 
f God, I know heretics, but t E ones. ,, Iv iii 343 
F God, I am a mightier man than Becket 1 i 223 
Wilt thou embrace thy sweetheart ’f my face ? Foresters 11 ii 29 
Freedom 8 em ee dari : iin all Round 5 
Fust (first) master straainge an’ pleased 
Bey = Prom. of May 1168 
but I thowt I’d bring tha them roses f. J nm 50 
Stee 6 Sam {, lees. : ” 11 228 
Tadke one 0’ young ’uns f, Miss, = m 32 
G 
Senle’ te keane? 
ee 
Gev (gave) An’ I ’eard the bricks an’ the baulks rummle 
down when the roof g waay, Owd Roa 109 
Gotten a he sent me a letter, ‘ I’ve g my work 
to do; First Quarrel 85 
Grafted See Grufted ; 
Ground ‘So when the sun broke next from under g, Holy Grail 328 
Oo or a prelareidl fp peg tae apg _ ee 
Grufted (grafted, begrimed is nofse sa g wi’ snuff es 
it couldn’t be scroob’d awaay, Village Wife 39 


Let ’im bust h, then, for owt J cares. 


See Broad-imbased 
4 in the stream beneath him shone 7 with 
He ’s azure waveringly, a 
"Inder (hinder) Or sits wi’ their ’ands afoor ’em, an’ 
doesn’t not ’i the talk ! 


nter’d (enter’d) An’ afther her padrints had ¢ glory 


’ one on ’em went an’ lost h i’ the 
Prom. of May ut 456 
Hissen Then the owd man i’ Lear should be 
ey 
he be fit to bust h wi’ spites and jalousies. Sally. 
ones 57: ) Fur /’s we talkt o’ my darter es died o’ 
she fever ; 
little ot bobs to ma h’s es a i’ the laines, Spinster’s S’s. 107 


The owd man be h to-day, beaint he? Prom. of May1717 


Gareth and L. 645 


Prom. of May 1 267 
: nr 164 
Village Wife 10 


Gareth and L. 935 
Spinster’s 8’s. 86 


Prom of May 1 126 
Tomorrow 53 


Mysen 


K 


Kestrel (p. 356) See Wind-hover, p. 800 
Kiss See Buss : 


L 


La If I tried and /—she’s amorous, Queen Mary tiv 17 


L, to whistle out my life, »  div109 
Lady Sleep, little ladies! Wake not soon! Minnie and Winnie 9 
ip or I couldn’t look your / i’ the face, Becket m1 i 195 
Nay, let me place this chair for your 1. The Falcon 178 
and your / has given him bitters enough in this world, Wy 192 
for wasn’t my lady born with a golden spoon in her /’s 
mouth, and we haven’t never so much as a silver 
one for the golden lips of her /. " 402 
but shall I not mount with your lordship’s leave to her 
Ps castle, in your lordship’s and her /’s name, and 
confer with her /’s seneschal, and so descend again 
with some of her /’s own appurtenances ? - 413 
with your /’s pardon, and as your / knows, ae 565 
woudl commend them to your /’s most peculiar 
appreciation. oy 568 
Your / lives higher in the sun. “ 583 
if your / were not Too proud to look upon the garland, e 662 


we have made a song in your honour, so your / care 


to listen. Foresters m1 415 


Lordship Darning your /. The Falcon 41 
I never spare your / to your /’s face, nor behind your l’s 
back, Peet a 
to your /’s face again, for I’m honest, your /. » i115 
then there is anything in your /’s larder at your /’s 
service, if your / care to call for it. ae 13ST 
Spoons, your /. 398 
but I not mount with your /’s leave to her lady- 
ship’s castle, in your /’s and her ladyship’s name, » 413 
How can your / say so? ay 
for tho’ we have been a soldier, and ridden by his /’s side, » 548 
t are we now drill-sergeant to his /’s lettuces, » 900 
is /’s own foster-brother, will commend them » 566 
But the prunes, my lady, from the tree that his /— » 885 
But the prunes that your /— » 692 


Machree Och, Molly, we thought, m, 

Mebbe (may be) I hears es soom o’ thy boodks m worth 
their weight i’ gowd.’ 

Meself (myself) An’, afther, I thried her m av the bird ’ud 
come to me call, 

An’ I didn’t know him m, an’ none of the parish knew. * 76 
Mine Me the sport of ribald Veterans, m of ruffian violators! Boddicea 50 
Moant (must not) Naw, nor a m to Robins— N. Farmer, O. 8. 60 
Mowt (might) A m ’a taien owd Jodnes, as ’ant not a 


Tomorrow 81 
Village Wife 70 


Tomorrow 45 


*adpoth o’ sense, Or a m ’a tadéen young Robins, rs 49 

an’ happt wersens oop as we m. Owd Roa 112 

Mun (must) an’ if I m doy I m doy. NV. Farmer, O. 8. 68 
Fur work m ’a gone to the gittin’ whiniver munny 

was got. N.S. 50 


‘Ya m saiive little Dick, an’ be sharp about it an’ all,’ ” Owd Boa 81 
Mysen (myself) But Moother was free of ’er tongue, as 
offens ’ev tell’d ’er m, : Owd Roa 73 


Near See Anear 
Mice (nce) eee Oe oe ee an 


alice, Spinster’s S’s. 15 
Night "Seo Auight 
No JV is trouble and cloud and storm, Window, No Answer 8 
Nodin (none) wi’ n to lend ’im a shuvv, N. Farmer, N. 8. 31 
Nobbut (only) an’ I Seedd n the smile 0’ the sun North. Cobbler 50 
None See Noan, None 
None (none) An’ I didn’t know him meself, an’ n of the 
parish knew. Tomorrow 76 
0 
Offens (often) An’ sarvints runn’d in an’ out, an’ o we 
hed ’em to tea. Village Wife 56 
But Moother was free of ’er tongue, as I o ’ev tell’d ’er 
mysen, Owd Roaé 73 
Often See Hoffen, Offens 
sharp fancies, by down-lapsing though’ 
wh: 
D. of F. Women 30 


Wersens 
Outright Maim’d me and maul’d, and would o have 
slain, Last Tournament 75 
Outward (s) For Thought into the o springs, Mechanophilus 11 
P 
Peak’d (adj.) And p wings pointed to the Northern Star. Holy Grail 240 


Re-frain Or Trade r-f the Powers From war with kindly links 
of gold, Epilogue 15 


8 
Freedom 30 


Of saner worship s proud ; > 
Sartan (certain) ’E rea dh a semen ta’ « “Shp.” the 
tother si Village Wife 92 


1212 


Say (sea) Tate Apa lee niver crasst over s to 

rk her's fr ball the wor. Marr. Toman 
And he sung not alone of an old sun s, Dead ; 
aan radi ad ? santan ‘Op 0? the tother na 


) An’ s the 


aed aap 
in but was wet for 


& the dhry eye 


soo (2) See Sorra 
} egy shy See Weird, p. 783 


gg 


eS ee 


Therebefore And ¢ the lawless warrior paced Unarm’ and L. 914 
ne and ¢, alhonbekes if cates of Oona 


Princess iv 284 — 
nd? «haces iodiemnnd Atte Saletan AA aaa 
honour done Tournament 434 — 
Theretoward set no foot ¢ unadvised Of all our Privy 
Council ; Queen Mary a ii 
Thereunder From out ¢ came an ancient man, Gareth and L. 


Therowithin a sign That ¢ a guest may make True , 
Pro. i Gon. Homie 
Trough See Thruf 4 


Thruf (through) Steevie be t good manners b: t 
to the tip o’ the taail. ~ a 


Wersens (ourselves) an’ happt w oop as we mowt. 


gna ise : Aisi bk ayn 
: i "§ 
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